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THE   TRAMP  EVIL. 


A  series  of  murders,  burglaries  and  highway 
robberies  at  Sacramento  has  so  wrought  upon 
the  public  mind  at  the  Capital  City  as  to  lead 
to  the  organization  of  a  species  of  vigilance 
committee,  which  will  undertake  the  task  of 
banishing  the  roughs,  tramps  and  suspicious 
characters  from  that  municipality.  Of  course, 
this  is  well  enough  for  Sacramento,  but,  at 
best,  it  is  merely  a  local  application  of  a  rem- 
edy which,  while  it  may  remove  the  irritation 
there,  will  result  in  a  new  eruption  in  another 
spot.  Oakland,  San  Francisco,  and  the  neigh- 
boring bay  cities,  may  now  look  for  an  influx 
of  these  undesirables,  and  expect  a  repetition 
of  the  Sacramento  outrages,  until  public  indig- 
nation is  aroused,  compulsory  emigration  de- 
manded, and  new  territories  afflicted.  It 
would  seem  that  the  regulation  of  this  grow- 
ing nuisance  should  fall  within  the  province  of 
our  lawmakers  who  are  about  to  assemble  at 
Sacramento.  In  fact,  an  opportunity  is  pre- 
sented for  some  member  of  the  Senate  or 
Assembly  to  make  a  reputation  for  himself 
and  earn  the  gratitude  of  the  State. 
In  Germany,  the  government  has  taken  this 
question  in  hand,  and  has,  to  a  great  extent, 
solved  it.  Tramps  found  outside  of  certain 
districts  are  arrested  as  suspicious  characters 
and  set  to  work.  Along  the  roads  within  the 
districts  where  tramps  are  tolerated,  the 
Grovernment  has  established  stations  which 
serve  the  double  purpose  of  an  employment 
bureau  and  a  hostelry  for  wayfarers.  Upon 


the  arrival  of  a  tramp  at  such  a  station,  he 
must  produce  clearance  papers  from  the  last 
station  at  which  he  stopped.  These  being 
satisfactory,  if  there  be  no  demand  for  labor 
such  as  he  is  capable  of  performing,  among 
the  neighboring  farmers  or  citizens,  he  is 
compelled  to  work  on  the  public  roads  in 
return  for  his  lodging  and  meals.  In  this  way 
the  roads  of  Germany  have  been  maintained 
in  superb  condition,  and  at  a  minimum  of 
expense.  The  tramp,  too,  has  been  made  to 
understand  that  i)0verty  does  not  carry  with  it 
a  license  to  tax  his  more  fortunate  or  more 
thrifty  brethren.  When  the  tramp  is  prepared 
to  leave  one  of  the  stations,  he  is  furnished  with 
clearance  papers  showing  the  date  of  his  de- 
parture; and  as  these  establishments  are  but  a 
day's  journey  apart,  if  more  than  one  day 
elapse  before  he  presents  hiinself  at  the  next 
station,  he  is  subjected  to  a  rigid  examination 
as  to  his  whereabouts. 

It  is  said  this  system,  besides  securing  good 
roads,  has  raised  the  standard  of  the  tramp; 
has  taught  him  that  to  live  he  must  work.  Of 
course  such  a  system  could  hardly  be  enforced 
in  this  State,  but  at  least  some  regulation  or 
some  labor  should  be  provided  for  hungry, 
homeless  men,  where  they  might  earn  what 
they  now  beg;  certainly  there  is  no  better  field 
for  such  operation  than  our  public  highways. 
How  would  it  do  for  the  Legislature  to  outline 
a  plan  somewhat  on  the  German  idea,  and 
authorize  County  Boards  of  Supervisors  to 
adopt  it,  limiting  the  compensation,  as 
in  Germany,  to  mere  food  and  shelter  ? 

The  lines  of  overland  railroad  are  the  great 
highways  of  the  American  tramp.  On  brake- 
beams  of  freight  and  passenger  cars,  they  move 
about  from  place  to  place  with  comparative  ease 
and  rai>idity.  Some  years  ago  a  bill  was  in- 
troduced in  our  State  Legislature,  providing  a 
punishment  for  indulging  in  this  practice,  but 
for  some  silly  sentimental  reason,  it  failed  to 
become  a  law.  A  great  deal  of  fine  sentiment  has 
been  wasted  upon  the  tramp.  Generally  they  are 
a  lazy,  idle,  vicious  set  of  creatures,  who  prefer 
to  prey  upon  the  rest  of  mankind  rather  than 
earn  an  honest  livelihood.  If  the  housewife 
who  has  been  touched  by  their  appeals  for  a 
"bite  to  eat,"  and  who  prides  herself  on  jier- 
mitting  none  to  go  hungry  from  her  door,  will 
but  provide  a  generous  woodpile  and  a  buck- 
saw for  the  hungry  beggar,  she  will  not  be 
bothered  by  their  appeals.  Someone  has  said 
that  men  are  prone  to  believe  anything  that 
will  furnish  an  excuse  for  denying  charity,  but 
there  is  no  doubt  that  it  is  a  serious  wrong  to 
feed  these  shiftless  fellows  without  exacting  in 
return  some  work  of  some  kind. 

Recently  the  American  tramp  has  taken  to 
traveling  across  the  face  of  the  country  in'what 


they  are  pleased  to  call  Industrial  Armies. 
Oakland  is  just  now  alllicted  with  one  of  these 
bands  of  beggars,  which  is  under  the 
leadership  of  a  Mr.  Kelly.  The  members 
of  this  organization  would  not  degrade  labor  by 
working  for  a  living  at  a  per  diem  loss  than 
what  they  consider  a  day's  pay,  and  they 
reject  all  charitable  overtures  looking  to  the 
amelioration  of  their  condition  unless  the  rate 
of  wages  be  up  to  the  standard  of  good  times. 
They  prefer  to  beg.  It  is  with  frauds  such  as 
these  that  the  law  should  deal  most  severely. 
They  should  be  compelled  to  work  upon  the 
public  roads  for  their  meals  and  lodging,  and 
not  allowed  to  prey  on  the  jest  of  mankind. 
What  man  with  a  spark  of  decency  or  shame 
what  man  with  an  ounce  of  honor  in  his 
composition,  would  beg  for  a  meal  rather  than 
earn  it  by  the  sweat  of  his  brow,  even  though 
he  realized  that  his  compensation  fell  short  of, 
what  he  was  fairly  entitled  to  receive?  Amer- 
ican labor  is  degraded  by  the  Kellys  and  their 
ilk.  Their  presence  should  not  be  tolerated 
lor  a  moment. 


OUR    MORAL  PRESS. 

It  is  better  than  Sunday  School  to  read  the 
Chronicle  and  the  Examiner  on  the  Senatorial 
question.  Nothing  so  pure  and  lofty  as  their 
sentiments  on  this  important  subject  could  be 
desired  by  the  most  captious  of  moralists. 
Surely,  the  admirable  doctrines  so  winningly 
set  forth  will  influence  the  Legislature  to  the 
selection  of  the  best  man,  be  he  De  Young, 
Perkins  or  Scott,  without  either  fear,  favor, 
hope  of  advantage,  or  personal  gain.  It  is 
claimed  by  certain  pernicious  journals  that 
our  big  dailies  have  really  less  political  influ- 
ence than  they  claim  and  that  their  endorse- 
ment of  measures  or  candidates  quite  often 
contributes  to  secure  their  opponent's  victory. 
This  is  but  partially  true,  and  only  then  for 
the  period  preceding  election,  when  mens' 
evil  passions  are  aroused  and  they  refrain 
from  accepting  the  admirable  and  purely  dis- 
interested advice  of  the  several  editorial 
departments.  There  are  those  who  insist  that 
the  public  opinion  set  forth  in  leaded  long 
primer  is  really  not  as  good  as  the  ordinary 
citizen  gathers  after  a  consultation  with  his 
own  inner  consciousness.  This  we  denounce 
as  prejudicial  to  law  and  good  govermnent, 
for  it  sets  the  individual  above  the  newspaper, 
which  is  treason,  if  not  anarchy.  Let  us  be 
guided  by  our  journalists,  especially  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Senate  and  Assembly  wiio  have  to 
select  a  United  States  Senator.  Tliey  may 
find  it  diflicult  to  reconcile  the  opposing  opin- 
ions of  the  press,  but  that  is  an  unimportant 
circumstance.  Let  them  remember  that  he 
who  cries  loudest  in  this  community  is  nearly 
always  right. 

PROHIBITION  AGAIN 


So  much  has  been  said  recently  in  the  daily 
press  concerning  the  liquor  question,  and  so 
seriously  does  the  proper  solution  of  this  prob- 
lem concern  the  welfare  of  our  State,  that  it 
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would  seem  to  demand  something  more  than 
a  simple  news  reference  to  the  current  of 
passing  events  bearing  thereupon.  To  that 
political  absurdity,  the  Prohibition  party,  we 
paid  our  compliments  a  few  weeks  ago.  It  is 
as  unreasonable  in  its  demands  for  complete 
prohibition,  and  is  as  much  misled  in  the 
belief  that  prohibition  laws  would  put  an  end 
to  crime  and  drunkenness,  as  is  the  liquor  man 
who  demands  non-interference,  on  the  theory 
that  in  a  free  country  every  man  may  conduct 
his  business  as  he  sees  fit.  Both  are  in  error, 
and  the  success  of  either  would  result  injuri- 
ously to  the  State.  Prohibition  in  California 
would  destroy  millions  of  invested  capital, 
would  wreck  industries  upon  which  thousands 
of  our  fellow  men  are  dependent,  would  render 
almost  valueless  acre  upon  acre  of  land,  and 
would  impair  the  revenues  of  the  State  and 
counties  to  an  extent  which  would  seriously 
disarrange  our  financial  system.  Glance  at 
the  wine  and  brandy  industries  alone.  This 
State  produced  twenty-one  million  gallons  of 
wine  and  two  million  gallons  of  brandy 
during  the  year  1893.  A  fair  estimate  of  the 
wine  production  for  1894  is  12,600,000  gal- 
lons. Sonoma  county  alone  has  22,G13  acres 
of  land  devoted  to  the  cultivation  of  the 
wine  grape.  Alameda  County  has  0,690 
acres,  and  five  of  our  Southern  counties 
6,341  acres  devoted  to  the  same  use. 
Napa  County  produced  3,500,000  gallons  of 
wine,  and  152,832  gallons  of  brandy  in  the 
year  1893.  In  the  past  three  years  California 
has  shipped  by  sea  to  New  York,  wines  to  the 
value  of  $4,238,199;  to  Central  America  the 
shipments  amounted  in  value  to  over  three 
hundred  thousand  dollars,  and  to  Mexico 
$158,918.  Large  revenues  have  likewise  been 
derived  from  shipments  to  British  Columbia, 
Japan,  China,  Great  Britain,  Germany  and 
other  European  countries.  The  total  exports 
by  sea  and  rail,  for  the  past  three  years, 
amounted  to  36,270,439  gallons,  valued  at 
$16,080,960,  while  the  brandy  shipments  for 
the  same  time  were  valued  at  $3,329,512. 
How  far  our  box  manufacturers,  our  coopers' 
establishments,  and  our  glass  works  would  be 
affected  by  the  cessation  of  their  immense 
business,  we  will  leave  to  the  imagination. 

The  cultivation  of  hops  and  barley  for  the 
manufacture  of  beer,  is  another  industry  de- 
pendent upon  this  liquor  question.  The  hop 
crop  of  California  runs  up  into  the  millions 
annually.  In  1894  the  shipments  of  hops  to 
Eastern  breweries  alone,  amounted  to  8,640,000 
pounds.  All  this  vast  business  our  Prohibition 
friend  would  destroy  for  the  sake  of  experi- 
menting anew  with  a  theory  which  has  been 
tried  and  discarded  in  other  states  having  less 
at  stake. 

All  this  recent  discussion,  it  seems,  grew 
out  of  a  vainglorious  and  ill-advised  banquet 
given  by  the  Retail  Liquor  Dealers'  Associa- 
tion of  San  Francisco,  to  commemorate  and 
jubilate,  if  you  please,  in  a  quasi-public  man- 
ner, over  some  alleged  political  victories, 
which  the  "  wets  "  claim  out  of  the  flotsam 
and  jetsam  of  the  late  election.  This  wild 
enthusiasm  aroused  an  equal  amount  of  horror 


and  indignation  among  the  "  drys,"  who 
protest  and  storm  by  turns.  Says  Mr.  C.  B. 
Williams,  the  candidate  for  Mayor  on  the 
Prohibition  ticket  at  the  late  election,  "  This 
struggle  that  is  going  on  between  the  liquor 
and  the  temperance  elements  is  something 
like  the  old  slavery  question — it's  got  to  be  all 
saloons  or  all  prohibition  sooner  or  later." 
This,  of  course,  is  nonsense ;  but  it  is  the 
utterance  of  a  man  recognized  as  a  leader  in  the 
cause,  and  must  be  taken  as  semi-official.  We 
know  but  little  of  the  Retail  Liquor  Dealers' 
Association,  think  less  of  their  judgment,  and 
know  nothing  of  their  alleged  political  victories. 
They  are  as  much  an  enemy  to  the  State  and 
to  good  government  as  is  the  Prohibition  party 
itself,  and  this  is  saying  a  great  deal.  It  is 
discouraging  to  one  in  search  of  a  rational 
solution  of  a  given  social  problem  to  contem- 
plate the  utterances  of  extremists  on  either 
side.  The  good  people  engaged  in  the  Prohi- 
bition movement  do  not  seem  to  profit  by  the 
experience  of  others,  do  not  modify  their 
views  to  meet  the  vital  objections  which 
fair  trials  have  demonstrated  their  theories  to 
contain. 

Prohibition  has  been  declared  a  failure,  has 
been  abolished  in  localities  which  have  given 
to  it  a  fair  test  ;  it  does  not  prevent,  but  rather 
leads  to  drunkenness;  it  increases  taxes,  it  in- 
duces corruption,  it  degrades  public  morals, 
leads  to  perjury  and  crime;  it  injures  business, 
reduces  rents,  leads  to  a  loss  of  population. 
In  fact,  the  horrors  of  prohibition  are  equal 
to,  if  not  worse  than,  those  of  an  ill-regulated 
license  State.  We  are  not  blind  to  the  horrors 
of  drunkenness,  but  prohibitory  laws  will  not 
regulate  men's  appetite.  Thomas  F.  Bayard, 
ex-Secretary  of  State,  says  on  this  subject: 
"  In  many  respects  the  question  is  a  sumpt- 
uary one,  and  laws  attempting  to  establish 
sumptuary  regulations  become  inquisitorial 
and  impossible  of  execution,  so  that  in  those 
communities  in  this  country  where  they  have 
been  enacted,  they  have  either  aggravated  the 
evil  they  were  intended  to  prevent,  or  have 
fallen  into  contempt  and  uselessness  and  been 
repealed.  *  *  *  I  do  not  believe  any  man 
has  a  greater  horror  of  intemperance  than  I, 
and  my  appreciation  of  its  dangers  and  evil 
effects  grows  with  my  experience  of  human 
affairs  ;  but  the  graver  the  evil  the  more  es- 
sential to  apply  the  right  principle  to  its  cure, 
and  for  the  reasons  I  have  stated,  and  many 
others,  I  hope  the  experiment  of  '  local  option ' 
will  not  be  tried  by  our  Legislature,  but  in- 
creased checks  under  the  license  system  be 
continued." 

The  writer,  a  few  days  ago,  interviewed  a 
prominent  Republican  from  the  State  of  Iowa, 
a  gentleman  of  national  reputation  who  was 
one  of  the  advocates  of  Prohibition  in  that 
State.  He  said  the  State  had  suffered  woefully 
from  the  date  of  its  adoption;  that  it  increased 
taxes  in  some  places  as  high  as  113  per  cent.: 
that  the  cost  of  conducting  criminal  courts 
increased  instead  of  diminished.  "  Prohibi- 
tion," said  the  gentleman,  "  brought  small 
men  into  politics.  The  election  of  a  County 
Clerk,  a  Supreme  Judge  or  a  State  Treasurer 


was  narrowed  down  to  the  single  question  of 
Prohibition.  It  drove  capital  from  the  State 
and  destroyed,  temporarily,  the  Republican 
party,  which  had  fathered  the  movement. 
The  law  absolutely  failed  to  accomplish  the 
desired  result.  Young  men  and  old  men 
formed  private  drinking  clubs,  liquor  was 
smuggled  in,  and  boys  who  would  not,  prob- 
ably, in  the  ordinary  course  of  events,  drink  to 
excess,  fell  into  the  habit  of  attending  these 
clubs  and  indulging  in  wild  orgies.  It  was 
not  long,"  he  continued,  "  before  Iowa  dis- 
covered its  mistake  and  repealed  the  law,  but 
not  until  much  havoc  had  been  accomplished, 
and  millions  of  dollars  of  property  destroyed, 
without  any  compensating  benefit  aside  from 
experience  at  a  very  high  cost." 

The  solution  of  this  liquor  problem  cannot 
be  disposed  of,  as  Mr.  Williams  suggests,  by 
all  saloons  or  all  prohibition.  It  must  receive 
just  and  liberal  treatment.  Sometime  ago  we 
said: 

Liquor  dealers  are  not  the  '  bad  citizens''  the 
Prohibition  party  would  have  us  believe.  If  there 
existed  in  the  Prohibition  ranks  as  luuch  of  a  desire 
to  accomplish  practical  good,  as  there  is  of  respecta- 
bility among  the  liquor  dealers,  the  practical  element 
on  one  side  and  the  respectable  element  on  the  othei 
would  come  together  and  agree  upon  some  form  oi 
general  regulation,  join  hands  in  exterminating  thr 
worst  features  of  the  trade,  and  then  yield  theii- 
united  efTorts  toward  securing  beneficent  laws  anil 
their  just  and  proper  administration.  In  the  abolish 
nient  of  jtit-falls  and  disreputable  saloons,  tfir 
practical  side  of  the  Prohibition  party,  if  it  has  ;i 
practical  siile,  would,  we  llrmly  believe,  find  tht- 
respectable  liquor  dealers  more  than  willing  to  co- 
operate. 

Since  then,  one  of  the  officers  of  a  newly- 
organized  association,  known  as  the  California 
State  Protective  Association,  called  upon  u^  to 
certify  to  the  willingness  of  that  organization 
to  purify  the  liquor  traffic,  remove  the  question 
from  politics,  and  elevate  the  business 
to  the  highest  possible  plane.  Tht 
Board  of  Trustees  of  this  organization 
is  composed  of  gentlemen  in  the  wholesale 
trade  who  are  men  of  high  commercial  honor 
and  strict  integrity.  Such  men  as  E.  R.  Lili 
enthal,  J.  P.  Edoff,  Thos.  Kirkpatrick,  Jas. 
H.  Munday,  Wm.  Alfs,  Fredk.  Staude,  C.  E. 
Benjamin,  A.  P.  Hotaling,  and  others,  all  rat- 
ional, practical  men  of  affairs,  make  up  its 
membership.  One  of  the  professed  objects  of 
the  organization  is  to  rid  the  community  of 
the  worst  features  of  the  traffic,  to  close  out 
the  groggeries  and  dens  which  infest  the  city, 
to  yield  such  protection  as  they  may  to  persons 
engaged  in  conducting  respectable  and  orderly 
saloons,  to  deny  protection,  and  inflict,  if  pos- 
sible, punishment  upon  those  engaged  in  the 
business  who  constantly  offend  decency,  and 
who  continually  come  in  conflict  with  the  offi- 
cers of  the  law.  This  movement,  if  carried  out 
upon  the  lines  suggested,  will  do  much  to 
remedy  the  evils  which  stand  most  in  need  of 
reformation.  We  will  watch  with  interest  its 
proceedings. 

THE  GUBERNATORIAL  CONTEST 

Respectable  Republicans  view  with  anxious 
and  justifiable  alarm  the  threatening  prospect 
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of  the  political  despoliation,  politely  termed 
"  legislative  contest,"  which  Mr.  Burns  pro- 
poses on  behalf  of  Mr.  Estee  and  himself  be- 
fore the  incoming  legislature.    Mr.  Burns  is 
already  responsible  for  enough  of  the  local 
misfortunes  of  his  party,  to  have  satisfied  its 
most  ancient  and  uncompromising  foe,  and  it 
is  perfectly  apparent  to  everyone  but  himself 
that  he  should  now  retire  to  the  bowels  of  his 
Candelaria  mine    and  contemplate  and  do 
penance  for  the  past,  rather  than  inflict  new 
injuries  upon  his  most   complaisant  party.  • 
Mr.  Burns   is   loaded    with    conceited  ob- 
stinacy, however.    The  magnificent  legacy  of 
woe  with  which  he  has  already  endowed  his 
party,  disturbs  him   not.     He   staked  his 
money  and  his  reputation — political — on  Mr. 
Estee,  and  lost.    Now,  unmindful,  as  he  has 
been  throughout  the  whole  painful  campiign, 
of  everything  but  his  temporary  advantage, 
with  recklessness  born  of  the  spirit  of  gambling, 
he  is  prepared  to  risk  his  party's  honor,  by 
filching  the  laurels  of  victory  from  an  honest 
»..fceman  and  crowning  the  hero  ofdefeat  as  ruler 
f  the  commonwealth.  Trailing  his  bedraggled 
sgimentals  through  the  ill-odored  morasses  of 
olitical  infamy,  bereft  of  tact  or  diplomacy, 
It  nd  against  the  protests  of  his  party,  yet  in  its 
t(  lame,  he  blunders  along  defiling  honor,  out- 
"  aging  decency,  and  prostituting  the  reputation 
pf  his  party  at  the  altar  of  his  selfish  purpose, 
rhrough  all   this   despicable  business,  that 
iJeative  old  weather-cock  Estee,  who  twists  and 
twirls  with   every   varying   current   of  the 
■breeze,  bears  out  his  vacillating  reputation. 
First,  broad  and  statesman-like,  he  thunders 
out  great  truths  and  rings  the  tympanum  of 
the  ear  with  sentiments  that  would  do  credit 
to  a  Blaine;  in  another  breath  he  whines, 
complains  in  testy  tones,  and,  holding  out  his 
empty  but  eloquently   pleading   hand,  begs 
piteously  that  he  may  be  given  that  which  has 
been  justly  earned  by  others.    It  is  high  time 
for  Republicans  to  call  down  Mr.  Burns,  to 
repudiate   his   leadership  and   disown  him. 
Had  they  done  this  at  Sacramento,  the  party 
would  have  fared  better  at  the  late  election. 
Mr.  Estee  was  a  mistake — almost  a  criminal 
mistake.    If  political  blunders  were  punish- 
able by  law  with  severity  in  keeping  with  the 
enormity  of  the  offense,  the  ingenuity  of  man 
would  be  severely  taxed  to  invent  a  punish- 
aent  to  fit   Burns'   crimes.     Against  the 
combined  judgment  of  the   political  world 
of  California,  against  the  protests  of  his  party 
leaders,  against  the  dark  predictions  of  his 
friende  and  advisers,  against  the  expostulations 
of  the  press,  against  the  counsel  of  every  po- 
litical power  which  should  have  a  voice  in  the 
selection   of  a  party's  standard-bearer,  Mr. 
Burns  persisted  in  foisting  Mr.  Estee  upon  the 
Republican  convention.    After  a  long  cam- 
paign, crowded  with  blunders  born  of  conceit 
and  self-complacency,  Mr.  Estee  was  fairly 
and  honestly  defeated  at  the  polls.  Every 
Republican  knows  this,  and  Mr.  Burns  mis- 
takes the  temper  of  his  party  if  he  believes 
they  will  wink  at  and  approve  his  efforts  to 
trick  Mr.  Budd  out  of  the  gubernatoiial  chair. 
Every  one  knows  that  Mr,  Registrar  Evans, 


the  Burns  brother-in  law,  who  has  charge  of 
the  San  Francisco  ballots,  has  been  stubbornly 
partisan,  technically  unfair,  and  wholly  inde- 
cent in  the  performance  of  his  duties.  With 
Republican  County  Clerks  all  over  the  State 
in  charge  of  the  ballots  of  the  people,  with 
rich  Mr.  Burns  ready  and  willing  to  make  any 
sacrifice  to  seat  Mr.  Estee,  if  a  recount  should 
be  had  and  Mr.  Estee's  majority  roll  up  even 
iiitj  the  thousands  and  tens  of  thousands,  no 
power  on  earth  can  clear  the  transaction  of  the 
taint  of  fraud,  no  arguments,  no  proofs,  no 
protestations,  could  divest  the  public  mind  of 
the  belief  that  a  monstrous  and  unpardonable 
crime  had  been  committed.  Four  years  hence 
that  judgment  would  be  recorded  with  unerr- 
ing certainty  at  the  polls,  and  overwhelming 
defeat  would  greet  the  party  responsible  for 
the  crime.  The  bone  and  sinew  of  the  Repub- 
lican party, — those  who  voted  for  Mr.  Estee 
because  he  was  Republican,  those  who  loved 
their  party  too  well  to  rebel  against  the  dic- 
tates of  Burns, — do  not  approve  this  selfish  and 
dishonest  scheme,  and,  disapproving,  we  trust 
will  have  the  manhood  to  record  their  disap- 
proval in  no  uncertain  tones,  and  prevent  its 
consummation. 


Probably  no  city  in  California  would  pro- 
ceed to  greater  lengths  than  Oakland  in 
making  promises,  other  than  financial,  to 
secure  the  terminus  of  another  overland  road 
within  its  limits.  Every  boom  pamphlet, 
every  New  Year's  and  every  Christmas  edition 
of  its  local  dailies  rings  out  '•  the  terminal 
advantages  of  our  fair  city."  The  imagina- 
tions of  distinguished  visitors  and  possible 
railroad  builders  are  fattened  with  most  allur- 
ing prospects  ;  but  one  may  be  pardoned  for 
the  suspicion  that  this  genial  welcome  and 
generous  hospitality  are  governed  somewhat  by 
the  same  sentiment  that  leads  the  guileless 
Fejii  Islander  to  fatten  his  missionary  before 
eating  him.  What  impression  must  Oakland 
give  out  to  the  world  through  the  antics  of  its 
city  council.  Within  the  only  territory  where 
it  may  hope  for  a  competing  road,  an  ordi- 
nance, recently  signed  by  the  Mayor,  prohibits 
the  blowing  of  steam  whistles,  as  though  that 
precautionary  practice  was  indulged  in  by 
railroads  as  a  diversion.  The  same  hand 
which  drew  this  most  remarkable  no  whistle 
ordinance,  recently  drafted  another  municipal 
law, — which  luckily  was  defeated, -^-calling  for 
gates  at  every  railroad  crossing  in  the  city. 
Mr.  Dalton,  the  author  of  both  ordinances, 
would  first  catch  the  unwary  Oaklander  upon 
the  railroad  track,  then  close  the  gates  upon 
him,  and  allow  the  noiseless,  whistleless  en- 
gine to  creep  stealthily  up  and  run  him  down. 
May  we  suggest  pneumatic  tires  to  Mr.  Dal- 
ton? They  are  perfectly  noiseless,  and  would 
not  fail  to  catch  a'  napping  the  possessor  of 
the  most  acute  ear  in  Oakland. 


demolish;  and,  with  due  respect  to  his 
Eminence's  loarniug  and  sanctity,  wo  submit 
he  should  know  the  subject  at  first  hand  before 
administering  verbal  castigation  so  severe. 
Regarded  in  a  liberal  and  broad-minded  way, 
the  New  Woman  is  to  be  commended 
rather  than  criticised.  She  is  full  of  a  desire 
for  self  improvement;  she  is  ambitious  to  ac- 
(luire  all  the  educational  advantages  of  the 
period.  She  is  endeavoring  to  educate  her- 
self in  public  afi'airs  ;  to  make  of  herself  an 
intelligent  citizen,  which  her  most  optimistic 
upholders  cannot  truthfully  claim  she  has 
heretofore  been.  It  is  not  necessary  that 
the  advancement  of  woman,  so-called,  should 
involve  less  domesticity  ;  that  the  acquisition 
of  knowledge  and  culture  should  mean  the 
loss  of  those  tender  and  gentler  qualities  which 
are  inseparable  from  motherhood.  The  ])0S8ep- 
sion  of  a  certain  amount  of  information  on 
affairs  of  state,  a  freedom  of  thought,  a  sense 
of  woman's  personal  responsibility  in  the 
government  of  her  environment,  will  surely 
tend  to  aid  the  cause  of  civilization  rather 
than  curb  or  detract  from  the  masculine 
privilege.  There  are  great  problems  before 
the  present  generation — problems  that  may 
force  a  solution  before  the  century's  end, 
perhaps.  We  believe  the  New  Woman,  when 
she  knows  what  they  mean,  and  distinguishes 
between  the  false  and  the  true,  will  be  found 
on  the  side  of  good  government  and  honest 
administration.  She  will  learn  that  wisdom 
modifies  rather  than  revolutionizes.  Above 
all  things,  one  is  certain  that  woman,  no 
matter  how  she  be  educated,  reared,  influ- 
enced, will  still  be  woman;  and,  after  all,  if 
but  the  good  Cardinal  will  think  a  moment, 
he  must  realize  the  future  of  the  race  is 
enhanced,  rather  than  minimized,  by  the 
cultivation  of  the  bicycle  by  society,  and  the 
use  of  the  dumb-bells  in  seminaries.  The 
situation  is  really  not  so  aggravated  as  he 
imagines. 


THE  UNION  FOR  PRACTICAL  PROGRESS. 

The  Union  for  Practical  Progress  asks  those 
who  desire  to  join  in  its  work  to  kindly  send 
their  address  to  Mr.  John  M.  Wallis,  2425 
Post  street,  with  the  following  blank  filled 
out  : 


Cardinal  Gibbons,  we  fear,  is  inclined  to 
take  the  "  New  Woman  "  too  seriously.  She 
is  not  as  dangerous  in  her  manifestation  as 
he  imagines.  Indeed,  it  is  a  creature  of 
reportorial  straw  that  is  set  up  for  him  to 
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C.  C.  Tkrkill,  President.   J.  M.  Wallis,  Secretary. 

Kegular  meetings  held  on  the  last  Tuesday 
of  each  mouth  at 

BUILOKllS'  EXCHANGK,  10  l'i>»t  St. 

 1891. 

To  the  Secretary 

Union  for  Practical  Progress. 
J.  M.  WAI.LIS, 

2125  Post  St.,  San  Hraucisco. 

Dear  Sik>-I  would  he  pleased  to  aid  in  the  work 
of  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress. 

I  am  most  interested  in  the  suhject  of.  

and  shall  tie  pieased  to  devote  some  tiin«  to  the  further- 
ance of  reform. 

Name  


Address.. 
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THE  MONDAY  EVENING  dances  at 
Lunt's  show  society  at  its  best.  The  series 
has  been  eminently  successful,  given  as  they 
have  been  by  that  element  notable  rather  for 
birth  and  breeding  than  for  bullion.  The 
omnipresent  dollar  mark  has  not  cast  its 
brazen  shadow  over  the  spirit  of  these  festivi- 
ties, and  prominence  is  accomplished  without 
the  prejudice  of  a  bank  account.  There  is  no 
denying  the  floor  is  a  capital  one.  The  girls 
return  to  the  care  of  the  chaperones  at  the  end 
of  each  dance,  and  simple  but  adequate 
refreshments  are  served  between  times, 
throughout  the  evening.  The  maidens  who 
attended  the  several  affairs  of  the  new  organ- 
ization have  all  had  a  capital  time,  even 
though  the  "  Brownies  "  compose  a  large  part 
of  the  masculine  contingent.  Monday's  dance 
went  off  with  plenty  of  swing.  The  girls 
were  looking  very  pretty,  and  the  spirit  of 
New  Year  was  in  the  veins  even  of  the  chap- 
erones. Every  one  had  a  jolly  time,  though 
it  is  generally  alleged  that  the  Goad  girls.  Miss 
May  Belle  Gwin  and  Miss  Collier  had  rather 
the  best  of  it.  Prior  to  the  dance  there  were 
several  dinners,  including  one  given  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Joseph  Tobin,  in  honor  of  Miss  Bea- 
trice Tobin,  at  their  home  on  Broadway. 

*  i  * 

The  debutantes  are  by  no  means  confined 
to  the  fair  sex  this  season.  Into  society  there 
have  come  a  number  of  gentlemen  whose 
solitary  crime— youth— is  pronounced  enough  to 
strike  the  most  extraordinary  observer.  They 
are  nice  boys,  the.se;  they  dance  religiouslj-,  and 
industriously  refrain  from  ornamenting  door 
posts  or  side  walls;  talk  delightfully  about 
the  last  tea,  and  seemingly  enjoy  themselves 
with  as  much  exuberance  as  their  charming 
competitors  of  the  opposite  sex.  Someone 
has  dubbed  the  set  "  Brownies,"  and  the  name 
has  seemed  so  eminently  fit  that  they  are 
never  alluded  to  now  as  anything  else.  It  is 
undeniable,  of  course,  that  they  have  the  dis- 
advantage of  tender  years,  and  that  in  their 
conversation  hangeth  the  recollection  of  recent 
educational  influences.  Still,  the  "Brownies" 
are  a  precious  deal  smarter,  jollier  and 
better- mannered  than  their  predecessors,  and 
are  not  biased  by  the  painful  impression  that 
the  possession  of  dollars  confers  the  privilege 
of  pretentiousness — a  sad  error  the  others  have 
hardly  yet  been  cured  of.  Altogether  they 
are  an  advantage — the  "  Brownies." 

*  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Cora  Caduc  to  Dr. 
Burguignon  de  Marviile,  which  took  place  at 
St.  Luke's  Church  on  Wednesday  evening, 
was  brilliant  but  .select,  a  limited  number  of 
guests  being  invited  to  the  church,  and  fewer 
still  to  congratulate  the  bride  and  groom  at 
the  Williams  mansion  afterwards.  Miss  Caduc 
was  charmingly  gowned,  and  the  maid  of 
honor.  Miss  Burke,  looked  very  handsome  in 
a  pink  gown,  which  harmonized  splendidly 
with  her  iron  gray  hair.  The  Xmas  decor- 
ations were  fresh  still,  and  were  simply  left 
with  the  addition  of  a  few  bouquets  of 
chrysanthemums  in  the  chancel. 

*  * 

Another  very  enjoyable  young  people's 
party  was  given  by  the  P'riday  Night  Dancing 
Class  at  Lunt's  Hall,  on  Friday  evening  last. 
The  cotillion  was  led  by  Mr.  Leonard  Everett, 
who  displayed  no  little  cleverness  in  choo.sing 
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pretty  figures.  Any  number  of  charming 
frocks  were  worn,  and  Miss  Marie  Me.sser, 
Miss  Ediih  Stubbs  and  Miss  Lou  Crocker 
looked  extremely  well. 

*  *  * 

TALKING  of  dinner.s,  who  would  not  have 
been  at  the  feast  the  Rixes  gave  New  Year's 
night  at  their  charming  home  on  Union  Street. 
Such  a  dinner  and  such  cooking  !  A  special 
grill,  designed  and  partially  built  by  the  fair 
hands  of  Willis  Polk,  accommodated  a  young 
pig  inimitably  tender,  served  with  all  the 
complements  of  roast  apple  and  seasoning. 
Its  preparation  was  the  masterpiece  of  the  host. 
Ned  Palmer,  the  well-known  epicure,  cooked  a 
dish  of  cock's  combs,  in  a  manner  too  admir- 
able for  merely  verbal  eulogy.  He  was  also 
responsible  for  a  plate  of  marrow-bones,  pre- 
sented in  the  manner  approved  by  the  best 
canons  of  the  culinary  art.  Mr.  Polk  staked 
his  reputation  on  a  bouille  a  bai.sse,  and  pro- 
duced a  dish  worthy  of  Terra's  tavern  in  the 
"New  Street  of  the  Little  Fields."  Besides, 
he  also  cooked  the  mushrooms,  covering  him- 
self with  glory  and  applause.  It  was  really  a 
capital  dinner,  and,  served  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  a  special  chianti  and  some  fine  Cham- 
bertin,  was  worthy  both  the  cooks  and  the 
occasion.  A  very  jolly  company,  appreciative 
as  it  was  critical,  partook  thereof,  and  spent  as 
agreeable  an  evening  as  the  lemperament  of 
each  permitted.  That  is  equivalent,  of  cour.se, 
to  a  statement  that  they  all  enjoyed  themselves 
to  the  top  of  their  bents. 

*  ^  * 

Tiie  tea  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  gave  to  Miss 
Irwin  Sunday  afternoon  last,  gathered  a  rep- 
resentative set  of  men  and  girls  in  the  parlors 
of  the  Dimond  residence  on  Washington  St. 
It  is  a  pretty  interior,  and  with  its  soft  lights 
and  warm  tones  presented  a  delightful  contrast 
to  the  cold,  dim,  dull  afternoon.  The  guest 
of  honor,  in  a  white  silk  gown,  looked  very 
charming.  She  expects  to  protract  her  stay 
on  the  Coast  until  the  end  of  the  winter  at 
least. 

*  ,.,  * 

The  New  Year's  ball  at  the  Verein  was 
decidedly  swell.  There  were  plenty  of  men 
and  no  lack  of  girls,  so  the  affair  went  off 
with  swing.  It  was  really  the  formal  inaug- 
uration of  the  new  club-house,  and  everyone 
agreed  the  interior  is  highly  artistic.  I  can- 
not say,  though,  the  female  figures  in  the  ball- 
room are  things  of  beauty.  They  seem  to  have 
been  done  by  an  apprentice  hand,  and  look 
like  unli«ppy  extracts  from  the  "  Plastery  "  on 
Sutro  Heights.  The  interior  tinting  is  pretty 
enough  to  render  floral  decoration  superflu- 
ous, so,  besides  the  inevitable  Christmas 
wreaths,  the  walls  and  woodwork  were  lefc  in 
their  natural  simplicity. 

*  *  * 

Though  New  Year's  receptions  are  decidedly 
out  of  date,  there  was  no  lack  of  men  at  the 
Brown  mansion,  1400  Sutter  Street,  on  the 
afternoon  of  the  first  day  of  '95.  It  is  a  very 
handsome  house  this,  eminently  spacious  and 
richly  furnished,  and  Mi.ss  Brown  made  a  capi- 
tal hostess.  Perhaps  the  handsomest  of  the 
set  of  girls  who  were  the  hoste.s.ses  of  the 
occasion,  was  Mi.ss  Goslinsky,  a  debutante,  and 
certainly  one  of  the  prettiest  maidens  I  have 
seen  this  sea.son.    Miss  Henrietta  Meyer,  who 

Chew  .4(lainH'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.     It   Ih  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


was  admirably  gowned,  looked  decidedl 
swagger.  In  the  evening  a  big  dinner  followe 
the  reception,  and  later  on  a  dance. 


The  Terpsichoreans'  dance  at  Lunt's  Hal 
last  Thursday  evening,  was  one  of  the  mo: 
enjoyable  affairs  in  the  history  of  the  clul 
The  hall  was  decorated  with  the  proverbi; 
evergreens,  banners,  etc.,  and  when  the  hui 
dred  or  more  couples  were  on  the  floor  11: 
scene  was  decidedly  gay.  Unusual  to  sue 
festivities,  the  traditional  wallflower  was  coi 
spicuously  absent,  her  place  being  adequate! 
filled,  however,  by  two  score  of  smooth-face 
Lotharios,  who  furnished  a  most  pleasin 
background  to  the  lively  picture.  The  coti 
lion,  which  was  led  by  Mr.  Greenway  and  Mi: 
Ethel  Keeney,  consisted  of  a  number  of  fij 
ures,  the  marching  act  being  indulged  in  to 
greater  extent  than  usual.  At  a  somewh: 
late  hour  refreshments  were  served;  afterwap 
there  was  more  dancing  and  promenading  ' 
the  jolly  party  broke  up. 


Sadie  Martinot  has  captured  the  commu 
During  her  engagement  the  California 
been  crowded  every  night,  and  theatre  pai 
galore  have  been  given  there.  Wednesd 
evening  last  Miss  Simpkins  had  a  partv 
twenty-six,  and  Mr.  Liebman  entertaint 
equal  number  of  men  and  girls.  Iudee( 
orchestra  had  the  aspect  of  a  gala  night, 
large  a  section  of  the  audience  was 
evening  dress.  Besides  the  applause  sli 
has  had  in  plenty,  the  fascinating  ac 
ress,  who  in  private  life  is  Mrs.  Figma 
has  been  the  guest  of  honor  at  several  diniR 
and  suppers,  and  has  been  shown  over  thecit 
by  some  old-time  friends  she  is  fortunatel 
possessed  of  here. 
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They  believe  in  variety  in  San  Jose.  Tl 
Cottillion  Club  of  that  enterprising  city  ha 
its  first  dance  at  the  Vendome  on  New  Year 
night,  and  the  gowns,  decorations,  flor. 
adornments,  were  all  in  paper.  The  effect  wr  ^ 
novel,  spectacular  and  interesting.  It 
surprising  what  admirable  results  were  attaine 
by  the  artistic  manipulation  of  the  Aims 
material.  The  color  combinations  inparticul; 
were  charming.  The  sole  drawback  was  tl. 
rustle,  though  that  rather  added  than  othef^' 
wise  to  the  fun.  Dancing  began  at  9:30  p.  m 
supper  was  served  at  eleven,  and  then  fou- 
figures  of  the  German  were  given,  M***' 
Clarence  Urmy  leading.  Those  in  the  fir 
set  were:  Mr.  Urmy  and  Miss  Bessie  Porte 
Mr.  Winlow  and  Mrs.  Dr.  C.  R.  Burr,  M 
Ralph  Hersey  and  Miss  Lion,  Mr.  Jordan  an|H 
Miss  Edna  Bowman,  Mr.  Scholder  and  Mis 
Eaton,  Mr.  Mabury  and  Miss  Crow,  Mr.  E. 
Schneider  and  Miss  Ballon,  Mr.  John  Rylan 
and  Miss  Arques. 
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The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mi 
Frances  B.  Wardwell.  niece  of  Mrs.  A.  L  Bai 
croft,  to  Mr.  Frederick  Lemon  of  Boston.  Tl 
wedding  will  be  celebrated  some  time  in  Apri 
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a  Loan  Exhibition,  in  some  points  more  inter- 
esting than  those  given  so  far.  Not  that  one 
is  to  be  startled  by  an  extra  outlay  of  works 
unfamiliar,  as  some  of  the  best  have  been  on 
view  more  than  once,  but  the  collection  has  a 
better  average  than  usual.  Sensation  is  still 
created  by  the  Degas  and  Morats,  loaned  by 
Mrs.  Will  Crocker.  Small  smartnesses  and 
loud  fooleries  are  audibly  passed  upon  these 
frank  impressions.  The  best  of  them,  a  Morat 
haystack,  has  some  approach  to  the  conven- 
tional in  its  mood.  There  is  in  it  unintentional 
beauty  of  tone  outside  the  scientific  realism 
almost  audibly  triumphant  in  the  expression 
of  light  and  air  movement.  Those  brobdignag 
"  Poplars"  are  as  scientifically  truthful  in  the 
same  way,  but  the  accident  of  grateful  tone 
values  or  delicate  form  is  not  permitted. 

*  *  * 

The  poetry  of  light  and  air  evaporates  in 
the  Degas  impressions,  leaving  nothing  but  an 
ungovernably  unpleasant  sense  of  movement. 
The  epitome  of  the  uncleanly  in  the  modern 
ballet,  his  moving  danseuses,  romp  vigorously 
as  the  Zola  blanchisseuses.  Still  the  brilliant 
faithfulness  of  the  gaslight  rendering,  almost 
persuades  one  to  like  the  straining  figures 
catalogued  No.  6.  La  Baigneuse,  No.  8,  is  an 
unappeasable  search  after  dislocation  of  every 
joint  in  the  female  anatomy.  A  landscape 
impression  of  Renoirs  rants  an  orgy  of  crime 
in  color,  merely  to  convey  the  sense  of  a  com- 
monplace phase  of  light.  It  is  a  relief  to  turn 
to  the  poetical  canvases,  innocent  of  scientific 
notions. 

*  ^  =T= 

Beauty  and  imagination  are  at  best  in  the 
landscapes.  "  In  the  Sun's  Setting  "  and  "  Sun- 
set on  the  Oise  "  exhale  the  highest  emotion — 
the  first  by  William  Keith,  the  other  a  Dupre. 
Both  are  translations  of  a  living  mood  of  na- 
ture, in  the  subdued  struggle  of  time  twixt 
iight  and  day.    The  Keith  has  the  deeper 
'ouch  of  combined  rest  and  aspiration  of  the 
wo.  George  Inness  is  represented  by  a  superb 
effort,  with  a  distinctive  thread  of  New  Jersey 
lusterity  running  through  it.    Any  one  with 
he   sense  of   right  massing    of   light  and 
;olor  might  be  excused  envying  Irving  M. 
Scott  his  possession  of  "  The  Widow's  Mite," 
jy  Munkacsy.    The  purely  sensuous  charm  of 
;he  little  piece  contrasts  with  the  smooth, 
;tatue-fine  head  by  Gabriel  Max,  belonging 
juore  to  the  plastic  than  the  pictorial,  as  all  his 
,  vork  does.    Gerome,  Corot,  Meissonier,  For- 
'  uny,  Cabanel,  Fromentin,  Troyon,  Vibert  and 
Sther  eminent  hands  are  in  evidence.  The 

f ;ely  finished  portrait  of  Irving  M.  Scott,  by 
m.  Keith,  proclaims  the  success  in  a  new 
I    parture  our  representative  Californian  artist 
^las  won.    It  is  a  real  presentment  of  a 
estraiued,  incisive  personality. 

■<  *    .J,  * 

[  In  announcing  the  engagement  ot  Dr.  Geo. 
iL  F.  Nuttall,  he  was  erroneously  credited  to 
s  he  Cooper  Medical  College.  It  was  of  the 
"aedical  department  of  the  University  of  Cali- 
D  ornia  that  he  figures  as  a  graduate.  He 
ibtained  his  diploma  in  1884,  and  thence  went 
0  Germany  for  post-graduate  study. 


THERE  WERE  hardly  as  many  of  the 
^Ider  girls  at  the  Concordia  on  New  Year's 
"  5ve  as  I  have  met  there  on  previous  occasions, 
lowever  graceful  and  attractive  the  debu- 
antes  may  be,  they  have  not  the  fascinations 
ig  f  the  belles  of  several  seasons,  nor  have  they 
b  hat  ease  of  manner  which  is  the  endowment 
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of  experience  alone.  However,  their  absence 
was  the  solitary  criticism  the  most  captious 
could  pass  on  the  ball.  The  afi"air  was  a  great 
success.  There  were  any  number  of  pretty 
girls,  innumerable  swell  costumes,  excellent 
music,  and  a  pervading  spirit  of  jollity  and 
fun.  All  these  elements  one  expects  at  the 
Concordia  New  Year's  Eve,  and  perhaps  the 
more  notable  fact  would  be  their  absence. 
Though  dancing  began  at  ten,  the  ball  was 
really  not  at  its  height  until  supper  time,  when 
a  contingent  of  men  and  girls  who  had  joined 
the  grand  march  at  the  Verein  made  their 
appearance.  Then  the  ballroom  glowed  with 
life,  color  and  movement,  and  the  scene  was 
spectacular  in  addition  to  being  intrinsically 
interesting. 

*    *  * 

The  arrival  of  the  New  Year  was  celebrated 
in  the  supper-room,  however.  A  little  before 
midnight  the  company  assembled  in  the 
dining-room,  armed  with  every  imaginable  in- 
strument of  sonorous  possibility.  At  the 
witching  hour,  twelve  strokes  of  the  gong 
resounded,  and  from  a  huge  clock  there  stepped 
a  Cupid  presenting  a  basket  of  fruit  and  flow- 
ers, emblematic  of  the  young  year.  His 
appearance  a  storm  ot  sound  greeted;  there  was 
a  general  and  generous  interchange  of  New 
Year's  greetings;  every  one  drank  someone's 
else  health  in  champagne,  and  general  happiness 
prevailed.  Later  all  adjourned  to  the  ball- 
room, where  an  exhibition  of  bronze  statuary 
was  given.  This  was  the  surprise.  There 
were  two  figurantes  who  posed  in  classic 
guise  as  Grecian  gods  and  Roman  soldiers  to 
the  satisfaction  of  the  audience.  Then  danc- 
ing followed  until  the  early  morning  hours, 
finished  up  by  an  impromptu  performance  by 
a  contingent  of  Calliopians,  who  performed 
some  of  their  specialties  with  great  spirit  and 
verve. 


Quite  a  number  of  the  girls  whom  one  ex- 
pects at  Concordia  affairs  had  made  the 
Verein  their  background  for  the  occasion,  but, 
as  I  have  said,  there  was  no  lack  of  beauty. 
Miss  Alice  Adler,  who  looked  charming,  was, 
perhaps,  the  handsomest  girl  in  the  room. 
Miss  Lippit,  who  is  one  of  the  prettiest  of  the 
younger  maidens,  was  appropriately  gowned 
in  pale  yellow,  and  Miss  Coblentz,  a  debutante 
of  the  season,  was  decidedly  attractive.  Miss 
Rose  Sachs  and  Miss  Gertie  Schwitzer  were 
also  notably  well  gowned,  and  appeared  to 
especial  advantage.  The  married  contingent 
was  well  represented,  and  displayed  the  in- 
variable opulence  of  costume.  Mrs.  Neu- 
stadter  wore  a  very  swell  imported  gown  ;  Mrs. 
M.  A.  Rothchild  looked  very  stunning,  but 
the  belle  among  those  who  have  rejected  single 
blessedness  was  Mrs.  Koshland,  decidedly. 
She  wore  a  costume  of  dark  velvet  an'd  white 
Honiton  lace,  and  looked  really  charming  in 
a  delicate  and  graceful  way. 

*    ±  * 

NO  ONE  HAS  declared  to  me  with  raised 
arm  and  vehement  asseveration  that  the  Christ- 
mas jinks  was  the  best  the  Bohemian  Club 
has  had.  This  is  a  radical  departure  from 
precedent,  and  I  don't  quite  know  what 
to  make  of  it.  Indeed,  verdicts  vary  on  the 
performances,  on  the  papers,  even  on  the  cafe 
chantant  singing  of  Joullin,  which,  as  every 
subject  of  the  owl  knows,  is  only  equaled  by 
the  novel  effects  George  Hall  attains  at  bis 
happiest  moments.  What  more  may  be  said 
therefore  ?  Still,  a  highly  competent  critic  pro- 
nounced Horace  Piatt's  paper  clever,  both  in 
form  and  in  sentiment,  though,  as  most  of  us 
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know,  the  genial  president  has  the  knack  of 
doing  that  kind  of  thing  with  no  little  happi- 
ness. Mr.  Delmas  made  an  initial  appearance 
before  the  institution,  the  title  of  his  talk  being 
"A  Paper  Without  a  Subject."  There  was  no 
lack  of  moral,  however,  in  the  episode  he  told 
of  so  eloquently.  I  am  not  sure  that 
Lieutenant  Fletcher's  paper  was  a  success.  To 
him  was  relegated  the  function  of  carping  critic, 
and  he  flared  and  flaunted  a  wit  that  was 
really  better  audacity  than  fun.  In  return  for 
some  of  his  digs.  Dr.  Arnold  offered  vigorous 
retaliation,  with  perhaps  a  little  more  truth 
than  sentiment.  The  Doctor  has  a  reputation 
for  verbal  neatness  to  maintain,  and  no  one 
denied  his  adequacy  at  the  finale.  That  is 
something. 

*  ±  =^ 

The  Low  Jinks  had  merit,  for  in  addition  to 
Charley  Dickman  and  Solly  Walter,  who  were 
the  stars,  the  programme  presented  Joullin  and 
Stanton  as  garcons^  and  Joullin  and  Hall  as 
soldiers  in  cafe  chantant  songs.  Mr.  Hellman 
was  rather  funny  in  a  ballet  costume  consist- 
ing of  red  tights,  a  wig,  and  the  inevitable 
stiff"  skirts.  Mr.  Dimond  was  the  lady  whose 
golden  hair  hung  down  her  back.  He  dressed 
her  in  leghorn,  with  the  widest  of  brims,  the 
bluest  of  ribbons,  and  the  whitest  of  frocks. 
The  long,  blonde  locks  were  in  their  place,  of 
course.  However,  the  fun  of  the  evening  was 
the  nine-act  rehearsal,  in  which  Dickman's  role 
consisted  of  instructing  Solly  Walter  in  the 
parts  he  should  take.  He  had  to  do  back- 
ground for  the  Prince  of  Goolash,  and  was 
dressed  as  an  aged  actor  with  long  gray 
hair,  and  an  expression  of  bitter  exper- 
ience. There  were  some  capital  hits, 
reminding  one  not  a  little  of  the  pantomime 
rehearsal  in  which  Felix  Morris  achieved 
his  success,  and  the  dialogue  was  very 
funny.  The  conclusion  finally  came  when 
Dickman  had  convinced  his  colleague  that 
all  he  must  do  was  to  enact  the  sea,  a 
mist,  and  other  properties,  whereupon  there 
was  an  explosion  of  wrath  with  which  the  cur- 
tain dropped  with  a  bang. 

*  *  ^ 

THERE  WAS  a  big  gathering  at  Burlin- 
game  on  New  Year's  Day,  quite  the  largest 
crowd  I  have  seen  there  since  the  pony  races. 
There  must  have  been  ninety  at  luncheon — 
quite  a  crowd  for  this  time  of  year.  The 
presence  of  so  many  fashionably  dressed 
women,  combined  with  the  Christmas  decora- 
tions, which  were  charming,  gave  to  the  Club 
a  festive  air  eminently  in  keeping  with  the 
spirit  of  the  occasion.  The  day  passed  pleas- 
antly enough,  though  the  air  was  a  bit  too 
raw  for  much  driving.  Webster  Jones  had 
the  coach  out  and  took  a  party  over  the  hills 
a  bit,  and  Dick  Tobin  drove  a  party  on  his  coach 
up  to  San  Bruno,  where  they  took  the  cars 
for  town.  The  feature  of  the  day  was  the 
lunch  served  on  the  verandas,  in  the  dining- 
room  and  in  the  music-room.  There  was  a 
capital  menu.  Of  course  the  gathering,  which 
was  composed  for  the  most  part  of  young  mar- 
ried people,  split  into  innumerable  small  parties. 
There  were  few  young  girls  present,  and  fewer 
debutantes.  This  is  notable,  for  the  young 
person  is  ever  supreme  at  our  festivities,  and 
it  is  curious  to  find  her  relegated  to  a  secon- 
dary place.  However,  the  married  set  groweth 
more  numerous,  and  I|am  sure  will  cut  a  bigger 
figure  here  in  the  early  future  than  it  has  been 
permitted  to  in  the  past. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  VARIOUS  TEAS  last  week  the 
girls    di.scussed  with  interest  the  criticisms 
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evoked  by  their  performance  in  the  Christmas 
Examiner.  The  excellent  excuse  is  offered 
by  one  and  all  that  the  test  was  not  fair,  for 
though  news  in  plenty  was  brought  in,  none 
of  it  was  published.  Besides,  the  forebodings 
of  the  men  consulted  in  reference  to  the  pro- 
ject by  the  girls,  were  gloomy  enough  to 
deprive  even  an  electric  battery  of  energy. 
Indeed,  it  was  a  thoroughly  terri6ed  collection 
of  reporteresses  that  assembled  on  that  event- 
ful eve,  and  it  is  really  surprising  what  was 
accomplished  under  the  circumstances.  A 
good  deal  of  gossip  is  in  circulation  over  an 
article  about  eligible  men,  contributed  by  a 
well-known  girl,  which  did  not  see  print.  It 
was  mild  enough  in  all  conscience,  but  con- 
tained a  few  crisp  but  genial  criticisms  of  the 
peculiarities  of  the  several  subjects. 

*  ^  * 

Among  the  supplement  editors  is  an  exceed- 
ingly bright  young  woman  whose  facility  at 
epigram  has  given  her  quite  a  reputation.  She 
knew  the  onus  of  the  sarcasms,  mild  as  they 
were,  would  have  to  be  borne  by  herself,  and 
so  announced  definitely  for  the  rejection  of  the 
article.  It  was  thrown  out.  Now,  the  writer 
is  anxious  to  know  why.  She  has  submitted 
it  to  several  journalists  who  agree  about  its 
innocuousness,  and  now  .she  positively  insists 
that  it  was  jealousy,  and  not  prudence,  that 
dictated  its  omi.ssion.  The  controversy  is 
decidedly  amusing,  for  both  girls  are  rather 
excited  on  the  subject. 

*  *  • 

WHOSOEVER  WOULD  study  the  Gikson 
girl  in  the  full  breadth  of  her  splendid  contours 
and  the  depth  and  beauty  of  her  fine  features, 
is  afforded  the  opportunity  by  the  edition  of 
the  artist's  drawings,  just  published  in  all  the 
glory  of  heavy  paper  and  broad  margins. 
They  are  full-page  pictures  reproduced  from 
the  originals  most  of  us  have  seen  in  Li/e. 
Certainly  it  is  an  interesting  gallery  of  female 
portraits,  lacking  in  variety,  perhaps,  for  the)' 
have  many  featuies  in  common,  these  Juno- 
esque  figures,  whose  opulently  proportioned 
shoulders  and  amply  moulded  arms  suggest  a 
race  of  goddesses,  rather  than  the  slender, 
taper  maidens  of  New  York  Society,  whence 
Gibson  is  suppo.sed  to  go  for  his  models. 
Quite  a  number  bear  more  than  a  far-away 
resemblance  to  Georgia  Cay  van,  whose  strong, 
dignified  beauty  looks  out  from  the  broad 
brows  and  sweet,  firm  mouths  of  the  Gibson 
series.  It  is  interesting  to  note,  by  the  way, 
that  Miss  Hobart  secured  several  of  the 
original  drawings  in  New  York  recently. 
Admirable  as  the  reproductions  are,  they  do 
not  compare  for  sharpness  and  clearness  with 
the  artist's  own  work. 


Impressionist  art  is  all  the  rage  in  New 
York.  I  saw  a  lovely  little  sketch  of  Julian 
Rix's  recently,  a  bit  of  forest,  field  and  sky, 
delicate  in  color  and  easy  in  treatment,  full 
of  air  and  light.  Detail  and  studied  effect  are 
both  out  of  date,  and  nowadays  the  valued 
landscapes  are  those  that  depict  the  fugitive 
moods  of  the  moment.  There  should  be  con- 
siderable vogue  for  Keith  in  New  York  now, 
because  his  work  is  decidedly  fin  de  sifcle,  and 
has,  in  a  notable  degree,  those  qualities  which 
are  specially  extolled  by  the  critics.  Several 
of  his  late  canvases  are  hung  on  the  line  in 
the  Academy  exhibition  there,  and  comment 
thereupon  has  been  sufficiently  eulogistic  to 
attract  the  attention  of  connoisseurs. 

^    ^  * 

Miniature  painting  enjoys  in  New  York  a 
vogue  quite  unprecedented.  All  the  fashion- 
able women  are  having  their  portraits  done  on 


ivory,  and  there  is  a  great  run  on  the  service 
of  specialists  in  that  direction.  Of  course,  it 
is  rather  an  ancient  form  of  art;  indeed,  the 
new  pictures  don't  look  so  very  unlike  the 
miniatures  of  one's  grandmother,  enshrined  in 
flat  cases  in  perfumed  corners  of  one's  writing 
desk.  They  are  none  the  less  attractive  on  that 
account,  however,  and  as  a  present  for  one's 
inamorata,  as  a  Christmas  gift  to  be  laid  at  the 
feet  of  a  spouse,  nothing  could  be  more  appro- 
priate. I  am  told,  by  the  way,  that  Josephi, 
one  of  the  cleverest  men  in  this  line,  proposes 
coming  for  a  season  to  San  Francisco,  and, 
doubtless,  will  be  given  a  chance  of  perpetuat- 
ing the  faces  of  some  of  our  bells. 

*  i  * 

CHRISTMAS  week  over  in  Oakland  was 
almost  entirely  given  up  to  dinners  and  family 
assemblages.  So  many  of  the  Alameda  county 
families  have  intermarried  that  Christmas 
there  resembles  nothing  so  much  as  the  old 
Scottish  gathering  of  the  clans.  The  Millers 
with  their  various  offshoots  of  Mhoons,  Her- 
ricks,  etc.,  met,  as  did  the  large  contingent  of 
Shepherds,  Cravens,  Eels  and  Hunts  at  their 
various  homesteads.  The  Hushes,  Colemans, 
Glascocks  and  Valentines  all  had  big  dinners 
on  that  day.  It  would  be  almost  an  impossi- 
bility for  either  the  Millers  or  Shepherds  to  go 
outside  their  immediate  relatives,  as  in  the 
former  case  thirty,  and  in  the  latter  forty,  .sat 
around  the  family  board.  The  entertainments 
were  all  of  a  similar  character,  as  one  might 
expect.  Christmas  carols,  trees,  bran  pies, roast- 
ing chestnuts  and  interchanging  of  presents 
made  the  evening  pass  merrily,  and  all  parted 
wondering  what  changes  would  the  next  year 
bring.  There  is  always  a  note  of  sadness  in  these 
gatherings,  as  .so  often  some  familiar  face  is 
missing,  a  chair  vacant,  a  voice  forever  gone. 

*  *  * 

Young  Mr.  Herrick,  for  instance,  was  among 
the  merry  throng  a  year  ago;  now  he  has 
passed  over  to  the  great  majority,  while  his  mur- 
derer is  still  awaiting  sentence.  The  Walls 
had  much  amusement  at  their  "  orphans'  din- 
ner," given  to  the  young  men  whose  people 
are  not  here,  and  who  otherwise  would  be  left 
to  a  solitary  Christmas.  Karl  Howard,  Mr. 
Chaney,  Mr.  Bates  and  Charley  Hubbard 
were  the  "orphans"  on  this  occasion,  and  all 
had  a  merry  time.  This  is  an  annual  feast 
with  them,  and  there  are  numbers  of  men  will- 
ing to  be  orphans  for  the  nonce. 

^  ^ 

The  Davenport  dinner,  given  in  Berkeley 
last  week,  was  exceptionally  swagger.  The 
house  is  among  the  most  artistic  in  Berkeley, 
and  Mrs.  Davenport  has  succeeded  in  collect- 
ing some  very  fine  pictures,  among  which  are 
two  pastels  by  well-known  German  artists. 
The  dining-room  was  superbly  lighted,  and 
the  charming  arrangement  of  holly  and  berries 
was  exceedingly  pretty  and  had  a  festive  air. 

=^    *  * 

The  Garber  luncheon  was  another  triumph 
of  the  satisfying  art.  Covers  were  laid  for 
eighteen,  and  most  of  these  were  this  season's 
debutantes.  Miss  Juliet  Garber  was  charm- 
ingly gowned,  and  the  dining-room  decorated 
with  a  perfect  wealth  of  holly  and  berries. 

*  *  * 

The  Glascocks  had  a  merry  gathering 
on  Christmas  evening.  The  Wall  family 
dined  at  their  home,  and  afterwards  about 
twenty  intimate  friends  came  in,  and  Miss 
Jessie  Glascock  and  Mr.  Bates  gave  a  little 
play  which  had  some  smart  and  funny  lines. 
Afterwards  all  had  supper  and  made  music. 


Allen  Wright,  the  Van  Wyck  girls  and  Karl 
Howard  were  among  the  guests. 


Something  decidedly  novel  in  the  way  of 
a  musicale  was  given  on  Friday  last  by  Mr. 
John  Metcalf.  All  the  morceaux  performed 
were  from  his  own  pen,  and  some  are  admitted 
to  have  point.  He  played  several  selections 
on  the  piano,  Mr.  Alexander  Stuart  on  the 
violin,  whilst  Mrs.  Reed  Batchelder,  Mr.  Harry 
Melvin  and  Mr.  Toler  contributed  the  vocal 
portion  of  the  programme. 

*    *  * 

There  were  Christmas  entertainments  in  all 
the  Oakland  churches,  of  course.  The  most 
successful  of  all  was  that  of  the  Mother  Goose 
party,  given  in  the  Unitarian  Church.  There 
was  something  that  approached  a  novelty  at 
the  back  of  it,  and  the  children  had  a  gorgeous 
time.  All  were  costumed  in  nursery  rhyme 
dresses.  "  Little  Miss  Muffit,"  "  The  Queen  of 
Hearts,"  and  "Old  King  Cole,"  were  all  there. 


On  New  Year's  Eve,  Miss  Amy  Requa  had 
a  game  party  at  her  home  in  Piedmont. 
Games  were  played  and  the  young  people 
danced  until  the  bells  rang  out  the  Old  Year. 


Mr.  Greenwood  gave  a  launch  party  on  New 
Year's  day.  The  young  people,  including  the 
Hutchinsons,  Prathers,  Walls,  Gla.scocks,  etc., 
chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Clay  (n«^e  Nannie  Prather), 
started  from  the  University  Club  House  early 
in  the  morning,  drove  to  the  wharf,  and 
embarked  on  a  tour  of  the  bay.  A  delicious 
luncheon  was  served,  and  they  all  returned  in 
time  to  go  to  Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce's  old-fash- 
ioned New  Year's  party.  Every  year  Mrs. 
Pierce  keeps  open  house  from  early  dawn,  and 
invites  her  friends  to  spend  the  day.  A  sump- 
tuous table  is  spread,  and  tea,  egg-nog  and  all 
the  seasonable  foods  are  served.  As  she  has 
a  particularly  pretty  house  on  Linda  Vista 
Heights,  and  numbers  all  the  nicest  girls  in 
Oakland  among  her  friends,  she  has  no  lack 
of  visitors.  Miss  Chabot,  Miss  Pierce,  the 
McKees  and  the  Walkiesons  assisted  in 
receiving. 

*    *  * 

The  Berkeley  Tennis  Club  gave  a  house 
party  over  the  New  Year  at  Mrs.  Spier  s 
country  house,  which  she  lent  them  for  the 
occasion.    Mrs.  Moyan  chaperoned  the  party. 

*  * 

The  University  Glee  Club  goes  to  Los 
Angeles  next  week  to  give  some  entertain- 
ments. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Wall  has  issued  invitations  to  a  large 
reception  for  Miss  Glascock  on  the  twelth  of 
January. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXTENT  OF  THE  late  Senator 
Fair's  possessions  is  variously  estimated.  It 
is  preposterous,  of  course,  to  claim  his  assets 
aggregated  forty  millions,  for  though  he 
insisted  himself  he  would  not  take  thirty  mill- 
ion dollars  for  the  properties  he  had  gathered, 
the  well-known  faculty  for  exaggeration  which 
so  distinguished  him,  relieves  the  statement  of 
the  importance  it  would  have  in  a  more  vera- 
cious mouth.  Some  years  ago,  I  was  told  by 
Charles  Neal,  who  then  acted  as  his  secretary, 
that  the  Senator  had  eighteen  million.  At  that 
period,  having  just  retired  from  Fair's  employ, 
he  was  hardly  liable  to  over  estimate,  and, 
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doubtless,  those  are  the  proper  figures.  Of 
this  amount,  some  six  or  seven  millions  are 
in  government  bonds,  and  six  more  in  the 
guaranteed  bonds  of  the  South  Pacific 
Coast  railway.  The  rest  is  in  real  estate, 
ranching  and  mining  properties,  and  the  total 
is  not  much  over  twenty  million.  There  is 
no  question  but  that  the  North  Beach  enter- 
prise must  ultimately  prove  splendidlj^  profit- 
able. I  find  it  easy  to  believe  his  claim  to 
have  had  ten  million  each  for  his  heirs,  founded 
on  prospective  rather  than  present  values. 
Though  Fair  was  a  large  owner  of  San  Fran- 
cisco real  estate,  his  properties  do  not  compare 
as  interest  paying  investments  with  the  Sharon 
and  Luning  estates,  relatively. 


The  truth  is,  he  paid  too  much  for  his  ac- 
quirements. The  Ivick  House  he  gave  a 
quarter  of  a  million  more  for  than  Luning 
would;  his  down-town  buildings  are  also  futu- 
rities. All  these  investments  were  made  at  a 
time  when  his  sons  were  particularly  obnox- 
ious, and  he  bought  whatever  and  wherever 
he  could,  just  to  sink  the  two  or  three  millions 
of  cash  he  had  in  the  banks.  If  he  had  two 
or  three  per  cent  on  his  investment,  that  is 
fully  all.  There  are  those  who  allege  the 
autopsy  made  by  the  physicians  on  his  body 
should  really  have  been  performed  at  the  Pro- 
duce Exchange,  for  that  was  really  the  seat  of 
the  complaint  that  ended  his  days,  rather  than 
his  internal  organs. 


A  THOUSAND  AND  ONE  stories  are  in 
circulation  about  the  dead  millionaire.  His 
peculiarities  of  temperament,  the  soft  drawl  of 
his  voice,  the  manner  compassing  the  ex- 
tremes of  suavity  and  brutality,  the  strange 
imaginative  quality  of  mind  that  turned 
inferences  and  theories  into  facts,  the  love  of 
deception,  of  indirection,  the  utter,  absolute 
disbelief  in  the  honesty  or  truthfulness  of 
humanity  in  general,  coupled  with  a  love  of 
experiment,  a  fondness  for  testing  his 
creatures  by  every  scheme  a  devious  ingenuity 
could  suggest,  made  him  an  unique  figure  in 
the  city's  life.  It  is  easy  to  pronounce  him 
mean  and  unreliable,  yet  it  must  be  remem- 
bered his  character  never  changed  much,  and 
that  he  was  as  nature  made  him.  He  came  into 
the  world  with  a  fine  intellect,  a  strong  pur- 
pose, and  an  ambition  to  achieve  wealth  at 
any  cost.  The  twenty  millions  he  acquired 
are  not  the  result  of  luck,  the  caprice  of 
chance,  but  the  fruit  of  a  strong  brain  devoted 
to  a  single  purpose,  narrowly,  perhaps,  but 
relentlessly,  and  with  a  fine  contempt  for  the 
means  to  his  ends.  Consider  the  thousands 
of  men  who  labored  and  strove  for  gold  in 
Nevada,  the  miners  who  tunneled,  who  washed 
and  dug,  picked  and  drove  day  and  night  for 
as  brilliant  a  quarter  of  a  century  as  the  world 
has  ever  had,  and  remember  that  of  these 
men  Fair  is  the  successful  survivor.  He 
emerges  richest  of  all  in  that  which  they  all 
wanted — gold. 

Fair's  mind  was  like  a  warped  and  twisted 
ore  body  of  great  richness  in  gray  matter,  but 
the  convolutions  distorted,  irregular,  mis- 
shapen. He  was  neither  self-conscious  nor 
analytic,  so  it  may  be  assumed  the  curious 
individuality  he  po.ssessed  was  natural,  rather 
than  the  result  of  cultivation.  He  lived  as  he 
lived,  did  as  he  did,  becau.se  the  sura  of  his 
mental  proce.sses  .so  directed.  He  was  not  a 
philanthropist,  nor  a  .saint,  nor  a  great  states- 
man, not  even  a  great  financier,  but  that  was 
his  misfortune;  and,  if  ever  conscious  of  his 
deficiencies,  he  was  too  strong  to  change. 


There  never  died  a  more  miserable,  unhappy 
old  man.  From  every  point  of  view,  but  that 
of  fortuue,  his  life  had  been  a  failure.  Rich 
though  he  was,  he  had  not  a  friend,  and  no 
one  knew  it  better.  His  daughters  had 
deserted  him,  treated  him  with  contempt. 
His  son  had  disgraced  himself  infinitely.  Yet 
there  was  no  one  to  blame  but  himself — no 
one  to  saddle  with  the  responsibility  but  him- 
self. Nobility  of  mind,  tenderness  and  gener- 
osity, are  not  the  fruit  of  such  a  growth. 
His  .son  Jim,  whom  he  pretended  to  love 
more  than  any  other  human  creature,  knew 
his  father's  peculiarities,  and  hesitated  not  to 
laugh  at  them.  He  could  imitate  better  than 
any  one  else  that  inimitable  drawl,  which 
made  a  Fair  story,  properly  told,  one  of  the 
funniest  things  imaginable.  Altogether,  a 
most  remarkable  personality,  whose  mental 
processes  were  labyrinthine — a  combination  of 
Baron  Munchausen  and  Mr.  Hyde,  with  gleams 
of  a  better  nature  in  between.  He  was  a  good 
friend,  provided  you  asked  him  not  for  money. 
I  have  known  him  to  walk  blocks  to  find  a 
situation  for  some  one  whom  a  man  he  respected 
had  enlisted  his  aid.  Perhaps  the  keynote  of 
his  attitude  was  distrust.  Yet,  once  convince 
him  you  did  not  want  his  money,  and  he  was 
amenable,  even  generous,  of  himself,  his  influ- 
ence, his  advice. 


There  is  no  question  but  that  Fair  would 
have  altered  his  will  had  he  lived  a  few  days 
longer.  He  never  expected  to  die  so  soon, 
nor  did  his  associates  imagine  death  was  so 
near.  The  manner  of  his  treatment  by  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  and  Miss  Virginia  at  their  last  visit 
hurt  him  sorely.  He  resented  it  bitterly,  and 
I  believe  would  have  punished  them  in  his 
will  had  the  opportunity  to  change  it  not  been 
denied  him  by  death.  He  had  gradually  come 
to  believe  the  regeneration  of  his  .son  Charley 
had  been  accomplished,  and  would  have  rec- 
ognized the  fact  to  the  detriment  of  his  daugh- 
ters. The  legacy  to  Herman  Oelrichs 
illustrates  a  phase  of  Fair's  complex  character. 
He  never  hesitated  to  express  contempt 
and  dislike  of  his  New  York  son-in-law,  who 
would  have  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  him, 
and  showed  very  plainly  his  sentiments. 
That,  perhaps,  was  the  best  step  he  could  take 
toward  winning  the  esteem  of  the  millionaire. 
The  story  goes  that  when  Oelrichs  married 
Miss  Fair,  he  wrote  to  her  father  something 
like  the  following  : 

Dear  Sir  : 

I  presume  it  is  my  duty  to  ask  the  hand 
of  your  daughter  in  marriage. 

Herman  Oelrichs. 

Fair's  reply  was : 

H.  Oelrichs, 

Dear  Sir: 

Perhaps  it  is  not  my  daughter's  hand  you 
want,  so  much  as  what  is  in  it. 

Yours, 

J.  G.  Fair. 

*  * 

As  for  the  will,  it  is  one  of  the  most  inter- 
esting documents  ever  filed,  and  I  believe  will 
stand  fire.  Attorney  Goodfellow  is  much  too 
careful  and  competent  an  attorney  to  take 
chances  on  so  important  a  trust,  and  surely 
has  made  an  instrument  which  will  commend 
itself  to  the  men  who  may  have  to  pass  on  its 
legality.  With  him  at  the  helm,  the  heirs 
need  have  no  fear  of  mismanagement.  That 
he  commended  him.self  to  the  confidence  of 
the  most  distrustful,  and  one  of  the  .shrewdest 
of  men,  is  proof  of  his  integrity  that  it  would 
take  strong  evidence  to  controvert.  Mr. 
Bres.se,  the  secretary-in-chief,  is  le.ss  prominent, 
but  he  is  known  as  a  man  capable  of  keeping 
his  own  counsel,  and  thoroughly  acquainted 


with  the  details  of  Fair's  immense  business, 
and  competent  to  administer  them. 

*  *  * 

The  Chronicle's  art  department  has  been 
reinforced  by  two  Chicago  men— Mr.  Holme 
of  the  Times,  and  Hayden  Jones  of  the  Mail. 
Both  are  smart  with  their  pencils, — the  former 
good  for  big  pictures,  and  the  latter  given  to 
humoristic  illustrations.  The.se  men,  together 
with  Lyon,  who  is  so  clever  at  portrait  work, 
make  a  valuable  team.  In  the  Monarch, 
Gordon  Ross  has  been  added  to  the  picturing 
force,  and  I  suppose  when  the  Call  passes 
into  new  hands,  there  will  come  a  positive 
demand  for  sketchers  from  that  quarter. 

*  ^  * 

EVEN  IN  the  School  Department  there  are 
capitalists  it  seems.  The  new  principal  of  the 
Girls'  High  School,  George  Otis  Mitchell, 
is  a  man  of  independent  wealth,  and  .so  is 
happily  indifferent  to  the  mutations  of 
Boards  and  the  peculiarities  of  Directors.  He 
is  a  highly  educated  man,  a  graduate  of  Bowd- 
oin,  I  believe,  is  President  of  the  Microscopical 
Society,  and  as  a  phy.sicist  has  more  than  a 
local  reputation.  He  is  engaged  in  research 
of  an  interesting  nature,  and  is  in  correspond- 
ence with  many  of  the  leading  minds  in  his 
speciality  through  the  country.  Rather  a 
checkered  career  has  Mr.  Mitchell  had.  Dis- 
appointed over  something  that  occurred  at 
the  end  of  his  student  days,  he  shipped  on 
a  U.  S.  man-of-war  and  cruised  around  for 
many  years  ere  locating  finally  at  Mare  Island. 
There  Principal  Morton,  of  the  Boys'  High 
School,  a  classmate  of  his,  found  him,  and  after 
some  persuasion  induced  Mitchell  to  renounce 
seafaring  in  favor  of  instruction.  Since  then 
he  has  prospered  and  is  certainly  a  valuable 
factor  in  the  department. 

*  *  * 

IT  WAS  EASIER  for  the  late  George 
Roe  to  work  seventeen  or  eighteen  hours  a 
day,  than  for  some  of  us  others  to  labor  three  or 
four.  He  was  tremendously  energetic,  tire- 
lessly persistent,  aggressive,  shrewd,  irresisti- 
ble. No  wonder  we  have  such  a  huge  electric 
company  here  with  such  a  spirit  as  his  direct- 
ing its  operations,  devoting  his  life  to  creating, 
and  then  to  the  maintenance  of  its  supremacy. 
It  was  a  great  work,  and  his  is  the  type  of  mind 
and  character  that  accomplishes  such  tasks. 
Indeed,  the  great  ability  of  Mr.  Roe  had  only 
begun  to  obtain  that  general  recognition  which 
is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  rewards  of  accomplish- 
ment, for  the  pleasure  of  a  work  is  in  the 
doing  rather  than  in  the  reaping  of  its  fruits. 
The  vicissitudes  of  the  California  Electric  Com- 
pany, its  ups  and  downs,  rises  and  falls,  would 
make  an  interesting  bit  of  municipal  history 
if  entertainingly  handled,  and  with  the  suc- 
cessive steps  of  its  progress  George  Roe's 
name  is  linked  in.separably.  He  and  Gustav 
Sutro  and  Alvinza  Hayward  are  really  the  men 
who  made  the  modern  form  of  illumination 
possible  here. 

*  *  * 

Like  .so  many  men  of  active  and  ardent  tem- 
perament, George  Roe  was  thoroughly  mis- 
understood by  many  of  his  contemporaries 
He  was  both  impatient  and  aggressive,  ob- 
tained what  he  desired  by  the  way  that  seemed 
most  expeditious,  and  if  his  cour.se  was  not 
admired,  was  indifferent.  Few  men  cared  le.ss  for 
the  opinion  of  the  multitude  than  he;  he  was 
content  to  do.  How  wealthy  Mr.  Roe  might 
have  grown  had  he  lived  a  few  years  longer  is 
problematical.  He  left  something  ov^er  one 
hundred  thousand  dollars,  the  bulk  of  which 
he  made  in  a  successful  real  estate  venture. 
Some  two  hundred  shares  of  Electric  Stock 
were  in  his  name,  though  he  was  generally 
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credited  with  a  larger  holding.  As  president 
and  general  manager,  his  salary  was  one 
thousand  dollars  per  month,  which  indeed  he 
earned,  for  during  his  term  of  control  the 
corporation  had  made  large  strides  and  is  most 
firmly  entrenched.  J.  B.  Stetson,  whose  com- 
mercial competence  is  shown  in  the  acquisition 
of  a  large  fortune  and  the  able  management  of 
the  California  St.  Railroad,  succeeds  him,  and 
J.  J.  Valentine,  of  Wells  Fargo,  becomes  a 
meml>er  of  the  directorate — two  solid  additions 
that  cannot  but  give  strength  to  the  institu- 
tion. 

*    *  * 

Nowadays  the  Electric  Company's  stock  is 
pretty  generally  held.  The  largest  individual 
holding  is  that  of  C.  R.  Lloyd,  a  New  York 
capitalist,  but  W.  F.  Whittier,  the  Sutros, 
John  R.  Spring,  and  several  other  capitalists, 
have  large  blocks.  If  the  Crocker  estate,  the 
individual  Crockers,  and  W.  E.  Brown  were  to 
pool  their  holdings,  they  would  have  a  pretty 
big  say  in  the  management — indeed,  Mr. 
Brown  is  on  the  board  now  as  the  representa- 
tive of  that  interest.  There  is  little  doubt 
that  the  corporation  has  had  its  dark  days, 
for  while  there  is  always  talk  of  opposition, 
still,  with  underground  conduits  and  the 
enormous  original  expenditure  for  a  plant, 
there  is  little  fear  of  competition.  Besides, 
the  wise  policy  of  supplying  the  public  at  as 
low  rates  as  are  compatible  with  the  expense, 
is,  perhaps,  as  strong  a  check- move  as  the 
cleverest  manipulator  could  devise. 


THOUSANDS  OF  PEOPLE  visited  the 
Cliff  on  Sunday,  inspected  the  four  busts  of 
the  Mayor  on  the  ice-cream  pavilion  at  the 
baths,  and  gazed  admiringly  at  the  tank  full 
of  ice  cold  water,  gleaming  blue  beneath  the 
arena  of  seats.  The  great  man,  I  am  told, 
proposes  erecting  a  huge  three-story  structure 
in  place  of  the  demolished  hotel,  and,  doubt- 
less, will  do  his  own  designing,  with  the  .same 
degree  of  beauty  and  grace  that  distinguishes 
the  bathhou.se.  The  coming  Cliff  House.  I 
fear,  will  look  like  a  \'an  Ness  Avenue  fam- 
ily boarding-house,  than  which  nothing  uglier 
is  in  exi.stence,  unless  it  be  Louis  Landler's 
or  Rountree's  contract  mansions,  which 
prove  the  existence  of  the  impossible.  A 
structure  of  real  artistic  beauty  should 
adorn  so  prominent  a  site.  It  should  be  a 
high,  graceful,  airj-  building,  with  wide  veran- 
das, lofty  columns  and  soaring  spires.  Surely, 
this  is  an  opportunity  for  the  "Arts  and 
Crafts  "  to  develop  its  usefulness,  and  I  invite 
President  Bernard  Moses  to  call  attention  to 
the  subject  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  organ- 
ization. The  leading  architects  of  the  town 
are  members  of  the  Board,  and  would,  in  the 
cause  of  Art,  assist  Mr.  Sutro. 

*    ^  * 

THE  DEATH  of  Robert  Louis  Stevenson 
comes  to  many  of  us  with  the  sense  of  per- 
sonal loss.  Of  all  the  men  who  have  attempted 
depicting  San  Francisco,  he  comes  the  nearest 
to  exhibiting  the  veritable  spirit  of  the  com- 
munity— that  cosmopolitanism,  unrest  and 
love  of  pleasure  which  are  really  our  most 
distinguishing  features.  It  must  be  admitted 
his  picture  of  Chinatown  in  "  The  Wrecker," 
is  the  only  accurate  word  portrait  of  that 
region  we  have,  for  all  the  rest  are  exagger- 
ations, futile  scrambles  lacking  the  compres- 
sion, directness  and  graphic  force  that  charm- 
ing chapter  has.  It  is  proposed  to  erect  a 
memorial  to  him,  and  I  believe  the  Arts  and 
Crafts  are  to  take  up  the  project — a  most 
worthy  one,  by  the  way.  Bruce  Porter  is  the 
projector,  and  he  and  Willis  Polk  have  made 


a  design  for  a  drinking  fountain  to  be  erected 
in  the  old  Plaza.  The  following  is  the  text  of 
a  circular  sent  round  to  book  lovers  and  old 
acquaintances  of  the  great  novelist.  It  is  to 
be  hoped  the  appeal  may  not  be  made  in  vain: 

Robert  Louis  Stevenson  is  dead, -and  with  a  eeuse 
of  our  debt  to  bim  forall  he  lias  given  us,— tbe  delifilit 
of  his  art,  the  freshened  zest  for  life, — some  acknowl- 
edgment seems  fitting. 

He  dwelt  for  a  time  with  us,  and  added  adistinetion 
to  our  cosmopolitanism,  to  our  picturesqueness,  by 
reoogniziui;  buth.  It  was  berej  in  San  Francisco 
that  he  sullered  and  enjoyed  such  a  vavied  fortune, 
and  here  he  played  out  part  of  the  drama  of  his  life. 

With  this  in  mind,  it  is  proposed  tiiat  a  simple 
drinking  fountain  be  set  up  as  a  memorial  to  him,  in 
the  old  plaza  (tlie  heart  of  the  life  he  found  so  inter- 
esting— a  memnrial  to  him,  and  the  chance  for  the 
cup  of  I'old  water  to  tiie  stranger  and  the  waif  left  l>y 
the  ebb  tide. 

You  are  invited  to  subscribe  to  this  memorial. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  THE  new  quarters  of  the  Press 
Club  have  at  least  spaciousness  to  recommend 
them,  it  cannot  truthfully  be  said  the  impres- 
sion one  obtains  from  the  general  aspect  of  the 
rooms  is  elaborately  cheerful.  The  mural 
decoration  is  rather  pretty,  and  there  is  a 
swell  mantel,  but  the  tones  of  the  walls  and 
the  carpet  are  at  variance,  and  the  furniture 
has  utility  rather  than  beauty  to  recommend 
it.  Whatever  excuse  may  be  offered  for  chairs 
and  tables  on  the  .score  of  economy,  or  for 
other  causes,  the  carpet  itself,  covered  with  a 
conventional  pattern,  quite  out  of  date  and  of 
place,  is  a  horror.  It  should  be  suppressed 
with  rugs  as  soon  as  po.ssible.  However,  the 
effect  will  he  better  when  the  pictures  are 
hung,  for  the  Club  gallery- •  promises  to  have 
some  good  examples  of  local  art,  if  it  lacks  the 
products  of  the  old  masters.  So  far,  the  gem 
is  a  pastel  by  Arthur  Matthews,  a  woman 
.seated,  her  head  leant  against  a  dull,  red 
cushion.  The  effect  is  charming.  There 
is  also  a  study,  by  Raschen,  of  a  fine  old  man 
with  a  reverent  beard  and  a  well  modeled  nose. 
Mi.ss  Hudson  contributes  an  Indian  baby  head, 
and  Mr.  Sparks,  a  bit  of  river  landscape  rather 
nicely  done.  JouUin  promi.ses  a  canvas,  and 
Keith  is  painting  one  of  his  oak  pieces  for  the 
institution.  These  will  all  be  hung  as  soon  as 
possible,  and  will  undoubtedly  do  much  to 
relieve  the  bareness  which  strikes  the  beholder 
rather  painfully  as  he  enters. 

*  ^  * 

On  New  Year's  Day  the  Club  held  open 
hou.se  for  members  of  the  Bohemian  Club. 
There  was  punch  and  eggnog  in  plenty,  and 
throughout  the  afternoon,  music  and  singing. 
The  Press  Club  Quartette  sang  to  the  accom- 
paniment of  Connie  Von  Gerichten,  who 
rendered  several  solos  on  the  piano.  Horace 
Piatt,  George  Bromley,  Jimmy  Hamilton,  and 
any  number  of  the  Post  Street  members, 
dropped  in  during  the  day,  and  were  thanked, 
individually  and  collectively,  for  their  hospi- 
tality to  the  Club  during  the  period  of  its 
houselessness. 

*  « 
» 

SURELY  THERE  is  something  in  our 
atmosphere  that  aids  the  dramatic  aspirations 
of  native-born  damsels.  The  latest  success  to 
be  announced  is  that  of  Miss  Margaret  Cra- 
ven, who  is  on  the  verge  of  a  leading  lady.ship 
in  one  of  Frohman's  theatres  in  New  York. 
She  went  on  with  the  Empire  Company  from 
San  Francisco  last  season,  but  instead  of  tak- 
ing a  part  in  the  plays  they  produced,  was 
assigned  by  Mr.  Frohtnan  as  understudy  to 
Miss  Maude  Haslam  at  the  Standard.  She 
had  the  leading  role  in  "  Too  Much  Johnson," 
and  Miss  Craven,  I  believe,  has  succeeded  her. 
The  career  of  this  very  clever  young  woman 


has  been  brilliant  enough  to  excite  the  envy  of 
her  contemporaries.  She  commenced  under 
the  usual  auspices,  and  has  steadily  worked 
her  way  up,  until  now  she  has  an  excellent 
position  and  admirable  prospects.  As  most 
people  are  aware,  Miss  Craven  is  the  daughter 
of  Mrs.  N.  R.  Craven,  principal  of  the  Mission 
Grammar  School. 

*  *  * 

Another  girl  from  the  Golden  Gate  who 
.seems  destined  to  achieve  prominence,  is  Miss 
Josephine  Shaw,  who,  some  months  ago,  went 
on  to  New  York  as  a  pupil  at  the  Lyceum 
Dramatic  School.  Two  weeks  after  she  was 
entered,  she  was  a.ssigned  a  minor  role  in  the 
Palmer  company,  and  her  teachers  predict 
for  her  a  great  future  as  an  emotional  actress. 
I  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Miss  Shaw  recite 
for  the  stage  manager  of  the  Frohman  Com- 
pany when  it  was  here  in  July  last,  and  was 
struck  then  by  the  intensity  of  her  manner, 
which  had  the  advantage  of  deep,  natural 
sentiment,  without  exaggeration. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  AN  EXCELLENT  young  person 
Miss  Anna  Boyd  of  the  Alladdin  Company  i.s. 
I  was  charmed  at  reading  the  interview  with 
her  in  the  Post,  in  which  she  spoke  so  con- 
temptuously of  that  poor  misguided  creature, 
the  orchestral  masher,  and  drew  .so  touching 
a  picture  of  her  own  approaching  felicity. 
That  picture  of  the  dear  good  fellow  who 
writes  two  notes  per  day  to  his  love  of  the 
lemon-colored  tights  and  the  long  cream 
gloves,  receiving  in  return  dainty  missives 
detailing  the  triumphs  and  tribulations  of  life 
in  a  spectacle,  is  worthy  of  Mrs.  Kendall. 
There  have  been  times  in  the  career  of  this 
domestic  heroine  when  she  found  happiness  in 
other  and  less  admirable  forms  of  diversion — 
if  the  dailies  are  to  be  credited — so  her  pro- 
testations have  all  the  advantages  of  contrast 
as  well  as  of  sanctity.  But  she  had  better  be 
careful,  had  Miss  Boyd.  Some  night  or  other 
the  Slave  of  the  Lamp  may  insist  on  her 
translation  to  heaven.    She  is  too  good. 


Before  Miss  Frankie  Raymond,  who  in  pri- 
vate life  is  Mrs.  Dave  Henderson,  tears  herself 
from  these  golden  regions,  I  want  to  congratu- 
late her  on  her  mathematical  sensibilities. 
Never  have  I  seen  an  actress  with  .so  perfect 
a  sense  of  the  center  of  the  stage.  Though  it 
is  popular  to  assume  that  Aladdin  is  leading 
lady,  the  privileges  of  the  star  are  all  usurped 
by  Miss  Frankie,  who  though  pretty  and 
graceful  in  a  still,  small  way,  has  neither 
the  voice  nor  the  style  for  a  premiere. 
But  the  community  has  a  further  cause 
of  grievance  against  this  young  woman. 
vSo  determined  is  she  on  a  background 
for  her  own  charms,  that  the  supreme  homeli- 
ness of  the  chorus  ladies  is  the  consequence. 
The  figurantes  and  coryphi'cs  are  not  selected 
on  account  of  individual  grace  of  form  or  fig- 
ure, but  that  their  lines  may  accentuate  the 
grace  of  Miss  Raymond's  contours.  It  is 
easier  to  forgive  deficiencies  in  costuming  than 
absence  of  hand.some  faces,  and  while  all  of  us 
are  ready  to  admit  the  beauty  of  the  Aladdin 
misf  en  scene,  there  would  be  much  more  en- 
thusiasm if  the  principals  had  talent  and 
voices,  and  the  Amazons  good  looks.  Ere  he 
presents  his  aggregatioti  to  San  Francisco  again, 
may  I  be  allowed  to  hope  Mr.  Henderson  will 
be  persuaded  to  locate  his  charming  wife  in 
Chicago,  find  a  clever  woman  or  two  for  the 
leading  roles,  and  in  other  ways  make  his 
performance  worthy  the  patronage  it  enjoys. 
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The  forthcoming  concert  of  the  Saturday 
Morning  Orchestra  will  surely  gather  a  rep- 
resentative as  well  as  an  extensive  audience. 
Society  is  interested  by  reason  of  the  member- 
ship of  several  of  its  most  interesting  feminine 
components,  and  lovers  of  music  are  anxious 
to  see  what  Herr  Fritz  Scheel  has  done  with 
the  material  he  found  in  the  organization. 
The  original  idea  was  to  have  had  the  affair 
come  off  last  night,  but  the  Cotillion  inter- 
fered, and  the  15th  has  been  selected  instead. 
There  is  to  be  a  programme  of  ten  numbers, 
including  two  songs  by  Miss  Wilcox.  The 
tickets  are  $1  each,  and  the  ushers,  under  the 
marshallship  of  Suthard  Hoffman  and  Will 
Heath,  will  be:  Messrs.  Ames,  Chenery.  De 
Long,  Fernall,  Landers,  Latham,  Andrew 
Martin,  Fred  McNear,  McMuUin,  Addison, 
Mizner,  Poett  and  Van  Winkle.  The  girls 
are  working  as  none  of  them  ever  have  before, 
and  there  is  an  excellent  basis  for  the  agree- 
able anticipations  so  generally  entertained. 


If  the  Eastern  dailies  are  not  guilty  of  the 
wildest  extravagance,  Madame  Yale,  who  is  to 
lecture  at  the  Baldwin  in  the  near  future,  will 
be  worth  seeing  as  well  as  hearing.  The  de- 
scriptions of  her  appearance  are  sufficiently 
alluring  to  excite  the  curiosity  of  a  centenar- 
ian, and  she  is  represented  also  as  a  model  of 
suppleness  and  grace,  gifted  with  a  perfectly 
moulded  figure  and  an  admirable  complexion. 
She  lectures  on  physical  culture,  the  care  of 
the  complexion,  and  other  details  dear  to  the 
feminine  heart,  and  offeis  herself  as  an  illus- 
tration of  what  her  system,  to  a  certain  degree, 
may  do  with  a  naturally  indifferent  form. 
From  the  volume  of  clippings  I  have  looked 
over,  there  seems  a  consensus  of  opinion  that 
Madame  Yale  has  something  worth  hearing  to 
say,  and  it  is  pretty  safe  to  assume  she  will 
have  a  big  audience. 

*    *  * 

The  Chronicle's  New  Year  number  is  worth 
keeping.  Of  course,  I  agree  with  the  critics 
that  this  form  of  journalism  is  not  funny,  but 
it  amounts  to  something,  is  a  benefit  to  the 
city  and  the  State,  and  is  a  worthy  and  highly 
commendable  effort.  Mr.  De  Young  is  to  be 
congratulated. 

*  ^  * 

THE  CONCURRENCE  of  opinion  among 
medical  men  that  it  is  time  Dr.  Marc  Leving- 
ston  relieved  Governor  Budd  of  the  death- 
watch  kept  on  him  since  election,  should  not 
be  without  weight  on  that  distinguished 
physician.  No  one,  save  Dr.  Levingston 
himself,  realizes  how  serious  the  executive- 
elect's  condition  was  and  how  essential  the 
constant  attendance  he  has  lavished  has  been. 
There  can  be  no  possibility  of  further  danger, 
however,  and  Budd  should  be  left  to  nature. 
In  connection  with  the  death  of  our  late 
distinguished  townsman.  Senator  Fair,  and 
Levingston's  generous  devotion  to  the  bril- 
liant Stockton  statesman,  he  has  been  the 
victim,  lately,  of  no  little  journalistic  attention. 
He  is  willing,  I  am  told,  for  purely  patriotic 
reasons,  to  assist  in  the  sanitary  regulation  of 
the  city,  and  will  act  either  as  Health  Officer 
or  Quarantine  Officer, — positions  which  he 
would  certainly  ornament.  With  a  humility 
quite  unexpected  in  a  man  whose  claims  are 
so  valid,  he  announces  himself  reconciled  to 
leave  to  the  Governor  the  decision  as  to  which 
important  office  he  could  fill  most  acceptably. 

*  ^  * 

It  is  not  difficult  to  believe  the  profession 
animated  by  no  little  jealousy  over  the  prom- 
inence Dr.  Levingston  has  acquired.  I  am 
inclined  to  attribute  thereto  the  suggestion 
that  he  be  called  to  account  by  the  Medical 


Association  for  a  breach  of  professional  ethics 
in  taking  advantage  of  his  opportunities  as 
attending  physician  to  pull  the  gubernatorial 
leg.  Still  the  community  should  be  given 
strictly  to  understand  it  is  not  on  the  strength 
of  the  interesting  record  he  made  as  Coroner, 
some  years  ago,  that  Dr.  Levingston  now 
desires  the  distinction  of  office.  His  admin- 
istration is  still  green  in  the  memories  of  those 
whose  mnemonical  apparatus  have  municipal 
reference  departments.  He  had  a  brace  of 
deputies  whose  predatory  tendencies  none  of 
the  ordinary  opportunities  of  plunder  satisfied. 
Nothing  was  sacred  from  their  desecrating 
fingers.  Indeed,  the  chaste  reputation  of  the 
great  man  himself  did  not  prevent  his  being 
accused  of  complicity  in  an  arrangement  they 
entered  into  with  certain  street  railroads  in 
relation  to  inquests,  which  practically  offered 
transportation  companies  a  license  to  slaughter. 
Nor  is  it  easy  to  forget  the  idyllic  tale  ot 
the  Tivoli  vocalist  who,  having  a  desire 
to  hear  the  music  of  the  spheres,  stabbed  him- 
self in  a  vital  spot.  Simmons,  one  of  the 
Coroner's  emissaries,  was  summoned,  and 
seeing  the  vocalist  prostrate  and  covered  with 
blood,  proceeded  to  loot  the  apartment. 
Thereupon  the  supposed  corpse,  with  an  ex- 
piring effort,  raised  himself  and  cried  in  sepul- 
chral tones: 

"  I'm  not  dead  yet!  " 

*    *  * 

Who,  with  a  sense  of  humor,  cares  to  for- 
get that  wonderful  campaign  in  which  Dr. 
Levingston  was  pitted,  by  the  Democracy, 


against  Dr.  Lavvlor,  wherein  Dr.  O'Donuell 
was  elected  with  so  much  eclat  ?    There  were 
citizens  who  regarded  the  set-back  as  a  rebuke 
to  the  candidate  of  Mr.  Buckley,  hut  the  doc- 
tor has  always  attributed  tV  at  defeat  to  the 
blindness   of    the   comnmnity   to   his  bjst 
interests.    What  especial  effect  his  appoint- 
ment as  Quarantine  Officer  might  have  on  the 
prosperity  of  our  city,  I  cannot  say.    I  am 
sure,  though,  it  would  take  more  than  that  to 
induce  either  the  Pacific  Mail  or  the  O.  &  O. 
Co.  to  transfer  their  headcjuarters  to  San  Pedro 
or  Portland.    Still,  it  is  as  well  to  remember, 
he  drove  suicides  out  of  San  Francisco,  com- 
pelling those  about  to  commit  /do  de  se  to  do 
so  in  Oakland  or  Alameda.    That  Governor 
Budd  will  be  compelled,  by  the  most  ordinary 
dictates  of  gratitude,  to  select  him  for  at  least 
one  of  the  important  posts  he  has  selected, 
is  a  forced   conclusion.      After  closing  the 
eyes  of  the   late   Senator  Fair,  Dr.  Leving- 
ston   became    convinced    that   the   will  of 
the  deceased  should  be  contested.  There- 
upon  he   suggested   to    the    still  weeping 
son  of  the  deceased  millionaire  the  propriety 
of  being  represented,  in  all  forthcoming  litiga- 
tion, by  J.  H.  Budd  ot  Stockton.    That  was 
a  master  stroke. 

*    ^  * 
* 

Some  weeks  ago,  during  the  presence  here  of 
the  tragedian  Keene,  the  Elks  gave  in 
honor  a  banquet,  and  invited  Governor  Budd. 
Dr.  Levingston  was  also  expected.  A  seat  at 
the  end  of  one  of  the  tables  was  reserved  for 
the  latter,  and  the  statesman  was  given  a 


THE  official  report 
show  that  no  baking' 
powder  received  an  award 
over  the  Royal  at  the  Chi- 
cago World's  Fair. 

The  judge  of  awards  on  baking 
powder  writes  that  the  claim  by 
another  company  to  have  received 
the  highest  award ^ is  false;  that  no 
such  award  was  given  to  it. 

The  Royal  Baking  Powder  is  the 
purest  and  strongest  baking  powder 
made,  and  has  received  the  highest 
award  at  the  Great  International 
Expositions  and  World's  Fairs  wher- 
ever exhibited  in  competition  with 
others. 

It  makes  the  finest,  lightest,  sweet- 
est, most  wholesome  bread,  cake  and 
pastry.  More  economical  than  any 
other  leavening  agent. 


ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  lOS  WALL  ST.,  ^C  .V-^onK 
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place  iu  close  proximity  to  the  tragedian. 
Beside  them  there  happened  to  be  a  vacant 
seat,  reserved  for  another  distinguished  guest. 
This  Dr.  Leviugston  saw,  and,  with  a  posi- 
tive spring,  he  made  for  it,  and  those  who 
were  there,  saj'  there  overspread  his  counte- 
nance a  glow  of  delight  and  happiness  that 
stated  as  plainly  as  words  : 

"None  of  you  can  deprive  me  of  at  least 
one  of  the  great  man's  ears  to-night." 

*  ^  * 

THE  SECRET  OF  THE  WHEAT  DEAL 
is  virtually  out.  The  late  Senator  Fair  and 
George  Press  of  Chicago  were  the  men  who 
tried,  at  such  a  cost,  to  corner  the  cereal. 
It  is  ofiFered  as  one  of  the  evidences  of  the 
old  gentleman's  failing  intellectual  powers, 
that  he  should  have  been  persuaded  into  a 
speculation  so  alien  to  his  experience,  so  con- 
trary to  his  customs.  He  dropped  over  a 
million,  and  it  is  understood  that  the  Chicago 
manipulator  was  similarly  unfortunate.  The 
incident  makes  an  interesting  bit  of  history, 
especially  if  the  climax  be  accepted  as  fact. 
Who  it  was  devised  the  scheme  I  have  not 
heard,  but  suspicion  rests  with  Press.  He 
studied  the  market  here  with  McGlaufflin,  and 
calculated  on  a  cinch.  Through  the  latter's 
relations  with  Bre.s.se,  the  late  millionaire  was 
persuaded  into  the  "  sure  thing."  Indeed, 
on  paper,  the  profits  were  positive,  and  it  was 
Fair's  ambition  to  die  with  fifty  million. 
The  silent  man  who,  through  the  deal,  used 
to  stalk  into  the  market  and  out  was  Press, 
who,  at  the  time,  was  domiciled  on  Eddy 
Street,  taking  tremendous  care  to  avoid  aught 
that  might  suggest  complicity  in  the  deal. 

=^    *  * 

The  story  goes  that  all  might  have  turned 
out  right  but  for  Mackay  and  Flood  learning 
positively  of  Flair's  connection  with  Mc- 
Glaufflin. Then  every  effort  was  made  to 
defeat  the  corner.  Their  agents  rounded  up 
carloads  of  the  cereal,  and  the  result  is  that 
Senator  Jim  lost  what  he  valued  more  than 
friends,  family  or  life — his  gold.  Perhaps  the 
catastrophe  hastened,  as  much  as  anything, 
his  death,  for  it  was  a  set-back  to  his  ambition, 
and  struck  a  deadly  blow  at  his  pride. 

*  *  * 

THE  GAP  THAT  SUNDERS  John  D. 
Spreckels  and  Colonel  Burns  has  assumed  the 
full  dimen.sions  of  a  cataclysm.  That  they 
have  the  faintest  intention  of  combining  for 
either  offensive  or  defensive  warfare  is  most 
improbable,  for  the  twain  are  out  of  patience 
with  one  another  and  propose  to  handle 
afiFairs  on  their  own  responsibility.  Of  course 
the  feeling  which  has  now  blazed  into 
flaiue.  smouldered  a  long  time.  The  es- 
pecial cause,  however,  was  the  selection 
of  Mr.  Piper  instead  of  Mr.  Danfoth  for 
chief  deputy  by  County  Clerk  Curry.  The 
latter  is  a  Spreckels  man  through  Jack  Mar- 
tin who  made  his  fight,  and  naturallj'  he  de- 
ferred to  the  wishes  of  the  sugar  magnate. 
Colonel  Burns  wanted  Danforth  ardently 
enough  to  feel  thoroughly  aggrieved,  and  the 
episode  ended  the  relationship.  John  D.  in- 
tends to  handle  politics  himself,  has  his 
own  combinations,  propo.ses  making  the  Sup- 
ervisorial patronage  the  ba.sis  of  his  power, 
and  doubtless,  for  some  time  to  come,  will  cut 
a  positive  figure  in  municipal  affairs. 

*  *  * 

There  was  rather  an  interesting  scene  twixt 
the  twain  'ere  the  relations  were  sundered. 
Burns,  I  am  told,  expressed  himself  very. freely, 
and  various  accusations  with  point  inter- 
changed without  the  physical  con.sequences 
ordinarily  looked  for.    That  affair,  however. 


renders  reconciliation  (juite  out  of  the  question, 
and  if  either  does  politics  it  must  be  against 
the  will  and  the  work  of  the  other.  Both  are 
to  be  at  Sacramento,  I  believe,  and  doubtless 
the  initial  trial  of  strength  will  be  made  there. 
In  regard  to  the  claims  of  both  men  to  politi- 
cal leadership,  it  may  be  said  they  lack  the 
element  of  diplomacy.  Both  are  very  rich, 
and  naturally  very  independent,  and  neither  has 
found  the  proper  type  of  man  to  supplement 
his  own  deficiencies.  Whoever  finst  finds  for  a 
lieutenant  a  man  with  the  ability  to  plan,  the 
capacity  of  formulating  a  campaign  on  definite 
lines,  conciliating  opponents  and  furnishing 
incident  for  both  the  worker  and  the  journalists, 
will  be  the  .survivor.  Both  are  bold,  aggres- 
sive, and  willing  to  accept  responsibility. 
They  need  partners  though. 

*  *  * 

There  is  little  doubt  but  that  H.  L.  Dodge, 
H.  T.  Scott  and  C.  B.  Stone  will  control  the 
new  Board  of  Education.  Already  are  they 
figured  out  as  the  leading  factors  in  combina- 
tions, and  throughout  the  department  there  is 
a  general  desire  to  know  what  they  will  do. 
Mr.  Dodge  will  preside,  of  course,  but  it  seems 
improbable  he  will  care  to  mix  himself  up  with 
the  affairs  of  the  department  as  Fred  Hyde 
did.  Mr.  Scott  is  a  tremendouslj'  energetic 
person,  however,  given  rather  to  controlling 
such  organizations  as  he  figures  in,  and  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  him  a  factor  of  considerable 
possibility.  That  he  will  be  popular  is  not 
probable.  Mr.  Stone  has,  with  reserve  force, 
an  agreeable  manner,  will  form  his  own  con- 
clusions, and  will  work  hard.  Between  them 
they  will  supply  some  interesting  material 
ere  the  year  is  far  along. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  I  am 
about  to  make  will  come  with  all  the  force  of  a 
shock  to  the  community,  I  am  aware.     It  is 


early  in  the  j'ear,  however,  and,  bolstered  by 
our  good  resolutions,  doubtless  we  will  bear  it 
with  greater  equanimity  than  if  discharged  in 
February  or  March.  Jim  Corbett  has  defi- 
nitely decided  never  to  play  in  San  Francisco 
again.  Not  only  does  he  pronounce  us  "jay," 
but  debars  us  absolutely  from  further  partici- 
pation in  his  histrionic  triumphs.  He  is  to 
visit  his  familj^  here  prior  to  the  Fitzsimmons 
engagement,  but  no  "  Gentleman  Jack  "  for  us. 
To  a  California  friend  Corbett  spoke  recently 
with  extreme  frankness  about  his  reception, 
said  he  came  to  us  full  of  sentiment,  and  his 
failure  broke  his  heart.  Those  are  his  words. 
Now,  he  is  making  money  faster  than  he  can 
invest  it.  He  and  Brady  cleared  nine  thousand 
dollars  in  the  two  weeks  prior  to  their  arrival 
in  Chicago.  Played  there  to  crowded  houses. 
They  have  two  or  three  combinations  touring 
through  the  country,  one  of  them  "The 
Cotton  King;"  have  a  good  deal  of  real  estate, 
and  what  is  even  more  curious,  Jim  is  becom- 
ing an  actor.  His  ease  and  grace  and  splen- 
did stage  presence  command  the  admiration 
of  the  critics,  and  not  even  Kelcey  or  Barry- 
more  play  with  more  confident  supremacy. 
He  insists  it  is  only  a  matter  of  time  before  his 
audiences  will  come  to  see  the  actor  rather 
than  the  pugilist. 


Physically,  Corbett  is  in  fine  shape.  He 
lives  temperately,  works  hard  and  strips  in 
admirable  condition.  He  claims  he  was  never 
stronger  in  his  life,  and,  of  course,  entertains 
no  doubt  of  his  ability  to  whip  the  lanky  New 
Zealander. 


Senator  licland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 


Distillery  Office,  Room  3,  819  |VIrarket  Street,  San  Franeiseo 


XHE  WAVK 


I  had  such  a  delightful  talk  with  Signoriaa  Tankerelli 
the  other  night.  Jesse  Williams,  of  the  "Aladdin'' 
compauy,  iutroduced  nie  to  her,  just  after  the  perform- 
ance. It  seems  that  by  some  mistake  a  gay  supper 
party  of  men-al)out  to\vn  and  ballerinas  had  gone  off, 
leaving  the  Signorina  on  Maestro  Williams' liands.  lie 
had  another  engagement,  and,  in  consequence,  he  said  to 
me  : 

"Just  ask  the  Tankerelli  to  a  quiet  supper  to-night, 
and  slie'U  tell  you  romances  that  would  till  a  book.  " 

I  thanked  him  cordiallj',  and  the  introduction  was 
accomplished.  On  the  stage  Signorina  Tankerelli  i,s 
marvelously  agile,  and  performs  feats  on  tip-toe  that 
bring  thunders  of  applause.  Her  face  is  arranged  so 
carefully  that  there  is  always  an  ecstatic  smile  upon  it, 
which,  of  course,  goes  with  every  premiere  coryphee.  I 
could  not  discern  her  features  as  we  slipped  out  the  stage 
door,  and  across  to  tlie  Louvre  ;  but  once  under  the 
bright  glare  of  the  electric  lights  in  the  ladies'  caf6,  I 
realized  that  she  had  not  yet  removed  her  dazzling  stage 
complexion.  Williams  had  e.xplained  to  me  that  she 
talked  English  witli  an  exquisite  accent,  so  I  ventured 
to  lay  aside  my  extensive  Italian  repertoire  and  address 
her  in  Anglo-Saxon  : 

"  i'ou  were  born  in  Italy,  I  believe,"  said  I,  as  we 
seated  ourselves  and  ordered  two  schooners  of  beer. 

"  Yes,  darliu', "  she  answered,  turning  on  her  stage 
smile  ;  "all  av  us  do  be  born  Oitalians.  Me  native  city 
is  Roome  1  " 

"  Uon't  you  feel  awfully  lonely  so  far  away  from  your 
beloved  native  land  ?  " 

"  Be  dad,  an'  I  do,  avick  !  ''  she  murmured,  as  a  tear 
rolled  down  and  made  a  mudpuddle  on  her  cheek. 

"  Have  you  been  away  very  long  ?  " 

"  It's  goin'  on  tin  year  since  I  set  me  eyes  on  the 
place,"  she  gurgled,  as  the  cool  beer  slid  down  her 
parched  throat. 

"  What  will  you  have  to  eat  ?  "  I  asked  presently. 

"I'll  have  a  sandwich,  an'  divil  a  hit  more — an'  waither, 
lave  all  the  liam  fat  on  the  sloice.  Ham  fat's  me  wan 
wakeness, — an'  I'll  have  another  beer  !  " 

"Is  your  family  still  living  in  Italy  ?  "  I  asked,  after  a 
moment's  pause. 

"  Sorra  a  wan  av  thim,  darlin'!  Me  father,  God  be 
merciful  to  him,  was  killed  in  a  jool  at  Napoli,  by  the 
Markesy  dee  Ballynelli,  wid  a  swoord,  but  wid  his  dyin' 
breath  he  Ijate  the  loights  an'  liver  out  av  the  murdlierin' 
Uago  wid  a  bit  av  a  blackthorn  he  had  liandy.  As  for 
me  mother,  God  save  her,  she  eloped  with  the  Sooltaa 
av  Toorkey,  an'  she's  queen  av  the  Hayrim  in  Constan- 
tynople.  Me  sister  Canssima's  doin'  the  posey  plasticks 
in  Sydney.  She  took  up  wid  a  thayvin'  Sicilian,  an' 
she's  known  as  Madame  Scarlatini.  Me  sisther 
Powleena's  the  wather  queen  at  the  Crystal  Palace  in 
London.  She  smokes  Havana  cheroot  in  a  tank,  an'  her 
blaokgyard  av  a  husband's  a  Rooshan  Prince,  an'  whoile 
she's  dhrinkin'i  wather  before  the  whole  wurrld,  he's 
guzzlin'  gin.  Me  other  sister's  wid  Kiralfy, — the  ould 
assassin  ! — an'  she  wheels  her  husband  acrost  the  tight- 
rope for  sivinty-foive  a  week.  He  was  a  dirthy,  fat 
Frinch  barber  in  New  York,  but  .she  was  stuck  on  his 
stoyle,  hekase  he  said  he  was  a  Count  ;  so  the  two  av 
thim  is  starred  on  the  boords  as  Count  an'  Countess  dee 
Montmosenzy.  I'm  the  youngest  av  the  family,  an'  I 
was  born  in  eighteen  hoondred  an'  sivinty-wan,  so  I'm 
just  twin ty-three  year  old;  and,  plaze  (Jod,  I'll  stop  at 
that  awhoile.'' 

"But,  dear  Signorina,  you  must  have  seen  many  ex- 
citing adventures  during  your  short  but  varied  career. 
Is  this  your  first  visit  to  San  Francisco?  " 

"Me  first  visit,  is  it?  Arrah,  me  b'y  th'  last  toime  I 
was  here  ! — an'  do  I  remimber  it !"  she  chuckled  enthusi- 
astically as  she  munched  her  sandwich,  and  ordered 
anotlier  schooner.  "  It  wasn't  beer  in  thim  days.  Billy 
Ralston  was  alive,  an'  ould  Sharon  and  Sandy  Austin. ^ — 
Begad,  them  was  the  toimes  !  wid  gould  twinties 
an'  the  Cliff  House,  an'  me  dancing'  seecond  to  ould 
Soldene. 

"An'  that  wasn't  a  marker,  me  laddihuck  !  "  she  con- 
tinued enthusiastically,  as  she  ordered  still  another 
schooner,  "to  them  glorious  toimes  whin  I  come  here 
from  Milbourne  wid  the  Ravel  Martinettis,  an'  was  queen 
av'  the  Fayries  in  'The  Sheep's  Foot,'  wid  ould 
Barnes  an'  McAllisther  an'  Barron  an'  Dewey  an'  young 
Tiburcio  Parrott  heavin'  twinties  on  the  stage.  That  was 
in  sixty-six,  an'  ould  Forrest  was  howlin'  hoU  out 
av'  Joolius  Caysar,  wid  .lohniiy  McCullough  gottin'  on 
to  his  business. 

"  Before  that  I  come  here  the  year  av'  the  Tirry 
Broderick  jool  wid  de  Zavistowski  sisthers,  an'  I  run 
off  wid  a  young  sprig  from  the  inoines  to  South  Ameriky 
and  joined  La  Hota  Aragonaysa,  who  was  Maytriss  dee 
Bally  for  the  Royal  Madrid  opera  thravcllin'  in  tliim 
parts.  Thim  ould  Dons  down  tiiere  was  high-flyers,  an' 
I  shook  me  kid  an'  collected  joolery  an'  diamonds.  Thim 
was  days!  Waither,  fetch  me  two  schooners  this  toime, 
you're  too  slow,  man." 

"Did  you  know  some  of  the  other  famous  dancers, 
Signorina?  "  I  asked  with  humble  awe. 

"  Hegorra!  an'  did  I? — an'  me  doin'  the  pirntiHIii  dee, 
doofaK  wid  Madame  Theraysy  at  the  ould  Vareetays 


Theayter  in  New  Orleans  in  forty-nine,  an'  skipnin'  the 
tt-ayo  poslondly -w'ul  Bonfanty  an'  Schoolky.  Me  i)'y,  yez 
are  a  habhy— dhrink  your  beer,  an'  rush  the  Dutchman 
for  more." 

"  Then  you  must  remember  Fanny  Elssler?  '" 

"I  was  dancin'  wid  her  in  Mitchell's  Olympic  in 
New  York  in  forty-three,  an'  thin  we  moved 
over  to  Niblo's  Garden.s,  an'  Bariuim  used  to 
be  bringin*  Tommy  Thumb  behoind  the  scenes  to  have 
fun  wid  us.  I  was  just  importhed,  an'  me  name,  thim 
days,  was  La  Pompinelli  from  La  Scala.  I'd  come  over 
from  London,  where  I  was  in  the  pantymime  wid  ould 
(Jrimaldy  an'  Tagliony  at  Drury  Lane  in  the  '  Demon 
Broide.'  I  was  great  thim  days,  an'  whin  I  danced  wid 
me  ould  taycher,  Madame  dee  Montplayseers,  in  the 
Theayter  Royal,  in  Dublin,  in  thirty-eight,  ould  Daniel 
O'Gonnell  said  I'd  the  foinest  foot  in  Kurope.  Ah  !  me 
b'y,  yez  should  liave  seen  me  do  the  phantom  kick  at 
Sadler's  Wells  in  twinty-eight.  Lady  Morgan  wrote 
poettiry  to  ine  legs,  an'  said  I  was  a  sthreak  av  loight  on 
a  sparklin'  foam.  Man  !  man  !  but  if  yez  had  seen  the 
way  George  the  Foorth,  the  ould  rapscallion,  was  gone 
on  me.  I  soaked  his  bracelets  wid  ould  Attenboroin  the 
Sihrand,  in  twinty-foive,  whin  I  was  laid  up  wid  a  palsy 
fayver  in  Boologne,  an'  the  bnm-bayliffs  was  layin'  for 
me  in  London. 

"I'd  sit  here  an'  tell  how  John  Kemble  died,  an'  Mrs. 
Siddons  acted,  but  it's  gettin'  on  to  wan  o'clock,  an' 
here  comes  some  av  the  company,  an'  I'd  get  compro- 
mised,— so  good  ayvin'  to  yez  !  " 

And  with  a  coquettish  nod  the  young  coryphee  skipped 
out  by  the  side  entrance. 

Now  I  understood  why  Signorina  Tankerelli  had  been 
forgotten  by  the  supper  party  ! 

Harry  Bighlow. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


JANUARY  14TH. 


A  NEW  YEAR'S  TRIBUTE. 


As  the  last  light  of  sunset  is  lightest. 
And  the  best  of  all  lights  that  can  be. 

So  the  last  of  all  cups,  and  the  brightest. 
Shall  be  poured,  pretty  Wavk,  unto  thee. 

Here's  a  goblet,  Wit,  Worth  and  young  Gladness, 
Fitting  tribute  to  things  we  hold  dear, — 

So  it  clinks,  in  the  scorn  of  all  sadness, 
To  the  triumphs  that  crown  a  dead  year! 

And  as  gathered  where  Cheer  has  her  station 
On  the  wreck  of  old  sorrows  and  fears. 

Let  us  drink  to  The  Wavk  an  oblation. 
That,  as  wine,  it  grow  richer  with  years. 

C.  Horatio  Jessen. 


TO  POESY. 


U.   W.  DOYLE. 


Thou  sit'st  aloft  upon  a  cloud-capped  hill  ; 

Thy  towers  arc  built  on  precipices  sheer; 
We  cannot  reach  tliy  wondrous  fanes  until 
We  banish  fear, 

And  mount  with  confidence  the  pathless  air. 
Up-borne  on  wings  by  fairy  fancy  given  ; 
So  shall  we  gain  thy  palaces  so  fair. 
And  breathe  thy  heaven. 

Thou  boldest  in  thy  hand  a  magic  brand 
Lit  by  the  Muses  at  Apollo's  shrine — 
A  beaccm  seen  far  off  o'er  sea  and  land. 
By  those  who  are  thine. 

A  cruel  tryant  art  thou  in  thy  might, 

Tempting  the  weak  to  wing  it  with  the  strong. 
They  singe  their  pinions  at  thy  fiery  light — 
Lost  sons  of  Song. 

Like  moths,  they  flutter  round  thy  beacon  fire. 
Scorching  their  wings  Daedalian  in  its  heat  ; 
Their  puny  strength  no  match  for  their  desire 
The  sun  to  greet. 

Like  Icarus  they  fall  ;  oblivion's  sea 

Kngulfs  the  ambitious  dead  beneath  its  waves. 
Nameless  they  lie,  poor  sons  of  minstrelsj-. 
In  unknown  graves. 

But  they,  the  mighty  ones  who  sing  and  soar, 

Who.se  verse  defies  the  gnawing  tooth  of  time. 
Their  wondrous  names  shall  live  for  evermore 
In  magic  rhyme. 

Thou'st  set  thy  fire  to  their  impassioned  lips, 

And  cleared  with  potent  spells  their  vision  keen, 
Wherefore  their  song  with  sweetest  honey  drips. 
From  Hippocrene. 
-Published  hi  thv  Sanl.n  Cruz  Surf,  Oct.  '.iO,  I8O4. 


Laughing  Babies 
are  loved  by  every1)ody.  Good  nature  in  children  is  rare 
unles.'*  they  are  healthy.  Those  raised  on  the  Gail 
Borden  K  igle  Brand  of  Condensed  milk  are  comparatively 
free  from  sickness.  This  milk  is  so  easily  prepared  that 
improper  feeding  is  inexcusable. 


An  Epoch  in  Society! 


OQme.  m.  Yale, 

 The  Queen  of  Beauty, 


TO  LECTURE 

TO  THE  lADlEa 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO.'* 


Crowned  heads,  warriors,  statesmen,  princes  of 
finances,  and  the  notables  of  the  world  have 
V)owed  down  to  her  glorious  beauty. 


Miuc.  M.  Yale, 

Celebrated  as  the  Most  Beautiful  Woman  on  Earth, 
will  appear  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  Monday, 
Jauuary  I4th,  at  2:r?0  p  m  ,  in  a  lecture  entitled 

"  Beauty  and  Physical  Culture!" 

Reserved  Seats,  50  cents ;  on  sal-e  at  the  box  office 
of  the  theatre  on  and  after  January  8th. 


Aside  from  MME.  YALE'S  Remarkable  Beauty 
she  is  the  most  noted  authority  living  on  the  Ways 
and  Means  of  Cultivating  Beauty,  Preserving  It  and 
Restoring  Youth.  She  has  succeeded  in  discovering 
the  Fountain  of  Youth,  for  which  Ponce  de  Leon 
sought  in  vain.  Although  forty-two  years  old,  MME. 
YALE  does  not  look  over  eighteen. 

MME.  YALE'S  LECTURE  will  consist  of  two 
parts : 

The  First  Act 

Will  be  devoted  to  tl>e  Cultivaticm  of  Beauty  in 
general,  treating  of  the  Complexion,  the  Hair,  Eyes, 
Expression,  the  removal  of  wrinkles  and  all  trace  of 
age.  Mrae.  Yale  will  be  seen  in  this  part  in  an 
PJLABORATE  BALL  GOWN,  designed  for  her  by 
Worth. 

hi  the  Second  Act 

MME.  YALE  WILL  WEAR  TIGHTS  and  an 
ELEGANT  ATHLETIC  COSTUME,  which  will 
enable  her  to  go  through  the  movements  recom- 
mended by  her  for  making  the  figure  perfect.  The 
development  of  the  Bust,  the  Limbs,  the  Chest, 
Ne(;k,  and  the  Perfection  of  all  parts  of  the  Body, 
will  be  thoroughly  treated  and  instruction  given. 

Ladies,  bring  your  notebooks  and  j)encils.  Mme. 
Yale  will  give  Beautifying  Recipes  of  great  value. 

MME.  YALE  has  lectured  in  all  the  principal 
cities  of  the  world,  always  before  vast  audiences  of 
the  most  cultured  people.  She  is  a  college  grad- 
uate and  an  accomplished  lady  of  the  highest 
qualities.  As  an  educator  of  her  sex  she  has  never 
been  equaled.  Her  lectures  are  strictly  scientific  and 
hygienic  in  character,  embracing  every  detail  of  the 
most  advanced  order. 

MME.  YALE  is  the  creator  of  beauty  culture  and 
the  originator  of  the  latest  physical  culture  calis- 
thenic  exercises.  Mothers,  attend  and  bring  your 
daughters. 
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THE  WAVB 


The  last  notes  of  the  merry  jingles,  the  last 
l)ironette  of  whirling  dancers,  the  last  Mash  of 
Arabian  Night's  splendor,  and  "Aladdin  Jr.," 
et  al.,  betake  themselves  to  "  fresh  fields  and 
pastures  new."  Think  of  all  the  paraphernalia! 
Imagine  the  caves  and  grand  apotheosis  boxed 
up,  the  daz/iing  gardens  and  palaces  muflled 
in  gloomy  freight  cars  ;  over  the  graceful 
female  forms  an  envelope  of  striped  ulster; 
over  the  bewitching  bang  a  walking  hat;  and 
in  the  lily-white  hand  a  small  satchel  con- 
taining the  traditionally  slender  stage  outfit  of 
the  figurante.  They  go  the  way  of  all  flesh,  of 
scenic  enchantments  and  feminine  disen- 
chantments.  And,  as  they  turn  their  backs 
on  San  Francisco,  and  set  their  faces  towards 
the  land  of  the  rising  sun,  I  wonder  if  the 
banished  "Golden  Hair"  will  once  again 
"Hang  Down  Her  Back"?  I  think  it  will. 
I  think  Miss  Boyd  felt  forlorn,  "fiat,  stale  and 
unprofitable"  without  it — and  that  she  will  im- 
mediately proceed  to  adjust  its  verbal  allure- 
ments, once  again,  to  orchestra  and  wink 
accompaniment.  We  may  expect  some  de- 
risive paragraphs  from  the  Eastern  newspapers 
on  what,  I  predict,  they  will  delight  in  terming 
"The  Revel  of  the  San  Francisco  Prudes" — 
l)ut  then,  you  know,  P]astern  contemporaries 
do  not  understand  us — they  never  know,  quite, 
mentally  or  ethically,  "  where  we  are  at."  We 
are  ever  exploiting  the  unexpected.  That 
which  they  choose  to  admire,  we  scoff  at;  accept 
that  which  they  reject;  praise  where  they 
censure,  and  vigorously  condemn  that  which 
they  delight  in.  I  have  heard  our  perversity 
dubbed  "the  cussedness  of  those  wild  and 
woolly  Westerners  " — this  from  unsuccessful 
managers  and  unappreciated  Stars. 

How  grievously  are  we  misunderstood.  We 
discriminate,  and  are  fastidious  as  a  com- 
munity, that  is  all. 

A  few  strong  sentences  in  our  newspapers, 
and  an  objectionable  ditty  was  excised  from 
"  Aladdin  Jr."  So  much  for  the  power  of  our 
press.  And  though  we  cannot  boast  (?)  of  a 
Mrs.  Grannis  in  our  midst  to  emulate  the  lady 
who,  at  present,  is  waging  a  wordy  war  against 
the  shocking  di'colltage  of  the  New  York 
society  women  ;  nor  yet  a  Lady  Henry 
Somerset,  or  a  Mrs.  Ormiston  Chant, — two 
energetic  foes  of  the  handsome  army  of  Living 
Pictures,  and  who  are  bent  on  closing  the 
London  music  halls, — jet,  I  think  that,  in  our 
own  quiet,  artless  Western  fashion,  we  effect- 
ually rid  ourselves  of  any  poison  we  find 
obnoxious  and  harmful,  as,  for  example,  that 
odious  ballad  entitled,  "  Her  Golden  Hair  Was 
Harging  Down  Pier  Back."  And  in  spite  of 
this,  the  connoisseurs  of  the  cultured  East 
cannot  ridicule  us  for  any  moral  squeam- 
ishness,  or  a  local  attempt  at  purifying  the 
stage.  As  yet,  none  of  our  society  women 
have  deemed  this  their  mission.  No  Mrs. 
James  Brown  Potters  or  Elsie  De  Wolfs  have 
risen  to  call  the  stage  blessed. 

''  The  altogether,"  to  make  use  of  Trilby's 
comprehensive  phrase,  is  not  as  entertaining 
this  week  at  the  Orpheum  as  many  of  the 
bills  that  have  gone  before.    The  usual  song 


and  dance  couples  do  the  usual  work  in  the 
usual  music-hall  manner,  the  shrillness  of 
their  voices  invariably  jjreventing  any  intel- 
ligible comprehension  of  their  lines, — which 
deprivation  may,  or  may  not,  be  deplored,  ac- 
cording to  the  demand  and  satisfaction  of  the 
individual.  It  would  seem  that  there  is  a 
sort  of  ratio  existing  between  the  age  of  the 
dance  artiste  and  the  brevity  of  her  skirts, — 
something  like  this  :  the  older  the  woman  the 
shorter  her  frock  ;  the  plainer  the  face,  the 
more  infantile  her  dress,  and  so  on.  Mem  ! 
the  costumes  of  these  "  artistes"  are  pinafores 
of  the  most  juvenile  cut.    Q.  E.  D. 

If,  as  I  said,  the  altogether  "  is  below  par, 
the  end,  like  Trilby's  incomparable  foot, 
merits  much  praise,  and  is  sufficiently  clever 
to  reward  one's  patience.  Like  the  epicure 
getting  to  the  heart  of  an  artichoke,  so  the 
admirer  of  Lydia  Yeamans  Titus  is  willing  to 
patiently  cast  out  the  surrounding  leaves,  and 
thus  the  more  unctuously  relish  her  toothsome 
talents.  The  preceding  teams  are  like  heavy 
cart  horfes  contrasted  with  her  fine,  skilled, 
thorough-bred  ability.  She  is  a  delight. 
Vocally,  artistically,  individually,  she  amuses 
until  further  orders.  Her  spontaneity, 
sprightliness  and  genuine  merit  are  clever  and 
continuous.  The  archness  and  grace  of  her 
acting,  her  talents  so  fertile  and  fetching, 
arouse  even  the  most  apathetic  audience. 
Then  the  strong  and  original  individuality  of 
the  woman  stamps  and  sparkles  all  she  touches, 
added  to  a  magnetism  inseparable  from  her 
personality.  The  native  wit,  the  contagious 
humor,  the  fine  by-play,  produced,  in  harmony 
bits  of  excellent  character-acting  that  are 
almost  unforgettable.  The  countless  times  that 
"  Mollie  Newell"  has  been  ground  out  from 
the  throats  of  many  stage  people,  has  made 
the  ver.se  as  trite  as  its  cousins  "Annie 
Kooney  "  and  "  Comrades;"  but  1  doubt  if 
ever  it  has  been  rendered  with  as  much  finish 
and  quaint  interpretation  as  Miss  Yeamans 
infuses  it  with,  positively  rejuvenating  its  face 
and  transforming  its  character.  She  is  unique. 
The  grace  of  her  gestures,  especially  the 
dainty  turn  of  her  hands  curving  in  feathery 
fashion  from  the  round  wrists,  the  bird-like 
tone  of  a  few  of  her  high  notes  is  delicious; 
the  swift  transition  from  sweetest  pathos  to 
most  rollicking  fun  shows  the  true  artistic 
ilexibility.  The  military  calls  of  the  cornetist. 
Miss  Raymond,  ring  out  clearly  and  vigorous- 
ly and  are  well  given;  better,  by  far,  than  her 
melodies,  which,  while  accurate  enough,  lack 
expression.  Caicedo,  called  the  King  of  the 
Wire,  is  a  little  wonder;  small,  dark,  nimble, 
a  blight  electric  figure  as  alertly  Spanish  as 
the  garb  he  wears.  He  bounds  up  and  astride 
the  slack  wire  with  splendid  grace  and  agility, 
is  a  superb  equilil)rist,  daring  as  he  is  infallible. 


At  the  other  places  of  amusement,  Sadie 
Martinot,  beguiling  and  attractive,  has  made 
many  friends.  As  the  adorably  silly  Mrs. 
Darcy,  one  remembers  to  forget,  each  evening, 
everything  except  her  entrancing  gowns. 
These  she  wore  with  a  charming  presence  of 
mind.  She  will  surely  occupy  a  niche  in  the 
gallery  of  the  favored  few  upon  whom  we 
have  set  the  seal  of  our  approval. 

Martua  W.  Shainwald. 


"  Mr.  Potter  of  Texas  "  has  turned  away  thousands  of 
people  from  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  during  tlie 
week,  and  nothing  but  manager  Morosco's  policy  of 
running  a  performance  for  only  a  week  would  prevent  it 
running  indefinitely.  Monday  evening  Edgar  Selden,  an 
author,  actor  and  song  writer  whose  name  is  well-known 
in  both  America  and  England,  will  make  his  first  ap- 
pearance in  the  city  in  his  "  Will  o'  the  Wisp."  He  does 
work  of  the  same  style  of  the  lamented  Scanlon,  and 
is  said  to  even  rival  his  predecessor.    Misa  Helen  Henry 


will  make  her  first  appearance  as  a  vocalist,  singing  a 
brand  now  song,  "  Wouldn't  You  Like  to  Fondle  Little 
Baby." 


The  California  Theatre  will  be  occupied  for  two  weeks, 
commencing  with  Monday,  .January  7th,  by  "  Lottie  Col- 
lins'Troubadours,'' and  an  entertainment  of  more  than 
ordinary  interest  and  merit  is  looked  for,  judging  from 
the  univ>rsal  expressions  of  praise  with  which  their 
efforts  have  been  greeted  by  the  metropolitan  press. 
Miss  Collins  is  described  as  positively  charming  in  her 
characterizations  in  "  The  Fair  Equestrienne  "  and  "  The 
Devil  Bird,"  and  the  specialties  introduced  by  Wood  and 
.Shephard,  the  Brothers  Meers,  Marion,  Hayes  and  Ma- 
rion, Ward  and  Curran,  Anna  Wilmuth  and  others,  are 
of  unusual  excellence. 

The  Marie  Tavary  Grand  English  Opera  Company 
commences  a  fortnight's  engagement  at  the  Baldwin, 
Monday  night.  The  appearance  of  this  company  will 
be  watched  with  especial  interest.  English  grand  opera, 
when  properly  presented,  is  always  assured  a  hearty  wel- 
come. It  requires  no  little  judgment  to  get  together  a 
company  sufficiently  capable  to  interpret  opera,  and  to 
the  lack  of  artists  sufficiently  strong  and  magnetic  to 
give  it  a  proper  portrayal  must  be  attributed  its  decline. 
The  artists  in  support  of  Madam  Tavary  include  Nina 
Bertini  Humphreys,  the  well-known  soprano,  as  well  as 
Sophie  Komain,  Helen  Van  Doenhoff,  Dora  Scott  and 
Mme.  Dorre,  who  have  been  received  with  great  favor  in 
the  Kaat.  In  A.  L.  Guille,  manager  Pratt  has  unques- 
tionably secured  one  of  the  greatest  tenors,  the  other 
celebrated  tenor  being  Payne  Clark.  An  accomplished 
baritone  with  the  Tavary  Company  ij  William  Mertena, 
who  occupies  a  prominent  position  with  the  company; 
likewise  S.  Dudley  is  another  versatile  singer.  William 
II.  Hamilton  is  the  basso,  and  William  Schuster  the  basso 
cautanta. 


At  the  Orpheum,  J^ydia  Yeamans  Titus  is  the  star 
attraction,  as  the  large  houses  have  certified  to  the  past 
week.  For  the  coming  week  an  unusually  large  and  de- 
lightful programme  will  be  rendered.  The  bill  includes 
some  of  the  latest  European  and  Eastern  vaudeville 
celebrities,  and  with  combined  managerial  skill,  the  con- 
stituency of  the  house  will  find  much  that  is  pleasing 
and  bright. 


Color,  Dance  and  Song  have  held  the  boards  at  the 
Tivoli  the  past  two  weeks,  and  this  pleasing  combination 
will  continue  next  week.  The  production  of  "  Lalla 
Uookh  "  lias  proven  a  profitable  and  remarkable  draw- 
ing card,  and  notwithstanding  the  many  good  attrac- 
tions at  the  other  houses,  the  Tivoli  has  turned  away 
vast  crowds  nightly. 


"Grin  Like  a  Cheshire  Cat." 

"Will,  well!  Didn't  you  ever  hear  of  a  'grin  like  a 
Cheshire  cat  ? '  Why,  you  see,  a  man  down  in  Cheshire 
had  a  cat  that  grinned  and  grinned  until  there  was  noth- 
ing left  of  the  cat  but  the  grin,  just  as  some  scrofulous 
people,  who  don't  know  of  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical 
Discovery,  get  a  cough,  and  then  cough  and  cough  until 
there  is  nothing  left  of  them  to  erect  a  monument  to  but 
the  cough." 

The  "Golden  Medical  Discovery"  is  the  most  effective, 
anti-bilious,  anu-dyspeptic,  strength-giving  remedy 
extant.  For  weak  lungs,  lingering  coughs,  spitting  of 
blood,  scrofula,  sores,  pimples  and  ulcers,  it  is  a  wonder- 
ful and  efficacious  remedy.  Send  (i  cents  in  stamps  for 
a  Book  (160  pages)  on  these  diseasei  and  their  cure. 
Address,  World's  Dispensary  Medical  Association,  Buf- 
falo, N.  Y. 


Dr.  Pierce's  Pellets  cure  constipation,  piles,  sick 
headache,  and  indigestion,  or  dyspepsia. 


Journals,  Ledgers,  Cash  Books,  and  Diaries  for  1895. 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  street.  * 


 AMUSEMENTS  

BALDiarilV  THEATRE 

AI,.  n.WMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated!  Proprietors 

Sunday  Night,  Jan.  6,  List  performinc* of  Aladdin,  Jr. 

Monday,  January  7tli — 2  Weeks  Only — Matinees 
Wednesday  and  Saturday, 

The  famous  MARIJi  TAVARY 


REPBRXOIRE:   Klrst  Weelc 

Monday,  January  7Ui  RIOOI.ETTO 

Tuesday  TROVATORK 

Wednesday  Matinee  BOHEMIAN  GIRI, 

Wednesday  Evening  CAVALLERIA  RUSTICANA 

and  PAGLIACCI. 

Thursday  CARMEN 

Friday  FAUST 

Saturday  Matinee  MARTUA 

Saturday  EveninK  TANNHAUSER 

Prices,  Evening!  and  Saturday  Matlnte  $1  50,  $1.00  and  SOc, 

Wedneiday  MaMne*  $1.00,  75  and  50c, 


GRAND   ENGLISH   OPERA  COMPANY 

AMUSEMENT    NOTES.  (loo  Artists) 
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That  Miss  Charmian  was  satisfied  with  my 
rendering  of  her  conversation  last  Saturday  I 
could  hardly  believe  from  her  manner  as  I 
presented  myself  before  her  on  Sunday  after- 
noon. With  extreme  regret  I  am  compelled 
to  announce  she  frowned  slightly  as  I  entered, 
and  with  what  sounded  like  a  sigh  laid  aside 
the  last  Chap  Book.  Nowadays,  if  you  would 
be  up  to  Norman  Gale,  Francis  Thompson, 
Aubrey  Beardsley  and  The  Yelloio  Book,  you 
must  read  that  little  publication  carefully.  It 
is  the  sole  exponent  of  the  New  Literature  in 
America,  and  serves  to  exhibit  how  lacking 
we  are  in  the  spirit  that  now  governs  literary 
art  in  the  English  metropolis.  To  the  look 
of  expectation  on  Miss  Charmian's  face  I  ven- 
tured to  respond  with  a  sarcastic  phrase  or 
so  at  the  pretentiousness  of  the  new  fortnightly 
and  the  failure  of  its  effort  to  discover  symbol- 
ists in  America.  Alas,  it  was  Magdalena  she 
was  reading,  and  as  that  is  a  beautiful 
performance,  with  passion  and  verbal  grace  in 
it,  I  dared  say  no  more.  It  is  interesting  to 
note  that  it  and  Zangwill's  essay  on  the  AI)olition 
of  Money  are  easily  the  best  things  the  Chap 
Book  has  had.  So  I  essayed  changing  the  sub- 
ject and  asked  as  politely  as  possible,  for  I  had 
caught  a  glimpse  of  the  book  half  under  a 
pillow  of  the  divan,  "  Have  you  read  The  Play 
Actress?"    It  happens  to  be  Crockett's  latest. 

Miss  Charmian  was  pleased  to  be  responsive. 
She  said: 

"  I'm  just  where  the  great  preacher  talks  to 
the  men  in  Mrs.  Lester  Rutherford's  parlor. 
But  much  more  touching  is  that  pretty, 
pathetic  passage,  ^in  which  he  undresses  his 
newly-discovered  granddaughter,  little  Ailie, 
puts  her  to  bed,  and  tells  her  fairy  stories  to 
send  her  to  sleep.  One  can  almost  see  the 
scandalized  expression  of  the  minister's  severe 
housekeeper,  '  Girzie  of  the  Manse,'  as  she 
listens  through  the  keyhole  to  the  great 
preacher  telling  the  little  maid  of  giants  and 
dwarfs  and  princesses  and  genii.  But, 
surely,  you  don't  care  for  so  idyllic  a  little 
story  ?     She  was  beginning  to  be  ironical. 

Indeed,  I  thought  it  admirably  done,  if  a 
little  disjointed.  What  a  pity  Crockett  does 
not  study  more  industriously  the  style  of  his 
patron  saint,  Robert  Louis  Stevenson,  for  his 
narrative  chops.  Besides,  they  are  all  just  a 
trifle  too  good  in  that  little  book.  Think  of 
them — Aunt  Bessie  and  Johnny  Spenser  and 
William  Greig,  beside  the  great  preacher  him- 
self. After  reading  it  one  begins  to  make 
unnecessary  reflections  on  one's  own  character. 
After  all,  I  turned  with  relief  to  the  stories  of 
Frank  Harris. 

"  It  is  not  possible  you  cared  for  Elder 
Conklin?  Why,  it's  unnatural  and  quite  out 
of  touch  with  our  life.  The  colors  are  high 
and  garish,  the  tone  is  unsympa'^,hetic.  It's 
the  case  of  a  smart  Englishman,  with  a  pictur- 
esque turn,  doing  cowboy  tales."  Miss  Char- 
mian was  decisive. 

"  You  can  not  deny  The  Best  Man  in  Garotte, 
to  be  a  good  story,  nor  the  dramatic  value  of 
some  scenes  in  Elder  Conklinl  As  stories, 
this  series  of  tales  are  clever.  Their 
failure  is  the  attitude  of  the  writer. 
His  point  of  view  is  inaccurate.  Yet  there 
are  men  in  Kansas  like  the  Elder,  who,  in  order 
to  outwit  his  customers,  sells  them  cattle 
whose  weight  he  has  added  to  by  feeding  them 
with  salt,  and  then  does  penance.  It  is  a 
phase  of  the  New  England  character — bibles 
and  wooden  nutmegs  in  a  new  guise.  Yet  in 
a  contingency  the  old  man  is  a  hero,  and  de- 
fends his  possessions  with  the  spirit  of  a  John 
Hampden." 


"  You'll  have  to  admit,"  she  said,  "  that  A 
Modern  Idyll — another  of  Mr.  Harris'  stor- 
ies— is  preposterous,  and  infinitely  more  im- 
moral than  a  veritably  wicked  story,  which  it 
is  only  by  inference.  Gulmore  the  Bot^s 
is  another  impossibility — not  that  the  story 
lacks  interest,  but  that  the  types  are  inaccu- 
rately treated.  I  cannot  think  of  a  better 
parallel  than  that  of  an  artist  attempting  to 
catch  the  ground  colors,  say  of  California,  with- 
out having  them  blend  into  his  personality  by 
living  among  us. 

In  other  words,  they  are  American  stories, 
interesting  dramatically,  or  from  the  turn  of 
their  episodes,  but  untrue  in  the  vital  sense. 

''  Thou  hast  said  it,"  she  returned.  "  But  tell 
me  of  that  new  book  of  Bonner's — More  Sliorl 
Sixes.  The  first  series  were  delicious  little 
stories — so  fresh,  unconventional,  and  told  with 
so  much  delicacy  of  humor,  such  subtle  charm 
of  sentiment."  Oracle,  K.  B. 
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Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co.  ★ 

(  Successors  to  C.  lieach  )  J 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  0pp.  Occidentai  Hotel  * 


LAST  NIGHT  !-Matiiiee  to-day  at  2 

SADIE  MARTINOT=^^ 


America'.s  Favorite 
Comedienne 


Snpp  rtod  by 
MAX  FIGMAN 


And  a  Company  of  Unusual  Excellence,  in 

THB  PASSPORT 

Monday,  January  7th,  ISyS  

LOTTIE   COLLINS'  TROUBADOURS 

Tl¥OLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  M mager 

Tonight  :  :  :    THK  FKODIICTION  OV  THE  SEASON 
Mirth,  Music,  Specialties 
A  WORLD  OF  ItEAUTKOUS  SCENERY 

The  Great  Holiday  Spectacle 

MH    LiflliliA  f?OOKH 

Book  by  John  P.  Wilson 
Music  by  Joseph  Hirschbach 

Oscar  L.  Eest's  wondoiis  tansforni  ation  -  - 

"ALCOVES  OF  THE  PERI'S  GARDEN" 

POPULAR   PRICES   :    :   :   25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  tlie  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  performance  of  .    .  . 

MR.  POTTER  OF  TEXAS 
Monday  Evening,  January  7th--The  famous  Author-Actor  in 


WILL  O'  THE  mJV" 


Evenhif;  Pricfs:  Orchestra,  IiOc,  Par(|iict  ;nid  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  (iallery,  10c,  Me/.zauine  noxes,$l,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  10c,  iSc,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  'J  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 
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KNOWLEDfiE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  nwed.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  olhcr.s  mul  eujoy  life  more,  witli  less  ex|)euditure, 
by  more  ]>i  jmptly  adapting  the  ■world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  ■will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syrni)  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  duo  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  jierfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  ■w'lth  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
tlie  liilneys.  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  i.-i  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50o. 
ami  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufacttired  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  ofl'ered. 
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PLANTvS 

KOSE.S, 
VIOLETS, 
CAMELLIAS, 
PALMS, 

CARNATlOiNS,  Ere. 

Fruit  and  Ornamental 

Vegetable,  Flower 
and  Farm 
Seeds  Seeds 

Illustrated  Catalogue  Free 

Trumbull  &  Beebe, 

419-421  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 


St.  Germain  Billiard  Company, 

Nos.  55  and  57  First  Street, 


(Donahue  liuildinjj.) 


WW 


Repairing  Tables  in 
Private  Residences. 


Billifird,  Pool  and  Com- 
bination Tables,  Billiard 
Supplies  of  every  de- 
scription ;  l''ancy  Cues 
for  Holiday  Presents; 
Small  Si/.e  Parlor  Bil- 
liard Tables,  just  suited 
as  a  Christmas  present 
for  boys. 

Firsf-Class  Tables 
For  Rent. 
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liUiieH,    the    famous    Parisian  excmtrique; 
lioeart  A;  O'ltricii,  musical  comedy  duo; 
T  .1.  <J»clfr«y,  aerial  balancer  and 
acrobat;  The  Kohn1«vh;  Krnatz 
8isl<n-»i:    Kninza   .V  Arno; 
<i4M»i*f;iiiH,  l>a<lif;<>.  .Iixi. 
.V  Ncllii-  Hl<<:;ir(by. 
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The  time  when  these  two,  Will  Newport  and  Fanny  Crighton,  had 
not  known  eacli  other  seemed  so  remote  as  to  be  almost  impos- 
sible. Not  that  they  were  so  old, — indeed,  they  were  botli  young 
enough, — but  that  hardly  anything  that  had  ever  happened  to 
either  of  them  was  quite  to  be  disassociated  from  the  other. 
They  knew  each  other  very  well, — so  well  that  they  sometimes' 
quarreled. 

On  this  day, — it  was  towards  the  birth  of  winter,  when  the 
trees  are  giving  off' a  golden  gloss  like  a  sinking  sun, — they  wore 
walking  together,  silently,  as  befits  people  who  can  think. 

But  Newport  presently  broke  the  silence.  He  laughed  a  little. 
"  I  was  thinking,"  he  began,  in  explanation  of  the  laugh  and  the 
smile  that  still  hung  at  the  corners  of  his  mouth,  "  about  Marston 
— Frank  Marston.    Poor  Frank  !  " 

"Why  'poor  Frank?'" 

"Is  he  not  married?  I  wonder  why;  I  wonder  why!  A  young 
fellow  of  promise,  too.    A  great  pity  !  " 

The  girl  smiled,  looking  at  her  companion.  "Tliat  is  one  of 
the  reasons,"  s^he  said,  "why  I  like  you.  You  are  so  sensible 
about  those  things.    It  is  foolish,  isn't  it  ?  " 

"  Yes;  I  am  glad  you  agree  with  me — Ah,  how  do  you  do  !  "  He 
bowed  to  a  passing  pair,  lifting  his  hat.  "  The  Witcherlys. 
Another  new  couple.  Tck,  tck  !  Suppose  we  turn  out  another 
street." 

;):  ;|:  *  *  *  :i:  * 

There  was  another  day,  somewhat  later,  when  the  two  were 
seated  comfortably  in  the  pleasant  room  which  old  Mr.  Crighton, 
when  he  was  at  home,  called  his  library.  The  two  had  been  dis- 
cussing a  recently  published  book.  Apropos  of  that  and  some- 
thing else  that  had  occurred  to  him,  the  young  man  remarked, 
airily,  "  Do  you  know,  sometimes,  I  don't  (juite  see  wh)'  I  take 


my  not  njarrying  foi  granted  so;  why  1  suppose  myself  so  averse 
so  impossible  to  lluit  stule." 

"  Oh,"  she  said,  "  you  know  well  enough!  It  stands  to  reason; 
it  would  be  abi-urd!  Everytliiiig  that  is  in  you  is  antagonistic. 
Vou  :ire  an  artist;  the  palette  brooks  no  rival  ;  if  you  would  ad- 
vance in  your  art,  how  could  you  nfloid  to  devote  to  a  wife  the 
love  that  should  be  tiie  due  of  .'^uch  a  partner?  Then  there  is 
your  disposition,  your  unfortunate  disposition  !  Will  you  i)ardon 
me  if  I  rtfi-r  to  it?  You  are  self-willed;  you  are  indolent  except 
by  spasms;  yciu  are  careless  of  what  you  owe  to  society.  Your 
position  toward  the  public  is  that  of  Vanderbilt;  but  you  do  not 
happen  to  be  able  to  maintain  tljat  position.  And  you  i\o  have  to 
consider  the  public  a  little,  after  all,  you  know.  You  arecynica'; 
you  believe  no  good  of  any  one  until  all  possibility  of  harm  lias 
proven  an  ulihi.  You  are  chameleonic  in  your  temperament; 
what  you  like  to-day,  you  hate  to-morrow;  rare,  indeed,  the 
woman  who  would  be  versatile  enough  to  keep  you  from  hating 
her.  You  are  moodish;  you  would  drive  any  girl  to  distraction. 
You  would  want  to  be  understood;  and  you  would  make  yourself 
unintelligible.  You  are  too  easily  bored ;  domesticity  would  kill 
you.  Nothing  is  more  opposite  to  you  than  domesticity;  in  a 
word,  you  have  the  temperament  generally  called  'artistic.'  You 
could  make  any  girl  unhappy.  Fortunately,  you  know  all  these 
things  perfectly.  In  putting  life  on  canvas,  I  suppose  you  have 
learned  to  know  your  own  life  a  little.  There  !  As  I  said  before, 
it  would  be  absurd!  No;  you  are  quite  right  to  consider  yourself 
as  impossible  for  marriage;  you  are  worse  than  impossible,  you. 
are  absurd  ! " 

He  smiled  witli  some  slight  effort  of  staginess.  "Thank  you," 
he  said.  "  You  know  me  very  well, — almost  as  well  as  I  know 
myself.    It  is  all  true  ;  it  is  quite  out  of  the  question." 

"  And  yet,"  she  went  on,  "  not  more  out  of  the  (pie? tion  than  I. 
I  am  ecpially  impossible." 

"True;  but  in  a  diff'erent  way.  I  fancy  you  couhl  make  a 
man  li  ipp}',  but  it  would  be  a  struggle!  You  are  not  in  love  with 
any  one  except  Love.  You  are  fond  of  all  young  men,  if  they  are 
good  looking  and  not  stupid.  You  have  a  mind  ;  to  be  merely  a 
wheel  in  the  domestic  engine  would  not  be  enough  for  you.  You 
would  want  your  husband  to  consider  you  as  his  eqiuil,  mentally, 
and  wliere  are  those  husbands  ?  You  are  fond  of  freedom  :  you 
don't  want  to  give  3'ourself  as  a  hostage  to  trammels.  You  are 
fond  of  fim  ;  the  social  round  has  endless  charm  for  you  yet,  and 
you  would  not  exchange  it  for  the  household  fires.  You  would 
want  a  man  to  foresee  all  your  caprices  ;  never  to  forget  that  you 
are  a  woman,  and  that  impulse,  not  logic,  is  the  wellspring  of 
your  actions.  No  ;  I  don't  think  you  are  the  ideal  of  a  domestic 
creature." 

"How  perfectly  you  understand  me!"  was  her  murmured 
reply. 

Suddenly  th(^  book  fell  from  his  hand.  "  Dear  me,"  he  said 
(juickly,  and  with  a  surprised  tone  in  his  voice,  "  how  perfectly 
we  understand  eacli  other.  I  wonder  if  two  people  ever — "  He 
stopped  and  laughed  musically.  "  Fanny,"  he  said,  "  we  under- 
stand each  other  .so  well,  we  were  evidently  intended  for  each 
other.    Suppose  we  marry  !  " 

"  After  all  we  have  said  ?  " 

"  Yes  ;  because  of  it  !  " 

She  looked  at  him  a  moment,  then  down  at  the  street  below 
them.     When  she  turned  to  him  again  her  eyes  were  laughin 
ft  niitrht  be  a  good  idea,"  she  said.      J.  Pkhcivai-  Pollaud. 
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Lately  one  of  the  New  York  papers  inquired 
"What  is  man's  greatest  fault?"  and  the 
answers  received  were  as  diversified  as  the 
individualities  of  those  who  wrote.  One  said 
vacillation,  another  conceit;  still  more  thought 
swearing  was  the  worst  fault,  then  insensibility 
to  woman's  charm,  discourtesy,  inefiectualness, 
priggish  pomposity,  etc.  It  would  be  inter- 
estirg  to  know  what  women  in  general  con- 
sider their  own  most  grievous  failure,  but  I 
fancy  most  would  admit,  if  they  spoke  truly, 
that  it  was  harsh  judgment  and  uncharitable- 
ness  to  members  of  their  own  sex.  Why  are 
women  so  unforgiving  towards  one  another? 
A  man  can  commit  every  crime  in  the  calen- 
dar, and  yet,  if  he  has  fascinating  mauners,  can 
be  received  with  open  arms;  whereas  a  woman 
is  simply  compelled  to  find  that  "  facilis 
descensus  averno."  Women,  in  order  to  ex- 
cuse themselves,  say  they  desire  to  keep  up 
the  standard  of  their  sex,  but  that  hardly 
explains  the  attitude.  Besides,  are  they  not, 
as  a  rule,  abominably  rude  to  one  another  in 
cars,  stores  or  other  public  places,  suggesting 
that  their  politeness  and  sympathy  are  of  a 
similar  order  to  those  of  the  Japanese,  viz.,  a 
veneer  to  cover  barbarity ? 

Christmas  is  over,  and  the  New  Year  with 
its  promises,  to  some  of  us  of  happiness,  to  all 
of  us  of  hope,  has  commenced.  The  usual 
number  of  good  resolutions  will  doubtless  be 
made,  also  promises  of  various  kind  which 
will  probably  find  their  fulfillment  ere  the 
month  of  January  be  over.  New  Year  is  like 
childhood,  replete  with  hope,  but  also  with 
forebodings.  Fashion,  also,  fills  us  with  sim 
ilar  fears  when  we  perceive  the  absurd  size  of 
the  sleeves  and  how  each  month  sees  them 
simply  becoming  more  absurdly  preposterous, 
more  utterly  ludicrous.  A  woman  now  resem- 
bles a  ridiculous  cartoon  as  she  ambles  along, 
broader  by  several  inches  than  she  is  long, 
weighed  down  by  these  immense  flour  bags 
that  are  attached  to  her  shoulders.  The  colors 
have  evidently  been  stolen  from  the  rainbow 
to  make  up  the  varied  and  weird  effect  com- 
bined in  the  present  style  of  dress,  and  despite 
fashion's  variableness,  which  nothing  but  her 
sex  can  excuse,  she  clings  persistently 
to  the  skirt  of  a  different  color  from  the 
bodice.  It  is  interesting  to  know  that 
all  the  recent  importations  have  waists 
entirely  different  from  the  skirt.  One  style  of 
low  bodice  made  to  wear  with  any  kind  of 
skirt  is  of  pink  satin  covered  with  chiffon,  full 
and  overhanging  directly  in  front,  and  trimmed 
at  the  neck  with  cross  folds  of  mauve,  white 
and  pink  chiffon,  with  mauve  rosettes  inter- 
spersed. The  incongruous  combination  of  fur, 
flowers,  velvet  and  chiffon  has  become  so  pop- 
ular that  one  may  almost  say  it's  uniform. 
Artificial  flowers  ot  bright  colors  are  much 
worn  by  young  women,  and  are  placed  high 
up  on  the  shoulder.  A  lovely  morning  gown  for 
a  lady  has  a  pale  pink  French  flannel  skirt  with 
a  flounce  of  guipure  arranged  around  the  bot- 
tom. Woolen  crepe  plisse  collar,  edged  with 
guipure,  which  falls  over  the  shoulders  in 
points.  Large  puffed  sleeves  with  a  fall  of 
guipure  lace  and  cream  ribbon  bow. 


Furs  are  absolutely  irresistible  in  their 
warm  and  soft  luxuriance,  and  extravagance 
in  them  is  almost  a  virtue.  In  fact,  so  dura- 
ble is  a  handsome  sealskin  that  it  pays  for 
itself  a  hundred  times  over.  A  sealskin  coat 
should  never,  under  any  circumstances,  be 
worn  in  the  house,  and  ladies  who  wear  them 
when  calling  should  either  leave  them  in  theii; 
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carriages  or  doff  them  when  entering  a  room, 
as  more  colds  may  be  traced  to  this  cause 
than  to  any  other. 
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There  is  a  novelty  in  tea-jackets,  or  rather, 
vests  to  be  worn  with  them.  The  jacket  is 
made  loose,  of  course,  and  the  vests  are  of  every 
color  and  tint.  The  jacket  is  of  silver  gray 
poplin,  and  one  of  the  ve^ts  is  of  silk  yellow 
and  pomegranate  with  insertion  of  lace  and 
accordion  pleated  chifl'on.  One  vest  has  a 
3'oke  of  chiffon  made  in  points,  with  dainty  cas- 
cades of  pleated  chiffon  across  the  front;  the 
other  has  a  square  neck,  and  is  puffed,  and 
the  insertion  forms  a  straight  line.  The  coat- 
sleeves  are  removable,  and  the  vests  have 
sleeves  to  match,  when  one  desires  to  be  more 
dressy. 


The  latest  and  newest  material  is  called 
caracul,  and  resembles  crushed  plush,  and 
scintillates  all  over  with  silky  lights  and 
shadowy  depressions. 


A  pretty  empire  gown  is  of  white  silk  with 
bunches  of  white  and  pink  flowers  strewn  over 
it.  It  falls  straight  from  the  neck  in  front,  but 
has  a  watteau  pleat  behind.  The  neck  is  trimmed 
with  crystal  passementerie,  and  the  sleeves 
are  the  highest  kind  of  puffs  ending  at  the 
elbow. 


Many  women  have  sleeves  to  their  bodices 
to  match  their  skirts,  and  a  very  effective 
arrangement  it  proves. 


Fashionable  jackets  are  made  with  bertha 
and  shoulder  frills  of  thick  fur,  cut  of  a  cir- 
cular shape.  Capes  made  entirely  of  fur  and 
finished  off  with  collars  of  the  same  in  another 
color,  are  all  the  rage. 


Chinchilla  and  sable  are  the  favorite  furs 
this  season,  and  the  former  may  almost  be  said 
to  be  first  favorite.  It  is  always  an  extremely 
dressy  fur,  but  is  especially  so  when  combined 
with  velvet.  It  is,  perhaps,  the  most  perish- 
able of  furs,  as  it  soils  so  easily;  but,  neverthe- 
less, it  is  so  becoming  that  it  proves  entirely 
satisfactory.  Ermine  is  worn  only  on  house 
and  evening  frocks  this  season,  as  for  street 
wear  it  is  too  conspicuous  to  acquire  a  wide 
popularity. 


Mrs.  Hearst  recently  remarked  that  the 
great  trouble  with  business  women  is  that  they 
are  usually  incompetent.  It  appears  she 
required  a  typewriter,  and  tried  fifteen  appli- 
cants before  finding  one  who  could  write  a 
decent  letter,  much  less  a  satisfactory  one. 
Then  she  says  that  good  seamstresses  are 
equally  hard  to  find,  and  it  may  be  generally 
conceded  that  a  good  workwoman,  in  what- 
ever field  she  may  be,  will  always  find 
employment,  but  the  market  is  overrun  with 
mediocrity — poor  teachers,  clerks,  typewriters, 
housekeepers  and  dressmakers  of  every  kind. 
If  women  would  but  learn  practically  the 
meaning  of  the  old  adage,  "  Whatever  is  worth 
doing  at  all  is  worth  doing  well,"  we  should 
have  fewer  com])laints  of  "  want  of  work." 

Tiiio  Reflectou. 


For  a  clear  head  and  steady  nerves, 

Take  Bromo  Seltzer — Trial  bottle,  ten  eents. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  .standard  c^g  drinks  arc; 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  1)1 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


ill  tlie 
had  at 
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SAN  FRANCISCO 
LOS  ANGELES. 
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NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


*  FINE  FURS  * 

Repahing  an.i  Rc-Dyeing  of  Seahkins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  Bldg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor      ^'"^  „ 


CasweU 


GEAUY  ST. 

SA.N  F-RA.NCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 


School  of  arts 


-  N.  E.  COR.  SUTTCR  &  Van  Ness 


Individual  Knglish  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  childrwi  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per.hour. 


DO 

YOU 

KNOW 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 


that  you  can  get  the  finest 
(luality  visiting  cards, 
combined  with  the  best 
workmanship,  ])  r  i  n  t  c  d 
from  your  cojjpcr  plate 
for  One  Dollar  per  hun- 
dred ?  And  a  New  Plate 
and  one  hundred  cards  lor 
Two  Dollars  ?  It  is  a  fact. 
PiHRSON  Bros  , 

'iZ.'i  Kearuy  St. 
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GjO^rjTl^V  GOSSJl? 

SAN  JOSE. 

The  long  talked  of  colillion  is  over,  anil  the  only  really 
artistic  feature  was  the  decorations.  These  were  done 
by  the  talented  Miss  Carrie  Campbell  of  the  VVillowa, 
who  made  the  hall  look  very  beautiful,  and  we  all 
wondered  how  she  could  have  done  it  with  the  little 
money  that  was  allowed  for  that  part  of  the  show. 
Many  of  the  people  who  attended  were  at  the  Vendome 
(or  the  first  time,  as  they  had  never  been  thought  to 
belong  to  the  "upper  ten."  This  may  account  for  the 
notable  absence  of  the  latter  element,  who  did  not  grace 
the  ballroom  with  their  presence.  The  Gericks,  iSwei- 
gorts,  Adels,  McMillans,  Schallenbergers  were  all  there 
in  dccoUeti!  gowns  ;  but  wo  were  wondering  where  were 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  Ellard  Beans  or  their  charming 
daughters  ;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  K.  Beans,  and  Mrs.  Beans' 
bright  sister,  Miss  Bessie  Moore;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom 
Morrison,  and  Mr.  Morrison's  aristocratic  sisters;  Mr. 
and  Mrs.'w.  i>.  Woiidrow  ;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H;irry  Pierce  ; 
Miss  Gertie  Vocll.  In  fact,  none  of  the  prominent 
dancing  people  danced  that  night.  Among  the  young 
gentlemen,  with  tlie  exception  of  John  Ryland  and  Ralph 
Hersey,  were  many  of  those  who  are  attending  the 
Misses  Lewis'  dancing  scliool,  and  have  only  recently 
mastered  the  primary  steps,  so  it  was  laughable  to  see 
them  moving  through  the  German.  You  may  ask  if 
Howell  Moore,  Loring  Nesmith,  Vic  Scheller,  Dan 
Murphy,  Henry  Alvord,  Dr.  Sifert,  Dr.  Burke,  Colonel 
Morehead,  were  there.  I  must  answer  "No;"  but 
perhaps  these  gallants  could  not  afford  to  squander  the 
requisite  sum,  and  did  not  feel  as  rich  as  Robert  Syer, 
George  Ballou,  Al.  Eaton,  or  Ed.  Sterling,  to  whom 
money  is  no  object. 

The  real  swell  affair  of  the  week  was  the  tea  given  by 
Mrs.  S.  F.  Leib,  when  she  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 
her  two  l)right  daughters,  and  by  Miss  Bessie  Moore. 

The  marriage  of  Reuben  Hale  and  Miss  May  Johnston 
was  a  very  quiet  affair,  but  the  house  decorations  were 
magnificent.  ^ 

Very  few  of  our  people  received  calls  New  Year  s,  and 
fewer  still  entertained  company. 

Miss  Bettie  Sharp  of  Alameda  spent  the  holidays  here 
with  the  Wrifjhts,  and  her  sister  Maud  is  now  visiting 
the  Pierces.  Frank  Wriglit's  people  spent  the  holidays 
between  San  Francisco  and  Santa  Cruz. 

The  Hales  talk  of  going  East;  and  if  they  should  go, 
Mrs.  Hale  will  be  greatly  missed  in  social  circles  here,  as 
she  is  a  lovely  entertainer. 

1  didn't  mean  to  be  so  indeHnite  when  I  mentioned  the 
banker  who  goes  to  San  Francisco,  and  there  has  been 
(juite  a  discussion  going  on  as  to  wliich  of  them  was 
meant,  Kd.  declaring  that  he  only  goes  to  take  his  wash- 
ing up,  for  he  says  no  one  can  do  up  his  clothes  like  dear 
mamma,  Loring  who  goes  up  to  ccmsult  the  physician, 
and  James  who  goes  to  visit  the  flowers  at  the  Golden 
Gate  Park,  and  who  can  blame  hinj  if  he  loves  to  travel 
in  company  ? 

Do  the  ladies  in  your  city  use  paint  and  powder  and 
blicken  their  eyebrows,  like  our  ladies  here?  I  am 
making  out  a  list  of  those  who  are  conspicuous  by 
their  make-up,  and  when  completed  I  will  send  it  to  you. 

Bkssik. 


Jollicus— I  see  that  they  are  going  to  adopt  a  new 
method  of  executing  criminals  in  the  State  of  New 
Jersey. 

Mollicus — How  are  they  going  to  do  it? 
Jollicus — They  are  going  tomo^quitocute  them. 


Citticus — How  do  you  account  for  this  craze  among 
women  for  riding  bicycles  ? 

Witticus — It  gives  them  another  chance  for  wearing 
the  pants. 

Mrs.  HuBsiflF— My  husband  sleeps  like  a  top. 

Mrs.  Pinmoney— So  does  mine— like  a  humming  top. 

Of  all  lonesome  sights. 

Spoken  of  or  thunk, 
Is  the  sad,  sober  man 

In  a  party  that's  drunk. 


Boston  Girl  —  Do  you  society  women  cat  many  clams? 

Gotham  Maiden — No.  I've  danced  and  flirted  with  no 
end  of  them,  but  I've  never  eaten  any— that  is,  to  know 
it. 


Mabel — I  believe  in  consistency  in  expense.  I  always 
put  on  my  head  as  much  as  on  my  feet. 

Jack— Gadl  I  don't  wonder  that  the  people  who  sit 
behind  you  at  the  theatre  get  up  and  leave. 


Taglei^h — I  wonder  who  started  the  adage,  "Time  is 
money  ? ' 

Wagleigh — The  first  pawnbroker. 


Featherstone — I  don't  exactly  like  tliat  screen  you  put 
in  my  fireplace. 

Mrs.  Slimdiet  (the  landlady) — What's  the  matter  with 
it? 

Featherstone — It  ought  to  have  a  magnifying  glass  in 
the  center. 


Pales — Is  Brumpton  a  moneyed  man  ? 
Snails — He  must  be.    I  see  that  he  has  just  published 
a  volume  of  poems. 


PHILOSOPHICAL. 

The  poet  he  wrote  to  the  editor  a  note  with  bated  breath, 
"Oh,  send  me  a  check  for  my  poem,  sir,  or  I  shall  starve 
to  death  ! '' 

The  words  the  editor  wrote  back  made  him  a  driveling 
wreck, 

"  You  now  have  starved  to  death,  no  doubt,  and  will  not 
need  the  check.'' 


A  CoutiH,  Cold  or  Sore  Throat  requires  immediate 
attention.  "Broivn's  Bronchial  Troches"  will  invariably 
give  relief.    25c.  a  box. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  nmsic  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


Weak  Mothers 

and  all  women  who  are  nursing  babies,  derive  almost  incon- 
ceivable benefits  from  the  nourishing  properties  of 

Scott's  Emulsion 


This  is  the  most  nourishing  food  known  to  science.  It  en- 
riches the  mother's  milk  and  gives  her  strength.  It  also 
makes  babies  fat  and  gives  more  nourishment  to  growing 
children  than  all  the  rest  of  the  food  they  eat. 

Scott's  Emulsion  has  been  prescribed  by  physicians  for 

V  twenty  years  for  Eickets,  Marasmus,  Wasting  Diseases  of  Ohildreu, 
y    Oouglis,  Oolds,  Weak  Lungs,  Emaciation  and  Oonsumption. 

Y  Send  for  pamphlet  en  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 

T    Scott  &.  Bowne,  N.  Y.     All  Druggists.      50  cents  and  $1 


i 


.S7'.  MARGARETS  SCHOOL 

San  Mateo,  Cal. 


iS 


T.  MARGARET'S  is  a  first-class  hoarding 
and  day  school  for  girls.  The  standard 
is  high,  the  teaching  thorough,  and  a  pupil 
conipleting  the  course  of  study  is  qualified  to 
enter  College  or  University.  The  charges  are 
moderate.  It  is,  moreover,  a  happy  and  health- 
ful home.  The  climate  is  delightful  all  the 
year  round.  The  natural  surroundings  are 
unsurpassed  in  beauty. 

The  School  has  the  high  endorsement  of 
the  Rt.  Rev.  Bishop  Nichols  of  the  Diocese  o 
California,  of  the  Clergy,  and  especially  of  * 
those  parents  and  guardians  who  have  been  its  J 
patrons. 

For  catalogues  and  full  information,  address 
the 

Rev.  Geo.  Wallace,  A.  M., 


3f  * 


San  Mateo, 


California 


RE 


CU 


PER- 
ATEl 


A  short  course  at  BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS  is 
worth  a  ton  of  medicines  and  tonics  ;  will  put 
you  in  form  to  cope  with  your  business  and 
social  duties. 

GO  miles  by  rail — telegraph  communication 
with  the  city. 

BYRON 
HOT  SPRINGS 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 

C.  R.  Mason,  Manager. 


IRVING  INSTITUTE  select  school  ^ 

Cx^'Oi^    Young  Ladies  and  Children 

1036  Valencia  Street, 
Corner  of  Hill. 

The  next  session  will  begin 
on  Monday,  January  7th,  1895. 

Rose  Terrace  School  and  Kinder- 
garten is  united  with  the  Institute, 
and  becomes  its  preparatory  depart- 
ment, n  Capvlage  Ulill  Call  fov  Pupils. 

For  Special  Information  address  the  Principal, 
Rev.  Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M. 


THE  WAVE 


Take  the^>' 

''Sunset  Limited" 

The  New  Transcontinental  Flyer 

OF  THE 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

.    .    COMMENCINQ    .  . 

Thiirsday,    NOV.    I,  1894 


AND 


Running  every  Thursday  until  further  notice 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco 


7©  HOURS 

OVER  THE  POPULAR 


New  Orleans 


Sunset  Route 

The  favorite  Route  of  America  for  Winter  Travel. 
A  SUPERBLY  EQUIPPED 

SOLID  VESTIBULED  TRAIN 

CONSISTING  OF 
Pullman  Palace  Double  Drawing-room  Sleeping-cars,  Din- 
ing-cars and  Composite-cars,  with  BuflTet,  Smoking- 
room,  Bath-room,  and  Barber  Shop. 
BRILLIANTLY  LIGHTED  WITH  PINTSCH  GAS. 


NO    EXTRA  CHARGE 

All  first  class  tickets,  local  and  through,  honored  for  passage. 
Sleeping-car  Berths  at  Regular  Rates. 

DINING-CAR  SERVICE  BEST  OBTAINABLE 

Meals  4  la  Carte. 


Immediate  connection  at  New  Orleans  with  trafns  for 
Chicago,  St.  Louis,  Cincinnati,  Louisville 
and  Memphis  ; 
also,  with  LIMITED  TRAINS  of  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE 

FOR 

Atlanta,  Charlotte,  Danville,  Washington,  Philadelphia,  New 
York,  Boston,  and  other  Eastern  points. 


Through  Schedule: 

Leave  SAN   FRANCISCO.   10-30  a.  m.  Thursday 
"       UOS  ANGELES,       4.00      "  Friday 

Arrive  EL  PASO,  5  30     "  Saturday 

"       NEW  ORLEANS,      7.40    p.  M.  Sunday 
"      NEW  YORK,  1.25     "  Tuesday 

Through  Time  to  New  York  City  119  Hours 

Passengers  from  Los  Angeles  will  take  berths  in  Special 
Sleeping  Car  Thursday  p;vening. 

For  further  information,  inquire  of  any  agent  of 

THE  SOUTHERN   PACIFIC  COMPANY 


RICH'D  GRAY, 

Gen.  Traffic  Manager. 


H.  GOODMAN, 

Gen.  Passenger  Agent. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Tbrough  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "  San  Jose,"  December  28;  S.  S.  "City  of 
Sydnev,"  December  31;    S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  January  8; 
S.  S."Colima,"  January  18;  S.  S."San  Bias,"  January  28. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  January  3, 1895; 
S.S.  "  China."  via  Honolulu,  January  15;  S.  S.  "  Peru,'' 
February  2;  S.S."  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  February  21. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  C,  21 ;  Dec.  6,  al. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wedne.sdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  ra. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2oih  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS   &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Oceanic  •  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   1610 

Second  class   360 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Houoluin,  Apia,  Auck- 
land ami  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mon- 
awai,"  January  10, 1895,  at  2  p.m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," January  19.  1895. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


CHICAGO  IN  3^  DflVS 


VIA. 


The  North-Wcstcrn  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change==-h 

No.  2  New  IVIontg-omery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

FOREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALTZBD) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


MERCHANT  TAILORS 

622  Market  Street,    -   -   San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

No.  33  ro8t  street 
pOR  the  hall  year  ending  December  31st,  1894,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths 
(  4  8-10)  per  cent  per  annum  ou  term  deposits,  and  four  (4)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
and  after  Wednesday,  January  2d,  1895. 

GEORGE  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 


DIVIDKND  NOTICK.-SAN  FKANCISCO  SAVINGS 
Union,  532  California  Street,  corner  of  Webb— For 
the  half  year  ending  with  the  31st  of  December,  1894,  a 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  per  annum  of  four 
and  eight-tenths  (4  8-10)  per  cent  on  term  deposits  and 
four  (4)  per  cent  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes, 
payable  on  and  after  WEDNESDAY,  the  '2<.\  of  January. 
1895. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
Savings  and  Loan  Society 
101  Montg:oinery  Street,  Corner  Sutter 

pOR  the  half  year  ending  December  31, 1894,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths(4  8-10) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Wednesday,  January  2d,  1895. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

526  California  Street 

pOR  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  1894,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  per  cent  per  annum  on 

erm  deposits,  and  four  and  one-sixth  percent  per  annum 
on  ordinary  deposits,  payable  on  and  after  Wednesday,  January 
2d,  1895. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary 


J-JIVIDEND  NOTICE  OFFICE  OF  THE  HIBERNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society,  corner  Market,  McAllister  and 
Jones  streets,  San  Francisco,  December  31,  1894.— At  a  regular 
meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  this  society  held  this  day, 
a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  one- 
quarter  (4J4)  per  cent  per  annum  on  all  deposits  for  the  six 
months  ending  December  31, 1894,  free  from  all  taxes  and  pay- 
able on  and  after  January  2,  1895. 

ROBERT  J.  TOBIN,  Secretary. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00    Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 
United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  $21,584,413 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Aganta, 
401  Montgromerv  Straet 


★  ★  ★  IT  Is  XiMK  You  Should  Know 

WE  SELL^ 


★★★★★★★★★★★★ 

t  1 

X  Awarded  Five  J 

5  Gold  Medals  ^ 

*  at  the  ♦ 
J  World's  Fair,  J 
■^c  Chicago. 

i     Two  Gold  1 
Medals  at  the  jf 

*  Midwinter  ♦ 

t  i 

*  * 


PARQUET  FLOORS 

PLAIN  OR  ORNAMENTAL 
THICK  OR  THIN  . 

FROM    FINEST  GRADES  OF  HARDWOOD 


TO  BE  LAID  OVER  OLD  FLOORS  OR  NEW 

.Send  .Stamp  for  New  Book  of  Designs.    No  Charge  tor  Estimates. 

KCIMMCV  JL  lAfCI  I  O  '"O  BROADWAY,  OAKLAND 
LINIMt-Y  &  WELLS  422  sutter  street,  S.  F 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles:  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  fart  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  la  imperishable  by   uature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
R.    r.  ROBERTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK   *  SON'S,  17  and    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Franciaco    Telephone  771. 


TELEPHONE  1396'< 


ai7  KEARNY  STREET 

San  Franci.sco  .  California 


THE  LEADIXG  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Beat  of  Work- 
manship at  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St.. 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


A  piece  of  silver  bearing  the  English  Hail-Mark  always 
possesses  particular  value  and  interest.  The  Hall-.Mark  is  as 
reminiscent  of  the  inimitable  produc- 
tions of  Callini  as  of  the  famous  "Para- 
dise Lost"  Shield  of  the  present  centary. 
Articles  in  solid  silver,  hearing  th"  Eu- 
.Ji^.jA^  glish  Hall-Mark,nnd  noted  for  the  superi- 

I'f^i'fi  orityof  their  design  and  excellence  of 

exucntiou,  can  be  obtained  at  85  and  86 
Crocker  Building.  The  rooms,  whicli 
contain  a  rare  display  of  English  goods, 
will  be  open  every  day  and  evening.  An 
Immense  and  varied  stock  of  Xmas  Novelties  will  be  offered 
at  special  prices.  Albert  Edward  Kin^. 


ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

^  LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    Ridiag  Habits 


Ulsters      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE 


A 

NEW 


ii\  WRINKLE 


Comes  while  j-ou're  trying  to  make  | 
another  go— or  the  beauty  you're  try-  | 
ing  to  enhance  withers — if  you  use 
cosmetics  containing   fats,  inferior 
oils  and  poisons.    Our  preparations  | 
have  the  guarantee  of  a  responsible 
firm  for  purity  and  hamilessness. 


Medicated  Cerate  softens  and  renders  the  skin  smooth, 
delicate  and  fine  grained:  preserves  the  youthful  bloom;  pre- 
vents wrinkles  and  freckles,  cures  pimples,  Ian  and  sunburn, 
A  perfect  application  belore  using  powder.  Endorsed  by 
prominent  Physicians.    Price,      cents  and  91.00. 

Freckle  Lotion  aud  Fare  Bleach.  Harmless  and  effec- 
tive; cures  pimples,  blackheads,  moth  patches  and  all  discolora- 
tions.    Price,  11.00. 

Egyptian  Enamel  creates  a  perfect  complexion  instantly. 
Price,  50  cents. 

Carling  Fluid  keeps  the  hair  in  curl  or  wave  for  one  week. 
Price,  50  cents. 

FREE— Samples  of  Cerate  and  Face  Powder  sent  free  by  mail 
for  10  cents  in  stamps. 

CARMEL  COSMETIC  COMPANY,  Incorporated. 

Mrs.  .M..J.  Batler,  Mgr.,  131  Post  St. 
Abell  &  Ewiug  entrance.  Take  Elevator. 

Hairdresaing,  Manicuring  Chiropody,  Electrolysis. 
Faces  Steamed,  bleached  and  permaneutly  beautified. 


^,  KENNEDY'S 

Dry  Goods  and  Cloak  House 

MARKET  &  5TH  STREETS 

ASSIGNEE'S 


Great  Clearance  Sale 

BEFORE  TAI^iriG  STOCK 

IMMENSE  REDUCTIONS  IN  PRICES 

BARGAINS  IN  ALL  DEPARTMENTS 
Sale  Now  In  Progress  Call  Early 

RUNNING  RACES!  RUNNING  RACES 

(^aliforijia  Jo^l^ey  (^lub  I^ae(?5 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 
COMMENCING  SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  27,  1894 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday— Rain 
or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P. 
M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary  Street  cars  pass  the 
gate. 


m.  %.  moo^vow 

VPiDERTAKKR  and  EMBALMER 

tl7  Soutb  f  (est  Street,  San  3ose,  Gal. 


Bn  attcnSant  to  answer 
calle  ^»^  «n>  nigbt   .  . 


Telephone  yl 


I  The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED  & 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  E 


The  Restaurant 


Unexcelled  in  Service 
Unsurpassed  in  Cuisine 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  k 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  & 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  | 


IP' 


THE  California 
Hotel 


BE.\UTIFULLV 
FURNISHED 


EVERY  MODERN 
IMPROVEMENT- 
QUIET  AND  HOMELIKE 
NEW  DINING  ROOM  ON 
TOP  FLOOR- 
AMERICAN  AND 
EUROPEAN 
PLANS- 


RATES  MODERATE- 


R.  H. 


WARFIELD 

PROPRI  ETOR- 


Hotel  Rleasanton 

Sutt«r  and  .Joii«s  Stx  ,  San  FrancUcn. 

**★★★*★'★★★*★★★ 

The  Leading  Family 
Tourist  Hotel 
the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 

O.    M.    BKE.NNAN,  Proprietor. 
For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet   Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


NERVE 

•     '   Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  Jl.OO  a  year, 
iidependent.  fearless,  clean,  original  aud  able. 
It  is  .\nti-Boss.  Anti-A.  P.  .V..  .4nti-Railroad,  Anti  Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVK  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAT,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


i  Horses  pastured  | 

4  --^$1.50  Per  Month  ^ 

J  GOOD  FEED  AND  CARE!  ^ 

^  Send  for  Circular 

CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  18,19 
^&       Highest  Award  World's  Kair.  Chicago.  189.1 
"*       Gold  Medal  .Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  UnteU  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  ('oast. 

See  that  the  words  "(.'uesta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

^"Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 


CHAS. 

Telephone  d!>8» 


A.  WETMORE 

325  Piae  St.,  San  Fnncisco 


THE  WAVK 


mom   DEL  ••••  MONTECJ- 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEORCE    SCHONEWALD,  Manaoer 

Ot' 

W 


M 

"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  di 
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THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


IPC    THE  ^WORI^O 


THK  WAVE 
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Sunset  Limited 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  maguificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  Sau  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
Southern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
Orleans  with  the  fast  through  trains  of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 

for    Memphis,    St.    Louis   and    Chicago;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINK  and  the  

SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 


for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philade'phia,  New  York,  and  other 
Eastern  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
time  an  entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
climate  of  p  rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
SUNSET  ROUTE  only ,  and  on  the 

8UN8FT  LIMITED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train  ;  that  it  leaves  Sau  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Inquire  of  .' 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

TICKET  AGENT.. ..AT... .613  MARKET  ST.,  8.  F. 

FOR   FUI.L  PARTICULARS 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  aud  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  Januarys;  S.  S.  "Colima," 
January  18;  S.  S.  "  San  Bias,"  January  28;  S.  S.  "Sau 
Juan,"  February  8. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  ra.i— S.  S.  "  China."  via  Honolulu,  January 
1,5;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  February  2;  S.  S.  "City  of  Kio  de 
Janeiro,"  February  21;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  March 
14,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
3  a.  m.,  Nov.  C,  21;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th , 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  F^ureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  fl  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (I.os  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  26th  of  each  month. 

Tieket  OJfice,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  Francisco. 


Oceanic  '•  Steamship  •  Company 

<  ^y^O  ^         World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 
'  J>  First  class   *f.lO 


Second  clas.s   :i50 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
Fur  Ilunoliilu,  Apia,  Aiick- 
l.iiKl  and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mon- 
awai,"  January  10,  l.S'.)5,  at  2  p.m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," January  li),  1895. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  io'A'it  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


CHICAGO  IN  3^  DAYS 

VIA 

The  North-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pulltnan  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change —  

Pio.  2  New  Montg^oiuery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  IS.  Bray, 

General  Ageut  Passenger  Department. 

CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

...        Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
sis       Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago.  \m'i 
'         Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  Sau  Francisco,  18U1 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leadiag  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  tlie  words  "Oresta  Bf.ANC.v  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  otliers  genuine. 

^"Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  58811  325  Bine  St..  San  Francisco 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

53G  California  .Street 

FOR  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  18!)1,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (.5i  per  cent  per  annum  on 
erm  deposits,  and  four  and  one-sixth  (IJo)  percent  per  annum 
on  ordinary  deposits,  payable  on  and  alter  Wednesday,  January 
2d,  1895. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -   San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

4-  LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes  Hid  ins  Hfihils 


Ulsters      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


m.  %.  MooM-ow 

UIMDHRXAKKK  and  KMBAI^l^IKR 

117  Soutb  ifirst  Street,  San  Jose,  Cal. 

Telephone  91 


Hn  attcnsant  to  anewcr 
calls  ^al^  anB  nigbt  .  . 


California  pure., 
jfoob  Eypoeition 

/IRccbatUcs'  ipavlLloii  

5a».  2S  to  jfeb.  16,  1S95 

Estcnsivc  Display?  of 
Iboinc  anO  Bastcrn... 
dFoo&  pvoDucts  

flDra.  /Bar?  3.  liiicoln,  of  JBoston. 
will  lecture  bad?  on  aoolilmj  

Mrs.  Lincoln's  course  of  lectures  will  be  given  under 
the  patronage  of  a  committee  of  ladies  prominent  in 
San  Francisco  society. 

Concerts  Hfternoon  anB  Evenlm] 

a£»mi00ion,  25c. 


AMUSEMENTS 


BALDnriRT  THEATRE 

.AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated^  Proprietors 

Monday  Next,  January  1  Ith  — Second  and  Last  Week 

The  famous  MARIF;  TAVARY 

GRAND   ENGLISH   OPERA  COMPANY 

REF'EFiTOIRE;  for  Ltiat  Weelt 
Monday,  January  Hth  WILI-IAM  TKI  L 

Iv^f^^A  TRAVIATA 

Wednesday  Matinee   CARMFN 

Wednesday  F;vening  CAV'ALLF;R'iA  R  USTICA  NA 

and  PA(iI.IACCI. 

TlV'r.sday   FA  U.ST 

l"^^y^  •  • MARTHA 

Saturday  Matinee  TROVATORK 

Saturday  Evening   LOHENGRIN 

Monday,  January  21— Theatre  Closes  for  Two  Weeks. 
Monday,  February  4— FKEnEKlCK  WAKDE  and  LOUIS 
JAMES  in  HENKY  IV  and  other  magnificent  production.s. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al.F.  HAYMAN  it  CO.  (Incorporated)    Proprietor 

LAST  WEEK 

,  .  Lottie  Collins'  Troubadours  .  . 

In  tlie  Loiiilou  C'oinio  Opera  Sncros.s 

THE  DEYILBIRD 

Produced  with  Beautiful  Special  Scenery.    And  the  Koariug 
English  Comedy,  entitled 

*  ★  THE  FAIR  EQUESTRIEXNE  ★  ★ 

specialties  by  WOOD  &  SIIEl'ARI),  BROTHERS  MEERS 
MARION,  HAYES  &  MARION,  WARD  Si  CURRAN  ' 
ANNA  WII.LMUTH,  Etc  ,  Etc.,  and  the  Comic  ' 
Opera  Comedian  (Specially  Engaged) 

 MEe.    FTRED  SOLOMON  

.January   21  I'KOFESSOR  HERRMANN 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  F'amily  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Les.see  and  Manager 

Last  performance  of  .    .  . 

WILL  0'  THE  WISP 

Monday  Evening,  January  14th--Second  Week  of 

EDGAR  SELDEN,  in  a  great  production  of  his  Comedy 

meKHNNA'S  FlilRTATION 

Eveninf;  Prices:  Orchestra,  .Wc,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
2,'>c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes.  $1,  I'ro- 
.scenium  Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  lUc,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  ou  Sale  from  'J  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINf;  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

To-night  :  :  :  THE  FRODUCTION  OF  THE  SEASON 

THIRD  WEEK!    GLORIOUS  SUCCESS  I 
The  Great  Holiday  Spectacle 

MM    liflliLiA  t^OOKH 

SECOND    EDITION  I 
GRANDER  THAN  EVER!  


Oscar  I,.  Fcsfn  wondrous  traiiRrorniation  -  - 

"AI><JOVEH  OF  THE  I'ERI'.S  OAKDEN" 

POPULAR   PRICES   :   :   :   25   and   50  Cents 


O'Fariell  Street 
Del.  Stockton 

and  Powell 


A    MAGNIFICENT    VAUDKVII.I.E  lULt, 
5    NEW    AKTISTS  5 
4-Efl<ly  Fnmlly-4,  the  famous  society  acrobatic  marvclti; 
•Jos.     McAvoy,    tlie   king  parodist  and  singing  comedian; 
AIlci-  KaynioiKl,  one  week's  return  engagement  of  the  cele- 
brated cornet  virliio.so;  Kuntli,  Rud<l  &  Flakoy;  Itngert 
O'ISrien;  .loHof  I.oisot;  T  .1.  Godfrey. 

And  LAST  WEi:k  of 

LYDIA  YEAMANS  TITUS 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
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Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1S9-1 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  arid 
Dealers  sell  it 


Slate  Bamal  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  conntry.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Blate  Is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
R.    F.  KOISKKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  L,o8  Gatos,  Cat. 

N.  CLAKK  &  SONS,  17  and  19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.   Telephone  771. 


TELEPHONE  ISgC" 


317  KEARNY  STREET 

San  Francisco  .      .  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


IRVING  INSTITUTE  select  school  ^ 

CXT'O^    Young  Ladies  and  Children 

1036  Valencia  Street, 
Corner  of  Hill. 

The  next  session  will  begin 
on  Monday,  January  7th,  1895. 

Rose  Terrace  School  and  Kinder- 
garten is  united  with  the  Institute, 
and  becomes  its  preparatory  depart- 
ment, n  CQPflage  LUill  Call  tof  Pupils. 

For  Special  Information  address  the  Principal, 
Rev.  Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M. 


POTTERY. 


Skillful  to  fashion  every  kind  of  clay, 

The  potter's  knowing  fingers  always  choose 

The  coarsest  earth  for  things  we  often  use. 
When  by  our  beds  we  kneel  us  down  to  pray  ; 
Poor  vessels  of  dishonor,  even  they. 

Under  the  limpid  stream,  their  vileness  lose. 

But  thy  black  heart,  not  God's  eternal  dews 
That  feed  the  seas,  could  wash  its  filth  away. 
Whether  for  glory  or  for  lasting  shame,  ;.:  ; 

The  clod  complains  not  to  the  hands  that  hold 
Its  destinies,  but  thou  canst  surely  claim 

That  privilege.  Or  hast  thou  grown  so  cold 
That  thou  wilt  welcome  the  soul's  scorching  flame 

Whose  fire  shall  harden  thee  to  one  foul  mould  ? 

Louis  A.  Robertson. 


Spencer — Show  me  a  man  who  likes  to  be  interrupted 
in  the  middle  of  a  sentence. 

Ferguson — All  right.  Come  along  with  me  to  Sing 
^mg.  — Truth. 


Farmer  Dadage — Wal,  Lunky,  what  do  ye  reelect  beat 
of  seein'  down  to  New  York  ? 

Lunky  {iusl  home  from  his  Jirst  metropolitan  visit) — The 
statue  of  Poverty  scarin'  the  world,  holdin'  in  her  right 
hand  the  Declapendence  of  Indignation.  —  Truth. 


Mrs.  King— Yes,  my  daughter  Tessie  married  a  black- 
smith, and  she  has  a  nice  home  and  is  getting  along 
nicely.  Julie  married  a  shoemaker  and  is  very  comfort- 
ably provided  for.  Alice  married  a  butcher  and  is 
happily  situated. 

Mrs.  Frazier — And  your  daughter  Nicolette? 

Mrs.  King  [sadly) — Alas !  She  married  a  foreign 
prince.  I  send  her  five  dollars  a  week,  and  by  taking 
in  washing  she  manages  to  support  the  family.  —  Truth. 


Returned  Tourist  (exhibiting  souvenirs  of  his  trip) — I 
obtained  this  specimen  at  the  cost  of  considerable 
strategy,  and — 

Friend — Why,  it  is  a  sample  of  some  peculiar  kind  of 
grass,  isn't  it? 

Tourist — No,  it  is  a  handful  of  the  long,  green  moss 
from  the  back  of  a  Kansas  populist. — Truth. 


Witticus — The  Woman's  Rights  girls  are  going  to 
discard  the  divided  skirts,  after  all. 
Quericus — What  for? 

Witticus — They  find  they  cannot  crease  them  down 
the  front. — Truth. 

Charley  Cotillion — I  don't  see  why  you  think  that 
Miss  Porswell  is  such  a  remarkable  girl.  I  cannot  find 
anything  extraordinary  about  her. 

Jack  Meanitall — Nonsense.  She  is  the  only  woman  in 
society  to-day  who  has  not  read  "Trilby"  and  the 
"  Heavenly  Twiaa."— Truth. 


Journals,  Ledgers,  Cash  Books  and  Diaries  for  1895 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  74!  Market  Street.  * 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 


Dr.  Rum  bold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 


I  The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  


The  Restaurant 


Unexcelled  In  Service 
Unsurpassed  In  Cuisine 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  

-     I? 


FIND  I 


THE  California 
Hotel 


BEAUTIFULLY 
FURNISHED- 


ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF 


EVERY  MODERN 
IMPROVEMENT- 
QUIET  AND  HOMELIKE 
NEW  DINING  ROOM  ON 
TOP  FLOOR- 
AMERICAN  AND 
EUROPEAN 
PLANS- 


RATES  MODERATE- 


H. 


WARFIELD 

Proprietor— 


Hotel  Rleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  Sts.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.   H.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :     :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet   Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.   HOOPBR,  Manager 


NERVE 

^     '  Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 

  subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year. 

Independent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Auti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAI..,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


J  Horses  pastured  | 

I  -^=$1.50  Per  Month  1 

4  GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 

^  Send  for  Circular         F.  A.  HVDE,  630  Commerciil  St 


FOR  

EIGHTEEN  MM  FIVE 

SUBSCRIBE  NOW 

THE  WAVE  •:• 

—FOUR  DOLLARS  A  YEAR-^ 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  2. 


San  Francisco,  January  12th,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THK  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERRRY  AND  POLITICAL  JOORNAL 

/s  publishtd  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Buildinj^, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $f  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $i  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  Sj  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
zro  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  News  Co.,  Neiv  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Bi  entano's,  77  Avenue  de' I  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31 
Union  Square,  Neiv  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  IVabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-22r  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc. ,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  florid  Building,  New  York, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 

San  Francisco,  January  12,  1895 

THE  MAYOR'S  ADDRESS. 


The  address  delivered  to  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors by  Mayor  Sutro  on  assuming  his  office, 
discusses  a  wide  variety  of  aifairsof  municipal 
importance,  and  is,  on  the  whole,  a  smart 
document.  He  says,  among  other  things, 
"  It  is  a  well-known  fact  that  many  persons 
obtain  office  for  the  purpose  of  not  only  draw- 
ing their  salaries,  but  of  taking  such  advantage 
of  their  official  position  as  to  enrich  themselves 
at  the  expense  of  the  community."  Taking 
this  utterance  as  a  text,  one  might  deliver  a 
sermon  which  would  startle  the  blush  of  shame 
to  the  cheeks  of  the  partisan  voter,  and  shock 
the  prisoners  in  our  county  jails,  that  such 
widespread  moral  turpitude  could  exist  and 
remain  unpunished.  There  are  three  distinct 
classes  of  legislators — the  men  who  seek  office 
for  the  honor  it  confers;  those  who  seek  it  for 
unholy  profit;  and  those  who  seek  it  for  re- 
venge. The  variety  of  lesser  subdivisions  into 
which  the  first  class  may  be  divided,  is  lim- 
ited only  by  the  range  of  human  emotions,  the 
frailties,  the  strength  and  the  ambitions  of 
mankind.  Lowest  in  the  estimation  of  the 
world  stands  the  mercenary  wretch  who  seeks 
the  office  for  unlawful  profit.  He  deliberately 
predetermines  that  he  will,  through  the  entire 
course  of  his  infamous  official  career,  threaten, 
blackmail,  cajole  and  wheedle  money  from 
friend  and  foe  alike.  He  invents  measures 
for  the  annoyance  and  subsequent  despolia- 
tion of  corporations;  taxes  contractors  for 
every  acquiescent  smile,  and  places  a  sell- 
ing price  upon  his  "ayes"  and  "nays,"  as 
grocers  do  their  staples.  Following  closely  in 
his  sinful  wake,  unctuous,  well-groomed,  ob- 
trusively respectable,  unreliable  at  momentous 
times,  glides  the  ambitious  man  with  upward 
tendencies,  who  would  serve  God  and  the 
devil,  so  long  as  from  the  former  he  may  con- 
ceal his  poor  duplicity.  Next  comes,  with 
glittering  eye,  the  office-holder  who  is 
aching  for  revenge — no  ambition  but  to 
punish,   no   end  in    view  which  does  not 


include  the  undoing  of  his  enemy. 
He  creates  a  market  for  the  boodler, 
and  builds  steps  up  which  ambition  may 
ascend.  Is  it  any  more  honorable  to  seek  and 
use  a  public  office  to  wreak  vengeance  for  a 
private  wrong,  than  to  employ  a  public  trust 
for  private  profit  ?  Right  here  is  where 
danger  threatens  the  rule  of  our  present 
Mayor — a  danger  which  we  most  sincerely 
trust  he  will  avoid,  and  so  not  stain  an  adminis- 
tration so  rich  in  promise  for  the  welfare  of 
our  city. 

Corporations  are  not  inherently  bad;  the 
seal  and  certificate  of  the  Secretary  of  State, 
which  culminates  the  formation  of  a  company, 
does  not  augment  the  vices  or  the  weaknesses 
of  its  founders.  Large  institutions  must,  in 
the  nature  of  things,  fall  under  the  manage- 
ment of  "  hired  men,"  so  to  speak — individuals 
who  have  been  recommended  for  their  ability 
in  their  several  lines, — ability  which  too  often 
proves  to  be  magnified  and  over-rated.  Having 
employed  such  men  and  charged  them  with 
the  duties  and  responsibilities  of  their  office, 
it  would  be  idle  to  disregard  their  counsels, 
which  they  urge  with  partisan  plausibility, 
concealing,  perhaps,  most  salient  facts  which 
might  give  contradiction  to  their  seeming 
wise  conclusions.  The  late  election  witnessed 
not  one,  but  a  dozen  unpardonable  political 
blunders,  by  no  means  the  least  of  which  had 
reference  to  our  Mayor.  The  chief  opponent 
to  Mayor  Sutro  was  the  then  Mayor  Ellert,  who 
was  entitled,  if  ever  aspirant  was  before  him, 
to  the  suffrages  of  the  people  and  re-election. 
His  election  was  admitted  on  all  sides,  and 
Mr.  Sutro's  nomination  was  never  taken  very 
seriously  until  it  was  discovered  that  a  con- 
spiracy was  on  foot,  not  only  to  accomplish  his 
defeat,  but  that  of  Ellert's  also,  by  employing 
the  combined  corporate  influence  of  the  city 
for  the  election  of  the  unspeakable  O'Donnell. 
The  insult,  the  despicable  means,  the  absolute 
"  rawness  "  of  the  plot,  so  outraged  every  self- 
respecting  citizen,  that  with  a  common  im- 
pulse they  deserted  their  chosen  leaders,  and 
flew  to  the  support  of  Sutro.  No  sane  man 
could  object  to  the  opposition  of  the  railroad 
companies  to  Sutro's  election.  He  was  their 
open,  active  and  avowed  enemy.  Neither  he 
nor  the  public  expected  anything  else  but 
opposition  from  them;  but  the  method  of  their 
opposition  was  so  barren  of  decency,  so  stupid, 
so  insulting  to  even  their  friends,  that  it 
operated  as  a  boomerangwhich  winds  it  owner. 
Who  was  responsible  for  this  brilliant  idio:!y  ? 
It  matters  little  now;  the  stockholders,  the 
men  interested  in  every  branch  of  their  rami- 
fications, come  in  for  their  pro  rata  of  censure, 
perhaps  loss,  even  though  ])rotesting  against  or 
disapproving  the  proceeding  from  inception. 

The  Mayor's  message  partakes  somewhat  of 
the  nature  of  an  index  to  the  powers  which 
sought  his  defeat  at  election.  He  has  some- 
thing "  wicked  ' '  to  say  of  each.  The  midnight 
transaction  in  which  Mr.  Diamond  of  the 
Retail  Liquor  Dealers'  Association  agreed  to 
support  O'Donnell,  is  recorded  under  the  head 
of  saloon  licenses,  and  a  recommendation  that 
they  be  increased;  and  so  on  through  the 
entire  list.  This  solicitude  for  his  enemies' 
interests  begets  a  fear  the  Mayor  may  blend 
revenge  with  public  duty  and  mar  his  public 


record.  However,  the  "smart"  man  of  the 
local  corporations  has  much  to  answer  for,  and 
this  act  alone  should  damn  him  for  a  century. 
Even  Chauncey  RL  Depew  makes  mistakes 
sometimes,  for  which  his  employers  p.ay  the 
penalty,  but  none  such  as  our  local  Chauncey 
makes. 

Some  time  ago,  Depew  offended  the  New 
York  politicians  by  his  hostility  towards  a 
plan  of  reorganization  which  had  been  fathered 
by  Boss  Piatt.  There  was  not  much  argument 
about  the  matter,  but  in  a  few  days  a  measure, 
innocent  on  its  face,  and  apparently  framed 
for  the  public  good,  prohibiting  the  use  of  soft 
coal  on  railroads  operated  in  cities  of  over 
three  hundred  thousand  inhabitants,  was  in- 
troduced into  the  Legislature.  The  bill  was 
urged  for  passage  upon  the  ground  that  the 
smoke  and  soot  and  dirt  thrown  off  by  soft 
coal  was  an  unbearable  nuisance,  and  its  use 
should  be  prevented.  Its  passage  would  have 
cost  Mr.  Depew's  employer,  the  New  York 
Central  Railroad,  hundreds  of  thousands  of 
dollars,  and  have  proved  otherwise  excessively 
burdensome.  Need  we  say  that  Mr.  Depew 
no  longer  objected  to  the  Piatt  plan  of  reor- 
ganization? His  objection  being  withdrawn, 
the  "soft  coal  bill"  died,  and  was  never 
revived.  The  greatest  crimes  laid  at  the  door 
of  our  corporations  are  chargeable  to  its  "  hired 
men,"  the  lesson  to  be  drawn  from  which  is 
plain. 


Mr.  Moses  CJunst,  a  hitherto  quasi-respect- 
able dealer  in  cigars  and  tobacco,  and  other 
things  that  usually  go  up  in  smoke,  has 
suddenly  been  made  thoroughly  disreputable 
by  receiving  the  ap])ointment  of  Police 
Commissioner  to  succeed  Mr.  D.  M.  Burns. 
Moses  may  have  all  the  attributes  which 
are  publicly  ascribed  to  him.  We  would  not 
be  surprised  to  learn  that  he  did  not  practice 
daily  prayer  at  home,  and  that  races,  rather 
than  religion,  were  uppermost  in  his  mind. 
Still,  he  may  make  a  creditable  Police  Conmiis- 
sioner.  There  are  many  worse  men  than  he — 
not  on  the  Police  Commission,  probably,  but 
there  may  have  been.  We  had  rather  have 
Moses  than  many  an  individual  whose  appoint- 
ment would  have  been  received  without  a 
murmur.  He  is  not  a  very  dangerous  creature, 
— not  half  so  dangerous  as  the  sainted  sinner 
who  thinks  and  plots  and  plans  in  hiding. 
Space  is  too  limited  to  list  the  names  of  men 
in  office  more  disreputable  and  more  dangerous 
to  the  State  than  Moses,  but  they  exist  in 
great  numbers. 


Pursuant  to  caucus  action,  the  Carlisle  cur- 
rency bill  was,  on  Wednesday  last,  submitted 
to  the  House.  Being  the  joint  product  of  a 
couple  of  financial  clowns,  it  was  very  properly, 
with  brief  ceremony,  relegated  to  the  limbo 
of  funny  economic  conceits.  The  result  of  the 
vote  was  122  to  129. 


MR.   LEEDS  AS  A  COMMERCIAL  AND  IN- 
DUSTRIAL FACTOR. 


"If  you  have  any  influence  in  that  direction, 
for  God's  sake  have  West-bound  railroad  rates 
increased.    We  are  being  driven  out  of  busi- 
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ness  by  Eastern  competition."  These  are  not 
tlie  words  of  a  railroad  employee,  but  they  ex- 
press the  language  and  the  sentiment  of  a  local 
manufacturer,  who  voices  the  spirit  which  is 
shared  by  every  proprietor  of  mill  or  factory,  and 
by  every  idle  but  intelligent  craftsman  in  the 
State.  Among  all  the  communications  which 
have  reached  this  office  since  the  publication 
of  the  article  on  "Our  Commercial  Decline," 
appearing  in  these  columns  on  the  29th  ult., 
not  one  has  breathed  an  opposite  sentiment, 
but,  on  the  contrary,  all  have  yielded  high 
approval  and  plead  for  relief  against  com- 
petition from  the  cheap  wages,  cheap  coal  and 
cheap  markets  of  the  East. 

Fortified  by  these  letters,  and  the  facts  and 
figures  which  they  contain,  we  are  led  to  sup- 
plement our  former  article  with  a  brief  consid- 
eration of  Mr.  Leeds  and  the  Traffic  Associa- 
tion as  factors  in  industrial  and  commercial 
San  Francisco.  We  wish  to  deal  with  Mr. 
Leeds  and  the  gentlemen  connected  with  his 
association  fairly  and  in  all  kindness.  We 
freely  state  that  all  their  self-imposed  labors 
were  well-intended,  though  their  view  of  what 
they  were  pleased  to  consider  the  vital  inter- 
ests of  the  community  at  large,  did  not  extend 
beyond  the  narrow  and  restricted  horizon  of 
their  own  afiairs.  With  misdirected  zeal  they 
have  bent  their  efforts  toward  minimizing 
freight  rates  from  the  Atlantic  seaboard  to  the 
Pacific  Coast,  and  for  their  pains  have  con- 
spired to  their  own  undoing.  Our  struggling 
and  already  over-burdened  maimfacturer,  they 
liave  crowded  into  the  corridors  of  our  bank- 
rupt courts,  to  await  the  inevitable  hour  when 
financial  strain  shall  snap  the  strands  of  credit, 
and  the  grim  bailiflF  summons  them  to  answer 
in  insolvency  proceedings.  We  desire  no  ad- 
vantage of  Mr.  Leeds  or  Mr.  Upham,  or  any 
other  member  of  this  Traffic  Association.  If 
they  choose,  they  may  avail  themselves  of  the 
opportunity  already  personally  tendered  to 
them,  to  wit :  The  free  use  of  these  columns 
for  a  fair  expression  of  their  views,  which  we 
will  gladly  grant  as  wide  a  circulation  as  we 
do  our  own. 

We  are  gravely  impressed  with  a  fear  which 
approaches  conviction,  that  unwittingly  these 
gentlemen  have  wrought  woeful  and  wide- 
spread harm  among  a  people  whose  prosperity 
should  ever  be  the  subject  of  their  most  tender 
solicitude  and  acute  anxiety.  It  will  not  do 
to  say,  "  0,  that's  a  railroad  paper."  Our 
columns  are  open  to  Mr.  Leeds  without  one 
dollar  of  expense  to  him.  The  problem  as  to 
how  to  mend  the  conditions  which  have  par- 
alyzed our  industries,  thrown  hundreds  of 
men  out  of  employment,  and  wrought  havoc 
with  our  manufacturer,  calls  for  intelligent 
and  immediate  discussion.  Abuse  never 
solved  a  problem.  Nor  will  slander  cure  a 
wrong. 

It  is  our  contention  that  a  low  freight  rate, 
from  the  Eastern  seaboard  to  California,  on 
manufactured  articles,  is  detrimental  to  the 
best  interests  of  the  Coast,  destructive  to  our 
manufactures,  and  of  no  corresponding  benefit 
to  the  State  at  large. 

Mr.  Upham,  in  his  address  to  the  Traffic 
Association,  thinks  different.  He  views  the  situ- 
ation with  complacent  satisfaction  and  says  : 

"  Now,  by  the  expenditure  of  three  Iiundred  thous- 
and dollars,  we  have  saved  to  the  city  and  State  at  least 
ten  million  dollars.  If  any  of  you  gentlemen  could 
make  ten  million  dollars  V)y  an  investment  of  tlirce 
hundred  thousand  dollars,  you  would  be  glad  to  do 
it.  Well,  that  is  just  what  has  been  done  by  the 
Traffic  Association." 

"  Saved  to  the  city  and  State  ten  million  of 
dollars  !"  Will  Mr.  Upham  pardon  us  if  we 
pause  before  the  statement  and  inquire 
whether  this  saving  be  figurative  and  theoreti- 
cal, rather  than  actual  and  real? 


A  correspondent,  who  has  suffered  as  a 
manufacturer,  writes  us  in  another  vein,  and 
we  commend  his  letter  to  Mr.  Upham  for 
perusal,  for  it  is  instructive  on  this  subject. 
He  says : 

"  It  haa  been  frequently  asserted  that  the  saving 
to  California  by  virtue  of  low  rates,  created  by  the 
workings  of  the  Traffic  Association,  has  been  a  mat- 
ter of  six  or  more  millions  per  annum.  In  other 
words,  that  this  amount  of  money  has  been  absolutely 
saved  to  the  State  of  California.  1  would  like  to  ask 
whether  it  would  be  inconsistent  and  out  of  tlic  line 
of  propriety  to  now  inquire  how  many  millions  of 
dollars  have  been  lost  to  the  State  by  reason  of  the 
importation  of  various  manufactured  articles  that 
heretofore  had  been  produced  in  the  State  from 
natural  woods'  and  other  materials,  and  which  now, 
by  reason  of  the  excessively  low  freights,  may  not  be 
produced  here.  It  might  pay  some  enthusiast  and 
anti-railroad-monopolist.  to  spend  a  day  among  the 
manufacturers  and  manufacturing  element — viz.,  the 
workingman — to  incjuire  his  present  condition  under 
the  regime  of  low  freights,  as  compared  with  that  at 
the  time  when  the  railroad  was  '  robbing  the  good 
people  of  its  many  millions.'  " 

Let  us  see  how  far  statistics  will  prove  or 
disprove  the  claims  of  either  gentleman.  Mr. 
Leeds  and  his  Association  opened  their  bat- 
teries for  low  West-bound  freights  somewhere 
about  1892.  Taking  that  year,  then,  as  the 
standard,  let  us  prod  inquiry  a  bit  and  make 
a  few  comparisons  from  among  the  dry  but 
eloquent  statistics  which  register  the  value  of 
our  exports,  imports  and  manufactures  for 
the  years  1892  and  1894.  They  are  as  fol- 
lows: 

1892.  Merchandise  Exports   $42,709,100.00 

1894.  "  "    26,484,000.00 

Decrease  $16,315,100.00 

1892.    Imports,  value   $46,209,985.00 

1894.        "  "    38,199,847.00 

Decrease  $  8,010,138.00 

1892.    8.  F.  Manufactures   $94,000,000.00 

1894.     "  "    82,350,000.00 

Decrease  $11,650,000.00 

There  is  more  eloquence  in  these  dull,  cold, 
uncompromising  figures  than  could  be  crowded 
into  mere  words  or  gaudy  rhetoric,  even 
though  written  with  the  pen  of  a  Cicero  and 
supplemented  with  the  wisdom  of  a  Solomon. 

True,  the  whole  world  has  witnessed  a  wide- 
spread commercial  depression.  True,  too,  it 
would  be  unfair  to  attribute  this  overwhelming 
local  disaster  wholly  to  the  operations  of  Mr. 
Leeds,  but  it  would  be  difficult  to  convince  our 
manufacturers  that  a  great  measure  of  their 
misfortunes  is  not  directly  attributable  to 
that  gentleman.  It  is  not  an  easy  matter  to 
compute  just  how  far  our  manufactures  have 
suffered  directly  from  these  low  rates,  but  they 
have  decreased  at  the  rate  of  eleven  and  three 
quarter  millions  of  dollars  per  annum.  Per- 
haps it  has  been  "  saved "  to  some  one  or 
other,  but  it  would  be  hard  to  convince  the 
idle  men  who  jostle  hunger  upon  our  streets, 
hard  to  convince  our  operative  from  the  work- 
shop, who,  from  the  doorway  of  his  cottage, 
views  the  smokeless  chimney  of  his  mill,  that 
this  amount  expended  in  wages  at  home  would 
not  have  wrought  a  more  lasting  and  more 
material  benefit  to  commonwealth  than  the 
fine-spun  theoretical  economies  of  the  Traffic 
Association. 

Perhaps  the  decline  of  our  local  manufac- 
turing outj)ut  may  be  found  in  the  figures 
which  show  our  iniportations  by  rail  from  the 
East  under  these  beneficent  low  rates.  Com- 
mencing with  1891,  which  was  just  one  year 
before  the  Traffic  Association  began  its  opera- 
tions, and  running  down  to  and  including  ten 
months  in  the  year  1894,  the  West-bound 
overland  tonnage  was  as  follows: 

1891:  355,703  tons.    J893  444,338  tons. 

1892  42-5,323  tons.    1893  (10  mos.) . .  382.871  tons. 


The  average  for  the  ten  months  in  1894  is 
about  the  same  as  that  of  1894. 

What  story  do  these  figures  tell  ?  They 
flatly  contradict  the  assertion  that  it  was  the 
world-wide  hard  times  which  brought  about 
this  awful  shrinkage  in  their  lines.  These 
figures  indicate  that  while  our  manufactures 
have  shrunk  over  eleven  million  dollars,  our 
imports  by  rail  have  increased  over  one  hundred 
and  sevenly-seven  million  pounds.  This,  in  the 
face  of  a  decrease  of  exports,  bears  out  the 
contention  of  the  manufacturer  that  it  was  the 
heavy  importations  from  the  East,  consequent 
upon  the  reduction  of  freight  rates,  that 
brought  him  to  the  ground. 

Summing  up  the  whole  matter,  the  opera- 
tions of  the  Traffic  Association  have  been 
maintained  at  the  expense  of  California.  The 
three  hundred  thousand  dollars  raised  for 
steamer  subscription  could  better  have  been 
distributed  by  providing  charitable  employ- 
ment for  the  idle.  It  has  brought  severe 
losses  upon  our  home  manufacturer — has  in 
many  cases  brought  California  workingmen  to 
absolute  want.  It  has  closed  down  factories, 
reduced  wages,  and  diminished  the  number  of 
employed.  The  percentage  of  loss  to  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company  has  compelled  it  to 
reduce  its  force  and  curtail  its  expenditures 
in  every  possible  way.  Every  dollar  thus 
withheld  from  disbursement  is  taken  from  the 
people  of  this  coast.  In  California  the  pro- 
ducer gained  nothing  by  the  competition, 
neither  has  the  dealer.  It  simply  resulted  in 
increased  profit  to  the  Eastern  buyer.  If  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company  retrenches  in  its 
expenditures  here  to  the  extent  of  one  million 
of  dollars  a  year,  this  certainly  can  mean 
little  else  than  wage  reductions  or  discharged 
employees,  and  as  for  the  ten  million  of  dollars 
saved  to  our  people,  it  is  a  misleading  fiction. 
We  touched  somewhat  upon  the  disingenu- 
ousness  of  the  appeal  of  the  Traflic  Asso- 
ciation for  contributions  toward  the  San 
Joaquin  Valley  Railroad  fund  in  our  last 
article.  Let  us  view  it  from  another  stand- 
point. If  the  construction  of  this  road  is 
contemplated  for  the  purpose  of  marketing 
more  cheaply  the  products  of  the  valley,  it 
must  not  be  forgotten  that  the  ultimate  mar- 
ket for  all  such  products  is  in  the  East,  and 
the  new  road  would  simply  constitute  a  feeder 
to  the  lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  without  its 
investing  a  cent  to  secure  the  same.  If  the 
object  is  to  demoralize  rates  in  the  valley, 
how  easy  it  would  be  for  the  ''  Octopus  "  to 
retaliate  by  making  all  towns  in  the  San 
Joaquin  Valley  common  points  on  freight  to 
and  from  the  East,  and  thus  divert  this 
trade  entirely  from  San  Francisco,  with  the 
exception  of  what  little  it  might  save  out  of 
the  general  wreck.  The  keynote  of  the  whole 
situation  is  found  in  Mr.  Leeds'  late  address 
to  the  Traffic  Association,  wherein  he  denies 
"  that  there  is  a  mutuality  of  interests  between 
the  carrier  and  the  people."  It  would  seem 
to  be  a  fundamental  principle  that  if  the  car- 
rier so  regulates  the  conduct  of  its  affairs  that 
the  people  cannot  do  business  profitably,  they 
will  cease  to  do  it.  Even  productions  of  the 
soil  will  be  developed  only  on  the  line  of  profit 
to  the  producer.  Railroad  development  must, 
of  necessity,  lie  along  the  line  of  commercial 
and  industrial  progress;  and  any  scheme  that 
is  built  on  an  indifference  to  this  j)]ain  con- 
dition, is  bound  not  merely  to  be  a  failure,  but 
to  prove  disastrous  to  those  who  embark  their 
hopes  and  fortunes  in  the  undertaking. 


BOYCOTTING  AN  ATTORNEY. 


Horace  W.  Philbrook,  an  attorney,  was  cited 
to  appear  before  the  Supreme  Court  on  the  17th 
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day  of  December,  1890,  to  show  cause  why  he 
should  not  be  debarred  from  further  practicing 
law  before  the  courts  of  this  State. 

A  committee  from  the  Bar  Association  of 
San  Francisco,  requested  leave  to  appear  and 
prosecute  the  charges,  which  was  granted. 
The  offense  of  Philbrook  consisted  in  filing 
a  brief,  in  which  Ralph  C.  Harrison  was  criti- 
cised for  conduct  in  a  case  in  which  he  was  of 
counsel,  prior  to  becoming  a  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court.  The  case  had  been  tried  be- 
fore Judges  CoflFey  and  Wallace  in  their  re- 
spective courts,  and  it  was  asserted  that  there 
had  been  a  denial  of  justice.  Furthermore, 
Philbrook  contended  that  Harrison  had  taken 
advantage  of  his  prospective  justiceship  to  in- 
fluence a  decision  in  his  favor  in  the  Superior 
Courts,  and  warned  the  Justices  of  the  Supreme 
Court  that  they  would  suffer  in  reputation  if 
they  submitted  to  such  influence. 

The  committee  regarded  the  offense  as 
heinous,  and  insisted  that  he  should  be  de- 
barred. Philbrook,  who  had  at  various  times 
during  three  years  appeared  in  court  to  pre- 
vent the  spoliation  of  his  clients,  a  widowed 
mother  and  two  daughters,  without  success, 
although  it  is  admitted  by  able  attorneys  that 
he  had  the  law  and  facts  on  his  side,  had  been 
wrought  almost  to  frenzy  by  what  he  deemed 
a  denial  of  justice.  The  facts  are  that  the 
firm  of  Newman  and  Levinson  had  existed 
from  1881  to  1887,  when  Benjamin,  a  brother 
of  William  J.,  was  taken  in  as  partner.  In 
1888  Levinson  was  afflicted  with  a  mental 
disease,  tending  to  suicidal  mania,  and  died 
in  1890  from  poison  self-administered. 

During  his  affliction,  the  Newmans  had 
counsel  change,  in  some  respects,  the  existing 
articles  of  partnership,  which  were  signed 
by  Levinson,  and,  in  consequence  of  his  in- 
firmity, had  the  same  attorney  draw  up  a  will, 
wherein  one  S.  W.  Ravely  was  named  as  ex- 
ecutor without  bond,  the  entire  estate  being 
his  partnership  interest  in  said  firm.  His 
family  consisted  of  a  widowed  mother  and 
two  sisters,  who  by  the  will  were  to  receive 
two  hundred  dollars  per  month.  Ravely,  who 
was  on  intimate  terms  of  freindship  with  the 
Newmans,  by  an  alleged  secret  transfer  pre- 
pared by  Harrison,  sold  to  the  Newmans, 
six  months  after  the  death  of  Levinson,  the 
partnership  interest  of  the  mother  and  two 
daughters  for  $20,790.88,  and,  by  Harrison's 
advice,  conceded  the  good-will  and  profits 
without  their  knowledge,  or  that  of  their 
attorney  Philbrook,  and  without  the  au- 
thorization or  knowledge  of  any  court 
or  judge.  Out  of  the  money  received, 
Ravely  paid  his  attorneys  and  a  creditor's 
claim,  the  only  one,  of  $4,222.  It  was  not 
until  a  year  and  a  half  after  the  death  of  Lev- 
inson that  the  mother  and  daughters  got  one 
cent  from  the  estate,  and  then  only  on  an 
order  of  distribution  made  by  the  Probate 
Court.  From  the  time  of  Levinson's 
death  until  the  sale,  profits  accrued 
amounting  to  $22,829.43,  every  cent  of  which 
was  pocketed  by  the  Newmans;  and  up  to 
March,  1891,  the  profits  which  they  appor- 
tioned to  themselves  amounted  to  $44,252.45. 
Out  of  this  partnership  interest  to  which  they 
were  entitled,  those  poor  ladies  have  never 
received  but  $9,000.  The  rest  of  the  $20,790.- 
88  has  been  dissipated  in  seeking  to  overtake 
justice.  The  case  is  still  in  litigation,  having 
reached  the  Supreme  Court,  and  the  honest 
and  faithful  attorney  who  has  been  horrified 
by  the  villainy  which  he  has  seen  practiced 
in  securing  the  inheritance  of  the  widow  and 
fatherless,  has,  for  giving  voice  to  his  indig- 
nation, been  debarred  from  practicing  his 
profession,  and  outraged  by  the  deprivation 
to  which  that  unconstitutional,  unwarranted 
and  heartless  judgment  has  subjected  his 
family.    There  is  no  language  adequate  to 


express  the  contempt  which  eveiy  generous 
and  broad-minded  man  must  feel  for  the 
pitiful  committee  of  tiie  Bar  Association  that 
so  abased  itself  by  requesting  permission  to 
prosecute  a  man,  who,  in  the  presence  of  the 
highest  court  of  the  State,  and. surrounded  by 
enemies  incapable  of  appreciating  a  high 
moral  nature  to  which  he  was  sacrificing 
everything  but  honor,  refused  to  retract  what 
he  believed  to  be  true,  and  felt  it  a  duty  to 
his  clients,  the  widowed  mother  and  her 
daughters,  to  avow.  Such  a  modest  and 
courageous  stand  for  truth,  manhood  and 
justice  has  never  before  been  witnessed  in 
court  in  California,  and  the  sympathy  and  in- 
dignation excited  by  his  punishment  is  finding 
utterance  in  the  press  throughout  the  State. 

The  Constitution  of  California  guarantees 
to  every  citizen  the  right  "  to  freely  speak, 
write  and  publish  his  sentiments  on  all  sub- 
jects, being  responsible  for  the  abuse  of  that 
right;"  and  provides  that  "  no  law  shall  be 
passed  to  restrain  or  abridge  the  liberty  of 
speech  or  of  the  press."  This  right  extends 
to  criticism  of  oflicials,  whether  judicial  or 
otherwise,  and  the  abuse  of  it  is  a  question  of 
law  and  fact  not  to  be  determined  and  re- 
dressed by  the  party  who  may  have  been 
slandered  or  libeled,  but  "  the  jury  shall  have 
the  right  to  determine  the  law  and  fact."  If 
scandalous  matter  be  pleaded,  the  remedy  of 
the  court  is  to  strike  such  matter  from  the 
record.  If  a  citizen  can  be  deprived  of  his 
right  to  make  lawful  provision  for  himself  and 
family,  without  accusation  and  trial  by  jury, 
for  freely  speaking  or  writing  his  sentiments 
on  any  subject,  the  Constitutional  guarantee 
therefor  is  only  a  delusion  and  a  snare. 


COMMUNICATION. 


San  Francisco,  January  4,  1895. 
Editor  Wavb — Dear  Sir:  Your  editorial  on  "  Our 
Commercial  Decline,"  in  the  Wave  of  December  2f)th. 
brings  to  mind  the  following :  It  was  at  a  meeting  of 
the  Traffic  Association  and  the  executive  of  the 
League  of  Progress,  at  that  time  in  the  height  of  its 
glory.  The  meeting  was  called  in  relation  to  the 
Valley  Road,  with  a  view  of  having  both  organiza- 
tions endorse  the  same.  During  a  lull  in  the  meet- 
ing, Mr.  Saroni,  one  of  the  executive  of  the  League 
of  Progress,  took  occasion  to  address  the  meeting. 
Said  he : 

"  I  am  in  favor  of  any  movement  which  will  tend 
to  regain  for  San  Francisco  any  of  her  lost  trade  or 
territory.  It  is,  however,  reasonable  to  presume 
that  the  building  of  a  new  and  competitive  road  will 
create  a  competition  by  and  with  the  Southern 
Pacific.  However,  it  is  possible  to  calculate  the 
minimum  rate  at  which  freight  and  passengers  may 
be  carried  by  the  new  road,  allowing  for  a  dividend 
of  six  per  cent  on  money  actually  expended,  and 
covering  all  operating  expenses.  Am  I  to  understand 
that  we  merchants  and  representatives  of  the  people, 
in  the  establishing  of  this  new  road,_and  more  par- 
ticularly we  who  are  expected,  by  our  endorsement, 
to  influence  subscriptions  to  the  road — do  I  under- 
stand that  such  minimum  rate  being  established, 
that  each  of  us,  so  far  as  is  within  our  power,  obliges 
himself  to  patronize  the  new  road  at  such  minimum 
rate,  irrespective  of  whatever  rate  the  Southern 
Pacific  may  oSer  in  competition  ?  " 

"  Oh,"  said  a  gentleman  of  the  Traffic  Association, 
"  you  talk  like  a  fool." 

"  Well,"  said  Mr.  Saroni,  "  it  requires  one  fool 
among  a  congregation  of  wise  men,  and  I  fail  to  see 
how  I,  for  one,  can  conscientiously  endorse  a  move- 
ment and  encourage  the  poor  and  enthusiastic,  as 
well  as  the  rich  and  indifferent,  to  subscribe  to  an 
undertaking  where  we,  the  promoters  and  prime 
solicitors,  decline  to  promise  our  own  support  to  the 
child  of  our  own  creation,  the  moment  that  the 
rendition  of  such  support  proves  a  loss  to  us  as 
promoters."  The  meeting,  however,  endorsed  the 
Valley  Road.    Mr.  Saroni  was  silent. 

This  incident  reminds  me  of  another.  It  was  at  a 
meeting  at  the  rooms  of  the  Chaml)er  of  Commerce, 
at  the  time  when  my  good  friend,  Mr.  Upham,  was 
using  his  utmost  endeavors  to  raise  one  hundred 
thousand  dollars  to  complete  the  contract  with 
the  Panama  Railroad.  In  his  efforts  to  honor- 
a))ly  retire  from  these  contracts  without 
humiliation    to    the    State,  and    more  particu- 


larly to  the  city  of  San  Francisco,  he  had  spoken  him 
self  hoarse.  Tliere  were  tears  in  the  eyos  of  soino- 
and  others  wore  in  deep  thought.  The  clerks,  yes, 
even  to  the  porter,  of  a  well-known  importing  house 
on  Davis  Street,  had  clubbed  together  in  order  to 
make  a  fifty-dollar  contribution.  There  was  still  a 
shortage  of  many  thousands.  The  endeavors  to  raise 
the  amount  began  with  voluntary  subscriptions, 
centered  on  solicitation,  and  ended  almost  in  abso- 
lute begging.  A  gentleman  was  asked  to  contribute. 
I  can  well  remember  his  answer: 

"  Mr.  Leeds  gets  ten  thousand  dollars  a  year  for 
his  services  as  Traffic  Manager,  and  I,  as  a  manufac- 
turer, have  suffered  a  loss  of  ten  thousand  dollars 
for  the  fiaeal  year  by  reason  of  the  intense  compe- 
tition with  the  F^ast  and  its  lower  wages  and  its 
cheaper  coal.  There  is,  therefore,  a  margin  between 
us  of  twenty  thousand  dollars,  yet  you  ask  me  to  sub- 
scribe. I  n\ust,  therefore  ,  first  ask  one  question  :  How 
much  has  our  great  benefactor,  Mr.  Leeds,  subscribed 
of  his  ten  thousand  dollars  a  year  to  the  fund  for 
which  our  worthy  President  has  appealed?  "  The 
question  remained  unanswered.  It  is  probably  un- 
answered to  the  present  day. 

Tl,  is  is  almost  as  amusing  as  an  interview  which 
took  place  in  the  rooms  of  the  Traffic  Association  with 
Mr.  Leeds.  It  appears  that  a  gentleman  had  called 
upon  him  to  explain  the  great  loss  to  which  he  was 
suVjj(!cted  by  reason  of  the  importation,  by  virtue  of 
the  low  freights  of  Eastern  goods  in  his  line.  He 
explained  to  Mr.  I^eeds  that  he  employed  one  hun- 
dred people,  which  represented  a  support  of  at  least 
three  hundred  souls,  thereby  keeping  at  least  that 
many  people  in  San  Francisco  free  from  dependency 
on  charity  of  the  public.  He  also  explained  that 
his  Eastern  competitors  were  paying  a  considerable 
less  sum  for  wages  than  was  being  paid  on  the  coast, 
and  was  answered,  that  in  that  case  it  would  be  neces- 
sary for  wages  in  San  Francisco  to  fall  to  a  level  with 
the  East  if  San  '.Francisco  desired  to  maintain  her 
manufa('turing  industries.  The  gentleman  then  called 
Mr.  Leeds'  attention  to  the  fact  that  coal  was  worth 
about  one  dollar  and  seventy-five  cents  per  ton  in 
Chicago  and  other  Eastern  manufacturing  districts, 
whereas  a  similar  coal  in  San  Francisco  could  not  be 
purchased  at  less  than  six  dollars  (at  that  time). 
Upon  mention  of  this  latter,  Mr.  Leeds  triumphantly 
remarked  to  the  gentleman  that  there  was  a  coal 
mine  within  thirty-five  or  forty  miles  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, where  good  and  serviceable  steam  coal  could  be 
mined  and  transported  to  San  Francisco  at  a  cost  of 
about  one  dollar  and  fifty  cents  per  ton.  Mr.  Leeds 
read  abstracts  from  a  letter  commenting  on  this,  and 
conclusively  showing  the  merits  of  the  coal,  the  re- 
port of  engineers,  and  giving  the  full  figures  as 
to  its  cost  of  production  and  shipment.  The  gentle- 
man listened  attentively  to  all  that  Mr.  Leeds  had  to 
say  on  the  subject,  and  when  he  had  finished  he  said  : 

"  But,  Mr.  Leeds,  you  have  now  told  me  what  this 
coal  can  be  mined  for,  and  what  the  cost  of  trans- 
portation would  be.  Would  you  now  continue  the 
letter  and  explain  at  what  price  the  writer  of  this  let- 
ter calculates  to  dispose  of  his  coal  upon  its  arrival 
at  San  Francisco?" 

So  Mr.  Leeds  went  on,  and  the  letter  concluded  as 
follows : 

"As  this  kiod  of  coal  is  now  selling  in  San  Fran- 
cisco at  six  dollars  and  six  dollars  and  twenty-five 
cents  a  ton,  there  is  no  reason  why  at  five  dollars  and 
fifty  cents  per  ton  we  should  not  be  able  ^to  freely 
dispose  of  our  output.'' 

The  language  here  may  be  a  trifle  changed.  The  sub- 
stance of  the  letter,  is  however,  correct, and  the  gentle- 
man remarked  to  Mr.  Leeds  that  he  failed  to  see  where 
he  was  to  be  benefited  to  any  extent  by  the  fact  that 
coal  could  be  mined  within  forty  miles  of  San  Fran- 
cisco at  one  dollar  and  fifty  cents  to  one  dollar  and 
seventy-five  cents  per  ton,  when  the  selling  price  to 
the  consumer  of  the  said  coal  would  be  five  dollars 
and  fifty  cents. 

This  incident  will  merely  go  to  show  that  all  that 
which  is  said  by  orators  and  those  who  are  enthus- 
iastic in  the  retention  of  a  good,  fat  position,  paying 
ten  thousand  dollars  a  year,  must  be  taken  with  some 
little  allowance. 

It  has  been  frequently  asserted  that  the  saving  to 
California  by  virtue  of  low  rates,  created  by  the  work- 
ings of  the  Traffic  Association,  has  been  a  matter  of  six 
or  more  millions  per  annum.  In  other  words, that  this 
amount  of  money  has  been  absolutely  saved  to  the 
State  of  California.  I  would  like  to  ask  whether  it 
would  be  inconsistent  and  out  of  the  line  of  propriety 
to  now  inquire  how  many  millions  of  dollars  have 
been  lost  to  the  State  by  reason  of  the  importation 
of  various  manufactured  articles  that  heretofore  had 
been  produced  in  the  State  from  natural  woods  and 
other  materials,  and  which  now,  by  reason  of  the 
excessively  low  freights,  may  not  be  produced  here. 
It  might  pay  some  enthusiast  and  anti-railroad 
monopolist  to  spend  a  day  among  the  manufacturers 
and  manufacturing  element— viz.,  the  workingman — 
to  inquire  his  present  condition  under  the  regime  of 
low  freights,  as  compared  to  that  at  the  time  when 
the  railroad  "  was  robbing  the  good  people  of  its 
many  millions." 
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FROM  QUITE  a  number  of  the  young 
and  enthusiastic  comes  the  verdict  of  the  last 
cotillion's  success.  For  Fridaj'  night  list  the 
decorations  achieved  a  charming  combination 
of  pinks  and  light  blues  covered  with  garlands, 
and,  if  possible,  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  looked 
prettier  than  for  the  Christmas  ball.  How 
much  that  means,  only  the  initiated  know. 
Certainly  no  one  denies  the  effectiveness  of  the 
background,  and  the  charming  beauty  of  the 
setting  of  palms  and  exotics  that  made  the 
stage  pieces.  Miss  Hobart,  in  a  handsome  gown, 
led  with  Mr.  Greenway,  in  what  may  be 
phrased  a  business-like  way.  It  is  undeniable 
that  the  figures  went  smoothly,  and  it  is 
customary  to  attribute  success  to  good  leader- 
ship. Certainly  everyone  had  a  good  time. 
The  girls  looked  their  very  prettiest,  and  the 
married  contingent  displayed,  especially  the 
millionaire  set,  new  gowns  in  admir- 
able abundance.  Among  the  girls,  Miss 
Simpkins  may  be  mentioned  as  appearing  to 
decided  advantage.  She  wore  a  very  beauti- 
ful costume  of  yellow  silk  that  admirably  set 
off  her  refined  if  fragile  type  of  good  looks. 
Miss  Addie  Mills  in  black  was  an  effective 
figure,  and  her  sister,  Miss  Florence  Mills,  in 
white,  was  one  of  the  prettiest  and  freshest- 
looking  girls  on  the  floor. 

*    *  * 

The  palm  of  sartorial  supremacy  is  still  in 
dispute  between  Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  and  Mrs. 
Frank  Carolan,  between  whom  the  honors 
must  be  divided.  The  Chicago  heiress  wore 
black,  a  superb  gown  that  made  an  effective 
background  for  her  dark  and  rather  severe 
type  of  beauty.  Mrs.  D.  T.  Murphy  showed 
the  latest  achievement  of  a  notable  New 
York  modiste,  and  Mrs.  George  Pope  had 
something  extremelj'  swagger  in  the  way  of 
color  combinations,  the  source  of  which,  I  be- 
lieve, was  Paris.  Be  that  as  it  may,  most  of 
the  women  looked  very  smart,  and  nearly  all  the 
girls  decidedly  pretty.  But  a  single  incident 
occured.  Some  malicious  mischief-maker 
played  havoc  with  one  of  the  pretty  silk  flags, 
which  had  been  intended  for  the  presentation 
to  the  four  leading  girls.  They  were  pretty 
souvenirs,  marked"  Chri.stmas  '94."  Just  what 
fate  Mr.  Greenway  would  consign  the  perpe- 
trator to,  did  he  know  his  identity,  I  dare  not 
state  here,  but  the  punishment  of  Sisyphus 
would  be  mild  in  comparison.  However,  the 
manager  has  too  hard  a  task  in  front  of  him, 
maintaining  his  own  record  for  the  next  cotil- 
lion, to  have  much  time  to  waste  over  mischief- 
makers. 

=^    *  ^ 

WHEN  ONE  IS  satiated  with  tiresome 
teas,  dry  dinners  and  lengthier  luncheons,  it 
is,  indeed,  a  relief  to  attend  an  entirely  novel 
entertainment.  Last  Friday  night  the  Misses 
Van  Wyck  gave  such  an  one  at  their  home. 
Green  Gables,  in  East  Oakland.  It  was  a 
Twelfth  Night  Celebration,  and  the  young 
ladies  not  only  got  up  the  entertainment,  but 
made  most  of  the  costumes  worn  by  their 
guests.  The  house  is  one  of  the  mediaeval 
kind,  and  eminently  fitted  for  .such  an  occasion. 
It  was  exquisitely  decorated.  First  they  had 
a  procession,  bringing  in  the  Yule  log,  with 
appropriate  music.  Then  they  jumped  invis- 
ible thread,  knocked  corks  from  a  bottle. 
A  Punch  and  Judy  show  followed,  after 
which  a  big  pie  was  brought  in,  and,  on  being 
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opened,  was  found  to  contain  four  and  twenty 
blackbirds.  Each  bird  bore  a  word  of  a 
proverb  on  its  wing,  and  whosoever  found  the 
proverb  won  a  prize.  The  prettiest  feature 
was  the  entrance  of  the  boar's  head,  carried 
by  the  King,  Mr.  Fred  Bates,  in  full  regalia. 
The  Queen,  Miss  Holden,  followed  with  a 
large  plum  cake;  after  her  came  the  Jester. 
Stead  Van  Wyck  and  other  courtiers  all  stood 
round  the  table  and  sang  carols.  After  sup- 
per the  ladies  went  up  stairs  and  were  given 
balls  of  twine  which  they  threw  over  the 
bannisters,  and  the  cavaliers  who  caught  them 
became  their  partners  for  the  Virginia  Reel. 
Miss  Wall  was  a  Spanish  girl.  Miss  Booth  a 
Quakeress,  Miss  Duuglas  a  nun.  Miss  Moore  a 
mediaeval  peasant,  Mi.ss  Laura  Prather  wore 
her  own  grandmother's  costume,  and  Miss 
Sherman  was  an  Elizabethan  court  lady. 
Carl  Howard  made  a  splendid  cowboy.  Really, 
it  was  an  affair  worth  being  at. 

*    *  * 

SOCIETY  HAS  HAD  precious  little  to 
concern  itself  about  this  week.  In  fact,  there 
has  been  a  decided  absence  of  topics,  and,  in 
consequence,  Mrs.  Bill  Nye's  strictures  on 
things  and  people  had  rather  more  attention 
than  the  occasion  justified.  When  all  is  said 
and  done,  that  particular  article,  which  had  a 
certain  smartness  and  wit  in  it,  created  more 
talk  and  trouble  than  everything  else  in  the 
Christmas  Examiner.  Over  it  one  or  two 
charming  feminine  friendships  have  gone  by 
the  board,  and  from  other  quarters  come  weird 
threats  of  vengeance.  This  is  really  the  most 
shocking  reflection  on  the  general  intelligence 
of  society  that  I  know  of.  Think  how  lack- 
ing in  humor  the  people  must  be  who  insist 
on  regarding  so  seriously  a  bit  of  facetious- 
ness,  palpably  conceived  in  a  spirit  of  fun. 
There  is  one  consolation  for  the  writer — she 
has  tangible  evidence  of  the  stupidity  of  some 
of  her  friends  and  of  the  unholy  sensitiveness 
of  some  others.  She  may  also  realize  the 
pangs  and  penalties  of  the  society  paragraph 
writer.  Apropos  of  the  only  Christmas  edi- 
tion, it  is  interesting  to  state  the  authorship 
of  the  clever  parody  on  Annie  Laurie,  which 
was  really  one  of  the  most  successful  things 
in  the  paper.  Miss  Hager  is  receiving  con- 
gratulations, and  pleads  guilty  to  being 
"Annie  Rooney,"  for  the  occasion  only. 


Society  has  had  little  in  the  way  of  incident 
to  divert  it  of  late.  An  internecine  quarrel 
or  two  preserve  interest  and  keep  up  a  mild 
ebullition,  but  there  is  not  material  enough  in 
these  for  the  slenderest  of  paragraphs.  But 
one  mild  tale  has  come  to  me.  Among  the 
young  matrons  is  one  whose  face,  though  de- 
cidedly hand-some,  has  lines  that  lend  it  an 
expression  of  sternness  and  severity,  which,  to- 
gether with  dark  eyes  and  strongly  marked 
eyebrows,  give  quite  a  tragic  effect.  Up  to 
this  lady  came  an  advanced  member  of  the 
order  of  Brownies,  a  youth  rejoicing  in  a 
reputation  for  wit.  Gazing  appealingly  at  the 
Cassandra-like  profile,  he  murmured  : 

"  May  I  have  a  dance  Mrs  X  ,  that  is, 

if  you  have  no  concealed  weapons  about  you?" 

*    *  * 

The  event  of  to-night  is  the  Thomas  ball, 
which,  I  am  told,  is  to  be  quite  an  extensive 
affair.    There  are  to  be  some  one  hundred  and 
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fifty  men  and  girls.  I  am  sure  the  affair  will 
be  the  most  adequate  representation  of  the 
younger  set  this  winter.  Mi.ss  Thomas  is  a 
bright,  clever  maiden,  and  one  of  the  leaders 
among  the  debutantes. 


Up  at  the  Mercantile  Library,  the  ladies  are 
working  industriously  to  compa.ss  the  success 
of  the  Auxiliary,  and,  if  energy  counts,  should 
bring  the  institution  out  of  its  difficulties 
gracefully.  The  organization  had  an  election 
recently,  and  elected  a  notable  collection  of 
women  to  its  places  of  prominence.  Mrs. 
Mary  Prag  is  President,  Miss  Sarah  D.  Hamlin, 
Miss  Isidore  Burns,  Miss  Agnes  Manning,  and 
Mrs.  F.  Vassault  are  Vice-Presidents.  Among 
the  directors  are  Mrs.  Henry  Gibbons,  Mrs. 
Thurlow,  Mrs.  Mullen  and  Mrs.  F.  Lent, 
who,  I  am  sure,  will  work  industriou.sly  for 
the  Institution  this  coming  year.  The 
talented  Syrian,  Shehadi  A.  Shehadi  delivers 
the  last  of  his  series  of  lectures  to-night.  The 
subject  is  "  Mohammed  and  Al  Islam,"  and 
.should  be  worth  hearing.  Frederic  Villiers, 
the  famous  war  artist,  who  passes  through 
here  on  the  20th,  is  a  coming  attraction.  He 
is  to  deliver  lectures  on  the  war  illustrated 
with  pictures  and  photographs. 


Rather  an  interesting  engagement  just 
announced  is  that  of  Miss  Mamie  C.  Hayes 
and  W.  P.  Treat.  Miss  Hayes  is  a  decidedly 
handsome  and  popular  girl.  She  is  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  R.  Hayes  of  the 
Main  &  Winchester  firm.  Mr.  Treat  is  well- 
known  to  those  who  buy  precious  stones  at 
Shreve's.  The  Hayes  family  is  now  installed 
at  the  Baltimore. 

*  *  * 

There  should  be  a  gathering  to  hear  Mel- 
ville Anderson's  lecture  on  The  Study  of 
the  Bible  as  Literature,"  to  be  delivered  before 
B'nai  B'rith  order  at  the  hall  on  Eddy  Street, 
on  Wednesday  evening.  Mr.  Anderson  is 
Professor  of  English  Literature  at  Stanford's, 
and  recently  acquired  fame  by  a  rather  vivid 
announcement  of  San  Franci.sco's  Philistinism. 
He  seems  to  think  this  is  the  vulgarest  city 
in  America,  and,  with  some  little  frankness, 
said  so.  Apart  from  that  especial  verdict,  in 
which  Mr.  Anderson  is  by  no  means  alone, 
he  has  quite  a  number  of  other  things  to  say, 
and  his  talk  on  the  Bible  should  be  worth 
listening  to. 

*  ±  * 

I  imagine  it  will  not  be  easy  to  obtain  seats 
for  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra  Concert 
on  Tuesday  next.  It  is  to  be  a  swell  affair. 
Society  will  be  out  in  force,  and  Southard 
Hoffman's  u.shers  will  be  kept  as  busy  as  pos- 
sible. Conductor  Scheel  has  had  some  rather 
nice  things  to  say  about  the  girls  lately,  and 
suggests  their  performance  will  cover  the 
organization  and  himself  with  honor. 

*  *  * 

I  wonder  has  the  opening  of  the  Verein  on 
the  opposite  corner  had  aught  to  do  with  the 
re-opening  of  the  Stern  mansion?  It  seems 
ages  since  anything  of  social  interest  happened 
in  the  environment  of  Leavenworth  and  Post 
streets,  so  there  has  been  occasioned  some 
little  talk  over  invitations  for  a  reception, 
which  Mrs.  Jacob  Stern  has  sent  out.  She 
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will  receive  betwtfgo-,  the  hours  of  three  and 
six  next  Wednesday.  Another  entertainment 
prospectively  interestwjg,  is  the  ball  which 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Simon  Bachman  give  next  Sat- 
urday night  to  introduce  their  daughter,  Miss 
Beatrice  Bachman.  Attached  to  their  home 
is  quite  a  large  hall  fitted  for  theatrical  repre- 
sentations, and  besides  the  terpsichorean 
pleasures  promised,  there  is  to  be  an  amateur 
entertainment  which  should  prove  amusing. 
The  Calliopean  Minstrels  are  expected  to  con- 
tribute thereto. 


There  is  to  be  another  series  of  Carr-Beel 
concerts.  The  forty-first  is  set  for  January 
26th,  and  will  be  made  notable  to  lovers  of 
music  by  the  performance  of  Dvorak's  latest 
string  quartette.  The  outlook  is  for  a  very 
successful  series. 


THE  BIGGEST  DANCE  of  the  week  was 
'  the  debut  ball  of  the  Schwabachers,  at  their 
home  on  Gough  and  Jackson  streets.  It  is  an 
immense  double  mansion,  with  enormous 
rooms  and  halls  opening  into  one  another,  and 
it  would  be  impossible  to  find  a  better  place 
for  a  large  entertainment.  There  must  have 
been  two  hundred  people  there,  and  though 
there  seemed  room  in  plenty,  dancing  was 
a  bit  hard.  It  was,  of  course,  a  regular 
ball,  with  cards,  etc.  The  favorite  amusement 
of  the  girls  throughout  the  evening  consisted  in 
going  to  the  smoking-room  and  looking  at 
their  reflections  in  the  huge  mirror  which 
covers  the  entire  ceiling  of  the  room — quite  an 
unique  decoration,  by  the  way.  The  young 
hostess  looked  charmingly  sweet  in  white 
satin.  The  best  looking  girl  was  Miss  Rose 
Fechheimer.  Miss  Goodkind,  Miss  Leonora 
Rothchild,  Miss  Helen  Frank  (who  has  been 
in  Southern  California  for  a  year  past,  and  has 
just  returned),  Miss  Leonie  Hirschfeld,  Miss 
Sadie  Hecht,  probably  looked  the  best.  And 
of  this  season's  debutantes,  Miss  Rosenthal 
bore  the  palm  for  beauty. 


Robert  S.  Hochstadter  and  Miss  Newman 
were  married  at  noon,  on  Thursday  last,  in 
the  presence  of  the  members  of  their  families. 
They  will  reside  at  the  Richelieu  until  their 
new  house  is  ready. 

*    *  * 

Though  this  is  the  season  at  Coronado,  the 
attendance  there  is  but  slender.  There  are 
some  seventy-five  guests,  including  a  meagre 
handful  of  San  Franciscans,  and  the  majority 
are  of  the  invalid  variety  who  exchange  dia- 
logue like  the  following  over  their  coffee  and 
toast  in  the  morning.  Here  is  a  bit  I  heard 
called  across  from  one  table  to  another  in  the 
big  dining-room: 

"  Well,  how  are  the  pains,  this  morning  ? 

"  Better,  thank  you,  although  there  is  still 
great  inflammation.  But  how  is  your  swel- 
ling?" 

"  Well,  I  don't  know,  but  the  doctor  says  I 
must  take  great  care." 

The  rest  of  the  dialogue  was  spared  me  by 
the  interposition  of  a  kindly  disposed  waiter. 


The  new  Grand  Jury  has  not  distinguished 
itself  by  the  indictment  of  C.  P.  Robinson  on 
charges  which  its  predecessors  and  Judge 
Coffey  had  ignored  after  the  most  careful 
investigation.  There  are  few  men  in  the  city 
whose  honor  and  integrity  have  been  more 
valiantly  upheld  through  years  of  struggle 
and  trial,  and  this  action,  taken  without 
affording  its  victim  the  opportunity  of  explana- 


tion-or  protest,  partakes  of  the  nature  of  an 
outrage.  Of  course,  Mr.  Robinson's  friends 
understand  the  animus  of  the  proceeding,  and 
all  those  to  whom  his  character  is  familiar, 
will  acquit  him  in  their  own  minds  without 
further  proceeding.  However,  the  matter  will 
be  fully  heard  in  Court,  and  his  conduct  will 
then  receive  the  fullest  public  vindication.  In 
the  meantime,  the  Grand  Jury  should  be  care- 
ful, and,  at  least,  give  those  whom  it  propo.ses 
to  indict  a  chance  tc  be  heard. 


The  re-opening  of  the  Sparta  restaurant 
gathered  a  Bohemian  crowd  at  that  institution 
last  Saturday  evening.  Those  who  have 
never  hazarded  their  existence  in  the  region 
of  Sansome  and  Merchant  streets  know  noth- 
ing of  this  establishment,  doubtless,  and  can- 
not realize,  therefore,  that  it  figures  as  the 
only  restaurant  in  town  designed  according  to 
the  classic  tastes  of  Willis  Polk.  It  is  really 
an  admirable  interior,  and  is  in  exceedingly 
good  style.  The  new  proprietors  are  under- 
stood to  have  identification  with  the  Palace 
Hotel  and  Marchand's,  and  if  the  menu  of 
Saturday  represents  what  one  may  expect 
there,  it  is  not  by  any  means  a  bad  place  to 
go.  The  duck  would  have  won  Herman  Oel- 
richs'  approval.  There  was  lots  of  fun  at 
dinner,  the  newspaper  contingent  circulated 
some  smart  stories,  and  every  one  had  a  jolly 
time. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  INTERESTING  social  de- 
velopments of  the  past  year,  the  growth  of  the 
Burlingame  Club  ranks  as  the  most  notable. 
Society  in  California  has  expressed  itself  at  teas, 
dinners  and  balls,  and  has  never  branched  out 
into  exterior  demonstrations.  It  betrayed  110 
interest  in  sports,  up  to  the  establishment 
of  the  Burlingame  institution,  and,  seemingly, 
had  no  capacities  for  development  into  a 
pony-racing,  polo-playing,  coach-driving  com- 
munity, such  as  it  has  reached  during  '94. 
The  growth  was  sudden  and  vigorous,  and 
the  influence  has  really  been  admirable.  An- 
other phase  of  Burlingame  is  its  growth  from 
a  Willie-boy  farm  into  a  social  club,  number- 
ing in  its  membership  many  of  the  solid  men 
of  the  Pacific-Union.  During  the  year  nearly 
one  hundred  and  fifty  members  have  come  in, 
an  increase  due  to  the  splendid  work 
of  the  president,  Major  Rathbone,  whose 
influence  during  his  two  terms  at  the 
head  of  the  institution  has  been  stiong  for 
practical  progress.  He  has  been  fortunate  in 
the  co-operation  of  a  Board  of  Directors  whose 
effort  has  been  positive  in  the  same  direction. 
With  a  total  membership  of  nearly  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  men,  the  sarcasnre  which  the 
early  exclusiveness  of  the  Club  engendered, 
have  lost  all  point.  The  polo  players,  the 
golf  enthusiasts,  the  tennis  and  coaching  con- 
tingents, are  all  at  liberty  to  manifest  their 
individual  trends,  but  they  are  now  merely 
parts  of  the  whole,  and  not  the  institution,  as 
heretofore.  This  is  quite  an  interesting  point, 
and  should  be  considered  by  those  who  are 
writing  about  Burlingame. 

*  ^  =f: 

Owing  to  the  increase,  additions  to  the 
'clubhouse  are  inevitable,  and  will  be  com- 
pleted, doubtless,  before  summer.  Page 
Brown  is  now  at  work  on  an  annex  that  will 
considerably  enlarge  the  available  quarters.  I 
publi.sh  with  this  issue  two  fine  half-tones  of  the 
clubhouse  and  the  stables  as  they  appeared 
on  Christmas  day.  The  photographs  are 
quite  the  best  I  have  seen  of  the  place,  and 


give  an  excellent  idea  of  what  has  been  ac- 
complished.   They  are  by  Waters, 

THE  MOST  CAPTIOUS  gallery  in  town 
is  at  the  Orpheum.  It  is  posses.sed  of  a  ten- 
dency at  "  guying  "  the  performers  that  often 
di.sconcerts  them  and  disgusts  the  audience. 
Though  Mrs.  Yeamans  Titus  has  won  the 
devotion  of  the  clientelle,  time  and  again 
has  she  had  to  exchange  remonstrances  with 
the  gods.  Last  Sunday  evening,  however, 
the  climax  came — during  the  baby  song,  I 
think  it  was.  There  arose  the  usual  outcries 
and  jokes,  whereupon  the  artiste  stopped, 
reproved  her  tormentors  in  a  pointed  way, 
announcing  she  would  not  go  on  until  they 
were  quiet.  That  brought  them  to  terms, 
and  since  then  she  has  enjoyed  peace. 
A  less  agreeable  fate  was  that  of  the 
clever  French  woman,  Countess  Claire  de 
Lune,  an  artiste  of  some  celebrity  in 
Paris.  She  sings  in  the  inimitable  manner  of 
Judic,  Theo,  and,  in  latter  days,  of  Fouguere, 
those  charming  Gallic  ditties  in  which  ex- 
pression, style  and  phrasing  count  for  more 
than  broad  vocalization.  Charmingly  gowned, 
she  made  her  appearance  on  Monday  evening 
last,  and  would  certainly  have  scored  a  big 
success  but  for  the  gallery. 


Doubtless  a  performance  full  of  fine  shades 
and  delicate  effect  of  French  humor,  is  rather 
above  the  heads  of  an  audience  accustomed 
rather  to  grotesque  drollery.  But  there  was 
enough  of  the  foreign  element  present  to  appre- 
ciate the  c/iic  and  charm  of  the  singer  and  the 
cleverness  of  her  rendering.  But  she  had  to 
desist.  The  result  was  that,  rather  than  ap- 
pear again,  she  cancelled  her  contract.  It  is  a 
pity  she  cannot  be  heard  elsewhere,  for  she  is  a 
highly  talented  artiste,  and  would  certainly 
make  a  sensation  at  the  Baldwin  or  California. 
Countess  Claire  de  Lune  is  a  vocalist  of  con- 
siderable note,  and  has  played  in  grand  opera 
all  over  Europe.  She  is  very  tall  and  blonde, 
with  a  manner  at  once  charming  and 
fascinating. 


THERE  IS  YET  no  sign  of  reform  in 
the  character  of  our  entertainments.  Each 
week  has  its  round  of  luncheons  and  dances, 
teas  and  receptions.  Theatre  parties  alternate 
with  excursions  to  Burlingame  and  picnics  at 
the  Auditorium.  No  one  seems  able  to 
devise  an  entertainment  against  which  the 
reproach  of  repetition  cannot  be  brought. 
In  New  York,  in  London,  and  in  the  big  cities 
of  Europe,  the  necessities  of  variety  and  ex- 
terior interest  are  provided  for  by  having 
professional  people  perform  at  social 
gatherings.  Instead  of  torturing  the  nerves 
of  her  guests  with  amateur  piano  pounding 
or  singing,  or  leaving  them  to  talk  languidly 
about  nothing  in  particular,  the  clever  hostess 
hires  the  services  of  experts,  and  there  is  some- 
thing worthy  in  song  or  solo  to  listen  to.  The 
complaint  against  the  monotony  of  local  enter- 
tainments is  becoming  so  general  that  I  should 
not  be  astonished  to  hear  of  certain  enterprising 
women  inaugurating  the  fashion. 


Mrs.  Dr.  Younger,  at  a  recent  reception, 
had  really  charming  singing,  and  Mrs.  Stein- 
hart  offered  the  guests  at  her  luncheon,  .some 
weeks  ago,  a  charming  song  recital.  There  is 
a  tremendous  supply  of  talent  in  this  city,  and 
the  very  best  variety  people  in  the  country 
appear  at  our  vaudeville  theatres.  They  are 
all  ready  to  appear  socially,  if  it  be  made  worth 
their  while,  and  no  one  will  deny  they  afford 
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a  most  interesting  diversion.  What  fun  it 
would  be  at  a  tea  if,  instead  of  being  regaled 
with  news  of  Miss  Jones'  last  gown,  or  tidings 
of  Mrs.  Smith's  trouble  with  her  maid,  one 
was  privileged  to  hear  a  charming  recitation, 
a  song  or  two  worth  hearing,  or  a  comic 
ballad.  Then  it  would  be  fun  to  go  into 
society. 

*  * 

IT  IS  UNFORTUNATE  the  Terpsicho- 
reans'  recent  dance  should  have  occasioned  so 
much  dissatisfaction  among  the  younger  ele- 
ment of  .society.  The  affair  was  pronounced  so 
enjoyable  by  those  who  were  fortunate  enough 
to  obtain  partners,  that  it  is  deplorable  this  priv- 
ilege should  not  have  been  accorded  to  all, 
especially  when  a  little  thought  alone  was 
needed  to  do  so.  It  appears  that  owing 
to  the  lamentable  insufficiency  of  tender- 
aged  gallants  of  the  whiskered  .sex.  the  girls 
who  constitute  the  membership  of  the  Terp- 
sichorean  Club,  a  very  swell  organization  of  a 
swagger  school,  by  the  way,  resolved,  in  order 
to  avoid  the  heartrending  spectacle  of  a  dozen 
or  more  daintily-gowned  damsels  occupying 
the  benches  the  entire  evening,  to  invite  a 
number  of  real  men,  not  imagining  for  an 
instant  that  the  latter  would  think  the  invita- 
tions included  their  families  and  friends  also. 
Nearly  every  invitation  was  accepted,  and  to 
make  the  number  as  nearly  even  as  po.ssible, 
a  few  chosen  outside  girls  were  bidden  to  go 
thither  and  join  in  the  Terpsichorean  festival. 

*  ^  * 

The  night  of  the  affair  arrived,  and  men, 
youths  and  children  began  to  pour  in  with 
the  persistency  of  sheep.  The  girls  looked 
aghast  at  the  conglomeration  of  soldiers  with 
their  brass  buttons  and  gold  braid,  society-chaps 
with  their  white  faces  and  corpulent  figures, 
besides  the  brave  contingent  of  youths,  healthy 
and  well-groomed,  who,  alas!  were  destined  to 
the  humiliation  of  being  completely  ignored. 
They  sought  in  vain  for  dances,  but  pro- 
grammes filled  with  U.  S.  A's.,  and  U.  S.  N's, 
were  flaunted  before  their  astonished  eyes.  So, 
ranging  themselves  about  the  walls  and  gal- 
lery, they  watched  the  gay  scene  with  all  the 
equanimity  they  could  muster.  It  certainly 
was  a  painful  spectacle  to  see  the  damsels, 
nearer  and  dearer  to  their  hearts  than  them- 
selves almost,  being  whisked  off  by  the.se  stern- 
faced  warriors  or  blast;  club-men,  but  they 
bore  it  with  all  the  fortitude  of  martyrs. 
There  was  consolation  to  be  derived  in  the 
thought  that  there  is  such  a  thing  possible  as 
revenge.  Whether  they  will  resort  to  such 
methods  of  evening-up  is  something  that 
is  yet  to  be  learned.  However,  it  is  an 
established  fact  that  the  young  ladies  of  the 
Terpsichorean  Club  are  to  be  made  aware  of 
the  fact  that  their  conduct  on  the  night  of 
their  anniversary  dance  was  a  little  too 
peculiar  for  society  young  gentlemen's 
tastes,  and  they  are  all  wondering  what  would 
happen  if  they  were  obliged  to  rely  on  their 
new-found  partners  for  emergency  cases. 


THE  DOMINO  PARTY  at  Triest's  last 
Saturday  night  is  voted  the  most  successful 
ball  of  the  winter.  As  there  are  .several 
dances  to  be  heard  Irom  yet,  there  is,  of  course, 
still  a  chance  to  eclipse  the  record.  But  few 
families  have  a  big  ballroom  such  as  the 
Triests  possess.  Nor  are  mansions  so 
abundantly  blessed  with  spacious  halls  es- 
pecially prevalent  even  in  that  chaos  of  huge 
barns — the  Western  Addition.  All  the  aus- 
pices and  surroundings  were  favorable,  there- 
fore; the  dominos  and  masks  added  a  touch  of 
mystery  and  special  interest.    Above  all,  the 


hundred  and  fifty  guests  were  there  for  fun, 
and  had  plenty.  Among  the  features  were  a 
capital  supper  fronr  the  Mdiaon  Don',  with 
champagne  in  abundance.  The  affair  began 
rather  late,  and  the  .season  of  masquerading 
was  brief.  After  supper  dominos  were  dis- 
carded, and  the  individuals  and  costumes 
shone  forth.  Miss  Henriette  Meyer,  looking 
conspicuou.sly  handsome  in  pale  pink,  and 
Miss  Sadie  Hecht,  who  was  charmingly  chic 
and  fascinating  in  a  gown  that  set  off  her 
mignonne  type  of  beauty,  were  noticeable  in 
particular.  The  ball  was  given  to  celebrate 
the  coming-out  of  Miss  Irnia  Triest,  whose 
style  has  a  refinement  and  grace  of  manner 
decidedly  attractive. 

*  ,  * 

Tiie  projected  extension  at  the  University 
Club  .seems  to  have  been  shelved  for  the  pres- 
ent. There  is  an  impression  that  the  institu- 
tion is  quite  comfortably  housed  now,  and 
really  lacks  nothing  in  the  direction  of  com- 
fort. The  new  rooms  would  increase  the 
efficiency  of  the  establishment,  doubtless,  and 
the  summer  would  be  rather  a  good  time  for 
their  construction.  Just  at  present,  noone  seems 
to  want  to  have  a  collection  of  carpenters 
around.  Last  night  a  club  dinner  was  giveti 
for  General  Forsythe,  and,  like  other  'Varsity 
dinners,  was  an  excellent  one.  Admiral 
Beardsley  was  of  the  invited  guests.  There 
was  some  good  talking. 

*  *  =^ 

Among  the  guests  at  the  California  Hotel  is 

Miss  Thalia  Treadwell,  who,  I  am  told,  comes 
of  age  and  into  her  fortune  early  next  month. 
She  is  a  tall,  graceful  girl,  who  promises  well 
in  the  matter  of  good  looks.  She  goes  South 
to  visit  relations  early  next  week,  and  later 
will  be  installed  at  the  California  for  the 
winter. 

*  *  =•= 

THERE  WERE  two  "Deux  Temps"  on 
succeeding  Saturdays,  an  extra  one  havitig 
been  given  on  account  of  the  holidays.  The 
first  cotillion  was  quite  on  the  Christmas 
order,  with  a  tree  in  the  center  and  dancing 
round  it.  It  was  led  by  Mr.  Freud  and  Miss 
Mira  Prather,  who  looked  bewitching  in  a 
filmy  gown  of  white  tarlatan.  Ethel  Kellog 
looked  very  lovely  iu  a  dainty  pink  and  white 
frock.  The  girls  appeared  as  fresh  and 
enthusiastic  as  they  did  in  the  beginning  of 
the  .season.  The  second  was  the  New  Year 
German,  and  was  led  by  Mr.  Bishop  aud  Mi.ss 
Moffitt.  The  figures  were  perhaps  prettier 
even  than  usual.  One  with  large  paper  hoops, 
which  three  girls,  dancing  abreast,  drove 
throtigh,  was  particularly  so,  and  the  slight 
hesitancy  of  the  maidens  ere  they  burst  the 
paper  was  quite  captivating.  Mi.ss  Moffitt  was 
superbly  gowned  in  yellow  and  white  striped 
satin.  Miss  Cardie  Smith,  a  cousin  of  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman,  was  there,  and  is  a  very 
piquante  maiden  of  the  Spanish  type,  with 
great  dark  eyes,  olive  skin,  and  a  quantity  of 
black  hair.  Miss  Mary  Whitney,  who,  per- 
haps, was  the  prettiest  girl  present,  wore  a 
charming  dress  of  white  and  lavender  with 
lavender  ribbons.  She  is  a  tall,  .slender  blonde, 
and  does  not  resemble  her  other  sisters  in  the 
slightest  degree.  Claire  Tucker  also  looked 
sweet  and  pretty  in  a  much-beruffled  gown  of 
white  mull. 

=^    *  * 

Another  club  composed  of  the  younger 
si.sters  of  the  "  Deux  Temps  "  maidens,  and 
others  of  similar  age,  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Alice  Miller,  gave  a  v-ery  successful  holi- 
day party  last  Friday  night.    Miss  Bertha 

Chew  Ailanis'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.    It  la  Hovereiffu 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  tlie  taste. 


McElwrath  was  considered  the  prettiest  of  the 
girls,  and  was  charmingly  gowned.  Miss 
Mary  Randall,  a  tall,  fair  maiden  with  a 
peaches-and-cream  complexion,  looked  charm- 
ing in  Nile  green  mousseline  de  sole,  and 
Miss  t,ulu  Holcomb  wore  a  pretty  frock  of  soft 
white  mull. 

*    o.  • 

Very  swagger  indeed  was  the  dejeuner  given 
by  Mrs.  Isaac  Requa  to  Sir  Charles  Rivers 
Wilson,  last  week.  The  influence  of  Christ- 
mastide  pervaded  the  decorations,  which  were 
holly  and  berries.  The  table  was  simply  a 
field  of  violets.  The  menu  was  quite  an 
elaborate  one,  and  Mrs.  Requa  paid  a  pretty 
compliment  to  her  guest  by  giving  the  affair 
a  national  flavor,  and  to  heigliten  the  illusion 
individual  plum-pudding.s,  stuck  over  with 
almonds  and  burning  brilliantly,  were  placed 
before  each  guest.  Among  those  present  were 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  N.  Towne,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  h. 
A.  Booth,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rives,  Mrs.  Thom- 
.son,  Mrs.  Ells,  Mrs.  Ralston,  Mi.ss  Claire 
Ralston  and  Mr  W.  E.  Dean. 


Quite  a  notable  festivity  was  the  Haight 
family  dinner  on  New  Year's  night.  All  the 
Tompkins,  Baileys,  Burns  and  Hackett  con- 
tingent were  there,  and  they  had  a  glorious 
time.  The  decorations  were  all  one's  fancy 
could  paint — the  menu  what  the  most  fastid- 
ious might  desire. 

*    *  * 

Miss  Jessie  Coleman  gave  a  luncheon  to  her 
cousin  Miss  Cordie  Smith,  who  has  come  from 
Oregon  on  a  short  visit.  Miss  Coleman,  how- 
ever, was  too  ill  to  appear,  and  was  represented 
by  her  mother,  ably  assisted  by  Miss  Kate 
Clement.  Miss  Clement  was  in  fine  form  and 
kept  the  girls  in  gales  of  laughter.  Among 
tho.se  present  were  Miss  Belle  Hutchinson, 
who  wore  a  pretty  India  silk  frock,  and  Miss 
Jessie  Glascock,  in  a  charming  Quakerish 
looking  gown  of  gray  changeable  silk. 


Mrs.  C.  O.  G.  Miller  gave  a  farewell  dinner 
last  week,  before  her  departure  for  Southern 
California,  where  she  anticipates  spending  the 
winter.  Mrs.  Miller  has  been  quite  indis- 
posed lately,  but  hopes  to  regain  her  health  in 
the  south.  She  proposes  joining  her  sister 
Mrs.  George  McNear,  who  has  also  gone 
south. 

=^    *  * 

Mrs.  A.  A.  Moore  was  indeed  fortunate  in 
her  choice  of  a  day  for  her  tea.  The  weather 
proved  propitious,  and  even  the  San  Fran- 
cisco people  assembled  in  goodly  numbers. 
Mrs.  Moore  was  assisted  by  Miss  Ethel  Moore, 
Mi.ss  Lueta  Booth,  Miss  Belle  Hutchinson,  Miss 
Palmer,  Miss  Ella  Wall,  Mrs.  Tom  Magee 
and  others.  The  girls  were  all  exquisitely 
gowned,  pink  appearing  to  be  the  prevailing 
color.  Mrs.  Tom  Magee  looked  especially 
well  in  an  empire  frock,  which  showed  off  her 
finely  moulded  shoulders  to  perfection. 

*    *  * 

THE  DESECRATION  of  Dr  Neumann's 
wardrobe  by  a  burglar  is  one  of  the  saddest 
topics  of  the  moment.  Among  the  advan- 
tages of  prominence  and  prosperity  he  enjoys, 
is  a  fine  collection  of  trousers.  It  is  not  too 
much  to  say  Dr.  Neumann  has  been  an  epi- 
cure in  pants,  and  his  assortment  averages 
from  the  minutest  black  and  white  checks 
to  the  broad  and  daring  effects  so  fascinating 
for  the  afternoon  promenade.  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances, his  sorrow  may  be  realized.  Dur- 
ing his  absence  at  luncheon  the  thief  found 
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the  way  to  the  wardrobe,  though  why  he 
should  have  confined  his  depredations  to 
trousers  is  something  no  one  explains.  Re- 
turning, the  Doctor's  initial  intimation  of  dis- 
aster was  the  condition  of  the  hatrack,  though 
his  three  overcoats  hung  undisturbed  in  their 
accustomed  places.  Investigation  revealed 
a  weird  condition  of  disorder  elsewhere. 
Drawers  had  been  upturned,  cupboards  ran- 
sacked, mattresses  disturbed  in  an  apparently 
engrossing  determination  to  deprive  the 
menage  of  all  that  pertained  to  nether  clothing. 
The  solitary  reminiscence  of  the  collection 
was  the  set  lie  had  on  at  the  moment.  There 
were  fourteen  pair.  I  believe  the  matter  has 
been  turned  over  to  the  police,  and  in  the 
meantime  Dr.  Neumann  is  losing  sleep 
through  terror  at  the  idea  of  the  burglar 
returning  for  the  garment  he  left  behind. 

*  J,  * 

THAT  A  TELLING  word,  judiciously 
put  in,  may  sometimes  turn  a  .scale  that  is 
wavering  in  the  balance,  is  rather  amusingly 
illustrated  by  an  experience  that  happened 
not  long  since  to  Sculptor  Ticini,  in  connec- 
tion with  a  group  of  statuary,  which  came 
very  near  coming  into  possession  of  the  city. 
The  statuary  in  question  had  a  peculiar  his- 
tory. It  consisted  of  a  .series  of  groups  of 
life-size  figures  in  stucco,  executed  by  a  noted 
German  sculptor,  and  representing  all  the 
stages  of  operation  in  the  great  kali  or  salt 
mines  at  Saltzbrunn  in  Germany.  It  had 
been  on  exhibition  at  the  Chicago  World's 
Fair,  and  had  been  shipped  thence  to  our 
Midwinter  Fair;  but  owing  to  some  hitch  or 
other  in  the  arrangements,  though  it  had  been 
unpacked  from  the  seventeen  mammoth  cases 
which  contained  it,  it  had  never  been  set  up. 
Consequently,  at  the  close  of  the  Fair  here,  it 
became  a  question  with  the  consignees, 
Meyer,  Wilson  &  Co.,  agents  of  the  salt  works 
in  question,  what  should  be  done  with  it. 
Rather  than  ship  it  back  to  Germany,  this 
firm  offered  to  make  a  present  of  it  to  the 
Mechanics'  Institute  here,  it  the  latter  would 
stand  the  expense  of  setting  it  up  in  the 
Pavilion.  Meanwhile,  the  pieces  had  been 
repacked  out  at  the  Park,  and  were  supposed 
to  be  awaiting  orders.  Ticini,  who  had  done 
the  repacking  on  the  Fair  grounds,  was  com- 
missioned to  present  the  matter  to  the  Direc- 
tors of  the  Institute,  but  somehow  or  other 
the  subject  hung  fire  and  no  arrangement  was 
come  to.  After  weeks  of  delay  he  managed 
to  get  them  together  one  day  in  solemn  con- 
clave assembled. 

*  *  * 

He  pictured  iu  glowing  colors  the  admir- 
able effect  which  the  erection  of  this  statuary, 
stretching  as  it  would  do  from  side  to  side  of 
the  Pavilion,  and  ranged  up  against  its  further 
wall,  would  produce — the  special  charm  it 
would  lend  to  that  dismal,  barn-like  structure. 
He  impressed  upon  his  auditors  the  fact  that 
they  were  receiving  as  a  gift  not  only  a  work  of 
art  in  itself,  but  one  likewi.se  that  was  pecul- 
iarly appropriate,  in  that  it  was  tvpical  of  a 
mining  industry  cognate  to  our  own.  Some 
question  was  raised  as  to  the  durability  of  the 
material. 

"That,  gentlemen,"  said  Ticini,  addressing 
the  Directors,  "  I  can  guarantee,  as  I  will  coat 
the  material  with  a  weather-proof  preparation 
of  my  own,  which  not  only  renders  it  im- 
pervious to  moisture,  but  gives  it  a  hue  of 
dazzling  transparency  and  softness,  one  of  the 
principal  ingredients  I  use  being  '  ultrama- 
rine.' " 

"  That  word  did  it,"  avers  Ticini,  as  he  re- 
lates the  story.  "  I'm  positive  of  it.  If  I  liad 
said  '  abracadabra  '  or  '  ichthyoneumongelec- 
thos,'  the  effect  could  not  have  been  greater. 


After  a  short  consultation,  they  decided  to  ac- 
cept the  offer.  Too  late!  They  had  dilly- 
dallied so  long  that,  when  I  went  down  to 
Meyer,  Wilson's  with  their  decision,  I  found 
that  the  statuary  was  already  several  days  on 
its  way  round  the  Horn." 

*  *  * 

THE  LAST  BIT  of  sad  intelligence  from 
manufacturing  quarters  announces  the  retire- 
ment of  the  San  Francisco  Tool  Company. 
The  extensive  machine  shop  of  this  concern 
has  been  a  feature  of  Stevenson  Street  for 
many  a  long  year,  and  its  closing  down  will 
not  only  remove  another  competitor  from  the 
trade,  but  will  throw  quite  a  number  of  men 
out  of  employment.  All  the  auspices  .seem 
against  the  successful  operation  of  a  manufac- 
turing plant  here.  Between  licen.ses,  high 
rates  of  interest,  costly  coal,  high  water  rates, 
insurance,  and  labor  above  par,  there  is  no 
possibility  of  competition  with  Eastern  firms, 
whose  agents  are  gradually  capturing  the  trade 
of  the  coast.  To  what  extent  the  low  freight 
charges,  which  the  Traffic  Association  has 
compelled,  figures  in  this  result,  I  leave  my 
readers  to  imagine.  The  Tool  Company  was 
originally  A.  W.  Bowman  &  Co.  Its  special- 
ties were  irrigating  and  dredging  machines, 
and  plants  for  reclaiming  lands.  Nowadays, 
one  obtains  such  things  cheaper  in  Chicago 
and  St.  Louis. 

*  .J,  * 

THOUGH  MR.  GUNST  is  a  member  of  the 
distinguished  company  of  directors  in  whose 
custody  the  interests  of  the  Baldwin  and  Cali- 
fornia theatres  are  confided,  he  does  not 
always  receive  the  deference  due  his  promi- 
nence. I  was  disgusted  at  the  audacity  of  the 
comedian  in  "Aladdin,"  who,  on  Sunday 
evening,  singing  "The  Stars  Alone  Can  Tell," 
made  an  allusion  of  little  or  no  point  to  Gover- 
nor Markham's  selection, — inquiring  what  the 
police  do  when  they  are  needed,  and  other 
familiar  stupidities.  Just  as  he  fini.shed  the 
particular  verse,  who  should  stalk  down  the 
aisle  but  the  new  official  fresh  minted  from 
the  Capitol  at  Sacramento.     Burke  added: 

"  Ask  Oozy-Goozy." 

While  it  is  very  funny,  and  half  the 
orchestra  guffawed,  I  submit  this  is  not  proper 
from  a  member  of  Dave  Henderson's  company 
to  a  trustee  of  the  theatre  in  which  he  is 
playing.  Mr.  Gun.st  is  now  a  cigar  merchant 
and  a  capitalist.  His  familiar  friends  pro- 
nounce his  front  name  without  abbrevia- 
tions, with  all  the  respect  they  used  alluding 
to  the  late  President  of  the  Synagogue. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  those  who  suppose  that  a 
recent  decision  of  the  Supreme  Court  disposes 
of  the  Murphy  case.  The  tribunal  reversed 
the  verdict  of  Judge  Henshaw,  and  confirmed 
to  the  daughters  of  Mrs.  Murphy  a  life  estate 
in  her  property.  It  .seems,  however,  the  two 
decisions  constitute  but  a  skirmish,  for  the 
vanquished  propose  appealing  now,  on  the  evi- 
dence of  undue  influence,  to  the  tribunal  of 
last  resort.  It  may  be  remembered  it  was  to 
prove  that  the  mind  of  Mrs.  Murphy  had  been 
poisoned  against  certain  of  her  .sons  and 
Lady  Wolsley,  that  the  famous  letters  were 
read,  and,  indeed,  a  vast  amount  of  testimony 
introduced.  This  point  was  decided  against 
the  proponents,  however,  and  it  is  now  to  be 
utilized  as  the  basis  of  further  proceedings. 
In  the  event  of  the  Court  negativing  this  con- 
tention, there  are  other  i.ssues,  so  it  may  take  a 
decade  yet  to  finally  dispose  of  the  ca.se.  One 
pha.se  of  the  late  decision  is  claimed  as  a 
victory  for  the  Lady  Wolsley  clan — the  Court's 
construction  of  the  will  defining  the  inheri- 

After  ninner  try  Adams'  repHiii  Tuttl-Fruttl  Cliew- 
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tance  of  the  daughters  as  merely  a  life  interest. 
At  their  death  the  property  reverts  to  the 
children  of  the  other  heirs  in  due  proportion. 
It  is  not  theirs  to  do  with  as  they  please.  It 
may  he.  presumed,  however,  that  a  compromi.se 
may,  at  any  time,  bring  the  contest  to  a  clo.se. 

*    *  * 

A  PREMIUM  well  worth  the  taking  is 
offered  for  whomsoever  catches  Will  Dargie 
napping.  His  adversaries  insist  he  never  sleeps 
at  all,  so  watchful  an  eye  has  he  to  the  main 
chance.  However,  Senator  Moffit  of  the 
Times  assures  me  his  colleague  of  the  Tribune 
takes  proper  intervals  of  rest  from  labor, 
though  he  admits  he  be  a  mighty  shrewd 
dreamer.  This  is  apropos  a  bit  of  history  that 
bobbed  to  the  surface  in  Oakland  recently. 
There  has  been  an  election  over  there,  and 
quite  a  number  of  fellows  who  generally 
"  stand  in  "  were,  as  the  saying  goes,  "  turned 
down."  Among  the  successful  ones  was  a  man 
named  Jordan,  whom  the  people  selected  to 
succeed  County  Clerk  Crane.  In  his  private 
capacity  Mr.  Jordan  is  connected  with  a  big 
printing  establishment,  and  it  might  reason- 
ably be  assumed  he  would  either  do  the  job 
work  of  the  office  on  his  own  premises,  or  give 
it  to  editor  Leach  of  the  Enquirer.  The  pos- 
sibility of  this  preyed  on  the  spirit  of  the 
Tribmie^s  proprietor,  and  he  was  actually 
moody  for  .several  days,  until  the  retiring  official 
County  Clerk  Crane  came  to  his  rescue  with 
an  immense  order  for  printed  forms  and 
stationery  of  various  kinds  u.sed  in  the  office. 
So  large  was  this  order,  indeed,  that  the  Dar- 
gie presses  have  been  kept  running  day  and 
night  for  .some  weeks.  When  Mr.  Jordan  be- 
gins his  proud  career  he  will  find  among  the 
stores  of  the  office,  blanks,  legal  and  other- 
wise, in  sufficient  quantity  to  .serve  for  eight 
years  to  come.  Yet,  so  inconsistent  is  human- 
ity, I  feel  sure  he  will  not  be  grateful  for  this 
thoughtfulncss  on  the  part  of  his  predecessor. 

*  *  * 

They  are  strikingly  original  people  over  in 
Oakland,  anyway.  With  deep  interest  I  read 
the  report  of  a  recent  police  examination  across 
there  It  seems,  over  the  bay,  the  citizens  are 
punctilious  to  be  arrested  in  good  English. 
Quite  a  number  of  fine  fellows  were  being  put 
through  their  paces  in  etymology  and  legal 
technicalities,  and  some  of  the  answers  were 
funny.  One  man,  a.sked  to  define  "  homicide," 
said  it  was  a  murder  committed  at  home. 
Another  genius  thought  it  meant  carrying  a 
concealed  weapon.  And  yet  Berkeley  and 
Professor  Gayley  are  but  a  few  stones'  throw 
distant. 

*  ^  * 

STILL  AN  ENGROSSING  topic  is  the 
will  of  the  late  Senator  Fair.  That  it  is  a 
strong  instrument  seems  to  be  the  impression 
of  most  lawyers,  but  they  disagree  as  to  its 
invincibleness.  Few  members  of  the  profes- 
sion will  admit  a  document,  in  the  drawing  of 
which  they  have  not  participated,  is  ironclad, 
and  among  the  legal  lights  I  have  spoken 
with,  all  are  a1)le  to  point  out  flaws.  With 
the  exception  of  the  forfeiture  clause,  which, 
I  am  told,  caiuiot  be  sustained,  the  will  is 
technically  perfect.  The  error,  if  any,  seems 
to  have  been  in  the  invitations  to  contest,  con- 
tained in  the  .several  clauses.  Besides,  con- 
sidered from  the  point  of  view  of  a  jury,  there 
is  too  little  done  for  charity  to  operate  as  an 
inducement  in  favor  of  leaving  intact  the 
wishes  of  the  testator.  Policy  should  have 
dictated  giving  the  heirs  .so  much  ca.sh  out- 
right. They  might  then  have  been  content  to 
permit  the  remainder  continue  a  trust.  No 
less  notable  an  authority  than  Jefferson 
Chandler,  the  eminent  Wa.shington  lawyer, 
who   was  in   San  Francisco  recently,  pro- 
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nounced  the  forfeiture  clause  absurd.  He  is 
the  man  who  broke  Samuel  J.  Tilden's  will, 
leaving  millious  to  a  public  library,  and  his 
opinion  on  the  subject  is  of  value. 

*  ^  * 

Indications  of  an  approaching  contest  over 
the  late  Senator  Fair's  will  are  still  absent.  It 
is  pretty  generally  believed,  though,  that 
Charles  Fair  will  make  an  effort  to  break  the 
testament,  and  that  his  efforts  will  be  seconded 
by  Mrs.  Oelrichs.  In  the  meantime,  Herman 
Oelrichs  has  been  kept  quite  busy  over  his 
wife's  affairs,  and  has  had  but  little  time  for 
the  large  circle  of  friends  he  has  made  in 
clubdom.  It  may  be  .said  that  in  the  event  of 
a  contest,  Governor  Budd  will  be  prominent 
as  one  of  Charles  Fair's  attorneys. 

^    ±  * 

Discussing  the  problem  of  wealth  and  the 
good  uses  to  which  it  might  be  put,  I  had  to 
listen  reverentially  the  other  day  to  an  ideal 
statistician  who  put  up  the  business  in  this 
way: 

"Now,"  said  he  solemnly,  "  supposing  Jim 
Fair  had  started  to  blow  in  his  boodle  after  he 
made  his  stake.  How  long  do  you  think  it 
would  last,  so's  he  could  keep  up  an  elegant 
jag  all  the  time  ?  Now,  the  way  I  size  it  up  is 
this:  You  put  down  forty  millions  in  figures 
and  divide  it  by  three  hundred  and  sixty-five. 
Then  you  have  it.  A  hundred  and  ninety-two 
years  and  eight  months  to  a  fraction,  at  the 
rate  of  a  thousand  dollars  a  day.  Yes,  sir; 
what  a  chance  he  lost!  " 

And,  buttoning  up  a  somewhat  seedy  over- 
coat, our  statistician  turned  wrathfully  away. 

=^    *  * 

JOURNALISM  and  the  branches  thereof 
have  had  a  topic  before  which  everything  has 
been  subdued — the  Ca//.  How  many  years 
have  all  of  us  wondered  over  the  future  of  the 
two  respectable  old  dailies  of  Clay  Street, — 
wondered  who  would  3'et  have  them  to  make 
or  mar.  For  they  have  always  had,  in  a 
degree  unique  in  California,  the  respect  of  the 
people.  None  of  the  vulgar  methods  of  illicit 
trafiicing  in  opinions  or  conclusions  have  they 
indulged  in.  The  impression  has  been  that 
their  point  of  view,  however  erroneous,  had 
the  virtue  of  honesty ;  that  the  best  interests 
of  the  town  were  the  object  of  their  proprie- 
tors,— that  is,  according  to  their  lights. 
And  now  a  mysterious  syndicate  has  posses- 
sion of  Loring  Pickering's  pet  institution,  and 
at  the  top  of  the  editorial  page  is  the  name  of 
Charlesl^Shortridge.  As  everyone  knows,  Mr. 
Shortridge  is  the  creator  of  the  Mercury  at 
San  Jose, — one  of  the  strongest  papers  of  the 
interior.  He  comes  to  town  to  repeat,  on  a 
larger  scale,  the  success  won  there.  He  has 
the  energy  that  works  day  and  night,  the  per- 
sistence, push,  determination,  that  are  regarded 
as  the  factors  of  eminence.  Certainly  he  has 
a  tremendous  opportunity. 

*  ^  * 

Business  Manager  Carothers  has  got  him- 
self talked  of  all  over  town.  There  is  a 
general  desire  to  learn  whether  he  wanted  the 
Call  as  badly  as  his  demeanor  indicated,  or  if 
his  persistent  advances  on  Shortridge's  offers 
were  based  on  a  knowledge  of  the  latter' s 
determination  to  possess  the  property.  Cer- 
tainly three  hundred  and  sixty  thousand 
dollars  does  seem  a  big  price  for  the  mother 
of  the  dailies,  but  within  two  years,  with 
properly  directed  effort,  fifty  to  one  hundred 
per  cent  might  readily  be  added  to  its  value. 


However,  Mr.  Carothers  has  done  well  for  his 
enemy,  the  Deacon,  and  his  friends,  the 
widows.  He  says  he  was  prepared  to  go  as 
high  as  four  hundred  thousand  dollars  to  keep 
in  control.  Mr.  Shortridge  was  on  the  verge 
of  his  limit  when  the  bidding  ended.  As  for 
the  Bulleiin,  while  thirty-five  thousand  dol- 
lars may  seem  precious  little  money  for  the  old 
paper,  it  must  be  remembered  that  it  is  a  fran- 
chise and  a  quantity  of  old  type,  besides 
traditions  galore  that  have  been  acquired. 
At  once  an  expenditure  of  at  least  twenty 
thousand  dollars  for  a  press,  and  ten  thousand 
dollars  for  type-setting  machines,  ar  ane  essen- 
tial, and  new  offices  undoubtedly.  It  may  be 
assumed  that  the  contingent  of  aged  journal- 
istic pensioners,  so  long  supported  down  there 
by  Fitch,  will  be  banished  into  exterior  dark- 
ness, for  it  must  be  remembered  that,  in  order 
to  convert  the  Bulletin  into  a  profitable  prop- 
erty, it  must  have  its  expenses  materially 
reduced.  For  years  it  has  had  to  supplement 
bad  months  out  of  the  Call\  earnings.  But 
then  the  Deacon  has  paid  his  people  extraor- 
dinary salaries  for  indifferent  services,  and  no 
sentimental  consideration  will  prevent  Mr. 
Carothers  inaugurating  a  new  regime. 

*  *  * 

THE  PROMOTION  of  W.  A.  Bissell  to  the 
general  office  of  the  Santa  Fe  system  came 
later  than  it  might.  He  is  one  of  the  compe- 
tent traffic  men  of  the  country,  has  worked 
valiantly  in  the  service  of  the  company,  and 
has  won  his  spurs  .several  times  over.  It 
seems  so  long  ago,  and  his  identification  with 
the  opposition  system  is  so  complete,  that  the 
fact  of  his  Southern  Pacific  education  is  for- 
gotten. The  fact  is,  however,  his  knowledge 
of  freight  was  obtained  under  Stubbs  and  Grey, 
— as  good  teachers  as  there  are  in  the  country, 
—  and  I  am  sure  it  was  owing  to  his  acquain- 
tance with  their  resources  that  he  so  success- 
fully held  up  the  Santa  Fe's  end  on  many 
momentous  occasions.  He  first  came  to  the 
front  in  the  rate  war  of  '86,  and  showed  the 
stuff  that  was  in  him  by  protecting  his  com- 
pany's patrons  in  a  business-like  way.  In 
order  to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  Southern 
Pacific,  it  was  necessary  to  refund  to  every 
.shipper  quite  a  considerable  amount  of  coin. 
Indeed,  over  a  million  was  paid  out  that  way, 
and  the  banks  were  almost  as  uneasy  over 
their  advances  as  though  the  road  was  in  a 
receiver's  hands,  which  it  was  not  then. 

*  * 
* 

The  conelusion  of  the  war  left  the  Santa 
Fe  in  a  stronger  position  than  it  had  hitherto 
enjoyed,  and  it  became  a  competitor  for  all 
.sorts  of  business.  Of  course,  the  progress  of 
the  property  has  been  materially  disturbed  by 
the  misfortunes  of  its  management,  whose 
financial  difficulties  have  proved  a  great  detri- 
ment. However,  Mr.  Bissell  can  do  as  much 
as  any  man  in  evolvmg  order  out  of  chaos,  and 
I  hope  he  may  be  as  fortunate  as  he  deserves. 

*  *  * 

YOUNG  MR.  HOBART  is  credited  with 
the  distinction  of  another  equine  purchase, 
adding  more  lustre  to  his  stables.  The  latest 
acquisition  is  a  team  of  trotters  of  quality  .so 
undoubted  that  they  achieve  a  2:10  gait  with 
a  pole  buggy.  I  assume  the  vehicle  is  of  the 
light  and  airy  order,  doubtless  fitted  with  the 
latest  in  tires,  but  the  speed  sounds  magical, 
even  under  favorable  circumstances,  when  one 
remembers  how  fast  that  figure  was  a  brace  of 
years  back.    Still,  considering  the  identity  of 
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the  purchaser,  it  becomes  credible  because 
of  the  commendable  ambition  that  Mr.  Hobart 
has  shown  to  find  the  best  of  whatever  he  has 
bought  in  the  horseflesh  way.  There  is  no 
question  but  that  his  blue  roans  are  quite  as 
handsome  a  coaching  team  as  there  is  in  the 
country,  and  the  connoisseurs  went  into  ecsta- 
sies over  his  other  acquirements.  It  is  under- 
stood that  Mi.ss  Hobart  takes  a  divided  interest 
in  horses,  and  is  a  partner  with  her  brother  in 
his  equine  ventures. 

*  ^  * 

The  latest  echo  of  the  recent  Hor.se  Show  is 
a  letter  from  Reginald  Rives  in  the  Rider  and 
Driver,  containing  a  general  criticism  of  the 
equine  display,  with  many  compliments  for 
what  was  accomplished.  He  has  generous 
commendation  for  our  stallions,  ponies  and 
brood  mares,  but  finds  us  behind  New  York  in 
the  matters  of  harness  and  equipment.  Indeed, 
in  this  particular  branch,  he  is  unequivocal  in 
his  criticisms,  but  ready  to  believe  the  next 
showing  will  be  a  big  advance.  Considering 
the  examples,  it  would  be  surprising  if  this 
were  not  the  case. 

*  *  * 

After  a  brief  inspection  of  his  mining  prop- 
erties and  a  few  days'  inspection  of  San 
Francisco,  De  Courcy  Forbes  returned  East 
Tuesday  afternoon.  He  is  one  of  the  mo'it 
cosmopolitan  and  popular  of  New  Yorkers, 
and  one  of  the  four  American  members  of  the 
Paris  Jockey  Club,  and  almost  as  well  known 
in  London  and  Paris  as  in  New  York.  He  is 
the  son  of  Paul  Forbes,  a  one-time  partner  of 
Leonard  Jerome,  and  notable  as  head  of  the 
hou.se  of  Rus.'^ell  &  Co.  of  Chinese  repute. 
Mr.  Forbes  is  much  given  to  amateur  sport, 
and  is  President  of  the  Morris  Park  Jockey 
Club.  I  believe,  among  his  distinctions  is 
the  privilege  of  figuring  in  Mrs.  Ogden  Mills' 
150. 

*  * 
* 

After  a  visit  of  nearly  four  weeks.  General 
Clarkson  and  his  son  went  East,  to  return, 
I  believe,  about  the  middle  of  February. 
There  is  some  mystery  about  the  General's 
business  on  the  coast.  It  may  be  said,  though, 
he  is  not  here  for  politics,  and  has  not  the 
faintest  intentions  on  the  Call.  Personally, 
he  is  a  most  interesting  man,  a  clever  talker, 
with  a  wide  range  of  information,  a  very 
general  culture,  and  a  remarkable  insight  into 
the  interests  of  localities.  The  impression 
is  that  of  a  broad, well-balanced  intellect,  shrewd 
and  forceful  on  practical  issues,  but  with  a 
tendency  to  construe  philo-sophicaDy  the  inci- 
dents of  politics.  He  has  a  strong  artistic 
bent,  is  up  in  modern  art  and  literature,  and, 
I  believe,  has  in  Des  Moines  a  dozen  or  so  very 
fine  examples  of  the  best  French  artists.  Dur- 
ing his  vi.sit,  General  Clarkson  was  the  guest 
of  Colonel  Isaac  Trumbo  at  his  home  on 
Sutter  Street. 

^    ^  * 

MY  CONGRATULATIONS  to  Mr.  Edgar 
Stillman  Kelley  for  the  neatness  of  his  criti- 
cism on  the  initial  Tavary  performance  at  the 
Baldwin.  There  is  almost  a  column  of  it 
dovoid  quite  of  condemnation,  and  almost  of 
eulogy,  and  full  of  double-barreled  sentences 
capable  of  constructions  diametrically  opposed 
to  one  another.  For  the  musical  repute  of 
Mr.  Kelley,  he  might  have  been  le.ss  equivo- 
cal. He  is  writing  over  his  own  signature; 
the  opinions  he  offers  are  his  own,  not  the 
Examiner's,  and  to  the  public  and  him.self  he 
owes  the  duty  of  honesty.    Did  he  express 
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the  conclusions  his  ear  must  have  registered, 
he  would  have  condemned  the  company  and 
the  performance  in  terms  that  could  not  have 
been  misconstrued.  Madame  Tavary's  troup 
is  many  degrees  below  mediocrity.  The  prima 
donna  is  a  fourth-rate  artist,  whose  method 
is  as  poor  as  her  voice  is  worn.  In  the  organ 
the  ravages  of  time  are  as  apparent  as  the 
faults  of  cultivation.  Her  rendering  of  the 
fioriliiri  passages  surprised  me  by  the  absence 
of  flexibility  demonstrated.  Throughout  the 
best  solos  of  Gilda  she  was  off  the  key.  Nor 
was  there  either  quality  of  tone  or  sweetness 
of  expression  to  compensate  for  deficiencies  so 
startling. 

*    *  * 

Guille's  voice  has  lost  much  of  the  sweet- 
ness and  resonance  it  once  possessed.  In 
grand  opera  roles  his  diminutive  figure  and 
grotesque  air  convert  tragedy  into  comedy, 
with  the  saddest  effect.  As  for  the  rest,  save 
the  organ  of  Miss  Dorre,  there  is  not  a  voice 
in  the  company  that  we  in  San  Francisco, 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  would  enthuse 
over.  I  cannot  understand  why  the  Al.  Hay- 
man  Co.  should  have  sent  out  so  weak  an 
organization.  The  community  deserves  some- 
thing better  than  a  combination  of  artists 
whose  artistic  level  is  so  far  beneath  our 
standard.  Yet  not  one  of  the  dailies  but  has 
either  hedged  the  verdict,  or  indulged  in  the 
rhapsodic  eulogy  which  makes  criticism  such 
a  farce.  Considering  his  personal  responsi- 
bility, Mr.  Kelley's  failure  to  tell  the  truth, 
however  politic,  cannot  be  viewed  save  with 
disapproval. 
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as  his  ability  or  opportunitj'  will  permit,  and 
will  press  himself  on  the  notice  of  the  party's 
nominee  as  the  most  prominent  of  Californians. 
The  announcement  of  this  design  should  be 
sufficient  to  defeat  it.  We  have  had  enough 
of  Markham.  He  has  achieved  as  eminent  an 
unpopularity  in  Southern  California  as  he  has 
won  north  of  Tehachapi,  and  he  would  save 
himself  a  deal  of  humiliation  by  retiring 
without  a  struggle. 

*    *  * 

It  is  difficult  to  treat  of  the  influences  which 
governed  the  Markham  administration  in  a 
manner  adequate  to  the  theme.  I  have 
sternly  refused  to  credit  the  open  charges  ot 
his  enemies,  preferring  to  believe  they  have 
misjudged  his  motives.  Still,  there  is  a  per- 
sistent monotony  about  their  burden,  an 
insistence  upon  the  absence  of  patriotic  sensi- 
tiveness, of  personal  honor,  that  must  mean 
something.  There  are  some  who  say  the 
Governor  has,  in  propria  persona,  assisted  at 
transactions  which  the  most  venal  of  his 
predecessors  left  to  their  secretaries.  Early  in 
his  magnetic  career,  I  was  told  a  little  story, 
which  the  narrator  presented  as  proof  of  this 
thrift,  this  shrewd  Southern  determination  to 
have  everything,  with  no  commissions  for 
mere  middlemen.  Of  a  young  gentleman  in 
the  executive  menage,  with  some  access  to 
the  gubernatorial  person,  he  asked: 

"  How  are  you  doing  this  trip,  me  boy? 
Making  anything  on  the  side?"  He  has  a 
peculiar  way  that  invites  confidence,  this 
friend  of  mine. 

"No,  sir;  n'ary  a  cent,"  was  the  reply. 
"This  trip  the  inner  ofl5ce  is  taking  every- 


thing." This  with  a  significant  whik  at  the 
sanctum  of  his  chief. 


There  is  a  variety  of  constructions  to  be 
placed  on  such  a  story  besides  the  obvious 
one.  I  prefer  to  believe  the  reference  is  to  the 
Governor's  deep  interest  in  affairs  of  State, 
which  his  messages  certainly  suggest.  It 
must  be  admitted,  however,  that  individuals 
in  the  closest  relations  with  this  late  great 
man,  are  not  much  kinder  in  their  comments 
than  his  enemies.  Colonel  Burns,  for  instance, 
is  not  given  to  speaking  tenderly  of  him,  nor 
does  Secretary  Higgins  seem  to  regard  his 
benefactor  as  the  pink  of  the  proprieties.  Per- 
haps he  was  not  as  obedient  as  they  might 
have  desired,  and  may  have  disappointed 
them  in  some  way  or  other.  As  for  that 
twent3^-five-thousand-dollar  Senatorial  tale, 
however  persistent  its  circulation  and  pointed 
its  application,  I  always  refuse  such  stories 
acceptance  until  the  principals  take  the 
responsibility  of  the  rumors.  Besides,  even  in 
these  depressed  days,  the  amount  is  small  for 
the  distinction.  Here  is  a  yarn  given  to  me,  I 
must  admit,  by  a  man  who  does  not  admire 
Markham  intensely.  He  vouches  for  its 
accuracy,  however.  An  itinerant  phrenolo- 
gist struck  an  office  in  the  Capitol,  and  was 
invited  to  indicate  how  one  of  the  occupants 
achieved  greatness.  He  was  rather  clever  in 
his  manipulation,  and  withal  so  near  the 
mark,  that  the  others  had  their  bumps  exam- 
ined. A  third  individual,  tall,  swarthy, 
deferential,  hung  back,  but  the  rest  insisted 
that  his  cranium  be  submitted  to  the  test  with 
theirs.     A  few  passes  over  the  rather  broad 


IF  EVER  OFFICIAL  retired  un 
wept,  unhonored,  unsung,  it  is  Gov- 
ernor Markham.  Into  private  life 
he  goes  without  a  shred  of  respect,  or 
a  pang  of  regret.  We  have  had  weak 
executives,  inept  executives,  but  none 
of  the  line  have  been  so  destitute  of 
defendants  as  the  Pasadena  man.  He 
has  committed  the  unpardonable  sins 
of  ingratitude,  of  treachery.  He  has 
neither  been  true  to  his  friends  nor 
to  his  pledges.  He  signalized  the 
earliest  stage  of  his  admini-strtion  by 
refusing  the  request  of  a  man  who  bad 
aided  most  materially  in  his  nomina- 
tion. Later,  he  gave  more  tangible 
proof  of  unworth  and  forgetfulness. 
To  but  one  man  has  he  been  faithful, 
and  it  is  understood  that  Colonel 
Burns  has  Markham  under  financial 
obligations  of  a  character  to  discount 
his  natural  ingratitude.  The  amount 
is  variously  stated  though  generally 
is  put  at  $40,000.  It  is  currently  as- 
sumed that  the  nomination  of  Gunst, 
and  other  manifestations  of  superlative 
obedience  afforded  by  the  Governor, 
have  reduced  the  indebtedness  quite 
materially. 


With  so  extraordinary  a  record 
against  him,  it  might  be  supposed 
that  H.  H.  Markham  would  retire 
from  politics.  With  a  fatuity  almost 
incredible,  he  is  laying  plans  for  future 
political  prominence.  It  is  hard  to 
conceive  the  man  expecting  to  be 
elected  to  the  Senate,  but  more  pre- 
posterous to  realize  his  ambition  to 
enter  the  Cabinet  of  the  next  Presi- 
dent. To  achieve  this  he  is  now  busy 
making  combinations  to  control  the 
next  national  delegation,  and  pro- 
poses going  to  the  convention  at  the 
head  of  our  representatives.  He  in- 
tends then  cutting  as  prominent  a  figure 


The  Official  Records, 


Showing  the 


Best  Baking  Powder. 


The  United  States  Government,  after  elaborate  tests,  reports 
the  Royal  Baking  Powder  a  pure  cream  of  tartar  powder  of 
greater  leavening  strength  than  any  other. 

— Bulletin  13,  U.  S.  Ag.  Dep.,  p.  sgg. 

The  Canadian  Official  Tests,  recently  made,  show  the  Royal 
Baking  Powder  highest  of  all  in  leavening  strength. 

— Bulletin  10,  p.  16,  Inland  Rev.  Dep. 

We  cordially  approve  and  recommend  the  Royal  Baking 
Powder.  It  is  absolutely  pure  and  healthful,  composed  of  the 
best  ingredients,  of  the  highest  strength  and  character. 

—  San  Francisco  Board  of  Health. 

Hence,  in  practical  use, 

The  Royal  Baking  Powder  goes  further,  makes 
purer  and  more  perfect  food  than  any  oth^^r. 


ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  108  WALL  ST.,  NEW-YORK, 
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bead  told  the  story.  The  phrenologist  looked 
at  his  subject  earnestly.  Tapping  him  finally 
on  the  coronal  region  ascribed  to  self-esteem, 
he  said  : 

"  Good  thing  for  you  there's  so  much  of 
this  !  " 

"  Why,  what's  that  ?  "  inquired  the  others. 

"  Well,  sirs,  this  gent  here  was  only  saved 
from — well, — hard  labor,  by  his  supreme  self- 
admiration." 

"  Why,  that's  Governor  Markham,  you 
booby  ! "  said  one  of  the  others  amid  the 
laughter,  the  criticism  evoked. 

"  Don't  care  if  it's  President  Cleveland, — he 
knows  it's  true  himself" 

*  *  * 

THE  APPOINTMENT  of  Mose  Gunst 
seems  to  have  startled  a  community  presum- 
ably passed  being  shocked  by  anything.  Not 
that  the  new  Police  Commissioner  is  devoid 
of  the  graces  of  honesty  and  domesticity,  but 
because  of  the  assumption  that  the  chief  of 
the  city's  gambling  contingent,  proprietor  of 
two  saloons,  and  otherwise  interested  in  traffic 
amenable  to  the  law,  is  hardly  the  man  to 
preside  over  so  important  a  department  as 
that  of  police.  No  one  denies  to  Mr.  Gunst 
the  credit  of  being  punctiliously  honorable. 
Indeed,  the  safe  of  his  big  cigar  store  has  held 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  other  people's  money, 
but  I  am  sure  he  himself,  if  Governor,  would 
never  have  made  such  an  appointment.  A 
dozen  explanations  are  given.  That  most 
generally  received  credits  Burns'  action  to  a 
desire  to  insult  the  community  that  defeated 
his  candidate.  He  wished  to  inflict  a  humili- 
ation in  reprisal  for  that  conferred  on  his  own 
aspirations.  It  is  said  also  that  Gunst  may 
be  credited  to  the  Colonel's  intention  of 
avenging  himself  on  Messrs.  Alvord  &  Tobin 
for  indifference  to  his  own  personality.  Others 
allege  an  indebtedness  on  Burns'  part  to  the 
tobacco  dealers,  which  is  discharged  by  the 
appointment.  It  is  .said  the  Colonel's  luck 
has  not  been  marvelously  good  at  the  race 
track  these  latter  days.  Whatever  the  cause, 
Gunst  has  the  place,  and  who  knows  but 
what  we  may  have  a  Luxow  Committee  in 
full  blast  here  a  month  or  two  hence.  Evi- 
dently the  long  and  the  short-haired  are  in 
motion. 

*  *  * 

THE  SCOPE  OF  WOMEN'S  WORK  on 
philanthropic  lines  seems  to  be  increasing 
almost  every  day.  The  latest  fad  in  New 
York  and  Eastern  States  is  Scientific  Cooking 
Schools;  and  our  coming  Pure  Food  Exposition, 
has  aroused  considerable  interest  in  the  minds 
of  some  prominent  women  in  this  town  in 
regard  to  the  scientific  .schools  of  the  Eastern 
States.  In  former  years  domestic  servitude 
was  looked  upon  by  a  large  class  of  American 
girls  with  a  good  deal  of  scorn.  They  pre- 
ferred, in  manufacturing  centers,  a  life  of 
seeming  independence,  content  to  work 
twelve  to  fifteen  hours  a  day  in  badly  venti- 
lated and  lighted  factories,  then  going  home 
to  hovels  and  garrets,  earning  weekly  a  small 
pittance  and  seldom  saving  money.  Indeed, 
the  independence  of  domestic  servitude  seemed 
to  have  no  charm  or  attraction  for  them. 
This  feeling  has  been  dying  out.  Po-ssibly 
the  example  of  Harvard,  Yale  and  other 
students,  who,  in  their  efforts  to  secure  an 
education,  have  often  gone  as  summer  waiters 
during  their  vacations,  may  have  had  some 
influence  in  breaking  down  this  mawkish, 
sentimental  feeling. 

*  •  * 

The  idea  of  domestic  service  has  gradually 
become  popularized  among  the  better  cla.ss  of 
girls  in  the  Eastern  States,  and  our  hou.se- 
keepers,  much  to  their  satisfaction,  are  able, 
for  the  first  time,  to  depend   upon  bright. 


cheerful,  cleanly  American  girls.  The  influ- 
ence of  scientific  cooking  schools  has  been 
very  great  in  this  direction,  and  their  advent 
into  this  community  will  be  hailed  with  more 
than  ordinary  sati.sfaction,  particularly  if  with 
the  right  kind  of  help  we  are  going  to  get 
.scientific  cooking.  After  all,  it  is  the  most 
economical  cooking,  for  the  scraps  and  shreds 
that  are  now  thrown  away  should  form  the 
most  attractive  addition  to  the  next  day's 
repast,  if  our  servants  were  properly  trained. 
A  number  of  earnest  women  of  considerable 
prominence  in  this  town  are  about  inaugurat- 
ing a  movement  in  the  direction  of  the  forma- 
tion of  Scientific  Cooking  Schools,  over  which 
the  best  professors  in  the  country  should  pre- 
.side.  This  is  the  opportunity  for  those  who 
desire  to  acquire  a  knowledge  of  scientific 
cooking.  I  would  suggest  that  ladies  who 
have  cooks  who.se  knowledge  of  the  culinary 
mysteries  is  but  superficial  should  devote  a 
little  attention  to  having  them  educated. 
It  is  understood  a  large  proportion  of  the 
money  necessary  for  a  three  months'  trial  has 
been  .secured,  and  I  hope  to  hear  more  of  the 
Scientific  Cooking  Schools  as  time  goes  on. 

*    *  =^ 

THE  ASSUMPTION  that  surprises  are 
out  of  date,  like  many  another  modern  con- 
clusion, is  unwarranted.  Something  very 
genuine  in  that  way  occurred  quite  recently 
at  Morosco's,  and  may  be  cited  as  an  episode 
full  of  refined  cruelty.  The  stage  manager 
there  is  a  very  competent  actor  named  Glea- 
son,  who  is  rather  notable  for  his  discipline 
and  his  capacity  at  quick  changes  of  bill  and 
caste,  for  which  the  theatre  is  notable.  The 
staff  determined  he  should  have  a  Christmas 
present,  but  in  order  to  add  to  the  gift  the 
dramatic  element,  decided,  as  a  preparation,  to 
harass  his  existence.  So  on  Monday  evening 
last,  the  first  night  of  "  Mr.  Potter  of  Texas," 
stage  hands,  leading  men,  soubrettes,  even 


Mrs.  Gleason,  who  now  takes  heroine  roles  at 
the  Mi.ssion-street  house,  and  in  private  life  is 
the  spouse  of  the  stage  manager,  conspired  to 
do  everything  ingenuity  might  suggest  to 
make  him  miserable.  Rules  were  broken, 
every  one  complained,  there  were  several  vio- 
lent rows.  Finally,  when  the  curtain  fell,  the 
entire  company  assembled  on  the  stage  and 
united  in  denouncing  Gleason.  Coulter  Brin- 
ker,  who  does  Potter,  led  the  abuse,  reviling 
him  for  his  failure  to  have  a  sofa  instead  of  a 
table  in  one  of  the  parlor  scenes. 

*    *  * 

Gleason,  unable  to  understand  the  sudden 
feeling  against  him,  was  soon  enraged  by 
Brinker's  remarks,  and  they  were  on  the 
verge  of  blows,  when  the  stage  manager  an- 
nounced : 

"  It  has  come  to  this,  Brinker,  either  you  or 
I  must  leave  this  house." 

"  All  right,"  returned  Brinker.  "You  go; 
but  when  you  go,  take  the.se  with  you." 

Suddenly  he  produced  from  behind  his  back 
a  handsome  silver-mounted  umbrella  and  a 
swell  cane,  which  he  placed  in  the  hands  of 
Gleason,  amid  a  chorus  of  cheers  and  shouts 
of  laughter.  Of  course,  the  victim  of  the  joke 
took  some  minutes  to  recover  himself,  and 
demanded  that  the  company  meet  him  in  front 
of  the  house,  and  in  the  usual  way  indulge  in 
seasonable  congratulations.  While  the  fun 
lasted  it  was  very  amusing  for  all  concerned 
but  Glea.son. 

Ben  Davis,  naturally  a  wit,  gave  an  excel- 
lent imitation  of  one  of  the  Alcazar  songsters, 
in  "Standing on  the  Corner,  Meant  No  Harm," 
and  later,  with  great  effect,  a  burlesque  of 
Mile.  Josephine  Sabel,  the  Orpheum  song- 
stress. 


Senator  lieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 

]hate  >re!! 


SOLD  BY  ALL 


First  CiassDeaiei^s, 

Druggists  Grocers. 


Distillery  Office,  Room  3,  819  IVInrket  Street,  Son  ppaneisco 
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A  SIGNAL  SERVICE  EPISODE 


Scene — Weather  Bureau  Office  in  Mills  Building. 
Windmill  advertisements  in  conspicuous  places 
about  room.  Picture  of  a  ship-wreck,  portraits  of 
Daniel,  Elijah,  Michael,  and  other  prominent 
prophets  on  the  wall.  Time,  10:30. 
First  Clerk  (lighting  a  cigarette  and  lan- 
guidly gazing  at  barometer):  She's  goin'  down, 
Bill. 

Second  Clerk  (yawning):   What's  going 
down? 

First  Clerk:  The  barometer,  of  course, 
you  blamed  tornado! 

Second  Clerk  (rising  to  his  feet):  Who's  a 
tornado? — (soxmd  of  heavy  footsteps  in  distance). 

First  Clkrk  (in  alarm):  S-s-h-h  !  (Both 
menials  make  a  break  for  their  desks  and  engage 
in  laborious  writing.) 

Enter  weather  prophet,  clad  in  a  sea-green  coat 
and  trousers,  snow-white  vest  with  ship-wrecks 
worked  through  it,  and  a  tarpaulin  on  his  head. 

Prophet  (gruffly):  Mornin'. 

Clerks  (cordially  in  unison):  Good  morn- 
ing, your  Weathership. 

Prophet  (genuflects  reverently  before  barom- 
eter and  gazes  at  it  anxiously — to  First  Clerk) : 
What  signals  are  up,  fellow  ? 

First  Clerk  (looking  respectfully  at 
Prophet):  Southeast  storm  flags,  sir. 

Prophet  :  Take  'em  down  at  once— at  once, 
you  ass  !  I  didn't  say  anything  about  a  storm 
in  my  reports  to  the  papers  last  night,  did  I  ? 

First  Clerk:  I  really  don't  know,  sir. 

Prophet  :  You  don't  know,  eh  ?  What  do 
you  think  yer  here  for,  anyway  ?  (Picks  up 
a  copy  of  the  "  Chronicle"  and  looks  for  weather 
forecast.)  Ah,  here  it  is!  (Reads  slowly.)  San 
Francisco  and,  vi-cin-ity.  Probably  light 
gusts  of  foul  air  from  Oakland  late  to-night. 
On  Friday  morning  :  generally  foggy,  unless  it 
rains  or  the  sun  comes  out.  Well,  that's  good. 
Nothin'  about  storm,  though.  Who  the  devil 
put  up  them  storm  flags  ? 

First  Clerk:  Not  me,  sir. 

Ppophet  (angrily):  Well,  who  do  you  s'pose 
did  ? 

First  Clerk  (whiningly):  It  must  have 
been  one  of  the  elevator  men.  He  was  telling 
me  last  night  that  one  of  his  brothers  was 
dyin',  and  I  told  him  he  ought  to  put  up  a 
flag  half-mast  on  the  pole.  I  didn't  think  he'd 
use  our  flags,  sir. 

Prophet  :  Thunderin'  blazes,  he  has  though! 
So  quick,  get  out,  pull  'em  down,  and,  and, 
— (looking  out  the  window) — put  up  a  blue  flag 
instead. 

[Exit  First  Clerk.] 

Prophet  (gazing  at  himself  in  mirror.  In 
friendly  tone):  Is  my  general  appearance  par- 
ticularly striking  this  morning,  John? 

Second  Clerk  :    Yes,  sir,  most  impressive. 

( Their  dialogue  is  interrupted  by  appearance 
of  First  Clerk  with  white  face  and  soiled  clothes.) 

First  Clerk  (between  gasps):  Oh,  Mister, 
Mister,  the  rain  has  taken  all  the  color  out  of 
the  red  flag,  and  now  it's  white — snow  white, 
sir — and — and — 

Prophet  (impatiently):  And  what? 

First  Clkhk  (sinking  into  chair):  And  that 
elevator  man  put  up  the  information  signal  as 
well  as  the  other  one,  and  there  is  now  a  red 
and  white  flag  flying  half  mast  from  the  pole. 

Prophet:  You  took  'eni  down,  of  course? 

Clerk  (trembling):  I  tried  my  best,  sir,  Init 
they  wouldn't  come. 

Prophet  (seizing  Ids  tarpaulin):  Tlujy 
wouldn't,  eh?  Consider  yourself  a  bum. 
(Bolting  oxhl  of  office.)    I'll  get  'em  down. 

Prophet  (returns  ivith  red  face  and  dirty 
hands — vest  spotted  witli  soot.     In  a  voice  of 


fearfid  anger):  Find  me  that  elevator  man 
who  put  them  flags  up — I'll — I'll — 

First  Clerk:  It  wasn't 'is  fault,  sir — indeed 
it  wasn't — nor  mine — 

Prophet  (wringing  his  hands):  Confound 
him!  There  is  the  fair  weather  flag  a  llyin' 
to  beat  the  devil,  and  it's  rainin'  and  blowin' 
like  the  mischief,  and  the  information  signal 
is  underneath — oh,  what  shall  I  do?  Why, 
every  skipper  in  port  will  be  here  directly,  and 
what  am  I  to  say  to  them? 

First  Clerk:  It's  all  the  fault  of  the  flag, 
sir,  losin'  its  color,  ain't  it  ? 

Prophet:  Bosh!  People  don't  know  the 
flags  are  dyed,  do  they?  And  then, to  make  mat- 
ters worse,  they're  both  at  half  mast. 

First  Clerk:  Can't  we  aid  you,  sir? 

Prophet:  Yes,  run  down  stairs  and  see  if 
any  one  on  the  street  has  noticed  the  signals. 

(Exit  of  both  clerks.  Propliet  sinks  into  chdir 
and  cheivs  vigorously  at  his  nails.) 
Clerks  return,  breathless. 

First  Clerk:  Oh,  sir,  the  street  is  so 
jammed  with  people  that  traflic  has  been 
stopped. 

Prophet  (turning  pale):  Is  it  true  ? 

Second  Clerk:  True  as  the  Gospel,  sir — and 
threats  are  being  made  against  your  life. 

Prophet  (in  alarm):  Oh,  hide  me,  hide 
me! 

First  Clerk:  And,  worse  still,  the  halls 
are  blocked  with  sea  captains  looking  for  this 
office — and  they're  a  mighty  dangerous  lookin' 
crowd,  too. 

V ROviiET  (imtting  Jiis  finger  tohis  lips):  S-s-h! 

Here's  some  one — quick,  hide  me. 

Clerks  get  out  the  window  and  hang  on  to  the 
ledge  until  the  danger's  over.  Deep  bass  voice  is 
heard  coming  along  hall.  Door  is  thrown  open, 
and  a  big  broad-shouldered  personage,  with  a  ^long 
iron-gray  beard,  enters. 

Newcomer  (cor(Zm?/;(/):  Ha,  ha!  me  heart- 
ies, so  here  ye  be,  eh!  (surveys  room.) 

First  Clerk  (through  windou)):  Good  day, 
sir. 

Newcomer  :  Me  name  is  Skelly — William 
Skelly — skipper  of  the  barque  Hades,  and 
a  tighter  craft  never  sailed  the  sea. 

Second  Clerk  (rising):  Well,  what  can 
we  do  for  you,  Mr.  Skelly? 

Skelly  (bringing  his  fist  down  on  counter  with 
fearfid  force):  What  can  ye  do  for  me,  ye 
lubber?  What  I'm  after  is  to  know  what  y're 
wantin'  with  me. 

Second  Clerk  (looking  scared):  With  you, 
sir, — there  must  be  a  mistake. 

Skelly  (expectorating  violently  on  carpet): 
Look  aher',  young  feller,  don't  plague  me. 
I  seen  yer  old  flag  up  on  the  pole,  and  I  want 
to  know  what  it  means! 

Clerks  :  It  means  that  there  is  going  to 
be  a  storm,  sir,  and  we'd  advise  you  to  stay  in 
port. 

Skelly  (in  voice  of  tfiunder) :  Call  this 
cat's  paw  a  storm,  eh  ?  Of  all  the  lubberin' 
igots — of  all  the  scurvy  hold  rats,  you  fellers 
take  the  cake.  It  cost  me  a  nickel  to  get  up, 
and  I  ain't  goin' to  leave  this  here  old  place 
till  I  get  it,  see?  (Rests  his  arm  on  counter 
and  looks  dangerous.    Both  clerks  tremble.) 

First  Clerk  :    We  ain't  got  no  nickel,  sir. 

Skelly  :  Well,  it  comes  out  of  your  hides, 
then. 

(Makes  a  break  for  clerks,  who  rush  out  of 
offlce  by  a  side  door,  followed  by  Skelly.  Sound 
of  scuffling  in  hall.  Window  opens  slowly, 
and  head  appears  between  sash  and  pane.  Body 
shndy  follows  head,  and  Weather  Prophet  enters 
room'.  Crawls  to  door,  which  he  quickly  .nhuts 
and  locks,  arid,  after  a  hasty  survey  of  surround- 
ings, sneaks  out  window,  and  ixachcs  street  by 
fire-escape.)  G. 
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An  Epoch  in  Society!—  §> 

CDme.  m,  Yale, 

«§  The  Queen  of  Beauty, 

TO  LECTURE 

TO  THE  LADIES 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. '^^'^^ 

Crowned  heads,  warriors,  statesmen,  princes  of 
finances,  and  the  notables  of  the  world  have 
bowed  down  to  her  glorious  beauty. 


Mmc.  M.  Yale, 

Celebrated  as  the  Most  Beautiful  Woman  on  Earth, 
will  appear  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  Monday, 
January  I4th,  at  'J:.'!0  i'  m  ,  in  a  lecture  entitled 

"  Beauty  and  Physical  Culture!" 

Reserved  Seats,  50  cents ;  on  sale  at  the  box  office 
of  the  theatre  on  and  after  January  8th. 


Aside  from  MME.  YALE'S  Remarkable  Beauty 
she  is  the  most  noted  authority  living  on  the  Ways 
and  Means  of  Cultivating  Beauty,  Preserving  It  and 
Restoring  Youth.  She  has  succeeded  in  discovering 
the  Fountain  of  Youtli,  for  which  Ponce  de  Leon 
sought  in  vain.  Although  forty-two  years  old,  MME. 
YALE  does  not  look  over  eighteen. 

MME.  YALE'S  LECTURE  will  consist  of  two 
parts : 

The  First  Act 

Will  be  devoted  to  the  Cultivation  of  Beauty  in 
general,  treating  of  the  Complexion,  the  Hair,  Eyes, 
Expression,  the  removal  of  wrinkles  and  all  trace  of 
ago.  Mme.  Yale  will  be  seen  in  this  part  in  an 
ELABORATE  BALL  GOWN,  designed  for  her  by 
Worth. 

In  the  Second  Act 

MME.  YALE  WfLL  WEAR  TIGHTS  and  an 
ELEGANT  ATHLETIC  COSTUME,  ^^'hich  will 
enable  her  to  go  through  the  movements  recom- 
mended by  her  for  making  the  figure  perfect.  The 
development  of  the  Bust,  the  Limbs,  the  Chest, 
Neck,  and  the  Perfection  of  all  paits  of  the  Body, 
will  be  thoroughly  treated  and  instruction  given. 

Ladies,  bring  your  notebooks  and  ])0iicils.  Mme. 
Yale  will  give  P>eautifying  Recipes  of  greiit  value. 

MME.  YALE  has  lectured  in  all  the  principal 
cities  of  the  world,  always  before  vast  audiences  of 
the  most  cultuted  people.  She  is  a  college  grad- 
uate and  an  acconiplislied  lady  of  tlie  highest 
qualities.  As  an  educator  of  her  nex  slie  li.as  never 
beene(iualed.  Her  lectures  lue  strictly  scMcntific  and 
hygienic  in  character,  embracing  every  detail  of  the 
most  advanced  order. 

MME.  YALE  is  the  creator  of  beauty  culture  and 
the  originator  of  the  latest  i)liyBical  culture  calis- 
thenic  exercises.  Mothers,  attend  and  bring  your 
daughters. 


14 


The  lively  Lottie  of"  Ta-ra-ra  ?5oom-de-ay  " 
and  high-kick  notoriety  has  "hobbed  up 
serenely  " — no,  stop  a  bit !  there  is  nothing 
serene  about  the  dashing,  effervescent  ColHns. 
The  national  placidity  of  the  English  race  is 
undiscovered  country  to  her  :  she  has  some  of 
the  snap,  the  abandon,  the  diablerie  of  a 
French  Opera  bouffe  artiste;  the  insinuating 
artfulness,  the  subtle  tricks  of  eye  language, 
and  above  and  beyond  all,  the  ever  fetching 
kick.  What  a  dancer  the  woman  is  I  Her 
whole  being  is  translated  to  the  mad  delirium 
of  the  measure;  the  eyes  scintillate,  the  face 
glows,  the  creature  seems  possessed  of  the 
seven  devils  of  mad  mischief ;  electric  arrows 
dart  from  limb  to  limb,  the  woman  flashes  and 
fires;  faster  and  more  furious  she  flies,  the  very 
Incarnation  of  the  Spirit  of  the  Dance.  Hhe 
radiates  animation  from  every  joint ;  the  fever 
of  intoxication  seizes  her  like  a  whirling  wheel 
of  flame ;  she  kindles  tli6  enthusiasm  and 
quickens  the  blood  of  the  beholder.  In  her 
long  Paquin  velvet  skirt  and  en  regie  visiting 
gown  and  bonnet,  her  eccentric  dancing  is 
vastly  more  wild  and  startling,  than  when 
she  careered  about  in  the  shorter  skirts  of 
scarlet  and  sang  her  "  Ta-ra-ra  Boom.  "  For, 
it  does  take  one's  breath  away  to  see  the  ap- 
proved long  skirt  of  feminine  modesty  heed- 
lessly picked  up,  and,  from  beneath  billows  of 
silken  petticoats,  to  see  limbs  shoot  out  in  un- 
tamed recklessness.  The  woman  is  a  demon 
when  she  dances. 

She  has  a  peculiar  style  of  rendering  her 
piquant  ditties  that  is  quite  her  own,  savoring 
somewhat,  however  distantly,  of  the  knowing 
naivete  and  sprightly  insouciance  of  Judic. 
Just  bordering  on  the  refined  edge  of  vulgarity; 
just  escaping,  with  that  deft  trick,  the  sanc- 
tioned line  of  the  Highly  Proper;  just  skating 
on  the  thin  rim  of  the  riske,  but  never  break- 
ing the  ice, — there  is  sorre  skill  in  this.  The 
comedietta,  suspiciously  akin  to  "The  Circus 
Rider,"  gives  the  lady  some  splendid  oppor- 
tunities, which  she  puts  to  rather  good  effect. 
The  imitation  of  the  dashing  equestrienne 
a  la  Rosina  Vokes,  is  remarkably  like  the  real 
thing — the  realistic  bounds  and  characteristic 
gestures  metamorphosed  the  couch  into  a  live 
horse  of  the  ring. 

Les  autres  are  good  enough  in  patches,  here 
and  there.  Mr.  Fred  Solomons  of  Casino  and 
Lillian  Russell  associations,  is  scarcely  above 
mediocrity.  Wood  and  Shepard  are  peren- 
nially amusing,  as  cleverly  musical  as  they 
are  comical.  Marion,  Hayes  and  Marion  with 
the  trio  of  lady  kickers,  execute  many  difficult 
and  pleasing  steps,  especially  the  aerial  ones. 
Their  grouping  in  picturesque  '  splits '  at  the 
finale  is  rather  novel,  as  are  also  their  incroy- 
able  costumes.  The  wire  acrobats  show  the 
perfection  of  poise,  much  grace  and  remark- 
able strength. 

The  farcical  operetta,  "  The  Devilbird,"  is 
somewhat  of  a  bore.  Gaps  in  the  action  and 
yawns  from  the  lookers-on  are  quite  in  order 
when  Miss  Collins  is  not  on  the  boards.  Intro- 
ducing herself  into  farae  or  musical  skit,  is  a 
mistake,  I  think,  in  Miss  Collins'  judgment, 
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for  she  is  a  genuine  specialty  card,  and,  in  her 
line,  is  sui  generis. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald. 


THE  TAVARY  OPERA  COMPANY, 


On  the  subject  of  opera,  loud  comments, 
brayed  insistently  enough,  are  taken  for  very 
good  opinion.  With  the  addition  of  egotistic 
impudence,  any  opera-goer  may  become  a 
fount  of  inspiration  for  less  brilliant  opinion- 
makers.  Now,  and  because  the  Tavary  Opera 
Company  holds  forth  at  the  Baldwin,  numer- 
ous and  sundry  personages  conjugate  a  galaxy 
of  opinionssufficiently  discreditable  to  their  want 
of  ideas  in  every  direction.  Some  opine  the 
merits  ought  to  be  gauged  by  the  price  of  ad- 
mission; others  proclaim  the  gospel  of  tolerance, 
for  the  purpose  of  encouraging  honest  effort; 
and  the  rest  wish  to  hold  up  a  mirror  to  a  fond 
memory  of  what  has  been.  Judging  from  the 
dictums  passed,  it  seems  necessary  to  say  that 
an  opera  house  is  neither  a  bargain  counter,  a 
mutual  aid  society,  nor  a  shed  for  ruminating 
purposes.  Singing  is  'ike  other  things — not  good 
merely  by  comparison,  but  intrinsically  right 
according  to  the  instincts  of  a  true  ear.  And 
singing  is  the  end  of  opera,  no  matter  how 
much  dramatic  fire  is  demanded  as  a  sub- 
stratum. A  true  ear  and  a  right  voice,  minus 
mimetic  talent,  is  of  more  value  in  opera  than 
dramatic  ability  with  an  obstructed  sound 
sense. 

The  continued  opera  seria  drought  we  have 
pined  under  for  several  seasons,  and  some 
clever  execution  in  the  advertising  mediums, 
roused  a  fluttering  expectancy  among  the 
opera-goers — a  distinct  class  from  the  genuine 
music-lover,  by  the  way.  Madame  Tavary  and 
her  company  met  the  cult  in  something  near- 
ing  its  glory  when  "  Rigoletto  "  agitated  the 
boards.  There  was  a  desire  to  seem,  and  still 
more  to  be,  enthusiastic.  On  the  whole,  the 
result  appeared  something  in  the  nature  of 
fireworks  in  a  fog.  A  few  Gallic  enthusiasts 
gargled  bravos  at  the  high  tones  unflawed  with 
cracklets,  and  the  house  "made  its  manners  " 
in  the  shape  of  a  call  before  the  curtain.  Still 
the  joy  of  the  constitutionally  gushing  was 
well  dampened,  and  even  the  standless  ones 
made  open  confession  of  disappointment.  So 
much  for  the  public  opinion. 

Pensions  and  enforced  retirements  are  things 
unfortunately  not  holding  good  under  the  con- 
ditions of  this  country.  Monsignor  Guille  has 
gratified  the  public  of  the  United  States  ably  in 
the  past,  and  Herr  Mertens  also  has  had  some 
employment  in  the  same  thing.  Madame  Tav 
ary  is  new  to  us,  but  her  powers  are,  unhappily, 
not  new  to  herself.  The  first  two  have  rights  of 
consideration;  the  latter  singer,  at  this  stage,  is 
an  unwelcome  intrusion.  None  of  these  vocalists 
have  passed  beyond  the  meridian  where  pure 
singing  is  impossible,  but  their  absurdities  and 
impurities  of  style  have  robbed  them  prema- 
turely of  the  natural  graces  and  virtues  of 
song.  The  best  of  what  remains  to  their 
voices  proves,  to  the  expert  ear,  the  total  ab- 
sence, at  their  finest  period,  of  those  fine 
glories  known  as  hel  canto,  or  any  attempt 
thereat.  Their  style  was  for  the  gallery — it 
no  longer  rises  so  high,  and  falls  upon  the 
frosty  sensibilities  of  the  par<iuette  in  a  trifle 
of  the  "  dull,  sickening  thud  "  manner. 

Opera  with  such  pretensions  as  the  Tavary 
combination  arrogated  to  itself,  at  least  pre- 
supposed musical  voices;  the  fact  disclosed 
not  one.  Compared  with  the  Tivoli  company, 
confessedly  less  ambitious  in  its  standard, 
and  asking  two-thirds  less  for  seats,  the  bal- 
ance is  all  in  favor  of  the  local  people. 
Raffaele  has  an  excellent  voice  of  baritone 
timbre,  scrupulous  as  to  intonation,  while 


Miss  Thorne  and  Miss  Nielson  have  freshness 
of  voice  and  charms  such  as  the  Baldwin's 
Company  cannot  duplicate.  The  standard 
aimed  at  in  the  local  theatre  is  not  as  high, 
but  the  success  is  certainly  adequate.  Only 
the  male  chorus  of  the  visiting  opera  is  pre- 
sentable. The  orchestra  pronounces  itself 
untamed  and  crude,  riding  fearlessly  over  the 
mild  insipidities  of  the  conductor's  guileless 
directing. 

Madame  Tavary,  as  an  actress,  has  hectic 
notions  about  giving  expression  to  the  inno- 
cent feelings  of  the  maiden  Guilda — a  few 
windmill  gestures  and  a  rather  rakish  facial 
expression,  made  up  the  recipe.  As  the  un- 
happy fool,  Herr  Mertens,  singing  English  in 
an  unapproachably  funny  accent,  was  unfor- 
gettably false  in  the  intonation,  never,  at  best, 
hia  strong  point.  Of  the  leading  lady's  voice 
and  singing  one  cannot  speak  excepting  by 
guess  work;  they  are  things  of  the  past.  M. 
Guille  is  falling  into  the  same  category.  Mr. 
Hamilton,  alone,  attained  fair  intonation,  and 
spoke  pronouncable  English  on  a  stage  where 
German-Italian,  French-Italian  and  German- 
English  raged  furiously  together. 

Lksley  Martin. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Herrmann,  the  magician,  who  comes  to  the  California 
Theatre,  is  always  contriving  something  new  to  startle 
his  admirers  with,  and  this  season  he  is  presenting  a 
programme  tliat,  in  variety  and  magnilicence,  eclipses 
anything  he  has  before  presented.  He  has  applied  a  new 
entertainment  to  the  drama,  and  it  is  found  to  he  such  a 
radical  departure  from  the  ordinary,  that  a  new  name  has 
been  found  necessary  to  express  it,  and  it  now  bears  the 
name  of  a  magi-oomedy.  This  magi-coniedy  is  entitled 
"The  Artist's  I>ream,"  and  consists  of  a  short  play  in 
which  a  feature  of  n)agio  and  spectacular  surroundings 
is  the  principal  theme.  The  story  it  tells  is  that  of  a 
young  artist  wlio  has  painted  the  picture  of  his  ideal 
form  of  female  loveliness,  and,  falling  in  love  with  it,  is 
overjoyed  at  its  coming  to  life  before  his  very  eyes.  The 
working  out  of  this  pretty  story  is  beautiful  and  poetic. 
Herrmann's  other  marvels  are  entitled,  "The  Asiatic 
Trunk  Mystery,"  "Xoah's  Ark,"  and  "The  Columbian 
Transformation."  Madame  Herrmann,  in  beautiful 
spectacular  dance  creations,  will  also  be  seen  with  the 
accompanying  use  of  fourteen  diflferent  colored  lights. 


Edgar  Selden,  in  his  romantic  Irish  comedy 
drama,  "  Will  o'  the  WiBp,"  has  made  a  pronounced 
snccess  at  Morosoo's  Grand  Opera  House  this  week, 
and,  with  his  sweet  and  catciiy  songs,  has  filled  a 
vacan<'y  that  lias  long  been  noticed  since  the  retire- 
ment of  Scanlan.  The  play  abounds  in  interesting 
events,  and  tlie  interest  is  never  allowed  to  flag  from 
the  rising  of  the  curtain  even  unto  the  going  down  of 
the  same.  Next  wet'k,  •'McKenna's  Flirtation," 
another  work  of  .'-ielden's,  will  l)egin  with  many  good 
specialists  and  a  very  strong  cast.  Tbe  Apiece  has 
been  done  in  this  city  before,  and  with  tremendous 
success,  but  never  by  the  author. 


The  Tivoli  has  been,  as  usual,  crowded  during  the  past 
week.  The  second  edition  of  Lalla  Rookh  is  now  on,  and 
from  the  present  appearance  will  prove  even  niore  sue- 
cjssful  than  the  first.  The  transformation  scene, 
•'  Alcoves  of  the  Peris  (Jarden,"  is  a  truly  wonderful 
and  magnificent  spectacle. 


At  the  Orpheum,  next  week,  the  management  will 
present  a  bill  of  unusual  attraction.  In  fact,  the  past 
week  has  been  one  of  unusual  satisfaction,  as  the  large 
auditorium  has  been  taxed  to  its  full  capacity.  For 
vaudeville  of  the  first-class  variety,  the  Orpheum  easily 
leads  any  house  iu  the  country  to-day. 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 

A  NICW  SERIES  OF   ••   .■  .• 

C;arr-B<^(^I  3a(:urday  pop.  Qooc<^rt 


Begins  January  86th  at  3:15  P.  M. 


Single  Subscriptions  for  Four  Concerts  ,$3.00,  are 
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THE  COVER  OF  THE  CHRISTMAS  WAVE. 


I  had  lapsed  along  and  up  to  the  topmost 
stage  of  one  of  the  down-town  studio  rooker- 
ies, when  I  noted,  quite  fortuitously,  beside  an 
entrance  door,  a  studiously  cheap  scrap  of 
butcher's  paper,  bearing  in  ragged  black  let- 
tering the  legend  that  announced  that  Solly 
Walter's  studio  was  there.  There  was  an 
exclamatorily  hospitable  sign  upon  the  door, 
addressed  seemingly  to  no  one  in  particular, 
or  perchance  to  the  public  in  general,  and  it 
read,  "  Walk  In!  "  So  I  did,  not  much  afraid, 
and  picked  my  way  through  an  artistic 
melange  of  aesthetic  odds  and  ends  to  a  couch 
well  stocked  with  fittingly  arranged  pillows, 
appreciating  with  satisfaction  the  presence  of 
a  generous  easel,  amply  covered  with  a  shield- 
ing-board  that  intervened  between  me  and  the 
gaunt  guardian  of  the  place.  Yes,  I  could 
dodge  behind  that  if  he  should  commence  to 
throw  things. 

I  found  Solly  Walter  there,  dressed  in  a 
curious  kind  of  mixture  of  barbaric  splendor 
and  modern  elegance,  with  the  accent  rather 
on  the  former  phrase,  and  he  bade  me  wel- 
come liquidly,  in  quality  and  fire  unimpeach- 
able. 

"  Tell  me,"  I  began,  rather  apprehensively, 
replacing  my  glass  upon  the  table,  "what 
may  be  the  purport  of  the  cover  of  the  Christ- 
mas Wave?" 

Here  such  a  look  came  into  his  eyes  that  I 
shrank  involuntarily  behind  the  drawing- 
board,  for  I  felt  I  had  touched  a  tender  spot. 
But  in  a  moment  he  was  talking  rapidly. 

"  Why,  everybody  I  know  has  been  asking 
me  that  same  question,  and  I'm  getting  decid- 
edly tired  of  it.  Don't  you  know  that  the 
modern  tendency  in  Art  is  bent  upon  a  mystic 
portrayal  of  those  first  principles  of  idealiza- 
tion, which  in  their  entirety  represent  what  in 
detail  is  called  suggestion?    Don't  you  see?" 

I  confessed  I  didn't  quite  understand  this 
remark,  so  the  artist  explained  further: 

"  In  this  age  of  realistic  tendencies,  those 
artists  who  pose  their  ideal  upon  the  pedestal 
of  thought,  naturally  rise  to  realms  of  trans- 
cendentally  mystic  development  and  pre-Ra- 
phaelitic  essentialism,  where,  among  the  clouds 
and  heights  of  pure  thought,  the  artist  dis- 
solves himself,  so  to  speak,  into  the  integral 
molecules  of  unital  catholic  academic  grace." 

Here  I  began  to  feel  that  something  had  to 
be  done,  so,  replacing  my  glass  upon  the  table, 
I  suggested  deferentially  my  inability  to  quite 
follow  the  convoluted  intricacies  of  his  last 
sentence,  but  still  I  remarked  that  I  thought 
so  too.  "  However,  Mr.  Walter,  couldn't  you 
just  explain,  from  a  technical  standpoint,  why 
the  crude  yellow  of  the  background  was 
necessary  to  throw  out  the  garish  complexion 
of  your  idealization,  and  why  the  convolutions 
of  that  snake  were  so  utterly  indifferent  to  the 
expression  of  the  face  ?  " 

"  That  is  very  simple,"  he  said.  "  Consider 
the  present  state  of  Art,  and  you  will  find  that 
it  is  necessary  to  point  a  lesson  decidedly  so 
as  to  lift  yourself  above  the  prevalent  impres- 
sionalism.  Now,  you  take  all  the  great  mystic 
pictures — for  instance,  Mr.  Stanton's  '  Joint 
of  Beef  Guarded  by  Ang^ds  and  Followed  by 
Weeping  Multitude  to  Lone  Mountain.'  I 
have  known  people  to  look  at  this  and  ask  me 
if  it  was  an  evolution  of  the  negro  into 
heavenly  spheres  ;  and  others,  who  said  that 
such  angels  could  never  fly  with  such  wings  ; 
again,  some  people  have  pretended  that  the 


Joint  carried  by  the  principal  figure  was  the 
outcome  of  a  distinct  post-mortem  examina- 
tion, separately  carried  to  the  grave.  Or,  there 
is  Mr.  Mathews'  picture,  representing  the 
composite  photograph  of  a  Vassar  girl  rising 
above  a  green  field,  and  behind,  a  young  lady 
walking  on  the  rim  of  her  skirt.  Now  doesn't 
that  picture  show  plainly, — as  plainly  as  my 
snake  lady, — that  the  thoughts  of  the  green 
earth  (and  the  earth  can  think  like  everything 
else  in  creation)  rise  into  space  and  condense 
into  a  human-shaped  form  ?  And  doesn't  that 
all  very  plainly  represent  the  arrival  of  Spring? 
I  tell  3'ou  the  people  of  San  Francisco 
haven't  been  sufficiently  educated  yet,  and  the 
imputation  that  my  girl  was  representative  of 
yellow  delirium  tremens,  and  that  I  merely 
left  out  the  rat  from  icsthetic  considerations, 
is  a  calumny  and  a  slur,  and  I  am  glad  to 
have  the  opportunity  at  last  to  answer  the 
thousand  and  one  inquiries  of  anxious  friends 
which  the  yellow  girl  has  elicited  1  " 

"  But  she  isn't  pretty,"  I  said,  replacing  my 
glass  on  the  table. 

"  I  confess  it  is  not  a  handsome-looking 
picture,  but  then  I  only  drew  it  ;  I  never 
printed  it.  And  without  trying  to  fathom  the 
intrigues  that  reach  deep  down  into  the 
printers'  offices, — well,  this  is  only  a  sugges- 
tion." 

"  What  of  Mathews'  latest  pastel,  Mr. 
Walter, — the  Christmas  cartoon  for  the 
Bohemian  Club?" 

"  A  beautiful  picture,  and  acknowledged  as 
such!"  (This  with  an  enthusiasm  more  or 
less  definite. )  "If  that  picture  were  hung 
among  modern  paintings  in  the  Paris  salons, 
people  would  simply  rave  over  it.  It  is  a 
beautiful  painting  from  a  technical  standpoint, 
full  of  feeling,  suggestion  and  thought.  The 
holy  woman  walking  through  the  streets,  full 
of  revel,  light  and  brightness,  with  that  deep 
expression  of  saintly  beatitude,  has  been 
caviled  at  and  jeered  by  the  unthinking  and 
uneducated.  I  have  heard  people  say  that 
there  couldn't  be  an  umbrella,  obviously  as  a 
protection  against  the  rain,  while  the  star  was 
shining.  Just  as  if  my  girl  couldn't  wear  a 
snake  about  her  bosom  and  yet  be  sober  !  " 

At  this  juncture,  Solly  Walter  rose  up  and 
out  of  the  deeply-cushioned  chair  where  he 
had  been  buried,  and  began  to  pace  the  floor. 
I  could  tell  from  the  look  in  his  eyes  that 
something  was  coming,  so,  replacing  my  glass 
upon  the  table  three  times  in  quick  succession, 
I  crawled  behind  the  drawing-board,  and 
waited.  Then,  with  a  quick  staccato  move- 
ment he  began  to  talk: 

"  Whenever  an  artist  tries  to  shake  the  clogs 
of  earth  from  the  wings  of  his  talents,  and, 
spreading  his  pinions,  floats  up  towards  those 
realms  of  infinite  light,  of  idealized  beauty,  of 
supreme  beatification,  and  attempts  to  ob- 
jectify the  ultimate  potentialities  of  his  art, 
the  mass  of  ignorant  fault-finders  try  to  drag 
him  down  into  the  mire  of  their  'own  malevo- 
lent criticism,  try  to  ridicule  the  high  aspira- 
tion of  a  purely  artistic  conception,  a  varietal 
unification  of  aesthetic  elements,  a  reconcili- 
ation of  conflicting  idealities,  and  bind  him, 
a  fettered  Prometheus,  to  the  rock  of  their 
poor  understanding,  while  the  vultures  of 
envy  and  hatred  gnaw  " 

Here  I  slipped  silently  past  him,  and  faded 
out  through  the  door,  his  excited  cadences 
still  plainly  audible  to  the  last  turn  of  the 
stairs.  ScARABiEUs. 
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Tl]e  te)t5crimin0itin^  1^ 

-^I         ©olonel  hji^ 

By  a  recent  edition  of  the  Paris  Jferald,  I  see  that 
Colonel  Jefferson  Randolph  Ilix  of  Montg.imery, 
Georgia,  is  visitiiis;  France;  also,  that  he  is  popular,  and 
is  a  member  of  the  Washington  Club  and  several 
"  Cercles." 

All  of  which  reminds  me  of  the  delightful  relations 
which  at  one  time  existed  between  the  Colonel  and 
myself. 

I  think  it  was  in  1S9I,  when  I  received  a  letter  from 
an  old  Southern  friend,  wlio  lives  in  Washington  (and 
has  a  claim  against  the  Yankee  troops  of  years  standing), 
informing  nic  that  his  cousin.  Colonel  Hix  of  Gu<irgia, 
was  about  to  pay  a  visit  to  California,  and  that  he  ha<l 
given  him  a  letter  of  introduction  to  me.  "  You  will 
rind  the  Colonel,"  he  added,  "to  be  one  of  the  most 
strictly  honorable  gentlemen  you  have  ever  had  tlio 
good  fortune  to  meet.  He  is  of  the  old  school,  and 
fought  gallantly  through  the  late  Civil  War.  1  have 
sent  by  liini,  as  a  pr  sent  to  yourself,  one  gallon  of  deli- 
cious juice,  wliich  was  presented  to  mo  when  I  was 
recently  in  Frankfort,  Kentucky.  It  was  made  the  last 
year  of  the  war." 

In  due  time,  a  card  arrived  one  afternoon,  bearing  the 
legend,  "  Colonel  .Jefferson  Randolph  Hix,  C.  8.  A., 
Bildwin  Hotel."  Of  course  I  called  at  once,  and  was 
agreeably  surprised.  I  had  apprehended  an  aged,  un- 
presentable, back-number,  but  instead  I  found  a  well- 
preserved,  quiet  gentleman  of  sixty  odd  years,  smooth 
shaven,  with  a  wealth  of  snow-white  locks,  well  fitting 
long,  black  frock  coat,  black  spats  on  his  patent  leather 
shoes,  and  a  charming  manner.  In  fact  the  only  oM- 
fashioiied  thing  I  noticed  (saving  his  ex(piisite  courtesy) 
was  the  higli,  half  turned-over  collar  and  black  stock, 
such  as  Henry  Clay  wore,  with  delicate  rullles  on  his 
cuffs;  an  old  seal  ring  adorned  his  right  hand,  and  an 
ancient,  open-faced  watch  had  only  a  wide  black  riljbon 
for  a  fob.  When  we  went  for  a  walk  afterward,  the 
Colonel  pulled  on  a  pair  of  black  silk  gloves,  and  donned 
a  wide-brimmed,  high-crowned,  soft  felt  hat.  With  his 
stout  gold-headed  stick  he  presented  a  distinguished 
appearance  on  Market  Street.  Indeed,  a  thrill  of  pride 
went  through  me  as  1  walked  at  the  side  of  the  tall,  tine- 
looking  old  gentleman.  He  had  never  been  West  before, 
but  had  been  in  Europe,  and  had  seen  a  lot  of  righting 
in  Egypt  with  Coleman  Pasha. 

Having  an  extensive  acquaintance  in  San  Francisco, 
I  also  possess  the  unhappy  faculty  of  introducing  every 
one  I  know  to  everybody  else,  and  so,  as  we  meandered 
along  Market  Street,  meeting  clubmen  and  the  usual 
Saturday  afternoon  parade,  I  took  especial  pride  in 
making  every  tliird  man  acquainted  with  Colonel  Hix, 
"my  friend  from  Georgia,  sir;  one  of  the  most  distin- 
guished statesmen  in  the  South,  sir." 

The  Cohmel,  on  his  part,  certainly  was  a  great  success. 
His  grand  air  and  superb  bearing  were  very  fetching. 
The  low  gentle  voice,  with  its  fascinating  Southern  ac- 
cent, and  the  splendid  eyes  which  seemed  so  fearless, — 
all  served  to  win  completely  any  one  who  tarried  with 
him  a  moment. 

"You  will  not  forget  to  call  on  me  Monday,  Colonel !" 
exclaimed  Jim  Flood. 

"  I  want  to  tell  you  what  our  Massachusetts  boys  did 
at  Shiloh,  Colonel.  Dine  with  me  any  night  you  name  !  " 
chimed  in  Nat  Messer. 

"  You  ought  to  visit  HoDoluIu,  Colonel,  before  going 
back.  Drop  in  and  see  me  Monday ! ''  said  John 
Spreckels. 

"  Y'ou  must  be  my  guest  while  you  are  here.  Colonel  !  " 
cried  Ike  Trumbo,  enthusiistically. 

"  May  I  put  you  up  at  the  club.  Colonel,  during  your 
stay  ?  ''  was  Joe  liedding's  greeting. 

In  short,  it  was  a  perfect  ovation. 

"  Let  us  go  into  the  Palace  and  refresh  ourselves, 
Colonel,"  was  young  Louis  SIoss'  first  suggestion.  We 
went,  all  of  us.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  was  along,  and  he 
whispered  to  me: 

"  What  a  magnificent  old  gentleman  !  Where  did 
you  pick  him  up,  Pete  ?  Such  a  delightful  manner,  and 
so  relined  !  Is  he  an  army  officer  ?  We  must  have  him 
up  at  the  club  !  " 

We  ordered  our  drinks. 

"  I  will  have  toddy  made  witli  rye  whisky,  thank 
you,"  said  the  Colonel,  "and  if  you  will  permit  me,  I 
will  pour  the  li(iuor  in  myself."  He  did,  and  it  rilled  the 
glass  to  the  brim.  It  was  what  Dr.  Chismore  calls  a 
"slug."  Mind  you,  1  do  not  mention  this  as  a  rellection 
on  the  Colonel  ;  on  the  contrary,  it  delighted  me  because 
I  recognized  at  once  a  most  agreeable  trait  in  the  man. 

W^hile  1  was  ordering  the  round  repeated,  a  reference 
of  Louis'  reminded  the  Colonel  of  a  dcliglitful  little 
French  story,  which  he  told  in  that  language,  and  with  a 
dainty  and  most  perfect  accdut.  It  was  short,  crisp,  had 
a  brilliant  Gallic  point,  and  also  gave  an  opportunity  for 


a  few  words  of  Gascon  dialect.  Graham  and  Sloss  were 
in  an  ecstasy  of  delight,  and  the  others  laughed  uproar- 
iou.sly,  even  if  they  did  not  understaml  a  word  of  the 
language.  It  was  the  Colonel's  magic  manner  in  the 
narration  which  so  kindled  their  mirth. 

Again,  the  Colonel  drank  a  brimful  toddy,  while  Sloss 
told  an  awfully  funny  German  story,  translating  it 
cleverly  for  the  iienelit  of  the  unlearned.  At  which  the 
Colonel  related  briefly  the  woe  of  an  Italian  organ 
grinder  being  arresteil  by  a  Moscow  jxiliceman  as  a 
disguised  Niiiilist.  The  combination  of  Russian  and 
Italian  was  awfully  funny  ;  and,  though  not  one  of  us, 
save  Graham,  understood  even  the  Italian,  we  all  howled 
with  laughter. 

Mind  you,  none  of  these  stories  were  long,  and  none  of 
them  savored  of  anecdotage.  With  a  sort  of  general 
assent,  we  seated  ourselves  at  one  of  the  tables,  and  Louis 
summoned  more  spirits,  while  I  related  a  ten-line  negro 
story  (with  iiiallre  jirrpcimc)  of  Ted  Henley's.  Instinct- 
ively every  one  turned  to  the  Colonel — as  a  Southern 
man  when  I  had  finished,  and,  as  he  filled  the  toddy 
glass  brimful,  his  Hue  eyes  sparkled  with  anticipation, 
while  we  awaited  the  result. 

It  was  a  little  longer  than  the  others,  this  sketch.  It 
described  an  old  colored  mammy  trying  to  put  her  little 
baby  massa  to  sleep.  It  was  exquisitely  ludicrous — the 
mixture  of  dialect  and  pathos,  but  through  it  ran  two  or 
three  entrancing  snatches  of  negro  melody,  which  the 
Colonel  crooned  in  a  soft,  clear  tenor,  just  under  his 
breath.  When  lie  ended,  the  enthusiasm  wasoverwhelm- 
iug,  and  Donald  de  V.  pleaded,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
for  the  Colonel  to  let  him  take  down  the  melodies  at  the 
piano,  all  of  which  was  duly  agreed  upon. 

Colonel  Hix  insisted  on  ordering  a  further  round,  and 
so  fascinated  were  we  by  the  pleasure  of  his  company, 
that  we  forgot  how  many  we  had  already  had,  and  sub- 
mitted. The  Colonel's  pocket-book  was  fat,  very  fat, 
with  big  greenbacks,  and  the  bar  had  to  change  a  rifty- 
dollar  bill. 

At  all  events,  it  was  six  o'clock  before  we  remembered 
that  we  had  been  there  two  hours  and  a  half — and  then 
they  >y  ouhln't  let  him  go.  He  must  come  to  the  club 
and  dine,  and  meet  all  the  other  fellows.  It  was 
finally  arranged,  and  in  ten  minutes  it  was: 

"Cohmel  Brady,  let  me  present  my  celebrated  friend. 
Colonel  Hix  of  Georgia  !  Ah,  Greer  !  old  chap,  you 
iiiuat  meet  Hix;  he's  the  most  wonderful  genius  you 
ever  heard  !  Say,  Josselyn,  yim  liaven't  met  Colonel 
Hix,  the  great  Colonel  Hix  ! — And  there's  Nagle  ! — Say, 
George,  Hix  is  one  of  iii .'  He's  going  to  be  a  cheerful 
worker  !— And  dear  old  Ned  Hamilton,  too  !— Neddy, 
how  you  will  enjoy  Colonel  Hix  of  Georgia  !— Colonel, 
this  is  Neddy  Hamilton,  most  wonderful  wit  !  — And 
Alex  Hamilton,  too!  Dear  old  Alex!  Poor  fellow! 
you're  left  out  in  the  cold  !— Colonel  Hix,  this  is  Alex 
Hamilton,  most  wonderful  witty  man  in  the  club  ! "  and 
so  on,  etc.,  etc.,  nil  injiiiiliiiii,  ending  with,  "  Waiter, 
where  are  those  drinks  ? — Have  all  of  you  ordered  ? — 
Gentlemen,  here's  to  the  health  of  Colonel  Hix  of 
Georgia  ! ! '' 

And  then  the  low  monotone  of  "  Brin;/  wine  for  all  (he 
ijaitkiiien— yes,  that's  rijht — Donnijs  wine,  of  course!" 

Oh,  that  sweet,  rapturous  murmur  of  "  wine  for  the 
crowd ! "  as  it  sweeps  so  deliciously  across  the  harp- 
strings  of  tlie  ear  !  How  marvelously  delightful,  when 
you  rind  the  fizzing  goblet  at  your  side,  when  you  least 
expect  it,  as  the  murmur  goes  round,  "  Here's  to  you, 
Piatt !  "  or  "  Mr.  Plielan,  your  good  health  !  "  or  "Alex 
Hamilton,  this  is  quite  unexpected — nevertheless,  my 
best  wishes  !  "  or  "  Greer,  old  boy,  as  usual !  " 

A  silence  fell  over  the  crowd  in  the  wineroom  as  Sloss 
introduced  Colonel  Hix,  and  urged  that  he  be  requested 
to  give  a  oliarming  little  imitation  of  Mademoiselle  Theo 
bargaining  with  Marcus  Meyer  and  Henry  Abbey  for  an 
American  tour. 

But  the  Colonel  never  repeats — he  has  no  need  to. 
And  this  time  he  described  an  old  Baltimore  gentleman, 
who  had  beeu  away  in  Europe  two  years,  ordering  his 
first  home  dinner  at  the  Maryland  Club.  You  could 
hear  a  pin  drop  as  the  rakish  old  jourinct  went  on  with 
the  luscious  recipes  of  the  various  dishes  he  desired,  aud 
the  solemn,  fervid  suggestions  of  the  enthusiastic  colored 
club  servant.  The  description  grew  funnier  and  wilder 
as  the  Colonel  waxed  warm,  and  a  tremendous  shout 
went  up  as  he  drained  his  "  brimful  "  toddy  at  the  end, 
au<l  then  to[)iied  it  off  with  a  draught  of  dry  champagne. 

His  excjuisite  art  had  made  every  man  in  the  place 
marvelously  hungry,  and  lips  wore  smacking  on  every 
side.  "  Dinner,"  was  the  one  cry,  and  as  Graham  es- 
corted the  Colonel  triumphantly  into  the  dining-ro,)m, 
he  generously  escorted  him  to  the  great  big  table,  so 
that  a  lot  of  them  could  share  the  fun.  It  was  a  star 
night,  and  the  wits  raked  their  brains  with  fine  tooth 
combs.  The  Colonel  was  more  sparkling  and  more 
fascinating  th m  ever.  He  llattered  the  club  in  a  fashion 
that  even  Arnold  nor  Irving  has  never  excelled.  Every  man 
at  the  table  received  a  glance  of  recognition  that  singled 
him  out  as  one  of  the  few  great  wits  in  America — no 
matter  wluit  stupidity  he  might  have  uttered.  In  a 
word,  the  Colcmel  owned  the  evening. 

I  hid  to  go  back  to  the  oliice  to  attend  to  work,  but 
I  promised  to  return  at  half  past  eleven.    When  I  de- 


parted they  were  all  bound  for  the  red  room,  where 
Colonel  Hix  was  going  to  play  an.l  sing  a  lot  of  Algerian 
folk  songs  for  Graliam  and  .Stewart. 

I  managed  to  get  back  about  (juarter  past  eleven  by 
good  luck,  and  found  things  much  quieter  below. 
"  They're  up  in  the  cardrooin,"  the  servant  said,  so  up  I 
went,  'fhere  were  various  tables  of  whist,  pedro,  etc., 
but  the  interest  was  centered  about  the  game  of  hearts, 
in  which  Colonel  Hix  and  five  others  were  taking  part. 
In  front  of  the  Colonel  was  a  magnificent  pile  of  long, 
blue  chips,  which  seemed  to  double  itself  every  five 
minutes.  Finally  Colonel  Brady  remarked,  as  the  game 
came  to  a  sort  of  unanimous  ending; 

"Colonel  Hix,  sir,  let  me  congratulate  you!  You 
have  had  most  marvelous  luck  to-night,  sir,  and  we  are 
all  delighted!" 

Then  we  adjourned  below  to  the  smoking-room,  and 
chatted  for  twenty  minutes.  Suddenly  the  Colonel 
looked  at  his  watch. 

"  Dear  me,  it  lack'j  a  quarter  of  being  midnight !  I 
must  find  my  hotel." 

I  offered  at  once  to  conduct  him  thither,  and,  although 
he  was  pressed  on  all  sides  to  remain  longer,  he  was  firm 
in  his  "good  night." 

As  we  walked  toward  the  hotel,  I  asked  him  if  he 
would  take  a  drive  with  me  in  the  morning,  as  it  would 
be  Sunday,  and  my  "day  off." 

"  My  dear  sir,"  he  said  timidly,  yet  firmly,  "from 
youth  upward  I  have  observed  the  Sabbath  day  to  keep 
It  holy.  That  is  why  I  am  now  leaving  that  delightful 
company,  in  order  th  it  I  may  retire  before  twelve  o'clock 
ushers  in  Sundiy.  Now,  if  you  will  tell  me  where  I 
may  be  able  to  rind  a  Presbyterian  Church,  I  shall 
esteem  it  a  friendly  act,  sir.'' 

It  was  like  a  bucket  of  cold  water  on  my  preconceived 
opinions  of  the  jolly  old  boy  ;  but,  with  a  heroic  gulp,  I 
exclaimed  : 

"  Colonel,  I  admire  your  principles.  I  will  call  on  you 
at  ten  to  morrow  morning,  and  take  you  to  church  my- 
self.'' 

"Is  there  not  a  session  of  the  Sunday-school  earlier  ? 
I  should  like  to  be  present." 

"  Yes,  but  we'll  have  to  be  there  at  half  past  nine 
o'clock.'' 

"  So  much  the  better  !  " 

"  Very  well,  then,''  I  sighed,  "  I'll  join  you  then  at  nine 
in  the  morning." 

The  result  was  that  I  spent  a  day  of  penance.  The  pro- 
gramme was  Sunday-school,  then  church,  then  a  sort  of 
praise  meeting  in  the  afternoon  and  church  till  half  psst 
nine  l'.  M.  I  stuck  it  out.  The  Colonel  made  beautiful 
addresses  at  the  Sunday-school  and  praise  meeting  He 
brought  tears  to  the  eyes  of  every  one,  and  the  women 
all  exclaimed,  "  What  a  noble,  saintly  man  ! ''  We  had 
our  meals  at  the  hotcd  between  whiles.  We  ate  in  his 
apartments.  I  had  what  I  wanted,  but  the  Colonel  ate 
cold  meats  only.  He  sai<l  it  was  a  fixed  principle  with 
him.  He  also  refused  to  discuss  secular  sulijects,  always 
switching  me  off  onto  the  Book  of  Job  or  Revelations  when 
I  veered  the  least  little  bit  to  the  "  earth  earthy." 

However— not  forgetting —  we  diil  drink  a  considerable 
amount  of  the  Kentucky  whisky  which  the  Colonel 
had  brought  for  me,  and  it  was  very  good.  Next  day 
was  Monday,  and  I  had  the  honor  of  introducing  Colonel 
Hix  to  the  "  Cocktail  Route  ''  and  its  prominent  mer- 
chants. In  the  afternoon  I'orter  Ashe  took  him  to  the 
races,  along  with  a  lot  of  enthusia.sts. 

"  The  Colonel  is  a  sport  !''  exclaimed  Porter  when  they 
returned  (I  was  not  with  them).  "  Why,  he  must  have 
cleaned  up  eight  hundred  dollars.  He  just  chased  the 
talent !" 

Meanwhile  we  dined  and  toasted  all  the  Colonel's  new 
and  lovely  stories.  Harry  Mann  had  sent  me  a  box  for 
the  "Texas  Steer."  I  think  that  was  the  play,  but 
when  I  invited  everybody  to  accompany  me,  the  Colonel, 
in  the  most  modest  and  paternal  tones,  assured  us  all 
that  it  cut  him  to  the  heart  to  refuse  the  honor,  but  the 
fact  was  he  had  never  in  his  life  attended  a  play-house  ; 
in  fact  he  had  promised  his  dear  old  mother — and  here 
his  hand  shook,  and  his  gentle  voice  trembled — that  he 
would  be  honest  and  true  to  her  fixed  religious  princi- 
ples, and  never  seek  places  of  temptation  or  wanton- 
ness. He  did  talk  beautifully.  Even  John  Lathrop 
cried  as  the  dear  old  gentleman  alluded  to  the  stately 
mother  in  the  old  plantation  before  the  late  Civil  War. 
Every  man  at  the  table  refused  to  go  to  the  theatre  after 
that,  and  they  all  adjourned  to  the  cardroom,  while  I 
wrote  letters  of  introduction  for  the  Colonel  in  the 
smoking-room.  He  was  leaving  for  Fresno  the  next  day 
to  arrange  the  land  business  which  was  the  subject  of 
his  mission.  After  that  I  got  Stewart  to  play  on  the 
organ  awhile,  and  about  half  past  twelve  I  joined  the 
Colonel  and  his  crowd  who  had  just  finished,  and  again  I 
heard  the  suave,  exquisite  accents  of  Cohmel  Henry 
Brady,  as  lie  murmured  with  a  soft  sadness  : 

"  Colonel  Hix,  your  luck  at  'hearts'  is  something  ex- 
traordinary !  I  never  saw  such  a  run  !  Again  let  me 
congratulate  you,  sir  !" 

I  saw  the  Colonel  off  next  morning,  and  he  told  nie 
he'd  never  had  such  a  good  time  in  his  life..  It  was  to  be 
Fair  week  in  Fresno,  and  I  assured  him  he  would  have  as 
good  a  time  there. 
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But  here  are  some  letters  which  1  received  later  on.  1 
print  them  at  a  risk  of  a  duel  with  somebody,  still,  they 
are  characteristic  : 

From  Mike  Murray  of  the  Gem  Salooa,  Fresno: 

Fresno,  Cal.,  Sept.  15th. 

Pete,  you  hlacJcguard : — I  gave  the  Colonel  a  tine  time. 
Say,  Pete,  he's  got  the  luck  of  the  Devil.  He's  a  fine 
gentleman,  and  he  means  well.  We  took  him  to  all  the 
races.  I  guess  he  must  have  some  stuff.  Don't  he  play 
a  nice  game  of  poker?  Say,  next  day  Goucher  went  up 
to  the  ranch.  He  made  me  go  round  to  hear  the  Salva- 
tion Army  gang,  and  he  told  them  what  it  was  to  be 
square.  After  that  we  called  on  Trevelyan  and  George 
Malter.  Say,  Pete,  the  Colonel  is  a  tank  !  He  always 
fills  up  his  glass,  and  I  won't  say  how  many  people  we 
left  sleepy.  We  went  ofl  to  the  races  again,  and  he  raked 
in  more  coin.  He's  a  winner,  but  ain't  he  religious  ! 
We  had  a  quiet  game  at  the  hotel  in  the  evening.  Will 
Ashe  and  Mike  Tarpey  are  going  off  to-morrow  morning, 
and  so  is  Jack  Kittle.  Right  in  the  middle  of  the  Fair, 
too.  Say,  Pete,  who  is  your  friend,  anyhow  ?  Fulton 
Berry  is  going  to  mortgage  his  old  hotel  next  week.  All 
I  want  to  know  is,  why  in  thunder  didn't  you  put  me  on 
to  the  game  when  you  sent  him  ? 

Your  friend, 

Mike  Murray. 

From  Hon.  J.  GafFey,  Los  Angeles  : 

Los  ANGELE.S,  Sept.  21st. 

Deal-  Pete  .-—Your  holy  friend  arrived,  and  I  did  all  I 
could  to  make  it  agreeable.  Downey  was  down  on  a 
visit,  and  we  introduced  him  liberally.  He  tells  the  best 
stories  I  ever  heard,  and  Downey  will  repeat  them  for 
five  years.  The  Colonel  spent  two  days  here,  and  all 
the  boys  are  hard  up.  Say,  Pete,  why  didn't  you  put 
your  private  mark  on  that  letter?  Just  wait  till  I 
reach  God's  country  !    My  share  was  fifty  ! 

Yours  occasionally, 

John  Gaffey. 

From  Mike  Brannigau,  El  Paso,  Texas: 

El  Paso,  Sept.  29th. 

feie.'— Flash  forty  over  the  wire.  I'm  out  that.  Do 
it  quick  when  you  get  this.  I  ain't  responsible  for  my 
life  just  now.  The  liack  is  iu  hock  at  Levy's,  and 
Colonel  Head  is  going  to  get  back  the  plug^  for  me 
to-morrow.  The  Colonel  also  done  up  two  Pharaoh 
games.  He  is  a  wonder.  He  turned  over  ten  dollars  to 
the  Salvation  Army  here.  He  is  a  wonder,  ain't  he? 
He  converted  several  people  in  the  tent,  and  everybody 
cried  like  kids.  I  didn't  want  to  get  into  the  game  that 
time,  but  I  thought  by  the  way  you  wrote  he  was  tripe. 
Anyhow,  wire  that  forty. 

Yours  truly, 

Mike  Brannigan. 

From  Colonel  Desha  of  New  Orleans: 

My  Dear  Sir  : — I  received  your  delightful  letter  intro- 
ducing Colonel  Hix  of  Georgia,  and  I  hasten  to 
acknowledge  the  esteemed  favor.  He  is  an  old  friend  of 
mine,  but  the  pleasure  of  meeting  him  was  hardly  equal 
to  the  delight  at  receiving  your  missive.  The  Colonel 
has  informed  me  of  his  successful  visit  to  San  Francisco, 
and  tells  me  that  it  reminds  him  of  the  old  Southern 
days  before  the  recent  war.  I  think  I  will  visit  you  in 
April.  'I he  Colonel  tells  me  it  will  lie  good  for  my 
declining  years.  Colonel  Tom  Ochiltree  will  accompany 
me,  I  think.  He  is  here  from  Washington  on  a  visit. 
Colonel  Hix  and  Tom  and  I  had  a  talk  with  a  Congres- 
sional Committee  last  evening  at  the  St.  Charles,  after 
which  they  telegraphed  home  for  greenbacks.  With  my 
kindest  regards.  Yours,  H.Clay  Desua. 

-  Froii)  tli£  "  Memories  ''  of  Harry  Biyelow. 

Merit  is  Essential. 

Consumers  have  a  habit  of  determining  by  experiment 
whether  an  article  of  food  is  pure,  wholesome,  convenient 
and  economical.  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream  possesses  intrinsic  merit.    Will  stand  every  test. 


THE  STUDY  _0F  LANGUAGES 

Prof.  De  Filippe's  Academy  of  Languages, 

This  well-known  institution  of  learning,  which  was 
established  in  1871,  is  now  pleasantly  located  at  320 
Post  Street,  opposite  Union  Square,  and  is  patronized  by 
the  elite  of  our  city.  Prof.  De  Filippe  is  a  graduate  of 
the  academies  of  Paris  and  Midrid.  He  is  one  of  the 
foremost  imparters  of  instruction  in  Spanish  and  French 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  He  personally  superintends  the 
French  and  Spanish  classes,  and  he  has  a  corps  of  first- 
class  assistants  to  teach  any  of  the  other  languages  that 
people  mav  desire  to  learn.  In  the  parlors  of  hisacid- 
emy  may  be  found  foreign  periodicals  and  a  large  and 
varied  library  of  European  works,  free  to  the  use  of 
scholars. 

Professor  De  Filippe's  well-known  ability  in  the  diffi- 
cult art  of  imparting  instruction,  and  the  rapid  progress 
of  his  pupils,  insure  that  gentleman  prosperity  in  his 
undertaking. 


All  the  Rage. 
The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.    They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  80G  Market  Street. 


THE CLA35  OF  FASHION 


Exaggerated  extravagance  appears  to  be 
the  keynote  of  fashions  for  women  this  year, 
in  materials,  in  styles,  in  cut,  in  everything. 
We  shall  out- Herod  Herod  from  the  top  of  our 
heads  to  the  bottom  of  our  skirts. 

Commenciiig  with  our  heads,  the  hair  will 
continue  to  be  parted  in  the  middle,  but  will 
be  drawn  down,  completely  covering  the  ears 
and  partially  concealing  the  cheeks.  It  will 
then  be  twisted  into  the  hideous  chignon  or 
"  bun,"  at  the  back  of  the  neck.  The  shoul- 
der seams,  which  have  been  gradually  falling 
further  and  further  over  the  sleeve  and  away 
from  the  shoulder  proper,  will  make  an  Hercu- 
lean effort  to  reach  the  elbow.  The  sleeves 
will  be  longer  than  ever,  as  well  as  larger  and 
broader,  and  will  have  hanging  cuffs  partially 
hiding  the  hands.  The  skirts  are  becoming 
enormously  wide,  and  in  Paris  the  tablier  is 
achieving  popularity  with  a  rapidity  that 
augurs  ill  for  the  reign  of  the  plain,  un- 
trimmed  skirt,  on  this  side  of  the  water.  The 
dress  materials  are  richer  than  they  have 
been  for  the  last  thirty  years — handsome  bro- 
cades, embroidered  materials  and  velvets  are 
now  the  necessary  thing,  and  some  very  gor- 
geous shades  are  being  introduced.  Sleeve- 
less jackets,  both  Eton  and  Zouave,  will  be 
made  of  cloth  of  gold,  and  heavily  trimmed 
with  jeweled  passementerie.  These  should  be 
worn  with  chiffon  or  silk  waists,  and  will  be 
very  effective. 

The  latest  revival  is  the  small  tortoise-shell 
fan,  suspended  to  the  waist  by  a  chain  also  of 
shell,  which  is  distinctly  ugly  and  grotesque. 
A  fan  is  now  supposed  to  go  with  every  ball 
dress;  some  of  these  are  veritable  works  of 
art,  having  priceless  lace  and  jeweled  sticks. 
The  most  fashionable  conceits  in  fans  this 
year  are  bewilderingly  delicate,  gauzy  things, 
with  exquisite  little  pictures  painted  on  them, 
surrounded  with  medallions  of  old  point  lace. 
There  is  in  New  York  a  school  for  instruction 
in  the  use  of  the  fan  and  the  handling  thereof. 
It  takes  a  Spanish  woman,  however,  to  exhaust 
its  possibilities  as  an  aid  to  flirtation. 

The  collar  is  in  a  state  of  evolution,  and 
what  the  end  may  be  one  scarcely  dares  an- 
ticipate. We  may  have  the  Elizabethan 
ruff  or  the  Medici  collar,  but  at  present 
we  are  in  the  projective  stage,  with  our  ears  on 
either  side,  our  rosettes  all  over,  our  choux  at 
the  back  and  our  jeweled  garnitures. 

The  flower  craze  appears  to  be  the  very 
latest,  and  the  flower  shops  are  the  most 
tempting  of  all.  How  much  more  feminine  it 
would  have  been  had  Eve  been  tempted  by 
something  pretty  to  wear  instead  of  something 
to  eat.  How  easily  seen  that  a  man  wrote 
Genesis.  Men  rarely  perceive  the  indifference 
of  women  to  food,  or  rather  to  delicacies  in  the 
epicurean  line.  Give  a  woman  sufficient  to 
eat,  and  she  is  satisfied.  She  hardly  ever  be- 
comes fastidious  about  the  quality  of  her  food 
— but  show  her  a  pretty  frock  or  a  bonnet,  and 
she  will  perjure  her  soul  for  it.  But  to  return 
to  the  flower  shops  and  their  fascinations.  As 
you  enter  you  are  transported  into  Aladdin's 
cave  filled  with  gorgeous  blooms  made  by 
women's  hands.  It  is  exceedingly  difficult  to 
select  appropriate  flowers,  and  nothing  tends 
to  make  a  person  look  so  ridiculous  as  ill- 
chosen  ones.  Very  young  girls  should  only 
wear  white  roses,  lilac,  camellias,  gardenias, 
moss-rosebuds,  eglantine  and  daisies.  Older 
maidens,  violets,  pansies,  carnations,  mignon- 
ette— in  fact,  naught  but  dahlias,  chrysanthe- 
mums, iris  and  heliotrope  are  reserved  for  the 
dowagers.  No  ball  dress,  this  year,  is  com- 
plete without  a  floral  garniture,  and  same  of 


17 

the  most  exquisite  trifles  have  recently  arrived 
from  Paris. 

One  I  saw  which  made  my  heart  ache  with 
envy  was  for  a  young  girl's  toilette,  of 
moussehne  de  sole  trimmed  with  trailing 
creepers  of  rosy  liseron,  such  as  you  see 
on  the  hedges.  A  black  net  was  to  be 
trimmed  with  sprays  of  scarlet  and  purple 
fuchsias  in  velvet  and  satin,  and  great 
bunches  of  feathery  mimosa,  with  pink 
crepe.  Roses  were  to  be  worn  with  a  white 
"  lustre  "  silk.  J'lowers  look  best  with  diaph- 
anous flowing  materials.  A  rich  and  severe 
style  will  have  none  of  them.  They  must  be 
judiciously  arranged,  and  are  really  the  fitting 
emblem  of  youth.  Indeed,  the  dowagers 
would  show  much  wisdom  in  eschewing  them 
completely,  and  clinging  to  their  plumes  and 
laces. 

Of  the  charming  gowns  I  have  lately  seen, 
one  that  pleased  me  most  was  a  black  velvet 
made  princesse,  with  a  slight  fullness  at  the 
waist  line,  back  and  front,  and  invisible 
fastenings  between  the  folds  in  front..  Well 
down  and  hanging  loosely  came  a  yoke  of  old 
guipure,  with  sleeves  to  match.  These  sleeves 
were  tight  and  hung  over  the  hands,  but  to 
take  away  the  severity,  full  balloon  puffs  were 
set  on  with  a  triple-gauged  beading  far 
enough  below  the  shoulders  to  detract  nothing 
from  the  pretty  curve,  and  extending  not  so  far 
as  the  elbows.  The  waist  was  encircled  with 
a  cream  satin  ribbon,  with  long  ends  falling  to 
the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  Velvet  is  almost 
invariably  becoming,  if  the  color  be  judiciously 
chosen.  Color,  however,  is  the  principal  thing, 
and  a  woman  should  always  consider  her  com- 
plexion when  choosing  a  gown. 

Now  that  tortoise-shell  combs  are  so  much 
worn,  it  would  be  as  well,  perhaps,  to  warn 
girls  to  be  careful  of  them.  It  seems  they 
cannot  be  mended  here,  as  there  is  no  factory. 
This  is  really  a  pity,  as  they  are  so  fragile,  and 
the  good  ones  are  quite  expensive. 

The  Reflector. 


Nick  Marinkovits 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

*  FINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specially 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  Bldg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor 


E.  E.  Caswell 


26  GEARY  ST. 


SA.N  fRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 


School  of  Brts 


-N.  E  Cor.  SuTTCR  4k  Van  Ness 


Individual  P^Inglish  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  developiueut  of  childiwi  who  are  hack- 
ward  in  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 
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★  JUST  RECEIVED  

*  i  QREFE  TI/JUE  VAVZK  i 

i(  '  IN  ALT,  SHADICS 

Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co.  % 

(  Siicrcssors  lo  C.  Ilc.ich  )  J 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  0pp.  Ocoldental  Hotel  A 
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SACRAMENTO, 


The  Legislature  is  in  session  ;  the  town  is  crowded 
with  strangers,  and  now,  at  last,  there  is  a  slight  increase 
in  society  events.  In  the  theatrical  line  we  have  had 
several  treats,  and  more  are  promised.  Salvini  played 
to  a  good  house  on  Friday  night,  but  at  the  Saturday 
matinee  a  more  fashionable  crowd  was  assembled.  We 
girls  were  in  cliques — a  case  of  necessity,  of  course — and 
just  think  of  all  the  men  that  were  there  unaccompanied 
by  a  member  of  our  fair  sex!  There  were  Frank 
Smith  and  Bert  Adams  in  the  parquet,  and  they  just  had 
a  lovely  time,  too.  Bert  seems  to  be  afraid  of  the  girls, 
as  he  is  never  seen  with  one.  Frank  used  to  be  quite  the 
thing  a  couple  of  years  ago,  but  of  late  his  popularity 
lias  been  decidedly  on  the  wane.  The  groceryman's 
son  was  there,  resplendent  in  a  vest  of  as  many  colors  as 
the  renowned  coat  of  Joseph.  He  also  wore  his  dia- 
monds, wliich  goes  to  prove  his  law  business  must  be 
growing  quite  extensive.  Mrs.  Orcutt,  Mrs.  Morrison 
and  Phcebe  graced  the  rear  of  the  parquet,  and  directly 
back  sat  three  eligibles,  all  most  attentive  to  Mrs.  O. 
Wherever  she  goes  satellites  are  sure  to  be  found.  Quite 
a  blessing  to  be  so  fascinating,  don't  you  think  ?  Louis 
Hanchette  was  there  with  his  ma,  and  horror  of  horrors! 
Louis  is  growing  a  beard.  It's  awfully  unbecoming,  but 
then  it's  English,  so  I  guess  we  girls  will  have  to 
tolerate  it. 

Mrs.  Ben  Crocker  will  give  a  luncheon  to  a  select  few 
on  Friday.  The  affair  is  in  honor  of  Mrs.  Jack  Wright, 
and  is  to  be  decidedly  swell. 

Governor  Budd  has  taken  rooms  at  the  Western 
Hotel,  and,  although  he  will  not  remain  there  perma- 
nently, his  going  there  at  all  surprised  us.  He  is  no 
dude,  to  be  sure,  even  if  he  does  wear  his  hair  in  the 
latest  football  fashion.  There  have  been  ever  so  many 
beautifully  furnished  houses  oflfered  him  at  most  reason- 
able terms,  but  he  has  declined  offers,  and  the  latest  is 
this:  He  and  his  wife  are  to  take  rooms  at  Mayor  Stein- 
man's  house,  and  that  means  no  entertaining — quite  a 
disappointment  to  us  all.  Since  his  defeat,  Assessor 
Irvine  has  been  making  a  strenuous  effort  to  rent  his 
picturesque  home.  What  a  «barming  place  for  the 
Governor  that  would  be. 

The  Berkeley  Glee  Club  will  be  with  us  on  Thursday 
night,  and  as  it  is  to  be  a  society  event,  we  will  all  be 
there.  Monday  night,  the  Olunie  Opera  House  presented 
a  home-like  appearance.  Jud's  new  play  was  given  for 
the  first  time,  and  of  course  we  all  had  to  be  there  to 
criticise.  The  Governor  and  a  few  friends  occupied 
a  decorated  box.  When  he  entered,  the  orchestra 
struck  up  "God  Save  the  Queen,"  or  some  such  melody; 
then  that  was  the  signal  for  the  audience  to  applaud 
and  yell  like  Indians.  The  play  was  good  enough  for 
an  amateur,  but  the  audience  would  insist  upon  laughing 
when  the  actors  intended  that  they  should  cry.  For 
some  reason  or  other  Jud  made  himself  scarce.  He  was 
nowhere  to  be  seen,  and  one  man  ventured  the  remark 
that  he  was  probably  afraid  of  the  mob,  but  1  guess  that 
wasn't  the  reason.  Mrs.  Jud  chaperoned  a  theatre 
party,  and  she  did  look  real  cute  in  a  pink  silk  waist 
with  green  trimmings. 

Dr.  Birdsall  has  gone  and  become  engaged,  much  to 
our  discomhture.  The  fortunate  one  is  Sliss  Ida  Har- 
rubb  of  Fruitvale.  There's  lots  of  happiness  in  store  for 
you,  Ida.  The  news  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Upson,  in 
Massachusetts,  was  received  in  this  city  yesterday.  Our 
greatest  sympathy  is  extended  to  the  devoted  husband 
and  lovely  family  she  has  left  to  mourn  her  loss. 

Sacramento,  Jan.  8,  1895.  Si.ster  Sue. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  New  Woman  seems  to  be  the  present  topic  of 
interest.  Oh,  yes,  we  have  her  in  San  Jose,  and  plenty 
of  her,  too.  Mrs.  Watkins  is  one  of  the  leaders  in  every 
new  movement,  and  in  her  fertile  brain  originated  the 
idea  that  this  burg  needed  a  Woman's  Club.  The  mem- 
bers are,  principally,  from  among  the  strong-minded, 
and  include  Mrs.  Austin,  Mrs.  Smith,  Mrs.  Walter  Field, 
Mrs.  B.  C.  Langdon,  Mrs.  Walter,  Mrs.  Frank  Young, 
and  about  fifteen  others.  Each  has  the  privilege  of 
bringing  a  gentleman  friend;  and  the  discussion  promises 
to  be  quite  instructive,  if  not  amusing,  and  will  include 
everything,  from  tariff  reform  to  the  kindergarten  work 
of  a  ward  political  meeting.  We  have  the  prospect  of 
another  row.  You  see,  Mr.  Childs,  of  the  State  Normal 
School  here,  has  decided  to  bar  the  cyclers  from  riding 
in  the  well-kept  grounds,  and  has  got  Young,  Ziegler, 
Edwards,  and  Belloli  after  liis  scalp.  We  are  watching 
with  interest,  which  will  come  out  champion. 

I  wish  you  could  see  the  instructresses  of  the  Normal 
in  their  reform  suits — cloth  skirts  and  leggins,  with  lace 
hats  garlanded  with  spring  blos-soms.  You  see,  Mamie 
Adams,  Lizzie  Wilson,  and  Kate  Cozzens  understand 
perfectly  what  constitutes  a  rainy-day  dress,  and  have 
adopted  the  al)ove,  much  to  the  disgust  of  the  fastidious 
Laura  Bethell,  Nanie  Gilday  and  Helen  Wright. 

Bessie. 


A  Christmas  story — I  did  not  expect  a  single  pres- 
ent.— Life. 

She  (innocently)  —  Landscape!  Nature,  Indeed! 
Why,  it's  no  more  like  nature  than  I  am. — Tit-Bits. 


Are  You 


When  you  are  in  a  low  state  of  health,  and  on  the  verge  of 
illness,  there  is  no  nourishment  in  the  world  like 

Scott*5  Emulsion 

to  restore  strength.  Scott's  Emulsion  nourishes,  strcngth- 
■  '  ens,   promotes    the     making     of  solid 

flesh,  enriches  the  blood  and  tones  up 
the  whole  system. 

For  Coughs,  Golds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis, 
Weak  Lungs,  Consumption,  Scrofula,  Anaemia, 
Loss  of  riesh.  Thin  Babies,  Weak  Children,  and 
all  conditions  of  Wasting. 

Buy  only  the  genuine!   It  has  our  trade- 
ma*  k  on  salmon-colored  wrapper. 
TB«DE  MARK  5<!»i</ f oT pampkUt  on  .'icotfs  Emulsion.  FREE. 

Scott  Bl  Bowne,  N.  Y.    A'll  Druggists.    SO  cents  and  $1. 


She — And  what  would  you  be  now  if  it  weren't  for 
my  money  ?    He — A  bachelor. — Pall  Mall  Bmhjet. 

He — Darling,  will  you  love  me  when  I'm  gone?  She — 
Yes,  if  yon  are  not  too  far  gone. — London  Tid-Bils. 

Alia — Is  Jack  Rodgers  a  talkative  man  ?  Helen — I've 
been  trying  for  two  years  to  make  him  speak. — Life. 

"But  what  earthly  use  is  it  to  discover  the  north 
pole  ?  I  can't  see."  "It  will  save  future  expeditions." — 
Harper's  Bazaar. 

Johnell — I've  made  a  splendid  New  Year's  resolution. 
Thomasby — What's  that  ?  Johnell — Not  to  make  any. 
— Chicago  Becord. 

"  You  haven't  got  $5  about  you,  Jones?''  "No,  I 
haven't.  Wife  borrowed  the  last  to  buy  my  Christmas 
present. " — Atlanta  Constitution. 

"Why  so  glum?"  asked  his  friend.    "Aren't  you 
doing  a  roaring  trade?"    "Yes,  I  am, "admitted  the 
basso,  "  but  it's  all  on  notes." — Cincinnati  Trilntne. 
"You'll  please  look  over  this  small  bill," 

Exclaimed  the  dun.    The  debtor  took  it ; 
And  then  said  he,  with  weary  smile, 
"I'd  rather  overlook  it." 

— P/iiliulelphia  Recoril. 

Lady — Are  you  full  of  gratitude  for  that  meal  I  gave 
you  ?  Lane  Walker — Better  than  that,  lady.  I'm 
full  of  your  splendid  \\a,sh.— Philadelphia  Record. 

Papa — Where  did  the  count  say  hij  castle  was — on  the 
Rhine?  Agnes — Yes,  on  a  high  cliff.  Papa — Guess  it's 
on  a  high  bluff,  rather. — Neiv  York  World. 

New  Boarder  (shivering) — This  stove  is  too  small  for 
this  room.  Landlady  (kindly) — So  it  is.  I'll  have  it 
moved  into  a  smaller  room  for  you. — New  York  Weekly. 

ChoUy  Chumpleigh — Yes  ;  gloves  are  worn  in  bed  at 
night  to  make  the  liands  soft.  Miss  Coldeal — Indeed. 
Do  you  wear  nightcaps,  Mr.  Chumpleigh? — New  York 
Weekly. 

Little  Boy  — How  old  are  you?  Miss  Antique — You 
should  not  ask  a  lady  how  old  she  is.  Little  Boy— Oh, 
'xcuse  me.    How  young  are  you  ? — Good  Aems. 

Miss  Passe — Don't  you  consider  it  unlucky  to  get  mar- 
ried on  the  tliirteenth  of  the  month  ?  Miss  Rose — Not 
so  unlucky  as  not  to  be  married  at  all,  dear.- — Boston 
Courier. 

"  Bein' funny,'' said  Uncle  Eben,  "am  sumpin'  dat 
er  man  has  ter  be  mighty  kyahful  'bout.  'Tain'  so  much 
in  knowin'  how  ez 't  is  in  knowin'  when." — Washiw/ton 
Star. 

"Colonel  Spouter  claims  that  the  women  supported 
him  during  his  campaign  if  the  men  didn't.''  "  Yes  ; 
his  wife  took  in  washing  and  his  mother  plain  sewing."— 
Buffalo  Courier. 

"  Why  do  I  follow  the  vocation  of  a  wandering 
tramp  ?"  said  the  peripatetic  scarecrow.  "  I'll  tell  ye, 
marm.  A  tramp  don't  have  to  pay  no  tips  to  waiters.  — 
Boston  Transcript. 


An  Odd  Collection. 
A  man  in  Colorado  has  a  quaint  collection  of  bottles. 
It  is  divided  into  two  sections.  Section  one  is  large. 
Section  two  is  not.  Section  one  contains  hundreds  of 
bottles,  the  contents  of  which  his  wife  swallowed  hoping 
to  find  relief  from  her  physical  sufferings.  Section  two 
contains  a  few  l)ottle8  that  once  were  filled  with  Dr. 
Pierce's  Favorite  Prescription.  It  was  this  potent 
remedy  that  gave  the  suffering  wife  her  health  again.  It 
cures  all  irregularities,  internal  inflammation  and  ulcer- 
ation, displacements  and  kindred  troubles.  It  has  done 
more  to  relieve  the  sufferings  of  women  than  any  otlier 
medicine  known  to  science. 


"  You  brought  all  that  beautiful  china  back  with 
you  ? "  exclaimed  the  caller.  "  Didn't  you  break 
anything  ? ''  "  Nothing  but  the  customs  laws,"  responded 
the  smiling  young  lady,  who  had  just  returned  from 
Europe  — Chicago  Tribune. 

She  (at  the  dinner) — I  think  our  hostess  is  the  most 
perfect  lady  I  ever  saw.  He— Yes,  but  I  notice  that  she 
made  one  break  early  in  the  evening.  She— She  always 
does  that.  It  puts  her  guests  more  at  their  ease. — Nkiv 
York  HeraUl. 
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America 
has  no  other 
health  resort  with 
such  a  variety  of  mineral 
springs  —  each  a  powerful 
specific  for  certain  diseases  — 
foremost  among  which  is  RHEUMA- 
TISM.    At  no  oti  er  natural 
health  resort  can  hunting, 
fishing  and  outdoor  spons 
be  enjoyed  at  this 
season  of  the 
year 


RINGS 


CONTRA  COSTA  CO..  CAL. 


C.  R.  MASON,  Manages 


\  LATE  :  BOOKS  5 

iK  That  are  Worth  Reading  ¥ 

*  i 

★  .    .    AT    .    .  * 

$  ROBKRTSON'S  * 


Pile  tumors,  rupture  and  fistula;  radically  cured  by  im- 
proved methods.  Book,  10  cents  in  stamps.  World's 
Dispensary  Medical  Association,  Buffalo  N.  Y. 


Mirth,  Music,  Specialties 
A  WORLD  OF  ISEAUTEOU.S  .SCENERY 

A  piece  of  silver  bearing  the  English  Hall-Mat k  always 
possesses  particular  value  and  iiitere.st.   The  Hall-Mark  is  as 
reminiscent  of  the  inimitable  produc- 
tions of  Cjlliui  as  of  the  famous  "Para- 
dise Lost"  Shield  of  the  present  century. 
Articles  ill  solid  silver,  bearing  th"  En- 
glish Hall-Mark.and  noted  for  the  superi- 
ority of  their  design  and  excellence  of 
execution,  can  be  obtaiued  at  85  and  86 
Crocker  Building.    The  rooms,  which 
contain  a  rare  dl  play  of  English  goods, 
will  be  opeu  every  day  and  livening.  Au 
immense  and  varied  stock  of  Xmas  Novelties  will  be  oll'ered 
at  special  prices.  Albert  Edward  Kins. 


January  19th 


Price  lO  Cents 
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"  Where  a 
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es   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banquets 

on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

•    •  • 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


Sunset  Limited 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  San  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
Southern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
Orleans  with  the   fast   through  trains  of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 

for    Memphis,    St.    Louis   and    Chicago;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE  and  the  

SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 


for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philade'phia,  New  York,  and  other 
Eastern  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
time  an  entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
climate  of  p  rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
SUNSET  ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

SUNSET  LIMITED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train  ;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Inquire  of    ."  .' 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

TICKET  AGENT.. ..AT.... 613  MARKET  ST.,  8.  F. 

FOR   FUI,L  PARTICULARS 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wiiarf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)--S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  January  9;  S.  S.  "Colima," 
January  18;  S.  S.  "  San  Bias,"  January  28;  S.  S.  "San 
Juan,"  Februarys. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohatua  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 

at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m. i — S.  S.  "  China."  via  Honolulu,  January 

I. 5;  S.  S.  "Peru,"'  February  2;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  February '21;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  March 

II,  18'J5. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  OfBce,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  G,  21 ;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  ra. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (.Santa  Monica).  Kedondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2.5th  of  each  month. 

Tickel  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Monlgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS   &  CO., 

General  Agent.s. 
10  Market  St.,  8an  FRANorsco. 


Oceanic  '•  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class....   $610 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Ala- 
meda, "February  7, 1895. at  2  p.m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," February  16.  1895. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  3^7  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  8PRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


Young  sculptor — Well,  Bronson,  what  do  you  think 
of  that  bust?  Bronson —  H'm — it  may  be  a  good  bust 
— but,  really,  Chizzle,  it  strikes  me  as  a  bad  break. — 
Harper's  Bazaar. 


To, 

CHICAGO  IN  3i  DflVS 

VIA 

The  IMorth-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change   A' 

No.  a  New  Montgomery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  E.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 

"  ChoUy  dida't  have  much  luck  with  that  Boston  girl. " 
"No;  she  froze  him  with  her  glances."  "Then  he  is  in 
a  l)ad  way.''  "  No;  he  was  thawed  out  by  an  old  flame. '' 
— New  Yorh  Press. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

526  California  Street 

FOR  the  half  year  ending  December  31,  1894,  a  dividend  lias 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  (5)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
erm  deposits,  and  four  and  one-sixth  (4;;;)  per  cent  per  annum 
on  ordinary  deposits,  payable  on  and  after  Wednesday,  January 
2d,  1895. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary 

She  (having  just  rejected  him) — But  there  are  just  as 

good  fish  in  the  sea  "    He — That's  just  it.    I'll  be 

going  through  this  whole  thing  again  a  week  from  now. 
— Brooklyn  fjife. 

II.    {S.    BRir>OK    dte  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 


★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Grimes — I  don't  believe  a  woman  could  be  kept  from 
talking  during  a  game  of  cards,  even  with  a  club. 
Grumper — Certainly  not,  if  it  happens  to  be  a  whist  club. 
— Buffah  Courier. 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

^„=====LAD1ES'  TAILOR 
Costumes    Ridinfr  Habits 


Ulsters      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


"  I  would  kiss  you  if  I  dared,"  he  said.  "  If  I  were  a 
man,''  she  replied,  with  a  determined  air,  "I  think  I 
would  dare  anything.''  Just  then  a  cloud  passed  over 
the  moon. — Nevj  York  Press. 


M.  %.  Moo&row 

UNDERTAKER  and  EMBALMER 

117  Soutb  JFlrst  Street,  San  ^oae,  Cal. 


Hn  atten^ant  to  answer 
callB  6aiB  ant  ntabt   .  . 


TKi.i'.rifoNE  III 


Repsold 


OGNAC 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDHD 
GOLD  MKDAL 
Midwinter  Kxposition 
1894 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


"Some  women  can't  believe  a  word  their  husbands 
say,"  .she  remarked.  "  Well,"  confided  the  other,  "  I'm 
not  quite  so  badly  oflf  as  that.  My  husband  talks  in  hia 
sleep  occasionally." —  Washington  Post. 


FOR  

EIGHTEEN  NINETY  FIVE 

SUBSCRIBE  NOW 

THE  WAVE  •:• 

—FOUR  DOLLARS  A  YEAR— 

Nettie — What  did  Mr.  Knowall  write  on  the  card  he 
put  in  the  basket  of  flowers  ?  Blanche — "  For  the  one  I 
love  best."  Nettie — The  horrid  creature  has  bought 
them  for  himself. — Cliicaijo  Inter-Ocean. 


Horses  pastured  *:* 

-^=s$1.50  Per  Month 
GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular         F.  A.  HVOE,  630  Commertlal  St. 


Policeman  to  Wheelman  (who  is  riding  on  the  side  path) 
— See  here,  young  man,  you  can't  ride  there.  "  Can't, 
eh?  Well,  you  just  watch  me."  And  he  shot  out  of 
sight.  —  The  American  Wheelman. 

The  onl^  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year. 
Independent,  fearless,  clean,  ori^nal  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad.  Anti-Sensa- 
tional.    Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription    to  THB 
np;rvr  printing  company'  EURKKA.  CAI,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


Fenderson — Evidently  my  friends  think  I'm  smart, 
whatever  you  may  .say.  I  know  that  whenever  I  say  a 
briglit  tiling  tliey  remember  it  for  months.  Fegg — 
I  should  think  tliey  might. — Bo-tlon  Transcript. 


TELEPHONE  ISOG'^ 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


SsN  Franci.sco 


California 


THE  LEA  DING  CA  TL  RKR  S 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Kntrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatr? 
a  Specialty 


2 
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AMUSEMENTS 


California  pure.* 
iFoob  Eyposition 


Jan.  2S  to  ifcb.  16,  1895 

Bjtenstve  Display  of 
Ibome  an&  lEastern... 
jfooC>  lproC>ucts  

/Bra.  riDarv:  ^.  llncoln,  of  36oatoii, 
will  lecture  ^all?  on  Coofclng  , 

Mrs.  Lincoln's  course  of  lectures  will  be  given  under 
the  patronage  of  a  committee  of  ladies  promiuent  in 
San  Francisco  society. 

Concerts  Bftcnioon  anS  Evening 

BOmission,  25c. 


Commencing  Monday,  January  21 
Matinee  Saturday 
Limited  Engagement  of  the  Napoleon  of  Necromancers 


®  ®  HERRMflNN 


In  His  New  Marvelous  Entertiiinmenl  of  Magic,  Mirth  and 
Mystery,  Presenting  His  Newest  Marvels  iiud  lUusious 

Assisted  by  MADAME  HKKIIMANN,  in  Her 

Bewildering  Dances 

.  .  .  Weekly  Change  of  Bill  .  .  . 


San  Francisco's 
Great 

Music  Hall 


Weelc  Commencing  Monday,  January  21 
ANOTHER    SENSATIONAL,    BILL  I  !  ! 
Dorothy  Demlng,  the  celebrated  American  "  Travestie 
Queen;"  The  Boordiuans,  in  their  character  sketch.  "The 
Innocent  Kid:"  The  Famous  Eddy  Family  :  Ituuth,  Kudd 
&  Flakey;  .lames  McAvoy;   Bogert  &  O'Brien:  .Tosef 
Loiset;  Alice  Kmyinond. 
And  Re-engagement  for  ONE  MORE  WEEK  ONLY  of 

LYDIA  YBAIttANS  TITUS 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Te-nlght  :  :  :  THE  PKODUCTION  OF  THE  SEASON 

THIRD  WEEK!    GLORIOUS  SUCCESS  ! 
The  Great  Holiday  Spectacle 

-    LiALilifl    {^OOI^H  - 

SECOND  EDITION! 
GRANDER  THAN  EVER  I  fo 


Oscar  L.  Fest's  wondrous  transformation  -  - 

"ALCOVES  OF  THE  PEUI'S  GARDEN" 

POPULAR   PRICES  :   :   :   25  and   50  Cents 


HOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  performance  of  .    .  . 

McKEKiKIA'S  F-LIRXAXION 

Monday  Evening,  January  21  .' 

A  SCflNDflL  IN  HIQH  LIFE 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  .50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  $1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday,  Mat- 
inee Prices:  10c,  15c,  and  '25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  ra.  to  10 
p.  m. 


lEnQltsb  Hnttqiie  Stiver  =  = 

g  Sbefftelb  ipiate  an^  Cutlery? 

aibcrt  JEt)\var5  Ikiufl 


85  an^  SO  Croclicr  JSuilMng 


PASTELS. 

He  had  been  particularly  fortunate  in  his  business, 
and  felt  in  the  mood  for  tipping  the  waiters  at  his  hotel 
rather  liberally.  As  a  result,  every  time  he  entered  the 
dining-room,  half  a  dozen  willing  waiters  rushed  for  him 
like  football  players  in  a  big  match.  This  came  to  be 
annoying  after  a  while,  so  he  called  the  head  waiter  to 
him  and  said  : 

"  Now,  see  here;  I  don't  want  all  the  waiters  io  the 
plaee  bothering  me  every  time  I  get  something  to  eat. 
Settle  on  one  man,  and  let  him  attend  to  my  wants." 

Then  his  eye  roamed  around  the  assembled  attendants, 
and,  without  any  particular  reason,  he  said  : 

"There,  let  that  fellow  with  a  wart  on  his  nose  look 
out  for  me." 

So  it  was  settled,  and  for  some  time  the  designated 
waiter  was  on  hand.  One  day,  however,  the  man  with 
money  found  another  attendant  at  his  table.  He  mo- 
tioned to  the  head  waiter. 

"  Didn't  I  tell  you  to  let  me  have  the  waiter  with  the 
wart  on  his  nose  ? "  he  demanded. 

"Yes,  sah;  but  I  thought  this  one  would  be  better, 
sah.    He  has  two  warts  on  his  nose. — Philadelphia  Press. 

"  What's  all  the  noise  about  at  that  court-house  ?  '' 

"  Thar's  a  lyuchin'  case  goin'  on." 

"  A  lynching  case  ?  " 

"Yes.    Y'ou  see  they  lynched  a  man  about  a  month 
ago  and  he  broke  three  ropes." 
"Well?" 

"Well,  they're  a  suin'  of  his  widder  for  damages. — 
Atlanta  Constitution. 

Many  run  about  after  happiness  like  an  absent-minded 
man  hunting  after  his  hat  while  it  is  on  his  head. — Lon- 
don An.nvers. 

A  shrewd  Kensington  man  who  is  cultivating  honey 
has  crossed  his  bees  with  lightning  bugs,  so  that  they 
can  work  at  night. — Pliilailelft/da  Hecord. 

"  (Jreat  reforms  are  seldom  accomplished  without 
bloodshed,''  was  the  consoling  thought  of  the  man  who 
decided  to  do  his  own  shaving. — Indianapolis  Journal. 

"Why  do  I  follow  the  vocation  of  a  wandering 
tramp?"  said  the  peripatetic  scarecrow  ?  "  I'll  tell  ye, 
marm.  A  tramp  don't  have  to  pay  no  tips  to  waiters." 
— Boston  Transcript. 


A  New  Phrenologist. 
While  it  is  true  a  belief  in  phrenology  is  not  as 
general  as  it  used  to  be,  it  is  astonishing  how 
correctly  the  able  professors  of  that  pseudo  science 
can  read  one's  character.  We,  in  San  Francisco,  have 
been  a  bit  unfortunate  in  the  men  who  have  read  bumps 
and  features  for  us,  for  since  Professor  Fowler  whs  here, 
half  a  decade  ago,  no  one  of  note  in  the  phrenological 
line  has  visited  us.  Let  me  suggest  to  those  who  are 
interested  in  the  subject  that  they  visit  a  Professor 
Hargett,  who  has  established  himself  at  722  Post  Street. 
He  is  ijuite  out  of  the  ordinary  in  the  accuracy  and 
cleverness  of  his  character  diagnoses,  and  certainly 
impresses  you  with  his  sincerity.  In  addition  to  phre- 
nology. Professor  Hargett  is  an  adept  at  Heron  Allen's 
favorite  science.  Palmistry,  and  what  one's  head  does  not 
indicate,  one's  hands  tell.  It  should  be  remembered  that 
there  is  no  fakery  or  suggestion  of  imposition  about  this 
gentleman,  for  he  does  exactly  what  he  says,  and  in  a 
manner  emphatically  "  without  frills.'' 
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GUNST'S  REMOVAL. 


The  removal  of  Mr.  Gunst  as  Police  Com- 
missioner was  a  decisive  bit  of  work  from  our 
new  Governor,  and  gives  further  indication  of 
his  strength  of  character. 

The  power  to  appoint  Police  Commissioners, 
in  the  act  creating  that  body,  was  lodged^ 
among  others,  with  the  Judges  of  certain  Dis- 
trict Courts,  which  Courts  were  abolished  by 
the  adoption  of  the  New  Constitution.  Since 
that  time  death  alone  has  created  vacancies, 
and  as  the  original  act  has  not  been  amended 
to  meet  the  changed  conditions,  these  vacan- 
cies have  been  filled  by  Gubernatorial  ap- 
pointment. The  act  of  Governor  Budd  in 
removing  Mr.  Gunst  was  based  upon  the  power 
found  in  Subdivision  16  of  Article  XX  of  the 
Constitution,  which  provides  that 

"  When  the  term  of  any  ofiicer  or  commis- 
sioner is  not  provided  for  in  this  Constitu- 
tion, the  term  of  such  officer  or  commissioner 
may  be  declared  by  law;  and  if  not  so 
declared,  such  officer  or  commissioner  shall 
hold  his  position  *  *  *  during  the 
pleasure  of  the  authority  making  the  appoint- 
ment ;  but  in  no  case  shall  such  term  exceed 
four  years." 

As  the  authority  making  the  Gunst  appoint- 
ment proceeded  from  the  Governor,  it  must  be 
clear  from  the  preceding  section  that  the  Gov- 


ernor having  made  the  appointment  may  re- 
move at  pleasure. 

If  this  authority  should  be  deemed  insuffi- 
cient, then  Section  8  of  Article  V  of  the  Con- 
stitution would  seem  adequate  for  that  pur- 
pose. Mr.  Gunst  received  his  appointment  a 
few  days  prior  to  the  convening  of  the  present 
Legislature,  therefore  the  present  session  of 
that  body  must,  in  relation  to  his  appoint- 
ment, be  the  "  next  session  "  within  the  mean- 
ing of  that  subdivision,  which  reads  as 
follows: 

"  When  any  office  shall,  from  any  cause, 
become  vacant,  and  no  mode  is  provided  by 
the  Constitution  and  law  for  filling  such 
vacancy,  the  Governor  shall  have  power  to 
fill  such  vacancy  by  granting  a  commission, 
which  shall  expire  at  the  end  of  tJic  next  session 
of  the  Legislature,  or  at  the  next  election  by 
the  people." 

As  we  said,  this  session,  so  far  as  Mr.  Gunst's 
appointment  is  concerned,  is  the  "next  session," 
at  the  expiration  of  which  it  would  seem  his 
term  of  office  will  expire. 

This  discussion  of  the  question  of  Mr. 
Gunst's  appointment  we  purposely  confine  to 
the  legal  point  of  view.  Personally  we  con- 
sider him  a  much  maligned  man.  The  trick 
of  his  appointment  would  have  justified  his 
removal  at  the  hands  of  Governor  Budd,  but 
we  cannot  bring  ourselves  to  join  in  the  hue 
and  cry  against  the  honor  of  a  citizen  who, 
within  our  knowledge,  possesses  more  integrity 
and  character  than  many  of  his  assailants. 


What  peculiar  shortcomings  afilict  the 
American  heiress  that  she  is  limited  in  hfr 
conquests  among  European  nobility  to  the 
pauper  and  spendthrift,  while  the  American 
actress  secures  all  the  prizes  in  the  shape  of 
wealthy  noblemen  ?  Here  is  a  subject  of  dis- 
cussion for  some  Woman's  club. 


Governor  Altgeld,  in  his  message  to  the 
Illinois  Legislature,  denounces  capital  punish- 
ment, and  asks  "  whether  it  would  not  be 
better  to  have  a  more  rational  system  of 
managing  our  prisons  and  abolishing  capital 
punishment  entirely."  Capital  punishment, 
unfortunately,  is  the  only  method  which  will 
remove  infamous  and  murderous  wretches 
beyond  the  pardoning  power  of  such  creatures 
as  Altgeld.  Altgelds  make  hangings  necessary. 
If  ever  an  executive  demonstrated  the  necessity 
for  hanging  as  a  punishment,  it  was  Altgeld 
when  he  pardoned  the  imprisoned  Anarchists- 


THE  GOVERNOR'S  MESSAGE. 

There  is  not  a  disappointing  line  in  Governor 
Budd's  inaugural  address.    It  is  faithful  to  the 


promises  made  by  him  during  the  campaign, 
and  breathes  an  honest  eagerness  for  econom- 
ical reform,  regardless  of  the  abridgment  of 
patronage  which  will  follow  its  accomplish- 
ment. We  have  promised  much  for  Governor 
Budd's  administration,  and  cheerfully  reiterate 
an  increasing  faith  in  his  honesty  and  sincerity 
of  purpose.  Weak  platitudes  are  absent  from 
his  address.  It  is  fresh,  manly,  straight- 
forward, and  to  the  point,  holding  out  assur- 
ance that  vacillating  weakness  will  not  haunt 
his  administration,  and  that  when  the  hour 
demands  prompt  and  vigorous  action,  he  will 
not  be  found  shirking  his  duty.  Speaking  of 
the  immense  expenditures  of  the  State,  he 
says  :  "The  reflection  that  in  1890  we  ranked 
fourth  in  total  outlay  for  State  purposes, 
and  twenty-second  in  population,  is  well  calcu- 
lated to  induce  the  most  careless  citizen  to 
pause  long  enough  to  ask  himself  whether  the 
time  has  not  fully  arrived  for  calling  a  halt." 
In  the  tabulated  statements  embodied  in  the 
address,  the  comparative  cost  of  maintaining 
our  prisons  shows  California  second  in  expen- 
ditures ;  in  maintaining  our  National  Guard, 
fourth  in  expenditures  ;  our  lunatic  asylums, 
second  in  expenditures  ;  our  agricultural  fairs, 
first  in  expenditures;  and  in  our  judiciary,  fifth 
in  expenditures.  He  roundly  denounces  the 
mismanagement  of  our  lunatic  asylums,  and 
recommends  the  abolishing  of  the  existing 
Asylum  Boards,  and  the  formation  of  a  non- 
partisan board  to  control  the  entire  system, 
with  power  to  employ  one  supervising  head, 
who  shall  be  an  expert.  A  similar  board 
is  recommended  for  the  consolidation  of 
the  management  of  our  prisons  and  reform 
schools.  In  the  matter  of  prison  labor  he 
says:  "The  high  prices  paid  by  many  of  our 
liublic  institutions  for  supplies,  purchased 
from  the  lowest  bidder,  suggest  that  nearly  all 
the  articles  needed  in  these  institutions  might 
be  economically  manufactured  at  Folsom.  At 
present  we  must,  in  certain  of  these  pur- 
chases, accept  the  product  of  Eastern  convict 
labor." 

His  suggestion  that  the  agricultural,  viticul- 
tural,  and  similar  commissions  be  abolished, 
and  their  control  be  turned  over  to  the  Uni- 
versities, is  a  wise  as  well  as  an  economical  sug- 
gestion. The  abolishment  of  the  attorneyship 
for  the  Board  of  Health,  an  ofiice  which  was 
created  for  Attorney  Knight,  will  meet  with 
vuianiinous  approval.  In  fact,  the  burden  of 
tlie  message  is  economical  reform,  and  the 
stopping  of  willful  waste,  extravagant  com- 
missioners, and  the  thousand  and  one  un- 
necessary expenditures  whicli  have  marked 
tlio  administration  of  our  State  government. 
"Public  knowledge  of  our  recklessness  in  this 
regard,"  says  he,  "  has  transgressed  our  terri- 
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torial  limits,  and  gone  to  the  country,  deterring 
immigration  and  the  influx  of  needed  capital 
to  develop  our  latest  resources."  Not  only  is 
this  true,  but  local  capital  has  been  driven 
away  to  other  fields,  or  withheld  from  invest- 
ment in  public  undertakings. 

It  has  been  urged  that  Mr.  Budd  can  accom- 
plish nothing  toward  effecting  economical 
reforms  without  the  assistance  of  the  Legisla- 
ture, which  is  overwhelmingly  Repubhcan. 
Perhaps  not,  but  at  least  the  failure  will  be 
fastened  where  it  properly  belongs,  and  the 
result  recorded  at  future  elections.  The 
friends  of  the  administration  have  likewise 
feared  that  the  Legislature  might  seek  to  harass 
the  Executive  with  measures  which,  while 
bearing  on  their  face  all  the  evidences  of  com- 
pliance with  his  economical  suggestions,  would 
yet  cover  up  a  scheme  to  cripple  and  harass 
his  department.  Such  fears  may  be  dismissed. 
Possibly,  such  an  effort  will  be  made,  but  it 
will  be  coupled  with  much  danger  to  its  pro- 
moters, and  we  feel  confident  of  the  ability  of 
the  Chief  Executive  to  take  care,  not  only  of 
such  a  measure,  but  of  its  supporters  as  well. 

THE  MASS  MEETING. 


Out  of  the  flow  of  words  which  has  gushed 
and  dribbled  and  oozed  from  various  sources 
anent  the  Mose  Gunst,  the  C.  P.  Huntington, 
the  Markham,  the  election  frauds,  the  funding 
bill,  and  the  Lord  knows  what  else,  it  is  some- 
what refreshing  to  discover  here  and  there  a 
drop  of  wisdom  amidst  the  stream  of  stupidity, 
spite,  and  the  various  other  contra-currents 
which  impel  mankind  to  mass  meetings  and 
the  like.  There  is  a  freshness  of  discovery 
affected  by  these  latter-day  reformers  which  is 
just  a  trifling  nauseating  to  one  who,  in  season 
and  out  of  season,  has  tirelessly  written 
Markham  and  the  rest  of  his  confederates 
down  at  their  true  worth,  and  who,  when  the 
vote,  voice  and  valor  of  every  citizen  have 
been  needed  to  crush  corruption,  has  seen 
these  very  citizens  desert  reform  and  cling  to 
party.  Markham,  to-day  denounced  by  pulpit 
and  press,  is  no  less  Markham  than  he  was 
twelve  months  ago  when  upheld  by  them. 
The  appointment  of  Gunst  is  but  the  tapering 
off — a  mere  incident  of  a  career  which  is  unique 
in  our  political  history. 

Spasms  of  virtue,  such  as  the  recent  mass 
meeting,  are  not  organic  affections  of  society. 
They  partake  rather  of  mere  functional 
disturbances  which  yield  readily  to  homeo- 
pathic administrations  of  doses  of  Time. 
No  political  crook  living  cares  a  rap  for 
such  a  meeting.  Such  frothy,  evanescent 
things,  usually  the  work  of  a  hidden  and  not 
stainless  hand,  do  not  concern  him  for  a  mo- 
ment. The  only  reform  movement  which  the 
political  boss  fears  is  the  organized  good  gov- 
ernment and  civic  clubs,  and  one  is  filled  with 
astonishment  that  such  men  as  Deutsch  and 
Reynolds  did  not  take  advantage  of  the 
opportunity  presented  to  preach  the  vir- 
tues of  the  organizations  they  assume  to 
represent,  and  plead  for  new  members 
from  among  the  throng  of  listeners.  Mass 
meetings  are  the  refuge  of  the  disorganized 
masses,  and  bear  the  same  relation  to  the 
organized  forces  of  corruption  that  a  leader- 
less  mob  does  to  a  regiment  of  veterans  skilled 
in  the  arts  of  warfare.  To  obtain  honest  gov- 
ernment, organization  is  an  absolute  necessity, 
but  not  upon  the  lines  that  Striker  Roberts, 
Lawyer  Monteith  and  others  would  have  us  take. 
Honest  government  does  not  mean  outrageous 
attacks  upon  the  rich.  It  means  yielding  to 
them  their  rights,  and  preventing  their  en- 
croachments upon  the  rights  of  the  public.  A 
man  seeking  election  for  the  avowed  purpose 
of  inflicting  hardships  upon  corporations,  is  as 


much  of  an  unprincipled  scoundrel  at  heart  as 
he  who  seeks  office  for  the  purpose  of  serving 
corporations.  The  writer  is  impreesed  with 
the  conviction  that  corporate  influences  in  pol- 
itics are  the  direct  outgrowth  of  demagogy  and 
unwarranted  interference  with  corporate  vested 
rights,  protection  of  which  demands  their  par- 
ticipation in  political  affairs,  from  which  one 
may  readily  conceive  the}'  would  much  prefer 
to  remain  aloof.  In  the  hands  of  honest  men, 
willing  and  anxious  to  do  right,  and  to 
observe  the  Golden  Rule,  a  political  condition 
is  readily  conceivable  wherein  the  corporations 
will  have  no  interest  save  that  of  securing 
honest  government. 


A  WORLD-WIDE  BENEFIT  OR  A  CURSE. 


The  most  important  measure  of  political 
economy  ever  projjosed  for  the  consideration  of 
the  people  of  the  United  States  is  now  being 
discussed  in  the  Senate,  to  wit,  the  cutting  of 
the  Nicaragua  Canal.  The  contention  is  as  to 
whether  that  momentous  enterprise  shall  be 
accomplished  by  the  United  States  for  their 
protection,  the  benefit  of  their  commerce  and 
that  of  the  world,  or  whether  the  United  States 
as  shareholders  in  conjunction  with  share- 
holders of  the  Maritime  Canal  Company,  and 
Nicaragua  and  Costa  Rica  as  shareholders  for 
like  purpose,  shall  luidertake,  complete,  con- 
trol and  manage  the  proposed  work. 

Those  in  the  United  States  who  favor  the 
latter  method  are  the  corporate  shareholders 
and  such  persons  and  organized  bodies  as  they 
can  directly  or  indirectly  influence;  while 
organized  labor,  the  Grange,  the  Farmers' 
Alliance,  the  Transmississippi  Congress,  the 
Populists  ar.d  the  Democrats  not  only  look 
upon  it  with  disfavor,  but  regard  it  as  the  act 
of  adventurers  bent  upon  plundering  the 
treasury. 

The  constitutional  objections  to  joint  action 
by  the  United  States  are: 

1.  Congress  has  no  power  to  grant  a  charter 
of  incorporation  to  cut  a  canal  or  for  any 
other  purpose  whatever;  that  power  having 
been  denied  by  the  States.  The  charter  of  the 
Maritime  Canal  Company  of  Nicaragua, 
granted  by  Congress,  is,  therefore,  unconstitu- 
tional and  void. 

2.  Congress  has  no  power  to  loan  the  money 
of  the  United  States  to  any  individual  or  cor- 
poration, on  any  bond,  pledge,  mortgage, 
indorsement  or  other  form  of  security.  To 
imagine  that  the  wise  and  patriotic  framers  of 
the  Constitution  ever  conceived  the  idea  of 
delegating  such  a  power,  is  to  impeach  their 
intelligence  and  impugn  their  integrity. 

3.  Congress  has  no  power  to  guarantee  the 
payment  of  the  notes,  bonds  or  bills  of  any 
individual  or  corporation.  Until  bribery 
became  a  common  and  unnoticed  method  of 
securing  legislation  in  Congress,  the  introduc- 
tion of  a  bill  for  such  a  purpose  would  have 
ended  the  political  career  of  the  fool  or  knave 
who  proposed  it. 

4.  Congress  has  no  power  to  appropriate 
money  to  be  used  in  conjunction  with  that  of 
an  individual  or  corporation  in  any  scheme, 
undertaking  or  enterprise  from  which  profit  is 
to  be  derived  by  any  tax,  duty,  impost,  toll  or 
charge  ;  nor,  in  the  event  of  such  unconstitu- 
tional appropriation  and  application,  has  it  the 
power  to  dispose  of  said  property  or  to  control 
it  for  the  purposed  objector  any  other.  "The 
Congress  shall  have  power  to  dispose  of  and 
make  all  needful  rules  and  regulations  respect- 
ing the  territory  or  other  property  belonging 
to  the  United  States."  (Cons.  U.  S.,  Art.  4, 
Sec.  3.)  Applying  this  to  the  canal  scheme. 
Congress  would  have  no  power  to  control  the 
work  while  in  progress,  nor  to  make  any  rule 
or  r  egulation  respecting  it  after  completion. 


because  the  property  does  not  belong  to  the 
United  States,  but  to  the  corporation  which 
holds  it  for  a  term  of  years.  Moreover,  Con- 
gress has  no  power  to  hold  property  jointly  with 
an  individual  or  corporation,  or  with  one  of  the 
United  States,  or  with  a  foreign  State.  Under 
the  Constitution,  the  property  belonging  to  the 
United  States  must  not  only  be  exclusive,  but 
the  jurisdiction  over  it  must  likewise  be  exclu- 
sive, and  from  this  deduction  there  is  no  possi- 
ble loophole  of  escape.  Therefore,  if  the 
United  States  are  to  construct  the  canal,  they 
must  own  the  property,  as  Congress  cannot 
appropriate  the  money  of  the  United  States  to 
be  expended  on  the  leased  property  of  a  foreign 
State,  nor  can  the  United  States  be  a  joint 
leaseholder  thereof. 

The  audacity  of  the  adventurers  in  ap- 
proaching Congress  with  such  an  imconstitu- 
tional  scheme,  and  gaining  advocates  for  it 
among  Senators  and  Representatives,  is  a 
consequence  of  the  fact  that  for  more  than 
thirty  years  no  regard  has  been  paid  to  the 
limitations  on  their  powers  by  either  Congress, 
or  the  President,  or  the  Supreme  Court,  when 
hypnotized  by  the  potent  sinister  influence 
which  corporations  are  so  resistless  in  exerting. 
Congressional  agents,  forgetting  what  they 
might  have  once  known  of  the  Constitution 
and  its  history,  or  purposely  closing  their  eyes 
for  present  gain  or  future  political  advance- 
ment, have  observed  the  exercise  of  power  by 
European  nations,  and  adopted  their  methods 
of  government  until  American  statesmanship 
has  become  as  extinct  as  the  Mastodon  or  Dodo. 

Hence  it  is,  that  whether  the  matter  for 
con.sideration  be  the  Hawaiian  imbroglio,  the 
remonetization  of  silver,  the  disposition  of 
refugees,  the  tariff,  the  currency,  Samoa,  or 
Armenia,  there  is  no  longer  any  constitutional 
knowledge  for  guidance  in  the  settlement  of 
such  questions,  which,  if  settled  in  accord- 
ance with  the  Constitution, would  be  sanctioned 
by  the  confidence  of  the  honest  and  patriotic 
people  of  this,  the  nioft  bounteously  nature- 
favored  land  which  the  sun  looks  upon. 

It  is  not  a  jeremiade  to  say  that  there  exist 
in  the  United  States  already,  all  the  vices 
of  a  long-established  nation,  and  that  the 
sectional  war  and  a  generation  of  corrupt  and 
reckless  government,  which  has  no  parallel  in 
history,  have  not  only  caused  but  accelerated 
that  inevitable  revolution  and  political  disso- 
lution, by  which  alone  they  can  be  dispelled. 
In  the  meantime,  let  us  turn  again  for  counsel 
to  the  earnest  and  unselfish  men  who  emanci- 
pated the  race,  laid  the  foundation  of  these 
United  States,  and  organized  their  powers  in 
such  form  as  to  secure,  to  those  who  were  to 
inherit  them,  their  safety  and  happiness. 

Contemporaneous  with  the  announcement 
of  the  Monroe  doctrine,  some  broad-minded 
citizens  were  inspired  with  the  idea  of  purchas- 
ing the  American  Isthmus,  and  shortening  the 
route,  not  only  to  our  extremest  western 
possessions  and  the  whaling  region,  but  also 
to  China,  Japan  and  the  islands  of  the  Pacific. 

In  1849  the  United  States  entered  into  a 
treaty  with  Nicaragua  for  opening  a  ship  canal 
from  Greytown  on  the  Atlantic  Coast,  to  the 
Pacific  by  way  of  Lake  Nicaragua.  The 
Eastern  Coast  was  inhabited  by  the  Mosquito 
Indians,  over  whom  Great  Britain  claimed  to 
exercise  a  protectorate.  In  ISoO  the  United 
States  and  Great  Britain  entered  into  a  treaty 
for  a  joint  protectorate  over  the  proposed  canal, 
which  treaty,  although  having  become  inopera- 
tive, has  not  yet  been  abrogated.  In  1872  a 
commission  was  appointed  by  President  Grant 
to  examine  into,  make  suggestions  and  report 
upon  interoceanic  ship  canal  communication. 
Eight  routes  were  investigated,  and  the  com- 
mission reported  unanimously  in  favor  of  that 
by  Nicaragua.     In  1885-6  Mr.  A.  G.  Menocal 
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made  his  second  survey  and  report  of  the 
Nicaragua  route  for  the  United  States,  and 
located  the  canal  on  the  ground.  During  the 
term  of  President  Arthur  a  treaty  was  entered 
into  between  the  United  States  and  Nicaragua, 
whereby  the  United  States  was  authorized  to 
cut  a  canal  and  maintain  it  as  a  perpetual 
waterway.  A  grant  of  several  miles  of  land 
on  each  side  of  the  canal  was  also  made,  and 
other  valuable  inducements  offered,  in  consid- 
eration of  cutting  and  maintaining  said  canal, 
and  guaranteeing  the  autonomy  of  the 
Republic  of  Nicaragua.  That  treaty  was 
under  consideration  by  the  Senate  when 
President  Cleveland  was  inaugurated. 

About  his  first  act  was  to  withdraw  the 
treaty  and  thereafter  to  cease  all  negotiation 
concerning  a  canal.  Shortly  before  the  close 
of  his  administration,  and,  being  desirous  of 
re-election,  he  signed  the  grant  of  incorpora- 
tion to  the  Maritime  Canal  Company  of 
Nicaragua.  At  the  time  of  application  to 
Congress  for  a  charter,  the  company  protested 
that  no  loan  of  money  would  ever  be  solicited 
from  the  United  States;  but  no  sooner  was  it 
fairly  organized  than  it  besought  the  United 
States  to  guarantee  its  bonds  to  the  amount  of 
one  hundred  million  dollars.  The  truth  is, 
the  company  was  impecunious  from  the  outset, 
and  its  protestation  that  no  Joan  would  ever  be 
asked  for  was  a  deception  to  secure  the  charter, 
with  the  ulterior  motive  of  accomplishing  its 
purpose  by  obtaining  funds  from  the  United 
States  for  the  prosecution  of  the  work,  by 
means  of  the  guarantee  and  joint  action. 
There  was  no  possible  market,  either  at  home 
'or  abroad,  for  the  disposal  of  its  shares,  and 
the  one  chance  of  enriching  its  promoters  and 
their  heirs  by  perpetually  plundering  the 
'Commerce  of  the  world,  was  to  interest  certain 
Senators  and  Representatives  in  Congress,  of 
both  parties,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  subordi- 
nate their  political  ambition  and  responsi- 
bility to  constituents.  Who  these  interested 
factors  are,  their  diligence  in  advocating  and 
pushing  the  scheme  is  disclosing.  They  are 
well  aware  of  the  opposition  of  the  industrial 
interests  and  of  the  firm  stand  they  have 
taken,  that  no  terms  less  broad  than  those 
provided  in  the  withdrawn  Zavala  treaty  should 
be  accepted  by  the  United  States. 

The  existence  of  the  company,  however,  is 
dependent  on  its  successful  lootijig  of  the 
Treasury,  and  the  partiality  of  Cleveland  to 
measures  urged  by  corporations,  together  with 
the  notorious  venality  of  the  Senate,  leave  it 
unprotected,  except  by  the  House  of  Represen- 
tatives. The  need  of  the  canal  is  apparent. 
Such  a  waterway  would  relieve  the  farmers  of 
the  Pacific  States  from  the  necessity  of  sending 
1,254,000  tons  of  wheat,  annually,  twice 
'through  the  tropics,  consuming,  from  the 
Columbia  River  or  Puget  Sound,  to  Europe, 
from  four  and  a  half  to  five  and  a  half  months, 
and  depriving  this  Coast  of  the  advantages 
which  the  inter-oceanic  waterway  would  give 
it  for  the  transportation  of  those  bulky  and 
cheap  products,  with  which  it  can  supply  the 
nations  of  the  earth.  The  want  of  the  canal 
has  made  the  development  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
States  impossible.  "  Of  all  inventions,"  says 
Macauley,  "  the  alphabet  and  printing  press 
alone  excepted,  those  inventions  which  abridge 
distance  have  done  most  for  civilization." 

Had  the  Democratic  party  been  fortunate 
enough  to  have  elected  a  statesman  for  an  Ad- 
ministrator, after  its  long  exclusion  from  politi- 
cal power,  the  route  of  commerce  round  the 
world  would,  with  Suez,  have  been  shortened  by 
the  circumference  of  two  continents,  and  the 
waters  of  the  Antarctic  would,  to-day,  have  been 
as  undisturbed  by  the  paddle  of  the  steamer, 
or  the  keel  of  the  clipper,  as  they  were  during 
the   unnumbered  ages  before  Magellan  im- 


pressed his  name  upon  the  earth  and  the  sky 
What  the  United  States  have  done  for  the 
States  tributary  to  Lake  Superior,  so  marvel- 
ous in  results,  they  can  accomplish  with  still 
more  wonderful  benefit  in  joining,  by  the 
Nicaragua  waterway,  the  east  and  west  coasts. 
The  removal  of  the  barrier  to  free  water  navi- 
gation between  Lakes  Superior  and  Huron  by 
the  improvement  of  the  Sault  Ste  Marie,  in- 
creased the  commerce  of  Minnesota,  Wisconsin, 
North  and  South  Dakota  and  Montana  as  if  by 
magic.  Cheap  water  transportation  placed 
them  on  the  way  to  prosperity.  To  carry  the 
freight  that  passed  through  the  "Sault"  in 
1890,  required  ten  thousand  five  hundred  and 
fifty-seven  vessels  to  be  passed  through  the 
lock.  The  tonnage  passed  through  Detroit 
River  in  1890  amounted  to  thirty-six  million 
tons,  exceeding  by  ten  million  tons  that  of  all 
the  ocean  and  gulf  ports  of  the  entire  coast 
line  of  the  United  States.  This  lake  freight- 
age has  been  done  at  an  average  charge  of  one 
and  three-tenths  mills  per  ton  per  mile.  The 
shipments  by  railroad  are  averaged,  by  the 
Interstate  Commerce  Commission,  at  nine 
and  twenty-two  hundredths  per  ton  per  mile, 
or  an  aggregate  saving  to  be  divided  between 
the  producers  and  consumers  of  this  country  of 
more  than  one  hundred  and  thirty-five  million 
eight  hundred  thousand  dollars.  The  cost  of 
lake  freight  by  this  improved  waterway  was 
six  and  one-half  per  cent  of  their  value  of  the 
goads  transported.  At  the  average  railroad 
freight,  the  charge  would  have  been  forty-six 
per  cent  of  their  value.  This  is  the  result  of 
the  United  -"itates  having  improved  and  kept 
open,  without  charge  or  toll,  the  water  commu- 
nication between  the  lakes. 

Had  the  United  States  permitted  a  corpora- 
tion to  improve  the  "Sault,"  and  have  control 
of  that  waterway,  the  present  prosperity  of 
the  people  who  depend  upon  it  as  a  means  of 
transportation,  would  not  have  been  possible. 
Wheat  has  been  carried  from  Chicago  to  Buf- 
falo at  one  cent  a  bushel,  equal  to  four  cents 
per  ton  per  mile  ;  and  thousands  of  tons  of  coal 
have  been  laid  down  in  Duluth  from  Buffalo, 
at  twenty-five  cents  per  ton,  or  at  two  and 
one-half  cents  per  ton  per  mile.  With  a  ship 
canal  cut  and  controlled  by  the  United  States, 
the  interchange  of  products  between  the 
coasts  would,  in  a  short  time,  exceed  the  com- 
merce of  the  lakes,  and  the  agricultural, 
mining,  lumbering,  fishing  and  canning  indus- 
tries of  the  Pacific  States  would  be  stimulated 
to  renewed  activity.  Cheap  coal  and  neces- 
sary raw  materials  would  soon  revive  the 
decaying  manufacturing  industry  of  San 
Francisco,  and,  under  the  just  and  beneficent 
control  of  the  people  of  the  United  States, 
every  nation  would  participate  in  the  common 
benefit,  and  the  commerce  of  the  world  on  its 
passage  would  be  equalized  with  our  own. 
If,  however,  the  people  are  again  placed  by  a 
corrupt  government  at  the  nurcy  of  the  cor- 
porate adventurers,  whose  pernicious  activity 
gives  us  fear,  the  curse  of  capital,  invested  for 
profit  in  an  enterprise  which  it  is,  upon  every 
consideration,  the  duty  of  the  United  States  to 
undertake  for  their  own  protection,  and  as  ward- 
ers of  the  commerce  of  the  world,  will  rest 
upon  these  States  while  the  tradewinds  blow, 
and  the  tidal  waters  keep  their  ebb  and  flow. 


THE  THREE  METHODS. 


C.  p.  Robinson,  an  attorney  of  this  city 
whose  integrity  has  never  heretofore  been 
questioned,  was  indicted  by  the  Grand  Jury 
on  charges  of  embezzlement  and  perjury  in 
connection  with  the  estate  of  Mrs.  Clarisse 


Bernard.  Mrs.  Bernard,  who  died  in  1893, 
was  the  widow  of  a  coffee  merchant.  Robinson 
for  years  was  tlie  legal  adviser  and  busi- 
ness agent  of  Mrs.  Bernard.  An  accounting 
was  demanded  by  the  administratrix,  and,  in 
response  to  a  citation,  Robinson  filed  a  sworn 
statement  of  his  financial  transactions  in 
the  matter.  It  is  alleged  that  there  is 
still  eleven  thousand  dollars  due  and  not 
accounted  for.  Mr.  Robinson  denies  that  he 
has  money,  property,  or  papers  belonging  to 
the  estate,  in  his  possession,  so  far  as  he  has 
any  knowledge  of ;  but  admits  that  at  the 
time  of  Mrs.  Bernard's  death  he  was  indebted 
to  her  for  money  held  by  him  as  a  loan,  for 
which  he  paid  interest  at  the  rate  of  five  per 
cent,  and  now  offers  to  pay  the  interest  due  on 
the  balance. 

The  alleged  misappropriation  was  brought 
to  the  attention  of  the  Probate  Judge,  who, 
upon  investigation  of  the  account  of  Mr.  Rob- 
inson and  hearing  his  explanation,  was  satis- 
fied of  its  correctness.  An  effort  was  then 
made  to  have  him  indicted,  but  the  Grand 
Jury,  after  inquiry,  had  Mr.  Robinson  called, 
and  upon  his  explanation  the  charge  was 
ignored.  Not  content  therewith,  the  matter 
was  brought  before  a  subsequent  Grand  Jury. 

That  Jury,  with  the  knowledge  of  the  fact 
that  Judge  Coffey  and  a  prior  Grand  Jury 
had  passed  upon  the  matter,  declined  to  exer- 
cise its  discretion  to  subpoena  Mr.  Robinson  for 
examination,  as  is  provided  by  the  Code  it 
may,  when  it  has  reason  to  believe  that  other 
evidence  within  its  reach  would  explain  away 
the  charge. 

Mr.  Robinson  is  an  old  citizen,  a  man  of 
family,  of  honorable  standing  in  his  profes- 
sion, and  of  irreproachable  character  in  all 
the  relations  of  life;  a  man  of  a  gentle  and 
retiring  nature,  to  whom  such  a  charge  would 
bring  inexpressible  distress.  In  his  case, 
there  was  not  a  shadow  of  reason  for  a  suppo- 
sition that  he  would  abscond,  and  yet  a  detect- 
ive had  been  employed  and  provided  with  a 
warrant  for  his  arrest,  in  order  to  hurry  him 
to  prison. 

It  is  hardly  possible  to  conceive  an  instance 
which  would  more  fully  justify  an  exercise  of 
discretion  by  the  Grand  Jury,  and  the  fact  of 
its  refusal  to  do  so,  with  the  preparation  for 
hurried  imprisonment,  smacks  strong  of  per- 
secution. 

There  are  in  San  Francisco  three  modes  of 
forcing  payment  from  tardy  debtors — collec- 
tion by  civil  process,  with  which  every  one  is 
familiar,  the  bad  debt  mode,  and  collection  by 
indictment  on  a  trumped-up  charge  of  crime. 
The  first  requires  no  illustration.  The  second 
is  denoted  by  the  headgear  of  the  collector, 
which  has  emblazoned  upon  it  a  notice  of  his 
infamous  vocation,  to  make  known  the  pur- 
pose of  his  presence,  and  thertby  humiliate 
and  drive  the  unfortunate  debtor  into  devising 
some  means  of  composition  for  his  riddance. 
In  spite  of  his  voluntary  degradation  and  his 
insensibility  to  public  detestation,  he  is  not  as 
villainous  as  his  more  artful  congener,  who 
makes  use  of  the  criminal  process  of  the  Court 
for  a  similar  object.  The  factors  of  this  latter 
method  are  an  attorney  with  the  instinct  of  a 
criminal  and  skilled  in  the  j)ractice  of  ward 
politics,  which  brings  him  into  touch  with  all 
the  functionaries  of  the  Court  who  are  engaged 
in  putting  in  motion  and  operation  the  ma- 
chinery of  the  law;  an  unscrupulous  creditor, 
who  is  facile  in  oath-making;  a  Grand  Jury 
whose  dexter  ear  has  been  stuffed,  but  whose 
sinister  one  is  wide  open,  and  a  convenient 
detective.  This  system  of  blackmailing  is 
infinitely  superior  to  the  vulgar  form  of  intim- 
idation, as  it  is  conducted  at  each  step  by 
qualified  administrators  of  the  law,  and  under 
process  of  the  Court. 
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There  is  some  basis  for  the  satisfaction  I 
find  so  general  among  the  girls  over  the 
return  to  high  neck  gowns  as  the  proper 
things  for  afternoon  receptions.  At  Mrs.  Joe 
Crockett's  tea  the  other  afternoon,  her  corps 
of  assistants  all  wore  high  neck  gowns,  and 
looked  infinitely  more  comfortable  than  a  set 
of  elaborately  bared  damsels  who  held  forth  at 
another  reception  earlier  in  the  week.  It  is 
very  positive  that  a  decollete  gown  is  very 
poor  taste  before  nightfall.  The  rule  is  about 
the  same  as  holds  good  for  masculine  evening 
dress.  It  was  a  very  pleasant  affair, — the  tea 
in  question, — and  it  was  generally  remarked 
what  a  charming  setting  the  gracefully  fur- 
nished rooms  made  for  the  fashionably  attired 
women  who  spent  most  of  the  afternoon  there. 
T    ^  * 

The  Crockett  tea  was  notable  for  another 
reason,  however.  At  it  the  engagement  of 
Miss  Hobart  and  Mr.  Lester  was  announced, 
and,  of  course,  felicitations  were  showered 
on  the  happy  maiden,  for  it  is  veritably 
a  love  match  she  is  making,  and  the 
verdict  of  those  who  know  the  man,  is  that  he 
is  "an  awfully  nice  chap."  Mr.  Lester  is  a 
nephew  of  Senator  Jones,  and,  with  his  father, 
is  in  that  capitalist's  employ.  He  is  a  good- 
looking  young  fellow,  and  I  believe  first  made 
Miss  Hobart's  acquaintance  in  Nevada.  His 
mother  and  Mrs.  Gorham  are  Senator  Jones' 
sisters,  and  live  at  Santa  Monica.  Of  course, 
the  announcement  has  given  occasion  for  a 
great  deal  of  talk ;  but  all  of  it  takes  a  congratu- 
latory tone.  The  bride  to  be  is  an  exceedingly 
sensible  young  woman  who  knows  what  she 
wants,  and  gets  it.  She  has  good  taste  about 
pictures,  evinces  a  knowledge  of  correct  form 
in  all  her  surroundings,  and  cannot  fail  to  be 
a  prominent  factor  in  the  social  life  of  San 
Francisco,  if  she  concludes  to  remain  here. 
Apropos  of  the  engagement,  a  good  deal  of 
fun  has  been  had  over  the  Examiner' s  biogra- 
phy. The  writer  mistook  the  identity  of  the 
sisters,  and  imparted  to  Miss  Hobart  the  char- 
acteristics and  accomplishments  of  Miss  Ella. 
The  former  has  always  been  notable  for  a 
retiring  disposition.  She  detests  ostentation 
and  notoriety,  and  she  has  never  gone  in, 
save  in  the  mildest  waj',  for  athletics;  whereas 
her  sister  plays  tennis,  rides,  drives,  swims 
splendidl}',  and  is  an  enthusiastic  bicyclist.  Of 
course  a  little  error  of  that  kind  makes  no 
especial  difference  to  the  world  at  large,  but  it 
is  rather  funny  for  the  friends  of  the  family. 
The  marriage  will  doubtless  be  celebrated  in 
the  spring. 

*    *  * 

The  resignation  of  Director  Cheseborough 
has  given  the  bay-window  set  at  the  Pacific- 
Union  something  to  talk  about.  During  his 
term  he  has  presided  over  the  restaurant 
cleverly  enough  for  most  people,  but  not  to  the 
satisfaction  of  the  epicures  who  dine  there 
every  evening.  No  one  who  has  not  been 
Chairman  of  the  House  Committee  knows 
how  exacting  that  coterie  is,  and  how  impossi- 
ble to  win  a  compliment  from.  One  symptom 
of  the  change  is  the  engagement  of  Leon,  the 
accomplished  steward  who  endeared  himself 
to  bon  vivauts  in  general  during  his  long 
period  of  service  in  the  restaurant  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Hotel.  He  has  opportunities  in  plenty 
at  the  club  to  make  reforms. 
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SUCH  A  VERY  SWAGGER  gathering 
that  open  meeting  of  "  Philomath "  in 
Maple  Hall — such  gorgeous  gowns  in  rich, 
rare  fabrics;  such  a  congregation  of  stunning- 
looking  women.  If  one  were  inclined  to  cap- 
tiousness  it  might  be  suggested  that  the 
opportunity  was  rather  more  opulently  cos- 
tumed than  its  importance  justified  ;  for  the 
clothes  were  such  as  would  decorate  a  very 
important  reception  at  a  Van  Ness  Avenue 
palace.  Most  people  have  realized  the  iden- 
tity of  "  Philomath "  as  the  organization 
which  figures  for  the  society  of  the  Verein 
and  Concordia  Clubs,  as  the  Century  and 
Sorosis  do  in  the  other  set.  It  is  an  intel- 
lectual institution,  under  whose  auspices  de- 
bates are  had,  papers  read,  and  questions  of 
the  moment  dissected  and  settled  with 
characteristic  accuracy  of  conclusion.  Its 
meetings  through  the  winter  have  evoked  no 
little  comment,  and,  as  might  be  anticipated,  a 
certain  amount  of  sarcasm  from  the  ranks  of 
the  less  aspiringly  intellectual  without  the 
radius  of  the  institution.  It  is  pretty  certain, 
however,  that  the  carpers  could  find  little 
point  for  their  irony  at  the  opening  meeting, 
for  the  programme  offered  was  exceedingly 
clever,  embracing  two  smartly  epigrammatic 
dialogues  from  Miss  Harriet  Levy,  an  essay 
from  Miss  Wolf  on  the  "  Passing  of  the  Ideal," 
a  recitation  by  Miss  Theresa  Dinkelspiel,  be- 
sides music  in  the  shape  of  a  violin  solo  from 
Miss  Dannebaum,  and  a  song  by  Mrs.  A. 
Brown.    There  were  others  ! 


The  art  of  conversational  comedy,  which 
Anthony  Hope  possesses  to  such  a  consum- 
mate degree,  Miss  Levy  exhibited  in  her  social 
.sketch,  "  Fishing  Tackle."  The  manner  of 
catching  the  modern  male  in  matrimonial 
bonds,  according  to  the  point  of  view  of  half  a 
dozen  girls,  is  its  basis,  the  deduction  being 
that  beauty,  brains  and  gold,  singly  and  sep- 
aratel}',  seldom  attain  the  object.  The  com- 
bination is  necessary.  But  all  these  theories 
are  sent  flying  by  a  matron,  who  insists  isola- 
tion and  opportunity  are  the  best  of  Cupid's 
nets,  and  nothing  more  is  needed.  There 
were  some  exceedingly  neat  lines,  and  the 
audience  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  epigrams  and 
the  clever  reading.  Miss  Wolf,  who  figures 
as  the  resident  novelist — for  .she  is  the  sole 
San  Franciscenne  whose  fiction  is  before  the 
public  in  book  form — was  sad  over  the  New 
Woman,  and  actually  compared  her  to  M. 
Segur's  Goat  in  Daudet's  pretty  fable.  Im- 
agine instituting  a  parallel  between  the 
pretty  white  kid  of  the  Provencal  tale  and  the 
female  personage  for  whom  Mrs.  Stetson  pub- 
lishes the  Impress  and  George  Egerton  writes 
Discords.  It  may  briefly  be  set  down  that 
Miss  Wolf  believes  in  the  domestic  theory  for 
femininity,  which  enjoys  such  disrepute  in 
the.se  advanced  days.  One  might  also  com- 
ment on  Miss  Dinkelspiel's  "Two  of  Them," 
by  James  Barrie,  rendered  with  characteristic 
vivacity  and  cleverness.  Another  feature  was 
the  address  of  Mrs.  Lowenberg,  who  figures 
as  president  of  "  Philomath,"  briefly  sketching 
the  history  of  the  institution.  This  and  the 
pleasant  tact  of  Mrs.  Helen  Hecht's  introduc- 
tions were  worthy  of  note. 

*    *  * 

Between  mud  and  rain,  bicycling  has  become 
well  nigh  impossible.    The  absence  of  society 
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from  the  park,  however,  by  no  means  indicates 
a  decline  of  the  wheeling  fever,  for  it  flourishes 
as  vigorously  as  ever,  and  this  enforced  absti- 
nence will  but  increase  the  fervor  of  its  devo- 
tees. But  for  the  virulence  of  Jupiter  Pluvius 
there  would,  I  am  sure,  have  been  several 
parties  during  the  recent  spell  of  moonlight. 
The  Houghtons  had  one — a  few  of  their 
friends  going  out  to  the  ".Cyclerie"  for  a  spin 
through  the  Park  on  an  evening  of  last  week. 
It  was  not  altogether  a  charming  experience, 
as  several  of  the  party  had  capsizes,  and 
brought  home  considerably  more  mud  than 
they  took  out.  A  supper  at  the  Houghton 
house  followed. 

*  *  * 

Quite  an  interesting  engagement  is  that  of 
Mr.  Albert  Hirschfeld  and  the  charmingly 
pretty  Miss  Coblentz,  whose  debut  I  recorded  at 
the  Calliopean  Club  dance  recently.  Following 
the  practice  which  has  become  so  decidedly 
fashionable  of  late,  the  affair  is  purely  and 
simply  a  love  match.  The  twain  are  emi- 
nently fitted  for  the  happiness  that  is  the  pre- 
sumed lot  of  loving  souls  made  one,  being 
exceedingly  pleasant  young  people,  with  those 
characteristics  of  personal  worth  and  good 
temper  which  are  far  above  the  possession  of 
riches. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  CHEF^BOROUGH'S  proposition  to 
have  in  San  Francisco  an  exhibition  of  ladies' 
portraits  similar  to  that  given  recently  in  New 
York,  is  about  to  be  actively  taken  up.  It 
seems  between  miniatures  and  large  canvases, 
there  are  in  California  about  seventy-five  por- 
traits which,  while  they  would  not  make  a 
monumental  show,  at  least  could  not  fail  to 
attract  a  great  deal  of  attention.  For  instance, 
Mrs.  Will  Crocker  has  been  painted  by  Carolus 
Duran.  By  the  same  eminent  hand  are 
portraits  of  both  the  Hobarts  and  their  mother, 
the  late  Mrs.  Hobart.  Mrs.  Stanford  has  a 
splendid  canvas  of  herself  by  Bonard  ;  Miss 
Hager  has  been  immortalized  by  David  Neal, 
and  there  are  others.  The  miniatures  are 
more  numerous,  and  should  prove  exceedingly 
interesting.  It  is  a  bit  curious,  when  one 
considers  it,  how  few  of  our  wealthy  women 
have  treated  themselves  to  the  luxury  of  a 
portrait.  Considering  their  pretentions  and 
their  indifference  to  mere  coin,  one  wonders 
why  they  have  been  content  to  leave  the 
memory  of  their  faces  and  figures  to  the  vulgar 
treachery  of  a  mere  photograph.  Still,  good 
prints  from  the  galleries  of  Taber,  Thors,  and 
Marceau,  of  prominent  society  women,  done 
according  to  the  latest  processes,  could  hardly 
fail  to  be  attractive.  With  such  a  project  it 
would  be  easy  to  prove  our  pretentions  to  hav- 
ing more  beautiful  women,  in  proportion  to 
the  population,  than  any  other  city  in  the 
world.  It  would  be  possible  to  satisfy  the 
splendid  claims  Mrs.  Atherton  has  made  for 
us. 

*    J.  * 

THAT  THE  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra 
has  improved  under  Herr  Scheel's  tuition  was 
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very  apparent  at  the  "  Little  Jim  "  concert  ou 
Tuesday  night.  There  has  been  a  complete 
revolution  in  the  style  and  playing  of  the 
girls — the  amateur  character  is  no  longer 
prominent,  and  while  one  cannot  say  they 
work  like  professionals,  still  the  advance  is 
magnificent.  So  pretty  a  picture  as  the  group 
of  young  women,  in  their  light  gowns,  pre- 
sented, I  have  not  seen  since  they  were  gath- 
ered last  at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  Consid- 
ering how  admirably  they  lend  themselves  to 
scenic  effect,  these  musicians,  one  finds  it 
easy  to  pardon  melodic  mishaps,  and  to  grow 
reconciled  to  defects.  One  must  remember 
they  appeal  to  the  eye  as  well  as  to  the  ear. 
Of  course,  there  was  a  large  audience,  though 
considering  the  degree  of  anticipation,  I 
rather  expected  a  greater  crowd.  The 
weather,  however,  was  against  "  Little  Jim  " 
this  time,  and  its  inclemency  accounted,  too, 
for  the  absence  of  swagger  gowns.  jThe  assump- 
tion was  that  the  affair  would  bring  out  any 
number  of  exceedingly  swell  costumes,  and  it 
did  not.  Of  course,  one  saw  a  sufficiency  of 
fine  clothes,  but  about  the  millinery  there 
was  not  only  an  air  of  familiarity  but  the 
touch  of  experience.  Hats,  bonnets  and 
clothes  had  all  been  there  before  many  a  time. 

*  *  * 

Besides  its  instrumental  success,  the  concert 
was  notable  for  bringing  out  Miss  Wilcox, 
whose  fine  voice  was  certainly  a  treat  to  listen 
to.  Given  the  study  and  the  opportunity,  she 
cannot  fail  to  make  a  reputation.  She  has, 
also,  the  advantage  of  a  distinguished  appear- 
ance— a  tall  and  opulently-molded  figure, 
excellent  features,  and  an  agreeable  manner. 
However,  the  orchestra  includes  in  its  mem- 
bership some  conspicuously  good-looking 
girls — Miss  Mae  Moody,  Miss  Alice  Ames,  and 
Miss  Marie  Dillon,  for  instance.  They  were 
all  gowned  in  light  fabrics,  whose  delicate 
tones  accentuated  the  charming  grouping. 

*  *  * 

The  Euchre  Club  varied  its  weekly  enter- 
tainments with  a  theatre  party  recently,  finish- 
ing with  an  excellent  supper  at  the  Riche.  A 
very  jolly  crowd  of  young  people  compose  this 
organization,  whose  features  so  often  take  a 
novel  and  amusing  form. 

if. 

* 

The  circus  riding  of  Miss  Lottie  Collins,  and 
its  reminiscences  of  Rosina  Yokes,  suggests 
that  the  charming  art  of  the  English  actress, 
who  preserved  her  delightful  vivacity  to  the 
very  last,  has  found  no  successor  so  far.  I 
wonder  if  Lydia  Yeamans-Titus,  whose  clever 
performances  at  the  Orpheum  have  proved  so 
attractive,  could  not  take  her  place.  Hers  is 
a  rare  and  captivating  talent;  she  runs  the 
gamut  from  grave  to  gay  without  an  effort, 
and  has  an  inimitable  command  of  facial  ex- 
pres.sion.  Properly  made  up,  and  with  the 
assistance  of  a  clever  comedian  or  two,  such 
as  Rosina  surrounded  heiself  with,  there  is  no 
doubt  but  that  she  would  attract  audiences. 
Solly  Walter  had  a  very  jolly  reception  for 
Mrs.  Titus  in  his  studio  the  other  afternoon, 
where  a  dozen  Bohemians  of  both  sexes  had 
the  pleasure  of  meeting  this  very  jolly  and 
talented  little  woman.  There  is  no  question 
but  that  Solly's  studio  is  a  decidedly  attractive 
bit  of  still  life,  with  its  paneling  of  pictures, 
cartoons  and  sketches,  its  skulls,  swords,  cross 
bones  and  bas  reliefs,  not  to  speak  of  the  wide 
divans  piled  high  with  cushions,  or  the  broad 
tables  so  convenient  for  working  at.  The 
crowd  had  lots  of  fun,  for  the  artist  was  in 
great  form,  and  Mrs.  Titus  did  several  little 
imitations  with  characteristic  dexterity. 
*    ^  * 

NO,  I  SHOULD  not  call  Madame  Yale  a 


queen  of  beautj'-.  She  is  by  no  means  a  Cleo- 
patra or  a  Hebe,  in  so  far  as  face  or  features 
go.  But  she  has  a  figure  that  might  serve  as 
a  model  for  the  Venus  de  Milo — admirably 
moulded  arms  and  legs,  a  superb  bust,  and  a 
skin  and  complexion  of  roses  and  cream. 
Though  her  lines  are  as  robust  as  they  are 
graceful,  Madame  Yale  is  as  flexible  as  a 
bayadere,  sinuous,  supple,  and  as  light  on  her 
feet  as  a  premiere  danseuse.  Certainly  she 
had  an  audience  that  listened  intently  to  her 
lecture,  though,  I  believe,  half  the  huge  gath- 
ering of  women  that  filled  the  Baldwin  ex- 
pected to  be  informed  of  some  magic  specific 
which  would  convert  homeliness  into  true 
beauty,  reform  features,  straighten  teeth  and 
noses,  remodel  chins  and  enlarge  eyes.  Instead 
they  heard  a  very  sane  acd  clearly  stated 
exposition  of  the  relations  of  health  and 
beauty,  with  admirable  recipes  for  cultivating 
the  characteristics  of  skin  and  figure,  which, 
if  not  beauty  itself,  are  its  most  distinguished 
attributes.  In  fact,  Madam  Yale  pointed  out 
that  to  the  Temple  of  Venus  there  is  no  royal 
road,  but  that  complexion  and  smoothness  of 
skin  are  the  result  of  assiduous  care  and  cul- 
tivation. Of  course  there  are  aids  and  assist- 
ances to  the  end,  and  the  Madame  recommends 
those  of  her  own  manufacture,  but  an  infinite 
amount  is  dependent  on  regimen,  abstinence 
and  industry.  The  impression  conveyed  by 
the  lectures  is  that  she  knew  pretty  well  what 
she  talked  about,  and  discoursed  to  a  purpose. 


Though  there  is  no  complaint  in  the  Con- 
cordia Club  of  lack  of  coin,  nor  the  slightest 
touch  of  financial  inadequacy,  still  the 
Directors  are  possessed  of  a  determination  to 
signalize  their  term  with  an  improvement  of 
the  Club's  condition.  While  it  is  only  what 
one  should  expect,  that  the  hundred  dollar 
assessment  has  been  paid  without  a  word,  and 
that  there  is  not  on  record  a  single  resignation 
on  account  of  it,  the  impression  to  be  derived 
from  the  fact  is  a  favorable  one.  The  latest 
step  is  refunding  the  debt  on  a  four  per  cent 
basis;  a  step  that  saves  the  institution  several 
thousand  dollars  per  year.  The  original  issue 
of  bonds  paid  six  per  cent,  but  these  are  being 
turned  in  at  the  office  and  four  per  cent  securi- 
ties substituted.  It  may  be  suggested  that 
such  a  scheme  is  not  especially  gratifying  to 
the  investors.  They,  however,  are  all  mem- 
bers of  the  instiution,  are  interested  in  its 
welfare — presumably — and  are  eminently  able 
to  stand  any  minor  loss  such  as  might  he  in- 
volved in  a  reduction  of  two  percent.  In  these 
hard  times,  indeed,  four  per  cent  is  very  good 
interest. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  THERE  ARE  two  months 
between  the  moment  and  election  day,  the 
Presidency  question  begins  to  have  promi- 
nence at  the  Bohemian  Club.  It  is  pretty 
generally  admitted  that  the  Piatt  administra- 
tion is  the  most  successful  the  institution  has 
had  since  its  dark  ages.  When  one  looks 
back  over  the  events  of  the  year,  remembering 
the  impossible  clubhouse,  the  twenty-five 
thousand  dollar  loss,  as  against  the  variety  of 
brilliant  entertainments  that  have  been  given, 
the  smartness  of  the  several  jinks,  exhibitions 
and  receptions,  and  the  important  fact  that  the 
membership  list  is  on  the  verge  of  the  consti- 
tutional limit,  one's  admiration  is  kindled  at 
the  dexterity  which  evolved  order  out  of  such 
a  chaos,  and  converted  defeat  into  victory. 
The  assumption  of  the  alarmists  that  Bohemia 
would  never  recover  from  its  Wenban  black 
eye,  has  been  triumphantly  refuted,  for  to-day 
the  institution  is  stronger  and  more  popular 


than  ever  before.  Still,  Major  Piatt  has  made 
the  path  of  his  successor  by  no  means  an  easy 
one,  for  the  reason  that  it  will  be  difficult  to 
excel  his  record. 

*  * 
* 

It  is  to  be  assumed  there  will  be  an  interest- 
ing fight  for  the  Presidency.  The  man  most 
in  the  mouths  of  the  members  is  William 
Greer  Harrison,  who,  in  quite  a  number  of 
ways,  is  fitted  for  the  honor.  He  is  a  pretty 
good  Bohemian,  according  to  the  literal  inter- 
pretation of  that  highly  abused  term;  he  has 
social  and  business  prominence  in  addition  to 
the  prestige  his  plays  have  given  him.  Be- 
sides, he  has  the  reputation  of  tremendous 
energy,  and  certainly  has  the  power  of  accom- 
plishing big  results.  Of  course,  he  may 
decline  to  be  a  candidate,  but  he  was  partially 
in  the  race  last  year,  and  doubtless  will  be  en- 
tered by  his  friends  for  the  run  this  March. 
There  is  no  question  but  that  his  administra- 
tion would  be  a  strong  one. 


The  Christmas  jinks  continues  in  conver- 
sational evidence  in  Bohemia.  Indeed,  but 
little  has  occurred  since  to  place  that  brilliant 
event  in  perspective.  However,  there  was  a 
Club  dinner  Thursday  night  at  which  about 
thirty  members  participated,  followed  by  the 
usual  informal  jinks  in  the  Redroom.  These 
dinners  have  been  made  quite  a  feature  ot  the 
administration  by  Charley  Josselyn,  who,  as 
chairman  of  the  House  Committee,  has  had 
the  responsibility  of  their  arrangement.  The 
table  was  charmingly  decorated  with  flowers, 
which  he  had  sent  up  from  his  conservatories 
at  Woodville. 

*  *  * 

THE  RAIN  IS  playing  havoc  with  Bur- 
lingame.  As  soon  as  Jupiter  Piuvius  mani- 
fests a  tendency  to  let  up,  building  operations 
on  a  large  scale  will  begin  there.  Three  or 
four  sites  are  as  good  as  sold,  the  transac- 
tion awaiting  but  the  opportunity  of  a  trip 
to  San  Mateo,  and  the  prospective  purchasers 
have  given  orders  for  plans.  George  Howard 
has  a  clever  design  for  a  villa  under  way,  and 
Page  Brown  has  completed  the  plans  for 
Will  Crocker's  house — which  is  to  be  quite  a 
substantial  mansion,  in  a  decidedly  graceful 
style.  Of  course  the  object  of  the  rush  is  to 
have  as  much  as  possible  done  before  summer. 
In  the  same  connection,  it  is  interesting  to 
note  the  completion  of  Joe  Grant's  chalet,  the 
effect  of  which  is  excellent.  The  latest  con- 
cession in  the  good  cause  is  a  grant  of  five 
acres,  which  the  Sharon  estate  has  made  for 
the  shootists.  This  tract  is  to  have  a  shoot- 
ing box  erected  on  it — a  species  of  bungalow 
of  a  charming  design,  for  which,  again,  George 
Howard  is  responsible.  The  plan  is  to  gather 
here  the  members  of  the  Marin  Gun  Clubs 
who  have  joined  the  Country  Club,  and  have 
at  Burliugame  their  shoots,  which  hitherto 
have  taken  place  across  the  bay.  This  is  really 
au  excellent  idea,  and  eminently  practicable. 
The  idea,  of  course,  is  to  unite  in  the  San 
Mateo  institution  the  entire  range  of  sporting 
interests,  so  that  the  Club  may  appeal  to 
every  taste. 

*  ^  * 

THERE  IS  a  salon — an  actual  American 
salon — in  Berkeley.  Mrs.  Charles  Goodrich, 
who  is  one  of  the  Shafters,  is  the  brains  of  it, 
and  she  is  ably  assisted  by  Mrs.  Clinton  Day, 
the  Davenports,  and  other  cultured  Berkeley- 
ites  of  that  ilk.  The  salon  convenes — I  hope 
that  is  the  correct  word — on  Sunday  evenings, 
and  a  select  little  coterie  of  artistic,  literary  and 
merely  "  bright  "  people  come  together  u.sually 
at  Mrs.  Goodrich's  house.    They  discuss  pho 
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tographs,  or  travel  abroad,  or  a  new  book, 
pictures  or  plays.  Sometimes  the  discussions 
are  very  smart,  and  I  have  it  on  quite  good 
authority  that  a  number  of  good  talkers  have 
been  developed.  Indeed,  it  is  painful  for 
them  to  stop  long  enough  for  light  refresh- 
ments, and  in  this  land  of  America  where 
everybody  gorges  on  all  and  every  occasion, 
you  must  acknowledge  that  such  a  distate  is 
unique. 

*  i  ^ 

SOME  MONTHS  ago  a  club  was  formed 
in  Sausalito  by  the  young  dancing  .set,  and  so 
great  has  been  its  success  that  invitations  are 
eagerly  accepted  by  the  younger  members  of 
the  Friday  Night  Cotillions.  On  every  alter- 
nate Saturday  evening  the  german  is  danced 
in  the  Guild-room  on  the  hill.  Mrs.  James 
Sperry  and  Mrs.  Campbell  act  in  the  capacity 
of  chaperons.  The  last  affair  was  a  decided 
success.  Much  of  the  formality  so  closely 
observed  in  town  was  dispensed  with,  and  life 
was  added  to  the  scene  by  the  dancers  singing 
as  they  swayed  to  the  music  of  "Alabama 
Coon"  and  "  Ting-a-ling-a-ling."  Miss  Alice 
Ames  appeared  to  advantage  in  a  soft,  pink 
gown,  while  pretty  Alice  Merry's  fragile 
beauty  was  enhanced  by  white  mull  and  Nile- 
green  velvet  ribbons.  Mrs.  Sperry's  viva- 
cious niece,  Miss  Mary  Miller,  who  is  passing 
the  winter  at  Sausalito,  led  the  german  with 
Leonard  Chenery,  under  who.se  direction  .some 
very  pretty  figures  were  introduced. 

=^    *  * 

Society  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  oppor- 
tunity, shortly  to  be  vouchsafed,  of  welcoming 
home  Mrs.  Morton  Mitchell  and  Mrs.  George 
Crocker,  both  of  whom  are  due  here  in  the 
very  early  future.  There  are  individuals  to 
whom  it  may  be  necessary  to  explain  that 
Mrs.  Mitchell  was  Mrs.  George  Ladd,  and  Mrs. 
Crocker  was  Mrs.  Rutherford;  but  the  im- 
portance of  both  renders  it  probable  their 
personalities  are  not  hidden  but  rather  given 
a  new  setting  under  these  latter  names  that 
second  matrimony  has  conferred  on  them. 
They  are  to  travel  together  in  the  Crocker 
private  car,  which  was  lent  to  the  Oelrichs 
party  for  their  hasty  transcontinental  trip 
which  the  news  of  Senator  Fair's  death  pre- 
cipitated— Mrs.  Crocker  and  Mrs.  Oelrichs 
being  great  friends,  and  I  am  told  quite  a  num- 
ber of  dinners  and  receptions  are  to  be  given 
Mrs.  Crocker  and  Mrs.  Mitchell  on  their 
arrival,  and,  doubtless,  they  will  be  made  much 
of  in  a  way  that  may  persuade  both  to  recon- 
sider the  determination  to  reside  in  New  York, 
which  is  so  insistently  announced. 

=^    *  =^ 

Mrs.  Coitt,  who,  I  regret  to  hear,  has  been 
so  ill  since  her  arrival  in  Paris,  is  on  the  road 
to  recover}',  and  may  now  be  announced  as 
convalescent.  So  far,  she  gives  no  indication 
of  a  tendency  towards  returning  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

*  *  * 

Another  San  Franciscan  whose  condition 
has  caused  uneasiness  to  his  friends  is  Joe 
Clark,  who  has  been  very  ill  at  Washington. 
A  complication  of  disorders,  beginning  with  a 
cold,  prostrated  him,  and  I  believe  he  was  laid 
up  for  several  weeks. 

*  i  * 

Mrs.  Marguerite  Allison,  who  appeared  at 
Stockwell's  here  as  Dolores  Arguella,  and 
whose  gorgeous  jewelry  and  fine  eyes  made 
quite  a  sensation,  is  now  in  Calcutta  singing 
at  one  of  the  theatres  there.  She  left  San 
Francisco  with  a  theatrical  organization,  for  a 
tour  of  the  Orient,  and  she  has  appeared  in 
the  various  cities  of  China  with  considerable 
financial  success.    She  proposes  returning  to 


San  Francisco  at  the  termination  of  her  India 
engagement. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  SMART  SOCIETY  had  a 
pleasant  surprise  last  week,  in  the  announce- 
ment of  the  engagement  of  Miss  Nellie  McKee, 
daughter  of  the  late  Judge  McKee,  and  Nor- 
man Lang  of  Oregon  City,  Oregon.  Miss 
McKee  is  one  of  the  brightest  and  prettiest  of 
the  Oakland  girls.  She  is  of  medium  height, 
and  cliataine  in  coloring.  Her  oldest  sister 
is  Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce  of  Oakland.  Mr.  Lang 
is  a  fine,  handsome,  manly  fellow,  and  has 
been  unswerving  in  his  devotion  to  Miss 
McKee  for  some  years.  They  will  be  married 
shortly,  and  will  live  in  Oregon. 

*  *  * 

The  Carlyle  Annex  holds  its  next  meeting 
at  Miss  Vrooman's  on  Saturday  the  19th.  The 
last  meeting  was  a  Du  Maurier  one,  and  was 
eminently  successful.  There  is  to  be  a 
Howell's  night,  and  later  an  evening  devoted 
to  Oscar  Wilde.  As  all  of  the  members  pos- 
.sess  brains  and  originality,  the  entertainments 
are  anticipated  with  plea.sure. 

*  *  * 

All  through  the  winter  the  girls  of  the  old 
Cotillion  Club  of  Oakland  have  been  discuss- 
ing the  feasibility  of  giving  a  party  or  parties, 
and  on  last  Monday  a  number  of  the  old  mem- 
bers met  at  Miss  Jessie  Coleman's  and  made 
the  final  arrangements.  They  intend  giving 
an  A.ssembly  on  the  first  Friday  in  February. 
Mr.  Greenaway  is  to  manage  the  affair,  and 
Huberts  Orchestra  has  been  engaged.  It  will 
be  interesting  to  note  how  many  of  the  Deux 
Temps  girls  will  be  invited. 

*  *  * 

The  Monday  Night  Cotillion  met  at  the 
Masonic  Hall  on  the  14th.  The  hall  was 
charmingly  decorated,  and  the  figures  were 
both  novel  and  pretty.  This  Club  is  under 
the  patronage  of  Mrs.  K.  A.  Buckley,  Mrs. 
C.  D.  Bates,  Mrs.  Wm.  CHft,  Mrs.  John  Russ, 
and  Mrs.  E.  M.  Vrooman.  The  german 
commenced  at  eight  sharp,  and  was  led  by 
Mr.  Walter  Henry  and  Miss  Rae  Bates,  who 
was  very  prettily  garbed  in  soft  white.  The 
girls  were  all  well  dressed,  nearly  all  the 
gowns  being  new.  Perhaps  the  handsomest 
girl  present  was  Miss  Strong,  who  is  a  tall, 
robust  maiden,  with  brilliant  coloring  and  a 
fine  carriage.  She  is  a  member  of  the  Deux 
Temps  Club,  which  is  equivalent  to  saying 
that  she  is  in  her  premiere  jennesse.  Miss 
Strong  wore  a  handsome  white  frock.  Miss 
Vrooman,  one  of  the  Co-eds,  also  looked  very 
well.  She  is  tall,  with  well-marked  features 
and  very  bright,  black  eyes.  The  Club  meets 
again  on  the  28th  of  this  month. 

*  ^  * 

Very  charming,  indeed,  was  the  little  dinner 
given  by  Mrs.  Wallace  Everson  of  Myrtle 
Street,  Oakland,  last  Tuesday.  The  table  was 
daintily  decorated  with  violets,  and  the 
Misses  Everson  proved  efficient  hostesses ; 
they  are  pretty,  piquant  girls,  with  expressive 
faces.  The  Alexanders  and  Strongs,  and  a 
few  others,  were  there. 

*  *  * 

Alameda  has  been  very  gay  this  week.  On 
Tuesday  evening  the  dancing  class  met  in 
Harmony  Hall.  I  understand  that  it  was  a 
very  successful  affair.  On  Friday  evening  the 
Assembly  gave  its  usual  fortnightly  party,  and 
its  members  congratulated  themselves  on  the  at- 
tendance, which  was  larger  than  on  any  former 
occa.sion.  The  girls  came  from  Oakland  and 
San  Francisco,  and  there  was  a  goodly  gather- 
ing of  men. 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tntti-Fruttl.    It  Is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


I  note  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tisdale  have 
issued  cards  for  a  reception  next  week,  in 
honor  of  the  engagement  of  Miss  Louise  Tis- 
dale to  Rev.  J.  Cumming  Smith  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  Tisdales  have  recently  moved  into 
their  new  house.  The  Oakland  Whi.st  Club 
is  once  again  being  reorganized  by  Mrs.  Fred 
Stratton,  who  is  considered  a  very  fine  player. 

*  ^  =»= 

A  concert  in  aid  of  the  Children's  Hospital 
will  take  place  in  Berkeley  next  week,  at 
Shattuck's  Hall,  under  the  patronage  of 
Mesdames  Morgan,  Davenport,  Garber,  Spiers, 
and  others.  There  are  to  be  selections  by  the 
University  Glee  Club ;  Miss  Bessie  Wall  will 
play  a  minuet  by  Raff,  on  the  piano  ;  Miss 
Gruenhagen,  some  violin  solos ;  and  the 
Baroness  Von  Meyerinck  will  sing. 

*  * 

Two  dances  are  to  be  given  at  the  Encinal 
Boat  House  on  the  eighteenth  of  this  month, 
and  the  other  on  the  twentj'-third  of  February. 
These  affairs  are  usually  popular,  as  there  is 
an  abundance  of  men,  and  the  floor  ie  in 
admirable  condition. 

«  * 

THOUGH  THE  RAIN  began  at  an 
unseemly  moment  for  the  festivity,  there  was 
a  large  gathering  at  the  Walls'  Saturday 
evening.  Indeed,  Jupiter  Pluvius,  if  his  inten- 
tion was  that  of  keeping  people  at  home, 
achieved  an  eminent  failure,  for  tout  Oakland 
was  there,  and  a  large  contingent  of  San  Fran- 
ciscans. The  "Brownies"  were  magnifi- 
cently represented,  and  as  energetically  Terp- 
sichorean  as  usual,  though  the  affair  savored 
rather  of  a  reception  than  of  a  dance.  There 
was  certainly  more  talking  done  than  tripping 
of  the  light  fantastic.  There  were  some 
charmingly  pretty  young  women  present, 
gracefully  gowned,  too,  though  I  think  a  San 
Franciscenne,  Miss  Masten,  bore  off  the  palm 
for  good  looks  among  the  younger  set.  She 
is  a  decidedly  handsome  maiden,  rejoicing  in 
finely  modeled  features,  a  lucid  complexion, 
and  bright,  frank  eyes.  Miss  Glascock, 
whose  type  is  quite  an  uncommon  one,  in 
its  suggestion  of  refinement  and  character. 
Miss  Luita  Booth  and  Miss  Ames,  a  piquant 
and  vivacious  damsel,  were  notable  also. 

*  *  * 

Oakland  is  specially  distinguished  for  its 
abundance  of  married  belles,  however.  There 
is  Mrs.  Will  Henshaw,  a  tall,  statuesque  blonde, 
whose  finely  proportioned  figure  carries  easily 
her  height,  and  Mrs.  Comstock,  whom  I  am 
inclined  to  consider  the  handsomest  woman  in 
Society  on  either  side  of  the  bay.  She  is  a 
veritable  beauty— inimitable  coloring,  fine  eyes, 
delightful  nose,  and  a  most  agreeable  expres- 
sion. She  wore  black,  which  set  off  her  style 
and  superb  figure  to  perfection.  It  is  only  in 
Oakland  that  so  splendidly  handsome  a  creature 
as  Mrs.  Comstock  would  lack  general  homage 
and  admiration.  She  was  a  Miss  Cullen,  and 
has  her  good  looks  by  inheritance,  sharing 
them  with  her  sister. 


AN  UNMARRIED  woman  of  wealth,  be 
she  maid  or  widow,  is  always  a  matrimonial 
possibility.  However  positive  her  own  de- 
termination to  maintain  the  condition  of  single 
blessedness,  there  are  others  who  will  discover 
in  the  most  innocent  of  her  actions,  in  the 
most  natural  attentions,  a  tendency  towards 
changing  her  condition.  Take  the  instance  of 
Mrs.  Phoebe  Hearst.  Time  and  again  rumor  has 
had  it  that  she  was  on  the  verge  of  marriage 
with  some  one  or  other  distinguished  citizen. 
Her  denials  of  the  slightest  intention  or  desire 
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in  that  direction  have  no  effect  in  silencing 
these  tales.  The  latest  had  her  listening  to 
the  suit  of  Senator  David  B.  Hill,  whom  des- 
tiny seems  to  mark  as  the  Democratic  candi- 
date for  President  next  election.  The  how  or 
why  of  such  stories  rarely  comes  with  the 
report,  so  one  is  unable  to  state  the  founda- 
tion. It  may  be  accepted  as  absolute  that  in 
this,  as  in  its  predecessors,  there  is  no  truth, 
however.  Mrs.  Hearst  is  busy  attending  to 
her  own  business,  which  she  does  in  a  highly 
competent  way.  The  income  of  the  estate 
has  increased  quite  satisfactorily  since  the 
development  of  its  gold  properties  was  made  a 
special  object.  The  Anaconda  copper  property 
yields  a  large  revenue  now,  and  there  are 
funds  ample  to  carry  out  all  Mrs.  Hearst's 
philanthropic  purposes.  She  has  recently 
established  a  reading-room  at  Black  Hills, 
and  has  equipped  a  fine  free  library  at  Ana- 
conda. 

*  *  * 

Pretty  Miss  Nellie  Henry,  who  is  the  belle 
of  the  Morosco  Company,  has  been  scoring 
quite  a  hit  by  her  rendering  of  a  song  of 
Phil  Hasting's,  entitled,  "  Wouldn't  You  Like 
to  Fondle  Little  Baby."  The  ditty  is  not  of 
the  type  called  inspired,  but  it  has  quite  a 
jolly  melody,  and  the  words  are  decidedly 
funny.  The  young  singer  gives  it  with  quite 
a  deal  of  expression,  a  la  Lydia  Yeamans, — 
dresses  it  jjrettily  in  a  baby  way,  and  achieves 
several  encores  every  night.  Miss  Henry,  it 
is  not  too  much  to  say,  is  a  young  woman 
with  a  future.  She  has  the  advantage  of 
charm  and  intelligence,  and  thus  accoutered, 
success  is  not  so  hard  of  achievement. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERING  the  multiplicity  of  educa- 
tional establishments,  but  little  attention  is 
given  by  journalism  to  the  ladies  and  gentle- 
men who  teach  the  young  idea.  For  instance, 
the  identity  of  Mr.  Wynne,  who  has  for  an  age 
past  lectured  on  science  to  the  embryo  presi- 
dents, governors,  colonels  and  commissioners 
who  attend  the  Boys'  High  School,  is  seldom 
alluded  to  in  type.  Yet  Mr.  Wynne  has  been 
a  most  important  influence  in  the  community, 
has  figured  actively  in  casting  the  minds  of 
the  coming  race,  and,  besides,  has  to  his 
credit  some  very  neat  things  in  the  way  of 
repartee.  He  has  witnessed  board  after  board 
lapse  into  oblivion;  the  passing  of  principals 
has  left  him  undisturbed;  he  has  seen  the  cur- 
riculum change  a  score  more  times  than  he 
cares  to  recall,  and  still  does  he  remain  there — 
a  fine  example  of  worth  defying  politics  and 
time.  I  hope  Mr.  Bierce  will  forgive  me  for 
saying  a  cataclysm  alone  could  remove  him. 

*  ^  * 

Apropos  of  Mr.  Wynne's  wit,  I  heard  two 
stories,  which  in  the  original  setting  had 
merit  enough  to  persuade  me  to  an  effort  at 
reproduction.  It  seems  he  is  rather  given  to 
permitting"  boys  to  be  boys,  and  on  a  certain 
rainy  afternoon  had  an  informal  gathering  in 
his  classrooms,  discussing  things  in  general 
with  the  riotous  freedom  of  the  young  idea. 
It  was  just  prior  to  an  election,  and  the  topic, 
of  course,  was  politics. 

"  Are  you  a  candidate  for  ofiice,  Mr. 
Wynne  ?  "  inquired  one  youngster. 

"  No,  my  boy,  I  am  not,"  was  the  answer, 
given  in  a  decidedly  dignified  tone. 

The  especial  danger  of  allowing  freedom  to 
boys  is  that  liberty,  too  often  is  the  license  of 
impertinence.  A  second  audacious  youngster 
exclaimed  : 

"You  might  run  for  poundkeeper,  Mr. 
Wynne." 

There  was  a  general  laugh  at  this,  but  a 
dead  silence  followed  the  teacher's  response. 
"  I  fear,  my  boy,  that  the  politicians  would 


object  on  the  ground  that  I  am  the  present 
incumbent." 

One  rather  rainy  afternoon  there  strayed 
into  Wynne's  classroom,  during  his  momentary 
absence,  a  poodle  dog.  The  opportunity  for 
diversion  was  immediately  utilized.  On  the 
preceptor's  chair  the  doggie  was  set,  his  paws 
on  the  table,  an  indescribably  wise  expression 
on  his  funny  little  muzzle,  and  across  his  nose 
a  pair  of  spectacles.  He  had  the  aspect  of  a 
ludicrous  caricature  of  the  teacher.  The  class 
was  in  convulsions  over  his  attitude  as  Wynne 
entered.  He  looked  around,  grasped  the  situ- 
ation, and  turned  the  delight  of  his  pupils  into 
discomfiture  with  the  remark  : 

"Young  gentlemen,  I  see  you  have  been 
wise  enough  to  choose  a  chairman  from  among 
your  own  number." 

* 

On  the  staff  of  the  High  School  are  quite  a 
number  of  bright  men,  among  them  John  S. 
Partridge,  whose  name  is  familiar  to  readers 
of  the  Wave  through  the  several  stories 
that  have  appeared  over  his  signature.  I 
happened  to  see  a  letter  from  Professor  Ritter 
of  the  University  the  other  day,  in  which  he 
said  of  the  Christmas  Wave,  that  "  The  Pineal 
Eye  "  had  quite  attracted  him,  as  he  had  made 
a  special  study  of  that  subject  in  its  strictly 
scientific  aspects,  and  that  the  story  was  a 
most  curious  weaving  of  one  of  the  strangest 
physiological  facts  he  had  ever  investigated 
into  a  fiction  that  was  thrillingly  interesting  to 
him.  This  story  seems  to  have  created  no 
little  comment,  for  the  interior  press,  in  its 
criticisms  on  the  issue,  picked  it  out  for  favor- 
able remark.  Indeed,  from  more  than  one 
direction,  words  of  discus.sion  of  this  unique 
little  effort  of  Mr.  Partridge  have  come  in. 

*  ^  * 

HOW  WELL  the  Keith  land.scape  shows  up 
among  the  foreign  canvases  at  the  Maria  Kip 
Loan  Exhibition.  There  is  a  depth  and  power 
and  poetry  in  the  work  of  the  San  Francisco 
artist  that  is  not  surpassed  by  the  productions 
of  the  old  world  Masters.  It  is  not  saying 
too  much  to  assert  his  is  most  important  work 
and  there  is  little  doubt  that  if  he  lived  else- 
where than  in  this  callous  burg,  he  would 
have  a  national  reputation.  Among  the 
Jacques,  the  Cabanels,  the  Viberts,  Monets, 
Innes,  Degas,  Fortunys,  Geromes,  of  the 
collection,  he  shows  up  a  great  painter 
and  yet  the  community  does  not  buy  his 
pictures.  The  Exhibition,  which  is  now 
on  at  the  old  Y.  M.  C.  A.  rooms  on 
Sutter  Street,  is  creditable  to  the  city,  and  I 
am  surprised  the  attendance  should  be  so 
meagre.  The  most  of  us  read  of  the  great 
paintings  of  the  Old  World,  yet  here  is  a 
chance  of  seeing  a  number  of  beautiful  exam- 
ples of  the  best  artists,  and  not  over  a  few 
score  visitors  a  day  to  look  at  them.  It  is 
another  reflection  on  the  Philistinism  so  cru- 
elly harped  upon  by  our  critics. 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  but  think  the  opportunity  of  seeing 
the  delightful  Jacques,  the  Roybet,  the  Ter 
Meulen,  the  admirable  Fortuny  and  the  dra- 
matic Vibert,  with  its  row  of  admirably  char- 
acierized  heads  and  faces,  would  be  eagerly 
taken  advantage  of  by  a  community  that  cares 
little  for  twenty-five  cents,  that  buys  three 
thousand  Trilbys,  and  is  second  only  to  Bos- 
ton in  the  purchase  of  fine  prints  and  photo- 
graphs. 

*  ±  * 

NOT  ALTOGETHER  ro.sy  the  fate  of  a 
California  painter  away  from  home.  Mi.ss 
Matilda  Lotz,  for  instance,  has  had  somber 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tattl-Frntti  Chew- 
ing; Onm.    You  will  find  It  admirable. 


intervals  during  which  the  fate  of  her  next 
dinner  hung  in  uncertainty.  Strange,  consid- 
ering the  degree  of  success  her  work  has 
achieved.  However,  fortune  smiles  brilliantly 
just  now,  for  she  has  sold,  to  no  less  eminent  a 
dignitary  than  the  Duke  of  Portland,  portraits 
of  his  famous  horses,  St.  Simon  and  Donovan, 
and  has  dispo.sed  of  a  group  of  hounds  to 
another  connoisseur  at  very  fair  prices.  It  is 
quite  evident  that  Miss  Lotz  possesses  the  art 
of  making  friends,  for  to  a  meeting  in  Algeria 
with  Count  Esterhazy  she  owed  an  invitation 
to  spend  the  summer  months  at  Tata,  his  pal- 
ace in  Hungary,  where  he  maintains  an  exten- 
sive breeding  farm.  This  nobleman  is  much 
given  to  art  and  artists,  and  not  only  encour- 
ages their  visits,  but  domiciles  them  in  studios 
erected  especially  for  their  benefit.  During 
her  stay,  the  young  Californienne  made  some 
excellent  studies,  and  met  there  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  Portland,  who  invited  her  to  their 
home,  Welbeck  Abbey.  She  is  now  in  Cairo, 
and  hard  at  work,  and  is  encouraged  to  fresh 
effort  by  her  recent  success. 


THERE  IS  A  round  table  at  the  Sparta 
where  one  is  liable  to  meet  a  coterie  of  Bohem- 
ians, and  to  hear  a  late  tale  or  the  last  adapta- 
tion of  older  themes.  Here  is  a  yarn  told 
there  the  other  evening,  and  vouched  for  by 
the  narrator.  The  scene  is  Portland,  where 
there  are  waterworks  in  course  of  construction, 
or  modifications  of  the  existing  system,  I 
don't  remember  which.  Among  the  projected 
improvements  was  a  tunnel  through  a  hill,  the 
contract  for  which  was  obtained  by  a  couple 
of  taciturn,  but  very  indu.strious  Cornishmen. 
They  are  characters  in  the  Webfoot  metropolis, 
these  two,  and  it  is  their  habit  to  do  business 
through  rather  a  smart  Yankee,  who  thoroughly 
understands  his  principals'  peculiarities.  They 
were  about  half  way  under  the  hill,  working 
like  fiends,  when  the  engineers  discovered  a 
more  practicable  plan,  and  so  informed  the 
Yankee. 

"But  the  contract,"  he  demurred;  "my 
people  have  done  a  lot  of  work,  and  must  be 
paid  for  it." 

The  engineer,  who  was  conducting  the  nego- 
tiations, asserted  the  willingness  of  the  corpo- 
ration to  carry  out  its  agreement.  The  two 
thousand  dollars  would  certainly  be  forthcom- 
ing in  due  course.  Back  went  the  Yankee 
to  the  Cornishmen,  who  were  laboring  as  if 
their  lives  depended  on  their  exertions.  He 
returned  late  with  a  crestfallen  air. 

"  They  must  have  more  than  two  thousand 
dollars,"  he  said,  "  to  compensate  for  their 
disappointment  in  not  being  allowed  to  carry 
the  job  through. 

*    *  * 

MADAME  TAVARY,  the  eminent  prima 
donna  of  Manager  Pratt's  Opera  Company, 
travels  with  a  suite  consisting  of  a  husband,  a 
dog,  and  a  maid.  It  is  far  a  more  interesting 
spectacle  than  is  afforded  from  the  footlights,  to 
see  her  exit  of  an  evening  through  the  stage 
door.  The  spouse,  who  is  ecru  in  tone  and 
has  a  superlative  nose,  rejoices  in  the  name  of 
Hashim,  and  is  a  countryman  of  Jeremiah 
Lyncli's  reputation.  Gorgeously  attired,  with 
patent  leathers,  immaculate  white  vest  and 
the  smallest  of  white  ties,  he  leads  the  way. 
Then  Madame,  a  little  turban  on  her  head, 
her  gown  concealed  by  a  long  cloak,  her  vi.sage 
seamed  by  an  expression  of  superlative  deter 
mination,  tramps  portentously  next;  the  pug 
follows,  and  the  maid  brings  up  the  rear. 
It  is  to  the  latter,  though,  one's  attention  is 
most  irre.sistil)Iy  directed.  She  has  a  little 
dance  in  her  walk  that  is  eminently  funny,  and 
her  hands  sway  gently  with  her  motions.  By 
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the  way,  considering  her  fiftj'  odd  years  and 
frequent  matrimonial  experiences, — M.  Hashim 
stands  number  three, — Madame  is  cleverly  pre- 
served. I  am  told  she  was  among  Madame 
Yale's  audience  the  other  afternoon,  but  instead 
of  being  gratified  at  that  handsome  young 
person's  remarks,  assured  her  she  had  some 
tricks  of  her  own  worth  a  ton  of  the  ordinary 
beauty  recipes.    This  was  ungallant. 


The  heroine  of  the  combination  is  Madame 
Dorre,  whose  Carmen  is  the  best  thing  in  the 
company's  repertoire.  She  is  a  charming 
woman,  decidedly  good  looking,  and  possessed 
of  a  grace  of  manner  distinct  from  the  attain- 
ment in  that  direction  of  the  ordinary  oper- 
atic artiste.  She  may,  I  am  told,  take  a  more 
prominent  position  next  season,  as  Manager 
Pratt  is  not  entirely  devoted  to  the  Tavary. 
There  is  general  resentment  in  the  troupe  at 
her  st}'le  of  flourishing  a  certain  elaborate 
thumb  ring,  which  she  says  was  presented  her 
by  Mad  Ludwig,  King  of  Bavaria.  The  story 
goes  that  she  assisted  in  her  capacity  of  court 
cantatrice  at  the  death  of  that  monarch,  virtu- 
ally singing  his  soul  into  the  other  world. 
The  episode  and  its  unfortunate  termination 
remind  one  of  the  unfortunate  demise  of 
Nicholas  Luning,  who  died  after  witnessing  a 
performance  of  Joe  Grismer  and  Phoebe  Davis, 
at  the  Bush-street  Theatre.  Of  course,  there 
may  have  been  no  connection  between  the 
entertainment  and  the  dissolution,  but  the 
coincidence  is  worth  noting. 

*  *  * 

OVER  MANAGER  HENDERSON'S 
recent  tour,  some  funny  stories  are  creeping 
about.  It  seems  the  Chicago  impressario  is 
given  to  persuading  the  manager  of  each  thea- 
tre he  appears  at,  that  it  is  his  intention  to  form 
a  circuit  and  to  include  therein  that  particular 
show  house.  This  pretty  fiction  obtained 
"Aladdin  "  no  little  advertising  in  Denver,  and 
was  revived  with  considerable  success  in  Los 
Angeles.  While  in  San  Francisco  the  astute 
Dave  kept  suggesting  what  an  excellent  thing 
it  would  be  for  the  town  if  he  included  him- 
self among  its  dramatic  in.stitutions.  Indeed, 
he  went  so  far  as  to  examine  the  Doe  theatre 
out  on  Market  Street,  and  to  inspect  the  Bu.sh, 
the  Alcazar  and  Stock  well's,  as  if  his  intentions 
were  serious.  He  also  telegraphed  for  Man- 
ager Wyatt  of  L,os  Angeles  to  come  up  here 
for  a  consultation.  Yet,  in  the  face  of  all  this 
preparation,  Mr.  Henderson  departed  East 
without  adding  to  his  incumbrances,  and  it 
is  pretty  safe  to  believe  he  finds  the  Chicago 
Opera  House  and  the  "  Duquesne,"  in  Pitts- 
burg, all  he  can  attend  to.  The  "  Aladdin  " 
engagement  at  the  Baldwin,  I  am  told,  netted 
him  a  neat  profit.  He  took  seventy-five  per 
cent  of  the  gross  earnings,  which  is  consider- 
ably more  than  the  syndicate  generally  allows 
its  customers.  In  spite  of  the  big  houses,  the 
remaining  twenty-five  per  cent  netted  the  Hay- 
man  Co.  but  little  profit,  for  the  expenses  are 
materially  increased  hy  the  requirements  of 
so  big  a  spectacle.  It  is  only  since  "Aladdin" 
has  been  on  the  road,  however,  that  it  has 
made  money. 

*  ,  * 

For  the  forty-first  Carr-Beel  Concert,  an 
interesting  programme  is  provided,  including 
the  debut  of  Miss  Ira  Griffin  of  Oakland,  a 
young  Californian  who  has  but  recently  re- 
turned from  a  prolonged  course  of  piano  study 
under  eminent  mu.sical  lights  in  Vienna.  Miss 
Griffin  will  be  remembered  as  possessing  a 
fine  technique  as  Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney's 
star  pupil,  before  she  left  for  Europe.  Mr. 
Algeron  Ashton  will  be  vocalist.    The  feature 


of  the  programme,  however,  is  Dvorak's  new 
string  quartette,  which  should  bring  the  cog- 
noscenti there  in  numbers. 


THE  CHORUS  of  execration  saluting  the 
departure  to  his  Southern  home  of  ex-Gover- 
nor Markham  must  have  convej'ed,  even  to 
his  blunted  sensibilities,  some  suggestion  of 
his  unpopularity.  From  no  friendly  voice 
comes  a  word  of  praise,  a  murmur  of  dissent. 
The  verdict  that  pronounces  his  unvvorth,  his 
moral  obliquity,  his  lack  of  all  the  finer  senti- 
ments of  honor  and  patriotism,  is  unanimous. 
The  man  has  not  a  friend  even  among  those 
who  received  benefits  and  emoluments  at  his 
hands.  Considering  the  peculiarities  of  this, 
the  worst  of  our  Gov-ernors,  I  don't  remember 
hearing  any  especial  allusion  to,  or  comment 
on,  his  almost  incredible  meanness.  The 
brutal  thrift  of  his  make-up  was  illustrated  by 
that  attempt  to  have  his  unfortunate  Staff  pay 
the  thousand  dollar  penalty  of  the  Old  Pard 
letter.  The  fellow  had  not  the  manliness  to 
accept  the  consequences  of  his  lie,  but  tried 
shifting  the  burden  on  his  friends.  Still,  there 
ought  to  be  some  penalty  for  having  such  a 
friend. 

*  *  * 

George  Knight  was  summoned  by  theex-Ex- 
ecutive  to  aid  in  the  composition  of  the  fare- 
well message.  He  repaired  to  Sacramento  and 
spent  the  night  from  nine  until  three  o'clock 
next  morning,  listening  to  the  prosy  platitudes 
of  that  preposterous  document.  Do  you  imagine 
the  Governor  asked  him  to  drink,  smoke,  or 
in  any  way  refre.sh  himself?  He  accepted 
Knight's  suggestions  and  amendments,  thanked 
him  in  choice  Pasadena  English  for  his 
services,  but  refrained  from  extending  the 
ho.spitalities  of  the  institution  to  him.  Of 
course,  being  a  guest,  and  not  a  member  of  the 
club,  George  had  to  suffer  his  thirst  in  silence 
to  the  very  verge  of  imbibing  copious  draughts 
of  Sacramento  water — a  fluid  with  the  con- 
sistency and  appearance  of  coarse  coffee.  I 
am  told  Governor  Budd  had  a  very  similar 
experience  with  His  Excellency.  They  met 
at  the  Sutter  Club,  and  spent  the  evening  dis- 
cussing affairs  of  State — decidedly  a  dry  busi- 
ness, with  Markham  either  as  spokesman  or 
listener.  There  was  no  .suggestion  of  refresh- 
ment, no  appreciation  of  the  husky  tones  with 
which  the  Stockton  man's  voice  vibrated. 
Finallj',  the  conference  was  interrupted  by  a 
State  official  whom  Budd  saluted  exuberantly. 

"  Come,  Markham,"  he  said,  "  let  us  have  a 
drink  with  our  friend  here." 

"  No,  sir ;"  said  the  Pasadena  statesman, 
rising  to  his  full  height,  and  stroking  the 
lapel  of  his  succes.sor's  coat.  "You  are  my 
guest  to-night,  and  you'll  drink  with  me." 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  the  invitation 
was  greedily  accepted,  though  the  club 
servants  could  hardly  believe  their  eyes  at 
seeing  "  H.  H.  Markham"  on  a  card. 

*  *  * 

THE  SCHOOL  DEPARTMENT  is  wroth 
over  the  presumption  of  Director  Henderson, 
whose  motion  to  prevent  the  participation  of 
the  teachers  in  politics  has  provoked  a  storm 
of  discussion.  No  class  is  so  jealous  of  its 
privileges  as  that  of  the  preceptors,  male  and 
female,  and  they  have  no  intention  of  standing 
idly  bj'  and  permitting  their  own  disenfran- 
chisement.  That,  at  least,  is  what  the  proposi- 
tion involves  to  them.  In  it  they  all  trace  the 
dexter  hand  of  ex- President  Hyde,  whose 
downfall  is  generally  attributed  to  the  antag- 
onisms his  policy  created  through  the  depart- 
ment. Of  course  he  affects  to  glory  in  the 
enemies  he  has  made,  and  claims  his  unpopu- 
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larity  as  the  ordinary  fate  of  the  reformer. 
This  view  of  his  own  case  does  not  meet  the 
concurrence  of  the  majority,  however,  for  their 
grievances  seem  to  be  personal,  and  directed 
at  the  individuality  of  the  man  rather  than  at 
what  he  tries  to  accomplish.  The  suggestion 
that  he  is  the  agent  behind  Director  Hender- 
son's motion,  is  sufficient  to  down  it  through 
the  .schools. 

*  ♦  * 

I  wonder,  though,  is  the  zeal  of  Mr.  Hen- 
derson due  to  the  failure  of  the  teachers  to 
patronize  his  coal  yard  ?  It  seems,  in  his  pri- 
vate capacity,  this  gentleman  is  a  purveyor  of 
fuel,  and  shortly  after  election  he  .sent  to  every 
employee  of  the  Department  his  business  card, 
together  with  the  announcement  of  his  suc- 
cess. There  is  an  obvious  translation  to  such 
a  notice,  and  I  am  told  there  was  a  fair  response, 
but  hardly  as  great  as  he  anticipated.  The 
tendency  to  infer  effect  from  causes  leads  to 
the  conclusion  pretty  generally  entertained, 
that  Mr.  Henderson  would  never  have  intro- 
duced his  resolution  had  the  receipts  of  his 
business  increased  in  the  proportion  he  ex- 
pected. I  trust  the  Department  will  reconcile 
him  to  its  political  tendencies,  and  convert 
him  from  the  ranks  of  reform  by  extensive 
coal  purchases.  What  is  the  use  of  being  a 
School  Director  if  one  cannot  make  something 
out  of  it  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  SENATORIAL  PROBLEM  still 
awaits  solution.  So  far,  the  dark  horse  has 
not  even  done  a  preliminary  canter,  but  he  is 
presumed  to  be  saddled  and  bridled  ready  for 
the  course  the  moment  the  pace  grows  too 
swift  for  the  others.  My  prediction  of  the 
manner  of  the  contest,  published  a  few  weeks 
back,  is  being  realized  in  a  way  most  flatter- 
ing to  my  prophetic  powers.  One  certainty 
there  is,  however:  De  Young,  never  happy  in 
his  choice  of  managers,  has  reason  to  offer 
petitions  to  be  saved  from  his  friends.  What- 
ever chances  he  came  to  Sacramento  with, 
have  been  sacrificed  by  the  superlative  stupidi- 
ties they  have  been  guilty  of.  While  I  can- 
not commend  the  judgment  that  set  him  in  the 
fight  this  term,  in  the  face  of  Perkins'  pledges, 
it  must  be  admitted  he  would  prove  a  thor- 
oughly effective  representative,  and  his  great 
abilit}'^  cammands  admiration.  It  is  sad,  there- 
fore, to  witness  the  wanton  way  his  opportu- 
nity, such  as  it  was,  has  been  frittered  away. 
Between  Senator  Carpenter,  Frank  Stone  and 
Jimmy  Kelly  there  has  been  given  as  able  a 
demonstration  of  how  a  Senatorial  fight  should 
not  be  made  as  ever  Sacramento  has  had. 
That  is  saying  a  great  deal. 

*  *  * 

To  rehearse  at  length  the  errors  committed 
would  take  too  much  space.  It  is  enough  to 
say  their  work  has  been  thoroughly  "  raw," 
and  their  manipulations  as  adroit  as  a  bear 
dance.  The  crowning  error  of  their  campaign, 
— the  Perkins  caucus — might  have  been  pre- 
vented by  a  little  smartness.  Better  than 
that,  a  competent  manager  would  have 
adjourned  it  before  there  was  time  for  an 
endorsement,  which,  under  the  circumstances, 
was  the  easiest  thing  imaginable.  However, 
the  worst  was  allowed  to  happen,  and  now, 
no  one  seems  to  think  the  editor  can  possibly 
win  his  fight.  Of  course,  the  campaign  has 
been  extremely  bitter.  The  De  Young  men 
have  utilized  the  patronage  of  the  various 
committees  as  weapons  to  whip  Perkins'  men 
into  their  ranks.  For  instance,  a  declaration 
of  faith  in  the  latter  brought  out  threats 
against  the  realization  of  ambitions.  Whether 
this  species  of  bulldozing  was  done  with  the 
connivance  of  Speaker  Lynch  does  not  appear 
from  the  context. 
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The  caucus  was  the  fruit  of  a  tremendous 
struggle,  and  was  really  a  great  surprise  to 
the  De  Youug  managers.  There  were  at 
first  forty-eight  representatives  present,  but 
four  of  them  departed,  and  the  capture  of 
the  extra  man  delayed  adjournment  two  hours. 
Dr.  Cargill,  early  in  the  proceedings,  became 
ill,  and  bolted  out  of  the  hall.  From  his  face, 
it  did  not  seem  possible  for  him  to  live.  I 
believe  an  important  chairmanship  rewarded 
his  defection.  Assemblyman  Richards  had 
terrible  pains,  and  bolted  ere  a  vote  could  be 
taken.  McKelvie  of  Ventura,  and  Partington 
of  Los  Angeles,  had  pressing  business  down 
town.  This  left  but  forty-four,  and  for  hours 
Perkins'  men  scoured  the  town  in  hacks  for 
an  extra  representative  to  make  the  necessary 
forty-five.  Finally  Colonel  Jackson  unearthed 
a  Sonoma  man  who  agreed  to  stand  in,  and 
then  the  decisive  vote  was  taken.  Of  course, 
it  is  not  supposed  that  Perkins  will  carry  off 
the  honor,  but  there  is  no  doubt  his  fight  has 
been  neatly  handled.  W.  B.  Hamilton  and 
Milton  Green  have  had  it  in  hand,  and  have 
shown  quite  conclusively  that  the  old  line 
manipulators  are  out  of  date,  and  are  no  longer 
"  in  it  "  with  young  and  active  men.  One 
cannot  help  thinking  how  easily  Mr.  De 
Young  could  have  achieved  his  pet  ambition 
two  years  hence,  had  he  kept  out  of  the 
struggle  this  session.  It  should  have  been  his 
policy  to  aid  Perkins,  rather  than  antagonize 
him  ;  then  there  would  have  been  no  object  in 
pledging  legislators  against  him,  and  the  field 
would  virtually  have  been  open  when  the 
contest  opens  in  '96. 

*    *  * 

WHAT  A  CURIOUS  manifestation  the 
Gunst  ebullition  was.  The  unfortunate  cigar- 
dealer  is  made  the  victim  of  a  public  indigna- 
tion which  should  properly  have  been  pointed  at 
Governor  Markham  or  Colonel  Burns. 
They  are  the  culprits.  His  sole  error 
was  in  accepting  their  bounty.  As  for 
the  mass  meeting,  it  was  really  a  pur- 
poseless performance  and  quite  without 
consequence  or  actual  import.  The 
men  whose  participation  would  indi- 
cate a  veritable  public  indignation  were 
absent.  Even  Mayor  Sutro,  whose 
responsibility  for  the  gathering  is  not 
denied,  became  ill  at  the  critical 
moment  and  stayed  away.  The  min- 
isters, whose  presence  was  to  lend  so 
much  of  dignity  and  impressiveness  to 
the  occasion,  declined  to  attend  be- 
cause they  objected  to  antagonizing 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company.  It 
may  be  remembered  that  there  are 
special  rates,  and  oftentimes  passes,  for 
the  traveling  clergy,  and  ingratitude 
would  be  unbecoming. 


Of  such  patriots  as  Attorney  Mon-  ^ 
teith,  George  T.  Gaden,  and  J.  M.  ^ 
Bassett,  little  need  be  said.  The  first  K 
is  an  unfortunate  young  man  whom  S 
Heaven  gifted  with  audacity,  but  for-  ^ 
got  to  add  brains.  Mr.  Bassett  was  ^ 
deprived  by  C.  P.  Huntington  of  a  ^ 
sinecure  position  in  the  railroad  .ser-  g 
vice,  and  has  been  revenging  himself  S 
ever  since.  Mr.  Gaden  came  here  g 
from  Kansas  a  few  years  ago,  with  M 
quite  a  reputation  as  an  organizer  of  E 
trusts.  He  combined,  under  one  man-  g 
agement,  several  competing  lumber  ^ 
firms  in  the  Grasshopper  State,  and  p 
made  a  vigorous  effort  to  unify  the  tim-  a 
ber  interests  of  California.  The  various  g 
millswere  ready  toenter  the  "combine,"  ■ 


which  would  really  have  gone  through,  with 
Mr.  Gaden  as  manager,  doubtless,  but  for  the 
greed  of  a  certain  corporation  which  demanded 
more  than  its  share.  Since  then  this  creator  of 
monopolies  has  become  a  friend  of  the  people, 
an  ardent  Populist.  Indeed,  he  was  a  candi- 
date for  Supervisor  on  the  ticket  of  that  party 
at  the  last  election.  Of  Mr.  Highton,  it  is 
kindest  to  assume  his  participation  was  mis- 
guided, for  he  possesses  the  degree  of  mentality 
to  know  how  preposterous  the  gathering,  and 
how  impossible  its  objects.  It  was  apparent 
to  every  sane  man  that  Mr.  Gunst  was  not 
responsible  for  his  own  appointment.  Every 
lawyer  of  eminence  in  town  endorsed  the 
refusal  of  District  Attorney  Knight  to  arrest 
C.  P.  Huntington.  As  for  the  Philbrook  con- 
tempt, the  extravagance  of  protesting  against 
it  was  apparent  even  to  Mayor  Sutro  himself 
There  is  corruption  enough  in  San  Francisco 
without  exclaiming  over  false  issues.  Still, 
the  occasion  may  be  less  of  a  failure  if  its  con- 
sequences include  a  strong  organization  among 
the  Good  Government  Clubs. 


WHAT  IS  A  DREAM  to  some  people, 
is  to  others  apparently  a  sterling  reality.  Wit- 
ness the  following  incident,  in  which  the 
dramatis  personse  were  a  well-known  clubman, 
a  European  traveler  and  a  hack. 

"  Where  shall  we  go?"  says  the  hackman  as 
the  pair  tumbled  into  the  carriage. 

"  Where  shall  we  go,  me  noble  Duke?" 


queried  the  clubman,  anxiously  addressing  his 
partner. 

"  Go,  go  ?  "  answered  the  Duke  in  a  some- 
what querulous,  confused  and  petulant  mood, 
"  Go,  go  ?    To  Jericho,  of  course." 

"Jericho,  gentlemen  ?  "  said  the  hackman, 
as  he  slammed  the  carriage  door.  "  All  right. 
I'm  with  you.    Jericho  goes." 

People  whose  word  is  as  good  as  an  affida- 
vit aver  that  a  hackney  carriage  on  that  night 
was  seen  taking  a  zig-zag  course  over  all  the 
cocktail  routes  in  the  city. 

The  Duke,  at  3  a.  m.,  came  into  the  Palace 
in  a   bedraggled    condition,  and  registered 
as  plain  Mr.  Smith,  room  585,  no  callers. 
*    ^  * 

ANENT  THE  PREVALENT  growl  about 
"hard  times"  and  stagnation  of  business, 
which  it  is  now  fashionable  to  indulge  in, 
a  local  quidnunc  delivered  the  following 
homily  in  my  hearing  a  day  or  two  ago,  the 
gist  of  which  seems  pretty  pertinent  to  the 
question. 

"What  is  the  meaning  of  this  universal 
dissatisfaction  ?  ' '  said  he.  "  Money  will  buy  as 
much  to-day  as  it  did  in  i860,  while  wages 
are  higher.  I  do  not  say  that  this  axiom 
holds  quite  as  good  here  in  California  as  in  the 
East,  owing  to  the  different  conditions  which 
prevail  in  the  matters  of,  for  instance,  manu- 
factures and  long-distance  freightage;  but, 
nevertheless,  the  main  principle  applies.  Take 
any  commodity  of  daily  use.  Bread  is  forty 
per  cent  lower  than  it  was  a  few  years  ago. 
You  can  get  a  sack  of  first-rate  potatoes  for 


NOTHING  but 

Royal  Baking  Powder 

Will  make  the  biscuit,  cake  and  pastry  so  light, 
sweet,  tender,  delicious  and  wholesome. 

There  are  many  mixtures  offered  as  a  sub- 
stitute. None  of  them  is  the  same  in  composi- 
tion or  effectiveness,  or  will  make  such  fine  food, 
or  is  so  economical. 

Besides,  the  Royal  Baking  Powder  is  abso- 
lutely pure,  containing  neither  lime,  alum  nor 
ammonia. 

There  is  biit  one  Royal  Baking  Powder,  and 
there  is  no  substitute  for  it. 


ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  106  WALL  ST.,  NEW-YORK. 
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fifty  cents,  where  a  dollar  used  to  be  the  price. 
Hucksters  are  selling  a  bushel  of  apples  or 
onions  for  five  cents.  Meat  ranges  from  seven 
to  ten  cents  a  pound.  As  for  clothing,  the 
price  of  all  ready-made  furnishing  goods  has 
fallen  from  fifty  to  seventy  per  cent.  Where, 
then,  is  the  kick  coming  ?  " 

*  ^  * 

"  Let  us  see,"  he  went  on,  "  whether  we  can 
answer  that  question.  It  is  the  storekeepers 
of  every  class,  not  their  customers,  who  are 
restive  under  this  general  fall  of  prices.  They 
find  that  their  goods  will  not  bear  the  high 
margin  of  profit  which  has  enabled  them, 
hitherto,  to  maintain  a  style  of  living  much 
beyond  their  position  as  middlemen.  Accord- 
inglj',  the}'  have  had  either  to  scale  down  their 
prices  or  close  their  business.  But  in  this  scal- 
ing down  of  prices  they  are  confronted  with  a 
very  serious  difficulty.  The  five-cent  piece  is, 
practically,  our  unit  of  exchange.  The  East 
has  no  such  difficulty  to  contend  with.  Various 
attempts  have  been  made,  from  time  to  time, 
to  familiarize  the  community  with  the  cent. 
Flav'in  of  the  IXL  tried  it ;  the  Evening  Post 
once  tried  it ;  but  the  thing  never  became 
general.  The  genius  of  our  people  seemed  to 
be  against  it.  Even  the  nickel  is  a  compara- 
tively modern  innovation.  Twentj'^  years  ago 
there  was  practically  nothing  between  the 
dime  and  the  quarter.  These  were  the  hal- 
cyon days  of  the  shopkeeper.  No  ;  the  '  hard 
times'  cry  does  not  proceed  from  the  wage- 
earner,  but  from  the  middleman,  because  he 
sees  that  his  reign  is  over.  Money  will  buy 
to-day  more  of  any  commodity  than  it  ever 
did  here  before." 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  "Vic"  has  pa.ssed  out  of 
White  Hat  McCarthy's  possession,  I  suppose 
that  very  shapely  and  vagarious  bulldog 
will  no  longer  be  a  Grill-room  feature.  I 
don't  believe  the  eccentric  horseman  would 
have  taken  $500  for  his  pet,  and  it  was  an 
uncommon  fit  of  generosity  that  led  him  to 
make  so  valuable  a  present  to  Claus  Spreck- 
el.s.  It  is  undenstood  that  White  Hat  is  under 
obligations  to  'Dolph  Spreckels,  however,  and 
he  took  that  method  of  expressing  his  grati- 
tude for  kindnesses  rendered.  "Vic"  is  a 
treasure.  Time  and  again  the  canine  has  been 
the  center  of  a  crowd  at  the  Palace  bar,  and  his 
cleverness  in  selecting  a  good  poker  hand, 
picking  out  gold  from  silver  coins,  and  carry- 
ing messages,  has  elicited  expressions  of 
wonder  and  admiration.  The  credit  of  edu- 
cating so  intelligent  a  beast  is  not  claimed  by 
his  late  owner.  McCarthy  picked  "  Vic  "  up 
.somewhere  on  his  travels,  but  has  the  credit 
of  introducing  him  to  Society.  Apart  from 
his  tricks,  however,  the  dog  has  all  the  canine 
virtues,  would  fight  like  a  tiger  for  his  owner, 
and  in  many  another  way  is  a  treasure. 

*  *  * 

WILL  MR.  W.  H.  BROWN  credit  the 
sincere  sympathy  of  my  condolences  over  his 
recent  disappointment  at  Sacramento?  In 
order  that  he  may  not  be  confused  with  other 
Browns  for  whom  I  have  no  sympathy,  it  is 
as  well  to  say  he  is  the  person  who  was  Har- 
bor Commissioner,  and  possesses  in  excellent 
securities  at  least  half  a  million  dollars,  about 
which,  indeed,  he  says  as  little  as  possible. 
During  his  term  of  office  Mr.  Brown  became 
enamored  of  the  duties  of  the  post,  and  would 
have  given  a  good  deal  to  succeed  himself. 
Not  money,  of  course — for  he  is  not  disposed 
to  generosity — but  influence,  places,  and  other 
things  that  figure  as  substantial  considera- 
tions. Knowing  that  the  impo.ssible  possessed 
no  terrors  for  the  late  Governor  Markham,  he 
repaired  to  Sacramento  late  in  December,  with 
the  request  that  the  ex-Executive  forestall 


the  expiration  of  Commissioner  Bassett's  term, 
and  appoint  him  as  successor.  There  was 
actually  a  chance  that  the  eminent  Pasadenan 
would  have  acceded  to  the  charming  proposi- 
tion but  for  having  it  proved  to  him  that  the 
Senate  would  not  confirm  the  .selection.  In 
another  than  Mr.  Brown  the  cool  impertinence 
of  the  proposition  might  call  for  comment, 
but  his  calm,  chill  way  of  asking  for  the  unat- 
tainable is  characteristic.  He  is  as  sensitive 
to  sarcasm  as  an  alligator. 

*  * 

THERE  IS  A  GREAT  future  for  religion 
in  politics.  Dr.  Parkhurst  may  be  regarded 
as  the  pioneer,  but  our  own  Dilles  and  Hemp- 
hills  are  not  so  far  behind  in  energy,  if  less 
commanding  in  eloquence.  Down  in  San 
Diego,  however,  the  Methodist  church  had  a 
hand  in  a  recent  election,  and  the  result  was 
the  complete  reversal  of  the  ordinary  verdict, 
and  overwhelming  majorities  for  eminent 
churchmen — this  is  submitted  as  an  index  of 
the  possible.  From  time  immemorial,  politics 
in  that  southern  region  have  been  controlled 
by  a  triumvirate,  consisting  of  Irving  Cope- 
land,  Colonel  Gasson,  and  Captain  Paul,  trans- 
acting business  under  the  designation  of 
Copeland,  Gasson  &  Paul.  Emboldened  by 
a  .series  of  successes,  they  proceeded  to  forget 
the  gentle  arts  of  dissimulation,  and  did  work 
so  "raw"  that  the  community  asserted  itself. 
Down  there,  every  other  voter,  be  he  Republi- 
can, Democrat  or  Populist,  belongs  to  the 
Methodist  church.  Recognizing  this  obtrusive 
fact,  the  Anti-boss  Convention  nominated 
eminent  Methodists  for  office. 


There  was  seen  a  campaign  that  was  indeed 
a  campaign.  The  pastors  on  circuit  and  from 
the  pulpit,  the  elders  in  the  fields,  all  preached 
Jennings  for  Sheriff,  Withington  for  Senator, 
Guy  for  Assemblyman,  and  other  members 


of  their  ticket  in  about  the  same  ratio. 
It  was  a  fight  whose  like  was  never  before 
seen  in  that  environment.  The  Methodists 
won  hands  down,  and  there  is  not  left  enough 
of  the  great  combine  to  hold  .services  over. 
It  is  now  on  the  cards  for  Sheriff  Withington, 
who  has  succeeded  to  Copeland's  throne,  to 
open  the  next  primary  with  prayers. 

*    *  * 

WITH  SOMETHING  MORE  than  pass- 
ing regret  I  learn  that  Senator  Steve  White 
has  forfeited  the  admiration  which  his  genius 
inspired  in  the  soul  of  Perrie  Kewen.  If 
nothing  else,  the  latter  is  a  hero  worshipper, 
and  the  eminent  Los  Angelan  has  ever  been  the 
divinity  of  his  special  idolatry.  Conceiving 
the  idea  that  the  Democracy  owed  something 
to  his  membership,  he  requested  the  influence 
of  Senator  White  to  aid  him  in  securing  the 
position  of  Assistant  Adjutant-General.  The 
emoluments  thereof  are  not  sufficient  to  en- 
courage expensive  habits,  but  are  ample  to 
keep  the  wolf  from  the  Colonel's  door.  That 
is  all  he  asks  nowadays.  The  response  would 
have  more  than  gratified  an  ordinary  person- 
age, for  the  Senator  upbraided  him  with 
excessive  modesty,  and  assured  him  of  his  en- 
dorsement and  support  for  the  Adjutant- 
Generalship  itself.  Incredible  as  it  may  seem, 
Perrie  translates  this  as  a  lack  of  candor  ; 
ascribes  sinister  motives  to  the  generosity  of 
his  friend's  endorsement,  and  is  quite  certain 
he  has  a  candidate  for  the  post  himself.  He 
has  been  heard  since  to  remark,  in  a  dis- 
couraged tone,  discussing  the  problems  of 
existence  and  the  ingratitude  of  the  Great  : 

"  As  if  I  had  any  chance  of  getting  the. 
Adjutant-Generalship. 


Senator  lieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 


Distillery  Office,  I^oom  3,  819  JVIjafket  Street,  San  Franeiaeo 
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"Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that  it's  true?" 
repeated  the  Boy,  looking  fierce. 

"  Why  not?  It  has  the  charm  of  novelty; 
so  few  things  are  true  nowadays!  "  The  Girl 
smiled  wearily. 

"  For  goodness  sake,  don't  be  flippant!  It's 
not  a  jesting  matter — to  me."  He  looked 
fiercer  than  ever.  "  Why  couldn't  I  have 
heai'd  it  from  your  own  lips?  " 

"  Oh,  it  was  sure  to  find  you  soon  enough. 

The  world  gives  wings  to  such  news.   

Is  it  in  the  paper?" 

"Yes.  'The  oldest  daughter  of  Farnham 
Kivers,  the  well-known  capitalist,  is  engaged 
to  young  Lord  Leicesmouth.  She  was  one  of 
the  beauties  of  the  season.'  And  that  sort  of 
rot.    But  don't  say  it's  true?" 

"  Oh,  but  it  is!  " 

"  But  you  don't  love  the  man?  " 

"  Do  the  papers  say  that  I  do?  " 

"  Bah!  "  He  got  up,  and  strode  nervously 
up  and  down  the  hearthrug.  His  tone  broke 
a  little  as  he  went  on:  "I  thought  you  cared 
for  me  once!  " 

The  girl  was  staring  tensely  into  the  embers. 
"So  I  did,"  she  said,  speaking  like  an  echo 
of  herself. 

"Then,  damn  it,  what  have  I  done  to  lose 
you  ?  "  He  flung  his  clenched  fist  out  fiercely 
in  front  of  him.  Then  he  said,  humbly,  "  I 
beg  your  pardon.  I  was  very  rude.  But — 
don't  you  know  what  torture  this  is  to  me?  " 

"Yes,  I  know.    And  to  me." 

"Oh,  I  can't  steel  myself  as  you  do!  I 

have  more  ."    He  checked  himself.  He 

had  almost  said  heart. 

"  Perhaps,"  she  said  softly;  "  you  have." 

"  1  said  nothing," 

"  But  I  know.  And  perhaps  you  have  only 
more  vanity." 

"  And  so — you  don't  care  for  me  any  more?  " 
I  didn't  say  that." 

"  Then  you  do?  "  he  exulted.  "  You'll  deny 
it  all?    You'll  say  " 

"No,  I  shall  say  nothing — except  to  you. 
You  see — I've  been  thinking  things  over." 

"Curse  thinking.  Why  can't  you  love  me 
without  thinking?  " 

"  That  sort  of  love  doesn't  last.  No;  I 
have  chosen  my  way."  She  laid  her  hand  on 
his  arm,  and  as  he  looked  at  her  he  thought 
he  saw  tears  in  her  eyes.  "  You  are  not  the 
man  to  accept  a  woman's  money." 

"  No.  Bat  I  could  carve  out  an  existence 
for  us  both." 

"  Ah,  but  just  as  you  are  not  the  man  to 
accept  my  money,  so  am  I  not  the  girl  to  ex- 
ist on  your  toil.  I  have  lived  too  well.  I 
have  been  trained  for  more  than  existence." 

"  Ah,  cruel!" 

"  No,  true.  Nor  am  I  altogether  selfish. 
Marriage  does  not  tie  a  knot  that  changes  our 
characters.  It  is  not  only  that  I  would  suffer; 
it  is  that  I  would  make  you,  too,  suffer!  I 
know  my  weak  self  !  I  have  been  nursed,  so 
to  say,  on  a  game  menu;  I  don't  say  that 
everlasting  cold  mutton  would  kill  me,  but  I 
say  that  my  temper  would  relieve  the  monot- 
ony of  the  diet  by  becoming  hot  for  you." 

"You're  coldblooded  enough  now!  " 

"  I  have  to  be.  It's  a  question  of  our 
future." 

"Then  you  take  this  man  because  he  is 
willing  to  live  on  your  money?" 

"  Not  altogether.  He's  a  gentleman  ;  he'll 
treat  me  well  ;  he'll  always  be  polite  to  me. 
I  shall  do  as  I  please." 

"And  yet  you  plead  innocent  to  selfishness?  " 

"  Certainly.    If  I  were  selfish  I  would  marry 


you  and  make  you  take  my  money.    And  jou 

would  promptly  loathe  me.    As  it  is  1  tell 

you  to  try  and  think  that  I  did  what  I  thought 
best.    I  shall  always  care  for  you." 

"But  you  can't  be  happy  with  this  this 

other  man! " 

"  No.    But  I  shall  be  able  to  forget." 

"  Ah,  you  will  be  worldly — unworthy  of 
yourself !  " 

"  Perhaps.  I  can't  have  what  I  want.  You 
aro  too  proud, — I  am  too  spoilt.  We  are  slaves 
of  Money,  all  of  us.    Goodbye  !  " 

Percival  Pollard. 


IMPRESSIONS  OF  AN  IMPRESSIONIST. 

Are  tlie  Monets,  Degas  and  Pisaros  understood  ? 
Decidedly  No,  and  more  than  that,  the  great  intelli- 
gent public  do  not  even  try  to  comprehend.  They 
exclaim,  with  sweepins;  surprise,  "  One  never  pees 
such  things  in  nature!"  This  is  apropos  of  Mrs.  Will 
Crocker's  canvases  at  the  Maria  Ivip  Loan  Exhibition. 

Poor  maligned  mother  Nature.  To  the  tyro  she 
represents  simply  trees,  stocks  and  stones.  He  never 
penetrates  farther  into  her  subtle  coloring  and  rare 
atmosphere.  A  twilight  is  grey  to  him,  and  nothing 
more.  He  cannot  seize  the  tender  sentiment  of  the 
minor  coloring.  Monet's  one  great  aim  in  the  canvas 
of  "The  Poplars"  is  color,  and  he  has  readied  his 
aim.  It  is  an  exaggeration  to  some,  realistic  to 
others,  but  it  can  not  fail  to  make  one  think. 

No.  32,  "  A  Haystack,"  the  more  comprehen- 
sible of  the  two,  is  a  charming,  refreshing  bit  of 
nature.  The  sky  is  still  bright  with  tlie  glow,  while 
the  middle  distance  is  heavy  with  mist  and  fog 
through  which  appears  once  in  a  wliile  a  bit  of  out- 
line. The  foreground  is  wonderfully  simple  and  pure 
in  color.  The  finest  bit  of  technique  is  the  study  of  the 
outline  of  the  haystack,  as  it  loses  and  finds  itself  in 
the  surrounding  atmosphere.  If  you  study  most  of 
the  landscapes  hung  at  the  "  Loan  "  you  will  find 
that  you  simply  have  an  impression  of  a  pretty 
painted  canvas.  Turn  back  to  the  Monet,  and  you 
will  realize  that  tliere  is  nature  itself  revealed,  un- 
derstood. Keiioir  is  a  man  of  the  same  school,  not 
so  refined,  still  strong  and  good  in  color. 

Through  ignorance.  Degas  is  much  abused.  He 
does  not  and  did  not  intend  to  paint  portraits  and 
pretty  faces  of  ballet  girls.  Motion  and  unity  are  his 
object  and  success.  The  little  interior  of  the  bath- 
room, "  La  Baigneuse,"  is  a  most  interesting  pastel, 
good  in  drawing,  color,  and  simplicity.  Everything 
is  indefinite,  yet  from  a  few  masterly  strokes  you  feel 
the  whole  subject.  The  principal  attraction  of  his 
other  canvases  is  action.  His  figures  move.  Com- 
pare with  these  No.  35,  on  the  same  wall,  by  Piloty. 
Is  that  life  or  simply  brown  and  white  paint  ? 

Pisaro's  picture  is  a  refreshing  piece  of  out-of-door 
work,  full  of  rugged  strength  and  fine  technique.  If 
you  fail  to  see  the  true  and  artistic  in  these  canvases, 
take  for  your  mistress,  nature,  and  in  time  she  will 
educate  you  to  appreciate  these  interpreters. 

CoROT,  Jr. 


Mr.  Nicefello — Dr.  Knowitt  .says  that  kissing  conveys 
microbes.  Sweet  Girl — I — I  have  some  carbolic  acid 
upstairs. — N.  Y.  Weekly. 

Some  people  who  call  themselves  decent  will  put  a 
battered  nickel  into  the  church  collection,  and  pay  a 
Pullman  car  porter  twenty-five  cents  for  blacking  their 
hoota. —Evanyel. 

Minister — So  you  say  you  saw  some  boys  out  fishing 
on  Sunday,  Bobbie.  I  hope  you  did  something  to  dis- 
courage them.  Bobbie — Oli,  yes  sir;  I  stole  their  bait. — 
Harlem  Life. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medicinal 
purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse  Moore 
AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all 
druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  Remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and  strength. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KNOWLEDQE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witli  loss  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  thfl  remedy,  Syriip  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  auy  substitute  if  offered. 


PLANTS  OF- 


The  California" 

VIOLET 


sterna  fifteen  inches  long. 


Headquarters: 

Sunset  Seed  and  Plant  Co., 


4a7-4S9  SANSOME  ST.. 


and  S.  E.  cor.  Folk  and  Jackson  St».  7 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor      i-^'- of 


E.  K.  Caswell 


36  GEARY  ST 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Couutry  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 

IRVING  INSTITUTE  select  school  ^ 

Q^roR    Young  Ladies  and  Children 

103()  Valencia  Street, 
Corner  of  Hill. 

The  next  session  will  begin 
on  Monday,  January  7th,  1896. 

Rose  Tkrracr  School  and  Kinder- 
garten is  united  with  the  Institute, 
and  becomes  its  preparatory  depart- 
ment. H  Cofpiage  UilU  Call  fop  Pupils. 


For  vSpecial  Inforniatiou  address  the  Principal, 
Rev.  Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M. 


JJOOR,  TIRJil),  WEARY  WOMAM    Wcury  with  Work  nnu 
Worry,    A  Headache  and  a  Heartache,   too.    Jfat  if 
relief  for  the  first   weans  relic/  for  the    other,  one 

dose  of  ''BROMO  =  SBLTZi:ir'  is  enoufih  to 
restore  her  Health  and  Happiness.    Trial  Sixe,  10  Cts, 


THE  WAVK 


Another  play,  another  new  form  of  this  everlast- 
ing sex  antagonism,  "  The  Case  of  Rebellious 
Susan,"  ofTered  us  by  Henry  Arthur  Jones,  is  about 
to  test  its  dramatic  capabilities  in  New  York.  "And 
still  they  come,"  these  social  snarls  and  peycholof^i- 
cal  conundrums;  we  are  being  overdrcnched  with 
them.  Many  moons  may  wax  and  wane  before  the 
Lady  Susan  Harabin  deports  herself  upon  our  local 
stage,  80  a  short  resume  of  construction  and  dialogue 
will  not  be  amiss;  may  serve  to  excite  interest  and 
amusement  in  the  calm  contemplation  of  another 
specimen  in  the  jiu  de  siecle  cabinet,  labeled  anew, 
but  of  long-eatablishcd  genus,  classified  since  Eve. 

Lady  Busan  is  portrayed  as  a  Very  New  Woman  of 
the  shallow  type,  but  with  gleams  of  a  better  nature. 
She  doesn't  love,  but  she  has  a  lover,  in  a  mild, 
harmless  fashion.  This  love-sick  young  man  is  com- 
pelled to  go  away,  to  take  up  an  appointment  con- 
ferred upon  liim.  Fifteen  months  pass,  and  with  time 
comes  the  old,  old  story,  told,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered, in  Mr.  Gilbert's  delightful  comedy,  "  Sweet- 
hearts." The  young  man  marries,  and  sends  to 
Lady  Susan  a  piece  of  weddintz  cake  and  the  ring  she 
gave  him  as  a  love-token.  The  sentimental  esca- 
pade of  Susan's  is  not  an  unsavory  one.  She  merely 
flies  ofT  the  conjugal  tangent  "  out  of  spite,"  to  show 
her  unfaithful  husband  that  she  can  "  pay  him  back 
in  his  own  coin  "  (a  low  method,  overthrowing  the 
belief  that  two  wrongs  create  a  right).  Lady  Susan 
has  friends,  of  course,  to  whom  she  tells  her  trouble, 
and  a  short  scrap  of  dialogue,  verbatim,  between  tlie 
heroine  and  two  of  her  special  cronies,  gives  the  key- 
note of  the  matter.  They  are  talking  of  Lady  Susan's 
husband : 

Lady  Darby  :  I  should  give  him  a  good,  sound  talk- 
ing to.  I  should  make  his  life  a  misery  to  him  for  a 
fortnight ;  then  I  should  never  mention  the  matter 
again. 

Lady  Susan  {enraged  laugh):  Ha,  ha!  Ha,  ha!! 
To  Inez  (o  pretty  young  widow) — And  what  would  you 
advise  me  to  do? 

LvKz:  Well,  I  shouldn't  nag  him.  I  should  be 
utterly  broken-hearted  and  mutely  reproachful.  I 
should  look  more  intensely  interesting,  and  a  little 
paler,  and  wear  prettier  frocks,  and  give  him  a  better 
dinner  each  evening,  and,  when  he  had  begged  for- 
giveness for  a  long  while,  I  should  find  it  in  my  heart 
to — to  forgive  him. 

Lady  S  (oulbunt  of  ironic  laughter):  Ah!  that's  it! 
We  are  such  traitors  to  ourselves.  If  we  could  only 
bind  oureel  ves  together — 

LadyD:  a  trades-union  of  our  sex?  My  dear, 
seven-eighths  of  us  are  natural  blacklegs  to  ttart 
with. 

Lady  S:  Yes,  and  that's  why  men  are  spoilt.  It's 
our  cowardice  and  weakness  and  falsehood  that 
makes  them  such  brutes. 

Lady  D  :   They  are  brutes. 

Inez:  Yes;  but  that's  God's  fault  more  than 
woman's. 

Lady  D  :   I  don't  know  whose  fault  it  is,  but  there's 

no  denying  they  are  brutes. 

IsEz  {sighs) :  I'm  afraid  they  are;  but  I  don't  see 
what  to  do  except  take  them  as  we  find  them,  and 
make  the  best  of  them. 

And  so  on  to  the  end  of  the  play,  to  the  end  of 
humanity.  This  vexed  question  in  countless  forms 
of  truth  and  disguise,  which  the  woman  of  to-day  is 
tearing  into  rags  and  titters,  and  which  the  man  of 
to-dav  is  just  as  tranquilly  ignoring. 

The  little  widow  of  the  play  has  hit  it,  "  make  the 
best  of  them "  "  Let  us  make  the  best  of  each 
other,"  says  the  true  woman  to  the  man.  "Let  us 
make  the  best  of  each  other — you  and  I— with  all  our 
blots.  We  are  both  seeking  truth;  both  making  a 
bid  for  happiness.  Where  I  fail,  do  you  step  in,  and 
from  your  larger  outlook  supply  the  deficiency. 
Where  you  fail,  some  special  quality  in  me  may  show 
you  daylight  where  darkness  was  before.  In  any 
case,  let  us  not  distrust  and  hinder  one  another,  but 
jog  along  peacefully  together. 

From  the  Paris  correspondence  of  Chicago's 
new  weekly,  Vatiily  Fair,  I  clip  the  following 
interesting  paragraph  about  Sibyl  Sanderson 
and  her  husband  that  is  to  be: 


Sweet  Sybil  Sanderson,  the  nightingale  of  the  Golden 
Gate,  leaves  us  next  Saturday  for  her  native  country, 
where  she  expects  to  reap  a  plentiful  crop  of  laurels  and 
dollars.  She  leaves  behind  lier  a  very  much  disgusted 
maestro  and  a  fiance  awaiting  the  closure  of  divorce 

Eroceedings  to  press  the  "  divine  artiste  "  to  his  manly 
osom.  Perhaps  your  public  does  not  know  as  much 
about  the  diva,  her  creator  and  her  "fate,  "  as  we  do 
this  side  of  the  pond,  and  you  remember  her  only  as  the 
promising  Californian  beauty  who  left  the  coast  under  the 
shelter  of  the  maternal  wing.  Since  then  nous  avom 
chanje  tout  cela,  as  dear  old  Moliere  would  say,  and 
turned  out  your  goose  into  a  swan. 

Massenet  is  evidently  to  be  credited  with  the  full  honor 
of  the  rather  unique  transformation.  The  interest  the 
brilliant  composer  conceived  for  the  very  much  discour- 
aged musical  student,  induced  him  to  write  expressly  for 
her,  operas  of  average  worth,  that  allowed  her  thin  voice 
to  do  duty  for  a  much  stronger  and  better  developed 
organ.  Never,  to  my  knowledge,  has  Miss  Sanderson 
attempted  the  repertoire  and  iti  touchstone  roles.  Her 
work  has  been  of  an  entirely  special  character  ;  many 
think  that  to  this,  and  to  this  alone,  her  success  is  due. 
It  is  a  good  thing,  indeed,  to  be  loved  by  the  gods 
*    *    *    and  the  maestri  ! 

So  much  for  the  old  admirer,  now  for  the  new. 
Antonio  Terry  has  been  for  years  quite  a  noticeable 
fijjure  in  European-American  society.  Ho  is  a  sociable 
fellow,  very  fond  of  the  good  things  of  life,  not  over- 
scrupulous in  hi.i  enjoyment  of  them,  and  never  particu- 
larly distinguished  for  his  respect  for  marriage  vows 
and  the  like  bonds.  Some  ten  years  ago  his  wife  separated 
from  him  after  a  rather  noi^y  affair  that  connected  her 
roue  of  a  husband  with  the  sister-in-law  of  one  of  our 
ultra-milliouaiies.  The  young  girl — the  youngest  of  a 
trio  of  sisters  that  have  kept  busy  wagging  the  tongue 
of  Mrs.  Grundy — left  New  York  suddenly  to  join  the 
said  Antonio  in  Paris,  some  flimsy  excuse  being  found 
for  this  awkward  flight.  1  suppose  that  there  was  some 
sort  of  chaperon  supervising  tlie  proprieties  of  tliis  much- 
talked-of  reunion.  The  attachment  was  not  of  long 
duration,  however,  the  inamorata's  terrible  temper  and 
wild  liabits  rendering  life  with  her  an  impossible  task. 
In  the  meantime  Mrs.  Terry  had  called  time  on  her  way- 
ward liusband,  and  asked  imperiously  for  the  modest 
sum  of  three  million  dollars  to  allow  this  scandal  to  pass 
comparatively  unnoticed  ;  a  divorce  and  the  said  lump 
sum  to  he  her  share  in  the  general  liquidation.  The 
couple  parted,  the  divorce  which  is  asked  for  now  was 
not  procured  then,  and  the  millionaire's  sister-in-law,  in 
the  company  of  a  grass-widow  from  Philadelphia,  of 
most  shady  reputation,  resumed  her  career  of  fashionable 
vagabondage.  The  pair  married  since  two  brothers  with 
bogus  titles  and  records  to  match,  and  have  given  the 
New  York  press  a  good  deal  to  talk  about,  until  they  suc- 
ceeded in  fleecing  their  wealthy  relative  out  of  a 
comparatively  large  pittance,  and  skipped  to  unfortunate 
France  again. 

Since  then,  Sybil  came,  saw,  and  conquered.  Her 
worthy  mother,  who  boasts  "that  she  never  left  her  child 
out  of  her  sight  a  minute,"  is  preparing  her  choicest 
blessing  for  the  happy  event  in  store,  and  Massenet,  the 
forsaken,  wrapping  himself  in  the  true  philosopher's 
mantle,  stifles  his  regrets  whilst  writing  with  fevered 
liand  a  Wedding  March  in  his  best  manner. 

Vanity  Faik. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


That  inestimable  faculty  of  tact  is  not  one  of  the  gifts 
of  the  blooming  Lillian,  to  judge  by  her  treatment  of  a 
certain  Life  Guardsman,  who  « as  introduced  at  her 
request  by  a  well-known  artist.  The  story  has  gone  the 
rounds  of  the  clubs  and  penetrated  even  certain  society 
boudoirs,  much  to  the  fair  Lillian's  discredit.  It  seems 
she  presented  the  gentleman  in  question  with  one  of  her 
portraits  one  Sunday  afternoon.  Now,  he  is  an  exceed- 
ingly handsome  man,  very  popular  in  his  regiment,  the 
Firat  Life  Guards,  a  favorite  of  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
a  gentleman  of  good  family,  and  altogether  a  splendid 
fellow.  His  rank  is  only  corporal,  but,  as  we  all  know, 
promotion  is  verj  slow  in  the  Life  Guards,  and  the  gen- 
tleman in  question  is  one  of  the  Royal  body  guard.  It  is 
the  custom  to  call  him  "  the  Major,"  as  the  responsibili- 
ties of  his  post  are  somewhat  onerous,  and  it  was  by 
this  title  that  the  artist  introduced  him  to  his  buxom 
hostess. 

Behold  the  sequel.  The  jealous  ire  of  a  certain 
doughty  Major  of  the  Royal  Artillery,  who  was  present, 
was  roused  by  the  evident  favor  and  smiles  which  Lil- 
lian bestowed,  together  with  her  portrait,  on  the  hand- 
some Life  Guardsman.  This  Major  was,  it  seems,  a  real 
Major,  who,  by  the  way,  is  after  a  pension,  and  who  also 
carries  about  with  him  an  account  of  his  deeds  of  valor, 
pedigree,  etc.,  in  a  little  pamphlet,  like  an  actress'  press 
notices,  for  circulation  amongst  his  lady  friends.  How- 
ever, to  make  a  long  story  short,  the  jealous  Major  pre- 
vailed upon  the  fair  Lillian  to  write  a  silly  letter  to  the 
unfortunate  Guardsman,  demanding  back  her  portrait 
and  accusing  him  of  sailing  under  false  colors  !  The 
amorous  Major's  jealousy  was  appeased,  but  at  the  cost 
of  insulting  a  gentleman,  gallant  soldier  and  favorite  of 
his  regiment,  and  making  herself  the  laughing-stock  of 
all  the  regiment,  since  it  is  well  known  that,  on  the  last 
uight  of  the  "Queen  of  Brilliants,"  Lillian  had  hundreds 
of  her  photographs  thrown  on  the  stage  for  the  supers  to 
scramble  for.  And  such  is  the  last  of  the  fat,  fair  and 
famous  Lillian. 


HERRMANN  THE  MARVELOIS. 

The  sale  of  seats  for  the  engagement  of  Herrmann, 
the  eminent  performer  of  apparent  miracles  who  comes 
to  the  California  Theatre  next  week,  for  a  brief  engage- 
ment, commenced  yesterday,  and,  from  the  demand  for 
places,  attendances  of  great  magnitude  can  be  expected. 
The  sale  of  the  Saturday  matinee,  at  which  a  special 
programme  of  peculiar  interest  to  ladies  and  children 
will  be  given,  has  been  exceedingly  brisk.  A  great 
feature  in  Herrmann's  present  programme  is  "The 
Artist's  Uream,"  an  idyllic  sketch  which  is  as  beautiful 
as  it  is  mysterious.  An  artist  has  painted  a  picture  of 
his  ideal  form  of  female  loveliness,  when  in  a  startling 
manner  it  comes  to  life  at  the  last  touch  of  his 
brush.  This  story  is  told  with  beautiful  and  appropriate 
embellishments,  such  as  dialogue,  songs,  dances  and 
musical  accompaniment.  In  it  special  scenery  is  used 
with  an  inventive  device,  and  gorgeous  electrical  effects. 
In  this  sketch  Herrmann  appears  as  the  character  of 
Mephisto,  and  Madame  Herrmann  as  the  young  artist. 
His  second  novelty,  "Noah's  Ark,"  is  said  to  be  sim- 
ply incomprehensible,  and  to  furnish  causes  for  side- 
splitting laughter.  From  a  small  ark,  a  few  feet  in 
diameter,  placed  in  such  a  manner  that  the  audience  can 
see  on  all  sides  and  underneath,  the  magician  conjurs 
forth  birds  and  animals  of  all  descriptions,  and  lastly  a 
female  figure  bursts  from  the  roof.  "  The  Asiatic  Trunk 
Mystery,"  an  Oriental  marvel,  which  is  indescribable  in 
its  sudden  and  unlooked-for  surprise,  and  the  bewilder- 
ing national  spectacle,  "  The  Columbia  Transformation," 
in  addition  to  which  the  magician  introduces  many  new 
acts  of  sleight-of  'hand,  furnish  an  entertainment  of  which 
he  haslnever  before  presented  an  equal.  The  dances 
which  Madame  Herrmann  will  present  have  never  been 
surpassed,  as  they  are  embellished  with  many  unique 
light  edects  and  beautiful  and  elaborate  costumes. 


Commencing  Monday  next,  the  Baldwin  will  be  closed 
for  two  weeks,  and  reopens  with  the  two  eminent 
tragedians,  Frederick  Warde  and  Louis  James,  on 
Monday,  February  4th,  with  a  magnificent  production  of 
the  great  Shakespearean  tragedy,  Henry  IV.  Besides, 
they  will  be  seen  in  their  regular  repertoire  of  plays 
produced  on  the  same  elaborate  scale  as  heretofore. 
Among  other  attractions  that  are  soon  to  appear  at  the 
Baldwin  are  the  George  Edwarde's  London  Company  in 
the  greatest  success  of  the  season,  "The  Gaiety  Girl ;" 
Marie  Burroughs,  supported  l)y  an  excellent  company,  in 
"The  Profligate,"  and  ".Judah;"  and  we  are  also  to  hear 
the  latest  comic  opera  success,  "The  Fencing  Master." 


Edgar  Selden,  the  author,  actor  and  song  writer,  has 
made  a  distinct  and  pronounced  hit  at  Morosco's  Grand 
Opera  House,  and  in  his  "  McKenna's  flirtation  "  proves 
his  remarkable  versatility.  Last  week,  as  the  romantic 
Oiney  Darrell,  he  captured  hisjaudiences,  and  now,  in  the 
rougher  portrayal  of  Timothy  McKenna,  he  is  equally  as 
good.  Nothing  as  funny  as  his  love-making  to  Mrs.  Mary 
Ellen  Ryan  has  been  seen  here  for  a  long  time.  On 
Monday  evening  he  will  present,  for  the  first  time  in  this 
city,  "A  Scandal  in  High  Life,'' a  farce  on  the  same 
lines  as  the  "Flirtation.''  It  is  said  by  the  Eastern 
payers  to  be  uproariously  funny. 


Looking  for  something  unrivaled  in  vaudeville  nowa- 
days, one  must  necessarily  look  to  the  Orpheum.  One 
never  tires  of  listening  to  that  remarkable  star  of  the 
variety  stage,  Lydia  Yeamans  Titus,  who  we  note  has 
been  re  engaged  for  one  more  week,  and  which  will  posi- 
tively be  her  last.  Aud  if  you  are  at  all  fond  of  a  real 
clever  performance,  then  next  week's  bill  offers  many 
inducements.  There  is  Dorothy  Demiug,  the  celebrated 
American  "  Travestie  Queen;"  the  Boardmans  in  their 
character  sketch,  "  The  Innocent  Kid;  "  the  famous  Eddy 
Family,  and  others  of  equal  renown.  Alice  Raymond, 
too,  is  still  to  be  seen  here  nightly,  and  has  captivated  her 
audience  by  her  clever  performance  on  the  cornet. 

The  patrons  of  the  Tivoli  will  be  pleased  to  learn  that 
"  Lalla  Rookh  "  will  hold  the  boards  for  another  week. 
This  brilliant  spectacle  has  had  a  remarkable  run,  and 
deservedly,  too,  for  it  is  a  production  nmch  out  of  the 
ordinary,  and  was  staged  with  no  regard  to  expense,  and 
from  start  to  finish  is  bristling  with  catchy  music,  comic 
situations,  and  brilliancy  of  scenery  and  co.stumes.  Fol- 
lowing "  Lalla  Rookh, "on  Monday,  the  28th  instant, 
will  be  seen  "  His  Majesty,"'  on  which  H.  J.  Stewart,  the 
composer,  and  Peter  Robertson,  the  author  of  the  book, 
are  now  supervising  preparations  for  a  revival.  By  a 
competent  company,  such  as  the  Tivoli's,  this  opera  will 
undoubtedly  show  many  of  its  finer  qualities,  and  will 
undoubtedly  redeem  its  firat  production  by  amateurs,  in 
the  cause  of  charity,  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  some 
two  years  back. 

The  Solly  Walter  Ufe  Class, 

26  O'Farrell  Street. 
Monday,  Thursday  aud  Saturday  mornings 
from  ID  to  12.  * 
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The  days  of  bad  amateur  music,  it  seems,  are 
slowly  and  surely  falling  short.  That  delight- 
ful age  when  anything  might  do  if  the  ama- 
teur was  enough  of  a  social  favorite,  is  in  its 
sere  and  yellow.  There  is  enough  intelligence 
and  talent  in  the  world,  which  does  not  oper- 
ate upon  the  boards,  to  make  something  of  a 
standard,  and  herein  lies  the  cause  of  pro- 
gression in  amateur  music. 

Of  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra's  playing, 
under  Herr  Scheel's  direction,  there  can  only 
be  one  opinion  as  to  its  improvement.  Like- 
wise the  compi'ession  into  a  string  band  is 
a  distinct  gain.  Though  it  still  remains  to  be 
proved  that  the  strings  are  woman's  natural 
field  in  the  domain  of  instruments,  it  is  be- 
yond argument  conceded  that  woman,  lovely 
woman,  arms  herself  only  too  completely  in  a 
panoply  of  tortures  when  she  takes  up  the 
wind  instruments  of  wood  and  of  brass.  In 
playing  these  last  she  becomes  unconsciously 
terrible.  Though  ten  abled-bodied  violinists 
will  produce  as  much  volume  as  twenty  equally 
able-bodied  ladies  on  that  same  instrument, 
the  advantage  always  lies  with  the  fair  sex  in 
the  matter  of  even  intonation.  Especially 
with  the  violin,  when  contrasting  virtuosi  of 
both  sexes  is  the  talent  for  just  intonation 
made  manifest  by  women. 

A  long  programme,  with  quite  too  many 
small  pieces  played  for  the  purpose  of  giving 
vent  to  the  orchestra's  ability  (quite  a  pretty 
one,  too,  by  the  way),  of  painting  out  piani- 
esimo  rallentando.  Strong  in  first  and  second 
violins,  there  is  a  speaking  want  of  viola,  cello 
and  double  bass.  But,  as  in  the  outer  world, 
it  is  to  be  presumed  the  desire  to  play  first  fiddle 
animates  even  the  lady  amateur.  However, 
Herr  Scheel  has  drawn  from  this  gathering  of 
feminine  talent  sparks  which  hitherto  slum- 
bered, and  the  inducement  to  study  other 
instruments  besides  the  violin  may  work  pow- 
erfully upon  our  fair  amateurs.  Miss  Ames  as 
a  leader  had,  besides  perfect  self  possession, 
the  advantage  of  ready  grace.  Good  voices 
are,  among  amateurs,  sufficiently  common  to 
be  unremarkable,  and  equal  the  disjointedness 
of  the  singing  attached  to  them.  Miss  Jeannete 
Wilcox  has  more  voice  than  usual,  which  is 
saying  that  her  voice  is  one  of  good  range  and 
beautiful  quality  when  really  produced.  Of 
the  contralto  calibre  her  tone  has  abundant 
possibilities  in  it,  and  her  singing  ig  well  above 
the  ordinary.  It  is  long  since  an  amateur 
with  so  many  happy  gifts  has  been  heard  here. 
Mrs.  Younger's  tasteful  and  responsive 
accompanying  set  off  the  singing  very  aptly. 

Even  the  operatic  taste  has  gone  the  over- 
powering way  of  the  novel  in  singling  out  for 
its  heroine  some  type  of  the  fallen  woman. 
Drama  have  been  fully  taken  possession  of  by 
this  kind  of  female,  these  many  years,  witness 
the  steady  popularity  of  Camille,  and  the 
genus  takes  new  forms  as  in  the  "Dancing  Girl," 
and  the  "Second  Mrs.  Tanquaray."  But  opera 
being  interwoven  with  an  entirely  ideal  art, 
music  might  have  been  supposed  to  be  outside 
the  reach  of  her  powers  ;  however,  in  "  Car- 
men," she  stands  triumphantly  the  center  of 
interest  from  first  to  last.  Every  young 
singer  with  operatic  cravings  wishes  to  do 
"  Carmen  "  above  all  other  operas  ;  not  that 
any  special  beauty  lies  in  the  numbers  allotted 
the  role,  but  because  of  the  unrivalled  chances 
of  disp'ay.  From  the  point  of  view  of  suc- 
cessful opera,  the  work  stands  in  the  very  front 
rank,  its  story,  however,  touches  merely  the 


painful  and  gruesome,  and  fails  to  capture 
warm  sympathy. 

As  given  by  the  Tavary  company  it  had 
double  the  interest  of  the  other  performances. 
In  the  title  role  Thea  Dorre  had  open  to  her 
the  road  to  winning  our  public,  at  this  junc- 
ture, more  than  ever  ready  to  be  fascinated 
by  a  Carmen.  Talented  in  a  better  measure 
throughout,  the  singer  made  the  only  lasting 
impression  achieved  by  any  member  of  the 
company.  On  the  dramatic  side  her  efforts 
were  strong  and  vivid  enough  to  cast  into 
the  shade  the  memory  of  all  excepting  one 
Carmen  heard  here.  Wear  has  robbed  the 
voice  of  its  quality,  and  given  varigated 
shades  to  the  intonation, — sufficient  volume 
and  a  fair  taste  commend  themselves  to  the 
popular  ear.  Miss  Dorre's  Carmen  will  be 
when  the  other  performances  are  unrecallable, 
and  stands  next  after  the  clever  and  magnetic 
work  of  Miss  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis  in  the 
same  character.  As  in  all  the  operas,  where 
demands  were  made  upon  the  chorus,  that 
body  of  rough  but  vigorous  voices  did  vast 
execution,  supporting  to  suff'ocation  the  flag- 
ging soloists.  Lesley  Martin. 


NOTES. 

INCREDIBLE  AS  IT  may  seem,  there 
are  twenty-five  thousand  bicycle  riders  in 
San  Francisco  and  Oakland.  The  figures 
come  to  me  from  an  authoritative  source,  and 
may  not  truthfully  be  disputed.  This  will 
afford  an  indication  of  the  interest  developed 
in  the  forthcoming  tournament  at  the  Mechan- 
ic's Pavilion.  The  various  clubs  have  all 
united  for  the  occasion,  and  we  are  to  see 
several  of  the  crack  riders  of  the  country, 
besides  innumerable  experts  and  an  infinity  of 
wheels.  A  track  is  now  being  constructed  in 
the  big  barn  under  the  superintendence  of  F. 
D.  Elwell,  who  has  to  his  credit  the  Midwin- 
ter Fair  and  Bay  City  tracks.  It  is  to  be 
terrifically  fast,  and  should  bring  out  the 
merits  of  both  riders  and  wheels.  The  feature 
of  the  first  night's  programme  is  a  ten-mile 
race  for  a  silver  cup,  for  which  each  club  is 
permitted  to  enter  two  men.  The  trophy 
goes  to  the  organization,  but  for  the  winner 
there  is  also  an  acknowledgment.  Altogether, 
there  is  a  positive  degree  of  interest  developed 
over  the  tournament,  both  in  and  out  of  Society. 
A  good  Board  of  Directors  has  the  affair  in 
hand,  and  R.  A.  Irving,  whose  work  contrib- 
uted so  materially  to  the  success  of  the  recent 
Horse  Show,  is  manager.  It  will  be  interest- 
ing to  see  the  Eastern  cracks  alongside  our 
smart  Californians,  for  it  must  not  be  for- 
gotten we  have  here  some  of  the  fastest  riders 
in  America, — the  speedy  Zieglar,  the  record- 
breaking  Edwards,  the  untiring  Long,  the 
persistent  Foster,  Terrill,  Wells^  and  many 
other  celebrities  of  the  wheel  belong  to  us,  and 
will  be  en  evidence  next  manth. 


Little  Johnnie — When  did  Santa  Glaus  begin  going 
around  at  Christmas?  Brown— A  couple  of  thousand 
years  ago.  Little  Johnnie— Whj',  pa,  they  didn't  have 
stockings  in  those  days. — Judije. 

"Many  a  young  man,''  said  Uncle  Eben,  "makes  the 
mistake  ob  his  life  in  lookin'  tor  consolation  in  poh'try 
when  he  orter  be  takin'  some  good  rcli'ble  liver  med- 
icine."—  WaslutKjlon  Star. 

Will — -Has  ho  an  even  disposition  ?  Maurice — I 
should  .say  so.  Why,  I've  seen  him  button  on  a  fifteen 
collar  on  a  fifteen  and  one-half  shirt,  and  then  dance  at 
a  ball  all  night,  with  a  smile  on  his  face. — Smil/i,  Cray 
tC-  Co.'s  Monllily. 

"And  just  to  think,"  exclaimed  the  iinsophisticatod 
maiden  [from  the  Empire  State,  as  she  watched  tlio 
breakers  beat  on  Coney  Island,   "  that  this  ocean  we're 
lookin' at  runs  clear  to  Georgy  !  " — AUanta  Comliluliou. 
She's  the  handsomest  of  girls, 
And  her  teeth  are  just  like  pearls, 

Wliich  is  hardly  an  original  thing  to  say  ; 
Yet  like  pearls  they  are  wliite, 
And,  to  her  intense  delight, 
They  are  often  found  in  oysters,  nowadays. 

Chicayo  Inter  Ocean. 


Yale's  System  to 


Health  and  Beauty 


A  Power  in  the  Land 


Mme.  Yale's  Guide  to  Health  and  Beauty  Price  List 

MME.  YALK'.S   HAIIl  TONIC 

Turns  gray  hair  back  to  its  own  niUural  color  without  dye. 
The  first  and  only  remedy  iu  the  histciry  of  chemistry  liuowu 
to  do  tliis.  Stops  hair  fallinj;  in  Iroin  'it  iiours  to  one  weelt; 
creates  a  luxuriant  growtli:  cures  diiudrutr  and  all  scalp 
troubles.  Price  ?1  per  bottle;  G  for  t5.  What  is  more  un- 
sightly than  either  a  hidy's  or  a  gentleman's  hair  full  of  little 
scales,  gradually  falling  on  their  shoulders? 

MMK.  YAI.K'.S  FUUITICIIKA 

Wonderful  cure  for  all  kiuds  of  female  weakiiebs.  Price  $1 
per  bottle;  6for|;5.  Thousands  of  te.stimouialg  on  tile  and 
received  every  day. 

MME.  YAtE'S  ALMOND  CBKAM 

Kefines  coarse  pores;  keeps  the  skii:  smooth  and  lovely. 
Price  ?1. 

MME.  YALE'S  SKIN  FOOD 

Guarauteed  to  remove  wrinkles  aud  every  trace  of  age.  Price 
H  50  and  ?3. 

MME.  YALE'S  MOLE  AND   WART  EXTKACTOU 

Removes  and  destroys  forever  moles  and  wart.-i.   Price  ^'A. 
MME.  YALE'S  LOTION  AND  OINTMENT 

Pimples,  black  heads  and  Skin  Diseases  cu-ed  with  Mme. 
Yale's  Special  I>otiou  No.  1  aud  Special  Ointment  No.  2- 
guaranteed.  PiiceSleach. 

MME.   YALE'S  BUST  FOOD 

Guaranteed  to  develop  a  beautiful  bust  and  neck;  gives 
firmuess  to  the  Hesh  and  creates  a  natural  condi'ion  of 
plumpness.   Price  .$1  60  aud  S3. 

MME.  YALE'S  La  FKECKLA  AND  FRECKLES 

Mme.  M,  Yale's  wonderful  La  Freckia  is  known  to  be  the 
only  sure  cure  for  freckles.  In  from  three  days  to  one  week 
after  its  first  application  every  freckle  will  disappear  and  tlie 
complexion  become  as  clear  as  crystal.   Price  ?1  per  bottle. 

MME.  YALE'S   COMPLEXION  BLEACH 

Guaranteed  to  remove  sallowucss,  moth  patches  aud  all  skin 
blemishes.  Gives  a  natural  complexion  of  marvellous 
beauty.   Price  S2  per  bottle;  $5  for  three  bottles. 

MME.  YALE'S  ELIXIR  O  I'  BEAUTY 

Cultivates  natural  rosy  cheeks— a  wonderful  skin  tonic. 
Price  SI  per  bottle. 

MME.  YALE'.S  FACE  POAVDER 

Three  tints,  white,  flesh  aud  brunette,  invisible  bcautiliers, 
give  complexion  a  soft,  youthful  glow.    Price,  50  ceuts. 

MME.  YALE'S  BLOOD  TONIC 

Purifies  the  blood,  acts  on  the  liver,  kidneys,  aud  builds  up 
the  system.    Price  $1  per  bottle,  G  for  $5- 

MME.  YALE  S  EYELASH  &  EYEBROW  GROWER 

Makes  the  lashes  grow  thick  ami  long,  the  eyebrows  luxuri- 
ant and  shapely,  strengthens  aud  beautifies  the  eyes;  gua- 
ranteed to  be  perfect  and  pure.    I'rice  SI. 

MME.  YALE'S  HAND  WHITENER 

Makes  the  hands  soft,  lily  white  and  beautiful  iu  every  way. 
Price  $1. 

MME.  TALE'S  GREAT  SCOTT 

A  wonderful  remedy  for  removing  and  destroying  the  growth 
of  suiierfiuous  hair,  takes  but  five  minutes  to  u.se,  does  not 
hurt,  irritate  or  even  make  the  skin  red;  removes  every  trace 
in  one  a|>plication.    Price  S5. 

MME.  YALE'S  COMPLEXION  SOAP 

It  is  Cleansing.  Healing  and  lieautityiuK--fragraut  and  re- 
freshing. It  keeps  the  Complexion  Perfect.  KOR  INK.VNT.S' 
llrfK  it  is  an  indispensable  necessity.  Kor  a  Gentleman's 
Shaving  Snap,  and  after  shaving,  it  cannot  be  eiiualled.  Kor 
Ladies'  Toilet  use  it  is  an  alisolute  reiiuiremeut.   25  cents. 

MME.  YALE'S  REMEDIES 

All  won  the  World's  Fair  Medal  for  Purity  and  High  class 
Merit  aud  are  sold  by  Druggists  everywhere.    Jieware  of 
dealers  who  offer  substilutes.   Shun  them. 
RKDINGTON  ct  CO.,  LANCiI.EV  A  MICHAELS  aiui  MACK 
&  CO.  are  sui)plying  the  Pacific  (Joast. 

IVIME.    M.  YALE 

Health  and  Complexion  Specialist 
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THK  WAVB 


By  Jaquks  de  Boys. 


Now  ubidcth  Love,  Gratitude  and  Fear;  but  the  greatest  of 
these  is  Fear. 


SoKNE  I. — A  ballroom  ;  a  larije  conservatory  owning  into  it. 
Lady  Dedham  (25),  Capi'ain  Bekkswem,  (38). 

Caitaix  Berkswell.  Our  dance,  I  think,  Lady 
Dedham  ? 

Lady  Dedham  (rising  and  taking  his  arm).  What's  the 
matter?  Why  this  stiff,  ceremonious  manner?  Havel 
sinned  more  tlian  usual,  or  what  ? 

Capt.  B.    Do  you  mind  sitting  out  this  dance  ? 

Lady  D.  Do  I  mind  ?  Rather.  Why,  it's  my  favor- 
ite waltz,  and  I've  not  had  a  decent  partner  yet  !  What 
is  the  matter  1  Dined  too  well  and  lazy — or  liver  ?  What 
has  put  you  out? 

Capt.  B.  I'll  tell  you  if  you  will  come  into  the  con- 
servatory ;  you  can  dance  after — if  you  like. 

Ladv  D.  After  what  ?  How  tragic  we  are  !  Seen  a 
gliost  !  (Omtly)  You  are  ill,  poor  dear  !  I'm  so  sorry  ! 
Your  head  aches,  doesn't  it? 

Oapt.  B.  {coldly).    Thanks,  my  head's  all  right. 

Lady  D.  (Jlippai)tty).  Then  it's  your  heart  (sujhing). 
Ah!  1  fear  I  can't  mend  that! 

Capt.  B,  (IMerly).    No,  you  can't  

Lady  D.    You  speak  as  if  /  had  broken  it. 

Capt.  B.    Perhaps  you  have  had  a  hand  in  it. 

Lady  D.  {blushing  consciously).  I — didn't — dream  you 
meant  that. 

Capt.  B.  (sharjily).    Meant  what? 

Lady  D.  {irritably).  Really  you  are  an  enigma!  Your 
manners,  sir,  are  atrocious.  Be  good  enough  to  explain. 
Here's  a  quiet  corner;  let's  sit  down.  Now,  toll  me, 
what's  tlie  trouble  ?  I'm  sick  of  this  shilly-shallying, 
and  1  want  to  dance. 

(Japt.  B.  {satirically).  Oh  !  you  can  dance  by-and-by. 
I  want  to  ask  a  favor  of  you  first. 

Lady  D.  (so/if/y).  Oh,  that's  all  !  Y'cs?  You  know  I 
always  do  what  you  ask.    Why  this  fuss? 

Capt.  B.  You  are  very  kind — but  this  time  it's  for 
yourself.  Will  you  oblige  me  {lowering  hii  voice,  and 
.■(peaking  in  me<i.fured  tones,  as  ij  reciting  a  lesson)  by — not — 

not — going — to  Messrs.  P  and  R  's  any  viore  > 

Tlieir  detectives  have  orders  to — arrest — you — next  time. 
You  understand? 

Lady  D.  {faintly  and  paling  visibly).  Oh,  Jack!  What 
do  you  mean  ? 

Capt.  B.  Hush  !  Don't  speak  !  {Menially)  Good 
God,  and  I  had  hoped  up  to  now  it  wasn't  true  !  {Aloud) 
Now,  shall  we  dance? 

Lady  D.  {hysterically).  Dance.  Oh — yes — no  !  I  mean 
no,  .Jack.  Jack,  help  me  !  Toll  me  what  to  do  !  Ded- 
ham mustn't  know.    It  would  kill  him. 

Capi'.  B.  {aside).    He's  more  likely  to  kill  you.' 

Lady  U.    Does  anyone — anyone  else  know  ? 

Cai"!'.  B.  1  hope  not.  I  believe  not.  Their  lawyer  is 
a  friend  of  mine  who  knows  I'm  a  friend  of  yours. 

Lady  U.  {piteously).  Oh,  Jack,  take  me  !  Don't  for- 
sake me  !    Don't  give  me  up  !    Tell  me  what  to  do  

Capt.  B.  I'll  do  my  best,  rely  on  that.  Give  me  a 
complete  list  of  the — things — don't  send  it.  I'll  call  for 
it — to-morrow — afternoon.  Now,  pull  yourself  together. 
For  God's  sake,  don't  faint !  I'll  get  some  brandy.  Wait 
here. 

Lady  D.  Jack,  how  cruel  you  are  !  Can't  you  speak 
kindly?  I  shall  go  mad  if  you  look  at  me  like  a — an 
avenging  angel. 

Capt.  B.  Don't  talk  rubbish.  {Aside)  I  feel  more  like 
a  devil  ;  at  least  Gotl  knows  what  I  feel — /  don't  ! 

LADy  D.  Why  don't  you  reproach  me — ask  why  I 
did  it? 

Capt.  B.    Where's  the  good  ? 

Lady  D.  I  did  it — because — because — I — couldn't 
help  it.  {Sobbing.) 

Capi'.  B.  {aside).  This  is  terrible  !  What  shall  I  do  ? 
{Aloud)  Lady  Dedham,  for  Heaven's  sake  stop  this — don't 
make  a  scene  !  The  waltz  is  over,  and  people  are  coming 
in  here.  Come  !  I'll  take  you  to  the  cloakroom  while  I 
find  your  carriage.  It  won't  take  long.  No  one  is  going 
yet.    I'll  find  Dedham,  and  tell  him  you  felt  faint. 

Lady'  D.  I'll  wait  here,  please.  Get  me  brandy  and 
then  I'll  go.  I  couldn't  walk  yet.  {E.cU  Capt.  B.)  Oh, 
what  shall  I  do  ?  He'll  never  forgive  me.  I  see  it  in 
his  face — and  I  do  love  him  so  ! 

Scene  II. — Lady  Dedham's  drawing-room.     Lord  and 
Lady  Dedham. 

Lord  D.    Is  your  head  better.  Aline  ? 

Lady  D.    Not  much.    I  had  such  a  bad  night. 

IjORD  D.  Poor  child  !  You  do  look  rather  a  wreck. 
What  was  it, — the  champagne? 

Lady  D.  Oh,  no;  it  was  the  heat  of  the  rooms,  I 
think.    (Anxiously)  Aren't  you  going  out  this  afternoon  ? 

Lord  D.  By-and-by.  I  feel  rather  cheap,  too  ;  and 
besides, — (kissing  her) — I  doa't  like  to  leave  my  little 
wife  when  she's  like  this. 


Lady' D.  (nervously).  Oh,  please  don't  stay  in  on  my 
account !    I  like  to  bo  alone  when  my  head  is  bad. 

Footman  (announcing).    Captain  Berkswell  ! 

Capt.  B.  (entering).  I  was  half  afraid  I  shouldn't  be 
let  in.    I  only  came  to  inquire  after  Lady  Dedham. 

Lord  D.  Thanks,  awfully.  She  isn't  very  tit,  is  she? 
Kind,  of  you,  Berkswell,  looking  after  her  last  night. 
No  wonder  you  couldn't  find  me.  (Slyly)  I  was  sitting 
out  with  a  fair  lady — who  shall  be  nameless. 

Capt.  B.  I  am  afraid  I  didn't  look  for  you  till  after  I 
had  put  Lady  Dedham  into  her  carriage.  (To  Lady  D.) 
I  didn't  expect  to  be  let  in  ;  but  now  I  am  here,  will  it 
trouble  you  very  much  if  I  ask  you  for  that  recipe  you 
promised  my  sister?  She's  always  bothering  me  about  it. 
It's  a  shame  to  trouble  you,  but — 

Lord  D.    What  recipe  is  it  ? 

Capt.  B.  (hesitating).  Oh,  for — for — Russian  salad, 
isn't  it.  Lady  Dedham? 

Lady  D.    Yes,  that's  it.    I'll  fetch  it. 

Lord  D.    No,  my  dear,  I'll  ring — the  housekeeper— 

Lady  D.  (i-iting  nervously).  No,  I'd  rather  get  it.  I 
copied  it  out  for  Mr.  Mortimer.    I  know  where  it  is. 

Lord  1).  Tell  me  ;  I'll  get  it.  You'll  make  your  head 
worse. 

Lady'D.  I  can't  remember  exactly.  Oh,  yes,  I  do. 
It's  here,  in  my  escritoire. 

Lord  D.    Don't  move,  my  dear  ;  I'll  look. 

C.\PT.  B.  Brave  man,  Dedham,  to  search  your  wife's 
desk  in  her  presence. 

Lord  D.  (laughing).  Being  under  fire's  nothing  to  it,  eh, 
old  fellow.  Well,  I'm  a  Paladin,  I  am.  Now,  Aline, 
hand  over  the  keys. 

Lady  D.  Not  if  I  know  it!  I  allow  no  one  to  pry 
into  the  secrets  of  my  de>k.  Go  away,  Dedham.  You 
are  the  last  person,  isn't  he.  Captain  Berkswell? — the 
very  last !  (  White  she  is  speaking  she  unlocks  escritoire,  and 
taking  from  it  a  sealed  anil  unaddressed  envelope  hands  it 
rapidly  to  ("aptain  Bkrk.swell  ) 

Lord  D.  (playfully).  Here,  Berkswell,  let's  have  a 
look.  I  want  awfully  to  know  how  Russian  salad  is 
made. 

Capt.  B.  (placing  envelope  in  breastpocket  and  slowly  Imt- 
toning  his  coal).  My  dear  fellow,  you'll  get  yourself  dis- 
liked if  you  don't  mind,  won't  he.  Lady  Dedham?  Ladies 
don't  like  their  men-kind  to  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the 
"  meeneto,"  as  my  man  hath  it.  All  we're  expected  to  do 
is  to  eat,  as  AHani  did,  and  pronounce  it  very  good,  and 
not  round  on  Eve  after  it  disagrees  with  us. 

Lord  D.  As  Adam  did,  the  sneak!  It's  only  too  true, 
my  dear;  our  progenitor  was  nnl  a  gentleman.  Well,  I 
won't  ask  any  more  about  Russian  salad.  Come  along, 
Berkswell,  I'm  going  clubwards,  and  Lady  Dedham  says 
her  head  will  be  better  alone.  Poor  dear,  you  do  look 
bad. 

Capt.  B.  (holding  out  Ids  hand)  Good-bye,  Lady  Ded- 
ham. I  hope  your  head  will  soon  be  better.  A  good 
sleep  is  what  you  want.  Don't  do  any  shopping  for  a 
week  at  least.  Nothing  so  tiring,  whatever  you  ladies 
may  say.  Good-bye. 

Lord  D.  (laughing).  Fancy  telling  my  wife  not  to  shop! 
Why,  it's  what  she  lives  for!  Precious  poor  form,  I  call 
it.  Come  along,  Berkswell;  (culding,  as  thaj  close  the  door) 
women  are  angels  to  woo,  but — devils  to  shop;  don't  you 
make  any  mistake! 

Scene  III. — Church  parade  in  the  Park.  Captain  Berk.s- 
WELL  and  Lady  Dedham. 

Lady  D.  (anxiously)  Jack,  tell  me  quick.  Dedham 
will  be  back  in  a  minute.  Let's  walk  on.  Is  it — is  it — 
all  right  ? 

Capt.  B.    Y'es,  it's  all  right. 

Lady  D.    Who — paid — the  money? 

Capt.  B.    Why  ask?    It  m  paid. 

Lady  D.    Oh,  Jack,  how  good  you  are  to  me!    I  can 

never  ■ 

Capt.  B.    Please  don't.    I  hate  gush. 
Lady  D.    Jack,  don't  be  cruel. 
Capt.  B.    I'm  not  cruel. 

L.\DY  D.  No,  you're  not.  Y'ou've  ruined  yourself  for 
me. 

Capt.  B.    Perhaps  I  have;  but  not  in  money. 
Lady  D.    In  what  then.  Jack?    Please  say. 
Capt.  B.    In  faith  in  your  sex. 

Lady  D.  Oh,  don't  say  that ;  all  women  aren't  like 
me! 

Capt.  B.  Aren't  they — when  they're  tried?  I  once 
thought  you — well,  better  than  you  are. 

Lady  D.  (petulantly).  Then  it  was  your  own  fault.  I 
never  pretended  to  be  good. 

Capt.  B.  (bitterly).  Anyhow,  I  never  thought  you'd 
stoop — to — to  that. 

Lady'  D.  Don't  judge  me  so  pitilessly.  Y'ou  can't 
understand  a  woman's  temptations.  Dedham's  so  hard 
up,  and  gives  me  so  little;  and  you  wouldn't  and  he 
wouldn't  like  me  if  I  didn't  look  nice. 

Capt.  B.  Oh,  put  it  on  us,  pray !  As  if  a  man  didn't 
think  a  pretty  woman  pretty  in — sackcloth. 

Lady  D.  ashes?    Well,  I'm  in  that  now.    Am  I 

still  pretty.  Jack  ?  Look  at  me — say  you  forgive  me.  I 
did  it — for  you  ! 

Capt.  B.  (sternly).  That's  not  true.  Y'ou  women  dress 
to  cut  each  other  out. 


Lady  D.  Say  you  forgive,  Jack,  just  once  !  I  can't  go 
on  living  unless  you  do  ! 

Cai't.  B.  /  have  nothing  to  forgive.  Here's  Dedham. 
He  has  more  to  forgive  than  he'll  ever  know,  thank 
Heaven  !    Good-bye.    I'm  lunching  out  to-day  ! 

Lord  D.  What  a  pace  you  two  walk  !  Can't  you 
lunch?    No?    Well,  au  revoir  ! 

Scene  IV. — Lady  Dedham's  morning-room. 

Lord  D.  (entering).  Here's  a  go !  Jack  Berkswell's 
exchanged  to  India.    But  perhaps  you  know? 

Lady'  D.  (rising  hurriedly,  and  looking  out  of  window). 
No — I  know  nothing.    When — does  he  go  ? 

Lord  D.  At  once.  He  sails  next  week,  P.  and  0. 
Will  come  and  lunch  on  Sunday,  and  bid  you  good-bye. 
Thought  his  manner  queer.  [A  patise.)  Have  you  and 
he  had  a  row  ? 

Lady  D.    Of  course  not.    How  ridiculous  ! 

Lord  D.  No  offense,  my  dear;  no  offense.  Don't  be 
snappish  !  Always  thought  you  and  he  such  pals.  My 
private  opinion  is  he's  broke — more  from  what  he  didn't 
than  from  what  he  did  say,  you  know.  Poor  fellow  ! 
Anyhow,  he's  better  off  than  1  am  ;  for  I'm  broke,  and 
can't  exchange  to  India.  Good-bye,  dear  ;  must  go  to 
the  House  now. 

Scene  V,—  Five  years  later.    Lady  UxmiAM's  drawing- 
room.    Lady  Dedham  and  Mrs.  Wari-eioh. 

Mrs.  Warleioh.  Wasn't  there  something  rather  odd 
about  his  exchange  to  India — gambling  debts,  or  some- 
thing ?  People  whispered  there  was  a  woman  in  the  case, 
too. 

Lady'  D.  Of  course,  there  may  have  been.  I  know 
nothing  about  that.  People  certainly  said  he  was  in 
difficulties. 

Mrs.  W.  I  thought  you'd  be  sure  to  know,  dear.  He 
was  rather  a  friend  of  yours  and  Lord  Dedham's  at  one 
time,  wasn't  he  ? 

Lady  D.  Yes,  he  was — certainly — but — you  under- 
stand, I  didn't  care  to  say  all  I  knew  about  him — on  that 
very  account.    Once  a  friend,  always  a  friend. 

Mrs.  W.  Oh,  my  dear,  I  ijuite  understand.  He's  very 
charming  and  all  that,  but  not  (|uite  the  man  one  wouM 
like  for  a  son-in-law.  Did  something  queer  at  cards,  I 
daresay. 

Lady  D.  You  mustn't  ask  me,  please.  Dedham 
would  be  so  angry  if  he  thought  I  had  told  you  any- 
thing ! 

Mrs.  W.  Y'ou  can  trust  me,  dear.  I  know  you  only 
tell  me  for  Evelyn's  sake. 

LadyD.  His  manners  were  bad;  he  never  came  to 
say  good-bye. 

Mrs.  VV.  Not  really  ?  After  all  your  kindness ! 
Men  are  so  ungrateful  !  They  seem  to  think  it  a  favor  to 
us  to  eat  our  dinners,  and  

Lady  D.  I  fear  I  spoiled  poor  Jack  Berkswell.  Any- 
way, I  liked  him,  and  I'm  sorry  to  have  to  say  anything 
against  him.  I  wouldn't  if  Evelyn's  happiness  were  not 
at  stake ;  but  Dedham  did  hear  that  India  had  not 
improved  him — that  he  took  too  many  whiskies  and 
sodas,  gambled,  and  had  been  in  rather  a  disgraceful 
affair. 

Mrs.  W.    With  a  married  woman,  of  course  ? 

Ladt  D.  I'm  not  sure.  I  rather  fancy  it  wis  a  girl — 
he  ought  to  have  married;  but  I  didn't  inquire,  it  was 
too  painful. 

Mrs.  W.  Of  course,  dear,  of  course  ;  and  now  I  must 
be  off.  I  can  never  thank  you  enough.  I  wish  all 
women  were  as  fearless,  morally,  as  you,  and  there 'd  be 
fewer  miserable  marriages  !  But  most  women  nowadays 
won't  raise  a  finger  to  save  a  girl  from  a  roue,  any  more 
than  they'll  give  a  truthful  character  to  a  servant.  I'll 
write  strongly  to  Evelyn  by  the  next  mail  as  well  as  to 
her  chaperon  ;  and  if  I  know  her  at  all  she'll  be  as  grate- 
ful to  you  as  I  am.  Good-bye,  and  thank  you  very,  very 
much.  (Exit.) 

Lady  D.  Ah  !  She  wouldn't  thank  me  if  she  guessed 
why  I  did  it !  What  do  I  care  for  her  Evelyn  !  A 
pretty  little  fool,  not  half  good  enough  for  Jack  !  Poor 
Jack  !  How  he  would  hate  me,  though.  But  he  hates 
me  already.  Never  came  to  say  good-bye  even,  and  five 
years  and  not  a  line  !  If  I  can  omy  stop  him  marrying  ! 
He'll  never  tell  any  one  but  his  wife,  I  know  that.  Of 
course,  he'd  tell  her,  and  then  all  the  world  would 
know — and  Dedham  !  {Flinging  herself  among  the  sofa 
cushions  she  waiU.)  But  oh  !  Jack,  Jack  !  if  you  knew! 
Oh,  if  you  should  ever  know! 

—  Vanity  Fair. 


Singers  and  Arti.sts  Generally  are  users  ol  "Browns 
Bronclaal  Troches  ''  for  Coughs,  Colds,  Hoarseness  and 
Throat  Irritations.  They  afford  instant  relief.  Avoid 
imitations. 


Ill  Tempered  Babies 

are  not  desirable  in  any  home.  InsufBcient  nourishment 
produces  ill  temper.  Guard  against  fretful  children  by 
feeding  nutritious  and  digestible  food.  The  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the  most  successful  of 
all  infant  foods. 


U.^BEECHAM'S   PILLS  For  costivejness  25c. 


TMK  WAVE 


17 


Some  innocent-minded  people,  noticing  the 
numbers  in  the  shops  after  Christmas,  are  sur- 
prised that  business  should  be  so  poor  now  the 
holiday  season  is  past.  But  the  shopkeepers 
make  nothing  out  of  this  post-holiday  dealing, 
as  this  class  of  custom  is  usually  confined  to 
those  persons  who,  dissatisfied  with  their  Xmas 
gifts,  desire  to  change  them  for  something 
more  suitable. 

"Mrs.  X  is  such  athoughtful  woman,"  I  heard  a 
maiden  remark  recently;  "she  never  has  one's 
silver  marked,  so  one  can  always  change  it." 
"  I  wish  my  uncle  would  do  that,"  said  another 
maid;  "  he  has  such  poor  taste,  and  always 
buys  some  atrocious  thing  I  can't  use,  and 
puts  my  initials  in  a  most  prominent  place,  so 
lliat  I  am  obliged  to  keep  it." 

I  know  a  girl  who  has  more  brains  than  cash, 
aTid  many  Eastern  relatives.  She  buys  a  few 
presents  and  sends  them  here  and  there;  writ- 
ing, however,  to  all  the  clan,  of  these  presents, 
naming  what  she  has  sent,  and  also  much  that 
she  has  no  intention  of  doing.  The  anxiously 
expectant  relatives  watch  the  mails,  haunt  the 
post  offices,  worry  the  clerks,  but,  alas  !  the 
gift  never  arrives,  and  she  gets  the  credit  just 
the  same.  Of  course,  she  discriminates,  so 
that  so  far  she  has  never  been  found  out. 

Every  maid  and  matron  who  could  secure 
seats  attended  the  beauty  lecture,  and  we  shall 
doubtless  find  all  the  girls  taking  cream  baths 
and  all  sorts  of  exercises  for  a  week  or  so,  and 
then  giving  up  in  disgust.  All  women  would 
be  recipients  of  the  Golden  Apple,  but  few  take 
the  trouble  of  maintaining  any  set  rules  to 
achieve  the  result.  I  know  a  matron,  a  grand- 
mother, who  bathed  in  milk,  did  all  sorts  of 
exercises,  rested  just  so  long  after  each  meal, 
and  she  certainly  was  pretty,  though  silly, 
vain  and  utterly  useless ;  but  she  had  few 
wrinkles,  and  had  no  idea  of  the  meaning  of 
crow's-feet.  She  looked  like  a  baby  and  acted 
like  a  fool.  Another  woman,  who  confessed  to 
fifty-three  and  looked  thirty,  said,  when  I 
inquired  how  she  did  it :  "  My  dear,  it  is  very 
simple.  I  never  worry  and  I  never  think. 
Worrying  is  bad,  but  thought  is  fatal  to  a 
youthful  appearance  and  a  beautiful  face." 
Some  women,  given  a  good  tough  skin,  look 
beautiful  for  a  long  time,  but  eventually 
become  like  parchment  and  have  a  shriveled 
appearance.  The  plainest  old  lady  I  ever 
knew  had  been  a  noted  beauty  in  her  youth, 
but  her  nose  had  become  elongated,  her  mouth 
had  fallen  in,  her  chin  had  lost  its  roundness, 
and  her  complexion  its  bloom.  Time,  appar- 
ently, tries  to  compensate,  and  while  she  robs 
the  beautiful  woman  often  mellows  her  plainer 
sister,  and,  by  lending  her  roundness,  softens 
too  distinctive  features. 

Some  very  gorgeous  gowns  were  worn  at  the 
open  meeting  of  the  Philomath  Club  last 
Monday.  The  walking  suit  worn  by  Mrs. 
Helen  Hecht  was,  perhaps,  in  the  best  taste. 
It  was  in  green  and  black,  with  velvet  sleeves 
and  trimmed  with  fur.  A  dainty  toque  com- 
pleted this  charming  costume.  Mrs.  Walter's 
crepon  toilette  was  fetching.  It  is  a  recent 
New  York  importation,  handsomely  trimmed 
with  jet.  Very  startling,  indeed,  was  the  gown 
worn  by  Mrs.  Rosenfeld,  who  is  on  a  visit  here 
from  New  York.  A  waist  of  white  satin 
trimmed  with  seal  lace,  and  a  cape  of  velvet 
and  sable.  A  magnificent  confection  in  milli- 
nery went  with  this.  That  the  Jewish  women 
spend  more  time,  thought  and  money  on 
clothes  than  their  Gentile  sisters,  is  obvious. 
I  have  never,  even  at  our  most  fashionable 
teas  and  receptions,  seen  so  many  sumptuous 
toilettes  as  were  en  evidence  at  the  Maple  Hall 


last  Monday.  I  fancy  Solomon,  in  all  his 
glory,  would  have  felt  like  a  lily  of  the  field 
beside  some  of  them.  The  shop-keepers  and 
dressmakers  should  make  fortunes  out  of  those 
who  dress  so  gorgeously. 

Paris  is  making  a  specialty  of  painted  mate- 
rials this  year  ;  embroidery  is  more  conspicu- 
ous, but  heavier  than  the  delicate  effects 
given  only  by  hand  painting.  The  painted 
flower,  however,  achieves  perfection  when  it 
is  outlined  in  silk.  A  silver-gray  cloth,  with 
a  painted  garland  of  Russian  violets  round  the 
hem,  outlined  with  purple  canetelle,  the  leaves 
and  stems  with  green,  was  a  marvel.  The 
bodice  was  simple,  pointed,  and  laced  down 
the  back.  The  very  modest  decolletage  had, 
also,  violets  running  round  the  bertha  of  lace, 
and  scattered  violets  ornamented  the  sleeves. 
A  Louis  Seize  waistcoat  had  deep  cuffs  of 
aurora  silk,  which  were  painted  with  tiny 
wreaths  of  forget-me-nots  and  scattered  rose- 
buds. 

We  are  always  anxious  to  discover  novelties 
in  trimming.  The  very  latest  is  leather 
mixed  with  lace.  It  sounds  odd  and  rather 
uncanny,  but  is  extremely  decorative.  To 
give  an  idea  of  it,  lucrustrations  of  cream 
guipure  bound  with  black  leather  will  trim  a 
dove- colored  cloih.  Again,  the  guipure  is 
bound  with  tan-colored  leather. 

The  latest  craze  in  stockings  is  to  have  the 
initial  embroidered  on  the  instep,  which  is 
bound  to  be  of  short  duration,  as  they  doubt- 
less will  fall  into  disuse  as  being  senseless  and 
ugly.  The  "  clocked  "  stockings,  however,  are 
again  in  fashion,  and  are  becoming  to  the  leg, 
making  it  more  shapely. 

Single  ostrich  feathers  are  wonderfully  pop- 
ular as  a  trimming,  and  as  effective  as  they 
are  popular. 

There  is  a  decided  tendency  to  adopt  the 
1830  sleeve,  which  is  quite  plain  on  the  shoul- 
der and  forms  two  deep  frills  below. 

Thk  Reflector. 


KENNEDY'S 


Impaired  Digestion. 

The  patient  is  required  to  diet.  In  building  up  and 
maintaining  goo'l  health,  milk  is  recognized  as  a  valu- 
able factor,  but  it  is  important  that  it  be  absolutely  pure 
and  sterilized.  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Uream  meets  all  requirements.    Kntirely  wholesome. 

THE  IRVING  INSTITUTE. 

The  Irving  Institute  is  to  have  a  highly  successful 
season,  if  indications  count  for  anything.  Rev.  Mr. 
Church  has  added  to  his  institution  some  new  features, 
especially  a  kindergarten  department  on  a  broad  scale. 
This  is  under  the  conduct  of  a  highly  competent  lady, 
and  already  has  proved  very  attractive  to  a  large  num- 
ber of  young  people.  Another  addition  that  seems  to 
find  favor  is  a  'bus  that  calls  every  morning  for  children 
living  in  distant  parts  of  town.  The  music  department 
preserves  its  supremacy.  Indeed,  the  best  teachers  on 
the  Coast  are  at  the  iastitute  every  week,  and  there  is 
every  opportunity  to  obtain  there  a  first-class  musical 
education. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  tlie 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 


DRY  GOODS 
AND 

CLOAK  HOUSE 
MARKET  &  FIFTH  STS. 


ASSIGNEE'S 

GREAT 

CLEARANCE  SALE 

llHrOHK  TAKING  STOCK 

IMMENSE   REDUCTIONS  IN  PRICES 
BARGAINS  IN  ALL  DEPARTMENTS 


Z    Sale  Now  in  I'logreg*  CALL,  EAKLV  Z 


NICK  MARINKOVnS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


^  FINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  Bldg.,  Rooms  G5,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 

FLOWERING 

ROSES, 
VIOLETS, 
CAMELLIAS, 
PALMS, 

CARNATIONS,  Etc. 

Fruit  and  Ornamental  | 

TKEKS.  ^ 

Vegetable,  Flower 

and  Farm  (if'. 
Seeds  Meeds 

Illustrated  Catalogue  Free 
TRUMBULL    &  BEEBE, 
419-421  Sansome  St.,   San  Francisco. 

PLECTRICT^     %  % 

SUPPLIES 

CONSTRUCTION 

REPAIRS 


(^aliforpia  Eleetrieal  U/or^s 

36  Marlcet  Street 


Scbool  Of  arts 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street.        fI|M00  flDOrVlS' 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 

Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  mu.sic  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  playH  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 

Ur.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Roonia  76-7. 

The  following  is  the  way  the  lullaby  is  sung  now  in 
Kansas: 

Rockaby,  baby,  your  mamma  has  gone. 
She's  out  at  a  caucus,  and  will  bo  till  dawn. 
She  wore  papa's  trouiers,  and  in  them  looked  queer; 
,So  hushaby,  baby,  your  papa  is  here. 

— L'resno  liepubliam. 


-N.  C.  Con.  SuTTCn  4  Van  Nc»« 


Individual  Kuglish  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.  75  cenU  per  hour. 


^     JUST  KKCIilVl'D  

t    i  QREFE  TI//UE  FflFER  i 

^  IN  ALL  SIIAI)i;S 

Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co.  t 


(  Sutxessors  to  C.  Uc.ich  ) 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  0pp.  Ocoldentil  Hotol 
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SAN  JOSE. 

Our  Saturday  Morning  Musical  Club  is  still  wrangliug, 
and  it  is  very  interesting  to  hear  each  member  tell  of  the 
eruptions  that  are  constantly  shaking  the  great  combina- 
tion, and  to  liear  their  recitals  of  the  usurpation  of 
power  by  Mrs.  Pascoe,  the  pompousness  of  Miss  Miller 
and  the  persistent  efforts  of  Mrs.  Young  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Wright  to  control  the  organization.  The  Miles,  Swei- 
gerts,  Norths,  Smiths  and  Johnsons  are  willing  to  follow 
any  leader  who  is  in  control,  but  as  these  have  no  social 
standing  their  loyalty  is  of  small  importance  to  either 
faction,  and  thej-  are  ignored.  Harmony  does  by  no 
means  exist  in  this  harmony  society.  The  truth  is  that 
it  is  now  nearly  as  bad  as  the  Gossip  or  the  Floral  societies. 
The  former  of  these  has  a  row  regularly  every  month, 
and  the  latter  about  every  week. 

At  a  recent  meeting,  amid  a  confusion  of  tongues,  the 
able  manager  and  beautiful  Flora  presented  her  resigna- 
tion for  the  third  or  fourth  time.  On  previous  occasions, 
when  war  raged  in  Flora's  camp,  she  always  resigned, 
and,  when  peace  was  proclaimed,  she  always  reconsidered, 
and  presided  until  the  next  meeting,  when,  in  the  midst 
of  a  tierce  battle,  she  would  again  resign,  and  again  recon- 
sider. This  time,  however,  the  members  hope  it  is  final, 
and  have  actually  had  the  courage  to  elect  Mrs.  Bruce 
Dunlap  as  Flora  and  J.  H.  Stark  as  President.  This  is 
gratifying  to  us  all,  as  we  are  now  sure  that  with  these 
two  in  power,and  with  Mrs.  J.  R.  Bailey,  Miss  Lois  Single- 
tary,  Cyrus  Jones,  Mrs.  Vestal  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  A. 
Brainard  as  Directors,  the  members  who  are  A.  P.  A.'s 
will  not  be  ignored  as  they  were  at  the  flower  show  last 
fall,  when  Sammy's  wife  and  Sammy  himself  received 
8ucb  a  cold  welcome. 

Wasn't  it  enough  to  tickle  the  ribs  of  Despair  to  hear 
Kate  Dunn,  the  other  day,  compare  Carrie  Foster  McLel- 
land's  singing  to  that  of  Stella  Lion — Stella,  whose  sing- 
ing is  not  a  feature,  and  Carrie  McLelland,  a  professional 
who  sang  to  crowned  heads  in  Europe,  and  whose  glori- 
ous voice,  once  heird,  never  could  be  forgotten. 

It  must  have  struck  you  a  little  strange  how  many  of 
our  recent  brides  stated  their  ages  at  twenty-three.  Of 
course,  no  one  wishes  to  be  reminded  that  she  is  }iasst!e, 
but  the  flight  of  the  thirteen  or  fourteen  years  that  have 
passed  since  many  of  our  belles  made  their  delnil  must 
leave  some  marks  that  are  hard  to  efface, 
h  No  one  was  surprised  at  Mr.  Garnett's  turning  another 
somersault— a  back  spring — as  he  has  now  become  quite 
an  expert,  and,  with  his  untiring  practice,  he  may  yet 
land  in  the  diflTerent  churches.  It  does  not  require  a 
great  stretch  of  imagination  to  see  him  tumble  heels 
over  head,  and  light  upon  his  feet  in  the  inner  circle  of 
any  denomination. 

I  hear  that  the  Montanyas,  of  San  Francisco,  are 
making  active  preparations  to  leave  for  France,  where 
Mrs.  M.  expects  to  reside,  to  be  with  her  dear  little  grand- 
children, and  also  to  practice  a  little  economy,  as  Jimmy 
and  Jennie,  with  their  fine  house  and  retinue  of  servants, 
are  spending  entirely  too  much  of  papa  Montanya's 
money.  That,  in  fact,  the  custody  of  the  children  is  not 
worth  the  coin  that  has  to  be  continually  forwarded  to 
Paris,  and  that  if  this  keeps  up  Renie  can  take  the 
youngsters. 

At  tirst  we  thought  it  was  friendliness,  but  afterwards 
learned  that  it  was  pure  cussedness  that  caused  Frank 
and  Mary  to  invite  Annie  and  Bernard  to  the  wedding 
breakfast,  as  Mary  told  her  dear  four  hundred  friends 
that  "  Mrs.  M.  thought  more  of  Joe  than  she  ever  had  of 
Ward,  and  that  no  stone  was  left  unturned  to  capture 
him  for  a  son-in-law.''  So  Mrs.  S.  could  not  resist  the 
temptation  to  celebrate  her  triumph  in  the  presence  of 
her  favorites.  Bessik. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  Berkeley  Glee  Club  did  us  the  honor  of  an  enter- 
tainment the  other  evening,  and  they  quite  captured  the 
town.  Most  of  the  members  we  would  venture  to 
denote  as  Kids  ;  but  then,  up  our  way,  we  rarely  run 
across  a  real  man,  so  the  students  fitted  in  quite  nicely. 
To  be  sure,  the  audience  that  assembled  at  the  Metro- 
politan was  swell,  indeed;  but  how  could  it  have  been 
otherwise,  considering  the  committee  in  charge  remem- 
bered our  most  fashionable  society  matrons. 

The  Governor  Markhams  occupied  a  stage  box,  Mrs. 
and  Miss  appearing  in  the  most  stunning  of  evening 
dresses. 

After  the  entertainment  a  rather  mixed  crowd  assem- 
bled at  the  StefiFen's  mansion,  where  dancing  and 
feasting  were  continued  uniil  a  late  hour. 

Mrs.  Buchanan,  Mrs.  Orcutt,  and  a  few  others  had  the 
affair  in  charge.  Strange  to  say,  they  did  make  a 
dreadful  muddle  of  the  invitations,  consequently  a  great 
deal  of  dissatisfaction  was  the  result.  We  were  warned 
to  bring  our  own  refreshments,  for  the  Steffen's  donated 
their  house,  and,  as  you  know,  that  was  unbounded 
generosity  on  their  part. 

Girls,  what  do  you  think  !  I  have  another  engage- 
ment to  announce,  and  I  am  sure  you  will  be  surprised. 
Will  Flint  and  Mabel  Massey  are  going  to  be  spliced,  as  my 
old-maid  aunt  puts  it.  The  ceremony  will  come  cheap 
enough,  as  there  be  a  minister  in  the  family. 

The  minstrels  were  the  drawing  card  the  first  part  of 
the  week.    We  folks  were  especially  interested,  as  the 


Scott*5  Emulsion 

of  Cod-liver  Oil,  with  Hypophosphites  of  Lime  and  Soda, 
is  a  constructive  food  that  nourishes,  enriches  the  blood, 
creates  solid  flesh,  stops  wasting  and  gives  strength.  It  is 
for  all 

Wasting  Diseases 

like  Consumption,  Scrofula,  Ansemia,  Marasmusj  or  for  Ooughs  and 
Golds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Weak  Lungs,  Loss  of  Flesh  and 
General  Debility.     Scott's  Emulsion  has  no  equal  as 
Nourishment  for  Babies  and  Growing  Children. 
Buy  only  the  genuine  put  up  in  salmon-colored  wrapper 
Send  for  pampUt  on  Scott^s  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.    All  Druggists.    50  cents  and  $  I. 


Professor  and  his  wife  were  members  of  the  troupe.  Too 
bad,  but  I  must  say  it,  they  were  a  dreadful 
failure.  They  couldn't  sing,  they  couldn't  act,  but  they 
did  succeed  in  causing  the  audience  to  burst  out  laugh- 
ing, and,  in  spite  of  their  black  faces,  they  looked  cha- 
grined. What  an  up  and  down-hill  existence  they  have 
had  !  Now  we  are  all  wondering  what  tliey  will  do 
next. 

Mrs.  Ben,  Crocker's  red  luncheon  was  a  decided  social 
success.  The  thne  brides,  in  whose  honor  the  affnir  was 
given,  were  Mrs.  Wrght,  Mrs.  Ottman  and  Mrs. 
Phinney.  The  menu  was  all  that  could  be  desired,  and 
the  guests  were  most  fashionably  gowned.  Mrs.  Wright 
is  probably  a  little  severe  in  her  style,  but  she  is  bright 
and  entertaining,  and  the  men  regard  her  as  awfully  fas- 
cinating. 

A  dreadful  calamity  has  liappenad  to  an  H  street 
whist  club.  When  the  parties  concerned  know  that  I 
have  told  it,  their  wrath  will  be  something  to  fear.  It 
seems  that  Harry  got  real  mad  about  something  that  had 
been  said,  and  he_declined  then  and  there  ever  to  play 
again.  Naturally  enough,  M  s.  O.  took  up  the  fight,  and 
said  she  would  take  her  playthings  and  go  home,  too. 
Then  somebody  else  got  mad,  and  so  on  and  so  on,  until 
the  whole  crowd  had  tlieir  feathers  ruffled.  Such  a  lot  of 
backbiting  and  gossiping  went  on,  that  what  was  for- 
merly a  social  club  is  now  a  dozen  separate  cainps  of 
enemies. 

At  a  luncheon  given  quite  recently,  one  of  the  brides 
wore  a  most  becoming  black  velvet  hat,  wliich  made  her 
a  little  conspicuous,  considering  all  the  other  guests  had 
repaired  to  tlie  dressing-room  and  removed  hats  and 
wraps.  The  chapeau  in  question  was  a  dainty  bit  of 
Parisian  millinery,  whicli  we  were  all  forced  to  admire. 

Sister  Si'E. 

Sacramento,  Jan.  17,  1895. 


Fiddle — Christmas  is  all  humbug.  I  didn't  get  what  I 
expected,  and  I  knew  I  shouldn't.  Faddle — I  agree  with 
you.  It's  a  humbug.  I  got  just  what  I  didn't  expect 
and  I  knew  I-would. — Boston  Transcript. 

Friend — Mercy  !  Don't  that  drum  and  whistle  drive 
you  almost  crazy  ?  Hostess — No,  I  rather  like  the  noise. 
You  see  we'are  going  to  move  into  the  flat  right  above 
the  lady  who  gave  them  to  Willie.  -C/'/cm/o  fntfr-Offun. 

Upton — Don't  you  think  that  Mrs.  Wabash  was  in 
rather  an  unseemly  hurry  to  marry  after  getting  her 
divorce?  Lakeside — Goodness,  no!  She  waited  until 
the  decree  was  brought  to  her  by  a  messenger  boy. — 
Buffalo  Courier. 

"  I  can  tell  you.  Baron,  that  when  my  offer  of  marriage 
was  rejected  by  the  prima  donna,  I  was  so  utterly  miser- 
able that  I  was  on  the  point  of  throwing  myself  out  of 
the  window."  "  What  prevented  you  '!  "  "  Tlie  height." 
— KarUfimlen  Woclunblatt. 

Branks — Same  old  story  of  Christmas  gifts.  I  suppose 
you  had  neckties,  cigars,  etc  ?  Pranks — No,  sir  ;  some- 
thing clear  out  of  the  ordinary  line.  Branks — What 
was  it?  Pranks — A  magnificent  case  of  indigestion. — 
Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 

"  Your  daughter,  Mr.  Hunker,"  said  the  young  woman's 
teacher,  "  will  make  her  mark.  She  has  decided  talent 
as  an  elocutionist.''  And  Mr.  Hunker,  who  wasn't 
expecting  it,  went  out  to  the  woodshed,  sat  down  on  the 
saw-horse,  and  wept. — Chiraijo  'Irihune. 

Actress  (angrily) — Did  you  write  that  criticism  which 
said  my  impersonation  of  "The  Abandoned  Wife''  was  a 
miserable  failure  ?  Critic — Ye^ — y-e-s  ;  you  see  you  looked 
so  irresistibly  beautiful  that  it  was  impossible  to  fancy 
that  any  man  could  abandon  you. — Hartford  Times. 

Rambling  Raggsby — Will  yer  please  give  me  a  dime, 
sir,  to  get  sumthin'  to  eat  ?  Citizen — What  can  you  get 
for  a  dime  ?    R.  R. — I  kin  get  a  plate  of  hash  fur  a 


nickel,  sir.  C. — What  do  you  want  with  the  other  five 
cents?  R.  R. — That,  sir,  is  fur  a  tip  fur  the  waiter. — 
— A'eit)  York  Press. 

Hijinks  (sarcastically) — I  suppose  if  misfortune  should 
overtake  us  we  could  live  comfortably  for  a  year  or  two 
on  money  derived  from  the  sale  of  material  from  some  of 
your  sleeves  7  Mrs.  Hijinks  (sweetly) — Yes,  dear; 
adding  what  we'd  get  by  disposing  of  the  cloth  in  the 
tails  of  two  or  three  of  your  coats. — Buffah  Courier. 


BYRON 
IS 

UNIOUE 


There  are  many  health  resorts  in 
California — but  there  is  only  one 
that  bas  such  an  equable,  all-tbe- 
year-rouud  climate,  and  such  health- 
giving  waters  as 


BYRON 

HOT  SPRINGS 


d  CO.NTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAI,. 

^  C.  R.  MASON,  Manage 


VGBR  B 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

,,        Odd  Med.il  Paris  Exposition,  1)(»9 

Highest  Award  World  s  Fair.  Chicago,  1893 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "(Jkesta  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

i^Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  I^rancisco 


LATE  :  BOOKS 


Tliat  are  Worth  Reading 


AT 


ROBERTSON'S 


January  26th 


Price  lO  Cents 


CALIFORNIA  PURE 
FOOD  EXPOSITION 

...January  28th  to  February  i6th,  1895... 


nECMNIC5^  PAVILION 


Office,  123  California  Street,  Room  2 


[Honorary  Executive  Committee 
WtLLARD  B.  HARRINGTON,  Chairman 

wm.  Haas  Webster  Jones 

WM.  F.  MAU  WM.  B.  wellman 

SAM'L   I.    WORMSER  W.   B.  CLUFF 


X7 


MRS.  LINCOLN— Lectures  on  Cookery 

MRS.   LEE— On   Artistic  Table  Laying  and  the 
Service  of  Food. 

CASSASSA'S  BAND  CONCERTS— Afternoon  and 
Evening. 

LIVING  PICTL'RES,  ETC. 


ADMISSION  TO  ALL 


25  CENTS 


THE  WAVK 


•as- 


•ill. 


<nOJll  ■■■■  DEL  MONIES 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  Manaoer 
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"  Where  a 
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never  dies 
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still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 
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thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

Jo- 
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THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

i 


1 


Sunset  Limited 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  San  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
Southern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
Orleans  with  the  fast  through  trains  of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 


for    Memphis,    St.    Louis   and    Chicago ;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 


PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE  and  the. 


SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 

for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philadelphia,  New  York,  and  other 
Eastern  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
time  an  entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
climate  of  p.-rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
SUNSET  ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

SUNSET  LIMITED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train  ;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Inquire  of   .'  .* 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

TICKET  AGENT... .AT... .613  MARKET  ST.,  8.  F. 

FOR  FDI.I.  PARTICULARS 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Braunan 
Streets)— S.  S.   "  San  Bias,"  January  28;  S.   S.  "San 
Tuan,"  February  8:  S.  S.  "Colon,"  February  18;  S.  S. 
"City  of  Sydney,"  February  28. 

Japan  and  China  Line  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "Peru,"  February  2;  S.  S.  "City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,''  February  21;  S.  S.  "City  of  Pe- 
king," March  14;  S.  S.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu.  March 
26,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


THK  WAVE 
PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  iu  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  (>,  21 ;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  Briti.sh  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17th 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  FUireka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  ni. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  fLos  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  6fth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  26th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Neiu  Montgomery  Street. 

GOGDALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


"I've  always  felt  religiously  inclitied,''  remarked  the 
oyster  as  it  disappeared  dowu  the  minister's  throat,  "but 
I  don't  know  that  I  ever  had  an  idea  that  I  would  finally 
enter  the  clergy."— Buffalo  Courier. 

Oceanic  •  Steamship  ■  Company 

v\V^ »  World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 

First  class   $010 

Second  class   350 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Hunuliilu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  .Sydney,  S.  S.  "Ala- 
meda,"February  7,189o,at2  p.m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
^SVE^  I'Si"  February  16.  1805. 

For  pa.ssage  apply  to  1 38  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 

Stranger — Policeman,  how  often  do  the  electric  cars 
pass  this  corner? 

Policeman— Well,  if  you're  trying  to  take  a  nap, 
they  go  by  every  two  minutes;  but  if  you  want  to  go 
somewhere,  you  have  to  wait  half  an  hour. Stnilh,  Gray 
cO  Co.  's  Monthly. 


CHICAGO  m  3i  DAYS 

VIA 

The  IMorth-Wcstern  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change  

No.  2  New  Montgomery  Street, 

tJuder  Palace  Hotel 

C.  E.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 

Nervous  Woman  (to  trolley-car  conductor) — Is  it  safe 
to  l)e  in  these  cars? 

Conductor— Oh  yes;  it  is  sale  enough  to  be  in  them, 
but  I  guess  the  wise  people  that  want  to  walk  on  the, 
streets  leave  their  name  and  address  at  the  morgue  be- 
fore they  start  out. — Philadelphia  Inquirer. 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

4-  LADIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    Riding  Habits 


Ulsters      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


"  You  are  false  !"  he  hissed.  '\Fal8o  hair,  false  teeth, 
false  face!" 

"Yes,  Roderick  !"  she  faltered. 

"Even  your  heart,"  he  passionately  exclaimed,  "is 
another's  !'' — Toivn  Topics. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDKD 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwiuter  Kxposition 
18'Jl 


A//  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


\^  hen  her  father  saw  her  again  there  was  a  three 
weeks'  growth  of  beard  upon  her  cheek. 
"Aha,"  he  gasped. 

For  an  instant  he  averted  his  face,  and  when  he  looked 
again  the  three  weeks'  growth  of  beard  was  at  the  other 
end  of  tlio  sofa. 

Oh,  no,  she  was  not  a  bearded  lady.  It  was  only  what 
he  might  expect,  entering  the  front  parlor  without 
knocking.— TTouj/j  Tapici. 


MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -   San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Ah  Sing — What,  no  dinner  ready  ? 
Mrs.  Ah  Sing— It  won't  be  five  minutes;  you  can  help 
me,  if  you  will. 

Ah  Sing— What  can  I  do? 

Mrs.  Ah  Sing — Run  out  and  get  some  cheese  to  bait 
the  rat-trap. —  World. 


Horses  pastured 

-^$1.50  Per  Month  | 

F 

GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular         F,  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


What'funny  things  Dame  Fashion  does 

To  add  to  maiden  charms  ! 
Her  last  decree  makes  all  our  dears 

Wear  bloomers  on  their  arms. 

— Town  Topics. 


NERVE 

^    ^  Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  Ifl.OO  a  year. 
_ndependent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Kailroad.  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THK 
NERVK  PRINTING  COMPANY'  KUKKKA.  CAI..,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


Lecturer — Where  did  the  liquor  habit  have  its  begin- 
ning ? 

De  Tanque — In  the  Garden  of  Eden. 
Lecturer — How  can  you  verify  that? 
De  Tanque — Well,   didn't  both  Adam  and  Evo  see 
snakes? —  WorUl. 


K  POTENTATE 
OF=  ln£EEKI-IES 


THE  WAVE 


If  you  are  at  all  interested  iu  the  aflfairs  and  events  of 
Society,  the  Poi,iticai<  questions  of  the  day,  in 
BOOK.S,  Drama,  Music,  Art,  I''ashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Que.stions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
TKT  ONCE 


For  the  Only  Uvc  Journal 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IT   ROLLS    I=OR    KLL   T^T   ROUR    DOI-LHIRS  VEKR 

Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Po.stmasters  are  Authorized  Agents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  to  The  Wave,  120  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


THE  WAVE 


AMUSEMENTS 


(TaUfovina  pure 
jFoob  lEyposition 

Mechanics'  pavilion  

3an.  28  to  Jfcb.  16,  1895 

Ejtenstve  Display?  of 
fbomc  anJ)  Eastern... 
products  

rDre.  /Dans  5.  lincoln,  of  Koston, 
vrUl  lecture  Aailt  on  (Iool;ln^  , 

Mrs.  Lincoln's  course  of  lectures  will  be  given  under 
the  patronage  of  a  committee  of  ladies  prominent  in 
San  Francisco  society. 

Concerts  Bftemoon  anfi  £vcnina 

a&mi86ton,  25c. 


DRIFT  OF  THE  PRESS. 


Commencing  Monday,  January  28 

Every  Evening— including  Sunday.  Matinee  Saturday. 

Second  week  of  Wonderful  Success!  Continuation  of 
San  Francisco's  Carnival  Season  of  Magic,  Mirth  and 
Mystery!  Complete  Change  of  Bill!  A  Vast  Reper- 
toire of  Illusions,  Feats  of  Mystery,  A  Memorable 
Visit  to  Magic  Land,  an  Eudless  Array  of  Mystic 
Novelties.  The  Napoleon  of  Necromancers 

®  ®  HERRHflNN  ^  ""^^^ 

In  another  new  bewildering  programme. 

Next  Attraction— J\rei7je  McHeary. 


San  Francisco's 
Great 

Music  Hall 


Week  Commencing  Monday,  January  2S 
 New  and  Superb  Attractions  

Dailey  and  Jordan  Clancy  and  Weston  Zamora 

Dorothy  Deming  Bogert  and  O'Brien 

Bunth,  Rudd  and  Flakey 

The  Famous  Eddy  Family 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Iiast  Ttuo  riigtits 

 LflLLfl  RS2KH 

Monday  Evening,  January  28,  1806, 

*  HIS  MAJESTY  * 

Comic  Opera  In  Thr**  Acts 

Music  by  H.  J.  Stewart. 
Libretto  by  Peter  Robertson. 

POPULAR   PRICES  :   :   :   25   and   50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  performances  of   .    .  . 

A  SCAMDAI.  IN  HIGH  I^IFE 

Monday  Evening,  January  2K,  America's  Greatest  Emotional 
Actress,  MAUD  GRANGER,  in 


THE  CREOLE 


Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  tl,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat' 
tnee  Prices:  10c,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 
Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

No.  33  Post  street 

FOR  the  half  year  ending  December  31st,  1894,  a  dividend 
has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths 
(  4  R-10)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4;  per 
cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
and  after  Wednesday,  January  2d,  1895. 

GEORGE  A.  STORY,  Cashier. 


It  is  proposed  to  have  a  Legislative  Committee 
probe  Police  corruption  in  San  Francisco.  The  only 
drawback  to  this  is  that  the  California  Legislature  is 
a  few  degrees  worse  than  the  Police. — Carson  Appeal. 

The  Los  Angeles  Express  says  that  "  La  Fiesta' 
should  be  pronounced  Laughey-Esthcr.  The  people 
of  Santa  Cruz  who  did  business  with  the  outfit  didn't 
Laughey  Esther,  or  any  body  else  so  far  as  we  can 
learn. — Santa  Cruz  Sentinel. 

Another  howl  has  been  raised  by  the  annexationists 
in  Hawaii,  and  the  annexationists  in  the  United 
States  are  going  to  add  to  it  as  much  as  possible.  The 
idea  evidently  is  to  involve  the  United  States  in  the 
miserable  business  in  some  way,  and  then  demand  a 
protectorate  as  the  prelude  to  annexation. — San  Jose 
Herald. 

The  abolition  of  free  passes  in  New  York  will  at  least  put 
more  currency  into  circulation.— .S'(.  Louis  Star-Sayings. 

It  has  already  filled  the  air  with  profanity. — New 
York  Mercury. 

Senator  Mott  and  wife  of  Nye  arrived  yesterday, 
and  are  the  guests  of  Mr.  Vonderhyde,  the  popular 
harness  maker,  whose  adv.ought  to  appear  in  another 
column,  but  don't. — Carson  Appeal. 

Now  that  Senator  Hill  has  been  fed  at  the  White 
House,  it  is  presumable  that  a  place  will  be  made  for 
him  at  the  official  pap  trough.— S(ocA:(om  Record. 

Grand  State,  Kansas!  Home  of  radicals  and 
cranks.  Its  total  indebtedness,  including  mortgages 
on  real  estate  and  railroads,  amounts  to  ^500  for  each 
man,  woman  and  child  inside  the  boundary  line. — 
Vacaville  Reporter. 

Governor  Morrill  of  Kansas  has  appointed  a  young 
lady  as  his  private  secretary,  but  then  he  under- 
stands politics  and  politicians  well  enough  to  take 
care  of  that  part  of  ttie  business  hiuiFelf.  But  what 
fun  there  would  be  around  the  executive  <  haml)er 
at  Sacramento  the  next  four  j'ears  with  a  woman  a.s 
private  secretary. — Oakland  Times. 

Bills  have  been  introduced  abolishing  the  offices  of 
Attorney  for  the  State  Board  of  Health  and  the  San 
Francisco  Board  of  Health.  Dollars  to  cents  not  one 
citizen  in  ten  knew  that  there  were  such  officials 
drawing  down  salaries  from  the  treasury.  The  bill 
should  pass. — Sacramento  Record-Union. 

Congressman  Julius  Goldzier  of  Illinois  will  intro- 
duce a  bill  in  Congress  to  compel  all  saloon-keepers 
in  the  District  of  Columbia  to  give  their  customers  a 
full  glass  of  beer  in  return  for  the  regular  price. 
Does  Mr.  Goldzier  want  to  bring  about  an  exodus  of 
Anarchists  from  Chicago  to  Washington? — Stockton 
Mail. 

The  irregularities  being  discovered  in  the  recent 
election  in  San  Francisco,  should  result  in  improving 
the  methods  of  voting.  Nothing  but  an  automatic 
voting  machine  can  cope  with  the  rascality  which  is 
rampant  about  the  polls  in  San  Francisco.  The 
maahine  would  have  to  be  drained  down, — San  Jose 
News. 


TELEPHONE  I396'< 


217  KEARNY  STREET 

San  Francisco  .      .  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


the  california 
Hotel 


BEAUTIFULLY 
FURNISHED- 


ABSOLUTELV 
FIREPROOF 


EVERY  MODERN 
IMPROVEMENT- 
QUIET  AND  HOMELIKE 
NEW  DINING  ROOM  ON 
TOP  FLOOR- 
AMERICAN  AND 
EUROPEAN 
PLANS- 


RATES  MODERATE— 

R.   H.  WARFIELD 

Proprietor— 


Hotel  Rleasanton 

Sutter  and  .tones  St8.,  San  Francisco. 


The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisiue  Perfect 


O.    .'»!.    ISKKMNAN,  Proprietor. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention    :     :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet   Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.   HOOPBR,  Manager 


Slate  Bamal  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  jjart  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  l»  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  IIOBKRTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatog,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK  &  SONS,  17  and   19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.   Telephone  7 '71. 


The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  


TKa    Doa^oiiranf    Unexcelled  In  Service 
I  lie    niSOldUrdlU    Unsurpassed  In  Cuisine 


RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  |^ 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  | 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  |^ 
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MARRIAGE   AND  DIVORCE. 


"Marriage,"  says  our  civil  law,  "is  a  per- 
sonal relation  arising  out  of  a  civil  contract." 
Man  may  bargain  for  kingdoms  and  princi- 
palities on  a  scrap  of  paper.  The  gold  of  the 
Golcondas  may  be  made  the  subject  of  agree- 
ment, in  a  few  scrawling  lines  attested  by  a 
brace  of  signatures.  One  may  contract  for 
relationship  extending  over  years,  and  may,  in 
such  undertakings,  establish  with  precision  the 
duties  and  obligations  of  each  co-partner;  but, 
in  marriage,  the  law  unalterably  fixes  every 
duty,  declares  every  right,  in  advance,  and 
inve  ts  the  consummation  of  the  contract  with 
deep  solemnity.  Dishonor  follows  him  who 
violates  the  contract  of  commerce.  He  is  dis- 
credited, and  pursued  by  the  law.  A  felon's 
cell  yawns  for  him,  and  nothing  will  restore 
the  credit  once  shatter  ;d  by  a  departure  from 
the  letter  of  the  contract.  This  is  a  circum- 
stance which  has  always  appealed  strongly 
to  Wonder;  that  one,  the  pink  of  commercial 
honor,  who  would  not  violate  or  deny  his 
lightest  business  obligation,  could  treat  the 
other  and  more  solemn  contract  of  the  two 
with  light  disdain,  and  never  feel  the  feathers 
of  his  honor  ruffle  in  the  least. 

All  this  is  apropos  of  a  bill  now  b afore  the 
Legislature,  making  adultery  a  felony.  The 
benedict  legislator  who  votes  "  nay  "  on  this 
most  interesting  measure,  will  need  the 
plausibility  of  an  Advocate  to  explain  to  She 
who  waits  at  home,  just  why  he  did  so. 

Speaking  of  marriage  suggests  divorce.  One 
is  indispensable  to  the  other.  Indeed,  it  seems 
now,  that  the  consummation  of  one  involves  a 
possibility  of  the  other.  The  "clericus"  of  the 
Protestant  Episcopal  Church  is  just  now  agi- 
tating this  subject,  and  requesting  the  co-oper- 
ation of  the  various  ministers  of  religion  in 
the  enforcement  of  the  Bible  rule  concerning 
marriage  and  divorce.  To  this  end  a  letter 
has  been  addressed  to  the  Secretary  of  the 
Presbyterian  ministers'  meeting,  which  con- 
tains, among  other  things,  the  following  : 

"  As  we  understand  it,  the  Bible  rule 

looks  upon  the  marriage  relation  as  indis- 


soluble, except  by  death,  or  by  the  act  of 
adultery,  and  in  case  of  a  breaking  up  of 
the  relation  by  the  act  of  adultery,  we  hold 
the  Bible  rule  prohibits  the  guilty  party 
from  contracting  marriage  with  another. 
*    H=  * 

"  We  feel  that  it  would  be  in  the  interest 
of  good  government,  good  morals,  good  re- 
ligion, if  we  could  unite,  irrespective  of 
creeds,  upon  the  Bible  rule,  and,  with  this  in 
mind,  we  have  ventured  to  bring  the  matter 
to  your  attention,  asking  co-operation  for 
the  strict  enforcement  of  laws  where  they 
exist,  or,  in  case  they  do  not  exist,  asking 
that  your  influence  be  used  for  their  estab- 
lishment in  your  several  religious  bodies." 

Let  our  reverend  friends  in  and  out  of  the 
"  clericus  "  pause  for  a  moment  in  their  "  strict 
enforcement "  of  the  law.  Grant  unto  one  of 
these  reverend  gentlemen  a  cherished  and  an 
only  daughter  grown  to  womanhood  ;  a  ten- 
der, Godly,  confiding,  sweetly  dispositioned 
girl.  The  lover  comes,  as  lovers  do,  fair  of 
name,  and  fair  to  look  upon.  Scandal  has 
never  attached  itself  to  him.  He  has  been  a 
model  boy,  will  inherit  some  little  money. 
They  wed.  Our  reverend  friend  may  now  fol- 
low his  dead  wife,  Barbara,  to  heaven,  for 
Barbara's  child  is  wed  and  settled.  Some 
years  elapse,  the  small  fortune  is  inherited. 
The  lover,  now  a  Bcmedict  of  some  years 
standing,  a  man  with  but  a  lad's  experience 
of  the  world, — unless  he  be  of  sterner  stuff 
than  most  of  the  model  boys  whom  we 
have  known, — yearns  for  a  glimpse  of  what 
is  called  "man's  life,"  of  which  he  has  heard 
much  and  seen  nothing.  He  does  see  it,  at 
first  by  slow  degrees,  when  suddenly,  as  such 
men  always  do,  unless  the  new  life  nauseates, 
he  shoots  like  a  rocket  into  the  whirl,  and 
becomes  the  wildest  leader  of  the  wildest 
set.  The  death  of  his  only  child  is  but  a 
temporary  impediment  to  his  career.  Neg- 
lected, abused,  cursed  at  and  reviled,  possibly 
beaten  in  his  drunken  anger,  the  minister's 
daughter,  the  tender  babe  for  whom  Bar- 
bara had  died,  comes  home  one  day  in  tears, 
heart  broken,  in  despair,  bruised  and  beaten, 
and  cries  out  her  pitiful  story  upon  the 
breast  of  her  aged  father.  He  had  been 
absent  a  week;  had  come  home  that  eve- 
ning and  brought  two  female  companions,  with 
this  result,  she  had  left  him.'  *  *  * 
Would  our  reverend  friend  suggest  divorce 
from  such  a  wretch?  His  name  is  now  on  the 
lips  of  all  the  town.  The  shamed,  neglected 
wife,  fairly  hides  from  all  the  world.  After 
he  has  fled  to  Paris  to  drink  in  its  gaities, 
a  neighboring  pastor,  seeking  the  elder  for 
advice,  unwittingly  falls  in  love  with  this 
dear  girl.  Love  has  no  arithmetical  limit. 
Her  heart  responds  to  his  honest,  tender  sym- 
pathy. Here,  indeed,  is  a  husband  for  Barbara's 
daughter.  What  would  our  reverend  have  ? 
"  Strict  enforcement"  of  the  law? 

Would  the  Reverends  Irwin,  Walk  or  Hemp- 
hill refuse  the  marriage  sacrament  to  the 
innocent  and  inoflending  in  a  case — not  im- 
aginative, not  solitary — where  divorce  had 
been  obtained  on  grounds  other  than  scriptural, 
though  the ofl"ending  spouse  had  repeatedly  and 
continuously  violated,  in  a  most  flagrant  and 
outrageous  manner,  the  scriptural  law?  A 


modest,  timid  woman  would  prefer  divorce 
on  any  ground,  rather  than  face  a  court, 
and  place  in  proof  the  offensive  and  dis- 
graceful conduct  of  her  spouse.  Modesty, 
shame,  every  lovable,  womanly  instinct,  rebels 
against  such  a  parade  of  proof  in  such  a  quasi- 
public  manner  as  our  courts  afford.  A  nd  again, 
the  father  of  children  budding  into  woman- 
hood, would  be  base,  indeed,  if  he  set  the 
stigma  of  shame  upon  his  growing  daughters, 
by  proving  his  erring  but  incorrigable  spouse, 
the  mother  of  those  children,  a  violator  of  the 
scriptural  law.  No,  reverend  gentlemen,  there 
is  more  than  is  within  your  ken  in  all  thifl. 
Drop  into  some  attorney's  oflice  of  your  ac- 
quaintance, and  he  will  tell  you  more  of  this 
than  you  have  ever  dreamed.  He  will  tell 
you  that  this  "  strict  enforcement"  may  strike 
a  cruel,  heartless,  unnecessary  blow  at  some 
inoffending  head,  some  hard  driven  woman 
whose  life  has  been  sacrificed  at  the 
altar  of  a  girlish  love,  and  whose  soul  needs 
the  tender  hand  of  mercy,  rather  than  the 
"  strict  enforcement "  of  the  law. 


THE    STATE    BUILDING  BILL. 


We  suggest,  in  all  kindness,  that  the  pro- 
moters of  the  San  Francisco  State  Building 
project  submit  their  bill  to  a  surgical  opera- 
tion, and  emasculate  its  most  objectionable 
features  before  it  reaches  Governor  Budd  for 
his  approval.  Though  the  Board  of  Commis- 
sioners, "  whose  duty  it  shall  be  to  select, 
condemn,  and  purchase  a  site  for  and  oversee 
the  erection  of  said  building,"  are  to  serve 
without  compensation,  still  we  are  not  im- 
pressed with  the  economical  advantages  offered 
by  such  a  board.  Gratuitous  public  service 
has  always  been  regarded  as  a  grant  of  license 
to  reward  friends  with  place.  Experience 
proves  such  bodies  to  be  quite  costly  in  the 
way  of  "  expenses."  The  act  emj)owers  the 
board  to  employ  a  secretary  at  a  salary  of  one 
thousand  five  hundred  dollars  per  annum,  a 
superintendent  at  one  hundred  and  seventy- 
five  dollars  per  month,  and  an  architect  at 
a  commission  of  three  and  one-half  per  cent. 
This  is  a  position  apiece  for  each  of  the  com- 
missioners, and  when  the  building  is  completed 
we  may  expect  janitors,  elevator  men,  engi- 
neers and  attaches  of  the  building  advance  in 
blocks  of  three.  The  tendency  in  such  insti- 
tutions is  always  strong  toward  increased  ex- 
penses, and  it  strikes  us  that  one  competent 
commissioner,  such  as  Governor  Budd  would 
surely  appoint,  would  answer  all  the  purposes, 
and  there  could  be  no  objection  to  his  being  a 
salaried  oflicial  at  that.  Modern  tendencies 
disapprove  of  commissions  consisting  of  more 
than  one  member,  except  in  special  cases.  In 
this  way  responsibility  is  fixed,  and  punish- 
ment for  wrong  doing  is  possible. 

Section  three  of  the  bill  should  be  stricken 
out  entirely.  It  authorizes  the  appointment 
by  the  Governor  of  an  attorney,  "  who,  in  con- 
sultation with  the  Attorney-General,  shall  be 
legal  adviser  and  counselor  of  the  said  Board 
of  Commissioners,  at  a  monthly  salary  of  two 
hundred  dollars,  until  the  building  shall  be 
finally  con)i)leted  and  accepted,"  all  of  which, 
it  strikes  us,  is  a  useless  waste  of  money.  The 
Attorney-CJeneral's  oflice  should  be,  as  it  is, 
able  to  take  charge  of  this  matter.     It  is  the 
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State's  business,  pure  and  simple,  and  we 
fefl  confident  Judge  Fitzgerald  would  much 
prefer  to  manage  the  matter  direct  from 
his  office,  without  the  intervention  of  the 
"legal  adviser"  and  "counselor  of  said  hoard." 
The  clause  at  the  close  of  this  section,  author- 
izing the  commissioners,  in  the  event  they 
secure  from  San  Francisco  a  site  at  a  nominal 
rent,  to  use  the  entire  appropriation  for  the 
building  alone,  does  not  smack  of  financial 
wisdom.  It  either  confesses  that  the  present  ap- 
propriation is  inadequate  for  the  purchase  of  a 
site  and  the  erection  of  the  building,  or  dem- 
onstrates that  some  spendthrift  had  a  hand  in 
framing  the  bill. 

Section  four  of  the  measure  i)rovides  that  said 
commissioners  shall  select  and  condemn  a  site, 
but  places  no  limit  as  to  time  within  which 
such  selection  shall  be  made,  nor  does  it  re- 
strict them  as  to  the  probable  cost  of  the  prop- 
erty, all  of  which  is  very  loose,  and  we 
may  find  that  the  economical  feature  of  the 
measure,  which  is  predicated  upon  a  maxi- 
mum expenditure  of  three  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars,  may  be  dissipated  into  thin 
air  by  the  unwise  selection  of  a  site,  and 
the  fair  award  of  a  jury.  The  provision  of  the 
bill  requiring  condemnation,  which  seems  to 
have  met  with  such  universal  approval,  may 
not  be  free  from  dangers  quite  as  grave  as  those 
it  is  intended  to  circumvent.  The  method  of 
procedure  should  be  left  optional  witli  the 
board,  from  whose  members,  if  they  be  hon- 
est, we  need  have  no  fear  ;  if  they  be  dishonest, 
we  have  no  protection,  even  under  the  bill  a.s 
at  present  framed. 

As  a  matter  of  convenience  to  the  jjublic.  the 
State  should  own  a  building  in  San  Francisco 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  various  State 
offices  and  institutions  having  headquarters  in 
this  city;  but  let  us  not  place  it  on  the  score  of 
economy,  for  fear  investigation  may  not  bear 
out  our  claim. 


SCIENCE  AND  SOCIALISM. 


The  recent  defeat  of  the  French  ministry  on 
a  difference  of  opinion  between  the  Socialist 
Deputies  and  the  Ministers  as  to  whether  a 
grant  of  power  to  a  railroad  company  was 
limited  or  perpetual,  and  the  resignation  of 
the  President  in  consequence  thereof,  has 
brought  Socialism  to  the  front  as  a  factor  in 
Gov<  rnment  ;  and  whether  it  shall  be  {)otent 
hereafter,  depends  upon  whether  poli  ical  and 
social  government  has  culminated  or  not. 

There  are  various  forms  of  collectivism,  and 
among  them  is  Socialism  ;  but  the  Socialist  is 
a  product  of  the  nineteenth  century,  and,  it 
may  be  said,  of  the  last  half.  It  is  a  signifi- 
cant fact  that  the  same  year  in  which  Darwin's 
"  Origin  of  Species"  appeared,  was  that  in 
which  "  Capital,"  the  text-book  of  social 
democracy,  was  published.  The  Socialists 
contend  that  Government  is  still  in  process  of 
evolution,  and  ridicule  the  idea  that  it  is  to 
undergo  no  further  modification.  In  truth, 
their  object  is  no  less  than  to  establish 
what  they  term  the  "  People's  State," 
and  entirely  transform  the  present  indus- 
tries by  co-operative  organization  of  a  com- 
munistic nature.  Property  is  not  to  be 
abolished,  but  the  acquisition  of  some  men's 
labor  by  others  is  to  be  prevented  as  being 
a  spurious  kind  of  property  amounting  to 
"social  theft."  The  rights  of  labor,  they 
say,  are  deduced  from  the  principle  that 
"  all  wealth  is  the  fruits  of  labor; "  that  the 
present  system  of  wage-labor  is  the  cause  of 
injustice  ;  but,  as  without  some  sort  of  organ- 
ization, labor  wou  d  not  be  productive,  common 
labor  for  the  good  of  each  individual  is 
required.  Socialism  is  concerned  not  merely 
about  the  stomach,  but  also  about  the  equit- 


able distribution  of  ideal  goods,  and  the  means 
of  higher  culture  as  the  results  of  a  progressive 
civilization.  It  emphasizes  the  communion  of 
interests  which  actually  exists,  and  the 
solidarity  of  social  units  which,  in  our  individ- 
ualistic society,  has  ceased  to  be  recognized, 
and  dwells  on  the  importance  of  social 
reorganization  to  prevent  the  excesses  of 
competition  in  a  state  of  society  where  the 
weak  compete  with  the  strong,  which  must 
ultimately  result  in  the  practical  enslavement 
of  the  former  by  the  latter.  Unrestricted 
competition  in  such  a  case  amounts  simply  to 
an  alternative  between  the  acceptance  of  sub- 
sistence wages  and  starvation.  Lazarus  and 
Dives  are  not  to  change  places. 

The  laws  of  demand  and  supply  reign 
supreme  on  the  labor  market.  Wages  rise 
and  fall  according  to  the  number  of  hands 
seeking  employment,  or  the  number  of  hands 
required.  The  rise  of  wages  and  the  conse- 
quent improved  condition  of  the  wage-laborer 
tend  to  promote  improvident  marriage  and 
increase  of  population,  that  is,  increased 
demand  for  employment,  which  at  once 
l)roduces  a  fall  in  the  price  of  labor.  When 
the  lowest  point  has  been  reached  by  emigra- 
tion, forced  celibacy,  depopulation,  and  other 
drastic  natural  reniedies,  there  will  be  a 
movement  of  the  pendulu.n  in  the  contrary 
direction.  The  reduction  in  the  number  of 
handn  now  creates  a  larger  demand  for  them, 
and  wages  rise  to  their  normal  height  again. 
This  is  the  fatal  law  at  the  base  of  our  industrial 
system,  which  determines  and  perpetuates  the 
condition  of  those  who  never  rise  above  the 
rank  of  wage-earners — a  condition  which  im- 
plies a  minimum  of  comfort  as  their  standard 
of  life, — and  it  is  this  so-called  "  brazen  law  of 
wages"  which  condemns  the  masses  of  the 
laboring  population  to  perpetual  servitude, 
that  Socialists  have  determined  shall  be 
changed. 

In  politics,  the  tendency  of  Socialism  is  to 
Republicanism;  in  economics,  to  communism; 
and  in  matters  of  religion,  to  atheism.  The 
alliance  of  Socialism  and  atheism  is  due  to 
modern  science  and  to  the  mechanical  views  of 
the  universe  entertained  by  leading  scientists. 

"Our  social  democracy  is  fully  aware  of 
the  fact,"  says  the  Social  Democrat,  "  that 
enjoyment  is  the  end  of  existence,  and  that 
enjoyment  in  common,  and  ennobled  by  science 
and  art,  is  the  highest  form  of  culture,  because 
the  only  one  that  is  rational  and  worthy  of 
man." 

A  writer  in  Justice,  the  organ  of  the  Eng- 
lish Socialists,  expresses  his  opinion  in 
relation  thereto:  "In  what  sense  Socialism  is 
not  religion  will  now  be  clear.  It  utterly  de- 
spises the  'other  world'  with  all  its  stage  prop- 
erties— that  is,  the  present  objects  of  religion. 
In  what  sense  it  is  not  irreligious  will  be  also 
tolerably  clear.  It  brings  back  religion  from 
heaven  to  earth,  which  was  its  original  sphere. 
It  looks  beyond  the  present  moment,  or  the 
present  individual  life,  indeed,  though  not  to 
another  world,  but  to  another  and  a  higher 
social  life  in  this  world.  It  is  in  the  hope  and 
struggle  for  this  higher  social  life,  ever  widen- 
ing, ever  intensifying,  whose  ultimate  possi- 
bilities are  beyond  the  power  of  language  to 
express,  or  thought  to  conceive,  that  the 
Socialist  finds  his  ideal,  his  religion.  *  * 
The  devotion  of  the  member  of  the  socialized 
community,  like  the  devotion  of  all  true 
Socialists  to-day,  will  be  based  on  science  and 
involve  no  cultus." 

The  attack  on  capitalism  is,  because  its 
domination  in  government  is  not  less  to  be 
dreaded  than  that  of  ecclesiasticism.  The 
Socialists  in  France  have  won  a  victory  which 
will  gain  them  adherents  in  every  nation  in 
Europe.    In  resisting  the  effort  of  the  Judicial 


Council  and  the  Executive  to  grant  a  power  of 
the  State,  in  perpetuity,  to  a  company,  they 
served  their  country  with  honor,  and  set  for 
example  an  object  lesson  worthy  to  be  prac- 
ticed and  remembered. 

They  are,  no  doubt,  correct,  too,  in  their 
belief  that  political  and  social  government  has 
not  reached  its  most  perfect  form  and  method. 
There  will,  indeed,  be  modification,  but  not 
metamorphosis.  The  scientist,  the  philoso- 
pher, the  teacher  and  the  statesman  will  be 
considered  more  essential  and  available  to  the 
conduct  of  government  in  the  hereafter,  and, 
under  their  guidance,  the  future  will  belong 
not  to  privileged  orders  or  classes,  but  to  the 
people. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 

The  Labors  of  the  Viticultural  Commission. 

The  following  communication  from  Presi- 
dent I.  de  Turk,  of  the  Viticultural  Commis- 
sion, is  certainl}'  of  distinct  public  interest. 
In  view  of  approaching  legislation  in  the  direc- 
tion of  retrenchment,  it  is  especially  com- 
mended to  the  attention  of  our  representatives 
at  Sacramento.  No  one  is  better  fitted  than 
Mr.  de  Turk  to  deal  with  the  subject,  for  his 
opportunities  to  obtain  the  information  and 
knowledge  that  lend  authority  to  utterances, 
are  unexcelled: 

Santa  Rosa,  January  22,  1895. 
Editor  Wave:—  I  have  read  with  conBiderable 
interest  your  article  in  the  issue  of  Tin-:  Wavic  of  the 
lOtli  instant  entitled,  "  The  Governor's  Message."  I 
notice  you  say  that  "  His  (the  Governor's)  suggestion 
that  the  agricultural,  viticultural  and  similar  commis- 
sions be  abolished,  and  the  control  be  turned  over  to 
the  University,  is  a  wise  as  well  as  an  economical 
suggestion." 

I  have  been  a  member  of  the  Board  of  State 
Viticultural  Commissioners  since  1880.  I  was  one  of 
the  original  Board,  and  have  been  honored  by 
re-appointment  by  both  Republican  and  Democratic 
Governors  from  that  time  to  this.  I  have  been 
President  of  the  Board ;  I  have  been  a  member  of  its 
Executive  Committee,  and  I  have  audited  its 
accounts.  If  any  one  can  point  out  the  expenditure 
of  a  single  cent  by  that  Commission  in  a  manner 
which  has  not  resulted  in  direct  profit  to  the  State  of 
California,  I  Am  willing  to  resign  my  position  to-day, 
and  to  aid  in  every  way  the  abolishment  of  the 
Board. 

The  Viticultural  Commission  is  not  a  scientific 
Commission.  The  Governor  complains  in  his 
message  that  we  do  not  own  a  vineyard  or  experi- 
mental plot.  The  fact  is,  the  law  prevents  us  from 
doing  so.  The  F?oard  has  never  pretended  to  be  an 
ultra-scientific  body.  It  h:i8  always  been  a  Commis- 
sion composed  of  practical  men  who  have  directed  its 
work  to  practical  ends.  We  have  not  pursued  lines 
of  investigation  such  as  has  been  attempted  by  the 
University.  The  Commission  occupies  an  entirely 
dififerent  field.  Our  efforts  have  been  directed  to 
topics  pertaining  to  practical  wine  and  brandy 
making  and  handling,  and  to  the  extension  of  the 
sale  of  pure  California  wines  and  brandies  in  the 
markets  of  the  East  and  of  the  world. 

We  are  not  a  political  Commission.  I  cannot  tell 
you  to-day  the  political  status  of  the  Board.  I  have 
never  asked.  I  don't  care  whether  one  of  my  asso- 
ciates or  eight  of  them  are  Democrats  or  Republicans. 
All  that  we  have  ever  asked  is  that  men  of  known 
standing  and  experience  be  appointed  on  this 
Commission,  and  that  they  give  the  business  of  the 
Board  their  careful  attention.  And  this  has  been 
done.  The  names  of  the  gentlemen  who  compose 
this  Commission  are  guaranty  sutticient.  Mr.  Doyle, 
Mr.  Shorb,  Mr.  West,  Mr.  Towle,  Mr.  Bundshu,  Mr. 
Stephens,  Mr.  Crabb,  and  Mr.  Bichowsky,  are  all 
men  well  known  in  their  own  section  and  throughout 
the  State. 

If  you  want  to  know  what  we  have  done  during  the 
past  two  years,  I  would  tell  you  that  we  have  made 
magnificent  exhibits  at  Chicago  and  at  the  Midwinter 
Fair.  We  have  had  a  representative  in  Washington, 
who,  with  the  concurrence  of  Senators  Perkins  and 
White,  made  an  agreement  as  to  the  wine  and 
brandy  schedule  of  the  tariff  bill,  which,  having 
been  adopted  by  a  unanimous  vote,  preserved  the 
wine  and  brandy  makers  of  this  Coast  from  the 
ad  valorem  duty,  first  proposed,  which  would  have 
completely  wiped  out  their  business;  we  have 
published  a  report  on  phylloxera,  which  is  the 
standard  work  on   the  subject  in   the  English 
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language ;  we  have  issued  a  report  on  the  manufac- 
ture of  the  finest  grades  of  wine,  which  will  be  of 
immense  benefit  to  those  of  our  growers  who  are 
striving  to  improve  the  quality  of  their  product ;  we 
have  in  preparation  an  exhibition  in  Bordeaux  ;  we 
are  preparing  to  open  depots  in  New  York  and  other 
Eastern  cities,  where  the  finest  California  wines  can 
be  obtained. 

Is  it  not  evident  from  this  showing — and  many 
other  things  might  be  mentioned — that  we  are  doing 
work  which  the  University  could  not  do?  Do  you 
want  to  consign  us  to  the  care  of  Professor  Hilgard, 
whose  record  for  the  past  eight  years  in  the  viticul- 
tural  line  has  not  been  strikingly  successful  ?  I  do 
not  hesitate  to  say  that  there  is  scarcely  a  member  of 
our  Board  who  has  not  had,  in  one  year,  more  experi- 
ence in  practical  viticulture  than  the  entire  College 
of  Agriculture  can  boast  of.  Its  connection  with 
viticulture  in  this  State  has  brought  us  into  endless 
trouble.  It  is  hardly  worth  while  to  go  into  the 
details  of  it  all.  But  the  details  are  ready  and  at 
hand.  I  might,  however,  just  bring  to  memory 
Professor  Hilgard's  advocacy  of  Pasteurization, — a 
failure, — or  his  maintenance  of  a  plot  of  phylloxerated 
vines  at  Berkeley — a  menace  to  every  vineyard  in 
Contra  Costa  and  Alameda  counties. 

Where  did  the  phylloxera  plot  at  Mission  San  Jose 
originate? 

Professor  Hilgard's  last  exploit  in  the  viticultural 
field  is  still  rather  fresh — when  he  ran  counter  to  the 
authorities  at  Washington  in  respect  to  the  regula- 
tions concernina:  the  Sweet  Wine  Law,  and  was 
compelled  to  make  an  inglorious  retreat. 

I  must  say  that  I  feel  very  much  hurt  that  so 
clear-headed  a  man  as  Senator  Langford  should 
father  a  bill  directed  against  this  Board.  Mr.  Lang- 
ford  is  a  friend  of  Mr.  George  West,  and  his  attack 
on  the  Viticultural  Commission  is,  to  some  extent,  an 
attack  on  Mr.  West,  whose  judgment  he  must  know 
and  respect.  So  far  as  I  am  personally  concerned,  I 
should  rather  see  the  Board  utterly  abolished  than 
that  it  should  be  turned  over  to  Professor  Hilgard.  I 
have  given  fourteen  years  of  work  to  the  Board.  I 
have  tried  to  perform  my  duties  faithfully,  and  I 
have  never  drawn  one  cent  of  money  for  my  services. 
If  the  Commission  is  now  to  be  attacked  unjustly, 
for  my  part  I  shall  make  no  resistance  to  such  attack. 
I  shall  not  go  to  Sacramento.  I  shall  leave  the  whole 
matter  to  the  good  sense  of  the  members  of  the 
Legislature,  and  accept  their  verdict,  whatever  it 
mav  be.  "Very  respectfully, 

I.  DeTurk. 


THE   CONSTITUTIONALITY  OF  STATE 
DIVISION. 


Editor  Wave  : — 

It  seems  probable,  if  not  almost  certain,  that  some 
decided  attempt  is  to  be  made  during  the  present 
session  of  the  Legislature,  to  divide  the  State.  The 
movement  is  fathered,  no  doubt,  by  some  of  our 
southern  friends  who  have  been  so  long  at  the  public 
pap  that  they  shudder  at  the  very  thought  of  oblecta- 
tion,  and  yet  see  no  prospects  with  the  State  as  it  is. 
Two  Bets  of  offices  instead  of  one,  four  United  States 
Senators  instead  of  two,  are  consummations  devoutly 
to  be  wished,  from  their  point  of  view.  But  leaving 
aside  all  questions  of  expediency  and  sentiment  for 
the  present,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to  call  the  attention 
of  these  would-be  separatists  to  the  first  clause  of  the 
third  section  of  the  fourth  article  of  the  Federal 
Constitution. 

The  language  of  that  clause  is  peculiar : — 

"  New  States  may  be  admitted  by  the  Congress 
into  this  Union ;  but  no  new  State  shall  be  formed  or 
erected  within  the  jurisdiction  of  any  other  State ; 
nor  any  State  be  formed  by  the  junction  of  two  or 
more  States,  or  parts  of  States,  without  the  consent 
of  the  Legislatures  of  the  States  concerned,  as  well  as 
of  the  Congress." 

It  will  be  observed  that  the  mark  of  punctuation 
after  the  second  proviso  is  a  semicolon,  and  so  it 
occurs  in  all  authoritative  copies  of  the  C>jnstitution. 
Now,  in  the  absence  of  any  judicial  interpretation  of 
this  clause,  it  seems  to  mean  that  no  new  State  can 
be  erected  within  the  jurisdiction  of  another  State. 
The  clause,  as  it  is  punctuated,  is  absolutely  prohibi- 
tory as  to  the  formation  of  a  State  in  a  State,  and  the 
last  part  seems  to  apply  only  to  the  junction  of  two 
or  more  States  or  parts  of  States. 

Nor  is  there  a  precedent  to  throw  any  light  on  the 
subject.  The  case  of  West  Virginia  at  once  suggests 
itself,  but  it  may  be  claimed  that  this  State  was 
formed  when  the  country  was  really  acting  under  a 
Buspension  of  the  Constitution.  West  Virginia  was 
the  product  ofadouble  revolution,  a  rebellion  against 
a  rebellion,  and,  therefore,  scarcely  a  case  in 
point.  It  may  be  regarded  only  as  that  part  of  Old 
Virginia  which  adhered  to  the  Union  when  the  dis- 
loyal portion  was  torn  away ;  as  the  true  Virginia, 
the  original  State,  in  fact,  whereas  Virginia  itself 


was  the  product  of  reconstruction,  and  was  not  actu- 
ally admitted  again  until  1870.  The  people  of  East- 
ern Virginia  were  a  stifl-necked  generation,  and  they 
refused  to  accept  the  restrictions  imposed  by  Con- 
gress, until  the  Confederacy  had  been  a  thing  of  the 
past  for  half  a  decade. 

Nor  does  the  formation  of  such  States  as  Maine 
seem  to  throw  any  light  upon  the  subject.  It  is  true 
that  Maine  was  formed  from  territory  belonging  to 
Massachusetts,  but  it  was  not  a  part  of  the  de  facto 
commonwealth.  Kentucky  and  Tennessee  were  also 
caused  out  of  land  claimed  by  Virginia,  but  itctannot 
be  held  that  they  were  properly  within  its  limits, 
though  subject  to  its  jurisdiction. 

Moreover,  it  may  not  be  uninteresting  nor  un- 
profitable to  examine,  for  a  moment,  into  tiie  history 
of  this  section.  Mr.  Randolph,  when  the  Constitu- 
tional Convention  was  in  the  act  of  changing  the 
Articles  of  Confederation  into  the  Constitution,  said, 
"  that  provision  ought  to  be  made  for  the  admission 
of  States  lawfully  arising  within  the  limits  of  the 
United  States,  whether  from  a  voluntary  junction  of 
government  and  territory  or  otherwise,  with  the  con- 
sent of  a  number  of  voices  in  the  national  Legisla- 
ture less  than  the  whole."  It  would  seem  from  these 
remarks  that  Mr.  Randolph  had  in  contemplation 
the  union  of  several  States,  but  not  the  division  of 
one.  That  two  or  more  States,  like  Nevada,  might 
become  so  impoverished  that  a  fusion  would  be 
necessary  or  advisable,  but  that  no  member  of  the 
Union  could  ever  be  too  great  or  glorious,  and  require 
dismemberment. 

The  Committee  of  the  Whole,  acting  on  Mr.  Ran- 
dolph's recommendation,  reported  in  almost  his  ex- 
act words.  The  Convention  concurred  in  the  report, 
and  sent  the  clause  to  the  Committee  of  Detail. 
This  committee,  however,  went  a  step  farther  and 
reported  as  follows : 

"  New  States,  lawfully  constituted  or  established 
within  the  limits  of  the  United  States,  may  be  ad- 
mitted by  the  Legislature  into  this  government; 
but  to  such  admission  the  consent  of  two-thir<is  of 
the  members  present  in  each  house  shall  be  neces- 
sary. If  a  new  Stale  shall  arise  within  the  limits  of 
any  of  the  present  States,  the  consent  of  the  Legislatures 
of  such  Slates  shall  also  be  necessary  to  its  admission. 
If  the  admission  be  consented  to,  the  new  States 
shall  be  admitted  on  the  same  terms  with  the  origi- 
nal States.  But  the  Legislature  may  make  condi- 
tions with  the  new  States  concerning  the  public  debt 
which  shall  be  then  subsisting." 

But  this  recommendation,  as  was  shown  clearly  by 
the  debate,  which  was  participated  in  by  Mr  Morris, 
Mr.  Mad  ison,  Mr.  Sherman  and  Mr.  Willianison, 
had  reference  only  to  the  immense  tracts  of  land  held 
or  claimed  by  particular  States,  as  the  case  of  Massa- 
chusetts before  cited.  The  gentlemen  evidently 
never  contemplated  disturbing  the  autonomy  of  an 
established  commonwealth.  In  their  large  patriot- 
ism, while  they  saw  that  many  States  must  arise 
from  the  vast  territory  between  themselves  and  the 
Pacific,  it  is  probable  that  they  never  dreamed  that 
an  attempt  would  he  made  to  split  States  in  two  for 
the  purpose  of  doubling  the  number  of  offices. 

Both  by  the  language  of  the  section,  therefore,  and 
the  history  of  the  deliberations  upon  it,  there  is,  at 
least,  a  reasonable  doubt  as  to  the  constitutional  right 
of  a  State  to  split  herself  in  two  B/  the  rules  of 
constiuction,  under  which  the  Supreme  Courts  of  the 
United  States  have  handed  down  a  long  line  of  illus- 
trious decisions,  there  is  a  likelihood  that  they  would 
be  inclined  to  take  the  punctuation  into  account, 
especially  in  a  case  like  California,  where  there  is  no 
rational  excuse  for  the  division. 

It  will  be  remembered,  also,  that  when  California 
was  admitted,  there  was  a  fierce  struggle  between  the 
pro  and  anti-slavery  parties,  as  to  whether  or  not 
she  should  be  admitted  as  a  free  State,  thereby  giv- 
ing rise  to  the  compromise  of  1850.  When  the  pro- 
slavery  party  here  saw  that  California  was  to  be  a 
free  State,  they  tried  in  every  way  to  extend  her 
limits,  so  as  to  make  her  so  large  that  division  would 
be  absolutely  necessary.  Then,  in  such  an  event, 
they  would  stand  at  least  an  even  chance  of  having 
the  new  States  carved  from  her  admit  slavery.  They 
failed  in  this,  too.  Those  who  framed  the  t'onstitu- 
tion  of  1849,  and  sought  admission,  made  her 
boundaries  moderate,  and  her  form  symmetrical.  The 
contention  of  those  who  would  mar  her,  that  their 
moral  sense  is  shocked  by  the  political  peccability  of 
San  Francisco,  is  puerile  in  the  extreme.  And  if  we, 
who  are  Native  Sons,  i)ermit  this  crime,  we  will 
certainly  deserve  all  the  hard  words  Mr,  McEwen 
has  said  about  us. 

.lonN  S.  Partridge. 


THE  SUGAR  TARIFF  AND  THE  WORKMAN. 

San  Francisco,  Jan.  17lh,  1895. 

Editor  Wave  : 

Dear  Sir  :  So  many  different  suggeRtions  have  been 
made  as  to  the  sugar  tariff,  that  I  take  the  liberty  of 
adding  to  the  number.    I  cannot  fail  to  take  into 


consideration  the  small  number  of  workmen  required, 
and  therefore  employed,  in  the  transformation  of  raw 
sugar  into  relined  for  the  use  of  the  American 
people.  For  my  part,  I  know  of  no  industry  of  such 
great  volume  requiring  so  few  laborers,  and  thereby 
giving  to  the  American  workman  so  little  propor- 
tionate employment  as  does  this  industry.  It  would, 
no  doubt,  be  surprising  to  a  groat  many  readers,  and 
possibly  also  to  many  members  of  Congress,  if  they 
were  made  acquainted  with  the  true  figures.  I  am 
certainly  of  the  opinion  that  if  we  have  not  already 
reached  the  day,  it  is  not  far  distant,  when  the 
employment  of  labor  will  be  one  of  the  serious 
problems  with  which  we  will  have  to  contend.  It 
appears  to  me  as  though  the  employment  of  labor  is 
one  of  the  most,  if  not  tlie  very  most,  essential  point 
in  the  preservation  of  peace  and  order  in  any 
country.  Hence  my  sympathies  would  always  be 
toward  this  end,  and  I  would  favor  any  legislation, 
whether  by  means  of  a  tariff  or  otherwise,  which 
would  lead  to  its  accomplishment. 

But  I  fail  to  see  where  a  high  protective  tariff  on 
refined  sugar  offers  in  the  employment  of  a  handful 
of  men  a  sufficient  return  to  the  tax  that  must  neces- 
sarily be  imposed  upon  sixty-eight  millions  of  people 
to  permit  of  it.  Why  this  industry,  viz  :  that  of  sugar 
refining,  should  receive  a  protection  which  is  not 
granted  others  of  equal  and  greater  importance,  and 
particularly  when  such  other  industries  employ  a 
liundred  times  as  many  workmen,  I  fail  to  under- 
stand. But  1  fully  appreciate  tlie  advantages  which 
must  come  to  this  country  by  the  encouragment  of 
the  home  manufacture  or  better  growing  of  our 
requirements  in  this  line.  I  can  readily  understand 
that  if  many  thousands  of  acres  now  devoted  to  the 
growing  of  wheat  could  be  planted  in  beets,  and  the 
product  of  this  Foil  transformed  into  sugar  for  the 
use  of  the  American  people,  it  would  add  yearly 
many,  many  millions  to  the  wealth  of  the  country. 
It  would  furthermore  give  employment  to  a  large 
number  of  people,  and  it  would  relieve  the  wheat 
growing  industry  sufficiently,  no  doubt,  to  materially 
enhance  its  value  which,  as  is  well  known,  has  of  late 
been  so  low  as  to  permit  of  but  very  little  returns  to 
the  grower.  A  previous  Congress,  with  this  end  in 
view,  established  a  bounty  as  a  means  of  encourage- 
ment to  this  industry.  A  later  Congress  has  removed 
this  bounty,  notwitlistanding  that  the  prospects  for 
beet  growing  were  daily  improving.  Of  course,  it  can 
be  said  that  there  is  no  reason  why  this  bounty  should 
be  paid  to  the  manufacturer  of  beet  sugar,  where 
other  industries  are  not  equally  and  as  favorably 
assisted,  and  I  hardly  can  offer  an  argument  to  oppose 
this.  It  therefore  seems  necessary  that  some  other 
method  should  be  adopted  more  in  equity  and  yet 
offering  sufficient  inducements  to  guarantee  enlarged 
operations  in  this  line. 

It  is  evident,  in  view  of  the  deficit  which  for  sev- 
eral years  past  has  been  steadily  growing,  that  an 
additional  revenue  to  this  Government  is  necessitated. 
A  tariff  for  the  purposes  of  revenue  only  is  rarely  op- 
posed by  the  American  people.  The  ad  valorem  duty 
as  at  present,  under  the  late  tariff,  offers  too  great 
opportunity  for  fraud  in  under-valuation  and  other- 
wise, to  be  considered  satisfactory.  Furthermore,  in 
the  absence  of  any  bounty,  and  in  the  importation 
of  low-grade,  cheap  raws  which  pay  a  corresponding 
ad  valorem  duty,  there  is  little  if  any  protection  to 
the  grower  of  beets,  or  to  the  refiner  of  beet  sugar. 
If  in  place  of  an  ad  valorem  duty  there  should  be  a 
fixed  tax  on  all  sugars  per  pound,  irrespective  of  test 
or  color,  or  of  value,  but  under  ninety-six  and  under 
sixteen  (that  is  to  say  that  the  tax  on  ninetv-six 
should  be  no  greater  than  any  lower  grade),  with  an 
additional  duty  of  say  ten  cents  per  hundred  pounds 
on  all  sugars,  whether  raw  or  refined,  over  ninety- 
six  and  sixteen  in  color,  what  would  we  have? 

First,  that  owing  to  the  tax  on  sugars  being  alike 
on  low  and  high  grade  up  to  ninety-six,  it  would  be 
unprofitable  for  our  sugar  refiners  to  import  into  this 
country  anv  sugars  of  a  low  grade,  in  consequence  of 
whi('h  our  beet  industry  would  be  brought  into  com- 
petition with  a  high  grade  of  sugar  in  place  of,  as  at 
present,  with  the  very  lowest. 

Second,  the  small  margin  of  ten  cents  per  hundred 
pounds  on  higher  grade  or  refined  sugars  would 
probably  be  (U)nsidered  insufficient  by  our  sugar  re- 
fineries to  meet  the  competition  with  foreign 
countries.  If  this  be  so,  it  would  tend  to  the  grow- 
ing uf  the  raw  sugar  in  our  own  country.  Thus,  with 
the  tax  on  the  raw  sugar,  and  the  additional  tax  on 
the  refined,  with  every  favorable  circumstance  point- 
ing t<j  the  growing  of  beet  pugar  in  this  country, 
ample  protection  would  be  given  to  all  parties  en- 
gaged in  this  industry,  and  in  the  home  production 
of  the  raw,  foreign  competition  may  he  met.  Mean- 
while, while  this  industry  is  being  promoted  under 
Government  protection  by  a  reasonable  tariff,  this 
Government  is  enjoying  a  much  needed  revenue,  and 
undoubtedly,  in  the  course  of  a  few  years  the  indus- 
try will  have  been  sufficiently  advanced  aa  to  be  self- 
Bustaining,  and  no  longer  require  Government 
intervention. 

A  Merchant, 
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FROM  TIME  to  time  I  have  regretted  that 
Society  has  not  thought  the  recrudescence  of 
the  Fortnightly  Club  worth  the  candle.  That 
organization  last  winter  furnished  a  good  deal 
of  entertainment  to  its  members,  and,  inci- 
dentally, to  the  outside  world,  and  enabled 
the  maintenance  of  two  or  three  reputations 
for  histrionic  and  vocal  ability  at  fever 
pitch.  This  season,  I  regret  to  say,  there  has 
been  no  appeal  to  the  mentality  of  the  Four 
Hundred.  No  one  organized  cla.sses  or 
lectures  like  Mrs.  Louis  Parrott  got  up  last 
year.  It  is  impossible  to  recall  a  festivity  at 
which  the  staples  of  entertainment  were  aught 
more  intellectual  than  dancing  and  eating. 
Incidentall}^  we  have  had  music,  but  little 
enough  to  become  ecstatic  about.  Not  that 
amusement  has  been  lacking,  for,  indeed,  the 
season  has  been  extremely  gay,  but  simply 
the  appeal  has  been  strictly  phy.sical,  and  the 
standard  of  the  debutantes  of  major  considera- 
tion. 

T    ^  * 

With  feelings  of  joy  have  I  just  learned  of 
the  organization  of  a  Vaudeville  Club  to  suc- 
ceed the  Fortnightly,  with  Mrs.  Henry  T. 
Scott,  Mrs.  Pinkert,  and  Jack  Casserley  as 
managers.  The  membership  is  to  be  restricted 
to  forty,  I  believe,  and  will  not  include  Mrs. 
Kauffman,  hitherto  the  moving  spirit  in  the 
institution.  Last  year  one  of  the  most  amu.s- 
ing  topics  at  fashionable  teas  was  the  latest 
Fortnightly  squabble,  the  responsibility  for 
which  poor  Mrs.  Kauffman  always  took. 
Though  the  younger  set  declared  she  tyran- 
nized, there  is  no  question  the  best  entertain- 
ments owed  all  their  originality  to  her  co- 
operation; and  I  am  not  inclined  to  believe  the 
audiences  privileged  to  assist  at  the  new  club's 
entertainments,  will  be  congratulatory  over  her 
exclusion.  However,  the  plan  of  the  Vaude- 
ville is  not  especially  ambitious.  The  enter- 
tainments will  be  as  the  name  implies — 
singing,  dancing,  possibly  acrobatics,  parlor 
magic  doubtless,  and  other  wildly  exciting 
features.  I  should  have  said  the  new  club 
was  organized  at  Mrs.  Scott's  on  Monday  last, 
and  that  afterwards  the  contingent  went  to 
the  dance  at  Lunt's  Hall. 

*    *  * 

SOME  ERSTWHILE  students  of  Vassar 
had  a  reception  for  Dr.  Haweis  Saturday  after- 
noon last,  at  the  home  of  Mrs.  Bowen  on 
Franklin  Street.  I  know  of  no  sufficient 
reason  why  graduates  of  this  especial  institu- 
tion should  hold  in  high  reverence  the  name 
of  Haweis,  but  he  was  there  and  they  assem- 
bled in  quantity  to  do  him  honor.  In  the 
collection  were  some  very  presentable  and 
interesting  looking  young  women  and  women 
well  on  in  matronage,  whose  graduation  must 
have  occurred  in  the  early  seventies.  Among 
the  feminine  celebrities  was  Miss  Evelyn  Nor- 
wood who  won  a  prize  at  Berkeley  last  year 
for  having  read  Sir  John  Lubbock's  hundred 
best  books.  She  is  a  tall,  dark,  handsome 
young  woman  whose  intelligence  is  plainly 
stamped  in  her  face.  Another  attractive 
maiden,  whose  face  caught  my  eye,  was  Miss 
Katherine  Harker,  petite  and  piquant,  with 
bright  eyes  and  a  quick  wit,  whose  appear- 
ance is  suggestive  of  anything  but  the  bas 
bleu. 


it  in  town,  and  accepts  attention  with  the 
proper  gratitude  of  one  who  has  had  a  great 
deal.  He  is  a  very  pleasant,  bright  man, 
whose  conversation  is  not  nearly  so  informative 
as  his  sermons,  and  who  is  infinitely  less  pre- 
tentious than  either  Drs.  Hemphill  or  Mac- 
Kenzie.  However,  it  must  not  be  forgotten 
that  these  eminent  divines  have  been  longer  in 
California  than  Dr.  Haweis. 

*    *  * 

THE  TEA  at  the  Rathbone's  Monday  last, 
proved  how  interesting  this  much-abused  form 
of  entertainment  may  be  made  in  competent 
hands.  Given  in  honor  of  Miss  Rathbone,  a. 
niece  of  the  Major's,  who  is  spending  the 
winter  as  their  guest,  it  was  voted  the  best 
this  sea-son,  and  the  congratulation  had  point. 
Of  course  the  hou.se  is  admirably  fitted  for  a 
big  affair — broad  halls  and  spacious  parlors, 
all  furnished  in  a  style  thoroughly  artistic  in 
detail  and  generally  effective  as  a  background. 
The  array  of  guests  represented  the  older  set 
of  Californians  as  well  as  the  younger  contin- 
gent, which  seems  to  have  forced  the  others 
into  retirement.  The  Menlo  Park  and  San 
Mateo  sets  were  present,  and  more  men, 
young  and  aged,  than  one  ever  saw  at  a  tea 
before.  Mi.ss  Jennie  Flood,  after  the  guest  of 
honor,  attracted  most  attention.  It  was  her  first 
appearance  in  society  in  years,  and  she  was 
admirably  gowned.  She  wore  some  superb 
diamonds,  and  looked  notably  well.  Miss 
Rathbone,  it  is  interesting  to  note,  is  the 
daughter  of  Colonel  Rathbone,  who  was  Pro- 
vost Marshal  of  Washington  during  war  times, 
and  was  with  Lincoln  in  the  box  when  Wil- 
kes assassinated  him.  The  story  of  his  fight 
with  the  madman  is  national  history.  She 
was  brought  up  in  Washington  and  educated 
in  Europe,  where  the  family  have  lived  for 
many  years. 


THE  REPROACH  of  conventionality 
could  certainly  not  be  brought  against  Mr. 
and  Mrs  Bouvier's  entertainment  for  Miss 
Laura  McKinstry.  It  was  a  quaint  departure 
from  the  full  dress  dinner  function  or  supper 
performance  which  society  seems  to  find  it  so 
difficult  to  escape.  The  style  was  New  Eng- 
land, the  fixtures  and  decorations  those  of  the 
old  farm  house  era, — an  effect  which  the  fine 
hall  and  the  huge  open  fireplace  readily  lent 
themselves  to.  Apples  and  chestnuts  for 
roasting  and  corn  for  popping,  were  in  abund- 
ance, and  the  guests  amused  themselves 
around  the  fire  with  ghost  stories  properly 
blood  curdling  until  the  arrival  of  Heinrichs 
and  a  contingent  of  musicians  disguised  as 
German  farmers,  who  performed  a  pretty  little 
play  written  for  the  accompanying  Mozart's 
' '  Country  Squire."  Supper,  announced  by 
the  clanging  of  an  old  bell,  was  a  spectacular 
feature,  with  piles  of  apples,  oranges  and  nuts, 
flowers  and  real  old  willow. ware  china,  of 
which  Mrs.  Bouvier  has  quite  a  collection. 
The  menu  was  hardly  a  departure,  however, 
save  for  the  New  England  gingerbread  and 
preserves.  A  very  interesting  evening  wound 
up  with  the  Virginia  Reel,danced  to  thoroughly 
inspiringly  music.  Miss  McKinstry  left  for 
Washington  last  night,  to  be  the  guest  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Henley  Smith. 


Dr.  Haweis  is  having  rather  a  good  time  of       QUITE  A  CONTINGENT  of  San  Francis- 
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cans  go  to  Sacramento  for  the  Inaugural 
Ball.  Indeed,  the  festivity  which  had  so  little 
glow  or  brilliance  to  its  inception,  promises  to 
prove  the  most  successful  the  Capitol  has  had 
in  years.  The  militia  is  to  have  the  proper 
representation,  of  course— General  Dimond, 
General  Dickinson,  and  their  staffs,  some  forty 
Iriquois  braves,  a  fair  representation  of  the 
various  candidacies  for  State  offices,  and  a  few 
of  the  personal  friends  of  Governor  Budd. 
Rudolph  Herold  has  a  party,  so  has  W.  B 
Wiltsh  ire,  for  whom  accommodation  has  been 
secured  on  the  special  Pullman  cars  which  go 
out  with  the  afternoon  train  for  Sacramento. 
There  are  two  of  these,  and  at  the  Capital 
depot  they  are  to  be  side-tracked,  in  readi- 
ness for  the  return  of  the  guests,  who, 
after  the  ball,  will  find  their  sections  prepared 
for  such  hours  of  sleep  as  may  be  vouchsafed 
them,  with  excellent  prospects  of  reaching 
town  with  the  Overland,  about  ten  o'clock 
Friday  morning.  The  Secretary,  Colonel 
Warfield,  has  diagrams  of  the  cars  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Hotel  and  whomsoever  goeth  to  the 
festivity  may  reserve  section  or  drawing-room 
at  that  caravansary.  Though  inaugural  festiv- 
ities have  rarely  been  Society  events,  they 
generally  gather  a  very  interesting  crowd  at 
the  Capitol.  One  sees  a  set  of  belles  whose 
names  are  not  familiar  to  the  ordinary  ball 
goer,  nor  even  to  the  reader  of  "  Society,"  in 
the  dailies.  Sacramento  and  its  surroundings 
furnish  the  bulk  of  the  femininity,  though 
one  may  anticipate  a  fair  gathering  of  San 
Joaquin  county  beauties,  whose  charms  brook 
no  denial  north,  south,  or  west.  The  official 
feature  of  the  occasion  is  the  State  Quadrille, 
with  the  retiring  Governor  and  his  spouse,  the 
new  Executive  and  his  better  half,  together 
with  eminent  Generals  and  Secretaries  in  one 
set.  The  others  stand  by  and  watch  with 
varied  emotions. 

*  *  =^ 

THE  POPULARITY  of  the  Monday  Even- 
ing Dancing  Club's  affairs  continues.  The 
last  ball  was  quite  brilliant,  the  girls  still  as 
fresh  as  in  the  earlier  reaches  of  winter,  and 
their  gowns  as  swagger  as  the  occasion  justi- 
fied. I  was  struck  by  the  comment  of  a  dis- 
tinguished visitor,  who  remarked  on  the 
average  of  beauty  and  grace  of  figure,  and 
the  refinement  characterizing  the  style  of  the 
girls.  The  set  most  positively  in  evidence 
does  not  run  to  opulence  of  line  and  curve, 
but  is  notably  slender,  distinguished  of  air, 
and  very  well  poised.  The  more  vigorous 
style  is  thoroughly  represented,  but  the  pre- 
vailing notion  of  the  California  beauty, — 
large,  langorous,  dark-eyed, — is  seldom  seen 
in  Lunt's  Hall.  Miss  May  Belle  Gwin  rather 
bore  off  the  honors  of  belle  on  this  occasion, 
being  charmingly  gowned,  and  looking  her 
best.  "  Brownies  "  innumerable  were  there, 
together  with  a  better  showing  of  the  older 
dancing  set.  After  midnight  many  of  the 
guests  went  to  the  Blairs  for  a  sumptuous 
supper,  and  an  impromptu  dance  later. 

*  ^  =p 

THE  FESTIVITIES  of  the  week  included 
a  big  dinner  at  Mrs.  Hager,  a  big  theatre 
party  that  Cutler  Paige  gave,  a  number  of 
lunches  in  honor  of  the  Misses  Heitschu  of 
Portland,  whose  entertainment  is  undertaken 
by  Miss  Clarisse  Sheldon,  Mr.  Paige's  fiancee, 
a  tea  at  Mrs.  Breeze's — a  married  ladies'  fes- 
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tivity, — and  a  luncheon  at  Mrs.  Frank  Sulli- 
van's, of  which  an  ornate  description  may  be 
found  in  the  Chronicle.  There  is  an  amusingly 
ecstatic  description  of  the  luxurious  abund- 
ance of  violets  and  flowers,  and  decorations  in 
general,  which  is  rather  out  of  the  style  the 
editor  of  that  column  affects. 

*    ^  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Mamie  McNutt 
and  Lieutenant  Ruhn  has  at  last  been  given 
formal  announcement.  As  every  one  in  society 
is  aware,  their  betrothal  is  of  long  standing. 
The  prospective  bride  is  a  decidedly  pretty 
young  woman,  and  Mr.  Ruhn  succeeds  in  be- 
ing one  of  the  most  attractive  of  the  navy 
men  quartered  around  here.  He  is  stationed 
as  Inspector  at  the  Union  Iron  Works  just 
now,  lives  at  the  Cosmos  Club,  and,  as  every 
properly  disposed  officer  should,  has  a  good 
income  outside  his  profession. 

*  * 

I  anticipate  at  least  two  interesting  betrothal 
announcements  in  the  near  future.  Judging 
by  appearances  the  couples  are  on  the  verge  of 
the  fateful  interrogatory,  with  affirmative 
prospects,  or  else  have  already  trembled  into 
one  another's  arms.  According  to  the  example 
already  set,  I  assume  they  will  select  some  ap- 
proaching tea  for  the  formal  notification  of 
society. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Hertzshtein's  dinner  Tuesday  evening 
was  notably  good,  both  from  the  point  of  view 
of  cuisine  as  well  as  of  company.  It  was  a 
stag  affair,  the  guests  being  for  the  most  part 
young  men.  There  was  plenty  of  fun  through- 
out the  repast,  and  speech-making  with  the 
coffee.  The  host  talked  in  a  neat  vein,  Her- 
man Shainwald,  "  Manney  "  Heller,  Arthur 
Bachman,  and  Max  Blum  contributed  no  little 
eloquence  in  their  respective  styles  ;  then  the 
company  were  treated  to  a  view  of  the  doc- 
tor's laboratory,  which  contains  an  infinity  of 
apparatus  and  instruments.  Here  they  were 
afforded  the  chance  of  examining  some  very 
fine  microscopes,  which  proved  interesting, 
until  quite  a  late  hour. 

*  ^  * 

Miss  Florence  Smith,  a  niece  of  Mrs. 
Brown's,  is  to  have  a  big  luncheon  next  week. 
Most  of  the  debutantes  have  been  invited,  be- 
sides a  crowd  of  the  older  girls.  Several  other 
lunches  are  in  prospect  for  the  younger  set, 
though  all  have  been  pretty  thoroughly  intro- 
duced to  Society  by  this  time. 

*  i  * 

Invitations  are  out  for  the  ball  which  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Daniel  T.  Murphy  are  to  have  in  the 
Maple  Hall  of  the  Palace,  early  next  month. 
It  is  the  first  important  entertainment  they 
have  given  since  their  marriage,  and  is  to  be 
very  elaborate.  The  young  married  set  and 
the  dancing  set  are  specially  bidden,  though 
there  may  be  a  sprinkling  of  older  women. 
The  affair  will  be  the  occasion  of  a  grand  dis- 
play of  new  gowns,  as  any  number  have  been 
ordered  for  it. 

=^    *  * 

Mrs.  Jack  Hammond's  friends  receive  letters 
dated  from  Paris,  whence,  in  the  early  future, 
Mrs.  Hammond,  with  her  little  son  and  Miss 
Betty,  set  out  for  Cape  Town,  Africa.  The 
eldest  boy  is  already  installed  at  school  in 
England,  where  he  is  to  be  educated.  During 
their  stay  in  Luetetia,  the  Hammonds  were 
charmingly  entertained  by  Princess  Ponia- 
towski,  nee  Beth  Sperry. 

*  *  * 

Governor  Budd  gives  the  Pomological 
Society  an  outing  to-day  in  the  tug  "  Fearless." 


The  organization  is  to  be  shown  the  bay, 
Fort  Point,  Sausalito,  and  other  points  of 
interest,  including  San  Quentin,  and  will  be 
treated  to  a  luncheon  on  board.  Memory 
fails  to  record  aught  like  this  done  by  the 
gentle  Markham. 

*  i  * 

In  spite  of  the  rain  Burlingame  had  a  gath- 
ering last  Sunday.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sprague 
were  down,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Sherwood 
among  others.  But  the  downpour  kept  them  in 
the  club-house,  where  they  enjoyed  an  excellent 
lunch.  Now  that  the  sun  has  returned  to 
his  allegiance  we  expect  to  see  building  opera- 
tions on  a  broad  scale  commenced  on  the  tract. 
The  culmination  of  several  important  transac- 
tions will  soon  be  announced,  and  the  pur- 
chasers are  determined  to  have  their  bunga- 
lows ready  for  the  summer.  I  am  told  there 
is  to  be  an  admirable  water  supply  ensured  the 
colony,  a  special  pipe  system  having  been 
contracted  for. 

*  *  * 

AN  AGREEABLE  intimation  reaches  me 
in  connection  with  the  choir  of  Grace  Church. 
I  am  told  the  organist,  H.  M.  Bosworth,  has 
sent  in  his  resignation,  which  was  accepted 
forthwith,  and  the  selection  of  a  successor  has 
been  entrusted  to  a  committee  of  which  Mrs. 
Will  Crocker  is  the  head.  This  is  indeed 
good  news.  Mrs.  Crocker  knows  the  type  of 
musician  we  require,  and,  undoubtedly,  will 
find  a  first-rate  artist.  The  congregation  is 
the  wealthiest  in  town,  the  organ  one  of  the 
finest  in  the  country,  and  it  is  about  time  the 
community  was  given  an  opportunity  of  hear- 
ing an  offertory  and  a  solo  or  so  to  relieve  the 
tedium  of  theological  eloquence.  Apropos 
of  organs  and  organists,  I  am  told  Mrs. 
Crocker  offered  the  place  to  H.  J.  Stewart, who 
is  a  competent  performer,  whose  skill  and 
talent  are  adequate  to  the  exacting  demands 
of  a  large  community.  A  week  previously, 
however,  he  had  accepted  the  Trinity  choir, 
which  will,  henceforth,  have  the  benefit  of  his 
services. 

*  ^  * 

It  is  a  pity  the  instrument  in  Trinity's 
organ  loft  is  inadequate  to  the  demands  of  a 
skilled  performer.  It  is  very  old  and  wheezy, 
and  but  slightly  improved  by  the  process  of 
reconstruction  it  was  subjected  to  ere  installed 
in  the  new  church.  The  idea  of  renovating 
such  an  antiquated  box  of  pipes  savored  of  parsi- 
mony rather  than  of  economy.  Some  wealthy 
parishioner  should  emulate  Mrs.  Alexander  and 
Mr.  Searles  by  pre.senting  a  fine  organ  to  the 
church.  There  is  an  opportunity  of  leaving 
an  imperishable  record  of  liberality,  and  I 
offer  it  with  proper  deference  to  the  great  race 
of  millionaires.  Is  it  not  curious  that  the 
three  grand  organs  the  city  possesses  should 
be  in  the  hands  of  Incompetents  ?  The  instru- 
ment in  St.  Mary's  Cathedral  is  an  admirable 
one,  but  the  organist  makes  nothing  of  it. 
Indeed,  it  is  curious  there  should  be  so  little 
desire  among  the  Roman  Catholic  clergy  to 
appeal  to  the  musical  sensibilities  of  their 
congregations.  With  the  exception  of  Mr. 
Dohrman,  there  is  not,  in  one  of  the  innumer- 
able chapels  of  the  Arch-diocese,  a  capable 
performer.  The  splendid  instrument  in  the 
First  Congregational  Church  is  manipulated 
by  Sam  Mayer,  who,  I  am  sure,  would  play 
well  if  he  could.  Then  there  is  Mr.  Bosworth, 
whose  reign  has  come  to  an  end.  There  is  no 
desire  on  my  part  to  reflect  on  the  character  of 
these  gentlemen.  They  are  all  charming, 
worthy  and  respectable,  but  I  am  sure  they 
cannot  themselves  truthfully  assert  the  posses- 


sion of  ability,  though  they  may  be  doing  as 
much  as  the  salary  paid  demands. 

*  *  * 

TIME  WAS  when  host  and  hostess  amply 
fulfilled  their  promises  of  hospitality  by  offer- 
ing food,  drink  and  dance  music  to  the  girls 
and  men  of  their  particular  set.  But  now,  in 
these  surfeited  days  of  infantile  cynics  and  bla.sd 
babies,  "it's  such  a  bore,  don'tcherknow,  to 
merely  dance  and  talk."  Amusement  must  be 
furnished  for  the  occasion,  and  one's  guests 
demand  that  it  be  as  excellent  as  the  wines. 
So  the  hundred  and  fifty  young  people  bidden 
to  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Bachman  to 
celebrate  the  debut  of  the  youthful  daughter 
of  the  house,  came,  also,  to  laugh  and  applaud 
an  amateur  minstrel  show.  A  repetition,  in 
part,  it  was,  of  the  Xmas  jinks  of  the  Callio- 
pean  Club.  The  original  performance  is  said 
to  have  sparkled  with  talented  wit.  Much 
must  have  evaporated.  For  there  seemed  to 
be  a  quietus  on  the  bubbling  spirits  of  the 
boys, — who  are  really  funny  fellows, — and  it  is 
probable  that  the  presence  of  polite  society, 
principally  of  refined  femininity,  threw  the 
fun-makers  into  a  forced  state  of  decorum 
that  refused  to  be  shaken  off.  The  hits  and 
knocks,  the  bold  sallies,  pointed  stories  (for 
clubroom  use  only),  were  eliminated.  Then 
the  pet  and  the  pride  of  the  club,  "  The  Only 
Ben  Davis,"  was  ill,  and  his  absence  caused  a 
deathlike  pall.  Jinks  that  are  masculine  and 
unrestricted  cannot  be  cleverly  fitted  to  the 
drawing-room  and  the  ladies.  It's  like  taking 
the  brandy  out  of  your  brandy  and  soda,  and 
sipping  your  soda  through  a  straw — flat. 
Much  dancing  and  a  lavish  supper  followed, 
ending  up  gaily  in  the  wee  sma'  hours. 

*  *  * 

No  one  had  cause  to  complain  either  of  the 
girls  or  their  gowns.  The  usual  abundance  of 
beauty  was  in  evidence.  Miss  Lewis  and  Miss 
Henrietta  Meyer  appearing  to  noticeable  ad- 
vantage. The  debutantes  were  out  in  force, 
seemed  to  have  as  much  fun  as  the  experienced 
belles,  and  were  decidedly  in  demand. 

*  ±  * 

Matrimonially  speaking,  the  debutantes  are 
doing  admirably  this  season.  Henry  Lach- 
man,  one  of  the  most  ardent  of  business  men, 
whose  time  and  thoughts  are  devoted  to  the 
extensive  interests  of  the  great  wine  firm,  has 
succumbed  to  the  charms  of  Miss  Rosalie 
Goslinsky,  whose  initial  appearance  in  society 
was  made  at  the  New  Year's  reception  at  the 
Brown  residence  on  Sutter  Street.  She  is  a 
veritable  beauty — a  sweet,  smiling,  happy 
type  of  face,  rounded  outlines,  an  adorable 
mouth,  and  exquisite  coloring.  The  family  is 
notable  for  the  good  looks  of  its  daughters, 
however,  though  it  is  certain  the  youngest, 
Miss  Rosalie,  is  the  belle  of  the  flock.  Gos 
linsky  Sr.  is  in  the  wholesale  tobacco  trade, 
and  is  reputed  very  wealthy.  Mr.  Lachman 
is  the  active  member  of  Lachman  &  Co.  I 
believe  he  is  so  given  to  commerce  that  he  has 
never  had  time  to  join  any  of  the  clubs. 
Among  the  dancing  .set,  therefore,  he  is  not 
especially  well  known. 

*  *  * 

LAST  SATURDAY  evening  the  Deux 
Temps  Club  gave  its  usual  cotillion.  Mr. 
Percells  and  Miss  Knight  led  the  german,  and 
although  hardly  as  efficient  as  some  of  their 
predecessors,  they  yet  managed  to  concoct 
some  amusing  figures.  The  german  might  have 
been  aptly  named  the  "  white  cotillion,"  as  all, 
or  nearly  all,  the  girls  wore  pure  white  frocks. 
Miss  Knight  was  daintily  dressed  in  a  .soft 
mull  gown  with  multitudinous  ribbons. 
Among  the  girls  who  looked  particularly  well 
I  noticed  Miss  Palmer,  Miss  Selby  and  espec- 
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ially  Miss  Cravens,  a  tall  blonde,  with  masses 
of  lovely  red  hair.  A  great  deal  of  fun  was 
had  over  the  second  figure.  In  it  each  of  the 
girls  was  given  the  name  of  a  flower,  and  the 
selection  of  partners  was  made  as  amusingly 
embarra-ssing  as  possible.  There  were  no  in- 
dications of  the  chosen  floral  emblem  in  the 
costumes,  and  as  the  leader  conducted  two 
maidens  up  to  every  man,  asking  him  which 
flower  he  liked  better,  there  were  admirable  op- 
portunities for  blind  chance. 

*  ^  * 

The  recital  given  on  Wednesday  evening  at 
the  Unitarian  Church  by  the  soloists  of  the 
Scheel  Orchestra  was  a  great  success.  The 
church  was  simply  packed  with  a  most  en- 
thusiastic audience.  Apropos  of  Scheel,  the 
Oakland  Conservatory  of  Music  had  a  recep- 
tion in  his  honor  on  Thursday  evening.  It 
was  a  very  enjoyable  affair,  all  the  representa- 
tive musical  people  of  Oakland  being  present. 
Half  a  dozen  rather  good  musical  selections 
were  given  during  the  evening. 

*  J,  * 
* 

Mrs.  Alexander,  who  is  at  present  staying 
with  her  daughter  in  1007  Oak  Street,  Oak- 
land, had  a  tea  given  in  her  honor  last  Tues- 
day. Mrs.  Brighara  invited  all  the  older 
married  set,  and  had  the  rooms  of  her  charming 
home  prettily  decorated. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Dunham's  lunch  given  last  Thursday 
was  quite  an  elaborate  affair.  The  dining- 
room  was  charmingly  decorated  in  violets  and 
narcissus.  The  guests  were  debutantes  of  this 
season,  with  a  sprkinling  of  older  girls. 

*  ^  * 
* 

THE  ONE  really  notable  entertainment  of 
last  week  was  an  amateur  variety  show  given 
by  the  Albert  Millers,  and  Mr.  Horace  Miller 
deserves  great  praise  for  the  manner  in  which 
he  got  up  the  affair,  and  his  ability  in  manag- 
ing it.  It  consisted  of  an  exhibition  of  sleight- 
of-hand,  tricks  of  all  kinds,  and  dabblings  in 
the  black  art  in  general.  A  stage  was  built, 
and  Mr.  Harry  Miller  opened  the  entertain- 
ment with  a  few  well  chosen  words.  Quite 
the  feature  of  the  evening  was  the  beheading 
of  Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  which  was  done  in  so 
realistic  a  fashion  that  her  friends  shuddered. 
After  this  a  hand  appeared  and  presented  the 
star  with  a  bunch  of  flowers.  Paul  Miller, 
who  was  very  gorgeous  in  a  costume  glittering 
with  diamonds,  assisted.  After  the  entertain- 
ment a  delicious  supper  was  served,  and  the 
remainder  of  the  evening  was  divided  between 
dancing  and  music.  Among  those  who  con- 
tributed to  the  musical  portion  of  the  pro- 
gramme were  Mr.  Albert  Miller  and  Miss 
Bessie  Wall.  Miss  Miller  looked  very  hand- 
some in  yellow  silk.  She  is  a  tall,  slender 
maiden  on  the  blonde  order.  A  girl  of  dis- 
tinct attractiveness  is  Miss  Alice  Masten,  and 
it  would  have  been  difficult  to  decide  which 
carried  off  the  palm  for  belledom,  she  or  Miss 
Belle  Mhoon,  who  looked  very  comely  in  a 
deliciously  dainty  costume  of  pink  and  white. 

*  ^  * 

Mr.  Miller's  dexterity  at  conjuring  was  not 
won  without  considerable  effort.  He  has 
studied  and  practiced  for  many  moons,  had 
lessons  from  several  eminent  hands  at  the  Mid- 
winter Fair,  and  is  now  engaged  getting  points 
from  the  eminent  Herrmann.  On  the  first  night 
he  was  conspicuous  in  the  second  row,  and 
was  daring  enough,  in  the  pursuit  of  knowl- 
edge, to  ascend  the  stage  for  the  basket  trick. 
Doubtless  that  will  be  his  next  achievement. 

*  *  * 

The  Charity  Concert  at  Shattuck's  Hall, 
Berkeley,  in  aid  of  the  Children's  Hospital, 


was  an  interesting  affair.  Baroness  Von  Mey- 
erinck's  two  numbers — Donizette's  "Gypsy 
Girl,"  and  the  Masseret  "  Elegie" — were  quite 
inspiriting,  and  Miss  Bessie  Wall's  fine  tech- 
nique and  broad  style  were  admired  in  "  L,es 
Orientales"  and  Raff's  "Minuet."  From  a 
monetary  standpoint,  the  concert  was  a  pro- 
nounced success,  the  hall  being  very  well  filled. 


NOWADAYS,  it  is  novelty  at  any  price,  in 
the  form  of  entertainments  at  least.  Not  that 
the  results  need  be  startling,  as  long  as  the 
effort  is  positive.  Over  in  East  Oakland,  some 
one  of  an  inventive  turn  has  started  the  idea 
of  having  French  teas.  A  dozen  prominent 
women  of  that  environment,  who  have  been 
studying  Parisian  according  to  Meisterschaft, 
took  it  up,  and  the  consequence  was  an  enter- 
tainment at  the  house  of  Mrs.  Gilbert  Curtiss, 
last  Friday.  The  decorations  were  French,  of 
course — the  tricolor  in  flowers,  flags  for  por- 
tieres, and  a  fine  picture  of  President  Faure.  In 
order  to  help  out  the  conversation,  mottoes  and 
verses  from  Balzac,  Montaigne,  L,amartine, 
and  other  eminent  hands,  hung  on  the  walls. 
Emblazoned  in  conspicuous  places  were  ques- 
tions requiring  answers, — all  in  French,  though 
the  replies  were  not,  and  there  was  much 
fun  over  the  affair.  The  accents  were  some- 
thing to  dream  over — or  rather,  not  to.  One 
heard  the  language  of  Hugo  and  Moliere  ruth- 
lessly slaughtered. 

*  ^  =t= 

Of  course,  there  were  exceptions — a  few 
women  really  displayed  quite  a  good  quality 
of  Parisian,  but  the  majority  obtained  their 
fun  out  of  the  affair  by  tacking  "  ez "  to 
their  English  words  and  phrases,  thus  carry- 
ing off  the  Gallic  delusion  with  rather  more 
verve  than  accuracy.  I  heard  one  fair  lady 
remark  to  another: 

"  Voulez  vous  luncher  avec  moi  next  week. 
Je  suis  expectant  ma  soeur-en-loi  de  lyos 
Angeles." 

Even  Wardie  McAllister,  at  his  best,  could 
hardly  achieve  aught  to  equal  that. 

*  J,  * 

AMONG  THE  METHODS  of  escaping  a 
bore,  I  have  always  considered  flight  as  one 
of  the  most  effective.  My  confidence  in  that 
method  has  been  rather  disturbed  by  the  un- 
fortunate experience  of  Mr.  Swinnerton,  the 
clever  young  caricaturist,  who  had  such  a  bad 
time  on  Mason  Street  the  other  night.  He 
had  been  at  the  Tivoli,  I  believe,  and,  emerg- 
ing, encountered  no  less  captivating  a  racon- 
teur than  Robert  Duncan  Milne.  The  night 
was  cold,  and  the  prospects  of  a  recurrence 
of  rain,  from  celestial  appearances,  excellent. 
The  fact  of  the  artist  endeavoring  to  elude 
the  well-known  writer  may,  in  the  minds  of 
some  who  appreciate  the  latter's  eminent  nar- 
rative talent,  seem  culpable.  It  will  be  con- 
ceded, though,  even  by  the.se  partisans,  that 
eloquence  is  not  always  satisfying,  and  Mr. 
Swinnerton,  doubtless,  wanted  to  go  elsewhere. 
Besides,  the  interval  between  premise  and  de- 
nouement is  often  apt  to  be  exhausting,  as  Mr. 
Milne  is  a  stickler  for  details.  At  all  events, 
Swinnerton  waited  for  a  sentence  or  two  of  the 
preface,  murmured  an  apology,  and  hastened 
along  Mason  Street.  The  writer  followed  him 
apace.  Indeed,  he  shouted  a  phrase  or  two 
of  the  story  in  process  after  the  fugitive, 
who,  concluding  his  strait  desperate,  started  a 
jog  trot.  Like  other  great  men  to  whom  con- 
clusions, alone,  are  worth  passionate  effort, 
Milne  accelerated  his  dignified  amble  into  a 
run,  and  the  curious  spectacle  was  presented  of 
this  gifted  twain  darting  along  the  thorough- 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tatti-Frutti.    It  Is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


fare  at  a  rate  faster  than  the  law  deems  proper. 

*  *  * 

Just  at  the  corner  of  Ellis  Street,  two  happy 
journalists  were  encountered,  who,  recognizing 
their  compatriots,  started  to  pursue  Swinnerton, 
crying  vigorously,  "stop  thief"  It  must  be 
admitted  that  is  not  a  kindly  cry  to  .start 
on  a  member  of  the  Press  Club — but  they  did. 
An  urchin  or  two  joined  the  chase — several 
loungers  were  in  the  pack  as  it  crossed  O'Far- 
rell  Street.  Perhaps  Swinnerton  might  finally 
have  escaped  the  climax  of  the  tale,  but  for 
two  policemen  on  the  Geary-street  corner,  who, 
attracted  by  the  commotion,  received  the  fugi- 
tive with  drawn  clubs.  He  stopped.  The 
others  came  up.  The  artist  was  indignant. 
He  explained  his  identity.  His  statements 
were  received  incredulously.  With  heroic 
scepticism  both  refused  to  believe  him  "Swin" 
of  the  "  Monarch" — he  was  too  young,  they 
objected;  besides,  so  great  an  artist  would  not 
wear  a  suit  checked  so  uproariously,  to  say 
nothing  about  his  shirts.  It  may  be  said  here 
that  Mr.  Swinnerton's  shirts  are  almost  as 
pronounced  as  William  Keith's  hair.  Neither 
the  protestations  of  the  two  newspaper  men, 
responsible  for  all  the  trouble,  nor  even  the 
statements  of  Robert  Duncan  Milne,  availed 
with  these  obdurate  guardians.  They  were 
determined  on  sending  Jimmy  to  the  City 
Hall.  Suddenly  he  drew  a  blank  page  out 
of  his  note  book,  brandishing  a  lead  pen- 
cil the  while,  and  in  half  an  instant  drew  a 
caricature  of  one  of  the  policemen,  so  funny 
in  its  exaggerations  of  nose,  chin,  and  lip, 
that  the  other  burst  into  a  roar  of  laughter, 
and  whispered  to  his  colleague: 

"  Bither  let  him  go,  Mike,  or  the  little  divil 
will  be  makin'  bears  or  monkeys  out  of  us  in 
the  paper." 

And  as  Swinnerton,  the  malicious  reporters, 
and  the  others,  marched  back  along  Mason 
Street,  Milne  poured  the  climax  of  the  tale 
into  the  artist's  ear,  with  the  remark  : 

"I — I  al — always  tell  my — my — st — stories 
to  an  ef — effective  climax." 

*  *  * 

THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB'S  directorate  has 
rather  an  original  way  of  twisting  the  institu- 
tion round.  Heretofore,  the  Board  has  been  a 
great  respector  of  precedents,  and  has  acted 
on  the  basis  of  whatever  is  is  best.  President 
Flint's  administration  has  precious  little 
respect  for  tradition,  however,  and  actually 
has  decided  to  dispen.se  with  the  pretty  draw- 
ing-room on  the  second  floor,  converting  the 
apartment  into  a  reading-room.  Instead  ot  the 
highly  ornate  furniture  that  u.sed  to  decorate 
that  chaste  apartment,  into  which  one  took 
ladies  on  visitor's  evenings,  the  room  is  filled 
with  the  appurtenances  of  literature — tables, 
desks,  files  of  papers,  etc.  On  the  next  floor, 
in  the  rooms  just  vacated  by  the  readers,  the 
card-players — a  respectably  large  contingent 
— are  quartered.  The  impression  seems  to  be, 
too,  that  they  have  had  rather  the  best  of  the 
change,  for  the  new  reading-room  is  less 
commodious  if  more  convenient  than  the  old 
one.  More  curious  than  this  de.secration  of 
the  Club's  most  decorative  feature  is  the  decis- 
ion of  the  directors  to  raffle  the  chairs  and  the 
Steinway  semi-grand  piano.  Yes,  the  entire 
set  of  crinkle-legged  fauteuils  and  couches,  the 
onyx  tables,  and  the  gilt  ornaments,  are  offered 
to  whomsoever  draws  the  winning  number. 
Just  thmk  of  it  !  However,  these  be  times 
when  economy  becomes  almost  a  provision  of 
tho  code,  and  even  the  directors  of  the  Olympic 
Club  cannot  afford  to  disregard  its  warnings. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  late  decision  of  the  insti- 
tution to  sub-let  its  out-door  grounds  property, 
one  cannot  but  recall  that  the  initial  difference 
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between  W.  Greer  Harrison  and  his  directors 
occurred  over  their  refusal  to  purchase  the 
tract  which  is  now  the  Haight  Street  base- 
ball Park.  This  splendid  piece  of  ground  was 
offered  the  Club  at  a  very  moderate  figure, 
and  Harrison  was  anxious  to  buy.  Indeed,  an 
offer  was  made,  but  there  was  a  difference  of 
$500,  and  the  directors  would  not  sanction  the 
advance.  Since  then  the  propertj^  has  almost 
doubled  in  value  and,  besides,  yields  to  its 
owners  a  comfortable  income.  As  for  the 
substitute  grounds  leased  from  John  T.  Doyle, 
the  plan  has  been  a  failure  from  its  inception; 
it  is  too  far  out,  in  the  first  place;  in  the  second, 
the  locale  is  against  it,  as  in  the  afternoons 
the  winds  blow  furiously  there,  and  it  is  an 
outpost,  in  summer,  for  the  fog.  There  is  no 
cry  quite  so  pointless  as  "It  might  have  been," 
but  then,  the  laugh  is  with  Harrison. 

*  * 
* 

Something  or  another  curious  invariably 
happens  at  the  smartest  of  functions.  In  the 
majority  of  instances,  the  episode  is  buried  in 
the  breast  of  the  hostess,  or  captures  merely  the 
wink  of  a  too  observant  guest.  There  are 
some  occasions,  however,  when  the  interest  is 
broader  and  there  is  a  story  for  general  circu- 
lation. A  funny  little  incident  occurred 
recently  at  a  swagger  luncheon  given  to  a 
visiting  celebrity  by  a  member  of  the  younger 
married  set.  The  accessories  were  all  admir- 
able, the  decorations  delightful,  and  the  repast 
elaborate.  After  dessert,  coffee  was  passed 
around  b}'  the  butler  in  the  daintiest  of  cups 
imaginable,  but  as  he  made  the  circuit  it 
developed  that  the  demand  was  greater  than 
the  supply — in  other  words,  he  had  not  pre- 
pared a  sufficiency  of  china.  He  proceeded  to 
supply  the  omission  from  a  heavilj'  carved 
bracket,  where  two  lovely  cups  did  duty  as 
decorations.  Of  course,  they  were  covered 
with  dust,  but  that  did  not  prevent  the  .serv- 
itor filling  them  with  the  soothing  Mocha. 

*  *  * 

THIS  ESPECIAL  TALE  has  Gaston 
Ashe  for  its  hero — at  least  the  version  that 
comes  to  me  has,  though  it  may,  in  its  career, 
have  been  told  on  other  celebrities.  The  time 
is  set  several  years  back,  when  Mr.  Ashe  was 
young  and  buoyant — not  that  he  is  old  or 
ponderous  now — but  before  he  had  been  an 
Assistant  District  Attorney,  or  had  even 
thought  of  marriage.  Indeed,  he  had  only  just 
graduated  from  Harvard.  Like  many  another 
bright  young  man,  he  was  up  in  New  York 
for  an  airing,  and  after  a  trip  around  town, 
jumped  into  a  hack  and  ordered  him.self  driven 
to  his  hotel.  It  was  a  bit  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  he  had  forgotten  the  necessary  pre- 
caution of  inspecting  the  driver's  face.  They 
reached  destination,  Mr.  Ashe  tendered  the 
legal  fare — two  dollars  and  a  half — which 
the  Jehu  refused,  demanding  twice  as  much. 

"It's  extortion,"  said  Gaston,  "  and  I  won't 
pay  it." 

"Ye  won't?"  returned  the  driver.  "Ye'll 
pay  it  or  take  a  lickin',  .see  ?  " 

It  may  be  remembered  that  among  the 
honors  Mr.  A.she  achieved  at  college  was  the 
medal  of  the  light-weight  pugilistic  cnampion- 
iship.  He  could  not  afford  to  let  so  admirable 
an  opportunity  of  displaying  his  skill  pass 
unimproved. 

"  If  it's  fight  you  want,"  he  exclaimed,  de- 
fiantly, "  I'll  give  you  all  you  can  swallow." 

Very  calmly  the  Jehu  unrolled  him.self  from 
his  rug,  tied  his  reins  to  the  bar  of  the  box, 
and  slowly  and  heavily  uncoiled  himself  from 
a  huge  overcoat,  displaying  proportions  akin 
to  those  of  a  Sullivan.  Then,  stepping  briskly 
to  the  sidewalk,  he  squared  off  at  the  light- 
weight champion,  a  very  dangerous  light  in 
his  eyes.    The  theory  about  circumstances 


altering  cases  should  not  be  restricted  in  its 
application.  In  this  instance  the  attitude  of 
the  driver  settled  the  question  of  contest. 

"  Before  you  wink  an  eye  or  bat  a  biff," 
said  Mr.  Ashe,  "  I  want  you  to  put  this  in 
your  pocket." 

He  handed  him  the  five  dollars. 


WITH  THE  TALENT  for  forgetfulncss  so 
genuinely  Californian,  most  people  have  for- 
gotten the  pretty  little  record  A.  B.  de  Guer- 
ville  achieved  among  us.  He  is  the  New 
York  Herald  correspondent,  who  is  so  busy 
heaping  opprobrium  on  Creelman,  Villiers,  and 
other  journalistic  emissaries,  at  the  Chinese 
war.  An  accomplished  adventurer,  charming 
of  manner,  with  the  most  fascinating  of 
French  accents,  a  fine  taste  in  tailoring,  and 
some  smartness  at  ordering  a  dinner,  he  came 
to  us  in  '92,  on  the  way  round  the  world,  with 
a  roving  commis.sion  from  the  Columbian  Ex- 
position managers.  He  lectured  at  Metropoli- 
tan Hall  under  distinguished  auspices — intro- 
duced by  Mayor  Pond,  with  the  Bohemian 
Club  in  the  foreground,  and  a  score  or  so  of 
professors  affording  background.  The  Com- 
mission here  paid  for  the  hall,  the  invitations, 
and  other  expenses,  provided  the  gentleman 
with  stereopticou  views  and  other  parapher- 
nalia, but  the  sum  of  his  efforts  added  but 
little  prestige  to  the  exhibition,  though  he  had 
an  exceedingly  good  time  among  us. 

*  *  * 

Considering  Mr.  de  Guerville's  smoothness, 
I  am  not  surprised  he  tried  to  have  the  Japs 
play  hari-kari  with  his  colleagues.  With  the 
earnestness  due  a  better  cause,  did  he  seek  to 
"  do  up  "  the  State  Commission  by  charging 
it  with  his  personal  expenses.  The  Baldwin 
would  have  suffered  the  loss  of  a  big 
bill  but  for  the  penetration  of  Clerk 
Hardenburg,  who  declined  to  be  imposed 
on.  I  believe  he  failed  to  redeem  his 
cards  at  the  Bohemian  Club.  Will  Hearst  of 
the  Examiner ^  who,  by  the  way,  has  the  pho- 
tographic fad  in  its  severest  form,  and  whose 
collection  of  pictures  is  one  of  the  be.st  in  the 
world,  fell  a  victim  to  a  proposition  the  charm- 
ing adventurer  made.  He  offered  to  give 
Hearst  duplicates  of  every  photograph  he  took 
on  his  tour,  and  in  return  was  provided  with 
a  splendid  camera  and  all  the  appurtenances. 
Howard  Tibbitts  of  the  Railroad  Company 
made  lantern  slides  on  representation  of 
de  Guerville  that  the  State  Commission  had 
ordered  them.  Of  course  he  is  out  his  trouble 
and  the  material  furnished,  but  the  gallant  ad- 
venturer has  the  slides.  Quite  a  structure  of 
deception  and  fraud  did  this  notable  person 
build  up  on  the  strength  of  a  charming  ad- 
dress. Yet,  when  he  first  honored  these  shores, 
he  had  to  act  as  French  professor  at  a  girls' 
.seminary  near  Milwaukee;  now  he  is  corres- 
pondent of  the  Herald,  and  is  denounced  as 
one  of  the  blackest  scoundrels  in  the  scheme 
of  existence. 

*  ^  * 

THAT  A  JUST  appreciation  of  the  nude 
is  not  always  a  distingui.sliing  characteristic 
of  would-be  connois.seurs  of  high  art,  is  some- 
what amusingly  illu.strated  by  the  following 
little  episode  recently  enacted  in  Raschen's 
studio  on  Montgomery  Street.  Raschen,  as 
every  one  knows,  is  nothing  if  not  chaste  ; 
his  chastity  shines  through  his  paintings  like 
that  of  a  JouHiu  or  a  Rollo  Peters.  The  only 
thing  approaching  to  the  semblance  of  inde- 
cency about  his  studio  is  a  very  scrawny  lay 
figure,  partially  draped  for  the  nonce  in  In- 
dian costume, — wampum,  as  one  might  say, — 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  PepHln  Tuttl-FruttI  Chew- 
ing Oain<   Von  will  find  It  admirable. 


which  studiously  reveals  the  charms  that  are 
not  there.  The  features,  moreover,  are  quite 
as  attractive  as  those  of  Hecate  or  Medusa. 
This  figure,  be  it  remarked,  is  a  recent  arrival 
at  the  studio,  procured  for  the  purpose  of  fill- 
ing in  an  Indian  scene  on  which  Raschen  is  en- 
gaged. To  him,  seated  at  easel,  enters  a 
gentleman  who.se  prenomen  is  Nat, — a  whilom 
dilettante  on  the  borderland  of  art,— nath- 
le.ss  one  whose  critical  capacities  are  of  the 
order  which  finds  discretion  the  better  part  of 
speech  in  diagnosing  any  art  work  of  whatso- 
ever character,  the  more  so  as  he  is  unhappily 
afflicted  with  extreme  brevity  of  vision. 

*  J,  * 

"Hello,  Raschen!"  exclaims  Nat,  as  he 
comes  suddenly  into  the  studio.  "  Oh  !  excu.se 
me, — beg  pardon,— didn't  know  you  had  a 
lady  here." 

"  Come  in,  old  boy !  "  cries  Raschen  cheerily, 
promptly  "  sizing  up  "  the  situation.  "  Come 
in  !  Don't  mind  her.  She's  deaf,  and  she 
can't  see  even  as  well  as  yourself  But  such  a 
figure  !  Take  in  the.se  lines  !  Don't  be 
afraid.  Go  close  up.  Give  me  your  candid 
opinion." 

"Admirable  !  Exquisite  !  "  murmurs  Nat 
with  subdued  enthusiasm,  at  the  same  time 
advancing  with  the  measured  step  of  one 
whose  opinion  upon  such  a  weighty  matter 
must  neither  be  hastily  made  up  nor  lightly 
given.  Raises  eye-glasses.  Starts.  "  Why  ! 
What  the  dev —  !  Hang  me  if  it  isn't  ! 
Pretty  good  joke,  Raschen — ha  !  ha  !  Thought 
I  knew  the  face.  But  where  in  earth  did  you 
get  her  ?  " 

"  Take  you  as  long  as  all  that  to  recognize 
an  old  acquaintance  ?"  remarks  Ra.schen  de- 
murely. "Get  her?  Why,  at  the  auction 
store  where  you  left  her,  of  course,  after  you 
gave  up  the  notion  of  painting  chromos." 
^    ^  ^ 

THOUGH  HE  BE  rather  a  bold  person, 
and  ready  and  willing  to  take  broad  chances, 
I  am  inclined  to  think  Mr.  Buckley  has  gone 
about  as  far  as  a  Boss  should.  Just  now  he  is 
busy  covering  the  traces  of  the  work  he  did 
during  the  recent  election,  and  is  placating 
with  places  in  the  Sheriff" 's  and  the  Record- 
er's offices,  gentlemen  who,  at  his  instigation, 
double-crossed  and  counted  out  candidates 
not  favored  with  a  corporation  endorsement. 
That  little  trip  around  the  polling  booths  on 
election  night  is,  I  fear,  to  be  visited  with  con- 
sequences, and  I  hear  it  pretty  generally 
rumored,  there  is  evidence  enough  to  .send  the 
gentleman  to  San  Quentin,  if  it  obtains  the 
proper  presentation.  In  fact,  the  story  goes, 
that  Chris,  is  himself  quite  unea.sy,  and,  to  the 
best  of  a  redoubtable  ability,  is  concealing  his 
own  traces.  That  we  have  not  yet  heard  the 
end  of  election  frauds  must  be  apparent  to 
any  one  with  an  eye  for  the  signs  of  the  times. 
There  are  a  few  men  on  the  Grand  Jury  who 
will  see  to  it  that  recent  events  are  placed  in 
their  proper  perspective  in  the  Superior  Court. 
We  are  on  the  verge  of  .sensations,  I  have  good 
reason  to  believe. 

*  *  * 

Those  who  imagine  absence  lessens  influence 
might  find  it  hard  to  believe  that  the  .several 
gambling  establi.shments  running  at  full  tilt 
prior  to  the  late  revolution  in  the  Police  Com- 
mi.ssion.  were  under  the  protection  of  Mr.  Bitck- 
ley.  Among  his  political  a.ssets  he  has  always 
reckoned  the  faro  fraternity  and  during  his 
sway  as  Bo.ss  he  afforded  them  the  requisite 
immunity  from  police  interference.  Before  the 
late  campaign,  the  games  flourished  under  a 
different  a;gis;  but,  later,  Chris  resumed  sway, 
obtaining  a  subs  tautial  monthly  remunera- 
tion for  the  exercise  of  his  influence.  Not 
content  with  this  paternal  attitude,  he  partici- 
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pated  in  the  earnings  of  the  biggest  faro  game 
in  town,  situated  in  the  annex  of  the  Baldwin 
Hotel,  with  a  door  leading  into  "  Lucky  B's  " 
caravansary.  Very  convenient,  one  may  say, 
for  the  patrons  of  the  establishment.  Here, 
a  gentleman  who  is  known  to  the  fraternity 
as  "  Fat  Jack  Dexter  "  presided  as  manager, 
and  ex-Sergeant  of  Police  Armiger  was  door- 
keeper. It  was  a  regular  bonanza.  Indeed, 
one  week  some  eighteen  thousand  dollars  was 
gathered  in  from  a  coterie  of  Easterners,  though 
the  episode  made  rather  too  much  noise,  so  the 
game  was  raided.  Let  it  not  be  thought,  how- 
ever, there  was  aught  of  vulgar  violence  about 
the  performance.  Protection  having  been  guar- 
anteed, proper  warning  of  the  posse  was  given, 
and  when  Sergeant  Martin,  who  is  so  notably 
keen  after  such  institutions,  appeared  on  the 
scene,  he  found  nothing  that  a  Sunday  school 
superintendent  might  have  objected  to. 

=p    *  * 

That  is  the  especial  game  which  earned  Mr. 
Buckley  the  title  of  Prince  of  Monte  Carlo. 
There  are  others,  though.  In  the  Flood 
Building,  Room  22,  Mr.  Dormer  conducted  the 
most  reputable  game  in  town.  Here,  aristo- 
cratic faro  flourished,  and  there  repaired  the 
millionaire,  anxious  for  a  little  excitement,  or 
the  swell  plunger  with  coin  in  his  pockets. 
Until  Mr.  Gunst  took  office,  this  bank  ran  under 
full  headway,  proper  commission  on  the  earn- 
ings being  paid  to  the  protectors,  of  course. 
A  third  game  ran  at  777>^  Market  Street, 
controlled  by  Messrs.  Carroll  and  Webber,  who 
located  there  after  a  variety  of  changes.  Of 
course,  Captain  White's  game,  at  13  Third 
Street,  has  run  joyously  along  throughout  all 
disturbances.  It  has  been  in  exi.stence  twenty 
years,  and  when  old  age  shall  this  generation 
of  reform  fade,  it  will  continue  to  offer  fascin- 
ating opportunities  to  the  frolicsome  roisterer. 
Nor  is  the  subject  complete  without  allusion 
to  the  "crap"  game  which  a  certain  Joe 
Harney  conducted  so  profitably  at  •^8  Eddy 
Street.  It  had  run  over  a  year,  and  I  am  half 
surprised  the  proprietor  did  not  bid  at  the 
Ryer  sale  the  other  day.  He  has  made  lots  of 
money. 

*  *  * 

The  conclusion,  from  the  foregoing  litany,  is 
that  Buckley  continues  to  have  influence  in 
the  police  world,  and  exerts  it  to  the  advan- 
tage of  his  friends.  Just  at  present,  faro  is 
rather  out  of  it,  and  several  officials  are  draw- 
ing merely  their  salaries.  In  spite  of  the  fore- 
going, of  which  it  is  evident  he  is  ignorant, 
Chief  Crowley  announces  the  department  as  a 
model  one,  and  fails  to  understand  the  neces- 
sity of  investigation.  Apropos  of  Buckley, 
however,  let  me  suggest  to  the  several  leagues 
for  saintliness  now  in  active  eruption,  that 
they  devote  themselves  specially  to  his  exter- 
mination. The  man  possesses  the  genius  of 
corruption,  and,  so  long  as  he  remains  among 
us,  good  government  cannot  prevail  and  the 
wicked  flourish  like  green  bay  trees. 

*  ...  * 

AT  THE  PRESS  CLUB'S  reception  the 
other  evening.  Colonel  Cockerill  shared  honors 
with  James  Creelman,  Julian  Ralph,  Fred- 
eric Villers  and  the  only  Herrmann.  It  was 
one  of  the  best  affairs  the  institution  has  had 
in  an  age,  quite  informal  and  decidedly  inter- 
esting. It  is  unnecessary  to  reveal  here  the 
.separate  identities  of  the  eminent  guests,  for 
the  Chry.santhemum-Celestial  controversy  has 
conferred  eminence  on  two  of  them,  and 
Ralph's  is  almost  as  familiar  a  name  as  Richard 
Harding  Davis'.  It  ma}'  be  said  they  all  re- 
.semble  in  a  far  distant  way  their  portraits, 
though,  I  am  hall  persuaded,  the  Exami7ier 
served  up  its  stock  cuts  of  Randolph  Churchill 
as  Villers'.    Some  one  remarked  that  Creel- 


man,  who  wears  a  pointed  beard,  looked  like 
a  contributor  to  the  Chap  Book  ;  Cockerill, 
the  President  of  a  big  life  insurance  company  ; 
Ralph,  the  manager  of  an  extensive  hardware 
interest;  and  Villers,  an  artist.  They  all  gave 
talks  just  a  thought  less  flippant  than  the 
ordinary  journalist  indulges  in — about  the 
vicissitudes  of  war  and  travel,  and  how  glad 
they  were  to  be  home  again.  Cockerill  has 
the  verbal  neatness  of  one  accustomed  to  pre- 
siding at  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  occasions, 
and  was  as  bright  as  his  reputation. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  field  was  not  all  for  journalism, 
for  Herr  Marquart  played  charmingly  a  violin 
.solo,  Mr.  Keesing  sang  two  songs,  and  Herr- 
mann made  a  pack  of  cards  do  unheard-of 
things.  The  character  of  the  crowd  showed 
that  the  Press  Club  is  beginning  to  lose  its 
essential  character  with  the  infusion  of  asso- 
ciate members.  The  gathering  was  composed 
of  judges,  lawyers,  doctors,  artists,  musicians, 
and  a  handful  of  newspaper  men.  What  will 
it  be  when  commerce  is  eligible  on  the  basis 
of  good-fellowship  ? 

*  *  * 

WHILE  Mr.  Jack  Parrott's  efforts  in  the 
cause  of  music  reflect  on  him  an  eminent  de- 
gree of  credit,  it  would  be  interesting  to  learn 
why  the  Auditorium  proved  a  failure.  From 
all  I  can  learn, the  community  supported  liber- 
ally both  the  symphony  and  the  popular  con- 
certs, and  there  is  no  doubt  a  great  deal  of 
beer  was  drunk  throughout  the  series  of  one 
hundred  and  two  performances.  On  excellent 
authority  I  have  it  that  thirty-two  thousand 
dollars  was  taken  in  at  the  door  for  admis- 
sions, and  as  the  expenses  were  but  two  hun- 
dred and  twenty  dollars  per  night,  that  leaves 
quite  a  balance  unaccounted  for,  not  consider- 
ing the  receipts  from  the  bar.  Of  course, 
there  were  other  expenses,  among  them  the 
reconstruction  of  the  hall,  besides  advertising 
and  the  services  of  ushers,  but  properly  con- 
ducted the  scheme  should  have  made  money, 
and  prior  to  the  Wagner  concert  over  a  thou- 
sand dollars  was  owing  the  musicians.  That 
performance  was  advertised  as  given  for  the 
benefit  of  the  guarantee  fund,  but  the  receipts 
were  actually  applied  to  settling  the  claims  I 
have  spoken  of.    This  hardly  seems  right. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  question  but  that,  properly 
handled,  the  Auditorium  might  be  made  a 
permanent  and  very  popular  institution  here. 
Herr  Scheel  is  unfortunately  ignorant  of  Eng- 
lish, however,  and  is  forced  to  trust  his  inter- 
ests to  subordinates,  who  are  certainly  not 
chosen  with  any  degree  of  judgment  or  intelli- 
gence. There  is  the  press  agent,  Bauer,  for- 
merly connected  with  the  Vienna  Prater, 
notably  incompetent  and  unpopular.  Con- 
sidering this  man's  unfortunate  experiences  in 
Vienna  and  New  York,  it  is  curious  he  is 
permitted  to  have  aught  to  do  with  the  insti- 
tution. The  inability  of  the  former  business 
manager,  Blum,  was  finally  recognized  by 
Scheel  himself.  There  were  innumerable 
errors  made.  Bauer  antagonized  a  number  of 
people  who  were  anxious  to  aid  the  undertak- 
ing. Considering  the  assistance  the  dailies 
gave,  it  was  an  extravagance  to  post  bills  all 
over  the  city.  If  some  smart  business  man 
will  but  take  the  orchestra  in  hand,  employ 
Scheel,  direct  the  programmes,  and  generally 
conduct  operations,  the  success  of  the  institu- 
tion would  be  certain. 

*  :fc  * 

One  may  hope  success  for  the  ten  thousand 
dollars  guarantee  fund,  though  the  contribu- 
tions thus  far  are  not  calculated  to  excite  hope. 

Adamg'  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing  Oum  for  Iudige8tlon 


There  are  any  number  of  wealthy  men  who 
might  easily  establish  a  reputation  and  win 
the  genuine  gratitude  of  the  community,  by 
giving  a  few  thousands  of  their  surplus  to  so 
admirable  a  cau.se.  There  oughi  to  be  such  a 
fund,  and  I  invite  the  attention  of  the  Order  of 
Croesus  to  the  opportunity. 

*    *  * 

THE  LINING-UP  of  legal  forces  over  the 
Fair  will  undoubtedly  indicates  a  contest. 
One  certainty  there  is,  the  testament  is  not 
one  that  may  be  easily  broken.  It  is  most 
skilfully  drawn,  and  the  longer  it  is  .studied 
the  closer  its  texture  seems.  Undue  influence 
will  doubtless  be  the  plea  urged  against  the 
document,  though  a  jury  would  find  it  hard 
to  believe  that  so  hard  headed  a  personage  as 
the  late  ex-Senator  could  be  manipulated.  If 
the  fight  be  inaugurated,  it  will  be  a  bitter 
one,  and,  it  is  ea.sy  to  believe,  the  best  legal 
talent  in  town  will  be  retained  by  both  sides. 
It  is  probable  the  settlement  of  the  contest 
would  be  deferred  almost  as  long  as  the  Blythe 
case  was,  for  concessions  will  be  few  and  far 
between.  It  will  mean  a  good  deal  in  the 
social  way,  however,  to  have  the  Oelrichs 
and  Miss  Fair  quartered  here  for  a  few  years. 
They  are  liable  to  entertain,  after  the  period  of 
mourning  is  over,  and,  under  any  circum- 
stances, so  accomplished  a  citizen  and  bon 
vivant  as  Herman  Oelrichs  cannot  fail  to  prove 
an  acquisition  both  to  society  and  clubdom. 
He  and  Miss  Fair  return  from  New  York  next 
week,  accompanied  by  the  son  and  heir,  and  in- 
numerable appurtenances  for  their  stay  here. 
In  the  meantime.  Miss  Lillie  O'Connor  is  living 
with  Mrs.  Oelrichs  at  the  Fair  mansion. 


THOUGH  I  HAVE  often  found  it  neces- 
sary to  condemn  the  result  of  Professor  Rose- 
wald's  musical  exertions,  I  have  never 
neglected  giving  him  credit  for  the  excellence 
of  his  intentions.  He  is  a  clever  person  in  his 
way,  though  that  way  be  rather  commercial 
than  artistic,  and  I  know  of  few  men  more 
persistent  and  industrious.  This  is  a  species 
of  preface  to  the  statement  that  Mr.  Rosewald, 
in  an  interview  on  Rev.  Haweis,  made  rather 
a  painful  exhibition  of  his  own  ignorance  and 
lack  of  breeding.  In  the  first  place,  he  had  no 
certainty  the  visitor  had  passed  the  strictures 
on  the  community  imputed  to  him.  Pro- 
fessor Rosewald  knows  nothing  to  the  con- 
trary. Again,  he  was  not  called  upon  to 
characterize  and  criticize  a  stranger  who  has 
devoted  himself  so  generously  to  the  entertain- 
ment of  the  community,  in  the  vulgar  manner 
the  Examiner  reports.  It  mu.st  be  remembered 
Dr.  Haweis  is  an  Englishman,  and  is  hardly 
prepared  to  have  select  critical  phrases  clipped 
out  of  his  lectures  and  submitted  to  the  direc- 
tion of  local  great  men. 

*    *  * 

We  of  San  Francisco  love  diversion,  and, 
among  other  forms  of  amusement,  are  fond  of 
music.  But  we  don't  discriminate  between 
good  music  and  bad,  save  to  applaud  the 
latter  tumultuously.  In  Chicago  the  Tavary 
opera  was  a  dead  frost.  At  the  Baldwin  it 
played  to  large  and  fashionable  audiences. 
Perhaps  that  is  because  we  have  not  heard 
grand  opera  in  ages,  and  are  willing  to  be  tor- 
tured, for  the  enjoyment  of  the  experience. 
Yet  if  any  one  asserted  the  standard  of  taste 
in  the  Windy  City  was  higher  than  in  San 
Franci-sco,  what  a  howl  of  execration  would 
ascend  to  the  skies.  A  musician  of  extreme 
competence,  discussing  with  me  the  peculiari- 
ties of  San  Francisco,  remarked  not  on  the 
absence  of  musical  capacity  and  appreciation, 
locally,  but  on  the  lack  of  a  standard  of  taste. 
Until  some  one  organizes  a  Conservatory  here, 


THK  WAVK 


II 


we  will  continue  in  the  woods,  liable  to  grow 
hysterical  over  this  chap  or  the  other  who  has 
been  seen  on  Kearney  Street  with  Jack  Par- 
rot or  in  conversation  with  Joe  Redding.  Then 
Edgar  S.  Kelley  as  a  critic  will  be  as  impossi- 
ble as  he  is  now  inaccurate. 

=^    ♦  * 

Rather  more  dextrous  than  exciting  the 
performances  that  Herrmann  gives.  It  seems 
he  is  keeping  his  novelties  for  next  week.  One 
is  thoroughly  mystified,  of  course,  and  it  is  hard 
to  tell  how  the  ladies  in  the  trunks  change 
places,  but  one  expects  sensations  from  Herr- 
mann, and  the  sentiment  is  merely  wonder  and 
surprise.  The  eminent  conjurer  travels  like  a 
prince,  however,  and  has  with  him  a  superb 
team  of  high  steppers  and  a  Surrey  that  con- 
noisseurs tell  me  is  quite  the  latest  achievement 
of  the  fashionable  carriage  builders.  They 
are  very  fast,  these  horses,  and  while  not  up  to 
Hobart's  team,  can  make  the  mile  in  fine  time. 
Herrmann  and  his  handsome  wife  were  out  at 
the  Park  yesterday  afternoon,  and  attracted  a 
great  deal  of  attention. 

THERE  IS  A  LESSON  to  be  learned 
from  the  late  Senatorial  conflict, — a  moral,  the 
application  of  which  is  not  especially  welcome 
to  the  defeated.  It  is  that  the  day  of  the  old 
time  manipulator  is  ended.  In  politics,  as  on 
Battery  Street,  it  is  new  men  and  new 
methods  that  win  success.  The  hour  of  the 
ponderous  and  aggressive  "  leg  puller,"  with 
his  extravagant  protestations  of  influence,  is 
past.  Senator  Perkin's  fight  was  managed  by 
W.  B.  Hamilton  and  Milton  J.  Green, — boys, 
beside  the  unwieldy  force  Mr.  de  Young 
brought  to  Sacramento.  They  began  work 
months  ago,  canvassed  the  State  thoroughly, 
created  for  their  candidate  a  sentiment  of  un- 
usual strength,  and  came  to  the  Capitol  with 
the  representatives  of  twenty-seven  counties 
pledged  to  them.  This  required  neither  genius 
nor  consummate  skill,  but  only  foresight  and 
industry.  But,  before  the  Legislature,  they 
met  the  warhorses  of  their  opponent,  who  uti- 
lized every  means  to  pluck  victory  away  from 
them  ;  and,  after  a  smart  contest,  in  which 
they  displayed  rare  leadership.  Senator  Per- 
kins was  elected.  It  is  very  easy  for  the  old- 
timers  to  attribute  defeat  to  the  railroad,  to 
this  influence  or  the  other.  The  truth  is,  Mr. 
de  Young  did  not  begin  early  enough,  and, 
having  begun,  did  not  have  managers  shrewd 
enough  to  accomplish  his  ambition. 

*  ^  =F 

While  congratulating  Senator  Perkins,  one 
cannot  but  regret  the  State  is  not  to  have  the 
benefit  of  his  opponent's  energy  and  tremen- 
dous capacity  for  hard  work.  A  man  as  able, 
as  irresistible  as  he  should  be  in  Washington, 
and  I  hope  he  may  be  more  successful  another 
time.  But  if  he  aspire  again  let  him  find  the 
proper  type  of  manager,  and  entrust  to  him  the 
conduct  of  the  fight,  and  start  to-day.  He  can 
be  Senator  or  anything  else,  provided  he  uses 
appropriate  means.  The  fault  of  his  failure 
is  not  in  his  stars,  but  in  himself,  and  if  he  will 
recognize  that  fact  he  can  go  East  for  us  two 
years  hence.  In  the  meantime  I  hope  the 
East  will  recognize  that  our  Senatorial  con- 
tests are  no  longer  conducted  on  a  financial 
basis.    This  is  a  big  step  in  advance. 

*  ^  * 

NO  ONE  HAS  YET  told  the  story  of  Moses 
Gunst's  appointment  as  Police  Commissioner. 
There  is  a  big  tale  behind  it  all,  though  even 
the  best  informed  among  the  manipulators 
plead  ignorance  and  curiosity.  A  variety  of 
circumstances  offers  obvious  explanations — the 
political  assistance  which  the  tobacco  dealer 
afforded  the  Colonel,  in  securing  Jesse  Marks 
and  a  fellow  County  Committeeman  for  him, 


on  which  the  Yosemite  saloon  was  founded,  be- 
sides the  co-operation  and  friendship  known 
to  exist  between  them.  Even  that  is  hardly 
satisfying  when  one  remembers  the  remarkable 
things  done  in  the  campaign,  the  immense 
amount  of  coin  expended,  and  the  intimate 
co-operation  with  Buckley  and  Rainey  in  the 
rooms  of  the  Washoe  Club,  at  which  con- 
ferences the  Colonel  and  Mose  assisted. 
One  realizes  the  degree  of  corruption  from 
the  disclosures  of  the  Haley  and  McNab 
recounts,  and  there  is  little  doubt  of  the 
directing  impulse  in  these  frauds.  Possi- 
bl}',  impending  disclosures  may  reveal  the 
matter  of  these  preparations,  and  then  the 
appointment  may  not  seem  so  mysterious.  It 
is  not  improbable  that  Mr.  Gunst  is  in  power 
to  protect  late  associates. 

*  ±  * 

Among  the  latter  reasons  advanced,  is  one 
that  attributes  the  selection  of  Gunst  to  mere 
gratitude,  because  of  several  thousand  dollars 
saved  Burns  by  cleverly  hedged  betting. 
That  the  Colonel  placed  considerable  sums 
with  Gunst  to  be  wagered  on  Estee  is  true. 
On  election  night  a  shrewd  politician,  after  a 
tour  through  the  various  polling  places,  came 
to  the  Kearny-street  establishment  and  an- 
nounced that  Budd  was  running  ahead  of  his 
ticket.  As  Rainey  brought  similar  intelli- 
gence, Gunst  took  alarm,  stopped  wagering  on 
Estee,  and  protected  as  much  of  his  friend's 
money  as  possible.  Apropos  of  the  new  Com- 
missioner, I  am  told  he  is  prepared  to  make 
innumerable  sacrifices  to  respectability.  Al- 
ready he  has  sold  out  his  interest  in  several 
books  at  the  Bay  District  Track;  he  offered  his 
partnership  in  the  Reception,  at  a  reasonable 
figure,  to  a  friend  of  his,  and  I  am  told  he 
proposes  to  be  a  model  functionary.  The 
storm  of  abuse  directed  at  his  head  com- 
mences to  win  him  sympathy.  I  have  been 
told  half  a  dozen  things  that  reflect  in  a  glow- 
ing way  on  his  generosity.  The  man  has 
been  the  sole  support  of  his  family;  he  has 
aided  his  brothers,  who  are  black  sheep, 
indeed,  I  believe  they  have  cost  him  a  for- 
tune. He  is  notably  charitable  and  generous, 
and  may,  if  Stewart  Menzies  does  not  succeed 
him,  create  general  surprise  in  the  community. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASSURANCE  of  my  profound  sym- 
pathy is  hereby  tendered  to  J.  V.  Kelly  of 
San  Jose,  who,  at  the  late  Railroad  Commis- 


sion meeting,  surrendered  his  proud  station  to 
that  faithful  henchman  of  Christopher  Buckley, 
Sam  Newman,  and  accepts  the  humble  place 
of  baliff.  He  is  the  eminent  brunette  manipu- 
lator whose  long,  black  moustache  curls  .so 
gracefully,  and  who.se  eyes  droop  with  so  sad 
an  expression  at  the  left  corners.  The  ele- 
gance of  his  costume,  and  the  correctness  of 
his  haberdashery  have  long  been  the  theme  of 
my  honest  admiration,  and  I  have  often 
wondered  how  he  waxed  so  gorgeous  on  a 
mere  two  hundred  per  month.  Conceive  this 
proud  and  refined  personality  engaged  in  the 
menial  office  of  sweeping  out  Secretary  New- 
man's office,  dusting  that  functionary's  books, 
or  poring  studiously  over  the  great  ledgers. 
Conceive  him  subjecting  the  spittoons  to  their 
daily  ablutions,  or  a.ssisting  Commissioner 
Stanton  into  his  overcoat.  It  is  too  .sad  for 
further  contemplation.  Could  contrast  he 
more  poignant  than  that  offered  by  this 
.splendid  political  figure  leaving  a  wing  of  the 
Director-General's  forces  at  Sacramento,  de- 
.scending  to  the  menial  duties  of  a  mere  baliff? 
Still  there  are  opportunities  for  even  a  bailiff 
of  such  a  Commission  as  this  is,  and  I  believe 
the  wily  J.  V.  will  discover  all  of  them. 
=p    ^  * 

The  selection  of  Sam  Newman,  effected  by 
the  combination  of  Clark  and  Stanton,  .seems  to 
settle  the  fate  of  the  latter.  The  influence 
which  nominated  the  clever  young  doctor  has 
certainly  exacted  its  pound  of  flesh,  though  I 
trust,  henceforth,  he  will  exhibit  the  inde- 
pendence of  character  his  friends  expect. 
Another  such  exhibition  of  sub.servience  as  he 
gave  in  this  instance,  will  terminate  his  politi- 
cal career.  *    *  * 

THE  MISGUIDED  who  allege  journalism 
cannot  produce  results,  are  invited  to  consider 
the  consequences  of  the  Chronicle's  article 
about  'Dolph  Spreckels'  resignation  from  the 
Bay  District  Track.  Between  the  latter  and 
President  Tom  Williams  there  has  been  an 
irritation  founded  on  the  assumption  that  his 
horses  were  not  receiving  fair  play.  In  fact, 
Mr.  Spreckels  declared  the  handicapper,  Mr. 
Bough,  habitually  weighted  his  honses  out  of 
all  chance,  but  the  President  declined  to  con- 
sider the  grievance  well  founded.  In  the 
course  of  events  there  came  a  more  genuine 
misunderstanding,  for  that  is  really  all  it  was; 
some  words  pas.sed,  Spreckels  issued  the  order 
removing  his  horses  from  the  track,  and  affairs 
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occurred  very  much  as  the  Chronicle  stated. 
Prior  there  ,  the  relations  between  the  two 
men  whose  industry,  liberality  and  ambition 
have  made  California  a  racing  center,  were 
most  friendly,  and  both  regretted  that  aught 
should  occur  to  mar  the  sentiment  that  had  ex- 
isted. There  was  general  satisfaction  among 
those  interested  in  the  good  cause  to  learn 
a  meeting  had  taken  place  between  the  twain, 
that  they  had  shaken  hands,  and  had  decided 
that  race  horses  are  not  worth  quarreling 
over.  Nor  are  they.  Mr.  Williams  alone  can 
do  a  great  deal  for  racing  here.  But  tbe  co- 
operation of  so  enterprising,  wealth}^  and 
manly  a  citizen  as  Mr.  Spreckels  in  the  cause 
of  sport,  furnishes  a  vigorous  backing  to  his 
exertions,  and  makes  the  institution  stronger. 

*  *  * 

Williams  and  Spreckels  are  notab'e  among 
the  younger  generation  of  rich  men  for  their 
manliness  and  positiveness  of  character.  Both 
have  large  incomes,  spend  lavishly,  and  carry 
their  projects  through  regardless  of  cost  or 
consequence.  They  are  not  society  nor  club- 
men, care  nothing  for  the  tinsel  joys  of  swell 
teas  or  smilax-hung  parlors.  Their  friends 
are  sought  among  men  of  similar  tastes,  good 
raconteurs,  horse  owners  who  entertain  them 
and  are  entertained,  and  life  for  them  passes 
very  joyously.  Personally,  Williams,  though 
he  has  little  of  that  rounded  beautj'  of  face  and 
figure  supposed  to  win  the  admiration  of  the 
sex,  is  notably  a  fascinating  man,  having  a  dis- 
tinct charm  of  manner  and  a  magnetism  quite  as 
distinctive  and  characteristic  as  his  appearance. 

*  *  * 

THE  COYOTE  HUNTERS  very  naturally 
oppose  repeal  of  the  five  dollar  bounty  on  the 
scalp  of  the  gray  friar  who  howls  and  howls 
and  howls,  and  eats  chickens  and  howls  again. 
These  good  riflemen  have  hired  Jim  McCue  to 
represent  them  before  the  Legislature,  and  he 
is  on  the  ground  filing  a  number  of  wise  saws, 
and  full  of  modern  instances.  Reaching  the 
awful  presence  of  the  anti-bounty  committee, 
he  closed  his  left  eye,  took  in  the  range,  and 
addressed  them: 

"  Gents,  this  is  a  reeligious  question.  The 
party  that  goes  against  the  coyote  bounty  gets 
the  opposition  of  the  Methodist  church. 
Coyotes  eats  chickens.  By  the  last  census 
there  was  a  hundred  thousand  coyotes  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  each  one  eats  ten  chickens  a  year. 
The  loss  of  a  million  chickens  per  annum, 
gentlemen,  compels  us  to  entertain  our  clergy 
on  bacon  and  biled  ham.  Come  up  to  the 
help  of  the  L,ord  agin  the  mighty,  gentlemen; 
exterminate  this  pernicious  animal,  and  save 
to  us  our  chicken  diet  and  our  means  of  grace, 
while  yit  this  State  is  on  prayin'  ground  and 
pleadin'  terms,  gentlemen  of  the  committee." 

Those  who  hold  to  a  hope  of  glory  will  look 
for  the  result  with  great  interest. 

*  *  * 

SUPERINTENDENT  DAGGETT'S  Sena- 
torial aspirations  seem  to  have  become  a  sub- 
ject of  general  sarcasm.  He  is  a  tall  and  quite 
a  worthy  person,  this  Siskiyou  statesman,  and  I 
am  pained  that  so  honorable  an  ambition  should 
meet  such  a  degree  of  disdain.  According  to 
contract  with  his  friends,  Buckley  and  Rainey, 
to  whose  tender  mercies  he  confided  the  Mint, 
the  complimentary  Democratic  vote  at  Sacra- 
mento was  to  have  been  his.  Alas,  the  sole 
representatives  favoring  his  candidacy  were 
certain  senators  and  assemblymen  whose 
relations  are  in  Uncle  Sam's  Coinery,  on  Fifth 
Street.  This  is  too  bad!  Indeed,  Senator 
Biggy,  whose  brother  is  actually  an  employee 
of  the  candidate,  refused  him  his  support,  de- 
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daring  a  man  read  out  of  the  party  by  the 
Stockton  Convention,  had  no  call  on  the  honor 
in  question.  Now,  I  am  told,  there  is  a 
vacancy  at  the  Mint,  Mr.  Biggy's  resignation 
having  been  invited.  Of  course,  the  Superin- 
tendent is  a  very  courteous  gentleman,  and 
notably  full  of  political  genius,  but  may  I 
suggest  to  him  a  fact  he  seems  to  have  failed 
to  grasp  ?  Buckley  and  Rainey  are  thoroughly 
discredited  in  this  cit3^  They  can  do  him  no 
good.  They  have  played  him  to  their  heart's 
content,  deluded  him  with  false  hopes,  false 
promises.  I  don't  believe  he  has  the  faintest 
chance  of  attaining  his  ambition,  but  it  would 
be  better  for  the  community  if  these  worthies 
were  deprived  of  the  patronage  of  the  coinery. 
Besides,  Mr.  Daggett  discredits  his  own  intelli- 
gence. 

*    *  * 

NOW  THAT  Chief  Crowley  has  returned 
from  his  vacation  in  Hawaii,  it  is  pertinent  to 
inquire  what  stands  in  the  way  of  the  appoint- 
ment of  the  fifty  new  patrolmen,  which  it  is 
generally  understood  the  Police  Commissioners 
were  authorized  to  make  some  time  ago.  In 
view  of  the  numerous  "  hold  ups"of  street 
cars  that  have  been  of  rather  frequent 
occurrence  of  late,  in  the  lonely  portions  of  the 
Western  Addition,  together  with  other  atroci- 
ties which  remind  us  that  the  winter  is  by  no 
means  over  yet,  and  that  the  "  hobo  "  element 
is  still  at  work  in  those  quiet  quarters,  where 
there  are  few  officers  and  some  of  our  heaviest 
taxpayers  reside,  I  would  respectfully  ask 
the  reason  for  the  non-exercise  of  the  appoint- 
ing power  which  in  the  Police  Commissioners 
is  vested.  Is  it  that  Messrs.  Tobin,  Alvord 
and  Gunst  do  not  feel  sufficiently  secure  in 
their  present  positions,  and  that  a  becoming 
sense  of  modesty  forbids  them  to  exercise  what 
may  turn  out,  after  all,  to  be  an  undue  stretch 
of  privilege,  or  is  it  that  they  feel  so  immobile 
in  their  seats  that  they  can  affiird  to  ignore  the 


patent  wants  of  the  community?  But  perhaps 
the  proper  solution  of  the  conundrum  is  that 
the  outrages  of  the  present  winter  have  been 
of  so  tame  and  trivial  a  nature,  that  the  tem- 
pers of  our  worthy  commissioners  have  not 
yet  been  screwed  up  to  "  boiling  point." 

*    *  * 

HE  IS  INDEED  a  daring  legislator  who 
will  display  wantonly,  at  Sacramento,  a  new 
greenback.  Not  that  there  is  anything  essen- 
tially wrong  in  the  pos<es.sion  of  currency,  but 
having  it  in  these  hours  of  Senatorial  struggle 
suggests  possibilities  the  reverse  of  honorable. 
It  is  a  bit  unfortunate  that  under  our  system 
every  Senator  and  Assemblyman  is  an  object 
of  suspicion.  Career  or  character  cuts  no 
figure  against  a  crisp  note,  or  a  nod  from  a 
manipulator.  At  the  Capitol,  every  man 
carries  his  reputation  in  his  hands,  and,  too  fre- 
quently, that  elusive  quantity  flits  from  his 
grasp.  Not  unrequited,  however.  These 
considerations  give  point  to  a  story  a  bright 
woman  brought  me  from  Sacramento.  An 
Assemblyman  she  knew  came  to  her  with 
trouble  in  his  eyes. 

"  Have  you  five  dollars  in  gold  or  silver  ?  " 
he  asked.  "  I  wish  you'd  give  me  them  for 
this."  He  held  out  to  her  a  crisp  new  green- 
back, fresh  from  the  printing  press  at  Wash- 
ington. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  that  ?  "  she  asked. 
"That  is  good  money  for  most  people." 

"You  forget  this  is  Sacramento,"  he  re- 
turned. "  If  I  changed  that  note  over  a 
counter,  up  town  or  down,  the  news  would 
spread  instanter  that  Colonel  Mazuma  had 
come,  and  I  had  seen  him.  No  protestation 
that  I  know  of  would  avail  against  a  crisp 
greenback." 


Senator  lieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 


Distillepy  Office,  I^oom  3,  819  ^Market  Street,  Son  pponeiaeo 


Scene:  A  Forum. 
I       Characters:  ^ZZ  sorts  and  co/idittorw. 

Citizens:  Long  live  Budd!  Long  live 
Sutro!  Hooray  for  Hearst!  Hooray  for  the 
Committee  of  Safety! 

First  C:  We'll  build  a  statue  of  Sutro,  and 
put  it  in  the  Park! 

Second  C:  We'll  make  a  bust  of  Hearst, 
and  stick  it  in  de  Young's  museum! 

Third  C:  This  Caesar  Gunst  was  a  villain. 

Fourth  C:  Ay!  a  bloody  villain. 

First  C:  Stay,  ho!  Here  comes  the  noble 
Marc  Antony  Burns  with  Gunst' s  corpse! 
Peace!  let  us  hear  the  noble  Antony. 

Second  C:  Let  him  go  up  into  the  public 
chair!    We'll  hear  him! 

Third  C.  Ay,  for  Sutro' s  sake! 

Fourth  C:  It  is  by  his  permission  he  may 
give  that  grace  to  Caesar's  corpse,  tending 
Caesar's  glories. 

First  C:  Mark  how  the  noble  Sutro  was 
ever  gracious! 

Second  C:  'Twere  best  that  Burns  should 
say  no  harm  of  Sutro  here,  or  do  the  gallant 
Budd  aught  but  civility! 

Third  C:  Ay!  for  this  Gunst  was  a  most 
unconscionable  villain,  as  hath  been  said  by 
Sutro  and  by  Hearst! 

Fourth  C:  '  Twere  well  that  Budd  did  kill 
him!  He  was  a  most  dangerous  man!  and  he 
would  have  us  all  die  slaves! 

First  C:  But  hush,  and  let  us  hear  what 
Burns  can  say! 

Marc  Antony  Burns:  Friends,  Romans, 
countrymen,  lend  me  your  ears; 

I  come  to  bury  Gunst,  and  not  to  praise 
him. 

The  evil  that  men  do  lives  after  them  ; 
The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones  ; 
So  let  it  be  with  Gunst.     The  noble  Budd 
Hath  told  you  Gunst  was  too  ambitious. 
If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault  ; 
And  grievously  hath  Gunst  answered  it ! 
Here,  under  leave  of  Sutro  and  the  rest, 
(For  Sutro  is   an  honorable  man; 
So  arethey  all  honorable  men  ;) 
Come  I  to  speak  in  Gunst's  funeral. 
He  was  my  friend,  faithful  and  just  to  me  : 
But  Sutro  says  he  sold  cigars  ; 
And  Sutro  is  an  honorable  man. 
He  hath  brought  many  fighters  home  to 
Rome 

Whose  exploits  did  the  general  coffers  fill. 
Did  this  in  Gunst  seem  ambitious  ? 
And  when  the  "  Talent  "  cried,  this  Gunst 
hath  wept. 

Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff ! 
But  Sutro   says  he  played  a  sure  thing 
game  ; 

And  Sutro  is  an  honorable  man. 
You  all  do  know,  that  in  the  Kilrain  fight, 
He  thrice   could  have   "done  up"  your 
very  selves ; 

Yet  when  the  sports  did  urge  him  on 
He  was  content  with  twice. 
Was  this  immoral  ? 

Yet  Hearst  says  Gunst  was  most  immoral  ; 
I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Willy  says. 
But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 
You  all  did  love  him  once  ; 
And  ofttimes  you  have  borrowed  from  his 
purse. 

My  heart  is  in  the  cofl&n  there  with  Gunst, 
And  I  must  pause  till  it  come   back  to 
me  ! 

First  C:  Methinks  there  is  much  reason 
in  his  sayings. 

Second  C:  If  thou  consider  rightly  of 
the  matter,  Gunst  has  had  great  wrongs. 


THK  WAVE 

Third  C:  Has  he  masters?  I  fear  there 
will  come  a  worse  in  his  place  ! 

Fourth  C:  Mark'd  ye  his  words?  "He 
would  not  do  the  town  !  "  Therefore,  'tis  cer- 
tain he  was  not  ambitious. 

First  C:  If  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear 
abide  it. 

Second  C:  Poor  Burns,  his  eyes  are  red 
as  fire  with  weeping.  There's  not  a  nobler  man 
in  Rome  than  Burns  ! 

Burns:  But  yesterday  the  word  of  Gunst 
might  stand  before  the  world! 

Now  lies  he  here,  and  none  so  poor  to  do 
him  reverence. 

Oh,  masters,  if  I  were  disposed  to  stir 

Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and 
rage, 

I  should  do  Sutro  wrong,  and  Willy 
wrong, 

Who  you  all  know  are  virtuous  men; 
I  will  not  do  them  wrong;  I  rather  choose 
To  sit  down  quietly  and  saw  my  wood. 
Than  I  would  give  away  such  virtuous 
men. 

*       ^       *       *       *       *  * 

If  you  have  tears  to  shed,  prepare  to  shed 
them  now. 

You  all  do  know  this  silk-lined  overcoat. 

I  well  do  mind  the  first  day  that  Gunst 
ever  put  it  on  

T'was  on  a  summer's  night  in  New 
Orleans  

That  day  he  raked  in  shekels  with  both 
hands. 

Look  !  In  this  place  ran  Jim  Budd's  dag- 
ger through! 

See  what  a  rent  the  envious  Highton  made  ! 

Through  this  the  ever- virtuous  Sutro 
stabbed! 

And  Sutro  had  the  same  religion! 

First  C:  Oh,  piteous  spectacle! 

Second  C:  Oh,  noble  Gunst! 

Third  C:  Oh,  woeful  day! 

Fourth  C:  Oh,  traitors,  villains! 

Nibsey  Levy:  Ain'd  dot  a  vritevul  oud- 
rage!    Mein  grashious!    Mein  grashious! 

Colonel  Jack  Hamlin:  Mose  was  a  pretty 
square  man.  He  loaned  me  coins  when  my 
game  in  Marysvilie  was  flat  broke,  and  he 
didn't  ask  interest. 

Charley  Sichell:  There  were  lots  of  people 
worse  than  Mose  was. 

Prominent  Merchant:  Ye.«,  Gunst  always 
paid  his  bills  squarely,  and  I  guess  he  was  a 
pretty  good  fellow  anyhow.  Thnt's  all  I  care 
about. 

■    [^Exeimt  omnes  to  attend  wake.^ 

Harry  Bigelow. 
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THE  BRIDE. 


As  snowy  white  and  cold  as  eidelweias, 

That  blooms  in  solitude  on  Alpine  steep?, 
Or  in  the  solemn  Soh warzwalil's  silent  ilei'ps  ; 

She  looks,  in  truth,  like  some  fair  Hower  of  we. 

As  to  the  altar  of  her  sacrifice 

The  measure  of  the  melody  she  kt  eps, 
Impassive,  while  her  rebel  spirit  weeps 

Like  some  lost  soul  barred  out  of  Paradise. 

Then  as  she  hears  the  sacred  service  read, 

"  Whom  God  hath  joined  "  »   *    *  the  mockery 
of  it  all 

Brings  to  her  lips  a  smile  of  utt<  r  woe. 
She  dreams  this  is  her  funeral  day  instead, 
And  that  her  bridal  raiment  is  a  pall  ; 

The  envious  world  applauds,  and  does  not  know. 

—  Town  Topicn. 


POOR  CUPID. 


"Beware  the  microbeB  in  a  kiss  ! 

Cold-hearted  Science  cries. 
Alas  !  where  ignorance  is  bliss, 

What  folly  to  be  wise. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  -when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  other.s  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu  loss  expenditure, 
by  more  ))i  jmptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
(he  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
bealth  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  duo  to  its  presenting  in  the  fom 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  pcrfoct  laxative; 
eflfectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  poimanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
tlio  KiJneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  )t  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $  \  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  ofiTered. 


PLANTS  OF- 


The  California" 

VIOLET 


Ml- 


Stems  fifteen  inclies  long. 
Headquarters: 

Sunset  Seed  and  Plant  Co., 

d  437-439  SANSOME  ST.. 

Z  and  S.  E.  cor.  Polk  and  Jackson  Sts. 


IRVING  INSTITUTE  select  school 

CxF'Or^    Young  Ladies  and  Children 

1036  Valencia  Street, 
Corner  of  Hill. 

The  next  session  will  begin 
on  Monday,  January  7th,  1895. 

Rose  Terrace  School  and  Kinder- 
garten is  united  with  the  Institute, 
and  becomes  its  preparatory  depart- 
ment. A  Capplage  Uiill  Call  fop  Pupils. 

For  Special  Information  address  the  Principal, 
Rev.  Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M. 


Frencli,  S|i,aiiiKli,  Gorninn,  KiikHkIi,  Latin,  Rtc. 
PROF.  DE  FILIPPE,  Kraduatc  of  Paris  and 
niadrid,  coiitiniinH  to  Instruct  in  SPANISH  an<I 
FRENCH,  l>.V  liix  Riinplinod  and  practical  nicthiid. 
.Saving  months  of  study.  "UNIQUE"  METHOD 
for  acqiilrini*;  foreign  LangiiageH,  nliore  HtudontH 
have  not  the  opportunity  to  practice  or  hear  the 
language  s|>oken.  Fine  library  and  foreign  peri- 
odicals free  to  gcltoIarH.  Apply  from  10  to  13  AI., 
3  to  4  and  7  to  9  P.  M. 


Scbool  of  Zlrts 


-N.  C   Cor.  SuTTcn  &  V»N  Niss 


-Life. 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per.hour. 
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THE  WAVE 


On  programme  and  bill  poster ,with  fiery  illus- 
trations and  alliterative  rhetoncof  the  advance 
agent:  "Magic,  Mirth,  Mj'stery,"  Herrmann 
is  emblazoned  in  superlative  terms  as  The 
Great,  The  Napoleon  of  Necromancers,  The 
Monarch  of  Mystery,  The  High  Priest  of  the 
Marvelous,  and  so  onward  and  upward  to  the 
dizzy  heights  of  the  supernatural  sorcerer. 
With  all  this,  it  is  little  wonder  that  the  deft 
manifestations  of  his  dexterity  should  fill 
with  amazement  and  breathless  awe  the  audi- 
ences of  commonplace  hands  unpracticed  in 
the  wily  art.  "  And  still  they  gazed,  and  still 
the  wonder  grew."  It  is  as  comical  as  it  is 
astonishing.  Herrmann  is  the  pink  (and 
flower)  of  entertainers.  He  amuses  constantly. 
After  the  first  "good"  quarter  of  an  hour, 
when  bewilderment  clamors  to  be  appeased, 
and  curiosity  burns  to  be  satisfied, — and  can- 
not be, — you  give  yourself  up  to  the  mysterious 
fun  and  amused  wonder  of  it  all,  and  rather 
enjoy  the  novelty  of  being  hoodwinked.  It's 
vastly  refreshing  in  these  harassing  days  of 
whys  and  wherefores,  of  fatiguing  cudgelling 
of  our  poor  brains,  to  be  called  upon  to  wit- 
ness a  perplexing  exhibition,  skillfully  manipu- 
lated, and  to  be  able  to  enjoy  without  analysis 
or  the  need  of  scientific  exposition.  That 
small  person  in  "  Helen's  Babies,"  Budge, 
who  wanted  "  to  see  the  wheels  go  'round," 
made  a  huge  mistake  ;  and  the  man  who  goes 
to  see  Herrmann  with  the  fell  intent  of  finding 
him  out,  prepares  for  himself  a  bit  of  mental 
agony  completely  robbed  of  the  pleasure  that 
ye  simple  one,  who  invites  illusions  and  de- 
lights in  being  deluded,  enjoys  with  credulous 
enthusiasm.  Herrmann  is  quite  a  wag.  He 
gives  the  impression  that  he  does  not  wish  to 
be  considered  seriously,  but  takes  a  boyish 
delight  in  extracting  kerchiefs,  cards,  canaries 
and  whole  menageries  from  the  innocent  ears 
and  unsuspecting  ribs  of  his  front-row  victims, 
as  if  it  were  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world, 
as  commonplace  an  occurrence  as  the  put- 
ting on  and  the  taking  off  of  one's  coat.  He 
is  droll,  droll  in  his  skill,  and  produces  a  feel- 
ing of  good  fellowship  with  his  audience  as 
much  as  to  say:  "I  know  I  amuse  and 
mystify  you,  but,  really,  you  could  do  these 
tricks  if  you  tried.  You  haven't  tried.  I  have. 
So  I  play  with  you."  This  is  the  charm- 
ing naivete  of  superior  skill.  The  comforting 
consciousness  of  "  knowing  it." 

Of  course,  he  is  the  show  all  by  himself. 
His  hands,  elbows,  knees  and  boots  absorb  the 
biggest  objects,  which  quickly  emerge  from  a 
distant  country  with  the  subtle  charm  of 
magic  and  the  dense  Eastern  atmosphere  of 
the  black  art. 

The  man,  or  the  Wizard,  as  the  advance 
agent  and  the  uninitiated  label  him,  has  con- 
structed about  his  tricks  two  or  three  diverting 
and  original  entertainments.  He  has  em- 
bodied his  puzzles  in  pretty  and  costly  set- 
tings, thus  varjang  what  might  prove  a 
monotonous  embarrassment  of  magics.  ''  The 
Asiatic  Trunk  Mystery"  and  "  The  Artist's 
Dream  "  are  the  two  rather  startling  sketches, 
artistic  and  new,  both  bewildering  to  even  the 
keenest  observer.    "  Noah's  Ark  "  is  not  so 


deeply  plunged  in  the  inexplicable,  for,  in 
spite  of  the  buckets  of  water,  those  wooden 
bow-window  projections  look  suspiciously  sub- 
stantial and  capable  of  containing  all  the 
fowls,  four-footers  and  the  fair  "  Florine." 
The  pictorial  Galatea,  animated  from  the  dead 
canvas,  is  a  clever  device  done  in  emphatic 
pantomime.  Madame  Herrmann  does  not 
appear  as  an  accessory  to  her  husband's  con- 
juries,  but  rather  as  co-star.  Her  skirt 
dancing  owes  its  beautiful  effects  to  the  fine 
varying  of  brilliant  calciums  throwing  the 
most  exquisitely  iridescent  tints  on  the  volum- 
inous white  of  her  skirts.  She  manipulates 
these  silken  draperies  gracefully,  and  is  more 
nimble  with  her  arms  than  her  legs.  This  is 
possibly  the  result  of  the  deft  training  of  the 
hands  transmitted  from  husband  to  wife 
through  association  and  constant  practice. 
That  finale,  changing  the  butterfly  effect  to  a 
revolving  silken  wheel,  is  a  charmingly  pretty 
novelty. 


This  very  artistic  skirt  dancing  of  Madame 
Herrmann's  suggests  a  little  delving  into  the 
origin  of  the  art,  its  genesis  and  evolution. 
To  the  many  who  now  are  charmed  with  its 
curving  beauties  it  may  seem  a  novelty,  a 
product  of  to-day.  This,  however,  is  not  so. 
It  is  as  old  as  the  Pyramids,  proving  again 
that  there  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun.  It 
is  an  essence —  neither  more  nor  less  than  one 
form  of  the  Indian  Nautch  dance.  Mr.  Percy 
Anderson,  well  known  in  London  as  a  de- 
signer of  stage  costumes,  tells  us  that  while 
planning  the  dresses  for  Mr.  Edward  Solomon's 
opera,  "  The  Nautch  Girl,"  for  the  Savoy 
Theatre,  he  was  looking  up  the  facts  in  the 
Indian  Museum,  and  came  across  an  Eastern 
dancing  dress  which  he  copied  as  accurately 
as  the  conditions  of  comic  opera  and  the  mod- 
ern stage  would  allow.  The  great  quantity  of 
material  used  in  order  that  the  dancers  might 
envelope  themselves  in  billowy  folds  of  drapery 
seemed  at  first  to  be  an  obstacle,  but  the  re- 
sult was  curiously  graceful.  Then  a  clever 
American  dancer  who  was  engaged  at  the 
Gaiety  Theater  saw  that  this  idea  might  be 
even  further  developed,  and,  with  the  practical 
instincts  of  her  race,  she  sped  across  the  ocean 
and  appeared  at  the  New  York  Casino  in  the 
now  famous  "Serpentine  Dance,"  which  has 
set  the  impressionable  Parisian  frantic  with 
delight,  and  has  also  suggested  to  Sir  Augus- 
tus Harris,  ever  Titanic  in  his  methods,  a 
whole  ballet  in  imitation  of  Miss  Loie  Fuller. 
And  to  think  that  all  this  is  the  result  of  one 
dress  which  is  lying  hidden  in  the  security  (or 
obscurity)  of  the  Indian  Museum. 

It  is  almost  a  truism,  that  nowadays  no  one 
originates.  Loie  Fuller  has  been  credited  with 
this  inspiration  of  seductive  dancing  draperies, 
and,  from  her  modern  adaptation  of  the  ancient 
Indian  Nautch  dress,  Madame  Herrmann 
perfected  the  whirling  cart-wheels  of  silk  that 
twirl  in  prismatic  tints  under  the  varying 
calciums.  So,  little  by  little,  the  idea  is 
evolved  and  made  more  beautiful. 

About  one  year  ago,  with  but  a  few  days' 
preparation,  Madame  Herrmann  gave  the 
dance  in  New  York,  and  since  then  has  added 
to  its  attractiveness.  The  dance  and  the 
gown  are  called  the  La  Blanche,  the  latter 
made  of  the  softest,  gauziest  silk — a  silk  now 
known  as  Serpentine,  from  the  uses  it  is  put 
to.  This  dancing  dress  is  made  of  ninety 
yards  of  this  soft  material, — think  of  it !  To 
gracefully  toss  ninety  yards  of  stuff  about 
one's  head — in  proper  and  sufiicient  curves 
at  that  !  The  sleeves  fall  from  the  shoulders, 
reaching  far  beyond  the  hands.  In  each  hand 
is  held  a  stick  half  a  yard  in  length,  so  that 
the  waving  of  the  arms,  elongated  by  the 
half  yard  of  wood,  creates  wider  and  higher 


curves,  and  adds  vastly  to  the  spiral  effect. 
The  arms  must  be  in  perpetual  motion.  Not 
so  the  legs,  which  Loie  Fuller  allows  to 
remain  stationary  ;  but  Madame  Herrmann 
regards  the  dance  as  more  graceful  if  a 
rhythmical,  sinuous  movement,  a  sort  of  slow 
waltz  step,  is  continued.  In  giving  this 
singularly  pretty  dance,  an  absence  of  drafts 
is  essential  to  its  perfect  rendition,  as  any  stir- 
ring of  the  skirts  from  outside  disturbances 
sends  the  airy  draperies  flying  in  contrary 
lines,  utterly  marring  the  artistic  execution. 
When  Madame  was  in  Denver,  a  fierce  wind 
storm  was  raging,  which  penetrated  into  the 
very  wings  of  the  theatre,  held  high  carnival 
there,  and  blew  the  skillfully  handled  silks 
over  Madame's  pretty  auburn  head,  spoiled 
the  "tulip  curves,"  and  completely  revolu- 
tionized the  revolutions.  This  dance  would 
not  "  go "  at  all  in  far  Dakota  where  the 
blizzard  dwelleth. 

No  end  of  novelties  can  be  introduced  in 
this  already  charming  dance.  In  place  of  the 
iridescent  calcium  colors,  a  stereopticon,  pro- 
ducing pictures  of  birds,  snakes  and  flowers,  is 
thrown  on  the  white  gown,  totally  transform- 
ing it.  And  then,  again,  by  a  neat  device  of 
light,  and  a  change  of  design,  Madame  Herr- 
mann transmigrates  into  a  huge  butterfly, 
quivering  and  floating,  then  again  into  a 
writhing  serpent,  glittering  with  jewels,  and 
back  to  the  originally  graceful  woman. 

Martha  W.  Shainwald, 


THE  CALIFORNIA  PURE  FOOD  EX- 
POSITION, which  opens  at  the  Mechanics' 
Pavilion  on  Monday  next,  January  28th,  will 
be  the  first  ever  held  in  San  Francisco,  and 
bids  fair  to  be  a  success,  socially  as  well  as 
financially.  From  its  novelty,  the  large  line 
of  exhibits  to  be  made,  and  the  fact  that,  each 
day,  lectures  on  cooking  are  to  be  given  by 
Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  well-known  expert, 
and  author  of  "The  Boston  Cook  Book," 
there  is  every  reason  to  anticipate  an  immense 
daily  attendance.  Mrs.  Lincoln  will  cook  and 
demonstrate  every  afternoon,  and  will  serve  to 
her  class  what  she  cooks.  After  Mrs.  Lin- 
coln's lecture,  Mrs.  Lee  of  Boston  will  enter- 
tain the  audience,  her  theme  being  "  Artistic 
Table  Laying  and  the  Service  of  Food."  She 
will  practically  explain  the  mysteries  of  table 
laying,  or  how  to  render  a  table  most  attract- 
ive. In  order  to  do  this  to  the  best  advantage, 
Mrs.  Lee  will  have  a  complete  dining-room, 
exquisitely  fitted  up,  so  that  the  ladies  of  her 
audience  may  benefit  from  her  large  and  varied 
experience  in  this  particular  branch  of  house- 
keeping art. 

For  the  amusement  of  the  patrons  of 
the  exposition,  there  will  be  a  series  of  liv- 
ing pictures  each  evening.  Cassassa's  Band 
will  give  a  concert  every  afternoon  and  even- 
ing. To  exhibitors  the  advantage  of  a  food 
exposition  cannot  be  overestimated,  in  that 
the  displays  presented  are  not  of  a  mixed 
character  found  in  ordinary  fairs,  but  con- 
sist almost  wholly  of  food  products.  The  at- 
tention of  visitors  is  not  distracted  by  hundreds 
of  articles  of  an  entirely  diverse  character,  and 
of  which  they  carry  home  nothing  but  con- 
fused ideas.  We  trust  that  this  novel  enter- 
prise, which  will  doubtless  prove  of  so  much 
value  to  the  ladies  of  California,  may  meet 
with  a  very  liberal  patronage.  To  this  end 
we  recommend  all  who  are  good  cooks,  those 
who  are  not  so  good,  and  those  who  know 
nothing  of  this  most  important  of  home  duties, 
to  attend  the  lectures  by  Mrs.  Lincoln  and  her 
distinguished  colleagues.  The  admission  to 
the  Pavilion  has  been  fixed  at  the  nominal 
sum  of  twenty-five  cents,  so  that  all  may  avail 
themselves  of  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from 
this,  the  first  California  Pure  Food  Exposition. 


THB  WAVK 
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AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

If  a  census  of  Thespians  could  be  taken  at  the  moment 
"I  am  inclined  to  believe  they  would  form  a  respectable 
fraction  of  the  population.  With  Stockwell's,  the  Alca- 
zar, Morosco's,  the  Tivoli,  the  Orpheum,  Wigwam,  Grove 
Street,  and  a  dozen  smaller  establishments  going  under 
full  head  of  steam,  it  seems  we  are  rather  too  amply  pro- 
vided with  talent.  Stranded  here  are  soubrettes  innum- 
erable, and  not  nearly  so  many  Californians  as  one  might 
imagine  from  the  generosity  of  production.  Apropos  of 
native  ability  I  have  heard  some  very  pleasant  things 
said  of  Miss  Sophie  Stafiord,  who  enacted  Mrs.  Vander- 
pool,  in  "Golden  Idaho, "  at  Stockwell's,  recently.  Au 
attractive  and  graceful  young  woman  with  an  agreeably 
toned  voice,  she  seems  C3rtain  of  prominence  in  the  future. 


In  "  His  Majesty,"  the  Tivoli  people  have  an  opera 
that  is  certain  to  have  the  same  phenomenal  success 
that  crowns  all  the  shows  appearing  at  this  popular 
house.  It  ifi  full  of  amusing  incidents,  witty  dialogues, 
and  catchy  songs.  Ferris  Hartman  is  a  king, — a  noble 
king  at  that, — and  receives  the  magnificent  salary  of  fifty 
iloUars  a  week,  which  he  discovers  is  scarcely  adequate 
to  meet  the  expenses  of  so  high  an  official.  The  result 
is,  he  holds  a  consultation  with  the  Queen,  who  is  imper- 
sonated by  Miss  Alice  Gaillard,  and  they  decide  to  rent 
the  vacant  rooms  of  the  castle.  Of  course,  such  an 
arrangement  proves  wonderfully  successful,  and  the 
King  makes  a  capital  landlord.  In  this  capacity,  the 
clever  Ferris  gets  a  splendid  opportunity  to  provoke 
riotous  hilarity  amongst  the  audience,  and,  quite  need- 
less to  say,  he  will  take  advantage  of  it.  Then  Gracie 
Plaisted,  Tillie  Sallinger,  J.  J.  Rufifael,  and  the  rest  of 
the  troop  all  have  good  parts,  and  if  "  His  Majesty  "  does 
not  draw  crowded  houses,  it  certainly  will  not  be  owing 
to  the  merit  of  the  opera. 


Edgar  Selden  has  made  a  very  favorable  impression  on 
the  San  Francisco  theatre-goers,  during  the  last  three 
■weeks,  in  his  varied  impersonations  of  Irish  characters, 
and  will  give  way  to  the  great  emotional  actress,  Maude 
Granger,  whose  name  is  as  well  known  in  theatrical  cir- 
cles as  any  one  who  ever  trod  the  boards.  She  will  pre- 
sent her  version  of  Belot's  "Article  47,"  one  of  tlie  most 
powerful  dramas  ever  written,  under  the  title  of  "The 
Creole.''  The  adaptation  is  pronounced  by  critics  to  be 
the  best  ever  made,  and  it  eliminates  a  great  deal  of  talk 
and  introduces  many  incidents  not  found  in  other  drama- 
tizations. This  will  be  the  first  occasion  in  which  Miss 
Granger  has  ever  appeared  here  at  popular  prices,  and 
Manager  Morosco's  enterprise  will  undoubtedly  result  in 
having  his  big  theatre  packed  at  every  performance. 

A  New  Phrenologist. 

While  it  is  true  a  belief  in  phrenology  is  not  as 
general  as  it  used  tj  be,  it  is  astonishing  how 
correctly  the  able  professors  of  that  pseudo  science 
can  read  one's  character.  We,  in  San  Francisco,  have 
been  a  bit  unfortunate  in  the  men  who  have  read  bumps 
and  features  for  us,  for  since  Professor  Fowler  w.'s  here, 
half  a  decade  ago,  no  one  of  note  in  the  phrenological 
line  has  visited  us.  Let  me  suggest  to  those  who  are 
interested  in  the  subject  that  they  visit  a  Professor 
Hargett,  who  has  established  himself  at  922  Post  Street. 
He  is  quite  out  of  the  ordinary  in  the  accuracy  and 
cleverness  of  his  character  diagnoses,  and  certainly 
impresses  you  with  his  sincerity.  In  addition  to  phre- 
nology. Professor  Hargett  is  an  adept  at  Heron  Allen's 
favorite  science.  Palmistry,  and  what  one's  head  does  not 
indicate,  one's  hands  tell.  It  should  be  remembered  that 
there  is  no  fakery  or  suggestion  of  imposition  about  this 
gentleman,  for  he  does  exactly  what  he  says,  and  in  a 
manner  emphatically  "  without  frills.'' 


She— Mother  objected  to  my  reading  your  book  be- 
cause it  was— er— too  sensational. 

The  Rising  Author— And  what  did  you  think  of  it? 

—  World. 


Berkshire  typewriter  paper,  gilt-edge  carbon  paper  and 
ribbons  are  the  best.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  sole  agents. 
Trade  supplied. 


There  was  a  look  of  great  wonder  on  the  face  of  the 
professional  humorist  as  he  gazed  at  his  unbidden  guest. 

"  I  have  only  dropped  in,"  the  income  tax  inspector 
smiled,  as  he  leaned  slightly  forward,  "to  ask  for  a 
\ight."~  World. 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 


The  41st- 


C^arr-Bi^^l  5aturday  pop.  C;o9(;(^rt 

Takes  place  To-day, 

January  26th  at  3:15  P.  M. 

Miss  Ina  Griffin  Pianist 

Mr.  Algernon  Aspland  Vocalist 

Admission,  50  cents. 


Something  like  an  epidemic  of  fault-finding 
appears  to  fasten  vigorously  upon  the  visiting 
strangers  in  our  midst.  Every  side  of  taste 
exhibited  or  absent  has  been  assaulted  with 
the  javelins  of  sarcasm,  and  the  assegais  of 
abuse.  And  now  in  the  citadel  of  our  taste, 
where  music  reigns  undisputably  the  sovereign 
muse,  a  noisy  onslaught  is  maintained.  The 
criterions  of  taste  ruling  in  communities,  not 
confessedly  the  most  cosmopolitan  to  be  found, 
as  ours  is,  are  fitted  with  many  a  gaping  rent, 
and  to  the  accompaniment  of  loud  and  abusive 
outcries  from  the  fitters.  Perhaps  the  best 
method  of  deciding  the  musical  inclinations 
of  a  city  is  to  gather  statistics  of  the  musi- 
cians supported  within  the  precincts;  by  this 
test  San  Francisco  ought  to  be  more  than 
musical. 

Such  a  crowding  of  houses  as  the  Tavary 
Opera  Company's  season  witnessed  ought  to 
have  proved  conclusively  the  musical  hunger 
in  that  form.  Not  that  the  public  labored 
under  the  delusion  that  these  performances 
were  normal  ;  it  was  a  case  of  desperation. 
Opera  seria  had  not  spread  its  tent  for  several 
seasons,  and  the  community  became  conscious 
that  at  the  present  juncture  there  is  a  dearth 
of  operatic  competition. 

Last  Tuesday  saw  a  revival  of  the  Auditor- 
ium Concert  idea,  and,  the  night  considered, 
there  was  almost  a  portentous  gathering. 
Diverse  opinions  flutter  about  the  proposed 
revival.  An  orchestra  holding  forth  nightly 
is,  by  some,  held  too  great  a  strain  on  the 
powers  of  a  limited  community  to  support. 
Others  presume  there  was  no  sincerity  in  the 
guarantee  plan,  and  go  so  far  as  to  opine 
Tuesday's  concert  was  given  for  the  purpose  of 
gathering  sheckels  for  the  payiuent  of  overdue 
salaries.  However  this  may  be,  it  will  be  a 
deplorable  thing  if  the  services  of  Herr  Scheel 
are  not  permanently  retained,  whether  the 
Auditorium  affair  succeeds  or  not. 

The  concert  itself  was  particularly  success- 
ful, if  enthusiasm  is  to  fill  up  the  measure. 
Greeted  with  exceptional  warmth,  Herr 
Scheel  had  the  ear  of  the  large  house  well 
under  control. 

Wagner,  in  his  deepest  most  far-reaching 
vein,  made  up  the  programme,  lacking,  as  it 
did,  little  to  have  reached  the  standard  of  the 
colossal.  Nothing  seems  to  overpower  our 
audiences  when  once  an  enthusiasm  seizes 
vipon  them;  the  idea  of  redemanding  the  Parsi- 
fal number  appeared  to  be  taken  quite 
seriously,  also  Siegfried's  Funeral  March;  in 
fact,  every  piece  on  the  already  weighty  pro- 
gramme might  have  been  twice  delivered. 
Openly  confessed,  the  choice  was  sufficiently 
ponderous  to  gratify  to  the  full  the  modern 
love  of  brass  and  full  orchestral  effect.  Music 
expressing  deep  cries  of  elemantal  passions, 
barbaric  glories,  and  the  rapture  of  fierce 
loves,  as  the  music  of  Wagner  only  can  burst 
into,  is  wondrous  powerful  in  its  time  and 
place.  Of  the  golden  mean  as  known  to  the 
old  masters,  there  is  no  trace,  here  all  is  the 
exceptional,  always  the  verge  of  some  awful  up- 
heaval threatens;  no  peace  that  passeth  under- 
standing has  place  in  the  Wagnerian  posses- 
sion. In  the  direction  of  immense  reaches 
and  flights  of  opposing  emotions,  it  appears 
hard  to  conceive  of  a  wilder  power  than 
Wagner  expressed,  so  that  field  will  be 
comparatively  little  trespassed  upon  by 
the  musician  of  the   future.    Just  uow  the 


oppressive  force  of  a  marvelous  person- 
ality rides  triumphant,  even  in  places 
where  ignominy  was  its  portion,  and  the 
pessimistic  and  timid,  with  a  melanclioly 
joy,  call  to  witness  all  and  sundry,  that  there 
is  no  step  further  to  be  gone.  It  was  once 
held  that  painting  had  died  with  the  classic 
Italian  masters,  and  still  there  is  a  modern 
school  doing  great  work.  Wagner's overi)ower- 
ing  influence  seems  to  have  staggered  the 
world  of  creative  musical  art  it  is  true,  but 
the  same  thing  has  happened  before.  In 
opera  only  tiio  Italians  have  revived  and  i)ro- 
duced  works  of  lasting  eff'ect  apparently. 
The  sul>jects  chosen  by  them  are  more  in  ac- 
cord with  the  spirit  of  realism,  steadily  laying 
hold  upon  all  the  arts.  Mythological  gods 
and  goddesses  interest  only  the  cultured.  In- 
terest in  music  is  not  confined  only  to  the 
cultured;  it  would  seem,  nowadays,  the  mass 
of  the  middle  class  appear  to  be  developing  a 
wide  perception  of  the  sound  influence. 
Music  dramas,  such  as  the  later  efforts  of 
Wagner,  require  too  great  a  concentration  and 
knowledge  to  make  their  becoming  popular 
anything  but  a  shadowy  supposition.  Drama, 
with  or  without  music,  has  always  stood  be- 
cause of  the  simplicity  of  its  story;  the  plays 
and  operas  falling  into  desuetude  are  those 
either  too  complex  in  action,  or  remote  from 
human  interest.  Carmen,  Cavalleria  Rusti- 
cana  and  I  Pagliacci  intere.st  the  public  of  to- 
day more  because  of  the  simple,  direct  line  of 
their  story  than  their  musical  superstructure. 
The  Flying  Dutchman,  Lohengrin,  and  Tan- 
hauser  have  become  popular  as  much  because 
of  the  complete  and  easily  grasped  picturesque 
interest  as  for  their  musical  power. 

As  far  as  the  playing  of  ttie  numbers  from 
the  less-known  Wagner  creations  went,  the  few 
weeks  of  respite  from  rehearsals  did  not  take 
away  from  the  usual  standard  Herr  Scheel  has 
brought  his  players  up  to.  The  Lohengrin 
number  received  the  most  justice  ;  Herr  Scheel 
labored  more  untiringly  and  faithfully  than 
ever,  and  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  want 
of  appreciation  of  those  efforts. 

Lesley  Martin. 
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THE  WAVE 


^  ^eF  Shape  ^ 

BY  George  Egerton. 

Has  it  ever  happened  to  you  that — may  he  sitting  on  a 
stile  on  a  summer's  day,  when  the  whole  world  aliout 
you  basks  in  sunshine,  and  the  gladness  of  t)ie  time 
whispers  round  you  in  the  fields,  and  the  trees  hold  long 
talks  together  in  the  woods,  and  tlie  mystery  of  it  speaks 
to  you  and  works  in  you  in  some  subtle  way  so  that  you 
too  feel  summer  in  you — a  sudden  sliadow  waves  across 
the  landscape  ;  a  chill  puflf  of  wind  sets  all  the  leaves 
fluttering  into  a  surprised  murmur  ;  the  tolling  of  a  dead- 
bell  floats  across  to  you  from  the  belfry  in  the  neighbor- 
ing village,  and  a  feeling  of  sadness  grips  your  soul  and 
oppresses  it, — the  more  keenly  by  contrast  with  your 
feeling  of  insouciant  well-being, — as  a  mocking  whisper 
of  relentless  Fate  ? 

It  was  as  the  echo  of  the  slow  knell  of  a  passing  bell  on 
•ucli  a  day  that  her  story  struck  me. 

I  was  in  the  lirst  fluah  summer  of  my  new-found  happi- 
ness. 1  wanted  to  get  away  by  myself,  to  think,  to 
dream  it  over  again,  to  thrill  at  every  recollected  touch, 
to  re-see  every  long  look,  to  repeat  every  word  shyly,  to 
live  it  over  and  over  again  in  thought.  I  wanted  to 
escape  from  congratulations,  questions,  sympathy  ;  they 
jarred  on  me  as  when  an  ass  brays  suddenly  wlien  one 
sits  listening  to  the  nightingales.  I  had  a  song  in  my 
own  heart  so  wondrously  new  and  strange  that  I  was 
jealous  of  every  disturbing  note. 

Tliere  was  a  clear  week  to  our  next  meeting,  and  the 
arrival  of  an  elder  sister,  whose  own  unhappy  mirriage 
made  her  a  very  Cassandra  with  regard  to  the  fate  of 
others,  strengthened  my  desire  for  solitude.  I  resolved 
to  run  down  to  the  country  on  my  bicycle,  to  get  out  into 
the  fields  and  listen  to  the  birds  singing,  to  match  the 
melody  in  my  own  heart.  I  arrived  one  afternoon  in 
early  July  at  a  little  town  in  Buckinghamshire,  and 
turned  into  the  cobble-stoned  yard  of  a  quaint  old  inn,  to 
find  another  "bike"  in  the  yard  before  me. 

I  was  tired  from  the  hills,  parched  with  heat,  and  glad 
to  wash  off  the  dust,  before  tea.  I  went  downstairs, 
humming  for  very  gladness,  to  the  commercial  room.  It 
was  a  big  cool  room  near  the  old-fashioned  kitchen  ;  but 
somehow  the  clatter  of  the  cups  and  saucers  and  the  per- 
sistent "  s'ss's  of  an  'ostler  in  the  yard,  washing  the  legs 
of  an  old  bay  marc,  seemed  to  belong  to  the  atmosphere 
of  the  place. 

There  was  another  visitor  in  the  room  when  I  went  in, 
a  tall,  thin  woman,  standing  with  her  face  to  the  window, 
lost  in  thought.  Her  cycling  dress  proclaimed  her  as  the 
owner  of  the  other  machine.  I  was  glad  it  was  a  woman; 
just  then  the  world  held  only  one  man.  She  was  leaning 
against  the  side  of  the  window,  with  her  hands  clasped 
behind  her  back.  There  was  nothing  to  be  seen  but  a 
piece  of  ivy-covered  roof,  and  a  patch  of  blue  sky,  and 
the  door  of  a  loft  ;  yet  there  she  stood  gazing  at  them, — 
perhaps  she  did  not  see  them ;  there  was  a  suggestive 
pathos  in  her  attitude. 

The  maid  came  in  and  laid  tea  for  two.  She  never 
stirred.  I  wondered  what  her  thoughts  could  be  ;  she 
struck  me  as  quite  middle-aged,  from  the  glimpse  of 
cheek  and  neck  I  had. 

"  What  nice  fresh  watercresses  !  "  I  si  id  to  the  girl. 

"  Yes'm  ;  a  little  too  late  for  Buckingham  folks,"  with 
the  air  of  a  connoisseur.    "  City  people  finds  'em. good." 

The  woman  turns  round  ;  she  has  a  nervous  face,  and 
her  hair  is  nearly  white  at  the  temples.  There  was  a 
strange,  quiet  wistfulness  in  her  eyes  that  made  ine  sorry 
for  her;  but  then  she  smiled,  and  somehow  I  thought  of 
sun  slants  and  violets,  and  it  struck  me  that  if  one  were 
lonely,  one  would  forget  it  as  one  met  her  look. 

"Ah,  do  they  still,"  pointing  to  the  cresses,  "make 
the  local  calendar?  You  must  know,"  to  me,  "that 
everything  is  reckoned  by  the  coming  and  the  cutting, 
the  laying  and  cleaning  of  the  beds  ;  and  now  I  believe  it 
has  reached  the  dignity  of  an  industry." 

"  You  know  the  town,  then  ?  I  fancied  you  were,  like 
myself,  a  visitor  on  wheels." 

"  And  that  is  all.  I  have  not  been  here  for  fifteen 
years  ;  but  1  was  born  here  thirty-eight  years  ago,  and 
to-day  is  my  birthday  :  I  had  a  fancy  to  see  it  again.'' 

She  takes  up  her  old  position  at  the  window.  My  own 
joy  kept  singing  in  me,  and  I  felt  as  if  I  had  tenderness 
enough  for  all  the  world  ;  and  I  was  drawn  to  this 
woman  with  the  lonely  face  and  wistful  voice  ;  I  wanted 
her  to  be  glad  as  I. 

"Are  you  going  on  a  long  tour?"  I  ventured  to  ask. 

"  No  ;  I  return  to-morrow  morning.  I  can  never  get 
away  for  long  ;  my  work  is  waiting  for  me  when  I 
return." 

"Tea  is  ready,  'm  !  " 

We  sit  down,  and  enjoy  it  as  only  women  can.  She 
does  not  say  very  mucli,  but  she  encourages  me  to  talk  ; 
and  I  feel  drawn  to  her.  I  show  her  my  ring,  and  I  tell 
her,  half  shyly,  of  my  great  happiness,  and  how  I  had 
wished  to  get  away  to  realize  it  quietly.  And  she  smiles 
in  response,  saying — 

"Yes,  I  know  that  feeling  ;  that  is  why  I  came  down 
to-day.'' 


There  is  such  a  peculiar  resigned  note  in  her  voice  that 
the  idea  ccmies  to  me  that  perhaps  she  may  have  ridden 
down  to  visit  the  grave  of  some  one,  and  I  forbear  to 
ask;  besides,  I  have  a  sort  of  respect  for  her,  she  seems 
80  old  to  me  in  my  throbbing  youth  ;  but  when  tea  is  over 
I  follow  an  impulse,  and  put  my  hand  caressingly  on  her 
arm.  I  ask  her  if  I  may  go  out  with  her ;  and  she 
assents  with  a  smile. 

We  walk  up  the  cobble-stoned  streets  with  the  narrow 
houses,  their  quaint  windows  with  the  curiously  wrought 
iron  hasps,  and  the  wonderful  geraniums  and  calceolarias 
in  the  rows  of  pots  pressed  against  the  diamond  panes. 
We  turn  past  tlie  clear  river,  with  the  lads  walking 
through  it  on  stilts,  and  the  swallows  darting  in  aerial 
circles  with  shrill  squeals  as  they  skim  it,  lly-snapping, 
past  the  old  church  and  the  little  vicarage  nestling  amidst 
trees,  and  an  ugly  row  of  pretentious  little  modern  houses, 
with  disproportionate  bulging  bow-windows  like  a  paste 
stud  in  a  paper  shirt-front. 

"  They  were  not  here  in  my  time  !''  she  says,  and  she 
stands  and  looks  about  her  as  a  person  receiving  a  shock 
at  some  change  wrought  in  his  absence.  We  pass 
through  a  laneway,  skirt  a  copse,  and  turn  into  a  clover- 
field  on  a  slope.  The  vicarage  with  its  gabled  roof,  the 
gray  church,  and  the  great  hedge  of  clipped  yew,  smooth 
as  shaded  velvet,  and  older  than  the  oldest  man  in  the 
town,  she  tells  me,  are  clustered  at  the  end  of  it.  I  feel 
subdued  by  the  emotions  which  cross  her  face  like 
shadows,  and  I  follow  her  in  silence. 

"  O  God,  how  sweet  it  is  ! ''  she  says,  with  an  under- 
current of  passion  breaking  her  voice.  "  How  it  brings 
back  things  !  How  honey-sweet  it  is  !  O  God,  I  would 
like  to  die  in  a  clover-field  !  " 

There  is  such  hopeless  regret  in  her  voice  that  I  more 
than  wonder  what  it  is  that  brings  it  there.  We  sit  in 
silence,  she  lying  with  her  face  in  the  clover.  Myriads 
of  fragrant  censers  swing  in  the  evening  breeze ;  the 
metallic  rattle  of  a  mowing-machine  sounds  in  the  dis- 
tance; the  songs  of  larks  overhead,  and  a  bird  in  a  gorse- 
bush  at  our  back  keeps  calling  with  a  long-drawn  wheezy 
"  ch-e-e-s  ze  ch-e-e-s-ze.'' 

"It  makes  you  sad,  it  hurts  you  !  I  am  so  sorry,''  I 
say. 

"Shall  I  tell  you  why  ?  " she  asks.    I  nod. 

"And  yet  there  is  so  little  to  tell.  It  is  only  now,  sit- 
ting here,  that  I  realize  how  barren  in  all  that  is  best  the 
years  have  been.  Do  you  see  that  gable-window  where 
the  roses  are  thickest?  That  was  my  room  from  child- 
hood to  girlhood.  There  I  had  most  of  my  dreams,  my 
illusions;  there  I  used  to  beat  my  wings  as  a  lark  in  a 
cage  against  the  loneliness,  the  monotony  of  my  life; 
and  wlien  my  uncle  died,  and  I  had  to  go  to  the  great 
weary  city  and  struggle  for  e.xistence,  it  was  to  there  my 
thoughts  used  to  fiy  when  the  seasons  changed,  and  the 
city  was  dreariest,  and  the  burden  of  work  was  heaviest. 
I  think  one  feels  things  more  as  one  grows  older,  one 
dwells  on  them  more.  Youth  is  elastic,  and  its  pain  is 
hot  and  sharp  while  it  lasts;  but  it  never  cankers  as  it 
does  in  later  years.  Now  a  measure  of  success  has  come 
to  me,  and  comparative  comfort,  and  I  thought  I  would 
be  at  peace;  and  yet  *  *  The  clover  brings  it  back, 
brings  back  one  face  out  of  the  blankness  of  the  past. 
Strange,  I  don't  think  until  to-day  that  I  have  ever  quite 
realized  what  it  meant.  It  stands  out  now  vividly  in  my 
memory  a<  the  recollection  of  an  unheeded  sign  post  on  a 
lonely  road  Hashes  across  the  mind's  eye  of  a  wayfarer, 
showing  him  how  he  has  missed  the  path.  1  seem  lately 
to  be  having  a  sort  of  Indian  summer  of  the  senses;  vague 
feelings  of  disturbance  that  I  used  to  have  in  early  girl- 
hood,— you  know  them  ? — that  have  been  hushed  to 
quiescence  in  the  years  between,  thrill  in  me  now  at  a 
sensuous  note  of  music,  the  coo  of  a  baby.  I  have  learned 
to  blush  again,''  with  a  shy  flushing.  "  It  is  a  pity  hearts 
and  souls  do  not  always  grow  old  with  their  bodies.  I  don't 
know  that  there  is  much  to  tell  you;  now  that  I  come  to 
think  it  over,  it  is  scarcely  a  story.  I  can  tell  back  the 
years  as  the  beads  of  a  brown  rosary,  always  sombre  in 
hue.  I  am  thirty-eiglit  to-day,  and  no  man  has  ever 
kissed  me. 

"  It  is  twenty  years  ago  now,  this  time  of  year  too. 
Squire  Raymond  came  back  in  the  spring, — you  can't 
see  the  Hall,  it  is  behind  that  wood, — and  broui;ht  home 
a  foreign  wife,  a  Roman  Catholic.  There  was  an  old 
chapel  at  the  Hall,  disused  since  the  Reformation,  and 
he  promised  her  to  have  it  restored,  the  old  carvings  re- 
placed, and  the  wooden  statues, — they  had  been  partially 
burned  at  one  time.  The  railway  has  made  great  changes, 
and  spoiled  much,  as  it  always  does.  Down  there,  where 
the  telegraph-pole  stands  behind  that  copper  beech,  there 
used  to  be  a  cottage,  and  between  it  and  the  vicarage 
a  meadow.  A  lane  led  from  it, — Lover's  Lane.  I  was 
coming  through  it  late  one  evening;  I  had  been  to  a  cro- 
quet match,  and  I  was  singing  to  myself  as  I  sauntered 
home,  when  I  ran  against  a  stranger  at  the  turn.  He 
raised  a  slouch  hat  and  said,  '  Your  pardon,  miss,"  with 
a  soft  foreign  accent  and  a  grace  that  was  strange  to  me 
then,  I  remember  I  stood  still  after  he  passed  on,  and  I 
cirried  home  the  expression  in  his  eyes;  and  when  I 
woke  in  the  morning  it  was  the  first  thing  1  recalled,  and 
I  closed  my  eyes  again,  to  gather  it  into  my  mind  and 
fix  it.    It  haunted  me  through  all  the  days  that  followed, 


and  something  kept  me  from  speaking  about  him,  although 
all  the  affairs  of  the  county  were  known  at  the  vicarage. 
I  learned  somehow  that  he  was  only  a  foreign  workman 
brought  over  to  restore  the  carvings. 

"Some  days  afterwards,  we  went  to  call  on  Squire 
Raymond,  and  he  took  us  into  the  chapel  to  see  how  the 
work  got  on.  JJc  was  up  on  a  scaffolding;  he  had  on  a 
linen  blouse,  and  a  lot  of  tools  stuck  in  his  belt ;  and  I 
hardly  dared  to  look  at  him,  my  eyelids  seemed  weighted. 
I  remember  the  resentment  that  blazed  up  in  me  when 
my  uncle  spoke  to  him  in  the  same  patronizing  way  he 
used  to  talk  to  Bunker,  the  saddler,  and  I  lingered  be- 
hind them  to  say  a  good-day  to  him;  but  he  never  looked 
down,  though  I  felt  he  saw  me.  He  lodged  in  the  cot- 
tage I  spoke  of,  aud  I  gave  Goody  Thornton  some  sewing 
to  do,  just  to  have  an  excuse  to  go  there.  I  remember 
perfectly,  as  if  it  were  yesterday,  how  I  stood  in  that 
window  one  day  and  watched  him  go  to  the  village,  and 
how  I  slipped  out,  ran  down  the  lane,  and  raised  the 
latch,  and  went  into  the  funny  little  kitchen.  I  wonder 
where  all  the  quaint  furniture  has  gone.  His  room  was 
at  the  side  of  it.  1  know  every  detail  of  it:  the  clear 
starched  curtains,  the  patchwork  quilt  and  equally 
wonderful  piece  of  crochet  representing  Ruth  gleaning, 
and  the  stiff  row  of  llower-pots  in  the  window.  I  remem- 
ber how  oddly  I  was  stirred,  and  how  shyly  curious  I 
was  to  see  his  things.  Goody  said  he  was  as  particular 
as  a  gentleman.  A  long  row  of  books  was  arranged  on 
the  chest  of  drawers.  I  felt  guilty  as  I  opened  them, 
and  read  the  name  on  the  Uy-leaf ;  it  had  a  Slav  ending. 
I  copied  it  later  on  into  my  note-book.  I  remember  the 
odd  thrill  of  pleasure  I  felt  as  I  read  such  of  the  titles  as 
I  could  make  out.  My  uncle  was  a  good  linguist,  and 
had  given  me  a  smattering  of  foreign  languages, — at  that 
time  enough  to  give  me  a  reputation  as  a  blue-stocking. 
There  was  an  old  oilition  of  Shakespeare,  another  of 
Spenser,  several  volumes  of  Heine,  Max  Stirner,  '  Der 
Einzige  und  sein  Eigenthum,  1S44,' — I  got  it  since  in  the 
British  Museum. — and  some  German  metaphysics,  and 
several  volumes  of  poetry  in  a  Slav  tongue. 

"There  were  long  pipes, — such  queer  shapes, — and  a 
pouch  embroidered  with  beads  and  silken  letters,  a  rack 
with  carving  tools,  and  a  velvet  cap  and  coat.  Do  you 
know,  when  I  am  alone  in  the  dark  I  can  see  every  one 
of  the  thing<  that  belonged  to  him  in  that  room  ?  I  un- 
rolled a  housewife  on  his  table;  it  was  filled  with  needles 
and  skeins  of  thread,  and  pins  of  foreign  make,  and  it 
was  exquisitely  emliroidered  with  fairy-like  wreaths  of 
rtowers,  and  a  heart  with  a  dart  through  it,  and  a  basket 
with  tiny  ribbon  roses.  A  sudden  unreasoning  jealousy 
rose  in  me  at  the  sight  of  it,  and  I  can  remember  per- 
fectly well  saying  over  and  over  again,  as  if  to  convince 
myself,  'It  was  his  mother  made  it,  do  you  hear?  it 
was  his  mother  ! '  I  was  delighted  Goody  stayed  for  a 
gossip  ;  I  liked  to  be  there,  I  liked  to  touch  his  things. 
It  was  like  a  page  out  of  the  great  wonderful  outside 
world.  I  remember,  when  I  was  quite  little,  a  show 
came,  with  camels  and  elephants  and  other  wild  things 
in  cages,  and  how  I  dreamed  of  them  for  nights,  and 
longed  to  run  away  with  the  showman.  His  things 
roused  the  same  feeling  in  me.  There  was  a  carved  cruci- 
fix lying  on  his  pillow,  and  the  first  rosary  I  had  ever 
seen;  and  on  the  end  of  his  bed  an  old  violin  with  sor- 
ghum red  wood  in  a  carved  case.  They  spoke  to  me  in  a 
strange  way  ;  there  was  an  enchanting  flavor  of  mystery 
about  them  that  spoke  of  Southern  lands  and  sunshine. 
I  felt  vaguely  that  somewhere  in  under  my  pink-and- 
whitc  English  skin  there  lurked  a  brown  spirit  that  re- 
sponded to  their  influence.  I  often  stole  in  there  after 
that,  until  I  knew  the  names  of  the  books  by  heart;  and 
sometimes,  as  I  saw  the  cirving  progress,  a  dull  pain,  1 
did  not  then  realize  what  it  meant,  used  to  gnaw  at  me, 
and  once  I  laid  my  face  against  his  velvet  coat  as  it  hung 
on  the  door.  It  smelled  of  tobacco,  and  I  cried  without 
knowing  why;  and  a  knot  of  ribbon  I  wore  at  the  neck 
of  my  gown  caught  in  a  button  and  hung  there,— and  I 
left  it  there.  »  *  *  I  had  a  reckless  wish  that  he 
should  know  I  used  to  go  there,  and  sometimes  I  left 
a  flower.    *    *    * " 

"  How  very  strange!    And  did  you  never  speak  to 
him?" 

"  No  ;  he  was  a  workman  in  every  one's^  eyes,  and  I 
was  the  vicar's  niece." 

I  try  to  see  her  as  she  must  have  looked  then  ;  but  it 
is  hard  to  picture  lier  as  anything  but  a  faded,  disillu- 
sioned woman,  with  a  weary,  lovable  face  and  wistful 
eyes  ;  she  looked  like  a  fruit  that  has  grown  to  maturity 
in  the  shade,  and  withered  before  it  ripened  properly. 

"  .Squire  Raymond  came  to  see  us  one  day,  and  spoke 
of  him  as  a  genius,  a  wonderful  wood-carver  and  model- 
ler in  clay,  an  artist,  but  a  Socialist.  Socialism  in  those 
days  was  looked  upon  much  as  Anarchy  to-day,  if  not 
worse  ;  it  was  not  a  thing  to  be  taken  into  consideration 
by  state  parties.  That  meadow  then  was  planted  with 
clover  as  this  is  now.  My  uncle  could  barely  recognize 
the  National  Anthem,  aud  Goody  was  deaf ;  and  there 
were  no  houses, — so  evening  after  evening  all  through 
that  glorious  June  month,  I  used  to  play,  and  he  used  to 
answer  me  with  an  improvised  echo  of  whatever  I  played 
to  him.  It  was  a  strange,  secret  duet  to  which  no  one  had 
a  clew.  One  night  he  played  to  me — ah,  how  can  I  tell 
you  of  it  ? — music  such  as  I  had  heard  in  dreams,  or 
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ill  mad  hours  when  the  restless  spirit  worked  in  me  ; 
imisic  as  if  all  tlie  hearts  in  the  world  were  being  pierced 
with  swords  that  cried  out  their  anguish  as  they 
slayed.  I  walked  up  and  down  the  garden  in  niy  white 
gown  ;  he  could  see  ine  from  his  window,  and  he  drew 
my  soul  with  his  bow  as  one  winds  silk  out  of  a  cocoon, 
and  he  bent  it  across  the  strings  of  his  violin,  and  sent  it 
Hitting  out  as  a  sigh  into  a  world  of  pain,  just  to  wile  it 
l>:ick  and  croon  it  to  rest  in  himself  in  a  last  soft  note. 
My  eirl  friends  used  to  look  curiously  at  me,  and  men 
took  more  notice  of  me  ;  for  I  blossomed  suddenly  into  a 
kind  of  beauty  that  belongs  to  every  woman  once  in  her 
life.  I  scarcely  dared  tell  myself  what  it  meant ;  I  know 
that  all  that  summer  there  was  a  thrumming  on  an  un- 
known chord  in  my  innermost  being,  a  wonderful  l)y-song 
in  my  heart  that  I  alone  heard.  Intense  joy  has  its 
element  of  pain.  The  days  were  too  short,  and  at  night 
I  used  to  creep  out  of  bed  and  kneel  at  the  window,  and 
cry  for  no  known  reason.  Then  one  night  I  awoke  with 
a  strange  feeling,  as  of  some  one  laying  a  hand  upon 
my  foreliead,  and  I  a'ose  and  went  to  the  window  as 
us/ial.  Something  shivered  through  me,  and  I  saw  a  stir 
in  the  shadow  of  the  great  copper  beech  on  the  road 
below,  and  my  heart  fluttered  as  a  fledgling  trying  its 
wings  for  the  first  lime  ;  and  I  knew  he  was  there,  and  1 
understood  all  at  once  why  '  I  used  to  wake  with  that 
feeling  of  being  watched.  His  voice  stole  into  me  with 
the  smell  of  the  clover  on  the  night  breeze  ;  not  singing, 
rather  whispering  in  song  so  that  only  he  and  I  and  the 
soft-bodied  moths  and  the  big  white  owl  that  flitted 
heavily  across  the  road  could  hear  it.    *    *    *  " 

She  has  forgotten  me;  it  is  as  if  she  is  reading  aloud 
the  pages  of  a  book  that  had  been  shut  up  in  herself  for 
so  long  that  the  story  is  new  to  her. 

"  The  words  he  sang  were  foreign,  but  the  melody  spoke 
passionately,  warmly,  caressingly,  with  a  chord  of  des- 
pair that  turned  my  heart  to  water,  and  touched  the 
most  secret  fibres  of  my  being,  hurting  me  with  love.  I 
felt  as  if  I  were  in  a  trance,  and  he  were  singing  my 
requiem  over  me.  Then  he  changed  the  air,  aud  sang  a 
little  tender  thing  with  a  refrain  that  said  plainly  in  this 
strange  tongue,  'I  love  you  !  '  I  tried  to  hum  it  back 
to  him  ;  but  no  sound  issued  through  my  lips,  I  felt  as  if 
the  fingers  of  Fate  were  clutching  my  throat,  choking 
down  the  sound.  I  made  the  most  strenuous  efforts  to 
shake  them  o9' ;  the  blood  beat  in  my  temples;  I 
struggled  and  strained,  but  no  sound  cime.  I  watched 
him.  with  a  dull  despair,  come  forward  into  the  silver- 
white  moonlight  on  the  white  road  as  his  voice  died  out 
in  a  sigh,  he  looked  up  at  me  ;  I  snatched  a  rose  that 
was  nodding  drowsily  with  all  its  pink  leaves  crumpled 
up  like  a  baby's  fist,  and  I  put  my  lips  to  it  and  flung  it 
down  with  a  groan.  I  saw  him  catch  it,  and  raise  it  to 
his,  and  then  a  clond-drift  scudded  across  the  moon,  and 
a  night  jar  shrieked  hoarsely,  and  stfll  the  fingers 
clutched  my  throat ;  and  though  I  groaned  his  name  with 
all  my  being,  though  my  whole  self  was  one  utterance  of 
his  name,  no  sound  other  than  his  vanishing  footsteps 
and  the  shrill  pained  shriek  of  some  little  beast  in  the 
clutch  of  a  stoat  broke  the  stillne-is  of  the  night.  And 
for  years  after,  ay,  even  now,  I  wake  and  hear  the 
steps  growing  fainter  and  fainter  down  that  white 
road.    *    ♦  *" 

There  is  a  long  silence.    "  Yes?  "     I  query  at  length. 

"  Well  the  rest  of  that  night  is  blank,  and  when  day 
came  I  knew  before  I  went  to  Goody's  tliat  he  had  left. 
He  had  left  a  parcel  for  me, — a  box  carved  as  a  book.  I 
peeped  at  it,and  then  hid  it  till  night  came.  The  hours  of 
that  day  dragged  like  years  ;  but  when  at  last  it  came,  I 
locked  myself  in  my  room  and  looked  at  it.  I  cried  to 
think  how  he  must  have  worked  at  night  to  finish  it,  and 
my  heart  swelled  with  pride,  for  it  was  the  work  of  an 
artist.  The  story,  if  it  is  a  story,  is  carved  on  the  lid  in 
wonderful  tracery  :  a  female  figure  with  a  set  face,  mock- 
ing eyes,  and  inexorable  mouth,  '  Fate  '  written  on  her 
girdle,  has  her  hand  on  the  bolt  of  a  prison  window. 
Behind  the  bars,  a  man's  face — his  face — stares  out  with 
hopeless  yearning  ;  and  do  you  know,  when  I  saw  it  I 
set  my  teeth  in  my  arm  to  relieve  the  pain  it  gave  me  ? 
And  tumbling  down  the  prison  walls  are  roses  that  seem 
to  live  in  the  wood, — their  very  petals  are  loose,  as  if  a 
breath  might  shake  them,  one  great  blossom  nods  tanta- 
liziugly  before  the  gaze  of  the  man,  and  when  I  looked 
I  marvelled,  because,  growing  out  of  the  trailing  roses  I 
saw  myself, — my  hair,  my  face,  my  hands.  It  is  like  one 
of  those  puzzle  pictures.  I  was  only  suggested  by  a  curl 
of  petal,  a  twist  of  leaf  or  stem  ;  and  yet  there  was  no 
mistaking  it  (though  you  would  fail  to  see  a  likeness 
now).  The  story  was  told.  Ah,  if  he  only  knew  1  The 
other  side  is  a  sea,  suggested  with  a  few  lines, — an  end- 
less, desolate  sea,  with  a  raft  and  a  solitary  figure  floating 
out  toward  the  horizon.  All  the  beauty  of  my  life  was  on 
the  cover,  and  my  life  has  been  as  the  empty  wooden  box 
with  a  date  in  it." 

The  sun  has  gone  down  long  since,  and  the  bi  rds  have 
hushed  them  ;  her  voice  fits  into  the  twilight. 

"  I  have  cried  so  often  over  it  when  the  loneliness  of 
life  has  touched  me  sorely,  that  the  wood  is  stained  and 
smoothened." 

She  has  risen  to  her  feet  as  she  speaks,  with  a  bunch  of 
clover  in  her  hand,  and  we  turn  towards  the  town. 

"The  smell  of  the  clover  and  the  sound  of  his  voice 
arc  always  associated  in  my  senses,  and  perhaps,  per- 
haps,—for  the  dream  is  always  greater  than  the  reality, — 
it  IS  best  so;  but,"  with  soft  sadness,  "it  is  of  him  I 
will  think  when  1  am  dying,  and  death  may  come  easier 
for  the  thought. 

From  "  Discord n." 
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The  semi  amuiiil  season  of  great  bar<^ains 
has  come  around  again  with  its  accustonied 
regularit}-,  and  the  magical  mystery  of 
special  s;iles  has  once  more  cast  a  spell  upon 
the  women  who  sliop  for  the  love  of  it — a  spell 
which  they  cannot  withstand.  The  prospect 
of  a  bargain  is  irresistible  to  most  properly 
regulated  women,  and  the  possibility  of  getting 
something  so  wondrously  reduced  that  the 
purchase  will  reflect  much  credit  on  their 
judgment,  deserves  serious  consideration. 
Some  cynical  person  has  said  that  woman's 
policy  is  to  take  all  she  can  get,  and  give  as 
little  as  possible  in  return,  ami  this  frantic 
search  for  full  value  at  half  price  would  seem 
partially  to  justify  the  statement.  There  is  a 
wildly  anxious  expression  on  her  face  when 
she  approaches  the  bargain  counter,  and  what 
she  considers  economical  opportunitif  s  have  a 
very  deplorable  eflect  on  her  otherwise  gentle 
and  refined  manners.  She  may  have  no 
iminediate  use  for  the  articles  she  seeks, 
but  that  they  are  cheap  seems  sufficient 
inducement.  Every  careful  mother  has  one 
maxim  that  she  implants  on  her  daughter's 
mind,  viz.:  "  Keep  a  thing  seven  years,  and 
then  you  will  find  a  use  for  it;"  and  if  all  else 
finds  a  sandy  soil,  that,  at  least,  hangs  firm  in 
the  memory.  Hence,  even  that  modern  achieve- 
ment, the  New  Woman,  is  as  assiduous  a  bar- 
gain hunter  as  her  sister  of  past  generations. 

I  saw  some  perfectly  exquisite  silks  in  a 
down-town  store  this  week — beautiful  brocades, 
marvelous  moire  antiques,  crystallines,  chines 
and  bengalines,  in  every  shade  of  the  rainbow, 
outvieing  the  setting  sun  in  the  glory  of  their 
coloring.  The  shot  and  plain  velvets  are  regal, 
and  I  should  advise  those  who  have  not  a  For- 
tunatus  purse  to  lay  in  a  stock  of  crepons,  with 
a  providential  outlook  for  the  summer  season. 

It  seems  rather  an  incongruity,  while  enjoy- 
ing the  cosiness  of  an  ample  fire,  and  listening 
to  the  never-ceasing  rain  falling  on  the 
roof,  to  describe  the  diaphanous  dress  goods 
which  are  now  being  unpacked  for  the  spring 
display.  The  primary  feature  of  the  cotton 
goods  is  their  gaiety  of  design.  No  plain 
fabrics  will  be  worn  this  coming  season ;  every- 
thing will  be  flowered,  sprigged  or  eyeletted. 
The  Swisses  have  discs  of  their  own  or  a  con- 
trasting hue.  The  organdies  are  veritable 
flower  gardens;  the  batistes  are  covered  with 
strange  and  quaint  designs  deviously  drawn, 
and  will  be  worn  over  silk  slips. 

New  silk  and  woolens  are  as  yet  only  to  be 
seen  in  the  samples,  and  it  appeirs  that  the 
crepon  craze  will  in  nowise  diminish,  and,  in 
fact,  crepy  effects  are  striven  for  in  all  silky 
materials. 

A  favorite  silk  will  be  dentelle — an  all-silk 
grenadine,  in  heavy  open  pattern.  Another 
grenadine  is  so  fine  that  it  simply  makes  a  cob- 
web appear  coarse  beside  it. 

Braiding  will  be  largely  used  on  all  the 
coats  and  costumes  this  spring,  and  the  mili- 
tary coat  bids  fair  to  be  popular,  and  will  be 
the  only  single-breasted  one  worn.  The  coat 
skirts  are  to  be  very  short,  only  six  or  eight 
inches  deep,  and  very  wide  flaring  on  the  hips, 
and  so  full  in  the  back  as  almost  to  have  the 
eflect  of  accordion  pleating. 

Skirts  show  no  signs  of  decreasing  in  full- 
ness, and  the  Parisian  devices  for  keeping 
them  well  distended  cause  many  of  our  women 
to  fear  that  the  reign  of  the  crinoline  is  immi- 
nent. A  contrasting  color  or  material  is  dis- 
played in  many  of  the  new  skirts  by  opening 
them  half  way  up  the  two  front  seams  over 
the  color,  and  trimming  the  edges  of  tlie  open- 
ing with  beaded  guimpe.    The  eflect  is  that  of 


a  panel,  and  many  l)right  or  contrasting  colors 
iiuiy  be  introduced  in  this  wise. 

Among  the  novelties  in  neck  gear  is  a  sable 
collar  band  with  rosettes  and  long  "  stole  "  ends 
of  lace  on  either  side  of  the  frock. 

The  overhanging  bodice  is  now  the  most 
fashionable  of  all.  It  suggests  the  blouse, 
and  is  made  of  every  material  imaginable. 
Of  course,  those  made  of  soft  materials — 
cliifl'ons,  laces,  silks  and  gauzes — are  the  most 
effective,  but  they  are  even  madt;  of  cloth,  and 
are  pretty  in  that.  The  fur  craze  has  reached 
its  zenith.  It  is  simply  impossil)le  to  wear  too 
much  of  it  on  wrappers,  tea-gowns,  house 
frocks,  ball  dresFes,  jackets  ;  on  everything 
and  anything,  it  may  be  worn.  Fur  is  ar- 
ranged in  the  most  curious  fashion.  As  a 
trimming,  take  sable,  for  instance;  the  little 
beasts  have  the  heads  arrayed  on  one  side  of 
the  skirts,  their  tails  slantwise  on  the  other  ; 
heads  on  the  shoulders,  running  around  the 
arinhole,  and  at  the  left  of  the  belt.  Little 
girls'  frocks  are  very  short,  and  are,  also,  much 
trimmed  with  fur.  The  pierced  velvet  is  be- 
coming most  fashionable  in  New  York  and 
abroad.  We  shall,  in  all  probability,  have  it 
next  year. 

The  newest  colors  are  a  blue  shade  of  steel 
called  '•  Valkyrie,"  various  shades  of  red  of 
the  "  American  beauty  "  rose  order,  a  pinkish 
yellow,  Gismonda  jmrple,  and  the  "bluet" 
shades  of  blue,  as  well  as  those  of  emerald 
green.  The  Reflector. 


For  steady  nerves  and  good  sleep  use  Bromo-Seltzer. 
Contains  no  anti-Pyrine. 


Appropriate  wedding  presents,  clocks,  piano  and  ban- 
quet lamps,  onyx  tables  and  framed  pictures.  Lowest 
prices.    Sanliorii,  Vail  &  Co. 
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THB  WAVE 


SAN  JOSE. 

Well,  as  I  expected,  our  old  friend  the  Professor  has 
become  the  Autocrat, — not  of  the  breakfast  table,  hut  of 
that  political  board  known  as  Normal  Scliool  Trustees. 
Unhonore<l,  perhaps,  as  a  historian,  ho  has  become 
eminent  as  a  long-headed  political  ccmnubiation,  wliich 
the  Reas,  the  Montgomerys,  and  all  the  Lowes  found  out 
with  sorrow.  From  an  intensely  partisan  Republican, 
he  has  turned  into  a  warm  supporter  of  "  Our  Jim." 
The  old  Board,  you  will  remember,  made  an  unmerciful 
cut  in  his  salary,  and  now  the  oM  man  will  get  even. 
His  venom,  I  am  almost  sure,  will  not  stop  with  such 
paltry  revenge,  and  we  may  now  expect  to  see  the 
Montgomery  relations,  tlie  Armstrong  of  the  Hales,  an<l 
the  various  protegees  of  Mr.  Hersey  and  Ralph  Lowe 
promptly  removed. 

The  most  remarkable  proceeding  was  the  appointment 
of  would-be  Prohibition  Governor,  Henry  French,  as  one 
of  the  members.  A  few  years  ago  Mr.  French  raised  an 
awful  row  because  the  Trustees  eliminated  the  Bible 
from  the  school.  Ever  since  then,  both  he  and  Mr. 
Childs  have  made  an  unsuccessful  elfort  at  reinstate- 
ment. Now,  be  sure,  the  book  will  go  back,  and  the 
version  won't  suit  all  the  students,  either.  The  Hebrew, 
the  Unitarian,  and  the  Pope's  Irish,  will  see  with  dis- 
may the  open  attempt  at  conversion  from  their  fathers' 
faith. 

Henry  French  has  never  denied  officiating  with  the 
A.  P.  A.  order,  and  if  this  be  true,  how  lie  will  grieve 
for  the  boasted  freedom  of  his  country  when  ol)serving 
that  Catholic  girls  are  teaching  in  the  schools.  Be  care- 
ful, Henry  dear,  that  your  zeal  for  religious  freedom 
gets  not  beyond  the  bounds  of  discretion. 

Speaking  further  of  the  Normal,  1  see  that  the  majes- 
tic Cozzens,  relying,  I  presume,  upon  the  support  of  the 
Principal,  has  introduced  a  new  and  very  mannish  cos- 
tume for  the  young  lady  pupils.  Mothers  of  refinement, 
of  course,  are  entering  vigorous  protests  against  that 
innovation,  but  Kate  is  supremely  indifferent  to  their 
wishes. 

We  are  all  anxiously  waiting  for  the  promised  Spencer 
reception.  The  Spencers,  however,  are  like  many  other 
society  j)eople  who  are  continually  promi.sing  to  give 
entertainments  which  never  take  place.  Bks.sie. 


SACRAMENTO. 

The  Musical  Club  held  its  last  assemblage  at  the  resi- 
dence of  Mrs.  Van  .X'oorhies.  The  programme  was  as 
usual — singing,  playing,  and  each  individual  making 
remarks  of  the  other.  The  singing  of  Miss  Susie  Lawton 
was  not  quite  up  to  expectations.  However,  one  is 
tempted  to  forgive  all  shortcomings  on  her  part,  lier 
manner  is  so  delightfully  pleasant.  Then,  again,  she 
is  always  so  willing  to  do  her  little  piece  before  the 
public. 

The  certain  H -street  Whist  Club  that  I  referred  to  in 
my  last  letter,  are  up  in  arms  because  1  dared  to  divulge 
all  about  their  little  quarrel.  Too  bad,  they  say,  to  be 
exposed  to  the  ridicule  of  the  more  dignified  Whist 
Clubs.  By  the  way,  they  are  once  more  on  an  amiable 
footing,  Harry  was  pacified  by  all  the  ladies  declaring 
they  couldn't  possiibly  do  without  him;  and  then  Mrs. 
O.  shed  tears  and  said  it  was  altogether  too  mean  for 
anything;  that  settled  it,  of  course. 

Sadie  Martinot  quite  captured  the  town  in  her  play, 
"  The  Passport.''  Her  audience  comprised  all  our  set. 
The  eligibles  decorated  the  parquet,  the  maids  and  tlieir 
ma's  viewed  them  from  the  dress  circle.  Will  Reith  took 
Mr.  Sims,  or  the  latter  took  Will — I  didn't  inquire  at  the 
box-office  which  one  paid  for  tlie  tickets-  but  we  girls 
noticed  them  and  gritted  our  teeth.  Then  there  were 
Will  Douglass  and  Will  Ormsby.  1  think  it  would  have 
been  much  more  becoming,  were  they  seated  by  the 
side  of  some  fair  damsel. 

The  meeting  of  the  Pomological  Society  wasn't  such  a 
big  affair  after  all.  The  weather  cooled  our  ardor,  and 
the  visitors  did  not  meet  with  sucli  a  rousing  reception 
as  had  been  promised.  They  are  such  awfvilly  educated 
folks  that  we  quite  feared  meeting  them.  They  were 
taken  for  a  little  drive,  and  pretended  to  be  so  pleased, 
just  as  though  they  could  have  been,  with  the  rain 
teeming  in  torrents. 

Miss  Neff,  of  your  city,  has  been  the  guest  of  Mrs. 
Orcutt.  A  tea  was  given  her  by  her  hostess  on  Tuesday. 
All  that  were  invited  went,  took  a  look  at  the  guest,  and 
then  came  away  and  remarked  tliat  the  refreshments 
were  so  scarce  that  one  wouldn't  be  apt  to  suffer  with 
dyspepsia, — a  most  unwarrantable  reflection,  don't  you 
think  ?  Tuesday  evening  a  dancing  party  was  given  in 
her  honor,  and  room  was  so  scarce  at  that  affair  that  we 
stood  up  against  the  walls  and  panted  for  breath. 

The  Inaugural  Ball  is  all  we  talk  of  nowadays. 
Some  of  the  legislators  threaten  to  have  it  held  in  the 
old  Pavilion.  To  suggest  such  a  thing  is  an  insult  to 
our  (lovernor,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  idea  won't 
be  entertained  for  a  moment. 

There  is  ([uite  a  joke  going  the  rounds  of  the  town  about 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Governor.  It  seems  neither  of  them  has 
ever  skipped  the  light  fantastic,  and  we  are  anticipating 
great  things  on  their  part  in  doing  the  State  (Quadrille. 
They  will  certainly  need  a  guide,  and  tliat  will  prove  to{) 
funny.  Markhani  can  dance  a  little  bit.  so  he  will  prob- 
ably help  them  through  the  ordeal.     There  was  some- 
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the  Cream  of  God-liver  Oil.  No  other  rem- 
edy so  quickly  and  effectively  enriches  and 
purifies  the  blood  and  gives  nourishment 
to  the  whole  system.  It  is  pleasant  to  t  ike 
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thing  of  a  sensation  caused  by  a  legislator  suggesting  that 
the  State  Library  funds  should  be  investigated.  Just 
because  the  Leaches  built  a  pretentious  home,  some  jeal- 
ous mortal  has  risen  with  the  idea  that  the  Library  was 
responsible  for  its  erection.  We  don't  believe  a  word  of 
it,  and  realize  that  the  accusation  was  the  outcome  of  a 
petty  strife. 

The  Robert  Devlins  have  taken  the  house  on  O  Street, 
formerly  occupied  by  the  dry  goods  man  and  his  wife. 
We  now  look  forward  to  a  little  entertaining,  for  Mrs.  I), 
is  a  delightful  hostess. 

Assemblyman  Brusie  has  the  rheumatism,  caused  by 
too  free  indulgence  of  late  in  nothing  more  serious  than 
stump  speeches.  However,  Jud  treats  his  friends  to 
those  on  all  occasions,  and  we  hope  this  weakness  will 
depart  with  age. 

The  Athletic  Club  entertainment  was  poorly  attended, 
and  those  that  danced  were  not  of  our  set  ;  in  fact,  they 
came  from  all  sets.  Si.ster  Sue. 

S.icRAMKNTO,  Jan.  22,  1895. 

Cleverton — Did  Deacon  Butternut  play  poker  with  you 
last  night  ? 

Dashaway — Yes,  and  before  he  sat  down  he  began  to 
pray. 

Cleverton — Great  Scott !    What  did  he  say  ? 

Dasbaway^ — He  said,  "Oh,  Lord,  make  me  truly 
thankful  for  what  I  am  about  to  receive." —  World. 

"  I  sent  you  a  kiss  with  niy  note  this  morning.  Did 
you  receive  it  ?  "  he  inquired  anxiously. 

"No,"  she  cried.  "Ah,  George,  why  do  you  have — 
(she  shuddered  and  a  look  of  annoyance  crossed  her 
brow)— a  colored  valet?  " — World. 


"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches  "  are  a  simple  and  conven- 
ient remedy  for  Bronchial  Affections  and  Coughs.  Carry 
them  in  your  pocket.    Sold  only  in  boxes. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 


Dr.  Rum  bold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 

Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friilay  Night  C'lub,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Hel  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East.  681. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medicinal 
purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse  Moore 
AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  .all 
druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  Remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and  strength. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  O.  Box  2329,  City. 

The  Solly  Walter  Ufe  Class, 

26  O'Farrell  Street. 
Monday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  mornings 
from  lo  to  12.  * 


WHEIiE 
IS 

BY HON? 


Address: 
C.  R.  MASON 


f  tlio  prettiest  ppots  in 
la--H  here  a  glorious  elin>- 
d  prairtical  appointments 
tel  and  hath  honse  afsist 
work  of  the   famous  7 
tieral  springs;  where  rheu- 
ati^m,  clyppepsia,  liver, 
■  Iney,  blood  and  skin  dis- 
eases   are    eiiretl  more 
speedily    than   hy  any 
other  known  treatment. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS,  Conira  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

,,       Gold  Medal  Paris  Kxposition,  1.S.S9 

Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  l.S'J.'i 
'**       Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  ISi»4 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "  (Jresta  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

(^iScnd  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Frmncisco 


LATE  :  BOOKS 


That  are  Worth  Reading; 


AT 


ROBERTSON'S 


ra.  X.  Moo^l•o^v 

UNDERTAKKK  and  KMBAI.HIER 

117  Soutb  Jflrst  Street,  San  3ose,  Cal. 


Hn  attcnSant  to  .niawcr 
c.iile  ^a^  all^  niabt  .  . 


Tki.fphonic  91 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 


33  Post  St.,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  W  1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President        GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRECTORS    .  . 
James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murph>         John  A.  Hooper 
James  Moffitt  C.  G.  Hooker         Krank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy      Jos.  D.  Crant 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    $^4, 061 ,791  37 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,         1,627,063  43 
DIRECTORS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery,  Geoige  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Securitj-.  Country  remittan* 
ces  may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co..  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Bank  coniniences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  made  for  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    OJTice  Hours—g  a.m.  to  3  p.m.   Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 

WELLS  FflRQO  fir  QO/S  B/INK 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Sts. 
I  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus   *6, 250,000 

JNO.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homer  S.  King, Manager. 
H.  Wadsworth,  Cashier;  K.  L.  Lipman,  Asst. -Cashier. 

Direclois — John  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King,  Geo.  E. 
Gray,  Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 


BAKERY 


TELEPHONE 

lion  Bong 

Fancy  Faper  Cases 
Fancy  Entree  Cases 


1431 


..We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 
the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
"  Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 
.  ^  „        for  parties,  families,  01  entertain- 

Charlotte  Kusse  Cups  ments 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER  YOUR   CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


o 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel;  200  Sutter  Street  corner  Kearny. 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  spec- 
ialty.  Telephone  1950 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


E;rnst  H.  I^udwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  2388 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


— C/ITERER 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luucheons, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839    Franklin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  687 

DENTISTS 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 
and  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Classes   rilMNUfl     lAUulll  "ranches 

Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 


E.    Du    CASTEL     -     -     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  18.^6  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  STREET 
Formerly  ;^20  Sutter  St. 
First-class  servants  of  every  description  and  nationality. 
—MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP.- 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees. 

LIVERY  AND  SALE  STABLE 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE  STABLE 


W.  E.  BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 


*  Vocal  Conservatory  * 

1429  liush  Street,  below  Van  Mess  Avenue 

MISS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  V,.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  of  .singinp 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.  Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 


Hours:  1  to  3  p.  m. 


Open  for  Engagements 


601  GKAKY  STREET 


MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 
Rooms  64-66,  14  Grant  Ave. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  .San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.         No.  9  L.ick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Cotton.  Sail  Ducks  itdium,'soft'a"nThard 

.     .     ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Uuckg 
From  .30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Paci6c  Coast 


Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 
Baltimore 


THOS.  C.  BUTTERWORTH 

223-225-227    TENTH  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


TAINED 

CHURCH  AND 


G 


HOUSEHOLD 

L  A  SS 


GLASS   BENDING,    EMBOSSING  AND  STAINING 


PLAIN   AND  ORNAMENTAL  GLAZING 


EACH  chop  chips  a  chip,  oauli  ad  ailds  trade.  Tliu  8hiir[)er  tlie  axe,  tlie 
larger  the  chii).  The  more  elFcctive  the  ad,  the  better  results.  It's  the 
last  chop  that  fella  the  tr.^e.  To  its  eirectivdiie-ss  is  a<lded  that  of  all  tliat  have 
gone  before.  So,  also,  it  is  the  last  ad  that  i.s  most  ofTeetive.  Had  it  not  been 
for  the  first  chip,  the  last  could  not  ha ve  been  cut.  [f  it  could  the  effect  would 
have  been  nil.  ^o,  too,  with  the  last  ad.  It  was  smaller  than  the  first  and  cost 
less,  but  it  felled  the  tree  of  success,  scattering  branches  of  prosperity  over 
ground  that  was  bare  before. — Printers  Ink. 


THREE  KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 


CARTE  BLANCHE 

A   RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 

BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


<*^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
V/  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124-  SANSOME  STREET 
*     ★     ★     ★     ★      Sole  Agrents   Pacific  Coast 


MAIN  5T0RC 
I2ii*- 


WH/G&T  RfADVM/lDE  CLOTHING? 

rine  Ignoring  ^/l 

f)  BUSINESS  TO  ORDER    *  l5-5o  UPWARDS. 


FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  UZ'SO     -      •  ^ 

TRrC     BY  MAIL 


T  H  B    WAV  H 


■dHOTEL  ••••  DEL  ••••  MONTEi>- 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


OEOROE    SCHONEWALD,  Max^oer 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And   th*»   bf»«  banouets   on  thro'  a   whole   year  of  flowers.' 


^I?  ^i? 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THK  WAVE 


Sunset  Limited 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  San  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
Southern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  lo  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
Oi leans   with   the   fast   through   trains   of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 


for    ^Memphis,    St.    Louis    and    Chicago;  the 

QUEEN  &  ORES CENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 


PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE  and  the  

SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 

for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philade'phia,  New  York,  and  other 
Eastern  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
time  an  entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
climate  of  p  rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
SUNSET  ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

SUN8P.T  LIMITED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train  ;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Inquire  of   ."  .■ 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

TICKET  AGENT... .AT... .613  MARKET  ST.,  8.  F. 

FOR   FULL  PARTICULARS 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  Ne-w  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.    "  San  Bias."  January  28;  S.    S.  "  San 
Jnan."   Kebruarv  8:  S.  S.  '  Colon,"   February  18;  S.  S. 
"City  of  Sydney,"  February  28. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  ,S.  ■  Peru.  '  February  2;  S.  S.  "City 
of  Kio  de  Janeiro,"  February  21:  S.  S.  "City  of  Pe- 
king." March  11;  S.  S.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  March 
26,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  ratf  s. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
41h  Market  street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


OF=  in^EEKLIES 


THE  WA^E 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  G,  21 ;  Dec.  6,  21. 

For  Briti.sh  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Sept,  ITlh, 
and  every  tifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  .S  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (.Santa  Monica).  Redondo  'Los  An- 
gele.s),  and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2,ith  of  each  mouth. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOOOALL,    PERKINS    &  CO,, 
General  .Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  Ran  Francisco. 


If  we  are  to  have  a  new  city  charter  it  is  time  to  do 
somethinii  about  it.  If  «c  don't  ask  for  a  thint;  v\e 
won't  get  it.  Mo(le.«ty  is  an  unknown  (luanlity  at 
Sacramento. — Santa  Cruz  Senliriel. 

Oceanic  •  Steamship  ■  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail. 
First  class   $610 


Second  class.. 


:i50 


O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Ala- 
meda," February  7, 1895, at  2  p.m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," February  IC,  1895. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  .'i'-J 7  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


San  Jose  rejoices  because  a  new  item  in  last  week's 
fre  ght  shipment  ea.stw;ird  was  60,900  pounds  of 
beans  to  Boston.  Tliere  will  be  corresponding 
jubilation  in  the  latter  hurg.— Alameda  Telegram. 


To 


CHICAGO  IN  3h  DflVS 

VIA. 

The  North-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Dally 
without  change   

No.  2  Ne'w  Montgomery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  E.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 

One  bill  in  the  Legislature  ought  to  pass.  It  is 
that  permitting  the  use  of  machine  balloting  at  the 
polls.  The  make  of  the  maithine  is  not  named,  as 
there  are  several  good  ones  thi't  cannot  be  success- 
fully tampered  witii  any  more  than  can  a  cash  regis- 
ter.   Let  us  have  the  machines. — Citrograph. 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 


4- 


Costumes    Ridinfr  Habits 


LADIES'  TAILOR 


Ulsters      Coats  and  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Lem  Allen  is  on  the  war-path  because  the  Appeal 
exposed  hi-^  pretensions  to  a  plug  hat.  Senator 
Richards  says  Ijem  borrowed  it  of  him  twelve  years 
ago.  The  style  certainly  dated  a  long  way  back  of 
that. — Carson  Appeal 


If  you  are  at  all  interested  in  tlic  .iffairs  and  events  of 
Society,  the  I'oi.iTicai,  (inestions  of  the  day,  in 
Books,  Drama,  Music,  .Vrt,  I",ishi(jns  and  Amattui 
Sports,  and  .Ml  Ouestions  of  Imi)()rtaiicc,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


Rhpsolu 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 


AWARDKI) 
GOLD  ^w1KDAL 
Midwinter  Ftxposiliou 
1894 


A//  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


It  is  rumored  that  a  bill  is  being  prepared  in  San 
Francisco  for  introduction  into  the  present  Legisla- 
ture makinsi  it  a  misdemeanor  to  [day  draw  poker, 
vyiiat  do  i)eople  expect  our  legislators  to  do  between 
times?    What  next?— 3/o«/erei/  Cypres.t. 


MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  .stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Some  .scoundrelly  real  estate  agent  in  Chicago  is 
said  to  liave  sold  lots  in  the  suburbs  by  inches 
instead  of  by  feet,  but  that  is  no  worse  than  selling 
land  that  is  worth  about  two  dollars  and  a  half  an 
acre  for  a  sheep  pasture,  as  the  best  orchard  land  in 
Santa  Clara  County. ^ — San  Jose  Herald. 


|o|orses  pastured 

-^^$1.50  Per  Month 
GOOD   FEED  AND  CAREI 
Send  for  Circular         F,  A,  HYDE,  630  Commerila!  St. 


The  Legislature  is  wrestling  with  the  proposition 
to  adopt  an  official  voting  machine.  Anything  would 
be  an  improvement  on  the  venal  scoundrels  who 
barter  their  votes  to  the  highest  bidder. —  WoinUdnd 
Democrat. 


NERVE! 

^   Independent,  fearlcs.s. 


The  ouly  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  fnrnished  to 
subscribers  at  Jl.OO  a  year, 
ependent,  fearless,  clean,  oriRinal  and  aide. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Kailroad.  Anti  Sen.sa- 
tional.  Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THK 
NKRVK  PRINTING  COMPANY'  KURIvKA.  CAI,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


The  Los  Angeles  Express  asserts  that  there  is  no 
movement  in  favor  oi^  State  division  in  fliat  se<-tion 
of  the  State.  There  are  some  few  imiividiULls  wlio 
advocate  State  division,  but  not  enough  to  give  defin- 
ite shape  to  the  scheme. — Santa  Cruz  Senlinel. 

BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
7KT  ONCE 


I'or  lilt'  Only  I, ivr  Journal 
on  \hc  Tac  lie  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IX    ROLLS    FOR    T^LL    T^T    ROUR    DOLLARS    PC  YEKR 

Booksellers,  Stationers  and  I'ostuiastcrs  arc  Authorized  Agents,  or  scti<l  Check,  Dialt  01   Postal  Note  tt.  Tiiic  W.wi;,  mo  Ciockcr  nuihling,  S.  K 
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THK  WAVE 


AMUSEMENTS 


CaUfonua  pure* 


Soob  Exposition 


^ccbanics'  ipavtUon  

5an.  2S  to  ifcb.  16,  1S95 

Ejtenstve  Display?  of 
Ibome  mt>  lEastern... 
3foob  iproMicts  

flDrs.  tcavg  3.  Xincoln,  of  3Bo«ton,  ^ 
will  lecture  Aailt  on  Cooliin^   ^ 

Mrs.  Lincoln's  course  of  lectures  will  be  given  under  Sf 
the  patronage  of  a  committee  of  ladies  prominent  in  S 
San  Francisco  society. 

Concerts  Hftcrnoon  au^  Evening 

ac>mi66ion,  25c. 


DRIFT  OF  THE  PRESS. 


Commencing  Momlay,  February  4th 
Every  Evening,  including  Sundaj — Regular  Matinee  Saturday 
Extra  Special  Matinee  on  Wednesday,  at  2  p.  ni. 
Third  and  final  week  of  Wonderful  Success!  Conclusion 
of  San  Francisco's  Carnival  Season  of  Magic,  Mirth  and 
Mysterv!   Complete  Change  of  Billl    A   Vast  Reper- 
toire of  Illusions  and  Feats  of  Mystery,  A  Memorable 
Visit  to  Magic   I, and,   an   Endless  Array  of  Mystic 
Novelties.  The  N'apoleon  of  Necromancers 

®  ®  HERRnflHN 

In  another  new  bewildering  programme. 

MME.  HERRMANN'S  NEW  DANCES— ••  I,a  Blanche," 
"  La  Serpent,"  "The  Butterfly,"  Etc. 

Monday,  February  \IU\— Nellie  McHenry 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated!  Proprietors 

Beginning  Monday,  February  'lth--Two  Weeks 

Warewell  Visit  

FREDERICK  WAIRbE  JflHES 

And  their  Celebrated  Company  in  a  series  of  Hrilliant  Revivals 
Monday  and  Wednesday  evenings,  JULIt'S  C.-ICSAK 
Tuesday,  Wednesday.  Friday  evenings,  and  Saturday 

Matinee,  HENKY  IV. 
Saturday  night.  OTHELLO  

Monday,  February  II— Second  and  last  week  of  Warde  and 
James.  — Francesca  da  Rimini,  Richelieu,  The  Lion's  Mouth, 
Henry  IV.,  Othello,  Julius  C;esar,  Richard  III. 


San  Francisco's 
Great 

Music  Hall 


Week  Commencing  Monday,  February  4th 
if-klfif  A  New,  AU-Star  Vaudeville  Bill  -k^klrk 
Vlinn  Enn  Itertoldi,  the  celebrated  boneless  girl;  Miss 
Hilda  Tluinias,  the  famous  character  vocalist  and  come- 
dienne, assisted  by  the  accomplished  musical  director,  Mr. 
Frank  Harry;  Conway  *  Leiand,  acrobatic,  sensational 
monopedes;  I>«!a'i  &  Lenharr.  travesty  and  character  artists, 
Soanlon  \'  Kilr»y,  Irish  comedians;  Hiekey  «^  Cole,  bur- 
lesque acrialists:  Galettc,  with  his  trainetl  comical  uionkeys; 
and  last  week  of  The  i'amous  Eclily  Family. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Mattnees 


MOROSCO'S  GRAIWD  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  performances  oi   .   .  , 

*  =  tnv.  CREOLK 

Monday  Evening,  February  4th,  Second  Week  and  Tremendous 
Success  of 

nflUb  QRflNQER  IN  INMERITEb 

Evening  Piices:  Orchestra,  ."iOc,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  lOc,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  $1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mat- 
inee Pi  ices:  10c,  1.5c,  aud  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 

TIYOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  aud  Manager 

To-rnght 

Robertson  and  Stewart's  Successful  Opera 

*  HIS  MAJESTY  * 

Re-appe&rance  oi  TILLIE  SALINGER 
Monday,  February  4tli,--PA01.A-- 


The  suffering  at  Monterey  is  said  to  be  terrible,  the 
leading  saloon  being  entirely  surrounded  by  water. 
Should  the  reservoir  give  way  and  surround  the  other 
saloons,  mt-n  are  certain  to  die  of  thirst.— ,San(a  Cru: 
Senlitial. 

Horses  are  so  cheap  now  that  the  horse-thief's  oc- 
cupation has  gone  the  way  of  Othello's,  and  he  has 
been  compelled  to  resort  to  the  vulgar  but  more 
profitable  business  of  stealint;  hogs,  bo  remarks  the 
Dixon  Tribune. — Santa  Cru:  Surf. 

We  have  been  deluding  ourselves  with  the  idea 
that  our  election  laws  are  almost  as  perfect  as  it  is 
possible  to  make  them,  but  there  must  be  a  radical 
defect  to  a  system  under  which  can  be  carried  on  such 
a  carnival  of  stuffing  and  swindling  as  has  been 
unearthed  during  the  recounts  in  San  Francisco. — 
Woodland  Democrat. 

The  shovel  brigade  is  doing  excellent  work.  In  a 
few  days  San  Jose  may  be  able  to  point  with  pride  to 
her  paved  streets. — Sun  Jose  News. 

A  San  Francisco  publication  says  "  nobody  but  a 
tenderfoot  or  a  drummer "  designates  that  city 
"  'Frisco."  And  the  people  of  San  Bernardino 
might  also  complain  of  the  musical  abbreviation  of 
"  San  Berdoon."'  Evidently  there  is  something  in  a 
name,  after  all. — Los  Anaelen  Herald. 

On  the  person  of  a  Los  Angeles  burglar  who  was 
shot  a  few  nights  ago  while  attempting  to  escape  were 
found  recommendations  of  character,  and  a  letter 
from  a  Southern  church  coiiimeuding  him  as  a  faith- 
ful member.  The  pious  burglar  confessed  on  his 
death-bed  that  it  was  his  first  attempt  at  burglary.— 
Stockton  Mail. 

Some  wise  legislator  has  introduced  a  bill  requir- 
ing the  Declaration  of  Independence,  the  Constitu- 
tion of  California,  and  the  Star  Spangled  Banner  to 
be  incorporated  into  the  text-books  on  grammar. 
This  is  a  wise  idea.  A  map  of  China  and  a  portrait  of 
Julius  Cwsar  ought  to  be  put  into  the  arithmetics. — 
Solano  Repulilican. 

The  perfect  incorruptibility  and  impartiality  of 
the  newspaper  correspondents  at  the  Capital  are 
shown  in  the  way  they  "  roast"  the  Legislature  for 
its  plundering  profligacy  in  billeting  their  male  and 
female  favorites  on  the  State  Treasury  by  appointing 
them  to  positions  in  which  they  have  no  official  du- 
ties except  that  of  drawing  their  pay.  Most  of  these 
correspondents  are  themselves  enjoying  these  secre- 
taryships at  eight  dollars  a  day,  but  their  duties  to 
their  papers  require  them  to  tell  the  truth,  just  the 
same,  noble  fellows  that  they  are! — Fresno  Expositor. 

Blood  has  been  shed  in  the  car  strike  in  Brooklyn, 
and  the  end  is  not  yet.  The  National  Guardsman  is 
human.  Put  a  loaded  rifle  in  his  hands,  stone,  abuse, 
revile  him,  and  he  will  use  that  rifle.  The  strikers 
must  know  that  continuing  in  their  misguided 
methods  there  can  be  only  one  result. — Alameda 
Telegram 

That  little  episode  over  in  Oklahoma  last  Sunday, 
whereat  a  minister's  wife  horsewhipped  a  deacon  in 
church,  and  the  deacon's  wife  horsewhipped  the 
minister's  wife,  and  everything  was  as  interesting  as 
could  be,  seems  to  call  attention  to  the  fact  that  the 
church  militant  is  still  militanting.  '•  Little  chil- 
dren love  one  another,"  is  rather  ancient  of  fashion, 
you  know. — Fresno  Republican. 

Assemblyman  Ewing  wants  the  police  department 
of  San  Francisco  investigated  on  the  lines  of  the 
Lexow  investigation  in  New  York.  But,  if  the  pro- 
posed legislative  committee  should  do  no  better  than 
did  the  Lexow  Committee,  it  will  simply  bring  out  a 
little  more  fully  what  everybody  already  knows — 
that  the  police  department  is  corrupt  and  inefficient, 
and  will  punish  a  small  criminal  or  two  and  permit 
the  chief  criminals,  who  have  wealth  and  influence, 
to  escape.  That  is  exactly  what  the  Lexow  Com- 
mittee did — and  all  that  it  did. — San  Jose  Mercury. 
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25  and  50  Cents 


the  california 
Hotel 


BEAUTIFULLV 
FURNISHED  


ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF 


EVERY  MODERN 
IMPROVEMENT- 
QUIET  AND  HOMELIKE 
NEW  DINING  ROOM  ON 
TOP  FLOOR  

AMERICAN  AND 
EUROPEAN 
PLANS- 


RATES  MODERATE— 
H.  WARFIELD 
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Hotel  Rleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  St8.,  San  Francisco. 


★★★★★★★ 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BKENNAN,  Proprietor. 


For  Tho.se  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet   Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOPKK,  Manager 


Slate  Bupial  Vaults 

A  re  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  arc 
p  roof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  i»  Imiierishable   by   nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  R0KBKT80N, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Loh  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK   &  SONS,  17  and    19  Spear  Street, 
Sail  Francisco.   Telephone  771. 


The  Palace  Hotel 


THE    BEST  APPOINTED  AND    MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  & 


The  Restaurant 


Unexcelled  In  Service  W 
Unsurpassed  In  Cuisine  % 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN  % 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  ''i^ 
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It  is  not  fair  that  John  P.  Irish  should  be 
held  responsible  for  the  views  expressed  in 
these  columns.  It  is  some  months  since  he 
retired  into  public  life,  and  withdrew  his 
brilliant  pen  from  journalistic  endeavor.  This 
is  a  subject  of  regret,  not  only  to  the  editors 
of  The  Wave,  but  to  the  Colonel's  many 
admirers.  But  he  may  be  heard  from  later, 
when  a  more  abundant  leisure  blesses  him. 
Then  we  shall  hope  to  publish  some  of  his 
views  on  current  events  over  his  own  signa- 
ture. 


THE  COMPETING  ROAD. 


A  competing  line  of  railroad  down  the  San 
Joaquin  Valley  !  What  a  flood  of  reminis- 
cences these  words  suggest.  How  near  to 
fruition  the  hope  has  ever  seemed  ;  how  far 
from  realization  it  has  truly  been.  Once  Mr. 
Homer,  with  some  blare  of  trumpets,  essayed 


the  task  and  failed.  The  late  E.  L.  G.  Steel 
attempted  to  breathe  life  into  the  enterprise 
and  met  with  a  similar  fate.  Timothy  Page, 
at  one  period,  proceeded  so  far  as  to  grade 
several  miles  of  road-bed,  and  there  the  enter- 
prise languished.  Latterly,  the  Traffic  Asso- 
ciation has  agitated  the  construction  of  a  road 
from  Stockton  to  Fresno,  a  useless,  fuiile, 
inept  undertaking,  which  fell  into  a  well- 
merited  decline.  Now  cometh  Claus  Spreckels, 
with  several  idle  millions  recently  acquired  in 
the  sale  of  his  interest  in  the  sugar  trust,  pro- 
posing a  line  of  railroad  from  the  Bay  of  San 
Francisco  on  the  north,  to  Los  Angeles,  or 
some  other  point,  on  the  south,  where  connec- 
tion may  be  made  with  an  overland  line  of 
railroad.  The  miserable  initial  sum  of  three 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  dollars,  with 
which  the  Traffic  Association  was  trifling,  has 
multiplied,  under  the  magic  of  the  Spreckels 
touch,  to  four  million  dollars,  of  which  sum  the 
Spreckels  alone  have  subscribed  seven  hundred 
thousand  dollars,  and  other  leading  citizens 
have  swelled  the  amount  to  over  a  million. 
For  once,  there  appears  to  be  some  foundation 
for  the  hope  of  those  who  have  vainly  prayed 
for  the  construction  of  such  a  line.  This  road 
ought  to  be  a  benefit  to  the  city,  the  San 
Joaquin  Valley,  and  really  a  good  thing  for 
even  the  Southern  Pacific  Company.  But  in 
all  the  discussion  had  in  relation  to  the  enter- 
prise, strangely  enough,  nowhere  has  any  one 
set  down  in  black  and  white,  with  any  appar- 
ent emphasis,  the  financial  possibilities  of  the 
undertaking,  its  probable  earning  capacity, 
cost  of  construction,  or  other  et  ceteras,  which 
figure  so  largely  in  profit  and  so  often  in  loss. 
Perhaps  this  is  just  as  well,  for  then  none  will 
be  disappointed,  none  deceived.  '  But  the 
conviction  forces  itself  upon  one,  that  senti- 
ment will  have  much  to  do  with  its  suc- 
cessful building.  The  mere  existence  of  such 
a  line  of  railroad,  built  by  popular  sub- 
scription, will  serve  for  a  long  while  as  a 
buffer  between  the  old  line  and  hostile  legisla- 
tion. Statutes  aff"ccting  one  corporation  harm- 
fully, must  affect  the  other.  Hence,  there  will 
be  no  cinch  legislation.  Even  excessive  ver- 
dicts for  death  or  injury  through  accident  on 
railroads  may  taper  off'  from  the  old-time  en- 
dowment plan  to  a  reasonal)le  award,  minus 
the  good  old-fashioned  plenary  damages  and 
smart  money.  The  anti-railroad  demagogue 
will  find  his  occupation  less  profitable,  for  the 
sentiment  which  constructs  the  road  will  like- 


wise protect  it  against  his  assaults — until  the 
venture  prove  remunerative,  until  the  man 
who  hates  success  discovers  a  margin  of  profit 
to  the  owners,  which  will  throw  him  into 
spasms.  Then  Mr.  Spreckels  will  fall  heir  to 
more  abuse  than  he  has  ever  dreamed  of  be- 
fore. Indeed,  only  last  week  he  was  held  up 
to  public  execration  by  our  professional  censor. 
He  was  charged  with  owning,  in  conjunction 
with  the  Southern  Pacific  Company,  the  State's 
Harbor  and  Pilot  Commissioners,  "  Which," 
declared  the  critic,  "  was  another  way  of  say- 
ing that  they  owned  Sau  Francisco's  water- 
front and  harbor,  which  meant  many  thousands 
of  dollars  to  them."  And  (iovernor  Budd  was 
slyly  advised  to  take  care  of  these  fellows  dur- 
ing his  reform  administration,  lest  they  plun- 
der the  commerce  of  the  city.  We  are  not  the 
defenders  of  the  Spreckels,  but  whatever  else 
they  may  have  done,  they  certainly  have  con- 
tributed more  toward  the  creation  and  main" 
tenance  of  the  foreign  trade,  vouchsafed  to 
San  Francisco,  with  the  islands  of  the  Pacific, 
than  any  other  set  of  men  in  the  State.  For 
this  alone,  a  certain  amount  of  gratitude  is  due 
and  owing.  To  see  them  enter  the  field  for 
further  foreign  commerce,  and  enlarge  their 
shipping  business  to  a  magnitude  equal  to  that 
of  Grace  &  Co.  of  New  York,  would  give  us 
pleasure.  It  would  not  affect  us  to  resentment 
if  they  grew  richer  thereat,  nor  would  it  sad- 
den us  to  know  that  they  "controlled  "  the  Har- 
bor and  Pilot  Commissioners,  and  exacted  from 
them  fair  treatment,  a  something  which  it  is 
difficult  for  a  rich  man  to  obtain  in  California 
from  commissioners  or  press  without  compensa- 
tion. All  this  leads  us  into  a  realm  of  specula- 
tion as  to  how  the  public  censor  will  revise  his 
estimate  of  the  Spreckels  this  week,  now  that 
the  old  gentleman  has  come  forward  so  mag- 
nificently in  the  matter  of  the  Valley  Railroad 


It  is  a  most  provoking  occupation,  that 
of  public  censor,  especially  when  one  has 
assumed  the  role  at  the  re([uest  of  no  one  in 
particular,  for  private  profit.  For  illustration, 
take  Mr.  Gunst.  He  must  be  roundly  abused 
because  he  has  a  monetary  interest  in  a  gaming 
house  and  a  saloon  with  a  side  door.  There  is 
nothing  masked,  concealed  or  hidden  in  the 
Gunst  estal)lishment,  but  he  is  unfit  for  earth 
because  of  this  ownership,  and  must  be  abused 
therefor.  Yet,  on  the  other  hand,  Mayor 
Sutro  has  had  a  monetary  interest  in  the  Cliff' 
House  for  many  years.    Will  any  man  about 
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town  tell  us  what  the  Cliff  House  has  been  for 
a  decade?  Will  the  hackmen  of  this  city 
make  any  fine  distinction  in  comparing  its 
moral  tone  with  that  of  the  Gunst  establish- 
ment? Yet  this  ownership  does  not  strike  the 
critic  as  rendering  Mr.  Sutro  unfit  to  hold  the 
office  of  Mayor;  nor  does  it,  from  one  point  of 
View,  but  we  are  at  least  consistent,  and  extend 
the  same  rule  to  Mr.  Gunst  which  we  accord 
to  Mr.  Sutro — though,  mark  you,  we  approve 
of  the  Gunst  removal,  because  of  the  trick  of 
his  appointment.  But  this  is  not  all.  The  pub- 
lic censor  has  welted  Mr.  Perkins  across  the 
back  as  the  "left  hand  of  Huntington," 
and,  by  seeking  his  defeat,  it  now  seems,  directly 
aided  the  Huntingtonian  purpose.  For  it 
turns  out  that  the  Perkins  was  not  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington's left  hand  nor  any  other  hand,  and 
that  he  was  really  opposed  by  Huntington  if 
anything.  So  the  stinging  lucul)ration8  of 
weeks  dwindle  to  nothing,  but  do  afford  food 
for  two  colunms  of  explanatory  editorial 
matter. 

Nor  is  this  all.  Some  good  men  were  anx- 
ious to  investigate  the  police,  to  expose  the 
corruption  supposed  there  to  exist.  But  our 
censor  would  have  none  of  it,  and  declared 
with  superior  scorn  that,  "  Of  course,  it  is  not 
in  reason  to  suppose  that  an  occasional  patrol- 
man does  not  ])erform  the  religious  exercise  of 
taking  up  a  collection,  and  it  is  thinkable  that 
one  may  now  and  again  rob  a  prisoner,  but,  on 
the  whole,  it  is  my  opinion  that  the  members 
of  the  police  force  are  (juite  as  honest  as  the 
leading  citizen  who  sits  in  the  pews."  There 
was  no  Gunst  episode  then — but,  lo!  a  legisla- 
tive investigation  of  the  police  becomes  popu- 
lar! The  city  is  excited  with  the  prospect! 
Now,  how  different  does  the  critic  cry,  "  Chi- 
natown is  a  mine  of  blackmail.  *  *  *  If 
a  systematic  investigation  be  undertaken  with 
energy  and  resolution,  it  will  not,  I  am  con- 
vinced, be  fruitless.  *  *  *  Where  bribes 
are  to  be  had  they  are  taken,''  and  so  on,  ad 
lib.  This  is  all  very  amusing,  but  it  is  the 
inevitable  result  of  indiscriminate  fault-find- 
ing— a  fault-finding  based  on  something 
besides  well-defined  principles  of  right  and 
wrong — a  fault-finding  which  is  directed 
against  the  rich  because  they  are  rich,  and 
against  persons  because  they  are  persons.  The 
formula  for  compounding  a  public  censor  has 
remained  the  same  for  centuries.  Did  Zoilus 
revisit  Earth  and  settle  here  with  us,  he 
would  print  a  weekly  letter.  Our  public  cen- 
sor lives  within  a  little  circle  of  which  he  is 
the  centre;  all  lying  beyond  is  mist,  error  and 
confusion.  Ben.  Jonson  said  long,  long  ago: 
"A  state's  an^ier  should  not  take 
Knowledge  either  of  fools  or  women." 

Advice  which  is  as  good  to-day  as  it  was  in 
Jonson's  time. 


Returning  to  the  subject  of  railroads,  from 
which  we  have  digressed,  the  writer  has 
always  held  to  the  opinion  that  the  true  solu- 
tion of  the  railroad  problem  lay  in  competition, 
and  that  competition  could  only  be  secured  by 
placing  the  minimum  of  burdens  upon  trans- 
portation companies.  California  is  notorious 
throughout  the  Union  for  its  legislative  enmity 
toward  railroads.  The  Legi.slature  is  invested 
with  extraordinary  powers  in  the  regulation  of 
such  companies.  The  very  existence  of  a 
corporation  may  depend  upon  the  whim  of  a 
majority  of  the  Senate  and  Assembly.  It  is 
not  a  matter  of  wonderment,  then,  that,  with 
this  tendency  towards  destruction,  more  roads 
have  not  been  built  into  the  State.  Texas,  for 
a  while,  adopted  a  similar  line  of  conduct,  and, 
as  a  result,  railroad  construction  stood  still 
until  the  unjust  laws  were  purged  from  the 
statute  books.     It  is  readily  conceivable  that 


a  condition  of  positive  non-interference  with 
railroads  in  this  State  would  have  offered  an 
attraction  to  the  Eastern  railroad  builder,  and 
led  him  to  explore  our  fertile  valleys  and  ulti- 
mately construct  new  roads,  which  would 
exercise  an  influence  in  lowering  rates  and 
perfecting  the  service  far  more  effectively 
than  any  conceivable  legislation.  There  is 
nothing  in  the  shape  of  a  discovery  in  this 
statement.  The  same  sentiment  has  been 
uttered  by  visiting  railroad  men  and  possible 
railroad  builders  time  and  again  ;  and  so, 
as  is  frequently  the  case,  the  well-intending 
creatures  who  labored  apparently  for  our  weal, 
have  accomplished  the  perfection  of  our  woe. 
Perhaps  they  have  been  honest,  but  the  burden 
is  no  less  heavy  for  that. 


A  plan  was  on  foot  once  here  to  "  steal  Goat 
Island."  That  is  what  our  honest  protectors 
termed  the  measure.  It  was  pretty  generally 
opposed.  Mass-meetings  and  the  like  were 
held,  and  the  plan  defeated  by  the  honest  men 
who  could  not  see  beyond  their  noses.  The 
railroad  company  desired  Goat  Island  for  the 
purpose  of  bringing  ship  and  car  together. 
Failing  to  secure  the  island,  they  settled  upon 
Oakland  as  the  point,  l)ut  a  water  front  agita- 
.tion  drove  them  to  Port  Costa,  in  Contra 
Costa  Count}',  and  largely  has  the  county 
profited  thereby.  Clinging  to  the  hillsides,  in 
impossible  places,  a  half  a  dozen  prosperous 
settlements  have  sprung  up  like  magic.  Enor- 
mous warehou.ses  have  been  erected,  thousands 
of  busy  men  drawn  away  from  San  Francisco, 
and  millions  of  taxable  property  added  to  the 
wealth  of  Contra  Costa  County.  So  extensive 
has  the  business  at  length  become,  that  the 
water  frontage  and  lands  available  for  ware- 
houses have  been  exhausted,  and,  on  account  of 
the  contour  of  the  country,  extension,  in  width 
at  least,  is  absolutely  impracticable.  Soundings 
and  surveys  have  been  made  for  a  suspension 
bridge  across  the  Straits  of  Carquinez,  by  which 
means  it  is  proposed  to  make  the  Benicia 
shore  available  for  this  growing  commerce. 
If  such  a  bridge  ever  be  constructed,  it  will 
have  but  one  result.  This  business  will  be 
permanently  located  at  that  point,  and  Benicia, 
once  intended  for  the  metropolis  of  the  Pacific 
Coast,  will  spring  forward  and  take,  at  least, 
second  place  in  the  rank  of  California  cities. 
In  circles  cognizant  of  the.se  things,  it  is  ad- 
mitted that  any  opposition  line  coming  up  the 
San  Joaquin  Valley,  must  select  as  its  Port 
Costa  the  town  of  Concord,  situated  in  Contra 
Costa  County,  and  located  near  the  confluence 
of  the  Sacramento  and  the  San  Joaquin  rivers. 
It  is  the  most,  if  not  the  only,  available  site 
fit  for  such  a  purpose.  Anticipating  this, 
some  long-headed  speculators  have  already 
purchased  extensive  holdings  in  that  vicinity. 
But,  in  the  name  of  sense,  why  permit  Goat 
Island  to  remain  unused?  If  this  new  San 
Joaquin  road  grows  in  possibilities,  or  even  if 
it  fail,  why  would  it  not  be  wise  for  the  State 
to  secure  the  island  from  the  National  Gov- 
ernment, and  dedicate  it  to  the  use  of  all 
railroads,  as  a  terminal  point?  So  we  might 
win  back,  in  some  degree,  the  business  we  have 
lost  through  the  short-sighted  policy  of  years 
ago,  and  at  the  same  time  hold  out  an  extra 
inducement  for  conii)eting  roads  to  come  to  us. 


STRAINING  AT  A  GNAT. 

Apropos  of  the  meeting  at  Metropolitan 
Hall  to  protest  against  the  passage  by  Con- 
gress of  the  Reilly  Funding  Bill,  where  much 
ill-feeling  against  the  Southern  Pacific  Kail- 
road  Company  was  manifested  by  various 


speakers,  some  of  whom  were  giving  vent  to 
long-nursed  private  animosities.  Others,  with 
axes  to  grind,  seized  the  occasion  to  volubly 
keep  in  public  view.  Some  expended  the  heat 
produced  by  reading  malicious  and  untruthful 
statements,  the  object  of  which  was  to  invite 
a  retraction  and  future  adulation  for  a  consid- 
eration. 

In  the  large  audience,  there  were  not  half  a 
score  of  persons  who  knew  anything  of  the 
history  of  the  Central  Pacific  Road,  a  work 
which,  at  the  time  of  its  construction,  was 
considered  one  of  the  greatest  events  of  thia  or 
any  other  century. 

It  is  always  easy  at  a  period  like  the  present, 
when  every  one  is  retrenching  to  the  utmost  to 
keep  the  wolf  from  the  door,  to  assemble  a 
large  number  of  citizens  to  listen  to  denuncia- 
tion of  those  charged  with  contributing  to  the 
stagnation  of  trade  and  commerce,  and  the 
industries  whereby  the  wage-earner  subsists  ; 
and  on  such  occasions  hearers  are  usually  in 
a  mood  to  reward  speakers  with  applause,  no 
matter  how  unfounded  or  how  exaggerated  the 
cause  for  accusation  may  be.  Not  infre- 
quently, too,  when  in  such  a  temper,  both 
orators  and  auditors,  for  want  of  judicial 
temper,  are  liable  to  the  rebuke  of  straining  at 
a  gnat  and  swallowing  a  camel. 

An  instance  of  this  absurd  feat  occurred  at 
that  meeting.  At  the  very  moment  at  which 
the  Reilly  Funding  Bill,  the  object  of  which 
was  to  adjust  a  claim  made  by  the  United 
States  for  money  due  on  account  from  the 
Central  Pacific  Road,  and  to  which  it  presented 
offsets,  making  a  case  for  judicial  examina- 
tion, if  not  compromised  by  the  parties, — the 
Senate  had  under  consideration  a  bill  to  loan 
the  credit  of  the  United  States,  to  the  amount 
of  one  hundred  million  dollars,  to  the  Nicaragua 
Maritime  Canal  Company,  a  corporation  which 
was  engaged  in  promoting  an  enterprise  in  the 
States  of  Nicaragua  and  Costa  Rica. 

During  the  term  of  President  Arthur,  a 
treaty  was  under  consideration  wherein  it  was 
agreed,  on  the  part  of  Nicaragua,  that  the 
United  States  should  cut  a  canal  between  des- 
ignated points  on  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific 
coast ;  that  Nicaragua  would  grant  for  said 
purijose  the  bed  of  said  canal,  and  a  specified 
number  of  miles  of  land  on  each  side  thereof, 
with  a  right  of  waterway  in  perpetuity,  together 
with  other  good  and  valuable  grants  and  in- 
ducements; and  that  the  United  States  agree  to 
cut  and  perpetually  maintain  said  waterway 
at  their  own  expense,  and  guarantee  Nicaragua 
against  invasion. 

This  gift,  bountiful  enough  to  evoke  the  ad- 
miration of  the  gods,  was  rejected  by  Cleve- 
land immediately  after  his  inauguration  in  his 
first  term. 

Thereupon,  a  company  to  forward  the  enter- 
prise was  formed  in  the  United  States,  and 
applied  to  Congress  for  a  charter. 

As  a  pretext  for  obtaining  the  President's 
assent,  the  company  protested  that  it  would 
never  ask  the  aid  of  a  dollar  from  Congress. 

They  have,  indeed,  not  asked  for  the  loan  of 
money,  but  only  for  the  loan  of  the  credit  of  the 
United  States  to  the  amount  of  one  hundred 
million  dollars,  which  is  a  loan  of  money  by  an- 
other name.  Never  before  did  a  set  of  adven- 
turers perpetrate  such  a  palpable  fraud  upon  a 
people  through  the  agency  of  indisputably 
corrupt  servants. 

To  say  that  the  members  who  voted  for  the 
passage  of  the  bill,  now  in  the  House,  did  not 
do  so  through  sinister  influences,  is  to  question 
their  capacity. 

The  constitutional  objections  to  the  Act  are: 

1.  Congress  has  no  power  to  grant  a  charter 
of  incorporation  to  cut  a  canal,  either  in  the 
United  States  or.  outside  of  them,  or  for  any 
other  purpose.       '  ■ 
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2.  Congress  has  no  power  to  acquire  prop- 
erty, except  for  indemnity  in  case  of  war,  by 
treaty,  by  purchase,  by  gift  or  grant,  by  dis- 

''ver\',  and  by  right  of  eminent  domain;  nor 
aas  it  the  power  to  hold  property  so  acquired 
as  tenant  in  common,  in  joint  tenancy,  or  as 
shareholder  or  otherwise,  with  an  individual 
or  corporation,  for  profit,  or  to  engage  in  any 
enterprise,  either  single  or  joint,  for  profit. 
Every  consideration    is   in   favor  of  the 

(United  States  constructing  the  Nicaragua 
Canal,  but  their  purpose  in  doing  so  mu-t  be 
only  to  reimburse  the  outlay,  in  extending 
payment  by  graduated  tolls  over,  say,  thirty- 
three  years  at  least,  and  the  maintenance  of 
the  canal  by  tolls  proportionate  to  the  expense 
thereof.  This  would  be  to  construct  the  canal 
and  operate  and  maintain  it,  but  only  for  the 
public  benefit,  and  not  for  profit.  When  the 
United  States  can  acquire  title  to  so  much  of 
the  Isthmian  territory  belonging  to  Nicaragua 
and  Costa  Rica  as  the  former  may  deem  nec- 
essary for  the  purpose  of  the  grant,  the  power 
to  construct  the  canal  is  as  clearly  conferred 
as  that  to  establish  postoflices  and  postroads. 
The  power  to  establish  a  postoffice  carries 
with  it  the  power  to  do  everything  necessary 
and  proper  to  effect  that  object,  and  the  power 
to  establish  a  postroad  likewise  includes  the 
power  to  construct  it  of  earth,  to  make  it 
durable  by  macadamizing,  or  to  construct  it 
with  rails  and  operate  it  with  cars  for  trans- 
porting the  mails  and  whatever  else  may  be 
necessary  and  proper  for  conveyance  by  the 
United  States. 

3.  The  Congress  has  power  to  dispose  of 
and  make  all  needful  rules  and  regulations 
concerning  the  territory  or  other  property 
belonging  to  the  United  States.  Constitution 
U.  S.,Art.  IV,  Sec.  3. 

Under  this  fection,  which  covers  the  whole 
delegation  to  Congress  of  power  to  dispose  of 
property  of  all  kinds,  it  could  not  authorize 
the  sale  of  a  dredge,  or  a  scow,  or  any  piece  of 
property  pertaining  to  the  canal,  if  the  com- 
pany objected,  for  the  reason  that  that  property 
does  not  belong  to  the  United  States,  nor  can 
the  United  States,  with  its  seventy  shares, 
regulate  or  control  the  canal,  if  the  company 
object,  because  Congress  has  no  power  to  con- 
trol or  regulate  the  property  of  the  company; 
and  if  it  be  urged  that  the  power  to  do  so  is 
part  of  its  contract  with  the  United  States,  the 
reply  is  that  the  contract  cannot  confer  a  power 
in  derogation  of  the  Constitution.  Neither  can 
Congress  delegate  to  the  President,  or  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury,  any  power  over  such 
canal.  The  United  States,  by  the  Act,  pur- 
chases seventy  million  dollars  of  stock,  and 
loans  thirty  millions  of  dollars  to  the  company 
to  pay  for  its  shares,  without  any  consideration, 
as  their  stock  gives  them  no  interest  in  or  con- 
trol of  the  property  ;  and  if  the  company 
should  default  in  payment  of  its  thirty  million 
dollar  loan,  the  United  States  would  have  no 
ground  for  recovery,  as  it  could  not  obtain 
judgment  for  a  loan  which  it  had  no  consti- 
tutional power  to  make. 

4.  Property  of  the  United  States  must  not 
only  belong  exclusively  to  them,  but  by  Art.  I, 
Sec.  8,  the  authority  to  legislate  concerning  all 
property  belonging  to  them  must  be  exclusive; 
therefore,  under  the  Constitution,  Congress 
can  neither  make  any  rule  or  regulation  con- 
cerning the  canal  property,  for  want  of  exclu- 
sive ownership,  nor  legislate  in  any  manner 
over  it,  because  it  has  not  been  acquired  in  the 
manner  provided  in  the  Constitution  for  ex- 
ercising exclusive  legislation  over  it.  There- 
fore, the  purchase  of  shares,  by  Congress,  in 
the  Nicaragua  Canal  Company,  is  a  fraud 
upon  the  people,  in  its  conception,  and  a  pre- 
meditated steal  of  one  hundred  million  dollars 
from  the  treasury  of  the  United  States,  for  the 


benefit  of  the  promoters  and  their  agents  in 
Congress. 

The  haste  to  pocket  the  plunder  bcfor(>  the 
people  could  be  advised  of  the  iniquity  is 
apparent  from  the  fact  thatthfre  is  yet  in  force 
a  treaty  with  Great  Britain,  by  the  terms  of 
which  the  United  States  and  that  nation  are  to 
exercise  a  joint  protectorate  over  any  canal 
that  may  be  constructed  at  the  Nicaraguan 
Isthmus,  which  treaty  has  not  been  abrogated, 
nor  has  anv  notice  been  given  by  the  United 
States  that  its  abrogation  was  desired.  No 
matter  if  it  be  considered  inoperative  by  the 
United  States,  national  comity  demands  that 
a  treaty  entered  into  and  ratified  Oy  the  con- 
tracting governments,  should  be  abrogated  in 
conformity  to  the  practice  of  civilized  nations. 
But  what  else  could  be  expected  of  any  Con- 
gress that  has  been  in  session  in  the  last  thirty 
years?  The  abandonment  of  parties,  as  de 
noted  by  the  recent  elections,  shows  that  the 
people  have  begun  to  despair  of  honest  gov- 
ernment. There  is  no  other  legislative  body 
in  the  world  that  would  think,  or  even  dare, 
to  steal  a  hundred  millions  of  dollars  from  the 
treasury,  and  there  is  no  other  people  that 
would  permit  it.  The  wage-earners  and  the 
farmers,  for  want  of  competent  leadership,  are 
unable  to  prevent  this  constant  spoliation 
through  legislation,  and  the  classes  which  pur- 
chase it,  either  supinely  regard  such  acts  or 
encourage  them. 

The  people  most  concerned  in  having  an 
interoceanic  waterway,  free  from  corporate 
greed,  are  those  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  while 
this  vilest  public  larceny  of  the  century 
is  committed  under  their  very  eyes  and, 
apart  from  the  scandalous  theft,  will  make 
itself  felt,  it  will  be  forgotten  in  the 
opportunity  for  plundering  commerce,  which 
the  concession  for  one  hundred  and  sixty  years 
gives  to  the  company.  Is  any  one  credulous 
enough  to  believe  that  it  will  not  be  taken  ad- 
vantage of  ?  And  yet,  instead  of  holding  pub- 
lic meetings  in  every  city  throughout  the 
coast,  and  instructing  State  representatives  to 
protest  against  its  passage  by  the  House,  and 
its  approval  by  the  President,  they  are  spend- 
ing their  force  in  railing  at  the  Funding  Bill, and 
venting  their  impotent  rage  upon  the  South- 
ern Pacific,  whose  power  for  injury  would  be 
nullified  by  the  competition  of  a  score  of  rail- 
roads entering  San  Francisco,  once  it  obtained 
unimpeded  and  unburdened  trade  and  com- 
merce with  the  world.  Without  that  canal,  con- 
structed by  the  United  States  for  the  benefit 
of  commerce,  and  not  for  profit,  the  de- 
velopment of  the  Pacific  States  is  impossible. 

With  unobstructed  access  to  both  oceans, 
not  only  the  grain,  metal,  mine,  fish,  wine, 
lumber  and  canned  products  of  the  Pacific 
States  will  have  cheap  and  speedy  transporta- 
tion to  the  markets  of  the  world,  but- the  fruit 
product  likewise,  which  is  to  become  the  prin- 
cipal source  of  California's  opulence,  will  be 
put  into  the  marts  of  trade  of  every  nation 
from  cold  storage  steamers  via.  the  canal. 
Moreover,  with  the  advantage  of  cheap  coal, 
and  all  needed  raw  materials  derived  thereby 
for  San  Francisco,  our  city  will  not  only  be- 
come a  hive  of  industry  and  the  metropolis 
of  the  trans-Mississippi  region,  but  will  rank 
with  the  few  chief  cities  of  the  world.  With 
the  long-hoped-for  opportunity  for  abridging 
the  distance  between  the  port  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  all  domestic  and  foreign  ports,  at 
hand,  those  most  interested  in  insisting  that 
this  all-important  waterway  shall  be  opened 
and  maintained  without  corporate  interven- 
tion, are  straining  at  the  Central  Pacific  gnat, 
and  swallowing  the  foul,  voracious  and  per- 
nicious Nicaragua  Maritime  Canal  Company 
camel. 


AN  ADDRESS  TO  SAN  FRANCISCANS. 

(Published  by  I{(qiiest.) 

Adopted  January  29th,   1895,  by  the  Union  for 
Practical  Progress. 

It  is  indisputable  that  there  are  many  worthy 
men  and  women  in  this  citv  who  are  in  need  of  th"> 
necessaries  and  comforts  of  life.  It  is  also  indisput- 
able that  the  larger  part  of  them  are  anxious  to  work, 
and  willing  to  give  a  full  equivalent  for  the  means  of 
support. 

There  are  other  individuals  who  have  much  more 
■  than  IS  necessary  for  their  subsistence,  and  more 
than  they  can  use  for  their  personal  wants  with 
credit  to  themselves.  To  those  who  have  great 
wealth  these  remarks  are  particularlv  addressed. 

With  the  perusal  of  the  immense  mass  of  literature 
which  has  been  distributed  among  the  people  of  the 
United  States  on  economics,  it  has  become  self  evi- 
dent to  a  vast  majority  of  our  citizens  that  those  who 
possess  enormous  fortunes  did  not  create  them. 
Speaking  generally,  they  have  simply  gathered  and 
collected  within  their  personal  control  the  wealth 
that  has  been  produced  by  otliers.  It  is  a  matter  of 
painful  history  that  this  has  been  done  despite  the 
protests  of  the  producers. 

One  form  of  wealth  that  is  controlled  by  individu- 
als is  due  to  the  growth  of  population,  to  the  presence 
of  many  (sometimes  thousands),  in  and  around  cer- 
tain places  like  cities.  This  form  of  wealth,  namely, 
the  advance  of  real  estate,  has  been  clearly  demon- 
strated to  be  due  to  society,  rather  than  to  those  who 
possess  the  valuable  places. 

These  facts  being  brought  before  the  homeless  and 
the  destitute,  and  before  those  who  have  a  keen  re- 
gard for  what  is  just,  cause  them  to  look  upon  very 
gieat  fortunes  as  an  evidence  of  a  disregard  of 
religious  teachings,  and  as  an  evidence  of  great  in- 
justice. 

These  sentiments  are  rapidly  growing  in  the  minds 
and  hearts  of  those  who  grasp  them,  and  the  ad- 
herents to  these  truths  are  increasing  wonderfully 
fast  all  over  the  world,  and  particularly  in  the  United 
States. 

Fortunately,  in  our  country  political  action  will 
eventually  enable  the  people  to  carry  into  effect  the 
remedy,  and  thus  correct  the  wrong, — possibly  by 
means  of  taxation.  We  sincerely  hope  this  possibil- 
ity will  be  constantly  borne  in  mind  by  those  wlio 
are  suffering  and  discontented.  We  sincerely  trust 
that  the  relief  from  this  great  wrong  of  enormous  con- 
centrated wealth  may  come  soon  enough  to  save  the 
possessors,  and  our  country,  from  the  consequences 
of  their  injustice  and  selfishness.  Meanwhile,  until 
the  evil  can  be  radically  uprooted  by  the  proper  legis- 
lation, we  ask  the  wealthy  citizens  of  San  Francisco  to 
assist  in  devising  ways  and  means  for  effectively 
providing  for  the  unemployed  and  destitute. 

If  the  Legislature  will  act  promptly,  funds  might 
be  made  available  very  shortly  for  public  improve- 
ments. In  the  absence  of  this  action,  we  should  at 
once  resort  to  a  further  extension  of  the  work  of  the 
Merchants'  Association,  and  let  them  control  a  larger 
expenditure  upon  the  streets  of  the  city,  and  also 
place  a  fund  at  the  disposal  of  our  Mayor,  which  he 
would  certainly  use  with  judgment  and  benevolence. 
All  that  is  necessary  is  the  recofjniiiori,  upon  the  part 
of  our  very  rich  citizens,  of  the  duty  which  they  owe 
to  their  God  and  to  their  fellow-men. 

Moses  commanded  that  "  Thou  shalt  not  covet  thy 
neighbor's  house  *  *  *  nor  anything  that  is  thy 
neighbor's."  We  believe  this  means  that  the  pro- 
ducers of  wealth,  and  the  communities  which  make 
wealth,  shall  not  be  robbed  of  it,  under  any  form  of 
law  called  business,  nor  by  viol  ition  of  law. 

Christ,  who  came  after  him,  said,  "  Thou  shalt  love 
thy  neighbor  as  thyself,"  and  taught  us  "  to  do  unto 
others  as  we  would  others  should  do  unto  us."  This 
is  too  plain  to  admit  of  comment.  There  is  no  j)OS- 
sible  way  for  men  who  have  acquired  and  possess 
great  riches,  to  escape  the  consequences  of  their  dis- 
respect of  these  commands,  and, .if  history  is  to  be 
relied  upon,  too  long  a  continuance  of  the  present  con- 
ditions will  bring  upon  them  the  wrath  of  a  wronge<l 
populace.  If  there  is  any  truth  in  religious  teachings, 
the  future  for  them  is  not  inviting. 

No  one  can  justify  indifference  to  the  want  and 
poverty  that  exist.  If  those  who  can  relieve  them  in  a 
way  which  will  preserve  to  men  their  self-respect — 
that  is,  by  giving  them  work,  not  charity;  if  our 
millionaires  will  not  now  provide  ample  funds  when 
we  have  the  Merchants'  Association  and  a  Mayor 
ready  to  undertake  the  execution  of  the  good  work, 
then  they  are  likely,  unless  all  history,  and  our 
judgment,  is  at  fault,  to  see  the  day  that  they  will 
regret  having  missed  an  opportunity  to  do  good. 

We  trust  that  since  we  havt  in  San  Francisco  all 
the  organization  that  is  necessary— in  the  Mayor's 
disposition  and  power,  and  in  the  Merchants'  Asso- 
ciation— that  those  who  have  means  will  heed  this 
appeal,  and  save  our  city  from  the  disgrace  of  wide- 
spread poverty,  and  the  expensive  surveillance  and 
cari!  of  criminals  that  poverty  breeds. 
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THE  LAST  COTILLION  was  given 
under  army  and  navy  auspices  with  an  ap- 
propriate admixture  of  yellow  and  white  and 
red  and  blue  in  the  decorations,  and  General 
Fors3'the  in  the  foreground  as  a  species  of 
tutelar}^  deity.  Incidentally,  it  must  be  ad- 
mitted, he  was  up  to  requirements  in  this  par- 
ticular. The  original  expectation  was  that 
Admiral  Beardslee  would  afford  a  proper  naval 
contrast  to  the  head  of  the  army,  but  his  ab- 
sence on  the  ocean  terminated  this  pleasing 
expectation,  and  the  marine  branch  of  the 
service  was  represented  by  a  profusion  of 
pennants,  which  hung  over  the  hall  in  the 
place  of  the  draperies.  The  effect  was  satis- 
factory, I  believe,  save  to  a  few  of  the  dow- 
agers, who  complained  they  had  enameled 
for  the  usual  pink  and  pale  blue  tones.  His 
failure  to  notify  these  important  personages 
will  never  be  forgiven  Mr.  Greenway — nor 
ought  it.  Though  the  accessories  were  as 
charming  as  ever,  I  fear  the  crowd  was  a  bit 
weary  of  terpsichorean  exertion.  Neither 
men  nor  girls  entered  as  energetically  into  the 
figures  as  usual,  and  that's  one  reason,  perhaps, 
why  the  Figure  Eight  rather  failed  of  ade- 
quate rendering,  though  the  first  set  per- 
formed its  part  creditably  enough. 

*  *    *  _ 

Mr.  Greenway  led  with  Miss  Thomas,  who 
wore  a  new  gown,  and  looked  very  well  ;  she 
and  Miss  Bertha  Smith  shared  the  honors 
among  the  younger  maidens.  Mrs.  Spreckels 
was  as  resplendent  as  ever  in  a  late  importa- 
tion. I  noticed,  with  some  relief,  tokens  of 
a  subsidence  in  sleeves.  Balloon  effects  are  on 
the  wane,  thank  goodness,  and  in  the  early 
future  it  will  be  possible  to  distinguish  between 
shoulders  and  mere  air  effects — a  consumma- 
tion devoutly  to  be  wished.  The  crowd  was 
rather  more  local  than  usual ;  indeed,  Miss 
Rathbone  was  the  sole  stranger,  and  she  did 
not  join  in  the  german.  The  affair  was  nota- 
ble as  the  last  cotillion  of  the  season,  though 
there  is  some  talk  of  having  a  figure  or  two 
after  supper  at  the  final  ball,  which  is  to  be 
an  assembly.  There  is  an  interesting  finan- 
cial question  involved  here,  however,  and  it 
is  rather  uncertain  whether  the  funds  available 
will  permit  the  luxury.  It  must  be  remem- 
bered the  series  have  been  unusually  elaborate, 
and  that  Mr.  Greenway  has  done  wonders 
with  the  coin  at  his  disposal. 

*  *  * 

The  second  cotillion  at  the  Vendome,  San 
Jose,  was  specially  arranged  fjr  the  "buds." 
They  composed  the  first  set,  and  presented 
some  charming  faces  and  some  really  graceful 
figures  to  the  attention  of  Society.  That 
there  are  any  number  of  pretty  girls  at  San 
Jose,  is  not  as  thoroughly  understood  as  the 
evidence  justifies,  but  in  winter  the  Vendome 
is  much  further  away  than  it  is  in  summer, 
and  the  observant  San  Franciscan  does  not 
venture  so  far  south.  Clarence  Urniy  led 
with  Miss  Leib,  four  interesting  figures.  The 
"  Drive,"  possibly,  was  the  most  successful, 
perfoimed  to  the  accompaniments  of  sleigh 
bells  and  satin  reins.  Before  supper  the  affair 
was  an  assembly.  The  young  people  who 
compo.sedthe  first  set  were:  Miss  Murphy,  Mr. 
Scholder  ;  Miss  Burrel,  Mr.  Alexander  ;  Miss 
McGeoghegan,  Mr.  Bowman  ;  Miss  Martin, 
Mr.   Carroll ;    Miss  Lewis,  Mr.  Mace  ;  Miss 
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Adel,  Mr.  Ballou  ;  Miss  Emma  Sweigert, 
Mr.  Hall. 

*  ^  * 

There  is  now  a  ' '  Tuesday  Evening  Bowling 
Club"  at  the  Concordia,  organized  by  Joe 
Rothschild.  It  consists  of  a  number  of  young 
married  women,  a  handful  of  debutantes,  and 
some  others.  They  gather  in  the  Concordia 
bowling  alley  every  second  Tuesday,  and 
bowl  and  bowl  and  bowl.  So  far.  Miss  Sles- 
singer  shows  the  greatest  aptitude,  though 
Miss  Sachs  exhibits  talent  for  the  game,  and 
will,  doubtless,  develop  into  an  adept. 

*  * 
* 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Crocker  arrived  early 
in  the  week,  and  are  installed  in  the  Crocker 
mansion,  on  California  Street.  His  friends 
say  Mr.  Crocker  has  lost  the  aspect  of  rugged 
health  he  left  California  with,  but  it  should  be 
remembered  that  New  York  is  hardly  the 
place  to  develop  vigorousness  in  a  veritable 
San  Franciscan.  He  requires  the  beneficent 
breezes  of  his  native  heath.  Mrs.  Crocker, 
however,  looks  younger  than  ever,  has  in  her 
trunks  some  ravishing  gowns,  and  already  has 
had  calls  from  many  of  her  old-time  friends. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morton  Mitchell,  nee  Mrs.  George 
Ladd,  are  also  in  town. 


Though  the  Floods  are  in  town,  the  un- 
sightly-looking wooden  barricade  covers  the 
hand-some  door  of  their  California-street  man- 
sion. Indeed,  they  aie  stopping  at  the  Palace 
Hotel,  preferring  the  comforts  of  that  caravan- 
sary to  the  trouble  of  arranging  their  own 
home  for  the  few  weeks  of  their  stay  in  town. 
Prior  to  settling  at  Menlo  for  the  summer,  last 
year,  Mrs.  Flood  had  removed  quite  a  number 
of  the  best  pictures  and  a  good  deal  of  furni- 
ture, and,  to  make  the  rooms  habitable  again, 
this,  of  necessity,  should  be  replaced.  So  they 
have  decided  to  save  themselves  the  trouble. 
*    *  * 

The  last  meet  of  the  Monday  Evening 
Dancing  Class  is  to  take  the  form  of  a  domino 
party.  It  is  to  be  given  on  the  evening  of 
Shrove  Tuesday,  so  there  is  a  broad  interven- 
ing period  for  plans  and  preparations.  The 
men  are  not  to  mask,  and  will  appear,  of  course, 
in  normal  array,  so  the  privileges  of  mystifica- 
tion are  all  for  the  girls.  That  they  are 
capable  of  fulfilling  the  obligations  of  the  sex 
in  this  regard,  no  one  need  doubt,  and  it  is 
inevitable  that  everyone  will  have  fun.  I 
have  commented  before  on  the  success  of  this 
organization's  parties.  There  is  little  doubt 
it  will  be  one  of  the  institutions  to  survive  the 
winter  of  '95. 

^    *  * 

The  Henry  Crocker  mansion  is  not  intended 
for  entertainments  on  a  large  scale.  The 
elaborately  decorated  rooms,  though  numerous, 
are  small,  and  certainly  never  meant  for  danc- 
ing. So  the  six  hundred  people  who  were  at 
the  reception  on  Monday  night  last  had  rather 
a  crushy  time  of  it,  and  spent  most  of  the 
evening  elbowing  through  soft  velvet  and 
dainty  chiffon.  Under  the  circumstances,  the 
effect  of  certain  decidedly  swell  gowns  was  lost 
on  all  but  clo.se  observers.  There  seemed  to 
be  two  sets  present, — the  elderly  people  ap- 
pearing in  the  early  part  of  the  evening,  and 
the  dancing  crowd  later.    Mrs.  Crocker  wore  a 
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very  handsome  costume,  and  a  magnificent 
diamond  necklace,  which,  I  am  told,  was  a 
special  present  from  her  husband  as  a  memento 
of  the  occasion. 

*  *  * 

The  coming  month  will  see  celebrated  the 
wedding  of  Miss  May  Bourn  and  Mr.  Tucker, 
who  is  expected  to  return  from  the  East  within 
a  fortnight.  The  trousseau,  which  is  most 
elaborate,  comes  from  E;urope.  The  ceremony 
will  be  very  quiet,  being  witnessed  only  by 
the  immediate  family  and  a  few  close  friends. 

*  ^  * 

Society  in  Sausalito  developed  no  little 
activity  last  week.  The  dancing  club  had  its 
meet  in  the  Guild  Hall  on  Saturday  night 
and  had  a  jolly  time  until  the  very  verge  of 
midnight.  The  city,  Oakland,  and  especially 
the  Presidio,  were  well  represented,  and  most 
of  the  houses  on  the  hill  had  guests  and  dinner 
parties  in  advance.  The  prettiest  girls  there 
were  Miss  Alice  Ames  and  Miss  Meta  Graham, 
with  Miss  Selby  and  Miss  Campbell  clo.se 
behind.  The  consensus  of  opinion  pronounces 
the  affair  the  most  successful  of  the  series, 
especially  as  there  were  men  in  abundance. 
Most  of  the  crowd  tarried  for  the  tea  which 
Claude  Terry  Hamilton  gave  for  his  nieces, 
the  Misses  Coitt,  Sunday  afternoon.  "The 
Hutch"  is  a  fascinating  bachelor's  hall,  and 
a  capital  place  for  an  afternoon  reception.  The 
refreshments  were  pronounced  capital,  by  all 
the  girls,  and  Mr.  Hamilton  had  loads  of  con- 
gratulations. Mrs.  Avery  was  chaperdne-in- 
chief,  and  Mrs.  Campbell  and  Mrs.  Green 
presided  at  the  tea  table. 

*  *  * 

THE  TENDENCY  of  Society  in  general  to 
costume  halls  grows  less  pronounced  rathe- 
than  more  accentuated.  Considering  the  difr 
ficulty  of  persuading  young  men  and  women 
to  the  necessary  preparations,  the  Entre 
Nous  Club  is  decidedly  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  success  of  its  fancy  dress  ball  in  Maple 
Hall,  last  week.  This  organization,  under 
the  leadership  of  Mr.  Lewald,  gives  during 
each  winter  a  series  of  cotillions,  and  has  de- 
veloped some  admirable  dancers,  of  whom 
more  later.  The  gowns  worn  were  in  several 
instances  decidedly  swell  and  certainly  most 
becoming  to  the  pretty  young  women  who  set 
them  off.  The  tawdriness  generally  charac- 
teristic of  such  costumes,  was  absent,  and 
the  effect  in  the  ball-room,  under  the  incan- 
descent light,  was  quite  brilliant.  I  was  es- 
pecially struck  with  the  men's  attire,  on 
which  considerable  trouble  had  evidently  been 
expended.  There  were  courtiers,  clowns, 
tennis  players,  .soldiers  in  profusion,  with  few 
glaring  contrasts  between  swagger  clothes  and 
ineffective  limbs. 

*  *  * 

The  usual  array  of  Follys,  Turkish  prin- 
cesses, Cinderellas  and  gypsies  appeared  on  the 
floor.  A  handsome  blonde  maiden.  Miss  Red- 
mond, wore  the  black  and  yellow  consecrated 
to  Carmen,  and  the  possession  of  an  admira- 
bly moulded  figure  distinguished  her,  though 
there  were  several  very  admirable  physiques 
among  the  dancers.  Miss  Teresi,  as  Folly,  in 
black  and  red,  was  the  belle.  A  brunette, 
with  fine  eyes  and  features,  she  looked  capti- 
vating and  danced  with  rare  grace.  Another 
delightful  dancer  is  Miss  Gould,  whose  dark 
eyes  and  coloring  were  set  off  by  the  black 
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skirts  and  yellow  bodice  of  a  gypsy  costume. 
Miss  Tobleman,  a  pretty  little  blonde,  clad  iu 
red,  looked  really  piquant  as  a  coquette,  and 
shared  the  honors  of  effective  costuming  with 
Miss  Hoesch,  as  a  Polish  princess,  in  brown 
satin  and  fur,  and  Miss  Herzer,  a  very  pretty 
girl,  who  rather  resembles  Miss  Lulu  Glaser, 
was  dressed  a  la  Turque.  The  crowd  lui- 
masked  after  midnight,  and  then  danced 
several  elaborate  figures  of  the  german,  with 
considerable  cleverness. 

*  *  * 

BICYCLING  has  come  back  with  the  sun- 
light. Society  may  be  seen  in  bloomers  at 
the  Park  every  morning,  wheeling  over  the 
broad  graveled  roads  towards  the  Cliff,  or 
twisting  round  the  Cyclerie  in  dire  danger  of 
destruction  and  bruises.  But  the  enthusiasts 
have  developed  into  experts,  however,  and 
nowadays  one  sees  riding  worthy  the  name, 
with  the  bolder  manifestations  of  skating  down 
inclines  or  tearing  swiftly  past  equipages. 
One  of  the  strongest  and  most  confident  of  the 
enthusiasts  is  Mrs.  Will  Crocker,  whose  prac- 
tise it  is  to  go  out  to  the  Park  every  fine 
morning  on  her  wheel.  She  does  not  wait  to 
don  the  costume  at  the  Cyclerie,  but  starts 
from  her  California-street  home,  indifferent  to 
hills  and  cobbles,  and  is  at  destination  in  no 
time.  Miss  Hager  and  Miss  Gwin  have  also 
become  strong  riders,  and  are  quite  at  home 
on  wheel-back.  I  notice  a  tendency  to  discard 
bloomers  in  favor  of  skirt  and  leggings  among 
the  more  confident,  and  I  cannot  but  think 
the  amendment  an  improvement. 

*  *  * 

THE  CLEAR  SKY  and  the  brilliant 
sunlight  attracted  a  crowd  to  Burlingame 
last  Sunday.  Under  the  influence  of  the  rare, 
warm  beams,  the  roads  had  already  been  put 
into  condition,  and  driving  and  riding  were 
possible  once  again.  An  impromptu  polo 
game  was  arranged  in  the  afternoon  with 
Tobin  and  Simpkins  on  opposite  sides,  and, 
to-morrow,  it  is  expected  a  number  of  the 
crack  players  will  turn  up  for  practice.  The 
return  to  clear  skies  means  the  commencement 
of  building  operations.  Mrs.  Coleman  con- 
cluded negotiations  for  the  purchase  of  a  lot 
this  week,  and  George  Howard's  plan  for  a 
pretty  cottage  will  be  executed  at  once. 
Henry  Scott's  bungalow  will  be  under  opera- 
tion very  .soon,  Mattheson  being  responsible 
for  the  design.  Will  Crocker's  house  is  to  be 
commodious,  but  plain  exteriorly.  The  in- 
terior, however,  will  be  something  out  of  the 
common,  for  the  walls  are  to  be  draped  with 
tapestries  and  the  furniture  specially  chosen 
for  its  summer  suggestiveness.  Among 
those  at  the  club-rooms  on  Sunday  were  Com- 
mander and  Mrs.  Brice,  the  H.  M.  A.  Millers, 
Henry  Crockers,  Bouviers,  and  several  more. 
The  chances  seem  to  favor  several  intending 
purchasers  making  their  minds  up  during  the 
week. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Harita  Caswell  entertained  a  number 
of  her  little  friends  last  week.  Dancing  and 
games  were  the  chief  enjoyments  of  the  after- 
noon, followed  by  refreshments,  ere  the 
jolly  affair  broke  up.  Miss  Harita  was  assisted 
in  receiving  her  guests  by  Miss  Ruth  Metcalf 
and  Miss  Coffin. 


A  dinner  in  honor  of  Miss  Sarah  Caro, 
whose  engagement  to  Henry  Lowbein  of  New 
York  was  recently  announced,  was  given  by 
Miss  Hattie  Samuels,  at  her  home  on  the  cor- 
ner of  Gough  and  O'Farrell  streets,  last  Wed- 
nesday evening.  The  guests  were  seated  at  a 
round  table,  covered  with  violets,  decorated 
with  a  quantity  of  very  rich  Bohemian  glass 


and  China,  and  partook  of  an  excellent  menu. 
Later  on,  there  was  dancing  and  music  until 
quite  an  advanced  hour. 


Porter  Ashe  has  returned  to  California,  look- 
ing, as  the  athletes  have  it,  as  fine  as  silk. 
He  is  as  gay,  debonaire,  insouciant  as  ever, 
and  apparently  indifferent  to  the  decrees  of 
fortune,  be  they  good  or  bad.  It  is  about  time 
the  fickle  dame  turned  a  few  cards  in  his  favor, 
as  his  run  of  ill-luck  has  been  enough  to  ex- 
haust the  fortune  of  any  one  less  philosophical 
and  good  natured. 

*    *  * 

A  feature  of  specific  interest  among  the  ar- 
tistically inclined  of  Berkeley  is  Mr.  Brewer's 
wagon.  Mrs.  Goodrich  and  Mrs.  Clinton  Day 
are  especially  taken  with  his  work,  and  quite 
a  number  of  young  women  engage  themselves 
in  sketching  under  his  direction.  I  take  it 
for  granted  most  people  read  the  Exainitier'' s 
description  of  Mr.  Brewer's  method  of  depict- 
ing the  coast  from  a  wagon.  He  is  traveling 
north  and  south  doing  bits  of  scenery,  and 
just  now  makes  his  headquarters  on  the  out- 
skirts of  California's  Athens.  On  sunshiny 
afternoons  the  environment  of  this  peregrinat- 
ing studio  is  an  excellent  place  to  meet  one's 
friends. 


THERE  IS  a  general  desire  throughout 
Society  to  learn  the  justification  for  the 
Inaugural  Ball  portraits  the  dailies  published 
last  Tuesday.  The  women  of  California  are 
reputed  beautiful.  Artists  have  raved  over 
our  Saturday  afternoon  parade  ;  connoisseurs 
declare  the  type  notable  for  superb  outlines 
and  magnificent  coloring  ;  Mrs.  Atherton 
extols  the  style  of  our  damsels  as  far  superior 
to  that  of  the  New  York  girl.  An  eminent 
Turk  assured  me  he  had  seen  lovelier  women 
on  Kearny  Street  than  in  Circassia.  Yet, 
journalism,  whose  function  is  the  sustaining 
rather  than  the  destruction  of  our  reputation, 
prints  the  profiles  of  a  collection  of  ugly 
females,  and  sends  them  out  broadcast  as 
typical  of  California  beauty.  It  is  too  much. 
In  the  name  of  Dave  Henderson,  I  ask,  did 
any  one,  out  of  the  Aladdin  chorus,  ever  see 
such  a  collection  of  faces  ?  Governor  Budd 
and  his  wife  emerged  in  passable  shape  from 
the  ordeal — but  the  others.  And  yet,  not  a 
single  woman  in  the  collection  has  sued  Mr. 
de  Young,  Mr.  Hearst,  or  Mr.  Shortridge  for 
libel. 

*    *  * 

If  there  were  not  a  number  of  hand.some 
women  at  the  ball,  I  would  refrain  from  com- 
menting on  this  outrage,  but  I  counted  a  score, 
at  least,  of  good-looking  blondes  and  brunettes, 
whose  features  would  adorn  any  -publication 
in  America.  Still,  they  were  not  the  spouses 
of  either  Senators  or  Assemblymen,  and  there- 
fore escaped  journalistic  immortality.  In  the 
matter  of  appearances  there  was  nothing  to 
criticise  before  supper.  Young  people,  one 
saw  in  plenty  ;  Stockton  .sent  a  contingent  of 
presentable  women,  in  swagger  gowns  ;  vSacra- 
mento  and  its  environments  were  more  than 
adequately  represented,  though  no  one  has 
ever  claimed  supreme  beauty  a  characteristic 
of  Capital  Society.  The  verdict  finds  general 
concurrence,  however,  that  the  assemblage  had 
features  of  unusual  interest,  and  was  con.sid- 
erably  ahead  of  what  the  captious  anticipated 
— not  only  in  numbers,  but  in  style  and  en- 
thusiasm. It  is  true,  the  Governor  and  his 
wife,  who  are  not  given  to  tripping  the  light 
fantastic,  refrained  from  performing  in  the 
State  quadrille,  but  that  impressive  perform- 
ance progressed  admirably  in  their  absence. 


It  was  notable,  also,  that  there  seemed  lacking 
the  cordiality  which  tradition  declares  should 
exist  between  predecessor  and  successor,  but, 
in  the  glorious  excitement  of  the  occasion,  who 
cared  if  Governor  Budd  had  a  lev<'e  at  one 
end  of  the  room,  and  ex-Governor  Markham 
gathered  his  friends  at  an  opposite  angle  ? 

*  * 

The  characteri.stics  of  the  crowd  developed 
when  supper  time  arrived.  It  was  not  a 
superlative  feast,  merely  the  inevitable  ice 
cream,  the  invariable  cold  turkey,  chopped 
veal,  olives  and  oysters,  with  California  white 
wine  and  champagne  as  lubricants.  Yet  so 
general,  so  fervid  was  the  determination  to 
partake  of  the.se  very  ordinary  dainties, 
that  a  condition  distressingly  confused  was 
precipitated.  Undoubtedly  the  management 
was  atrocious.  The  committee  .should  have 
some  token  of  their  ineptitude  awarded 
them.  Such  pushing,  crowding,  scrambling,  I 
have  never  seen,  and  all  for  a  few  indifferent 
sandwiches,  insufficient  oysters,  and  impos- 
sible ice  cream.  The  spread  was  in  the 
corridor  of  the  Capitol,  the  tables  grouped 
around  the  unpardonable  statuary  which  con- 
verts that  locale  into  a  permanent  Chamber  of 
Horrors.  How  Governor  Budd  and  his  friends 
reached  this  place  is  a  mystery  to  me.  Mark- 
ham  and  a  coterie  of  Senators,  warned  to  wait 
in  the  Senate  Chamber,  with  admittance  to 
the  feast  promi.sed  them  by  a  private  way, 
waited  in  vain.  Finally,  bent  on  food,  they 
joined  the  mob,  with  dire  consequences.  Sen- 
ator Mahoney  was  another  who  dared  the 
gasping  throng  and  forced  his  way  into  the 
feeding  arena.  Alas!  he  found  his  own  way 
through,  but  his  spouse,  gorgeously  decked 
out  in  the  splendors  of  a  special  gown,  found 
herself  in  exterior  darkne.ss. 

*  *  * 

From  above,  an  anxious  crowd  watched  the 
edibles  disappearing.  One  especial  table,  at 
which  the  gallant  Colonel  Barry  and  Foreman 
Gagan,  of  the  Grand  Jury,  were  installed,  came 
in  for  especial  attention.  The  captious  above 
.seemed  to  think  they  had  lingered  too  long, 
and  various  murmurs  were  heard.  Some  one 
whispered  to  the  Colonel  that  delays,  in  the 
face  of  such  a  hungry  mob,  were  dangerous, 
and  he  started  to  go.  He  stood  erect,  pushed 
in  his  chair,  but  the  others  moved  not,  and 
amidst  the  groans  of  the  crowd,  he  resumed 
his  seat.  One  man,  who  .seemed  to  keep  track 
of  every  morsel  consumed,  uttered  a  gasp  as 
the  Colonel  took  a  large  slice  out  of  a  particu- 
lar plum  cake. 

"  Heavens  !  "  he  muttered.  "  There's  another 
gone.    Hope  they've  plenty  left  for  us  others." 

Finally,  they  all  were  accommodated,  and 
then  the  waiters  grew  obstreperous,  refused  to 
find  anything  for  those  who  failed  to  tip 
them,  and  great  was  the  dissatisfaction 
thereat  ;  and  now  the  managers  declare  the 
entertainment  so  expensive,  that  the  funds  at 
their  disposal  are  inadequate  to  defray  ex- 
penses, and  they  talk  of  offering  a  bill  for  a 
special  appropriation.  Considering  there  were 
fifteen  hundred  people  there,  at  the  least,  one 
thousand  should  have  paid  for  their  tickets, 
which  represents  infinitely  more  money  than 
Mr.  Greenway  gives  his  .series  of  cotillions  on. 
Altogether,  I  should  advocate  the  abolishment 
of  Inaugural  Balls.  They  are  a  delusion,  a 
snare,  and,  inevitably,  a  failure. 

*  *  * 

An  incident  of  Warde's  stay  will  be  an 
elaborate  breakfast  at  the  Bohemian  Club, 
given  in  his  honor  by  W.  Greer  Harrison. 
This  will  be  a  function  of  unusual  interest, 
for  there  are  to  be  speeches  by  the  orators  and 
poems  by  the  poets,  besides  decorations  by 
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artistic  hands.  The  gathering  will  be  of  artis- 
tic, literary  and  musical  celebrities. 

* 

It  would  appear  that  the  decline  of  matri- 
mony finds  its  needed  exception  in  the  instance 
of  widows  and  widowers.  These  experienced 
ones  find  it  worthy  of  repetition — a  pleasant 
"  try,  try  again  "  affair.  Mr.  Adolph  Bi.s.sin- 
ger,  the  father  of  a  small  family,  is  about  to 
re-marry;  his  fiancre  is  a  young  woman  quite 
well  known  in  society  circles — Miss  Minnie 
Oppenheinier — rather  good  looking,  sensible, 
and  of  pleasant  manner.  Mr.  Ei.ssinger  is  a 
nephew  of  Mr.  Lewis  Gerstle,  and  has  made 
much  money  in  handling  hides.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  V'erein,  very  German,  and 
decidedly  popular. 

*  *  =^ 

Guarded  whispers  anent  the  "Jinks'"  at 
the  San  Francisco  Verein  are  in  the  air.  With 
Dr.  A.  A.  Abrams  as  Sire,  much  that  is  really 
clever  may  be  looked  for. 

*  * 

J.  Beare  O'SuUivan's  dinner  at  the  maternal 
residence  on  Bush  and  Leavenworth  streets 
last  week,  was  a  most  enjoyable  function.  The 
dining-room  looked  deliciouslj'  countrified 
and  quaint,  with  small  trees,  melons  and 
green  stuff  scattered  artistically  about,  while 
the  table  decorations  were  as  gorgeous  as  they 
were  severe.  The  dinner  was  highly  elabor- 
ate, and  everything  satisfactorj"  in  its  way — 
cold  meats,  ices,  oysters,  and  water  in  streams. 
Afterwards  there  was  music.  W.  F.  McNutt 
showed  marked  proficiency  in  several  cla.ssical 
.selections  on  the  organ.  The  host  sang  "The 
Wearing  of  the  Green,"  in  a  manner  that 
brought  forth  vociferous  applause,  and  for  an 
encore  he  gave  the  prologue  from  "  Pagliacci." 
The  "Old  Oaken  Bucket,"  rendered  by  the 
Coxey  Quartette,  composed  of  Messrs  Carr, 
Knight,  Winterburn  and  Van  Ness,  was  re- 
peated .several  times  ere  the  enjoyment  ended. 
Mr.  O'Sullivan  left  for  Mexico  the  following 
day,  where  he  expects  to  spend  the  rest  of  his 
life. 

*  *  * 

THE  WEDDING  of  Miss  Bessie  Wheaton 
to  Mr.  Ed.son  Adams  was  a  distinctly  quiet 
affair,  owing  to  the  recent  death  of  the  mother 
of  the  bridegroom.  Only  the  immediate  rela- 
tives, viz.:  Prathers,  Adams  and  Wheatons, 
were  invited.  The  bride,  who  was  very  becom- 
ingly gowned,  looked  exceedingly  well.  She 
is  tall  and  blonde,  with  a  fine  figure  and  splen- 
did physique.  She  is  not  only  one  of  the  most 
popular  girls  in  Oakland,  but  has  a  decided 
talent  for  painting.  The  wedding  journey 
takes  the  pair  to  Europe,  where  they  antici- 
pate spending  at  least  a  year.  Mr.  Adams  is 
well  known,  and  is  quite  wealthy.  It  is  ex- 
pected that  on  their  return  they  will  entertain 
a  good  deal.  No  man  in  Oakland  has  prob- 
ably been  more  gossiped  about,  with  regard  to 
his  matrimonial  intentions,  than  Mr.  Adams. 

*  ^  * 

On  Thursday  the  Starr  King  Fraternity  had 
a  musical  reception  in  honor  of  Miss  Grace 
Barstow,  at  the  Unitarian  Church.  Quite  an 
interesting  programme  followed — Miss  Bar- 
stow's  violin  playing  being  especially  enjoyed. 
She  has  recently  returned  from  Europe,  where 
she  studied  under  Professors  Wirth  and 
Joachim.  Her  playing  has  a  decided  finish, 
and  her  technique  is  especially  good. 

*  ^  * 

Quite  the  fashionable  thing  in  Berkeley  at 
present  is  to  have  Pink  luncheons  or  dinners. 
Two  of  these  entertainments  were  given  last 
week.  The  first  was  a  dinner  given  by  Miss 
Juliet  Garber,  last  Wednesday.  Fourteen  sat 
down,  and,  as  all  were  congenial,  the  aflfair 


proved  a  success.  Judge  and  Mrs.  Garber 
have  always  had  a  penchant  for  dinners  as  a 
mode  of  entertaining  their  friends,  and  Miss 
Juliet  appears  to  share  their  predilection  as  she 
does  their  ability.  Though  not  possessed  of 
remarkable  beauty,  she  is  attractive,  and  has  a 
happy  conversational  vein,  which  makes  her  a 
delightful  hoste.ss.  The  great  jurist  is  not 
averse  to  the  .seductions  of  an  artistic  cuisine, 
and,  I  believe,  their  chef  is  one  of  the  clever- 
est on  the  far  side  of  the  bay.  The  .second 
"  Pink  "  festivity  was  that  of  Miss  Marie  Rose 
Dean,  one  of  this  season's  debutantes.  This, 
too,  was  a  dinner — a  round  table  affair.  The 
two  Miss  Deans  looked  remarkably  well ;  they 
are  tall  blondes,  with  reddish  hair  and  mag- 
nificent coloring.  Their  figures,  too,  are  ad- 
mirablj-  proportioned.  After  dinner  all  went 
to  the  "  Charity  Concert,"  on  the  termina- 
tion of  which  the  floor  was  cleared  and  danc- 
ing followed.  Later  on,  a  supper  was  served. 
Among  those  present  were  Miss  Duff,  Miss 
Garber,  Miss  Rickart,  Karl  Howard,  and 
others. 

*  * 

The  reception  given  to  Baron  and  Baroness 
von  Me3erinck  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Loring  was 
a  thoroughly  enjoyable  affair.  The  Loring 
house  is  charming — a  large  living-room  ,  with 
rugs,  books,  etc.,  some  rather  interesting  pic- 
tures, and  a  .specially  fine  piano,  opens  into  a 
cozy  dining-room.  During  the  evening  Miss 
Ruth  Loring  played  several  solos  and  duets 
Baroness  von  Meyerinck  was  in  good  voice, 
and  gave  some  dramatic  German  songs  with 
much  verve,  and  Miss  Bessie  Wall  played  ad- 
mirably a  composition  of  Schumann's.  Among 
those  invited  to  meet  Baroness  von  Meyerinck 
were  Professor  and  Mrs.  Gayley,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Fox,  also  young  Mr.  and  Miss  Fox,  the  Mis.ses 
Wall,  Mr.  Fred  Bales,  and  the  Davenports. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Goodrich  gave  an  afternoon  tea  to  her 
small  daughter  Bertha  last  week,  inviting  a 
number  of  her  friends  to  witness  the  original 
charades  performed  by  the  children,  and,  inci- 
dentally, to  discuss  art  and  literature.  The 
charades  proved  very  clever  and  amusing. 
Among  those  who  participated  were  Miss 
Leslie  Green,  little  Miss  Kline,  Miss  Cravens 
and  the  Sutton  boys.  After  the  charades, 
ices  and  chocolate  were  .served.  Mrs.  Good- 
rich's drawing-room  is  really  one  of  the  most 
charmingly  furni.shed  I  know  of.  The  walls 
are  hung  with  Florentine  draperies  and  tapes- 
tries, which  are  fastened  on  with  carved 
wooden  heads  in  gilt  .scrolls,  in  the  style  of 
Lucca  della  Robbia.  She  has  several  beau- 
tiful t'lorentine  water  color."',  and  some  inter- 
esting old  books,  antique  cabinets  and  desks. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Mr.  Saw- 
yer to  Miss  Georgia  Handy  of  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRACTICE  of  confiding  to  interest- 
ing young  men  loose  articles  of  feminine  jew- 
elry is  deserving  of  discouragement.  It  is 
charming,  of  course,  to  see  an  adorable  male 
wearing  on  his  little  finger  the  ring  of  his  best 
beloved,  "wished"  there,  possibly,  according 
to  the  best  dictates  of  the  game  of  hearts. 
Still  the  morals  of  the  ordinary  "Brownie," 
while  good  of  their  kind,  are  by  no  means 
cast-iron,  and  he  is  liable  to  yield  to  the  temp- 
tation which  the  most  commonplace  of  pawu- 
brokerys  is  instinct  with.  Then,  of  course, 
there  is  trouble.  Even  the  fondest  of  damsels 
dislikes  that  her  property  should  pass  into 
another's  pcssession,  for  the  act  argues  the 
lover  false  as  well  as  fickle.  Two  examples 
of  misfortune  in  this  direction  were  told  me 
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recently,  and  are  submitted  rather  to  point  the 
moral  than  as  specific  tales.  A  charming 
young  woman  had  a  gold  watch,  and  a  plea.s- 
ant  3'oung  man  at  her  mansion  one  dewy  eve 
asked  the  time,  and  proclaimed  her  time-piece 
awry.  He  offered  to  have  it  fixed.  She  en- 
trusted it  to  his  tender  mercies,  mentioning 
the  family  jeweler  as  ready  and  willing  to 
repair  the  erring  time-piece.  She  has  never 
seen  it  since. 

*  ,1.  * 

To  the  young  gentleman,  for  he  has  lineag^e 
this  male,  she  wrote  requesting,  demanding 
and  imploring,  and  finally  received — a  pa%vn- 
ticket  and  a  letter  surcharged  with  tears  and 
contrition.  Another  charming  young  person 
had  presented  her  at  Christmas  a  golden 
bracelet.  There  called  at  her  mansion  one 
afternoon  a  delightfully  appreciative  fellow, 
who  admired  the  bangle  vastly,  and,  in  a  far- 
away fashion,  wondered  what  he  could  dream 
about  if  he  were  allowed  to  wear  it  one  night. 
She  consented,  after  some  entreaty,  to  allow 
him  to  try,  on  the  strength  of  a  promise  to 
return  the  ornament  next  day.  Alas!  he,  too, 
proved  false.  The  bracelet  that  she  looked 
for  never  came.  A  week  pas.sed — not  even 
then.  She  wrote  violently,  but  received  no 
answer.  An  afternoon,  .some  weeks  later,  she 
called  at  the  house  of  a  maiden  whose  friend- 
ship the  thief  enjoyed.  To  her  horror  and 
surprise,  there,  on  the  slender  wrist  of  this 
damsel,  was  her  beloved  bauble,  the  gift,  she 
was  informed,  of  the  culprit.  There  were  her 
initials  graven  inside,  as  clearly  as  tool  could 
cut.  She  was  so  foolish  as  to  saj'  nothing 
rather  than  precipitate  a  row,  but  she  has 
thoughts  that  burn. 

*  *  * 

There  is  some  sadness  in  the  Country  Club 
over  the  leasing  of  the  Pierce  Brothers'  prop- 
erty in  Marin  County,  by  an  association  of 
Petaluma  sportsmen.  The  tract  is  some  twentj^ 
nine  thousand  acres  in  extent,  and  adjoins  the 
Shafter  ranches,  which  form  the  Club  range. 
I  am  told,  some  of  the  rich  members  of  the 
Petaluma  organization,  together  with  the 
Pierces,  have  contributed  coin  enough  to  pay 
for  a  fence  to  separate  the  boundaries  of  the 
two  properties,  and  so  prevent  the  deer  straying 
out  of  bounds.  This  is  a  movement  viewed 
with  distrust  and  misgivings  at  the  Pacific- 
Union,  but,  after  all,  it  is  only  a  very  small 
coterie  that  ever  patronizes  the  shooting  and 
fishing  of  that  extensive  preserve.  The  trip 
to  Tomales  is  rather  a  damper  on  enthusiasm. 

*  * 

I  am  inclined  to  agree  with  William  Greer 
Harrison,  who  asserts  positively  that  Horace 
Piatt  has  earned  another  term  as  President  of 
Bohemia.  So  he  is  not  to  be  a  candidate. 
There  will  be  no  opposition  to  the  renomina- 
tion  of  the  entire  board,  and  if  it  does  as  well 
in  the  forthcoming  twelve  months  as  it  has  in 
the  past,  Bohemia  will  have  most  of  its  old 
prestige  back.  As  Colonel  J.  Lyuch  might 
say,  "  Horace  has  done  noble,"  and  if  he  had 
a  successor,  that  worthy  would  realize  the 
force  of  the  saying  which  pronounces  compar- 
isons odious. 

IT  OCCASIONALLY  HAPPENS  that  in 
one's  perambulations  about  town  one  falls  in 
with  individuals  of  far  more  than  ordinary 
consequence,  and  yet  of  whom  the  community 
at  large  remains  in  a  state  of  momentous  igno- 
rance. Dropping  into  the  Oberon  the  other 
evening,  seated  at  a  table  with  a  coterie  of 
local  artists  was  one  who  has  made  for  himself 
more  than  a  national  reputation.  This  was 
the  Parisian  painter  Koyene,  who  has  recently 
been  making  sketches  in  Alaska,  and  is  now 
en  route  for  Europe  with  an  album  full  of 
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studies  of  still  and  animate  life  in  the  grand 
but  desolate  North.  It  is  not,  however,  so 
much  of  Boyene  that  I  desire  here  to  speak, 
as  of  another  individual,  equallj'  renowned  in 
his  particular  line,  who  presently  joined  the 
group,  blazing  in  the  complete  insignia  and 
regalia  of  our  State  National  Guard,  the  glo- 
ries of  which  were  but  imperfectlj'  concealed 
by  a  military  cloak  of  all  too  sombre  a  hue. 
To  this  exalted  though  youthful  personage  I 
was  then  and  there  introduced,  under  the 
style  and  title  of  Major  George  Prescott,  offi- 
cer in  the  above  mentioned  arm  of  the  service. 

*  *  * 

Now,  the  bond  of  union  between  these  rep- 
resentatives of  war  and  art,  these  doughty 
champions  of  the  studio  and  the  camp,  will  be 
speedily  apparent  when  it  is  understood  that 
the  painter  goes  as  compagnon  de  voyage  to 
Europe  with  the  soldier  in  about  two  weeks 
from  now,  their  staterooms  having  already 
been  engaged  on  the  Cunarder  "  Lucania;  " 
Boyene  furthermore  going  iu  the  capacity  of 
guide,  philosopher  and  friend,  and  in  order  to 
fitly  introduce  the  gallant  Major — who  is  a 
native  son  and  who  has  lately  fallen  heir  to 
about  half  a  million — to  the  pomps  and  vani- 
ties of  the  effete  civilization  of  the  Eastern 
Hemisphere. 

It  must  not  be  supposed,  however,  that 
Major  Prescott  is  wholly  upon  pleasure  bent. 
He  bears  the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the 
most  daring  hurdle-riders  on  the  coast,  while 
his  stable,  at  the  corner  of  Clay  and  Fillmore, 
contains  several  racers  imported  from  Prince 
Esterhazy's  crack  Hungarian  stable,  and 
boasting  the  renowned  "Achilles"  as  their 
sire.  While  he  may  incidentally  build  villas 
at  St.  Germain  and  Charlottenburg,  as  becomes 
his  wealth  and  station,  his  real  point  d'  affair 
will  be  making  a  study  of  the  strategy  and 
methods  of  European  armies,  about  which  he 
is  very  likely  to  publish  a  book.  Several  gor- 
geous uniforms  will  form  a  part  of  his  bag- 
gage, as  he  does  not  mean  to  be  outshone  in 
the  particular  of  military  wardrobes.  His 
numerous  circle  of  acquaintance  is  now 
engaged  in  wishing  "  God-speed"  to  Boyene 
and  himself. 

*  ±  * 

UNCLE  GEORGE  BROMLEY  is  noted 
for  never  being  at  a  loss  for  a  witticism  or 
repartee ;  nevertheless,  the  powers  of  the 
genial  humorist  were  sadly  taxed  the  other 
evening,  on  the  occasion  of  that  gala  reception 
given  by  the  Press  Club  to  the  literary 
and  artistic  luminaries  sojourning  among  us. 
The  wizard  Herrmann  was  of  the  party,  and, 
being  called  upon  in  his  turn  to  do  something 
for  the  general  amusement,  proceeded  to  put  a 
pack  of  cards  through  sundry  startling  evolu- 
tions. In  the  course  of  the  performance  his 
practised  eye  rested  upon  the  benevolent 
countenance  of  Uncle  George,  who  was  seated 
at  the  other  side  of  the  table  intently  watch- 
ing the  proceedings. 

"Do  me  the  favor  to  count  these  cards, 
sir,"  said  the  magician,  tossing  a  handful  of 
the  pasteboards  across  the  baize  to  where  the 
Nestor  of  the  Bohemian  Club  was  sitting. 
"  Lay  them  one  by  one  upon  the  table,  please." 

Uncle  George  did  as  desired,  and  with  great 
deliberation  laid  down  eleven  cards  in  a  row 
before  him. 

"Now,"  said  the  Professor,  "make  them 
up  again  into  a  pack,  .set  them  down  in  line  as 
you  did  before,  and  count  them." 

The  Bohemian  Patriarch  obligingly  acqui- 
esced, with  the  result  that  he  now  had  thirteen 
cards  to  his  credit. 

"Once  more,  please,"  solicited  the  only 
Herrmann. 


Again  the  cards  were  bunched,  and  again 
ranked  down  upon  the  table.  This  time  fif- 
teen cards  confronted  ITncle  George's  aston- 
ished vision.  There  was  a  momentary  pause 
of  expectation. 

"  A  very  good  game  indeed,  Prote.ssor,"  at 
length  remarked  the  prince  of  wits,  beaming 
benignantly  upon  the  prince  of  conjurors, 
"  but  I  don't  think  you'll  ever  beat  me  if  you 
keep  on  dealing  me  rising  hands  like  these." 

*    *  * 

HOWEVER  ADMIRABLE  the  line.s,  the 
cut  of  a  coat  is  no  criterion  of  character. 
Just  how  the  fascinating  stranger  made  the  ac- 
quaintance of  Dan  O'Connell  and  "  Billy  " 
Gill,  distinguished  members  of  the  Come-one- 
conie-all  Club,  I  am  not  privileged  to  reveal, 
but  his  clothes  were  up  to  date,  his  manner 
bright,  and  his  stories  the  latest.  They  fra- 
ternized in  a  way  uncommon,  perhaps,  out  of 
Bohemia,  where  bo.som  friendships  are  often 
based  on  a  bon  mot.  I  am  glad  to  say,  the 
stranger  made  no  pretensions  to  wealth,  but  his 
wit  earned  the  dinner  which  Gill  ordered  and 
O'Connell  directed,  and  his  subsequent  suc- 
cesses with  the  cue  provided  the  party  with 
consolatory  refreshment, — at  its  own  expense, 
of  course.  In  each  other's  company  a  charm- 
ing evening  was  spent, — one  of  those  lovely 
nights,  whose  hours  flit  like  incidents  in  a 
dream, — and  when  bed  became  a  factor, 
the  last  car  had  long  ago  gone  west.  Fertile  of 
resource,  O'Connell  suggested  that  the  party 
lodge  itself  in  the  apartments  of  Dr.  Hughes, 
who.se  flat  is  one  of  the  headquarters  of  good- 
fellowship,  and  where  the  complerantes  of 
Welsh  rarebit  are  ever  easy  of  access.  There 
they  went,  piled  joyously  into  the  physician's 
guest  chamber,  gaily  emptying  their  pockets 
of  watches  and  valuables  onto  mantels  and 
bureaus,  and  Morpheus  had  them  in  his  grip. 
In  that  condition  they  were  found  by  the  doc- 
tor, who,  arriving  still  earlier  in  the  morning, 
took  in  the  situation  with  an  acquiescent  beam, 
placed  his  golden  time-piece  on  the  dressing- 
table  with  a  quantity  of  silver,  and  he,  too, 
relapsed  into  sleep.  Alas  !  next  morning 
O'Connell,  the  Doctor  and  Gill  awoke  about 
the  same  time,  slipped  on  their  nether  gar- 
ments, and  looked  curiously  to  see  the  hour. 
Neither  watches,  change,  nor  the  fascinating 
stranger  were  to  be  seen.  He,  the  physician's 
overcoat,  Dan's  favorite  stick,  and  some  other 
decorations  had  all  departed  together.  This 
is  gratitude. 

ALL  SAN  FRANCISCO  will  turn  out  for 
the  first  night  of  "  Runnymede."  Mr.  Harri- 
son's new  play  has  had  advance  notices  galore, 
and  every  one  will  want  to  .see  it  staged,  and 
enacted  with  Warde  and  James  in  the  leading 
roles,  and  pretty  Miss  Fanny  Bowman  playing 
Margery.  She  is  the  young  person  whose 
picture  relieves  the  front  cover  of  this  issue. 
It  would  be  unpardonable  to  recapitulate  the 
plot  of  the  play,  for  it  has  been  printed  a  .score 
of  times,  but  it  may  be  said,  truly,  there  is  no 
lack  of  life  and  swing,  with  buoyant  sugges- 
tions, in  the  lines,  of  outdoor  life  and  the  un- 
restricted joys  of  outlawry.  Sherwood  Forest 
furnishes  a  verdant  background,  and  H.  J. 
Stewart,  the  incidental  music,  which  has  a 
melodic  charm  that  will  win  him,  at  least,  a 
curtain  call  on  that  important  evening.  The 
.scenery,  I  hear,  is  decidedly  fine,  and  Warde 
is  satisfied  that  he  has,  in  "  Runnymede,"  an 
important  addition  to  his  repertoire.  The  per- 
formance will  easily  be  the  feature  of  the  en- 
gagement, though,  I  am  told,  the  rendering 
of  "  Henry  IV  "  promises  fair  entertainment. 
For  this,  too,  H.  J.  Stewart  has  written  music. 

After  Dinner  try  AdainH'  PepHin  Tuttl-Fruttl  Chew- 
ing; Oam.   You  will  find  it  admirable. 


His  talent  as  a  coinpo.ser  has  some  little  evi- 
dence these  latter  days. 

*    *  * 

THE  LATEST  product  of  William  Greer 
Harrison's  fertile  pen  is  "John  of  Palma,"  an 
heroic  drama  which  has  Minorca  for  its  .scene, 
and  a  noble  Jewish  merchant  for  its  hero.  The 
action  is  ba.sed  on  an  edict  of  the  King  of 
Aragon,  who  .sends  his  brother  with  a  mandate 
to  the  Captain  General  of  the  is'aiui,  condomn- 
ing  all  Hebrews  to  Christianity,  hanislinient 
or  death;  but  the  Captain  has  a  daugliter  Isa- 
bel, whom  John  of  Palma  loves  and  is  loved 
by,  and  a  jester  who  says  the  foolishly  wise 
things  that  je.sters  at  that  time  had  a  trick  of 
doing.  Between  them  he  escapes,  triumphs 
over  his  enemies,  is  married  according  to  the 
Jewish  rites,  and  altogether  offers  a  fine  ex- 
ample of  virtuous  achievement,  which  would 
fill  Oscar  Wilde  with  oonsternation  and 
despair.  The  period  is  that  of  the  Moors  in 
Spain,  but  the  scenic  accessories  are  for  the 
most  part  illustrative  of  Jewi.sh  life  in  Mi- 
norca. There  are  betrothal  feasts  and  a  grand 
wedding,  and,  of  course,  many  sonorous  lines 
in  which  the  hero  proclaims  patriotism  above 
creed  or  race.  Very  frankly,  the  author  admits 
being  reminded  by  Isabel,  of  Portia,  for  there 
is  a  great  trial  scene,  and,  by  John  of  Palma. 
of  Virginius;  but  heroic  heroes  have  a  trick  of 
resembling  one  another,  and  models  are  not 
numerous  in  San  Francisco.  He  considers  it 
the  best  work  he  has  done. 


NATURAL  DEPRAVITY  is  the  only 
excuse  I  can  offer  for  inability  to  believe  a 
man  guilty  of  mortal  sin  for  fishing  a  day  or 
two  after  the  .season  is  over.  Still,  I  know 
there  are  gentlemen  who  would  cheerfully 
consign  Messrs.  Donohoe  and  De  La  Montanya 
to  the  depths  of  Hades  because  they  imagined 
it  venial  to  try  for  salmon  in  Lagunitos, 
even  though  the  close  season  had  but  begun. 
As  the  yarn  comes  to  me,  they  sallied  forth 
one  blissful  Sunday,  armed  with  rods,  bent  on 
capturing  such  survivors  of  the  finny  tribe  as 
might  remain  in  the  streamlet.  They  caught 
nothing,  indeed,  but  met,  en  route,  a  party  of 
Frenchmen  equipped  with  all  the  instruments 
of  the  chase,  including  a  most  serviceable  net. 
Now,  in  season  or  out,  the  net,  in  the  angler's 
code,  is  a  deadly  weapon,  and,  in  the  eyes  of 
Messrs.  Donohoe  and  De  La  Montanya,  their 
own  oversight  faded  into  insignificance  in 
comparison  with  this  unpardonable  breach  of 
the  Waltonian  amenities.  The  locale  of  the 
encounter  was  a  turn  in  the  brook,  beneath  a 
hillside,  where  a  trail  winds  over  .some  steep 
country  towards  Bolinas.  The  dialogue,  as 
reported  by  one  of  the  party,  runs  thus  : 

*    *  * 

Donohoe— Ah,  my  friend,  are  you  fishiug 
up  stream  ? 

First  of  the  Four  Fishers — Non,  by  garre! — 
we  have  our  net — we  catching  not  one  thing. 

Second  of  the  P'our  Fishers — We  like  verra 
mooch  we  find  Fairfax — we  liking  we  could 
find  Monsieur  Pastori — he  dam  line  man! 

Donohoe — But  did  you  catch  any  fish  ? 
You  know  it  is  not  right  to  fish  with  nets 
[virtuously]. 

Third  of  the  Four  Fishers — Ah!  Now  I 
have  so  much  hunger!  Where  we  find  Pas- 
tori  ? 

Fourth  of  the  Four  Fishers — Pastori!  How 
he  can  cook  that  risotto! 

Donohoe  and  De  La  Montanya  [in  concert] 
— My  dear  friend,  go  right  up  over  that 
trail — it  takes  you  to  Bolinas,  and  then  you 
can  easily  find  Fairfax — it  is  the  next  town. 
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Second  of  the  Four  Fishers — How  long  that 
be  ?    How  far  ? 

Donohoe — Oh,  it's  only  two  miles  [with 
his  innocent  smile]. 

Third  of  the  Four  Fishers — Sacre,  nom  de 
bleu  !  Then  we  go — nierci  bien — Tank  you — 
C'est  bien  ra  !  N'est  ce  pas — only  tree  mile. 
We  get  there  quick  !    Mve  la  bagatelle  ! 

And  so  the  four  fishers  started  with  their 
nets  toward  Bolinas,  and  Donohoe  and  De  La 
Montanya  whipped  the  stream  with  guilt}'- 
and  ill-success.  They  scrambled  "  home  "  by 
dusk  to  Liberty's,  and  forgot  that  they  had 
ever  had  an  episode. 

But,  moral — Sunday  morning  last,  Donohoe 
called  at  Pastori's,  in  Fairfax,  for  his  accus- 
tomed risotto.  While  he  was  devouring  the 
dish,  and  heaping  lots  of  grated  cheese  across 
its  back,  the  genial  chef  and  proprietor  ex- 
claimed: 

"  Ah  !  mon  ami  Donohoe  !  I  have  such 
sorrow — I  have  four  friend.  They  are  being 
French  nobleman.  They  are  coming  here  and 
being  the  good  customer.  They  liking  me. 
One  day,  last  Wed-nes-day,  thej-  going  to 
Lagunitos.  They  fish  dam  bad.  Thej'  no 
catch  fish.  Some  son  gun  he  meet  them.  He 
tell  them  go  to  Bolinas.  They  walk  two  day 
— two  night.  They  no  find  him  Bolinas. 
The}'  think  they  get  dying  bimeby.  Once 
they  find  man  who  bring  them  down  here. 
He  save  their  lives.  Now  they  going  back 
quick.  Oh  !  Dio  Mio  I  how  I  lose  my  good 
customer  all  the  time!" 


THE  SUCCESSFUL  artist  now-a-days 
unites  the  functions  of  writer  and  delineator. 
In  bygone  times  the  greatest  function  he  could 
perform  was  that  of  illustrator;  now  he  must 
obtain  his  direct  inspiration  from  nature. 
Frederic  ^'illiers,  whose  lectures  have  proved 
so  entertaining,  is  really  cleverer  with  his 
tongue  than  with  his  fingers.  He  talks  better 
than  he  draws.  One  obtains  a  broader  and 
brighter  conception  of  the  Oriental  embroglio 
from  him  than  from  Creelman's  letters,  which, 
when  one  comes  to  speak  actualities,  are 
neither  notably  graphic  nor  especially  smart. 
I  listened  to  Villiers'  vivid  phrasing  of  the 
battle  of  Ping  Yang,  and  succeeded  in  seeing 
the  Chinese  fighting  in  the  downpour  of  rain, 
under  their  paper  umbrellas.  He  has  a 
mellow  voice  and  quite  a  magnetic  personality, 
and,  after  all,  the  magic  lantern  is  a  most  im- 
portant accessory  to  language.  He  has  some 
fine  negatives,  and  the  slides  showing  the 
massacre  at  Port  Arthur  offered  a  narrative  of 
horrors  more  detailed  and  exact  than  any  pen 
could  write. 

*    J.  * 

CURIOUS  as  it  may  seem,  prolonged  resi- 
dence in  the  Santa  Clara  Valley  does  not  de- 
velop profound  optimism.  It  is  Charley 
Shortridge's  theory  that  there  are  more 
romances  to  the  acre  in  his  county  than  in  the 
entire  Western  Addition,  and  it  is  presumable 
he  would  not  make  such  an  assertion  with- 
out due  evidence.  About  a  recent  marriage  in 
that  environment  I  am  told  rather  a  curious 
tale,  the  moral  of  which  seems  to  be  that  he 
who  laughs  last  often  does  so  in  his  sleeve. 
The  maiden  in  question  is  tall,  is  blonde, 
and  fully  as  beautiful  as  other  Santa  Clara 
belles,  and  her  husband  has  much  of  the 
fascination  that  pertains  to  respectability,  a 
stead}'  income  and  expectations.  Their  en- 
gagement was  long  enough  to  give  either  an 
opportunity  of  falling  in  love  with  someone 
else,  and  this  privilege  the  damsel  availed  her- 
self of  by  winning  the  heart  of  a  medical 
student  of  volcanic  temperament.    He  wooed 


so  vigorously  as  to  persuade  her  into  forget- 
ting the  original  suitor,  and  she  was  ready  to 
cast  allegiance  to  the  winds  when  her  fond 
parent  intervened  and  romance  took  flight. 
This  stern  father  actually  took  the  stand  that 
an  engagement  to  marry  was  a  sacred  obliga- 
tion, and  must  be  fulfilled. 

*  *  * 

These  sad  tidings  she  wrote  to  the  volcanic 
medical  student,  who,  with  two  compatriots, 
determined  on  an  abduction,  an  elopement,  or 
any  other  form  of  hasty  matrimony,  and  to 
Santa  Clara  the  trio  went,  prepared  to  do  or 
die.  She,  the  tall  blonde,  met  them  at  the 
station,  and,  after  a  long  and  rapturous  com- 
munion, they  returned  to  the  city,  persuaded 
the  affair  would  never  take  place.  But  the 
faithful  lover  and  the  stern  parent  prevailed 
over  the  tempestuous  student  and  his  friends, 
and,  strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  apparently 
reluctant  bride  went  willingly  to  the  altar,  and 
beamed  ambiently  on  her  husband  after  the 
ceremony.  According  to  the  rules  of  romance, 
she  should  have  looked  ghastly  pale,  with 
dark  circles  round  her  eyes,  the  traces  of  tears 
on  her  cheeks,  and  all  the  other  signs  and 
tokens  sacred  to  a  broken  heart.  I  am  half 
persuaded  the  medical  student  had  what  is 
called  at  the  Washoe  Club  the  double  cross. 
The  dramatis  personae  are  all  well  known 
both  here  and  in  the  Valley,  and  it  is  only 
because  they  would  laugh  him  out  of  counte- 
nance at  the  Bohemian  Club  that  I  refrain 
from  revealing  the  identity  of  the  aider  and 
abettor  of  the  volcanic  medical  student. 

*  *  * 

In  a  family  that  I  know,  where  the  bold 
Budd  has  been  pictured  in  all  his  beatitudes 
during  the  recent  campaign,  is  a  long-lashed 
little  lass  of  four  summers.  She  had  heard 
Jim's  virtues  extolled  to  the  skies,  and  his 
abilities  commented  upon  with  such  ardor, 
that  she  had  canonized  him  and  established 
him  in  her  gallery  of  saints.  Several  days 
ago  she  was  looking  over  a  book  of  biblical 
pictures,  when  her  mother  noticed  an  expres- 
sion of  astonishment  come  over  the  little  one's 
face.  It  was  a  picture  of  the  Holy  Family. 
Long  and  silently  she  gazed  at  the  group, 
and  then  turned  to  her  mother: 

"There's  Christ,  and  here's  John  the  Bap- 
tist ;  but,  mamma,  where  is  Jim  Budd  ?  " 

Between  the  shouts  of  laughter  that  followed, 
she  was  told  that  Budd  was  in  Sacramento 
creating  new  Police  Commissioners.  Now  the 
tiny  toddler  has  him  indexed  with  Martin 
Luther  in  the  gallery  of  reformers. 

*    *  * 

IN  HIS  MARVELOUS  hands  the  secret 
of  Herrmann's  dexterity  lies.  Though  com- 
paratively small,  they  are  as  flexible  as  Pad- 
erewski's,  and  almost  as  strong  as  Sandow's. 
Most  people  who  have  seen  his  performances, 
realize  the  wonderful  limberness  of  his  fingers, 
but  in  private  I  have  seen  him  tear  a  pack  of 
cards  in  quarters, — which  is  one  of  the  great 
feats  of  the  professional  strong  man.  The 
muscular  development  of  these  hands  must  be 
curious  from  an  anatomical  point  of  view. 
They  are  surprisingly  thick  through,  and  one 
feels  the  tensely  woven  mass  of  muscles  that 
governs  the  fingers,  and  realizes  the  source  of 
that  unique  swiftness  of  movement  which  is 
the  secret  of  magic.  Off  the  stage,  Herrmann 
is  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  men.  He  de- 
votes his  spare  moments  to  acquiring  curiosi- 
ties for  his  place  on  the  Hudson,  and  makes  it 
a  rule  in  every  town  he  visits  to  see  all  the  fine 
houses  possible.  He  brought  out  a  beautifully 
matched  pair  of  dark  bays  for  his  surrey,  and 
the   other   day,   purchased   from  Theodore 

Adams'  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Iiidisestlon 


Kearney  his  superb  leader,  "Cock  Robin," 
whose  splendid  lines  and  beautifully  arched 
neck,  those  who  were  at  the  Horse  Show  can 
hardly  have  forgotten.  Round  the  California 
Hotel,  the  magician  and  his  turn-out  are  the 
objects  of  deep  interest,  and  there  is  generally 
a  crowd  to  watch  his  departure  for  the  Park. 
=f=    ^  * 

A  taste  for  fine  horses  and  curiosities  augurs 
a  deep  purse.  Herrmann,  by  himself,  makes 
as  much  money  as  some  of  the  biggest  com- 
panies. He  is  supposed  to  average  about 
one  hundred  thousand  dollars  per  year,  in 
profits,  from  his  tour,  and  is  interested  in  .sev- 
eral other  theatrical  ventures  that  add  to  his 
income.  A  curious  freak  of  his  is  to  carry 
around  with  him,  in  a  pocket  book,  from  ten 
to  fifteen  thousand  dollars.  Indeed,  if  he  has 
less  than  five  or  six  thousand  in  greenbacks  he 
feels  poor.  A  good  deal  of  fun  was  had  over 
this  habit  of  the  magician's  among  some 
Pacific-Union  men  the  other  day.  He  is 
always  entertained  a  great  deal  at  the  various 
clubs,  and  in  San  Francisco  has  had  numerous 
lunches  and  suppers  given  for  him  Discuss- 
ing him  with  Herman  Oelrichs,  Harry  Veuve, 
and  some  of  the  jolly  set  up  at  the  club, 
Bobby  Grayson  asserted  the  magician  was  a 
traveling  bank,  and  was  quickly  taken  up  by 
Oelrichs,  who  is  an  old  friend  of  Herrmann's. 
The  New  York  man  wagered  a  dinner  that 
Herrmann  could  not  produce  over  five  hundred 
dollars,  and  half  a  dozen  of  them  repaired  to 
Marchand's,  where  the  magician  was  found 
lunching  with  Mr.  de  Young.  The  wager 
being  explained,  he  promptly  drew  out  the 
pocket  book,  and  the  first  note  that  was  .shown 
was  one  of  a  thousand  dollar  denomination. 
The  others  ranged  from  one  hundred  up,  the 
total  being  over  twelve  thousand.  Of  course, 
they  had  the  laugh  on  Oelrichs. 

*    *  * 

Otherwise  Herrmann  is  a  bright  talker,  ex- 
tremely quick  witted,  and  full  of  reminiscences 
of  his  various  tours.  He  has  been  three  times 
around  the  world,  speaks  seven  languages  in- 
cluding Russian,  and  though  a  Parisian  by 
birth,  passes  for  a  Spaniard  or  a  German,  for 
his  accents  are  unimpeachable.  He  travels  in 
his  own  car,  with  a  company  of  attendants, 
including  several  carpenters,  who  do  nothing 
but  attend  to  the  mechanism  of  his  magical 
devices.  These  men  he  has  had  with  him  for 
years,  and  .so  careful  is  he  to  guard  the  secrets 
of  his  appliances  that  no  one  is  allowed  on  the 
stage  during  his  rehearsals.  He  has  studied 
and  experimented  with  electricity  for  many 
years  past,  and  his  country  house  is  full  of  the 
most  extraordinary  devices.  Outside  the  im- 
mediate limits  of  his  profession,  however, 
Herrmann's  most  serious  study  has  been 
hypnotism,  but  he  invariably  refuses  to  give 
public  demonstrations,  regarding  it  as  too 
important  a  branch  of  science  to  trifle  with. 
He  has  a  book  on  the  subject  under  way,  and 
boldly  announces  that  its  general  application 
in  years  to  come  will  supplant  the  use  of 
anaesthetics  entirely. 

NO  ELECTORAL  contest  will  disturb  the 
Lares  and  Penates  of  Bohemia,  this  year.  The 
present  Board  is  to  receive  the  endorsement  of  a 
second  term,  and  once  again  the  institution 
enters  the  arena  of  High  Jinks  and  Low, 
under  the  leadership  of  Horace  Piatt.  Even 
the  captious  admit  the  success  of  his  adminis- 
tration, and  for  once  the  array  of  kickers  is 
acquiescent.  This  is  victory  indeed.  The 
original  assumption  was  that  William  Greer 
Harrison  would  be  a  candidate  for  presidential 
honors  this  year.  His  name  was  mentioned 
very  generally,  but  he,  too,  is  convinced  of 
the  fitness  of  the  pre.sent  regime,  and  has  no 
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idea  of  making  a  contest.  So  there  is  nothing 
for  the  nominating  committee  to  do  but  to 
endorse  the  present  Board,  and  the  Secretary 
will  cast  the  ballot,  as  usual.  Just  at  present 
there  is  little  occurring  to  disturb  the  placidity 
of  the  environment.  Herrmann  has  been  in  a 
few  times,  and  has  done  some  marvelous  things 
with  cards.  Warde  will,  of  course,  be  made 
a  good  deal  of,  outside  Greer  Harrison's  enter- 
tainment in  his  honor,  but  until  the  next  Jinks, 
Bohemia  promises  to  be  rather  quiet. 

The  moonlight  nights  are  anxiously  looked 
forward  to,  and  are  to  be  utilized  for  "bike" 
parties.  Several  aflfairs  are  arranged  to  occur 
during  the  week,  with  suppers  later.  The 
coming  Tournament  is  a  topic  of  general  con- 
versation, and  is  liable  to  attract  a  tremendous 
attendance  to  the  Pavilion.  Mr.  Greenway, 
who  is  really  an  adept  now,  and  rides  every 
day,  has  a  big  party  for  the  opening  night. 
A  huge  delegation  of  Olympic  Club  wheelmen 
have  taken  places.  The  Oakland  Club  will 
be  adequately  represented,  and  a  very  gay 
week  is  in  prospect.  The  arrangements  made 
under  Mr.  Irving's  supervision  leave  nothing 
to  be  desired. 

*    *  * 

THE  episodes  of  the  week  reflect  very  seri- 
ously on  two  of  the  recently  elected  ofiScials, 
Sheriff"  Whelan  and  County  Clerk  Curry.  It 
would  be  preposterous  to  blame  either  for  the 
theft  of  the  Fair  will,  or  the  jury  manipula- 
tion of  Mr.  Hurley.  Still,  both  crimes  have 
occurred  under  their  administration,  and  the 
public  looks  to  them  for  the  explanation,  and 
for  protection.  If  such  things  are  to  happen 
in  the  early  stages  of  their  incumbency,  what 
may  the  community  look  for  later  when  famil- 
iaritj^  has  accustomed  them  to  their  functions, 
and  the  manipulators  have  established  their 
connections?      Both   officials   were  elected 

with  the  corporation  endorsement.   

Whelan  owes  his  selection  to  Sam 
Rainey,  but  Mr.  Barry,  of  the  Star, 
is  his  political  sponsor,  just  as  John 
D.  Spreckels  must  shoulder  the  re- 
sponsibility of  Mr.  Curry's  delin- 
quencies. I  am  sure  the  latter 
understands  that  his  political  promi- 
nence largely  depends  on  the  con- 
duct of  the  men  he  nominated  at 
the  recent  convention,  and  he  may 
be  relied  on  to  interfere  for  good 
government.  I  hope  Mr.  Barry  can 
control  Sheriff'  Whelan. 

«  * 
» 

The  theft  of  the  Fair  will  is  one 
of  the  most  scandalous  outrages 
ever  perpetrated  here.  It  is  unpar- 
donable that  a  document  of  so  much 
importance  should  have  been  fil- 
ched from  the  public  records,  un- 
endurable that  better  precautions 
are  not  taken  to  guard  papers  so 
valuable.  Considering  the  vigor  of 
his  disclaimer  of  responsibility,  I 
am  surprised  Mr.  Lloyd  should  have 
been  guilty  of  so  palpablea  breach 
of  legal  good  form  as  to  accuse 
Messrs.  Goodfellow,  Pearson  and 
Mitchell  of  a  crime  so  heinous  as 
forging  or  altering  a  will.  The 
episode  seems  to  indicate  the  tend- 
ency of  the  approaching  contest  as 
liable  to  be  objectionable  in  the  ex- 
treme. It  is  evident  the  amenities 
are  not  to  be  observed,  and  that 
every  advantage  possible  is  to  be 
taken.  This  is  regrettable,  for  the 
courts  are  sufliciently  burdened 
with  scandals,  as  it  is,  without 
further  additions.    It  must  be  ad- 


ded that  the  most  curious  stories  about  the 
will  are  not  those  one  reads  in  the  papers,  but 
it  is  best  to  reserve  conclusions  for  further 
developments. 


Herman  Oelrichs,  Miss  Virginia  Fair  and 
the  Oelrichs  baby  arrived  from  New  York  on 
Friday  last,  and  are  installed  in  the  house  on 
the  hill.  There  need  be  little  doubt  that  their 
coming  and  the  preparations  made  for  a  pro- 
longed stay  here  presage  a  determination  to 
contest  the  Fair  will,  which  means  the  bitter- 
est kind  of  a  fight.  The  position  of  the  exec- 
utors is  strengthened  by  the  several  wills  back 
of  the  last  testament,  which  may  stand  if  that 
document  be  declared  illegal.  It  is  said  that 
the  strictures  of  the  preceding  instruments 
are  even  more  stringent,  and  give  less  control 
and  property  to  the  daughters,  though  this 
report  is  rumor. 


THE  FORCE  still,  with  baited  breath,  dis- 
cusses the  love  feast  at  the  Palace  the  other 
night.  All  the  notables  of  the  Police  Depart- 
ment were  there, — Lees,  Short,  Douglas, Stone, 
and  the  others, — and,  to  hear  them  characteriz- 
ing one  another,  you  might  imagine  Chief 
Crowley  a  tin  divinity,  and  his  colleagues  ex- 
cerpts from  the  Litany  of  Saints.  I  am  sure, 
no  one  suspected  the  appalling  degree  of 
purity,  honor,  sanctity  and  devotion  the 
"  Foorce  "  attains  to,  until  laid  bare  by  the 
orators  of  the  occasion.  I  am  quite  certain  no 
one  imagined  how  superlatively  popular  Com- 
missioners Alvord  and  Tobin  are,  before  the 
several  Captains  proclaimed  it.  More  har- 
mony and  fraternity  there  could  not  be  in 
heaven,  than  was  developed  in  Maple  Hall 
that  night,  and  I  am  sure  Chief  Crowley  had 


every  reason  to  be  happy  at  having  around 
him  so  many  dear  and  pure  friends.  I  cannot 
understand,  though,  how  so  many  politi- 
cal hobos  succeeded  in  obtaining  represen- 
tation at  the  gathering,  for  it  is  thoroughly 
understood  the  Police  Department  is  out  of 
politics,  and  affiliates  neither  with  Republican 
nor  Dimocrat.  Can  it  be  that  this  throng, 
like  President  Alvord,  is  greater  in  circum- 
ference than  in  diameter  ? 


THERE  ARIC  almost  as  many  weeklies  in 
London  as  in  San  Francisco.  This,  I  realize, 
is  a  daring  statement,  but  is  founded  on  care- 
ful enumeration.  In  the  British  metropolis, 
however,  the  demand  for  short  stories  and 
long  ones  is  rather  better  than  we  have  here, 
and  that  is  why,  perhaps,  Mrs.  Atlierton,  finds 
the  heart  to  tear  herself  from  the  fascinations 
of  New  York,  where  there  are  so  many  ugly 
women.  She  has  made  her  plans  to  domicile 
herself  henceforth  in  London,  and  will  mani- 
fest herself  to  California  only  through  the 
medium  of  her  stories.  She  writes  to  her 
friends  here  the  most  charming  things  of 
Sybil  Sanderson,  whom  she  went  to  school 
with,  and  whose  success  in  New  York  seems 
to  be  quite  as  pronounced  as  the  dailies  indi- 
cate. Apropos  of  Sybil,  her  "  Tony  "  seems 
to  divide  public  attention  with  his  gifted 
inamorata.  They  are  terrific  "spoons,"  and 
are  pronounced  a  very  handsome  couple. 


THE  TENDENCY  of  Mr.  de  Young  to 
attribute  his  defeat  at  Sacramento  to  the 
treachery  of  the  railroad,  is  rather  more  par- 
donable than  logical.  While  I  don't  believe  he 
will  adhere  to  a  determination  he  expresses  to 
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apply  his  energies  henceforth  to  journalism,  it  is 
safe  to  conclude  he  will  never  again  essay  the 
Senatorial  fight  as  the  monopoly's  favorite. 
The  story  goes  that  in  New  York  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington pledged  to  the  newspaperman  the 
support  of  his  cohorts  in  the  event  of  a  Repub- 
lican success,  and  with  this  understanding  M. 
H.  went  to  Sacramento.  It  was  a  case  of  man 
proposing  and  pre-election  work  di.sposing, 
though,  doubtless,  there  is  a  good  deal  in  the 
story  some  of  the  boys  tell  on  Senator  Carpen- 
ter. He  is  the  tall,  stoopy,  astute-looking 
legislator  whose  head  toboggan-slides  from 
the  eyebrows  into  a  misty  mass  of  cold  graj- 
hair.  Some  one  asked  him  what  especial  fight 
he  was  interested  in  this  session,  and  he  re- 
plied in  the  slow,  drawling  voice  of  the  old- 
time  politician  who  thinks  between  phrases  : 
"  Well,  I'm  up  here  to  do  what  I  can  for 
Harry  de  Young,  but  I  don't  know."  He 
shook  his  head  ominously  and  blinked  wisely 
at  his  friend.  "You  .see,"  he  continued, 
"he's  got  the  moral  .support  of  the  railroad, 
but  he  hasn't  got  their  immoral  support.  Big 
difference." 

*  * 

Judging  from  the  liberality  of  the  treatment 
accorded  the  Spreckels  railroad,  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  De  Young  is  disposed  to  resent  the 
absence  of  immoral  support.  I  am  told  he 
has  returned  to  Mr.  Mills  the  various  passes 
which  entitled  him  to  free  transportation  over 
the  system,  and  this  action  is  translated  as  the 
equivalent  of  a  declaration  of  hostilities.  With 
the  antagonism  of  Chronicle,  Call,  Examiner, 
Bulleiin  and  Report,  Mr.  Huntington  should 
have  as  many  lights  thrown  on  his  character 
as  Madame  Herrmami  has  on  her  ninety  yards 
of  .silk  skirting,  and  something  should  tran- 
spire. In  retaliation  he  may  go  into  journal- 
ism himself,  and  then  what  would  happen  ? 


THAT  THE  new  Bulleiin  lacks  dignity  is 
a  preposterous  assertion  founded  on  theory 
rather  than  based  on  fact.  The  gospel  its  edi- 
torials preached  has  exactly  the  same  verbal 
formulae  under  Brother-in-law  Crothers  that  it 
expressed  itself  in  under  the  impeccable 
Fitch.  Contrary  to  the  general  impression, 
the  Deacon  wrote  notliing  him.self.  The  scis- 
sors was  his  scepter  rather  than  the  pen.  To 
Mr.  Upton  he  left  the  fulminating  on  national 
and  municipal  politics,  so  long  the  leading 
feature  of  the  Bulleliji.  He  it  was  who 
obstructed  and  found  fault,  and  supported  the 
"  whatever  is  oughtn't  to  be  "  theory  of  the 
pioneer  editor,  and  Mr.  Upton  continues 
under  a  full  head  of  steam.  Mr.  Crothers, 
however,  makes  his  headquarters  in  the  busi- 
ness office,  and  leaves  to  Fremont  Older  the 
direction  of  the  literary  departments.  Even 
the  Silurians  will  admit  that,  typographically, 
the  old  lady  of  Clay  Street  has  been  wonder- 
fully improved.  The  news  is  brightly  dressed 
up,  capably  handled,  and  is  an  indication  of 
what  actually  happens — a  characteristic  the 
paper  has  never  before  had. 

*    ^  =»= 

It  is  a  new  Bulletin  in  several  ways,  how- 
ever— the  old  staff  has  had  to  evacuate — even 
Dr.  Bartlett,  who  will  no  longer  contribute 
that  famous  editorial  on  the  coming  of  spring, 
or  those  touching  tributes  to  the  longest  and 
shortest  days  of  the  year,  which,  for  nearly 
thirty  years,  he  laboriously  indited.  A  set  of 
young  men  have  the  desks  in  the  old  editorial 
rooms,  and,  I  am  told,  the  third  floor  premises 
on  Clay  Street  are  to  be  vacated  in  favor  of 
the  German  Demokrat  building  on  Bush  Street. 

Tissue  paper  for  lamp  shades  and  paper  (lowers,  photo 
paste,  colored  candles  and  jointed  dolls.  Lamp  shades 
made  to  order.    Sanborn,  V^ail  &  Uo. 


In  the  basement  a  new  Hoe  press  will  be 
located,  the  order  for  which  has  already  gone 
forward,  and  Linotypes  are  also  expected  in 
the  early  future.  So  the  paper  will  be  nothing 
if  not  up  to  date.  At  the  moment,  Mr.  Croth- 
ers, who,  under  the  new  regime,  has  a  third 
interest,  is  negotiating  for  a  location  on  Market 
Street,  to  serve  as  a  business  office. 

*  * 

DECIDEDLY  IN  THE  minority  at  Sacra- 
mento is  the  male  who  parts  his  hair  in  the 
middle.  Indeed,  there  is,  up  there,  an  inclina- 
tion to  trace  a  relationship  between  utility 
and  the  uncouth.  Not  that  there  are  no  good- 
looking  A.ssemblymen  or  Senators,  but  decor- 
ative physical  accessories  are  reviewed  with 
su.spicion.  Illustrative  of  this  tendency  is  the 
notice  taken  of  Secretary  Andy  Branch's  pro- 
nunciation of  the  word  "either."  He  is  from 
the  Mission,  is  Mr.  Branch,  and  no  one  would 
accuse  him  of  dudishness.  Indeed,  there  is 
no  suggestion  of  the  strictly  ornamental  about 
his  style.  Reading  certain  bills  before  the 
Assembly  the  other  day.  Branch  came  on  the 
much  di.sputed  term  and  called  it  "  i-ther." 
There  was  a  murmur  round  the  chamber,  a 
.smothered  burst  of  laughter.  A  few  moments 
later  half  a  dozen  pages  were  on  their  way  to 
Mr.  Branch's  desk  with  cards  from  different 
legislators,  asking  the  loan  of  amounts  vary- 
ing from  fifteen  to  twenty  five  dollars,  all  these 
on  the  assumption  that  "Andy  must  have 
money." 

*    *  * 

They  are  a  merry  enough  crowd,  the  legis- 
lators, especially  the  members  of  the  lower 
chamber.  Perhaps  they  have  been  carica- 
tured more  than  usual,  but  the  treatment  is 
borne  with  due  equanimity,  and  both  Daven- 
port and  Lyon  are  first-rate  favorites  among 
the  lawmakers.  A  recent  victim  of  the 
latter's  pencil  is  Assemblyman  Lewis,  who, 
according  to  his  counterfeit  presentment,  bears 
an  appealing  resemblance  to   Judah  Boaz. 


Since  then  his  life  has  been  made  a  misery  to 
him  by  his  colleagues  demanding  lottery 
tickets.  Frank  Powers  is  another  whose  physi- 
cal idiosyncrasies  have  been  made  the  point  of 
a  joke.  He  rejoices  in  an  abundance  of  hair, 
which  shows  no  tendency  to  conform  to  anj- 
fixed  pattern  in  the  manner  of  its  arrange- 
ment, but  asserts  a  vigorous  individuality  in 
the  lengthy  violence  of  its  disorder.  Early  in 
the  session  he  walked  across  the  Assembly 
chamber,  shaking  his  mane  vigorously,  where- 
upon a  Southern  member,  just  come  to  town, 
turned  to  his  nearest  neighbor,  and  asked: 
"  Who  is  that  chrysanthemum  ?  " 

*  *  =^ 

Frederic  \'illiers  paid  a  very  agreeable  com- 
pliment to  Nankaville,  the  clever  illustrator 
who  collaborates  with  Bob  Davis  on  Chic.  He 
said  his  work  had  the  same  characteristics  that 
made  Phil  May  notable  in  London,  and  was 
good  enough  to  prophesy  for  him  a  future.  By 
the  way,  that  jolly  little  journal  is  to  be  with 
us  once  a  fortnight  in  the  future.  In  the  course 
of  a  few  months,  if  the  proper  support  is 
granted,  it  will,  doubtless,  join  the  great  army 
of  weeklies.  Their  number  is  now  on  the 
verge  of  a  score,  and  the  wonder  is  how  they 
exi.st.    Verily,  this  is  a  great  newspaper  town. 

*  *  =^ 

A  Wigwam  artist  is  responsible  for  the 
latest  gag  anent  the  climate.  He  remarked  to 
his  burnt  cork  colleague,  after  the  first  fine 
day  : 

"  Did  you  get  a  good  look  at  the  sun, 
Sambo  ?  " 

"  Why,  yes,"  was  the  reply.  "  What's  the 
matter  with  the  sun  ? 

Oh,  just  out  on  bail." 
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Perhaps  the  temporary  retirement  of  the 
Auditorium  Concerts  as  musical  attractions, 
has  served  the  cause  of  purely  local  chamber 
music  opportunely.  No  interests  musical 
clash  in  any  way  with  the  giving  of  these  ex- 
hibitions of  art  and  talent,  and  the  Carr-Beel 
concert  of  Saturday  evidently  felt  the  advan- 
tage, as  a  large  and  warmly  disposed  audience 
made  itself  both  visible  and  audible.  Cham- 
ber music  is  gradually  assuming  a  natural 
place,  after  years  of  gruesome  existence  as  a 
bloodless  exotic.  The  public  Mr.  Carr  and 
Mr.  Beel  have  made  for  themselves,  seems  to 
possess  a  talent  for  faithful  adherence  not 
generally  suspected  as  its  particular  virtue. 
If  the  cult  can  be  persuaded  to  grow  larger,  the 
support  of  good  music  in  a  broader  field,  such 
as  the  Auditorium  idea  is  supposed  to  express, 
will  eventually  become  permanently  reliable. 
A  tast«  for  chamber  music  presupposes  that 
delightful  discipline  of  private  devotion  in  the 
shape  of  amateur  instrumental  study — indu- 
bitably the  root  of  all  genuine  musical  culture 
in  a  community. 

A  string  quartette  by  Dvorak  made  the 
striking  novelty  of  the  programme,  unhappily 
delayed  until  the  end  of  a  lengthy  programme, 
and  replaced  by  a  piano  quartette  from  the 
efforts  of  the  most  painstaking  of  composers, 
Rheinbergcr.  Like  all  the  works  of  the  in- 
creasingly large  band  of  enlightened  musicians 
without  genius,  this  quartette  left  the  impres- 
sion of  labor  and  a  studious  conscience,  instead 
of  an  outlay  of  spontaneous  ideas  and  deep 
feeling.  No  hitherto  unremarked  qualities  en- 
livened the  playing  of  the  composition,  Mrs. 
Carr,  Messrs.  Beel,  Heine  and  Jaulus  main- 
taining their  usual  serious  attitude  at  the 
accustomed  standard. 

Miss  Ina  Griffin  had  the  chief  interest  as 
solist.  Her  ability  was  a  settled  quantity  be- 
fore leaving  here,  now  some  five  years  since  ; 
that,  and  the  expectations  raised  by  several 
years'  study  with  Raif,  made  her  playing  in 
this  concert  quite  an  event.  It  was  presumed 
that  Miss  Griffin  would  give  herself  and  the 
public  the  benefit  of  an  initial  appearance  in 
a  genuine  recital.  The  strain  of  playing  before 
a,  perhaps,  over-expectant  audience  would  not 
have  been  much  greater  in  a  recital  than  at 
this  concert.  Of  a  pianist  everything  is 
demanded,  even  the  miraculous;  embarrass- 
ment, strange  instrument,  and  strange  sur- 
roundings, count  for  nothing  with  the 
exacting.  A  little  of  all  these  three  bars  to 
perfect  poise  touched  Miss  Griffin,  it  seemed. 
With  a  pronounced  technical  method,  Miss 
Griffin  does  not  impress  strong  musical  con- 
victions. Neat,  even  prim,  the  playing  had 
none  of  the  qualities  of  suspense  common  to 
intense  work.  The  numbers,  though  one  of 
them  was  a  grateful  novelty — an  intermezzo  by 
Brahms,  a  composer  rare  and  strange  to  our 
programmes — were  in  no  sense  good  pieces  to 
do  representative  work  upon.  A  smooth 
delivery  of  Chopin's  Nocturne  in  F  sharp, 
as  an  encore,  was  the  most  agreeable  side  of 
a  style  one  cannot  speak  more  fully  about, 
developed,  as  it  was,  in  a  considerably  limited 
vein. 

The  afternoon's  vocalist,  Mr.  Algernon 
Aspland,  possessed  of  a  fair  (juality  of  tenor 
voice,  gave  evidences  of  youth,  ability,  some 
training,  and  the  promise  of  becoming  a  pre- 
sentable singer. 

In  comic  as  in  opera  seria,  a  partial  par- 
alysis has. set  in.    Creative  talent  is  awed  by 


the  reputations  of  the  past,  in  this  as  in  all 
lines.  The  age  of  enlightenment,  criticism, 
and  newspapers  has  brought  its  Nemesis  with 
it.  Any  absolute  genius  becomes  a  standard 
settling  down  upon  the  imaginations  of  artists 
in  impassable  circles.  As  opera  seria  is  en- 
veloped by  the  towering  shade  of  Wagner, 
so  is  English  comic  opera  by  the  combined 
presences  of  Gilbert  and  Sullivan.  Impossible 
It  seems  is  the  idea  of  a  light  piece  without  its 
patter  songs,  grotesque  female  and  love 
making  a  la  Gilbert  and  Sullivan.  "  His 
Majesty  "  follows  much  in  the  wake  of  the 
lines  laid  down,  and  in  many  points  with  quite 
as  much  success.  An  atmosphere  of  Gil- 
bertian  humor  exhales  from  the  libretto,  and 
naturally  the  music  has  to  follow  suit  by 
falling  much  into  the  same  spirit.  Gilbert 
never  had  quainter  ideas  than  Mr.  Robertson 
has  deftly  dressed  out,  or  more  idyllic.  And 
Mr.  Stewart's  music  fits  ap'ly  in  general,  and 
particularly  in  some  in.stances. 

Given  by  the  experienced  people  in  a  com- 
pany such  as  the  Tivoli  has,  the  opera  is  a 
different  thing  from  the  well-meant  bhnider- 
bus  the  amateurs  made  of  it.  As  far  as  is  in 
them,  the  principals  allow  none  of  the  strong 
points  to  be  in  jeopard}'  of  passing  unseen. 
Mr.  Branson  was  never  better  suited,  nor 
Miss  Plaisted.  Miss  Salinger,  growing  any- 
thing but  beautifully  less,  and  Ferris  Hart- 
man,  ekeing  out  his  lines  with  a  tame  barbaric 
yawp  of  gags  and  gaglets,  do  their  usual  en- 
tertaining prodigies.  The  feminine  chorus 
no  longer  embodies  the  idea  of  a  Turkoman's 
harem  of  weighty  moon-faced  houris  of  shady 
age,  but  is  gamesome,  young,  and  handsome 
is  as  handsome  does."  In  fine,  no  better  per- 
formance ever  waked  to  ecstasy  the  itching 
palm  of  the  Tivoli's  patrons. 

To  join  the  aspirants  for  vocal  honors — not 
in  far  Cathay  but  in  vasty  London — goes  Miss 
Anna  Miller  Wood.  Unfike  Miss  Sybil  San- 
derson, who  is  said  to  be  the  only  woman  who 
has  solved  the  art  of  singing  successfully 
without  a  voice,  Miss  Wood  has  developed  a 
good  range  of  tones  powerful  and  tuneable. 
With  a  gathering  of  local  celebrities  Miss 
Wood  gives  a  farewell  concert  in  the  Golden 
Gate  Hall  on  Tuesday  evening  next.  Return- 
ing to  Miss  Sanderson,  by  the  way,  a  delight- 
ful doubled-up  criticism  comes  from  the 
DeKoven  pen,  telling  of  her  undoubted  suc- 
cess, at  the  same  time  pointing  out  the  shrill 
wire  voice,  the  unconvincing  acting,  growing 
embonpoint  and  unbecoming  costumery,  still 
conveying  the  sentiment  of  Tam  O'Shanter's 
encomium  to  the  witch,  "  Weel  run  cutty 
sark." 

Lesley  Martin. 


SALE    OF    THE    GUMP    COLLECTION  OF 
PAINTINGS. 


A  rare  opportunity  will  soon  be  given  to  connoisseurs 
and  lovers  of  good  pictures,  to  procure  some  works  of 
merit  at  the  coming  sale,  at  pulilic  auction,  of  the  well- 
known  gallery  of  Messrs.  S.  &  (x.  (iump.  Tlie  .sale 
will  be  held  in  the  liall  of  Y.  M.  C.  A.  BuihUng,  242 
Sutter  .Street,  to  commence  on  Wednesday  evening, 
February  14,  1895.  The  paintings  will  be  on  exhibition 
for  the  two  days  previous  to  the  sale,  and  the  public  are 
cordially  invited  to  convince  themselves  of  the  excollence 
and  merit  of  the  collection. 

CLASPING  THE  CLOUD. 

EI>MUNI>  OOS.SK. 

I  yearn  not  for  the  fighting  fate 
That  holds  and  hath  acliieved  ; 

I  live  to  watch  and  meditate 
And  dream  and  be  deceived. 

Mine  be  the  visionary  star 

That  vibrates  on  the  sea  ; 
I  deem  Ixion  happier  far 
/!>y  Than  Jupiter  could  be. 

— Rrmset  aaul  Silver. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  olher.s  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  -will  attest  the  valne  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
eflectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  bus  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  ucc<     auy  substitute  if  offered. 


"The  California" 


VIOLET 


Stems  Iilteen  inclies  lonj^. 

Headquarters: 

Sunset  Seed  and  Plant  Co., 


and  S.  £.  cor.  Folk  aiul  Jacksou  Sts.  ? 


IRVING  INSTITUTE  smwl^, 

(^^j^on    Young  Ladies  and  Children 

U13ti  Valencia  Street, 
Corner  of  Hill. 

The  next  session  will  begin 
on  Monday,  January  7tli,  1805. 

Rose  Terrace  School  and  Kinhkr- 
GARTEN  is  united  with  the  Institute, 
and  becomes  its  preparatory  depart- 
ment. A  CQPPlage  Uilll  Call  fol«  Pupils. 

For  Special  Information  address  the  rrinctpal, 
Rev.  Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M. 


TELEPHONE  1396'^ 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


SxN  Kkancisco 


CAMfOKNIA 


77//;  /./;.! />>/A7;  (AT  ICR  ICRS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Ttrrapin,  SaUi(K  ;uiil  IKlicioiis  iCiitices 
sent  to  Private  Ilousts.il  .Sluirttst  Noi.icc 
Weddings,  I.uuclies,  Dinners  and  Snppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor 


Late  of  .   .  . 

K.  K.  Caswell 


\  '  :t«  (JKAKY  .ST. 

«AN  KKA.Nt;iSCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attentiou 


THB  WAVE 


It  would  have  been  a  matter  for  profound  regret  had 
Mr.  Henry  James  not  been  given  a  chance  of  retrieving 
the  failure  of  ' '  The  American. "  Dramatic  art  would  have 
been  the  poorer  if  "  Guy  Domville  "  iiad  never  been  pro- 
duced, for  many  of  its  pliases  are  beautiful.  In  the 
hands  of  a  strong  and  keen  dramatic  craftsman,  nothing 
would  have  been  more  impressive  than  the  struggle  of 
Guy  Domville  with  his  destiny.  Born  with  a  dcKnite 
vocation  for  the  church,  he  is  suddenly  confronted,  on 
the  eve  of  taking  orders,  with  the  destiny  that  leaves  him 
the  last  of  his  race.  He  is  sophistically  persuaded  that  it 
is  his  duty  to  return  to  the  world  and  perpetuate  liis  name. 
Forgetting  that  the  most  wise  of  Kings  told  that  us  all 
things  are  Vanity,  he  yields.  He  renounces  the  higher  life 
only  to  taste  the  bitterness  of  things.  The  girl  he  is 
persuaded  to  woo  loves  another.  The  woman  he  really 
loves  is  loved  by  his  dearest  friend.  To  win  her  heart 
would  be  to  break  another.  So  Guj'  gives  her  up,  and 
eventually  returns  to  the  cloister. 

Why  did  this  essentially  beautiful  and  simple  story 
fail  miserably  as  a  play? 

First,  because  the  very  difficult  art  of  writing  for  the 
stage  has  not  yet  been  thoroughly  acijuired  by  Mr. 
Henry  James.  At  enthralling  and  critical  moments, 
when  nothing  but  a  few  direct  and  pregnant  plirases  were 
wanted,  he  made  his  characters  talk  sermons.  They 
wandered  and  they  wearied.  If  there  was  a  point  that 
they  ought  to  have  come  to,  they  exercised  superhuman 
ingenuity  in  avoiding  it.  The  natural  strength  of  their 
emotions  they  disguised  in  superfluous  words.  What 
could  have  been  conveyed  in  a  line,  they  dallied  over  for 
pages.  And  little  by  little  they  talked  Guy  Domville 
down  to  his  doom.  "I  am  the  last  of  the  Domvilles," 
he  said  ;  and  the  gallery,  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  replied, 
"  Hear,  hear  ! '' 

As  I  sec  that  L  idy  Clancarty,  who  it  appears  has  had 
to  resume  the  profession  of  which  she  was  a  shining  light 
when  Lord  Dunlo  captured  in  Uelle  Bilton  the  reigning 
sensation  of  the  tnusic-liall  boards,  is  about  to  come  to 
America,  and  will,  of  course,  in  due  time  make  her 
appearance  at  some  Chicago  theatre,  it  may  be  interest- 
ing to  recall  her  as  I  knew  her  on  the  London  music-hall 
stage  ten  years  ago.  The  appearance  of  "Gunner  "  Bil- 
ton's  daughter  created,  in  London,  just  about  the  same 
kind  of  sensation  as  did  that  of  Pauline  Markham 
when  she  first  took  the  town  of  Gotham  by  storm.  Both 
were  magnificent  women,  but  the  London  girl  s  was  the 
more  striking  and  chic  stj'le  of  beauty.  Tlie  Oxford 
was  the  hall  she  chose  for  her  debut,  because  she  and 
Flo  Bilton  knew  the  manager  slightly.  There  was  the 
usual  assemblage  present,  composed  of  men  around  town, 
respectable  tradesmen  who  wanted  a  night's  frolic,  with 
a  sprinkling  of  city  ch  rks  from  Leadenhall  and  Bouverio 
streets.  Her  singing  did  not  take  at  all,  but  when  she 
commenced  to  dance,  the  audience  rose  up  and  cheered 
her.  She  was  distinctly  original,  fascinating,  and 
superbly  figured.  Her  neck  was  very  gracefully  curved, 
and  supported  a  small  head  in  which  twinkled  a  pair  of 
large  blue,  mischievous  eyes.  She  had  a  fashion  of 
glancing  from  under  her  long,  dark  eyelashes,  fixed  for 
the  occasion,  no  doubt,  as  she  is  a  pronounced  blonde, 
that  nearly  drove  some  of  the  more  susceptible  young- 
sters wild  with  delight.  The  most  perfect  piece  of  mod- 
eling about  her,  from  a  sculptor's  standpoint,  is  her 
ankle,  which  she  has  never  been  particularly  chary  of 
displaying.  She  is  said  to  be  accompanied,  I  under- 
stand, on  her  trip  to  America,  by  the  Marchioness  of 
Aylesbury,  and  if  "  DoUie  Tester  "  can  only  be  induced 
to  favor  you  with  some  of  the  terpsichorean  exhibitions 
with  which  she  has  erstwhile  amused  several  households 
of  Great  Britain's  aristocracy  in  private,  the  two  will 
constitute  a  team  which  it  will  be  wortli  putting  up  a  good 
long  price  to  see.—  Vanity  Fair. 

Politics  are  in  the  air  just  now;  even  Oscar  \Vilde's 
new  play  is  political.  "An  Ideal  Husband ''  is  not  ideal 
at  all,  tliough  his  wife  thinks  him  so.  He  is  Under-Secre- 
tary for  Foreign  Affairs  and  a  rising  man  ;  but  he  lias  a 
skeleton  in  liis  cupboard — that  is  to  say,  when  a  very 
young  politician  he  "gave  away  "  an  important  Govern- 
ment secret  for  a  consideration  that  was  the  foundation 
of  his  fortune.  Now  that  his  position  is  assured  there  ap- 
pears on  the  scene  the  usual  adventuress,  a  Mrs.  Cheveley, 
who  is  interested  in  some  Argentine  swindling  scheme, 
and  wants  the  statesman  to  speak  in  Parliament  in  its 
favor;  otherwise  she  will  denounce  him  for  his  past  breach 
of  faith,  of  whioli  she  has  written  proof.  Of  course  the 
situation  is  impossible,  as  O.  Wilde  ought  to  know,  for 
an  Under-Secretary  speaking  in  tlie  House,  pledges  his 
Government  to  anything  he  supports,  and  could  not  do 


such  a  thing  without  consulting  his  colleagues.  How- 
ever, the  position  is  effective  enough  on  the  stage.  The 
wife — played  exquisitely  by  Julia  Neilson,  who  is  hand- 
somer than  ever — discovers  all,  but  has  the  nobility  not 
to  turn  against  her  husband  for  his  past  dishonor  ;  on 
the  contrary,  she  upholds  him  and  urges  him  to  face  ex- 
posure and  ruin  rather  than  yield  to  the  temptation 
placed  before  him.  Here  is  a  fine  scene,  but  after  that 
the  play  grows  dull.  Of  course  a  convenient  friend  of 
the  hero  finds  out  that  the  adventuress  has  stolen  a  dia- 
mond bracelet;  as  the  price  of  his  silence  he  gets  back 
the  letter  that  criminates  his  comrade,  and  all  ends  hap- 
pily. Lewis  Waller  plays  the  husband  with  much 
power;  Florence  West  is  the  adventuress  ;  the  rest  of  the 
cast  is  composed  of  artists  of  the  first  water,  while  the 
"  supers,"  who  walk  on  and  off,  belong  to  our  highest 
families.  The  report  that  declared  that  "not one  among 
them  was  lower  than  an  earl,"  is  exaggerated,  of  course; 
still,  on  the  first  night,  at  least,  the  names  would  have 
amazed  you.  At  rehearsal  these  ladies  and  gentlemen 
were  distinguished  by  numbers  only,  to  preserve  their 
incognito.    It  is  the  latest  social  freak. — Town  Tojiics. 

In  his  new  piece,  "An  Ideal  Husband,"  produced  last 
week  at  the  Haymarket,  the  author  of  "Lady  Winder- 
mere's Fan"  has  practically  abandoned  his  early  method, 
and  written  a  play  modeled  on  the  lines  of  French  in- 
trigue beloved  of  Scribe  and  his  followers.  The  imbroglio 
is  conducted  with  some  skill,  and  especially  in  the  latter 
portion  of  the  piece,  surprise  follows  surprise  with  an 
unexpectedness  that  never  fails  of  its  effect.  The  dia- 
logue, moreover,  is  at  times  brilliant;  and  if  occasionally 
the  author  allows  himself  to  perpetrate  so  feeble  a  pleas- 
antry as  that  "  there  is  nothing  so  difficult  to  marry  as  a 
large  nose,"  he  offers  at  any  rate  some  lines  noteworthy 
alike  for  their  keen  wit  and  truthful  observation.  Take, 
for  example,  the  remark  that  "  a  woman's  life  revolves 
on  curves  of  emotion,  while  a  man's  progresses  on  lines 
of  intellect." — Biuljet. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

A  brilliant  season  of  tragedy,  comedy  and  romance  is 
anticipated  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  the  coming  two 
weeks,  when  Frederick  Warde  and  Louis  James  make 
their  last  appearance  in  this  city  as  joint  stars,  and  pre- 
sent tlie  Shakespearean  and  classic  gems  of  their  reper- 
toire. The  company  and  equipment  this  season  are  said 
to  be  superior  to  any  of  the  past,  and  very  brilliant 
results  may  be  expected. 

The  engagement  commences  on  Monday  night  with  a 
performance  of  "  Julius  Ciesar,"  in  which  Mr.  Warde 
will  make  his  first  appearance  as  Caius  Cassius,  a  char- 
acter of  which  he  has  made  as  distinct  a  success  as  of 
Marc  Antony.  Brutus  will  be  played  by  Mr.  James, 
with  his  characteristic  dignity,  and  Antony  will  be 
essayed  by  Mr.  Guy  Lindsley,  a  clever  young  actor,  who 
did  some  very  excellent  work  with  Madame  Modjeska, 
last  season. 

The  great  novelty,  King  Henry  IV,  will  be  presented 
on  Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Friday  evenings,  and  for  the 
Saturday  matinee. 


It  will  be  a  matter  of  great  regret  to  all  genuine  lovers 
of  amusement  to  bid  farewell  to  Herrmann,  who  performs 
his  last  week's  engagement  at  the  California  Theatre 
next  week.  Herrmann  has  broken  the  record  of  the 
California  since  his  stay,  for  amount  of  money  and  size 
of  audiences.  Not  since  the  California  has  been  built 
has  there  been  an  engagement  to  compare  with  his  as  to 
prosperity.  Herrmann  will  end  his  engagement  as  he 
commenced  it, — in  a  blaze  of  glory, — having  reserved  for 
the  last  the  best  of  all  in  the  way  of  mysteries  and  illu- 
sions. Besides  new  sleight-of-hand  feats  wliich  he  him- 
self will  perform,  he  will  introduce  here  for  the  first  time 
his  celebrated  prison  mystery,  "  Escaped  from  Sing 
Smg  ;  "  liis  new  awe  inspiring  "  Spirit  Seance  ;  ''  the 
Oriental  marvel,  "The  Mystery  of  the  Caliph  of 
Bagdad'a  Daughter.''  Madame  Herrmann  will  also 
introduce  some  additional  beautiful  dance  creations  with 
the  aid  of  higlily  colored  light  embellishments.  Owing 
to  the  great  demand  for  matinee  places,  Herrmann  will 
present  a  Wednesday  and  Saturday  matinee,  at  which 
special  features  of  interest  to  ladies  and  children  will  be 
given. 


The  California  Theatre's  attraction,  after  Professor 
Herrmann,  will  be  "A  Night  at  the  Circus,"  the  curious 
and  comic  farce  comedy  in  which  Nellie  McHenry,  the 
favorite  soubrette,  is  the  chief  enlivening  figure.  There 
is  a  great  deal  of  catchy  music,  excellent  songs  and  color 
and  life  in  this  particular  farce,  much  more  so  than  there 
is  in  many  others  of  its  kind.  In  the  first  place,  the 
company  presenting  it  has  been  generally  credited  with 
being  one  of  exceptional  capacity  for  entertaining  and 
fun-making.  Miss  Nellie  McHenry  in  this  class  of 
play  is  not  of  unknown  quantity  at  producing  laughter. 
She  has  probably  appeared  more  continuously  in  farce 
comedy  than  any  other  actress  in  America,  having  begun 
in  that  line  of  work  some  fifteen  years  ago,  when  she 
played  the  leading  soubrette  role  in  one  of  the  first  plays 
of  this  order  put  upon  the  boards,  called  "The  Brook." 


"  Paola,"  or  the  First  of  tlie  Vendettas,  a  comic  opera, 
in  two  acts,  will  be  presented  at  the  Tivoli  next  week. 
The  scene  is  laid  in  Corsica,  and  the  story  is  founded 


upon  an  old  vendetta  which  had  existed  between  two 
prominent  families  of  the  island  for  a  period  of  some 
fourteen  hundred  years.  The  opera  is  full  of  love  mak- 
ing, conspiracy  and  villainy.  Feris  Hartman  as  a  bandit 
and  notorious  blackguard  is  intensely  amusing.  J.  J. 
Raffael  is,  as  usual,  the  brave,  dashing  hero,  whose  one 
motive  in  life  is  to  die  while  saving  soma  lovely  maiden 
from  death  or  dishonor,  but  who  has  fortunately  never 
yet  succeeded.  While  the  other  characters  will  be  rep- 
resented by  the  various  members  of  the  company,  whose 
efficiency  is  quite  needless  to  question.  "  Paola  " 
deserves  a  good  run. 


Maud  Granger  is  as  good  an  actress  as  she  ever  was> 
and  even  better.  The  accumulation  of  years  seems  to 
have  no  effect  upon  hei-,  and  her  rendition  of  the  role  of 
"Cora,"  in  her  adaptation  of  "Article  47,''  at  Morosco's 
Grand  Opera  House  this  week,  has  served  to  pack  the 
big  auditorium  nightly.  None  of  her  powers  of  fascina- 
tion have  been  lost,  and  the  supporting  company  has 
entered  most  heartily  into  the  spirit  of  the  piece. 
Coulter  Brinker  as  "George  Duhamel,"  plays  as  well 
as  he  did  in  the  ''  Silver  King,''  and  that  is  saying  every- 
thing. On  Monday  evening  Miss  Granger  will  give  her 
version  of  the  French  drama,  "  L'Heritage  d'  Helene,'' 
entitled  "Inherited." 


A  programme  of  more  than  ordinary  attractiveness  has 
been  arranged  for  next  week  at  the  Orpheum  house. 
Besides  the  galaxy  of  stars  that  are  at  present  perform- 
ing, the  enterprising  managers,  after  considerable  diffi- 
culty, have  succeeded  in  securing  such  celebrities  as 
Hilda  Thomas,  whose  fame  as  a  commedienne  is  wide 
spread  ;  and  the  Howard  Athenaeum  .Specialty  Company, 
whose  repeated  visits  to  the  Coast  have  caused  them  to 
become  so  deservedly  popular.  Miss  Thomas,  assisted  by 
Frank  Barry,  will  appear  in  a  little  comedy  arranged  by 
the  brilliant  young  actress,  and  which  is  said  to  have 
made  quite  a  hit  in  the  East.  Mile.  Eva  Bertoldi,  of  the 
Howards,  will  perform  some  of  her  hair-raising  feats, 
while  the  other  members  of  the  company  will  assist  in 
their  usual  capacities.  The  Orpheum  is  assured  of  a 
wonderful  week. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  PURE  FOOD  EXPOSITION 

Now  in  progress  as  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion  is,  as  we 
predicted,  receiving  a  very  liberal  patronage  each  after- 
noon and  evening.  The  promoters  of  the  Exposition 
have  been  to  heavy  expense  in  getting  up  this  novel  and 
interesting  entertainment,  and  we  trust  our  citizens, 
who  are  proverbial  for  fostering  every  laudable  enter- 
prise, will  accord  to  the  management  the  measure  of  suc- 
cess it  so  eminently  deserves.  Mrs.  Lincoln,  who  is  par 
excellence  mistress  of  the  culinary  art,  is  a  pleasing  and 
effective  speaker,  and  never  fails  to  interest  her  audiences. 
It  is  simply  marvelous,  while  demonstrating  the  whys 
and  wherefores  of  cookery,  how  expertly  she  can  pre- 
pare five  or  six  distinct  dishes,  rendering  even  the  plain- 
fst  of  them  most  palatable  under  her  manipulation. 
Mrs.  Lee,  who  is  an  adept  in  her  particular  line,  explains 
how  a  well-appointed  table  should  be  spread  for  break- 
fast, luncheon,  and  dinner,  giving  reasons  for  the  presence 
and  absence  of  various  articles  of  tableware.  Cassassa's 
band  discourses  delightful  music.  The  booths  are  fitted 
up  in  a  very  attractive  manner,  making  the  California 
Pure  Food  Exposition  a  most  enjoyable  and  interesting 
place  to  spend  an  evening.  Do  not  /nil  to  attend. 
Through  the  courtesy  of  Mr.  C.  B.  Knox,  the  Executive 
Officer,  the  young  ladies  of  the  High  School  have  been 
invited  to  hear  Mrs.  Lincoln  lecture,  at  10:30,  this 
Saturday  morning. 

Tissue  paper  for  lamp  shades  and  flowers.  All  colors 
in  stock.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 

TO  AMANDA. 


(whit  on  a  rih.vnd  that  she  hade  me  send  hek.) 

W.  A.  B. 

It  fell  my  mistress  bade  me  send 

Silk  bravery,  wherewith  she  might 

Bedeck  her  banjo.    I,  poor  wight, 

Being  ('twas  the  Yuletide's  festal  end) 

In  fortune  limping  wearily, 

Could  not  dispatch  mine  argosies 

To  bear  me  over  China  seas 

The  silkworm's  lustrous  industry  ; 

So,  knowing  well  how  frail  a  chain 

Would  bind  me  in  my  servitude 

To  every  her  most  freakish  mood 

Of  wild  imaginings  and  vain. 

She  loosed,  with  pretty  insolence. 

One  of  the  silken  cords  whereby 

She  holds  me  in  her  tyranny. 

And  threw  it  me,  and  laughed  me  thence 

To  fashion  ribands  to  her  mind. 

«  •  »  • 

And  now  a  strange  thing  falls  to  tell ; 
For,  though  one  cord  the  less  <loth  bind 
My  heart  to  hers,  the  more  1  find 
Her  empery  invincible,  —  Vanity  Fair. 
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IN  MEMORIAM. 


LlEUTESAMT   JamES    AsHLEY  TuRNER, 

U.  S.  M.  C.  (retired), 
Who  died  January  Sod,  1S95. 


Draped  flag  and  sword  and  helmet, 

Laid  on  a  coffin-lid, 
Told  with  a  forceful  utterance. 

What  waxen  blossoms  hid. 
No  more  pathetic  story, 

Since  salt  tears  first  were  shed, 
Than  that  breathed  by  the  tokens 

That  lay  above  the  dead. 

That  was  the  flag  he  honored; 

That  was  the  sword  that  lay 
Beneath  the  hand,  ambitious 

For  some  just  cause  to  play. 
Flag  !  you  can  fold  him  proudly — 

His  a  defender's  rest ; 
Sword  !  you  can  glisten  brightly 

Above  his  brave,  dead  breast. 

For  never  shall  an  accent 

Of  scorn,  or  light  dispraise. 
Be  heard  when  tongue  shall  mention 

His  span  of  earthly  days. 
No  cloud — no  marring  shadow 

Lies  on  his  record  here, 
And  so  he  heard,  unfaltering, 

Death's  bugle-note  ring  clear. 

As  man — the  soul  of  honor, 

As  husband,  father,  son. 
He  now  shall  hear  his  Master 

Say,  "  Servant  good,  well  done  !  " 
And  on  the  green  parade-ground 

Shall  memories  trooping  come, 
Of  power  and  kindness  blended 

To  sound  of  beating  drum. 

Unto  that  group  the  saddest, 

Of  parents,  child  and  wife. 
What  words  can  love  regretful 

Speak  low  for  that  dear  life, 
Save  these,  that  like  our  soldier, 

God  grant  that  we  all  may 
Present  as  white  a  life-page 

On  the  dread  Judgment  Day. 


JOYANCE  AND  SPRING. 


BLISS  CABMAN. 

Dear,  what  hast  thou  to  do 

With  the  cold  moon, 
Free  to  range,  fleet  to  change, 

So  far  and  soon  ? 

Dear,  what  hast  thou  to  do 

With  the  hoar  sea? 
Love  alone  is  his  own 

Eternity. 

Dear,  what  liast  thou  to  do 

With  anything 
In  the  wide  world,  beside 

Joyance  and  spring  ? 

— Town  Topics. 


Appropriate  wedding  presents,  clocks,  piano  and  ban- 
quet lamps,  onyx  tables  and  framed  pictures.  Lowest 
prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 

The  ^an  Francigco  I^idins  School  | 
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115   PACIFIC  AVENUE 

BET.  VAN  NESS  AND  POLK 
Telephone  167  East  i-i 
F.  A.  FARNSWORTH  -    -    -  Lessee  and  Manager 


Open  daily  from  Nine  until  Six.  Lessons  private  or 
in  class  arranged  for  on  the  Road  01  in  the  Ring  Horses 
let  with  or  without  groom  on  notice.  Instructions  in 
Cross  Country  Riding  given.  Instructors  with  best 
local  and  European  references.  Horses  broke  for  ladies' 
use  and  guaranteed. 


Enqlijh  /Intique^ilyer 

S/wffw/(l  Plate 

AND 

Cutlery. 

ALBERT    EDWARD    KING,  (•) 

85-86  Crocker  Bldg. 


How  horribly  unbecoming  to  the  average 
woman  is  the  combination  of  frosty  air  and  a 
north  wind.  Her  nose  becomes  red,  her  face 
chapped,  and  her  temper  irritable.  Now,  as 
women  in  general  and  in  particular  do  not 
propose  to  remain  in  doors  while  the  sun  shines, 
after  their  enforced  imprisonment  during  the 
rainy  season,  it  would,  perhaps,  be  an  excellent 
scheme  to  give  a  few  hints  to  prevent  the  wind 
and  frost  from  injuring  the  skin.  In  the  first 
place,  before  going  out,  take  a  soft  rag  and  rub 
either  cold  cream,  lanoline,  or  any  of  those 
salves  well  into  the  skin,  so  that  it  will  be  ab- 
sorbed, and  then  put  a  little  baby  powder  on 
and  a  veil;  this  will  prevent  the  wind  drying 
up  the  skin.  On  returning,  take  a  jnece  of 
flannel,  soak  it  in  boiling  water,  or  water  as  hot 
as  you  can  stand,  squeeze  and  place  cn  the  fore- 
head for  a  moment  ;  as  soon  as  you  remove  it, 
rub  cold  cream  on.  Treat  the  who'e  of  the 
face  in  a  similar  fashion,  taking  care  to  rub  in 
the  cream  while  the  skin  is  still  warm.  Then 
massage  the  face  in  this  fashion:  rub  the 
forehead  up  and  across;  then  the  eyelids  from 
the  nose,  under  the  lids  towards  the  bridge  of 
the  nose;  then  the  lower  portion  of  the  nose 
towards  the  cheeks;  also  from  the  upper  lip 
towards  the  cheeks,  prodding  well  and  using 
plenty  of  elbow  grease.  Keep  on  rubbing 
until  all  the  grease  is  absorbed,  and  the  result 
will  be  a  face  free  from  wrinkles,  dryness  or 
that  chapped  effect.  The  hot  water  whitens 
the  skin,  while  the  cream  softens  it  and  nour- 
ishes it.  It  is  surprising,  too,  how  steaming 
and  massaging  one's  face  in  this  fashion  im- 
proves the  complexion  and  rests  one.  When- 
ever I  am  tired  and  fagged-out  looking,  I 
invariably  go  through  this  process,  with  the 
happiest  result. 

So  much  has  been  written  and  spoken  of 
Sybil  Sanderson,  that  perhaps  it  would  be 
interesting  to  note  a  few  of  her  numerous  cos- 
tumes. In  the  opera  of Nanon,"  some  dis- 
tinctively gorgeous  gowns  are  worn,  and  when 
one  thinks  of  the  period,  Louis  XV.,  one  can 
well  conceive  the  necessity  for  them.  One 
gown  was  in  the  tint  known  as  vert  lumiere; 
the  petticoat,  in  cloth-of-gold,  sprinkled  with 
brilliants,  richly  embroidered  in  silver  lace, 
with  emeralds  interspersed  ;  the  garniture  of 
the  front  and  train,  in  Pompadour  effect  in 
green  leaves  and  trailing  buds,  embroidered  in 
crepe  of  the  tints  required;  an  immense 
Louis  Quinze  bouf^uet  of  flowers  at  the  corsage; 
a  coiffure  of  the  period,  with  puffs  glistening 
with  diamonds,  and  a  fin — but  such  a  graceful, 
exquisite  fan — which  plays  a  prominent  part 
in  this  opera.  In  the  "  Huguenots,"  her  first 
gown  is  a  magnificent  pale  yellow  satin  ;  the 
front  is  embroidered  in  silver  on  -pale  ivory 
satin  ;  the  collar  is  a  la  Medici.  Long,  narrow 
open  sleeves,  lined  with  chaingeable  blue  vel- 
vet, fall  to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt ;  underneath 
are  full  sleeves  of  handsome  lace.  In  "  Faust," 
]\Iiss  Sanderson  departs  from  the  stereotyped 
German  maiden  coming  bareheaded  from 
church  ;  instead,  she  wears  a  coquettish  Ger- 
man bonnet,  tied  beneath  her  chin,  with  the 
happiest  effect. 

It  is  (juite  delightful  to  the  advanced  woman 
to  notice  what  steps  towards  freedom  her 
French  sisters  arc  taking.  They  demand  not 
only  woman  suffrage,  but  want  to  reform  the 
whole  Civil  Code.  Then  they  desire  equal 
power  with  the  father  in  regard  to  their  chil- 
dren ;  besides  this,  they  want  etiual  work  with 
(note  this  well )  etjual  salary.  They  also  claim 
that,  if  desired,  a  married  woman  is  entitled 
to  a  separate  domicile  from  her  husband. 
They  have  many  friends  in  the  Chamber  of 


Deputies,  and,  it  appears,  have  taken  up  their 
"  rights  "  with  the  enthusiasm  of  their  race — 
that  which  they  wove  into  their  stockings 
before  the  Revolution,  and  which  made  them 
more  dangerous  than  the  men,  and  more 
fanatical.  I  wonder  will  any  of  them  meet 
witli  the  fate  of  an  advanced  woman  in  Eng- 
land. It  appears  this  lady  had  a  husband 
who,  one  evening  when  he  expected  dinner, 
found,  instead,  hi.s  wife  preparing  to  start  out 
to  her  club,  where  she  expected  to  make  a 
speech.  He  was  indignant  and  ventured  to 
remark,  "  Madam,  may  I  expect  you  home  to- 
niglit? "  She  gave  him  a  look  worthy  of 
Haggard's  "  She,"  and  ejaculated,  in  a  freez- 
ingly  haughty  manner,  that  .she  would  not 
return  before  her  speech,  and  perhaps  not 
then,  unless  she  ffdt  so  inclined  I  ''  Very  well," 
said  her  mild-mannered  spouse,  "  if  you  are 
not  home  at  eleven  o'clock,  at  the  latest,  I 
shall  write  to  my  mother  to  take  me  home,  the 
first  thing  to-morrow  morning."  The  lady 
came  home,  and  did  not  deliver  her  speech, 
and  now  the  clul)  members  who  have  diecov- 
ered  the  facts  of  the  case,  are  debating  whether 
she  shall  be  requested  to  resign,  as  such  weak- 
ness is  bound  to  injure  their    Cause  !  " 

Black  and  white  bids  fair  to  retain  its 
usual  popularity,  and  many  women  look  bet- 
ter and  more  stylish  in  this  than  in  any  other 
combination.  A  pretty  hat  I  recently  saw 
was  made  of  lace  and  jet.  The  lace  was 
round  point,  and  was  arranged  in  double  wing- 
like hoops  in  the  front,  with  cords  of  exquis- 
itely cut  jet  appearing  at  the  sides.  Resting 
against  the  hair  in  front  was  a  curious  jet 
ornament.    The  foundation  was  black  velvet. 

A  very  cliic  gown  was  that  worn  by  Miss 
Eleanor  Wood  at  the  last  cotillion.  It  was  of 
pure  white  satin,  with  a  tremendously  wide 
skirt.  The  front  was  siinply  covered  with 
Duchesse  lace.  The  bodice,  which  was  cut 
low,  was  also  trimmed  with  lace.  On  her 
shoulders,  simulating  sleeves,  were  two 
immense  butterfly  bows  of  pale  blue  mousse- 
line  de  sole.  The  effect  of  the  pale  blue  wings 
on  this  otherwise  pure  white  costume  was 
most  piquant. 

Camilla  Urso,  who  is  so  well  known  as  a 
violin  player,  has  a  daughter  who  has  achieved 
greatness  as  a  darner.  So  perfectly  does  this 
young  woman  mend  a  stocking,  that  it  is 
impossible  to  find  where  the  hole  has  been. 

The  Rkflkctok. 
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THE  WAVE 


IIY  BEATBICE  HERON -MAXWEFX. 

"Check  to  your  Queen." 

The  man  who  spoke  leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  sur- 
veyed his  opponent  without  the  slightest  interest,  or, 
indeed,  expression  of  any  kind  in  his  eyes. 

Cold,  clear  eyes,  and  a  cold,  clear-cut,  handsome  faoe, 
witli  scarcel}'  any  lines  in  it  to  hetray  that  he  had  reached 
and  almost  passed  his  prime  ;  the  sweep  of  a  fair  mus- 
tache softening  and  disguising  the  cue  feature  that  would 
have  revealed  his  true  character. 

One  who  desired  a  boon  from  Prince  Verolski  might 
have  cherished  a  fugitive  hope  under  the  glance  of  those 
calm  eyes  ;  but  the  hesitation  would  have  changed  into 
a  despairing  certainty  at  sight  of  the  thin,  straight  lips, 
without  curve  or  fullness,  whose  deeply-cleft  corners  were 
expressive  of  such  intolerant,  relentless  force. 

He  professed  to  care  little  or  nothing  for  politics  ;  but 
there  were  compatriots  of  his  at  St.  Petersliurg  who 
might  have  thought— or,  perhaps,  known — otherwise. 
To  men, — those  who  had  never  offended  him, — he  was  a 
courteous,  cultivated  gentleman  ;  to  women,  an  enigma. 
And  tlie  woman  who  sat  opposite  to  him,  leisurely  con- 
sidering her  next  move  ? 

It  was  the  face  of  a  Madonna — the  type  so  often  por- 
trayed by  media  val  painters  of  fair.  Oriental  beauty  ; 
waves  of  red  hair  rippling  closely  round  a  sm  ill  head, 
cheeks  whose  contour  shaped  a  perfect  oval,  and  wliose 
want  of  color  left  no  desire  unfultilled,  so  lovely  was  the 
contrast  between  their  warm  pallor  and  the  rich  line 
that  framed  them  ;  a  sweet,  serious  mouth  ;  arched  eye- 
brows and  drooping  lashes,  dark  and  close,  veiling  eyes 
so  soft  and  brown,  so  innocent  and  dove-like,  that  their 
gaze  made  one  feel  devotional. 

That  was  the  eflfect  it  had  on  most  of  her  worshippers, 
whose  attitude  was  one  of  submissive  adoration  and 
reverent  homage — who  knelt  at  her  shrine  with  no  more 
hope  of  answering  word  or  glance  than  if  she  had  been 
one  of  the  pictured  saints  she  resembled.    And  her  hus 

band,  Lord  Kingtower,  present  Ambassador  at  V  , 

had  been  for  two  years  now  the  most  devout  of  her 
idolators. 

The  two  players  continued  their  game  for  some 
moments  in  silence. 

A  murmur  of  voices  and  tinkling  of  tea-cups  was 
wafted  to  them  at  Ktful  intervals,  subdued  by  the  heavy 
velvet  curtains  that  screened  them  from  the  larger  draw- 
ing-room ;  the  early  darkness  that  comes  with  the  year's 
old  age,  secluded  tliem  from  the  outer  world  that  lay  be- 
yond the  Embassy  windows,  and  intensiKed  the  glow  of 
lamp  and  firelight  surrounding  them.  In  her  pale,  gray 
draperies,  falling  in  folds  of  such  studied  simplicity,  her 
slender  waist  encircled  by  a  girdle  of  silver  beads  with 
which  one  hand  toyed  carelessly,  she  might  have  repre- 
sented some  fair  nun  telling  her  rosary,  but  for  a  jeweled 
snake  that  wound  itself  round  one  wliite  wrist,  and,  with 
its  gleaming  emerald  eyes,  seemed  to  watch  the  contest 
and  to  whisper  of  influences  beyond  the  convent  fate — 
suggestions  of  "  the  world,  the  flesh  and  the  devil." 

"That  is  final !  "  he  said  at  last.  "  You  play  a  subtle 
game.  Lady  Kingtower,  and  I  am  not  sure  that  I  always 
follow  it  correctly  ;  but  at  least  I  hold  my  own,  and  you 
can  claim  no  victory.    A  drawn  game  !  " 

"Perhaps  it  is  just  as  well,''  she  answered,  in  lier 
slow,  sweet  voice,  rising  and  passing  by  him  without  a 
glance.  "  W  e  are  neither  of  us  accustomed  to  failure,  I 
fancy,  and  new  sensations  are  not  always  pleasant  ones  ; 
even  partial  success  is  a  triumph  in  some  cases.  I  am 
going  to  look  for  my  lord ;  he  has  worked  enough  for 
to-day." 

And  before  he  reached  the  curtains  she  had  disappeared 
beyond  them,  passiiig  through  the  crowded  drawing- 
room,  and  down  the  wide  staircase  to  the  hall. 

A  footman  opened  the  library  door  and  lifted  the  por- 
tifere  for  her  to  pass  in.  As  she  advanced  toward  the 
writing-table,  she  perceived  that  the  chair  was  empty, 
and  that  the  sole  occupant  of  the  room  was  leaning  des- 
pondently against  the  mantelpiece,  gazing  with  moody, 
troubled  look  into  the  tire.  A  tall,  dark  man  of  twenty- 
eight  or  so,  with  an  earnest,  attractive  face,  honest  and 
frank-looking  ;  by  inclination  a  soldier,  by  family  pres- 
sure and  influence  a  diplomat,  by  courtesy  an  honorable, 
and  by  the  grace  of  God  Randolph  Kerr,  attache  to  the 

English  Embassy  at  V  ,  and  attached  by  all  the 

bonds  of  a  hopeless,  silent,  self-sacriticing  devotion,  to 
the  beautiful  wife  of  his  chief.  So  engrossing  were  his 
thoughts  that  he  did  not  hear  her  enter  ;  and  when  she 
touched  him  lightly  on  the  arm  he  started,  and  exclaimed, 
involuntarily,  "  Lucy  !  "  She  cast  her  eyes  down  too 
quickly  for  him  to  see  the  expression  tliat  flashed  into 
them  ;  and,  as  .she  stood  there  silent,  he  turned  very 
pale,  and  stammered  : 

"I  beg  your  pardon  !  Forgive  me,  lady  Kingtower  ; 
I  was  thinking  of  you  at  the  moment,  and  your  name 
escaped  me  unintentionally.  I  hope  I  have  not  sinned 
beyond  forgiveness." 

Receiving  no  answer,  he  ventured  a  pleading  touch  on 


the  fingers  that  still  rested  on  his  arm,  and  said  in  a 
lower  voice  :  "  Exile  will  be  hard  enongh  to  bear;  do 
not  add  to  it  the  bitterness  of  your  displeasure." 

She  drew  away  her  hand,  saying  hurriedly — and  her 
voice  was  quite  changed  from  its  usual  soft,  low  tone  : 

"  Why  do  you  speak  of  exile  ?  " 

"I  have  received  my  marching  orders,''  he  replied. 
"  I  go  to  Constantinople." 

She  drew  her  breath  sharply  ;  the  only  rival  she  had 
ever  deigned  to  acknowledge  was  at  Constantinople  ;  a 
girl  whose  beauty  and  charm  would  in  any  case  have 
made  her  marked  preference  for  Randolph  Kerr  a  flat- 
tery ;  one  wliose  position  and  wealth  besides  would 
assure  a  gratified  ambition  to  her  future  husband. 

"  You  are  glad  to  go  ?  "  Lidy  Kingtower  said,  with 
a  note  of  imperious  demand  for  contradiction  in  her 
voice. 

He  hesitated  for  a  moment.  A  sudden  surprise  came 
to  him  ;  he  could  not  adjust  himself  to  the  complete 
alteration  in  her  manner.  It  was  as  though  an  idol  had 
stepped  down  from  its  niche  and  beckoned  to  its  devotee. 

She  was  so  cold  and  indifferent  and  unconscious,  always. 
She  prided  herself  on  the  perfect  balance  of  her  equa- 
niimty  ;  but  it  had  escaped  her  control  just  now  ;  she 
was  no  longer  Lady  Kingtower,  his  far-off  ideal  ;  she 
seemed  more  like  the  Lucy  of  his  unspoken  dreams. 

"  It  is  like  a  sentence  of  death  to  me,''  he  answered. 

"  When  do  you  start? "  she  asked. 

"To-morrow  morning  early." 

"You  cannot  go  so  soon,"  she  said.  "To-morrow 
night  is  my  ball,  and  New  Year's  Eve.  I  expect  you 
here  for  that." 

"  It  is  impossible  !  The  dispitch  is  an  important  one 
and  must  be  delivered  within  a  given  time.  It  came  this 
afternoon  with  imperative  orders.    I  cannot  stay." 

"I  wisli  it,"  she  said.  "  Where  is  this  important  dis- 
patch ?  " 

"  Here."  He  took  it  from  the  mantelpiece  and  gave  it 
to  her.  "  I  believe  I  am  fortunate  in  having  been 
selected  by  Lord  Kingtower  to  take  it." 

"  They  cannot  send  you  without  it,''  she  .said.  "  Sup- 
pose it  were  mislaid  for  twenty-four  hours  ?  ' 

He  looked  at  her  in  absolute  amazement.  There  was  a 
light  in  her  eyes  and  eagerness  in  her  face  that  he  did  not 
understand. 

"  Y'our  least  wish  is  law  to  me,"  he  answered,  "so  far 
as  I  myself  am  concerned.  1  would  give  my  life  in 
obedience  to  your  command;  but  this  is  more  than  my 
life.  The  dispatch  has  been  placed  in  my  hands.  I  am 
responsible  for  it  from  that  moment." 

She  made  a  gesture  of  impatience. 

"But  if  I  refuse  to  give  it  back  to  you?''  she  asked. 

"  My  career  would  be  practically  at  an  end,"  he  said, 
quietly;  "carelessness  is  not  easily  overlooked  in  such 
matters."  Then,  as  she  raised  her  eyes  to  his,  he  added, 
under  his  breath,  "  Do  not  tempt  me." 

At  that  moment  her  husband's  voice,  at  the  door, 
said  : 

"  Prince  Verolski  wishes  to  make  his  adieux  to  you, 
Lucy,"  and  they  entered  together.  She  turned  to  greet 
them,  her  languid  grace  and  indifference  restored  to  her 
in  a  moment,  the  dispatch  still  clasped  in  her  drooped 
left  hand,  her  right  held  out  to  the  Prince. 

"It  is  '  att  rev:,ir,"'  she  said;  "not  good-bye.  We 
meet  at  the  Hope's  in  a  fe«'  hours,  do  we  not?  lam 
giving  Mr.  Kerr  some  messages  for  Constantinople.'' 

"  We  are  to  lose  Mr.  Kerr? ''  the  Prince  asked,  bow- 
ing over  her  hand.  "A  regret  on  both  sides,  doubtless  ; 
but  Constantinople,  which  is  always  agreeable,  possesses 
a  unique  attraction  at  this  moment,  I  believe.  Sir.  Kerr 
will  kiudly  convey  our  united  compliments  to  His  Excel- 
lency and  His  Excellency's  charming  daughter." 

He  looked  straight  into  Lady  Kingtower's  eyes  as  he 
spoke,  and  she  gave  him  back  a  steady  glance  that 
repelled  any  meaning  his  own  might  have  conveyed. 

"  Lady  Joyce  Graham  is,  I  hear,  'the  bright  particu- 
lar star'  there,"  she  said,  "  and  is  to  be  complimented,  [ 
suppose,  on  numbering  Mr.  Kerr  amongst  her  future,  and 
you  amongst  her  past,  satellites.  Prince  ? '' 

He  bowed  again  ;  then,  turning  to  the  attache. 

"You  hasten  to  depart,"  he  said,  "  no  doubt.  We 
shall,  I  conclude,  have  no  other  opportunity  of  taking 
leave  of  you.  Good-bye." 

He  glanced  again  at  Lady  Kingtower,  and  this  time 
her  eyes  fell,  and  the  faintest  tinge  of  color  came  into 
her  cheek. 

Tiien  he  left  the  room.  Lord  Kingtower  accompanying 
him  to  the  hall  as  he  replied  to  some  question  put  to  him 
by  the  Prince. 

As  they  passed  out  she  took  a  step  towards  the  mantel- 
piece, and  stood  irresolute  for  a  moment ;  Randolph,  who 
was  some  paces  away,  watching  her  with  a  sort  of  spell- 
bound wonder,  a  presentiment  of  some  startling  resolve 
in  her. 

And,  looking  round  at  him,  with  a  smile  on  her  beauti- 
ful lips  and  a  challenge  in  her  beautiful  eyes,  she  dropped 
the  dispatch  into  the  very  centre  of  the  fire. 

With  a  low  cry  he  started  forward,  and,  putting  his 
hand  into  the  heart  of  the  flames,  snatched  at  the  glow- 
ing mass.  Too  late  !  It  fell  away  in  fiery  flakes  that 
dwindled  into  wisps  of  gray  ashes  as  he  touched  them. 

And  without  a  word  she  left  him. 


The  assembly  at  which  the  Kingtowers  and  Prince 
Verolski  met  that  night  was  an  exceptionally  brilliant 

one  ;  yet  in  the  midst  of  all  the  loveliest  women  in  V  -, 

Lady  Kingtower,  dazzling  in  the  perfection  of  her  beauty 
and  her  jewels,  reigned  supreme — a  queen  to  whom  all 
men  paid  allegiance.  Dressed  in  lustrous  white  satin, 
and  with  the  famous  Kingtower  rubies  sparkling  in  her 
liair  and  at  her  throat,  she  looked  a  veritable  enchantress, 
in  spite  of  the  halo  of  sanctity  that  seemed  to  radiate 
from  her  white  brow  and  downcast  eyelids. 

The  Prince  scarcely  left  her  side.  He  was  her  shadow. 
He  would  in  any  case  have  attached  himself  to  her,  since 
he  made  a  point  always,  if  possible,  of  monopolizing  the 
handsomest  woman  present ;  but  this  night  he  had' 
another  reason.  She  had  piqued  and  interested  him  as 
no  other  woman  had  done  for  years,  and  roused  his  love 
of  combat  and  pursuit.  Most  of  the  things  he  desired  in 
life  had  come  to  him  too  easily,  and  had  palled  upon  him 
with  the  first  moment  of  acquisition  ;  he  cared  now  only 
for  what  was  difficult,  or  at  least  uncertain,  of  achieve- 
ment. Hitherto  she  had  accepted  his  attentions  even 
while  she  scorned  them,  for  to  be  sensible  of  their  with- 
drawal would  have  been  to  learn  that  her  social  power 
was  on  the  wane,  and  this  was  a  consummation  that  she 
had  not  contemplated. 

But  to-night  they  oppressed  her.  They  even  vaguely 
alarmed  her.  She  felt  an  antagonism  towards  him.  She 
had  the  sense  of  something  despotic,  pervading,  inevitable, 
in  his  manner. 

"I  suppose  it  is  very  ungrateful  of  me,"  she  said  at 
last.  "But  everyone  bores  me  to-night.  It  is  impos- 
silde  that  all  of  you  can  be  dull — the  dullness  must, 
therefore,  be  in  ine.  It  is  my  misfortune  as  much  as  my 
fault,  for  I  feel  as  if  the  hours  had  leaden  feet  instead  of 
golden  wings." 

"We  are  unlucky,"  he  answered.  "Our  evil  star 
must  be  in  the  ascendant,  or  it  would  have  led  us  else- 
where rather  than  bring  us  under  the  ban  of  your  discon- 
tent. Our  absence  might  have  caused  us  to  be  missed — 
happy,  then,  are  the  absent?"  Then,  as  his  glance 
traveled  around  the  room,  "Most  of  us  are  here,  though, 
I  fancy;  I  notice  only  one  of  our  circle  missing.  Mr. 
Kerr  is  already  en  nmte,  I  suppose?" 

"  His  instructions  were  for  the  morning,  I  understood," 
she  said,  cirelessly. 

"  For  the  morning  !  Then  it  is  from  choice  that  he  is 
invisible  ?  " 

"  Probably,''  she  assented.  "  Here  is  Lord  Halston.  I 
must  have  my  usual  argument  with  him." 

And,  with  a  nod  of  dismissal,  she  turned  to  the  new- 
comer, and  ingrossed  herself  in  his  conversation. 

But  as  they  drove  home  later,  she  said  to  her  husband: 

"  Mr.  Kerr  did  not  put  in  an  appearance  to-night.  I 
should  have  thought  he  would  have  taken  this  opportu- 
nity to  say  good-bye  to  everyone." 

Lord  Kingtower  looked  grave.  Randolph  was  an 
especial  favorite  of  his,  and  the  son  of  one  of  his  oldest 
friends.  He  had  the  young  man's  advancement  and 
success  at  heart,  and  had  given  him  the  mission  to  (/'on- 
stantinople,  believing  that  it  would  tend  in  that  direc- 
tion. 

"  He  was  taken  suddenly  ill  this  afternoon,"  he  said, 
"  just  after  you  left  the  library.  I  found  him  looking 
quite  unlike  himself,  and  advised  him  to  rest  and  en- 
deavor to  recover  in  time  for  his  journey.  I  am  anxious 
he  should  be  the  one  to  go  to-morrow,  because  it  will 
bring  him  into  notice  and  help  him  on.  Besides,  there 
are  other  favorable  contingencies  there,''  he  added  smil- 
ing. "Matchmaking  is  more  in  your  sphere  than  mine, 
Lucy  ;  but  I  should  be  glad  to  see  Randolph  married 
and  his  career  assured." 

She  made  no  answer,  and  her  husband,  noticing  that 
she  ceeined  tired,  became  solicitously  anxious  about  her, 
and  dismissed  all  other  thoughts  from  his  mind. 

It  was  late  on  the  following  morning  when  Lady  King- 
tower descended  to  her  boudoir,  and  trifled  with  the 
breakfast  that  she  had  directed  should  be  laid  there  for 
her.  Her  husband  had  been  summoned  urgently  to  an 
interview  very  early,  and  she  had  not  seen  him  since. 
She  wondered  leisurely  what  was  transpiring.  .She  felt 
no  anxiety  about  herself,  nor  regret  of  any  kind.  It  was 
not  her  custom  to  revoke  nor  to  condemn  any  act  of 
her  own.  Hitherto  with  her  to  desire  was  to  accom- 
plish, her  leading  motive  invariably  that  of  ambition. 
In  this  case,  her  self-confidence  was  unshaken,  for  she 
overlooked  the  fact  that  she  had  been  swayed  by  two 
impelling  forces,  both  apt  to  distort  clear  judgment  and 
reason — jealousy  on  the  one  hand,  pique  on  the  other. 
The  Prince  had  ventured  to  taunt  her  covertly  with  her 
powerlessness  regarding  this  enforced  defection  of 
Randolph  Kerr  ;  she  would  prove  that  what  appeared 
impossil)le  had  happened.  The  details  could  not  trans- 
pire, of  course ;  the  result  remained  that  Mr.  Kerr 
would  take  the  Prince's  place  as  her  attendant  cavalier 
that  night.  For  the  rest,  it  would  arrange  itself.  On 
the  surface,  she  was  simply  an  interested  spectator  of  a 
difficult  position.  Any  deeper  feelings,  whether  of 
triumph  or  of  passion,  she  resolutely  crushed  in  her 
heart,  and  ignored  them  even  to  herself. 

Presently  Lord  Kingtower  came  in  with  tender 
inquiries  for  her   fatigue.     He  looked  disturbed  and 
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harassed,  and  was  leanng  her  again  at  once,  but  she 

*  "  You  saw  Mr.  Kerr  before  he  left  to-day,  I  suppose  ?  " 

"  He  has  not  gone,"  her  husband  answered.  "  There 
is  a  difficulty.  Perhaps  it  will  be  as  well  for  me  to  tell 
you  of  it,  though  it  must  not  be  discussed ;  but  I  have 
been  obliged  to  have  inquiries  made  in  the  house.  Ran- 
dolph has  lost  or  mislaid  the  dispatch  he  was  to  take  to 
Constantinople.  It  was  a  secret  one  of  great  importance. 
I  gave  it  to  him  myself  in  the  library  yesterday.  If  it 
has  been  stolen— but  I  do  not  see  how  that  has  been  pos- 
sible I  have  wired  to  the  Foreign  Office,  still  the  delay 
is  serious.  I  am  afiaid  it  will  go  against  him,  though  I 
will  do  my  best  to  see  him  through  it." 

"  Is  he  very  much  distressed  ?  "  she  questioned.    "  Has 
he  no  clew  to  its  loss  ?  " 

"None  whatever.  I  do  not  quite  understand  lus 
manner.  It  puzzles  me.  He  seems  so  hopeless  about  it. 
1  hope  he  will  do  nothing  desperate." 

And,  with  these  words,  Lord  Kingtower  left  her.  She 
did  not  see  him  again  e.xcept  for  a  few  moments  on  his 
way  to  dress  for  dinner,  and  the  anxious,  worried  look 
had  deepened  by  that  time. 

His  last  sentence  of  the  morning  lingered  in  her  mind. 
If  Randolph  should  do  something  desperate  !  But  it 
was  hardly  likely,  and  she  would  see  him  at  the  ball  that 
night. 

He  was  unhappy,  no  doubt.  Still  there  was  balm  in 
Oilead. 

Meanwhile,  in  the  late  afternoon,  a  message  was 
brought  to  her  from  the  Prince  to  know  if  she  would 
receive  him. 

She  sent  to  say  that  she  was  suffering  from  gieat 
fatigue,  and  unable  to  see  visitors. 

He  requested  to  write  a  note  to  her,  and  was  led  to 
the  library,  where  he  waited  for  her  answer.  It  came 
immediately.  He  opened  it.  His  own  note,  of  a  few 
words,  only  returned  : 

De.\k  Lady  Kingtower — /  should  be  glad  if  you  could 
spare  me  even  a  moment.  The  subject  of  my  interest  may 
possibly  plead  its  own  cause — it  concerns  a  journey  to  Cou- 
stantinople.     Yours  always, 

Ivan  Vekolski. 

Across  it  was  written  one  word,  "Impossible.''  So  she 
defied  him  !  It  was  to  be  war,  then.  She  felt  secure 
enough,  evidently. 

But  she  must  understand  that  she  had  failed  to  win 
her  own  game,  and  that  she  had  played  his  for  him.  He 
had  desired  the  downfall  of  one  to  whom  she  gave  the 
prefeience — in  any  case  he  intended  to  arrange  it.  She 
had  taken  it  out  of  his  hands.  It  remained  now  only  to 
show  her  with  whom  the  victory  lay. 

He  turned  to  the  footman  who  had  brought  him  the 
note,  and  said,  briefly  : 

"A  dispatch  is  lost.'' 

"  Yes,  your  Highness." 

"You  sent  me  intelligence  of  it  this  morning.'' 
"Yes,  your  Highness." 

"Convey  the  iutelligence  to  his  Lordship,  on  your  own 
behalf,  at  the  first  opportunity;  this  evening,  if  possible, 
with  one  alteration.  It  was  Mr.  Randolph  Kerr  who 
burned  the  dispatch — whether  intentionally  or  not  you  do 
not  know,  and  no  one  else  was  present.  You  saw  it  by 
accident. 

"Very  good,  your  Highness." 

And  Prince  Verolski  drove  away  with  the  air  of  one 
who  has  made  a  successful  social  visit. 

The  ball  at  the  Embassy  was  already  an  hour  old,  and 
the  last  moments  of  the  departing  year  were  melting 
away  unnoticed  by  any  of  the  guests,  preoccupied,  as 
they  were,  with  the  enjoyment  or  business  of  the  even- 
ing. 

But  Lady  Kingtower,  her  lovely  face  quite  startling  in 
its  paleness,  and  with  a  new  expression  in  her  soft  dark 
eyes,  was  counting  the  minutes  by  the  beating  of  her 
heart,  and  while  she  conversed  gaily  and  incessantly 
with  the  most  distinguished  of  her  visitors,  was  wonder- 
ing why  Randolph  Kerr  did  not  attempt  to  speak  to  her, 
and  what  the  set  stern  look  on  his  face  meant  with  regard 
to  herself.  At  last  she  sent  a  message  to  ask  him  to  come 
to  her;  and  as  he  approached  she  carelessly  withdrew 
herself  from  the  crowd  immediately  around  her,  and, 
making  a  sign  to  him  to  follow,  stepped  into  the  conserv- 
atory, and  waited  for  him  to  join  her. 

Until  that  moment  she  had  not  thought  of  what  she 
should  say  to  him  ;  she  had  not  troubled  to  ask  herself 
if  forgiveness  were  possible  on  his  part,  supposing  that 
she  considered  it  necessary  or  desirable.  But  the  strain 
of  the  last  hour  had  had  some  effect  on  her,  though  it 
had  certainly  not  prepared  her  for  the  sudden  emotion 
that  the  sight  of  his  pale,  drawn  face,  so  greatly  changed, 
caused  in  her.  She  had  always  believed  herself  incapable 
of  taking  more  than  a  passing,  controllable  interest  in 
anyone  ;  she  was  to  experience  a  new  feeling  on  this 
occasion. 

"Randolph,"'  she  murmured,  "you  forgive  me!  I 
wished  you  to  be  here  to-night,  and  I  gave  you  the 
chance  of  it.  The  matter  will  be  set  right.  .  Do  not  take 
it  80  much  to  heart.    Besides,  you  should  be  flattered. " 

"  It  can  never  be  set  right,"  he  answered,  gravely  and 
coldly.  "Some  things  tliat  are  destroyed  may  be  re- 
placed. Lady  Kingtower  ;  but  a  tarnished  name,  and  a 
trust  betrayed,  and  a  broken  faith,  never  !  '' 

Then  as  she  stretched  out  her  hand  to  him,  he  took  it 
gently  for  an  instant,  and  let  it  fall  ! 

"Good-by,"he  said;  "I  should  not  have  come  to-night, 


but  his  Lordship  desired  it.  He  has  been  exceedingly 
good  to  me,  and  has  believed  in  me  against  all  appear- 
ances ;  but  even  his  influence  is  powerless  in  this  case  at 
present.  Another  dispatch  is  on  its  way  ;  the  bearer  is 
to  take  it  on  to  Constantinople,  and  I  am  recalled.  I 
leave  in  a  few  hours.    Good-bye  !  " 

She  tried  to  speak  ;  the  words  would  not  come.  She 
moved  towards  the  room,  and  as  she  reached  the  window 
saw  her  husband  enter  hurriedly,  and  with  a  disturbed 
air,  as  though  fresh  from  some  unpleasant  news.  In- 
voluntarily she  stepped  towards  him,  and,  as  he  met  her, 
his  glance  passing  beyond  her  encountered  Randolph, 
who  was  following.  Lord  Kingtower  stooped  for  a 
moment,  and  said  quickly  in  her  ear  : 

"Have  nothing  to  say  to  Kerr,  Lucy.  I  have  discov- 
eoed  the  secret  of  the  lost  dispatch.  He  has  evidently 
gone  off  his  head,  and  has  behaved  dishonorably  and  un- 
pardonably.    His  fate  is  sealed." 

She  passed  in,  a  strange  sensation  of  defeat  and  some- 
thing very  near  despair  creeping  into  her  heart. 

"  May  I  have  this  dance  V "  said  the  Prince's  voice  at 
her  side,  "  or  have  I  wearied  you  by  my  importunities  of 
this  afternoon  ? '' 

Again  she  felt  the  sense  of  loss,  of  irrevocableness. 
She  turned  to  him  in  silence,  and  they  waltzed  once 
round  the  room.    Then  he  drew  her  to  a  secluded  seat. 

"  May  I  explain  ?'' he  asked  her,  "oris  it  unneces- 
sary ?  " 

She  tried  to  assume  her  usual  disdainful  manner  as  she 
answered. 

"The  necessity  is  for  you  to  decide;  I  have  forgotten 
the  occasion.  By  the  way,  I  regret  to  have  been  unable 
to  receive  any  visitors  this  afternoon;  but  I  was  extremely 
tired,  and  it  was  my  only  interval  of  rest  before  to- 
night. " 

"  I  also  regretted  it  at  the  time,"  he  said,  with  his 
most  courteous  air;  "but  it  is  amply  atoned  for  now. 
The  reason  I  ventured  to  disturb  you  was,  I  hoped,  a 
sufficient  one.    My  mistake  i-s  pardoned,  I  trust  ?" 

"  Your  reason  was  ? " 

"  It  had  come,  by  a  curious  chance,  to  my  knowledge 
that  there  was  a  solution  to  a  certain  problem,  in  which 
two  people  only  were  supposed  to  be  interested,  but 
which  was  not  so  profound  a  State  secret  as  it  appeared. 
I  wished  to  consult  you  as  to  whether  I  should  convey  it 
to  headquarters  or  not.  As  it  is,  I  was  obliged  to  decide 
for  myself." 

"And  your  decision  '  "  she  asked,  still  endeavoring  to 
assume  indyference. 

"  I  think  yoxi  have  just  learned  one  result.  There  are 
others — perhaps.  By  the  way,  our  young  friend,  Mr. 
Kerr,  seems  uncertain  as  to  his  ultimate  destination. 
Yesterday  it  was  to  be  Constantinople — to-night  it  is 
England.  But  I  think  the  latter  will  lead  eventually  to 
the  former." 

She  smiled  scornfully.  "  It  is  a  very  long  way  round." 
she  said. 

"  It  may  prove  the  shortest.  Young  ladies  are  quix- 
otic sometimes,  and  it  pleases  them  to  represent  the 
silver  lining  to  a  cloud.  There  is  the  charm  of  romance. 
I  go  to  Constantinople  myself  shortly.  I  think  I  must 
say  a  word  for  the  absent." 

"You  are  wonderfully  sympathetic,"  she  said. 

"Yes.  I  sympathize  with  your  hnsband,  who  looks 
harassed  to-night — as  if  he  had  received  a  blow.  These 
affairs  are  troublesome.  But  it  might  have  been  worse. 
I  trust  he  has  reached  the  worst  of  it,  and  I  may  count 
on  your  forgiveness  ?  " 

He  took  her  hand  for  a  moment.  "There  is  twelve 
o'clock,"  rising  and  offering  his  arm;  "you  must  receive 
your  friends'  congratulations;  let  me  offer  you  mine  now. 
I  am  fortunate  to  be  the  first." 

She  did  not  answer.  Her  hand  fell  heavily  from  his 
arm;  she  swayed  slightly  backwards.  He  caught  her 
quickly,  or  she  would  have  fallen.  Lady  Kingtower  had 
fainted.  And  the  New  Year,  with  all  its  regrets,  its 
resolutions,  and  its  possibilities  had  begun. —  Vanity  Fair. 


Visiting  cards,  invitations,  papeterles,  tablets  and 
leather  goods.    Low  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  80G  Market  Street. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  7G-7. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medicinal 
purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse  Moore 
AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all 
druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  Remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and  strength. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Krancisco. 

Ruber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  8.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte,     420  Kddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  G81. 


MORE 
TROUBLE 


is  relieved  at  Byron  than 
at   any   other  resort  iu 

America  

The  troubles  relieved  by  the  various 
now  famous  waters  and  baths  include: 
Rheumatism,  Cout.  Neuralgia,  Dys- 
pepsia, Biliousness,  Liver  and  Kidney  Complaints, 
Bright's   Disease,  Insomnia,  Alcoholism,  Blood 

uud  .Skin  Diseases,  Etc  

Only  ,'!  hours  by  rail  from  San  Francisco. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 

C.  R.  MASON,  Manager 
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419-421  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 
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SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


...       Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
«^      Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 

Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 


These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "(Jresta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

SS'Hend  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Fra.ncisco 
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BEN  KORPER 
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MANUFACTURERS  OF 
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Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  oj  Sealskins  a  Specialty 
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STOCKTON. 


What  with  the  various  social  and  dancing  clubs  organ- 
ized here  this  winter,  the  season  promises  to  be  a  gay 
ione.  There  is  the  Club  Favori,  which  started'the  festiv- 
ties  with  the  joUiest  sort  of  a  party  the  night  after  Christ- 
mas ;  the  Entre  Nous ;  the  Allegria  Club  ;  The  Other 
Club,  and  the  Cotillion  Club.  The  Christmas  party  of 
the  first-named  Club  was  quite  the  affair  of  the  holiday 
season,  unless  we  except  the  reception  given  by  the  Uni- 
versity Club  to  the  Glee  Club  boys  from  Berkeley.  It 
will  never  do  for  the  sweet  singers  from  the  Berkeley 
hills  to  air  their  chrysanthemum  locks  again  very  soon 
at  any  functions  in  the  Slough  City,  for  the  sterner  sex 
among  Stockton's  social  circles  have  been  grinding  their 
axes  ever  since  the  brainy  lads  from  the  University 
warbled  and  danced  themselves  into  the  affections  of  the 
fair  ones  of  this  city.  Half  of  the  four  hundred  do  not 
speak  to  the  other  half  now,  on  account  of  the  freakish- 
ness  of  the  foolish  femininity  who  succumbed  to  the 
charms  of  the  students.  Many  of  the  young  Stockto- 
nians  who  chartered  cabs  to  take  their  loved  ones  to  the 
reception,  and  who  lavished  half  their  salaries  on  floral 
tributes  for  the  long-lashed  lasses  who  accompanied  them, 
were  forced  to  sit  out  the  dances  while  they  watched 
their  best  girls  whirling  away  with  some  Berkeleyan 
songster.  Jake  Wagner,  one  of  the  leaders  of  the  Club 
Favori  set,  was  one  of  the  worst  cut-up  of  the  boys,  and 
has  been  vowing  vengeance  ever  since.  John  E.  Budd, 
Sam  Frankenheimer,  Ed  Haas  and  Arthur  Ashley  are 
the  prime  movers  in  the  local  University  Club,  and  they 
arranged  the  reception  and  dance.  They  were  ably 
assisted  by  the  ladies  of  St.  John's  Guild,  which  includes 
in  its  membership  the  nicest  people  in  town. 

One  of  the  (juietest  of  affairs,  which  astonished  and 
did  not  astonish,  was  the  wedding  of  Daisy  Barnhart  and 
Cary  Nicewonger,  the  other  day.  Young  Nicewonger  has 
been  devoted  to  the  pretty  daughter  of  the  capitalist  for 
some  time,  and  every  one  has  been  wondering  how  he 
was  going  to  secure  papa's  consent.  It  looks  as  though 
the  youngsters  took  the  "bull  by  the  horns.''  Old 
Barnhart  has  a  "sack  "  as  long  as  your  arm. 

Next  Friday  night  the  Euphonic  Club  gives  "  The 
Mikado''  at  the  Vosemite  Theatre.  Fred  Urban  is  look- 
ing after  the  staging  of  the  piece,  and  Mrs.  Edward 
Oullahan  is  directing  the  music.  In  the  cast  will  be  : 
Misses  Kate  Hansel,  Kate  Thomas,  Martlia  Rowan, 
Albertina  Parker,  and  R.  B.  Oullahan,  Judge  Albert 
Parker,  W.  0.  Struntz  and  L.  E.  Elliott.  The  last  piece 
given  by  the  club  was  "lolanthe,''  and  it  met  with 
deserved  success. 

Most  of  the  swagger  set  belong  to  "The  Other  Club," 
which  will  give  two  dances  during  the  season.  Eugene 
Wilhoit  is  the  president  and  one  of  the  leading  lights  in 
this  organization,  so  his  divinely  beautiful  wife  will,  of 
course,  be  present  at  its  functions. 

Daisy  Bell. 

January  29,  1896. 


SACRAMENTO. 

There  is  much  to  record  in  the  way  of  social  events, 
for  in  the  last  week  we  have  had  a  liig  party,  two  recep- 
tions, a  tea,  and  the  inaugural  Ball.  The  "Gold" 
party  given  at  Turner  Hall,  by  the  Sons  and  Daughters 
of  Pioneers,  was  quite  a  social  event.  An  unusually 
large  crowd  was  in  attendance,  owing  to  the  invitations 
being  extended  to  the  legislators  and  their  wives. 
Nearly  all  responded,  but  there  weren't  enough  men  to 
go  around,  which  made  it  awkward.  Dr.  Metcalf  and 
Dr.  Reith  were  untiring  in  tlieir  efforts  to  please,  and 
they  did  have  a  hard  time  of  it,  trying  to  do  their  duty 
toward  each  of  us  girls.  Some  of  the  costumes  worn  by 
the  ladies  were  remarkable  for  their  peculiarity  of  style, 
and  afforded  much  amusement  to  the  crowded  gallery  of 
interested  spectators. 

Mrs.  Steinman's  reception  to  the  Governor's  wife  was 
a  delightful  affair.  Our  new  society  reporter  has 
detailed  a  splendid  account  of  the  decorations,  etc.,  so 
all  that  is  left  to  me  is  to  gossip.  All  that  were  in- 
vited went,  as  it  was  the  first  opportunity  we  had  had 
to  get  a  good  square  look  at  Mrs.  Budd. 

Mrs.  Ed.  Hamilton  gave  a  reception  on  Saturday,  and 
invited  everybody  in  the  town  ;  of  course,  everybody 
went.  Those  that  received  weren't  clad  in  striking 
gowns,  despite  the  elaborate  description  given.  Such  a 
conglomeration  of  colors  was  apt  to  dazzle  one.  Mrs.  J. 
0.  Coleman  gave  a  tea  the  same  day,  and  as  she  had 
never  entertained  before,  we  all  went  to  see  how  the 
affair  would  come  off.  It  was  quite  nice  ;  one  solitary 
man  played  the  fiddle,  there  was  plenty  to  eat,  and  we 
were  satisfied. 

The  Inaugural  Ball  is  a  thing  of  the  past,  and  what  a 
horribly  mixed  crowd  attended  !  But  then,  considering 
that  any  one  possessing  the  requisite  cash  was  admitted, 
the  mob  was  not  surprising.  It  was  not  unusual  to  dance 
in  the  same  set  with  one's  manicure  and  hairdresser. 
Then,  the  undertaker  and  his  wife  led  the  grand  march, 
and  seemed  to  thoroughly  enjoy  the  situation.  There 
were  some  niaguilicent  frocks  worn,  however  ;  in  some 
instances,  the  scarcity  of  goods  in  one's  bodice  was 
appalling  in  the  extreme.  Some  of  our  matrons  did  look 
deliciously  sweet,  comparing  most  favorably  in  looks 
with  the  ladies  from  your  city. 


For  Twenty  Years 

Scott's  Emulsion  liiis  been  endorseit  by  physicians  of  tlie 
wLolo  world.  Tliore  is  no  secret  aboat  its  ingredients. 
Physicians  prescribe 

Scott*5  Emulsion 

because  they  know  what  ;;reat  nourishing  and  curative  prop- 
erties it  contains.  They  know  it  is  what  it  is  represented 
to  be  ;  namely,  a  jierfect  emulsion  of  the  best  Norway  Cod- 
liver  Oil  with  the  liypophosphites  of  lime  and  soda. 
For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Weak  Lung8,  Consump- 
tion, Scrofula,  Anaemia,  "Weak  Babies,  Thin  Children,  Eickets,  Mar- 
asmus, Loss  of  Plesh,  General  Debility,  and  all  conditions  of  Wasting. 

The  only  genuine  Scott's  Emulsion  is  put  in  salmon- 
colored  wrapper.    Refuse  inferior  substitutes ! 

Send for  pamphl^l  on  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.     All  Druggists.     50  cents  and  $  I . 


Mrs.  Halsey  Smith  was  declared  to  be  the  most  beauti- 
ful woman  there.  She  certainly  did  show  ofl  to  marked 
advantage,  gowned  in  delicate  white,  with  her  mass  of 
blonde  hair  done  in  a  most  becoming  style.  Mrs.  Jack 
Wright  looked  dainty  in  her  white  duchesse  satin  bridal 
robe,  but  the  dreadfully  long  train  made  it  a  little  awk- 
ward for  her.  Mrs.  Scheld  and  Mrs.  Oitoman  wore 
their  wedding  frocks.  The  charming  personality  of  Mrs. 
().  endears  her  to  all,  which  must  be  quite  gratifying  to 
Gilbert. 

Gus  and  Gertrude  were  there,  parading  their  happi- 
ness to  the  world.  Of  course,  to  Gertrude,  being  engaged 
is  a  novelty,  l)ut  one  would  think  Gus  would  find  it 
monotonous,  having  been  there  so  often. 

Willie  NiclKils  was  tlie  belle  of  tlie  ball. .  We  girls  just 
ached  for  our  time  to  come  to  dance  with  him.  He 
looked  really  sweet.  Then,  Frank  Smith,  in  his  regi- 
mentals, made  himself  believe  he  was  a  real  soldier,  and 
tried  to  impress  us  girls  that  it  was  quite  an  honor  to  dance 
with  him. 

Neither  the  Governor  nor  the  ex-Governor  and  their 
wives  danced  in  the  State  quadrille.  Their  places  were 
taken  by  the  "  would-be 's,''  and  how  important  the  latter 
appeared. 

'Ihe  only  real  disaster  that  occurred  at  the  ball,  was  the 
fainting  spell  indulged  in  by  Mrs.  Markhaui.  The  effect 
wasn't  serious  to  her,  but  lier  blue  brocaded  imported 
gown  suffered  somewhat. 

Sister  Sce. 

January  30,  18f)5. 


SAN  JOSE. 

And  lo  !  it  has  come  to  pass.  The  lambs.  Reverends 
Mansfield,  Johnston,  Contine,  Logan,  Bean,  with  Sammy 
Boring  and  James  A.  Clayton,  have  actually  laid  down 
with  the  lions  of  St.  Joseph's  Church,  represented  by 
Nick  Bowden,  and  are  collecting  money  and  clothing  to 
send  to  a  few  impoverished  ministers,  who,  with  their 
wives  and  children,  are  trying  to  lead  the  people  of 
Nebraska  into  the  straight  and  narrow  path.  It  must 
surely  be  in  behalf  of  his  pauper  brother  Evangelists  that 
Dr.  Mansfield  lets  his  angry  passions  rise,  for  when  Mr. 
Hammond,  an  editor  of  a  newspaper  in  that  far-off  State, 
declared  the  people  were  not  suffering,  poor  old  Mans- 
field "  sassed  back,"  and  declared  the  newspaper  man 
didn't  know  what  he  was  talking  about.  You  and  I 
know  that  the  newspapers  are  generally  right,  and  the 
parsons  nearly  always  wrong,  it  has  only  been  a  short 
while  ago  since  the  Presbyterian-Episcopal  gentleman 
from  Poughkeepsie  proclaimed  in  clarion  tones  that  the 
Padres  could  not  be  good  citizens,  and  Sammy's  wife,  who 
was  continually  saying,  "we  must  get  these  foreigners 
out,"  now,  with  their  usual  consistency,  and  for  the 
sake  of  a  little  notoriety,  are  not  only  willing,  but  anxious 
to  lie  down  witli  the  "Great  Hibernian  Lawyer,"  and 
are  glad  to  clasp  hands  with  the  Jesuits.  Do  I  hear  you 
say  for  sweet  charity's  saki- '!  No  !  They  don't  know 
the  meaning  of  that  word.  Is  it  charity  for  a  few  self- 
appointed,  self-styled,  philanthropists  to  establish  a  wood 
and  coal  yard,  and  thus  compete  with  men  who  are 
trying  to  make  a  living  at  that  business,  simply  to  find 
soft  jobs  and  snug  places  for  a  few  of  their  protegees,  who 
draw  salaries  for  investigating  the  character  and  religion 
of  the  poor  ?  All  honor  to  our  gallant  Mayor,  Paul 
Austin,  who,  when  the  City  Council  were  determined  to 
put  prisoners  at  work,  declared  that  he  would  sanction 
nothing  that  would  in  any  way  interfere  with  our  work- 
ing men.  Oh  !  but  the  others.  The  crowd  who  run  the 
Associated  Charities  would  not  hesitate  to  put  stumbling 
blocks  in  the  pathway  of  the  Master,  were  He  to  visit 
San  Jose. 


It  has  always  seemed  a  little  boastful  to  use  the  words, 
"I  told  you  so,"  but  you  will  remember  that  only  last 
week  I  mentioned  what  would  happen  at  the  great 
Normal  here,  and  it  has  turned  out  just  as  I  predicted. 
It  w^)uld  have  done  your  heart  good  to  have  seen  the 
triumphant  fi utter  of  the  stars  and  stripes  over  our 
"  Protestant  Incubator  for  Teachers,"  as  on  Tuesday 
morning  its  folds  were  flung  to  the  breeze  in  honor  of  the 
great  victory  won  over  the  Papists,  over  the  retiring 
Board  of  Trustees,  and  over  our  generous  and  whole- 
souled  townsmen,  0.  A.  Hale  and  James 'V^.  Kelley.  The 
new  Board  met,  elected  our  broad-minded  (?)  Henry 
French  President,  and  started  right  to  work.  First 
the  Bible  was  re-instated,  and,  with  his  customary 
foresight,  the  Autocrat  had  it  in  readiness  for  George, 
the  lailies'  favorite,  to  read.  This  done,  and  filled  with 
the  spirit  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  the  new  Trustees  promptly 
raised  the  salary  of  the  Principal,  and  declared  that 
James  V.  Kelley's  daughter,  and  O.  A.  Hale's  niece  were 
not  wanted.  The  spirit  urged  them  to  go  further,  and 
dismiss  the  solitary  Romanist,  and  the  three  Unitarian 
teachers,  but  they  discreetly  adopted  Mr.  Lion's  motto  to 
"vait  a  little,"  and  concluded  to  let  them  remain  until 
.lune.  Laura  had  "  sabbe'' enough  to  flop  over  from 
Romanism  to  Presbyterianism  at  an  opportune  moment, 
and  so  is  considered  safe;  but  no  one  imagines  that  Nan- 
nie will  do  as  the  fickle  Laura  has  done,  even  to  keep 
lier  position. 

The  second  party  of  the  Cotillion  Club  was  eqnally  as 
select  (';)  as  the  first,  and  was,  of  course,  a  success.  No 
new  dresses  were  seen,  but  all  the  girls  looked  pretty. 
The  Doctor's  better  half  made  an  agreeable  chaperone, 
and,  as  Mr.  Kuhn  naively  remarked,  "  She  is  the  wittiest 
and  most  sparkling  conversationalist  that  I  have  ever 
met."  No  wonder  he  adores  her,  and  delights  to  be  her 
escort  or  partner.  Be.ssie. 

After  a  night  with  the  boys — yours,  for  a  clear  bead — 
Bronio-Seltzer. 

For  irritation  of  the  throat,  caused  by  cold  or  use  of  the 
voice,  "  Brown -1  Br  nchial  Trochei"  are  exceedingly  bene- 
ficial. 


Cabinet  and  Paris  panel  frames  in  silver,  leather,  wood, 
etc.    Right  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 

The  Solly  Walter  Life  Class, 

26  O'Farrell  Street. 
Monday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  mornings 
from  lo  to  12.  * 


School  of  arts 


-N.  E.  Con.  Sutter  4  Van  Nca* 


Individual  ICnglish  lessons  to  jouiig  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   75  cents  per  hour. 
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UBIDERTAKER  and  EraBALBIER 

U7  Soutb  ffirst  Street,  San  Jose,  Gal. 
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Price  lO  Cents 


Have  Stood 
for  17  years] 
thid  Stcuidard 
Bicycles  of 
the  World. 


PRINCIPAL 
OFFICES   AND  FACTORIES 

HARTFORD,  CONN. 


Columbia  Catalogue  tells  (iilly  of  all 
Colutubias— also  of  Hartfords,  reliable 
lower-priced  luachiiies.  Of  any  agent,  or 
by  mail  for  two  2-cent  stamps. 


MR    R.    L.  LONG 

On  His  17!/-  Lb.  Columbia 


CflLIFORNIfl  DRflNCH 

344  POST  STREET 

H.  C.  JOHNSON,  Mgr. 


THE  WAVK 


dHOTEL  ••••  DEL  ••••  MONTEo- 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  Manaoer 

,«Mfti  jte;  filk 

^F 


M 

"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

still   blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banauets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

I 

•    •  • 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMEM 


IJV    THIS  ^.VORXvD 


IP  / 


THE  WAVE 


XIV.  No.  6. 


San  Francisco,  February  9th,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


Vol. 


THE  WAVE 

il  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  publishtd  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Buildiri}^, 
corner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $^  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
2/0  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  th 
American  News  Co.,  New  York. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  February  9,  1895 


CALIFORNIA  AND  THE  REILLY  BILL. 


Admitting  that  the  Reilly  Funding  Bill  has 
been  defeated,  and  that  in  the  regular  course 
of  events  the  United  States  Government  will 
take  possession  of  and  operate  the  Central  and 
Union  Pacific  Roads  as  governmental  lines, 
let  us,  as  Californians,  investigate  and  discuss 
the  results  which  ma_j^  follow  this  most  novel 
undertaking,  and  prepare,  if  needs  be,  for  the 
evil  consequences  which  seem  most  threaten- 
ing to  our  interests,  and  with  which  the  whole 
scheme  seems  heavily  laden.  In  approaching 
this  discussion,  our  attitude  is  purely  impar- 
tial and  dispassionate  as  that  of  one  gentle- 
man interested  in  the  material  welfare  of  the 
State,  considering  the  condition  of  affairs 
with  a  friend,  and  excluding  all  prejudice  in 
arriving  at  a  conclusion.  First,  we  may  take 
up  and  dispose  of  the  vState  of  Nevada,  for 
government  ownership  will  pretty  thoroughly 
dispose  of  Nevada  as  a  State.  The  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  pays  in  Nevada  over  one-half 
of  all  the  taxes  collected  in  the  entire  State; 
to  be  exact,  pays  just  two  thousand  dollars 
more  than  one-half.  The  population  of  our 
neighbor  has  fallen  off  to  such  an  extent  since 
the  decline  of  the  Corastock  mines,  that  it 
would  not  be  entitled  to  statehood  to  day  were 
it  a  territory  filing  its  application  for  admis- 
sion to  the  Union.  Government  property 
being  non-taxable,  and  the  railroad  line  no 
longer  having  an  assessable  quality,  taxation 
must  be  doubled  to  maintain  the  State  Govern- 
ment, a  luxury  which  the  inhabitants  of  Ne- 
vada would  not  feel  inclined  to  continue,  and 
it  would  probably  lapse  back  into  a  territory 
or  be  parcelled  out  among  the  adjoining  and 
more  thrifty  States.  As  a  political  proposition 
the  effect  of  such  a  proceeding  would  extend 
to  national  politics,  and  would,  to-day,  deprive 
the  Republican  party  of  two  United  States 
Senators  and  a  Congressman.  One  can,  at 
this  point,  hear  the  ready  liar  declaring  that 
under  the  beneficent  low  rates  obtainable 
under  government  ownership,  industries  of 
Nevada,  which  had  been  throttled  by  the  oc- 
topus, would  bud  and  blossoin,  the  anvils 
would  ring  out,  industry  would  hum,  and  all 
those  other  pretty  things  would  happen,  which 
theorists  always  discover  hovering  about  their 
pet  fancies.  The  transportation  companies 
are  not  blessed  with  a  very  large  or  various 
amount  of  Nevada  freight.  If  any  theorist 
will  indicate  a  throttled  industry  which  low 
rates  will  cause  to  blossom  in  Nevada,  we  feel 


certain  the  transportation  company  would  be 
grateful  for  the  information,  and  proceed  to 
foster  and  encourage  its  development. 

Dismissing  Nevada  and  coming  down  to 
California,  in  which  we  are  more  deeply  inter 
ested,  the  Central  Pacific  pays  in  taxes  in  the 
State  of  California  the  sum  of  over  three  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars  every  year.  A  large 
amount  of  money  to  make  up,yet  its  withdrawal 
from  the  public  revenues  would  not  have  so 
wide  an  effect  here  as  in  our  sister  State.  How- 
ever, it  must  be  replaced  from  some  source,  and 
that,  too,  by  taxation  on  the  persons  and  prop- 
erty, business  and  callings  which  will  be 
injuriously  affected  by  low  freight  rates  as  well 
as  those  benefited  thereby. 

Until  the  publication  of  our  article  on  the 
Commercial  Decline  of  San  Francisco,  which 
appeared  in  the  Wave  of  December  29th,  and 
the  letters,  messages  and  manifestations  from 
manufacturers  which  came  pouring  in  upon 
us,  we  little  realized  the  havoc  which  low 
freight  rates  from  the  East  had  wrought  upon 
our  local  industries.  It  should  not  be  a  de- 
batable question  whether  or  not  this  State 
would  be  more  prosperous  a^  a  manufacturing 
community  than  as  an  inporting  community. 
Mr.  Hallidie,  in  a  communication  printed  in 
another  column,  points  out  with  clearness  that 
while  the  importer  (who  desires  low  rates) 
transacts  a  million  dollars'  worth  of  business 
per  annum,  with  a  few  clerks,  porters,  and  a 
warehouse,  that  a  manufacturer  (who  must 
have  high  rates)  doing  a  similar  amount  of 
business,  gives  employment  to  hundreds  of 
men,  and  so  distributes  benefits  at  home  out  of 
alt  proportion  to  those  which  are  obtainable 
from  an  importer. 

Will  the  reader  concede  that  matmfactured 
articles  in  every  staple  line  may  be  made 
cheaper  in  the  East  than  is  possible  in  Cal- 
ifornia! He  must,  or  write  himself  down  an 
ass.  Then  to  take  up  the  A,  B,  C  of  the  prop- 
osition The  only  elements  favoring  the  local 
manufacturer  is  distance  from  the  Eastern 
manufacturing  centers  and  the  probable  heavy 
cost  of  transportation.  With  government  own- 
ership, it  is  at  least  reasonable  to  presume 
that  the  millionaire  manufacturers  of  the 
East  will  demand  and  will  receive  freight 
rates  which  will  permit  them  to  ship  to  Cal- 
ifornia the  products  of  their  millg  and  looms 
at  the  minimum;  and  the  local  manufacturer 
must  close  his  doors  or  reduve  kin  w(iges,  among 
oilier  lliings,  to  a  level  with  the  East.  How  does 
this  proposition  strike  our  labor  unions  and 
our  federated  trades  ?  Once  this  reduction 
begins  where  stern  necessity  makes  imperative 
demands,  it  will,  through  sympathy,  continue 
until  it  reaches  every  branch  of  labor  on  the 
Coast.  Will  the  president,  the  chairman,  or 
the  leader  of  any  labor  organization  in  San 
Francisco  dare  deny  this?  Mr.  Leeds,  of  the 
Traffic  Association,  declares  that  wages  must 
come  down  in  California.  If  our  friend,  the 
labor-leader,  will  admit  even  the  mere  plausi- 
bility of  this  contention  of  ours,  even  tlie  pos- 
sioility  of  its  happening,  he  is,  it  strikes  us, 
false  to  himself  and  false  to  the  trust  reposed 
in  him  hy  his  associates  who  look  to  him  for 
counsel  if  he  does  not  advise  them  of,  at  least, 
the  painful  pos8il)ilitie8  which  all  this  por- 
tends. 


Going  back  to  the  time  when  the  Traffic 
Association  had  not  begun  its  agitation  for  low 
freights  from  the  East  (the  reader  will  have 
anticipated  that  this  Association  is  made  up  of 
importers  not  manufacturers),  even  in  the 
day  when  they  declared  freights  high,  we  find 
our  manufacturers  were  struggling  against 
large  odds.  For  an  illustration  of  the  freaks 
for  which  low  freights  are  responsible,  take  the 
leather  industry  and  the  shoe  manufacturer. 
In  1801  we  exported  five  million  three  hun- 
dred thousand  pounds  of  leather  to  the  Atlan- 
tic States,  yet.  in  the  same  year  we  imported 
from  these  same  States,  not  thousands,  but 
tens  of  thousands  of  cases  of  shoes  made  up 
largely  of  our  own  leather;  virtually  send- 
our  raw  material  across  the  continent  to  Lynn, 
Massachuseets,  to  be  returned  to  us,  recrossing 
the  continent,  manufactured  into  shoes  cheaper 
than  we  could  make  them  here.  This  is  a 
good  thing  for  Lynn,  but  a  bad  thing  for  San 
Francisco.  Such  a  thing  is  made  possible  by 
low  freights.  There  was  a  time  when  all  the 
sole  leather  made  here  was  manufactured  into 
shoes  at  home  factories,  giving  employment  to 
thousands  of  our  men  and  women  and  boys 
and  girls.  Labor  Commissior.er  Waltz,  in  his 
report  for  1891-92,  points  out  that  even  the 
Chinese  have  suffered  by  the  cheap  Eastern 
made  shoes,  and  when  this  is  possible  what 
under  the  canopy  is  expected  of  a  white  man. 
At  the  time  of  this  report  tliere  were  fourteen 
shoe  factories  in  San  Francisco  employing  one 
thousand  four  hundred  white  operatives.  For 
another  illustration  take  the  furniture  busi- 
ness. In  the  Labor  Commiss-ioner's  report  for 
the  same  year  appears  an  interview  with 
Mr.  Charles  M.  Plum,  in  which  he  says: 
"The  great  cause  of  the  falling  off  of  mechani- 
cal pursuits  in  California  at  present  is  due 
largely  to  the  fact  that  the  Eastern  manufac- 
turers can  deliver  goods  in  San  Francisco  far 
below  what  can  be  afforded  by  our  home  fac- 
tories, and  there  are  instances  with  us  where 
the  I'lbor  alone  on  a  piece  of  furniture  equals 
or  exceeds  the  price  of  the  article  sent  from 
the  East  and  freighted  here.  This  fact  stands 
in  the  way  of  all  our  factories  in  every  pursuit." 
Since  the  time  of  which  Mr.  Plum  speaks,  the 
Traffic  Association  has  accomplished  further 
freight  reductions,  and  one  or  two  large  con- 
cerns engaged  in  this  business,  and  employing 
a  large  number  of  hands  have  failed.  These 
illustrations  are  not  selected  cases,  the  damag- 
ing competition  has  affected  every  branch  of 
manufacturing  in  the  State.  Iron  works,  nail 
works.,  pump  manufactures,  in  fact  there  is 
not  an  industry  giving  employment  to  a  dozen 
men  which  has  not  felt  the  evil  effect  of  this 
theoretical  blessing,  but  actual  curse.  The 
importer  has  made  money,  but  the  manufac- 
turer and  the  workmgmen  have  suffered  to  an 
extent  beyond  detailing  in  this  limited  space. 
Of  (;our8(!,  the  money  sent  East  is  lost  to  the 
State.  There  are  a  hundred  threads  of  argu- 
ment whi  ;h  all  these  things  natural!  v  suggest, 
then  th(!re  dozens  of  avenues  of  loss  which  fol- 
low the  destruction  of  our  manufactures  which 
which  we  leave  to  an  intelligent  reader  for 
consideration.  None  of  this  argum  nt  is 
necessary  to  advise  our  manufacturers  of  their 
own  condition;  they  have  already,  to  a  great 
extent,  advised  us  of  their  sorry  plight,  but  it 
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is  doubtful  if  labor  wi'l  fully  understand  what 
has  hurt  it  until  after  it  pauses  to  recover 
breath  in  its  mad  chase  after  the  demagogue 
and  theorist. 

But,  our  friend,  the  theorist,  will  say:    ''  If 
Government  ownership  will  destroy  the  manu- 
facturer, think  what  it  will  do  for  our  fruit- 
grower ?    We  will  market  our  peaches  in  New 
Jersey,  our  pears  in  New  York,  in  Chicago  we 
will  compete  with  the  Illinois  fruit  grower,"  and 
80  on.  Let  us  for  a  moment  consider  this  aspect 
of  the  case.    There  are  sixty-four  million  peo- 
ple in  the  United  States.    We  are  two  million, 
they  are  sixty-two  million  east  of  the  Rockies. 
The  farmer  out  in  New  Jersey  has  for  years 
received  a  good  price  for  hi.s  peaches  and  his 
Catawba  grapes  in  the  New  York  market.  His 
farm  has  always  been  appraised  at  a  tolerable 
high  figure  because  of  its  proximity  to  the 
great  metropolis.    It  was  a  species  of  privilege 
that  attached  to  the  soil.    He  would  tucker 
through  a  hard  winter  preferably  to  coming  to 
California's  sunshine,  because  he  was  adjacent 
to  a  market.     Does  any  sane  man  suppose 
that  he  will  sit  idly  by  and  permit  the  Gov- 
ernment of  the  United  States,  /li.s  Government 
to  destroy  the  advantage  of  location,  which 
he  has  enjoyed  for  years,  by  permitting  fast 
fruit  trains,  with  low  rates,  to  bring  a  showier 
and  better  selling  fruit  into  competition  with 
the  products  of  his  farm  ?    No,  sir  !    And  the 
Representative  that  he  elects  to  Congress,  and 
the  Senator  his  State  sends  to  Washington 
will  be  instructed  to  protect  him  against  the 
inroads  of  this  dangerous  competitor.  And 
the  sixty-odd  millions  east  of  the  Rockies 
will  dominate  the  two  millions  west,  just  as 
majorities  always  do  in  Republican  Govern- 
ments. 

Will  any  one  have  the  temerity  to  claim 
that  a  State  which  consumes  thirty  million  of 
dollars  of  its  home  manufactures  is  no  better 
off  than  a  State  which  imports  that  amount  of 
manufactured  articles  from  another  country? 
In  a  community,  the  highest  type  of  citizen  is 
the  producer.  The  farmer  and  the  manufact- 
urer create  the  State  and  their  interests  should 
be  sacred  from  the  polluting  touch  of  the  in- 
termeddling demagogue.  The  State  should  be 
ever  jealous  of  their  welfare  and  deeply  con- 
cerned for  their  prosperity.  Upon  the  success- 
ful operation  of  our  factories,  depends  the  well- 
being  of  our  laborers  and  artisans,  and  he  is 
a  traitor  to  his  country  who  adds  the  slightest 
unnecessary  and  hampering  burden  to  the 
wheels  of  industry,  which  turn,  that  thousands 
of  our  fellow  men  may  prosper.  Compare  the 
benefits  distributed  by  an  importer,  and  ask 
yourselves  which,  to  the  welfare  of  the  State, 
is  most  important,  he  or  the  manufacturer? 
Having  answered  this  question,  you  have 
solved  a  problem  of  economy  which  needs  the 
strict  attention  of  the  wisest  statesmen,  lest 
demagogy  and  senseless  rant  be  permitted  to 
destroy  the  vital  interests  of  the  common- 
wealth. 


PROPOSED    ABANDONMENT    OF  CONSTI- 
TUTIONAL MONEY. 


It  is  but  a  few  weeks  since  we  prognosti- 
cated that  the  President  and  his  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury  were  preparing  to  surrender  the 
Democratic  party  to  the  money  power.  The 
object  of  the  conference  at  the  White  House 
between  Cleveland  and  Hill,  which  caused  so 
much  newspaper  comment  at  the  time,  is  now 
apparent.  As  on  the  two  former  occasions 
when  bonds  were  to  be  issued,  intimations  of 
that  purpose  have  been  given  out  in  order  to 
prepare  the  public  mind,  and,  when  there  was 
to  be  a  repetition  of  the  act,  a  banquet  was 
gotten  up  in  New  York,  a  few  days  before  the 
announcement  of  his  scheme  by  the  President, 


to  give  Hill  a  chance  to  inveigle  the  advocates 
of  constitutional  money  in  Congress  into  sup- 
porting the  propo.sitioii,  which  is  nothing  less 
than  a  rejection  of  our  constitutional  monetary 
system,  and  the  substitution  of  the  English 
system  of  corporate  government  banking  in 
lieu  thereof,  l)y  Act  of  Congress,  instead  of  by 
amendment  to  the  Constitution. 

Tlie  recomniendalion  of  the  President  to 
Congress  now  is  that  an  .Vet  be  passed  author- 
izing the  use  of  the  credit  of  the  United  States 
to  borrow  five  hundred  million  dollars  i)i  (joJd, 
for  fifty  years,  at  three  per  cent  interest,  in 
order  to  redeem  the  bills  of  credit  issued  dur- 
ing the  sectional  war,  and  for  their  withdrawal  ; 
the  bonds  so  authorized  to  serve  as  security 
for  the  issue  of  national  bank  notes  to  the  face 
value  of  said  bonds,  and  any  other  bonds  so 
deposited,  except  bonds  bearing  only  two  per 
cent ;  that  the  national  bank  notes  hereafter 
to  be  issued  shall  not  be  of  less  denomination 
than  ten  dollars  ;  that  such  as  are  outstanding, 
except  those  presented  for  redemption  and 
retirement,  shall  be  canceled,  and  notes  of  the 
denomination  of  ten  dollars  and  upward  issued 
instead,  and  that  silver  certificates  of  denomi- 
nations of  ten  dollars  and  upward  be  replaced 
b)'  others  of  denominations  under  ten  dollars. 
The  aggregate  interest  on  the  bonds,  the  pro- 
ceeds of  which,  in  gold,  have  constituted  the 
reserve  fund  for  the  payment  of  the  bills  of 
credit  or  so-called  greenbacks,  amounted  to 
sevent}'  million  three  hundred  and  twenty-six 
thousand  two  hundred  and  fifty  dollars  on 
January  1, 1895,  and  the  annual  charge  and  the 
annual  interest,  dating  from  January  1,  1895, 
on  those  bonds,  and  the  one  hundred  million 
dollars  of  bonds  issued  during  the  last  year 
for  maintaining  that  fund,  will  be  nine  mill- 
ion one  hundred  and  forty-five  thousand  dol- 
lars. In  addition  to  the  greenbacks,  which, 
the  President  says,  "  should  certainly  be  paid 
in  gold,"  there  will  also,  he  adds,  be  needed 
gold  for  the  payment  of  the  one  hundred 
million  dollar  loan,  contracted  during  the  last 
year,  due  in  1904,  and  for  six  hundred  mill- 
ion dollar  four  per  cent  bonds  issued  in  1877, 
and  due  in  1907,  making  one  billion  two  hun- 
dred million  dollars  of  debt  due  and  to  come 
due  in  fourteen  years,  all  payable  in  gold, 
according  to  Mr.  Cleveland's  idea  of  main- 
taining credit. 

Where  does  this  enemy  of  the  farmer  and 
the  wage-earner,  upon  whom  the  burden  of 
payment  is  to  fall,  and  who  seems  pos-^essed 
of  an  insane  desire  to  spoliate  and  still  further 
enslave  them  for  the  benefit  of  foreign  and 
native  bankers  and  bondholders,  who,  during 
more  than  thirty  years,  have,  through  a  con- 
spiracy, plundered  the  treasury  of  the  United 
States  by  the  agency  of  their  confederates  in 
Congress,  and  their  indisputable  control  of  the 
Secretaries  of  the  Treasury  of  both  parties, 
find  his  authority  for  saying  that  the  green- 
backs, and  other  evidences  of  debt,  "sliould  be 
paid  in  gold,"  if  not  from  his  intimacy  with 
the  same  coterie  ?  Certainly  not  from  the 
Constitution,  which  he  has  taken  an  oath  to 
support  ;  nor  from  the  Statute  regulating  the 
value  of  money,  which,  pursuant  thereto,  has 
made  gold  and  silver  coin  equal  as  a  tender  in 
payment  of  all  debts  ! 

Whether  from  innate  perversity  or  invinci- 
ble ignorance,  is  now  immaterial — he  has 
ignored  the  limitations  which  the  Constitution 
has  set  to  executive  power  ;  has  assumed  legis 
lative  authority  in  borrowing  money  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States,  and,  in  the  mes- 
sage just  issued,  threatens  to  again  exercise 
that  power  if  Congress  does  not  adopt  his  ab- 
surd financial  suggestions.  He  seems  to  be 
unaware  of  that  provision  in  the  Constitution, 
that  "  he  sliall,  from  time  to  time, give  to  the 
Congress  information  of  the  state  of  the  Union, 


and  recommend  to  their  consideration  such 
measures  as  he  shall  judge  necessary  and  ex- 
pedient." His  power  to  maintain  the  credit 
of  the  United  States,  even  if  it  were  threatened, 
hath  this  extent,  no  more.  The  attempt  to 
nullify  the  money  power  of  the  Constitution 
by  a  proposed  Act  of  Congress,  and  his  threat 
to  again  violate  the  borrowing  power  under 
pretense  of  an  unconstitutional  and  an  unlaw- 
ful Act  passed  twenty  years  ago,  is  such  an 
outrage,  as,  if  allowed  togo  unresented,  should 
cause  every  drop  of  blood  in  a  patriotic  citi- 
zen to  look  down. 

The  recommendation  to  issue  five  hundred 
million  dollar  fifty-year  bonds,  in  order  to  per- 
petuate the  national  banks,  illustrates  the 
difference  between  a  Republican  and  a  Mug- 
wump President,  to  the  infinite  discredit  of 
the  latter. 

When  Secretary  Foster,  near  the  close  of 
President  Harrison's  term,  proposed  the  issue 
of  bonds  to  fifty  million  dollars  for  fifty  years, 
the  President  refused  to  countenance  the  sug- 
gestion, saying  that  it  looked  to  him  like  a 
conspiracy  on  the  part  of  the  bankers.  Cleve- 
land, however,  has  proposed  it,  and  threatens 
to  issue  them  himself,  with  the  aid  of  his  man 
Friday,  if  Congress  does  not  do  so. 

What  necessity  was  there  ever  for  the  crea- 
tion of  a  reserve  fund  for  the  pavment  of  the 
greenbacks  ?  The  debt  of  the  United  States, 
which,  at  the  passage  of  the  Act  of  1875,  then 
amounted  to  two  billion  dollars,  rested,  as  did 
that  debt,  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States. 
The  ostensible  motive  was,  to  maintain  the 
credit  of  the  United  States  by  provid- 
ing a  comparatively  insignificant  special  fund 
for  the  payment  of  a  fractional  part  of  the 
debt,  but  the  real  motive  was  disclosed  in  the 
provision  for  their  reissue,  after  payment, 
which  was  to  perpetuate  them  in  order  to  keep 
them  as  a  substitute  for  the  four  hundred  and 
sixty  million  dollars  of  silver  coin  which  they 
had  banished  from  circulation. 

If  the  Democratic  party  had  been  wise 
enough  or  fortunate  enough  to  havi  elected  a 
statesman  for  President  instead  of  a  man  of 
ordinary  capacity,  who  has  brought  to  the  con- 
duct of  the  greatest  government  on  earth  the 
narrow  ideas  and  methods  of  a  cross-roads  store 
keeper,  he  would  have  found  no  difiiculty  in 
disposing  of  the  greenbacks  to  advantage.  He 
would  have  known  that  the  Act  of  1875, 
providing  a  gold  fund,  and  for  their  reissue, 
was  both  unconstitutional  and  unnecessary, 
and  would  have  instructed  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  to  ignore  it,  redeem  the  notes  with 
silver  coin,  and  destroy  them  as  fast  as  paid, 
thus  substituting  constitutional  money  for 
unconstitutional  bills  of  credit. 

This  would  have  been  the  proper  and  the 
lawful  way  to  maintain  the  credit  of  the 
United  States  ;  but  Mr.  Cleveland  is  neither  a 
statesman  nor  a  Democrat,  and,  lacking  those 
primary  qualifications,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at  that  his  administration  of  afTairs  has  excited 
derision  and  contempt,  and  that  the  Demo- 
cratic party  has,  perhaps,  been  hopelessly 
wrecked. 

The  Act  of  the  first  Congress,  which  induced 
Thomas  Jefferson  to  organize  a  party  which 
should  be  committed  to  a  maintenance  of  the 
Constitution  in  its  letter  and  spirit,  was,  that 
to  establish  a  United  States  Bank.  The  fact 
that  it  was  unconstitutional  was  not  generally 
known,  as  the  proceedings  of  the  Convention 
which  framed  the  Constitution  had  been  secret, 
but  Jefferson  had  been  informed  by  Mr.  Madi- 
son that  the  States  had,  by  a  vote  of  more  than 
two-thirds,  refused  to  delegate  to  Congress  the 
power  to  establish  corporations  for  any  pur- 
pose whatever.  He  could  not  then  defeat  the 
measure,  but  afterward  succeeded  in  prevent- 
ing its  re-charter. 
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COMMERCIAL  DECLINE  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

BY   A.  S.  IIALI.IDIE. 

The  influence  of  San  Francisco  on  tlie  commerce 
of  the  Pacific  coast  has  been  lessened  from  a  variety 
of  causes.  It  no  longer  stands  alone  as  the  only  great 
American  seaport  and  city  on  the  Pacific  coast,  but 
has  to  share  with  others  the  businesi  that  used  to 
flow  to  it  exclusively.  The  merchant  wlio  relied 
confidently  on  the  geographical  position  of  the  city 
built  on  the  shores  of  a  bay  uusurpasf-ed  for  size, 
security  and  ease  of  access,  has  had  his  reliance 
destroyed,  and  his  illusions  rudely  dispelled.  His 
isolation  had  created  in  his  mind  a  conviction  uf 
strength  that  could  uot  be  assailed,  and  his  (inancial 
success  together  with  his  isolation,  bjre  the  fruits  of 
business  methods  distinctly  peculiar  to  liimself.  ills 
profits  were  large  and  he  could  afl'ord  to  carry  his 
customers  on  his  books  much  longer  than  the  keen 
business  man  of  the  older  states  felt  justified  in  do- 
ing. Before  the  advent  of  the  overland  railroads,  and 
before  they  had  fairly  developed  a  carrying  trade, 
the  San  I'rancisco  merchants  dicta  ed  terms  of  busi- 
ness, supplied  ail  the  important  commercial  cities  on 
the  I'aciHc  coast,  made  corners  in  rice,  stoves,  nails, 
or  whatever  could  be  controlled  under  the  slow  and 
uncertain  system  of  supplies  coming  by  clipper 
around  the  horn,  and  made  the  people  pay  for  tlie 
corners.  Money  was  fairly  abundant,  very  few  suf- 
fered from  poverty,  and  millionaires,  as  we  liave 
them  to-day,  were  unknown.  Earning  good  wages, 
the  people  were  able  and  willing  to  pay  liberal  prices 
for  their  goods.  Witu  the  advent  of  the  railroad, 
and  with  the  development  of  competition  between 
the  difFerent  lines  of  railroads,  and  between  the 
railroad  and  water  transportation,  tlie  merchant 
found  himself  surrounded  by  entirely  dillerent  cir- 
cumstances and  conditions.  Delegations  from  the 
energetic  commercial  cities  east  of  the  Mississippi 
were  received  by  the  people  of  San  Francisco  wall 
princely  hospitality,  and  amidst  the  rounds  of  festivi 
ties,  given  in  their  honor,  the  local  merchant  found 
that  their  eastern  visitors  did  not  forget  to  bring 
samples  to  sliovv  to  their  liost's  friends,  and  strike  a 
a  trade  when  it  was  possible,  llie  ethics  of  liospi- 
talit.v  and  commerce  were  forgotten  in  the  aiiiesthetic 
of  a  good  bargain,  and  delegations  returned  home 
well  pleased  with  their  visits,  and  full  of  smiles  for 
courtesies  received  and  profits  made.  Tiie  San 
Francisco  merchant  was  generous  enough  not  to  re- 
pay in  kind,  and  continueii  to  transact  liis  business 
as  he  had  f  jr  twenty  years  preceding.  The  awaken- 
ing was  very  slow,  and  the  full  measure  of  wakeful- 
ness has  not  yet  quite  been  reached.  He  realized, 
however,  that  something  was  wrong,  but  as  his  busi- 
ness traiomg  had  been  obtained  in  a  ditlerent  school, 
he  could  not  determine  what  was  the  matter,  and  by 
the  time  the  sense  of  realization  came,  he  found  his 
business  had  shrunk  both  in  volume  and  margin, 
through  the  contraction  of  his  markets  and  the  re- 
duction of  his  profits.  Tlie  manufactuier,  like  the 
merchant,  who  relied  on  his  commercial  position  and 
tine  bay,  added  still  one  more  advantage,  that  of 
climate,  where  the  mechanic  and  laborer  could  work 
witliout  inconvenience  all  the  year  round.  His  posi- 
tion seemed  more  impregnable  than  that  of  the  mer- 
chant, and  he  argued,  witli  reason,  that  San  Francisco 
being  by  nature  so  well  adapted  for  manufacturing, 
he  would  be  able  to  supply,  not  only  his  own  and 
contiguous  territory,  but  ttie  extra  i'acitic  countries 
needing  the  goods  he  manufactured.  Hence,  while 
the  merchant  bought  and  sold  large  amounts  w  ith 
the  aid  of  a  warehouse  and  a  few  cleiks,  he,  ihe 
manufacturer,  would  sell  what  he  made  in  his  shops 
with  the  aid  of  vast  numbers  of  mechanics  and 
laborers,  and  thus  buildup  the  city  and  the  J^tate  by 
giving  employment  to  many  men  and  women,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  clerks  needed  by  him  to  buy  and  sell  his 
goods.  For  a  time  tlie  merchant  and  the  manufac- 
turer worked  liand  in  hand,  and  botli  were  success- 
ful. The  delegations  from  the  East,  feted  by  the 
merchants  were  equally  as  hospitably  received  by 
the  manufacturer,  and  the  delegator  did  not  fail  to 
make  notes  of  the  difference  in  their  modes  of  doing 
business. 

The  people  of  California  went  wild  with  delight  on 
the  completion  of  the  Pacific  Kailroad,  and  the 
pageantry  of  the  celebration  inaugurated  l^y  the  Me- 
chanics' Institute  has  never  Ijeen  eijualled  here.  It 
was  a  spontaneous  outburst  of  admiration  for  the  suc- 
cessful conclusion  of  a  great  enterprise,  and  a  decla- 
ration of  kinsliip  with  the  rest  of  our  countrymen, 
it  brought  the  Pacific  Coast,  which  had  been  cut 
off  by  so  many  liundreds  of  miles,  into  close  lela- 
tionship  with  the  remainder  of  the  country,  and 
aroused  a  feeling  of  joyous  patriotism.  Up  to  this 
time  the  people  on  the  Pacific  Coast  had  realized 
their  defenseless  j)08ition  in  the  event  of  foreign  in- 
vasion; yet,  proud  of  being  Ameiicans,  realized  that 
the  folKs  at  hoine  were  a  long  way  off',  and  it  was  a 
relief  to  be  connected  with  the  rest  of  the  country 
by  a  quicker  and  shorter  route. 

Tlie  merchant  and  manufacturer  gave  little  thought 
to  the  future  in  its  relation  to  and  between  them- 
eelves,  and  probably  never  dreamed  of  the  change.'^ 


to  be  wrought  slowly  but  surely  in  (heir  affairs.  The 
growth  of  the  country,  the  settling  up  of  the  vast 
valleys  by  a  thrifty  ami  industrious  populaiion,  the 
development  and  grow  th  of  new  and  profitable  enter- 
prises and  industries;  the  expansion  of  commerce; 
ships  coming  in  with  heavy  goods,  and  going  out 
laden  with  grain;  railroads  traversing  the  valleys 
and  supplving  llie  prosperous  towns  in  the  interior 
from  San  Francisco,  all  seemed  to  prophesy  that  this 
city  would  double  in  population  every  five  years,  and 
would  assert  its  position  as  the  first  city  on  the 
Pacific  coast  still  more  emphatically.  Such  was  the 
dream  of  the  merchant  and  tlii'  manufacturer.  How 
far  has  that  dream  been  realized?  Up  to  this  time  the 
commerce  of  the  Pacific  territories  liad  been  con- 
trolled by  comparatively  few  meichants  importers  of 
San  Francisco.  A  larye  capital  was  needed  for  the 
importation  of  goods  by  sailers  around  Cape  Horn, 
and  for  the  maintenaiue  of  stock  in  warehouse.  The 
interior  merchants  bought  their  goods  in  warehouses 
from  the  Saii  Francisco  importers,  to  whom  all  paid 
tribute  from  British  Columbia  to  Mexico,  but  when 
goods  began  to  arrive  overland  by  trains,  leaving  at 
all  and  any  time,  and  delivered  to  any  one  who  could 
buy  the  goods,  pay  freiglit  on  car-load  an<l  less  than 
car-load  lots,  the  conditions  changed,  and  the  only 
distinction  lietween  the  large  importers  and  thesniall 
ones  became  one  of  importing  in  car-load  lots  or  less. 
For  a  long  time  the  difiereiue  in  freight  rates  between 
clipper  and  rail  was  so  great  that  the  railroad  did  not 
reap  the  benefit  of  the  carr  ■  ing  trade  to  the  extent  to 
which  it  thought  it  was  entitled.  Hence,  special 
rates  were  made  to  large  importers  an<l  inducements 
through  special  (•ontiacis  were  held  out  to  induce 
large  importers  to  stop  shipping  by  sail.  The  prob- 
lem of  building  a  transcontinental  rai  road  having 
been  foived,  and  the  apparently  insurmountable 
ranges  of  mountains  and  long  stretches  of  desert 
having  been  overcome,  other  railroads  were  shortly 
projected  to  other  points  on  the  Pacific  coast,  and,  in 
the  course  of  time,  three  main  lines  were  built  on 
American  soil,  two  to  the  north  and  one  to  the  south 
of  San  Francisco.  These  linos  came  in  as  competi- 
tors for  business  both  against  the  California  railroad 
and  the  San  Francisco  merchant.  The  San  Francisco 
merchant  was  shorn  of  his  strength,  and  he  lay  pros- 
trate and  ddzed  before  the  disillusion  of  his  di earns. 
During  tliis  period,  covering  a  term  of  about  twenty- 
five  years,  the  alliance  between  the  merchant  and 
the  manufacturers  had  become  strained,  and  the 
Idtter  receiving  no  support  from  the  former  was 
thrown  on  his  own  resources  in  his  battle  with 
his  more  highly  favored  Eastern  competitors. 
The  weakness  of  the  importing  merchant  lay  in  liis 
desire  to  increase  his  volume  of  imiiorted  goods,  and 
to  this  vanity  he  was  willing  to  sacrifice  home  indus- 
tries, the  employment  of  the  home  mechanic  and 
workman,  and  with  it  all  that  which  tended  to  create 
wealth  and  independence.  In  this,  naturally  enough, 
lie  was  ably  seconded  by  the  Eastern  manufacturers, 
and  one  industry  after  another  has  succumbed  to  the 
wave  of  sympathy  and  help  at  home  and  the  violent 
competition  from  abroad.  While  the  manufacuirers 
east  of  the  Mississippi  liave  some  respect  for  the 
rights  of  each  other, — in  maintaining  prices  so  as  to 
leave  a  small  margin  for  profit,  they  regard  the 
Pacific  coast  as  an  open  field  wherein  to  dump  their 
surplus  goods,  for  so  doing  w  ill  not  demoralize  prices 
in  their  tiome  markets,  and  no  protest  has  ever  been 
known  to  come  from  the  merchant  or  jobbers  of  Cali- 
fornia. It  has  been  stated  that  in  San  Francisco 
alone  there  are  seven  thousand  less  mechanics 
employed  t  )-day  than  there  were  four  years  ago. 

VN'hile  these  changes  were  taking  place  in  the  busi- 
ness centers,  people  began  to  turn  their  attention  to 
the  natural  resources  of  the  country  and  developed 
other  and  important  industries  in  the  raising  and 
production  of  fruits  which  could  lie  marketed  in  the 
East  and  Europe.  Tlie  annual  grain  product  had 
already  reached  about  one  million  tonsil  requiring  a 
Urge  fleet  of  sailing  vessels  to  convey  the  surjilus  from 
the  harbor  oi  San  Franci.sco  to  European  ports.  The 
wool  clip  had  reached,  in  1870,  the  high  notch  of  over 
fifty-six  millions  of  pounds,  all  of  which  created  a 
demand  for  ships  at  San  Fran(;isco  to  take  return 
cargoes,  and  this  still  enabled  the  importer  to  lay 
down  his  heavy  goods  from  Eastern  ports  at  a  mnc.h 
less  rate  than  coiiM  he  done  by  rail.  But  the  trans- 
poitatioii  of  green  fruit  by  sailer  or  steamer  was  not 
|)racticable,  an<l,  as  this  industry  developed,  the  rail- 
road commanded  this  trade,  and  in  a  short  lime 
adjusted  ire  glit  rates  so  that  producers  were  encoiir- 
agi'.d  to  emViark  in  these  industries  on  a  scale  of  such 
magnitude  that  it  now  re(iuires  aboutthirty  thousand 
cars  annually  to  mnrket  the  product  of  her  orchards 
alone,  or  say,  in  bulk,  three  hundred  and  sixty 
thousand  tons.  A  demand  for  low  freight  rates 
rooulted  in  the  organization  of  the  Traffic  Association 
four  years  ago,  and  theexpectation  and  hope  of  many 
who  joined  the  Association  was  that  freight  rates 
between  .San  Fraiicis(to  and  interior  points  would  be 
radically  reduced.  It  was  evident  to  all  that  the 
interest  of  the  State  refpiired  a  reasonably  low  rate 
for  the  transportation  of  goods  within  the  State,  and 
it  was  believed  that  if  this  could  be  effected  San 


Fiancisco  would  regain  some  of  its  lost  prestige,  the 
interior  of  the  State  would  be  benefitted,  and  that 
transportation  companies  would  gain  through  the 
natural  g'owth  of  the  State.  But  circumstances  and 
the  Traffic  Association  drifted  Ihe  transportation 
problem  into  another  direction,  and  extreinelv  low 
freight-rates  overland  became  the  rule  while"  local 
freight  remained  unchanged. 

This  actual  condition  of  affairs  which  has  been 
brought  about  through  various  causes,  and  w  hich  has 
allected  the  San  hrancisco  merchant  injuriously,  and 
the  manufacturer  disastrously,  are  these: 

First. —  The  competition  between  the  various  trans- 
continental lines  became  aggravated  by  the  injec- 
tion of  a  foreign  element  in  the  shape  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  railway  built  originally  for  a  politii^al  object 
and  nuiintained  largely  lor  strategic  purposes.  It  is 
a  (piasi  English  government  road,  running  entirely 
across  Ihe  continent,  and  having  luimerous  feeders 
from  the  active  busini'ss  centers  of  the  United  States 
and  carrying,  independently  of  the  United  States 
Interstate  Commerce  law,  a  large  proportion  of 
domestic  freight,  i.  e.,  goods  originating  in  and 
delivered  to  places  within  the  United  States.  The 
main  line,  tv\enty-nine  hundred  miles  long  from 
Montreal  to  Vancouver,  cost  one  hundred  and  sixty- 
one  million  dollars.  It  received  from  the  government 
of  the  Dominion  of  Canada  one  hundred  and  five 
millions  in  cash  and  equivalent,  and  one  hundred  and 
ten  uiilliou  dollars  in  guaranteed  securities.  Its 
property  includes  twenty-rive  million  acres  of  land; 
so  much  as  may  be  unsold  is  exempt  from  taxation 
for  twenty  years.  It  has  mail  contracts  amounting 
to  eight  hundred  thousand  dollars  for  connecting 
lines  of  steamers  and  for  a  short  line  built  through 
the  forests  of  Maine.  By  favor  of  tliat  State  it  has  an 
annual  subsidy  of  one  liundred  and  eighty  thousand 
dollars  for  twenty  years,  and  now  control.-,  including 
its  main  Hue,  about  fifty-five  hundred  miles  of  rail- 
ways. This  line,  with  its  strong  Knglish  backing, 
has  done  much  to  shape  the  policy  of  the  domestic 
transcontinental  railroads,  and  fias  an  immense 
advantage  in  being  permitted  to  carry  domestic  goods 
between  domestic  ports,  which  foreign  sliips  are  not 
permitted  to  do,  and  it  is  independent  of  the  Inter- 
state Commerce  Law,  a  law  especially  jirovided  to 
regulate  the  through  and  interstate  railroad  business. 

fsecond. — The  organization  of  the  Traffic  Association 
came  in  as  a  powerful  local  element  and  included 
most  of  the  leading  merchants  and  importers  of  San 
Francisco.  Through  a  combination  of  interests 
powerful  enough  to  command  the  ])ulk  of  the  carry- 
ing traile  of  San  Francisco,  it  was  believed  that  the 
transportation  companies  could  be  brought  to  terms 
to  be  submitted  by  such  combination.  The  Associa- 
tion undertook  to  destroy  the  contract  existing 
between  the  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Company  and 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company.  It  was  successful, 
and,  for  a  time,  in  connection  with  the  Panama  Rail- 
road, ran  a  line  of  steamers  carrying  freight  at 
reduced  rates  between  New  York  and  San  Francisco, 
via.  Panama,  and  subsidized  a  line  of  sailing  vessels 
to  carry  freight  at  a  low  rate  between  New  York  and 
San  F'rancisco,  via.  Cape  Horn,  the  effect  of  which 
was  to  drop  freight  charges  by  railroad  still  lower, 
and  create  additional  terminal  points.  This  was 
followed  later  by  a  disruption  of  the  Transconti- 
nental Kailroad  pool,  and  resulted  in  a  fierce,  con- 
tinued competition  between  the  various  domestic 
railroads,  in  which  the  Canadian  Pacific  cut  a  very 
important  figure.  The  feeling  between  the  Traffic 
Association  of  California  and  the  transportation 
companies  has  grown  bitter  and  antagonistic,  and  up 
to  this  time  there  has  been  no  conference  between 
them,  nor  has  any  policy  been  suggested  by  either 
party  in  relation  to  the  other. 

Ttiird. — The  supineness  of  the  people  of  San  Fran- 
cisco in  respect  to  manufacturfng  and  producing 
goods  for  domestic  and  foreign  consumption,  and  the 
total  absence  of  appreciation  of  the  value  of  this 
factor  in  the  growth  of  the  city  and  State,  has  done 
immeasurable  damage  to  the  development  of  business 
in  the  city,  The  looms  that  were  once  in  motion, 
the  fires  that  glowed  with  activity  and  energy,  the 
busy  hum  of  mills  have  been  silenced  without  a 
word  of  j)rotest  or  an  expression  of  regret.  The 
importer,  the  merchant,  the  jobber,  the  dealer,  the 
shopkeeper,  and  the  i)olitician,  have  accepted  the 
condition  as  inevitable,  and  have  raised  not  even 
their  voice  or  a  finger  to  prevent  it. 

Fourth— In  view  of  the  ('epression  in  trade,  the  idle- 
ness of  our  working  men,  the  expenses  of  the  Govern- 
ment, State  and  city  have  increased,  and  have;  added 
another  burden,  through  taxation,  on  those  indus- 
tries, which  by  giving  employment  to  our  people, 
should,  as  an  economical  measure,  be  exempt  from 
taxati(jn.  High  harbor  and  pilot  (lues  add  to  the  cost 
of  bringing  heavy  goods  and  raw  material  to  San 
Francisco  by  sca^  and  a  State  toll  is  in  addition  levied 
on  every  pound  brought  here,  and  the  excessive  cost 
of  water  used  by  the  manufacturer  add  another  bur- 
den. Every  industry,  even  the  most  humble,  is  taxed 
by  a  license  for  permission  to  earn  an  lionest  living 
Continued  on  Page  17. 
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THE  TOPIC  in  Bohemia  this  week  is  the 
breakfast  which  \V.  Greer  Harrison  gives  for 
Warde  on  Sunday.  Some  one  hundred  and 
twenty  gentlemen  of  literary  and  social  dis- 
tinction will  sit  down  with  the  tragedian  and 
the  playwright,  and  though  William  Greer  is 
of  the  moderns,  the  character  of  the  speeches 
and  recitations  will  be  strictlj-  Shakesperian. 
The  menu  cards  will  have  suggestions  of  the 
immortal  bard  in  their  arrangement;  the  deco- 
rations will  suggest  the  heroic  figures  of  the 
tragedies  ;  several  original  poems  have  been 
composed  for  the  occasion,  and  the  aus- 
pices all  tend  to  a  brilliant  success.  Apropos 
of  Runnymede,  which  is  to  be  produced  at  the 
California  the  week  after  next,  I  am  told  the 
rehearsals  proceed  famously  and  the  various 
roles  prove  most  congenial.  The  scenery  has 
the  advantage  of  freshness,  the  music  of  orig- 
inality, and  Ward  of  some  capital  lines  to 
growl  and  thunder.  One  may  note  with  in- 
terest the  revulsion  of  feeling  against  the 
divorce  play,  and  the  errotic  tendencies  of  fin 
de  sit'cle  literature  in  general.  We  begin  now 
to  return  to  the  romantic  ideals,  both  in  art 
and  the  drama,  and  in  a  year  or  two  the  ugly 
and  impossible,  which  attract  at  the  moment, 
will  be  relegated  to  the  attic  of  forgotten  fads. 
Think  of  us  going  wild  again  over  the  innocent 
loves  of  Cicely  and  Dick,  in  the  village  lane, 
and  realizing  the  daring  of  the  villain  still  in 
pursuit. 

*  ±  * 

As  I  anticipated  the  Bohemian  Club's 
nominating  committee  has  denoted  its  inten- 
tion of  re-nominating  the  present  board  of 
directors,  under  whose  auspices  the  institution 
will  have  to  forge  along  for  another  year.  The 
prosperity  of  Bohemia  is  most  gratifying.  It 
has  six  hundred  members  and  a  waiting  list. 
It  is  interesting  to  note,  in  the  connection, 
that  all  the  clubs  are  in  better  condition,  finau- 
ciall)',  than  they  have  been  since  the  depres- 
sion. There  has  been  a  fine  loosening  up  even 
at  the  Pacific  Union. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESS  CLUB  had  a  reception  for 
George  Kennan  Wednesday  night.  There 
was  quite  a  gathering  of  the  members,  who, 
after  sustaining  the  usual  introductions  to  the 
guest  of  honor,  paid  their  respects  to  the  mag- 
nificent landscape  Keith  has  just  presented 
the  institution.  It  is  indeed  a  royal  gift,  for 
the  canvas  is  one  of  his  strong  oak  pictures, 
and  has  the  qualities  of  his  latter  celebrity. 
The  Examiner  assumed  the  responsibility  of 
the  assertion  that  the  new  land.scape  resembles 
the  one  that  the  fire  destroyed.  On  the  con- 
trary, this  is  infinitely  a  stronger  and  better 
picture,  and  considering  its  acquisition  as 
based  on  the  loss  of  the  other,  the  institution 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  its  catastrophe. 
The  club  rooms,  by  the  way,  are  gradually 
being  put  into  shape,  though  the  carpet  is  as 
odious  as  ever. 

*  *  * 

During  their  visit  here,  Creelman  and  Vil- 
liers  were  pretty  generously  entertained  round 
the  Bohemian  and  Press  Clubs.  They  proved 
themselves  good  fellows  and  clever  talkers, 
especiall}'  the  artist  who  has  as  picturesque  a 
turn  for  phraseology  as  he  has  knack  at  sug- 
gesting scenery  and  cartoons.  Indeed,  his  in- 
dividuality is  a  striking  one,  though  I  fear  it 
will  not  again  be  exerci.sed  in  Japan.  Rumor 


has  it  that  their  reports  of  the  Port  Arthur 
massacre  did  not  appeal  to  the  affability  of  the 
Japanese  officials,  and  that  ere  their  departure 
it  was  suggested  by  the  authorities  that  thej' 
take,  durnig  the  cold  snap,  a  much-needed 
vacation.  I  notice  by  the  dispatches  that  De 
Guerville  is  figuring  quite  prominently  as  a 
raconteur  in  New  York,  and  I  may  be  par- 
doned my  curiosity  to  know  what  will  happen 
when  Villiers,  Creelman,  and  that  brilliant 
worthy  meet.  I  look  forward  to  the  affair 
with  almost  as  much  interest  as  the  commuu- 
itj'  does  to  the  moment  when  Tom  Williams 
and  Porter  Ashe  confront  each  other.  Surely 
that  will  be  an  historic  occasion. 


Nowadays  one  has  to  come  early  to  have  a 
table  in  the  Varsity  Club's  lower  dining  room. 
It  is  the  proper  thing  to  lunch  there  and  good 
form  to  requite  social  attentions  by  little  din- 
ners in  that  choice  environment.  Though  the 
accomodation  is  most  clearly  inadequate  to  the 
demand,  and  every  noon  one  finds  a  dozen 
girls  and  men  waiting  for  places,  I  am  told 
the  restaurant  of  the  institution  is  not  a  source 
of  revenue.  Of  course,  it  is  expected  that  a 
club  shall  devote  a  certain  fraction  of  its  dues 
to  supplying  the  deficiency  between  receipts 
and  expenditures  in  that  department,  still, 
the  feminine  patronage  of  the  Club  is  so  gen- 
erous that  I  am  surpri.sed  to  learn  it  is  not  a 
source  of  revenue.  Several  big  luncheon  par- 
ties have  been  given  there  lately,  decidedly 
swell  affairs  in  their  way,  and  very  enjoyable 
from  all  accounts. 


DOWN  AT  Burlingame  last  Sunday,  the 
polo  contingent  gathered  in  old-time  numbers, 
and  before  lunch  played  a  game  or  two.  The 
ground  was  in  first-class  condition,  and  the 
members  .seemed  in  really  good  form  consider- 
ing the  relaxing  festivities  of  the  winter,  and 
the  cold,  damp  influence  of  eight  weeks  of 
rain.  The  participants  included  three  mem- 
bers of  the  Tobin  clan,  Simpkins,  Wheeler, 
Brewer  and  Lawson.  The  mid-day  meal  was 
.served  on  the  porch  to  some  forty  or  fifty  peo- 
ple. Mrs.  Jimmie  Robin.son  had  a  party  of 
nine,  and  Harold  Wheeler  had  with  him  a  few 
friends.  In  the  afternoon  the  various  vehicles 
were  taken  out,  though  no  one  requistioned  the 
coach.  If  the  weather  continues  fine  I  antici- 
pate a  number  of  people  taking  the  trip  on 
Sunday.  Apropos  of  the  coming  season,  I  am 
told  the  Will  Crockers  have  taken  the  Haggin 
cottage  until  June,  when  they  anticipate  the 
completion  of  their  own  villa.  For  the  rest 
of  the  summer  months  the  Carolans  will  oc- 
cupy it.  Mrs.  Richard  Tobin  is  to  have  the 
other  cottage,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Tobin 
will  doubtle.ss  make  it  their  headquarters  for 
the  summer. 

■A: 

MRS.  GENERAL  BUTTE RFIELD  is  en- 
tertaining her  New  York  friends  in  sumptuous 
style,  I  hear.  She  has  had  four  elaborate 
musicales  for  Wednesday  afternoons  of  late, 
and  they  will  last  till  Lent.  The  same  letter 
which  tells  of  this  says  that  Mrs.  Theodore 
Sutro  has  become  very  j)opular  in  New  York, 
and  recently  gave  a  delightful  musicale  at  her 
beautiful  flat  in  the  "  Berkeley."  Mrs.  Page 
Brown  has  been  visiting  Gotham  also  to  .spend 
a  few  weeks  with  her  mother  and  father. 


The  latter  is  Judge  Roger  A.  Pryor,  one  of 
New  York's  most  famous  lawyers,  and  once 
upon  a  time  a  member  of  the  famous  group  of 
confederate  generals  of  whom  old  Virginia 
boasts. 

*  * 

MRS.  OGDEN  MILLS  has  given  some  cel- 
ebrated dinners  in  New  York  this  winter,  but 
now  she  has  hied  herself  away  to  Tuxedo, 
where  she  is  still  "  Queen  of  the  Ice,"  a  title 
which  she  won  on  the  Hudson  when  she  was 
Miss  Livingston. 

*    *  * 

MRS.  JOHN  W.  MACKAY  has  enter- 
tained so  many  of  our  Americans  during  her 
brilliant  European  .sojourn  that  she  has  been 
dubbed  the  .successor  to  the  beautiful  Empress, 
Eugenie.  She  visits  this  country  so  seldom,, 
however,  that  her  host  of  friends  in  New  York 
and  Washington  have  no  means  of  taking  hos- 
pitable revenge  upon  her.  Still,  they  man- 
aged to  do  it  last  month  to  a  certain  degree,, 
so  my  Washington  correspondent  writes.  IL 
seems  the  two  Mackay  boys  were  visiting  the 
National  Capital,  and  were  entertained  lav- 
ishly by  all  the  celebrities.  Lady  Pauncefote, 
wife  of  the  British  Embassador,  gave  them  a 
splendid  dinner;  Mrs.  Brice  and  the  Senator 
followed  suit;  the  Leiters  and  the  McLeans 
were  next  in  line;  and  finally  Mrs.  Senator 
Stewart  gave  a  famous  ball  in  the  "  Castle 
Stewart." 

*  *  =^ 

WORD  COMES  TO  me  from  Berlin  that 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Richard  Savage  are  having 
a  grand  time  in  Berlin.  They  would  have  a 
grand  time  anywhere,  but  particularly  in 
Berlin,  where  Mrs.  Savage  has  .so  many  old 
friends.  The  Colonel's  health  is  wonderfully 
improved,  so  much  so  that  he  has  taken  to 
writing  poetry — an  old  trick  of  his,  by  the  way, 
since  1867,  when  he  was  a  gay  and  gallaiit 
young  army  man. 

=^    •  * 

As  I  predicted,  her  old  friends  are  rallying 
around  Mrs.  George  Crocker,  and  her  stay  in 
San  Francisco  will  surely  be  enjoyable.  She 
is  installed  in  the  mansion  on  California  street, 
and  on  Tuesday  last  had  quite  a  reception. 
Her  gowns  are  reallj'  admirable,  and  the  cos- 
tume she  wore  on  that  occasion  was  decidedly 
swagger.  Several  entertainments  are  projected 
for  them  ne.xt  week,  and  ere  Lent  they  will  be 
the  guests  of  honor  of  one  or  two  very  swell 
dinners. 

*  ^  * 

The  serious  illness  of  Dr.  Shiels  postpones 
for  the  time  being  the  Emergency  lectures.  It 
is  not  astonishing  that  these  Saturday  morn- 
ing talks  have  gathered  interested  audiences  of 
young  women,  for  they  have  proved  really  in- 
srtructive,  and  the  Doctor  has  a  knack  of  being 
entertaining  as  well  as  informative.  I  have 
no  doubt  of  their  resumption  in  the  early  future 
and  the  continuation  of  the  fascination. 

*  * 

* 

To-night  the  last  of  the  series  of  elegant 
dinners  will  be  given  by  Dr.  M.  Herzstein  at 
his  reside  on  Sutter  Street.  The  one  hundred 
and  fifty  guests,  principally  young  people, 
properly  chaperoned  by  half  a  dozen  young 
matrons  and  their  liege  lords,  will  "eat, 
drink,  and  make  merry"  at  a  dozen  round 
tables,  artistically    arranged  about  the  fine 
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salon  drawing-rooms,  A  cotillion,  ably  engi- 
neered by  Mr.  Ed.  Greenway,  follows  the 
feast. 

*  *  * 

The  Rathbone's  Tuesday  evening  gather- 
ings are  very  charming  affairs.  No  one  under- 
stands better  than  the  Major  and  his  wife  the 
gentle  art  of  hospitality',  and  their  entertain- 
ments have  an  interest  and  distinction  sui 
generis,  This  last  had  the  form  of  a  musicale, 
and  though  thoroughly  informal, was  decidedly 
attactive  from  the  musical  point  of  view. 
Some  excellent  numbers  were  given — vocal 
and  instrumental,  Mrs.  McGaviu  being  heard 
to  advantage  in  several  pretty  new  songs. 

A  coming  event  of  no  minor  interest  is  the 
rendering  of  "  La  Fille  de  Madame  Angot"  at 
the  De  Young's.  Their  theatre  ball-room  is  ad- 
mirably fitted  for  all  sorts  of  performances  and 
the  proper  setting  of  an  opera  will  not  strain 
the  facilities  a  particle.  Mrs.  de  Young,  I  am 
told,  is  to  take  the  title  role,  supported  by  Con- 
nie von  Gerichten  as  Larivodiere,  and  JouUin 
as  Luchard.  Stewart  presides  at  the  conduc- 
tor's desk,  and  the  chorous  is  being  vigorously 
trained  into  a  strong  background.  The  per- 
formance will  be  given  some  time  before  Lent. 

^    *  * 

With  extreme  regret  I  learn  of  the  death  of 
Mrs.  Casey,  mother  of  Maurice  Casey,  so  well 
known  to  the  business  and  banking  com- 
munity as  manager  of  the  McLaughlin  Com- 
pany. With  her  son,  Mrs.  Casey  went  for  a 
drive  on  Sunday  afternoon  last;  the  horse 
bolted,  and  both  occupants  of  the  carriage 
were  thrown  to  the  ground.  The  consequences 
were  most  serious,  for  she  was  both  feeble  and 
well  on  in  years,  and  the  shock  proved  too 
much  for  her.  She  died  on  Tuesday.  Mr. 
Casey's  arm  was  badly  fractured,  and  he  sus- 
tained a  severe  shaking  up.  He  is  naturally 
most  sadly  distressed  over  his  mother's  death, 
for  the  relation  between  them  was  of  a  na- 
ture closer  and  more  intimate  than  the  or- 
dinary. 

*  ^  * 

FREDERIC  VERMORCKEN  was  greatly 
honored  last  week  in  his  beautiful  studio  in 
Post  street.  Mrs.  Jerome  Lincoln,  Mrs.  Wil- 
liam Mintzer,  Mrs.  Horace  Hill,  and  Miss 
Bourn  presided  over  a  reception  at  his  studio. 
It  was  a  sort  of  high  tea,  and  it  lasted  all  the 
afternoon.  Frederic  Vermorcken,  and  his 
younger  brother,  Oscar  Vermorcken,  who  de- 
signs lovely  tapestries,  were  the  lions  of  the 
afternoon.  Their  studio  is  an  elaborate  affliir, 
something  after  the  fashion  of  Paris,  with 
room  after  room  draped  with  silks  and  adorned 
with  pictures.  Vermorcken  is  a  painter  of 
lovely  women  and  many  of  San  Francisco's 
loveliest  were  there. 

*  ^  * 

I  hear  of  another  San  Franciscan  reflecting 
credit  on  the  land  of  his  birth.  Mr.  W.  H. 
Keith,  whose  per.souality  has  not  been  absent 
long  enough  to  remove  the  agreeable  impres- 
sion of  his  individuality,  made  his  German 
debut  in  Dresden  last  month.  Not  only  did 
he  win  applause  en  route,  but  he  had  eight 
recalls  and  the  compliment  of  a  charming 
notice  from  Ludwig  Hartman,  the  noted  critic, 
who  commented  very  agreeably  on  his  singing. 
This  was  a  compliment  worth  having. 

*  *  * 

Sir  Tatton  Syke's  impressions  of  Ormonde, 
though  valuable  enough  as  far  as  they  go, 
hardly  convey  the  proper  idea.  It  is  true, 
that  as  a  breeder  the  great  horse  hardly  comes 
up  to  expectations,  but  I  would  prefer  to  have 
one  foal  of  his  get,  than  a  stable  full  of  sons 


sired  by  a  less  celebrated  progenitor.  He  has 
one  son  in  the  McDonough  stable,  and  if  ap- 
pearances indicate  aught,  the  horse  should  be 
a  worthy  successor.  His  lines  and  points  are 
magnificent.  It  should  not  be  forgotten  that 
quality  is  vast!}-  more  important  than  quan- 
tity, and  we  will  yet  have  excellent  reason  for 
congratulating  Ormonde's  owner. 

*  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Birdie  Meyerstein  and 
Edward  Rothchild,  for  which  invitations  are 
out,  should  prove  an  interesting  ceremony. 
The  trou.sseau  is  quite  an  elaborate  one.  The 
bride  is  a  decidedly  pretty  girl,  and  they  have 
innumerable  friends  to  invite  to  the  affair. 

*  ^  * 

There  is  nothing  more  delightful  these  bril- 
liant days  than  a  drive  through  the  Park,  or 
over  the  San  Mateo  hills,  and  1  quite  envy  the 
party  of  yonng  people  Mrs.  Joseph  Austin 
took  out  the  other  afternoon  for  a  spin  in  a 
four-in-hand  around  the  various  points  of 
interest.  The  affair  was  complimentary  to 
Miss  Flora  Keane,  and  ten  of  that  young  lady's 
friends  shared  the  pleasure.  Thomas,  whom 
all  old  Californians  will  remember  as  Ralston's 
driver,  held  the  reins,  and  tooled  the  party 
along  in  fine  style. 

*  *  * 

The  California  Club,  which  Mrs.  Margaret 
Touchard  presides  over,  has  quite  a  boom 
these  days,  and  advances  with  strides  that 
behooves  the  "  Town  and  Country"  to  look 
after  its  laurels.  Its  quarters  on  Post  street 
have  hangings  of  denim  in  a  late  shade,  and 
the  general  effect,  especially  in  the  lounging 
room,  is  quite  smart  and  decidedly  luxurious. 
There  was  a  species  of  reception  given  there 
Tuesday  last  and  quite  a  gathering  of  the 
members  assembled  there  in  the  afternoon. 
Mrs.  Touchard,  as  hostess,  had  Miss  Maynard, 
Miss  Burling,  and  Miss  May  Belle  Gwin,  for 
assistants,  and  the  affair  had  lots  of  "go" 
to  it. 

*     *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Mary  Hayes  and  Mr. 
Treat  is  to  be  celebrated  at  St.  Luke's  on  the 
evening  of  February  i6th  —  next  Saturday. 
The  nuptials  of  Cutler  Paige  are  set  for  the 
14th.  Both  are  expected  to  be  important  .so- 
cial events.  Indeed,  marriages  are  so  few  and 
far  between  this  winter,  that  the  ceremony 
grows  interesting  on  the  basis  of  novelty. 

*  *  * 

DECIDEDLY  a  triumph  for  that  conten- 
tion of  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  anent 
chaperones,  the  action  of  the  young  women 
directing  the  Assembly  at  Oakland  the  other 
evening.  They  had  quite  an  array  of  matrons 
receiving  their  guests,  and  if  the  conferring  of 
respectability  was  unnecessary,  still  the.se 
ladies  gave  a  background  ol  great  dignity  to 
the  affair.  The  talent  for  forgetfuluess  is 
quite  marked  in  the  community,  But  an  indi- 
vidual memory  or  so  may  recall  the  contro- 
versy Mrs.  Howard  plunged  Oak. and  into  by 
denouncing  the  unchaperoned  affairs  of  the 
Cotillion  Club.  She  refused  to  patronize 
these  affairs  and  her  altitude,  a  consistent  one, 
found  many  warm  supporters  among  women 
to  whom  the  theory  of  non-intervention  in 
festivities,  is  unwelcome.  She  contended  that 
the  most  charming  attribute  of  youth  is 
respect  for  age,  and  that  this  habit  Americans 
have  of  sliding  their  parents  into  the  rear  to 
have  more  space  for  their  own  plea.sure,  is  not 
only  unfilial  but  ungracious.  Of  cour.se, 
there  are  few,  women  on  either  side  of  the  bay 
as  smart  as  Mrs.  Howard,  and  doubtle.ss,  if  a 
few  more  pos.se.ssed  her  cleverness,  tiie  condi- 
tion would  solve  it.self.  It  is  rather  a  pity  she 
is  not  here  to  witness  the  triumph  of  her 
objection. 


THE  TALE  THAT  follows  proves  nothing 
in  particular,  save  perhaps,  that  matrimony  as 
the  supreme  harmony  is  quite  often  founded  on 
dis.severed  ties.  A  marriage  of  .some  distinc- 
tion occurred  in  Oakland  recently,  and  was 
p.iragraphed  quite  considerably  botli  before  and 
since,  as  journalism  now  li  is  the  habit  of  do- 
ing. Beside  the  groom  at  the  altar — there 
was  not  an  altar  hy  the  way,  but  that  makes 
little  difference — stood  up  a  very  dear  friend 
of  his,  which,  indeed,  was  but  natural.  He 
made  as  efficient  an  aid  as  the  most  exacting  of 
grooms  could  desire,  but  his  presence  was  a 
disappointment,  for  .someone  else  was  expected. 
All  the  arrangements  had  included  a  brother 
as  a  fit  and  proper  a.ssociate  for  the  hero  of  the 
occasion,  for  it  happens  that  the  relations  be- 
tween this  especial  twain  are  of  the  clo.sest  and 
most  intimate  character,  and  what  relation 
more  important  than  matrimony  for  offering 
aid  and  support.  But  this  brother  did  not 
even  put  in  an  appearance,  and  as  all  knew 
him  hale  and  well,  explanations  were  invited, 
and  in  some  instances  afforded. 

« 

It  seems  the  brother  who  did  not  appear  is 
engaged  to  a  young  woman  whose  beauty  is 
rather  more  conspicuoss  than  the  social  po- 
sition her  parents  have  attained.  Though  the 
charm  of  her  individuality  and  the  fact  of  her 
good  looks  are  recognized,  she  does  not  enjoy 
the  prestige  which  the  family  of  the  brother's 
bride  demand  of  their  as.sociates.  Personally, 
I  am  inclined  to  consider  such  distinctions  in 
this  region  of  first  generations,  a  bit  narrow- 
minded,  or,  to  go  a  little  further,  even  stupid. 
So  many  good  people  hold  opposite  views, how- 
ever, that  perhaps  I  am  wrong.  Anyway  the 
request  that  an  invitation  be  sent  the  best 
man's  inamorata  was  refused.  I  believe  the 
good  people  talked  of  the  affair  as  a  ra<'sal- 
liance,  or  something  equally  preposterous,  con- 
sidering the  constitution  and  inherent  equality 
of  citizenship.  I  suppose  some  of  the  sharp 
things  people  are  liable  to  .'^ay  when  tried  by  that 
form  of  pretensiousness  passed.  At  all  events, 
the  brother  very  positively  concluded  he  had 
no  desire  to  enter  a  sphere  from  which  his 
future  wife  was  excluded,  and  this  determina- 
tion forced  the  third  man  into  the  prominent 
post.   There  is  the  story. 

*  *  * 

CHAMBLISS  WILL  NEVFR  publish  his 
book.  This  news  will  fall  with  a  dull  thud 
on  the  daily  newspapers,  but  I  am  told  it  is 
really  true.  I  don't  think  society  cares  much, 
however.  People  like  gossip  if  it  has  a  fair 
amount  of  piquancy  and  truth,  but  if  the  ex- 
tracts from  the  advance  sheets  (as  they  ap- 
peared in  the  papers)  are  correct,  I  think  I 
would  prefer  to  read  the  history  of  Jesse 
James  as  told  in  the  Boj's  Own  Weekly  Blood- 
thirst. 

*  * 

AMBROSE  BIERCE,  I  hear,— with  the 
deepest  sorrow  and  regret — is  dangerously  ill. 
They  say  that  on  Wednesday  night  he  lay  at 
the  point  of  death.  This  news  reaches  me  at 
the  moment  of  going  to  press,  and  I  have  not 
learned  the  exact  particulars.  Mr.  Bierce  has 
suffered  untold  agony  with  asthma  for  many 
years,  but  his  splendid  constitution  has  pre- 
.served  his  life,  up  to  this  time,  for  the  glory  of 
the  State,  and  for  an  example  of  courage, 
purity,  truth  to  the  writers  of  California. 

*  ^  * 

IT  IS  CURIOUS  no  one  .seems  to  have 
organized  any  lecturing  clas.ses  this  .season. 
Society,  I  regret  to  say,  is  distinctly  unintel- 
lectual  this  winter.  Last  January,  a  cla.ss  in 
I'Vcnch  literature  met  at  Mrs.  Louis  Parrott's, 
and,  I  believe,  Miss  Bourn  had  gatherings  of 
prominent  women  at  her  house,  at  which  in- 
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structing  talks  on  important  topics  were  deliv- 
ered. Besides,  the  Fortnightly  Club  was  an 
active  factor,  though,  of  course,  its  perform- 
ances made  no  pretense  of  appealing  to  the 
loftier  branches  of  mental  effort.  It  is  true 
the  Century  and  the  Sorosis  clubs  have  a 
membership  of  prominent  ladies  who  find,  at 
their  meetings,  the  degree  of  intellectual  pro- 
vider they  need,  but  the  .share  of  socie'y 
proper  in  either  instttuti  jn  is  small.  An  effort 
in  the  proper  direction,  however,  is  the  series 
of  talks  on  Napoleon,  which  John  Bonner  is 
delivering  at  Mrs.  De  Young's,  on  recurrent 
Wednesdays.  In  order  to  make  him-elf  quite 
au  fait  with  the  subject,  Mr.  Bonner  studied 
ver}'  carefully  all  the  latest  memoirs  and  his- 
tories of  the  great  Corsican,  and  with  the  facility 
and  judgment  of  the  practiced  journalist,  has 
skimmed  the  flood  of  Napoleonic  literature  of 
its  most  instructive  phases,  and  presents  these 
in  graceful  and  entertaining  prose.  Two  lec- 
tures of  the  series  have  already  been  delivered, 
and  proved  very  entertaining,  and  with  so 
much  material  at  hand,  the  others  should  not 
be  less  .so. 

*  *  * 

THE  PROGRESS  of  the  Riding  Club  is  a 
.source  of  satisfaction  to  those  who  had  to  do 
with  projecting  it.  It  certainly  fills  a  long- 
felt  want,  for  prior  to  its  establishmen:  there 
existed  no  means  whereby  those  anxious  to 
learn  the  witching  art  of  horsemanship  could 
apply  for  tuition.  Several  of  the  men,  and 
especially  the  girls  of  the  Burlingame  .set,  have 
become|habitucs,  and  I  dare  predict  theachiev'e- 
ments  in  equestrianism  will  not  be  confined 
this  season  to  the  sterner  .sex.  Mi.ss  Clark, 
Miss  Ella  Hobart,  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin  and  Miss 
Woolrich  display  some  smart  riding,  and  take 
the  hurdles  without  any  of  the  tremors,  gen- 
erally indulged  in  by  amateurs.  Road-parties 
are  formed  weekly,  at  least  during  the.se  latter 
fine  days,  and  much  fun  has  been  had  at  the 
Park.  Miss  Page,  Miss  Mary  Eyre  and  Miss 
Alice  Hager  have  developed  considerable 
enthusiasm  and  have  been  among  the 
most  regular  participants  in  thes;  weekly 
cavalcades.  Mi.ss  Sadie  Hecht  and  Miss 
Greenwald  have  formed  another  class, 
which  will,  doubtle.ss,  obtain  numerous 
recruits  ere  the  season  grows  much  older.  It 
is  during  Lent,  however,  the  Club  will  be  most 
extensively  patronized. 

* 

Dr.  Haweis  is  being  given  infinite  opportu- 
nities of  seeing  Social  San  Francisco  in  its 
various  manifestations.  If  custom  had  not 
habituated  him  to  the  form  of  enjoyment,  he 
.should  be  tired  ere  this  of  afternoon  teas  and 
rather  bored  by  receptions.  However,  an  edu- 
cation in  London  Society  is  not  liable  to  render 
a  man  averse  to  the  purely  social  features  of 
existence ;  and,  after  all,  it  is  the  only  method 
of  getting  the  correct  perspective.  Not  one 
of  the  various  men  who  have  written  of  San 
Francisco  ever  obtained  a  proper  insight  into 
our  life.  They  have  had  an  exterior  view, 
builded  theories  on  that,  and,  of  course,  com- 
mitted errors  innumerable.  Rather  a  good 
opportunity  was  given  tlie  Rector  of  St.  James 
of  hearing  the  voices  of  .some  future  cantatrices 
1)3'  Miss  Withrow  the  other  evening.  Her 
pupils,  Mi.ss  Dai.sy  Cress}',  Miss  Viller,  Mi.ss 
Doyen,  and  Miss  Mills,  sang  for  him  very 
charmingly,  ana  he  had  also  the  opportunity 
of  hearing  Frank  Coffin's  well  cultivated 
organ  in  several  morceaux.  He  seemed 
especially  impressed  with  Miss  Veller,  whose 
voice,  a  rarely  high  soprano,  has  an  admirable 
quality  of  tone. 

*  *  * 

A  GOOD  DEAL  of  talk  has  been  set  in 
motion  by  the  entertainments  a  certain  highly 


successful  bachelor  physician  has  given  at  his 
residence.  His  rivals,  never  especially  gener- 
ous in  their  treatment  of  his  claims,  have 
made  these  dinners  the  object  of  .sharp  shafts 
of  ridicule,  have  declared  them  efforts  at  in- 
creasing his  clientelle,  and  announced  that 
subsequent  calls  would  be  considered  in  the 
light  of  pa'.ients'  visits.  Of  course,  detrac- 
tion is  the  shadow  of  success,  and  it  is  not  to 
be  expected  that  a  physician,  who,  in  the  face 
of  the  profe.s.'^ional  opposition,  could  obtain  the 
vogue  and  prominence  this  gentleman  has, 
should  enjoj'  inimunity  from  further  envy. 
There  is  no  earthly  reason  why  he  should  not 
share  the  privilege  of  the  lawyer  or  the  mer- 
chant to  have  his  friends  at  his  home,  and 
treat  them  to  the  best  his  purse  permits.  It 
cannot  be  said  it  is  done  to  .secure  patients,  in- 
asmuch, as  it  is  well  known  he  has  more 
demands  for  his  services  than  time.  Instead 
of  being  made  a  target  for  criticism,  the  doc- 
tor's innovation  should  be  encouraged.  How- 
ever, his  career  has  not  shown  him  especially 
sensitive  to  opposition,  and  there  is  nothing 
like  detraction  to  persuade  him  to  persever- 
ance. Perhaps  his  colleagues  will  do  likewise. 
=p    ^  * 

THE  ASSEMBLY,  on  Friday  la-t,  was 
easily  the  event  of  the  season  on  the  Alameda 
side  of  the  bay.  One  might  safely  go  further 
and  pronounce  it  the  swellest  festivity  given 
in  Oakland  for  years.  It  establi.shed  the  ca- 
pacity at  entertainment  of  the  young  women 
who  had  control,  and  cast  rather  dark  shadows 
on  the  young  men  who  refused  to  give  up  the 
old  Cotillion  Club's  surplus.  Some  form  of  pen- 
ance will  surely  be  exacted  ere  they  are  re- 
stored to  social  favor,  for  the  absence  of  wine 
was  the  sole  opportunity  of  criticism ;  but 
then,  opinions  differ  about  the  adequacy  of 
champagne  as  a  valuable  factor  at  festivities. 
It  seems  the  young  women  applied  for  the 
ninety-odd  dollars  the  treasury  contained,  in- 
tending to  invest  that  amount  in  Mumm  and 
Roederer,  whichever  was  as.suraed  preferable. 
There  seemed  no  adequate  reason  for  refusing 
them,  for  they  promised  to  supply  the  music, 
the  decorations  and  the  supper.  I  believe 
they  were  under  the  impression  the  amount 
was  to  be  turned  over;  but,  curious  to  say,  it 
did  not  materialize.  However,  they  had  cof- 
fee, and  punch,  and  water,  and  lemonade,  and, 
after  all,  beer  is  infinitely  superior  to  cham- 
pagne at  midnight,  for  the  .seduction  of  the 
.sparkling  liquid  is  really  half  delusive. 


However,  the  captious  had  no  basis  for 
denying  the  attractiveness  of  the  decorations, 
which  Mr.  Greenway  even,  pronounced  fin  de 
si('cle.  The  tones  were  pink  and  white,  and 
the  draperies,  su.spended  with  no  little  sym- 
metrical grace,  made  a  capital  frame  for  the 
room,  the  prevailing  tints  being  pleasantly 
relieved  by  an  abundance  of  bamboos  and 
palms.  San  Francisco  society  was  most  ade- 
quately represented,  especially  the  male  con- 
tingent. Among  the  drawbacks  to  social  life 
across  the  water,  the  most  conspicuous  is  the 
lack  of  unmarried  male  material  for  balls  and 
parties.  Matrimony  has  had  such  a  boom 
throughout  the  environment  that  the  availa- 
bles  have  all  been  converted  into  benedicts, 
and  their  successors  are  barely  out  of  their 
'teens.  Indeed,  the  local  "  Brownie'"  is  anti- 
quated in  comparison  with  the  Oakland 
product.  At  first  the  girls  determined  to  give 
the  youth  a  chance  to  grow,  but  this  idea  had 
to  be  abandoned  because  of  the  wrath  it 
aroused.  Heavens,  the  schemes  of  revenge  in 
the  air  would  have  made  a  Nero  turn  pale 
with  envy.    So  the  boys  had   cards,  came 

Chew  Ailaui»'  Pepsin  Tutti  Friitti.    It  Is  suvereigti 
fur  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


rather  sulkily,  and  with  undue  modesty  con- 
verted themselves  into  wall  decorations. 
Supper  was  served  upstairs.  Opinions  differ, 
of  course,  over  the  question  of  feminine  su- 
premacy. The  honors,  however,  were  with 
Miss  Genevieve  Goad,  Miss  Glascock,  and 
Miss  Hoffman.  Miss  Goad  was  charmingly 
gowned  in  Nile  green  and  white,  the  effect  of 
which  was  delightfully  fresh.  Miss  Floy 
Brown,  in  pale  blue  satin — a  decidedly  swell 
costume,  by  the  way — looked  decidedly  good 
form  and  was  much  admired.  Altogether,  the 
affair  went  off  swimmingly. 

The  Deux  Temps's  took  place  last  Saturday 
evening  and  the  cotillion  was  led  by  Miss 
Florence  Selby  and  Mr.  Vender.  The  flag 
figure  was  the  most  attractive  of  the  maneu- 
vers, the  flags  being  blue  and  gold.  Miss 
Valentine  looked  bewitching  in  a  pretty  white 
gown  brightened  by  the  addition  of  multitu- 
dinous red  ribbons.  Miss  Kelly  wore  white 
with  yellow  ribbons  and  Miss  Belle  Mhoon 
looked  decidedly  handsome  iu  a  pink  gown 
trimmed  with  white.  A  number  of  future 
debutantes  of  San  Francisco  were  present, 
among  them  Miss  Salisbury  and  Miss  Fannie 
Baldwin.  The  Deux  Temps  gives  a  real 
cotillion  on  Valentine's  evening,  February 
14th.  The  club  proposes  to  have  favors,  a 
supper,  and  will  dance  till  one  o'clock.  Great 
expectations  are  rife  among  the  happy  mem- 
bers, who  anticipate  a  truly  royal  time.  I 
understand,  however,  that  there  will  be  no 
invitations  to  outsiders,  with  one  exception — 
Mr.  Greenway. 

*  *  * 

Miss  McCarthy's  luncheon,  given  last 
Wednesday  to  her  sister,  Mrs.  Forrester,  of 
Los  Angeles,  was  an  exceedingly  pretty  affair. 
The  table  was  decorated  with  buttercups,  and 
quantities  of  these  fore-runners  of  vSpring  were 
distributed  over  the  room.  The  menu  left 
nothing  to  be  desired  and  was  long  and  varied 
enough  to  suit  the  most  exacting.  Among  the 
guests  were  Miss  Edith  Middleton,  Miss  Blie 
Smith,  Miss  Beatrice  Priest,  Miss  Buck,  Miss 
Rose  May,  and  Miss  Archibald. 

*  *  * 

An  exceedingly  gay  displaj^  of  Oakland's 
youth,  beauty  and  fashion  a.ssembled  at  the 
Metcalf  concert  on  Thursday  last.  Oakland 
people  are  more  enthusiastic  over  music  than 
we  are  and  a  concert  there  is  quite  a  social 
event.  Pretty  girl  ushers  conducted  the  mul- 
tittide  to  its  seats  and  formed  quite  a  feature 
of  the  occasion.  Miss  Priest  sang  .several  se- 
lections by  Mr.  Metcalf,  and  was  in  particularly 
good  voice.    Mr.  Metcalf  played. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  the  Assembly  ball  the  Scheel 
concert  was  simply  packed  last  Friday,  and  I 
hear  that  members  who  had  neglected  to 
secure  seats,  anticipating  a  small  attendance, 
were  turned  away.  The  one  given  last  night 
was  also  a  very  successful  affair.  I  believe 
the  Oakland  people  desire  a  series  of  these 
concerts  and  are  endeavoring  to  persuade  Herr 
Scheel  to  give  them  once  a  week.  Under  the 
new  arrangement  it  is  quite  possible  this  will 
be  done. 

*  *  =^ 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss 
Nellie  Merrill,  sister  of  Mrs.  Frank  Jordan,  to 
Mr.  Frederick  Rus.sell,  who  is  a  young  lawyer 
of  great  promise  and  large  income.  The  wed- 
ding will  take  place  on  February  20th. 

=F      ^  ¥ 

Miss  Watkinson  gave  an  informal  tea  on 
Monday  last,  a  farewell  affair,  to  Mrs.  Edson 
Adams,  m'e  Miss  Bessie  Wheaton.    Mr.  and 
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Mrs.  Edsou  Adams  have  decided  to  defer  their 
trip  to  Europe  for  some  little  time,  as,  owing 
to  some  business  connected  with  his  estate, 
Mr.  Adams  is  unable  to  be  absent  from  home 
more  than  a  few  weeks  at  this  time. 

GLAD  TIDINGS  to  lovers  of  good  music, 
this  organization  of  an  orchestra  with  Fritz 
Scbeel  as  leader,  and  coin  behind  the  enter- 
prise. As  I  have  pointed  out  before,  there  is 
no  reason  why  the  Auditorium  cannot  be  con- 
ducted at  a  profit.  Here  is  an  exceednij;ly 
musical  communit)- — beer  drinkers  into  the 
bargain.  It  supports  the  Tivoli  because  it 
wants  light  opera — and  beer.  It  goes  to  the 
Park  on  Sunday  because  there  is  music  there, 
besides  air.  It  will  sit  under  Fritz  Scheel's 
aton  and  drink  in  symphonies,  overtures, 
oncertos,  in  addition  to  waltzes,  polonaises, 
.avottes  in  profusion,  provided  the  quality  is 
,:ood  and  the  selections  attractiv^e.  New  York 
iipporis  an  orchestra.  I  believe  the  Boston 
Symphony  Company  is  a  wealthy  corporation. 
Cincinnati  has  several  important  musical 
I  irganizations  ;  the  Thomas  orchestra  is  in 
Chicago  ;  wherefore,  then,  should  San  Fran- 
cisco lag  in  the  rear  ?  The  sole  reason  of  the 
failure  of  the  conductor's  last  effort  was  his 
lack  of  business  ability  and  the  error  of 
intrusting  men  of  the  type  of  Bauer  and  Blum 
with  his  interests.  The  incapability  of  both 
vas  recognized  by  everyone  who  came  in  con- 
ict  with  the  institution. 


Between  five  and  six  thousand  dollars  has 
already  been  subscribed.  Miss  Hobart's  contri- 
bution of  five  hundred  dollars  heading  the  list, 
[rs,  De  Young's  two  hundred  and  fifty,  dollars 
eing  the  second  most  substantial  amount. 
Ir.  Pano'.t  is  p: evident  of  the  corporation 
and  associated  wiih  him  are  Joseph  Redding, 
F.  P.  Deering  and  Henry  Crocker  and  W. 
Mayo  Newhall — Mr.  Crocker  being  treasurer. 
They  have  delegated  control  of  the  organiza- 
tion to  Jay  Rial,  who  will  be  manager;  George 
H.  Tuthill,  assistant;  and  Obed  Hoar,  assist- 
ant secretary.  Herr  Scheel  is  retained  at  a 
•salary,  and  will  receive  a  percentage  of  the 
receipts ;  there  are  to  be  three  concerts  per 
week  at  the  Auditorium,  though  the  musi- 
cians' services  are  to  be  retained  for  their  en- 
tire time,  so  they  will,  on  off-nights,  perform 
in  neighboring  towns.  The  guarantee  fund  is 
to  be  applied  to  .settling  differences  between 
receipts  and  expenditures,  though  the  manage- 
ment fully  anticipates  the  final  season  of  eight 
weeks  will  be  so  successful  financially,  that  the 
amount  will  be  swelled  rather  than  diminished. 
Thej-  will  be  able,  then,  to  offer  special  induce- 
ments to  musicians  of  emineace  to  visit  us. 
Think  of  New  York's  musical  season,  with 
great  performers  continually  in  evidence,  and 
in  years  we  have  not  heard  from  a  great  instru- 
mentalist. 

*    *  * 

FLOATING  AROUND  in  a  vague  way  is 
the  story  of  the  trick  two  ingenious  youths 
perpetrated  on  a  brace  of  curious  belles  the 
other  day.  I  realize  it  would  add  to  the  inter- 
est of  the  narrative  to  reveal  the  identities  of 
the  young  women  in  question,  but  wild  horses 
could  not  drag  that  out.  Suffice  it  to  .say, 
then,  they  are  in  the  beauty  class  as  near  tlie 
top  as  individual  opinion  permits,  and  as  ad- 
venturous as  they  are  good-looking.  For  .some 
time  a  veritable  anxiety  has  consumed  them 
to  encounter  a  fortune  teller,  who  would  re- 
veal the  future  to  them  according  to  the  best 
dictates  of  that  mysterious  craft.  No  ordi- 
nary astrologer  could  meet  their  expectations 
so  the  two  youths — their  intimate  friends — un- 
dertook the  responsibility.  A  room,  dark,  dank 


and  dreary  was  found,  and  hung  with  old  cur- 
tains and  cabalistic  symbols,  and  furnished 
with  crucibles,  charts  and  a  celestial  globe.  In  a 
huge  easy  chair,  bewigged  and  painted  out  of 
semblance  to  himself,  was  enthroned  the  con- 
spirator in-chief,  accoutred,  of  course,  in  an 
aged  gown,  a  wand  and  and  a  wolfish  glare. 
The  girls  appeared  in  due  cour.se,  and  with 
much  fear  and  trembling  were  ushered  into 
the  grim  presence.  Of  course,  the  witch  re- 
vealed many  curious  things  to  them;  reproach- 
ed both  with  fickleness;  told  them  unique 
things  about  their  lives,  and  finally  ended  by 
promising  that  both  would  marry  the  men 
the}'  detested  most.  Of  course,  no  names 
were  given,  but  the  per.sonalities  of  two  most 
obnoxious  society  floaters  were  described,  and 
to  the  disgust  of  the  girls,  the  witch  declared 
them  their  fate.  The  sceance  was  quite  a  long 
one;  the  witch  had  a  capital  time,  and  the 
other  fellows  who  were  listening  to  the  inter- 
view have  had  a  real  good  storj'.  The  outrage- 
o\is  sell  was  revealed  to  the  maidens  through 
tAO  sealed  envelopes  which  wtre  not  to  be 
opened  until  they  had  been  slept  over.  Both 
contained  a  poem  whose  first  letters  read  down- 
wards spelt  "  this  is  a  fake."  Of  course,  the 
thing  is  very  laughable  for  those  concerned. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  Westwater  is  hardly  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  stand  she  has  taken  in  the  Grace 
Church  Choir  embroglio.  Her  abu.se  of  Dr. 
Foote  and  the  ladies  of  the  committee  finds 
no  response  among  those  who  have  read  the 
dailies,  and  are  acquainted  with  prevailing 
conditions.  Discretion  and  good  manners 
would  dictate  some  better  form  of  retaliation 
than  she  has  adopted,  for  if  there  is  no  written 
contract,  how  can  she  hope  to  recover  damages 
by  process  of  law  ?  It  is  always  better  in  the 
face  of  defeat  to  suffer  in  silence,  and  wait  the 
opportunity  for  retaliation,  which  sooner  or 
later,  in  a  democratic  communit}',  comes  to 
every  one.  In  the  meantime,  I  congratulate 
the  committee  on  securing  Mi.ss  Wilcox,  whose 
voice  is  an  admirable  one.  I  trust,  also, 
that  they  will  find  a  competent  organist.  A 
good  choir  and  good  organ  solos  in  this 
community  would  prove  eminently  attractive 
to  a  large  section  of  the  community  who.>-e 
interest  in  theology  is  not  pronounced.  It  is 
curious  no  church  has  ever  taken  the  trouble 
to  draw  a  congregation  by  its  ears.  Most  men 
and  women  are  infinitely  more  amenable  to 
the  fascinations  of  harmony  than  to  the  postu- 
lates of  sectional  Christianity  as  enunciated 
from  the  pulpit. 

=^    *  =^ 

EDWIN  MARION  RINALDO,  artist  and 
battle  .scene  painter,  is  ciuite  an  interesting 
fellow  in  his  way,  and  when  times  are  dull 
can  turn  his  hand  to  almost  anything  that 
comes  along.  Concurrent  with  the  present 
dullness  in  art,  this  child  of  genius^  who,  by 
the  way,  if  he  were  not  a  Slavonian  Greek, 
might  pass  for  a  Russian  Jew,  as  his  physiog- 
nomy is  neutral,  and  he  is  equally  familiar 
with  all  the  dialects  of  central  Europe,  hirecS 
himself  out  last  week  to  superintend  a  section 
gang  upon  the  road  that  our  worthy  tcdile 
Sutro  is  constructing  to  the  ocean  beach.  His 
position  naturally  puts  him  in  the  way  of 
hearing  snatches  of  conversation  that  go  on 
between  the  navvies  who  shovel  sand  against 
the  wind,  and  puff  industriously  at  grimy 
cutty  pipes  between  times,  as  he  meanders 
leisurely  up  and  down  the  line.  It  would  be 
very  much  amiss  to  imagine,  he  .says,  that  a 
dry  sense  of  humor  does  not  pervade  the.se 
horny-handed  .sons  of  toil,  the  giving  open 
rein  to  which,  no  doubt,  .serves  to  lessen  the 
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two-dollar-a  day  burden  which  Fate  and  Sutro 
have  called  upon  them  to  bear.  At  all  events, 
the  following  colloquy,  which  he  retailed  for 
my  benefit  the  other  evening,  would  make  it 
appear  so. 

'  Take  it  aisy,  Jim,"  quoth  one  ])rotag- 
onist,  as  he  dug  his  shovel  into  a  carefully 
selected  plat  of  soft  sand  that  looked  painfully 
inviting  to  his  practiced  eye.  "Take  it  ai.sy, 
I  tell  yez.  That's  the  use  o'  grindin'  yer  life 
out  for  a  Ditchman  ?  " 

"  An'  .shure  it's  yersilf  that  takes  it  aisy, 
Moike,"  responded  the  tanned-armed  excava- 
tor addressed,  as  he  paused  to  strike  a  match 
upon  the  heel  of  his  boot,  preparatory  to  util- 
izing the  Promethean  fire  for  nicotian  purposes. 
"D'ye  moind  whin  me  an'  you  wus  wurrukin 
on  the  grade  beyant  Sand  Gaybril,  the  tither 
side  o'  Lost  Angeles,  in  sivinty-two  ?  Thin  it 
wuz  two  an'  a  half  a  day — six  bits  fer  grub 
an'  a  dollar  an'  six  bits  fer  whisky  ? " 

"  Ah  !  but  thim  wuz  the  days  !  "  sighed  the 
first  .speaker,  regretfully.  .  "  An'  a  man  wid  a 
tint  where  ye  cud  git  it  when  ye  wanted  it. 
New,  be  japers,  it's  nuthin'  but  wahther.  an' 
poor  wahther  at  that.  Slather  in,  Jim,  here 
comes  the  boss. 

..^ 

WHAT  IS  THE  MATTER  with  the  arts 
and  crafts?  Though  it  began  existence  with 
no  end  of  flourish,  it  seems  to  have  subsided 
and  gone,  out  almost  without  a  flicker.  Con- 
sidering what  brilliant  achievements  some  of 
us  were  encouraged  to  predict  for  it,  this  is 
unsatisfactory.  Among  other  things,  the  or- 
ganization was  to  have  made  us  all  artistic, 
reformed  architectural  unsightliness  out  of 
exi.stence  by  establishing  new  standards  and 
discouraging  the  exercise  of  supervisorial  taste 
in  selecting  public  monuments.  Sad  to  say, 
with  the  exception  of  a  suggestion  to  build  a 
fountain  in  memory  of  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
.son  in  the  Plaza,  nothing  has  come  of  the  in- 
stitution. Its  suggestiveness  has  cea.sed  with 
its  organization,  and  I  cannot  but  think  this 
the  community's  loss.  The  future  is  full  of 
chances  for  the  exerci.se  of  the  Arts  and  Crafts' 
prerogative — the  Donahue  fountain  loometh 
up  as  a  question,  and  Mayor  Sutro  is  about  to 
deform  the  Cliff  with  a  structure  as  eccentric 
as  his  character.  Some  one  is  guilty  of  this 
remissness  in  the  organization.  I  did  not 
imagine  Professor  Moses  would  con.sent  to  be 
posed  as  a  mere  figurehead  president,  yet  that 
is  the  attitude  he  has  at  the  moment. 

* 

Where  the  responsibility  for  the  project  to 
have  a  quarterly  magazine  in  connection  with 
the  institution  rests,  I  cannot  guess,  but  who- 
ever is  guilt}-  has  evidently  failed  to  realize 
how  preposterous  it  would  be  to  add  another, 
no  matter  how  good  the  excuse,  to  the  innu- 
merable publications  we  already  groan  under. 
Have  we  not  nearly  twenty  weeklies,  six 
dailies,  at  least  twelve  monthlies,  besides  hand 
books,  guides,  catalogues,  appearing  at  regular 
and  irregular  intervals.  No  city  in  the  coun- 
try is  .so  burdened  with  periodicals,  nor  is 
their  existence  a  tribute  to  the  intelligence  of 
the  community,  for  the  ineptitude  of  most  of 
them  is  as  obvious  as  the  mystery  of  their 
existence.  I  am  sure  Mr.  Older,  of  the 
Bulletin,  will  devote  a  page  to  the  lucubra- 
tions of  the  architects  and  artists  of  the  organ- 
ization whenever  they  desire  it,  and  the  good 
of  the  cause  would  inspire  me  to  offer  them  as 
much  of  The  Wavers  space  at  all  times  as  they 
could  fill.  But  for  heaven's  sake  keep  the 
institution  out  of  journalisnr 

*  * 

CIvRTAINLY  the  Cnll  is  booming  under 
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the  new  regime.  I  cannot  say  the  late  system 
of  scare  heads  excites  me  to  enthusiasm,  nor 
can  I  grow  ecstatic  over  the  artistic  features, 
but  it  is  a  newspaper  at  last,  is  replete  with 
individuality,  and  seems  destined  after  the  ex- 
uberyince  tones  down,  to  figure  more  largely  in 
the  life  of  the  community  than  the  old  lady 
has  in  a  decade.  One  certainty  there  is,  no 
one  will  deny  that  Charley  Shortridge  has 
effected  a  revolution  on  Clay  Street,  and  it  is 
not  necessary  for  him  to  move  to  Market 
Street  to  establish  the  fact  that  he  has  come 
to  town.  The  Call  has  captured  some  good 
news  stories  of  late,  and  it  is  rapidly  adding 
to  the  burdens  of  the  community  by  making 
it  necessary  to  read  a  third  paper.  However, 
the  heads  are  voluminous,  and  the  condensed 
paragraphs  afford  one  a  chance  of  gathering  a 
great  deal  of  information  within  a  brief  space 
of  time.  A  good  deal  of  fun  is  poked  at  the 
editorial  paragraphs,  which,  indeed,  quite  often 
are  bucolic,  still,  the  critics  must  admit  one 
finds  among  them  points  well  put,  and  there 
is  no  effort  at  disguising  the  shadow  of  an 
opinion  under  a  mountain  of  verbiage. 

*  ^  * 

The  substantial  results  of  Mr.  Shortridge's 
entry  into  metropolitan  journalism  he  declares 
are  most  encouraging.  Not  only  has  there 
been  a  splendid  increase  in  subscription.^,  but 
the  paper  begins  to  have  all  the  advertising 
going  at  excellent  rates.  The  business  office 
wears  an  up-to-date  air  that  is  really  refresh- 
ing, and  the  clerks  actually  look  interested 
in  the  requirements  of  their  visitor.**. 
Throughout  the  country  the  paper  has  picked 
up  wonderfully;  it  has  gaitied  several  thous- 
and readers  in  Oakland,  and  one  may  be  cer- 
tain the  prominence  of  Claus  Spreckels  in  the 
tompeting  railway  has  conferred  considerable 
prestige  otl  the  pdper  which  speaks  authori- 
tatively for  him.  What  especial  inlptove- 
nients  Mr.  Shortridge  proposes  to  make  are  a 
bit  problematical  at  the  moment.  His  first 
step  will  be  to  move  the  establishment  from 
Clay  street.  He  intends  buying  linotypes  as 
.soon  as  possible,  and  if  the  circulation  keeps 
on  increasing,  he  will  be  compelled  to  have 
another  press. 

*  *  * 

The  foremost  feature  of  the  new  regime  on 
the  Ca/l  is  the  determined  attention  given  to 
produce.  That  department  of  the  journal,  for 
ages  beyond  the  recollection  of  the  oldest  in- 
habitant, has  been  handled  by  Mr.  Dewey. 
Writers  have  come  and  gone,  reporters  have 
become  editors,  and  editors  reporters,  but 
r.o  one  ever  interfered  with  Dewey  and  his 
market  reports,  or  suggested  the  possibility 
of  error  in  his  cabbage  quotations.  However, 
several  members  of  the  new  business  staff 
hail  from  the  Santa  Clara  Valley,  where  al- 
ready the  Cail  .shares  prestige  with  the  Afer- 
cury,  and  there  they  are  critical  on  the  subject 
of  potatoes,  and  the  closing  price  of  butter  is, 
in  their  eyes,  almost  as  important  as  "Hale 
and  Norcross  "  on  Pine  street.  It  is  easy  to 
imagine  the  consternation  of  Dewej'  at  receiv- 
ing telephone  messages  from  headquarters, 
running  somewhat  as  follows  : 

A  subscriber  from  San  Jose  telegraphs  that 
potatoes  are  worth  2h(  cents,  and  you  make 
them  2  cents.  A  little  later  someone  else  calls 
him  up.  "  Mr.  Dewey,  what's  the  matter 
with  your  figures  on  butter  and  eggs  ?  You 
are  away  below  what  they  are  selling  for  at 
Santa  Clara." 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  proposition  to  make  Governor 
3udd  a  member  of  the  Press  Cub.  In  the 
'Examiner  oflBce  they  talk  of  erecting  a  statue 


to  him  in  .some  prominent  place.  Already  a 
bust  is  in  process  of  modeling  for  the  sanctum 
of  Mr.  Hearst.  All  this  on  account  of  his 
services  to  journalism.  Never  was  there  such 
a  beneficient  Executive — he  is  worth  a  column 
daily,  and  a  big  di.splay  every  Sunday,  be.sides 
furnishing  editorial  topics  without  end.  Think 
of  a  Governor  who  shares  importance  with  a 
competing  railway,  who  personally  inspects 
concrete  and  is  adored  of  Good  Government 
Clubs. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNFORTUNATE  plight  of  Dick 
McDonald,  the  man  who  wanted  to  be  Gov- 
ernor, excites  .something  very  near  to  sympa- 
thy. Deserted  by  family  and  friends,  the  tar- 
get of  journalistic  abuse,  practically  unde- 
fended, for  his  lawyers  have  botched  the  case 
most  .shamefully,  he  is  held  up  to  a  re.sponsi- 
bility  which  should  never  have  been  thrust 
upon  him,  made  the  scapegoat  of  the  crimin- 
ality of  others  in  a  manner  inexcusable.  How- 
ever mad  his  schemes  or  wild  his  theories, 
Dick  McDonald  is  not  the  chief  sinner.  He 
should  not  be  in  the  dock  alone,  while  Sher- 
man and  his  compatriots  are  at  large.  It  is 
too  bad  to  see  the  machinery  of  the  law  turned 
on  this  one  unfortunate,  mentally  and  phy- 
sically weak,  and  all  the  others,  free  citizens. 
The  instinct  of  fair  play  revolts  at  the  situa- 
tion— the  great  and  good  Doctor  luxuriating 
in  the  East,  Frank  McDonald  in  Japan,  Sher- 
man in  the  South,  and  Dorn,  no  one  seems  to 
know  where  Dora  i.s — and  here  is  this  one 
poor  carcass  for  the  beagles. 

*  i  * 

In  so  faf  as  one  may  judge  from  the  reports 
the  defence  is  almost  as  pitiable  as  the  situa- 
tion of  the  culprit.  In  the  legal  arcana  was  it 
impossible  to  find  an  attorney  more  competent 
at  the  conduct  of  a  difficult  case  than  Mr.  Liv- 
etnash?  He  is  the  newspaperman  who  was 
made  editor  of  the  California  Magazine  in  re- 
quital of  a  personal  service  to  Dick,  and  whose 
journalistic  reputation  rested  on  the  unique- 
ness of  his  eccentricities  rather  than  on  the 
turn  of  his  sentences.  I  am  inclined  to  and  be- 
lieve him  a  better  reporter  than  lawyer,  though 
there  redounds  to  his  credit  the  glowing  fact 
that  he,  out  of  the  hundreds  of  men  who  owed 
gratitude  to  the  McDonalds,  remains  steadfast 
in  his  loyalty  even  in  these  dark  hours  of  de- 
spair. Instead  of  attempting  the  explanation 
of  indefensible  acts,  he  should  have  adopted 
the  insanity  theory  from  the  first.  All  tho.se 
who  knew  McDonald  would  have  concurred 
in  it,  and  considering  the  distinction  between 
the  crime  and  the  one  poor  culprit,  the  jury 
would  surely  have  accepted  the  opportunity. 
Even  the  men  most  earnest  in  their  denuncia- 
tion of  the  looting  of  the  two  banks,  would 
rather  see  Richard  McDonald  go  free  than  to 
San  Quentin  alone.  The  situation,  so  far, 
goes  to  show  the  superior  villainy  of  his  ac- 
complices. 

*  *  * 

FRANK  MCM[ANUS,  ex-King  of  the 
Protero,  and  now  Viceroy  of  Third  street,  has 
telegraphed  to  Congress  asking  the  California 
delegation  to  take  the  image  of  the  eagle  bird 
off  all  our  coinage.  If  they  refuse  he  says 
he'll  throw  away  all  his  gold  and  silver  and 
take  to  greenbacks. 

"  Me  frind  Leonard  who  comes  from  the 
noble  town  of  Athlone,  like  nieself,  wanted  to 
give  me  a  present,  and  he  sends  up  to  Tacoma 
for  a  grand  North  American  eagle.  We  waited 
for  the  animal's  arrival  with  pride  and  expec- 
tation, and  presently  he  came  down  on  the 
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boat  in  the  moit  elegant  cage  I  ever  see  in  all 
thecoor.se  of  me  life.  We  had  a  crowd  down 
here  to  see  him  come  in,  and  I  hired  a  hack  to 
bring  him  up  out  of  honor  to  America.  Well, 
sir,  I  had  ready  for  him  a  little  side-room  with 
wire-netting  over  the  door.  Me  bar-keeper 
wanted  to  let  him  loose,  but  says  I,  proudly, 
'  I'll  do  that  meself.'  I  took  the  cage  inside 
and  opened  the  door,  and  the  dirty  blackgyard 
made  one  joomp  at  me  neck,  and  he  nearly 
tore  the  heart  out  of  me  body.  I  howled 
bloody  murder,  and  they  fought  the  divil  off 
with  brooms.  I  was  nearly  killed.  Jim  went 
upstairs  and  called  the  ould  Frenchman  who 
cleans  up.  When  '  Froggsy  '  comes  down  I 
says  to  him,  '  You  bald-headed  parleyvoo,  I'll 
give  yez  three  dollars  if  yez' 11  take  that  Irish 
turkey  in  there  out  to  Jack  Hunt  in  Butcher- 
town  to  kill  him.'  Well,  would  you  believe 
it  ?  The  ould  Frenchy  went  in  and  got  a 
.sack  over  the  divil's  head,  and  got  him  out  to 
Jack  Hunt's,  and  I'm  going  to  make  a  stew 
of  the  American  eagle,  and  eat  him  next  Sun- 
day morning,  so  help  me  Hivin  !  " 


THAT  IS  a  clever  idea  of  Pre.sident  Tom 
Williams  to  offer  so  generous  a  prize  for  the 
pony  steeple  chase  next  Thursday  afternoon. 
A  very  swell  crowd  gathered  for  the  race  last 
year  in  which  the  Burlingame  contingent  took 
part  and  doubtless  society  will  turn  out  ia 
force  for  this  occasion  also.  Tobin,  Simpkin.s, 
Smedberg  and  several  other  Country  Club 
celebrities  have  entered,  and  I  am  told  several 
Lieutenants  from  the  Presidio  and  from  Benicia 
are  scouring  after  ponies  to  take  part  in  the 
contest.  The  directors  have  donated  one 
thousand  dollars  to  the  event,  seven  hundred 
dollars  for  the  winner,  the  rest  for  the  places. 
Professionals  like  Ryder,  who  is  to  have  a 
mount,  will  carry  extra  weight.  This  is  au 
event  of  distinct  importance,  and  already  is  a 
subject  for  talk  up  at  the  'V'ar-sity  Club  and 
round  Hetherington's,  where  Henry  has 
attracted  the  jeunesse  don'  cocktail  trade. 

*    ^  * 

Mose  Gunst  has  the  race  contingent  in  the 
hollow  of  his  hand,  or  rather  upstairs  over  his 
tobacco  establishment.  There  are  the  head- 
quarters of  the  California  Jockey  Club,  and  in 
the  afternoon  one  meets  in  the  comfortably 
furnished  rooms  all  the  celebrities — the  Corri- 
gans,  Chinns,  McCarthy's  with  Tom  Williams, 
Brough,  besides  the  Kentucky  set,  in  all  its 
glory.  Whether  the  club  is  more  comfortable 
than  the  Palace  is  a  question  they  are  apt  to 
decide  for  themselves,  but  the  red  marble 
decorations  loom  up  quite  prominently  since 
their  defection,  and  it  is  possible  to  pass 
through  to  Market  Street  without  disturbing 
any  conversation  on  turf  achievements.  The 
ham  alone — that  inimita])le  ham,  which  decor- 
ates the  lunch  table — suffers,  for  it  seems  to 
make  particular  appeal  to  the  Kentucky  set, 
and  now  its  pale  yellow  and  red  seductions  are 
comparatively  neglected.  Though  the  crowd 
has  abated,  I  am  told  the  receipts  of  the  bar 
have  not  fallen  to  a  perceptible  degree  ex- 
plicable on  the  basis  that  less  liquor  was  con- 
sumed than  the  prevailing  exhiliratioa  sug- 


Hor.se  Show  stock  is  being  pretty  generally 
subscribed.  Enough  has  been  taken  up  al- 
ready to  set  the  organization  far  beyond  the 
experimental  stage,  and  the  future  is  most 
promising.  I  shall  be  able  to  give  the  details 
of  final  organization  very  soon,  the  figures  of 
the  allotment  of  shares  and  such  other  parti- 
culars as  may  be  of  interest  in  connection 
therewith.    Already  the  next  show  is  being 
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talked  about  pretty  generally,  and  the  owners 
of  fine  stock  are  preparing  to  participate  to  a 
far  more  generous  extent  than  last  season. 
The  very  latest  rigs  have  been  ordered  for  the 
occasion,  and,  I  believe,  quite  a  number  of 
well-known  women  have  notified  their  coach- 
men to  prepare  for  competition.  The  list  of 
carriages,  broughams  and  private  coupes  en- 
tered will  be  far  in  excess  of  last  year.  An- 
other class  that  promises  better  representation 
is  that  of  riding  horses.  There  has  been  a 
tremendous  improvement  in  the  style  of  both 
man  and  mounts  at  the  Park  recently,  and  I 
look  for  a  brilliant  showiug  next  year. 

Miss  Phoebe  Couzens,  the  prominent  woman 
-.ufiFragist,  and  a  guest  within  our  gates,  is 
-eeing  all  the  good,  bad  and  indifferent  points 
of  our  city  under  the  hallowed  guidance  of  the 
newly-made  Governor  and  Mayor.  In  their 
lours,  our  Chinese  Missions  were  in.spected, 
and  rather  a  jolly  half  hour  was  spent  among 
these  small  celestials.  It  seems  that  when 
any  distinguished  visitor  sits  among  these 
future  American  citizens,  the  brightest  of  the 
cla.ss  is  called  upon  to  quote  some  scriptural 
L^rse  neatly  appropriate  to  the  honored  guest, 
o,  in  accordance  with  the  usual  rule,  a  small 
Chinese  citizen  rose  up  and  said  : 

"  Lemember  the  days  of  thy  youth  ?  " 

Another  went  him  one  better,  caught  the 
queue,  as  it  were,  saying  : 

"Suffer  little  children  to  come  unto  me  !  " 
This  to  a  woman  suffragist,  a  spinster,  too,  of 
many  hardy  winters  !  Needless  to  add,  Miss 
Couzens  enjoyed  the  contretemps  hugely. 
Truly,  children  and  fools  hit  the  truth. 

*    *  * 

THE  GRATITUDE  of  Christopher  Buck- 
ley is  a  political  asset  of  value  in  the  estima- 
tion of  Sheriff  Whelan.  Had  the  Boss  been 
bereft  of  the  patronage  of  this  office  and  that 
that  of  the  Recorder,  I  fear  things  would 
have  gone  rather  hard  with  him  before  the 
Grand  Jury.  The  services  of  the  gentleman 
who  did  such  yoeman  service  in  counting-out 
McNab,  have  been  requited  with  fat  deputy- 
ships,  and  it  is  astonishing  how  these  little 
endowments  have  redeemed  Mr.  Buckley  of 
suspicion.  However,  he  was  rather  uneasy 
until  the  arrangements  were  all  made,  for  it  is 
disagreeable  to  have  circulating  around  a 
number  of  fellows  well  able  to  testify  one 
acro.ss  the  bay.  So  Mr.  Whelan  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  requiting  the  favor  of  his  elec- 
tion, and  Mr.  Buckley  on  his  intelligence  in 
discovering  so  obedient  an  official.  Of  course, 
the  proper  care  of  so  many  good  fellows 
proved  a  good  deal  of  a  problem,  for  they  all 
wanted  deputyships  and  there  were  too  few  of 
these  to  go  around.  This  little  difficulty  was 
obviated,  however,  by  pooling  salaries,  docking 
the  extra  fifty  per  month,  and  applying  it  to 
the  fees  of  the  keepers  so  as  to  afford  them 
respectable  renumeration  for  their  arduous  ex- 
ertions. Thus  the  patronage  of  the  office  has 
been  extended. 

*    *  * 

Apropos  of  Mr.  Whelen,  it  is  mournful  to 
know  he  has  had  to  dismiss  Deputy  Coyle,  the 
myrmidon  who  offered  Charles  Keilu:;  relea.se 
from  jury  duty  for  one  necktie.  This  the 
Grand  Jury  compelled.  The  department, 
doubtless,  will  mourn  the  loss  of  .so  adequate 
and  suitable  an  assistant,  though  the  Sheriff 
has  probably,  .several  excellent  substitutes. 
But  Recorder  Glynn  is  not  without  his  troubles 
either.  Between  him  and  the  Supervisors  a 
difference  of  opinion  has  ari.sen  over  the  Mort- 
gage Clerk's  appointment.  Both  claim  the 
place,  which  in  the  meantime  is  being  occu- 
pied by  a  gentleman  named  Maloney, 
who.se  duties  consist  of  acting  as  guide 
for  Christopher  Buckley.  Since  Mr.  Driscoll 
settled  in   Chicago,    and   Mr.  Rudolph  in- 


jured his  reputation  by  popping  at  Business 
Manager  Eliot  of  the  Chronicle,  the  blind  boss 
has  had  to  be  content  with  Maurice  Schmitt  as 
conductor.  However,  he  has  availed  himself 
of  Maloney,  who  makes  a  serviceable  walk- 
ing stick,  and  another  fellow  does  the  work 
equally  well  at  the  City  Hall. 

*  *  * 

MAJOR  GENERAL  COLONEL  Perry 
Kewen  has  gone  on  the  stage  to  barnstorm 
in  Theodore  Kremer's  play  of  the  "Nihilist." 
This  thrilling  drama  is  a  five  act  illusion  of 
dynamite,  treason  and  gore.  Perry  is  to  play 
the  wicked  villain  who  betrays  people  all  over 
the  stage,  and  is  hissed  at  by  the  audience. 
He  wanted  the  virtuous  Nihilist's  part,  be- 
cause the  latter  gets  sent  to  Siberia  and  bids 
tearful  farewells  to  his  agonized  "faniilj'." 
But  they  wouldn't  let  him  do  it.  He  began 
rehearsing  Monday  morning  and  he  was  pic- 
turesque. His  lines  had  not  been  memorised 
yet,  and  Perry  could  not  be  as  villainous  as 
he  will  be  later.  Tuesday  I  met  him  and  he 
knew  the  lines  better,  but  another  than  he  was 
reading  them  because  his  voice  had  gone  under 
with  the  first  effort.  He  said:  "'I  am  not  going 
to  attempt  the  villain's  part  in  Petaluma  or 
Woodland,  I  shall  wait  till  I  get  to  Oroville, 
where  it  is  quieter.  Meantime,  I  will  play  the 
part  of  Captain  of  the  Guards.  It  is  a  simpler 
part.  He  only  has  to  say  three  lines.  They 
One  must  get  used  to  stage  business,  you 
begin,  "  Prisoner  !  you  are  doomed  to  death!  " 
know. 

*  *  =^ 

WHAT  A  SATISFACTION  it  must  be  to 
figure  as  Senator  or  Assemblyman  at  Sacra- 
mento this  session.  Between  Davenport  and 
Swinerton  the  Legislature  is  a  species  of  mena- 
gerie inhabited  by  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
stange  kinds  of  bea.sts,  and  in  the  estimation 
of  the  most  people,  figures  rather  as  a  circus 
than  as  a  bevy  of  serious  men  bent  on  work 
of  the  utmost  importance  and  interest  to  the 
State.  I  will  confess  being  amused  as  much 
as  anj^  one  el.se  by  the  caricatures  of  the  vari- 
ous artists,  but  are  not  such  familiarities  liable 
to  make  the  judicious  grieve.  No  one  denies 
the  wit  of  the  Martin  caricature,  nor  of  the 
Dinkelspiel  parrot,  but  is  it  patriotic,  or  in- 
deed, good  policy  of  a  great  newspaper  to  hold 
up  to  ridicule  men  selected  to  legi.slate  for  a 
great  State  ?  He  must  indeed  be  ambitious  of 
trivial  distinction  the  ordinary  citizen,  who 
will,  next  election,  expose  himself  to  those  ridi- 
culing pencils. 

Consider,  too,  the  sarcasm  of  the  correspon- 
dents— the  patronage  the  reporters  of  the  dail- 
ies— for  the  most  part  very  young  men — drop 
on  the.se  unfortunate  victims  of  political 
ambition,  who  imagined,  prior  to  election,  that 
law-making  was  a  privilege,  and  the  place  of 
some  dignity.  We  all  realize  a  Sacramento 
Legi.slature  is  not  Congress,  but  the  real  reason 
why  this  body,  gifted  as  it  is  with  sovereign 
function.s,  has  so  little  of  our  esteem,  is  that 
it  permits  it.self  to  be  laughed  at,  belittled, 
guyed  without  any  attempt  at  reprisal,  any 
effort  at  preserving  its  dignity.    I  am  ready 


to  admit  I  would  infinitely  rather  read  an 
amusing  account  of  an  important  debate,  but 
cannot  help  realizing  fun  is  a  species  of  sacri- 
lege. One  must  remember  we  are  none  of  us 
more  amusing  than  we  permit  our.selVes  to  be, 
and  the  fear  of  retaliation  is  a  positive  factor 
in  diminishing  the  sense  of  humor.  For  in- 
stance, it  required  no  little  courage  to  laugh 
at  that  diverting  person,  John  L.  Sullivan, 
simply  on  the  basis  of  his  physical  capa- 
bility to  avenge  affronts.  I  am  not  suggest- 
ing to  cither  Senators  or  Assemblymen  the 
advisability  of  demonstrating  their  powers, 
but  if  they  have  any  sense  of  their  own  dig 
nity  it  should  be  ea.sy  to  demonstrate  to  the 
correspondents  what  should  and  what  should 
not  be  printed  by  the  dailie.i. 

*  *  * 

KING  MCMANliS,  in  addition  to  his 
other  exploits,  has  decided  to  be  fashionable. 
Notwithstanding  his  smart  "buggy-wagon" 
in  which  he  goes  pleasure  riding  in  the  Park, 
he  is  building  an  Iri.sh  jaunting  car,  with  his 
friend  Leonard  to  direct  its  construction  after 
the  real  old  style.  He  has  written  to  some 
relatives  in  Galway  (who,  by  the  way,  are 
fourth  cousins  to  Lord  Clanricarde  and  dis- 
tantly connected  with  Sir  Carnaby  Jenks  of 
the  "  Blue,")  to  send  him  a  stout,  black  pony. 
Presently,  he  expects  to  take  his  fiiends 
"jaunting"  through  the  park,  and  I  have  an 
invitation  my.self  So  exciting  is  the  conversa- 
tion over  the  matter  that  he  decided  last  night 
to  add  to  the  order  a  genuine  Irish  jenny-a.ss 
and  in  order  to  make  sure,  he  cabled  the 
order.  He  could  have  got  a  California  animal, 
but  he  says  : 

"  I  wouldn't  wan  'av  thim  dam  burros 
round,  they're  all  of  thim  Dagos  I  " 

*  *  * 

THERE  WAS  LACK  neither  of  blood  nor 
excitement  at  the  Olympic  Club  Tuesday 
night.  Still,  con,sidering  the  interest  devel- 
oped in  the  contests,  blood  and  excitement 
would  indeed  have  been  conspicuous  absent- 
ees. I  noticed  quite  particularly,  however, 
that  the  members  had  rather  more  considera- 
tion for  their  visitors  than  the  institution  has 
generally  developed.  Curious  as  it  may  .seem 
for  an  Olympic  crowd,  there  was  exliibited  no 
tendency  to  give  its  own  candidates  for 
honors  the  best  of  the  applau.se.  Indeed,  a 
bent  in  that  direction  was  promptly  hissed 
down,  and  even  the  critical  could  complain  of 
no  lack  of  fair  play.  Considering  the  past, 
this  is  a  notable  advance,  and  I  wonder,  is  not 
the  fact  that  s'rangers  were  strictly  barred 
partially  accountable.  The  new  board  is  not 
generous  about  admissions,  and  refused  all  in- 
vitations, save,  perhaps,  to  the  most  immediate 
triends  of  the  contestants,  con.sequently  there 
were  no  opposition  bursts  of  enthusiasm  to 
call  out  the  partisan  spirit  which  so  often  has 
blotted  the  escutcheon  of  the  club.  How 
fully  the  good  sense  element  had  the  upper 
hand  was  exemplified  by  the  firm  manner  an 
effort  at  applauding  Colonel  Andrews  was 
checked.  This  journalistic  hobby-horse  at- 
tracted to  his  circus  personality  an  instant's 
attention  by  purchasing  the  six  last  tickets  for 
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the  big  piano  and  furniture  raffle.  Some  mis- 
guided ass  cried  "Three  Cheers  for  Colonel 
Andrews."  There  was  a  bit  of  clamor,  fol- 
lowed by  a  few  hisses,  under  which  the 
hubbub  subsided. 

*  *  * 

The  boxing,  however,  and  not  the  huge 
crowd  was  the  feature.  There  was  as  much 
of  that  as  the  lustiest  lover  of  pugilism 
could  demand,  though  the  development  of 
science  was  hardly  adequate  to  the  pretensions 
of  the  participants.  The  performances  were 
virtuall}'  a  .series  of  contests  between  Olymp- 
ians and  San  Francisco  Athletic  Club  men, 
the  former  having  most  of  the  science,  and 
the  latter  the  greater  vim.  One  could  not 
help  thinking  that  young  Feldcamp,  who 
stood  up  so  splendidly  against  Bert  Brown 
of  the  Acme's,  would  have  done  better  with  a 
little  more  knowledge  of  the  noble  art.  In- 
deed, there  was  far  less  science  throughout 
than  the  critical  observer  demanded.  From 
this  judgment  I  except  McGinty,  whose  exhi- 
bition with  Sullivan,  to  my  mind,  was  the 
smartest  show  of  the  evening.  The  winner 
lacked  the  vim  and  endurance  of  his  opponent, 
a  tall,  sinewy  fellow,  a;gressive  as  a  tenier, 
and  apparently  indifferent  to  punishment; 
but  he  exemplified  the  best  dictates  of  good 
boxing  in  his  counters  and  leads,  which  rardy 
missed,  and  the  generally  effective  u.se  of  the 
right  hand,  which  most  of  the  other  men, 
even  Stewart  Carter,  failed  to  utilize.  In  the 
repertoire  of  defense  there  is  no  return  equal 
to  the  right  hand  blow  at  the  chin,  and  this 
McGinley  has  to  perfection.  In  the  ca.se  of 
Carter,  no  one  could  deny  that  he  landed  suffi- 
ciently often  on  Gilbert,  who,  in  the  dextrous 
use  of  hands  and  head,  is  not  in  the  same  class, 
but  his  blows  lacked  the  power  needed  to  rein- 
force science.  Still,  his  work  was  good, 
though  another  round,  I  fear,  would  have  re- 
versed the  verdict.  It  is  curious  Kenealy 
should  so  ungenerously  disappoint  the  people 
who  are  .so  anxious  to  elevate  him  into  a  hero. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  it  would  be  pleasant  to  .see 
him  thrash  Miller,  who  rather  lost  all  the  re- 
gard his  size  and  science  might  entitle  him  to 
by  wading  into  young  Dalton,  the  substitute 
opponent,  instead  of  taking  occasion  to  show 
his  cleverness  and  dexterity,  which  was  all  the 
occasion  demanded  of  him. 

*  * 
* 

Apart  from  pugilistic  results,  however, 
President  Flint  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
raffle.  The  baby  grand  has  gone,  and  so  has 
the  ornate  furniture  of  the  ladies  drawing- 
room.  Though  the  loss  of  the  spindle-legged 
chairs  and  octagonal  fauteuils  is  not  especially 
to  be  deplored,  still  it  is  a  little  curious  a  big 
institution  should  have  so  little  regard  for  the 
amenities  as  to  dispose  of  articles  not  im- 
mediately useful.  There  is  no  reason  why  the 
institution  should  not  have  a  piano;  indeed, 
one  might  more  readily  pardon  the  sacrifice  of 
the  drawing-room  suite.  Still,  both  belong  to 
the  winners,  and  when  another  board  buys  a 
new  piano,  I  hope  Presidentt  Flint's  adminis- 
tration will  be  spared  the  keener  flights  of 
sarcasm.  This  is  charity  rather  than  proba- 
bility, though.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  raffle 
was  a  strikingh^  undignified  performance. 

=p    *  * 

THE  LIABILITY  to  misinterpretation  in 
San  Francisco  is  excessive.  If  one  corporation 
of  our  many  is  handled  on  purely  business 
principles,  it  is  the  Market-Street  system  of 
cable  roads.  The  policy  has  ever  been  to  treat 
its  employees  on  the  most  liberal  principles. 
Nothing  in  the  direction  of  small  exaction  or 
petty  tyranny  has  been  countenanced — the  in- 
fluences have  always  been  broad  and  enlight- 
ened.   However  unnecessary  a  denial  may  be, 


still,  it  is  as  well  people  realized  how  ridicu- 
lously lacking  in  foundation  is  that  storj'  alleg- 
ing certain  officers  of  the  company  are  making 
money  out  of  the  sale  of  uniforms  to  gripmen 
and  conductors.  It  will  be  evident  to  any 
reasonable  mind  that  there  must  be  salutary 
regulation  of  sjme  kind  in  regard  to  the  qual- 
ity of  cloth  used.  Good  material  can  not  be 
found  in  every  establishment,  and  if  the  man- 
agers make  arrangements  with  one  or  two 
firms  to  supply  cloth  of  a  certain  texture  at  a 
fixed  price,  they  are  performing  a  function  well 
within  the  scope  of  their  power,  and  which 
their  duty  prescribes.  The  facts  are,  the  uni- 
forms, in  accordance  with  specifications,  are 
sold  at  twenty-two  dollars  each  by  these  firms; 
the  material  is  very  durable  and  strong,  and 
the  margin  of  profit  is  slender  in  the  extreme. 
There  is  precious  little  money  in  it  for  the 
manufacturers,  and  certainly  no  margin  for  a 
percentage  for  any  of  the  officials.  The  ex- 
tent of  Mr.  Huntington's  complicity  in  the 
matter  is  his  insistence  that  the  cloih  supplied 
the  men  shall  be  of  the  best  quality  obtainable. 
In  return,  his  solicitude  is  translated  into  a 
desire  for  a  two  penny,  ha'  penny  profit  out  of 
his  employees'  necessities.  Truly,  the  achieve- 
ments of  journalism  are  notable. 

*    *  * 

THAT  Andy  Clunie  was  slated  for  the  po.st 
of  Registrar  is  generally  un  lerstood,  that  he 
was  disappointed  is  a  matter  of  record.  Anent 
the  two  conditions  there  is  rather  a  funny 
story  going  around,  the  narrator  of  which  is  a 
Scotchman  named,  strange  to  say,  C.  J  Mur- 
phy. Name,  it  should  be  remarked,  is  not 
finally  a  test  of  nationality,  it  is  but  the  indi- 
cation. He  appeared  at  Sacramento,  did  Mur- 
phy, to  obtain  a  subordinate  appointment,  and 
enlisted  the  ear  of  the  Executive  evidently  to 
some  purpo.se,  according,  at  least,  to  the  tale 
he  himself  tells: 

"I  saw  Governor  Bood,"  he  said,  "and says 


I  to  him,  '  Goovernor,  I'd  like  to  have  the 
place  of  messenger  in  the  Reegistrar's  office.' 
Of  coorse,  I  told  him  how  hard  I'd  worked  for 
him.  Says  he,  '  Go  to  Andy  Clunie,  and  say 
I  .sent  you.' 

"  Aweel,  'twas  not  for  several  days  after  I 
left  Sacramento  that  I  saw  Mr.  Clunie,  and 
then  I  told  him  what  I  wanted,  and  that  the 
Goovernor  had  .sent  me." 

Here  the  old  gentlemm  raised  his  hands  in 
a  helpless,  horror-stricken  way,  continuing  : 

'"An'  Mr.  Clunie,  when  he  lieaid  what  I 
had  to  say,  used  very  bad  language,  indeed, 
about  the  Goovernor,  very  bad.  An'  now,  I 
understand  another  man  is  to  be  Registrar. 
'Tis  very  strange,  I  don't  understand  it 
at  all." 

*    *  * 

Those  who  are  in  the  political  swim  need 
not  be  told  that  between  Mr.  Murphy's  two 
visits,  Clunie's  enemies  had  triumphed,  and 
the  notification  of  their  victory  had  been  con- 
veyed to  that  aggressive  politician.  The  Gov- 
ernor believes  himself  under  obligations  to  the 
Cluiiies,  who,  undoubtedly,  participated  in  his 
nomination,  and  did  excellent  pre-election 
work  in  his  behalf  His  desire  was  to  nomi- 
nate Andy  for  that  particular  office,  but  the 
feeling  in  the  party  was,  that  the  peculiar  abil- 
ities which  Clunie  po.ssesses  would  not  find 
their  most  appropriate  setting  in  the  post. 
Undoubtedly  some  other  place  will  be  given 
him  later.  One  might  think  Mr.  Clunie  would 
make  his  future  easier  were  he  to  develop  a 
more  ardent  regard  for  the  amenities.  His 
political  attitude  is  ever  in  high  G. 


Senator  beland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 
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Since  Miss  Sybil  Sanderson  became  conspic- 
uous in  the  world  of  songstresses,  the  aspira- 
tions of  her  local  compeers  have  grown  into 
tropic  exuberance.    Every  coterie  has  its  pos- 
sible prima  donna  ready  to  coquette  with,  ad- 
monish and  ravish  the  ears  of  the  great  public. 
The  avenues  to  that  commanding  temple  of 
fame  are  beleaguered  with  aspirants,  and  the 
.  ustodians  are  being  right  rapidly  primed  with 
enticements  cajoleries  and  all  the  battery  of 
allurements  known  only  to  the  feminine  mind. 
Miss  Sanderson's  place  in  the  operatic  world 
a  conversational  ball,  tossed,  pitched  and 
kled  into  every  imaginable  form  of  moulds, 
to  suit  the  constructions  of  fine  veiled  envy, 
malice  and  smooth  uncharitableness.  Gener- 
erally  known  facts  in  favor  of  the  Californian 
singer  are  those  of  her  beauty,  espiT'glerie  and 
a  laptability  added  to  a  personality  dowered 
'  M-paringly  with  the  trick  of  being  interesting 
news-peddlers  and  readers.    The  ins  and 
ts  of  an  alliterative  name  capable  of  galvan- 
izing the  public  memory  into  responsive  atti- 
tudes, are  joyfully  fulfilled  in  Miss  Sanderson's 
case,  and  seriously  mean  more  than  some- 
thing in  a  professional  career.    That  the  Cal- 
ifornian singer  should  have  broken  through 
that  undeviating  perversity  of  American  prima 
1  iiinas  in  liberating  their  souls  as  Emma's, 
lias  not  been  placed  to  her  credit  with  sufti- 
'  ii  nt  distinction.    Since  Madame  Emma  Al- 
iii,par  excellence  the  great  American  singer, 
1  at  once  a  true  queen  of  song,  the  name 
ame  as  stereotyped  in  aspiring  sopranos, 
the  style  of  our  local  demoiselle  of  fashion. 
A  high  light  in  Miss  Sanderson's  career  has 
been  the  exquisitely  judicious  business  sense 
scintillating  through  the  work  of  her  advertis- 
ing agents. 

^Nliss  Anna  Miller  Wood,  because  she  braves 
far  London  to  become  a  concert  and  ballad 
singer,  is  not  to  be  accused  of  attempting  to  out- 
>ybil  Sybil  Sanderson  in  any  particular.  At 
the  outset  of  her  career,  Miss  Wood  was  liber- 
ally encouraged  by  her  friends  and  the  music- 
al public  on  Tuesday  evening,  if  her  concert  is 
to  be  looked  upon  as  the  first  step.  Since  IMiss 
Woods'  singing  has  long  since  been  the  subject 
of  detailed  notes,  nothing  remains  but  to  im- 
ply the  customary  sympathy  and  good-will 
towards  a  vocalist  whose  efforts  of  themselves 
have  steadily  won  upon  the  regard  of  the  mu- 
sical community.  Where  there  is  almost  a 
plethora  of  musical  art,  Miss  Wood  will  un- 
'l  iul)tedly  learn  more  fully  the  secrets  of  htr 
art  and  ecjually  win  the  right  place  for  herself. 
Ill  fair  voice  her  singing  held  the  interest  it 
lally  does  at  an  even  degree.  The  modern 
le  of  piano  playing  has  found  a  genuine  de- 
.  ^.^ee  in  Miss  Weigel,  who  gives  the  rare  sign 
of  constantly  enlivening  perception  in  the 
range  of  her  playing.  With  the  niggled  con- 
servatoire method  left  altogether  behind,  and 
a  style  rapidly  com[)leting  the  due  round  of 
the  unmethodical,  there  is  no  limit  to  what 
Miss  Weigel  may  not  aspire. 


Until  a  voice  has  been  cleansed  of  its  blem- 
ishes it  may  be  said  to  express  merely  as  be- 
coming, that  is,  either  worse  or  better  volume 
means  little  to  the  conoisseur,  perhaps  as  lit- 
tle as  size  does  in  a  triumph  of  a  painters' 
talent.  Mr.  Keesing  uttered  a  series  of  tones 
impossible  to  settle  into  any  conventional 
quality  but  at  least  in  the  tenor  range.  As 
good  an  example  of  Italian  trained  singing  as 


usually  finds  it  way  here,  little  interest  attached 
to  it  beyond  fiuent  use  of  that  language.  The 
theory  that  no  voice  will  withstand  scientific 
culture  in  the  making  of  it  li(juid  and  self- 
poised,  has  not,  unfortunately,  been  practically 
attempted  in  this  case.  Small,  and  without 
commendable  quality,  pitched  awry,  so  that 
the  squeezing  of  the  soft  palate  becomes  audi- 
ble, almost  visible,  Mr.  Keesing  is  evidently 
unaware  of  ear  and  resistance,  studies  to  be 
urgently  recommended. 


Rapid  changes  of  conductors  is  not  good  for 
the  continued  advance  of  any  body  musical, 
either  professional  or  amateur.  A  new  per- 
sonality may  fit  its  place  with  little  changes, 
but  in  general  it  is  the  reverse.  For  an  ama- 
teur society  like  the  Philharmonic,  a  running 
fire  of  new  Directors  is  calculated  10  make 
marks  upon  the  playing.  Not  a  remarkable 
standard  is  expected  of  any  amateur,  however 
much  enthusiasm  its  members  evince,  as 
amateurs  usually  have  a  variety  of  calls  on 
their  time,  and  time  is  half  of  finish  in  the 
performing  art.  Directors  with  a  more  genial 
personality  and  magnetism  than  Mr.  Vogt  de- 
veloped have  led  the  Philharmonic  Society,  and 
the  Society  has  done  more  even  playing  in 
other  programmes. 

Mendelsohn's  Italian  Symphony  is  a  more 
taxing  creation  than  Las  been  allowed  our 
amateurs  for  some  time  past.  An  Album  leaf, 
for  strings,  brought  Mr.  Hermann  Brandt  be- 
fore the  public  in  the  unaccustomed  light  of 
a  composer.  A  sincere  and  enforced  idea, 
gratefully  handled,  made  the  number  partic- 
ularly attractive.  Miss  Adler  was  the  vocalist, 
singing  Non  deastarmi  and  an  air  by  Theodor 
Vogt.  The  quality  of  a  youthful  soprano,  a 
distinct  ability  for  dry,  light  music  and  ex- 
treme facility  gave  signs  of  good  promise. 
Too  thick  for  faultless  intonation,  the  tone, 
when  refined  again  and  placed  high  enough, 
will  doubtless  become  thoroughly  vitalized. 
Mr.  Vogt's  number  had  some  interest,  but 
hardly  enough  to  make  the  singing  of  it  at  a 
Philharmonic  Concert,  especially,  in  due 
season. 

Lesley  Martin. 


AID  FOR  THE  ORPHANS. 

It  is  with  pleasure  that  we  announce  tlie  magnanimous 
offer  of  the  managers  of  T/ie  (Jalifornia  Pure  Food  Expo- 
nition,  now  being  held  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion.  They 
propose  to  set  aside  twenty-livL'  per  cent,  of  the  receipts 
of  each  evening  next  week  for  the  benefit  of  the  several 
orphanages,  to  be  distributed  as  follows: 

Protestant  Orphan  Asylums   40  % 

Roman  Catholic  "  "    40  % 

Hebrew  "  "    20  % 

The  managers,  while  in  full  sympathy  with  the  vari- 
ous other  charities,  are  of  tlie  opinion  that  tiie  orphans 
sliould  not  1)6  overlooked,  hence  this  oi)portunity  for  the 
people  of  San  Francisco  to  help  those  unfortjinatc  little 
waifs  who,  througli  death  or  otlier  misfortune,  are  lcft»to 
be  cared  for  in  an  Orphan's  home.  Let  there  be  a  ijrand 
outpouriiKj  of  our  cttiy.em.  Remember  (hat  the  admission 
price  is  only  twenty  five  cents,  and  that,  while  spending 
a  most  enjoyable  evening  at  the  Kxpobition,  you  are  ren- 
dering sulistantial  aid  to  the  orpliaiis  of  our  city.  P.  S. 
— Mrs.  Lincoln  will  lecture  every  afternoon  at  2  o'clock, 
as  usual. 

GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 

(^arr-B(^(^l  J^turday  pop.  Qo9(;(^rt 

....  Programme  for  -I'Jd  Concert  .... 
February  »,  l«95,;{:15  P.  M. 

1.  Serenade  for  Fhile  and  Strings,  op.  'i.'i— Ilecthoven— I.  Kn- 

trata  Allegro.  II.  Tempo  ordiuario  d'un  Minuelio.  III. 
Allegro  MoUo.  IV.  Andante  con  Variazioni.  V.  Allegro 
vivace  e  disinvolto. — Messrs.  Ncwbauer,  lieel  and  Jauliis, 

2.  Song,  "As  the  Dawn"— Cantor— Mrs.  (Jlive  Kecd  Datclieklcr. 
Violin  Solo.   '11  Trillo  del  Diavolo''— Tartiti  (Composed  in 

ITIiO)— Mr.  Siginund  Heel. 
1.  Songs— a.  The  old  Story,  Grieg— b.  The  two  Path  ways,  Tours 

—Mrs.  Olive  Reed  Hatchelder. 
.5.  Quartet  for  Piano  and  Strings,  op,  17— Schumann— 1.  Sosten- 

uto  assai.    Allegro  ma   non  troppo.    II.   Scherzo.  Molto 

Vivace.    III.  Andante  Caiitabile.    IV.  Finale  Vivace.— Mrs. 

Carr,  Messrs.  Beel,  Janlus  and  Heine. 
Admission,  50c.  Reserved  Seats,  $1.00 


KNOWLEDQE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvpment  and  tenda  to  personal 
eujoymciit  when  rifihily  iisid.  The  many  who  live  Vietter 
than  oi h' IS  Hu  I  enjoy  life  more,  witli  less  ex|)enditure, 
by  mo  e  i  i  jmptly  a  liiptiiig  I  he  world's  best  products  to 
(he  )  ei-  s  of  ])liysi(tal  l  emf.',  will  attest  the  vahie  to 
bonlth  of  the  pill  e  luinid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syr^p  of  Fins. 

Its  excellence  i.s  due  to  i's  presenting  in  the  fom 
most  acf-eptable  and  plea-aijt  to  the  tiiste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  pioperi-i^s  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
f  ffectuiilly  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  cold.s,  head- 
ncliHS  u  d  fi'Vcrs,  and  ])('im;iueiitly  curing  consiipation. 
It  has  g  vMi  satisfaction  t  >  iiidliuus  and  met  with  the 
nppn  'id  (  f  th^  medical  pr  d  ssion,  bcciiuse  it  acts  on 
the  R.iiieys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  Ihem, 
and  t  is  peifcctly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Svrnp  of  Figs  is  for  snlo  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  1  buttles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
I'  lg  Kyrup  Co.  only,  who^e  name  is  primed  on  every 
p.ickngc,  also  the  name,  i-y  n  >  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informetl  you  will  not  ucci  i't  auy  substitute  if  offered. 


PLANTS  OF 


The  California" 

VIOLET 


Stems  fifteen  inches  long. 


M  Headquarters: 

I  Sunset  Seed  and  Plant  Co., 


L4;47-4a»  ST..  a 

and  S.  K.  cor.  Polk  and  Jack8un  St8.  2 


The  ^an  Francisco  I^iding  School 

115   PACIFIC  AVENUE 

BET.  VAN  NESS  AND  POLK 
Teleplione  15T  Kaat 

F.  A.  FARNSWORTH  -    -   -  Lessee  and  Manager 


Open  daily  from  Nine  until  Six.  Lessons  private  or 
in  class  arranged  for  on  the  Road  ot  in  the  Ring.  Horses 
let  with  or  without  groom  on  notice.  Instructions  in 
Cross  Country  Riding  given.  Instructors  with  best 
local  and  European  relerences.  Horses  broke  for  ladies' 
use  and  guaranteed. 


Enqlijh  Antique  5ilyer 


S/icf field  PIntc 

AND 

Cutlery, 


ALBERT    EDWARD  KING, 

85-86  Crocker  Bldg. 


4.  T~V  T/~^\//~'T  in  C  Riding  Taught  nil  hours;  + 
J.  V-i  11  Y  I  I  I  ^  evening  bv  electric  light.  4- 
.J.     I    l'*-^  *  Renting  and   Repairing,  + 


i  Agency 
H-   DEVANY,  HOPKINS  &  CO.      Slinyan  St..  bet.  Halght  &  Page 
+       The  Cvclerv   and  304-306  Poil  SI. 


'A 


XHK  WAVE 


The  Warde- James  reason  at  tlie  Baldwin 
opened  gloomily  on  Monday  night.  One  of 
those  frigid,  unresponsive,  soul  killing  audi- 
ences which  have  helped  to  earn  for  San  Fran- 
cisco the  oi^probrium  of  a  jay  town,  sat  and 
stared  in  dumb  apathy  through  two  acts  of 
'•  Julius  Ca'sar  " — that  play  of  all  plays  by  the 
immortal  bard,  which  is  least  inspiring  to  actor 
and  audience,  even  under  most  favorable 
auspices.  And  on  Monday  night  the  auspices 
were  anything  but  favorable.  Mr.  James  was 
obviously  suffering  intense  pain  from  the  cold 
which,  as  Mr.  Warde  superlluously  explained 
in  his  friendly  little  speech  at  tlie  end  of  the 
fifth  act,  had  settled  in  his  face.  In  truth, 
the  noble  Brutus  bravely  and  courteously  ap- 
peared with  one  eye  entirely  closed,  and  the 
contour  of  his  fine  lips  distorted  by  fever 
blisters  and,  in  justice  to  his  supreme  effort  to 
be  obliging  be  it  said,  that  even  in  this  di.-;- 
abled  state  he  was  still  the  noblest  Roman  of 
them  all.  His  misfortune  gave  rise  to  com- 
ments many  and  varied  and  this  diverting 
duet,  heard  over  an  eaves-dropping  shoulder, 
is  funny  enough  to  print: 

She  :  Who's  that  one-eyed  man  ? 

He  (consulting  his  profjmmme) :  Hm-m! 
Why,  that's  James.    He's  iirutus. 

She  {loudly  and  distincthj):  Isn't  it  a  pity, 
he's  only  got  one  eye  !  I  don't  see  how  he  can 
act." 

He  (glancing  around  nervously):  Sh-sh  1  I 
think  he's  made  up  that  way.  I'm  not  sure, 
but — er — Brutus  only  had  one  eye,  didn't  he? 

She  (confidently):  Oh,  yes  !  To  be  sure  ! 
So  he  did. 

Cassius:  Tell  me,  good  Brutus,  can  you 
see  your  face  ? 

Brutus:  No,  Cassius,  for  the  eye  sees  not 
itself  

He  (delighted  with  himself):  There!  What 
did  I  tell  you  ?  There  was  something  the 
matter  with  his  eyes  ! 


Mr.  James'  conception  of  Brutus  is  ex- 
tremely pleasing,  and  either  he  has  recovered 
him  of  his  former  hankering  to  roar  or  his 
cold  tempered  his  vocal  enthusiasms  on  Mon- 
day night.  For  he  was,  above  everything,  a 
quiet,  a  sad  and  a  dignified  Brutus  and  one 
whom  Ca'sar  might  have  justly  loved  and 
Cains  Cassius  feared  to  offend.  But  Mr. 
Warde  is  not  so  happily  cast  as  the  lean  and 
hungry  conspirator,  nor  does  he  ever,  to  my 
thinking,  appear  to  advantage  in  a  choleric 
part  or  one  which  calls  for  nervous  action.  I 
have  always  liked  him  best  as  Virginus  and 
his  Cassius  is  of  too  peevish,  fre'ful  and 
wonranish  a  temper  to  be  accounted  for  even 
by  that  rash  humor  which  his  mother  gave 
him.  Mr.  Lindsiey  struggled  valiantly,  and 
not  unsuccessfully  with  the  difiiculties  of  Marc 
Antony  ard  his  young  and  frenzied  delivery 
of  the  famous  oration  was  colored  by  so  real 
an  enthusiasm  that  it  woke  the  torpid  house 
to  something  of  a  kindred  spirit.  So  that  at 
the  tail  end  of  the  fifth  act  the  audience  really 
rose  to  a  civil,  if  not  a  cordial,  appreciation  of 
the  fact  that  two  actors  of  high  standing,  sup- 
ported by  an  even  company,  were  offering  a 


very  excellent  entertainment  at  some  incon- 
venience to  themselves.  Then  Mr.  Warde 
heaped  on  the  coals  of  fire  by  thanking  every- 
body very  sweetly  for  the  enthusiasm  of  the 
reception.  I  do  not  want  to  forget  Beverley 
Turner,  who  was  quite  the  Grossest  old  Casca 
I  have  ever  seen  and  delivered  his  profanities 
and  his  incivilities  in  just  the  sour  fashion 
called  for  in  the  text.  Miss  Chapman  tried 
hard,  as  usual. 


"  Sybil  Sanderson  in  her  dressing-room  " 
adorns  th-e  front  page  of  this  week's  Standard, 
and  a  printed  line  below  assures  the  public 
that  this  is  an  actual  study  from  life  by  a 
Standard  artist  behind  the  scenes  at  the  Met- 
ropolitan. Lest  it  should  be  imagined  that  the 
artist  is  too  happily  privileged  for  a  man  of  his 
humble  attainments,  it  is  further  explained 
that  Miss  Sanderson  is  engaged  in  putting  on 
her  crown  just  before  stepping  on  the  stage 
and  the  public  is  led  to  conclude  that  she  does 
not  intend  putting  on  anything  more.  The 
crown  is  worn,  presumably,  as  a  concession  to 
to  Mrs.  Graimis  although,  for  the  matter  of 
that.  Miss  Sanderson  also  wears  a  belt  and  one 
or  two  hairpins.  Her  superb,  uncorseted  and 
fairly  uncovered  torso  rises  from  this  broad, 
barbaric  girdle  and  there  is  a  sketchy  sugges- 
tion of  silken  shirt  caught  over  one  shoulder 
by  a  jewelled  suspender  and,  for  the  rest, 
something  clinging,  diaphonous  and  ingenuous 
in  the  way  of  drapery,  something  sprinkled 
over  wilh  leaves — laurel  leaves  or  fig  leaves — 
impossible  to  determine,  as  here  the  artist  has 
permitted  himself  to  be  vague.  It  is  a  very 
striking  picture,  and  the  printed  line  is  quite 
superfluous.  Only  a  blind  beggar  could  fail 
to  discern  that  this  is  a  study  from  life. 


Regarding  Miss  Sanderson's  attainments  as 
an  operatic  star,  there  seems  to  be  a  certain 
mysterious  hesitancy  in  the  expression  of  opin- 
ion. I  have  failed  to  find  in  all  the  columns 
of  comment  on  the  America  diva,  a  single 
clear,  comprehensive,  critical  paragraph.  In 
this  country,  this  is  not  to  be  accounted  for  as 
easily  as  abroad,  where,  in  Paris,  at  least, 
Massenet  uses  the  check  rein  in  musical  cir- 
cles and  few  dared  flout  what  the  master 
honored.  Then,  too,  the  strong  arm  of  the 
Comte  de  Gramont  bent  the  back  of  social 
Paris  into  an  attitude  of  civility  before  his 
favorite  and  the  curvature  was  still  in  evi- 
dence, even  when  the  can  can  arose  that  Miss 
Sanderson  had  snapped  at  the  hand  which  fed 
her  the  earliest  honors  and  snubbed  de  Gra- 
mont over  a  handsome,  chilly  shoulder,  as 
soon  as  she  found  she  could  stand  without  him. 
De  Koven  writes  of  her  as  "  a  satisfactory, 
conscientious,  all-around  artist,"  which  is 
about  as  damning  a  bit  of  faint  praise  as  he 
could  have  flung  her;  unless,  indeed,  he  had  said 
she  was  hard-working  and  good-natured.  And 
meantime,  nobody  is  building  an  opera  house 
on  these  sainted  shores  which  gave  her  birth, 
and  we,  who  would  like  to  be  as  vain  over  her  as 
possible,  are  likely  to  know  less  about  her  than 
anybody  else  in  America.  I  understand  that 
in  New  York  she  has  much  the  same  monoto- 
nous life  that  she  lives  in  Paris — a  life  of 
clock-like  regularity,  made  up  of  exercise, 
vocal  and  calisthenic  to  extend  her  range  and 
reduce  her  girth,  a  life  of  daily  drives  and 
daily  naps  and  one  caller  a  day,  with  whom 
she  may  converse  just  fifteen  minutes  and 
dinners  unseasoned  and  unspiced,  with  a  cup 
of  blood,  warm  from  the  abattoirs  as  an  appe- 
tizer before  breakfast.  In  a  word,  then,  a 
very  earnest,  devoted,  laborious  life — a  life  of 
endeavor  and  a  reaching  out  after  art,  which  is 
always  long  and  sometimes — ahime  !  how 
stupid. 


The  little  moral  bacteria  scattered  abroad 
by  the  estinial)le  and  unspotted  Grannis  seems 
to  linger  particularly  about  the  precincts  of 
the  big  Metropolitan  Opera  House,  where,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  it  finds  goodly  stuff  to  feed 
upon.  Having  lodged  in  the  boxes  and  spread 
itself  insinuatingly  over  the  pit  to  the  green 
room,  it  is  now  discovered  to  be  doing  its 
deadly  work  between  the  leaves  of  the  librettos. 
It  has  been  suggested  by  somebody  that 
"Manon"'is  immoral.  How  lovely!  Not 
the  fact — which  is  deplorably  true — but  the 
fancy,  which  has  suddenly  fastened  itself  on 
this  -poor  little  fledgeling  of  a  modern  opera — 
comparatively  inexperienced  in  the  art  of 
disseminating  vice — and  has  passed  over  the 
unspeakable  villainies  of  older  schools,  which 
might  have  poisoned  the  minds  of  our  grand- 
mammas had  there  only  been,  in  their  other 
end  of  the  century,  a  nice,  clean,  healthy- 
minded  pair  of  reformers  like  Dr.  Parkhurst 
and  Mrs.  Graiuiis,  to  point  out  all  the  hidden 
nastiness  which  the  pure  so  often  pass,  unsee- 
ing, by.  Autre  temps,  autre  moeurs.  I  fancy 
the  little  dame  of  1830  listened  to  the  sympa- 
thetic strains  of  La  Traviata,  with  her  leg  o' 
mutton  sleeves  slipping  from  her  innocent 
shoulders  and  thought  about  as  much  evil  of 
ihe  one  as  she  did  of  the  other.  But  she 
might  have  blushed  an  honest  blush  over  the 
singular  Grannis  philosophy  which,  after  all, 
reads  bluntly  that  the  living  picture  girl  may 
display  charms  the  society  woman  must  hide, 
because,  forsooth,  she  gets  paid  for  it. 

Alice  Rix. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

A  strong  repertoire  is  offered  by  the  Warde-Jiraes 
comliination  for  the  coming  week  at  the  B.ildwin,  and 
the  seviin  different  plays  to  be  produced  will  nece.ssitate 
a  nightly  change  of  bill.  The  week  opens  with  "  Kran- 
cesca  di  Himini,"  with  Warde  as  Lanciottn,  one  of  hi« 
bt-st  characterizations,  and  Mr.  James  will  assume  the 
role  of  the  .Jester.  "Richelieu,"  on  Tuesday  night,  espe- 
cially interesting  from  the  fact  that  two  actor.s  of  high 
standing  have  rarely  appeared  together  iu  this  play. 
And  Henry  Guy  Carleton's  drama,  "The  Lion's  Mi.uth," 
will  lie  given  for  the  only  time  on  Weilnesday  evening, 
with  Fanny  Bowman  in  the  character  of  Marcella.  "King 
Henry  I\'  "  will  be  repeated  on  Thur.iday  night,  "Othel- 
lo "  on  Friday  night,  and  ".Julius  Cii'sar  "  at  the  mati- 
nee on  Saturday,  the  engagement  closing  on  Saturday 
evening  with  the  play  of  "  Richard  III."  In  this  pro- 
duction the  opening  scene  has  been  especially  arranged 
by  Mr.  Frederick  Warde,  and  assists  greatly  in  e.\|jl,iiQ- 
ing  the  events  of  the  play — the  two  stars  using  Colly 
Gibber's  acting  versioa  of  "  Richard  III." 


Miss  Nellie  Mc Henry  will  be  the  next  attraction  at 
the  California  Theatre,  in  "A  Night  at  the  Circus.'' 
This  bright  little  play,  which  is  something  in  the  order 
of  " The  Circus  Rider,"  made  fanmus  by  Rosina  N'okes, 
promises  plenty  of  amusement  to  tlieatre-goers.  and 
thereby  liangs  an  interesting  story  that  Miss  McHenry 
is  fond  of  recounting.  While  stuilying  for  the  cart  of 
Klectra,  .she  visited  Sells'  Circus,  and  was  admitted  by 
special  courtesy  to  the  dressing-room  of  the  star  rider, 
hoping  to  pick  up  a  few  valuable  points.  The  snow- 
white  charger  happened  to  be  saddled  and  bridled  at 
hand,  ami  Miss  MoHenry's  conductor  laughingly  placed 
heron  the  big  padded  saddle.  He  oniitte<l,  however,  to 
explain  the  joke  to  the  animal,  and  feeling  the  accua 
tomed  light  weight  on  his  back,  the  noble  steed  trotted 
amiably  forth  into  the  arena  with  a  very  much  fright- 
ened little  actress  clinging  de.sperately  to  the  saddle, 
He  was  stoppe  l  in  time  to  prevent  a  full  circuit  of  th« 
ring,  but  not  before  Miss  McHenry  had  made  her  first 
unwilling  appearance  in  "A  Night  at  the  Circus." 

The  series  of  concerts  by  a  band  of  one  hundred  musi- 
cians, under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Alfred  Roncovieri,  to 
be  given  at  the  Mechanics'  I'avilion,  beginning  February 
'25th,  will  present  an  opportunity  for  hearing  the  beat 
works  of  many  noted  composers,  and,  in  addition,  spec- 
tacular i-ffeots,  in  the  way  of  stereopticon  and  dissolv- 
ing views  illustrative  of  the  music  are  being  prepared, 
lending  another  charm  to  the  entertainments.  iThe  firrti 
week's  concerts  will  be  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  new- 
French  Hospital,  and  in  connection  there  will  be  held  s 
carnival,  bazaar  and  fete  under  the  auspices  of  the  offi- 
cers and  in(^nibers  of  the  hospital  ;  the  ladies  interested 
numbering  among  them,  many  well  known  in  social 
circles.  Mr.  Roncovieri  has  devoted  himself  to  prepar- 
ing a  programme  adapted  to  all  tastes,  and  while,  with 
musicianly  pride,  taking  selections  from  the  classics  to 
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»how  the  skill  and  thoroughness  of  his  artists  he  has  not 
jverlooked  the  popular,  light  and  catchy  music  appealing 
to  the  masses.  The  pavilion  will  hold  ten  thousand 
people,  and  if  there  he  one  in  the  crowd  wlio  can  lie 
soothed  neither  by  the  Gotterdamerung  nor  "  Mamie, 
Com;  Kiss  Your  Honey  Boy,"  he  will,  indeed,  he  less 
than  a  savage. 

The  Orpheum  adds  a  spice  of  variety  next  week  to  the 
already  pleasing  bill,  and  the  Dalys,  Lizzie  and  Vinie, 
the  Barra  Troupe,  and  Lester  and  VVdIiams  will  divide 
the  honors  with  Eva  Bertoldi,  Hilda  Thomas,  and  all  the 
others  who  were  so  cordially  received  lasi  week. 


At  the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  "  Paola,"  plays  the  second 
and  last  week,  and  will  be  followed  by  Strauss'  tuneful 
little  opera  "  Prince  Methusalem."  Miss  Fanny  Liddiard 
appears  in  the  cast,  and  Miss  Irma  Fitch,  well  and 
favorably  known  to  concert  goers,  will  make  her  initial 
bow  to  a  Tivoli  audience.  Later  in  the  season  the 
management  expects  to  produce  "  Blue  Beard,  Jr,"  and 
"  Princess  Nicotine,"  both  of  which  have  scored  brilliant 
triumphs  in  the  East. 


At  Morosco's,  Maud  Granger  continues  to  draw  large 
and  appreciative  audiences  and  enters  on  the  third  and  last 
week  of  her  successful  engagement  on  Monday  evening, 
February  11th,  with  an  elaborate  production  of  the  well 
known  play,  "Inherited.'' 


French,  Spanish,  Gerrnan,  English,  Latin,  Etc. 
PROF.  DE  FILIPPE,  graduate  of  Paris  and 
Madrid,  continues  to  instruct  in  SPANISH  and 
FRENCH,  hy  )iis  simplified  and  practical  inetliod. 
Saving  months  of  study.  "UNIQUE"  METHOD 
for  acquiring  foreign  Languages,  wliere  students 
have  not  tlie  opportunity  to  practice  or  liear  tli 
language  spoken.  Fine  library  and  foreign  peri- 
odicals free  to  scholars.  Apply  from  10  to  IZ  M., 
2  to  4  and  7  to  9  P.  M. 


When  Ponce-de-Leon  sought  to  find 

The  fountain  giving  back  lost  youth, 
It  may  be  that  he  had  in  mind 

That  draught  which  seems  to  make  a  truth 
Out  of  the  fable  ages  old. 

For  drinking  it  the  old  grow  young; 
It  is,  indeed,  a  draught  of  gold, 

Surpassiog  all  by  poet's  sung. 


The  draught  meant  is  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery, of  course.  It  is  a  most  potent  rejuvenator  of 
the  weakened  and  debilitated  system.  It  drives  out  all 
poison,  all  impurity,  enriches  the  blood,  and  makes  the 
old  and  worn  out  feel  young  and  vigorous.  Ponce  de- 
Leon  didn't  discover  it,  but  Dr.  Pierce  did,  and  he  rightly 
named  it  when  he  called  it  a  "Golden  Discovery." 


Dr  Pierce's  Pellets  cure  pernianenlly  constipation,  indi- 
gestion and  headaches.    All  dealers. 


Clocks,  onyx  tables,  lamps,  screens,  framed  pictures 
and  easels ;  largest  stock  and  lowest  prices.  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co. 


UNION  CYCLES 


CRACKERJACKS"  RIDE  UNIONS 


HOOKER  &  GO. 


16  &  13  DRUMM  ST. 

)  SAN  FRANCISCO 


TIVOLI  OPEHA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KREUNG  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Superb  Production,  Jakobowski's  Lovely  Romantic  Opera 

cs^^= PAOLA 

In  Preparation  .  ,  .  Look  Out  For  .  .  , 

ItLVK  ItEAKD,  .Ir.  PKINCESS  NICOTINE 

POPULAR  PRICES  :   :   :   25  and   50  Cents 


Now  that  the  Lenten  Season  is  approaching, 
violets  are  becoming  the  correct  thing.  And  I 
notice  with  regret  that  many  maidens  are 
adopting  the  New  York  fashion  of  wearing 
artificial  llowers  instead  of  nature's  fragrant 
posies.  In  New  York,  such  an  offense  is  con- 
donable,  owing  to  the  extravagant  prices  vio- 
lets command,  but  here,  where  they  may  be 
bought  for  ten  cents  a  bouquet,  what  right- 
minded  person  should  be  so  ill-advised  and  so 
lacking  in  good  taste  as  to  prefer  the  milliner's 
work  to  that  of  Dame  Nature,  for  even  in  the 
end  of  the  ninteenth  century  they  have  so  far 
failed  to  add  a  perfume  to  the  violet. 

To  be  ultra  fashionable  just  now,  one  must 
have  at  least  one  chiffon  waist.  I  heard  of  a 
recent  importation  from  Paris  which  was  won- 
drou«ly  simple  and  plain  you  know,  but  cost 
just  fifty-five  dollars,  before  it  left  home  too; 
add  duty  to  this,  and  a  chiffon  waist  may  be 
termed  an  extravagance,  especially  when  one 
considers,  that  of  all  materials,  it  is  the  most 
fragile  and  perishable,  as  it  loses  its  freshness 
almost  immediately. 

Most  girls  are  rebinding  and  renewing  their 
dresses  for  the  middle  season.  It  is  a  risk  to 
get  a  new  frock  now,  as  in  a  month  everything 
may  be  ciianged.  We  are  in  doubt  as  to  the 
sleeves,  and  although  rumor  asserts  they  are 
to  increase  in  size,  they  may  equally  suddenly 
assume  almost  insignificant  proportions.  I 
saw  a  pretty  crepe  waist  the  other  day,  which 
was  no  longer  as  fresh  as  was  desirable,  and 
the  bright  maiden  who  owned  it  covered  the 
crepe  with  Breton  lace,  gathered  at  the  neck 
and  waist,  and  inserted  new  sleeves  of  velvet 
of  a  contrasting  color.  Then  she  made  a 
satin  ribbon  girdle  of  three  different  shades  of 
ribbon,  each  twisted  into  a  separate  rope,  one 
above  the  other,  ending  in  a  high  petal  bow  at 
the  left  side,  from  which  long  ends  depended. 
A  similar  collarette  was  fashioned  of  twisted 
ribbon.  Six  lengths  of  lace  are  required  to 
cover  a  waist,  and  it  is  not  at  all  expensive — 
from  seventy  cents  to  a  dollar  a  yard. 

A  new  spring  costume  had  a  shirt  of  fawn- 
colored  chiffon,  with  a  waist  of  seal-brown 
velvet.  Directly  in  front,  a  double  box-pleat, 
drooped  below  the  waist-line,  forming  a  nar- 
row blouse.  Three  lai'ge  Rhinestone  buttons, 
two  inches  apart,  ornamented  the  upper  part 
of  the  waist. 

The  girl  who  has  curly  hair  is  to  be  congrat- 
ulated at  present,  as  curls  are  just  now  the 
rage  in  hair-dressing.  They  run  riot  over  the 
head,  they  stray  over  the  forehead,  and  linger 
around  the  neck,  and  will,  I  believe,  even 
dangle  over  the  cheek  in  a  modernized  Madame 
Recamier  fashion.  I  have  longed-for  these 
"grandmother"  curls  to  return  for  the  old 
ladies'  sake  ;  they  used  to  look  so  quaint  with 
their  soft  curls  edging  their  faces  and  bobbing 
as  they  moved  their  heads.  But  fancy,  us 
girls  with  them.  Broad,  fluffy  effects  reign 
supreme;  even  the  stately  twist  of  the  empire 
knot  has  retired  in  favor  of  the  crown  of  curls. 
Puffs  are  high  in  favor,  but  so  small  are  they 
that  they  have  the  effect  of  a  flat  curl.  Puffs 
are  also  to  be  worn  at  each  side  of  the  fore- 
head. The  hair  is  waved,  parted  in  the  mid- 
dle, and  then  drawn  into  a  loose  puff,  which 
is  kept  in  place  by  asidecomb.  No  coiffure  is 
considered  fashionable  this  season  without  a 
muHiludinous  mass  of  combs  and  ornaments. 
We  emulate  the  Chinese  and  Japanese  in  the 
number  and  variety  of  our  hair  decorations. 
The  hair  covering  the  ears  is  becoming  to  so 
very  few,  and  makes  the  vast  majority  so  ex- 
ceedingly hideous  that  only  those  who  prefer 
fashion  to  good  looks  are  ever  likely  to  adopt 


it.  I  have  noticed,  however,  that  the  broad- 
faced  maidens  have  a  penchant  for  this  style 
of  head-dress,  and  the  effect  is  indescribably 
hideous. 

The  latest  novelt}'-  is  a  fan-bag  or  porte- 
eventails.  They  are  made  in  old  world  bro- 
cades, lined  with  the  richest  satins  with 
exquisite  appliques  of  gimpure  in  tlie  corners. 
Others  are  richly  embroidered  in  ribbons  and 
spangles.  For  instance,  a  pale  blue  damask 
was  thickly  studded  with  large  opals  and 
moonlight  steel  spangles;  bows  of  ribbon  and 
butter-colored  lace  were  placed  at  each  end. 
These  were  fastened  with  silver  filagree  butter- 
flies studded  with  jewels.  Ribbons  are  arranged 
so  that  the  bag  can  be  strapped  on  the  arm. 

Collarettes  of  flowers  are  much  worn,  those 
of  crimson  velvet  poppies  sewn  on  satin 
ribbon,  finished  with  large  rosettes  on  either 
side,  are  exceedingly  popular.  Chiffon  throat- 
lets  are  deliciously  soft,  warm,  and  becoming, 
but  excessively  expensive. 

Ribbons  are  to  be  largely  employed  on 
cotton  frocks  and  come  in  a  variety  of  colors 
and  patterns.  Claret  is  as  popular  as  ever. 
Roi,  a  rich  cherry;  paille,  a  pale  corn  color; 
glai'cal,  a  strawberry;  sans  gene,  a  delicate 
heliotrope,  and  azunie,  a  turquoise,  are  the 
new  and  leading  colors.  The  chine  ribbon 
strewn  with  tiny  flowers  is  the  (jueen  of  rib- 
bons, then  there  is  the  ribbon  with  grosgrain 
edge  and  a  narrow  center  strip  of  brocade, 
the  serge  ribbon,  very  durable  and  effective 
on  children's  frocks.  Gauze  ribbons,  striped 
in  silver  and  showered  with  rosebuds,  and 
taffeta  ribbons,  both  plain  and  flowered,  will 
be  the  popular  spring  and  summer  novelties. 

The  spring  frocks  are  to  be  very  elaborate 
and  much  trimmed  with  ribbons,  lace  and 
spangles.  Real  laces  that  have  hitherto  been 
employed  on  wedding  garments  will  now  be 
used  in  trimming,  visiting  and  carriage  cos- 
tumes. A  handsome  costume  I  recently  saw 
was  in  green  trimmed  with  sable  and  turned 
back  in  large  square  revers  of  white  velvet 
embroidered  in  jet  from  a  vest  of  the  same. 
Worn  with  this  was  a  picturesque  hat  of  green 
trimmed  with  feathers;  the  brim  was  much 
twisted  and  bent.  The  new  bonnets  are  wide 
across  the  top  like  a  Robespierre  hat.  One  I 
liked  particularly  was  in  petunia  satin  with  a 
dog's  ear  on  either  side. 

The  Reflector. 
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THE  WAVE 


The  Woman  Who  Laughed. 

A   I'AR.Vlil.E  OF   THE  MoMENT. 


She  had  laughed  at  e%'erytliing  since  her  bahyhood, 
not  so  much  from  a  strong  sense  of  liumor  as  from  alack 
of  a  sense  of  res{)onsil)ility.  She  grumbled  a  good  deal 
when  the  world  dealt  hardly  with  lier — that  is,  wlieu  a 
new  costume  from  the  dress-maker's  failed  to  lit,  and  the 
last  box  of  cigarettes  were  not  from  the  maker  she  pre- 
ferred. Otherwise,  she  managed  to  enjoy  her  existence 
with  a  moth's  recklessness  ;  if  she  were  ever  caught  in 
the  tlame  and  painfully  burned,  the  world  did  not 
know  it. 

There  was  not  one  among  her  circle  of  friendj  who 
would  have  had  her  otherwise.  Tliey  had  sick  wives  at 
home,  or  drunken  husbands — politely  drunken  husbanils 
(nothing  was  squalid  among  their  woes),  l)ut  to  such 
torture-ridden  men  and  women  her  smiles  were  opium, 
and  her  laughter  the  wi.sest  tonic  in  the  worhl .  They  ex- 
pected her  to  hug  her  childish  recklessness,  and  she  held 
it  clo.se  ;  wished  her  to  remain  her  old,  beautiful,  care- 
less self,  and  slie  altere<l  not  one  jot. 

"But  I  shall  have  to  marry  some  day, "  she  said,  "and 
grow  tat  and  old  and  lazy.  How  tiresome  that  will  be. 
What  do  you  say  to  marriage,  Charles?  I  am  contem- 
plating it  just  now.'' 

He  was  her  chief  confidant  and  friend.  A  fair  man, 
A\ho  had  missed  his  future,  and  spent  his  money  fever- 
ishly. A  man  society  admired  and  applauded,  because, 
his  talents  1)eing  wasted,  were  at  its  service  evermore. 

"  Dear  tiling,''  he  said  gravely.  "  Why  bother  about 
marrying  at  all  ?    You  are  charming  as  you  are.'' 

She  pouted.  ''Don't  be  stupid,"  she  cried;  ''of 
course  I  can't  be  an  old  maid." 

"  Old  '.  ''  he  smiled. 

"  Well,  I  shall  be  old  some  day.  We  all  owe  a  debt 
to  time,  which  >ve  spend  our  lives  in  paying  off ;  and  it 
wont  take  an  I  O  U,  will  it?  No,  1  must  make  up  my 
mind  to  marriage.'' 

"Exactly — in  future  years.  Why  trouble  'what  is' 
with  tlie  l)usines3  of  'to  be  '  ?  Besides', — he  moved  un- 
easily in  his  chair — "you  could  never  be  faithful  for 
more  than  three  weeks  at  a  time,  could  you,  Poppy  ?  " 

"  N-  no, "  she  adnntted  ;  "  but  I  should  like  to  try.'' 

He  laughed.  "  How  characteristic.  Still  jour  hus- 
band might  not  relish  the  experiment." 

"  Then  I  shouldn't  marry  him.  I  should  settle  first  of 
all,  that  j'ou  and  (JIarie  should  join  us  on  the  honey- 
moon, or  Clarie  and  her  husband  ;  you  would  spoil  my 
acting." 

"  I  !  Oh  !  oh  :  ■' 

"Yes,  you  would;  your  sense  of  humor  is  too  strong. 
Y'ou  turn  every  thing  sacred  into  an  immoral  epigram,  and 
everything  poetical  into  a  musical-hall  ditty.  Romance 
freezes  in  your  presence,  and  imagination  dries  up  and  is 
parched.  I  am  the  only  person  your  wit  does  not  paralyze; 
and  if  I  were  going  downhill  to  the  devil  to  morrow,  the 
drag  you  put  on  would  only  make  me  take  the  bit  in  my 
mouth  and  run  away.    You  are  a  horror." 

"  Y'ou,"  he  said,  "  are  a  darling.'' 

She  laughed  Y'ou  idiot.  That  is  your  latest  pose. 
So  many  of  your  friends  fancy  themselves  in  love  with 
me  that  you  have  tried  to  convert  your  Platonism  into 
passion.    Do  you  think  I  can't  see  through  it  ?  '' 

The  man  rose  and  went  to  the  window. 

"  It's  a  beastly  day,  Pop,''  he  said. 

She  went  to  the  mirror  over  the  mantel -piece,  and  pat- 
ted her  hair. 

"  You  are  the  oidy  man  I  know  who  has  nev«r  pro- 
posed to  me.  You  should  do  so,  Charlie,  just  to  be  in 
the  fashion. " 

He  spoke  abruptly:  "  \Yhat  did  you  say  ?''  lie  asked. 

She  pulled  the  longest  curl  in  her  fringe  down  towards 
the  top  of  her  nose. 

"I  went  to  Douglas's,  and  they  cut  my  hair  too  short," 
she  answered. 

His  reply  was  not  audible. 

"  Did  you  swear,  Charlie  ?"  she  continued.  "1  felt 
inclined  to  swear  at  them  myself ;  but  it  was  too  late; 
I  never  waste  a  bad  word  when  its  use  had  gone.  It  has 
two  uses  :  to  intimate  or  to  shock.    Now  I  "  

"  I  wasn't  talking  about  swearing.  What  was  your 
last  remark  about  marriage  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  said  you  had  never  proposed  to  me.  Y'ou 
don't  intend  to  deny  that  ?  " 

"You  expect  me  to  begin." 

"It  would  be  amusing,  just  for  fun.  We  should  both 
know  the  result  beforehand — a  feeling  which  I  never 
experienced  before.  The  men  I  have  met  have  always 
lieen  conceited,  and  their  vanity  has  led  them  to  a  knowl- 
edge of  my  feelings  which  was  fictitious.  I  alone  was 
certain  of  the  result.  Now  in  this  case  we  should  both 
be  in  the  secret.  I  never  kept  you  out  of  a  secret  yet, 
Charlie. " 

"If  you  were  less  of  a  baby  "  he  began. 

"  And  you  less  of  a  man  "-  she  retorted. 

He  finished  for  her.    "The  plan  might  answer." 

But  the  mood,  and  the  witchery  of  the  sunshine,  and 


the  warm,  still  afternoon  were  i,u  her.  She  moved 
towarils  him,  ami  laid  her  liand  <m  his  arm. 

"Charlie,  to  give  me  pleasure  -please  begin." 

He  loiiketl  doivn  at  her  then,  and  his  face  worked 
strangely.  The  light  fell  full  on  her  lifted  throat,  her 
red  lips,  her  beautiful  long-fringed  eyes. 

"A  poor  man,"  he  said  gravely;  "poor  in  j'our  ex- 
travagant ideas,  wants  to  marry  y?u.  A  young  man  who 
might  have  done  better,  and  has  frivolled  instead.  A  man 
who  beis,  on  occasion  gets  rich,  on  occasion  starves  on 
champagne  and  good  cigars  when  he  is  down  on  his 
luck.'' 

"  Charming,  Charlie,  charming  !  " 

"  A  man  who  has  known  you  a  long  time,  who  ha.s  loved 
your  tears  and  your  laughter,  wlio  has  basked  in  your 
sunshine,  and  shuddered  in  your  shadows.  An  old  friend 
who  is  young  in  wisdom,  and  who  loves  you.  Who  loves 
you.  Poppy,  loves  you.  Who  finds  you  with  your 
laughter,  the  one  serious  thing  in  his  life,  who  would  give 
all  else  for  it— and  is  ashamed  to  own  all  this— even  to 
you." 

She  drew  back  scared. 

"Oh,  Charlie!  she  said,  with  a  bitter  little  laugh, 
"how  stupid!    You  are  in  earnest.'' 

"In  earnest,"  he  repeated — "yes.  No  longer  your 
ftiend  who  had  sworn  that,  to  be  chir  nowadays,  <me 
must  never  feel,  merely  live  to  give  sensations  to  others. 
That  is  tlie  mask  we  all  wear,  to  make  us  appear  charm- 
ing ;  I  am  bick  of  acting  to  you.'' 

Slie  protested.  "  You  never  acted  to  me.  We  were 
both  frauds,  and  1  still  glory  in  that.  We  meant  to  be 
a  social  success,  and  we  have  our  ambition.  Nature 
aided  us  by  her  birthday  presents  of  faces  not  too  plain 
and  wita  not  too  dull,  manners  not  too  vulgar.  Y'ou  are 
forswearing  your  creed." 

"Clothe  It  in  any  words  you  like,"  he  answered; 
"I'm  in  earnest  now.'' 

She  walked  across  the  room  and  spoke  quickly.  "It 
is  tiresome  of  you,  but  it  can't  be  helped.  Have  a 
cigarette,  and  we  will  talk  this  over.  Dissect  yourself ; 
how  do  you  feel  ?  " 

He  did  not  look  round  until  he  faced  the  starry  eyes 
smiling  through  a  cloud  of  smoke.  Even  then  they 
made  him  feel  that  she  had  not  one  jot  of  sympathy  with 
liis  new  role,  whether  real  or  feigned. 

He  laughed  loudly.    "  A  d  d  fool,  '  he  said. 

"  Ssh  !  no  bad  words,  But  bravo,  Charlie  !  all  the 
same." 

"  You  are  a  little  devil." 

"  1  always  was." 

"  I  took  you  in." 

"  You  didn't." 

"  It  was  a  splendid  joke." 

'■  You  act  badly." 

He  crossed  to  the  mantelpiece,  and  lit  a  cigarette,  but 
his  lips  twitched.    She  glanced  at  him  with  curiosity. 
"  I  never  saw  you  like  this  before." 
He  Hung  himself  into  an  armchair. 
"No,  and  you  won't  again." 
"  Wise  boy.    You — you  really  meant  it?" 
"  For  a  second." 

She  jumped  up,  and  looked  down  at  his  handsome  face 
silently. 

Presently  he  glanced  up — and  his  gaze  disconcerted 
her. 

"You — you  were  serious  for  one  moment?"  she 
stammered. 

"  Yes,  and  you  ?'' 

"I  sh<mld  like  to  be  serious  with  you  ;  but  it  can't  be 
done,  Charlie.     Forgive  me." 
He  turned  his  head  away. 
"  All  right.  ' 

She  resumed  her  seat  and  her  cigarette.  They  were 
both  silent  for  a  long  while  ;  then  a  maid  entered  with  a 
small  registertd  packet.  Poppy  withdrew  a  glittering 
circle  of  diamonds,  glanced  at  it  with  a  Hushed  face,  and 
then  threw  it  across  to  him. 

"  Catch  !  "  slie  cried.  "  It's  my  engagement  ring — 
Lord  Sands — three  places  in  the  country — good  set — 
town  house.    You  know." 

He  went  white  to  the  lips  ;  but  he  echoed  her 
laughter. 

"  Catch  again,''  he  said. 

They  tossed  it  from  one  to  the  other,  and  played  ball 
with  it  till  the  dressing-bell  rang  for  dinner,  and  the  sun 
had  set. 

■»  »  >p  » 

The  days  to  come  were  full  of  gaieties  and  amusements. 
She  would  have  enjoyed  them  more,  perhaps,  if  Charles 
had  been  out  of  London,  and  his  stern  face  had  not  given 
her  an  inkling  of  something  which  she  missed.  She 
would  not  admit  that  slie  had  missed  it,  but  she  felt  the 
void.  She  felt  it  most  when  she  and  her  future  husband 
were  alone,  and  the  future  seemed  possible  and  seemed 
near. 

He  was  an  old  roue,  rich  and  therefore  respected.  A 
man  of  the  world  which  loved  him.  A  aayer  of  spicy 
things.  She  laughed  at  him,  as  she  laughed  at  every- 
thing ;  but  there  was  terror  in  that  laughter,  for  she 
would  gladly  have  realized  and  expressed  her  disgust. 
She  had  a  child's  heedless  curiosity,  and  it  led  her  on  to 
the  end.    She  smiled  at  the  wedding  preparations,  and 


ridiculed  the  marriage  service.  The  latter  bears  ridicul. 
ill  ;  it  is  an  old  institution  which  needs  faith  to  make  i' 
respectable.  Lord  S  mils,  however,  had  chosen  her  for 
her  youth  and  her  beauty  and  her  laughter,  and  these 
things  pleased  him  well. 

Charles  went  to  the  church,  and  the  after-receptir.n  ; 
but  she  didn't  appear  to  notice  him,  and  she  never  wnrr 
his  wedding  gift— a  handsome  diamond  bracelet.  Sh 
looked  so  young  and  girlish  on  her  marriage  day  that  tin 
women  \yho  hail  envied  her  pitied  her  instead.  Charle> 
caught  sight  of  her  eyes  when  the  old  scented  bridegroom 
bent  his  wizened  face  close  to  hers  ami  kisstd  her  in  the 
vestry.  She  shrank  back  nervously  at  tir.,t,  and  then 
lifted  her  cheek  as  if  to  receive  a  blow.  For  one  moment 
he  triumphed  ;  but  the  feeling  gave  way  to  one  of  intense 
pain. 

Two  weeks  later,  by  a  curious  coincidence,  he  crossed 
to  Paris  on  the  same  steamer.  She  had  met  some  other 
friends  on  board,  and  he  joined  the  group  which  formed 
a  little  court  round  her. 

She  looked  beautiful,  .ajid  she  talked  incessantly  ;  but 
somehow  he  knew  at  once,  and  knew  instinctively,  that 
she  had  changcil.  'I  he  old  laugh  rippled  in  the  music  of 
the  past,  and  as  often,  but  it  rang  false  ;  more  than  that, 
she  knew  it  herself,  and  strove  to  hide  it.     He  grieved 

over  the  fact  as  only  the  girl's  mother  could  have  done  

he  sorrowed  for  the  lost  childishness  which  had  been  the 
root  of  her  happiness  and  tlie  secri,t  of  her  charm. 

"Charles,  did  you  think  me  a  pretty  bride?"  she  was 
saying;  "everv  one  else  said  pretty  things  to  me  that 
day  but  you.  Oh,  you  needn't  begin  them  now.  It's 
too  late." 

He  answered  pityingly. 

"  Y'es,  it's  too  late." 

She  looked  at  him  earnestly,  and  then  turned  away. 

Just  as  they  landed  he  went  to  take  leave  of  her,"and 
for  a  second  they  stood  together,  apart  from  the  rest. 

"Well,  Poppy,"  he  said,  "how  goes  the  world?  " 

She  struggled,  and  meant  to  lie  to  him,  but  the  truth 
came  instead.  "  I'm  a  mistake,"  she  said,  and  intended 
to  add  more,  but  her  teeth  were  obliged  to  take  her  upper 
lip  prisoner,  lest  it  should  tremble  too  much. 

He  waited,  his  eyes  looking  his  sympathy. 

"  Y'ou  were  serious  for  one  moment,  do  you  remember, 
Charlie  ?  "  She  smiled  at  the  recollection  through  tears. 
"  And  for  that  one  moment's  sake  I — I  shall  be  serious 
all  my  life.  It  taught  me  what  I  have  lost,— and  that 
means  you."  Her  husband  was  seen  approaching;  she 
drew  back  with  a  strange  kind  of  shuddering  horror. 

"And  I,"  Charles  said  hurriedly,  "what  of  my 
suffering  '.' " 

"Oh,  you're  all  right.  You're  not  married,"  and  she 
laughed  as  she  gave  him  her  hand. 

C.  S.  C. 


CUPID    TAKES    THE    VACANT  CHAIR. 


Cupid  sits  in  the  vacant  chair, 

A  wee  little  stringer,  uneasy  yet  firm. 
Without  the  least  riglit  in  the  world  to  be  there, 

Y'^et,  I  hope  in  my  heart  he  will  dare  to  remain. 

♦  *♦■»***♦♦ 

Only  five  weeks  since  they  carrieil  him  out. 

The  gray-haired  old  man  that  I  promised  to  love. 

Was  it  my  fault  that  I  found  it  so  hard  ? 

How  could  I  know  what  that  promise  would  prove  ? 

1  ought  to  be  lonely-  I  ought  to  be  sad  ; 

He  loved  me  so  well  that  my  duty  is  clear. 
My  mourning's  the  deepest  that  is  to  be  had — 

Is  it  my  fault  that  wee  cupid  is  here  ? 

Jack  sent  the  roses  that  lie  on  the  floor  ; 

He  said  he  remembered  I  loved  thein  so  well. 
They  make  me  remember  the  days  long  before 

1  signed  myself  Mrs.  John  Rutherford  Bell. 

The  letti  rs  I  tore  up  and  threw  in  the  grate. 

Were  all  from  his  friends  that  we  met  at  the  ball. 

Each  spoke  of  my  lonely  and  pitiful  state  ; 
Each  oflered  his  friendship  and  wanted  to  call. 

And  one  that  at  breakfast  I  found  at  my  plate. 
My  heart  beat  so  fast--it  was  only  a  line  ; 

Yet,  who  knows  but  perhaps  it  is  not  yet  too  late 
To  live  out  my  dreams  with  his  strong  hand  in  mine. 
*♦*•*♦*»« 

You're  cold,  little  cupid  I    It  isn't  quite  fair 
'J'o  leave  you  alone  in  that  stiff  oaken  chair. 
Will  you  carry  a  message  to  one  I  love  best. 
When  you've  slept  for  awhile  with  your  head  on  my 
breast  ? 

—  Waklron  W.Anderson. 


WELL  EDUCATED. 

Fresh  from  the  cooking  school,  you  see, 

She  merited  the  praise 
Of  him  who  fondly  said  that  she 

Knew  beans  in  fourteen  ways.  —  Trutlt. 

FOR  SICK  HEADAOHR 

For  biliousness  lOc. 

FOR   COSTIVENESS    2  5c. 


Um  BEECHAM'S  PILLS 


THE  WAVE 


17 


*  * 

*  This  Spring — one  of  Nature's  seven  health  ^ 

fountains  at  BYRON — assisted  by  the 

*  Black    Sulphur    Spring    has    a  * 

*  record  of  curiug  thousands  * 
^                                         of  cases   of    Kidney  ■ft 

*  complaint  par-  * 

*  TT-F-w^r^  i» -rw^  ^  r  ticularly  J 

B  RIGHT'S  ♦ 


Commercial  Decline  of  San  Francisco — Contiuned. 


t  "KIDNEY 
IandIIYER 
\  SPRING. 


DISEASE 

1^  >       It  is   ex-  J 

tensively  ^ 

pre  scribed  * 

by    promin-  J 

ent      physi-  ^ 

cians.     The  * 

★ 
★ 

^  advice  of  the  resident  physician  regarding  ^ 

i  the  use  of  the  various  waters  and  baths.— Write  ♦ 


climate  of  Byron  J 
is   ideal.      The  hotel 

offers  the  best  of  home  com-  ♦ 

forts.    No  charge  is  made  for  the  i 


X  BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Calif.  % 
*  *■ 


FLOWERING  I 
PLANTS 

ROSES, 
VIOLETS, 
CAMELLIAS, 
PALMS, 

CARN/VTIONS,  Etc. 

Fruit  and  Ornamental 

TKEtCS. 

Vegetable,  Flower 
and  Farm 
Seeds  Seeds 

Illustrated  Catalogue  Free 
TRUMBUIvL    &  BEEBE, 
410-421  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco. 

CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 


Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 
Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "(Jresta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

^Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  8889  3B5  Pine  St.,  Sa.n  Francisco 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


*  IINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  0/  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  Bl<lg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67     San  Francisco. 


I  LATE  :  BOORS  \ 


That  are  Worth  Reading  >(■ 
I  .    .    AT       .  I 

$         ROBERTSON'S  * 


and  the  bringing  of  the  ship  and  (lie  railroad  to  the 
door  of  the  manufacturer  and  mercliant  by  belt  rail- 
road and  switches  has  proved  a  myth.  It  is  impos- 
sible, in  sketching  the  past  and  present  witli  the  pur- 
pose of  presenting  conditions  injurious  to  the  city's 
growth  to  do  so  in  an  optimistic  view  or  to  face  both 
sides  of  an  opa(iue  object  at  the  same  time;  and  a 
little  further  reference  to  our  commercial  decline  can- 
not be  avoided.  It  has  been  claimed  that  ten  mil- 
lion dollars  have  been  saved  tiie  State  since  the 
Traffic  Association  has  been  in  operation;  this  is 
probably  true,  but  at  what  cost.  Seven  thouFiind 
less  mechanics  in  San  Francisco,  one  thousand  less 
in  Oakland  1 1  Say  eight  thousand  men  earning  eight 
hundred  dollars  per  annnm,  or  six  million  four  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars  per  annum  in  these  two  cities 
for  labor,  and  as  much  more  for  business  profit,  or 
thirty-eight  million  four  hundred  thousand  dollars 
for  three  years  of  the  life  of  the  Traffic  Asssociation, 
due  to  the  suspension  of  manufacturers  caused  prin- 
cipally by  abnormall_v  low  freights.  Tliink  of  the 
withdrawal  of  this  amount  from  circulation  in  two 
cities  in  California,  and  transferring  it  to  the  other 
more  fortunate  cities  in  the  East,  and,  moreover,  this 
vast  sum  would  have  been  used  in  the  support  of 
twenty  four  thousand  adults  and  children  now  with- 
drawn from  the  population.  San  Francisco  and  other 
cities  in  California  is  the  liome  of  many  invalids, 
who  having  lost  health  and  energy,  are  not  an  ele- 
ment of  pr(>gre88  or  enterpri.se,  but  rather  are  apos- 
tles of  the  "  laissez  faire  "  doctrine.  The  mild  climate 
of  the  city  enable  many  to  exist  here,  and  these 
many  are  satisfied  to  let  things  go,  make  a  bare  liv- 
ing and  exist. 

It  is  well,  perhaps,  that  San  Francisco  feel  the  dis- 
tress of  the  situation;  it  is  well,  because,  when  the 
fact  becomes  apparent,  serious  thought  may  be  given 
to  bettering  the  situation,  but  before  great  things 
can  become  accomplished,  it  is  necessary  to  take  up 
tlie  small  ones,  and  correct  such  evils  as  we  can 
manage  within  ourselves.  All  taxes  on  legitimate 
industry  and  manufacturing  should  be  removed. 
The  State  law  affecting  manufacturing  corporations 
should  be  amende<i  so  aa  to  permit  companies  to  be 
organized  where  the  liability  is  limited  to  the  de- 
clared amount  of  its  capital  stock. 

The  sale  of  liquor  by  retail  should  be  regulated, 
and  the  license  largely  increased.  Harbor  dues 
should  be  reduced.  The  cost  of  water  used  by  manu- 
facturers should  be  placed  at  a  minimum.  Means 
should  be  provided  for  urban  transportation  of  goods 
between  factory,  warehouse,  railroad,  and  ship.  The 
State  and  city  government  should  be  economically 
managed.  The  burden  of  improvements  needed  by 
generations  to  come,  should  be  distributed  over 
periods  of  time.  Freight  rates  into  San  Francisco 
and  other  terminals  on  the  Pacitic  Coast  should  be 
raised  and  rates  out  reduced  in  proportion, thus  afford- 
ing protection  to  San  Francisco  and  other  similarly 
situated  cities. 

Public  sentiment  must  support  those  engaged  in 
California  in  producing  and  in  manufacturing,  and 
the  public  should  appreciate  the  advantages  of  these 
industiies,  to  be  willing  to  make  what  may  appear  to 
be  a  sacrifice  to  support  them,  but  which,  in  reality, 
is  no  sacrifice,  for  it  can  only  be  by  employing  our 
citizens  in  honest  and  remunerative  industrial  call- 
ings that  we  can  hope  to  build  up  a  State  or  a  city. 
A  few  clerks  and  a  porter  or  two  can  handle  the  affairs 
of  an  importer  doing  a  million  dollars  worth  of  busi- 
ness a  year,  but  to  manufacturers  this  amount  requires 
the  emjjloyment  of  hundreds  of  mechanics  and  work- 
men, and  the  disbursement  of  thousands  of  dollars 
weekly.  During  the  past  few  years  a  great  many  of 
our  wholesale  merchants  have  either  voluntarily  or 
involuntarily  retired  from  business  ;  many  large  man- 
ufacturing concerns  have  closed  out,  and  those 
remaining  have  curtailed  their  business.  The  remedy 
lies  largely  in  doing  what  has  just  been 'stated,  hut  it 
should  not  stoj)  here.  The  iron-mining  interests  of 
the  coast  need  developing,  and  the  cost  of  fuel 
lessened.  Reduction  of  harbor  dues  and  taxes  on 
shipping  will  aid  this.  Tiie  building  of  the  Nica- 
ragua Canal  will  not  immediately  bring  the  relief 
Bought;  on  the  contrary,  for  some  considerable  time 
after  thecanal  is  opened  for  traffic,  it  will  alfect  dis- 
astrously the  trade  that  California  still  maintains  011 
the  Pacific  Ocean,  and  thecheap  manufacturing  cen- 
ters of  Europe  and  the  Eastern  States  will  supply  to 
those  points  what  they  need  much  cheaper  tlian  we 
can.  Our  green  fruit  will  still  go  by  railroad.  Sup- 
plies from  Pittsburg,  Chicago  and  other  interior  cities 
will  come  to  us  by  the  same  route.  With  one  dollar 
per  ton  toll  on  the  canal,  grain  and  imperishable 
goods  will  probably  divide  their  route  between  the 
Horn  and  the  (ranal.  Grain  freight  around  Cape 
Horn  has  been  as  low  as  three  dollars  and  seventy- 
five  cents  by  wooden,  and  four  dollars  and  thirty- 
seven  cents  by  iron  ehips.  per  ton,  while  freight  into 
San  Francisco  by  iron  ship  from  Liverpool  and  Ant- 
werp has  averaged  lately  abont  thr<'e  dollars  per  ton. 

The  relief  to  San  Francisco  will  come  through  the 
goou  hard  sense  of  its  people.   The  transportation 


companies  must  consider  the  interests  of  any  larijc 
comniuuity,  which,  while  willing  to  sutler  for  a  while 
will  rise  in  rebellion  if  their  interests  are  too  long 
ignoreil,  and,  moreover,  the  interest  of  the  people 
and  the  transportation  companies  are  and  should  be 
identical. 

The  i)ower  of  no  corporation  is  superior  to  the 
power  of  the  people.  The  concentration  of  tlie 
power  of  the  former  exists  with  its  complete  organi- 
zation, the  concentration  of  the  power  of  the  latter 
requires  time,  but  with  complete  organization  it  is 
slower  to  disintegrate  and  longer  in  the  operation  of 
its  power  against  the  corporation — its  creature. 

Tiiere  is  abundance  of  hard  sense  in  San  Francisco 
and  of  hard  money  ;  all  the  railroad  lines  in  the  Stiite 
could  be  duplicated  if  this  was  the  will  of  its  citizens, 
and  that  it  may  come  to  this  ultimately  depends  upon 
the  sincere  and  earnest  guarding  of  the  l)est  interest 
of  tiiis  State  and  this  city  by  the  existing  railroads, 
for  the  existence  of  any  unnatural  condition  cannot 
endure  for  any  great  length  of  time. 

San  Francisco  would  be  untrue  to  herself  if  she 
failed  to  reassert  her  true  relation  to  the  rest  of  the 
I'acific  Coast.  The  citizens  of  San  Francisco  must  be 
unselfish  enough  to  guard  the  interests  of  the  other 
citizens  of  San  Francisco;  a  more  determined  effort 
of  self-help  must  be  made  before  there  can  be  much 
improvement.  The  encouragement  of  every  legiti- 
mate enterprise  that  originates  wealth,  that  guards  the 
interest  of  the  niunicipality,  that  protects  the  health 
of  the  individual,  that  betters  the  condition  of  the 
poorest  citizen,  that  improves  the  morals  of  the  peo- 
ple is  necessary  to  the  growth  of  any  community, 

A.  S.  Haludie. 


Brain  fatigue  from  wear  and  tear  speedily  relieved  by 
Bromo-Seltzer. 

Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  are  agents  for  VVinsor  &  New- 
ton, London,  makers  of  the  best  artists'  materials  in  the 
world. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  80C  Market  Street. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medicinal 
puri)oses,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  .Tessa  Moore 
AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all 
druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  Remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and  strength. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


TELEPHONE  1396-' 


217  KEARNY  STREET 

San  Francisco  .      .  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicions  Knlrces 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


Miss  I.  B.  Connor 


Mte  or 


K.  E.  Caswell 


\  :J6  GEARY  ST. 

SA.N  FTRA-NCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 

fIDies  flDoril0' 

 N.  C  Cor.  SuTTcrt  4  Van  Ni>a 


Scbool  Of  arte 

Individual  Knglish  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.    7.')  cents  per  hour. 


M.  X.  TliaooM-ow 

UNDHRTAKUR  and  KMBAI.ItlKR 

U7  iSoiitb  jfiret  Street,  Saii  Jose,  Cat. 

Bn  attcn^ant  to  answer  „  ,,, 

calls  ^asan^  Mhiht    .  Trlkimione  91 
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THE  WAVK 


STOCKTON. 


Stockton,  February  2,  1895. 

There  is  one  man  in  this  town  who  deserves  a  whole 
lot  of  praise.  That  man  is  D.  A.  Guernsey,  for  he  has 
labored  unceasingly  for  the  past  month  to  the  neglect  of 
his  own  business,  to  give  the  unemployed  of  Stocktun 
work.  Hundreds  of  heads  of  families  have  been  kept 
busy  cleaning  the  streets,  and  at  repaving  some  of  the 
thoroughfares,  and  thus  the  wolf  hag  been  kept  from  the 
door  of  many  a  Stockton  home,  fteorge  Sperry  is  noth- 
ing, if  not  generous,  and  put  his  name  down  on  the  sub- 
scription list  for  $450.  During  this  winter,  when  many 
were  out  of  work,  and  starving,  Sperry  has  done  many 
good  acts  in  a  quiet  way.  Dozens  of  men  have  been 
provided  for  and  sent  away  from  the  big  Sperry  Mills 
with  a  sack  of  flour  over  their  shoulders.  The  way  in 
which  the  citizens  of  this  city  have  gone  into  their 
pockets  to  help  the  helpless,  is  a  credit  to  any  com- 
munity. In  one  week  over  §5,000  was  raised,  and  the 
fund  is  swelling  daily.  H.  J.  Corcoran,  J.  .M.  Welsh 
and  John  D.  Gall  are  as  active  as  any  men  can  be  in 
looking  after  the  poor,  while  D.  S.  Rosenbaum,  P.  B. 
Fraser  and  J.  D.  Peters  are  attending  to  the  finances. 
The  scheme  was  started  by  Rev.  Father  O'Connor,  who 
is  to  this  city  what  Father  Montgomery  used  to  be  to 
your  San  Francisco.  Just  think  of  getting  lovely, 
newly-paved,  clean  streets,  and  at  the  same  time  putting 
bread  in  over  two  hundred  homes  every  day  for  three 
months,  for  the  committee  has  raised  enough  money  to 
keep  the  men  busy  for  that  time. 

I  wonder  what  has  become  of  Dr.  Harry  Crass '! 
You  know  he  left  suddenly  for  Guatemala  .some  time  ago, 
and  has  not  come  back.  What  a  pity  that  a  man  of  his 
social  prominence  and  money  should  fall  by  the  wayside 
just  on  account  of  the  bewitching  beauty  of  a  "hello" 
girl.  She  was  a  beauty  though,  and  no  mistake.  I 
wonder  what  has  become  of  her?  Isn't  it  funny  that 
doctors  c!in't  behave  themselves  ?  There  is  another  nice- 
looking  medico  in  this  town  who  will  have  to  pull  up 
stakes  before  long  if  he  doesn't  mind  what  he  is  about. 

The  Entre  Nous  Club  gave  a  jolly  party  in  New  Pio- 
neer Hall  tlie  other  night.  The  Cotillion  Club  is  going 
to  give  another  dance  soon.  Miss  Marcellene  Gage  is 
one  of  the  leaders  in  this  set.  If  you  don't  think  there 
are  pretty  girls  in  Stockton,  you  just  ought  to  come  to 
some  of  these  dances.  I  declare  it  will  give  a  stranger 
palpitation  of  the  heart  to  watch  some  of  their  faces. 
One  of  the  buds  this  season  is  Miss  Kitchner,  wliose 
father  is  President  of  the  Board  of  Education.  She  is  a 
perfect  beauty,  and  has  a  figure  that  would  set  a  Gibson 
wild  with  delight. 

There  are  such  a  lot  of  workers  at  the  Central  M.  E. 
Churcli  here.  They  are  always  having  some  sort  of  an 
entertainment  or  doing  something.  Miss  Nellie  White  is 
a  moving  spirit  among  the  young  people,  and  she  is  so 
clever.  Then  there  is  Under  Sheriff  Joe  Long's  pretty 
daughter  Hattie;  she  is  tbe  life  of  every  circle  she  moves 
in,  and  when  she  gets  up  to  draw  the  bow  across  her 
violin,  she  is  positively  bewitching.  You  know  we  have 
a  Symphony  Club  here,  and  a  lot  of  the  girls  play  very 
cleverly.  Of  course  we  don't  have  as  many  good  music- 
ians as  you  have  in  your  Young  Ladies'  Orchestra,  but 
those  who  belong  to  the  club  here  do  excellent  work. 

Next  week  I  am  going  to  tell  you  all  about  the  Sketch 
Club  and  the  Camera  Club. 

Daisy  Bell. 


SACRAMENTO. 

Tlie  Forester's  ball  was  a  grand  success.  Our  set  did 
not  mingle  witli  the  masqueraders.  We  occupied  the 
tiers,  and  witnessed  the  first  production  of  living 
pictures  given  in  this  city.  Some  of  those  presented 
were  a  trifle  daring,  but  how  they  suited  was  evinced  by 
the  vigorous  applauding  indulged  in. 

Our  husbands  and  sweethearts  deserted  the  benches 
and  rushed  to  the  floor  to  get  a  better  view  of  the 
"Beauty"  on  exhibition.  When  the  performance  was 
over  they  returned  and  denounced  such  immorality. 
Men  are  such  inconsistent  creatures  ;  the  more  a  thing 
pleases,  the  less  apt  they  are  to  praise  it. 

Jack  has  intrusted  me  with  a  secret,  but  it  is  too  good 
to  keep  any  longer.  The  Sutter  Club  has  actually  had  a 
meeting  to  decide  on  some  entertainment  for  Valentine's 
evening.  They  have  promised  to  make  the  affair  awfully 
original.  Our  club  boys  intend  showing  the  visitors  how 
blooded  they  can  be  when  the  occasion  requires.  We 
haven't  quite  recovered  from  the  effects  of  the  Inaugural 
Bill.  Tlie  local  papers  have  disclosed  some  dreadful 
things  that  .appened.  They  have  accused  our  girls  of 
doing  the  hula-hula,  and  indulging  in  other  fantastic 
originalites.  We  were  loth  to  believe  it  at  first,  but 
then,  who  should  come  forward  and  admit  being  a 
witness  but  Will  Douglass.  We  shuddered  to  think  of 
Will's  innocence  being  ruined  and  thouglit  it  so  generous 
of  him  to  go  tell  all  about  it.  Of  course,  no  names  have 
been  disclosed,  but  then  we  have  suspicioned  some  real 
nice  girls.  If  they  are  not  guilty,  they  may  just  as 
well  be,  for  "  Society  "  has  scowled  upon  them. 

The  wife  of  the  ex- Railroad  Commissioner  is  quite  in- 
dignant to  think  I  did  not  mention  her  as  being  the 
belle  of  the  ball.  She  claims  that  her  husband  jiaid  a 
fabulous  sum  for  her  gown,  and  that  the  latter  repre- 


Consumption 

was  formerly  pronounced  incurable.  Now  it  is  not.  In  all 
of  the  eai'ly  stages  of  tlie  disease 

Scott's  Emulsion 

will  effect  a  cure  quicker  than  any  other 
known  specific.  Scott's  Emulsion  pro- 
motes the  making  of  healthy  lung-tissue, 
relievos  inflammation,  overcomes  the  excess- 
ive waste  of  the  disease  and  gives  vital 
strength. 

For  Coughs,  Golds,  Weak  Lungs,  Sore  Throat, 
Bronchitis,  Oonsumption,  Scrofula,  Anaemia, 
Loss  of  Plesh  and  Wasting  Diseases  of  Ohildren. 

Buy  only  the  genuine  with  our  trade- 
mark on  salmon-colored  wrapper. 
Send  for  pamphlet  on  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.    All  Druggists.     SO  cents  and  S  I . 


sented  all  the  rainljow  hues  in  subdued  effects. 

Will  Ormsby  has  invested  in  a  conservatory,  at  least 
that  is  the  general  opinion,  and  all  because  of  the 
amount  of  boucjuets  and  pots  of  flowers  be  bestows 
upon  his  lady  love.  He  is  such  an  ardent  lover  tliat 
one  must  find  it  hard  to  resist  him. 

The  H  Street  Whist  Club  was  reconciled  for  only  a 
short  time.  The  feud  has  begun  again,  and  now  is  more 
bitter  than  ever;  in  fact,  the  club  lias  disbanded,  and 
nearly  all  the  members  are  at  outs.  Strange,  that  a 
married  woman  and  her  admirer  could  cause  so  much 
trouble. 

The  concert  given  by  Miss  Gertrude  Early  Auld  had 
the  effect  of  crowding;  the  Congregational  Church. 
Since  her  return  from  Paris,  (iertrude  is  not  popular 
with  the  local  talent.  She  has  asked  many  favors  of 
them,  which  have  all  been  readily  granted,  and  in  return, 
she  has  given  nothing.  She  certainly  appeared  to  good 
advantage  at  tlie  concert;  her  voice  is  sweet,  but  lacks 
volume.  The  contralto  disappointed  us,  but  our  local 
talent  quite  made  up  tiie  delioiency.  Of  course  Richard 
Cohn  and  Horace  Crocker  did  their  little  one-act  comedy, 
but  Bert  Kidiler  was  in  the  disguise  of  an  usher. 

The  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Crouch,  Mrs.  Sullivan,  and  the 
latter's  daughters,  was  the  prettiest  afternoon  of  the 
season.  The  decorations  were  most  artistic,  the  gowns 
worn,  delightfully  dainty,  conversation  more  animated 
than  usual,  and,  most  complimentary  of  all,  the  guests 
seemed  to  thoroughly  enjoy  themselves.  In  the  evening, 
the  men  were  invited,  dancing  was  inaugurated,  and  a 
dainty  repast  served  at  midnight. 

Sister  Sue. 


SAN  JOSE. 

The  ladies  in  charge  of  the  institute  have  actually 
blossomed  out.  They  came  among  us  with  a  grea  t  flour- 
ish of  trumpets,  and  were  going  to  revolutionize  the 
school.  Under  their  "  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend," 
Mrs.  Longdon,  they  were  to  be  great  social  lights,  and 
she  promised  us  that  our  eyes  should  be  opened.  We 
all  waited  but  in  vain,  but  at  last  they  have  opened  their 
doors. 

The  funniest  thing  about  it  was  their  bringing  Miss 
Florence  Riehl  to  play  when  she  is  a  graduate  of  Prof. 
Clarence  Urmy,  while  the  Institute,  it  is  well  known,  is 
a  small  annex  to  King's  Conservatory  of  Music.  Why,  in 
heaven's  name,  did  these  ladies  call  on  one  of  the  pupils 
of  Haydn  Hall,  when  they  had  the  Conservatory  to  draw 
from  I 

There  are  some  pretty  girls  in  that  school,  and  under 
proper  training,  they  would  develop  into  something  more 
than  machines  for  grinding  out  arithmetic  and  algebra. 
Lena  Bent  is  a  real  little  beauty,  and  "  just  too  utterly 
sweet.''  Grace  Adel  is  a  Juno-like  beauty,  who  bears  her- 
self grandly;  and  the  old  belles  had  better  marry  before 
she  is  known  outside  the  childish  club  of  which  she  is  a 
member. 

Among  the  younger  fry,  Florence  Kittredge,  who  gives 
promise  of  being  as  successful  in  society  as  her  mother, 
IS  a  tall,  graceful  blonde,  and  has  that  delicate  lieauty 
peculiarly  southern.  Lulu  Burrell  will  be  brilliant  as  she 
has  a  mind  of  her  own,  and  is  fearless  in  her  convictions. 
Agnes  Young  has  all  the  society  instincts,  but,  then,  they 
have  been  duly  fostered  by  her  manoeuvering  aunt. 

There  has  been  much  discussion  going  on  al)out  the 
new  woman,  but  none  of  us  expected  that  our  own  prized 
beauty,  Mabel,  would  be  the  (irst  to  appear  pul)licly  in 
that  role.  Last  week  she  actually  gave  a  swell  recep- 
tion, but,  alas  !  her  mother's  name  did  not  even  appear 
on  the  cards  of  invitation  that  the  young  lady  sent  out 
to  her  dear  five  hundred  friends.  This  omission,  of 
course,  created  much  comment  here  among  the  people 
who  are  acquainted  with  the  usages  of  old  society,  and 


while  many  deplore  the  tendency  to  shove  mamma  in  tire 
backtiround,  others  whose  mothers  did  not  have  the  ad- 
vantage of  an  early  education,  are  rejoicing  at  Mabel's 
independepce,  an<l  are  determined  to  follow  her  example. 
We  must  certainly  admit  that  it  is  a  little  aggravating  to 
gn  ls  who  have  had  thousands  spent  on  their  education,  to 
have  mamma  appeal  to  them  before  a  houseful  of  com- 
pany with  "Tiny,  dear,  must  I  wear  these  gloves  all  the 
evening,  and  what  will  I  say  when  the  crowd  are  going 
''"•ay-"  Bessie. 


"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches''  are  of  great  service  in 
subduing  Hoarseness  and  Coughs.  Sold  only  in  boxes. 
Avoid  imitations. 


Valentines  for  1895  just  received.  Beautiful  designs. 
Sanborn,  Vail  A  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 


Salt  water  baths  in  the  heart  of  the  city  ii  an  innova- 
tion. The  water,  pumped  directly  from  the  ocean  to 
the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  Bush  ami  Lark  in  streets,  af- 
fords a  genuine  luxury,  and  delighted  crowds,  healthy 
and  happy,  are  nsiially  in  attendance. 

A  swim  at  the  Lurline  with  a  rollicking  crowd  tones 
the  nerves,  and  leaves  one  linghng  with  a  glowing  sensa- 
tion of  enjoyment. 

Facilities  are  offered  for  either  hot  or  cold  baths,  and 
arrangements  perfected  for  the  comfortable  entertain- 
ment of  visitors. 


Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 

The  Solly  Walter  Life  Class, 

26  O'Farrell  Street. 
Monday,  Thursday  and  Saturday  mornings 
from  lo  to  12.  * 


Ready  framed  pictures  and  nice  picture  frames ,  best 
styles  and  perfect  tiniah.    .Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


Ex-Queen  L iiiiokalani,  of  Hawaii,  has  been  ar- 
rested. She  is  not  in  jail,  however;  they  couldn't 
get  both  her  and  her  name  through  the  cell  door,  so 
tbey  jailed  the  name,  considering  it  the  more  dan- 
gerouB. — Fieaao  Rtpublican, 


MONEY  FOR  EVERYONE! 

I  can't  understand  why  peop'e  complain  o( 
hard  times,  when  any  woman  or  man  can  make 
from  $5  to  $10  a  day  easily.  All  have  heard  of 
the  wonderful  success  of  the  Climax  Dish 
Washer;  yet  we  are  apt  to  think  we  can't  make 
money  selling  it;  but  anyone  can  make  money, 
because  every  family  wants  one.  I  made  $17J<.;16 
in  the  last  three  months,  alter  paying  all  ex- 
penses, and  attended  to  my  regular  business 
besides.  You  don't  have  to  canvass;  as  soon 
as  people  know  you  have  it  (or  sale  they  send 
for  a  Dish  Washer.  Address  the  Climax  Mfg. 
Co.,  Columbus,  Ohio,  for  particulars.  Go  to 
work  at  once,  and  you  will  very  soon  have  a  full 
pocket  book  and  a  light  heart.  I  think  it  a  duty 
to  inform  each  other  of  such  opportunities, 
and  I  also  think  it  a  duty  to  improve  them 
while  we  may.  Try  it  at  once,  and  publish 
your  experience  so  others  may  be  benefited. 


  BANKS-SAVINGS 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  St.,  below  Kearuj',  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000  000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President        GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murph}',  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRKCTORS    .  . 
James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy         John  A.  Hooper 
James  MofBtt  C.  G.  Hooker         Frank  J.  Sulli%'an 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy      Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  Approved  Securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal 
Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co..  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Cor.  California  and  Webb  Sts. 
Deposits,  June  30,  1894    ....    «^4,061,791  37 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Surplus,  1.027,053  43 

DIKECTOKS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  E.  B.  Pond,  Vice-President; 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  Daniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Freraery,  Geoige  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G,  Eastland;  Lovell  White,  Cashier. 

Receives  Deposits  and  Loans  only  on  Real  Estate  Security.  Country  remittan- 
ces  may  be  sent  by  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co,,  or  by  check  of  reliable  parties,  paya- 
ble in  San  Francisco,  but  the  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Bank  commences 
only  with  the  aciual  receipt  of  the  money.  The  signature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  deposit.  No  charge  is  niadt:  for  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Office  Hours— 9  a.m.  to  3  p.m.    Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8. 

WELLS  FflRQO  fir  QO/5  BflMK 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  .Sts. 

I  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Cash  Capital  and  Suri>lu8  S6, 350,000 

JNO.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homer  S.  King, Manager. 
H.  Wadsworth,  Cashier;  F.  L.  Lipman,  Asst.-Cashier. 

Diteclon—]ohn  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington,  Homer  S.  King,  Geo.  E. 
Cray,  Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 

BAKERY 


c 


TELEPHONE  1431 

.?.?."..  We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Cases 
Fancy  Entree  Casei 


the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 
^,     .        „         „        for  parties,  families,  or  entertain- 
Charlotte  Rnsse  Cups   


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 


O 


RDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny. 
48  Eighth  Street,  or  St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Sen.'ice  a  spec- 
ialty.  Telephone  1960. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


1200  SUTTER 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  Ac 

Telephone  Z^M 
STREET 


-C/ITERER 


Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, 
Dinners  and   Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839    Krantclin  Street,  Oakland 

Telephone  6S7 

~  DENTISTS 


JOREPH  ROECKEL 


MME.  ELLEN  COURSEN  ROEUKEL 


I  Vocal  Conservatory  * 

1429   Itiish  .Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 


DR.    THOMAS  L. 

DENTIST 


HILL 


Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S-  W.  Cor.  Seventh 

and  Market  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  .5 

EDUCATIONAL 


Classes 


■FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In    all  its 


Conversation  a  Specialty 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 


Du 


OASTEL  -  -  Graduate 
6  Post  or  323  Chestnut  Street 


EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICL 

Established  1856_  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  .STRKKT 

Formerly  ;i20  Suiter  St. 
First-class  servants  of  every  description  and  nationality. 
—MALE  AND  FEMALE  HKLP— 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees. 


LIVERY  AND  SALE  STABLE   

LAWRENCE 


ST. 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE  STABLE 


W.  E.  BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

423    POSX  STREET 


BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Telephone  1323 


mSS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 
Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 

Three  years  with  V..  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  ol  singing 
of  the  opera;  T'ahadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Carelli, 
Conservatory  of  .Naples. 

Open  for  Engagement!, 
Honrs:  1  to  3  p.  m.  301  GEAKY  STREET 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 
Hooiiis  ,54-5.5,  14  Grant  Ave. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  '''srA.l?c7rctrc^.) 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CL.AT,  San  Francisco 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

PIANO 

OiHce,  3<I8  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Francisco 
Residence,  424  Haight  Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780.  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  M;Xm!softaTd"ha^d 

.    .     ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  I>raiier  Uucks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Dnoki 

Manufactured  by  MurphV,  Grant  &  CO. 

IVIount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents   Pacific  Coast 


\  THOS.  C.  BUTTERWORTH^I 

223-225 -227   TENTH  STREET^ 


2  223-225-227    TENTH  STi 

\  SAN  FRANCISCO 

IVTAINED  msi 

*j  k_3  CHURCH  AND       I     1  L  A 


HOUSEHOLD 


GLASS   BENDING,    EMBOSSING  *ND  STAININO  L 
PLAIN   IkNO  ORNAMENTAL  GLAZING  V 


It  is  the  general  impresBion  that  buaineHS  in  all 
lines  will  be  good  next  fall,  but  (luiet  during  the  sum- 
mer. A  wise  advertiser,  wlio,  in  anticipation  of  this 
makes  yearh'  contracts  now,  w'ill  be  in  the  best  posi- 
tion to  take  advantage  of  a  brisk  fall  trade,  and  it  is 
highly  probable  that  the  yearly  price  demanded  for 
space  by  publishers  now,  will,  in  many  instancee,  be 
no  more  than  the  nine  months'  prices  insistcid  upon 
then. 


0 


While  you  should  endeavor  to  lighten  yonr  business 
of  all  unessential  burden.s  and  exercise  strict  econ- 
omy in  order  that  you  may  ride  the  turbulent  sea 
of  business  depression,  remember  that  it  is  not 
economic  to  let  up  on  advertising.  Wlien  you  cease 
to  advertise  you  snap  the  rudder  chain,  and  rudder- 
less you  will  drift  into  the  dead  sea  of  of  business 
stagnation. — Printers  Ink. 


i 


THREE   KINDS,  ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE  #  # 

A   RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A  DRY  WINE 


BRUT 

AN   EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


<^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.    For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  ....... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124   SANSOME  STREET 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


MAIN  STORE 

121^  TO 


WH/G&TRfADVM/IDt  CLOTHING: 


BUSINESS  suns  TO  Of?DER    *  1 5 -50  UPWARDS 
riNE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $17-50     -      •  ^ 


TRCC     BY  MAIL 


"ebruary  16tln 


Price  lO  Cents 


It  is  Good  Form  to  t^ide 


We  desire  to  announce  that  the  COLUMBIA  line  of  Bicycles,  from  now 
on,  will  be  on  sale  at  the  California  Branch  of  the  Pope  A/anit/aciunn^  Company, 
situated  at  j/^  Post  St.,  San  Francisco. 

No  pains  have  been  spared  to  make  our  store  the  most  elegant  bicycle 
establishment,  on  the  Coast. 

f;  You  are  cordially  invited  to  call  and  inspect  our  new  models  before  purchas- 
ing elsewhere. 

POPE  MFG.  CO. 

H.  C.  JOHNSON.  MGR. 

Add  » >  to  I.ist  of  I'ricos  for  traiisportati  ou  charges  from  Factory  to  .Snu  Francisco. 


THE  WAVK 


•dHOTEL  ••••  DEL  ••••  MONTEt>-  I 


MONTEREY,  CAL. 


GEOROE    SCHONEWALD,  Manaoer 

Sik  Mk 

^I? 


"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies   in  the  s 

still   bloonning  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banauets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

^It, 

^1? 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


5uN8ET  Limited 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
estibuled  Train,  between  San  Fran'Jsco  and  New 
(rleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
-ip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
outhern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
rly,  reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 

veral  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
ities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
rleans  with  the  fast   through  trains  of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 

)r    Memphis,    St.    Louis    and    Chicago ;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

ir  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
ew  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 


PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE  and  the., 


SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 

Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
altimore,  Philade'phia,  New  York,  and  other 
astern  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
ue  an  entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
ork,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
iin  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
mate  of  p  -rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
JNSET  ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

8UN8FT  LIMITED 


imember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
ivel  on  this  train  ;  that  it  leaves  Sau  Francisco 
ery  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Inquire  of   ."  .• 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

CKET  AGENT... .AT... .613  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F. 

FOR   FULL  PARTICULARS 


ACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
ailing  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

■  (at  uoou  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
•rets)— S.  S.  '-Colon,"  Februarj'  19;  S.  S.  "City  of 
:ney,"  February  'JA:  S.  S.  "Acapulco,"  March  8;  S.  S. 
olima,"  March  IS,  1895. 

■  'apan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 

Hongkong 

Uinecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

ling  (at  3  p.  ni.)— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  March  U;  S. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  March  2f);  S.  S.  "  Peru,"  April 
1.3;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  4,  1895. 

;ound  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

'or  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
M.irket  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


t 

Horses  pastured 


-^$1.50  Per  Month  | 

GOOD  FEED  AND  CAREI  P 
Send  for  Circular         F,  A.  HYDE,  630  Commartial  St  ^ 


THE  WAVE 
PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  .Steamers  leave  San  l  iancisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  m.,  Nov.  li.  -Jl ;  liec.  b.  il. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Huget  Sound  ports,  Sept.  17lh, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,    a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redonrto  'Los  .An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  ni. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  '2.')th  of  each  month, 

Ticki-t  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Aew  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  f-t.,  SaN  Fn«NCi<!r.o. 


The  Legislature  has  had  a  spasm  and  cut  off  nine- 
teen attaches  whose  services  it  found  it  conld  get 
along  without  by  close  fignrinu.  Verily,  it  is  easier 
to  hire  an  linndred  clerks  at  five  dollars  a  day  apiece 
than  to  discharge  one.— .l/am#da  Argus. 


Oceanic  :  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   $(ilO 

Second  class   .'i50 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mari- 
posa," March  7,  1S95,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," March  IC,  1895. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


If  j'ou  love  this  land  and  tlie  starry  flag  which 
represents  it,  if  you  hold  sucred  the  principles  of  a 
government  of  tlie  peoijie,  am!  believe  in  liuman 
liberty  as  the  f^rande-^t  dogma  of  men,  tlieii  you  are 
a  Jingo  in  the  eyes  of  Mugwumi)  Cuckoo. — Oakland 
Times. 


CHICAGO  IN  3i  DAYS 

VIA 

The  North-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change=-f* 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  E.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passengex'  Department. 


Before  a  candidate  is  nominated  for  an  office  the 
women  of  the  community  in  which  he  lives  should 
be  allowed  to  settle  the  question  as  to  his  moral 
fitness. — Santa  Roza  Republican. 

ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

4-  LA  DIES'  TAILOR 

Costumes    RMinff  Hnhits 


Ulsters      Coats  ami  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 

805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(.»N.\I.YZEr)) 


AWARD!-;!) 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Exposition 
1891 


A//  Drugg  ists 
Grocers  and 
4^  Dealers  sell  it 


You  can  tdix  aln  ui  \  ur  luinon  pie,  your  currantpie  and 
all. 

And  preach  abot\t  your  niinceineat  from  the  sprinc  until 
the  fall. 

But  the  sweettst  pie  in  (Jeorgia,  aii<l  the  one  tliat  takes 
my  eye. 

Is  the  Georgia  rtised  and  Georgia  haked  old-fashioned 
pumpkin  pie.  —  Truth. 


II.  BRIDGET    «&  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stair.s,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

The  jingoists  are  net  pointing  with  pride  to  the 
Hawaiian  republic  just  now.  The  news  tliat  a  court 
martial  had  summarily  sentenced  to  be  executed  a 
lot  of  men,  some  of  whom  are  not  citizens,  upon  tes- 
timony that  is  scarcely  worthy  of  consideration, 
actually  sent  the  col(^  shivers  to  chasing  each  other 
up  and  down  the  spinal  columns  of  the  Fryg  and 
Boutelles. —  Woodland  Democrat. 


NERVE 

i     '   Independent,  fearles 


The  6uly  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscribers  at  *1.00  a  year, 
ndependetit,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A,,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti-Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY'  EUREKA.  CAI...  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


If  any  one  knows  why  Congress  does  not  reiieal  the 
law  under  which  the  secretary  of  the  treasur)'  claims 
the  risht  to  issue  bonds  ail  libitum  and  contrary  to 
the  wishes  of  die  legislative  department  of  govern- 
ment, they  will  confer  a  favor  by  transmittiiiK  the 
information  to  this  paper.  There  are  a  great  many 
people  ill  this  part  of  the  world  who  would  like  to 
know  wliy  (Congress  simply  protests  against  the  con. 
tinual  outraging  of  public  interests  when  it  lies  with- 
in its  power  to  apply  the  remedy. — Fresno  Repuhlican. 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor  °^ 


E.  E.  Caswell 


^ENCH  Mil; 


\  36  GE.*KT  ST. 

SA.N  KRA.NCISCO 
All  Orders  from  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Attention 


R 


km  ova  I 


THE 


KEEUY  iKSTlTUTEr 


OF  LOS  GvVTOS 

WILL  ON  FEB.  121"  1895,  BE  MOVED  TO 
14-  MC  ALLISTER  ST. 

THE         va;i=i^T^3  Institute 

IN  NORTHERN  CALIFORNIA  WILL  BE  AT 

aoiVt  forget  fhis        14 MCALLISTER  ST.S.B 
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THB  WAVE 


AMUSEMENTS 


COMING  EVENT, 


MoDster  Musical  Festival  and  PromeDade  Fair 

Mecliaiiir'H  r,-ivilioii  February  25th  to  April  1st 

-flflERICflN  CONCERT  MNb- 

lOO  Selectail  Musicians  100 
Alfred  Koocovieri  Directo 

The  Greatest  Series  of  Concerts  ever  given  in  America 

Kew  aud  Startling  Electric  and  Steriopticon  Effects 

Illustrated  Musir  will  be  given  for  the  first  time  in  the 
History  oithe  World 

School  Children  Admitted  Free  at  Saturday  Matinees 

From  February  25th  to  March  2ii  the  Concerts  aud  Entertain- 
ments will  be  given  for  the 

.  .  .  Benefit  of  the  New  French  Hospital  .  .  . 

Proc.bamme— I-'ebruary  'Ibth  aud  26th,  Grand  Coucerts,  Cnrni 
val  and  Kermesse.  February  2Sth  and  March  1st,  Grand 
Concens,  Kermesse  and  Entertainment;  Marc*!  2d,  Concert 
and  Grand  Dress  Ball  with  the  American  Concert  Band  of 
100  musicians. 


Engagement  KxtraortUnary    Reginning  Monday  February  18th 
(  viatinecs  Washiiig'lon's  Birthday  and  Saturday) 
FKEDEItH  K  WAKUK  and  LOUIS  .lAMES 
Producing  for  the  First  Time  on  any  Stage  a  New  Sylvan  Play 
bv  William  Greer  Harrison  entitled 

Mr.  Warde  as  Robin  Hood— Mr.  James  as  Friar  Tuck 

New  Scenery,  Costumes,  Property  aud  Kffects 
The  incidental  and  vocal  music  composed  and  directed  by 
H.  J.  Stewart,  will  be  sung  by  a  triple  quartette  of  male  and 
female  voices  and  a  large  chorus. 

These  will  positively  he  the  last  appearances  of  Messrs. 
Warde  and  James  together  in  San  Francisco. 

Feb.  25th— Hoyt's  A  Temperance  Town 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Monday  Evening,  February  isth  

Re-engagement  and  Fourth  and  Last  Week  of 


nflUbF  QRflNQER 


Claire  and  the  Forqeh/ister 

Evenuig  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes.  SI,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Malinees  Saturday  and  Sunday.  Mal- 
iiiee  Prices:  IJC,  15c,  and  25c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 


O'Farrell  Street, 

between 
Stockton  &  Powell 


Week  of  Monday,  February  ISth 
.Another  Magnificent  Bill ! 
Delaur  and  Oebrlmont,  Grand  Opera  Duelists;  Lillian 
Mason,  character  and  descriptive  vocalist;  B^^rtoldi, 
Galette,   Lester    &    Williams,   Lizzie  & 
Vinie  l>aly,  Oolan  <V-  Leuliarr,  The 
Uarra  Troupe,  Hickey  Jl'  Cole. 
Saturday  and  Snnday  Matinees  


BALDWIIV  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  ( Incorporaledi  Proprietors 

Commencing  Monday  Ne.\t,  February  ISth 
COR  TWO  WEEKS  ONLY 
MR.  GEOKOE   KDWAKIJES'  CO. 
from  the  Prince  ol  Wales  Theatre,  London,  in  the  successful 
musical  comedy 

®mm®f\  Q/IIETT  QIRL 

."iOO  Nights  in  London 

90  Nights  at  Daly's  Theatre,  N.  Y.  ^ 

TIUOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Uast  Nlgbt 

Grand  Success — Jakobowski's  Lovely  Romantic  Opera 

...I*A.OI-,A... 

Monday,  February  18th  

•i«s*§=Prince  Methusalem 

In  Preparation  .  ,  .  Look  Out  For  .  .  , 

BLUE  BEAKD,  Jr.  PRINCESS  NICOTINE 

POPULAR   PRICES   :   :   :   25   and   50  Cents 


FOR  THE  STOMACH 


The  HOT  SALT  Spring— one  of  seven 
various  mineral  springs  at  Byron — is  a 
positive  and  speedy  cure  for  Indigestion 
in  all  its  forms  and  stages. 

It  not  only  creates  a  desire  to  eat,  but 
the  ability  to  digest.  As  a  bath,  it  stimu- 
lates the  system  and  purifies  the  blood. 
Write  for  details. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO  ,  CALIF. 

C.   R.  MASON       -       -  Manager 


The  Very 
Best  


THAT'S  WHAT 
YOU  GET 
AT  THE 


California 
Hotel  - 


AT  MODERATE 
RATES  


Slate  But»ial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
aud  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


EUROPEAN  AND 
AMERICAN  PLAN- 


ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF 


H.  WARFIELD 

Proprietor 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON. 
Paciflc  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLARK   it  .SONS,  17  and    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.   Telephone  771. 


TELEPHONE  ISOC^ 


Hotel  Rleasanton 


217  KEARNY  STREET 


San  Francisco 


California 


THE  LEADIXG  CATERERS 


Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin,  Salads  and  Delicious  Entrees 
sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  after  Theatre 
a  Specialty 


Sutter  aud  .lunes  Sts.,  .San  Francisco. 


The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 


Terras  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comrort  and  Attention 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A   Quiet    Horn©  Centrally  Located 

W.n.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


r 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


1 


Hotel  Metropole  * 


1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


J 


First-clas.s  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIG..  .o] 
MAN.'^GEMENT.  Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  jj 
table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  sLeam-lauuch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  Visitors  have  the  option  of  »iessing  either  m 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama.,  without  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  club  hotel  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 


C.  T.  BENNEY,  Manager 
Yokohama 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager  l^i 
Tokyo  ti 


The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA     .    .    .  . 


MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 


The  Restaurant 


Unexcelled  In  Service  W 
Unsurpassed  In  Cuisine  1^ 

^  RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN  | 

k  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  ^ 

^  THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  |^ 
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MR.  STOWS  SUCCESSOR. 

Mankind  is  largely  given  to  sounding  a 
man's  virtues  directly  he  is  dead,  and  denying 
simple  justice  to  the  living.  The  encomiums 
lavished  upon  Mr.  W.  W.  Stow,  dead,  compare 
bravely  with  the  abuse  heaped  upon  him  in 
life.  The  annalist,  who  chronicles  the  passing 
events  of  current  times  for  the  eyes  of  future 
generations  cannot  ignore  the  comings  and  go- 
ings of  Mr.  Stow,  though  under  what  heading 
he  will  place  his  name  upon  the  roster  one  may 
only  speculate.  Certainly  he  was  not  the  man 
his  enemies  would  lead  us  to  believe,  nor  was 
he  the  infallible  being  the  obituary  writers 
have  set  him  down  to  be.  The  personality  of 
Mr.  Stow,  however,  properly  belongs  to  another 
department  where  it  will  receive  extended  and 
analytical  treatment.  It  is  to  his  position  and 
the  relations  which  it  bore  to  the  public,  to- 
gether with  the  policy  of  maintaining  it,  with 
which  we  will  here  concern  ourselves.  Mr. 
Stow  was  the  last  survivor  of  a  type;  his  posi- 
tion was  born  of  the  necessities  of  his  em- 
ployers, and  it  is  doubtful  if  expediency  will 
suggest  that  the  office  survive  him.  That  any 
one  will  be  formally  selected  and  appointed  to 
fill  the  vacancy,  and  clothed  with  the  powers 
popularly  supposed  to  be  invested  in  Mr.  Stow, 
does  not  seem  to  be  a  reasonable  proceeding, 
though  it  is  conceivable  that  many  within  the 
railroad  paling,  who  are  hutigr}'  for  political 


fame,  will  strain  the  sinews  of  their  "  pull  "  to 
secure  a  post  so  unlimited  in  power.  Ambi- 
tious politicians  on  the  outside,  too,  will  build 
up  forces  in  the  hope  of  exacting  a  recognition 
of  their  large  abilities  beyond  the  merits  of 
their  true  worth.  Viewed  from  the  standpoint 
of  an  outsider,  who  is  willing  to  accord  to  the 
railroad  all  its  rights  and  reprove  it  for  its 
wrongs,  it  would  seem  that  the  mere  existence 
of  a  political  bureau  must  continue  a  constant 
menace  to  the  political  peace  of  the  corpora- 
tion, and  that  the  entire  abolishment  of  this 
department  with  the  substitution  of  a  Policy 
Department  for  the  encouragement  of  a 
healthier  public  sentiment,  would  yield  more 
satisfactory  and  more  lasting  public  benefits, 
not  only  to  the  Southern  Pacific  Company, 
but  to  the  State  at  large.  In  an  institution 
such  as  this,  quasi-public  in  its  nature,  subject 
to  legislation  which  may  cripple  if  not  destroy, 
we  fail  to  appreciate  the  wisdom  of  a  course 
marked  by  an  apparent  indifference  to  public 
sentiment.  Political  or  any  other  victories,  if 
accomplished  in  the  teeth  of  unanimous  public 
opposition,  are  ultimately  expensive  luxuries, 
compounding  interest  over  a  long  period  of 
years.  While  public  sentiment  is  often  wrong, 
its  errors  are  generally  honest  and  short-lived, 
and  wisdom,  if  not  common  prudence,  should 
enjoin  a  fine  regard  for  the  good  opinion  of 
honest  but  misdirected  men.  In  civil  law  the 
vilest  scoundrel  in  the  world  may  lodge  com- 
plaint charging  an  upright  man  with  a  series 
of  superlative  wrong-doings  of  which  he  is 
wholly  guiltless,  yet  if  that  complaint  remain 
unanswered,  judgment  by  default  will  be  en- 
tered against  the  defendant,  and  the  order  of 
the  court  in  this  respect  is  just  as  binding  and 
just  as  conclusive  as  its  solemn  findings  after 
trial. 

This  is  very  much  the  case  with  public 
opinion.  Honest  men  may  be  forgiven  for  be- 
lieving the  uncontradicted  charges  made 
against  these  corporations  to  be  true,  for  it  is 
no  part  of  the  duty  of  mankind  to  ferret  out 
and  anticipate  the  defense  which  might  have 
been  made,  and  so  judgment  is  entered  by  de- 
fault at  the  bar  of  public  opinion.  This  cor- 
poration has  been  loosely  charged  with  every 
degree  of  iniquity  conceivable,  and  every 
shade  of  wrong-doing  possible  to  blend  from 
the  primary  colors  of  crime.  It  is  charged 
with  the  ownership  of  courts,  of  legislatures, 
of  supervisors,  of  juries,  and  almost  every 
other  public  functionary  with  whom  it  comes 
in  contact.  In  fact,  one  of  the  staple  means 
of  punishing  a  corporation  is  to  charge  its 
ownership  of  a  public  functionary,  so  that  the 
cowardly  dunce,  if  he  be  a  coward,  will  rule 
against  that  corporation  and  his  con?<!ience  to 


demonstrate  his  independence.  Every  man 
acquainted  with  a  fraction  of  the  facts 
knows  they  are  plundered,  threatened,  bled 
and  robbed  at  every  turn  of  the  road.  There 
is  not  a  lawyer  in  this  city  who  will  not 
admit  the  advantage  of  appearing  in  court  in 
opposition  to  a  railroad  or  an  insurance  cor- 
poration. In  their  moments  of  confidence, 
they  confess  among  themselves  how  they  ob- 
tained this  or  that  excessive  verdict  through 
the  prejudice  or  passion  of  a  jury.  Probably 
a  jury  has  never  been  impaneled  in  a  railroad 
case  in  the  State  of  California  without  a  chal- 
lenge for  bias  having  been  resorted  to  by  the 
corporation  attorney,  not  to  speak  of  those  in- 
famous wretches  who,  1)eing  less  frank  in  their 
admissions  of  prejudice,  have  sat  within  the 
jury-box  and  recorded  their  hatred  in  the  sum 
of  damages  awarded. 

It  is  notorious  that  in  our  legislative  bodies 
combinations  have  time  and  again  been  made 
among  the  thieving  members  to  compel  corpo- 
rations to  pay  handsomely  to  receive  immunity 
from  harassing  and  useless  legislation,  which, 
if  passed,  would  add  burdens  to  their  opera- 
tions, and  sorely  cripple  them  financially.  Is 
it  reasonable  to  attribute  this  condition  of 
affairs  to  a  knowledge  of  a  political  bureau? 
With  an  honest,  healthy  public  sentiment 
would  such  things  be  possible? 

If  the  corporations  do  not  enter  politics  for 
unlawful  purposes,  why  do  they  enter  it  at  all? 
may  be  asked.  The  reason  is  plain.  For  an 
illustration,  take  the  last  Democratic  State 
Convention,  which  pledged  its  nominees  for 
the  railroad  commission  to  a  horizontal  reduc- 
tion of  twenty-five  per  cent  in  certain  railroad 
rates.  An  unconstitutional  arrangement,  to 
begin  with,  and  what  is  more  infamous,  was 
intended  to  bind  nominees  for  a  quasi-judicial 
office  in  advance  of  testimony,  in  advance  of 
investigation,  in  advance  of  opportunity  to  be 
heard,  to  determine  a  question  of  law  and  fact 
in  which  thousands  of  dollars  and  a  sacred 
right  were  in  jeopardy. 

What  honest  man  can  blame  a  corporation 
for  resenting  such  an  outrageous  proceeding  ! 
It  does  not  matter,  in  principle,  whether  the 
rates  were  high  or  low,  a  judicial  officer  should 
be  pledged  to  no  line  of  conduct  but  that  of 
impartiality.  Apply  this  rule  of  platform 
pledge  to  any  private  citizen,  however  humble, 
and  a  resenting  protest  would  spring  from  every 
freeman's  throat,  and  the  author  of  the  meas. 
ure  would  be  buried  beneath  a  storm  of 
anathemas.  Then  why,  pray,  should  it  be 
fair  or  honorable  in  the  case  in  point? 

Will  any  one  condemn  the  corporation  for 
opposing  with  all  its  strength  an  oihmi  and 
sworn  enemy  vvlio  has  boiisted  that  he  sought 
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office  solely  to  inflict  punishment  upon  it? 
Political  parties  seeking  the  advantage  of  irra- 
tional prejudices  by  nominating  such  crea- 
tures are  more  responsible  for  the  participation 
of  corporations  in  politics  than  are  the  corpora- 
tions themselves.  Conditions  are  never  worse 
than  the  community  which  permits  them  to 
exist. 

Mr.  Stow  needs  no  successor  if  honest  men 
assume  the  reins  of  government,  and  so  soon  as 
the  honest  voters  can  be  made  to  see  the 
wrong  the  plunderer  and  demagogue  would  do 
in  their  name,  so  soon  as  they  may  learn  the 
impositions  practised  by  their  press  and  by 
their  public  officers  upon  these  very  corpora- 
tions, just  so  soon  will  a  better  condition  of 
affairs  be  possible,  and  corporation  political 
managers  become  impossible. 


THE  MISSIONARY  AND  HIS  SEQUENCE. 

Civilized  governments  afflicted  with  earth- 
hunger  and  intent  on  seizing  the  territory  of  a 
people  incapable  of  resisting  scientific  military 
power,  to  avoid  the  more  imprudent  methods 
of  Cortez  and  Pizarro  bide  their  time  until 
their  advance  agent,  the  missionary,  has 
sapped  the  stamina  of  the  nation.  Then,  com- 
merce being  established,  brings  with  it  the 
diseases  incident  to  civilization,  immigration 
follows,  and  international  relations  are  estab- 
lished to  protect  the  missionary  and  the  inter- 
loper. 

Meanwhile,  the  glamour  of  the  strange  and 
marvelous  by  which  the  natives  were  capti- 
vated, having  passed,  the  gravest,  most  experi- 
enced and  most  heroic,  to  whom  their  traditions 
and  sacrificial  offerings  are  sacred  inheritances 
begin  to  murmur  and  repine  at  the  efforts  to 
substitute  a  foreign  god  and  mode  of  worship 
for  their  native  form  and  deities. 

As  with   their   superstition,  so   are  they 
induced  to  abandon  their  tribal  system  of  gov- 
ernment and  adopt  another  at  variance  with 
their  transmitted   practice  and  conceptions. 
Superstition,  with  all  tribes  and  peoples,  is  as 
much  a  growth  as  speech  itself,  and  although 
the  lip-service  and  genuflexions  of  a  foreign 
type  may  be  observed,  the  inherited  mental 
forms  have  not  been  obliterated.    The  leopard 
cannot  change  his  spots,  nor  can  the  natural 
man  wipe  out  all  forms,  all   presures  past, 
that  ancestral  observation  and  practice  have 
imbedded  there.     The  partly  civilized  and 
the  more  civilized  are  now  in  juxtaposition. 
The   natural   man    with    few  and  simple 
wants  avoids   activity   for  gain  ;   his  more 
enlightened  fellow  is  insatiable  in  his  desires. 
Day  by  day  the  inequality  becomes  more 
apparent  ;  the  native  foresees  his  fate.    He  is 
outclassed  and  overborne  by  the  unscrupulous 
and  rapacious  interlopers  whose  gift  of  a  new 
religion,  a  new  governmeni  and  new  diseases, 
has  resulted  in  making  him  a  subject  in  the 
land  of  his  fathers,  wherein  he   was  once 
ruler,  and  has  hastened  the  decadence  and 
extinction  of  all  his  tribe. 

A  pretext  for  subjugation,  when  seasonable, 


is  never  wanting.  Sometimes,  it  is  the  mis- 
sionar}^  whose  zeal,  outrunning  discretion, 
has  incited  violence,  to  which  he  has  fallen  a 
victim,  and  indemnity  is  demanded,  bringing 
intervention  and  territorial  reprisal  ;  some- 
times, it  is  money  loaned  at  exorbitant  rates  of 
interest,  to  maintain  barbaric  luxury  and 
splendor,  and,  on  default  of  payment,  the  bond- 
holder's government  participates  in  control- 
ling the  debtor  government,  for  the  protection 
of  creditors,  with  no  intention  of  withdrawing, 
as  in  the  case  of  England  in  Egypt.  Some- 
times, because  the  temptation  to  partition  a 
continent  is  irresistible,  as  is  instanced  by  the 
various  governments  of  Europe  in  the  division 
of  Africa,  and  sometimes  by  conspiracy,  as  in 
the  relations  of  the  United  States  with  Hawaii. 

Prior  to  the  sectional  war,  which  put  the 
constitution  of  the  United  States  in  indefinite 
suspension ;  efifaced  all  distinction  between 
parties,  leaving  them  purposeless  for  govern- 
mental administration,  except  in  procuring 
the  emoluments  of  office  and  accepting  the 
bribes  of  corporations  for  leave  to  plunder  the 
treasury  and  spoliate  the  wealth-producer  of 
the  fruits  of  his  hard-earned  toil,  and  while 
yet  the  United  States  were  designated  and 
accounted  as  the  Farmer  Republic,  the  IVmo- 
cratic  statesmen  of  that  time  were  desirous 
of  not  only  obtaining  Cuba,  but  also  Hawaii, 
as  military  and  naval  oceanic  outposts  ;  not, 
however  by  fraud,  of  which  they  were  incap- 
able, but  by  international  negotiation,  and  upon 
an  agreed  consideration. 

For  more  than  a  generation,  now,  the  powers 
of  Congress  have  been  exercised  at  the  dicta- 
tion of  bankers,  bondholders,  corporations, 
and  others  classes  which  purchase  legislation, 
and  the  utter  demoralization  is  evident  from 
the  fact  that  in  all  that  time  the  entire  gov- 
ernment of  the  United  States  has  been  under 
control  of  petty  party  politicians  whom  it  would 
be  rank  flattery  to  call  statesmen.  The  reason 
for  this  is  evident.  A  man  with  the  qualifica- 
tions wLich  create  a  statesman  could  find  no 
place  for  his  talents,  in  the  service  of  conspira- 
tors bent  upon  indiscriminate  plunder  and 
glorying  in  their  success.  There  is  not  only 
something  rotten  in  the  United  States,  but 
that  something  is  the  atmosphere  of  all  public 
life,  and  the  decay  of  ante-bellum  virtue  in 
the  people.  If  this  be  not  portentous,  for  what 
sign  then  must  we  wait  ?  An  enumeration 
of  the  follies,  blunders  and  violations  of  the 
Constitution  by  even  the  present  administra- 
tion, from  which  so  much  good  was  expected, 
but  which  has  been  so  almost  unqualifiedly 
evil  as  to  cause  the  people  to  revolt  from  the 
party,  would  leave  hardly  a  hope  for  the  re- 
storation of  confidence. 

The  one  act  of  Cleveland's  administration 
which  will  remain  to  his  credit  after  the  peo- 
ple have  dismissed  him  will  be  the  frustration 
of  the  scheme  concocted  by  the  Harrison  ad- 
ministration to  annex  the  Hawaiian  Islands. 
There  is  every  reason  to  believe,  from  the  cir- 
cumstances, that  the  conspiracy  to  steal  the 
Islands  had  its  origin  at  Washington,  and 
that  the  United  States  Minister  to  Honolulu 


had  there  received  his  cue.  The  course  which 
he  pursued  in  compassing  the  overthrow  of 
the  native  government,  his  conferences  with 
the  chief  conspirators,  and  his  promise  to  give 
them  such  aid  and  encouragement  as  a  body 
of  United  States  marines,  judiciously  disposed 
for  moral  effect,  could  inspire,  leave  no  doubt 
that  he  was  proceeding  with  reference  thereto. 

The  act  of  the  Minister,  if  not  the  only,  is 
certainly  the  most  disgraceful  one  in  the  diplo- 
matic annals  of  the  United  States.  Under  all 
previous  administrations  there  had  been  a 
scrupulous  regard  for  good  faith  and  comity 
with  nations,  and  especiall}^  with  the  feebler 
peoples,  whereby  the  United  States  chilval- 
rously  and  humanely,  in  contradistinction  to 
most  other  powers,  discriminated  in  their 
favor.  The  audacious  act  of  the  Minister  in 
hoisting  the  flag  of  the  United  States  on  the 
Government  staff  immediately  upon  notice 
from  the  Queen  that  she  had  submitted  to  the 
show  of  force  made  by  them,  thereby  making 
them  particeps  criminis  in  the  conspiracy,  and 
serving  notice  on  all  nations  that  they  were  to 
be  the  beneficiaries  of  the  theft,  was  condoned 
by  the  administration  in  retaining  the  Minis- 
ter, because  it  could  not  disavow  its  compli- 
city, and  because  the  act  was  assumed  by  the 
entire  Republican  party  press  which  was  clam- 
ant for  immediate  annexation. 


THE  GREAT  AMERICAN  FINANCIER. 

The  efforts  of  President  Cleveland  to  substi- 
tute national  bank  paper  as  the  current  money  of 
the  United  States,  and  gold  coin  only  as  money 
of  ultimate  redemption,  in  violation  of  the  Con- 
stitution and  the  statute  regulating  the  value 
of  money,  and  his  betrayal  of  the  Democratic 
party  by  his  constant  endeavor  to  surrender  it 
to  the  money  power,  have  been  almost  as  un- 
satisfactory to  himself  as  to  the  people. 

His  last  exhibition  of  his  financial  incapacity 
occurred  a  few  days  ago  when  he  sent  a  special 
message  to  Congress  announcing  that  Carlisle, 
by  his  direction,  had  negotiated  a  loan  of 
$62,400,000  for  thirty  years  at  four-per-cent 
interest,  but  that  by  a  higgle  he  had  got  an 
option  of  a  lower  rate,  provided  that  Congress 
would,  within  ten  days,  authorize  a  change  of 
the  contract  into  gold-bearing  thirty  year 
bonds. 

The  manifest  object  of  the  message  was,  to 
induce  Congress,  by  a  trick,  to  pass  an  act 
discriminating  against  silver  coin,  which,  now, 
by  the  statute,  is  an  equal  tender  with  gold 
coin,  and  thus  accomplish  his  purpose  of  forc- 
ing the  United  States  to  the  gold  standard  by 
the  aid  of  Congress,  and  thereby  escape  criti- 
cism for  his  incontrovertibly  unconstitutional 
exercise  of  the  jjower  vested  in  Congress  to 
borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United 
States. 

There  is  not  a  constitutional  lawyer  who  is 
not  convinced  beyond  the  possibility  of  change 
that  a  power  vested  by  the  constitution  in  one 
of  the  three  branches,  cannot  be  exercised  by 
another,  unless  there  be  a  special  exception 
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therefor  provided  in  the  Constitution  :  "All 
legislative  powers  herein  granted  shall  be  vested 
in  a  Congress  of  the  United  States,  which  shall 
consist  of  a  Senate  and  House  of  Representa- 
tives," is  the  language  of  the  Constitution. 

"The  Congress  shall  have  power  to  borrow 
money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States,"  is 
a  vested  legislative  power  and  is  unqualified 
by  any  exception.  There  is  nothing  abstruse 
or  recondite  either  in  the  lodging  of  the  legis- 
lative powers  or  in  the  delegation  of  the  special 
power  to  borrow  money.  Indeed,  the  consti- 
tution throughout  is,  for  perspecuity  and  sim- 
plicitj'  of  language,  the  most  remarkable  char- 
ter ever  adopted  as  the  expression  of  delegated 
sovereignty,  and  to  that  alone  is  due  the  fact 
that  it  has  not  been  superseded  for  govern- 
ment, by  precedent,  to  which  the  knavish  pol- 
itician instinctively  resorts,  because  it  is  as 
open  as  a  harlot's  door  to  all  the  evils  incident 
to  unbridled  power  and  the  subversion  of  the 
liberties  of  a  people.  With  all  the  safeguards 
devised,  however,  of  our  Constitution,  Cleve- 
land has  shown  how  easy  it  is  for  his  self 
will  to  set  at  defiance  all  its  limitations.  He 
has  not  only  repeatedly  exercised  the  power 
of  Congress  in  borrowing  money,  which  he  is 
well  aware  cannot  be  delegated,  but  he  has 
insulted  Congress  by  informing  it  that  he  will 
continue  to  do  so  if  his  suggestion  to  pass  an 
act  authorizing  the  borrowing  of  money  and 
the  paying  of  the  bills  of  credit  in  gold  coin  be 
not  complied  with.  It  is  hardly  possible  to 
conceive  how  ignorant  audacity  could  go 
further.  Nothing  but  the  conviction  that  he 
is  an  honest  man  prevents  a  belief  that  he  and 
Mr.  Carlisle  are  beneficiaries  of  the  scheme  by 
which  the  bankers,  bondholders  and  officials 
have  for  more  than  thirty  years  maintained 
royal  state  and  luxury  while  honest  labor  sat 
lika  Lazarus  at  the  gate. 

While  he  is  practicing  deception  to  induce 
a  Democratic  Congress  to  assume  the  respon- 
sibility of  violating  the  Constitution  and  the 
statute  regulating  the  value  of  the  coin  which 
shall  be  a  tender  in  payment  of  debts  by  sub- 
stituting a  contract,  under  color  of  law,  for  a 
gold  coin  loan  at  three  per  cent  for  that  of 
Carlisle's  at  four  per  cent,  there  are  now 
outstanding  two  per  cent  coin  bonds  selling  in 
open  market  at  ninety-five,  and  four  per  cent 
coin  bonds  of  1907  at  $1.10.  which  is  almost  a 
three  per  cent  basis.  The  four  per  cent  thirty 
year  bonds  which  Carlisle  has  negotiated,  will 
be  selling  within  a  year  at  $1.30.  Even  with 
a  gold  coin  contract  he  declares  himself  un- 
able to  reduce  the  interest  below  three  per 
cent,  thus  demonstrating  hi.'?  inability  to  make 
even  a  proper  financial  suggestion.  The  idea 
that  he  has  any  authority  conferred  on  him  to 
keep  the  lawfully  regulated  coin  for  payment 
of  debts  at  parity,  is  such  a  gross  fraud  as  to 
excite  the  greatest  wonder  that  the  press  has 
not  long  since  scourged  him  for  his  audacious 
assumption  of  a  power  which  belongs  exclu- 
sively to  Congress,  and  which  it  never  occurred 
to  the  framers  of  the  Constitution  to  intrust  to 
the  President.  What  he  calls  maintaining 
parity,  the  Constitution  defines  as  regulating 
the  value  of  money,  but  by  using  the  com- 
mercial term,  he  has  concealed  his  assumjition 
of  a  Congressional  function,  and  thus  far  has 
escaped  exposure  of  that  special  ofFense  against 
the  Constitution.  It  is  self-evident  that  he  has 
no  more  power  to  regulate  the  value  of  money 
or  maintain  its  parity  by  any  act  of  his,  than 
he  has  to  coin  money,  and  no  more  power  to 
borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United 
States  than  to  do  either,  nor  is  it  possible  for 
Congress  to  delegate  such  vested  powers  or 
authorize  the  exercise  of  them  by  the  execu- 
tive department. 

His  contemptuous  disregard  of  the  Con- 
stitution,  his   disrespect    to   Congress,  his 


partiality  to  corporations,  his  confederacy  with 
the  money-changers,  and  his  treachery  to  the 
producing  classes  to  whose  confidence  he  is 
indebted  for  every  public  honor,  have  made 
his  administration  deserving  of  execration  and 
justified  the  withdrawal  of  public  confidence 
from  the  Democratic  party. 


PROPER  POLICE  ADMINISTRATION 


The  proper  maintenance  and  administration 
of  a  municipal  department  of  police  is  a  ques- 
tion of  paramount  interest  to  every  tax  v>ayer. 
The  proposed  new  charter,  we  fear,  is  wofully 
out  of  gear  in  this  respect.  It  provides  that 
the  police  department  shall  be  under  the 
management  of  a  Board  of  Police  Commis- 
sioners consisting  of  four  members,  no  more 
than  two  of  whom  shall  be  appointed  from  the 
same  political  party.  This,  naturally  enough, 
means  two  Democrats  and  two  Republicans. 
New  York,  to  its  eternal  disgrace,  has  been  for 
years  afflicted  with  just  this  kind  of  a  board, 
and  it  is  a  matter  for  regret  that  our  charter 
makers  did  not  avoid  this  most  patent  fiult. 
Ex-Mayor  Hewitt  as  far  back  as  1888,  in 
speaking  of  th»  New  York  Police  Commis 
sioners,  said  : 

"  The  only  obstacle  in  the  way  of  an  efficient 
administration  of  the  police  is  to  be  found 
in  the  constitution  of  the  Board  of  Commis- 
sioners, which  consist-i  of  four  members,  two 
of  whom  belong  to  the  great  political  par- 
ties. It  was  organized  as  a  non-partisan 
board  ;  but,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  from  its 
very  constitution,  it  is  nothing  more  or  less 
than  a  partisan  board.  The  patronage  of 
the  board  is  notoriously  divided  between  the 
commissioners,  and  a  large  part  of  their 
business  has  been  in  the  past  to  satisfy  the 
claims  of  the  two  political  parties  whom 
they  represent.  It  is  fatal  to  the  police  that 
politics  should  enter  either  into  its  composi- 
tion or  its  administration.  There  is  no  rvay, 
so  far  as  I  can  see,  to  get  rid,  of  this  evil,  but 
to  place  the  management  of  the  police  in  the 
hands  of  a  single  commissioner,  to  he  ap- 
pointed by  the  Mayor,  and  to  hold  office  during 
Ids  pleasure." 

It  is  not  necessary  to  remind  the  public 
of  the  iniquities  which  have  been  unearthed 
among  the  New  York  police.  Experience  has 
demonstrated  beyond  contradiction  that  the 
true  solution  of  the  police  problem  lies  in  a 
single  commissioner,  a  single  head.  A  general, 
so  to  speak,  who  has  absolute  command.  The 
tendency  of  modernism  is  to  centralize  power 
and  fix  responsibility  where  it  cannot  be 
shifted.  Chicago,  Philadelphia,  Brooklyn, 
Minneapolis,  London,  Paris.  Berlin,  and  many 
of  the  largest  and  most  progressive  cities  of 
the  world  are  policed  under  the  supervision  of 
a  single  commissioner  with  most  satisfactory 
results.  If  such  a  change,  however,  be  too 
radical  for  the  present  approval  of  our  voters, 
and  a  Board  of  Commissioners  be  insisted 
upon,  then  the  plan  adopted  at  Cincinnati 
should  be  followed,  for  it  has  been  shown  to 
be  the  best  of  all  the  Board  plans  yet  con- 
ceived. In  that  city,  the  Board  consists  of 
four  members,  no  more  than  two  of  whom 
shall  be  selected  from  one  political  party,  but 
the  Mayor,  also,  is  made  a  member  of  the 
Board,  and  hence  tie  votes  and  the  consequent 
evil  effects  are  prevented.  Conkling,  in  his 
work  on  municipal  government  says  :  "  With 
a  bipartisan  Board,  worthless  ofiicers  are  kept 
on  the  force  by  the  constant,  and  infamous 
'tie'  vote.  For  example,  two  Democratic 
members  may  vote  to  dismiss  a  captain  or  an 
inspector,  and  the  two  Republicans  may  vote 
to  exonerate  him.  In  this  way  some  of  the 
worst  kind  of  officers  remain  in  the  depart- 
ment." 


Speaking  of  the  l)ipartisan  Police  Board  for 

New  York,  Seth  Low  says  : 
"  Until  it  l)econies  wi.se  to  place  an  army 
under  the  charge  of  four  generals,  it  cannot 
be  wise  to  place  the  police  department 
under  the  control  of  four  men.  ^  •  * 
The  founders  of  this  Republic  committed  all 
the  great  administrative  oflices  of  the  Gen- 
eral Government  to  a  single  head.  Our 
cities  do  not  show  their  wisdom  in  departing 
from  this  practice.  They  rather  illustrate 
their  lack  of  wisdom,  which  is  the  more  evi- 
dent from  the  fact  that  they  depart  from 
instead  of  following  so  great  an  example." 
But  there  are  m-itters  which  may  be  cured 

by  amendment,  and  for  the  evils  from  which 

this  new  charter  will  deliver  us  we  pray  that 

it  may  be  adopted 


THE  NEW  CHARTER. 


Whilt)  the  proposed  New  Charter  has  many 
imperfections  it  is  so  far  and  away  ahead  of 
our  present  organic  municipal  law  that  it 
should  receive  the  general  sup;)ort  of  the  peo- 
ple, and  be  adopted.  As  time  may  emphasize 
appirent  short-comings  or  reveal  latent  de- 
fects, it  will  not  be  a  very  serious  undertaking 
to  apply  tie  cure  (if  amendment  and  perfect 
the  mstruinent  to  meet  the  necessities  of  the 
times.  Oakland  experienced  little  if  any 
trouble  in  amending  its  charter  m  several  im- 
portant respects  a  few  weeks  ago.  With  the 
proposed  charter  adopted,  the  citv  will  at  least 
have  laid  the  foundation  for  a  modern  organic 
law  which  time  and  experience  will  perfect 
into  a  well  rounded  whole.  In  discussing  the 
charter  recently,  with  a  gentleman  of  intelli- 
gence, he  objected  to  the  large  j)owers  lodged 
with  the  Mayor,  and  declared  upon  that  score 
alone,  he  was  opposed  to  its  adoption.  Some 
difference  of  opinion  does  exi.'^t  among  those 
who  have  given  to  urban  government  their  best 
attention  as  to  tiie  wisdom  of  endowing  the 
Mavor  with  absolute  power  of  appointment 
and  removal  to  the  extent  contemplated  by 
our  charter,  but  the  affirmative  is  generally 
conceded  to  have  the  better  of  the  argument. 
The  theory  upon  which  this  cetitralization  of 
power  proceeds  is,  that  the  voter  will  not  be 
befogged  by  a  multiplicity  of  candidates  nomi- 
nated by  the  machine.  And  it  has  been 
demonstrated  time  and  again  that  it  is  easier 
to  elect  one  good  man  than  a  dozen.  A  com- 
parison of  the  list  of  Mayors  wlio  h.ve  served 
San  Francisco,  with  a  list  of  the  lesser  officers, 
who  are  now  to  be  subject  to  the  Mayor's  ap- 
pointment, will  convince  any  citizen  of  the 
wisdom  of  the  new  move.  No  Mayor  who 
ever  presided  over  San  Francisco's  government 
would  dare  to  appoint  such  a  generally  bad 
lot  of  office-holders  as  those  who  were  elected, 
and  who  served  contemporaneously  with  him. 
The  voter  who  has  for  years  indu-triously  sup- 
ported, without  a  protest,  the  candidates  named 
by  an  irresp^nsible  and  self-appointed  Boss, 
who  now  find  it  hard  to  reconcile  himself  to 
the  proposed  change,  is  built  upon  queer  lines. 
The  new  method  fixes  the  responsibility  upon 
the  Mayor,  and  he  is  answerable  directly  to 
his  constituents  for  his  short-comings.  Wri  ers 
on  municipal  government  go  so  far  as  to  main- 
tain that  it  is  wise  to  give  the  Mayor  abso- 
lute sway,  and  practically  endow  him  with  the 
power  of  a  monarch  of  the  city  If  the  lovers 
of  good  government  will  then  eradicate  poli- 
tics and  party  from  municipal  government 
and  select  some  successful  busines-)  man  who 
will  apply  the  same  rules  of  conduct  to  his 
administration  that  he  has  to  his  private  enter- 
prises, we  will  have  reached  the  limit  of  excel- 
lence in  municipal  government. 


TfdK  WAVE 


SPIASHES 


CONSIDERING  the  decorations,  the  crush, 
the  supper  and  the  important  fact  that  dawn 
acted  as  the  final  dissolvent  of  the  festivity,  it 
should  not  be  erroneous  to  pronounce  the 
Murphy  ball  a  great  success.  It  was  the 
smartest,  as  well  as  the  jolliest,  event  of  the 
winter,  though  there  were  rather  more  people 
on  the  Maple  Room  floor  than  terpsichorean 
convenience  allows,  and  it  is  a  matter  of  fact 
that  incandescent  electricity  is  not  the  type  of 
light  that  a  woman  would  select  to  illuminate 
her  beauty  by.  Still,  the  brilliant  white  glow 
set  off  the  texture  and  tone  of  the  innumerable 
swell  gowns  displayed — indeed,  I  don't  recall 
an  affair  for  which  mc  re  elaborate  preparation 
was  made.  Miss  Pope,  of  Boston,  in  whose 
honor  the  ball  was  given,  wore  one  of  the 
smartest  costumes  in  the  room — it  was  pink, 
with  a  species  of  pearl  ornamentation  that  was 
decidedly  effective.  The  hostess  wore  a  New 
York  confection  that  had  shoulder  ornaments 
in  the  shape  of  wings,  or  what  bore  decided 
resemblance  to  these  angelic  attributes — still, 
it  was  a  noticeable  gown  and  much  admired. 
Mrs.  George  Crocker  was  superbly  dressed 
and  wore  some  magnificeut  diamonds.  Of  the 
younger  set  the  usual  belles  were  in  evidence. 
It  was  a  consolation  to  tho.se  who  wanted  to 
dance  that  the  crowd  thinned  very  considera- 
bly after  supper  and  then  there  was  a  feast  of 
dancing  until,  as  I  said,  dawn  interfered. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEVERAL  SETS  had  adequate  repre- 
sentation at  Cutler  Paige's  wedding.  Consid- 
ering the  infinity  of  invitations  sent  out  and 
the  general  desire  of  society  to  revive  the 
recollection  of  the  marriage  .service,  Trinity 
would  have  been  a  more  appropriate  locale  for 
the  celebration  than  St.  Luke's.  1  hat  edifice 
had  a  most  fashionable  congregation,  however, 
and  I  am  still  at  a  loss  to  discover  how  the 
four  walls  accommodated  such  numbers.  Of 
course,  the  bride  looked  about  as  other  brides 
have — a  bit  pale  and  all  that.  The  brides- 
maids bore  themselves  bravely  in  confections 
of  yellow  and  pink  brocade — handsome  enough, 
but  a  bit  stift,  lacking  that  soft  effect  which 
lighter  material  gives.  Mrs.  Monteagle;,  who 
was  exquisitely  dressed  in  some  creamy  silk 
fabric,  covered  with  chiffon,  I  thought  looked 
nicer  than  any  member  of  the  bridal  group. 
Rather  a  clever  effect  was  obtained  by  the  par- 
ticipation of  the  choiresters  in  the  cortege. 
Bearing  a  cross  aloft,  .singing  and  chanting, 
they  led  the  way,  and  then  formed  a  pictur- 
esque frame  for  the  chancel,  where  the  cere- 
mony was  performed.  At  the  appropriate 
interval  they  sang  "  Perfect  Love,"  and  at  the 
close,  "  Hail  to  the  Queen."  And  so  they 
were  married.  Some  conception  of  the  magni- 
tude of  the  congregation  may  be  had  from  the 
fact  that  it  consumed  nearly  half  an  hour 
in  dispersing. 

*  * 

So  much  has  occurred  in  the  social  way  this 
week  that  I  have  not  space  for  its  elaboration. 
Mr.  Bothin's  lunch  deserves  mention,  for  I  am 
told  it  was  eminently  worth  eating — an  assur- 
ance given  me  by  several  women  whose  hus- 
bands are  gourmets.  Miss  Colburn's  tea  gath- 
ered some  very  pretty  girls  at  her  home  on 
Hyde  street.  Miss  Maud  Magee  for  instance, 
who  looked  decidedly  handsome  in  soft,  white 
mull.  There  was  music  by  Huber,  and  elab- 
orate refreshments.  Mrs  Wright  had  a  very 
pleasant  gathering  of  friends  Tuesday  after- 
Try  "  DICKET'8  CREME:  DE  1.18  "  for  the 
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noon,  and  Mrs.  Sprague  gave  a  tea  for  her 
daughter-in-law,  Mrs.  Dick  Sprague,  the  same 
afternoon.  A  dozen  other  affairs  are  at  full 
length  in  the  dailies — where  I  have  the  honor 
of  referring  the  curious. 

^    *  * 

There  was  a  very  jolly  gathering  of  congen- 
ial people  at  Miss  Walls'  studio  Saturday 
night  last.  Indeed,  if  they  had  not  been  con- 
genial the  environment  of  pictures,  draperies 
and  the  paraphernalia  of  art  life  in  general, 
would  have  diffused  the  Bohemian  atmosphere, 
which  makes  for  the  proper  commingling  of 
souls.  The  staple  of  entertainment  was  the 
rendering  of  a  comidetta  b}'  Miss  Glasscock 
and  Mr.  Bates,  a  bright,  charming  little  duo- 
logue, in  which  an  indifferent  husband  is 
converted  to  devotion  after  some  sarcastic  pas- 
sages with  the  wife  in  the  ascendant.  Then 
Karl  Howard  sang  and  Miss  Coleman  and  Mi.ss 
Chabot  were  heaid.  Subsequently  there  was 
a  Welsh  rarebit  that  was  indeed  Welsh  rarebit, 
compounded  by  a  chef  of  eminent  repute, 
which  might  be  eaten  without  qualms  of  con- 
science or  digestion. 

The  cotillion  at  Sausalito,  danced  in  the 
Guild  Hall,  went  off  with  plenty  of  swing. 
The  floor  was  in  capital  condition,  the  dresses 
fresh  and  dainty,  and  much  enthusiasm  pre- 
vailed, notwithstanding  mcst  of  the  men  en- 
joyed the  Murphy  ball  the  night  before.  Miss 
Hutchinson,  of  Oakland,  carried  off  honors  as 
the  beauty,  while  the  gowns  of  Mrs.  Sperry, 
Miss  Borrowe,  Miss  Neff  and  Miss  ae  Fremery 
were  noticeably  pretty.  Much  interest  is  taken 
in  the  next  and  last  dance,  which  will  be  on 
an  enlarged  scale,  promising  to  be  quite  the 
swellest  the  club  has  yet  given  in  the  charm- 
ing hill  city. 

^    *  * 

THE  ENGAGEMENT  of  Robbie  Coleman 
and  Miss  Simpkins  was  announced  at  a  'Var- 
sity Club  luncheon  the  other  day.  It  is  pre- 
sumed that  most  people  know  the  prospective 
groom  as  the  youngest  son  of  the  late  William 
T.  Coleman.  He  is  a  tall,  rather  handsome 
young  fellow,  quiet  and  unassuming  of  man- 
ner, whose  field  of  endeavor  is  the  law.  He 
is  a  student  in  the  Garber,  Boalt  &  Bishop 
office.  Miss  Simpkins  is  the  daughter  of  the 
late  Charles  Simpkins,  whoae  fortune  was 
made  in  Los  Angeles  gas  and  water  bonds. 
She  is  a  slim,  graceful  girl,  pretty  in  a  refined, 
delicate  way,  with  all  the  advantages  of  ex- 
tensive travel  and  expensive  education.  She 
is  an  heiress,  for  her  late  parent  was  worth 
something  between  half  and  three-quarters  of 
a  million,  a  large  part  of  which  he  deeded  to 
Mrs.  Simpkins  prior  to  his  death. 

=f=    ^  =f= 

The  betrothal  of  Alfred  Tubbs  and  Miss 
Hagar,  of  Colusa,  does  not  come  as  a  suprise 
to  the  intimates  of  either.  One  is  not  supposed 
to  know  the  secrets  of  such  affairs,  but  many 
of  their  friends  insinuate  the  engagement  was 
accomplished  long  ago,  and  that  this  an- 
nouncement is  only  the  formality.  The  affair 
has  been  hinted  at  ofieu  enough,  and  several 
times  has  been  on  the  verge  of  publication. 
Mr.  Tubbs  is  a  fortunate  young  man,  for  he 
has  won,  iu  Miss  Hagar,  a  girl  of  sense,  re- 
finement and  womanliness,  who  has  many  of 
those  finer  characteristics  of  reserve,  conscience 
and  gentility  of  feeling  which  a  general  in- 
dulgence in  the  pleasures  of  society  insensibl}^ 
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blunt.  She  has  devoted  herself  to  her  father, 
George  Hagar,  the  millionaire  landowner  of 
Colusa,  in  an  exclusive  way,  and  has  been  his 
constant  companion  for  many  years. 

*  ^  * 

A  complimentary  lunch  of  an  unique  charac- 
ter was  tendered  to  James  W.  Nelson  at  the 
Merchants'  Club  last  Saturday  by  that  portion 
of  the  contingent  from  across  the  bay  known 
as  the  "  Oakland  table."  Mr.  Nelson,  be  it 
known,  is  the  young  man  vi'ho  has  achieved 
what  hitherto  seemed  to  be  the  impossible  in 
Oakland  politics,  to  wit:  he  is  at  once  the 
nominee  for  Mayor  on  the  Republican,  Demo- 
cratic and  the  Non-Partisan  parties,  his  only 
opponent  being  John  L-  Davie  of  opposition 
ferry  fame,  who  is  a  Populist.  Covers  were 
set  for  fifteen  in  the  private  dining-room  at  the 
club. 

*  * 
* 

MRS.  HAGER  is  just  now  giving  a  series  of 
dinners,  and  at  each  has  a  different  set  of  peo- 
ple. One  she  had  on  Tuesday  night,  a  second 
last  night  and  the  third  occurs  next  week.  Com- 
ing one  on  top  of  another,  as  it  were,  the  result 
is  a  bit  confusing,  for  the  inevitable  compari- 
son of  dates  induces  very  readily  the  assump- 
tion of  error  on  the  part  of  the  invited.  In  a 
car,  the  other  day,  I  heard  a  .scrap  of  dialogue 
between  three  fashionable  women  that  ran 
something  like  this  : 

"Are  you  going  to  Mrs.  Hager's  dinner  to- 
night ?" 

"  No,  her  dinner  is  on  Friday  night,  not 
Tuesday,"  .said  the  second. 

"I  wonder  can  I  have  made  a  mistake?" 
This  from  No.  i  in  alarmed  tones. 

"  You  are  both  wrong,"  announced  the  third. 
"  The  dinner  is  next  week,  not  this." 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  general  interest  in  the 
efforts  of  Herr  Scheel  there  should  be  a  big 
gathering  of  society  in  general  and  the  musi- 
cally inclined  in  particular  at  Mrs.  Dr. 
McLean's  residence  on  the  23d.  She  is  giv- 
ing a  tea  in  aid  of  the  Metropolitan  Musical 
Society  's  fund,  and  has  .sent  out  cards  pretty 
generally.  The  tickets  are  fixed  at  one  dollar, 
and  those  who  come  will  have  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  some  very  good  music. 

*  *  * 

Greer  Harrison's  breakfast  to  Ward  had  so 
many  advance  notices  that  there  remains  little 
to  say  save  that  the  iestivitj-  itself  was  a  great 
succe.ss.  The  decorations  were  so  pretty  that 
the  fair  ladies  responsible  had  a  special  cheer 
given  them.  The  oratorical  honors  belong  to 
Horace  Piatt  and  Sam  Shortridge.  Indeed, 
the  former  is  gradually  becoming  a  species 
of  local  Chauncey  Depew,  for  he  has  achieved 
the  gentle  art  of  harmonizing  his  talks  with 
the  sentiment  of  an  occasion.  It  was  Mr. 
Shortridge's  first  appearance  in  Bohemia  and 
his  speech  was  a  pretty  effort. 

*  *  * 

THE  HEAVENS  w-ere  telling  with  fine 
force  and  directness  at  Burlingame  Sunday 
last,  though  the  auspices  of  Jupiter  Pluvius 
did  not  prevent  a  verj'  fair  gathering  of  fash- 
ionable people.  "  An  outing's  an  outing  for  'a 
that "  seems  the  member's  motto,  though 
I  can  hardly  believe  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker 
would  have  ventured  forth  with  their  party, 
but  that  a  mingling  of  business  and  pleasure 
summoned  them  to  the  country.  Their  new 
house  is  already  under  waj',  and  the  space  it 
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is  to  occupy  was  staked  out  in  order  to  give 
them  that  impression  ot  length  and  breadth 
that  no  mere  plan  conveys  to  the  unprofes- 
sional eye.  It  is  rather  in  the  style  of  Le 
Petit  Trianon,  the  Crocker  villa,  a  double- 
storied  Mansion  broad  as  to  verandas,  with 
deep  porches  and  unpretentious  gables.  The 
facade  is  in  simple  lines,  the  detail  French, 
but  no  elaborativeness  of  ornament.  The 
structure  will  have  the  merit  of  spaciousness. 
The  rooms  will  be  amply  broad  and  the  scheme 
of  interior  decoration  is  to  hang  tapestries  of 
various  styles  and  ages  on  the  walls  in  lieu  of 
paneling  or  fresco  work.  The  advantages  of 
this  course  are  obvious.  There  is  no  denying 
the  beauty  of  the  site,  which  is  in  the  midst  of 
a  grove  of  old  oaks  with  a  fine  prospect  of 
meadow  and  ocean  in  the  distance. 

*  * 

SOME  IMPRESSION  of  the  vogue  of  bi- 
cycling may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that 
within  the  week  five  hundred  men,  matrons 
and  girls  have,  at  the  various  bicycle  estab- 
lishments along  Stanyan  Street,  acquired  the 
art  of  wheeling.  The  instructors  are  kept 
bus}'  from  early  morning  till  dewy  eve,  and 
though  the  forthcoming  tournament  is  in  some 
degree  responsible  for  the  enthusiasm  devel- 
oped, it  must  be  admitted  the  pastime  obtains 
the  fullest  degree  of  popularity  on  its  merits. 
Though  the  rain  rather  interfered  with  Soci- 
ety's afternoon  gatherings  at  the  Cyclerie  and 
postponed  Wake  Baker's  moonlight  run  to 
the  Cliff",  the  more  adventurous  wheelers 
liraved  the  terrors  of  the  climate  and  were  re- 
warded for  their  temerity  by  the  return  of  the 
sun  to  his  allegiance.  Indeed,  so  pronounced 
is  the  vogue  become  that  any  number  of  fash- 
ionable people  have  decided  in  favor  of  the 
tournament  on  Monday  evening  in  preference 
to  attending  the  first  nights  of  "  Runny- 
mede  "  or  the  "  Gaiety  Girl."  Among  others. 
Major  Rathbone,  John  Parrott,  C.  de  Guigue, 
Osgood  Hooker,  E.  M.  Greeneway,  Gus  Moul- 
der, George  Newhall,  Alex.  Hamilton,  Joe 
Grant,  George  Boyd,  George  Shreve,  Wake- 
field Baker  and  Mrs.  D.  L.  McDonald  have 
arranged  to  take  parties  to  the  Pavillion  on 
that  evening,  which  practically  ensures  a  very 
swagger  audience. 

As  a  species  of  preface  to  the  tournament 
:here  is  to  be  a  grand  parade  of  bicycilists  to- 
light.  Some  five  hundred  wheelmen  in  fancy 
irray,  with  colored  lanterns,  umbrellas  and 
3ther  paraphernalia  are  to  meet  up  on  Golden 
'>ate  and  Van  Ness  Avenues,  thence  proceeding 
u  orderly  array  along  Market  and  Kearny  to 
Jalifornia  street  and  back  again.  Not  since 
ction  have  we  had  a  procession,  and  I 
igine  the  array  of  "bikes,"  at  the  present 
slate  of  the  fever,  should  attract  to  town  a 
)ig  crowd.  The  prospects  of  the  tournament 
lie  highly  encouraging  to  its  projector,  Mr.  R'. 
\.  Irving,  who  anticipates  the  Pavillion  will 
)e  filled  throughout  the  week. 

IN  ORDER  to  pass  for  animate  in  the.se 
ceptical  days,  even  social  institutions  must 
exhibit  evidences  of  the  progressive  spirit. 
There  is  the  Concordia  Club,  for  instance.  Not 
ontent  with  fitting  up  in  its  basement  a  Japa- 
ie.se  room  for  lounging  in,  its  directors  propose 
stablishing  a  bicycle  annex  The  Japanese 
oom  promises  a  charming  interior,  beautified 
vith  silks  and  tapestries,  storks  and  luxurious 
)amboo  furniture,  according  to  the  best  dic- 
ates  of  decorative  art  in  Mikado  land.  For  the 
licycle  enthusiasts  a  room  is  to  be  fitted  with 
pecial  lockers,  in  which  the  wheelmen  may 
)estow  their  garments,  and  accomodation  for 
heir  wheels.  An  ambition  more  diflScult  of 
ealization  is  to  provide  bathing  facilities  in 
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connection  with  the  annex,  but  there  are  diffi 
culties  which  will  need  no  little  surmounting 
in  the  direction  of  expense. 

The  bowling  contingent  has  had  its  enthu- 
siasm rather  aui^mented  by  the  new  club  of 
men  and  girls,  which  gathers  at  the  Concordia 
Tuesday  night.  Several  of  the  members  are 
developing  skill  and  enthusiasm,  and  promi.se 
quite  brilliantly.  There  is  some  talk  of  a 
tournament  with  the  Friday  Night  Club, 
though  the  handicap  in  favor  of  the  new  or- 
ganization would,  of  nece.ssity,  be  heavy. 
The  Verein,  in  its  new  quarters,  has  a  bowling 
alley  and  several  of  its  members  put  in  time 
at  ''cocked-hat."  They  talk  of  challenging  a 
Concordia  team  before  the  winter  pa.sses.  The 
contest  would  surely  prove  interesting  for 
plenty  of  opposition  would  be  developed 
throughout  the  institution. 

* 

Judge  Hebbard  is  to  preside  at  the  annual 
banquet  of  the  Harmonic  Club.  The  institu- 
tion has  a  custom  of  celebrating  Washington's 
birthday  in  an  elaborate  and  .sententious  way, 
and  it  gathers  its  orators  and  songsters  for  the 
occasion.  Patriotism  flovveth  like  wine  at  a 
millionaire's  wedding,  and  the  father  of  his 
country  is  complimented  in  a  way  to  induce 
a  blush  on  his  bust.  The  club  has  some  very 
smart  talkers  on  its  roll.  One  expects  stories 
from  Kowalsky,  epigrams  from  Charles  Acker- 
man,  pleasant  words  from  Will  Barnes,  some 
top-lof^ty  sentiment  from  Julius  Kahn,  besides 
painted  contributions  from  the  toast  master, 

*  *  * 

The  huge  dinner  given  by  Dr.  W.  Herzstein 
last  Saturday  evening  was  all  that  a  dinner 
should  be,  and  a  good  bit  more.  During  the 
discussion  of  the  delicacies  and  the  fine  wines 
a  .succession  of  solos  filled  the  air.  Melodies 
sentimental  and  songs  topical  supplanted  the 
usual  heavy  wit  of  a  heavy  dinner.  Conver- 
sation was  almost  unnecessary.  Each  cour.se 
was  punctuated  with  a  ballad.  The  vocal 
talent  was  new  and  rather  weird,  causing  all 
sorts  of  queries  as  to  where  the  warblers  came 
from.     There  was  no  question   where  they 

.should  go  to   .    Otherwise,  the  function 

was  delightful.  Dancing  followed  the  long 
dinner,  and  it  is  said  that  the  matron's  gowns 
were  wonders  of  loveliness;  rich,  Parisian,  and 
muchly  bejeweled. 

*  *  * 

Widows  proverbially  re-marry.  Mrs.  Louise 
Arnold  announces  her  coming  marriage  to  Mr. 
S.  M.  Marks,  of  the  Pacific  Mutual  Life  In- 
surance Company.  The  lady  is  well  known 
in  .society  circles,  active  in  >  charitable  affairs, 
and  is  related  to  what  is  known  as  the  Alaska 
Commercial  set.  The  wedding  will  be  prop- 
erly quiet  in  the  early  spring. 

*  -J,  * 

The  engagement  of  Mi.ss  Julia  Barnard,  of 
this  city,  to  Mr.  Julius  C.  Shainwald,  of  Chi- 
cago, causes  some  small  surprise.  Though 
the  groom  has  been  a  resident  of  another  city, 
the  course  of  true  love  ran  itself  in  inky 
smoothne  s.  The  young  lady  is  pretty  and 
petite,  a  sister  of  the  well  known  singer,  Marie 
Barnard.  The  groom,  a  brother  of  Herman 
Shainwald,  was  formerly  as.sociated  with  him, 
but  is  now  in  the  paint  business  in  Chicago. 

*  * 
* 

Mrs.  Isaac  N.  Walter  entertained  a  score  of 
young  people  at  her  home  la.st  Tuesday  even- 
ing, in  her  usual  gracious  and  pleasurable 
fashion. 

*  * 

AND  YET  ANOTHER  cancan  in  the  As- 
tor  family  !    Can  it  be  possible  that  with  the 
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passing  of  Ward  McAllister,  the  flock  of  New 
York's  elect  is  about  to  rush  shepherdle.ss  down 
to  perdition  ?  On  iny  life,  it  .seemeth  so.  It  is  an 
open  .secret,  in  New  York,  that  had  not  the 
hand  which  .so  long  guided  the  social  destinies 
of  the  metropolis,  lain  feebled  by  illness  and 
powerless  to  avert  thi-;  scandal,  the  spectacle 
of  Astors  curtseying  and  jigging  in  their  aris- 
tocratic halls,  while  one  of  their  name  lay  dead 
in  her  shroud  and  another  knelt  weeping  be- 
side the  bier,  might  never  have  shocked  the 
.sensitive  and  tickled  the  taste  of  the  vulgar. 
And  thus  the  bar  sinister  of  so  eternal  a  dis- 
grace might  never  have  sullied  the  Astor  es- 
cutcheon, whereon  the  beaver  proud[y  .stalks 
and  the  wood  piissy  flaunts  his  tail  in  tlie  face 
of  the  lowly  born.  But  ohe  !  and  alas  !  and 
ahimi'  !  That  dark  page  has  already  gone  to 
the  binders  and  with  its  heavy  gilt  edge,  will 
help  to  make  Manhattan  history,  whether,  or 
no,  in  after  years,  when  the  Astors  come  to  see 
themselves  as  others  see  them,  they  would  fain 
have  it  blotted  out  forever.  Mrs.  Coleman 
Drayton's  notoriety  was  bad  enough  and  the 
Astor  ball  was  wor.se  yet.  .so  church-going, 
Sabbath  fearing  and  convention-loving  is  New 
York,  that  it  will  forgive  the  one  her  indiscre- 
tions and  the  others  their  execrable  taste,  long 
before  it  will  extend  absolution  to  Mrs.  John 
Jacob  Astor,  Jr.,  for  giving  a  skating-rink 
party  on  Sunday.  A  woman  far  more  power- 
ful tlian  she  might  well  have  feared  the  con- 
sequences, and  It  has  locig  been  audibly  whis- 
pered in  Gath  that  Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor  sits 
on  an  unsteady  throne. 

=^    *  * 

It  will  be  interesting,  now,  to  note  the  atti- 
tude of  her  husband's  family.  It  is  well  known 
to  the  initiated  that  Alva  Willing  was  not  re- 
ceived by  the  Hou.se  of  Astor  with  any  para- 
lyzing amount  of  enthusiasm  and  the  gabbling 
world  outside  their  aristocratic  gates  has  it 
that  the  family  has  never  quite  forgiven  her 
for  marrying  "Jack"  under  the  nose  and  in 
the  teeth  of  his  very  antagoni.stic  mamma. 
Only  a  Philadelphian  could  have  shown  so 
little  delicacy  !  No  New  Yorker  would  have 
done  it  !  And,  in  point  of  fact,  no  New  Yorker 
ever  did,  although  Heaven  will  bear  witness 
that  a  sufficient  numbei  of  them  tried.  There 
was  Amy  Bend,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  girls 
of  her  several  seasons,  who  was  so  doubly  un- 
fortunate as  to  incur  the  admiration  of  the 
golden  calf  and  the  very  vigorous  disapproba- 
tion of  his  vigilant  mamma.  Miss  Bend,  to 
put  it  vulgarly,  was  no  fool.  She  measured 
her  lance  and  found  it  a  slender,  insufficient 
thing,  so  she  frowned  on  John  Jacob  and 
smiled  on  his  mother,  and  engaged  herself, 
with  neatness  and  dispatch,  to  somebody  else. 
Thus  .saved  she  her  social  position.  Oh,  yes, 
indeed  !  It  would  have  come  to  that.  Why  ! 
It  did  come  to  that  in  the  case  of  another 
lovely  and  altogether  desirable  girl  who  had 
rather  more  valor  than  Miss  Bend  and  consi- 
derably less  discretion. 

=(=    ^  * 

This  poor  little  beauty  was,  according  to 
rumor.  Jack  Astor's  first  love.  At  all  events, 
she  met  him  at  Newport,  the  summer  after  his 
last  college  year  and  he  promptly  fell  into  the 
snare  which  the  cynical  claim  she  laid  for 
him.  Mrs.  Astor's  course  was  brief  and  un- 
compromising. She  was,  at  that  time,  at  the 
very  zenith  of  her  social  power,  and  her  word 
was  law  iVom  New  York  to  Newport.  She  re- 
fused to  remember  the  young  woman  after  in- 
numerable introductions,  she  omitted  to  send 
her  a  card  to  any  function  held  at  the  Astor 
cottage,  she  declined  to  visit  at  any  house 
where  she  thought  the  fair  angler  was  likely 
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to  be  and  she  promptly  gathered  her  robes 
about  her  and  departed  the  dinner,  recep- 
tion, tea,  or  "subscription  picnic,"  where  she 
encountered  the  maiden  by  chance.  The  exe- 
cution occupied  just  two  weeks.  Despised, 
rejected,  scorned  and  spat  upon  by  everybody, 
the  poor  little  moth,  who  had  fluttered  too  near 
the  golden  flame,  folded  her  singed  wings  and 
died  her  social  death  and  it  was  quite  charac- 
teristic of  young  Astor,  that  be  stood  passively 
aside  while  the  social  juggernaut  passed  over 
her  neck,  although  everybody,  including  his 
mother,  knew  that  he  had  encouraged  her 
ambition  from  the  first. 

*  ^,  * 

I  was  at  Newport  the  summer  that  the  beau- 
tiful Willing  sisters,  chaperoned  by  their 
aristocratic  mamma,  came,  a  conquering  trio, 
from  Philadelphia,  They  came,  they  were 
seen  and  the  hosts  of  the  Philistines  were  laid 
before  them.  Mamma  Willing  was  a  really 
terrible  person  in  her  way.  Not  socially  im- 
possible, by  any  means,  quite  the  contrary  ! 
The  sort  of  dragon  who  sniffs  and  stares  and 
uses  a  lorgnette  with  an  impertinence  a  faire 
peur.  She  had  a  way  of  fixing  strangers 
with  her  tortoise-framed  glass  and  saying — 
sometimes  audibly: 

"  Who  are  these  people  ?  '' 

And,  on  being  informed,  she  would  still 
gaze  on  as  at  monsters  from  another  sphere  and 
observe  still  audibly : 

"  Never  heard  of  them  !  " 

This  sort  of  thing  takes  very  well,  indeed, 
at  Newport,  especially  when,  as  in  the  case  of 
the  Willings,  there  is  family  behind  the  pre- 
tensions and  much  beauty  beside.  It  did  not 
take,  in  the  least,  though,  with  Mrs.  Astor, 
who  was  naturally  one  of  the  favored  few 
of  whom  Mrs.  Willing  had  heard. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Willing  was  all  urbanity.  Mrs.  Astor 
was  all  discretion.  So  delicately  did  the  one 
advance  with  her  beautiful  daughter  in  tow, 
so  daintily  did  the  other  retreat  with  her 
gilded  son  tucked  under  her  wing,  that  New 
port  was  fairly  agog  with  interest.  It  was  in- 
stinctively recognized,  even  at  this  early  stage 
of  the  game,  that  Mrs.  Astor  had  met  her 
match.  The  Willings  had  a  strong  ally  in 
Ward  McAllister,  who,  God  rest  his  soul,  was 
perfectly  sincere  in  his  respect  for  blood  and 
of  that  and  the  bluest  in  the  Quaker  State,  the 
Willings  could  boast,  on  both  sides  of  the 
house.  They  spent  the  winter  in  New  York, 
and  the  girls  were  recognized  among  the  beau- 
ties at  the  first  of  the  Patriarch  balls  and  sub- 
sequently carried  off  the  palm  from  the  natives 
at  the  New  Year's  ball — always  the  swagger- 
est  of  the  swagger.  The  Astors  went  abroad 
in  the  spring  and  a  month  later  the  Willings 
were  heard  of  at  the  American  Legation.  The 
Astors  ran  over  to  London  for  the  season  and 
that  year  the  beautiful  Willing  sisters  were 
presented.  Whether  Mrs.  Astor  weakened, 
right  then  and  there,  at  the  Queen's  Drawing- 
room,  I  cannot  say  but  certain  it  is,  that  the 
engagement  was  announced  almost  immedi- 
ately afterward.  The  Willing  girls  returned 
to  New  York  with  fetching  frocks,  irre- 
sistible hats ;  and  [complacent  smiles  to 
receive  enthusiastic  congratulations.  Mrs. 
Willing,  heiself,  was  all  smiles.  Mrs. 
Astor  smiled,  too,  in  public,  and  also  ac- 
cepted congratulations,  but  I  understood,  at 
the  time,  that  the  more  intimate  among  her 
friends  were  permitted  to  offer  their  condolen- 
ces in  the  privacy  of  her  boudoir.  It  was  a 
great  triumph  !  I  wonder  if  it  has  compen- 
sated Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor,  Jr.,  for  the 
humiliations  which  have  followed  in  its  train? 
In  all  probability  I  shall  never  know  !  Only 
that  very  pretty  and  distinguished  person  her- 
atlf  can  say  whether  it  pays  to  sell  one's  cast- 


off  dresses  for  pin-money,  to  occupy  the  poor- 
est suite  of  rooms  in  Continental  hotels,  to  be 
questioned  as  to  the  expenditure  of  coppers — 
to  say  nothing  of  the  extravagant  dispensa- 
tion of  nickels — to  endure  the  snubs  of  the 
vulgar  Astor  women  and  the  companionship  of 
the  odious  Astor  man,  and  all  for  the  hollow 
sake  of  being  known  to  a  careless  world  as  the 
wife  of  the  richest  young  man  in  America. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  LE  GRAND  CANON  TIBBITTS, 
the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Folger,  of  Oakland,  has 
had  no  end  of  attention  .showered  upon  her 
during  her  visit  to  her  old  home.  Mrs.  Tib- 
bitts  is  a  very  pretty  woman  of  the  petite, 
plump  order,  with  finely  moulded  neck  and 
shoulders.  She  has  lived  some  years  in  the 
East  and  has  quite  the  New  York  manner  and 
chic,  and  she  understands  and  appreciates  the 
art  of  dressing  .suitably.  In  her  honor  Mrs. 
Pennoyer  had  what  really  proved  to  be  the 
smartest  luncheon  of  the  season,  and  various 
card  parties,  luncheons,  teas,  etc.,  have  had 
her  as  their  raison  d'  etre.  Mrs.  Penno}  er's 
luncheon,  with  covers  for  ten,  given  in  her 
pretty  Berkeley  home,  was  the  daintiest  of 
fashionable  feasts,  violets  blooming  in  abund- 
ance on  table,  buffet  shelves,  and  window 
seats.  The  hostess  is  an  ideal  matron,  fair, 
attractive  looking,  dresses  extremely  well,  and 
has  a  decided  talent  for  organizing  amateur 
theatricals.  Her  guests  were  chiefly  cho.sen 
from  the  younger  married  Berkeley  set.  Then 
Mrs.  Folger  gave  a  card  party  to  the  older 
ladies  in  order  to  reintroduce  her  daughter. 
Among  her  guests  were  Mrs.  Sather,  Mrs. 
Goodall,  Mrs.  Knowles,  Mrs.  Watt,  and 
others.  Even  more  elaborate  than  Mrs.  Pen- 
noyer's  entertainment,  indeed,  was  the 
luncheon  of  Mrs.  W'att,  given  for  Mrs. 
Tibbitts.  It  was  really  a  superb  affair,  both 
by  way  of  menu  and  in  point  of  numbers.  I 
cannot  say  I  cared  for  the  style  of  table  deco- 
ration, whose  only  charm  lay  in  its  variety. 
There  were  three  tables,  two  round  and  one 
square.  One  of  these  was  adorned  with 
violets,  a  .second  with  butter  cups,  and  the 
third  with  American  Beauty  roses.  This  di- 
versity of  coloring  and  commingling  of  the 
wild  and  cultivated  flower  is  rather  inharmo- 
nious. Miss  Janet  Watt  assisted  her  mother 
in  receiving.  Among  the  guests  were  Mrs. 
Stubbs,  Mrs.  Brayton,  Mrs.  Albert  Miller,  Mrs. 
Ralston,  Miss  Dunham,  Ella  Goodall,  Mattie 
Knowles,  Annie  Miller,  and  Claire  Ralston. 

*  *  * 

The  question  agitating  the  minds  of  the 
Oakland  maidens  at  the  moment  is  whether 
the  men  propose  to  use  the  surplus  funds  of 
last  year's  Cotillion  Club  for  the  purpose  of 
giving  an  Assembly  before  Lent  or  to  what 
purpose  they  are  going  to  devote  the  coin. 

*  *  * 

An  exceedingly  pretty  tea  was  that  given 
last  week  in  East  Oakland  by  Mrs.  Charles 
H.  Gardiner.  Mrs.  Gardiner  was  assisted  in 
receiving  by  Mrs.  Paxton  Howard,  Mrs.  W. 
C.  Davis,  Miss  Marion  Froelich  and  Miss  Gar- 
diner. There  were  about  a  hundred  people 
present.  Miss  Gardiner  is  a  very  pretty  girl, 
dark,  with  perfect  features  and  an  admirably 
moulded  nose.  She  is  one  of  the  few  girls 
who  really  looks  well  with  her  hair  drawn 
over  her  ears. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  art  section  of  the 
Ebell  Society  was  held  at  their  rooms  on 
Washington  Street.  Mrs.  Freud  read  an  in- 
teresting paper  on  old  English  and  Colonial 
china.    Some  very  exquisite   old   pieces  of 
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ware  were  exhibited.  Those  of  Mrs.  Moffet, 
Mrs.  Everson,  Mrs.  Low  and  Mrs.  Caldwell 
being  quite  rare  and  antique. 

*  *  * 

The  Oakland  admirers  of  Miss  Grace 
F'isher  will  doubtless  be  pleased  to  learn  of 
her  remarkable  success  in  the  East.  Miss 
Fisher,  who  was  born  in  Oakland,  went  some 
years  ago  to  Boston,  where  .she  studied  elocu- 
tion, and  on  her  return  to  this  environment, 
had  pupils  in  the  gentle  art  of  declamaiion.  She 
also  took  various  parts  in  amateur  theatricals, 
making  quite  a  hit  in  "  Held  by  the  Enemy," 
Her  friends  advi.sed  that  she  save  her  money 
and  study  for  the  stage,  which  she  did  to  some 
purpose.  She  went  to  New  York,  and  there 
Mr.  Beerbohm  Tree,  the  well-known  English 
manager  and  actor,  heard  her  recite,  and  im- 
mediately offered  her  an  excellent  position  in 
his  company.  She  accepted  and  is  now  play- 
ing in  Washington.  Mr.  Beerbohm  Tree  con- 
siders she  is  quite  gifted,  and  insures  her 
success.  Miss  Fisher  is  tall,  fair,  and  graceful, 
has  a  deliciously  sweet  voice  of  unusual 
timbre.  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  was 
much  interested  in  her  and  invited  Modjeska  to 
hear  her  recite  during  the  last  visit  of  the 
Polish  actress. 

*  * 

The  Scheel  Symphony  Concert  last  Friday 
was  a  distinctly  fashionable  function.  There 
was  quite  a  number  of  theatre  parties  at  it. 
Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson  had  a  box,  Mrs.  Dr. 
Fine  had  a  party,  as  had  the  Henshaws, 
McKees,  Moores  and  other  prominent  Oakland- 
ers.  One  lady  who  went  to  listen  to  the 
music  told  me  that  when  the  orchestra  played 
pianissimo  the  conversation  completely 
drowned  the  tones.  There  is  no  doubt, 
therefore,  of  the  success  of  the.se  affairs  from 
the  social  standpoint. 

*  i  * 

Mrs.  Belden  gave  a  very  charming  card 
party  on  Saturday  evening  last  to  a  certain 
number  of  San  Francisco  friends.  She  showed 
much  taste  in  the  .selection  of  her  prizes, 
which  were  on  the  delicately  dainty  order. 

*  ,  + 

THE  HERMANN  engagement  figures  as 
one  of  the  most  successful  the  California  has 
had.  From  San  Franci.sco  the  magician  re- 
tires with  a  comfortable  addition  to  his  surplus, 
and,  I  trust,  no  injuries  to  his  digestion,  for  he 
has  had  to  undergo  much  entertaining.  From 
all  that  appears  it  does  not  seem  anyone  knows 
how  the  illusions  are  performed,  for  the  stage 
was  kept  inviolate  during  the  three  weeks  of 
his  visit,  and  Madame  Hermann  spent  most 
of  the  day  and  no  little  of  the  night  in  the 
region  of  flies  and  wings.  She  is  indeed  a 
substantial  addition  to  the  company,  for  her 
industry  knoweth  no  bounds,  and  .she  not  only 
dances,  but  figures  as  general  overseer,  stage 
manager,  mistress  of  properties,  and  any  other 
function  that  suggests  itself.  An  episode  that 
exhibits  the  marvelous  cleverness  of  the  ma- 
gician occurred  during  the  last  week.  During 
the  spiritualistic  seance  the  whole  house  was 
in  darkness  and  the  stage  resounded  with  the 
flapping  and  the  bobbing  of  mysterious  figures 
who  waved  phosphorescent  instruments,  derid- 
ing natural  conditions.  When  those  ebulli- 
tions subsided,  Herrmann  called,  "  Light !  " 
the  electrician  set  the  incandescents  glowing, 
and  nothing  met  the  eye. 

*  ^  * 

One  night,  however,  a  mischievous  urchin 
from  the  gallerj',  at  the  very  climax  of  the 
ghost  manifestations,  called  "  Light."  The 
electrician,  imagining  it  Herrmann's  signal, 
illuminated  the  stage.  Though  a  second 
earlier  there  were  presences  innumerable  vis- 
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ible,  nothing  abnormal  was  discovered  by  the 
glare.  Evidently  the  magician,  with  that  in- 
conceivable swiftness  for  which  he  is  noted, 
pulled  his  apparatus  under  cover,  and  the 
mystification  was  as  complete  as  ever.  The 
electrician  had  rather  a  hot  time  of  it  later, 
for  Herrmann  was  sufficiently  mad  to  malce 
him  disappear.  JJuring  the  Celestial  New 
Year,  the  magician,  his  wife,  Maude  Granger, 
and  Manager  Friedlander,  tripped  through 
Chinatown,  but  rather  too  late  to  have  much 
fun.  In  one  place  they  found  a  set  of  Mon- 
golians feasting  at  a  table,  in  the  center  of 
which  was  a  dish  of  eggs.  Herrmann  bought 
one  of  these  for  ten  cents,  cracked  it,  and  lo, 
inside  was  a  ten  dollar  gold  piece.  A  second 
he  paid  twenty- five  cents  for,  and  another  half 
eagle  came  to  light.  Instantly  the  much 
mystified  Cele.stial  seized  the  dish  and  hurried 
it  away  to  a  big  safe  that  stood  in  a  corner  of 
the  room.  He  was  bound  no  one  but  himself 
should  discover  any  more  gold  in  his  eggs. 

AMONG  THE  SUBJECTS  of  discussion 
which  was  pretty  much  a  common  theme  for 
all  at  the  present  moment,  the  probable  effect 
that  the  construction  of  the  competing  railroad 
through  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  will  have, 
furnishes  an  unfailing  resource  for 
of  a  conversational  turn  of  mind,  but  otherwise 
afflicted  with  a  painful  paucity  of  ideas. 
Though  it  would  seem  that  very  few  more 
changes  could  be  rung  upon  this  already  well- 
worn  theme  in  economics,  the  following  dia- 
logue, at  all  events,  throws  a  lurid  side-light 
upon  the  picture  as  seen  from  one  point  of 
view  : 

Scene  :  The  north-west  corner  of  Kearny 
and  Market  streets — that  recruiting  ground 
where  the  unemployed,  in  real  search  of  labor, 
most  do  congregate.  Time  :  Forenoon. 
Dramatis  Person.K  :  A  little  knot  of  the 
hoary-headed. 

First  H.  H.— A.n'  phat  d'  ye  think  o'  thish 
new  railroad  we's  a-goin'  to  hev  troo  the  San 
Waukeen  Valley  that  the  big  bugs  is  puttin' 
by  the  money  fur  ? 

Second  H.  H. — Shure,  an'  there  shud  be 
plenty  o'  wurruk  fur  all  hands  whin  the 
Sphring  begins.  Tliey  till  me  there'sh  goin' 
to  be  foive  millionsh  spint  upon  it. 

First  H.  H. — An'  ahl  dish  money'll  be  paid 
fur  layber,  an'  it'll  ahl  go  inty  cirkylayshnn 
herd.  Oh  !  but  it's  the  foine  toime  we'll  hev 
whin  we  gits  back  to  the  city  in  the  fahl. 

Third  H.  H.  (cynically):  Ye  kin  ahl  talk, 
but  it's  moighty  little'U  come  yer  way,  ye'll 
see,  phen  ahl's  sed  an'  done. 

Chorus  of  H.  H's.  (anxiously) — Phy,  how's 
dat? 

Third  H.  H.  (authoritatively )  — Bekase, 
yez  see,  phin  the  wurrud  goes  out  in  the 
paypers  that  the  wurruk's  a'goin'  to  com- 
mince,"  tin  thousind  aystern  hobos  '11  be 
baytin'  ther  way  to  thish  coast.  Yez'U  ayther 
hev  to  wurruk  thim  or  fayd  them.  Wid  so 
manny  on  the  ground  yez' 11  hev  to  wurruk 
for  Chinyman's  wages  anyway.  It's  sorra  the 
cint  ye'll  be  ayrnin'  over  a  dollar  an'  grub. 
Ah  !  but  it's  thim  Ayshtern  hobos  that'st  the 
curst  o'  this  coast.  (Departs,  shaking  his 
head,  leaving  the  crowd  meditative  and 
moody. ) 

* 

No  matter  how  vigorously  we  may  abuse  the 
climate  and  our  resources,  no  matter  how  we 
repine  the  necessity  of  living  so  far  on  this 
side  of  New  York,  there  is  no  question  but 
that  California  has  its  own  fascination  and  a 
magnetism  quite  irre.si.stible.  Here  is  David 
Neal,  for  instance,  already  talking  of  return- 
ing. He  is  in  Munich  engaged  on  a  large 
canvas,  and  purposes  as  soon  as  it  is  finished 


to  visit  his  familiar  haunts  in  San  Francisco. 
But  he  comes  this  time  not  as  a  painter  but 
rather  as  a  tourist.  I  am  told  he  does  not 
contemplate  again  entering  into  competition 
with  the  local  celebrities  of  the  brush. 

*  ^  * 

THE  ARTS  AND  CRAFTS  has  delivered 
itself  against  journalism.  The  fiat  has  gone 
forth  from  the  organization  that  in  so  far  as 
artistic  endeavor  is  concerned  newspaper  writ- 
ing is  destitute  of  virtue  and  its  exponents  are 
not  entitled  to  rank  with  architects,  univer- 
sity professors,  musicians,  and  printers  as  as- 
sociates of  the  muses.  This  authoritative  ex- 
pression of  opinion  from  a  competent  tribunal 
places  the  occupation  of  the  news  gatherer  and 
opinion  moulder  on  a  level  with  such  prosaic 
professions  as  the  law  and  medicine;  entitled 
to  no  literary  rank  whatever.  The  question 
of  the  journalist's  status  is  one  that  has  en- 
gaged even  mightier  minds  than  the  members 
of  the  Arts  and  Crafts.  Max  O'Rell,  who 
came  to  America  with  an  impression  that  re- 
porters were  the  carpenters  of  literature,  ad- 
mitted the  art  and  cleverness  of  the  articles 
the  representatives  of  the  New  York  dailies 
wrote  about  him.  Of  course  the  dash  and 
turmoil  of  a  daily  paper  are  alien  to  the  pro- 
duction of  fine  sentences  and  graceful  phrase- 
ing,  but  it  is  a  certainty  that  much  of  the 
ablest  literary  talent  in  the  country  is  engaged 
in  news-writing.  That  is  why,  perhaps,  the 
great  American  novel  refuses  to  get  itself 
printed. 

The  question  was  raised  in  the  Arts  and 
Crafts  by  the  submission  of  certain  journalists' 
names  for  membership.  They  happened  to  be 
men  of  considerable  culture  and  prominence 
in  the  profession,  and  the  assumption  was,  I 
believe,  that  their  participation  could  not  fail 
to  aid  the  development  of  the  organization. 
There  arose  quite  a  violent  discussion,  in 
which  Arthur  Matthews,  the  well  known 
artist,  voiced  the  arguments  against  journalism 
as  an  art,  and  Sigmund  Beel  supported  him 
with  no  little  earnestness.  Willis  Polk  was 
responsible  for  the  contingency,  inasmuch  as 
he  had  presented  the  names.  Very  promptly 
he  withdrew  them  and  since  then,  I  believe, 
has  himself  resigned.  It  seems  to  me  the  or- 
ganization is  to  be  coaimended  for  having  the 
courage  of  its  opinions,  though  I  suppo.se  it 
can  hardly  expect  much  assistance  from 
journalism  now  that  it  has  pronounced  so 
positively  on  its  artistic  pretensions. 

*  ^  * 

VERY  EVIDENTLY  Governor  Budd  does 
not  propose  it  shall  be  said  he  makes  appoint- 
ments without  due  consideration.  So  far  he 
has  allowed  himself  few  exercises  of  the  Exec- 
utive function  but  has  kept  the  politicians  on 
the  tenterhooks  and  the  public  ifl  suspense.  I 
am  surprised,  though,  that  his  intention  to 
confer  a  Harbor  Commis.sionership  on  Editor 
Colnon,  of  the  Stockton  Mail,  has  not  been 
announced  by  the  dailies,  for  the  friends  of 
the  administration  have  known  it  some  time. 
At  the  moment,  Mr.  Colnon  is  private  .secretary 
with  Ed.  McCabe,  an  intimate  Merced  friend 
of  the  Governor's,  as  Executive  Secretary. 
The  latter  goes  to  the  fore  with  the  promotion 
of  the  editor,  and  there  is  another  vacancy 
for  some  gentleman  of  talent.  As  most  people 
are  aware,  Colnon  took  a  vigorous  part  in  the 
late  campaign,  in  a  personal  as  well  as  a  jour- 
nalistic way,  figuring  both  as  adviser  and  aid, 
devoting  the  Mail  to  the  promulgation  of 
Budd  literature,  and  his  own  time  to  preparing 
it.  Naturally  the  Governor  is  grateful.  Cu- 
rious as  it  may  .seem,  the  friendslii])  Ijetween 
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the.se  distinguished  Stocktonians  is  of  com- 
paratively recent  date.  Not  so  long  ago,  the 
fuiure  Harbor  Commissioner  habitu  illy  al- 
luded to  the  gentleman  whom  the  Stale  has  so 
distinguished  in  a  most  uncomplimentary  way, 
could  not  be  prevailed  to  recognize  his  legal 
capacity,  and  quite  often  insinuated  di.sagree- 
able  things  about  him  in  his  columns.  With 
the  development  of  Budd's  ambition,  however, 
mutual  friends  brought  about  a  reconciliation 
and  now  the  two  swear  by  one  another. 

*  *  * 

It  is  certain  that  the  selection  of  Colnon  will 
disappoint  a  number  of  aspirations,  among 
others,  possibly,  those  of  H.F.Emeric.  Though 
I  don't  think  he  invited  Governor  Jim's  at- 
tention to  his  deserts;  he  was  under  the  im- 
pression he  would  be  given  a  post  of  some 
prominence.  His  selection  as  Fish  Commis- 
sioner, though  eminently  appropriate,  for 
Emeric  is  a  kin  disciple  of  Walton,  does  not 
seem  to  fill  him  with  gratitude.  There  are 
tho.se  who  think  this  an  instance  of  the  guber- 
natorial tact  inasmuch  as  the  recipient  cannot 
honestly  claim  him.self  unrecognized.  The 
Hinton  appointment  was  made  in  requital  of 
Congres.sman  Maguire's  services  in  the  Con- 
vention, not  because  the  Governor  was 
possessed  of  an  impression  of  the  old  gentle- 
man's eminent  worth.  The  wiseacres  have  it 
that  the  Labor  Commissioner.ship  will  go  either 
to  Mr.  Fitzgerald  of  Oakland,  (  r  to  a  certain 
Stockton  man  who  establi.shed  a  basis  for 
gratitude.  By  the  way,  Expert  Donahoe  who 
so  industriously  bored  holes  in  the  pier.-!',  is 
also  from  the  Slough  City,  which  .seems  rather 
a  good  place  to  hail  from  these  degenerate 
days. 

>P    ^  * 

THIS  SEEMS  to  be  a  revolutionary  period 
in  journalism.  The  week  has  been  notable 
for  several  important  changes— resignations 
of  oldtime  celebrities,  the  passing  to  other 
fields  of  eminent  editors.  For  instance,  John 
Bonner,  who,  for  nearly  a  decade,  has  written 
editorials  for  the  Call,  has  resigned  to  labor, 
I  presume,  in  some  other  vineyard.  This  is  a 
loss  to  Mr.  Shortridge  and  to  the  readers  of 
his  paper,  for  Bonner  is  notably  the  strongest 
man  at  opinion  writing  on  the  Coast,  and  it  is 
quite  impossible  to  replace  him.  McEwen  is 
often  more  epigrammatical  and  more  lirilliant, 
but  his  range  of  topics  does  not  compare  with 
that  of  the  older  man  whose  head  is  a  veritable 
encyclopedia  of  varied  information.  He  writes 
an  admirable  dramatic  criticism  and  though 
well  on  in  years,  has  boundless  energy  and 
a  capacity  for  turning  out  "  copy "  that  is 
quite  unparalleled.  He  thought  nothing  of 
turning  out  a  column  or  two  of  editorial  daily 
besides  compiling  a  chapter  of  one  of  the  .se- 
ries of  child's  histories  he  is  engaged  on,  or  a 
lecture  on  some  topic  of  interest. 

*  * 

It  will  surpri.se  those  who  know  the  cordial 
relations  existing  between  the  Examiner  peo- 
ple and  Annie  Laurie  to  learn  she  has  deter- 
mined to  retire  from  active  journalism.  For 
the  last  four  years  her  name  has  been 
a  factor  in  the  Monarch's  make-up.  Her  style 
of  picturesque  and  dramatic  writing  was 
developed  to  suit  the  topics  she  treated, 
and  in  the  performance  of  the  work  given 
her  she  exhibited  a  general  capacity  and 
tact  that  made  her  one  of  the  most  valu- 
able members  of  the  staff.  She  has  to 
her  credit  achievements  that  would  make 
the  everlasting  reputation  of  a  score  of 
"  Nellie  Blys "  and  "Meg  Merrilles,"  for  in 
addition  to  her  skill  as  a  writer,  she  has  a 
forceful  personality  and  the  broadest  sympa- 
thies.   She  it  was  who  evolved  the  "  Little 
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Jim  "  idea,  and  set  in  motion  the  influences 
that  added  a  new  ward  to  the  Children's  Hos- 
pital. To  her  credit,  also,  is  the  Woman's 
Examiner — not  that  fearful  and  wonderful  pro- 
duction, of  course — but  rather  the  organiza- 
tion of  the  plan.  Mrs.  Black,  for  that  is  An- 
nie Laurie's  own  name,  is  a  woman  of  sense 
and  she  is  persuaded  that  such  honors  as  jour- 
nalism has,  are  already  hers.  She  does  not 
propose  to  wear  herself  out  at  work  which  be- 
gins to  pall,  so  she  has  determined  to  rest  a 
while.  Nothing  like  a  period  of  hibernation, 
of  non-production  to  restore  fertility  and  vigor 
to  a  tired  brain.  This  determination  Mrs. 
Black  has  persisted  in,  though  the  most  gener- 
ous offers  have  been  made  to  persuade  her 
back  into  harness.  In  due  time  she  will  write, 
but  only  when  she  pleases,  and  then  at  a  very 
liberal  rate  of  renuraeration. 

*    *  * 

A  PICTURESQUE  FIGURE  in  our  West- 
ern world  is  passing  into  another  life  as  I  write 
this — Mrs.  Hunt,  the  landlady  of  the  famous 
lodging  house  at  7  Montgomery  Avenue,  the 
abode  of  some  of  the  most  distinguished  men 
of  letters  California  and  Nevada  has  ever 
known.  The  house  is  on  the  very  verge  of 
the  Latin  quarter,  and  because  of  the  scrupu- 
lous and  excellent  character  of  its  hostess,  the 
better  class  of  writers  and  artists  were  perfectly 
safe  bringing  their  wives  there.  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson  and  his  wife  lived  at  Mrs.  Hunt's 
for  many  months  and  were  her  warm  friends. 
Ambrose  Bierce  for  a  long  time  occupied  the 
South  East  angle.  H.  R.  Haxton  (who  mar- 
mied  Mi.ss  Thibault)  made  this  place  his  dom- 
icile. Mr.  and  Mrs  Virgil  Williams  resided 
there  for  .some  time,  also  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe 
Strong  with  Lloyd  Osbourne.  Before  Dennis 
McCarthy,  of  Virginia  City,  died,  the  old  house 
was  his  home.  Carrie  Milzner  Hamilton,  the 
singer,  lived  there  for  a  time  after  her  mar- 
riage to  the  husband  from  whom  she  has  just 
obtained  a  divorce.  Arthur  McEwen  was  one 
of  Mrs.  Hunt's  patrons  and  friends.  The  late 
Senator  Fair  would  occasionally  pay  an  after- 
noon call  to  talk  over  old  Nevada  days. 

*  ^  =t= 

In  the  "sixties"  Mrs.  Hunt  was  a  popular 
landlady  in  Virginia  City,  and  for  a  long  while 
entertained  Mrs.  John  W.  Mackay — before  the 
Bonanza  King  was  mated.  She  is  a  native  of 
Bristol,  England,  and  remembered  well  the 
funeral  of  George  IV,  and  the  coronations  of 
William  IV  and  Queen  Victoria,  for  her  age 
must  be  nearly  eighty  years.  A  paragon  of 
propriety,  she  will  be  mourned  by  all  her  host 
of  friends  on  the  Pacific  slope.  During  her 
final  illness  she  was  nursed  chiefly  by  her 
ancient  friend.  Mrs.  "Sandy"  Bowers,  of  Vir- 
ginia City,  whose  life  is  a  time-honored  ro- 
mance. 

*  *  ='= 

APROPOS  OF  BADLAM,  I  remember  a 
story  which  Mark  Twain  told  in  the  Call 
about  him,  way  back  in  the  "sixties."  Alex 
had  an  interest  in  one  of  the  bathing  places  at 
North  Beach.  He  had  a  rival  concern  some 
distance  away,  and  competition  was  brisk. 
One  morning  Mark  came  out  with  a  ■  long 
article  describing  how  Badlam  was  surrepti- 
tiously and  unfairly  endeavoring  to  work  his 
rival's  ruin.  He  accused  him  openly  of  hav- 
ing hired  certain  Italian  fishermen  to  tow 
sharks  up  to  the  rival  concern,  cut  them  up  on 
the  beach,  and  exhibit  pieces  of  fresh  pork  to 
horrified  bathers  under  the  pretense  that  they 
were  the  human  flesh  of  luckless  patrons. 

*  *  * 

Badlam  said  nothing  about  this  literary 
joke,  but  vowed  he'd  get  even.  Several 
months  afterwards,  Mark  Twain  took  the  Pan- 
ama steamer  for  New  York,  with  a  host  of 


ftiends  to  see  him  off.  Badlam  drove  down  to 
the  dock  on  an  express  wagon  containing  ten 
cases  of  assorted  California  wines.  They  were 
beautifully  done  up  in  fine  boxes,  bound 
around  with  polished  brass  bands.  One  bore 
the  in.scription,  "  California  Grape  Brandy  ;  " 
another,  "  California  White  Wine  ;  "  a  third, 
"California  Port;"  etc.,  etc.  Twain,  who 
was  prone  to  opulence  in  those  days,  wept  tears 
of  joy,  and  fell  upon  Badlam's  neck  in  fond 
afifection.  The  vessel  sailed  and  was  well 
past  the  bar  when  he  offered  to  treat  the 
smoking-room  crowd  to  some  of  his  old  "  Cal- 
ifornia Grape  Brandy."  The  steward  was 
called  up  and  the  case  opened.  Three  bottles 
were  cracked,  and  everyone  lifted  his  glass  to 
his  expectant  lips  to  quaff  its  contents  and  en- 
joy its  fragrant  bouquet.  There  was  a 
bouquet,  but  it  wasn't  fragrant.  The  brandy 
was  merely  soap  and  water  beautifully 
colored.  Seasickne.ss  wasn't  in  it  for  five 
minutes,  and  Mark  Twain  cursed  Badlam  to 
the  fifth  generation  back.  There  was  noth- 
ing for  it  but  to  throw  all  the  cases  to  the 
whales  and  little  fishes. 

Recently,  on  a  visit  to  New  York,  Badlam 
related  this  story  at  a  big  club  dinner.  When 
he  had  finished,  Mark  Twain  arose  solemnly, 
and  without  the  ghost  of  a  smile  upon  his 
face  : 

"  Gentlemen,"  he  exclaimed.  "  That  story 
is  almost  as  good  as  if  it  were  true  !  " 

*    *  * 

RALPH  SELBY'S  death  throws  sorrow 
and  gloom  over  many  of  our  oldest  houses. 
Connected  as  he  was  with  the  Macondray's, 
the  Atherlon's,  the  Eyres,  the  Kempfs,  and  the 
Adams,  and  collaterally  with  other  families. 
Society  will  feel  the  absence  of  his  relatives 
untd  after  the  Lenten  season  is  past.  Young 
Selby  was  a  sensitive,  generous  fellow.  He 
took  a  special  course  at  the  Boys'  High  School 
when  Wm.  T.  Reid  was  principal  in  1877-78. 
Then,  he  was  the  image  of  Byron,  and  even 
wore  the  broad,  white  collar  and  flowing  tie. 
His  complexion  was  like  strawberries  covered 
with  cream,  and  hair  of  raven  black — curly, 
of  course.  In  short,  except  Jack  Follansbee's 
brother,  there  never  was  a  better  looking  lad 
there.  Presently  the  art  school  dragged  him 
away  from  books,  and  then  came  Paris,  where 
he  was  the  companion  of  Fred  Yates  for  two 
years.  This  was  his  early  youth,  and  I  have 
it  from  Yates  that  it  was  like  that  of  the  lad  in 
Walter  Pater's  "  Marius,  the  Epicurean,"  who 
carried  the  white  dove  across  the  niudd}'  high- 
way so  carefully  that  its  snowy  wings  were 
never  splashed.  Then  came  his  marriage  and 
the  fatal  distracting  remedy  for  further  hope. 
The  Selby  family  name  is  one  of  the  oldest  on 
the  coast.  The  late  Maj'or,  Thomas  H. 
Selby  built  that  odd  object,  the  shot 
tower.  He  was  the  partner  of  the  late 
W.  C.  Ralston,  and  it  was  off  Selby's  Smelt- 
ing Works,  where  Ralston  found  his  final 
rest.  The  old  man.sion  on  Rincon  Hill  was 
once  the  scene  of  many  gaieties.  After  the 
Selby's  left  it  for  Menlo  Park,  the  Gwins  made 
joy  reign  supreme  for  several  years.  Now  it  is 
a  faded  memory. 

*    *  * 

ALL  THE  SHOOTERS  are  going  over  to 
San  Rafael  to  morrow  to  hold  tournaments  at 
Schutzen  Park.  It  is  worthy  of  remark  how 
greatly  this  sport  has  increased  in  popularity 
during  the  past  year.  The  San  Rafael  range 
is  now  the  common  meeting  place  for  the 
Turners,  the  Eintracht,  the  California  Schutzen 
Club,  Company  B  of  the  the  Third  Regiment 
Company  D  of  the  P'ifth,  and  to-morrow 
the  Ladies  Schutzen  Club  will  have  an  "event" 
there.  It  is  amusing  to  observe  some  of  the 
well-known  crack  shots  at  San  Rafael.  Philo 

Adams'  Tuttl-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indigestion 


Jacoby  with  his  favorite  exclamation:  "  I'll 
shoot  any  man  for  the  drinks  !  "  Then  again 
George  Helm,  the  bear  hunter  in  his  red  shirt 
and  saucer  cap,  with  his  frequent  cry  of  "Bet 
you  a  dollar,  boys,  it's  a  twenty  one  !  " 

At  which  old  James  Stanton  of  the  Mission 
will  cry  out,  (he's  the  father  of  artist  John 
Stanton.): 

"  Are  yez  going  to  shoot  now  Helium  ? 
Don't  be  monkeying  round  wid  that  Spring- 
field mooskit,  yez'll  be  .spiling  all  your  shoot- 
ing ! 

*  ±  * 

William  Ehrenphort's  favorite  expression  is: 
"  Dot's  a  pull's  eye  for  vun  tousend  tollars  !  " 
He  has  wonderful  rifle  which  shoots  around 
the  corner.  Its  stock  is  pressed  against  his 
right  shoulder,  but  he  always  shoots  with  the 
left  eye.  Frederick  Muller,  the  wealthy 
champagne  man,  is  another  study.  He's  wear- 
ing the  diamond  medal  for  championship  just 
now,  and  he  has  to  treat  so  many  times  every 
Sunday  that  life  is  a  burden.  He  was  a  fam- 
ous sharpshooter  in  the  Civil  War,  so  he  don't 
mind.  Colonel  Barry's  friend,  Major  Fred 
Oestrich  of  the  "Third,"  who  is  guyed  un- 
mercifully as  the  Big  Dutch  Major  in  an  Irish 
regiment,  is  another  shootist  of  note. 

*  *  * 

ANOTHER  LOSS  the  Call  sustains  is  the 
defection  of  George  Barnes,  who,  if  news- 
paperdom  were  organized  on  adequate  lines, 
would  be  Dean  of  the  Faculty  of  Journalists. 
To  the  public  he  is  best  known  as  the  wise  and 
kindly  editor  of  the  CaW s  dramatic  department 
and  among  theatres  and  thespians  he  figures  as 
an  institution.  No  one  is  better  posted  than  heon 
the  traditions  of  the  local  stage;  he  has  judged 
the  greatest  actors  of  the  day  at  their  best,  he 
watched  Booth  ri.se  to  eminence  and  the  star  of 
McCuUough  wane.  Salvini,  the  elder,  had  his 
critiques  translated  into  Italian,  and  Henry 
Irving  links  his  name  with  William  Winter's 
in  characterizing  the  dramatic  writers  of 
America.  So  he  is  a  notable  personage,  is 
George  Barnes,  and  I  cannot  see  how  Charles 
Shortridge  has  been  persuaded  to  let  him  go. 
In  addition  to  the  intimate  knowledge  of  the 
subject,  Mr.  Barnes  possesses  a  style  which 
really  has  a  greater  claim  to  the  true  literary 
touch  than  that  of  any  other  writer  on  the 
daily  press.  There  is  a  flavor  of  Thackeray 
about  the  phrasing,  an  old  time  elegance  in  t?he 
turn  of  his  sentences.  I  refer  rather  to  the 
manner  of  his  sketches,  and  to  the  more  elab- 
orate of  his  dramatic  notices,  for  like  all  good 
men  he  does  not  exploit  mere  episodes,  but 
reserves  his  finer  efforts  for  occasions. 

*  *  * 

Those  who.se  memory  looks  back  to  the  days 
of  yore  may  remember  that  George  Barnes' 
earliest  celebrity  was  that  of  a  founder  of  the 
CaW.  He  was  one  of  the  handful  of  men  who 
started  the  old  paper  which,  from  its  verj-  in- 
ception, was  a  success.  It  paid  from  the  very 
first.  With  his  colleagues  he  sold  the  prop- 
erty to  Loring  Pickering  and,  I  believe,  in- 
vested the  proceeds  on  Pine  street,  with  the 
usual  consequences.  Thereupon  he  went 
back  to  the  harness.  Physically  George 
Barnes  is  a  notable  figure;  tall,  broad  shoul- 
dered, imposing;  his  manner  is  rather  of  the 
old  world  in  its  reserve,  in  the  courtesy  and 
charm  of  his  conversation.  I  have  often  heard 
him  alluded  to  as  the  Colonel  Newcombe  of 
journalism. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Press  Club  they  tell  innumerable 
tales  of  the  Deacon's  peculiarities,  among  the 
most  conspicuous  of  which  was  his  dislike  of 
dismissing  an  employee.  Whether  through 
principle  or  policy,  Fitch  would  suffer  any- 
thing rather  than  send  an  editor  or  reporter 
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about  his  business,  and  adherence  to  this 
principle  explains  the  survival  of  Dr.  Bartlett, 
ages  past  the  termination  of  his  usefulness.  I 
suppose  the  Deacon  intimated  in  every  pos- 
sible way  his  yearning  for  the  Doctor's  resigna- 
tion, but  the  latter  submitted  every  forfti  of 
manuscript  but  that,  and  drew  his  salary  with 
the  punctuality  of  a  sun-dial.  How  Fitch  felt 
over  his  aged  collaborator  the  office  well  knew, 
for  he,  at  intervals,  would  repine  in  a  forceful 
way  the  continuation  of  his  existence.  One 
day,  Hugh  Burke,  then  city  editor,  attempted 
to  console  him  : 

"  He's  not  long  for  this  world,  sir,"  he  said 
in  deprecatory  tones. 

"No?"  exclaimed  the  Deacon  eagerly. 
"  What  has  he  ?  Do  you  think  it  will  take 
him  off?     Is  it  serious  enough  to  be  fatal?  " 

"  I  don't  think  he  has  any  specific  disea.se, 
sir  ;  but  surely  you  have  observed,  sir — you 
must  have  noticed,"  continued  Burke  with  an 
assumption  of  mysterious  sympathj'. 

"  Observed  what  ?"  snapped  Fitch.  "Has 
he  Bright's  disease  ? — or  dropsy  ?  Will  he 
die  ?    Will  he  really  die  ?  " 

"  Why,  sir,  he  is  fast  drinking  himself  to 
death,"  said  Burke. 

"  Stuff  and  nonsense  !  "  exclaimed  Fitch,  his 
voice  flat  as  a  rail.  "  Why,  I  thought  you 
had  found  .something  new.  You  don't  seem  to 
know  the  doctor." 

I  DO  NOT  REMEMBER  ever  to  have 
spoken  harshly  of  Mr.  Stow.  Privately  I  always 
considered  him  infinite  degrees  removed 
from  the  every  day  politician,  though  I  do  not 
feel  able  to  join  in  the  wild  eulogies  now  being 
heaped  upon  him.  In  his  private  life  he  was, 
beyond  a  doubt,  large  hearted  and  benevo- 
lently inclined.  He  had  the  reputation  of  be- 
ing a  faithful  friend,  and  acquaintanceship 
with  him  was  decidedly  well  worth  cultivating. 
As  a  public  official  his  record  is  unimpeach- 
able, and  those  who  knew  him  best  in  by  gone 
days,  tell  me  that  while  a  member  of  the 
Legislature  he  was  as  absolutely  unapproach- 
able as  a  man  could  be.  Friend  nor  foe  could 
not  move  him  from  his  own  conclusions  in  re- 
gard to  any  impending  measure.  As  a  Park 
Commissioner  this  community  knows  him  best. 
Faithful,  tireless,  enthusiastic,  he  inspired 
those  about  hira  with  a  zeal  to  beautify  and 
improve  almost  equal  to  his  own.  He  de- 
lighted in  the  Park,  not  any  more  than  Com- 
missioner Austin  possibly,  but  his  passion  was 
empathized  by  comparison  with  his  daily  sur- 
roundings. Loving  nature,  he  spent  hours 
with  an  enjoyment  almost  childish  in  its  sin- 
:erity,  watching  the  nesting  birds  and  romp- 
ng  squirrels  in  the  immen.se  cage.  Not  a  de- 
ail  of  improvement  or  possible  improvement 
aped  him. 

The  park  was  his  joy  and  pride,  and  may 
hope  its  care  added  pleasure  to  his  declin- 
4  years.    If  the  historiographer  gauge  his 
,iicrit  by  his  friendly  intercourse  with  men,  his 
fidelity  to  the  public  service  whenever  public 
nfideuce  was  reposed  in  him,  then  will  his 
nie  rest  upon  a  proud  foundation  and  his 
endants  glory  in  their  ancestor.    The  other 
of  Mr.  Stow's  life — the  political  side — has 
i)lfered  a  .shining  mark  for  editorial  animad- 
'  rsion.    Yet  when  one  contemplates  what  he 
i^ht  have  done  if  he  had  so  elected,  we  must 

I  grateful  he  withstood  temptations  which 

II  Id  not  have  failed  to  move  many  another 
intermeddle  with  affairs  out  of  their  regular 
iployment.  Much  has  been  written  of  his 
ujwledge  of  men,  yet,  like  most  of  mankind, 

has  benefited  ingrates  who  turned  upon 
iiiu  as  the  warmed  snake  did  in  the  fable, 
now  made  at  times  political  blunders  which 


for  the  moment  seemed  irreparable.  He  was 
not  infallible,  but  he  was  a  clever,  clear-headed 
man,  take  him  all  in  all.  When  he  smiled 
you  did  not  feel  the  presence  of  a  hidden  knife, 
for  he  was  not  artful  in  the  line  of  lying.  The 
foundation  of  his  power  la\'  in  his  clients' 
wealth.  Announce  in  the  daily  press  to- 
morrow that  Nicholas  Slowboy  had  been  se- 
lected to  represent  the  political  interests  of 
our  great  corporations  with  absolute  sway, 
and  before  the  ink  could  dry  upon  paper,  Mr. 
Slowboy's  office  would  be  crowded  to  suffoca- 
tion with  lesser  politicians  eager  to  "  get 
aboard."  Mr.  Slowboys  friends  would  be  be- 
sieged with  men  anxious  to  have  their  praises 
.sounded  in  the  ears  of  that  potent  gentleman, 
and  he  would  build  about  him  a  reputation  for 
power  over  men,  and  retain  it,  too,  if  he  but 
keep  faith  and  were  but  mildly  generous.  Stow 
was  never  a  glutton,  never  uselessly  exercised 
his  wide  power,  and  never  subordinated  the 
interests  of  his  client  to  a  contingent  fee  in 
private  litigation. 

*    *  * 

He  represented,  however,  a  school  of 
politicians,  which  is  not  modern.  Political 
management  is  no  longer  conducted  on  the 
lines  of  old.  Mr.  Hamilton,  for  instance, 
who  handled  Senator  Perkins'  late  campaign, 
is  an  exemplification  of  the  new  .school.  Patient 
and  untiring,  preparing  in  advance  for  the 
battle  at  Sacramento,  he  was  able  to  outgen- 
eral Mr.  Stow  and  other  potent  forces  arrayed 
against  him.  The  old  school  manipulator  pre- 
dicted his  defeat,  laughed  at  the  young  upstart, 
but  he  won  against  the  combined  judgment 
and  strength  of  the  old  political  world,  and 
demonstrated  that  there  was  something  new 
under  the  political  sun.  Mr.  Stow's  succes.sor 
will  probably  never  be  appointed.  Some  clever 
fellow,  with  opportunities,  will  grow  to  the 
position,  but  heaven  help  him,  for  the  moment 
his  head  shows  above  water,  unless  he  be  able 
enough  to  have  placated  them,  meanwhile, 
every  wandering,  hopeful,  hungry,  disappoint- 
ed politician  will  attempt  to  cripple  him,  and 
break  his  p»ower  before  he  be  firmly  seated. 
Should  a  full-fledged  successor  be  thought  of, 
there  is  but  one  man  in  the  State  whom  I 
would  consider  available.  He  is  already  in 
the  railroad  confidence,  and  may  achieve  this 
position  after  all.    It  is  not  Mr.  Herrin. 


SINCE  LUCCETTI  moved  from  his  Davis 
street  ancient  cobwebs  to  the  new  Columbian 
Market,  he  has  had  a  hard  winter.  Mrs.  Lil- 
lie  Coit  and  Willis  Polk  had  made  him  fashion- 
able by  their  dinners  to  rose-bud  debutantes, 
but  now  his  glory  is  faded — it  is  no  more — the 
picturesque  quality  is  gone.  He  is  no  longer 
of  Bohemia.  Alas  !  His  new  walls  are  as 
white  as  a  whitewa.shed  sepulchre  !  The  table 
cloths  are  too  clean.  There  are  no  cobwebs 
on  his  ceilings.  The  parrot — that  bird  that 
used  to  swear  so,  and  bite  one's  fingers  is, 
dea  I  !  dead  !  dead  !    Even  the  fat  little  flower 


girl  with  her  departed  pinks  refuses  to  visit  a 
huge  dining-room  which  does  not  smell  of 
must  and  fish  and  garlic.  Repent  Luccetti  ! 
Repent  of  your  mistaken  ways  !  Do  not  pre- 
sent a  large  white  table  that  looks  like  a  coral 
island  in  a  glaring  sea  !  But  give  us  back  the 
cobwebs  and  the  parrot — and  the  garlic  ! 

*  *  * 

Another  horrid  defection  is  the  abandon- 
ment of  the  Austrian  Count's  re.sort  in  Stock- 
ton street,  He  has  taken  his  wife,  his  "  Pa- 
prita,"  and  he  has  fled  to  Taylor  street  to  run 
a  "  lucrative  "  boarding  hou.se.  All  Bohemia 
has  abandoned  him.  The  table  d'hote  pen- 
sion is  a  dream  of  the  past.  Heat  and  smoke 
have  been  followed  by  roomy  frigidity.  Re.s- 
pectability  has  usurped 

"The  tags  and  the  rags,  and  the  No-One-Knows- 
Whos  !  '' 

And  so  is  the  vanity  of  Human  Wishes. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  I  AM  ready  to  concede  it  is  the 
duty  of  everj'  individual,  be  he  Governor  or 
janitor,  to  do  for  him.self  the  best  he  knows 
how,  I  deny  him  the  right  to  imperil  public 
prominence  in  the  cause  of  private  prosperity. 
There  is  no  doubt  inten.se  feeling  will  be  en- 
gendered in  the  Fair  will  contest.  Already 
there  is  evidence  of  hostility  between  heirs 
and  executors  that  must  have  its  consequence 
in  a  wa.shing  of  dirty  linen  in  a  general  exhu- 
mation of  skeletons.  There  will  be  charges 
and  counter-charges.  Though,  I  hope  we  are 
past  that  period,  who  knows  but  that  the 
case  may  not  be  as  .sensationally  disastrous  to 
its  chief  actors  as  the  Sharon  trial  was  ?  Who 
.shall  .say,  reputations  hitherto  unscathed,  will 
emerge  unblemished  ?  In  view  of  these  con- 
tingencies I  cannot  but  think  that  Governor 
Budd  will  exhibit  discretion  in  withdrawing 
from  the  case  ere  ho.stilities  commence.  The 
best  friends  of  his  administration  are  a  unit  in 
hoping  he  will  see  the  wisdom  of  having 
naught  to  do  with  the  contest.  He  must 
realize  he  is  retained  rather  on  account  of 
the  interest  of  Dr.  Levingston  than  by  virtue 
of  his  own  well-known  legal  ability. 

*  *  * 

Governor  Budd  begins  his  term  under  au.s- 
pices  as  brilliant  as  a  tropical  sunri.se.  Friends 
and  opponents  congratulate  him  on  the  bold- 
ness and  strength  of  the  po.sition  he  has  taken 
before  the  people.  It  is  not  good  form  though, 
for  a  Governor  to  figure  in  .so  conspicuous  a 
cause  in  which  the  inevitable  tendency  will  be 
to  trace  a  relation  between  his  emploj'ment 
and  the  ambition  of  the  late  millionaire's  phy.si- 
cian  to  be  Health  Officer.  I  prophesy  that  the 
case  will  ruin  several  reputations,  that  there 
will  be  developed  .scandals  galore,  that  the 
very  roots  and  branches  of  the  Fair  family  will 
be  torn  up  and  exposed.  The  marshaling  of 
forces  shows  both  sides  are  out  for  life  blood, 
and  if  .someone  does  not  get  tripped  up  ere  the 
will  is  probated,  it  will  be  due  to  the  same 
carelessness  which  allowed  so  important  a 
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document  as  the  dead  Senator's  testament  to 
be  filed  without  photographic  copies  being 
made  thereof.  Among  the  latest  additions  to 
the  literature  of  the  contest  is  the  statement 
that  Senator  Fair  deeded  to  Attorney  Good- 
fellow  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars  to  defend 
his  last  wishes  with,  in  the  event  the  heirs 
precipitated  a  contest.  This  comes  to  me  from 
a  gentleman  to  whom  the  late  millionaire  fre- 
quently declared  his  intentions  anent  the  dis- 
position of  the  property.  He  was  determined 
they  should  not  be  taken  at  a  disadvantage, 
and  supplied  them  in  advance  with  the  sinews 
of  war. 

THE  REPUBLICAN  National  Convention 
may  be  had  out  here  if  the  State  and  the 
Southern  Pacific  will  it.  It  is  purely  a  matter 
of  low  rates  and  inducements,  for  instance,  a 
generous  subscription  for  entertaining  the 
delegates  who  should  have  festivals  and  ban- 
quets in  their  honor,  and  as  few  expenses  as 
possible,  together  with  the  pavilion  free,  of 
course,  and  aught  else  in  reason  that  might  be 
offered.  The  gathering  of  so  important  a 
political  bod}^  here  would  mean  millions  to  the 
State  in  future  appropriations.  The  assump- 
tion of  political  wi.seacres  is  that  the  nominee 
of  the  Republican  party  is  virtually  the  next 
President.  He  could  hardly  fail  having  a 
warm  spot  in  bis  heart  for  California,  and  in 
the  matter  of  national  appointments  would 
surely  recognize  our  existence.  The  great 
advantage  would  be  in  bringing  to  the  coast  a 
large  body  of  men,  whose  necessities  are  quite 
often  greater  than  themselves,  and  compel 
them  to  a  narrow  environment.  The  influ- 
ence of  education  on  these  would  be  infinitely 
beneficial.  The  auspices,  this  time,  are  all  in 
favor  of  California.  Joe  Manley  has  signified 
his  desire  to  come  here,  and  General  Clark.son 
has  a  strong  feeling  for  California.  With  their 
concurrence  the  requisite  feeling  may  be  en- 
gendered, though  it  is  said  the  great  corporate 
interests  do  not  care  to  have  history  made  so 
far  from  the  circles  of  their  influence.  Sena- 
tor Perkins  might  bu.sy  himself  on  behalf  of 
the  proposition  with  advantage  to  all.  It  was 
Mr.  De  Young's  intention  had  he  achieved 
his  ambition,  to  .signalize  it  in  just  this  way,  and 
it  is  highly  probable  that  he  would  have  suc- 
ceeded. As  for  the  rates,  that  is  a  question 
for  Mr.  Huntington. 

^  ^ 

THE  LATEST  SHUFFLE  of  legal  per- 
sonalities liberates  Garrett  McEnerney  from 
the  pest  of  wheel  horse  in  the  Hayes-Stanley 
combination,  and  sets  him  down  in  the  oner- 
ous position  of  attorney  for  executor  W.  S. 
Goodfellow  of  the  F'air  estate.  In  future,  he 
is  to  have  offices  with  the  latter,  though  both 
retain  and  transact  their  own  business.  The 
present  arrangement  is  not  a  partnership  save, 
doubtless,  as  it  comprehends  future  contingen- 
cies. Both  have  important  clients,  whose 
interests  are  confided  to  them,  and  those  they 
keep.  The  connection  is  an  excellent  one 
and  cannot  fail  to  be  mutually  profitable.  No 
one  denies  that  McEnerney  is  on  the  way  to  a 
place  among  the  leaders  of  the  California  bar. 
He  has  a  personality,  besides  unusual  mental 
grasp.  So  far  in  his  career  he  has  been  less 
fortunate  in  the  matter  of  legal  associations 
than  many  of  his  contemporaries,  but  his  well 
wishers  could  not  for  him  ask  a  better  alliance 
than  that  he  has  now  found.  A  good  deal 
might  be  said  about  Mr.  Goodfellow's  success 
at  the  bar.  He  brought  to  the  struggle  an 
unusual  degree  of  character,  an  unique  endow- 
ment of  pertinacity,  punctualitj-  and  consist- 
ency. The  survivor  of  the  firm  of  Jarboe  & 
Harrison,  he  inherited  no  little  of  the  former's 
title  business  and  on  his  own  behalf  won  influ- 


ences even  more  lucrative.  The  two  prizes  of 
the  profession  within  the  last  few  years — the 
attorneyship  of  the  German  Savings  Bank  and 
the  Fair  estate — both  have  fallen  to  him, 
though,  of  course,  it  remains  to  be  seen 
whether  he  will  retain  the  latter  in  view  of  the 
contest  we  are  now  on  the  verge  of.  Most 
men  who  know  a  little  about  life  realize  that 
such  interests  are  not  intrusted  to  an  individ- 
ual of  ordinary  deserts,  but  are  won  in  the 
face  of  competition  by  unusual  merit.  The 
possession  of  promptitude  and  force  of  char- 
acter, together  with  a  well  ordered  intellect, 
which  lends  itself  to  the  thorough  execution  of 
details,  are  the  basis  ot  Mr.  Goodfellow's  for- 
tunes, and  his  success  has  been  achieved  at  the 
cost  of  laboring  more  hours  a  day  than  his 
adversaries. 

■-r-    ^  * 

The  old  order  of  affairs  changetli  in  the  law 
world.  For  instance.  Judge  Boalt  has  vir- 
tually retired  from  Tom  Bishop's  combina- 
tion, and  the  active  court  work  of  the  firm  is 
being  done  by  Charles  Wheeler.  Judge  Gar- 
ber's  tendencies  do  not  lean  toward  the  arena 
of  Superior  Court  litigation,  and  the  future 
will  find  him  devoting  more  time  to  broad  law 
questions  ;  his  public  appearance  being  con- 
fined to  the  Supreme  Court.  Considering  how 
rare  are  the  instances  of  discovering  available 
talent,  Mr.  Bishop  is  fortunate  in  finding  in 
Mr.  W^heeler  so  adequate  an  instrument  to- 
ward preserving  the  prestige  and  prominence 
of  the  organization  whose  creation  has  been 
his  life  work.  There  is  no  doubt  that  this 
firm  has  now  the  largest  and  most  lucrative 
business  in  the  West.  Another  new  change 
is  the  retirement  of  Harold  Wheeler  from  the 
Page  and  Eels  firm  and  the  entrance  there  of 
Mr.  Harding.  This  firm  has  a  floor  in  the 
Mutual  Life  Building,  and  enjoys  the  patron- 
age of  that  section  of  the  mercantile  commun- 
ity engaged  in  foreign  trade.    Mr.  Page  is  the 


local  authority  on  international  law,  especially 
as  it  applies  to  conmiercial  relations  with  for- 
eign countries.  Fred  Stratton  is  another  man 
whose  prominence  is  of  comparatively  recent 
achievement,  but  is  none  the  less  well  de- 
.served.  His  demolition  of  the  David  H.  Hun- 
ter will  is  his  main  exploit,  but  he  has 
done  .some  neat  work  for  the  Crocker  estate  of 
which  he  is  the  legal  representative. 


The  honors  of  daily  journalism  have 
easily  been  the  Chronicle's  these  latter 
weeks.  Not  only  has  it  registered  sev- 
eral pure  news  .scoops  but  its  matter 
has  been  written  in  a  style,  several  degrees 
smarter  than  its  contemporaries.  Mr.  de 
Young  had  excellent  reason  to  be  proud  of  his 
paper  this  week.  It  was  creditable  for  better 
than  merely  news  reasons,  as  its  stories  were 
reallj'  well-handled,  especially  those  of  Mon- 
day morning,  and  it  contained  few  of  the  ob- 
jectionably vulgar  sensations  our  dailies  so  of- 
ten give  us  reason  to  bewail.  From  the  crisp 
tone  evident,  it  is  clear  the  influences  of  the 
Senatorial  fight  have  passed,  and  the  paper  is  it- 
self again.  The  Fair  will  and  the  compro- 
mise, the  Hawaiian  revolution,  and  its  subse- 
quent developments,  together  with  other 
scoops  have  made  a  row  down  in  the  Exami- 
ner o^a^.  Will  Hearst  is  particular  about  the 
prestige  of  his  paper,  and  has  made  it  warm 
for  those  in  authority.  A  city  editor  trembles 
in  the  balance;  an  otitside  city  editor  with 
headquarters  at  the  City  Hall  has  been  ap- 
pointed, the  necessity  for  eternal  vigilance 
has  been  impres.sed  on  the  staff,  and  in  gen- 
eral there  is  consternation. 


Senator  Iieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 
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"  Very  good  orators  when  thev  are  out,  they  will  spit. " 

—As  Yott  Lil-e  II. 

Scene  :    Several  centuries  ago  last  •week. 
Characters;     Blood-thirsty    noblemen,   and  His 

AVorship,  The  Mayor ;  also  unhanged  villains  and 

a  chorus  of  seals. 

His  Worship  The  Mayor:  Shentlemens, 
I  know  vat  the  eity  wants,  and  better  as  mujh 
as  all  of  you  put  together.  You  was  all  of  you 
foolish  !  I  am  angered  mit  you  all  !  I  am 
displeased  !  I  am  Oliver  Cromwell,  and  you 
are  all  of  you  railroad  men  ! 

The  Retort  Courteous. 

Earl  Scotus:  But  you  are  also  a  railroad 
man,  are  you  not,  Your  Worship  ? — you  like 
railroads  don't  .you  ? 

His  Worship:  Always  I  haf  liked  the 
railroads,  but  not  when  they  are  not  under 
mein  own  control.  I  am  the  Mayor,  und,  also, 
I  am  mein  own  prophet.  Nobody  is  like 
to  me.  I  can  do  vat  it  pleases  me  to  do. 
I  shall  be  the  fatter  of  the  city.  I  shall  own 
her  railroads  meinself,  I  shall  make  gladia- 
tor fights,  und  Roman  baths,  und  pleasure 
resorts,  und  parks — all  for  the  beautiful  peo- 
ples of  the  city.  I  shall  put  chains  on  all  of 
them  when  I  gif  them  to  those  peoples,  be- 
cause I  love  like  a  papa  loves  his  darling  baby, 
and  takes  her  dolly  away  or  spanks  her  if  he 
think  she  won,t  be  good  ! 

The  Quip  Modest. 

Earl  Scotus:  We  all  know  you  are  good  to 
us,  your  subjects.  Your  Worship,  and  we  want 
you  to  have  the  earth,  some  day  (aside),  six 
feet  of  it.  And  we  want  to  put  up  statues  to 
you  just  like  Dr.  Cogswell's.  But  don't  you 
remember  how  even  He  wanted  to  take  back 
the  heart  that  he  gave  us,  although  he  liked 
the  people  so  very  awfully  much  all  over  the 
country  ! 

His  Worship:  He  was  a  railroad  man, 
too  !  How  dare  you  speak  in  dot  same  breath 
of  him  with  me  ? 

The  Reply  Churlish. 

Earl  Scotus:  But  you  are  the  Mayor,  and 
your  good  subjects  are  striving  hard  to  resist 
the  cohesive  power  of  public  plunder  ! 

His  Worship:  Who  says  dot  I  would 
plunder  ?    Gif  me  dot  man  ! 

The  Reproof  Valiant. 

Earl  Scotus:  You  are  filled  with  prom- 
ises to  your  people,  which  are  unfulfilled  ! 
And  you  should  not  talk  of  plunder — you 
should  speak  of  Rapine  ! 

His  VVorsiiip:  Plunder  !  Rapine  !  Mein 
Gott  in  Himmel  !  That  I  should  ever  hear 
those  words  !  I  am  the  Savior  of  the  city  !  I 
am  the  salvation  of  my  dear  peoples  !  The 
daily  papers  love  me  every  day  !  They  say  I 
am  their  Savior  ! 

The  Countercheck  Quarrelsome. 

Earl  Scotus  {sarcastically):  Oh,  of  course  ! 
But  just  wait  till  they  begin  to  turn  round 
and  nail  you  to  the  cross  ! 

His  Worship  (passionately):  Never,  while  I 
haf  life  will  they  dare  !  I  am  against  monop- 
oly, and  I  will  fight  it  to  mein  last  gasp! 

The  Lie  with  Circumstance. 

Earl  Scotus:  Yes,  but  just  wait  till  you've 
gasped  ! — und  we  all  have  seen  your  will — then 
we'll  find  out  from  the  newspapers  how  nmch 
your  fine  promises  are  worth! 

His  Worship  (furioxisly J :  Curse  all  the 
newspapers,  und  curse  all  those  reporters  und 
editors  I  They  are  hirelings  und  bohemians. 


They  use  their  cigarette  ashes  as  a  pouncet  box 
to  dry  the  ink  with  which  they  write  their  vile 
assertions  ! — as  for  you.  You  are  only  a  rail- 
railroad  hireling  ! 

The  \ak  Direct. 

Earl  Scotus:  And  you  !  You  are  a  side- 
whiskered  old  liar  ! 

(Terrible  confusion  follows.  Other  noldemen 
draw  swords  and  an  encounter  is  prevented.  'Hie, 
combatants  are  separated,  however,  and  are  per- 
suaded, with  difficulty,  to  sit  down. 

His  Worship:  You  shall  pay  for  dot  word 
mit  your  life  ! 

Earl  Scotus:  When  and  where  ? 

His  Worship:  Mein  friend,  King  McManus, 
will  call  on  any  friend  of  yours  to  arrange  our 
meeting  ! 

Earl  Scotus  (calmly):  Let  your  friend  call 
on  my  friend,  the  gallant  Sconchin  Maloney  ! 

( Erit  omnes  in  confusion  and  discord. 


Scene  II. 
A  Duello. 

Scene — The  ClifF  House  lieach.  Dr.  Hughes  and  Dr. 
Garwood  approach,  carrying  large  instrument 
ca'-es.  Tlu'  hour  is  six  in  the  morning,  and  they 
shiver  with  the  chill  sunrise  wind;  they  bow 
stittly,  because  it  is  not  professional  etiquette  in 
duello  to  be  friendly,  i'resently  approach  two 
carriages  very  rapidly,  each  endeavoring  to  be 
first  on  the  scene,  in  order  to  be  in  Ptrii  t  duello 
good  form  From  the  carriage  which  wins  the 
race  King  .Mc.Vlauus  aliiihts,  aiding  His  Worship 
to  follow.  From  the  next  carriage  Earl  Scotus 
and  Si'onchin  Maloney.  All  salute  stifHy,  and  the 
two  seconds  withdraw  to  consult. 

Sconchin:  Mr.  McManus,  I  salute  you  !  As 
Chakespere  says  :  "  Beware  of  entrance  to  a 
quarrel,  but  being  in  bear't  that  the  opposer 
may  beware  of  thee  !" 

McManus:  Go  on,  widyou.  You're  an  ould 
crazy  lunatick.  Me  man  will  do  yours  up  at 
tin  or  fifteen  paces.  He  can  knock  hell  out  of 
Banagher.    He's  death  on  twenty! 

Sconchin:  As  Chakespere  says:  '  Thrice  is 
he  armed  that  hath  liis  quarrel  just !  '"  Sir,  I 
scorn  you  wid  noble  hatred  ! 

McManus:  Just  wait  till  we  get  troo  wid 
this  little  business,  an'  I'll  break  yoor  back- 
bone and  desthroy  }our  appetite  ! 

Sconchin  :  As  Chakespere  says  in  his  splen- 
did creation  of  King  Henry  V  :  I  will  kill  thee 
in  one  hundred  and  fifty  ways." 

McManus  :  I'll  give  yez  a  poltogue  in  the 
eye  in  a  minnit  !  Come  off,  man  !  Don't  be 
delayin'  the  game  ! 

\_Tfiey  measure  off  the  ground,  and  proceed  to 
tJi/roiv  dice  for  position.  The  choice  of  weapons 
is  arranged  after  consultation  with  Dr.  Hughes  ) 

Sconchin  (to  McManus):  That's  a  lovely 
pair  of  barkers  yez  have  got. 

McManus  (proudly):  I  got  thiin  from  Perry 
Kewen  whin  he  fought  his  jool  in  Sacramento 
wid  Frank  McGowan. 

Sconchin  :  And  mine,  sir,  was  used  by  the 
great  Wellington  whin  he  fought  with  Bony- 
party  in  the  County  Clare.  As  Chakespere 
says,  "This  is  the  noblest  Roman  of  thim 
all  '  " 

(The  principals  take  positions.) 

Dk.  Hughes  (suggestively):  Mr.  Maloney, 
you  or  Mr.  McManus  will  have  to  drop  the 
handkerchief. 

Sconchin  :  Then  lind  me  yours,  Docther. 
Me  own  is  in  the  wash,  and  meantime,  as 
Chakespere  says,  "  I  wear  me  heart  upon  me 
sleeve  !  " 

( Both  principles  fire  at  the  drop  of  the  rag, 
and  Sconchin  drops  ivitli.  a  hoivl  of  agony  hit  by 
His  Worship's  bullet.  As  for  Earl  Scotus,  his 
missile  deals  death  to  a  seal  which  had  swam 
over  from,  the  rocks  to  eat  fish  and  look  on.  His 
Worship  gives  a  wail  of  despair  as  the  seal  dies.) 

Dr.  Hughes  (advancing):  Gentlemen,  your 
honor  is  satisfied. 


Sconchin  (groaning,  as  he  holds  his  hands 
tightly  to  that  part  of  his  anatomy  which  a  gen- 
tleman should  never  present  to  eithir  a  friend 
or  an  enemy):  But  they've  killed  mine  !  Man  ! 
Man!  I'm  murthered  !  Howly  mother,  I'm 
desthroyed  !  VVhat'll  I  do  !  What'll  I  do,  at 
all,  at  all  ! 

His  Worship  (rushing  franliraUy  into  the 
surf  to  drag  the  dying  seal  ashore):  Oh  mein 
precious  baby  !  They  haf  killed  you  !  The 
murderous  scoundrel  !  He  haf  shot  you  ! 
Doctor,  save  him  !    Save  him  ! 

(Seal  expires.) 

Dr.  GAitwoob  (feeling  seal's  pxdse):  He  is 
dead  beyond  all  hope. 

His  Worship  :  ^Oh,  Himmel  !  Oh  Him- 
mel !  (weeps  agonizingly )  Another  one  gone! 
What  expenses  I  lose  all  the  time  !  He  was 
worth  twenty  dollars  ! 

CURTAI.V. 

Hekry  Bigki.ow. 


Framed  pictures,  clocks,  valises,  banquet  and  piiiid 
lamps.    Low  prices.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 


The  mighty  waves  oi  the  sea  have  been  coaxed  to  liow 
thriiugh  iron  pipes  iiit?.  the  liasiii  of  the  Lurliiie  Bnths, 
corner  of  Bush  and  Larkiu  streets,  anil  the  lu.xiiry  of  an 
ocean  plunge  is  aflDrileil  vi.sitors  it  that  palati  il  est,ilili>li- 
nient  where  jollity  reigns,  in  both  hot  and  colil  water.  .\ 
salty  bath,  a  merry  crowd,  a  laugh,  and  the  world  seems 
biitjhter.  The  LurliQe's  the  place  for  an  hour's  diversion. 


j       PLANTS  OF- 


The  California" 

VIOLET 


Stems  fifteen  ini  hcs  lonir,  H 

Headquarters:  i 

Sunset  Seed  and  Plant  Co.,  \ 

4'i7-4:ii»  SAN.SOMK  ST..  g 
<,  and  S.  E.  cor.  Polk  anil  Jarkson  Sts.  / 
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THE  WAVE 


Fraiue.sca  da  Rimini  at  the  Baldwin,  on 
Monday  night,  was  su))erbly  staged  and  beau- 
tifully costumed.  It  wa?,  as  a  secondary  con- 
sideration, well  played  in  spots.  I  cannot 
honestly  say  that  Mr.  Warde  was  the  brightest 
spot,  although  he  was  very  conspicuous  and 
naade  more  noise  than  anybody  else — or,  in 
fact,  everybody  tlse  put  together  and  my  ears 
ached  with  the  brazen  .sound  of  him.  For  Mr. 
Warde  scorns  climax  and  roars,  like  the  Bull 
of  Bashan,  from  A  to  izzard.  His  fervor 
would  be  finer  were  it  not  so  ubiquitous  and 
Mr.  Warde  a  more  agreeable  per.'ion,  did  he 
assert  himself  a  little  less  in  the  characters  he 
assumes,  and  a  little  more  in  that  which  God 
has  given  him.  Anything  more  worm-like 
than  Mr.  Warde,  while  speechifying  is  not  con- 
ceivable and  though  his  ardor  led  him  some- 
times to  forget  the  hump  of  Lanciotto,  the 
crook  in  his  own  hack  was  always  in  evidence 
whenever  he  came  out  to  grovel  before  the  cur- 
tain. A  beautiful  bit  of  work, because  quiet  and 
to  a  certain  extent  voiceless,  was  his  controlled 
rage  while  listening  to  the  ill  tidings  which 
Pepe  had  run  seven  leagues  to  tell.  Both  ex- 
])ression  and  maimer  gave  evidence  of  that 
tnlent  which  Mr.  Warde  should  oftener  dis 
play  and,  in  quite  the  opposite  direction,  did 
he  rise  to  excellence  in  that  passionate  out- 
burst at  the  feet  of  the  unwilling  Francesca. 
She  was  a  little  cat,  that  same  Francesca,  a 
lecherous,  treacherous  little  cat,  well  schooled 
in  the  lies  which  were  told  at  Ravenna  and  at 
the  risk  of  trying  to  be  funny,  I  must  add 
that  in  the  person  of  Miss  Chapman,  she  be- 
came a  Cheshire.  Oh  !  that  smile — that  ever- 
present,  unmeaning  smile.  Oh  !  the  ineffable, 
inept,  inane,  inconsequence  of  it !  Oh  !  the 
irritating  glitter  and  white  complacency  of  it  ! 
L  am  sorry  I  do  not  know  Miss  Chapman  well 
enough  to  speak  to  her.  Like  Miss  Cissy 
Fitzgerald's  paragraphic  admirer,  I  would  love 
to  ask  her  what  tooth  powder  she  uses. 


Odious  comparison  with  Mr.  James'  '  Pepe" 
should  not  be  permitted  to  cloud  the  glory  of 
.Mr.  Mickey's  triumph  over  a  didicult  role  and 
an  uncertain,  disappointed,  audience.  His 
interpretation  of  the  part  is  sufficiently  in- 
tellectual to  stand  by  itself.  He  brought  to 
it  neither  the  splendid  ponderance  nor  the 
organ  tones  of  Louis  James  but  I  do  not  re- 
member that  history  records  these  as  charac- 
teristic of  Beppo  Pepe  of  Rimini.  One  is  at  lib- 
erty, therefore,  to  believe  that,  rather  than  a 
sombre,  weighty,  tragic  fool,  with  rages  that 
were  mighty,  like  those  of  Jove  and  a  deep, 
dark,  plotting  humor  and  a  laughter  Titanic 
and  terrible,  this  same  Pepe  may  have  been 
just  such  alight,  skipping,  fantastic,  malicious, 
cunning,  cackling  rascal  as  Mr.  Hickey  made 
of  him  and  withal,  lent  to  him  a  certain 
charm,  just  such  a  charm  as  the  motley  is 
supposctl  to  have  covered  and  sufTicientlv  felt 
to  make  one  regret  his  well  deserved  death 
and  to  wish,  with  Lanciotto  for  but  one  jest 
more. 


The  play  at  the  California  Theatre,  this 
week,  may  be  lightly  dismissed  in  a  very  few 


lines.  Miss  McHenry  is  undoubtedly  "jolly," 
which  is  all,  I  believe,  she  claims  to  lie  and 
her  modesty  chides  severer  criticism.  Her 
methods  are  pass''e  and  she  can  neither  dance 
nor  sing.  Not  so,  all  of  the  people  she  has 
brought  in  her  train,  for  there  are  several 
voices  among  them,  notably  that  of  a  large 
and  diffident  young  woman  with  that  stagiest 
of  stage  names,  Dorinne  Dymmock.  Thus 
t'is  writ,  but  how  pronounced  I  cannot  say. 
Miss  Dymmock  has  a  huge  contralto  with 
some  beautiful  notes  in  the  middle  register 
which  struggle  for  expression  through  a  hope- 
less method.  But,  though  the  method  be 
hopeless,  and  of  heart  there  is  none,  one's 
sympathies  rather  go  out  to  the  big,  awkward 
singer  who  advanced  so  modestly  to  offer  her 
huge  notes  and  retired  so  swiftly  before  they 
had  quite  reached  the  back  rows.  In  the  trio, 
too — all  about  loving  one's  love  in  summer — 
when  that  great  contralto  might  easil}'  have 
swept  out  and  drowned  every  other  voice,  the 
same  modesty  controlled  it  to  second  a  small, 
shrill  soprano  and  altogether  Miss  Dymmock 
is  a  dear  and  a  sweet,  and  she  ought  to  have 
those  middle  tones  rescued  and  learn  how  to 
use  them.    And  her  legs  are  heavenly. 


A  more  critical  and  appreciative  crowd  fills 
the  Orpheum  these  days  than  of  yore,  and 
with  the  good  taste  and  hard  sense  which  dis- 
tinguish Mr.  Walters'  management,  a  higher 
class  of  vaudeville  is  the  quick  response.  The 
bill  this  week  is  excellent  and  there  is  not  a 
number,  first  to  last,  from  which  the  American 
mother  might  not  (juote  aloud  to  her  iimocent 
babe,  slumbering  in  his  little  bassinet.  If,  in 
truth.  Miss  Hilda  Thomas  were  younger,  she 
might  be  naughtier,  but  the  sober  influence  of 
her  obvious  years  reproves  even  the  ribald 
intent  of  "  The  Spider  and  the  Fly."  Perhaps 
this  accounts  for  the  laying  aside,  this  week, 
of  the  hitherto  industrious  .scourge.  For  why, 
oh,  why,  should  "The  Spider  and  the  Fly  " 
be  allowed  to  earn  a  living  in  the  land  where 
'■  Her  Golden  Hair  "  was  so  ignominiously  cut 
short?  Miss  Thomas  is  not  without  clever- 
ness. Her  bit  about  the  girl  who  thinks  she 
can  sing  is  very  funny,  almost  as  funny,  in- 
deed, as  the  performance  of  Mr.  Frank  Barry, 
who  thinks  he  can  play.  But  then,  as  he 
remarks  with  an  aptness  quite  unconscious, 
"  this  only  shows  how  blind  we  are  to  our 
own  faults."  La  Bertoldi,  to  descend  into 
the  vermicular,  is  great.  She  is  not  only 
boneless  she  is  beautiful,  not  only  clever  but 
clean  and  she  is  moreover  dainty,  and  be- 
sides that  she  is  dignified  and  on  top  of  all 
this,  she  is  young.  Her  delicious  little  pink 
legs  and  her  skinny  little  adolescent  arms, 
and  her  smooth,  little  flushed  face  and  even 
her  sweet,  little  stereotyped  smile  have  about 
them  all  la  beautr  damm'  de  la  jeunesse,  and 
the  same  glittering  and  recent  charm  at- 
taches itself  to  her  costumes  and  to  all  the 
shining,  spandy,  spick  and  spotless  acces- 
sories of  her  act.  And,  as  for  the  act  itself 
— c'est  une  vraie  artiste.  La  Bertoldi  ! 


Melodrama  holds  the  stage  at  Morosco'sand 
Miss  Maude  Granger  is  there  to  prove  how 
long-enduring  are  the  charms  of  beauty,  grace 
and  womanly  sweetness.  For  I  remember 
Miss  Granger  more  years  ago  than  I  care  to 
admit — however  she  may  fetl  about  it — when 
she  played  her  first  San  Francisco  season  in 
"  Diplomacy,"  as  Harry  Montague's  leading 
lady.  It  had  a  sad  enditig,  that  season  which 
began  so  brilliantly  and  when  MLss  Granger 
and  the  rest  of  the  company  went  away  from 
the  Golden  Gate,  the  handsomest  man  and  one 
of  the  best  actors  of  his  day,  was  left  behind 
in  the  shadow  of  Lone  Mountain.  Ah  !  Well- 
a-day  !    The  world  moves  on.     And  here  is 


Miss  Granger,  a  little  rounder,  a  little  quieter, 
a  little  more  contained  than  of  yore  but,  other- 
wise, quite  unchanged  and  with  the  same 
gracious,  youthful  femininity  which  lends  a 
^ympathetic  charm  to  her  every  role.  The 
play  "  Inherited "  belongs  to  the  simple 
school  of  3'ester-years.  It  deals  quite  directly 
with  loves,  engagements,  marriages  and  deaths. 
Everybody  in  it  is  amiable,  virtuous  and  de- 
serving and  all  are  properly  punished  by 
Providence  for  such  presumptuous  superiority. 
Innocence  suffers  and  hearts  bleed  and  crimes 
threaten  and  insanity  gibbers  in  corners,  from 
the  first  act  to  the  last.  It  is  all  frankly 
gloomy  and  ingenuously  drear,  and  the  big 
audience  sobs  and  sniffies  and  mops  its  eyes 
and  fortifies  its  harrased  soul  between  the  acts 
with  "  refreshments  of  every  sort  at  popular 
prices,"  which  are  served  in  the  gorgeous  cafe 
on  the  third  floor. 


The  Beerbohm  Trees  are  the  fashion  in  New 
York.  Mrs.  and  Mr.  Kendal  are,  for  the 
moment,  eclipsed  and  it  behooves  that  immac- 
ulate wife,  that  noble  mother,  that  typical, 
British  matron,  that  very  fair  actress,  that  ex- 
ceedingly proper,  pompous,  provincial,  ill-bred, 
evil-tempered,  vulgar,  spectacular  person,  Mrs. 
Madge  Kendal,  to  come  back  to  dear,  gullible 
America — which,  however,  is  neither  so  dear 
nor  so  gullible  as  once  it  was  and  to  bring 
Mr.  Madge  Kendal  with  her,  if  she  would  not 
see  her  laurels  torn  from  her  brow  and,  indi- 
rectly, from  his.  You  see  the  Beerbohm  Trees 
are  also  virtuous  and  they  do  not  go  about 
banging  on  cymbals  and  playing  on  pipes  and 
shawms  to  advertise  this  fact,  alone.  They 
also  act,  both  of  them  as  well  and,  one  of 
them,  much  better  than  the  Kendals  and  Mrs. 
Beerbohm  Tree  is  very  beautiful,  which  Mrs. 
Kendal  is  not  and  graceful,  which  Mrs.  Ken- 
dal is  not!  and  gracious,  which  Mrs.  Kendal  i.s 
not  and  young,  which  Mrs.  Kendal  is  not. 
Altogether  the  Beerbohm  Trees  are  very  delight- 
ful English  people,  and  society  has  smiled 
affably  upon  them,  and  warring  critics  have 
sat  them  down  in  peace  and  amity  over  their, 
and,  especially  his  superlative  merits. 


Another  experiment  in  the  line  of  operatic 
Shakespeare,  at  the  Metropolitan,  this  week 
when  Verdi's  "  Falstaff"  is  given,  for  the  first 
time,  to  the  English  speaking  world,  with  the 
original  cast,  all  of  whom,  b}'  the  wa}',  were 
coached  by  Verdi,  himself,  for  the  initial  pro- 
duction of  the  opera  at  Milan.  There,  the 
work  had  a  swift  success  and  it  was  also  fav- 
orably received  at  Paris,  last  April,  but  this, 
by  no  manner  of  means,  insures  a  triumph 
before  an  audience  which  knows  its  Shake- 
speare as  a  poet  and  rather  resents  his  gro- 
tesque transmogrification,  as  a  librettist.  All 
previous  attempts  to  popularize  the  bard  of 
bards,  thus  tricked  out  in  motley,  have  failed 
and  that  most  dismally,  despite,  in  many 
instances,  the  musical  excellence  of  the  pro- 
duction. There  have  been,  if  I  remember 
aright,  some  six  "Romeo  and  Juliettes,"  four 
"Hamlets,"  two  "Tempests,"  two  "  Othellos," 
three  "  Falstaffs"  and  a  baker's  dozen  of  mis- 
cellany, including  a  "  Macbeth,"  a  "  Merry 
WiveF,"  a  "Merchant  of  Venice,"  a  "Twelfth 
Night"  and  so  on.  And  who,  to-day,  can 
whistle  or  warble  two  bars  of  an  aria  from  any 
one  of  them  all?  An  occasional  soprano,  with 
something  of  that  flexible,  flute-like  quality  of 
la  Carvalho's,  for  whom  Gounod's  "Juliette" 
was  written,  ventures  to  embark  on  the  peri- 
lous rapids  of  the  waltz  song  from  that  opera 
and  then  everybody  consults  a  programme  to 
see  what  she  may  be  singing. 

Alice  Rix. 
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AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Mr.  S.  G.  Frieillander  is  again  at  his  post  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Theater,  after  a  brief  business  trip  to  Portland, 
Oregon,  where  he  went  on  the  rather  signitioaut 
errand  of  closing  out  Mr.  Hayman's  interests  and  closing 
up  the  Marquan  Grand  Opera  House.  The  web-foot  is 
a  thankless  theater-goer,  and  efforts  to  establish  in 
Portland  a  temple  for  music  and  the  drama  on  a  lasting 
basis,  seems  as  useless  as  to  try  to  build  water-proof 
cellars  on  its  treacherous  liver  front.  The  Marquan  is 
a  beautiful  theater,  and  opened  brilliantly,  with  a  season 
of  Grand  Opera,  late  in  the  SO's.  Mr.  Krieillander  came 
from  the  East  where  he  had  achieved  success,  both  as  a 
dramatic  writer  and  tlieatrical  manager,  to  represent  Mr. 
Hayman's  interests,  and  everyone  predicted  success  for 
the  new  theater,  under  his  able  management.  .Success 
came,  it  is  true,  and  remained  as  long.  I  believe,  as  Mr. 
Friedlancier  did,  but  the  truth  is.  it  requires  a  very 
brisk  and  business-like  individual  to  hold  the  Oregonian 
interest  in  matters  theatrical,  and  with  the  change  iu 
managers  came  a  change  of  hick.  Mr.  Haymaii  un- 
doubtedly feels  that  it  is  quite  inconsistent  witli  iluty 
and  dignity  to  keep  the  Marquan  open  througli  tlie  com- 
ing season,  and  when  Portland  next  wants  dramatic 
diversion,  she  will  have  to  long  for  it. 


William  Greer  Harrison's  play  of  "  Runuymede, "  will 
be  produced  next  week  at  the  California  Theater,  with 
the  Warde-James  Company  in  the  characters  of  Robin 
Hood  and  his  merrie,  nierrie  men. 


That  very  delightful  and  popular  young  person,  "  Tlic 
(iaiety  Girl, '' arrives  on  the  B  ildwin  stage  onMoiidaj' 
evening,  February  IStli,  with  tlie  close  ot  the  Warde- 
James  engagement.  Tlie  company  includes  the  original 
cast  which  has  won  friends  and  frantic  applause  from  two 
continents.  The  New  York  verdict,  alone,  to  say  nothing 
of  English  enthusiasm,  should  insure  "The  Gaiety 
Girl's  ''  success  in  .San  Francisco. 

At  Morosco  a  Grand  Opera  House,  Miss  Maude  Granger 
will  enter  upon  the  fourth  and  last  week  of  her  engage- 
ment on  Monday  evening,  Februarj  ISth,  when  she  will 

appear  as  "  Cla  vies. "  111  lur  own  adaptation  (jf  Ohnet's 

powerful  story,  '"Tne  Forge  Master." 


The  new  hill  at  tlie  Orpheum  for  the  coming  week  will 
include  Uelaur  and  Delinmont,  grand  opera  duettists  ; 
Lester  and  Williams  ;  Lillian  M  iraa,  character  artist 
and  vocalist  ;  and  La  BertoMi,  the  boneless  wo  ider  of 
the  world. 

The  Tivoli  announces  a  sup^rl)  production  of  "  Prince 
Methusalein  "  f^n'  the  week  ot  Feliruiry  18th,  witli  Miss 
Fanny  Liddiard  in  the  title  role. 


Dr.  J.  K.  Plonf.  whose  name  has  become  a  household 
word  all  over  the  coast,  where  lie  has  cured  more  cases 
of  rheumatism  than  we  have  space  to  enumerate,  is 
surely  a  favored  man.  During  a  recent  interview  with  a 
prominent  Eastern  capitalist,  who  had  traveled  all  t!ie 
way  from  New  York  to  test  the  efficacy  of  the  new  di.>- 
covery,  among  other  things,  he  said: 

Yes,  for  hfteen  years  I  have  been  aiilicted  with  that 
dread  disease.  I  have  been  treated  by  famous  physi- 
cians in  this  country  and  Europe,  but  to  no  use.  Month 
after  month  I  have  been  confined  to  my  bed,  completely 
prostrated,  and  suffering  untold  agonies. 

.Some  weeks  since,  while  sojouining  at  one  of  the 
leading  bath  resorts  in  this  country,  whither  I  had  gone  to 
obtain  a  few  days'  respite  from  my  sufferings,  1  chanced 
to  meet  a  gentleman,  a  residjnt  of  .San  Francisco,  who 
had  been  completely  crippled  with  rheumatism  for  many 
years.  He  informed  me  of  his  marvelous  restoration  to 
health,  assuring  me  that  mine  was  not  a  more  hopeless 
case  than  his  had  been  until  treated  two  years  since  by 
Dr.  Plouf,  with  the  result  that  he  has  never  been  an- 
noyed by  even  a  semblance  of  rheumatic  pains  since. 
After  convincing  myself  of  my  informant's  responsi- 
bility, I  immediately  concluded  that  I  wouhl  personally 
test  the  curative  power  of  a  discovery  which  had  cured 
so  many  of  my  fellow  sufferers.  So,  after  notifying  my 
family  in  New  York  of  my  resolve,  I  boarded  the  first 
train  for  .San  Francisco,  and  now  after  renip.iuing  in  your 
beautiful  city  for  a  remarkably  short  length  of  time, 
under  Dr  Plouf's  truly  magical  treatment,  1  am  entirely 
free  from  pain.  My  limbs,  which  had  become  stiff  anil 
swollen  from  long  suffering,  are  as  elastic  as  ever!  Mine  is 
only  one  of  the  remarkable  cures  effected  by  this  youth- 
ful philosopher,  whose  discovery  is,  in  iny  estimation,  the 
greatest  event  of  the  age. 

When  Ur.  Plouf  was  called  upon  at  his  offices,  rooms 
24  and  28  Phelan  Building,  he  confirmed  the  statement 
of  the  gentleman,  but  remarked  that  the  case  was 
nothing  remarkable  as  compared  with  other  cases  which 
the  medicine  has  cured.  It  is  no  unusual  thing  now,  he 
said,  to  completely  restore  to  health  sufferers  who  have 
been  helpless  in  their  beds  as  much  as  a  year. 

In  view  of  the  fact  that  Ur,  Plouf  has  had  such  re- 
markable success,  and  imitations  of  his  remedy  are  being 
sold,  it  is  well  for  the  public  to  remember  that  the  gen- 
uine remedy  can  be  obtained  only  at  the  doctor's  offices. 


Time  was  when  our  local  world  of  music 
might  have  been  dubbed  the  Arcadia  of  the 
threadbare  and  outworn,  and  that  not  in  the 
drear  long  ago.  But  now,  something  new, 
passing  true,  and  having  intentions  of  signify- 
ing, is  the  aim  of  the  informed  musicians. 
The  journalistic  sympton  demanding  a  brand 
new  sensation  in  every  performance,  though 
inarticulate  just  yet,  is  growing.  If  in  a  year 
or  so  Beethoven,  Handel  and  Bach  are  merely 
held  in  the  regard  as  work  familiar,  it  will 
follow  on  incijiient  leads  now  sprouting.  Young 
things  fall  sick  of  overgrowing.  After  too 
wide  a  range  iu  the  springtime  of  adolescence, 
comes  a  lax  and  captious  period. 

Saturday's  concert,  with  the  prestige  now 
associating  round  the  names  of  Mrs.  Carr  and 
Mr.  Beel,  had  the  usual  good  standard  and 
more  than  common  interest.  In  powerful  re- 
lief Mr.  Beel's  conception  of  Tartinis  Trillo 
del  Diavolo  Sonata  cast  its  own  shadow  over 
the  readings  given  the  other  numbers.  Broad 
and  simple  feeling,  power,  ease  and  graceful 
aplomb  and  the  unamed  touches  of  the  violin- 
ist's art,  all  flowed  generousl}'  through  a  per- 
formance strong  ill  cultured  self-mastery. 
Technical  control  has  never  been  denied  Mr. 
Beel  nor  aspiring  vigor,  but  hitherto  his  range 
has  included  no  such  just  and  fine  use  of  dyna- 
mics or  clear  tone  sense  as  the  opening  period 
of  the  Sonata  embodied.  The  feeling  of  classi- 
cal warmth  has  never  hitherto  been  clearly  ex- 
pressed by  any  local  instrumentalist.  Seldom 
does  our  public  have  an  access  of  well-judged 
enthusiasm  and  give  fully  its  due  to  a  sincere 
effort  as  it  did  in  Mr.  Beel's  case. 

Beethoven's  trio  for  violin,  viola  and  ilute 
interested  the  curious.  Mr.  Newbauer  had  a 
surprise  prepared  for  the  audience  in  being 
consistently  in  tune  through  the  movements. 
From  other  local  flautists  this  would  have 
been  either  an  abberation  or  condescension. 
Full  justice  has  been  done  to  Mr.  Beel  as  a 
s  iluist;  it  is  timely  here  to  point  out  a  manner- 
ism he  has  developed  in  leading  an  ensemble. 
Whether  conscious  or  not  his  is  the  responsi- 
bility for  that  wind-like  soughing  in  every 
motive  now  become  the  pattern  npo'i  which 
every  phrase,  section  and  period  is  delivered 
by  the  Saturday  popular  quartette.  This 
monotonous  habit  is  of  long  standing.  Because 
three  concerts  were  the  only  successes  made  by 
chamber  music  as  a  permanent  fact  in  our 
musical  life,  the  rich  possibilities  for  blame 
in  the  above  lespect  were  left  aside  in  this  col- 
utnn  until  some  notes  of  praise  should  be  sin- 
cerely in  place  to  temper  the  animus  aroused  by 
any  words  reflecting  on  tlie.  finesse  of  the  (]uar- 
tette  playing.  Mr.  Beel's  aliility  as  the  Tartini 
Sonata  showed  it,  is  fully  capable  of  giving  out 
equal  sense  in  its  (juartette  leading  side.  An 
increasing  cult  of  feminine  admiration  has 
never  been  known  to  fail  in  bedimming  the 
sensibilities  of  its  objects,  tenor  singers,  and 
violinists.  Here  be  it  said  the  public,  distinct 
from  those  who  are  not  the  jiublic,  likes  eniotron 
on  the  pumphandle  plan  ,1  la  Fanny  Daven- 
port and  Warde  and  .James. 

That  one  touch  of  nature,  emotion,  in  a  sing- 
er's voice  is  the  key  to  all  but  a  few  hearts, 
who  don't  count,  according  to  Kipling — Mrs. 
Olive  Reed  Batchelder  has  the  mark  of  it 
(juite  distinctly — over  sentimental  her  style 
now  is  with  all  the  world  of  feeling  coaking  at 
each  tone,  enough  to  go  the  rounds  of  ten 
amateur  songstresses  though  still  over-blown 
in  the  high  tones  bearing  cloudy  vowels,  her 


singing  is  steadily  finishing  to  a  correct  pose, 
and  in  harmonics  the  tone  acquires  fuller  re- 
inforcing. Time  and  study  are  bringing  the 
crystal  of  experir-nce  to  a  temperament  fully 
fitted  to  hold  a  high  jilace  in  tiie  world  of 
song.  Excepting  (irieg's  "  Old  Song,"  the 
numbers  were  ungrateful. 

Lksi.kv  M.\hti\. 


A  GERMAN  CLASSIC  AT  STANFORD. 


The  readers  of  the  Wavk,  whose  education  embraces  a 
knowledge  of  the  German  lanyuige,  will  feel  gratified  to 
know  that  the  Stanford  University  harbors  one  of  the 
foremost  (Jerman  poets  of  to-dav.  Professor  .lulius  Goebel, 
Ph.  1). 

In  his  essay  on  "The  (ierman  Poetry  of  America,"  he 
has  demonstrated  his  tremendous  re.ich  in  grasping  this 
peculiar  branch  of  a  literature,  that,  though  without  the 
prestige  of  the  soil  and  nationil  as  well  as  natural  en- 
vironments, has  grown  to  huge  propoitions.  This  essay 
will  be  a  classic;  breathing  as  it  does  an  intense  love  for 
America,  it  is,  nevertheless,  Germanic  in  strength,  poetic 
in  touch  and  exquisitely  delicate  in  finish.  Hwt  the 
swan-song  of  the  young  poet  is  his  late  y  publi..,hed 
"Oedichte"'  (poems),  Dresden  and  Leipzig,  K.  Pierson, 
publishers.  One  does  not  need  to  havfi  lalxired  at  the 
poet's  bench  to  recognize  the  wondrous  charm  of  these 
"poems.''  There  is  a  magnetism,  a  divine  attraction 
about  them  that  none  can  withstand.  His  hymns  on  the 
occasion  of  the  centennial  of  Washington's  inaugura- 
tion is  what  the  (Jermans  call  "jhiiiiiiH'ii  spriie/icnil ." 
His  "  Raphsodie,"  which  introduces  his  poems,  h:is  the 
ring  of  the  German  classical  perioil.  Permit  me  lo  quote 
one  stanza.    I  would  not  ilare  to  attempt  a  transltiti.iii. 

"Mein  Griechenvolk,  d<  r  Erde  Zier, 

Jch  atlime  deine  .Seele. 

Icli  tlieile  Ijicir  uiid  Grail  niit  dir, 

Dein  Lob  uiid  deine  Felile. 

Und  was  der  Gott  in  Iiinern  schatft. 

Die  sing'  ich's  selig  wieder, 

Ein  Hauch  von  deiner  Heldenkraft 

Durchbrauset  ineine  Lieder. " 
Forsooth,  the  poet  uttered  the  word  by  which  liis 
poems  ought  to  lie  judged.  "  A  breath  of  heroic  Greece 
sweeps  through  my  songs. ''  Longfellow  undertook  the 
tisk  of  gathering  the  best  products  of  European  poetry 
in  a  volume  which  he  called  "  Poets  and  Poetry  of 
Europe."  It  were  well  if  i.ome  one  with  the  divine 
afHatus  would  translate  the  German  poetry  ot  Germans  in 
America,  and  when  tliis  is  done,  foremost  among  the  best 
will  stand  the  German  classic  at  Stanford,  Professor 
.lulius  Goebel.  G  A.  Danzicer. 

All  our  nice  frames  have  ornamenti  d  corners.  Best 
styles.    Lowest  prices.    .Sanborn,  V'ail  !c  Co. 

When  Ponco-de-Leon  sought  to  find 
The  fountain  giving  back  lost  yonlh, 

It  may  be  that  he  had  in  mind 

That  draught  which  seems  to  mike  a  truth 

Out  of  the  fable  ages  old. 

For  drinking  it  tlie  old  grow  wiung; 

It  is,  indeed,  a  draught  of  gold. 
Surpassing  all  by  poet  s  sung. 


The  draught  meant  is  Dr.  Pierce's  Golden  Medical  Dis- 
covery, of  course.  It  is  a  most  potent  rejuvenator  of 
the  weakened  and  debilitated  system.  It  ilrives  out  all 
poison,  all  impurity,  enriches  the  blood,  and  mikes  tlie 
old  and  worn  out  feel  young  and  vigorous.  Poiice  cie- 
Leon  didn't  discover  it,  but  Dr.  Pierce  did,  and  he  rightly 
named  it  when  he  called  it  a  "Golden  Discovery." 

Dr  Pierce's  Pellets  cure  periimnently  coustipati  <u,  indi- 
gestion and  headaches.    All  dealer?. 


CVmghs  and  hoarseness  The  irritation  lira  induces 
coughing  is  immediately  relieved  by  ii>ing  '•  Jiroirn's 
Bnmrliial  Troclies."    A  simple  ami  safe  remedy. 

.Some  of  the  best  swimmers  in  Cilifornia  engage  in 
exciting  games  of  water  polo  at  the  Ltlrliiie  baths 
Wednesday  and  -Saturday  evening-,  ami  further  splen- 
did amusement  is  furnished  visitors  by  clever  feats  of 
higli-diviiig  and  somersaulting.  An  admission  fee  of 
ten  cents  is  well  expended  at  the  Lurline. 
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BY  J.  KANHAL. 

The  old  adage  that  those  whom  the  gods  love  die  young, 
ooiild  scarcely  be  said  to  apply  to  Gilbert  Cazenove. 
Up  to  the  time  of  his  lamented  decease  his  ill-fortune 
had  been  systematic  and  continuous.  His  articles  were 
rejected,  and  though  his  poems  "may  have  been  found 
in  the  heart  of  a  friend,''  like  Longfellow's  famous  song, 
their  more  immediate  resting-place  was  the  editorial 
waste-paper  basket.  His  magnum  opus,  an  introspective 
novel  with  a  purpose,  could  only  justify  the  epithet  in 
the  literal  sense  of  the  word  ;  and  the  self-communings 
of  the  wobbly  hero  ere  long  illumined  such  Philistines' 
homes  as  bought  their  butter  from  the  Hygienic  Dairy 
Company,  Limited.  Nor  was  he  even  beloved  of  the  gods 
with  a  small  "g;''  for  the  last  act  of  his  melodrama, 
"  Snatched  from  the  Burning,"  was  rendered  inaudible 
by  reason  of  the  catcalls  of  the  gallery  ;  indeed,  the  gen- 
tleman who  portrayed  the  Rescued  Brand  said  that  if 
Mr.  Cizenove  persisted  in  sending  the  play  in  tour  he 
had  better  include,  among  the  customary  "  Drops,''  a 
small-meshed  net  to  stop  the  hurling  missiles.  A  "  Shil- 
ling .Shocker,"  published  on  the  half-profit  system,  had 
certainly  seen  light  in  all  the  pmoply  of  type,  but  a 
scatching  criticism  in  Tin  Dnily  Scalpei;  from  the  pen  of 
Bertram  Crawford,  the  well-known  man  of  letters  and 
critic,  had  snufted  out  any  chance  of  success  that  it  might 
ever  have  had.  As  Gilbert  Cazenove  had  sworn  to  live 
or  die  in  the  pursuit  of  literature,  and  as  the  latter  fate 
seemed  the  likelier  alternative,  it  was  perhaps  as  well 
that  he  was  epared  death  from  sheer  inanition  ;  since 
even  the  little  oatmeal  which  erstwhile  sufiiced  the  early 
Edinburgh  reviewers  was  denied  the  hapless  and  unappre- 
ciated Cazenove. 

It  was,  therefore,  almost  a  relief  to  his  friends  when 
the  news  of  his  sad  disaster  came  to  hand.  That  disas- 
ter may  be  thus  briefly  summarised  :  Gilbert  Cazenove 
left  the  noisy  haunts  of  town  and  retired  to  the  Island  of 
Sark  with  the  avowed  intention  of  re-writing  the  afore- 
mentioned ill-fated  drama.  Tliis  work,  by  the  simple 
artifice  of  introducing  a  lady  of  shady  antecedents,  he 
resolved  to  convert  from  a  mere  vulgar  melodrama  into 
a  ".slice  of  life" — a  psychological  problem,  which,  when 
produced  at  a  theatre  thst  dependeil  less  upon  the  sordid 
taste  of  a  gallery  than  on  the  cultured  discrimination  of 
the  stalls,  would  set  all  Lomlon  talking. 

The  very  day  on  whieh  the  last  act  had  been  finished, 
and  the  unhappy  heroine  liad  made  her  final  exit,  waving 
a  case  of  razors  and  a  hypodermic  syringe,  Gilbert  Caze- 
nove went  down  from  the  farm  house  in  which  he  was 
lodging  to  bathe  in  the  little  rock-hidden  bay  below. 
The  poor  lad  was  never  seen  again.  His  clothes  were 
found  lying  on  the  beach  ;  in  his  pockets  a  few  letters, 
many  bills,  and  the  current  issue  of  Silli/  Snippets,  to 
which  he  had  contributed  an  article,  "  Should  One  Kiss 
One's  Sister  in-Law."  Beside  his  straw  hat  was  an 
unused  towel.  As  he  was  a  fine  swimmer,  it  seemed 
clear  that  he  had  either  been  seized  with  cramp  or  else 
had  been  sucked  under  by  one  of  the  currents  which  pre- 
vail on  that  rock-bound  coast. 

Not  knowing  anything  of  his  belongings,  his  landlady 
broke  open  his  desk  and  found  therein  a  few  pounds  — 
enough  to  meet  her  overdue  account — and  a  sealed  docu- 
ment, indorsed,  "  My  last  Will  and  Testament,  to  be 
opened  by  my  brother,  William  Cazenove,  corn  chandler, 
114  Scame  Street,  Highbury." 

His  relative  was  at  once  communicated  with,  arrived, 
and,  breaking  open  the  document,  read  as  follows  : 

"  My  worldly  goods,  consisting  of  all  my  unpublished 
MS8..  now  lying  in  my  old  lodgings  in  Cecil  Street, 
Strand,  I  leave  to  my  brother  William  Cazenove,  in  the 
hope  that  when,  if  ever,  published,  they  will  liquidate  the 
various  sums  he  has  from  time  lent  me;  if  not,  he  will 
know  that  he  will  lind  his  reward  hereafter,  -where  rust 
and  moth  corrupteth  not.'  1  appoint  my  old  friend,  John 
Bluitt,  as  my  literary  executor,  to  whom  my  brother  must 
assign  twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  proceeds.  The  entire 
rights  of  my  Lon<lan  and  provincial  drama,  '  Snatched 
from  the  Burning,' if  completed  in  its  re-written  form  at 
my  decease,  I  leave  to  Bertram  Crawford,  as  an  inade- 
quate return  for  his  criticism  of  my  novellette,  'The  Fifth 
Ace;  or  Snicked  by  the  Snickersmcn  ;' which  salutary 
castigation  deterred  me  from  pursuing  further  after  an 
ignoble  and  meretricious  phase  of  literature." 

The  will  was  tluly  attested  in  strict  legal  form.  Will- 
iam Cazenove  grinned  a  little  wlien  he  came  to  the  pass- 
age about  the  rust  and  moth,  Being  of  a  practical 
nature,  he  would  have  liked  a  more  immediate  form  of 
st  ttlement,  but  matters  being  what  they  were  he  resolved 
to  make  the  best  of  them. 

The  bald  news  of  Cazenove's  death  soon  reached  the 
I'arnassiis  Club,  of  which  literary  society  the  young  man 
was  a  popular  if  unsuccessful  member  ;  and  the  sad  tid- 


ings were  soon  followed  by  the  brother,  William  Caze- 
nove. The  latter  at  once  went  to  Cecil  Street,  took  pos- 
session of  every  scrap  of  paper  in  his  brother's  hand- 
writing, and  called  at  the  Parnassus  Club  for  the  worthy 
Jack  Bluitt.  That  gentleman,  w)io  happened  to  be 
assuaging  his  grief  in  a  gin  and  seltzer,  at  once  com- 
menced the  customary  condolences;  but  William  Caze- 
nove, taking  him  into  the  corner,  cut  him  short.  His 
brother's  career  had  certainly  been  a  "  promising '' one 
in  the  financial  sense;  the  cau.se  of  his  visit  was  a  desire 
to  realize  the  promises.  He  acquainted  Bluitt  with  the 
contents  of  his  brother's  will,  and  asked  him  frankly  if 
there  was  the  slightest  value  to  be  attached  to  the  two 
hundredweight  of  loose  papers  now  lying  in  his  hotel. 

"  Devil  a  penny  on  his  present  reputation,'' said  Bluitt. 
"  He  wasn't  a  fool,  your  brother,  but  he  couhl  never  suc- 
ceed in  catching  on  the  public  taste,  poor  chayi." 

"  I  suppose  it's  too  late  to  create  that  public  taste':'  '' 
inquired  William  Cazenove,  significantly. 

"  Eh,  what  do  you  mean?  ''  said  Bluitt,  puzzled. 

"  Well,  it's  rather  hard  to  explain,''  rejoined  the  other. 
■'You  see,  I'm  in  the  corn-chandling  business,  which  is 
more  lucrative  than  intellectual,  and  I  don't  understand 
very  much  about  literary  matters  ;  but  I  do  know  that 
the  adage  about  the  live  donkey  being  better  than  the 
dead  lion  does  not  hold  good  in  literature.  A  lot  of  poor 
devils  were  reckoned  pretty  asinine  till  they  died,  and 
then  their  corpses  were  pranked  out  with  superior  manes 
and,  as  you  know  a  French  wit  once  said,  his  country 
was  the  place  for  a  poet  to  live  in,  and  England  to  die  in; 
for  here,  if  ever  you  did  die  of  starvation  under  a  bor- 
rowed blanket,  the  highest  in  the  land  gladly  bore  your 
pall.  For  pall-bearing,  you  see,  doesn't  affect  your 
pocket,  and  no  tax  is  so  light  as  the  tribute  to  the  dead. 
Now,  I  should  think  if  some  of  you  liter.iry  gents  were 
to  begin  to  write  about  my  poor  brother,  saying  what  a 
clever  chap  he  really  was,  and  now  unappreciated  he 
was,  and  how  down  on  his  luck,  and  how  he  was  really 
all  the  time  shinning  up  the  greasy  slopes  of  Parnassus 
(no  allusion  to  your  club,  Mr.  Bluitt),  1  think  you  might 
excite  a  sort  of  intere3t--a  kind  of  sad,  sickly,  boy-Chat- 
terton  unfulfilled -promise  sort  of  interest — and  then  we 
might  place  a  few  pounds  avoidupois  of  these  papers." 

"  I  couldn't  do  it, "  said  Bluitt.  musingly,  "at  poor 
Gilbert's  figure,  I  couldn't  even  start  such  a  herculean 
labour  at  that  price.  There'll  be  a  lot  of  people  to  see, 
and  loss  of  time,  not  to  mentioning  button-holing  '  pals  ' 
with  drinks— and  twenty-five-per-cent  is  little,  deuced 
little.  You  see,  even  if  we  could  work  it,  the  stuff  we've 
got  is  almost  entirely  of  a  fugitive  character,  and  tlie 
only  thing  which  might  have  money  in  it  is  the  play; 
and  this,  by  Gilbert's  extraordinary  whim,  that  spiteful 
little  beggar  Crawford's  got;  say  forty-per-cent  and  a 
tenner  on  account  ?  " 

Mr.  Cazenove  agreed  to  the  division  of  problematical 
guerdon,  but  struck  at  the  ready-money  transaction,  on 
the  simple  grounds  that  he  doubted  if  the  whole  literary 
property  would  attain  that  figure  ;  so  the  cash  down  was 
limited  to  the  modest  fiver.  On  these  terms  they  shook 
hands,  and  they  moreover  agreed  that  it  would  be  ad- 
visable to  execute  their  executory  rights  and  not  ac- 
quaint Mr.  Crawford  with  his  legacy  until  such  time 
within  the  statutory  limit  as  seemed  most  politic.  So 
William  Cazenove  returned  to  Highbury  and  awaited 
results. 

The  next  evening,  sure  enough,  in  the  columns  of  a 
small  journal  wherein  small  talk  regarding  little  people 
was  chronicled  in  the  breezy  vernacular  of  the  pavement, 
there  appeared  a  modest  "  par  "  lamenting  the  death  of  a 
young  Poet  and  Man  of  Letters,  who,  though  unappreci- 
ated and  scarcely  known,  had  nevertheless  given  the 
world  some  deatiiloss  song.  His  "  Invocation  to  Immor- 
tality," suggested,  no  doubt,  by  Wardsworth's  "Ode  to 
Immortality,''  had,  they  ventured  to  think,  "rather 
knocked  the  spots  out  of  old  W.'s  mawkish  rot.''  The 
next  day  the  Invocation  followed  in  bourgeois  type,  and 
a  panting  world  was  moreover  informed  (rather  irrele- 
vantly) that  the  deceased  author  admitted  the  possibility 
of  a  Deity,  and  wore  sanitary  underclothing. 

A  rival  journal  at  once  gaily  desposed  Mr.  Cazenove 
from  his  pedestal,  but  on  the  appearance  of  another  of 
the  author's  poems  in  .still  larger  type,  generously  admit- 
ted his  claim  to  immortality.  Emboldened  by  their  suc- 
cess, the  first  journal  continued  to  foster  the  Cazenove 
cult.  They  likened  his  death  to  that  of  his  brother  bard. 
Shelly,  and  said  that  the  copy  of  Silli/  Suippela  found  in 
the  pocket  of  his  coat  bore  an  obvious  resemblance  to  the 
famous  volume  of  -Eiehylus.  Immediately  "  A  Con- 
stant Reader  "  of  tliat  journal  on  iliscovering  that,  ap- 
parently, the  gentleman  with  the  curious  name  was  only 
a  dramatist,  and  a  Greek  one  at  that,  at  once  wrote  to 
the  i)roprietor  of  Silli/  .?H(;)pf'<.s  suggesting  that  he  take 
Ifegal  action  for  proceedings  against  the  maker  of  so  libel- 
lous a  comparison.  That  urbane  gentleman,  however, 
forebore  to  take  so  extreme  and  vin<lictive  a  course,  and 
assured  the  "Constant  Reader,"  that,  the  farces  of 
.Eschylus  .seemed  to  have  lately  lost  their  vogue,  inso- 
much as  not  one  was  advertised  in  the  daily  Press,  and, 
so  far  as  he  could  ascertain  from  the  "Postal  Directory," 
their  author  had  either  left  the  country,  or  was  in  hiding 
from  his  creditors,  he  thought  he  could  a6Ford  to  be  gener- 
ous and  let  the  matter  drop. 


Thus,  thanks  to  the  dexterons  methods  of  the  indefati- 
gable Bluitt,  who,  it  need  hardly  be  said  had  been, 
cither  directly,  or  indirectly,  responsible  for  both  contro- 
versy and  comment,  the  name  of  the  lost  Cazenove  be- 
gan to  be  occasionally  mentioned.  An  Editor  who  had 
inadvertently  retained  a  poem,  trotted  it  out,  and 
named  it  "A  .Swan  Song,"  on  the  assumption  that  this 
was  probably  the  last  song  that  Cazenove  had  ever  writ- 
ten. Bluitt  at  once  wrote  to  the  papers,  and,  while  ad- 
mitting the  rare  beauty  of  the  poem,  denied  the  truth  of 
the  title,  and  approached  the  Editor  of  another  journal 
with  a  perfect  repertoire  of  Swan  Songs.  So  the  game 
went  on  merrily  ;  an  interest  of  a  sort — not  a  wildly 
exciting  interest,  but  a  modest  little  curiosity — was 
gradually  stimulated  as  to  the  Poet's  personality  and 
his  various  works.  Several  short  stories  were  success- 
fully placed,  each  with  a  prefatory  note  as  to  the  ill- 
fated  author.  A  member  of  the  I'arnassus,  good,  old 
Humphrey  Burke,  described  (at  five  shillings  a  column), 
with  infinite  pathos  and  exqusite  good  taste,  how  he  had 
found  the  poor  lad  starving  in  Fleet  Street,  and  had  lent 
him  a  sovereign  to  get  food  and  drink  with.  As  there 
was  a  general  opinion  at  the  Parnassus  that  ff  Humph- 
rey had  a  sovereign  he  must  have  stolen  it,  the  incident 
was  received,  there  ai  least  with  incredulity.  However, 
it  increased  the  interest  that  was  gradually  attaching  it- 
self to  Cazenove's  memory.  And  when,  moreover,  a 
rising  novelist,  wliose  acquaintance  with  Cazenove  had 
been  limited  to  a  polite  request  to  pass  tlie  mustard  at  a 
literary  dinner,  prefaced  his  new  novel  with  a  dedicatory 
poem  to  the  memory  of  (iilbert  Cazenove,  wherein  he 
described  him  as  unpleasantly  incommoded  in  the  Elysian 
Fields  by  the  proximity  of  Shakespere  and  Keats,  Bluitt 
thought  that  the  time  had  come  for  a  still  bolder  stroke. 
So  he  wrote  and  asked  Mr.  William  Cazenove  to  call  for 
him  at  the  Parnassus. 

The  corn-chandler  came,  his  comely  face  beaming  with 
appreciation  of  Bluitt's  successful  policy . 

"Another  three  pounds  of  paper  sold,"  he  cried,  "at 
eight  and  fourpence  the  ounce,  so  far  as  I  can  figure  it 
out.  Splendid  !  Ah,  would  that  the  poor  boy  was  alive 
to  taste  the  fruits  of  success  !  '' 

Bluitt  was  silent.  Gilbert  Cazenove  was  a  beautiful 
memory  that  it  would  be  a  pity  to  dispel,  and  the  forty 
per  cent  agreed  upon  seemed  to  offer  the  prospect  of  a 
comfortable  annuity.  Gilbert  was  probably  better  off 
now.  Jack  Bluitt  certainly  was. 

"  Well,"  continued  Cazenove,  "what's  the  next  little 
move  ? " 

"We  must  see  ('rawford — tell  him  of  the  legacy. 
(  iilbert's  name  is  now  in  the  public  mouth  ;  his  sad  life, 
his  early  death,  are  almost  as  freciuent  a  topic  in  the 
Underground  as  Colonel  Cap's  final  or  the  last  divorce 
case.  I  hear  Crawford  has  written  a  terrific  smasher  in 
The  Bi-ii-eelly,  making  Gilbert  (mt  the  biggest  fraud  since 
Ireland,  and  ridiculing  the  interest  that  has  been  excited. 
We  must  stop  the  publication  of  that  article  by  telling 
him  of  his  legacy.  If  there  is  money  in  the  play  at  all, 
he'll  be  a  useful  ally.  You  bet,  if  he  does  get  a  manager 
to  put  it  on  the  boards,  he  will  stimulate  interest  for 
some  months  beforehand  with  pars  and  cheerful  obituary 
reminiscences,  something  like  what  I've  done,  but  in 
much  more  influential  quarters.  Then  while  the  boom  is 
on  we  can  unload  a  lot  more  of  the  MS.,  see?  Let's  go 
straight  away  to  Crawford.'' 

Crawford  lived  in  a  comfortable  house  in  Kensington, 
and  the  corn  chandler  and  lowly  paragraphist  had  to  cool 
their  heels  ere  they  obtained  an  audience.  The  fat, 
prosperous  little  journalist  listened  to  their  errand  with 
amazement.  That  anyone  should  leave  him  the  rights 
of  a  play  was  curious  enough,  but  that  a  man  whom  he 
had  smashed  should  do  so  was  indeed  strange.  He, 
however,  accepted  the  situation,  and  also,  be  it  added, 
the  play. 

The  article  in  The  Bi-weekly  never  appeared.  On  the 
contrary,  its  place  was  taben  by  one  on  the  same  subject, 
but  highly  eulogistic,  wliich  hinted  that  a  really  great 
work  worthy  of  the  young  Poet's  memory,  might  before 
long  be  submitted  to  public  criticism.  From  that  time 
Gill)ert  Cazenove's  name  became  quite  a  feature  on  mag- 
azine covers.  Jack  Bluitt  and  the  corn  chandler  unloaded 
a  few  more  pounds  of  paper. 

Crawford  in  the  meantime  read  the  play  with  the 
gravest  interest.  It  had  some  capital  situations,  and 
was  a  very  different  production  to  the  first  melodrama. 
Crawford  touched  the  dialogue  up  until  it  fairly  bristled 
with  epigram,  and  then  he  commenced  to  hawk  the  pile 
of  MS.  round  the  theatres.  Several  inanagess  refused  it. 
The  soiled  dove  was  becoming  monotonous  ;  they  were 
reverting  to  the  unsullied  pullet  of  old  times.  At  last 
one  manager  did  accept  it  and  sent  for  Crawford. 

"  You  seem  to  l)e  interested  in  this  poor  fellow's 
work,"  said  the  manager. 

"  I  am,"  replied  Crawford,  with  a  sigh.  "  I  once  did 
him  an  injustice,  and  I  owe  his  memory  some  repar- 
ation." 

"  Well,  there's  ability  in  the  play  ;  but  the  last  act 
must  be  re-written,  and  we'll  substitute  the  conventional 
laudanum  for  those  razors." 

"Shall  I  do  it?''  said  Crawford,  complacently. 

"  Y'ou  !  Lor,  no  !  You've  no  experience  of  play- 
writing  ;  you're  only  a  critic.    No  offence,  sir  ;  but  the 
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trades  are  totally  different.  I've  got  a  capital  '  ghost " 
ill  the  next  room,  who  does  wliat  I  tell  him  with  much 
skill  and  no  blooming  inspiration.  That's  the  man  for  a 
manager.    He'll  fix  up  the  last  act  all  right." 

In  due  course  London  was  placarded  with  "  Snatched 
from  the  Burning,"  by  ttie  late  Gilbert  Cazenove.  Craw- 
ford had  seen  that  the  event  had  been  sufficiently  adver- 
tised. The  house  was  crowded  with  a  brilliant  audience; 
indeed,  the  only  occupant  of  a  highly-priced  seat  who 
was  unknown,  was  the  worthy  corn-chandler,  who  liad 
come  to  see  his  brother's  triumph.  The  play,  entirely 
overhauled  by  Mr.  Mark's  skillful  ghost,  admirably 
played,  acliieved  a  success.  After  the  third  act  the  man- 
ager came  before  the  curtain  and,  in  a  few  sentences, 
alluded  to  the  gifted  youth  whose  death  had  robbed  pos- 
terity of  a  true  genius.  The  last  act,  entirely  re-writtea 
by  the  guileless  ghost,  gripped  tlie  house,  and  the  too  fre- 
quent anti  climax  was  avoided.  As  the  tag  was  being 
spoken,  the  corn-chandler,  whose  eyes  were  glued  on  the 
0.  P.  side,  suddenly  cried  : 

"Well,  I'm  damned!  I  never  thought  you  had  it  in 
you!  "  and  sank  back  in  a  fit  of  uncontrollable  laughter. 

This  was  merely  regarded  as  an  hysterical  tribute  of 
fraternal  affection.  The  curtain  thundered  down.  The 
house  burst  in  a  volume  of  unrestrained  applause.  Sud- 
denly the  curtain  was  shifted  aside,  and  a  young  man  in 
the  conventional  dress  clothes  came  before  the  footlights 
and  bowed  to  the  astounded  audience. 

It.  ivai  Gilbert  Cazmove.  Old  Mark  rubbed  his  hands 
with  glee,  as  he  foresaw  the  run  of  his  decade;  and 
Crawford,  whose  week  of  labor  was  virtually  wasted, 
felt  that  his  slating  of  the  Shilling  Shocker  had  been  paid 
for  in  full. 

That  evening  the  young  and  now  successful  dramatist 
received  an  extraordinary  welcome  at  the  Parnassus 
from  all  his  friends  except  good  old  Humphrey  Burke, 
who  somehow  showed  no  desire  to  be  repaid  that  elee- 
mosynary sovereign. 

"  Well,  Gilbert,  old  chap  ;  but  how  the  deuce  did  it 
happen  ?  Where  have  you  been  ?  Why,  weren't  you 
drowned,  yon  infernal  old  humbug?" 

"Simplest  thing  possible, '' said  Cazenove.  "I  was 
swimming  out  to  sea  when  the  tide  turned,  and  I  was 
unable  to  get  back.  A  French  fishing  boat  from  Dieppe 
picked  me  up  almost  dead.  Tiiey  clothed  me  and  took 
me  ashore.  I  went  into  a  Normandy  fishing  village — 
St.  Jacques — and  I  was  so  comfortable  there  and  so 
beastly  lazy  that  1  stayed  on  and  on,  always  intending 
to  come  home,  but  never  doing  so.  I  didn't  write  to 
you,  for  I  assumed  some  one  had  seen  my  rescue  from 
shore;  and,  indeed,  had  I  not  happened  to  see  last  week 
in  an  English  paper  that  a  play  of  mine  was  about  to  be 
produced  I  should  be  there  now.  I  saw  at  once  that  old 
Bill  had  thought  I  was  dead,  so  1  came  over  to  reassure 
him  and  take  my  author's  call." 

'•But,  Gilliert,"  queried  a  member,  "the  thing  that 
beats  me  is  this,  if  you  did  arrive  in  France  without  a 
thing  on  you,  how  did  you  manage  to  live  over  there  ? 
You  had  no  money,  you  didn't  earn  any,  nor  did  you 
write  home  for  any.    How  was  that?" 

Mr.  Gilbert  Cazenove  did  not  answer  this  question — 
nor,  indeed,  has  he  ever  attempted  to  answer  it.  But  he 
looked  at  Jack  Bluitt,  who,  it  is  sad  to  say,  did  not  wel- 
come his  old  friend  with  the  ellusive  geniality  one  might 
have  expected,  and  at  his  lowly  l)rother,  whose  face  shone 
with  genuine  happiness.  And  his  moutli  twitched,  and 
he  was  heard  to  mutter  something  about  Bill's  business 
faculty,  and  Jack's  infernal  cheek. 

At  any  rate,  whether  Gill>ert  was  picked  up  half- 
drowned  at  sea,  or  whether,  as  Humphrey  Burke,  un- 
kindly suggested,  the  whole  thing  was  a  disgraceful  plant 
— one  thing  is  very  certain.  Thanks  to  his  posthumous 
recognition,  he  now  occupies  such  an  exceedingly  high 
position  in  the  literary  world  tint  ho  cm  even  iriord  to 
disregard  the  repeated  onslaughts  of  his  uii^jratuful  lieae- 
liciary,  Mr.  Bertram  Crawford. —  Vatiify  Fair. 


TO  THE  FINEST  CLIMATE  ON  EARTH 


Best 


Pens,  ink,  pencils,  paper,  mucilage  and  paste, 
and  cheapest.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  (Jo. 

All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 


Dr.  Ku'MBOLD,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  7G-7. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medicinal 
purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse  Moore 
AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all 
druggists  and  the  jirincipal  grocers. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  Remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and  strength. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Huber's  Orchestra  furnishes  excellent  music  for  wed- 
dings, receptions,  etc.  It  plays  at  the  cotillons  of  the 
Friday  Night  Club,  the  S.  F.  Verein,  and  at  the  Hotel 
Del  Monte.     420  Eddy  street.    Telephone,  East,  681. 

Press  Clippings  on  any  subject  supplied  on  application. 

Society  people  and  public  men  who  desire  to  know 
what  the  newspapers  say  of  them,  address  Press  Clip- 
ping Bureau,  P.  0.  Box  2329,  City. 


Hail  !  hail  !  Oh,  gentle  clime  ! 
And  do  it  all  the  time. 

It  pleases  us 
To  see  thee  go  the  pace. 
And  with  such  sour  face. 

Kick  up  this  awful  fuss. 
Then  hail  !  do  hail  ! 
And  do  it  without  fail. 

Thou  gentle  clime  ! 

Blow  !  blow  !  Oh,  gentle  clime  1 
With  all  thy  strength  sublime. 

Get  up  and  howl  ! 
'Tis  very  plain  to  us. 
That  you  with  Zephyrus, 

Are  cheek  by  jowl. 
Then  blow !  do  blow  ! 
We  love  to  have  thee  so. 

Thou  gentle  clime  ! 

Rain  !  rain  !  Oh,  gentle  clime! 
Thy  charms  in  cheerful  rhyme, 

We  fain  would  sing. 
But  Pluvius,  known  as  Jupe, 
Has  got  thee  in  the  soup, 

Thou  gladsome  thing. 
Then  rain  !  do  rain  I 
From  floods  do  not  refrain, 

Thou  gentle  clime  ! 

Then  hail  !  Oh,  gentle  clime  ! 
We  do  not  grudge  the  time 

In  praising  thee. 
Just  hail,  and  rain,  and  blow. 
And  storm,  and  sleet,  and  snow, 

And  go  it  free. 
Yes,  romp,  and  roar,  and  tear. 
And  make  the  tourists  swear, 
And  weep,  and  howl. 
And  yell,  and  yowl, 
And  kick,  and  scream. 
While  lightnings  gleam  ; 
And  wrench,  and  rend. 
And  break  and  bend. 
And  scowl  and  scoff. 
When  mortals  cough, 
Wild  tempests  fling. 
Then  dance  and  sing, 
Or  do  any  other  confounded, 

idiotic,  ill-conditioned  thing. 
That  joy  will  bring, 

Thou  gentle,  gentle  clime  ! 
Santa  Cruz  Surf. 


HIS  LAST  POEM. 

R.  L.  STEVENSON. 

In  the  highlands,  in  the  country  places, 
Where  the  old  plain  men  have  rosy  faces, 
And  the  young  fair  maidens 

Quiet  eyes  ; 
Where  essential  silence  cheers  and  blesses, 
And  forever  in  the  hill-recesses 
Her  more  lovely  music 

Broods  and  dies. 
O  to  mount  agiin  where  erst  I  haunted  ; 
Where  the  old  red  hills  are  bird -enchanted, 
And  the  low  green  meadow  s 

Bright  with  sward  ; 
And  when  evening  dies,  the  million  tinted. 
Ami  the  nii^lit  has  come,  and  planets  glinted, 
Lo,  the  valley  hollow 

Limp  bestarred  ! 

O  to  dream,  0  to  awake  and  wander 
Tliere,  and  with  delight  to  take  and  render, 
Through  the  trance  of  silence, 

(^uiet  breath  ; 
Lo  !  for  there,  among  the  flowers  and  grasses. 
Only  the  mightier  movement  sounds  and  passes  ; 
Only  winds  aud  rivers. 

Life  and  death. 

—Pall  Mall  Gazelle. 


NIGHTMARE. 


I  dreamt  that  I  beheld  my  darling  dead. 
Shrouded  in  naught  but  loveliness  she  lay, 
Transfixed,  I  looked  upon  the  cold  white  clay. 

Speechless  and  tearless,  with  a  nameless  dread: 

Lo  !  as  I  gazed  unnumbered  spots  of  red 
On  her  fair  body  did  themselves  display, 
My  dreaming  soul  shrank  in  me  with  dismay. 

Her  palelius  moved,  and  this  is  what  she  said  : 

Thou  did'st  Ijelieve  me  true,  but  my  false  heart 
Was  traitor  to  thee,  and  I  did  conceal 

My  shame  for  many  years,  but  how  my  art 
Availeth  not,  these  tell- tale  marks  reveal 

Each  one  a  guilty  love.    No  more  !  I  cried, 
And  shrieking  woke.    She  slumbered  at  my  side. 
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There  is  to  be  no  radical  change  in  the  cos- 
tumes this  spring,  so  Faith  the  oracle,  viz.: 
the  Parisian  dressmaker.  A  few  minor  details 
will  be  observed,  the  greater  widening  of  the 
skirts  and  the  longer  shoulder.  The  sleeves 
are  to  be  absolutel}'  flat  on  top,  and  will  be 
slurred  some  three  inches  from  the  .shoulder, 
then  form  a  huge  puff  reaching  to  the  elbow 
being  quite  tight  from  thence  to  the  wrist. 

The  dressmakers  say  that  the  difference 
will  be  chiefly  in  the  new  materials  next  sea- 
son, and  that  the  silk  waist  which  one  would 
fancy  had  reached  the  zenith  of  popularity 
now  will  achieve  a  uniformity  that  will  kill  it 
ere  next  winter.  I  shall  be  glad  when  the 
reign  of  the  silk  waist  is  over,  as  to  me,  at 
least,  no  matter  how  pretty  it  may  be  it  always 
suggests  to  one  the  idea  of  patchiness  and 
frugality.  Of  course,  there  is  nothing  so  de- 
sirable to  the  maiden,  who  has  a  slender  purse. 
One  may  have  half  a  dozen  waists  to  wear 
with  a  black  silk  or  satin  skirt,  and  be  well- 
dressed  on  all  occasions. 

A  simple  waist  to  make  at  home  for  theatre 
or  card  parties  has  a  yoke  of  blue  satin 
spangled  with  jet.  From  the  yoke  crepe  de 
chine  of  the  same  color  is  fulled  into  a  spangled 
satin  belt.  The  sleeves  are  of  crrpe  de  chine 
shirred  one  above  the  elbow  to  form  two  puffs. 
Accordeon  pleated  mous.seline  de  soie  beaded 
on  the  edge  of  the  pleats,  makes  a  lovely  waist 
for  dressy  occasions,  and  it  is  not  a  more  diffi- 
cult task  to  sew  on  beads  than  do  any  other 
kind  of  fancy  work.  Very  successful  chiffon 
waists  are  made  by  fulling  the  chiflbn  in  at  the 
neck  and  waist  and  trimming  over  this  with 
three  bands  of  ribbon.  The  middle  one  starts 
at  the  throat  and  the  other  two  go  over  the 
shoulders. 

Some  superb  gowns  were  worn  at  the  Mur- 
phy ball  on  Friday  last,  many  of  which  bore 
the  mark  of  foreign  fingers.  Perhaps  the  most 
elaborate  was  that  of  Mrs.  George  Crocker,  a 
gorgeous  confection  in  pale  pink  velvet  em- 
broidered with  pearls.  The  waist  was  covered 
with  lace  and  very  decollete.  She  also  wore 
the  magnificent  diamond  necklace  formerly 
belonging  to  the  late  Mrs.  Charles  Crocker. 
Another  dress  that  was  stunningly  made  and 
evidently  imported  was  worn  by  Mrs.  J.Downey 
Harvey.  The  bodice  which  fell  off  the  shoul- 
ders was  entirely  composed  of  jet  and  followed 
the  lines  of  the  figure  superbly.  The  skirt,  an 
immensely  wide  one,  was  black  satin  trimmed 
with  jet.  Many  of  INIadame  Marie  Bellerive's 
costumes  were  in  evidence  and  Miss  Lincoln 
looked  well  in  a  deep  pink  satin  dress  trimmed 
chiffon.  Mrs.  H.  F.  Scott  wore  white  satin 
trimmed  with  black  chantilly  lace  and  bright 
red  roses.  Mrs.  Perry  Eyre's  pompadour  bro- 
cade was  one  of  the  handsomest  gowns  made 
here,  and  was  quite  distinctive  in  design  and 
very  effective.  It  was  trimmed  with  chiffon 
and  point  d'applique. 

Soft  silks  are  to  be  in  favor  for  spring  and 
summer  wear,  but  just  at  present  all  the 
heavier  varieties  such  as  brocades,  stiff  satins 
and  glace  silks  are  most  generally  worn.  The 
new  India  silks  are  brocaded  in  small  patterns, 
and  plain  silks  are  woven  so  thin  that  they  are 
almost  like  gauzes,  and  can  be  accordion 
pleated  almost  as  effectively  as  chiffon.  Nar- 


row stripes  are  very  popular  in  silks  and  vel- 
vets, and  some  of  the  evening  pilks  are  striped 
with  multitudinous  colors  such  as  blue,  pink, 
mauve,  etc.  Cn'pons  increase  in  variety  as 
well  as  popularity;  among  the  latest  designs  is 
one  which  has  a  frosted  surface  gained  by  in- 
troducing silk  lines  on  the  outside.  Crepon 
varechi  has  a  seaweed  pattern,  andcn'pon  gui- 
pure resembles  that  well-known  open-work 
lace. 

There  is  a  rumor  afloat  that  the  rosettes  now 
worn  by  the  double-chinned  matron,  as  well  as 
the  swan-necked  maiden,  are  but  the  precur- 
sors of  the  Elizabethan  ruff,  the  kind  of 
adornment  one  sees  in  the  portraits  of  Marj' 
(iueen  of  Scots,  Queen  Elizabeth  and  other 
dames  of  that  period.  The  same  exaggera- 
tion of  skirt  and  sleeve  prevailed  then  as  now, 
so  what  reasons  have  we  against  the  rufl"  ? 
Certainly  our  laundresses  would  have  a  diffi- 
cult as  well  as  an  onerous  task  doing  them 
up,  and  a  ruff  is  the  most  uncomfortable  style 
of  neckwear  imaginable. 

PIoops  are  almost  a  certainty,  and  why  not? 
Extremes  meet  they  say,  and  hoops  and  woman 
suffrage  are  a  fitting  finish  to  the  nineteenth 
century.  The  reason  for  the  adoption  of  hoops 
is  thus  given:  The  dresses  being  so  wide,  in 
order  to  make  them  stand  out  stitfly  are  lined 
with  hair  cloth  which  is  dreadfully  heavy,  and 
the  average  woman  prefers  a  light  wire  hooi). 
There  will  have  to  be  separate  cars  for  women, 
or  else  they  should  pay  triple  fares,  as  a 
woman  will  certainly  take  up  as  much  room 
as  three  ordinary  men. 

Capes  retain  their  their  popularity,  but  the 
double  and  treble  ones  will  no  longer  be  worn. 
The  new  cape  is  a  single  one  reaching  a  little 
below  the  waist,  with  the  godet  folds  brought 
out  in  some  ingenious  manner  quite  near  the 
edge;  a  high  collar  accompanies  this.  These 
capes  are  made  of  velvet  with  strands  of  vel- 
vet radiating  from  the  shoulders  to  the  bottom. 
Perforated  cloth  is  also  much  used. 

The  latest  conceit  in  souvenir  d'  amities  is 
the  paper  weight  made  of  the  photographed 
hand  of  a  friend  set  under  glass.  The  Prince 
of  Wales  has  appropriated  the  mummied  hand 
of  a  daughter  of  the  Pharaoh's  for  this  pur- 
pose. It  is  to  be  hoped  however,  that  a  cus- 
tom, even  though  started  by  royalty  may  not 
be  followed,or  the  more  imaginative  might  have 
the  experience  so  aptly  described  by  Theophile 
Gautier,  of  the  man  who  had  the  foot  of  a 
mummy  and  who  fell  asleep,  and  in  his  dreams 
went  to  the  abiding  place  of  the  Pharaohs  and 
heard  a  poor  little  princess  bemoaning  the  loss 
of  her  pedal  extremity.  It  is  quite  gruesome 
and  rather  discourages  the  adoption  of  so  un- 
canny a  fashion. 

There  is  very  little  change  in  the  midwinter 
fashions.  The  sleeves  remain  the  sensation 
of  the  hour.  Oi^  authority  asserts  that  sleeves 
are  to  be  visibly  reduced  in  size,  while  another 
says  they  will  be  larger  than  ever.  All  agree, 
however,  that  they  are  to  be  absolutely  flat  on 
the  shoulder.  The  latest  evening  sleeve  is 
simply  a  bow  of  satin,  velvet,  or  ribbon,  about 
six  inches  wide,  arranged  high  on  the  shoulder, 
with  one  loop  falling  either  way  and  a  knot  or 
rosette  in  the  centre.  Satin  loops  are  made 
double,  and  loops  of  velvet  are  lined  with  silk, 
while  ribbon  is  tied  in  a  bow  with  ends.  A 
soft  drapery  of  satin  around  the  armhole  is 
caught  close  at  the  top,  and  from  this  a  frill  of 
lace,  falling  nearly  to  the  elbow.    Sleeves  are 
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cut  so  that  all  the  fullness  comes  from  under- 
neath, instead  of  at  the  top  of  the  arm,  and 
again  to  show  the  outline  of  the  arm  at  the 
inside  seam,  with  the  fullness  falling  at  the 
back.  The  broad,  sloping  effect  is  given  to  the 
shoulders  by  wide,  plain  epaulets,  and  fan- 
pleatings  of  satin,  or  velvet  edged  with  lace. 

Sashes  are  popular  again,  especiall}'  when 
made  of  the  now  chine  ril)bon.  A  blue  taffeta 
or  India  silk  dress,  for  a  young  girl,  has  a  sash 
of  blue  and  pink  chine  ribbon.  Many  evening 
bodices  are  made  with  an  Oriental  embroidery 
in  pearls  and  gold  framing  the  bust  and 
shoulder.^.  The  sit- eve  in  these  bodices  consists 
of  two  double  puffings  of  gauze.  Most  of  the 
low  bodices  are  of  drawn  gauze  or  chiffon,  even 
if  the  skirts  are  of  heavy  material. 

The  Reflector. 


Ladies,  use  Kiiox'a  Sparkling  Gelatine.  Ihe  new- 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.     For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 
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G;oarjTi^v  GossjlP  ^ 

STOCKTON. 

Stockion,  February  10,  1895. 

The  event  of  the  week  was  the  productioa  of  "  The 
Mikailo  "  by  the  Euphonie  Club.  Of  course,  everybody 
went  to  see  the  clever  amateurs,  and  both  Thursday  and 
Friday  nights,  the  Yosemite  Theater  was  literally  packed 
with  representatives  of  the  smart  set.  It  would  be  ditli- 
cult  to  imagine  a  cleverer  production  with  amateur  talent. 
The  Pooh  B^h  of  W.  V.  Struuz  was  simply  great.  The 
Lodi  basso  has  a  magnificent  voice  and  an  easy  stage 
presence.  Bob  Oullahan,  as  the  Lord  High  Executioner, 
was  out  of  sight,  and  worked  in  many  clever  local  hits 
into  his  lines.  Miss  Martha  Rowan  sang  her  part  as 
Kabisha  in  fine  voice.  She  has  a  highly  cultivated  con- 
tralto of  wide  range.  The  Three  Little  Maids — Kate 
Hansel,  Kate  Thomas  and  Albertina  Parker  were  simply 
captivating.  They  are  the  three  cleverest  vocalises  in 
town,  and  their  singing  was  all  that  could  be  wished  for. 
Friday  night,  Governor  Budd  came  down  from  Sacra- 
mento to  attend  the  opera.  His  box  was  draped  with 
the  stars  and  stripes,  and  was  occupied  by  Mrs.  Budd, 
Miss  Todmau,  Mrs.  Neill,  the  Governor's  sister-in-law 
and  her  daughters,  Miss  OUie  and  Lulu  Neill.  The 
Governor  went  wild  over  the  work  of  the  local  people,  and 
declared  it  to  be  equal  to  that  of  any  professionals. 

We  are  going  to  liave  another  musical  treat  here  this 
week.  Tuesday  night  Stockton  wdl  listen  to  the  first  of 
Scheel's  concerts  in  Masonic  Hall.  Frank  Adams,  the 
Greenaway  of  this  burg,  is  ni  luaging  the  affair,  and,  of 
course,  all  the  elite  will  be  there.  ]\Iabel  Love  is  going 
to  sing.  Governor  Jim  said  some  awfully  nice  things 
about  her  yesterday.  She  is  lovely  anyway.  Just  to 
think,  I  remember  Mabel  when  she  was  a  tiny  tot  lead- 
ing the  fancy  dances  at  Lunt's  ohl  dancing  academy  on 
Post  Street.  She  was  the  most  graceful  dancer  the  pop- 
ular old  master  ever  turned  out,  too.  We  will  treat  her 
well  when  she  comes  here. 

There  are  to  be  two  more  small  dances  during  the  • 
month — that  of  the  Eatre  Nous  Club  on  the  14th,  and 
that  of  the  Club  Favori,  just  one  week  later.  On  the 
25th  theve  will  be  a  casu^Lroue  party  in  Weber  Hall  that 
promises  to  be  an  interesting  affair.  We  are  going  to 
have  the  Calhoun  Opera  Company  here  during  the  same 
week.  Next  Friday  night  the  Ladies'  Annex  of  the 
Society  of  Pioneers  is  to  give  a  Progressive  Euchre  Party. 
I  meant  to  say  something  about  the  Camera  Club  this 
week,  but  everybody's  talking  of  the  opera,  so  I  will 
wait  awhile.  Dai.sy  Bell. 


SAN  JOSE. 

During  the  past  week  the  even  tenor  of  our  way  has 
been  disturbed  but  little.  Even  the  passage-at-arms  be- 
tween the  young  Postmaster  and  the  King  has  attracted 
but  little  attention.  But  I  forgot  that  you  had  not  heard 
of  this.  You  see,  John  W,,  fresh  from  the  banquet 
given  by  him  at  the  hotel  to  the  Adel  girls,  imagined  that 
men  should  pay  to  him  the  same  reverence  as  that  shown 
by  the  poor  innocents  at  the  hotel  table.  This,  I  think, 
must  have  been  his  thought,  for  knowing  John  as  I  do,  it 
would  be  a  most  marvelous  stretch  of  imagination  to 
believe  that  he  would  huy  wine  enough  to  so  inflame  his 
spirit.  But,  pardon  this  digression.  The  trouble  occurred, 
as  I  understand,  in  the  back  room  of  the  office  of  the 
lighting  corporation.  John's  prolessed  political  faith 
sliould  have  kept  him  in  better  company,  but,  notwith- 
standing this,  he  was  there.  After  indulging  in  a  few 
pleasantries  with  one  of  the  office  boys,  he  turned  his 
attention  to  the  "  biggest  man  in  town."  With  kingly 
pride  and  scornful  mien,  Harry  rejected  the  puny  ad- 
vances. Presuming,  however,  upon  the  honor  due  to  one 
who  holds  Uncle  Sam's  commission  as  "  Ten-cent  Kelly  's" 
superior,  Mr.  John  grew  obstreperous  in  his  conduct  and 
almrist  insulting  in  his  language. 

Wearied  at  last,  Mr.  Edwards,  it  is  said,  took  John  W. 
l)y  the  shoulders  and  shook  him  as  a  terrier  shakes  a  rat. 
Two  teeth  lost  and  the  rest  all  loosened,  hair  erect  and 
limbs  trembling  as  with  palsy,  the  San  Jose  Postmaster 
presented  a  pitiful  spectacle.  A  mild  spanking  followed 
the  loosening  of  Johnny's  joints,  and  he  was  turned,  at 
last,  into  the  street  a  sadder  and,  it  is  whispered,  a  leas 
ambitious  man. 

This  is  our  only  sensation. 

You  ask  me,  though,  how  the  wives  of  our  prominent 
men  employ  the  hours  not  engaged  in  wifely  cares  and 
homely  duties,  and  I'll  tell  you. 

First  among  our  ladies  wlio  deserve  and  receive  social 
recognition  comes,  of  course,  Mrs.  B.  D.  Murphy.  As 
wife  of  the  almost  Governor  of  the  State,  and  yet  a 
possibility  as  United  States  Senator,  Mrs.  Murphy  is  per- 
haps the  busiest  woman  in  town,  and  we  often  wonder 
how  she  can  crowd  so  much  into  the  day.  She  visits  the 
sick  and  needy,  but  rarely  makes  ceremonious  calls;  is  a 
leading  member  in  two  or  three  charitable  associations, 
and  half  a  score  of  religious  ones,  and  in  this  manner  her 
time  is  passed. 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Henry  is  almost  equally  as  active,  and  with- 
out neglecting  her  home  duties  she  keeps  posted  on  all 
that  is  going  on,  and  her  name  in  also  prominent  on  the 
lists  of  charitable  institutions.  Her  pet  charity  is  the 
"  Pratt  Home,"  and  she  is  never  absent  from  the  meetings 
of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

Mrs.  Paul  Austin  is  interested  in  church,  charity,  art 
and  literature.      She  is  a  member  of  musical,  literary 


and  art  associations,  is  a  leader  in  the  Woman's  Club, 
and  belongs  to  numerous  reading  circles.  She  also  takes 
great  pride  in  lier  home  and  children,  and  faithfully  ful- 
fills all  social  obligations. 

Mrs.  T.  Ellard  Beans'  hobby  is  missionary  work,  but 
herself  and  daughters  are  members  of  readiug  circles 
and  magazine  clubs.  Just  now  Mrs.  Beans  is  interested 
in  the  women  of  India,  and  is  endeavoring  to  assist  in  their 
elevation.  Books  ami  magazines  are  always  found  in  the 
Beans'  household,  and  are  not  only  ornamental  but  useful. 

Mrs.  Clayton  is  principally  employed  in  looking  after 
the  affairs  of  her  household — dusting  and  killing  any 
stray  fly  courageous  enough  to  enter  her  pretty  parlor. 

Mrs.  Harry  Pierce,  when  not  engaged  in  purely  do- 
mestic duties,  is  practicing  solos  on  the  piano,  conning 
the  latest  literature  or  studying  the  laws  of  whist  so  as 
to  capture  a  prize  when  her  club  meets. 

Mrs.  Syer  is  rarely  at  any  home,  unless  it  be  the  "  Pratt 
Home,"  which  is  her  pet  charity,  and  much  of  her  time 
is  spent  in  looking  after  the  welfare  of  this  institution. 
Just  now,  however,  she  is  a  constant  attendant  at  the 
Baron  will  contest. 

Among  our  lawyer's  wives,  Mrs.  Kittredge  is,  perhaps, 
the  busiest.  Her  home  ii  her  principal  field  of  labor, 
but  she  also  finds  time  to  read  much,  and  is  posted  on  all 
the  topics  of  the  day.  She  is  an  indefatigable  church 
worker,  and  never  shrinks  from  social  duties.  The  "At 
Homes  ''  at  the  Kittredge  residence  are  among  the  pleas- 
antest  affairs  here. 

Mrs.  Charles  F.  Wilcox  is  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic 
home  workers,  and  her  husband's  comfort  and  her  chil- 
dren's welfare  are  her  chief  cares.  She  fashions  frocks 
for  her  daughters,  and,  if  necessary,  cooks  the  family 
dinner. 

Speaking  of  lawyer's  wives  reminds  me  of  a  remark 
that  I  heard  a  business  man  make  the  other  day.  The 
■' carpet  king queried:  "  Why  do  lawyers'  wives  have 
such  a  penrhant  for  spending  their  time  in  their  husband's 
offices?"  or,  continued,  he  "if  they  insist  upon  being 
there,  why  in  the  name  of  justice  dou't  the  lawyers  fur- 
nish a  boudoir,  have  it  connected  with  their  private  offices 
by  a  phonograph  and  a  glass  door,  and  then,  amid  downy 
cushions  and  stretched  upon  luxurious  divans,  or  reclin- 
ing in  easy  chairs,  the  '  Mrs.'  could  hear  and  see  all  that 
went  on,  and  at  the  same  time  be  comfortable.  She 
could  have  her  cosmetics,  her  crimping,  frizzing  and 
curling  irons  ;  her  eyebrow  brush  and  blacking  ;  and 
while  some  poor  distracted  wife  or  disheartened  bank- 
rupt were  relating  griefs  and  troubles  to  the  learned 
Justinian,  she  could  be  preparing  her  face,  counting  her 
rings,  arranging  her  plumage,  or  curling  her  locks." 

I  would  be  the  last  to  limit  woman's  sphere,  but  I 
would  like  to  whisper  to  the  women  to  whom  the  "  car- 
pet king  "  referred  that  it  is  certainly  very  discouraging 
for  a  client  who  seeks  his  legal  adviser  to  find  the  attor- 
ney's better  half  perched  in  the  law  office  ready  to  listen, 
comment  and  gossip.  I  can  assure  such  women  that 
hubby  is  often  tired  and  annoyed  and  ashamed  of  the 
continual  presence  of  his  wife.  All  men  like  their  wives 
to  be  women  among  women  as  well  as  wives  are  proud  of 
husbands  who  are  peers  among  men,  and  are  pleased  to 
see  them  have  friends  among  their  own  sex,  and  to  cul- 
tivate some  ambition  or  some  work  of  interest  to  them. 
Clinging  vines  about  the  sturdy  oak  become  very  annoy- 
ing to  the  oak,  especially  when  ridicule  is  passed. 

Mrs.  Frank  Spencer's  name  does  not  appear  in  such  a 
role,  as  her  time  is  spent  at  home,  principally  in  wearing 
old  clothes  and  feeding  chickens.  She  never  has  aspired 
to  be  a  social  favorite  and  eschews  charitable,  religious, 
or  literary  circles — likes  a  good  dinner  and  prides  her- 
self upon  knowing  how  to  cook  one. 

Mrs.  William  K.  Beans  is  very  particul  ir  in  regard  to 
social  duties,  reads  the  latest  and  best  books,  is  thor- 


oughly posted  on  hou-sehold  science  from  the  k  itchca  to 
the  parlor,  is  a  good  conversationalist,  and  her  well- 
stored  mind  and  well  kept  house  are  the  magnets  that 
attract  the  handsome  banker  as  soon  as  work  is  over. 

Mrs.  S.  F.  Leib  devotes  much  of  her  time  to  laying  out 
and  adorning  her  beautiful  grounds.  She  is  al.'^o  a 
skilled  musician  and  delights  to  tell  her  friends  about 
the  time  she  earned  her  bread  by  giving  inusio  lessons 
and  teaching  literature.  She  has  never  forgotten  her  old 
pupils,  and  at  all  gatherings  at  the  Leib  home  they  are 
always  among  the  guests.  Bks<ik. 

SACRAMENTO. 

There  was  quite  a  ludicrous  situation  presented  at  the 
last  meeting  of  the  Musical  Club.  It  seems  the  Presi- 
ilent  had  received  notice  that  she  would  be  called  upon 
to  read  a  paper  on  the  life  of  Saint-Saens.  She  didn't 
know  much  about  this  particular  saint,  or  any  other 
saint  for  that  matter.  So  she  appealed  to  the  sympathies 
of  a  friend,  and  the  latter  was  induced  to  write  the  paper. 
However,  when  the  time  came  for  the  latter  to  be  read 
the  lady  in  ijuestiou  arose  and  told  us  all  about  the  com'- 
poser's  life.  She  had  evidently  not  taken  the  time  to 
read  the  thing  over  before  the  meeting,  and  when  the 
opportune  moment  arrived,  her  efforts  were  laborious 
and  her  pronunciation  something  exciting.  We  weren't 
surprised,  but  heartily  amused,  and  we  tittered  to  our 
heart's  content.  Her  embarrassment  was  something 
painful  to  witness,  and  we  were  almost  startled  into 
insensibility  when,  at  the  close  of  the  afternoon,  she 
again  arose  and  in  emphatic  language,  gave  her  opinion 
of  people  that  didn't  know  enough  to  keep  (juiefc 
while  others  were  doing  their  part.  So  the  club  goes  on, 
and  each  week  finds  the  back-biting  and  remarks  morf 
bitter. 

We  have  heard  from  time  to  time  that  cigarette  smok- 
ing had  become  quite  the  vogue  amongst  the  fair  sex  • 
but  being  a  little  behind  the  times  we  didn't  believe  that 
such  things  could  be.  Such,  however,  is  the  case. 
Smoking  is  indulged  in,  and  quite  without  any  conceal- 
ment. The  fashion  was  set  about  this  way.  A  certain 
very  charming  young  matron  gave  a  luncheon  recently, 
and,  with  the  black  coffee,  cigarettes  were  passed  around 
the  fair  hostess  settin  ;  the  fragrant  example.  After  the 
first  touch  of  "  seasickness,''  her  guests  learned  to  like 
it.  Up  this  way  one  would  tolerate  any  amount  of  suf- 
fering to  be  strictly  "  in  it.''  Our  young  men  quite 
favor  the  bad,  for  they  declare  cigarettes  much  cheaper 
than  candy,  and  think  it  lots  of  fun  watching  our  tinst 
efforts.  Some  of  the  girls  are  such  apt  pupils,  it  is  really 
surprising.  It  couldn't  be  that  they  ever  did  it  before  ■ 
oh,  no  !  the  idea  of  such  a  thought. 

There  have  been  many  concerts  given  of  late  in  the 
Congregational  Church,  but  the  one  given  by  Miss  Emma 
Felter  on  Tuesday  evenins  was  the  most  charming  of  all. 
It  is  to  be  regretted  that  Miss  Felter  was  not  in  as  good 
voice  as  usual,  probably  due  to  the  excitement  of  the 
occasion.  However,  the  audience  favored  her  with  the 
most  flattering  applause.  Mis^  Selkirk  appeared  after  an 
absence  of  over  a  year.  Her  popularity  is  far  greater 
than  her  voice,  What  a  quaint,  attractive  appearance 
she  presents!  The  audience  was  quite  fashionable. 
The  dry  goods  man's  wife  sat  in  a  pew  alone,  as  her 
sleeves  were  too  large  to  permit  any  one  else  in.  Her 
husband  occupied  a  seat  in  the  rear. 

We  girls  grew  hopeful  when  we  saw  Bert  Adams  and 
Frank  Smith  with  two  charming  young  ladies.  I  won- 
der whose  turn  will  come  next. 

Invitations  have  been  issued  for  a  dance  to  be  given 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Beckman  at  the  Golden  Eagle  Hotel  on 
the  evening  of  Washington's  Birthday.       SisrEit  Sl'e. 

Sackamento,  February  15,  1895. 


Consumption 

was  formerly  j^ronounced  incurable.  Now  it  is  uot.  In  all 
of  the  early  stages  of  the  disease 

Scott*5  Emulsion 

will  effect  a  cure  quicker  than  any  other 
known  specific.  Scott's  Emulsion  ]iro- 
motes  the  making  of  healthy  lung-tissue, 
relieves  inflammation,  overcomes  the  ( xccss- 
ive  waste  of  the  disease  and  gives  vital 
strength. 

For  Ooughs,  Golds,  Weak  Lungs,  Sara  Throat, 
Bronchitis,  Consumption,  Scrofula,  Ana3mia, 
Loss  of  Flesh  and  Wasting  Disease.?  of  Children. 

Buy  only  the  genuine  with  our  trade- 
mark on  salmon-colored  wrapper. 

Sfiid Jor  pamphlet  oil  Scott' s  F.miiliion.     !•  I\  I'.l',. 

Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.    All  Druggists.     SO  cents  and  $  I . 


BANKS-SAVINGS 
MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  l'€>8t  St.,  below  Kearny.  Mechanics'  Institute  liuilding 
Giiaraiiteefl  Cai>itiil,  WI.OUUOUO 

D.  PHKL.IN,  President       GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooptr,  Vice-Presidents. 
.    .    DIRKCTOKS    .  . 
James  D.  Phelan         S.  G.  .Murphy         John  A.  Hooper 
James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker         crank  J.  f^uUivan 

I,.  P.  Drexler  Kobt.  .Mcp;iroy      Jos   D.  (".rant 

Interest  Paid  on  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits.  Loans 
on  .\pproved  Securities.    Depo.sits  mav'  be  sent  bv  Postal 
Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co..  or  K.tchangcon  City  Batiks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

Ciir.  California  and  Welili  .St». 


•.44,061,791  27 
1,637,063  43 


Uejioslts,  June  30,  1S94    .    .  . 
Guarantee  Capital  and  Snrjilus, 

DIliECTOKS 

Albert  Miller,  President;  H.  K.  Pond,  Vice-President: 
Thomas  Magee,  G.  W.  Beaver,  Charles  Pace,  IJaniel 
E.  Martin,  W.  C.  B.  De  Fremery.  Geoige  C.  Board- 
man,  and  J.  G.  Eastland;  Lovell  White,  Cashier. 
:.eceivc>  Deposits  .111(1  Loans  only  on  kc.il  Hstate  Security.  Country  reniittan* 
tc=  may  be  sent  l)y  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  liy  check  of  reliable  parties,  paja- 
ble  in  San  Francisco,  but  tlie  responsibility  of  this  Savings  Rank  commences 
only  « itli  the  aciuat  receipt  of  the  money.   The  sit,rnature  of  the  depositor 
should  accompany  the  first  <lei>osit.   No  charge  is  mafic  for  pass  book  or  en- 
trance fee.    Oflicc  Hours— ^  a.m.  to  :i  p.m.   Satuidaj'  Kvenings,  6:^o  to  8. 


WELLS  FflRQO  fir  QO.'S  BANK 

K.  Cor.  .Sausoine  anil  .Sutter  .Sts. 
I  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Cash  Capita]  and  SurpluH   S6,Si>0,000 

Jso.  J.  Valentine,  President;  Homkr  !•.  King, Manager. 
H.  Wadsworth,  Cashier;  F.  I,.  Lit.man,  Asst.  Cashier. 

Dhecto>s—]ohn  J.  Valentine,  Benj.  P.  Cheney,  Oliver 
Eldridge,  Henry  E.  Huntington,  Hoiuer  S.  King,  Geo.  E. 
Gray,  Jno.  J.  McCook,  Charles  F.  Crocker,  Dudley  Evans. 


BAKERY 


TELEPHONE  1431 

 We  furnish  the  daintiest  of  Salads, 

Fancy  Paper  Caoes  the  most  delicious  Ice  Cream,  and 
Fancy  Entree  Case*   Roman  Punch  without  an  equal 

ill     v  ii  •  Vi  fof  parties,  families,  or  entertain- 

Cliarlotte  Rnsfie  Cups  meuts 


o 


CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES 

RDER  YOUR  CARRIAGES  AND  COUPES  OF  THE 


PACIFIC    CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotet;  200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny. 
■48  Eighth  Street,  or  SL  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and 
Ninth  Streets.  Steamer  and  Train  Ser\-ice  a  spec- 
ialty.  Telephone  1950. 


CATERERS 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


P>nst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO 


THE  MODEL 

AMERICAN 

CATERERS 


Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Din- 
ners, Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  ic 

Telephone  23^ 
1206    SUTTER  STREET 


Snpphes  Wetldins;  Fireakfasls.  Luncheotis, 
Dinners  and  Receptions  on  Short  Notice 

839   Kranlclin   Street,  Oal-cland 

Telephone  G,S7 


DENTISTS 


DR.    THOMAS   L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh 

and  Murket  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.m.       Consultation  Hours,  4  to 5 


EDUCATIONAL 


Private 


its 
hes 


-FREHCH  TAUGHT 

Conversation  a  .Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Flar  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 

E.    I)u    C.\STEI,     -     -     Graduate  of  I'arii 
6  Post  or  3a3  Chestnut  Street 

EMPLOYMENT  AGENCY 


ANDRE  S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  18.5G  _  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  .STREET 
Formerly  .'120  Sutter  St. 
First-class  servants  of  every  description  and  nationality. 
—MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP— 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees. 


LIVERY  AND  SALE  STABLE 


ST.  LAWRENjCJ 

LIVERY  AND 
SALE  STABLE 


W.  E.  BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

4:23  posi"  Street 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Teleplione  1323 


I  Vocal  Conservatory  j 

1439  Kush  Street,  below  Van  Negg  Avenue 


Af/SS  CAROLINE  SHINDLER 

Soprano,  and  Vocal  Culture 
Three  years  with  K.  Bourgeois,  of  Paris,  director  ol  singinif 
of  the  opera;  Trabadello,  of  opera,  of  Madrid;  and  B.Careili, 
Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Ojien  for  Enga^emfnts 
Hours;  1  to3  p.  m.  501  GEARY  STREET 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

PIANIST 
R0UI118  54-,^5,  14  Grant  Ave. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  "!vr%;,-^'/rc;^L...., 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Franci.sco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired 

Addregs  care  SHERMAN  &  CL.AY,  .San  Francisco 

EMIL  STEINEGGER 

l*I.\NO 

Office,  308  Post  St..  room  1,  San  Franci«r<> 
Kegidence,  4S4  Haislit  .Street 


TOWEL  SUPPLIES 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  IThO.  No.  9  Lick  Pl;ice,  Sau  Franci»rii 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


MISCELLANEOUS 


niberi 
hard 


Cottoa  Sail  Ducks  li-erut,'"so^fl'a"n"d' 

.     .     ALSO    .  . 

Heav3'  Naught,  Wagon  and  Oraper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  aiiit  Imjierial  Ounre  DiirkH 

Manufactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 


THOS.  C.  BUTTERWQRTH  \ 

^IIZ-llb-ITl  TENTH  STREET^ 


SSAN  FRANCISCO 
TAINED 
CHURCH  and'      I  T 
^  V — 

1^  GLASS  BENDING.  EMBOSSING  ANO  STAINING 
V  PLAIN   AND  ORNAMENTAL  GLAZING 

(E,^-t5r-jC-  or  j*l  ^  jt  5r-jt-or  t 


HOUSEHOLD  7 

L  A  SS^ 


The  ex-(2ueen  of  Hawaii  must  leave  the  Islands, 
dime  mupeuni  manaiters  now  appreciate  tlie  advan- 
tages ot  of  cable  to  the  Islands.  Tlu-y  havn  to  send 
their  propositions  by  mail  steamer.  — .Sa/i.  Jme  Nen'S 

After  thirty  years  of  unexampled  prosperity  under 
the  beniuu  influence  of  proteciion,  and  two  years  of 
adversity,  under  the  disturbinK  and  up.settini;  fever 
of  tariff  tinkering  in  the  interests  of  British  free 
trade,  it  would  seem  that  any  man  with  a  modicum 
of  common  sense  would  learn  something  from  ex- 
perience, and  not  be  tloundering  along  in  the  rut  of 
l)olitical  ignorance. —  Oakland  Tintes. 

In  his  new  book  Dr.  Parkhurst  asserts  that  the 
])ulpit  is  greater  than  the  press,  but  if  he  had  really 
believed  that  he  would  have  contented  himself  with 
preaching  his  book  instead  of  printing  it. — Carson 
Appeal. 


The  reason  for  women  wearing  big  hats  at  the 
theaters  is  that  those  who  do  so  only  own  one  hat 
each.  Those  who  possess  appropriate  headgear  are 
only  too  glad  to  displaj'  it. — Santa  Cruz  Sentinel. 

It  isn't  surprising  that  Congressman  Breckinridge 
should  be  in  a  fighting  humor.  .Most  men  would  he 
after  having  failed  as  a  lecturer,  been  cut  by  gooii 
society  and  kicked  out  of  Congress.  —  Alameda 
Telegram . 

The  Appeal  is  often  pained  and  astonished  at  the 
gross  ignorance  of  Oriental  methoils  of  warfare  dis- 
played by  our  <'onteniporaries.  The  Sacramento  Bee 
usually  a  well-informed  paper,  speaks  of  the  Chinese 
fleet  as  being  "  wiped  off  the  face  of  the  earth."  It 
probably  meant  that  it  was  wiped  off  the  face  of  the 
water. — Carson  Appeal. 


THREE  KINDS,   ALL  OF   EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE  m 

A   RICH  WINE 


GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION   OF  A   DRY  WINE 

^  BRUT 

AN    EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


^^HE  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  world.  These 
\y  Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs,  Ho- 
tels and  Restaurants.  For  sale  by  all  First  Class  Wine 
Merchants  and  Grocers  ..... 


MACONDRAY  BROS.  &  LOCKARD 

124-   SANSOME  STREET 
*     *     ★     ★     *      Sole   Agents   Pacific  Coast 
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RUNNING  RAGES.       RUNNING  RAGES. 
(;alifor9ia  JocHey  Qliib  F?ae(?5 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track: 

Commencing  Saturday,  October  27,  1894 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wed- 
nesday, Thursday,  Friday  and 
Saturday— Rain  or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races 
start  at  2  P.  m.  sharp.  McAllister  and 
Geary  Street  cars  pass  the  gate. 


FOR 

Fine  Tailoring 

Perfect  Fit,  Best  of  Work- 
manship z\  Moderate 
Prices,  go  to 

JOE  POHEIM 

The  Tailor. 

Rules  for  Measurement. 
Cloth  Samples  sent  Free. 
203  Montgomery  St.,     724  Market  St., 
1110  and  1112  Market  St.,        San  Francisco. 


THE  SHORT 
LINE  TO 


A 


STORIA- PORTLAND -AND 
THE  NORTHWEST  .  . 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Krancisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear  Street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  ni.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  aad  at  Huntington 
with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago  and 
Atlantic  Points. 

★  ★ 

Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

★  ★ 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  General  Agent 

19   MONTGOMERY   STREET,   S.  F. 


To  the  Readers 


vVno  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
»^p,£to«^^  rAILWA  Yf^m 

Is  the  orily  line  running 

Pullman  Double  Drawing-Room 
Sleepers  and  Dining-Cars 
SAN    FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 
Daily,  Ulithout  Change. 

Tirrk/-k  {      '"^  Days  to  Chieago. 
I  l/T\0      *  '""^  Days  to  Neuu  Yonk. 
I    '     '       (.  *  1-2  Days  to  Boston, 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on, 

or  address.  D  W   HiTCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

1  Montgomery  Street,        -        -        San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 


Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1S05 

Capital,  12,250,000.00     Total  Assets,  .$6,8.54, 653.^;  j 

United  States  Department: 

204  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter.'^.  D.  17_'&  J 

Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100    Assets,  .$21,584,413] 
Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $«, 980,251 

'.  KtmEKT  DICKSON,  Muiiager;  """^  ~" 

N.VTIIAN  &   KINGSTON,   San   Fiaiicisco  A^.-ents, 
401  Moiittro'UBrv  Stieet 


MAIN 
121^ 


WH/G&T  RfADVM/ID!:  CLOTHING?  i 


BRANCHES  {  |!iuO>Ji>OK  TAj'tOR 


BUSINESS  SU1T5  TO  ORDER    \  l5-50  UPWARDS. 
FINE  CLAY  WORSTED  DIAGONAL  SUITS  U7-5o  ' 

TRCC     BY  MAIL 


Pkbruary  23th 


Price  lO  Cents 


i  RIDE  THE  BE/T 


COLUMBIA  MODKL  4'J     WEICHT  I.BS. 


COlvUMBIA  T.iNDb.M  .M()I)i:i.  i:j     WUioH'l  3,M.US, 


COM'MHIA  MODia.  H.    VVKIGIIT  Jl'.  I,I)S. 

Call  or  send  for  onr  complete  I^W,  Catalogue.  Kxamlnc  o>,r  new  models  before 
purchasmK  clsew  liere 


Branches : 

NKW  YORK 
noSTON 

<hh;a«o 

Itl.lKAI.O 
PI{0-\  I  DKNOK 
SAN  FKANCISro 


POPE    MANUFACTURING  CO. 

General  Officei  and  Fgctories,  Hartford.  Conn. 

344  POST  STREET,  San  Francibco 


THE  WAVK 


<]HOTEL  ••••  DEL  ••••  MONTEc- 


AIOIVTEREY,  CAL. 


OEORGE    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 


"  Where  a   leaf  never  dies   in  the  still   blooming  bowers 
And   the    befi  hanauets   on  thro'  a   whole   year  of  flowers.' 


•ift,  ■i.V,  Jilt. 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


Sunset  Limited 


The  Soulhern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  Sau  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
vSouthern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
Orleans   with   the   fast    through   trains   of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 


for    Memphis,    St.    Louis   and    Chicago;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE  and  the  

SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 


for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philade'phia,  New  York,  and  other 
Kastern  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
time  an  entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
limate  of  p  rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
SUNSET  ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

SUNSET  LIMITED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Inquire  of  .' 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

TICKET  AGENT.. ..AT....613  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F. 

FOR   FUIX  PARTICULARS 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via,  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
ailing  (at  noon  from  Companv's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 

Streets)— S.  .S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  February  28;  S.  S. 

"Acapulco."  March  8:  S.  S.  "Coliina,"  March  IH;  S.  S. 

'  San  Bias,"  March  28.  1895. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  March  U  ;  S.  S. 
"  China,"  via  Honolulu,  March  2G;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  April 
13;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  4,  180.5. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
12.5  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
a.  m.,  March  G,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19th, 
nd  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wediiesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport.  I,os  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
nd  fifth  day,  8  a.  ra. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
)ara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica).  Redondo  (I.osAn- 
;e1es),  and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  iu  Mexico,  2.5th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Neiu  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Oceanic  Steamship  :  Company 


World  tours,  steamer  and  rail- 
First  class   J610 

Second  class   ;i50 

O.  S.  S.  Company's  steamers  sail 
For  Honolulu,  Apia,  Auck- 
land and  Sydney,  S.  S.  "Mari- 
posa," March  7,  1.S93,  at  2  p.  m. 
For  Honolulu,  S.  S.  "Austra- 
lia," March  IC,  1895. 


For  passage  apply  to  138  Montgomery  Street. 
For  freight  apply  to  327  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


CHICAGO  IN  3i  DAYS 

VIA. 

The  IMorth-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change^  

Ko.  2  Ne\r  ^lontgfomery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  E.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 

CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

,,        Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  18S9 
fe^g       Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chicago,  1893 

Gold  Medal  Midwinter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1894 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  the 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacific  Coast. 

See  that  the  veords  "(Jresta  Blanca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

SS'Send  for  a  Neve  Price  List. 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5889  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORP.R 

MANUFACTURERS  QF 

*  I  INE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  oj  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  BIdg.,  Koomg  65,  6G,  67     San  Frannigco 


NERVE 

^    ^  Independent,  fearles 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  tlic 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 

  subscribers  at  H.HO  a  year. 

ndependent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti  Railroad.  Anti  Sensa- 
tional. .Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THH 
nkrvf;  printing  company'  F.UREKA.  CAI,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Isxposition 
1894 


All  Drtiggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


The  ^an  Fi^anci^co  l^iding  School 

115   PACIFIC  AVENUE 

BET.  VAN  NESS  AND  POtK 
Telcplione  157  East 

F.  A.  FARNSWORTH  -    -    -  Lessee  and  Manager 


go 


Open  daily  from  Nine  until  Si.v.  Lessons  private  or 
in  class  arranged  for  on  the  Roadot  in  the  Ring.  Horses 
let  with  or  without  groom  on  notice.  Instructions  in 
Cross  Country  Riding  given.  Instructors  with  best 
local  and  F^uropean  references.  Horses  broke  for  lad  es' 
use  and  guaranteed. 


Horses  pastured  *:* 

^=$1.50  Per  Month 

GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular         F.  fl.  HYDE,  G30  Commertlal  1 


ROBERT  MANSFIELD 

4-  LADIES'  TAILOR 


Costumes    Kidtiig  Hahits 


Ulsters      Coats  ami  Wraps 


AT  REASONABLE  PRICES 


805  HYDE  ST.,  COR.  SUTTER 


SAN  FRANCIS: 0 


II.  BRIOOK    dto  CO, 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -    -    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


m  ova  1 


KEEUY  iNSTlTUTEr 

OF  LOS  GyVTOS 


WILL  ON  FEB.ISIi?  1895,  BE  MOVED  TO 
14  MC /VLLISTER  ST. 
,„^,,,-—^^^^^-—^^—^^—^^   San  Franc/SCO. 

THP       :  M  km:^  ^       ^  M  INSTITUTE 

IN  NORTHERN  CALIFORNIA  WILL  BE  AT 

25on't  forget  Ihis        14 MCALLISTER  ST.S.F* 


2 


THK  \VA\'K 


AMUSEMENTS 


COMING  KVENT 


Monster  Musical  Festival  and  Promenade  Fair 


MeeliHiiir'H  Pavilion., 


L'bruary  -Joth  to  April  1st 


"flnERICflN  CONCERT  BflNb- 

100  Selectsd  Musicians  100 

Alfred  Uoucovieri  Directo 

The  Greatest  Series  of  Concerts  ever  given  in  America 

New  and  Startling  Electric  and  Steriopticon  Effects 

Illustrated  Music  will  be  given  for  the  first  time  in  the 
History  ofthe  World 

School  Children  Admitted  Free  at  Saturday  Matinees 

From  February  25th  to  March  2d  the  Concerts  and  Entertain- 
ments will  be  given  for  the 

.  .  .  Benefit  of  the  New  French  Hospital  .  .  . 

PaofiRAMMK— Kebruary  25th  and  26th,  Grand  (loucerts,  Ciirni 
val  and  Kerniesse;  February  2Sth  and  March  1st,  Grand 
Concerts,  Kermesse  and  Entertainment:  March  2d,  Concert 
and  (irand  Dress  Ball  with  the  American  Concert  Baud  of 
100  musicians. 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 

February  8:til,  1895,  at  ;!:15  o'clock  1'.  M. 

SIXTH  SEASON— PORT V-THIKD 

Qarr-B^^i  J^turday  pop.  Qo9(;^rt 

....  PROGRAMMK  .... 

1.  String  Quartet,  op.  11 — Tschaikowsky—l.  Moderato  e  Sim- 

plice.  II.  Andante  Cantabile.  III.  Scherzo,  Allegro  non 
tanto.  IV.  Allegro  Giiisto — The  Saturday  Popular  Quartet. 

2.  Recitative  and   Aria,  "Walt  her,  Angels" — Haniiel—tAr. 

Frank  Coffin. 

3.  Sonata  for  Piano  and  Cello,  op.  ."is— A/^-i/i/^/viu/o;— I.  Allegro 

assai  vivace.  II.  Allegretto  Scher/.audo.  III.  Adagio. 
IV.  Molto  Allegro  e  vivace— Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Heine. 

4.  Song,  •'  Thine  Mv.  Greetings  "—.V<'2;(k— Mr.  Frank  Coffin. 

5.  Trio  for  Piano.  Violin  and  Cello,  op.  IS— .Sa/n/ .Sucnj— An- 

dante.   Scherzo,   Presto.     Allegro— Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs. 
Beel  and  Heine. 
Admission,  50c.  Reserved  Seats,  $1.00 


CALIFORIVIA  THEATEK 

AL.  IIAVMAN  &  CO.,  (Incorporated)  Proprietors 

Commencing  Monday,  February  25th. 
Kvery  Evening,  Including  Sunday,  Matinee  Saturday. 
HOVT'S  BISILLIANT  C<>aiEI>T  . 

<|I>     TOWN  TEMPERANCE  A 

Specially  Selected  Cast  from   Iloyl's  Theater,  New  Vork. 
Next  Attraction;  "  OUK  FLAT  " 


UALDlVm  THEATRE 

AI,.  H.WMAN  ft  CO.  (lucorporatedi  Proprietors 

Commencing  Monday  Next,  Second  and  Last  Week 
MR.  GKOIIGK   EUW.AKI>KS'  CO. 
from   the   Prince  of  Wales  Theatre,  London,  in   the  merry 
musical  comedy 

®mmm)(\  QfllETT  QIRL 

Hear  "Tommy  Atkins  '  See  The  (">aiely  dancers 

Hear  "  The  Household  Brigade  "     See  the  handsome  costumes 
Last  performance  Sunday  evening,  March  M. 

Monday,  March  4th,  MARIE  BURROfGHS  in  

— i  TUK   PKOI'"I,IGATE  " 


TIVOH  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TO-fllgbt  Strauss'  Charming  Opera 

Prince  Methusalem 

Reappearance  of  Miss  Fanny  Lidtliard,  Monday,  Feb.  25 

=  =  Boocaooio  =  = 


In  Preparation  .  ,  . 

HLIJE  ItEAHD,  .Ir. 

POPULAR  PRICES 


Look  Out  For  .  .  , 

FKINCK.SS  XICGTINK 
:   :   25  and   50  Cents 


O'Farrell  Street, 
between 
Stockton  &  Powell 


Week  of  Monday,  February  2.:ith 

A  Magnificent  New  Company! 
Jno.  &  Harry  Dillon,  Delaur  and  Ofbriniont, 

Lizzie  &  Vlnie  l>aly,  Lillian  Mason, 

Uolan  Si  Lcniiarr,  Iterloldi, 
Harra  Troupe. 
And  positively  last  week  of  Galettc  with  his  troupe  of 
Farcical  Monkeys 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


MOROSCO'S  URAIVI)  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Monday  ,  February  J.'Sth  

.Myron  L.  LcffingwcU's  Drama 

®  ©  ©  THE  HAND  OF  FATE 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c,  Mezzanine  Boxes.  *1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra,  hialinees  .Saturday  and  Sundav.  Mat- 
inee Prices:  luc,  15c,  and  2.5c.  Seats  on  Sale  from  'J  a.  m.  to  10 
p.  m. 


■■  THE  : 

nONTE  C/IKLO 

otisserie 


The  Very 
Best  


THAT'S  WHAT 
YOU  GET 
AT  THE 


California 
Hotel  — 


AT  MODERATE 
RATES  


413-415  PINE  5T. 


PKTER  MLARME 

PROPRIETOR 


EUROPEAN  AND 
AMERICAN  PLAN- 


ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF 


H.  WARFIELD 

Proprietor 


Hotel  Rleasanton 

Sutter  and  Jones  .Sis.,  San  Francisco. 


Slate  Bupial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  i)art  of  the  country.  Are  cheapei"  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

★*★★»★★'**★★★*★ 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


Slate  la  linperislialile   by   nature  and  lias  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone,    .^pply  to 
U.    V.  ItOiSKKTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  I..0N  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.  CLAKK   &  .SONS,  17  and    1»  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


O.    M.    I{KKNN.\N,  Proprietor. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention  : 

Occidental  Motel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quist    Home  Centrtilly  Located 

WM.    It.   HUOPKK,  Manager 


r 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


c.  T. 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  fi;rnished.  ENTIRE;  FORF.IGN 
MANAtJKMENT.  Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent 
table  under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  sleani-lauuch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station,  i'isitors  have  the  option  of  messing;  cither  in 
Tokyo  or  )'okohatiia,  without  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  club  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited,  Proprietors 

BENNEY,  Manager  E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 


4 
f 


Yokohama 


Tokyo 


1 


The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA     .    .    .  . 


MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 


I  The 


Restaurant 


Unexcelled  In  Service  W 

Unsurpassed  In  Cuisine  ^ 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN  | 

ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  |^ 

THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  & 

ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS   || 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  8. 


San  Francisco,  February  23d,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVK 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is ptiblishtd  every  Saturday,  al  (he  Crocker  Building, 
carrier  3farket  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $f  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
union)  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application. 
The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
American  Neivs  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
Bi entano's,  77  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  jr 
Union  Square,  New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania 
Avenue,  IVaskington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
nue, Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
taining to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
220-221  Crocker  Building.  Eastern  application  for 
advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished  by  addressing 
Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  York, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 


Entered  at  Sau  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  February  23,  1895 


ENJOYMENT  AND  BUSINESS. 


The  citizen  who  looks  upon  the  theatres  and 
other  public  places  of  amusement  as  having 
worked  out  the  limit  of  their  usefulness  when 
they  have  contributed  to  the  enjoyment  of 
himself  and  his  fellow-citizens,  does  not  fully 
appreciate  the  relations  which  they  really  bear 
to  the  mercantile  side  of  the  community,  to 
our  hotels  and  to  our  restaurants.  Were  San 
Francisco  a  cheerless  town,  without  its  num- 
berless places  of  amusement,  its  mercantile 
side  would  feel  the  loss  perceptibly  in  less 
than  a  fortnight,  and  yet  few  realize  the  bene- 
fits which  flow  directly  to  them  through  just 
this  agency.  So  aptly  was  this  illustrated  to 
the  writer  a  short  time  ago,  and  so  strongly 
was  the  lesson  brought  home,  that  the  impulse 
to  record  the  fact  is  irresistible.  A  subscriber 
to  the  Wave,  a  gentleman  of  some  wealth,  re- 
siding in  Santa  Barbara  County,  within  a 
days'  journey  of  Los  Angeles,  having  oc- 
casion to  make  some  miscellaneous  pur- 
chases which  would  consume  upwards  of 
a  thousand  dollars,  selected  San  Francisco 
as  the  point  to  make  his  purchases.  Distance 
and  cost  of  transportation  were  largely  in  favor 
of  Los  Angeles.  He  was  accompanied  by  hig 
wife.  Their  stay  continued  over  a  month, 
their  bill  at  a  leading  caravansary  amounte<l 


to  something  over  two  hundred  and  fifty 
dollars,  and  his  purchases  were  quite  exten- 
sive, as  he  has  a  large  force  of  men  to 
maintain.  Curiosity  prompted  the  query  as 
to  why  he  came  to  San  Francisco  in  preference 
to  the  nearer  city.  "Your  theaters  and  places 
of  amusement  inlluenced  me;  your  places  of 
amusement  and,  perhaps,  your  dressmakers, 
influenced  my  wife,"  said  he.  All  this  is  very 
commonplace,  but  it  fixed  an  impression  and 
hold  up  the  places  of  public  amusement  in  a 
light  which,  while  not  new,  offered  at  least  a 
striking  illustration  to  an  old  story.  Few  of 
us  look  upon  our  public  amusements  as  ex. 
tending  much  beyond  a  means  of  ministering 
to  our  personal  enjoyment,  but  as  their  influ- 
ence extends  far  beyond  that  restricted  view, 
and  as  the  possibilities  in  the  direction  of  in- 
creasing their  variety  and  usefulness  depends 
largely  upon  the  people  themselves,  we  know 
of  no  better  field  for  editorial  suggestion  or 
private  endeavor. 


COUPON  JOURNALISM. 


The  abandonment  on  the  part  of  the  Ca/Z  of 
the  "  coupon  "  and  "  fake"  schemes  so  popular 
with  our  dailifp,  has  resulted  in  a  flood  of  ed- 
itorial cotnment  upon  this  style  of  journalism. 

The  Xrilion/il  Advcrlixer,  one  of  the  bright- 
est helps  to  an  advertiser  published  in  Amer- 
ica, had  a  good  deal  to  say  upon  this  subject 
something  over  a  year  ago.  So  clearly  is  the 
case  stated,  that  we  venture  to  reproduce  its 
editorial  in  full  for  the  benefit,  in  part,  of  ad- 
vertisers who  affect  the  great  dailies. 

"Several  publisliers  wlio  have  not  adopted  tlie 
coupon  plan  as  an  adjunct  to  the  usual  methods  of  cir- 
cnlation,  have  recently  indulged  in  adver.9e  criticism 
of  the  plati.  Notahle  among  tiie  strictures  upon  the 
scheme  is  a  scathing  article  in  a  recent  issue  of  the 
Cleveland  Leader,  in  \viiich  the  writer  maintains  that 
the  coupon  is  a  "  fake,"  that  its  prime  ohjcict  is  not 
to  swell  circulations  at  all,  hntthe  plan  is  only  a  cover 
for  a  shopping  enterprise  and  the  sale  of  various 
trumpery  to  the  readers  of  the  paper  for  tlie  profit 
there  is  in  the  business. 

"There  is  another  phase  of  the  matter  which  is 
quite  as  pertinent  and  worthy  of  the  attention  of  hofli 
the  publisher  and  the  advertiser,  (irantitig  that  the 
newspapers  liave  gone  into  the  scheme  merely  for  the 
profit  on  the  sale  of  the  merchandise,  we  doubt  if  it 
is  true,  as  the  writer  in  the  Leader  claims,  that  any 
money  is  to  be  ina<Ie  by  the  business,  even  if  the 
margin  is,  as  he  puts  it.  several  hundred  per  cent 
upon  the  c;ost  of  the  stuff  sold.  We  believe  that  no 
one  is  making  anything  out  of  th(!  business  except 
the  persons  engaged  in  furnishing  the  sujiplies.  The 
craze  has  gone  to  such  a  length  that  pnblishcrs  seem 
to  have  lost  sight  of  the  value  of  the  B])ai!e devoted  to 
this  pin  i)Ose.  Take  the  picture  schemes  for  example, 
and  some  high-class  newspapers  are  giving  llie  matter 
room  to  the  extent  of  from  fifty  or  sixty  inches  to  an 
entire  page.  If  a  legitimate  advertiser  wanteil  this 
space  it  would  cost  anywhere  from  fifty  to  live  bun- 
dled dollars  per  issue.  Not  only  are  the  daily  papers 
engaging  in  Ibis  business,  l)iit  the  cra/.e  has  extended 


to  the  weeklies,  where  the  goods  must  be  delis'ered 
by  mail  and  postage  must  be  addpd  to  first  cost  and 
expense  of  handling.  I'nder  these  clrcumatancea  the 
profit  is  but  three  or  four  cents  on  each  sale.  It  is  con- 
trary to  all  experience  that  the  profits  arising  from  a 
transaction  of  this  calibre  will  pay  for  the  space  de- 
Toted  to  it.  No  advertiser  paying  for  space  at  any 
current  rate  would  think  of  taking  forty  or  fifty  inches 
in  some  high  class  medium  wliere  tliese  schemes  ap- 
pear, upon  such  a  margin.  The  end  to  which  the 
business  would  arrive  would  be  so  patent  as  to  ruin  his 
credit. 

What  in  the  legitimate  conclmion  la  he  arrived  alf 
Are  the  publishers  of  these  papern  aitking  rales  from  olhirs 
which  are  loo  high,  or  are  they  going  upon  the  plan  llint 
space  costs  them  nothing  an;/  way,  and  they  are  salisficd 
to  take  whatever  they  can  gel  out  of  iff 

No  matter  from  what  standpoint  the  business  is 
regarded,  it  is  demoralizing  upon  the  advertising  pat- 
ronage of  tlie  paper.  It  was  always  undignified  wlien 
considered  as  a  means  of  increasing  circulation  ;  in 
its  bearing  upon  the  advertising  business  it  has  be- 
come an  abuse." 


GOOD  GOVERNMENT. 


The  City  of  Alameda,  across  the  bay,  has 
before  now  set  an  example  to  the  remainder  of 
the  State  in  the  matter  of  local  government, 
municipal    improvement  and    public  spirit, 
which  speaks  highly  for  the  intelligence  of  its 
citizens,  and  off"ers  a  suggestion  to  other  mu- 
nicipalities to  go  and  do  likewise.    The  Wave 
urged  all  through  the  late  campaign,  the  neces. 
sity  for  honest  elections,  police  investigation 
and  all  of  the  other  reforms  which  are  now 
receiving  the  noisy  attention  of  a  disingenu- 
ous daily  press,  ministers  of  the  gospel,  and 
other  good  gentlemen  who  insist  on  fishing  l)e- 
hind  the  net.    A  reference  to  the  series  of  arti- 
cles on  the  liosses  and  Good  Government  which 
appeared  in  these  columns  before  election  will 
indicate  clearly  our  views  upon  this  subject. 
To  secure  reformation,  as  we  have  repeated  ad 
nauseam,  it  is  indispensible  that  a  reform  leg- 
islature be  elected,  before  efi'ective  legislation 
can  be  even  dreamed  of.    It  is  the  essence  of 
folly  to  presume  that  a  Republican  Senate  or 
Assembly  elected  largely  through  the  instru- 
mentality of  a  Repuljlican  boss,  would,  for  a 
moment  seriously  contemplate  approving  the 
Waymire  bill.    It  requires  a  species  of  fren- 
zied stupidity  and  ignorance  of  the  funda- 
mental rules  of  the  political  game,  to  suppose 
that  such  a  legislature  would  invest  Governor 
Ikidd,  a  reform  Democrat,  with  power  to  ap- 
point a  committee,  whose  duty  it  should  1)0  to 
investigate  Republican  fraud.s  in  the  late  San 
Francisco  election,  or  iniquities  in  a  Republi- 
can police  force,  or  wrong  doings  in  any  other 
respect  whatever,  wherein  a  Republican  poli- 
tician would  i)e  implicated  in  the  least  degree. 
It  may  be  this  legislature,  through  force  of 
])ublic  opim'on,  will  pass  .some  measure  calcu- 
lated to  satisfy  the  craving  of  the  public  for 
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something  in  the  line  of  investigation,  but  we 
most  earnestly  trust  it  will  not.  Let  the  pub- 
lic hunger  for  reform  increase  and  grow  and 
become  aggravated  to  the  point  of  an  acute 
desire;  let  it  continue  to  spread  until  next  elec- 
tion rolls  around,  and  then  we  hope  for  a  leg- 
islature, fresh  from  the  people,  which  will 
partake  somewhat  of  its  sentiments  in  this 
respect.  The  public  appetite  is  whetted  for 
reform,  which  we  fear  the  present  legislature 
may  attempt  to  satisfy  with  a  loud  sounding, 
but  futile  measure,  and  so  allay  the  craving  as  a 
morsel  of  non-substantial  sweet- meat,  will  tide 
over  hunger,  yet  accomplish  no  substantial  good. 
The  reverend  gentlemen,  who  were  silent  and 
prayerful  at  the  critical  moment  before  elec- 
tion, or  whose  minds  were  then  wholly 
engrossed  in  defeating  every  candidate  honest 
or  dishonest,  who  was  suspected  of  Catholicism, 
and  electing  every  candidate,  honest  or  dis- 
honest, who  was  a  member  of  the  A.  P.  A.,  are 
not  friends  to  good  government,  though  they 
cry  themselves  hoarse  at  this  inopportune  junc- 
ture. Nor,  let  us  say  parenthetically  for  fear 
we  may  be  misinterpreted,  is  a  Catholic  voting 
for  Catholics  without  regard  to  personal  worth, 
and  to  the  disadvantage  of  an  honest  opponent 
of  another  faith,  any  more  a  good  citizen  than 
the  rankest  of  A.  P.  A.'s. 

But  to  return  to  Alameda  and  the  example 
it  has  set,  which  is  directly  in  line  with  honest, 
sensible  effort,  though  it  does  not  appeal  to  the 
lover  of  pyrotechnical  methods.  The  citizens  of 
that  truly  progressive  city  have  just  formed  a 
political  organization  known  as  the  Alameda 
Good  Government  Club,  which  already  pos- 
sesses a  membership  of  eleven  hundred  voters 
— nearly  one-half  of  the  total  vote  of  the  city. 
It  is  composed  of  Republicans,  Democrats  and 
Populists,  and  all  have  an  equal  voice  in  the 
management  of  its  affairs,  all  a  single  object  in 
view — good  government.    Any  voter  may  join, 
upon  subscribing  to  the  following  declaration: 
"  For  the  purpose  of  effecting  the  nomination 
and  election  of  honest  and  capable  men  to 
conduct  our  municipal  affairs,  and  thereby 
securing  an  economical  and  clean  adminis- 
tration of  our  city  government,  we,  the  un- 
dersigned (irrespective  of  former  political 
affiliations)  hereby  associate  ourselves  to- 
gether under  the  name  of  the  Good  Govern- 
ment Club  of  Alameda." 
This  organization,  accepting  its  announced 
declarations  as  truthful,  should  be  duplicated 
in  every  city,  town  and  hamlet  in  California. 
It  is  the  only  true  method  of  accomplishing 
reform,  and  is  directly  in  line  with  the  plan 
urged  by  the  Wave,  in  season  and  out  of  sea- 
son.   San  Francisco  should  contribute  ten  or 
a  dozen  clnbs  to  the  list.    Harmonious  for 
honest  government,  organized  as  it  is  possible 
to  organize,  such  a  series  of  clubs  could  defy 
every  sinister  power  in  tlie  State,  and  drive 
every  thief  and  rascal  out  of  office.  Having 
laid  a  secure  foundation  we  may  then  build 
reform  so  that  it  will  endure  so  long  as  the 
community  prefers  honest  to  dishonest  men, 
a  question  which  one  is  forced  to  doubt  at 
times.    The  great  fear  attending  all  such 
movements  lies  in  the  crank,  the  man  with  a 


hobby.  There  should  be  but  one  idea  perme- 
ating the  organization — Good  (Jovernment. 
This  means  honest  primaries,  honest  elections, 
honest  administration,  and  embraced  within 
the  8 cope  of  these  two  words  lies  all  that  hon- 
est men  may  hope  to  attain  in  the  matter  of 
Government. 


MR.  HART  AND  THE  CHARTER. 

Mr.  Hart,  editor  of  the  Aajonaut,  gravely 
announces  that  as  yet  he  has  not  carefully  ex- 
amined the  new  charter.  He  confesses,  how- 
ever, that  the  feature  of  the  instrument  which 
gives  the  appointment  of  so  many  officials  to 
the  Mayor,  does  not  meet  with  favor  in  his 
eyes.  And  in  this  connection  the  distinguished 
commentator  says:  "  While  this  innovation  is 
said  to  have  worked  well  in  other  cities,  we 
question  whether  it  is  advisable  to  give  so 
much  power  to  one  man.  We  have  had  a 
Kalloch  for  Mayor.  We  now  have  a  Sutro.  We 
came  very  near  having  an  O'Donnell,  and  we 
may  have  him  yet."  True,  San  Francisco  has 
had  a  Kalloch  and  a  Sutro,  and  came  within 
an  ace  of  an  O'Donnell,  but  Lord  bless  you, 
Mr.  Hart,  for  years  you  have  had  Higgins, 
and  Kelly,  and  Crimmins,  and  the  devil  knows 
who  else  on  the  Republican  side  naming  can- 
didates for  the  offices  which  it  is  now  proposed 
to  fill  by  appointment  of  the  Mayor.  It  is 
not  of  record  that,  since  Mr.  Pixley's  retire- 
ment from  the  editorial  chair,  you  have  even 
objected  to  this  infamous  invasion  of  the  peo- 
ple's rights.  You  have  not,  within  our  recol- 
lection, raised  a  voice  against  the  irresponsible 
and  shameless  bosses  in  your  party;  but 
you  have,  by  your  own  confession,  "  remained 
silent  for  the  good  of  the  party,"  when  you 
knew  your  political  leaders  had  placed  upon  the 
ticket,  indorsed  by  you,  scoundrels  whom  you 
knew  to  be  worthy  of  San  Quentin,  rather 
than  of  political  preferment.  And  yet  you 
question  the  advisability  of  permitting  a 
Mayor  to  do,  in  the  broad  light  of  day, 
what  your  political  bosses  '  have  done 
with  your  approval  and  consent  in 
the  "dark  room "  of  their  groggeries. 
Mister  Higgins  and  Mister  Kelly  and  Mister 
Crimmins  were  never  answerable  to  the  j)eople 
in  their  selection  of  candidates.  Their  work 
was  transacted  and  their  deliberations  con- 
cluded in  the  back  rooms  of  saloons,  away 
from  the  public  eye.  They  were  answerable 
to  no  one  but  the  rascals  of  the  community. 
Mr.  Buckley  and  Mr.  Rainey,  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party,  are  neither  better  nor  worse  than 
were  your  political  masters,  but  we  are  heart- 
ily sick  of  our  bosses,  and  are  willing  to  take 
chances  on  electing  an  honest  Mayor;  for  the 
opportunities  for  trickery  and  manipulation 
are  less  frequent  where  the  people  have  one 
clearly  defined  problem  to  confront.  Try  hard 
as  he  might,  no  Mayor  San  Francisco  has  ever 
had,  could  have  done  so  badly  by  us  as  we 
have  allowed  our  bosses  to  do  for  us.  Out  of 
all  of  our  chief  magistrates  you  can  only,  in 
your  criticism,  pick  out  two  examples  to  whom 
you  would  consider  it  dangerous  to  grant  this 
appointive  power,  which,  it  would  seen^,  argues 


strongly  against  your  own  contention.  Kal- 
loch and  Sutro  are  your  horrible  examples 
of  depravity  among  municipal  magistrates. 
Yet  Sutro  would  not  be  inclined  to  select 
dishonest  public  servants.  He  might  have 
appointed  McKwen  Coroner,  and  Colonel  Barry 
County  Clerk,  had  he  the  power;  but  Arthur 
would  never  have  filched  coppers  from  dead 
men's  eyes,  nor  Barry,  wills  from  courtroom 
files.  With  all  his  erratic,  strange  and  mis- 
guided notions,  with  all  his  simulated  hatred 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company,  which  par- 
takes more  of  selfish  spite,  with  all  his  selfish- 
ness, his  affected  philanthropy,  he  would  have 
selected  honest  men,  no  doubt,  and  would  not 
have  been  guided  by  the  motives  which  ac- 
tuated your  Mr.  Burns  in  liis  selections.  We 
pray  you,  Mr.  Hart,  go  slow.  Don't  read  the 
charter  until  after  election  day,  or  if  you  will 
read  it,  pray  reserve  your  comment. 


DOES  THE  FUTURE  BELONG  TO  THE 
JAPANESE  .' 

In  the  "  Land  of  the  Mikado  "  there  haf 
been  a  transformation  such,  we  may  well  be- 
lieve, as  never  before  was  effected  in  any 
nation,  because  the  conditions  were  never  be- 
fore possible.  After  remaining  in  the  feudal 
state  for  more  than  a  thousand  years  without 
a  sign  of  the  suppressed  force  which  was  la- 
tent, the  entire  system  of  government  was 
changed.  The  transition  from  feudalism  to 
modern  monarchical  government  was  rather 
in  the  nature  of  a  metamorphosis  than  an  evo- 
lution. Not  even  China  was  ever  more  in- 
tensely hostile  to  foreigners  and  everything 
pertaining  to  Western  civilization  and  govern- 
ment than  the  Japanese  up  to  the  period  of 
the  British  bombardment  in  1864.  The  first 
sign  of  the  impending  change  was  in  1868, 
when  some  princes  and  nobles  oflFered  to  sur- 
render to  the  Mikado  all  their  feudal  and  im- 
memorial rights  and  revenues  in  order,  as  was 
subsequently  declared,  "  to  enable  their  coun- 
try to  take  its  place  with  the  other  countries  of 
the  world."  The  Tycoon  was  dispossessed  of 
his  authority,  and  the  Mikado,  whose  power 
had  been  consolidated,  abandoned  his  life  of 
idleness,  debauchery  and  seclusion,  went  out, 
so  as  to  be  seen  of  all  his  subjects,  clothed  in 
European  garments,  prepared  to  receive  ad- 
dresses, open  public  enterprises,  and  represent 
the  empire  as  if  he  had  always  been  a  consti- 
tutional monarch.  Suddenly,  there  disap- 
2)eared  the  authority  of  sanguinary  and  uncon- 
trollable chiefs,  the  government  of  crafty  and 
faithless  leaders,  the  power  of  a  ceremonious 
and  superstitious  priesthood,  the  influence  of 
an  invisible  and  infallible  head,  and  modern 
scientific  knowledge  was  substituted  for  the 
medieval  past.  Forty  millions  of  Asiatics 
turned  their  backs  upon  their  ancient  institu- 
tions, and,  with  an  unfaltering  step,  began  the 
march  toward  the  yet  unevolved  best  form  of 
democratic  government.  By  what  standard 
shall  the  greatness  of  such  a  people  be  meas- 
ured ?  To  what  other  people  was  possible  such 
an  abnegation  as  that  of  the  four  thousand  no- 
bles who  voluntarily  abandoned  their  despotic 
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ower  for  the  advancement  of  their  country? 
Vhat  other  people  could,  without  any  recog- 
ized  leader,  be  induced  to  enter  upon  a  revo- 
.ition  which  was,  in  a  few  weeks,  to  overthrow 
heir  religion,  their  form  of  government  and 
heir  methods  of  administration,  and,  most 
larvelous  of  all,  to  adopt  a  system  which,  in 
very  detail,  was  almost  exactly  the  reverse  of 
:ieir  own? 

Thirty  years  ago  everything  seemed  to  Sir 
Rutherford  Alcock,  the  British  Minister,  to  be 
1  reversed  order.    "  The  people  wrote  from  top 
)  bottom,  from  right  to  left,  in  perpendicular 
istead  of  horizontal  lines,  while  their  books 
sgan  where  ours  end.    In  their  locks,  though 
nitated  from  Europe,  the  key  was  turned 
om  right  to  left;  the  carpenter  drew  his  plane 
I  him;   the  tailor  stitched  from  him;  the 
arse  was  mounted  from  the  off  side  and  stood  in 
le  stable  with  his  head  where  we  would  place 
le  tail:  the  ladies  blackened  their  teeth  instead 
■  keeping  them  white;  the  old  men  flew  kites 
hilethe  children  looked  on,  and  then,  as  now 
le  sexes  mixed  freely  in  public  bath-houses 
ithout  a  thought  of  immodesty,  but  piled  on 
othing  when  they  went  into  the  street." 
Within  twenty-five  years  they  have  assimi- 
:ted  a  knowledge  of  science,  which  it  has 
•Iken  the  most-gifted  and  studious  minds  of 
lie  white  race  hundreds  of  years  to  discover, 
jicir  to  their  war  with  China  they  had  demon 
'  '"ed  their  superiority  in  the  peaceful  and 
-trial  arts  to  all  Asiatic  peoples,  and  in 

I  ontest  they  have  approved  themselves 
hy  to  be  ranked  among  the  foremost  mili 

tiv  and  naval  Powers. 

jThe  renunciation  by   the  Mikado  of  his 
ifailible  and  sacred  character  has  had  the 
(feet  to  relax  religious  thought  and  weaken 
rstition.     Given  to  the  Japanese  their 
tic  race  superiority  the  most  important 
r  in  their  evolution  is  the  accumulated 
ce  which  they  had  the  opportunity  to 
lilate,  and,  without  which,  they,  like  all 
les  who  have  lived  under  established  gov- 
lents,  would  have  continued  in  galvanized 
arism  or  gilded  civilization.    That  renun- 
jn  has  a  consequence  not  yet  taken  into 
mt.    Of  course,  none  of  the  Japanese  who 
liad  the  advantage  of  a  scientific  educa- 
retain  any  vestige  of  their  ancient  super- 
in,  and    those   yet    uninfomned    of  the 
itions  of    nature    as  demonstrated  by 
ice,  will  be  influenced  by  the  example  of 
learned,  and,  hence,  during  the  present 
ration  will  perform  their  religious  rites  in 
rfunctory  manner.    The  life  of  the  lower 
iial  is  unquestioning,  but  to  the  natn.ral 
a  1  artificial  man  alike,  the  irrepressible  ques- 
t  II  when  he  surveys  nature  is — wherefore  all 
I  H,  and  wherefrom?    To  this  question  there 
come  no  answer  but  from  superstition  or 

II  science.  The  Japanese  have  chosen  to 
a  ept  the  answer  which  science  gives,  and  it  is 
n  difficult  to  divine  what  an  advantage  this 
u  I  be  to  that  people,  in  the  future,  in  broaden- 
i:  their  scientific  acquirements  and  surpassing 

white  race  in  discovering  the  relations,  oper- 
iis  and  seeming  mysteries  of  nature.  Every 
H'  ;nti8t  will  comprehend  how  much  better 


fitted  one  is  who  brings  to  the  study  of  matter 
in  evolution  an  unmortgaged  mind.  While 
nature  must  remain  a  sealed  book  to  all  but  a 
comparatively  few  of  the  grandest  intellects  of 
the  white  race  in  consequence  of  a  superstition 
which  is  all  but  ineradicable,  for  the  well 
understood  reasons  which  perpetuate  mental 
slavery,  the  whole  Japanese  nation  will,  from 
infanc}^  quaff  knowledge  from  the  sacred  and 
everlasting  fount.  This  means  a  facile  appli- 
cation of  science  to  all  subjects,  abstract  and 
concrete,  and  to  the  indisputable  dominion  of 
the  industrial  world.  It  means  more,  much 
more.  It  means  an  elucidation  of  sociology  by 
a  i)ractical  manifestation,  which  shall  hasten 
the  time  when  none  "  shall  lack  a  share  of  the 
toil  and  the  gain  of  living  in  the  days  when 
the  world  grows  fair." 

To  the  women  of  the  world  the  true  civil- 
ization, which  will  bear  the  same  relation  to 
the  present  in  beneficence  which  science  does 
to  superstition,  it  will  be  an  inestimable  boon. 
Even  now,  in  Japan,  maternity  is  always  an 
honor  and  a  joy.  Women  hardly  ever  live 
lives  of  secret  intrigue  ;  there  is  no  need  of 
the  terrible  crimes  which  with  us  are  com- 
mitted as  a  consequence  of  maternity,  when  it 
it  is  irregular  ;  the  terrible  fears  which  eat  out 
the  peace  of  women  who  are  not  "  straight," 
and  the  terrible  penalties  which  attach  to  the 
mother  of  an  illegitimate  child,  are  there  un- 
known. This  is  the  observation  in  that  coun- 
try of  a  noble  woman,  who  contrasts  the 
content  of  the  Japanese  female  with  the  un- 
speakably hard  fate  of  her  sex  in  her  own 
country,  but  who  sorrowfully  admits  that, 
with  her  training,  she  has  no  perception  of 
any  mode  of  relief.  In  Japan,  every  woman 
has  one  child.  This  gives  scope  to  maternal 
satisfaction  ;  seldom  more  than  one,  and  that 
keeps  down  excessive  population.  The  tem- 
perate and  economic  mode  of  life  of  the  Jap- 
anese, and  the  application  of  their  scientific 
knowledge  to  industrialism,  will  far  more 
effectively,  than  by  their  former  barbaric 
hostility,  prevent  the  insatiable  foreign  inter- 
loper from  securing  a  foothold  in  their  coun- 
try. Moreover,  they  will,  by  their  rational 
method  of  restricting  competition  in  making 
immigration  and  excessive  population  impos- 
sible, have  solved  the  knotty  question  of 
sociology,  which  has,  until  now,  been  the  pons 
asinorum  of  socialism  and  of  all  the  other 
forms  of  collectivism. 


COMPRESSED  AIR  IN  MANUFACTURING. 

Compressed  air  is  sold  in  Paris,  delivered 
through  pipes,  just  as  gas  and  water  is  dis- 
tributed in  American  cities.  It  furnishes  the 
motive  power  in  factories,  for  the  generation  of 
electricity,  for  ventilating  large  buildings, 
operating  elevators,  pumping  water,  and  the 
thousand  and  one  uses  for  which  steam  is  now 
employed  in  private  plants.  "Its  use  as  a 
motive  power  for  tramways  in  Paris,  already 
considerable,  is  extending  rai)i(lly,  and  the 
same  is  true  of  other  great  European  cities," 
says  a  recent  consular  report.  The  pneu- 
matic tube  system  for  the  intramural  trans- 


mission of  correspondence  has  developed  to 
enormous  proportions  in  Paris,  and  affords  a 
cheap,  speedy  and  reliable  method  of  com- 
munication.    It  use  has  almost  entirely  sup- 
planted electricity  for  the   transmission  of 
dispatches  between  different  points  within  the 
city.    The  aggregate  length  of  pneumatic  tel- 
egraphs in  Paris  to-day  is  over  one  hundred 
and  fifty-six  miles.    There  are  one  hundred 
and  five  branch  post  offices  in  the  city  proper, 
all  but  one  of  which  are  equipped  with  pneu- 
matic tubes,  and  the  service  gives  employment 
to   four  hundred  and  eleven  persons,  three 
hundred  and  forty-eight  of  whom  arc  clerks 
chiefly  engaged  in  transmitting  and  receiving 
telegrams  through  the  tubes.     One  needs  but 
slight  acquaintance    with  such   matters  to 
appreciate  that  within  almost  every  American 
city  there  is  an  infinite  amount  of  power  which 
daily  goes  to  waste  under  the  present  sys- 
tem of  maintaining   private  steam  plants, 
for  the  operation  of  light  machinery.    Quite  a 
thriving  business,  however,  has  been  built  up 
in  this  city  in  the  matter  of  supplying  steam 
power  to  printers  and  others  who  need  such 
power,  but  like  the  provincial  town  where  the 
telegraph  oflice  closes  at  six  o'clock,  steam  is 
impossible  in  San  Francisco  after  six  o'clock, 
except  to  those  fortunate  enough  to  own  a  pri- 
vate plant.     One  of  the  great  drawbacks  to 
successful  manufacturing  in   San  Francisco 
is  the  high  price  of  fuel.    Some  rich  develop- 
ments have  been  recently  made  in  the  oil  re- 
gions of  our  southern  counties,  and  there  is  a 
hope  that  in  oil  we  may  find  a  cheap  article 
which  will  remove  one  of  the  burdens  upon  our 
mechanical  industries.    Its  use  probably,  by 
inexperienced  hands,indiscriminately  through- 
out the  city  might  increase  insurance  and,  on 
the  whole  be  undesirable,  but  the  idea  occurs, 
that  if  used  at  a  central  station,  in  a  fire-proof 
building  and  distributed  throughout  the  city 
in  the  shape  of  compressed  air,  a  great  saving 
could  be  effected,  and  a  profitable  business 
be  built  up  as  well.     There  is  an  opportunity 
here,  too,  for  those  who  favor  government  own- 
ership and  operation  of  everything  on  earth,  to 
advocate  the  municipal  ownership  and  opera- 
tion of  such  a  system,  not  only  in  the  matter  of 
furnishing   power  but  in  transmitting  pneu- 
matic telegrams  between  points  within  the 
municipality.    The  upper  portions  of  our  sew- 
ers might  be  utilized  for  this  purpose,  and  the 
tubes  which  are  only  between  three  and  four 
inches  in  diameter  might  be  suspended  by 
hooks,  and  the  whole  service  laid  at  a  com- 
paratively slight  cost.    One  thing  is  certain, 
there  is  food  for  reflection  here.     In  closing 
his  very  inteiesting  report  upon  this  subject, 
Consul-General  Morse  says:    "  Of  the  advan- 
tages  which  this  system  presents  for  large 
cities  such  as  New  York,  Chicago,  Philadel- 
phia, St.  Louis,  etc.,  there  can,  I  think,  be  no 
question.    In  the  cities  of  Lyons  and  Marseil- 
les, which  correspond  in  size  pretty  closely  to 
Cincinnati  and  Pittsburg,  the  pnetnnatic  tele- 
graphs which  now  connect  the  central  etaticm 
and  the  most  important  telegraphic  bureaus, 
are  to  be  extended  to  cover  the  entire  cities,  a 
fact  which  is  of  no  little  significance. 
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THE  FUN  OF  the  amateur  drama  is  for 
the  draraatis-personce  rather  than  for  the  spec- 
tator. Doubtless  there  are  rehearsals  and  the 
labor  of  learning  a  part,  which  consume  time 
and  thought,  but  what  are  these  minor  draw- 
backs in  comparison  with  the  glory  of  appear- 
ing before  the  footlights,  confronting  a  silent, 
expectant  gathering,  and  witching  them  with 
one's  simulation  of  gaiety  or  emotion.  It  is 
the  general  rule  that  the  audience  has  the  worst 
of  it,  but  there  are  exceptions.  In  the  latter 
rank  would  figure  the  performance  of  Bron- 
son  Howard's  "  Young  Mrs.  Winthrop,"  given 
at  the  De  Young's  on  Tuesday  night.  There 
are  several  exacting  roles  in  that  very  charm- 
ing little  tragi-comedy  with  its  pretty  senti- 
ment, its  genteel  emotions,  its  long,  drawn  out 
reconciliation,  and  it  was  pleasant  to  find  them 
so  smartly  rendered.  Mrs.  de  Young  as  the  dash- 
ing "'Mrs.  Dick  Chetwyn,"  shared  honors 
with  Miss  Cohen  as  "  Edith."  Indeed,  her 
presentation  would  have  won  applause  on  the 
professional  stage,  so  strong  and  self-possessed 
was  the  characterization.  Next  to  her  I  should 
place  the  very  clever  and  subtle  rendering  of 
"Edith."  It  was  just  such  ashy,  dainty  presen- 
tation of  the  part  as  an  accomplished  ingenue 
in  one  of  Frohman's  companies  might  have 
given.  The  roles  of  "Mr.  and  Mrs.  Winthrop" 
were  enacted  by  George  Osbourne  and  Miss 
Dean,  who  had  the  stage  a  good  deal  to  them- 
selves, with  Mr.  Hotaling  as  the  family  lawver. 

*  ^  * 

Thev  were  all  very  clever  and  satisfactory, 
and  not  only  did  they  not  bore  the  audience, 
but  actually  interested  it  to  the  degree  of  an 
ovation  at  the  climax.  The  De  Young  house, 
with  its  spacious  art  gallerj',  which  is  also  a 
theatre,  its  immense  drawing  and  dining-rooms, 
and  the  superb  suite  of  Japanese  rooms  down 
stairs  is  admirably  adapted  for  entertaining  in. 
There  must  have  been  between  two  and  three 
hundred  people  at  the  entertainment,  and  yet 
there  was  a  superabundance  of  room  and  a 
sufficiencj'  of  interest  for  those  who  did  not 
wish  to  talk  to  their  friends  in  examining  the 
several  fine  canvases  and  the  innumerable  ob- 
jets  d'art  with  which  the  house  is  filled.  A 
capital  supper  was  served,  all  the  guests  being 
seated  at  one  and  the  same  time  and  being 
served  simultaneou.sl}'.  A  cotillion  followed 
with  Addison  Mizner  as  leader,  and  charming 
favors.  Some  pretty  figures  were  danced 
under  his  direction,  and  certainly  ever}'  one 
had  a  jolly  time.  There  were  some  decidedly 
handsome  women  and  an  infinity  of  superb 
gowns  in  evidence.  Mrs.  Schwerin,  Mrs. 
Walter,  Mrs.  Eilienthal,  Mrs.  Tay,  Mrs.  Will- 
iam Fries,  Mrs.  Marcus  Gerstle  and  Mrs. 
Trumbo  were  noticeable  among  the  matrons. 
Among  the  girls  the  honors  were  divisible 
among  Miss  Hobbs,  Miss  Sadie  Hecht,  Miss 
Ziska,  Miss  Luita  Booth,  Miss  Marie  Voorhies, 
aud  Miss  Moore.  Miss  Mabel  Estee  looked 
decidedly  pretty  and  Mi.ss  Feldman  was  most 
effective  in  a  smart  costume  of  white  silk. 
Mrs.  De  Young  is  certainly  to  be  congratulated 
on  the  success  of  her  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  HARDEY  FAIR  to  judge  a  new 
play  by  its  initial  presentation,  for  there  is 
ever  much  that  is  left  undone  and  more  that 
requires  modification.  "  Runnymede  "  has, 
since  Monday  night,  had  a  variety  of  addi- 
tions and  suljfraction.s — mainly  the  latter,  and 
is  very  much  the  better  for  it.    There  is  now 
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an  increase  of  stage  business ;  the  climaxes 
are  more  effective,  aud  the  acting  qualities  of 
the  piece  enhanced  in  several  directions. 
That  there  is  a  charm  to  the  play,  though  its 
motif  have  all  the  mould  of  antiquity,  and  its 
diction  a  suggestion  of  the  Elizabethan  dram- 
atists is  admitted  even  by  its  severest  critics. 
That  "Runnymede"  has  the  vigor,  swing  or 
finish  of  a  Sardou,  a  Dumas,  or  a  Jones'  piece, 
no  one  claims,  but  of  its  kind  it  is  a  very  fair 
composition,  and,  when  the  changes  are  made, 
will  attract  more  favorable  notice  than  it  yet 
has  won.  However,  there  is  no  denying  the 
warmth  and  ardor  of  its  reception.  The 
glow  and  animation  of  the  applause  must 
have  gratified  the  author. 

*  * 
» 

The  loving  cup  presented  the  successful 
dramatist  in  the  Red  Room,  was  an  exceeding- 
ly small  goblet  of  silver,  with  the  usual  trio 
of  handles.  It  was  beautifully  engraved  with 
scenes  from  "  Runnymede,"  copied  from  Solly 
W^alter's  designs,  and  bore  a  most  flattering 
inscription.  The  presentation  evoked  a  fine 
flow  of  oratory,  with  the  honors  as  usual  going 
to  Horace  Piatt.  The  three  handles  of  the 
cup,  he  insisted,  were  emblematic  of  the  good 
fellowship,  poetical  affinities  and  loveable 
characteristics  of  the  recipient,  which  highly 
complimentary  sentiment  evoked  considerable 
applause.  Then,  the  contents  of  two  quart 
bottles  of  champagne  were  poured  into  the 
loving  bowl,  and  then  it  was  passed  around 
with  due  rite,  Piatt  taking  a  sip  for  each  of 
the  handles  he  had  endorsed  so  poetically. 
Bohemia  was  thoroughly  enthusiastic  over  the 
affair,  and  certainly  rallied  loyally  to  the  sup- 
port of  "  Runneymede." 

*  * 

A  very  lovelj'  wedding,  that  of  Miss  Meyer- 
stein  and  Mr.  Edward  S.  Rothschild,  last 
Wednesday  evening  in  the  Maple  Room.  The 
four  bridesmaids  and  the  maid  of  honor.  Miss 
Lucie  Cahen,  looked  sweetly  pretty  ;  the  four 
ushers,  handsomely  dignified,  but  the  bride 
was  a  lovelj'  vision.  Rarely  has  so  handsome 
a  girl  worn  the  wedding  veil.  She  is  tall  and 
of  stately  figure.  The  brunette  coloring  of 
eyes  and  hair,  and  the  glowing  cheeks  under 
the  soft  white  tulle  completed  a  beautiful  pic- 
ture. The  two  hundred  guests  made  a  merry 
wedding  party,  and  danced  until  an  earl\'  hour. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rothchild  will  make  their  home 
in  Portland,  Oregon. 

Miss  Marj'  Hayes  made  a  charming  bride 
and  Mr.  Treat,  an  exceedingly  good-looking 
groom,  at  their  wedding  Saturday  evening 
last  at  St.  Luke's.  There  was  quite  a  large 
gathering  of  friends,  relatives  and  spectators 
in  general  to  see  them  off  into  wedded  Ijliss 
from  single  blessedne.ss.  Miss  Lucy  Hayes, 
very  hand-somelj'  gowned,  was  maid  of  honor 
and  C.  E.  Hayes  was  best  man.  No  reception 
followed  the  ceremony,  but  there  was  a  very 
jolly  supper  for  the  bridal  party  at  the  Riche- 
lieu. 

=*=    *  * 

For  Saturday  next  there  is  a  plethora  of 
entertainment.  At  Mrs.  McLean's  tea  there 
should  be  a  big  gathering  of  society  people  for 
the  cause  is  an  excellent  one — the  Scheel 
orchestra  fund.  Besides,  the  house  is  one  of 
the  handsomest  in  town  and  its  situation 
would  suit  a  poet.     The   Portrait  exhibition 
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opens  Saturday  night  up  at  the  Hopkin.^, 
house.  Certainly  it  should  prove  a  notal)le 
show,  for  Mrs.  Cheesborough  has  been  more 
successful  in  her  quest  after  canvases  than  the 
early  statements  indicated,  and  there  are  to 
be  some  pictures  worth  .seeing.  Society  will 
.surely  gather  there  in  addition  to  the  rank  aud 
file  of  the  curious.  It  .seems  to  me  the  photo- 
graphs will  not  be  the  least  interesting  depart- 
ment of  the  display,  for  some  very  beautiful 
women  have  submitted  to  the  camera  for  the 
occasion,  and  the  results  will  exhibit  the  lat- 
est styles  of  the  photographic  art. 

*  *  * 

I  am  inclined  to  think  the  Summer  exodus  i 
will  be  quite  large  this  year.     Already  there 
is  talk  of  flitting  eastward  to  Japan  for  th 
spring.    Miss  Hager  is  arranging  a  party  fui 
a  Japanese  trip.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walttr  I. 
Dean  have  already  secured  state-rooms  on  the 
Umbria,    leaving    for    Europe,  May    15th.  I 
Among  approaching  departures   is   that  of 
Mrs.  Colonel  Trumbo,  who  sets  out  for  vSalt 
Lake  on  Saturday.     Colonel  Trumbo  follows 
her  a  week  later. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Clara   Catherwood  is  to  be  in  San 
Francisco  early  in  March.    I  believe  it  is  her 
intention  to  remain  here  at  least  a  month  at- 
tending to  the  final  winding  up  of  the  Hast 
ings  estate.    The  C.  P.  Huntingtons  are  diu 
here  in  March,  and  may  be  accompanied  b 
the  Hatzfelds.    The  friends  of  the  president  t: 
the  Southern  Pacific  will  be  rejoiced  to  learn 
that  he  is  again  in  the  enjoyment  of  h-  ltl 
and  vigor,  apparently  as  indifTerent  to  1,. 
as  ever,  and  ready  and  willing  to  do  the  \\uu. 
of  half  a  dozen  younger  men.    He  is,  indeed 
a  splendid  instance  of  intellectual  energy  and 
physical  strength. 

*  ,  * 

The  charades  at  the  Joseph  Tobin's  last 
week  were  purely  informal  and  in  no  sense 
manding  the  journalistic  attention  they 
ceived.    It  was  just  a  very  jolly  evening 
a  few  tableaux  by  way  of  a  diversion — in 
sense  of  the  word  an  elaborate  affair, 
big  tea  of  the  week  was  that  at  Mrs.  W, 
Wood's  yesterday.    Society  gathered  ther 
force,  and  the  latest  winter  costumes 
displayed  in  profusion. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  variety  of  attractioni 
town  the  Bicycle   tournament  should 
been  a  failure.   With  Gaiety  Girls  and  Ru 
mede  drawing   in  opposite  directions  I 
astonished  the  Pavilion  has  not  been  hal 
serted.    The  contrary  is  the  case,  however, 
the  enterpri.se  has  been  a  superlative  succo- 
The  gathering  on  Monday  night  was  a  re] 
-sentative  one,  and  since  then  the  audiei 
have  grown  more  fashionable  as  well  as 
merous.    Considering   what  a  capital 
there  is  for  the  money  I  am  not  surprisedi 
there  is  much  to  see  and  grow  interested  0 

*  *  * 

Washington's  birthday  is  one  of  the  da; 
the  Native  Sons  celebrate.    The  9th  aniiivc 
sity  of  Stanford  Parlor  was  commenioraU 
with  a  big  ball  in  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  last  eve 
ing.  Governor  Budd  figuring  as  the  guest 
honor.    To-night  El  Dorado  Parlor  gives 
dance  and  entertainment  in  National  Hall 
a   species   of  . wind  up   to  the  corner-sto 
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festivities  of  the  day.  Next  week  Pacific  Par- 
lor, one  of  the  most  popular  sections  of  the 
organization,  gives  a  performance  in  Pioneer 
Hall.  A  most  enticing  programme  has  been 
arranged  for  the  occasion,  and  the  interest  has 
been  accentuated  by  a  very  funny  circular,  for 
which,  I  understand,  Mr.  S.  V.  Costelio  is  re- 
sponsible. 

*  * 

THE  ST.  VALENTINE  celebration  at  the 
Bohemian  Club  gathered  a  very  joll)-  crowd  in 
the  big  dining-room.  Of  course,  there  were 
speeches  and  decorations,  but  the  eloquence  of 
not  one  of  the  orators  had  the  charm  and  sent- 
iment of  the  filet  de  bceuf,  sauce  soubise, 
which  was  really  the  achievement  of  the 
menu.  It  was  an  admirably  rendered  plat, 
and  was  acclaimed  with  proper  enthusiasm. 
Joe  Strong  was  the  cartoonist  in  chief,  submit- 
ting an  owl  emptying  a  cornucopia  of  valen- 
tines into  the  hands  of  Bohemia.  Solly  Wal- 
ter presented  the  owl  as  St.  Valentine  leading 
the  way  into  the  club's  dining-room.  Both 
were  happy  in  idea  and  technique.  The 
talking  was  of  the  usual  order  of  Bohemian 
eloquence,  which  consists  of  a  species  of 
mutual  bouquet  throwing.  Dick  Sloss  made 
his  initial  appearance  before  the  club  and 
acquitted  himself  very  creditably.  The  suc- 
,cess  of  this  alfair,  and  of  most  of  the  dinners 
Bohemia  has  had  recently,  must  be  credited 
to  Charley  Josselyn,  who,  as  chairman  of  the 
Hou.se  Committee,  has  placed  the  cuisine  of 
the  club  on  a  level  it  never  attained  before. 
Nowadays,  Pacific-Union  men  admit  the  regu- 
lar dinner  superior  to  their  own,  and  certainly 
it  is  ahead  of  the  French  restaurant  bill  of 
fare.  That  is  why  the  patronage  of  the  dining- 
room  has  increased  so. 

*  ^  * 

THERE  IS  a  proposition  to  have  a  new 
polo  ground  at  Burlinganie.  Below  the  Club- 
house is  a  bit  of  meadow,  a  portion  of  which 
is  within  the  clubhouse  bounds,  the  rest  be- 
longing to  the  Sharon  estate.  Arrangements 
are  under  way  to  secure  this  tract  of  flat-land 
for  the  use  of  the  members,  converting  it  into 
a  polo  ground  and  a  quarter-of-a-mile  race 
track.  This  would  enable  one  to  see  the 
strarts  from  the  porch  of  the  clubhouse — a  de- 
cided convenience,  by  the  wa3'.  Just  now, 
polo  is  played  on  a  piece  of  land  belonging  to 
the  Howard  estate,  which,  though  properly 
adapted  to  the  usages  of  the  game,  is  rather 
too  distant  from  the  house.  The  gorgeous 
freshness  of  Sunday  last  gathered  some  forty 
or  fifty  people  at  the  Country  Club,  and  though 
no  one  took  out  the  drag,  innumerable  small 
vehicles  were  in  requisition.  Mrs.  Webster 
Jones  had  a  party,  which  included  Miss  Fair 
and  Miss  Blair,  with  .some  new  men.  On 
Saturday  night  Harry  Simpkins  celebrated 
the  victory  of  Li  Hung  Chang  at  the  races, 
with  a  very  jolly  dinner  party,  some  twenty 
members  of  the  jeunesse  dore  .sat  round  the 
festal  board  and  drank  each  other's  healths  in 
sparkling  brands,  besides  toasting  the  winner 
and  his  pony.  Most  of  the  guests  remained 
at  Burlinganie  all  night,  and  next  day  went 
off  on  Simpkin's  drag  for  a  drive. 

*  ^  * 

There  is  a  proper  development  of  interest 
over  the  idea.  I  suppo.se  the  coach  would 
start  from  the  Palace  about  three  in  the  after- 
noon, reaching  Burlinganie  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  five  o'clock.  During  the  summer 
months  when  the  club  will  be  headquarters  for 
a  .score  of  men,  and  with  house  parties  at  the 
various  cottages,  the  coach  .should  prove  quite 
a  source  of  revenue,  though  I  am  sure  it  is  not 
dollars  but  diversion  Mr.  Clifton  is  after. 
Road  coaching  is  a  recognized  form  of  enjoy- 
ment in  New  York,  and  in  Ivngland  the  aris- 
tocracy are  .so  dreadfully  given  to  it  that  the 


old  road  houses  are  encouraged  to  reopening. 
Henry  Crocker  is  interested  in  Clifton's  plan, 
and  I  don't  imagine  there  will  be  experienced 
the  slightest  difficulty  in  securing  relays  of 
whi])s  with  George  Newhall,  Joe  Grant, 
Charley  Baldwin,  Dick  Tobin  members  of  the 
club. 

*  -1-  * 

IT  WAS  DECIDEDLY  gay  in  Oakland 
this  week — parties  here  and  there,  and  all  hap- 
j)ening  on  top  of  one  another  in  an  abundance 
that  prevents  me  doing  specific  justice  to  the 
splendor  of  one.  However,  feverish  bursts  of 
excitement  are  highly  appropriate  to  the 
transpontine  temperament,  for  the  Oakland 
girl  emerges  from  a  week  of  gaiety  with 
nerves  unrufiled,  air  undaunted  and  complexion 
undiminished.  To  achieve  this  is  an 
Oakland  acconipli.shment.  Among  the  im- 
portant festivities  is  the  Deux  Temps  Club's 
cotillion  Saturday  night,  pronounced  by  far 
the  smartest  they  have  had  this  season.  Mr. 
Alpheus  Williams  led  all  by  himself,  and  the 
mantle  of  success  in  con.sequence  decorates  his 
shoulders.  He  has  the  advantage  of  being  a 
graceful  dancer,  and  his  figures,  though  a  bit 
intricate  were  pronounced  appealing.  The  buds 
were  all  there,  of  course,  and  I  think  Miss 
Belle  Mlioon,  in  a  sweet  gown  of  pink  .silk 
an  I  chiffon  carried  off  the  honors.  Miss  Edith 
Liliencrantz,  a  tall  well-formed  blonde,  with  an 
exceptionally  pleasant  face,  and  large  expres- 
sive blue  eyes,  in  a  pure  white  frock.  Miss  Jes- 
sie Glascock  also  in  white  and  Miss  Palmer 
in  pink  were  al.so  conspicuous. 

*  *  * 

The  Deux  Temps  gives  its  closing  party  at 
Masonic  Hall  Friday  night.  The  affair  is  be- 
ing di.scussed  with  the  liveliest  interest.  The 
members  have  reconsidered  their  decision 
as  regards  inviting  outsiders,  so  that  a  few  of 
the  most  popular  of  the  older  set  have  been  to 
the  cotillion.  Mr.  Frend  is  to  lead  the  ger- 
man,  and  has  promi-sed  something  quite  uni- 
que in  the  way  of  figures  and  favors. 

*  *  * 

A  decidedly  smart  function  was  Mi.ss  Ella 
Goodall's  dinner  last  week.  The  tables  were 
gorgeous  with  American  beauty  roses  with  red 
shaded  candles  at  the  corners.  As  one  might 
expect,  the  atmosphere  was  couleur  de  rose. 
There  was  an  abundance  of  dainties,  and  some 
little  bright  talk  around  the  festive  board. 
Among  those  there  were  Miss  Jessie  Coleman, 
Miss  Teen  Goodall,  Miss  Owen,  Miss  Hol- 
brook.  Miss  P'annie  Crocker,  Mi.ss  Nellie  Hill- 
yer,  Messrs.  Folger,  Owen,  Holbrook  and 
Goodall. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Peter  Bowels  had  a  children's  party  on 
Monday  last.  The  small  people  were  given  a 
perfectly  splendid  time  and  made  "  Rome 
howl"  with  their  merriment.  Mrs.  Bowles 
organized  most  amusing  games  and  served  ap- 
petizing refreshments,  and  to  children  this  last 
would  insure  the  success  of  the  dullest  enter- 
tainment. Some  well  meaning  young  people 
whom  I  know  recently  invited  a  number  of 
children  to  spend  the  evening  and  spared 
neither  time  nor  trouble  in  getting  up  most 
amusing  games.  Imagine  their  surprise  when 
one  audacious  wee  woman  after  a  little  while 
remarked:  "  And  when  is  the  party  going  to 
begin?"    The  hostess  said : 

■'  But  it  is  going  on  now,  my  dear." 

"Oh,  no,  this  (contemptuously)  is  only 
games;  but  the  party,  I  mean?  " 

"  What  do  you  call  the  party? " 

"  Why,  the  fruit  and  cakes  and  things  to 
eat,  of  course;  don't  you?  " 

*  *  * 

From  all  I  can  learn  it  is  is  long  since 
Berkeley  enjoyed  anything  so  much  as  the 


"  Colonial  "  idea.  First  Mrs.  Martha  Kellogg 
gave  a  "Colonial"  tea  where  everything  was 
.served  on  old  fashioned  blue  China,  and  she 
was  dres.sed  in  the  "  Colonial  "  style.  The 
house  was  not  decorated  to  any  great  extent, 
it  being  a  study  in  itself,  l)ut  the  little  tea 
tables  were  bright  with  buttercups  and  violets 
(the  University  colors).  Among  those  invited 
were  Professor  and  Mrs.  Boone,  Professor  and 
Mrs.  Clapp,  Professor  and  Mrs.  Gayley,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Whitney,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Wil- 
son, and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Metcalf.  The  second 
"Colonial"  event  was  the  ball  in  Sliattuck 
Hall,  Berkeley,  Wednesday  night,  which  suc- 
ceeded in  being  a  pronounced  success.  The 
minuet  was  danced  by  Mi.sses  Garber,  Green, 
Duff,  Stillman,  Spiers,  and  Mr.  A.  Baldwin 
and  otherBeikeley  boy.s.  The  costumes  were 
charmingly  quaint  and  the  powdered  hair  and 
court  plaster  were  particulaaly  becoming. 
The  patronesses  were  Mrs.  Gibbons,  Garber, 
Deane,  Spiers,  Blake,  Pennoyer,  Sutton  and 
Whitney. 

*  *  * 

The  Knowles  Tea  given  on  Monday  last 
was  a  delightful  affair.  Mrs.  J.  W.  Knowles, 
Mrs.  Gordon,  Mrs.  Harry  Adams  and  Miss 
Knowles  were  assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs. 
LeGrand  Canon  Tibbits  in  a  gorgeous  gown 
of  pink  silk  and  chiffon.  Miss  Watt,  Miss 
A  ni}'  McKee,  who,  by  the  way,  is  one  of  the 
belles  of  Oakland,  are  exceedingly  handsome 
girls  of  medium  height,  with  a  wealth  of  Ti- 
tian red  hair,  becomingly  gowned  in  a  pale 
blue  silk.  Miss  Grimes  in  white  Tulle,  Mrs. 
Folger,  Mrs.  Pennoyer  and  Miss  Ella  Goodall 
were  al.so  aids  to  the  hostess.  I  noticed  Mi.ss 
Goodall's  dress  particularly,  as  it  was  evident- 
ly a  recent  importation,  being  of  white  silk  em- 
broidered elaborately  in  violets.  She  would, 
I  fancy,  receive  the  palm  for  beauty  among 
the  Oakland  girls.  She  has  a  rare  grace  and 
naturalness  of  manner,  and  enjoys  a  general 
popularity.  It  was  a  violet  tea,  and  there 
were  myriads  of  these  fragrant  flowers.  Re- 
freshments were  clever  and  an  orchestra 
played  during  the  afternoon.  Tout  Oakland 
and  no  little  of  San  Francisco  were  present. 
^    *  * 

A  pianofore  and  song  recital  is  announced 
for  Tuesday  evening,  March  5th,  in  Hamilton 
Hall,  by  Miss  Bessie  'Wall  and  Sofie  New- 
lands. 

±  ^ 

Oakland's  Musical  Club  had  its  last  Satur- 
day afternoon  at  the  Unitarian  Church  parlors. 
Mrs.  Potter  played  several  Schubert-Lizst 
selections.  Mi.ss  Whitney  sang  twice  and 
Mrs.  Hays,  who  has  recently  returned  from 
Paris,  where  she  has  been  pursuing  her  studies, 
rendered  cleverly  several  French  songs  by 
Gounod  and  Mas.senet.  Mrs.JjCarlton's  num- 
ber, however,  was  infinitely  the  best  on  the 
programme,  for  her  voice,  while  not  powerful, 
is  sweet  and  true. 

*  *  * 

On  the  .same  afternoon  Mr.  Alexander 
Stuart  and  Mr.  King,  organist  of  the  Congre- 
gational Church  gave  a  recital.  Mr.  Stuart 
played  .several  violin  studies  indifferently 
well.  He  lacks  technique,  and  his  tone  is 
poor.  He  ought  to  spend  considerable  time 
studying  if  he  expects  to  accomplish  anything 
more  than  mere  mediocity. 

*  * 

IT  WAS  VERY  jolly,  the  entertainment 
given  at  Mi.ss  Muri.son's  .school,  on  Pacific  Ave- 
nue, and  the  tableaux,  or  ['  living  pictures,"  as 
it  is  more  appropriate  now  to  name  the  former, 
had  evidence  of  clever  arrangement  and 
no  little  thought.  The  most  successful 
of  the  .scries  was  "The  Duet,"  in  which 
Mi.ss  Lillie  Follis  and    Miss   Ruth  McNutt 
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appeared  to  refreshing  advantage.  The  others 
were  ahnost  etjually  charming.  At  ten 
o'clock  dancing  Ijegan  and  was  allowed  its  full 
school-function  limit.  Quite  a  number  of 
pretty  girls,  charmingly  gowned,  were  con- 
spicuous among  the  dancers,  of  whom  Miss 
Helen  Wagner,  Mi.ss  Mamie  Stubbs,  Mi.ss 
Dealing,  Miss  FoUis,  Miss  Ruth  McNutt  and 
Miss  Huntington  were  rather  at  an  advantage. 

=^    *  * 

Another  young  people's  function  that  caused 
an  unusual  amount  of  interest  amongst  the  ten- 
der-aged of  both  sexes,  was  the  dance  given 
recently  by  the  Alpha  Chapter  of  Gama  Eta 
Kappa,  a  fraternity  of  the  Boys'  High  School, 
in  Golden  Gate  Hall.  It  was  under  the  pa- 
tronage of  a  score  or  more  of  feminine  society 
personages,  and  Harry  Parker,  as  floor  and  gen- 
eral manager,  officiated  with  a  greater  degree 
of  composure  than  even  the  most  sanguine 
might  be  inclined  to  expect  of  him.  The 
gathering  was  composed  chiefly  of  students 
and  '97  debutantes,  and  of  the  latter  some 
looked  particularly  well.  Miss  Marie  Messer, 
Miss  Ida  Gibbons,  Miss  Anna  Lawlor,  Miss 
Bernie  Drowne  and  Mi.'-s  Florence  Stone  all 
appeared  prettily  frocked,  and  were  danced  at- 
tendance upon,  to  the  full  extent  of  their  part- 
ners' abilities. 


The  usages  of  economy  are  in  many  ways  ad- 
mirable, of  course,  but  I  was  not  aware  so 
positive  a  necessity  of  saving  was  imposed 
on  the  directors  of  the  Hopkins  Art  Institute 
as  to  compel  the  use  of  cheap  material  in 
painting  their  building.  To  judge  by  the  man- 
in  which  white  tones  begin  to  .show  through 
the  bronze  body  tint,  it  is  evident  whitening 
and  .some  inferior  oil  were  used  in  place  of  the 
usual  lin.seed  and  white  lead  mixture.  The 
fate  of  .substituting  the  former  for  the  latter  in- 
evitably is  that  a  second  coat  becomes  essential 
six  months  afterwards. 

*  *  * 

Next  Monday  evening  the  nimble  dollar  and 
lesser  coins  will  be  sweetly  wheedled  from 
pockets  ma.sculine  by  charmers  feminine  on 
charity  intent.  The  big  French  fair,  accom- 
pained  by  a  big  band,  a  mardi  gras  parade,  the 
proverbial  fair  women  and  brave  men  will  be 
in  full  swing  for  five  nights.  A  number  of 
society  women  have  taken  hold,  and  are  mak- 
ing their  booths  attractive  and  profitable. 
The  flower  booth,  chaperoned  by  Madame 
Roos,  will  be  a  thing  of  beauty,  but  the  bon- 
bon booth,  under  the  able  management  of 
Me.sdames  Fenchtwanger,  Weil  and  Stern, 
holds  no  end  of  lovely  girls.  The  chaperones 
themselves  are  beautiful  women,  and  the  girls 
follow  as  handsome  seconds.  Sweets  from  the 
sweet  will  prove  a  combination  impossible  to 
resist,  and  the  pretty  candy  purveyors  will 
gather  in  the  shekels. 

*  *  * 

A  VAGUE,  terrifying  uncertainty  pervades 
paragraphic  allusion  to  the  approaching  Gould- 
Castellane  nuptials,  which  is,  at  once,  an  inju.s- 
tice  to  the  Count  and  a  distress  to  expectant 
society.  One  reads  that  it  is  "almost  certain" 
that  this  marriage  will  take  place  in  the  early 
part  of  March,  or  that  "  everything  points  to 
the  consummation  of  this  brilliant  match  in 
the  early  spring,  or,  that  "  indications  are  fa- 
vorable ' '  in  the  direction  of  the  wedding  of 
Miss  Anna  Gould  and  Count  Castellane  before 
the  first  of  April.  Absurd  !  Ridiculous  !  Fan- 
tastic !  The  Gould-Casteliane  marriage  is  as 
assured  as  if  the  blessing  had  been  pro- 
nounced. Why  speculate  over  the  matter  as 
if  it  were  an  affair  of  the  weather — a  cyclone,  a 
tornado,  a  blizzard?  On  second  thoughts, 
however,  it  may  be  considered  as  one  or  another 


or  all  three  of  these  phenomena,  socially  speak- 
ing. New  York  was  stunned  by  the  announce- 
ment of  this  engagement.  Ca.stellane  is 
deservedly  popular  in  society  where,  apropos 
of  recent  slurring  allusions  to  the  young 
Frenchman  as  a  brainless  fop,  a  macaroon  and 
a  dandy,  it  must  be  remembered  that  good 
manners,  correct  dress  and  a  courteous 
acknowledgment  of  social  obligations,  consti- 
tute the  creed  and  often  win  a  place  denied  the 
poet,  philosopher  and  wit. 

*  *  * 

Petit  maiire,  Count  de  Castellane  certainly 
is.  It  is  altogether  true  that  he  went,  unhung, 
in  a  bottle  green  suit  on  upper  Broadway  and 
that  he  has  twice  changed  the  fashions  for 
masculine  New  York.  He  it  was  who  decided 
that,  as  the  canaille  had  taken  to  creasing  its 
trousers,  the  swell  of  swells  must  no  longer 
submit  to  the  irons  on  his  leg  gear,  and  now 
New  York  lets  its  trousers  taper  unlined 
toward  its  patent  leather  toes  and  creases  its 
cuffs  instead.  But,  in  .spite  of  these  frivolous 
tendencies,  the  Count  is  no  idiot  and  news- 
paper comment  on  his  intelligence  and  "  gen- 
tlemanly "  manners  becomes  deliciously  amus- 
ing in  view  of  the  fact  that  he  has  travelled 
three  times  over  the  world  and  was  born  of  that 
very  flower  of  courtesy,  the  haute  noblesse  of 
France. 

*  ^  * 

I  said  that  New  York  was  stunned  by  the 
announcement  of  this  engagement.  The  shock 
was  not  the  result  of  an  unmitigated  joy. 
Count  de  Castellane  is,  as  I  also  said  before, 
very  popular  not  only  with  the  150  of  New 
York's  elect,  but  also  with  the  75  who  sit 
in  the  holy  of  holies  and  inspire  the  wider 
circle  to  smile  or  to  frown  on  the  aspirant  for 
favor.  That  august  body  has,  on  the  contrary, 
never  found  the  slightest  use  for  the  Goulds. 
The  terrible  little  man  who  fathered  them  is  a 
terrible  little  man  still,  even  in  his  grave  and 
his  financial  sins  have  been  so  far  visited  on 
the  heads  of  his  children,  at  least  unto  the  first 
generation.  The  George  Goulds  are,  how- 
ever, socially  ambitious  and  willing  to  pay  a 
large  price  for  their  initiation,  as  was  evi- 
denced by  that  unlucky  and  most  expensive 
yachting  trip,  as  well  as  by  their  present 
efforts  to  secure  the  Astor  place  at  Newport 
for  the  coming  summer.  And  with  the  pill 
already'  so  heavily  gilded,  soon  to  be  sugared 
by  connection  with  one  of  the  noblest  names 
in  France,  what  is  there  left  New  York  to  do 
but  to  make  a  moue  and  swallow  it.  The 
Gould  girls  aie  as  unlike  as  possible,  beyond 
a  single  point  of  family  resemblance,  stupidity. 
They  are  as  dull  as  they  are  plain,  which  is 
saying  much,  but  good-hearted  girls,  thorough- 
ly sincere  and  unaffected.  Anna  Gould  is 
indeed  of  a  sincerity  which  inviteth  under- 
standing and  her  rampant  desire  to  make  a 
good  match  and,  if  possible,  secure  a  title, 
has  been  frankly  in  evidence  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  universe,  ever  since  she  came  out. 

*    *  * 

Helen  Gould  is,  on  the  contrary,  cynical  af- 
ter the  paternal  habit.  Small  wonder,  too! 
For  she  has  received  as  many  proposals  from 
utter  strangers— principally  disinterested  young 
men  who  admired  her  for  her  charities,  her 
modesty,  etc. — as  would  fill  her  big  house 
from  its  hideous  mansard  roof  to  its  highly  re- 
spectable well-built  cellar.  The  morning  mail 
has  been  a  trial  and  a  martyrdom  to  her  for 
years,  and  her  earliest  introduction  to  the  so- 
cial world  was  enough  to  have  poisoned  her 
youthful  mind  with  skepticism  for  all  time  to 
come.  I  was  present,  one  evening,  at  a  very 
fashionable  hotel  when  the  now  defunct  hotel 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frutti.    It  Is  sove  reign 
for  Indi|;e8tlon  and  agreeable  to  tlie  taste. 


"  hop  "  was  still  regarded  as  a  swagger  1  unc- 
tion, and  among  others,  I  was  introduced  to  a 
shy,  plain  girl  chaperoned  by  one  of  the  resi- 
dents of  the  house.  I  did  not  catch  the  name,  but 
somebody  addressed  her  as  "  Miss  Good  "  and 
as  Miss  Good  she  was  entirely,  completely  and 
beautifully  neglected  throughout  the  entire 
evening,  forgotten  by  her  hostess  and  ignored 
hy  the  dancing  men.  She  was  rescued  from  a 
window  seat  where  she  had  huddled  half  out 
of  sight  by  a  kind-hearted  beauty  on  the  way 
to  the  supper-room,  and  the  beauty's  escort 
rather  ungraciou.sly  yielded  up  another  arm. 
Poor  little  Miss  Good  was  extremely  grateful 
for  the  tardy  courtesy,  and  in  a  burst  of  cor- 
diality, at  parting,  thanked  her  patronizing 
young  Samaritan  and  asked  her  to  call. 

"Ah,  yes!  Of  course,"  responded  the  beauty, 
condescendingly,  "  where  did  you  say  ?  " 


And  the  suppo.sed  Miss  Good  modestly  re- 
peated the  number  of  that  brownstone  pile  on 
Fifth  Avenue,  which  is  a  monument  to  one  of 
the  richest  men  in  America  and  everything 
else  that  is  hideous  beside.  The  news  went 
around  the  ballroom  hke  a  flash  of  electricity, 
and  for  the  remaining  dances  after  supper  Miss 
"  Good  "  had  something  like  sixteen  partners^ 
for  each  to  choose  from,  while  men  fell  over 
one  another  in  the  effort  to  be  introduced,  and 
girls  suddenly  discovered  that  she  was  a  sweet 
little  thing,  so  quiet  and  unassuming,  and  not 
at  all  bad  looking,  you  know,  after  all  I 


JOE  GRANT'S  VILLA  at  Burlingam^ 
looks  like  an  old  English  cottage  in  the  depthi 
of  a  midland  county.  Built  on  the  hillside,  i1 
is  beautifully  moulded  into  the  scenery,  anc 
with  its  huge  stone  bridge,  its  rustic  steps,  it< 
rough,  arched,  overhanging  roof,  and  the  wid( 
veranda,  looks  as  picturesque  as  the  old  oaki 
which  surround  it.  Such  fine  gre}',  weather 
beaten  old  boulders  as  compose  that  bridg< 
and  the  step.s — they  are  from  the  Spring  Val 
ley  reservation,  .specially  cut  with  a  view  t< 
antiquity  of  effect.  Above,  one  finds  a  spa 
cious  vestibule  in  black  wood  with  leaded  win 
dows  and  a  fire  tile  floor  which  opens  int< 
the  swell  apartment  of  the  house — the  hall 
This  is  an  exceedingly  swagger  room,  panelei 
in  white  cedar,  with  heavy  ceiling  beams  an< 
a  huge  sandstone  fireplace.  The  andirons  ar 
treasures — a  discovery  of  Mr.  Grant's  in  Paris 
Along  the  staircase  are  the  bookcases,  of  xs 
thetic  design,  extending  to  the  ceiling — thi 
latest  fad,  by  the  way,  and  at  the  landing 
fine,  colored  glass  window  by  Bruce  Portei 
copied  from  an  old  Indian  print,  adds  tone  am 
warmth  to  the  general  effect.  The  desig; 
shows  two  polo  players  rampant,  suggestiv 
of  the  past  and  present  of  the  game. 


The  feature  of  the  dining-room  is  the  dee 
red  tone  of  the  walls,  which  go  very  well  wil 
the  mahogany  sideboard  and  the  big  rounf 
table.    A  corridor  colored  a  wonderful  shad« 
of  green  paneled  in  white  cedar,  leads  into  th; 
dining-room  from  the  hall  is  really  one  of 
prettiest  bits  of  the  house.    There  are  foi 
guest  rooms,  each  equipped  with  a  bath  roo; 
and  a  fine  wine  cellar  under  the  building  ai 
a  veranda  fourteen  fe'et  in  breadth.    It  is* 
comfortable  and  exceedingly  luxurious  place 
and  cannot  but  look  charming  when  fitted  up 
with  all  the  rugs  and  bric-a-brac  Mr.  Grant 
has  been  gathering  in  his  numerous  wander 
ings.    He  has  some  very  good  things,  Ja 
nese  things  that  no  one  has  ever  seen,  a 
good  bronzes,  some  tapestries  and  screens  ai 
vases  galore.    It  is  safe  to  believe  he  will  hai 
a  house  warming  in  the  early  future.  • 
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THERE  SEEMS  considerable  distinction 
awaiting  the  young  priest  who  succeeded 
Father  Montgomery  as  Vice-chancellor  of  the 
diocese.  Father  Yorke,  during  the  latter 
months  of  the  past  year,  gave  no  little  of  his 
time  to  editing  the  Monitor^  and  at  the  mo- 
ment, it  is  the  question  whether  he  will  be 
relieved  of  some  of  his  duties  and  formally 
placed  in  charge  of  that  religious  journal,  or 
else  go  to  Washington  to  join  the  staff  of  the 
Catholic  College.  Bishop  Keane  has  frequently 
importuned  Archbishop  Riordan  to  permit  the 
return  of  Father  Yorke  to  the  College,  where, 
as  a  student,  he  won  no  little  prominence. 
He  has  a  rare  turn  for  theology,  and  it  is  cred- 
ible he  may  develop,  with  the  proper  encour- 
agement, a  positive  degree  of  eminence  in  that 
direction.  A  position  of  distinction  awaits 
him,  and  the  Archbishop's  hesitation  is  attri- 
butable to  indecision  whether  that  field  of  en- 
deavor oflfers  better  opportunities  of  a  career 
than  the  one  he  now  occupies.  Considering 
Father  Yorke  is  just  on  the  other  side  of 
thirty,  he  has  advanced  satisfactorily  towards 
a  career. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNMISTAKABLE  mourning  of  cer- 
tain eminent  Bohemians  over  Mrs.  Hunt's 
death  testifies  more  eloquently  than  any 
eulogy  as  to  her  beneficent  qualities.  Per- 
haps it  may  savor  of  a  betrayal,  but  in  the 
craft,  the  fact  is  well-known  that  her  demise 
releases  a  number  of  wardrobes.  Since  she 
passed  into  the  other  life  there  has  been  a  de- 
cided improvement  in  the  exterior  aspects  of 
a  number  of  her  old-time  boarders.  They 
appear  again  in  frock  coats  and  silk  hats,  and 
lest  their  creditors  should  imagine  them  vic- 
tims of  a  windfall  or  a  lottery  prize  and 
attempt  collection,  I  hasten  to  ascribe  the 
natural  cause  to  their  apparent  prosperity. 
The  landlady  of  the  princes  of  Bohemia  was 
buried  with  innumerable  honors  ;  many  well 
known  newspaper  men  and  artists  were  at  the 
funeral  ;  an  eloquent  oration  by  Dr.  Frear  re- 
vealed the  romantic  history  of  the  deceased 
lad)^  ;  Mrs.  Sandy  Bowers  was  chief  mourner. 
The  pall  bearers  were  L.  P.  Drexler,  D.  J. 
Butler,  Alex  Morphy  and  Harry  Bigelow.  I 
am  told  Mrs.  Hunt  left  a  fair  fortune  invested 
quite  securely  in  the  savings  banks  to  her 
sou  and  daughter. 

*  *  * 

THE  FEMININE  BRAIN  is  inferior  to 
the  masculine  cerebrum — that  at  least  is  the 
conclusion  of  Pliilomath.  The  organization 
devoted  itself  on  Monday  last  .specially  to 
to  the  discussion  of  this  question  and  by  a 
positive  majority  the  membership  decided 
itself  inferior  to  its  husbands  and  brothers. 
Shades  of  Clara  Foltz  and  Nell}'  Holbrook 
Bliun  what  a  confession.  Now  the  Philomath 
is  a  very  important  organization,  composed  of 
the  brightest  and  most  fashionable  matrons 
and  maidens  of  Jewi.sh  .society.  Among  them 
are  innumerable  clever  women  whose  conver- 
sation has  a  .sparkle  and  an  intellectual  value 
their  male  relations'  vocal  expressions  never 
attained  to.  Down  on  Sansome  and  Battery 
streets  one  stands  a  chance  of  hearing  more 
on  the  subject  of  bonds  or  dry  goods  than 
about  Ibsen  or  Materliuck.  The  mentality  of 
the  environment  is  directed  at  the  trans- 
ference of  dollars  rather  than  aimed  at  the  de- 
velopment of  ideas.  Yet  in  the  face  of  even- 
ings spent  discussing  So-and-so's  bad  bargain 
in  cottons,  or  Richard  Roe's  unfortunate  spec- 
ulation in  stocks,  or  the  big  run  of  luck  Doe 
had  at  poker  last  night,  Philomath  decides  the 
balance  of  brains  on  the  side  of  the  men. 

*  * 

The  abnormal  modesty  of  the  conclusion 
awakens  my  admiration  as  well  as  enkindles 


my  wonder,  and  I  should  like  to  realize  the 
arguments  presented  to  justify  the  verdict.  It 
is  apparent  Philomath  has  few  exponents  of 
the  new  womanhood,  and  that  the  propaganda 
of  the  "blare  six"  has  not  penetrated  as  far 
as  the  immense  sale  of  The  Heaveiily  Twiiis 
might  justify  one  in  imagining.  Showing  how 
amenable  to  reasoning  the  members  of  ihe  in- 
stitution are,  I  am  told  a  poll  taken  at  the  be 
ginning  of  the  meeting  would  have  shown 
a  result  diametrically  opposed  to  that  finally 
arrived  at.  The  change  was  wrought,  by  the 
logic  and  erudition  of  Miss  Martha  Shainwald, 
who  espoused  the  inferiority  .side  of  the  prob- 
lem with  such  a  mass  of  facts  and  figures  that 
the  conclusion  was  irresistible.  Miss  Selling, 
on  the  oppo.site  side,  bearing  the  banner  of 
female  superiority,  had,  metaphorically  speak- 
ing, not  a  leg  to  stand  on.  Henceforth  Philo- 
math must  take  rank  ahead  of  the  Century  or 
Sorosis.  Neither  of  those  organizations  ever 
arrived  at  so  admirable  and  commendable  a 
conclusion. 

*  * 

The  latest  enfant-terrible  story  has  the  mild 
virtue  of  being  rather  funny.  The  baby  in  ques- 
tion is  the  offspring  of  a  well-known  society  ma- 
tron, and  she  had  him  the  other  Sunday  at  St. 
Luke's  tricked  out  in  all  the  bravery  of  fash- 
ionable apparel.  They  have  a  new  organ  up 
at  St.  Luke's,  and  when  the  performer  opens 
up  the  pedal  stops,  the  air  in  the  little  church 
just  throbs  and  swirls  as  with  the  passage  of  a 
whirlwind.  The  little  one  was  properly  im- 
pressed by  the  service,  the  choristers  and  the 
congregation,  but  when  the  initial  notes  of 
an  ofiertory  solo  in  deep  bass  tones  resounded, 
he  turned  in  terror  to  his  mother  and  asked 
plaintively: 

What  is  that  mamma? 

Why,  my  child,  that  is  only  the  organ. 

The  little  one  looked  up  at  the  rows  of 
gilded  pipes,  and  after  a  moment's  curious  in- 
spection, said: 

Mamma,  if  that's  an  organ,  where's  the 
monkey  ? 

*    *  * 

IN  ADDITION  to  hanging  the  McDonald 
jury  attorney  Livernash  has  supplied  the  Bar 
with  a  subject  of  conversation.  In  this,  he 
has  been  as  successful  and  rather  more  inter- 
esting than  Philbrook,  who  had  rather  the 
worst  of  it  from  the  start,  whereas  the  journal- 
istic advocate  has  a  history  to  his  credit.  Not 
alone  to  the  cleverness  of  Livernash,  however, 
must  the  jury's  disagreement  be  attributed,  for 
his  paiticular  stress  was  placed  on  the  insanity 
plea,  aud  the  twelve  good  men  never  even 
considered  it.  Their  difficulty  was  over  the 
statement.  The  notary  and  the  bank  officials 
testified  Dick  McDonald  did  not  swear  to  it 
according  to  the  proper  formula  and,  in  conse- 
quence, had  not  committed  perjuryT  Therein 
lay  the  basis  of  the  reasonable  doubt  on  which 
the  disagreement  occurred,  and  all  the  fine 
spun  pleas  and  theories  of  the  eccentric  attor- 
ney failed  of  their  object.  Livernash  pretty 
thoroughly  established  bis  knowledge  of  the 
literature  of  insanity — certainly  he  proved  the 
inexpertness  of  Dr.  Mays. 

*  * 

That  he  did  admirably  for  a  man  inexperi- 
enced in  the  u.sages  ot  courts  must  be  con- 
ceded. Yet  a  hundred  times  during  the  trial 
he  exhibited  that  lack  of  the  foresight  which 
anticipates  unfortunate  contingencies.  His 
preparation  sinnea  on  the  side  of  elaborate- 
ness ;  the  examination  of  every  witne.ss  was 
tabulated  in  advan:e,  the  questions  to  be  pro- 
pounded figured  on  .slips  of  paper,  but  he  was 
unable  to  systematize  the  material  to  prove 

After  Dinner  try  Adamg'  Pepuln  Tattl-Frutti  Chew- 
ing; Gum.    You  will  find  it  admirable. 


the  points  of  his  policy  of  defense.  It  is  very 
certain  no  lawyer  at  the  bar  has  the  deep 
knowledge  of  insanity,  its  conditions  and 
llieories,  that  his  dissection  of  Dr.  May's  testi- 
mony revealed.  He  s  emed  to  delight  in  sug- 
gesting the  mental  weakness  of  his  client,  and 
certainly  was  most  ingenious  in  stating  it. 
Another  advocate  by  grouping  the  facts  he  had 
winnowed,  might  have  proved  whatsoever  he 
desired,  but  the  Livernash  brain  seemed  ap- 
parently to'lack  the  power  of  synthesis.  His 
final  argument  had  the  merit  of  lucidity,  and 
was  stated  in  rather  an  easy  and  logical  way, 
with  no  great  pretense  at  eloquence,  but  with 
occasional  strong  passages.  Throughout  the 
proceeding  he  gained  in  tact,  and  in  conclud- 
ing developed  a  touch  of  diplomacy  that  rather 
captured  my  fancy. 

*  * 

The  strange  feature  of  the  Livernash  ap- 
pearance, however,  lies  in  the  fact  that  he 
himself,  net  so  many  moons  ago,  was  tried  for 
his  life  in  a  Sonoma  court,  and  was  acquitted 
on  the  ground  of  in.sanity.  On  behalf  of  this 
plea  he  made  quite  a  brilliant  speech,  calling 
himself  an  auto-hypnotist,  claiming  inability  to 
distinguish  between  wrong  and  right  during 
these  unfortunate  spells.  The  story  is  a  most 
curious  one.  Employed  on  the  Examiner 
ere  that  proceeding,  he  was  detailed  to  write 
on  the  subject  of  poison — how  easily  one 
might  obtain  deadly  drugs  in  San  Francisco, 
if  one  wished  to  commit  suicide.  This  work 
he  executed  to  perfection,  returned  to  the  office 
with  a  .satchel  full  of  potions  and  powders. 
But  dark  thoughts  of  death  upset  his  brain, 
and  he  burst  into  a  wild  fever  of  eccentricity, 
blacked  his  face,  proceeded  to  dress  as  a 
woman,  and  was  arrested  at  the  ferry  by  an 
analytic  policeman.  Brought  before  Judge 
Toachimson,  he  was  fined,  and  on  emerging  he 
went  to  Santa  Rosa,  his  head  full  of  an  un- 
reasoning hatred  of  that  jurist.  Seeing  in 
Healdsburg  one  day,  a  man  whom  he  im- 
agined was  Joachimson,  he  drew  a  revolver 
and  shot  him  dead.  Then  ensued  the  famous 
trial  which  Ed  Hamilton  reported  in  brilliant 
fashion  for  the  Examiner. 

*  ^  * 

With  the  assistance  of  the  most  eminent 
lunacy  expert  on  this  side  of  the  Rockies — 
Dr.  Robertson  of  Napa — Livernash  proved  the 
possibility  of  his  being  an  auto-hypnotist  and 
his  utter  unconsciousness  when  under  that 
weird  influence.  He  was  released  and  re- 
verted to  journalism,  and  the  information  he 
then  obtained  aids  him  in  defending  Dick. 
However,  an  immense  amount  of  labor  is  still 
before  him,  for  there  are  indictments  enough 
to  keep  the  unfortunate  in  goal  for  the  next 
four  years  even  if  the  juries  persist  in  di.sa- 
greeing  and  refuse  to  concur  as  to  his  inno- 
cence or  guilt. 

*  ^  * 

IN  THE  REGION  of  lower  Montgomery 
Street  the  prospect  of  having  a  special  picture 
exhibition  finds  favor  with  the  artists  whose 
studios  are  clustered  around  there.  The  idea 
was  born  to  Stanton,  whose  admiration  of  the 
Art  Association  is  limited,  and  who  conceives 
it  does  not  subserve  the  purpose  of  its  being. 
It  is  veritably  a  revolt  he  proposes  against  the 
.social  dictatorship  of  the  Mark  Hopkins  Insti- 
tute, and  if  one  may  judge  from  the  favor  the 
idea  finds  among  the  veritable  inhabitants  of 
Bohemia,  the  exhibition  should  surpa.ss  the 
spring  show  at  the  big  house  on  the 
hill.  In  addition  to  a  positive  feeling 
of  irritation  growing  among  the  artists 
against  certain  crotchets  of  the  directorate, 
there  is  also  tlie  objection  to  displaying  can- 
va.ses  in  the  dark  and  gloomy  halls  of  the  pa- 
latial pile  on  California  street.    Never  was 
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there  an  instituliou  so  inappropriate  to  art. 
There  are  neither  high  lights  nor  low.  and  the 
best  pictures  are  at  a  disadvantage.  So  with 
all  the  generous  aid  of  Benefactor  Searles  the 
impression  is  current  among  wielders  of  the 
brush  that  to  maintain  its  prestige  the  associa- 
tion should  erect  a  structure  of  .some  kind  or 
other  that  may  serve  as  a  veritable  picture 
gallery. 

*  ^  * 

ALTHOUGH  Uncle  George  Bromley  has  not 
j'et  attained  the  antiquity  of  some  of  his 
jokes,  his  years  are  respectably  numerous.  The 
character  of  youthful  patriarch  which  he  sus- 
tainsjwith  so  fine  an  exuberance,  grows  tiresome 
at  times  and  in  reflective  moments  he  realizes 
the  century  has  not  such  a  tremendous  start 
ot  him.  It  was  after  a  long  spell  of  silence 
that  lie  observed  rather  plaintively  to  another 
Bohemian  at  the  club  recently: 

"I'm  getting  on,  boy,  I'm  growing  .so  old 
that  I'm  half  afraid  now  to  take  up  the  papers  in 
the  morning." 

"  How's  that.  Uncle  Geoge.'*  " 

"  Well,  my  boy,  how  do  1  know  but  I'll  find 
my  own  name  figuring  in  the  '  deaths  '  col- 
umn? " 

*  .1,  ^ 

Some  explanation  should  be  offered  for  the 
absence  of  General  Lucius  Foote's  name  from 
the  Heine  memorial  progrannne.  Most  stu- 
dents and  lovers  of  the  delightful  lyrist  know 
he  has  spent  many  of  his  best  hours  translat- 
ing into  English  verse  the  charming  poems 
and  ballads  of  the  author  of  the  Reisbilder. 
The  collection  has  not  yet  been  put  in  type, 
but  I  have  the  conclusion  of  a  competent 
judge  that  the  General  has  had  more  success 
in  catching  that  exquisite  rythm  and  delight- 
ful sentiment  which  are  the  flavor  of  Heine's 
wonderful  .songs,  than  Theodore  Martin  or  any 
of  the  other  tran.slators.  There  was  not  such 
a  superfluity  of  literary  talent  in  evidence  that 
a  man  of  General  Foote's  attainments  should 
have  been  excluded,  and  I  can  but  regret  for 
the  audiences'  .sake  that  he  was  not  called 
upon. 

*  ±  * 

IT  IS  A  FAIR  assumption  that  California 
will  .send  a  due  proportion  of  manuscripts  to 
the  New  York  Herald^s  novel  competition. 
That  ten  thou.sand  dollar  prize  together  with 
the  subsidiary  offerings  which  include  gener- 
ous rewards  for  short  stories,  epics  and  other 
forms  of  literarj'  endeavor  .should  develop  a 
genius  or  two  besides  being  an  incentive  to  the 
talented  to  try  on.  That  the  great  American 
novel  will  emerge  laurel-crowned  from  the 
contest,  I  am  not  inclined  to  believe,  but  who 
knows  if  the  prize  may  not  persuade  into  the 
Held  the  man  who  will  achieve  that  honor. 
Considering  the  material  available,  it  is  curi- 
ous how  few  literary  reputations  we  have  here. 
Bret  Harte,  though  still  utilizing  the  climate 
and  the  Spanish  nomenclature,  is  only  Cali- 
fornian  by  reminiscence  ;  Ambrose  Bierce, 
whose  vigorous  style  and  strong  sense  of  form, 
have  given  literature  a  notable  series  of  war 
stories,  clear  cut  as  cameos,  and  as  cla.ssically 
cold,  seldom  utilizes  the  environment.  Miss 
Atherton  spun  some  of  the  family  romances 
into  stories  of  notable  interest,  and  pitched 
the  scene  of  her  Dooms'wojuan  in  Monterey. 
Her  later  contributions  have  westeru  back- 
grounds and  her  colors  are  no  longer  mixed 
on  a  California  palate.  Besides,  she  has  but 
recently  gone  to  make  her  literary  headquar- 
ters in  London. 

Fletcher  of  the  Bohemian  Club,  I  believe, 
has  had  his  stories  gathered  into  a  book,  but 
this  has  not  been  the  experience  of  W.  C. 


Morrow,  who  has  signed  some  notablo  stories, 
nor  of  Robert  Duncan  Milne,  who.se  imagina- 
tion and  style  are  bodied  forth  in  several  re- 
markable tales.  Miss  Wolf  has  achieved  publi- 
cation, but  evinces  rather  dexteritj'  than  vigor. 
Mi.ss  Geraldine  Bonner,  whose  name  appears 
after  some  clever  things  and  really  promises 
to  have  a  reputation,  has  a  .series  of  California 
tales  ready  for  the  publishers.  Considering 
the  years  he  spent  among  us,  one  may  allude 
to  Ed.  Townshend  as  a  Californian.  He 
achieves  the  honor  of  a  full  page  ad.  in  the 
latest  "  Chap  Book  "  for  Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co. 
advertise  "  Chimmie  Fadden  and  Major  Max" 
and  other  stories  as  now  on  sale.  This  is  a 
distinction  that  his  wife,  who  wrote  some  in- 
teresting psychological  romances  in  a  very 
literary  style,  never  had  conferred  on  her. 

*    *  * 

There  is  no  lack  of  literary  talent  among  us 
— what  is  absent  is  incentive  to  its  develop- 
ment. Among  the  latest  aspirants  is  Miss 
Juliet  Tompkins,  of  San  Leandro,  who  had  a 
story  in  the  Christmas  Examiner  and  con- 
tributes quite  regularly  to  Life.  She  brings 
to  the  work  a  determination  to  succeed  that 
in  itself  is  a  form  of  success.  It  is  certain,  if 
some  one  among  us  would  bloom  out  as  a 
genius,  the  others  would  be  encouraged  to  the 
effort.  Sooner  or  later  some  one  will  make  a 
reputation  out  of  California  romances,  and  why 
not  one  of  our  own  people  ? 

*     *  * 

"THE  GAIETY  GIRL"  is  emphatically 
in  town  with  both  feet !  and  such  feet  !  ! 
Never  before  have  I  beheld  so  large,  so  varied 
and  so  numerous  a  field  of  unmistakably 
huge  English  feet.  They  thrust  themselves 
upon  you  ;  there  is  no  escaping  them,  for 
they  do  not  come  in  the  category  of  trifles. 
These  feet  are  no  small  matter — broad,  flat, 
ugly,  sans  curve  or  arched  instep,  they  sprawl 
across  the  "stage"  in  uninterrupted  width. 
Little  wonder  that  Du  Maurier  celebrated  the 
pedal  points  of  liis  "Trilby,"  contrasting 
their  daintiness  with  the  regulation  British 
hoof  feminine.  When  an  Englishwoman  puts 
her  foot  down,  there's  no  moving  her  or  her 
foot.  It  descends  ponderously  and  is  planted. 
And  then  these  careless  way  these  hideous  feet 
are  shodj!  The  disgraceful  negligence  in  foot 
wear  !  Roomy,  ill-fitting,  worn  in  leather, 
and  down  at  heel  ;  the  slipper  but  adds  to 
the  natural  unshapely  size  of  the  foot.  Much 
can  be  done  to  improve  nature's  clumsiness  by 
the  wearing  of  a  new,  neat,  FVench- heeled 
boot.  This  is  not  an  unconscious  advertise- 
ment for  local  shoe  firms,  but  a  cheerful  sug- 
gestion, which,  if  followed,  would  artistically 
enhance  the  charms  of  ye  frolick.some  gaiety 
girl.  Especially  of  that  peachy  beauty.  Miss 
Palotta,  and  of  the  pigeon-toed  Mi.ss  Decima 
Moore.  They  need  pretty  slippers  badly. 
Such  feet  ! 

^  * 

Whoever  pronounced  anticipation  the  chief 
of  crimes  must  have  had  the  Gaiety  girls  in 
his  head.  FVom  the  advance  notices  we  were 
led  to  expect  an  array  of  Cleopatras  and  Co  — 
what  are  they  but  lugubriously  lumpy  mai- 
dens, angular  as  to  arms  and  pronounced  in 
the  region  of  cheek  bones.  I  am  ready  to  ad- 
mit the  fascination  of  Miss  Palotta.  whose  eyes 
and  rounded  outline  charm  raore  tenderly  than 
her  accent,  which  unites  the  characteristics  of 
both  Teuton  and  Gaul.  For  argument's  .sake 
I  will  agree  to  admire  the  general  cleanliness 
which  di.stinguishes  the  maidens  and  to  en- 
thuse over  the  freshness  of  their  frocks,  the 
spick  and  .spanness  of  their  laces  and  ruching, 
but  where  are  the  beauties.  Miss  Rossell  has 
a  piquant,  vitalized  face  that  in  her  dance 
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glows  with  animation,  but  whence  the  celeb- 
rity of  Miss  Decima  Moore,  whom  no  one 
would  accuse  of  undue  youth.  She  is  engaged, 
I  am  told,  to  one  of  the  Life  Guard  gentlemen 
of  the  troupe,  and  receives  .something  like 
$200  per  week — rather  fair  remuneration,  by 
the  way,  Over  Miss  Moore's'maid  there  has 
been  developed  some  little  friction,  for  her  con- 
tract compels  the  management  to  supply  the 
dome.stic  with  food  en  route,  the  mistress  be- 
ing responsible.  While  they  are  playing  De- 
cima is  given  to  the  practice  of  petty  econo- 
mics, however,  and  neglects  no  opportunity  of 
saddling  Mr.  Edwardes  with  her  cost.  Some 
rather  funny  little  squabbles  have  been  the 
consequence. 

*  *  * 

Sigmund  Beel  has  had  innumerable  congrat- 
ulations over  his  playing  of  Tartini's  "  Trillo 
del  Diavolo  "  at  the  last  Carr-Beel  Concert  and 
bears  the  blushing  honor  thereof,  as  meekly  as 
possible.  The  next  of  the  series  takes  place  on 
Saturday  afternoon.  A  programme  of  real 
interest  has  been  arranged  for  it. 

=p    ^  f= 

CONSIDERING   the  ecstacies  the  dailies 
worked  themselves  into  over  the  late  Mrs 
Johnson's  pictures,  it  is  rather  unkind  tha 
they  omitted  to  mention  the  extraordinar 
low  figures  the  Gump  canvases  fetched.  Sev 
eral  columns  in  the  several  papers  told  of  th 
necessity  of  the  sale,  but  the  bargains  soni 
of  the  millionaires  captured  were  left  unre 
corded.    That  is  a  pitj',  for  there  were  severa 
gems  in  the  collection,    and  the  prices  ob 
tained  were  out  of  all  proportion  to  thei 
values.    At  one  time  or  another  we  have  al 
had  a  run  through  this  gallery,  and  it  is  ea.sy 
to  recall  the  big  Dominique  Rozier  still  life, 
with  its  piles  of  fruit  and  champagne  bottles 
admirablj'  rendered  in  dark  rich  tones.  Well, 
a  Denver  railroad  contractor,  J.  A.  McMur- 
trie,  captured  it  for  $400,  when  it  was  easily 
worth  $2000,   or   more.     The    same  pur- 
chaser  invested   in   some   twenty  canvases 
in  all  and  certainly  has  rca.son  to  be  satisfied 
with  his  bargains.    Colonel  I.saac  Trumbo 
bought  sixteen  pictures  at  an  average  of  about 
one  hundred  dollars  each,  and  certainly  .showed 
both  judgment   and  taste  in  his  selections. 
.  *    *  * 

Among  his  prizes  are,  a  monk  picture  by 
Linderum,  a  lovely  little  canvas  hy  Ridgway 
Knight,  a  head  by  Ritzberger — really  a  gem — 
and  a  clever  bit  hy  Pitzner  of  Munich.  They 
are  all  good  names,  the  sixteen,  and  the  Colo- 
nel is  to  be  congratulated.  They  are  to  go  on 
to  Salt  Lake  for  the  adornment  of  the  Amelia 
Palace,  where  he  makes  his  home.  Adam 
Grant,  I  am  inclined  to  think,  made  one  of  the 
winnings  of  the  sale,  obtaining  that  charming 
canvas  of  Steinmetz,  "The  Autograph,"  for 
about  two  hundred  and  twenty-five  dollars. 
There  are  still  a  number  of  good  pictures  un- 
sold, and  these,  I  am  told,  are  to  be  had  at 
auction  prices  until  next  week,  when  they  re- 
vert to  their  old  quarters  in  the  gallery,  and  to 
old  rates. 

*  * 
* 

SENATOR  MOFFITT  has  parted  with  his 
interest  in  the  Times^  the  only  morning  paper 
in  Oakland.  The  field  of  journali.sm  is  not 
inviting  acro.ss  the  bay  and  particularh'  unin- 
viting is  it  for  the  morning  journal.  The  big 
San  Francisco  dailies  are  laid  on  the  door-steps 
ofthe  [dweller  in  that  suburb,  and  how  may  a 
minor  .sheet  compete  with  such  gigantic  efforts 
as  the  Sunday  Chronicle,  Exfiminrr  or  ('(ill? 
Now  that  the  deadly  Saturday  pay-roll  has 
ceased  to  fret  the  Senator's  dreams  of  Friday 
night,  there  is  a  growing  curio.sity  abroad 
as  to  where  he  will  next  turn  his  at- 
tention and  abilities.  Mr.  Moffitt  certainly 
made    the    influence    of    his    paper  felt 
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more  than  did  any  one  who  ever  assumed 
its  management.  It  has  engaged  in  some  re- 
markable fights,  and  came  out  successful  in 
many.  Notwithstanding  an  opposition  of  no 
mean  proportions  he  has  been  the  representa- 
tive of  his  district  in  the  Senate,  President  of 
the  Board  of  Trade,  National  Delegate  to  the 
Democratic  Convention,  and  has  not  missed 
a  State,  city  or  county  convention  for  years. 
Should  the  Senator  step  into  the  field  of  metro- 
politan journalism,  no  one  need  be  surprised 
if  he  cut  a  figure  in  the  community  besides 
making  some  other  people  cut  capers. 

*  ^  * 

A  GOOD  DEAL  of  "  doUar-a-line-submit- 
ted-in-proof "  fun  is  being  poked  at  Mayor 
Sutro  for  not  subscribing  to  the  new  Valley 
road,  but  the  Mayor  has  never  been  accused 
of  offering  his  august  body  as  a  roosting-place 
for  flies.  While  often  bewilderingly  inconsist- 
ent in  aflfairs  other  than  personal  and  finan- 
cial, he  has  never  failed  to  pay  proper  respect 
to  the  lady  and  the  eagle  on  the  dollar  that 
has  found  lodgment  in  the  pocket  of  his  jeans. 
He  claims  to  have  expended  ten  thousand  dol- 
lars in  his  eflforts  to  defeat  the  Reily  Funding 
bill  and  consummate  government  ownership 
of  the  old  overland  lines.  Perhaps  he  has; 
perhaps,  too,  he  has  spent  veracity  with  such 
a  prodigality  that  he  now  is  impoverished  of 
it,  but  he  has  not  entirely  lost  his  financial 
acumen.  He  knows  that  the  Central  Pacific 
extends  down  the  San  Joaquin  valley  to 
Goshen,  which  every  one  does  not  know;  and 
he  is  aware,  also,  that  he  cannot  consistently 
subscribe  his  dollars  to  the  new  road  while  he 
is  subscribing  his  influence,  his  dollars  and 
his  veracity  to  a  governmental  ownership 
scheme.  One  will  come  in  competition  with 
the  other. 

*  * 
* 

But  the  road  will  be  built  without  him,  and 
whatever  benefits  are  to  accrue  to  him  as  the 
largest  land-ownei  in  the  city,  he  will  owe  to 
those  well  -  known  anti  -  monopolists,  Lloyd 
Tevis,  the  Sharon  estate,  Clans  Spieckles  and 
others.  Seriously,  though,  I  welcome  the 
construction  of  the  new  road.  It  ought  to  re- 
sult in  a  better  feeling  /ind  a  healthier  tone 
all  around.  Mr.  John  D.  Spreckels  is  fully 
able  to  meet  and  master  all  the  difficulties 
which  are  to  be  overcome,  and  I  predict  for 
him  a  brilliant  career  as  manager  of  this  enor- 
mous undertaking. 

*  *  * 

While  E.  W.  Britt,  the  newly  selected  Su- 
preme Court  commissioner,  is  not  widely 
known  among  lawyers,  those  who  are  ac- 
quainted with  him  speak  in  flattering  terms  of 
his  attainments.  I  am  told  he  is  a  devoted  stu- 
dent, an  honest  man  and  an  able  lawyer.  In 
age  he  is  something  under  forty;  in  friendships 
he  is  what  is  popularly  called  a  "  warm 
blooded"  man.  It  is  positive  he  possesses 
many  sterling  qualities.  I  record  with  pleas- 
ure that  he  is  not  an  eastern  tourist.  Though 
he  has  resided  in  the  south  some  eight  years, 
Lake  county  was  his  former  abiding  place. 

=^    *  * 

THEY  WANT  to  know  up  at  the  Baldwin 
how  it  happens  Max  Popper  .should  figure  as 
a  witness  of  W.  W.  Stow's  will?  There  have 
been  times  when  a  man  might  claim  that  as  a 
distinction,  but  in  these  San  Joaquin  valley 
days,  to  be  acquainted  with  the  location  of 
the  Union  Trust  building,  is  to  be  a  subject 
for  suspicion,  and  I  am  told  of  a  certain  capi- 
talist who.se  hopes  of  a  directorate  in  the  new 
company  were  blasted  by  a  bow  from  J.  C. 
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Stubbs.  Some  two  years  ago  the  Stow  will 
was  signed,  drawn  up  by  Mr.  Herrin  himself, 
and  at  that  time  Max  was  Democrat  in  Chief, 
swaying  the  party,  chairman  of  the  State  and 
the  County  Committees,  and  the  embodiment 
of  all  the  virtues.  And  yet  he  knew  Stow  well 
enough  to  be  asked  to  witness  the  great 
political  manager's  last  testament.  For  a  per- 
son of  ordinary  intelligence  it  is  conceivable 
Mr.  Popper  and  Mr.  Stow  liked  each  other  on 
better  than  political  grounds,  but  Sam  Braun- 
hart,  Saulinann  and  other  members  of  the 
Baldwin  Hotel  Democracy  are  persons  of  ex- 
traordinary intelligence.  That  assumption  by 
no  means  satisfies  them.  It  is  really  har- 
rowing they  should  be  so  uncharitable  about 
Max,  just  when  his  character  was  in  process 
of  re-establishment,  and  he  is  busj'^  over  the 
Pure  Primary  bill  before  the  legislature. 


NO  ONE  HAS  yet  off"ered  an  authorita- 
tive explanation  of  the  encounter  Tom  Wil- 
liams had  with  King  McManus.  Between  the 
tales  of  the  episode  in  circulation  there  is 
opportunity  for  selection  according  to  individ- 
ual taste — for  the  president  of  the  Jockey  Club 
insists  he  did  not  flee  the  wrath  of  the  Potrero 
monarch,  and  the  latter  is  positive  he  put  the 
autocrat  of  the  track  to  flight.  Both  men 
have  fighting  reputations  to  sustain,  both  are 
notable  for  their  readiness  to  appeal  a  ques- 
tion at  issue  to  the  verdict  of  the  revolver, 
and  no  one  has  ever  accused  either  of 
cowardice.  Still,  should  it  be  proved  a  thou- 
sand times  over  that  Williams  took  to  his 
heels  at  the  production  of  the  McManus 
shooting  iron,  no  sane  man  aware  of  the  con- 
sequences of  an  interchange  of  shots  on  Mar- 
ket street  would  accuse  him  of  a  lack  cf  cour- 
age. What  end  could  he  subserve  in  a  street 
battle  with  a  man  of  McManus'  caliber  ?  No 
jury  would  adjudge  the  survivor  of  such  an 
encounter  guilty  of  murder.  The  affair 
would  be  a  disgrace  to  both  and  to  the  com 
muuity  whose  laxness  of  restraint  made  it 
possible.  I  don't  believe  Tom  Williams 
showed  his  heels,  if  he  did  he  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  a  degree  of  discretion  neither  his 
friends  nor  his  enemies  suspected  him  of  pos- 
sessing. 

*    *  * 

NO  ONE  SHALL  persuade  me.  Editor 
Jim  Barry  is  happy  over  Sheriff"  Whelan.  No 
one  can  make  me  believe  he  is  joyous  over  the 
defection  of  that  ancient  opponent  of  monopoly. 
Attorney  Pat  Reddy.  I  am  willing  to  credit 
him  lamenting  in  .sackcloth  and  ashes  the 
supremacy  of  Buckley  in  his  favorite's  office. 
I  will  admit  the  sincerity  of  his  rage  at  their 
ingratitude.  But  what  a  charming  situation 
it  does  make — here  is  Barry,  a  reformer  of  the 
most  vociferous  order,  exclaiming  against 
the  existing  order  of  things,  who  through  all 
those  years  has  acclaimed  himself  a  voice  cry- 
ing in  the  wilderness.  Suddenly,  by  a  combi- 
nation of  circumstances,  the  community  elects 
his  candidate  for  Sheriff",  a  person  whom  he 


paints  as  full  of  a  lusty  honesty  an  earnest 
patriotism,  a  superlative  hatred  of  the  .South- 
ern Pacific — which  hatred  in  this  city  is  the 
bloom  on  the  cheek  of  integrity.  How  happy 
we  all  are!  How  glad  that  the  dawn  of  puri- 
ty and  reform  is  heralded  from  the  skies. 
Barry  and  Whelan  and  Pat  Reddy — 
nol)le  anti-monopolists — in  the  a.scendant  at 
last,  and  the  powers  of  darknes  skulking  away 
baffled  ami  beaten.  What  a  subject  for  a  car- 
toon! 

=^    *  * 

The  actual  condition  of  affairs  is  trenchant- 
ly set  forth  in  the  Chronicle  of  Tuesday  last, 
ill  which  the  relations  of  Reddy,  Campbell 
Met.son,  the  Southern  Pacific  Co.,  Sheriff 
Whelan,  Buckley  and  Rainey  and  the  Fee  bill 
are  all  set  forth  with  a  degree  of  literalness 
which  argues  the  certainty  of  the  information. 
Think  of  Jim  Barry's  Sheriff"  filling  his  office 
with  the  myrmidons  of  Buckley  and  Rainey, 
with  certain  attorneys  for  the  Southern  Pacific, 
interested  in  an  infinity  of  damage  suits, 
acting  as  his  legal  representatives.  Think  of 
Pat  Reddy,  the  Ajax  of  anti-monopoly,  actu- 
ally in  the  service  of  General  Solicitor  Herrin, 
and  his  partner  and  associate  Joe  Campbell 
canvassed  as  the  successor  of  W.  W.  Stow. 
The  inconsistency  of  the  condition  is  not  with- 
out its  humor,  but  the  ostentation  of  the  asso- 
ciation is  shocking  in  its  disregard  of  the 
amenities  of  Reform.  Is  it  not  the  very  irony 
of  fate  that  after  his  struggle  and  effort  all 
the.se  years,  honest  Jim  Barry  should  have 
achieved  unwittingly  one  of  the  unholiest 
political  combinations  there  is  on  record. 

*    *  * 

SO  THE  LONG  fight  has  ended  and  H. 
S.  Foote  is  U.  S.  District  Attorney  rather  than 
Magee,  Sam  Knight  or  any  of  the  others.  It 
is  decidedly  a  triumph  for  the  ex-Couit 
Commissioner,  as  the  entire  California  delega- 
tion, including  Steve  White  himself,  endorsed 
Carminetti's  partner,  and  according  to  the 
laws  of  the  game,  he  should  have  won.  He 
did  not,  however.  As  for  Sam  Knight,  though 
one  of  the  really  promising  young  men  at  the 
bar,  he  is  rather  young  for  .so  conspicuous  a 
post,  and  really  was  not  a  candidate.  Jndge 
Foote  has  the  advantage  of  several  warm 
Washington  friends  who  gave  President  Cleve- 
land the  proper  impression  of  his  caliber. 
The  warmest  advocate  of  Magee  had  to  admit 
that  between  him  and  Foote,  comparisons 
were  impo.ssible,  and  that  patent  fact,  to- 
gether with  Representative  Catcliing's  efforts, 
won  the  day.  To  my  way  of  thinking,  the 
government  is  rather  to  be  congratulated  than 
Judge  Foote,  for  the  position  is  not  a  lucra- 
tive one,  though  the  regulation  fixing  the 
pay  is  to  be  changed,  I  believe,  .so  as  to  admit 
the  incumbent  making  from  five  to  six  thou- 
sand a  year. 

■1=  * 

NOW  THAT  Judge  Ross  has  won  the 
latest  judicial  prize,  it  may  not  be  amiss  to 
dilate  on  his  mental  and  physical  make-up. 
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The  latter  is  especially  good.  I  know  of  few 
men  on  the  bench  who,  if  put  to  it  by  pressure, 
can  achieve  more  in  a  given  time.  In  addi- 
tion to  the  judicial  temperament  which  he  has 
to  a  pronounced  degree,  he  has  the  advantage 
of  a  constitution  that  afflicts  his  brain  with 
neither  crotchets  nor  qualms.  An  admirable 
listner  he  is  never  guilty  of  offering  opinions 
on  cases  until  he  has  heard  all  the  attorneys 
have  to  present.  He  is  not  one  of  the  judges 
who  talk  down  from  the  bench  and  inter- 
rupt the  legal  exponent  in  the  middle 
of  his  expounding.  When  he  was  in  the 
Supreme  Court  his  conclusions  were  generally 
the  last  offered,  and  he  is  as  often  right  as 
any  judge  I  have  ever  heard  of  One  does 
not  speak  of  Judge  Ross  as  a  tremendously 
able  man,  as  one  does  of  Judge  Wallace,  for 
instance,  but  he  is  strong-headed,  eminently 
sane  and  quite  determined  to  give  justice  a 
chance.  When  the  technicalities  are  on  the  cor- 
rect side  they  may  figure  in  his  decisions;  if 
they  tend  in  the  other  direction,  he  is  highly 
liable  to  prefer  broad  principles,  and  they  are 
sacrificed  without  prejudice. 

*  ^  * 

In  fact,  Judge  Ross  is  in  no  mortal  terror  ot 
the  law,  and  when  it  agrees  with  his  conclu- 
.sions  alludes  to  it  with  no  little  respect;  in- 
deed, he  is  liable  to  be  handed  down  to 
posterity  on  a  decision,  a.  fate  I  fear  his  col- 
leagues will  never  attain.  Apropos  of  this 
tendency  at  creating  precedent,  a  case  affect- 
ing in  an  important  way  the  interests  of  Los 
Angeles  as  a  terminal  point,  came  up  in  his 
court  not  so  very  long  ago,  and  the  Judge, 
without  hesitation,  converted  the  Southern 
Metropolis  into  a  seaport.  In  the  eyes  of  the 
law  it  stands  a  seaport,  and  it  is  said  the  citi- 
zens use  the  decision  as  a  wharf  and  a  water 
front.  Altogether,  the  new  Circuit  Judge  is 
an  individuality,  and  one  can  hang  to  his  con- 
clusions for  better  than  merely  legal  reasons. 

*  *  * 

It  would  be  interesting  to  learn  how  P.  J. 
Donahoe,  of  Stockton,became  an  expert  on  con- 
crete piers.  I  am  ready  to  concede  the  excel- 
lence oi  the  Gubernatorial  intention  in  appoint- 
ing him;  indeed,  the  proceeding  shows  Budd  at 
his  best — but  why  select  an  individualjwhose  ac- 
quaintance with  water-front  affairs  is  derived 
from  cursory  inspections  of  sloughs  in  general 
and  San  Joaquin  sloughs  in  particular.  In 
fact,  the  man  is  not  an  engineer  at  all,  and 
really  his  opinion  can  hardly  be  a  valuable  ad- 
dition to  the  already  voluminous  literature  of 
the  subject.  In  commenting  thus  on  his  spe- 
cific information  on  concrete,  I  wish  it  under- 
stood that  I  am  ready  to  admit  he  may  have 
admirable  intuitions.  There  are  some  men 
who  can  be  authorities  on  a  subject  by  means 
of  their  sense  of  smell,  and  it  must  be  admit- 
ted the  water-front  offers  no  little  evidence  in 
that  direction,  which  might  be  interpreted  in  a 
variety  of  ways. 

*  *  =^ 

THE  WISEACRES  are  puzzling  over  the 
significance  of  the  somewhat  meager  lunch 
served  the  Supervisors  last  vSaturday  at  the 
Spring  Valley  reservoirs.  Prior  to  fixing  the 
water  rates  it  is  customary  for  the  company  to 
escort  the  Board  through  its  estates,  to  ex- 
hibit the  extent  of  the  investment  and  the 
magnitude  of  the  pumping  works.  A  luxu- 
rious lunch  has  ever  been  a  feature  of  such  oc- 
casions— champagne,  cold  turkey,  and  the 
more  refined  delicacies  of  that  type.  This  sea- 
sou,  however,  the  repast  was  Teutonic,  doubt- 
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less,  out  of  compliment  to  Supervisor  Mor- 
gernstern.  Its  feature  was  the  abundance  of 
beer  and  sausage,  with  cheese  and  ham  sand- 
wiches, which  while  quite  good  enough  a 
lunch  for  an.v  one,  is  not  suggestive  of  that  de- 
gree of  consideration  which  the  more  expensive 
dainties  reflect.  Wherefore?  The  first  import- 
ant duty  that  is  presented  a  Supervisorial  Board 
is  that  of  fixing  the  water  rates.  The  com- 
munity subsequently  comes  to  its  own  conclu- 
sions in  accordance  with  its  water  bills.  No 
one  imagines  a  glass  of  wine,  more  or  less 
could  sway  our  city  fathers  a  jot  or  tittle  from 
the  right,  but  table  luxuries  are  a  factor  in  the 
manipulators  arsenal,  and  it  seems  they  were 
not,  this  trip,  regarded  as  requisites.  Can  it  be 
possible  the  schedule  is  already  fixed,  secretly, 
in  advance,  or  is  it  that  a  revolution  has  been 
determined  on  also  in  advance,  and  the  com- 
pany despairs  of  having  its  own  way  ?  This 
does  not  seem  a  good  season  for  corporations, 
and  with  reform  at  high-water  mark,  some- 
thing might  happen  if  there  is  indication  of 
collusion.  However,  this  is  John  D.  Spreckels' 
Board,  and  he  knows  he  must  be  the  final  re- 
cipient of  the  criticisms  if  his  nominees  fail  to 
realize  the  anticipations  of  the  community. 

*  * 

THE  CLOVEN  FOOT  of  anti- Catholicism 
intrudes  itself  on  the  School  Board.  I  notice 
with  no  little  regret,  a  tendoncj'  to  line-up  on 
a  religious  basis— Catholics  on  one  side  and 
the  less  fortunate  as  vis  a-vis.  It  seems  the 
A.  P.  A.  organization  counts  three  active 
members  therein — Directors  McElroy,  Hender- 
son and  Hawley.  The  first  is  po.sed  as  leader 
of  the  trio,  which,  by  the  way,  makes  no 
secret  of  its  proclivities,  and  is  prepared  to 
bristle  at  aught  savoring  of  Popery,  either  in 
a  janitor  or  a  junior  teacher.  Woe,  indeed, 
betide  the  individual  who  falls  under  the  ban 
this  term,  for  if  his  or  her  sentiments  tend 
towards  the  faith  of  St.  Peter,  she  may  look 


for  little  mercy.  It  seems  a  pity  the  depart- 
ment cannot  be  managed  without  .sectarian- 
ism cropping  out  thus.  One  may  be  permitted 
to  hope,  in  the  interest  of  decency,  this  trio 
will  not  be  allowed  to  give  the  key  to  the 
board.  During  the  last  election  the  commun- 
ity was  given  a  surfeit  of  the  religious  issue. 
Above  all  places  it  is  out  of  place  in  the 
school  department. 

*    ^  =1= 

WHAT  IS  THERE  about  journalism  that 
fits  a  man  for  handling  the  unemployed  ? 
Last  season  the  burden  of  collecting  funds 
and  distributing  aid  to  the  destitute  was  un- 
dertaked  by  Wm  M.  Bunker  of  the  Report; 
this  winter  it  is  Deacon  Fitch  who  actively 
engages  himself  in  the  business  of  relief.  Of 
course,  the  latter  is  happily  situated  to  do 
good  work,  for  since  he  relinquished  the 
shears  all  his  vast  energies  have  been 
unemployed.  Reduced  to  the  ranks  of 
private  citizenship  he  must  realize  in- 
tensely the  difference  between  his  voice 
and  the  Bulletin.  Rumor  assigned  him  the 
intention  of  purchasing  the  Post  but  that  jour- 
nal does  not  happen  to  be  for  sale,  and  besides 
the  old  gentleman  indicates  his  intention  of 
taking  a  rest.  His  various  properties  bring 
him  in  a  comfortable  income,  for  he  is  worth 
over  a  quarter  of  a  million  invested  in  very 
excellent  real  estate,  and  he  is  engaged  now  in 
placing  the  one  hundred  and  forty  thousand 
dollars,  the  sale  of  his  newspaper  brought 
in.  Altogether  he  has  no  reason  to  complain 
of  the  Fates,  though  I  fear  he  is  a  good  deal 
less  happy  than  when  justifying  Editor  Up- 
ton's fulminations  to  indignant  officials. 


Senator  Lieland  Stanford's  Vina  Brandy 


Its  fure! 


Distillery  Office,  Room  3,  819  JWarket:  Street,  San  Fnaneiseo 
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Srilbymai^ia. 


Did  the  last  man  who  was  presented  to  you 
tell  you  that  you  reminded  him  of  Trilby? 
And  have  all  the  other  men  you  know  told 
you  the  same  thing?  Have  you  recently 
visited  an  artist's  studio,  and  did  your  host 
pensively  observe  that  the  bridge  of  your  nose 
had  a  suggestion  of  Trilby's?  That  friend  of 
yours  who  has  just  come  over  from  Paris — did 
he  mention  to  you  that  the  unconventional 
little  breakfast  to  which  you  recently  bade  him, 
was  the  only  thing  in  America  which  recalled  to 
him  the  life  of  the  Quartier  Latin  and — Trilby? 

Has  your  shoemaker  told  you  that  you  have 
a  Trilby  foot?  Has  your  husband  said  that 
you  have  a  Trilby  nature?  Have  your  butcher, 
your  baker,  your  ash  man  and  two  or  three 
messenger  bovs  asked  you  if  you  have  read 
Trilby? 

Do  you  play  at  the  impromptu  in  A  flat  and 
hum  "  Mironton!  Mironton!  Mirontaine!  " 
and  warble  "Sweet  Alice  Ben  Bolt"  to  your 
banjo,  and  try  to  look  wistful  and  sweet? 

In  your  heart  of  hearts,  don't  you  think 
you  are  just  a  little  like  Trilby? 

Not  exactly  like  her,  of  course.  For  ex- 
ample you  would  not  be  a  blanchisseuse  do  tin 
— oh!  no,  not  for  anything  !  Nor  would  you 
pose  for  the  altogether  and  of  course  you  would 
n't  have  liked  to  have  been  born  tone-deaf,evL-n 
if  a  pair  of  big  leather  li  ngs  and  a  roof  to  your 
mouth  like  the  dome  of  >St.  Peter's  had  bten 
given  you  in  compensation.  And  the  Svengali 
part  of  it  would  have  been  horrid,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  others — Baratier  and  Besson 
and  old  jMoiisieur  Penque,  who  was  niani  .  a's 
friend! 

It  might  not  have  seemed  pleasant,  to  you 
either  to  have  been  refused  l)y  Little  Billee's 
respectable,  middle  class  British  mother,  l)e- 
cause  you  weie  no  lady,  and  to  have  cooked 
the  meals  and  mended  the  socks  and  darned 
the  blouses  of  ihree  of  your  men  friends,  and 
also  to  have  pawned  their  shirt,  studs,  collar 
buttons,  curt"  links  and  watch  chains,  when 
ttey  would  not  have  stooped  to  do  it  them- 
selves, might  have  palled  on  you  after  a  while. 
To  have  been  paid  for  it,  too, — paid  for  all 
this, — paid  liberally  in  francs  and  centimes! 
Oh,  I  am  sure,  you  wouldn't  have  liked  it! 

And  yet,  why  not?  It  is  all  a  part  of  Tril- 
byness,  and  the  greater  part  at  that.  The 
nameless  fascination  for  which  imitative 
hands  are  reaching  out  so  eagerly,  just  lovely 
and  loveable  because  so  white,  and  clean,  and 
surprising  sweet  against  so  dingy  a  back- 
ground. 

"Pauvre  Trilby!  La  belle  et  bonne  et  chere!" 

How  weary  am  I  become  of  thee!  How  ill 
unto  death  I  am  of  the  sight  and  sound  of  thy 
■0  tuneful  name!  How  irritating  is  the  thought 
of  thy  left  foot!  How  rage  compelling  the  rec- 
ollection of  thy  sillee  Little  Billee!  And  oh! 
above  all  else,  how  bored  to  desperate,  mur- 
derous madness  am  I  by  this  ubiquitous  fe- 
male who  thinks  herself  like  unto  thee! 

Poor,  frail  fascinating  queen  of  recent  fic- 
tion! Your  model  throne  has  been  usurped  by 
claimants  from  every  clime.  Your  ermine, 
all  spotted  with  the  mud  of  the  trottoir  du 
Boheme,  has  been  ecstatically  gathered  about 
the  shoulders  of  maidens  chaste  and  matrons 
virtuous.  Your  gilt  paper  crown  and  sceptre  of 
reeds  have  been  torn  from  you  by  the  ruthless 
clutch  of  a  feminine  vanity — indigenous  to  no 
particular  soil,  peculiar  to  no  single  sky.  From 
London  to  Labrador,  from  I'xK^ton  to  Babylon, 
from  Paris  to  Petaluma,  woman  has  felt  her 
Trilbyness  stirring  in  her  soul.  I  have  it,  on 
excellent  authority,  that  the  last  black  baby 


born  in  Darkest  Africa  has  been  christened 
"Trilby";  and,  in  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
the  natives  keep  themselves  warm  with  the 
melting  strains  of  the  Chopin  impromptu  in  A 
fiat. 

When  Mr.  Palmer  accepted  Paul  Potter's 
dramatization  of  the  famous  Du  Maurier 
novel,  he  cast  about  him  for  a  suitable  person 
to  play  the  title  role.  A  man  of  mucii  ex- 
perience with  the  best  actresses  of  the  day, 
eminently  qualified,  if  any  one  is,  to  choose 
from  among  them  one  who  could  interpret  so 
difficult  and  unusual  a  character  as  this  same 
Trilb}' — if  you  come  to  think  about  her — really 
was,  lie  found  himself  for  a  moment  puzzled 
by  his  task.  Not  so  some  two  thousand  women, 
actresses  and  amateurs,  who  are  native  to  the 
Greater  New  York.  His  indecision  having 
been  caught  up  and  spread  about  on  the  wings 
of  some  idle  gossiping  wind  Mr.  Palmer  fwas 
beseiged  by  applicants  and  beset  by  letters. 
The  Trilbys  who  reconmiended  themselves 
highly  to  his  attention,  were  of  every  sort  and 
every  shape  and  nearly  every  shade.  There 
were  Trilbys  tall  and  Trilbys  short,  stout  and 
buxom  Trilbys  and  Trilbys  lank  and  lean. 
There  were  Trilbys  who  were  really  beautiful 
and  Trilbys  who  really  were  not  and  Trilbys  "of 
an  ugliness  to  chill  and  kill  romance  and  scat- 
ter young  love's  dream  and  almost  break  the 
heart."  And  when,  at  last,  Mr.  Palmer  gave 
the  preference  to  Miss  Virginia  Harned  and  it 
was  definitely  stated  that  the  Harned  foot  had 
gone  into  training,  the  one  thousand  nine  hun- 
dred and  ninety-nine  disappointed  ones  turned 
themselves  loose  on  a  long-suffering  public  in 
gray,  military  overcoats  ^and  bare  legs  and 
other  characteristic  costumes,  in  a  series  of 
"Trilby  evenings  "  "Readings  from  Trilby" 
'■  Songs  from  Trilby,''  "Trilby  Chapters"  and 
Trilby  Tableaux." 

And  while  all  this  was  going  on  in  streets  a 
little  too  far  east,  or  a  little  too  far  west,  or  a 
little  too  near  Harlem,  to  be  quite  within  the 
compass  of  the  elite  directory,  the  upper  crust 
of  New  York's  most  exclusive  and  swagger  set 
was  getting  up  a  Trilby  entertainment  to  be 
given  at  Sherry's,  all  for  sweet  charity's  sake. 
Women  who  would  have  swept  aside  iheir  silk 
and  horsehair-lined  petticoats  beyond  contam- 
ination with  the  skirts  of  the  grisette,  the 
artist's  model,  and  the  blanchisseuse  de  fin, 
who  would  have  forgotten  all  about  sweet 
charity — if  it  came  to  knowing  this  same 
Trilby  and  would  have  passed  her  scornfully 
by  on  the  other  side,  and  wondered  what  men 
saw  in  such  creatures — these  women  now 
warred  and  wrangled  among  themselves,  and 
raged  furiously  together  as  to  who  should  have 
the  honor  and  privilege  of  portraying  her  love- 
liness to  the  eyes  of  envious  and  admiring 
friends.  Men,  too,  were  found  vain  enough  to 
pose  for  the  Ilyssean  Man  Of  Blood,  and  the 
ragged,  kindly  Laird  o'  Cockpen,  and  the  emo- 
tional, impossible,  hysterical  Little  Billee,  and 
one,  in  the  noble  spirit  of  self  ffacement,  to  put 
on  the  beard  and  the  finger  luiils  of  Svengali. 

Oh!  dear  Teller  of  this  most  touching  tale, 
what  do  you  think  of  this  madness  your  pen 
has  shaken  oft"  upon  the  world?  I  wonder 
what  chord  is  struck  by  all  this  fanfiironnadc! 
The  vanity  of  the  author  in  general,  the  quick 
sense  of  humor  at  this  author  in  particular  or 
some  natural  imitation  at  the  general  miscon- 
ception of  Trilbyness  ? 

Poor  Trill)y!  I,  too,  have  loved  you  with 
the  rest.  And  I  love  you  still.  But  so  fain 
am  I  to  know  you  dead  and  decently  forgot, 
that  I  would  go,  merrily,  to  the  morgue  with 
Svengali  wearing  my  fur-lined  overcoat  and 
smoking  my  big  cigar  of  the  Havana,  to  see 
you  lying  on  a  slanting  slab  of  brass  with  a 
little  stream  of  cold  water  trickling  over  your 
left  foot.  Alice  Rix. 
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And  is  this  "The  Gaiety  Girl  !  " 

Is  this  the  ideal  of  British  burlesque,  the 
idol  of  New  York  dudedoni,  the  siren  who  has 
set  two  continents  a  singing  of  her  charms? 

Where  is  her  voice? 

Where  is  her  grace? 

Where  is  her  beauty? 

Where  is  her  wit? 

Where  is  her  witchery? 

Where  are  her  dazzling  costUKies? 

Where  are  her  legs? 

Where  is  her  excuse  for  livuig? 

Let  us  have  liberty  of  speech  before  this 
company  of  English  players,  who  have  come 
among  us,  heralded  by  the  bhire  of  trumpets 
and  the  clashing  of  many  cymbals.  Let  us 
remember  that  we  are  a  "jay  "  town  with  the 
courage  that  comes  of  isolation  and  jayness, 
and  fpeak  the  truth  before  this  hollow  mock- 
ery and  impious  fraud,  "The  Gaiety  Girl." 
She  has  been  laughing  in  her  sleeve  long 
enough  and  long  enough  has  she  danced  on 
tlie  necks  of  a  patient  public  to  the  tune  paid 
critics  have  obediently  piped.  "The  Gaiety 
(iirl  is  stupid  and  "The  Gaiety  Girl"  is  vul- 
gar. She  cannot  sing,  she  cannot  dance,  she 
catmot  act,  she  cannot  amuse,  she  cannot  even 
stand  aruund,  doing  none  of  these  things  and 
look  well  at  it.  Of  all  the  girls  in  the  Gaiety 
Troupe,  Miss  Hobson,  alone,  makes  an  effort  in 
this  direction.  In  the  last  act,  at  least,  she 
becomes  a  thing  of  beauty,  in  trailing  amber 
satin  and  a  picture  hat,  with  her  handsome 
English  head  well  set  on  her  stately  English 
throat.  But  her  voice  is  English,  too,  of  that 
high-i)itched,  ear-insulting,  nerve-rasping  i|ual- 
ity  which  makes  one  long  fordeath  or  deafness 
and  I  bethought  me,  on  a  sudden,  of  the  yellow 
tailed  parrot  'from  Afric's  sun-burnt  shore — a 
bird  of  gorgeous  plumage  and  a  most  unearthly 
cry. 


As  for  the  Gaiety  Girls'  men — Mr.  Kaye, 
^Ir.  Hope  and  ^Ir.  Bradfield  betra^-^  the  good 
actor's  instinct  to  develop  fun  from  thankless 
roles.  Mr.  Bradfield,  indeed,  shining  with  a 
([uite  peculiar  brilliancy  as  the  only  dancer  in 
this  much  advertised  dancing  troupe.  Of  Mr. 
Monkhouse  as  Dr.  Brierly  the  less  remembered 
the  better.  It  is  my  misfortune  that  I  cannot 
ijuite  forget  the  indecency  of  his  French  res- 
taurant allusions  and  his  professional  cards, 
the  indelicacy  of  his  gestures,  the  vulgarity 
of  his  glances  the  whole  suggestive  color  of  his 
"meanings  dim  and  mouth  mysteriously  ob- 
scene." The  play  itself  is  chattering  absurd- 
ity— a  burlesque  on  burlestjues,  a  travesty  on 
travesties,  that  most  melancholy  of  spectacles, 
a  farce  without  a  laugh.  The  sparkling  dia- 
logue on  which  such  stress  has  been  laid,  the 
Hashes  of  humor,  the  glittering  repartee — en- 
I'ln — behold  them  !    They  are  like  this: 

Batit  Attenuant  (_runnin(i  around  stage 
with  a  member  of  the  British  aristocrary  in  his 
(inns):  It  is  such  a  pleasure  to  cirry  you  in 
my  arms. 

Memiucr  of  the  B.  a.:  I  dare  say  it  i.s — 
you — you — impudence! 


THE  WAVE 

Enter  French  nund  ipith  Vndijarian  arrent. 

Bath  AttkndAxNT  :  I  would  love  to  carry 
you  in  my  arms  !  {andacinushj)  Pretty  Thing  ! 

Fkench  Maid:  I  dare  say  you  would! 
Silly  man  ! 

BATir  Attenda.nt  (gettin;/  real  derilish): 
Oh  !    You  sly  puss  ! 

Enter  Eashiimahle  Ehysiria n. 

Where  are  the  lady  bathers  ?  (leers  wickedly) 
I  want  to  see  the  lady  bathers!  {leers  wickedly). 

Bath  A-rrE.NUANT  (thumping  F.  P.  in  the 
back):  Get  out  of  here  ! 

Fashionaiu.k  Physician  :  You  Italian  mac- 
aroni ! 

Bath  Attendant  :  You  plum  pudding  ! 

Enter  lovers  ivho  seat  themselves  on  steps  of 
bathing  machine. 

Bath  Attendant  :  You'll  call  me  a  stupid 
fool  again,  will  you  ?  I'll  throw  you  in  the 
sea  !  (Hliakes  water  over  them  from  a  dirly 
mop)  You  fool  ! 

Isn't  it  funny  !  Ha  !  Ha  !  Isn't  it  witty  ! 
Ha  !  Ha  !  Isn't  it  mirthful,  refreshing,  re- 
fined and  entertaining  ?  Ha  !  Ha  !  Ha  ! 
Oh  !  Ha  !  Ha  !    Why  don't  you  all  laugh  ? 


The  playwright  is  not  without  honor  in  his 
own  city.  A  large,  indulgent,  enthusiastic 
audience,  made  up  of  Mr.  Harrison's  personal 
friends,  filled  the  California  Theatre  on  Mon 
day  night  to  greet  the  production  of  "  Runny- 
mede,"  to  cheer  its  insufliciencies,  to  encourage 
its  inanities,  to  congratutate  its  players  and 
to  heap  honors  on  the  head  of  its  author.  And 
these  honors,  oflered  in  just  this  way,  Mr.  Har- 
rison, of  a  certainty,  deserves.  A  man  of  large 
l)usiness  interests,  several  clubs  and  many  so- 
cial duties  besides,  must  needs  have  intellect 
and  energy  to  have  written  a  play  at  all.  But 
when  it  comes  to  a  judgment  of  the  play  itself 
— the  kindest  thing  that  may  be  said  of  it,  is 
that  it  is  better  than  Mr.  Harrison's  first  play, 
"  The  Prince  of  Ulster,"  which  was,  I  think, 
about  the  worst  play  I  over  saw.  "  Runny- 
mede,"  even  in  the  hands  of  an  experienced 
dramatist,  would  have  to  struggle  against  the 
disadvantage  of  a  threadbare  theme,  time- 
worn  in  song  and  story  and  a  not  too-inspiring 
theme  at  best.  The  skill  of  a  master  would  be 
required,  lo-day,  to  dress  up  the  old  tale — if, 
indeed,  it  be  worth  retelling — with  plot,  action, 
incident,  interest,  poetic  t-uggestion,  situation, 
climax — all  things,  in  short,  which  go  toward 
the  making  of  good  plays  and  which  are  not 
to  be  found  in  Mr.  Harrison's. 


In  the  gorgeous  production  of  "  King 
Arthur"  at  the  London  Lyceum,  Mr.  Irving 
seems  nobly  to  have  effaced  himself  to  the 
great  glorification  of  Mr.  Forbes  Robertson 
and  Miss  Ellen  Terry.  Mr.  Irving  is  conceded 
to  be  a  kingly  king  but,  as  in  Round  Table 
history',  the  hipless  Arthur  pales  before  the 
glittering  charms  of  Lancelot.  As  for  Miss 
Ellen  Terry,  as  Guinevere — which,  by  the  way, 
I  have  the  Warde-James  Company's  word  for 
it,  should  be  pronounced  "  Kunnevry  " — 
what  has  London  left  to  say  in  praise  of  Miss 
Ttrry  as  anybody?  The  same  long  ii,t  of 
adulatory  adjectives  has  been  gone  over  again 
and  thrashed  and  beaten  for  her  benefit  and 
words  have  been  borrowed  from  the  vocabulary 
of  yet  more  expressive  tongues  and  she  has 
deserved  them  all  and  deserves  even  more. 
New  words,  to  my  thinking,  should  be  coined 
to  do  her  honor,  for,  in  the  Tower  of  Babel, 
were  never  tongues  enough  to  voice  the  fitting 
praises  of  this  loveliest  of  ladies.  It  runs 
without  the  telling  that  from  the  spectacular 
l)oint  of  view,  "King  Arthur"  is  superb  and 
the  play,  so  carefully  and  poetically  prepared 
by  Corny ns  Carr,  so  artistically  set  and  cos- 
tumed by  Sir  Edward  Burne-.lones  and  so 


faithfully  rehearsed  by  Mr.  Irving,  slips  along 
with  the  ease  and  harmony  characteristic  of 
Lyceum  productions. 


Oscar  Wilde's  "An  Ideal  Husband,"  who, 
by  the  way,  is  anything  but  ideal,  being  a 
traitor  to  his  government,  a  coward  in  private 
life,  and  a  thief  o'  the  worki  generally — has 
been  voted  a  Hat  failure  in  London.  Wilde 
himself  modestly  admits  that  there  is  nothing 
to  the  play  but  its  authorship,  and  as  London 
is  rather  tired  of  the  Apostle  of  Beautiful 
Scarlet  Sin  by  this  time,  the  one  redeeming 
feature  does  not  seem  to  count.  The  Lyceum, 
with  its  usual  praiseworthy  American  inde- 
pendence, proposes  to  have  the  play  over  here 
next  season,  anyhow,  whether  London  likes  it 
or  not  and  it  has  been  whispered  on  the  Rialto 
that  Oscar  may  come  over  with  it  and  super- 
intend its  production  in  this  country.  He  is, 
or  rather  recently  has  been,  engaged  in  cut- 
ting, pruning,  polishing  and  elaborating  some 
of  his  earlier  plays  to  the  sacrifice  of  any 
fresh  effort  but  having  nearly  rewritten 
"  Lady  Windermere's  Fan"  and  lopped  all 
the  distinguishing  features  from  "  A  Woman 
of  No  Importance,"  his  mood  is  said  to  have 
suddenly  changed  and  he  is  reported  to  have 
fallen  on  his  knees  before  the  original  MSS. 
exclaiming,  in  an  agony  of  remorse:  "  Who 
am  I  that  I  should  mutilate  a  masterpiece  ?  " 

Mr.  Palmer  has  definitely  disbanded  his  stock  com- 
pany, an  institution,  as  all  tlie  world  knows,  of  some 
twenty  yuara'  standing  and  next  season  Palmer's 
Theater  will  he  devoted  to  the  plays  and  purposes  of 
stars  and  constellations.  A  very  significaut  notch,  this, 
to  be  cut  on  the  tablets  of  the  times.  The  cry  is  all  for 
variety  and  "old  favorites"  are  at  a  discount.  The 
younger  members  of  the  company  listened  with  mixed 
feelings  to  Mr.  Palmer's  announcement,  many  of  them 
thrilled,  doubtless,  by  the  ambition  to  return  to  the 
Palmer  boards,  some  day,  in  the  coveted  stellar  capacity 
but  it  is  said  that  the  news  went  hard  with  one  or  two, 
and  that  dear,  old  Stoddart — who  has  been  known  and 
loved  by  liis  public  with  a  truly  personal  affection,  since 
the  first  days  of  the  Palmer  Company,  laid  down  his  face 
and  wept  in  unaffected  grief.  Places  and  to  spare  will  be 
open  to  him,  a  most  finished  and  artistic  actor — but  it 
is  Mr.  .Stoddard's  pride  and,  seemingly,  his  mifsortune, 
to  have  grown  gray  in  the  service  he  has  loved,  only  to 
Knd  that  he  has  outlived  his  usefulness. 


An  eastern  paragraper,  with  excellent  motives  and  an 
unconscious  venom,  informs  the  world  that  Kllieher  Wil- 
ton has  just  celebrated  a  birthday,  surrounded  by  vcri/  olil 
friends.  This  is  as  untrue  as  it  is  unkind,  for  Miss 
Wilton  is  not,  by  any  means,  in  her  dotage,  although  to 
the  certain  knowledge  of  Californians,  she  is  no  chicken. 
A  well-favored  young  woman  of  twenty-eight  or  thirty, 
she  made  her  debut  in  "The  Naiad  Queen  "at  the  old 
California  Theater,  under  the  old  regime  and  gained 
some  little  prestige  in  San  Francisco  as  the  bright,  par- 
ticular admiration  of  certain  gilded  club  men  who  had 
outlived  their  salad  days.  An  intelligent  woman  and  an 
ambitious  actress,  she  had  a  soul  above  the  pale  green 
tights  and  silver  spangles  of  the  Naiad  Queen  and  soon 
essayed  emotional  parts  with  a  mild  success  and  a  de- 
sire to  please,  which  won  her  the  luke-warm  admiration 
of  the  patrons  of  the  California.  Then,  after  a  while, 
she  winged  her  way  eastward,  traveled  back  and  forth  a 
bit,  had  a  season  or  two  with  many  prominent  actors, 
notably  William  Crane  in  "The  .Senator  "  and  for  the 
rest,  has  been  justly  and  generally  celebrated  as  the  pos- 
sessor of  the  largest  mouth  on  the  Eaglish  cipeaking  stage, 
always  excepting  that  mouth  of  mouths,  which  is  the  un- 
disputed propeity  of  Emily  Soldene. 

Loie  Fuller  is  again  in  Paris  after  playing  the  theatres 
municipal  throughout  the  length  and  breadth  of  France. 
The  theatres,  mind  you,  where  Bernliardt  and  Ccquelio 
play,  and,  mark  you,  at  the  same  prices. 

Well,  wliy  not?     Has  she  not  genius  of  a  high  order? 

But  certainly  ! 

Now  think  of  her.  A  little  unknown,  unrecognized, 
second-rate,  American,  burlesque  actress,  with  a  pair  of 
lovely  legs  and  a  pair  of  most  unlovely  scandals,  to  lift 
her  over  the  heads  of  the  chorus.  She  sat  her  down  in 
her  small,  London  lodgings  and  thought  out  a  scheme  of 
rainbow  petticoats  and  lace-frilled  jippies  and  twisting 
snakes  and  twirling  sticks,  wherewith  to  catch  the  will 
o'  the  wisp  called  Parisian  fancy.  That  was  talent. 
Then  having  snared  the  elusive  thing,  she  caged  and 
kept  it  by  feeding  it  on  variety.    This  is  genius. 

It  is  true  that  Paris  idolizes  her,  it  is  true  that  the  lesser 
cities  of  France  have  gone  mad  over  her,  it  is  true  that 
her  neiv  ballet  to  be  brought  out  at  the  Comedie  Parisi- 
cnne,  the  beautiful  theatre  over  the  way  from  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  excites  more  interest  and  speculation  than 
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laits  on  Diise  or  Bernhardt  but  it  is  not  true  that 
Vrniand  Sylvestre  is  the  author  of  "Salome."  The 
.allet  is  the  work  of  C.  H.  Meltziier,  and  Arniaud 
Jylvestre's  name — for  which,  one  may  be  sure,  he  was 
laid  a  pretty  price — appears  on  tlie  bills,  as  a  mere  bit  of 
""rcnch  trickery,  which  that  delightful  people  always 
econciles  so  easily  to  its  sense  of  honor. 

Mary  Anderson  is  still  at  Brighton,  England,  convales- 
•ent  from  her  long  illness,  through  which  Mr.  Navarro 
las  so  patiently  and  tenderly  nursed  her  that  there  is 
iiitliing  left  of  himself  but  a  gaunt  shadow.     There  is 
iilinitely  more,  however,  of  Mary,  despite  her  montlis  of 
urt'ering,  for  the  once  famous  stage  beauty,  who  tripped 
some  classic  nymph  through  the  "Winter's  Tale,'' 
gloried  iu  the  loveliness  of  what  Da  Maurier  calls 
.'luiirable  bones,"  has  come  to  the  fleshly  estate  of  the 
■  lid  British  matron.     The  severe  outline  of  that  once 
i.'lile  face  has  melted  and  merged  into  a  large,  loose 
liroat  with  more  than  a  suggestion  of  triple  thin,  met  by 
111  upheavel  of  adipose  above  the  corset  line,  matched  by 
I  most  unclassic  hippiness  below.    The  proud  discontent 
vliicli  sat  above  that  loveliest  of  brows  has  given  way, 
M.',  before  a  settled  peevishness  without  dignity  and 
■  Id  of  charm,  and  our  Mary  is  scarcely  recognizable 
.iiose  who  knew  her  best,  in  the  stout,  unwieldly 
soman  who  fills  her  bath-chair  to  overflowing  and  turns 
I  flabby,  fretful  face  from  curious  eyes  on  the  Brighton 
iromenadc.  Alice  Uix. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 

"  A  Gaiety  Girl"  will  take  the  boards  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre  throughout  the  coining  week.  The  next  attrac- 
ion  is  to  be  Miss  Marie  Burroughs,  who  will  appear  siip- 
lorted  by  her  own  company,  in  ''  The  Profligate,"  a 
Irama  written  by  Arthur  Pinero,  and  in  which  Miss 
iiuroughs  has  starred  successfully  throughout  the  East. 

"  .\  Temperance  Town,"  whicli  had  a  run  of  six 
iioiiths  in  Boston,  will  be  played  for  three  weeks  at  the 
'  ililornia  Theater,  beginning  Monday  evening,  Febru- 
ry  2-'th.  Tlie  play  represents  Mr.  Charles  Hoyt's  origi- 
iil  review  of  the  temperance  question,  and  its  present 
ist  includes  L.  R.  Stockwell,  long  and  favorably  known 
1  theatre-goers  in  this  city. 

"Prince  Methusa'em,"  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House, 
l  ill  give  way  next  week  before  .Suppe's  popular  opera, 
'Boccacio,"  in  which  Miss  Fanny  Liddiard  will  assume 
he  title  role. 


What  becomes  of  all  the  rlieumatic  "curers," 
\  ho,  in  endless  line,  bob  up  above  the  inedical  hori- 
011,  flaunt  their  spurious  wares  for  a  short  time  then 
lisappear  as  mysteriously  as  if  the  earth  had  swal- 
owed  them  up'?"  This  was  the  query  put  to  Dr.  ,J. 
■'j.  Plouf,  rooms  23  and  38  Phelan  i5uil(ling,  this  city, 
vho  has  been  so  exceptionally  euccessfal  in  his  treat- 
nent  of  rheumatism  that  it  was  thought  he  might 
veil  be  called  upon  to  answer  the  query. 

"  Well,"  said  lie,  ''  I  suppose  that  where  one  man 
nakcs  a  success  others  think  they  may  safely  venture 
vilh  equal  certainty  of  suceeding.  The  world  is  full 
»f  imitators,  and  having  established  niy  own  busi- 
less  beyond  any  possibility  of  question,  I  am  not 
nrprieed  that  every  week  a  new  "curer"  should 
aise  his  head.  They  go  into  the  business  purely  as 
gamble,  in  the  hope  that  they  may  make  a  lucky 
trike.  All  at  once  their  extravagant  advertising 
eases,  a  deputy  sherilT  is  in  charge.  The  "curer" 
las  vanished,  and  with  him  the  "cure  "  goes  out  of 
xistence." 

"To  what  do  you  attribute  your  success,"  was 
sked,  and  the  doctor  looked  a  little  snrprise<l  at  the 
uery,  as  he  answered  in  a  manner  which  showed 
low  fully  he  believed  what  he  said: 

'My  success  is  due  to  my  curing  the  people  — noth- 
ng  else  would  make  a  success.  The  fact  that  my 
ales  are  increasing  daily,  and  that  I  am  shipping 
nore  medicine  every  day  all  over  the  United  Slates 
t  the  same  old  rate  of  three  bottles  for  $.'5,  is  proof 
positive  that  my  remedy  is  effective,  and  that  it  is 
loing  its  own  adveitising.  My  best  advertise  ments 
r(;  my  Datients,  because  voluntary  tribute,  the  result 
f  the  gratitudt'  of  a  man  who  has  found  not  only  re- 
ief  but  cure,  is  the  very  highest  endorsement  any 
liysician  and  any  medicine  can  receive.  Another 
■ason  for  my  success  is  the  fact  that  I  continued 
n  private  practice  all  tlie  time  I  was  experimenting 
k  ith  a  cure  w  hich  has  since  been  heartily  endorsed 
ly  members  of  niy  profession.  Only  when  I  had 
onvinced  myself  that  I  possessed  an  infallible 
emedy  for  rheumatism,  such  as  this  has  proved, 
lid  1  relinquish  family  practice  entirely  and  become 
vhat  1  am  to-day — a  specialist  in  the  cure  of  rlieu- 
natism.  The  change  to  special  practice  has  proved 
tiore  profitable  to  me  and  more  generally  beneficial 
o  the  public  at  large.  I  have  been  in  this  city  over 
wo  years.  My  iiie<licine  is  curing  all  suderers  from 
heumatism  who  use  it  as  directed,  and  this  is  why 
he  demand  for  it  is  so  great." 


The  ooncert-going  elect  did  not  find  a  bril- 
liant e.xpression  of  itself  apparent  at  the  fifst 
concert  under  the  New  Auditorium  regime. 
Not  having  a  special  inierestin  Heine,  it  prob- 
ably left  the  support  of  the  performance  in  aid 
aid  of  a  memorial  to  the  large  (Jerman  com- 
munity and  the  miscellaneous  Heine  enthusi- 
asts. The  last  classes  did  not  coruscate  in  such 
overllowing  number  as  might  have  been  sup- 
posed. Though  the  Auditorium  seats  have 
come  down  to  prices  low  enough  in  all  con- 
science, they  ate  still  somewhat  beyond  the 
sale  of  the  free  show,  and  this  community  is 
becoming  known  under  the  lluttering  euphony 
of  "Free  Show  Town."  Hardly  such  a  thing 
as  a  conscience  exists  here  in  paying  for  musi- 
cal fare.  Even  liberal-minded  matrons  of 
society  have  no  illumination  on  the  sul)jcct  of 
enlivening  the  social  functions  with  the  ellbrts 
of  our  best  soloists,  solely  because  a  fee  is  ex- 
pected by  the  hardworking  performers. 

Not  exactly  a  programme  calculated  to  whet 
the  appetite  of  the  musical,  was  Tuesday's  re- 
introduction  of  Herr  Scheel  at  the  Auditorium 
Wagner's  Tannhauser  Overture  atjd  Lizt's 
Second  Rhapsodic,  the  corner  stones  are  a 
little  pnsse  in  the  matter  of  novelty.  Done 
with  that  fine  color  the  Director  insists  upon  in 
[)ieces  familiar  to  the  band's  repertoire  the 
public  never  wearies  of  these  pieces,  of  course, 
and  indulges  in  veritable  chanties  at  the  bril- 
liant brass-passage  playing.  The  Liszt  number 
proves  the  certain  sense  that  virtuoso  had  of 
immense  eflects  suited  oidy  to  orchestra  play- 
ing. And  Herr  Scheel  is  never  under  pitch  in 
striking  these  effects  through  the  players. 
Compared  with  Weber's  tatterdemalion  Invi- 
tation the  Rhapsodic  stands  colossal. 

Heines'  lyrics  have  alternately  been  transfig- 
ured, tortured  and  done  to  death  in  musical 
settings,  Miss  Mabel  Love  had  the  good  taste 
to  sing  only  the  better  kind.  Imagination, 
anguish,  ecstasy  and  despair  do  not  associate 
themselves  with  the  limits  of  a  soprano  voice 
light  as  light  opera  itself.  Though  Miss  Love 
has  some  dainty  tone?,  and  constantly  sings 
more  intelligently,  her  forte  would  appear 
other  than  German  lyrics.  Light  opera,  where 
good  looks,  an  eff"ective  style  and  musical 
perceptions  and  training  are  needed  appear 
to  be  the  field  where  a  vocalist  of  Miss  Love's 
calibre  should  shine  with  added  lustre.  If 
our  aspiring  songstresses  would  understand 
that  real  concert  singers  are  made  by  fate, 
not  training,  there  would  be  fewer  attempts 
and  more  unequivocal  successes. 

It  is  our  lot  to  hear  numerous  male  quar- 
tettes, all  of  them  very  nuich  of  the  same  sort, 
that  is,  strong  in  material,  but  unbalanced  for 
want  of  a  single  dominating  brain.  Krom  the 
double  quartette  of  the  Loring  Club  memliers 
at  the  Harter  benefit  came  the  usual  uneciual 
singing,  the  compron  proi)erty  of  male  (jiiar- 
tette.  In  volume  and  resonance  the  uihIc 
quartette  by  nature  has  the  advantage  over  the 
more  musical  sex,  but  it  rarely  eome.-i  iqi  to  its 
inherent  privileges,  it  is  not  out  of  place  here 
to  mention  the  coming  concert  of  a  fpiartette  of 
ladies  directed  by  Mrs.  Maurice  Campbell,  who 
give  a  performance  in  March.  Their  singing 
is  rythmic,  well  shaded  and  excellently  lial- 
anced,  and  ought  to  be  a  model  to  the  slipshod 
male  (juartette  singing  now  obtaining.  Miss 
Priest,  Mrs.  Noble,  Aliss  Wilcox  and  Mrs. 
Rermingham  are  the  vocalists  working  together 
with  a  right  good  will,  as  their  rehearsals 
show. 
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An  original  play  with  original  incidental 
music  is  not  forthcoming  at  every  turn  here,  so 
that  Mrs.  II.  J.  Stewart's  music"  of  "  Runny- 
mede  "  held  particular  interest.  The 
drama  is  s[)oken  of  elsewhere  and  it  need 
only  be  said  here  there  is  sulHcient  and  good 
material  to  mal<(!  niusit-al  numliers  upon.  On 
the  opening  night  the  performance,  in  the  hands 
of  amateurs,  sull'ered  somewhat  fiom  the  novel 
surroundings,  and  the  nuinliers  sung  neces- 
sarily went  with  less  crisp  efl'ect  than  at  the 
private  rehearsals.  Two  of  the  nuiuber.s  ought 
to  heroine  lastingly  popular,  the  Ave  Maria  for 
finale  (juartette,  and  King  Richard's  song, 
written  in  a  thoroughly  natural  and  ?im])le 
style.  To  suit  the  play  the  style  is  in  the 
English  manner,  without  undue  pretension, 
and  always  readily  grasped  by  any  ear.  A 
prelude  to  the  third  act  had  a  delicacy  of  sen- 
timent not  likely  to  be  recognized  iiy  the  pub- 
lic. Mr.  Stewart  clothed  his  o|)portunities 
with  taste  and  no  display  of  dragging  in  am- 
bitious pieces  by  tlu;  hair,  a  piece  of  effacement 
especially  creditable  where  there  was  some 
color  for  exercising  the  habit. 

Lesi.av  Mauti.v. 


MY  RELIGION. 


My  rcdigion  is  a  face. 
And  my  creed  two  perfect  lips. 

My  sole  antlic.'ii  is  the  eracc 
Of  her  dainty  lingcr-tips. 

I,  a  sinner  reverential. 

She,  an  angel  of  all  bliss, 
(rod  oil  high     all  potential  — 

But  salvation's  iu  her  kiss. 

—  'I'oirn  T(']i/r>i, 

A  St.  Paul  judge  has  decided  that  in  a  case  of  mali- 
cious slander  by  a  married  woman  her  husband  is 
liable  in  an  action  for  damages.  That  may  be  good 
law,  but  if  it  is,  llu;  Lord  pity  some  married  men. 
Such  a  decision  will  probably  operate  to  bear  the 
matrimonial  market  in  Aliniiesota,  unless  it  is  set 
aside. — Ne w  Yoi k  Mercury . 


A  Late  Breakfast 

Is  often  caused  by  a  late  milkman.  No  cream  for  -the 
cotfee  or  oatmeal  has  delayed  many  a  iiioriiiiig  meal. 
Keep  a  supply  of  Borden's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream  in  the  house,  and  avoid  such  annoyances. 


"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches  '  are  unequaled  for  clear- 
ing the  voice.  Public  speakers  and  singers  the  world 
over  use  them. 


I  IN  mis  nosT 

I  inPORT/INT 
1  POINT 


BYRON 

HOT  SFKItiQJ 


Address 


is  far  aliead  of  any  other  health  resort  In 
California:  Its  various  waters  contain  more 
mineral  ingredients  and  in  such  ha]>py  pro- 
l)ortioiis  as  to  possess  extr.Tordinary  medical 
value.  Dr.  Anderson's  analyses,  backed  by 
experience,  proves  that. 

Send  for  free  descriptive  boolclet. 

-    -    -    -    C  R.  MASON,  Manager 


Miss  I.  E.  Connor  _    '        ,:.  ™, 


:t«  <;i;,\i;y  .st. 

SAN  KKANCISCO 
All  Orders  Iroin  the  Country  will  receive  Prompt  Atleution 


i6 


THE  WAVE 


Su;o  /T)^rry 
Ql^ristmasses. 

It  was  the  morning  of  Cliristmas  tlay  about  thirty  years 
ago,  and  a  large  congregation  had  t?athered  in  St.  (Ja- 
briel's  Church,  Baysvvater,  to  hear  Canon  Curfe,  the  well- 
known  vicar,  preach.  Cmon  Corfe  was  certainly  a  dis- 
tinguished man.  He  was  an  excellent  preacher,  of  the 
old  evangelical  school,  an  able  administrator  and  a 
thoughtful  wiiter.  I'eoplj  liked  liiin,  too;  for  he  was 
genial,  sympathetic,  and  an  agreeable  compani  n;  he  also 
had  a  pretty  wit,  was  an  adept  at  lions  mots,  and  always 
managed  to  say  the  riglit  thing  at  the  riglit  time.  These 
advantages  made  hiiii  popular  peisoiially,  as  well  as  pro- 
fessionally, and  whenever  it  was  known  that  he  was  go- 
ing to  occupy  the  pulpit,  there  was  quite  sure  to  be  a  full 
congregation. 

On  this  particular  Christmas  morning  the  Canon  was 
in  his  best,  vein,  and  liis  listeners  heard  bia  sermon  with 
attention  and  delight.  He  had  a  line  subject  to  handle 
and  he  handled  it  finoly-  the  subject  of  love,  liumaiiity 
and  large-heartedness,  of  that  lulinite  sympathy  and 
good  will  between  man  and  man,  between  man  and  God, 
which,  united  in  tlie  largest-hearted  Man  ever  known, 
and  inseparably  blended  with  his  Divine  Nature,  was 
born  into  the  world  on  the  tirst  Christmas  Day. 

"There  are  those  who  tell  us,  '  saiil  tlie  Canon,  kind- 
ling as  bespoke,  "that  feasts  and  anniversaries  have 
nothing  in  them  ;  that  no  virtue  can  attach  to  a  particu- 
lar date  ;  that  to  believe  otherwise  is  fanciful  and  super- 
stitious. In  Christmas  Day  ahme  you  can  produce  a 
complete  answer.  There  is  something  in  Christmas  dif- 
ferent from  other  days — harmony  in  the  midst  of  discords, 
sympathy  in  the  midst  of  antipathies.  On  Christmas 
Day  your  enemy  will  meet  you  half  way  in  your  proffered 
reconciliation;  on  any  other  day,  he  would  deny  you. 
On  Christmas  Day  the  very  strangers  in  the  streets,  who 
at  other  times,  pass  you  without  a  glance,  greet  you 
with  smiles  and  heartily-expressed  good  wishes.  On 
Christmas  Day  the  poor  forget,  in  their  little  festival,  to 
grumble  at  the  rich  ;  the  rich  rememlierto  do  small  ilee<ls 
of  kindness  to  the  poor.  Yes;  you  can't  deny  it.  There 
is  something  in  Christmas  that  draws  men  together;  that 
makes  even  churls  genial,  in  spite  of  themselves.  A  few 
Christmases  ago  I  was  talking  to  a  club  acquaintance,  a 
selfish,  cynical  old  bachelor,  who  was  scoiling,  as  is  tlie 
fashion  of  such  men,  at  the  merriment  and  heartiness  of 
the  day.  '  It  is  all,'  he  said,  '  a  melanch(dy  preten.se  of 
enjoyment;  a  pantomimic  effort  to  hiile  threadb.ire  reali- 
ties under  the  glare  of  a  little  ga.i,  and  the  glitter  of  a 
little  tinsel.'  Shortly  afterwards  he  went  out.  I  hap- 
pened to  be  watching  him.  A  blind  beggar  heard  his 
step  and  held  out  his  hat  for  alms.  On  any  other  day 
my  acquaintance  would  have  brushed  the  hat  carelessly 
aside.  To-day  he  stopped  ;  he  fumbled  in  his  pocket  ; 
finally  he  dropped  half-a-crown  into  the  hat,  gazing 
stealthily  round  to  see  that  no  one  was  looking.  He  was 
evidently  ashamed  of  his  generosity.  But  he  could  not 
help  it.    It  was  the  iiilluence  of  Christmas." 

*        *       *        *        *  ** 

When  the  service  was  over,  the  Canon  returned  to  his 
solitary  Christmas  dinner.  He  had  had  many  invita- 
tions from  members  of  his  congregation  to  take  his  mid- 
day meal  with  them,  but  he  had  declined  them  all. 
The  truth  was,  he  was  in  no  mood  to-day  for  boisterous 
festevity.  For  to  day  had  recalled  to  him,  with  peculiar 
force,  the  miserable  circumstances  which  had  made  his 
home  solitary.  It  was  his  only  child's  birthday.  On  its 
anniversary  la>t  year  she  had  still  been  with  him — the 
light  of  his  home  the  apple  of  his  eye.  But,  just  after- 
wards, trouble  had  come.  An  old  story  !  Love,  in  one 
of  his  malevolent  caprices,  had  fixed  her  thoughts  upon  a 
man  of  whom  the  Canon  disapproved  ;  a  man  who  was 
scarcely  her  social  erjual ;  a  man  without  regular 
employment,  without  present  means  or  future  prospects. 
Could  he  have  been  anything  worse  ?  The  Canon  held 
not.  He  was  very  angry  with  his  daughter  ;  he  sternly 
forbade  her  to  have  anything  more  to  do  with  the  fellow. 
She  ivas  a  high-spirited  girl,  impetuous  and  impulsive, 
having  that  worldly  disregard  of  worldly  dross,  which 
young  people  who  have  never  felt  the  want  of  it  so  com- 
monly possess,  and,  possessing  it,  regard  as  a  virtue.  A 
painful  scene  followed.  In  his  wrath  and  disappoint- 
ment, the  Canon  did  not  measure  his  words.  He  used 
language  against  which  her  girlish  pride  revolted.  At 
last  she  did  not  answer  hini  ;  and,  for  the  time,  lie 
seemed  to  have  conquered.  But  he  was  mistaken. 
Three  weeks  later  she  stole  away  from  home  one  morning 
to  marry  the  man  of  her  choice.  And  ever  since  she  had 
been  an  outcast  from  her  father's  home. 

On  looking  back  now,  the  Canon  saw  that  his  action 
had  been  hast}-  and  ill-considered,  if  nothing  worse.  By 
his  violent  and  peremptory  tone  he  had  driven  her  into 
rebellion,  when  with  a  little  patience,  a  little  kindness,  a 
little  judicious  waiting,  he  might  have  weaned  her  from 
her  unfortunate  attachment,  and  restored  her  to  sense 
and  reason.  But  that  di  fiant,  irrevocable  act  was  a 
thing  that  the  Canon  could  not  pardon.  Even  now  he 
did  not  feel  that  he  could  pardon  it,  afternearly  a  year's 


reflection.  And  yet  there  was  something  that  made  him 
move  a  little  uneasily  in  his  chair,  as  he  sipped  his  port 
and  cracked  hii  walnuts.  In  this  very  room,  three 
iiionlli^  ago,  he  had  had  one  interview  with  h'S  rebellious 
child — the  only  one  since  her  departure  from  his  roof. 

That  interview  recurred  to  the  Canon  now.  Its  mem- 
ory did  not  soften  him,  but  it  made  him  uncomfortable. 
His  daughter  had  come  in  great  distress  to  tell  him  that 
her  husband  had  fallen  seriously  ill;  that  they  had  no 
money;  that  they  were  on  the  point  of  starving;  and 
would  her  father,  for  old  sake's  sake,  give  them  a  little 
help  to  weather  the  storm  ? 

Tlie  Canon  answered  her  from  where  he  stood  upon 
the  hearth  rug,  never  moving  a  step  toward  her,  nor  so 
much  as  holding  out  his  hand. 

"  There  is  always  a  home  for  you  here,  Kdith.  You 
may  coiiit;  back  and  take  your  place  as  mistress  of  my 
house — Co  day,  if  you  like — but  you  nuist  leave  that 
man !  '' 

"'Never,  father!  It  is  impossilde.  I  love  him  more 
than  my  life." 

The  Canon  looked  at  her;  and  that  look  steeled  his 
heart.  He  saw  something— one  reason,  at  least,  why  it 
was  cruel  to  make  such  a  demand  of  liir  then;  but  in 
his  detestation  of  her  husband,  this  fact  rendered  him 
the  harder  and  the  more  embittered. 

"Those  are  my  conditions,  p^dith,''  he  said  coolly. 

Then  she  had  turned  to  go,  being  too  proud  to  humble 
herself  by  further  entreaty.  But  at  the  door  she  stop- 
ped, came  back  a  step,  an<l  faced  him: 

"  You  are  my  father,''  she  said,  "  you  live  in  luxury; 
you  are  rich  and  prosperous.  By  imposing  conditions, 
which  you  kntjir  that  I  am  not  base  enough  to  accept,  you 
are  seuding  me  back  to  starvation.  Perhaps  the  day 
may  come- Cod  grant  it  may-  when  you  too  will  need 
a  helping  hand,  will  claim  it  of  some  near  one,  and  be 
refused. " 

Without  another  word  she  went,  an.!  left  the  Canon 
standing,  callous  and  unmoved,  upon  the  hearth  rug. 
Her  defiant  tone,  her  departing  curs-e,  had  hardened  liini 
more  than  ever.  Nothing,  he  told  himself,  should  ever 
induce  him  to  help  her,  unless  she  approached  him  in  a 
more  humble  spirit.  It  was  outragt  ous  that  she  should 
defy  his  authority,  and  then  claim  his  help  upon  her  own 
conditions.  To  give  in  to  her  under  these  circumstances 
would  be  absolutely  wrong.    No,  he  would  never  do  it. 

That  is  how  the  Canon  justified  himself;  and  his 
friendi  applauiled  the  proper  firmness  of  his  conduct. 
But  it  was  an  uncomfortable  scene  to  look  back  to — es- 
pecially on  Christmas  day  and  after  the  sermon  he  had 
just  preached.  The  Canon  sipped  his  unimpeachable 
port  with  very  little  gusto;  and  drummed  restlessly  upon 
the  table  wiih  his  fingers — those  members  which  after 
dinner  usually  lay  locked  in  placid  repose  upon  his  waist- 
coat. 

By  and  by  his  uneasy  refiections  were  interrupted.  A 
loud  ring  came  at  the  street  door  bell  ;  and  shortly  after- 
wards, the  Canon  heard  the  irate  tones  of  Simcox,  his 
butler,  intermingled  with  those  of  a  loud,  shrill  voice 
from  outside.  Acting  on  an  unusual  impulse,  Canon 
Corfe  stepped  out  into  the  hall  to  see  what  was  the 
matter. 

He  found  Simcox  purple,  pompous  and  majestic,  in 
the  act  of  shutting  the  street  door  in  a  ragged  urchin's 
face. 

"  Who  is  this  lad  ?  "  asked  the  Canon.  "  And  what 
what  does  he  want  ?  '' 

"  Impident  young  vagabond,"  replied  Simcox.  "He 
comes  here  a-ringing  of  the  visitor's  bell  like  a  lord,  and 
when  I  opens  the  door  to  him,  'Look'ee  here,  old  cock,' 
he  says,  '  just  you  fetch  your  boss,'  he  says,  '  for  I  wants 
to  see  him  wery  pertic'lar. '  A  nice  way  to  speak  of 
me — and  of  your  Reverence.  So  I'm  just  sending 
him  about  his  business  with  a  flea  in  his  ear  as  the 
saying  is." 

"But  perhaps  the  lad  may  have  some  good  reason  for 
wishing  to  see  me,"  said  theCanon,  "  though,  of  course, 
it  was  very  impertinent  of  him  to  address  you  as  he  did, 
Simcox.    What  i^  it.  boy  ?    What  do  you  want  ?  " 

"  Are  you  Canning  Corfe  ? "  inquired  the  urchin, 
whose  hands  were  thrust  deep  into  the  pockets  of  his 
ragged  inexpressibles,  and  his  battered  hat  cocked  know- 
ingly over  his  left  eye. 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  Canon.  "  Why  do  you  wish  to 
see  me  ?  ' 

"  You,re  wanted  down  at  our  shop  immediate,''  said 
the  boy.    "  Mother  Flint  sent  me  to  fetch  you." 

"  And  who  is  Mother  Flint  ?  "  interrogated  the  Canon. 
"  And  where  does  she  live  " 

"  Who's  Mother  Flint  ?  Bless  you,  she's  the  lydv  as 
keeps  our  lodging-house — Number  10,  Smith's-buildiugs, 
out  Westminster  way — pretty  near  opposite  the  Stoue 
.Jug,  at  .Millbank.    You  knows  that,  of  course." 

"  And  why  does  Mother  Flint  want  me  " 

"  It's  to  see  a  woman  who's  dying.  Mother  Flint 
says  she's  a  daughter  of  yours.  But  that's  all  my  eye, 
of  course,"  added  the  boy,  staring  admiringly,  first  at 
the  Canon  himself,  and  then  at  the  well  furnished  hall 
behind  him.  "She  ain't  no  class  at  all — she  ain't. 
Reg'lar  seedy  lot ''  (with  ineffable  scorn)  "  hangs  out  in 
our  top  attic.    Dad's  got  the  first  floor.'' 

The  Canon  betrayed  no  surpri.se  when  the  boy  de- 
livereil  himself  of  his  message.  A  sort  of  presentiment 
had  told  him  what  the  message  would  bo.  He  merely, 
therefore,  made  the  lad  repeat  the  address,  and  sent  him 
back  with  the  assurance  that  he  would  follow  as  soon  as 
possible.    He  then  turned  indoors,  dispatched  one  of  his 


servants  to  some  adjoining  stables  to  order  his  brougham; 
and  half  an  hour  later  was  well  on  the  way  to  No.  10, 
•Smith's  buildings,  Millbank. 

Smith's  buildings  stood  in  a  narrow  passage.  The 
Canon  left  his  carriage  at  the  end,  and  proceeding  along 
the  footway,  knocked  at  the  door  of  No.  10.  It  wag 
opened  to  him  by  an  elderly  woman  with  a  shawl  thrown 
over  her  head. 

"  Mrs.  Flint?  "  he  inquired. 

Slio  nodded.    "  Come  in," she  said. 

He  entered.  Without  another  word  she  turned  and 
beg  in  to  mount  the  stiirs,  signing  to  him  to  follow.  .\ 
liorrilde  diead  bail  now  overtaken  the  Canon.  He  wa< 
afiaid— litt- rally  afraid--to  ask  how  his  daughter  was. 

Tliey  mouiitetl  what  he  thought  a  very  infinity  of  dark, 
namnv  stairs,  but  at  last  they  emerged  into  an  attic  at 
the  li.p— an  attic  wl.ioh  opened  straight  upon  the  stair- 
head, without  door,  screen  or  curtain  to  protect  its 
privacy. 

The  room  was  very  gloomy,  but  light  by  comparisf  ii 
with  the  stairs,  and  the  Canon's  eyes  at  once  descried 
sight  which  confirmed  his  dread,  and  seemed  to  fre< 
him.  A  narrow  bed  faced  him,  upon  it  an  outlined  figun 
covered  with  a  sheet.  He  stopped.  The  woman  laid 
her  liand  on  his  arm,  and  led  him  unresistingly  forward. 
She  drew  back  the  sheet. 

"There  is  your  child,"  she  said.  "She  died  at  three 
this  morning." 

The  Canon  stood  staring  at  the  dead  face  without 
Word  or  a  sign.    Have  you  ever  stood  by  the  corpse 
some  near  one  whom  you  neglected  living  ?     Have  you 
wondered  in  your  first  calm  acceptance  of  the  truth,  why 
there  comes  no  rush  of  feeling,  no  burst  of  sorrow  from 
your  heart  ?    Have  you  felt  oppressed  by  the  intolerable 
silence,    oppressed  by  the  presence  of  the  dead,  op. 
pressed  by  the  irksomeness  of  standing  there  idle,  usele?- 
unaroused?    Have  you,  at  this  first  moment,  tried  t 
realize,  and  tried  in  vain?    Tried  to  force  tears  froii 
your  eyes,  and  tried  in  vain?    Tried  not  to  feel  angry 
with  the  dead  for  having  died  just  when  you  were  going 
to  be  good  to  him,  and  trivd  in  vain  ? 

If  so,  you  can  understand  how  it  was  that  Canon 
Cor'e  stood  there  silent,  awkward,  apparently  unmoved. 

After  a  little,  the  woman,  who  had  been  watcliing 
him  with  a  sullen,  half  -contemptuous  gaze,  again  laid 
her  hand  upon  his  arm  and  drew  him  away. 

"  There  is  another  for  you  to  see,''  she  said.  "  Look, 
here,"  The  Canon  turned,  and  now,  for  the  first  time, 
noticed  a  seco  nd  narrow  bed  in  the  darkest  corner  of  the 
attic.  The  woman  drew  back  the  blind  of  an  adjoining 
window,  and  threw  the  daylight  on  the  dead  face  of  a 
man. 

This  time  the  Canon  did  utter  an  exclamation— not  of 
grief,  but  of  horror.  The  face — that  of  his  daughter's 
husband — was  hideous,  ghastly,  grotesque,  from  simple 
wasting  and  emaciation.  Its  expression  was  the  expres- 
sion of  a  skeleton— a  fixed  and  dreadful  grin. 

'■  He  was  starved,"  said  the  woman,  "What  little 
food  they  had  he  gave  to  her.  He  has  been  a  living 
corpse  for  a  month  and  more;  but  he  wouldn't  go  upon 
the  parish;  and  'twas  yesterday  about  this  time  that  In 
died.  1  never  knowed  a  man  liang  on  to  life  harder, 
he  was  that  anxious  to  see  hi.s  baby.  But  he  just  failed 
for  the  little  creature  was  not  born  till  three  this  morn- 
ing, when  the  mother  died — poor  thing  !  " 

"Is — the  child  alive?'"  asked  the  Canon- 

"  Yes;  as  healthy  a  little  girl  as  you  could  wish.  That  .■ 
why  I  sent  for  you.  I  wanted  to  send  for  you  before, 
only  the  mother  wouldn't  have  it  ;  said  it'd  be  no  use. 
But  she  made  me  promise  that  if  the  child  was  born  alive 
and  she  didn't  get  through  it— as  she  thought  she  . 
shouldn't— I'd  send  to  you  for  the  child's  sake,  as  you 
might  care  to  save  it  from  the  House.'' 

"  Yes,  yes,"  said  the  Canon  quickly.    "  I  will  take  tin 
child.    Who  is  loooking  after  it  now?'' 

"A  tidy  woman — a  neighbor,  who  has  just  buried  i 
five  weeks'  little  'un  of  her  own.  You'll  want  her  t 
come  too,  I  reckon." 

"  Of  course — of  course.  Let  her  come  with  the  chil. 
to  my  house  to-morrow.  And  here,"  taking  two  five- 
pound  notes  from  his  pocket-book,  "see  that  the  neces- 
sary arrangements  are  made  for  the  funeral.  And  if 
that  is  not  enough  money,  send  to  me  for  more." 

The  woman  took  the  notes  with  a  nod  of  acknowledg- 
ment, and  the  t'anon  turned  to  go.  He  made  the  best  of 
his  way  downstairs  and  into  the  outside  air.  He  was 
thankful  to  escape  from  that  oppressive  scene.  He  did 
not  feel  sorry— yet;  only  vexed,  shamed,  degraded. 
Death  had  put  him  wholly  in  the  wrong;  and  Canon  Corfe 
di»liked  being  in  the  M-rong.  It  was  humiliating.  At 
evensong  his  curate  preached.  The  Canon  felt  thankful 
that  it  was  not  his  own  turn.  The  dead  had  brought 
their  fate  upon  themselves;  but  ha  could  not  have 
preached  a  Christmis  sermon  that  night. 

*•»♦****♦ 

The  years  slipped  away,  and  the  little  Edith  grew  up. 
She  was  a  pretty,  loving  child,  and  almost  from  the  first 
she  had  occupied  a  large  corner  of  the  Canon's  empty 
heart.  Now  her  twenty-fifth  birthday  was  approaching — 
the  twenty-fifth  Christm  is  since  Canon  Corfe  had  stood 
hy  her  mother's  corpse  ami  tried  to  feel  sorry. 

He  had  felt  sorry  aftcrw.irds.  With  realization,  grief 
had  come,  and  poignant  remorse.  The  Canon's  was  not 
a  stony  heart,  only  self-centered  and  very  human.  No 
one  could  have  been  kiniler  than  he  was  to  his  little 
grandchild.  He  really  loved  her  ;  it  was  not  only  that 
he  wanted  to  make  up.     Perhaps  lie  knew  too  well  that 
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there  is  no  such  thing  as  making  up.  But  he  loved  her  ; 
he  came  to  lean  on  her,  and  she  on  him.  The)'  were  quite 
devoted,  these  two.  People  even  laughed  at  them  and 
called  them  lovers.  Everything  was  going  so  peacefully, 
so  happily  ;  and  her  twenty-fifth  birthday  was  just  at 
hand. 

The  Canon  had  to  take  a  funeral  in  mid-Deceniber — 
a  a  raw,  sleeting  day.  He  caught  a  bid  cold  in  the 
process,  which  turned  to  bronchitis  ;  and  for  a  day  or  two 
lus  life  was  iu  great  danger.  But  by  Christmas  Eve  the 
acute  stage  of  the  inflammation  was  over.  "  And  now,'' 
said  the  doctor,  "our  patient's  recovery  is  simply  a  mat- 
ter of  time  and  nursing.'' 

"  I  think  I  can  answer  for  the  nursing,"  said  Edith, 
smiliug  lovingly  down  into  the  Canon's  face. 

"lam  sure  you  can,"  answered  the  doctor,  warmly. 
"  It  is  to  your  devoted  care.  Miss  Edith,  that  your  grand- 
father owes  his  life  already." 

And  then  he  took  her  aside  and  gave  her  many  instruc- 
tions, dwelling  especially  on  the  necessity  of  raising  the 
old  man  now  and  then  in  bed — for  he  was  still  too  weak 
too  raise  himself — in  order  that  he  might  get  rid  of  the 
expectoration  more  easily, 

"I  have  seldom,"  the  doctor  said,  "  attended  a  case  of 
bronchitis  in  which  the  phlegm  has  been  more  copious. 
And  if  our  patient  were  not  raised  when  there  is  an 
accumulation,  there  would  be  just  the  possibility  of  his 
being  choked.'' 

Edith  nodded.  She  was  aware  of  this,  and  she  prom- 
ised to  be  careful.  Her  face  was  already  radiant  at  the 
near  prospect  of  her  grandfather's  recovery.  So  the 
doctor  weut  away,  easy  and  contented,  for  he  knew  that 
his  patient  was  in  safe  hands. 

It  was  a  beautiful  night,  that  night  of  Christmas  Eve — 
still,  frosty,  starlight.  Once  or  twice,  in  her  intervals  of 
watching,  E  Jith  stole  to  the  window,  wiped  the  mist  from 
the  pane  with  her  hand  and  peeped  out.  She  even 
pressed  her  forehead  against  the  pane  more  than  once, 
and  seemed  to  find  its  icy  coldness  welcome.  Then  she 
came  back  and  rested  her  head  upon  her  hand.  Her 
face  was  slightly  flushed,  her  eyes  were  sparkling.  She 
was  restless,  fidgety,  nervous,  unlike  herself.  She 
evidently  found  it  hard  to  sit  still  ;  but  she  controlled 
herself  to  avoid  disturbing  the  Canon,  who  was  asleep, 
and  settled  herself  in  her  chair  with  her  face  between 
her  fingers. 

The  Canon's  traveling  clock,  which  stood  upon  a  table 
near,  with  the  light  of  a  shaded  candle  thrown  upon  it, 
chimed  three-quarters  after  two.  The  sick  man  stirred 
uneasily,  turned,  and  woke.  He  looked  appealingly  at 
Edith,  but  her  face  was  still  buried  in  her  hands,  and 
she  did  not  see  him.    Then  he  murmured  her  name  aloud. 

"Edith,  child.  Edith!" 

She  started  suddenly  ;  dropped  her  hands;  and  sat  bolt 
upright  in  her  chair.  Her  eyes  were  glittering  very 
brightly  now,  and  her  cheeks  were  flushed  and  burning. 
The  candle  which  lighted  the  clock,  lighted  her  face  also. 
The  Canon  could  see  it  very  distinctly. 

"You  were  dozing,  child,  and  I  startled  you,"  he  whis- 
pered, in  his  faint,  husky  voice.  "Come  and  raise  me, 
my  dear.  The  phlegm  has  gathered  in  my  throat  while 
I  have  been  asleep." 

She  sat  staring  at  him  with  dilated  eyes;  but  she  did 
not  move. 

"Come,  my  dear, "  gasped  the  Canon  again,  impa- 
tiently. Then  she  threw  herself  back  in  her  chair  and 
laughed  aloud—  such  a  laugh,  hollow,  meaningless,  un- 
earthly. A  look  of  awful  fear  overspread  the  sick  man's 
face.  He  could  not  mistake  it.  It  was  the  laugh  of  a 
maniac. 

"  Help — help,"  he  tried  to  call ;  but  his  voice  was  now 
so  thick  that  it  was  scarcely  audible.  And  when  he 
called  she  only  laughed  the  more. 

He  stretched  out  his  hands  frantically;  by  his  gesture, 
by  his  look  he  tried  to  recall  her  to  herself.  But  she  sat 
and  watched  him  and  never  moved. 

It  was  painful ;  it  was  horrible  !  She  stared  at  him, 
she  liughed  ;  she  seemed  to  exult  in  his  struggles,  in  his 
frantic  efiforts  to  raise  himself,  in  their  evident  futility. 
He  was  speechless  now  ;  the  blood  was  darkening  in  his 
face  ;  he  was  fighting  for  every  breath.  His  thin  hands 
clutched  and  wrestled  with  the  counterpane  ;  the  muscles 
round  his  mouth  took  every  contorted  shape  ;  his  eyes 
started  from  their  hollow  sockets.  But  she  never  stirred. 
And  she  laughed. 

The  Canon  made  a  dying  eflfort.  He  half  raised  him- 
self for  a  moment.  His  glance  fell  upon  the  clock. 
The  hands  were  touching  three.  It  was  Christir.as  morn- 
ing. 1  think  he  realized.  I  thiuk  his  memory  flew  back 
twenty-five  years.  A  look  of  anguish,  sharper  than  the 
agony  of  death,  flashed  over  his  face.  He  fell  back  ;  he 
gasped  ;  he  died,  amid  the  ringing  jeers  of  a  maniac's 
laugh. 

0  Christmas  morning  !  O  day  of  peace  and  joy!  Thy 
sunlight  dawns  on  many  happy  homes.  It  dawns,  too,  on 
this  ghastly  chamber  ,  it  lights  with  its  sickly  yellowness 
this  mad  girl's  face,  where  she  still  sits  and  feasts  her  de- 
vouring eyes  on  a  huddled  corpse. 


The  sea  has  been  made  to  give  up  its  brine  for  the  use 
;if  a  great  bathing  establishment  in  the  midst  of  us,  and 
the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Bush  and  Larkin  streets, 
provide  for  an  ocean  dip,  hot  or  cold. 

One  can  perform  natatorial  feats,  freshening  himself 
with  healthy  exercise,  and  glowing  with  the  pink  induced 
by  contact  with  genuine  salt  water,  leave  the  Lurline 
physically  comfortable  and  mentally  serene. 


Now,  that  spring  is  sending  forth  her  har- 
bingers in  the  shape  of  wild  poppies,  butter- 
cups, lupins,  etc,  I  notice  the  milliners  are  vie- 
ing  with  one  another  in  their  display  of  spring 
flowers  and  straw  hats  of  every  description 
and  color.  Yellows  and  purples  are  nature's 
most  popular  hues,  and  as  the  season  of  Lent 
approaches  the  bonnets  and  hats  with  this 
semblance  of  mourning  once  more  become  the 
correct  thing.  The  hats  incline  to  be  larger 
with  turned  up  or  flaring  brims,  and  rather 
high  crowns.  The  Napoleonic  style  of  head- 
gear, however,  retains  its  popularity,  and  is 
trimmed  with  chiffon,  rosettes,  quills  or  much 
wired  ribbons.  A  garland  of  butter  cups  on 
a  seal  brown  straw,  is  a  pretty  and  spring- 
like combination,  while  pausies  violets,  prim- 
roses and  wild  Howers  of  every  description  fig- 
ure appropriately  as  garnitures.  T  notice  also 
a  tendency  to  the  re-introduction  of  the  gar- 
land of  flowers  which  is  always  picturesque. 
In  the  fashion  plates  the  hats  are  rather  small 
and  neat,  and  picture  ha'.s  appear  out  of  it  for 
the  nonce,  but  with  the  return  of  the  summer 
sun,  doubtless  we  shall  welcome  the  large 
shade  and  wide  brimmed. 

The  season  of  parties,  dances  and  social  fes- 
tivities is  at  high  water  mark  now,  that  the  re- 
strictions of  Lent,  like  brooding  clouds  appear 
ominously  in  the  foreground. 

Diaphanous  materials, such  as  melinfs,  tulle 
chiffon,  mousseline  de  sole,  and  spangled  net 
are  the  most  popular  ball  gowns,  are  usually 
made  over  satin  of  the  same  color.  Many 
pretty  gauzy  fabrics  can  be  purcha.sed  at  re- 
duced prices  now,  and  the  dresses  made  so  late 
in  the  season  will  remain  fashionable  long 
enough  to  serve  their  purpose  at  Monterey  and 
Castle  Crags  later  on. 

Lace  berthas  in  the  Marie  Antoniette  style 
and  sashes  of  gorgeously  flowered  ribbons 
are  attractive  accessories  in  the  latest  even- 
ing gowns.  The  new  sash  ribbons  are 
strikingly  brocaded  in  garlands  of  roses,  dainty 
vines  of  flowers,  and  large  bunches  of  poppies 
and  chrysanthemums.  These  are  very  strik- 
ing round  the  waist  of  the  white  tulle  gown 
and  form  quite  a  feature  of  the  new  summer 
dress. 

Laces  are  a  dominant  feature  of  all  the 
gowns,  and  some  new  ones  are  marvelously 
lovely.  Different  kinds  of  laces  are  inter- 
woven in  the  most  intricate  fashion — for  ex- 
ample, chantilly,  and  Venetian  thread  and  rose 
point  in  alternate  scallops  of  each.  Among 
the  novelties  in  washable  goods  are  robe  gowns 
of  grass  linen,  deep  ecru  in  color,  and  beauti- 
fully embroidered  in  flower  designs,.  There 
are  also  dainty  colored  batistes  embroidered 
in  white  in  deep  points,  which  lap  over  a  deep 
hem  of  a  contrasting  color,  such  as  tan  over 
pale  green,  blue  over  pink,  etc. 

I  recently  saw  some  very  gorgeous  dresses 
at  a  certain  dressmaker's  opening.  Recent 
importations,  evidently.  Here  is  one  evening 
dress  I  considered  exquisitely  lovely.  The 
train  of  yellow  velvet  sewn  with  turquoises 
over  a  petticoat  of  ivory  satin,  draped  with  ac- 
cordion plaited  chiffon  in  the  palest  tone  of 
mauve,  caught  here  and  there  with  clusters  of 
forget-me-nots  and  heliotrope.  Another  was 
in  amber  satin  and  flame  covered  chiflbn, 
with  trails  of  nasturtiums  caught  with  dia- 
mond brooches.  I  hear  that  in  I'aris  liardly 
any  evening  gowns  are  made  with  large  sleeves, 
the  newest  substitute  being  very  small  ones, 
hanging  quite  off  the  the  shoulders,  bands  of 
(lowers  or  jewelled  trimming  pjissing  over 
them  and  appearing  to  hold  up  the  bodice. 
On  many  of  the  ball  gowns  only  these  braces 


appear,  sleeves  being  entirely  dispensed  with. 
Jewels  appear  on  everything,"  whether  true  or 
false,  and  the  new  lace  with  diamonds  intro- 
duced is  being  copied  in  comparatively  inex- 
pensive varieties.  Satin  sewn  over  with 
sequims,  is  sold  by  the  yard.  All  the  modistes 
are  unanimous  in  prophesying  a  greater  i)opu- 
larity  than  ever  for  chiffon,  which  is  to  be  used 
by  the  mile  on  evening  dresses  and  very 
abundantly  in  black  for  afternoon  wear  over 
color. 

A  pretty,  simple  dinner  dress  x-i  made  of 
grey  silk,  with  a  wide  godet  pleated  skirt.  In 
the  front  grey  chiflbn  is  loosely  draped.  The 
waist  is  of  silk,  with  huge  chiflbn  elbow 
sleeves.  A  fichu  of  chiflbn  is  draped  round 
the  shoulders,  crossed  in  front  with  large 
rinestone  buckle,  the  long  ends  hanging  to  the 
bottom  of  the  skirt. 

Ostrich  feather  tips  are  used  at  the  side  on 
the  collar  bands,  instead  of  loops  of  ribbon, 
with  great  effect.  I  saw  a  handsome  silk 
waist  made  of  red  brocade,  much  fulled  with 
immense  puffed  sleeves,  with  ostrich  feathers 
used  on  the  collar.  The  maiden  who  wore  it 
was  one  of  the  tall,  swan-necked  type,  and 
looked  distinctively  striking. 

Large  butterflies  of  jet  and  spangles  are 
worn  at  the  belt  on  the  front  of  bodices.  So 
large  are  they,  that  they  reach  from  side  to 
side,  and  well  down  upon  the  skirt. 

The  pompadour  silk  is  in  demand  just  now, 
especially  for  evening  gowns.  They  are  used 
principally  for  the  skirt  and  sleeves,  and  are 
much  prettier  than  those  of  last  year.  Almost 
every  fashionable  bodice  has  a  blouse  efl'ect. 
It  is  either  made  of  accordion  pleated  chiffon 
spangled  or  of  real  lace.  However  much  in 
vogue  spangling  is,  it  is  well  to  remember  in 
selecting  the  spangles  that  they  reflect  the 
color  of  the  gown.  The  harmonious  tone  of  a 
frock  may  be  spoiled  if  this  be  not  considered. 

Silk  ruches  are  worn  inside  the  gowns  in- 
stead of  ruffles,  as  they  serve  better  to  make 
the  skirt  stand  out.  Thin  wire  or  light  cane 
is  also  used  to  give  the  desired  effect. 

The  Reflector. 


Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes— other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.     For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 
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"THE  RflL5T0NJ" 
Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 

{  Suctcsors  to  C.  He.K  li  ) 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  0pp.  Occidental  Hotel 


THB  WAVB 

Coughs  and  Colds^ 

Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis,  Weak  Lungs,  General  Debility  anil 
all  forms  of  Emaciation  axe  speedily  cured  by 

Scott^s  Emulsion 

Consumptives  always  find  great  relief  by  taking  it,  and 
consumption  is  often  cured.  No  other  nourishment  restores 
strength  so  quickly  and  effectively. 

Weak  Babies  and  Thin  Children 

are  made  strong  and  robust  by  Scott's  Emulsion  when  other 
forms  of  food  seem  to  do  them  no  good  whatever. 

The  only  genuine  Scott's  Emulsion  is  put  up  in  salmon- 
colored  wrapper.    Refuse  cheap  substitutes ! 

Si-nJ Jor  pamphU-t  on  ScotCs  Emulsion.  FREE. 

Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.      All  Druggists.      SO  cents  and  SI. 
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G;O^FjT^V  GOSSJl? 


STOCKTON. 


The  swell  event  of  the  week  was  the  Scheel  concert  in 
Masonic  music  hall.  lu  spite  of  the  downpour  every- 
body was  there.  The  long  gallery  was  the  most  sought 
after,  and  all  the  fair  and  most  fashionable  of  the  City  of 
Elms  crowded  into  it.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Sperry, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Lane  and  all  of  that  set  were  on 
hand.  Among  the  musically  inclined  present  were  Miss 
Gartrude  Klliot,  Miss  Fanning,  Miss  Parker,  and  all  of 
the  Euphonie  Club  people.  Ed  Thompson,  Ed  Haas,  and 
Sam  Frankenheimer,  all  clever  musicians,  were  in  evi- 
dence. Members  of  the  Mandolin  Club  were  scattered 
al)out  among  the  audience.  Stately  Miss  Fraser  was 
there  with  her  banker  father  and  her  mother.  Pretty 
Mabel  Love  saug  a  bit  from  "Carmen,"  in  very  good 
voice,  and  when  forced  to  sing  again,  gave  "Good-Day, 
Susan,''  by  Deliebes.  She  sang  once  more,  Thomas' 
"Cantabie  d'  Eros,"  from  "Psyche,"  and  for  an  encore, 
Reginald  de  Koven's  "  Away,  Pierrot.''  Every  number, 
from  MoUenhauer's  violin  solo  to  Helle's  flugelhorn  solo 
from  Mascagni's  "  Cavallieria  Ilusticana, "  were  enthu- 
siastically received,  and  the  lovely  music  hao  been  the 
talk  of  the  town  for  a  week.  Frank  Adams  is  happy  in 
con.sequence. 

The  second  event  of  the  week  was  the  dance  of  the  En- 
tre  Nous  Club,  at  new  Pioneer  Hall,  on  Valentine's  night. 
J.  H,  Gray,  Ralph  Morrell  and  E.  Charette  looked  af- 
ter the  arrangements.  The  aflfair  was  a  huge  success. 
Among  those  present  were  George  Housken  and  Miss 
Naomi  Rolf,  W.  Woodhull  and  Miss  Minnie  Rutherford, 
Charles  Proben  and  Miss  Etta  Botcher,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Robert  Inglis,  Charles  Halderman  and  Miss  Leota  Fore- 
man, F.  A.  Chase  and  Miss  Lou  Weber,  H.  Vincent  and 
Miss  Kate  Tliomas,  R.  P.  Morrell  and  Miss  Frankie 
Cowell,  J.  M.  Gray  and  Miss  Emma  Vogelsang,  J.J. 
Mc(i>uig  and  Miss  Jennie  Proben,  John  Miller  and  Miss 
Shelford,  E.  H.  Charette  and  Miss  Anita  TuUy,  F.  F. 
Black  and  Miss  Lillie  Hodge,  W.  Millard  and  Miss  Geor- 
gia Smith,  Henry  Hansel  and  Miss  Mae  Oldham,  J. 
Henderson  and  Miss  Luty  Goodell,  F.  McKain  and  Miss 
Millie  Wright,  Walter  E.  Williams  and  Miss  Hattie 
Long,  A.  B.  Groves  and  Beth  Higgins,  William  C.  Ship- 
ley and  Miss  Emma  Wagner,  George  A.  Brown.  Jr.  and 
Miss  Gertrude  Lang,  J.  L.  Brooks  and  Miss  Ida  Block, 
besides  numbers  of  others. 

The  Art  Association  took  up  its  new  quarters  last 
Wednesday  in  the  rooms  of  the  Camera  Club  in  the  Ma- 
sonic Temple.  The  members  have  now  formed  a  life 
class,  and  are  doing  some  work  in  charcoal.  They  are 
picking  up  quaint  characters  from  the  streets  and  using 
them  as  models.  The  members  are  pegging  away  in  the 
same  Bohemian  fashion  as  did  those  who  used  to  belong 
to  the  Art  Students'  League  of  your  city  in  its  palmy 
days,  but  lack  the  tuition  of  such  hands  as  Fred  Yates, 
thnil  Carlson,  Mrs.  Richardson  and  the  enterprise  of  the 
erstwhile  Bossie  Curtis.  Richard  de  Treville  is  about 
the  cleverest  of  the  lot  here,  and  turns  out  some  fetching 
little  bits  of  water  color.  He  does  some  good  things  in 
oils  sometimes,  too.  Oxley  Miller  is  another,  and  he 
essays  to  paint  some  ambitious  canvases. 

Progressive  euchre  seems  to  be  quite  the  rage  in  cer- 
tain sets,  especially  among  the  members  of  the  lodges, 
where  the  more  elderly  are  active.  A  number  of  very 
enjoyable  card  parties  have  been  given  this  week. 

Last  Monday  night  the  Native  Sons  had  a  rollicking 
time  at  a  banquet  tendered  to  one  of  their  visiting  ofli- 
cers.  The  members  of  this  organization  here  are  a  pretty 
jolly  set,  and  their  social  sessions  are  always  full  of  wit 
and  ginger.  Next  Fridiy  night  the  Young  Men's  Insti- 
tute will  have  some  sort  of  an  entertainment.  Friday 
will  see  a  great  footl>all  game  between  the  Stockton  team 
and  one  from  Woodbridge  College.  I  am  going  to  wear 
the  blue  and  white  for  our  boys. 

Daisy  Bell. 


DRIFT  OF  THE  PRESS. 


MORE. 


More  wants,  more  cares,  more  needs,  more  lacks, 

More  rags  upon  more  vagrant  backs, 

More  hunger  'mid  the  common  herd, 

More  eyes  with  grief  and  anguish  blurred, 

More  idle  hands  that  fain  would  toil. 

More  gold  for  aliens  to  the  soil. 

More  cries  to  whicli  no  soul  responds, 

More  bonds,  more  bonds,  more  bonds,  more  bonds. 

More  gran'ries  stored  while  people  need, 

More  souls  that  doubt,  more  hearts  that  bleed, 

More  harndess  wandering  to  and  fro. 

More  hardships  He  shall  weigh  and  know, 

More  wolves  of  hunger  at  the  door, 

More  wailing  cries.  Thou  dear  God,  more  ; 

More  care  to  purchase  Pleasure's  wands, 

More  bonds,  more  bonds,  more  bonds,  more  bonds. 

— A.  J.  W.  in  Fresno  Repuhlkan. 

Chicago  is  arranging  to  organize  her  city  depai  t- 
nients  on  a  biisi.s  of  civil  service  methods,  a  bill  to 


that  effect  being  now  on  its  way  through  the  Illinois 
legislature.  All  the  large  cities  must  come  to  that 
soon  or  be  drowned  in  their  own  corruptions. — Oak- 
land Ewiuirer. 

The  indications  are  that  the  Lord's  Prayer  can  not 
pass  the  legislature  without  amendment.  If  intro- 
duv-'ed  many  of  the  law  makers  will  look  upon  it  as  a 
new  bill. — Santa  Cruz  Sentinel. 

We  rise  to  shake  hands  with  Kelsey,  of  Santa 
Clara.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Assembly,  and  has 
introduced  a  bill  imposing  pains  and  penalties  upon 
anybody  who  shall  wear  a  hat,  hood  or  bonnet  in  a 
pice  of  amusement.  It  is  aimed  at  the  high,  broad, 
fuzzy,  beflowered.  befeathered  and  exasperating  thea- 
tre hat,  and  though  it  may  not  become  law,  it  points 
out  an  abuse  so  con.spicuously  tliat  it  is  sure  to  amel- 
iorate the  sufferings  of  a  very  patient  public.  Mr. 
Kelsey,  you  are  a  benefactor  of  human  kind. — .\la- 
meda  Argus. 

Speaking  of  annexing  Temescal,  the  Oakland  Tri- 
bune says,  that  when  the  time  comes  that  city  will 
reach  out  for  Milpitas,  San  Jose  and  other  outlying 
villages.  We  know  of  none  that  can  outlie  Oakland. 
However,  that's  immaterial;  the  main  point  is,  that 
with  San  Jose's  assistance  Oakland  would  probably 
hi  enabled  to  keep  the  marsh  grass  out  of  her 
streets  and  her  Councilman  out  of  jail. — San  Jose 
Mercury. 

A  new  method  of  keeping  fruits  and  flowers  fresh 
by  sterilized  air  has  been  discovered.  Mr.  Cleveland 
should  try  it  on  his  financial  ideas. — Stockton  Record. 

Colonel  Perrie  Kewen  was  a  great  society  man,  a 
great  lawyer,  a  great  soldier,  and  is  now  a  great  actor. 
And  the  writer  is  a  great  liar. — Stock  ton  Record. 

Communism — there  really  is  no  other  name  for  the 
thing — is  growing  rapidlj'  in  San  Francisco.  It  is 
taking  the  form  of  government  by  inflammatory 
declarations  at  mass  meetings,  which  are  worked  by 
parties  whose  chief  end  is  the  promotion  of  tumult 
that  the  greed  for  sensationalism  may  be  gratified. — 
Sacramento  Record-  Union. 

What  a  wicked  place  Oakland  must  be!  Rev.  R. 
F.  Coyle  said  in  a  sermon  that,  "If  Christ  came  to 
Oakland  he  would  certainly  see  sin  enough  to  make 
his  heart  bleed.  He  would  see  side  entrances  which 
lead  into  hell."  Every  i)reacher  almost  in  the  land 
is  setting  himself  up  now  as  a  local  Parkhurst. — 
Alameda  Telegram. 

Nervou  s  headache  promptly  cured  by  Bromo-Seltzer. 
Trial  bottle,  10  cents. 


Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  are  selling  pictures,  frames, 
easels,  mirrors,  onyx  tables  and  tine  lamps.  The  very 
best  goods  at  moderate  prices. 

El  Monte  Carlo. 

Mr.  Peter  Allarme,  the  well-known  restaurateur,  will, 
in  the  course  of  a  week,  open  a  new  establishment  at  413 
Pine  street,  to  be  known  as  the  Monte  Carlo  Rotisserie. 
Special  attention  will  be  given  to  the  cuisine,  and  no 
pains  will  be  spared  to  make  the  Monte  Carlo  an  attrac- 
tive and  agreeable  dining  place.  Ably  seconded  by  the 
efforts  of  Mr.  Wilson  as  manager,  Mr.  Allarme  is  de- 
termined to  cater  to  the  tastes  of  the  bon  vivants  of  San 
Francisco  and  all  others  who  appreciate  good  eating. 


CLOSING  OUT  AT 
PRIVATE  SALE 

OF  MESSRS  

S.  cV'  G.  GUMP'S 
OIL  PAINTINGS 

AT  AUCTION  PRICES! 

For  One  Week  Only.    Until  Tuesdtiy, 
Februnry  2(ith. 

SALE  DIIUSG  DAY  ONLY 

.    .    .    AT    .    .  . 

232  SUTTER  STREET 


BET.  KEARNY  ST.  .VM>  GRANT  AVE. 


French,  Spanish,  Oerniaii.  KngllKli.  Latin,  Etc. 
PROF.  DE  FILIPPE,  »;ra<luate  of  PariH  and 
.Madrid,  continues  to  instruct  in  SPANISH  and 
FRENCH,  hy  liis  siinplilied  and  prHcticsl  nietliiid. 
SavinK  months  uf  study.  "UNIQUE"  METHOD 
for  acquiring  foreign  Languages,  where  students 
have  not  tlie  opportunity  t<>  practice  or  hear  the 
language  spol^en.  Fine  Iil>rary  and  fureign  peri- 
odicals free  to  scholars.  Apply  from  10  to  I'i  M., 
3  to  4  and  7  to  9  V.  M. 


I  LATE  :  BOOKS  I 

*  * 

That  are  Worth  Reading  if 

*  ♦ 

*  .    .    AT       .  * 

*  ROBERTSON'S  * 

 N.  C  Cor.  SUTTCR  4  Van  Hfm 

Scbool  of  arts 

Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.   76  cents  per  hour. 


I 


I 


Sunset  Limited 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  San  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
Southern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
Orleans  with  the   fast   through  trains   of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 

for    Memphis,    St.    Louis    and    Chicago ;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 


PIEDMONT  AIR  LINK  and  the. 


SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 


for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philade'phia,  New  York,  and  other 
Eastern  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
time  an  entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
climate  of  p  rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
SUNSET  ROU  PE  only,  and  on  the 

SUNShT  LIMITED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train ;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Inquire  of         .'  .' 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

:'3KET  AGENT.. ..RT.... 613  MARKET  ST.,  8.  F. 

FOR   FULL  PARTICULARS 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama, 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.   S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  February  28;   S.  S. 
"Acapulco."  March  S;  S.  S.  "Colima,"  March  IS;  s.  S. 
'•San  Bias,"  March  28,  l.S'jo. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  March  11;  S.  S. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  March  2f);  S.  S.  "  Peru,"  April 
1.3;  S.  S.  "  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  4,  ISa."). 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.m.,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  I'Jth, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport.  Los  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  M  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles), and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  '2.Mh  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields  if  reeiiiiinile) 

.V  irSTK.VMA 

First  class   #220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN, 
i.  S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Honolulu  «n<l 
Auckland,  Thursday.  March  7, 
l.Sto.  at  2  p.  m. 
,  S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  onlv, 
Tuesday.  March  12,  at  10  o'clock 
a.  m. 

'Cook's  Parties  "  to  Honolulu.  March 
Pith  and  April  2d;  reduced  excur- 
sion rates. 

Ticket  Office  138  MontRomery  Street. 

Freight  Office —  337  Market  Street. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


To, 

CHICAGO  IN  3^  DAYS 

VIA 

The  IMorth-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change:—^  ■'r 

PJo.  2  3Vew  Moiitsfoniery  Street, 

Under  Palace  Hotel 

C.  E.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 


FORTY  YEARS. 

Sit  you  down,  Old  Friend,  and  talk 
Books  as  sweethearts,  books  as  wives. 

Others  frolic;  we  have  turned 
Golden  corners  of  our  lives. 

Forty  years  of  love  and  loss. 

Forty  years  of  smooth  and  rough  ; 

All  of  those  diviner  days 

Gone  with  Youth's  electric  stufiF ! 

What  a  sunshine  !    Such  as  lit 
Love  at  twenty — sweetest  dawn  ! 

Hear  those  youngsters  romping  there. 
On  the  green  unshadowed  lawn  ! 

Every  bush  for  them's  a  rose, 

Every  bird  a  nightingale; 
Long  ago  our  slower  hearts 

Beat  as  beautiful  a  tale  ! 

Each  of  us  has  married  work, 

Each  has  kept  his  single  bed; 
Where  a  golden  Love  should  sleep 

Lies  the  ghost  of  love  instead. 

Sit  you  down,  Old  Friend,  and  talk 
Books  as  sweethearts,  books  as  wives 

Love  is  romping;  we  have  turned 
Golden  corners  in  our  lives. 

— No  Ft  MAN  G.MjB 


Horses  pastured  •:• 

-=$1.50  Per  Month 

GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


Repsoli) 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 
BRANDY 

(ANALYZKr)) 


WVARDKI) 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  Kxpositioil 
1891 


All  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


CRESTA  BLANCA 
SOUVENIR  VINTAGES 

...        (".old  Medal  Paris  Kxposilion,  l.SS'.l 
Highest  A\yard  World's  Fair,  Chica 


ago.  IH9S 

Gold  Medal  Midw  inter  Fair,  San  Francisco,  1S94 

These  Wines  arc  served  to  the  Guests  of  all  tlie 
Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants  on 
the  Pacitic  Coast. 

See  that  the  words  "  (Jrksta  Bi.anca  "  are  on  every 
bottle.    None  others  genuine. 

^"Send  for  a  New  Price  List. 

CHAS.   A.  WETMORE 

Telephone  5S89  325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPtR 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


*  IINE  FURS  * 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  oj  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 
Columbian  lildg.,  Rooms  65,  CG,  G7     San  Francisco 


NERVE 

•    ^   Iiidepeiideiit,  fearle? 


The  only  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
subscrihers  at  H.OO  a  year, 
epeiideiit,  tearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti- Railroad,  Anti  Sensa- 
tional. Send  One  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THK 
NEKVK  PRINTING  COMPANY'  KURKKA.  CAT,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


II.    JS.    BRIDGET    »&  00. 

_MERCHANT^  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street.    -    -    San  Francisco 
Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Mm  ova  l 


KEEUY  iNSTlTUTer 


OF  LOS  GyVTOS 
WILL  ON  FEB-iaiS  1895,  BE  MOVED  TO 
14  MC  ST. 
^-.^^^-f—^-i—^^^^^^^m   ■San  Franc/SCO . 

THg  g»i : I  s'^ =<  ^  1  ^-m  INSTITUTE 

IN  NORTHERN  CALIFORNIA  WILL  BE  AT 

JJoiVt  forget  this        14 MCALLISTER  ST.S.H 


2 


THE  WAVB 


AMUSEMENTS 


COMING  EVENT. 


Monster  Musical  Festival  and  Promenade  Fair 

Mechanic's  I'avilloii  February  25tli  to  April  1st 

-flnERICflN  CONCERT  BflNb- 

100  Selectsd  ]\I iikiciaii.'i  100 

Alfred  Koncovieri  Director 

The  Greatest  Series  of  Concerts  ever  given  in  America 

New  and  Startling  Electric  and  Steriopticon  Effects 

Illustrated  Music  will  be  given  for  the  first  time  in  the 
History  of  the  World 

School  Children  Admitted  Free  at  Saturday  Matinees 

GKANI>  SACRED  CONCERT  and  18  illustrations  of  THE 
ROCK  OF  AGES,  Sunday  Night,  March  3d. 
Popular  Prices--Single  admission,  25  cts.   Season  Tickets  for 
AdriUs.  S2:  for  Children,  SI— entitling  bolder  to  31  Concerts, 
beginning  Sunday. 


au^^to^um 

tlJciT  jfrit.^  Scheel,  IkapcKmeistct 

/iDcti'opolitan  /IDusical  Soctety's 
©vcbcstral  Concerts  


DRIFT  OF  THE  PRESS. 


POPULAR  NIGHTS 

Every  Tuesday,  Fiiday, 
Saturday  and 
Sunday. 


SYMPHONY  CONCERTS 

Public  Rehearsal,  Wed- 
nesday Afternoon  at 
3  o'clock.  Thursday 
Evening  at  8  :15. 


IWonday  Evening:,  March  3d,  Special  Italian  Night 

Prices:  Popular  Concerts,  25c.  .admission;  50c.  Reserved  Seats. 
Symphony  Concert,  .50c.  Admission:  75c.  Reserved  Seats. 

Refreshments  Served  and  Smoking  .Allowed  on  Popular  Nights 

Seats  on  Sale  Daily  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's 


HAMILTON  HALL,  13th  &  .lefl'erson 

<1— PIANO    SONG  RECITAL 

Tuesday  Evening,  March  0,  1895 

MISS  BESSIE  LEE  WALL  MISS  SOPHIE  NEWLAND 

Pianist  Soprano 
MISS  CONSTANCE  JORDAN,  Accompanist 
PROGRAM 

Piano  Soli— Papillou,  Erotik  Grieg 

Elfeurelgen  Henselt 

Songs — Sonnet  D'Amour  Thome 

Arietta  (Werther/  Massenet 

Piano  Soli— Romauze,  Traumes  Wirren  Schumann 

Songs--Thou'rt  like  unto  a  Flower  Shatter  Howard 

Summer  Chaminade 

Piano  Soli--Les  Orientales  No.  1  MacDowell 

Minuetto  ,  Raff 

Songs— Arietta  Lcgrenzi  (1625-1690) 

.Arietta,  Canzonetta  Scarlatti  (1669-1725i 

Tickets,  50  Cents 
Seats  may  be  reserved  without  extra  charge  at  Clark  Wise  & 
Co's  Music  Store,  llOx  Broadway,  Oakland 


San  Francisco's 
Great  Music  Hall 


Week  Commencing  Monday,  March  4tb 

Another  Great  Importation  of  Artists 

LES  QII.4TRE  DIEZ,  the  famous  Parisian  K.ccentric 
Quartet,  direct  from  tlie  Casino,  Paris:  ADELE  PURVIS 
ONRI,  the  wonderful  slackwire  po.ser,  running  globe  Juggler, 
and  running  globe  serpentine  dancer,  the  very  latest  Huropcaii 
iniportaticu:  PR.VNCIS  .J.  liRVANT,  the  great  monologue 
comedian:  aud,  retained  for  one  more  week  ENA  BER- 
TOLIJI,  THE  BAKRA  TROUPE,  DELAUR  &  DEUHI- 
MONT,  etc. 

Saturday  aud  Suuday  Matinees 


BALDWIKT  THEATRE 

AL.  HAYMAN  &  CO.  (Incorporated^  Proprietors 

SUNDAY  NIGHT  .  .  last  performance  of.  .  A  GAIETY  GIRL 
Commencing  Monday,  March  4th,  TWO  WEEKS  ONLY 

The  beautiful  and  artistic  actress 

MARIE  BURROUGHS 

and  an  excellent  company  of  Metropolitan  players,  presenting 
for  the  first  week.  A,  W.  Pinero's  new  play  

mm>     THE  PROFLIGATE  *  * 

Monday,  March  lUh,  Second  Week,  '  JUDAH"  etc. 
COMING  "THE  TENCINC  MASTER" 


Then-  is  a  {ireat  ileal  of  nonsense  being  written 
about  tiie  tall  theater  hat.  The  lady  who  wears  it  is 
not  half  BO  big  a  nuisance  as  the  man  who  disturbs  the 
whole  row  of  people  by  going  out  to  eat  a  clove. — San 

Jose  Mercury. 

Senator  Mills,  of  Texas,  has  deserted  the  Cleveland 
banner,  declaring  in  substance  that  he  does  not  con- 
sider the  I'resident  a  Democrat.  It  is  a  wonder  if 
anyone  can  be  found  to  support  him  after  the  infam- 
ous sale  of  bonds  at  twelve  percent,  less  than  market 
value. — Lake  County  Avalanche. 

While  the  rest  of  the  world  is  endeavoring  to  purify 
its  moral  condition,  the  cities  of  Southern  California 
are  laying  porphyry  pavements,  to  be  paid  for  with 
the  profits  of  the  orange  crop.  In  the  garden  of  the 
Hesperides,  the  morals  of  the  gardeners  were  second- 
ary to  the  comfort  of  the  population. — Los  Ajigeles 
Herald. 

There  is  a  little  settlement  in  Massachusetts  where 
nearly  all  the  inhabitants  are  deaf  and  dumb.  The 
principal  occupation  of  these  villagers  is  the  sawing 
of  wood.  This  is  where  the  expression,  "say  nothing 
and  saw  wood,"  proVjably  originated. — San  Jose  News. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  ERNESTINE  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Monday,  March  4th  

-  -  -  OLIVETTE 

Comic  Opera  in  three  acts,  by  AUDRAN. 
In  Preparation  .  ,  .  Look  Out  For  .  .  , 

BLUE  BE.\RD,  PRINCESS  NICOTINE 


POPULAR  PRICES 


25  and  50  Cents 


CALIFORWIA  THEATER 

AL.  H.AYM.AN  &  CO.,  (Incorporated)  Proprietors 

Second  Week  of  the  great  success 


HOTTT'S  BEST  COMEDY  

<lI>o     A  TEMPERANCE  TOWN 

L.  R.  Stockwell  as  'MINK  JONES." 
Specially  Selected  Cast  from  Hoyi's  Theater,  New  York. 
Every  Evening,  Matinee  Saturday 
March  4tli.  "OUR  FLAT" 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  performance  of  ...  . 

HAND  OF  FATE! 

Monday  Evening,  March  4th  

Elaborate  Production  of 

©  ®  ©  IN  THE  RANKS 

100  Auxiliaries 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  .50c,  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle, 
25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  lOc,  Mezzanine  Boxes,  $1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Matinees  Satitrday  and  Sunday.  Seats 
on  Sale  from  9  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 

RUNNING  RAGES.  RUNNING  RAGES 

C^alifori^ia  Jockey  Qldb  I^ae(?5 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Traclc 

GommenciDg  Saturday,  October  27,  1894 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thurs- 
day, Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  p.  m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


The  Very 
Best  


THAT'S  WHAT 
YOU  GET 
AT  THE 


California 
Hotel  ^ 


AT  MODERATE 
RATES  


EUROPEAN  AND 
AMERICAN  PLAN  

ABSOLUTELY  R.    H.  WARFIELD 

FIREPROOF  Proprietor 


Hotel  Rleasanton 

Sutter  and  .Jones  Sts.,  .San  Francisco. 


★★★★★★★ 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    BRENNAN,  Proprietor. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention        :  : 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A   Quiet    Home  Centrally  Located 

WM.    B.    HOOPER,  Manager 


Slate  Bumal  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  ot  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    F.  ROBERTSON, 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,  Lo8  Gates,  Cal. 

N.  CI.ARK  Xi  SONS,  17  and    19  Spenr  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  


The  Restaurant 


Unexcelled  In  Service 
Unsurpassed  in  Cuisine 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  | 


THE  WAVE 


\'ol.  XIV.  No.  9. 


San  Francisco,  March  2d,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

l\>ublishcd  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building, 
ner  Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

bscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  threg 
nths.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal 
on)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application, 
i  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co., 
Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the 
nerican  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at 
lentano's,  77  Avenue  de' I  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31 
ion  Square,  New  York  City;  ior§  Pennsylvania 
enue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Ave- 
?,  Chicago. 

"or  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  per- 
ning  to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms 
221  Crocker  Building.    Eastern  application  for 
i  vertising  rates,  etc.,  wilt  be  furnished  by  addressing 
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THE  MANUFACTURERS'  CONVENTION. 


The  call  for  a  convention  of  manufacturers, 
r  the  purpose  of  discussing  their  present  con- 
tion  and  providing  remedies  for  mending 
id  improving  the  same,  encourages  the  belief 
lat  at  last  this  subject  will  receive  the  atten- 
on  it  deserves.  This  movement  possesses  a 
eper  significance  than  that  of  increasing  the 
-ofit  of  a  favored  few.  It  means  the  eraplov- 
ent  of  the  idle,  it  means  a  thrifty  people,  it 
leans  an  advantage  to  every  trade  and  call- 
ig  in  the  community.  If  approached  in  the 
roper  spirit,  and  managed  with  intelligence, 
will  accomplish  more  lasting  good  to  the 
tate  at  large  than  will  the  perfection  of  any 
ther  single  undertaking.  There  is  acommun- 
y  of  interests  between  the  manufacturer  and 
le  merchant  which  the  latter  has  failed  to  rec- 
gnize  in  the  past.  They  depend  for  existence 
pon  each  other;  indeed  upon  the  fate  of  our 
lanufacturers  hinges  the  fate  of  our  whole- 
ile  distributors  to  a  great  extent.  In  this 
onnection  we  cannot  refrain  from  quoting  our 


editorial  of  December  29th,  wherein  we  de- 
clared that  "  The  hope  of  the  wholesale  trade 
depends  upon  the  ability  of  our  local  inanu- 
facturer  to  furnish  the  same  goods  at  a  lower 
price  than  can  his  Eastern  competitor,  plus 
frtight." 

If  this  needs  explanation  it  is  at  hand.  It 
is  competition  from  Los  Angeles,  Portland  and 
Tacoma  that  has  crippled  our  trade.  Freight 
rates  to  these  competitors  from  the  Atlantic 
seaboard  are  as  low  as  those  prevailing  from 
the  East  to  San  Francisco.  If  San  Francisco 
were  given  a  rate  from  the  Atlantic  materially 
lower  than  what  Los  Angeles,  Portland  or 
Tacoma  could  obtain,  we  might  hope  to  again 
become  the  commercial  distributing  point  in 
the  territories  now  served  by  those  cities.  But  at 
what  cost?  The  absolute  ruin  of  every  manu- 
facturing industry  about  the  Bay  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  the  consequent  enforced  idleness  of 
thousands  of  men.  The  overland  lines  run- 
ning into  those  cities  would  be  stripped  of 
their  through  business  by  this  process,  a  con- 
dition they  would  not  permit  to  continue  for 
long,  and  they  would,  as  they  have  done  in 
the  past,  cut  their  rates  to  the  San  Francisco 
tariff,  place  their  own  western  terminals  upon 
the  same  footing  as  our  city,  and  we  would  be 
no  better  off  than  before — worse  off  in  fact,  for 
we  would  have  dismantled  every  factory  in 
the  State,  turned  our  skilled  labor  adrift  and 
flooded  our  country  with  eastern  made  goods. 
The  hope  of  our  wholesale  trade,  then,  falls 
back  to  the  proposition  above  stated,  to  wit, 
the  ability  of  our  manufacturer  to  compete 
with  the  East.  It  is  to  the  consummation  of 
this  object  we  hope  this  conven'ion  will  bend 
every  effort.  No  one  understands  this  subject 
better  than  Mr.  Hallidie.  Not  only  is  he 
fully  aware  of  the  burdens  which  afllict  our 
mechanical  pursuits,  but  he  possesses  as  well 
a  clear  conception  of  the  reforms  necessary  to 
effectuate  in  this  connection.  In  discussing 
this  subject  in  October  of  last  year  wo  said: 

Manufacturing  in  San  Francisco  is  carried  on  under 
certain  disadvantages,  some  of  which  are  naturil,  soino 
artificial.  In  the  worlting  of  iron  every  pound  of  metal 
molded  into  coniinercial  forms  and  every  ton  of  fuel 
which  supplies  the  heat  to  melt  it  into  tractahility  must 
be  imported  from  over  the  seas  or  hauled  thousands  of 
miles  across  the  deserts.  The  absence  of  fuel  is  our 
great  drawback  here,  for  iron  ore  exists  in  certain  sec- 
tions if  but  tlie  means  of  development  were  at  hand.  In 
addition,  the  manufacturer  labors  uniler  disabilities  that 
may  be  mended  by  wise  legislation  and  carefulness. 
These  Mr.  Tobin,  ex-Commissioner  of  Labor,  sums  up  as 
follows: 


1.  Higher  rates  of  interest  on  loans. 

2.  Higher  wages  to  employes. 

3.  Higher  price  for  fuel. 

4.  Higher  water  rates. 

5.  Higher  Taxes. 

6.  Higher  rates  of  insurance. 

His  investigation  in  the  matter  of  interest  developed 
the  facs  that  the  manufacturer  of  the  East  is  accommo- 
dated witli  loans  at  from  four  to  live  per  cent  per  annum, 
interest  payable  semi-annually,  wliile  in  California,  as 
high  as  seven  to  eight  per  cent  is  exacted  with  interest 
payable  monthly. 

In  the  matter  of  wages  South  Carolina  ranks  lowest  in 
the  average  daily  rates  paid  to  adult  males,  the  amount 
being  .§1.07  per  day,  as  against  $2.45  in  this  State.  The 
nearest  approach  to  our  average  occurs  in  Iowa,  where 
It  amounts  to  $1.81  per  day.  Still_  some  manufacturers 
insist  that  this  is  one  of  the  least  of  the  burdens  they 
have  to  bear. 

Consider,  again,  the  matter  of  fuel.  The  average  cost 
in  California  is  tliree  times  higher  tlian  that  prevailing  in 
the  East.  Mr.  Heynemann,  manager  of  the  Pioneer 
Woolen  Mills,  declared  that  it  added  3^  cents  a  pound 
to  the  expense  of  production,  as  against  1  to  1)^  cents, 
the  Eastern  average. 

As  to  higher  water  rates,  Mr.  Tobin  says: 
"  The  fourth  reason  given,  viz.,  higher  water  rates, 
requires  no  elucidation  so  far  as  San  Francisco  is  con- 
cerned, wiiere  the  rates  are  outrageously  high  as  com- 
pared with  most  other  cities.  The  Oakland  Hosiery 
Company  had  to  pay  at  the  rate  of  §200  per  year  per 
set  of  carding  machines,  while  in  the  East  it  would 
average  only  $66.  Although  the  Pioneer  Mill  of  San 
Francisco  had  a  large  water  supply  of  their  own,  still 
tliey  paid  about  ijS.OOO  per  year  to  the  San  Francisco 
Water  Company." 

The  fifth  reason,  higher  taxation,  exemplities  the  sui- 
cidal public  policy  pursued  in  California.  In  many  east- 
ern States  manufactories  are  exempt  from  taxation  "No 
privileges  are  granted;  no  concessions  are  made;  no  in- 
ducements held  out  under  our  laws  to  foster  and  encour- 
age manufacturing  industry  in  this  State,"  says  Mr.  To- 
bin. This  certainly  is  most  unwise  procedure,  and  .should 
be  ^mended  by  our  legislature  in  so  far  as  the  power 
within  it  lies. 

The  sixth  and  last  disadvantage  cited  is  the  exorbitant 
rates  of  insurance  in  vogue  here.  It  is  declared  to  be 
three  times  greater  than  the  tariff  Eist.  Concert  of  ac- 
tion among  our  manufacturers,  however,  will  speedily 
find  a  means  of  remedying  this  exaction.  Indeed,  the 
means  are  even  now  at  hand. 

These  are  the  stubborn  facts  whicli  stare  our  manufac- 
turers, present  and  prospective,  in  the  face,  and  it  is  not 
to  be  wondered  that  the  lield  is  practically  vacant  and 
our  commercial  banks  glutted  with  money  waiting  for 
investment. 

And  later  on  we  urged  upon  Mr.  Leeds — as 
the  manufacturers  were  without  organization — 
that  he  take  some  steps  to  right  these  wrongs. 
We  suggested  that  instead  of  proceeding  before 
the  legislature  with  a  senseless,  indefensible 
constitutional  amendment  regulating  railroad 
rates,  that  he  j)repare  and  have  submitted  to 
the  people  an  amendment  to  the  constitution 
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exempting  from  taxation  all  machinery,  build- 
ings and  ground  used  exclusively  for  manu- 
facturing purposes.  That  he  bring  to  bear 
upon  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Ooiupany  the 
influence  of  his  organization  towards  securing 
rate  concessions  to  manufacturing  establish- 
ments. That  he  apply  to  the  Insurance  Union 
for  like  concessions.  That  he  lay  before  the 
Trade  Unions  the  true  condition  of  affairs  and 
enter  into  some  specific  arrangement  in  the 
shape  of  a  contract  which  would  insure  the  one 
employment  and  tbe  other  immunity  from  the 
terrors  which  make  life  a  burden  to  the  manu- 
facturer at  home  and  abroad.  That  he  de- 
mand of  our  bankers — and  the  matter  wouldnot 
be  so  difficult  as  would  appear  on  its  face — 
that  they  make  concessions  in  the  matter  of 
interest  to  manufacturers.  Then  California, 
like  France,  would  possess  the  elements  which 
would  make  it  one  of  the  richest  countries  on 
earth — a  combined  agricultural,  manufactur- 
ing and  mercantile  center.  All  that  is  neces- 
sary is  that  the  proper  encouragement  be 
given.  Is  there  any  earthly  reason  why  Cali- 
fornia should  ship  tens  of  millions  of  pounds  of 
wool  in  the  grease  to  the  Ease  and  have  it 
come  back  to  us  in  the  shape  of  cloth,  clothes, 
carpets  and  the  like,  while  our  home  woolen 
mills,  any  one  of  which  would  give  employ- 
ment to  more  men  than  would  an  entire  block 
of  importers,  are  permitted  to  languish  and 
die  for  want  of  home  support? 

Why  should  we  import  from  the  East  one 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  cases  of  shoes 
while  we  export  six  million  pounds  of  leather 
to  eastern  manufacturing  centers  to  be  made 
up  into  the  very  shoes  we  afterwards  send  for? 
Is  there  any  reason  why  we  should  not  manu- 
facture our  own  window  glass  and  our  own 
wine  and  beer  bottles?  In  point  of  fact  we 
consume  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dollars 
worth  of  these  articles,  all  of  which  are  made 
out  of  this  State. 

These  are  questions  which  deeply  concern 
every  citizea  of  California,  and  we  confidently 
look  to  the  manufacturers'  convention  for  some 
deliverance  from  prevailing  conditions. 


TEN  MILLIONS  TO  THE  GOLD  GAMBLERS. 


The  Belmont  -  Morgan-  Cleveland-Carlisle 
confederacy  which,  within  a  few  days,  has  ap- 
propriated ten  million  dollars  of  public  money 
without  any  consideration  therefor,  has  been 
the  chief  subject  of  comment,  and  the  query 
is  as  to  the  division  of  the  spoil.  There  are 
various  opinions  as  to  the  policy  and 
method  of  making  the  loan.  The  bankers  and 
bondholders, although  somewhat  disgruntled  at 
the  failure  of  Wall  street  to  secure  the  boodle, 
regard  it  as  a  patriotic  and  statesman-like 
transaction.  That  part  of  the  Democratic  press 
which  supports  the  President  in  all  his  acts, 
defend  it  on  the  ground  that  it  was  necessary 
to  prevent  a  silver  cataclysm,  although  that 
was  no  more  impending  than  a  glacial  deluge. 
The  Republican  press  generally,  denounce  the 
negotiation  because  it  was  effected  with  foreign 
bankers.  That  portion  of  the  Democratic 
press  which  has  convictions,  and  the  courage 
of  them,  has  futilized  its  opposition  by  basing 
it  on  disputable  facts,  and  not  upon  the  denial 
of  the  power  to  the  President.  The  exclusion 
of  this  decisive  point  treats  his  negotiation  as 
a  matter  of  discretion,  and,  therefore,  open  to 
discussion  as  to  whether  it  was  a  wise  or  fool- 
ish exercise  of  an  admitted  power,  whereas  the 
incontrovertible  argument  presents  this  di- 
lemma— his  ignorance  of  the  Constitution, 
and  hence  his  unfitness  for  the  office,  or  a 
knowledge  of  its  limitations  and  his  perjury 
and  dishonor.  The  avoidance  of  the  constitu- 
tional argument  cannot  be  for  want  of  know- 


ledge, for  at  each  exercise  of  congressional 
power  by  the  President,  it  has  -been  thrust  into 
notice  by  the  Wave,  and  yet  no  member  of 
Congress  ;  no  generallj'  recognized  citizen  of 
ability  and  influence  ;  no  newspaper  in  alli- 
ance with  the  Democratic  party  ;  nor  even  a 
scurvy  politician,  using  it  as  a  stalking-horse, 
lias  urged  it  to  arrest  the  attention  and  invoke 
consideration  by  the  people.  Is  the  placidity 
which  has  shown  no  evidence  of  disturbance 
while  the  fruits  of  labor  are  being  surreptitiously 
transferred  from  the  producers  to  the  gold 
gamblers  that  of  indifference,  or  is  it  the 
silence  of  animate  nature  in  the  interval  before 
the  storm  ?  The  gist  of  the  offenses  which  the 
President  and  Secretary  have  committed,  is 
not  in  the  secrecy  or  improvidence  of  the  loans 
or  even  in  treating  with  foreigners,  but  in  bor- 
rowing money  on  the  credit  of  the  United 
States  without  constitutional  authoritj'. 
In  framing  the  Constitution,  the  States, 
through  their  representatives,  so  distributed 
and  defined  the  powers  delegated  therein  as  to 
leave  no  room  for  equivocation.  The  deposit 
of  legislative  power  is  as  follows  : 

"  All  legislative  powers  herein  granted  shall 
be  vested  in  a  Congress  of  the  United  States, 
which  shall  consist  of  a  Senate  and  House  of 
Representatives." — Article  I,  section  1. 

The  pow'er  to  borrow  money  is  thus  defined  : 
"  The  Congress  shall  have  power  to  borrow 
money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States." — 
Article  I,  section  8.  Now,  it  is  within  the 
knowledge  of  every  lawyer,  that  a  power  dele- 
gated to  one  department  cannot  be  usurped  by 
another,  or  exercised  under  any  pretense  what- 
soever, unless  there  be  in  the  Constitution  a 
special  provision  for  such  deviation  from  the 
general  grant,  nor  can  one  department,  for 
any  purpose,  delegate  to  another  the  exercise 
of  its  vested  power.  To  hold  otherwise  would 
be  to  nullify  the  Constitution,  and  defeat  the 
purpose  for  which  it  was  established.  There- 
fore, as  the  power  to  borrow  money  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States  is  vested  in  Con- 
gress, and  cannot  be  delegated  to  the  execu- 
tive, the  President,  in  borrowing  money  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States  without  an  act  of 
Congress  stipulating  for  the  amount  to  be  bor- 
rowed, the  rate  of  interest,  the  time  of  payment, 
etc.,  has  deliberately,  purposely,  knowingly 
and  flagitiously  violated  his  oath  of  office,  and 
stands  convicted  of  treachery  to  the  people, 
and  to  the  party  which,  in  its  unpardonable 
and  irremediable  folly, twice  saddled  upon  these 
States  a  conceited,  obstinate,  presumptuous, 
incapable  and  faithless  public  servant.  As  for 
Carlisle,  the  unspeakable  contempt  for  him  is 
an  accompaniment  of  the  general  belief  that 
although  he  entered  the  treasury  as  poor  as  a 
church  mouse,  he  will  leave  it  with  his  bank 
account  as  plethoric  as  that  of  John  Sherman, 
or  even  of  the  President  himself. 

Sometime  before  the  close  of  his  first  term. 
President  Lincoln  saw  and  bewailed  the  fate 
to  which  the  people  of  the  United  States  was 
condemned  in  consequence  of  the  greed  of  the 
robber  classes.  Even  that  early  the  premedi- 
tated work  of  spoliation  had  not  only  begun, 
but  the  scheme  for  maintaining  indefinite  con- 
trol of  the  three  branches  of  the  govern- 
ment had  already  taken  effect.  The  Supreme 
Court,  as  is  well  known,  has,  from  the  organi- 
zation of  the  government,  except  when  the 
majority  of  the  bench  was  Democratic,  been 
the  fortress  of  the  money  power,  and  Jefferson, 
whose  knowledge  of  it  was  complete,  described 
it  in  his  vigorous  diction  as  "stealing  over  the 
field  of  jurisdiction  like  a  thief  in  the  night." 

Th9  purpose  of  the  conspirators  in  forcing 
the  United  States  to  the  gold  standard  is  to 
confer  upon  incorporated  capital  the  power  to 
receive  bank  notes  issued  to  them  by  the 
United  States  with  authority  to  circulate  them 


them  as  money,  and  to  make  gold  coin  thi 
only  money  of  ultimate  redemption. 

When  the  four  hundred  and  sixty  millioi 
dollars    of  greenbacks    were    issued,  thai 
amount  of  silver  was  expelled  from  cirofi 
lation  by  a  law  as  certain  in  its  operation 
as  a  law  of  nature,  viz:  that  more  valuabi 
money  will  always  give  place  to   the  leg  I 
valuable  in  circulation.    The  four  hundre( 
and  sixty  million  dollars  of  silver  having  beei 
driven  out  and  its  demonitization  completei 
by  the  Senatorial  fraud  of  1878,  the  conspir 
acy  to  make  the  money  of  the  United  S-  • 
bank  notes  and  gold  coin  was  accompli jii.. 
and  the  constitutional  monetary  system  wouli 
have  been  changed  by  an  Act  of  Congress,  bu 
for  the  clamor  of  the  bimetallists. 

To  abridge  the  history  of  the  national  bank 
is  to  write  conspiracy,  political  corruption 
fraud,  plunder,  and  government  by  cor 
poratioDS.  The  latter  suggests  the  real  mo 
tive  for  the  gold  coin  standard.  The  tru 
motive  for  the  establishment  of  that  standan 
by  the  English  government  has  always  beei 
kept  a  secret,  and  has  never  even  been  referrei 
to.  Everyone  familiar  with  English  histor 
has  knowledge  of  English  conservatism.  Ai 
instance  or  two  will  illustrate  it.  In  1818,, 
person  charged  with  murder,  when  arraigne> 
demanded  "trial  by  battle."  This  ancien 
mode  of  trial,  in  which  the  parties  had  leav 
to  decide  the  truth  or  falsity  of  the  charg' 
with  lethal  weapons  had  long  since  fallen  ini 
desuetude,  and  probably  the  latest  period  i 
its  survival  is  referred  to  by  Shakespere.  Th 
court  was  taken  by  surprise  but  counsel  fc 
defendant  insisted  on  his  legal  right  ai^ 
offered  in  evidence  the  statute  authorizing  it 
The  case  was  continued,  the  prisoner  wa 
released,  never  called  again  for  trial,  and  th 
statute  was  repealed.  Sir  John  Lubbock  re 
lates  that  so  late  as  1826  the  accounts  of  th 
Exchequer  were  kept  by  means  of  notchw 
sticks,  as  they  had  been  for  seven  or  eight 
hundred  years  before  when  book-keeping  wa. 
yet  an  unknown  art.  It  is  not  difficult  t 
imagine  then  with  what  horror  and  terror  th 
governing  class  in  England  regarded  th 
French  revolution.  Even  the  mind  of  so  grea 
and  liberal  a  man  as  Edmund  Burke  wa 
almost  disordered  by  a  consideration  of  it 
excesses.  Hence  it  was,  that  the  hostility  t 
popular  government  became  a  firmly-root© 
sentiment  with  the  governing  class,  and  thi 
repression  of  republicanism  was  regarded  as ; 
patriotic  duty.  The  debt  of  England  in  con 
sequence  of  the  part  which  that  governnien 
took  in  the  American  and  French  wars  wa 
already  immense,  and  notwithstanding  it 
gravity  the  Prime  Minister  or  some  one  els 
connected  with  the  government  conceived  th 
idea  of  increasing  and  perpetuating  it,  thereb; 
making  the  holders  of  it  antagonistic  to  th 
dreaded  encoachment  of  democracy. 

Up  to  1816  the  monetary  system  of  Englam 
was  gold  and  silver  coin  and  Bank  of  Eng 
land  notes,  that  institution  being  a  monopol) 
In  1797,in  consequence  of  government  demand 
for  money,  the  bank  suspended  specie  paj 
ments,  and  did  not  resume  again  for  twentj 
four  years.  Taking  advantage  of  the  oppoi 
tunity  which  the  suspension  of  specie  paj 
ments  for  nineteen  years  offered,  by  removin 
all  objections,  the  burden  of  the  debt  wa 
doubled  by  the  demonetization  of  silver  coii 
except  as  a  subsidary,  and  the  future  stf 
bility  of  the  government  was  purchased  b 
bribing  the  creditors  with  payment  in  gol 
coin  at  the  expense  of  the  debtors;  that  is  t 
say,  the  wealth  producers  of  the  nation.  Wei 
the  century  is  about  to  close,  and  the  inonai 
chy  still  exists,  but  in  spite  of  the  scheme,  an 
of  the  spoliation  which  kept  all  clas-ses  < 
wage-earners,  until  within  a  decade  or  two,  i 
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(tate  little  short  of  serfdom,  the  kingdom  is 
it  a  phantom.  The  evolution  of  the  English 
Dple  was  checked  by  the  brutal  selfishness 
the  aristocracy,  and  while  that  most  hypo- 
tical  of  all  the  peoples  of  the  earth  was  la- 
nting  the  condition  of  the  American  Negro, 
ill  stealing  and  dispeopling  of  their  native 
nulation  the  islands  of  the  ocean,  their  own 
)manry,  in  consequence  of  the  double  burden 
the  gold  standard  were  condemned  to  poor- 
.ises  and  prisons,  to  ignorance  for  want  of 
I  lools,  to  poverty,  to  crime  and.  to  transpor- 
ion.  Brief  as  is  the  retrospect,  it  is  enough 
i|excite  grave  thought  as  to  what  the  history 
that  national  crime  would  be  if  all  its  hor- 
suiferings  were  revealed,  when  the  pen  of 
kens,  without  daring  to  allude  to  the  cause, 
perpetual  debt  and  the  gold  standard, 
iched  the  sympathy  of  all  his  world-wide 
iders  for  its  victims. 

The  greedy  and  heartless  class  of  conspira- 
8,  led  by  the  President  of  the  United  States 
d  his  thrifty  secretary,  which  has  lately 
ned  ten  million  dollars  into  its  pockets 
thout  consideration,  in  flagrant  defiance  of 
3  Constitution,  has  for  thirty  years,  in  sea- 
a  and  out  of  season  been  plundering  thepeo- 
!,  by  the  same  scheme,  with  the  single  ob- 
t  of  present  and  future  aggrandisement, 
ery  appeal  to  the  rotten  and  unburied  par- 
B,  whose  very  names  are  an  incitement  to 
ath,  is  but  breath  wasted. 
The  enemy  of  the  producing  class  is  the 
ney-power  which  is  fattening  on  its  toil  and 
termined  to  establish  a  plutocracy.  Either 
alliance  of  Congress,  of  the  Presi- 
nt  and  of  the  Supreme  Court  with  the  con- 
iracy  against  the  people  must  be  broken,  or 
nstitutional  government  in  the  United  States 
1  list  perish.  The  money-shark  is  the  man 
Ihout  a  country;  he  can  live  in  London  or 
iris,  in  Rome  or  Vienna  the  farmer  and 
ige  earner  must  stay  here,  but  the  question 
V  is:  Shall  the  United  States  continue  to 
ruled  by  the  gold-gamblers  or  by  the  peo- 
for  whom  the  Union  was  ordained  and 
tablished  ? 


McEWEN'S  FRIENDSHIP. 

In  appointing  Mr.  Colnon  to  the  position  of 
arbor  Commissioner,  Governor  Budd  has 
splayed  a  quality  of  courage  which  com- 
lands  our  admiration  and  respect.    This  ap- 
:)intment  the  Governor  made  with  full  knowl- 
Ige  that  it  would  offend  a  clique  which  had 
3sumed  to  dictate  the  policy  of  his  adminis- 
•ation,  and  which,  if  frustrated  in  that  design, 
ould   resort  to  abuse  in   retaliation.  Mr. 
cEwen,  who  declares,  among  other  things, 
lat  Mr.  Cclnon  possesses  the  inestimable  boon 
r  his  personal  friendship,  is  probably  the  most 
isappointed  and  abusive  of  the  lot.  After 
aying  his  victim,  Colnon,  he  slimes  him  over 
ith  )raise  of  his  abilities  and  professions  of 
)ng  standing  friendship  :  then,  as  though  to 
alliate  the  wrong  or  lend  virtue  to  a  social 
rime,  he  bewails,  grotesquely   enough,  the 
resence  of  a  colicky  pain  because  forsooth  his 
aipeccable  honor  bids  him  agsault  his  friend, 
iovernor  Budd  comes  in  for  similar  treatment, 
nd  in   appointing   Mr.  Colnon,  is  gravely 
barged  with  "deliberately  breaking  faith  with 
he  people  of  California,"  and  more's  the  pity 
f  it,  the  Governor  is  also  the  friend  of  Mr. 
JcEwen.    While  the  death  of  a  friend  is  most 
addening,  it  is  not  half  so  distressing  as  the 
continued  existence  of  another  whose  volume 
if  affection  is  measured  by  the  degree  of  re- 
pect  we  pay  to  his  counsel.    Governor  Budd 
8  afflicted  with  friendH,  friends  supeiservice- 
.ble,  friends    insistent,    friends  suggestive, 
Hends  impeccable  ;  friends  of  every  shade  and 
lint,  but  none  so  dangerous,  none  so  annoying 


as  the  infallible  friend  who  advertises  his  affec- 
tion to  give  emphasis  to  his  reproof.  Nomi- 
nated as  he  was  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  the 
bosses  of  his  party,  and  that,  too,  in  a  season 
when  their  seemed  little  likelihood  of  his  elec- 
tion. Governor  Budd  had  much  to  contend 
against,  which  falls  not  to  the  lot  of  the  ordi 
nary  candidate.  The  campaign  was  long  and 
tiresome,  his  financial  backing  was  as  nothing 
beside  the  liberal  purse  of  the  opposing  party, 
contributed  from  every  corrupting  and  unholy 
source  within  the  State.  In  spite  of  every  ob- 
stacle he  was  victorious.  How  much  of  grati- 
tude he  owes  to  the  untiring  efforts  of  those 
who  surrounded  hinr.  during  those  trying  times. 
Governor  Budd  must  determine  for  himself. 
Upon  that  determination,  and  upon  the  char- 
acter of  his  administration  may  he  build  his 
claim  to  their  further  kindly  ofiices.  At  least 
three  men  claim  the  distinction  of  having  first 
suggested  Mr.  Budd's  name  for  the  office. 
Several  claim  to  have  accomplished  his  nomi- 
nation, and  hundreds  to  have  secured  the  sup- 
port of  this  or  that  element  which  resulted  in 
his  victory.  Out  of  this  jumble  of  friends  and 
claimants  to  recognition,  it  is  no  easy  task  to 
select  the  most  deserving  and  at  the  same  time 
most  fit  appointee  for  the  oflice.  But  as  Mr. 
Budd  is  answerable  to  the  State  for  the  conduct  of 
his  appointees,  as  well  as  for  his  own,  fairness, 
in  fact,  common  decency,  suggests  that  his 
friends  permit  him  to  suffer,  if  he  must  suffer, 
through  his  own  judgment  rather  than  theirs. 
It  is  certainly  no  characteristic  of  affection  to 
belabor  our  friends  upon  suspicion,  or  because 
they  have  not  agreed  with  our  conclusions. 
To  have  been  elected,  and  to  have  qualified  as 
chief  magistrate  of  a  state  is  not  always  to  be 
Governor,  but  we  are  duly  thankful  that  we 
are  able  to  record  the  fact  that  Governor  Budd 
is  Governor,  and  will  not  be  cajoled  or  threat- 
ened under  pain  of  attacks  from  those  within 
his  own  house,  who  seek  to  usurp  the  powers 
granted  him  by  the  Constitution  and  the 
statute. 


While  the  passer-by  in  San  Francisco 
might  read  upon  the  bill  boards  in  bold  type 
the  announcement  penned  by  the  hand  of  his 
friend,  that  "Budd  had  Surrendered,"  that 
he  had  broken  faith  with  the  people  of  the 
State  by  appointing  an  old  trusted  friend  and 
fellow  townsman  to  the  position  of  Harbor 
Commissioner,  a  Republican  newspaper,  the 
Sacramento  Bee,  made  this  announcement  : 
GOVERNOR  BUDD'S  CONDITION. 


He  Is  Said  to    Be  Killing  Himself  With  Hard 
Work. 

The  friends  of  Governor  Budd  are  seriously  alarmed 
as  to  his  physical  condition.  There  is  no  doubt  of  the 
fact  that  since  he  has  been  in  the  office  he  hits  .shown 
a  capacity  for  work  unequalled  by  that  of  any  Gov- 
ernor who  has  ever  sat  in  the  Chair  of  State.  He  has 
personally  attended  to  little  matters  of  detail  which 
other  Governors  leave  to  their  subordinates. 

Deliberately,  from  choice,  and  actuated  by  a  desire  to 
master  all  the  details  of  the  office  and  to  guard  the  peo- 
ple's interests  at  every  turn,  Governor  Budd  has,  con- 
trary to  the  advice  of  Iiis  physician  and  his  friends,  per- 
sisted in  doing  the  work  of  three  men,  with  the  result 
of  collapse  about  a  week  ago. 

He  is  now  convalescent,  but  his  friends  say  that  if  he 
does  not  ease  up  on  the  strain  his  constitution  will  give 
way. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  tlie  counsel  of  physician  and 
friends  will  prevail,  and  that  the  (iovernor  will  cut 
down  his  hours  of  labor  and  devote  sotiie  time  to  the 
recuperation  of  his  overtaxed  system. 

Let  any  honest  man  compare  the  foregoing 
with  the  base  suspicion  of  the  Governor's 
friend,  which  had,  by  the  way,  a  well  cared-for 
commercial  value  at  ten  cents  per  copy.  Gov- 
ernor Budd  need  lose  no  sleep  over  this  at 
tack.  He  may  proceed  upon  his  way  conscious 
of  the  confidence  and  respect  of  the  people  of 
the  State  m  large  who  look  to  him  to  carry  out 
the  reforms  he  has  inaugurated  with  such  a 


vigorous  hand.  As  for  Mr.  Colnon,  he  will  ad- 
minister the  duties  of  Harbor  Commissioner 
with  ability,  impartiality  and  honesty,  and 
we  congratulate  the  city  upon  his  selection. 


AN  OPEN  LETTER  TO  THE  LEGISLATURE. 


To  the  Legislature  of  the  State  of  California  : 

Gentlkmk.v  :  We  earnestly  pray  th>t  you 
fail,  neglect  and  refuse  to  pass  any  legislation 
looking  toward  the  establishment  of  a  commis- 
sion to  examine  into  the  corruption  prevailing 
in  almost  every  department  of  our  city,  and 
indeed.  State  government.  We  do  not  believe 
it  is  possible  lor  your  very  honoral)le  body  to 
approach  a  discussion  or  solution  of  this  subject 
in  a  manner  that  would  be  satisfactory  to  the 
people  of  this  State.  Elected,  as  you  were, 
chiefly  through  the  inslrumentality  of  the  po- 
litical bosses,  it  does  not  seem  reasonable  to 
expect  you,  indeed  it  is  inhuman  to  ask  you, 
to  endorse  legislation  which  might  land  your 
benefactors  in  jail.  Besides,  the  injurious 
effect  such  an  exatnple  of  base  ingratitude 
might  exert  upon  our  growing  youth  would  not 
be  compensated  by  legislation  at  your  hands, 
which  at  best  would  be  of  questionable  utility, 
considering  your  present  and  previous  condi- 
tion of  servitude. 

Again,  we  do  not  believe  the  legislation  you 
might  grudgingly  vouchsafe  to  us  would  ac- 
complish hilf  the  good  that  your  absolute  re- 
fusal to  legislate  at  all  would  accom- 
plish. The  people  are  demanding  reform. 
Deny  it  to  them!  Ignore  them!  Spit 
upon  them!  Treat  them  with  discourtesy 
and  disdain!  If  you  have  the  true  interests 
of  the  State  at  heart  and  wish  reform  to  hurry 
along  before  her  back  hair  is  tied  up  in  a 
Grecian  knot,  then  deny  all  these  requests, 
and  we  promise  you  that  by  the  time  an  elec- 
tion rolls  around  again,  two  years  hencp,  the 
insignificant  resentment  you  have  enkindled 
will  burst  into  a  mad,  overwhelming,  irresisti- 
ble, wrathful  force  which  will  sweep  every  in- 
fernal rascal  out  of  office,  and  give  to  us  a 
legislature  with  some  ideas  of  purifying  our 
government.  They  will  immediately  re- 
solve themselves  into  a  sanitary  commit- 
tee for  the  purpose  of  cleansing  our  po- 
litical sewers  of  the  filth  and  corruption 
which  has  been  accumulating  during  years  of 
republican  and  democratic  misrule,  contam- 
inating the  politically  aspiring  youth  with  the 
miasma  of  boodle  and  the  ulcers  of  political 
corruption. 

ft  is  a  clever  argument  to  make  against  the 
proposed  Reform  legislation,  to  say  that  the 
State  should  not  pay  for  investigating  San 
Francisco's  shame.  The  man  who  originated 
this  idea  will  have  accomplished  much  for 
good  government  if  it  succeed  in  defeating 
the  measure.  Of  course  San  Francisco  should 
investigate  her  own  evils,  but  she  will  not. 
She  will  go  along  electing  rotten  and  corrupt 
members  of  the  legislature,  who  will  stand  in 
the  way  of  every  honest  measure  sought  by 
miners  or  farmers,  unless  they  put  up  "  de 
dough."  San  Francisco  will  continue  to  dom- 
inate State  republican  and  democratic  con- 
ventions, and  will  defeat  every  honest  candidate 
from  the  interior  who  has  guilelessly  supposed 
he  was  "in  it"  because  the  honest  people  in 
his  and  the  neighboring  counties  were  enthusi- 
astically at  his  back.  These  are  lessons  which 
it  will  not  take  the  interior  long  to  learn,  and 
they  will  come  to  understand  that  upon  the 
reformation  of  San  Francisco  politics  depends 
hope  of  reformation  throughout  the  State;  that 
when  th(!  blight  of  tliat  infamous  inlluence  has 
been  removed  from  State  affairs,  politics  will 
rise  above  the  filth  which  now  engulfs  it,  and 
honest  men  may  look  to  a  fruition  of  their 
political  hopes,  through  honest  political  effort. 
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THOUGH  THE  SEASON  has  been  fairly 
gay,  it  will  go  into  history  because  of  its 
length  rather  than  on  account  of  its  brilliancy. 
Several  big  balls  were  among  the  events  ;  the 
cotillions  were  notably  smart  ;  the  Monday 
evening  dances,  an  innovation,  proved  enjoy- 
able. The  female  luncheon  figured  as  the 
most  popular  form  of  entertainment,  with  the 
afternoon  reception  only  a  little  behind. 
Small  affairs  were  few  in  comparison  with  past 
years  ;  but  not  a  single  hostess  may  be  credited 
with  the  inauguration  of  an  idea.  The  femi- 
nine clubs  had  functions,  the  masculine  clubs 
had  "jinks,"  but  there  was  no  development  of 
ingenuity,  no  departure  from  beaten  tracks 
save  by  Mrs.  Dr.  Younger  and  Mrs.  Steinhart, 
who  had  entertainments,  at  which  professional 
musical  talent  beguiled  their  guests  ;  and  by 
Mrs.  De  Young,  who  had  a  dramatic  represen- 
tation and  a  cotillion  the  same  night.  It  is 
notable  that  but  little  ho.spitaHty  was  exhib- 
ited by  the  first  families.  Save  the  Hobart 
house,  none  of  the  mansions  have  been  opened. 
Mrs.  Hager's  big  dance  took  place  in  the 
Ellis  Street  Armory,  Mrs.  Murphy's  affair  had 
its  setting  in  the  Maple  Room.  Nothing 
happened  on  California  Street,  and  the  south- 
ern aristocracy  was  in  evidence  rather  than  in 
action. 

*  * 

Though  the  season's  debutantes  lacked  a 
little  of  the  dash  and  distinction  that  made 
their  predecessors  so  notable,  the  group  had 
some  beauties.  Mi.ss  Genevieve  Goad  and 
Miss  May  Belle  Gwin  were  certainly  the 
belles  of  the  younger  set,  and  Miss  Alice 
Ames  and  Miss  Hoffman  shared  the  honors  of 
feminine  supremacy  among  the  older  girls. 
There  have  been  few  engagements  to  announce, 
and  fewer  marriages  to  celebrate,  but  society 
has  had  no  scandals,  and  E.  M.  Greenway,  for 
the  first  time  in  his  life,  enjoyed  the  novel 
sensation  of  receiving  more  compliments  than 
complaints.  For  the  manner  in  which  he  has 
conducted  the  cotillions,  he  should  be  given 
several  silver  salvers,  as  he  achieved  what  no 
one  else  could  accomplish — the  eclipse  of  his 
own  record.  Altogether,  it  has  been  a  happy 
enough  winter,  and  no  one  is  especially  sorry 
Lent  is  upon  us. 

Two  score  of  young  people  were  very 
pleasantly  entertained  by  Mi.ss  Clara  Hunting- 
ton at  her  Jackson-street  home  last  Saturday 
night.  Everything  enjoj^able  was  indulged 
in — dancing,  singing,  games,  and  afterwards 
a  dainty  supper  was  partaken  of.  Miss  Hunt- 
ington was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss 
Edith  Merry,  Miss  Wagner  and  Miss  Mamie 
Stubbs. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  vaudeville  at  Mrs.  Henry 
Scott's,  though  not  up  to  the  Fortnightly 
standard,  was  a  sufficiently  interesting  enter- 
tainment to  amuse  the  large  audience  gathered 
to  see  it.  In  fact,  there  were  more  people 
than  accommodation,  and  some  of  them  in  the 
back  were  critics  by  the  exercise  of  imagina- 
tion, rather  than  on  the  strength  of  visual 
evidence.  The  feature  of  the  performance  was 
the  Pierrott  dance,  in  which  Miss  Hobart, 
Miss  Hoffman,  Mi.ss  McNutt  and  Mrs.  Percy 
Moore,  figured  in  very  charming  frocks, 
aided  by  four  men  in  clown  costumes.  The 
movement  was  just  a  shade  more  animated 
than  the  minuet,  and  the  step  rather  more 
measured  than  one  would  find  interesting  on 


the  stage.  Still  the  participants  were  as 
spirited  as  the  conventions  permitted,  and 
certainly  looked  very  pretty.  As  for  their 
partners — that  is  another  story.  Considering 
how  popular  skirt  dancing  is  in  English 
country  hou.ses,  I  wonder  none  of  our  girls 
dare  essay  the  graceful  abandon  of  that  form  of 
the  salutatory  art.  I  fear  in  this  strictly  pro- 
vincial community,  whoever  made  th  e 
innovation  would  pay  for  her  hardihood  in  a 
most  discouraging  wa}'.  We  live  in  a  gossip 
era,  and  the  ablity  to  develop  pranks  into 
scandal  is  by  no  means  lacking  among  us. 
However,  the  valentines  were  very  pretty, 
though  I  think  Mrs.  Moore  appeared  to  better 
advantage  than  either  Miss  Carolan  or  Miss 
Mills,  whose  pose  was  hardly  calculated  to 
show  them  to  the  best  advantage,  Paxton 
Howard's  recitation  was  clever,  and  to  him  the 
masculine  honor  of  the  evening  must  be 
awarded.  From  the  second  performance  the 
audience  has  been  warned  to  expect  a  cleverer 
entertainment. 

»  * 

THE  DOMINO  PARTY  Shrove  Tuesday 
night  ranks  as  the  only  successful  masquer- 
ade society  has  to  its  record.  Somehow,  the 
California  point  of  view  has  never  adjusted 
itself  to  the  mask.  The  Mardi  Gras  balls  of 
the  Art  Association  varied  between  a  minuet 
and  a  highland  fling — the  extremes  of  stiffness 
and  jocularity.  Every  one  was  afraid  of  the 
other,  and  the  result  was  a  good  deal  of  gor- 
geousness  in  garmenting  and  precious  little 
fun.  However,  this  was  the  first  chance  the 
younger  set  has  had,  and  it  adjusted  itself  to 
the  conditions  and  the  result  was  an  extremely 
jolly  evening.  There  was  lots  of  fun  and 
abandon.  One  set  of  five  damsels  in  dominos 
all  alike,  and  with  a  superabundance  of 
Brownie  ornaments  had  a  verj'  good  time. 
They  acted  in  concert,  occasionally  ^swooping 
down  on  a  particular  man,  surrounding  him 
with  a  ring  from  which  it  was  impossible  toes- 
cape.  One  of  their  victims  was  John  Lawson, 
who  had  for  some  moments  quite  a  painful 
time  of  it.  Of  course,  some  of  the  girls  and 
women  successfully  concealed  their  identity, 
but  others  were  guessed  easily  enough.  The 
diffidence  of  some  of  the  men  about  descending 
to  the  floor  was  decidedly  amusing.  It  was 
quite  difficult  to  persuade  them  from  the  bal- 
cony, and  among  those  bashful  gallants  was 
Mr.  Greenway,  who,  however  excused  him- 
.self  on  the  plea  of  illness.  Unmasking  was 
ordered  at  10:45 — rather  suddenly  but  few  of 
the  girls  who  did  not  want  to  be,  were  caught, 
inasmuch  at  the  most  frolicsome  defied  detec- 
tion by  repairing  to  the  dressing-rooms  just 
before. 

*    *  * 

Sausalito's  Cotillion  Club  wound  the  sea.son 
up  with  a  ball  Saturday  night  last,  and  for 
once  de-serted  the  Guild  room  on  the  hill  for  the 
broader  accommodation  of  the  San  Francisco 
Yacht  Club.  This  was  a  wise  move  in  view  of 
the  intricate  figures  Leonard  Chenery  intro- 
duced; indeed,  he  showed  up  to  decided  ad- 
vantage as  leader.  Oakland  and  San  Fran- 
cisco had  rather  the  advantage  of  Stilt  City  in 
the  attendance.  Of  the  Sausalitans,  Mrs. 
Sperry  and  Mrs.  Fred  Green  were  most  con- 
spicuous, both  wearing  very  handsome  im- 
ported gowns.  Miss  Breeze  was  prettilj-  at- 
tired in  pale  blue  chiffon,  and  Miss  Alice  Ames 
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wore  pink  silk  and  tulle.  Of  course  the  terp- 
sichorean  proceedings  terminated  abruptly  at 
midnight,  much  to  the  regret  of  the  partici- 
pants, who  had  really  a  good  time.  A  good 
supper  followed,  after  which  the  forty  couples 
were  driven  to  their  temporary  abiding  places 
among  the  hospitable  homes  on  the  hill. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  very  nearly  lost  her 
life  on  the  Cieufuegos.  The  details  of  the 
disaster  have  already  been  stated — how  the 
steamer  ran  ashore  at  Pierre  Island  on  the  wav 
to  Nassau.  Some  of  the  pa.ssengers  em- 
barked on  a  boat  which  headed  for  the  fishing 
smack  Goodivill  that  had  come  to  the  rescue. 
On  the  way,  a  heavy  sea  almost  capsized  the 
craft,  and  Miss  Catherwood,  with  one  or  two 
more,  was  thrown  into  the  sea.  Her  rescue 
was  accomplished  by  Mr.  Woods,  a  Westches- 
ter Clubman,  who  sprained  his  ankle  in  the 
effort.  However,  that  is  not  much  to  pay  for 
so  fine  an  opportunity  of  being  heroic.  Miss 
Catherwood  was  travelling  to  Cuba  under  the 
escort  of  Mr.  McCreery,  president  of  the  First 
National  Bank  of  Philadelphia,  and  his  daugh- 
ter, with  quite  a  number  of  young  people  in 
their  party.  The  passengers  were  landed  at 
Harbor  Island  and  have  since  gone  on  to  Nas- 
sau. The  most  serious  consequence  of  the 
disaster  was  the  loss  of  a  very  extensive  col- 
lection of  gowns,  and  the  fact  that  the  well- 
known  humorist,  Bill  Nye,  was  amongst  the 
saved.  Perhaps  the  etiquette  of  humor  will 
prevent  him  giving  us  the  benefit  of  so  per- 
sonal an  experience. 

*  ^  * 

The  fine  weather  gathered  a  fair  crowd  at 
Burlingame  last  Sunday,  though  there  were 
more  people  there  on  Washington's  birthday, 
in  spite  of  the  rain.  Polo,  of  cour.se,  still 
sways  the  riding  set,  but  the  Sabbath  visitants 
find  their  main  pleasure  in  driving  around  after 
lunching  on  the  porch.  Miss  Decima  Moore 
of  the  Gaiety  troupe  was  at  the  club-house  on 
Sunday  as  the  guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ford,  to 
whom  she  brought  a  letter  of  introduction  from 
Lady  Waterloo.  A  coaching  party  was  ar- 
ranged in  her  honor,  and  she  was  given  ac 
opportunity  of  .seeing  the  environments  of  San 
Mateo  at  its  best  and  greenest  advantage. 
The  Crocker  villa  and  the  pretty  Coleman 
house  are  under  way  now,  and  the  club  waxes 
more  popular  with  the  growth  of  Spring. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Grace  Goodyear  and 
Lieutenant  E.  Wycherly  Kirkman,  of  the  ist 
Infantry,  is  set  for  May  2nd.  The  identity  ot 
both  is  familiar — the  prospective  bride  being 
the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Andrew  Goodyear,  ol 
Goodyear's  Station,  and  Mr.  Kirkman  is  the 
son  of  Captain  J.  T.  Kirkman,  of  the  loth  U.  S 
Infantry.  He  is  a  talented  young  man  witb 
distinct  literary  ability  outside  of  his  profes- 
sion; Miss  Goodyear  is  a  charming,  accom- 
plished young  woman  who  enjoys  both  menta' 
and  physical  vigor,  ranks  as  one  of  the  besi 
lady  whips  in  the  state,  and  is  versed  in  most 
of  the  mysteries  of  current  literature.  She  i.' 
a  blonde,  of  fine  physique,  has  an  interestiiv 
and  characteristic  face,  and  is  veritably  t'; 
typical  Californian  girl  in  her  freedo: 
breadth  of  mind  and  independence. 

,     =^    *  * 

Among  the  events  of  the  past  week  tin 
Century  Club's  breakfast  is  prominent.  Sev 
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eral  hundred  women,  all  eminent,  sat  down 
tsgether  and  had  a  fine  time.  Mrs.  John  F. 
Swift,  who  makes  a  fine  president,  had  the 
place  of  distinction.  Mrs.  Horace  Davis  was 
toast-master.  I  believe  the  literary  honors  are 
Miss  Beaver's  for  the  exceedingly  clever  re- 
sponse she  made  to  the  toast  "  Our  Club."  The 
menu  was  really  charming.  Miss  Lottie  Cun- 
ningham had  a  jolly  progressive  euchre  party 
Monday  afternoon.  She  had  quite  a  gathering 
of  girls  and  they  contested  very  spiritedly  for 
the  prize.  The  victors  were  Miss  Blanche 
Baldwin,  Miss  Delia  Mills  and  Miss  Fries. 
Mrs.  Joseph  Austin  had  ten  young  people  to 
the  Macdanough  to  see  Warde,  Tuesday  night, 
and  gave  them  a  supper  later. 

*  *  * 

The  Douglas  Dick's  had  a  tea  on  Monday 
last  at  their  home  in  the  Balfour  house,  which 
they  have  for  the  season.  The  Parrot  contin- 
gent and  its  various  ramifications  were  ade- 
quately represented,  though  society  in  particu- 
lar was  also  there  in  good  force  and  its  best 
clothes.  The  flowers  were  the  great  feature 
of  the  affair'  however — a  wealth  of  beautiful 
buds  and  blossoms,  banked  along  window  sills 
and  mantel-pieces,  with  delightful  effects  of 
color  and  fragrance.  They  deserve  more  than 
a  passing  memory,  those  delicious  blooms 
from  San  Mateo  conservatories. 

*  ^  * 

Dr.  Herzstein's  last  dinner  on  Monay  eve- 
ning gathered  a  pleasant  crowd  of  people 
around  his  hospitable  board.  Certainly  he  is 
a  charming  host,  and  receives  and  entertains 
his  guests  with  an  agreeable  and  kindly  cour- 
tesy that  explains  in  some  degree  the  secret  of 
his  popularity.  It  was  a  capital  dinner  he 
served,  and  the  decorations  were  exceedingly 
pretty,  the  table  set  round  a  small  conserva- 
tory of  plants  and  flowers  amid  which  electric 
lights  glowed  with  fairy-like  effect. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB  cannot  do  bet- 
ter than  live  another  year  under  President 
Guggenheim.  His  administration  was  nota- 
blj'  clever,  for  not  only  has  he  steered  shrewdly 
through  financial  straits  dangerous  to  pas- 
sage, but  he  has  refunded  the  club's  bonded 
indebtedness,  wiped  out  the  floating  debt,  and 
placed  the  institution  where  there  is  a  surplus 
everj'  month,  instead  of  a  deficit.  Only  men 
who  have  had  a  similar  experience  can 
realize  how  much  tact  was  needed  to  collect 
that  far-famed  hundred  dollar  assessment,  or 
how  skillful  the  policy  that  made  its  cheerful 
payment  an  essential  of  manliness  and  loyalty. 
The  operation  was  conducted  without  the  loss 
of  a  member.  I  assume  all  this  has  meant 
hard  work  for  Mr.  Guggenheim  and  his 
coadjutor,  Vice-President  Bachman,  but  the 
club  is  again  on  the  up-grade,  gathering  mem- 
bers to  make  up  its  losses,  and  adding  to  its 
resources.  The  new  nominating  committee 
cannot  do  better  than  persuade  them  to  stay 
in  ofiice. 

*  *  * 

The  maidens  of  the  Friday  Night  Bowling 
Club  gave  the  men  an  interesting  surprise  the 
other  evening.  I  wrote  some  weeks  ago  about 
the  new  Japanese  room  which  has  been  made 
a  feature  of  the  institution.  Into  it  the 
damsels  penetrated  armed  with  an  assort- 
ment of  swords,  armor  and  hangings  redo- 
lent of  Chrysanthemum  Land,  together  with 
huge  umbrellas  for  the  ceiling,  and  smaller 
ones  to  hang  around.  They  transformed  the 
apartment,  added  the  proper  artistic  touches, 
and  altogether  converted  it  into  the  most  ap- 
proved of  Japanese  rooms,  with  portieros, 
cushions  and  lanterns  complete.  The  club  has 
to  thank  Mi.ss  Cook  and  Miss  Eppinger  as  the 
leaders  of  this  generous  undertaking  and  their 


collaborators  are  worthy  of  any  measure  of 
gratitude  that  can  be  evinced.  As  a  species  of 
return  compliment,  the  male  members  of  the 
Bowling  Club  are  to  escort  the  girls  across 
to  the  McDouough  Theatre  to  see  Warde  and 
James  in  "The  Lion's  Mouth,"  to-night. 
Theatre  parties  to  Oakland  are  quite  en  regele 
nowadays,  and  are  a  pleasing  variation  on  the 
trip  to  the  Baldwin. 

*  * 

The  Verein's  jinks  on  Washington  eve 
gathered  the  full  force  of  the  club's  member- 
ship into  the  pretty  ballroom  of  the  new  quar- 
ters, on  Post  Street.  Though  there  was  a  good 
deal  of  talent  in  evidence,  it  mnst  be  admitted 
that  the  institution  .shines  rather  better  at  his- 
trionic or  operatic  representattons  than  at 
"Jinks."  Some  of  the  best  performances  in 
town  have  been  given  within  the  club's  pre- 
cincts, but,  for  rea.sons  I  am  not  privileged  to 
explain,  the  talent  does  not  .seem  to  fit  itself 
to  semi-literary  channels.  Of  the  papers,  Dick 
Sloss'  was  quite  the  brightest;  Mr.  Walter's 
story-telling  was  funny,  the  trio  of  bacchanal- 
ians presented  an  amusing  rendering  of  the 
familiar  ditty;  Mr.  Heller  raked  certain  of  the 
members  fore  and  aft  in  his  present  distribu- 
tion— Colonel  Hecht  was  awarded  a  fireman's 
trumpet,  Will  Fries  had  a  pair  of  high  boots 
to  "kick"  in;  a  certain  young  gentleman, 
notable  for  his  appearance,  had  some  bottles  of 
complexion  mixture  awarded  him.  Altogether, 
there  was  plenty  to  laugh  at,  and  it  is  gener- 
ally admitted  that  Max  Sloss'  singing  of 
"  Her  Golden  Hair "  was  better  than  Miss 
Boyd's.     He  made  quite  a  pretty  girl,  too. 

*  ^  * 

The  Harmonic  Club  extolled  the  Father  of 
His  Country  in  speech  and  story  last  Thurs- 
day night.  They  told  each  other  what  a 
clever  fellow  he  was,  and  wondered  if  he 
really  knew  where  he  was  at  when  he  signed 
the  Constitution,  or  if.  even  in  his  wildest 
moments,  he  realized  the  future  of  the  States 
he  assisted  into  being.  Judge  Hebbard  pre- 
sided at  the  festal  board,  made  some  neat 
speeches,  introductory,  explanitory  and  other- 
wise. Will  Barnes  grew  eloquent  over  the 
immortal  George,  complimented  him  in  the 
course  of  some  capital  passages,  and  was  worthy 
the  occasion.  Lucius  Solomons  paid  a  pro- 
phetic tribute  to  the  end  of  the  century,  and 
was  decidedly  clever  at  well  regulated  intervals. 
The  "New  Woman"  v/as  responded  to  by 
Edgar  Peixotto,  who  said  some  smart  and 
rather  disparaging  things  about  the  "blare 
sex,"  and  was  called  down  by  Judge  Hebbard 
in  prompt  style.  Otherwise  the  affair  went 
off  with  no  little  snap  ;  some  pretty  good  yarns 
went  round,  and  the  eminent  George  was 
rated  a  pretty  good  fellow  to  have,  occasioned 
so  plea.sant  a  gathering. 

*  *  * 

FRIDAY  EVENING  last  the  Deux  Temps 
Club  wound  up  the  winter's  gaieties  with  a 
big  cotillion.  This  affair  has  been  the  topic 
of  conversation  among  the  debutantes  for 
some  weeks,  and  the.se  maidens  persuaded 
their  mammas  that  it  would  be  scandalous  if 
they  did  not  have  a  party  that  should  be  a 
precedent  and  a  landmark  among  entertain- 
ments. Nothing  was  lacking  towards  success. 
Mr.  Roger  Friend,  who  has  quite  a  talent  in 
that  direction,  .spent  weeks  inventing  figures. 
The  favors  were  cho.sen,  and  on  Friday  last 
the  young  people  assembled.  The  hall,  which 
was  decorated  in  the  French  style  with  fes- 
toons of  green  and  white,  under  the  superin- 
tendence of  Mrs.  I.  L.  Requa,  who  is  quite 
clever  at  that  sort  of  thing,  looked  very  smart. 
At  one  end  of  the  room  the  words  "  Deux 
Temps,  1894-95,"  were  outlined  in  red  gerani- 
ums.   Back  of  the  stage  were  draped  American 


flags,  and  the  orchestra  was  hidden  among 
nias.ses  of  calla  lilies.  The  hall  was  lighted 
by  Japanese  lanterns  of  painted  silk  and  cal- 
cium lights  of  different  colors  were  thrown  on 
the  dancers  in  the  mazes  of  the  figures.  Mr. 
Friend  and  Mi.ss  Moffilt  led  the  cotillion.  The 
first  was  a  "George  Washington"  figure  in 
honor  of  the  day,  and  all  the  young  people 
carried  small  flags  and  .sang  the  "  Red,  White 
and  Blue."  This  was  followed  by  the  "But- 
terfly," "Chrysanthemum."  "  Snowball  "  and 
driving  figures.  The  favors  were  extremely 
dainty,  being  gilt  arrows  and  hearts  tied  with 
bright  ribbons,  butterflies,  sticks  bearing 
chrysanthemums  of  different  hues,  etc.;  and  a 
popular  girl  decorated  with  all  these  favors 
presented  a  pretty  sight.  Miss  Alice  Moffitt 
was  daintily  habited  in  pink  silk  and  tulle , 
her  sister  Lucy  in  j'ellow.  Miss  Jessie  Glas- 
cock, I  believe,  was  the  belle  par  excellence 
of  the  occasion.  She  looked  lovely  in  an 
old-fashioned  white  satin  gown  which  fell  well 
off  her  shoulders.  Mi.ss  Claire  Tucker  and 
Miss  Belle  Mhoon.  however,  ran  her  Olose  ; 
the  one  in  a  pretty  confection  of  white  silk 
and  tulle,  the  other  in  pink.  Perhaps  the  most 
admired  gown  in  the  room  was  that  of  Miss 
Amy  Requa,  a  very  swell  confection  fresh  from 
the  hand  of  Worth,  and  chosen  by  Princess 
Colonna.  It  was  white  satin  trimmed  with 
lace  and  lilies  of  the  valley.  Bunches  of  these 
flowers  were  fastened  all  round  the  skirt. 
Mi.ss  Mira  Prather  was  stunning  in  pink  tulle. 
There  were  only  ten  of  the  older  girls  invited. 
Among  these  were  Mi.ss  Ella  Wall,  prettily 
dressed  in  white,  Miss  Whitney,  Miss  Ethel 
Moore,  who  wore  a  very  effective  costume  ; 
Miss  Dunham,  hiiss  Maud  Hutchinson,  and 
Miss  Anna  Miller.  Several  dinners  were  given 
to  the  young  people  before  the  cotillion — those 
ot  Mrs.  Belden  and  Miss  Marie  Ro.se  being 
especially  enjoyable. 

*  * 

The  party  given  la.st  Thursday  evening  to 
the  younger  set  by  Mr.  Paul  Miller,  was  a 
very  .spirited  and  jolly  affair.  In  the  more 
notable  of  the  entertainments  of  the  .season 
now  closed,  tho.se  of  the  Miller  family  stand 
out  prominently.  Well  ordered  in  every  de- 
tail they  have  added  ranch  to  the  enjoyment  of 
the  winter.  Mr.  Paul  Miller  was  assi.sted  in 
receiving  byMi.s.ses  Belle  Mhoon,  Luita  Booth, 
Jessie  Glascock,  Claire  Tncker  and  several 
members  of  the  Miller  clan.  The  rooms  looked 
charming,  being  lighted  solely  by  Japanese 
lanterns  of  every  size  and  shape  suspended 
from  the  ceiling  by  umbrellas  The  supper 
was  served  in  the  dining  rooms  at  small 
tables  covered  with  dainty  red  candles  bearing 
shades  of  a  similar  hue.  Among  the  girls  who 
looked  especially  well  were  Miss  Belle  Mhoon  in 
a  very  chaste  white  confection,  Mi.ss  Claire 
Tucker,  also  daintily  garbed,  Miss  Palmer  in 
pink  tulle  and  .silk.  Miss  Luita  Booth  and 
Miss  Jessie  Glascock  in  soft  white  gowns. 

*  ^  * 

Quite  the  most  charming  feast  of  the  season 
was  the  pink  luncheon  given  on  Shrove  Tues- 
day by  Mi.ss  Jessie  Coleman  to  Mi.ss  McGrew 
of  Honolulu.  The  table  was  decidedly  .spring- 
like in  its  decorative  details  adorned  entirely 
with  apple-blo.ssoms.  Covers  were  laid  for 
twenty-six,  among  whom  were  Misses  Owen, 
Pierce,  McGrew,  Clement,  Havens,  Wall,  Dun- 
ham, Whitney  and  others.  The  girls  are  all 
old  friends  and  congenial  and  had  a  lovely 
time.  During  the  afternoon  Mi.ss  Coleman 
sang  .several  ballads  and  Miss  Be.ssie  Wall 
played  .some  charming  selections  by  Raff. 

*  ^  * 

ONE  OF  THE  gayest  teas  of  this  season 
was  given  by  Mrs.  Peter  Bowles  last  Saturday 
afternoon.    Mrs.  Bowles  was  assisted  in  receiv- 
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ing  by  Mrs.  Will  Taylor,  who  is  one  of  the  most 
vivacious  and  clever  among  Oakland's  young 
matrons.  She  was  very  effectively  gowned 
in  white  silk  with  a  black  hair  stripe  elabor- 
ately trimmed  with  black  lace.  Mrs.  Will  Hen- 
shaw,  who  is  popularly  conceded  to  be  the 
handsomest  woman  in  the  young  married  set, 
was  in  pink  silk  and  chiffon.  Miss  Dunham 
wore  white  silk  with  black  lace,  a  rather  old- 
ish combination  for  a  young  girl,  and  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman  looked  better  than  she  had 
done  this  sea.son  in  a  handsome  yellow  silk 
dress.  Mrs.  Bowles  displa)ed  much  taste  in 
her  decorations;  one  room  was  a  mass  of  jon- 
quils, while  the  others  were  fragrant  with 
myriads  of  violets.  Ruber's  orchestra  played 
during  the  afternoon. 

*  *  * 

The  last  meeting  of  the  Oakland  Whist 
Club  took  place  at  Miss  Luita  Booth's  home 
in  Piedmont,  on  Saturday,  23d  inst.  The 
l)ri/.es  which  were  quite  graceful  and  pretty 
were  received  by  Miss  Helen  Pendleton  and 
Mr.  Al.  Moore  of  East  Oakland. 

*  ^  '-f 

THK  COLONIAL  Ball  given  in  Berkeley 
la.st  week  was  a  particularly  successful  function 
The  rooms  were  dei-orated  with  the  flags  of 
all  nations;  the  stage  on  which  the  minuet, 
was  danced  looked  very  effective  being  fur- 
nished in  the  style  of  an  old  fashioned  salon. 
vSome  of  the  girls  appeared  decidedly  picture.sque 
in  the  quaint  costumes  and  powdered  hair. 
Mi.ss  Garber's  gown  was  much  admired — a 
short  white  petticoat  and  overskirt  and  bodice 
of  white  pjuipadour  silk  and  pink  ro.ses.  Miss 
Florence  Green  wore  a  fetching  gown  and 
a  white  petticoat  and  cherry  colored  polonaise. 
Miss  Craven,  in  a  combination  of  lavender  and 
pink,  made  a  charming  colonial  maiden.  Miss 
Bessie  Wall  looked  a  veritable  PVench  court 
lady  in  hc-r  yellow  gown  and  patches,  while 
Miss  Will  Taylor  was  generally  conceded  to 
have  been  the  handsomest  woman  in  the 
room.  She  wore  a  very  gorgeous  costume — 
a  white  satin  petticoat  and  pink  brocade 
waist  and  polonaise  lavishly  trimmed  with 
real  point  lace.  The  supper  room  was  very 
cleverly  fixed  up.  In  the  center  a  round 
table  covered  with  big  bunches  of  red  roses 
and  white  flags;  the  smaller  tables  treated  in 
like  fashion  only  the  flowers  were  purple 
lavender  violets.  They  were  all  lighted  by 
pure  white  candles  covered  with  dainty  white 
lavender  shades. 

*  *  * 

THE  IMITATIVE  faculty  is  strongly  devel- 
oped in  womankind.  Men  are  addicted  to  clubs, 
and  so  are  women  nowadays.  And  further,  if 
men  delight  themselves  at  the.se  midnight 
sympcsiuras  known  as  "Jinks,"  why  not  the 
women,  too  ?  The  query  is  answered  by  the 
fact.  They  do,  and  they  "jink  "  right  cleverly, 
too.  Simultantously  with  the  Verein  Jinks 
for  gentleman  only,  occurred  the  Hecht  Jinks 
for  maidens  only.  Miss  Sadie  Hecht  presided 
admirably  in  a  fetching  get-up  of  the  only 
Herrmann.  And  I  am  told,  too,  that  among 
her  twenty  participants,  not  a  few  acquainted 
them.selves  of  some  spirited  hits,  satirical  dia- 
logue, and  screamingly  funny  imitations  of 
"  men  we  dance  with."  The  modern  maiden 
has  her  innings. 

*  * 

My  interpretation  of  Philomatii' s  verdict 
on  the  supremacy  of  the  male  brain  is  criti- 
cized by  certain  of  the  members.  The  vote  at 
the  clo.se  of  a  debate,  I  am  assured,  takes  not 
into  consideration  the  actual  merits  of  the 
question  at  issue,  but  rather  is  based  on  the 
evidence  adduced  by  the  debaters.  It  is  an 
intellectual  verdict,  and  means  only  that  the 


negative  or  the  affirmative  side  argued  to  the 
better  purpose.  Instead  of  being  a  recogni- 
tion of  the  superior  mental  force  of  man  in 
general.  Philomath's  conclusion  therefore  was 
intended  merely  as  a  recognition  of  Miss 
Shainwald's  superior  qualities  as  a  debater. 
I  am  credibly  informed,  indeed,  that  the  forces 
of  the  organization  are  decidedly  of  another 
way  of  thinking,  and  though  ready  to  concede 
.some  ounces  more  grey  matter  to  man,  is  of 
opinion  that  the  superior  quality  of  the  femi- 
nine intelligence  more  than  balances  the 
greater  weight.  There  is  nothing  to  do,  there- 
fore, but  to  withdraw  my  strictures  on  the 
other  clubs  that  never  arrived  at  the  decision 
in  question,  but  I  suggest  the  subject  as  an 
interesting  one  to  the  Century  and  Sorosis. 

=^    *  * 

What  a  beautiful  time  Frederick  Warde  had 
last  week  at  the  Metropolitan  Temple  !  For 
two  happy  hours  he  glorified  Warde  in  par- 
ticular, and  Shakespeare  and  the  drama  inci- 
dentally. If  ever  a  mortal  beamed  and  glowed 
with  suave  delight  of  himself,  Frederick 
Warde  is  that  mau.  Admiral  Selkirk's  do- 
minion was  a  diminutive  patch  of  territory, 
compared  to  the  boundless  field  of  femininiij' 
that  stretched  about,  around  and  above  the 
gladdened  eyes  of  the  actor-orator.  Women 
to  right  of  him,  girls  to  left  of  him,  a  magic 
circle  in  front  of  him,  smiled  and  applauded. 
It  must  have  been  a  supreme  momeut,  and  he 
made  the  most  of  it.  Recitations  from  Shake- 
speare were  fitted  in  at  every  turn  of  theme, 
like  samples  of  greater  length  to  be  purcha.sed 
at  the  box-office  for  one  dollar  and  fifty  cents 
per  yard.  Warde  is  a  true  actor  and  loves  his 
audience.  So  he  has  said  many  a  time  and 
oft'  in  flowery  addresses  given  at  the  faintest 
provocation,  the  slightest  hand  approval 
eliciting  a  speech  from  his  heart  ;  indeed,  he 
truly  loves  his  audience  the  more — the  more 
numerous  they  be. 

*  ^  * 

A  meagre  though  wrapt  audience  sat  listen- 
ing to  Miss  Phoebe  Couzins  last  Sunday 
evening.  Few  representative  women  were 
present,  and  the  female  suffragist  was  a  unit. 
Men  composed  a  good  half  of  the  house  ;  but 
oddly  enough,  the  speaker  addre.s.sed  her  talk  to 
the  women  (saying  that  they  were  most  in 
need  of  information;,  though  she  mentioned 
the  long-sufiering  males  patronizingly,  as 
"  fellow  citizens  I  "  Her  speech  on  "  The 
Golden  Calf  "  consisted  of  a  lengthy  series  of 
statements  and  references  on  the  past  and 
existing  slate  of  finances,  a  mass  of  historical 
facts,  innumerable  dates,  the  evils  and  diseases 
of  our  government,  ending  in  a  grand  climax 
pointing  to  our  dissolution,  but  suggesting  no 
remedy.  Miss  Couzins  has  a  pleasing  presence, 
with  but  little  fire  or  magnetism,  much  learn- 
ing and  a  remarkable  memory,  but  lacking 
much  in  wit,  that  wine  who.se  sparkle  is  so 
essential  to  the  heavy  wisdom  of  any  speaker. 

*  * 

NO  ONE  DENIES  to  Talbot  Clifton  the 
possession  of  originality;  his  appearance  alone 
is  fraught  with  a  certain  uniqueness,  and  his 
achievements  are  accepted  topics.  The  latest 
scheme  he  is  responsible  for  will  surely  win 
him  more  prominence  than  even  his  relations 
with  Dan  McCarthy,  or  that  unparalleled  exhi- 
bition of  equestrianism  he  gave  at  the  Horse 
Show.  Briefly,  he  is  about  to  emulate  James 
Gordon  Bennett  and  other  famous  whips  who 
drive  coaches  between  Paris  and  the  Riviera 
by  inaugurating  a  coaching  service  between 
San  Francisco  and  San  Mateo,  or  possibly 
Menlo.  To  decide,  with  Mr.  Clifton,  is  to  be- 
gin, and  already  has  he  cabled  to  England  for 

Chew  AdaaiH'  Pepsin  Tutti  Friitti.     It  Is  aove  reiiru 
for  Ind^estion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


his  second  drag  and  equipments,  and  he  is  pre- 
paring, through  his  Fidus  Achates,  of  the 
White  Hat,  to  obtain  select  horses  for  the  out- 
fit. At  the  first  blush  the  scheme  may  savor 
of  the  quixotic,  but  considered  quietly,  there 
is  every  rea.son  why  it  should  catch  the  fancy 
of  the  community.  The  route  selected  is  out 
through  the  Park,  past  the  Almshouse,  thence 
via  the  Ocean  House  back  into  the  county 
road.  The  rates  are  fixed  at  two  dollars  and 
fifty  cents,  and  doubtless  there  will  be  two 
coaches  on  the  line — the  equipage  which  he 
presented  to  the  Burlingame  Club  and  the  one 
to  arrive  from  England. 

*    ...  * 

•k. 

Already  there  arises  a  wild  competition 
among  the  jeunesse  don'  as  to  whom  the 
honor  of  tooling  the  teams  shall  belong.  A 
number  of  young  gentlemen  of  much  consid- 
eration and  some  skill  have  volunteered  their 
services,  and  I  fear,  in  the  direction  of  jehus, 
Clifton's  only  difficulty  will  be  embarrassment 
of  material.  However,  he  is  determined  to  be 
very  strict  in  his  selection,  and  possibly  may 
be  guided  to  some  extent  by  the  revelations  of 
feminine  ancestry  made  at  the  Portrait  show. 
However,  Joe  Grant,  Henry  Crocker,  George 
Newhall,  Dan  Murphy,  among  others,  have 
signified  their  willingness  to  participate,  and 
the  University  Club  may  be  depended  upon 
for  another  contingent.  I  fear,  however,  that 
the  Palace  .set  will  hardly  be  in  it  on  the  enter- 
prise in-as-much  as  its  prominence  is  rather 
equine  than  social. 

*  ,  * 

THE  LOT  of  the  literary  correspondent  is 
not  entirely  relieved  of  tho.se  features  of  mis- 
interpretation which  so  often  cause  the  ordi- 
nary jonrnalist  to  wish  him.self  a  lawyer  or 
dry  goods  person.  Even  Julian  Ralph,  whose 
eminence  in  the  profession  sends  him  hither 
and  thither  for  Harper's  publications,  has  his 
baleful  experiences,  one  of  which  makes  an 
amusing  tale.  On  his  return  from  China  he 
was  given  a  commission  to  travel  slowly  along 
the  Pacific  Coast,  scrutinizing  existing  con- 
ditions, the  scenery,  with  especial  regard  to 
the  railroad  problem.  In  order  that  his  diag- 
nosis be  accurate,  he  made  it  his  custom  to 
interview  the  Mayors  of  the  various  burgs  he 
passed  through,  drawing  them  out  at  full 
length  on  the  point  of  view  of  their  constitu- 
ents. Into  a  certain  small  town  in  Northern 
California  he  penetrated  one  day,  and  on 
making  the  usual  inquiries  for  the  city  father 
was  told  that  His  Worship  was  given  to  gaz- 
ing too  tenderly  at  the  wine  cup,  and  at  the 
moment  was  rather  hors  de  combat.  Next 
day,  however,  Ralph  sent  up  his  card  and  was 
admitted  to  the  sanctuary  of  a  little  Irishman, 
red-nosed  and  portentously  important.  Very 
briefly  the  veteran  journalist  stated  his  mis- 
sion as  the  representative  of  Harpet's  Monthly, 
but   the  Mayor  shook  his   head  solemnly. 

"  I  see  be  yure  face,  Mr.  Ralph,  that  it's  the 
good  man  of  business  ye  be,  and  I've  no 
doubt  there's  a  deal  of  sense  in  what  ye  are 
saying,  but  I  subschribed  for  all  the  maga- 
zines I  can  read  just  before  elictiou,  and 
shure  there's  just  a  pile  av  thim  home  in  the 
hou.se." 

Ralph  attempted  no  explanations,  but  skip- 
ped. 

*  J.  * 

•k. 

Homer  Davenport's  refusal  of  Charley  Short- 
ridge's  one  hundred  dollar  a  week  offer  is  the 
talk  of  the  Press  Club.  The  proprietor  of  the 
Call  conceived  a  desire  to  have  the  Examiner' s 
prize  artist  preside  over  his  art  department, 
and  being  quite  positive  in  a  determination  to 
hire  the  best  in  town  at  any  price,  commenced 
negotiations.  However,  Mr.  Hearst  is  not 
ready  to  permit  his  good  men  to  escape  with- 
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out  protest,  and  though  unwilling  to  pay 
Davenport  more  than  his  managing  editor  re- 
ceives, compromised  with  a  seventy-five  dol- 
lar a  week  offer  which  was  accepted.  So  the 
clever  caricaturist  has  just  a  little  less  salary 
than  a  Superior  Judge  and  an  infinite  degree 
more  prominence.  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
his  art  makes  him  more  money  than  any  pain- 
ter in  town  receives,  except,  indeed,  Keith. 

*  * 

THE  CATHOLIC  community  is  privileged 
to  choose  its  religious  reading  from  two  organs— 
the  Monitor  2in6.  the  Nation.  Both  are  replete 
with  spiritual  editorials  and  theological  gossip, 
and  appeal  to  the  same  prejudices  but  the 
latter  is  only  a  few  weeks  old  and  the  former 
has  nearly  two  decades  behind  it.  There  be- 
ing room  but  for  one  organ,  naturally  one  sur- 
mises a  story  behind  the  establishment  of  the 
rival,  especially  as  the  business  manager, 
Quin,  and  other  members  of  the  Mojiitor 
staff  are  engaged  on  the  new  journal.  Briefly, 
there  has  been  a  huge  flare  up  in  that  office,  all 
over  its  finances,  and  the  Nation  is  the  conse- 
quence of  very  general  dismissals.  It  occurred 
somewhat  on  these  lines.  The  general  secre- 
tary of  the  Archbishop's  paper,  an  enthusi- 
astically religious  young  woman,  united  with 
her  clerical  labors  the  duties  of  directress  of 
several  orphan  asylums  and  charity  boards. 
She  attended  missions  and  church  meetings; 
she  gathered  clothes  and  food  for  the  poor, 
and  altogether  was  as  admirable  as  one  woman 
could  possibly  be.  Alas  for  the  books,  though, 
and  the  collections — they  suffered.  People 
dropped  in  and  paid  their  subscriptions  to  the 
office  boy,  who  pocketed  the  proceeds,  or  they 
did  not  pay  them  at  all,  which  was  as  bad. 

*  ^  =p 

Finally  Father  Yorke,  realizing  the  condi- 
tion of  affairs,  calmly  commenced  an  investi- 
gation, found  the  finances  in  a  woeful  condi- 
tion— something  like  ten  thousand  dollars  un- 
reported, and  Hades  in  the  air  generally. 
Thereupon  the  charitable  lady  was  liberated; 
the  business  manager  was  released,  and  in 
future  things  will  not  run  that  way  on  the 
Monitor.  How  the  other  journal  can  possibly 
succeed  I  am  unable  to  realize,  but  it  only 
adds  another  to  the  infinity  of  local  weeklies 
that  exist  without  visible  means  of  support. 

Miss  Margaret  Craven,  whose  stage  career 
commenced  but  a  very  few  years  aj^o,  under 
Frohman,  has  achieved  the  pohition  of  leading 
lady  in  the  "  Foundling."  Of  all  the  Califor- 
nia girls  whose  ambition  takes  the  dramatic 
turn,  .she  has  gone  farthest,  having  succes- 
sively won  her  way  from  the  ranks  to  a  place 
whence  it  is  easy  to  climb  to  a  leading  com- 
mission. She  has  certainly  done  admirably. 
I  have  it  on  good  authority  that  Frohman 
expects  much  from  Miss  Craven's  career  that 
he  intends  giving  her  every  chance  to  develop, 
for  he  believes  he  has  in  her  the  possibility  of 
another  Georgia  Cayvan.  The  "  Foundling  " 
Company  has  E.  M.  Holland  at  the  head  and 
Miss  Ci.ssy  Fitzgerald,  the  ex-gaiety  girl,  as  a 
feature. 

*  *  * 

LENT  IS  SUPPOSED  to  bring  with  it  a 
loss  to  the  innumerable  attractions,  theatrical 
and  musical,  now  alluring  all  and  sundry. 
Not  since  the  Fair  has  there  been  so  much 
corruscation  from  the  entertaining  talents. 
But  in  spite  of  Lent  there  will  hardly  be 
enough  falling  away  of  audiences  to  prevent 
the  usual  Tuesday  ghost  walking  at  the  thea- 
tres; like  the  Parisian  this  public  must  be 
amused  as  it  has  no  stay-at-home  appetite. 
For  the  sake  of  matters  musical  it  is  to  be 
begged  that  the  season's  sobriety  will  not  put  a 


veto  on  going  to  the  Auditorium.  Herr  Scheel's 
work  and  power  over  his  band  has  come  to  a 
bloom  of  maturity  only  hinted  at  until  now. 
The  Tuesday  night  programme  and  perform- 
ance was  quite  up  to  the  best  standard  of  the 
symphony  nights,  and  deserved  much  better 
of  our  musical  cult  than  the  slim  contingent 
cropping  up  from  the  overdraft  of  non-concert 
goers. 

*  *  * 

It  appears,  though  wide  or  .small  the  gather- 
ing, Herr  Scheel  is  always  at  an  equal  pitch, 
ready  to  give  out  sparks  of  magnetism,  to  hold 
his  men  together  inflexibly,  and  to  lift  out  the 
strong  points  of  a  composition  without  ever 
showing  haste,  hurry  or  irritability.  All  the 
string  of  qualities  implied  in  that  over-baked, 
under-boiled  term,  "  temperament,"  belong 
to  a  real  artist  of  Herr  Scheel's  type,  but  sel- 
dom go  with  such  purpose  and  capacity  for 
continual  hard  work.  From  the  glories  of 
Brahms  and  Wagner  to  the  tricky  intervals 
and  delicate  intent  of  Massenet's  orchestration, 
the  orchestra  was  carried  with  equal  instinct 
and  perception.  If  the  Auditorium  holds  out 
as  it  now  is,  our  orchestra  will  easily  be  on 
even  terms  with  the  metropolitan  bands.  A 
special  interest  belongs  to  the  symphony  night 
because  Dvorak's  American  Symphony  is  given 
us  for  the  first  time,  and  with  a  quantity  and 
quality  of  rehearsing  unparalelled  even  under 
Herr  Scheel's  direction, 

*  ^  * 

THE  STORY  is  well  enough  known  at  the 
Track,  but  the  community  in  general  has  heard 
nothing  of  the  Kentucky  horseman's  accident. 
He  is  rather  more  of  a  celebrity  in  certain  sets 
than  the  uninitiated  dream  of,  and  it  was  but 
just  he  should  be  invited  to  the  banquet  the 
clever  owner  of  Li  Hung  Chang  gave  to  cele- 
brate the  victory  of  that  very  speedy  pony. 
Some  twenty  lights  of  clubdom  and  horsedom 
sat  at  the  festive  board,  and  in  due  course 
toasted  their  host  his  treasure,  and  then 
flung  bouquets  at  one  another.  This  is  ever  a 
proper  proceedure,  for  there  is  nothing  that 
begets  appreciation  like  eulogy.  Rather  a  good 
champagne  was  served,  and  it  is  not  extraor- 
dinary considering  the  varied  temperaments 
represented  that  discussion  occasionally  waxed 
into  controversy.  The  especial  subject  was 
White  Hat  McCarthy,  for  whom  the  Kentucky 
horseman  entertains  a  profound  disrespect.  It 
may  be  said  the  feeling  is  mutual.  He  came 
into  the  conversation,  was  handled  by  the 
Colonel  in  a  somewhat  unparliamentary  vein, 
and  was  defended  by  Talbot  Clifton  with  fine 
loyalty.  Some  slight  heat  was  engendered  in 
this  verbal  friction,  but  the  adversaries  bowed  at 
each  other  genially  over  the  cafe  7ioir,  and  no 
more  was  said. 


Later  on  in  the  night  the  several  celebrants 
adjourned  to  the  porch  and  waxed  reminiscent 
over  sports  by  flood  and  field.  Notable  deeds 
with  lasso  and  pistol  were  told  by  the  Col- 
onel, and  it  is  not  so  unnatural,  perhaps,  as  he 
recounted  his  prowess,  that  the  twinkling  of  the 
lamps  which  ornament  the  avenue  should 
annoy  him.  He  said  as  much,  and  asserted 
an  ability  to  put  them  out.  The  host  agreed 
that  lamps  were  objectionable,  and  really  had 
no  right  to  be  flaring  away  thus  late.  There- 
upon the  twain  drew  revolvers,  and  each  fired 
a  shot;  still  the  lights  t)lazed  undisturbed — 
possibly  it  is  difficult  to  take  aim  after  a  good 
dinner;  probably  the  range  was  too  far.  They 
determined  to  get  nearer,  and,  arm  in  arm, 
strolled  in  the  direction  of  the  obnoxious 
glare.    There  is  a  .streamlet  in  the  vicinity, 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  FepHin  Tuttl-FruttI  Chew- 
ing Gnni>    Tou  will  flnd  It  adinlrabi  e. 


however,  whose  existence  they  had  forgotten 
— one  of  those  California  watercourses  which 
is  a  canon  in  summer,  and  after  the  rain  a 
torrent.  Unwittingly  they  took  station  on 
the  very  verge  of  it,  and  as  the  Colonel 
stepped  forward  to  fire  he  di.sappeared,  rolling 
over  the  declivity,  and  forcefully  colliding 
with  a  sturdy  oak  that  arrested  his  fall  at  the 
expense  of  his  face.  He  groaned  and  groaned: 
the  host  aided  him  up.  His  wounds  were  at- 
tended to,  but  the  .scars  are  still  with  him.  In 
the  meantime  the  other  guests  who  had  retired 
to  the  arms  of  Morpheus,  awakened  by  the 
fusillade,  made  up  their  minds  that  a  duel  be- 
tween Clifton  and  the  Colonel  had  been  pre- 
cipitated, and  in  order  to  avoid  possible  com- 
plications, very  wisely  decided  not  to  inter- 
fere.   Altogether  it  was  a  great  night. 

±  * 

THOSE  UNFORTUNATE  mortals  who  are 
periodically  impelled  to  a  too  free  indulgence  in 
the  cup  that  inebriates,  may  now  lay  the  flat- 
tering unction  to  their  souls  that  they  are  not 
responsible  for  their  delinquencies — that  is  to 
say,  if  Ihey  adopt  the  very  convenient  creed 
propounded  in  the  following  story. 

A  certain  bright  newspaper  man,  subject  to 
the  aforementioned  failing,  had  occasion  to 
call  the  other  day  upon  bu.siness  on  a  doctor 
in  the  Western  Addition.  The  doctor  was  at 
work  in  his  laboratory,  and  the  conversation 
was  carried  on  without  interruption  to  the 
mixing  of  boluses  and  other  pharmaceutical 
manipulations.  At  a  moment  when  his  back 
was  turned,  suddenly  in  there  rushed  a  little 
wild-eyed  woman  who  made  for  the  new.spaper 
man  and  frantically  seized  him  by  the  hand. 

"Oh  !  may  I  clasp  your  hand?"  she  ex- 
claimed in  imploring  tones.  "  May  I  put  my 
hand  in  yours  ?  " 

"With  the  utmost  pleasure,  madame,'' 
returned  the  journalist,  his  native  gallantry, 
with  difficulty  combatting  the  idea  that  he 
had  unwittingly  dropped  into  a  private  lunatic 
asylum. 

"  What  good  it  does  me  to  clasp  the  hand 
of  a  medium  ! "  cooed  his  fair  interlocator. 
"  Don't  you  know  you  are  a  medium  ? '' 

Just  as  the  newspaper  man  was  framing  a 
polite  answer,  with  intent  to  placate,  the  doc- 
tor turned  his  head  with  the  remark  : 

"  My  wife,  Mr.  Leach." 

The  newspaper  man  bowed  and  braced  him- 
self up  to  the  occasion.  He  saw  that  he  had 
dropped  into  a  nest  of  spiritualists. 

*    ±  * 

"  I  myself  have  ray  intuitions,"  went  on  his 
fair  interlocutor  with  rapt  gaze  staring  into 
vacancy.  "  You  have  a  failing — pardon  me.  I 
am  impelled  to  .speak  out.  You  are  subject  at 
tunes  to  an  irre.sistible  impulse  which  drives 
you  to  partake  of  alcoholic  liquors.  Is  it  not 
.so  ?  " 

A  guilty  blush  te.stified  to  the  accuracy  of 
the  diagno.sis. 

"  You  must  not  yield  to  this  impulse,"  con- 
tinued the  fair  one  firmly,  her  eyes  still  fixed 
on  the  unapparent.  "The  instant  a  drop  of 
licpior  passes  your  mouth  you  are  obsessed — 
possessed.  There  is  a  spirit  which  controls 
you — uses  you  as  a  medium  for  gratifying  his 
own  coarse  appetites — for  compassing  his 
own  bestial  desires.  He  can  only  attain  his 
end,  that  of  intoxication,  through  you.  Sad, 
that  this  should  be  one  of  the  penalties  asso- 
ciated with  the  divine  gift  of  mediumship  !  " 
she  concluded  with  a  sigh. 

"  And,  may  I  ask  you,  madame,"  rejoined 
the  journalist,  who  had  at  last  found  voice, 
his  suppressed  indignation  giving  way  to  his 
.sense  of  the  humorous.    "May  I  ask  what 
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this  wicked  spirit  does  during  his  long  terms 
of  enforced  sobriety." 

"  Why,  of  course  he  does  without  !  "  ex- 
claimed the  seeress  in  surprise. 

This  was  au  argumentum  ad  hominem  with 
a  vengeance,  and  being  unanswerable  by  any 
known  rules  of  dialectics,  the  newspaper  man 
incontinently  took  his  departure  inwardly 
anathematizing  the  sort  of  mediumship  he 
was  endowed  with,  and  thinking  unutterable 
things. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  THE  LITERATURE  of  self- 
help  has  innumerable  illustrious  examples  in 
this  country,  the  rise  to  fame  and  fortune  of 
the  Happersberger  family  would  certainly 
form  a  readable  chapter.  While  they  had  the 
inestimable  advantage  of  a  start  in  the  world,  it 
was  not  the  kind  of  impetus  that  relieved  of  the 
necessity  of  effort.  All  worked  hard,  possibly 
because  they  had  to,  but  they  have  succeeded  in 
acquiring  not  only  prominence,  but  coin — by 
no  means  the  inevitable  consequence  of  hard 
work.  I  am  not  kindled  with  enthusiasm  for 
the  Lick  statuary,  but  the  artistic  failure  of 
the  bronze  groups  does  not  detract  from  the 
credit  of  obtaining  so  lucrative  a  contract. 
With  the  local  sculptor  some  of  the  cleverest 
men  in  America  competed — and  he  was  suc- 
cessful. To  the  victor,  then,  belongs  the  lau- 
rels, and  in  this  instance  the  profits,  for  I  am 
told  Mr.  Happersberger  made  some  $50,000 
on  the  job,  and  withal  had  the  castings  exe- 
cuted in  San  Francisco,  when  every  one  pro- 
nounced that  impossible.  However,  from  the 
artistic  point  of  view  his  best  achievement  is 
the  Archer,  which  I  believe  is  in  someone's 
private  gallery. 

*  *  * 

But  Frank  Happersberger  was  given  greater 
advantages  than  his  brothers,  for  he  spent 
some  four  summers  between  Germany  and 
Italy,  and  had  a  fair  allowance  from  his 
people.  Dr.  Happersberger  won  prominence 
purely  by  his  own  exertions  for  his  pa.ssage 
through  college,  and  his  attendance  at  the 
medical  school  were  accomplished  without 
enervating  luxuries  or  the  hope  of  favors  to 
come.  But,  his  examination  passed,  the  fam- 
ily shrewdness  asserted  itself,  and  he  was  soon 
placed  as  an  interne  at  the  city  and  county 
hospital,  with  the  world  before  him,  his 
clothes  and  twenty-five  cents  for  capital.  Out 
there  one  gains  experience  rather  than  patients, 
and  in  due  course  the  young  doctor  emerged 
wi.ser  if  poorer,  shared  quarters  for  some 
months  with  a  fellow  practitioner,  his  rent 
being  conceded  for  services  rendered  ;  then 
he  joined  the  Native  Sons  and  Odd  Fellows, 
was  made  examining  physician  of  several  par- 
lors and  lodges,  formed  innumerable  friend- 
ships, and  to-day  makes  eight  or  ten  thou.sand 
dollars  per  annum,  and  is  kept  busy  noon  and 
night.  No  one  accuses  him  of  being  a  Char- 
bonneau  or  a  Charpentier  in  embryo,  but  he 
never  misses  a  trick  and  his  patients  refrain 
from  dying.  That  may  be  the  climate,  but  if 
so,  he  is  not  the  solitary  doctor  drawing  inter- 
est on  trade  winds. 

*  ^  * 

A  third  brother,  Emil,  engineers  one  of  the 
most  profitable  drug  establishments  in  town. 
Located  on  Mission  and  Sixth  street,  it  com- 
mands the  prescription  business  of  the  envi- 
onment  and  nets  its  proprietor  enough  to  buy 
real  estate  at  proper  intervals.  Possibly  the 
trade  that  gathers  is  due  to  a  certain  winning 
way  Mr.  Happer.sberger  has  with  the  doc- 
tors, for  drugs  are  much  the  same  up  town  or 
down,  and  it  is  personality  and  discounts  that 
cut  the  figure.  The  last  member  of  this  in- 
teresting quartet  is  really  a  .son  of  the  Hap- 
persberger house,  though  his  wealth  has  been 


won  as  Otto  Wei.ssman.  It  seems  he  took  the 
name  of  his  step-father,  who  adopted  him  and 
aided  the  early  development  of  a  very  pro- 
nounced business  talent.  The  first  step  of 
this  young  gentleman  to  affluence  was  made  at 
the  Creamerie,  a  restaurant  on  Market  street 
opposite  the  Baldwin.  The  policy  followed 
was  to  suppl}'  good  food  at  low  prices  and  in 
due  course  the  young  man  found  his  quarters 
too  small,  moved  farther  down  Market  street, 
was  soon  recognized  as  a  factor  there,  and  now 
has  half  the  Bancroft  building.  He  feeds 
some  four  thousand  men  and  women  and  boys 
and  girls  per  day,  and  realizes  about  two  cents 
per  head.  It  is  not  the  Riche  or  the  Palace, 
but  one  need  not  depart  hungry  from  there, 
and  an  orchestra  aids  the  process  of  digestion. 
Besides,  the  institution  is  open  day  and  night. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  achievement  of  this  young  gen- 
tleman was  the  purchase  of  a  half  interest  in 
the  California  violet  which  so  suddenly  ob- 
tained fame  through  the  Examhier.  Mr. 
Hearst  bought  some  one  hundred  thousand 
plants  for  three  thousand  dollars,  advertised  a 
distribution,  and  made  money  out  of  the 
scheme.  Mr  Young  who  is  associated  with 
Weissman,  went  East  recently  to  arrange  con- 
tracts with  certain  Chicago  and  New  York 
journals  on  about  the  same  basis,  and  they 
will  realize  out  of  their  small  enterprise  a  fair 
fortune.  Weissman  and  his  brother,  the  doc- 
tor, have  bachelor  apartments  on  Third  street, 
tones,  coloring  and  decorative  accessories  be- 
ing dictated  by  the  artistic  member  of  the  fam- 
ily with  a  most  luxurious  effect.  With  so 
much  talent  for  getting  along  in  the  world  we 
are  sure  to  hear  more  of  this  successful  quartet, 
and  who  knows  how  much  of  the  future  may 
not  belong  to  them. 

*  i  * 

THE  RACES  are  still  with  us.  They  are 
the  best  races  the  country  has  seen  west  of 
New  York.  I  have  it  on  good  authoritj'  they 
are  run  as  fairly  and  squarely  as  the  fates 
allow.  No  one  denies  the  merit  of  the  horse- 
flesh in  evidence.  Certainly  the  jockeys  are 
young  gentlemen  of  reputation.  The  heroes  of 
innumerable  fields  are  among  them — Griffen, 
Starr,  Burgen  and  Charn,  for  instance — the 
former  notably  the  smartest  man  in  the  pig- 
skin we  have.  Whether  President  Tom  Wil- 
liams is  making  money  for  the  Association  no 
one  seems  to  know;  one  does  not  see  out  there 
huge  crowds  daily — the  attendance  is  meager 
enough,  but  the  betting  is  pretty  bold,  the 
stakes  worth  winning,  and  altogether  the  en- 
tertainment decidedly  creditable,  considering 
we  are  at  the  other  end  of  the  world.  A  race 
meeting  extending  indefinitely,  as  the  Bay 
District  performance  does,  inevitably  become 
a  gambling  proposition.  On  business  bent 
are  the  habitu('s  of  the  course — out  for  dollars 
with  but  minor  regard  for  the  horses.  I  pre- 
dict the  next  Legislature,  if  it  be  the  reform 
body  I  anticipate,  will  follow  the  precedent  of 
New  York,  prohibit  pool  .selling,  limit  the 
duration  of  meetings  to  thirty  days — long 
enough  in  all  con.science — and  generallj'  reor- 
ganize conditions.  Racing  as  now  conducted, 
though  it  be  fair  enough,  is  hardly  as  exciting 
as  under  some  better  system  it  might  be  made. 

*  *  * 

The  principle  of  handicapping  followed  de- 
prives one  of  the  pleasure  of  possessing  good 
horses,  for  what  is  the  purpose  of  having  a 
splendid  runner  if  he  is  to  be  punished  for  vic- 
tory by  the  infliction  of  so  much  extra  weight 
that  success  is  impossible.  One  can  readily 
understand  Dolph  Spreckle's  impatience  over 
the  treatment  of  his  horses,  and  yet  realize 
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that  the  handicapper  merely  followed  his  es- 
tablished rule.  The  sole  chance  the  loser  of 
horse- racing  has  of  seeing  a  run  on  the  merits 
of  the  competitors  is  the  weiglit-for-age  event 
or  the  two-year-old  try-out,  in  which  the 
.speed  of  coming  turf  champions  is  made  mani- 
fest, and  wherein  the  speediest  horse  wins.  In 
favor  of  the  system  as  followed,  its  advocates 
would  doubtless  mention  the  presence  among 
us  of  notable  professional  horsemen,  whose 
expensive  habits  and  lavish  disbursements 
contribute  to  the  city's  good.  These  men  or 
their  commissioners,  however,  are  of  necessity 
patrons  of  racing  meetings.  If  important 
events  were  held  at  San  Jose,  there  they  would 
be  represented,  or,  at  least,  their  capital.  Per- 
sonally, they  do  not  live  on  such  a  scale 
of  luxury  that  their  presence  becomes  a  factor 
in  the  general  average.  Apropos  of  the  track, 
however,  it  is  curious  how  seldom  society 
patronizes  racing,  though  admittedly  con- 
ducted squarely.  One  sees  of  a  Saturday 
afternoon  a  little  group  of  enthusiasts  on  the 
Grand  Stand,  certain  female  members  of  the 
Menlo  Park  set,  in  whom  the  love  of  the  horse 
has  been  cultivated,  doubtless,  by  the  prox- 
imity of  the  Palo  A!to  farm.  Among  them 
are  several  members  of  the  Atherton  clan, 
Miss  Ca.sserly,  the  two  Mills  girls  and  several 
more,  who,  of  course,  keep  to  themselves  and 
are  interested  in  the  peculiarly  equine  aspect 
of  the  performance.  Of  course,  on  the  after- 
noon of  the  pony  races,  the  attendance  of  the 
"  Swim"  is  pronounced,  and,  then,  too,  there 
is  a  more  liberal  patronage  of  the  general 
public  in  their  wake. 

=^    *  * 

THAT  VERY  FORTUNATE  young  man, 
Will  MacDonough,  has  no  right  to  expect  the 
fates  to  smile  perpetually  on  him,  nor  should 
he  assume  himself  marked  for  the  especial 
frowns  of  the  Fickle  Dame  just  because  the 
Fairy  Rose  colt  is  a  filly.  On  the  contrary, 
should  he  not  believe  the  several  visitations  he 
has  had,  but  the  preparatory  tokens  of  a  brilliant 
series  of  successes  in  the  future?  That  Or- 
monde will  prove  the  most  productive  of 
sires  does  not  now  appear  probable  but  his 
get  have  quality  to  compensate  for  the  ab- 
sence of  numbers.  Though  the  new  arrival 
must  ultimately  go  to  Palo  Alto,  is  it  not  pos- 
sible she  may  prove  another  Firenzi,  and  like 
Haggiu's  famous  mare,  win  him  a  hundred 
thousand  in  stakes,  besides  infinitely  more  in 
wagers,  according  to  such  principles  as  deduce 
themselves  from  the  horse  game?  MacDon- 
ough should  eventually  make  a  huge  success 
of  his  enterprise.  He  began  it  on  the  best 
lines,  siuik  a  fortune  in  Ormonde,  and  if,  so 
far,  he  is  disappointed,  .should  remember  that 
he  almost  commands  the  final  result.  There 
is  no  more  famous  dam  in  America  than  Fairy 
Rose,  whose  offspring  Racine  and  Fairy  are 
notable  among  the  racers  of  to-day.  The  re- 
sult of  the  cross  with  Ormonde  should  be  an 
uncommonly  fine  horse,  and  as  MacDonough 
is  to  enjoy  the  fruits  of  her  racing  days,  is  not 
such  an  object  of  commiseration  as  his  immedi- 
ate friends  seem  to  consider  him. 


NOW  THAT  Governor  Budd  is  relieved  of 
the  necessity  of  living  up  to  Arthur  McEwen's 
editorials  he  should  gain  weight.  The  task  of 
balancing  on  a  slack  wire  is  child's  play  in 
comparison  with  that  of  conforming  to  the 
kaleido.scopic  ideals  which  confronted  him 
every  Saturday  in  the  Letter.  No  wonder  he 
grew  ill  from  overwork, — is  it  extraordinary 
he  suffered  from  inflammatory  rheumatism  ? 
Ever  before  him  was  the  spectre  of  Arthur's 
expectations — and  he  appointed  Editor  Col- 
non.  Now,  Arthur  has  thundered;  he  has 
sated  his  love  of  contrast;  the  skies  are  clearer 
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the  Governor  looks  a  year  or  so  younger,  and 
is  strong  enough  to  sustain  the  demands  of  his 
friends  from  Modesto,  Merced,  Fresno  and 
Stockton  for  patronage.  The  various  clients 
for  whom  Jim,  in  his  Stockton  career,  either 
won  or  lost  cases,  are  coming  to  the  front 
with  claims.  Thus  far  he  has  avoided  ap- 
pointment-making because  the  legislature  is 
in  session.  That  august  body  ends  its  labors 
in  the  early  future,  and  then  in  the  political 
firmament  one  may  see  strange  sights. 


THE  MERIT  of  the  exhibition  of  femi- 
nine portraits  at  the  Hopkins'  House  deserves 
a  greater  degree  of  public  recognition  than  it 
has  yet  been  accorded.  The  locale  of  the 
building  is  a  bar,  of  course,  to  transient  patron- 
age for  whosoever  goes,  sets  out  there  with 
a  purpose,  and  regards  the  trip  and  the  visit 
as  a  duty  performed.  Considering  our  city  is 
but  a  little  on  the  shady  side  of  forty  years  of 
age,  the  display  is  most  creditable.  We  have 
developed  more  ancestry  than  any  one  sus- 
pected us  of.  There  are  several  grandmothers 
and  great  aunts,  by  eminent  old  hands  which 
gaze  out  severely  from  antique  frames.  The 
present  generation,  however,  has  the  fore- 
ground, with  the  honors  easily  going  to  the 
Hobart  portraits  by  Carolus  Duran.  There  is 
portrait  painting  that  appeals  even  to  the  un- 
educated. How  they  stand  out  against  the 
putty  ineffectiveness  of  their  surroundings — 
pictures,  as  well  as  representations  of  mere 
forms  of  physiognomies.  Keith's  old  woman 
we  have  enthused  over  before  ;  but  I  cannot 
congratulate  him  on  Miss  Lawler's  portrait. 
In  Miss  Withrow's  canvas  one  finds  it  easy  to 
admire  the  color  and  brush-work  which  are 
stronger  than  the  pose.  Matthew's  pastel  of 
his  wife  is  one  of  the  best  bits  in  the  show  ; 
the  attitude  is  easy  and  admirably  handled, 
the  color  charming.  Mrs.  Richardson's  work 
is  a  bit  uneven,  but  her  best  is  decidedly 
good. 

*  ^  * 

The  photographs  were  rather  a  disappoint- 
ment. No  one  seems  to  have  taken  the  trou- 
ble to  obtain  special  plates,  and  the  galleries 
are  full  of  finer  instances  of  the  art.  Miss 
Hoffman  shares  the  honors  with  a  fine  picture 
of  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan,  but  the  former  is  an 
amateur  plate.  Miss  Genevieve  Goad's  is 
another  excellent  picture  from  a  New  York 
gallery,  though.  Thors,  Taber  and  Marceau 
are  capable  of  better  things  than  aught  they 
are  here  represented  by.  These  are  the  con- 
ventional photos — incomparably  inferior  to 
the  plates  the  most  ordinary  actress  obtains, 
and  much  poorer  than  the  average  amateur 
produces.  I  cannot  but  think  the  collection 
of  blacks  and  whites  lent  by  Miss  Hobart  the 
most  interesting  feature  of  the  exhibition, 
always  excepting  the  Durans. 

*  *  * 

The  entertaining  literary  enterprise  of  Prince 
Poniatowski  has  not  had  the  attention,  locally, 
its  importance  deserves.  The  following  is 
from  Va7iity  Fair,  the  first  smart  weekly  Chi- 
cago has  ever  had.  Incidentally,  it  may  be 
said  to  have  much  bright  reading  matter  within 
its  highly  artistic  covers,  and  to  be  well  worth 
reading.  It  essays  to  be  for  Chicago  and  its 
environment,  what  the  brightest  paper  in 
America,  Toivfi  Topics,  is  for  New  York. 

La  Revue  Franco- Ainmcairie  is  to  be  the  title  of  a  gor- 
geously equipped  monthly  iu  the  French  language  to  be 
printed  in  Paris,  to  receive  its  cover  and  ads.  in  New 
York,  and  to  be  circulated  on  both  sidesof  the  big  pond. 
At  the  head  of  this  new  venture  I  find  Prince  Andre 
Poniatowski,  the  recent  and  happy  husband  of  Miss  Bess 
Sperry,  of  Stockton,  Cal.,  better  known  as  Mrs.  Willie 
Crocker's  sister.  I  met  the  Prince  at  tlie  Bohemian 
Club  in  San  Francisco,  than  which  there  is  no  more  per- 


fect social  organization  in  the  States,  and  we  had  a  long 
chat  concerning  his  proposed  magazine.  He  mentioned 
a  number  of  his  New  York  friends,  the  Belmonts  first 
among  them,  as  interested  financially  in  this  daring 
enterprise.  His  thorough  acquaintanceship  among  the 
literary  upper  tendom  of  the  French  capital  could  secure 
for  him,  he  asserted,  the  assistance — for  a  consideration, 
of  course — of  such  men  as  Zola,  Daudet,  father  and  son, 
Montegut,  Coppee,  Bourget,  and  many  of  the  lesser 
lights  in  the  world  of  letters.  He  did  not  mention  then 
his  possible  choice  of  Edgar  Saltus,  as  his  right-liand 
man  and  assistant  editor.  I  understand  that  such  an 
arrangement  has  been  entered  into  between  the  great 
grandson  of  the  last  King  of  Poland  and  the  brilliant, 
versatile  author  of  Mr.  IncouVs  MismlveiUure,  and  other 
chefs  d'a'uvres — not  mentioning  Madame  Sapjyhira,  which 
is  distinctly  not  a  chef  d'seuvre. 

I  imagine  that  this  team  is  going  to  make  a  dashing 
run  for  popularity!  They  have  indeed  my  best  wishes, 
for  their  work  is  sure  to  appeal  to  the  most  refined 
minds  among  our  people  of  culture  and  fashion.  French 
fiction  has  one  good  point,  no  one  can  fairly  deny  it — it 
sets  its  readers  a-thinking,  and  at  the  same  time  does  not 
bore  them.  This  is  more  than  Howell,  James  and  Boye- 
sen  and  tutti  quanti  have  ever  been  able  to  do. 

*     ^  * 

THE  FETE  for  the  new  French  Hospital 
closes  Saturday  night  ;  and  closed,  too,  will 
be  the  persuasions  of  the  fair  women  and  the 
martyrdom  of  the  brave  men.  A  neat  sum,  I 
hear,  was  netted,  and  judging  from  the  suc- 
cessful cajolings  of  "the  eternal  feminine," 
and  the  jingle  of  gold  and  silver,  I  am  not  sur- 
prised. If  ever  a  man's  money  melts  away 
like  morning  dew,  it  is  at  a  Charity  Fair. 
Purchasers  there  were  in  plenty,  though.  I 
I  noticed  a  novel  use  for  the  big  gallery.  The 
penniless  or  the  uncharitable  silently  stole  up 
stairs,  and  gleefully  watched  the  scene  of 
barter  and  excitement  from  above.  The 
booths  are  on  the  main  floor  only,  so  the 
gallary  served  both  as  an  excellent  coign  of 
vantage  and  a  safe  fortification  against  attack. 
The  big  Pavilion  was  well  filled  on  the  open- 
ing night,  the  big  band  played  rather  well, 
and  everything  seemed  to  go  with  the  snap 
and  the  vim  consistent  with  the  French  charac- 
ter. Among  the  two  hundred  women  in  the 
booths,  but  a  small  proportion  would  pass 
muster  at  a  beauty  parade.  Their  gowns, 
however,  were  rather  stunning,  particularly 
the  Swiss  and  picture  hat  confections  of  the 
flower  damsels,  and  the  dignified  and  elegant 
dinner  gowns  of  the  bon-bon  girls. 


Hod  I  time  to  spare,  it  would  be  appropriate 
to  wax  eloquent  over  the  congregation  of  palms, 
foliage  and  flowers  that  framed  the  floral 
booth.  The  arrangement  was  Mi.ss  Bates' 
Hnd  over  it  Mrs.  Rods  pre.side'1  most  effectively. 
Nor  does  mere  allusion  convey  the  light  and 
brightness  of  the  soda  water  cave,  in  which 
any  number  of  delightful  young  persons  in 
soft  white  and  pink  gowns,  dispensed  cooling 
beverages.  As  for  the  bon  bon  department,  of 
which  Mrs.  Sylvain  Weil  was  manageress,  the 
necessary  adjectives  are  in  the  dictionary 
rather  than  in  my  vocabulary.  To  do  the  variety 
and  charm  of  the  department  justice,  I  should 
have  to  transcribe  them  all — a  task  I  shrink 
from.    Whoever  wishes  to  realize  in  detail  the 


bewitchingness  of  the  congerie  of  young  per- 
sons disposing  of  sweets,  are  respectfully  re- 
ferred to  Webster  or  the  Century — or  better 
still  go  to  the  Pavilion. 


THE  POLITICAL  SITUATION  over  in 
Oakland  has  amusing  features  that  were 
emphasized  last  week  at  two  political  meetings. 
It  must  first  be  known  that  J.  W.  Nel.son,  the 
Republican  nominee  for  Mayor,  is  one  of  the 
especial  idols  of  the  Municipal  League — an 
organization  with  tendencies  toward  good 
government.  Nelson  would  unquestionably 
have  been  their  nominee  for  Mayor,  but  the 
Republican  convention,  which  was  the  first  to 
meet,  anticipating  such  a  move,  placed  Nel- 
son at  the  head  of  their  municipal  ticket.  The 
League  could  not  do  less  than  endorse  Nelson, 
so  that  very  fortunate  gentleman  was  also 
placed  at  the  head  of  the  reform  ticket.  But 
now  Cometh  the  season  of  speech  making  and 
political  gatherings.  The  Reformers  opened 
the  ball  with  a  mass  meeting,  which  had  for 
its  object  the  utter  annihilation  of  the  Repub- 
lican municipal  ticket.  According  to  the  rules 
of  the  political  game.  Nelson  could  not  partic- 
ipate as  the  star  speaker  at  a  meeting  wherein 
the  denunciation  of  his  own  ticket  was  the 
chief  oratorical  topic.  This  agreeable  duty 
fell  to  the  oculist  Mayor,  Pardee,  I  believe. 
The  speakers  referred  disparagingly  to  the 
Republican  nominees,  hintedjat  the  possibility 
of  the  railroad  buying  up  the  entire  city  gov- 
ernment if  any  ticket  were  elected  other  than 
that  of  the  Municipal  League  and  said  many 
other  disagreeable  things  of  his  opponents. 

*    *  * 

The  Republicans  followed  with  a  grand 
rally  a  few  days  later,  in  which  Mr.  Nelson, 
the  pet  of  the  League,  took  the  lead.  The 
speakers  clearly  demonstrated  that  Municipal 
Leagues  should  be  surpressed,  tnat  they  were 
interlopers,  mischief  makers,  the  enemies  of 
good  government  and  destructive  of  political 
parties,  which  are  the  safe  guards  of  the 
nation.  In  fine,  the  sentiment  was  unani- 
mous that  no  ticket  in  the  field  was  worth 
considering  except  the  Republican.  I  will 
wait  with  breathless  intent  for  the  Democratic 
meeting  ;  for,  strangely  enough,  Nelson  has 
also  been  endorsed  by  that  party.  The  Demo- 
crats first  nominated  Attorney  T.  C.  Coogan. 
a  more  than  clever  gentleman  who  is  exceed- 
ingly popular  across  the  bay,  but  he  declined 
and  Nelson  was  indorsed. 

=^    *  * 

DIRECTOR  DE  YOUNG  concerns  himself 
personally  over  the  installing  of  treasures  in 
the  Park  Museum.  Though  there  is  not  a 
great  deal  to  show  in  the  way  of  new  decora- 
tive accessories  In  the  Egyptian  building,  con- 
siderable money  has  been  expended  putting 
it  into  general  good  shape  and  in  the  erection 
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of  cases  and  cabinets  in  which  the  various 
exhibits  may  be  shown  to  advantage.  A 
force  of  workmen  is  still  busy  there,  though 
such  progress  has  been  made  that  ere  another 
month  has  flown  the  public  will  be  admitted 
to  the  treasures  and  given  the  chance  of  pro- 
nouncing on  the  adequac}'  of  the  collections. 
Mr.  de  Young  is  a  believer  in  backgrounds, 
and  for  the  antique  jewelry  and  precious 
stones  he  bought  recently  in  New  York  he 
had  made  special  cabinets  lined  with  velvet  or 
plush  in  order  that  they  should  appear  to  the 
best  advantage.  The  Indian  and  Egyptian 
antique  necklaces,  bracelets  and  rings  are 
already  in  place,  the  vases  occupy  their  proper 
pedestals;  the  Wells-Fargo  collection,  which 
illustraces  so  many  of  our  traditions,  has  a 
prominent  corner;  lovers  of  Puritan  days  will 
have  a  chance  of  examining  .some  relics  of  the 
days  of  Priscilla  in  the  shape  of  spinning 
wheels,  old  cabinets,  arm  chairs  and  other 
articles  of  Colonial  furniture.  Another  inter- 
esting feature  is  the  collection  of  stuffed  birds 
and  animals — some  twenty- three  thousand  in 
all — which  was  picked  up  for  a  song,  I  am 
told,  and  ranks  as  superior  in  several  ways 
to  that  in  the  Academy  of  Sciences.  How- 
ever, that  is  something  we  will  be  privileged 
to  judge  of  for  ourselves. 

*  i  * 

Among  late  acquisitions  are  a  number  of 
Ktruscan  and  Roman  vases  and  a  collection  of 
Roman  coins  in  gold  and  silver,  including 
some  very  valuable  specimens.  In  the  direc- 
tion of  donations,  both  Jeremiah  Lynch  and 
John  P.  Young  have  given  their  mummies, 
Jacob  Z.  Davis  promise,s  the  statue  of  Esther 
at  the  well,  which  is  now  a  feature  of  the 
Mining  Bureau,  and  may  be  persuaded  to 
turn  over  the  curious  collection  of  keys  he 
has  there.  He  has  already  pre.sented  the 
Museum  two  immense  vases  about  six  feet  in 
height  and  a  beautiful  Cloisonne' placque  some 
40  inches  in  diameter.  It  is  the  intention  of 
Mr.  de  Young  to  utilize  the  entire  surplus  in 
the  purchase  of  appropriate  articles  for  this 
Museum,  and  certainly  it  promises  to  be  a 
collection  the  city  may  have  rea.son  to  be 
proud  of.  The  existence  of  accumulations  of 
precious  stones  and  jewelry  cannot  fail  to  in 
fluence  the  crafts  in  one  way  or  another. 
Besides,  the  Don'  va.se  and  the  statuary  are 
worth  building  a  museum  round  any  day  of 
the  week. 

*  *  * 

ACCESSION  to  office  brightens  not  the 
slightest  the  superlative  woe  of  Registrar 
Hinton's  expression.  His  face  wears  ever  a 
look  of  sad  resignation  combined  with  hope- 
lessness, as  if  the  sins  of  humanity  in  general 
were  being  mourned  by  him.  His  attitude  is 
that  of  a  male  Niobe,  and  although  he  spares 
us  the  tears,  no  one  doubts  but  he  could  shed 
them  to  order.  The  latest  epithet  conferred 
on  Governor  Budd's  first  choice  is  "  Old  man 
in  a  trance  " — due  to  the  far-away  look  that 
has  come  into  his  eyes  since  he  assumed  con- 
trol of  the  ballot  department  of  the  city 
government.  He  never  thinks  of  retiring 
homewards  until  the  verge  of  midnight,  and 
already  figures  as  a  downstairs  watchdog  of 
the  treasury.  Over  the  patronage  of  the  office, 
however,  he  has  had  a  very  hard  time, 
especially  as  regards  the  debatable  post  of 
messenger.  Politicians  of  all  shades  and 
grades  dog  his  footsteps  with  petitions  for  the 
place,  and  by  their  persistence  plague  his  ex- 
istence. His  solitary  consolation  is  that  they 
invade  not  his  home.  Poor,  old  gentleman,  at 
$4,000  per  annum. 

*  * 

Can  it  be  that  the  pertinacity  of  Peter 
McGlade,  chief  deputy,  by  force  of  good  luck 


and  a  baseball  record,  has  aught  to  do  with 
that  expression  of  resignation.  It  may  not  be 
known,  but  Peter  essays  riding  rough  shod 
over  the  old  gentleman's  peculiarities,  and 
assumes  all  the  authority  vested  in  his 
superior.  He  objects  to  Uie  Registrar's  ideas 
about  patronage,  and  I  regret  to  say  thought 
its  his  duty  to  reprove  him  for  failure  to  agree 
with  some  of  Peter's  own  conclusions.  Indeed 
he  has  made  up  his  mind  that  though  the 
salary  may  be  Hinton's,  the  say  belongs  to 
him — rather  audacious,  when  one  realizes 
Peter  wa.<  never  heard  of  save  as  Pitcher  of 
the  Pioneers,  until  he  found  a  place  in  the 
Street  Department  two  years  ago.  Think, 
f-llow  citizens,  of  the  rise  to  fame  of  this  nota- 
ble person.  Graduating  from  the  Diamond  to 
political  oflice,  after  two  years  he  is  nomi- 
nated by  a  State  Convention  for  Clerk  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  refuses  to  give  a  cent  to  the 
campaign  fund,  is  beaten  by  some  30,000  votes, 
but  bobs  up  with  eminent  serenity  in  spite  of 
protestations  as  the  incumbent  of  a  fat  office 
under  the  new  administration.  If  that  is  not 
luck  or  push,  or  something  equally  eff'ective,  I 
am  a  poor  interpreter  of  things  that  be.  In 
the  meantime  I  extend  my  commiseration  to 
Mr.  Hinton,  and  I  don't  blame  him  for  prostrat- 
ing him.self  before  a  Peter  McGlade;  I  should 
do  so  myself. 

=^    *  * 

THE  MANNER  in  which  the  dailies  mis- 
represent the  Southern  Pacific  Company  is  so 
patent  that  it  requires  no  special  animadver- 
sion. However  anxious  the  journalistic  pow- 
ers that  be,  are  to  show  themselves  zealous  in 
the  cause  of  reform,  thej'  might  remember 
there  is  no  method  so  destructive  to  their  in- 
fluence as  perverting  facts.  If  the  crimes  of 
the  octopus  are  of  the  character  and  variety 
they  indicate,  the  truth  is  sufficiently  terrible 
without  adding  to  the  effect  with  fabrication. 


For  instance,  there  is  not  a  syllable  of  truth  in 
the  statement  that  Market  street  is  to  be  con- 
verted into  an  electric  line.  At  an  expense  of 
some  twelve  thousand  dollars  per  mile  the  road- 
bed is  being  reconstructed  with  cast-steel  plates 
and  new  rails.  It  is  conceivable,  in  the  opin- 
ion of  Mr.  Huntington,  that  the  trolly  system 
will,  in  time,  supersede  in  popular  favor 
the  cable  principle  of  street  transportation. 
When  there  arises  a  general  demand  for  such  a 
change  it  will  be  brought  about,  and  not  untill 
then. 

*    *  * 

As  for  the  Kearny  street  line,the  transfers  will 
soon  be  given  at  Mission  and  at  Sacramento 
and  Clay  streets  to  the  electric  cross-road,  but 
not  from  Market  street.  The  reason  assigned 
is,  that  it  is  now  possible  to  travel  from  the 
ocean  beach  to  Powell  street  and  back  again 
for  five  cents,  and  that  the  extension  of  the 
transfer  privilege  to  Kearny  street  would  but 
enlarge  the  possibilities  in  this  direction. 
However,  the  Mission  is  now  under  tribute, 
the  Western  Addition  soon  will  be,  and  what 
more  has  the  street  a  right  to  demand.  The 
outcry  against  the  street  railway  system  of 
San  Francisco  is  both  senseless  and  stupid.  No 
city  in  America  is  so  generously  provided  for 
in  the  matter  of  transportation.  The  manage- 
ment is  admirable,  the  cars  are  clean,  the  ofi&- 
cials  are  polite,  and  yet,  not  a  move  can  be 
made  without  this  childish  and  ignorant  vitu- 
peration, this  imputing  of  impossible  rapacity, 
Considering  how  we  treat  the  corporations  we 
have  here,  is  it  any  wonder  members  of  the 
Stock  and  Bond  Exchange  are  reduced  to 
speculating  in  wheat,  or  taking  flyers  at  min- 
ing wildcats  ? 
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Our  Sacred  Lady  of  Milo  is  looking  down 
from  her  pedestal,  and  surveys  the  galaxy  of 
beauties  which  artists  from  all  the  different 
parts  of  the  globe,  from  all  the  schools  and  all 
the  times  have  painted,  and  which  are  assem- 
bled in  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute.  Portraits 
of  women,  portraits  of  children  there  are — and 
the  Lady  of  Milo  smiles  approvingly  because 
the  type  which  is  represented,  because  the  re- 
sult of  the  exposition  shows  that  California's 
females  are  a  choice  and  beautiful  lot.  We 
Californians  are  proud  of  our  girls.  They  are 
handsome,  well  developed,  athletic,  lovely, 
kind,  intellectually  well  formed,  and  really  do 
stand  at  the  head  of  the  class.  Physiologically 
speaking,  the  California  girls  possess  a  quality 
of  naturally  unbiased  development,  which 
shows  that  the  adventurers  that  came  to  found 
this  State,  and  who  are  the  sires  of  the  present 
generation,  were  a  select  crowd,  were  the  pick 
of  the  universe  for  virility,  strength  and  fine 
manliness. 

From  an  artistic  and  critical  standpoint,  the 
diiferent  pictures  are  an  agglomeration  of  so 
many  schools,  of  so  many  ways  of  handling  the 
subject,  that  it  would  take  a  dissertation  on  art 
in  general,  and  acri  ical  analysis  of  technique 
in  particular,  before  one  could  adequately  make 
a  resume  of  the  entire  exposition.  One's  atten- 
tion is  caught  first  by  the  portrait  of  Mrs.  Wm. 
Crocker,  by  Carolus  Duran.  Although  he 
stands  at  the  head  of  his  profession,  there  are 
many  features  of  this  canvas  which  disappoint 
in  so  great  an  artist.  The  left  arm,  for  instance, 
is  decidedly  too  short.  The  points  of  the  slip- 
pers peeping  under  the  robe  seem  to  be  empty 
points,  and  not  real  feet.  The  exjiression  of  the 
face  is  pinched  and  drawn.  In  contrast  to  this 
one  is  the  "  Study  in  Red,"  of  Miss  Hobart— a 
beautiful  specimen  of  portrait  painting.  The 
full  figure — the  chiaro-scuro,  the  handling  of 
the  tissues,  fl<sh-tints,  background,  form,  ar- 
tistic finish — stand  forth  in  luminous  truthful- 
ness. It  is  a  work  of  art  which  will  live  com- 
plete and  beautiful. 

Wandering  through  the  halls  I  stopped  in 
admiration  before  a  Gainsborough,  from  Mrs. 
W.  H.  Crocker's  gallery.  Another  one  of  those 
pictures  which  seem  to  ridicule  our  modern  ex- 
travagant hyperfakisms  is  the  portrait  of  Mrs. 
Isaac  Lawrence,  by  Inman  Henry,  and  the 
sister  picture,  by  the  same  artist,  of  Mrs.  Bishop 
Kip.  Impressionism  and  pre-Raphaelisra  and 
plain-airism,  and  all  other  isms  of  our  present 
time  sink  into  the  depths  of  passing  fashions 
compared  to  the  truthfulness,  to  the  depth, 
finish  and  masterful  workmanship  of  those 
periods  when  artists  painted  for  the  sake  of  re- 
producing upon  canvas  a  beautiful  representa- 
tion of  nature.  The  old  axiom  that  truth  in  art 
should  be  sacrificed  for  the  sake  of  the  artistic 
Goddess  called  Beauty,  shows  forever  and  ever 
its  power,  and  stamps  the  productions  of  such 
artistic  works  with  the  glory  of  everlasting 
greatness.  Coming  down  to  our  j^resent  times, 
we  have  to  acknowledge  a  portrait  sketch  by 
Mrs.  O'Sullivan  Curtis.  Like  all  the  work 
of  our  Miss  Curtis,  now  Mrs.  O'Sullivan,  the 
picture  shows  a  figure  of  portrait-like  truthful- 
ness, which,  if  left  alone,  would  stamp  the 
handiwork  of  this  artist  as  masterful.  The 
trouble  is,  that  the  later  finishing  generally  ob- 
literates the  previous  excellence.  This  canvas 
which,  seemingly,  has  not  been  finished,  or 
which  eventually  was  not  meant  to  be  finished, 
shows  all  the  qualities  and  none  of  the  faults 
which  the  finished  work  of  Mrs.  O'Sullivan 
generally  possessed. 

Of  the  new  lumens  which  shine  upon  the 


horizon  of  our  Sau  Francisco  Art  heaven,  I 
remarked  a  portrait  by  Mr.  Conrad  Von  Ger- 
ichten.  Like  all  his  work  it  contains  the  seeds 
of  future  talent,  developed  according  to  careful 
study — that  is  to  say,  Mr.  Gerichten's  work 
shows  an  everlasting,  never-ending,  retouch- 
ing, remodeling,  refixing  and  redressing.  The 
drawing  shows  tliat  lack  of  unity  which  is 
so  harrowing  to  the  looker-on.  You  would 
like  to  push  the  eyes,  the  nose,  the  mouth  of 
his  portraits  just  a  little  bit  more  this  way  or 
that  way,  according  to  their  deviat  on  from 
their  natural  i)Osition.  Severity  is  n^ecessary 
in  criticising  ambitious  work  of  that  kind 
because  art  and  its  requirements  are  either  the 
spontaneous  outcome  of  strongly  developed 
individual  power  or  the  careful  accumulation 
of  years  of  hard  work.  Mr.  Von  Gerichten's 
portrait  is  stiff,  cramped  and  decidedly  out  of 
drawing,  although  one  is  given  the  assurance 
that  in  years  to  come  his  work  will  develop 
according  to  what  Nature  has  given  him  in 
the  shape  of  genius  and  talent. 

There  are  two  portraits  by  Miss  Alice  B. 
Chittenden.  "The  Poor  Child  " — the  picture 
is  called  a  child — has  double  eyes  and  bad 
ears,  and  we  do  really  think  that  the  differ- 
ence between  the  portrait  painter  and  photo- 
grapher lies  in  the  very  fact  that  the 
photographer  gives  you  an  instantaneous 
reproduction  of  a  certain  phase  in  the  life  of 
a  person,  while  the  portrait  painter's  aim  and 
object  should  be  to  represent  an  agglomeration 
of  all  that  is  best,  of  all  that  is  most  beauti- 
ful, of  all  that  is  most  loveably  characteristic 
in  a  person's  physiognomy.  Ludovici,  David 
Neal  and  Orrin  Peck  have  very  creditable 
representations  of  their  workmanship.  Fred- 
erick Vermorcken  has  several  portraits,  which, 
I  hope  are  not  the  best  specimens  of  his  brush. 
Mr.  Peixotto  has  a  portrait  which  bears  the 
full  power  of  his  clever  artistic  personality, 
and,  although,  I  admire  enthusiastically  his 
architectural  pen  and  ink  work  beyond  all  else 
that  he  does,  and  have  always  predicted  for  him 
the  most  brilliant  future  in  that  particular 
specialty,  in  which  it  seems  that  his  genius 
can  unfold  itself  to  the  full  width  of  its  pin- 
ions, the  portrait  on  exhibition  shows  a  clever 
handling  of  that  branch  of  art  which  por- 
trays the  individual  characteristic  and  mental 
qualities  which  combine  to  make  a  good  por- 
trait. His  color  schemes  have  a  general 
tendency  toward  lowering  the  key,  but  not- 
withstanding that  modesty  of  palette,  the  por- 
trait in  question  bears  the  stamp  of  a  full,  free 
consciousness  of  artistic  power,  of  clear  under- 
standing, and  full  appreciation  of  nature's 
molding.  Mr.  Kunath's  portraits  of  Miss  Y. 
Hopkins  and  Miss  M.  Vincent  bear  the  stamp 
of  that  thorough  academic  training,  of  that 
perfect  conscientiousness  of  work  which  is  the 
pronounced  quality  and  best  certificate  of  that 
artist's  work. 

I  was  pleased  to  observe  that  a  whole  room 
has  been  given  up  to  original  productions  of 
pen  and  ink  and  illustrative  work;  and  it  is 
astonishing  that  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute 
and  their  wise  and  reverend  managers,  should 
have  yielded  enough  to  modern  ideas  of  art  to 
give  so  prominent  a  place  to  such  work,  which, 
according  to  their  views,  does  not  belong  in 
the  realm  of  high  art.  The  antedeluvian  ideas 
of  these  gentlemen  nmst  have  been  badly 
shocked  when  Gibson's  and  Wenzell's  and 
Remington's  original  drawings  were  put  on 
exposition  within  the  sacred  precincts  over 
which  they  ruled  with  so  much  long  digested 
understanding.  According  to  the  views  of 
these  wise  men,  Art  is  classed  into  High  Art 
and  Low  Art,  and  men  who  work  like  Gibson 
and  others,  for  the  masses,  that  is  to  say  for 
reproduction,  range  according  to  their  enuncia- 
tions amongst  the  low  artists.    Still  the  inter- 


est evinced  by  the  public  seems  to  be  exceed- 
ingly low,  and  the  work  of  the  artists  who 
belong  to  the  low  art  sphere  seems  to  be  very 
much  appreciated.  Scarabkus. 

Certified  Milk. 
Every  dairy  supplying  our  condenseries  is  under  super- 
vision. Milk  is  produced  under  rigid  hygienic  rules.  The 
company's  reputation  is  therefore  a  certilicate  of  the  ab- 
solute purity  of  the  Gail  Borden  Kagle  Brand  Conden'sed 
Milk. 


The  Genuine  "Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  are  sold 
only  in  boxes.  They  are  wonderfully  eft'ectivc  for  coughs, 
hoarseness  or  irritation  of  the  throat  caused  by  cold. 


All  the  Rage. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  bo  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 

Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-7. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medicinal 
purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  .lesse  Moore 
AA  whisky  superior  to  any  othier  brand.  Sold  by  all 
druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  Remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and  strength. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


KNOWLEDaE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  01  hi  r.s  mid  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  mo  e  1  1  joiptly  a  iaptiug  the  world's  best  prodncta  to 
the  )  ee  s  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pnie  luinid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  reme.ly,  Syrup  of  Fi».;s. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  i's  presenting  in  the  font 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  tb«  svstem,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  pciui  inently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  givfu  satisfaction  t  ■  indli  ms  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  pr  if  ssion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  K.lneys,  Liver  and  BowfU  w  thout  weakening  them, 
and  t  is  perfectly  free  fiuin  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  salr'  by  all  druggists,  in  50c, 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  nianufiictnred  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whn-n  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  !- y  n  •  (jf  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  iiCc  i    a  y  substitute  if  offered. 
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THK  WAVE 


TWO  BLACK  CROOKS. 

I  wonder  if  bad  ventilation  has  contributed  to  the  evil 
fortunes  of  the  Alcazar  ?  Reasonably  enough  one  may 
assume  that  a  stiHiug  public  cannot  rise  to  wild  enilm- 
siasni  weighed  dow  n  by  an  atmosuhere  charged  with  gas 
and  dust,  redolent  of  a  hundred  dinners,  French,  Ger- 
man, Italiin,  American  and  otherwise,  choked  witli  the 
cheap  and  abominable  essences  wafted  from  the  voilettes 
niouchoirs  of  the  feminine  portion  of  the  audience.  Ail 
this  assuredly  contributed  to  tlie  general  dissatisfaction 
on  Monday  evening  when  the  mysteries  of  "The  Black 
Crook  L'p  to  Date  "  were  unfolded  to  a  per^piring  world, 
by  the  management  of  the  Alcazar;  Where,  oh  1  where, 
on  this  round  earth  which  rcdls  so  greeu  beneath  the 
shining  sun,  did  all  those  longdegged  women  grow? 
Never,  ,  oh  !  nevare,  jamais  have  I  beheld  such  extraor- 
dinary length  of  lower  limb  !  nor  yet  sucli  an  air  of  in- 
dependence about  them,  nor  ever  such  a  singular  resem- 
blance in  pairs  of  legs  one  mold  and  form!  Why,  there 
were  dozens  of  them  -all  alike  1  Dozens — did  I  say 
dozens?  I  mean  hundreds — at  moments  there  seemed  to 
thousands,  and  all  alike  1  All  long,  all  straight,  all 
wooden,  all  uncompromising,  all  inllexible,  all  covered  in 
pink  cotton,  all  opening  and  shutting  and  opening  and 
shutting  again,  in  two  straiglit  lines,  like  tailor's  shears, 
ail  accompanied  by  little  meagre,  hungry  arms  which 
kept  waving  about  in  a  sort  of  mute  apology  for  being 
found  in  the  company  of  legs  to  which  they  obviously 
did  not  belong.  Dear  ma  !  but  they  were  weird.  1  went 
away  from  them  and  dreamt  all  night  of  them  singly 
and  in  pairs.  1  dreamt  of  girls  with  six  legs  ami  girls 
without  any  legs  at  all  and  girls  who  were  all  legs  and 
girls  who  were  human  centipedes.  And  when  I  awoke 
again  I  could  remember  nothing  else  al>out  the  play. 
Ah,  yes  I  There  was  a  Baby  Cupid,  a  little,  a  wee,  a 
small  speck  of  a  Love  and  there  was  a  beautiful  fairy- 
mamma  \'enus,  I  supposed,  with  the  face  of  a  Midonna 
and  pale  and  smoothly-parted  hair.  And  there  was  a 
Fairie  Queen,  a  poor,  pretty,  badly  frightened  Fairie 
Queen — her  first  appearance  on  any  stage,  1  warrant — 
who  was  very  sweet  and  shrinking  and  miaeralile  in  her 
few  garments  and  who  whispered  her  words  confidingly 
into  the  wings  when  she  did  not  cat  them  up  entirely. 
And  there  was  a  large  loud  and  prevalent  female  person 
named  Thropp  whose  clothes  are  too  small  for  her — and 
for  the  feelings  of  the  public — and  a  gmtleman  by  the 
name  of  Leary — a  word  which  the  exceedingly  acute  will 
at  once  observe,  rhymes  with  Dreary — who  wandered  in 
and  out  most  of  the  time.  And  there  was  a  Senorita 
Matildita — Maladita  I    Let  us  forget  her. 

"The  Black  Crook '' at  Stockwell's  theater  is,  how- 
ever, fjuite  up  to  date.  That  is  to  say,  it  partakes 
largely  of  the  vaudeville  flavor— than  which  there  is 
nothing  up  to  date.  Leonard  Grover  is  always  amusing, 
even  by  his  lonelies,  and  in  "The  Black  Crook  "  he  is 
mirthfully  companioned  by  Miss  Caniille  Clevelan<l,  an 
energetic  young  woman  with  a  voice  like  a  trombone, 
and  much  of  that  brilliant  vivacity  which  the  French 
call  verve.  The  medley  sung  at  the  close  of  the  first  act 
by  this  happy  pair  is  full  of  life  and  go,  the  burlesque  on 
grand  opera  especially  diverting  and  well  deserving  the 
rapturous  encore  it  three  times  over  received.  Then  on 
.glimpses  here  and  there,  of  the  Black  Crook  as  she  is 
writ  which  bind  the  specialties  loosely  together,  and  of 
these  some  are  good,  some  bad,  some  indifferent.  The 
{>iece  is  well  staged  and  handsomely  costumed,  and 
everything  looks  fresh,  bright,  new  and  clean.  The 
"Sappho  Ballet'' — and  why  Sappho? — is  a  dainty 
dance,  daintily  dressed  a  1'  Incroyable  and  amidst  the 
.Vmazons,  is  one  who  stands  apart,  and  by  virtue  of  her 
rare  loveliness,  should  have  been  made  Queen  of  them 
all,  over  the  unprepossessing  head  and  complacent,  be- 
l  orseted  form  of  Miss  Salinger.  She  was,  at  least,  a 
leftenant,  this  beauty,  and  had  a  corner  all  by  herself, 
where  she  made  a  lovely  picture,  and  looked  like  an 
Italian  page — for  all  her  brass  helmet  with  its  nodding 
plumes — in  tights  of  Florentine  red  and  a  graceful  tuuic 
loosely  belted  about  a  truly  classical  figure.  I  searched 
the  programme  for  a  hint  of  her  identity,  but  either  I 
am  dull  of  sight  or  the  management  is  strangely  lacking 
in  discernment.    Who  are  you,  my  pretty  maid? 

"  A  Temperance  Town  "  carries  the  ear  marks  of  a 
New  England  success.  Even  so,  it  is  hard  to  understand 
its  phenomenal  run  of  six  months  at  Boston,  although  in 
communities  where  the  prohibition  law's  are  taken  seri- 
ously and  religion  is  cramped  within  the  narrowest 
limits  of  non-Christian  prejudice,  both  plot  and  charac- 
ters would  find  a  certain  amount  of  public  sympathy. 
Here,  where  the  cup  that  cheers  may  be  bought  and  sold 
at  the  discretion  of  the  individual,  the  pitiful  loneliness 
of  a  disabled  Union  soldier  reduced  to  rum-selling,  sub- 
rosa,  does  not  appeal  to  our  heads  or  our  hearts,  and  the 
shiftless,  good-natured  drunk  whose  charity  rebukes  the 
priest,  is  too  common  a  spectacle  about  our  streets  to 
stir  our  sense  of  the  picturesque.  L.  R.  Stockwell  docs 
his  best — which  is  always  very  well  done,  indeed — with 
this  ungrateful  part  and  aided  by  the  author's  humor — 
which  is  the  saving  grace  of  all  his  plays — manages  to 


amuse  the  audience  and  may  be  held  largely  responsible, 
I  think,  for  the  crowded  houses  at  the  California  Theatre 
throughout  the  entire  week.  The  other  characters  are 
lacking  in  interest  and  more  or  less  indifferently  played. 
Mrs.  I'lay  is  too  bad  to  be  true.  The  tender  Ruth  is  far 
too  good,  the  big,  bearded  brother  from  Montana  too 
suddenly  restored  to  his  family  ;  the  elegant  Worth  who 
drinks  on  principle  that  the  rum-seller's  infants  may  eat, 
too  suddenly  famous  for  a  man  who  has  busines-i  dealings 
with  Harper  Brothers.  The  Reverend  Hardman,  too 
touches  us  not.  We  cannot  understand  liiiii  in  Califor- 
nia, albeit  he  is  doubtless  drawn  from  life  in  Vermont. 
Our  men  of  God  are  built  on  broader  lines.  Our  minis- 
ters of  the  Gospel  not  only  drink  good  claret  with  their 
Thanksgiving  turkeys  and  mayhap  sip  port  or  Madeira 
afterward,  but  some  of  them  go  slumming  and  some  of 
them  write  for  the  newspapers,  and  some  approve  the 
play  and  others  uphold  the  dance,  and  we  have  one,  at 
least,  who  waltzes  in  his  pulpit— and  apes  Richard 
Third — anil  before  his  congregation  appears  in  worldly 
evening  attire,  drawn  out  at  the  four  pins  of  frivolity, 
and  paints  his  sermons  in  scarlet  words,  and  plays  at 
bean-poker  and  tiddly-winks  between  the  pages  of  the 
Holy  Bible. 

From  out  a  settina,  gloomy  as  night,  that  bright  par- 
ticular star,  Lydia  Yeamans-Titus,  shines  this  week  with 
a  fresh  effulgence.  .Just  why  a  clever  man  and  reason- 
ably experienced  actor  like  Edgar  Selden  should  have 
decided  on  "  McKenna's  Flirtation  "  as  a  bait  where- 
with to  tempt  the  weary  public  back  to  the  hoodoo 
theatre  on  Bush  Street  teems  to  me  to  be  beyond  under- 
standing. The  farce  is  older  than  the  immortal  hills 
and  was  never  particularly  amusing  in  the  flower  of  its 
day.  It  furnishes  Mr.  Selden  an  admirable  opportunity 
for  hiding  his  talents  under  a  bushel  of  stale  absurdities 
in  a  character  byno  means  equal  to  his  abilities  or  of  a 
type  suited  to  his  pleasant  and  youthful  personality.  It 
further  gives  ample  scope  to  the  rest  of  the  company, 
for  a  display  of  their  thorough  lack  of  musical  talent  and 
their  complete  ignorance  of  the  brogue.  Needless  to  say, 
after  this,  that  Mrs.  Titus  has  not  a  singing  part,  and 
perhaps  to  avoid  humilating  the  other  members  of  the 
CJmpany,  she  delivers  her  lines  without  the  flannel 
accent  for  which  all  her  mother's  children  are  famous. 
Her  "act''  follows  the  drop  on  the  uninteresting 
McKenna  entanglement,  and  is  as  bright,  as  sparkling, 
as  dainty,  finished  and  artistic  as  ever  it  was,  and  quite 
as  amusing  as  if  one  had  never  seen  it  all  before. 

Miss  Cissy  Fitzgerald  has  taken  to  writing  for  the 
newspapers.  That  delicious  modesty  which  is  all  her 
own  and  which  is  so  clearly  evidenced  by  the  humpy, 
dumpy,  British  hop  which,  helped  out  amazingly  by  the 
beauty  of  her  figure  and  the  unspeakable  brilliancy  of 
her  smile,  she  has  foisted  on  the  public  as  a  "  dance  " — 
this  same  modesty,  I  say,  peeps  out  bewitchingly  from 
the  columns  decorated  by  Miss  Fitzgerald's  sentiments 
and  adorned  with  her  remarkable  English.  She  begins 
by  saying  that  she  has  no  kick  to  make  against  the  man 
who  wrote  that  dancing  was  the  poetry  of  motion  and 
admits  that  the  '■  placid  beauty  of  the  andante  undula- 
tions and  the  pulsing  splendor  of  the  zim-zim-bingoes  are 
muscle-melodies  that  stir  human  fibre  and  reach  pector- 
ally  masked  chords."  Oh!  la!  la!  Miss  Fitzgerald 
candidly  observes  farther  that  she  is  not  a  genius  but  that 
she  is  Cissy  Fitzgerald — which  is  apparently  something 
preferable,  in  the  Fitzgerald  philosophy — and  confides 
that  she  rushes  into  her  dance  as  a  shingle  into  Niagara's 
torrent  and  lets  it  sweep  her  along  !  "  I  whirl  and  kick 
and  spangle  it  with  myself,"  says  Miss  Fitzgerald  —  "I 
pepper  and  salt  and  spice  it  with  myself,  I  give  it  the 
sparkle  and  bead  of  myself,  and  when  I  got  through 
with  it,  it  is  Cissy  Fitzgerald's  dance  and  nobody's  else!  " 
There,  there  !  dear,  so  it  is,  and  nobody  is  going  to  take 
it  away  from)'ou.  For  nobody  wants  it.  And  unfortu- 
nately for  all  the  Fitzgerald  pepper  and  salt  and  spice 
and  spangle  and  sparkle  and  bead  which  have  gone  into 
it,  the  carping  critic  has  pronounced  it  a  very  flat,  dull 
and  colorless  dance  indeed.  But  it  must  not  be  under- 
stood that  the  dance  is  a  failure  just  because  of  that  ! 
Oh,  dear,  no  !  There  is  Cissy  herself — a  radiant,  shining 
vision  of  well-washed,  clean-skinned,  bright-eyed,  red- 
lipped,  velvet-necked,  white-toothed,  English  loveliness! 
And  however  it  may  be  with  the  critic  certain  it  is  that 
that  tlie  chappie-ab(mt-town,  the  gilt-edged  dudelet  and 
the  dear  chollj'  boys,  generally  feel  their  human  fibres 
leap  and  their  pectorally  masked  chords  palpitate  when- 
ever the  melody  of  Miss  Cissy  Fitzgerald's  muscle  music 
is  revealed  to  them  by  the  pulsing  splendor  of  the  zim- 
zim-bingoes. 


Bernhardt  is  playing  at  th3  Renaissance  Theatre  in 
Paris  now,  and  at  the  end  of  her  Paris  season  goes 
directly  to  London  to  open  with  "Gismonda''  at  Daly's 
Theatre.  Coquelin,  who  is  rowing  legally  with  the 
Comedie  Francaise — and  when  is  not  somebody  rowing 
legally  with  the  Comedie — boldly  announced  that  he 
would  also  appear  at  the  Renaissance  with  Bernhardt. 
It  was  rather  expected  that  the  Comedie  Francaise  would 
prove  this  action  illegal  and  stop  the  initial  performance, 
but  I  have  seen  no  cables  to  that  effect  and  presume 
he  is  sharing  in  Sarah's  latest  triumph,  which,  by  the 
way,  is  triumph  of  a  flavor  distinctly  German.  Bern- 
hardt is  not  troubled  by  those  nicer  patriotic  scruples 
which  led  Yvette  Guilbert  to  decline  a  "  magnificent 


offer  "  from  Berlin  because  she  would  not  make  to  laugh 
the  nation  which  had  once  made  France  to  weep  ! 
Nein,  Nein !  Sarah  is  not  so  difficult.  She  amiably 
advertised  herself  to  appear  in  "  Die  Hiemath "  and 
packed  The  Renaissance  from  dome  to  pit  with  Germans, 
and  boweil  before  them  and  smiled  aflably  upon  them 
and  kissed  her  canny  little  hands  to  them  when  they 
called  her  before  the  curtain  with  "Bravo,  Sarah!'' 
and  "  Brava,  Sarah!"  and  "  'raus  !  'raus  !  'raus  !  " 
And  she  quite  contentedly  dropped  their  thalera  and 
pfenuiges,  cheek  by  jowl  with  English  sovereigns  and 
American  eagles  and  the  Louis  d'ors  of  bleeding  France 
into  that  capacious  pocket  wliich  is  ever  open  to  the  cur- 
rency of  all  nations.  Le  pere,  Bernhardt,  be  it  not 
forgot,  was  native  to  Amsterdam,  which  is  a  league 
nearer  Berlin  than  Pa- is — and,  then,  that  story  about 
Berlin  and  La  (Juilbert,  who  is  notoriously  thrifty — 
Tiens !  Yvette,  how  much  was  it  they  ottered  you? 
Aie  !  Aie  !  Zut  '.  Fiches-nous  le  camp,  p'tite  faineante  ! 


And  the  real  Madame  Sans  Gene,  the  only  Madame 
Sans  Gene,  the  only  Rejane,  the  real  Ilcjane — for  that  is 
her  own  name — is  at  last  in  America.  No  one  believed 
she  would  come  ;  she,  herself,  is,  perhaps,  a  little  sur- 
prised. It  has  been  talked  about  so  long,  and  last  year 
while  Rejane  was  playing  in  London,  the  AmericBn  tour 
was  first  announced  and  then  contradicted*  and  then 
announced  and  then  contradicted  again,  until  the  world, 
on  this  side  of  the  Atlantic,  grew  skeptical,  and  on  the 
other,  where  Rejaue's  .mtipathy  to  ocean  travel  is  so 
well  known,  the  idea  was  openly  scoffed  and  observed  to 
be  fantastic,  absurd,  preposterous,  incroyable  !  And 
here  she  is  1  How  fondly  I  wish  "here"  might  mean  all  the 
way  here  in  San  Francisco,  where,  in  all  probability,  we 
shall  never  see  this  famous  Frenchwoman,  in  some  re- 
spects the  rival  of  Duse,  in  many  others  the  equal  of 
Bernhardt.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  times  without  num- 
ber we  have  beggared  ourselves  to  do  honor  to  greatness, 
it  seems  we  are  not  so  plea-santl}'  remembered  by  the  great. 
(I  must  send  a  copy  of  this  paper  to  Mommer  Kendall.) 
The  distance  is,  of  course,  terrific,  and  managers  of 
famous  attractions  claim  that  the  profits  are  all  consumed 
by  travel,  but  they  can  sometimes  be  cornered,  too,  into 
the  admission  that  the  artists  do  not  care  to  see  and  be 
seen  by  San  Francisco.  We  are,  on  the  whole,  regarded 
as  dilTicult,  far  too  diffi  ult,  for  our  years.  But  that,  I  am 
thinking,  is  as  pretty  a  compliment  as  could  be  iiaid, 
from  many  sources,  and  never  one  to  crush  one's  pride, 
from  any  source  whatever.  One  or  two  exceptions  there 
are — Henry  Irving,  who  loves  us  quite  frankly  and  un- 
affectedly, Coquelin  and  Hading,  who  preferred  us  to 
New  York,  and  Sarah  Bernhardt,  who  meets  here  that 
artistic  sympathy  which  she  mi.sses  everywhere  else  in 
America,  and  expects  to  find  in  Europe  only  at  Paris  and 
Vienna. 


I  observe,  with  a  certain  pensiveness,  that  Miss 
Kathryn  Kydder,  has  been  getting  herself  interviewed. 
Who  is  Miss  Kathryn  Kydder?  ''  Is  she,  I  wonder,  the 
Katharine  Kidder  who  strugaled  away  from  her  expos- 
tulating family  at  Evanstown,  Chicago,  some  ten  or 
twelve  years  agone  to  study  for  the  New  York  stage,  and 
who  did  study  for  it — as  good  as  her  word — and  nearly 
starved  at  it  beside,  and  finally  succeeded,  as  she 
deserved  to  do,  in  getting  on  it,  and  then  tried,  as  she 
never  should  have  done,  to  star  as — dear  me  !  I've  for- 
gotten as  what  !  but,  anyway,  is  this  the  Miss  Kidder? 
Or  is  she,  perchance,  the  Kathnyn  Kidder  who  played  a 
rather  sweet  and  tender  "  Dearest  "  to  the  "  Fauntleroy'' 
of  little  Elsie  Leslie — who,  by  the  way,  is  little  Elsie  Leslie 
no  longer,  and  who  will  never  play  "  Fauntleroy"  again 
— is  this  the  Kath>  i/;i  !  Or,  may  it  be,  by  any  possibility, 
the  Katharine  Ki/d'ler,  who,  in  the  face  of  prayer  and 
protest,  in  defiance  of  her  utter  inadequacy  and  accen- 
tuated unfitness  to  do  anything  of  the  kind,  has  been 
trying  to  play  Madame  Sans  Gene,  of  late,  at  the  Broad- 
way Theatre  in  New  York  ?  Or  is  there,  indeed,  a 
Katharine  Kathryn  Kidder  K)dder?  And  if  so,  why 
not  a  Catharine  ("athryn  Katharine  Kathryn  Kyath- 
yryn  Cidder  Ciildyr  Cydder  Cyddyr  Kidder  Kiddyr 
Kydder  Kyddyr?  Oh — But  I  find  myself  fatigued. 
For  further  ways  by  which  to  spell  thy  simple  sounding 
name,  get  thee  to  Wales,  Miss  Kkyyddrr. 

Edward  Harrigan,  Jr.  died  at  his  father's  home  in  New 
York  City  on  last  Sunday.  His  illness  was  brief,  and 
its  fatal  termination  least  expected,  and  the  shock  has 
utterly  prostrated  Mrs.  Harrigan,  whose  favorite  this 
particular  son  seems  to  have  been.  He  was  the  eldest  of 
the  Harrigan  children,  aud  with  Tonj',  a  brother,  two 
years  or  more  younger,  and  a  full  head  and  shoulders 
taller,  had  been  playing  prominent  juvenile  parts  in  Har- 
rigan's  company  ior  several  seasons.  He  was  only  eight- 
een and  had  cot  as  yet  developed  any  evidence  of  his 
father's  talent  for  ch  iracter-acting,  but  he  had  unques- 
tionable musical  ability,  as  a  dancer,  was  really  remark- 
able. His  execution  of  the  difficult  Creole  "wing  "  and 
"buck"  dancing,  during  the  wake  scene  of  "  The  Leather 
Patch,"  won  favorable  mention  everywhere  the  play  has 
been  produced,  and  even  wrung  warm  praise  from  the 
bitterest  and  most  prejudicial  critics  of  that  last  ill- 
starred  Harrigan  season  in  San  Francisco. 


Patti  announces  a  season  of  grand  opera,  restricted  to 
six  performances  only,  for  the  coming  summer  at  the 
Covent  (rarden  Theatre  in  London.  After  that,  I  under- 
stand, there  is  to  be  a  farewell  tour  of  the  United  States. 
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This  is  the  fifteenth.  The  history  of  Patti,  including  the 
farewell  tours,  is  being  written  by  an  inspired  chronolo- 
gist  of  Boston  who  expects  to  complete  the  treatise  dur- 
ing his  lifetime.  And  yet  the  allotted  years  of  man  are 
but  three-score  and  ten!  Let  us  look  the  truth  bravely 
in  the  face!  We  will  none  of  us  be  alive  to  hear  Patti  in 
her  farewell  tour  of  the  United  States.  1  have  made 
ample  provision  in  my  will  wherebj'  my  grand  children 
may  enjoy  the  pleasure. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Some  of  the  same  clever  people  in  entirely  new  song.s, 
dances  and  specialties,  will  hold  the  boards  at  the  Or- 
pheum  another  week,  and  various  new  artists  will  ap- 
pear among  them. 

"A  Temperance  Town  "  will  run  two  weeks  longer 
at  the  California  Theater,  where  crowded  houses  attest 
the  merits  of  Hoyt's  amusing  play,  and  the  popularity 
of  the  old  San  Francisco  favorite,  L.  R.  Stockwell. 

At  the  Baldwin  Theater,  on  Monday  evening  next, 
Miss  Marie  Burroughs  maycount  on  an  enthusiastic  re- 
ception from  the  many  friends  and  admirers  she  num- 
bers in  her  native  city.  Her  engagement  is  for  two 
weeks  only,  and  will  be  opened  by  "The  Profligate,"  a 
successful  play  by  Arthur  Pinero.  Miss  Burroughs  is  said 
to  have  an  able  company,  including  John  E.  Kellerd  and 
Louis  Massen. 


"  In  The  Ranks, "  which  was  played  with  great  success 
in  San  Francisco  some  eight  or  ten  years  ago,  will  be  given 
at  the  Morosco  Grand  Opera  house  next  week.  The  able 
management  is  taking  great  pains  with  the  production  of 
this  shining  play,  and  the  big  stage  of  the  Opera  House 
will  afford  a  magnificent  setting  to  the  military  pictures 
incidental  to  the  piece. 

The  Orpheum  announces  another  great  importation 
of  artists,"  a  statement  which  the  theatre-goers  of  San 
Francisco  have  come  to  understand  as  having  a  signifi- 
cance out  of  ordinary.  The  new  artists  are  Les  Quatre 
Diez,  the  famous  Parisian  eccentric  (juartette,  direct  from 
the  Casino,  Paris;  Adele  Purvis  Oini,  the  wonderful 
slack  wire  poser  and  running  globe  juggler  and  serpen- 
tine dancer,  the  very  latest  European  importation; 
Francis  J.  Bryant,  the  great  monologue  comedian,  and 
retamed  for  another  week  are  Eva  Bartoldi,  the  Barra 
Troupe,  and  others  of  renown. 


The  Tivoli  announces  for  one  week,  commencing  Mon- 
day, March  4th,  a  brilliant  production  of  Audran's  comic 
opera,  "Olivette."  This  gay  little  musical  piece  has 
always  been  a  prime  favorite  with  opera  goers,  and  its 
charming  musical  numbers,  and  its  lively  comedy  remain 
popular.  The  opera  abounds  in  tunes,  and  good 
tunes  are  ever  in  demand,  and  retain  a  strong  hold  on 
the  public.  Perhaps  the  score  of  no  opera  holds  more 
pleasing  melodies  than  does  that  of  "Olivette,"  and  the 
dialogue  is  witty  and  the  characters  strong.  The  cast  of 
the  Tivoli  production  is  an  exceptional  one  as  nearly  all 
have  proved  themselves  well  adapted  for  the  parts  they 
assume.  The  programme  announces  "  Girofle-Girofla  "  to 
follow,  with  "Blue  Beard,  Jr.''  and  "Princess  Nicotine'' 
to  be  put  on  in  the  near  future. 


BYRON. 


Melodious  minstrel  !   through  whose  wondrous  strain, 
Rebellious  notes  of  fierce  defiance  ring  ; 
For  thy  deformity  did  to  thee  bring 

A  bitterness  that  frenzied  heart  and  brain 

And  galled  thy  restless  spirit  like  a  chain. 

Thy  tongue  was  sharper  than  an  adder's  sting, 
And  quick  and  far  its  venom  it  could  fling. 

Or  blight,  or  blast  or  wither,  with  disdain. 

Yet  in  thy  matchless  measures  thou  dost  paint 
Love's  lovliest  scenes,  and  such  a  glamour  throw 
O'er  sin's  soft  errors — that  we  almost  kneel 

To  each  frail  beauty  as  to  some  pure  saint ; 
The  primrose  path  seems  not  to  lead  to  woe. 
Thy  rich  red  roses  all  its  thorns  conceal. 

Louis  A.  Robertson. 


"Idle  gossip,  my  boy,"  Raid  the  worldly  person  to  his 
son,  "  is  the  term  used  to  label  such  morsels  of  scanda 
as  may  happen  to  be  about  ourselves. '' —  Vanily  fair. 

"  What  is  a  success  d'estime,  Van  ? '' 
"It  is  a  synonym  for  shattered  hopes." 

Marx  :  We  have  a  new  woman  at  our  house. 

Larx — Oh,  my  !    Who  is  she  ? 

"  Haven't  christened  her  yet?  " —  Vanili/  Fair. 


By  capturing  the  National  Conventions  of  1896, 
California  will  be  greatly  benefited  in  two  ways. 
She  can  keep  her  sand  lot  calamity  fihriekersathome 
and  be  appreciated,  honored  and  advertised,  for  what 
she  is  and  is  to  be,  by  three  thousand  observing  and 
progressive  statesmen  and  journalists. — Placerville 
Mountain  Democrat. 


A  pure  blank  exists  in  the  mind  of  the  public,  and  of 
the  abettors  of  charity  and  benefit  entertainments,  as  to 
the  dividing  line  where  a  musicians  services  are  or  are 
not  demandable.  For  the  high  delight  of  running  a 
gantlet  of  probably  unpleasant  criticism,  all  sorts  of 
performers  are  called  upon  by  the  usual  set  of  bedizened 
persons  of  the  advertising  charity  type.  If  receive<l  with 
a  tinge  of  frost,  these  good  gossips  depart  to  blazon  forth 
tales  of  wrong,  also  personal  an<l  professional  animadver- 
sions. Sculptors  are  not  requisitioned  for  their  statues, 
nor  painters  for  their  canvabcs,  by  the  rapacious  charity 
fiends,  nor  are  the  writing  folk  impressed  into  giving 
their  work  free,  so  that  a  number  of  socially  ambitious 
women  may  air  sham  benevolence  to  the  four  winds  of 
heaven  through  the  columns  reeking  with  society  verbi- 
age. This  is  about  the  season  when  the  charity  concert 
mania  breaks  loose,  so  that  over-amiable  musicians  may 
find  themselves  in  better  case  if  they  insist  upon  buying 
tickets  from,  instead  of  giving  services  to,  the  charity 
entertainment  givers  . 

A  very  long  time  it  is  since  a  benefit  concert  has  drawn 
such  a  house  as  did  the  Chevalier  de  Kontski's.  Delicate 
ground  as  it  may  be  to  hazard  just  how  deep  our  musical 
public  is  iu  debt  to  the  veteran  virtuoso,  a  rare  sense 
of  the  pianist's  celebrity  evidently  took  possession  of  con- 
cert-goers, for  they  appeared  in  something  like  full  force. 
And  surprising  further  was  the  careful  sprinkling  of  mu- 
sicians not  professional,  arrayed  to  attest  the  half  dead 
fact  that  the  profession  owes  something  to  itself. 

Fifteen  numbers  or  so  on  the  programme  was  a  great 
concession,  no  doubt  due  to  the  well  known  capacious 
maw  for  sound  inherent  in  the  benefit- concert  audience. 
The  good  old  tradition  of  demanding  an  encore  for  every 
effort  was  stoutly  lived  up  to.  Nearly  thirty  numbers 
made  up  the  modest  little  evening  of  three  hours  or  so  of 
solid  shouting,  fiddling,  and  piano  pounding.  Those 
with  weak  digestive  sound-organs  stole  furtively  out  by 
the  coining  of  the  second  part  of  the  programme,  not 
witliout  raising  bitter  feeling,  mixed  with  contemptuous 
pity,  from  the  more  robustious  portion  of  the  assem- 
blage. 

Although  given  under  the  auspices  of  the  Auditorium 
management,  the  concert  had  not  the  tone  of  those  per- 
formances. Herr  Scheel  conducts.  Padded  with  exhibi- 
tions of  local  celebrities,  the  real  interest  lay  in  Chevalier 
de  Kontski's  exploits  of  virtuosity.  Though  beyond  the 
stage  where  great  physical  feats  are  expected,  the  pianist 
has  still  all  the  evidences  of  an  advanced  virtuosity.  On 
the  esthetic  side  of  the  art,  time  has  not  developed  the 
eS'ects  aimed  at  primarily  in  the  modern  school.  As  a 
pianist  for  the  public.  Chevalier  de  Kontski  has  deserved 
and  still  wins  a  wide  success;  the  ideas  embodied  in  the 
style  are  primarily  qualified  to  subjugate  crowds  in  large 
concert-rooms.  From  this  playing  it  is  possible  to  gather 
a  view  of  the  immense  influence  of  Liszt  on  the  piano-play- 
ing world  of  a  half  century  since.  Extremes  met,  it 
would  seem,  a  terriftic  fortissimo  was  evidently  the  basis 
of  operations  in  the  virtuosi  of  the  modern  school,  this 
feature  has  not  any  particular  honor,  and  the  changing 
of  time  has  wafted  a  feeling  for  the  golden  mean  of  tone 
stronger  than  any  single  quality.  M.  de  Kontski  was 
as  enthusiastically  greeted  as  always.    Lesley  Martin. 


COMMUNICATION. 

RUNNYMEDE. 

May  1,  a  stranger  within  your  gates,  have  a  word 
concerning  that  much  abused  dramatic  effort  of  j'our 
fellow-townsman,  who  has  been  indiscreet  enough  to 
permit  its  first  representation  among  his  friends.  I 
was  not  present  at  the  opening  performance,  for  one 
is  inclined  to  resent  the  enthusiasm  which  friends 
insist  on  displaying  on  such  occasions.  It  struck  nie, 
however,  on  reading  your  daily  papers,  the  following 
morning,  that  your  critic*,  having  few  opportunities 
of  initial  criticism,  fairly  scrambled  over  one  another 
to  "get  a  chance  at"  the  unfortunate  play.  They 
seemed  to  regard  it  as  a  species  of  journalistic 
"  scoop  "  to  have  chronicled  more  shortcomings  than 
had  their  rivals.  One  pretentious  critic  pronounced 
"  Runnymede "  rot,  rubbish;  themeless,  plotters' 
stufl'.  Another  saiil  "  It  is  the  same  old  story  ;  'hares 
are  timid,'  '  fawn  are  gentle,'  '  skies  are  blue ;'  and, 
he  might  have  added  with  equal  force, — '  the  same 
alphabet  is  employed  wliich  Shakespeare  used  ;''  or, 
with  cutting  severity,  might  have  deplored  the  fact 
that  "and,"  "if,"  " but,"  etc.,  occurred  through  all 
its  passages,  just  as  they  appeared  in  other  plays,  of 
other  ages  past  and  gone.  There  is  nothing  of  criti- 
cism to  all  this;  it  is  simply  fault-finding.  1  have 
understood  that  it  was  a  weakness  of  Californians  to 
speak  ill  of  each  other,  and  am  inclined  to  believe 
it,  not,  however,  basing  that  conclusion  upon  this 
solitary  examjile. 

"  Runnymede''  viewed  from  the  standpoint  of  one 
somewhat  familiar  with  the  stage,  and  the  require- 


ments of  the  American  theatre-goer,  possesses  merit 
far  above  the  average  play  hazarded  upon  the  New 
York  stage.  It  has  action,  a  variety  of  incident,  its 
four  acts  are  eatdi  quite  well  rounded  and  hang  together 
admirably  as  a  whole.  Technically,  the  play  is  well 
made,  and  the  story— old  to  be  true— prettily  told. 
Anyone  who  declares  the  theme  only  fit  for  light 
opera  betrays  a  dense  ignorance  of  such  affairs  and 
confesses  to  a  mind  limited  to  former  achievements. 
Mr.  Harrison  has  done  violence  to  some  elementary 
rules  of  dramatic  construction,  and  to  these  I  beg  to 
direct  his  attention.  Their  correction  is  a  simple 
matter  and  will  serve  to  smooth  out  the  wrinkles  which 
give  to  his  play  a  rather  amateurish  character.  It  is 
the  ability  to  avoid  the  small,  indefinable  things  that 
jar  upon  one,  which  distinguishes  the  amateur  from 
the  professional  playwright. 

For  instance,  in  the  first  act,  where  Marion  conveys 
to  Marjorie  her  dread  of  her  father's  guest— King 
John — and  bids  her  send  for  some  trustworthy  man ; 
the  dramatic  action  should  not  be  impeded  by  the 
prolonged  bit  of  comedy  twixt  Littlejohn  and  Mar- 
jorie. If  Mr.  Harrison  would  pick  up  this  bit  of 
comedy  and  transplant  it,  say,  to  the  preceding  scene 
between  these  two,  he  would  avoid  the  necessity  of 
having  the  terror-stricken  Marion  mix  her  sentiments 
so  incongruously.  Nor  need  she  loiter  uselessly 
about  the  upper  stage. 

In  the  scene  where  Richard  meets  his  death,  the 
dramatist  loses  a  golden  opportunitv  for  clever  dra- 
matic work.  The  combat  is  precipitated  all  too  sud- 
denly, and  the  climax  reached  before  the  audience 
has  fairly  encompassed  the  situation.  I  strongly 
question  the  taste  of  placing  in  the  mouth  of  the 
kindly  and  religious  abbess  the  suggestion  that  the 
young  ladies— Marion  and  Marjorie— don  men's 
clothes  to  escape  the  pursuing  King  John.  This  sug- 
gestion, under  the  circumstances,  should  come  from 
the  comedy  'side- Marjorie,  in  this  case.  Nor  need 
this  rob  her  of  the  bright  lines  falling  to  her  in  that 
scene. 

Finally,  the  conc  lusion  forces  itself  upon  me  that 
had  there  never  been  any  opera  of  Robin  Hood  there 
would  have  been  less  vocal  music  in  Runnymede. 
While  aware  that  suggestions  such  as  these  are  with- 
out the  province  of  a  dramatic  critic,  they  fall  within 
the  domain  of  friendly  suggestion,  and  having  a 
friendly  regard  for  the  author,  though  a  stranger  to 
him,  I  venture  my  views  for  what  they  are  worth  in 
a  spirit  of  entire  kindness.  M. 
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Slpe  Bronze  Bullet 


He  {pasaionaleli/) — I  love  you,  my  darling,  better  than 
life  itself ! 

She  {less  deridedly) — And  1  love  you,  too,  Claude,  very 
much. 

An  August  evening ;  the  beams  of  the  setting  sun 
glint  through  the  tall  pine  stems  on  a  pair  of  well-favored 
lovers.  What  prettier  subject  for  the  brush  ;  what 
greater  proof  of  the  loftier  qualities  of  men  and  women  ; 
what  better  illustration  of  the  popularity  of  the  hack- 
neyed phrases  aforesaid?  Clauile  IJarcy  loved  Gertrude 
V  ane  as  men  love  women,  and  slie  loved  him  as  women 
love  men — that  is,  he,  as  he  had  said,  would,  did  neces- 
sity reijuire  it,  lose  even  life  itself  for  her  sake  ;  while 
she,  on  her  part,  meant  that  she  knew  none  that  she 
liked  better  than  Claude,  and  so  was  content  to  accept 
him  as  her  husband.  Thus  lier  little  ounce  of  liking  was 
thrown  into  the  scale  against  his  great  weight  of  love,  and 
they  were  engaged  according  to  the  usages  of  society,  and 
the  manners  and  customs  of  English  men  and  women  in 
general.  In  due  course  of  time  they  were  married,  and 
a  bishop  invoked  heaven's  blessing  on  their  union.  To 
no  purpose,  it  would  seem,  since,  after  only  one  year  of 
what  that  poor  fool,  Claude,  had  called  wedded  bliss,  he 
found  his  mate  down,  leaving  behind  her  a  note,  short, 
but  to  the  point.    Here  it  is  : 

Deak  Clauuk — /  see  thai  we  are  not  suited  to  one  anulher: 
besides,  your  fortune  <an»ot  supply  uiy  exlrac  igawe.  I  am 
off  to  Paris  with  Lord  Brackenwood.  Do  not  attempt  to  folloio 
us,  but  get  a  divorce  as  soon  as  you  can. — Good-bye. 

GEIvTliUDE. 

P.  S. — /  have  taken  my  jewels,  as  they  can  be  of  no  ponsiblc 
use  to  you. 

Claude  sat  staring  at  that  epistle  for  some  twenty 
minutes,  utterly  unable  to  collect  his  ideas,  or  to  credit 
the  stern  fact  of  his  wife's  desertion.  And  certainly 
fate  was  rather  hard  on  him.  He  had  believed  in  his 
wife's  love  and  his  friend's  honor,  and  now  both  were 
shattered  to  pieces  without  any  manner  of  warning. 
Therefore,  he  wept  ;  not  with  the  soft  tears  of  sorrow, 
but  with  the  agony  of  him  who  cannot  forget  the  past,  yet 
has  no  hope  for  the  future. 

Presently  he  rose,  and,  folding  his  wife's  letter,  he 
wrote  the  date  on  its  cover.  Then,  unlocking  a  secret 
drawer,  he  was  about  to  place  the  paper  therein  when 
his  eyes  lighted  on  a  red  velvet  case.  This  he  opened, 
and  in  it  there  lay  a  ballet  made  of  bronze,  of  bygone 
fashion  and  shape.  "Strange,''  muttered  Claude  to 
himself,  "  strange  that  I  should  chance  on  this  now  !  Is 
it  destiny  ? " 

And  well  might  he  think  so,  remembering  the  legend 
connected  with  the  little  ball  of  metal.  In  the  days  of 
the  Second  Charles,  so  the  story  went,  a  lady  of  the  house 
of  Darcy  had  proved  faithless  to  her  husband,  who  shot 
both  his  wife  and  her  paramour  with  the  self-same  bullet, 
which,  curious  to  relate,  was,  after  the  crime  had  been 
committed,  found  lying,  apparently  unused,  on  the  floor 
of  the  room  where  the  vengeance  w-as  wreaked.  From 
that  day  it  had  always  been  superstitiously  preserved  as 
a  family  heirloom.  As  all  the  dreadful  incidents  of  the 
past  and  the  preseut  whirled  through  Claude's  excited 
brain,  he  remembered  that  his  ancestor  had  borne  the 
same  baptismal  name  as  himself,  and  that  the  sinning 
wife  was,  like  his,  called  Gertrude. 

"  Yes,  it  is  destiny  !  "  he  cried  bitterly.  "The  destiny 
of  the  Evil  One  !  "  Then  he  added  savagely,  "And  the 
end  shall  be  the  same,  by  the  same  means,  so  help  me 

 !    Bah  !  how  can  1  call  upon  God  at  a  moment  like 

this  when  he  has  deserted  me  ?  ' 

Twenty-four  hours  afterwards  all  the  world  and  the 
llesh,  without  mentioning  the  devil,  who  must  have 
some  hand  in  it,  knew  of  the  elopepient ;  and  the  lawyers 
learned  in  divorce  were  not  more  anxiously  e-xpecting 
some  fine  pickings  in  the  case  of  Darcy  v.  Darcy  and 
Brackenwood  than  were  the  gossips  of  both  sexes 
a  fine  dish  of  scandal  in  detail.  Both  were,  how- 
ever, destined  to  be  disappointed.  No  proceedings  were 
ever  taken  to  free  Claude  from  his  matrimonial  ties. 
Men  shrugged  their  shoulders,  and  women  smiled  and 
tittered,  as  surmises  on  this  point  became  certainty,  but 
by-and-by  the  affair  was  forgotten,  since  Darcy  himself 
had  disajjpeared  from  the  ken  of  society. 

On  a  tine  summer's  evening,  four  years  after  the 
events  just  narrated,  a  lady  and  gentleman  descended  at 
the  Hotel  de  I'Aigle  in  the  town  of  Foix,  which,  as  every- 
one knows,  is  a  picturesque  spot  in  the  Pyrenees  on  the 
high  road  to  Spain.  They  seemed  people  of  position, 
though  they  were  travelling  without  servants,  and  were 
in  consequence  accommodateil  with  a  suite  of  rooms 
overlooking  the  brawling  river,  which  forced  itself 
through  the  mountains.  The  names  inscribed  by  the 
gentlemau  in  the  visitor's  book  were  "Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wood." 

"Of  where?  "  asked  the  landlord,  who  was  a  curious 
man. 

"  Of— of  London,  to  be  sure,"  replied  the  Englishman, 
testily. 

"It  is  odd,''  remarked  the  host  to  his  wife,  "  but  all 
these  islanders  seem  to  come  from  London.  It  must  be 
a  great  town.'' 


"It  is  a  great  town,"  snapped  Madame.  "  I  have  an 
uncle  who  visited  it." 

"  The  lady  is  pretty,"  said  her  better  half,  "  and  her 
teeth  do  not  protrude  after  the  manner  of  her  com- 
patriots." 

"  Hein  ! "'  again  snapped  madame  ;  "she  is  passable, 
but  they  must  be  great  folk,  for  I  saw  what  they  call  a 
coronet  on  the  husband's  travelling-bag." 

"  Peste  !  ''  said  Boniface.  I  am  glad  that  you  men- 
tiofied  the  fact ;  I  shall  charge  them  double  what  I 
intended.  Ah!  more  arrivals,"  he  cried,  as  the  bell 
rang. 

Presently  he  came  back. 

"Another  Englishman,''  he  replied  to  his  wife's 
inquiry,  "and  also  from  London.  It  must  be  a  great 
town." 

"It  is  a  great  town,''  she  repeated.  "But  where 
have  you  put  the  new-comer  ?  " 

"  In  the  room  at  the  end,  next  the  milord's  parlor." 

"  Good,"  she  said,  "  he  will  be  able  to  hear  the  sound 
of  his  own  unintelligible  patois." 

The  declining  sun  was  reddening  the  peaks  of  the 
mountains  with  flame  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wood  stood  at 
their  window  gazing  ou  the  picture3(iue  landscape  before 
them.  Neither  spoke  ;  but  she  (why,  she  could  not  tell, 
for  a  far  ofl" pine-wood  in  England  bore  no  resemblance  to 
the  rugged  slopes  of  the  Pyrenees)  was  thiuking  of 
another  evening  sunset,  and  of  these  words  : 

"  /  lovt  you,  my  durlimj,  better  than  life  it.stlj'." 

"  Come,"  said  her  companion,  rather  roughly,  "what 
are  you  thinking  about?  * 

"Of  what  I  have  given  np  for  you,"  she  answered 
sadly. 

"Say,  rather,  what  I  have  given  up  for  you,"  he  said 
harshly.  "  Name,  position,  couatry.  Is  any  woman 
worth  such  a  sacrifice,  do  you  think  ?    Are  you?  " 

She  made  no  reply. 

"  No,''  he  went  on,  "  neither  you  nor  any  other  woman 
living.  Ah  !  that  husband  of  yours  did  a  good  stroke  of 
vengeance  by  not  divorcing  you." 

"  What !"  she  cried,  trembling,  with  all  the  woman- 
hood in  her  touched  to  the  quick.  "  Would  you  not 
have  married  me  ?  " 

"  Married  you  ■'  "  he  echoed  brutally. 

"  But  you  promised  "  she  began. 

"Yes,  Madam, '' he  interrupted,  "and  I  fancy  that 
you  once  promised  to  love,  honor  and  obey  someone  else. 
It  there  had  not  been  some  spice  of  excitement  in  eluding 
the  pursuit  of  your  infatuated  spouse,  I  should  have  left 
you  long  ago,  (hat  I  promise  you.  However,  he  won't  be 
likely  to  find  us  here,"  he  laughed  sarcastically. 

The  folding  doors  at  the  end  of  the  room  burst  open  as 
he  spoke,  and  Claude  Darcy  stood  before  them,  terrible 
and  menacing.  In  his  right  hand  he  held  a  pistol. 
Brackenwood  and  Gertrude  Darcy  were  petrified  with 
terror  and  astonishment.  There  was  a  dead  silence.  At 
last  Darcy  spoke  in  a  hard,  metallic  voice. 

"  I  have  found  you,"  he  said,  pointing  the  pistol. 

Brackenwood  was  aroused  by  the  movement. 

"What  do  you  want?"  he  cried,  nervously.  His 
companion  had  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 

"  You  ran  well.  Lord  Brackenwood, "said  Darcy,  "  but 
you  could  not  biltie  me.  I  have  come  to  shoot  you  like 
a  dog — you  and  that — creature." 

Brackenwood  spasmodically  advanced  towards  the 
bell. 

"  It  is  useless,"  said  Darcy,  in  the  same  emotionless 
voice.    I  have  cut  the  wires.  See." 

And  he  turned  towards  the  wall  to  prove  his  assertion. 
Brackenwood  saw  his  advantage,  and,  before  the  other 
had  grasped  the  rope,  he  sprang  on  him  like  a  tiger,  with 
a  fearful  imprecation  on  his  lips.  Darcy  turned  just  in 
time  to  receive  his  assailant,  and  both,  equal  in  strength 
and  sinew,  reeled  into  the  middle  of  the  room  locked  in 
each  other's  embrace.  Neither  spoke,  but  spent  their 
energies  on  trying  to  gain  the  victory  by  some  mighty 
eff'ort.  Brackenwood  seemed  of  a  sudden  to  have  the 
best  of  It.  Then  the  woman,  aroused,  shrieked  aloud. 
Her  scream  was  followed  by  a  report,  two  dull  thuds  on 
the  floor,  and  Lord  Brackenwood  shook  himself  free  from 
the  grasp  of  a  dying  man.  Behind  lav  the  guilty  wife, 
with  a  thin,  red  line  of  blood  trickling  down  the  bosom 
of  her  white  dress.  The  bronze  bullet  had  done  its  work, 
*  ******** 

"And  how  about  the  milord,  mon  vieux  ?  "  asked  a 
Bordelais,  to  whom  the  landlord  of  the  Aigle,  some  months 
later,  was  relating  the  events  of  that  awful  evening. 

-' Sapristi  I  "  said  the  host,  "that  was  the  (jueerest 
part  of  the  affair.  His  body  was  found  in  the  Garonne, 
near  Toulouse.  He  must  have  leapt  from  our  first-floor 
window  into  the  river  yonder.  It  is,  as  you  see,  a  good 
distance  ;  but  these  Englishmen  have  the  muscles  of  an 
ox.'' 

"  Wh.it  have  you  got  there  ?  "  asked  the  Bordelais,  as 
the  landlord  unrolled  a  piece  of  paper. 

"  Hush  !  "  Do  not  speak  so  loud,  or  it  might  get  to 
the  Procureur's  ears.  This  is  what  I  found  in  the  room 
after  the  aS'ray.  You  see  it  is  a  bullet  aud  made  of 
bronze.  It  must  be  old,  for  they  don't  make  such  things 
nowadays. " 

"  No,''  said  the  Bordelais,  "  thank  God.'' 


High  living  disorders  quickly  corrected  by  Bromo- 
Seltzer.    Trial  bottle,  ten  cents. 


"  Ouce  on  a  bright  moonlight  night  (runs  the  legend) 
the  wise  and  mighty  Krishna  communed  with  himself, 
aud  said: 

"  I  thought  mau  was  the  most  beautiful  of  created 
things,  but  1  am  mistaken.  1  see  the  lotus-flower  bow 
to  the  passing  breeze.  How  it  surpas-ses  all  living  crea- 
ture<  in  beaut>.  Its  leaves  are  just  closed  in  the  silvery 
moonlight,  and  I  cannot  turn  my  eyei  away  from  it   *  * 

"  '  Yes,  there  is  nothing  iike  tlie  lily  among  men,'  he 
repeated,  sighing. 

"  But  a  moment  late'-  he  thought : 

"  '  Why  should  not  I,  who  am  a  god,  by  the  might  of 
my  word  create  a  being  which  would  be  to  mankind 
what  the  lotu.i  is  among  the  flowers?  So  be  it  then  for 
the  delight  of  woman  aud  of  the  earth — Lotus-flower, 
be  translormed  into  a  maiden,  and  stand  before  me  I ' 

"  The  waves  rippled  softly  as  the  beating  of  swallows' 
wings,  the  night  became  clearer,  the  moon  shone  deeper, 
the  night  song  of  the  thrush  rose  higher  and  then  sud- 
denly diid  away.  And  it  was  as  Krishna  had  com- 
manded. Before  him  stood  the  lotus-flower  in  human 
form.    The  god,  himself,  was  startled. 

"' Thou  wert  the  flower  of  the  waters,'  said  he,  'be 
henceforth  the  flower  of  my  thoughts,  and  speak  !  ' 

"And  the  maiden  began  to  whisper  .softly  as  the  mur- 
mur of  white  lotus  leaves  kissed  by  the  summer  airs: 

"  'Lord,  thou  hast  transformed  me  into  a  living  crea- 
ture, where  wilt  thou  that  I  dwell  ?  Remember,  lord, 
that  when  I  was  a  flower  I  trembled  and  closed  my  leaves 
at  every  breath  of  wind.  1  was  smitten  with  fear,  lord, 
at  the  rain  and  the  storm,  the  thunder  and  the  lightning; 
yea,  I  was  even  overcome  with  fear  of  the  scorching  ray 
of  the  sun.  Thou  commandest  me  to  become  a  living, 
breathing  lotus-flower.  I  have  consequently  retained 
my  former  nature,  aud  now.  Lord,  1  am  troubled  at  the 
earth  and  at  every  thing  that  lives  upon  it  *  *  *  Where 
wilt  thou  then  that  I  make  my  abode  ?  ' 

"  Krishna  lifted  his  serene  eyes  to  the  stars,  meditated 
awhile,  and  asked: 

"  '  Wouldst  thou  live  on  the  mountain's  peak  ? ' 

"  '  There  is  frost  and  snow;  I  am  afraid.  Lord." 

"  '  Well,  then,  I  will  build  a  palace  of  crystal  for  thee 
on  the  ocean  floor.' 

•'  '  In  the  depths  of  the  waters  there  glide  serpents 
and  horrible  monsters.    O,  Lord,  I  am  afraid.' 

"  '  Wilt  thou  then  dwell  on  the  boundless  prairie  ? ' 

"  '  (),  Lord,  the  prairie  is  ravaged  with  the  thunder 
and  the  whirlwind  as  with  the  tramp  of  wild  herds.' 

"  '  How  then  shall  I  provide  for  thee,  thou  flower  that 
hast  become  flesh  ?  •  *  *  Ah,  in  the  caves  of  Ellora 
there  live  holy  hermits.  Wilt  thou  retire  from  the  world, 
make  thy  dwelling  in  the  caves  ? ' 

"  '  There  rules  the  darkness.  Lord:  I  am  afraid.' 

"Then  Krishna  sat  him  down  upon  a  stone,  and  leaned 
his  head  uuon  his  hand.  The  maiden  stood  before  him, 
trembling  and  quaking. 

"At  that  moment  the  fiery  crimson  of  dawn  glowed  in 
the  east,  the  waves  of  the  ocean,  the  palm  trees  and  the 
bamboos  glistened  with  gold.  The  rosy -winged  flamingos, 
the  blue  cranes  and  the  white  swans  in  the  waters 
joined  their  notes  in  chorus  with  the  birds  in  the  jungle, 
and  immediately  was  heard  the  clang  of  harp  strings  ex- 
tended upon  a  shell  of  pearl,  and  the  words  of  a  song  in 
human  voice. 

{•'Then  Krishna  arotised  himself  from  his  dream  and  said: 

"  '  The  poet'  Walmiki,  greets  the  rising  sun.' 

"A  little  later,  the  purple  veil  of  dawn  was  withdrawn 
from  the  flower-bedecked  creepers,  and  Walmiki  ap- 
peared upon  the  lake. 

"  At  sight  of  the  transformed  lotus-flower  he  ceased  to 
play,  the  pearly  instrument  slipped  softly  from  his  fing- 
ers to  earth,  his  hands  dropped  motionless  to  his  sides, 
and  he  stood  as  speechless  as  though  Krishna  had  trans- 
formed hiin  into  a  tree. 

"  And  the  god  was  pleased  at  this  admiration  of  his 
handiwork,  and  said: 

"  '  Wake.  Walmiki,  and  speak.' 

"  And  Walmiki  spoke. 

"  '  I  love.' 

"  This  was  the  only  word  he  could  recall,  the  only 
word  to  which  he  could  give  expression. 

"  Krishna's  countenance  glowed  suddenly. 

"  'Wondrous  maiden,'  he  said;  '  I  have  found  a  place 
fit  for  thee.    Dwell  in  the  poet's  heart.' 

"And  Walmiki  repeated: 

"  '  I  love.' 

"The  will  of  the  mighty  Krishna,  the  Divine  will, 
drew  the  maiden  to  the  poet's  heart.  At  the  god  s  be- 
hest, also,  the  heart  of  Walmiki  became  transparent  as 
glass 

"Glad  as  a  summer's  day,  peaceful  as  a  wave  of  the 
Ganges,  advanced  the  maiden  to  her  allotted  place;  but 
suddenly,  as  she  looked  deeper  into  Walmiki's  heart, 
her  countenance  paled  and  fear  agitated  her  with  its  icy 
breath.    Krishna  was  startled. 

"  '  Sentient  flower,'  he  asked  '  art  thou  afraid  even  of 
the  heart  of  the  poet  ? ' 

"  '  Lord,'  answered  the  maiden,  '  what  sort  of  a  dwell- 
ing place  is  this  that  thou  hast  appointed  me  ?  Here  in 
this  one  heart  I  behold  snowy  mountain  peaks  and  ocean 
depths  peopled  with  terrible  creatures,  and  here,  too,  the 
prairie  with  its  whirlwind  and  storm;  liere,  too,  the 
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dark  caves  of  EUora,  hence  I  am  again  afraid,  0,  Lord.' 

"  But  the  good  and  wise  Krishna  said: 

"  '  Ualm  thyself  sentient  flower.  If  in  Walmiki's 
heart  there  are  solitary  snow  fields,  be  thou  the  breath 
of  spring  to  melt  them.  If  there  are  ocean  depths  in  his 
heart,  be  thou  the  pearl  of  these  waters.  Are  there 
prairie  wastes,  then  sow  them  with  the  flowers  of  hap- 
piness, and  if  thou  findest  there  dark  caves,  as  of  EUora, 
so  be  thou  in  this  darkness  as  a  ray  of  sunlight  ' 

"  And  Walmiki,  who  had  meanwhile  recovered  his 
speech,  added: 

"  '  And  be  blessed.' '' 


TWO  VALENTINES. 


A  LOVER  TO  HIS  LADY. 

Lady,  whose  deep  eyes  be 
More  sapphire  than  the  sea. 

Had  I  Golconda's  wine 

It  should  be  thine 

For  golden  Valentine. 

Lady,  whose  singing  words 
Are  blither  than  the  birds, 

Had  I  all  melody. 

And  harmony 

They  should  be  blent  for  thee. 

Lady,  whose  vernal  smile. 

Doth  me  with  joy  en  isle. 
Had  I  the  subtle  power, 
To  limn  the  flower, 
Thy  room  should  be  a  bower. 

Lady,  whose  presence  seems, 
A  vision  stepped  from  dreams, 
In  wealth  of  song  or  art 
I  have  no  part. 
So  can  but  send — my  heart. 

II. 

THE  LADY  TO  HER  LOVER. 

I  set  your  message  in  my  breast, 

A  shelter  from  the  cold. 
And  make  it  there  a  welcome  guest. 

For  love  is  more  than  gold. 

Though  on  its  lip  no  lyric  be, 

I  bid  it  tarry  long  ; 
Its  silence  speaketh  worlds  to  me, 

For  love  is  more  than  song. 

And  though  no  Raphael  grace  it  shows, 

I'll  hold  it — heart  to  heart — 
As  Traveler  Time  a-wending  goes. 

For  love  is  more  than  art. 

— Clinton  Scollard  in  Vanity  Few: 


HOME. 


R.  La  Gallienne. 
"  We're  going  home! ''  I  heard  two  lovers  say. 
They  kissed   their  friends  and  bade  them  bright 

good-byes. 
I  hid  the  deadly  hunger  in  my  eyes. 
And,  lest  I  might  have  killed  them,  turned  away. 
Ah!  love,  we  too  once  gambolled  home  as  they — 

Homo  from  the  town  with  such  fair  merchandise — 
Wine  and  great  grapes — the  happy  lover  buys, 
A  little  cozy  feast  to  crown  the  day. 

Yes!  we  had  once  a  heaven  we  called  a  home, 

Its  empty  rooms  still  haunt  me  like  thine  eyes 
When  the  last  sunset  softly  faded  there  ; 

Each  day  I  tread  each  empty  haunted  room. 
And  now  and  tlien  a  little  baby  cries, 

Or  laughs  a  lovely  laughter  worse  to  bear. 

—The  Y'-.Uow  Book. 


SEPARATED. 


Ellis  Parker  Butler. 
Last  night,  as  I  stood  here  as  I  stand  now. 
He  came  with  fevered  eye  and  burning  brow 
And  clasped  me  in  his  arms,  and  held  me  near 
His  heart,  and  murmured  words  I  scarce  could  hear. 
Ah!  me!  and  then  they  came,  those  cruel  men. 
Unclasped  his  arms,  and  held  him  fast,  and  then 
Muttering  harsh  curses,  bore  him  swift  away 
To  prison.    Here  have  I  stood  all  day 
And  moved  not ;  wept  not ;  only  stood  here  mute — 
I  am  a  lamp-post,  lie  was  on  a  "toot." 

—  Vanity  Fair. 

Splashing  in  the  salt  sea  water  at  the  Lurline  Baths, 
corner  of  Bush  and  Larkin  streets,  the  happy  •rowds 
testify  to  the  popularity  of  the  establishment,  and  a 
cold  plunge,  or  a  hot  bath,  according  to  taste,  will  satisfy 
'the  body's  appetite.  Piped  from  the  ocean  directly, 
laden  with  the  health-giving  brine,  the  waters  of  the 
Lurline  ofifer  solace  to  the  weak  as  well  as  gaiety  to  the 
pleasure  seking. 


-nECLA55  OF  FASHION 


This  week  i  notice  that  the  big  dry  goods  houses, 
while  displaying  their  new  Spring  goods  in  one  win- 
dow, are  offering  veritable  bargains  in  underwear  and 
lingerie  in  the  other  ;  and  they  are  within  the  income 
of  the  most  poverty-stricken  among  us.  The  night- 
gowns, even  the  inexpensive  ones,  are  prettily  cut 
and  dainty  looking,  while  the  skirts,  wrappers  and 
corset  covers  are  simply  charming  and  such  a  temp- 
tation that  one  finds  it  impossible  to  pass  without 
buying  something.  The  zephyrs,  batistes  and  linens 
will  be  more  popular  for  shirt  waists  than  ever,  owing 
to  the  latest  whim  of  Dame  Fashion,  who  says  shirts 
shall  be  entirely  guiltless  of  starch  this  season.  They 
are  either  to  be  built  in  exact  imitation  of  our  broth- 
ers, or  are  gathered  at  the  neck  and  waist,  making  a 
soft,  full  front.  These  unstarched  garments  are  in- 
finitely more  comfortable  and  feminine-looking  than 
the  stiff  ones.  The  cuffs  are  of  the  colored  cotton  or 
linen,  but  the  collars  are  invariably  white,  whether  on 
shirt  or  waist.  They  are  of  two  styles— first,  the  high 
standing  collar,  which  meets  in  front,  with  neither 
break  nor  bend ;  and  secondly,  the  very  becoming 
turn-down  collar. 

The  soft  waists  have  a  yoke  back.  Those  that  are 
starched  have  a  plain  back,  but  have  a  draw-string 
at  the  waist,  which  gives  a  slight  fullness  above  the 
belt.  Some  of  the  unstarched  waists  have  pleated, 
instead  of  gathered,  fronts — three  lengthwise  tucks 
on  either  side  of  the  opening,  from  shoulder  to  waist. 
This  mode  seems  to  be  preferred  for  waists  of  wash 
silk,  and  appears  in  the  imported  models.  The  im- 
ported silk  waists  are  charming.  Special  silk  is  woven 
in  neat  grateful  designs  and  delicate  coloring.  Five 
small  pearl  buttons  fasten  the  waist  in  front,  the 
fifth  one  being  hidden  by  the  belt.  A  linen  collar, 
standing  or  double,  is  to  be  fastened  to  the  neck-band 
by  four  studs,  one  on  either  side,  as  well  as  those  on 
the  front  and  back,  for  the  silk  would  slip  away  from 
the  stiff  linen,  were  it  not  securely  held.  A  narrow 
black  sateen  scarf  is  then  tied  in  a  butterfly  bow  at 
the  throat.  And  the  maid  is  the  very  personification 
of  neat  trimness.  Some  lazy  young  people  prefer  the 
silk  collar  because  it  is  almost  a  Herculean  task  to 
fasten  all  the  buttons  ;  but  the  maiden  who  aspires 
to  be  absolutely  correct,  and  in  the  latest  fashion, 
will  wear  linen  collars  at  any  cost.  Of  course,  one 
wears  this  with  the  shirt  for  cotton  waist  scarfs  of 
the  material  are  considered  bad  form,  and  are  really 
in  execrable  taste.  The  Princess  scarf  of  soft  silk, 
tied  by  the  wearer  in  a  four-in-hand  knot,  or  a  bow 
of  dark  sateen  is  usually  quite  effective. 

Pearl  buttons  are  as  a  rule  preferred  to  studs,  but 
for  those  who  wear  them  white  enamel  with  rococo 
border  of  gold,  are  the  latest,  and  she  who  would 
shine  in  her  toilet  must  at  least  have  one  set.  Birth 
month  studs,  sleeve  links,  brooches  and  pins  are  a  late 
whim.  These  are  made  from  eighteen  carat  gold 
with  antique  finish,  giving  a  burnished  appearance 
in  the  center;  and  the  surface  is  covered  with  de- 
signs combining  the  signs  of  the  Zodiac  and  the 
flower  emblematic  of  the  month.  The  sleeve  links 
have  the  design  on  one  button,  the  wearer's  crest  on 
the  other. 

Some  truly  effective  gowns  were  worn  at  the  open- 
ing of  the  Art  Loan  Exhibition.  Perhaps  that  worn 
by  Mrs.  George  Crocker  attracted  the  most  attention. 
It  was  of  heavy,  seal-brown  velvet  embroidered  in 
a  design  of  crocuses  in  gold ;  turquoise  blue  velvet 
covered  with  spangles  was  introduced  down  the  back 
and  formed  a  vest  in  front.  A  dainty  little  bonnet 
completed  this  fetching  toilette. 

Miss  Maud  O'Connor's  bonnet  was  also,  rather 
stunning;  it  was  evidently  an  importation,  with  the 
broad  effect  so  trying  to  most  faces.  Miss  Sadie 
Hecht]  looked  exceedingly  pretty  in  a  combination 
of  black  and  magenta. 

The  latest  skirt  from  Paris  for  woolen  materials  is 
cut  similar  to  the  popular  bell  skirt  of  some  years  ago, 
with  yards  of  additional  fullness  round  the  bottom  of 
the  skirt  and  more  pleats  at  the  waist  directly  at  the 
iaack.  It  fits  very  closely  at  the  hips  and  hangs  out 
at  the  feet  in  deep  folds  in  front  and  at  either  side, 
and  is  made  with  a  facing  of  hair  cloth,  half  or 
three-quarters  of  a  yard  wide,  which,  however,  does 
not  extend  up  the  back. 

In  tailor-made  dresses  there  is  very  little  change 
from  those  which  are  full  in  the  back,  at  the  sides, 
and  quite  plain  in  front.  Strapped  seams  are  a  fea- 
ture in  tiie  tailor-made  gowns,  and  satin  is  often  used 
for  this  purpose.  A  dark  blue  serge  tailor  dress  has 
a  jaunty  double  breasted  coat,  which  is  worn  over  a 
waistcoat  of  openwork  red  cloth  embroidered  on  the 
collar  and  down  the  front  with  gold  braid.  A  cut- 
away coat  has  a  wide,  brown  velvet  collar  and  is  worn 
over  a  vest  of  accordion  pleated  lace  with  full  jabot 
on  either  side  of  the  band  of  oriental  galon,  which 
also  forms  a  collar. 

Artificial  violets  are  worn  on  everything,  in  New 
York,  and  are  the  ubiquitous  adjuncts  of  the  feminine 
costume.    They  are  worn  at  the  neck,  waist,  on  tlie 


muff,  hat,  coat,  cape,  dresses  are  trimmed  with  them 
in  fact,  whenever  and  wherever  they  may  be  used. 

The  latest  caprice  in  house  decoration  is  the 
Moorish  room,  and  Mr.  Whybrow,  of  the  California 
Furniture  Company  is  so  successful  in  designing  these 
charming  apartments,  that  he  actually  has  received 
orders  from  New  York.  There  is  one  of  these  rooms 
in  Mr.  Van  Bergen's  house  on  Van  Ness  Avenue 
which  is  particularly  effective.  Tliere  is  an  oriental 
cosy  corner  on  one  side,  its  rich  draperies  supported 
by  spears  and  battle  axes  in  quaint  designs.  A  heavy 
cashmere  rug  covers  the  divan  on  which  are  some 
gorgeous  cushions.  He  has  a  real  old  Damascus 
lantern  inlaid  in  silver  and  gold,  which  I  believe  is 
the  only  one  in  the  United  States.  These  Moorish 
rooms  form  a  very  delightful  festoon  of  color  and  the 
odor  of  the  curious  inlaid  wood  is  most  subtle  and 
insinuating  and  immediately  transports  one  to  the 
land  of  the  "Arabian  nights."  The  mosaic  tapes- 
tries, too,  form  quite  a  novelty,  and  are  most  fantas- 
tic in  design  and  coloring.  In  the  California  Furn\- 
ture  Company  they  have  so  great  a  variety  of  de- 
signs that  one  is  almost  bewildered. 

TuE  Reflector. 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  Ihe  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes— otlier 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
th  an  shred.     For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 


KENNEDY'S 


DRY  GOODS 

AND 

CLOAK  HOUSE 

MARKET  &  FIFTH  STS. 
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-N.  E.  Cor.  Sutter  &  Van  Ness 


Individual  Knglish  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.  75  cents  per  hour. 
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*   WHIST "  SUPPLIED 

Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 

(  Successors  to  C.  Itcacli ) 

107  MONTGOMERV  ST.,  0pp.  Ocoldentil  Hotel 


Tub  wave 


Babies  and  Children 

thrive  on  Scott's  Emulsion  when  all  the  rest  of  their  food 
seems  to  go  to  waste.  Thin  Babies  and  Weak  Children  grow 
strong,  plump  and  healthy  by  taking  it. 

Scott's  Emulsion 


overcomes  inherited  weakness  and  all  the  tendencies  toward 
Emaciation  or  Consumption.  Thin,  weak  babies  and  growing  % 
children  and  all  persons  suffering  from  Loss  of  Flesh,  Weak 
Lungs,  Chronic  Coughs,  and  Wasting  Diseases  will  receive 
untold  benefits  from  this  great  nourishment.  The  formula 
for  making  Scott's  Emulsion  has  been  endorsed  by  the  med- 
ical world  for  twenty  years.    No  secret  about  it. 

Send  for  pamphlt-t  on  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.     All  Druggists.     50  cents  and  $ 
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SACRAMENTO. 

The  Satter  Club  surpassed  all  other  efiforts,  at  its  recent 
entertainment  given  in  honor  of  the  legislators  and  their 
wives.  Invitations  had  been  out  for  a  couple  of  weeks 
and,  con3e(iuently,  full  dress  should  have  been  the  thing; 
but  so  few  have  the  correct  idea  of  the  conventional 
caper.  As  it  was,  the  spectacle  presented  would  have 
been  ludicrous  had  it  not  been  such  a  pity.  Some  of  our 
guests  appeared  in  decollete  gowns,  in  fact,  the  usual 
ballroom  outfit,  while  others  came  in  street  suits  and 
wore  hats.  Will  Ormsby  had  arranged  an  intereiting 
programme  for  the  first  part  of  the  evening,  and  chairs 
were  set  in  the  main  room  so  as  the  guests  could  get  a  good 
view  and  be  able  to  hear.  Space  was  at  a  premium.  The 
women  occupied  the  seats  while  the  club  members  and 
others  stationed  themselves  in  the  hall  where  they  could 
neither  see  nor  hear.  To  those  that  sat  inside  it  sounded 
as  though  a  football  game  was  in  progress  in  the  halls. 
The  noise  was  defeaning,  and  although  the  members  of 
the  committee  were  kept  busy  rushing  out  and  command- 
ing silence,  their  orders  seemed  not  to  affect  the  boister- 
ous crowd.  One  of  the  participants,  possessing  more 
independence  than  the  others,  refused  to  do  her  part 
until  the  place  became  quiet.  It  was  sort  of  a  shame  to 
us,  don't  you  think,  not  knowing  how  to  behave  better? 
The  decorations,  menu,  music,  punch,  in  fact,  everything 
was  gloriously  good  and  satisfying.  The  Warden's  wife 
did  look  as  beautiful  as  a  full  blown  wild  Hower  in  her 
poppy-red  gown,  but  her  huge  picture  hat,  though  most 
bewitching  and  becoming,  caused  many  in  the  rear  to 
hurl  epithets  that  savored  not  of  the  Sunday-school,  at 
the  inoffensive  liead  gear. 

The  Musical  Club  had  its  la^t  meeting  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Weinstock.  The  hostess  was  very  much  angered 
and  not  without  cause,  at  the  action  of  some  of  the 
members.  It  is  strictly  against  the  rules  for  the  latter  to 
bring  guests.  In  this  instance,  no  rules  were  regarded, 
and  some  of  the  members  brought  two  or  three  guests. 
Of  course,  no  end  of  commotion  was  caused,  disagreeable 
remarks  passed  back  and  forth,  and  to  cap  the  climax  we 
had  to  listen  to  a  lecture.  The  President  thought  a  little 
something  out  of  the  ordinary  would  "take.  '  It  cer- 
tainly did  take  all  our  ambition  and  energy,  for  when 
the  lecturer  got  through  we  had  almost  succumbed. 
Just  think  how  disagreealile  it  is  when  one  attends  a  musi- 
cale,  to  have  to  listen  to  a  harangue  on  physical  culture. 
Imagine  being  told  our  waists  should  be  allowed  to  ex- 
pand, and  a  corset  should  be  an  unknown  thing  in  a 
woman's  wardrobe.  Recipes  were  given  so  we  could  l)ecome 
as  beautiful  as  sea  nyniplis,  but  somehow  the  lecturer 
did  not  look  like  one,  probably  she  doesn't  use  the 
recipes.  The  paper  read  by  Retta  D.  was  such  a  slow 
affair.  It  is  to  be  hoped  she  will  improve  before  being 
called  upon  again. 

The  lady  ushers  at  the  Felter  Concert  were  only  a  suc- 
cess from  the  fact  that  in  their  snowy,  tilmy  gowns  they 
produced  a  pleasing  and  novel  effect.  They  babbled  like 
a  lot  of  magpies.  Their  voices  were  distinguishable 
through  the  entire  church,  and  caused  many  to  cast  an 
awful,  reproving  glance  at  them. 

The  high  hat  agitation  is  still  in  the  wind.  Were  not 
the  opinions  of  some  of  those  interviewed  enough  to  con- 
vulse a  community  ?  It  was  such  a  cute  idea  when  the 
ladies  realized  their  interviews  would  appear  in  print  to 
tell  all  about  what  they  saw  and  did  in  the  theatres  in 
Europe.  It  made  those  whose  travels  have  never  been 
much  beyond  Suisun  turn  green  with  envy. 

What  a  lot  of  uncivilized  creatures  exist  in  this  village. 
At  tlie  Scheel  concert,  each  number  was  encored,  and 
then  these  people  were  not  satisfied,  and  showed  so  plainly 
that  they  intended  to  get  more  than  they  paid  for. 
However,  the  manager's  patience  held  out  ;  but  1  am 
afraid  if  he  should  venture  this  way  again,  his  prices 
would  be  doubled. 

The  Beckman  party  was  the  loveliest  private  affair 
that  has  taken  place  this  Winter.  The  part  of  tlie  hotel 
used  for  the  dancers,  was  converted  into  a  bower  of 
beauty,  but  of  all  that  the  local  papers  have  told  you, 
Mrs.  B.  received  her  guests  in  her  usual  suave,  captivat- 
ing manner,  and  looked  particularly  well  in  her 
inaugural  ball  costume.  The  quarters  were  a  little  close 
for  dancing,  so  many  of  us  had  to  resort  to  the  smoking 
room  where  the  punch  was  done  full  justice  to.  The 
rooms  must  have  been  real  close,  for  some  of  the 
men  were  noticeably  affected  with  a  dizzy  feeling,  which 
made  their  step  uncertain,  although  it  seems  strange 
none  of  the  women  folks  felt  it  and  resorted  to  the  faint- 
ing act.  The  Assemblyman  was  particularly  vivacious, 
and  regretted  so  the  elevator  stopped  at  twelve,  as  he 
remarked  he  was  just  then  experiencing  that  tired  feel- 
ing which  seemed  so  prevalent  among  the  guests  who 
tarried  late. 

In  my  next  I  will  announce  an  engagement  of  a  certain 
widower. 

Slster  Sub. 


STOCKTON. 


The  latest  thing  on  dit  in  this  burg  is  the  reported 
contract  marriage  of  one  of  our  local  belles  to  a  young 
man  al)out  town.  The  young  lady  in  question  is  well- 
known  in  San  Francisco,  where  she  has  many  friends. 
She  is  very  pretty  and  clever,  and  it  surprised  her  many 


friends  when  they  heard  that  she  had  hied  herself  with 
the  young  man  to  a  notary  of  the  town,  and  had  the 
little  contract  ratified  in  due  legal  form.  Funny,  isn't 
it,  what  strange  things  young  people  will  do  ? 

The  week  has  been  a  gay  one,  and  the  coming  week 
will  be  equally  so  despite  the  advent  of  Lent,  and  its 
dampening  effect  on  pleasure's  votaries.  We  had  an 
opera  troupe  here  Friday  night,  and  everybody  who  was 
anybody  turned  out  to  fill  the  pretty  theatre.  The  Yo- 
Semite  is  built  on  the  same  lines  as  the  California  Theatre 
and  looks  for  all  like  the  Bush  Street  resort  on  a  smaller 
scale.  This  is  the  first  time  in  mouths  we  have  had  a 
really  clever  troupe,  and  the  youth  and  beauty  of  the 
town  turned  out  en  masse.  In  one  of  the  upper  boxes 
was  Mrs.  Edward  OuUahan,  the  clever  instructor  of  the 
amateur  opera  clique,  and  with  her  were  the  Misses 
Rowan,  who  have  iilled  their  parts  so  well  in  the  recent 
productions  of  the  Eiiphonie  Club.  By  the  way,  it  is 
said  that  Miss  Martha  Rowan  is  ambitious  to  shine  as  a 
star  on  the  professional  stage.  She  has  a  splendid  ligure 
and  a  rich  contralto  voice,  so  she  may  yet  be  numbered 
among  the  footlight  favorites.  In  the  box  below  was 
H.  C.  Bunn,  of  Chicago,  witli  his  beautiful  wife  that  he 
took  from  California  with  him.  She  was  a  Miss  Jack,  of 
the  wealthy  family  of  that  name  here,  and  is  one  of  the 
most  gorgeous  types  of  brunette  beauty  that  one  sees 
anywhere  in  the  laud.  Slie  is,  besides,  always  gowned 
artistically,  and  has  .some  wonderfully  fetching  costumes. 
In  one  of  the  loges  was  another  whose  beauty  cannot  l)e 
surpassed  in  any  city  of  our  own  California,  and  that 
was  the  exceedingly  handsome  spouse  of  Eugene  Wil- 
hoit.  She,  like  most  of  the  others  of  the  fair  sex  in  the 
audience,  respected  the  anti-liigh  hat  act  of  our  brainy 
legislators,  and  appeared  without  any  covering  on  her 
chestnut  tresses.  In  the  same  loge  was  George  Sperry, 
with  his  wife  and  little  sister.  Joe  Peters  had  one  of  the 
other  boxes  and  Wash  Trahern  also  filled  another  box 
with  a  theatre  party.  There  have  been  fewer  more  rep- 
resentative audiences  in  attendance  on  any  play  given 
here.  The  football  men  were  in  evidence,  but  were  rele- 
gated to  the  upper  part  of  the  house,  as  they  came  late. 
The  local  men  won  the  game  against  Woodbridge  College 
in  the  afternoon  by  a  score  of  24-0,  and  so  had  to  give 
the  town  a  vermillion  hue  in  honor  of  their  victory.  The 
local  men  banqueted  the  losers,  and  then  took  them  to 
the  theatre.  There  was  a  goodly  sprinkling  of  the  fair 
sex  at  the  game,  and  the  green  and  yellow  of  the  visitors 
was  as  much  in  evidence  as  the  blue  and  white  of  the 
local  favorites.  >icewonger  from  Berkeley  and  Frauk- 
enheimer  from  .Stanford  came  up  to  cheer  for  the  Stock- 
ton team,  which  now  plays  first-class  football. 

The  Club  Favori  gave  a  jolly  dance  at  New  Pioneer 
Hall  last  Thursday  niglit.  To-night,  the  Other  Club, 
which  is  quite  the  swell  organization  here,  is  giving  its 
second  dance.  There  is  also  another  event  to-night,  for 
the  Catholics  are  having  their  pre-Lenten  festivities,  and 
are  giving  a  Cascarone  party  in  Weber  Hall,  which  is 
well  attended  and  every  one  there  is  having  a  whole  lot 
of  fun.  On  Friday  night  of  this  week  the  Club  L'Al- 
legria  is  to  give  its  third  dance  of  the  season,  which 
promises  to  be  quite  an  affair.  You  see  we  are  kept 
quite  busy  here  having  a  good  time,  and  we  girls  do  not 
have  time  to  listen  to  the  men  talk  about  the  new  rail- 
way that  Santa  Claus  .Spreckles  is  going  to  build  from 
here.  I  heard  some  of  the  men  say  to-day  that  the  sub- 
scriptions here  had  reached  the  $100,900  mark. 

Dai8t  Belt.. 

SAN  JOSE. 

So  many  pleasures  crowded  into  one  week  is  enough  to 
turn  one's  brain.    First,  the  cooking^school,  where  the 


more  refined  contingent  of  the  "400  "  congregate  daily  to 
learn  how  to  fry,  boil  and  bake.  This  will  enable  them 
to  be  more  independent  of  "Biddy  "  in  the  kitchen;  and 
among  those  much  interested  in  kitchen  economy  are  the 
Bowmans,  Claytons,  Woo  Irows  and  Morrisons. 

The  Baron  will  contest  attracts  another  portion  who 
loudly,  and  much  to  the  annoyance  of  the  attorneys,  dis- 
cuss the  different  sides  of  the  case,  with  an  ability  that 
would  astonish  the  Judge,  could  he  hear  them.  There 
are  certain  women  who,  apparently,  are  not  satisfietl 
unless  they  are  first  in  the  court-room,  and  last  out  of  it. 
One  in  particular  is  determined  to  be  near  the  jury,  so 
she  moves  her  chair  from  one  side  of  the  room  to  the 
other,  as  occasion  requires.  All  her  sympathies  are  with 
George,  although  not  so  long  ago  in  the  Pratt  Home 
affair  she  thought  no  will  should  be  set  aside,  even  when 
a  son  and  daughter  claimed  children's  shares.  It  is 
amusing  to  liear  tliis  clear  old  lady  declare  that  she  knew 
Mr.  Barron  could  not  be  as  clear-headed  or  sensible  as 
Mrs.  Pratt,  who  showed  her  kindliness  and  goodness  by 
leaving  two  heirs  out  in  the  cold,  while  her  money  was 
given  to  build  the  big  boarding-house  on  South  First 
street. 

The  Associated  Charity  combination  had  an  election 
the  other  day,  and  had  the  good  taste  to  elect  the  great 
Hibernian  lawyer  as  a  member  of  the  Board.  Ho 
promptly  declined  tlie  honor,  as  he  had  a  "heap''  too 
much  to  do  without  helping  Heap,  who  doesn't  like  work, 
and  who  don't  work.  Nick  was  too  foxy  to  get  mixed  up 
in  that  "gang,"  so  they  conferred  the  honor  on  Jim  Camp- 
l)ell  and  J.  P.  Burke,  wlio  were  flattered,  and,  of  course, 
accepted,  and  are  on  the  Boanl  with  Rev.  Logan,  in 
whose  church  Rev.  Henry,  of  Oakland,  preached  against 
the  "Scarlet  Woman  of  Rome." 

We  were  all  afraid  that  the  Arques'  domino  party  would 
interfere  with  the  Cotillion  Club  dance,  and  it  did.  Mrs. 
Arques  entertains  royally,  and  among  her  guests  were 
Lizzie  Carroll,  Camille  Martin,  whose  engagement  to 
Jack  Carroll  has  been  announced  to  friends  ;  Louise 
Auzerais,  Ed  Sterling,  Dave  Foltz,  Howard  Alexander, 
Charles  Adams,  Maud  Arques.  Mattie  and  Mollie  Tooffe, 
Klain  Kelley  and  about  thirty  others. 

The  San  Jose's  Woman's  Club,  though  only  three 
months  in  existence,  has  determined  to  achieve  great- 
ness, and  so  called  an  executive  session  and  drew  up  a 
petition  to  be  presented  to  the  City  Council  to  have  a 
saloon  closed,  as  many  of  their  sous  and  daughters  fre- 
quented the  place.  The  gallant  Harry  presented  the 
petition,  and  the  red-headed  Councilman  was  the  only 
one  who  spoke  in  favor  of  it,  so  it  died.  None  of  the 
"400  "were  among  the  women  who  congregated  in  the 
Council  chamber  Monday  evening,  and  it  followed  that 
Dittus,  Hogan  or  Nolting  would  not  favor  anything  they 
might  ask.  I  should  not  wonder  if  some  of  these  women, 
urged  on  by  their  so-called  ministers,  would  not  attack 
the  Sainte  Clair  or  Germania  Clubs  next. 

The  Floral  Society  is  still  wrangling,  and  the  Gossip 
Society  has  about  disappeared,  and  the  few  members  who 
do  not  like  to  stay  at  home,  even  an  hour  or  two  in  the 
week,  have  joined  the  A.  P.  A.'s,  and  gone  in  with  Logan, 
Heap  an(t  the  Associated  Charities. 

Miss  Lizzie  Carroll,  of  Sin  Francisco,  was  the  beat 
dressed  and  handsomest  girl  at  the  Cotillion  last  week, 
and  Camille  Martin  came  in  second.  Kate  Dunne  has 
been  out  in  society  for  a  few  years,  and,  of  course,  has 
had  to  give  way  to  the  younger  set.  This  she  has 
gracefully  done,  and  now  spends  much  of  her  time 
reading  and  singing.  We  have  a  number  of  new  beaux 
here — Philip  Fay,  Dr.  Frasse,  Mr.  Scholder,  Dr.  Year- 
gain — wliom  I  will  tell  you  about  Uter.  Bessie. 


March  9th. 


Price,  lO  Cents 


1 


We  take  a  special  pride  and  interest  in  making  plans  and  designs  lor  Interior  Decoration. 


LAST  WEEK 
1  LAST  DAYS 


E.  C.  BAI.U,  holder  of  the  and  1  mile  world's  record  in  competition  made  on  a 
COLI/MBIA  BICY*  I,E,  fitted  with  < OLUMBIA  SINGLK  TUHK  PNKllMATIC 
TIKES.     y2  mile,  1.00  minute;  Iraile,  2.0.")  •l-.'i  minutes. 

BUYING  A  BICYCLE? 


RED  LETTER 
DAY  SALE 


Then  in  our  new  store,  feast  your  eyes  on  the  new  models  of  . 

COLUMBIAS, 


$  1 05.  I 


HARTFORDS,   $85.   &  S65. 


Isn't  there  some  particular  piece  of  furniture  you  have  always 
wished  for, but  deemed  it  beyond  the  limits  of  your  purse.  Have 
you  any  idea  of  %vhat  its  price  would  be  during  "Rd  Letter  Daysi" 

CALIKORNIA    KURNITURE  COMPANY 

(N.  P.  COI.E  &  CO.)  nr-123    GEARY  STREEI' 


Hoys'  and  (lirls'  11  AK.Tl''ORI)S, 


.$55. 


More  v/ise  iniprovetnents than  in  any  others, 
as  ever,  unequalled,  iinapi)roached.    .  . 


GET  A  CATALOGUE 


POPE  MANUFACTURING  CO. 

344   POST  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE 


<HOTEL   DEL  ••••  MONTEt>- 

MONTEREY,  CAL. 

GEOROE   SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

ijifc  jjb. 

"W 
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"  Where  a 

leaf 

never  dies 

n  the  s 

still  blooming  bowers 

And  the 

bee 

banauets  on 

thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

#    •  • 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


Sunset  Limited 


The  Soiulieru  Pacific  Company's  uiaguificeut 
Veslibuled  Traiu,  belweeu  San  Krancitco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  ou  its  flying  trauscoutineutal 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  iu  the 
S  jiuheni  inelropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

[  iimediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New 
O.  leans   with   the    fast    through   trains   of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 


THK  WAVE 

DRIFT  OF  THE  PRESS. 


for     IVIeiuphis,    St.    Louis    and    Chicago;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston  ;  also  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINK  and  the  

SKA  BOARD  AIR  LINE 


for  Allan'a,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
B  illiniore,  Phila  le'phia,  New  York,  and  other 
Rasleru  cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the 
lime  an  entire  d  ly. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
traiu  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a 
climate  of  p  rpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the 
SUNSET  ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

SUNStT  LIMITED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  traiu  ;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  A.  M. 

Imjuire  of    ."    ."  .' 

G.  W.  FLETCHER 

TICKET  AGENT.. ..AT... .613  MARKET  ST.,  8.  F. 

FOR   KUI.r,  PARTICULARS 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama, 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mejcico  ami  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf.  First  and  Biannan 
Streets)— rt.  S.  "Acapulco."  March  9;   S.  S.  "Colima," 
March  18;  S.  S.  ''San  Bias,"  March  28;  S.  S.  "San  Juan," 
April  8.  1895. 

Japan  and  China  Linf;  tor  Yokohama  and 
Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  .Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.i— S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  March  H;  S.  S. 
"Cliina."  via  IlonoluUi,  March  26;  S.  S.  "Pern,"  April 
l:i;  S.  S.  '■  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  4,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage,  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 


i'l')  Market  Street. 


ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
a  a.  m.,  March  (i,  21 . 

For  liritish  Columbia  and  I'uget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19th, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  F;ureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport.  I.os  Angeles,  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  ni. 

For  San  Uiego.  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara, l/oit  I,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (I.os  An- 
gele.s),  and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  filth  day  at  11  a.  ra. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOOOALL,    PERKINS    &  CO., 

Gential  Agcnls. 
10  Market  St.,  S^N  Francisco. 


If  the  tlieatre-liat  l;iw  goes  into  eit'ect  the  laaies 
will  not  be  hannied  with  the  awful  thought:  '  Is 
my  hat  on  stniiglit." — San  Joss  News. 

It  is  now  ill  order  for  the  legislature  to  pass  a  law 
prohibiting  the  manufacture  and  sale  of  tauiales. — 
Sac  (iiiienio  Bee. 

A  couteinporarysays:  "  Ittakesagirl  with  millions 
to  catch  a  Count."  Yes,  and  we  wish  to  add  :  As  a 
rule  her  catch  doesn't  count  for  much. — Hanla  Cruz 
Sentinel. 

There  appears  to  be  one  individual  very  prominent 
in  certiiin  quarters  or  the  legislature,  and  his  name 
is  Cinch. — Sacrainenlo  Bee. 

A  man  who  drinks  immoderately  and  neglects  to 
pay  his  bills  ought  not  to  set  himself  up  as  a  censor 
of  the  morality  and  integrity  of  other  people. —  Wood- 
land Ueinocral. 

Tlie  legislature  will  soon  adjourn  and  tiie  Pan 
Francisco  papers  will,  for  the  lack  of  subjects,  stop 
pnbli.■^hing  cartoons.  For  both  of  these  stops  tlie 
people  will  have  reason  to  be  truly  thankful. —  Wood- 
land Demucral. 

Sixteen  million  dollars  is  what  the  people  of  this 
country  will  have  to  pay  for  Mr.  Cleveland's  attempt 
to  bulldoze  Congress  into  authorizing  gold  bonds. 
Mr.  Cleveland  will  have  the  distinction  of  having 
been  our  most  costly  President. — Siocklon  Record. 

All  of  the  big  papers  are  now  devoting  about  a  col- 
umn a  day  to  Miss  Gould's  trousseau.  In  about  a 
year  the  same  papers  will  devote  double  the  space  to 
a  divorce,  with  Miss  Gould  as  the  prominent  figure. 
— Carson  Appeal. 

t^uite  a  number  of  Constitutional  Amendments  are 
likely  to  be  presented  to  the  people  by  the  preeent 
legislature.  O  le  that  wouhi  be  more  popular  than 
any  would  be  that  the  legislature  should  not  meet 
oftener  than  once  in  sit  years. — Sacramento  Bee. 

France  has  issued  a  decree  prohibiting  the  impor- 
tation of  .\ merican  cattle.  Aiiieriia  should  indulge 
in  an  act  of  reciprocity  by  excluding  the  human 
cattle  that  come  into  this  country ,  with  a  worn  out 
constitution  and  a  dingy  title  ami  <^arry  away,  .Vmeri- 
ca's  btst  produce  the  lich  girl. — Carson  Appeal. 

The  hybrid  ticket  is  a  good  deal  of  a  daisy,  to  be 
sure — one  of  those  speckled,  variegated  flowers 
whose  parenta^je  is  so  mixed  up  that  it  can  be  traced 
back  to  a  Dutch  cabbatre  or  a  mint  julep,  just  as  you 
like  it. — Fresno  Republican. 

Five  hundred  pupils  of  the  San  .fuse  Normal  School 
signed  a  petition  to  have  the  Bible  read  in  the  morn- 
ing openings  of  the  tchool,  and  the  petition  was 
granted,  and  now  a  wiseacre  gets  on  his  rear  legs  and 
shouts,  "It's  unconstitutional!"  Wonder  if  the 
fellow  ever  read  the  Constitution?  Probably  not,  or 
the  Bible  either. — Oakland  Ttnies. 

A  minister  in  Oakland  has  created  quite  a  sensation 
by  executing  a  few  steps  of  the  waltz  in  the  pulpit, 
to  illustrate  that  dancing  was  an  innocent  pastime. 
He  has  done  other  equally  remarkable  things,  and 
has  incurred  the  disfavor  of  other  pastors  of  that  city. 
He  Las  also  attracted  large  congregations,  and  will 
probably  continue  to  do  so  until  he  ceases  to  be  a 
novelty. — San  .lose  News. 

Massachusetts  is  determined  tliat  only  one  flag 
shall  float  over  public  buildings  in  that  Stat(!,  and 
that  must  be  the  stars  and  stripes.  On  such  ran^  oc- 
casions as  the  visit  of  a  gufhciently  distinguished 
foreigner,  upon  the  approbation  of  the  (ioveinor,  the 
colors  of  the  stranger  may  be  exhibited  as  a  conipii- 
meut  to  him,  but  at  no  other  time. — Santa  Cruz 
Sentinel. 

Senator  Smith's  bill  for  the  use  of  inat^hines  in 
elections  has  been  passed  by  the  Senate  without  a 
dissenting  voice.  It  may  be  true,  as  urged  by  some, 
that  no  man  can  be  made  honest  l)y  machinery,  but 
all  the  same  lots  of  men  can  be  prevented  from  being 
dishonest  by  the  adoption  of  mechanical  appliances 
that  render  it  physically  impossible,  no  maiter  how 
much  they  may  be  willing. — Kern  Connlij  Californian. 


GREAT  OPPORTUNITY  TO  MAKE  MONEY  1 

I  hnvc  h.-\<l  such  spltmlid  succtss  tliMt  I 
can't  help  writing  to  you  about  it.  I  have 
not  mailc  less  tUan  f.s.  and  some  days  from 
$15  to  Jjs.  I  am  really  elated,  and  can't  sec 
why  others  do  not  go  into  the  Dish  Washer 
bus'incss  at  once.  1  have  not  canvassed  any  ; 
sell  all  mv  washers  at  home.  They  give  such 
gr)o<i  sali'sfacl'on  that  everyone  sold,  helps 
to  sell  maiiv  others.  1  believe  in  a  year  I  can 
make  a  pnifit  of  Three  Thousand  Dollars, 
;ind  attend  to  my  regular  business  besides. 
When  a  Climax  nish  Washer  can  be  Imnght 
for  $5,  every  family  wants  one,  aiul  it  is  very 
easy  selling  what  everybody  wanis  to  buy. 
I'or  particulars,  address  the  Clinin.x  .Mfg. 
Co,  Columbus,  Ohio.  I  think  any  lady  oi 
ge  ntleman,  anywhere,  can  make  liom  fs  'O 
Jio  a  day  I  would  like  to  have  ymirTeaders 
try  this  business,  and  let  us  know  through 
your  columns  how  they  succeed.  


Coolgardie  Gold  Fields  (Freemaiitle) 

Al'STK.VLIA 

First  cla.ss   «220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPK  TOWN. 
S.  S.  *'Monawai."  via  Honolulu  and 
.Viicklaud,  Thursday,  .\pril  I, 
LHllj.  at  2  p.  m. 
S.  S.  "Australia."  Honolulu  only, 
Tuesday,  March  12,  at  10  o'clock 
a.  m. 

•  Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu,  March 
12th  and  April  2d;  reduced  excur- 
sion rates. 

138  MontKoinery  Street. 
-337  Market  .Slieet. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents. 


To 


pi 

CHICAGO  IN  3^  DAYS 


The  North-Western  Line 

Pullman  Sleeping  Cars 
Pullman  Tourist  Cars 
Dining  Cars  -  -  Daily 
without  change  

No.  2  New  Montgomery  Street, 

ITnder  Palace  Hotel 

C.  K.  Bray, 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department. 


Repsold 
Cognac 

PUREST  MEDICINAL 


(ANALYZED) 


AWARDED 
GOLD  MEDAL 
Midwinter  P^xpositiou 
1894 


A//  Druggists 
Grocers  and 
Dealers  sell  it 


NICK  MARtNKOVnS 


BEN  KORPER 


fflARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


*  l  im  FURS  * 

Kepairing  and  Re-Dyeing  oj  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  i;l<lK.,  Koonis  «.''.,  06,  C7     San  Kiaucigco 


n.  {S.  BRir>oK  «ss  CO. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 
★  ★ 

622  Market  Street,    -   -   San  Francisco 

Up  stairs,  opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  IVare 
Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


The  onl^  first-class  literary 
and  political  weekly  on  the 
Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 

  subscrihers  at  *1.00  a  year. 

Independent,  fearless,  clean,  oriRinal  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anli  A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad.  Anti  Sensa- 
tional Send  f)ne  Dollar  for  subscription  to  THE 
NKRVH  PRINTING  COMPANY'  KUREKA.  CAI,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 
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AMUSEMENTS 


COMING  KVENT^ 


Monster  Musical  Festival  and  Promenade  Fair 

AIeuliHiiic'4  rnviUoii  Kebruiiry  2jth  to  AprU  1st 

-flnERIQflli  CONCERT  PflNb- 

100  Select»d  Musicians  lOO 

Alfred  Koncovieri  Dircctcr 

The  Greatest  Series  of  Concerts  ever  given  in  America 

New  and  Startling  Electric  and  Sterlopticon  KlTtcts 

Illustrated  Music  will  be  triven  for  the  first  time  in  the 
History  of  the  World 

School  Children  Admitted  Free  at  Saturday  Matinees 

GKANn  SACKED  CONCERT  and  18  illustrations  of  THE 
KOCK  OF  AGES,  Sunday  Night,  March  3d. 
Popular  Prices--Siugle  admission,  2.5  cts.   Season  Tickets  for 
Adults,  ?2:  for  Children,  SI— entitling  holder  to  31  Concerts, 
beginning  Sunday. 

/iDetropolitan  /TOusical  Society's 
©rcbestral  Concerts  

AUDITORIUM 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 
MRS.  ERNESTINK  KRELING  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Monday.  March  11th   

.  @®®®§)®Q|ROFLE-QIROFLfl 


In  Preparation  .  ,  . 

BLUE  ISE.AKD 

POPULAR  PRICES 


I.oolv  Out  For  .  .  , 

PRINCESS  NICOTINE 

:   :   25  and   50  Cents 


Ibcrr  jfnt3  Scbccl,  UxaiK'Umdetcr 

Sunday  Eveningr,  March  lOtli 
SCANDINAVIAN  NIGHT- POfCI-AK  CONCERT 

Beginning  Tuesday,  Match  l^tli 
I*OSIXIVEl,V     I.ASX  WKKK 

Last  Symphony  Rehearsal,  Wednesday  Afreiiioou 
Last  Symphony  Concert,  Thursday  Evening: 
Last  Three  Popular  Coneerts,  Friday,  Saturday  and 
Sunday  Evenings 

Sunday  Evening,  March  17tli  — IRISH  NIGHT 

Prices:  Popular  Concerts.  25c.  Admission;  Symphony  Concerts. 
oOc.  Admission;  25c.  Extra,  Reserved  Seats 

Seats  on  Sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  daily,  9  «.  M.  to  5  r.  M 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AI„  U.W.M.AN  &  CO.  (Incorporated!  Proprietors 

NEXT  WEEK,  Monday.  March  11th. 
Second  and  last  week  of 
MARIE  BURROUGHS 

And  revival  of  the  successful  and  powerful  drama    .  . 


By  HENRY  ARTHUR  JONES 
In  which  Miss  Burroughs  has  achieved  one  of  the  greatest 
successes  of  her  career. 

Monday.  March  ISth,  The  Whitney  Opera  Co.  in 
"THE  FENCING  MASTER" 

BALDIYIN  THEATER — EXTRA 

SUNDAY  NIGHT,  MARCH  I7TH. 
Grand  complimentary  benefit  tendered  to   ...  . 

MR  LOUIS  A  nORQEN5TERN 

On  which  occasion  will  appear   .    .  . 

MISS   MARIE  BURROUGHS 


And  her  own  company  in 


I  C 


J  U  D  A  H 


GOLDEN  GATE  HALL 

March  9»h,  1895,  at  3:15  o'clock  P.  M. 

Sl.KTH  SEASON— FORTY-FOURTH 

(^arr-B(^(^I  5aturday  pop.  Qo9(;<^rt 

....  PROGRAMME  .... 

1.  •  '  Dumkv,  "  Trio  for  Piano.  Violin,  Cello,  op.  \iO—-Dvorai-  — 

(first  time)— I.  Lento,  Allegro.  II.  .\ndante.  Vivace  non 
troppo.  III.  .Andante.  .Allegro.  IV.  A.legro  Vivace— Mrs. 
Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine. 

2.  Songs-(a)  •'E\egie"—Afassenf/—(wiih  cello  obligato—tb)  "O 

my  Rose"— 7//o»«ai— Mr.  Willis  E.  Bacheller. 

3.  I  iano  Soli  -  ai  Noturno  from  op.  .il  -(b)  "Sie  tanzt"  from 

op.  S7— Grieg— ic)  Cracovienne  fantastique— /'•jrf^rififJi'— 
Mrs.  C.  Carr. 

4.  String  Quartet,  op.  Ti  —  Giiig-l.  Un  poco  andante  Allegro 

Molto.  II.  Roinai  ze.  HI.  Intermezzo  Allegro  mollo. 
IV.  Finale  presto  al  Saltarello— The  Saturday  Popular 
Quar!et. 

"I  Jimiky"  is  a  Little  Russian  wor<l,  for  wliich  Ihert;  is  no  cqtiivalen!  in  I-"*.' 
lish.  it  is  a  s'Tt  of  narrative  poem,  generally  of  a  gloomy  cliaracter,  and  Is  often 
tnet  with  in  Russian  literature. 

Admission,  50c.  Reserved  Seats,  $1.00 


iNG  RAGES.  RUNNING  RAGES 

(^alifori^ia  Jo(;Hey  Qlub  l^ae(?5 

Winter  Meeting 
Bay  District  Track: 

CommenciDg  Saturday,  October  27,  1894 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thurs- 
day, Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine. 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P.  m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  sate. 


t 


Horses  pastured  •:• 

-^^$1.50  Per  Month 
GOOD   FEED  AND  CARE! 
Send  for  Circular         F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commerdal  SL 


Opposite  Union  Square 


San  Francisco 


CALIFORNIA  THEATER 

AT,.  HAYM.AN  &  CO.,  I  Incorporated)  Proprietors 

Third  and  Last  Weelc 
Every  Evening  (including  Sunday),  Matinee  Saturday 
Only  .\ppearance  here  this  Season  of  .    .  . 

HOYT'.S  ISKII.LIANT  COMEDY 

o<lt>o      A  TEMPERANCE  TOWN 

Specially  Selected  Cast  from   Iloyl's  Theater,  New'Vork. 

I,.  R.  Stockwell  as  -  MINK  JONES." 
.March  l«fh. -EMILY  BANt'KEK  in  -  orK  FLAT  ' 

MOROSCO'S  GRAMI)  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 

WALTER  MOROSCO  Sole  Lessee  and  Managet 

Second  and  Last  Week  of  ...  . 

-  IN    THi;  RATSKS 

Monday  Evening,  March  ISth  

First  Production  in  America  of  Tom  Craven's  Great 
Nautical  Drama 

=  =  =  TnE  WHITE  57 (\K 

Evening  Pi'ici's:    Orcheslia.  ranjuel  and  Dress  CiicU  . 

'25c,  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  10c.  Mezzanine  Boxes.  $1,  Pro- 
scenium Boxes,  extra.  Malinfei  Salni  da  y  and  Sunday'.  Seats 
on  Sale  from  'J  a.  m.  to  10  p.  m. 


HOTEL  SAVOY 

Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  cil)  , 
All  suuuy  rooms.    Cnisine  unexcelled.  .'  .. 

MRS.  A.  HESTHAL,     -       -  Prop. 


The  Very 
Best  


THAT'S  WHAT 
YOU  GET 
AT  THE 


California 
Hotel  — 


AT  MODERATE 
RATES  

EUROPEAN  AND 
AMERICAN  PLAN  

ABSOLUTELY  R.    H.  WARFIELD 

FIREPROOF  Proprietor 


Hotel  Rleasanton 

Sutter  anil  .Jones  St».,  .San  Francisco. 


★★★*★**  -k-k-kit-klfk 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

Terms  Reasonable 
Cuisine  Perfect 


O.    M.    ISKENNAN,  I'roprietor. 


For  Those  Who  Appreciate  Comfort  and -Attention 

Occidental  Motel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet    Home  Centrtilly  Loouted 

WM.    B.    HUOPEK,  Manager 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

.\re  comitiended  by  every  persoti  who  sees  them  They  are 
proof  against  dattipness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  atiy  pftrt  ol  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
atid  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


.Shite  is  i iiiiierish.ihle   by   nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 
K.    E.  I1015KUTS0N. 
Vacilic  Coast  Agent,  Los  Gutos,  Cut. 

N.  CI,.VI{K  &  .SONS,  17  and    19  Spear  Street, 
San  Francisco.    Telephone  771. 


%  wmm,  mm.       .  ....  1^ 


I  The  Palace  Hotel 


THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED  & 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  % 


The  Restaurant  uj^j""^'^ service 


rpassed  in  Cuisine 

^                                  RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN 
^                                  ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND 
k                                  THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOML  OF  THE  PALACR  ADMIRABLY  & 
^  ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  |l 
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THE  AMERICAN  YOUTH. 


Doubtless  Miss  Anna  Gould  did  not  need 
the  consent  of  the  great  American  public  to 
wed  the  Count  de  Castellane,  so  notwithstand- 
ing the  jibes  of  the  press  the  young  lady  fol- 
lowed out  the  inclinations — it  w^uld  be 
generous  to  say,  of  her  heart — and  duly 
wedded.  Just  what  the  shrewd  Jay  pere  would 
say  of  the  bargain — two  hundred  ))ounds  of  a 
French  count  at  fifteen  thousand  dollars  each 
— one  may  only  speculate,  but  Jay,  no  doubt, 
would  have  been  a  bear  on  the  market  were  he 
alive.  Just  previous  to  the  marriage,  the  New 
York  daily  papers  recorded  a  quiet  farewell 
luncheon,  given  to  mademoiselle  something  or 
other,  to  which  the  future  countess  was  not  in- 
vited, although  the  Count  was  much  in  (vi- 
dence,  in  fact,  was  the  sole  male  exhibit  in  the 
case.  If  the  dinner  prove  a  "  farewell  "  in  fact, 
then  all  may  be  plain  sailing  for  the  Count,  but 
it  set  Gotham's  tongues  wagging  and  prophe- 
sying all  manner  of  things.  Hard  upon  the 
heels  of  the  wedding  comes  the  Vanderbilt 
divorce,  in  which  Mr.  Willie  V.  is  held  up  to 
view  as  something  of  a  gay  devil  who  had  suc- 
cumbed to  a  "manly  weakness."  Then  Will 
iam  K.  is  registered  at  Monte  Carlo,  and  so, 
too,  is  the  naughty  Mdlle.  Neustretter,  who 
stands  as  the  motif  for  the  separation.  All 
this  is  very  deplorable  and  not  calculated  to  in- 
crease the  esteem  of  the  average  Atnerican  for 
our  monicd  nobility.  As  the  matter  stands 
there  is  not  much  choice  left  to  the  young 
American  heiress  in  the  selection  of  hus- 
bands. The  "sterling  young  American," 
concerning  whom  we  used  to  hear  so  mujh 
in  the  drama,  seems  to  have  passed  pretty 
much  into  history.  Among  the  eligibles 
who  drift  about  in  what  we  call  the  high 
society  of  the  East,  the  "sterling"  class  of 
fellows  has  grown  as  scarce  as  the  extinct 
dodo.  The  cultivation  of  European  tastes, 
more  particularly  those  aflected  by  the  gay 
Parisian  school,  has  wrought  great  havoc  with 
the  morals  of  Gotham's  gilded  youth.  The 
situation  calls  for  some  action  by  Congress. 
The  governmetit  is  about  to  enact  stringent 
regulations  for  the  protection  of  the  American 
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bison.  We  protect  seals,  have  game  laws  which 
are  enforced;  surely  something  should  be  done 
to  protect  the  "sterling"  young  American 
An  export  duty  might  be  placed  upon  the. 
American  heiress,  or  a  tariff  imposed  on 
counts,  baronets  and  the  like. 

Serioujly,  however,  the  American  youth  of 
society  has  degenerated  in  a  most  shocking 
manner.  A  generation  or  two  of  idleness  seems 
to  have  stripped  him  of  the  very  qualities  which 
gave  to  his  forefathers  that  sterling  character 
which  distinguished  him  from  the  European. 
Energy  and  ambition  seem  to  have  died.  The 
political  possibilities  given  to  a  young  man  who 
has  the  leisure  and  the  ambition  to  devote  his 
time  to  the  study  of  government  are  almost 
unlimited  in  America.  In  this  field  of  effort 
a  Vanderbilt  might  accomplish  much;  even 
the  descendants  of  wrecker  Gould  might  de- 
velop into  a  blessing  instead  of  a  detriment 
to  the  country. 


SHALL  WE  REFORM  OR  ROT  ? 


San  Francisco,  politically,  is  as  corrupt 
as  hell  itself.  This  is  not  a  calamity  howl, 
nor  does  partizan  spite  or  sinister  political 
design  lurk  behind  the  statement  or  prompt 
its  utterance.  It  is  a  plain  fact,  stated 
in  cold  blood,  descriptive  of  a  con- 
dition which  should  be  brought  home  with 
force  to  every  honest,  law  abiding  voter;  and 
echoed  and  re- echoed  until  the  infection  of 
rebellion  spread  and  awaken  Reform  to  action. 
Corruption  has  no  particular  thriving  place. 
Fecundated  by  opportunity,  it  seems  to  spring 
up  almost  anywhere  along  the  line  of  public 
service.  The  beetle-browed  police  court  attor- 
ney, who,  to  disentangle  his  client  from  the 
meshes  of  the  law,  commits  a  crime  more  atro- 
cious than  that  for  which  the  prisoner  stands 
accused,  has  for  his  congener  the  sleek 
Pharisaical  manipulator  of  the  upper  courts,  who 
assists  the  blind  goddess  to  formulate  her  de- 
crees, over  fromage  de  Brie  and  cafe  noir.  The 
hand  of  the  officer  that  falls  upon  the  pilfering 
rogue,  may  be  fresh  from  bribe-taking,  and 
may  itself  be  guilty  of  a  more  serious  offense 
against  the  public  morals.  The  Sheriff  who 
hustles  the  poor  devil  off  to  the  State's  prison 
may  have  packed  a  jury  in  the  morning,  in  a 
case  involving  hundreds  of  thousands  of  dol- 
lars, while  the  guilty  wretch  in  irons  had  never 
aspired  to  steal  much  beyond  a  neglected  over- 
coat. The  Assessor,  bribed  to  make  low  valu- 
ations for  the  rich  ;  the  County  Clerk,  facile 
in  directing  litigation  ;  the  Street  Superin- 
tendent, who  winks  at  fraudulent  public  work, 
have  all  had  their  day  with  us.  and  the  last 
incoming  tide  has  not  failed  to  deliver  its  usual 
compb  ment  of  political  flotsam  and  jetsam. 
Our  public  departments  are  infested  with 
thievish,  hungry-eyed  scoundrels  lying  in 
wait  for  opportunity  to  loot  and  plunder  ;  halt- 
ing only  at  that  which  threatens  their  detection. 
A  species  of  lassitude  has  come  over  the  pub- 
lic mind.  The  constant  bandying  to  and  fro 
of  charges  of  political  corruption  born  of  party 
rivalry,  has  begotten  a  heedlessness  that  needs 
awakening.  The  opportunity  of  to-day,  for 
accomplishing  Good  (.Jovernment,  is  better 
than  what  that  of  to-morrow  will  be.  To- 
morrow comes,  and  with  it  another  election  is 
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upon  us,  or  some  startling  or  disgraceful  ex- 
posure to  stir  men  on  to  hasty  and,  therefore, 
ill-advised  action. 

We  are  not  much  worse  off  than  other 
American  municipalities,  perhaps,  though  we 
have  displayed  a  quality  of  ingratitude  and  a 
species  of  indifference  to  honest  public  service 
which  seems  incredible.  No  i)ractical  man  of 
affairs  would  ever,  in  his  private  business,  be 
so  obtuse,  sj  indifferent  to  honest  service.  If 
ever  a  community  has  granted  license  to  the 
plunderer  or  demonstrated  its  lack  of  apprecia- 
tion of  honest  men  in  public  life,  it  is  San 
Francisco.  Of  what  importance  was  it  to  the 
thousands  of  A.  P.  A's  that  Haley  had  made  a 
competent  County  Clerk,  or  that  McDade  had 
made  an  honest  Sheriff.  They  were  Catholics 
and  should  be  defeated.  What  did  it  matter 
to  the  prohibition  freaks  that  Ellert  had  served 
the  city  honestly,  and  that  the  wasting  of 
Prohibition  votes  upon  the  impossible  Williams 
might  have  seated  the  unspeakable  O'Donnell? 
What  did  it  matter  to  the  Catholic  vote  that 
Dick  Whelan  was  accused  of  connivance  with 
Buckley  and  Rainey,  and  all  that  sorry  crew, 
if  they  could  but  beat  McNab,  a  reputed  A.  P. 
A.  What  a  sweet-scented  jumble  of  patriotic 
American  citizens  they  were,  the  Prohibition- 
ists, the  A.  P.  A.,  the  Catholic  vote,  the  Popu- 
lists, the  labor  vote  ;  the  Republicans  and 
Democrats  both  swearing  by  their  party  tickets, 
endorsing  every  nomination,  good  and  bad,  as 
did  Mr.  Hart  of  the  Aryoimut  for  the  good 
of  the  party."  Never  before  has  such  a  mass 
of  mixed  stupidity  and  crime  ever  cursed  a 
community  or  butchered  reform.  Underneath 
it  all,  appealing  to  the  selfish  ambition  of  indi- 
viduals, to  the  prejudices  of  cliques,  the  hatreds 
of  religion,  hid  the  Boss  ;  potent,  insistent, 
careful,  tricky;  playing  upon  the  cupidity  of 
one,  the  affection  or  hatred  of  another,  but 
always  moving  steadily  onward  to  one  end — 
his  own  domination.  And  he  came  out  victo- 
rious in  the  most  important  affairs.  Every 
honest  man  will  admit  these  things  must  be 
stopped,  and  the  humblest  may  assist  to  that 
end.  Our  ministers  of  religion  may  help,  but 
not  by  smelling  about  the  noisome  social 
sewers  where  the  unfortunate  cyprian  leers  at 
drunken  sailors.  Not  by  rehearsing  the 
filthy  details  of  nosing  investigations  to  a 
shuddering  but  self-satisfied  congregation 
which  regards  the  miserable  adventure  as 
an  exploit  of  rich  daring.  Not  by  writing 
communications  to  our  great  dailies  denounc- 
the  very  social  corruption  which  the  same 
paper  advertises  at  so  much  per  word.  Let 
them  preach  the  doctrine  of  organization 
and  good  government,  pure  and  simple.  If 
the  Man  of  Peace  should  revisit  earth,  one  can- 
not imagine  him  chasing  Catholics  into  the 
sea  or  following  out  the  fine  spun  "  isms  "  of 
the  day.  Organization  is  the  only  hope  of 
permanent  reform,  sporadic  effort  is  of  no 
avail,  is  worse  than  useless,  it  is  harmful  and 
disappointing.  In  the  line  of  sporadic  effort 
observe  passing  events.  Mark  how  ton  thou- 
sand of  our  citizens  petitioned  the  legislature  to 
establish  a  commission  vested  with  power  to 
investigate  the  corruption  of  which  we  com- 
plain. Set!  how  they  were  derided  !  The  unfor- 
tunate Assemblyman  who  spoke  for  ten 
thousand  of  our  fellow  citizens,  and  begged 
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the  poor  privilege  uf  tiling  their  just  reciuest, 
was  met  with  hoots  and  shouts  of  derision  and 
forced  amid  the  din  and  out-cry  of  the  rabble 
to  take  his  seat.  Have  the  ten  thousand  signers 
to  that  petition  a  spark  of  manhood  in  their 
comj)Osition8  ?  Do  they  realize  the  low  estate 
to  which  American  citizenship  has  fallen, 
when  such  a  performance  is  possible?  If 
they  do  not  resent  this  outrage  ;  if  the  decent, 
honorable  men  of  this  community — men  free 
from  the  blighting  taint  of  '"isms" — do  not 
rise  and  organize  to  crush  the  life  out  of  the 
infamous  institution  which  makes  such  things 
possible,  then  may  we  well  declare  that  the 
people  of  California  do  not  desire  good  govern- 
ment, and,  what  is  more,  do  not  deserve  it. 
Must  our  own  pockets  be  picked  before  we 
suppress  the  petty  pilferer?  Must  our  own 
homes  be  burned  before  arson  becomes  a 
felony?  There  is  a  wisdom  in  immediate 
action  far  superior  to  the  policy  which  bids 
us  stand  idly  l)y  until  some  perilous  moment 
arrive,  when  the  masses  of  the  people,  awak- 
ened to  the  true  condition  of  affairs,  kd  by 
some  inflammatory  agitator,  spurs  on  the  irre- 
sponsible to  deeds  of  violence.  It  is  the  boast 
of  the  political  boss  that  the  public  forgets 
from  one  election  to  another,  and  therein  lies 
his  safety,  Let  the  ten  thousand  signers  of 
that  petition  organize  into  fifty  clubs  of  two 
hundred  each,  and  pledge  themselves  to  one 
issue,  that  of  good  government.  Let  religious 
differences  be  thrown  to  the  winds,  and  all 
stand  for  the  common  good  of  all  against  the 
common  enemy,  corruption.  Such  a  vast 
power,  the  like  of  which  no  boss  in  Christen- 
dom can  boast,  wielded  as  a  unit,  may  defy 
every  corrupt  political  force,  and  guide  the 
destinies  of  State  toward  good  government 
without  fear  of  defeat.  If  the  ministers  of 
religion,  the  youth  and  enterprise  of  the  city, 
would  have  the  next  primaries  honestly  con- 
ducted, the  next  ballots  honestly  counted,  and 
would  reap  the  reward  of  their  efforts  in  plac- 
ing honest  men  in  oflice,  let  them  commence 
the  work  of  organization  at  once.  Organiza- 
tion does  not  involve  repeated  meetings  or  any 
great  loss  of  time.  A  few  active  men 
could  secure  enough  signatures  to  form  a  dozen 
clubs  in  one  day's  work.  The  Wavk  will 
gladly  print  and  furnish  free  of  charge  all 
blanks  and  literature  necessary  to  accomplit-h 
the  object  in  view. 


ANTIOCH  OR  GOAT  ISLAND. 

The  little  town  of  Antioch  is  just  now  com- 
ing into  prominence  as  the  probable  point 
where  ship  and  car  will  be  brought  together  on 
the  new  San  Joaquin  railroad.  Antioch  lies 
at  the  head  of  the  San  Joaquin  Valley,  at  the 
confluence  of  the  Sacramento  and  San  Joaquin 
rivers,  is  adjacent  to  several  coal  mines  and  is 
surrounded  with  an  abundance  of  level  land,  all 
of  which  would  be  available  for  tracks,  shops, 
warehouses,  etc. — an  advantage,  by  the  way, 
which  is  painfully  lacking  at  Port  Costa.  But 
it  is  not  so  certain  that  Antioch  will  secure 
this  prize,  although  for  many  j-ears  it  has  been 
consider 'd  the  most  natural  and  available  site 
fur  sucli  a  ])urpose.  The  selt-ction  i.f  thi.s 
Coiiliii  Costa  V  II;  pe  lor  a  great  entrejiot  has 
:ilways  pr..ciedid  up-m  llie  tlu'ory  ih  il  a  coiu- 
ptling  road  niust  of  i.eccst^ity  duplicate  the 
I'ort  Costa  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company 
^onlewhere  on  CaKjuincz  straits.  This  is 
not  true,  and,  we  venture  the  j)ie<liction 
that  no  S(oner  would  the  rival  road  have 
completed  its  costly  docks  and  warehout-es 
at  Antioch,  than  the  Southern  Pacific  would 
abandon  Port  Costa — where,  by  the  way,  it 
owns  no  wareh  )uses — and  locate  tomewhere 
en  the  Oakland  shore,  to  the  immense  disad- 
vantage of  the   new  con)pany.    Towage  to 


Antioch  would  amount  to  something  frightful 
in  comparison  with  the  tonnage  charge.  The 
average  cost  of  that  service  now  amounts  to 
something  like  $800  per  vessel,  we  are  told,  to 
Oakland.  This  item  alone  would  easily  make 
a  difference  of  one  dollar  per  ton  against 
Antioch  shipments,  a  condition  of  affairs  ship- 
pers would  soon  discover.  The  real  solution 
of  this  problem  lies  in  the  acquisition  by  the 
Stale  of  Goat  Island,  which  now  lies  useless 
and  unoccupied,  a  standing  rebuke  to  the 
short-sighted  policy  of  the  past.  With  this 
island  in  the  ownership  of  the  S;ate,  and, 
under  proper  restrictions,  thrown  open  to  all 
raihoads  as  a  terminal,  a  heavy  burden  would 
be  removed  from  our  wheat  shipments.  Hun 
dreds  of  thou.sands  of  dollars  would  at  once  be 
invested  in  permanent  improvements.  Oak- 
land and  San  Francisco  would  be  connected  by 
five-minute  ferries,  and  we  would  have  reached 
the  most  ecun.  niical  method  of  handling  the 
export  tonnage  of  the  State. 

In  this  connection  an  important  step  was 
taken  in  the  Senate  one  day  last  week  when 
the  following  resolution  was  adopted: 

Required,  Ry  tlie  Senate,  tlie  Assembly  concurring, 
tliai  our  Senators  in  Congress  be  instrncleii  and  our 
Kepresentatives  requested  to  urge  the  Congress  of  the 
L'nited  Slates  to  cede  lo  the  State  of  (Jalifornia.  sub- 
jrtct  to  a'l  military  and  naval  purposes  of  the  United 
Slates,  tlie  said  island  of  Yerlja  liuena,  in  the  l)ay  of 
San  Francisco,  coinnionly  known  as  Goat  fsland,  to  be 
lielii  l)y  saiil  State  as  an  irrevocable  trust,  and  witli- 
out  power  of  f  ale  or  transfer,  and  to  be  used  by  said 
State  .solely  and  only  for  terminal  purposes  for  all 
railroads  on  equal  terms. 

If  Mr.  Spreckles  and  the  directors  of  the  San 
Joaquin  Railroad  are  wise,  they  will  endeavor 
to  impress  upon  the  Assembly  the  wisdom  of 
approving  the  action  of  the  Senate.  Cikland 
nmy,  but  should  not,  object  to  the  Cioat  Island 
proposition,  for  it  will  ])robably  insure  to  her 
whatever  overland  lines  may  seek  San  Fran- 
cis o  as  their  Western  Terminal,  besides  secur- 
ing frequent  and  rapid  communication  with 
San  Francisco. 


THE   SCALPER'S  BILL. 

An  opposition,  bristling  with  |)etty  spite, 
and  calculated  to  awaken  public  hostility 
toward  what  is  known  as  the  "  Scalper's  Kill," 
has  been  following  that  unfortunate  legislative 
measure  from  the  day  of  its  Liirlh.  Obstruc- 
tions of  every  kind  blocked  its  passage  simply 
because  the  bill  would  relieve  the  transporta- 
tion companies  of  one  of  their  sorest  afilictions. 
The  propriety  of  the  bill,  from  the  .-tandpoint 
of  public  morality,  should  not  be  qui  stioned 
among  honest  men.  It  is  intended  to  sup- 
l)ress  the  criminal  practices  common  among 
illicit  ticket  dealers,  and  will,  most  effectually, 
put  a  stop  to  a  thoroughly  disreputable  busi- 
ness. Scalpers'  oflices  are  the  fences  for  lost, 
stolen  and  forged  railroad  tickets,  and  one  of 
the  chief  acconii»lishments  of  these  so-called 
brokers,  and  one  of  their  most  prolific  sourcis 
of  revenue  lies  in  the  corruption  of  young  men 
and  boys  occupying  positions  of  trust  in  ticket 
ofUces  and  stock-rooms  of  our  overland  rail- 
ways. Impressionable  lads  are  bribed  to  steal 
u.sed  and  unused  ti<  kt-ts  from  their  employf-rs 
— the  brokers  purclia-iing  the  bvMity  at  a  stipu- 
lated price,  liul  a  f"  w  months  ago  two  bright 
youths  wcK!  lured  to  their  ruin  aud  liruugbt  to 
trial  for  just  ibis  olieii.--i'.  Conduclors  are 
offered  miMiey  bribes  to  allow  scalpeil  tickets 
to  pass  Uiiciiallengetl,  and  many  a  good  man 
has  fallen  l)y  l be  wayside  and  yieKled  to  tlic 
tempter.  The  scalper  is  a  clever  rogue.  After 
securing  his  ticket  (no  tnalter  how),  he  doc- 
tors it  in  a  most  skilful!  manner.  Cleverly  ob- 
literating the  original  marks  with  ai  ids,  a  new 
date  is  printed  thereon  with  a  counterfeit 
stamp;  the  date  column  which  appears  on 


every  through  ticket,  and  which  limits  its  use, 
is  entirely  remodelled  so  that  the  fixed  punch 
marks  will  record  a  period  later  than  the 
original.  The  signature  of  the  first  purchaser 
is  removed  with  acid,  and  then  the  ticket  is 
ready  for  sale  to  some  unsuspecting  traveller 
who,  ignorant  of  the  circumstances,  purchases 
the  worthless  bit  of  card  board,  only  to  be 
ejected  from  the  train  at  some  inland  station 
or  compelled  to  pay  his  fare,  without  any 
recourse  against  the  swindler  who  sold  the 
transportation.  There  are  other  customers  of 
the  scalpers  who  patrom'ze  them  with  open 
eyes.  Out  of  the  stock  c  f  scalped,  stolen  or 
lost  tickets  in  the  hands  of  the  broker,  they 
purchase  one  to  their  point  of  destination, 
being  careful  in  their  selection  to  choose  a 
ticket  whereon  the  signature  of  the  original 
owner,  say  John  Jones,  corresponds  somewhat 
with  the  handwriting  of  the  purchaser.  To 
establish  the  impostor's  identity  as  "Jones," 
the  broker  supplies  this  man — on  demand — 
with  dummy  letters  addressed  to  "  John 
Jones,"  which  he  may  display  to  the  con- 
ductor, in  case  his  signature  or  identity  be 
questioned.  If  the  scalped  ticket  be  fnr  a 
long  distance,  valise  checks  marked  "John 
Jones  "are  i)rovided,  even  initials  to  be  sewn 
on  the  shirt  are  giv-n  the  impostor.  The 
whole  business  is  one  i)regnant  with  fraud  of 
the  lowest  and  most  contemptible  type,  and  is, 
as  was  declared  by  a  judge  of  the  supreme 
court  of  Pennsylvania,  a  "  fruitful  source  of 
crime."  Scalping  is  made  illegal  and  is  pro- 
hibited by  law  in  Pennsylvania,  Illinois.  Indi- 
ana, North  Carolina.  It  is  prohibited  in  Eng- 
land and  continental  P^urope,  and  should 
be  prohibited  in  California.  These  creatures 
have  local  organizations  in  every  State  where 
the  traftic  is  not  prohibited,  aud,  also,  have 
a  National  organization  known  as  the  Ameri- 
can Ticket  Brokers'  Association,  which  is 
reputed  to  have  a  large  sack  for  corruption 
purposes.  Senseless  oppo.siiion  to  measures  so 
just,  so  necessary  and  so  plainly  for  the  public 
good,  are  difficult  to  understand.  May  not 
this  unreasoning  opposition  be  explained,  how- 
ever, on  the  score  that  our  corporations  seem 
to  have  adopted  a  policy  which  has  no  policy. 
Mankind  in  general,  makes  of  an  individual 
pre.ty  much  what  the  individual  makes  of 
himself.  If  the  public  grows  accustomed  to 
regard  an  individual  as  dangerous  and  tricky, 
they  will  regard  every  act  of  that  i)er.-ou  in 
the  same  light,  and  he  will  have  dilliculty  in 
convincing  any  one  of  his  sincerity  when  he 
really  is  sincere.  The  case  is  no  different 
with  a  corporation,  Can  any  one  explain  the 
tearing  up  of  Church  street  by  the  railroad 
people.  There  was  not  the  slightest  warrant 
or  excuse  for  such  a  proceeding.  It  was  in  the 
face  of  the  law,  every  one  ktiew  it  to  l)e,  and 
the  only  purpose  under  the  heavens  which  it 
served  was  to  furnish  tiie  corp.)ration  enemies 
with  fresh  -material  for  another  attack  with 
some  basis  of  justice.  It  is  such  performances 
as  these  that  discredit  the  corporation,  and 
render  it  almost  iujpossible  lo  wipe  out  the 
character  which  the  demagogue  and  rascal 
fastens  to  every  innocent  and  really  commend- 
able measure  calculated  t  i  yield  them  simple 
justice. 


The  goD.I  m  in  who  origiuatetl  the  Spencer- 
ian  s\ ^leni  nf  writing  ImujIc-*  would  turn  and 
scjuirm  in  his  narrow  cell  if  be  could  but  know 
the  modern  ten.leiu:y  to  al)andon  bis  prettily 
sbade-d  and  slanting  penmanship.  Those  .-pot- 
less  pages  with  doulile  ruled  lines,  in  which 
American  youth  has  copied, with  painst  ikingef- 
fort  till!  old-fashioned  ni  iximsof  oilier  times, 
such  as  "Honesty  is  the  best  i'olicy,"  are  lobe 
driven  out  of  the  school-room.  The  Board  oFSu- 
pervisors  of  the  public  schools  iu  cultured  Bos- 
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ton  lias  doclared  the  slanting  writing  to  bo  the 
cause  of  certain  and  numerous  defects  among 
school  children.  The  report  of  the  lioard  de- 
cides vertical  handwriting  to  be  a  remedy  for 
some  of  these  defects,  and  states  that  the  new 
system  has  the  endorsement  of  a  number  of 
hygenic  congresses  and  is  rapidly  supplanting 
slant  writing  in  Europe.  Children  are  in- 
clined to  write  a  round  vertical  hand,  and  the 
report  concludes  that  it  is  better  to  develope 
and  perfect  this  natural  hand  rather  than 
cramp  the  pupil  with  the  forced  Spencerian 
system  over  which  so  many  of  us  have  worried 
in  youth.  And  so  as  we  progress.  The  tendency 
of  the  modern  educational  syetem  runs  to  the 
development  of  naturalism,  which  seems  to  be 
a  sane  proceeding,  and  will  relieve  the  young- 
ster of  tiie  future  of  many  of  the  juvenile  dis- 
comforts which  afflicted  his  forefather's  school- 
days. 


THE  MISSING  LINK  FOUND. 


Dr.  Eugene  Dubois,  a  Dutch  army  surgeon, 
stationed  at  Batavia,  Java,  it  is  said,  has  found 
Darwin's  so-called  "  missing  link." 

In  tracing  the  descent  of  man  the  conclu- 
sion Darwin  arrived  at  was,  that  in  existing 
and  known  forms  the  diversity  between  the 
highest  apes  and  the  lowest  men  was  too  great, 
and  that  some  intermediate  form  was  missing. 
His  conjecture,  if  the  report  be  true,  has  been 
verified  by  Dr.  Dubois.  Dr.  Brinton,  who  writes 
to  Science  of  the  discovery,  says,  that  the  femora 
are  singularly  human  and  prove,  be3'ond  doubt, 
that  this  creature  wal  ked  constantly  on  two  legs, 
and  when  erect  was  (juite  equal  in  height  to 
the  average  human  male.  As  to  the  various 
differences  which  separate  it  from  the  highest 
apes  and  lowest  men,  he  siys,  they  bring  it 
closer  to  the  latter  than  to  the  former. 

To  the  true  scientist  this  dif  covery  was  not 
necessary  to  his  acceptance  of  Darwin's  theory, 
but  it  will  silence  the  objection  of  those  who 
have  hoped  that  the  shadow  on  the  dial  might 
be  turned  backward. 

There  is  a  misconception  as  to  the  relation 
of  the  vertebrata  and  the  non-vertebrata.  The 
two  groups  are  looked  upon  as  practically  the 
two  halves  of  the  universal  kingdom.  This 
view  is  erroneous.  The  vertebrata  are  but  the 
culmination  of  the  tribes  that  rise  above  the 
protozoa,  or  first  and  lowest  forms  of  animal 
life.''  The  higher  vertebrata  are  reptiles,  birds 
and  beasts  ;  creatures  that  from  the  time  of 
their  birth  or  hatching,  breathe  air  and  have 
no  gills  for  aquatic  respiration.  The  lower 
stratum  are  the  fishes,  as  the  shark  and  perch, 
and  amphibia  as  frogs,  toads  and  salamanders. 
Time  was  when  the  lower  mammalia  were  not 
yet  modified  into  higher;  and  the  highest 
(juadrupeds  to  be  found  on  the  earth,  were, 
as  geology  teaches,  of  the  same  low  sort  as 
those  which  are  now  found  in  certain  very  re- 
stricted geological  provinces,  to  wit:  the 
marsupials  or  pouched  animals.  In  this 
secluded  group  of  marsupials,  the  dog  is  typi- 
fied and  foreshadowed  in  the  most  wonderful 
manner;  the  thylacine,  or  dog-opossum  has 
made  the  most  remaikable  advances  dogward. 
The  wonder  grows,  when  the  two  types  are 
carefully  compared,  so  much  alike  are  they 
in  outward  form  and  internal  structure  also, 
yet  the  gulf  between  these  two  types  is  almost 
incalculably  greater  than  that  between  a 
negro  savage  and  a  gorilla. 

Down  a  long  way  below  the  marsupial 
group  lies  that  which  is  termed  the  mono- 
tremata — hairy,  oviparous  creatures,  much  of 
whose  structure  is  only  on  a  level  with  that 
of  an  ancient  kind  of  bird  or  reptile.  This 
family  has  lost  all  its  meinbers  but  four  or 
five  ;  and  these  belong  to  only  two  generic 
types — Echidna  and  Ornithoryhncus.  The 


former  of  these  is  the  so-called  "  spiny  ant- 
eater."  The  other  is  the  duck-billed  platypus, 
or  great  water  mole.  From  these  two  living 
witnesses,  we  learn  what  a  curious  reptilian 
creature  a  primary  mammalian  beast  may  be. 
These  creatures  have  the  great  diagnostic,  for 
they  have  a  milk  gland  or  udder,  though  no 
teats  ;  they  have  also  the  const'int  correlate 
of  these  glands — a  hairy  covering,  but  in  their 
internal  construction  they  are,  if  compared 
with  the  high  and  noble  form  of  mammalia,  a 
sort  of  half  reptile  ;  indeed,  in  some  respects, 
more  than  half.  Like  birds  and  tortoises,  they 
have  lost  their  teeth  during  the  ages  that 
have  given  them  so  much  leisure  for  special 
adaptation.  The  echidna  needs  none  ;  he  is 
an  ant-eater ;  the  duck-bill,  however,  has  a 
sort  of  excuse  for  teeth,  like  the  right  whale 
among  the  highest  mammals,  and  like  geese, 
ducks,  swans  and  flamingoes  in  the  bird  class. 
The  skull,  jaws,  brain  and  organs  of  the 
special  senses,  all  bear  witness  to  the  mixed 
character,  half  reptile,  half  mammd,  of  these 
beasts.  Next  below  the  echidna  and  duck- 
bill, are  the  transforming  amphibian  types, 
which,  normally,  have  limbs  with  four  or  five 
digits — frogs,  toads,  salamanders  and  newts. 
No  low  form  of  vertebrate  foreshadows  the 
mammals  so  much  and  so  well  as  the  imago 
stage  of  the  higher  existing  amphibia — that 
is,  frogs  and  toads  after  their  metamorphosis. 
Yet  the  duck-bill  and  echidna  strongly  re- 
semble the  next  higher  group  above  frogs  and 
toads,  namely,  reptiles;  not,  indeed,  such  as 
those  now  existent,  lizards,  snakes,  tortoises, 
etc.,  but  generalized  ancient  types.  Directly 
below  these  transforming  types  there  is  an 
order  of  fishes  which  are  double  breathers 
{Dipnoi),  having  both  lungs  and  gills  perma- 
nently, like  the  lower,  tailed  amphibia.  The 
limbs  of  these  fishes  do  not  divide  like  those 
of  the  amphibia,  into  fingers  and  toes.  That 
these  forms  are  very  generalized  and  ancient, 
is  quite  certain.  They  are  nearly  extinct,  only 
one  being  found  in  western  Africa,  another  in 
Louisiana,  and  a  third  in  Australia.  There  is 
a  mysterious  little  creature,  the  lancelet,  which 
is  neither  a  vertebrated  type  nor  a  worm,  but 
something  intermediate  between  the  two. 
This  type  throws  the  first  and  best  light  upon 
the  diflicult  subject  of  the  upri?e  of  the  verte- 
brata. The  next  type  below  that  is  the  sea- 
squids — ascidians.  These  low  forms  are 
classified  with  the  vertebrata  in  one  general 
group — the  Chordata.  They  all  have  a  cord 
or  cellular  tissue  running  along  the  axes  of 
their  body,  throughout  the  whole  length  of 
the  animal  in  the  lancelet,  only  along  the  tail 
in  the  ascidian  larva;,  and  from  the  middle  of 
the  skull  to  the  end  of  the  tail  in  all  the  ver!e- 
brata.  This  tract  of  delicate  tissue  is  enclosed 
in  an  an  elastic  sheath.  In  the  lancelet  and 
in  the  vertebrata,  the  continuous  nervous  axis 
lies  over  this  primary  skeletal  cord,  which  ii 
more  primitive  even  than  the  muscular  seg- 
ments into  which,  in  these  types,  the  body  is 
divided.  Just  above  the  lancelet  comes  the 
hag-fish,  with  its  relative,  the  large  Bdeilos- 
toma  of  the  Cape  region.  These  also  have  no 
vertebra)  ;  they  have  a  strong  skull,  but  their 
long  body,  with  its  numerous  fleshy  segments 
or  rings,  is  supported,  not  by  cartilaginous 
arches  or  vertet)r;e,  but  merely  by  a  huge 
dorsal  cord  (the  notochord)  with  its  thick, 
tough  elastic  sheath.  The  lamprey,  during  its 
larval  life,  has  the  same  simple  structure,  and 
so  have  all  the  vertebrata  for  a  time. 

The  respiratory  organs  of  the  fishes  just 
mentioned,  and  tho.se  also  of  the  tadpole.'^  of 
frogs  and  toads,  enable  us  to  understand  the 
morphology  of  the  aquatic  respiratory  organs 
of  the  true  vertel)rated  ty[)os,  and  to  see  that 
they  are  merely  a  modification  of  the  huge 
vascular,  perforated  throat  of  such  forms  as 


the  lancelet  and  the  ascidian.  In  these  low 
forms  the  large  upper  end  of  the  digestive 
tube  is  highly  vascular,  and  has  a  great  num- 
ber of  clefts  in  it  so  that  water  can  pass  freely 
through  the  walls,  and  the  fresh  currents  con- 
taining oxygen  in  solution  are  perpetually 
bathing  the  lining  of  the  throat  with  its  fine 
net  work  of  capillary  blood-vessels.  The  res- 
piratory organs  of  all  gill-bearing  vertebrata 
are  but  a  modification  of  this  simple  appara- 
tus intensely  specialized,  but  fundamentally 
the  same. 

Once  at  the  bottom  of  the  fish  class,  the 
other  forms  are  at  an  almost  immeasurable 
distance  below  the  vertebrata,  and  yet  they  give 
promise  of  that  pattern  of  structure  which 
characterizes  the  vertebrata.  In  truth,  there 
is  an  indisputable  relationship  between  all  or- 
ganic bodies  which  have  been  evolved  during 
the  existence  of  the  planet.  The  huge  ani- 
mals and  plants  which  were  the  product  of  the 
pristine  creative  elements  have  in  the  lapse  of 
inconceivable  time,  and  in  consequence  of  the 
elimination  of  planetary  heat  been  over- 
whelmed and  stratified.  At  the  outset  all 
matter  which  had  the  potentiality  to  become 
organic  was  indistinguishable  and  the  distinc- 
tion between  animal  and  plant  is  the  result  of 
habitat  only.  Prom  the  study  of  phenomena 
and  of  the  previous  testimony  of  the  strata, 
scientists  are  preparing  a  history  of  the  forma- 
tion and  dissolution  of  planets,  and  of  the  or- 
ganic forms  thereon.  Aggregation  of  atoms, 
fluidity  of  the  mass,  and  time,  are  the  creative 
factors  of  all  planets.  Disintegration  loss  of 
fluidity,  and  time,  are  the  dissolving  properties. 

The  one  and  only  operation  in  nature  is  the 
agglomeration  and  dissolution  of  forms.  Be- 
ginning and  ending  may  be  predicated  of  forms 
but  of  nothing  else.  Phenomena  are  the  re- 
sult of  that  operation,  and  if  our  senses  give 
us  knowledge  of  all  phenomena  as  of  some 
our  field  of  investigation  would  be  co-extensive 
with  the  universe. 

The  origin  of  organic  life  is  the  evolution  of 
atoms  into  molecules,  of  molecules  into  proto- 
plasmic cells,  the  differentiation,  and  trans- 
mutation of  those  cells  into  tissues,  and  the 
composition  or  collocation  of  the  tissues  into 
fundamental  organs.  Time,  it  is  evident, 
in  this  creative  process  is  an  indispensable 
element. 

Notwithstanding  the  apparent  anomaly  of 
metamorphosis  the  evolution  of  matter  is  al- 
ways from  the  simjile  to  the  complex,  from  the 
lowest  to  the  highest.  After  planetary  forma- 
tion and  an  indefinite  lapse  of  time,  the  loss  of 
that  heat  which  at  first  contributed  so  bounti- 
fully to  the  creation  of  forms,  and  to  filling 
their  mouths  with  good  things  without  toil, 
compelled  a  struggle  for  existence  and  in  that 
struggle  the  forms  which  have  succeeded  in 
adapting  themselves,  by  modification,  to  the 
changed  environment  are  preserved,  and  the 
most  successful  have  become  the  most  com- 
plex and  the  most  perfect  in  the  organs  by 
which  existence  can  be  maintained.  In  this 
struggle  man  has  been  the  victor,  and  although 
the  pride  of  the  prejudiced  and  unscien- 
tific may  be  wounded  because  the  heretofore 
seeming  hiatus  between  the  simiida;  and 
hominida-  has  been  bridged,  the  three  frag- 
ments of  the  three  skeletons  which  have  been 
exhumed  from  the  early  pleistocene  strata 
of  Java,  and  which  introduce  to  us  a  new 
species,  as  well  as  a  new  gemis  and  new  family 
of  the  order  of  primates,  will,  if  the  report  of 
their  finding  be  put  beyond  denial,  cause 
scientists  throughout  the  world  to  rejoice  for 
the  prevalence  of  truth,  and  inspire  them  to 
make  sLill  furtlier  contributions  to  that  history 
which  is  to  be  the  foundation  of  scientific  civi- 
lization and  of  the  highest  and  happiest  at- 
tainable condition  of  the  race. 
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THOUGH  SOCIETY  is  apt  to  resent  the 
charge  of  provincialism,  this  tempest  of  gossip 
over  the  visit  of  the  Gaietj'  girls  to  Burlinganie 
shows  how  lacking  in  the  400  is  the  real  met- 
ropolitan spirit.  The  young  women  were 
formally  invited  to  witness  a  polo  game  in 
which  certain  male  members  of  the  same 
troupe  took  part,  and  it  is  pardonable  to 
wonder  if  there  was  aught  contaminating  in 
their  presence  to  explain  this  supercilious  up- 
curling  of  lips  and  tip-tilting  of  noses  the  elect 
are  indulging  ?  Against  the  reputation  or 
the  manners  of  the  quartette  of  young  women 
who  accepted  Mr.  Cassenley's  invitation,  there 
is  nothing  to  cavil  at.  I  believe  they  are  ac- 
cepted in  excellent  houses  in  London,  and 
besides,  no  attempt  was  made  to  introduce 
them  to  the  cortege  of  social  celebrities  who 
figured  on  the  porch  at  the  club  that  day. 
They  were  entertained  very  quietly,  were  as 
well  behaved  as  though  born  into  the  Cali- 
fornia purple  and,  save  for  the  fact  of  their 
style  and  their  profession,  attracted  no  partic- 
ular attenliou.  Wherefore,  then,  all  this  dis- 
turbance? Does  society  set  its  fiat  against 
actresses  ?  Is  the  old  controversy  over  the 
eligibility  of  histrions  again  to  be  precipitated? 
I  hope  not. 

*  ^  * 
* 

The  contention  that  Gaiety  girls  are  not 
actresses  and  that  there  is  no  especial  reason 
why  Mr.  Cas.serley  .should  .select  this  special 
cortege  of  young  Englishwomen  to  confer  the 
distinction  of  his  invitation  on,  hardly  figures 
in  the  connection.  It  is  true  that  many 
charming  actresses  of  American  parentage 
have  come  and  gone  and  have  not  been  bid- 
den to  Burlinganie,  but  that  is  their  misfor- 
tune. The  truth  is,  the  jeune.s.se  don'  made  a 
dead  set  at  the  maidens  of  Mr.  George  Ed- 
wards' combination  from  the  moment  of  their 
arrival.  They  have  seen  the  sights  in  good 
society,  have  been  at  the  races,  have  had  sup- 
pers given  in  their  honor,  and  really  were 
belles  for  the  hour.  The  invitation  to  Bur- 
linganie was  the  culmination  of  their  enjoy- 
ment. Whether  Mr.  Casserley  went  further 
than  he  should  in  extending  the  invitation  is 
really  the  question  at  is.sue.  It  is  evident  he 
knew  of  no  reason  why  Miss  Pallotta  and  Miss 
Hobson  should  not  consort  with  Western 
society,  and  as  he  is  quite  a  prominent  member 
thereof,  surely  he  should  rank  as  adequate 
authority. 

* 

Considering  his  boldness  in  taking  the 
initiative,  I  have  no  doubt  Mr.  Cas.serley  will 
take  pains  to  dispel  the  impression  that  but 
for  the  interposition  of  Mr.  McDonough  he 
would  have  revoked  the  celebrated  invitation. 
A  gentleman  of  courage  .so  rare  and  pedigree 
so  aristocratic  would  hardly  be  guilty  of  rude- 
ness so  unpardonable.  The  idea  of  Jack 
Casserley  lacking  backbone  is  too  preposterous 
to  be  entertained.  I  insist  on  believing,  in  the 
face  of  all  evidence  to  the  contrary,  that 
throughout  the  affair  he  acted  like  a  Bayard. 
It  was  a  mi.'- calculation  surely  that  took  him 
to  Burlinganie  an  hour  sooner  than  that  set 
for  the  the  arrival  of  his  guests,  who,  indeed, 
were  escorted  there  by  Mr.  McDonough,  and 
I  cannot  commend  too  highly  the  intelligence 
which  led  him  to  take  so  defiant  a  stand  as  he 
does  in  the  Rxa^nmer.  His  glowing  challenge 
to  the  go.ssips  should  go  hurtling  down  the 
ages. 

•  * 

Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney  has  attained  in 


Chicago  what  she  often  tried  to  achieve  in  San 
Francisco.  She  gathers  at  her  home  on  the 
first  Sunday  of  every  month  a  company  of 
sculptors,  artists,  writers  and  Bohemians  in 
general,  who  find  her  a  most  congenial  and 
charming  hostess.  Society  mingles  with 
these  clever  ones  in  a  way  seemingly  impossi- 
ble in  this  unnaturally  conventional  city  of 
ours.  They  have  music  and  much  talk;  dis- 
cuss the  artistic  possibilities  of  the  Windy 
City,  and  lay  plans  fur  literary  adventures  in 
prose  or  verse.  Some  time  I  suppase  there 
may  come  here  some  woman  with  the  requi- 
site tact,  intelligence  and  standing  who  will 
make  her  drawing  room  a  center  lor  clever 
men  and  women.  There  is  material  in  plenty 
among  us,  and  it  requires  only  the  proper 
provocation  to  concentrate  itself. 

=^    *  * 

Society  has  a  visitor  of  distinction  to  enter- 
tain, in  the  person  of  ex- Governor  Morgan  S. 
Bulkley  of  Hartford,  who,  with  his  wife,  is 
visiting  his  parents  in-law.  General  and  Mrs. 
Jno.  F.  Houghton.  In  addition  to  pureh' 
political  honors,  Governor  Bulkley  is  presi- 
dent of  the  .^5tna  Insurance  Company,  biggest 
and  richest  of  all  the  American  underwriting 
corporations.  He  has  a  strong  personality,  is 
a  keen  observer  and  evinces  a  liking  for  Cali- 
fornia that  bespeakes  a  fine  intelligence. 
After  Lent  the  Houghtons  will  probably  do 
some  entertaining  in  honor  of  their  distin- 
guished guest. 

* 

A  small  cortege  of  Brownies  went  over  to 
Oakland  Monday  morning  last  to  welcome 
home  Miss  Miriam  Moore.  The  Eastern 
winds  have  robbed  this  very  charming  youug 
San  Franciscienne  of  none  of  her  roses,  and 
according  to  the  verdict  of  one  of  the  reception 
committee,  she  is  prettier  than  ever  and  has 
gained  in  style.  The  Moores  are  to  put  up  at 
the  Palace  for  the  time  being.  Miss  PVances 
Moore,  quite  a  graceful  maiden,  makes  her 
debut  next  season. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  of  more  than  passing  inter- 
est is  that  of  Miss  Edith  Armer  and  Maurice 
Cohn,  of  Los  Angeles.  Miss  Aimer  is  veri- 
tably a  beautiful  girl,  and,  besides,  is  bright 
and  intelligent.  She  has  gone  out  so  little 
into  society  that  she  is  not  so  well-known 
as  the  other  members  of  her  family. 

*     *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Sachs  and  Mr.  Mitau 
was  celebrated  last  Wednesday  evening  at  the 
handsome  home  of  the  bride,  on  Leavenworth 
Street.  Only  relatives  and  the  most  intimate 
friends  were  present;  but  the  wedding  feast 
was  of  the  finest  and  all  went  merrily  as  the 
proverbial  marriage  bell. 

*    *  * 

Several  of  the  Gaiety  girls,  who  survived  this 
period  of  grippe  and  pneumonia  through  the 
skill  of  Dr.  Hopkins,  .send  him  .some  graceful 
acknowledgments  of  their  gratitude  ere  depart- 
ing for  the  antipodes.  Considering  the  fascin- 
ation these  young  women  seemed  to  exert,  he 
was  fortunate  in  being  privileged  to  attend  to 
their  pretty  throats,  and  .so  is  doubly  lucky  in 
earning  their  thanks.  Decima  Moore,  who  the 
first  night  suffered  sev-erely  from  a  cold,  was  par- 
ticularly emphatic  in  her  expressions.  Is  it  not 
curious  that  American  actresses  are  less  ready 
to  acknowledge  professional  assistance  of  this 
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character  than  their  English  sisters.  One  can 
not  but  r>.  member  how  Henr\-  Irving  expressed 
his  thanks  to  Dr.  Wagner. 

*  ^  * 

THOUGH  Miss  Marie  Burroughs  ranks 
among  the  beauties  of  the  stage  she  appears 
to  better  advantage  off  the  boards  than  before 
the  footlights.  Her  good  looks  are  independ- 
ent of  the  rouge  or  the  powder  pot,  and  her 
fine  eyes  and  lovely  red  lips  ask  not  the  glam- 
or of  calcium  light  to  appear  ripe  and  lustrous. 
In  fact  she  is  truly  a  daughter  of  California, 
tall  and  finely  formed,  though  her  figure,  I 
regret  to  say,  is  just  a  trifle  more  matronly 
than  of  yore.  She  appears  to  better  advantage, 
I  thought,  in  that  loose  gown  with  the  Em- 
pire eflFect,  worn  in  the  second  act,  than  in 
those  others  that  accentuate  her  lines  more 
positively.  Her  numerous  relations,  all  nota- 
bly good  looking,  formed  no  inconsiderable 
.section  of  the  audience,  and  after  the  first  act 
they  found  their  way  to  her  dressing  room, 
where  she  held  quite  a  reception. 

=^    *  * 

Miss  Burroughs  has  ideas  of  her  own  on  the 
subject  of  make-up.  Instead  of  following  the 
usual  custom  of  encircling  the  eyes  with  black, 
she  darkens  her  lids,  with  the  effect  of  en- 
hancing the  beauty  of  the  orbs  to  a  positive 
degree.  However,  nature  has  been  most  gen- 
erous to  her  therein,  for  her  eyes  have  that 
inimitable  depth  and  range  which  seem  to 
carry  their  glance  through  an  audience. 
During  her  stay  here,  Miss  Burroughs  will  be 
quite  extensively  entertained.  On  Sunday  she 
goes  over  to  Tarry  Lodge. 

*  *  * 

The  first  night  audience  at  the  Baldwin  last 
week  was  lather  swagger.  There  were 
several  box  parties,  and  most  of  the  .social 
celebrities  were  scattered  through  the 
orchestra.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  wjs  hand- 
somel}'  gowned,  and  I  noticed  she  wore  a 
veil  throughout  the  performance,  a  black 
tulle  affair  with  heavy  chenille  spots,  and 
a  bonnet  of  violet  velvet.  Mrs.  Cook  and 
Mrs.  Scott  Wilson  were  among  the  hostesses. 
=i=    ^  * 

Burlingame  is  to  be  Society's  headquar- 
ters this  summer.  Alread)'  there  is  a  furious 
demand  for  cottages  at  San  Mateo.  Now  that 
the  accommodation  within  the  tract  has  been 
exhau.sted,  villas  are  in  great  demand  there, 
and  it  is  evident  the  residents  will  not  have 
reason  to  complain  of  a  lack  of  companion- 
ship. I  believe,  too,  some  of  the  best  rooms 
in  the  Hotel  Mateo  have  been  .secured.  Both 
the  Crocker  and  the  Henry  Scott  houses  are 
under  way.  The  latter  has  developed  into  a 
rather  more  elaborate  structure  than  Mr.  Scott 
intended  to  erect  and  promi.ses  to  be  quite  a 
handsome  country  home  in  very  good  style. 
The  Robert  Coleman  villa  will  certainly  be  an 
ornament  to  the  environment.  The  Tobins 
and  Crockers  will  occupy  their  cottages,  com- 
mencing April  first. 

* 

Bicyclists  will  be  interested  in  the  arrival  of 
the  Columbia  racing  team,  which  consists  of 
E.  C.  Bald,  Ray  McDonald  and  W.  F.  Arms, 
with  Asa  Windle  as  trainer.  They  are  ready, 
I  am  told,  to  contest  for  supremacy  with  any 
other  eminent  wheelists,  and  will  show  ama- 
teurs the  way  round  with  satisfaction.  The 
various  clubs  will  entertain  them. 

*  *  * 

THOSE  WHO  HAVE  not  yet  seen  the 
Portrait  Exhibition  at  the  Hopkins'  Institute 
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should  do  so  ere  it  be  too  late.  Tiiough  opin- 
ions differ  as  to  the  merits  of  the  collection,  its 
interest  may  not  be  gainsaid.  On  Saturday 
afternoon  next,  the  assistance  of  music  will  be 
inv^oked  to  gather  a  crowd.  A  progromme  of 
.some  excellence  is  offered,  and  in  the  evening 
the  Angel  Island  band  discourses  agreeable 
melodies.  Apropos  of  the  portraits  I  have  re- 
ceived this  comment  from  a  person  who  signs 
himself  a  "discerning  observer:" 

Impressions  of  the  portraits  of  women  now  hanging 
on  the  Mark  Hopkins'  lii'^titute  walls  are  innocent  of 
tliat  feature  po  triuinphaatly  realized  from  real  life  of 
the  superb  physical  emlowiiient  of  California's  eter- 
nal feminine.  Rows  of  featureless  faces,  figures  un- 
generous in  contour  and  a  phantasmagoria  of  ai  pa- 
ritions  flabby  and  colored,  a  lot  of  f-ickly  pink  hang 
in  the  memory.  Where  are  the  skins,  fresli,  fine 
and  fair;  tlie  eyes  of  limpid  childhood,  and  the 
elasticity  of  carriage  almost  universal  in  Californian 
girlhood?  Evidently  the  artists  liave  not  discovered 
these  charms.  From  models  possessing  to  the  full 
these  and  many  o  her  attractions  have  been  made 
a  set  of  flabby  libt'ls  impossible  of  belief  unless 
seen.  If  that  kind  of  counterfeit  pr<  sentmeiit  is  to 
be  haniied  down  to  posterity  as  a  iienuine  picture 
of  our  womanhood,  it  will  liardly  liear  up  to  the 
re['utation  given  by  the  literary  artists,  'lint  style 
of  l)road  or  loose  paintini;  is  respon'^iljle  for  a  great 
deal  of  the  damage  done  to  the  repute  of  Californ- 
ian  bea  ity — arms,  necks,  shouide-s  and  features 
generally  of  no  defined  outline,  and  faces  all  a  fluff 
of  ill-mixed  paint,  stand  as  wi  ness.  One  prefers 
after  all  the  old  cut  and  (fried  method  where  fea- 
tures were  built  up  with  paint  on  the  principal  em- 
bodied by  barber's  blocks,  where,  at  least  there  was 
decision  and  some  kind  of  line,  and  where  the  color 
always  a  regulation  pearl  and  carmine,  at  least, 
had  smartness,  in  place  of  the  horrors  of  muddy 
pinks,  brown  and  camelline  white  doing  duty  for 
Hesh  tints. 

*  ^  * 

Quite  apart  from  its  technical  excellence, 
the  concert  of  Mi.ss  Be.ssie  Wall  and  Miss 
Newlands  was  a  charming  entertainment.  It 
was  very  modern  music  they  rendered,  brief 
expressions  of  musical  moods  rather  thtn 
hoary  and  elaborate  embroiderings  of  meager 
themes,  expressed  in  endless  variations  and 
infinite  fiorituri.  They  correspond  to  the 
odes  and  ballades  of  fin  de  siecle  ver.se,  do 
these  tender  and  pa.ssionate  bits  of  Henseltand 
Grieg,  but  they  require  poetic  touch  and  fine 
feeling  to  do  their  subtle  charm  justice. 
Miss  Newlands  selects  for  vocal  expression 
the  same  type  of  music  that  Miss  Wall  plays, 
and  it  may  be  realized  they  satisfied  their 
audience.  It  was  a  typical  Oakland  gather- 
ing, innumerable  pretty  faces  and  an  infinity 
of  young  men.  I  would  like  to  suggest  to 
Sorosis  or  the  Century  Club  that  they  have 
Miss  Wall  and  Miss  Newlands  repeat  this 
programme  for  their  benefit.  They  would 
insure  themselves  a  musical  treat. 

=^    i  ^ 

Providence  seems  to  have  elected  good  for- 
tune to  the  many  gatherers  of  curios  in  San 
Francisco.  One  of  the  rarest  and  most  unique 
collections  is  that  owned  and  to"be  disposed  of 
by  Mrs.  Tytler,  who  proposes  exhibiting  her 
rugs,  draperies,  pictures,  bric-a-brac,  all  direct 
from  India,  at  the  old  Y.  M.  C.  A.  rooms  on 
Sutter  street.  Mrs.  Tytler  also  intends  giving 
a  few  talks  on  her  Indian  life  and  experience 
at  the  Century  Club,  which  should  be  very 
interesting  owing  to  the  fact  that  she  was  an 
eye-witness  of  the  many  mas.sacres  during  the 
Indian  mutiny.  Mrs.  Tytler,  who  is  the  wife 
of  General  Tytler,  a  well-known  Indian  war- 
rior, is  a  chai-ming  conversationalist,  full  of 
ancedotes  of  Anglo-Indian  life. 

*  * 

The  Carr-Beel  Concert  Saturday  afternoon 
is  the  last  of  the  .series,  and  the  final  one  of 
the  season.  I  believe  they  have  good  rea.son 
to  be  satisfied  with  the  support  they  have  had 
this  winter,  and  it  may  be  said  that  the  pro- 


grammes have,  on  the  whole,  been  artistically 
rendered,  and  nearly  always  worth  hearing. 
The  entertainment  this  afternoon  is  excellent 
— a  trio  by  Dvorak,  given  here  for  the  first 
time,  two  songs  by  Willis  E.  Bacheller,  and 
three  brief  piano  solos  by  Mrs.  Carr. 

*    *  * 

QUITE  A  GATHERING  of  well-known 
people  were  at  Burlingame  last  Sunday.  The 
George  Crockers  had  the  Oelrichs  down,  Dick 
Tobin  had  a  party  of  ten  which  included  his 
sisters.  The  Fords  had  Mi.ss  Decima  Moore, 
who  came  down  to  see  her  fiance',  Cecil  Hope, 
play  polo.  Hope  is  a  man  of  an  excellent  fam- 
ily, and  at  one  time  was  in  the  Gordon  High- 
landers, one  of England'scrack regiments.  Sub- 
sequently he  exchanged  into  ait  Indian  regi- 
ment, and  there  learned  to  play  polo  .so  capi- 
tally. It  is  notable  that  most  of  the  Gaiety 
man  graduated  from  other  professions.  Riley 
was  an  officer  in  the  navy  and  Whitehou.se,  I 
am  told  was  also  in  the  army.  Several  coach- 
ing parties  were  organized  after  the  game,  and 
altogether  a  jolly  day  was  had.  There  are 
prospects  for  a  polo  tournament  this  April  be- 
tween teams  from  Walla  Walla,  Pasadena  and 
Burlingame.  The  idea  is  to  have  a  week  of  it 
after  Lent,  and  excursions  from  town  will  be 
arranged  for  the  occa.sion.  Lieutenant  Over- 
ton of  Walla  Walla,  who  is  in  the  city  now  has 
been  in  communication  with  the  Burlingame 
authorities  for  some  time  on  the  subject,  and 
arrangements  have  finally  been  made. 


The  Burlingame  Club  has  found  a  capital 
man  for  general  manager  in  Captain  Wain- 
wright.  He  is  a  retired  officer  of  the  English 
army,  and  is  an  adept  at  all  the  sports  they 
affect  at  the  Country  Club.  He  is  an  excel- 
lent rider,  a  good  polo  player,  is  versed  in  the 
mysteries  of  golf,  can  ride  anything  and  is  a 
good  shot.  In  addition  he  knows  all  about 
horses,  and  is  in  several  ways  the  right  man 
for  the  place.  He  occupied  a  similar  post  for 
a  Country  Club  outside  St.  Louis. 

■I-  -1- 
*  '" 

The  latest  change  in  the  condition  of  affairs 
at  the  Pacific  Union  Club  is  the  selection  of 
the  chief  clerk  there  as  general  manager. 
The  necessity  of  having  a  man  in  charge  with 
authority  to  attend  to  details  has  long  been 
felt,  and  it  is  curious  the  .step  has  never  been 
taken  before.  Eastern  clubs  of  the  importance 
of  the  Pacific-Union  have  long  ago  provided 
themselves  with  general  managers,  .some  of 
whom  are  members  of  their  institutions,  which 
is  in  accordance  with  the;  English  custom. 
The  forthcoming  election  is  a  topic  of  rather 
animated  discussion  among  the  more  progres- 
sive members.  A  certain  .set  that  has  enter- 
prising tendencies  is  anxious  to  have  repre.sen- 
tation  on  the  board,  and  doubtless  will  agitate 
to  obtain  recognition.  It  .is  about  time  the 
institution  exhibited  a  .sense  of  vitality.  The 
Bohemian  Club  has  quite  left  it  behind  in  the 
matter  of  menus. 

*  *  * 

Bohemia  is  rather  silent  the.se  days.  Noth- 
ing of  great  moment  has  happened  there,  save 
the  dinner  to  Harry  Dlmond,  which  was  a 
sufficiently  plea.sant  affair.  Fred  Warde, 
Greer  Harri.son  and  Charley  Jo.sselyn  are  at 
Woodside  this  week  for  a  quiet  rehearsal  of 
ancient  festivities  according  to  the  old  ICngli.sli 
fashion,  with  .special  appeal,  ot  course,  to 
stomach  and  digestion. 

*  *  * 

THE  FINAL  FUNCTION  of  the  season 
takes  place  at  the  Verei  n  on  Saturday  eveninc. 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  PepHin  Tuttl-Fruttl  Oliew- 
iiiR  Oiiin.    Yoii  nil)  fiiitl  it  ndnilral>le. 


It  is  to  be  quite  an  informal  gathering — a 
.soiree  dan.sante,  opening  with  a  .series  of  living 
])ictures  Under  the  artistic  eye  of  vSolly 
Walter  the  pretty  women  and  necessary  men 
will  be  po.sed  effectivel}'.  The  costumes, 
lights  and  accessories  will  be  of  the  best,  and 
appreciative  applause,  such  as  invariably 
accompanies  amateur  efforts,  will,  in  due 
course,  encore  each  pretty  setting.  Gib.son's 
swagger  "  Life  "  .sketches,  Du  Maurier's  weary, 
used-up  "Trilbj',"  together  with  other  clothed 
and  eminently  proper  portraits  will  entertain 
the  gtiests.  Dancing,  supper  and  dancing 
will  extend  the  affair  into  the  early  morning 
hours. 

*  *  * 

The  question  of  supreme  interest  is,  as  to  the 
identity  of  "  Trilby."  Among  the  maidens  of 
the  Verein  one  easily  recalls  several  girls 
whose  height  and  style  might  fairly  express 
the  contours  of  Du  Maurier's  heroine.  The 
honor,  I  am  told,  is  reserved  for  Miss  Alice 
Adler,  who  is  much  prettier  than  any  of  the 
author's  illustrations,  besides  having  the 
broad  forehead  and  the  charming  smile  which 
one  associates  with  the  adored  of  Little  Billee. 
It  is  good  to  observe  that  familiar  subjects  are 
eschewed  in  this  series.  Gibson's  compo- 
sitions are  admirable  for  reproduction,  and  the 
Verein  will  see  the  girl  who  has  been  ki.ssed 
within  ten  minutes  with  graceful  Miss  Sadie 
Hecht  in  the  foreground,  the  "All's 
well  that  ends  well"  the  last  dance,  De- 
fregs^er's  famous  "  Salon  Tyroler  " — the  dude 
in  the  mountain  tavern — the  New  and  the  Old 
woman,  and  several  others.  One  may  form  a 
fair  conception  of  the  prospect  for  an  interest- 
ing entertainment  by  the  girls  who  are  to 
make  the  pictures,  among  whom  are  Mrs. 
Marcus  Gerstle,  Miss  Dinkelspiel,  Miss  Anna 
Simon,  Miss  Meyer  and  Miss  Alice  Green- 
baum. 

*  ±  * 

IN  BOHEMIAN  CIRCLES  .several  ver- 
sions of  a  tale  alleging  discourtesy  on  the  part 
of  Keith  to  Vermorcken  are  in  circulation. 
The  current  edition  depicts  the  Belgian  who, 
by  the  way,  is  rather  a  good-looking  fellow, 
of  agreeable  manners,  presenting  to  the  local 
genius  a  letter  of  introduction  from  an  emi- 
nent New  York  painter.  Instead  of  receiving 
him  with  open  arms,  Keith,  engaged  at  that 
moment  on  the  portrait  of  a  lady  who  is  sit- 
ting, tells  him  rather  shortly  that  he  is  busy 
and  should  call  again.  Ofcour.se,  tales  always 
gather  fuel  and  decorative  effect  in  passing 
from  ear  to  mouth  and  onwards,  and  it  is 
hardly  surprising  that  Keith's  version  disa- 
grees rather  materially  with  the  foregoing. 
He  was  busy  when  Vermorcken  arrived,  but 
the  letter  of  introduction  the  latter  brought  was 
from  a  well-known  local  art  dealer,  requesting 
that  he  give  the  visitor  some  information  about 
San  Francisco,  the  chances  for  obtaining 
orders,  and  the  cla.ss  of  people  who  might, 
with  impunity,  be  approached.  The  relations 
between  Keith  and  the  dealer  are  hardly  fra- 
ternal, and  there  is  certainly  no  reason  why, 
if  they  were,  he  should  give  a  perfect  stranger 
information  that  he  might  consider  of  personal 
value  in  a  business  way. 


DURING  THE  FIRST  week  of  Lent  one 
does  not  permit  the  mind  to  dwell  on  festivity, 
especially  in  the  city  of  churches.  It  is  hardly 
good  form  to  go  to  theatres,  and  infinitely 
worse  to  assist  at  functions.  In  fact,  it  is 
equivalent  to  a  confession  of  indifference  to  ad- 
mit the  possibility  of  enjoyment,  other  than 
theological,  which  means  church  going;  sew- 
ing societies,  with  music,  serving  as  a  species 
of  di.ssipation.    There  have,  of  course,  been 
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some  quiet  luncheons,  a  family  dinner  or  so, 
and  a  few  informal  teas,  but  people  almost 
refuse  to  move  out  of  their  homes.  Shrove 
Tuesday  was  distinguished  by  the  culmina- 
tion of  all  the  gayeties.  The  Coleman 
luncheon  was  first  and  chiefest.  From  there 
the  girls  hastily  flocked  to  the  Whitney  tea, 
and  thence  to  the  Wilkinson  supper  in  the 
evening.  The  Whitney's  tea  was  given  to  Mrs. 
Fowler,  daughter  of  Paul  Neuman  of  the 
Hawaiian  Islands,  who  is  visiting  in  Oakland. 
Mi.s.ses  Chabot,  Annie  Miller,  Bessie  Wall  and 
Mi.ss  Pierce  a.ssisted  in  receiving  their  guests. 
The  Misses  Whitney  are  .some  of  the  most 
effective  of  Oakland  maidens.  Mi.ss  Anita 
makes  a  clever  President  to  the  Woman's 
Alunnuc  :  Mi.ss  Violet  is  a  tactful  girl,  rather 
prett}',  with  a  noticeably  fine  complexion,  who 
goes  in  a  good  deal  for  society,  while  Mi.ss 
Mary  is  a  prominent  member  of  the  Deux 
Temps  Club.  She  has  quite  decided  musical 
talent.  The  house  was  sweet  with  the  per- 
fume of  countless  violets.  All  Oakland  was 
bidden  to  the  festival,  and  myriads  of  pretty 
girls  made  their  last  appearance  for  forty 
dreary  daj-s. 

*  *  * 

The  brightne.ss  of  the  Wilkinson  supper  was 
due  to  a  great  extent  to  the  successful  tab- 
leaux which  followed.  The  .seres  of  living 
pictures  were  reallj^  well  executed  and  so 
pretty  that  it  would  have  been  a  task  of  .some 
difficulty  to  decide  whether  the  Oriental,  classic 
or  Joshua  Reynolds  pictures  were  the  best  ;  for 
my  own  part,  I  preferred  the  Mephistopiles  in 
a  gari.sh  red  costume  with  the  accompanying 
horns  and  hoofs.  Underneath  was  in.scribed  : 
"  Goodbye  for  forty  days."  The  dining-room 
was  in  the  Harvard  colors,  while  the  reception 
rooms  were  charming  in  blue  and  gold  violets 
and  Jonquils.  The  girls  were  nearly''  all 
gowned  in  yellow  ;  the  handsomest  of  the.se 
dresses  was  that  of  Miss  Ruth  Loring — bro- 
caded satin  and  daflFodils.  Miss  Spiers  looked 
reasonably  well  in  pink  brocaded  silk.  Mi.ss 
Maud  Wilkinson,  whose  engagement  to  Mr. 
Henshaw,  one  of  the  assistant  profes.sors  at 
the  State  University,  was  recently  announced, 
is  a  rather  bright  looking  girl,  dark,  with  very 
pretty  eyes  and  hair.  She  was  in  yellow 
crepe  simply  but  daintily  made. 

*  ^  * 

The  Moliere  Club  had  a  pleasant  little  gath- 
ering last  Tuesday  evening  at  the  Deakin 
residence  in  Berkely.  A  bright  scene  from 
the  comedy  of  Scapin  was  presented  very 
smoothly  and  pleasingly.  The  co.stumes,  de- 
signed by  0.scar  Deakin,  were  quite  bril- 
liant and  historically  correct.  There  was 
some  food  and  drink  after  the  show,  and  con- 
versation, and  the  evening  was  pas.sed  bright- 
ly and  enjoyably.  The  club  is  an  outgrowth 
of  the  old  French  Club  of  Berkeley,  and  has 
for  its  purpose  the  keeping  up  of  whatever 
there  is  pleasant  in  Parisian  reminiscences 
among  the  members  and  the  creation  of  an  at- 
mosphere as  completely  French  as  po.ssible  at 
its  meetings.  The  talking,  of  course,  is  all  in 
French,  and  there  are  dire  penalties  for  the 
use  of  any  other  language.  There  is  now  in 
preparation  a  pretty  comedy  of  Scribe,  which 
will  be  presented  in  the  near  future.  Miss 
Marchebout  is  the  president,  and  Mr.  Bioletti 
is  the  secretary. 

*  J,  * 

The  Oakland  girls  are  infinitely  more  Chris- 
tian than  their  sisters  in  San  Franci.sco. 
vSeveral  .society  maidens  there  attend  Mission 
schools,  teaching  the  indigent  poor  to  .sew, 
incidentally  es.saying  to  refine  them  ;  others 
invite  the  various  mothers  of  the  poorer 
cla.sses  once  a  week,  and  discuss  modes  of 
bringing   a   little   pleasure   into  their  lives. 


Another  .set  of  girls  have  instituted  a  rather 
unique  society  to  sing  at  the  funerals  of  the 
very  poor,  and  administer  to  their  comfort  in 
their  afiliction.  It  must  .seem  even  more  pecu- 
liar to  the  poor  people  when  a  quartette  of 
fashionable  young  women  take  possession  of 
their  homes  andcommence  psalm  singing. 
However,  their  intuition  is  admirable,  and 
nowadays  intuitions  count  for  a  great  deal — 
even  though  utilized  for  having  purposes  later. 

*    *  * 

I  hear  a  rumor  of  another  party  to  be  given 
by  the  Deux  Temps  Club.  It  is  said  that  the 
young  people  were  consumed  with  envy  over 
the  success  of  the  domino  party  givea  by  our 
Monday  Night  Club,  and,  determining  not  to 
be  out-done,  immediately  set  to  work  to  induce 
their  mothers  to  give  a  similar  affair  after  the 
clo.se  of  the  Lenten  season.  It  is  evident  they 
have  succeeded,  as  they  are  already  discussing 
the  fun  they  are  going  to  have,  and  the  mis- 
chevious  tricks  to  be  played  on  that  occasion. 

*  * 

The  Van  Slicken  dinner  was  a  very  ornate 
affair.  The  matrons  were  resplendent  in 
diamonds,  and  the  decorations  in  yellow  and 
white  were  arranged  in  a  very  sumptuous  way. 
The  occasion  of  the  festival  was  to  bid  fare- 
well to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  A.  Bi.s.sell,  who  are 
about  to  leave  for  Chicago.  They  are  really  a 
popular  twain,  whom  it  is  hard  to  part  from, 
and  however  incredulously  the  exterior  world 
may  take  the  statement,  the  fact  is,  they  will 
be  missed.  Among  those  present  were  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Miller,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Shatluck,  Mrs. 
McCormick  and  others.  Several  songs  were 
prettily  rendered  by  the  latter,  who  has  a 
charming  voice  and  decided  skill  in  u.sing  it. 

*    *  * 

THE  MANIFESTATIONS  of  real  .sorrow 
evoked  by  the  death  of  Dr.  Breyfogle  at  San 
Jose,  may,  in  some  degree,  console  his  relatives 
lor  their  loss.  Quite  apart  from  the  theological 
significance  of  the  term  he  was  really  a  good 
man.  I  mean  he  had  principles  and  lived  up 
to  them,  and  a  conscience  whose  dictates  he 
followed.  Po.ssibly  that  is  only  what  any 
man  should  do,  but  of  how  many  can  it  truly 
be  .said,  after  their  death,  that  they  were  true 
either  to  their  friends  or  their  convictions  ?  I 
have  no  intention  of  making  Dr.  Breyfogle 
out  a  saint,  for  he  was  a  man  of  strong  preju- 
dices, who  said  what  he  thought,  and  was  not 
always  right,  but  he  was  a  very  really  fine 
tyre  of  man,  who  has  to  his  credit  a  few 
things  worth  doing.  He  wotild  take  infinite 
trouble  if  he  imagined  it  possible  to  achieve 
the  good  of  some  one:  he  was  religious  because 
he  believed  sincerely,  and  what  he  thought 
his  duty  was  for  him  an  inflexible  law.  Fol- 
lowing that  as  a  line  of  life,  means  little  fun 
and  a  very  straight  upper  lip,  and,  possibly,  it 
may  be  easy  for  a  man  who  cometh  into  the 
world  with  a  temperament  that  enables  him  to 
resist  temptations.  They  are  few,  however, 
and  have  for  reward  some  honor  in  life,  and  at 
their  deaths  command  unwilling  tears  in  eyes 
unu.sed  to  shedding  them.  In  addition  to  being 
a  physician  in  a  large  way  of  practice,  Dr.  Brey- 
fo3;le  had  been  Mayor  of  San  Jo.se,  was  Presi- 
dent of  the  Garden  City  Bank,  of  a  Loan 
Society  there,  and  was  a  factor  in  the  life  of 
the  town.  He  it  was  who  built  the  City  Hall; 
he  organized  civic  improvements  of  the  great- 
e.st  value  and  was  really  more  energetic  in  the 
community's  behalf  than  in  his  own. 

=1=    =.=  * 

THESE  ARE  dull  days  for  art.  Few 
among  the  painters  are  selling  canvases — 
even  Keith  complains  bitterly  enough  of  neg- 

Chew  Adams'  repsln   Tutti-Friittl.     It  is  8overelgi> 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


lect.  I  am  told  Stanton  talks  of  retiring  to 
Paris.  The  standard  of  local  work  shows  a 
distinct  advance  in  the  face  of  this  apathy. 
There  are  .several  charming  land.scapes  in 
Latimer's  studio — graceful  bits  of  California 
woods  and  water  in  the  pale  greens  and  soft 
light  tones  he  affects.  Matthews  has  never 
done  anything  better,  save  that  white  woman 
he  had  in  the  autumn  exhibition,  than  the 
pastel  of  his  wife  in  the  Woman's  Portrait 
show.  Stanton  has  .several  clever  things  in 
his  studio — instances  of  real  ability  indeed — 
but  no  one  buys.  Keith's  friends  are  a  unit 
in  their  regret  that  he  did  not  send  to  the 
Exhibition  the  portrait  of  Miss  Briggs  he  has 
recently  completed,  rather  than  the  canvas  of 
Miss  Lawlor,  which  does  his  skill  scant  jus- 
tice, however  excellent  the  coloring.  Save 
his  old  woman,  he  has  done  nothing  better  in 
the  line  of  female  portraiture  than  this.  It 
stands  out  from  a  modulated  background,  an 
interesting  picture  apart  from  its  merit  as  a 
reproduction  of  the  subject's  features. 

*  *  * 

Two  recent  land.scapes  are  worthy  the  atten- 
tion of  Keith's  admirers — a  Frosty  Morning 
at  Berkeley,  in  which  he  catches  the  soft 
rich  verdure  of  the  .spring  herbage  against 
the  dim,  di.stant  blue  of  a  foothill. 
A  Mystery  is  one  of  tho.se  weird  color 
effects — a  dusky  expression  of  ru.shing  storm- 
cloud  and  driving  wind  which  Keith  is  so  fond 
of.  It  is  a  setting  for  some  wild  romance — 
suggests  dark  thoughts  and  drear  feelings. 
There  is  no  detail  save  what  the  gazer  .supplies 
from  his  imagination. 

*  *  * 

Vermorcken,  the  Belgian  pupil  of  Carolus 
Duran,  who  is  out  here  after  subjects  (at  a 
fair  rate  per  face,  of  course ),  had  a  musicale 
in  his  studio  last  Saturday.  His  atelier  on  the 
seventh  floor  of  the  Morrosini  building  on  Post 
street,  adorned  with  draperies,  arm.s.  and 
bric-a-brac  in  the  effectively  luxurious  style 
that  the  clever  artist  knows  how  to  obtain  at 
small  cost.  Half  a  dozen  girls,  another  painter 
or  so,  Landsburger,  Sam  Fleischman  and  one 
or  two  others  made  the  gathering,  and  they 
had  tea,  beverages  of  more  adequate  power, 
and  much  music.  The  violinist  was  in  the 
mood  and  played  superbly,  with  that  passion 
and  feeling  which  are  the  distinction  of  his 
style.  The  Belgian,  by  the  way,  does  not 
seem  to  have  excited  undue  rivalry  by  the 
canvases  he  has  in  the  Hopkins  house.  They 
are  rather  thin  and  flat  in  treatment,  without 
special  value  of  attitude  or  manner.  Two 
smaller  portraits  in  his  studio  give  a  better 
idea  of  the  degree  of  skill  he  possesses. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  JULES  MERSFELDER'S  ar- 
tistic talents  has  won  him  more  attention  than 
appreciation,  he  has  to  his  credit  one  canvas 
that  made  more  money  than  all  the  efforts  of 
his  rivals.  Unfortunately'  the  coin  went  into 
pockets  other  than  his  own  and  the  reputation- 
that  too,  belongs  to  someone  else.  The  story 
as  told  by  the  artist  illustrates  with  some  force 
the  good  old  line  which  denies  to  gold  a 
monopoly  of  glitter,  and  has  more  point  than 
is  liable  to  be  given  in  San  F'ranci.sco  galleries. 
Like  many  another  ambitious  delineator  Mers- 
felder  headed  for  Chicago  during  the  World's 
Fair  period,  and  I  am  sure,  saw  more  than  nio.st 
millionaires  at  considerable  less  cost.  At  the 
latter  end  of  his  visit  funds  ran  rather  low  and 
who  knows  what  might  have  happened  but  for 
the  interposition  of  a  shrewd  Turk,  who  learn- 
ing the  line  of  his  talent  set  him  painting  no 
le.ss  important  a  picture  than  Raffieskys' 
"  Light  of  the  Harem."  It  was  to  be  hung  in 
a  palatial  grouping  on  the  South  Side — at  least 
so  the  Turk  told  him,  and  in  the  absence  of 
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other  information  besides  some  two  hundred 
dollars  the  artist  rested  content.  A  photo- 
graph of  the  original  together  with  sittings 
which  a  Cairo  belle  gave  him  furnished  the  in- 
spiration, and  with  the  proceeds  Mersfelder 
went  to  New  York. 

* 

A  good  San  Franciscan  is  ever  safe  to  re- 
turn, and  in  the  course  of  a  few  months  Mers- 
felder was  on  Market  street  gazing  at  the  lurid 
announcement  of  Ralfiesky's  famous  fifty- 
thousand  dollar  picture  then  being  exhibited 
in  the  Chronicle  building.  He  passed  in  with 
the  crowd,  and  gazed  .so  earnestlj-,  that  the  at- 
tendant, who  was  none  other  than  the  Chicago 
Turk,  approached  him  in  the  semi-darkness 
and  entered  into  an  enthusiastic  eulogy  of  the 
picture.  He  spoke  of  Raffiesky's  trouble  in 
obtaining  a  model,  of  the  superb  flesh  tones, 
the  inimitable  modelling  and  wound  up  by 
asking  the  approval  of  the  attentive  auditor 
who  replied: 

"Yes,  that  is  a  good  picture.  I  painted  it 
myself,  and  only  got  three  hundred  dollars 
for  it." 

The  Turk  glared  at  him  as  though  he  had 
pronounced  himself  Mahommed,  and  then  led 
him  gently  under  a  gas  lamp.  There  was  an 
instant  change.  With  oriental  adroitness  he 
.settled  himself  to  the  occasion. 

"  You  did  not  know  you  were  RafEeskj'  ?  " 
he  said,  as  they  walked  into  the  little  private 
den,  "Now  you're  here,  though,  I  want  you  to 
alter  the  lady's  linibs  a  bit  (he  said  legsj.  I 
don't  like  the  line  of  the  thigh,  and  while 
you're  at  it,  you  might  give  her  more  calf. 
Out  here,  they  .say  this  is  a  bit  skimpy. 
There's  a  few  dollars  in  it  for  you,  too." 

So,  for  a  week  Mersfelder  worked  over  the 
fifty-thouand  dollar  beauty,  remodelled  her  ac- 
cording to  the  California  limb  standard,  and 
gathered  in  a  very  fair  sum  for  his  trouble. 

*    *  * 

I  am  well  aware  there  is  an  ethical  question 
at  stake  here.  Should  not  Mersfelder  have 
proclaimed  the  canvas  a  copy,  thereby  pre- 
venting the  victimization  of  the  public  ?  It  is 
a  fair  presumption  that  the  exhibiting  Turk 
cleared  several  thousand  California  dollars  by 
exhibiting  the  lady  and  this,  undoubtedly, 
was  obtaining  money  on  false  pretenses.  By 
remaining  .silent  when  he  could  have  proved 
the  crime  the  San  Franciscan  became  the 
Turk's  accomplice.  All  this  is  true,  though 
on  the  other  hand  it  should  be  remembered 
that  but  to  few  men  whom  fortune  has  denied 
her  favors  in  propria  persona  is  it  given  to 
share  another's  garlands,  incognito.  Besides, 
think  of  the  satisfaction  of  tricking  a  public 
which  refu.ses  to  purcha.se  one's  pictures.  I 
think  Mersfelder  might  make  a  very  good  de- 
fen.se,  and,  in  the  meantime,  has  had  a  laugh 
at  the  innumerable  individuals  who  extolled 
the  '•  Light  of  the  Harem,"  and  went  into 
wild  ecstasies  over  her  inimitable  form,  her 
lustrous  limbs,  and  her  Oriental  eyes. 

*  * 

IN  THE  LIFE  of  institutions  as  in  the 
affairs  of  men,  there  are  periods  of  eclipse  in 
which  the  be.st  intentions  go  for  naught  and 
effort  is  fruitless.  Though  the  conflagation 
that  .sent  the  Press  Club  into  the  arms  of 
Bohemia  was  a  mixed  misfortune,  the  char- 
acter of  subsequent  events  show  over  it  the 
.shadow  still  hanging.  It  is  unnecessary  to 
allude  to  the  carpet  or  the  fireplace,  for  the 
jinks  of  Saturday  night  la.st  linger  uuea.sily  in 
the  memories  of  tho.se  who  sat  through  the 
programme.  Never  has  the  Club  entered  an 
enterprise  with  better  pro.spects  and  never  did 
it  achieve  less.  Its  stars  and  not  itself  .should 
be  blamed,  however,  for  the  talent  entered  was 
really  magnificent  and  that  which  performed 


was,  in  a  degree,  impromptu.  As  the  Sire, 
Ross  Jac'-cson  explained,  the  literary  menu 
was  decimated  by  grippe,  tonsililis,  pneu- 
monia, distant  assignments  and  bicycle  catas- 
trophes. He  had  a  bundle  of  postal  apologies 
from  eminent  hands  disabled  or  dispersed. 
Accidents  are  liable  to  occur  in  Pre.ss  Clubs 
over  which  fortune  broods  incessantly,  but  the 
main  regret  for  this  occasion  is  that  the 
Bohemian  Club  had  been  specially  bidden, 
and  I  cannot  think  its  members  retired  with 
an  exalted  impression  of  the  journalistic  capac- 
ity. 

*  ...  * 

The  event  of  the  evening — conferring  honor- 
ary membership  on  Uncle  George  Bromley — 
was  productive  of  a  neat  mot.  The  President 
of  the  Club  made  the  presentation  and  con- 
cluding a  highly  humorous  response,  the 
Patriarch  of  Bohemia,  grasping  Mr.  Naugh- 
ton's  hand,  and  raising  his  ejes  to  the  ceiling, 
invoked  a  ble.'^sing,  he  said  : 

"  May  Gi)d  bless  the  Press  Club  and  you  too, 
Mr.  President,  as  soon  as  convenient." 

Judge  Hunt,  one  of  the  .seven  jurists  present, 
contributed  an  ode  to  the  newspaper  man  in 
which  he  ran  over  in  p!easant  verse,  the  .sev- 
eral forms  of  endeavor  a  journalist's  asso- 
ciation compels  record  of,  with  sly  hits  at  the 
profession  in  general  and  the  society  reporter 
in  particular.  An  ex-jurist,  Robert  T.  Ferral, 
acquitted  himself  with  distinction  also  in  a 
speech  and  a  story.  Sigmund  Beel  played 
magnificently.  Bob  Davis  gave  an  interesting 
song,  but  the  honors  of  the  evening  undoubt- 
edly belong  to  Mr.  of  the  "  Tem- 
perance Town  "  troupe,  who  told  in  Canadian 
dialect  two  capital  stories.  It  was  really  as 
clever  a  bit  of  imitation  as  I  have  heard  in  an 
age,  and  the  applause  that  followed  was  cer- 
tainly well  deserved. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  to  be  a  dedicatory  service  at 
Marion  Wells'  studio  Saturday,  which  otight 
to  gather  both  Bohemian  and  civic  authorities. 
Though  there  were  seven  judges  at  the  Press 
Club  show  the  other  night,  it  rarely  happens 
to  artists  and  supervisors  that  they  joggle 
elbows.  The  happy  occasion  of  all  this  is 
Progress^  the  tall  young  woman  with  wings 
and  a  touch,  who  is  to  perch  on  the  City  Hall 
tower.  She  has  an  altitude  of  some  twenty- 
nine  feet  has  this  top  lofty  jeune  fille  and  her 
present  locale  is  the  old  Unitarian  Church  out 
on  Howard  Street,  which,  for  the  nonce,  is  the 
sculptor's  atelier.  Doubtless,  the  cupious  would 
like  to  learn  how  it  happens  a  church  is  made 
to  subserve  so  mundane  a  purpose,  but  Prog- 
ress requires  a  huge  degree  of  sky  space  for 
the  erection  of  her  long  limbs.  Indeed,  the 
deserted  chancel  one  subserved  the  purpo.se, 
and  besides  the  .spiritual  air  is  not  unduly  rig- 
orous for  .so  elevated  a  person.  She  is  quite 
a  creditable  achievement,  indeed,  well  modeled, 
graceful,  strong — easily  the  best  thing  Marion 
Wells  has  done. 

*  ^  * 

Bronze  is  the  material  in  which  her  aerial 
debut  is  to  be  made.  It  is  no  joke  casting 
twenty-nine  feet  of  torch,  wings  and  legs  in 
that  metal;  indeed,  there  is  nothing  bigger  in 
the  country;  unless  it  be  William  Penn,  who 
presides  over  a  Philadelphia  dome.  Our  foun- 
ders can  ri.se  to  such  an  occasion,  however, 
and  she  will  be  made  here.  The  entertain- 
ment Saturday  night  .should  prove  agreeable 
for  Uncle  George  Bromley  is  to  preside  and  the 
hosts  of  Bohemia  and  the  Pre.ss  are  to  foregather 
with  Mayor  Sutro  and  the  City  Hall  crowd 
in  the  background.  I  am  a  bit  fearsome  of  the 
distance,  for  ju.st  now  Progress  is  at  Twenty- 
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second  and  Howard  Streets — a  most  uncaiuiy 
place  to  go  to  and  harder  to  get  away  from. 
Among  the  material  attractions  promised  for 
the  occasion  is  a  bouille-a-baisse  from  the 
talented  fingers  of  Willis  Polk. 

* 

THOUGH  GENERAL  DIMOND  is  hardly 
a  subject  for  direct  congratulation  on  the 
legacy  that  has  come  to  his  sons,  and  benefits 
onl}'  vicariously  therefrom,  he  has  recently 
had  a  strain  of  the  best  possible  luck.  It  is 
prettj'  well  known  that  Charles  Shortridge 
has  purcha.sed  his  house  paying  therefor  .some 
thirty  thousand  dollars.  The  General  had  no 
desire  or  intention  of  disposing  of  .so  comf)rt- 
able  or  desirable  a  property  but  the  persistent 
journalist  liked  it,  wanted  it  and  has  it.  This 
is  about  how  the  sale  occurred.  Since  the 
Call  came  into  the  family,  the  Shortridges 
have  been  installed  at  the  Palace,  and  have 
hunted  north  and  .south  for  a  hou.se.  Charles 
is  a  person  of  strong  likes  and  dislikes,  and 
after  a  general  inspection,  made  up  his  mind 
that  the  Dimond  home  was  his  ideal.  He 
asked  if  it  was  for  sale,  was  told  not,  begged 
permission  to  inspect  it — was  taken  over  the 
domicile,  became  more  enamoured  than  ever, 
finally  called  at  the  General's  office  with  a  re- 
quest that  he  put  a  price  on  the  propertv. 
Never  dreaming  he  would  pay  the  figure  which 
represents  a  generous  profit  on  the  investment, 
Dimond  said  thirty  thousand,  and  was  imme- 
diately taken  up  by  the  enterprising  journalist. 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  later  the  General  started  to  find 
new  site  and  located  one  on  Pacific  Avenue 
valued  at  ten  thousand  dollars.  From  the 
agent  he  obtained  the  absolute  refusal  of 
it  for  three  days.  Twenty-four  hours  later 
a  lady  entered  the  same  real  estate  office,  asked 
lor  the  property,  had  conditions  explained  to 
her,  ofl"ered  eleven  thousand  dollars  which  the 
General  promptly  accepted  pocketing  a  profit 
of  one  thousand  dollars.  Curiously  enough 
the  site  has  been  on  .sale  without  a  purchaser 
for  two  years  past.  I  am  told  General  Di- 
mond propo.ses  to  move  into  the  John  S. 
Wright  hou.se  which  adjoins  his  old  home 
pending  the  erection  of  a  new  residence  out 
Pacific  Heights  way. 

*  *  * 

The  enterprising  journalist  is  losing  no  tricks; 
however,  for,  since  his  arrival,  he  has  come  to 
a  variety  of  conclusions,  the  most  notable  of 
which  are  exteriously  expre.s.sed.  He  dresses 
his  part  with  an  elegence  undreaiut  of  by  the 
Pickering-Fitch  combination — the  latest  in 
tall  silk  hats;  a  wiliy-boy  frock  coat  enshrotids 
his  athletic  figure,  and  no  one  luay  give  him 
points  on  patent  leathers.  Besides,  to  the  pre- 
vailing fashion  he  has  sacrificed  the  high- 
trained  moustache  in  San  Jose.  His  new  home 
is  to  be  furnished  in  sumptuous  style,  so  it  is 
very  apparent  that  the  Call  is  booming. 

*    *  * 

STRANGE  AS  IT  may  seem  to  tho.se  who 
have  followed  the  protracted  litigation,  the 
Miller,  Lux  controversy  approximates  a  .settle- 
ment. To  think  of  Henry  Miller  actually 
reconciled  to  a  division  of  those  infinite  acres 
he  has  been  at  so  much  pains  to  gather,  is  to 
give  his  character  another  .setting.  Never 
was  the  inevitable  postponed  so  successlully, 
or  an  injustice  done  with  .so  fair  a  showing  of 
right.  The  firm's  huge  interests  during  the 
years  that  have  elap.sed  since  the  death  of 
Charles  Lux,  have  been  conserved  to  the 
best  advantage,  but  no  one  has  had  any  of  the 
income  for  luxurious  living.  No  one  would 
think  of  the  grim,  determined  Miller  .setting 
out  to  enjoy  him.self,  and  he  has  postponed 
the  pleasures  of  his  partnei-s'  heirs.  Now, 
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bowcver,  the  refc-rence  proceeding  belore  Seth 
Mann  tajiers  to  an  end  :  the  commission  ap- 
pointed to  sul)divide  the  property  has  almost 
completed  its  hus^e  task.  It  consisted  of  Messrs 
Mayo  Nevvhall,  J.T.  Porter  and  ex-Marshal 
Franks,  and  the  nature  of  their  duties  has 
taken  them  over  the  old  firm's  broad  acres, 
north  and  south. 


Instead  of  attempting  to  delay  further  the 
process  of  division,  Miller's  inclination  now  is 
to  hurry  the  proceeding  to  its  termination. 
The  sessions  of  the  Referees'  Court  in  the 
offices  of  the  firm  have  been  protracted  of  late  ; 
the  witnesses  have  been  hurried  up,  and  in 
the  near  future  we  will  learn  that  the  heirs, 
the  attorneys  and  the  Technical  School  are  to 
have  their  share  of  the  property — and  it  is 
about  time,  too.  Ofcour.se,  Miller's  point,  that 
in  the  meantime  he  has  done  admirably  for 
them,  is  well  taken,  but  that  does  not  recon- 
cile to  such  protracted  penury.  Je.sse  Potter, 
Mrs.  Lux's  own  son,  is  manager  of  her  side 
of  the  great  property,  and  will  sway  the 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  acres,  and  the  herds 
that  will  fall  to  that  side  of  the  house  when 
the  litigation  terminates  Though  he  is  not  a 
Henry  Miller,  he  is  a  man  of  strong  physique 
and  considerable  executive  faculty,  who  can 
Perform  the  work  of  overseeing  the  huge 
properties  under  his  charge  to  advantage. 
Whoever  conceives  the  position  a  sintcure 
should  follow  Henry  Miller  from  headquarters 
to  headcjuarters,  over  those  interminable 
ranches  through  which  he  rides  on  a  buck- 
board.  He  has  the  Napoleonic  faculty  of 
sleeping  under  difiiculties,  and  on  the  way 
across  country,  seated  beside  the  driver,  his 
eyes  are  closed  and  he  is  ready  for  inspection 
at  the  next  stopping  place.  It  is  no  joke — a 
visit  from  the  Boss — in  the  eyes  of  the  thou- 
sands of  employees,  who,  appri.sed  of  his 
coming  days  before,  are  in  readiness  to  receive 
him.  Everything  is  ship-shape,  the  men  are 
in  their  best  clothes,  for  Miller  has  an  eye 
like  a  hawk's,  and  misses  not  a  detail.  Though 
strict  and  stern,  he  is  a  very  fair  master,  and 
in  spite  of  a  manner  the  reverse  of  tender,  is 
really  liked  as  well  as  feared.  No  one  will 
deny  that  in  the  lines  he  follows  out,  Miller  is 
a  genius. 


EVIDENTY  Rev.  Yatman  has  a  better  idea 
of  the  community's  credulity  than  it  deserves. 
He  is  back  with  us,  tent  and  all,  praying,  ex- 
horting, gesticulating  as  vociferou.sly  as  though 
his  .spirituality  were  sincere,  and  his  object  the 
saving  of  souls.  The  fact  is  the  purpo.se  of 
this  person's  mission  is  not  the  divinity,  but 
Murphy's  Varnish  ;  he  is  indifferent  to  the 
extent  of  your  prayers  provided  3'ou  utilize  his 
brand.  Indeed,  his  discourses  institute  di- 
rectly a  connection  between  it  and  the  saving 
of  souls,  so  that  his  gospel  may  be  condensed 
into  "  Save  your  soul  by  using  Murphy's  Var- 
nish  I  "  There  is  ingenuity  in  this  advertising 
scheme  of  the  great  varnish  establishment,  but 
I  cannot  conceive  it  good  form,  however 
modern,  to  mix  theology  and  turpentine  .so 
obviously.  Since  the  exploits  of  Dr.  Dille  and 
his  colleagues,  there  is  no  knowing  what 
clergymen  may  not  ascend  to.  but  I  submit 
their  recommendations  should  be  couched  in 
terms  more  delicate.  Why  the  pulpit  should 
not  utilize  its  commercial  opportunities  I  have 
never  been  able  to  understand.  On  the  basis 
that  cleanliness  is  next  to  godliness,  how 
funny  it  would  be  to  hear  Dr.  Hemphill,  for 
instance,  introducing  Peares'  soap  into  his  ser- 
mon or  Dr.  Brown  endorsing  Mrs.  Harrison 
as  less  injurious  than  Madame  Yale.  What 


amusing  conditions  are  suggested  by  this  uti- 
lization of  the  church-going  ear.  But  then 
there  are  few  Yatmans  in  holy  orders. 

*  *  * 

WITH  NO  TEARS  nor  lamentations  is 
the  departure  of  Rev.  J.  Q.  A.  Henry  accom- 
panied. That  vulgar  fanatic  leaves  San  Fran- 
cisco unwept  and  unhonored,  having  to  his 
credit  the  meanest  achievement  of  a  debased 
nature — fomenting  religious  .strife,  and  exciting 
the  low  pa.ssions  of  bigotry  and  race  prejudice. 
Stimulating  by  his  exhortation  that  antago- 
nism of  .sect  and  creed,  whi;h  but  for  the  desire 
of  such  men  after  prominence,  would  slumber 
quietly  enough,  this  type  of  demagogue 
panders  to  dangerous  sentiments  that  in  our 
nation  should  have  no  place.  It  is  fortunate 
he  is  a  shallow-pated  fellow,  consumed  by  a 
stupid  desire  for  journalistic  fame,  and  by  the 
very  turbulence  of  his  agitation,  he  produced 
the  consequence  contrary  to  his  purpose.  The 
community  is  vastly  tired  of  the  A.  P.  A. 
movement.  In  the  heat  of  election,  it  wore 
.•-ome  of  the  colors  of  patriotism,  now  in  the 
cold  light  of  reason  it  appears  for  what  it  is — 
a  stupid,  dishonorable  prejudice,  unwise,  un- 
generous and  quite  out  of  date.  Rev.  Henry 
pretends  he  would  rather  labor  in  the  Califor- 
nia vineyard  than  strive  in  Chicago.  The 
actual  fact  is,  he  feels  himself  played  out  here. 
The  reform  movement  that  captured  the  viru- 
lence of  his  uneasy  tongue  when  sect  prejudice 
had  exhausted  itself  as  an  attractive  topic  died 
by  mere  force  of  its  advocacy.  There  were 
Henry's  to  the  right  of  it  and  Dille's  to  the  left 
of  it — under  the  circumstances  could  it  help 
failing  ? 

*  J.  * 

In  his  yearning  after  notoriety.  Rev.  Henry 
has  done  everything  to  keep  alive  the  idea  that 
he  is  a  marked  man,  that  he  requires  police 
protection  to  guard  him  from  the  wrath  of 
Catholics,  whose  feelings  his  lies  are  suppo-sed 
to  have  outraged.  It  is  the  silent  contempt  of 
his  victims  that  is  mainly  responsible  for  his 
departure.  Several  times  has  he  had  a  posse 
of  policemen  at  his  lectures  to  preserve  order 
which  no  one  .seemed  to  think  worth  disturb- 
ing. The  unfortunate  juan  is  the  Dennis 
Kearney  of  anti-Popery,  theprophet  of  a  spasm. 
It  is  over,  and  he  has  perished;  the  sooner  he 
leaves  us  the  better. 

*  ...  * 

NOWADAYS  the  proper  form  of  initiation 
for  the  journalist  just  come  to  town  is  the 
excursion  over  the  roofs.  The  new-comer  is 
ever  animated  by  a  desire  to  see  the  sights — 
especially  illicit  ones,  and  it  is  easy  enough 
to  conjure  up  wild  visions  of  strange  and 
secret  doings,  which,  in  his  desire  after  new 
sensations,  seem  plausible  enough.  The  trick 
has  been  played  so  often  on  the  rounders  that, 
to  a  man,  thej'  know  of  it,  but,  talk  "  Samoan 
dancers"  in  a  hidden  room  approached  by 
devious  passages  to  a  fresh  journalist,  is  to 
arouse  his  adventurous  and  romantic  passion 
to  fever  pitch  It  is  easy  to  lead  him  in 
through  that  doorway  in  the  Blythe  block,  up 
stairs  and  down,  through  that  inextricable 
jumble  of  pa.ssages,  over  roofs  until,  instead  of 
being  confronted  with  the  dancers,  another 


door  opens  and  he  finds  himself  outside  in  the 
Blythe  alley-way,  with  a  gathering  of  his 
friends  awaiting  his  reappearance.  There  is 
nothing  for  a  man  to  do  under  such  circum- 
stances but  to  order  the  drinks.  The  Chro7iicle 
staff  has  been  fortified  of  late  with  talent  from 
Chicago  in  the  persons  of  Haydon  Jones, 
artist,  and  Charles  Seymour,  .special  writer. 
The  former  arrived  first  and  very  early  was 
initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  the  roof  trip. 
On  the  latter's  arrival,  he  naturally  desired  to 
extend  the  exprience  to  him.  The  opportu- 
nity came  Sunday  night  last,  which  evening 
was  further  glorified  by  a  house-warming 
party  in  Jones'  new  rooms  at  230  Kearny 
street. 

=p    ^  * 

Bent  on  the  proper  inaguration  of  tlie  occa- 
sion, the  artist  laid  in  beer  galore,  besides 
cheeses  of  all  nations  and  odors,  sandwiches  of 
tongue,  ham  and  sardine,  besides  innumerable 
other  delicacies,  and  at  midnight  he  had  a  full 
house — some  score  of  artists  and  writers 
from  the  several  papers  who  enjoj^ed  his 
hospitality  with  Bohemian  abandon.  In  the 
middle  of  the  festivities  he  suggested  it  was 
about  time  Seymour  be  taken  over  the  roofs, 
and  that  worthy,  who  was  out  here  during  the 
Midwinter  Fair  and  had  all  such  privileges  ex- 
tended him,  was  only  too  willing  Jones  should 
have  the  honor  of  initiating  him.  The  party 
soon  was  made  aware  of  the  conditions,  and 
in  a  body  headed  for  the  Bh  the  block — one 
man  going  forward  to  tell  the  watchman  what 
was  about  to  happen.  With  a  superlative 
affectation  of  mystery,  Jones  separated  Sey- 
mour from  the  rest  and  sneaked  him  up  Grant 
avenue  to  the  door.  Preceded  by  the  guar- 
dian, they  headed  up  the  first  stairway,  and  at 
the  landing  the  artist  notified  ihe  journalist  to 
put  his  cigarette  out  lest  the  police  might  .see 
them.  A  moment  later  he  suggested  removing 
shoes,  and  in  order  to  set  Seymour  an  example, 
took  his  own  off.  The  newspaperman,  bow- 
ever,  was  equal  to  that  occasion,  made  sounds 
that  in  the  darkness  indicated  the  consimima* 
tion  of  that  process,  whereupon  the  expeditiont 
proceeded.  At  the  next  turn,  Jones  having 
now  taken  the  lead,  Seymour  and  the  watchraaS 
quietly  bolted  and  were  out  with  the  crowd 
awaiting  the  arrest  of  the  joker  joked. 

For  .several  moments  he  did  not  realize  the 
defection  of  his  victim.  Suddenly  he  looked 
around,  found  himself  alone,  and  imagined 
the  others  had  gone  astray.  With  bare  feet  he 
stumbled  onward,  then  he  lost  the  way;  the 
others  locked  the  door  that  leads  into  the 
alleyway,  and  altogether  he  was  given  a  hard 
time  of  it,  finallj'  emerging  on  the  gang  laugh- 
ing delightedly  with  Seymour  in  its  midst. 
After  the  explanations  they  headed  for  the 
Jones'  apartments,  an  hilarious  crowd  singing 
"  Some  Day  I'll  Wander  Back  Again,"  at  the 
top  of  their  voices.  It  is  easy  to  imagine 
what  the  consequences  of  this  midnight  inva- 
sion of  the  quiet  boarding-house  were.  Its  en- 
tire population  awakened  by  the  unaccustomed 
flurry,  appeared  at  doors  and  windows  in  vari- 
ous phases  of  undress,  armed  with  revolvers, 
billets  of  wood,  hair  brushes,  the  landlady 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


Powder 


ABSOLUTELY  PUBE 


,1 


THK  WAVE 


with  a  3'oung  pickaxe  over  her  shoulder  met 
them  at  the  stairway,  denounced  Haydon 
Jones  as  though  he  had  been  guilty  of  may- 
hem, and  wound  up  by  ordering  him  out  of 
the  house.  The  uproar  dispersed  the  gang, 
however,  then  Jones  obtained  leave  to  occupy 
the  place  till  morning,  promising  to  vacate  it 
at  the  earliest  moment.  Unfortunately  for  his 
peace  of  mind  an  Italian  charwoman,  who  does 
chambermaid  duty  in  the  establishment,  en- 
tered his  sitting-room  and  generously  helped 
herself  to  the  remaining  beer  and  whiskey  with 
such  potent  effect  that  Jones,  awakening  a 
little  later,  found  her  hors  de  combat  lying  on 
the  floor.  Since  then  he  has  been  searching 
for  quarters,  but  is  determined  that  the  last 
hou>ewarraing  will  he  extend  to  the  new 
locale. 

AGAIN  THIS  PUBLIC  and  the  musical 
cult  is  possessed  of  one  of  those  vagaries  no 
ordinary  rea.soning  will  account  for.  After 
howling  for  cake,  it  finds  no  stomach  ap- 
parently for  that  comestible,  when  all  shapes 
of  the  delicacy  are  getatable.  During  the 
winter  while  many  and  vigorous  were  the  efforts 
to  gather  audiences  for  almost  every  species  of 
entertaining  amusement,  the  heart  of  the 
musical  world  remained  true  to  Auditorium 
concerts  and  Herr  Scheel.  Now  that  the 
performances  are  as  assuredly  permanent  as 
they  can  be,  in  this  fickle  monde,  allegiance 
has  wafted  off  to  gods  strange  and  inept. 
At  the  last  Auditorium  symphony  concert, 
the  elongated  thinness  of  the  as.semblage  im- 
pres.sed  itself  with  sickening  solemnity.  In 
the  array  of  speakingly  empty  benches,  the 
obtruders  looked,  felt  aad  were  visibly  uncom- 
fortable. After  the  hysteria  indulged  in  by 
parsonages  of  high  degree  and  musical  per- 
suasions, this  lapse  into  the  deeps  of  indiffer- 
ence appears  startling.  Lent  is  urged  as  an 
excuse.  But  when  it  wishes  to  beamu.sed,  re- 
ious  observances  are  trifles  light  as  gossamer 
and  have  no  weight  in  deterring  our  monde 
from  indulging  in  any  freak  of  fancy. 

*  ...  'f- 

At  least  the  music-loving  elect  were  counted 
pon  certainly.    A  new  work,  the  American 
mphony,  by  Dvorak  was  presumed  to  have 
the  necessary  attractions  and,  for  the  rest  of 
he  programme,  the  usual   variety  reigned, 
xcepting  the  Symphonj",  there  have  been  a 
tronger    array    of  numbers  for  symphony 
ights,  but  this  would  not  account  at  all  for 
he  falling  away  of  what  might  now  be  called 
he  unfaithful.    Yet  once  again  Herr  Scheel 
arned  the  re.spect  of  the  knowing  few  for  his 
nnitable  enthusiasm  in  the  face  of  those  ach- 
gly  bald  benches.    His  work  lost  nothing 
interest.     No  large  and  applause  bubbling 
udience  could  have  called  out  more  watchful 
are  and  finished  interest  than  did  the  mere 
andful  of  devoted  listeners.    And  the  band 
self  partook  of  the  same  spirit,  the  playing 
as  quite  up  to  the  usual  standard.  Dvorak's 
mphony  left  a  phantasmogoric  impression, 
ardly  distinctively  American.    The  choice  of 
emes  and  motives  aimed  at  producing  a  feel- 
g  of  national  color,  but  with  only  the  limited 
ccess  possible,  considering   the  undecided 
aracteristic  of  American  music  itself  at  this 
och.    That  the  Symphony  will  remain  a 
sting  monument  to  Dvorak's  fame  is  not  a 
ppy  probability.     None  of  the  generous 
leaf  of  gifts  bestowed  upon  the  Czarcich  com- 
)ser  are  left  out  in  this  display  of  his  talent, 
he  third  Rhapsody  of  Liszt  made  as  effective 
chestration  as  one  usually  expects  and  on 
e  tympanums  of  a  large  audience  ought  to 
eate  a  fine  tittillation. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEGREE  of  journalistic  attention 
hieved  by  Frank  Powers  these  latter  weeks, 


confers  on  him  a  notcriely  he  has  done  little  to 
gain.  He  has  been  unibrtunate  not  dishonor- 
able, and  the  charges  against  him  are  indis- 
cretions, which  for  the  purpose  have  been 
magnified  into  offenses.  Early  in  the  session 
the  San  Francisco  Assemblyman  developed  a 
tendency  in  the  direction  of  record  making  — 
a  form  of  ambition  excessively  objectionable 
to  less  aspiring  colleagues.  Besides,  he  was 
ready  to  and  did  orate  at  every  available  op- 
portunity—  a  trait  even  less  pardonable. 
Bold,  aggressive,  excitable,  given  to  gesticula- 
ting, and  full  of  rampant  energy  he  has 
achieved  the  contrary  effect,  has  been  con- 
spicuous rather  than  important,  and  has 
created  enmities  among  the  journalists.  So 
far  as  the  Chronicle  goes  he  did  not  help  him- 
self by  that  vote  for  Stetson  against  the  field 
in  the  Senatorial  struggle,  and  I  believe  there 
were  then  passages  between  him  and  the  Di- 
rector-General that  presaged  future  warfare. 
The  several  roasts  he  has  had  were  not  drawn 
out  by  aught  he  did  wrong  but  may  be  con 
sidcred  as  mere  personal  assaults.  I  am  sure 
no  one  went  to  Sacramento  with  better  inten- 
tions than  Powers,  who  it  may  be  said,  is  a 
man  of  good  intellectual  capacity,  great  indus- 
try and  fairness,  and  quite  incapable  of  any  de- 
parture from  the  path  of  integrity,  That  he 
lias  not  succeeded, is  to  be  attributed  to  his  stars 
rather  than  himself.  It  is  evident  his  metier 
is  law  not  legislating. 

*    ±  =^ 

ONE  OF  THE  PERPLEXING  problems 
confronting  the  country  legislator  who  cometh 
to  Sacramento  with  lofty  aspirations  and 
measures  to  pass,  is  the  attitude  he  is  to  as- 
sume with  the  San  Francisco  delegation.  Sad 
is  the  fact  that  representatives  of  the  city  by 
the  Golden  Gate  are  not  regarded  by  their 
aus'ere  colleagues  from  the  interior  as  models  of 
integrity  or  deportment.  But  in  number 
they  are  potent,  and  the  tendency  they  have 
to  vote  en  masse  makes  it  desirable  for  the 


Senator  with  bills,  to  cultivate  their  go;)d  will. 
Last  .session  the  popular  legislator  was  Culler 
of  Yuba,  who,  though  sufficiently  .staid  in  his 
way,  had  a  fine  time  round  town  with  the 
boys  from  the  burg,  and  enjoyed  their  sup- 
port for  all  his  measures  Then,  as  now,  he 
represented  ihe  agricultural  interest.  Elected 
to  succeed  himself,  he  called  his  most  import- 
ant constituents  together,  and  briefly  informed 
them  of  the  situation. 

"  Do  you  want  me  dead  straight,  or  to  go 
with  the  boys  from  the  b.ay  ?  "  he  asked.  "  I 
can  do  good  for  \ou  if  I  ruu  around,  but  I'll 
be  as  sober  as  a  judge  if  you  think  it  best." 

They  debated  the  question  .seriously,  and 
decided  finally  that  as  Yuba  is  rather  given  to 
prohibition,  that  the  Senator  had  ])etter  keep 
to  the  narrow  path. 

*    *  * 

This  session.  Senator  Tliomas.  representing 
the  miners,  took  to  the  boys  from  the  bay  and 
has  passed  bill  after  bill  over  the  protests  of 
Cutler.  The  other  afternoon  a  measure  of 
some  importance  was  under  di.scussion, 
advocated  by  the  Nevada  representative  an<l 
vehemently  oppo.sed  by  the  Senator  from 
Yuba.  In  the  course  of  a  fiery  .speech.  Cutler 
said  : 

"Two  years  ago  when  Thomas  got  home, 
his  constituents  gave  him  a  banquet,  gave  him 
a  gold  watch,  gave  him  a  diamond  locket  and 
gave  him  a  big  majority.  I  want  you  gentle- 
men to  beat  this  bill  so  I  can  go  back  to  my 
people  and  get  a  banquet,  a  gold  watch  and 
a  diamond  locket  ;  besides,  I  want  to  get  sent 
back  here  two  years  hence — and  my  fate  is  in 
your  hands." 

And  thus  do  they  handle  things  in  Sacra- 
mento. 

That  hero  of  purit}^  and  reform,  vSenator 
Mahoney,  has  in  the  upper  house  a  bete  noir 
in  the  person  of  Withington  of  San  Diego. 
The  latter,  though  rather  a  crank,  is  certainly 
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honest  and  well-meaning,  and  never  neglects 
to  score  in  the  cause  of  economy.  He  is  the 
eternal  advocate  of  reduced  expenses,  and  has 
earned  the  hatred  of  the  San  Francisco  man  by 
consistent  opposition  to  his  pet  jchemes.  One 
day  last  week  a  division  was  being  taken  on 
a  measure  in  the  absence  of  Mahoney,  who 
entered  just  at  the  end  of  the  roll  call.  Asked 
to  record  his  vote  he  inquired  : 

"  Mr.  Speaker,  in  doing  .so,  I  should  like  to 
know  how  the  Senator  from  San  Diego  voted  ?" 

The  Secretary  announced  that  Withington's 
vote  had  been  aye. 

"Then  I  vote  no,"  said  Mahoney,  with 
tremendous  emphasis. 

=f=    .J.  * 

THE  GRADUATION  cf  Reverend  J.  H. 
Walker  Harris  from,  the  Episcopal  pulpit  to  a 
place  in  the  cast  of  Morosco's,  hardlj"  figures 
as  a  distinction  from  the  theological  outlook. 
Though  far  from  that  point  of  development 
which  enables  the  determination  of  an  actor's 
future,  it  is  not  impossible  this  ecclesiastical 
light — that  failed — may  figure  in  large  type 
ere  manj-  years  go  hy.  He  has  the  thespian 
forehead,  chin  and  lip,  and  those  fine  eyes 
which  add  emphasis  and  vigor  to  bold  lines. 
As  he  stood  facing  the  huge  throng  in  the 
Grand  Opera  House  Mondaj'  night,  [could 
not  but  remember  his  career,  wondering  the 
while  if  the  misfortunes  that  befell  him,  were 
not  the  subtle  workings  of  fate,  guidiug  his 
footsteps  into  a  profession  which  he  is  belter 
fitted  to  adorn.  But  a  few  3'ears  ago  Rev. 
Walker  Harris — he  has  more  initials  than 
there  is  room  for — figured  as  the  highly  re- 
spected Rector  of  the  Church  of  the  Holy 
Cross. 

-*  ± 

A  man  of  fine  education — he  is  a  graduate 
of  Racine  College — of  much  personal  magnet- 
ism and  a  strong  sense  of  duty,  he  organized 
missions  and  set  agoing  such  works  of  mercy 
as  his  mind  directed.  But  in  the  development 
of  his  schemes  there  arose  between  him  and 
the  trustees  of  the  pari.sh  a  serious  diflFerence. 
The  merits  of  the  controversy  are  of  no  import- 
ance, but  Rev.  Harris  resigned.  Thence  he 
went  to  the  Tabernacle,  and  for  a  time  he  was 
the  clerical  sensation  of  Oakland,  preaching 
to  great  congregitions,  in  moving  phrases,  the 
Word  of  God.  Later  on  his  restless  spirit  led 
him  to  make  his  church  in  a  great  tent  on 
Wa.shington  and  Tenth  Streets,  in  connection 
with  which  he  organized  a  soup  kitchen  and 
other  generously  charitable  .schemes  for  the 
aid  of  the  poverty-.stricken.  In  feeding  the 
poor,  alas,  he  forgot  himself,  and  a  few  months 
later  found  the  tent  levelled  and  Rev.  Walker 
Harris  penniless,  .searching  vainly  for  another 
congregation,  willing  to  lake  anything  to 
keep  bread  in  the  mouths  of  wife  and  babes. 
So  they  made  him  ticket-.seller  at  the  Broad- 
way station.  Just  why  he  should  go  to 
Morosco's  as  a  final  recource  I  don't  know,  but 
there  he  is,  in  the  cast  of  T//e  AJim's/cr,  in  a 
small  part.  But  the  greatest  have  to  make  a 
.start. 

*    ^  =»= 

When  Salvini  was  here  last,  Harris  called 
on  him,  and  so  impres.sed  the  clever  Ital- 
ian that  he  voluntered  aid  and  instruction 
and  the  plan  of  under-study  of  his  own  roles. 
But  that  meant  little  money  in  the  meantime. 
So  his  debut  was  made  in  his  own  home,  vir- 
tually. One  of  the  attaches  asked  Harris  if 
he  felt  no  trepidation  in  appearing  before  the 
big  Morosco  audience.     He  smiled:  "Not 

Sanborn,  A'ail  &  Co.,  are  selling  the  new  Colnmbia 
I'apeteries  for  :?.")  cents  each.  No  50  cent  box  in  the  niarktt 
is  prettier,  and  none  contains  better  |)iper  ami  envelopes. 
The  new  Columbia  line  of  visiting  and  correspondence 
cards  arc  the  best  in  (juality  and  price. 


after  preaching  to  four  thousand  people,  as  I 
have  done  repeatedly,"  he  said. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  AN  IMPROVEMENT  on  its 
predecessor,  there  is  little  to  commend  the 
legislature  for.  It  sufTers  from  the  lack  of  a 
leader.  There  is  an  unwieldly  Republican 
majority  and  an  ineffective  Democratic  mi- 
nority. The  men  who  essayed  the  role  of  Boss 
were  unfortunately  destitute  of  the  brain 
power  or  magnetism  that  attitude  necessitates. 
In  neither  house  is  there  a  man  of  commanding 
intellect  or  fine  talent.  The  result  is  that 
nothing  has  been  achieved  for  the  party  ;  the 
victory  is  without  a  result.  The  opportunity 
of  leadership  was  Brusie's  as  Chairman  of  the 
Finance  Committee,  had  he  possessed  the  tact 
to  turn  his  advantage  to  profit,  but  he  created 
unnecessarj'  antagonisms  and  earl}'  in  the  .ses- 
sion became  impossible.  From  Waymire,  much 
was  expected,  but  he  failed  to  develop  the 
talent,  and  besides  his  voice  had  neither  power 
n  jr  range.  Bledso's  deficiencies  became  ap 
parent  sooner  even  thau  Brusie's  :  Dodge  had 
no  personal  force.  So  thus  it  went.  Perhaps 
Timothy  Gny  Phelps  could  have  swayed  the 
majority  if  his  health  had  not  given  way,  for 
he  alo:ie  demonstrated  the  capacity  to  com- 
mand a  respectful  hearing. 

=^    *  * 

The  consequence  of  this  condition  was  to 
divide  the  Assembly  into  cliques  of  half  a 
dozen  members  with  various  combinations  and 
varieties  of  .schemes.  To  be  seen  talking  with 
one  set  ar  msed  the  suspicions  of  the  others 
and  the  .second  reason  why  so  little  has  been 
accomplished  is  that  the  House  is  a  hot  bed 
of  envy,  jealousies  and  suspicions.  In  the 
Senate  the  conditions  have  been  similar. 
Thomas  of  Nevada  though  the  brightest  man 
in  the  body,  is  not  the  type  of  individual  who 
exerts  the  talents  of  generalship.  Spencer  of 
Lassen,  who  might  have  become  a  power, 
tilks  too  m  ich.  VoDrhies,  Chairman  of  the 
Finance  Committee,  came  to  Sacramento  de- 
termined to  make  a  record  that  would  com- 
mand him,  four  years  hence  the  Gubernatorial 
nomination.  He  has  frittered  away  his 
chances,  has  done  nothing,  and  mu.st  return 
to  the  bu  colic  obscurity  he  emerged  from. 

*  *  * 

NOTHING  HAS  YET  transpired  to  indi- 
cate how  the  Fair  contest  will  .shape.  Among 
the  well  informed  there  is  an  impression  that 
the  best  end  of  the  story  is  yet  in  reserve,  and 
that  Reuben  Lloyd  has  new  cards  which  may 
alter  materially  the  present  complexion  of  the 
game.  The  mystery  seems  to  be  the  extent 
of  the  connection  between  Charles  Fair  and 
his  sisters;  the  question  is  asked  quite  often  if 
in  the  struggle,  he  is  supported  by  Mrs.  Oel- 
richs,  and  Miss  Virginia.  There  is  nothing  es- 
pecially .salient  in  the  half-million  epi.sode,  for 
that  was  merely  the  result  of  the  late  rap- 
l)rochement  between  the  Senator's  son  and  his 
family,  though  it  provides  him  amply  with  the 
sinews  of  war  for  the  fight.  That  there  have 
been  advances  made  by  certain  of  the  execu- 
tors to  retire  in  favor  of  Herman  Oelrichs  is 
true,  but  the  results  have  not  yet  developed. 
Apparently  the  disposition  of  the  heirs  is  to 
spar  for  time  with  some  object  that,  I  presume, 
will  be  revealed  later. 

*  *  * 

Careful  inspection  of  the  Law  Journal  re- 
veals the  existence  of  .several  law  firms  still 
unretained  in  the  case.  Whether  this  is  in- 
tent or  an  oversight  I  cannot  say.  It  was 
asserted  that  the  Blythe  case  kept  half  the 
offices  in  town  short-handed  during  the  j'ear 
of  its  trial,  and  there  is  every  prospect  that  the 
big  force  of  legal  talent  already  engaged  will 
be  an  army  ere  Judge  Slack  begins  to  hear 
evidence.    From  the  active  part  he  already 


a.ssumes,  it  .seems  as  if  Attorney  Wheeler,  of 
the  Garber-Bishop  combination,  is  to  lead  the 
F^'air  forces,  with  Garrett  Mclnerney  opposing 
him.  I  have  it  on  excellent  authority  that 
Fair  left  adequate  provision  for  the  fight  in 
the  .shape  of  funds  immediately  available. 
Those  who  imagine,  therefore,  that  the  ad- 
vantage is  with  the  heirs  are  off  in  their  cal- 
culations. The  plan  of  defen.se  is  simple:  the 
evidence  alleging  the  ex-Senator  weak-minded 
will  be  offset  by  testimony  to  the  contrary. 
If  the  jury  declares  the  will  invalid  the  execu- 
tors have  another  document  to  fall  back  upon. 
As  there  are  five  or  six  wills,  it  will  be  appar- 
ent the  fight  may  be  prolonged  indefinitely. 
*  * 

Governor  Budd,  I  am  told,  is  virtually  out 
of  the  case.  He  has  listened  to  the  represen- 
tations of  his  friends  advising  him  of  the  im- 
propriety of  the  State's  Executive  taking 
part  in  a  proceeding  in  which  he  may  yet  be 
called  to  act  officially.  Convinced  that  the 
cleverest  method  of  preserving  reputation 
is  that  of  avoiding  even  the  appearani-e  of 
evil,  he  has  decided  not  to  participate  hituself, 
but  has  nominated  Joe  Campbell  to  represent 
the  interest  he  vacates.  On  the  discretion  of 
this  move  indicates  I  congratulate  him.  By 
the  way,  I  am  told  that  Richard  Dey,  the 
executor  of  Mrs.  Fair's  estate,  and  the  friend 
of  the  family,  is  rather  dissatisfied  with  the 
turn  afiairs  have  taken.  Illness  debarred  him 
taking  part  in  the  counsels,  but  he  says  the 
heirs  have  acted  in  opposition  to  the  advice  he 
gave  them.  It  seems  he  exhorted  them  to 
accept  the  situation,  and  they  were  unable  to 
see  his  way.  Time  will  prove  whose  the  wis- 
dom was. 
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ond  is  that  tliey  are  unreadable  ;  and  the  third  is  that 
they  are  unspeakable  1  " 


According  to  the  Boohnan  the  best  sentence  in  Ib- 
sen's new  play  is  this:  "Labor  and  trouble  one  can 
always  get  through  alone,  but  it  takes  two  to  be  glad." 


Ouida's  latest  appearance  is  as  hu  essayist.  She 
has  published  a  volume  of  comment  dealing  with 
So(dety's  sins,  the  New  Woman,  CMiristianity's  failure. 
Her  siyle  is  crisp,  her  point  of  view  denunciatory, 
and  she  certainly  is  readable  if  not  convincing. 


The  Bodley  Head  announces  a  new  book  of  jioems 
from  Arthur  Symons,  whose  Silhunetles  attracted  so 
much  attention.  Mr.  Symons  is  a  leading  light  of  the 
new  school  of  bright  writers  whose  headquarters  is 
London.  He  writes  for  th%  Saturday  Review  and  the 
Yellow  Book. 


An  intimation  of  interest  to  those  of  us  who  read 
that  notable  book.  The  Wa(jes  of  Sin,  is  that  a  m'.w 
novel  is  to  appear  this  year  from  the  pen  uf  Lucas 
Malet.  Her  long  silence  is  due  to  a  severe  illness 
that  followed  the  completion  of  that  story.  Lucas 
Malet  is  ihe  wife  of  Rev.  William  Harrison  of  Clo- 
velly.  North  Devon,  and  is  the  second  daughter  of 
Charles  Kingsley. 


List,  ye  readers  of  book^,  for  Dodo  Benson  is  again 
on  the  verge  of  announcing  himself.  A  new  book 
entitled  Lad;/  Massinglon's  Resurrection,  and  other 
Stories,  from  liis  gifted  pen  is  in  press.  Nothing  of 
much  value  has  come  from  the  son  of  the  Arch- 
bishop of  Canterbury  since  he  gave  us  The  Rubicon. 
His  Ijrother  seems  to  be  wini)ing  more  enduring  fame 
for  one  of  the  odes  in  William  Watson's  latest  vol- 
ume is  dedicated  to  him,  and  certainly  has  lines  in  it 
no  one  would  willingly  let  die. 


Two  stories  are  still  due  from  Stevenson — one  St. 
Ires,  a  Napoleonic  tale,  wiiich  is  said  to  show  his 
talent  at  its  best.  The  other  is  but  half  done  and 
bears  the  title  The  Weir  of  Hanninston.  This  is  the 
book  Loyd  Osbourne  is  to  try  and  finish.  Writing  to 
tlieir  friends,  the  Stevensousdo  not  suggest  an  inten- 
tion of  leturning  from  Samoa.  The  iiativts  still 
grieve  over  the  loss  of  the  great  writer,  and  make 
frerjuent  expeditions  to  his  lofty  grave  to  decorate  it 
with  flowers. 


Professor  Max  Nordati's  notable  book  on  the  deca- 
dence. Degeneracy,  is  announced  by  the  Appleton's. 
It  is  an  analysis  of  the  literary,  a-sthetic  and  social 
phases  of  the  end  of  the  century,  and  the  mental  un- 
rest and  thir.'-t  for  novelty  are  summarized  as  symp- 
toms of  a  phase  of  alienism  due  to  two  generations 
of  overstimulated  nerves.  The  book  has  been  provo- 
cative of  much  controversy,  and  1  remember  an  es- 
pecially clever  article  which  Zaiigwill  wrote  on  it  in 
[Vilhout  Prejudice.  Majesty,  a  novel  bv  Louis  Coup- 
erus,  Hermann  Sudcrnumn's  The  Wish  are  also 
announced  by  the  same  firm.  Both  are  alleged  to  be 
well  worth  seeing 


In  the  literary  way  .Jules  Verne  likes  himself  with 
tremendous  .seriousness.  The  Strand  has  a  lengthy 
interview  with  the  creator  of  Micliael  Strogoff,  in 
wliii  h  he  autobiographizes  in  a  suflicienlly  entertain- 
ing way.  It  may  be  intere.sting  to  learn  that  his 
next  story  is  to  be  called  Seneio  Island.  The  action 
will  take  place  on  a  floating  island,  created  by  the 
ingenuity  of  man  a  kind  of  Great  Kastern  magnified 
ten  thousand  times,  and  containing,  of  course,  the 
whole  of  what  in  this  case  may  be  truly  called  a 
moving  population. 

We  are  to  have  Paul  Verlaine,  in  English,  from  the 
Stone  &  Kimball  press.  Miss  Gertrude;  Hall  is  to 
translate.  Those  vvlio  know  the  style  of  the  great 
symbolist  may  be  allowed  their  wonder  as  to  how  he 
can  be  made  possible  in  Knglish.  There  are  poems 
well  worth  rei)roducti(jn  for  tliey  have  distinct  verbal 
charm  and  beauty  of  sentiment,  but  the  task  will  he 
one  most  difficult  and  delicate.  Miss  Hall  isthegifled 
young  woman  who  wrote  Far  From  To  day— a  series 
of  idyllic  stories  which  had  less  vogue  or  attention 
than  they  merited. 


The  devotion  of  Wlli^tler  for  WIMr  is  w  ll  knovMi 
His  latest  i-ar<;iiBm  on  the  aulliorof  An  Idrai  lluslxind 
is  not  had.  Some  one  askf'd  what  he  thou^zht  of  Mi-. 
K.scar  Wilde.  He  repl  eil :  "  Wilde?  Oh,  he  ih /e /-ohi  - 
n  iiis  niatyri:  Ini!  "  Jsiiico  the  failure  of  (lay  IloniriUe  it 
s  smart  to  be  clever  about  Henry  , lames.  A  dis 
liiiguished  writer  remarked,  apropos  of  the  piiblislied 
■Iramaticellbrts  (.if  the  surviving  writerof  line  I'^nglish  : 
"There  seems  to  be  only  three  objoctioiis  to  make  to 
them.    The  first  is  that  they  are  unactable  ;  the  sec- 


Nothing,  if  not  original,  Wilde  has  inaugurated  a 
series  of  five  o'clock  matinee  performances  of  .l/(  Ideal 
Husband,  especially  for  busiiu'ss  men  and  others 
whom  the  iiecestilics  of  suburban  residence  take 
out  of  town  ill  the  afternoon.  In  the  meantime  Oscar 
is  in  Paris  enjoying  himself  as  usual.  To  his  credit 
there  are  already  current  some  smart  mots.  At  a 
dinner  the  other  night  he  thus  delivered  himself: 

'■  Good  women  are  always  fat,  aren't  they?  They 
had  a  fat  girl  to  play  the  part  of  my  Lady  Windeniere 
in  London,  you  know,  but  they  couldn't  have  let  her 
play  the  adventuiess.  The  adventuress  must  be  long 
and  lean,  mustn't  slie?"  This  addressed  to  the  long- 
est, leanest,  haziest  woman-with-a  career  in  all  Paris. 
A  few  moments  later  the  following  dialogue  was 
overheard  bcitweeu  him  and  his  rght-hand  neighbor: 

Madame — I  shall  have  to  confess  I  read  Sheridan's 
plays  before  I  saw  yours,  Mr.  Wilde. 

d.scar— Oh,  yes;  one  must  read  the  Old  Testament 
before  he  comes  to  the  New. 

The  smartest  review  of  the  Rahtons  is  that  which 
appears  in  the  last  issue  of  Tov;n  Topics  The  book 
is  dissected  with  delicious  sarcasm,  and  its  tremen- 
dous length  expatiated  on  in  a  style  eminently 
humorous.  There  is  very  little  left  of  Kalherine,  or 
Papa  Lauderdale  at  the  end  of  the  column.  Craw- 
ford finds  himself  criticised  by  co-religionitts  over 
Casa  Brascio,  which  the  Century  is  publishing.  The 
story  of  the  Carmelite  nun  who  eloped  from  the  con- 
vent is  to  be  found  in  an  old  number  of  Appleton's 
Journal  and  in  answ^er  to  charges  of  plagiarism,  he 
explains  that  the  story  in  Appleton's  was  written  by 
Mrs.  Hohson,  his  wife's  aunt,  who  told  it  to  him,  not 
having  the  journal  at  hand,  and  added  that  as  it  was 
a  true  story,  she  could  see  no  harm  in  his  making 
use  of  it  as  she  had  done.  In  actual  life  the  lover,  a 
Scotch  surgeon,  put  a  skeleton  in  an  old  bed  before 
it  was  set  on  fire.  Mr.  Crawford  makes  it  a  dead 
body  for  more  thrilling  efiect.  Prof.  Maurice  Egan 
finds  nothing  too  harsh  to  say  of  Crawford  for  utiliz- 
ing an  episo<le  that  might  be  translated  as  a  reflection 
on  the  t'hurch.  It  may  be  taken  forgraiited  that  the 
Professor,  like  the  individuals  who  have  written  so 
censoriously  of  Trilby's  immorality ,  is  hard  up  for 
topics  to  det-cant  on. 

If  you  can  possibly  secure  a  copy  of  a  smart  but 
naughty  novel  by  Henry  Murray,  brother  of  Dav  d 
Chriity  Murray,  who  is  '  chinning"  New  Yorkers 
in  the  way  of  lectures,  says  Vanity  Fair,  do  it  at 
once.  It  IS  called  "  .-V  Man  of  Genius'."  The  book 
is  bristling  with  portraits.  The  hero,  Walter  Mon- 
teith,  is  after  one  of  our  would-be  Zolaes'iue 
writers,  who  liv.  s  on  the  earnings  of  an  equally 
well-known  actress.  We  all  know  the  delectable 
personage.  Another  character,  Brassey ,  is  a  famous 
publisher.  There  is  a  Mrs  Carson,  a  society  Oirce, 
who  is  drawn  to  the  life  There  is  a  lot  of  that 
interesting  rot  Called  sexual  analysis,  which  makes 
pungent  reading.  Harry  wrote  a  capital  little  story 
about  a  bar-maid,  on  the  same  lines,  called  a 
"  Song  O'Sixpence,"  which  was  refused  by  twenty 
publishers,  and  at  last  got  a  chance  to  be  slated 
into  fame.  Harry  collaborated  with  the  poet  Bu- 
chanan in  the  "Society  Butterfly."  and  scored.  So 
I  hope  you  will  get  the  "  Man  of  Gemus,''  and  en- 
joy it.  It  will  make  a  lazy  Sunday  morning  in 
bed  jiass  pleasantly. 


In  an  article  on  Kipling  in  the  i-\irieni  Bookman, 
S.  R.  Crockett  tells  of  a  gathering  of  di.slinguished 
critics  and  authors  in  a  lonely  Sussex  mansion,  who 
fell  to  discussing  the  author  of  Plain  Tales.  They 
resolved  to  write  out,  each  for  himself,  a  list  of  the 
best  half  dozen  of  Mr  Ki[)lirig's  short  stories.  'I  hey 
were  put  into  the  hat;  tlie  linal  result  was  tlius: 
The  Man  who  would  be  A'i«jr  stood  proudly  ai.  the  lieail 
of  every  list,  followed  by  At  the  End  of  the  I'assage 
Without  Benefit  of  Clergy,  The  Drums  of  the  Fore-a-:d- 
^-lyV,  and  I  forget  what  other.  One  of  his  best  sen- 
tences the  same  authority  announces.  "And  over  the 
bastions  of  Fort  Amara  broke  the  pitiless  day."  That 
unique  talent  for  comiuehending  the  spirit  of  a  trade 
or  a  profession  which  is  one  of  Ki|)liiig's  strongest 
gifts  is  recognized  by  Crockett  who  says:  "  As  each 
Bucceeiling  l)ook  came  to  us,  it  grew  clearer  that  tlui 
romance  writer  of  the  specialist  had  come  to  us.  He 
gras|)ed  the  mechanism  of  life  -and  that  not  only  in 
tlie  Orient.  On  theseashe  'knew  the  ropes.'  Down 
ill  iIk;  engineer's  giiiuy  Inferno  w  ho  but  he  had  bcpn 
kee|ii'i'.'  an  vyv.  upon  tlie  u'aiiL'es,  Doctors  f:iid,  'Ni  ne 
hut  a  lioitor  ('oulil  lia  ve  k  nou  11  t  li.il ! '  .M  il  it  ai  y  in  en 
<  l  li  Died  hiiM  as  a  com  rade.''  Few  iiicii  have  so  i cal  i/.'-d 
the  s|)iritof  art  as  it.  isstati-d  in  leitaiii  tine  \ia  sage.s 
oul  of  the  Light  that  Failed. 


Whosoever  secures  a  set  of  the  Kdiiihurg  cd  tioii 
of  Stevenson  may  1)8  congratulated.  Doxey  could 
obtain  but  one,  and  I  believe  Mr.  S.  (i.  Kellogg  is  to 
have  it.    Two  volumes  are  already  to  hand;  tlie 


others  should  arrive  during  the  approaching  six 
months.  For  those  who  wouhi  have  the  books  of  the 
great  romance  writer  in  their  libraries,  there  is  noth- 
ing but  to  pick  up  the  several  volumes  issued  by 
Scribners  and  the  Ebb  Tide  and  the  Amateur  Eviigraitl 
which  [stone  &  Kimball  are  responsible  for.  First 
editions  of  Stevenson  are  among  the  prizes  of  the 
bibliophile  nowadays.  A  complete  set  was  recently 
oHered  in  London  for  $400.  Apropos  of  hets,  is  not 
Dr.  Tiudeau  of  Saranac  Lake  to  be  envied?  With 
him  Stevenson  spent  a  winter  vainly  searching  for 
health,  and  on  returning  to  New  York.sentasa 
memento  of  the  visit,  the  several  volumes  of  the 
Stevenson  library.  There  were  then  fifteen  books 
bound  in  grey  paper  and  parchment,  and  inside  each, 
on  the  title  page,  he  wrote  a  line  of  verse.  In  Kid- 
ndjijied  one  reads : 

Here's  the  one  sound  page  of  all  my  writiut's. 
The  QUO  I'm  proud  of  and  ihat  I  deiiglit  iu. 

In  the  "Dynamiter:" 

As  Ijotli  luy  wife  and  I  c  imposed  the  thing. 
Let's  ))  aee  it  under  Mrs.  Trudeuu's  wing. 


Lovers  of  George  Meredith  will  hardly  coincide 
with  the  energy  of  this  denuiu  iation  of  the  style  of 
Lord  Ormout  and  His  Amintn,  which  Nym  Crinkle 
contributes  to  a  recent  New  York  World. 

Mr.  Meredith  rasoaries  in  and  out  with  all  his  supplementary 
flasli  nf  s  \  1  hi  Mc<  I  ntc  ri  ■^'nliims  coruscate.  I'arenihesi  s  clap 
lliuii'  IiihmIv  hM  jM\  .  i':ili|,M'-  h  M\  c  nothing  to  be  desired  or  lo 
lie  ilisi  en  r M  il  Sy  III a-\  ami  r In  Im  ic  go  to  the  I'^reneh  hall,  and 
it  udiilil  be  H  wise  proiii  uu  indved  that  Ijnew  its  own  father. 
When  the  hubbub  subsides  we  perceive  that  it  was  all  oecR- 
sicineil  by  Aminta's  inability  t  -  answer,  to  burn,  or  to  use  the 
letter  in  any  way  whatever.  It  will  suijiribe  .'^1  r.  Mei edith  to 
lie  told  that  the  only  reason  why  we  do  not  tiave  This  sort  of 
thing  over  here  leduudantly  is  Ijccause  Mr.  Howells  and  Mr. 
Saltns  have  never  formed  a  eoalitiun,  the  one  to  furnish  ilie 
lu'garion  and  the  other  to  provide  the  smila.x.  liui  what  are 
we  to  say  id'  a  style  that,  like  a  muddy  runlet,  gets  all  its  Hash 
from  the  i  ni  pi  dinients.  or  of  the  literary  postulate  that  the 
longest  way  niuiid  is  tlie  shortcut  wmv  home.  U  is  at  the  best  a 
biokeii  ami  bedizem  d  style  lh.it  fiets  the  jiatieiu  e  and  retards 
the  interest,  and  U  is  wcirn  with  ihe  atleetalion  of  the  foolish 
woman  who  hides  the  decay  of  natural  beauty  wiih  paste  bril- 
liants. Style  is  not  everything,  but  it  is  mneh.  Time  and 
again  it  has  wooed  n-i  witli  cunning  grace  to  the  enjoyment  of 
trilies,  and  we  Iniy  ili  :if  Mini--  time  wiitchi  d  our  Charles 
I, a    lis  very  much      w    h,i\c  wnt-  ImiI  rlie  white  and  nimble 

fingers  iif  some  yv  1  -|i'iii-  1  e  ii  n  1 1 1 1  ■-■  n  :i  t  ures  lllaineiits— not, 

iniieril ,  111  iicli  rni  I  iiL,'  :i  >  w  e  \\  ;i  ir  liei  I  1 1'  I !  wi'tr  eglantine  Or  field 
ginsso.  >o  :  li.ii  lie  riinniiig  liiiniliwiM  k  iv-nt  o'i  Hut  what 
are  we  to  sny  of  llii.s  i.nghsli  in  u  ho^e  clinch  all  the  mate- 
rials are  awry  .'  I,  for  one,  would  rather  have  .Vriel  in  Adam's 
costume  than  Caliban  iu  his  dress  coat. 


THE  VALUE  OF  GOOD  BREAD 


is  appreeiated  liy  every  one,  but  so  few  are  able  to  secure 
uniformly  good  results.  This  ia  olten  due  to  the  fact 
that  wheu  milk  is  used  the  character  of  it  ii  essentially 
variable  ;  hy  using  B  irdeii's  Peerless  Brand  Evaporated 
Cream  you  will  overcome  this  tliHioulty.    Try  it. 


All  the  Rage. 
The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  tiie 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.    They  are  to  he  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  '20  Kearny  street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  80G  Market  Street. 


Dit.  Rum  BOLD,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  70-7. 


Those  w  ho  want  a  tine  quality  of  liquor  for  medicinal 
purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  .Jesse  Moore 
AA  whisky  superior  to  any  otliier  brand.  Sold  by  all 
druggists  and  the  priucipal  grocers. 

Every  Wednesday  and  Saturday  evenings  at  eight 
o'clock  an  exciting  game  of  water-polo  is  played  by  clever 
amateurs  at  the  Lurline  Bj,tlis,  cor  Hush  andLu  kin  Sts. 
After  the  polo  there  are  clever  feats,  high  diving  and 
somersaults.  The  baths  are  open  all  the  )ear  round  from 
early  inorniug  until  ten  o'clock  in  the  evening. 


LATE  :  BOOKS 


That  are  Worth  Reading 


KOeERTSON'S 


★ 
* 
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CLOTH  BOUNa 


25c. 

Dudge  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 


,.-,ui,e,M.r,...  >     ,.i..,ii,  * 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  0pp.  Occidental  Hotel  ^ 
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ThiK  WAVK 


nASKS^'FACES^ 

At  tlie  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Monday  evening. 

I'iiKi :  Miss  Mariu  Burroughs,  a  beautiful  woman,  a 
jileasiiig  actress,  a  Califoruian. 

.>Vc,  11(1 :  As  good  a  play  of  its  school  as  has  beon  seen 
in  San  Francisco  for  many  a  moon. 

I'liinl :  A  remarkably  even  company,  blessed  to  a  man 
with  adecjuate  rolea. 

Fuurl/i :  A  characteriitic,  (irst-night  San  Francisco 
aU'lience,  as  smilcless  as  Indians,  as  mute  as  mummies, 
as  dead  as  herrings. 

Why 

Why  is  it  that  a  certain  dreary  length  of  time  is  re- 
cjuired  by  the  local  audience,  that  audience  oftenest 
congregated  at  the  Baldwin,  avowedly  the  most  fashion- 
able of  local  theaters,  before  it  will  express  an  opinion 
for  or  afiaiiist  the  play  which,  meanwhile  must  be 
dragged  along  \>y  actors,  surprised,  chilled,  discouraged 
and  dismayed,  sometimes  unto  the  third  act  ? 

Is  it  a  tin  de  siecle  atfcctati.m,  as  yet  not  sullicicully 
studied  to  be  gracefully  worn — all  this  frigid  iiiditfereuce, 
Ihij  unresponsivenes.",  this  obvious,  deliant  determiii- 
tion  to  regard  all  theatrii  al  people  as  thieves  until  they 
have  proved  their  right  to  that  dollar  and  a  half  admis- 
sion price?  Or,  is  it — yes,  I  am  sure  it  is— simply  inex- 
perience, lack  of  education  and  opportunity,  ignorance 
of  the  way  of  a  w;der  worbl,  provincial  egotism,  real 
timidity  and  a  reluctance  to  express  individual  opinion, 
in  short,  all  the  (lualities  of  tlie  "country  ''  audience,  not 
quite  sure  of  itself,  far  from  being  sure  of  play  or  player, 
waiting,  doul.ting,  suspecting,  grudging,  until  some  ad- 
venturous spirit  in  its  midst  claps  a  furtive  hand  or  taps 
a  scijuestercd  toe  and  then  presto  !  we  are  as  merry  as 
giigs!  Miss  Burroughs  received  a  « arm  grteliug  on 
Monday  evening,  which,  none  the  less,  might  have  bten 
warmcr,since  she  is  a  C.ilifornian,and,perliaps,  might  have 
been  warmest  had  she  happened  to  be  an  Knglisli  woman. 
Then  the  house  sank  into  an  aggressive  silence,  and 
waited  to  be  convinced.  A  faiut  hand  attended  ttie 
falling  of  the  curtain  on  the  lirst  act.  Then  more  silence. 
During  tile  second  act,  coma.  Aliout  the  middle  of  the 
third  act,  tlie  usual  signs  of  returning  consciousness,  and 
after  a  line  bit  of  emotional  acting,  Miss  Burroughs  w  as 
heartily  called  before  the  cuitaiu,  enthusiastically 
cheered,  buried  in  violets,  showered  with  boui(Uet3,  anil, 
one  exceedingly  pretty  woman  in  un  upper  Ijox,  gener- 
ously addeil  to  the  animation  of  the  scene  by  H  uging  a 
wad  of  California  vudets,  with  resounding  emphasis, 
straight  on  the  head  of  the  biji  ba^s  drum.  Tliereslof 
the  play  ran  smoothly  to  apparently  interested  specta- 
tors Miss  Burrough  s  experience  was  that  of  many 
another  mime,  better  or  worse,  as  the  case  might  be, 
but  whether  approved  or  denied  to  favor,  made  to  work 
for  the  vtrdict,  and  that  in  an  atmosphere  to  dull  en- 
deavor, and  to  kill  til  soul. 

Do  you  kiMW  what  this  is,  dear,  San  Francisco, 
lialdwin  Theatre,  lirst-ni^ht  audience? 

U  is  distinctly  ill  bred.  And  it  is  not  d(me  anywhere 
else  in  the  world. 


Mi-s  Burrougli-i  has  worked  hard  in  the  year  which  lias 
rolled  by  .since  she  left  Mr.  Willard's  company,  and  the 
fiesliiiess  and  charm  of  her  acting  as  Leslie  Brudenell 
give  evidence  of  how  careful  that  work  has  been.  There 
Is  a  dell  ate  art  in  the  shades  of  feeling  through  which 
Miss  Burroughs  leads  Le.  lie  the  school  girl,  Leslie  the 
bride  and  Leslie  the  (lisappoiiited  wife  and  the  only 
diamatic  opportunity  otiered  by  the  rede,  which  is  sweet 
rather  than  strong,  was  handled  in  a  truly  admirable 
maniR-r  with  force,  dignity  and  fidelity.  Miss  Burroughs, 
too,  is  unusually  handsome,  and  there  is  rton. Irons  power 
ill  such  a  dazzling  trinity  of  eyes  and  skin  and  lips.  I 
do  not  regard  the  reform  of  the  "  I'roUigatc,"  under  the 
circuinslaiices,  as  in  the  least  precipitate,  and  many  a 
man  has  abruptly  lied  his  crop  of  wild  oats  to  galhcruuto 
biinselt  one  lovtly  L<lossom  out  of  all  the  world,  and  has 
taken  some  pride,  too,  in  wearing  it  worthily  on  his 
bnast.  This  Leslie  Brudenell,  pretty  enough  as  a  girl, 
but  radiantly  lovely  as  a  biide,  might  easily  liave  won  a 
worse  rake  than  Uuustaii  Kenshaw  back  to  the  straight 
and  narrow  path  by  simply  companioning  l.ini  along  the 
way  And  lie  was  rather  a  sweec  rake,  too,  although  the 
drooping  Miss  Preace  was  a  black  enough  blot  on  his 
othci  wise  tender  soul.  Hii  intensily  human  chari.cter 
was  lemarkably  portrajed  by  Mr.  Kellerd,  he  of  the 
ckver  face  and  niagnelic  smile  and  disiinct  enunciitiim 
and  tine  and  flexiide  voice  and  stage  iiieLhwds  so  like 
some  of  Henry  Irving's  that  they  would  make  one  smile 
did  the\'  not  compel  one's  respect.  .Salute!  .Mr.  Kellerd. 
And  oLher  greetings  to  you,  as  well,  for  a  very  excellent 
actir.  May  I  be  here  t  j  know  and  to  applaud  successes 
that  the  future  holds  fi.r  you. 


this  thankless  and  most  moral  gentleman.  So  very  un- 
prepossessing, indeed,  was  the  well-nigh  perfect  Mr. 
Murray  that  had  Mrs.  Leslie  Brudenell  Rensliaw  Hown.  a 
hruised  dove,  for  shelter  in  the  magnanimous  Murray 
bosom,  I  should  have  shrieked  aloud  in  rage  and  disappoint- 
ment although  the  final  scene  of  the  play  was  almost  as 
Hat  as  this  one  1  feared  might  ring  the  curtain  down.  I 
think  Miss  Burroughs  might  improve  on  the  author's 
conception  here  and  knowing  what  an  especial  favorite 
of  Pinero's  this  actress  is,  I  am  sure  he  would  adopt  a 
suggestion  from  her  with  cheerful  alacrity.  While  she  is 
about  it,  she  might  as  well  change  that  line,  too  about 
asking  Heaven  to  make  her  good  enough  for  "  Mr  Ren- 
shaw."  After  all,  one's  relations  with  flesvcn  are  of  a 
senii  conlidential  nature  and  she  could,  without  impro- 
priety, mention  Mr.  Kenshaw  in  her  jirayers  by  his  given 
name  of  Dunstan. 

This  is  only  a  part  of  the  exaggerated  sentiment  of  the 
play—  written  a  few  feet  over  the  heads  of  the  dress-cir- 
cle—say just  high  enough  to  reach  the  gallery.  There 
is  a  good  deal  of  sentiment  in  "  The  Profligate  "  senti- 
ment of  the  true,  genuine,  sweet,  old-fashioned  sort— of 
the  love  y  our  love  with  an  "  L  "  because  she  is  lovely 
and  w  ith  a  "  CJ  "  because  she  is  good,  all  of  which  fell  flat 
with  sickening  certainty,  on  Monday  night.  The  cyni- 
cisms of  the  Stoiiehay?,  mother  and  daughter — charac- 
ters which  were,  respectively,  well-handled  and  well- 
dressed  by  Miss  Lester  and  Miss  Abbot — were  more  pala- 
table, it  would  seem,  by  far  and  the  softest  hearted  or 
headed  among  us,  for  that  matter,  must  have  found  Mrs. 
Kenshaw's  platituiles  just  a  bit  trying.  Yes!  the  cyni- 
cisms went  rather  well,  after  awhile,  and  the  frocks  were 
admired,  all  in  good  time,  and  he  patheti.'  Janet  Preace 
was  pitied  before  the  play  was  over  and  Miss  Burroughs 
acknowledged  to  be  most  pleasing  just  as  she  must  have 
beeur^ady  to  weep  with  nervous  diicourageinent,  but 
the  real  tiiuniph  of  the  evening  was  scored  by  a  stage- 
hand, who  believing  himself  uno!iserved,  thrust  his 
sooty  lingers  through  a  fire  place  opening  in  the  scene 
and  set  alight  the  gas  log  which  had  tlickercd  out  or 
been  forgotten.  The  delight  provoked  by  this  exquis- 
ite bit  of  humor  was  intense.  For  a  moment  the 
laughter  bordered  on  the  hysterical  and  a  little  inci- 
dent of  this  kind  just  shows  how  enthusiastic  a  San 
Francisco  audience  can  be  when  it  is  properly  appealed 
to. 


Mr.  \LiSjen  was  iMt  ha[)pily  ca-st  as  the  immaculate 
Mr.  Murray,  principally  because  our  worldly  sympathies 
are  not  with  ilie  go..d  young  in  tii  of  the  drain  i  whatever 
may  be  our  diti'ering  senliinents  concerning  him  in  pri- 
vate life.  The  ungraLious,  Scotch  inllexibility,  as  well 
as  the  lack  of  sympathy,  charity,  tenderness  and  other 
i|Uaiilies  which  so  rarely  redeem  virtue  in  lln'  raw,  were 
both  caiefully  suggested  by  Mr.  Mas.sen  who  deserves 
,ecogiiilion  for  the  pains  he  has  evidently  been  at  with 


"  In  the  Kinks,"  ranning  th'n  week  to  packed  houses 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  is  advertised  on  the  play 
bills  as  cast  to  ihe  full  strength  of  Mor.isco's  compmy, 
and  as  a  means  to  this  end  is  a  very  satisfactory  play 
indeed.  The  coiiip my  at  the  Opera  House  is  a  gooil  ime 
It  is,  also,  the  only  one  in  town— this,  with  all  due 
respect  to  one  or  two  clever  people  at  Stock w'ell's 
where,  however,  plays  do  not  run  as  smoothly,  by  fir, 
as  at  Morosco's  and  where  the  balance  is  unevenly  dis- 
tributed and  the  effective  work  is  all  in  spots.  The 
management  of  the  Opera  House  is  as  generous  as  its 
stage.  There  is  plenty  of  fine  scenery,  a  good  stock  of 
costumes  the  theatre,  itself,  is  well  lighted  and 
properly  ventilated,  the  audience  furnished  with  every 
comfort  and  entertained  by  some  thirty  or  forty  people, 
who  are  every  day  doing  better  work  and  pulling 
together  with  the  harmony  which  comes  of  associati  ai 
and  sufficient  rehearsal.  Miss  Maud  Kdua  Hall,  the 
leading  lady,  1  remember  to  have  seen  in  New  Vork 
williin  recent  years.  tJhe  has  a  refined  personality  and 
a  tuneful  voice  of  considerable  depth.  Her  emotional 
Work  in  the  present  play  evidences  no  little  power  and 
in  (juite  a  a  noticeable  degree  Miss  Hall  possesses  the 
talent  of  repression,  so  valuable  to  the  actress  in  melo- 
drama where  the  step  from  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous 
is  so  often,  so  eisily,  so  fatally  taken.  In  a  word,  she  is 
admirably  self  contained.  Her  gestures  are  eloijuent, 
her  poses  judicious,  her  emotions  well  controlled  and  her 
interpretation  of  Kuth  Herrick,''  the  suffering  heroine 
of  "  In  the  Ranks,"  so  sweet,  womanly  and  altogether 
natural  that  we  grieve  at  her  woes  and  rejoice  at  her  ulti- 
mate bliss  with  a  sympathy  ijuite  peculiarly  personal.  H. 
Coulter  Brinker  improves  steadily.  I  was  not  impressed 
by  his  earlier  efl'irts,  but  find  him  forcible  and  agreea- 
ble in  his  present  stormy  role.  The  reserve,  which  I  per- 
ceive is  characteristic  of  the  man  himself,  gave  a  certain 
cold  inllexibility  to  his  work  throughout  "  Inherited  " — 
the  play  in  which  I  last  saw  Mr.  Brinker,  but  the  same 
ipi  ility  adds  dignity  to  his  impersonation  of  Ned  Dra>  ton 
and  that  it  can  be  momentarily  set  aside  with  great  effect 
was  shown  in  the  truly  dramatic  scene  with  which  the 
third  act  closes.  In  Miss  Julia  Blanc,  Morosco's  stock 
conip  iny  has  a  valuable  member.  I  consider  her  one  of 
the  Ijcst  of  the  younger  character  actresses  to  day,  and  I 
uuderstanil  she  is  among  the  youngest  one  of  them  all.  I 
propose  to  meet  her  and  ascertain,  ami  when  time  and  space 
are  mine  I  shall  be  pleased  to  tell  everything  I  know 
about  her.  This  much,  at  least,  I  share  with  other  peo- 
ple who  have  seen  her  play,  she  can  lightly  pass  from 
grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  severe.  She  can  be  young  or 
old  or  lovely  or  otherwise,  and  abandons  herself  to  every 
mood  and  to  every  make  up  with  a  facility  which  aston- 
ishes, and  a  self-obliteration  which  is  one  of  the  hardest 
rciiuireinents  of  her  art. 


■'Our  Flat,'"  which  comes  on  the  stage  at  the  (California 
with  the  passiag  of  "A  Temperance  Town,"  is  said  ti) 
be  very  funny,  and  one  week  from  Monday  evening  next 


will  chnmicle,  I  understand,  its  eight  hundredth  perform- 
ance. This,  bieu  enteiidu,  in  America,  by  Miss  Emily 
Biancker's  company  for  another  of  players  has  the  English 
rights  and  the  farce  is  running  at  present  in  London.  It  had 
one  hundred  successful  nights,  too,  at  Frohman's  Thea- 
tre, in  New  York,  and  advances  on  San  Francisco  well 
heralded  by  llattering  notices  from  other  towns.  In  the 
meantime  "A  Temperance  Town  ''  is  Xieginning  its  third 
week  at  the  California,  and  has  added  San  Francisco  to 
its  list  of  triumphs.  As  I  .laid  last  week,  there  is  not 
much  to  the  play  which  one  would  expect  to  appeal  to 
public  sentiment  in  this  city,  and  I  was  led  to  believe 
that  the  addition  of  L.  R  Stockwell  to  the  cast  was 
largely  responsible  for  the  fiattering  houses  during  the 
opening  week.  But,  as  the  fiattering  houses  have  con- 
tinued throughout  the  second  week,  and  a  demand  for 
seats  has  warranted  the  management  in  retaining  the 
play  for  a  third — it  becomes  painfully  evident  that  I  do 
not  know  everything.  Perhaps,  after  all,  as  Robert  In- 
gersoU  says,  there  are  people  in  the  world  and  very  good 
people,  too,  who  do  not  agree  with  me. 

This  has  been  an  imporbint  week,  theatrically,  in 
New  York.  Thf  Casino,  so  long  the  st  ige  of  light 
opera,  sacred  to  the  successes  and  squabbles  of  Lillian 
Rus.sell,  theatre  of  Marie  Tempest's  sweetest  tri- 
uniplis,  the  high  road  Kihvin  Stevens  trod  to  recogni- 
tion and  the  scene  of  mure  theatrical  experiments, 
raanageineiital  and  otherwise,  than  can  be  recorded  liy 
any  other  play-house  of  its  age,  has  taken  an  ambitious 
stand  at  the  head  of  the  many  New  York  vaudevilles. 
The  Koster  and  Bial  - Hammerstein  diiriciilly  has,  at 
last,  been  settled  out  of  court  and  the  third  partner  of 
the  quondam  firm  can  no  longer  sit  out  in  front  and 
hiss  attractions  which  hi.s  two  associates  put  on  the 
boards  in  defiance  of  his  judgment.  At  Daly's  The- 
atre "Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona"  has  been  awakt  ned 
from  ttie  sleep  of  half  a  century,  superbly  staged  after 
the  fashion  of  Daly's  Shakespearian  revivals,  with 
Miss  Kehati  as  Julia  and  the  exuberant  Mr.  Lewis, 
whose  humor  custom  cannot  stale,  as  Launce.  Ca- 
mille  D'Arville  opened  at  the  Bijou  in  "The  Magic 
Kiss,''  a  comic  opera  which  has  played  lesser  towns 
with  much  success.  William  II.  Crane  is  at 
the  Fifth  Avenue  with  "His  Wife's  Fatlier,' 
a  new  comedy  said  to  be  excessively  tunny  and  writ- 
ten by  Martha  Morton,  not  unknown  to  fame  as  a 
writer  of  amusing  playa.  And  skiniining  rapidly 
over  other  attractions  not  so  new,  including  the  four 
matinees  a  week  which,  led  by  the  enterprising  Tony 
Pastor,  the  Vaudeville  houses  ar<'  now  instituting, 
there  is  Madame  Rejane  at  .Vbbeys,  of  whom  in 
another  wi'ek,  much  that  is  definite  and  critical  and, 
doubtless,  enthusiastic  will  be  heard. 

In  the  meantime  nothing  ao  truthfully  executed,  daint- 
ily tinted  and  delicately  satisfying,  than  this  pen  portrait 
of  the  famous  actress  from  the  ^'ellow  Book.  I  give  it 
word  for  word,  believing  that  to  drop  a  line  is  to  mar 
the  whole  :  "A  fabulous  being  in  human  form  ;  a  face 
not  beautiful,  scarcely  pretty,  which  looks  upon  the 
world  with  an  air  at  once  ironical  and  sympathetic  ;  a 
brow  that  grows  broader  or  narrower  according  to  the 
capricious  invasionsof  her  aureole  of  hair  ;  an  odd  little 
nose  perked  heavenward  ;  two  roguish  eyes,  now  blue, 
now  black  ;  the  rude  accent  of  a  street  girl,  suddenly 
changing  to  the  well-bred  murmuring  of  a  great  lady  ; 
abrupt,  abundant  gestures,  eloquently-finishing  half- 
spoken  sentences  ;  a  supple  neck,  a  slender,  opulent 
figure,  a  dainty  foot,  that  scarcely  touches  the  earth  and 
yet  can  fiy  amazingly  near  the  ceiling  ;  lips,  nervous, 
sensuous,  trembling,  curling  ;  a  frock,  simple  or  sumptu- 
ous, bought  at  a  bargain  or  created  by  a  court  dressmaker, 
which  expresses,  moulds,  completes,  and  sometimes  almost 
unveils  the  marvellous  creature  it  envelopes  ;  a  gray, 
grave  demeanor  ;  grace,  wit,  sweetness,  tartness,  frivol- 
ity and  earnestness,  tenderness  and  indifference  ;  beauty 
without  beauty  ;  a  nothing  capable  of  everything— such  is 
woman  at  Paris  ;  such  is  the  Parisienne  ;  such  is  Mme. 
Rejane,  who  is  all  Parisiennes  incarnated. 


From  Paris,  nothing  new  enough  to  be  excited  over. 
The  Comedie  Frangaise  did  not  lay  a  restrainingh  and  on 
M.  Coquelin  and  he  strides  the  Reinaissance  boards  in 
proud  independence,  step  by  step,  with  la  grande  Sarah. 
Sirdou  has  completed  "  Don  Quichotte,"  and  claims  that 
his  play  possesses  everything  the  world  found  to  admire 
in  the  poem  of  Cervantes.  Marcel  Prevost  has  drama- 
tized his  novel,  "  Les  Demi-Viergis,''  the  book  over 
which  there  has  beenjso  much  blague,  for  production  at 
the  Gymnase,  and  the  story  is  said  to  have  lost  none  of 
its  charm  and  elegance  of  style  by  reason  of  certain 
changes  required  by  the  stage.  The  historical  play,  "  Le 
Collier  de  la  Raine,''  by  Decourcelle,  based  on  the  Dumas 
novel,  is  an  artistic  triumph  at  the  Porte  Saint  Martin 
Theatre,  and  by  way  of  variety,  Paris  is  amusing  itself 
inordinately  with  shadow  pantomime,  played  by  actors 
instead  of  puppets,  as  formerly,  and  which  was  intro- 
duced as  a  novelty  at  the  Chat  Noir.  Mr.  Palmer^  has 
purchased  "  Monsieur  le  Directeur,''  the  latest  Carre 
and  Bisson  fares,  wiiich  was  well  received  last  year  by 
the  critical  French.  These  amusing  collaborateurs  are 
already  known,;n  a  translited  form,  toAmeric  ui  theatre- 
goers, and  the  speculative  manager  on  this  side  of  the 
pond,  keeps  a  watchful  eye  on  their  active  pen  points. 
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As  usual  or,  to  be  just  to  Mr.  Frohman,  I  may  say,  as 
frequently,  Mr.  Palmer  was  first  and  foremost  in  the 
field. 


No  one,  not  even  the  astute  Palmer  himself,  surpasseth 
Mr.  Frohman  in  business  sagacity.  As  the  Standard 
sometime  slangily  observed,  he  thoroughly  appreciates 
the  whenness  of  the  how.  He  knows  his  public,  eye  and 
ear,  just  how  they  wish  to  be  amused,  and  just  when  and 
by  just  what.  In  proof  whereof,  uote  the  career  of  Cissy 
Fitzgerald,  who  cannot  dance,  who  does  not  act,  but 
who  hath  a  dainty  ankle,  a  wild  sweep  of  limb  and  a  truly 
fetching  grin.  She  draws — oh  !  how  she  draws  !  Yet 
three  other  managers  let  her  slip  through  their  fingers 
into  Mr.  Frohman's  waiting  hands.  When  the  public  is 
heartily  sick  and  tired  of  her,  the  three  who  lost  her  may 
have  her  back  again.  But  this  will  be  when  she  has 
ceased  to  draw.  In  further  witness  whereof,  remember 
Ta  ra-ra  Collins. 


Harry  Woodrufi",  who  has  left  college  to  play  "Little 
Billee  "  in  the  Trilby  d  rama  at  Palmer's  has  selected 
with  true  dramatic  instinct,  a  fitting  moment  for  his  re- 
appearance on  the  boards.  As  half  the  world  knows, 
he  was  ihe  first  love  of  that  seemingly  susceptihle  young 
woman  Madame  la  Comtesse  de  Castellane,  nee  Anna 
Gould.  The  Gjulds,  it  miy  be  remembered,  have  al- 
ways cultivated  a  rooted  aversion  to  theatrical  people — 
particularly  Mrs.  George  Gould  who  used  to  be  an  ac- 
tress and  Howard  Gould  who  last  year  wanted  to  marry 
one.  These  two  members  of  the  family,  finding  it  impossi- 
ble to  smite  and  slay  young  love  in  the  maiden's  heart, 
made  the  match  conditional  at  least  upon  Mr.  VVood- 
rufll's  retirement  from  the  stage  and  sent  him  to  study 
law  at  Yale.  He  is  a  clever  youngster  and  little  more — 
with  an  iafantiie  flush  and  a  yellow  pow  suggestive  of 
that  well-worn  simile,  the  prize  chrysanthemum.  He  is 
of  an  excellent  family,  somewhat  younger  to  history, 
however,  than  the  de  Castellanes,  exceedingly  well-man- 
uered  and  always  well-dressed.  His  reappearance  under 
the  circumstances  will  be  something  of  a  sensation  and, 
as  no  one  has  yet  remarked,  is  certainly  an  evidence  of 
correct  taste  and  a  proper  pride.  If,  as  rumor  runs, 
Geor^je  Gould  advanced  the  sum  necessary  for  the  law 
course  at  Yale,  it  is  fitting  to-day,  that  Mr.  Woodruff 
should  pay  the  debt  as  speedily  as  possible. 


Mrs.  Langtry's  imperious  ultimatum  that  she  would 
not,  no,  she  emphatically  would  not  be  interviewed  by 
American  reporters  becomes  ludicrous,  not  to  say  gro- 
tesque, in  view  of  the  unremarked,  undisturbed,  almost 
unnoticed  manner  in  which  she  was  allowed  to  enter 
New  \ork.  She  wrote  lier  manager  from  London,  "I 
really  must  land  this  time  without  all  that  fuss  and  news- 
paper attention,  although  I  know  how  difficult  it  is  to  do 
this  in  America.  '  And  yet,  Mrs.  Langtry  has  executed 
this  Herculean  feat  with  a  wondrous  ease.  Her  landing, 
as  some  New  York  paper  observed,  was  effected  in 
sedate  and  resposeful  oblivion.  " The  dear,  impulsive 
Americans,  so  faithful  and  devoted,  but  so  awfully  noisy 
about  it,  you  know,''  thoughtfully  refrained,  on  this  occa- 
sion, from  piling  her  carriage  with  roses,  violets,  orchids 
and  other  tilings  floral  and  expensive,  the  vessels  in  the 
New  Y'ork  harbor  abstained  from  hoisting  the  British 
flag,  and  the  rude  populace  did  not  evince  a  desire  to 
unharness  the  horses  from  lier  carriage  and  drag  it,  with 
Mrs.  Langtry  inside  of  it,  through  the  streets  of  New 
York.  And  what  surprised  the  fair  English  actress  more, 
perhaps,  than  all  the  rest,  there  were  no  tugs,  specially 
chartered  by  the  daily  press  and  freighted  with  eager 
reporters,  running  each  other  down  in  the  effort  to  board 
the  incoming  steamer  and  secure  the  first  interview  with 
the  once  famous  Jersey  Lily.  And  yet  Mrs.  Langtry  is 
handsomer  to-day  than  ever  she  was  before  and  far  and 
away  a  better  actress.  Unfortunately  for  her  and  for  us, 
too,  from  the  artistic  point  of  view,  it  was  not  as  an 
actress  that  Mrs.  Langtry  interested  us,  nor  yet  by  her 
beauty,  except  as  others  had  set  great  store  by  it,  but  as 
the  woman  of  many  sc-.ndali  who  had  put  her  foot  on  the 
neck  of  a  Prince,  and  had  her  ears  boxed  by  the  richest 
gentleman  jockey  in  Kngland.  and  made  a  travelling 
monkey  of  the  handsomest  man  in  America.  The  last  is 
married,  the  second  is  dead,  and  the  first  has  long  since 
grown  old  and  cold.  Mrs.  Langtry  has  had  the  execra- 
ble taste  to  come  over  here  without  a  fresli  can  can.  A 
famous  Frenchwoman  and  a  wicked  wit  leaves  this  ad- 
vice 10  younger  women  :  'Avoid  scandals,  my  dears,  if 
you  can,  hide  thein  if  you  must,  but  die  before  they  are 
forgotten." 

For  the  third  time,  and  rather  strange  it  is,  Mrs.  Lang- 
try and  Mrs.  Potter  find  themselves  playing  at  the  same 
moment  in  New  York  City.  Who  in  all  that  theatric- 
ally busy  town,  has  forgoltten  the  first  iiiiportaut  sea- 
Bon  of  these  two  rising  stars?  It  was  .Vlrs.  Langtry's 
tirst  American  season,  Mrs.  Potter's  first  season  anywhere, 
at  all.  Their  photographs  stared  at  each  other  in  every 
bookseller's  shop  window  and  were  hung  vii  a-vis  in  the 
photographer's  show  cases  and  were  sometimes  seen  on  one 
and  the  same  card,  with  arms  lovingly  intertwined  and 
heads  reposing  on  one  another's  shoulders  !  The  friend- 
ship between  tliem  seems  to  have  been  a  yearning  senti- 
ment, passionate  and  brief.  It  endured  for  that  year  at 
least  and  periiaps  tlirougli  .subHC(iuciit  years  only  one 
never  hears  of  it,  now.  'I'hey  were  professional  rivals, 
united  by  one  professional  ambition,  the  elevation  of  the 


stage.  There  was  another  point  of  resemblance — neither 
one  could  act.  But  they  said  nothing  about  that.  Well 
do  I  rememcer  the  extraordinary  means  to  whicli  tliey 
resorted  to  elevate  the  stage  not  only  that  season  but 
again  the  next  when  Mrs.  Langtry  hurled  the  most  re- 
markable Lady  Macbeth  ever  portrayed,  in  the  teeth  of 
a  tittering  public  at  the  Fifth  Avenue  theatre  and  at 
Palmer's  Mrs.  Potter  gave  a  foregliinpse  of  what  she  in- 
tended to  do  toward  purifying  the  drama  in  the  charac- 
ter of  Egypt's  Queen.  A  Cleopatra  more  naked  and  un- 
ashamed was  never  pictured  on  Egypt's  throne  than  Mrs. 
Potter  offered  in  the  interests  of  the  elevated  drama  and 
those  among  her  former  set  who  gasped  and  shuddered  in 
the  proscenium  boxes  at  her  audacity,  must  at  least  have 
appreciated  the  self-sacrificing  fidelity  to  hiitory  with 
which  she  ruthlessly  exposed  two  little  pipe  stems, 
straight  as  strings  from  hip  to  heel  and  a  small,  flat 
chest  on  which  the  little  worm  of  the  Nilus  was  finally 
coixed  to  browse.  Alice  Kix. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


Miss  Marie  Burroughs  will  appear  next  Monday  night 
as  Vashti  Dethio  in  Henry  Artliur  Jones'  reiiui'kable 
play,  "Judah,"  While  "The  Profligate  "  has  cliarmed 
theatre  goers,  so  many  requests  have  been  made  to  the 
manaoement  for  "Judah"  that  Miss  Burroughs  has 
consented  to  give  her  interesting  interpretation  of  the 
strange  character  of  Vashti,  the  tasting  girl.  Tlie  orig- 
inal scenery  will  be  used  in  this  production,  and  Miss 
Burroughs'  able  company  will  prove  a  strong  support  to 
the  talented  star. 


"A  Temperance  Town  "  will  run  for  one  week  longer 
at  the  California  Theatre,  and  be  followed  by  Mi-is  Emily 
Bancker,  t,upported  by  a  strong  company,  includ- 
ing George  'iV.  Parsons,  Tom  Kick-  elts,  of  'livoli 
fame,  Philip  Ryley,  Marion  Yan  Courtlaiid  and 
others  in  "Our  Flat,''  the  New  York  and  London 
success.  The  famous  violin  virtuoso,  M.  Edward  Re- 
menyi,  announces  a  grand  concert  to  be  given  very 
shortly  at  the  California  prior  to  this  artist's  return  to 
his  home  at  Buda-Pesth,  Hungary. 


DeKovea's  brilliant  and  picturesque  comic  opera, 
•'The  Fencing  Master,"  will  soon  be  heard  for  the  first 
time  in  this  city,  when  the  well  known  Whitney  Opera 
Company  present  it  at  the  Baldwin  iu  the  latter  part  o'' 
this  mouth.  Bits  of  the  opera  are  already  familiar  to 
many  of  the  music  loving  population  of  this  city,  and  an 
opportunity  to  hear  the  opera  by  a  perfect  organization 
will,  without  doubt,  be  much  appreciated.  Tne  opera  is 
a  worthy  musical  work,  and  as  presented  by  Mr.  Wliit- 
ney's  company  ij  said  to  be  indeed  a  brilliant  production. 

At  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House,  the  nautical  melo- 
drama, "The  White  Star,"  will  be  produced  next  week 
with  the  full  strength  of  the  Morosco  .Stock  Company. 
This  play  has  never  before  been  produced  in  this  city, 
Mr.  Morosco  having  purchased  the  exclusive  right  from 
the  English  proprietors,  but  it  has  had  a  phenomenal 
success  in  London,  and  elaborate  preparations  have  been 
made  for  its  initial  performance  here. 

Girofle-Girofla  will  be  given  next  week  at  the  Tivoli 
Opera  House  by  the  regular  members  of  the  Tivoli  Com- 
pany.   Princess  Nicotine  is  in  preparation. 


A  grand  complimentary  benefit  is  to  be  tendered  to 
Mr.  Louis  A.  Morgenstern,  the  urbane  treasurer  of  the 
Baldwin  Theatre,  on  Sunday  evening,  March  17ih,  on 
which  occasion  a  special  performance  of  "  Judah  ''  will 
be  given  by  Miss  Marie  Burroughs  and  Irer  excellent 
company  of  players. 

The  Orpheum  promises  a  splendid  bill  for  the  coming 
week,  and  this  week's  triumphs,  shared  by  that  popular 
specialist,  Lydia  Y'eamans-Titus,  warrants  the  manage- 
ment in  retaining  some  of  the  nainej  which  appear  on 
the  present  bill. 


I  saw  her  dainty  petticoat, 

It  ruffles  blown  awry, 
I  saw  a  blue  silk  stocking,  too. 

With  mo  e  than  half  an  eye. 
And — sh  ! — I  saw  the  white  I  icc  fi  ill 

Of  something  else — oh  my  I 
Why  not?  Twas  but  my  lady's  laun  Iry 

Hanging  up  to  dry. 

—  Tuivii  Tviiics. 


"  She  lacks  expression." 

"But  she  makes  up  for  it." — Town  'J'oi'ifa. 

We  have  just  added  a  number  of  new  subjects  in  en- 
tirely new  patterns  of  frames  to  our  ready  fraincd  picture 
stock.  Bolter  and  cheaper  than  ever  been  before.  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 

Bronchitis.  Sudden  changes  of  the  weather  cau<e 
Bronchial  Troubles.  Broinns  Browliiat  Troches  will  give 
effective  relief. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  D.uuiana  Hitters,  the 
great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and  strcngtli  to 
the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  'i'l'i  Mxrket  Stree  ,  San 
Francisco. 


KNOWLEDQE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  olhds  mid  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  ex))eiiditure, 
by  more  jiumptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  iiee'^s  of  physical  being,  will  attfst  the  vahie  to 
health  of  the  pure  iKjnid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  i's  presenting  in  the  font 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perloct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  iiiilli.ins  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  prof,  ssion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  RiJneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  w  thout  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufacture  1  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  i-i  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syru  >  of  Figs,  and  bpitig  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accent  a  y  Nubatitule  if  offered. 


UST 

RIOHX 


Tliere  could  have  been  no  better  location,  for 
the  most  valuable  of  California  mineral  springs, 
than  Byron. 

In  the  geographical  center  of  the  State,  con- 
venient to  the  principal  cities— not  in  the  mountains 
where  the  season  is  short,  yet  away  from  the  winter 
fogs  and  summer  tradewinds  of  the  Coast — there  is 
Hyron. 

For  particulars  regarding  the  wonderful  medic- 
inal value  of  the  waters,  write  to 

C.  R.  MASON,  Manager 
ISyron  Hot  Springs  California 
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XHE  WAVE 


Stoppi9(5 

^x^eijtioi?. 

]Jv  ViL-roi!  L.  WinTKi  HUKCil. 
At  the  time  of  wliiuli  I  am  writing  I  was  living  in  se- 
L-lusioiiin  a  small  town  about  thirty-Mve  miles  north  of 
Lomloii.  1  was  enga<.ed  in  rather  a  large  literary  un- 
liertaking:  in  fact,  I  was  writing  a  novel.  1  liuil  engaged 
myself  to  get  the  work  in  question  completed  by  a  cor- 
t.iin  date,  and  in  order  to  do  so  I  found  myself  compelled 
to  tlirow  over  all  other  occupation  for  the  time  l)eing. 
1  knew  very  few  people  in  the  town  where  I  was  living, 
and  for  live  or  six  weeks  had  scarcely  seen  any  one  to 
speak  to. 

.So  engrossed  was  I  with  my  task  that  I  had  no  time  to 
re^d  even  the  newspaper,  and  was  ([uite  ignorant  of  what 
was  going  on  in  the  World.  The  only  relaxation  I  al- 
loived  myself  was  a  gooil  briak  walk  into  the  country 
every  afternoon.  With  this  exception  I  had  hardly 
stirred  from  my  house,  except  to  lun  up  to  London  once 
or  twice  for  the  purpose  of  visiting  the  docks,  and  mak- 
ing certain  tecliuical  investigations  conceraing  them. 
This  1  did,  as  a  good  portion  of  the  novel  1  WiS  working 
at  was  about  the  life  of  dock  surroundings  in  the  vicinity 
of  Kotherliithe. 

it  was  a  little  after  eight  o'clock  one  evening  in  April, 
that  1  finished  the  second  volume  of  my  work.  It  was 
with  great  satisfactiuii  that  I  wrote,  and  with  a  consider- 
able llourish,  too,  the  words:  "  Kad  of  Volume  the  .Sec- 
ond." I  generally  worked  up  till  ten  or  eleven,  but  it 
was  useless  doing  any  more  tiiat  night;  so  I  put  on  my 
h  it  and  coat  and  started  oB'  for  an  cveiiinj;  stroll.  I 
had  no  sooner  steppeil  into  the  street  than  a  boy  accosted 
ine  with  a  bundle  of  papers  under  hU  arm,  ami  the  re- 
cpiest:  '■  Buy  an  evening  paper,  sir?"  I  bought  one, 
put  it  in  my  pocket,  and  resumed  my  walk. 

It  was  a  tine  night,  and  1  went  some  little  distance, 
reaching  home  a  little  after  half-past  nine.  My  landlady 
had  brought  in  my  supper,  and  as  my  walk  had  given  me 
an  appetite,  it  was  with  no  small  pleasure  that  I  viewed 
a  goodly  joint  of  cold  beef  awaiting  my  attack.  I  took 
oil  my  boots  and  put  on  my  slippers.  Then  1  sat  down 
and  did  ample  justice  to  my  cohl  repast. 

1  had  laid  down  the  newspaper  on  the  table  when  en- 
tering the  room,  intumliiig  to  read  it  during  supper,  but 
my  appetite  had  got  the  better  of  any  craving  for  intel- 
ligence, so  it  was  not  till  I  had  lit  a  pipe  and  subsided 
into  a  cosy  arm  chair  by  the  fire  that  I  unfolded  the 
sheet  of  printed  matter. 

Xow,  reader,  1  dares ly  you  know  the  sensation  of 
reading  a  paper  for  the  first  time  after  having  neglected 
doing  80  for  some  weeks.  Ytia  don't  nisli  at  it  at  all;  in 
fact,  you  are  very  chary  of  beginning,  became  such 
thoughts  come  into  your  head  as:  "  1  don't  expect  I 
shall  enjoy  the  'leaders  '  because  /  don't  know  what  has 
led  up  to  them.  Sure  to  be  something  about  a  big  trial 
of  which  I  haven't  heard  the  beginning.  Forgotten  en- 
tirely all  abimt  our  foreign  policy.  r,et  me  see,  is  the 
same  Ministry  stid  in  ?  " 

Tlierclore,  I  opeueil  my  paper  leisurely — nay,  lazily. 
I  looked  at  the  "leader."  Something  about  a  new 
'•  (Ireek  Loan."  T/iiU  diiln't  interest  me.  I  skipped 
through  the  little  items  of  news  and  hurried  jottings, 
and  summaries  peculiar  to  our  evening  papers.  Pres- 
ently my  eye  was  caugnt  with  the  following  paragraph- 
heading: 

"  IMI'ENDIXC   E.XBCL'TIUN  Ol-     rilE  CMNFOLIi  MUKUEKER.  " 

There  is  a  morliid  fascination  for  most  people  in  an 
execution,  an  .to,  jielding  to  this  feeling,  I  proceeded  to 
read  the  paragraph. 

"The  murderer  of  the  unfortunate  James  Renfew 
will  be  hanged  tomorrow  morning  at  eight  o'clock.  The 
wretched  man,  whose  name -Uliarlei  Kenthurst — is  now 
in  everybody's  iiiou.h,  still  persists  in  his  plea  of  in- 
nocence.'' 

Here  I  became  deeply  interested.  The  name  of  Fent- 
liurst  was  most  familiar  to  me.  I  had  formed  a  deep 
friendship  with  a  mm  of  that  name.  He  was  a  good 
lifteeii  years  my  senior,  ami  liad  died  about  two  years 
previously.  1  knew  he  had  a  son  named  Charles,  a 
young  tellow,  who  had  emigrated  to  .South  Africa  early 
in  life,  and  who  was  generally  supposed  to  be  working 
at  the  diamond  mines.  Coubl  this  be  the  same  man':'  I 
read  on. 

"  It  will  be  remembered  that  at  the  trial  the  strongest 
circumstantial  evidence  was  brought  to  bear  upon  Fent- 
liurst.  The  murder  took  place  in  a  house  on  the  out- 
skirts of  the  small  town  of  Cliufold.  It  was  proved 
that  Fentliurst  was  in  the  haljitof  fieijuenting  Renfrew's 
premises,  and  that  apparently  he  was  expected  there  on 
the  evening  in  question.  He  was  seen  near  the  place 
soon  after  the  crime  was  committed,  and  several  other 
proofs  of  a  strongly  condemnatory  character  were  also 
laid  agaiiijt  liim.  He  had  persisteil  from  the  first,  how- 
evi  T,  i-i  m  lint  iinin;;  tha'  he  was  absent  from  Cliiifol  l  at 
llie  very  tiiiiu  ilic  iiiur.lcr  to.ik  (.lice.  This  was  about 
seven  o  clock  in  the  evuiiiiig.  At  tli  it  hour,  he  oays,  bo 
was  returning  from  Loudon,  where  be  had  been  upend- 
ing part  of  the  day;  only  one  wituesi,  he  anya,  could 


prove  this,  and  that  is  an  individual  that  travelled  with 

him  as  far  as  P  ,  and  entered  into  conversation  with 

him.  Advertisements  have  been  inserted  in  all  the  pa- 
pers by  Fenthurst's  legal  advisers  for  the  purpose  of  dis- 
covering the  individual  in  question,  but  as  no  answer  has 
been  forthcoming,  it  is  generally  believed  that  the  whole 
story  is  a  myth.  At  any  rate  there  seems  but  small 
chance  of  the  tililii  being  proved  at  the  last  moment. 
Tlie  murder  was  committed  on  February  6th.  Since  his 
condemnation  the  murderer  had  been  confined  in  Silk- 
minister  Gaol,  where  his  execution  will  take  place. 

Astonisliment  and  dismay  confronted  me  as  I  laid  the 
the  paper  down.  /  was  the  missing  witness  they  had  so 
so  vainly  sought.  1  distinctly  remembered,  early  in  Feb- 
ruary, running  up  to  town  rather  late  in  the  afternoon, 
spending  just  half  an  hour  there,  and  returning  by  the 
fir-it  tr  .in  1  could  catch.  My  landlady  didn't  even  know 
but  that  I  bad  been  for  rather  a  longer  walk  than  usual. 
1  /i(td  entered  into  conversation  on  the  return  journey 
with  the  only  other  occupant  of  my  compartment,  a 
young  man  with  a  small  black  bag,  on  which  were 
painted  the  letters  "  C.  F."  I  lemembered  all  tliis  dis- 
tinctly. In  order  to  make  sure  1  snatched  up  my  diary, 
and  quickly  turned  to  the  date  of  the  murder,  February 
Gth.  There  was  the  entry:  "Rinup  to  town  in  after- 
noon.   Inquired  concerning  material  for  Chap.  vii.  Saw 

B  for  half  hour.    Returned  by  0:42  train." 

The  horror  of  tlie  situation  now  flashed  upon  me.  A 
man's  life — the  life  of  my  old  friend's  son— depended 
upon  me.  I  looked  at  my  watch.  It  was  just  eleven 
o'clock.  Hurriedly  I  dragged  on  my  boots,  thinking  the 
while  what  I  should  do.  My  first  impulse  was  to  rush  to 
to  the  telegraph  olfije.  Tnen,  withdijiniy,  I  reiuam- 
bered  that  it  was  shut  for  the  night  after  eight  o'clock, 
and  that  the  postmaster  took  the  8::{0  train  to  the  large 
town  of  F  ,  about  five  miles  off,  where  he  lived,  leav- 
ing the  office  for  the  night  in  the  charge  of  a  caretaker, 
and  returning  by  an  early  train  next  morning. 

It  was  impossible  to  telegraph.  Then  I  thought  of 
going  to  the  police  (there  were  just  two  constables  and  a 
sergeant  in  our  little  town),  but  what  coubl  they  do  more 
than  I  ?  (.'ountry  police  are  proverbial  for  the  leisurely 
'■  routine  "  manner  in  which  they  set  about  any  inquiry, 
and  it  wo^ild  never  do  to  trust  them.    I  was  in  despair. 

Midly  I  threw  on  my  hat  and  rushed  <mt.  1  ran  in  a 
mechanical  way  to  the  post-otfice.  Of  course  it  was  shut 
—  and  if  I  had  aroused  the  caretaker,  lie  couldn't  have 

wireil;  besides,  all  our  wires  went  first  to  F  ,  and,  as 

I  have  said,  all  communication  was  shut  otl'  after  eight 
o'clock.  Then  I  started  for  the  railway  station.  This 
was  about  half  a  mile  from  the  post-office,  and  well  out- 
side the  town.  As  I  hurried  along,  I  thought,  with  fresh 
dismay,  that  lliis  would  also  prove  a  fruitless  errand,  for 
the  last  train  to  Silkminster  was  the  8:30  l".  .M.,  by  w  hich 
I  have  mentioned  the  postmaster  always  traveled.  .Silk- 
minster, I  inu-it  mention,  was  nearly  one  huodrej  and 
fifty  miles  down  the  line. 

Should  I  wait  till  the  morning  and  telegraph  ?  I  re- 
membered that  the  office  di  1  not  open  till  e.hjiil  o'clock!  I 
bad,  by  this  time,  reached  the  station.  Of  course,  it  was 
all  shut  up  and  all  the  lights  were  out,  except  those  in 
the  signal  lamps  for  the  night  expresses.  It  was  now 
past  half-past  eles'en.  ■  Was  there  no  hope  ?    Yes  ! 

At  this  moment  my  eye  caught  a  light  in  the  signal- 
box,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  up  the  line.  I  could  see 
the  signalman  in  his  box,  the  outline  of  his  figure  stand- 
ing out  against  the  light  within.  1  looked  at  my  watch; 
the  down  express  from  London  was  almost  due.  I  would 
nuke  a  rush  for  that  signal-box,  and  compel  the  occupant 
to  put  the  signal  against  it  and  stop  it.  It  was  a  desper- 
ate game  ;  but  only  get  that  train  to  stop  for  an  instant, 
and  all  wouUl  be  right.  By  getting  into  it  I  could  reach 
Silkminster  iu  the  early  morning,  and  what  cared  I  for 
any  action  the  company  might  take  if  I  saved  my  friend's 
son?  If  the  signalman  refused  to  put  back  the  levers, 
the  strength  born  of  desperation  would  enable  me  to  mas- 
ter him,  and  relax  them  myself.  All  this  Hashed  across 
me  in  an  instant,  and  I  clambered  over  the  railings  on 
the  side  of  tlie  station,  and  found  myself  on  the  line. 

Even  as  I  reached  the  rails,  a  semaphore  signal  that 
was  near  me  let  fall  its  arm,  and  the  red  light  changed 
into  a  brilliant  green.  Tlie  e.ii'i'cii  train  idh-s  mijndlkd .' 
Would  there  be  time  ?  I  dashed  along  over  the  rough 
sleepers  towards  the  signal-box.  It  was  very  dark,  and 
I  stumble<l  over  and  over  again.  I  had  cleared  about 
half  the  distance,  wlien  I  heard  the  ominous  roar  ahead, 
and  in  a  few  seconds  could  distinguish  the  distant  glitter 
of  the  engine's  headlamp  bearing  towards  me.  The 
train  was  just  over  a  mile  from  me,  rushing  on  at 
express  speed.    With  a  groan  I  ejaculated,  "  Too  late  !  " 

At  that  instant  my  eye  fell  upon  a  ghastly-looking 
structure  by  the  side  of  tlie  track,  looming  grimly  through 
the  darkness.  It  resembled  a  one-armed  gallows  with  a 
man  banging  from  it  1  For  a  moment  I  thought  it  must 
have  been  a  fearful  fancy  conjured  up  by  the  thought  of 
Fenthurst's  dreadful  fate,  but  immediately  I  remembered 
that  this  strange-looking  app  irition  was  none  other  than 
a  mail-bag  suspended  from  a  post — in  fact,  part  of  the 
apparatus  by  which  a  train  going  at  full  speed  picks  up 
the  mails.  The  express  train  that  was  coming  had  a 
postal  car  attached  to  it.  From  the  side  of  the  car  a 
strong  rope  net  would  be  laid  out,  catching  the  bag  I  saw 
su.spendcd  l)cfore  me. 

As  a  bag  w.iuld  bo  deposited  from  the  train  iu  a  some- 
what similar  111  tuner,  there  ought  to  liave  been  a  inin  on 
guaril.  I  afterwards  fouuil  he  had  left  his  post  and  gone 
to  have  a  chat  with  his  friend  in  the  cheery  signal-box. 


A  mad  and  desperate  idea  took  possession  of  me.  The 
train  that  was  bearing  down,  and  which  would  reach  me 
in  one  minute,  should  pick  me  up  with  the  mails  1  I 
grasped  the  idea  of  the  thing  in  a  second.  If  I  could 
hang  on  to  that  bag  so  that  it  came  between  me  and  the 
net,  it  would  break  the  force  of  the  shock,  and  the  net 
would  receive  me  as  well  a.f  the  bag.  Fortunately  I  am 
a  small  man.  The  bag  hung  just  over  my  head.  I 
jumped  at  it,  seized  it,  and  drew  myself  up  parallel  with 
it,  held  it  firmly  at  the  top,  where  it  swung  by  a  hook, 
and  drew  my  legs  up  so  as  to  present  as  small  a  comijasa 
as  possible.  It  did  not  take  me  a  half  a  minute  to  do 
all  this.  Then  I  waited.  It  was  but  a  few  seconds,  but 
it  seemed  hours.  I  heard  the  roar  of  the  approaching 
train.  Then  the  engine  dashed  past  me.  I  shall  m- 
forget  the  row  of  liglit''d  carriages  passing  about  a  foot 
away  from  me — closer  even  than  that,  I  suppose — and  I 
hanging  and  waiting  for  the  crash  to  come. 

And  it  came,  'i'here  was  a  dull  thud — a  whirr  and  a 
rush,  and  all  was  dark. 

When  I  came  to  my  senses  I  was  lying  on  the  floor  of 
the  postal  van.  Two  men  in  their  shirt-sleeves  were 
busily  engaged  in  sorting  letters  at  a  rack.  I  felt  bruised 
and  stifl'  all  over,  aud  I  found  that  my  left  arm  was  bound 
in  a  sling  made  out  of  a  handkerchief. 

"Where  are  we  ?"  I  asked. 

They  turned  rouud. 

"  Oh,  you've  come  to,  have  you  ?"  said  one  of  them. 
"Now,  perhaps  you'll  give  an  account  of  yourself.  Itlis 
precious  lucky  you're  here  at  all,  let  me  tell  you,  for  if 
you  had  been  a  taller  man  we  should  have  only  got  part 
of  you  in  the  net.  As  it  is  you've  got  your  collar-bone 
broken.  We've  tied  it  up  a  bit.  Now,  perhaps,  you'll 
speak  out  ;  aud  look  here,  if  we  find  you've  been  dodg- 
ing the  police,  don't  you  g.i  thinking  you'll  give  'em  the 
the  slip  any  further.  The  mail  van  ain't  a  refuge  of  that 
sort." 

I  told  them  the  motive  that  had  promjited  me  to  take 
the  desperate  step  I  had  done.  They  wouldn't  believe  it 
at  first.  Luckily,  though,  1  had  put  the  evening  paper 
and  my  diary  in  my  pocket,  so  I  showed  them  the  para- 
graph and  the  entry.    They  were  civil  enough  then. 

"  Well,  sir,  we  shall  be  in  Silkminster  about  three  or  a 
little  after.  I  hope  you'll  be  able  to  save  the  poor  beg- 
gar. You  must  excuse  our  turning  to  work  again,  and 
the  best  thing  for  you  will  be  to  rest  yourself.'. 

They  piled  a  quantity  of  empty  mail  bags  on  the  floor 
and  made  me  a  rough  shake-down.  Before  he  went  to  his 
work  again,  the  other  one  said: 

"What  a  pity  you  never  thought  of  a  better  way  out 
of  the  difficulty  than  coming  here  so  sudden-like." 

"  There  was  no  other  way." 

"  Yes  there  witu,  sir." 

"  What  was  that  ?" 

"Why,  you  should  have  got  the  signalman  to  Itlegrayh 
to  .Silkminster;  he  could  have  done  it  all  right." 

What  an  idiot  I  had  been,  after  all!  However,  I  should 
be  in  time  to  stop  the  execution. 

A  little  after  three  we  drew  up  at  Silkminster  Station. 
There  was  a  policeman  on  the  platform,  and  1  at  once 
told  my  story  to  him,  the  result  being  that  we  drove 
round  to  the  goal  and  insisted  upon  seeing  the  governor. 
Of  course,  he  was  deeply  interested  in  what  I  had  to  tell 
him,  and  at  once  made  arrangements  to  stop  the  execu- 
tion. The  Home  Secretary  was  communicated  with  by 
means  of  special  wire.  Fortunately,  he  happened  to  be 
in  town,  and  after  a  couple  of  hours  of  anxious  suspense, 
a  reprieve  was  received  from  him. 

"Well,"  said  the  governor,  "I  don't  know  which  I 
ought  to  congratulate  most,  Mr.  Fenthurst  or  yourself, 
for  you  have  both  had  a  most  narrow  e.scape. " 

Little  remains  to  be  told.  I  soon  identified  the  con- 
demned man  as  the  person  whom  I  had  met  in  the  train. 
He  also  turned  out  to  be  the  son  of  my  old  friend,  as  I 
had  fully  expected.  After  the  due  formalities  he  was 
discharged.  .Suspicion  having  strongly  attached  itself 
to  his  name,  however,  he  was  very  miserable,  until  about 
a  fortnight  afterwards  the  real  murderer  was  discovered 
and  captured.  Charles  Fenthurst  and  myself  became 
firm  friends,  and  although  I  was  fearfully  shaken  and 
upset  for  some  weeks  after  this  adventure,  I  never 
regretted  the  night  on  which  I  was  picked  up  with  the 
mails. — Tlie  Strand. 

HORACE  I.  23. 


An  CIILOEN. 

You  shun  me  like  a  fawn,  O  Chloe  dear, 
Seeking  its  trembling  dam  on  pathless  hillsj 
And  not  without  a  quite  uncalled-for  fear 
Of  gales  and  woods  and  rills; 

For  if  the  infant  .Spring  but  stir  its  leaves. 
Or  if  the  lizards  green  the  thickets  shake. 
Its  startled  breast  a  cruel  pang  receives, 
Its  heart  and  knees  do  quake. 

I  am  no  lion  from  On'tulia  wild, 
Nor  tiger  grim  to  crush  your  bonny  head  ; 
Then  leave  your  mother — you're  no  more  a  child, 
You're  old  enough  to  wed. 

— C.  W.  DOVLE. 


Mental  exhaustion  and  I3rain  fatigue 
Promptly  cured  by  Bromo-Seltzer. 


THE  WAVB 
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Those  who  have  visited  the  Portrait  Exhibition 
will  have  doubtless  noticed  the  lemarkab  e  similarity 
between  the  costumes  of  our  own  times,  and  th  se 
worn  a  hundred  years  ago.  Some  one  recently  asked 
me  why  there  were  so  few  women  with  sloping 
shoulders  now  a  days.  1  said  because  they  have  no 
longer  a  reason  for  existing,  i.  e.,  they  are  not  fash- 
ionable. However,  one  ought  to  notice  this  summer 
the  reappearance  of  the  maidens  with  sloping  shoul- 
ders. Henceforth,  therefore,  the  square  boned,  manly- 
formed  woman  will  be  neglected.  For  my  own  part, 
I  prefer  the  square-shouldered  damsel.  She  is  infin- 
itely more  appropriate  in  these  days  of  waistcoats, 
cutiiwav  coatsj  dress  reform  and  bicycles.  The  slop- 
in  2- shouldered  woman  belonged  to  Miss  .Vustin,  Miss 
Ferrier  and  Maria  Edgeworth.  Richardson's  Pamela, 
I  am  sure,  had  sloping  shoulders  and  would  have 
scorned  woman  suffrage  and  have  fainted  at  the 
idea  of  exposing  her  dainty  limbs  on  a  bicycle. 

The  sash  is  to  zone  the  waist  of  young  women  this 
season  with  a  clinging  fondness.  It  may  be  fastened 
at  the  side  with  a  big  rosette  and  pushed  round  and 
knotted  at  the  hollow  of  the  back  and  at  the  dictate 
of  a  capricious  woman,  has  its  long  ends  in  front.  As 
for  the  materials— gauzes,  crepes,  watered,  flowered, 
and  brocaded  silks,  striped,  plain,  all  find  favor. 
Even  organdies  and  mulls  and  dotted  Swisses  with 
fringes  and  flounces  galore,  will  be  used  and  look 
entrancing.  The  revival  of  the  1795  tichu,  a  shoulder 
garment  that  flourished  with  the  resetted  sash,  is 
promiseii,  too,  as  I  saw  a  pretty  gown  on  which  it 
was  used  effectively  the  other  day.  The  material 
was  a  narrowly  striped  silk  in  azure  and  gray, 
plainly  made  save  for  the  dexterous  working  of  the 
stripes.  It  was  open  at  the  neck  in  a  sligiit  V  shape. 
Below  caine  the  tichu,  all  of  the  purest,  softest  gauze 
frilled  with  itself,  prettily  caught  here  and  there  and 
knotted  in  front  at  the  waist  Ijefore  hanging  to  the 
garment's  hem.  It  was  infinitely  charming,  the 
effect  of  the  diaphonous  whiteness  upon  the  extreme 
simplicity  of  the  dress.  Make  it  of  silk  and  it  would 
be  equally  suggestive,  gathered  beneath  the  arms 
and  tied  milk  maid  fashion  in  the  back.  Miss  Marie 
Burress,  the  actress,  wore  the  fichu  with  the  happiest 
ett'ect  on  all  her  gowns,  which  otherwise  were  of  the 
most  severely  puritanical  cut. 

With  the  fichu  and  the  sash  come  the  new  hats 
which  are  to  be  of  the  mushroom  shai)e,  and  the 
strawberry-pottle  crown  is  rapidly  but  gaily  pushing 
its  quite  tall  proportions  above  the  shallow  basin  and 
conical  shapes.  The  Mushroom  is  a  deliglitful  sum- 
mer hat ;  its  wide  brim  can  be  made  distinctly  tonish 
an  exotic  mushroom  in  fact  which  will  raise  its  head 
as  prou  Uy  as  does  the  California  violet  above  the 
humbler  species  of  its  tribe.  The  single  curves  can 
be  bewiti;hingly  trimmed  with  dainty  ribbons  and 
flowers,  while,  with  strings  tied  in  baby  fashion 
beneath  the  chin,  it  becomes  absolutely  seductive 
and  ravishingly  coquettish.  Strings  of  ribbon,  soft 
crepe  chiffon,  will  reign  with  the  accompanying  frills 
and  riTches. 

I  noticed  a  number  of  our  girls  with  flower  be- 
trimmed  dresses  at  the  Portrait  Exhibition  on  Satur- 
day last,  and  they  form  a  most  attractive  trimming, 
A  bunch  of  forget-me-nots  on  either  side  of  a  blue  gown 
is  very  becoming  to  a  blonde  maiden,  while  the  dark 
girls  vvith  creamy  coloring  look  splendidly  clear  with 
a  red  rose  resting  comfortably  beneath  their  chins. 

Some  of  the  imported  dresses  are  very  fetching. 
One  is  made  with  a  skirt  of  green  crepon,  the  fullness 
all  set  out  in  rounded  flutes,  which  hang  in  an  inde- 
scribable manner  and  do  not  permit  themselves  any 
deviation  from  their  set  line.  The  bodice  is  chiefly 
composed  of  a  very  soft  pale  grey  and  white  striped 
silk,  relieved  with  lace  of  a  rich  cream  colored  soft- 
ness. This  i.s  all  arranged  in  a  remarkably  draped 
front  and  the  large  sleeves  are  of  the  green  crepon. 
The  ('ollar  is  peculiar,  being  of  pale  l)lue  satin,  but  it 
truly  is  just  the  one  thing  needful. 

One  of  the  new  bodices  either  worn  in  the  house 
or  in  the  street  is  almost  of  casaque  form,  but  very 
close,  trim  and  neat  looking.  The  tight  part  in  front 
is  pale  blue  satin  covered  with  cream  guipure,  the 
rest  is  of  gendarme  blue  cloth  with  lovely  buttons  of 
blue  enamel.  The  cut  of  this  and  the  way  it  sat  in  the 
back  was  simply  marvelous. 

A  pretty  calling  gown  was  of  old  rose  cloth  trimmed 
with  squares  of  old  rose  velvet  and  tran^-parent  jet 
trimming  appliqne  upon  the  cloth  at  each  side  of  the 
iront.  The  b(jdice  and  sleeves  were  of  velvet.  Draped 
apels  fell  back  in  front  from  a  rucked  collar. 

A  charming  evening  dress  was  grey  and  pink  shot 
tnoire  with  detached  roses  and  leaves  scattered  all 
Dver  it.  The  skirt  was  bordered  with  silver  fox. 
The  bodice  was  in  silver  grey  satin  covered  with  rose 
iccordion  pleated  chiffon  with  sleeves  to  match. 

In  Paris  it  is  de  rigeur  to  wear  white  gloves  sewn 
frith  black  for  morning  visits,  and  every  one  carries 
I  little  reticule  made  of  the  same  stuff  as  the  gown. 
Vll  the  smart  women  wear  white  veils  no  matter 
low  the  weather  is. 


The  duchess  of  York  is  now  the  leader  of  English 
fashions,  and  it  is  said  has  most  excellent  taste.  It 
appears  she  likes  gay  garments  and  will  cause  bright 
colors  to  retain  their  popularity  which  appear  to  be 
on  the  wane.  She  has  a  mania  for  shoes  and  keeps 
sixty  pairs  of  shoes,  boots  and  slippers  in  her  dress- 
ing-room. Many  of  these  are  made  of  brocaded 
satin  and  are  to  match  particular  frocks.  The  Duch- 
ess is  a  tall  woman  five  feet  seven  inches  in  height; 
she  looks  magnificent  in  a  ballroom.  She  is  exceed- 
ingly popular  owing  to  her  marvellous  tact  and  un- 
derstands, truly,  the  meaning  of  "  noblesse  oblige." 
.1  pretty  costume  recently  worn  by  her  at  the  Admir- 
alty bazar  was  black  silk  w  ith  pale  muave  spots ; 
a  black  velvet  bodice  made  with  a  vest  of  iris  colored 
satin  and  a  bonnet  of  silver  passementerie. 

Yet  another  new  shaped  skirt,  is  fan-shaped,  and 
(alls  in  folds  like  an  opened  fan.  It  is  more  graceful 
than  some  of  the  full  skirts,  and  more  easily  made 
than  the  bell.  It  is,  of  course,  very  tight  over  the 
hips,  the  full  folds  being  introduced  lower  down. 

Miss  Anna  Gould's  travelling  costume  is  of  blue 
velvet,  and  is  lined  throughout  with  tall  shot  silk; 
the  skirt  is  perfectly  plain.  The  smart,  tight-fitting 
coat  to  the  waist  is  finished  with  a  little  French  cape 
draped  with  lace;  the  flounces  falling  over  the  shoul- 
ders and  fastened  below  the  belt  in  front. 

Woman  suffrage  is  again  to  the  fore  in  the  Aus- 
tralian Colonies.  Southern  Australia  has  just  passed 
a  bill  giving  women  equal  rights,  so  this  conntry  is 
again  behind  the  times  in  spite  of  our  vaunted 
freedom. 

Sofa  pillows  are  now  being  made  in  heart-shape. 
These  heart-shaped  pillows  are  generally  covered  in 
striped  silk  and  are  extremely  effective  in  pink 
striped  in  black  with  double  ruffles  of  pink  and  black 
lace.  Ruffles  are  always  pretty,  and  there  is  a  stifl' 
lace  about  two  inches  wide  which  can  he  had  in  all 
colors,  and  is  quite  desirable.  Lace  is  used  for  pil- 
lows to  a  tremendous  extent,  and  is  effective  but 
rather  expensive.  Chintz  pillows  are  also  gaining 
in  popularity,  and  some  women  prefer  to  have  their 
divans  covered  with  pillows  of  all  one  color,  as  yel- 
low or  reseda  green .  and  simply  have  chintz  ones 
outlined  in  blai  k  or  white. 

The  Reflector. 


HYGIENE  OF  BEAUTY. 


Bv  Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison. 

I  am  entirely  of  the  opinion  that  it  is  the  duty  of 
our  sex  to  be  beautiful.  I  should  indeed  be  sorry 
were  the  intellectual  advantages,  now  so  widely  ex- 
tended to  women  to  lea<l  them  to  despise  or  depre- 
ciate the  cultus  of  the  laughter-loving  goddess.  But 
I  do  not  anticipate  any  such  catastrophe.  The  only 
results  of  education  in  this  direction  and  scientific 
knowledge  to  the  methods  employed  for  the  creation 
and  preservation  of  physical  charms,  and  to  correct 
tastes  and  tendencies  out  of  harmony  with  the  best 
and  truest  types  of  human  loveliness.  Many  harm- 
ful toilet  washes  and  unguents  now  in  use  will  be  dis- 
cirded  when  their  unwholesome  and  injurious  effects 
are  understood,  and  other  cosmetics  more  favorable 
to  health  and  to  the  perpetuation  of  beauty,  will  be 
adopted.  And  thus  an  intelligent  and  skillful  art  will 
become  the  handmaid  of  Lady  Venus. 

It  will  take  more  space  than  can  be  devoted  to  one 
letter  to  set  forth  all  that  I  have  to  say  on  the  subject 
of  cosmetics.  It  is  a  subject  covering  very  wide 
ground  and  must  be  handled  in  sections.  I  propose 
to  speak  first  of  the  complexion  and  its^treatment, 
and  then  to  pass  on  to  the  consideration  of  the  hair 
and  minor  topics.  In  order  that,  you  may  fully  ap- 
preciate the  meaning  and  application  of  what  I  have 
to  say  I  will  briefly  recount  to  you  the  structure  and 
function  of  the  skin. 

The  skin  is  composed  of  two  layers,  the  derma  or 
true  skin,  which  lies  undermost,  and  the  epidermis 
or  cuticule,  which  covers  and  protects  the  derma. 
The  latter,  on  its  upper  surface,  takes  the  form  of 
papillae,  minute  conical  bodies  ranged  in  orderly 
rows,  and  composed  of  elastic  tissue,  which  changes 
shape  under  the  touch  of  cold  and  heat  giving  rise  to 
the  appearance  called  "goose-skin."  The  derma 
contains,  besides  arteries,  nerves  and  veins,  myriads 
of  small  ijlands  opening  by  means  of  tubes  on  the 
free  surface  of  the  cuticle.  Through  these  tubes  the 
processes  of  transpiration  and  pei  spiration  are  carried 
on.  There  is  great  danger  in  arresting  these  processes, 
whether  by  internal  check,  or  by  the  application  of 
artificial  varnishes  laid  over  the  surfice  of  the  epi- 
dermis. Within  the  true  skin  the  hairs  al.so  have 
their  roots,  and  appended  to  them  are  innumerable 
sebaceous  glands  secreting  fatty  matter,  which  serves 
for  the  nutrition  of  the  hair.  The  culicle  is  molded 
on  the  papillae  of  the  true  skin,  and  consists  of  flat- 
tened scales  agglutinated  together  and  superposed 
in  layers,  like  tiles  on  a  house  top.  The  upper  layers 
are  more  flattened,  transparent  and  dry  than  the 
lower.  The  external  scales  are  continually  falling  off, 
and  are  replaced,  as  they  disappear  by  those  benc'ath, 
which,  in  their  turn,  harden,  perish  and  are  shed. 

The  variation  of  color  in  the  hue  of  the  complexion 
which  causes  one  person  to  be  blonde  and  another 


sallow,  is  due  to  the  presence  of  pigment  in  the  cells 
of  the  cuticle.  As  the  cells  approach  the  surface  and 
desiccate,  the  color  contained  in  them  becomes  paler. 
The  nails  and  hair  are  peculiar  modifications  of  the 
epidermic  tissue,  consisting  essentially  of  the  same 
cellular  structure  as  that  membrane.  These  descrip- 
tive observations  in  regard  to  the  skin  will  render  it 
easy  to  understand  why  the  ai)plication  to  it  of  any 
kind  of  hurtful  cosmetic  is  certain  to  prove  harmful. 
The  health  and  beauty  of  the  skin  depend  mainly  on 
the  cleanliness,  and  freedom  of  its  transpiratory  pores. 
If  these  be  choked  up  and  loaded  with  foreign  matter 
it  is  obvious  that  the  regular  functions  of  the  skin 
cannot  be  fulfilled,  and  the  result  will  sooner  or  later 
show  itself  in  the  accumulation  of  black  deposit  in 
the  orifices  of  the  glands,  red  blotches,  due  to  de- 
ranged circulation,  and  even  grave  di.sfigurements 
arising  from  the  deleterious  action  of  certain  chemical 
ingredients  used  in  the  composition  of  inferior  cos- 
metics. 

Before  speal  ing  of  the  local  treatment  necessary  to 
secure  and  retain  a  good  complexion,  a  few  words 
must  be  devoted  to  the  diet  and  hygiene  of  beauty, 

Three  meals  a  day  should  suffice  -  breakfast,  lunch 
and  dinner;  or,  if  dinner  be  taken  instead  of  lunch 
in  the  middle  of  the  day,  then  supper  should  be  eaten 
not  later  than  three  hours  before  going  to  bed.  For 
breakfast  I  recommend  pure  coflee,  unmixed  with 
chicory,  and  boiled  milk  in  the  proportion  of  half 
and  half  of  each.  Toast  or  bread— preferably  brown — 
with  a  frugal  allowance  of  butter.  The  toast  must 
not  be  eaten  hot,  nor  the  bread  new,  and  the  butter 
must  not  be  salted,  but  fresh.  Water  cress  is  strongly 
recommended  as  an  adjunct;  it  is  a  great  purifier  of 
the  complexion.  If  water-cress  be  not  obtainable, 
then  any  other  freshly  prepared  salad.  Oil  may  be 
freely  used  as  a  dressing,  but  not  vinegar,  for  which, 
if  acidity  is  desired,  lemon  juice  should  be  substituted. 
After  the  salad,  porridge,  hominy,  frumenty,  or  wheat 
mush  will  be  found  agreeable  to  most  tastes.  Bread 
and  milk  are  also  wholesome.  Honey-baked  apples, 
jam,  lightly  boiled  or  poached  hen's  eggs,  are  all  com- 
mendable. But  every  kind  of  salted  and  pickled  food 
is  to  be  excluded  from  the  meal,  whether  fish,  flesh 
or  foul.  No  raw  or  smoked  meats  can  be  tolerated, 
and  all  such  things  as  anchovies,  bologna  sausage, 
every  form  of  pork  and  ham,  and  other  greasy  and 
rich  compounds  must  be  rigorously  avoided.  Ap- 
proximate the  regimen  adopted  as  much  as  possible 
to  a  milk,  fruit  and  farinaceous  diet. 


Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  Ihe  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.     For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 


KENNEDY'S 


DRY  GOODS 

AND 

CLOAK  HOUSE 

MARKET  &.  FIFTH  STS. 


SEASONABLE  GOODS 
REASONABLE  PRICES 


-Your  Trade  Solicited 


Enqlijh  AIntiqueJSilyer 

Sheffield  Plate 

AND 

Cutlery. 

 ^  \ 

ALBERT    EDWARD    KING,  « 
85-86  Cx'ocker  Bldg.  k 


flDiss  flDorris' 

Scboo(  of  Brts 


-N.  E.  Cor.  Suttcr  &  Van  Ncas 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.  75  cents  per  hour. 
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THK  WAVB 


SACRAMENTO, 


We  have  donned  sack  cloth  and  ashes  in  reality,  for 
the  social  world  is  dead  ;  not  even  a  tea  to  relieve  the 
monotony  of  cxiitence.  To  be  sure,  the  inevitable  whist 
clubs  are  still  going,  but  one  couldn't  indulge  in  anything 
much  slower  than  a  game  of  Whist,  especially  when  one  is 
dealt  a  partner  that  insists  on  silence.  Mrs.  Uawley  had 
the  Musical  Club  on  .Saturday,  and  tlie  programme  seemed 
to  lack  the  go  that  generally  characterizes  it.  The  paper 
read  by  Miss  Blanch  was  decidedly  clever,  in  fact,  too 
much  so  for  the  crowd  who  somehow  don't  seem  to  be 
educated  up  to  what  is  real  good  and  interesting.  One 
poor  unfortunate  sat  at  the  piano  to  do  her  little  piece, 
but  in  an  awkward  moment  her  memory  failed  her.  She 
forgot  so  completely  she  couldn't  go  on.  The  pause  was 
a  .signal  for  the  audience  to  whisper  and  giggle,  and  make 
unkind  remarks  which  increased  in  severity  as  they  be- 
came audible.  When  the  young  pianist  marched  to  the 
hall  to  get  her  piece  of  music,  and  returned  to  the  instru- 
ment, one  would  think  a  most  ludicrous  comedy  was  be- 
ing presented  for  the  edification  of  the  guests.  If  the 
President  would  invest  in  a  load  of  books  that  treated  of 
etiquette,  and  present  each  individual  member  a  copy, 
probably  in  the  hereafter  the  participants  would  not 
shudder  when  they  realized  their  time  had  come  to  be 
ridiculed.  The  Sutter  Club  boys  have  kindly  donated 
the  use  of  their  lu.x-nrious  apartments  for  the  Musical 
Club  to  have  a  grand  finale  tlie  latter  part  of  April.  Each 
member  will  have  the  privilege  of  inviting  a  couple  of 
guests,  and  as  the  men  are  to  be  included,  a  glorious  time 
is  prophesied. 

The  entertainment  and  ma-squerade  given  by  the  Ath- 
letic Club,  crowded  the  old  Pavilion  most  uncomfortably. 
Our  set  svas  there  to  witness  the  first  part  of  the  pro- 
gramme, which  was,  indeed,  good.  How  horriby  lean 
some  of  our  boys  do  appear  in  tights;  one  could  well 
imagine  being  in  a  college  of  anatomy.  The  respectable 
element  wende<l  their  way  homeward  before  the  cocks 
began  to  crow;  but  married  men  usually  carry 
a  well  developed  bump  of  curiosity,  so  most 
of  them  remained  to  gain  the  identity  of 
the  maskers.  Some  dared  not  unmask,  but  left 
as  they  had  come.  A  couple  of  sensations  were  on  the 
verge  of  developing,  but  then  when  one  thinks  what 
some  wives  have  to  contend  with  in  their  homes,  no  little 
surprise  is  experienced  to  hear  them  telling  their  spouses 
of  going  to  spend  an  evening  with  a  friend,  and  then 
appearing  at  the  ball  in  a  garb  of  a  school  girl,  or  some 
such  innocent  character. 

The  Van  Voorhies  party,  on  the  eve  of  Shrove  Tues- 
day, proved  a  brilliant  affair.  Not  many  of  the  younger 
clique  were  present,  only  a  handful,  but  of  the  staid 
married  folks  there  was  an  abundance.  Dr.  Gardner 
and  his  wife  came  up  from  your  city  to  attend.  Mrs.  G. 
has  a  pretty  piquant  face,  and  when  she  smiles  is 
especially  charming.  Her  gown,  an  elaborate  affair,  was 
quite  the  prettiest  worn.  When  the  druggist  was  begged 
to  dance,  he  pleaded  age  in  such  a  distressing,  plaintive 
German  accent,  that  we  left  him  to  hover  about  the  punch 
bowl  as  he  did  with  great  grace  the  entire  evening. 

Well,  no  doubt,  you  are  awfully  anxious  for  me  to 
announce  the  engagement  I  threatened  you  with,  in  my 
last.  It  is  no  other  than  the  dignified  Mr.  Skeels  and 
dear,  delightful  little  Cirace  Dixon.  They  have  found 
that  they  are  perfectly  suited  for  each  other,  and  the 
wedding  day  is  not  so  very  distant.  This  is  a  mild  sur- 
prise for  what  1  have  in  store  for  you,  but  the  secret  is 
a  little  too  startling  to  divulge  just  yet.  I  will  summon 
courage,  and  tell  you  all  about  the  latest  next  week. 

SisTEK  Sue. 

Sacramento,  March  4, 

SAN  JOSE. 

Isn't  it  strange  how  very  particular  the  members  of 
the  Christian  Church  are  about  the  city  and  county 
ofhcials  enforcing  the  laws?  I  don't  suppose  that  they 
have  heard  of  a  restaurant  being  opened  in  their  own 
house  of  prayer  (?)  on  South  Second  Street  where,  every 
Saturday,  meals  are  served.  If  Brother  Johnston  or 
Evangelist  Martin  ever  heard  of  this  they  have  not 
attacked  and  abused  the  City  Fathers  or  even  petitioned 
them  to  close  the  place  up,  as  no  license  had  been  issued 
to  it.  P'or  the  bad  example  that  these  patriotic  and 
law-loving  Americans  set  for  our  boys  and  girls,  and  for 
the  sake  of  justice,  these  church  eating  houses  should  be 
oldiged  to  \yxy  a  license  or  quit  the  1)usine.ss.  To  be 
sure,  the  church  people  may  claim  that  while  patrons 
are  not  entertained  with  the  newest  ballads,  they  will 
not  deny  the  fact  that  while  eating  pot-pie  or  baked 
beans  they  are  made  acijuainted  with  the  latest  scandals 
and  that  gossip  runs  riot.  In  another  so-called  church  a 
market  has  been  established  where  cakes,  pies  and  other 
delicacies  are  sold  at  reasonable  prices,  and  we  have  no 
protest  from  the  pastor,  H.  Melville  Tenney,  who  thinks, 
perhaps,  that  in  this  case  the  end  justifies  the  means.  I 
would  like  to  ask  what  Mayor  Austin  or  Chief  Kidw.ird 
are  going  to  do  about  these  restaurants;  or  why  the 
pupils  in  the  State  Incubator  for  teachers  have  not  been 
roiiiiiuDnletl  to  sign  a  petition  to  close  these  abominations. 

I  think  tliat  those  who  desire  the  protection  of  the  law 
should  certainly  obey  it,  and  I  hate  to  find  fault  with 


Weak  Mothers 

and  all  women  who  are  nursing  babies,  derive  almost  incon- 
ceivable benefits  from  the  nourishing  properties  of 

Scott's  Emulsion 


This  is  the  most  uoui'ishing  food  known  to  science.  It  en- 
riches the  mother's  milk  and  gives  her  strength.  It  also 
makes  babies  fat  and  gives  more  nourishment  to  growing 
childi'en  than  all  the  rest  of  the  food  they  eat. 

Scott's  Emulsion  has  been  prescribed  by  physicians  for 
twenty  years  for  Kickets,  Marasmus,  Wasting  Diseases  of  Oliildren, 
Oouglis,  Golds,  "Weak  Lungs,  Emaciation  and  Oonsumption. 

Send  for  patuphlet  on  Scott' s  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.     All  Druggists.      50  cents  and  $1 


officers.  But  there  is  Mr.  Shaffer  of  the  Humane  Soci- 
ety so  vigilant  in  trying  to  stop  a  cock  fight  at  Mil  pita", 
when  every  day  he  can  see  women  weighing  at  leist 
2r)0  pounds  perched  on  the  seats  of  tiny  doc  carts  ;  and 
then,  fearing  that  the  small  .Shetland  ponies  would  not 
have  load  enough,  thoy  crowd  tlie  miniature  vehicles 
with  their  children  and  go  long  drives.    And  yet,  no 

one  ever  heard  of  Mr.  Shaffer  having  Mrs.   with 

her  little  basket  drag,  and  Mrs.   with  her  dimin- 
utive cart,  arrested,  and  if  the  'cute  little  creatures  that 
these  two  ladies  drive  are  not  more  to  be  pitied  than  the 
mules  or  the  cocks,  it  is  strange  indeed,  Bessik 


STOCKTON. 

The  buds  had  their  dance  Friday  night  when  the  Club 
L'Al<;gria  gave  its  domino  party  in  New  Pioneer  hall. 
The  place  was  prettily  decorated  with  ivy  and  calla  lil- 
lies  and  the  music  was  excellent.  The  men  donned  black 
and  the  girls  pink  dominoes,  and  it  was  close  upon  mid- 
night before  the  unmasking.  Among  those  present  were 
W.  Walden  and  Birdie  Northrup,  John  Buckley  and 
Elsie  Martin,  Frank  Turner  and  ISirdie  Ewing,  Richard 
Tully  and  Anna  Reeves,  John  Jackson  and  Ella  Kenyon, 
Frank  Harrison  and  Julia  Harrison,  Norval  Harrison  and 
Nellie  Stevens,  Ansel  Williams  and  Lulu  Neil,  Frank 
Aubry  and  Lutie  Meyers,  Roy  Southworth  and  Lucy 
Rlick,  Frank  Herkner  and  Daisy  McCloud,  Robert 
Henderson  and  Maud  Price,  Herbert  Kenyon  and  Mabel 
Katitz,  Eckert  Weaver  and  Clara  Rosenbaum,  fJell  Hew- 
litt  and  Bessie  Austin,  Herbert  Belding  and  Helen 
Kitchener,  Harry  Budd  and  Lenora  .^tarkhouse,  Andrew 
Blossom  and  Stella  Robbin,  Hampton  Shepherd  and  Elvira 
Musto,  besides  numbers  of  others. 

To-night  the  EuphoniC;  Club  gives  a  musicale  and 
dance  which  will  be  attended  by  many  of  the  smart  set. 
The  aflfair  promises  to  be  a  huge  success.  Miss  Thornton 
of  New  Hope  is  to  sing,  and  she  possesses  a  wonderfully 
sweet  soprano  of  considerable  cultivation.  She  inherits 
her  musical  powers,  for  her  father,  Arthur  Thornton, 
was  once  a  famous  singer  in  Scotland,  and  even  now 
possesses  a  magnificent  high  baritone  voice.  VV.  V. 
Strunz  of  Lodi,  who  made  such  a  hit  in  "The  Mikado," 
is  going  to  devote  his  time  to  the  cultivation  of  his  voice. 

As  soon  as  the  courts  are  in  condition  the  tennis  play- 
ers will  begin  practice.  Among  those  who  handle  the 
racquets  very  cleverly  are  Otto  Gruiisky,  Robert  Fyfe, 
Charles  Hutchinson,  Charles  Littlehale,  Duke  Manches- 
ter and  Will  McKee.  Only  a  few  of  the  fairer  sex  have 
done  much  work  at  the  nets  in  the  past,  as  the  -ummer 
weather  here  is  too  enervating.  Swimming  clubs  are  to 
be  the  fad  among  the  bevy  of  Stockton  beauties  this 
year.  There  is  an  excellent  place  for  the  sport  out  at 
the  Jackson  baths. 

Barge  racing  is  now  the  proper  thing  among  the  young 
men  about  town,  many  of  whom  have  joined  the  new 
athletic  club,  which  is  to  be  a  very  swell  organization. 
There  are  some  splendid  oarsmen  among  the  leaders  of 
the  social  set  here.  I  love  to  see  the  long,  swinging 
stroke  the  boys  take  when  they  take  out  the  barges  Oriel, 
Van  R.  Paterson  and  Jim  Build. 

Daisy  Biti.r,. 


HALL  CAINE'S  NEW  POEM. 

Hall  Caine's  last  literary  contribution  is  a  Manx 
ballad  Graili  My  Chree,  which  mean."?  '  Love  of  My 
Heart."  It  is  a  species  of  Flying  Dutchman  episode, 
prefaced  by  the  jilighting  of  troth  by  Joney  and 
Juan,  when  the  latter  goi-a  off  to  seek  his  fortune  on 
the  ocean : 

lie  brolce  a  ring  and  (taveherthe  half 
And  she  burled  it  close  at  her  heart. 


'•  I  must  leave  thee,  love  of  my  soul,"  he  said. 
"  But  I  vow  by  our  troth  that,  IivIdk  or  dead. 
I  will  come  back  rich  to  thine  arms  and  t'uy  bed. 
And  fetch  thee  as  sure  as  we  part." 

Though  where'er  he  touches  turns  to  a  golden 
land,  he  is  unfortunate  on  the  way  home,  his  vessel 
is  wrecked,  but  over  the  roar  of  the  waters  he  vows: 

"  T  will  come  to  thee  still,  O.  love  of  my  heart, 

l-'roni  the  arms  of  the  envious  sea; 
Though  the  tem|iesl  should  swallow  my  chokingbreath 
lu  the  spite  of  1  ell  and  the  devil  and  death 

I  will  come  to  thee,  gruih  my  chree." 

Joney  waits  some  five  years,  an  1  finally  yields  to 
"  the  inaiifuUest  man,  and  her  servant  true,"  is  mar- 
ried, and  here  follows  the  best  portion  of  the  poem  : 

They  had  not  been  wedded  a  year,  a  year, 

A  year  but  barely  two, 
When  the  ftood  wife  close  to  the  hearth-stone  crept 
And  rocked  her  biibe  while  the  (lood  man  slept 
And  the  wind  m  the  chimney  blew. 

l,oud  was  the  sea  and  fierce  was  the  night, 

Oloomyand  wild  and  dour; 
From  a  flying  cloud  came  a  lightning  flash, 
A  pane  of  the  window  fell  in  with  a  crash, 

And  something  rang  on  the  floor. 

().  was  it  a  stone  from  the  waste  sea-beach? 

O,  was  it  au  earthly  thing? 
She  stirred  the  peat  and  stooped  to  the  ground, 
And  there  in  the  red,  red  light  she  found 

The  half  of  a  broken  ring. 

She  rose  upright  in  a  terror  of  fright 

.\s  one  that  hath  sinned  n  slu. 
And  out  ot  the  dark  and  the  wind  and  rain, 
Through  the  jagged  gap  of  the  broken  pane, 

A  man's  white  face  looked  in. 

"  O,  why  did  you  stay  so  long,  Juan? 

Five  years  I  waited  fur  tiiee." 
"  I  vowed  by  our  troth,  that  living  or  dead 
I  should  coriie  back  yet  to  thine  arms  and  thy  bed, 

.\nd  my  vow  1  have  kept,  my  chree." 

"  But  I  have  been  fal.se  to  my  troth,  Juan  ; 

Falsely  1  swore  me  away." 
"  I  have  silks  and  satins  and  lace  and  gold, 
1  have  treasure  as  deep  as  my  ship  will  hold  ; 
And  my  barque  lies  out  in  the  bav."  < — 

"  But  I  have  a  husband  that  loves  me  dear  ; 
1  promised  him  never  to  part,'' 
"Througn  the  salt  sea's  foam  and  the  earth's  hot  breath. 
Through  the  Rrappliugs  of  hell  and  the  gates  ot  death 
I  have  come  for  thee,  Joney,  my  heart." 

'•  But  1  have  a  child  of  my  body  so  sweet- 
Little  Johnie  that  sleeps  iu  the  oot." 
"  By  the  glimpse  of  the  moou,  at  the  top  of  the  tide, 
Ere  the  orow  of  the  cock  our  vessel  must  ride, 
Or  what  will  befall  ns.  Uod  wot." 

"  Now,  ever  alack,  thou  must  kiss  and  go  back  ; 

My  love,  1  am  never  for  thee." 
"As  sure  as  von  ship  to  the  billows  that  roll, 
By  the  pliiiht  of  our  troth  both  body  and  soul. 

You  belong  tome,  graih  my  chree." 

She  followed  him  forth  like  to  one  in  a  sleep  ; 

It  was  a  woeful  and  wondrous  sight. 
The  moon  on  his  face  from  a  rift  in  a  cloud 
Showed  it  white  and  wan  as  a  face  in  a  shroud. 

And  his  ship  on  the  seanleamed  white. 


You  may  kiss  a  debutante. 

Or  a  belle  congenial  find. 
But  don't  meddle  with  a  widow 

If  you  love  your  peace  of  mind. 

—  Toxcn  Topics. 


Uppertehn- 
ancestors  ? 
Cynic — Yes. 


-Can  you  mention  anything  against  mj 
Their  posterity.  —  Tutrn  Topic/i. 
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VERY  DOLLAR  invested  in  a  Columbia  Bicycle  is  money  wisely  invested. 
Dollar  for  dollar  you  get  return  and  satisfaction  and  pleasure.  Eighteen 
years  reputation  of  building  the  best  Bicycles  in  the  world  assures  this. 
New  IVIodels  at  our  new  store.    See  them.    Get  a  Catalogue. 


Pope  Manufacturing  Company 

344  Post  Street 

— — =— ^  SKIS  F=RKISCISCO 

Next  Best  Machine  to  Columbias  are  Here  

Hartford  Bicycles    =       =       =       =       =       =       =       =       =    $85.00  and  $65.00 

Boys'  and  Girls'  Hartfords        =       =       =      =       =       =       =  = 


=    $55.00  I 


LET  US  MAKE 
SOiVIE  SUGGESTIONS 

For  the  Beautifying  of  Your  Home,  or 
perhaps  you  would  rather  we  carry  out 
your  own  ideas — We  can  do  it. 


Furniture 


Is  our  chief  forte,  Init  we  have  a  special 
department  for  the  making  of 

"THE  HOUSE  BEAUTIFUL" 

Have  you  ever  visited  it? 

Carpets,  Draperies,  Upholstery 


(Jalifofnia  FuPniture  dompanij 

(N.  p.  Coi,E  &  Co.)  117-123  GEARY  ST. 

^i»Ttj«#u >n. tfx.«#u ^x.»<L ^a»i»»..  ag»o»u  ^  a**^" <  diu  ^ •  % iy-^t*^'h\ 


]4oTELi  ^  Del  JVLonte 

MOXTERKV,  GaI:. 

GEORGB   SCHONEWALD.  MAXACiKR 

^       ^  ^ 


"Where  a  iBaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blocming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


®  ^  ^ 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IIV    ITHK  WORLI> 


THE    WAV  E 


I 


SUNSET  LIMITED 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  San  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
Southern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  yS  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New  Or- 
leans with  the  fast  through  trains  of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 


for  Memphis,  St.  Louis  and  Chicago  ;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston;  also  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE  and  the  


SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 

for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philadelphia,  New  York  and  other  East- 
ern cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the  time  an 
entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a  clim- 
ate of  perpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the  SUN- 
SET ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

SUHSET  LIIMITEO 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  a.  m. 

Inquire  of  


G.  W.  FLiETCHE!? 


TICKET  AGENT. 


,AT  613  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F. 


FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  porls  of  Mexico  and  Ceutral  America 

Sailing  (at  noou  from  Company's  WliarT,  First  and  Bra'inan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "Coliraa,"  March  18:  S.  S  ■•San  Bias," 
March  28;  S  S.  "San  Juan,"  April  8;  S.  S.  "Colon," 
Apiil  18,  1895. 

Japan  and  Chnia  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)  — S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  March  14;  S.  S. 
"China,"  via  Honolulu,  March  26;  S.  S  "Peru,"  April  13; 
S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,  '  May  4,  1S95. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednefdiys,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  .\ngeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Po:t  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Rrdondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Me.xico,  25th  of  each  month. 

licket  Office.  Palace  Hold,  4  Xew  Mon/g.yutery  Slreel. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  it  CO., 

Gencral  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Franciscc, 


TUSITALA. 


IN  MEMORIAM. 
ROBERT  LOUIS  STEVENSON. 

We  spoke  of  a  Sleep  on  the  Fairy  hills  of  the  North; 

but  he 

Far  from  the  Firths  of  the  East,  and  the  racing 

sounds  of  the  West, 
Sleeps,  and  his  slumber  is  lulled  by  the  thunder  and 

the  surge  of  the  sea. 
Weary  and  well  content,  in  his  grave  on  the  Vaea 

crest. 

Tusitala,  the  singer  of  children,  the  teller  of  tales, 
Giver  of  counsel  and  strength,  of  dreams,  and  the 

world's  delight. 
Looks  o'er  the  labors  of  men  on  the  hill  and  the 

plain,  and  the  sails 
Pass  and  re-pass  on  the  sea  that  he  loved,  in  the  day 

and  the  night. 

Winds  of  the  East  and  the  West  in  the  rainy  season 
blow, 

Heavy  with  odor,  and  all  his  fragrant  woods  are  wet. 
Winds  of  the  West  and  the  East,  as  they  wander  to 
and  fro, 

Waft  him  the  love  of  the  laud  he  loved,  and  our  long 
regret. 

"Once  we  were  kindest,"  he  said,  "when  infinite 
leagues  of  the  sea 

Roared  between  us,"  but  now  that  no  waste  of  wan- 
dering tides 

Sunders  us  each  from  each,  yet  nearer  we  seem  to  be, 
Whom  only  the  unsailed  stream  of  the  River  of  Death 
divides. 

— Andreiv  Laug  in  Vanity. 


OF  A  LIKENESS,  KEPT  IN  A  BOOK. 


EDWIN  R.  CH.^MPLIN. 


Let  thy  likeness  be 

In  the  book  most  opened  ; 

Thus  with  all  dear  thoughts 

Making  itself  common. 

Dearest  face  to  me 

Of  all  the  dear  dead  faces. 

The  spiritual  graces 

Of  men  and  minds  that  were  ; 

Of  faces  bright  and  s-parkling. 

That  still  must  somewhere  shine. 

Even  as  here  thou  sliinest 

In  this  face  of  thine. 

— Neiv  York  Sun. 


THE  FAIRY  FIDDLER. 


NORA  HOPPER. 


'Tis  I  go  fiddling,  fiddling. 

By  weedy  ways  forlorn  ; 
I  make  the  blackbird's  music 

Ere  in  his  breast  'tis  born  ; 
The  sleeping  larks  I  waken 

'Twixt  the  miJnight  and  the  morn. 

No  man  alive  has  seen,  me. 

But  women  hear  me  play 
Sometimes  at  door  or  window, 

Fiddling  the  souls  away  ; 
The  child's  soul  and  the  colleen's 

Out  of  the  covering  clay. 

— l-'roDi  Ballads  in  Prose. 


"  Why.  oh  why,"  the  lover  sighed, 

"  Will  you  not  be  fair  to  nie?  " 
"  Because,"  said  the  maiden,  "  I've  no  desire 

A  chemical  blond  to  be." 

—  Toivn  Topics. 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  up,  $3,146,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,960,251 

ROBERT  IJICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMKRY  ST. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  .Ai.x  La  Chapclle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


linitcd  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOIVIE  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $%%0 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S,  S,  "Arawa,"  via  Honolulu  and 
Auckland,  Thuriday,  April  4th,  1895, 
at  2  p.m . 

S.  S.  ".Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tues- 
day, March  12,  at  to  o'clock  a.ni'. 
"Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu,  March 
(2tli  and  April  2d.    Reduced  excursion 
rates. 

Ticket  Office— 138  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 337  Market  .St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


To. 


CHICAGO  IN  3 


DAYS 


Sl^e  l^ortl^-U/esteri)  Ijpe 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 


No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

U.VDER  P.ILACE  HOTKL 


C.  E.  BRAY 


General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


I^epsold 

PURKST 

m  kdicinai^ 
Brandy 

(ANALYZED) 

/lu/arded  Qold  /T\edal 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists,  Gbocers 
AND  Dealers  Sell  it 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

NUFACIURERS  OF . .  . 

•  FINE  FURS  . 

Repairing  and  Ke-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 


Columbian  BIdg.,  Raoms  65,  66,  67 


San  Francisco 


II.  {S.  Bridge?  dte  Oo. 

■^1- -.-:^fV[^rQ\)^ 9 1  Ja i  1 0 rs  -w 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        •<>  o 

•o        o-        Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


.—  A  4>   Ti  TT    "^^^  ""'y  fii'st-class  literary 

|L|  Lh  U  If  1h  •'""1  political  weekly  on  the 
111    H    IV    jL    1^    I'acific    Coast,    furnished  to 

Iw  '  subscribers   at  $!.oo  a  year. 

A      Iiiileiicudent,   fearless,  clean,  orii;inal  and  able. 

It  is  Anii-Hoss,  Anti-A  P.  A.,  Anti-Kailroad,  Auti- 
Sensational.  Send  One  Dollar  lor  suhsciiplion  to  THi; 
NERV1-;  PRINTING  COMPANY,  KURKKA,  C.'VI,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


2 


THE    WAV  E 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifor^ia  jo<:\[ey  Qub  I^aGes 


WINTER  MEETING 

—Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  p.  m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreli.ng,  -  I'roprietor  and  Manager 


LAST  NIGHTS 

Grand  Production  of  I.ecoccj'.s  Mastirpiecc 


Girofle-Girofla 


Monday.  :Mar<-li  18— X.VNON 


In  Preparation 

Br.UK  BKAKI),  Jr. 

Popular  Prices, 


Look  Out  for 

PKINCKSS  NICOTINIC 

25  and  50  Cents 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Ah.  Haym.\n  &  Co.  (Incorporated), 


Proprietors 

BeKinnine  Monday,  March  IStli 

Every  Evening,  including  S.inday  JIatinecs  Saturday 

IMPOKT.VNT  T1IE.^TRIC.-\I,  EVKNT 

Representative  Comedienne  EMILY  BANCKER 

And  htT  Superb  Company  of  wfll-kiiowii  Artists 
rresenting  the  Big  Musical  Comedy  Hit 


^»  o  XJ  n.  r*  Ij  ^  T 

Illustrating  the  comical  side  of  life  in  a  fashionable  New  York 

apartment  house 
780  consecutive  nights  at  Strand  Theatre,  London 
100  consecutive  nights  at  Daniel  Frohmau's  Lyceum,  New  York 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  H.\vm.\n  Sc  Co.  (Incorporated),      -      -  Proprietors 

Monday  Evening,  March  18th— For  Two  Weeks 

THE  OUKKN  OK  COMIC  Ol'KR.AS 

The  Fencing  Master 

liY  Di:KoVi:.N  AND  SMITH 
Authors  of  '•  Kob  Roy,"  "  Robin  Hood,"  Etc. 
70— AKTISTS  70 
All  Scenery,  Costumes,  Effects  Special  and  Complete 
30— ORCHK.STKA— 30 
Company  under  the  Direction  of  F.  C.  Whitney 


BALDWIN  THEATRE— EXTRA 
Sunday  Night,  March  17th 

Grand  Complimentary  Benefit  tendered  to 

MR.  LOUIS  A.  IVIORGENSTERN 

On  which  occasion  will  appear 

MISS  MARIE  BURROUGHS 

AND  Hi:r  Own  Comp.wy 


— "JUDAH  ^ 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     _-   Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Last 
Performances 


o.  IN  THE  RANKS 


Monday  Evening,  March  18th 
First  Production  in  San  Franci.wo  of 
JUDSON  C.  KRirsiE'S  Great  Home  Drama 

THE  ESTATE  OF  HANNIBAL  HOWE 

Evening  Prices:  Orchestra,  ."SOc;  Parquet  and  Dress  Circle 
2oc;  Family  Circle  and  Gallery,  lOc;  Mezzanine  Boxes,  $1.00- 
Proscenium   Boxes,  extra.   Malitices  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

Maltitee  Frua:    lOc,  13c  and  25c. 

Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


r^NGLiSH  /Antique  5iLVERn 

Sheffield  Plate 
AND  Cutlery 


ALBERT   EDWARD  KING 

85-8<i  Crockkk  ISuildi.ng 


E.  Wlaptin  \  Co, 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


LACHMAN 

Block 


411  Market  Street 

Opr.  Front  Street 


The  Very 
Best  


THAT'S  WHAT 
YOU  GET 
AT  THE 


CflLilFOH^IIfl 
]40TEb  — 


AT  MODERATE 
RATES  


ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF 


EUROPEAN  AND 
AMERICAN  PLAN  

R.  H.  WARFIELD 

Proprietor 


SAN  FRANCISCO       HOTEL  PLEASANTON 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  coniineiidcd  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles:  are  portable 
to  .ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  .\re  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  pill  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


SuTTKK  .\ND  Jones  Sts. 
San  Fr.\ncisco 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast 

TEKM.S  |{E.V.S<»N,4ULK 
Cl'ISINK  rEKlECT 
O.  NI.  13R15MNA.N,  Proprietor 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone,    .\pply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       -       -       Los  tiat  s,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &  SONS, 
17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


TAVERN 

OF  L 


CASTLE  CRAG 

The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag  will  be 
open  from  June  ist  to  October  ist 
and  as  much  longer  as  patronage 
and  the  condition  of  the  season 
will  justify. 

%    '%  % 

Address  all  requests  for  accommodations  and  other 
communications  to 

GEORGE  SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

Room  58,  Union  Trust  Building 
San  I'"rancisco 


ppr  those  who  appreciate  Cn"Hor»  ami  Attention 

Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  QUIET  HOMK  C1:NTK.\I.I,Y  I.OCATKl) 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Opposite  Union  Square 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  Savoy 


Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

Mrs.  a.  hesthal,  prop. 


SAUSALITO 

MODERN  HOUSE  ZJ^^^:^^'' 

FOR  RENT  OR  FOR  SALE 

.\ddress:    X,  caie  "The  W.we" 


'ihe  Palace  Hotel— \ 

THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 
HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  


Th^  R»«f;ilirant  Unexcelled  In  Service 
I  1115    lAISSldUrdni    Unsurpassed  In  Culsin 


surpa 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  & 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  | 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  II. 


I^HK  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner 
Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months,  toreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal  union) 
Sj  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade 
is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  3 10  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's, 
17  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square, 
New  York  City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington, 
D.  C;  and  2ob  IVabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker 
Building.  Eastern  applica:ion  for  advertising  rates,  etc., 
will  be  furnished  by  addressing  Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World 
Building,  New  York,  who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

Entered  at  San  P'rancisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 
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OAKLAND'S  LATE  ELECTION. 

It  is  difiScult  to  moralize  over  an  election 
such  as  was  held  in  the  city  of  Oakland  on 
Monday  last.  The  success  of  Davie,  the 
Populist  candidate  for  Mayor,  over  Nelson, 
the  combined  Republican,  Non-Partisan,  and 
Democratic  candidate,  was  not  a  victory  for 
the  friends  of  good  government.  Mr.  Nelson 
is  a  man  above  reproach,  has  served  as  Coun- 
cilman with  credit  to  himself,  is  popular,  and 
represents  the  best  type  of  citizen.  Having 
the  support  of  three  nominations,  as  against 
Davie  with  but  the  Populist  endorsement,  his 
defeat  seemed  almost  impossible.  But  Mr. 
Nelson  had  more  to  contend  against  than 
Davie  and  the  Populist  vote.  His  nomination 
by  the  republicans  was  forced  and  unnatural, 
for  he  has  been,  latterly,  more  closely  identi- 
fied with  the  Non-Partisan  municipal  organi- 
zation of  that  city.  It  was,  in  a  measure,  to 
anticipate  the  Non-Parti.sans,  that  Mr.  Nelson 
was  selected  by  the  Republicans.  At 
the  same  time  the  party  machine  had 
every  reason  to  desire  his  defeat;  for  they 
hated  the  reform  movement  in  which  he  was 
prominent,  and  which  had  swept  the  city  at 
the  election  two  years  previous.  So  it  may  be 
set  down  that  the  Republican  machine  was 
hostile  to  its  party  nominee.  So,  too,  was  the 
Democrat  who  could  not  forgive  his  party  for 
compromising  with  the  devil;  so,  too,  was 
the  floating  vote,  which  is  always  against  re- 
spectability. The  new  Oakland  Water  Com- 
pany was  Davie's  stanch  supporter,  and  yet 
it  is  recorded  that  ' '  some  of  the  heaviest  stock- 
holders "  of  the  Contra  Costa  Company  were 
"conspicuous  voters"  for  that  gentleman. 
The  machine  element  of  both  parties  saw  an 
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opportunity  to  break  the  back  of  the  reform 
movement,  and  have  municipal  elections  re- 
vert to  the  old  contest  between  Republicans 
and  Democrats,  and  this  probably  was  the 
strongest  force  working  against  Mr.  Nelson. 
For  this  reason,  if  for  no  other,  unless  close 
watch  was  kept  upon  the  counting  of  the  bal- 
lots, a  fund  should  be  raised  to  secure  a  re- 
count, if  only  to  prove  the  extent  of  the  fraud — 
if  any — practiced,  for  it  does  not  seem  possible 
with  both  machine  elements  working  to  one 
end,  that  a  fair  count  could  have  been  had. 
Another  thing  demonstrated  anew  in  Oakland 
was,  that  it  is  easier  to  defeat  reform  where 
the  whole  city  vote  is  counted,  than  it  is  to 
accomplish  the  same  end  in  wards  and 
lesser  voting  districts.  The  controllable 
vote  in  one  or  two  wards  where  re- 
form is  never  possible,  has  a  wonderful 
power  in  reducing  the  majorities  in  other  and 
more  respectable  wards.  Of  the  Non-Partisan 
members  of  the  Council,  Capell,  Dow,  Man- 
uel, Towle  and  Marshall  are  returned.  They 
are  all  honest  men,  warped,  perhaps,  at  times 
in  their  judgment,  but  not  one  of  them  would 
be  open  to  money  influence.  On  the  whole, 
Oakland  may  be  congratulated  on  the  incom- 
ing Council.  The  community  will  watch  the 
actions  of  Mr.  Davie  with  interest.  There  are 
any  number  of  his  fellow-citizens  who  do  not 
place  the  slightest  value  on  either  his  profes- 
sions of  honesty  or  reform,  while  others  look 
to  him  as  a  savior  and  deliverer,  on  account 
of  his  persistent  opposition  to  the  railroad 
company.  We  confess  to  a  feeling  of  deep 
curiosity  as  to  what  the  character  of  his 
administration  will  be,  and  will  likewise 
watch  with  interest  the  course  of  the  new 
Councilman  Mr.  Bas.set,  author  of  the  "  Old 
Pard "  letters  which  have  been  addressed  to 
Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington  through  the  daily 
press. 


THE  NECESSITY  FOR  REFORM. 

A  friend  to  good  government  asks  why  we 
neglected  to  mention  in  our  article  of  last 
week  the  Boards  of  Supervisors  and  the 
Coroners  which  had  cursed  San  Francisco. 
Why,  indeed!  Our  Supervisors  surely  have 
been  bad  enough  to  merit  this  distinction  at 
our  hands;  so,  too,  have  those  who  have  held 
the  ofiice  of  Coroner  in  this  benighted  city. 
The  rotting  corse  of  the  poor  devil  which 
was  found  sleeping  in  death  upon  the  green 
sward  of  the  Park — the  people's  pleasure 
ground — "the  silent  thing  which  had  made 
false  haste  to  the  grave,"  is  not  the  most 


10  Cents. 


corrupt  creature  which  has  entered  that  de- 
partment of  our  municipality,  it  is  true.  The 
emaciated  body  stretched  upon  a  slab  at  the 
morgue,  and  on  which  a  festive  deputy 
has  in  the  morning  played  the  hose  in  a 
sportive  manner,  might  not  in  life  have  been 
reduced  to  penury  and  want,  had  the  spirit 
which  then  moved  it,  stooped  to  the  level  of 
the  sleek  and  unctuous  municipal  ofl&cial. 
Coronor's  juries  have  been  impanelled,  before 
now,  which  were  packed  to  fix  the  lying 
charge  of  suicide  upon  a  sacred  name;  packed 
to  exculpate  the  living,  and  damn  in  the  sight 
of  all  humanity  the  defenseless  dead;  packed 
to  return  verdicts  against  the  law,  contrary  to 
the  facts,  with  an  utter  heedlessness  and  dis- 
regard of  every  human  sentiment  except  the 
greed  for  ill-earned  gold.  Why,  indeed,  did 
we  not  mention  them  !  We  might  have  gone 
on  through  all  this  sorry  and  pitiable  list, 
the  alms-house,  the  county  hospital,  our 
lazaretto  for  lepers,  which  is  the  moist  dis- 
graceful institution  of  its  kind  maintained  by 
a  civilized  community.  We  might  have 
referred  to  the  larcenies,  grand  and  petty, 
committed  in  connection  with  our  public  char- 
ities. But  of  what  use  ?  Does  not  every  citi- 
zen of  San  Francisco  know  these  things  ? 
Has  it  not  been  hammered  and  beaten  into 
their  pates  time  and  again  ?  Is  any  one 
startled  by  the  di.sclosures  made  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  State  Senate  by  Senator  Biggy  of 
San  Francisco  ?  Does  not  every  well-informed 
citizen  know  that  "Combines"  are  made  at 
every  session  of  the  Legislature  ?  Is  it  a  mat- 
ter of  surprise  to  hear  that  there  is  a  Sena- 
torial "Combine"  in  that  body  to-day  ?  A 
man  may  write  these  things,  and  write  and 
write  until  he  consumes  paper  enough  to  burn 
at  the  stake  every  villainous  boodler  in  the 
community;  but  after  all  the  action  rests  with 
the  people,  and  rests  with  them  at  a  time 
when  they  are  spurred  on  by  the  clash  and 
fray  of  party  contests  to  lose  sight  of  Reform, 
and  rally  under  the  whip  and  cry  of  the 
infamous  party  leader  and  a  misguided  party 
press,  to  indorse  every  candidate,  honest  and 
dishonest,  "for  the  good  of  the  ticket." 

We  thank  the  two  gentlemen  who  wrote  us 
so  eulogistically  of  our  article  last  week.  The 
editorial  writer  calls  out  upon  an  echoless 
shore.  Be  he  ever  so  earnest,  ever  so  truth- 
ful, the  sound  of  encouragement  does  not  al- 
ways break  upon  his  hearing.  What  The 
Wavk  is  striving  for,  what  it  has  preached  out 
all  through  the  past  campaign,  has  been  good 
government,  pure  and  simple.  Good  govern- 
ment freed  from  every  prejudice  and  freed  from 
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every  passion,  yes,  freed  from  every  passion 
except  an  unquenchable  desire  for  honest 
primaries,  honest  elections,  and  honest  admin- 
istration. If,  as  is  the  common  belief,  our 
corporations  have  been  guilty  of  bribery  and 
wrong  doing,  they  are  mere  incidents  in  the 
whole  scheme  of  corruption.  It  is  folly  to  hunt 
with  hue  and  cry  after  one  presumably  unpop- 
ular institution,  and  hold  it  up  as  the  arch  con- 
spirator and  fountain-head  of  crime.  Eveu 
though  it  be  true  that  it  has  engaged  in  ques- 
tionablepractices.yetspeaking  with  knowledge, 
the  writer  declares  that  such  charges  are  more 
often  untrue  than  true.  Even  though  in  this 
mad,  furious,  and  unreasoning  assault,  the 
object  of  attack  has  been  worsted  and  put  to 
death,  the  very  conditions  which  permitted  its 
existence  still  survives;  and  another,  and  an- 
other, public  enemy  will  arise  and  give  the 
public  battle  as  often  as  his  predecessor  is 
beaten  back.  We  should  not  quarrel  with 
things,  mere  incidents  to  a  condition;  but  let 
us  rather  have  at  the  condition  itself,  and  hav- 
ing vanquished  it,  corruption  topples  from  its 
throne,  its  court  and  train  and  lesser  vassals 
are  wiped  out  of  existence  at  one  fell  blow. 
The  remedy  is  in  the  people's  hands,  and 
Good  Government  Clubs  will  solve  the  pro- 
blem. 



JULIAN  RALPH  AND  OUR  RAILROADS. 

Take  it  all  in  all,  Mr.  Julian  Ralph's  article, 
' '  California's  Great  Grievance,"  which  ap- 
peared in  a  recent  number  of //a^^r'i  Weekly, 
is  a  most  astonishing  document.  It  will  shock 
some  of  the  worshipers  of  the  "journal  of 
civilization  "  who  have  invested  that  highly 
respectable  publication  with  the  divine  attri- 
butes of  truth,  fairness,  and  conservatibm.  Of 
cour.se  it  is  not  reasonable  to  expect  a  tran" 
sient  observer  to  solve  our  local  problems,  or 
to  add  anything  to  the  much  discussed  .subject 
with  which  Mr.  Ralph  deals.  There  is,  how- 
ever, a  calm,  self-complacency  in  his  state- 
ment of  alleged  facts,  and  a  confidence  in  his 
unconstrained  conclusions,  which  is  most  ex- 
asperating. Truth  is,  Mr.  Ralph  has  but  a 
superficial  comprehension  of  either  our  condi- 
tion or  its  cause,  a  fact  which  his  tell-tale  arti- 
cle disclcses  in  every  paragraph,  revealing  a 
queer  jumble  of  effects,  such  as  might  be  pro- 
duced by  a  composite  literary  photograph  of 
one  of  Mr.  McEwen's  most  illusory  efforts,  a 
speech  of  Creed  Haymond  in  defense  of  the 
railroad,  and  extracts  from  the  highly  colored 
local  columns  of  a  morning  daily.  Bright  bits 
of  truth  are,  here  and  there,  woven  in  and  out 
of  the  generally  dull  patterned  tale,  adding  a 
new  flavor  to  what  is  an  old,  old  story  here. 
For  instance,  Mr.  Ralph  admits — which  the 
demagogue  here  never  will — that  the  "octo- 
pus" is  a  pioneer  in  railroad  building;  that  it 
constructs  roads  which  do  not  pay,  because 
they  are  ahead  of  the  developments  of 
the  country  ;  and  he  flatly  states,  "  that  with 
the  best  intentions  in  the  world  it  cannot  do 
much  better  than  it  does  without  going  to  the 
wall,  because  its  necessities  in  keeping  up  so 
large  a  number  of  unprofitable  lines  have 
forced  it  to  require  the  trafiic  to  serve  it  in- 


stead of  its  serving  the  traffic."  He  also 
takes  cognizance  of  "  vast  reaches  of  steep 
mountain  gradients,  with  desert  lauds  not  yet 
populated  up  to  the  point  of  profitable  rail- 
roading "  which  he  adds  prevents  it  from 
"performing  its  service  economically  any- 
where." How  sick  at  heart  these  admissions 
will  make  our  home  demagogue.  The  local 
writer,  assailing  the  railroad,  never  admits 
these  things  ;  and  the  reason  is  manifest  in 
Mr.  Ralph's  article — they  do  not  harmonize 
nicely  with  the  "Grievance."  Let  Mr.  Ralph 
add  the  expensive  snowsheds,  the  high  cost 
of  construction,  the  heavy  winters  on  the 
Sierras,  the  high  price  of  fuel,  the  high  wages 
(the  highest  paid  on  earth  to  men  in  similar 
employment),  and  he  will  have  pretty 
thoroughlj'  covered  the  points  of  disadvantage 
attending  the  operation  of  railroads  in  Cal- 
ifornia ;  and  in  searching  for  a  cause  for  high 
local  rates,  he  need  not  then  resort  to  that  im- 
po.ssible  piece  of  financiering,  the  bonding  of 
the  roads  at  treble  their  cost,  which  is  one  of 
the  stock  lies  of  the  man  who  would  sacrifice 
California  to  wreak  a  petty  spite. 

"To-day,"  says  Mr.  Ralph  with  deep 
gravity,  "one  body  of  men  is  drafting  a  new 
charter ;  other  organizations  are  planning 
attacks  upon  the  railway."  Mercy  on  us, 
Mr.  Ralph,  we  have  had  "bodies  "of  men 
drafting  charters  before  now — we  stand  wo- 
fully  in  need  of  a  new  one — and  bless  your 
soul,  sir,  organizations  have  been  planning 
attacks  upon  these  railways  away  back — 
well,  from  the  very  day  of  their  inception. 
Dennis  Kearney  headed  one  organization. 
Lord  knows  who  the  others  were,  but  they 
were  not  all  either  as  honest  or  so  earnest 
as  Dennis.  So  far  as  the  new  San  Joaquin 
road  is  concerned  it  does  not  come  within 
this  category,  nor  does  Mr.  Ralph  pretend 
that  it  does.  The  new  road  will  va.stly  bene- 
fit, not  only  the  whole  country,  but  will 
really  serve  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  as 
few  dream  it  will. 

But  to  resume.  He  says:  "  The  Sacramento 
River  is  navigable  for  a  little  more  than  loo 
miles,  and  used  to  be  the  field  of  independent 
enterprise,  as  well  as  a  very  great  rate-regula- 
tor and  medium  of  traffic;  but  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  ran  off  all  the  other  boats 
except  its  own,  and  now  controls  that  great 
highway."  "  Ran  off  "  is  indefinite  and  mis- 
leading. It  contains  an  unpronounced  accu- 
sation of  unfairness — a  sally  vi  et  armis.  Why 
not  admit  the  truth  ? — which  is,  that  the  com- 
pany has  established  a  superior  service  up  the 
river,  which  it  maintains  at  rates  so  reasonable 
and  satisfactory  to  its  patrons  that  it  offers  no 
inducement  to  others  to  enter  that  field  in 
competition.  This  is  the  truth.  Take  Mr. 
Ralph's  other  statement,  that  "  wherever  tide- 
water touches  in  California,  in  the  wine  coun- 
try, in  the  fruit  country,  in  the  wheat  country, 
wherever  there  is  population,  and  industries 
have  been  established,  passengers  upon  the 
railway  may  see  teams  of  private  freighters 
hauling  merchandise  alongside  the  railroad 
track  to  the  water  side.    That  is  a  common 


sight  in  all  the  developed  parts  of  California, 
and  it  is  a  sight  peculiar  to  California,  the  only 
State  in  the  Union  wherein  the  railroad  can- 
not compete  with  the  ox  team."  Some  of  the 
boys  up  in  the  Press  Club  must  have  been 
guying  Mr.  Ralph.  Such  is  the  only  hypoth- 
esis upon  which  we  can  explain  this  ingenious 
fabrication.  Ox  teams!  Why,  an  ox  team 
would  attract  more  attention  than  a  circus 
parade  anywhere  in  California,  outside  of  the 
mountain  logging-camps.  If  Mr.  Ralph  can 
indicate  one  spot  in  the  great  State  of  Califor- 
nia where  even  horses  are  competing  with  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company  to  any  extent,  the 
writer  promises  that  Mr.  Stubbs  will  see  that 
it  does  not  continue  for  long. 

Throwing  to  one  side  the  trivial  misstate- 
ments which  explain  why  Mayor  Sutro  was 
elected,  and  the  paragraph  stating  that  "  A 
map  which  would  show  the  roads  within  the 
State  which  are  not  in  the  S.  P.  system  has 
never  been  printed  and  never  will  be  " — when 
our  Railroad  Commissioners  print  one  annu- 
ally— let  us  come  down  to  a  broad  and  inex- 
cusable misstatement.  He  says,  speaking  of 
the  tea  trade:  "  The  situation  comprises  pos- 
sibilities of  such  extreme  hardships  to  San 
Francisco  that  it  is  possible  for  a  merchant  in 
the  interior  to  ship  tea  back  into  California 
cheaper  than  a  San  Francisco  merchant  can 
distribute  it  in  his  own  State — that  is  to  say, 
that  a  Denver  merchant,  who  gets  his  tea  as 
cheaply  as  if  he  were  in  San  Francisco,  can 
re-ship  it  back  to  any  long-haul  point  in  Cali- 
fornia (he  means  common  point)  at  long-haul 
rates  for  less  money  than  it  can  be  sent  to 
such  a  point  from  San  Francisco  at  the  stiff 
local  rates  charged  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company."  The  only  objection  to  this  state- 
ment is  that  it  is  untrue.  The  Denver  mer- 
chant does  not  get  his  tea  as  cheaply  as  if  he 
were  in  San  Francisco.  The  truth  is,  the 
trans-Pacific  and  trans-continental  competi- 
tion of  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway  to  St. 
Paul  and  other  points  and  the  Oregon  Short 
Line  to  Omaha  and  Denver  made  it  neces- 
.sary,  if  tea  was  to  be  imported  via  San  Fran- 
cisco at  all,  for  the  California  company  to 
meet  competing  rates  or  San  Francisco  lose 
the  entire  tea  trade;  but  this  should  not  work 
harm  to  the  Sin  Francisco  tea  merchant. 
Such  commodities  are  sold  by  sample:  there 
is  nothing  to  prevent  the  local  tea  mer- 
chant soliciting  his  orders  in  St.  Paul, 
or  Omaha,  or  any  place  else,  for  that  mat- 
ter, and  securing  the  benefit  of  this  rate  by 
shipping  his  goods  direct  from  his  oriental 
hou.se  to  the  point  of  sale.  The  wholesale 
merchant  is  not  a  huckster,  that  he  must  first 
get  his  merchandise  beneath  his  own  roof  and 
handle  and  feel  it,  and  rub  the  blemishes  off 
it,  as  peddlers  do  their  apples.  Upon  inquiry 
we  learn  that  the  rate  on  tea  to  Denver  is  as 
follows  :  Local  steamer  rates  to  San  Fran- 
cisco plus  $1.55  per  hundred  pounds  in  car- 
load lots,  and  $2.50  per  hundred  pounds  in 
less  than  carload  lots,  and  plus  five  cents  per 
pound  or  one  dollar  per  ton  in  both  cases  for 
San  Francisco  local  expenses,  makicg  the 
total  cost  to  Denver  in  carload  lots,  after  pay- 
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lag  steamer  charges,  $32  per  ton,  and  in  less 
than  carload  lots  $51  per  ton.  This  rate  is 
open  to  the  vSan  Francisco  merchant,  it  is  the 
regular  domestic  rate,  but  the  San  Francisco 
merchant  does  not  have  to  pay  the  charge  of 
one  dollar  per  ton  for  San  Francisco  local  ex- 
penses, and  this  is  a  discrimination  in  his 
favor  which  offsets  the  drayage  charge  to  and 
from  his  warehouse  and  the  railroad.  But 
we  have  not  answered  his  assertion  that  the 
Denver  merchant  can  re-ship  his  tea  back  to 
any  long-haul  point  in  California  cheaper  than 
the  San  Francisco  merchant  can  send  it  to 
such  point  from  San  Francisco  at  the  stiff 
local  rates  charged,  etc.  The  falsity  of  this 
claim  is  appalling  and  must  indicate  one  of 
two  things  which  Mr.  Ralph  and  the  Harpers 
must  settle  among  themselves.  Here  are  the 
figures  on  a  ton  of  tea  : 


Yokohama  to  San  Francisco.  .  .  . 

$13 

00 

San  Francisco  to  Denver  

32 

00 

$45 

GO 

Denver  and  Fresno  or  any  coni- 

60 

00 

j5io5 

GO 

Per  contra. 

Yokohama  to  San  Francisco.  .  .  . 

00 

•  13 

60 

$26  6g 

Mr.  Ralph's  statement  comes  within  $78.40, 
or  is  about  one-third  of  the  truth.  But  we 
must  be  grateful  for  this  much,  because  the 
demagogue  out  here  never  tells  a  fraction  of 
the  truth. 

One  more  statement  about  the  tea  trade, 
out  of  which  Mr.  Ralph  makes  a  good  deal 
of  capital.  He  says,  "  It  costs  about  as  much 
to-day  to  ship  a  box  of  tea  from  Yokohama  to 
Omaha  or  St.  Paul,  as  it  does  to  send  it  to 
San  Francisco,  so  that  the  logic  of  the  case," 
etc.,  etc.,  and  he  proceeds  to  build  up  some 
woful  conditions  upon  this  cleverly  draughted 
falsehood.  A  carload  of  tea  costs  just  $492 
more  to  Omaha  and  St.  Paul  than  it  does  to 
San  Francisco.  That's  all  ;  simply  $492  more. 
A  mere  trifle,  but  the  fabric  of  Mr.  Ralph's 
terrible  conditions  topple  over  like  a  house  of 
cards. 

Another  grievance  of  which  Mr.  Ralph  com- 
plains is,  that  "the  monopolists  own  or  con- 
trol the  Pacific  Mail  Steamship  Company,  and 
the  Occidental  and  Oriental  Steamship  Com- 
pany, and  thus  exert  their  influence  upon  the 
bulk  of  the  trade  with  China,  Japan,  and  the 
Sandwich  Islands,"  and  it  is  a  rare  blessing 
for  San  Francisco,  Mr.  Ralph,  that  they  do. 
It  is  godsend  to  us  that  they  have  a  dual  inter- 
est in  fostering  this  trade.  Imagine  for  a  mo- 
ment, if  you  please,  their  ownership  in  the 
hands  of  interests  antagonistic  to  the  "  mo- 
nopolists." We  have  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  on  the  North,  owning  a  line  of  trau's- 
Pacific  steamers  outright,  and  employing  every 
artifice  and  expedient  known  to  competition, 
to  rob  San  Francisco  of  this  trade.  On  the 
other  side  of  the  world,  with  latchstring  hang- 
ing out,  is  the  gate  of  that  great  commercial 


roadway — the  Suez  Canal — constructed  by  De 
Les.seps  to  monopolize  this  verj^  commerce. 
If  the  combined  steamship  and  railroad  lines 
of  the  "  monopolists  "  did  not  meet  every  cut 
in  rates  inaugurated  by  that  enemy  to  Ameri- 
can commerce,  the  Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
we  would  soon  lose  all  the  tea  trade  of  the  Ori- 
ent, and  our  trans-Pacific  steamship  lines  would 
become  things  of  the  past.  Why  ?  Because  our 
strictly  local  trade,  which  is  mostly  exports, 
would  not  maintain  them.  While  it  may  fill 
some  hucksters  with  despair  that  a  large  tea 
and  silk  trade  passes  through  San  Francisco 
direct  to  the  East,  without  having  its  pocket 
picked  by  the  local  importer,  the  sensible 
man — and  he  need  not  be  as  wise  as  Plato — 
understands  that  the  "  monopolists  "  are  forced 
to  make  concessions  to  Eastern  competitive 
points,  or  lose  the  business,  and  discontinue 
their  steamer  service,  and  that  to  San  Fran- 
cisco the  maintenance  of  this  business  means 
a  market  for  hundreds  of  thousands,  yes,  mil- 
lions of  dollars,  of  flour  and  other  staple  pro- 
ducts of  our  State.  It  means  a  regular  and 
certain  communication  with  the  Orient;  it 
means  that  we  may  reach  out  for  the  trade  of 
the  millions  in  China  and  Japan:  it  means 
everything  to  us,  and  Vancouver  and  Portland 
are  straining  every  nerve  and  fibre  to  wrest 
that  business  away  from  us.  San  Francisco's 
sole  reliance  in  maintaining  its  commercial 
connection  with  the  Oriental  countries,  de- 
pends solely  upon  the  "monopolists"  and 
their  ability  to  meet  the  attacks  of  their  com- 
mon enemy,  the  Canadian  Pacific. 

Speaking  of  the  fruit  industry  and  the 
farmer  Mr.  Ralph  says:  "  They  have  seen  the 
railway  earn  in  a  few  days  one-half  as  much 
money  as  they  have  earned  in  each  year  of 
work  and  risk."  Will  Mr.  Ralph  consider 
this  condition  of  affairs  which  was  recently 
ascertained  to  be  a  fact?  California  dried  fruit, 
which  was  sold  by  the  producer  at  six  cents 
per  pound  and  transported  across  the  conti- 
nent over  the  Southern  Pacific  and  its  connect- 
ing lines,  for  a  trifle  over  a  cent- per  pound, 
was  sold  to  consumers  at  Minneapolis  for 
fifteen  cents  per  pound.  Does  it  not  appear, 
is  it  not  most  patent,  that  either  the  producers 
or  the  railroad  companies  are  not  getting  what 
is  fairly  their  due?  Is  the  service  of  the  mid- 
dleman, upon  which  he  makes  a  clean  profit 
of  eight  cents  per  pound,  out  of  all  proportion 
to  the  service  of  the  railroad  company  and  the 
risk  and  labor  of  the  producer?  This  is  not 
an  isolated  instance;  the  whole  scheme  of 
fruit  transportation  is  built  upon  the  same 
lines,  and  investigation  will  demonstrate  that 
the  Eastern  middleman  and  commission  mer- 
chant, without  a  dollar  of  risk,  with  a  mini- 
mum of  effort  clears  a  profit  larger  than  does 
the  railroad  company  and  the  producer  to 
boot. 

The  old  exploded  story  of  the  millions 
saved  to  the  State  by  the  Traffic  Association 
creeps  in  at  the  tail  end  of  Mr.  Ridph's article. 
We  have  met  and  vanquished  this  clever  theor- 
etical blessing, but  actual  curse,  so  often  that  the 
subject  palls  on  us.    Let  us  quote  from  the 


letters  of  two  manufacturers  who  have  written 
The  Wave  on  the  subject.  Mr.  Hallidee, 
President  of  the  California  Wire  Works,  Pres- 
ident of  the  Mechanics  Institute,  says: 

It  has  been  claimed  that  ten  million  dollars  have 
been  saved  the  State  since  the  Traffic  Association  has 
been  in  operation  ;  this  is  probably  true,  but  at  virhat 
cost?  Seven  thousand  less  mechanics  in  San  Francisco, 
one  thousand  less  in  Oakland  !  !  Say  eight  thousand 
men  earning  eight  hundred  dollars  per  annum,  or  six 
million  four  hundred  thousand  dollars  per  annum  in 
these  two  cities  for  labor,  and  as  much  more  for  business 
profit,  or  thirty-eight  million  four  hundred  thousand 
dollars  for  three  years  of  the  life  of  the  Traffic  Asso- 
ciation, due  to  the  suspension  of  manufacturers 
caused  principally  by  abnormally  low  freights. 
Think  of  the  withdrawal  of  this  amount  from  circula- 
tion in  two  cities  in  California,  and  transferring  it  to 
the  other  more  fortunate  cities  in  the  East,  and, 
moreover,  this  vast  sum  would  have  been  used  in  the 
support  of  twenty-four  thousand  adults  and  children 
now  withdrawn  from  the  population. 

Another  manufacturer,  who  preferred  to 
remain  anonymous,  writes  as  follows  : 

It  has  been  frequently  asserted  that  the  saving  to 
California  by  virtue  of  low  rates,  created  by  the  work- 
ings ol  tlie  Traffic  Association,  has  been  a  matter  of 
six  or  more  millions  per  annum.  In  other  words, 
that  this  amount  of  money  has  been  absolutely  saved 
to  the  State  of  California.  I  would  like  to  ask 
whether  it  would  be  inconsistent  and  out  of  the  line 
of  propriety  to  now  inquire  how  many  millions  of 
dollars  have  been  lost  to  the  State  by  reason  of  the 
importation  of  various  manufactured  articles  that 
heretofore  had  been  produced  in  the  State  from 
natural  woods  and  other  materials,  and  which  now, 
by  reason  of  the  excessively  low  freights,  may  not  be 
produced  here.  It  might  pay  some  enthusiast  and 
anti-railroad  monopolist  to  spend  a  day  among  the 
manufacturers  and  manufacturing  element — viz.,  the 
workingman — to  inquire  his  present  condition  under 
the  regime  of  low  freights,  as  compared  to  that  at  the 
time  when  the  railroad  "  was  robbing  the  good  people 
of  its  many  millions." 

But  why  follow  the  subject.  It  is  a  boast 
which  will  never  be  repeated  by  the  Traffic 
Association.  If  the  sham  and  pretense  which 
envelopes  this  boasted  achievement  were 
stripped  down  by  a  truthful  statement  of  the 
facts,  it  would  bring  the  blush  of  confusion  to 
the  cheeks  of  Mr.  Leeds,  and  he  knows  it 
thoroughly. 

"California's  Great  Grievance"  as  delin- 
eated by  the  pen  of  Mr.  Ralph  will  injure  its 
publisher  and  discredit  its  author.  Mr.  Ralph 
has  shown  a  careless  indifference  to  the  com- 
monest rules  not  only  of  logic  but  of  decency. 
He  has  set  down  for  his  text  a  number  of 
stories  illustrating  the  grasping  policy  of  the 
California  railroad  companies,  which  he 
calmly  says  it  makes  little  difference  whether 
they  be  true  or  not,  the  people  from  whom  he 
drew  his  information  believed  them  to  be  true. 
Without  any  pretense  of  investigations  he 
gives  these  rumors  out  as  truths,  to  problaby 
the  most  conservative  and  refined  reading 
world  of  America — the  clientele  of  Harper  s 
Weekly,  an  act  which  is  but  little  short  of 
criminal.  California  has  a  great  grievance — 
great  grievances  in  fact,  and  we  will  next 
week  endeavor  to  shadow  forth  some  of  these 
grievances  as  they  exist,  not  in  the  mind,  but 
in  fact.  Some  of  our  greatest  grievances  are 
Julian  Ralph's.  The  Harpers  owe  it  to  them- 
selves and  to  their  readers  to  re-investigate 
and  publish  truths. 
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SOCIETY  is  busy  preserving  the  Lenten 
amenities  besides  bicycling.  That  fascinating 
pursuit  gains  new  devotees  every  day.  The 
tracks  behind  the  Cyclery  and  the  Wheelery 
are  the  scenes  each  morning  of  innumerable 
mishaps,  collisions,  falls,  capsizes.  Two  les- 
sons, however,  set  the  most  diffident  and 
timid  at  their  ease,  and  into  the  Park  they 
slip,  obtaining  a  mild  pcst-graduate  course 
around  the  circular  arena  of  Concert  Val- 
ley. Among  the  women,  the  greatest  diver- 
sity of  costume  prevails.  The  mere  dweller 
on  the  threshold  resents  bloomers  as  im- 
possibly and  impracticably  ugly,  but  the 
initiate  in.sists  the  resultant  ea.se  and  comfort 
are  an  ineffable  compensation  for  mere  exterior 
deficiencies,  or  excre.sences,  as  the  case  may 
be.  However,  it  is  eminently  fashionable  to 
spend  the  morning  on  the  wheel  nowadays, 
and  the  belles,  as  well  as  all  the  beaux  who 
can  escape  from  office  travail,  may  be  en- 
countered skimming  to  and  from  the  Cliff  any 
morning  between  the  misty  hours  of  nine  and 
noon. 

Half  the  town  is  in  the  throes  of  la  grippe. 
Doctors'  buggies  thunder  truculently  through 
the  .streets;  eminent  practicioners  are  kept 
rushing  hither  and  thither  through  the 
Western  Addition  until  odd  and  unseemly 
hours  of  the  night.  In  .spite  of  the  clear  blue 
skies  and  the  spring  flowers,  we  are  .suffering  a 
veritable  epidemic,  more  severe  and  more 
serious  than  that  which  a  few  years  ago  so 
disturbed  our  equanimity.  Even  the  health- 
iest are  not  exempt,  and  I  suppose  it  will 
refuse  to  pass  until  every  one  has  had  it.  In 
the  meantime  the  temperature  has  been  the  re- 
verse of  conciliatory,  descending  to  unforeseen 
thermometrical  depths  in  spite  of  the  gay  and 
glib  efforts  at  shining  of  old  Sol.  It  is  too 
bad  that  on  top  of  all  our  contributions  to 
fairs,  railroads,  charities,  the  unemploj'ed,  we 
should  now  have  to  subscribe  to  the  accounts 
of  our  doctors.  However,  the  epidemic  will 
doubtless  transfer  no  little  real  estate. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  .set  out  next 
week  in  their  private  car  for  a  tour  through 
Mexico.  They  are  to  be  accompanied  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  R.  K.  Nuttall  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Frank  Carolan,  and  should  certainly  have 
a  most  enjoyable  trip.  This  is  the  excur- 
sion Will  Hearst  took  just  before  Christ- 
mas, escorted  by  his  private  secretarj'  and 
Mr.  Chamberlain.  They  had  a  private  car 
and  along  with  them  five  bicycles.  Wherever 
from  the  windows  they  discerned  a  stretch  of 
level  road,  the  conductor  was  notified  to 
switch  them  off  at  the  nearest  siding  and  they 
tried  a  run  over  it.  Mr.  Hearst  has  the  wheel 
craze  in  quite  as  aggravated  a  form  as  the 
rest  of  his  staff  and  rides  very  well  indeed. 
The  Crockers  and  their  partj^  expect  to  be 
absent  about  a  month. 

Another  very  pretty  young  woman  has 
succumbed  to  the  fascinations  of  matrimony. 
Miss  Alice  Ziska  is  certainly  a  decidedly  hand- 
some girl,  and  Mr.  C.  M.  Jennings  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  choosing  so  well  and  so 
wisely.  Miss  Zi.ska  is  the  daughter  of  Mad- 
ame Ziska,  who  is  among  the  best  known  of 
our  educators.  Mr.  Jennings  is  an  attorney 
of  some  prominence,  who  at  present  is  engaged 
by  Dr.  Robinson  in  his  numerous  stop-over 


contests  against  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany. 

*  ...  * 

My  bi-monthly  contemporary,  C/iic,  is  about 
to  develop  into  a  pretentious  publication.  It 
already  has  in  Nankeville  one  of  the  cleverest 
artists  here,  and  the  latest  acquisition  to  its 
staff  is  Mrs.  Alice  Rix,  who  retires  from  the 
dramatic  Department  of  The  W.wk  to  assume 
the  position  of  editor  thereof  Her  interest, 
however,  is  a  part  proprietory  one,  and 
with  .so  conspicuous  a  talent  as  she  has 
for  bright,  smart,  witty  writings,  C/u'c  cannot 
fail  to  be  worth  reading.  In  the  launching 
of  new  ventures  Mrs.  Rix  has  had  plenty  of 
experience.  vShe  assisted  Fred  Soraers  in  the 
inception  of  Current  Lilerature  and  Short 
Stories,  and  was  one  of  the  early  aids  in  the 
making  of  the  Cosmopolitan.  Though  we 
have  an  abundance  of  journalism  here,  there 
are  readers  ever  for  clever  writing,  and  Mrs. 
Rix  has  the  intellectual  equipment  to  make 
her  matter  attractive. 

*  *  * 

The  Vaudeville  Club  is  busy  rehearsing  for 
the  show  at  Mrs.  Will  Tevis'  Jackson-street 
residence  next  week.  There  are  to  be  several 
features  rather  more  pretentious  than  were 
performed  at  the  affair  at  Mrs.  Scott'.s,  and  I 
do  hope  the  audience  will  be  able  to  see  the 
stage.  A  burlesque  on  a  certain  eminent 
show  that  had  big  vogue  here  will  surely 
prove  very  amusing.  There  are  some  capital 
hits  in  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Quarterly  Cotillion  Club's  ball  in  the 
Maple  Room,  Thursday  night  last,  brought 
there  a  collection  of  pretty  and  well-gowned 
maidens,  besides  a  large  assortment  of  brave 
and  tender  young  men.  As  the  name  indi- 
cates, this  organization  allows  respectable  in- 
tervals to  elapse  between  its  meetings,  but  it 
gathers  strong  when  it  does  gather,  and  dances 
until  the  electricity  goes  out.  The  afifair 
figured  rather  as  an  assembly  than  as  a  cotil- 
lion, though  several  very  pretty  figures  of  the 
german  were  danced  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Lewald.  Among  the  participants  were 
two  of  next  year's  debutantes — a  very  piquant 
pretty  maiden— Miss  Coblentz,  who  looked 
quite  bewitching  in  red,  and  Miss  Mildred 
Nathan,  a  tall,  handsome,  though  .somewhat 
robust  young  woman  who.se  proportions  were 
rather  accentuated  by  the  tones  of  a  very  rich 
maize  silk  gown.  Miss  Living.stone,  Miss 
Moise,  and  Miss  Meininger  were  among  the 
more  attractive  of  the  girls — and  that  grace- 
ful, Rowena-like  Miss  Raffael,  appeared  to 
better  advantage  than  .she  has  attained  this 
season. 

*  *  * 

APROPOS  OF  PICTURES  Edgar  Mills 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  acquisition  of 
two  admirable  Keiths.  The  most  important 
is  the  glowing  sun.set  effect  the  artist  finished 
in  November  last  and  which  many  of  his 
friends  preferred  to  the  canvas  he  alludes  face- 
tiously to  as  my  "  two  thousand  five  hundred 
dollar  painting."  With  its  detail  and  deep 
rich  coloring  the  public  had  some  chance  of 
becoming  acquainted  as  it  was  hung  at  the 
recent  Maria  Kip  Loan  Exhibition.  Some 
very  good  examples  of  the  Californian 
artist's     later    work     are     in     Macbeth' s 
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Art  Gallery  in  New  York,  and  have  evoked 
favorable  comment  from  the  critics.  He  is 
also  represented  on  the  line  in  the  Spring  Ex- 
hibition of  the  Academy.  Matilda  Lotz's  luck 
has  turned  in  a  way  that  should  rejoice  her 
friends.  Certainly  this  aspiring  young  woman 
worked  hard,  and  now  that  .she  has  begun  to 
find  a  market  for  her  pictures,  her  success 
should  not  arouse  any  envy.  She  has  done  some 
charming  bits  around  Cairo,  and  I  am  told 
the  Duke  of  Portland  has  ordered  the  best 
canvas  she  paints  there,  the  artist  to  fix  her 
own  price. 

*  *  * 

What  a  pity  it  is  for  Governor  Budd  that 
the  franchise  was  denied  the  fair  sex.  When 
the  intention  he  so  freely  expresses  to  appoint 
as  Executive  Secretary  his  clerk.  Miss  Todd- 
mann,  is  generally  noised  abroad  he  will  surely 
become  unreasonably  and  unregenerately 
popular.  The  Portia  Law  Club  will  keep 
passing  resolutions  in  his  honor  ;  the  Laurel 
Hall  Club  will  make  him  an  honorary  mem- 
ber, and  I  confidently  expect  the  Century  and 
Sorosis  to  fall  over  one  another  in  an  effort 
to  have  him  preside  at  their  tea  parties. 
But  what  a  precedent  to  establish — select- 
ing a  mere  woman  for  so  responsible 
a  role — worth  $250  a  month  with 
purquisiies  and  the  ear  at  all  times  of  ihe 
Governor.  Truly  Jim  has  courage,  though  I 
can  imagine  the  consternation  the  announce- 
ment of  his  selection  will  create  among  "  de 
push."  The  future  Secretary  is  a  very  com- 
petent and  clever  woman,  who  has  been  in 
the  Budd  law  office  for  some  years.  Jim  has 
been  heard  to  declare  she  is  worth  a  score  of 
male  clerks,  and  as  he  is  not  Governor  for  fun, 
he  proposes  having  with  him  some  one  who 
may  aid  the  work  of  administration.  As  I 
announced  before,  Ed  McCabe  is  to  be  Private 
Secretary.  With  due  respect  to  that  dis- 
tinguished citizen  of  Merced,  I  cannot  but 
think  the  Stockton  statesman  would  do  rather 
better  for  himself  if  he  selected  some  clever 
newspaper  man  who  knew  the  ropes  and 
might  protect  the  Governor  from  his  own 
rhetoric. 

*  *  * 

THE  INVARIABLE  Sunday  crowd  gath- 
ered at  Burlingame  on  Sunday  last,  played 
polo,  and  discussed  the  forthcoming  tourna- 
ment. Lieutenant  Overton  was  down,  and 
played  a  fair  game,  though  palpably  out  of 
form.  His  team  is  haid  at  work  practicing  at 
Walla  Walla,  and  will,  he  announces,  give  a 
fair  account  of  itself  on  encountering  the  hosts 
of  Pasadena  and  Burlingame.  The  approach- 
ing affair  is  the  leading  topic  with  the  young 
contingent  at  the  moment.  Tobin,  Simpkins, 
Lawson,  Wheeler,  and  the  others,  are  putting 
their  steeds  into  the  best  pos.sible  condition, 
and  are  practicing  every  available  moment. 
What  a  pity  it  is  Talbot  Clifton's  coach  has 
not  arrived.  He  could  coin  dollars  conveying 
gaj-  parties  to  and  from  San  Mateo.  In  the 
absence  of  opposition  the  octopus  will  reap 
all  the  advantages  of  the  increased  travel. 

*  *  * 

Building  operations  on  the  Crocker  &  Scott 
villas  are  well  under  way,  and  next  week  or 
sooner  the  foundations  of  Robbie  Coleman's 
charming  cottage  will  be  laid.  Joe  Grant's 
house  is  now  in  fine  shape,  his  irea.sures  being 
installed  to  the  best  advantage.  In  the  hall 
is  hung  a  capital  water-color  Charley  Graham 
has  painted  of  this  picturesque  chalet.    It  is 
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a  graceful  bit  of  color  and  conveys  as  a 
photograph  cannot  the  charming  proportions 
and  the  pretty  surroundings  of  this  ideal 
country  villa. 

* 

THOUGH  I  AM  fain  to  admit  a  prejudice 
in  Solly  Walter's  favor,  even  the  enemies  that 
ten-story  vocabulary  has  made  him,  could  not 
truthfully  deny  the  success  of  the  tableaux  at 
the  Verein  Saturday  night.  That  excellent 
taste  of  his  was  made  manifest  both  in  the 
subjects  selected,  and  in  the  admirable  pose  of 
the  participants.  I  imagine,  though,  the 
entertainment  cost  the  club  a  pretty  penny, 
for  the  costumes  were  superb,  and  the  acces- 
sories far  superior  to  aught  in  the  direction  of 
back-ground  we  have  had  developed  for  us 
within  the  twelve  month.  In  pronouncing 
Trilby  the  success  of  the  series,  I  am  not  lay- 
ing myself  open  to  the  charge  of  invidiousness, 
for  Miss  Adler,  in  a  robe  of  sheer  white  silk 
that  hung  in  long,  pale  folds,  looked  the 
ideal  of  Du  Maurier's  heroine,  and  the  set, 
dreamy  gaze  of  her  eyes  conveyed  perfectly 
the  suggestion  of  hypnotic  control.  Dave 
Fletcher  had  rather  the  advantage  of  Sven- 
gali,  though  the  wrinkly,  black  beard 
that  covered  the  lower  reaches  of  his  face  gave 
him  the  exterior  lineaments  of  the  hateful 
Pole.  This  role  had  been  apportioned  to  H.  G. 
W.  Dinkelspiel,  the  able  Assemblyman,  but 
his  legislative  duties  interferred  in  an  unfor- 
tunate way.  "The  New  Woman  and  the 
Old,"  a  composition  of  Mr.  Walter's,  showed 
Miss  Helen  Sutro  in  a  very  natty,  cloth 
bicycle  costume,  tailor  made,  fitting  like  a 
glove,  in  the  act  of  mounting  her  wheel,  con- 
fronted by  Miss  Dinkelspiel  in  an  old-fashioned 
ball  gown,  looking  sweetly  quaint.  Pretty 
Miss  Sadie  Hecht  was  ever  so  charming  in 
Gibson's  famous  picture  of  the  girl  who  has 
been  kissed,  Louis  Greenbaum  enacting  the 
correct,  but  confused  young  gentleman  in 
evening  dress,  who  looks  more  stiffly  guilty 
than  his  inamorata.  That  charming  canvas, 
so  familiar,  from  an  infinity  of  reproductions, 
"At  the  Convent  Gate,"  set  forth  Miss 
Greenebaum  as  the  nun,  who  gazes  so  wist- 
fully into  the  eyes  of  Miss  lyucy  Cahen, 
her  fashionable  sister  of  the  world.  Defreg- 
ger's,  "Salon  Tyroler,"  was  another  suc- 
cess. Miss  Gerstle  enacting  the  Mountain 
Maid. 

Dancing  followed  the  tableaux.  The 
usual  Verein  dance  in  which  the  men  are 
ever  in  a  triumphant  minority,  and  may  pick 
and  choose  at  their  own  sweet  will  and  in- 
clination. Of  course  the  floor  is  capital,  the 
music  was  good,  and  there  was  certainly  no 
fault  to  be  found  with  the  supper.  There 
were  pretty  girls  in  blissful  abundance,  among 
whom  Mrs.  Benno  Hart,  who  was  decidedly 
the  belle.  She  looked  decidedly  handsome, 
and  wore  a  gown  that  set  her  off  to  per- 
fection. 

•jf.    ^  -jf. 

The  approaching  election  in  the  Pacific 
Union  has  set  tongues  wagging  at  a  fair  rate. 
There  should  at  least  be  two,  possibly  three, 
tickets  in  the  field,  for  the  progressive  element 
is  bound  to  preserve  its  recently  gained  ad- 
vantages, and  conservatives  of  the  Thomas 
Brown-Captain  Birmingham  ilk  are  swearing 
into  their  beards  at  the  presumption  of  the 
young  people,  vowing  to  wrest  it  from  them 
when  the  vote  comes.  The  appointment  of 
Secretary  Crawford  as  manager  is  regarded  as  a 
victory  for  the  younger  set,  and  already  the  res- 
taurant begins  to  improve  at  the  touch  of 
authority.  Considering  this  department  of  the 
institution  habitually  run  behind  some  $2000 
per  month,  the  feed  ought  to  be  the  best  in 


town.  Jack  Moore,  who  took  Cheeseborough's 
place  as  Chairman  of  the  House  Committee, 
and  whose  bon  vivant  talents  are  undeniable, 
says  it  will,  or  the  reason  shall  be  obvious.  In 
the  meantime  a  battle  royal  is  in  the  air  and 
the  victory  of  one  side  or  the  other  means 
changes. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  regrettable  that  Ambrose  Bierce,  in 
his  comments  on  Mr.  Robertson's  Byron  .son- 
net last  Sunday,  diagnosed  so  inaccurately 
the  complaint  he  suffers  from.  Though  an 
invalid,  his  ailment  takes  a  different  and  far 
more  serious  form  than  that  inglorious  malady 
the  Examiner's  satirist  so  invidiously  indi- 
cated. However,  his  verse  requires  no 
apology,  nor  will  those  who  may  read  the 
sonnet  on  page  13  be  inclined  to  agree  with 
Prattle.  There  is  in  it  some  sparks  of  the 
the  divine  flame. 

*  *  * 

In  my  recent  comments  on  the  Monitor,  I 
unwittingly  confused  the  identity  of  Business 
Managers  Quinn  and  Flanagan.  The  indi- 
vidual who  retired  and  founded  the  A^ation  is 
the  latter.  The  former  was  in  charge  of  the 
editorial  end  of  this  influential  theological 
journal  some  time  ago,  but  resigned  at  the 
expiration  of  his  term  of  service,  several 
months  before  the  explosion,  which  set  the 
coterie  of  able-bodied  solicitors  and  collectors 
out  hunting  a  new  field  of  endeavor.  It  is 
not  agreeable  to  be  included  in  a  row  that  one 
has  been  fortunate  enough  to  escape,  and  I 
can  understand  Mr.  Quinn's  desire  to  have 
his  own  title  cleared. 

*  *  * 

THE  SINCEREST  SYMPATHY  in  my 
vocabulary  is  offered  Jack  Casserley.  I  respect 
his  indignation  at  the  scurvy  way  the  Exam- 
iner has  caricatured  him.  No  gentleman  of 
his  distinction  and  appearance  and  aristo- 
cratic lineage  but  resents  being  publicly 
paraded  as  a  cross  between  an  ostrich 
and  a  giraffe,  and  I  quite  agree  with 
him  that  Will  Hearst  should  be  made  to  feel 
he  has  tran.sgressed  the  amenities  in  an 
unpardonable  way.  Very  properly,  Mr.  Cas- 
serley refuses  to  remember  the  proprietor  of 
the  Monarch  when  they  meet  face  to  face,  and 
his  indignation  at  the  liberty  Mr.  Davenport 
took,  has  been  expressed  with  warmth.  I 
am  told  he  went  so  far  in  his  anger  at  the 
liberties  of  this  presumptuous  artist,  that  he 
threatened  to  chastise  him.  From  a  man  of 
Mr.  Cas.serley's  build  and  fire-eating  reputa- 
tion, this  presages  trouble  to  some  one.  I 
hope  Davenport  will  keep  out  of  the  way  of 
this  enraged  .scion  of  the  Catholic  aristocracy. 
I  am  also  credibly  informed  the  episode  may 
endanger  Mr.  Hearst's  position  in  .society,  for 
if  Casserley  cuts  him,  I  cannot  see  how  George 
Newhall,  George  Pope,  the  Wheelers,  Harry 
Simpkins,  or  any  other  member  of  the  set  can 
afford  to  keep  his  acquaintance. 

*  ■■" 

Rather  humorous  the  description  of  how 
that  celebrated  caricature  of  Ca.sserley  was  ob- 
tained. The  aristocratic  Jack,  accompanied 
by  Will  Macdonough,  hearing  Ed.  Hamilton 
had  handed  them  down  to  prosperity,  rushed 
to  the  editorial  rooms  bent  on  seeing  Hearst. 
No  one  else,  of  course,  was  empowered  to 
keep  out  the  objectionable  article.  Into  the 
richly  decorated  private  office  they  were 
ushered  and  there  waited,  waited  for  wan- 
dering Willie.  He  kept  wandering  that 
night,  however,  so  in  vain  they  implored 
grace  of  the  others.  But  as  they  solaced 
themselves  with  the  latest  magazines,  pend- 
ing the  appearance  of  the  proprietor,  Daven- 
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port  made  excursions  upon  them,  catching,  one 
trip,  the  Casserley  eye,  the  next  time  the 
aristocratic  nose,  and  on  the  third  and  fourth 
visit  the  superlative  hauteur  of  his  eye,  and 
the  superb  bend  of  that  swan-like  neck. 
This,  too,  I  consider  was  taking  an  undue  ad- 
vantage, •  and  in  another  community  would 
amply  justify  Mr.  Casserley  in  sending  Mr. 
Hearst  a  challenge.  That  would  be  a  pro- 
ceeding which  the  entire  community  would 
rejoice  at,  though  I  shudder  at  the  idea  that 
either  might  fall  upon  the  field  of  honor. 

*  ,  * 

Charming  Palotta  was  really  the  feature  of 
the  Gaiety  Girl  craze.  That  pretty  young 
woman  had  more  attention  than  all  her  rivals; 
she  was  pronounced  irresistible  by  the  leading 
elegantes  of  the  Pacific-Union,  and  the  joke  of 
it  was,  no  one  could  persuade  her  away  from 
the  side  of  Manager  Malone.  This  discrimi- 
nating personage  is  aware  of  the  wiles  of  the 
Jeunesse  dore,  and  never  for  a  moment  did  he 
relax  that  eternal  vigilance  which  Collector 
Wise  insists  is  the  price  of  Italian  virtue.  In- 
vitations for  Palotta  invariably  included  a 
knife,  fork,  and  champagne-glass  for  Malone. 
Whosoever  asked  Palotta  to  take  the  Park  air 
included  Malone  by  implication— at  least,  he 
always  came.  Such  devotion  in  a  theatrical 
troupe  is  charming,  and  I  am  told  ere  the 
combination  reaches  Australia,  both  will  re- 
sign the  responsibilities  of  single-blessedness. 
In  the  meantime,  the  charming  young  woman 
devastated  an  infinity  of  hearts. 

*  *  * 

I  SINCERELY  HOPE  that  when  Park 
Commissioner  Scott  returns  he  will  not  be  dis- 
suaded from  finally  approving  the  appointment 
of  Mr.  Rosenfeld  to  the  position  of  Park  Com- 
missioner made  vacant  by  the  death  of  Mr. 
Stow.  Mr.  Rosenfeld  is  an  honest  man,  and  has 
made  an  efficient  officer  in  every  department  of 
public  service.  He  is  of  just  the  calibre  which 
fits  the  place.  As  Park  Commissioner  in  the 
earlier  history  of  the  people's  pleasure  ground 
he  has  long  been  familiar  with  the  duties  of 
the  office.  As  a  Fire  and  a  Harbor  Commis- 
sioner, more  particularly  the  latter,  he  rendered 
the  State  good  service,  and  distinguished 
himself  in  the  matter  of  economical  reforms. 
I  remember  Rosenfeld  in  the  days  when  he 
became  tied  up  in  that  gigantic  wheat  deal 
which  was  engineered  by  the  financial-meteor, 
Brander.  Rosenfeld  was  involved  beyond 
redemption.  His  property  was  all  engulfed  in 
the  wheat  whirlpool,  leaving  him  but  the 
homestead  where  his  children  had  been  born 
and  reared  to  manhood.  Most  men  would 
have  availed  themselves  of  their  legal  rights 
in  an  emergency  of  this  sort,  but  Rosenfeld 
was  made  of  different  stuff.  Obtaining  the 
consent  of  his  wife,  he  placed  this  property  at 
the  disposal  of  his  creditors,  and  turned  his 
back  upon  the  family  roof-tree  a  ruined  man. 
The  progress  he  has  since  made  is  known  to 
the  community.  A  man  of  generous  im- 
pulses, kindly  heart,  without  mean  or  petty 
imperfection,  his  appointment  will  receive 
the  approval  of  all  who  know  him. 

*  * 

Anticipation  is  quite  rife  among  the  Callio- 
peans  over  the  entertainment  the  club  gives 
Saturday  night.  Instead  of  calling  on  the 
talent  that  abounds  in  the  institution  the 
committee  has  hired  certain  lights  that  gleam 
at  the  Orpheum,  and  these  are  to  be  heard  in 
song  and  .seen  in  dance.  Of  course  the  auspices 
of  the  occasion — the  eve  of  the  great  Hibernian 
holiday — will  obtain  proper  observance,  for 
two  Irish  comedians  are  to  give  the  latest 
Emerald  Isle  ditties,  and  the  girls  have  been 
requested  to  adorn  themselves,  at  least,  with  a 
sprig  of  shamrock.    Possibly   the   bevy  of 
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debutantes  may  do  justice  to  the  anniversary 
in  virescent  silks  and  malachite  jewelry. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia's  Entertainment  Committee 
is  unduly  mysterious  over  the  approaching 
entertainment.  The  institution  is  almost  dis- 
tracted, wondering  what  it  is  to  have  revealed 
to  it.  A  huge  treat  is  promised — not  only 
that,  but  a  surprise,  though  the  details  are 
buried  in  a  .secrecy  as  profound  as  the  grave. 
There  have  been  conclaves  innumerable 
already,  but  the  traditional  oyster  is  loquacious 
in  comparison  with  the  participants.  I  can 
only  then  re-echo  the  question — "What  are 
ye  about  to  give  us  ?  " 

*  .  * 

* 

The  members  of  the  Euchre  Club  attended 
the  opening  performance  of  "  Judah  "  in  a 
body.  They  were  scattered  over  orchestra 
and  dress-circle.  Their  pink  roses,  chiffons, 
and  dress-coats  distinguishing  them  from 
amongst  the  more  soberlj'^  attired.  This 
social  club  meet  every  other  week  at  the 
homes  of  the  young  lady  members,  where 
euchre  and  some  original  form  of  entertain- 
ment are  enjoyed.  The  men  reciprocate  by 
giving  theatre  parties  and  gay  little  suppers 
to  their  hostesses. 

* 

THOUGH  it  is  presumably  pointed  to  criti" 
cise  rather  bitterly  the  Oakland  male  product' 
there  is  no  denying  its  occasional  bursts  of 
brilliant  hospitality.  There  is  Mr.  Macdon- 
ald,  for  instance,  who  some  afternoons  ago 
gave  a  jolly  outing  to  a  party  with  Hay  wards 
as  destination  and  a  fine  dinner  as  the  object. 
The  crowd  went  out  via  the  electric  line  in  a 
private  car — that  is,  they  had  one  car  all  to 
themselves.  After  the  repast  music  and  danc- 
ing were  in  order. 

*  ,  * 

Mrs.  Frank  Wilson  gave  the  most  unique 
of  dinners  at  her  very  artistic  home  in  Berk- 
eley in  honor  of  Miss  McGrew  of  Honolulu. 
The  house  now  occupied  by  the  Wilsons  is, 
on  the  completion  of  the  mansion  they  are 
erecting,  to  be  used  as  a  barn.  It  has,  how- 
ever, this  winter  been  famous  for  its  many 
charming  parties. 

*  * 

Society  is  chattering  about  the  very  plea.s- 
ant  entertainment  given  by  Miss  Chabot  to 
the  "Chafing  Dish  Club"  on  Tuesday 
evening.  The  Mis.ses  Heitshu  were  the  guests 
of  the  evening.  Several  plats  dear  to  the 
heart  of  the  chafing  dish  chef  were  .served,  but 
the  piece  de  resistance  was  an  entree  of  pig's- 
feet  a  la  poulette,  inimitably  flavored.  The 
occasion  brought  out  Miss  Chabot's  china 
which  I  am  told  is  the  finest  on  the  Coast. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Fred  Magee  asked  a  sufficient  number 
of  his  friends  to  fill  his  coach  for  an  outing  to 
Haywards  and  to  dine  at  the  Hotel.  The 
drive  proved  good  fun,  successful,  and  the 
dinner  was  capital.  Among  the  sufficient 
number  were  Mi.ss  Mhoon,  Mi.ss  Hutchinson, 
Miss  Glascock,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tom  Magee, 
Mr.  Arthur  Brown,  Vail  Bakewell  and  Walter 
Magee. 

*  *  * 

•  Mrs.  Livermore's  luncheon  on  Wednesday 
was  excessively  chic,  .served  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
Captain  Little  and  Miss  Rathbone.  It  was 
followed  by  an  impromptu  musicale  which 
stretched  over  the  afternoon  until  the  charmed 
hour  of  tea.  The  table,  mantel  .shelves  and 
buffet  were  banked  with  almond  blossoms,  the 
delicate  shades  of  which  went  deliciously  with 
the  .soft  tones  of  the  mural  decorations.  It  is 
not  an  exaggeration  to  speak  of  Mrs.  Liver- 
more's as  one  of  the  most  artistic  ol  Oakland's 


interiors.  The  guests  were  Mrs.  Gregory, 
Mrs.  Little,  Miss  Rathbone  and  Miss  Bessie 
Wall. 

*  ^,  "-i^ 

Mrs.  Requa's  luncheon  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
Russel  Wilson  was  like  most  affairs  she  gives, 
and  perfectly  served.  The  table  was  a  mass 
of  violets,  and  purple  tints  in  the  decorative 
accessories  were  the  order  of  the  day. 

Miss  Ella  Goodhall  entertained  her  most 
intimate  friends  at  luncheon  last  Tuesday. 
The  dining-room  was  very  sweetly  decorated 
with  wild  flowers  and  the  conversation  was 
bright  and  lively. 

*  ^  * 

Mrs.  Professer  Bradley  gave,  to  introduce 
Mrs.  McGillevery,  wife  of  the  new  Professor 
of  English  at  the  University  of  California,  a 
most  enjoyable  dinner.  Those  invited  to 
meet  Mrs.  McGillevery  were  Mesdanies  Slate, 
Phehn,  Nash,  Blake,  Davis,  Partridge,  Bid- 
well  and  Richard. 

*  ,  * 

Genius  has  so  long  gone  hand  in  hand  with 
hunger,  and  poverty  with  talent,  that  one 
instance  more  or  less  seems  scarcely  worth 
recording,  were  it  not  that,  in  the  present 
instance,  benefit  may  accrue  to  the  helper  as 
well  as  to  the  helped.  Professor  Cesar  Cara- 
niano  is  the  name  of  a  courtly  and  dignified 
old  gentleman,  formerly  notable  as  a  pianist 
in  most  of  the  capitals  of  Europe,  and  who  at 
one  time  gave  instructions  upon  his  instru- 
ment at  the  court  of  the  late  Queen  Isabella 
of  Spain.  Not  being  known  and  not  having 
the  means  to  adverti.se  for  pupils,  he  is  .some- 
times in  need  of  the  bare  necessaries  of  life. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  NUMEROUS  claims  to 
distinction  which  Willis  Polk  makes,  the  least 
meritorious  is  certainly  not  his  pretension  to  be 
Jimmy  Swinnerton's  Columbus.  Though  the 
subject  declines  to  have  this  giddy  honor  thru.st 
upon  him,  on  the  .score  of  modesty,  the  tale 
of  the  discovery  related  by  the  brilliant  young 
architect  has  the  merit  of  interest,  if  also  of 
imagination.  It  seems  Lee  Lash,  then  at 
work  on  a  cartoon  for  some  Bohemian  Club 
function,  found  it  necessary  to  paint  from  life 
the  hands  of  a  baseball  player  -who  figured  in 
the  foreground  of  his  canvas.  The  model 
declined  to  sit  for  so  unimportant  an  acce.s- 
.sory,  and  to  Secretary  Martin  of  the  Art  Asso- 
ciation the  artist  applied  for  assistance. 

"  Take  Jimmy,"  he  .suggested. 

"Who's  Jimmy?  "  inquired  Lash  and  Polk, 
who  happened  to  be  with  him,  in  concert. 

"  Why  he's  just  Jimmy,"  said  the  Secretary 
retiring  into  the  class-room,  emerging  a 
moment  later  with  a  .small  boy  whose  face 
was  decorated  by  a  roguish  grin  which  ex- 
tended a  mouth,  elaborately  wide,  under  the 
very  eaves  of  a  pair  of  truculent  ears.  They 
did  not  concern  themselves  with  his  appear- 
ance, however,  but  set  out  for  the  Lash  studio, 
which  was  located  a  couple  of  stones'  throw 
from  the  cemeteries.  As  obediently  as  if  he 
had  been  the  offspring  of  a  Sunday  School 
superintendent,  Jimmy  posed  for  the  hand, 
and  the  artist  worked  .soberly  over  the  big 
canvas  until  it  struck  him  an  adequate  moment 
for  refreshment  had  arrived.  Together  Polk 
and  he  wandered  across  the  street  and  returned 
to  labor  more  contented  than  they  had  gone 
forth. 

*  *  * 

Entering  the  studio,  they  surprised  Jimmy 
in  the  act  of  remounting  his  .seat.  There  was 
an  air  of  confusion,  or  what  might  pass  for 
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such,  on  his  face,  that  aroused  the  suspicions 
of  Polk.  He  hastened  to  search  for  evidence 
of  misdemeanor,  and,  looking  behind  the  can- 
vas, discovered  two  caricatures  of  Lash  and 
himself — unspeakably  funny  in  their  distor- 
tion, yet  unmistakable  likenesses.  Of  course, 
an  explosion  was  proper,  and  little  Jimmy 
was  denounced  with  a  convincing  vigor,  a 
form  of  treatment  he  bore  with  unabashed 
equanimity.  A  few  weeks  afterwards,  George 
Palmer,  who  presides  over  the  Exajiiiiicr's  art 
department,  wanted  some  illustrations  of  Bill 
Nye's  matter,  and   Polk  suggested  Jimmy. 

"Jimmy  what  ?"  demanded  Palmer. 

"  Oh,  just  Jimmy,"  announced  the  architect. 
"  I  don't  believe  he  has  any  other  name." 

So  they  had  Jimmy  illustrating  various 
phases  and  features  of  municipal  life,  signing 
him.self  then  "J.  S."  At  that  time  an  over- 
plus of  celebrities  were  contributing  pictures 
to  help  out  the  staflF's  prose,  and  Jimmy  was 
rather  in  the  minority.  A  fortnight  or  so  saw 
him  back  in  the  shadow  of  Secretary  Martin's 
whiskers,  and  there  he  remained  until  the 
return  from  Egypt,  and  Europe  generally,  of 
Will  Hearst. 

*  *  * 

The  proprietor  of  the  Monarch  has  an  inter- 
est in  art  and  among  the  first  queries  he  insti- 
tuted was  for  "J.  S."  whose  work  he  had 
missed  from  the  paper.  He  had  in  his  pocket- 
book  several  of  Swinnerton's  pictures  and  he 
seemed  to  be  possessed  of  a  curiosity  to  see  the 
fellow  who  was  guilty  of  them. 

"Oh,  that's  Jimmy,"  said  Palmer. 

"Jimmy  what,  and  where  is  lie?"  asked 
Hearst. 

"  I  don't  think  he  has  another  name," 
returned  Palmer.  "They  have  him  up  at  the 
Art  Association." 

So  they  sent  for  Jimmy,  and,  grinning  as 
broadly  as  before,  he  appeared  in  the  private 
office  of  Mr.  Hearst.  Just  what  happened 
Jimmj'  has  never  divulged  but  at  the  end  of 
the  interview  he  had  developed  into  James 
Swinnerton  and  since  then  his  work  has  been 
a  feature  of  the  Examiner.  Jimmy  is  now  a 
young  gentleman  of  artistic  importance  and 
some  income,  though  duly  modest  withal. 
He  has  done  .some  capital  work,  has  real  tal- 
ent, and  in  the  course  of  time  should  develop 
fame  in  the  higher  flights  of  pen  and  pencil 
endeavor.  In  the  meantime,  he  rejoices  in  the 
very  loudest  shirts  in  town. 

*  *  * 

THE  SECRETS  of  the  house  of  Shreve 
are  kept  with  a  fair  degree  of  strictness. 
Tho.se  curious  in.stances  of  guile  and  greed 
that  are  familiar  experiences  in  the  career  of 
big  jewelry  dealers  are  seldom  set  in  circula- 
tion. However  the  peculiarities  of  their 
customers  may  amuse  the  partners,  the 
ludicrousness  of  these  episodes  are  not  al- 
lowed to  tickle  the  humorous  sensibilities  of 
the  public.  Still,  in  the  best  regulated  fami- 
lies stories  cre?p  out,  and  although  this  one 
occurred  anterior  to  the  period  of  failure  of  the 
Pacific  Bank — and  the  subsequent  depression 
— it  is  none  the  le.ss  news  ;  news,  according  to 
the  editor  of  the  New  York  Sun,  being  a 
happening  that  has  never  before  been  printed. 
The  wife  of  a  certain  rather  prominent  mil- 
lionaire, who,  alas,  no  longer  affords  topics  to 
society,  sent  for  one  of  the  partners  in  Shreve's 
and  a.sked  him  to  make  her  a  necklace  of 
diamonds.  She  had  rooms  at  the  Palace,  did 
this  very  eminent  female,  and  was  quite 
explicit  in  her  directions. 

"I  want  you,"  she  said,  "to  obtain  the 
stones  of  the  finest  water,  and  prefer  that  the 
value  be  in  the  quality  rather  than  in  the 
quantity.  Let  $25,000  be  your  limit,  however, 
and  when  the  necklace  is  finished,  you  will 


T  ti  K    WAV  K 


9 


bring  it  to  me  yourself,  together  with  the 
bill,  and  you  bad  better  come  in  a  carriage. 
Remember  exactly  to  follow  my  directions. 


Several  months  elapsed  ere  the  jewel  was 
ready  for  delivery,  but  when  the  finishing 
touches  had  finally  been  added,  the  jeweler 
took  the  casket,  the  bill,  and  the  carriage, 
and  presented  himself  before  the  millionairess. 
She  was  charmed  with  the  gems,  expressed 
her  satisfaction,  and  then  said  : 

"You  will  now  take  your  carriage  and 
bring  the  bill  to  my  husband's  oSice.  If  he 
says  anything,  come  back  to  me  at  once  and  I 
will  tell  you  what  to  do." 

The  jeweler  protested  that  the  firm  was  in 
no  hurry  to  collect  the  sarc,  that  the  name 
was  good  for  several  times  that  amount,  but 
the  lady  was  insistent. 

"You  must  do  as  I  say  or  I'll  not  accept 
the  necklace,"  she  said. 

So  to  the  great  man's  office  in  a  big  Mont- 
gomery-street block  he  hastened,  and,  ad- 
mitted to  the  presence  of  the  great  man, 
explained  his  errand,  apologizing  for  the 
intrusion. 

"  That  is  all  right,"  the  husband  replied,  in 
his  lordly  way.    "  Let  us  have  the  bill." 

When  his  eyes  fell  on  the  sum — $25.000 — 
he  turned  pale  with  rage.  There  was  a 
terrific  explosion  of  wrath.  He  ordered  the 
unfortunate  jeweler  out  of  the  room,  cursed 
him,  and  insulted  him  with  a  fine  mingling  of 
denunc'ation,  objurgation,  and  profanity.  Reel- 
ing from  the  terrific  contact,  enraged  beyond 
measure,  the  victim  presented  himself  before 
the  millionairess,  who  listened  to  the  recital 
of  his  experience  with  rather  a  frigid  manner. 
When  he  had  finished  she  said,  in  icy  tones: 

"After  what  ray  husband  has  said  and  done 
to  you  I  have  decided  not  to  take  this  neck- 
lace. You  will  take  it  back  to  Mr.  Shreve, 
and  tell  him  I  want  two  other  circlets  of  dia- 
monds like  these,  and  of  the  same  value." 

"  That  will  be  $50,000,  madame,"  the  jew- 
eler explained  in  surprise. 

"  I  know,"  she  said  peremptorily.  "  Bring 
me  the  necklace  and  the  bill  together  as  you 
did  this  time  and  you  need  not  fear  the  conse- 
quences." 

:|:       ,  * 

In  due  cour.se  the  fifty-thousand  dollar 
necklace  was  completed  and  submitted  to  the 
millionairess,  who  again  expres.sed  her  happi- 
ness and  her  satisfaction. 

"Take  the  bill  to  my  husband,"  she  said, 
"and  I  think  you  will  be  given  a  check.  If 
not,"  with  a  grim  smile,  "come  here  to  me." 

Of  course,  the  jeweler  protested,  but  the 
lady  was  firm,  and  again  into  the  presence  of 
the  great  man  he  was  ushered.  In  as  jocular 
a  tone  as  he  could  assume,  but  fearing  another 
explosion,  he  said  : 

"  I'm  here  again  about  that  necklace  your 
wife  ordered  from  Shreve's." 

"So  Madame  has  been  buying  jewelry 
again,"  said  the  millionaire  with  an  approach 
to  affability. 

"  Yes,  she  sent  back  that  other  necklace,  and 
had  a  nicer  one  made  ;  rather  more  expensive 
than  the  other,  but  here's  the  bill." 

The  millionaire  whistled — "  fifty  thousand 
dollars — the  woman'.s  mad." 

The  jeweler  prepared  for  a  precipitate  re- 
treat. 

"  Don't  go."  The  millionaire  was  peremp- 
tory. He  rang  his  bell.  To  his  secretary  he 
said:  "Make  out  a  check  to  Shreve  for 
$50,000,  and  I'll  sign  it." 

To  the  jeweler,  surprised,  taken  aback,  he 
remarked  rather  facetiously  : 

"I  guess  I'd  better  pay  you  now,  for  if  I 


don't,  Madame  will  order  a  third  necklace  to 
cost  $75,000." 

The  jewel  in  question  has  quite  often  been 
seen  at  the  Friday  Night  Club's  cotillions, 
but  its  flash  now  brightens  Parisian  drawing- 
rooms. 

* 

CONSIDERING  HIS  ELOQUENCE  and 
fine  Hieland  sincerity  he  has  the  knack  of 
setting  his  voice  vibrating  with,  I  am  sur- 
prised the  New  Yorkers  did  not  keep  Dr. 
Mackenzie  in  that  blizzard-driven  metropolis 
when  they  had  the  chance.  Out  here  we 
should  have  been  inconsolable,  of  course,  but 
Dr.  Hemphill  is  among  us,  and  the  wind  of 
his  oratory  would,  I  feel  sure,  have  tempered 
itself  to  the  shorn  lambs  of  the  Presbyterian 
congregations.  Dr.  Paxton,  who  has  for  years 
preached  philanthropy  to  a  congregation  of 
Jay  Gould's,  Russell  Sage's,  and  many  other 
millionaires  in  the  old  First  Church,  was 
anxious  to  have  the  Californian  cleric  among 
his  colleagues.  But  he  failed  to  touch  the 
hearts  of  the  multitude  to  the  point  of  an 
unanimous  call,  and  back  to  San  Francisco  he 
came.  On  the  beach  at  Coronado,  when  Dr. 
Paxton  was  there,  recently,  he  fell  to  discussing 
with  a  friend,  Mackenzie  and  his  manj'  virtues. 
It  is  a  pleasant,  dry,  but  genial  humor  that 
the  Doctor  has,  with  as  fine  an  eye  for  a  joke 
as  Nat  Goodwin. 

"I  asked  Mackenzie,"  he  said,  "if  he 
really  felt  a  call  to  leave  San  Franci.sco  and 
come  to  New  York — if  he  really  thought  the 
Lord  ordained  his  translation  from  the  West  to 
the  East.  He  replied  that  he  had  felt  the  call 
— felt  it  strongly  here."  The  doctor  thumped 
his  breast  like  a  Catholic  reciting  the  confiteor. 

There's  a  big  difference  in  salary.  They 
pay  $15,000  a  year  at  the  Jewish  Church, 
don't  they  ?  "  interrupted  the  friend. 

Paxton  nodded  assent  with  his  head.  He 
said  reflectively  : 

"  The  better  the  man,  the  clearer  is  the 
voice  of  God  when  it  points  to  an  increase  of 
salary. 

*     ,  * 

PROFESSOR  DAVIDSON,  surveyor,  as- 
tronomer and  physicist,  to  whom  we  are 
indebted  among  other  things  for  the  complete- 
ness of  our  coast  survey,  is  occasionally  the  re- 
cipient of  nocturnal  visits  of  an  odd  character, 
to  say  the  least,  at  his  Observatory  on  Clay- 
street  hill.  The  Professor  is  always  to  be 
found  at  the  eye-piece  of  his  big  equatorial 
whenever  anything  special  in  celestial  phe- 
nomena is  on  the  tapis,  and  visitors  can  always 
rely  upon  being  courteously  received,  albeit 
the  professorial  patience  is  sometimes  sorely 
taxed.  The  story  goes  that  last  Sunday 
evening,  while  our  astronomer-in-chief  was 
trying  to  observe,  in  spite  of  the  obscuration, 
the  final  phases  of  the  lunar  eclipse,  a  stranger 
of  dubious  mien  and  aspect  wild  entered 
the  building,  when  the  following  colloquy 
ensued  : 

"Can  I  ask  a  favor  of  you,  Professor?" 
quoth  the  newcomer. 

"Yes,  but  don't  disturb  me  now — I  want 
to  catch  this  outer  contact,"  returned  the  Pro- 
fessor with  customary  gruffness. 

A  pause  ensued,  during  which  the  Professor 
completed  his  observation  and  made  a  mem- 
orandum of  the  result. 

"Now,  sir,  what  can  I  do  for  you?"  he 
asked,  turning  to  his  visitor. 

"  Will  you  oblige  me  by  turning  your  lens 
upon  Mars,"  was  the  rejoinder.  "  I  want  to 
.see  those  double  canals  that  they  talk  about." 

"Mars!"  ejaculated  the  Profe.'-.sor  in 
surprise.    "  Why,  man,  you  couldn't  see  any 
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markings  upon  Mars  with  this  gla.ss  even  if  I 
did.  You  should  go  to  Mount  Hamilton. 
But  Mars  is  too  far  off  now  anyway — he's  on 
the  western  horizon  soon  after  dark." 

*  ^  * 

The  .stranger  relapsed  into  abstraction. 
"  I'm  sorry  for  that,"  he  remarked  at  length. 
"  I  wanted  to  convince  myself  of  the  correct- 
ness of  my  theory.  Yes,  sir,"  he  went  on 
with  increasing  emphasis,  "  I  have  a  theory 
about  the  so-called  canals  that  will  astonish 
the  world  when  it  is  known.  It  will  go  to 
prove  that  the  Martians  are  business  to  the 
mast-head — got  much  more  of  the  true  busi- 
ne.ss  instinct  in  them  than  you  Californians 
have." 

The  Professor  glanced  uneasily  at  the 
sinewy  frame  and  glittering  eye  before  him, 
as  in  doubt  whether  or  not  to  signal  to  his 
residence  which  adjoins  the  observatory 
building. 

"Yes,"  continued  the  stranger  decidedly, 
"I've  been  studying  the  matter  over,  and 
have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  lines 
which  run  direct  across  the  continents  of 
Mars  are  not  canals  at  all  but  competing  rail- 
roads. Everything  goes  to  .show  that  they're 
railroads.  They  radiate  in  all  directions  from 
centres,  don't  they  ?  All  right:  these  are  the 
New  Yorks,  the  Chicagos  and  the  Cincinnatis  of 
Mars.  They  run  in  straight  lines,  don't 
they  ?  That  shows  that  the  Martian  en- 
gineers are  a  long  way  ahead  of  ours.  They 
are  always  double,  aren't  they?  What  does 
that  .show  ?  Competing  railroads,  of  course 
Yes,  .sir,  the  Martians  have  long  since  seen 
the  value  of  competing  railroads.  I'm  going 
to  read  a  paper  on  the  subject  before  the 
Smithsonian  Institute  when  I  go  East.  I 
consider  it  the  greatest  discovery  since  the 
fifth  moon  of  Jupiter  and  the  new  gas  argon. 
I  regret  that  I  have  never  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  pensonally  inspecting  these  lines. 
Nevertheless  you  will  admit — posterity  will 
admit — the  vast  .scientific  importance  of  a  dis- 
covery like  this — good  evening." 

* 

IN  THE  THEATRE  world  they  are  gos- 
sipping  vigorously  about  the  Al  Hayman 
Company  and  the  varied  economies  it  is  prac- 
ticing. For  months  to  come  we  are  to  have 
but  one  theatre — the  Baldwin  or  the  Califor- 
nia, with  but  a  single  manager,  Mr.  Bouvier, 
and  a  solitary  staff.  When  there  is  a  com- 
pany at  the  up-town  house,  then  headquarters 
will  be  on  Market  Street;  when  it  is  a  less 
momentous  attraction  at  lower  rates,  apply  on 
Bush  Street.  A  variety  of  reasons  are  assigned 
to  explain  this  policy,  the  most  potent  not  be- 
ing lack  of  .support,  indeed,  but  the  difficulty 
of  obtaining  competent  companies.  At  least, 
that  is  the  explanation  of  Harry  Mann.  He 
returned  to  New  York,  after  that  Christmas 
visit  he  paid  us,  rather  despondent  over  the 
outlook,  and  talked  so  freely  about  the  advan- 
tages the  California  possessed  over  the  Bald- 
win, that  it  was  freely  rumored  the  syndicate 
would  resign  its  lease  of  Lucky  B's  Temple  of 
Thespis.  This  interesting  report  came  to 
Klaw  &  Erlanger,  who  preside  over  the  desti- 
nies of  a  Southern  circuit,  and  straightway 
they  applied  for  the  institution.  They  would 
have  had  it,  too,  but  for  the  prompt  action  of 
Bouvier,  who,  finding  what  the  matter  was, 
promptly  had  the  lease  renewed.  It  is  inter- 
esting to  learn  there  are  others  willing  to  aid 
us  in  amusing  ourselves,  if  the  Hayman  com- 
bination find  it  impossible. 

*  *  * 

The  prospects  of  the  New  Columbia  seem 
excellent.  Both  Friedlander  and  Gottlob 
are  amply  provided  with  friends  and  they  are 
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hesitating  over  which  of  half  a  dozen  excel- 
lent combinations  they  will  open  the  theatre 
with.  Nowadays  it  is  easy  to  make  dates 
north  and  south,  lor  the  strong  hand  of  the  syn- 
dicate has  rather  loosened  its  grip  on  the  inter- 
ior theatres  and  any  company  can  have  the 
opera  house  at  Los  Angeles,  the  Grand  at 
Portland,  or  even  the  McDonough  in  Oakland. 
The  general  assumption,  of  course,  is  that  the 
future  belongs  to  the  manager  who  will  give 
us  first-class  vaudeville  at  fair  rates.  There 
are  dozens  of  concert  hall  celebrities  who 
would  come  out  here  provided  they  were  cer- 
tain of  fair  treatment.  The  community  is 
consumed  by  a  passion  for  the  song  and  the 
dance,  the  high  kicker,  the  tight-rope,  juggler, 
the  lady  trapezist — we  cannot  have  too  many 
of  them. 

..  * 

IT  WILL  SOMETIMES  happen  that  the 
astutest  minds  will  make  blunders  in  matters 
with  which  they  are  thoroughly  familiar — 
blunders  which  they  themselves  would  be  the 
first  to  see  in  the  case  of  others,  and  propor- 
tionately to  abominate.  An  instance  of  this 
kind  is  at  present  on  record  in  no  less  a  docu- 
ment than  the  will  of  the  accomplished  jurist, 
Harry  I.  Thornton,  recently  deceased,  and  as 
no  mention  has  been  made  of  the  trivial.though 
amusing,  error  in  any  published  reference  to 
the  will,  it  struck  me  as  furnishing  an  apt 
illustration  of  the  peculiarity  referred  to  in  my 
text.  The  will  was  written  by  Mr.  Thornton 
himself,  and  after  bequeathing  his  Contra 
Costa  ranch  and  other  property  to  his  relatives 
and  others,  in  a  fair  and  impartial  manner,  he 
proceeds  to  name  certain  persons  as  executors 
"  with  "  bonds.  Of  course,  what  the  distin- 
guished lawyer  meant  to  say  was  "without" 
bonds,  as  the  context  and  general  tenor  of  the 
document  clearly  indicate.  While  a  slip  of 
the  pen  like  the  above  is  clearly  referable  to 
absent-mindedness  on  the  part  of  the  writer, 
and  shows  that  even  Homer  himself  may 
sometimes  go  a-napping,  this  circumstance 
constitutes  no  excuse  for  the  slovenly  manner 
in  which  important  documents  in  criminal  and 
other  cases  are  day  by  day  being  made  out  in 
our  courts,  and  by  means  of  the  "clerical 
errors''  in  which  loopholes  are  left  for  the 
escape  of  malefactors. 

*    ^  =f= 
* 

That  Harry  I.  Thornton  was  intellectually 
the  equal  of  his  partner,  John  Garber,  of 
McAllister,  Felton,  or  the  other  great  lawyers 
whom  he  quite  often  encountered  in  legal 
combat,  cannot  be  urged.  Still,  he  was  a 
highly-successful  advocate,  because  no  degree 
or  amount  of  preparation  was  too  great  to 
lavish  on  the  cause  of  his  clients,  and  into 
their  interests  he  entered  heart  and  soul. 
In  the  sense  that  Delmas  is  an  orator,  he  was 
not  a  great  speaker,  but  what  he  lacked  in 
forensic  talent  was  compensated  for  by  the 
sincerity  of  his  manner,  by  his  winning, 
chivalrous  personality,  by  the  honest  candor 
of  his  address.  It  may  be  said  this 
little  Southern  gentleman  had  the  real 
characteristics  of  a  hero.  He  was  brave 
and  true  and  generous  and  high-minded 
and  loyal — the  very  ideal  of  Southern  man- 
hood. Among  his  contemporaries  some 
objected  rather  to  his  style  as  an  afi"ectation 
in  its  grave  dignity,  but  no  one  ever  criticised 
it  as  an  hypocrisy.  It  was  the  expression  of 
a  very  rare  personality  not  without  proto- 
types in  the  sunny  and  flowery  days  before 
the  war,  but  figuring  rather  as  a  survival  in 
'95.  A  young  man  who  studied  law  in  his 
office  told  me  Colonel  Harry  was  the  solitary 
individual  to  whom  in  his  experience  he  ever 
felt  inclined  to  take  his  hat  off.  He  had  a 
great  faculty  of  endearing  to  him  the  young 


men  with  whom  he  came  in  contact,  for  he 
won  thera  by  that  respect  he  ever  showed, 
by  the  very  fact  he  was  ready  to  take  them 
seriously. 

THIS  IS  THE  era  of  the  reformer  trans- 
formed. Whoever  would  have  anticipated 
Byron  Waters,  the  dignified  San  Bernardino 
Democrat,  in  the  role  of  legislative  manipu- 
lator for  the  Southern  Pacific  Company.  As 
I  consider  his  present  attitude  I  cannot  but 
remember  what  an  ardent  anti-monopolist  he 
was  at  San  Jose  some  very  few  years  ago, 
and  how,  at  the  Stockton  Convention,  he 
joined  as  vigorously  as  any  other  the  de- 
nunciation of  the  Kentucky  Corporation. 
And  now  he  is  up  at  Sacramento  engineering 
legislation  of  the  most  obvious  kind  for  its 
benefit.  Considering  the  protestations  he 
formerly  indulged,  and  the  wild  utterances  of 
P.  Reddy,  erstwhile  patriot,  I  am  inclined 
to  agree  with  the  railroad  people  in  their 
generous  contempt  for  the  man  who  denounces 
them.  What  is  a  reformer  but  a  fellow 
whom  Huntington  has  refused  to  take  into 
camp  ?  On  the  same  basis  saint  is  an  un- 
fortunate individual,  physically  unable  to 
appreciate  the  allurements  of  the  flesh — virtue 
is  the  condition   of  iusufl5cient  temptation. 

*    *  * 

The  evidences  of  Mr.  Stow's  death  pour  in 
from  Sacramento.  However  ready  the  com- 
munity be  to  pat  itself  on  the  back  over 
such  exposes  as  Biggy  precipitated,  to  the 
cultured  eye,  it  is  evident  some  one  has 
blundered.  I  cannot  believe  for  a  moment 
the  Senator  would  ever  have  been  permitted 
to  go  as  far  as  he  did  in  the  days  when  the 
Park  Commissioner  flourished,  for  Stow  knew 
men,  ruled  them,  controlled  them  by  motions 
as  inimitable  as  they  were  subtle.  How  very 
clear  does  this  relentless  exposition  of  the  cor- 
poration's lobbying  make  the  fact  that  no 
successor  has  been  appointed.  Never  in  his- 
tory was  there  seen  work  so  raw,  so  open,  so 
unintellectual.  It  is  legislation  with  a  snow- 
plow,  verily,  with  little  chance  that  the  Gov- 
ernor will  do  aught  but  veto  the  various 
measures  that  are  passed.  He  will  send  back 
without  approval  the  Scalper's  Bill  which  is 
the  best  of  the  railroad  enactments,  and  he 
may  be  trusted  to  reject  the  Street-car  measure 
as  incompatible  with  his  anti-monopoly  atti- 
tude. In  the  meantime,  all  this  legislative 
participation  agrees  queerly  with  the  President 
of  the  Southern  Pacific's  frequent  statement, 
that  the  road  is  out  of  politics. 

* 

THE  STAR  OF  SPRECKELS'  is  so  con- 
spicuously in  the  ascendant  these  latter  days, 
that  I  am  not  in  any  degree  surprised  at  the 
victory  a  distinguished  scion  of  the  house  has 
just  achieved  over  W.  F.  Whittier.  The  story 
is  a  capital  one,  presenting  the  latest  instance 
of  a  gentleman  "hoist  by  his  own  petard." 
As  the  world  knows,  John  D.,  of  the  great 
sugar  clan,  recently  purchased,  on  the  corner 
of  Pacific  Avenue  and  Laguna  Street,  a  fine  fifty 
vara  lot.  Thereon  he  proposed  erecting  for  him- 
self a  mansion  which  should  compare  harmo- 


niously with  the  big  brown  palace  that  is  aris- 
ing for  his  opulent  parent  on  Van  Ness  Avenue. 
Directly  opposite,  and  stretching  from  the 
Avenue  to  Jackson  along  the  line  of  Laguna 
Street,  is  the  site  of  W.  F.  Whittier's  resi- 
dence, whose  ample  foundations  already  begin 
to  di-sclose  themselves  to  view.  It,  too,  is  a 
nobly-planned  mansion,  with  terraces  and  a 
lawn  stretching  to  a  palatial  stable  that  is 
located  on  the  edge  of  the  avenue  fronting 
the  vSpreckels  property.  It  is  easy  to  under- 
stand the  feelings  of  John  D.  when  the  un- 
pleasant fact  was  brought  home  to  him  that 
the  view  from  his  porch  would  necessarily 
have  the  ex-paint  merchant's  barn  in  its  fore- 
ground. He  went  to  that  worthy,  explained 
conditions,  and  asked  if  some  other  locale  for 
the  lodgment  of  his  horses  could  not  be  found. 
Very  politely  Whittier  told  him  nay.  He 
would  make  the  stable  resemble  an  Italian 
villa — ^John  D's  own  architect  might  himself 
draft  its  proportions;  but  there  the  stable 
would  have  to  be. 

It  is  reasonable  to  assume  that  Mr.  Spreckels 
did  all  those  things  that  are  pardonable  in  one 
whose  desires  have  been  thwarted.  Prepara- 
tions for  immediate  building  ceased,  the  tenants 
who  had  been  notified  to  leave  were  asked  to 
remain,  and  apparently  the  millionaire  had 
made  up  his  mind  to  remain  in  the  big  house 
on  Howard  Street  which  is  his  present  home. 
In  the  meantime  W.  F.  Whittier  chuckled, 
and  the  stable,  in  the  Italian  style,  cannot  fail 
to  beguile  the  environment.  There  is  a  sequel, 
however,  in  which  the  tables  are  turned. 
Above  Jackson  Street  is  the  Washington- 
street  hill,  and  the  corner  opposite  the  Henry 
Crocker  pink  palace  is,  without  doubt,  the 
finest  residence  site  in  town.  It  has  been 
vacant  for  years,  though  big  structures  sur- 
round it.  From  the  summit  one  may  gaze 
over  or  into  the  Whittier  site — an  advantage  I 
fear  the  paint  millionaire  did  not  take  into 
consideration.  This  is  the  property  that  has 
just  passed  into  the  po.sse.ssion  of  John  D,  and 
I  believe  from  the  Whittier  porch  will  it 
soon  be  able  to  describe  the  architecture  of 
the  Spreckels  stable.  This  is  retribution  with 
a  vengeance,  but  a  form  of  retaliation  one 
must  first  be  a  millionaire  to  indulge  in. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  THAT  FINE  old  patriot,  Pat 
Reddy,  has  not  yet  commenced  proceedings 
against  the  Examhicr,  I  am  assured  by  his 
partner,  the  eminent  jurist,  Joe  Campbell, 
that  he  proposes  to  prosecute  Will  Hearst  to 
the  full  extent  of  the  law  for  coupling  that 
noble  name  with  the  vulgar  patronymics  of 
Buckley,  Rainey,  and  Kelly.  Think,  oh,  ye 
reformers,  populists,  and  erstwhile  devotees 
at  the  Reddy  shrine,  how  your  idol  has  fallen — 
alluded  to  in  the  same  breath  with  a  pack  of 
pot-house  politicians,  his  honor  and  dignity  im- 
pugned, his  reputation  scarafied.  Nowadays, 
Mr.  Metson,  the  erstwhile  reformer, is  compelled 
to  tell  every  one  the  reasons  of  his  visits  to 
Sacramento,  and  good  old  Joe  Campbell  is  no 
longer  a  persona  grata  with  Governor  Jim. 
The  attorneys  for  the  Sherifi"  and  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  are  kept  explaining  to  their 
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friends  the  mendacity  of  the  newspaper 
charges  against  them,  and  altogether  they 
find  themselves  in  a  pretty  pickle.  All  this 
is  the  result  of  their  own  greed,  their  desire  to 
capture  every  imaginable  emolument,  to  con- 
fiscate every  source  of  income,  and  all  the  ap- 
pointments possible.  When  Budd  was  elected, 
the  transplanted  Slough  City  law  firm  glee- 
fully told  one  another,  "  Lo,  here  is  a  pud- 
ding, and  we  will  eat  thereof."  Alas  for  the 
fatuity  of  human  hopes;  their's  is  the  carcase 
round  which  the  eagles  are  gathered. 

Like  children  rejoicing  over  a  fat,  rich 
plum  cake,  delaying  joyously  the  happiness 
of  falling-to  and  luxuriously  picking  out 
here  and  there  a  currant,  preparatory  to 
swallowing  the  entire  portion,  Messrs.  Reddy, 
Campbell,  and  Metson  began  gaily  to  discount 
the  Governor's  obligation.  They  had  individ- 
ual appointments  and  collective  appointments, 
and  instead  of  demanding  a  Harbor  Commis- 
sionership  at  once,  asked  the  selection  of 
Peter  McGlade  as  Registrar  Hinton's  deputy. 
Most  Democrats  are  acquainted  with  the 
career  of  this  aspiring  young  politician,  and 
the  reasons  why  he  deserved  nothing  at  the 
hands  of  Budd.  The  firm's  pull,  however,  was 
more  potent  than  the  influence  of  the  Governor's 
advisers.  The  protests  of  the  men  who  had 
made  the  fight  were  disregarded  ;  Reddy, 
Campbell,  and  Metson  scored  a  victory  which 
has  proved  more  bitter  than  defeat.  The  men 
who  had  hitherto  surrounded  Budd,  retired 
from  his  counsels,  and  the  first  storm  clouds 
began  to  gather  round  his  administration. 
Owing  to  the  journalistic  notoriety  heaped 
upon  the  ex-Stockton  lawyers,  they  have 
become  impossible  as  members  of  the  Guber- 
natorial caljinet.  Their  career  has  been  like 
the  flight  of  a  half-charged  rocket — a  flash,  a 
blaze,  then  splutter  and  extinction.  I  cannot 
imagine  how  men  of  Campbell's  astuteness 
and  Reddy's  experience  should  have  attempted 
to  serve  both  the  Southern  Pacific  Company 
and  the  Sheriff.  Though  the  connection  be 
pure  as  snow  and  chaste  as  ice,  it  is  so  obvious 
an  impropriety,  that  I  am  surprised  they  did 
not  recognize  it.  They  have  already  paid 
dearly,  however,  and  before  Mr.  Whelan 
reverts  into  the  obscurity  he  so  adorned,  they 
will  rue  the  day  they  descended  from  their 
dignity  as  lawyers  and  gentlemen  to  knock 
elbows  with  characterless  politicians  to  do  the 
bidding  of  conscienceless  manipulators. 

*  * 

Possibly  the  misfortunes  of  the  firm  are  due 
to  Mr.  Campbell's  tactlessness.  He  has  a  big, 
broad-shouldered,  blundering  way  about  him, 
which  quite  often,  I  fear,  occasions  misunder- 
standing. Here  is  a  tale  that  had  some 
currency  at  the  time  it  happened,  which  illus- 
trates the  point.  The  Supreme  Court,  through 
De  Haven,  rendered  a  decision  against  the 
Stockton  attorney.  He  felt  much  aggrieved 
over  it,  and  proceeded  to  file  a  petition  for  re- 
hearing. Not  content  with  urging  his  law 
points  in  the  best  Stockton  prose  style  at  his 
command,  he  made  a  call  on  Judge  De  Haven 
in  his  chambers.  Adopting  a  pleasant,  confi- 
dential air,  he  addressed  the  Humboldt  jurist: 

"You  know  that  case  of  Doe  against  Roe, 
Judge — I've  just  filed  a  petition  for  a  rehear- 
ing." 

"Indeed,  Mr.  Campbell;  then  we  shall  at- 
tend to  it  in  good  time,  I  trust."  De  Haven 
has  the  dignity  of  an  Alaska  iceberg. 

"  There's  a  little  point  I  should  like  to  make 
clear  to  your  Honor,  if  you  will  give  me  a 
moment." 

"You  have  stated  it  in  your  brief,  sir?  I 
will  read  it  there,  then." 

"  Oh,  yes,yes  ;  but  I  don't  think  your  Honor 


quite  grasped  the  significance  of  a  particular 
point,  and  it's  very  important,  and  " 

De  Haven  had  risen  from  his  chair. 

"Sir,  am  I  to  understand  you  wish  to  talk 
privately  to  me  of  a  case  in  which  you  are 
engaged  and  I  am  deciding?  Sir,  you  mistake 
your  man.    There's  the  door." 

Those  who  know  the  pleasant  little  way 
the  Stockton  lawyer  has,  will  realize  how 
harmless  his  effort  really  was,  but  it  was  sus- 
ceptible of  a  dangerous  construction,  was 
clearly  a  tactless  proceeding,  and  he  paid  for 
it  with  a  snub. 

*    J,  * 

TIME  AND  AGAIN  have  I  had  to  listen 
to  the  plaints  of  women  unable  to  obtain  in 
town  a  fair  luncheon  at  reasonable  rates. 
Though  the  city  is  overloaded  with  restau- 
rants, the  majority  either  lack  that  fine 
degree  of  propriety  essential  to  an  establish- 
ment the  respectable  woman  goes  to  without 
escort,  or  respectability  is  gained  at  the  ex- 
pense of  good  food.  What  the  sex  has  long 
prayed  for — a  grill  room  similar  to  that 
important  and  admirably  patronized  adjunct 
of  the  Palace  Hotel,  is  about  to  be  afforded 
them  in  the  cafe  of  the  big  caravansary,  where, 
after  Saturday,  grill  room  rates  are  to  prevail. 
The  second  dining-room  is  henceforth  for  the 
guests  of  the  house  proper,  be  they  living 
either  on  the  American  or  the  European  plan, 
though,  of  course,  every  one  and  any  one  may 
lunch  or  dine  in  the  new  grill  room.  The  chief 
change  is  rather  one  of  condition  than  degree, 
and  really  consists  in  extending  the  very 
moderate  scale  of  charges  in  vogue  in  the 
grill  room  to  the  restaurant.  A  woman  can 
now  wander  in  there  at  noon  and  obtain  the 
best  chop  or  steak  in  town  for  exactly  the 
same  rate  her  husband  or  brother  pays.  In 
other  words,  the  service  and  the  tariff  have 
been  reduced  to  the  individual  basis,  and  an 
order  does  not  evoke  from  the  kitchen  a  supply 
of  food  sufiicient  for  two  persons.  The  change 


also  takes  in  a  general  reformation  in  the 
method  of  serving,  for  in  future  the  effort 
will  be  to  reach  in  the  cafe,  or,  as  it  will  be 
called,  the  ladies'  grill  room,  the  same  degree 
of  celerity  that  characterizes  the  grill  room 
proper.  Though  the  cooking  process  may 
not  be  vi.sible  to  the  consumers,  the  service 
will  be  improved  by  the  engagement  of  an 
extra  corps  of  waiters,  and  the  eff'ort  will  be 
to  attain  the  greatest  degree  of  promptitude 
possible. 

* 

Apropos  of  the  grill  room  proper,  it  is 
to-day  the  popular  feature  of  the  great  cara- 
vansary. At  noon  it  is  the  gathering  place 
for  lawyers,  doctors,  millionaires,  and  Society 
men.  This  Burlingame  contingent  .sits  down 
to  its  tenderloin  and  asparagus,  cheek  by 
jowl  with  a  contingent  of  big  lawyers  from 
the  Crocker  or  Mills  Buildings,  or  a  bevy  of 
celebrities  from  the  railroad  office.  A  capital 
test  of  its  excellence  is  concourse  of  Front 
and  Battery  Streets  merchants,  who  may 
always  be  found  at  certain  tables,  and  whose 
patronage  is,  of  culinary  endorsements,  quite 
the  most  valuable.  However,  considering  its 
advantages,  it  is  not  altogether  surprising  the 
degree  of  the  grill  room's  popularity.  The 
meat  served  is  easily  the  best  the  market 
affords.  Carter  Tevis,  who  is  at  the  head  of 
the  commissariat,  has  the  pick  of  the  market 
before  even  the  steward  of  the  Pacific  Union, 
and  naturally  the  choicest  cuts  are  reserved. 
The  change  goes  into  effect  on  vSaturday,  and 
I  should  not  be  surprised  if  an  occasion  .so  im- 
portant to  the  sex  were  inaugurated  with 
several  lunch  parties.  I  am  told  the  new 
grill  is  for  ladies  alone,  or  men  accompanied 
by  ladies,  but  no  smoking  goes. 

*    *  * 

THE  COMMUNITY  is  very  fortunate  in 
having  at  the  head  of  the  Customs  so  strict 
a  moralist  as  Collector  John  H.  Wise.    It  is 
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uot  customary,  I  know,  to  regard  him  in  that 

light,  for,  indeed,  he  has  nevtr  before  figured 
as  a  prude.  Advancing  years,  however,  have 
doubtless  demonstrated  to  his  Virginian  under- 
standing the  charm  of  virtue,  and  he  is  quite 
determined  to  guard,  in  so  far  as  within  his 
power  lies,  the  morals  of  the  municipality — 
or,  at  least,  that  section  of  it  given  to  reading 
Italian.  Why  it  is,  the  tale  of  his  literary 
censorship  escaped  journalism  so  long,  I  don't 
know,  but  it  is  a  choice,  delicious  bit  of 
humor,  well  worth  the  elaborating  touch  of 
Dryden,  who  makes  fun  of  people  for  Mr.  de 
Young,  or  Ed.  Hamilton,  who  does  up  dudes 
and  Gaiety  Girls  for  Mr.  Hearst.  The  liter- 
ary tastes  of  the  Italian  world  are  catered  to 
by  a  book  dealer  named  Cavalli,  whose  store 
in  the  Latin  quarter  is  headquarters  for 
patriotic  ex-subjects  of  the  Roman  kingdom, 
who,  between  catches  of  halibut  or  crops  of 
cabbages,  have  leisure  moments  to  peruse  the 
comic  journals  of  Milan,  Naples  or  Florence, 
and  discuss  politics,  the  Pope,  and  the  Benev- 
olent Society. 

*  *  * 

Some  months  ago  Covalli  determined  on 
renewing  his  collection  of  Italian  literary 
masterpieces,  and  to  Milan  he  sent  an  order 
for  books — new  and  old.  In  due  course  they 
arrived  by  sailing  vessel,  I  believe,  and  Col- 
lector Wise  was  apprised  of  the  nature  of  the 
shipment.  What  excited  the  suspicions  of 
this  western  Anthony  Comstock  I  am  unable  to 
ascertain,  but  in  an  autocratic  way  he  ordered 
the  collection  brought  before  him  for  inspec- 
tion. In  tones  as  dogmatic  as  a  C/.ar's  he 
announced: 

"We  must  see,  Mr.  Jerome,  if  there  be 
aught  pernicious  or  dangerous  to  the  morals 
of  the  President's  Italian  subjects  in  these 
works.  They  must  be  gone  over  carefully 
and  examined  with  analytic  attention,  and,  in 
order  that  nothing  may  pass  that  may  not  be 
admitted  into  the  bosom  of  the  family,  I  shall 
look  over  them  myself." 

"  But,  Mr.  Collector,  I  did  not  know  you 
knew  Italian,"  interposed  the  deputy. 

"  Nor  do  I,  Mr.  Jerome,  but  there  are  inter- 
preters in  plenty  to  be  had,  who  will  examine 
suspected  portions  of  the  text  for  us  so  we 
can  judge  their  tendency.  Eternal  vigilance 
is  the  price  of  virtue,  sir." 

*  *  * 

The  books  consisted  of  brilliantly  illus- 
trated editions  of  Petrarch,  Boccacio,  Dante 
and  other  fine  Italian  hands.  There  were 
several  Decamerons  full  of  engravings  of  good- 
looking  ladies,  beside  other  salacious  chef- 
d'oeiivres  whose  verbal  merit  outweighs  their 
immodesty.  Whenever  the  Collector  came 
to  a  picture  wherein  contours  were  rather 
freely  shown  he  knit  his  august  brows  and 
sent  for  an  interpreter.  During  the  examina- 
tion of  the  library  half  the  time  of  two  prom- 
inent fishermen  and  several  cabbage  gardeners 
was  taken  up  reading  to  the  Collector  pas- 
sages which  he  thought  might  be  suggestive. 

It  is  easy  to  imagine  the  .scene — Wise,  por- 
ing over  the  suspected  text,  the  translating 
fishermen  fingering  with  horny  hands  the 
pages,  answering  to  the  best  of  their  ability 
this  idiotic  inquisition,  which  I  am  told  ran 
something  after  this  style  : 

"In  your  opinion  is  this  picture  or  that 
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expression  liable  to  incite  to  lust  a  young 

reader." 

"  Do  you  consider  this  chapter  immoral,  or 
do  you  believe  its  perusal  would  endanger 
the  virtues  of  the  people  of  this  city  ?  " 

Of  course  the  unfortunate  Dagoes  answered 
as  their  intuitions  dictated,  but  though  they 
insisted  the  matter  was  angelic  the  Collector 
ruled  out  and  confiscated  a  number  ot  notable 
volumes  that  figure  in  all  the  big  libraries 
of  the  world.    He  is  reported  to  have  said: 

"  While  I  am  Collector  of  this  Port  no  book 
•shall  be  admitted  whose  pages  may  tend  to 
sully  the  pure  and  virgin  minds  of  the  Italian 
citizens  of  this  great  State.  No  book  shall 
get  in  which  the  daughters  of  Italy  may  not 
read  without  a  blush." 

This  fine  sentiment  does  Collector  Wise 
immense  credit  and  when  he  goes  to  New 
York  next  he'll  take  from  me  a  letter  of  intro- 
duction to  his  illustrious  prototypes,  Anthony 
Comstock,  and  Richard  Watson  Gilder,  editor 
of  the  Century.  He  has  become  so  tremen- 
dou.sly  particular  has  our  Mr-  Wise  that  he 
now  drapes  the  legs  of  his  office  chair  and 
speaks  in  a  hushed,  low  voice  of  the  limbs 
of  his  piano. 

*    .,.  * 

SOME  PEOPLE  who  are  gifted  with  an 
unhappy  knack  of  getting  into  scrapes,  dis- 
play, by  some  kind  law  of  compensation,  an 
enviable  ingenuity  in  getting  out  of  them. 
Marion  Rinaldo.  the  artist,  is  one  of  these.  His 
studio  is  located  in  that  vague  quarter  of  the 
city  known  as  "  the  Mission,"  and  for  conven- 
ience' sake  he  lodges  in  the  neighborhood. 
The  .successful  di.sposal  of  a  picture,  last  week, 
was  the  signal  for  a  celebration  which  left 
nothing  to  be  desired  on  the  part  of  the  cele- 
brant, but  the  artistic  touches  in  which — such 
as  the  demolition  of  sundrj'  articles  of  bric-a- 
brac,  poetical  recitations  in  high  C,  etc  — 
failed  to  strike  a  responsive  chord  in  the  pro- 
saic breast  of  the  landlady  of  the  apartment  he 
occupies.  Entreaty,  objurgation,  and  expost- 
ulation were  alike  powerless  to  quell  the 
tumult.  The  good  lady  was  compelled  to 
invoke  the  assistance  of  the  authorities,  with 
the  result  that  Rinaldo,  after  the  formalities 
usual  in  such  cases,  was  bound  over  to  appear 
before  one  of  our  municipal  magistrates  on  the 
following  morning.  The  outcome  of  the  em- 
broglio  is  best  told  in  the  words  of  the  land- 
lady herself,  who  had,  much  against  her  will, 
to  appear  as  prosecuting  witne.ss. 

* 

"  I  bed  niver  been  in  a  coort  before  in  me 
life,"  relates  the  worthy  vi'oman,  "  an'  I  wuz 
that  strange  I  didn't  know  where  to  go.  An' 
wan  av  the  ofiishers  tould  me  to  set  by  the 
windy  till  the  Jedge  came  in.  Bimeby  a  dure 
opens,  an'  Rinaldy  he  comes  in  wid  another 
gintleman,  wid  a  clane  collar  on,  an'  his  hair 


and  his  beard  parted,  ye  wud  ha'  sed  be  had 

jest  come  out  av  a  bandbox,  an'  lookin'  as  in- 
nercent  as  the  babe  unborn.  An'  the  gintle- 
man as  was  wid  him  sez  to  me: 

"'Mistress  O'Keefe,  wuU  yez  playshe  to 
take  the  shtand.' 

"  Then  I  set  on  a  cheer  beside  the  Jedge, 
an'  the  Jedge  sez: 

"  '  Mistress  O'Keefe,  yez  be  afther  accusin' 
the  difindint  av  dishturbin'  the  payee.' 

"An'  I  sez,  ''Deed  an'  I  be,  yer  Anner. 
He  dishturbed  my  roomers  that  much  they 
thritten  to  lave.' 

"  Then  the  gintleman  as  was  seltin'  by 
Mister  Rinaldy.  he  up  an'  sez: 

"  '  Mistress  O  Keefe,  did  yez  iver  drink  beer 
with  Mr.  Rinaldy  ? ' 

"  An'  I  sez,  'Once  or  twice,  for  the  matter 
o'  that,  the  gintleman  hez  fetched  in  a  glass 
o'  beer,  an'  I  tuk  a  glass  wid  him  for  soshabil- 
ity,  but  I  niver  axed  him  to  fetch  it.' 

"  Then  the  Jedge  .sez,  '  Ahl  ye  want,  thin, 
is  fer  him  to  take  his  things  an'  layve.' 

"  An'  I  sez,  '  That's  all,  yer  Anner.' 

"An'  both  the  two  av  us  wint  out  o'  the 
coort,  but  he'd  niver  ha'  lift  that  coort  if  he 
hedn't  sed  that  about  the  beer." 

*  * 

The  elevation  of  ex-Congressman  Wellborn 
to  the  Federal  Bench  is  a  distinction  to  that 
body.  A  man  of  fine  oratorical  ability  and 
considerable  personal  force,  he  was  in  his 
time  a  distinguished  politician,  represented 
Texas  in  the  Lower  House  of  Congress  for 
several  terms,  and  became  a  figure  in  Wash- 
ington. He  is  a  typical  Southerner  in  style 
and  appearance,  is  highly  educated  in  all 
that  pertains  to  governmental  affairs,  and 
should  add,  ere  his  time  elapses,  a  decision  or 
two  of  moment  to  the  records.  It  is  certainly 
an  agreeable  experience  to  hear  him  speak. 
Judge  Wellborn  is  a  cousin  of  Internal  Rev- 
enue Collector  O.  M.  Wellborn. 


TEARS. 


l,OUlS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


Could  I  but  crystallize  the.se  midnight  tears 
.\n(l  gather  from  their  beaded  bitterness, 
A  rosary  for  burning  lips  to  press. 

Some  pain-born  token  from  my  heart  to  theirs. 

To  teach  the  faith  that  saves,  the  hope  that  cheers  ; 
Then  would  I  bid  these  fountains  of  distress 
Flow  fast  and  free,  if  their  sad  floods  could  bless. 

Or  murmur  peace  in  some  poor  sufferer's  ears. 

Have  I  not  known,  O  God  !  have  I  not  felt 
The  benediction  of  some  blessed  verse 
Steal  o'er  me  in  the  dark  and  silent  hour? 

Hath  it  not  made  my  stubborn  heart  to  melt 
And  turned  to  prayer  the  deep  rebellious  curse, 
And  soothed  my  soul  to  rest  with  wondrous  power? 
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_>HE  literary  possibilities  of  Southern  California 
'1^^-^  have  at  last  been  realized  in  Boston.  A  book 
of  short  stories  by  Miss  Margaret  Collier 
Graham  has  just  made  its  appearance.  The 
style  and  tone  of  the  several  narratives  are  essentially 
reminiscent  of  the  arid  tales  of  New  England  life  one 
is  accustomed  to  find  in  the  Atlantic  Monthly.  All  the 
characteristics  of  the  Massachusetts  literary  cult  are 
here  reproduced  in  their  bare,  cold  tediousness.  Save 
for  the  relief  of  occasional  patches  of  description,  bits 
of  scenery  reproduced  with  the  photographic  accuracy 
of  a  Miss  Murfree,  there  is  little  in  these  tales  one 
can  honestly  commend.  The  poetry,  presumably  an 
essential  attribute  of  the  region,  is  absent;  the 
dramatis  personae,  but  for  their  background  of  blue 
sky  and  orange  groves  might  be  descendants  of  the 
Puritans.  The  ground  color  and  essential  feeling  of 
California  are  hard  to  catch  with  the  pen,  it  is  true, 
but  I  resent  this  attempt  at  grafting  on  our  environ- 
ment the  Boston  type  ol  literary  art.  One  story  of  the 
several  the  book  contains  is  worth  noting  as  of  merit. 
It  is  the  Complicity  of  Enoch  Embody.  The  details  are 
somewhat  unconvincing,  but  there  are  restraint  and 
suggestiveness — which  the  other  episodes  lack. 

^     ^  ^ 

One  feels  at  liberty  to  pardon  certain  defects  of  con- 
struction for  such  a  view  as  this  : 

"  Lysander  sent  a  far-reaching,  indefinite  gaze 
across  the  valley.  There  were  broad  acres  of  j^ellow- 
ing  vineyard,  fields  of  velvety  young  barley,  orange 
trees  in  dark,  orderly  ranks,  and  here  and  there  a 
peach  orchard  robbed  of  its  leaves — a  cloud  of  tender 
maroon  upon  the  landscape." 

Or  this: 

"A  fog  had  drifted  in  during  the  night  and  was 
tangled  in  the  top  of  the  sycamores.  The  soft, 
humid  air  was  sweet  with  the  earthly  scents  of  the 
cauon,  and  the  curled,  fallen  leaves  of  the  live  oaks 
along  the  flume  path  were  golden  brown  with  moist- 
ure. Beads  of  mist  fringed  the  silken  fluffs  of  the 
clematis,  dripping  with  gentle,  rhythmical  insistence 
from  the  trees  overhead." 


Like  other  novels  by  \V.  Clark  Russell,  The  Good 
Skip  Mohock  takes  one  across  the  ocean  over  perilous 
seas  whereon  strange  things  occur.  It  is  not  a  mut- 
iny the  patient  reader  of  the  marine  artists'  successive 
chef-d'ceuvres  is  treated  to,  this  time,  but  an  attempt  at 
piracy.  The  captain  is  the  villain,  the  heroine  is  his 
step-daughter,  and  a  Lieutenant  Jervis  finishes  the 
tale  as  that  young  woman's  husband.  She  belongs  to 
the  robust  type  of  feminine  beauty,  this  Miss  Hayes, 
for  she  rejoices  in  large  brown  eyes,  soft  and  eloquent, 
abundant  hair  of  an  extremely  dark  red.  The  sole 
fault  of  her  shape  was  an  over-moulded  ripeness  of 
bust.  She  obtains  no  opportunity  to  develop  idiosyn- 
crasies during  the  trip,  but  is  used  on  every  other 
page  to  admire  the  foam  or  the  waves,  or  a  sunrise  or 
a  sunset,  with  fine  descriptions  of  which  Mr.  Russell 
studs  his  narratives. 

From  the  preface  it  is  reasonable  to  infer  the 
Honour  of  Savelli  is  Mr.  Yeats'  first  effort  at  romance 
writing.  Unless  the  success  of  this  tale  savors  of  a 
flash  in  a  pan,  one  may  dare  to  hope  much  for  his 
future.  The  story  has  vivacity  and  dash,  is  vivid  and 
picturesque,  though  it  may  be  objected,  it  has  less 
smoothness  than  characterizes  the  writing  of  Stanley 
Weyman.  One  is  reminded  of  the  The  Gentleman  of 
f  ranee  by  the  modesty  of  the  hero,  his  patience,  resig- 
nation and  great  daring.  The  deeds  he  achieves  are 
not  unnecessarily  dwelt  on,  but  their  essential  hero- 
ism is  left  to  the  inference  of  the  reader.  The  period 
of  Italian  history — the  beginning  of  the  sixteenth 
century — affords  inimitable  opportunity  for  the  intro- 
duction of  notable  characters.  Here  are  Machiavelli 
and  the  Chevalier  Bayard,  Marshall  Tremoville,  Gan- 
alvo  de  Cordova,  Pope  Alexander,  the  Borgias  and 
Colonnas,  and  innumerable  other  celebrities.  They 
figure  as  a  highly  picturesque  background  for  Savelli, 
who,  unfortunate  in  the  early  chapters,  accomplishes 
deeds  of  derringdo  as  dashing  as  d'Artagnan's  in  the 
latter  pages.  With  the  narrative  faculty  so  pronounced 
in  its  development,  with  so  genuine  a  talent  for  sus- 
taining interest,  for  managing  a  big  canvass,  one  may 
dare  hope  Mr.  Yeats  will,  in  addition,  cultivate  a  fine 
literary  manner.  Though  there  is  pretension  to  style 
in  both  Conan  Doyle  and  Weyman,  neither  have 
especial  distinction  at  fine  phrasing,  and  their  work 
bears  impress  of  that  absence  of  the  deep  and  varied 
culture,  without  which  verbal  elegance  is  unattainable. 
I  hope  he  will  not,  like  Hope,  make  haste  to  make 
hay  in  the  sunshine  of  a  new  vogue. 


Of  S.  Baring  Gould,  author  of  A'o^w/,  and  stories  in- 
numerable, there  is  a  portrait  in  one  of  the  English 


weeklies.  He  looks  so  respectable  that  one  imagines 
him  filling  a  pulpit  rather  than  wielding  a  romancer's 
pen.  In  this  last  excursion  into  fiction  he  has  been 
so  unwise  as  to  enter  the  school  of  Weyman,  locates 
his  story  in  old  France,  and  introduces  an  infinity  of 
fighting.  The  maiden  .\'i»<7//i  has  at  least  one  feminine 
characteristic — inconsistency.  Otherwise  she  is  a  pre- 
text in  the  development  of  an  indefensibly  meagre 
plot. 

%    ^  % 

There  is  a  reminiscence  of  Madame  Bovary  in  Dau- 
det's  new  book.  La  Petite  J'nroisse.  It  is  a  simple  tale 
of  the  fall  and  redemption  of  a  married  woman  tyran- 
nized over  by  a  despotic,  narrow-minded  mother-in- 
law.  To  relieve  the  spirit  of  revolt  this  despotism 
engenders,  she  elopes  with  Prince  d'  Olmietz,  a  youth 
of  eighteen  of  the  degenerate  tj  pe,  leaving  her  hus- 
band, who  loves  her  devotedly,  in  a  condition  of  abso- 
lute animal  dejection.  Awakening  from  this,  he 
takes  action,  but  the  terrible  jealousy  he  suffers  forms 
the  central  theme  of  the  book.  There  is  no  diminu- 
tion of  the  great  novelist's  skill — his  touch  is  as 
light,  as  accurate;  his  style  as  flexible,  as  sympa- 
thetic, as  prismatic,  as  ever.  The  heroine  does  not 
sink  below  as  Madame  Bovary  did  but  is  finally  restored 
and  pardoned,  though  there  is  no  attempt  at  the  ex- 
tenuation of  her  fault.  The  husband,  though  stronger, 
it  may  be  observed,  is  hardly  as  pathetic  a  figure  as 
Flaubert's  Through  the  book  one  finds  Daiidet  as 
an  optimist.  There  is  tenderness  and  sunshine  in  the 
telling — that  poetry,  grace,  charm,  and  color,  which 
are  the  essential  gifts  of  this  author.  A  book  of  Dau- 
det's  is  an  event  throughout  the  world  of  letters,  and 
those  of  us  whose  accomplishments  include  not 
facility  at  reading  easily  the  pure  Parisian  of  the 
creator  of  Sappho  will  wait  patiently  the  appearance  of 
an  adequate  English  version. 

"H^ 

The  latest  literary  excitement  in  London  is  Into  the 
ffigliivayx  ami  Hedges,  by  a  new  writer,  F.  F.  Montres- 
sor.  It  is  pronounced  remarkably  strong  by  the 
critics,  and  the  first  edition  was  exhausted  almost  im- 
mediatelv.  Who  says  that  nowadays  a  new  writer  is 
debarred  from  making  reputation  at  a  bound  ?  Frank- 
fort Moore  is  also  out  with  a  new  book,  The  Queen  of 
the  Court.  This  clever  and  amusing  writer  has  less 
vogue  than  his  elegince  deserves.  Of  the  younger 
authors  he  is  one  of  the  smartest. 

In  the  inner  circles  of  the  exalted  of  literature  it  is 
customary  to  frown  over  Dr.  Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde. 
Some  decades  ago  Stevenson  was  admitted  to  the 
coterie,  which,  of  course,  has  eminent  culture  and  a 
tremendous  reverence  for  the  late  Walter  Pater  as  its 
characteristics.  Here  is  a  letter  apropos  of  that  ter- 
rible dream  written  by  one  of  the  author's  dearest 
friends,  the  late  Addington  Symonds,  whose  life,  by 
H.  F.  Brown,  has  just  come  out.  I  cull  it  from  the 
Chap  Book. 

' '  I  doubt  whether  any  one  has  the  right  so  to  scruti- 
nize '  the  abysmal  deeps  of  personality.'  You  see  I 
have  been  reading  Dr.  Jekyll.  At  least  I  think  he 
ought  to  bring  more  of  distinct  belief  in  the  resources 
of  liuman  nature,  more  faith,  more  sympathy  with 
our  frailty,  into  the  matter  than  you  have  done.  The 
art  is  burning  and  intense.  The  Peau  de  Chagrin  dis- 
appears, and  Poe's  work  is  water.  Also  one  discerns 
at  once  that  this  is  an  allegory  of  all  twy-natured 
souls  who  yield  consciously  to  evil.  Most  of  us  are 
on  the  brink  of  educating  a  Mr.  Hyde  at  some  epoch 
of  our  being.  But  the  scientific  cast  of  the  allegory 
will  only  act  as  an  incentive  to  moral  self-murder 
with  those  who  perceive  the  allegory's  profundity. 
Louis,  how  had  you  the  '  ilia  dura  ferro  et  sere  triplici 
duriora  '  to  write  Dr.  Jekyll  ?  I  know  now  what  was 
meant  when  you  were  called  a  sprite. 

"You  see  I  am  trembling  under  the  magician's  wand 
of  your  fancy,  and  rebelling  against  it  with  the  scorn 
of  a  soul  that  hates  to  be  contaminated  with  the  mere 
picture  of  victorious  evil.  Our  only  chance  seems  to 
me  to  be  to  maintain,  against  all  a])pearances,  that 
evil  can  never,  and  in  no  way,  be  victorious. 

*  *  *  'i^i^g  suicide  end  of  Dr.  Jekyll  is  too  com- 
monplace. Dr.  Jekyll  ought  to  have  given  Mr.  Hyde 
up  to  justice.  This  would  have  vindicated  the  sen.se 
of  human  dignity  which  is  so  horribly  outraged  in 
your  book."  Ok.\CLE,  K.  B. 
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JUDAH. 

J^ITH  Llewellyn's  three-fold  perjury, 
the  real  interest  in  the  play  began. 
^  As  \'ashti  heard  the  words  which 
surrendered  him,  heart  and  soul,  to  her,  her 
features  betrayed  a  look  of  indescribable  sur- 
prise. This  man  to  whom  she  had  almost 
knelt  a  moment  before,  whose  lips  were  until 
then  as  undefiled  as  the  breath  of  his  native 
hills,  seemed  to  glory  in  falsehood  and  exult 
in  perjury  to  shield  her. 

For  long  the  unwilling  tool  of  a  scheming 
and  mercenary  father,  she  had  often  loathed 
herself  and  the  life  to  which  she  had  become 
joined,  but  committed  to  fraud,  it  had  be- 
come her  familiar,  until  even  she  herself  was 
deluded  at  times.  Not  a  bad  woman  at  heart, 
she  knew  that  the  man  before  her  had,  until 
within  that  moment,  believed  in  her  as  de- 
voutly as  in  the  martyred  Christ,  whose 
messenger  he  was,  and  knowing  her  now  as 
an  imposter,  and  cheat,  did  not  hesitate  to 
defend  her  and  consider  hrmself  favored  in 
doing  so,  at  a  .sacrifice  greater  than  life. 
The  death  of  honor  in  him  gave  birth  to 
truth  in  her;  she  rose  as  he  fell,  and  bound 
together  by  a  lie-cemented  love  they  seemed 
like  "  Beauty  and  anguish  walking  hand  in 
hand  the  downward  slope  to  death." 

Why  is  it  that  such  people  as  the  irrepres- 
sible and  meddlesome  Jopp  always  turn  up  to 
unmask  deceit,  sometimes  when  deceit  is 
happy  and  contented  ?  Had  he  and  his  equally 
curious  daughter  kept  out  of  the  way,  Judah's 
ideal  would  never  have  been  shattered. 
Vashti  might  have  loved  in  peace,  and  out- 
lived the  fraud.  Lady  Eve's  health  would 
have  been  no  worse.  Lord  Asgarby  would 
have  considered  his  church  well  bestowed  and 
would  have  been  blest  in  the  gift;  the  vulgar 
and  obsequious  Charlatan  would  have  listened 
to  his  son-in-law  every  Sunday,  and  mur- 
mured his  responses  with  a  fervor  equal  to 
that  of  the  pure  prayers  of  thanksgiving 
breathed  by  the  convalescent  and  grateful 
Lady  Kve.  The  loquacious  prig  Juxon  and 
the  prudish  Sophie  would  have  remained,  as 
indeed  they  did,  calm  and  undisturbed  in  the 
exchange  of  their  voluble  platitudes. 

Ah,  Jopp!  Jopp!  thou  hadst  all  thy  trouble 
for  nothing.  When  Lady  Eve  spoke — what 
became  of  the  locksmith  ?  No  wonder  that 
thou  didst  sigh  for  the  nymph  and  dryad — for 
once  thou  didst  forget  the  British  public  in 
the  presence  of  love's  sweet  fiction.  And  3et 
we  almost  loved  thee,  Jopp,  when  face  to  face 
and  alone  with  the  fraudulent  genius  of  the 
plot  thou  didst  deluge  with  thy  wrath  thy 
"brother  Professor."  Hast  heard,  O  Jopp, 
the  waves  beating  on  the  shore — the  winds 
whistling  through  the  trees;  hast  seen,  dear 
Jopp,  the  tiny  cataracts  on  the  duck's  back  ? 
Did  it  not  occur  to  thee  that  this  surreptitious 
purveyor  of  ham  sandwiches — this  sly  smug- 
gler of  concentrated  extract  of  beef— did  but 
smile  at  thee  as  thy  conditions  were  conceded  ? 
America  or  Australia,  forsooth!  Why  not 
Zanzibar  or  Petaluma  ?  He  would  have  gone 
there  as  quickly — or  have  promised  to  have 
gone.  And  yet,  dear  old  man,  when  thou 
didst  behold  a  love  born  in  falsehood,  triumph 
in  truth,  thou  must  have  felt  that  the  British 
public  lost  nothing  by  allowing  these  poor  re- 
pentant criminals  of  the  heart  to  go  unmo- 
lested. 

The  play  was  admirably  pre.sented  and  well 
performed.  There  is,  of  course  only  one 
strong  character  in  the  piece,  and  Mr.  Kellerd 
did  his  part  well.    His  voice  and  face  were 


admirably  controlled  and  fitted  him  well  as 
Judah. 

Miss  Burroughs,  as  Vashti  Dethic,  had  no 
room  or  scope  for  the  talent  which  is  hers. 
While  she  played  the  famished  and  sickly 
girl  as  truthfully  as  the  part  demanded,  the 
very  personality  of  the  character  dooms  it  to 
a  sad,  monotonous  journey  through  the  entire 
play.  This  part  was  well  performed,  and  to 
perform  such  a  part  well  requires  art  to  which 
she  is  no  stranger.  We  must  admit  that 
there  was  an  Ophelia-like  .sadness  in  the 
character,  but  when  we  are  asked  to  remember 
Ophelia,  we  do  not  forget  that  she  is  not  put 
before  us  as  the  central  figure  in  Hamlet. 
Mr.  Barfoot,  as  Prof.  Jopp,  was  superb  and 
correct  in  the  minutest  detail  of  the  role.  He 
had  the  genuine  F.  R.  G.  S.  flavor.  Mr. 
Massen,  as  the  Earl  of  Asgarby,  was  not  out 
of  place.  Mr.  St.  Maur,  as  Mr.  Dethic,  was 
competent.  Mr.  Brown  and  Mi.ss  Abbott,  as 
Juxon  and  Sophie,  served  to  lighten  the  under- 
current of  .sadness  which  ran  through  the  play, 
and  it  was  refreshing,  if  not  instructing,  to 
listen  to  their  meaningless  volubility,  which, 
after  all,  was  not  without  its  moral. 

^  -i' 

I  have  always  had  a  certain  regard  for  Mr. 
Oscar  Wilde,  and  at  times  have  found  my 
feelings  approaching  even  a  kind  of  admira- 
tion. It  is,  however,  with  undi.«guised  pain 
that,  perhaps,  in  my  ignorance  I  read  awrong 
the  criticisms  on  "  The  Importance  of  Being  In 
Earnest."  I  remember  Mr.  Wilde  well;  in 
former  years  this  apostle  of  the  sunflower,  this 
living  and  breathing  type  of  Keat's  "Thing 
of  Beauty,"  this  clever  and,  indeed,  pretty 
verse-maker  dic;l  win  my  admiration  and  en- 
chain my  fancy.  And  now,  how  have  thy  yel- 
low petals  encrimsoned  themselves.  They 
burst  into  "  glos.sy  purples  which  outredden  all 
voluptuous  garden  roses"  That  "divorces 
are  made  in  heaven  "  might  be  readily  swal- 
lowed by  a  stolid  British  audience,  can  easily 
be  understood  in  a  country  which  cannot 
boast  of  a  Dakota,  a  Chicago,  or  even  Cali- 
fornia, and  where  such  things  are  luxuries. 

The  law  which  renders  the  decree  dependent 
on  the  violation  of  the  Seventh  Command- 
ment alone  would,  indeed,  make  .such  a  thing 
appear  like  a  heavenly  gift  because  of  its 
rarity — I  mean  the  rarity  of  the  decree. 
Here  in  our  glorious  climate  they  rise  fast 
and  thick  like  vapors  from  the  infernal  regions, 
but,  thank  heaven,  our  staid  matrons  and 
careless  wives,  conscious  of  their  own  purity, 
and  familiar  with  the  Civil  Code,  may  sit 
unconcernedly  and  li.sten  calmly  to  "The 
Importance  of  Being  In  Earnest  "  if  Mr. 
Wilde's  play  is  ever  produced  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

The  play  is  said  to  contain  many  lines  like 
the  following:  "In  marriage,  three's  com- 
pany and  two  none."  "  It  is  ill  to  wa.sh  one's 
clean  linen  in  public,"  etc.  So  far  as  three's 
being  company  is  concerned,  it  is  a  que.stion 
of  what  one  is  going  to  do  about  it,  where 
divorces  are  so  difficult,  but,  perhaps,  the 
much -abused  mother-in-law  is  referred  to. 
However  that  may  be,  when  the  decree  is 
obtained.  No.  3  as  co-respondent,  generally 
has  to  pay  heavily  for  having  been  thought 
de  trop.    So,  why  not  three  ? 

*    *  * 

I  doubt  very  much  whether  Julia  Marlowe 
will  succeed  in  mulcting  the  Indianapolis 
Jmirnal  through  the  courts,  for  the  alleged 
libel  against  her  company,  and  indirectly 
against  herself  It  would  be  diflScult  to  find 
a  jury  that  would  decide  against  a  new.spaper 
for  criticising  any  play  or  player  ;  at  the  same 
time  I  think  the  alleged  libelous  statement, 
while  it  may  contain  a  grain  of  truth,  is  an 


exaggeration  of  the  over-heated  brain  of  the 

dramatic  critic  of  the  Indianapolis  Journal. 
The  idea  of  saying  Julia  Marlowe  would  pack 
her  company  to  make  a  background.  No 
truly  bright  or  generous  writer  would  say 
such  a  thing  of  so  pretty  a  woman. 

*    *  * 

For  heaven's  sake,  Bellew,  what  were  you 
thinking  of  when  the  Mirror  reporter  inter- 
viewed you  about  this  most  estimable  lady. 
"Mrs.  Potter  wants  encouragement."  "Never 
let  Mrs.  Potter  de-scend  to  the  commonplace 
drama."  "I  know  from  actual  experience 
that  she  has  not  yet  shown  her  own  country- 
men the  beginning  of  her  possibilities." 
"Robert  Browuing,  Wilkie  Collins  and  in- 
numerable others  .saw  in  Mrs.  Potter  the 
germs  of  greatness."  You  ought  to  know, 
Kyrle,  all  about  the  lady.  And  while  I  am 
willing  to  concede  as  truth  a  great  deal  of 
what  you  say,  you  must  forgive  me  if  I  de- 
cline to  consider  her  a  greater  actress  than 
Ellen  Terry,  and  I  positively  deny  that  her 
talents  and  instincts  are  superior  to  those  of 
any  other  English  speaking  actress.  The 
germs  may  ripen,  and  it  is  some  time  since  I 
had  the  personal  satisfaction  of  gazing  at 
your  friend.  So,  perhaps,  after  all,  I  may  be 
wrong.  In  every  way  the  lady  has  ray  best 
wishes  and  I  hope  that  your  predictions  will 
be  realized.  L.  F.  R. 

AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


To-morrow  night  the 
complimentary  benefit 
that  is  to  be  tendered 
Mr.  Louis  \.  Morgen- 
stern  takes  place  at  the 
Baldwin.  The  house  will 
be  packed  to  the  doors 
by  his  many  friends  and 
patrons  of  the  theatre, 
with  whom  he  is  so  great 
a  favorite.  The  bill  for 
the  evening  will  be  Miss 
Marie  Burroughs  and  her 
company  in  "Judah." 


Next  week,  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House,  a  dis- 
tinct novelty,  and  one  particularly  interesting  to 
Californians,  will  be  produced.  A  play  by  Judson  C. 
Brusie,  Assemblyman  from  Sacramento,  entitled, 
"The  Kslate  of  Hannibal  Howe,"  will  be  given  for 
the  second  time.  The  first  presentation  look  place  in 
the  capital  city,  and  excited  great  interest  and  much 
favorable  comment.  Of  course,  down  at  the  big 
tlieatre,  with  the  competent  stock  company  and  great 
chances  for  scenic  effects,  it  will  be  easy  to  determine 
what  merit  there  is  in  the  young  statesman's  work. 
Governor  Hudd  and  a  majority  of  the  legislators  will 
be  in  attendance  on  Monday  evening. 

The  musical  comedy  success,"  Our  Flat,  "will  be  seen 
at  the  California  Theatre  on  Monday  evening,  March 
i8th,  when  it  will  begin  a  two  weeks'  engagement.  The 
piece  is  of  the  popular  farcial  order,  but  is  clean  and 
polished.  "  Our  Flat  "  has  been  extremely  successful. 
It  had  a  run  of  over  cSoo  nights  at  the  Strand  Theatre, 
London,  and  Daniel  Fronman  presented  it  for  100 
consecutive  nights  to  packed  houses  at  his  Lyceum 
Theatre,  New  York.  The  farce  arises  from  the  install- 
ment plan  of  buying  household  furniture.  The  com- 
pany conies  headed  by  that  charming  and  modest  little 
lady,  Miss  Emily  Bancker.  For  three  years  Miss 
Bancker  was  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Charles  Froh- 
man.  who  cast  her  for  the  leading  roles  in  his  original 
productions.  She  will  be  remembered  here  for  her 
clever  impersonation  of  the  original  widow  in  "Mr. 
Wilkin.son's  Widows,"  and  in  the  principal  part  of 
"  The  Junior  Partner."  Last  season  Miss  Bancker 
was  sent  011  tour  in  "Gloriana,"  and  this  season 
comes  forth  as  Margery  Sylvester  in  "Our  Flat,"  a 
role  for  which  she  is  eminently  suited.  The  leading 
male  part  is  in  the  hands  of  our  old  favorite,  Mr.  Tom 
Ricketts,  and  who  will  be  remembered  as  the  princi- 
pal comedian  at  the  Tivoli  in  this  city. 

Monday  evening  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  will  be 
seen  the   Whitney  Opera  Company  in  De  Koven 
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and  Smith's  "The  Fencing  Master."  Unlike  the 
majority  of  latter-day  comic  operas  which  run  so 
much  to  horse  play  and  farce  corned}'  methods,  this 
has  a  heart  story  that  thrills  the  pulses  and  quickens 
the  blood.  The  music  is  pretty,  vivacious  and  origi- 
nal, the  libretto  as  satisfactory  to  the  pit  as  it  is  to  the 
boxes,  and  the  remaining  factor  of  singers  and  actors, 
tastefully  gowned  and  habited,  has  not  been  neglected. 
Hiss  Dorothy  Morton  is  sweet  and  fresh,  and  is  said  to 
be  as  far  above  the  comic  opera  prima  donnas  who 
have  come  here  within  recent  years  as  clouds  are 
above  carpets.  For  the  rest  of  the  company,  they  are 
the  factors  that  go  to  make  up  a  smooth  and  uniform 
production.  Mr.  David  Torrence,  the  barytone, 
makes  a  dashing,  impetuous  lover.  Mr.  \Vm. 
Stephens,  the  tenor,  has  a  voice  which  is  both  sweet, 
and  resonant,  and  penetrating.  Messrs.  Oscar  Girard 
and  A.  M.  Holbrook  do  the  comedy  work.  For  the 
chorus,  it  is  well  trained,  both  as  to  marches  and  sing- 
ing. The  costumes  are  possibly  the  iinest  that  have 
been  seen  here  in  a  very  long  time,  and  the  scenery  is 
ver}'  pretty. 

>l<  * 

The  next  Tivoli  revival  will  be  a  production  of 
Genee's  favorite  opera  "Nanon."  It  will  hold  the 
boards  for  one  week,  commencing  Monday,  March 
iSth.  The  last  production  of  "  Nanon  "  at  this  house 
was  very  successful,  both  artistically  and  pecuniarily, 
and  the  triumph  should  be  duplicated,  as  the  cast  is 
essentially  the  same.  One  of  Ferris  Hartman's  great- 
est parts  is  "  de  Marsillac,"  and  Phil  Branson  is  very 
clever  as  "Hector."  Tilly  Sallinger  makes  her  re- 
appearance in  the  part  of  "  Ninon  D'Enclos,"  in 
which  role  she  has  always  been  very  much  admired. 
Grade  Plaisted  assumes  the  part  of  "Nanon,"  and 
the  cast  will  be  greatly  strengthened  by  the  assump- 
tion of  the  part  of  "  D'Aubigne  "  by  John  J.  RafTael. 
The  next  opera  in  order  is  ''H.  M.S.  Pinafore." 
"Little  Robinson  Crusoe"  is  nearing  completion, 
and  will  be  the  future  Tivoli  spectacular.  "  Princess 
Nicotine  "  soon. 


"SURA  TERES. 


teretepque  suras 
Integer  laudo. — Horace. 

Since  those  remote  and  barbarous  times 

When  Buddha  was  unknown  from  Bunyan, 
When  nations  courted  for  their  crimes 

The  cat,  the  crocodile,  the  onion. 
When  whole  persuasions  dined  on  weeds. 

Or  passed  the  winter  nights  in  barrels — 
Since  then  there  have  been  curious  creeds, 

Tricked  out  in  curious  new  apparels. 

We've  worshipped  gold,  and  girls,  and  things, 

And  double  teeth,  and  lighted  tapers, 
And  "  buns,"  and  crinolines,  and  wings, 

And  what  was  printed  in  the  papers, 
A  statesman's  whims,  our  neighbors'  wives, 

Our  friends'  umbrellas,  and  their  sherries, — 
Yet  still  the  fitter  faith  survives, 

The  mystic  cult  of  "sura  teres." 

This  god  of  ours  goes  brave  and  gay 

In  silk  and  in  the  finest  leather, 
His  advent  mostly  is  bv  day. 

And  mostly  in  the  dirtiest  weather; 
When  all  the  world  is  white  with  rime, 

And  all  the  water  black  with  skaters. 
Why,  then  it  touches  the  sublime 

To  .see  his  godliness  in  gaiters. 

Sometimes  he  mingles  in  the  dance. 

Half-hid  in  fleecy  clouds  of  laces, 
Which  serve  him  only  to  enhance 

Ten  thousand  little  airs  and  graces; 
And  once  I  saw,  and  see  him  still, 

A  thing  to  gaze,  and  feast,  and  dream  on. 
Go  glancing  through  a  glassy  rill. 

That  sings  in  hollow  Lacedaemon. 

To  women,  slaves,  the  base,  the  young. 

In  brief,  the  uninitiated, 
Our  tenets,  in  the  vulgar  tongue, 

Approximately  can  be  stated; 
Lest  deep  in  some  untutored  breast 

This  "sura  teres  "  seem  to  rankle, 
'Twas  so  the  Augustan  bard  expressed 

"  A  devilish  pretty  foot  and  ankle." 

— 5'/.  James  Budget. 

Onyx  tables,  banquet  lamps,  and  screens  in  our 
ready-framed  picture  department ;  the  best  stock  and 
the  lowest  prices  in  the  city.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co., 
741  Market  Street. 

Every  Wednesday  and  Saturday  evenings,  at  eiglit 
o'clock,  an  exciting  game  of  water-polo  is  played  by 
clever  amateurs  at  theLurline  Haths,  corner  Bush  and 
Larkin  Streets.  After  the  polo,  there  are  clever  feats, 
high  diving  and  somersaults.  The  baths  are  open  all 
the  year  round  from  early  morning  until  ten  o'clock 
in  the  evening. 
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f LENTEN  spring  of  concerts  has  come  and  gone 
during  the  last  few  weeks.  Something  like 
an  early  frost  has  nipped  the  fresh  shoots, 
and  others  intending  to  bud,  have  withered 
in  the  intention.  So  soon  and  so  haplessly  has 
the  demise  of  the  Auditorium  concert  idea  come 
about,  after  being  founded  on  apparently  solid 
plans,  that  the  public  appears  more  bewildered  than 
bewailing.  Enough  sorrow  is  being  expended  by 
the  limited  musical  cult  to  prove  the  existence  of  some 
generous  spirit  in  what  appears  a  vast  inane  of  callous- 
ness. Like  all  things  new  here,  when  first  the  Scheel 
concerts  were  brought  to  bear  upon  it,  the  amusement- 
loving  world  gathered  hivelike  into  the  auditorium  to 
be  regaled  to  the  full  on  all  sorts  of  music.  Its  un- 
seasoned appetite  palled  less  quickly  than  usual, 
strange  to  relate,  but  none  the  less  completely  for 
that,  and  the  weight  of  supporting  a  heavily  expensive 
effort  fell  permanently  upon  the  circle  of  music-lovers, 
.still  too  small  to  sustain  such  a  task  permanently; 
hence  the  coming  cessation  of  .Auditorium  concerts. 
In  the  face  of  the  evenly  wretched  houses  of  the  last 
few  weeks  Herr  Scheel  has  not  lost  an  iota  of  the 
interest  he  showed  when  receipts  were  streaming  full 
and  enthusiasm  ran,  one  might  say,  amuck.  At  this 
late  date  there  are  rumors  of  a  plan  for  bolstering  up 
the  concerts  yet  a  little  while,  but  it  remains  to  be 
proved  whether  it  will  be  attempted.  Always  except- 
ing the  Tivoli,  no  intended  permanent  veature  of  a 
musical  kind  has  ever  been  found  possible  so  far;  and 
it  seems  not  even  the  best  of  efforts  will  keep  going 
a  permanent  orchestra.  Tant  pis.  To  be  in  place  with 
the  ironic  scheme  of  things,  the  Auditorium  pro- 
grammes never  were  as  good  nor  the  playing  as  com- 
plete and  acceptable  as  on  this  eve  of  dissolution. 

Song  concerts  have  occupied  the  place  of  distinc- 
tion set  apart  for  purely  local  occasional  events.  Miss 
Anna  Selkirk's  and  the  Treble  Clef  Quartet's  pro- 
grammes gave  many  shades  for  the  disinterested  song 
lovers  to  pass  through.  Ballads  sad,  glad,  and  senti- 
mental and  from  the  several  nations,  reflecting  emo- 
tions enough  to  tax  the  two  ends  of  the  singing  art, 
crowded  each  other  out  of  place. 

The  voice  that  spreads  an  easy  wing,  the  ear  true 
and  pure,  and  the  sentiment  comely  with  sweet  rea- 
sonableness, belongs  as  a  birthright  to  the  few  in 
every  clime  and  place.  So  rarely  are  these  added 
gifts  met  in  one  person,  that  they  make  a  distinction 
to  the  possessor  out  of  all  proportion  to  the  intrinsic 
powers  of  the  personality.  Mr.  Andrew  Bogart  has 
the  merit  of  being  a  natural  singer.  Since  the  last 
hearing,  his  voice  has  ripened  and  his  powers  grown 
ready  to  respond  to  the  exactions  of  good  singing. 
The  pure  vowel  and  the  lilting  consonant  come  with 
the  facility  born  of  fitness  and  trained  effort.  A 
singer  of  light  songs  in  a  finely  adjusted  tone,  free 
from  real  fault,  the  style  is  supple  and  colored 
with  meaning  enough  to  carry  captive  the  bet- 
ter class  audience.  Youth  excuses  the  too  evident 
.self-satisfied  enjoyment  of  his  own  efforts  in  a  temper- 
ament apparently  incapable  of  appreciating  the 
extreme  depths  or  heights  of  feeling.  Miss  New- 
lands  has  sung  with  fresher  tones,  but  never  so  much 
confidence  and  capacity  as  at  Miss  Selkirk's  concert. 
It  .seemed  at  one  time  possible  that  Miss  Selkirk's 
voice  might  have  grown  into  the  living  lyre  only  a 
pure  contralto  can  represent,  but  even  the  promise 
was  not  to  be  felt  at  her  last  appearance.  A  tone, 
heavy  with  the  suggestion  of  flaccid  moans  made  by 
large  animals  in  pain,  intonation  streaked  with  the 
ultramarine  tints  of  false  values,  and  a  depressing 
want  of  emotion,  completed  the  disappointment  felt 
in  a  vocalist  who  should  belong  to  the  bands  of  select 
and  inspiring  singers. 

The  Treble  Clef  Quartet  and  their  concert  inter- 
ested and  held  a  sympathetic  gathering  warmly  ap- 
plausive in  mood.  Time  and  space  is  wanted  to  enter 
into  the  details  of  the  clever  singing  inspired  by  Mrs. 
Marriner  Campbell's  tactful  sense.  Although  Mrs. 
Bnine  filled  at  very  limited  notice  Miss  Priest's  place 
and  that  quite  acceptable,  the  quartet  singing  might 
have  had  a  finer  touch  of  adjustment  had  Miss  Priest 
been  able  to  fill  her  place.  Very  easily  the  four  ladies 
heavily  discount  the  singing  of  any  local  male  ([uar- 
tet.  Contrast  and  finesse,  especially  the  latter,  ought 
to  belong  to  all  feminine  effort,  and  in  this  the  (|iiar- 
tet  has  particular  success.  Mrs.  Brune,  Mrs.  Noble, 
Miss  Wilcox  and  Mrs.  Hirminghain  have  done  what 
was  wanted,  that  is,  given  a  standard  for  quartet 
singing.  The  solo  singing  it  is  not  possible  to  speak 
of  here. 

That  Saturday's  Po])ular  Concert  should  have  been 
the  last  of  the  season,  was  not  so  much  regrettable  as 
the  fact  that  it  was  the  last  appearance,  at  least  for 
some  time,  of  the  trio  of  performers  who  have  won  a 
place  of  their  own  with  our  usually  fickle  public. 
Good  programmes  and  a  high  standard  of  musical 
literature  obtains  always  in  these  performances,  which 
represent  the  best  direction  purely  local  music  has 
taken.     Coming  down  to  the  performances  them- 


selves, they  are  in  general  and  particular  better  in 

the  solo  than  the  concerted  numbers.  At  the  last 
concert  this  distinction  was  maintained  quite  in  the 
settled  style.  The  Grieg  quartet  had  all  the  irre- 
sponsible whi.spering  aiul  bellowing  common  to  the 
quartet  playing  in  three  concerts.  No  happy  medium 
as  golden  mean  is  allowed,  hut  as  this  is  the  idea 
which  has  always  ruled  it  must  presumably  be  taken 
for  granted  in  speaking  of  the  Saturda'y  Popular 
Quartet.  Mrs.  Carniichael  Carr  as  a  soloist  wins  great 
sympathy,  and  like  all  her  work  in  connection  with 
these  concerts  her  solo  playing  was  received  warmly 
and  respectfully.  Le.si.ky  Martin. 


Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  are  selling  the  new  Columbia 
Papeteries  for  35  cents  each.  No  50-cent  box  in  the 
market  is  prettier,  and  none  contains  better  paper  and 
envelopes.  The  new  Columbia  line  of  visiting  and 
correspondence  cards  are  the  best  in  quality  and  price. 


A  quite  athletic  girl  was  she, 

And  walking  was  her  craze. 
Yet,  strange  to  say,  for  practicing 

She  chose  the  rainy  days. —  Town  Topics. 


Success  in  Life 

Depends  on  little  things. 
A  Ripans  Tabule  i.s  a 
little  thing,  but  taking 
one  occasionally  gives 
good  digestion,  and  that 
means  good  blood  and 
that  means  good  brain 
and  brawn,  and  that 
means  success. 


Kipans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Kipans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


r 


flealtl7 


ar^d 


Wild  FloWeps 

Not  on  rugged  mountains,  in 
sombre  forest,  or  breezy  ocean's 
side — but  among  the  green  Hower 
studded  hills  at  the  foot  of  Mt. 
Diablo— an  ideal  place  for  sick 
and  convalescent— there  are  Cali- 
fornia's greatest  health  fountains. 


C.  R.  MASON, 


Manager. 
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HOT  SPRINGS  ContraCostaCo. 
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Bora  ted  Talcum 


Toilet  Powder 


Approvr«I  l»y  lliulirst  MvfUral 
A  iit.lioriiicB  an  ii  VvrfwA  Suiiilary 
r<»net  I'reparRt  ion  tor  infants  and 
.uliilts.  Deliglitful  after  shaving.  Pos- 
itively relieves  i'rickly  Heat,  NcUlc 
Kash.  Chafed  Skin^  Sniibvirii,  elc.  Re- 
moves Blotches.  I'ltiiples,  Tan;  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  ht  althy.  Oecoraled 
Tin  Hox,  Sprinkler  Top.  Sold  by  Drug- 
(  or  mailed  for  25  cents.  Send  for  Free  .Sample. 
J  this  paper.)  OERHAUD  MKNNKN  CO.,  Newark,  N*  J. 
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fk  YRIL  DANVERS'  bands  were  thrust  deep  in  his 
I  pocKets,  aud  a  vexed  frowu  clouded  his  haiid- 
£  sonie  lace,  while  from  time  to  titne  he  uttered 
an  impalieut  exclamation.  It  was  evident 
that  something  had  upset  his  mental  equilibrium— 
but  what  ? 

To  state  the  case  as  it  stood,  he  had  just  discovered 
that  he  had  grown  tired  of  the  girl  whom,  but  a  little 
lime  ago,  he  had  thought  w  as  the  only  woman  in  the 
world  for  him.  He  had  made  the  discovery  so  often 
before  that  it  had  lost  the  charm  of  novelty,  aud  now 
aroused  a  certain  amount  of  resentment  within  his 
breast — resentment  against  women  in  general  for 
being  unable  to  produce  woman  in  particular  fascinat- 
ing enough  to  retain  his  roving  fancy.  Why  on 
earth,  he  wondered  irritably,  were  all  women  made  so 
that  they  charmed  you  up  to  a  certain  point,  and  palled 
upon  you  afterwards?  It  was  a  problem  that  had 
often  perplexed  and  annoyed  him,  but  never  more 
than  on  this  special  occasion. 

For  Elaine  Dering,  the  present  disturber  of  his 
peace,  was  somehow  different  from  the  other  women 
whom  he  had  loved  and  left.  A  slim,  fair-haired 
girl,  with  a  pale,  .spirituelle  face  and  rapt  grey  eyes,  she 
seemed  a  being  of  different  clay  from  the  ordinary 
fin  de  siecle  maiden.  Simple,'  child-like,  and  un- 
worldly, he  felt  it  was  impossible  to  attribute  to  her 
the  thousand-aud-one  small  vanities,  jealousies,  co- 
quetries and  caprices  that  go  to  make  up  the  sum  of 
the  modern  woman's  existence.  You  could  not  think 
of  them  in  the  same  breath. 

No,  she  was  no  modern  coquette,  no  up-to-date 
flirt  who  could  play  a  man  at  his  own  game  and  give 
as  good  as  she  got..  She  was  innocent  and  trusting, 
and  he  wished  to  heaven  he  had  left  her  alone. 

ile  recalled  the  Heeting.  tender  glance  that  she  had 
given  him  the  evening  before,  when  they  said  good- 
night by  the  old  hawthorne-tree  that  was  their  favor- 
ite trysting-place — the  soft,  slow  blush  that  had  risen 
to  her  pale  cheeks  as  she  withdrew  her  hands  from 
his  lingering  clasp.  He  had  walked  home,  dwelling 
upon  that  eloquent  look  aud  blush  in  an  ecstasy  of 
delight,  and  then  all  at  once  the  inevitable  reaction 
had  set  in — that  is  to  say,  the  reaction  that  was  in- 
evitable to  a  man  of  his  temperament. 

The  hunter  instinct  was  strong  within  him,  and  he 
was  untiring  in  his  pursuit  of  shy  game.  So  long  as 
the  object  of  his  desire  eluded  him,  he  threw  his 
whole  heart  and  soul  into  the  chase  ;  but  when  once 
uncertainty  was  merged  in  certainty,  and  he  knew 
that  he  had  conquered,  in  that  very  moment  victory 
and  vanquished  alike  lost  their  charms  for  him.  Like 
so  many  men,  he  cared  only  for  that  which  he  thought 
he  could  not  have. 

Until  the  previous  evening  he  bad  never  felt  sure 
of  Elaine.  Up  to  that  time  she  had  been  shy  aud 
elusive,  and  a  trifle  cold,  and  the  state  of  her  feelings 
towards  him  had  been  a  subject  for  speculation.  But 
there  was  no  longer  need  for  speculation.  On  the 
previous  evening  the  mysterious  glamour  of  the  twi- 
light hour,  and  ihe  subtle  fascination  of  her  serene 
grey  eves,  had  combin<-(l  together  to  get  the  better  of 
him.  In  one  moment  he  had  awoke  to  the  fact  that 
he  loved  her  madly,  and  desired  her  above  everything 
on  earth,  and  in  the  next  to  the  fact  that  she  loved 
him,  and  was  to  be  obtained. 

That  was  the  climax,  and  now — after  the  climax 
the  reaction. 

No  wonder  that  Cyril  looked  moody  and  uncom- 
fortable as  he  wtnded  his  way  towards  the  hawthorne- 
tree  that  had  been  the  silent  witness  of  so  many 
meetings  and  partings. 

He  was  first  at  the  trysting-place,  but  Elaine  soon 
joined  him,  at.d  the  moment  he  saw  her  he  became 
conscious  of  some  subtle  change  in  her.  He  could 
not  define  it  but  he  felt  that  it  was  there. 

He  threw  his  cigarette  away,  and  strolled  on  by 
her  side  as  usual,  but  the  situation  had  lost  its  piquancy, 
and  he  soon  began  to  cast  desperately  about  for  some 
means  of  getting  out  of  it. 

"  It's  a  month  to  day,"  he  said,  rather  irrelevantly, 
"  since  I  came  to  the  Hall." 

Elaine  nodded  her  fair  head. 

"  Yes."  she  a.s-ented,  "and  it's  a  month  to-day 
since  I  came  to  the  Vicarage  " 

Cyril  pulled  his  moustache  thoughtfully.  His  re- 
mark and  her  answer  did  not  seem  to  have  done  much 
towards  advancing  things  in  the  way  in  which  they 
ought  to  go.  What  on  earth,  he  wondered,  had  he 
better  say  next. 

"I  meant  to  stay  a  fortnight  when  I  came,"  he 
hazarded,  presently. 

"So  did  I,"  returned  Elaine,  with  a  shrug  of  her 
slender  shoulders.  "Alas!  for  the  frailty  of  human 
resolutions."  Deadlock! 

■'  Been  such  jolly  weather,  don't  you  know,"  said 
Cyril,  desperately  and  disjointedly.  "Country  life 
not  so  bad,  alter  all.  Thought  I  should  hate  it  when 
I  left  town,  but,  what  with  tennis  and  boating  and 
fishing  and — and  one  thing  aud  another,  I — well,  I — 


well,  don't  you  know  "    He  broke  oflF,  floundei- 

ing  helplessly. 

Elaine  lifted  her  face  a  little,  so  that  the  uncertain 
light  fell  upon  it. 

"  I  thouglit  I  should  hate  it  too  when  I  left  town," 
she  answeied  in  her  cool,  level  tones  ;  "  but  what  with 
tennis  and  boating  aud  fishing  and— and  one  thing  and 

another  "    She  also  broke  off  at  that  point,  and 

filled  in  the  blank  with  a  little  sigh. 

Another  deadlock  ! 

Cyril  began  to  wish  that  there  were  no  such  things 
as  women  in  the  world,  which,  considering  the  amount 
of  amusement  and  food  for  thought  that  they  had 
from  time  to  time  afforded  him,  was  distinctly  un- 
grateful on  his  part. 

He  gave  Elaine  a  quick,  furtive  glance.  She  looked 
very  pretty  in  the  soft  twilight,  more  than  pretty,  but 
her  dreamy  beauty  did  not  stir  his  pulses  to-day  as  it 
had  done  yesterdiiy.  Yesterday  she  Had  seemed  to  be 
beyond  him,  to-day  she  was  within  reach.  He  had 
but  to  stretch  out  his  hand  to  gra'p  that  which  he 
had  hitherto  so  ardently  desired — and  lo,  the  knowl- 
edge that  it  was  so,  killed  desire.  Such  is  human 
nature,  and  above  all,  man's  nature. 

But  if  Elaine  looked  even  prettier  than  usual  she 
alto  looked  graver,  and  the  uneasy  frown  darkened 
on  Cyril's  brow.  He  feared  that  she  was  one  of  the 
girls  who  misunderstood  him,  and  that  she  would 
make  a  scene  when  he  told  her  he  was  going  away. 

"  Well,  as  it  has  been  a  pleasant  month,  anyway," 
he  said,  urged  thereto  by  a  desperate  feeling  that  he 
must  say  something  at  all  hazards. 

"  Yes,"  Elaine  assented  dreamily  ;  "  very  pleasant." 

Her  serene,  unconscious  eyes  gazed  straight  before 
her  into  the  hazy  distance  with  a  rapt,  far-away  ex- 
pression. She  was  all  in  white,  and  she  looked  like 
a  tall,  sweet,  Mary  lily,  with  her  slender,  sw-aying 
form  her  pure,  pale  face,  in  its  framework  of  ruffled 
golden  hair.  There  was  .something  ideally  poetic 
about  her  fair,  cold  loveliness,  something  that  seemed 
to  lift  her  above  the  level  of  the  ordinary  woman  to  a 
higher  plane  that  was  all  her  own. 

"And,  like  all  pleasant  things,"  Cyril  went  on,  in 
the  same  desperate  way,  "it  must  come  to  an  end,  I 
supjiose.  All  pleasant  things  come  to  an  end,  don't 
they ?  " 

Elaine  nodded  gravely. 

"  Yes,  the  copy-books  say  so — aud,  of  course,  they 
are  right." 

"Of  course  they  are  right,"  echoed  Cyril. 

Elaine  turned  the  calm  light  of  her  grey  eyes  full 
on  his  face. 

"  I  suppose,"  she  said,  "  you  mean  you  are  going 
away  ?  " 

Cyril  was  somewhat  taken  aback  ;  he  had  not  ex- 
pected her  to  jump  at  a  conclusion  quite  so  quickly, 
but  all  the  same,  he  felt  rather  relie\  ed. 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  "  I  am  going  back  to  town 
to-morrow.  I  did  a  good  deal  of  thinking  last  night, 
and  I — well,  I  came  to  the  conclusion  that— that 
things  were  getting  a  little  beyond  me." 

He  made  his  speech  in  exactly  the  right  tone,  and 
with  exactly  the  right  expression  on  his  face.  He  had 
made  it  so  often  before  that  he  knew  to  a  nicety  how 
to  do  it. 

Elaine's  eyes  had  wandered  off  to  the  distance 
again.  "  Ah  !"  she  said,  slowly,  "  things  are  apt  to 
get  a  little  beyond  us  at  times — or  is  it  we  who  are  apt 
to  get  a  little  beyond  things  ?  " 

Cyril  gave  her  a  stare  of  blank  astoni,sliment. 

"Don't  know,  I'm  sure  I "  he  answered,  rather 
shortly.  ' '  I  never  guessed  a  riddle  in  my  life,  and 
I'm  too  old  to  begin  now." 

Elaine  smiled.  Certainly  at  present  she  showed  no 
signs  of  making  a  scene  in  view  of  his  impending  de- 
parture, and  he  was  fain  to  be  thankful,  though  at 
the  same  time — Oh,  the  inconsistency  of  man's 
nature  ! — he  felt  a  little  sore  that  she  should  accept 
the  situation  so  quietly.  It  was  rather  ignominious 
for  him. 

"So  you  are  going  away  to-morrow,"  she  said, 
after  a  pause. 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  lowering  his  voice  to  a  ten- 
derly regret  tone.    "Are  you  sorry  ?  " 

She  contemplated  him  for  a  moment  with  an  en- 
igmatical expression,  then,  "No,"  she  said,  "I  am 
glad— because  if  you  did  not  go  I  should  have  to,  and 
1  want  to  stay  a  little  longer." 

And  then  she  laughed. 

To  say  that  Cyril  was  surprised  would  be  to  put 
things  with  ridiculous  mildness.  He  had  never  been 
.so  hopelessly  and  helplessly  astonished,  bewildered, 
and  taken  aback  in  the  whole  course  of  his  existence. 
Speech  was  beyond  him.  He  could  only  stand  and 
stare. 

Elaine  laughed  again. 

"  You  did  not  expect  me  to  say  that,  did  you?  "  she 
asked. 

Cyril  passed  his  hands  over  his  eyes,  like  a  man 
awaking  from  a  dream. 

'■  No,"  he  answered,  drawing  a  long,  deep  breath. 
She  was  still  looking  at  him. 

"You  expected  me  to  be  overwhelmed  with  utter 
desolation  at  the  prospect  of  your  going,  didn't  you? 


Well,  perhaps  I  might  have  been,  only,  you  see,  I 
shall  still  have  the  tennis,  and  the  boiting,  and  the 
fishing,  and  the  one  thing  and  another  to  con.sole  me 
after  you  have  gone— and  I  am  easily  consoled." 

Cyril  said  nothing.  He  only  stared  at  her  help- 
lessly, wondering  if  she  had  taken  sudden  leave  of 
her  senses. 

Elaine  saw  the  look,  and  read  it  aright. 

"I  am  quite  sane,"  she  asserted,  nodding  her  fair 
head  with  great  gravity  and  decision;  "  as  sane  as 
you  are— saner  perhaps'."  Then,  all  at  once,  she 
(Iropped  her  bantering  tone.  "Now,  let  us  talk 
sense,"  she  went  on  ;  "let  us  understand  one  another." 

"  I  wish  I  could  understand  you,"  said  Cyril,  with 
a  dazed,  uncomfortable  sort  of  a  feeling  that  some- 
thing had  suddenly  gone  wrong  with  the  laws  of  the 
universe. 

Elaine  nodded  again. 

"You  will  in  half  a  minute,"  she  said.  "Now, 
listen  to  me.  I  am  going  to  state  two  facts.  Fact 
number  one — you  are  tired  of  me.  Fact  number  two 
— I  am  tired  of  you.    There's  the  case  in  a  nutshell." 

Cyril  thrust  his  hands  in  his  pockets,  and  became 
suddenly  and  deeply  interested  in  his  irreproachable 
boots. 

"I  am  tired  of  you,"  she  repeated.  "Don't  get 
cross.  I  am  not  rude,  only  truthful.  I  am  stating  a 
fact.  It  is  my  nature.  I  always  get  tired  of  men  in 
the  end.  It  is  only  a  question  of  time.  Most  things 
in  this  life  are,  I  think." 

She  paused,  but  Cyril  was  silent. 

'  Men,"  she  went  on  reflectively,  "charm  one  up 
to  a  given  point,  and  pall  upon  you  afterwards.  There 
is  a  great  sameness  about  them." 

Cyril  started,  as  well  he  might.  It  was  somewhat 
of  a  poser  to  hear  his  own  inmost  thoughts  and  senti- 
meuts  put  into  words  in  this  calm  fashion.  How 
often  had  not  he  thought  just  what  she  had  said  with 
the  slight  difference  of  substituting  the  noun  feminine 
for  the  noun  masculine  ! 

"  You  speak,"  he  said,  sarcastically,  "  from  experi- 
ence, no  doubt." 

She  looked  at  him  serenely. 

"  Yes,"  she  answered,  "  I  do.  I  know  men  pretty 
thoroughly  now,  which  is  a  great  achievement  ;  and  I 
know  myself,  too— which  is  a  still  greater  achieve- 
ment, though  you  may  not  think  so.  It  is  always  the 
same.  So  long  as  1  am  tto/  sure  of  a  man,  so  long  I 
want  to  be  sure  of  him.  But  the  moment  I  a//i  sure  of 
him— in  that  moment  I  cease  to  want  him.  I  never 
felt  sure  of  you  until  last  night.  Until  then  you  had 
always  eluded  me,  and  I  coi'ild  not  tell  if  you  were  in 
earnest  or  not ;  but  last  iiiglit  you  showed  me  that 
you  loved  me — for  the  moment— and  that  was  the  end 
so  far  as  I  was  concerned."  She  paused.  "  I  showed 
you  that  I  loved  you,  too — for  the  moment,"  she 
added,  presently,  "and  that  was  the  end  as  far  as  you 
were  concerned.'  Last  night  was  the  climax,  and  after 
the  climax— to  people  like  you  and  me — comes  the 
re-action." 

Once  more  she  paused. 

"  By  Jove  !  "  said  Cyril  again. 

He  could  not  think  of  anything  else  to  say. 

Truth  to  tell,  he  felt  distinctly  small,  and  that  is 
a  feeling  that  does  not  conduce  to  a  man's  general 
good  humor  at  any  time.  He  was  beaten  at  his  own 
game,  and  vaneiuished  with  his  own  weapons.  The 
situation  was  a  novel  one,  but  it  lacked  the  charm 
that  novelty  is  commonly  suppo.sed  to  possess.  This 
girl,  with  her  angel  face  and  innocent  eyes,  was  not 
the  simple  trusting  maiden  that  he  had  believed  her, 
but  a  very  queen  of  coquettes,  a  flirt  of  a  different 
and  more  dangerous  calibre  than  any  he  had  met 
before.    Life  has  its  illusions — aud  its  disillusions. 

"  Don't  be  cross,"  said  Elaine  in  a  persuasive  tone. 
"  Don't  bear  malice.  Shake  hands  and  be  friends.  I 
shouldn't  have  talked  to  you  like  this,  only  that  I 
know  you  ai  e  just  like  iiie.  I  don't  know  how  I  know 
it.  but  I  do.  Instinct,  I  suppose ;  woman's  safest 
guide.  I  didn't  know  it  until  to-night.  It  came  upon 
me  all  at  once.  My  convictions  generally  do.  I 
know  you  feel  just  as  I  feel,  and  think  as  I  think. 
I  know  you  wanted  me  until  you  thought  you  could 
have  me,  and  then  you  <lidn't  want  me  any  longer. 
Now  confess.    Am  I  not  right?" 

Cyril  took  the  little  hand  held  out  to  him,  and 
prepared  ^o  put  as  good  a  face  as  he  could  upou  the 
matter.    It  seemed  the  best  thing  he  could  do. 

"  Perhaps  you  are,"  he  said.  "Anyway  I  shan't 
contradict  vou.  It's  rude  to  contradict  a  lady,  isn't 
it?" 

He  looked  down  and  she  looked  up.  Their  eyes 
ment.  A  moment  later  the  fields  were  ringing  with 
their  laughter. 

"Oh!  "said  Elaine  as  soon  as  she  could  speak, 
"it's  a  clean  case  of  diamond  cut  diamond;  the 
cleanest  I  ever  heard  of.  And  you  know  if  any 
one  saw  our  little  story  in  print,  they  would  say  it 
was  far-fetched  and  improbable,  and  could  not 
possibly  happen — forgetting  that  it  is  the  far-fetched 
Hud  impr  obable  things  that  generally  do  happen  in 
this  life."— 7>«M. 


THE    WAV  E 


J>  IKING  is  daily  becouiiug  more  popular,  and 
S  since  the  beginning  of  the  season  of  Peni- 
tence  it  is  no  uncommon  sight  to  see 
^^■SY^  dozens  of  our  maidens  spending  the  fore- 
noon in  the  Park,  gaily  perambulating  on  their 
wheels.  The  costumes  worn  on  these  occasions  are 
without  doubt  the  most  absolutely  hideous  things 
it  has  ever  been  ray  misfortune  to  see.  Baggy 
trousers  accentuating  the  curves  of  the  too  well- 
developed  hips,  short  coats  adding  a  few  more  inches 
to  an  already  exaggerated  width  ;  legs  covered  with 
oftentimes  light-colored  hose  or  gaiters,  loom  up 
prominently  and  painfully.  One's  illusions  are 
destroyed,  the  delicious  sense  of  mystery  and  dignit}' 
conveyed  by  a  flowing  skirt  are  lost.  The  best  cos- 
tume, as  far  as  I  can  judge,  for  wheeling  is,  first  a 
dark  navy  blue,  seal  browu,  or  black  pair  of  knickers, 
a  long  frock  coat  with  a  full  skirt,  a  tight-fitting 
waistcoat,  white  collar  and  black  tie,  gaiters,  of 
cfturse,  of  a  corresponding  color.  A  strapped  effect 
with  the  addition  of  a  buckle  or  two  of  silver  is  a 
pleasing  addition.  The  other  day  I  was  in  the  Park 
and  saw  one  of  our  well-known  maidens,  who  is 
rather  small  than  otherwise,  with  distinctly  developed 
hips,  iu  a  light  fawn-colored  suit.  The  coat  was 
short,  barelj'  reaching  the  line  of  the  hips,  while  the 
trousers  were  tight.  The  general  effect  was  most 
startling.  I  do  not  think  one  adds  very  much  to  the 
subtle  charm  of  femininity  by  appearing  in  so  bizarre 
a  costume- — one  lacking,  indeed,  in  all  the  character- 
istics of  beauty. 

How  charmingly  pretty  and  bright-looking  are  the 
novelties  one  sees  in  the  stores  this  spring.  I  noticed 
in  Newman  &  Levison's  the  most  fascinating  jet 
pieces  for  the  decoration  of  silk  or  crepon  waists.  It 
is  delightfully  reminiscent  of  old  times  to  see  again 
the  quaint,  old-fashioned  looking  rhinestone  buttons. 
The  ribbons,  which  are  shot-stripes  and  flowered  vvith 
dainty  edges,  would  be  more  tempting  to  the  average 
woman  than  the  song  of  the  Lorelei  to  the  knight  of 
mediaeval  times.  Flowered  ribbon  of  a  good  width 
makes  the  thinnest,  longest,  scrawniest  neck,  good  to 
look  at,  and  can  be  charmingly  tied  behind  in  a  chic 
bow.  The  wise  woman,  viz.,  she  who  recognizes  her 
limitations,  will  eschew  the  black  ribbon  collar,  as  it 
hardens  the  face,  gives  the  skin  a  ghastly  hue,  while 
the  pink,  pale  blue,  or  other  bright  hued  riblion  takes 
from  instead  of  adding  to  her  years. 

Bright  colors  are  to  be  more  conspicuous  than  ever 
this  spring;  green  and  yellow  in  the  most  pronounced 
of  tones  will  be  among  the  first  favorites.  Pale 
mauves  are  to  hold  their  own  and  a  relief  of  ivory 
white  will  be  the  favorite  for  fronts  of  dresses,  bodices, 
and  vests.  Though  brilliant  hues  will  be  used  for 
shirts,  white  satin  will  be  the  material  for  blouses, 
fronts,  and.  reveres,  both  for  daj'  and  evening  wear. 
Brown  and  green  are  to  be  the  two  principal  colors 
for  early  spring  costumes,  the  brown  being  in  warm 
tints  of  tan  and  the  green  in  vernal  tones  of  lightness 
and  brightness. 

The  newest  veils  are  distinguished  for  their  delicate 
cobwebby  designs;  they  are  sold  only  as  single  veils, 
not  by  the  yard,  and  are  quite  expetjsive.  Their 
foundation  is  of  the  thinnest  net  with  border  tracery 
of  a  fine  thread  or  cord  done  in  scroll  pattern.  Black 
net  with  black  tracery,  white  with  white,  and  com- 
binations of  these  two  colors  are  non  de  rigueur. 

Every  woman  who  desires  to  be  truly  smart  will 
have  a  lace  waist  in  her  summer  wardrobe.  The  lin- 
ing, of  silk  or  sa  in,  is  covered  with  black  or  white 
lace.  The  handsomer  the  lace,  the  prettier  the  waist. 
These  waists  are  very  expensive  and,  strange  to  say, 
are  worn,  almost  exclusively,  with  cloth  skirts,  which 
would  seem  to  be  somewhat  of  an  incongruity. 

The  inevitable  outing  suit  will  be  a  little  more 
elaborate  this  year,  and  is  to  be  made  of  snow-flake 
cloth.  Here  is  a  remarkably  pretty  one  I  saw  re- 
cently^in  an  exquisite  tan  shade;  The  jacket  was 
made  very  short,  only  reaching  about  a  quarter  of  a 
yard  below  the  waist  line,  and  double-breasted  with 
velvet  collar,  and  reveres  of  darker  brown  velvet. 
An  inner  blouse  waist  of  brown  silk  with  plaited 
front  combined  with  brown  satin  ribbon,  and  a  wide 
ripple  skirt  of  the  tan  cloth,  made  a  most  effective 
combination. 

In  neckwear  the  flower  boa  is,  perhaps,  the  latest 
novelty.  It  is  made  of  flowers  which  seem  almost 
fragrant  in  their  naturalness.  One  of  sweet  peas  jjar- 
ticularly  charmed  me.  The  sweet  pea  blossoms  are 
in  varying  shades  of  pinkish  white  and  violet.  They 
are  fastened  to  a  foundation  of  periwinkle  satin  rib- 
bon, which  is  arranged  at  the  side  in  dashing  loops, 
to  give  a  "  stock  "  effect.  Flower  boas  of  buttercups, 
mounted  on  black  ribljon  aie  effective  worn  with  a 
black  gown,  and  a  little  toque  of  black  velvet,  with 
buttercups  to  match.  The  boa  of  mignonette  with 
knots  of  baby  blue  velvet  here  and  there,  fastened  in 
front  with  a  big  blue  velvet  knot,  with  streaming 
ends  is,  perhaps,  the  most  fetching  of  all.  Mignonette 
being,  as  you  know,  the  fashionable  flower  this  season. 


Another  dainty  caprice  is  a  ruche  of  lace  combined 
with  flowers  ;  full  blown  roses  and  poppies  being  the 
flowers  most  popular.  Many  of  them  have  a  stole 
effect,  which  is  produced  by  jewelled  ribbon,  or, 
oftener  yet,  by  two  fluffj'  scarfs  of  chiffon  flowing  well 
over  the  gown. 

Here  is  one  of  Worth's  creations  for  a  young  girl: 
A  white  satin  skirt,  over  which  was  sewn,  from  waiit 
to  hem,  bias  folds  of  '-.^'hit;  uuislin  iloubie,"  about  one 
inch  and  a  half  apart;  round  the  hem  a  very  full  ruche 
of  tulle,  and  over  the  skirt  another  of  white  tulle,  laid 
flat  overthe  satin,  both  being  cut  with  only  a  seam  at 
the  back.  The  bodice  was  made  with  the  three  materials 
the  same  as  the  skirt,  and  was  cut  square  on  the 
shoulders;  round  the  shoulders  a  bertha  of  white 
tulle  was  finished  off  with  a  bias  fold  of  the  white 
muslin  smaller  than  those  on  the  skirt;  the  sash  made 
of  white  satin  ribbon,  not  very  wide,  tied  at  the  wai.st, 
with  a  double  knot  and  ends  falling  to  the  ground. 

The  Reflector. 
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HYGIENE  OF  BEAUTY. 

BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 

Letter  No.  2. — "  Bread  is  the  staff  of  life."  There 
is  no  use  aiming  at  a  fine  grained  complexion  without 
the  use  of  coarse  bread  at  every  meal.  A  slice  of 
graham  bread  or  a  graham  health  bun  at  breakfast 
will  not  counteract  tlie  tendency  of  incorrect  diet  the 
rest  of  the  day.  Two  or  three  slices  will  not  be  too 
much  at  a  meal.  Here's  a  fine  receipt  for  a  graham 
health  bun  that  has  been  all  the  world  to  many  a 
lady  I  have  treated  whose  skin  was  covered  with 
pimples  :  "  Four  cups  unsifted  graham  flour,  one 
teaspoonful  bi-carbonate  soda,  salt  to  taste,  one  cup 
black  molasses,  one  tablespoonful  butter,  two  cups 
sour  milk.    Bake  in  muffin  tins. " 

The  above  bun  will  be  well  worth  your  trying  if  you 
suffer  with  indigestion.  Two  of  these  buns,  a  cup  of 
hot  beef  tea  (Cudahy  F'luid  Extract  is  what  I  use) 
some  water  cress  and  a  baked  apple  ought  to  be  the 
breakfast  of  a  young  girl  who  wishes  to  have  round- 
ness of  contour,  uulailing  spirits  and  self-command, 
with  ready  strength  for  walking,  working,  or  studying. 

At  lunch  and  dinner  drink  filtered  water,  or  good 
sound  claret,  but  not  more  than  three  wine  glasses 
full  a  day,  of  the  latter.  Refuse  cider,  sherry  and  all 
beer  and  malt  liquors.  If  claret  be  not  liked,  then 
take  instead  some  li.glit  Rhine  wine  of  good  quality. 
Eat  fish  preferably  to  meat,  mutton  rather  than  beef, 
and  poultry  rather  than  game.  Never  take  veal,  ham, 
or  pol  k,  nor  any  dish  containing  tripe,  liver,  brains, 
or  kidneys.  Partake  plentifully  of  apples  before 
breakfast  and  green  vegetables  for  dinner,  such  as 
spinach,  cabbage,  Brussels  sprouts,  cauliflower,  .sea 
kale,  etc.,  but  be  sure  they  are  thoroughly  well 
steamed,  and  not  served  with  much  butter  or  salt. 
Remember  that  all  grea.sy  and  salted  foods  are  highly 
injurious  to  the  complexion.  Eschew  pastry,  and 
prefer  blanc  mange,  jellies,  custards,  and  light  pud- 
dings. Ooud  cheese  is  not  to  be  avoided,  but  do  not 
eat  rich  or  mouldy  cheese.  All  fruit  is  beneficial, 
and  nuts  will  do  no  harm  after  a  light  meal.  .Supper 
may  he  regulated  on  similar  principles.  Be  extremely 
careful  to  keep  the  bodily  functions  in  perfect  order 
and  never  permit  the  least  irregularity  to  pass  unat- 
tended to.  When  medicine  is  needed  it  is  better  to 
have  recourse  to  vegetable  oils  than  saline  drugs.  On 
no  account  take  any  form  of  mercury.  WJien  a  health 
regulator  is  required,  an  excellent  complexion  medi- 
cine quite  tasteless  and  agreeable  to  take,  may  be  pre- 
pared by  mixing  about  two  tablespoon fuls  of  flower 
of  sulphur  with  a  teacupful  of  cold  or  slightly  warmed 
boiled  milk.  Stir  the  powder  well  in  the  milk  until 
a  beautiful  uniform  primrose  yellow  hue  is  produced 
and  no  lumps  remain.  Take  this  medicine  fasting 
about  an  hour  before  breakfast. 

Daily  exercise  in  the  open  air  is  essential.  Horse- 
riding  and  pedestrianism  are  preferable  to  driving. 
All  out-door  games  are  beneficial.  Regular  hours 
should  be  observed,  heated  rooms  avoided,  and  great 
care  taken  to  ensure  efficient  ventilation  in  the  .sleep- 
ing room. 

Do  not  occupy  a  bedroom  without  a  chimney,  and 
wlien  the  weather  is  not  too  severe  let  the  window 
remain  open  an  inch  or  two  all  night,  the  blind  being 
drawn  down  over  it.  In  summer  it  .should  always  be 
open  about  half  a  foot.  Insects  may  be  excluded  by 
means  of  a  piece  of  muslin  or  tarletan  fastened  over 
the  window-frame.  Do  not  burn  gas  in  your  sleeping 
apartment,  and  as  much  as  possible  avoid  using  it 
elsewhere.  Take  care  that  the  regular  circulation  of 
the  body  is  in  no  way  hindered.  Let  your  corsets  be 
light  and  loosely  laced  so  that  you  can  move  freely 
and  bend  yourself  with  perfect  suppleness.  Nothing 
is  .so  productive  of  flushing  the  face,  ears,  and  nose  as 
tight-lacing.  Wear  no  garters,  but  fasten  your  stock- 
ings up  by  means  of  suspenders  to  your  corsets.  As 
much  as  possible  let  your  garments  be  hung  from  the 
shoulders  rather  than  from  the  hips,  and  do  not  heap 
flounces,  cushions  or  horsehair  "improvers"  about 
the  loins.    Keep  your  feet  always  warm. 

The  secret  of  a  beautiful  complexion  is  said  by 
those  who  ought  to  know  to  be  in  the  exclusive  use 


of  rain  water  for  washing  purposes.  The  beautiful 
Ninon  de  1' Enclos,  who  at  eighty  years  of  age  was 
still  capable  of  inspiring  the  tender  ])assion,  never 
used  for  her  face  any  other  than  rain  water.  It 
used  to  be  provided  for  her  by  her  perfumer,  who 
furnished  it  daily  in  sealed  stone  jars.  Diane  de 
Portiers,  a  "professional  beauty"  of  the  French 
Court  in  its  most  gallant  days,  is  said  to  have  used 
the  same  magic  lluid.  Dew  water  enjoyed  a  similar 
re])utatioii  in  the  days  of  our  great  grandmothers.  No 
doubt  the  secret  of  iliis  excellence  is  to  be  sought  in 
the  fad  that  most  spring  or  river  waters  are  more  or 
less  loaded  with  chalky  and  other  substances,  earthy 
and  alkaline  salts,  lime,  and  magnesia. 

The  artificial  inelliod  for  softening  water  is  thus 
applied  :  On  a  wooden  tub  ])repare,  by  means  of  mix- 
ing ordinary  water  with  slacked  lime,  a  suflicient 
quantity  of  lime  water  to  fill  a  gallon  measure.  When 
the  water  has  dissolved  all  tlie  lime  it  is  capable  of 
dissolving,  let  the  mixture  rest,  and  a  perfectly  trans- 
parent lime-water  will  be  thus  produced  which  can  be 
drawn  of  by  a  syphon  from  the  subsided  lime.  Next, 
add  to  this  gallon  of  clear  lime-water  about  nine  gal- 
lons of  the  chalk-water  )'ou  wish  to  soften.  Carbonate 
of  lime  will  be  immediately  precipitated,  causing  the 
mixture  to  become  turbid.  In  about  six  hours  or  less, 
if  the  ves.sel  containing  the  water  is  kept  perfectly 
still,  a  deposit  of  white  matter  w^ill  be  thrown  down 
and  a  perfectly  pure  and  agreeably  soft  water  pro- 
duced, which  can  be  used  with  comfort  and  safety  for 
bathing  purposes. 

The  face  may  be  washed  with  pure  soap  applied  in 
the  form  of  a  lather  b3'  means  of  a  flesh  glove  made 
of  Turkish  towelling.  On  no  account  should  any 
kind  of  medicated  soap  be  employed  containing  sucli 
substance  as  tar,  carbolic  acid,  sulphur,  etc. 

A  well-known  medical  man,  wdio  has  long  been 
■senior  surgeon  in  a  London  hospital  for  diseases  of 
the  skin,  says  of  such  .soaps,  that  they  are  not  merely 
useless,  but  that  they  often  do  a  great  deal  of  active 
mi.schief  The  more  purely  negative  a  soap  is  the 
nearer  does  it  approach  perfection. 

A  delightful,  fragrant,  harmless  lotion  for  the  com- 
plexion, or,  indeed,  for  the  whole  body,  is  made  by 
putting  ten  drops  oil  neroli,  ten  drops  oil  lemon,  one 
ounce  tincture  orris,  one  ounce  tincture  benzoin  in  a 
bottle,  shake  well  and  cork  tightly.  To  use  this 
toilet  water  put  a  tables])oon  ful  in  a  ])int  of  soft  water, 
a  flax  washing  glove  shuuld  be  now  dipped  into  this 
delectable  mixture  and  rubbed  firmly  over  the  skin, 
and  you  will  smell  like  a  bunch  of  violets.  It  is  deli- 
tate  and  lasting. 

Some  ladies,  instead  of  using  soap  u.se  "  virginial 
milk."  Virginial  milk,  which  is  an  old-fa.shioned 
cosmetic  and  costs  little,  is  prepared  as  follows  ;  Take 
a  quart  of  ruse  water,  orange  water,  or  elder  flower 
water,  and  add  to  it,  drop  by  drop,  stirring  all  the 
while,  an  ounce  of  simple  tincture  of  benzoin.  This 
emulsion  suiells  deliciously,  and  looks  like  cream. 
The  lotion  is  improved  by  the  addition  of  twelve  or 
fifteen  minims  of  tincture  of  myrrh.  Be  sure  you  get 
" sim])le,"  not  "  compound  "  tincture  of  benzoin  for 
this  lotion  else  it  will  be  s))oilt,  for  the  "compound  " 
tincture  contains  aloes  and  other  ingredients  quite 
unsuitable  for  use  as  skin  "  beautifiers. " 


Mine.  .\lmaE.  Keith  is  enlarqrjng  the  interior  of  her 
milinery  rooms  at  24  Kearny  .Street,  and  will  give  an 
Easter  Opening  Wedne.sday,  March  20th,  and  follow- 
ing days.  High  and  exclusive  styles,  and  artistic 
designs,  with  pojjular  prices.  Alma  E.  Keith,  24 
Kearny  Street. 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Oelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dis.solves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 
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SACRAMENTO. 


fESTIVITIES  of  any  sort  are  an  unknown  thing  at 
present.  Our  set  has  assumed  a  most  becom- 
ing Lenten  air,  and  dare  not  propose  any  sort 
of  amusement  for  fear  of  being  looked  upon  as 
awful  by  our  more  religious  friends,  The  Legislators 
and  their  wives  are  making  preparations  to  leave  us. 
They  arc  unanimous  in  declaring  that  they  are  tired 
of  the  town  and  all  there  is  in  it.  It  sounds  sort  of 
uugrateful,  after  acce])tiug  all  the  social  functions 
heaped  upon  them.  What  a  lot  of  boys  comprised 
the  Assembly  !  Their  youthful  looks  and  manners 
appalled  us  many  a  time.  There  was  the  .\ssembly- 
man  from  Volo — ^a  rather  good-looking  chap,  and, 
'tis  said,  possessed  of  no  end  of  ducats.  He  was  so 
painfully  j  oung  and  inexperienced  that  when  we  girls 
heard  he  was  married,  couldn't  believe  it.  However, 
we  were  convinced  when  we  .saw  his  charming  wife  at 
the  Inaugural  Ball  gowned  in  a  creation  that  cost  her 
youthful  spouse  fSoo  ;  at  least,  that  is  the  price  they 
both  declared  was  paid.  Then,  there  was  dear  little 
North,  from  .•\lameda.  He  hadn't  even  attained  his 
full  growth,  and  when  we  girls  realized  what  a  den  of 
crime  the  Legislature  is  supposed  to  be,  we,  one  and 
all,  ventured  the  suggcssion  of  a  guardian. 

I  have  promi-sed  to  divulge  a  bit  of  gossip,  and  as 
you  can  imagine,  it  is  another  divorce.  Some  months 
ago,  a  gloriously  pretty  and  tempting  maiden  cau.sed 
no  end  of  surprise  by  taking  a  trip  to  your  city  and 
being  eiuietly  married  to  a  boy  whose  means  of  sup- 
port could  not  l)e  imagined.  All  sorts  of  rumors  were 
set  afloat,  and  a  contract  marriage  was  said  to  have 
taken  place  some  time  before.  Well,  the  marriage 
didn't  turn  out  as  happily  as  the  proverbial  fairy 
tale  would  lead  us  to  believe.  Pauline  soon 
yearnetl  for  home  and  mother;  she  has  both,  and 
poor  little  hubby  has  been  cast  out  to  fight  the  battle 
of  life  alone. 

During  these  days  of  self-sacrifice  and  sombre- 
ness,  we  allow  our  tongues  to  wag  faster  than 
ever,  .^t  present,  over  our  afternoon  cup  of  tea  we 
are  discussing  a  little  romance  in  real  life  which  we 
hope  will  end  happily.  A  certain  school  teacher, 
whose  beauty  is  rather  blase,  still  retains  a  chic,  cap- 
tivating manner.  She  has  caused  a  married  man  to 
succumb  to  her  attractions.  The  whole-souled,  con- 
genial individual  in  ([uestion  had  a  wife  once,  but  she 
long  since  deserted  him  for  the  butterfly  life  of  Paris. 

Our  boys  have  quite  a  joke  on  the  ticket  clerk, 
whose  stunning  style  forces  us  girls  to  admiration, 
despite  tho.se  whiskers,  which  are  awfully  unbecom- 
ing. He  is  haunted  by  a  figure  in  black.  The  som- 
bre-clad one  is  always  at  his  side,  and  he  is  of  such  a 
superstitious  nature  that  he  dreads  it  is  a  bad  omen. 

The  Musical  Club  will  not  gather  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Weinstock  next  Saturday.  She  offered  her  home 
most  generously,  but  the  .serious  illness  of  her  father 
forced  her  to  withdraw  the  offer.  It  is  to  be  regret- 
ted that  a  few  generous  ones  have  to  entertain  the 
Club  on  all  occasions. 

At  a  recent  dancing-party  the  hearing  of  the  hoste.ss 
was  so  impaired  that  the  guests  found  it  quite  awk- 
ward making  themselves  understood.  Some  were 
mean  enougli  to  suggest  a  contribution  for  an  ear 
trumpit. 

The  high  hat  is  seen  no  more.  However,  the 
women  folks  are  getting  even  by  wearing  such  huge 
sleeves  that  the  men  have  grown  desperate.  At  a  re- 
cent opera,  when  the  agitation  of  the  hat  question 
was  at  its  height,  no  end  of  amusement  was  caused 
by  the  dry  goods  man's  wife,  shorn  of  all  head-gear, 
but  with  puffs  so  large  as  to  be  almost  ridiculous. 
She  marched  down  to  the  front  row  of  the  parquet, 
thoroughly  unconscious  of  the  laughter  she  pro- 
duced. 

The  Bishop's  funeral  turned  out  to  be  sort  of  a 
social  gathering;  everybody  went.  The  singing  was 
a  rare  treat,  Mrs.  Bonnheim's  solo  being  particularly 
tine. 

March  12,  1895.  Si.STKR  St'ii. 
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STOCKTON. 


00 HE  on  y  <lance  of  the  week  was  that  of  the  Entre 
'XQ    Nous  Club,  at  New  Pioneer  Hall  last  Eriday 
evening.     The  hall  was  tastefully  decorated 
"      and  the  music  was  excellent.     .Vmong  those 
present  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Inglis,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  C.  H.  Patterson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  W.  Kerrick 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  W.  E.  Buckley,  Miss  Gertrude  Lang, 
Miss  Etta  Botcher,  Miss  Li'llie  Hodge.  Mi.ss  Belli 
Higgins,  Miss  Lou  Webber,  Miss  Ida  Block,  Miss 
Lilla  Todd.  Miss  Emma  Wagner,  Miss  .\lice  Ashley, 
Miss  Shelford,  Miss  May  Baker,  Miss  Ortman,  Miss 
Sue  Plummer,  Miss  Je.ssie  Swain,  Miss  Naomi  Rolf, 
Miss  Thornton  of  New  Hope,  Miss  Millie  Wagner! 
Miss  Helen  Boggs  ;  Messrs.  D.  G.  Keagle,  Charles 


Are  You  Fortified? 

When  yoti  are  in  a  low  state  of  health,  and  on  the  verge  of 
illness,  there  is  no  uoiirishment  in  the  world  like 

Scott's  Emulsion 

to  restore  s'vciipfth.  Scott's  Emulsion  nourislies,  strrngth- 
ons,  iiromotes  the  making  of  solid 
Hesh,  enriches  the  blood  and  tones  up 
the  whole  system. 

For  Coughs,  Golds,  Sore  Throat,  Bronchitis, 
Weak  Lungs,  Oonsumption,  Scrofula,  Anaemia, 
Loss  of  Flesh,  Thin  Babies,  Weak  Children,  and 
all  conditions  of  Wasting. 

Buy  only  the  genuine!    It  has  our  trade- 
mai  k  on  salmon-colored  ivrappcr. 

Sc-nd for pamphht  on  ScolTs  Emtilsion.     I'R EI.. 

Scott  Sl  Bowne,  N.  Y.    All  Druggists.    50  cents  and  $1. 


Probeu,F.  F.  Black,  George  Hudson,  F.  H.  Chase, 
J.  L.  Brooks,  J.  H.  Grav,  W.  H.  Chatten,  George 
Swain,  T.  J.  Prole,  John  Miller,  W.  H.  Bennet.  F.  H. 
McKain.  W.  Millard,  C.  H.  Van  Meter,  G.  \.  Brown, 
Jr.,  Clarence  McCall,  W.  C.  Shipley,  George  Chal- 
mers, John  Perratt,  Jr.,  E.  H.  Charrette,  and  P. 
Dohlen  of  Oakland. 

On  Wednesday  evening  a  pleasant  party  was  given 
by  Miss  Kmma  Vogelsang,  the  clever  sister  of  Alec 
Vogelsang  of  your  city.  The  party  was  given  in 
honor  of  Mi.ss  Annie  Salcido,  of  San  .Andreas,  at  the 
Vogelsang  residence  on  North  Grant  Street,  .■\mong 
those  who  were  present  were  Mi.ss  Austin,  Miss  Lilla 
Todd.  Miss  Salcido,  Miss  Emma  Vogelsang,  Miss 
Anna  Vogelsang,  C.eorge  Hudson,  John  Perry,  J.  L. 
Brooks,  and  W.  C.  Shipley. 

The  members  of  the  M.  and  L.  Club  gave  an  inter- 
esting entertainment  last  Saturday  night.  These 
meetings  take  place  every  third  Saturday  night  at 
No.  158  .San  Joa((uin  street.  A  very  entertaining 
musical  programme  was  rendered.  Miss  Jessie  Rob- 
erts and  Frank  Cary  gave  Moszkowski's  "Serenata  " 
on  the  violin  and  piano.  Miss  Bessie  Rosenbaum 
sang  in  very  good  voice,  and  Ferrazzi's  "  I'^antasia  " 
was  very  cleverly  rendered  with  clarionet  and  piano 
by  Miss  Georgia  Weller  and  I';d  Le  Doux.  Miss  Ida 
Green  also  sang  very  prettily  "Fairies  Watch  Our 
Little  Darling." 

The  last  nuisicale  of  the  "  Arden  Harmonic"  was 
held  last  week  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  W.  W.  West- 
bay.  Miss  Halsey,  of  Oakland,  sang  Bevan's  "  Flight 
of  ."Xges,"  and  Miss  Gertrude  IvUiott  gave  Massenet's 
"  Le  Ceil  "  in  splendid  voice.  Miss  Haltie  Long 
played  Bach's  '  Romanza"  on  the  violin  with  her 
usual  execution,  and  won  rounds  of  applause.  What 
a  happy-hearted  girl  she  is,  with  her  bright  smile  and 
her  musical  laugh.  She  is  always  the  light  of  any 
room  she  enters.  The  duet,  "  See  Carmen,"  for  man- 
dolin and  guitar,  was  another  feature  of  the  evening's 
entertaintnent.  Last  week  was  really  a  musical  for 
the  town,  for  there  were  several  musicales  of  the 
Euphonic  Club,  about  which  I  wrote  last  week. 

The  Whist  Club  was  entertained  last  Wednesday 
evening  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  .\.  .\therton,  and  will 
meet  again  to-morrow  night  at  the  residence  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  \.  H.  Newell.  Whist  is  quite  the  fad  here 
among  a  certain  set.  The  North  End  Whist  Club 
will  next  meet  at  the  residence  of  Miss  May  Hubbard. 

On  Friday  night  of  last  week.  Miss  Clara  Slii  pherd 
entertained  a  number  of  her  friends  at  her  home  on 
Washington  Street,  and  a  number  of  the  buds  of  the 
season  were  present. 

The  King's  daughters  gave  a  Violet  Tea  last  Wed- 
nesday at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  C.  S.  Sargent,  which 
was  attended  by  about  one  hundred  of  the  prettiest 
girls  in  this  burg.  The  large  parlors  were  prettily 
decorated  with  palms,  ivy,  smilax,  potted  plants,  and 
the  dainty  peach  blossoms  that  are  now  opening  with 
the  warmth  of  spring.  The  tea  is  the  first  of  a  series 
the  young  ladies  intend  to  give  this  spring. 

Frank  .Adams,  our  McAllister,  has  blossomed  out  as 
a  theatrical  manager.  Not  content  with  his  success 
with  the  Scheel's  musicians,  he  has  mapped  out  a 
tour  with  young  Mr  Kaiser,  who  imagines  he  can  do 
more  wonderful  things  in  the  hypnotic  line  than 
Tyndall.    This  is  a  new  role  for  Frank. 

Daisv  Bki.i,. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medic- 
inal purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  .\A  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


SAN  JOSE. 

(JJTLORA,  the  beautiful    Flora,    was  the  busiest 
woman  in  town  last  week.    Besides  the  show 


on  Thursday,  her  Society  is  to  give  a  floral 
fete  in  a  month  or  two.  Since  Mollie  is  out 
Mrs.  Sykes  and  Miss  Peckham  are  running  the  con- 
cern. They  have  been  gracious  enough  to  allow  the 
Englishwoman  and  the  gossip  to  do  something  about 
the  decorations.  Sammy's  better  half  has  a  prominent 
duty  assigned  to  her;  and  since  that  dignified  and 
Christian  lady,  the  wife  of  the  eminent  jurist,  de- 
clined to  have  her  husband's  grave  decorated  with 
flowers  that  grew  in  the  garden  of  an  .\.  P.  A.,  Mrs. 

B  has  plenty  of  time  to  devote  to  the  F'loral  Soci- 

etj-,  and  is  now  going  to  exhibit  blos.soms  grown  by 
herself.  It  was  amusing  to  hear  Lois  and  Mrs.  Sammy 
discussing  the  Floral  Society,  the  other  day,  and  the 

latter  said  that  now,  as  Mrs.  C.  W         had  been 

ousted,  it  was  her  earnest  desire  to  make  all  papists 
resign;  and  in  pathetic  accent  added,  "We  must  get 
the.se  foreieners  out,  not  only  from  the  Society,  but 
also  from  the  country." 

The  concert  by  the  musical  club  was  a  success,  as 
our  people  regard  the  Home  of  Benevolence  as  a 
worthy  charity,  and  its  lady  directors  have  always 
had  the  respect  of  every  one  here.  A  better  woman 
never  lived  than  Mrs.  Ed  Williams.  Mrs.  Hale  and 
Mrs.  Guppy  are  also  knowu  as  broad-minded,  char- 
itable ladies;  and  in  this  work  both  Catholics  and 
Protestants  united,  sixteen  or  seventeen  years  ago, 
and  through  all  these  years  harmony  has  prevailed. 

It  is  very  amusing,  indeed,  to  hear  Harry  give  him- 
self credit  of  winning  the  recent  celebrated  case. 
Why!  D.  M.  isn't  in  it;  MVSKl.Kand  Mr.  Delmas  were 
attorneys  for  George,  and  arrayed  against  MK  were 
McKinstry,  Garber,  Leib,  Bowden  and  Gill;  but  / 
came,  /  saw-,  /  conquered. 

The  Murphys  are  talking  about  spending  next  sum- 
mer in  Europe,  and  the  Callischs  sailed  Tuesday  for 
the  Islands.  I  have  .some  news  to  tell,  but  it  will 
keep  till  next  week.  Bes.SIE. 


SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN 

is  prevalent  at  all  seasons  of  the  year,  but  can  be 
avoided  largely  when  they  are  properly  cared  for. 
Infant  Hcnlik  is  the  title  of  a  valuable  pamphlet  ac- 
cessible to  all  who  will  send  address  to  the  N.  Y.  Con- 
densed Milk  Company,  N.  V.  City. 



A  cough  should  not  be  neglected.  "  KroTon's  Bron- 
chial Troehes"  are  a  simple  remedy  and  give  im- 
mediate and  sure  relief. 


All  the  Rage. 
The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  I\ast  at  present.    They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  Street. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 
— ►•«- 

Dr.  Rumboi.d,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-77. 
 ►-••»  

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


V 


March  23d 


Price,  lO  Cknts 


COLUHBIA 


f  TNEQ.UAI.ED,  UNAPPROACHED. 

Strongest,  Fastest,  Lightest  and  Cheapest  in  the  end. 


Uwm,  1105."" 


.  .  AND- 


Hartford 
Bicycles 


%  %  % 

For  those  who  desire  a  less  expensive,  yet  good  wheel,  we  offer  the  celebrated 
HARTFORDS  at  $85. oo  and  $65.oo.  The  best  of  their  class.  Get  a  Catalogue. 
Work  of  highest  art.    See  our  new  store. 


NEW  RIDING  SCHOOL  JUST  OPENED 


Pope  Manufacturing  Company 


H.  C.  JOHNSON,  Hanager 


344  Post  Street 


SKN  i=RKrscisco 


$1 


lit 


Jl^eir  flomes 


AND 


f^ou;  U/e  f^aue  purr^ist^ed  Jf^em 

We  have  furnished,  embellished  and 
decorated  many  of  the  most  attractive 
Californian  homes.  Wouldn't  it  please 
you  to  see  photographs,  plans  and 
sketches  of  work  we  have  actually 
accomplished  ? 

We  would  be  delighted  to  show  you 
many  albums  of  this  kind.  They 
contain  much  charming  suggestion 
that  may  help  and  will  surely  interest 
you. 

(JalifoPnia  Fufnitufe  Companij 


(N.  I'.  Coi.E  &  Co.) 


1  17-123  GEARY  ST. 


]-loTELi  t  Del  JVTohte 

MoxTEREV,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  Maxaokr 

^       0  S 

.    T  "Where  a  leaf  rrsver  dies  In  the  still    blooming  bowers,  v-v. 

And  the  bee  oanquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  ' 

^  ^ 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE    WAV  K 


SUNSET  LIMITED 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company's  magnificent 
Vestibuled  Train,  between  San  Francisco  and  New 
Orleans,  now  starts  on  its  flying  transcontinental 
trip  an  hour  and  a  half  earlier  and  arrives  in  the 
Southern  metropolis  two  hours  earlier  than  form- 
erly, reducing  the  run  to  78  hours  and  opening 
several  other  popular  routes  to  prominent  Eastern 
cities. 

Immediate  connection  is  now  made  in  New  Or- 
leans with  the  fast  through  trains  of  the 

ILLINOIS  CENTRAL 

for  Memphis,  St.  Louis  and  Chicago  ;  the 

QUEEN  &  CRESCENT 

for  Chattanooga,  Cincinnati,  Cleveland,  Buffalo, 
New  York  and  Boston;  also  the 

PIEDMONT  AIR  LINE  and  the  


SEABOARD  AIR  LINE 

for  Atlanta,  Danville,  Richmond,  Washington, 
Baltimore,  Philadelphia,  New  York  and  other  East- 
ern cities,  and  in  many  cases  reducing  the  time  an 
entire  day. 

To  be  whirled  across  the  continent  from  ocean 
to  ocean  in  3  days,  from  San  Francisco  to  New 
York,  with  only  one  change,  in  the  most  palatial 
train  that  ever  crossed  a  continent,  and  in  a  clim- 
ate of  perpetual  Spring,  is  possible  by  the  SUN- 
SET ROUTE  only,  and  on  the 

SUBSET  LlflllTED 


Remember  that  it  costs  only  the  regular  fare  to 
travel  on  this  train;  that  it  leaves  San  Francisco 
every  Thursday  at  9  a.  m. 

Inquire  of  


G.  W.  FliETCHE^ 

TICKET  AGENT  at  613  MARKET  ST.,  S.  F. 

FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Sailins  (at  noou  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  March  28;  S,  S.  "  San  Juan," 
April  8;  S  S.  "Colon,"  April  18;  S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney," 
April  29,  1895. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)  — S.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  March  26; 
S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  13;  S  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May 
4;  S.  S.  "Cily  of  Peking,"  May  25,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Rcdondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  2.sth  of  each  month. 

Tictet  Office,  Palace  Hol,l.  ./  .Wtc  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
GcNrRAL  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  FranCiSco. 


DRIFT  OF  THE  PRESS. 


Few  newspaper  men  will  have  to  commit  perjury  to 
escape  payment  of  the  income  tax. — Stockton  Record. 

An  exchange  notes  that  the  way  of  the  law  maker 
is  devious  and  full  of  profit — if  not  found  out. — Santa 
Cruz  Surf. 

The  Legislature,  itself  a  daisy,  has  adopted  the  yel- 
low poppy  as  a  more  representative  State  flower.- — 
Piaccrville  Mountain  Democrat. 

Mark  Twain  and  Max  O'Rell  appreciate  the  virtue 
of  advertising,  and  they  know  how  to  get  it  for  noth- 
ing.— .4lanieda  Argus. 

The  rise  and  fall  of  the  Roman  Enipire  was  not 
more  marvelous  in  its  time,  than  has  been  the  rise 
and  fall  of  Cleveland  in  our  dSiy .—Sacramento  Bee. 

Guess  Stockton  is  not  up  to  date  in  civilization. 
Anyway,  the  folks  up  there  have  been  having  lots  of 
fun  cock  fighting  and  coon  baititig. — Citrograph. 

The  recent  sporadic  spasm  of  virtue  in  San  Fran- 
cisco appears  to  have  been  killed  by  too  much  minis- 
ter. Was  the  original  Jonah  a  preacher? — Sacramento 
Bee. 

France  has  at  last  had  a  duel  in  which  one  of  the 
participants  was  killed.  It  is  the  most  deplorable 
accident  that  the  French  papers  have  ever  been 
called  upon  to  announce. — San  Jose  Mercury. 

Max  O'Rell  does  not  seem  to  appreciate  Mark 
Twain's  jokes.  The  Frenchman  does  not  see  the 
point  of  one  at  all  until  he  feels  it,  and  when  he  feels 
it  he  feels  badly. — Santa  Cruz  Sentinel. 

If  more  politicians  would  become  private  citizens 
without  being  compelled  to,  their  stories  of  the  woes 
of  public  life  would  be  more  sympathetically  received. 
— Slocl'ton  Record. 

We  are  rapidly  approaching  that  season  of  the  year 
when  the  ice-dealer  is  expected  to  return  from  a  tour 
of  Europe  to  reopen  business  at  the  old  stand. —  IVood- 
land  Democrat. 

They  have  a  horse  in  Baltimore  that  eats  pie.  His 
favorite  pies  are  mince  and  pumpkin.  It  is  more  than 
likely  that  the  kind  of  pastry  baked  in  Baltimore 
would  make  any  horse  leave  his  oats. — Stockton  A/ail. 

The  Democratic  Congress  is  dead  and  buried,  but 
the  country  will  have  to  stand  almost  two  years  more 
of  Greshamania,  unless  some  unexpected  occurrence 
shall  give  us  a  new  Secretary  of  State. — Stockton 
Record. 

No  wonder  the  Governor  of  Indiana  was  indignant 
because  the  legislature  did  not  pass  his  bill  prohibit- 
ing prize-fighting.  The  conduct  of  the  legislature  is 
evidence  that  such  a  bill  is  a  necessity. —  IVoodland 
Democrat. 

"What's  that  new  pond  over  there?"  said  Peter, 
and  all  that  his  messenger  spirit  responded  was, 
"That;  oh,  that's  nothing  but  the  recording  angel's 
tears.  He's  trying  to  blot  out  that  legislative  vote  on 
the  anti-scalpers'  bill." — P'resno  Republican. 

Cupid  is  popularly  supposed  to  reign  in  the  realms 
of  love  and  marriage.  This  may  be  true  so  far  as  the 
poor  are  concernecl,  but  it  is  cupidity  that  dominates 
these  affairs  among  the  very  wealthy. — Solano  Repub- 
lican. 

Governor  Budd  don't  go  much  on  petitions.  He  is 
one  of  the  kind  that  believes  that  it  is  possible  to  get 
up  petitions  to  hang  almost  every  other  man  in  any 
community.  People  are  too  ready  to  sign  a  petition 
just  to  be  rid  of  the  person  presenting  it. — Alameda 
Telegram. 

It  is  cited  in  evidence  of  the  late  Senator  Fair's 
unsoundness  of  mind,  that  he  offered  a  Los  Angeles 
girl  Is'^io  for  a  kiss.  That  may  be  correct,  consider- 
ing that  the  yoinig  lady  was  a  Los  Angeles  girl.  Had 
he  offered  $5,000  to  kiss  a  Santa  Cruz  girl  or  matron, 
his  sanity  would  be  proven  beyond  question. — Santa 
Cruz  Sentinel. 

Ambro.se  Bierce  suggests  that  if  the  people  of  Cali- 
fornia want  to  prevent  the  biennial  looting  of  the 
State  treasury,  they  should  .send  their  thieves  to  the 
penitentiary  instead  of  to  the  Legislature.  There  is 
a  world  of  meaning  in  this  suggestion.  If  the  people 
want  an  honest  administration  of  public  affairs,  they 
must  elect  honest  men  to  make  the  laws,  and  to  exe- 
cute them. — San  Jose  Herald. 


He — Will  you  marry  me  ?    I  must  have  your  deci- 
sion at  once. 
She— Do  give  me  a  little  time  to  think. 
He — Impossible;  I've  a  cab  waiting  at  the  door. 

—  Vogue. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

FirstClass  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPK  TOWN 

S.  ,S.  "Aravva,  '  via  Ilonululii  and 
.\  ucklaiiil,  Thursday,  .\pril  4th,  1895, 
at  2  p.m. 

S.  S.  ".Vustralia,"  Honolulu  only,  Tues- 
day, April  2d,  at  10  o'clock  a.m. 
"Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu,  March 
i2th  and  -Vpril  2d.    Reduced  excursion 
rates. 

Ticket  Office— l.-JS  IVIontf;oincry  St. 
Freight  Office— .'{27  Market  .St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


TO- 


CHICAGO  IN  Sy^  DAYS 


VIA 


5178  ffortl7-U/esterr)  Ijpe 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 
No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 


UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 


C.  E.  BRAY 


Cenei-Ql  Agent  Passenger  Department 


I^epsold 


Purest 

Medicinal 

Brandy 

(ANALYZED) 


/lu/arded  Qold  /T\edal 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894. 

All  Druggists,  Grocers 
AND  Dealers  Sell  it 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

MANUFACTURERS  OF . . . 

•  FINE  FURS  ' 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MASZET  STREET 

Columbian  BIdg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67  San  Francisco 

•^1  : ; : /Tlerel^apt  Jailors  ; . : 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  .stairs.    Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

•o         ■<>         Sliirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


—  i    _    ^  —    The  only   first-clas.s  literary 

|Ll  L  11  If  L  and  political  weekly  on  the 
111  C  IV  U  E  Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
!■  '  subscribers   at  $1.00  a  year. 

\      Independent,   fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 

It  is  Anti-Boss,  Auti-A  V.  A.,  Anti-Kailroad,  Anti- 
Sensational.  Send  One  Dollar  lor  subset iplion  to  TBI! 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY,  EUREKA,  CAI..,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  ceuls  a  copy. 
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THE    WAV  E 


AMUSEMENTS 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifori^ia  Jo<;Hey  Qub  I^aees 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  P.  M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  j^ate. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al.  Havman  vSc  Co.  ( Incorporated),       -         -  Proprietors 

"A  DISTINCTIVE  HIT"         Second  and  Last  Week 
MISS  EMILY  BANCKER 

And  Jler  Kxcellent  Company,  in  the  Successful  Comedy, 

..Our  Flat.. 

Monday,  April  ist— The  Great  Americau  Drama — 

"THE  GIRL  I  LEFT  BEHIND  ME" 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co.  (Incorporated),      -      -  Proprietors 


NEXT  WEEK 
Monday,  March  25th       Second  and  Last  of 

THE  QUEEN  OF  COMIC  Ol'ERAS 

The  Fencing  Master 

BY  i)kkovi-:n  and  smith 
"  A   Perfect  Production  " 

Seats  now  ready  at  the  Hox  Office.-  : 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Er:<f.stine  Kkeling,  -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 


TO-MIGHX  TO-NIGHX 

Superb  Production  Genee's  Tuneful  Opera 

N  ANON 


Monday.  Martrli  35— H.  M.  S.  I'lNAI'OK^ 

In  Preparation  Look  Out  for 

LITTLE  ROHINrtON  CRUSOE         PRINCESS  NICOTINE 


Popular  Prices, 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Kamily  Theatre  iu  the  World 

Walter  MoKosco,   ^ole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last 
l*erforniance 


so.  THE  ESTATE  OF  HANNIBAL  HOWE 

EveninK.  March  2'>tli 

Hoodman  Blind 


Monday  KveninK.  March  2.>th 
Grand  Production  of  the 
Scenic  Melodrama 

Special  Engagement  of  C.rsTAvrs  Hi\icK 


Evening  Prices:     35  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  lOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  0  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  U.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,950,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401   MOSTGOMKRY-  ST. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  La  Chapellc,  Germany.    i;stablished  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  bAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.\D  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


E.  Wlartin  \  do. 

Est.\i)lishi;d  in  1858 

Have 
Removed 


F.XTKA 





 ^ 


TO  THE 

Lachman 

Block 

411  Market  Street 

Off.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Slate  Barial  Vaults 

Arc  conuuciided  l)y  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  poitable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country,  .^re  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  jnit  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  In  ImperlHhable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone,    .\pply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       •       •       Los  Gati  s,  Cat. 

N.   CLARK  &.  SONS, 

17  and  1!)  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


TAVERN 

OF   


CASTLE  CRAG 

The  Tavern  of  Castle  Crag  will  be 
open  from  June  ist  to  October  ist 
and  as  much  longer  as  patronage 
and  the  condition  of  the  season 
will  justify. 


Address  all  requests  for  accommodations  and  other 
communications  to 

GEORGE  5CHONEWALD,  Manager 

Room  58,  Union  Trust  Building 
San  Francisco 


The  Very 
Best  


THAT'S  WHAT 
YOU  GET 
AT  THE 


GflblFOt^rilH 
HoTELi  — 


AT  MODERATE 
RATES  


ABSOLUTELY 
FIREPROOF 


EUROPEAN  AND 
AMERICAN  PLAN  

R.  H.  WARFIELD 

Proprietor 


Hotel  Pleasanton 


Sutter  and  Jones  Sts. 
San  Francisco 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast 

TKKMS  KE.VSON.VBLE 
CDISIME  PERFECT 

O.  Ivl    BREMNAN,  Proprietor 

por  those  who  appreciate  Comlorl  and  Attention 

Qcciderjtal  H^^tel 

SAN  PKANC»8CO 

A  QUIET   HOME  C1:NTRALLV  L0C.\TEU 

WM.   B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


Opposite  Union  Square 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  Savoy 


Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

 Mrs.  a.  hesthal,  prop. 


SAUSALITO 


MODERN  HOUSE  Loc^l^'^^s^fR 


oi"  NiNic  Rooms  and  Rath 

PASSED 


FOR  RENT  OR  FOR  SALE 


.\ddress:    X,  ca'e"TiiF.  Wave" 


I  The  Palace  Hotel 

^  THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 
3  HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  


The  Restaurant  tin":J?p1""" 


rpassed  in  Cuisine 
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ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  |^ 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY  |& 
ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS  
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GOVERNMENT  VS.  EQUITY. 

Happening  lately,  almost  simultaneously, 
on  either  side  of  the  continent,  were  two  inci- 
dents which  are  diflBcult  to  reconcile. 

On  the  western  side,  the  United  States 
Government  filed  its  bill  in  equity  against  the 
estate  of  Lei  and  Stanford,  to  recover  some 
fifteen  millions  of  dollars,  alleged  to  be  due 
under  a  contract  between  the  Pacific  Railways 
(in  which  Stanford  was  a  large  stockholder), 
on  the  one  hand,  and  the  Government  of  the 
United  States  on  the  other.  The  contract,  an 
enforcement  of  which  is  sought  by  this  pro- 
ceeding, contains  mutual  and  reciprocal  obli- 
gations, and  is  embodied  in  several  acts  of 
Congress,  to  which  further  reference  will  be 
made  hereafter. 

On  the  eastern  .side  of  the  continent,  C.  P. 
Huntington,  another  stockholder  in  the  Pacific 
Railways,  demanded  of  the  United  States 
Government  that  it,  in  compliance  with  its 
express  obligations  under  the  same  contract, 
issue  to  the  Railway  Company  the  land  patents 
which,  though  earned  twenty-six  years  ago, 
are  still  withheld  by  the  Government. 

Here,  then,  are  two  parties  to  a  contract, 
each  seeking  to  compel  performance  in  the 
other — each  in  default.*  The  Government 
enters  a  court  of  equity,  demanding  a  strict 
accounting,  while  its  own  obligations,  which 
should  have  been  performed  twenty-six  years 
ago,  remain  unfulfilled.  It  is  a  maxim  of 
equity,  "that  he  who  comes  into  a  court  of 
equity,  must  come  with  clean  hands,  and 
must  show  good  faith  and  con.science  in  order 
to  set  the  machinery  of  equity  in  motion." 
This  is  but  an   elaboration  of  the  homely 

*The  default  of  the  Railway  Companies  is  not 
actual,  but  prospective. 


San  Francisco,  March  23.  1895. 

maxim  which  reads :  "  He  who  seeks 
equity,  must  do  equity,"  a  rule  which 
applies  with  equal  force  to  the  Government, 
as  well  as  to  the  citizen.  Reverse  the 
conditions,  if  you  please.  Imagine  the 
Central  Pacific  Railway — if  it  were  per- 
missible for  the  subject  to  sue  the  sovereign 
— filing  its  bill  in  equity  to  compel  the  Gov- 
ernment to  issue  patents  to  the  Company 
as  it  agreed  to  do.  The  United  States  attor- 
ney would  invoke  the  rule  above  quoted  and 
deny  the  right  of  the  railway  to  set  the 
machinery  of  equity  in  motion,  because  it  had 
not  performed  the  obligations  resting  upon  it. 
The  press  would  grow  indignant  and  de- 
nounce the  corporation — and  for  once  they 
would  be  approximately  right.  But  the  same 
rule  will  apply  to  and  defeat  the  Government's 
suit.  And  it  is  to  that  particular  feature  we 
desire  to  direct  attention. 

The  litigation  which  is  to  follow  this  Gov- 
ernmental claim  will  prove  interesting  and 
instructive  to  the  public.  It  offers  the  cor- 
poration their  first  opportunity  to  lay  their 
equities  before  a  tribunal  of  justice,  and  de- 
mand a  fair  adjustment  of  their  several  claims. 
Ignorance  of  the  truth  has  begotten  many 
wild  theories  in  regard  to  these  Pacific  rail- 
ways. The  demagogues  have  made  it  their 
business  to  push  one  way,  to  push  hard,  and 
to  push  altogether;  and  it  has  been  easier  for 
the  ordinary  citizen  to  go  with  them  than  to 
go  against  them.  Every  citizen  who  cares  to 
be  honest  should  seek  instruction  on  this  sub- 
ject, for  the  question  involved  is  -so  woven 
into  the  community's  best  interests,  that  its 
proper  solution  has  a  deep  t-ignificance  to  the 
State.  We  invite  the  reader  to  a  hasty  review 
of  the  dilemma  which  the  non-action  of  the 
United  States  Government,  in  the  matter  of 
land  patents,  has  placed  the  Pacific  roads,  and 
ask  how  can  the  Government,  under  all  the 
circumstances,  enter  a  court  of  equity  with 
"clean  hands"  "  and  a  showing  of  good  faith 
and  conscience,"  demanding  that  the  ma- 
chinery of  equity  be  set  in  motion  for  its 
relief? 

The  Government,  in  respect  to  the  public 
lands,  granted  to  the  corporation — with  cer- 
tain exceptions — every  alternate  section  desig- 
nated by  odd  numbers,  to  the  amount  of  ten 
per  mile — within  a  limit  of  twenty  miles — on 
each  side  of  the  railroad.  The  acts  of  Con- 
gress provided  that  the  company  should  desig- 
nate the  general  route  of  its  road,  and  upon 
the  filing  of  the  map  of  definite  location,  it 
became  the  duty  of  the  Secretary  of  the  Inte- 
rior to  cause  the  lands  within  the  twenty-mile 
limit  to  be  surveyed.    It  was  further  provided 
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that  as  rapidly  as  the  sections  of  road  were 
completed  and  accepted,  that  patents  should 
issue  conveying  the  right  and  title  to  such 
lands  to  the  corporation.  The  Central  Pacific 
was  completed  and  the  last  section  accepted 
by  the  President  in  i86g,  nearly  twenty-six 
years  ago. 

In  the  matter  of  surveying  the  land,  as  it 
agreed  to  do,  the  Government  has  failed  to 
keep  its  obligation.  To-day,  over  three  mil- 
lion acres  of  earned  land  stand  unsurveyed — 
a  stranger  to  transit,  tripod  or  chain,  while 
the  corporation  has  expended  nearly  two  mil- 
lion of  dollars  in  paying  for  surveys,  so  as  to 
secure  the  land  as  required  by  it. 

The  Government  agreed  to  issue  patents  for 
7,381,244  acres  of  land — there  is  no  dispute  as 
to  the  quantity  earned.  It  has,  in  fact,  issued 
patents  to  but  1,416,932  acres,  leaving  5,964,- 
312  acres  owing  to  its  debtor,  which  it  has 
neglected  and  refused  to  convey. 

There  is  an  old  accusation  which  has  been 
repeated  and  repeated  until  many  have  come 
to  believe  it,  that  the  corporation  has  refused 
to  take  out  patents  to  avoid  taxation.  The 
sworn  testimony  of  the  land  agent  disproves 
this  fact,  and  besides  this,  it  was  the  duty  of 
the  Government  to  issue  the  patents  without 
waiting  for  an  application  from  the  corpora- 
tion. By  failing  to  survey  and  reduce  the 
lands  to  private  ownership,  acre  upon  acre  in 
many  sections  have  been  stripped  of  all  that 
gave  them  value — timber.  Sales  have  been 
prevented,  and  the  .settlement  of  the  country 
retarded.  The  value  of  these  withheld  lands 
has  been  established  by  the  Government  by 
fixing  the  price  on  the  adjoining  even-num- 
bered sections  at  $2  50  per  acre.  At  the 
Government  price  they  would  be  worlh  $14,- 
910,780.  As  it  was  earned  nearly  26  years 
years  ago,  if  the  pound  of  flesh  doctiine  is  to 
prevail,  the  Company  may  insist  upon  interest 
and  damages.  The  former,  at  6  per  cent, 
would  amount  to  $23,260,816,  making  in  all 

$38,171,596. 

There  are  other  matters  which  are  quite  as 
enormous  as  thi.s — the  mismanaged  sinking 
fund  in  the  hands  of  the  United  States  Treas- 
urer, and  the  delinquencies  of  the  Govern- 
ment in  the  mail  contracts;  but  the  striking 
feature  which  called  lorth  this  article  was  the 
Government  demand  in  the  West  and  the  cor- 
poration demand  in  the  Hast. 



WHAT  WOULD  YOU  DO? 

If  you  should  come  in  contact  with  a  legis- 
lative "combine,"  what  would  you  do?  This 
is  a  question  well  worth  discussion,  and  is  one 
which  is  likely  to  confront  any  man  in  these 
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days.  Corporations  come  peculiarly  under  the 
basilisk  eye  of  the  "combine;"  and  as  there 
is  hardly  a  citizen  of  any  prominence  who  is 
not  directly  interested  in  corporate  stocks  and 
bonds  of  some  kind,  the  question,  aside  from 
its  moral  features,  is  one  of  general  interest. 
The  public  has  been  most  greviously  misled  in 
respect  to  both  the  origin  and  purpose  of  this 
modern  legislative  thief.  From  the  accounts 
appearing  in  the  daily  papers  one  might,  with 
some  excuse,  imagine  the  "  combine  "  to  be 
an  invention  of  the  corporations,  devised  for 
the  purpose  of  defeating  the  popular  will.  A 
most  mischievous  error,  and  one  which  is  en- 
couraged not  without  a  purpose.  The  "com- 
bine," as  it  really  exists  in  California,  is  a 
species  of  legislative  vampire,  which  preys 
upon  monied  interests,  corporate  or  otherwise, 
that  are  subject  to  legislative  control  or  inter- 
ference. It  is  the  silent,  gluttonous,  insatia- 
ble leech,  rather  than  the  friend,  of  corporate 
wealth.  Its  operations  are  simple  but  effective. 
Though  the  snared  victim  may  battle  against 
the  "  combine  "  for  a  while;  though  he  may, 
like  the  honest  citizen  in  the  clutch  of  a  high- 
wayman, struggle  and  wrench  in  frenzied  de- 
spair to  break  loose  from  its  clutch;  though 
he  may  plead  and  supplicate;  though  he 
may  threaten  and  curse;  though  ruin  and 
beggary  stare  him  in  the  face;  the  cold, 
unyielding  Thing  is  stubborn  and  unre- 
sponsive— unmoved  from  its  selfish  and 
calculating  purpose,  until  the  wretched, 
pleading,  combating  victim  surrenders  to  his 
demands,  or  the  measure  which  will  ruiri  him 
has  been  solemnly  engrafted  upon  our  statute 
books.  There  are  but  two  avenues  open — 
escape  by  yielding  to  the  Thing's  demands, 
or  suffering  an  outrageous  robbery  to  be  per- 
petrated in  the  sacred  chamber,  where  the 
people's  laws  are  presumed  to  be  made,  and 
that,  too,  by  an  organized  gang  of  heartless 
plunderers,  whose  instincts  are  lower  than 
the  brute,  who  plunges  his  knife  into  a  sleep- 
ing victim  for  the  lust  of  gold. 

Mark  the  process!  We  will  say  there  are 
in  the  Senate  sixteen  members — not  an  over- 
estimate—who  are  corrupt  and  representative 
of  the  genus  boodler.  They  pool  their  votes 
for  common  plunder,  each  contributing  his 
own  ideas  as  to  what  interests  should  be  as- 
saulted; all  searching  with  watchful,  cunning 
eagerness,  for  weak  and  vulnerable  points 
offering  inducements  to  attack  upon  some  un- 
suspecting institution.  Warning  is  often — 
not  always — served  on  the  victim,  and  the  in- 
formation adroitly  conveyed  that  Senator 
"So-and-.so"  has  this  or  that  measure  affect- 
ing the  Company,  which  "  should  be  taken 
care  of."  This  hint  proving  ineffective,  the 
cinch  bill  is  introduced,  and,  in  due  course,  is 
referred  to  the  proper  committee.  Another 
intimation  is  given  to  the  victim,  "  It  is  easier 
to  kill  the  bill  in  committee,"  they  say;  but 
the  institution  refuses  to  be  bled.  The 
attorney  for  the  Company  is  hastily  despatched 
to  the  Capitol,  armed  and  equipped  with  the 
law,  the  facts  and  all  arguments  necessary  to 
discredit  the  measure  in  the  eyes  of  honest 
men.  He  appears  before  the  committee 
flushed  with  an  inward  consciousness  of  the 
justness  of  his  cause.  He  denounces  the 
mea.sure  with  virtuous  warmth,  and,  with 
fine  .sarcasm,  exposes  its  inequitable  pro- 
visions. The  corridors  of  the  Capitol  ring 
with  his  indignant  and  well-rounded  periods, 
while  the  loungers  in  the  hallway,  crowded 
about  the  open  door  of  the  committee-room, 
applaud  his  masterly  peroration.  "  But  talk 
don't  go."  He  might  just  as  well  have 
remained  at  home,  for  the  unseen  but  in- 
domitable power  of  the  "combine"  compels 


the  committee  to  report  the  bill  back  for  pas- 
sage. The  disheartened  attorney  is  informed, 
by  a  sympathetic  professional  co-worker,  of 
the  method  by  which  he  may  protect  his 
client.  He  is  appalled!  He  learns  also  that 
his  coming  has  filled  the  "combine"  with 
great  glee.  It  is  the  first  outward  indication 
given  by  the  victim  that  the  mea.sure  hurts — 
it  is  its  first  squeal.  Now  the  bill  comes 
before  the  Senate.  Bargaining  without 
his  ho.st,  the  attorney  believes  he  can  outwit 
the  "combine."  He  is  filled  with  indigna- 
tion that  such  a  bill  can  be  even  .seri- 
ously contemplated  by  honest  men.  There 

is  his  old  acquaintance,  Senator  B  ,  who 

surely  will  assist  him.  He  explains  the  situ- 
ation with  honest  fervor   to  his  senatorial 

friend.    Senator  B          is  sorry;  he  admits 

the  awful  dilemma  of  the  victim;  but  his  con- 
stituents have  demanded  that  he  secure  the 
passage  of  a  bill  for  the  protection  of  song 
birds,  or  to  prevent  hydraulic  mining,  or  serve 
some  other  local  demand  which  is  of  im- 
portance to  his  people  at  home.    He  regrets 

it,  but  he  has  agreed  with  Senator  M  ,  the 

father  of  the  "  combine  "  bill,  to  cast  his  vote 

for  it  in  return  for  M  's  support  of  the 

"song-bird"  bill.  Parenthetically  let  us 
say,  that  the  constituency  which  pledges  its 
representatives  to  secure  specific  legisla- 
tion, commits  an  unpardonable  crime 
against  good  government,  and  equips 
the  manipulator  with  a  most  danger- 
ous  weapon  for  evil.    After  meeting  with 

failure  among  the  Senator  B  's,  he  appeals 

to  the  Senator  C  's;  but  Senator  C  , 

and  .several  more  of  his  kidne3\  who  are 
political  cowards,  dares  not  vote  in  favor  of 
the  corporation.  The  "newspaper"  boys 
have  written  a  good  deal  about  the 
bill,  praised  its  merits  and  declared 
that  "  the  vote  on  that  very  important 
measure"  would  "show  the  corpora- 
tion strength;"  and  besides  all  this,  his 
constituency  is  strongly  prejudiced  against 
this  particular  institution.  He  admits  the  bill 
may  be  unjust,  perhaps  unwise,  but  really  he 
must  vote  for  it.  And  so  it  goes.  If  a  few 
vSenators  are  found  brave  enough  to  openly 
assail  the  measure,  they  are  rewarded  by 
new'spaper  attacks  denouncing  them  as  "cor- 
poration tools"  and  "boodlers, "  and  are 
rendered  odious  in  the  sight  of  their  unthink- 
ing constituents.  All  this  newspaper  clamor 
plays  directly  into  the  hands  of  the  "com- 
bine."   They  revel  in  it. 

This  measure  which  we  have  traced  thus  far, 
if  passed,  will  result  in  a  loss  of  millions  of 
dollars,  and  prove  a  useless  and  vexatious 
exaction  to  the  corporation,  and  of  no  corre- 
sponding benefit  to  the  public.  In  counting 
noses  in  the  Senate,  the  attornej-  is  forced  to 
admit  defeat.  Through  the  help  of  a  number 
of  personal  friends  who  have  come  to  the 
Capitol  in  response  to  his  earnest  telegrams, 
and  who  are  remaining  there  at  his  expen.se; 
and  by  his  own  ceaseless  exertions,  night  and 
day,  he  can  only  rely  on  ten  out  of  the  forty 
votes.  Out  of  these,  then,  are  two — more  fre- 
quently none — who  will  be  brave  enough  to 
defend  his  client's  interest  on  the  floor  of  the 
Senate.  Of  the  remaining  thirty,  sixteen 
are  in  the  "  combine;  "  (he  voted  for  some  of 
these  men  "  for  the  good  of  his  party  ";)  five 
more  are  "anti-monopolists,"  "anti-corpo- 
ration," anti  everything  that  is  successful. 
They  will  be  against  his  client,  right  or 
wrong.  The  remaining  nine  are  made  up  of 
political  cowards,  or  are  committed  to  the 
bill  through  legislative  trades.  There  is  but 
little  time  for  reflection;  the  attorney  knows 
the  law  will  be  held  to  be  constitutional  by 
the  courts.  On  its  face  it  is  fair,  yet  he 
knows  it  to  be  a  robbery,  pure  and  sinjple. 


Its  passage  has  not  been  demanded  by  the 
people;  it  is  an  invention  of  the  "combine." 
Ten  thousand  dollars  handed  to  one  man,  who 
latterly  has  Irequently  come  in  his  way,  will 
swing  the  "combine"  votes  and  save  his 
clients.  The  whole  transaction  is  a  case  of 
blackmail.  No  member  of  the  "combine" 
considers  it  a  square  measure.  They  have  no 
honest  convictions  to  be  swayed,  or  to  which 
appeal  can  be  made.  It  is  a  question  with 
them  of  dollars  and  sense.  He  telegraphs 
for  the  president  of  the  corporation  to  come. 
What  shall  he  do  ? 

We  would  like  to  know  what  our  reader 
would  do  under  the  circumstances. 

THE  LIQUOR  PROBLEM. 


Just  prior  to  the  convening  of  the  legisla- 
ture, and  all  through  the  session,  there  was  a 
great  deal  of  talk — altogether  too  much,  per- 
haps— over  the  organization  of  the  wholesale 
liquor  dealers'  Protective  Association.  Its 
purposes  were  never  clearly  defined,  and  but 
a  limited  number  of  people — even  now,  with 
all  the  discussion  which  has  been  had — under- 
stand the  true  object  of  the  organization. 
The  vain-glorious  boasting  from  one  member, 
as  to  what  the  legislature  would  do,  and  the 
fling  of  defiance  from  another,  has  not  helped 
the  association,  but  has  served  to  stir  up  the 
blood  of  resentment  in  the  brea.sts  of  their 
uncompromising  foe,  the  Prohibitionist.  As 
a  necessary  .sequence,  by  the  time  the  legis- 
lature was  under  way,  the  Prohibition  element 
was  on  the  qui  vive  for  the  fray  at  Sacramento, 
ready  to  do  battle  for  the  right,  as  they 
saw  it.  From  the  dailj-  prints  we  learned 
of  the  liquor  men's  defeat  in  their 
efforts  to  obtain  affirmative  legi.slation,  and 
later  on,  that  they  were  unable  even  to 
negative  measures  proposed  by  their  enemy. 
The  liquor  dealer,  then,  stands  to  day  in  even 
a  worse  plight  than  he  did  before  entering 
upon  the  campaign  to  better  his  condition. 
He  will  not  lay  down  his  arms  and  surrender, 
nor  will  this  temporary  victory  appea.se  the 
Prohibitionist.  He  will  gird  on  his  armor 
and  buckle  with  the  enemy  again,  and  their 
bickerings  and  fighting  will  be  carried  into 
the  next  campaign.  This  is  not  a  desirable 
condition  of  affairs  to  contemplate.  If  there 
is  a  waj'  to  settle  the  liquor  question  in  this 
State,  and  to  eliminate  it  from  our  politics 
forever,  it  should  be  adopted.  We  already 
have  "  questions  "  and  "  isms"  enough  in  our 
politics  to  bewilder  the  average  voter  and 
blind  him  to  his  real  duty  as  a  citizen.  It 
would  be  a  work  of  mercy  to  wipe  some  of 
them  out.  With  a  party  demanding  strict 
prohibition  on  one  side,  and  a  class  demanding 
in  the  name  of  American  liberty  that  the  dives, 
grog-shops  and  boozing-kens  be  permitted 
to  flourish  without  regulation  or  restriction  on 
the  other  side,  the  level-headed,  every-day 
American  citizen  has  been  at  loss  to  de- 
termine which  would  be  worse  for  the  State. 
A  middle  ground  has  never  been  propo.sed  by 
either  side.  The  Prohibitionist  classified  the 
man  who  conducted  his  business  in  an  orderly 
manner — the  proprietors  of  saloons  in  our 
first-class  hotels,  for  instance — in  the  same 
category'  with  the  ruffian  who  would  fleece  or 
murder  the  maudlin  stranger  who  ventured 
into  his  pitfall  after  dark.  The  Prohibition- 
ists waged  their  battle  against  the  wine 
grower  and  the  wine  merchant  as  well  as  the 
dive-keeper.  To  him  all  were  tarred  with  the 
same  stick.  Outside  of  temperance  circles 
this  looks  like  an  injustice.  Inside  of  liquor 
circles  the  unfairness  of  compelling  the  decent 
men  in  the  business  to  bear  the  burden  of  the 
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indecent  was  also  looked  upon  as  injustice. 

This  gave  rise  to  the  Association  of  Whole- 
sale Dealers  into  a  State  organization,  the 
objects  of  which  are  tersely  stated  by  the 
President,  Mr.  J.  P.  Edoff,  in  an  interview 
published  in  the  Oakland  Enquirer.  He  says: 

We  have  made  a  complete  change  in  the  policy 
that  has  heretofore  been  followed  by  the  liquor 
men,  and  the  younger  members  among  the  wholesale 
liquor  trade  have  recognized  for  some  time  past  that 
for  two  causes  the  business  of  selling  liquor  has  been 
rendered  obnoxious  to  the  better  sense  of  the  com- 
munity. First,  because  liquor  men  engaged  in 
politics;  and,  secondly,  because  the  better  class  of 
dealers  were  gauged  in  public  estimation  by  the  grog- 
seller  and  dive-keeper.  It  was  to  rid  the  business  of 
this  odium  that  the  California  State  Protective  Asso- 
ciation was  formed.  Forty-five  of  the  wholesale 
firms  of  San  Francisco  are  members  of  it,  and  they 
represent  a  combined  capital  of  $25,000,000.  While 
I  am  talking  about  figures,  let  me  tell  you  that  the 
liquor  interests  of  this  State  represent  $106,000,000,  and 
employ  76,000  people — that  is,  the  wholesale  and 
the  retail  trade.  When  the  organization  was  formed 
we  sought  to  take  the  liquor  business  out  of  politics 
on  the  lines  which  were  suggested  to  me  by  United 
States  Senator  Sherman,  and  which  have  proved 
efficacious  in  Ohio,  where  the  liquor  interests  are  not 
warred  upon  and  do  not  war;  that  is,  by  a  uniform 
State  license,  with  a  maximum  of  $250  a  year.  You 
know,  of  course,  we  failed  in  our  efforts  before  the 
Legislature,  yet  the  facts  are  not  generally  under- 
stood. Under  the  present  system  an  official  can 
vent  his  petty  spite  against  saloon-keepers  who 
refuse  to  support  him  for  office,  as  was  recently 
shown  in  two  cases  in  this  city.  But  never  mind 
about  side  issues.  The  State  Association  immedi- 
ately took  hold  and  passed  upon  the  application  of 
every  saloon-keeper  who  desired  to  become  a  mem- 
ber. In  Oakland  there  are  205  dealers,  but  out  of 
them  we  admitted  ouly  188,  who  were  unquestionably 
fit  to  come  into  the  organization. 

We  require  that  not  a  single  charge  can  be 
brought  against  those  who  are  members  of  the  organ- 
ization. We  only  take  those  who  conduct  orderly 
and  respectable  places,  and  who  comply  with  the  law 
in  every  particular.  Now  we  have  issued  stringent 
instructions  to  comply  with  every  city  ordinance,  and 
we  will  ourselves  have  the  Association  attoruey.s  pros- 
ecute any  member  of  the  organization  who  does  not 
comply  with  the  strict  letter  of  the  law.  The  directors 
of  the  Association  can  only  be  selected  from  among 
the  members  engaged  in  the  wholesale  trade ,  and  it 
is  their  especial  object  to  rid  the  business  of  the  odium 
that  has  been  cast  upon  it  in  the  past  by  the  grog- 
dealer  and  divekeeper.  Of  itself  the  business  is  legit- 
imate, and  in  this  city  alone  we  contribute  one-fifth 
towards  maintaining  the  municipal  government,  and 
the  records  show  but  few  crimes  that  can  be  attributed 
to  liquor,  directly  or  indirectly.  As  a  result  of  our 
efforts,  the  annexation  election  was  the  first  one  to  be 
held  in  the  history  of  this  city  when  there  was  not  a 
saloon  door  open  either  back  or  front.  If  our  efforts 
are  rightfully  recognized,  we  will  soon  have  the  saloon 
business  on  a  plane  where  its  legitimate  right  to  exist 
will  be  recognized,  and  every  groggery  and  pitfall 
driven  from  under  its  shelter.  As  regards  Sunday 
closing,  I  have  this  to  say:  Close  the  saloons  entirely, 
or  let  them  operate  as  they  have  a  right  to  under 
their  license. 

We  quote  the  entire  article,  because  it 
breathes  a  spirit  most  commendable.  Cali- 
fornia will  never  be  a  prohibition  State.  Its 
interests  are  diametrically  opposed  to  legis- 
lation I  that  line.  The  manufacture  of  wine, 
alcohol,  brandy,  and  spirits,  cultivation  of 
hops  and  barley,  the  manufacture  of  boxes, 
bottles,  casks,  and  barrels,  the  State's  revenue, 
the  county  and  municipal  revenues,  are  all 
too  clo.sely  welded  to  admit  of  prohibition. 
The  remedy  for  the  evils  of  the  trade  then  lie 

S"n  the  direction  indicated  by  Mr.  Edoflf, 
lamely,  self-purification.  There  are  Prohi- 
bitionists who  look  upon  this  proceeding  as  a 
species  of  compromise  with  Satan,  but  com- 
:  mon  sense  men  will  recognize  there  is  a  ring 
af  fairness  and  honesty  in  this  statement  of 
the  liquor  .side  of  the  case.  It  now  behooves 
:he  State  Protective  Association  to  occupy  the 
aext  two  years  of  its  existence  in  a  systematic 
iducation  of  the  people  on  this  subject, 
iemonstrating  by  its  acts  the  entire  good  faith 
jf  Mr.  EdofF's  declaration  of  principles. 
Dnce  having  shown  its  good  faith  by  good 
vorks  it  will  be  recognized  as  representing, 
ind  will,  in  truth,  represent  the  fair  spirit  of 


the  majority  of  voters.  There  need  be  nothing 
mysterious  or  concealed  in  the  association's 
movements.  Perfect  frankness  will  beget  a 
perfect  confidence.  Combinations  with  po- 
litical tricksters  and  manipulators  will  destroy 
them  just  as  it  destroyed  Burns,  and  just  as 
it  will  destroy  any  other  movement  of  the 
same  kind.  We  recognize  the  fact  that 
so  long  as  this  liquor  question  is  a  debatable 
one,  just  so  long  will  the  liquor  dealers  as  a 
body  participate  in  politics,  and  just  so  long 
as  this  fight  is  continued  on  the  lines  forced 
by  the  Prohibition  party,  just  so  long  will  the 
liquor  influence  be  a  bad  influence  in  our 
dolitics.  The  wholesale  dealers  are  making 
an  attempt  to  step  away  from  the  really  bad 
side  of  the  traffic,  and  they  should  be  encour- 
aged. One  may  readily  imagine  a  condition 
which  would  force  the  association,  in  self-pro- 
tection, to  abandon  its  original  principles  as 
outlined  by  Mr.  Edoff,  and  again  combine 
with  the  creatures  whom  they  .seem  to  despise 
as  much  as  does  their  rankest  opponent.  If 
the  Prohibitionist  wishes  to  protect  the  dive- 
keeper,  he  cannot  do  better  than  to  inaugurate 
a  mad  onslaught  on  the  wholesale  dealers.  If 
he  desire  to  accomplish  definite  good  and 
secure  the  best  reform  obtainable,  let  him  en- 
courage a  movement  promising  such  wide 
benefits  not  only  to  this  city,  but  to  the  entire 
State.  Eradicate  the  liquor  question  from 
politics  and  we  will  have  made  a  stride  toward 
good  government.  Wipe  out  the  doggeries, 
and  we  will  have  contributed  toward  the  puri- 
fication, not  only  of  politics,  but  of  the  nether 
end  of  Society,  a  something  which  the  Prohi- 
bition party  cannot  accomplish  alone. 


A  POINT  FOR  MANUFACTURERS. 

There  is  a  little  point  to  which  it  might  be 
well  to  direct  the  attention  of  our  local  manu- 
facturers. They  coiuplain  that  the  merchants 
will  not  handle  their  goods  until  a  demand 
has  been  created  for  them.  This  looks  like  a 
very  .sensible  move  on  the  part  of  the  mer- 
chant. There  is  no  reason  why  he  should 
burden  himself  with  a  stock  of  goods  which 
may  never  be  called  for,  while  goods  from 
another  market  are  in  active  demand.  We 
say  there  is  no  reason,  probably  there  is  a 
reason  whv  he  should  do  so — two  reasons, 
perhaps.  The  sentimental  reason  of  encour- 
aging home  industry,  and  the  practical 
reason  that  such  encouragement  will  give 
employment  to  men  at  home.  But  in  the 
hurly  burly  of  mercantile  life  the  manufacturer 
seldom  stops  to  reason  out  theories.  His  busi- 
ness is  to  keep  on  hand  the  commodities 
inquired  for  by  the  public,  and  in  these  days 
of  multiple  production,  he  has  his  hands  full 
if  he  but  keep  pace  with  this  demand.  The 
creating  of  the  demand  lies  with  the  manu- 
facturer himself.  The  devices  for  attaining 
public  popularity  for  a  new  article  of  manti- 
facture  are  as  numerous  as  dogs  in  Constanti- 
nople, and  often  as  valueless.  Printed  cards, 
with  highly  colored  pictures,  samples  distrib- 
uted from  door  to  door,  sandwich  men — 
heaven  knows,  there  are  means  enough,  but 
experience  has  shown  that  all  should  be  sub- 
siduary  to  legitimate  newspaper  advertising. 
Picking  up  a  labor  paper  a  few  days  ago,  the 
writer  found  a  large  advertisement  of  an  east- 
ern overall  factory:    "  Have  you    and 

 's  overall    advertisement?"  we  asked. 

"  No,  sir,  although  we  gave  them  gratis  a 
column  of  praise  of  their  establishment,  which 
employs  hundreds  of  girls,  a  few  months  ago. 
They  refuse  to  adverti.se." 

"  There  is  a  point  here  well  worth  consid- 
ering as  to  why  our  home-made  goods  are  not 


in  demand.    The  truth  is  they  are  not  known. 

Who  ever  heard  of  a  home  manufactory  of 
conden.sed  milk,  yet  we  discovered  one  acci- 
dentally a  few  da3\s  ago,  but  who  has  not 
heard  of  Gail  Borden's  evaporated  cream,  and 
the  New  York  condensed  milk.  There  is  a 
difference  in  methods,  one  brings  success,  the 
others  failure.  Perhaps  the  manufacturer  of 
small  articles  for  household  consumption  is 
responsible  for  much  of  his  own  misfortune. 

 *  •  -<  — 

PROTECTION  FROM  BAD  TITLES. 

Should  there  be  eliminated  from  our  Su- 
preme Court  reports,  all  the  decisions  which 
involve  the  title  to  real  estate,  they  would 
be  reduced  from  a  hundred  and  odd  bulky 
volumes  to  one-half  that  number.  In  each 
of  these  cases,  many  of  them  hotly  contested 
and  involving  oftentimes  the  savings  of  a  life 
time,  both  plaintiff  and  defendant  rested 
secure  in  their  claim  upon  some  chain  of  title, 
purchased  or  otherwise  acquired,  yet  one  was 
forced  by  the  law  to  surrender  that  which  he 
had  bought  and  paid  for.  There  must  always 
be  litigation  over  land  titles  it  would  seem. 
The  real  estate  transfers  of  to-day  are  the 
subject  of  litigation  for  to-morrow,  just  as  the 
transfers  and  purcha,sers  of  the  past  are  feed- 
ing the  legal  grist  mill  of  to-day.  No  man  is 
secure  in  his  title  to  real  estate.  Any  adven- 
turer, any  briefless  and  conscienceless  prac- 
titioner may  file  a  suit  claiming  title  to  your 
possessions,  and  place  you,  at  least,  to  the 
expense  of  a  defense.  Of  course,  this  is 
wrong,  but  there  is  no  redress  against  the 
iraposter;  the  remedy  must  be  sought  by 
amending  the  laws.  Nor  have  you  any  re- 
dress, worth  speaking  of,  against  any  one 
who  is  responsible  for  your  misfortune,  should 
the  claimant  who  attacks  your  title  prove, 
indeed,  to  be  the  lawful  owner,  and  yourself 
the  intruder  and  trespasser.  This  is  a  wrong, 
more  glaring  even  than  the  first,  bi:t  such  is 
the  condition  of  aflfairs — a  condition  which 
the  ingenuity  of  man  has  sought  to,  and  has, 
at  last,  overcome. 

The  insurance  of  a  title  is  a  novelty;  it  is 
not  a  luxury,  but  under  prevailing  conditions 
is  an  absolute  necessity,  to  .secure  perfect  and 
complete  immunity  from  claims  of  title,  just 
or  unjust,  which  may  be  set  up  adverse  to 
your  own.  In  point  of  cost  it  is  more  econom- 
ical than  the  method  of  old.  For  one  pay- 
ment, inclirdes  searcher's  and  every  other  fee 
and  secures  insurance  besides.  The  purchaser 
of  property  is  protected  against  every  imagin- 
able assault  upon  his  title  without  an  addi- 
tional dollar  of  expense.  In  case  the  insurance 
company  has,  by  any  slip,  insured  a  bad  title 
to  you  as  being  good,  you  may  collect  the  full 
amount  of  your  policy,  without  snlTering  a 
dollar  of  loss,  provided  you  have  insured  to 
the  full  value  of  3'our  purchase.  The  princi- 
pal institution  of  this  kind,  probably  the  only 
one  in  the  State,  is  the  California  Title  Insur- 
ance and  Trust  Company,  of  which  Ex-Mayor 
Ellert  is  manager — witli  offices  on  the  ground 
floor  of  the  Mills  Building. 

The  wrongs  and  crimes  which  have  attended 
the  real  estate  tran.sactions  in  this  country,  the 
negligence  and  carelessness  which  have  re- 
sulted in  suffering,  hardships,  and  loss  of 
money,  as  well  as  homes,  would  fill  volumes, 
if  it  were  only  half  told. 

There  is  but  one  safe  method  to  pursue  in 
the  purchase  of  real  property — demand  of  the 
seller  that  the  title  be  insured  by  a  responsi- 
ble company  such  as  the  one  mentioned,  or 
refuse  to  go  further  with  the  purchase,  a  hint 
of  this  sort  if  ob.served  may  save  our  reader 
money  and  trouble. 
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SPLASHES 


AT  BURLINGAME  all  topics  are  subsid- 
iary to  polo.  The  tournament  is  set  for  the 
initial  clay  of  April,  and  to  the  Country  Club, 
Society  in  general  and  all  in  particular  inter- 
ested in  the  game,  will  go.  For  once,  the  public 
is  to  be  afforded  a  chance  of  seeing  polo  properly 
played,  for  the  probabilities  are  in  favor  of 
some  well  fought  contests.  The  Fort  Walla 
Walla  team  is  composed  of  members  of  the 
4th  cavalry,  and  is  captained  by  Lieutenant 
Cassatt,  a  son  of  A.  J.  Cassatt,  President  of  the 
Pennsylvania  Central  Railway,  whose  interest 
in  all  that  pertains  to  outdoor  sports  is  well 
known.  His  son  was  educated  at  St.  Cyr  in 
France,  and  graduated  from  West  Point.  He 
is,  of  course,  very  rich,  and  his  penchant  is 
decidedly  polo.  The  expenses  of  the  trip, 
over  and  above  those  the  Burlingame  Club 
contributes,  are  met  by  him.  Personally, 
Cassatt  is  pronounced  a  capital  fellow,  gen- 
erous, genial,  and  a  gentleman.  The  River- 
side team  has  in  its  ranks  some  English  talent 
that  is  expected  to  give  a  fair  account  of  itself, 
but  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  between  the 
Tobins,  Simpkins,  Wheeler,  Baldwin,  and 
other  scions  of  Californian  houses,  we  will 
keep  the  trophy  at  home. 


The  .several  teams  are  to  put  up  at  Burlin- 
game during  their  stay.  The  Tournament 
opens  April  ist  and  will  last  over  several 
days.  The  railroad  company  will  run  .special 
trains  to  the  station,  the  tickets  entit/ing  to 
admission  to  the  grounds.  Every  one  who 
cares  to  make  the  trip  may  do  so,  and  I  have 
no  doubt,  considering  the  distinguished  aus- 
pices and  the  interest  the  community  has  in 
S  )ciely  doings,  that  the  audience  will  be  ade- 
quate. In  the  meantime  the  home  team  is 
assiduous  in  its  practice.  Some  new  ponies 
have  been  purchased,  and  an  effort  will  be 
made  by  the  players  to  train  them  in  time  for 
the  event.  There  was  the  usual  gathering  of 
the  Club  last  Sunday.  Hugh  Tevis  had  a 
party  for  lunch  with  a  four-in-haud 
drive  afterwards.  The  coach  has  had 
several  airings  and  altogether  Burlingame 
booms.  Talbot  Clifton  to  whose  equine  repu- 
tation fresh  laurels  are  constantly  being 
added,  finds  himself  supplied  with  a  topic  of 
perennial  interest  in  that  projected  coaching 
service.  The  vehicle  is  coming  by  express,  I 
believe,  or  by  some  other  rapid  form  of  transpor- 
tation, for  Clifton  expects  its  arrival  very 
soon  and  will  at  once  commence  operations. 

* 

Though  the  Del  Monte  season  has  not  yet 
opened,  .several  prominent  families  are  enjoy- 
ing the  early  spring  at  the  Queen  of  Summer 
resorts.  The  Floods  and  the  Lows  are  spend- 
ing some  weeks  there;  Ed.  Sheldon  was  down 
last  week  with  Mr.  Bowie  and  some  other 
friends.  The  gardens  look  more  delightful 
than  ever,  and  under  the  generous  management 
of  George  Arnold,  I  am  sure  no  one  will  have 
reason  to  find  fault  this  summer. 


The  opening  gun  of  the  summer  campaign 
is  sounded  by  the  Hotel  Mateo,  which  opens 
for  the  season  A-pril  ist,  with  A.  R.  Keen  in 
command.  The  caravansary  is  sure  to  com- 
mand generous  patronage  this  summer,  if  for 
no  other  reason  than  its  proximity  to  Burlin- 
game, which  will  surely  be  the  centre  of 


fashionable  Society-  this  season.  Charles 
Graham,  the  well-known  artist,  is  to  be  one 
of  the  permanent  guests.  He  has  opened  a 
studio  at  the  caravansary,  and  proposes  to 
catch  the  features  of  the  region  in  oil  and 
water  color  in  that  happy  style  he  has. 
Among  others  who  have  taken  quarters  or 
cottages  for  the  season  are  G.  M.  Livingston, 
Miss  Livingston,  Miss  Alice  Livingston,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Leroy  Hough,  Mr.  Robert  L.  Cole- 
man, Mr.  and  Mrs.  C-  B.  Stone,  Miss  Jennie 
Hobbs,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  de  Kay  Townsend, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  A.  Shepard,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Martin  Burrell,  Rev.  W.  I.  Kip,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
F.  A.  Robbins,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  G.  Sanborn, 
C.  Overton,  U.  S.  A.,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thos.  R. 
Henshelwood,  G.  D.  Falmestock. 


The  return  of  certain  of  our  wanderers  may 
be  expected  in  the  early  future.  Fred  Crocker 
and  Fred  Sharon  are  both  in  Paris,  and  the 
former  is  looked  for  within  thirty  days.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Sharon  have  not  yet  determined 
whether  to  come  West  or  not,  but  they  cross 
to  New  York  in  the  early  future.  Charles 
Baldwin  is  at  his  ranch,  and  has  told  his 
friends  the  season  in  the  New  York  was  "tip- 
top." He  had  the  distinguished  honor  of 
assisting  at  the  nuptials  of  Count  Castellane 
and  Miss  Gould.  The  Will  Crockers  with 
their  party  are  already  speeding  toward 
Mexico. 

Quite  a  number  of  farewell  entertainments 
have  been  given  the  Misses  Gerstle,  previous 
to  their  departure  this  month  for  a  summer 
abroad.  Among  the  most  notable  was  the 
tea  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Marcus  L  Gerstle 
last  Sunday  afternoon  at  their  prettily  ap- 
pointed home  on  Washington  Street.  Quite 
an  informal  gathering,  but  with  plenty  ol  de- 
sirable men  to  lend  gaiety  and  zest  to  the 
afternoon.  The  theatre  party,  also  in  their 
honor,  given  by  Miss  Elsie  Hecht  last  Wed- 
nesday night  at  the  California,  was  a  large 
and  very  elegant  affair,  completed  by  a  sump- 
tuous supper.  The  Gerstle  family^  return 
from  abroad  after  the  summer,  their  beautiful 
country  home  at  San  Ratael  being  occupied 
during  their  absence  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  N. 
Walter. 

*  * 

This  is  a  dull  Lent.  Society  deigns  to  pat- 
ronize the  theatres  on  first  nights,  and  goes 
out  bicycling  in  the  morning  to  Golden  Gate 
Park,  and  devotes  itself  to  a  little  mild  calling 
the  rest  of  the  day.  Though  it  is  not  custom- 
ary to  indulge  in  vigorous  dissipation  during 
the  season  of  abstinence,  still  one  expects  a 
little  entertainment,  a  few  festivities.  There 
was  the  Vaudeville  show  at  Mrs.  Will  Tevis' 
last  night,  too  late  for  notice  in  this  issue,  but 
one  is  one  gathering  in  a  week.  Of  course, 
the  new  P'air  will  and  the  grippe  supplied 
topics  of  talk.  Indeed,  I  am  inclined  to  be- 
lieve to  that  fell  ailment,  which  is  quite  an 
epidemic,  the  sedate  stillness  of  the  elect  may 
be  attributed  more  directly  than  to  any  other 
cause. 

*     .,.  * 

Who  wants  to  be  president  of  the  University 
Club — or  of  the  Pacific-Union  ?    One  hears 
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but  few  names  talked  of  and  but  few  aspira- 
tions are  canvassed.  Is  it  no  longer  a 
desirable  distinction,  that  of  club  president? 
One  might  imagine  there  would  be  a  score  of 
applications,  and  there  are  not. 


THE  MONOPOLY  of  figuring  as  male 
model  in  the  pictures  of  C.  D.  Gibson  belongs 
to  Richard  Harding  Davis.  For  his  iacile 
pencil,  however,  the  most  charming  and 
beautiful  of  the  Society  contingent  in  New 
York  is  ready  and  willing  to  po.se.  Judging 
by  the  pictures  over  the  Examiner" s  social 
page,  I  judge  Miss  Partington  has  per.suaded 
some  Well-known  members  of  the  younger 
set  to  do  likewise.  For  instance,  the  good- 
looking  young  man  who,  last  Sunday,  .so 
daintily  poised  a  cup  of  tea  in  rather  a  large 
hand,  gazing  the  while  at  a  charming  young 
woman  bending  gracefully  over  a  tea  kettle 
is  Addison  Mizner,  and  I  think  the 
girl  resembles  Miss  Irwin.  An  earlier  Sabbath 
displayed  Mrs.  Joseph  Tobin  in  an  admirably 
moulded  riding  habit.  Pretty  Miss  Chamber- 
lain figured  on  another  occasion.  The  draw- 
ings that  decorated  the  page  on  Saint 
Valentine's  day  were  Miss  Bertha  Smith's, 
and  on  a  forthcoming  Sunday  her  work  is 
again  to  be  represented.  Lieutenant  Wilcox 
has  made  some  pretty  drawings  to  go  this 
week — and  I  suppose  his  subjects  will  not 
be  difficult  to  recognize.  It  is  a  very  good 
idea,  and  deserves  Mr.  Hearst's  encourage- 
ment. Apropos  of  that  .same  social  page, 
I  have  read  with  interest  some  of  the  graceful 
dialogues  Miss  Juliet  Tompkins  has  furnished. 
They  are  chic,  clever,  and  amusing,  and  quite 
a  feature. 


Alas!  for  the  height  of  the  Gaiety  Girl  stand- 
ard— the  Feticing  Master  damsels  are  being 
given  the  glassy  eye  by  the  jeunesse  dor6. 
Though  thtre  are  some  very  pretty  women  in 
the  dramatis  personte,  they  are  not  having 
the  attention  they  de.serve.  The  belle  of  the 
troupe,  perhaps,  is  Miss  Bertha  Bayliss,  a  Salt 
Lake  girl,  who  has  the  second  role.  Her 
accomplishments  include  a  pretty  face,  a 
pretty  voice  and  a  pretty  figure — quite  an 
irresistible  combination  of  charms. 


Though  the  Constitutional  Convention  is  in 
full  blast  in  Salt  Lake  Colonel  Trumbo  tore 
himself  away  from  political  cares  there  and  is 
back  in  San  Francisco  attending  to  his  rail- 
road interests.  It  may  not  generally  be  known 
that  the  Colonel  is  deeply  interested  in  the 
Salt  Lake  and  Los  Angeles  road,  besides  rep- 
resenting several  of  the  millions  that  I  am 
told  are  to  be  invested  in  a  new  line  over  the 
Sierras,  through  Nevada,  connecting  San 
Francisco,  Utah,  and  the  Denver  &  Rio 
Grande  Railway  generally.  He  has  been 
kept  pretty  busy  on  this  important  scheme 
during  his  recent  stay  in  San  Francisco,  and 
was  recalled  by  his  associates  from  Salt  Lake 
to  solve  a  local  complication.  He  is  to  return 
very  soon. 

*    *  * 

The  opening  of  the  ladies'  grill  room  at  the 
Palace,  did  fill  a  long  felt  want.  At  least, 
that  is  a  fair  construction  to  place  on  the  '■ 
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generous  patronage  it  has  enjoyed  thus  far. 
Even  on  Saturday  the  waiters  were  kept  busy, 
and  since  then  they  have  had  precious  little 
time  to  compare  impressions  of  the  weather. 
Manager  Kirkpatrick  is  charmed  over  the 
success  of  the  experiment.  There  is  little 
doubt  when  the  uew  institution  becomes 
generally  known,  the  ample  spaces  of  the  cafe 
will  not  be  too  large  for  the  patronage. 

THE  CALIFORNIA  GIRL  is  tremen- 
dously in  evidence  this  week.  Her  character- 
istics and  peculiarities  are  being  ruthlessly 
exposed,  analyzed,  and  dissected.  Curious  it 
is  no  two  ideas  of  her  seem  to  agree;  accord- 
ing to  some  judges  she  is  the  embodiment  of 
physical  health  and  mental  innocuousness,  vig- 
orously vital  rather  than  vivacious,  and  robust 
rather  than  refined.  Others  aver  she  possesses 
more  natural  talent  than  her  Eastern  sisters, 
that  the  splendor  of  her  limbs  is  not  less  posi- 
tive than  the  opulence  of  her  information, 
that  she  is  a  songstress  or  a  dancer  by  right 
of  birth,  and  comes  into  the  world  gifted 
with  a  capacity  for  high  kicking  her 
sisters  from  less  favored  climes  acquire 
only  after  the  most  arduous  practice.  There 
are  critics  more  solemn  and  more  serious  who 
assert  there  is  no  especial  California  tvpe; 
that  the  Native  Daughter  of  the  G  ilden  West 
is  not  so  different  from  the  maiden  of  the 
Middle  States,  nor  so  diametrically  opposed 
in  manner  and  make-up  to  the  damsel  of 
Gotham,  of  Baltimore,  or  of  Louisville. 

It  is  Miss  Geraldine  Bonner's  story  in 
Harpers  that  has  precipitated  the  controversy. 
The  title  of  her  tale  is  A  Califoryiian,  and  the 
heroine  is  a  tall,  lustrous,  opulent  young 
person  of  free,  uncoa.strained  manners,  who 
talks  of  her  "company,"  her  "popper," 
and  her  "mommer,"  and  winds  up  by 
proposing  to  a  bashful  young  easterner, 
who  enchains  her  affections.  Of  course, 
there  are  extenuating  circumstances,  for 
she  is  an  heiress,  is  courted  by  an  English 
nobleman,  and  the  easterner,  though  he  loves 
truly,  is  poor  and  proud.  So  she  is  really 
forced  by  his  misunderstanding  of  her  senti- 
ment to  take  the  initiative.  It  is  not  the 
plot,  but  the  descriptions  and  dialogue 
that  give  occasion  for  the  discussion  of  the 
California  girl,  whom  the  author  of  the  much- 
debated  tale  asserts,  should  not  be  looked  for 
amid  the  membership  of  Mr.  Greenway's 
flock.  She  declares  the  polite  San  Francisco 
maiden  is  no  more  typical  than  the  polite 
New  Yorker;  that  the  standards  of  refined 
Society  are  much  the  same  the  world  over; 
that  individuality  must  be  sought  below  the 
crust,  and  that  it  is  to  the  middle  class  we 
must  look  for  the  genus.  Save  for  our  isola- 
tion, there  is  no  particular  reason  why  Cali- 
fornia should  evolve  a  distinct  feminine 
species.  The  time  has  been  when  the  uncon- 
ventionality  and  generous  physical  endow- 
ment of  our  women  afforded  Eastern  critics  the 
opportunity  for  their  differentiation.  When 
Mrs  McLane  Martin  first  appeared  at  a  Patri- 
arch's ball,  with  her  splendid  figure  and  strong 
face,  and  her  bold,  broad,  and  liberal  ways — 
she  was  hailed  as  typical  of  the  Golden  State. 
Lillie  Coitt  is  another  woman  of  striking 
appearance,  whose  individuality  impressed 
the  critics  as  Western. 

* 

But  such  strong  personalities  occur  in  every 
Society.  They  are  not  necessarily  typical  of 
San  Francisco,  whose  individuality  is  due  to 
its  history,  to  the  remarkable  episodes  that 
,  have  occurred  under  its  skies,  rather  than  to 
its  women.  I  have  often  written  of  a  girl  as 
Californian,  and  to  most  of  us,  I  think,  the 


adjective  suggests  liberality,  frankness,  gen- 
erosity, and  a  fine  figure.  It  does  not  imply 
ignorance  of  the  convenances,  or  a  contempt 
for  pronunciation,  or  mental  limitations.  The 
peculiarities  of  this  community  are  really  ex- 
terior. It  has  been  observed  we  have  more 
characters  than  character.  I  think  the  beauty 
of  the  Bay  County  women  is  a  notable 
feature  ;  the  love  of  outdoor  life 
is  another.  No  city  offers  a  more 
interesting  feminine  panorama  than  the 
Saturday  afternoon  parade  on  Market  Street. 
Only  in  Paris  is  there  more  gaiety  and  bright- 
ness after  dark.  The  life  of  the  restaurants, 
of  the  innumerable  boarding  houses  is  Gallic 
rather  than  American.  We  are  Parisian  in 
our  love  of  amusement,  of  sunshine,  of  pleas- 
ure, of  good  eating.  The  atmosphere  here  is 
luxurious.  We  have  more  rich  people  in 
proportion  to  the  population  than  any  other 
city.  Though  one  rarely  hears,  for  instance, 
of  extravagance,  though  spendthrifts  are  ab- 
sent, a  great  deal  of  money  is  expended;  in- 
comes are  generally  lived  up  to.  We  support 
important  book  stores  and  innumerable 
theatres. 

*  *  * 

Literary  reputation  here  is  not  to  be  made 
by  representing  what  may  be  called  typical 
Californiaas,  but  rather  by  utilizing  the  queer 
things  that  have  occurred.  There  are  in- 
numerable skeletons  in  San  Francisco  closets 
— strange  family  histories  full  of  color  and 
strange  incidents.  These  are  the  romances  of 
conditions.  The  chance  here  is  for  a  Thomas 
Hardy  rather  than  a  Rudyard  Kipling  or  a 
Marlon  Crawford.  Among  us  there  are  no 
Lauderdales;  possibly  in  a  generation  or  two 
certain  families  will  develop  into  clans.  But, 
after  all,  we  are  very,  very  young. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  Dr.  Marc  Levin gston  becomes, 
by  the  agency  of  the  millionaire  Fair's  last 
will,  quite  an  important  personality,  it  may 
be  said  with  some  authority,  that  he  will 
never  figure  as  health  officer.  All  sorts  and 
conditions  of  influences  have  been  invoked 
against  his  appointment.  Not  only  has  it  been 
found  impossible  to  rig  a  board  of  doctors  who 
will  agree  to  select  him,  but  the  Governor  has 
been  confronted  with  all  the  unsavory  records 
of  his  administration  as  Coroner.  Even  the 
undertakers  have  banded  together  and  pro- 
tested; the  Examhier  threatens  denunciations, 
and  altogether  Governor  Jim  has  made  up  his 
mind,  however  pleasant  and  companionable  a 
person  Dr.  Marc  may  be  with  his  friends, 
he  is  not  the  man  for  health  officer,  and,  con- 
sidering everything,  I  am  surprised  at  the 
audacity  of  his  pretension. 

*  *  * 

THE  HEROINES  of  the  Teacher's  Pen- 
sion Bill  are  Mrs.  E-  P.  Bradley  and  Mrs. 
Nettie  Craven.  To  them  the  honor  of  putting 
that  measure  through  the  two  houses  of 
Legislature  must  be  accorded,  and,  considering 
what  the  bill  means  to  the  Department,  their 
services  should  evoke  generous  appreciation. 
Considering  the  opposition  the  idea  met, 
and  the  spirit  of  retrenchment  abroad  in 
Sacramento  this  session,  their  achievement  is 
all  the  more  notable.  Indeed,  but  for  their 
advocacy,  and  especially  for  the  courage  and 
persistence  of  Mrs.  Bradley,  the  measure 
would  have  been  allowed  to  lapse  into  innocu- 
ous desuetude  early  in  the  session.  She  had 
al.so,  at  the  very  last  moment,  the  privilege  of 
playing  a  species  of  Grace  Darling  part,  for 
in  the  final  division  in  the  Assembly  the 
measure  almost  perished  for  the  lack  of  a 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  FepHin  Tutti-Fruttl  Chew- 
ing; Gum.   Tou  will  find  it  admirable. 


single  vote,  and  .she,  gallantly  plunging  into 

the  breach,  or  rather,  on  to  the  floor,  captured 
a  doubting  Thomas,  ere  a  warning  voice  an- 
nounced: 

"  Mr.  Speaker  there  is  a  lobbyist  on  the 
floor." 

Mrs.  Bradlej^  of  course,  had  to  retire  pre- 
cipitately but  her  expedition  had  been  crowned 
with  success.  The  single  vote  was  captured 
and  the  bill  is  now  in  Budd's  hands.  He 
has  promised  it  his  signature. 

*  .V  * 

In  addition  to  persistence  and  ability  Mrs. 
Bradley  is  a  handsome  woman  with  no  little 
fascination  of  manner.  She  has  occupied  for 
several  years  the  post  of  drawing  teacher  in 
the  Cosmopolitan  High  School  and  figured 
conspicuously  in  connection  with  the  Cali- 
fornia Building  at  the  World's  Fair. 

*  ,  * 

SO  IT  SEEMS  Millspiugh  was  fool  as 
well  as  knave.  No  one  into  whose  ears  the 
autobiography  of  his  virtues  had  been 
poured  ever  doubted  his  insincerity;  no  one 
unfortunate  enough  to  have  business  dealings 
with  the  man  discredited  his  greed.  In  the 
course  of  the  many  years  of  its  existence,  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company  has  been  served  by 
objectionable  characters,  but  never  had  it  on 
its  pay-rolls  so  thoroughly  dangerous  and 
malignant  an  individual  as  this.  Incapable 
of  looking  a  fellow  creature  in  the  eye,  he 
bore  on  his  face,  in  his  manner,  the  stamp  of 
unreliability.  The  method  of  winning  the 
confidence  of  his  superiors  he  favored  was 
that  of  blackening  the  characters  of  his  co- 
workers. According  to  his  oft-repeated  tale, 
faithfulness  was  his  monopoly  and  virtue  his 
special  privilege.  The  idea  of  another  pos- 
sessing either  he  scouted  as  ridiculous,  and  he 
proved  as  efficacious  a  medium  for  the  conver- 
sion of  citizens  into  enemies  that  could  be  de- 
vised. And  all  this,  according  to  the  daily 
prints,  was  the  cloak  of  a  vulgar  intrigue 
with  a  brace  of  pettifogging  lawyers  to  cheat 
the  corporation  that  had  entrusted  one  of  its 
most  important  departments  to  his  manage- 
ment. He  is  guilty  in  a  double  sense,  for  not 
only  has  he  betrayed  his  trust,  but  the  confi- 
dence and  kindness  of  his  friend.  Yet  by 
what  special  characteristic,  save  it  was  tale- 
bearing, he  endeared  himself  to  any  .superior, 
I  cannot  imagine.  The  man  was  repulsive  in 
every  way. 

*  * 

Some  months  ago  John  D.  Spreckels  told 
me  of  the  difficulty  he  experienced  in  obtain- 
ing compensation  from  Millspaugb  for  certain 
damages  collision  with  a  cable  car  had  wrought 
on  his  carriage.  There  was  no  imaginable 
excuse  for  the  company,  and  the  proper  form 
of  procedure  would  have  been  to  pay,  instan- 
ter,  the  bill  for  repairs.  Yet  this  unfortunate 
and  unhappy  exponent  of  the  virtues  went  to 
the  trouble  of  insulting  Spreckels  by  suggest- 
ing he  was  trying  to  "do"  the  company.  Dozens 
of  similar  instances  might  be  cited.  Instead 
of  tact  and  courtesy,  he  .showed  those  who 
had  business  dealings  with  hitn  a  coarse  bru- 
tality that  proved  most  irritable.  His  favorite 
method  of  describing  a  suit  for  damages  was 
to  speak  loftily  of  blackmail.  I  have  known 
of  him  associating  that  term  with  .some  of  the 
most  honorable  men  at  the  Bar,  and  I  don't 
wonder  at  the  general  satisfaction  the  news  of 
his  exposure  was  received  with. 

*  *  * 

THE  CALLIOPEAN  dance  Saturday  night 
will  hardly  be  handed  down  in  the  archives 
as  the  most  successful  affair  this  enterprising 
young  organization  has  given.  In  fact,  the 
Club  has  many  a  time  excelled  the  record  at- 
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tained,  though,  measured  by  the  standards 
that  govern  functions  of  the  kind,  it  suffered 
rather  by  comparison  than  in  fact.  I  refer  to 
the  terpsichoreaii  features,  of  course.  The 
entertainment  was  poor.  Just  where  Mr. 
Brown  discovered  the  Hibernian  comedians 
who  sang  and  danced,  no  one  could  guess. 
There  are  several  better  brogues  in  the  Club 
than  they  exhibited,  and  their  melodies  were 
the  reverse  of  harmonious.  Of  course,  they 
are  given  to  severe  criticism,  are  the  Calli- 
opeans,  but  they  themselves  turn  out  a  highly 
successful  entertainment  when  put  to  it,  and 
it  is  generally  admitted  their  shows  have  a 
spice  of  fun  professional  affairs  lack.  Other- 
wise the  entertainment  left  little  enough  to  be 
desired.  The  girls  had  dances  in  plenty,  and 
it  was  quite  early  morning  before  the  gather- 
ing dispersed. 

*    *  * 

WAS  IT  NOT  unduly  presumptuous  of 
the  Deux  Temps  Club  to  imagine  it  would 
enjoy  the  patronage  of  Oakland's  church  set 
in  an  effort  to  continue  its  fortnightly  festivals 
through  Lent  ?  That  the  success  of  the  deb- 
utantes' dances  has  rather  gone  to  the  heads 
of  certain  of  the  members,  is  one  of  those 
mildly  lamentable  facts  the  admission  of  which 
carries  the  proper  condemnation  for  there 
are  better  than  religious  reasons  for  the  forty- 
day  suspension  of  social  activities.  It  is  a 
period  properly  dedicated  to  rest,  to  renuncia- 
tion, or  rather  to  a  different  phase  of  exertion, 
a  new  formula  of  food.  Still,  the  Deux 
Temps'  presumption  was  sufficiently  innocent, 
for  no  one  imagines  it  a  deadly  sin  to  trip  the 
light  fantastic  in  Lent,  however  set  the  con- 
ventions be  in  the  other  direction.  The  ques- 
tion was  considered  after  the  last  cotillion, 
and  the  experiment  was  ventured  on — not  be- 
fore the  church  set  had  assured  the  others  that 
such  affairs  could  not  enjoy  the  patronage  of 
its  presence. 

* 

There  were  two  meetings — an  assembly  of 
which  no  one  wanted  to  say  anything,  and 
then  a  cotillion  which  was  .set  for  last  Satur- 
day night.  Though  the  invitations  were 
sent  out  in  due  form,  but  five  girls  and  ten 
Brownies  put  in  an  appearance.  To  add  a 
further  touch  of  darkness  to  the  gloom, 
Huber's  orchestra,  requisitioned  for  the  occa- 
sion, failed  to  put  in  an  appearance,  whereupon 
sundry  boys  were  sent  out  after  melody. 
They  were  as  unfortunate  as  the  man  of 
scriptural  fame  who  invited  several  people  to 
a  wedding,  and  on  the  day  all  sent  excuses — 
for  one  musician  was  ill,  another  said  his 
child  was  sick  and  he  could  not  leave,  a  third 
that  as  he  was  not  musician  enough  to  do 
for  the  season,  he  certainly  was  too  good  to 
be  an  "  emergency,"  and  so  on  until  the 
attempt  was  abandoned  in  despair,  and  the 
affair  degenerated  into  a  conversazione,  which, 
of  course,  was  a  bit  lamentable,  as  one  does 
not  select  debutantes  in  cold  blood  to  talk  at. 
However,  there  are  to  be  no  more  cotillions 
until  Easter  affords  relief  and  justification, 
and  then,  doubtless,  gaiety  will  again  be  the 
order  of  the  day.  I  believe  the  memory  of 
Saturday's  failure  will  be  obliterated  bj'  as 
brilliant  an  affair  as  that  which  preceded  the 
season  of  abstinence  and  habitual  bicycling. 


The  chief  social  topic  in  Oakland  at  present 
is  the  engagement  of  Miss  Claire  Tucker, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  T.  Tucker,  to  Mr.  Phil  Wil- 
liams, son  of  Mrs.  H.  W.  Williams,  of  San 
Francisco.  The  engagement  was  not 
altogether  a  surprise,  as  the  fact  that  the 
young  people  had  a  penchant  for  one  another 
was  well  known.    The  affair  had  its  inception 


before  Miss  Tucker  went  abroad  to  finish  her 
education.  She  returned  about  a  year  ago, 
and  since  then  Mr.  Williams  has  been  assid- 
uous in  his  devotions.  Miss  Claire  Tucker  is 
the  fourth  of  the  beautiful  Tucker  sisters,  and 
while  she  is  not  so  ethereal  as  Mrs.  George 
McNear,  nevertheless  .she  is  a  handsome  girl 
of  an  attractive  personality.  At  the  recent 
Deux  Temps  Cotillion  I  remarked  her  fresh 
complexion,  her  charming  voice,  and  her 
naturalness  of  manner.  She  is  quite  musical 
and  as  popular  as  any  girl  in  either  Oakland 
or  San  Francisco  Society. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Tom  Magee  gave  a  very  elaborate 
luncheon  on  Saturday  last,  in  honor  of  Miss 
King,  who  is  at  present  a  guest  of  Mrs.  Ma- 
gee. Some  twenty-five  members  of  the  young 
married  set  were  invited  to  meet  her.  The 
house  was  prettily  decorated  and  the  ladies 
were  very  smartly  dressed.  Among  them  I 
noticed  Mrs.  Hinckley,  Mrs.  Bowles,  Mrs. 
Edson  Adams,  and  Mrs.  Harrison  Clay,  who 
looked  particularly  well. 

* 

The  luncheon  given  by  Mrs.  Will  Henshaw 
in  honor  of  Mrs.  Edson  Adams  (nee  Bessie 
Wheaton)  was  an  exceedingly  pretty  affair. 
The  table,  which  was  an  immense  round  one, 
seating  twenty  young  married  women,  was 
chastely  decorated  in  almond  blossoms.  Mrs. 
Adams  was  delightfully  "  bridey-looking  "  in  a 
charming  toilette.  I  believe  the  only  unmar- 
ried guest  was  Miss  King.  Mrs.  George 
McNear,  Mrs  Orestes  Pierce,  Mrs.  Frank 
Brigham  and  others  were  present. 

*  ,  * 

Miss  Juliet  Garber's  colonial  dinner  to  those 
who  danced  the  minuet  at  the  recent  colonial 
ball  at  Berkeley,  was  an  immense  success. 
There  has  been  quite  a  controversy  in  the 
Oakland  papers,  recently,  over  the  appearance 
of  the  Berkeley  maidens.  Some  daring  jour- 
nalists have  had  the  audacity  to  contend  that 
while  brains  and  blue  blood  are  a  common 
commodity  among  the  members  of  the  fashion- 
able Athenian  set,  beauty  is  rather  at  a  dis- 
count. I  fear,  however,  that  either  the  st%  le 
of  type  admired  by  these  critics  is  the  doll- 
faced  or  dairy-maid,  which  certainly  is  lacking 
in  Berkeley.  I  don't  imagine  the  region  yields 
Cleopatras  or  Helens  in  quantity,  but  one 
sees  there  a  fair  proportion  of  pretty,  refined, 
interesting  looking  girls.  There  is  Miss  Green, 
a  dainty  maiden,  dark,  piquant,  bright,  and 
one  of  the  smartest  co-eds  in  the  University. 
Then  Miss  Garber  is  certainly  an  interesting 
type,  while  Miss  Blake  and  Miss  Duff  may  be 
counted  among  those  whose  attractiveness 
would  provoke  admiration  in  far  more  brilliant 
gatherings  than  Berkeley  affords.  Nor  is  this 
merely  a  matter  of  opinion.  However,  the 
dinner-table  on  this  especial  occasion  was  a 
most  picturesque  .sight,  and,  without  undue 
strain  on  the  imagination,  one  could  fancy 
one's  self  transported  to  colonial  days.  Miss 
Garber,  too,  endeavored  to  carry  out  a  colonial 
menu  and  style  of  table-decoration  which  fur- 
ther enhanced  the  success  of  the  scheme. 


A  farewell  breakfast  was  given  to  Mrs. 
Chester  Cadwell,  ex-financial  .secretary  of  the 
Ebell  Society  prior  to  her  departure  for  Davis- 
ville.  Addresses  were  read  by  Mrs.  A.  W. 
Bishop  and  Mrs.  Davis,  head  of  the  musical 
department  of  the  Ebell.  There  were  five 
.small  round  tables  laden  with  violets  for  de- 
coration, and  rather  more  substantial  delicacies, 
and  the  ladies  appeared  to  have  a  very  jolly 
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convivial  time.  Doctor  Caldwell  will  also  be 
regretted,  he  has  been  visiting  physician  at 
the  Fabiola  Hospital  but  resigns  that  to  take  a 
practice  in  Davisville.  Mrs.  Perrine,  the  lady 
who  sustains  the  responsibility  of  being  Grover 
Cleveland's  mother-in-law,  was  among  the 
guests.  She  was  handsomely  dressed  and 
hardly  seemed  conscious  of  the  notoriety  of 
her  distinguished  relationship. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  the  departure  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  David  Loring  for  Japan  has  been  re- 
ceived with  regret  not  only  in  Berkeley  where 
their  hospitality  has  been  enjoyed,  but  among 
all  the  musical  people  in  San  Francisco  and 
Oakland.  Mr.  Loring  has  certainly  materially 
advanced  the  musical  culture  of  this  coast  and 
brought  out  some  very  excellent  voices  in  the 
Loring  and  Schumann  Clubs.  Miss  Ruth 
Loring  and  her  brother  are  to  go  to  Boston  in 
order  that  the  latter  ma^'  attend  the  school  of 
Technology.  Mr.  Louis  Lesser  the  well- 
known  musician  has  bought  the  beautiful 
grounds  and  home  of  the  family. 

*  *  * 

FOLLOWING  CLOSE  upon  the  heels  of 
the  Gould-de  Castellane  alliance  we  have  a 
similar  pairing  off  of  another  of  America's 
heiresses.  Miss  Mary  V.  Leiter,  and  Lord  Cur- 
zon.  When  the  betrothal  was  first  published 
the  bridegroom  was  mentioned  plainly  as  Mr. 
George  N.  Curzon,  which  is,  honestly,  all  that 
he  is  at  present:  merely  sunning  himself  in 
the  rays  of  a  title,  gathering  unto  himself 
ambitions,  political  projects,  and  the  where- 
withal in  weighty  Chicago  millions. 

*    ^  * 
* 

The  indefatigable  reporter  who  neither 
slumbereth  nor  sleepeth,  as  usual,  comes  to 
the  rescue.  Feeling  the  inadequacy  of  so 
much  coin  for  so  scant  a  title,  he  hies  himself 
to  the  Almanac  de  Goiha  and  forthwith 
triumphantly  prints  a  beautiful  pedigree  ; 
ancient,  vast,  and  warranted  not  to  rust,  even 
after  friction  with  the  American  dollars 
of  vulgar  trade.  Last  Sunday's  Examiner 
spread  itself  over  three  full  columns  de- 
voted with  fidelity  and  finish  worthy  a  bet- 
ter cause.  Shades  of  Independence!  Was  ever 
pedigree  outlined  without  ringing  in  old 
William  the  Conqueror,  who  is  made  re- 
sponsible for  every  existing  Lordlet  ? — ^just  as 
every  .so-called  aristocratic  American  came 
over  in  the  "Mayflower."  Blessed  be  Wil- 
liam the  Conqueror  and  the  good  ship  "  May- 
flower "  of  stately  .silences.  Without  them, 
what  would  High-and-Ancient- Lineage  do  ? 
It  would  surely  sicken  and  die. 

*  *  * 

I  happen  to  know  of  a  sentimental  episode 
in  the  life  of  Miss  Leiter.  While  spending  a 
brilliantly  gay  winter  in  New  York — brilliant 
as  only  the  career  of  a  million  heiress  can 
be — she  met  Lispenard  Stewart,  the  scion  of  a 
noble  knickerbocker  family,  and  a  recognized 
social  power,  who  promptly  fell  in  love  with 
her.  Her  photograph  smiled  down  from  his 
knickerbocker  dressing-table;  his  roses  scented 
her  boudoir;  his  hand  gallantly  guided  her 
through  the  figures  of  the  Patriarch's  co- 
tillions; he  drove  with  her,  dined  with  her,  and 
talked  with  her  at  the  opera,  but  he  did  not 
marry  her.  The  gilded  romance  was  nipped 
in  the  bud  by  the  emphatic  disapproval  of 
Stewart  mere — the  indigo-blue  knickerbocker 
blood,  high  and  mighty  itself,  richly  backed 
and  packed  with  golden  ducats,  declined  to 
soil  its  proud  name  with  the  coin  begotten  by 
vulgar  trade.  The  American  aristocracy 
then,  waived  aside  that  which  the  English 
aristocracy  now  reaches  out  its  greedy  hand 
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to  procure.  Bat,  then,  you  see,  the  Stewarts 
need  no  monej',  while  young  Curzon  does, 
so,  after  all,  pride  is  but  an  empty  term,  and 
principles  neatly  adjust  themselves  to  cir- 
cumstances. 

*  *  * 

Unreasonable  is  the  assumption  that  tailors 
know  their  business.  If  they  did  one  would 
not  see  around  so  many  velvet-collared  dress 
suits.  That  they  are  quite  out  of  form  should 
be  distinctly  understood,  and  though  certain 
young  men  in  Gotham's  swell  set  affect  them, 
they  are  not  more  pardonable  on  that  basis. 
If  one  is  a  diplomat,  then  there  is  no  objec- 
tion. It  is  a  trait  George  Hall,  as  representa- 
tive of  the  Sublime  Parti,  could  safely  be 
pardoned,  or  W.  B.  Chapman,  but  not  the 
rest. 

*  ^  * 

The  announcement  of  so  interesting  an 
engagement  has  set  in  currency  again  the 
funny  tales  about  Mrs.  Leiter's  Malapropisms. 
During  her  stay  at  Del  Monte  which  lasted 
over  several  weeks.  Society  was  afforded  no 
personal  evidence  of  her  talent.  She  seemed 
rather  a  matter-of-fact,  matronly  type  of 
person,  with  some  affection  for  real  lace  and 
black  silk,  with  occasional  incursions  into  the 
debatable  region  of  colors  and  stripes.  She 
kept  very  much  to  herself  and  her  family, 
however.  Miss  Leiter  is  in  no  sense  the 
raging  beauty  one  might  infer  from  the 
enthusiasm  of  the  dailies.  She  is  tall,  grace- 
ful, refined  of  manner,  with  no  little  character 
in  the  lines  of  her  face.  Certainly  she  was 
admirably  gowned.  The  parent  Leiter,  who 
belongs  to  the  portly  English  type,  rejoiced 
in  an  abundance  of  loose  whiskers  and  quite 
a  British  talent  for  silence.  He  supplied  the 
coin,  however,  and  his  wife,  very  evidently,  the 
push.  Apropos  of  the  special  talent  which  has 
secured  her  such  an  eminent  degree  of  noto- 
riety, here  are  some  instances.  Speaking  of  a 
ball,  at  one  of  the  foreign  ambassies  in  Wash- 
ington to  which  she  had  taken  her  daughter 
she  said:  "Oh,  Mary  had  a  splendid  time  and 
danced  with  all  the  etageres."  Again  referring 
to  some  sharp-witted  person,  she  is  said  to  have 
expressed  unbounded  admiration  for  her  quick- 
ness at  repertoire,  and  still  again  she  is  said, 
when  hurrying  down  from  her  dressing-room 
while  en  neglige  to  receive  a  visitor,  to  whom 
she  was  anxious  to  be  polite,  to  have  begged 
a  thousand  pardons  for  appearing  in  her  nom 
de  plume.  Whether  the  credit  is  really  de- 
served or  not,  I  cannot  pronounce,  but  in  Chi- 
cago they  quote  as  her  most  notable  mistakes 
the  famous  remark:  "I've  been  busy  all  day 
hanging  the  porte-cocheres,"  and  that  other 
oft-quoted  statement,  "My  daughter  never 
takes  cold  in  evening  dress  because  she's  so 
indelicate." 

*  ,  * 

MY  SENSE  of  the  eminence  and  importance 
of  the  community  went  up  a  degree  or  so  last 
Sunday  morning  on  being  confronted  at  break- 
fast by  the  Worth  costumes  the  Examiner 
showed  up  with.  That  we  are  rich,  enterpris- 
ing and  sensational,  I  have  long  realized,  but 
without  definite  information  or  such  an  in- 
imitable display  of  examples,  how  could  I  tell 
where  the  fine  costumes  of  the  first  families 
come  from  ?  Who  could  guess,  unassisted  by 
the  context,  that  the  wonderful  creations 
depicted  so  elegantly  actually  had  their  sources 
at  Worth's,  rather  than  at  Felix's  or  our  own 
J.  J.'s?  There  was  .something  so  bewilder- 
ingly  graceful  and  seductive  about  the  cen- 
tral figure  that  for  a  moment  I  imagined  I 
had  picked  up  a  copy  of  that  instructive  peri- 
odical, Monthly  Fashions  for  Mothers  and 
Others,  which  illuminates  our  doorsteps  at 
irregular  intervals.    A  second  glance,  how- 


ever, showed  me  that  the  proper  feeling  was 
gratitude  rather  than  indignation,  for  the 
toilette  secrets  of  several  of  our  veritable 
grandames  were  there  revealed  with  a  gen- 
erous openness  quite  devoid  of  ostentation.  I 
cannot  imagine  anything  more  reassuring  than 
the  feeling  of  realizing  that  the  gowns  you 
have  been  privileged  to  admire  at  various  en- 
tertainments are  really  by  eminent  hands. 
The  sense  of  artistic  satisfaction  is  similar  to 
that  afforded  by  the  a.ssurauce — when  given — 
that  some  little  landscape  you  had  just  gone 
into  raptures  over  is  justly  entitled  to  admir- 
ation as  a  Corot  or  a  Diaz. 


Apropos  of  Worth  Toivn  Topics  has  this  to 
say  : 

The  Anglo-French  dressmaker,  however,  long  ago 
fell  somewhat  into  the  backgronnd  as  an  arbiter  ele- 
gantiarum,  and  his  monopoly  of  the  great  world's 
clientele  was  broken  up  by  the  enterprise  of  younger 
rivals.  Worth's  glory  was  at  its  height  in  the  declin- 
ing daj's  of  the  Second  Empire,  but  the  mondaines  of 
the  Republic  did  not  withhold  their  favor  from  the 
man  to  whom  Empress  Eugenie  looked  for  her  best 
gowns.  Those  that  would  get  an  accurate  idea  of 
Worth  had  best  turn  to  Zola's  "La  Curee"  and  read 
the  passage  in  which  the  visit  of  Saccard's  young  wife 
to  the  couturier  is  described.  "I  do  not  feel  you  to- 
day, dear  madam,  call  again,"  Worth  would  say, 
when  unmoved  by  inspiration  and  unable,  after  pro- 
found reflection,  to  deliver  himself,  with  the  air  of  a 
sybil  and  the  jerkiness  of  a  cable  car,  of  a  scheme  for 
a  toilette  suited  to  the  form,  features  and  complexion 
of  some  opulent  but  humble  suppliant. 

*  *  * 

It  must  be  that  taste  of  journalism  the  ladies 
had  at  Christmas,  which  makes  them  so  amen- 
able to  the  interviewer.  There  is  hardly  a 
topic,  social  or  national,  on  which  it  is  not 
possible  to  elicit  trained  feminine  opinions. 
Take  the  Gaiety  Girl  episode  at  Burlingame. 
Think  how  valuable  it  is  to  have  the  social 
culture  of  the  community  freely  devoting 
itself  to  the  controversy,  generously  helping 
out  the  general  perplexity  with  its  authorita- 
tive expression  of  views.  The  change  that 
has  come  over  the  spirit  of  Society  in  regard 
to  the  interviewer,  shows  how  journalism  has 
advanced  in  the  estimation  of  the  400,  for  I 
can  remember  quite  readily,  the  time  when 
no  reporter  or  reporteress  might  draw  an  ex- 
pression from  any  member  of  Mr.  Greenway's 
flock,  and  when  it  was  currently  considered 
good  form  to  keep  out  of  the  papers.  That  day 
is  fled,  however,  and  now  almost  any  of  us  are 
liable  to  be  asked  to  assist  in.  solving  prob- 
lems, incidentally  supplying  a  little  funny 
reading  matter  for  the  amusement  and  delec- 
tation of  those  who  are  not  "in  the  swim." 
In  this  connection,  it  is  only  fair  to  warn 
people  whose  youth  or  inexperience  might 
lead  them  to  assume  the  reverse,  that  Mrs. 
George  Crocker  does  not,  in  the  faintest 
degree,  resemble  the  picture  which  had  the 
place  of  honor  in  the  Examiner  s  supplement 
last  Sunday.  Au  contraire,  .she  is  a  decidedly 
stylish  woman,  and  could  not,  even  if  she 
tried,  wear  a  costume  so  uniquely  ugly  as 
arrayed  that  unspeakably  ungainly  figure. 

*  ^  * 

THOUGH  HUGH  CRAIG  is  not  by  any 
means  a  young  man,  his  rise  to  prominence  is 
full  of  precept  for  the  rising  generation.  His 
election  as  vice-president  of  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce  and  president  of  the  Half  Million 
Club,  testifies  inimitably  to  the  efliciency  of 
pure  wind  as  a  factor  in  public  estimation. 
The  manager  of  the  New  Zealand  Insurance 
Company  is  neither  an  attractive,  a  generous, 
nor  a  clever  man.  His  personality  is  in  no 
.sense  winning  or  interesting.  Though  he  has 
obtained  in  a  business  way  a  fair  degree  of 
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commercial  success,  it  has  not  been  of  such  a 
degree  or  character  as  to  entitle  him  to  the 
civic  honors  the  business  community  has 
thrust  upon  him.  Among  the  fire  underwri- 
ters he  is,  perhaps,  the  most  unpopular  man 
on  the  Coast,  for  the  disaffection  that  is  so 
general  here  is  in  no  small  degree  the  result 
of  his  personal  aggression.  By  continual  and 
persistent  kicking  at  nothing  in  particular, 
and  by  the  friendship  of  a  well-known  news- 
paperman who  persistently  pu.shes  him  to  the 
front  as  an  exponent  of  underwriting  problems, 
his  name  has  become  thoroughly  familiar  and 
his  expressions  have  achieved  a  deadly  gravity 
their  matter  does  not  entitle  them  to.  Seeing 
Mr.  Craig  has  only  pushed  himself  more  than 
his  competitors,  and  really  has  to  thank  journ- 
alism for  his  advancement  as  much  as  jaw- 
bone, it  would  be  ridiculous  to  treat  his 
prestige  seriously. 

*  ^  * 
* 

The  structure  of  his  importance  is  based  on 
the  theory  of  objection.  The  person  who  con- 
tinually asserts  himself  against  the  will  of  a 
majority,  inevitably  achieves  consequence.  At 
all  insurance  gatheiings  during  the  last  six 
years  Hugh  Craig,  ever  in  a  hopeless  minority, 
raised  his  voice  against  whatever  happened  to 
be  the  existing  order  of  things.  What  is 
worse,  he  permitted  himself  to  be  made  the 
instrument  of  a  sensational  evening  paper's 
efforts  to  gain  circulation  on  California  Street. 
He  was  a  source  of  denunciatory  interviews  for 
whoever  desired  them,  and  the  prestige  of  this, 
together  with  the  disaffection  wrought  by  his 
policy  made  him  such  a  thorn  in  the  sides  of 
the  insurance  men  that  they  sent  a  deputation 
to  New  Zealand  to  effect  his  transfer  to  .some 
more  congenial  clime.  But  they  failed.  Since 
then  Craig  has  waxed  more  prominent  by 
close  adherence  to  his  method  of  eternal  ob- 
jection. As  he  can  never  be  counted  upon 
save  to  make  a  speech,  he  often  wins  special 
concessions  as  the  price  of  compliance  and 
silence.  In  an  organization  Craig's  function 
is  that  of  a  teredo.  Sooner  or  later  he  destroys 
the  structure  he  finds  himself  an  integral  por- 
tion of,  and,  gifted  with  both  avoirdupois, 
whiskers,  and  voice,  he  is  taken  as  seriously 
as  though  he  really  were  a  quantity.  How- 
ever, no  one  .should  object  to  Mr.  Craig,  even 
though  he  be  a  subject  of  Her  Gracious 
Majesty,  Queen  Vic,  aiding  the  cause  of 
population  and  growth.  It  is  so  good  a 
cause  that  it  deserves  rather  a  better  figure- 
head. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  that  in  this  highly  cosmopolitan 
community,  there  are  more  lineal  descendants 
of  the  Philistines  than  any  of  us  care  to 
admit.  The  careers  of  .such  men  as  Sutro, 
Hugh  Craig,  Davie  across  the  water,  Dennis 
Kearney  of  old,  seem  to  reproduce  the  victories 
of  Sampson — if  not  with  the  .same  weapon,  by 
the  agency  of  one  equally  deadly.  The  suprem- 
acy of  jaw-bone  is  the  salient  evil  of  our 
institutions,  and  one  may  be  pardoned  for 
regretting  that  natural  .selection  ages  ago  de- 
prived humanity  of  tails,  without  diminishing 
the  instinct  of  wagging  that  still  remains  with 
the  .species. 

*  *  * 

As  Hugh  Hume,  of  the  Post,  is  generally 
suspected  of  his  own  editorials,  he  may  .safely 
be  congratulated  on  introducing  to  coast  con- 
versation two  admirable  expressions.  The 
"glad  hand"  answers  capitally  the  purpo.se 
of  its  suggestion,  and  furnishes  a  captivating 
antithesis  to  the  "  gla.s.sy  eye,"  which,  of 
course,  is  the  contrasting  phiase.  It  is  fairly 
presumable,  for  instance,  that  if  John  D. 
Spreckels  were  to  meet  the  late  Colonel  Burns 
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on  Kearny  Street,  he  would  give  him  "  the 
glassy  eye "  direct,  whereas,  if  the  latter 
should  encounter  Judge  Sanderson's  Police 
Commissioner,  M.  Gunst,  then  he  would 
receive  and  be  given  "  the  glad  hand."  Of 
course,  Mr.  Hume  in  his  editorials  applies  the 
terms  in  their  abstract  significance.  Their 
introduction  is  timely,  for  most  of  us  exposed 
to  the  expression  of  the  moment  are  becoming 
rather  tired  of  being  told,  "  I  didn't  do  a 
thing  "  to  him  or  her,  as  the  case  may  be.  So 
I  oflFer  "  the  glad  hand  "  to  the  "  glassy  eye," 
and  hope  the  Vaudeville  Club  will  not  lose 
sight  of  their  availability. 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  POLITICAL  opportunities  per- 
mitted to  go  to  waste  at  Sacramento,  I  wrote 
some  weeks  ago.  Reviewing  the  session  just 
ended,  it  may  be  said  with  all  seriousness,  and 
with  due  sadness  that  it  was  as  intellectually 
barren  a  legislaiture  as  the  State  has  ever 
suffered  from.  Through  all  those  weary  days 
not  a  speech  nor  a  debate  worth  hearing,  not 
a  bright  expression,  a  fine  sentence  to  linger 
in  the  memory,  but  a  confused  reminiscence 
of  hours  of  tedious,  mawkish,  bedraggled 
talk,  forced,  fatuous  discussions  on  futile 
issues,  the  inevitable  prominence  of  the  vulgar 
boodler,  the  greedy  "combine,"  with  its 
methods  and  object*,  obvious  as  they  weie 
dishonorable,  but  withal  little  mind,  less  dig- 
nity, no  patriotism.  To  congratulate  Senators 
and  Assemblymen  on  the  results  of  their  efforts, 
would  be  an  opportunity  I  should  rejoice 
at,  but  there  is  nothing  that  may  truthfully 
be  said  in  the  direction  of  felicitation.  Possi- 
bly the  intellectual  average  of  the  Senate  was 
rather  better  than  that  of  the  Assembly,  in 
which  a  score  of  very  young  men  burning 
with  oratorical  ambitions,  burst  into  rhetoric 
without  either  cause  or  effect.  Debates  there 
were,  strung  out  to  lengths  wearisome  as  they 
were  unreasonable  to  permit  some  embryo 
Demosthenes  to  inflict  pointless  common- 
places in  stilted  sentences  on  an  audience 
individually  impatient  for  the  moment  of  its 
own  platitudes.  There  were  men  in  both 
houses,  men  of  good  morals  and  manner,  who 
did  their  best  against  such  overwhelming 
odds,  but  what  could  half  a  dozen  Sena- 
tors or  a  dozen  Assemblymen  do  in  the 
face  of  so  hapless  an  aggregation  ? 

*  *  * 

Of  the  younger  men  it  may  be  said  their 
lungs  are  better  far  than  their  brains.  Some 
of  them  meant  well  enough  but  at  inordinate 
and  unsatisfactory  length.  In  the  Senate,  as 
I  have  said  elsewhere,  Gesford  was  easily  the 
leader,  and  his  record  with  that  of  Peddler, 
Withington,  Whitehurst,  McAllister,  Tire, 
Ford,  Biggy,  and  Fay  is  untainted  by  the 
suggestion  of  corrupt  influence.  Bert,  save  for 
his  adherence  to  certain  uncertain  measures, 
did  fairly.  Flint,  though  duly  honest,  showed 
up  as  a  trimmer.  In  the  Assembly,  out  of 
the  clash  of  oratory  there  emerged  no  leader. 
I  might  mention  a  dozen  or  so  names  against 
which  there  are  no  black  marks,  but  the 
work  of  separating  sheep  and  goats  is 
one  of  superrogation  in  a  community  in 
which  self-advertisement  is  the  common  form 
of  commendation.  But  the  scandals  were  by 
no  means  exclusively  legislative.  There  was 
a  vulgar  parading  of  illicit  amours  in  connec- 
tion with  the  recent  performance  at  Sacra- 
mento that  cannot  be  too  harshly  or 
too  vigorously  condemned.  I  wonder  some 
Senator  did  not  offer  a  law  against  the  institu- 
tion of  female  clerks,  for  heaven  knows  they 
were  an  evil  that  cried  for  abatement.  No 
one  expects  unalloyed  virtue  or  sainiline.ss  in 
our  legislators,  but  it  is  reasonable  to  demand 
the  observance  of  the  convenances.    For  cer- 


tain men  who  might  be  supposed  to  know 
better,  even  the  decencies  did  not  exist.  Where 
legislators  are,  there  will  the  adventuresses 
gather,  and  one  had  to  watch  out  for  the 
elbows  of  a  choice  crowd  of  them  at  Sacra- 
mento this  session. 

*  .j,  * 

The  best  speech  of  the  session,  undoubtedly, 
was  that  delivered  by  Bachman,  of  Fresno, 
apropos  of  Woman's  Suffrage.  It  was  ex- 
ploited by  Ed.  Hamilton  in  a  volley  of  sen- 
tences, and  by  Davenport,  who  handed  the 
orator  down  to  fame  in  a  striking  portrait,  but 
since  then  he  gave  the  Legislature  no  com- 
panion piece  to  that  outburst.  Journalistically, 
the  honors  are  with  Tom  Sullivan,  of  the 
Chronicle,  whose  correspondence  was  not  only 
the  most  readable  and  accurate,  but  the  most 
independent  and  aggressive.  He  scored  a 
series  of  fine  scoops,  had  nearly  all  the  news 
features  of  the  session  in  advance  of  his  rivals, 
and,  altogether,  achieved  a  success.  He  did 
more  than  any  one  else  to  expose  the  raw 
doings  of  the  several  combinations  round 
Budd,  and  the  Reddy,  Campbell,  Metson  out- 
fit have  to  thank  him  for  the  white  light  that 
beat  about  their  aspirations. 

*  *  * 

The  next  move  of  note  politically  speaking, 
will  be  the  removal  of  Prison  Directors  De 
Pue  and  Hayes — the  former  on  account  of  rid- 
ing on  a  pass,  and  the  latter  because  the  firm 
of  Hinckley,  Spiers  &  Hayes,  of  which  he  is  a 
member,  were  awarded  by  the  directors  of  San 
Quentin,  contracts  for  the  construction  of  a 
series  of  boilers.  It  is  noi  alleged  his  po.sition 
gave  him  an  undue  advantage,  for  the  bids 
were  adjudged  in  fair  competition,  but  he  com- 
mitted a  breach  of  the  law  by  acting  thereon 
and  the  Governor  intends  enforcing  such  regu- 
lations. 

*  *  * 

W^ITHOUT  BEING  unnecessarily  invidi- 
ous, I  should  like  to  impress  on  the  Railroad 
Company  the  sad  necessity  for  Major  Gillis' 
exile.  That  necessity  is  positive  in  the  minds 
of  those  who  watched  his  career  after  the 
guiding  finger  and  potent  pensonality  of  the 
great  manipulator  had  been  removed.  Never 
were  the  affairs  of  the  Kentucky  corporation 
so  mismanaged,  never  has  its  prestige  been 
so  bedraggled  or  besmirched.  A  raw  gang 
of  third  rate  lobbyists  had  its  affairs  in  hand, 
and  how  they  did  blunder  and  err  in  the  ab- 
sence of  a  capable,  clear-headed  leader. 
Stupid,  maladroit  work  has  been  done  at 
vSacramento  ere  this,  but  nothing  to  rival  the 
disregard  for  the  mere  conventions  of  manipu- 
lation that  characterized  Major  Gillis'  cohort 
of  strikers.  There  was  no  indecency  these 
fellows  would  not  perpetrate,  button-holing 
legislators  in  the  most  public  places,  chasing 
them  on  to  the  floor  of  the  House,  even.  I 
am  told,  however,  that  Gillis'  retirement  is 
virtually  decided  on,  and  as  soon  as  he  settles 
his  accounts,  his  walking  papers  will  be  made 
out.  The  Company  has  to  thank  his  stupidity 
for  Biggy's  exposure,  and  for  the  white  light 
that  beat  about  the  Scalpers'  Bill,  and  the 
street  railway  measure.  The  Governor  has  al- 


ready vetoed  the  first  of  these,  and  will  decline 
approve  the  other.  Veril}',  the  days  of  yore  to 
are  past  and  gone. 

*  *  * 

The  impression  that  ex-Senator  Cross  was 
in  Sacramento  charged  with  the  railroad's 
manipulation  is  erroneous.  He  was  there  as 
the  representative  of  the  law  department  to 
examine  all  the  bills  presented  in  Senate  and 
Assembl}'  to  watch  that  nothing  detrimental 
to  the  corporation's  multifold  interests  should 
be  passed  without  their  knowledge.  His 
duties  were  strictly  confined  to  that  function, 
reporting  his  conclusions  to  W^.  F.  Herrin 
direct,  and  he  had  nothing  else  to  do,  so  the 
responsibility  for  errors  committed  does  not 
rest  on  his  shoulders. 

*  ^  * 

AT  THE  FIRST  BATCH  of  appointments 
Governor  Budd  has  announced,  I  hear  no 
murmurs  of  dissatisfaction.  It  is  not  pos.sible 
he  has  succeeded  in  satisfying  all  the  aspirants 
nor  has  he  yet  rewarded  all  those  who  through 
the  campaign  aided  his  cause.  There  is  evi- 
dence, however,  of  the  abandonment  of  the 
conciliatory  attitude  which  caused  his  friends 
so  much  anguish.  He  seems  to  have  decided 
that  those  who  assisted  and  fought  for  him  are 
the  ones  to  receive  recognition,  and  the  first 
distribution  of  honors  has  been  made  with 
fairness  and  discrimination.  Of  the  three 
Pilot  Commissioners,  Captain  Miyo's  appoint- 
ment is  credited  to  J.  J.  Dwyer's  influence. 
W.  W.  Foote  secured  Captain  Hackett's  place, 
and  Bill  English  is  charged  with  the  responsi- 
bility of  Phillip  Caduc.  Of  the  Port  Wardens 
Sam  Braunhart  obtained  his  place  on  personal 
grounds,  by  reason  of  the  efforts  he  made  to  be 
Registrar  I  believe.  Major  Harney  had  consid- 
erable influence  behind  him,  but  was  not 
originally  slated  for  the  place.  The  young 
gentleman  whom  the  Governor  had  selected 
was  shelved  because  of  certain  charges 
brought  against  him.  To  no  less  eminent  a 
personage  than  Martin  Kelly  do  Martin  Provo, 
and  J.  R.  Attwood  owe  their  appointment — 
though  they  are  both  good  men  and  good 
Democrats. 

THE  expulsion  of  ex-Secretary  Higgins 
leaves  little  of  the  Markham  administration  in 
evidence.  This  proneer  of  '89,  by  the  grace 
of  the  demagnatized  Pasadena  statesman,  fed 
fat  his  greed  at  the  public  crib.  Successively 
Private  Secretary  and  Insurance  Commis- 
sioner, he  had  most  of  the  emoluments  if  none 
of  the  honors  of  office,  and  with  his  oppor- 
tunities and  well  balanced  conscience  has 
surely  feathered  downily  some  Southern  Cali- 
fornian  nest.  The  permanent  exile  to  the 
region  below  Tehachapai  of  this  exceedingly 
aggressive  personality  will  hardly  draw  tears 
to  the  eyes,  either  of  his  associates  or  the 
community  at  large.  There  is  rather  an  in- 
teresting story  connected  with  his  "turning 
down,"  which  may  throw  some  light  on  poli- 
tics as  they  are  manipulated  at  Sacramento. 
Sam  Leake,  who  is  in  the  "  library,"  and  is 
given  to  jobbing,  has  done  everything  to  pro- 
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tect  Higgins,  his  old  associate  and  friend, 
against  the  plainly  expressed  determination  of 
Governor  Budd  to  cut  him  adrift.  Rumors  of 
unholy  combinations  between  the  Executive 
and  this  individual  began  to  creep  into  the 
papers;  the  Chronicle  gave  the  Cabinet  a  most 
unholy  roast,  and  the  atmosphere  developed 
gloom  and  clouds  until  Governor  Jim  at  a  sin- 
gle fell  swoop  evicted  Higgins,  appointing 
Senator  Gesford  to  take  his  place. 

*  *  * 

Though  Gesford  had  not  performed  any 
especial  service  for  Bttdd,  he  is  recognized  as 
the  ablest  speaker  in  the  Senate,  a  man  of  good 
education  and  actual  integrity.  With  Biggy, 
McAllister  and  Ford,  he  ranked  in  the  honest 
remnant  of  the  Upper  Legislative  chamber, 
and  if  the  office  is  suscept  ble  of  being  con- 
verted into  anything  but  a  sinecure,  he  is  the 
man  to  find  the  opportunity.  I  suppose  his 
selection  was  dictated  in  some  degree  by 
the  fact  that  the  Senate,  by  courtesy,  could 
hardly  refuse  to  confirm  the  appointment.  Con- 
sidering Higgins  is  a  Republican,  it  is  ex- 
tremely improbable  that  body  would  extend  to 
any  outsider  so  signal  an  evidence  of  its  con- 
sideration. 

*  *  * 

DESPITE  THE  PLETHORA  of  legal  and 
forensic  talent  for  which  our  Bar  is  famous, 
instances  are  of  daily  occurrence  in  which 
even  our  most  distinguished  advocates  either 
careles^y  or  wantonly  overshoot  the  mark, 
and  succeed  in  piling  up  mountains  out  of 
molehills  with  as  much  assiduity  as  if  the 
ulterior  object  to  be  gained  was  a  fat  retainer 
for  pulling  them  down.  But  if  this  habit  of 
"  making  "  gratuitous  work  is  a  common 
characteristic  of  our  Bar,  our  Supreme  Bench 
does  not  certainly  labor  under  the  imputation 
of  doing  more  than  the  law  allows.  For  in- 
stance, although  it  is  clearly  the  duty  of  the 
Supreme  Court  to  decide  upon  the  whole  mer- 
its of  any  cause  which  goes  before  it  on  ap- 
peal, it  is  too  frequently  the  case  that  decisions 
are  wrung  from  it,  as  it  were,  grudgingly  and 
piecemeal,  thus  necessitating  a  sequence  of 
appeals  where  one  exhaustive  decision  might 
have  answered,  and  imposing  a  needless  bur- 
den of  expense  upon  litigants. 

A  case  in  point,  which  will  answer  for  a 
specimen  illustration  of  both  the  legal  charac- 
teristics to  which  I  am  calling  attention,  oc- 
curred last  week  in  a  matter  relating  to  the 
disposition  of  a  portion  of  the  late  Judge  Hey- 
denfeldt's  estate.  The  testator  had  provided 
in  his  will  that  all  debts  should  be  paid  from 
the  proceeds  of  the  sale  of  so  much  of  his 
"  unproductive  property  "  as  might  be  suffi- 
cient to  cover  them.  The  decedent's  debts 
did  not  amount  to  more  than  about  $2000;  the 
provisions  of  the  will  seem  to  be  unmistakable; 
and  yet  a  most  elaborate  fuss  was  made  over 
the  signification  of  the  term  "  unproductive." 
The  three  eminent  law  firms  of  Pierson  & 
Mitchell,  Knight  &  Heggerty,  and  Craig  & 
Meredith,  retired  worsted  from  the  Supreme 
Court,  under  a  ruling  from  Judge  Temple  that 
"testamentary  directions  for  the  payment  of 
debts  are  superfluous,  unless  for  a  special  ob- 
ject." Of  such  threadbare  stuff"  as  this  are  too 
many  of  our  lawsuits  made,  and  within  such 
narrow  limits  are  too  often  confined  the  deci- 
sions of  what  is  properly  a  quantum  meruit 
Court  of  Appeal. 

*    ^  * 

THOSE  WHO  ARE  unacquainted  with 
Mrs.  Nettie  Craven,  and  know  nothing  of  the 
peculiarities  of  the  late  James  G.  Fair,  may 
be  pardoned  placing  curious  constructions  on 
the  last  episode  in  the  famous  will  case.  That 


the  production,  at  a  critical  moment,  of  a 

penciled  testament  disposing  of  the  estate  on 
the  very  lines  the  heirs  and  their  lawyers 
desired,  should  strike  outsiders  as  unusual,  is 
not  at  all  surprising.  If  I  knew  nothing  of 
Mrs.  Craven  and  her  friendship  for  the  late 
millionaire,  of  her  strong  personality,  her 
career  in  this  city,  or  of  the  unique  individu- 
ality of  Fair,  his  inordinate  deceptiveness  and 
unreliability,  I  should  feel  justified  by  the 
very  felicity  of  the  solution  in  concluding  it 
had  been  artificially  precipitated.  Yet,  how- 
ever strong  the  probabilities  seem  to  set 
against  the  authenticity  of  the  document,  it  can 
definitely  be  asserted  that  the  will  is  genuine 
and  is  offered  in  good  faith. 


In  considering  the  story  of  its  discovery,  it 
must  be  remembered  first  that  Mrs.  Craven 
and  the  late  Fair  were  extremely  close  friends. 
They  met  many  years  ago  when  she  was  in 
Nevada  on  a  visit,  and  her  shrewd  common 
sense,  her  bright,  strong  intelligence,  and  the 
force  and  energy  of  her  character,  made  a 
decided  impression  on  him.  She  it  was  whom 
he  wished  to  marry — not  the  innumerable 
women  whose  names  before  and  since  have 
been  linked  with  that  of  the  millionaire.  For 
the  sex  he  had  but  little  respect,  regarding 
women  as  playthings,  or  as  the  instruments  of 
mere  physical  enjoyment.  After  testing  her 
honesty  and  sincerity  in  innumerable  ways,  he 
came  to  regard  Mrs.  Craven  as  an  uncommon 
type  of  female,  who,  though  she  lacked  neither 
womanliness  nor  sympathy,  could  yet  discuss 
understandingly  the  big  problems  he  was  ever 
confronted  with,  and  not  only  listen,  but 
assist.  Besides,  in  her  frank  way,  .she  laughed 
at  his  evasions,  let  him  .see  she  saw  through 
his  trickeries,  and  perhaps  was  the  one  woman 
who  could  have  made  a  positive  impression  on 
so  unusual  a  character.     She  was  his  antithe- 


sis; he  was  convinced  of  her  honor,  and  he 
had  ample  reason  to  respect  her. 

*  *  * 

A  few  of  Mrs.  Craven's  intimate  friends 
were  aware  of  the  interest  Fair  took  in  her 
aff'airs,  but  no  one  realized  more  keenly  than 
she  the  danger  of  .such  an  intimacy.  His 
reputation  with  women  precluded  his  enjoy- 
ment of  the  friendship  of  ladies,  and  she  took 
every  precaution  that  their  names  should  never 
be  linked.  Indeed,  it  may  be  said  if  this  inti- 
macy had  been  known  there  would  have  been 
little  surprise  over  the  discovery  of  the  last 
will.  It  may  be  asked,  though,  why,  when 
the  news  of  the  ex-Senator's  death  reached 
her,  Mrs.  Craven  did  not  instantly  produce 
the  important  document  in  her  possession. 
The  truth  is,  she  accepted  the  Pierson  and 
Mitchell  will,  as  every  one  else  did,  as  the 
expression  of  the  dead  man's  views.  Not  the 
views  that  he  expressed  to  her,  for  he  asserted 
his  positive  intention  not  to  sign  that  docu- 
ment, but  as  a  new  proof  of  his  constitutional 
duplicity.  I  suppose  she  has  as  many  wills  as 
Mr.  Goodfellow,  for  the  Senator  talked  habit- 
ually of  his  fortune,  discussed,  whenever  .she 
would  listen,  the  best  method  of  its  disposi- 
tion, and  drafted  and  signed  testament  after 
testament.  The  fact  of  his  signing  one  more 
or  less  made  no  especial  impression  on  her, 
and  that  this  penciled  document  was  really 
the  final  expression  of  his  views  never  flashed 
on  her  until  she  noticed  the  date  affixed  to  the 
stolen  will.  Then  the  gravity  of  her  situation 
flashed  upon  her,  and  imagining,  woman-like, 
she  could  avoid  the  consequences  of  her  crim- 
inality, she  sent  the  manuscript  to  New  York, 
placing  it  in  the  custody  of  a  friend  of  hers 
there. 

*  * 

Determined  individuality  was  ever  one  of 
the  salient  traits  of  the   dead  millionaire's 
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curious  character.  No  one  ever  controlled 
him;  he  seldom  suffered  himself  to  be  guided 
even  by  the  opinion  of  another.  There  is  no 
question  but  he  resented  aught  that  appeared 
in  the  light  of  an  effort  at  restraint  or  re- 
pression, and  there  was  nothing  in  which  he 
took  a  keener  joy  than  in  disappointing  some 
one  who  imagined  him  pinned  down  to  a 
certain  position.  Those  who  knew  him  well 
can  easily  imagine  how  thoroughly  he  would 
delight  in  the  complication  the  appearance  of 
this  last  will  has  precipitated.  Others  go  so 
far  as  to  suggest  the  present  situation  is  of 
his  own  planning,  that  he  actually  determined 
to  secure  immortality  with  Blythe,  by  means 
of  a  law  suit.  However  humorous  the  idea, 
such  a  trick  is  by  no  means  unworthy  of  the 
dead  millionaire.  The  cause  assigned  for  the 
ab.sence  of  Mr.  Goodfellow's  name  in  the 
Craven  will  is,  that  the  ex-Senator,  in  some  un- 
accountable way,  concluded  that  his  attorney 
wanted  to  control  him  Those  who  discuss 
the  subject  with  any  degree  of  familiarit}', 
don't  pretend  there  existed  the  slightest  basis 
for  such  an  assumption,  but  do  not  deny  the 
attitude  of  covert  hostility.  Bre.sse  was  ex- 
cluded becau.se,  in  a  wa}-,  he  blamed  him  for 
the  losses  of  the  wheat  deal,  into  which,  I  am 
told,  he  claimed  to  have  been  unwillingly  led. 
Dr.  Livingstone  was  substituted  because  the 
old  man  said  his  physician  had  been  better 
and  kinder  to  him  than  any  one  else;  that  he 
had  entertained  him  when  no  one  else  thought 
he  was  worth  attention,  and  in  many  ways  had 
earned  his  gratitude. 

*  ..,  * 

That  Mr.  Goodfellow,  Mr.  McHnerney,  or 
Mr.  Purson  .should  decline  to  accept  this  lat- 
est phase  of  the  situation,  is  but  natural.  It 
does  not  .seem  reasonable  so  close  a  business 
man  would  take  the  trouble  of  having  drawn 
up  an  iron- clad  testament,  paying  therefor 
$1500,  and  then  immediately  thereafter  pre- 
paring with  his  own  hands  a  second  document 
disregarding  all  the  precautions  he  had  so 
carefully  taken  in  the  other.  There  is  but  one 
answer — one  explanation — he  was  James  G. 
Fair,  liable  to  do  anything  slippery,  insincere, 
preferring  the  devious  to  the  obvious  way,  lull 
of  subterfuges  and  tricks,  and  impossible  of 
explanation  by  any  normal  p.sychological 
analysis.  I  suppose,  too,  he  believed  he 
could  draw  up  for  himself  a  will  with  as  much 
dexterity  as  his  lawyers.  Now  for  the  fight, 
however,  for  it  is  not  presumable  that  the 
docimient  will  be  protested  without  a  contest, 
though  it  is  hard  to  see  what  standing  Messrs. 
Goodfellow  and  Bresse  will  have  in  Court. 
The  onus  of  the  complication  falls  on  Mrs. 
Craven,  however,  to  whom  the  community 
will  look  for  a  .solution  of  the  complexities  of 
a  most  perplexing  situation. 

*  ^  * 

NOW  THAT  Justice  Garoutte  has  incor- 
porated "  Colonel  Mazuma"into  the  Statute 
Book,  the  next  big  dictionary,  to  be  up  to 
date,  must  present  the  term,  with  definition, 
derivation,  and  other  particulars.  For  the 
benefit  of  the  lexicographers  I  offer  a  brief 
history  of  its  origin,  assuming,  of  course,  that 
my  readers  know  Mazuma  is  the  California 
signification  of  "The  Sack."  There  hangs  in 
the  corridor  of  the  Capitol  at  Sacramento,  a 
large  canvas  representing  an  Aztec  .scene 
called    "Waiting    for   the  Montezumas." 


Visitinf^  cards,  invitations,  writinfj  paper,  envelopes 
and  all  ladies'  fine  stationery  at  reasonable  prices. 
Our  new  Colnnibia  papeterie,  a  50  cent  box  for  35 
cents,  is  the  seller  now;  the  Columbia  visiting  and 
correspondence  cards  are  the  cheapest  and  best.  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co,  741  Market  Street. 


Though  the  composition  and  treatment  leave 
something  to  be  desired,  from  the  purelj'  artis- 
tic point  of  view,  it  is  a  rather  notable  paint- 
ing. However,  its  merits  or  demerits  have 
nothing  to  do  with  the  .story.  Underneath  it 
the  lobbyists,  manipulators,  and  bosses  were 
accustomed  to  gather  during  the  sessions  of 
the  Legi.slature,  there  to  put  up  deals,  to  or- 
ganize campaigns  and  combines,  and  stich 
other  functions  as  their  discretion  or  opportu- 
nity suggested.  As  the  gathering-place  of 
this  gentry  it  won  especial  renown,  and  no  one 
thought  it  peculiarly  funny  when  there  ap- 
peared directly  under  the  canvas,  pasted  on 
the  wall,  a  sheet  of  paper  convening  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Third  House  for  the  afternoon,  the 
call  signed  P.  E.  Mazuma. 

*  ^  * 

It  soon  transpired  that  the  call  was  a  little 
joke  perpetrated  by  a  rather  illiterate  San 
Francisco  politician,  and  the  signature  "Ma- 
zuma," represented  his  .sense  of  the  spelling 
of  "  Montezuma."  There  was  a  great  deal 
of  fun  and  laughter  over  the  episode,  and 
George  Squires,  who  was  then  legislative  corre- 
spondent of  the  Bulletin,  wrote  to  his  paper 
an  account  of  the  episode.  As  readers  of 
The  Wavk,  to  whose  columns  he  contributed 
for  many  years,  may  remember,  Squires  had 
a  penchant  for  the  title  "  Colonel."  It  was 
not  abnormal,  though  the  conjunction  even 
then  .seemed  happy,  for  him  to  announce  that 
"Colonel  Mazuma"  had  come  to  town. 
The  connection  of  "Mazuma"  and  the 
"Third  Hou.se"  being  established,  it  is  easy 
to  xinderstand  the  conversion  of  the  term  into 
a  synonym  for  "The  Sack."  Its  availability 
in  that  direction  was  to  no  small  degree 
utililzed  by  Squires,  who  familiarized  the  term 
by  using  it  in  that  relation,  especially  in  a 
series  of  letters  he  wrote  this  paper  from 
Sacramento  two  winters  ago. 

*  *  * 

The  Supreme  Court's  endorsement  of  the 
new  term  occurs  in  the  Statutes  103  California, 
in  the  decision  on  an  appeal  for  a  new  trial  in  a 
ca.se  that  achieved  some  prominence.  It  .seems 
certain  newspayers  charged  misconduct  to  the 
jury,  and  it  was  alleged  that  Colonel  Mazuma 
had  interviewed  certain  of  its  members.  This 
Justice  Garoutte  defined  as  a  specific  accusa- 
tion of  corruption,  and  on  that  basis  the  case 
was  decided. 

WOULD  IT  NOT  be  interesting  if  in  the 
archives  of  the  law  department  of  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Company  tliere  was  di.scovered  a 
brief  by  ex-Judge  McKissick  arguing  the 
illegality  of  the  very  action  Attorney-General 
Olney  is  taking  against  the  Stanford  estate  ? 
For  many  3^ears  the  ex-jurist,  who  is  now 
special  counsel  for  the  Government  in  this 
particular  proceeding,  was  in  the  Railroad's 
employ.  He  is  an  excellent  constitutional 
lawyer,  and  rather  notable  for  his  learning 
than  because  of  his  .skill  at  advocacy.  During 
his  term  of  railroad  service,  the  function  he 
distinguished  himself  particularly  in  perform- 
ing was  in  the  preparation  of  opinions  on  the 
innumerable  important  questions  that  contin- 
ually present  themselves  for  decision  or  trial 
in  the  affairs  of  the  big  corporation.  He  was 
strong  in  the  application  of  law,  and  proved 
an  available  factor  in  the  background  of  .sev- 
eral big  suits.  He  came  here  from  Memphis, 
when  the  3'ellow  fever  plague  raged  there,  and 
.settled  at  San  Jose,  winning  attention  by  his 
handling  of  some  important  litigation  en- 
trusted him  by  the  department.  Subsequently 
he  was  taken  into  the  service  of  the  company, 


and  for  many  years  served  the  Huntington- 
Crocker-Stanford  combination. 

*    *  * 

The  Big  Four  never  lost  sight  of  the  possi- 
bility that  the  Government  might  proceed  at 
some  time  or  other  against  their  private  for- 
tunes. They  have  opinions  on  file  on  this  sub- 
ject from  the  several  heads  of  their  law  depart- 
ment, from  E.  B.  Crocker  down,  and  the  con- 
census of  opinion  is  against  the  legalitj'  of  the 
proceeding  in  question.  Of  course  there  are 
always  moot  questions  which  may  balance  a 
case  one  way  or  the  other,  but  I  think  it  will 
be  found  the  preponderance  of  the  law  favors 
the  Stanford  side.  I  know  Judge  Spencer  and 
the  Wilsons,  who  are  Mrs.  Stanford's  counsel 
in  the  suit,  entertain  no  fears  but  that  judg- 
ment will  be  pronounced  in  their  favor. 

HORACE,  iv.  7. 

AD  TORyUATUM. 

The  snows  have  fled;  once  tnore  their  verdure  green 

The  smiling  fields  renew 
And  trees  their  leaves;  once  more  the  earth  is  seen 

Its  seasons  to  pursue; 
And  lessening  torrents  flow  within  their  banks. 

Aglaia  once  more  may  dare. 
Light-clad,  to  dance  with  nymphs  in  frolic  ranks, 

And  with  her  sisters  fair. 
The  year,  the  hour  that  frets  the  pleasant  day, 

Warn  us  that  we,  as  well 
As  they,  must  change,  and  fade,  and  pass  away. 

Frosts  flee  'fore  Zephyr's  spell, 
-•Xiul  summer  follows  close  upon  the  Spring, 

Itself  about  to  pack 
Away  w-lien  Autumn  does  his  harvesting, 

And  lo!  dull  Winter's  back. 
Nathless  the  (juick-revolving  moons  repair 

Their  skyey  loss,  but  when 
We  go  where  pious  -Kneas  went,  and  where 

Tullus  and  .Aucus,  tlien 
Dust  and  a  shade  are  we.    What  mortal  knows 

Whether  the  gods  above 
Will  add  a  morrow  to  to-morrow's  close  ? 

Wliate'er  with  generous  love 
You  now  bestow  upon  a  friend  shall  'scape 

Your  greedy,  grasping  heir. 
When  once  you're  dead,  and  Minos — grislj*  shape — 

Awarded  has  your  share. 
Your  awful  share  of  pain,  Torquatus,  nor  your  race, 

Nor  shall  j  our  wit  avail 
To  bring  you  back,  nor  yet  your  pious  grace. 

Diana's  self  did  fail 
To  free  Hippolytus  from  Hell's  dark  gloom; 

.And  Theseus  strove  in  vain 
To  snatch  his  loved  Pirithiius  from  his  doom, 

And  rend  dull  Lethe's  chain. 

— C.  \V.  DoyU. 
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fF  rate  of  production  be  the  test  of  merit  then  it  is 
"hats  off "  to  Anthony  Hope.  This  facile  writer 
reels  off  novels  and  dialogues  with  the  rapidity  of 
a  stenographer.  The  Indiscretions  of  the  Duchess  catches 
the  echoes  of  admiration  aroused  by  the  Dolly  Dia- 
logues, which  followed  quick  as  winking  on  the  Pris- 
oner of  Zenda.  Since  then  we  have  had  the  God  in  the 
Car,  and  A  Change  of  Air.  The  Chronicles  of  Count  An- 
tonio are  being  syndicated  in  the  biggest  capitals,  to- 
gether with  another  series  of  Dialogues.  As  though 
this  were  not  enough,  here  is  another  tale  now  out  in 
buckram  from  the  house  of  Holt  &  Co. — .1  Man  of 
Md'-k.  This,  I  assume  he  has  just  "dashed  off"  with 
that  fascinating  ease  he  is  winning  a  reputation  on. 
It  bears  the  ear-marks  of  that  form  of  composition. 
One  can  fancy  him  in  a  perspiration  as  he  finishes  at 
lightning  speed  each  chapter.  However,  the  texture 
of  the  tale  justifies  similar  haste  on  the  part  of  the 
reader.  They  are  frivolous  persons,  the  dramatis  per- 
sontE  who  figure  in  it.  and  though  exciting  things 
happen  with  characteristic  precipitancy,  the  business 
is  as  shallow  as  the  hero.  Considering  the  pretty  gift 
at  romancing  Mr.  Hope  has,  it  is  a  pity  he  is  so  ar- 
dent in  discounting  his  vogue.  He  seems  to  have 
forgotten  that  the  privilege  of  watering  a  stock  is 
purely  corporate,  and  does  not  remember  that  the 
value  of  an  article  is  in  direct  proportion  to  the  rate 
of  its  production.  With  the  art  and  skill  he  undeni- 
ably possesses,  he  should  have  added  a  literary  style, 
and  who  knows  to  what  heights  he  might  not  have 
aspired.  But,  alas,  he  has  joined  the  baud  of  romance 
grinders,  issues  books  every  week  or  so,  puffs  and 
fills  out  an  incident  as  though  he  were  Marion  Craw- 
ford, in  whose  imagination  the  fall  of  a  pin  echoes  as 
clamorously  as  the  collapse  of  a  dynasty.  He  has 
distanced  Rider  Haggard,  whose  rate  is  but  two  books 
per  annum;  Stanley  Weyman,  who,  in  return  for 
being  characterized  as  the  British  Dumas,  seemed 
to  have  adopted  the  lucrative  idea  of  hiring 
out  subsidiary  chapters  to  literary  artisans, 
now  hides  a  diminished  head  before  this  Gat- 
ling-gun  of  fiction.  Indeed,  I  believe  Weyman  has 
retired  from  the  manufacture  of  brave  deeds  and 
modest  warriors  for  the  time  being — to  catch  breath 
possibly.  Dr.  Dojde,  since  the  destruction  of  Sherlock 
Holmes,  has  only  manifested  himself  to  the  Syndicates. 
Thomas  Hardy  fails  to  understand  the  value  of 
stenography  and  typewriting  as  aids  to  production, 
and  has  chasms  yawn  between  his  books.  Since 
Henry  James  turned  dramatist,  and  Stevenson  and 
Pater  were  buried,  style  is  in  eclipse.  The  subtlety  of 
Guy  Do'iievil/e  and  the  dialogue  of  Theatricals  are  not 
adequate  compensation  for  the  absence  of  another 
Lesson  of  the  Master.  To  revert  to  .1  Man  of  Mark, 
however,  it  is  easy  to  imagine  it  sensational  at 
Hawaii,  for  the  scene  is  set  in  a  vest  pocket  republic, 
with  a  magnetic,  if  grand  larcenous  President  in 
office,  and  a  Signorina  Carrington,  beautiful,  tall, 
fair,  and  adventurous,  as  the  hinge  of  events.  There 
are  thefts  of  some  magnitude,  intriguing  on  an  ex- 
tensive scale,  a  revolution  that  failed,  an  elopement 
defeated  by  a  sprained  ankle,  and,  in  the  last  chapter, 
a  suggestion  of  future  happiness  for  the  interesting,  if 
unscrupulous,  hero  and  his  diverting  and  rather 
fascinating  inamorata.  It  need  not  be  assumed  be- 
cause of  the  prodigalit}^  of  Mr.  Hope  that  he  has  lost 
the  knack  of  light,  debonair  .smartness.  The  narra- 
tive flows  on,  babbles  merrily  over  the  well-worn 
little  pebbles  in  its  course,  gurgles  pleasantly  above  a 
bit  of  gleaming  sandbar,  and  break.^  with  a  little 
precipitous  dash  and  a  tinkle  of  clamor  at  some 
incident  of  demi-importance. 

*     *  * 

Mrs.  Burton  Harrison  is  at  last  an  authority  on 
Society  and  its  chatter.  Comparing  Endymion,  which 
in  its  day  was  recognized  as  representative  of  the  life 
and  talk  of  the  UppcrTen  Thousand  with  the  "  Dolly 
Dialogues,"  she  thus  comments: 

If  this  is  a  correct  picture  of  Society  in  Ivngland  a  quarter  of 
a  century  ago  or  thereabout,  what  a  cliauge  is  marked  by  the 
publication  of  the  "  Dolly  Dialogues  '  of  .\nthony  Hope,  said 
by  George  Meredith  to  be  the  best  reproduction  extant  of  tnlk 
as  it  is  in  good  Societv  in  London  to-day.  From  the  scented 
and  rarified  atmosphere  of  Eiidvmion  I  pa'-sed  inio  that  of 
I.ady  Wicklcham's  tea  table,  where,  instead  of  cavaliers  "on 
tiptoe  for  a  flight  into  compliment  and  homage  to  the 
fair.  '  I  found  men  of  the  period  speaking  their  minds  in 
unvarnished  language  tolthe  women  of  their  acquaintance, 
analyzing  them  pitilessly,  cudgeling  them  with  satiric  epi- 
grams, and  treating  them  in  general  with  smoke-room  free- 
dom and  ease.  licside  the  exalted  creatures  wlio  in  Disraeli's 
pages  Ciirried  their  high  birth  and  breeding  into  everyday  con- 
versation, just  as  they  wore  their  coronets  to  court.  Mr.  Hope's 
ladies  of  rank  and  fashion,  aesthetic  barmaids  or  chic  female 
jockeys,  who  say  everything  that  comes  into  their  heads  to  the 
men  attending  upon  their  capricious  footsteps.  For  the  Dolly 
of  the  Dialogues  is  on  y  Dodo  in  a  daintier  form.  Her  frolic 
discourse  to  her  might-have-been"  Mr.  Carter"  about  lier 
rel-itions  with  things  in  general,  and  casually  with  the  hus- 
band of  her  choice,  is  as  inconseciucnt,  as  cold-blooded,  as  un- 
sparing, as  exasperating  as  was  that  of  Benson's  heroine. 
But  "Mr,  Carter,"  who  tells  the  story,  is  another  variety  of 


lovers  from  those  who  fell  to  Dodo's  lot.  His  faculty  for  an- 
swering her  sallies  iticlean  cut  epigrams  issimply  ast.  nishiiig. 
A  man  like  that,  introduced  into  the  drawing-rooms  of  New 
York  would  meet  numbers  of  girls  and  women  capable  of  an- 
swering him  in  kind,  but,  I  think,  few  inclined  to  provoke  his 
especial  variety  of  witty  cumment.  They  would  probably  be 
more  intent  upon  showing  liiiu  what  their  brains  could  furnish 
in  exchange,  than  in  supplving  him  with  subjects  for  analysis 
ol  woman's  leelings  toward  modern  man. 

In  some  ways  the  style  of  Dean  Hole  suggests  Sir 
John  Ivubbock.  He  has  that  ease  and  readiness  at 
quotation  and  that  power  of  apt  illustration  which 
the  author  of  The  Tleasurcs  of  Life  exhibits  in  his  very 
wise  sermons.  They  really  are  sermons,  though  the 
form  hardly  suggests  the  idea  of  pulpit  discourse. 
But  in  this  latest  book  of  the  Dean's  he  discloses 
more  of  his  individuality  than  vSir  John  permits  us  to 
diagnose.  It  is  a  bright,  pleasant  personality,  too, 
that  shines  out  of  the  style,  and  though  one  meets 
most  of  his  good  stories  as  old  frientls,  they  are 
woven  in  with  so  genial  an  air  and  fit  so  capitally 
with  the  context  that  the  familiarity  gives  rise  to  no 
contempt.  For  an  Episcopal  clergyman.  Dean  Hole 
gives  one  the  impression  of  being  extremely  liberal  in 
his  views,  though,  perhaps,  real  tolerance,  which  is 
as  much  sympathy,  generosity,  and  a  knowledge  of 
the  world,  as  merely  the  absence  of  prejudice,  befits  a 
clergyman,  and  more  often  characterizes  his  attitude 
than  it  does  the  point  of  view  of  the  lawyer  or  the 
doctor.  One  always  feels  a  personal  right  to  the 
interest  of  a  clergyman — a  sense  that  they  belong  less 
to  themselves  than  to  their  parishioners — an  impres- 
sion one  never  gathers  from  the  most  devoted  service 
of  lawyer  or  doctor.  Dean  Hole  chatters  pleasantly 
about  preachers  and  preaching;  decides  in  favor  of 
oral  discourse  as  against  reading  from  written  manu- 
scripts; go.ssips  agreeably  about  Dickens,  and  Dr. 
Pusey,  and  John  Leach — besides  many  more  equally 
distinguished.  In  addition  to  the  entertainment  one 
may  find  in  these  Memories,  one  cannot  but  be  im- 
pressed by  the  Dean's  sense  and  wit.  He  is  really 
admirable  on  the  subject  of  marriage  and  though  he 
does  inflict  rather  a  violence  on  the  stern  sex  by 
his  statement  that  "we  have  in  F,ngland  fifty  silly 
young  men  to  one  silly  young  woman,"  we  may 
pardon  him  since  he  has  never  been  to  America.  I 
am  disposed  to  believe  the  balance  here  is  rather  in 
favor  of  the  males. 

The  ideal  guide  book  unites  interest  and  instruc- 
tion, which  means  that  it  edifies  while  it  entertains. 
Though  that  element  of  graphic  power  which  com- 
pels the  reader  to  see  ^vith  the  writer's  eye,  is  absent 
from  the  style  of  Christian  Reid  he  has  made  a  charm- 
ing book  abotit  Mexico  in  'I'he  Land  of  the  Sun.  Even 
the  most  cursory  skipping  of  its  enthusiastic  pages 
reveals  the  sincere  effort  made  to  picture  the  environ- 
ment in  the  glowing  tones  it  wears  to  the  author.  It 
may  be  admitted,  too,  that  if  his  descriptions  fail  to 
imprint  indelible  pictures  of  Zacatecas,  Guadalajara, 
or  the  beaitties  of  Lake  Chapala,  on  the  mind,  at  least 
they  appeal  to  the  imagination  and  provoke  an  ar- 
dent desire  to  visit  the  country.  I  cannot  imagine 
solid  facts  being  conveyed  with  better  grace  than  in 
this  book.  The  several  love  stories,  though  obviously 
but  the  frame  of  the  description,  are  woven  in  with  a 
light  and  pleasant  touch.  The  ardor  of  Dorothea 
provokes  the  information  of  the  erudite  Russell;  the 
frivolous  Violet  is  a  mark  for  sarcastic  speeches,  be- 
sides affording  a  contrast  to  the  feminine  charm  of 
Mrs.  Langdon. 

That  the  inimitable  Sliinn  family  find  much  to  dis- 
parage in  Rounsevelle  Wildman's  Overland  Monthly  is 
easy  to  believe.  It  is  not  necessary  to  bean  Arnold 
or  a  Pater  to  see  that  this,  our  California  Magazine,  is 
neither  Harper's  nor  the  Cosmopolitan,  but  it  has  grown 
readable;  its  editing  demonstrates  a  sense  of  what  is 
interesting  in  essay  and  fiction.  Besides,  the  P'ebru- 
ary  nimiber  had  the  best  short  story  of  the  year. 
Dead  Sea  Fruit  was  a  .superbly  written  tale — strong, 
graphic,  sensational,  both  in  development  and  de- 
nouement. Though  the  literary  power  of  Alplieus 
Milton  Kerr  is  by  no  means  an  unknown  quality,  his 
work  does  not  always  evince  the  spectacular  brilli- 
ancy, the  fine  interest  developed  in  this  strong  and 
sensational  episode  of  life  in  old  Mormondom.  In 
the  March  issue,  besides  some  extraordinarily  poor 
pictures,  there  is  a  pleasant  California  story  by  Lucius 
H.  Foote,  a  Yosemile  episode  by  the  well-known 
artist,  C.  D.  Robinson,  and  a  well-rounded  tale  by 
the  editor.  Told  by\Owvhce  Joe.  Will  S.  Green  writes  on 
Digger  Indians,  and  the  evolution  of  coa.st  ship 
building  is  told  cf  by  Irving  M.  Scott  and  others.  The 
April  issue  promises  well,  for  it  is  to  contain  articles 
by  Danziger  on  the  Jews  of  ."^an  Francisco  and  the  fate 
of  the  Old  Spanish  Families,  by  Miss  Helen  p;liott 
Bandini,  which  should  be  worth  reading. 

*     *  * 

Pierre  Loti's  new  book  is  said  to  have  the  delicate 
charm  he  has  learned  to  invest  his  descriptive  narra- 
tive with.  /,(■  Desert  is  the  result  of  an  overland  voy- 
age from  Egypt  to  Jerusalem,  via  vSiiiai,  Akabah,  and 
the  Desert  of  Petraea.    The  diflTiculty  and  dangers  of 


the  route  are  notorious,  but  on  these  the  author 

dwells  but  sparingly,  devoting  himself  to  conveying 
his  impressions  ol  the  strangeness  and  the  charming 
melancholy  of  the  vast  arid  expanse  ol  land.  In  one 
place  he  says: 

"  And  nothing  alive  anywhere;  not  a  beast,  not  a  bird,  not  an 
insect;  the  Hies,  even,  which  belong  to  all  the  countries  of  the 
world,  are  laiking  here.  While  the  <lesrrts  of  the  sea  contain 
in  profusion  vital  riches,  here  all  is  sterility  and  death.  One  is 
as  if  intoxic.aed  with  silence  !  nd  ab.-encc  of  life  while  an  air 
flows  that  is  wholesome,  unbreathed,  virgin  as  before  the 
ere  tion." 

.Vppaiently  he  found  manna  in  the  same  desert  where  it  fell 
for  the  children  of  Israel: 

"  It  rc-cmbles  manna,  the  substance  which  the  wind  and  the 
rain  of  to  night  have  brought  and  pileil  up  before  our  tents.  I 
pick  up  these  things,  '  small  and  rouml."  white  grains,  very 
hard,  having  somewhat  the  flavor  of  wheat— the  dried-up  fruit 
of  small,  thorny  plants  which  in  certain  regions  cover  the 
mountains. 

"  In  gathering  this  manna,  I  have  touched  the  aromatic 
essences  of  the  soil,  and  my  hands  keep  lor  a  luog  lime  an 
exquisite  scent." 

*     *  * 

F.  Marion  Crawford,  says  Canity,  who  is  paying  one 
of  his  periodical  flying  visits  to  his  native  country,  is 
a  profoundly  handsome,  broad-shouldered,  six-foot 
man  with  azure  eyes,  though  why  he  parted  company 
with  his  blonde  Vandyke  beard,  is  still  a  matter  of 
conjecture  among  connoisseurs  of  manlv  beauty.  He 
is  married  to  an  equally  handsome  wife,  who  has  in- 
herited the  wonderful  grey  eyes  and  superb  physique 
of  her  father,  General  Berdan.  He  is  one  and  forty, 
and  having  model  manners  and  an  irreproachable 
temper,  is  naturally  much  sought  after.  Writing  is 
not  his  only  accomplishment.  He  is  a  prodigious  lin- 
guist, a  marvelous  musician,  and  an  expert  fencer. 
Yet  withal  he  is  not  consumed  with  the  egotism  that 
burns  out  the  heart  of  some  of  his  profession,  but  is 
modest  and  retiring,  and  altogether  a  charming  man 
of  the  world.  Being  an  unpatriotic  -American  he 
resides  in  Italy.    He  is  the  father  of  twins. 


Among  the  most  interesting  of  Roberts  Brothers' 
spring  announcements  is  a  book  called  Tales  of  Mean 
Street,  by  Arthur  Morrison.  The  big  English  reviews 
are  most  complimentary.  The  .iihcniciiin  says  it  is 
"  told  with  consummate  art  and  extraordinary  detail." 
The  IVoild  says  it's  "a  great  book."  And  there  are 
others.  In  the  Keynotes  Series  we  are  to  expect  vol- 
umes of  stories  by  Ella  D'Arcy,  Henry  Harland,  and 
H.  B.  Marriott  Watson,  whose  names  are  familiar  to 
readers  of  'J he  Yelhnu  Book.  Better  than  any  of  these 
for  the  unfortunate  ignorant  who  cannot  read  the 
original  French,  is  the  announcement  of  the  third 
and  last  of  the  De  Kubempre  series  of  Balzac  and  The 
Hi-^tory  of  I'hirteen.  That  most  fascinating  of  finales 
which  brings  Lost  /I'usion!  to  a  termination,  lingers  in 
the  memory  like  a  promise  of  happiness.  The  final 
volumes  of  Renan's  History  of  the  Teofle  of  Israel,  and 
a  new  translation  of  The  Life  of  Jesus,  are  also  among 
the  new  publications.  Oraclk,  K.  B. 

BOOK.S  RECEIVED. 

"A  Man  of  Mark"  by  Anthony  Hope.  H.  Holt 
&  Co.,  publishers.    F'or  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  More  Memories,"  by  Dean  Hale.  Macniillan  & 
Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  .\.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Land  of  the  Sun,"  by  Christian  Reid.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  pnblishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


His  Satanic  Majesty — It's  mighty  discouraging. 

Apollyon — What's  discouraging? 

"Why,  ever  since  the  fall  or  late  summer,  we've 
been  trying  to  keep  up  the  reputation  of  sheol  as  a 
mighty  warm  winter  resort,  and  now  this  competition 
is  going  to  knock  us  out." 

"  What  competition  ?  " 

"  Haven't  you  heard  that  the  Indiana  legislature 
is  in  session  ?  "  —I'resno  Republican. 
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THE  FENCING  MASTER. 

^)NTHUSIASM  over  opera  does  not  imply  a  stand- 
i^C)    ard  of  supernatural  excellence  with  us — at  least, 
not  with  the  crowded  houses  and  eager  bravos 

^  saluting  those  unconfined,  time-worn  shrieks  of 
the  Tavary  Opera  Company,  in  mind.  So  that  the 
applausive  attitude  of  the  first-night  house,  on 
Monday,  towards  DeKoven's  '  Feucing  Master," 
is  only  a  guide  for  tiie  unwary.  Libretto  music 
and  company  partake  of  the  analiue  hues  of 
the  spirit  Chicagoesque.  What  with  rustling,  hust- 
ling, and  bustling,  and  the  aroma  of  "get  up  an' 
git,"  the  opera  is  never  permitted  to  fall  by  the  way 
from  the  under-fed  lassitude  common  to  most  untried 
light  opera;  this  is  apparently  its  strong  point.  Mr. 
DeKoven's  well-known  quarrels  with  good  Dame 
Originality,  of  course  prevent  his  obtaining  themes 
from  that  source;  so  that  the  usual  succor  given  by 
popular  .song-writers  and  classic  composers  is  well  to 
the  fore.  But  in  the  hurtling-rush  of  Chicagoese,  the 
motive  of  Chopin's  Maiden's  Wish  song  jangles  a 
trifle,  as  do  gems  from  Schubert's  German  dances. 
But  the  public  does  not  appear  alarmed  at  these  intru- 
sions, and  enjoys  the  borrowed  melodies  and  re- 
hashrd  tunes  without  a  qualm.  The  numbers  are 
evenly  inconspicuous  for  any  quality  high-class,  and 
minister  to  the  minds  diseased  with  a  passion  for 
conventional  light  opera  rhythms. 

The  company  goes  about  its  business  with  a  west- 
ern swing  specially  adapted  to  the  killing  of  hogs  and 
things,  but  hardly  in  the  bounds  of  respectable  taste. 
What  the  breastplated,  helmeted  females  of  unknown 
pounds'  weight  in  pea-green  tights  have  to  do  with 
Italian  nobility  of  the  middle  ages,  is  a  problem  fit 
for  the  piercing  of  Mr.  H.  B.  Smith  and  the  costumer 
alone  to  unravel.  With  brand  new  costumeb,  music 
partly  brand  new,  and  jokes  as  brand  new  as  some  of 
the  voices,  the  performances  reel  off  at  an  electric-car 
gait,  and  in  something  of  a  perfectly  stunning  fash- 
ion. Miss  Morton,  the  star,  with  the  distinction  oC 
double-dyed  capitals  to  her  name  on  the  programme, 
has  energy,  smartness,  some  quantity  of  voice  and  at- 
tractions for  the  applause-givers.  The  other  singers 
are  in  like  case,  some  greater  as  to  voice,  perhaps.  In 
any  case  the  performance  is  not  pretentious  after  the 
Tavary  Opera  fashion,  and  does  all  that  is  asked  of 
light  opera  generally.  L.  M. 

THE  ESTATE  OF  HANNIBAI.,  HOWE. 

Assemblyman  Brusie  is  entitled  to  a  certain  amount  of 
congratulation  for  having  added  "The  Kstate  of  Han- 
nibal Howe"  to  the  dramatic  wealth  of  the  American 
stage.  Morosco's  was  packed  to  the  doors  on  Monday 
night.  The  Sacramento  representation  headed  by  the 
Governor  himself  had  come  down  to  participate  in  the 
felicitations  and  add  to  the  triumph  of  the  new  play- 
wright. 

The  play  is  not  by  any  means  a  bad  one.  A  little 
pruning  here  and  there,  an  occasional  smoothing 
away  of  certain  crudities  and  it  can  be  made  fairly 
acceptable.  With  a  suddenness  that  almost  took  my 
breath  away,  crime  jumped  iuto  the  ring  at  the  drop 
of  the  hat,  unheralded  and  unexpected,  and  notwith- 
standing a  good  many  knock  down  blows,  remained 
there  persistently  until  finally  forced  to  succumb  in 
the  closing  scene.  As  the  confiding  and  buncoed 
kid  took  the  stick  of  candy  from  the  villain's  lieu- 
tenant, the  empyrean  aneroid  fluttered  down  to 
"very  stormy,"  and  a  long  low  fremescence  indicated 
that  the  elongated  caramel,  sweet  as  it  was  to  the 
child,  was  a  sop  which  the  divinities  of  the  cloudy 
regions  thought  at  least  a  little  difficult  to  swallow  in 
the  early  stages  of  the  business.  Although  the  clock 
had  been  set  back  twenty  minutes. 

Accustomed  to  hear  and  see  crime  manifest  itself  in 
other  ways  and  with  a  trifle  more  tact,  the  South  of 
Market  cognocenti  were  slightly  rattled,  but  w^aited 
patiently  and  accorded  the  play  well-merited  signs  of 
their  approval  later  on. 

There  is  a  certain  homely  pathos  running  through 
the  piece,  and  not  out  of  keeping,  which  the  incidents 
portrayed  were  intended  to  create.  I  did  ;iot  look 
for,  nor  indeed  could  one  expect  in  such  a  play,  any 
attempt  to  bring  before  the  spectators  an  exhibition 
of  refinement  or  elegance.  If  some  such  scene  could 
have  been  woven  in,  however  slightly,  it  would  have 
served  to  relieve  the  too  pervading  .sagebrush  odor 
that  was  alwavs  apparent.  Still,  it  had  to  rely  less 
upon  the  imagination  of  t  e  audience  and  the 
machinery  of  the  stage  than  many  plays  of  the  kind 
■which  have  proved  most  successful.  It  was  admir- 
ably, and  in  the  farmhouse  scene,  truthfully,  staged. 

Mr.  Bacon,  the  central  and  moving  spirit  of  the 
piece,  as  Amos  Howe  deserved  the  frequent  and 
hearty  applause  which  his  efforts  called  forth.  Miss 
Hall,  as  Lucille  Howe,  Mr.  Brinker,  as  Everett  Doo- 
litlle,  Mr.  Burress  as  Fat,  the  offi  ceboy,  and  Mr. 


THE    WAV  K 


Holden  as  Ariel  Howe,  the  villain,  were  the  people 
on  whom  rested  mainly  the  burden  of  interpreting 
Mr.  Brusie's  first  effort,  and  they  did  tneir  work 
well.  The  play  is  interesting  and  really  well 
worth  seeing,  and  proves  that  Mr.  Brusie  is  capable 
of  making  a  name  for  himself  as  a  playwright  es- 
pecially in  presenting  a  certain  kind  of  Californian 
life.    ^ 

While  it  is  within  my  province  to  w^eigh  carefully 
the  merits  of  aii)-  new  play,  not  exactly  with  an  ob- 
ject of  pleasing  the  author,  or  of  flattering  those  who 
impersonate  the  characters,  but  with  the  intention  of 
discovering  if  possible,  in  such  a  work,  something 
that  vt-ould  entitle  it  to  preservation.  In  making 
such  an  estimate,  that  part  of  the  performance  which 
is  purely  spectacular  and  appeals  to  the  eye  through 
attractive  stajje  effects,  must  not  be  called  too  much 
to  the  assistance  of  the  ear  in  weighing  the  author's 
words  without  the  aid  of  such  auxiliaries  to  under- 
standing. "The  mother  tongue  of  the  pissionsis  the 
best  form."  and  any  work,  dramatic  or  otherwise, 
that  does  not  possess  the  natural  ring  must  be  but  "  a 
sounding  brass  and  tinkling  cymbal." 

In  listening  to  Mr.  Brusie's  words  on  Monday 
night  I  failed  to  discover  any  original  or  startling 
lines  or  expressions  which  would  lift  the  effort  out  of 
the  commonplace.  He  is  under  great  favors  to  the 
management  at  Morosco's  for  bringing  to  his  assis- 
tance a  first-rate  company  of  artists,  and  an  experience 
in  stage  effects  that  through  the  eye  deluded  the 
imagination  into  the  belief  that  "The  Estate  of  Han- 
nibal Howe"  was  destined  to  become  something  out 
of  the  ordinary.  However,  as  mentioned  before,  there 
is  much  ill  it,  and  it  is  a  play  that  will  always  attract 
a  Californian  audience. 

*  *  * 

After  a  week  of  rural  country  drama  at  Morosco's 
Grand  Opera  House,  on  Monday  evening  will  be  pro- 
duced the  great  English  scenic  melodrama,  "Hood- 
man  Blind,"  with  a  splendid  cast.  Gustavus  Levick. 
well  and  favorably  known  here  as  one  of  the  best 
leading  men  in  the  country,  will  make  his  first  appear- 
ance at  this  house.  He  has  not  been  seen  here  for 
some  years.  Sceiiically  the  production  will  be  one 
of  the  finest  ever  given  in  the  city,  and  in  the 
"  Thames  Embankment  by  Moonlight  "  Forrest  Sea- 
bury  promises  a  picture  of  surpa.ssing  beauty.  Nine 
or  ten  3  ears  ago  the  piece  created  a  furor  at  the  old 
California,  and  under  the  present  circumstances,  it 
will  undoubtedly  more  than  reduplicate  its  success. 

*  *  * 

"Our  Flat"  at  the  California  met  with  a  fairly 
good  reception.  The  piece  contains  many  funny  and 
even  ludicrous  situations,  and  the  audience  is  kept 
well  amused  throughout.  There  are  some  good 
songs,  but  they  might  be  better  sung.  Miss  Bancker 
is  a  very  charming  and  vivacious  lady.  Miss  Lee 
Jarvis  was  particularly  good,  and  Mr.  Ricketts  and 
Mr.  Ryley  kept  the  piece  from  falling  below  what  we 
were  led  to  expect. 

The  Tivoli  announces  for  the  week  commencing 
Monday,  March,  25th.  a  grand  production  of  Gilbert 
and  Sullivan's  world-famous  opera,  "Pinafore," 
which  will  be  put  on  in  the  best  style,  and  cast  to  the 
full  strength  of  the  Tivoli  Company.  Mr.  Arthur 
Messmer  will  make  his  re-appe;irance  in  the  role  of 
Ralph  Rockstraw,  and  the  Tivoli  patrons  will  again 
have  the  privilege  of  hearing  his  fine  tenor.  The 
sisters,  cousins,  and  aunts  will  also  be  out  in  force. 
Hartman  will  be  Sir  Joseph;  Tillie  Salinger,  Jose- 
phine in  which  part  she  made  her  debut  at  this 
house;  Raffael  will  be  the  Captain,  and  Branson  the 
Boatswain.  After  "Pinafore"  conies  "Princess 
Nicotine,"  the  New  York  novelty,  to  be  followed  by 
"Little  Robinson  Crusoe,"  the  new  Tivoli  burlesque. 

I  am  delighted  to  hear  that  Miss  Caroline  Shindler 
has  returned  from  the  North.  This  lady  has  shown 
unmistakable  evidence  of  talent,  and  unless  I  am 
much  mistaken  will  make  a  reputation  for  herself 
extending  far  beyond  the  Sierras. 

At  a  concert  recently  given  by  her  in  Portland, 
Oregon,  she  received  the  most  flattering  acknowledg- 
ments of  her  vocal  attainments.  Her  voice  is  remark- 
ably pure  and  sweet.  She  has  had  the  advantage  of 
European  culture,  and  I  am  sure  that  the  lady  will, 
when  we  have  an  oportunity  of  hearing  her  again  in 
San  Francisco,  justify  the  opinion  I  have  expressed. 

*  *  * 

So  Lady  Francis  Hope  feels  terribly  aegrieved  over 
the  omission  of  her  name  from  Debrett,  and  con- 
templates an  action  for  damages  against  the  noble 
house  of  .Newcastle  and  the  publishers  of  the  aristo 
cratic  manual  as  well.  Her  tff'orts  in  this  direction 
will  be  about  as  futile  as  though  she  were  to  sue  the 
publishers  of  a  city  directory  for  omitting  her  name, 
or  Sfune  perfumer  for  not  carrying  in  his  stock  her 
favorite  perfume  or  kind  of  cold  cream.  The  pub- 
lishers of  Debrett  and  Burke  exercise  their  own  dis- 


cretion in  such  matters,  and  it  is  to  be  presumed  that 
they  know  exactly  what  they  are  doing.  They  evi- 
dently think  thai  the  vivacious  and  enterprising  May 
Yohe  is  not  yet,  at  least,  entitled  to  be  associated, 
even  in  the  printed  leaves  of  a  book,  with  the 
Duchesses  of  Grafton,  Richmond,  and  St.  Albans. 
Had  she  lived  in  the  days  of  that  "most  religious 
sovereign  Charles  II,  she  might  n"t  have  been  a  rank 
outsider  in  the  race  for  royal  favor,  and  her  decen- 
dants  might  now  b-  on  an  equal  footing  with  those  of 
the  mistresses  of  the  sad-faced  royal  voluptuacy. 

I  remember  her  first  seven  years  ago,  when  she  was 
with  the  Crystal  Slipper  Conipai  y  at  the  Chicago 
Opera  House.  She  impressed  me  then  as  being  a 
little  out  of  the  ordinary.  There  was  a  kind  of  devil- 
may  care,  "  You-can't-lose-me-Charley  "  swagger 
about  her,  which  evidenced  her  ability  to  look  after 
ht-rself  Leaving  her  artistic  merits  undiscussed  she 
had  '  the  pretty  foot,  the  cherry  lip,  the  bonny  eye, 
the  passing,  pleasing  tongue,"  which  have  before 
this  hooked  bigger  fish  than  the  scion  of  the  noble 
house  whose  name  she  now  carries.  Many  women 
with  far  less  beauty  than  May  Yohe  posse.sses  have 
found  it  burdensome,  and,  with  little  or  no  mental 
ballast,  have  capsized  and  sunk  into  placid  waters. 
She  de-serves  some  credit  at  least  f  .r  having  navigated 
more  difficult  seas;  and  while  the  young  man  she 
has  landed  may  not  have  been  difficuU  for  her  to 
handle,  the  influences  brnuKht  against  the  marriage 
by  his  family  were  not  trifling  obstacles  to  overcome. 
However,  it  will  be  a  long  time  before  she  receives 
the  recognition  she  is  striving  for.  With  Belle  Bilton 
and  others,  she  must  content  herselt  with  wearing 
the  honor,  unto  which  she  was  not  born,  outside  of  the 
circle  she  is  so  ambitious  to  enter.  She  must,  like 
the  disconsolate  Peri,  sit  at  the  gate  and  listen  to  the 
strains  within,  and  that  is  about  as  far  as  she  will  ever 
get.  A  few  generations  hence  her  descendants — if 
.she  have  any — may  pass  in,  but  .she  herself  never. 
When  we  think  of  the  lady  who  sits  to-day  in  the 
castle  of  the  King  Maker,  we  almost  wish  luck  to  the 
aspiring  Lady  Francis,  but  Lady  Brooke  was  born  to 
it,  and  that  makes  all  the  difference.  L.  A.  R. 

*    *  * 

Ever  since  Connie  Gilchrist's  time  at  the  Gaiety 
Theatre  in  London,  I  have  watched  numbers  of  young 
women  who  have  graduated  from  that  establishment 
into  social  prominence.  This  house  has  undoubtedly 
developed  more  of  that  particular  kind  of  talent  which 
captivates  the  youthful  members  of  the  British  aristo- 
cracy, than  any  other  theatre  within  her  majesty's 
dominions. 

I  hear  that  Birdie  Sunderland,  a  very  popular  Gaiety 
beauty  is  engaged  to  Lord  Tweedmouth's  eldest  son. 
The  young  man  is  twenty-one.  The  father  who  is  in 
Lord  Roseberry's  Cabinet,  is  one  of  the  largest  brew- 
ers in  the  United  Kingdom,  and  one  of  the  partners 
in  the  ancient  Banking  House  of  Coutts.  He,  however, 
insists  upon  having  the  marriage  postponed  for  two 
years.  This  is  diplomatic,  at  least,  and  will  afford  the 
lovers  an  excellent  opportunity  to  test  each  others 
constanc}'.  L.  A.  R. 


SAY,  WHO  IS  THIS  ? 


ROBERT  BRIDGES. 

Say,  who  is  this  with  silvered  hair. 

So  pale  and  worn  and  thin. 
Who  passeth  here  and  passeth  there, 

And  looketh  out  and  in  ? 

That  useth  not  our  garb  nor  tongue. 

And  knoweth  things  untold  ; 
Who  teacheth  pleasure  to  the  young 

And  wisdom  to  the  old  ? 

No  toil  he  maketli  his  by  day. 

No  home  his  own  by  night ; 
But  wheresoe'er  he  takes  his  way 

He  killeth  our  delight. 

Since  he  has  come  there's  nothing  wise 

Nor  fair  in  man  or  child. 
Unless  his  deep,  divining  eyes 

Have  looked  on  it  and  smiled. 

Whence  came  he  hither  all  alone 

Among  our  folk  to  spy  ? 
There's  nauyht  that  we  can  call  our  own 

Till  he  shall  hap  to  die. 

And  I  would  dig  his  grave  full  deep 

Beneath  the  churchyard  yew. 
Lest  thence  his  wizard  eyes  might  prep 

To  mark  the  things  we  do. 

.   /-ram  ih:  Shorter  Poems, 


Mental  exhaustion  and  Brain  fatigue 
Promptly  cured  by  Bromo-Sellzer. 
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TOLD  you  so,"  is  the  general  verdict  on  the 
closing  of  the  Auditorium.  A  mixing  of 
ftl  relief  and  sorrow  appears  to  emphasize  the 
fact,  and  an  impresbion  prevails  that  the 
idea  of  regular  concerts  is  one  best  left  alone  in  the 
present  temper  of  the  public.  So,  for  the  time  being, 
silence  will  reign  in  the  place  of  orchestral  music. 
That  the  test  of  local  enthu-iasm  for  music  in  its 
highest  form  has  been  made,  is  now  beyond  dispute. 
Results  prove  such  an  enthusiasm  to  have  been  in- 
capable of  enduring  the  somewhat  lingering  trial. 
The  plan  inaugurated  under  Mr.  Bauer,  of  having  a 
Symphony  concert  fortnightly,  appeared  to  prosper 
amazingly,  and  will  probably,  for  sometime  to  come, 
be  the  only  feasible  one  here.  As  well  as  cutting 
down  the  expenses  by  having  those  concerts  in  the 
afternoon,  the  best  available  local  orchestral  talent 
was  available,  some  of  it  drawn  from  the  ranks  of  the 
theatre  bands.  In  all  but  the  few  great  cities,  the 
theatres  really  support  the  material  from  which 
Symphony  orchestras  are  made,  and  the  Symphony 
concerts  are  rarely  given  more  than  bi-weekly.  When 
next  the  public  is  experimented  with,  a  faint  memory 
of  these  facts  may  curb  our  vaulting  ambition. 

At  least  the  concerts  were  not  allowed  to  go  out  to 
the  gaping  of  empiy  houses.  The  last  few  nights  saw 
fair  houses  joyously  determined  to  be  in  at  the  death. 
For  the  symphony,  with  Beethoven  seventh  on  the 
programme  a  goodly  band  of  musicians  made  the 
usual  spasmodic  appearance,  hearing,  too,  a  perform- 
ance better  than  we  are  accustomed  to.  Tschaikow- 
ski's  "  Casse  Noisette"  ballet  music  made  a  merry 
second  part,  and  daintily  played.  Excepting  the  last 
night,  the  programmes  could  only  have  offended  the 
non-musical  by  their  good  taste ;  something  ram- 
paginous  was  expected  for  Saint  Patrick's  night,  and 
there  was  no  disappointment.  Saving  a  rain  shower 
and  not  enough  Irish  whisky,  nothing  detracted  from 
the  realistically  emerald  atmosphere. 

In  the  Capriccio  in  B  Minor  of  Mendelssohn  a  deb- 
utante, Miss  Marie  Wilson,  won  a  decided  success. 
The  good  qualities  of  head,  training  and  quick  finger- 
edness  were  apparent  in  the  playing  of  this  very 
young  debutante,  whose  culture  reflects  admirably  on 
Miss  Partridge  as  a  teacher.  Already  Miss  Wilson 
has  attained  a  high  standard  in  the  academic  style, 
and  promises  to  carry  it  to  its  utmost.  The  pleasure 
of  adding  another  name  to  the  list  of  well-gifted  local 
talents  is  not  often  to  be  had,  and  Miss  Wilson's  will 
stand  high. 

Beethoven  Hall,  which  happens,  it  may  be  as  well 
to  mention,  to  be  under  the  same  roof  as  the  new 
Hotel  Savoy,  on  Union  Square,  had  its  musical 
christening  last  Saturday.  Invited  by  Miss  Briggs 
and  Mrs.  Rathbone  to  an  afternoon  recital,  an  impos- 
ing cohort  of  musicanders  and,  above  all,  miisican- 
derines  gathered,  the  air  being  necessarily  ultramarine 
with  criticism,  neither  gentle  nor  simple.  The  re- 
citers appeared  to  gather  as  much  from  the  consequent 
way  developed  in  the  shape  of  flat  and  false  tones 
strewing  the  thorny  path.  Beethoven's  great  D  Minor 
Sonata  was  hardly  quickened  into  life  under  Miss 
Briggs'  somewhat  monotonous  hand,  though  an 
Arthur  Foote  study  appeared  to  be  dawning  into 
ease,  the  verdict  was  for  a  good  place  among  second- 
class  local  pianists  in  tlie  lady's  favor.  Mrs.  Rath- 
bone,  as  a  vocalist,  appeared  to  be  in  the  enjoyment 
of  a  pronounced  mediocrity  in  the  way  of  musical 
and  vocal  gifts.  For  a  hall  of  medium  capacity,  this 
new  one  dedicated  to  Beethoven  is  fairly  the  correct 
thing,  though  there  is  a  facility  about  the  smooth 
floor  for  indulging  unrehearsed  croppers  not  grateful 
or  comforting  to  the  vanity.        Lkslev  M.\rtin. 


A  NEW  BICYCLE  SCHOOL. 

In  the  spirit  of  enterprise  that  has  marked  the 
management  of  the  Pope  Manufacturing  Company, 
makers  of  the  Columbia  Bicycles,  ever  since  the 
establishment  of  their  branch  house  in  this  city  at 
344  Post  Street,  a  school  of  instruction  has  been 
made  an  additional  attraction  to  their  handsome 
quarters,  and  it  is  no  longer  necessary  to  make  a  trip 
of  miles  to  reach  a  place  to  learn  the  wheeling  art. 
Competent  instructors  are  retained  whose  services  are 
of  assistance  in  guiding  the  vacillating  amateur  in 
the  first  few  trial  rounds,  and  padded  walls  furnish 
soft  protection  for  whoever  mav  come  down  from  his 
high  estate  perched  astride  a  Columbia.  At  the  pres- 
ent moment,  when  dealers'  stocks  are  depleted  and 
the  rus'i  at  the  other  schools  necessitates  a  long  wait 
for  a  machine,  the  Columbia  School  is  well  supplied, 
and  can  furnish  ample  accommodations. 


The  best  thing  that  can  be  said  of  the  Legislature 
is  that  it  passed  into  history  without  setting  back  the 
clock. —  Woodland  Democrat. 


ANOTHER  NEW  WOMAN. 


The  genuine  interest  excited  by  that  very  notable 
book,  A  SnperfluoHs  Woman,  did  not  seduce  its  author 
into  active  literary  eruptiou.  Instead  of  blossoming 
out  at  the  head  of  a  small  library  of  new  and  old  pro- 
ductions, she  quietly  awaited  the  subsidence  of  the 
sensation  which  the  matter  of  her  book  created.  Thus 
there  was  the  chance  for  those  who  read  the  story 
merely  for  plot  to  read  once  more  for  its  manner 
and  style.  Though  Jessamine  Halliday  suffered  by 
the  comparisons  which  the  unthinking  insisted  on 
drawing  between  her  and  Evadne  of  the  Heavenly 
'/wins,  the  artistic  advantage  was  altogether  in  favor 
of  the  former.  Her  portrait  is  one  of  the  few 
portraits  out  of  the  extensive  gallery  of  modern 
ficiion  that  the  memory  has  a  place  on  its  line  for. 
That  the  writer  should  dwell  so  obviously  on  the 
moral  aspects  of  the  situation  she  had  precipitated, 
that  the  book  figured  as  a  matrimonial  tract  enforcing 
the  g  vspel  of  Sarah  Grand,  was  regrettable.  From 
indications  it  seems  precept  cuts  rather  a  more  nota- 
ble figure  in  her  new  book  than  setting,  and  therefore 
it  is  less  a  work  of  art  than  of  morals.  The  title  is 
Transition;  the  heroine  is  a  Girton  girl,  Honora  Kim- 
ball, with  no  end  of  scholastic  honors,  and  the  aspir- 
ation to  write  a  history  of  Greece.  She  has,  in 
addition  to  the  mental  graces,  some  physical  advan- 
tages.   Here  is  her  portrait: 

she  was  of  good  height  and  slim,  and  she  had  a  quantity  of 
rippling  hair  of  a  pleasant  biown  color,  which  she  wore  loo  ely 
twisted  in  a  knot  on  the  crown  of  her  head;  her  features  were 
good  and  her  eyebrows  well  marked  Beneath  them  were  a 
good  enough  pair  of  brown  eyes,  but  they  were  wanting  in 
warm,  sensitive  shadows,  ami  were  singularly  unhi  torical. 
That  which  gave  the  face  real  beauty  was  the  clever  brow  and 
the  living  health  of  the  complexion  Besides  which  she  had  a 
particularly  pleasant  mouth;  the  upper  lip  ran  upwaid  iu  the 
centre  with  a  very  prelty  curve  and  had  a  fullne--s  as  though 
some  bee  had  stung  it,  and  the  shortness  <  f  the  lip  caused  ner 
to  show  her  teeth  prettily  every  time  she  spoke.  A  beautiful 
mouth  is  a  great  gift  to  women. 

Alas,  for  her  ambitions.  Greek  history  was  not  to 
be  her  function  in  life,  for  her  parent,  a  respectable 
old  clergyman,  had  other  views  for  the  disposition  of 
his  means  than  she  anticipated.  A  chartist  living  in 
the  environment  convinced  him  that  the  scriptural 
precept,  dictating  the  selling  of  one's  goods,  and  their 
disposal  to  the  poor,  was  meant  to  be  taketi  literally, 
and  that  meant  earning  her  own  living.  So  she 
accepts  a  position  as  head  mistress  of  a  London 
school,  and  beginning  herself  to  cultivate  Socialism, 
she  encounters  the  hero  of  the  volume,  Paul  Sheridan, 
a  leader  in  the  new  movement,  who  thus  appeareth  : 

He  was  a  man  of  something  over  thirty,  of  small  build, 
and  of  no  superfluous  flesh,  and  with  a  fine,  ruuged  head. 
Honora  reinaiked  the  evidences  of  culture  in  voice,  manner, 
and  iiiction;  she  was  sensitive  to  these  things.  She  caught, 
also,  the  familiar  air  of  the  student.  This,  she  lliought.  is  the 
kind  of  man  who  makes  himself  sure  of  his  ground.  But  there 
was  something  over  and  above  thi< — something  which  was  ab- 
solutely new  to  her.  Not  only  had  the  lecturer  an  unusual 
mastery  over  words,  a  clearness  and  simplicity  of  thought,  and 
a  fearlessness  of  expression  that  drove  the  seiUences  out  in 
well-directed  blows  but  in  the  matter  of  hi-,  lecture  he  himself 
had  an  indomitable  faith.  Deft  and  ingenious  in  the  log  cal 
appli  ation  of  argument  he  might  be,  but  the  main  quality 
was  burning  conviction  and  abs  ilute  siiiceriiy.  To  a  girl  ac- 
customed to  the  superior,  didactic  manner,  the  scholarly  hesi- 
tation, and  careful  non-self-comniittal  of  a  Cambridge  lecturer, 
this  fire  of  sincerity  was  something  astounding.  This  kind  of 
mental  integrity  which  is  called  conviction  is  rare— it  is  some- 
hingvcry  different  from  learned  acquirement.  Honora  had 
never  come  across  it  before;  she  was  obliged  to  listen,  whether 
she  wished  to  or  not.  Moreover,  there  was  humor  and  racy  orig- 
inality in  theturiiol  some  of  thelecturer's  phrases,  pointing  to 
a  very  deep  streak  of  the  qua  ity  that  should  be  common  to  all 
men,  but  which  has  been  Iniost  lost  to  the  race  in  the  pro- 
cesses of  civilization — and  that  is  of  humanness. 

Those  who  are  really  interested  in  the  burning 
questions  of  the  day,  will  find  much  iu  this  book  to 
enchain  their  attention.  The  author  draws  a  broad 
distinction  between  Socialism  and  anarchy,  compar- 
ing the  difference  to  that  existing  between  conserva- 
tism and  radicalism.  To  emphasize  this,  there  is 
introduced  an  individual  named  D'Auvrey  who  de- 
livers burning  harangues.  Apropos  thereof,  vSam 
Sheridan  says:  "I  don't  care  for  the  Bourgeoisie. 
A  Socialist  is,  in  effect,  of  no  class.  But  I  would 
suggest  to  you  that  it  is  just  as  criminal  to  be  too 
nmch  before  the  time,  and  to  try  and  force  action 
upon  it  for  which  it  is  not  ready,  as  it  is  to  be  behind- 
hand, and  to  attempt  to  retard  reform."  The  book 
has  not  reached  the  city  yet.  It  is  published  by 
Lippincotts,  and  should  command  a  large  sale. 


There  is  an  anti-woman  movement  in  Paris  whose 
Messiah  is  Strindberg.  An  article  of  his  in  the  Revue 
Blanche  has  made  a  veritable  sensation.  It  a.ssails 
the  fair  sex  in  a  ferocifiuslv  scientific  manner  an- 
nounces that  Society  is  ruled  by  sick  children,  and 
that  the  distinctly  survival  principle  in  art,  literature, 
and  religion  is  disappearing  tinder  the  pressure  of  a 
feminine  assertion  that  establishes  hysteria  in  its 
place.  The  Parisian  press  has  taken  up  the  onslaught, 
and  the  chiefs  of  the  literary  clans  have  all  been 
interviewed  Here  are  some  of  them  in  brief :  "  In 
woman  I  see  only  the  mother,"  says  IJatidet.  Du- 
mas cries  :  '  A  man  is  a  being  of  more  value,  but  a 
woman  is  a  being  of  better  value."  Mendcs,  being 
asked  if  woman  was  superior  rr  inferior,  replied  : 
"She  is  neither;  she  is  only  different,  and  that  isau 


equality."  Mirheau  exclaims  :  "How  can  the  men 
estimate  her  political  worth  so  long  as  we  are  blinded 
by  her  charms?"  "When  she  condescends  to  be- 
come equal  with  man,"  says  I,oti,  "the  race  will  die 
of  shame."  "She  is  braiding  silken  whi])s,"  says 
Zola;  "  by  and  by  she  will  put  them  in  the  hands  of 
the  man  she  loves,  and  he  w'ill  whip  her  back  to 
subjection  with  laughter." 


A  Denver  woman  is  going  to  start  a  paper  called 
The  Kiss.  If  issued  in  Santa  Cruz  she'd  make  no 
miss. — Santa  Cruz  Sentinel. 


The  State  Legislature  has  adjourned  for  good,  it  is 
true;  but  it  will  be  a  long  time  before  a  full  knowl- 
edge of  what  it  has  done  will  be  acquired. — Oakland 
Tribune. 


The  newspapers  are  trying  to  get  up  a  duel  be- 
tween Mark  Twain  and  Max  O'Rell,  and  are  recount- 
ing some  alleged  deeds  of  valor  of  the  American 
humorist  when  he  was  in  the  West  in  early  days. 
Those  who  knew  Mark  when  he  was  a  resident  of 
California  assert  that  he  couldn't  be  dragged  into  a 
duel  with  a  four-horse  team. — Sun  Jose  A^ews. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
anjoymeut  -when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  aud  enjoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  prodttcts  to 
the  nee'ls  of  physical  bemg,  -will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  hqnid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Fi^s. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appri  'al  of  the  medical  prof.  ssiou,  because  it  acts  on 
the  RiJneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrun  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  ucci  iit  any  substitute  if  offered. 


GOT 
THE 


C.  R.  MASON, 

IVlANflGER. 

Contra  Costa  Co. 


GOUT? 

or  Rheumatism  ?  or  any  joint, 
blood  or  skin  disease  ?  or  any- 
thing wrong  with  your  stomach, 
liver,  kidneys,  bladder  ?  or  your 
nervous  system  ? 

When  you  get  fully  informed 
about  all  the  particulars,  you  will 
go  to 

BYRON 

HOT  SPRTNGS 
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^nd  Ti^iie  ]\Iari  Pondered. 

///T^O  sitdowu,  and  don't  prance  about  in  that 
jJ<J  untamed,  undrawing-rooni-like  fashion.  It 
jars  me,  besides,  beware  !  it's  an  expensive 
^  exercise,  as  my  Vernis  Martin  tables  are 
beyond  duplication.  Smoke  away  furiously  if  you 
need  an  escape  valve,  but  </('  sit  down." 

"Well,  I  am  seated.  You  know  I  am  not  here  to- 
night to  tell  you  that  I  love  you,  nor  again  ask  you 
to  be  my  wife.  You  know  all  this.  In  every  turn  of 
phrase,  in  every  act  of  devotion,  I  must  have  con- 
vinced you  of  the  pure=t,  highest  reverence  a  man 
can  cherish  for  a  woman.  My  love  is  so  deep,  so 
sacred  that  to  frame  its  beauty  into  words,  were  but 
to  cheapen  it.  I  cannot  tell  you— good  God!  you 
must  feel  it,  for  it  possesses  me.  Without  it  I  am 
poor  and  pitiable.  Answer  me  !  Tell  me  what  you 
feel  for  me  !  " 

"  Ned,  dear,  I  love  you.  Stop  !  Don't  start !  Don't 
come  to  me  !  The  glad,  transfigured  look  in  your 
eyes  frightens  me.  Yes,  I  do  love  you,  and  because 
I  do,  I  will  not  marry  you." 

"  Dearest,  you  are  juggling  words.  If  you  love  me 
as  you  say,  you  belong  to  me.  You  are  mine,  ice-re 
mine,  from  the  moment  that  surrender  of  self  exalted 
you.  Your  soul  is  mine;  its  empire  is  no  longer  your 
own.    You  belong  to  me  by  power  of  the  divine." 

"  Ned.  you  have  a  poet's  mind.  That  makes  it 
still  harder  to  fight;  harder  for  you  to  understand.  I 
love  you  too  dearly  to  marry  you.  Don't  you  see? 
I  want  love,  love,  love.  I  dread  any  awakening,  any 
fading  of  the  ideal.  Marriage  (is  it  Balzac  who  said 
it?)  is  the  grave  of  love.  Ah!  dearest,  talk  with  me, 
walk  with  me,  be  with  me,  love  me,  love  me,  but  I 
implore  you,  do  not  marry  me." 

"This  is  wild,  inconsequent  talk.  Madge,  your 
love  is  of  a  small,  satisfied  sort,  if  it  contents  itself 
with  mere  sympathy  and  companionship.  You  are 
deceiving  yourself.  If  you  love  me  wholly  and  de- 
votedly, you  will  lay  your  hand  in  mine,  your  lips  to 
mine  in  sweetest  yielding.  You  should  desire  me  as 
ardently  as  I  stretch  out  my  heart,  my  arms  to  you. 
I  hunger  for  you.  Come,  be  rational,  and  don't 
chatter  sparkling  nonsense." 

"Ah!  my  friend,  it's  not  idle  chatter.  I  mean  it. 
Do  you  suppose  this  is  the  talk,  these  the  feelings  of 
the  moment  ?  No,  they  have  walked  with  me  night 
and  day  since  first  you  came  into  my  life.  They 
have  grown  into  convictions.  I  cannot  fight  them 
down.  Don't  laugh,  but  pity  me.  My  sentimental 
barometer  registers  wrong.  In  feeling,  I'm  an  ab- 
normal. But  so  I  am  and  so  must  I  be  true  unto 
myself;  so  must  I  live  and  be.  I  am  content  to  love 
you,  love  you  all  my  days,  but,  dearest,  I  will  not 
marry  you." 

"And  pray,  tell  me,  where  did  you  cull  these  dis- 
eased views,  these  unnatural  ideas?  From  '  Yellow 
Asters,'  '  Discordant  Keynotes,'  or  your  French  neuro- 
tics? However  they  may  have  come  to  you,  they 
have  left  you  unwomanly  and  soul-starved.  I  shud- 
der at  the  thought  of  your  condition." 

"You  need  not.  I  am  happy  and  of  perfectly 
healthy  mind.  Where,  do  you  ask,  did  I  gather 
these  (as  you  .style  them)  unwholesome  thoughts? 
Solely,  my  friend,  from  observation,  not  from  books. 
I  have  looked  about  me  into  the  inner  lives  of  my 
married  friends,  and  have  seen  these,  when  all  is  said 
and  done;  when  roses  and  holiday  humor  give  way 
to  hard,  work-a-day  realty,  I  have  seen  with  them  all, 
that  same  sad  scene — commonplace  habitude,  vapid, 
suffocating  monotony.  Ugh  !  !  It  is  deadly.  I  could 
not  bear  it.  And  knowing  this,  feeling  as  I  do  that 
the  sweetest  illusions,  the  intensest  exaltations  of  love 
must  ring  their  own  death  knell,  I  am  wise,  1  will 
not.  I  pause  at  the  threshold,  determined  not  to 
venture  in. " 

"Wise!  Humph,  you  are  mad!  This  feveri.sh 
introspection  has  burned  up  your  sensibilities.  Emo- 
tions should  be  accepted  and  enjoyed,  not  analyzed 
and  massacred.  Like  the  subtle  jjerfume  of  the  violet, 
we  inhale  love's  fragrance;  its  sweetness,  breath-like, 
permeates  our  souls." 

"  Beautiful,  .^s  I  said,  mon  ami,  you  are  a  poet; 
another  reason  why  you  should  not  marry.  I  will 
save  you  from  the  ennui  of  a  passion.  I  will  stay  the 
impatient  hand  that  holds  the  goblet  of  the  wine  of 
love;  you  must  not  drink  to  the  dregs.  Moderation 
is  the  essence  of  fulfillment.  Extremes  dissatisfy. 
Never  run  to  the  end  of  the  road.  Leave  something 
undone.    Completion  spells  satiety." 

"Very  smart  talk,  indeed,  Madge,  but  the  words 
fall  hard  and  metallic:  the  woman's  heart  is  not  in 
them.  Tell  me,  in  all  this  is  there  no  thought  of  me, 
for  me?  No  woman's  yearning  to  walk  at  my  side, 
spiritually,  to  comfort  and  to  help  me  ?  Does  not 
your  better  nature  cry  out  for  pure  love  of  me,  aside, 
apart,  and  above  your  own  foolish  fantasies?  Is  there 
no  desire  for  self-surrender,  sympathetic  comfort,  and 
a  closer  communion  of  souls  ?" 

"  All  these  you  give  me,  my  friend,  as  my  lover. 
Beyond  that  my  emotional  nature  asks  for  nothing.  I 
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demand  no  more,  and  will  give  uo  more.  I  have  your 
sympathy,  jour  companionship,  yourdevotion — these 
content  me.  Further  than  their  limits  I  will  not  ven- 
ture. There  are  many  women  who  need  matrimony 
for  both  worldly  and  sentimental  ends — I  do  not  re- 
quire It  for  either,  as  you  see.  My  life  is  full,  charm- 
ing; I  am  rich,  ergo,  I  am  popular,  amiable  happy. 
So  much  for  worldly  concerns — the  sentimental  ones, 
you  gratify  completely.  I  will  tell  you,  though,  that 
from  amongst  all  the  men  I  know,  and  who,  alas!  I 
have  weighed  and  found  wanting,  you  are  the  one, 
alone,  to  whom  I  would  turn,  and  with  whom  I  would 
journey  dowu  the  jog-trot  lane  of  married  life.  Ah! 
but  I  Know  too  well  that  when  you  marry  me  you  will 
cry,  'Finis' — the  book  is  closed  and  shelved.  Now 
you  love  me  and  you  desire  me.  Ah!  that  is  what  I 
want.  You  write  new  chapters  of  me  each  day:  I 
would  have  it  so.    It  is  my  vanity;  call  it  what  you 

will.    It  is  myself"  

■'  Yes,  that  is  it.  Self,  self,  self  runs  through  it  all. 
Self  eats  into  the  bloom  of  your  womanhood,  self  stains 
the  sanctity  of  your  soul.  You  are  all  awry.  Your 
feelings  are  warped,  your  thoughts  perverted,  your 
sentiments  misguided.  It  is  the  modern  canker  of 
feminine  introspection  and  crazed  sexual  anal- 
ysis"  

"I  see  now  that  these  are  not  mere  extravagant 
utterances,  but  almost  constitutional  heresies.  Listen 
to  me.  Like  most  women  given  to  flights  of  tran- 
scendentalism, your  imagination  plays  you  disastrous 
tricks.  You  must  come  down  from  the  heights  of  your 
would-be  happy.  Illusions  fade,  but  love  grows  and 
is  strengthened.  Ideals  can  be,  and  idy,  realized — ra- 
tionally, remember,  and  contentment  is  attained. 
No;  true,  indeed — love's  ecstasy  will  not  last:  we  dare 
not  expect  it.  We  cannot  live  in  continuous  exalta- ' 
tion  of  spirit,  nor  in  perpetual  summer.    You  forget, 

there  is  action  and  reaction  in  all  things   Having 

gained  the  summit,  we  must  descend.    Rapture  is  not 

happiness:  nothing  so  intense  can  survive   After 

marriage,  with  possession  should  come  that  delicious 
and  calm  content  that  surpasseth  all  ecstasy,  and  that 
enduretli  with  life.    Don't  you  understand?" 

"Yes,  I  see  all  this,  but  I  know  I  could  not  endure 
the  mill-pond  serenity  of  the  familiar.  All  zest  would 
vanish.  Illusions  and  matrimony  sit  not  at  the  same 
fireside.  No  woman  ever  had  a  lover  and  a  husband, 
unless  she  possessed  two  men.  The  girl  loses  the 
lover  when  the  wife  finds  the  husband.  This  is  it. 
The  lover  with  beating  heart  tremblingly  taps  at  the 
door — the  husband  in  calm  ownership  sits  loosely 
slippered  in  the  boudoir  with  pipe  and  paper.  Here 
you  have  the  pictures:  the  eternal  '  before '  and  '  after.' 
i  can  see  it  all  so  vividly:  I  suffer  from  an  overpower- 
ing imagination:  I  picture  the  stupid  routine  of  mar- 
ried life — the  same  thoughts,  the  same  faces,  the  same 
meals,  the  same  bills!  Ugh!!  It  is  inartistic.  All 
allnretnents,  all  mystery,  all  fascination,  would  wither, 
and  commonplace  dullness  be  over  it  all.  No!  I  must 
be  ever  new  and  uncertain — that  is  it — it  is  the  uncer- 
tainty that  holds.  Did  you  possess  me,  you  could  not 
pursue  that  which  was  already  j'ours:  I  would  not  win 
that  which  was  already  ttiy  own.  As  it  is,  life  holds 
to-morrows  for  you  and  for  me.  I  love  you,  so  I 
would  be  ever  new  to  you.  Love  is  the  baiKjuet,  mar- 
riage the  indigestion.  Love  is  a  holiday,  heigho! — 
marriage,  alas!  a  work-a-day.  Love  is  wisdom,  mar- 
riage is  foUv.  Love  is  illusion,  matrimony  delusion, 
and  so  on  drearily,  dear  friend  "  

"Stop!  I  pray  you — paradoxes  all.  Cheap  cyni- 
cisms from  the  lips  of  the  woman  I  love  revolt  me. 
Keep  such  brummagem  wares  for  jonr  boudoir. 
These  sharp  heartless  epigrams  will  delight  your 
women,  I  dare  say:  but  they  nauseate  high-minded 

men  and  so,  Madge,  this  is  to  be  the  end?  The 

clash  of  brass,  instead  of  the  sweet,  soft  strains  of  the 
harp  ? " 

"The  end?  Certainly  not;  how  absurd!  It  is  to  be 
a  continuance.  We  are  to  go  on  loving  each  other 
always;  being  together  in  close  and  happy  compan- 
ionship with  the  very  incompleteness  to  cbarm  and 
to  hold  us  together:  with  desires  unsatisfied,  and  with 
something  ever  left  to  our  sentimental  imagination, 
our  eager  uncertainty.  I  would  have  it  so.  It  is  fine, 
poetic,  artistic.  Go,  now,  and  think  it  over,  and 
come  and  dine  with  me  next  Friday." 

"  Perhaps.  I  do  not  know.  I  may  come.  I  must 
think.  I  must  fathom  you,  and  your  extraordinary 
ideas.    I  do  not  understand  you,  Madge." 

"No,  dear,  that  is  why  you  love  me!  Bravo!  You 
have  solved  it  yourself.    Au  revoir,  mon  ami." 

San  Francisco,  March  ii,  1895.  Modern.*.. 


YOUNG  MOTHERS 

Should  early  learn  the  necessity  of  keeping  on  hand 
a  supijly  of  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condetised 
Milk  for  nursing  babies,  as  well  as  for  general  cook- 
ing. It  has  stood  the  test  for  thirty  years,  and  its 
value  is  recognized. 


Irritation  of  the  throat  and  hoarseness  are  immedi- 
ately relieved  by  Brown's  BRONCHr.\i,  Troches. 
Have  them  always  ready. 


REMEMBRANCE. 


TRANSlvATED  FROM  THE  GERMAN  OF  HEINE. 


What  wilt  thou  mournful  vision  dear  and  olden  ? 

I  feel  thy  very  breath  and  gaze  on  thee  ; 
I  am  by  thee  with  doleful  eyes  beholden  ; 

I  know  thee,  and,  alas,  thou  knowest  me. 

I  am  a  way-worn  man,  my  limbs  a-weary 

Have  lost  their  strength,  my  heart  is  scorched 
and  sere. 

Care  weighs  me  doA'n,  my  days  are  dark  and  dreary  ; 
It  was  not  thus  when  first  I  found  thee  here. 

In  haughty  strength  I  left  the  home  seclusion 

To  tramp  the  wide  world  o'er,  and  would  assault 

The  gates  celestial,  in  my  mad  delusion. 

And  tear  the  very  stars  from  Heaven's  vault. 

Frankfort  doth  foster  fools  and  knaves,  I  know  it, 
And  yet  she  gave,  for  this  I  love  her  well. 

Many  good  Kaisers,  and  our  greatest  poet. 

And  there  I  found  my  love  where  she  did  dwell. 

I  strolled  along  the  Zeil  amid  the  bustle, 

There  was  a  fair,  with  all  its  fuss  and  feud  ; 

The  motlej'  throng  went  by  with  rush  and  rustle, 
And  I  looked  idly  on  in  dreaming  mood. 

I  saw  her  there,  with  shy  delighted  wonder. 

And  watched  her  swaying  form  that  self-same 
hour, 

Her  happy  eyes,  the  long  dark  lashes  under, 
-Attracted  me  with  such  unwonted  power. 

Through  street  and  market  then  I  followed  after 
Until  we  reached  a  cottage  by  and  hv. 

The  sweet  one  turned,  and  with  a  flash  of  laughter 
She  slipped  into  the  house,  and  so  did  I. 

The  aunt  was  vile,  would  even  sell  for  money 

This  maiden  flower  that  bloomed  so  sweetly 
there  ; 

Although  the  child  gave  me  herself,  so  sunny. 
Without  a  single  sordid  thought,  I  swear. 

I  have  met  other  women  than  the  Muses, 

And  know  the  varnished  face,  the  artful  sigh  ; 

Hers  was  no  breast  to  heave  whene'er  it  chooses. 
And  in  her  eyes,  by  Heaven,  there  was  no  lie. 

And  she  was  fair,  far  fairer  than  is  painted 
That  foam-begotten  goddess  of  the  sea  ; 

Perchance  she  was  the  being  well-nigh  sainted; 
Who  in  my  boyhood's  dreams  appeared  to  me. 

I  knew  it  not,  and  it  was  all  unheeded. 

Some  spell  entranced  me  with,  I  know  not  what ; 
Perchance  the  bliss  I  longed  for  and  most  needed 

Was  in  my  arms,  and  yet  I  knew  it  not. 

And  she  was  fair,  far  fairer  in  her  anguish. 

When  after  three  day's  blissful  dream  I  fain 

Would  leave  the  heart  I  rested  on  to  languish, 
Because  the  old  mood  drove  me  forth  again. 

With  her  disheveled  hair  about  her  flying. 

And  mute  and  wild  appeals  her  hands  she  wrung; 

Then  at  my  feet  she  cast  herself,  and  lying. 
Burst  into  tears  as  to  my  knees  she  clung. 

Ah  God  !  her  blood,  would  I  had  seen  it  never. 

My  spurs  had  caught  her  hair  upon  the  floor  ; 
I  tore  tnyself  away  and  lost  forever 

My  darling  child  and  never  .saw  her  more. 

The  mood  is  gone,  upon  her  face  I  ponder. 
That  face,  where'er  I  am,  appears  to  me  ; 

Poor  child  !  in  what  cold  desert  dost  thou  wander 
With  want  and  misery, — my  gifts  to  thee  ? 

— Lucius  Harwood  Foote. 


VANQUISHED  AT  LAST. 


He  had  kissed  the  maids  of  Spain, 

Whose  true  love  is  warm,  they  say_ 
And  tl'.e  maids  of  Buenos  Ayres, 

And  of  Naples  and  Bombay; 
He  had  kissed  and  kissed  and  kissed. 

And  had  never  suffered  harm, 
But  a  widow  of  Chicago 

Made  him  ring  a  fire  alarm! 

—  7i'j('«  Topics. 


Splashing  in  the  salt  sea  water  at  the  Lurline  Baths, 
corner  of  Bush  and  Larkin  Streets,  the  happy  crowds 
testify  to  the  popularity  of  the  establishment,  and  a 
cold  plunge,  or  a  hot  bath,  according  to  taste,  will 
satisfy  ttie  body's  appetite.  Piped  from  the  ocean 
directly,  laden  with  the  health-giving  brine,  the 
waters  of  the  Lurline  offer  solace  to  the  w'eak,  as 
well  as  gaiety  to  the  pleasure  seeking. 
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New  York  the  ladies  and  dressmakers  have 
q\  at  last  discovered  the  art  of  being  beautiful  on  a 
bicycle.  Here,  where  we  have  an  ideal  park 
for  wheeling,  this  amusement  bids  fair  to  become 
more  popular  than  anywhere  in  the  world.  Nor  is  it 
to  be  forgotten  that  the  new  accomplishment  acquired 
on  the  hard  roads  of  the  city's  pleasure  ground  will 
prove  a  delightful  pastime  at  San  Rafael  and 
Monterey  during  the  summer  months,  for  the  roads 
are  fine  there,  and  to  the  cyclist  the  road  is  a  question 
infinitely  more  important  than  climate,  or  even  food. 
Both,  however,  are  subsidiary  to  the  question  of 
costume. 

There  is  a  question  agitating  the  minds  of  women 
to  such  a  degree  that  it  even  conies  between  them 
and  their  Lenten  devotions.  It  is — shall  the  bloomers 
to  be  worn  under  the  suit  be  of  satin,  or  of  cloth 
corresponding  with  the  rest  of  the  suit  ?  Some  ver}' 
smart  women  contend  they  must  absolutely  and  alto- 
gether be  of  black  satin,  and,  to  add  weight  to  their 
ultimatum,  quote  some  ultra-fashionable  tailors  who 
will  make  nothing  else.  Others  insist  with  equal 
vigor  that  they  must  be  made  of  the  same  material  as 
the  rest  of  the  costume.  Mrs.  W.  K.  Vanderbilt's 
costume  is  of  black  melton  cloth,  and  cut  superbly. 
It  fits  as  snug  as  a  riding  skirt,  and  is  absolutely 
without  fullness  in  the  back,  which  is  a  great  aid,  as 
fullness  interferes  with  the  set  on  the  wheel — bien 
entendu — then  her  tight-fitting  jacket  is  double- 
breasted  and  rather  long.  Brown  is  a  very  popular 
color  for  a  bicycle  costume,  as  it  does  not  show  the 
dust.  I  saw  a  pretty  suit  in  this  shade  made  with  a 
Norfolk  jacket  over  a  plaited  skirt.  Another  costume, 
in  pepper  and  salt  soft  cloth,  had  the  tight  riding 
skirt  and  a  tight-fitting  demi-long  cutaway  jacket.  I 
fancy  I  prefer  the  bloomers  made  of  the  material  of 
the  costume,  for  when,  as  often  unavoidably  happens, 
they  are  en  evidence,  there  is  nothing  incongruous  in 
the  effect,  and  they  are  made  on  such  voluminous 
lines  that,  when  standing,  they  give  all  the  good 
results  of  an  under  skirt.  No  New  York  woman 
would  dream  of  being  seen  simply  in  bloomers,  as 
seems  to  be  the  custom  of  so  many  of  our  maidens 
here. 

*  *  ^: 

It  is  quite  interesting  to  watch  the  women  riding  at 
the  Cyclery,  or  the  more  advanced  ones  in  the  Park. 
Some  ride  amazingly  well.  Maud  O'Connor  sits  her 
bike  like  a  guardsman.  Miss  Marybelle  Gwin  rides 
like  a  bird  while  some  of  the  younger  girls  do  some 
wonderful  riding.  Mi.ss  Hager  looks  immensely  fit  on 
her  wheel,  and  the  Goad  girls  are  remarkably  dex- 
terous. 

*  •■>.■• 

.\s  the  season  advances,  so  do  the  enormous  varie- 
ties of  crepon  increase,  and  to  no  style  of  gown  does 
its  popularity  yield.  Its  latest  development  in  crimp 
and  weave  is  the  "ploughshare."  Thecurves  are  bold 
and  far-reaching,  the  effect  rich  and  pleasing.  Young 
girls  will  wear  light  grey  tailor  gowns  this  spring, 
with  grey  ostrich  feather  boas  and  a  touch  of  briglit 
color  at  the  throat.  The  favorite  accessories  to  a  cos- 
tume are  invariably  chiffon  collarettes  and  shoulder 
draperies.  Velvet  shoulder  draperies  are  sometimes 
used  to  mitigate  the  fluffy  effect,  and  these  are  cov- 
ered with  Venetian  lace.  Cream  Vandykes  are  be- 
coming and  popular,  and  may  be  worn  with  all  sorts 
of  woolen  materials. 

*  *  * 

The  average  woman  is  now  spending  her  days  rc 
viewing  her  last  season's  wardrobe,  and  cogitating  as 
to  the  number  of  gowns  she  really  requires.  It  is 
easy  to  re-fashion  a  last  year's  frock;  the  reigning 
box  plaits,  which  declare  themselves  everywhere,  can 
easily  be  added  to  the  full  waist  of  last  year,  and  if 
material  be  lacking,  the  blouse  effect  may  be  gained 
by  bands  of  satin  ribbon  covered  with  embroidery. 
The  blouse  style  of  bodice  will  prevail  in  all  thin 
gowns,  and  for  heavier  materials,  such  as  pi(jucs, 
ducks,  cheviots,  etc.,  short  coats  turned  back  in  front, 
with  revers  to  show  a  shirt  front,  will  be  worn,  as 
will  the  Norfolk  waist,  with  or  without  the  bai^que 
efifect. 

*  * 

Piques  make  effective  gowns  for  cooler  days,  and 
one  sees  them  now  in  lovely  shades.  They  are  usually 
made  plain,  but  heavy  in.sertion  is  occasionally  used. 
A  pretty  round  waist  is  made  with  a  wide  plait  up 
the  middle  of  the  back  and  down  the  front,  and 
trimmed  with  a  wi  le,  square  collar,  edged  with  heavy 
lace. 

*  *  * 

The  thin  blouse  waists  of  organdie,  Swiss,  and 
Nainsook  have  a  decided  droop  in  front  over  the  Satin 
ribbon  belt,  and  are  striped  lengthwise  with  lace  or 


embroidered  insertion  or  tucked  in  narrow  tucks, 
which  are  edged  with  Valenciennes  lace. 

*  *  * 

Sleeves  seem  to  be  made  engigot,  great  ingenuity 
being  used  in  letting  in  lace  entre  deux,  managing 
the  fullness  in  one  big  puff,  or  two  wings,  or  in  odd 
draperies. 

^     ^  ^ 

Contrasts  of  color  are  to  be  the  rule,  and  combina- 
tions of  three  or  four  tones  the  newest  tentative.  For 
a  bodice  of  ecrue  mull  has  skirt  and  sleeves  of  pale 
yellow  green  and  the  ribbons  that  trim  it  are  deep 
rose  pink. 

*  *  * 

A  lovely  gown  has  a  skirt  of  pale  apricot  pompa- 
dour silk.  The  bodice  of  chiffon  shot  with  apricot 
and  trimmed  with  handsome  tapestry  garniture  em- 
broidered in  blue  and  silver  sequins.  Tiny  accordion 
plaited  ruffles  begin  at  the  neck  and  fall  to  the  edge 
of  the  elbow  in  a  sort  of  cascade.  Green  ribbon  at 
the  waist  with  applique  in  string  color,  steel  black 
and  rose  color;  handsome  paste  buttons  down  the 
front.  Beware  of  the  haircloth  petticoat!  When 
quite  new  it  possesses  many  charms,  the  chiefest  being 
that  one's  dress  skirt  hangs  so  gracefully  over  it,  the 
godets  never  being  displaced.  But  alas!  the  newness 
wears  off,  the  multitudinous  hairs  begin  to  make 
themselves  felt,  but  as  one's  skirt  hangs  gracefully,  it 
seems  stupid  not  to  put  up  with  the  pain  for  the  satis- 
faction. Alas!  in  time  the  device  grows  irksome; 
there  is  a  perpetual  sting  as  of  a  myriad  of  wasps, 
and  finally  it  is  doffed  in  despair. 

*  *  * 

White  petticoats  are  coming  lo  the  fore  again,  and 
are  really  loveh".  They  are  made  very  wide — from 
four  to  five  yards  in  circumference,  in  fact.  The  top 
of  these  skirts  fits  closely  over  the  hips,  when  a  deep, 
full  flounce  is  added.  This  is  gathered  beneath  a 
piping,  or  cord,  just  below  the  hips,  and  contains  the 
wonderful  width.  This  flounce  is  beruffled  and  be- 
flounced  with  some  wide  and  some  tiny  rutHes,  all 
trimmed  with  Valenciennes  lace. 


The  latest  Parisian  fad  is  to  have  corset  and  petti- 
coat to  match,  but  it  is  a  decidedly  extravagant  one. 
The  Countess  of  Castellaiie  had  several  such  sets  in 
her  trousseau.  The  Rkfi.ector. 


HYGIENE  OF  BEAUTY. 

BV  MRS.  NKTTIK  HARRISON. 

tETTER  No.  ^. — You  will,  of  cour.se,  understand 
that  although  I  believe  science  can  do  much  in 
regard  to  the  creation  and  preservation  of 
beauty,  I  do  not  for  a  moment  suppose  that  it 
can  in  any  way  supersede  nature.  Some  happy  peo- 
ple are  born  beautiful,  with  skin  like  milk,  and  cheeks 
like  China  roses;  at  tlie  same  lime,  aid  is  needed  from 
science  to  keep  this  natural  love  iness  in  repair.  But 
the  majority  of  women  are  not  .so  ble.ssed;  and 
some,  even  if  they  enjoy  a  tolerable  endowment  of 
good  looks  during  youth,  begin  to  get  actually  plain 
when  mature  age  sets  in.  It  is,  therefore,  in  the 
interests  of  the  majority,  and  not  of  the  exceptionallv 
fortunate,  that  chemistry  and  medicine  are  taxed  to 
furnish  the  feminine  world  with  the  means  of 
sovereignty.  As  for  you  and  I,  we  both  belong  to 
this  honorable  majority,  and  neither  of  us  is  strong- 
minded  enough  to  dispense  with  scientific  assistance 
in  regard  to  our  toilette.  I  wish,  you  see,  to  be 
(juite  frank,  and,  moreover,  in  order  to  inspire  you 
with  the  greater  confidence,  and  to  add  weight  to  the 
suggestions  made  in  these  letters,  I  will  justify  my 
good  faith  by  assuring  you  that  I  shall  not  recom- 
mend the  use  of  any  cosmetic  or  treatment  which  I 
have  not  personally  tried  myself,  or  which  is  not,  for 
sound  rea.sons,  entitled  to  confidence.  An<l  here,  let 
me  say  parenthetically,  that,  in  my  opinion,  advice  of 
medically  educated  women  lies  in  the  direction  of 
the  valuable  service  which  her  special  knowledge 
enables  her  to  render  to  the  cultivation  of  beauty. 
No  male  physician  can  be  expected  to  sympathize,  as 
does  a  woman,  with  the  ardent  desire  which  all  of 
our  sex  have  to  be  lovely,  and  lo  arouse  love  in 
others.  Fa'Cii  though  his  science  may  be  equal  to  the 
task  of  sujjervisine  the  toilette  of  his  fair  patients, 
he  is  always  prone  to  dismiss  the  topic  of  cosmetics 
and  complexion  lotions  with  a  professional  and  some- 
what disdainful  "  I'ooh-pooh,  my  dear  Madame,  what 
do  you  want  with  such  things?  Take  my  advice  and 
leave  them  alone."  Wherefore,  anticipating  some 
such  response,  ladies  do  not  care  to  consult  the  family 
doctor  on  these  very  delicate  subjects;  and  thus, 
wanting  instructed  guidance,  they  follow  their  own 
fancy  in  regard  to  choice  of  powders,  cream  or 
treatments,  often  thereby  unwittingly  ruining  or 
defacing  the  natural  charms  wliich  it  is  their  aim  to 
enhance. 

All  the  masculine  sex  are  anienal)le  to  the  effects  of 
beauty,  but  they  would  rather  not  know  its  secrets. 


Instinctively  they  feel  that  the  fascination  of  a  trick  is 
gone  for  them  when  once  they  learn  "how  it's  done." 
What  if  the  slaves  of  the  drawing-room  nymph  should 
be  initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  her  morning  and 
evening  devotions  to  Queen  Venus— should  behold 
the  jugs  of  distilled  and  perfumed  waters,  the  pots 
of  cold  cream,  the  rose  vinegar,  the  preparations  for 
the  vapor  bath,  and  all  the  other  insignia  and  adjuncts 
of  the  sacred  rites  made  ready  by  the  attendant  priest- 
ess ?  No,  we  do  not  show  these  secrets  to  men,  we  do 
not  even  talk  about  them,  but  for  the  greater  number 
of  us  they  arc,  nevertheless,  necessities,  in  the  world 
a  power  and  place  that  .shall  sustain  our  moral  in- 
fluence upon  it. 

What  a  pity  it  is,  however,  that  to  mortals  it  is  only 
permitted  to  be  fair  for  so  brief  a  span.  Few  women 
retain  the  fullness  of  their  charms  long  after  thirty. 
.As  a  rule,  time  is  kinder  to  blondes  than  lo  brunettes, 
but  he  is  gallant  to  none,  and  forty  finds  many  of  you 
who  have  not  been  taught  the  art  of  massage  conju- 
gating the  past  tenses  with  a  touch  of  sadness.  Alas, 
why  cannot  we,  like  the  story  book  princesses,  who 
had  fairj'  god-mothers,  remain  young  and  handsome 
for  a  hundred  years? 

You  are  not  yet  forty  dear  friend,  nor  even  thirty- 
five,  but  it  may  be  perhaps,  "advantage"  you  as  the 
old  English  writers  would  say,  to  know  beforehand 
what  you  should  do  to  defend  yourself  against  the 
encroachments  of  the  enemy. 

For  instance,  if  you  would  prevent  the  formation  of 
wrinkles,  and  keep  the  skin  of  your  face  from  falling 
into  furrows  and  crows'  feet,  I  advise  you  to  make  a 
practise  of  rubbing  the  forehead  and  cheeks  with  the 
hand  using  a  pure  toilet  creme  to  facilitate  friction. 
Rub  ill  a  direction  contrary  to  that  which  the  wrinkles 
threatened  take;  vertically  if  the  lines  are  forming 
horizontally  and  vice  versa.  Continue  this  operation 
for  fully  five  minutes  at  a  time  changing  hands  in 
case  of  fatigue,  and  using  an  even,  firm,  and  gentle 
pressure,  though  a  treatment  is  better  not  taken  if  not 
done  properly. 

A  common  complaint,  variously  associated  with 
plethora  constipation,  and  debility  of  the  general 
health,  is  seborrhoea,  or  greasy  skin.  This  unpleasant 
affection  is  caused  by  want  of  tone  and  elasticity  in 
the  sebaceous  glands,  which  either  secrete  abnormal 
quantities  of  oily  matter  in  excess  of  natural  use  or 
else,  being  blocked  at  their  orifices  by  want  of  clean- 
liness, swell  here  and  there,  and  constitute  little  black 
or  while  heads  under  the  cuticle.  The  latter  form  of 
the  disease  is  a  kind  of  acne,  and  of  this  I  shall  speak 
more  particularly  in  a  future  letter.  lJut  greasiness  of 
skin  may  exist  without  the  complication  of  black  or 
white  points  on  the  face,  and  constitute  a  ver3'  per- 
sistent and  ugly  malady. 

Of  course,  it  must  be  treated,  like  other  skin  dis- 
orders, externally  and  internally  by  careful  hygiene. 
Laxatives  in  the  shape  of  fruit  early  in  the  morning, 
saline  mineral  waters,  and  dandelion  and  water  cress 
salads,  should  be  taken,  with  outdoor  exercises, 
hydrotherapy,  particularly  douche  baths,  tei)i<l  or 
cold,  according  to  the  season,  vapor  baths,  and  absti- 
nence from  hot  crowded  rooms  and  rich  foods.  In 
almost  all  skin  complaints,  from  the  simplest  and 
most  trivial  to  the  most  complicated  and  serious, 
climate  is  a  consideration  of  the  utmost  itiiporlance. 
Warm,  moist,  relaxing  climates  are  injurious  in 
nearly  all  such  cases,  and,  on  the  contrary,  removal  to 
high,  dry  and  cold  altitudes  will  almost  alleviate  and 
often  cure  even  the  most  obstinate  skin  complaints. 
—       +♦-»  - 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shre<i.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 

--»■•« 

ALL  THE  RAGE. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  Ivast  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  Street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  S06  Market  Street. 
Dr.  Rumhoi.d,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-77. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Daniiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  vSexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 

♦  •  4 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  li(iuor  for  medic- 
inal pur])Oses,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 

►  •  ♦ 

A  blonde  young  woman  of  San  Francisco  took  poi- 
son because  she  found  a  black  hair  on  her  l)est  young 
man's  coat.  The  incident  illustrates  how  good  and 
excellent  a  thing  is  presence  of  mind.  If  he  had  pos- 
sessed it,  how  easily  he  could  have  explained,  that  he 
had  been  driving  a  fine-haired  black  horse  which  was 
shedding  its  mane  and  tail. — Fresno  Kepublican. 


i8 


SAN  JOSE. 


tNLV  in  political  circles  have  we  much  that 
interest  us  now.  The  Democrats  have  been 
captured  by  the  Irish,  while  the  Grand  Old 
Party  is  doniinaled  by  the  cohorts  of  Jim  Rea's 
A.  V.  A.  I  mention  them  as  belonging  to  our  Jim, 
because,  vou  see,  there  is  more  than  one  branch  of 
the  order  here.  The  first,  organized  some  years  ago, 
decided  to  be  free  from  all  forms  of  bossism  and, 
with  this  in  view,  all  supporters  of  the  boss  were 
promptly  blackballed.  Not  to  be  outdone,  our 
versatile  James  induced  some  of  his  friends  to  secure 
a  charier  of  their  own,  and  now  the  brethren  dwell 
together  in  harmonious  felicity.  The  Democratic 
Committee  is  now  presided  over  by  Harney,  while  one 
of  the  irrepressible  Bowdens  acts  as  Secretary.  Be- 
tween the  two  you  may  be  sure  that  all  the  plums  of 
patronage  will  not  fall  into  Jimmy's  hands. 

Half  Lent  is  passed,  but  our  people  have  not  as  yet 
donned  sack  cloth  and  ashes.  I  just  wish  you  could 
have  seen  the  Catholics  at  the  theatre  ^londay  and 
Tuesday  evenings.  Of  course,  the  McLaughlins, 
Rylands,  Dunnes,  Voells,  Morrisons,  De  Saisetls  do 
the  fasting,  while  the  Murphys,  Argues,  and  Lions  do 
the  feasting. 

By  the  way ,  Stella  is  (juite  the  people  since  her 
cxtntded  three  weeks'  trip  through  the  Gulf,  .Vtlantic, 
Middle,  and  Western  .States,  and  she  tells  her  dear 
friends,  with  much  pride,  about  attending  a  public 
reception  at  the  White  House,  and  that  she  actually 
shook  hands  with  the  "first  lady  in  the  land." 

Kata,  Kva,  and  Mamma  Dunne  are  going  to  make 
their  trip  in  four  weeks,  but  they  will  visit  all  the 
sacred  shrines  in  Canada  and  the  conservatories  of 
Boston,  as  both  the  young  ladies  are  highly  edu- 
cated— graduates  from  .some  of  the  noted  educational 
institutions  of  the  Stale,  celebrated  vocalists,  fine 
linguists,  and  will  surely  derive  much  benefit  from 
visiting  the  educational  and  musical  centres.  I  don't 
say  this  about  the  yonng  ladies'  talents  on  my  own 
authority,  but  it  was  actually  told  to  me  by  their 
devoted  mammas,  who,  of  course,  are  competent 
judges. 

The  playing  of  Miss  Agusla  Schroeder  at  the  King 
Conservatory  Tuesday  evening  was  really  clever,  and 
proved  her  instructor  to  be  a  thorough  artist.  The 
auditorium  of  the  conservatory  was  crowded  with  the 
friends  of  the  talented  young  pianist  and  the  ad 
mirers  of  F.  Louis  King.  The  Dean's  success  with 
his  rival  conservator)-  has  been  phenomenal,  but  he 
deserves  his  success,  and  only  the  jealous  and  spite- 
ful criticise  him  or  his  music. 

The  V.  M.  C.  A.  is  struggling  through  a  financial 
crisis,  and  it  does  seem  too  bad  that  some  of  our 
wealthy  Protestants — James  A.  Clayton,  T  EUard 
Beans,  George  M.  Bowman,  W.  B.  Baker,  S.  W.  Bor- 
ing, Louis  Spitzer,  Urian  Wood,  Dr.  Ledyard,  or 
.■v..  S.  Evans — would  not  follow  the  example  of  Mr. 
O'Connor  or  Edward  McLaughlin  and  "put  up"  a 
few  thousand  dollars  to  save  the  concern  and  hel]) 
pay  their  S270.00  wash  bill,  the  laundryman  actually 
being  hard-hearted  enough  to  levy  an  attachment. 

Mrs.  J.  H.  Henry  and  Mrs.  Bernard  D.  Murphv, 
Mr.  Logan  and  Mr.  Heap  are  now  devoting  all  their 
energies  to  building  up  the  Associated  Charities, 
which  promises,  ere  long,  to  be  one  of  the  conspicu- 
ous places  between  Santa  Clara  Street  and  the  Ven- 
donie.  The  committee  acced  wisely  in  the  choice  of 
a  location,  and  when  strangers  visit  the  Garden  City 
they  can  see  in  the  Board  of  Trade  rooms  specimens 
Irom  faniLS,  orchards  and  gardens,  and  by  glancing 
across  the  street  will  be  edified  by  the  specimens  of 
humanity  who  delight  to  linger  around  the  Asso- 
ciated Charities'  House,  where  they  are  allowed  to 
register,  pull  weeds,  and  saw  wood  for  something 
to  eat.  Bessie. 


SACRAMENTO. 


^Y^j^llH  ^he  adjournment  of  the  Legislature 
^  comes  a  relief  and  rest  from  all  formal 
■  calls  and  sweet  sayings  that  meant  noth- 
ing but  deceit.  The  last  night  every  one  went  to  the 
Capitol  and  the  respectable  element  were  a  trifle  in 
ascendancy  of  the  chemical  blondes.  The  legislators 
had  agreed  to  make  asses  of  themselves,  and  they 
carried  out  the  idea  splendidly.  There  wasn't  a 
sparkle  of  wit  shown,  nor  a  bright  remark  made  the 
entire  evening.  Such  carousing  and  dissipating 
ended  the  session  that  most  of  the  men  left  in  dis- 
grace. The  u.sual  amount  of  presents  were  distrib- 
uted, and  poor  Spencer  was  presented  with  a  water 


Scott's  Emulsion 

of  Cod-liver  Oil,  with  Hypopliospliites  of  Lime  and  Soda, 
is  a  constructive  food  that  uourishes,  enriches  the  blood, 
creates  solid  fljsh,  stops  wasting  and  gives  strength.  It  is 
for  all 

Wasting  Diseases 

like  Consumption,  Scrofula,  Anaemia,  Marasmus;  or  for  Ooughs  and 
Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Brauchitis,  Weak  Lungs,  Loss  of  Flesh  and 
General  Debility.     Scott's  Emulsion,  has  no  equal  as 
Nourishment  for  Babies  and  Growing  Children. 

Buy  only  the  genuine  put  up  iu  salmon-colored  wrapper 

SoiJ  for  pampL-t  on  Saitl's  Emulsion.  FA'F.K. 

Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.    All  Druggists.    50  cents  and  $1 


pitcher;  the  committee  did  not  remark  why  they 
gave  it  to  him,  but  it  didn't  take  a  guessing  contest 
to  unravel  the  mystery.  The  wife  of  the  Speaker  of 
the  House  received  a  few  ice  cream  plates.  It  is  to 
be  hopefl  she  will  utilize  them  next  time  the  Legis- 
lature meets,  for  one  did  suffer  an  awfully  dyspeptic 
feeling  after  indulging  in  the  cold  cup  of  tea  and  the 
bun  that  she  dealt  out  to  her  callers  on  her  day  at 
home. 

Miss  Margaret  (iray  of  Oakland  is  visi  ing  her 
brother  Frank.  She  will  shortly  be  married  to  dear 
little  I'isher,  the  teacher  of  physical  culture.  He 
has  such  a  delightful  lot  of  girls  in  his  class  that  he 
needs  a  watchful  eye  to  keep  him  from  falling  in 
love  several  times  over.  Senator  Tom  Flint  had  a 
lovely  locket  stuilded  in  diamonds  given  him  at  the 
close  of  the  session.  He  is  reported  to  be  engaged 
to  so  many  girls  that  a  distribution  of  the  diamonds 
into  rings,  as  a  present  to  each  sweetheart,  would  be 
(juite  the  thing.  His  reputation  for  generosity  is 
meagre  indeed. 

Dr.  Gus  anticipates  erecting  a  little  love  cottage  on 
the  corner  of  Tenth  and  N  Streets,  where  he  and 
Gertrude  can  coo  their  lives  awav.  Mrs.  Booth  gave 
them  a  tempting  dinner  last  week,  but  invited  only 
a  few  of  the  younger  element  of  Societv. 

No,  I  cannot  claim  we  are  disappointed  over  Gertie 
.Quid's  engagement,  though  most  of  us  who  bought 
tickets  to  her  concert  imagined  she  had  determined 
to  go  to  Paris  for  the  i)urpose  of  resuming  her  vocal 
studies.  It  seems  her  future  is  to  be  dev.jted  to 
.\rtluir  B.  Thoni])son,  and  not  to  the  Muse.  While 
commi.serating  with  the  latter  over  a  loss  so  serious,  I 
nmst  congratulate  the  formeron  winning  ,so  charming 
a  bride  Still.  I  cannot  quite  forgive  Gertie  for  those 
rapturous  anticip  Uions  of  future  glory  she  prefaced 
her  concert  with.  We  would  all  have  gone  to  hear  her 
even  though  our  contributions  were  not  guided  by  a 
specific  desire  to  aid  her  on  the  way  to  fame. 

SisTKR  Sua. 


IN  WIND  TIME. 


'Twas  you,  oh,  merry  wind  of  March, 

That,  passing,  chanced  to  spy 
.\  little  maid  with  eyes  downcast. 

Sedate,  demure  and  shy. 
'Twas  you  that  swept  across  the  way 

And  shrieked  aloud  with  glee, 
.A.S,  struggling  in  your  wanton  clutch, 

You  blew  her  straight  to  me. 

For  one  sweet  second  at  my  heart 

She  staid  and  fluttered  there, 
A  frightened  bird  that  beat  its  wings 

Against  the  fowler's  snare. 
And  then,  while  sudden  blushes  dyed 

Her  cheek  with  rosy  shame, 
.She  turned  to  vanish  from  my  sight. 

As  strangely  as  she  came. 

The  winsome  lassie  !  where  she  went 

The  Fates  alone  can  say. 
Who  make  the  joys  of  yesterday 

The  sorrows  of  to-day. 
Her  name,  her  home,  I  never  guessed  ; 

The  only  thing  I  know 
Is  that  I  wait  and  hope  for  her 

Whenever  March  winds  blow. 

—M.  E.  IV.,  ,n  l  o^f. 


— O 


A  Reprieve 
Of  Ten  Years 

An  average  man's  life  can 
easily  be  lengthened  ten 
\  ears  by  the  occa.siotial  use 
of  Ripans  Tabiiles.  Do 
\ou  know  any  one  who 
wants  those  ten  vears? 


Kipans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggist-t,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Kipans  Chemical  Company,  No.  ly 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Scbool  of  arts  . 


N.   K.  CORNKK 
St.TTKR  AND  VAN  NESH 


Individual  Hiiglisli  lessons  lo  yutiiig  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  arc  back- 
ward in  their  studies.    7s  cents  per  hour. 


"1  Oi<^\/<0|OC     Riding  Taught  all  hours;  ^ 

in  1^  I  ^  y        I  O  O     evening  by  electric  light,  nl 

rU  y                         Renting    a  d    Repairing.  u| 

W  Agency   STEARNS    BICYCLES  rJ 


rU    DtVANY.  Hopkins  &  Co.  Staxvas  St.,  bet.  Haight 
THE  CYCLERY        and  l'Hgeand.^o4-3o6I'osT 

1 esHse  qasasasasHHS^ 


F  ^NGLISH  ^NTIQUE  5ILVER  j 

\         ^         Sheffield  Plate 
Cutlepy 

ALBERT   EDWARD  KING 

85-Kti  Cb 


^KOCKEK    Bt;iI.L)l.NG  J 


Prick,  lO  Cbnts 


Unequaled         Unapproached  1 


COLUriBIA  AND  HARTFORD 

.  .  .  Bicycles 


FOR    EIGHTEEN  YEARS 

THE    STANDARD   OF  THE  WORLD 

* 

Come  and  See  Them  in  our  New  Store 
AT  344  Post  St.,  Cor.  Powell  St. 


%     %  % 

NOTICE     •  ••• 

We  have  ju.st  opened  a  new  commodious  Instruction  Department  and  Ridin<;  Academy,  lighted  bv  electricity. 

Ladies'  dresshig  and  toilet  rooms,  cement  floor,  padded  posts  and  angles — Everything  which  goes  to  make  a  complete  Riding  Academy 


-«o  t»-  


H.  C.  JOHNSON,  Hanager 

Jt^e  /T\ost  

Beautiful  JHIomes  .  .  . 

r{[A"SY  of  the  most  bea  iitifu 
'S'  lionie.s  ill  San  Francisco  and 
its  environs  have  been  furnished 
by  us.  We  would  like  to  add  3'ou 
to  our  list  of  satisfied  patrons. 

%    %  f^. 

Carpets,  Rugs,  Mattings 

%  %  % 

California  Furniture  CompaniJ 


POPE  MANUFACTURING  COMPANY 

SKN     I=R7^ISCISCO  BRHMCH 

===—  r>44  Post  Street 


I     (N.  P.  C01.E  &  Co.) 


117-123   GEARY  ST 


ft 


]40TELi  ^  Deb  ^  ]V[OHTE 

MoxTKREY,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  VTanaokr 

®  ^ 

_ri-  "Where  a  leaf  n^ver  dies  in  the  still    blooming  bowers.  I 

And  the  bee  Danquets  on  thro    a  whole  year  of  flowers  "      I  * 


®      O  S 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


I 


E.  iy|aiitin  \  Co. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 


LACHMAN 
BLOCK 


411  Market  Street 


Opp.  Front  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 

nIRKCTORS 

Jas.  I).  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  MofEtt  C.  O.  Houker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  U.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  frm  and  ordinary  deposit's.    Loans  on 
appioved  seciirnies.    Deposits  may  be  sent  bv  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  E-xchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  As.sets,  $21,584,413 

Surplu.s  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,950,251 
ROBERT  UICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
401  Montgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  ComTjany 

Of  AiK  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  Sta  es  Department 
204  SANSOIWE  STREET,  bAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 


flDiss  morris' 
School  of  arts .  . 


N.  E.  Corner 
Sl'tter  and  Van  Ness 


Individual  English  lessons  to  young  children.  Makes  a 
specialty  of  aiding  the  development  of  children  who  are  back- 
ward in  their  studies.    7^  cents  per  hour. 


Private 


ClaMseg 


FEENCH  TAUGHT 


Conversation  a  .Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  ^;peak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  DuCASTEL,    .     .     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  .133  Chestnut  Streets 

JOSEPH  ROECKEL 
.ss^  SINGING  Teacher 

VOICE  BUILDING  TO  STAGE 
1429  Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Orffaii  Pujiils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Frau'isco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  an.\ious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SBERIVIAN  &  CL,AT,  San  Francisco 


DRIFT  OF  THE  PRESS. 


Making  wills  appeared  to  be  Senator  Fair's  favorite 
aniusemeut  in  his  declining  days,  but  if  he  is  con- 
scious of  what  is  going  on  m  San  Francisco  now,  he 
must  be  writhing  with  chagrin  to  think  how  he 
played  into  the  hands  of  the  lawyers. — Oakland  En- 
quirer . 

Had  Cleveland  been  drowned  in  his  recent  duck 
hunt,  it  would  have  been  a  greater  loss  to  the  world 
than  to  his  own  country;  for,  as  often  happens,  he  is 
a  much  larger  man  abroad  than  at  home. — Oakland 
Tribune. 

The  silly  hunt  of  American  wealth  for  foreign 
titles,  proves  that  Cupid  is  at  work  blinding  our 
maidens  that  are  not  ours,  so  that  the  stars  and  stripes 
are  not  visible  to  them.  Is  patriotism  a  sentiment  of 
war,  merely,  or  should  it  permeate  the  substantial 
interests  of  one's  country? — Oakland  Tribune. 

Really,  Spain  should  not  ally  herself  with  the  con- 
ditions that  have  brought  the  merchant  marine  of  the 
United  States  to  its  present  low  level.  We  have  few 
ships  as  it  is,  and  the  tamale-eating  bull-fighters  ought 
to  be  considerate  enouijh  not  to  use  them  as  targets 
for  their  men-of-war. — Stockton  Mail. 

Various  ministers  of  the  Gospel  are  disputing  in 
their  pulpits  as  to  which  city  is  nearest  to  hell.  It 
may  be  only  an  accidental  coincidence,  but  each 
gives  that  undesirable  notoriety  to  the  city  in  which 
he  happens  to  be  stopping. — Sacramento  Bee. 

Cleveland  has  not  been,  after  all,  a  dead  failure. 
As  a  duck-shooter,  there  is  some  satisfaction  in  know- 
ing that  he  is  undeniably  one  of  the  greatest  states- 
men of  the  century. — Alanteda  'Telegram. 

The  moon  sets  a  bad  example  in  getting  full.  How 
some  people  do  take  to  astronomy. — Oakland  Tribune. 

John  Piper  is  trying  to  bring  the  Black  Crook  to 
this  city.  We  warn  the  gentleman  in  advance  that 
the  Carson  newspapers  will  not  tolerate  any  such 
immoral  exhibition  in  this  city — unless  the  advertis- 
ing rates  for  the  same  are  slightly  advanced. — Carson 
.4  p  peal. 

If  the  truth  could  be  known,  it  would  probably  be 
found  that  what  the  press  associations  and  Washing- 
ton correspondents  do  not  know  about  the  diplomatic 
relations  of  the  United  States  and  various  foreign 
governments,  would  fill  several  red-covered  volumes 
in  the  State  Department.  —  Oakland  'Tunes. 

If  Li  Hung  Chang  does  not  hurry  up  with  his 
peace  negotiations,  Japan's  soldiers  may  reach  Pekin 
and  have  it  out  with  the  Emperor. — San  jos^  A'e-Lvs. 

The  "  scrap  "  in  progress  between  Max  O'Rell  and 
Mark  Twain,  relative  to  the  length  of  lineage  of 
French  and  American  families  illustrates  the  pro- 
verbial shrewdness  of  the  Chinese,  who  trace  tlieir 
genealogy  through  the  ma'ernal  side  and  never  stop 
to  inqtiire  whether  they  re.semble  their  father  or  their 
grandfather. — Santa  Cruz  Surf. 

San  Francisco  is  a  city  of  bachelors,  restaurants, 
and  lodging  houses. — Oakland  Echoes. 

The  Connecticut  Legislature  has  repealed  the  last 
of  the  Blue  laws  of  the  State.  It  provided  that  a  jus- 
tice of  the  peace  might  convict  a  person  on  his  per- 
sonal knowledge  without  corroborative  testimony, 
of  the  offenses  of  Sabbath  breaking,  swearing,  blas- 
phemy and  drunkenness.  How  intolerant  all  of  these 
old  Blue  laws  were. — Oakland  Tribune. 

A  Spanish  paper  declares  that  the  Spanish  navy  is 
unconquerable.  Possibly  so.  Slill,  it  is  much  safer 
firing  on  our  merchant  sliips  than  it  would  lie  to  fire 
on  the  White  Navy,  which  is  getting  somewhat  rusty 
from  lack  of  exercise. — San  Jose  Mercury. 


All  the  new  cards,  booklets,  and  Easter  novelties 
are  here.    Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 


ALL  THE  RAGE. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  Street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 


Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-77. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  I'.itters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 



Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medic- 
inal purposes,  or  for  home  u.se,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


It  is  of  No  Use 

To  say  that  there  is  "Some- 
thing Just  as  Good  as  Rip- 
an's  Tabules  for  disorders 
of  the  .stomach  and  Uver." 
It  is  not  so.  This  stand- 
ard remed}^  will  relieve  and 
cure  you.  One  tabule  gives 
relief. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


I^epsold 


PURKST 

m  kdicina.l 
Brandy 

(ANALYZED) 


/lu/arded  Cjold  /T\edal 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


Ali,  Druggists,  Grocers 
AND  Dkalers  Sell  it 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  I  KORPER 

MANUFACIURERS  OF . . . 

•  FINE  FURS  • 


Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 


Columbian  Bldg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67 


San  Francisco 


r^NGLisH  /Antique  JilveiTI 

Sheffield  Plate 
AND  Cutlery 


ALBERT   EDWARD  KING 

S.'i-SG  Crolkek  liuii.niNO 


m  I  00     Riding  Taught  all  hours; 

m     !'<  I        Y  >^  1  evening  by  electric  light. 

|y     I    J  J  Renting    and  Repairing. 

Agency  STEARNS  BICYCLES 

01  Devany.  Hopkins  &  Co.  stanvan  St.,  bet.  iiaight 

THE  CYCLERY        and  P^ge  and  .vi.1-306  I'os>  , 


THE    WAV  E 


AMISE3IEM\S. 


RUNNING  RACES  KUNNING  RACES 

Qaliforr^ia  Jo^Hey  QiJb  I^aees 

WINTER  MEETING 


■Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  5hine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  P.  M. 
sharp.    IMcAlhster  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

.\L.  H.wMAN  &  Co.  (Incorporated),       -        -  Proprietors 

The  <wreat  Ameriean  Drama 

The  Girl  I  Left  Behind 

(  Performe<l  500  nights  in  New  York.) 


Presented  with  a  Company  of  Soldiers,  Stupendous 
Stage  Effects  and  a  Superb  Cast. 
•^♦Management  of  Charles  Krohinan. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mks.  Kknesti.ne  Kreling,  -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 


TO-NICiHT 


TO-NIGHT 


And  continuing  next  week 

H.  M.  S.  PINAFORE 

.Monday,  April  8-BOHK>II  AN  GIKL 

In  Preparation  Look  Out  for 

r.rrn.i-:  RoiuNriON  Crusoe  princkss  nicotine 
Popular  Prices,      -       -     25  and  50  Cents 

MOR03COS  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        ^ole  Lessee  and  Manager 

p    L""'      ,  HOODM AN  BLIND 

Performances  of  

Monday  Evening,  April  Ist 

An   Extraordinary  Production  of 

HANDS  ACROSS^  THE  SEA 

Evening  Prices ;     '2H  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  lOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


ANDKE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  185(1  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  STREET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality. 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 

Order  Yoi  r  Carriagks  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  ciirnev  Kearny 

48  F:ighth  -itreet,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty      Telephone  1950 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  comnieiidcd  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
prool  anainsi  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  poit;,ble 
to  >hip  to  any  part  of  the  c  juntry.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  bv  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  Ih  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  othei  stone.    .\i>ply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.        -        -        Li  s  Galos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  4,  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  SI..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


GUMP'S 

GREAT 
FIRE 

IS  SALE 
ON 

The  sooner  you  come, 
the  greater  the  selection  you  have 
to  choose  from  —  pieces  sell  rapidly 
at  such  a  time  as  this. 

S.  &  G.  GUiVIP 

Giary  Street 


MONSTER  SALE 

 OF  

TAN  SHOES 


Latest  Styles 


Lowest  Prices 


NOLAN  Bros. 

SHOE  CO. 

812  and  814  Market  .St.,  Phelaii  Building 

 Telephone  5527  


METEORS. 


BLISS  CARMAN. 


As  down  the  purple  of  the  night 

I  watch  the  flaring  meteors  race, 
The  gorgeous  Bedouins  of  the  dusk 

Making  across  the  glooms  of  space. 

To  my  fantastic  heart's  unrest 

That  would  be  gay,  that  would  be  gone, 

They  seem  like  trysting  lovers'  souls 
Too  long  delayed  and  hurrying  on. 

—  Vanitv. 


Plain  and  silver-mounted  leather  goods.  All  new 
styles  for  spring  trade  have  arrived,  including  pocket- 
books,  card-cases,  valises,  etc.  Sanborn,  Vail  iS:  Co., 
741  Market  Street. 


Right 

IN  THE 

HEART  OF 

SAN  FRANCISCO- 


Only  3  blocks  from  Market  Street 
— 5  blocks  from  the  Ferry — Electric 
cars  on  Kearny  Street  run  direct  to 
S.  P.  Depot ;  time,  10  minutes — 
all  of  the  principal  stores  in  the 
city  within  a  stone's  throw  of 
the 


GfliiipoRNiA  Hotel— 


li.  II.  WA  It  FIE  LI) 

 Proprietor  


Hotel  Pleasanton 


Sutter  .and  Jones  Sts. 
San  Franci.sco 

The  Leading  Family 
and  Tourist  Hotel 
of  the  Pacific 
Coast 

TEKMS  KEASONABLE 
CLISINE  PERFECT 

O.  M.  BRENNA-N,  Proprietor 

pnr  those  who  appreeiate  Comiorl  anx  Atlenllon 

Occidental  H^^tel 

SAN  FKAN<:»8CO 

A  QUIET  HOME  C1:N-TRALLY  LOCATE:! 

WM.   B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


Opposite  Union  Square 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  Savoy 


Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

Mrs.  a.  hesthal,  prop. 


sausalito 
MODERN  HOUSE  Z^os^S^s^r 

FOR  RENT  OR  FOR  SALE 

.\ddress:    X,  ca'e"TiiF.  W.ave" 


I  The  Palace  Hotel 

^  THE  BEST  APPOINTED  AND  MOST  LIBERALLY  MANAGED 
3  HOTEL  IN  AMERICA  


The  Restaurant  S;::""'"" 


urpassed  in  Cuisine 

RESIDENTS  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  WHO  DESIRE  TO  ENTERTAIN 
ON  A  SCALE  NOT  CONVENIENT  IN  THEIR  HOME  WILL  FIND  | 
THE  BANQUET  AND  BALL  ROOMS,  OF  THE  PALACE  ADMIRABLY 


ADAPTED  TO  THEIR  NEEDS 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  13. 


San  Francisco,  March  30.  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SODlErY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JIDRNAL 

Is  piiHishfd  eiiery  Salwdiy,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner 
Maiket  and  Host  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  inontli^,  $!  three 
tnonths.  horeisn  siibs(riptions  [countries  in  postal  union) 
■Sj  per  ye.ir.  Sample  cofie- free  on  ap  ticntion.  Th  •  trade 
is  supplied  by  the  S"n  Francisco  N,-,iis  Co.,  2/0  Post  Street; 
Fast  of  the  Kocky  Mountains  hy  the  American  News  Co., 
Ne7V  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  fie  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano' s , 
fj  Aiicnuc  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  ji  Union  Square, 
New  York  Citv;  lo/j  Pennsylva'iia  Avenue,  IVaihington, 
D.  C;  ani  206  IVabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  ami  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper,  address  h'ooms  220-221  Crocker 
Buildim;.  Eastern  applica  ion  for  advertising  rates ^  etc., 
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CALIFORNIA'S  GRIEVANCE. 


Some  time  ago  there  was  published  in  Har- 
per s  Weekly  an  article  by  Julian  Ralph,  which 
pictured  California  in  the  death  throes,  and 
San  Francisco  as  a  good  place  for  enterprising 
men  to  avoid.  The  article  was  as  vicious  a 
bit  of  rot  as  ever  appeared  in  a  respectable 
journal.  The  tale  possessed  but  one  real  vir- 
tue— it  was  told  in  such  a  despairingly  dull 
manner  that  few  could  be  enticed  into  follow- 
ing through  to  its  dreary  end:  So  grossly  in- 
accurate, however,  were  the  statements  upon 
which  the  labored  article  was  fmnded,  that 
we  not  only  charged  but  proved  them  to  be 
false.  At  first  blush  the  editor  of  an  inter- 
mittent weekly  was  suspected  of  furnishing 
the  raw  material  for  the  half-cooked  lie. 
Being  reminded,  however,  that  he  never  dealt 
with  facts,  but  loved  to  linger  around  the  in- 
tangible generality,  and  spread  abusive  rhet- 
oric over  fleeting  nothings,  we  fixed  the 
responsibility  elsewhere.  The  most  harmful 
statements  which  we  disproved  were  these. 
He  said: 

It  costs  about  as  much  to-day  to  .ship  a  box 
of  tea  from  Yokohama  to  Omaha  or  St.  Paul 
as  it  does  to  send  it  to  San  Francisco,  so  that 
in  the  lo^ic  of  the  case  the  presumption  is  in- 
evitable that  San  Francisco  is  paying  the  cost 
of  the  tea  shipments  to  the  interior,  or  else 
the  railway  is  carrying  the  tea  into  the  inter- 
ior for  nothing.  The  situation  comprises  pos- 
sibilities of  such  extreme  hardship  to  San 
Francisco  that  it  is  possible  for  a  merchant  in 
the  interior  to  ship  tea  back  into  California 
cheaper  than  a  San  Francisco  merchant  can 
distribute  it  in  his  own  State — that  is  to  say 
that  a  Denver  merchant,  vrho  gets  his  tea  as 
cheaply  as  if  he  were  in  Sin  Francisco,  can 
re.ship  it  back  to  any  long  haul  point  in  Cali- 
fornia at  long-haul  rates  for  less  money  than 
it  can  be  sent  to  such  a  point  from  San  Fran- 


ci.sco  at  the  stiif  local  rates  charged  by  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company. 

Tnis  is  true,  however,  of  all  business  in  the' 
State,  and  therein  lies  the  deep  grievance  of 
the  people.  The  merchants  of  the  State  can 
bring  goods  to  their  ^tores  at  cheap  rates  by 
water,  but  they  cannot  send  them  two  hun- 
dred miles  into  the  State  as  cheaply  as  people 
on  what  are  called  the  long-haul,  or  transcon- 
tinental, points  can  get  the  same  goods  from 
the  East.  In  a  word,  the  trade  of  San  Fran- 
cisco has  been  destroyed;  its  place  as  the  com- 
mercial capital  of  the  State  has  been  stolen 
from  it. 

One  may  readily  imagine  what  irreparable 
harm  the  diffusion  of  such  charges,  uncontra- 
dicted, might  work  to  San  Francisco.  With 
a  Haifa  Million  Club  struggling  to  upbuild 
the  city's  population;  with  a  Manufacturers' 
convention  straining  every  nerve  to  foster 
mechanical  pursuits  and  encourage  others  to 
come  and  live  among  us;  with  both  organi- 
zations laboring  honorably  and  with  good 
conscience  to  augment  the  commerce,  trade, 
and  population  of  our  city,  it  is  a  sad  time  to 
applaud  the  Julian  Ralphs,  or  encourage  any 
other  liar  with  a  pen,  who  would  injure  the 
community  by  circulating,  as  truths,  such 
false  and  malicious  statements.  Every 
line  of  the  Ralph  article  was  calculated  to 
work  injury  to  San  Francisco;  every 
line  of  The  Wave  editorial  was  a  defense 
of  San  Francisco,  as  a  commercial  point  for 
the  trans-shipment  of  the  magnificent  trade 
which  springs  from  the  human  lives  and 
fruitful  mould  of  the  Indies  and  the  Orient. 
A  trade  for  which  the  commercial  nations 
of  the  west  had  madly  struggled  for  cen- 
turies; a  trade,  the  search  for  which  led 
Columbus  across  the  pathless  ocean  in  the 
grey  dawn  of  discovery,  and  gave  the  Ameri- 
cas to  the  world's  geographers. 


Answering  Mr.  Ralph's  statement  that  "  It 
costs  about  as  much  to-day  to  ship  a  box  of 
tea  from  Yokohama  to  Omaha  or  St.  Paul  as 
it  does  to  send  it  to  Sin  Francisco,"  we 
showed  that  the  freight  charges  on  a  carload 
of  tea  from  Yokohama  to  Omaha  or  St.  Paul 
was  just  four  hundred  and  ninety  two  dollars 
more  than  the  freight  charges  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. Answering  his  assertion  "  that  the 
Denver  merchant  can  reship  his  tea  back  to 
any  long  haul  point  in  California  cheaper 
than  the  San  Francisco  merchant  can  ."iend  it 
to  such  point  from  San  Francisco,"  we  demon- 
strated that  the  difference  on  a  ton  of  tea  was 
seventy-eight  dollars  and  forty  cents  in  favor 
of  our  local  merchant.  But  Mr.  McEwen 
declares  the  Ralph  statements  to  be  "  entirely 


truthful."  We  denounce  them  as  false,  and 
harmful  to  the  community. 

It  is  difficult  to  calculate  the  injury  which 
has  come  to  San  Francisco  through  the  Ralphs 
and  other  irre-iponsible  writers  who  hide  the 
truth  beneath  their  hate,  and  magnify  our 
local  troubles  into  widespread  woes.    As  a 
rebuke  to  the  demagogue  and  pettifogging 
critic  whose  jaundiced  eye  looks  not  beyond 
the  narrow  and  restricted  horizon  of  his  own 
malevolence;  who  records  his  spite  against 
the  corporation  at  the  expense  of  the  commer- 
cial reputation  of  the  city,  we  reproduce  a 
telegram  which  recently  appeared  in  a  San 
Francisco  daily,  and  which  tells  its  own  story: 
Nkw  York,  March  18. — The  Evening 
Telegram  says  editorially  to-night:  One 
of  several  noteworth)'  utterances  of  that 
modern  wise  man  from  the  East,  Nawab 
Nawaz  Jun^  Badahur  of  India,  who  visits 
this  country  for  the  purpose  of  writing 
about  it  in  his  own  language,  is  a  tribute 
which  he  pays  to  the  manifest  destiny  of 
San  Francisco,  which  city  he  declares 
will  ultimately  become  the  metropolis  of 
America. 

This  little  prophecy  is  packed  full  of 
sound  ideas  and  indisputable  facts.  The 
only  barrier  that  stands  in  the  way  of  the 
speedy  fulfillment  of  the  deduction  that 
is  made  from  the  premises  he  presents  is 
the  malignant  and  blighting  influence  of 
the  Southern  Pacific  Company  of  Ken- 
tucky. Until  that  influence  is  either  re- 
formed or  removed,  California  and  San 
Francisco  are  hardly  safe  places  for  peo- 
ple of  honesty  and  independence  to  live 
in,  or  at  least  to  try  to  do  business  in. 
That  obstruction  being  removed — as  it 
would  by  the  United  States  Government 
taking  possession  of  all  the  wrecked  lines 
that  default  upon  their  bonds  and  run- 
ning them  impartially  in  the  interest  of 
the  whole  public — the  now  languishing 
metropolis  of  the  Pacific  Coast  will 
promptly  take  its  place  as  one  of  the 
largest  and  most  prosperous  cities  of  the 
world. 

Will  any  one  dispute  the  charge  that  this 
kind  of  tommy-rot  is  most  harmful  to  our  city  ? 
Does  not  one  grow  sick  and  tired  of  the  ever- 
lasting charge  that  the  people  of  the  State  of 
California  are  suffering  under  the  "malignant 
and  blighting  influence  "  of  a  single  corpora- 
tion ?  A  single  corporation  against  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  citizens!  Do  we  not  have 
elections  ?  Do  we  not  have  legislators  and 
railroad  commissioners  who  may  regulate 
these  corporations?  Is  it  possible  that  Cali- 
fornia cannot  elect  honest  men  to  office,  who 
will  clear  away  this  "malignant  and  blighting 
influence "?  or  right  the  wrongs  which  the 
demagogue  declares  this  corporation  is  inflict- 
ing on  the  people  ?    If  this  be  acknowledged, 


4 


THE    WAV  E 


then  have  the  people  of  this  great  State  con- 
fessed their  absolute  incapacitj-  to  govern 
themselves,  and  application  should  be  made 
by  some  one  to  some  convenient  court  for^  let- 
ters of  guardianship  over  the  interests  of  the 
comraouwealth.  If  these  people  were  groan- 
ing under  the  weight  of  woe  vrhich  the  dema- 
gogue pictures  with  such  fiery  fluency,  why  in 
heaven's  name  is  it  not  recorded  in  our  elec- 
tions ?  The  demagogue  will  tell  you  that  the 
corporation  controls  our  politics.  The  poor 
wretch  flies  to  this  contemptible  refuge,  when 
the  ballots  disprove  his  utterances.  Is  it  pos- 
sible that  a  people  could  suffer  all  the  woes 
which  have  been  pictured  as  belonging  to  us, 
and  not  have  long  ago  overthrown  this  single 
corporation  ?  Surely  we  are  not  such  a  stupid 
or  cowardly  people  as  to  confess  the  wrongs 
and  admit  that  we  willingly  suffer  them  to 
continue.  The  legitimate  conclusion — the 
only  conclusion — to  be  drawn  is,  that  the 
demagogue  does  not  state  the  truth,  and  the 
people  know  it. 

There  is  nothing  in  a  railroad — two  stretches 
of  steel,  ties  and  equipment — for  any  man  to 
hate;  nothing  which  should  excite  one's  ani- 
mosity. When  the  new  San  Joaquin  road, 
which  is  receiving  the  blessings  of  every  man 
who  believes  in  the  old  adage,  "  Competition 
is  the  life  of  trade,"  is  con.structed  down  the 
valley,  its  ties,  and  rails,  and  fishplates  will 
differ  none  from  those  of  the  old  line.  Its 
trains  will  slaughter  as  many  cattle,  and 
frighten  as  many  horses  into  running  av/ay  as 
have  the  Southern  Pacific's.  In  the  abstract, 
there  is  no  difference  between  the  two  lines. 
Both  must  foster  and  encourage  enterprise  and 
thrift  along  their  respective  routes.  There  is 
not  an  interest  of  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  that 
does  not  demand  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  for 
its  own  protiction,  the  same  attention  that  it 
will  when  there  are  two  lines  of  road.  It  is 
hard  to  get  away  from  the  idea  that  the  inter- 
ests of  the  road  are  identical  with  the  interests 
of  the  community;  and  in  looking  about  for 
some  reason  for  the  clamor  against  the 
octopus — proceeding  in  some  cases  from  honest 
men,  from  demagogues  in  others — we 
are  irresistibly  led  to  the  conclusion  that 
there  must  be  something  in  the  /nan?ter,  some- 
thing in  the  method  of  its  management  which 
serves  to  render  it  particularly  odious  in  cer- 
tain quarters.  If  it  had  a  policy  department 
— of  which  it  seems  sadly  in  need — the  tear- 
ing up  of  Church  Street  at  midnight  would 
never  have  happened.  There  would  be  noth- 
ing wrong,  nothing  odious  about  a  cable  line 
of  railroad  on  Church  Street.  In  fact  the 
property  owners  desire  it,  but  the  manner  of 
the  company's  procedure  cannot  be  excused 
on  any  pretext  or  by  any  explanation.  The 
Wave  has  every  inclination,  prompted  by 
justice  and  common  decency,  to  yield  to  the 
corporation  exact  justice  as  w'e  see  it.  The 
fact  that  we  quote  only  an  incident  of  bad 
policy,  need  not  lead  to  the  belief  that  it  is 
the  only  one.  It  is  merely  illustrative — illus- 
trative of  the  necessity  for  some  guiding  hand 
which  will  so  shape  and  direct  its  movements 


as  to  indicate  a  proper  regard  for  the  respect 
and  good  opinion  of  the  community  at  large. 


THE  VALLEY  ROAD. 

If  ever  a  railroad  project  was  inaugurated 
under  favorable  au.spices,  it  is  the  San  Joaquin 
Valley  Road.  With  a  people  willing  to  yield 
almost  any  advantage,  and  with  railroad  sup- 
plies selling  at  figures  lower  than  they  have 
been  in  years,  it  will  be  more  than  astonish- 
ing if  the  enterprise  does  not  succeed  beyond 
the  anticipations  of  its  projectors.  In  a  recent 
afticle  the  St.  Louis  Globe- Democrat  pointed 
out  that  railway  material,  railway  equipment, 
and  railroad  construction  was,  at  present,  from 
twenty  to  fifty  per  cent  below  prices  of  three 
years  ago.  The  cars,  of  extra  length,  which 
in  the  year  1892  cost  an  average  of  $4200,  can 
now  be  duplicated  for  nearly  half  that  amount. 
Contracts  were  recently  awarded  in  St.  Louis 
for  a  far  superior  car  to  those  of  three  years 
ago,  with  all  the  latest  improvements,  which 
the  manufacturing  company  agreed  to  turn  out 
for  $2600.  Steel  rails  which  in  1892  were 
worth  $40  per  ton,  can  now  be  had  for  $25. 
Car  wheels  which  sold  at  between  $8  and  $9 
are  a  glut  upon  the  market  at  prices  ranging 
between  $6  and  $7.  All  this  is  of  material 
importance  to  the  new  road,  and  will  exercise 
a  controlling  influence  in  the  fixing  of  rates, 
the  interest  accounts,  etc.  There  is  but  little 
doubt  that  the  new  road  will  become  a  part  of 
the  great  Achison  road.  Even  now  it  is  un- 
derstood that  the  line  which  has  accomplished 
so  much  for  Southern  California  has  an  agree- 
ment with  the  new  road  to  extend  its  opera- 
tions to  San  Francisco.  In  fact,  our  San 
Joaquin  Valley  road,  which  we  first  looked 
upon  as  a  mere  local  line,  may  really  develop 
into  an  integral  part — a  western  terminal — of 
that  great  system  of  trans  continental  roads. 
Jay  Gould  once  remarked,  so  it  is  said,  that  he 
would  never  come  to  San  Francisco  until  he 
could  ride  over  his  own  line  of  railroad — a 
dream  which  his  children  will  probably  be 
able  to  realize.  The  construction  of  the  Ach- 
ison line  into  Southern  California,  beyond  any 
doubt,  infu.sed  new  life  into  all  the  country 
south  of  Tehachapi.  The  freight  and  passen- 
ger business  of  the  old  line  has  not  sufi'ered 
through  the  competitor,  but  has  advanced  with 
the  growth  of  the  community  to  something 
enormous,  and,  strange  to  say,  it  outstrips 
the  new  road  in  tonnage  and  pas.sengers,  car- 
rying more  California  oranges  to  the  T^astern 
market  than  does  the  new  line.  There  is  not 
the  slightest  doubt  that  the  influence  of  the 
Achison  will  be  felt  here  as  strongly  as  it  was 
in  the  South.  Should  it  determine  to  come  up 
the  peninsula,  it  will  find  one  of  the  fairest  ter- 
ritories in  the  State  of  California,  the  natural 
suburban  retreat  of  the  San  Franciscan,  prac- 
tically going  begging.  The  profits  to  be 
made  on  townsite  and  land  investments  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  San  Jose  would 
almost  construct  the  line  itself  The  territory 
lying  south  of  San  Bruno  is  exceptionally 
favored  as  to  climate.  While  dense  fogs  en- 
velope San  Francisco,  the  bay,  and  the  Oak- 


land shore,  San  Mateo  is  bathed  in  sunlight. 
While  the  Oakland  resident  is  limited  to 
hourly  trips  during  thick  weather,  and  six 
and  eight  trainloads  of  passengers  from  Oak- 
land, Berkeley  and  Alameda,  with  local  trains 
to  interior  points,  are,  during  foggy  weather, 
crowded  upon  one  ferry  boat,  the  passenger  to 
San  Mateo  suffers  no  inconvenience  whatever 
from  that  source.  The  advantage  of  an  over- 
land route,  which  lands  its  passengers  on  the 
San  Francisco  side,  practically  within  sight  of 
the  Palace  Hotel  without  ferriage,  would  not 
be  lost  sight  of  by  the  traveling  public,  to 
whom,  particularly  among  strangers,  the 
ferry  trip  is  a  thing  of  confusion. 


REFLECTIONS  IN  OUR  LEGISLATURE. 


Now  that  the  Legislature  has  adjourned, 
and  one  may  move  among  those  familiar  with 
its  personnel,  and  leisurely  discuss  the  merits 
and  the  demerits  of  the  individuals,  the  wis- 
dom or  the  lack  of  wisdom  of  its  labors,  the 
honesty  and  the  dishonesty  of  the  body  as  a 
whole,  some  good  features  are  developed  and 
some  honest  men  stand  out  against  the  grey 
indistinct  background  of  common  rumor. 

Among  other  things,  this  Legislature  elected 
Senator  Perkins  to  the  United  States  Senate, 
which  was  a  creditable  thing  to  do.  As  cred- 
itable, indeed,  as  it  seemed  impossible  before 
the  doing  of  it.  We  all  know  the  most  power- 
ful political  influences  in  the  State  were 
straining  the  sinews  of  every  pull  available  to 
defeat  him;  and  when  one  seriously  considers 
what  that  really  means,  and  considers,  too, 
that  not  a  dollar  of  money  was  expended  by 
the  Perkins  wing,  to  hold  or  influence  the 
members  of  either  house,  it  is  a  somewhat  re- 
markable happening.  From  a  political  stand- 
point the  struggle  was  most  unequal.  Pretty 
much  all  the  powers  and  forces  political  and 
personal,  of  a  nature  calculated  to  move  the 
ambitious  or  the  venal  man,  were  grouped  in 
opposition.  Yet  this  Legislature,  which  has 
been  variously  charged  with  a  large  variety  of 
evil  practices,  staunchly  stood  for  the  candi- 
date who  had  nothing  to  offer  but  his  record 
and  no  promise  to  make  but  that  of  faithful 
service.  This  is  the  same  Legislature, 
however,  which  treated  with  contempt  the 
demand  of  eleven  thousand  citizens  for  an 
investigating  committee  to  inquire  into  the 
corruption  existing  in  San  Francisco.  Some 
members  did  more  than  ignore  the  petition. 
They  grossly  insulted  the  assemblyman  who 
had  the  temerity  to  humbly  beg  that  the  re- 
quest of  the  people  be  filed  with  the  clerk. 
By  what  rule,  then,  are  we  to  judge  the  out- 
going Legislature  ?  It  passed  some  really 
meritorious  bills.  A  primary  election  law  ap- 
plicable to  San  Francisco  was  adopted,  which, 
though  it  may  not  withstand  attack  upon  its 
constitutionality,  is  framed  to  overcome  some 
of  the  abuses  which  obtain  at  our  primary  elec- 
tions. Thecoyote  bill  and  several  other  good 
mea.sures  were  adopted,  and  then,  as  though  to 
destroy  any  half-formed  good  opinion  to  which 
these  proceedings  might  have  given  birth. 
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the  same  body  is  charged  with  gross  mis- 
conduct in  other  directions. 

We  wrote  quite  fully  of  the  legislative 
"combine"  last  week,  and  truthfully  pic- 
tured its  operations.  Since  that  time  the 
writer  has  talked  over  the  subject  with  a 
member  of  the  Legislature.  Two  other  gen- 
tlemen were  present,  and  there  was  presented 
the  curious  spectacle  of  four  citizens  calmly 
discussing  the  operations  of  this  legislative 
thief,  its  memberships,  and  its  probable  ill- 
gotten  harvest.  The  corporations,  and  other 
interests  which  had  refused  to  be  "  bled  "  bj'^ 
it,  were  freely  mentioned;  those  which  had 
submitted  to  their  exactions  were  all,  appar- 
ently, well  known.  In  numbers  the  combine 
this  session  in  the  Senate  consisted  of  nine 
members — that  is,  nine  who  were  "in  it "  for 
everything  that  came  along;  and  the  majority 
of  its  members,  sad  to  say,  came  from  San 
Francisco.  Their  identity  was  no  secret,  even 
among  the  loungers  about  the  lobby  at  the 
Capitol.  No  concealment  of  their  names  was 
considered  necessary,  and,  if  it  had  been,  the 
roll  call  would  disclose  them  to  an  investiga- 
tor. Probably  there  is  not  a  newspaper  cor- 
respondent sent  to  Sacramento  by  our  big 
dailies,  who  could  not,  without  a  skip,  reel  off 
the  names  of  the  nine,  and  almost  state  the 
amounts  received  by  each.  The  proof  at  hand 
would  not  be  technical  legal  proof  probably; 
but  every  one  who  pretends  to  a  speaking  ac- 
quaintance with  political  matters  knows  that 
such  a  combine  was  in  existence.  It  is,  to 
say  the  least,  a  peculiar  state  of  affairs  when 
four  citizens  may  calmly  discuss  such  an  out- 
rageous combination.  One  wonders  why  the 
people  do  not  rise  in  indignation.  The  fact, 
however,  is  that  corporations  are  the  special 
victims  of  the  "  combine,"  and  the  pretty  gen- 
erally disseminated  doctrine  that  corporations 
should  be  "cinched"  on  every  occasion, 
seems  to  have  made  the  public  passive  to  such 
iniquitous  proceedings.  And  so,  under  the 
protecting  wing  of  the  anti-railroad,  anti-cor- 
poration demagogue,  the  plunderer  rifles  the 
pockets  of  his  victim  and  sanctifies  his 
crime  in  the  name  of  the  people. 

In  a  general  denunciation  of  legislative 
bodies  good  men  often  fall  under  suspicion 
most  unjust;  and  one  of  the  dangers  arising 
out  of  indiscriminate  denunciation  is  that  self- 
respecting  citizens  will  refuse  to  accept  nomi- 
nations to  such  bodies.  We  will  probably 
always  have  the  boodler.  It  does  not  seem 
possible,  under  existing  circumstances,  that 
we  will  ever  be  able  to  wholly  eradicate  his 
class  of  cattle  from  our  legislative  bodies. 
Corrupt  districts  will  always  elect  corrupt  men, 
and  probably  a  city  like  San  Francisco  cannot 
entirely  eradicate  the  evil.  If  we  had  no 
McEwens  however,  no  demagogues,  no  office 
holders  who  were  so  blind  or  so  cowardly  as 
not  to  distinguish  between  just  and  unjust 
legislation  where  it  affected  our  corporations, 
then  perhaps  these  wretches  might  be  starved 
out  of  office.  It  costs  all  the  way  from  three 
hundred  to  three  thousand  dollars  to  be 
elected  to  the  Legislature.  The  pay  for  the 
service  each  session  is  but  eight  dollars  per 


day  for  sixty  days,  which  is  all  too  small  for 
these  patriots;  will  not,  in  fact,  recompense 
them  for  their  election  expenses.  If  the 
honest  members,  Republican  and  Democrat 
alike,  could  be  brought  to  caucus  on  the 
Boodler,  and  resolve  to  crush  him,  and  if 
the  corporations  would  frankly  state  their 
position  to  the  honest  members,  it  might 
be  possible  to  bring  about  a  condition  of  affairs 
which  would  render  it  unprofitable  for  the 
rascal  to  accept  the  office  as  a  gift.  Someday 
or  other  the  people  will  begin  to  understand 
what  "  combines  "  really  are.  They  will  also 
learn  that  the  man  who  lays  claim  to  a  cheap 
kind  of  virtue  because  he  is  hostile  to  corpora- 
tions, is  a  knave  and  an  enemy  to  the  com- 
monwealth; they  will  come  to  despise  the 
demagogue,  and  will  demand  from  and  con- 
cede to  the  corporations  fair  and  impartial 
treatment.  When  this  day  comes,  the  occu- 
pation of  the  boodler  and  the  demagogue  will 
be  gone,  and  these  twin  enemies  to  honest 
government  will  sink  into  obscurity. 

— ►♦-«.  -  — 

A  UNIQUE  PUBLICATION. 

If  ever  a  newspaper  had  excuse  to  offer  for 
printing  a  special  number,  it  is  the  Lancaster 
(Penn.)  Intelligencer,  the  Centennial  edition  of 
which  has  just  been  issued.  Its  forty  pages 
present  a  panoramic  view  of  the  news  of  the 
past  hundred  years,  and  mark  the  progress  of 
news-gathering  in  America.  The  pages  of  the 
Intclligencet  of  to-day,  containing  telegraphic 
matter  from  all  over  the  world,  compare 
strangely  with  the  fac  simile  reproductions  of 
the  pages  of  the  same  journal  in  its  infancy. 
The  express  was  then  the  modern  news  dis- 
tributor. On  one  page  the  publisher  an- 
nounces: "We  have  juft  received  the 
following  moft  important  communications 
from  our  correfpondent  at  Newyork  by 
Exprefs.  We  haften  to  throw  it  before  our 
Readers."  The  acqtiisition  of  Louisiana  is 
disposed  of  in  five  lines.  Washington's 
death  comes  in  for  two  columns,  and  the 
editor  says:  "This  mournful  event  occurred 
in  the  evening  about  ii  o'clock.  On  the 
preceding  night  he  was  attacked  with  a  vio- 
lent inflammatory  affection  of  the  throat; 
which,  in  lefs  than  24  hours,  put  a  period  to 
his  life."  Aaron  Burr's  expedition,  his  trial 
for  treason,  and  "  Burr  Acquitted  !!!!!!" 
all  come  in  for  notice.  The  great  petroleum 
wells  of  Pennsylvania  are  hinted  at  under  the 
head  of  "Natural  History"  and  an  "Account 
of  fome  Remarkable  Springs"  on  the  top  of 
which,  says  the  news  chronicler  of  1795, 
"floats  on  oil  fimilar  to  what  is  called  Barba- 
does  tar,  and  from  which  may  be  collected  by 
one  man,  feveral  gallons  in  a  day." 


MANUFACTURERS'  ASSOCIATION. 

The  Manufacturers'  Convention  has  met 
and  organized.  While  some  of  its  proceed- 
ings were  puerile,  and  the  man  who  made 
cigars  he  could  not  sell,  because  he  did  not 
advertise,  provoked  a  smile;  still,  the  papers, 
as  a  whole,  laid  bare  before  the  convention 
the  individual  causes  of  complaint  which, 


orderly  investigation  will  reduce  to  general 
terms  capable  of  broader  treatment  and  dis- 
cussion. There  seemed  to  be  no  dispute  on 
one  subject,  however,  to  wit:  That  low  freight 
rates  from  the  East  had  a  most  disastrous 
effect  upon  all  our  industries.  It  gives  us  a 
world  of  pleasure  to  reiterate  this  statement, 
so  long  and  so  vigorou.sly  has  the  demagogue 
claimed  the  contrary  to  be  true.  One  could 
not  argue  down  his  violent  pretensions,  but 
that  dear  teacher,  experience,  has  at  last, 
publically  exposed  the  fallacy  of  the  dema- 
gogue's theory,  at  the  cost  of  the  manufacturer 
and  the  laborer. 

The  paper  read  by  Mr.  Dickie  was  ex- 
tremely interesting  and  instructive.  Robert 
S.  Moore,  of  the  Risdon  Iron  Works,  was  also 
instructive,  and  we  cannot  refrain  from  repro- 
ducing a  statement  or  two  from  his  admirable 
paper.    He  said : 

"Hardlj-  a  week  pa.sses  that  we  do  not  see  pro- 
posals advertised  and  contracts  for  machinery  let  to 
Eastern  firms,  because  the  latter  can  underbid  our 
local  manufacturers.  On  the  Oakland  side  of  the 
Bay  a  large  corporate  water  works  has  just  been 
completed,  the  entire  pumping  and  boiler  equip- 
ment of  which  was  brought  from  Milwaukee.  At 
San  Jose  the  contract  for  a  pumping  plant  of  five 
million  gallons  capacity  was  recently  given  by  the 
city  to  a  New  York  concern,  and  local  bids  were 
not  entertained  or  even  solicited,  and  already  the 
representatives  of  leading  Eastern  iron  firms  are 
opening  offices  in  San  Francisco,  eager  for  work 
of  every  nature  and  kind." 

Well  might  the  gentleman  say  there  is 
something  wrong  here.  His  declaration  that 
"  local  bids  were  not  entertained  or  even  solic- 
ited," certainly  develops  a  remarkable  absence 
of  patriotism  in  the  Garden  City  concern.  We 
fear  the  feeling  may  spread  among  the  mem- 
bers of  the  association,  that  their  chief  duty 
lies  in  the  direction  of  creating  a  sentiment  in 
favor  of  the  consumption  of  home  productions, 
where  the  same  goods,  of  Eastern  manufac- 
ture, may  be  purchased  at  a  lower  price.  This 
would  be  a  grievous  error.  Sentiment  cannot 
and  will  not  prevail  against  the  dollar.  While 
it  is  well  to  encourage  the  feeling  of  patriot- 
ism, if  that  may  be  called  patriotism  which 
dictates  the  consumption  of  home  products  at 
the  expense  of  the  purse,  still  it  is  folly  to  ex- 
pect any  such  feeling  to  be  more  than  spas- 
modic. The  true,  the  only  solution,  lies  in 
the  removal  of  the  unnatural  burdens  which, 
as  we  have  heretofore  pointed  out,  encumber 
our  manufacturing  pursuits.  Application  in 
this  direction  need  not  be  delayed  until  an- 
other Legislature  meets.  In  the  matter  of 
water,  insurance,  and  interest  rates,  action 
may  be  taken  immediately. 

In  di.scussing  this  manufacturers'  associa- 
tion and  kindred  subjects  recently,  a  gentle- 
man called  attention  to  a  circumstance  which 
seems  most  encouraging.  "Never  before  in 
the  history  of  the  State,"  said  be,  "have  the 
people  displayed  such  a  unity  of  purpo.se, 
such  a  community  of  interests  as  is  apparent 
to-day.  The  selfish  spirit  which  has  hereto- 
fore prevailed,  the  watchword  of  which  is 
'  every  man  for  him.self  and  the  devil  take  the 
hindmost,'  has  disappeared,  and  the  public 
spirit  which  made  Chicago,  St.  Louis,  and 
other  eastern  cities,  seems  to  be  taking  hold 
of  the  whole  people." 
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THE  GREAT  POLO  tournament  begins 
on  Thursday  next;  the  two  teams  are  on  the 
way  here;  the  Burlingame  contingent  is  prac- 
tising for  all  its  members  are  worth,  and  it  is 
the  one  subject  which  is  really  of  absolute 
importance  to  Society.  Not  alone  to  those  in 
the  swim,  however,  should  the  announce- 
ment prove  interesting,  for  the  woild  is  in- 
vited lo  the  sacred  and  exclusive  precincts  of 
the  Country  Club.  One  buys  tickets  at  the 
railroad  office  and  the  game  is  for  whosoever 
desires  to  attend,  and  not  for  the  joy  of  a  set. 
The  polo  field  is  about  a  mile  from  the  club 
and  is  in  fine  condition  for  the  great  contest; 
for  the  accommodation  of  the  Burlingameites 
there  is  a  large  tent,  otherwise  the  spectators 
hdve  the  field.  All  the  arrangements  are  be- 
ing made  by  D  ck  Tobin  assi.sted  by  Captain 
Wainwright,  who  proves  an  invaluable  ad- 
junct to  the  in  tituiion  and  has  alieady  justi- 
fied his  selection  as  manager  several  times 
over.  The  visitors  are  to  be  quartered  in  the 
Club  Hou.se  and  are  the  insiitutinn's  guests 
during  their  stay,  and  I  ha\e  no  doubt  they 
will  have  an  exceedingly  jolly  time.  The 
plan  of  campaign  settled  on  will  be  to  have 
the  Walla  Walla  and  Burlingame  men  play 
oil  Tliiirsday,  the  successful  lemn  meeting  the 
Riverside  coiiiingent  on  Saturday.  The  lat- 
ter team  is  composed  of  a  number  of  excel- 
lent players  who  have  practiced  together  for 
a  number  of  years  and  could  give  a  good  ac- 
count of  themselves  even  in  India. 


Amorg  the  army  men  a  great  deal  of  impor- 
tance is  attached  to  the  action  of  the  Govern- 
ment in  allowing  Lieutenant  Ci>satts'  terra 
leave  of  absence  to  attend  the  Tournament. 
The  English  Government  encourages  its 
cavalry  men  to  play  polo  in  every  way  imagin- 
able, it  being  the  best  Ira  niiig  for  ri  Jing  obtain- 
able. A  polo  player  is  perfectly  at  ease  in  the 
saddle  under  the  n.ost  uncomfortable  of  circum- 
stances, and  can  give  points  to  a  cowboy  often 
enough.  Never  before  have  the  Washington 
authorities  shown  interest  in  the  game,  but 
now  they  have  wakened  to  its  educational 
value  we  will  doubtless  hear  of  polo  teams 
at  all  the  big  posts. 

*  *  * 

Burlingame  had  its  usual  Sabbath  contin- 
gent last  week,  though  hardly  as  large  a 
crowd  as  the  merits  of  the  day  entitled  the 
Club  to.  For  next  Sunday,  if  the  .^un  but 
shines,  quite  a  number  of  parties  are  being 
made  up.  and  the  coach  will  be  put  in  requi.-i- 
tion.  There  is  much  satisfaction  over  the 
prospects  of  the  tract,  as  the  demand  for  the 
property  begins  to  be  general,  and  the  chances 
favor  several  important  purchases  in  the  near 
future.  It  becomes  decidedly  the  thing  to 
have  a  cottage  at  Burlingame.  Miss  Hobart, 
I  believe,  talks  of  erecting  a  villa  there,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Malcolm  Thomas  anticipate  residing 
there,  and  altogether  the  nucleus  of  a  very 
charming  colony  is  being  formed. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  is  in  town,  on  busi- 
ness, I  believe,  connected  with  her  late 
father's  estate.  She  has  lost  none  of  her  gai- 
ety or  good  spirits,  and  has  added  to  her  re- 
pertoire several  capital  new  stories.  She  was 
accompanied  here  hy  Miss  Elizabeth  Zane, 
who  has  been  visiting  the  family  of  Dr.  Ed. 


Keyes,  in  New  York.  The  Keyes  are  very 
prominent  people  in  Gotham,  have  a  man->ion 
on  Filth  Avenue,  and  while  Miss  Zane  was 
with  them  gave  her  a  coming  out  tea,  at  which 
she  had  the  privilege  of  meeting  the  high 
lights  of  metropolitan  Society,  including  Mrs. 
Willie  Astor,  Mrs.  Jay,  and  other  eminent 
members  of  that  set.  Mrs.  Catherwood  will 
be  here  for  a  month  or  two,  at  least,  and  is  in- 
stalled, as  usual,  at  the  Occidental. 

*  *  * 

The  presence  of  J.  G.  Agar,  who  was  in 
town  this  week,  accounts  in  some  degree  for 
the  announcement  of  a  new  building  for  the 
McDonough  estate  on  Sutter  and  Grant 
Avenue.  The  unsightly  collection  of  shanties 
that  now  disgrace  the  corner  are  to  be  re- 
moved and  a  structure  in  the  Ita  ian  style  by 
Page  Brown  will  decorate  the  environment. 
It  is  about  time  that  part  of  Sutter  Street 
were  improved,  as  it  is  fast  degenerating. 
Post  Street  is  being  given  the  preference  by 
the  be  tcr  cla.ss  of  retailers.  Mr.  Ajjar,  as 
most  people  know,  is  really  a  New  Orleans 
man,  though  settled  now  in  New  York.  He 
is  by  profession  a  lawyer,  and  has  well  maiktd 
busine.ss  instincts.  Otherwise  he  is  a  gi  od- 
looking  and  very  agreeable  fellow,  whose 
clothes  have  unmistakably  the  New  York 
cut. 

*  *  * 

THE  VAUDEVILLE  CLUB  had  better 
retire  for  it  can  not  possibly  ellipse  the  per- 
formance at  the  Hobart  House.  By  the  way, 
I  am  told  it  has  been  nicknamed  the  A.  B.  C. 
Club — wherefore  I  know  not.  No  one  has 
yet  been  fwund  to  dispute  the  greatness  of  tbe 
show,  nor  the  interest  and  varuty  of  the  pro- 
gramme. Nor  has  any  one  dared  to  dispute 
the  possession  of  the  laurels  with  Miss  Ella 
Hobart.  This  bright,  energt  tic  damsel  was 
in  everything,  and  really  immolated  herself 
on  the  altar  of  success.  She  was  pickaninny 
in  the  "Alabama  Coon"  coniingent,  danced 
in  the  Spanish  dance,  which  was  really  pretty, 
and  figured  in  the  orche-^tra.  And  later  in  the 
evening  she  was  a  very  graceful  hostess. 
There  were  several  really  clever  things  done. 
The  tableaux  were  especially  interesting. 
Miss  Sara  Collier,  whom  every  one  pronounces 
the  image  of  Triiby  according  to  Du  Maurier, 
was  posed  in  white  silk  her  eyes  glazed  in 
hypnotic  sleep.  Mi.ss  Alice  H(  ffinan  was  a 
splendid  "  Statue  of  the  Republic,"  and  I  am 
certain  Gibson  would  have  given  his  eyes 
to  have  seen  Miss  Genevieve  Goad  as  the 
central  figure  in  his  "Girl  of  the  Period" 
picture. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Tompkin's  pretty  little  Masked  Ball 
dialogue  was  cleverly  rendered  by  Milty 
Latham  and  Miss  Aileen  Goad,  but  the  great 
successes  of  the  evening  were  Will  Carrigan's 
songs,  and  Addie  Mizner  as  Ophelia-  The 
former  "^ang  with  Frank  Owen  a  travesty  on 
the  "  Ha-ha  Family,"  with  local  allusions. 
Then  came  a  scene  from  Hamlet,  w-ith  Car- 
rigan  as  the  melancholy  Dane,  and  Frank 
Owen  as  Ghost — which  was  really  uproariously 
funny.  Of  another  successful  "take-off,"  the 
young  ladies'  orchestra  was  the  subject,  with 
Karl  Howard  as  Director  Scheel,  and  Addison 
Mizner  in  cork-screw  curls  and  a  decolle  e 
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costume  playing  the  harp.  A  contingent  of 
veritable  musicians  were  understudies  to 
a  collection  of  young  men  who  performed  on 
"bazoos."  In  addition  to  these  spectacular 
pieces,  there  were  songs  by  Mrs.  McGavin, 
Miss  Lawlor,  and  Mr.  Hooper  who 
certainly  posse.sses  considerable  vocal  talent 
and  a  neat  turn  at  painting  as  his  contribu- 
tions to  the  scenery  exhibited.  The  enter- 
tainment was  really  elaborate  in  all  its 
arrangements.  There  was  a  stage  with  fine 
scenery  for  every  act,  and  ample  accessories. 
The  audience  was  rather  small,  so  there  was 
no  overcrowding  to  complain  of,  and  every 
one  saw  the  performance.  Of  course,  the 
Hoharts  are  favored  in  the  matter  of  accom- 
modation, for  their  mansion  has  the  merit  of 
couimi  diousness,  and  certainlj'  they  spared 
no  pains  to  make  their  guests  comfortable. 

* 

The  captious  were  given  few  opportunities 
for  criticism,  though  it  was  complained  that 
the  performance  was  allowed  to  drag,  and 
that  the  intermissions  between  acts  were 
longer  than  there  was  any  need  for.  That  is 
Dr.  Harry  Tevi-,'  respatisibility,  as  he  was  stage 
manager,  assisted  by  Miss  Goad  and  Mrs. 
Percy  Moore.  A  Spanish  supper,  the  ft-a'ures 
of  which  were  beer,  tamale-;,  and  frijoles, 
wound  the  affair  up.  It  will  go  down  to 
posterity  as  the  mo.st  successful  performar  ce 
of  its  kind  Society  has  given.  The  best 
efforts  of  the  defunct  Forinighily  fade  into 
dimness  in  comparison,  though  it  must  not  he 
frrgotteii  thatiheA.  B.  C.'s  had  the  advantage 
of  a  quantity  of  frtsh  talent  to  draw  from,  and 
neither  past  nor  future  lo  disturb  their  arrange- 
ments. 

There  is  expressed  no  little  regret  at  the 
departure  of  Miss  Rathbone.  who  returned 
East  after  a  very  pleasant  visit  at  the  home 
of  her  uncle,  M^jor  Rathbone.  It  is  rather  a 
pity  she  could  not  have  been  prevailed  on  to 
remain  here  until  the  summer,  as  during  the 
weeks  of  her  stay  she  made  many  friends,  and 
wou'd  undoubtedly  have  become  f;enerally 
popular.  Miss  Rathbone  had  the  advantage 
of  considerable  musical  culture,  and  is  de- 
cidedly an  accomplished  young  woman.  She 
was  the  recipient  of  any  number  of  entertain- 
ments during  her  visit- 

*  *  * 

Brucfe  Porter  had  a  species  of  reception  in 
his  studio  last  S  iturday,  and  offcr-  d  for  the 
in'-pection  of  his  guests,  an  interesting  display 
of  drawings  done  by  pupils  of  the  Broadway 
Grammar  School,  containing  some  remarkably 
promising  work,  and  a  new  stained-glass 
window  he  has  just  completed.  Like  all  that 
Mr.  Piirter  has  done  in  this  way,  there  is  a 
charming  blending  of  colors,  though  I  fear  in 
the  design  he  allowed  himself  to  be  dictated 
to  rather  n  o'e  than  is  his  wont.  This  is  an 
assumption,  based  on  the  fact  that  the  design 
is  hardly  up  to  some  others  he  has  done. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Bixler  deserves  congratulation  for 
inaugurating  so  intere-ting  an  innovation  as 
the  Bohemian  dinner  she  gave  for  her  nieces, 
the  Misses  Hyde,  on  Saturday  night  last.  The 
story  of  most  San  Franci-co  entertainments  is 
merely  the  reiteration  of  familiar  details,  the 
smilaxed  chandeliers,  ferns,  cut  flowers,  and 
a  centrepiece  of  silver  and  fruit.  The 
conversation    ranges   from   the    theatre  to 
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Trilby,  and  takes  in  bicycling-  as  a  form 
of  variety.  This  affair  had  an  idea  in  it, 
however.  There  were  twenty-four  at  table 
— the  girls  all  in  foreign  costume,  which  were 
charmingly  attractive — the  men,  of  course,  in 
ordinary  evening  clothes.  It  is  too  much  to 
ask  of  a  mere  male  to  don  colors  and  expose 
his  calves.  The  table  of  dark  cherry  wood, 
covered  with  lacevv^ork,  decorated  with  yellow 
primroses,  and  illuminated  by  wax  candles 
under  red  shades,  was  a  delightful  picture, 
especially  with  the  Dutch  and  Colonial  dames, 
and  other  fantastically  attired  young  women, 
grouped  around  it.  Among  the  most  notice- 
able costumes  was  that  of  Miss  Josie  Hyde, 
who  was  an  antique  dame  in  an  old-fashioned 
green  and  white  check  silk  and  a  poke  bonnet. 
Miss  Helen  Hyde,  who  is  president  of  the 
Sketch  Club  had  on  an  ancient  Dutch  costume 
complete  even  to  the  wooden  shoes.  Miss 
Danforth  was  a  Bohemian  girl  in  a  gown 
covered  with  bright  red  owls,  and  Miss  Lou 
Wall  appeared  as  a  colonial  lady,  in  a  cos- 
tume appropriate  to  that  interesting  period. 
Afterwards  there  was  music,  and  an  oppor- 
tunity to  inspect  the  many  interesting  and 
valuable  art  treasures  the  Bixler  house  con- 
tains. 

*  *  * 

Harry  Veuve  was  given  a  farewell  dinner 
at  the  Pacific  Union  Club  Tuesday  night  to 
celebrate  as  genially  as  possible  the  sad  fact 
of  his  departure  for  Carlsbad.  He  goes  there 
to  test  the  efficacy  of  the  famous  springs, 
which  have  done  so  much  for  .so  many  eminent 
viveurs.  It  must  be  a  consolation  to  Mr. 
Veuve  to  realize  he  will  be  missed  by  his  set 
at  the  Pacific  Union.  The  dinner  was,  of 
course,  a  very  jolly  affair,  with  lots  of  "red 
neck"  and  the  newest  plats. 

*  ,  * 

Park  Commissioner  Austin  gave  another 
one  of  those  inimitable  entertainments  for 
which  his  hospitable  board  is  becoming 
famous,  on  Saturday  night  last.  It  was  a  stag 
dinner  given  in  honor  of  Judge  Henshaw. 
The  dining-room  was  decorated  with  a  pro- 
fusion of  crimson-hued  flowers,  the  wine  was 
capital  and  the  ten  guests  discussed  a  menu 
prepared  by  the  queen  of  caterers — Miss 
Hallihan.  The  evening  was  a  particularly 
jolly  one  and  was  notable  for  the  number  of 
good  stories  told. 

* 

The  contingent  of  wandering  Bohemians 
that  returned  to  the  bosom  of  the  Owl  on  Sat- 
urday last  bad  a  royal  welcome  the  .'^ame  even- 
ing. A  club  dinner  was  given  in  their  honor, 
they  all  made  speeches  more  or  less  happy, 
and  were  the  subjects  of  a  poem  by  Dan 
O'Connell.  No  celebrity  could  p«)ssibly  be 
accorded  greater  distinction.  The  distin- 
guished recipients  of  all  these  attentions  were 
Willard  Barton,  Sig.  Steinhart,  Raphael 
Weil,  and  Clay  Greene,  who,  of  course,  ex- 
pressed their  happiness  at  being  home  again 
in  San  Francisco,  which,  they  all  agreed,  is, 
next  to  Paris,  London,  and  New  York,  the 
best  place  in  the  world.  The  oratorical 
honors  of  the  evening  were  with  the 
Chairman,  Al  Gerberding,  who,  in  the  absence 
of  Horace  Piatt,  presided.  His  speeches  were 
neat,  light  and  witty.  Charley  Jossellyn's 
contribution  excited  general  risibility,  and 
Clay  Greene  seemed  to  suffer  from  a  lack  of 
terminal  facilities.  Altogether  it  was  a  jolly 
evening  in  Bohemia,  and  the  dinner  itself  was 
beyond  praise. 

*  *  * 

The  joys  of  bicycling  are  by  no  means  un- 
alloyed.   In  addition  to  the  stiffness  of  back 
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and  limbs  inseparable  from  early  excursions 
on  the  wheel,  there  are,  later,  the  possibilities 
of  Collisions  and  the  consequences  of  coasting. 
A  few  mornings  ago  Miss  Alice  Hager's  bicy- 
cle collided  with  Miss  Van  Ness'  machine, 
with  disagreeable  results  for  both.  Miss  Ha- 
ger's face  was  rather  badly  cut,  but  Miss  Van 
Ness  was  quite  severely  hurt,  and  was  carried 
home  unconscious.  Though  wheeling  is  as 
innocuous  an  amusement  as  could  well  be  de- 
vised, even  the  experts  dare  not  take  chances. 
A  bad  case  is  that  of  Miss  Julia  Dibble,  of 
Santa  Clara,  notably  the  best  rider  of  the 
neighborhood.  She  was  out  on  her  wheel, 
recently,  with  a  number  of  her  friends,  and, 
coming  to  an  incline,  came  "  coasting  "  down. 
A  bit  of  broken  bridge  sent  her  flying,  sad  to 
say,  with  the  consequence  of  a  broken  hip 
that  will  confine  her  to  bed  for  the  rest  of  her 
life.  Her  parents  are  the  richest  people  in 
Santa  Clara,  and  are  heart-broken  over  their 
daughter's  misfortune. 

*  ,  * 

Mrs.  Hager  and  her  family  set  out  for  the 
Orient  on  Tuesday  afternoon  with  a  veritable 
cargo  of  roses.  Quite  a  crowd  of  their  inti- 
mate friends  repaired  to  the  Mail  Dock  to  bid 
them  adieu,  and  they  set  out  with  the  best  of 
good  wishes  for  their  early  return.  They  are 
amply  pro^ided  with  Japanese  literature  and 
will  doubtless  come  back  here  laden  down  with 
curios. 

*  *  * 

THE  GOOD  FORTUNE  of  this  community 
in  having  its  art  interests  looked  after  by  such 
a  generous  set  of  millionaires  as  Messrs. 
Phelan,  Crocker,  Z;ile,  Crockett,  et  al.,  is  not 
sufficiently  appreciated.  These  gentlemen 
desf  rt  their  offices  and  the  care  of  their  mani- 
fold interests  to  aid  the  cause  of  drawing  and 
painting,  incidentally  directing  the  youthful 
mind  into  the  proper  artistic  paths.  What 
more  conclusive  rejoinder  could  there  be  to  the 
jealous  critics  and  indifferent  players  who 
have  spoken  of  the  town  as  "jay  "  than  the 
spectacle  of  a  set  of  business  men  presiding 
over  the  destinies  of  an  art  association  with- 
out the  assistance  of  professional  artists. 
Elsewhere  the  participation  of  the  painters  is 
invited,  and  regarded  as  valuable,  but  in  our 
Association  it  is  unnecessary.  The  Directors, 
deeply  versed  in  the  technique  of  color,  and 
posted  on  all  the  intricacies  of  draughtsman- 
ship, require  no  extraneous  -information. 
They  are  far  above  the  influence  of  profes- 
sional jealousies,  and  give  to  art  a  distinctly 
aristocratic  tone  it  would  otherwise  lack. 
Though  no  one,  save,  perhaps,  a  few  jaun- 
diced daubers,  will  deny  the  vast  services  to 
art  rendered  by  the.se  brilliant  and  highly 
cultivated  gentlemen,  I  cannot  help  thinking 
they  should  be  compensated  in  some  way  for 
their  generosity.  It  should  be  the  rule  for 
the  mere  painters  they  so  generously  patronize 
to  present  them  with  fine  specimens  of  their 
prowess.  Their  portraits  should  be  painted 
by  public  subscription,  and  hung  round  the 
palatial  halls  of  the  Hopkins  House.  They 
need  ornament,  the  walls  of  that  weird  edi- 
fice— and  can  any  one  imagine  a  more  fitting 
type  of  mural  decoration  than  the  physiog- 
nomies of  these  Mycenases,  these  devoted 
patrons  of  the  palette,  whose  inscrutable 
knowledge  is  an  inimitable  tribute  to  intuition  ? 

*  *  * 

The  outcry  certain  artists  seem  to  be  rais- 
ing over  the  manner  of  the  last  election,  shows 
how  unappreciative  members  of  that  profes- 
sion are.  I  can  understand,  however,  a 
desire  among  them  for   representation,  but 
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have  they  not  Keith  and  Page  Brown,  who, 
on  the  Board,  stand  for  architecture  and 
paintings?  The  otjection  that  the  former  is 
so  devoted  to  his  landscapes  that  he  rarely 
goes  out  of  his  studio,  and  that  the  latter's 
time  is  so  taken  up  by  professional  cares  that 
he  is  unable  to  attend  meetings,  seems 
hardly  adequate,  when  the  efficiency  and 
ability  of  the  lawyers,  printers,  plumbers, 
and  capitalists  are  taken  into  consider- 
ation. Besides,  is  it  not  generally  believed 
that  artists  are  deficient  in  commercial 
sense,  and  though  other  cities  permit 
them  to  manage  their  own  affairs  and  seem 
inclined  to  believe  them  competent,  it  would 
savor  of  an  experiment  here  and  should  not 
be  thought  of.  Think  what  the  admission  of 
Matthews,  Stanton,  or  any  of  the  audaciou.sly 
progressive  young  men  who  have  been  in 
Paris,  would  mean.  Traditions  would  be  dis- 
turbed; there  would  be  a  pernicious  activity 
in  the  organization  that  might  take  the  shape 
of  introducing  the  fads  of  Degas  and  Monet 
into  the  class  rooms.  There  might  be  made 
some  attempt  at  hanging  the  pictures  in  a 
possible  light;  the  meetings  might  be  more 
productive  of  interest  than  the  rather  solitary 
gatherings  of  president  and  secretary  that  are 
the  rule  now.  Let  us  preserve  our  art  institu- 
tion to  the  capitalists  and  the  lawyers.  Paint- 
ing is  as  safe  then  as  government  bonds. 

*  *  * 

So  little  enthusiasm  has  been  developed 
over  the  approaching  spring  exhibition  that  I 
am  forced  to  believe  its  prospects  are  uninvit- 
ing. There  is  a  hoodoo  on  the  Hopkins'  es- 
tablishment, the  artists  announce,  for  since 
the  Association  has  moved  in  there  no  one 
seems  to  have  sold  a  picture,  save  Keith, 
though  imported  foreign  canvases  have  been 
sold  at  fairly  good  prices.  Though,  as  I  have 
said,  it  is  very  generous  of  our  millionaires  to 
lend  their  names,  if  not  their  countenances, 
to  art,  is  it  not  curious  they  should  be  among 
the  most  generous  purchasers  at  sales,  and 
the  least  liberal  patrons  of  home  talent  ?  One 
seldom  hears  of  the  purchase  of  canvases  by 
Matthews,  Latimer,  Stanton,  or  Miss  Chitten- 
den, though  an  alleged  Hans  Makart  fetches 
nearly  a  thousand  dollars.  However,  there 
is  an  opportunity  at  hand,  and  the  omission 
can  then  be  properly  repaired.  In  the  mean- 
time the  Arts  and  Crafts  languishes  along  as 
dreamily  as  though  it  were  governed  by  con- 
tractors. 

*  *  * 

Is  there  to  be  a  bachelor's  ball  after  Lent  ? 
Rumors  flew  thick  and  fast  about  the  gener- 
ous intentions  of  certain  prominent  young  men 
who  propo.sed  to  retaliate  for  the  hospitalities 
of  the  sea.son  with  a  big  hop  either  at  the 
Armory  Hall  or  up  at  Odd  Fellows.  But  this 
was  before  Lent.  Now  we  are  in  the  midst 
of  Fasting  with  Holy  Week  looming  up  con- 
spicuously, and  it  seems  there  has  come  over 
the  spirits  of  the  projectors  a  change.  Or 
what  is  it  ? 

*  * 

THOUGH  SAINTLINESS  is  by  no  means 
at  a  premium  in  the  fashionable  region  of 
Oakland,  Lent  seems  to  be  more  honored  in 
feasting  than  by  fasting.  The  favorite  form 
of  entertainment,  however,  is  that  of  the 
ladies'  luncheon.  Of  them  there  are  plenty — 
elaborate,  too,  luxurious  as  to  appointment 
and  menu.  There  was  a  luncheon  at  Mrs. 
Thomas  Magee's  last  week,  given  to  Miss 
King,  at  which  some  twenty-four  girls  as- 
sisted. The  decorative  accessories  were  really 
charming,  the  most  noticeable  being  an  ar- 
rangement of  orange  ribbons  and  esch.scholtzias 
suspended  from  the  chandeliers  and  fastened 
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to  the  backs  of  the  chairs.  The  eflfcct  was 
most  graceful.  Another  novel  feature  was 
the  pasbiiig  around  of  a  loving  cup  filled  with 
orangeade,  in  which  toasts  were  drunk. 
There  were  speeches,  too — some  of  them  de- 
cidedlj'  happy  in  sentiment,  and  neat  in  ex- 
pression. On  the  following  evening  Mrs. 
Magee,  assisted  by  her  mother,  Mrs.  Valen- 
tine Hush,  gave  an  informal  dinner — a  family 
affair,  save  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bowles,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  George  McNear,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
H.  M.  A.  Miller  were  present. 

*  *  * 

On  Thursday  Miss  Coxhead,  of  Peru  Street, 
Alameda,  entertained  a  number  of  Stanford 
boys.  She  is  a  graduate  of  the  Palo  Alto 
University  where  she  carried  off  high  honors 
in  her  class;  she  is  a  bright,  intelligent,  and 
rather  fascinating  maiden.  The  billiard  room, 
with  an  immense  fire  burning  in  the  grate,  and 
Japanese  lanterns  hung  from  the  ceiling,  was 
the  scene  of  the  festivity.  The  girls  were  all 
in  white  with  the  red  ribbons  of  Stanford,  and 
looked  engagingly  pretty.  Games  were 
played;  the  lads  sang  college  songs,  and  an 
informal  supper  was  served.  Among  the 
damsels  who  looked  effective  in  their  simple 
frocks  were  the  Misses  Ethel  and  Carmen 
Moore,  Belle  and  Mollie  Hutchinson,  Ella 
Goodall  and  Ella  Wall. 

*  * 

The  Misses  Wall  gave  a  Bohemian  evening 
last  Sunday  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cunningham  of 
Washington  City.  Mrs.  Cunningham  has 
been  spending  a  fortnight  with  her  mother, 
Mrs.  Senator  Whitney,  but  returned  home  last 
Tuesday.  She  will  be  remembered  as  Miss 
Stephanie  Whitney,  the  prettiest  of  the  Whit- 
ney girls;  matrimoH}',  however,  has  added  to 
her  charms,  as  she  has  developed  into  a  very 
fascinating  young  matron.  She  was  effectively 
gowned  in  pale  pearl  grey  silk.  Mr.  Peterson 
sang  "Jerusalem"  remarkably  well.  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman,  who  wore  an  exquisite  pink 
chiffon  waist,  sang  several  light  ballads.  Miss 
Bessie  Wall  contributed  some  delightful  piano 
solos. 

*     *  * 

There  is  always  a  pleasurable  degree  of  an- 
ticipation over  Charter  Day  in  Berkeley.  A 
suggestion  of  luncheons  by  the  various  frater- 
nities pervades  the  air,  and  the  lads  find  them- 
selves delightfully  popular  for  the  nonce. 
Last  Saturday  the  exercises  were  interesting, 
though  ponderous,  but  were  relieved  by  the 
charming  address  of  Mr.  McKenzie.  Among 
the  fraternities  who  entertained  were  the 
Betas,  who.se  luncheon  was  the  largest  and 
most  elaborate.  The  boj's  who  achieved  dis- 
tinction as  hosts  were  Messrs.  Fred  Magee, 
Sherman.  Arthur  Brown,  and  the  Huffman 
boys.  The  Sigma  Alpha  Epsilon  also  gave  a 
luncheon.  In  the  afternoon  all  repaired  to 
the  grounds  to  watch  the  football  game  be- 
tween the  Berkeley  and  the  Reliance  Club  of 
Oakland.  The  young  people  were  wildly  ex- 
cited over  the  contest,  and  there  was  much 
disappointment  among  the  partisans  of  the 
University  lads  at  their  defeat.  The  Regents 
of  the  University  were  entertained  at  luncheon, 
as  usual,  by  Mrs.  Martin  Kellogg. 

*  *  * 

Last  Tuesday  Mrs.  Charles  Welib  Howard 
gave  a  tea  to  the  choir  boys  of  Saint  Paul's 
Episcopal  Church.  She  very  often  invites  the 
lads  down,  when  they  sing  and  otherwi-e  en- 
joy themselves.  She  was  assisted  in  receiving 
and  entertaining  her  young  guests  by  several 
Oakland  maidens. 

*  a.  * 

The  Reliance  Athletic  Club  announce  an 
entertainment  in  aid  of  the  Old  Ladies'  Home 


at  Temescal.    It  appears  that  this  Home  was 

endowed  by  Mr.  Chabot,  who  gave  bonds  in 
water  stock;  since  the  rival  water  company 
started,  this  stock  has  lessened  in  value  to 
such  an  extent  that  the  Old  Ladies'  Home  is 
quite  poverty  stricken.  The  Reliance  Club  in- 
tended producing  Romeo  and  Juliet  fjr  its 
own  benefit,  but,  hearing  of  the  impoverished 
condition  of  the  Home,  nobly  came  forward. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  NOT  in  town  a  more  active, 
practical  joker  than  Major  McLaughlin. 
Though  an  epicure,  keenly  susceptible  lo  the 
charms  of  a  bird  and  cold  bottle,  delighting  in 
the  luxury  of  grill  room  tenderloin,  he  would 
rather  turn  the  laugh  on  some  one  of  his 
numerous  friends  than  taste  the  best  dinner  in 
town.  The  tendency  he  has  cultivated  is 
fairly  well  known,  however,  and  the  Major's 
wiles  are  carefully  guarded  against  among 
those  with  whom  he  consorts.  Sti  l,  when- 
ever the  opportunity  conies  it  is  taken  advan- 
tage of,  and  the  set,  that  night,  hears  a  new 
story  and  the  victim  genially  puts  up  the 
wine.  Another  yarn  is  being  told  this  week 
in  which  Major  McLaughlin  figures  as  .subject 
rather  than  principal.  It  is  a  capital  instance 
of  the  biter  bit.  A  few  days  ago  the  eminent 
mining  man  was  with  Dan  Murphy,  of  San 
Jose,  when  the  latter  observed  his  friend 
Nesmith  of  that  burg  approaching.  In  reply 
to  a  question  McLaughlin  said  he  had  never 
met  Nesmith,  but  asked  that  he  be  introduced 
as  deaf  and  dumb.  "And  we'll  have  some 
fun  later,"  he  added.  If  he  had  caught  the 
wicked  gleam  in  the  Murphy  eye,  he  might 
have  hesitated,  but  he  did  not.  The  introduc- 
tion was  duly  consummated  and  the  trio  trav- 
eled in  the  direction  of  the  grill  room  for 
refreshments.  They  were  joined  by  Downey 
Harvey,  who  was  appraised  of  the  situation 
by  a  wink  from  the  Major,  and  then  the  fun 
began. 

*  ^  * 

Condemned  to  silence,  McLaughlin  sat  be- 
tween Nesmith  and  Harvey,  with  Murphy 
opposite.  The  opportunity  was  too  good  to  be 
lost.  Champagne  was  ordered — at  the  Major's 
expense. 

"Where  did  you  meet  this  fellow?"  in- 
quired Harvey,  with  a  contemptuous  nod. 

"Oh,  up  the  street,"  responded  Murphy. 
"Just  introduced  him  to  Nesmith  as  a  warn- 
ing." 

"Why,  what's  the  matter  with  him?" 
asked  Nesmith,  innocently. 

"The  matter — why,  he's  deaf  and  dumb 
from  drinking,"  responded  Harvey.  "  Haven't 
you  ever  heard  about  the  time  he  was  at  Los 
Gatos — three  trips,  and  si  ill  drinks;  wastes  all 
his  money,  has  been  to  jail,  is  the  despair  of  a 
good  old  father — in  fact,  does  everything  a 
decent  and  respectable  citizen  should  not." 

"  Poor  tellow,"  said  Ne.smith,  gazing  at  the 
Major,  whose  eyes  were  bulging  with  aston- 
ishment. 

"Thought  3'ou  knew  about  McLaughlin," 
coolly  added  Murphy.  "  He  has  ruined  a 
great  career  by  dissipations  of  various  kinds, 
and  by  the  indulgence  of  detestable  vices.  He 
is  the  meanest  and  most  ungrateful  man  I 
have  ever  known,  and  the  only  reason  I  ever 
speak  to  him  is  because  of  his  aged  mother. 
Bring  on  another  bottle,  waiter." 

"  Quite  a  hopele.ss  case,"  added  Harvey, 
helping  himself  to  cigars.  "  Kind  of  a  judg- 
ment that  he  should  be  stricken  dumb  like 
this." 

They  catalogued  the  alleged  vices  of  the 
Major  at  brutal  length  and  painful  literalness, 
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until  Nesmith  imagined  he  had  really  met 

a  celebrated  criminal.  Finally  Harvey  ex- 
cused himself.  The  Major  signed  to  the 
waiter,  poinlirig  to  the  empty  bottles. 

"  How  much?  "  he  asked,  offering  a  twenty 
dollar  piece. 

"  Fifteen  dollars,  sir,"  was  the  answer. 

Nesmith  gaped  in  astonishment  at  this  spec- 
tacle of  the  dumb  speaking.  Tnere  was  a  gap 
of  silence.  Not  a  smile  from  the  victim.  A 
portentous  frown  gathered  over  his  forehead. 
He  pocketed  his  change.  He  turned  to  Mur- 
phy and  remarked  in  sarcastic  tones: 

"  Some  people  have  a  very  keen  sense  of 
humor." 

Since  then  his  demeanor  to  that  particular 
crowd  has  been  very  distant. 

*  *  * 

A  CERTAIN  EMINENT  ecclesia.stic,  the 
rigor  of  whose  high-church  orthodoxy  upon 
matters  ceremonial  is  only  equalled  by  the 
Catholicity  and  breadth  of  his  views  upon 
what  he  deems  subsidiary  i.ssues,  and  who  is 
quite  a  man  of  the  world  withal  and  anything 
but  an  ascetic,  formed  one  of  a  select  dinner 
party  early  in  the  week,  at  the  board  of  an 
equallj'  eminent  member  of  our  Bar.  A  deli- 
cate consomni6  was  succeeded  by  two  varieties 
of  fish,  both  counses  being  partaken  of  by  the 
churchman  with  evident  gusto.  When  the 
entrees  were  handed  round,  the  cleric  limited 
himself  to  an  oyster  patty. 

"  I  trust  I  can  have  the  pleasure  of  helping 
you  to  a  little  of  this  roast.  Dr.  S  ,"  re- 
marked the  host,  preparing  to  carve. 

"Not  any;  thank  you,"  responded  his 
guest.  "I  think  I  have  done  very  well  for 
the  present.    Allow  me  to  reserve  my  forces." 

"  Remember,  dear,  this  is  Lent,"  softly  in- 
sinuated a  voice  from  the  head  of  the  table. 

"  Dear  me  !  I  had  quite  forgotten.  So  it 
is,"  returned  the  host,  apologetically. 

"  Not  on  f/iai  account,  Mrs.  D  ,  I  a.^^- 

sure  you,"  quickly  rejoined  the  churchman. 
"  I  fear  my  advocacy  of  Lenten  abstinence  is 
based  upon  far  more  practical  grounds  than 
any  mere  ecclesiastical  ordinance." 

"Oh,  pray,  let  us  hear  them,"  chorused 
the  ladies  present. 

Thus  adjured,  the  representative  of  "  the 
cloth  "  delivered  himself  of  the  following 
homily. 

*  *  * 

"  You,  who  are  the  head  of  a  growing  family 
— and  permit  me  parenthetically  to  compli- 
ment you  on  their  robust  and  healthy  appear- 
ance, Mrs.  D  ■.  exercise.   I  am  sure,  due 

caution  in  the  matter  of  their  diet  at  the  ap- 
proach of  spring.  vSpring  is  essentially  //le 
season  of  change;  the  sap  rises  in  the  vege- 
table kingdom — the  blood  becomes  heated  in 
the  animal.  There  is  no  need  of  any  very 
deep  insight  into  the  laws  of  hygiene  to  de- 
duce that  the  introduction  inio  the  human 
organism  of  .substances  calculated  to  heat  the 
blood  would  be  '  like  adding  coals  to  Cancer 
when  he  burns  with  entertaining  great  Hy- 
perion.' Animal  food  is  notoriously  heating. 
The  less  meat  we  eat  in  the  spring,  the  better 
for  our  puysical,  mental,  and  moral  health. 
Lent,  the  pre-Paschal  season,  falls  in  the 
.spring  months.  Who  knows  but  that  the 
heads  of  the  early  Christian  Church  ordained 
a  .season  of  fasting  at  this  period  of  the  year 
for  sanitary  reasons,  and  based  the  ordinance 
upon  transcendental  and  superstitious  grounds 
because  an  appeal  to  any  other  sense  in  these 
days  would  have  failed  of  its  object  ?  Abstin- 
ence from  meat  during  Lent  is  undoubtedly 
good.  But,"  concluded  the  churchman  with 
a  siijh,  "the  spirit  is  often  willing  but  the 
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flesh  is  weak.  In  the  words  of  Horace,  'video 
meliora  proboque,  deteriora  seqiior.'     I  think, 

after  all,  D  ,  I  will  change  my  mind,  and, 

at  the  risk  of  violating  the  laws  of  health  and 
committing  a  venial  sin,  trouble  you  for  a 
little  of  that  roast." 

* 

CONSIDERING  the  innumerable  great 
names  the  history  of  Nevada  abounds  in,  I 
am  surprised  no  one  ever  thought  of  organiz- 
ing a  Nevada  Society  whose  object  should  be 
the  rescue  from  oblivion  of  notable  careers. 
The  time  will  come  when  such  records  may 
prove  invaluable  to  the  monograph  writer,  for 
coming  generations  will  be  as  proud  of  des- 
cent from  the  Pioneers  as  the  New  Englanders 
are  who  trace  their  ancestry  back  to  the  May- 
flower. When  the  patriotic  scribe  arises  to  do 
justice  to  the  memory  of  the  picturesque  fig- 
ures whose  theatre  was  Carson  City,  he  will 
find  many  a  curious  story  with  Governor  Nye 
as  its  hero.  Possibly  the  most  unique  and 
interesting  of  the  men  who  made  romance  of 
the  history  of  those  stirring  days,  he  united 
the  distinction  of  mental  with  physical  dom- 
inance; called  the  "Grey  Eagle"  for  his  snowy 
hair  and  bold  aquiline  features,  he  was  a  leader 
in  politics,  was  elected  Governor,  subsequently 
Senator,  and  died,  I  believe,  in  a  lunatic  asy- 
lum back  in  Wisconsin.  Apropos  of  his  Sena- 
torial success  I  heard  an  interesting  tale  the 
other  day — one  that  seems  to  reflect  the  char- 
acter of  the  man  in  all  its  eccentric  and  posi- 
tive lineaments. 

Elected  Senator  after  a  fierce  contest  with 
Jones,  Nye  found  himself  to  the  neck  in  prom- 
ises. The  campaign  had  been  one  of  those 
terrific  struggles  in  which  the  contestants 
stumped  the  State,  full  of  strenuous  denuncia- 
tions of  each  other;  ready  to  ofi^er  the  world  or 
a  clerkship  for  every  vote.  What  is  worse, 
there  was  engendered  considerable  feeling  and 
seemingly  a  determination  that  the  successful 
candidate  should  not  easily  escape  from  his 
pledges  of  patronage.  Nye  went  to  Wash- 
ington, found  his  power  less  than  he  had  an- 
ticipated, and  ere  six  months  of  his  term  had 
flown,  was  easily  the  most  unpopular  man  in 
the  State.  Denunciations  were  hurled  after 
him  across  the  Continent;  he  was  burned  in 
efBgy;  censured  at  meetings  and  warned  never 
to  set  foot  in  Nevada  again.  But  the  Grey 
Eigle  was  not  easily  intimidated.  Deter- 
mined to  meet  his  constituents,  if  only  to  bid 
them  defiance,  he  set  out  west,  announcing 
the  intention  of  coming  to  Carson  City  if  he 
had  to  die  for  it.  A  deputation  of  angry 
citizens  waylaid  him  at  the  border  line,  warned 
him  to  return,  threatened  violence. 

"  I  have  not  a  great  deal  to  say  out  there," 
the  old  man  answered,  with  a  grim  smile, 
"but  I'm  going  to  say  it  to-morrow  night  at 
the  Opera  House  at  Carson  City.  It's  quite 
useless  trying  to  stop  me,  for  if  I  do  nothing 
else  in  the  world  I'm  going  to  make  my  ex- 
planation to  my  constituents." 

*    *  * 

It  was  a  great  night  in  Carson  City.  A 
howling  mob  filled  the  Opera  House,  a  hoot- 
ing screaming  crowd  ready  for  a  row  or  a  laugh 
— determined  at  all  risks  to  make  it  unpleasant 
for  the  Senator.  Below  the  stage  were  the  re- 
porter's tables,  then  the  serried  rows  of  faces 
with  hundreds  standing  in  the  back,  all  yell- 
ing, whistling,  stamping.  The  Senator  was  a 
bit  late  in  arriving.  He  could  find  not  a  soul 
to  face  the  crowd  with  him.  He  was  pale 
with  restrained  rage  as  he  stepped  out — a  tall 
martial  figure,  his  white  hair  brushed  back 
from  the  bold  prominent  forehead,  the  thin 
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lips  compressed,  the  eyes  flashing.  He  had  a 
book  in  his  hand.  Advancing  to  the  very  edge 
of  tue  stage,  be  calmly  awaited  the  subsidence 
of  the  tornado  of  screams  and  catcalls  his  ap- 
pearance evoked.  The  hush  came  at  last. 
He  said: 

"Citizens  of  Nevada,  I  have  been  absent 
from  among  you  some  months,  and  have  reali- 
zed and  learned  many  things.  Among  the 
things  I  have  learned  is  the  existence  of  a 
book,  of  which  few  men  in  Nevada,  I  feel  sure 
have  ever  heard.  It  is  the  Bible.  I  have  with 
me  a  copy  of  it  and  I  will  read  to  you  a  verse 
that  you  can  take  home  unto  yourselves  and 
ponder  on." 

Amidst  the  hush  of  expectancy,  Nye 
opened  the  sacred  volume  and  read  from  the 
Psalms,  reciting  in  a  loud  voice  the  line. 

"  Wait,  therefore,  and  work  and  wait." 

He  closed  the  book,  raised  his  arm  threaten- 
ingly and  thundered  out  in  tones  full  of  rage 
and  scorn: 

"  Now,  citizens  of  Nevada,  I  say  unto  you, 
wait!!  " 

There  was  a  burst  of  derisive  yells  which 
subsided  as  the  old  man  continued  shaking 
both  his  clenched  hands  at  the  mob. 

"  Wai/,  damn  you,  wait.  That  is  all  I  have 
to  say,  but  if  there  are  any  men  among  you 
who  wish  to  hear  more,  I  am  going  now  to 
the  bar  at  the  Carson  Hotel,  and  there  I  shall 
remain  and  drink  brandy  all  night  until 
to-morrow  morning.  Whoever  has  an  ac- 
count to  settle  with  the  Grey  Eagle  may  find 
him  there,  ready  and  willing  to  pay  what  he 
owes — in  lead,  or  gold,  or  silver.    Now!!  " 

*  ,  * 

The  old  man  was  as  good  as  his  word. 
There  in  the  Carson  Hotel  bar  he  remained 
until  noon  next  day,  drinking  brandy  and 
soda,  and  glowering  at  every  one  who  entered, 
the  bulge  of  his  pockets  indicating  he  was 
armed  for  warfare.  But  no  one  wanted  to  try 
conclusions  with  the  Grey  Eagle,  whose 
prowess  with  the  revolver  was  well  known. 
He  was  let  severely  alone,  went  back  to 
Washington,  but  next  election  Jones  was  made 
Senator,  with  the  ex-Governor  nowhere. 

*  *  * 

WITHOUT  PREJUDICE  it  may  be  assert- 
ed that  Director  General  de  Young  has  dis- 
armed his  enemies.  The  Park  Museum  is  so 
much  of  a  success  that  even  the  Examiner 
found  in  it  nothing  to  carp  at.  The  manner 
in  which  so  much  material  was  obtained  at  so 
small  a  cost  may  be  mysterious  to  tho-^e  who 
are  unacquainted  with  the  Director  General's 
faculty  at  bargaining.  The  hundreds  of 
beautiful  vases,  the  stacks  of  arms  and 
armor,  the  coins,  the  Napoleonic  relics, 
the  interesting  and  beautiful  Benares 
ware,  the  collection  of  South  Sea  Island 
curios — the  great  Japanese  bronzes,  the  im- 
mense Doulton  Diana,  and  the  huge  Cloisonne 
vases  would  ornament  any  institution  in 
America.  Not  only  are  they  valuable,  but 
curious,  and  no  one  could  reasonably  find 
fault  with  the  manner  of  their  arrangement 
which  is  capital.  Though  the  aspiring  may 
allude  to  the  contents  of  the  new  museum  as 
a  nucleus,  it  has  many  of  the  characteristics 
of  a  full-fledged  display.  There  is  ample 
room,  however,  for  the  additions  which  may 
be  made  ere  the  surplus  be  exhausted.  The 
general  impression  will  be,  I  think,  that  the 
contents  of  the  main  room  are  hardly  as  inter- 
esting or  as  artistically  attractive  as  the  others. 
The  statuary  is  not  especially  admirable  and 
the  wood  carving  is  somewhat  reminiscent  of 
a  State  Fair. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  difficult  to  recall  the  ontcrv  aroused 
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by  the  purchase  of  Herr  Cornely's  Royal  Pa- 
vilion. It  now  constitutes  one  of  the  finest 
features  of  the  museum,  and  the  most  carping 
of  critics  is  compelled  to  admit  the  beauty  of 
the  carved  iron  gates  and  the  rich  effect  of  the 
red  and  gold  of  the  walls.  In  the  course  of 
time,  it  is  hoped,  frescoes  may  be  supplied  to 
fill  the  gaps  in  the  ceiling,  though  I  suppose 
that  is  a  duty  Mr.  de  Young  will  charge  him- 
self with  during  his  sojourn  in  Bavaria.  The 
Sauerman  room  I  described  with  considerable 
detail  when  the  purchase  was  made,  but  the 
effect  of  the  quaint  Dutch  interior  as  it  is  set 
up,  really  exceeds  expectation.  Alone,  it  is 
worth  the  trip  to  the  Park.  So  much  is  there 
curious  and  interesting  to  examine,  that  sev- 
eral trips  must  be  made  ere  the  contents  of  the 
museum  can  be  estimated  or  even  properly 
examined.  There  are  collections  of  miniatures, 
of  old  watches  with  enameled  dials,  of  quaint 
spoons,  of  delightful  old  snuff  boxes,  of  clev- 
erly cut  cameoes — that  almost  compensate  for 
the  shock  that  meets  the  eye  in  the  California 
room,  where  the  visitor  is  confronted  by  some 
truly  awful  canvases  whose  presence  is  inex- 
cusable even  on  the  basis  of  antiquity.  The 
panoramic  Keith  landscape  alone  has  merit, 
but  one  cannot  be  too  thankful  that  he  has 
abandoned  that  especial  field  of  endeavor  for 
the  smaller  and  finer  pictures  he  now  gives  us. 

Ernest  Peixotto  is  to  be  home  again  in  June, 
or,  at  the  latest,  July.  It  will  be  apparent  in 
the  work  he  brings  back,  I  am  sure,  that  his 
studies  in  Paris  have  not  been  labor  vainly 
expended.  Though  the  prestige  of  any  great 
success  does  not  garland  his  name,  the  reports 
of  his  co-workers  indicate  the  degree  of  his 
attainment  is  honorable.  He  returned  quite 
recently  from  Holland  with  quite  a  large 
collection  of  sketches.  Several  of  these  he 
has  been  painting  on  for  the  Salon,  and  it  is  to 
be  hoped  he  will  find  an  honorable  place  on 
the  line— or  thereabouts. 

*  *  * 

WHO  COUED  FAIL  to  be  charmed  by 
the  wit,  elegance,  and  insight  of  the  coterie  of 
ladies  who  contributed  California  Girls  to 
the  Examiner  last  Sunday?  Among  us  are 
any  number  of  ignorant  and  stupid  people 
who  insist  San  Francisco  is  a  jay  town,  lack- 
ing women  of  light,  leading,  and  literary  style. 
They  have  gone  so  far  as  to  allege  the  feminine 
community  incapable  of  consecutive  gramat- 
ical  sentences,  and  to  impute  to  it  avoirdupois, 
rather  than  intelligence.  But  what  a  revenge. 
No  one  with  heart  and  feeling  could  read  the 
remarkable  .series  of  essays  on  Genevieve 
Ryan  which  Mr.  Hearst  published  last 
Sunday  without  emotion.  What  style, 
what  distinction,  what  culture.  With 
what  delicate  grace  they  approach  the  subject, 
and  how  inimitably  logical  their  treatment  is. 
There  is  Annie  Laurie,  for  instance,  who  as- 
serts with  genial  and  kindly  energy  that  the 
typical  California  girl  is  ever  .so  much  better 
than  she  is  good,  and  adds  that  if  nose  pow- 
dering and  hair  bleaching  were  criminal 
offenses,  half  our  native  daughters  would  be 
in  jail.  But  .she  distinguishes  between  the 
Genevieve  Ryans  and  the  middle  cla.ss  damsel, 
who  is  plain,  everyday,  womanly,  and  .sensible, 
and  who,  in  spite  of  the  misfortune  of  her 
birth  and  the  hereditary  tendency  to  paint 
and  powder,  is  the  most  thoroughly  American 
girl  in  the  United  States. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Edna  Snell  Poulson,  whom  I  believe 
has  attained  eminence  in  the  Women's  Press 
Club,  recognizes  Genevieve  Ryan  and  announ- 
ces cleverly  that  Miss  Bonner's  "audacious 
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realism  flashes  with  humorous  and  kindly 

appreciation  of  the  people  she  outlines,  but  no 
venom  of  satire  or  cynicism  is  in  her  heart." 
Tiiis  is  veritable  charity  of  Edna  and  exhibits 
quite  a  degree  of  penetration,  but  she  is  not 
satisfied  with  Genevieve  and  asks  for  a  lovely 
girl  who  may  "not  only  flatter  about  in 
bewitching  gowns  at  teas  and  cotillions  but 
who  may  bid  fair  to  accomplish  notable  re- 
sults in  art."  Still  Mrs.  Poulson  can  handle 
the  language  as  this  glowing  .'sentence  ex- 
hibits. "She  has  the  regal  opulence  of  out- 
line, the  splendor  of  coloring,  the  superb 
abundance  of  vitality  that  are  the  fitting 
respoii.se  to  the  magnificent  candor  and  the 
dauntless  determination  to  control  destiny 
that  makes  the  California  girl  the  delight  of 
artists  and  the  despair  of  guardians.  "  But  here 
comes  Miss  Gertrude  Gates,  of  whose  literary 
identity  this  symposium  is  the  initial  reve- 
lation. She  is  rather  uncertain  about  the 
proper  type,  and  in  one  place  has  her  intel- 
ligent, modest,  and  refined,  and  in  the  next 
paragraph  depicts  her  full  of  destinctive  in- 
dividuality, with  a  dash  of  recklessness, 
at  once  sparklin^ly  captivating,  brilliantly 
fascinating,  carelessly  indifferent,  and  inde- 
pendent; she  is  better  shod  than  her  Eastern 
sister;  is  honest  to  the  verge  of  insincerity, 
and  she  thoroughly  understands  herself. 
What  a  pity  it  is  she  cannot  be  her  own 
aucobiographer  then.  I  do  wish  Miss  Gates 
would  explain  the  meaning  of  this  sentence 
over  which  I  have  pondered  long  and  earne.stly: 
"  California  has  shown  an  utter  disregard, 
too,  in  her  disiribuiion  of  beauty  and  talents 
for  wealth  or  biith.  This  absence  of  partial- 
ity has  made  San  Francisco  celebrated  for  her 
beautiful  women." 

*    ^  * 

Then  there  is  Ennentine  Poole,  who  insists 
that  the  "enveloping  fog,  with  its  cold,  salt 
tang,  exhilarates  the  California  girl  to  greater 
possibihtits  as  it  floats  silently  in  from  the 
sea."  According  to  Hrmentine,  she  is  a  very 
dashing  and  dangerous  3'oung  woman,  who 
speaks  any  number  of  languages,  has  a  large 
sense  of  her  own  importance,  and  is  the  vic- 
tim of  an  electric  current  that  keeps  her  pulses 
at  fever  heat.  But  she  is  not  a  hoyden, 
and  it  is  only  "  her  superabundant  energy 
which  calls  down  upon  the  girl  of  California 
the  condemnation  of  those  who  do  not  know 
the  sensation  of  being  alive  in  every  fibre 
and  nerve."  This  creation, I  am  sure, must  have 
been  drawn  from  Miss  M.  Evelyn  McCormick's 
ideal  Californienne  in  balloon  sleeves  and 
an  arm  chair — at  least,  the  arm  chair  is  a  part 
of  the  picture — who  holds  in  one  large,  brawny 
hand  a  champagne  glass,  and  appears  to  be 
toasting  the  good-looking  young  lady,  whom 
Miss  Hyde  presents  as  the  type.  I'm  rather 
surprised  at  Miss  McCormick,  for  hers  is  a 
Sunday-picnic  maiden,  the  daughter  of  a 
Hibernian  boarding-house  lady,  with  sporty 
tastes  and  a  fondness  for  Sunday  at  Sausalito. 
At  Miss  Tompkins  I  am  quite  aggrieved,  for 
her  light,  graceful  .style  seems  to  have  de- 
serted her  in  this  emergency.  She  is  unkind 
enough  to  disparage  reddish  hair,  and  actually 
insinuates  that  Miss  Bonner  is  off  in  her  dates, 
and  that  Genevieve  Ryan  is  a  daughter  of 
the  early  fifties.  I  could  forgive  this,  how- 
ever, if  she  did  not  deny  the  existence 
of  a  typical  California  girl.  Imagine  robbing 
us  of  that  proud,  fond,  fat  specimen  with  her 
"sparkling  captivatingness "  and  her  "im- 
petuous rush."  I  suppose  Miss  Tompkins 
thinks  because  she  writes  dialogues  in  the 
Examiner  that,  unrebuked,  she  can  assert  our 
damsels  are  not  more  beautihil  than  the 
eastern  feminine  product,  and  that  their  frank- 
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ness  and  natural  directness  of  manner  and 
style  is  the  consequence  of  fashion  rather 
than  the  result  of  environment.  But  she 
alleges  unkindly  that  powdered  no.ses  are  rife 
in  exclusive  atmospheres  and  Miss  Fried- 
lander  asserts  the  California  girl  does  not  use 
cosmetics  because  the  invigorating  ocean  wind 
and  .sea  fog  bring  out  biighter  blooms  on  her 
countenance  than  art  could  develop. 

*  *  * 

I  am  inclined  to  believe  Miss  Friedlander 
has  been  most  fortunate  in  her  friends,  for  the 
typical  girl  of  her  description  is  tremendously 
accomplished,  talks  French, German, and  Span- 
ish belter  than  English,  paints  pictures,  sings, 
plays  the  piano,  and  is  inimitably  charitable. 
Indeed,  she  looms  up  as  a  combination  of 
Juno,  Minerva,  and  St.  Cecelia,  and  had 
she  appeared  before  Paris  on  Mount  Ida, 
would  undoubtedly  have  borne  off  the  golden 
apple.  Altogether  she  is  a  wonderful  creature, 
the  California  girl,  a  fit  subject  for  the  kinelo- 
scope,  a  rarely  complex  specimen  of  the  eter- 
nal feminine,  kaleidoscopic  in  her  coloring,  and 
weighing  at  least  one  hundred  and  fifty 
pounds.  According  to  Miss  Partington,  she 
is  a  most  kissable  creature,  with  a  future  rich 
in  embonpoint,  while  Miss  Chittenden  gifts  her 
with  a  crooked  neck  and  the  serious  mien  of 
an  undertaker's  daughter.  It  is  clear  that 
Miss  Bonner  has  a  great  deal  to  answer  for  in 
precipitating  upon  us  this  verbal  tornado, 
this  shower  of  distracting  types,  this  com- 
posite portrait  of  a  fat,  dashing,  reckless, 
young  woman,  powdered,  painted,  fuzzy- 
haired,  well  .shod,  charitable,  boisterous, 
athletic  and  sparklingly  captivating,  which 
her  eminent  colleagues  have  labeled  "The 
California  Girl." 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  ATTITUDE  of  the  younger 
Spreckels  there  is  something  unnatural.  Of 
all  the  California  millionaires,  Claus  Spreckels 
alone  has  been  prodiiially  generous  to  his 
sons.  He  made  millionaires  of  them,  en- 
dowed them  with  splendid  incomes,  set  them 
at  the  head  of  great  interests,  developed  such 
business  talents  as  they  possessed,  and,  alas, 
here  are  two  of  his  boys  fighting  him  for  dol- 
lars, their  hands  virtually  rai.sed  against  the 
kind  parent  who  had  done  everything  for 
them,  and  stood  ready  to  do  more.  As  an  in- 
stance of  superlative  ingratitude,  the  stand 
they  have  taken  is  without  a  parallel.  Well 
may  the  old  man  say,  "  they  are  bringing  my 
gray  hairs  down  in  .sorrow  to  the  grave." 
That  there  are  two  sides  to  every  story  we  all 
know,  and  it  is  possible  Gus  Spreckels  imag- 
ines his  brothers  have  not  treated  him  with 
the  consideration  his  merits  and  talents  de- 
serve. Still,  if  his  attitude  was  indubitable, 
according  to  the  canons  of  justice  it  would  yet 
be  a  mortal  breach  of  all  the  dictates  of  human 
relationship  which  pre.scribe  honor  and  devo- 
tion to  a  parent.  The  sole  object  of  this  young 
man  in  endeavoring  to  obtain  what  he  calls 
his  rights  in  this  Oceanic  suit,  is  to  harass  his 
his  own  family;  he  would  utilize  for  that  pur- 
pose the  information  and  knowledge  that  came 
to  him  in  a  former  confidential  capacity.  Did 
this  stock  he  po.s.sesses  come  to  him  by  reason 
of  his  own  intrinsic  ability,  by  the  manipula- 


tions of  his  own  intellect,  there  might  be 

the  semblance  of  a  basis  for  this  dragging  of 
the  family  name  into  dishonorable  notoriety. 
But  no — the  shares  he  holds  are  his  father's 
gift.  Throughout  his  life  he  has  lived  on  his 
father's  generosity,  and  this  mandamus 
proceeding  is  veritably  an  indecency,  an 
unpardonable  affront  to  the  family  honor, 
condemnable  on  principle  quite  apart  from 
the  personality  of  the  disputants. 

*    *  * 

It  is  noticeable  that  in  this  latest  suit  Gus 
Spreckels  has  not  the  countenance  of  the 
influential  law  firms  of  Garber  &  Bishop  or 
Wilson  &  Wilson.  Their  previous  participa- 
tion in  the  suit  of  son  against  father  attracted 
rather  more  criticism  than  they  relished,  and 
they  could  not  but  agree  with  the  public 
verdict  that  condemned  their  client's  ungrate- 
fulness. The  plaintiff,  I  believe,  is  the  sole 
member  of  the  Sugar  King's  family  who  has 
developed  .social  a.spirations.  The  others  find 
their  friends  among  their  business  associates 
and  trouble  neither  about  cotillions  nor  tea 
parties.  That  Gus  lost  several  hundreds  of 
thousands  through  some  unfortunate  contract 
he  entered  into  with  an  English  shipping  fiim 
was  well  known  to  the  intimates  of  the  family, 
but  the  sum  was  paid  without  a  murmur  and 
I  suppose  there  would  never  have  occurred 
this  unfortunate  disruption  if  the  young  man 
had  not  been  urged  to  aggressiveness  by  his 
pensonal  surroundings.  Considering  how  far 
he  has  already  gone,  I  suppose  there  is  little 
hope  Mr.  Spreckels  will  ever  realize  the  in- 
decency of  his  situation.  It  seems  a  pity  some 
one  could  not  prevail  on  him  to  withdraw  his 
suit,  for  I  am  very  certain  he  must  lose  more 
by  fighting  his  father  than  the  temporary  ad- 
vantage legal  success  might  obtain  for  him. 

*  *  * 

AS  A  SUBJECT  for  sermons  the  word  of 
God  is  no  longer  in  demand.  The  fashion- 
able minister  is  not  the  eloquent  divine  who 
preaches  the  mercy  and  goodness  of  Christ 
crucified,  the  lesson  of  the  cross,  the  duty  of 
charity,  but  rather  the  flippant  word  twister 
who  finds  his  texts  in  the  nevv.«papers  and 
delivers  poor  editorials  from  his  pulpit.  His 
responsibility  is  not  spiritual  but  physical, 
his  metier  rather  to  entertain  than  to  edify. 
A  glance  over  the  Sunday  discourses  reported 
by  the  papers  reveals  an  extraordinary  variety 
of  topics,  and  the  manner  of  their  treatment 
exhibits  an  astonishing  lack  not  only  of  hu- 
mor but  of  intellectual  resource.  There  is 
very  little  ability  in  the  service  of  the  Lord 
nowadays  and  the  rhetoric  of  his  apostles  is 
decidedly  shoddy.  Verily  is  there  sad  need  of 
the  gift  of  tongues.  Certain  holy  men,  in 
their  desire  to  minister  to  the  souls  of  their 
flocks,  set  forth  on  theatrical  posters  outside 
their  churches  the  titles  of  their  sermons. 
Among  choice  subjects  treated  recently  were: 
"Christ  and  the  Bicycle,"  "Football  and 
Christianity,"  "Jesus  in  Politic*;"  the  trend 
and  tendency  of  which  speak  for  themselves. 

*  *  * 

I  had  occasion  to  compliment  Dr.  Yatman 
recently  on  the  clever  way  he  used  the  pulpit 
for   advertising  purposes.    He  recommends 
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virtue  and  Murphy's  varnish  in  the  same 
breath,  but  dwells  rather  more  generously  on 
the  merits  of  the  latter,  than  on  the  value  of 
the  former.  In  fact,  the  divinity  of  his  special 
devotion  is  located  in  New  Jersey,  and  it  is  a 
divinity  that  hesitates  not  to  reward  services 
in  good  American  dollars.  Here  is  a  speci- 
men of  Rcv.  Yatman's  eloquence,  delivered  in 
a  tent  on  Seventh  Street  during  a  revival  last 
year: 

Brethren,  you  all  know  well  that  in  my  youth  I 
was  worldly,  and  wallowed  in  the  gutter  of  sin  and 
vice.  At  that  time  I  was  emplox  ed  by  Murphy  & 
Co.,  the  well-known  varnish  manufacturers  of  New 
Jersey.  One  day,  while  I  was  mixing  varnish  with 
great  care — for  Murphy  &  Go's  varnish  is  always 
mixed  with  great  care — the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  took 
possession  of  me.  1  left  my  good  position  in  that 
well-known  house,  and  went  out  into  the  world  to 
convert  my  erring  brethren.  I  was  a  great  success 
from  the  start,  and  an  army  of  saved  souls  now  sing 
my  praises.  Let  me  draw  you  a  picture  showing  you 
the  similarity  between  the  methods  of  God  and  man. 
Let  us  suppose  that  Murphy  &  Co.  decides  to  send  a 
man  out  into  the  northwest  to  advertise  their  varnish. 
Now  there  is  no  necessity  for  Murphy  &  Co.  to  ad- 
vertise their  wares,  but  nevertheless  it  is  a  business 
proposition,  and  they  must  keep  up  with  the  times. 
So  they  establish  an  agency  in  Chicago,  and  put  a 
bright  young  man  in  charge.  If,  instead  of  sending 
out  circulars  and  advertising  the  varnish  in  various 
other  wa\s,  the  agent  simply  builds  a  beautiful  office 
and  sits  on  a  chair  in  his  magnificent  symposium, 
waiting  for  orders,  what  will  Murphy  &  Co.  say? 
Now  il  is  not  necessary  to  send  out  th  se  circulars  or 
adve  tise  this  varnish  at  all,  because  its  superiority  is 
universally  recognized,  but  when  Murphy  &  Co.  send 
out  an  agent  they  expect  him  to  work.  So  it  is  with 
God.  If  a  minister  simply  builds  a  beautiful  church 
and  reclines  on  richly  upholstered  cushions,  and 
merely  preaches  the  doctrines  of  Christ,  without 
making:  an  especial  effort  to  save  souls,  what  will  God 
do?  He  will  cut  oft' the  minister's  s-piritual  head, 
just  as  Murphy  &  Co  ,  the  well-known  varnish  manu- 
faciureis,  will  cut  off"  the  material  head  of  their  idle 
agent.    Let  us  pray. 

*  * 

Before  he  tears  himself  away  from  the  unap- 
preciative  Coast,  Mr.  de  Young  should  con- 
vey to  his  numerous  admirers  the  valuable 
reasons  that  induced  him  to  hand  down  Louis 
Sloss,  Jr.,  and  Wendell  Eiston  to  bronze  im- 
mortality on  the  slab  at  the  Park  Museum.  I 
don't  remember  them  as  members  of  the 
directorate,  and  it  does  not  seem  to  me  that 
they  were  as  eminent  as  Alex  Badlam,  for 
instance,  in  the  great  Midwinter  cause.  If 
Mr.  Sloss,  who  is  undoubtedly  a  very  charm- 
ing and  brilliant  young  gentleman,  secures 
brazen  recognition,  why  should  not  Frank 
Johnson,  who  was  equally  efficacious,  be 
honored  also  ?  There  were  others  who  con- 
tributed generously  to  the  great  cause,  and  I 
can  readily  believe  the  prominence  conferred 
on  Wendell  Eiston  is  abo  a  cause  of  jealou.sy. 
In  order  to  accommodate  all  those  yearning 
for  notoriety  I  suggest  a  supplementary  tablet 
with  the  names  of  the  Committee  of  Fifty  on 
it,  together  with  bas  reliefs  of  Mayor  EUert 
and  the  Supervisors.  This  arrangement 
could  not  but  conceal  a  considerable  portion 
of  the  fa93de,  but  that  is  rather  in  its  favor 
than  objectionable. 

*  *  * 

THE  INDICTMENT  of  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton is  not  so  wonderful  to  those  who  recall 
the  failure  of  the  Southern  Pacific's  President 
to  regard  Congre.ssman  Morrow  as  the  legiti- 
mate successor  of  Judge  Sawyer.  It  seems 
ages  since  the  District  Judge  was  "on 
guard"  at  Washington,  but  if  the  public 
recollection  of  his  distinguished  .services  there 
be  faulty  it  is  certain  his  own  memory  regis- 
ters no  lapses.  According  to  the  beautiful 
judicial  system  of  the  country  it  is  considered 
proper  to  select  jurists  from  the  ranks  of  poli- 


ticians rather  than  among  lawyers,  and  when 
that  eminent  citizen  Judge  Sawyer,  was  called 
to  assist  Rhadamauihus,  the  conscientious 
Cahfornian  applied  for  the  place.  Unfortun- 
ately, Senator  Sianford's  aid  had  already  been 
enlisted  by  Mr.  McKenna,  and  C  P.  Hunting- 
ton, who  is  quite  powerful  in  the  National  Cap- 
itol, was  working  for  F'rank  Stone.  Now, when 
you  have  been  "on  guard  "  for  innumerable 
years  it  is  a  little  hard  to  have  a  mere  layman 
like  Stone  preferred  to  you,  and  very  pro(;erly 
Morrow  resented  it.  Indeed,  he  quite  failed 
to  take  that  generous  view  of  the  situation 
which  Mr.  Huntington  suggested  when  he 
assured  the  amiable  Congressman  that  Cali- 
fornia could  not  afford  to  have  him  off  guard. 

*  ,  * 

From  the  normal  point  of  view  it  does  not 
seem  a  crime  of  incredible  magnitude,  the 
pre.'enting  of  a  pass  to  Frank  Stone.  I  am 
inclined  to  regard  the  action  of  the  Federal 
Grand  Jury  as  smacking  rather  of  dema- 
gcgery.  However,  Mr.  Huntington's  own 
comments  on  the  issue  are  decidedly  to  the 
point.  Speaking  of  the  indictment  to  a  friend 
he  remarked: 

"  I  don't  remember  having  signed  a  pass  for 
Mr.  Stone  and  I  don't  know  now  just  why  he 
has  got  one,  but,  what  has  been  puzzling  me  is 
to  find  out  just  why  he  said  he  had  got  one." 

*  ,  * 
* 

If  Charles  Shortridge  desires  to  be  in  the 
fashion  he  had  better  go  East.  Will  Hearst 
left,  on  Monday  last,  to  look  after  the  two 
new  presses  that  he  recently  ordered.  Mr.  de 
Young  and  his  family  set  out  from  Oakland 
for  Europe  on  Saturday.  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  the  new  proprietor  of  the  Call  will 


consider  this  a  good  time  to  make  hay.  Be- 
sides, the  new  building  which  will  enable 
him  to  look  down  the  Chronicle  chimneys 
requires  attention.  If  the  Sprtckels  erect 
a  mammoth  structure  on  the  corner  of  Third 
and  Market  Streets,  as  they  indicate  the  inten- 
tion of  doing,  Mr.  Hearst  must,  perforce, 
carry  into  execution  some  of  tho.se  wonderful 
plans  for  a  .sky-scraper  he  has  in  his  office. 
Under  the  circumstances  Mr.  Carothers,  of 
the  Ihdletin,  should  lose  no  time  about  pre- 
empting a  section  of  the  Blythe  Block,  and 
Mr.  Hume  and  Mr.  Bunker  had  better  install 
themselves  in  the  Crocker  Building.  Truly, 
journalism  is  a  great  profession. 


It  is  rather  agreeable  to  observe  that  Man- 
ager Brennan  is  making  a  success  of  the 
Pleasanton.  For  a  long  time  it  seemed  an 
impossible  task  to  manage  the  colo.ssal  cara- 
vansary on  Sutter  Street  so  it  would  pay  ex- 
penses. But  he  has  solved  the  problem  and 
the  institution  now  competes  for  custom  with 
the  down-town  hotels. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  THE  NAME  of  Burnette  G. 
Haskell  occurs  less  frequently  now  than  in 
bygone  days,  when  his  rather  feverous  elo- 
quence stirred  labor  organizations  into  strikes 
and  up  to  mischief,  his  identity  is  sufficiently 
familiar  to  give  point  to  this  remini.scence  of 
his  youthful  days  in  the  law  office  of  Barnes 
&  Ca.sserley.  The  late  Senator  had  little  of 
that  genial  democracy  that  characterizes  his 
son,  cared  little  for  the  mere  joys  of  living, 
and  found  diversion  from  the  labors  of  his 
profession  in  gathering  curious  old  missals  and 
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illuminated  breviaries,  of  which  he  had  a  very 
iuleresting  collection.  The  chief  of  his  treas- 
ures was  a  genealogfical  tree  of  Marc  Antony, 
done  in  a  monkish  hand  on  a  sheet  of  aged 
and  wrinkled  parchment — the  spoil,  I  suppose, 
of  some  old  monastery  library,  pillaged  in  the 
Middle  Ages.  This  was  the  very  apple  of  his 
eye.  At  intervals  he  would  take  it  from  the 
safe  in  which,  with  a  variety  of  law  docu- 
ments, manuscripts,  briefs,  and  deeds,  it  was 
kept,  and  pore  over  the  names  and  titles,  trac- 
ing back  the  family  of  the  great  Roman  to  the 
era  of  Romulus  and  Remus,  with  collateral 
branches  reverting  to  the  heroes  of  Troy.  It 
was  a  precious  specimen  of  pedigree,  and  in- 
deed a  curiosity  of  worth  as  well  as  interest. 

*  *  * 

Whether  to  accommodate  increased  busi- 
ness or  tempted  by  the  blandishments  of  a 
safe  solicitor,  I  do  not  know,  but  there  came 
into  the  firm  a  large  and  handsome  new  safe 
amply  provided  with  pigeon  holes  and  other 
paraphernalia  for  the  filing  of  documents. 
Casserley,  who  was  a  great  stickler  for  order, 
told  the  office  boy,  in  transferring  documents 
from  the  old  safe  to  the  new  one,  to  index  all 
carefully,  forgetting,  I  suppose,  that  the 
precious  genealogical  tree  was  among  them. 
In  due  course  young  Haskell  came  upon  the 
pedigree,  opened  it  out,  .scanned  its  impres.sive 
litany  of  great  names,  thumbed  it,  fingered  it, 
and  finally  put  it  away  inscribed: 

Abstract  of  Title  of  Afarc  Antony. 

That  very  day  the  Senator,  tiring  of  brief 
writing,  turned  to  the  safe,  and  to  his  treasure 
for  diversion.  He  fished  out  the  manuscript 
from  its  place,  saw  the  inscription,  and 
General  Barnes,  who  was  in  the  office  at  the 
time,  declares  that  the  sonorous  virulence  of 
his  denunciation  of  the  unfortunate  Haskell 
still  reverberates  in  his  ears.  Not  content 
with  invective,  he  banished  the  embryo 
agitator  into  exterior  darkness,  where,  I  sup- 
po.se,  he  wept  and  gnashed  his  teeth. 

*  *  * 

That  Judge  Wallace  resents  the  criticism  of 
his  rulings  in  the  West  case,  which  Mr.  Justice 
Garoutte  saw  fit  to  incorporate  into  the  de- 
cision ordering  a  new  trial,  no  one  who  knows 
him  need  be  told.  He  has  quite  a  faculty  of 
resentment,  and  being  opposed  to  the  theory 
that  silence  is  the  handmaiden  of  wisdom, 
will,  doubtless,  and  in  due  time  denote  his 
displeasure.  It  would  be  rather  interesting  if 
the  Judge  should  publicly  express  the  positive 
opinions  about  the  Court  he  does  not  hesitate 
to  confide  to  his  friends.  The  faculty  of 
vigorous  denunciation  is  his  in  a  marked  de- 
gree, and  he  commands  a  style  of  English 
strong  enough  to  be  noticeable.  The  Court 
does  not  seem  to  enjoy  that  degree  of  esti- 
mation on  the  other  side  of  the  Rockies  that 
its  eminence  should  command.  In  recent 
numbers  of  the  American  Law  /o  urn  at  there 
have  appeared  editorials  condemning  in  no  light 
terms,  certain  decisions.  It  should  be  re- 
membered, however,  that  these  particular 
opinions  were  handed  down  before  the  re- 
organization of  the  Court  in  January. 

*  A  * 

THAT  THE  FUTURE  of  the  Republican 
party  is  with  the  men  at  the  helm  I  don't  be- 
lieve. Rumors  of  discontent  are  rife;  the 
promises  given  exceed  the  possibility  of  per- 
formance, and  there  is  little  of  that  cordiality 
of  intercourse  or  feeling  which  tend  to  pre- 
serve relations.    I  am  told  of  a  new  organiza- 
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tion  on  very  broad  lines,  which  will  undertake 
to  reform  "  bossism  "  out  of  the  realm  of  the 
possible.  A  set  of  young  men  have  under- 
taken the  project,  and,  as  outlined  to  me, 
there  is  much  in  its  favor.  The  idea  is  to 
have  an  initial  gathering  of  representatives 
from  the  eighteen  assembly  districts  who,  as  a 
basis  of  organization,  will  select  five  influen- 
tial men  from  each  district — the  six  forming  a 
general  executive  committee,  with  somewhat 
similar  functions  to  those  enjoyed  by  the  pres- 
ent county  committee — which,  by  the  waj', 
the  new  primary  law  reliev'es  of  its  most  im- 
portant function.  It  devolves  on  the  six  rep- 
resentatives to  form,  in  their  district,  one  or 
several  clubs — as  many  as  the  population 
seems  to  demand.  They  are  to  meet  at  a  dis- 
trict headquarters  which  shall  be  a  species  of 
clubroom,  with  hall  for  entertainments,  and 
offices  for  transacting  business.  Between  cam- 
paigns the  clubs  are  social — dances,  picnics, 
amateur  shows — anything.  But  in  political 
times  they  will  develop  their  real  purpo.se, 
which  is  to  prevent  such  catastrophes  to  the 
party  as  the  unrestricted  control  of  men  of  the 
Burns  type. 

* 

The  aim  of  the  projectors  is  not  to  dictate 
candidates  but  rather  to  guide  the  party  at  its 
conventions.  It  virtually  means  the  exclusion 
of  the  old  order  of  prominent  figureheads  from 
the  control  of  Republican  affairs,  and  the  sub- 
stitution of  the  younger  generation.  Mere  con- 
trol of  the  County  Committee  will  not  confer 
the  leadership  of  the  party.  If  the  organization 
be  successful  we  may  say  farewell  to  the  form 
of  obvious  dictation  that  has  prevailed  here  so 
long.  The  idea  is  good  and  possible,  and  in 
the  hands  of  the  men  who  have  undertaken  it, 
should  be  practically  tested. 

*    *  * 

A  REASONABLE  EXPLANATION  of 
Jackson  Martin's  dethronement  would  alle- 
viate much  pain  at  the  Fire  Commissioners' 
headquarters.  The  friend  and  lieutenant  of 
John  D.  Spreckels,  the  cognoscenti,  assumed 
him  beyond  the  reach  of  disaster.  Besides,  by 
a  political  bargain  had  he  not  secured  to  him- 
self the  promise  of  a  Port  Wardenship  and 
other  favors  ?  Circutnstances  alter  cases,  it  is 
true,  and  the  San  Joaquin  railroad  is  to  have 
a  lea.se  of  the  China  basin.  The  Governor 
having  a  bit  unwillingly  conceded  his  signa- 
ture to  the  latter  measure,  seems  to  have  been 
anxious  to  show  himself  guided  by  the  inter- 
ests of  the  cit5'  rather  than  by  a  desire  to  as- 
sist the  Spreckels.  A  practical  demonstration 
of  independence  was  afforded  by  the  decapita- 
tion of  the  friend  of  John  D.,  and  the  fiat  of 
dethronement  went  forth  from  Sacramento. 
That  Colin  M.  Boyd  will  prove  an  adequate 
Commissioner  no  one  who  knows  him  would 
think  of  denying.    His  long  experience  as 


Supervisor  gave  him  an  insight  into  the  affairs 
of  that  department,  and  his  administrative 
skill  should  find  ample  scope  there.  Still  it 
may  be  said  Jack  Martin  enjoyed  a  general 
favor  which  is  the  testimony  paid  to  a  genial 
and  generous  disposition.  There  are  other 
tales  current,  but  this  is  the  truth.  It  should 
be  a  consolation  to  Martin  to  realize  he  has 
been  offered  up  on  the  altar  of  the  new  rail- 
road. 

*    ^  * 

COMMISSIONER  GUNST  is  determined 
on  innovation;  not  only  is  he  bent  on  helmet- 
ing  the  force,  but  he  inclines  toward  evolu- 
tionizing  their  garments.  Patrolmen  are  to 
be  belted  and  must  wear  coats  buttoned  up,  be 
the  thermometer  in  the  depths  or  on  the 
heights.  It  is  no  longer  good  form  to  prowl 
round  the  suburbs  in  heavy  overcoats  and 
pea  jackets  without  the  brass  stamped  in- 
signia of  authority  after  dusk.  The  costume 
convenances  mu.st  be  observed,  be  the  hour 
late  or  very  early  in  the  morning  mists.  To 
the  most  ordinary  observer  it  will  be  obvious 
there  is  a  reforming  finger  in  the  department, 
— a  new  element  at  work  among  the  "peel- 
ers." In  the  meantime,  hope  springs  eternal 
in  the  hatters'  brea.sts,  though  it  is  to  be  pre- 
sumed there  will  be  con.siderable  competition 
for  the  privilege  of  supplying  the  helmets.  I 
am  told  Mr.  Gunst  has  been  at  some  pains  to 
reassure  purveyors  of  head  covering  who  im- 
agined his  relationship  to  the  firm  of  Charles 
Coleman  might  figure  in  the  award.  Why 
should  the  trade  a.ssume  the  inactivity  of 
Messrs.  Tobin  and  Alvord  ?  or,  that  so  am- 
bitious a  man  as  the  cigar  dealer  would  prefer 
a  few  dollars  in  hand  to  a  brilliant  record? 


Though  no  one  expects  the  worst  to  occur, 
it  may  not  be  denied  that  the  severe  illness 
of  Chief  Crowley  arouses  among  the  politi- 
cians no  little  speculation.  In  the  event  of 
death— who  would  be  his  successor?  The 
question  is  difficult  enough  to  satisfy  the  most 
confirmed  of  acrostic  solvers — it  rises  to  the 
dignity  almost  of  a  "hard  case."  The  position, 
under  ordinary  circumstances,  is  a  most  promi- 
nent and  potent  one.  There  is  ever  the  pos- 
sibility of  the  department  figuring  politically, 
and  who  knows  to  what  extent  an  unprin- 
cipled or  ambitious  man  might  utilize  its  op- 
portunities. I  have  heard  Chief  Sullivan  of 
the  Fire  Department  spoken  of,  and  Captain 
Lees  and  Bob  Hogan.  Still,  while  there  is 
life  there  is  hope,  and  I  don't  believe  Chief 
Crowley's  enemies  have  ever  carried  detesta- 
tion to  the  length  of  hoping  for  a  successor. 
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§S  a  stylist  of  great  charm,  whose  observations 
are  couched  in  a  prose  as  prismatic  as  Gautier's 
c)~  are  we  prone  to  regard  Lafcadio  Hearn.  Hav- 
ing given  us  a  series  of  inimitable  pictures  of  the 
tropics  in  his  West  Indian  sketches,  and  a  narra- 
tive of  surpassing  brilliancy  and  dramatic  intensity 
in  the  Tale  of  Lost  Island,  he  presents  himself  in 
Out  of  the  East  as  an  essayist  equipped  by  phil. 
osophical  study  for  handling  the  higher  spiritual 
problems  and  discourses  subtly  of  ethical  distinctions, 
with  the  accuracy  of  the  scientist  rather  than  in  the 
manner  of  the  writer,  whose  aim  is  graceful  phrase- 
ology. Of  that  there  is  no  lack  in  this  new  book 
about  Japan;  but  he  gives  us  more  than  exteriors — 
his  sympathy  with  the  life  and  character  of  the  peo- 
ple whom  he  has  so  long  lived  among  gives  him  an 
insight  into  their  feelings  and  their  attitude  towards 
the  thought  of  the  western  world.  Because  of  this 
sympathy  and  insight  as  well  as  the  closeness  and 
grace  of  its  expression,  the  book  is  valuable.  Hearn 's 
conclusions  in  regard  to  the  race  so  often  called  a 
nation  of  children,  may  be  disquieting  to  those  who 
imagine  it  easily  influenced.  The  real  mental  and 
moral  power  of  Japan,  its  highest  intellects,  strongly 
resists  western  influence.  It  imbibes,  assimilates 
ideas,  absorbs  the  culture  and  the  machinery  of  mod- 
ern European  civilization,  but  essentially  the  race 
remains  the  same.  The  most  fascinating  chapter  in 
Out  of  the  East  is  Of  the  Eternal  Feminine,  which  treats 
of  the  Japanese  attitude  toward  woman.  Diametri- 
cally opposed  to  the  conclusions  of  Sir  Edward  Ar- 
nold, who  discoursed  so  knowingly  of  the  subject  on 
the  basis  of  his  dancing  girl  experiences,  and  of 
Pierre  Loti,  who  depicted  Madame  Crysanthenie  in 
tints  as  delicate  as  aquarelle,  are  the  positive  state- 
ments of  Hearn.  Here  one  realizes  the  existence  of 
an  estimate  of  the  sex  radically  opposed  to  that 
existing  in  the  Occident.    He  says: 

Any  social  system  of  which  filial  piety  is  not  the  moral 
cement:  any  social  system  in  which  children  leave  their  parents 
in  order  to  establish  families  of  their  ()wn;  any  social  system 
in  which  it  is  considtred  not  only  natural  but  right  to  lo\e 
wife  and  child  more  than  anthors  of  one's  being;  any  social 
system  in  which  marriage  can  be  decided  independently  of  the 
will  of  parents,  by  the  mutual  inclination  of  the  young  people 
themselves;  any  so.  ial  system  in  which  the  mother-in-law  is 
not  entitled  to  the  obedient  service  of  the  daughter-in-law,  ap- 
pears to  him  of  necessity  a  state  of  life  scarcely  better  than 
that  of  the  birds  ol  the  air  and  the  beasis  of  the  field,  or  at  best 
as  sort  of  moral  chaos.  Not  only  is  this  the  case,  but  the  Jap- 
anese consider  us  entirely  wrong  about  marriage  and  giving  in 
marriage.  To  the  young  Japanese  marriage  appears  a  simple, 
natural  duty,  for  the  due  performance  of  which  his  parents 
will  make  all  necessary  arrangements  at  the  proper  time. 
That  foreigners  should  have  so  much  trouble  about  getting 
married  is  puzzling  enough  to  him,  and  what  is  even  wor-e, 
our  novels  seem  to  them  indecent  for  somewhat  of  the  same 
reason  that  the  Scripture  text.  "  For  this  cause  shall  a  man 
leave  his  father  and  mother,  and  shall  cleave  unto  his  wife," 
appears  to  them  one  of  the  most  immoral  sentences  ever 
written. 

To  properly  explain  why  this  should  be  so  would 
require  a  description  of  the  customs  and  ethics  of  the 
Japanese  family.  One  especial  reason,  however,  is 
that  our  literature  treats  of  the  passion  of  love  in 
relation  to  virtuous  maidens.    He  continues: 

As  a  general  rule,  when  passionate  love  is  the  theme  in  Japan- 
ese literature  of  the  best  class,  it  is  not  that  sort  of  love  which 
leads  to  the  establishment  of  family  relations.  It  is  quite 
another  sort  o(  love— a  sort  of  love  about  which  the  Oriental  is 
not  prudish  at  all — the  mayoi  or  infatuation  of  passion,  inspired 
by  merely  physical  attraction;  and  its  heroines  are  not  the 
daughters  of  refined  families,  but  mostly  liettErse,  or  professional 
dancing  girls.  Neither  does  this  Oriental  variety  of  literature 
deal  with  its  subjects  after  the  Tashion  of  sensuous  literature 
in  the  We^t— French  literature  for  example;  it  considers  it 
from  a  different  artistic  standpoint  and  describes  a  rather 
different  order  of  emotional  sensations. 

The  New  Woman,  I  fear,  will  derive  but  little 
satisfaction  from  the  ideal  feminine  type  of  Japan. 
Hearn  says: 

The  typical  woman  often  figures  in  Japanese  roniaiice  as  a 
heroine;  as  a  perfect  mother;  as  a  pious  daughter,  willing  to 
sacrifice  all  for  duty;  as  a  loyal  wife,  who  follows  her  husband 
into  battle,  fights  by  his  side,  saves  his  life  at  the  cost  of  her 
own;  never  as  a  sentimental  maid-  n.  dying,  or  making  others 
die,  for  love.  Neither  do  we  find  her  on  literary  exhibition  as 
a  dangerous  beauty,  a  charmer  of  men,  and,  in  the  real  life  of 
Japan,  she  has  never  appeared  in  any  such  role  Society,  as  a 
mingling  of  the  sexes,  as  an  existence  of  which  the  supremely 
refined  charm  is  the  charm  of  woman,  has  never  existed  i-i  the 
F'ast.  Even  in  Japan  society,  in  the  special  sense  of  the 
word,  remains  masculine.  Nor  it  is  easy  to  believe  that  the 
adoption  of  Kiiropean  fasliions  and  customs  within  some 
restricted  circles  of  the  capital  indicates  the  beginning  of  such 
a  social  change  as  might  eventuallv  remodel  the  National  life 
according  to  Western  idea-  of  society.  For  such  a  remodeling 
would  invoK'e  the  dissolution  of  the  family,  the  disintegration 
of  the  whole  social  fabric,  the  destruction  of  ihe  whole 
ethical  system,  and  the  breaking  up,  in  short,  of  the  National 
life. 

*     *  * 

To  the  Occidental  mind  the  notion  of  a  Society  in 
which  woman  has  not  the  first  place  is  incomprehen- 
sible. Yet,  in  the  homes  of  the  Japanese,  one  seldom 
sees  the  family;  wooing  is  out  of  the  question,  and 


the  faintest  compliment  to  wife  or  daughter  is  an  out- 
rageous impertinence. 

For  example,  a  refined  Japanese  never  speaks  to  you  ibout 
his  wife  (I  am  stating  the  general  rule),  and  very  seldom,  in- 
deed, about  his  children,  however  proud  of  them  he  may  be. 
Rarely  will  he  be  heard  to  speak  about  any  of  the  members  of 
his  own  famib  ,  about  his  domestic  life,  about  any  of  his  pri- 
vate affairs.  But  if  lie  should  liappen  to  talk  about  members 
of  hi-,  family,  the  persons  mentioned  will  almost  certainly  be 
his  parents.  Love  of  wife  and  child,  the  strongest  of  all  senti- 
ments with  the  Occidental,  is  judged  by  the  Oriental  to  be  a 
selfish  affection.  He  professes  to  be  ruled  by  a  higher  .senti- 
ment— duty:  duly,  first  to  his  Kmpeior;  next,  to  his  parents. 

Though  his  attitude  is  so  absolutely  opposed  to 
that  of  the  Occident,  Hearn  concludes  that  their  idea 
of  the  sacreduess  of  home  and  of  the  family  relation 
is  in  no  wise  inferior  to  the  highest  conceptions  of 
home  and  family  in  the  West.  Here  is  a  charming 
picture  of  the  etiquette  observed  toward  a  visitor: 

It  is  a  life  of  which  foreigners  see  little  and  know  almost 
nothing,  all  the  ess lys  wliich  have  been  written  about  Japan- 
ese women  to  the  contrary,  notwithstanding.  Invited  to  the 
home  of  a  Japanese  friend ,  you  may  or  may  not  see  the  family. 
It  will  depend  upon  circumstances  If  you  see  any  of  them,  it 
will  probably  be  for  a  moment  only,  and  in  that  event  you  will 
most  likely  see  the  wife.  At  the  entrance  you  give  your  card 
to  the  servant,  who  retires  to  present  it,  and  presently  returns  to 
usher  you  into  the  zashiki,  or  guest  room,  always  the  largest 
and  finest  apartment  in  a  Japanese  dwelling,  where  your 
kneeling  cushion  is  ready  for  you,  with  a  smoking  box  before 
it  The  servant  brings  tea  and  cakes.  In  a  little  time  tlie  host 
himself  enters,  and  after  the  indispensable  salutations  conver- 
sation begins,  r^hould  yon  he  pressed  t  i  stay  for  dinner,  and 
accept  the  invitation,  it  IS  probable  that  the  wife  wiil  do  you 
the  honor,  as  her  husband  s  friend,  to  wait  upon  you  during 
an  instant.  You  may  or  may  not  be  formally  introduced  to 
her;  but  a  glance  at  her  dress  and  coiffure  should  be  sufficient 
to  inform  you  at  once  who  she  is,  and  you  must  greet  her  with 
the  most  profound  respect.  She  will  probably  impress  you 
(especially  if  your  visit  be  to  a  samurai  homel  as  a  delicately 
refined  and  serious  pers  m,  by  no  means  a  woman  of  the  much 
smiling  and  much  bowing  kind.  She  will  say  extremely  tit  le, 
hiu  wil.  .».alute  you,  and  will  serve  you  for  a  moment  with  a 
natural  grace  of^  which  the  mere  spectacle  is  a  revelation,  and 
glide  away  again,  to  remain  invisible  until  tlie  instant  of  your 
departure  when  she  will  reappear  at  the  entrance  to  wish  you 
good-bye. 

*  *  * 

The  assumption  is  general  among  Western  nations 
that  the  Japanese  are  an  emotional  race,  given  to 
expressing  their  feelings  lavishly  and  generous  of 
gestures.  It  seems  they  don't  even  ki.ss  their  wives. 
One  of  the  ancient  ballads  tells  of  two  lovers  separated 
by  a  long  series  of  misfortunes.  Suddenly,  by  the 
favor  of  the  gods,  they  meet.  Instead  of  rushing  into 
one  another's  arms,  they  nierel}'  sit  down  together 
and  "  stroke  each  other  a  little."    Hearn  says: 

For  kisses  and  embraces  are  simply  unknown  in  Japan  as 
tokens  of  affection,  if  we  except  the  solitary  fnt  t  that  Japanese 
mothers,  like  motliers  all  over  the  world,  lip  and  hug  their 
iitile  ones  betimes.  After  babyhood  tlere  is  no  mure  liugi;jng 
or  kissing.  Mich  actions,  except  in  the  case  of  infants,  are 
held  to  be  highly  immodest.  Never  do  girls  kiss  one  another; 
never  do  parents  kiss  or  embrace  their  children  wi  o  have 
become  able  t  *  walk  And  this  rule  holds  good  of  all  classes 
of  society,  from  the  highest  nobility  to  the  humblest  pe  santry. 
Neither  have  we  the  least  inilication  thionghout  Japanese 
literature  of  any  time  in  the  hi-tory  of  the  race  when  affection 
was  more  demonstrated  than  it  is  to-dav .  You  may  see  again 
and  again  fathers  and  son-,  husbands  and  wives,  mothers  and 
daughters,  meeting  after  years  ol  absence,  yet  you  will  probably 
never  see  the  least  approach  to  a  caress  lietween  them.  They 
will  kneel  down  and  salute  each  other,  and  smile,  and,  per- 
haps, cry  a  little  for  jov;  but  they  will  neither  rush  into  each 
other's  arms,  nor  u  ter  extraordinary  phra.ses  of  affections. 
Indeed,  such  terms  of  affection  as  '  my  •  ear,"  "  mv  darling," 
"  my  sweet,"  '*  my  love,"  "  my  life,',  do  not  exist  in  Japanese, 
nor  any  terms  at  all  equivalent  to  our  emotional  idioms. 
Japanese  affection  is  not  uttered  in  words;  it  scarcely  appears 
even  in  the  tone  of  the  voice;  it  is  chiefly  shown  in  acts  of 
exquisite  courtesy  and  kindness. 

Imagine  what  the  feelings  of  the  American  girl 
would  be  when  married  to  find  herself,  though  a 
member  of  her  husband's  family,  merely  regarded  as 
an  adopted  daughter.  It  is  estimated  a  moral  weak- 
ness to  love  one's  wife  more  than  one's  parents. 
Any  open  exhibition  of  the  domestic  relation  is 
regarded,  if  not  as  barbarous,  at  least  uxorious.  Nor 
does  the  future  offer  the  probability  of  improvement 
in  this  particular. 

^  -r-      ^  -i* 

To  say  the  eternal  feminine  does  not  exist  in  the  far  FCast  is 
to  .state  but  a  part  of  the  truth.  That  it  could  be  introduced 
thereinto  in  the  remotest  future  is  not  possible  to  imagine. 
Few,  if  any  of  our  ideas  reg»rding  it  can  be  rendered  into  the 
language  of  the  country:  a  language  in  which  nouns  have  no 
gender,  adjectives  no  degree  of  comparison,  and  verbs  no 
persons;  a  language  in  which,  says  Professor  Chamberlain, 
the  absence  of  personification  is  •'  a  characteristic  so  deep- 
seated  and  so  all-pervading  as  to  interf.  re  even  with  the  use  of 
neuter  nouns  in  combination  with  transitive  verbs." 

*  ={<  * 

Andre  Theuriet's  last  story,  Paleiiiite,  might  as  ap- 
propriately be  called  Retribution,  inasmuch  as  the 
disagreeable  consequence  of  forbidden  pleasure  figures 
quite  actively  as  a  factor  in  the  finale.  Being  gallic, 
it  is  unnecessary  to  say  some  one  else's  wife 
figures  with  suffecient  promise  in  the  tale,  but 
Theuriet  belongs  to  the  select  few  among  Parisians 
who  cater  to  the  jeune  fiUe  idea,  and  there  is 
nothing  that  may  not  be  read  with  impunity  by 
those  of  tender  moral  susceptibilities.  The  heio  is  a 
M.  Delaberge,  Inspector-General  of  forests,  who  from 
the  ranks  rises  to  the  head  of  a  depaitment,  and,  on 
achieving  prominence,  comprehends  the  unhappiness 
of  attainment.  A  bachelor,  without  family  ties  he 
realizes  his  loneliness,  and  on  the  way  to  Chanmf  nt, 
the  scene  of  the  tale,  recalls  how,  in  the  early  days  of 
his  life,  when  a  simple  forester,  he  courted  the  fascin- 


ating, if  not  over-virtuous,  wife  of  a  neighboring  far- 
mer. But  there  love  awaits  him  in  the  person  of  a 
charming  widow  with  whom  he  is  thrown  much  in 
contact.  Alas,  her  heart  is  given  to  another — a  timid 
young  man,  Simon  I'rincetop,  who,  awed  by  Dela- 
berge's  position,  dares  not  press  his  suit.  Possibly 
the  curtain  might  have  rung  down  on  the  inspector's 
happiness,  but  for  his  discovery  that  the  hated  rival 
is  the  son  of  the  farmer's  wife.  So  he  retired.  The 
inference  of  relationship  is  obvious,  for  vigorous  indi- 
viduals who  love  earnestly  a  beautiful  woman  are 
not  prone  to  resigning  their  claims  without  powerful 
motives.  Oracle,  K  B. 
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for  those  who  may  wish  to  gratify  their  esthetic  tastes, 
or  merely  satisfy  their  wants  as  to  comfort,  that  a  series 
of  sketches  will  be  presented  of  designs  in  book-cases 
and  stands  which  can  be  made  to  cost  as  little  or  as 
much  as  one's  purse  will  allow. 


From  a  Design  by  the  California 
Furniture  Co. 


"  When  pain  and  anguish  wring  the  brow 

A  ministering  angel  thou" — Bromo-Seltzer. 

Customer — I  won't  let  your  apprentice  shave  me 
any  more. 

liarber  (contemptuously) — And  yet  you  pretend 
you  have  taken  part  in  three  campaigns! — Laiibaner 
TageUatt. 

A  POUND  OF  FACTS 

Is  worth  oceans  of  theories.  More  infants  are  suc- 
cessfully raised  on  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  than  upon  any  other  food.  Infant 
Health  is  a  valuable  pamphlet  for  mothers.  Send 
your  address  to  the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Com- 
pany, New  York. 

 ♦•■« 

"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches  ' '  are  the  simplest, 
(piickest,  and  most  effectual  remedy  for  Bronchitis, 
Asthma,  and  Throat  Diseases. 


READ- 


"A  MAN  OF  MARK" 

A  New  NOVEL  BY  ANTHONY  HOPE 
AT 

126  posrSTREET  ROBERTSON'S 


« 


%  jWARQINAL  NOTE 


AT        -X-       Latest  Society  Paper  :J 

'•w 

Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co.  % 


(Siiccc>M»rs  to  C.  Uuach) 

107  MONrcOMERY  ST..  0pp.  Occidental  Hotel 
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OUR  FLAT. 

OOIIKRE  are  a  few  clever  ideas  in  "  Our  Flat  "  at 
the  California.    The  plot  is,  by  no  means,  of 
"u^^    recent  date,  and  the  comedy  effects  are  pro 
duced  principally    by   mechanical  devices.  Miss 
Bancker  is  an  excruciatingly  prettj'  woman,  and  has 
a  smile,  the  witchery  and  diablerie  of  which  has  a 
deleterious  elfcct  on  '.he  sterner  portion  of  the  audi- 
ence.   The  tonic  eflect  it  produces  is  very  similar  to 
the  afternialh  of  a  champagne  bath,  or  the  sensation 
of  '■  rolling  down  I'ara'lise  and  turning  somersaults 
in  the  blue  vault  of  heaven  "    In  addition  to  her 
charms  of  i)erson,  she  is  also  a  clevt  r  actress,  and 
possesse-i  a  mellifluous,  but  not  pnwerful,  voice— a  dan- 
gerous trinity,  by  the  way.    But  "  Our  Flat"  affords 
no  safe  criterion  of  her  accomplishments  and  little 
scope  for  her  aliilily.    The  story  is  the  old,  but  ever 
new  one,  of  two  lovely  girls,  with  a    father  not 
remarkable  for  his  amiability;  and,  as  the  legend 
runs,  these  aforesaid  lovely  girls  proceed  to  fall  in 
love,  in  the  regulation  wav,  with  two  unsuccessful 
actors  of  my-lord-the-carriage-waits  type.    Mr.  I'ar- 
sons  sustains  the  role  of  Reginald   Silvester,  the 
disappointed  dramatic  author,  very  faithfullv.  and 
Mr.  kyley  is  perfectly  at  home  in  the  charactt  r  of  the 
unsuccessful  actor,  portraying  that  diflicult  part  with 
zeal  an'l  fidelity  tn  nature.    Mr.  Tom  Ricketts  is  an 
actor  of  acknowledged  ability  and  shared  with  Miss 
Bancker  the  honors  of  the  evening.    W.  H.  Wallis, 
as  Mr.  McCulluni,  the  flinty-hearted  father  in-law, 
was  not  hrtlf  bad.    Miss  Van  Courtland  is  a  charming 
girl,  and  accjuits  herself  with  credit.    Her  taste  in 
dress  cannot   be  altogether  commended,  and  she 
should  discard  the  costume  with  the  lace-curtain 
effect  in  the  second  act.    It  does  not  have  a  quieting 
effect  on  the  nerves  of  the  audience.     Miss  Lee 
Jarvis,  as  Bella,  is  a  study,  and  possesses  a  great  deal 
of  originality,  but  with  an  unfortunate  tendenc}'  to 
overdo  her  part.    On  the  whole,  it  is  a  production  in 
which  you  laugh  heartily,  and,  at  times,  uproariously. 
But  when  the  curtain  has  lieen  rung  down,  and  one 
passes  the  scenes  of  the  p  ay  over  in  the  mental 
kinetoscope,  the  tendencj-  is  to  marvel  at  one's  ebul- 
litions of  mirth.    The  comedy  effects  are  not  of  the 
most  refined  type,  and  in  some  cases  are  foiced  and 
c  'ustraintd,  relyi  ig  almost  entirely  for  their  efficacy 
upon  mechanical  devices,  and  partaking  at  times 
slightly  of  the  vaudeville.    But  the  eiul  is  attained; 
the  resibilities  of  the  audience  called  into  plaj-,  ancl 
why  question  the  means  by  which  such  a  consumma- 
tion is  reached  ?  S.  V.  C. 

*  *  * 

Last  Tuesday  evening  Manager  Morosco  completed 
his  first  year  at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  and  to  say 
that  he  has  surprised  San  Francisco  theatre-goers  and 
careful  s  udents  of  the  financial  side  of  the  show 
business,  is  to  say  little.  He  took  a  place  that  has 
been  a  losing  investment  for  the  owners  for  twenty 
years,  and,  at  the  cheapest  of  the  cheap  rates,  has 
succeeded  in  packing  it  nightly.  And  he  has  made 
money,  simply  because  so  many  people  may  be 
accommodate<l  that  even,  with  all  the  expense  of  the 
enorimus  establishment,  full  houses  guarantee  a 
goodly  sum  on  the  right  side  of  the  leilger. 

"  Hoodman  Blind,"  during  the  week,  has  proven 
the  usual  winner,  and  Gustavus  Levick,  who  has 
always  been  a  favorite  here,  has  made  a  renewed  hit. 
The  new  leading  lady,  Maud  Kdna  H-iU,  in  the  dual 
role  of  Nance  and  Jess,  is  winning  encomiums 
from  every  source.  In  the  female  parts  of  "Dr. 
Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hvde,"  if  you  may  so  term  them,  she 
is,  indeed,  wonderful,  and  the  management  has  de- 
cided to  engage  her  for  a  year.  Monday  "  H  nds 
Across  the  Sea,"  a  most  powerful  melodrama,  will  be 
given,  cast  to  the  extent  of  the  full  Stock  Company. 

"Pinafore"  has  proved  a  decided  success  at  the 
Tivoli.  and  the  management  has  decided  to  keep  the 
opera  on  for  two  weeks.  The  familiar  music  is  well 
received,  and  the  opera  goes  wiih  plenty  of  dash. 
After  "  Pinafore"  come  the  "  Bohemian  Girl,"  and 
Easter  Monday  will  see  the  production  of  Wilson 
and  Hir.schbach's  new  burlesque,  "  Little  Rubinson 
Crusoe  "  The  burlesque  is  written  in  the  popular 
vein,  and  will  contain  loads  of  new  songs,  with  plenty 
of  action  and  business. 

*  *  * 

This  city  will  be  favored  with  the  first  appearance 
in  a  Shnkesp  arean  role  of  Mi-s  Marie  lUfroughs. 
who  is  to  present  "'  Romeo  and  Juliet  "  at  the  Bald- 
win on  Tuesday  evening  next. 

*  ^ 

The  Baldwin  is  to  remain  dark  for  a  few  weeks,  and 


when  it  re-opens  we  are  to  see  the  great  New  York 
production  of  '"The  Fatal  Card,"  which  has  just 
closed  a  run  of  150  nights  at  Palmer's  Theatre  in  that 
city.  The  play  is  a  melodrama,  l>y  Haildon  Cham- 
bers and  B.  C.  Stephenson,  and  is  said  to  have 
achieved  the  greatest  success  of  anj'  play  of  its  kind 
presented  in  years. 

"  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me  "  will  be  presented  at 
the  California,  next  Monday,  in  a  more  elaborate  and 
pictorial  form  than  when  last  seen  here.  F'ew  modern 
pla\s  have  taken  such  a  strong  hold  upon  the  theatre- 
going  public  as  this  one.  It  appeals  to  p  itriotism  to 
one's  admiration  for  heroic  deeds,  f-nd  is  a  play 
packed  with  thrilling  episodes,  tenderness,  soul-stir- 
ring war  scenes,  pathos,  heroics,  and  sentiment — the 
whole  admirably  intermingled.  It  is,  therefore,  easy 
to  see  why  it  pleases  all  playgoers. 


c. 


MONG  the  musical  few  who  have  tasted  the 
\^  pangs  of  inspecting  and  digesting  local 
church  music,  there  are  some  courageous 
enough  to  admit  the  justice  of  its  uncanny  repute. 
The  average  church-goers,  it  seems,  prefer  to  look 
upon  the  music  of  the  service  as  a  more  or 
less    tiresome  digression,  to    be    rather  tolerated 


M.\UD  EDNA  HALL. 

than  despised.  With  musical  people  there  is  a 
candid  concession  of  the  general  lapse  from  that 
traditional  power  once  regnant  in  the  music  service  of 
all  denominations.  The  decadent  era  has  l)reathed  a 
gruesome  breath  on  music  sacred,  seemingly  endued 
with  something  of  an  exterminating  aroma. 

Religious  sentiment  is  not  runniTig  feverishly  high 
now  idays.  especially  in  the  local  world,  made  up  of  a 
mixed  money  grubiiing  cosmopolitan  and  careless'y 
tolerant  agnlomerat ion  of  people  as  it  is.  Hence,  it 
is  supposed  there  can  be  no  particular  fire  infused 
into  the  musical  rituals.  Liberality  is  then  a  preva- 
lent ailment,  under  which  non-secular  music  grows 
starved  and  inconsequent.  Musical  enthusiasts  with 
a  yearning  for  the  maintenance  of  the  gre  it  litanies 
ought  to  pray  for  vigorous  pro-^ecutions  and  a  return 
of  the  g  >od  old  days  of  religious  intolerance. 

The  backbone  of  sacred  music,  the  organ,  do?s  not 
tun  to  ecstasy  now  those  large  and  intense  crowds 
such  as  Mendelssohn's  career  would  prove.  Not  be- 
cause there  are  no  great  organists  or  because  organs 
have  degenerated.  To  the  contrary — organs  never 
were  belter  and  the  average  of  organ  playing,  as  well 
as  the  exceptions,  is  said  to  be  higher  than  ever  be- 
fore. The  salid  tone  made  up  of  an  inflexible  set  of 
vibrations,  however  well  tempered  with  all  the 
finesse  of  modern  mechanism,  is  not  in  accord  with 
the  changeful  lone  quality  grown  necessary  to  other 
music,  so  that  organ  recitals  are  less  in  evidence.  In 
the  local  organ-playing  world  there  are  fitful  bursts 
of  reciting  alwavs  treated  w  ith  that  self-same  glas-v 
indifference.  Even  another  Mendelssohn  would  find 
difficulty  in  drawing  a  second  overflowing  audience 
here.    To  the  manipulators  of  choirs  the  fact  mani- 


fests itself  that  there  is  a  Christian  charity-like  rarity 
of  organ  players  and  a  vast  dearth  of  organ  students. 

Choir  singing  does  not  apiiear  to  have  the  liberal 
vogue  it  once  knew,  especially  locally.  1  he  paid 
quartette  has  come  in  its  place  and  with  it  apparently 
the  death  of  all  congregation  tl  singing  At  Grace 
Churc  h  the  congregatio;i  stands  round  with  Asiatic 
indifference,  while  the  quartette  dispen.ses  assorted 
vocal  curiosities  with  all  the  rashness  of  familiarity 
and  CDUtempt.  Over  the  music  generally,  excepting 
the  efforts  of  the  organist,  hangs  a  cloud  of  silisfied 
indolence  and  ease.  True  the  officiating  gentleman 
intones  with  a  disorderly  system  just  exasperating 
enough  to  make  worship  or  sl.imber  impo.ssilile. 
Irresponsible  shouts  mixed  with  unpremeditated 
whistlings  make  a  style  of  intoning  aching  for  the 
drastic  corrections  of  that  rara  airs,  a  choir  master 
with  some  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things. 

Grace  Church  holds  high  rank  among  the  Episco- 
pal churches,  and  because  of  thnt  fact  its  music  should 
at  least  be  in  keeping.  But  such  is  not  the  fact.  A 
quar  ette  and  an  organist  do  all  that  is  permit'ed. 
Magnificent  should  be  the  four  voices  who  stand  in 
the  plac  of  forty  Three  of  them  in  this  instance  are 
past  prayer  or  rebuke.  The  tenor's  idea  of  English 
vowels  runs  to  the  "  Kawm  antoh  meee"  method, 
with  a  fizzling  of  aspirates  andgutterals  unspeakable. 


Doctor  (to  fair  patient) — Put  out  your  tongue. 
(Meantime  he  writes  out  a  prescription.)  There  that 
will  do. 

Miss  Chatterbox— But,  doctor,  you  did  not  even 
look  at  my  tongue! 

Doctor — No,  I  only  wanted  you  to  keep  quiet  while 
I  wrote  the  prescription. — Gtiilustreerti  Stiiivet shlud . 

Mrs.  Brown — Mrs.  Smith  is  so  disappointed  about 
the  outcome  of  her  divorce  suit 

Mrs.  Jones — She  obtained  her  decree,  did  she  not  ? 

Mrs.  Brown — Yes;  but  her  husband  made  no  de- 
fence. She  had  looked  forward  so  to  his  cross- 
examination. —  Toronto  Saturday  Xight. 

Student  (to  his  tailor) — My  dear  sir,  I  am  sorry 
that  you  are  such  an  unlucky  bird.  You  see  I  throw 
all  mv  little  bills  into  this  waste-paper  baski-t  and 
hold  a  raffle  every  six  months.  .■Ml  the  bills  I  draw- 
are  promptly  settled;  unfortunately,  you  have  never 
come  out  yet. — Dcr  Hansfnund. 


THE  SPIRIT  OF  EVEN. 


LORD  DE  TABLEY. 


Gentle  Queen,  that  dost  control 
Kingdoms  pale  of  faded  light; 

Sphered  star  that  ridest  sole 

In  between  the  day  and  night; 

Silver-pulsing,  planet  Queen, 

Wrapt  in  robes  of  twilight  sheen  ! 

Loose  the  ox  and  lengthen  shadows; 

Hive  again  the  roving  bee; 
Still  the  lark  o'er  eni'-ral  I  meadows. 

Bring  the  fishers  home  trom  sea; 
Spirit  of  the  Eve  unseen, 
Shed  thy  influence,  twilight  Queen. 

Shepherd,  pipe  thy  plaintive  lays, 

Crown  her  brows  with  radiant  mist; 

On  her  throne  of  purple  rays 
Seat  her  like  an  amethyst — 

Beaming  glow-worm  amber-green, 

Fair  and  lovely  twilight  Queen. 

Smite,  O  smite,  the  chorded  lyre. 

All  thines  prai-e  her  peaceful  sway; 

Poet,  wake  thy  heart  of  fire. 
Ere  her  beautv  waste  away. 

Pass  unsung  and  fade  unseen. 

Pearl  of  Even,  twilight  Queen. 


DESTINY. 


MRS.  DOUGL.^S  AD.\M. 


The  width  of  miny  countries  lay  between 
A  woman  and  a  ma-i  when  thev  were  born. 

Her  world  was  full  of  flowers  and  tropic  green, 
While  his  was  bare  and  fruitless  as  the  thorn. 

Her  life  was  full  of  light.  LTpon  her  mouth 
Smiles  found  their  fated  resting  p'ace. 

She  seemed  a  daughter  of  the  fragrant  South, 
While  clouds  of  Northern  sadness  touched  his  face. 

And  ypt,  these  two,  so  far  apart  and  strange, 
And  seeing  life  within  such  different  spheres, 

Were  led  by  Fate,  with  ev'ry  smallest  change 
To  come  together  at  the  end  of  years. 

Floor  paint  and  wood  stains  in  small  cans  for 
familv  use  in  artists'  m^iterial  department.  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 
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WILDE'S  WIT. 


»HE  point  of  view  may  have  the  merit  of  singu- 
larity, but  instead  of  imputing  flippancy  to  the 
epigrams  of  Oscar  Wikle,  it  is  not  unreason- 
able to  consider  them  social  criticisms  of 
singular  acuteness,  couched  in  condensed  form. 
In  the  series  of  s&.}'ings  interchanged  by  the  clever 
man  and  the  smart  w uman  in  An  Ideal  Husband, 
there  resideth  an  immense  amount  of  truth.  The 
objection  that  his  inclination  is  to  generalize  the 
exception  rather  than  the  rule,  may  have  some 
force,  but  who  that  is  of  the  world  worldly,  can 
affirm  that  these  aphorisms  are  opposed  to  the  dic- 
tates of  experience  or  fact.  The  power  of  smart- 
ness is  rarer  than  real  beauty.  One  may  fairly 
attribute  much  of  the  clamor  against  Wilde's  epi- 
grams to  the  green-eyed  monster.  It  is  easy  to  deride 
as  cheap,  tawdry,  vulgar  these  plays  of  his,  but  one 
hears  little  of  the  success  of  his  imitators.  When 
the  evidence  against  the  apostle  of  the  green  carna- 
tion is  all  in,  the  verdict  will  pronounce  him  an 
extremely  clever  person,  who  has  seriously  dared 
to  be  diverting  in  this  intensely  solemn  decade. 
One  must  not  forget  the  era  of  great  Scotchmen  is 
upon  us,  that  there  has  not  been  a  laugh  in  prose 
fiction  since  Austey's  Vice  Versa. 

Fashion  is  what  one  wears  one's  self.  What  is  not 
fashionable  is  what  other  people  wear;  just  as  vulgar- 
ity is  the  behavior  of  other  people. 

Extraordinary  thing  about  the  lower  middle  classes 
in  England.  They  are  always  losing  their  relations. 
They  are  extremely  fortunate  in  that  respect. 

Romance  should  never  begin  with  sentiment.  It 
should  begin  with  a  seance  and  end  with  settlement. 

It  is  always  nice  to  be  expected  and  not  to  arrive. 

Bachelors  are  not  fashionable  any  more.  They're 
a  damaged  lot;  too  much  is  known  about  them. 

It  is  tragic  how  much  our  husbands  trust  us. 

London  society  is  entirely  made  up  of  dowdies 
and  dandies.  The  men  are  all  dowdies  and  the 
women  are  all  dandies. 

Secrets  from  other  people's  wives  are  a  necessary 
luxury  in  modern  life,  but  no  man  should  have  a 
secret  from  his  own  wife.  She  invariably  finds  it  out. 
They  can  discover  everything  except  the  obvious. 

The  world  can't  stand  a  man  who  always  says  he  is 
right  but  they  are  very  fond  of  a  man  who  admits 
that  he  has  been  wrong. 

"  Do  you  know  her  well  ?  " 

"So  well  that  I  got  engaged  to  be  married  to  her 
once." 

In  the  case  of  a  woman  who  dyes  her  hair,  sex  is  a 
challenge  not  a  defence. 

She  wore  too  much  rouge  the  other  night  and  not 
quite  enough  clothes.  That  is  always  a  sign  of  de- 
spair in  a  woman. 

I  think  that  in  practical  life  there  is  something 
about  success  that  is  a  little  unscrupulous;  something 
about  ambition  that  is  unscrupulous  always.  If  a 
man  has  to  climb  the  crag  he  climbs  the  crag;  if  he 
has  to  walk  in  the  mire  he  walks  in  the  mire. 

It  is  an  excellent  charity.  The  object  is  to  try 
and  bring  a  little  happiness  into  the  homes  of  the 
upper  classes. 

Society  is  terribly  over-populated.  Some  one  should 
arrange  a  proper  scheme  of  emigration. 

What  this  century  worships  is  wealth;  the  god  of 
this  century  is  wealth;  to  succeed  one  must  have 
wealth;  at  all  costs  one  must  have  wealth. 

Do  you  really  think  that  it  is  weak  to  yield  to 
temptation  ?  I  tell  you  there  are  terrible  temptations 
that  it  requires  strength  and  courage  to  yield  to. 

All  sins,  except  a  sin  against  itself,  love  should 
forgive. 

Dining  at  home  by  yourselves.  Is  that  quite 
prudent  ?    But  I  forgot  your  husband  is  an  exception. 

Morality  is  simply  the  attitude  we  adopt  toward 
people  whom  we  personally  dislike. 

I  hate  being  educated;  it  puts  one  quite  on  a  level 
with  the  lower  classes. 

Nowadays  people  marry  as  often  as  they  can.  It  is 
most  fashionable. 

More  women  grow  old  nowadays  through  the 
faithfulness  of  their  admirers  than  through  anything 
else. 

No  question  is  ever  indiscreet.    All  answers  are. 

I  think  men  are  the  only  authorities  on  dress.  One 
would  not  think  so  from  the  sort  of  hats  they  wear, 
would  one  ?  ' 

I  think  anything  better  than  high  intellectual  pres- 
sure; it  makes  the  noses  of  young  girls  so  very  large. 


COMMUNICATION. 

fDlTOR  The  ^Kvz—Dear  Sir:— I  am 
glad  to  greet  you  as  a  practical,  and  not 
a  mere  theoretical  reformer.  Your  recent 
editorial  "Shall  We  Rtform  or  Rot?"  is  a 
masterpiece  of  vigorous  writing  and  practical 
suggestion.  It  ought  to  be  read  by  every 
citizen  of  San  Francisco. 

In  the  enthusiasm  of  my  young  manhood, 
I  solemnly  resolved  to  reform  the  world;  to 
"consecrate"  myself,  so  to  speak,  to  the 
cause  of  reform.  For  many  years  I  conscien- 
tiously devoted  myself  to  the  study  of  how  the 
myriad  evils  and  abuses  which  so  alarmingly 
prevailed  in  the  body  politic  could  be  cor- 
rected. But  after  much  unrequited  labor, 
and  many  (perhaps  very  properly)  unappreci- 
ative  efforts  as  a  reformer,  in  the  interest  of 
the  public,  in  which  I  made  no  apparent  im- 
pression upon  the  existing  order  of  things,  I 
resigned  my  commission  as  a  self-constituted 
officer  in  the  "  Vanguard  of  Progress,"  and 
resolved,  hencelorth,  to  attend  to  my  own 
business,  and  let  the  body  politic  take  care  of 
itself.  And  now,  I  find,  alter  the  lapse  of 
many  years,  during  which  I  have  been  humbly 
engaged  in  attending  .solely  to  my  own  busi- 
ness, that  the  body  politic  jags  along  in  the 
same  old  blind  and  devious  way  it  used  to  do — 
here  improving  a  little,  there  deteriorating, 
perhaps,  and  elsewhere  holding  its  own,  but 
always  in  accordance  with  the  general  average 
of  character,  intelligence,  and  morality  pos- 
sessed by  the  people  cvlio  compose  the  commnnify. 

If  I  have  learned  any  politicr.l  lesson  by 
experience  it  is  that  the  citizen  who  attends 
most  faithfully  and  honorably  to  his  own  busi- 
ness serves  most  effectually  the  body  politic; 
that  reformers,  as  such,  are  usually  impractica- 
ble cranks,  and  by  their  ceaseless  ranting  and 
raving  against  public  evils  do  the  body  politic 
more  harm  than  good.  In  short  I  entertain 
the  conviction  that  the  best  way  to  reform  the 
world  is  for  each  personal  member  of  the  com- 
munity to  reform  himself  by  faithfully  and 
honestly  attending  to  his  affairs  and  leaving 
the  body  politic  to  take  care  of  itself 

The  professional  politician  is  a  fellow  who 
pretends  to  take  an  interest  in  public  affairs. 
He  often  poses  as  a  reformer,  but  he  is  the 
curse  of  the  body  politic.  He  has  acquired 
the  subtle  art  of  ostensibly  attending  to  the 
business  of  the  public  while  really  looking 
out  alone  for  his  own  interests.  The  reformer 
means  well.  He  is  sincere  and  honest  though 
usually  mistaken.  The  politician  on  the 
other  hand  means  no  good  to  the  body  politic. 
He  is  a  traitor  and  a  scoundrel.  He  is  always 
insincere,  always  dishonest  and  always  cor- 
rupt. The  reformer  may  sometimes  be  a  fool, 
but  the  politician  is  always  a  knave,  for  his 
trade  is  that  of  fraudulently  and  corruptly 
making  the  body  politic  subserve  his  own 
selfish  ends. 

Now,  there  are  specific  public  questions 
constantly  arising  in  every  community  that 
must  be  clearly  thought  out,  intelligently  dis- 
cussed and  settled  in  the  broad  and  compre- 
hensive waj'  in  which  you  have  di.scussed  the 
conditions  of  things  in  San  Francisco  in  the 
article  above  referred  to.  The  new  Charier 
recently  prepared  and  proposed  by  the  Board 
of  Freeholders  met  with  the  almost  universal 
approval  of  the  intelligent  and  disinterested 
class  of  citizens  who  desire  nothing  but  a  good 
municipal  government,  based  on  business 
principles.  Not  a  single  one  of  the  respecta- 
ble newspapers  of  the  city  opposed  it,  though 
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subjecting  it  to  some  very  proper  criticism. 
It  was  universally  commended  as  a  whole. 
But,  between  the  well-meaning  reformers  on 
the  one  hand,  the  designing  politicians  on  the 
other,  the  new  Charter  has,  in  my  opinion, 
been  killed.  Instead  of  devoting  themselves 
to  the  practical  duty  of  advocating  the  adop- 
tion of  the  new  Charter,  under  the  provisions 
of  which  the  entire  system  of  "politics" 
upon  which  bossisin  is  founded,  would  be 
swept  away,  the  reformers  went  wild  upon 
the  relations  exi^ting  between  the  Police 
Department  and  Morton  Street.  Taking  ad- 
vantage of  this  diversion,  the  wily  politicians 
have  quietly,  but  most  effectually,  laid  away 
the  New  Charter  "to  sleep  the  sleep  that 
knows  no  waking."  Instead  of  submitting  it 
to  the  electors  of  the  city  to  be  voted  upon  at 
the  special  election,  to  be  held  on  the  sixteenth 
day  of  April,  as  its  framers  intended  it  should 
be,  while  its  provisions  were  fresh  in  the  minds 
of  the  citizens,  when  no  other  issue  should 
be  before  the  people,  and  its  merits  alone  could 
he  fairly  passed  upon,  and  there  would  be  a 
substantial  hope  of  its  receiving  "  a  majority 
of  all  the  votes  cast  at  such  election,"  as  the 
constitution  requires,  the  new  charter  has 
been  deliberately  and  designedly  relegated  to 
the  next  general  election,  to  be  held  in 
November,  1896,  where  it  will  be  placed  at 
the  tail  end  of  an  interminably  long  municipal 
ticket,  among  the  constitutional  amendments 
and  other  abstract  propositions  usually  re- 
garded as  of  little  importance  one  way  or  the 
other,  to  be  overshadowed  by  national  i.ssues 
(being  the  year  of  the  Presidential  Election), 
and  finally,  with  not  the  shadow  of  a  hope  of 
receiving  "a  majority  of  all  the  votes  cast," 
the  average  voter  becoming  very  tired  before 
reaching  the  bottom  of  the  ticket,  and  usually 
leaving  the  inferior  officers  and  what  he  deems 
unimportant  matters,  unvoted  for.  Even  if  it 
should  receive  a  majority  of  the  votes  cast  for 
or  against  it,  it  would  fail  by  reason  of  not 
having  received  "  a  majority  of  all  the  voters 
voting  at  such  election."  But  I  must  stop,  or 
shall  be  suspected  of  being  a  fault-finding 
reformer  myself  Respectfully, 

H.  N.  Clement. 

MISS  KATE  FIELD 

Editor  and  owner  of  A'l/e  Fii  l.Vs  IVushitii^/on,  of  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  a  paper  devoted  to  the  cause  of  temper- 
ance, stated  in  a  recent  speech  that  the  prohibition 
law.s,  as  enforced  in  the  several  vStates,  were  not  pro- 
moling  the  temperance  cause,  and  her  advice  would 
be  to  make  a  moderate  allowance  of  mild  beverages. 
In  her  estimation  this  would  help  the  temperance 
cause  more  than  prohibition  laws.  Miss  Kate's  head 
is  level,  and  as  to  mild  drinks,  we  recommend 
Anheuser-Busch  Brewing  Association's  Beer. 


The  sea  has  been  made  to  give  up  its  brine  for  the 
use  of  a  great  bathing  establislinient  in  the  midst  of 
us,  and  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Hush  and  Larkin 
Streets,  provide  for  an  ocean  dip,  hot  or  cold. 

One  can  perform  natatorial  feats,  freshening  him- 
self with  he  dthy  exercise,  and  glowing  with  the 
pink  induced  by  contact  wiih  genuine  salt  water, 
leave  the  Lurline  physically  comfortable  and  mentally 
serene. 
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U^e  HempfafloQ 

of*  (Karri  ngaij. 

T  is  quite  impossible  to  say  whether  this  thing 
really  happened.  It  depends  entirely  on  the  word 
of  R.  M.  Harringay  who  is  an  artist.  Following 
his  version  of  the  affair,  the  narrative  deposes  that  Har- 
ringay went  into  his  studio  about  ten  o'clock  to  see 
what  he  could  make  of  the  head  he  had  been  working 
at  the  day  before.  The  head  i  n  question  was  that  of  an 
Italian  organ-grinder,  and  Harringay  thought,  but 
was  not  quite  sure,  that  the  title  would  be  "  The 
Vigil."  He  had  seen  the  man  expectant  for  pennies, 
and,  with  a  promptness  that  suggested  genius,  had 
him  in  at  once. 

"  Knetl.  Ijook  up  at  that  bracket,"  said  Har- 
ringay.   "  As  if  you  expected  pennies." 

"  Don't  ,5'/!H.' "  said  Harringay.  "I  don't  want  to 
paint  your  gums  Louk  as  though  you  were  un- 
happy— not  sure  of  the  pennies." 

Now,  after  a  night's  rest,  the  picture  proved  de- 
cidedly  unsatisfactorily.     "  It's  good  work,"  said 

Harringay.  "  That  little  bit  in  the  neck   But"  

He  walked  about  the  studio  and  looked  at  the  thing 
from  this  point  and  from  that.  Then  he  said  a  wicked 
word. 

"  Painting,"  he  said;  ''just  a  painting  of  an  organ- 
grinder,  by  a  picture-grinder — a  mere  portrait.  If  it 
was  a  live  oigan-gnnder  I  wouldn't  mind.  But, 
somehow,  I  never  make  things  alive.  I  wonder  if  my 
imagination  is  wrong." 

"  'That  creative  touch!  To  take  canvas  and  pigment 
and  make  a  man,  as  Adam  was  made,  of  red  ochre  ! 
But  this  thing!  If  you  met  it  walking  about  the 
streets  you  would  know  it  was  only  a  studio  produc- 
tion.   The  little  boys  would  tell  it  to  '(iarnome  and 

get  frimed.'    Some  little  touch  Well,  it  won't  do 

as  it  is." 

He  went  to  the  blinds  and  began  to  pull  them 
down.  They  were  made  of  blue  liolland,  with  the 
rollers  at  the  bottom  of  the  window,  so  that  you  pull 
them  down  to  get  more  light.  He  gatheied  his 
palette,  brushes,  and  mahl-stick  from  his  table.  Then 
he  turned  to  the  picture,  put  a  speck  of  brown  in  the 
corner  of  the  mouth,  and  shifted  his  attention  thence 
to  the  pupil  of  the  eye.  Then  he  decided  that  the 
chin  was  a  trifle  too  impassive  for  a  vigil. 

Preseutly  he  put  down  his  impedimenta,  and, 
lighting  a  pipe,  survej'ed  the  progress  of  his  work. 
"  I'm  hanged  if  the  thing  isn't  sneering  at  me!  "  said 
Harringay. 

The  animation  of  the  figure  had  certainly  increased, 
but  scarcely  in  the  direction  he  wished.  There  was 
no  mistake  now  about  the  sneer.  "Vigil  of  the 
I'nbeliever,"  said  Harringay.  "  Rather  subtle  and 
clever  that!  But  the  left  eyebrow  isn't  cynical 
enough." 

He  went  and  dabbed  at  the  eyebrow,  and  added  a 
little  to  the  lobe  of  the  ear  to  suggest  materialism. 
Further  consideration.  "Vigil's  olT,  I'm  afraid," 
said  Hirringay.  "Why  not  Mephistopheles ?  But 
that's  a  bit  A'c  common.  '  .\  Friend  of  the  Doge' — 
not  so  seedy.  The  armour  won't  do,  though.  Too 
Camelot.  How  about  a  scarlet  robe,  and  call  him 
'  One  of  the  Sacred  College?'  Humor  in  that,  and 
an  appreciation  of  middle  Italian  history." 

'•  There's  always  Benvenuto  Cellini,"  said  Harrin- 
gay, "with  a  clever  suggestion  of  a  gold  cup  in 
the  corner.  But  that  would  scarcely  suit  the  com- 
plexion." 

He  meditated  darkly.  The  thing  was  certainly 
acquiring  anything  but  a  pleasing  expression.  Vet 
it  was  as  certainly  beconnng  far  more  of  a  living 
thing  than  it  had  been — though  a  sinister  one.  "  Call 
it  Portrait  of  a  Gentleman,"  said  Harringay — "  A 
Certain  Gentleman." 

"Won't  do,"  said  Harringay.  "Kind  of  thing 
they  call  bad  taste.  That  sneer  will  have  to  come 
out.  That  gone,  and  a  little  more  fire  in  the  eye — 
never  noticed  how  warm  his  eye  was  before ! — and  he 

might  do  for  ?    What  price  Passionate  Pilgrim? 

But  that  devilish  face — no  good  //lis  side  of  the 
Channel." 

"Some  little  inaccuracy  does  it,"  he  said;  "  eye- 
brows probably  too  oblique" — therewith  pulling  the 
blind  lower  to  get  a  better  light,  and  resuming  palette 
and  brushes. 

The  face  on  the  canvas  seemed  animated  by  a  spirit 
of  its  own.  Where  the  expression  of  diablerie  came  in 
he  found  impossible  to  discover.  Experiment  was 
necessary.  The  eyebrows — it  could  scarcely  be  the 
eyebrows?  But  he  altered  them.  No,  that  was  no 
bettrr;  in  fact,  if  anything,  a  trifle  more  Satanic. 
The  corner  of  the  month?  Pah!  more  than  ever  a 
leer;  and  now,  retouched  it  is  ominously  grim.  The 
eye.  then  ?  Catastrophe!  he  had  filled  his  brush  with 
vermilion  instead  of  brown,  and  yet  he  had  felt  sure 
it  was  brown!  The  eye  seemed  now  to  have  rolled  in 
its  socket,  and  was  glaring  at  him  an  eye  of  fire.  In 
a  flash  of  passion  he  struck  ihe  brush  full  of  bright 
red  athwart  the  picture;  and  then  a  very  curious 


THE    WAV  E 


thing,  a  very  strange  thing  indeed,  occurred — if  it  did 
occur. 

The  Jiabolified  Italian  bifore  him  shut  both  his  eyes, 
pursed  his  iiioiilh,  and  wiped  the  color  off  his  face  with  his 

hands'. 

Then  the  red  eye  opened  again  and  the  face  smiled. 
"  That  was  rather  hasty  of  you,"  said  the  picture. 

Harringay  was  in  that  state  of  extreme  exaspera- 
tion that  comes  at  times  to  artistic  people.  "  Why  do 
you  keep  moving  about  then,"  he  said,  "making 
faces  and  all  that,  sneering  and  squinting  while  I  am 
painting  you  ?  " 

"I  don't,"  said  the  picture. 

"  You  <A',"  said  Harringay. 

"  It's  yourself,"  said  the  picture. 

"  It's  not  myself,"  said  Harringay. 

" It /.r  yourself,"  said  the  picture.  "No!  don't  go 
hitting  me  with  paint  again,  because  it's  true.  You 
have  been  trying  to  fluke  an  expres-^ion  on  my  face 
all  the  morning.  Really  you  haven't  an  idea  what 
your  picture  ought  to  look  like." 

"  I  have,"  said  Harringay. 

"You  have  not,"  contradicted  the  picture;  "you  never 
have  with  your  pictures.  You  always  start  with  the 
vaguest  presentiment  of  what  you  are  going  to  do;  it 
is  to  be  something  beautiful — you  are  sure  of  that — 
and  devout,  perhaps,  or  tragic;  but  beyond  that  it  is 
all  experiment  and  chance.  My  dear  fellow!  you 
don't  think  you  can  paint  a  picture  like  that?  " 

Now  it  must  be  remembered  that  for  what  follows 
we  have  only  Ilarringay's  word. 

'■  I  shall  paint  just  exactly  as  I  like,"  said  Harrin- 
gay, calml)\ 

This  seemed  to  disconcert  the  picture  a  little.  It 
went  back  to  a  general  proposition.  "  Vou  can't  paint 
a  picture  without  an  inspiration." 

"  But  1  /;<;,/ an  inspiration — fortius." 

"Inspiration!"  sneered  the  sardonic  figure — "a 
fancy  that  came  from  your  seeing  an  organ-grinder 
looking  up  at  a  window!  Vigil!  Ha,  ha!  You  just 
started  painting  on  the  chance  of  something  coming — 
that's  what  you  did.  And  when  I  saw  you  at  it  I 
came. 

'  Art,  with  you,"  said  the  picture — "it's  a  poor 
business.  Vou  potter.  I  don't  know  how  it  is,  but 
you  don't  seem  to  be  able  to  throw  your  soul  into  it. 
You  know  too  much.  It  hampers  you.  In  the  midst 
of  j'our  enthusiasms  you  ask  yourself  whether  some- 
thing like  this  has  not  been  done  before  "  

"  Look  here,"  said  Harringay,  "are  you  going  to 
talk  studio  to  me?"  He  filled  his  No.  12  Hoghair 
with  red  paint. 

"  The  true  artist."  said  the  picture,  "is  always  an 
ignorant  man.    \\\  artist  who  theorizes  about  his 

work  is  no  longer  an  artist,  but  critic.  Wagner  

What's  that  red  paint  for?  " 

'  I'm  going  to  paint  you  out,"  said  Harringay.  ' '  I 
don't  waul  to  hear  all  that  Tommy  Rot.  If  you  think 
just  because  I'm  an  artist  I'm  going  to  talk  that  trash, 
you  make  a  precious  mistake.  You  must  have 
picked  up  your  ideas  of  a  studio  from  a  popular 
novel." 

"  One  minute,"  said  the  picture  evidently  alarmed 
and  becoming  voluble.  "These  remarks  were  intro- 
ductory. I  want  to  make  you  an  offer — a  genuine 
offer  .And  it's  right  what  I'm  saying.  You  lack  in- 
spirations. Well,  no  doubt  you've  heard  of  the  Cathe- 
dral of  Cologne,  and  the  Devil's  Bridge,  and"  

"Rubbish!"  .said  Harringay.  "Do  you  think  I 
want  to  go  to  perdition  siniplv  for  the  pleasure  of 
painting  a  good  picture  and  getting  it  slated.  Take 
that!  " 

And  he  plastered  a  dab  of  vermilion  in  his  crea- 
ture's mouth.  The  Italian  spluttered  and  tried  to  wipe 
it  off,  evidently  horribly  surprised.  And  then — accord- 
ing to  Harringay — there  began  a  very  remarkable 
struggle:  Harringay  splashing  away  with  the  red 
paint,  and  the  picture  wriggling  about  and  wiping  it 
off  as  fast  as  he  put  it  on.  "  Triv  masterpieces,"  said 
the  demon.  "Two  indubitable  ina'-terpicces  for  a 
Chelsea  artist's  soul.  It's  a  bargain?"  Harringa3'  re- 
plied with  the  paint  brush. 

For  a  few  minutes  nothing  could  be  heard  but  the 
brush  going  and  the  splutterings  and  ejaculations  of 
the  Italian.  K  lot  of  the  strokes  he  caught  on  his 
arm  a!id  tiand,  though  Harringay  got  over  his  guard 
often  enough.  Presently  the  paint  on  the  palette 
gave  out  and  the  two  antagonists  stood  breathless, 
regarding  each  other.  The  picture  was  so  smeared 
with  red  that  it  looked  as  if  it  had  been  rolling  about 
a  slaughter-house,  and  it  was  painfully  out  of  breath 
and  very  uncomfortable  with  the  reii  paint  trickling 
down  its  neck.  Still  the  first  round  was  in  its  favor 
on  the  whole.  "Think!"  it  said;  "two  supreme 
masterpieces — in  different  styles.  Each  equivalent  to 
the  Cathedral  "  

"  /  know  !"  said  Harringay,  and  rushed  out  of  the 
studio  and  along  the  passage  towards  his  wife's 
boudoir. 

In  another  minute  he  was  back  with  a  large  tin  of 
enamel — hedge-sparrow's  egg  tint  it  was — and  a  brush. 
At  the  sight  of  that  the  figure  with  the  red  eye  began 
to  scream.  "  y/</-c'i?  masterpieces — culminating  master- 
pieces "  


Harringay  delivered  cut  two  acrofs  the  demon,  and 
followed  with  a  thrust  in  the  eye.  There  was  an 
indistinct  mumbling — '■'Four  master-pieces,"  and  a 
sound  like  a  cat  spitting. 

But  Harringay  had  the  upper  hand  now,  and  meant 
to  keep  it.  With  rapid,  bold  strokes  he  continued  to 
paint  over  the  writhing  canvas,  until  at  last  it  was  a 
uniform  field  of  shining  hedge-sparrow  tint.  Once 
the  mouth  reappeared  and  got  as  far  as  "Five, 
master,"  before  he  filled  it  with  enamel,  and  near  the 
end  the  red  eye  opened  and  glared  at  him  indignantly. 
But  at  last  nothing  remained  save  a  gleaming  panel 
of  drying  enamel.  For  a  little  while  a  faint  stirring 
beneath  the  surface  puckered  it  slightly  here  and 
there;  but  presently  even  that  died  away  and  the 
thing  was  perfectly  still. 

Then  Harringay— according  to  Hirringay's  account 
— lit  his  pipe  and  sat  down  and  stared  at  the  enameled 
canvas,  and  tried  to  make  out  clearly  what  had  hap- 
pened. Then  he  walked  round  behind  it  to  see  if  the 
back  of  it  was  at  all  remarkable.  Afterwards  he  began 
to  regret  he  had  not  photographed  the  devil  before  he 
painted  him  out. 

This  is  Harriiigay's  story — not  mine.  He  supports 
it  by  a  small  canvas  (^4x20)  enameled  a  pale  green, 
and  by  violent  asseverations.  It  is  also  true  that  he 
never  has  produced  a  masterpiece,  and  in  the  opinion 
of  his  intimate  friends  probab.y  never  will. — St.  James 
Budget. 


BALLADE. 


THE  MUSE  OF  ROMAXCE. 


You  are  known,  I  believe,  as  a  man  about  town, 
If  you  go  as  you  ought  to  the  Bas  Bleu  soiree. 

You  will  meet  Mrs.  D  in  a  chic  Paris  gown; 

She  will  chat,  as  she  toys  w-ith  her  fan  and  bouquet, 
of  the  lyrics,  and  lays  of  Mistral  and  Daudet, 

And  will  even  repeat,  sub  rosa.  perchance, 
The  refrain  of  Gringoire  with  an  accent  anglais, 

/•or  the  fad  of  the  hour  is  the  Muse  of  Romance. 

You  will  doubtless  encounter  a  stare  and  a  frown 
From  prig  who  pretends  to  be  wise  and  au  fait; 

For  the  "  Set  "  will  insist^you  should  know  Mr.  Brown, 
But  the  Lord  knows  who  Brown  is,  I  don't,  nor  do 
they;— 

Though  his  father  made  his  money  in  "Ophir," 
they  say. 

He's  Sir  Oracle  now,  vou  will  see  at  a  glance, 

And  has  writte  i  a  double  ballade,  by  the  way. 
For  the  fad  of  the  hour  is  the  .^fiise  of  Romance. 

As  for  me,  give  me  rather  the  heath  and  the  down, 
The  glory  of  .-Autumn,  the  freshness  of  May, 

The  bold  mountain  peak  with  its  white-crested  crown. 
The  hiss  of  the  squall,  and  the  flash  of  the  spray;  — 
A  fig  for  the  fustian  of  frill  and  of  fray. 

The  knight  and  the  lady,  the  tilt  and  the  dance. 
The  gay  cavalcade  and  the  stately  array, 

Thou\;h  the  fad  of  the  hour  is  the  Muse  of  Romance. 

EN\  OV. 

Ho  Villon!  you  conjured  the  rhymes  in  vour  day. 
Like  a  bold  troubadour  and  a  gallant  free-lance, 

But  your  ghost  is  disturbed,  and  the  devil's  to  pay, 
for  I  lie  fad  of  the  hour  is  the  Muse  of  Romance. 

Lucius  Harwood  Foole. 

FANCY-FETTERED. 


W.  T.  WASHBURN. 


Tell  me,  what  can  ease  the  pain. 
We  who  live  in  beauty's  reign 
Suffer,  when  around  us  gleam 
Brighter  forms  than  sorrow's  dream; 
Languid  eyes  and  silken  net. 
Not  in  vain  before  us  set; 
Dimples  coy  in  throat  and  chin, 
Cupid's  soul  would  nestle  in; 
Curves,  that  suddenly  we  feel 
Round  our  hearts,  like  cords  of  steel. 

Even  the  grave,  alas,  cannot 
Chain  its  victims  to  one  spot; 
Breathing  li.ght  and  life,  they  come 
Lovelier  from  the  misty  gloom; 
Circe,  framed  for  beauty's  wiles, 
Trojan  Helen,  (lueeii  of  smiles, 
England's  Mayflower,  Guinevere, 
Ninon,  in  her  wrinkles  fair, 
Idols  of  the  world's  desire, 
Fretting  frozen  hearts  with  fire — 
These  our  slumber  drive  away, 
Those  waylay  us  night  and  day. 

—  Vanity. 

Sixty-five  new  patterns  of  mouldings  for  picture 
frames' to  start  the  spring  trade.  To  make  room  we 
are  closing  out  about  the  same  number  of  patterns, 
perfect  goods,  at  a  discount  of  twenty-five  per  cent 
from  the  regular  price.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  741 
Market  Street. 


THE    WAV  E 


rji;,  VERY  maiden  is  now  discussing  the  necessity  of 
(fcS  taking  time  by  the  forelock  and  hastening  to 
fashion  her  summer  wardrobe.  All  the  signs 
of  the  times  prophesy  an  early  summer  and  an  exodus 
from  town  immediately  after  Easter;  hence  the 
necessity  of  engaging  one's  modiste  immediately. 
In  these  days  unless  one  would  wait  indefinitely  for 
one's  clothes,  it  is  better  to  have  a  supply  laid  in 
before  the  rush  commences.  It  would  be  an  impos- 
sible feat  to  find  a  greater  variety  of  patterns  in 
dimities,  organdies,  and  summer  silks  than  the  shops 
are  now  displaying.  Of  course,  those  who  desire  to 
wait  until  the  summer  sales  take  place  in  order  to  get 
their  clothing  cheap  had  better  defer  their  shopping, 
for  novelties  have  always  to  be  paid  for. 

*  *  * 

Cotton,  or  silk  materials,  will  be  lined  throughout 
with  lawn,  silk,  or  be  made  without  lining,  to 
wear  over  a  silk  petticoat  or  waist.  The  lawn  lining 
is  cooler  and  more  comfortable.  Cotton  skirts  will  fall 
in  graceful  folds,  will  be  very  full,  and  gathered  into  a 
band;  no  linings  or  hair  cloth  may  be  worn.  The 
bottoms  of  the  skirts  will  be  trimmed  with  narrow 
ruffles  of  lace,  or  else  a  plain,  narrow  hem.  The 
skirts  are  now  eight  yards  round  the  bottom,  and  are 
perfectly  plain,  as  a  general  rule;  occasionally  the 
tablier  effect  is  seen.  The  hair  cloth  is  giving  way  to 
a  soft,  pliable  crinoline,  and  a  wire,  twenty  or  thirty 
inches  long,  is  tacked  to  the  bottom  of  the  front 
breadth  to  keep  the  flat  effect  distinct  from  side 
fullness.  Sleeves  have  grown  so  large  as  to  be  abso- 
lutely ridiculous,  and  for  house  gowns  reach  only  to 
the  elbow,  where  they  are  finished  with  a  heavy  fall  of 
lace.  This  is  the  time  when  a  finely  molded  figure  is 
forgotten,  so  covered  and  concealed  are  we  by  nets, 
tissues,  passementeries,  blouse,  plait,  and  pouch 
effects  that  there  is  little  to  choose  between  embon- 
point and  scragginess. 

*  *  * 

I  quite  lost  my  heart  over  an  exquisite  imported 
waist;  the  silk  was  so  heavy  that  it  might  stand  alone, 
as  our  grandmothers  would  say;  it  was  shot  with 
shades  of  cerise,  steel  and  lilac,  with  lilac  and  pan- 
sies  in  contrasting  hues.  The  back  was  box-plaited, 
while  the  front  had  the  pouch  effect,  with  handsome 
rhinestone  buttons. 

*  *  * 

I'ogiie  says  that  there  is  a  tremendous  difference  be- 
tween riding  a  wheel  six  years  ago  and  doing  so  to- 
day. "  The  usual  training-place  was  a  strip  of 
unbroken  sidewalk  flagging  on  the  west  side  of  Cen- 
tral Park.  A  woman  on  a  bicycle  was  then  so  pecu- 
liar a  sight  as  seemingly  to  paralyze  the  good  manners 
of  the  spectators.  Now,  however,  every  woman, 
young  or  old,  stout  or  lean,  rides  her  wheel,  and,  as  a 
general  thing,  considers  modesty  as  quite  a  secondary 
consideration. 

^ 

Thereisanew  fashion  in  table  decorations.  It  is 
carried  out  in  imitation  of  the  Polish  style  of 
dining-room  ornamentation,  and  although  costly,  is 
peculiarly  handsome  and  effective.  The  ordinary 
embroidered  table  scarf  is  replaced  by  a  large  square 
of  heavy  silk,  richly  encrusted  with  gold,  silver,  and 
even  gems.  The  centre-piece  is  of  massive  silver, 
containing  fruit  and  flowers,  and  is  flanked  by 
ponderous  candelabras.  White  table-cloths  are 
severely  banished,  and  the  table  is  covered  with  a 
beautiful  kind  of  linen  damask,  either  royal  blue  or 
crimson  in  color. 

*  *  * 

As  far  as  street  costumes  are  concerned,  tailor-made 
gowns  are  as  fashionable  as  ever  for  smart  women. 
They  remain  very  much  the  same,  rather  full  in  the 
sides  and  back,  but  charmingly  plain  in  front.  The 
seams  are  strapped,  more  often  with  satin  than 
not.  Here  is  a  very  handsome  ball  gown. 
The  dress  and  bodice  of  the  palest  green  satin, 
with  a  lovely  white  bloom  upon  it.  Pearls 
in  a  design  of  leaves,  and  embroidered  all  over  the 
bodice,  which  was  finished  round  the  shoulders  with 
lovely  old  lace  just  the  color  of  the  pearls.  The 
sleeves  were  made  of  floral  brocade,  pale  pink  flowers 
and  pale  green  leaves  on  a  pearl-tinted  ground. 
These  were  in  large  puffs,  and  were  gathered  into  a 
band  of  pearls,  ended  in  thick  fringes.  The  front  was 
finished  with  a  similar  deep  fringe,  and  the  train  was 
in  the  same  brocade  as  the  sleeves,  lined  with  the 
lovely  pale  pink  of  the  flowers  on  the  brocade. 

London  Truth  says  that  'cycling  is  becoming  fash- 
ionable in  England,  but  that  it  is  considered  a  very 
ungraceful  mode  of  locomotion.  The  writer  insists 
no  practicable,  graceful  dress  has  yet  been  devised. 


There  is,  also,  a  ladies'  football  team,  whose  appear- 
ance. Truth  continues,  is  sufficient  to  depress  one, 
and  that  the  members  are  hopelessly  hideous. 

How  exceedingly  pretty  are  the  delightful  feather 
boas  that  are  now  worn.  They  soften  the  face  won- 
derfully, and  lend  an  indescribable  charm  even  to  an 
elderly  person.  They  are  very  simple  to  make,  as 
one  has  only  to  take  a  number  of  ostrich  tips  and  sew 
them  on  to  satin  ribbon,  forminga  Medici  collar  effect, 
with  the  satin  continued  to  the  hem  of  the  skirt. 

The  latest  fad  among  New  York  women  is  to  make 
a  collection  of  fans.  Many  women  have  accumulated 
hoards  of  fans,  each  to  correspond  to  a  given  costume. 
When  the  fan  carried  is  a  genuine  old  relic  the  claim  to 
antiquity  quite  overbalances  any  incongruities  or  lack 
of  harmony  in  color.  The  fashionable  fan  in  New 
York  this  winter  has  been  the  "Empire,"  another 
Napoleonic  revival.  It  is  distinctively  ugly,  small, 
graceless,  and  insignificant.  Mrs.  John  Jacob  Astor 
has  a  collection  which  is  interesting  because  so 
curious.  Among  them  are  some  exceedingly  hand- 
some specimens;  one  is  of  white  satin,  with  mother  of 
pearl  sticks  incrusted  with  gold  and  precious  stones. 
Mrs.  Van  Rensselaer  Cruger  has  also  some  very  lovely 
fans,  while  Mrs.  William  Astor  claims  to  have  the 
most  magnificent  lace  fan  in  America. 

The  Refi,ector. 


HYGIENE  OF  BEAUTY. 


BY  MR.S.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


§ETTER  No  4. — Apart  from  general  treatment, 
on  the  necessity  of  which  I  cannot  too  much 
insist,  it  is  advisable  to  use  certain  local  reme- 
dies. For  the  affection  we  are  now  considering — greasi- 
ness  of  the  skin — stimulating,  astringent  treatments 
are  needed  in  order  to  restore  tone  and  vitality  to  the 
relapsed  glands,  and  to  brace  and  retract  their  flaccid 
orifices.  For  this  we  recommend  a  treatment  of  a 
certain  clay  which  will  entirely  cure.  Never  use  any 
kind  of  liquid  wash  for  the  face  containing  metallic 
powder,  as  such  a  cosmetic  dries  the  skin.  Steaming 
the  complexion  is  excellent  treatment  for  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  skin,  especially  when  the  glands  of  the 
cuticle  are  blocked  and  the  surface  of  the  epidermis  is 
inclined  to  look  yellow.  The  action  of  the  steam 
should  be  helped  by  the  friction  with  an  experienced 
hand;  gentle  and  regular  manipulation  designed  to 
restore  or  promote  elasticity  and  tone  in  the  small 
organs  of  the  skin. 

I  do  not  think  there  is  any  moral  harm  in  trying  to 
make  one's  self  look  one's  best,  and  I  fancy  a  great 
deal  of  nonsense  is  talked  about  rouge  and  so  forth, 
even  by  people  who  do  not  scruple  to  lace  tight,  and 
to  adopt  the  most  artificial  and  insincere  manners. 
Few  of  us  see  any  wrong  in  adorning  our  persons  with 
beautiful  fabrics,  jewels,  and  metals,  the  object  of 
which  is  to  enhance  whatever  charms  we  possess 
naturally.  Some  of  us  powder  our  hair  with  gold  or 
diamond  dust  for  the  same  reason,  and  I  do  not  know 
why,  if  it  suits  us,  we  should  not  equally  powder  our 
faces  with  pink  and  white,  if,  ladies,  it  is  artistically 
applied,  atid  if  you  do  not  know  how  it  is  done,  come 
and  be  taught.  The  really  important  point  of  the 
contention  is  that  the  powders  so  used  should  be 
perfectly  innocuous  to  the  skin.  I  have  already 
pointed  out  to  you  how  unwise  it  is  and  for  what 
reason  to  use  any  kind  of  complexion  wash  contain- 
ing mineral  precipitates,  but  the  moderate  employ- 
ment of  simple  preparations,  whether  white  or  colored, 
such  as  those  I  use,  appears  to  me  to  be  justified  both 
by  hygiene  and  morality.  Pallid  faces  and  skins, 
which  have  lost  the  first  flush  of  youth,  are  often 
greatly  improved  by  a  little  judicious  "getting  up," 
and  it  is  not  the  least  of  a  woman's  duties  to  look  fair 
and  pleasant,  and  to  adorn  the  world.  The  details  of 
these  little  artifices,  however,  ought  not  to  occupy  us 
very  seriously.  They  should  be  lightly  "thrown  in," 
so  to  speak,  as  an  artist  here  and  there  throws  in  a 
bit  of  bright  color  to  enliven  and  perfect  an  already 
finished  landscape.  "Not  too  umch  attention,  but 
just  attention  enough  "  should  be  the  ruling  axiom  of 
the  toilette.  A  true  woman  thinks  first  of  her  heart; 
secondly,  of  her  mind;  last,  of  her  personal  appear- 
ance. 

After  this  little  homily  you  will,  no  doubt,  be  ready 
to  hear  what  I  have  to  say  about  specific  treatment  of 
the  skin. 

Broadly  and  generally  speaking,  all  disorders  of 
the  skin  should  be  treated  by  vapor  baths,  taken 
regularly  once  a  day,  or  three  or  four  times  a  week, 
according  to  the  necessity  of  the  ca.se.  To  this  treat- 
ment it  is  necessary  to  acid  rigid  temperance  in  both 
eating  and  drinking,  regular  hours  and  daily  exer- 
cise, good  ventilation,  and  the  exclusive  use  of  rain 
water  for  ablutions  of  the  skin. 

As  I  have  already  given  sufficient  directions  in 
reganl  to  these  matters,  I  will  not  further  recur  to 


them.  It  must  also  be  borne  in  mind  that  sea  air  and 
sea  bathing  are  injurious  in  all  forms  of  skin  eruption, 
and  that  patients  residing  at  the  seaside  should  remove 
to  inland  residence  before  commencing  a  course  of 
treatment  for  cutaneous  disease.  In  many  cafes 
irritable  and  eruptive  skins  w  ill  be  completely  restored 
to  a  healthy  state  bj-  this  single  measure.  In  others, 
the  adoption,  for  a  few  weeks,  of  a  milk  diet  is  ad- 
visable; or,  whether  this  be  practicable  or  not,  the 
use  of  fermented  drinks  and  of  butcher's  meat  should 
at  least  be  discontinued. 

The  commonest  form  of  face  eruption  is  acne,  or 
"black  points."  The  parts  most  fretjuently  affected 
are  the  nose,  cheeks  and  chin.  As  j'ou  are  no  doubt 
aware,  these  black  points  are  caused  by  the  deposit  of 
morbid  material  in  the  glands  or  follicles  of  the  skin, 
these  follicles  becoming  thereby  distended,  and  not 
infrequently  inflamed. 

But  you  are  wrong  when  you  speak  of  the  matter 
contained  in  them  as  "  grubs."  The  contents  of  the 
affected  follicles  are  not  "  grubs,"  but  simply  seba- 
ceous or  greasy  matter  secreted  by  the  glands  them- 
selves, and  discolored  by  exposure.  It  is  the  shape  of 
the  glandular  sac  which  causes  the  contents  to  take 
a  wormlike  appearance  when  pinched  out.  True, 
certain  medical  writers  describe  under  the  name  of 
"  demodex,"  a  minute  parasite  which  is  sometimes 
found  inhabiting  the  skin  follicles;  but  the  "  demo- 
dex "  is  "microscopical"  and  does  not  give  rise  to 
acne.  I  do  not  think  it  is  advisable  to  squeeze  out 
the  "  black  points."  This  practice  constitutes  treat- 
ment of  the  S3'mptom  only,  and  the  morbid  secretion 
will  speedily  renew  itself  after  each  such  operation. 
Acne  can  only  be  successfully  cured  by  careful  atten- 
tion to  general  diet  and  habits,  assisted  by  the  use  of 
steam  massage  treatments. 

When  acne  assumes  the  form  of  small,  hard,  dis- 
tinct pimples,  occurring  in  groups  on  the  forehead, 
chest  and  back,  they  are  best  treated  by  stimulating 
lotions  consisting  of  equal  parts  of  strong  spirits  and 
water,  or  of  vinegar,  to  which  a  third  part  of  water 
may  be  added.  At  the  same  time  it  is  essential  that 
the  use  of  coffee,  ale,  beer,  wines  (except  Burgundy) 
and  all  rich,  greasy  dishes  should  be  abandoned,  as 
well  as  indulgence  in  pastry,  hot  rolls,  and  pickles. 
Fresh  and  stewed  fruit,  water  cress,  dandelion  or  let- 
tuce salad,  and  green  vegetables  plainly  cooked 
should  be  plentifully  eaten,  brown  bread  being  sub- 
stituted for  white.  The  sleeping  apartment  should 
be  well  ventilated,  and  the  patient  must  strictly  ab- 
stain from  all  unwholesome  and  improper  habits. 

A  peculiar  form  of  acne,  known  as  "acne  mol- 
luscum,"  sometimes  appears  on  the  forehead  and 
about  tire  nose.  It  has  the  aspect  of  tiny  seed-pearls 
imbedded  in  the  skin,  and  is  due  to  the  obstruction 
of  the  sebaceous  glands,  which,  unable  to  rid  them- 
selves of  their  contents,  distend  and  become  hardened 
and  prominent.  These  glands  must  be  opened  with 
the  point  of  a  needle,  and  the  concrete  mass  pressed 
or  picked  out.  The  empty  sack  of  the  gland  may  be 
then  bathed  or  dabbed  with  a  little  toilet  vinegar  or 
spirit  and  water.  Acne  or  pimples,  in  most  cases, 
need  a  special  treatment  and  diet. 


Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour— makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 
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SACRAMENTO. 


WAY  of  indu'ging  one's  self  during  the  tedious 
Lc-^  Lenten  weeks  is  to  give  or  attend  a  sewing 
bee.  There  have  been  on  the  average  from 
five  to  six  each  week.  A  more  delightful  opportunity 
of  exchanging  gossip,  or  relating  the  latest  bit  of  scan- 
dal cannot  be  imagined.  Then  there  have  been  some 
afternoon  whists,  informal  affairs,  but  none  the  less 
enjoyable.  Quite  a  contingent  hied  themselves  to 
your  city  to  witness  the  production  of  Jadson  Brusie's 
play.  The  ambition  ot  this  boyish  Assemblyman's 
life  has  b^eii,  and  is,  and  ever  will  be,  to  demoralize 
his  friends  and  enemies  with  so-called  speeches.  In 
this  instance  his  pride  was  gloriously  gratified.  One 
can  imagine  with  what  satisfaction  and  how  modestly 
he  stepped  before  the  curtain  and  addressed  the  audi- 
ence in  that  flowery  borrowed  language  of  his.  When 
the  gallery  applauded  our  Jud  bowed,  smiled  and 
bowed,  until  we  thought  he  wouM  topple  over  with 
flattery:  he  did  seem  so  i)leased  with  himself. 

There  were  quite  a  number  of  our  .set  attended  the 
beauty  lecture  given  by  Mrs.  Dohrman.  If  the 
latter  would  engage  some  pretty,  well-formed  maid  to 
represent  her,  people  would  take  more  stock  in  her 

recipes.    One  can't  help  wondering  why  Mrs.  D  

doesn't  use  some  of  her  own  advices.  She  probably 
does,  but,  if  so,  the  effect  is  anything  but  good. 

Jack  Catlin's  marriage  came  in  the  nature  of  a  sur- 
prise. Jack  has  had  more  advantages  than  are 
accorded  most  young  men  at  his  age.  His  trip 
around  the  world  was  beneficial  in  more  sense  than 
one.  He  didn't  travel  in  such  splendor,  but,  then, 
his  home  life  was  .so  utterly  languid  that  to  go  before 
the  mast  had  the  effect  of  bringing  his  dormant  muscles 
into  play. 

Mrs.  Siddons  and  Miss  Emily  Thompson  will  leave 
on  Thursday  for  the  East,  and  then  depart  immediately 
for  Paris.  Nellie  Siildons  has  b;en  there  for  three 
years,  studying  French  and  music.  'Tis  said  she  has 
developed  Parisian  style  to  such  an  extent  that  one 
would  readily  confound  her  with  a  native.  Nellie 
was  one  of  those  general  favorites  that  never  knew 
what  the  word  enemy  meant.  When  she  returns, 
which  will  nol  be  until  the  close  of  the  summer,  there 
will  be  great  rejoicing.  Mort  has  remained  true  all 
these  years,  and  one  hears  rumors  of  a  dainty  trous- 
seau being  brought  over.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  G.  L. 
Simmons  have  returned  from  Europe,  and  are  wend- 
ing their  way  speedily  home.  Gertrude's  garments 
are  well  under  way,  and  her  lilmy,  lacey  lingerie 
have  set  her  girl  friends  wild  with  envy. 

We  have  always  termed  the  members  of  the  Sutter 
Club,  mean,  miserable  creatures,  all  because  they  so 
seldom  opened  their  doors  to  admit  their  lady  friends. 
Things  have  changed,  however.  Commencing  some 
time  next  month,  ladies  will  have  a  special  day  at  the 
Club,  and  will  then  avail  themselves  of  the  oppor- 
tunity to  entertain  strangers.  It  is  quite  the  thing  to 
have  girl  ushers,  gowned  in  white,  at  all  the  church 
socials.  It  is  a  delightful  innovation,  but  the  girls 
would  have  a  much  more  inspiring  effect  if  they 
desisted  from  so  much  giggling.     The  latter  can 


sometimes  be  tolerated  when  excused  bj-  youth,  but, 
in  most  cases,  it  nukes  one  appear  painfully  ridicu- 
lous. SiSTKR  Sue. 


SAN  JOSE. 


OW  delighted  Mr.  lludd  would  be  if  he  could 
Jl'r;  see  the  improvements  that  the  Board  of 
Trustees  are  making  in  the  Normal.  The 
palms  are  about  six  inches  high;  and,  as  the 
appropriation  is  quite  large,  Ralph,  Phil,  and 
Tom  are  wondering  why  trees  were  not  to  be 
secureil  that  could  be  seen  without  a  micros- 
cope. I  do  hope  the  .Vutocrat  of  the  Institution 
will  consider  new  clothes  for  the  well-paid  teachers 
among  the  necessary  improvements;  for,  with  the 
exception  of  the  instructresses  of  the  High  School,  I 
cannot  imagine  a  dowdier  looking  lot  anvwhere. 
Their  clothes  look  as  if  they  had  done  service  in  the 
days  of  Noah.  It  was  amu.sing  to  see  the  crowd  and 
hear  the  remarks  made,  the  other  day,  as  certain 
revered  teachers  stood  at  one  of  our  dry  goods  store 
windows  admiring  the  dainty  silks  displayed.  No 
one,  for  an  instant,  dreamed  that  any  of  them  would 
invest  in  a  new  diess.  Nothing  new  or  fashionable  in 
the  way  of  apparel  ever  enters  the  N'oriiial  or  High 
School.  Miss  Humphrey  and  Miss  Helliell  used  to 
make  some  pretentions  at  dressing. 

Speaking  about  good  dressers,  though,  reminds  me 

of  John  W  ,  who,  if  he  does  not  dress  richly,  does 

dress  gaudily;  and  he  certainly  makes  an  imposing 
picture,  as  on  the  Sabbath  day,  he  poses  in  the  post- 
office,  salutes  the  ladies  with  the  grace  of  a  Chester- 
field and  chews  gum  vigorously  at  the  same  time. 

Nothing  makes  us  mourn  in  this  happy  vallej' — 
even  death  has  no  lasting  sting.  Why,  only  a  few 
short  weeks  ago  we  vied  with  each  other  in  honoring 
a  man  worthy  to  be  honored,  and  with  bowed  heads 
followed  his  remains  to  the  "Silent  City."  Next 
week  his  nieces  will  give  a  swell  reception  at  their 
magnificent  home — and  so  the  world  moves  on. 

Bessie. 

 . « .  

The  San  Francisco  W.WE  is  one  of  the  best  written 
weeklies  that  is  published  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Its 
running  comment  on  people  and  things  show  a  wide 
knowledge,  not  only  of  local  affairs,  but  of  national 
as  well,  and  that  knowledge  is  dispensed  in  singularly 
readable  and  vigorous  English.  We  enjoy  every 
issue  of  Thiv  Wave,  down  to  the  la.st  '\ttm.—Aia»ii-Ja 

.■I  r  i^'us. 

»•< 

EASTER  DISPLAY  OF  MILLINERY. 

Many  and  varied  are  the  styles  in  millinery  this 
spring,  and  individual  tastes  of  every  kind  may  be 
gratified,  owing  to  the  diversified  ideas  incorporated 
in  the  productions. 

Hats  and  bonnets,  flowers  and  feathers'  in  most 
artistic  profusion  are  on  exhibition  at  Mrs.  Coughlan's 
establishment,  at  919  Market  Street.  Hats  of  straw 
and  lace  are  covere(i  with  feathers,  combined  with 
Beauty  roses  or  violets,  or  oiher  floral  accessories, 
though  preference  of  taste  runs  to  the  roses  and 
violets. 

Chiffon  collarettes  and  feather  boas,  the  latter  with 
a  bunch  of  posies  attached,  are  much  in  vogue,  and 
are  worn  with  the  big  hats. 

Bonne's,  daintily  made,  are  small  and  airy,  and 


Blood  Diseases 

mioh  as  Scrofula  and  Anaemia,  Skin  Eruptions  and  Pale  or 
Sallow  Complexions,  aie  speedily  cured  by 

Scott's  Emulsion 


thf  Cream  of  Cod-liver  Oil.  No  other  rem- 
edy so  quickly  and  elTectively  enriches  and 
purifies  the  blood  and  jjives  nourishment 
to  the  whole  system.  It  i.s  pleasant  to  take 
and  easy  on  the  stomach. 

Thin,  Emaciated  Persons  and  all 
sufferin;r  from  Wasting  Diseases  are  re- 
stored to  health  by  Scott's  J'mulsion. 

Be  sure  you  {^et  the  bottle  with  our 
trade-mark  on  it.  Refuse  cheap  substitutes! 

S  tul for pamphht  on  Scott's  Etniilsion.  PKEE. 

Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.    All  druggists.    50  cents  and  SI. 


TRADE  MARK. 


sparkle  with  Rhinestones  and  jets,  and,  besides 
being  very  becoming,  are  just  the  thing  for  the 
theatre. 

As  for  ribbons  color  effects,  in  combinations  new 
and  exquisitely  beauiiful,  have  been  introduced  this 
season,  and  the  silk  weaver's  art  has  been  brought  to 
a  new  .state  of  perfection.  French  hat  pins,  of  per- 
fect finish,  and  novel  design,  are  lemptinglv  in  evi- 
dence, and  hair  orna'iients,  together  with  link  but- 
tons for  shirt  waists,  are  additional  articles  of  style 
and  utility. 

Taken  as  a  whole,  the  exhibition  is  one  of  unusual 
attractiveness,  and  :\Irs.  Coughlan  has  again  demon- 
strated that  in  all  that  goes  to  form  a  display  of  novel 
styles,  hers  is  in  no  way  lacking  completeness. 

"I  can  stand  a  good  deal,"  plaintively  said  Mrs. 
Hashcraft  "  Any  oi.e  who  runs  a  boarding-house  has 
to.  But  when  they  get  to  flippantly  alluding  to  mv 
house  as  the  Suicide  Club  I  think  they  are  going  a 
little  too  far." — Jiiiiiaiiuf'o/is  /oin itn/. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Dnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  ripbily  used.  The  many  who  live  bettet 
than  others  and  eiijoy  life  more,  witn  less  ex])euditure, 
by  more  ])i  jmptly  a'taptiug  the  world's  best  produots  to 
the  nee<ls  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  iKjnid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fonz 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  tbe  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleausiug  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
nppn  »al  of  the  medical  proffs.sion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Ki  Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  peifectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  i.s  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whowe  name  is  printed  on  every 
piickagfi,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  acct  lit  any  substitute  if  offered. 


I 
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NIGHTS 

OF 

HORROR 


Of  sleepless  misery  or  hideous  phaiitasiiis  and 
nightmares  may  be  cban(jtd  to  a  lime  of  sweet, 
refreshiui^,  drranil:  ss  sleep  by  a  short  course  at 
Byrou .  ^ 

Nervous  dcraiigciuent  trom  wlia  ever  cause  is 
but  one  of  a  hundred  forms  of  disease  cured  at 


I  BYRON 
I        HOT   SPIiTNGS  I 

Contra  Costa  Co.         C.  R.  MASON,  Manager.  a- 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  S.\N  -M.^TKo  COI'N'TV;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan;  jicrpetual  care;  beautirul,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access;  sec  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Offlee— 9  City  Hall  Avpiiub 


April  6th 


Price,  lO  Cents 


SPBTNG  NOVELTIES 


 Xl^e  

NEW  DESIGNS 

...ly... 

^  Hats  X 


THE  WOHDER 

Hat,  ploLuer  and  Feather  Store 

1024,  1026,  1028  Market  Street 


Another 
Dining=I^oom 


Last  week  we  showed  }oii  a  photograph  of  a 
dining-room  designed  and  executed  by  us  —  here's 
another  example  to  show  the  wide  range  of 
variety  in  decoration  and  furniture.  These  are  but 
two  out  of  very,  verv  many  we  have  carried  out 
with  equal  success.  We  think  we  could  succeed 
with  \(ju. 


C.AKi'KTs,  Ri'fis,  Mattings, 
Uphoi.sthkv  I)rai'}-;riks 

California 
Furnitupe  Company 

I    (N.  p.  COLE  &  CO.)  117-123  GEARY  STREET 


Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  Managhr 

^    m  ^ 


"Where 

a  leaf  never  di 

es  In  th« 

J  still   blooming  bowers. 

And  th 

3  bee  banquets 

on  thro' 

a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

^     ^  ® 

H 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT  ' 


I IV    THIS  WOBei-,D 


THE    WAV  E 


I 


E.  ^mm  \  Co. 


ESI  ABLISHKD  IN  185S 


Have 
Removed 


iff!  f'ffuliy^'t'- 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

41 1  Market  Street 

Oi-p.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


To  realize  the  oriental  vision  of  Nawab  Incad 
Bahadur,  of  India,  in  which  San  Francisco  is  to  be 
the  greatest  city  in  America,  she  must  be  done  with 
her  Silurians  and  sand  lotters.  She  cannot  retrieve 
her  commercial  supremacy  by  a  short  inland  road, 
nor  by  a  piratical  coasting  trade.  She  must  wrest 
from  Vancouver,  Seattle,  Portland,  and  San  Diego  the 
scepter  of  the  continent  and  the  trident  of  two  oceans. 
P'acervi' U'  Mountain  Di'iiiocral . 

MUrUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  .street,  below  Keariiv,  Mechanic^'  Institute  Uuildiiig 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHHLAX,  President  GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 

niRKCTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  MofStt  C.  G.  Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McHlroy  Jos.  U.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  t'^rm  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposils  may  be  sent  bv  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

New  York,  having  tired  of  horse  and  dog  show.s, 
will  soon  have  a  cat  show.  An  exhibition  of  boot- 
jacks might  be  made  at  the  same  time. — Lus  Aul^lUs 
Recnrd. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  A.ssets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,9*0,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 

The  legislature  has  adjourned.  Of  course,  objurga- 
tions follow  its  demise,  but  our  own  privale  opinion  is 
that  it  was  fully  as  honest  as  any  legislature  of  late 
years,  if  not  more  so.  At  the  same  litne  there  are 
occasions  when  a  smart  rogue  will  do  the  people  more 
good  in  a  legislature  than  an  honest  ignoramus.  And 
there  were  samples  of  the  latter  in  the  late  legislature. 
—  Redlandi  Citro!;rnph . 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Comnany 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  Sta'.es  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 

Senator  Camden  says  that  "  The  Lord's  Prayer 
couldn't  pass  the  Senate  without  amendment"; 
whereupon  the  wicked  Chicago  Dnpnich  comitients: 
"  We  think  it  might  easily  slip  through  without  being 
recognized." — I'lacer-viJe  Afoimtaiii  Democrat. 

J.  H.  DOHRMANN^^'y^rP^fftc^^^^^^^^^ 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Puiiils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SaEBUAN  &,  CI^AY,  Sau  Fraucisco 


I^epsold 


Purest 
ivi  edicinal 
Brandy 

(ANALYZED) 

fiwarded  Qo\d  /T\edal 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894. 


Ar^T,  Druggists,  Grockrs 
ANr>  Dkalkrs  Sell  it 


A  Chicago  man  has  decided  to  do  a  little  exploring 
in  .•\frica.  It  is  not  so  stated,  but  it  is  believed  that  it 
is  his  purpose  to  ascertain  whether  there  are  any 
women  there  with  more  extensive  feet  than  the 
Chicago  ladies  have,  and  to  study  the  method  of 
divorce  on  the  upper  Congo. — Stockton  Mail. 


Private 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In  all  irs 


Conversation  a  Specialty  . 

Learn  to  -'peak  and  Understand  First 

Har  and  Ton  tie  

.\^k  for  References 


E.  Du  CASTKL, 

f(  Post  or 


Grailuate  «f  Paris 

S  Chestnut  Streets 


The  fact  that  but  five  American  vessels  passed 
through  the  Suez  canal  last  year  and  not  one  mer- 
chantman carrying  the  American  flag,  furnishes 
another  vivid  illustration  on  the  subject  of  the  decline 
in  American  shipping. — Santa  Kosa  Democrat . 


jOStCPH  ROECKEL 
 SINGING  Teacher 


VOICE  BUILDING  TO  STAGE 
1429  Hiisli  .Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

The  naval  officers  are  brushing  up  their  fatigue 
uniforms  in  anticipation  of  a  brush  with  Spain.  It 
will  be  labor  lost.  There  will  be  no  fighting.  Spain 
will  explain  and  we  will  express  our  satisfaction,  and 
that  will  be  the  end  of  it  all.  — Sacramento  Kecord- 
l  In  ion, 

MR.  LESLIE  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANI.ST    .  . 

Rooms  Sl-.IS,  14  Grant  Avenue 

The  way  the  rhyme  runs  in  the  Sau  Luis  Obispo 
Breeze: 

Old  Mother  Hubbard,  she  went  to  the  cupboard 

To  get  the  poor  dog  some  bread. 
But  she  took  b\  mistake  some  her  daughter  did  bake. 

And  shortlv  the  dog  was  dead. 


Miss  G^ii*t>line  Sl^iptllcr 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Th'ee  years  with  E. 
I'ourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera; 
T  abadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  I  to  A  P.  M.  3416   t'l,  \V  STKKKT 


Lansing,  Michigan,  has  a  matrimonial  club  whose 
members  at  intervals  choose  one  of  their  number  whose 
duty  it  is  to  get  married  within  a  year.  And  he 
alwajs  does  it.  That  shows  what  a  fellow  can  do 
under  compulsion. — Oaklan  i  Timen. 


ANDRE'S   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  iH.s6  Telephone  l."{04 


315   .STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality. 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  lU'XP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  lunpl  lyees 


Sibyl  .Sanderson  has  started  back  to  Ivurope,  declar- 
ing she  cannot  stand  il  to  be  talked  about  as  she  was 
in  this  country.  If  Sibyl  had  understood  Ijetter  the 
institutions  of  her  native  country  she  would  have 
known  before  she  left  I'.iris  that  here  we  have  a  politi- 
cal democracy  and  a  social  despotism,  and  everybody 
is  privileged  to  throw  &\.qu&s. —Oaklfind  Enquirer, 


Men  in  a  Hurry 

Often  eat  food  insufficiently 
or  not  properly  cooked. 
Ripans  Tabules  cure  dys- 
pepsia and  sour  stomach, 
and  immediately  relieve 
headache. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


The  inub  that  killed  negroes  in  Louisiana,  arid  the 
men  w'iio  murdered  Italians  in  Colorado  alike  tar- 
nished the  American  name.  Whoever  feels  for  either 
class  of  lawbreakers  the  slightest  sympathy,  con- 
tributes to  the  sentiment  that  belies  his  Americanism 
and  his  huinanitv. — Sacranienio  Record-i'ui  vi . 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

MANUFACTURHRS  CF . . . 

'  FINE  FURS  • 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyemg  of  Sealikias  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STEEZT 

Columbian  BIdq.,  Rooms  65.  66,  67  Sin  Francisco 

They  are  having  trouble  in  a  church  up  in  Ukiah 
because  the  minister  was  caught  hui.'i;i"K  o"e  of  the 
ewe  lambs  of  his  flock.  The  absurdity  of  the  row  will 
be  apparent  when  it  is  stated  that  nobody  claims  that 
the  sister  objected.  If  a  little  matter  of  that  kind 
cannot  bj  terminated  without  having  a  whole  church 
tumble  on  the  participants  what  is  tlie  use  of  civiliza- 
tion ? — Fresno  Ref^iillican. 

Order  Your  Carria(;i;s  and  CotiPiiS  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Haldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  ->trert,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  .Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Ser\-ice  a  spt  cialty       Telephone  1950 

The  CHse  of  the  young  Salvation  .\rmy  lass'e  who 
died  from  grief  after  having  married  an  ex-convict  to 
reform  him  and  being  disa])pointed  in  his  promises 
was  divorced  from  him,  has  a  moral.  Don't  marry  a 
man  to  reform  him.  A  good  woman  should  not  link 
his  vices  to  her  virtues. — Alamea'a  're!e:^rain. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cciiiclcry 

IN  S.\N  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectaria"  ;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  i)lan  ;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  penuanent 
aii  l  easy  of  access;  sec  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.  


City  Offlce— 9  City  llall  ,\venu« 


Debs  is  right  in  some  things,  however  wrong  he 
may  be  in  others.  In  liis  lecture  at  Sacramento  he  is 
reported  to  have  said  that  "loafing  around  saloons 
was  the  chief  cause  of  the  degradation  of  labor. 
What  workiiiginen  needed  was  more  education  and 
more  self-control.  Their  leisure  hours  should  be 
spent  at  home,  and  their  earnings  should  be  spent  for 
the  benefit  of  their  families,  instead  of  bciug  wasted 
iu  ^xi^X.-^Sdii  Joic  Herald. 


THE    WAV  K 


CHILDE  HAROLD. 


TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  GERMAN  OK  HEINE. 


[As  Byron's  body  was  being  borne  from  Greece  to  England 
Heine. wrote  the  following  dirge  ] 

Now  black  and  stark,  a  stately  bark, 
Bears  calmly  on  with  canvas  spread; 

In  silence  all,  around  a  pall, 
The  watchers  watch  beside  the  dead. 

A  poet  dies,  and  calm  he  lies, 

His  face  uncovered  to  the  sight; 
His  eyes  of  blue  cerulean  hue. 

Fixed  on  the  far  celestial  light. 

From  out  the  deep,  tones  swell  and  sweep, 
Such  as  the  moaning  mermaids  make; — 

With  ceaseless  surge,  like  solemn  dirge, 
Against  the  bark  the  billows  break. 

— Lucius  Harwood  Foote. 


A  JAPANESE  LOVER. 


BY  SIR  EDWIN  ARNOLD,  K.  C.  I.  E.,  C.  S.  I, 


Now,  glory  and  honor  be  given 

To  the  Lords  of  the  Sea  and  the  Laud! 
From  waste  unto  waste  was  I  driven, 

I  was  driven  from  strait  unto  strand; 
But  at  Kaki-no-hana-no-hashi 

To-night  there  is  ending  of  pain; 
At  the  I'ersimmon  Bridge— mezurashii!* — 

I  shall  see  her  again! 

By  the  pipe-shops  and  buyers  belated 

Fly  fast,  Kurinaya  San!t 
G"  mendo!*  'twere  blame  if  she  waited 

By  so  much  as  one  flirt  of  her  fan: 
I  am  come  to  her  half  the  world  over, 

And  half  the  Kenj!  over  she  came, 
So  we  laugh  at  the  faint-hearted  lover 

Who  is  lover — in  name. 

Hochi!  Hochi!i|  the  Bridge  stands  before  us! 

Set  me  down,  and  take  three  times  thy  pa}'; 
By  the  light  that  O  Ts'ki  San*}  sheds  o'er  us 

I  mark  her  trip  quickly  this  way: 
My  Pearl  of  the  dark  running  River! 

My  Tama!  dear,  tender,  and  true, 
Met  together  once  more! — and  for  ever! 

You  and  I — I  and  you! 

—  Vanity. 

•"Wonderful  to  say."  ^Province. 
The  Jinrikislia  Man.  a"  Here!  here!" 

t"It  were  to  be  in  fault."  ITThe  Moon. 


THE  NEW  WOMAN. 


C.  W.  Doyle. 


Wi'  lungs  o'  brass  and  noisv  bicker. 

She  clacks  her  tongue  noo  quick  and  quicker, 

And  maks  us  a'  grow  sick  and  sicker 

Wi'  furious  rantin; 
The  frightened  airts  turn  blue  and  flicker 

Wi'  her  descantin. 

Oh!  sure  those  lips  have  ne'er  said  "coo  " 
To  bonnie  babe,  nor  preed  its  moo, 
Nor  smiled  upon  the  sweet  to-do 

C  bairnies'  prattle ; 
They're  unco  hard  and  stour  the  noo, 

And  threaten  battle. 

Upon  that  gaunt  and  barren  breast 
No  lispin  child  was  e'er  caressed, 
Its  kindlj'  office  was  suppressed — 

Milk  turned  to  gall! 
Her  womanhood  fled  sair  distressed 

Ayont  recall. 


VIS  MEDICATRIX  NATURiE. 


ALFRED  AUSTIN. 


When  Faith  turns  false  and  Fancy  grows  unkind, 
And  Fortune,  more  from  fickleness  than  spite. 
Takes  the  keen  .savour  out  of  all  delight. 
And  of  sweet  pulp  leaves  only  bitter  rind, 
Then  I  the  gibes  of  envy  leave  behind, 
Fleeing  where,  far  from  human  sound  and  sight. 
Over  brown  furrows  wheels  the  lapwing  white, 
And  whisles  tunely  with  the  winter  wind. 
For  Nature's  frank  indifference  wonndeth  less 
Than  Man's  coined  smiles  and  sinmlated  tears: 
She  is  at  least  the  egotist  she  appears, 
Scorning  to  proffer  or  entice  caress; 
And,  through  the  long  reiterated  years, 
Endures  her  doom  with  uncomplainingness. 

— Pall  Mall  Mamzine. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

C^aliforQia  JocKey  Qub  I^aees 


WINTER  MEETING 

-Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  P.  M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

\\,.  Hayman  &  Co.  (Incorporated),       -        -  Proprietors 


Commencing  Monday  Next     2d  and  Last  Week 

A  Greater  .Sin*ce.ss  than  Ever 


The  Popular  American  Drama 

The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me 

Next  .attraction,  I'KTEK  V.  DAILKY  in  ".A  Country  Sport." 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Mrs.  Ernestine  Krrling, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 


Last  Nights    Kecci^ied  likeji  new  opera    Last  Nights 

H.  HL.  S.  FIITAFOEE 

;  Special  Matinee  Saturday,  .April  6th 

linlonday,  April  Stln 

BOHEMIAN  GIRL 

Next  Opera,  LITTLK  ROHINSON  CRUSOE 

Popular  Prices,  -  -  25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Ilaudsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
AValtkr  Mokosco,        -  -         Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances       HailOS  AcrOSS  thC  SCR 

Monday  Evening:,  April  8th 

Kirst  production  in  San  Francisco  of  the 
grc-at  Knglish  nielodrama 

THE  LIGHTNING'S  FLASH 

Evening  Prices:     2.5  and  iSO  Cts.    I-ainily  Circle  and 
Gallery,  fOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

Lillian  Russell  is  about  to  appear  as  an  authoress  in 
a  book  entitled  "  Woman's  True  Relations  to  Men." 
If  the  airy,  fairy  IJUian  would  change  the  title  to  '  A 
Woman's  Relations  to  Man,"  and  tell  all  she  knows, 
the  book  would  probably  be  shut  out  of  the  mails. — 
prcsno  Expositor, 

Don't  loan  your  umbrella  when  the  San  Francisco 
weather  prophet  predicts  fair  weather  for  Los  An- 
geles. Occasionally  he  is  not  right. — Los  Angeles 
Record. 

The  proceeds  of  the  tax  on  bachelors  in  Illinois 
will  be  devoted  to  the  erection  of  a  home  in  which  to 
care  and  provide,  for  worthy  and  indigent  single 
women  who  have  reached  the  age  of  thirty-eight 
years  and  upward. —  Woodland  Democrat. 


Right 

IN  THE 

HEART  OF 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Qui}'  3  blocks  from  Market  Street 
— 5  blocks  from  the  Ferry — Electric 
cars  on  Kearny  Street  run  direct  to 
S.  P.  Depot ;  time,  lo  minutes — 
all  of  the  principal  stores  in  the 
city  within  a  stone's  throw  of 
the 


GflltlFORfllA  JlOTEIt— 


R.  H.  WARFIELJJ 
—  Proprietor  


por  those  who  aoorei^iiite  Comfort  and  At>en'lon 

()ccidei]tal  H^tel 

SAN  FKANCTSCO 

A  QUIKT   HOME  CENTR.\LI,Y  LOCATED 

WM.   B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


Opposire  Union  Square 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  Savoy 

Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

 Mrs.  a.  hesthal,  prop. 


SAUSALITO 


MODERN  HOUSE 


OF  NiNF.  Rooms  and  Bath 
Loc.M'joN  Unsurpassed 


FOR  RENT  OR  FOR  SALE 


Address:   X,  care  "The  Wave" 


Slate  Barial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampjiess,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperish.Tble  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  auj'  other  stone,    .'\pply  to 

R.   F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       •       •       Los  Gales,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &  SONS, 
17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 


.OF  THE. 


Palace  Hotel 


New  Departure 
Characterized 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 

BY    Prompt  Service  Moderate  Charges 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  14. 

THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY.  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JODRNAL 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-ofEce  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  Aprii.  6,  1895. 


THE  BLE.SSED  DEBS. 

Mr.  Debs  has  come  and  gone.  He  held 
public  meetings  throughout  the  State,  which, 
the  reports  say,  were  largely  attended  by 
workingmen  who  received  with  hearty  enthu- 
siasm the  speaker  and  the  sentiments  to 
which  he  gave  voice.  The  mayor  of  one  of 
the  most  cultivated  of  western  communities 
presided,  with  great  distinction,  over  the 
meeting  held  in  Oakland.  In  San  Francisco 
he  was  dined  with  great  eclat  by  our  worthy 
chief  magistrate,  who  stands  before  the  world 
as  the  honored  representative  of  "  civic  awak- 
ening" and  "municipal  reform." 

The  strike  is  over.  Debs  has  gone,  and 
while  there  is  no  excitement  to  stir  up  wrath 
on  either  side,  or  develop  passionate  criticism 
of  his  course,  it  may  be  profitable  to  review 
his  works  and  estimate  them  at  their  true 
value. 

Perhaps  there  is  something  that  goes  with 
labor,  something  that  governs  the  impulses  of 
the  men  who  toil  for  a  living  under  hard- 
ships mayhap,  and  privation  as  well,  which 
lead  them  to  look  up  to,  and  follow  the 
leadership  of  such  a  man  as  Debs.  He 
comes  to  them  as  a  friend,  apparently  as 
eager  for  their  welfare  as  they  are  them- 
selves. And  they  have  few  enough  friends, 
God  knows,  to  direct  or  to  advise  with  them. 
Familiar  with  the  grievances,  the  customs, 
and  the  practices  that  chafe  the  most  against 
contentment  in  the  man  of  toil,  he  quickly 
turns  with  ready  speech  this  knowledge  to 
good  use,  often  amusing  them  with  distorted 
pictures  of  their  own  condition.  His  auditors 
are  not  men  learned  in  the  art  of  dissecting 
speech  or  winnowing  the  chaff  from  amongst 
the  grain.  They  know  the  speaker  under- 
stands their  grievances.  He  tells  them  in 
language  more  choice,  but,  perhaps,  with 
fervor  less  honest  than  their  own,  that  which 
they  all  feel;  that  which  they  have  discussed 
among  themselves  at  the  noon  hour,  over 
their  homely  but  substantial  meal,  while  all 
the  shop  was  still,  and  the  throbbing  engine 
silent  and  motionless.  It  does  not  matter 
much  to  the  Debses  whether  the  grievances 
be  right  or  wrong;  his  arguments — fallacies 
or  living  truths.  He  would  not  sacrifice  his 
claim  to  leadership  by  pointing  out  to  his 
hearers  wherein  they  erred;  wherein  their 
employer  was  right,  they  wrong.  Not  he. 
He  has  a  different  mission.  He  lives,  and 
feeds,  and  thrives  upon  the  discontent  of 
labor.  The  blood  flowing  from  its  wounds  is 
his  nourishment.  It  is  all  he  has  to  sus- 
tain his  strength  and  power;  to  live  himself 
he  must  keep  his  solitary  patient  sick. 
Harking  back  to  the  time  when  the  late 
strike  was  on;  following  it  from  its  small 
beginning  to  its  ignominious  ending,  so 
fraught  with  terrible  consequences  to  both 
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man  and  to  property,  it  is  hard  to  see  just 
what  labor  can  find  to  commend  in  Debs. 
Not  his  judgment,  certainly.  His  whole 
action  throughout  that  national  calamity 
smacked  more  of  the  man,  thirsting  for  power, 
eager  for  self-advancement,  ambitious  to  rule 
at  whatever  cost.  Nothing  but  self  glori- 
fication, nothing  but  personal  ambition, 
could  have  led  an  individual  .so  shrewd,  so 
far-.seeing  as  he,  into  precipitating  labor  into 
such  a  wide-spread  conflict  for  such  a  strictly 
local  cause.  It  was  a  deliberate  sacrifice  of 
labor  to  gratify  a  vain  desire  for  show  of 
power.  At  his  command  thousands  of  men 
earning  an  honest  livelihood,  with  half  a  con- 
tinent dividing  them  from  the  seat  of  dis- 
turbance, laid  aside  their  tools,  and  left  their 
employment  without  a  single  grievance 
of  their  own.  We  need  not  quibble  over 
the  little  niceities  of  trade  unionism,  which 
fixes  the  general  strike  upon  the  employer. 
The  fact  remains  that  the  strike  grew  out  of 
the  original  order  of  Mr.  Debs  not  to  handle 
Pullman  cars.  Transportation  all  over  the 
country  was  suspended.  In  California,  the 
men  were  called  upon  to  "stand  pat,  "  and 
those  who  did  "  stand  pat  "  thereby  forfeiting 
their  positions — were  being  paid  the  highest 
wages  paid  on  earth  to  men  in  a  similar  em- 
ployment. We  have  used  this  statement 
before  now,  and  wish  to  repeat  it  with  all  the 
emphasis  at  our  command;  that  the  Cali- 
fornia railroad  companies  pay  to  their  men 
the  highest  wages  paid  in  the  world  to  men  in 
similar  employment.  What  grievance  did 
these  people  then  have?  What  possible, 
earthly  benefit  could  their  refusal  to  work 
accomplish  for  the  poor  unfortunate  devil 
at  the  town  of  Pullman  ?  Many  of  the  men  in 
California  who  quit  their  employment  at  the 
command  of  this  King  of  L,abor,  sacrificed 
their  homes,  suffered  privation,  and  dragged 
their  innocent  and  inoffending  families  into  the 
maelstorm  of  wretchedness  which  followed 
upon  the  heels  of  their  heedless  and  ill-advised 
conduct.  Can  Mr.  Debs  return  one  of  them  to 
his  former  position  ?  Can  he  give  them  any- 
thing in  its  stead?  Can  he  bring  back  the 
prosperity  which  was  theirs  before  his  fatal 
orders  came  ?  Can  he  reimburse  them  to  the 
slightest  extent  for  a  single  loss  which  they 
may  have  suffered  ?  Did  he  accomplish  any- 
thing for  labor  ?  Did  he  peg  up  the  dignity 
of  the  workingman  one  notch  in  the  scale  ?  In 
Heaven's  name  what  did  he  do  ?  He  made 
blind,  worshipful,  credulous  labor  look  upon 
him  as  a  leader.  He  dragged  the  name  of 
Debs  out  of  local  obscurity  into  national 
prominence  with  the  bleeding  hands  of  toil. 
He  found  contented  labor  and  hurled  it  into 
a  hopeless  struggle  that,  while  it  was  being 
butchered,  he  might  shriek  in  its  defense. 
Can  any  one  direct  us  to  a  human 
being  engaged  in  that  unfortunate  strike 
who  has  profited  through  it  ?  There  is 
but  one  man.  It  is  Debs  himself.  Out  of  the 
thousands  of  his  poor,  foolish  followers,  Debs 
alone  has  been  made  the  richer.  Richer  that 
he  rnay  deliver  lectures  at  so  much  per  head; 
richer  in  the^  spoils  of  ambition;  richer  in 
power;  richer  in  influence;  while  labor  is 
poorer  in  all  of  these.  He  now  cunningly 
shifts  the  burden  of  his  follV,  which  rises  to 
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the  dignity  of  a  crime,  upon  other  shoulders. 
He  tells  the  toiler  of  the  new  plans  he  now 
has  in  view  for  the  advancement  of  their 
cause  and  the  perfection  of  their  hopes;  but 
let  any  man  analyse  these  plans,  strip  the  veil 
of  hypocrisy  from  his  glowing  promises,  and 
he  will  find  underneath  them  all  the  further 
advancement  of  Eugene  V.  Debs  at  the  ex- 
pense of  labor.  This  is  all  there  is  to  say. 
This  is  the  cold  truth.  Struggle  as  hard  as  it 
may  to  get  away  from  the  facts,  labor  it.self 
must  come  to  this  conclusion.  Perhaps  labor 
will  never  reason  this  out.  Perhaps  it  will 
never  come  home  to  it  until  after  Debs  has 
played  every  card  in  his  hand,  and  worked  out 
all  the  mischief  in  his  power.  But  come  it 
will,  some  day,  with  a  force  that  will  be  irre- 
sistible, and  the  power  of  Debs  will  topple, 
and  another  and,  we  hope,  more  sincere  leader 
take  the  throne  of  labor. 


INTEMPERANCE  VS.  PROHIBITION. 

A  late  number  of  the  Sacramento  Record- 
Union  reviews  at  some  length,  the  legislative 
record  on  the  liquor  question;  applauds  our 
law-makers  for  inflicting  punishment  upon 
that  interest,  and  is  inclined  to  be  sarcastic 
at  the  expense  of  the  political  management  of 
the  liquor  dealers.  In  closing,  the  editor 
says:  "  To  sum  up;  if  there  is,  in  the  history 
of  legislation  anywhere,  any  record  at  all 
comparable  with  this,  we  have  never  heard  of 
it  and  are  unable  to  find  it  in  the  libraries." 
All  this  may  be  very  amusing  and  very  com- 
forting to  the  misguided  friends  of  Prohibi- 
tion who  consider  every  infliction  on  the 
liquor  dealers  a  cure  for  drunkenness;  but  it 
does  not  solve  the  question.  The  liquor  prob- 
lem remains  a  problem  still.  It  must  be  met 
and  solved  in  some  way,  and  no  State  has 
more  at  stake,  no  community  and  no  people 
are  more  deeply  involved  in  a  proper  and  fair 
solution  ot  this  very  perplexing  question  than 
we  of  California.  We  cannot  applaud  miser- 
able juggling  and  trifling  which  the  Record- 
U7iion  approves. 

It  would  be  folly  to  deny  the  evils  of  in- 
temperance or  attempt  to  palliate  the  wrongs 
for  which  the  inordinate  appetite  liquor  is  re- 
sponsible. But  it  is  just  as  stupid,  just  as 
irrational,  to,  at  this  day,  maintain  that  that 
exploded  piece  of  sentimental  frumpery  called 
Prohibition  will  cure  or  even  alleviate  its  evils. 
History  has  demonstrated  that  prohibition  is 
not  the  remedy  for  intemperance;  that  it  does 
not  even  abate  it;  but,  on  the  contrary,  in- 
creases drunkenness  and  leads  to  crime.  The 
Sacramento  paper  declares  that  the  California 
liquor  dealers  make  the  mistake  of  "  holding 
their  business  to  be  exceptional,  one  to  be 
specially  privileged  and  entitled  to  more  con- 
sideration than  any  other."  Ofcour.se,  this  is 
a  plain,  palpable  distortion  of  the  truth.  It  is 
notorious  that  all  they  .sought  was  a  statutory 
safeguard  again.st  the  assaults  of  fanatical 
local  legislation.  It  asked  for  protection  from 
the  destructive  policy  of  a  class  of  people  who 
have  refused  to  learn  by  experience  that 
their  theories  are  not  only  worse  than 
useless,  but  are  distinctly  harmful.  If  the 
Prohibitioni.sts  did  not  show  such  an  utter 
disregard  for  the  undisputed  testimony  which 


4 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


demonstrates  the  fallacy  of  their  contentions, 
one  might  have  more  patience  with  them, 
and  the  liquor  problem  might  be  removed 
from  our  politics  to  the  everlasting  benefit  of 
the  Commonwealth.  But  as  was  well  said  by 
that  eminent  writer  Goldwin  Smith,  "They  tell 
you  that  with  them  it  is  a  matter,  not  of  ex- 
pediency, but  of  principle;  that  their  cause  is 
the  cause  of  Heaven;  yours,  if  you  are  an  op- 
ponent, that  of  the  darker  power;  and  they 
intimate  with  more  or  less  of  gentleness  and 
courtesy — what,  if  you  persist  in  getting  in 
Heaven's  way,  will  be  your  doom."  To  tell  a 
Prohibitionist  that  the  Scott  Act  in 
Canada  had  proved  a  deplorable  failure 
and  had  been  disastrous  to  the  morals 
and  welfare  of  the  community  would 
convince  him  of  nothing.  Yet  such  is  the 
truth.  The  Scott  act  was  a  good  deal  like  our 
own  State  laws;  it  gave  the  counties  and  cities 
the  right  of  local  self-government,  i.  e.  Prohi- 
bition. Its  effect  was  to  substitute  an  unli- 
censed, unregulated  trade,  for  one  that  had 
hitherto  been  licensed  and  regulated.  It  did 
not  decrease  the  demand,  simply  changed 
the  ways  of  supply  to  an  illicit  trade.  Tell  a 
Prohibitionist  that  down  in  Maine,  where  his 
pet  theory  has  been  in  force  for  forty  years — 
and  where  its  strongest  adherent  is  the  illicit 
dealer  who  pays  no  license — that  Bangor  prac- 
tically enjoys  free  liquor,  and  that  Bath  and 
Lewiston  and  Augusta  and  Portland  are  simi- 
larly situated,  and  he  will  not  "bat  an  eye," 
but  will  thank  Heaven  that  they  have  a  Pro- 
hibition law  in  Maine.  Though  Archdeacon 
Farrar  was  informed  that  the  whiskey  trade 
had  been  completely  driven  out  of  Maine,  "  it 
appears  that  upwards  of  looo  people  in  the 
State  paid  United  Ssates  retail  liquor  tax." 
Even  the  prison  officials  in  that  State  recog- 
nize the  true  conditions  there  existing,  and 
the  Prison  Report  for  the  year  1884  declares 
that  "  intoxication  is  on  the  increase."  The 
number  of  committals  for  drunkenness  for  one 
jear  in  Portland,  with  a  population  of  34,000, 
was  2318.  Experience  with  the  Prohibition 
experiment  in  Vermont  is  very  similar.  Mass- 
achusetts tried  the  Prohibition  cure,  but  found 
it  ineffective  for  good,  and  promptly  con- 
demned it  as  a  means  of  preventing  intemper- 
ance. 

It  is  deliverance  from  such  intermeddling 
that  the  liquor-dealer  seeks;  deliverance  from 
the  intemperance  of  Prohibition;  and  yet  the 
Record- Union  declares  that  they  sought  ex- 
emptions and  special  privileges. 

Some  very  good  people  abhor  the  use  of 
meat  as  a  food.  Indeed,  it  is  within  the  realm 
of  imagination  that  a  community  of  non-meat- 
eaters  might  settle  in  one  of  our  smaller 
counties,  obtain  control  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, and  place  prohibitory  restrictions  upon 
the  sale  of  meat  or  the  conduct  of  butchering 
establishments.  Would  our  Sacramento  con- 
temporary declare  the  butchers  who  sought 
relief  from  such  stupid  legislation  to  be  asking 
for  "special  exemptions  and  privileges."  There 
is  abundant  authority  for  the  passage  of  a  law 
prohibiting  the  sale  of  meats  on  strictly  moral 
grounds,  which  might  bring  such  legislation 


within  the  protection  of  that  very  elastic  and 
very  uncertain  thing  known  as  the  "  police 
power."  As  an  example  of  the  evil  effects  of 
the  consumption  of  meat  as  a  food  we  refer  the 
reader  to  a  very  remarkable  article  written  by 
Sir  Henry  Thompson  and  published  in  1895, 
wherein  he  declares  that  not  only  the  bodily 
but  the  moral  evil  arising  from  the  intemper- 
ance in  eating  meat  is  as  great  as  that  arising 
from  intemperance  in  drink.  There  is  litera- 
ture enough  upon  this  subject  to  overwhelm 
the  butcher,  and  fill  him  with  confusion  that 
he  has  so  long  innocently  engaged  in  such  an 
infamous  calling. 

Good  government  demands  that  the  liquor 
problem  be  fairly  discussed  and  settled.  It 
is  a  matter  of  vital  importance  to  every  county 
in  the  State;  indeed,  so  widely  does  its  rami- 
fications extend,  so  woven  in  with  our  revenues 
and  our  industries  is  this  trade,  that  citizens 
who  imagine  it  is  a  question  of  no  interest  to 
themselves,  will  discover,  unless  the  .subject 
receive  sane  treatment,  that  their  incomes, 
their  comfort,  and  their  property  have  been  in- 
juriously affected  by  their  own  neglect.  To 
close  out  the  doggeries  and  pitfalls,  and 
settle  upon  some  general  and  uniform  legis- 
lation should  be  the  aim  of  every  citizen  in- 
terested in  good  government. 


POPULISTIC  THEORIES  IN  OAKLAND. 


John  L-  Davie,  the  newly  elected  Populist 
Mayor  of  Oakland,  is  a  gem  in  his  way.  In 
his  inaugural  message  to  the  City  Council, 
speaking  of  the  local  ferry  line,  he  declares: 
"  I  am  clearly  of  the  opinion  that  the  com- 
pany has  no  legal  authority  to  charge  fare 
within  the  city  limits.  *****  jt  js 
certain  that  the  council  has  the  right  to  fix 
the  fare  down  to  a  figure  that  enables  the  road 
to  earn  only  operating  expenses  and  but  ten 
per  cent  on  the  cost  of  construction."  It 
taxes  our  imagination  to  comprehend  just 
how  Mr.  Davie  will  ever  be  able,  by  muni- 
cipal ordinance,  to  establish  any  rate  of  fare, 
high  or  low,  for  the  performance  of  a  service 
the  receiving  of  compensation  for  which  is 
prohibited  by  a  State  Statute.  The  prime 
excuse  for  the  existence  of  a  Populist  party, 
and  the  only  sentiment  which  has  kept  it 
alive,  is  the  cherished  hope,  based  on  its 
solemn  promise,  that  it  would  by  some 
means  or  other  deliver  us  from  all  our 
political,  governmental,  and  financial  woes. 
If  Davie  can  abrogate  a  state  statute  by 
municipal  enactment,  or  legalize  a  wrong  by 
minimizing  its  profits,  then  may  we  all  fall 
down  and  worship  the  power  of  Populism. 
The  truth  about  the  matter  is,  the  Railroad 
Company,  over  in  Oakland,  is  not  selling 
tickets  from  one  point  to  another,  within  the 
corporate  limits  of  the  city.  It  is  furnishing 
tickets,  however,  to  other  points,  which  the 
Oakland  citizen  is  using  to  evade  the  law. 
Its  line  of  railroad  is  paralleled  by  horse  car 
lines,  and  it  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that  only 
those  who  are  compelled  by  convenience  to  do 
so,  patronize  the  steam  road  for  local  purposes. 


The  fault  is  with  the  citizen  rather  than  the 
company.  Let  us  suggest  that  the  Mayor 
prosecute  the  citizen  who  violates  the  spirit  of 
the  law. 

SECRETARY  GRESHAM. 

Rumor  comes  that  Secretary  of  State 
Gresham  is  tired  of  his  office,  and  is  about  to 
retire  from  the  cabinet.  If  ever  a  Nation  was 
tired  of  an  officer,  America  is  weary  with 
Gresham.  Although  during  his  term  of  office 
abundant  opportunity  has  arisen  for  the  dis- 
play of  a  high  order  of  ability  and  diplomatic 
tact,  he  has  failed  with  distinction,  in  every 
particular,  to  rise  to  the  occasion.  Eaten  up 
with  an  overwhelming  ambition  to  be  chief- 
executive  of  the  land,  and  disappointed  in  this 
ambition  at  the  hands  of  a  party  which  had 
loaded  him  down  with  honors  far  beyond  his 
small  abilities,  he  turned  traitor  at  the  last 
hour  and  went  over  to  the  enemy.  He  en- 
joyed, for  some  inexplicable  reason  or  other 
which  is  not  discoverable  in  any  of  his  judicial 
acts,  a  reputation  among  laymen  as  a  great 
jurist.  President  Grant,  who  was  ever  a 
victim  to  misplaced  confidences,  was  very 
fond  of  the  ludianan  and  appointed  him 
United  States  District  Judge  in  1869.  He 
resigned  in  1882  to  accept  the  place  of  Post 
Master  General  in  President  Arthur's  cabinet; 
was  transferred  to  the  treasury  portfolio  after 
the  death  of  Secretary  Folger,  and  in  October, 
1884,  was  reappointed  United  States  Judge  for 
the  seventh  judicial  circuit.  After  receiving  all 
these  distinguished  favors  at  the  hands  of  a 
generous  party,  he  became  a  demonstrative 
sore-head  as  soon  as  he  discovered  that  its 
estimate  of  his  abilities  did  not  keep  pace  with 
his  own  self-consuming,  over-shadowing  self- 
conceit.  He  hungered  for  presidential  honors 
which  neither  his  abilities  nor  his  political 
service  or  popularity  warranted  or  justified. 
Meeting  with  defeat  in  this  ambition  he  con- 
spired against  his  party  and  sought  and  con- 
tributed to  its  undoing.  The  citizen  who  will 
sink  his  political  preference  for  his  country's 
good  is  the  highest  type  of  American  man- 
hood. Upon  the  voters  who  study  the 
governing  principles  of  party,  and  adhere  to 
that  which  will  best  subserve  the  country's 
welfare,  and  who  will  desert  the  party  of  their 
choice  the  moment  it  breaks  faith  with  the 
people  or  consummates  unholy  alliances 
against  the  prosperity  and  well  being  of  the 
Nation,  depends  largely  the  welfare  of  these 
United  States.  The  larger  and  more  powerful 
that  element  grows  in  National  politics,  the 
more  certain  will  the  political  manipulators 
learn  to  yield  consideration  to  the  demands  of 
the  common  people,  and  shape  their  course  to 
meet  the  approbation  of  the  "floating  vote." 
When  a  citizen  changes  his  politics,  as  did 
Mr.  Gresham,  through  pure  personal  spite, 
wounded  vanity,  and  selfish  pride,  he  is  en- 
titled to  the  just  contempt  of  every  American 
citizen  regardless  of  race,  color,  or  politics. 
Mr.  Gresham  has  probably  received  his  full 
quota  of  this  public  despital,  but  it  has  been 
honestly  earned.  He  represents  a  type  of 
American  politician  which,  if  one  but  looks 
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over  the  field,  he  will  find  quite  common.  It 
is  the  tjpe  which  is  continually  obtaining 
appointive  political  office  at  the  hands  of  party 
leaders  but  is  never  able  to  secure  elective 
preferment.  The  people  seemed  to  have  but 
little  confidence  in  Gresham.  He  was  de- 
feated at  the  polls  for  Congress,  and  was 
rejected  for  the  United  States  Senate.  His 
aspirations  for  presidential  and  even  vice- 
presidential  honors  have  been  uniformly- 
quashed  by  the  National  conventions,  and  yet 
he  seemed  never  to  be  without  an  office  of 
some  honor.  Mr.  Gresham  has  accomplished 
one  thing  for  Republican  politics,  he  has 
taken  himself  out  of  it,  and  so  removed  from 
its  deliberations  a  marplot  and  dissatisfied 
man,  who  was  continually  making  fresh  de- 
mands for  further  recognition.  If  he  accepted 
his  present  office  under  Cleveland  with  a  view 
to  impressing  his  high  and  unrecognized 
abilities  upon  the  Nation,  and  enforcing  a 
recognition  which  would  carry  him  into  the 
presidential  chair,  he  has  failed  most  igno- 
miniously.  He  has  simply  proven,  at  the  ex- 
pense of  the  Democrats,  that  his  party  was 
eminently  wise  in  rejecting  him  as  their  leader, 
and  has  demonstrated  that  Gresham's  estimate 
of  his  own  abilities  was,  to  say  the  least,  a 
prejudiced  judgment.  It  would  be  completely 
in  harmony  with  the  character  of  this  judicial 
political  trickster  to  resign,  under  some 
arrangement  with  Cleveland,  whereby  he  is 
guarranteed  another  judicial  appointment. 
This  will  insure  him  a  means  of  existence 
until  some  other  chance  wave  comes  along  to 
carry  him  into  some  better  place.  Glass  is 
not  more  transparent  than  Gresham. 


A  NEW  NATIONAL  PARTY. 


Doubtless  every  thinking  American  has  felt 
the  oppression  which  comes  of  a  consciousness 
that  there  is  something  wrong  somewhere 
in  our  Government.  There  is  a  disturbing 
spirit  of  unrest  abroad  in  the  land,  and  a  defi- 
nitely expressed  dissatisfaction  with  things  as 
they  exist.  This  feeling  is  increasing  and 
expanding^day  by  day,  and  evidences  of  it  are 
to  be  seen  on  every  side.  Like  imprisoned 
steam,  as  it  grows  and  inci eases,  it  must  find 
.some  vent — perhaps  by  some  easy,  natural, 
harmless  escape,  or  it  may,  as  some  are  appre- 
hensive lest  it  will,  burst  out  in  a  violent  ex- 
plosion which  will  destroy  the  curbing  force 
that  now  holds  it  in  control — the  laws  of 
society. 

The  Populist  party  is  one  of  the  results  of 
this  spirit;  and  now  comes  another  movement 
known  as  the  "American  Bimetallic  Party," 
which  proposes  to  present  the  money  question 
to  the  Nation  as  the  paramount  issue  of  the 
day.  It  is  the  desire  of  the  promoters  of  this 
movement  to  accomplish  a  fusion  between 
wavering  Democrats,  Republicans,  and  Popu- 
lists against  "gold-bugs,  moneylenders,  monop- 
olies, trusts,  and  the  menace  of  an  American 
plutocracy,"  and  its  hope  is  to  gather  under 
its  banners  every  dissatisfied  voter  in  the 
country.  The  movement  cannot  be  ridiculed 
out  of  existence,  but  seriously  calls  for  some 
clever  management  to  minimize  its  influence 


in  the  next  National  campaign.  Local  elec- 
tions in  California  have  clearly  demonstrated 
that  this  State  is  ripe  for  some  sort  of  a  rebel- 
lion against  the  old  parties. 

Speaking  of  this  new  organization  and  con- 
fessing that  its  great  strength  must  come  from 
the  South  and  the  West,  the  New  York  Wor/d 
says: — 

It  is  a  noteworthy  fact  that  were  the  new  party  to 
carry  every  State  south  of  Mason  and  Dixon's  line, 
and  every  one  west  of  tlie  Missouri  River,  that  is  to 
say,  if  it  should  Siveep  both  the  West  and  the  South, 
it  would  still  fall  short  of  an  electoral  majority.  The 
whole  South,  excluding  Delaware,  Maryland,  and 
West  Virginia,  has  but  125  electoral  votes,  and  the 
whole  West  but  61  votes.  The  votes  of  each  State  of 
the  South  in  the  Electoral  College  are  as  follows: 

Virginia,  12;  North  Carolina,  11;  South  Carolina,  9;  Kentucky, 
13;  Georgia,  13;  Tennessee,  12;  Florida,  4;  Alabama,  11;  Missis- 
sippi, 9;  Louisiana,  8;  Arkansas,  8;  Texas,  15.   Total— 125. 

The  votes  of  the  Western  States  are: 

North  Dakota,  3;  South  Dakota,  4;  Nebraska,  8;  Kansas,  10, 
Colorado,  4;  Wyoming,  3;  Montana,  3;  Idaho,  3;  Utah,  3; 
Nevada,  3;  California,  9;  Washington,  4;  Oregon,  4.    Total— 61. 

Utah  having  been  admitted  as  a  State  by  the  last 
Congress,  it  will  have  three  votes  in  the  next  Elect- 
oral College,  giving  that  body  447  members.  The 
number  necessary  to  elect  will  thus  be  224.  If  to  the 
total  of  186  votes  for  the  West  and  South  combined 
the  votes  of  Missouri,  17,  and  Wisconsin,  12 — both 
claimed  by  some  of  the  most  enthusiastic  silverites — 
are  added,  the  total  would  be  215,  and  would  still  fall 
short  of  the  required  number. 

Though  the  sum  total  of  these  figures  falls 
short  of  the  required  number,  it  is  rather 
alarming  to  consider  what  effect  such  body,  in 
the  electoral  college,  would  have  upon  the 
election  of  a  president.- 

There  is  still  another  view  to  take  of 
this  movement,  however.  It  is  very  easy 
to  perceive  that  such  a  party  might  secure 
the  sly  support  and  encouragement  cf  the 
Republican  managers;  for  it  will  serve  to 
make  sad  inroads  into  the  Democratic  pariy  in 
the  South.  Besides  if  it  maintains  its  indi- 
viduality and  does  not  combine  with  the 
Populists,  it  will  also  serve  to  divide  the 
strength,  and  render  the  party  of  Peffer  less 
formidable  as  a  State  and  National  political 
factor.  The  whole  movement  has  all  the  ele- 
ments of  a  very  clever  politicah  dodge  though 
we  may  do  its  promoters  a  serious  injustice  in 
so  saying.  It  leads  up  so  nicely  toward  a 
Republican  victory,  however,  that  we  fear  it 
will  always  be  a  thing  of  suspicion.  Such  a 
movement  maintained  as  an  individual  party 
with  a  platform  in  which  every  plank  rings  for 
silver  would  do  more  to  defeat  silver  legisla- 
tion than  can  its  enemies  by  a  direct  attack  in 
the  open.  The  country  unquestionably  is 
drifting  toward  bi-metallism.  Whether  the 
theory  be  wrong  or  right  we  are  drifting 
thitherward,  and  one  cannot  well  imagine  any 
more  clever  method  of  defeating  the  popular 
will  than  by  dividing  the  silver  strength  into 
small  platoons  under  several  party  banners. 
It  well  becomes  the  Democratic  leaders  to  have 
an  eye  to  this  new  movement  lest  misfortune 
and  ruin  overtake  it. 


EUROPEAN  INVENTIONS. 


In  the  matter  of  invention  the  European  in- 
vestigator is  beating  some  neglected  fields,  and 
uncovering,  in  their  quest  of  di.scovery,  some  of 


nature's  well-guarded  secrets,  and  reducing 
them  to  mechanical  control.  A  recent  inven- 
tion, which  may  benefit  San  Francisco  partic- 
ularly, is  a  petroleum  heating  apparatus  for 
the  generation  of  steam,  which  promises,  to 
local  manufacturers,  a  solution  of  our  fuel 
problem.  The  recent  discoveries  of  petroleum 
in  Southern  California  (not  to  speak  of  the 
indications  of  its  abundant  existence  in  many 
localities  in  San  Mateo  County  and  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Byron  Springs  in  Contra 
Costa  County)  may,  by  means  of  this  new 
device,  reduce  the  cost  of  steam  power  to  a 
minimum.  The  apparatus,  the  invention  of 
Johannes  Leeman,  of  Switzerland,  is  of  the 
simplest  character,  is  inexpensive,  and  con- 
tained in  a  small  compass.  Briefly  stated,  it 
consists  of  a  device  for  heating  with  air  and 
oil  combined.  By  means  of  an  air  pump, 
compressed  air  is  forced  into  and  mixed  with 
oil  which,  passing  through  tubes  to  burners 
(which  have  been  previously  heated),  becomes 
gasified  and  burns  fiercely  with  a  blue  flame. 
The  inventor  claims  to  have  discovered  a  pro- 
cess for  using  oil  safely,  economically,  and 
simply;  a  claim  which  seems  to  be  supported 
by  its  practical  use.  The  apparatus  has  been 
subjected  to  a  thorough  test  in  England,  with 
highly  satisfactory  results.  Patents  for  the 
device  have  been  issued  in  England,  France, 
Belgium,  Germany,  and  Austria,  and  applica- 
tion is  now  pending  in  the  United  States. 
This  may  be  a  subject  worthy  of  investigation 
by  the  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the  Manu- 
facturers' Association,  whose  attention  we 
invite  to  the  subject. 

Another  discovery  which  threatens  to  revo- 
lutionize a  very  important  industry,  and  one, 
too,  which  may  beneficially  affect  California, 
is  the  discovery  by  Dr.  Lehner,  of  Zurich,  of 
a  process  for  the  manufacture  of  artificial  silk. 
A  mechanical  silkworm,  if  you  please.  The 
inventor,  who  is  a  man  of  high  scientific 
learning  and  ability,  has  made  a  careful  study 
and  thorough  analysis  of  the  natural  methods 
of  silk  production  by  the  silkworm,  the  result 
of  which  is  the  discovery  now  made  public. 
By  simple  chemical  and  mechanical  means  he 
has  closely  and  successfully  reproduced  the 
natural  process.  Jute  waste,  wood  pulp,  and 
other  vegetable  fibres,  are  chemically  digested, 
and  the  liquid  product  is  spun  by  a  mechan- 
ical silkworm  to  a  thread  of  even  diameter  and 
of  unlimited  length.  The  machinery  used  is 
simple  and  inexpensive,  and  requires  but  little 
power.  Unlike  most  vegetable  fibres,  the  silk 
may  be  dyed  in  all  colors;  and  the  shades 
obtained  excel  in  brilliancy  and  delicacy  those 
of  the  finest  quality  of  natural  silk.  Dr.  Leh- 
ner  declares  it  to  be  his  intention  to  manufac- 
ture this  artificial  silk  in  America,  provided 
the  alcohol  used  for  its  manufacture  be  free  of 
tax.  The  intention  was  first  to  manufacture 
the  raw  material  in  England,  but,  as  the  pro- 
cess consumes  large  quantities  of  alcohol,  the 
company  decided  to  establish  the  factory  in  a 
country  where  spirits  used  for  manufacturing 
purposes  are  untaxed.  California  may  reap 
some  advantage  from  this  discovery;.  America 
certainly  will  do  so. 
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SPLASHES 


THE  COACH  has  come.  Talbot  Clifton 
inaugurated  the  road  service  to  Burlingame 
Thursday  morning  under  the  most  brilliant 
circumstances  imaginable.  A  large  and 
decidedly  gay  company  of  the  jeunesse  dore 
went  South  with  him  to  witness  the  great  polo 
match.  That  they  had  a  charming  drive  on 
an  unique  day  should  go  for  the  saying. 
Unquestionably  the  spectacular  attainment  was 
inimitable,  though  with  Dan  McCarthy  I  am 
inclined  to  think  Clifton  can  find  rather  a  fitter 
looking  team.  Considering  that  Dan  gathered 
them  in  within  the  brief  space  ot  fifteen 
minutes,  for  the  irrepressible  Englishman  was 
in  a  tremendous  hurry  to  harness  up  the 
Meteor,  he  did  well,  but  there  is  no 
comparison  between  these  steeds  and  the 
fine  specimens  of  breed  and  color  one  saw 
at  the  Horse  Show.  But  then,  there  must  be 
commencements.  Of  course,  every  one  knows 
Clifton  is  far  above  the  vulgar  necessities  of 
immediate  income,  and  it  is  not  to  be  sup- 
posed he  is  instituting  this  enterprise  with  the 
idea  of  making  money,  yet  it  is  highly  probable 
he  will  find  the  enterprise  lucrative,  for  it 
should  prove  the  popular  way  of  traveling 
San  Mateowards.  Still,  I  cannot  agree  with 
the  prognosis  of  the  Chronicle  that  he  will 
prove  a  dangerous  rival  of  the  Southern 
Pacific. 

*    *  * 

The  exigencies  of  publication  preclude  my 
entering  into  details  over  the  Polo  Tourna- 
ment. As  I  go  to  press  Burlingame  and 
Walla  Walla  meet  in  equine  combat,  but  the 
consequences  of  the  contest  belong  not  to  me 
but  to  the  dailies.  Still,  the  Tournament 
will  have  a  foreground  by  next  week,  which, 
to  the  broad  mind,  may  serve  to  discount  the 
advantages  of  immediate  record.  To  that  sec- 
tion of  the  public  which  betook  itself  Burling- 
amewards  Thursday  I  think  the  game  was  in 
the  nature  of  a  revelation.  There  was  no  sugges- 
tion of  dudishness  about  the  manner  of  play- 
ing or  the  skill  evinced,  nor  was  there  aught 
amateurish  about  the  riding.  The  players 
become  their  ponies  admirably,  and  it  must  be 
added  the  army  men  were  as  serious  as  though 
the  field  was  of  battle  rather  than  of  sport. 
Lieutenant  Cassatt's  team  is  composed  of  West 
Pointers,  thoroughly  imbued  with  the  im- 
portance of  being  in  earnest  and  determined  on 
victory,  though  by  no  means  confident.  Some 
of  them  were  drafted  from  the  front  to  proceed 
to  Burlingame,  and  in  consequence  are  given 
the  charm  of  a  contrast  more  radical  than  the 
ordinary  citizen  is  ever  afforded.  From 
Indian  fighting  to  Burlingame  is  a  far  cry,  but 
that  is  the  experience  they  have  had.  The 
fact  shows,  however,  polo  has  obtained 
Government  recognition  at  least. 


The  solicitude  of  the  lieutenants  for  their 
features  was  evinced  by  their  providing  them- 
selves with  an  amplitude  of  nose  masks  and 
knee  pads.  As  these  forms  of  protection  are 
not  specially  in  vogue  at  Burlingame,  how- 
ever, they  were  not  displayed.  The  River- 
side team  is  decidedly  jaunty  and  confident, 
and  is  composed  of  men  who  quite  evidently 
know  their  game.  Their  easy,  unconcerned 
style,  so  different  from  that  of  the  army  boys, 
suggests  rather  the  type  of  the  Gaiety  troupe 
fellows,  who,  though  they  played  for  all  they 
were  worth,  did  not  seem  to  regard  victory  or 
defeat  in   the  light  of  triumph  or  disaster. 


Like  so  many  other  English  colonies,  the 
Riverside  contingent  is  composed  of  younger 
sons — men  of  some  birth  and  breeding,  who 
have  made  farming  a  profession,  and  who 
carry  to  the  new  world  all  the  characteristics 
and  most  of  the  prejudices  of  the  old  country. 
However,  they  are  a  pretty  good  .sort,  and  as 
Burlingame  is  quite  as  English  as  an  Ameri- 
can Country  Club  ever  succeeds  in  being,  they 
should  find  themselves  in  a  congenial  setting. 
Dick  Tobin  and  Captain  Wainwright  will 
surely  see  to  their  happiness. 

*  *  * 

Society  proper  may  manifest  itself  of  a 
Thursday  afternoon,  but  the  public  in  general 
seldom  gathers  at  a  festivity  save  it  occurs 
Saturday.  So  if  the  crowd  at  Burlingame  on 
the  initial  day  of  the  tournament  left  some- 
thing to  be  desired  in  the  matter  of  quantity 
— the  quality  was  admirable — there  will,  I  am 
sure,  be  no  reason  to  complain  of  an  absence 
of  patronage  for  the  final  game.  This  is  a 
form  of  sport  that  deserves  the  encouragement 
of  an  audience,  and  there  is  good  reason  to 
compliment  the  directors  of  the  Club  on  their 
enterprise  in  bringing  teams  so  far  afield. 
Possibly  the  contest  may  lack  the  excitement 
of  a  football  fight  or  a  pony  steeplechase,  but 
it  has  the  advantage  of  novelty  and  it  is  an 
admirable  training.  Quite  a  number  of 
parties  go  down  Saturday.  Mrs.  Gus  Spreck- 
els  has  a  crowd  that  will  lunch  at  her  villa  at 
San  Mateo  and  proceed  to  the  game  later; 
Mrs.  Dr.  Ruyter  gives  a  coaching  party  with 
the  Tournament  as  its  destination,  the  Ho- 
barts,  Newhalls,  Grants,  and  innumerable 
others  will  be  represented,  and  whomsoever 
desires  lunch  on  the  porch  is  warned  to  make 
arrangements  in  advance. 

The  George  Crockers  are  not  to  be  at  Bur- 
lingame Saturday.  They  are  taking  a  jolly 
party  of  people  to  Sacramento  to  re-open  the 
old  Crocker  homestead  there.  It  is  a  comfort- 
able residence,  surrounded  by  handsome 
lawns  and  gardens,  but  many  years  have 
elapsed  since  any  of  the  family  entered  its 
commodious  halls.  This  is  the  house  that 
first  proclaimed  to  the  world  the  degree  of  old 
Charles  Crocker's  success  at  dry  goods.  It 
was  built  about  the  time  of  the  Railroad's  in- 
ception, and,  rich  as  he  was,  the  future  mil- 
lionaire had  serious  misgivings  on  the  score  of 
extravagance,  and  told  the  late  Judge  Sander- 
.son  that  he  doubted  his  ability  to  keep  it  up — 
"too  many  servants,"  he  added,  succinctly. 
However,  the  fortunes  of  the  family  enable 
them  to  keep  up  as  manj^  villas  as  they  please, 
now,  and  there  is  no  objection  on  the  score  of 
cost. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Mi.ss  Maude  Bourke 
and  Sir  Bache  Cunard  will  possibly  take  that 
eminent  young  lady  out  of  the  papers.  I 
cannot  believe  there  will  be  special  regret  at 
the  exclusion  of  her  irridescent  personality 
from  journalism.  Between  her  alleged  en- 
gagement to  Prince  Poniatowski.and  her  rather 
pyrotechnical  form  of  conversation  as  developed 
in  local  ballrooms,  she  really  had  more  space 
than  the  importance  of  the  subject  justified. 
Still,  she  proved  an  amusing  topic,  furnished 
material  for  several  excellent  stories,  and 
posed  as  a  species  of  heroine  at  the  last  with 
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amusing  effect.  The  match  she  is  making  is 
quite  a  good  one,  for  the  Cunards  are  con- 
nected with  the  big  steamer  line,  and  have  a 
large  income. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  A  DESPERATELY  dull  Lent  it  has 
been.  Bicycling  and  the  Vaudeville  alone  re- 
lieved it  from  utter  hopelessness.  But  no  one 
organized  lectures,  no  one  arranged  musicales. 
There  has  been  nothing  worth  seeing  at  the 
theatres,  and  little  one  would  care  to  hear  at 
churches.  In  fact  the  times  are  .sadly  flat,  and 
I  am  sure  no  one  will  grieve  over  the  prox- 
imity of  Easter  Sunday.  Curious  is  it  not  that 
a  Society  which  contains  a  number  of  com- 
paratively well-read  women  should  manifest  so 
.slight  a  desire  for  intellectual  culture?  In  New 
York  lectures  have  been  tremendously  in 
vogue;  there  were  sewing  clubs  and  reading 
clubs  together  with  skating  and  "  bike- 
ing"  to  make  the  hours  fly.  But  here  we 
have  had  only  the  latter,  and  then  half 
the  wheelists  are  surprised  at  one  an- 
other's temerity.  Can  it  be  there  is  an 
influence  in  the  air  which  neutralizes  effort? 
Are  we  becoming  a  community  of  procrasti- 
nators,  leaving  for  the  morrow  what  might  be 
accomplished  at  the  moment?  One  cannot 
help  thinking  how  long  it  is  since  we  have 
had  any  enthusia.sm.  Really  we  have  not 
been  stirred  since  Irving  and  the  musicians  had 
declined  to  ecstasize,  .since  De  Pachmann  bade 
us  a  fond  farewell  at  Irving  Hall.  Why, 
may  I  ask,  does  not  some  daring  impre.ssario 
persaude  Ysaye  the  latest  of  great  violinists,  to 
come  to  us  ?  I  am  sure  he  would  have  a  warm 
welcome,  the  privileges  of  the  Bohemian  Club 
and  other  distinctions. 

*  *  * 

CERTAIN  MEMBERS  of  the  Pacific 
Union  Club  would  give  a  good  deal  to  dis- 
cover the  identity  of  the  spy  who  has  en- 
gaged himself  reporting  indiscriminately  the 
amounts  of  losses  and  winnings  in  the 
poker  room.  Nowadays  the  ten-dollar  limit 
is  vigorou-sly  enforced,  and  nothing  especially 
alarming  has  occurred  in  an  age;  but  even  on 
that  basis  it  is  po.ssible  to  drop  a  fair  amount, 
and  when  one  is  not  versed  in  the  gentle  art, 
the  sums  sound  large.  The  correctness  of  the 
information  and  the  effort  made  that  it  shall 
reach  the  homes  of  the  members  who  indulge, 
suggests  the  idea  that  it  is  a  regularly  organ- 
ized scheme  to  discourage  play.  In  several 
instances  the  victims  of  a  bad  run  found 
themselves  talked  about  in  a  way  they  did 
not  relish,  and  their  indignation  grew  intense 
when  they  found  their  wives  had  heard  the 
same  tale.  The  mo.st  rigorous  investigation 
has  revealed  nothing  so  far.  Only  a  certain 
set  of  men  frequent  the  poker  room,  and  it 
seems  ridiculous  to  imagine  any  of  them 
guilty  of  the  impropriety.  Yet  there  is  a  leak 
somewhere,  and  the  accuracy  of  the  figures 
stated  testifies  that  the  information  is  authori- 
tative. It  is  positive  that  |the  culprit  will  be 
given  a  sultry  time  of  it  should  he  be  discov- 
ered, but  every  imaginable  device  has  been 
exhausted  so  far  without  avail.  It  would  be 
necessary,  I  fear,  for  him  to  seek  another 
region  for  the  prosecution  of  his  investigations. 

*  ^  * 

The  departure  for  Carlsbad  of  Harry  Veuve, 
gayest  and  strongest  of  the  bay-window 
set,  presages,  I  fear,  the  retirement  of  several 
of  his  friends.    Life  is  by  no  means  as  brilliant 
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for  them  as  it  was  in  the  brave  days  when 
afternoons  were  whiled  away  over  champagne, 
cocktails,  and  stories,  and  every  evening 
created  for  itself  some  especial  diversion. 
What  weird  tales  were  told  at  those  sym- 
posiums and  what  exchanges  of  badinage  and 
reminiscence.  Alas!  the  generous  consumption 
of  red-neck  told  on  constitutions,  enervated 
by  epicurean  indulgence.  It  is  the  younger 
generation  that  has  developed  the  athletic 
tendency.  A  few  years  ago  outdoor  exercise 
meant  an  afternoon  drive  to  the  park  or  an  even- 
ing excursion  to  the  Ingelside.  A  few  rugged 
spirits  cultivated  a  passion  for  shooting  or 
fishing,  and  would  run  out  to  an  afternoon 
baseball  game,  but  that  was  all.  The  spirit 
of  the  day  that  evinces  itself  in  the  splendid 
structure  of  the  Olympic  Club,  the  Burlingame 
polo  club,  the  hordes  of  "bikers"  flitting 
through  the  Park  is  the  growth  of  the  last  half 
decade.  It  is  due  to  the  younger  College  men 
bringing  back  their  diversions  to  the  Coast, 
to  the  latest  gospel  of  medical  science  which 
teaches  the  necessity  for  sound  bodies.  It  is 
due,  in  no  minor  degree,  to  the  efforts  of  Wil- 
liam Greer  Harrison  who,  in  re-erecting  the 
Olympic  institution  built  up  innumerable  con- 
stitutions by  affording  the  incentive  and  the 
opportunitj'  to  exercise.  But  as  for  the  bay 
window  set  they  are  not  nearly  as  gay  and 
genial  over  lithia  Water  as  they  used  to  be 
over  champagne  cocktails,  but  there  are  more 
things  in  life  than  the  latter,  and  besides,  the 
medical  profession  must  be  given  opportunity 
of  exercising  its  talent. 

*  *  * 

Del  Monte  has  a  larger  population  than  is 
wont  at  this  period  of  the  year  to  fill  its  hospi- 
table corridors.  Just  now  the  guests  are  East- 
ern, for  the  most  part,  with  a  thin  sprinkling 
of  San  Franciscans  who  have  learned  to  know 
the  spring  at  Monterey  as  unusually  beautiful. 
It  is  really  the  halcyon  season  there — the 
flowers  are  glorious,  the  air  delicious,  and  the 
music — well,  Huber  is  down  there  with  some 
of  his  best  men.  In  spite  of  the  bitter 
dictates  of  Mrs.  Atherton  disparaging  the 
Eastern  belle,  there  is  by  no  means  a  positive 
lack  of  feminine  loveliness  out  on  the  piazza. 
I  am  told  of  several  well-known  people  who 
are  going  there  Saturday  afternoon. 

* 

The  annual  election  at  the  Pacific-Union 
Club  is  set  for  the  i6th.  One-third  of  the 
Board — five  Directors — are  to  be  selected,  and 
nominations  are  in  order  until  the  nth.  On 
election  night  the  annual  meeting  takes  place. 
In  the  meantime  no  candidate  for  the  presi- 
dency of  the  institution  has  developed.  Would 
it  not  be  curious  were  Henry  Scott  compelled 
to  take  a  third  term  ?  I  don't  imagine  he  is 
particularly  anxious  to,  however. 

*  *  * 

The  Pleasanton  has  been  very  gay  this  week 
with  a  visitation  of  excursionists  who  were 
quartered  at  the  big  caravansary  for  several 
days.  Under  the  direction  of  Manager  Bren- 
nan  they  saw  the  city  and  its  sights  to  advan- 
tage and  went  on  their  way  rejoicing.  Among 
them  were  some  very  prominent  Philadelphia 
people. 

*  ^  * 

The  Malcom  Thomases,  of  Boston,  have  one 
of  the  Hotel  Mateo  cottages,  pending  the 
erection  of  a  villa  at  Burlingame.  Mr. 
Thomas  is  an  acquisition  to  the  polo  team, 
and  his  wife  is  a  very  charming  and  interest- 
ing woman  who  cannot  fail  to  prove  a  valu- 
able addition  to  the  society  of  the  environment. 

*  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Maurice  Casey  and  Miss  Kate 


Dillon  have  taken  the  Howard-Bowie  place  at 
San  Mateo  for  the  summer.  There  has  been 
quite  a  fashionable  competition  for  the  privi- 
lege of  this  beautiful  residence.  The  Oelrichs 
and  the  George  Crockers  were  anxious  to  take 
it,  but  the  Caseys  were  the  first  in  the  field 
and  were  given  the  preference.  Instead,  the 
Oelrichs  have  taken  Mrs.  Tobin's  cottage  at 
Burlingame  for  two  months  and  subsequently 
will  go  to  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

Joseph  McDonough  is  the  member  of  that 
clan  who  finds  his  fun  on  the  water.  The 
latest  advices  his  agents  have  had,  announce 
him  due  at  Yokohama  next  month,  for  he  is 
on  his  way  round  the  world  in  a  steam  yacht, 
and  is  traveling  as  becomes  a  gentleman  of 
leisure. 

*  * 

George  Crocker  is  to  make  a  more  pro- 
tracted stay  here  than  at  first  seemed  prob- 
able. He  will  not  only  await  the  return  of 
Colonel  Fred  from  Paris,  but  will  stay  on  here 
until  October.  The  Malcolm  Mitchells  are 
installed  at  the  California  and  are  finding 
their  visit  a  very  agreeable  one. 

*  *  * 

THE  SERIES  of  intellectual  at-homes 
given  at  certain  Oakland  mansions  have  had 
less  notice  than  their  merits  should  command. 
They  are  reallj'  a  higher  order  of  afternoon 
tea,  at  which  essays  take  the  place  of  gossip, 
and  sonatas  usurp  the  privileges  of  waltz  music. 
One  of  the  most  interesting  of  the  series  was 
that  given  at  Mrs.  Chickering's,  at  which  the 
staples  of  mental  interest  were  papers  on  the 
Chino-Japanese  war,  the  Internal  Revenue 
System  of  France,  and  the  hyacinth  bulb  evil 
in  New  Orleans.  Who  could  fail  to  derive 
instruction  from  such  a  course  ?  Fancy  the 
combining  of  hyacinth  buds  and  the  Jap 
fight  with  French  custom  rates  in  between. 
Of  course,  the  subjects  are  eminently  useful, 
and  the  degree  of  culture  it  is  possible  to  de- 
rive quite  considerable.  Think  of  exchang- 
ing discriminating  comments  on  the  revenues 
of  the  Gallia  in  exchange  for  pleasant  in- 
cidents of  the  Port  Arthur  massacre.  I  am 
told  all  that  pertains  to  reform,  be  it  the  press, 
or  dress,  or  aught  else,  is  barred  strictly. 
Of  course,  refreshments  go  with  this  highly 
intellectual  menu — tea,  cake,  chocolate,  if  you 
care  for  it,  and,  if  the  weather  is  not  too  cold, 
ice  cream. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  recently  of  Mr.  Mark 
Requa's  engagement  to  Miss  Florence  Her- 
rick  was  certainly  a  surprise  to  Oakland 
Society.  The  young  people,  it  appears,  have 
been  betrothed  some  little  time,  but  it  was  a 
secret  known  only  to  a  very  few  intimate 
friends  and  certainly  well  kept.  Possibly  the 
fact  that  the  Herricks  have  been  in  mourning 
and  Mr.  Requa  a  good  deal  out  of  town,  aided 
the  concealment,  for,  in  the  absence  of  obvious 
attention,  there  could  be  no  suspicion  of  inten- 
tion. Both  are  being  heartily  congratulated, 
however.  The  prospective  bride  is  pretty, 
bright,  winsome,  and  interesting.  She  has  a 
charming  originality  and  possesses  really  an 
unusual  talent  for  china-painting.  Mr.  Requa 
hardly  suggests  the  possession  of  a  million- 
aire parent,  for  he  is  a  young  man  of 
extreme  sedateness,  who  takes  life  serious 
and  gives  most  of  his  thought  and  attention 
to  the  profession  of  mining.  He  is  an  expert 
of  considerable  ability  and  is  well  versed  in 
engineering.  Illustrative  of  the  character  of 
the  man  an  intere.sting  story  is  told.  During 
the  strike  last  year  he  was  a  passenger  on  one 
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of  the  trains  stopped  by  the  A.  R.  U.  men. 
The  engineer  deserted  to  the  enemy,  but  Mr. 
Requa,  prevailing  upon  the  fireman  to  remain, 
took  the  throttle  himself,  and,  amid  the  warn- 
ings and  execrations  of  the  strikers,  piloted 
the  engine  safely  to  the  Oakland  Mole.  One 
of  the  mob  of  men  rushed  forward  and  con- 
fronted him  with: 

"  Who  are  you  and  how  dare  you  defy  our 
orders  ? ' ' 

"Only  a  passenger  who  dislikes  being  de- 
layed," was  the  quiet  answer. 

The  marriage  of  Dr.  Nicholson  and  Miss 
Cora  Harvey  was  quietly  celebrated  last 
Wednesday,  at  the  residence  of  the  bride's 
mother,  Mrs.  Fellows.  Only  the  immediate 
relatives  were  present,  owing  to  the  sudden 
death  of  Mrs.  Fellows'  own  mother,  who  had 
come  from  the  East  to  witness  the  nuptials. 
The  wedding,  which  was  to  have  taken  place 
on  Easter  Monday,  promised  to  be  quite  a 
function,  for  over  300  invitations  had  been 
issued.  These,  however,  were  recalled.  Mrs. 
Fellows  started  for  the  East  with  the  remains 
immediately  after  the  ceremony. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  degree  of  enthusiasm  has  arisen 
among  the  members  of  the  Ebell  vSociety  over 
the  success  of  the  breakfast  given  to  Dr.  Myra 
Knox  on  her  accession  to  the  School  Board. 
For  daintiness  of  service  and  general  enjoy- 
ability  it  quite  eclipsed  any  of  their  former 
efforts.  The  toasts  were  appropriate,  and  Dr. 
Knox's  reply,  couched  in  happily  chosen 
words,  was  well  delivered.  Some  of  the  ladies 
wore  very  charming  gowns;  among  those 
whom  I  admired  particularly  were  Mrs.  V.  A. 
Wilson,  in  a  soft  lilac  frock;  Mrs.  Albert  Elliot, 
in  terra  cotta. 

*  *  * 

The  farewell  reception  given  by  Mrs.  James 
Spear,  of  Berkeley,  to  the  Eorings,  was  an 
agreeable  aff'air.  There  were  about  fifty  ladies 
present,  among  whom  were  theGarbers,  Gay- 
leys,  Boones,  Davenports,  and  Rosenstirns. 
Mrs.  Spear  and  Miss  Davenport  gave  several 
vocal  selections  during  the  afternoon.  The 
former  possesses  quite  distinct  merit  as  a  song- 
stress; she  has  a  pleasing  contralto  voice,  and 
considerable  ability  in  using  it. 

One  of  pleasant  events  of  the  week  just 
past  was  the  chafing  dish  party  given  by 
Miss  Marie  Rose  Dean  to  the  Claremont  Tennis 
Club.  Miss  Dean,  and  Mr.  Greelely  pre- 
sided over  one  dish,  and  Miss  Duff  and  Mr. 
Richard  over  another.  They  proved  quite 
culinary  experts  in  their  concoction  of  Welsh 
Rarebit  and  oysters  a  la  poulette.  These 
chafing  dish  parties  are  really  delightful  af- 
fairs and  should  become  widely  popular. 
They  deserve  encouragement. 

*  ±  * 

CYCLING  has  become  fashionable  in  the 
East  where  all  the  smart  set  bike;  in  San  Fran- 
cisco it  is  a  popular  amusement,  but  in  Oak- 
land it  attains  a  universality  that  is  unparel- 
leled.  There  appears  to  be  no  time  in  life 
when  one  has  become  too  old  to  ride,  and  grand- 
fathers are  as  enthusia.stic  over  their  wheels 
as  their  progeny  to  the  second  and  third  gen- 
eration. Some  idea  of  the  vogue  of  this  fas- 
cinating form  of  motion  across  the  bay  may 
be  obtained  from  the  number  of  wheels  .sold 
recently.  I  have  heard  on  good  authority  that 
no  less  than  eleven  hundred  machines  have 
been  purchased  in  Oakland  since  the  begin- 
ning of  the  year.  Perhaps  some  of  the  most 
proficient  "  wheelers"  on  the  Coast  may  be 
found  in  Alameda  County;  among  those  who 
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have  achieved  distinction  are  the  Alexander 
family — they  are  as  much  at  home  on  their 
instruments  as  most  of  us  are  on  foot.  Miss 
Annie  Alexander  sits  her  "bike"  splen- 
didly, while  the  Taylors,  Henshaws,  Grimes, 
Knowles,  and  Howards  are  all  decidedly 
clever.  Very  often  a  number  of  these  young 
people  organize  cycling  expeJitions  to  Hay- 
wards,  where,  chaperoned  by  some  energetic 
lady,  they  dine,  spend  the  night,  returning 
early  in  the  morning.  Parlies  are  now  being 
formf  d  to  wheel  to  the  Yu.semite  Valley  during 
the  summer,  and  also  to  make  a  tour  of  the 
southern  part  of  the  State. 

* 

However  fascinating  and  enjoyable  the  new 
pursuit,  the  fun  is  by  no  means  unalloyed. 
Sull  the  catastrophes  have  often  the  merit  of 
novtlty  and  that  is  a  quality  sufficiently  rare 
t )  relieve  the  virulence  of  any  ordinary 
casually.  Quite  recently  an  enthusiastic 
party  of  "bikers"  undertook  a  wheeling  ex- 
p.*dition  to  the  end  of  Telegraph  Avenue. 
Alas,  the  rain  fell  in  torrents.  The  macadam 
turned  into  mud;  it  was  contusion  worse  con- 
founded for  -some  fell  off,  and  others,  coming 
to  the  rescue,  ran  over  them.  There  was  a 
general  complication  of  riders  and  bicycles 
with  moist  Mother  Earth  and  it  was  a  very 
sorry  looking  set  that  emerged  finally. 
Motion  on  wheelback  being  impracticable  the 
machines  were  put  to  dry  in  an  adjacent  cot- 
tage, and  murmuring,  mournful,  and  dirty 
the  riders  returned  homeward  by  car. 

*  *  * 

One  learns  more  rapidly  across  the  bay,  I 
am  credioly  informed  than  at  the  park.  This 
is  neiihtr  a  reflection  on  the  intelligence  of 
the  teachers  at  our  own  cycleries  nor  on  the 
capacities  of  their  pupils.  Nor  need  the  dam- 
sel of  high  de;jree  f)f  Alameda  County  fancy 
herself  specially  fortunate  w  ith  bic\cle  ability 
in  a  greater  degree  than  is  possessed  by  the 
Western  Addition  product.  The  truth  is 
Oakland  is  favorei  in  the  possession  of  a 
highly  gifted  tutor  (that  is  a  good  name  for 
him)  in  the  penscn  of  Mr.  Wilbur,  w  ho  is  not 
only  tall  and  good  looking,  but  I'osse^ses  the 
muscular  ability  of  a  youthful  Sandow.  He 
has  a  unique  method  of  instruction — his  own 
secret — the  results  of  which  enable  the  embryo 
rider  to  flit  round  the  very  first  time  of  mount- 
ing without  special  aid  or  a.ssistance  or  acci- 
dent. Indeed,  he  claims  to  have  taught  three 
hundred  damsels  the  gentle  art  of  wheeling, 
and  now  has  several  San  Francisco  girls  in 
tow.  Indeed,  .so  enthusiastic  are  certain  Oak- 
land cyclists  of  the  female  persuasion  that 
those  who  desire  to  rent  wheels  are  compelled 
to  give  at  least  a  week's  notice  at  the  cyclery. 
It  is  quite  the  custom  for  young  people 
to  go  to  Alameda  to  hire  wheels,  and,  I  be- 
lieve, that  pretty  town  is  a  veritable  paradi.se 
for  bicycling,  for  the  streets  are  smooth  and 
well  lighted. 

But  ot  the  costumes  aff"ected  across  the  bay 
mui  h  might  be  said  had  I  the  space.  One 
sees  anything:  and  everything — bloomers, 
tights,  even — with  or  with<  ut  skirts — some- 
times plain  walking  gowns  finished  off'  with 
gaiters.  Kach  seems  a  bit  more  popular  than 
the  other,  and  i hough  skirts  are  prescribed  by 
fashion  even  the  most  m  idest  of  damsels 
quite  often  doff  them  in  the  country.  The 
freedom  and  ea'^e  thus  secured  mean  a  great 
deal,  of  course,  but,  even  in  these  advanced 
days,  appearances  count  for  something,  and  I 
h  u  e  yet  to  .see  a  woman  or  girl  who  succeeds 
in  being  attractive  in  bloomers. 

*  *  * 

THE  ACTIVITY  in  Jewish  .society  the  last 
two  weeks  has  displayed  unusual  enthusiasm 


among  its  devotees,  keeping  the  men  and 

maidens  diligently  digesting  dinners,  suppers, 
and  luncheons  galore.  These  numerous  enter- 
tainments, I  hear,  are  attributed  and  compli- 
mentary to  the  Misses  Gerstle,  at  whose  shrine 
of  popularity  every  form  of  lavish  hospitality 
has  been  laid.  Though  the  date  of  their  de- 
parture for  Europe  has  been  postponed,  the 
festivities  still  spin  on  in  brilliant  variety. 
Miss  Simon's  luncheon,  Mrs.  Fenchtwanger's 
tea.  Miss  Rose  Walter's  evening  reception, 
the  gay  feast  given  them  by  their  men  friends, 
and  ihe  Brandenstein  banquet  are  a  few  of  the 
many  complimentary  functions. 

* 

Quaint  conceits  in  the  entertainment  way  are 
not  so  numerous  that  one  should  give  merely 
a  passing  mention  to  the  dinner  the  Brandt n- 
steins  had  in  honor  of  the  Misses  Gerstle  last 
Friday  night.  In  no  sense  was  it  an  ordinary 
dinner,  for  the  scene  of  it  was  a  species  of 
Pullman  car  erected  in  the  commodious  base- 
ment of  their  California-street  mansion.  All  the 
appurtenances  of  the  familiar  overland  dining 
car  were  reproduced — the  vis-a-\  is  taljles,  with 
high  backed  and  cushioned  seats,  the  lamps, 
the  colored  waiters  in  their  snowy  jackets, 
the  menu  cards  with  lists  of  wines,  viands, 
prices  and  directions,  even  the  gong  booming 
out  the  call  to  meals  and  the  conductor  round 
after  his  tickets.  The  idea  was  carried  out 
into  minute  details  and  proved  thoroughly 
interesting  as  well  as  amusing. 

*    *  * 

Over  the  Concordia  entertainment  next 
Saturdaj^  night  speculation  exhausts  itself. 
There  is  being  rehearsed  a  show  of  some  new 
type  or  other,  but  its  character  the  directors 
refuse  to  reveal.  The  current  assumption 
indicates  a  burlesque  of  "  The  Gaiety  Gitl," 
but  though  the  basis  of  this  gloomy  suspicion 
is  not  insufficient,  it  has  been  subject  to 
several  denials.  The  show  is  sure  to  be 
amusing,  for  the  participants  are  clever,  and, 
after  all,  it  does  not  matter  so  very  much 
what  happens  as  long  as  there  is  a  laugh  in 
it.  The  gourmets  up  at  this  institution  are 
happy  over  the  fact  that  Ludwig  is  to  supply 
the  supper,  for  latter  day  caterers  were  rather 
more  ambitious  than  satisfying. 


The  departure  of  Miss  Alice  and  Miss  Irma 
Adler  for  Europe,  last  Monday,  was  preceded 
by  several  festivities — dinners,  .suppers,  and 
other  forms  of  farewell  celebration.  Among 
others.  Miss  Helen  Sutro  had  a  theatre  party 
at  the  Orpheum  for  them  last  Thurs  lay  night, 
followed  by  a  very  jolly  supper  at  her  home 
on  Pine  Street.  A  large  contingent  of  the 
friends  of  these  very  charming  and  popular 
girls  accompanied  them  to  the  ferry  and 
wished  them  a  jolly  trip  and  an  early  return. 

*  ,  * 
-I- 

An  engagement  of  .some  interest  ju.st  an- 
nounced is  that  of  Miss  Gertie  Napthaly,  a 
debutante  of  this  winter,  and  Mr.  Lionel 
Feigenbaum,  who  aids  his  father  in  the  whole- 
sale toy  business.  I  should  have  mentioned 
the  prospective  bride  as  the  onlv  daughter  of 
the  well-known  attorney  Joseph  Napthaly. 
The  betrothal  is  placed  to  the  credit  of  the  new 
Tuesday  Evening  Bowling  Cub,  which  seem.s 
fated  to  succeed  the  Friday  Night  Club  as  the 
happy  hunting  ground  of  lovers.  The  latter 
institution  has  some  fifteen  marriages  to  its 
credit. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  candy  pull  at  the  home  of  the 

Chew   A<lai>iH'  Pepsin  Tn  I  f  i- KriiH  i.    It   Is  sovereign 
iur  liidigeBlIun  auU  agreeable  to  the  tut»te. 


Walters  on  Monday  night  given  by  Miss 
RoJ:e  Walter  in  honor  of  the  Misses  Gerstle. 
This  type  of  amusement  is  a  bit  out  of  vogue 
but  has  the  meiil  of  being  mildly  diverting 
and  refreshing.  Every  one  eat  of  the  candy 
prepared,  and  I  believe,  it  was  as  good  as  the 
saccharine  product  made  under  such  circum- 
stances generally  succeed  in  being.  The  sec- 
ond affair  of  the  week  was  the  ball  at  the 
Schweitzer's,  whose  home  is  situated  on  the 
corner  of  Post  and  Leavenworth,  just  op- 
posite the  Verein.  It  was  a  regular  ball — pro- 
gramme, music  and  the  other  details,  but 
the  decorations  were  really  the  feature.  The 
"fair  hands"  ofMi.ss  Bates  performed  prodigies 
with  foliage,  nets,  and  fishing  rods,  and  even 
the  captions  insisted  the  interior  of  the  man- 
sion looked  gorgeous.  There  were  quantites 
of  roses  and  lilies  and  violets  to  perfume  the 
halls  and  ballroom,  and,  altogether,  the  effect 
was  brilliant.  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer,  a 
dainty,  graceful  maiden,  slight,  slim,  and  pi- 
quant, was  a  most  capable  hostess  and  had  all 
manner  of  congratulations  on  the  success  of 
her  entertainment. 

*  * 
* 

It  cannot  be  said  the  plaints  of  Sibyl  San- 
derson touch  sympathetic  cords  in  California 
bo.soms.  The  pretty  cantatrice  has  only 
herself  to  thank  for  the  treatment  accorded 
her.  Her  initial  announcement  on  coming  to 
America,  was  the  news  of  her  engagement  to 
an  insignificant  and  very  di.sreputable  Cuban 
named  Antonio  Terry,  who  is  not  yet  divorced 
from  his  last  wife.  That,  in  itself,  was  an 
impropriety  serious  enough  in  this  country, 
however  venial  in  France.  Then  she 
attempted  to  set  herself  in  competi- 
tion with  much  finer  voices  than  the 
somewhat  inadequate  organ  nature  has 
gifted  her  with,  and  she  was  criticised 
according  to  her  deserts.  Now  that  she  has 
pronounced  America  "Jay,"  she  evidently 
has  no  intention  of  returiiing  and  I  cannot 
think  her  absence  makes  much  difference. 
The  truth  about  her  .singing  is  well  enough 
known  to  Parisians  w-ho  know  that  Massanet 
wrote  music  especially  for  her  voice  and  that 
he  made  her  the  success  she  is  after  Gunod 
and  several  other  great  maestros  had  failed 
with  her.  Poor  Sibyl — I  wonder  how  long  it 
will  be  before  she  becomes  Mrs.  Terry. 


THE  MARYSVILLE  HOLD-UP  has 
solved  a  variety  of  problems  for  the  police. 
They  have  at  last  found  an  accomodating  pair 
of  criminals  on  w  hom  all  manner  of  mysterious 
misdeedsmay  be  fastened.  Not  only  is  the  Cor- 
nelius Stagg  affair  laid  at  the  door  of  the  un- 
fortunate Browning  and  his  desperate  colleague 
but  one  learns  with  amazement  they  have 
been  guilty  of  all  the  assaults,  murders,  and 
burglaries  the  press  has  teemed  with  for 
months  past.  Can  it  be  possible  this  desperate 
twain  committed  the  train  robberies  for  which 
Evans  and  Sontag  are  imprisoned  ?  I  am 
ready  to  believe  Williams  is  the  identical 
scoundrel  who  murdered  Benhayon.  I  fee!  cer- 
tain lieassi.sted  also  at  the  abduction  of  Charley 
Ross,  and,  for  the  Department,  his  arrest  ex- 
pbiins  the  disappearance  of  Annie  Mooney. 
That  the  twain  murdered  Stagg  there  cannot 
be  a  scintilla  of  doubt,  for  their  bicycles  were 
badlj'  scratched  next  day,  and  it  w  as  done  by 
no  other  agency  than  the  barbed  wire  fence  at 
the  Ingleside.  The  idea  of  imagining  aught 
but  that  barbed  wire  fence  could  possibly  have 
scratched  those  machines  ?  The  very  a.ssump- 
tion  is  an  unjustifiable  pretence  against  evi- 
dence so  overwhelming.  How  very  fortunate 
we  are  to  have  detectives  who  can  arrive  at 


9 


such  luminous  conclusions  on  evidence  so 
insufficient. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  Rev.  J.  Q.  A.  Henry  has 
given  voice  in  Chicago  to  so  serious  a  set  of 
misstatements  about  San  Francisco,  it  might 
not  be  misdirected  to  tell  the  reason  of  his 
departure  from  among  us.  The  character  of 
this  unfortunate  divine's  operations  is  so 
thoroughly  understood  here  that  it  was  quite 
unnecessary  to  expose  his  pretensions.  The 
truth  is,  he  was  asked  by  the  Trustees  of  the 
First  Baptist  Church  to  reform  the  style  of  his 
sermons  or  find  another  pulpit.  Even  among 
the  most  atrabilious  of  zealots  the  American 
spirit  of  fair  play  is  not  extinguished,  and, 
shortly  after  the  campaign,  a  meeting  of  the 
lights  of  the  Henry  parish  took  place.  One  of 
the  leading  spirits  thereof  arose  and  deplored 
the  dissensions  and  uncharitableness  provoked 
by  the  anti-Catholic  crusade,  and  regretted 
the  sensationalism  which  furnished  the  texts 
and  materials  of  their  pastor's  sermons.  "  We 
used  to  live  in  peace  with  one  another  and  with 
our  brethern  of  various  denominations,"  he  said, 
"  but  now  we  are  fighting  and  hating  them  and 
they  are  calling  us  names,  and  all,  brethren, 
to  no  particular  good  that  I  can  see.  Let  us 
live  and  let  live,  and  have  no  animosities,  for  I 
cannot  see  that  much  has  been  accomplished 
by  this  A.  P.  A.  movement  and  none  of  us 
are  as  happy  as  we  were  and  what  is  worse, 
we  are  forever  in  the  papers."  One  can  readily 
imagine  J.  Q.  A.  Henry's  fiery  soul  blazing 
at  so  obvious  a  criticism  on  his  ministrations, 
but  he  had  a  better  basis  for  his  objections 
when  a  committee  of  trustees  invited  him 
either  to  change  the  tone  of  his  discourse  or 
obtain  a  call  elsewhere.  The  former  he  de- 
clined to  do,  and  the  latter  being  obligatory, 
he  went  to  Chicago.  It  seems  a  pity  the  As- 
sociated Press  cannot  find  matter  of  more  im- 
portance to  send  us  than  the  mouthy  vapor- 
ings  of  this  debased  and  tiresome  demagogue. 

*  *  * 

TWO  WEARY  WEEKS  ere  the  lawyers 
join  battle  over  the  Fair  will.  Possibly,  how- 
ever, there  may  be  no  contest.  There  is  little 
use  disputing  the  authenticity  of  the  latest 
testament,  for  evidence  in  its  favor  has  so 
accumulated  in  the  interim  that  the  eflFort  to 
discredit  it  must  prove  futile.  Every  letter 
has  been  treated  to  a  special  examination  and 
its  counterpart  discovered  in  the  correspon- 
dence of  the  late  millionaire.  Not  only  are 
there  eye  witnesses  to  its  signing,  but  testi- 
mony is  available  to  prove  Fair  was  at  Mrs. 
Craven's  home  on  the  evening  of  the  twenty- 
fourth.  In  addition  there  will  be  introduced 
the  statements  of  two  persons  to  whom  Fair 
disclo.sed  the  fact  of  Mrs.  Craven's  custody 
and  the  evidence  of  several  others  to  whom  he 
told  the  provisions  of  this  final  will.  That 
Mr.  Goodfellow  finds  it  hard  to  believe  so 
grinding  and  strict  a  business  man  as  his  late 
client  would  be  capable  of  a  course  so  curious, 
so  unnecessary,  is  not  at  all  extraordinary. 
Still  he  must  have  realized  the  suspiciousness, 
the  obliqueness  of  the  great  man's  mental 
attitude.  He  was  devious  in  his  methods 
from  choice,  just  as  he  thought  deception  more 
intellectual  than  truth  telling.  Indeed,  to 
those  who  knew  the  man  best,  the  peculiarity, 
the  irregularity  of  the  entire  proceeding  is 
irrefutable  testimony  of  his  designing  per- 
sonality. 

*  *  * 

In  case  of  a  contest  the  leading  effort  of  the 
Goodfellow  side  will  be  to  discredit  Mrs. 
Craven.  A  woman  of  strong  character  and 
vigorous  individuality,  she  has  taught  school 
here  over  a  score  of  years  without  a  word 


breathed  against  her  reputation.    It  is  true 

she  has  taken  part  in  politics  and  has  betrayed 
evidence  of  unusual  ambition,  but  no  one  ever 
impeached  her  piobity  and  even  her  enemies 
concede  her  truthfulness  and  independence. 
She  it  was  who  in  two  elections  led  the  cam- 
paign against  F.  A.  Hyde.  He  had  ample 
room  to  dislike  the  woman  but,  approached 
recently  for  his  opinion,  said  she  was  polit- 
ically hostile  but  he  knew  nothing  against 
her  honor.  With  certain  of  the  leading 
teachers  in  the  Department  she  has  never 
agreed,  but  not  one  of  them  ever  accused  her 
of  venality  or  trickery.  Indeed,  her  dis- 
tinction hr.s  ever  been  that  of  a  bold  aggres- 
sive woman,  who  never  hesitated  to  say  what 
she  thought,  or  permitted  her  friends  or  her 
enemies  to  be  under  any  wrong  impression  as 
regards  her  attitude.  For  tho.se  who  know 
the  character  of  the  woman,  her  shrewduess, 
loyalty,  and,  above  all,  the  care  she  took  all 
these  years  that  no  one  should  suspect 
her  friendship  with  the  late  Senator — the 
best  evidence  of  the  authenticity  of  the  much 
disputed  document  is  the  fact  that  she  pre- 
sented it. 

However,  such  distrust  as  there  has  been 
among  those  who  saw  in  all  the  provisions  of 
the  new  will,  the  design  of  the  lawyers  rather 
than  of  the  Senator,  is  due  to  their  ignorance 
of  the  character  and  consideration  due  Mrs. 
Craven  and  Mrs.  Haskins.  They  have  been 
vastly  embarrassed  by  the  disagreeable  pub- 
licity this  affair  has  given  them.  The  pro- 
ceedings will  demonstrate  the  extreme  good 
faith  of  their  procedure  and  throw  their  assail- 
ants into  confusion  worse  confounded. 


NOT  A  FEW  representatives  of  the  genus 
homo  are  addicted  to  a  free  and  latitudiuarian 
■use  of  that  domestic  convenience  known  as 
a  latch-key,  and  this  use — or  abuse,  as  the 
case  may  be — not  infrequently  goes  hand  in 
hand  with  a  crapulous  condition  of  soul  which 
renders  its  hapless  victim  oblivious,  for  the 
time  being,  of  space  and  time,  but  painfully 
conscious  of  that  distressing  difference  in  the 
morning.  It  is  altogether  likely,  moreover, 
that  the  victim  in  question  may  be  the  subject 
of  tender  and  solicitous  inquiries  on  the  part 
of  the  female  members  of  his  family  at  the 
breakfast  table — inquiries  any  effort  to  evade 
which  would  only  add  to  the  deep  damnation 
and  discomfiture  of  the  transgressor.  Such 
inquiries  commonly  take  t~he  form  of  a  cate- 
chism, in  which  the  respondent  is  expected  to 
specify  the  hour  of  his  return  to  the  family 
domicile.  This  is  the  rock  upon  which  many 
goodly  vessels  have  split — the  crucial  touch- 
stone which  will  at  once  indicate  a  lapse  of 
memory  on  the  part  of  the  victim,  and  consti- 
tute a  valid  ground  for  one  of  those  spells  of 
virtuous  silence  which  fall  like  a  wet  blanket 
upon  the  social  amenities  of  the  morning 
meal,  wrapping  the  eggs  and  chocolate  as 
with  a  funeieal  pall.  The  vague  expressions, 
"about  midnight,"  or  "oh,  just  after  the  the- 
atre," are  too  threadbare,  and  will  not  serve  to 
explain  the  betraying  footfall  on  the  stairs  at 
1:30  A.  M. 

*    .,,  * 

A  friend  of  mine,  who  is  occasionally  af- 
flicted with  the  woful  lapse  of  memorv  afore- 
said, has  hit  upon  a  hap[>y  expedient  whereby 
he  is  fortified  against  hazardous  inquiries  of 
this  nature,  and  he  now  enters  the  lireakfast 
parlor  with  unabashed  front  and  boldly  defies 
all  efforts  of  the  enemy  to  scale  his  works. 

"Yes,"  he  explained  the  other  morning  in 
high  glee,  "at  last  I've  hit  upon  a  scheme 
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which  works  like  a  charm  and  is  warranted 
never  to  miss  fi-e.  No  more  shall  the  enemy 
triumph  when  that  difficult  poser  is  put: 
'When  did  ycm  get  home  last  night,  dear?' 
To  answer  incorieclly  proves— well,  you  know 
very  well  what  it  proves.  You  know  I  always 
take  the  car  home.  Well,  there's  a  transfer 
station  within  a  block  of  our  house.  Now, 
the  happy  thought  occurred  to  me  to  take  a 
transfer.  They're  punched,  you  know,  for 
the  half-hour  at  which  you  get  'em.  Now,  I 
pocket  my  transfer,  put  it  upon  my  toilet 
table  when  I  get  in,  refer  to  it  in  the  morning, 
and  I've  got  it  pat — see?  Why,  man,  the 
wi inkle's  a  sure  pop.  It's  worth  patenting. 
For  the  past  weak  the  accuracy  of  my  diag- 
nosis has  been  startling.  No  more  war  cries 
and  riot  acts  in  our  house.  I  am  gradually 
laying  the  foundation  for  a  solid  and  lasting 
reputation.  My  position  is  now  as  impreg- 
nable, sir,  as  the  rock  of  Gibraltar." 

*  *  * 

THE  REPUTATIONof  Major  Max  having 
grown  National,  one  may  be  pardoned  the  sin 
of  reviving  the  old  story  about  that  cele- 
brated creation's  trip  to  Sacramento.  Mr. 
Townshend  was  a  reporter  on  the  Ca//  when 
the  Major  was  evolved,  and  his  di.sseriations 
on  the  gentle  art  of  canvasback  duck  cook- 
ing, and  the  exact  proportion  of  vinegar  and 
oil  in  a  salad,  were  features  of  Mr.  Pickering's 
Sunday  supplement.  The  degree  of  culinary 
lore  Townshend  exhibited  in  these  dialogues 
surprised  his  colleagues,  who  never  suspected 
an  intimacy  with  the  Poodle  Dog  chef.  The 
Major  was  ever  mysterious  over  the.se  recipes, 
and  announced  them  with  that  air  of  spedal 
knowledge  which  the  veritable  epicure  affects. 
But  how  the  staff  chaffed,  guyed,  and  teased 
Townshend;  they  sympathized  with  Mrs. 
Max,  who  had  to  listen  to  her  husband's 
harangues,  and  insinuated  that  Ed  was  really 
a  diplomat  disgui.sed  as  a  reporter,  or  had 
graduated  into  journalism  from  the  kitchen. 

*  *  * 

Their  sarcasms,  however,  had  no  effect  on 
the  imperturbable  Townshend  who  went  un- 
complainingly on  his  details  and  in  the  course 
of  time,  was  sent  to  Sacramento  to  report  the 
Iyefji.slature.  There  was  the  opportunity  the 
staff  had  long  awaited.  The  day  afterwards 
there  ar  peared  in  the  Ca/l  a  long  and  rollicking 
Major  Max  article  in  which  the  position  of 
affairs  was  reversed.  In  it,  Mrs.  Max 
was  represented  inviting  her  friends  to  a  corn 
beef  and  cabbage  dinner  and  the  l  anquet  was 
de.scribed  in  all  its  vulgar  coramonplaceness. 
But  the  special  vengeance  of  the  iniquitous 
parodist  was  worked  in  the  lady's  description 
of  her  happiness  in  escaping  the  thralldom  of 
the  Major's  culinary  whims.  She  expatiated 
on  the  exquisite  pleasure  the  bouquet  and  flavor 
of  the  dish  gave  her  in  contrast  to  the  epi- 
curian  viands  her  husband  took  such  a  hap- 
piness in.  Townshend  was  wild  over  the 
episode,  and  steadilv  declined  to  write  another 
chapter  of  the  "Major's  Memoirs.  "  He 
revived,  him,  however,  in  the  New  York  Sim. 

No  one  who  knew  the  brilliant  Ed.  ever 
insinuated  he  lacked  business  intelligence. 
He  had  as  good  an  eye  for  a  dime  as  anyone, 
and,  by  the  wav,  I  am  told  he  makes  ten  cents 
a  copy  on  Cliitmnie  Faddcn,  which,  if  the  sale 
is  as  large  as  his  friends  indicate,  should  net 
him  a  great  deal  of  money.  Besides,  he  is 
preparing  to  discount  his  success  with  another 
book. 

*  *  * 

Edgar  Piexotto  has  boldly  rushed  into  the 
artistic  breach  and  has  sent  a  Madonna  and 
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child  to  the  Salou.  He  writes  hopefully  to  his 
friends  about  the  canvas,  and  the  impression 
seems  current  in  the  clique  to  which  he  be- 
longs that  he  has  scored  a  success. 

NO  ONE  SEEMS  to  grow  ecstatic  over 
Marie  Burroughs  as  Juliet.  I  have  not  heard 
any  glorious  chorus  of  compliment,  and,  what 
is  more  distressing,  aught  in  the  direction  of 
positive  disapproval.  She  seems  to  have  at- 
tained only  a  disappointing  mediocrity  and  as 
the  dailies  are  neither  generous  nor  intolerant, 
I  fear  she  will  go  hence  and  call  us  "jay." 
Considering  she  is  a  native  of  this  distant 
heath  and  is  po.ssessed  of  that  opulence  of 
physique  and  occular  brilliancy,  which,  ac- 
cording to  Ermentine  Poole  and  Gertrude 
Gates,  distinguish  our  belles  from  the  female 
product  of  other  environments,  .so  uncompli- 
mentary a  verdict  would  cause  us  immitigable 
pain,  and  to  some,  might  bear  the  stamp  of 
authority.  I  beg  that  though  her  Juliet  has 
failed  to  work  us  into  an  ecstasy.  Miss  Bur- 
roughs will  refrain  from  judging  us  too 
harshly.  We  are  a  young,  young  race  and 
the  San  Joaquin  Railway  is  still  in  the  dim, 
drear  beyond.  I  feel  certain  that  as  soon  as 
track  laying  begins  we  shall  have  a  sudden 
accession  of  culture.  Herr  Scheel  will  .start 
his  orchestra,  Al  Bouvier  will  persuade  foreign 
theatrical  companies  to  invade  the  dark  pre- 
cincts of  the  Baldwin,  and  real  estate  will  go 
bounding  into  the  Empyrean. 

*    *  * 

Between  Juliet  and  her  divorce  suit  the  charm- 
ing Burroughs  had  head  lines  in  plenty  these 
latter  days.    It  seems  a  pity  the  scribes  who 

wrote  so  entertainingly  of  her  mat-   

rimonial  infelicity  did  not  take  the 
trouble  of  gathering  a  fact  or  .so  as 
a  basis  for  their  tales.  The  truth 
seems  to  be  that  the  beauteous 
Marie  and  her  husband  have  really 
outgrown  one  another,  and  have 
discovered  the  truth  of  Wilde's 
latest  aphorism  about  divorce  be- 
ing made  in  heaven.  She  imag- 
ined, however,  the  decree  could  be 
obtained  in  the  secrecy  of  cham- 
bers, and  that  not  a  whisper  of 
her  petition  would  reach  the  public 
ear  until  the  annulment  of  the  tie. 
Alas,  the  complaint  was  a  good 
story  and  discovered  itself  to  a 
reporter.  As  for  the  tale  from  San 
Jose  that  the  twain  preserved  mari- 
tal relations,  its  falsity  was  abund- 
antly demonstrated.  Merely  because 
a  husband  and  wife  decide  on  re- 
verting to  single  blessedness,  is 
that  a  reason  why  they  should  hate 
each  other  ?  Being  properly  regu- 
lated people  the  Massons  smile  and 
bow  and  talk  to  one  another,  and 
refrain  from  all  manifestations  of 
detestation,  and,  I  believe,  regard 
each  other  with  considerable  es- 
teem though  Marie  is  so  unsatis- 
factory as  Juliet.  There  is  time  as 
well  as  opportunity  for  improve- 
ment, and  who  shall  say  but  that 
the  future  may  not  see  her  another 
Mary  Anderson. 

*    *  * 

THAT  IS  a  mystical  financial 
puzzle  the  city  of  Santa  Cruz  is  in. 
Two  issues  of  bonds  for  one  loan,  a 
double  indebtedness,  and  a  gigantic 
insolvencj'  are  the  factors  therein, 
with  the  defunct  firm  of  CofiBn  & 
Stanton  in  the  foreground  and 
Mayor  Effey   doing  his  best  in 


the  explanation  way  just  behind.  The  tale 
of  the  complication  seems  about  on  these 
lines.  A  sudden  attack  of  very  virulent 
economy,  the  result  of  hard  times,  and  fol- 
lowed by  the  impression  taxation  might  be 
reduced  by  refunding  the  debt  on  a  five 
instead  of  a  six  per  cent  basis.  The  Mayor 
goes  East  to  negotiate  and  finds  Coffin  &  Stan- 
ton, agents  for  the  City  of  the  Holy  Cross, 
complaisant  and  ready  to  undertake  the  work. 
New  bonds  turned  over  to  them.  Alas!  no 
attempt  is  made  to  take  up  the  previous  issue, 
the  refunding  goes  to  the  wall,  and  here  is 
the  unfortunate  town  .saddled  with  a  double 
debt  because  of  the  infamj'  of  Coffin  &  Stanton. 
A  gallant  fight  will  be  made  to  ofiFset  this 
nefarious  transaction,  but,  in  the  meantime, 
there  is  weeping  and  gnashing  of  teeth  in 
Santa  Cruz. 

*    .1.  * 

SOME  LITTLE  disappointment  is  being 
expressed  among  the  Native  Sons  over  Eugene 
Bert's  career  as  a  legislator.  He  does  not 
seem  to  have  covered  himself  with  that  ardent 
quality  of  glory  they  so  generously  anticipated, 
and  he  seems  to  be  suffering  now  from  the 
most  dangerous  of  all  maladies — a  collap.sed 
boom.  It  appears  Eugene  was  not  decided 
enough  in  his  votes  for  the  Sons,  and  exhib- 
ited a  most  deplorable  tendency  towards  trim- 
ming. At  several  important  moments  he 
failed  to  answer  his  name  and  he  retires  from 
Sacramento  with  no  enemies  and  an  uncertain 
position  in  regard  to  the  railroad.  Had  he 
developed  a  patriotic  tendency  or  alluded  dis- 
paragingl}'  to  the  Octopus,  he  might  have  had 
any  office,  but  I  hear  his  eminence  in  the 


order  to  be  a  thing  of  the  past.  Another 
basis  of  complaint  against  the  aspiring  Bert  is 
the  fact  that,  though  Grand  Orator,  he  has 
not  a  speech  to  his  credit.  On  the  great  occa- 
sions he  was  expected  to  emblazon  with  his 
eloquence,  he  was  otherwise  engaged,  and 
speakers  much  less  distinguished  were  com- 
pelled to  hold  fortli  in  his  stead.  This  is  too 
bad  of  Mr.  Bert,  though  possibly  his  silence 
is  more  pardonable  than  his  eloquence. 

*    *  * 

S.  T.  GAGE  HAS  RETIRED  from  the 
Directory  of  the  Railway  Company.  Day  by 
day  he  was  stripped  of  his  powers  which  were 
once  of  no  small  proportions,  until  about  a 
year  ago,  he  stood  naked  of  duties  outside  of 
being  a  fractional  representative  of  the  Stan- 
ford interest  in  various  railway  corporations. 
Gage  is  a  man  of  .some  peculiarities  for  this 
age.  He  is  a  good  father,  which  is  not  a  too 
common  thing  nowadays.  He  has  habits  out 
of  con.sonance  with  the  political  agent  of  a 
large  modern  corporation.  I  am  told  he  keeps 
a  fruitful  Jersey  cow  at  home,  and  that  one 
of  his  keenest  pleasures  is  to  tumble  out  of 
bed  before  day  break,  mix  some  soft  mash  and 
proceed  with  lantern  and  pail  to  the  barn  and 
"  do  the  milking."  This  was  one  of  his  duties 
on  the  eastern  farm,  when  a  bare-foot  boy  at 
home.  One  may  picture  the  statesman  in  the 
evening  after-glow,  seated  on  a  three-legged 
stool  driving  hard  streams  of  milk  into  the 
frothing  pail,  and  di.scussing  the  election  of  a 
United  States  Senator  with  some  more  prac- 
tical and  half  amu.sed  politician.  Indeed, 
the  realms  of  thought,  where  speculation  on 
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this  subject  lead,  are  most  poetical  and  pictur- 
esque. 

*  *  * 

Gage  "  did  "  politics  over  in  Nevada,  with  a 
wisp  of  sage-brush  between  his  lips,  and  al- 
kali dust  in  his  eyes  and  nostrils.  He 
sauntered  around  the  Nevada  capitol,  pulling 
his  patriarchal  beard  and  button-holeing  doubt- 
ful legislators  into  his  room  to  partake  of 
"Christmas  cigars"  and  light  drinks.  If 
ever  Stephen  did  anything  to-day  which  might 
just  as  well  be  done  to-morrow,  it  would  be 
interesting  to  know  just  what  that  something 
was.  Indeed,  he  was  sadly  given  to  procras- 
tination, and  time  and  again  has  performed 
kindly  acts  which  lost  all  graciousness  by 
his  habit  of  unconscionable  delay.  They  tell  a 
story  about  Steve  and  the  senior  Huntington 
which  may  bear  repeating.  He  was  president 
of  the  Oakland  Water  Front  Company  for 
many  5'ears,  but  when  the  excitement, 
which  culminated  in  the  water  front  liti- 
gation arose  there  was  a  disposition  at  head- 
quarters to  fasten  the  responsibility  on  his 
shoulders.  He  was  sent  for;  the  situation 
was  explained,  and  some  one  else  was  given 
the  supervision  of  the  situation.  Gage  sub- 
mitted, but  not  without  a  protest,  which  led 
up  to  the  following  dialogue: 

"  I  am  not  a  dummy  director  in  the  Water 
Front  Company,"  he  said,  with  some  pride. 
"  I  purchased  and  own  the  stock  in  this  Com- 
pany that  stands  in  my  name." 

"  Indeed!  "  said  Mr.  Huntington.  "  How 
many  shares,  Stephen  ?  " 

"  Ten,  sir!  "  replied  the  indignant  Gage. 

"Ten,  eh?  I  hope  they'll  make  you  rich, 
Stephen,  I  hope  they'll  make  you  rich — not 
too  rich,  but  just  comfortable." 

*  *  * 

George  Crocker,  who  was  also  elected  to 
the  Directory,  possesses,  to  a  great  extent,  the 
sagacity  of  his  father,  and,  I  believe,  has  an 
hitherto  undeveloped  ability  which  will  rise 
to  any  occasion  that  may  be  evolved  by  rail- 
road complications  of  the  future.  Blunt,  im- 
pulsive, warm-hearted,  I  have  always  admired 
him  and  believed  that  when  he  began  to  take 
life  seriously  he  would  do  honor  to  the  name 
he  bears. 

* 

The  city's  loss  is  quite  often  the  individ- 
ual's gain.  I  am  inclined  to  think  it  will  be 
hard,  a  year  or  two  hence, 'to  seduce  W.  J. 
Ruddick  into  the  remotest  consideration  of 
political  aims.  He  has  abandoned  the  field  of 
the  ballot  for  underwriting  and  I  am  certain 
will  score  a  success.  He  has  all  the  alertness 
of  intelligence  and  the  geniality  of  manner  that 
go  to  the  making  of  the  born  insurance  man, 
and  brings  to  his  new  avocation  an  acquain- 
tance as  wide  as  the  county.  Of  all  the 
younger  men  who  dabbled  in  politics,  Rud- 
dick is  deservedly  the  most  popular,  and  had 
he  been  elected  Sheriff,  I  am  sure  there  would 
have  been  no  whisper  of  the  rumors  that  now 
emanate  from  the  headquarters  of  the  Whelan. 
The  Balfour-Guthrie  agency  is  to  have  the 
benefit  of  his  services. 

*  *  * 

The  assumption  that  the  community  is 
quite  amply  provided  with  lawyers  will 
hardly  retard  embryo  advocates  from  pursu- 
ing their  studies.  The  latest  combination  at 
the  Bar  is  that  of  U.  S.  District  Attorney 
H.  S.  Foote  and  Milton  J.  Green.  Few  men 
in  the  profession  are  better  known  than  Judge 
Foote,  who  has  achieved  prominence  in  more 
ways  than  one.  The  junior  member  of  the 
firm  has  but  recently  become  notable,  and  that 
chiefly  through  his  connection  with  the  late 
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Senatorial  contest.  He  has  for  years  had  con- 
fidential relations  with  Senator  Perkins,  who 
to  the  faithful  and  intelligent  loyalty  of  Green 
owes  more  than  will  ever  be  printed.  Messrs. 
Foote  &  Green  have  ofiBces  in  the  Haywards 
Building. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  an  exhibition  of  rare  illus- 
trated books  at  the  Mercantile  Library  to- 
night. The  Auxiliary  has  the  affair  in 
charge,  and  the  social  feature  of  the  occasion 
takes  the  form  of  a  reception.  Some  extremely 
interesting  specimens  of  the  engraver's  art 
will  be  shown,  and  bibliophiles  will  be 
afforded  a  glimpse  of  treasures  seldom  seen 
outside  of  certain  very  closely  guarded  col- 
lections. 

*  *  * 

It  will  interest  the  many  friends  and  ad- 
mirers of  Mrs.  John  R.  Jarboe  to  learn  she  is 
devoting  herself  to  literature.  Cassells  have 
just  published  her  first  book,  Go  Forth  a?id 
Find,  and  I  am  told  it  possesses  considerable 
merit,  and  evinces  unusual  skill  at  charac- 
terization. It  is  to  be  had  at  most  of  the 
book  stores.  She  has  a  second  book  well 
under  way,  the  title  of  which  is  Life  afid 
Love.  Both  Mrs.  Jarboe  and  Miss  Jarboe  are 
installed  very  comfortably  in  New  York,  and 
actually  prefer  the  East  to  San  Francisco. 

*  ^  * 

Remenyi — of  the  farewells  more  fruitful 
than  Adelina  the  divine,  herself — of  the  tricks 
and  the  tirades,  is  with  us  once  more — but 
of  the  talents — no.  Playing  humorist,  titilla- 
ting the  fourth-cut  musical  groundlings,  and 
drawing  a  tricksy  bow  just  as  of  yore, 
Remenyi  remains  the  prince  of  provincial 
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favorites.    Scintillating  clap  trap  exuberantly 

as  the  youngster  in  his  teens,  bolting  whole 
phrases  with  the  calmness  of  a  veteran,  and 
leaving  tune  chiefly  to  the  imagination, 
Remenyi  is  a  well  preserved  salvage  of  him- 
self. AH  the  appearance  of  sleight-of-hand, 
and  the  wreckage  of  an  insinuating  and 
brilliant  virtuosoship  glimmer  in  the  style. 
But  to  the  personage  who  could  vouch  that 
"England  has  but  one  Shakespeare  and  the 
world  has  but  one  Remenyi,"  not  even  time 
could  bleach  out  everything.  Applausive  and 
in  unctions  gratitude,  the  public  held  its  ad- 
miring pose  and  welcomed  Remenyi  with  the 
original  warmth.  Not  so  much  the  company. 
A  slim  .soprano,  with  a  slimmish  voice,  warbl  ?d 
tra-la-las  without  touching  any  particular 
ecstasy,  and  the  pianist  displayed  the  usval 
overbalancing  of  fingers  over  brains. 

*    *  * 

EDITOR  SHORTRIDGE,  of  the  Call, 
must  be  careful.  For  the  honor  of  the  pio- 
fession  which  he  adorns,  it  behooves  him  to 
be  careful;  to  be  less  rhetorical,  less  hyp(;r- 
bolical  in  his  statements,  less  generous  in  his 
enthusiasms.  One  cannot  but  admire  the 
manner  in  which  he  has  injected  San  Jose 
life-blood  into  the  mother  of  the  dailies,  and 
introduced  among  us  the  editorial  brevity  as 
it  is  produced  in  the  rich,  caressing  soil  of 
Santa  Clara  County.  But  all  his  attainments 
do  not  justify  a  certain  sentence  of  his  ad- 
dress to  the  barbers  last  Sunday,  a  phrase  that 
is  calculated  to  wound  most  journalists  to  the 
soul.  The  circumstances  under  which  the 
statement  I  have  reference  to  was  made  are 
these:  The  barbers  assembled  to  congratulate 
one  another  over  the  passage  of  their  Sunday 
Closing  bill — a  measure  of  paternalism  that 
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condemns  gentlemen  who  go  to  bed  late  Sat- 
urday night  to  be  shaved  ere  noon  of  the  Sab- 
bath. Doubtless  the  measure  is  reasonable, 
though,  as  I  say,  it  does  interfere  with  the 
plea-iure  of  those  who  are  prone  to  indulge  the 
blandishments  of  Morpheus.  Still,  there  is 
nothing  in  the  occasion  to  excuse  Mr.  Short- 
ridge's  disparaging  comparison,  which,  I  am 
credibly  informed,  ran  thus:  "The  razor, 
gentlemen,  is  mightier  than  the  sword,  and 
on  a  par  with  the  pen."  Now,  there  is  no 
analogy  between  razors  and  pens,  not  a  parti- 
cle. There  is  a  species  of  hog  called  "  razor- 
back."  I  believe;  but  surely  the  proprietor  of 
the  Call  would  not  be  guilty  of  so  obvious  an 
impropriety  as  using  "pen"  in  its  pig  sense. 
I,  for  one,  decline  to  permit  Mr.  Shortridge, 
or  any  one  else  from  San  Jose,  to  infringe  on 
the  privileges  of  a  great  profession,  whose 
proud  boasc  has  ever  been  that  its  members 
are  mightier  than  the  National  Guard.  Even 
O^car  Wilde,  whose  habit  it  is  to  deride 
established  aphorisms,  never  trifled  with  that 
great  consolatorj'  axiom  of  Bulwer's,  "The 
pen  is  mightier  than  the  sword."  It  is  flip- 
pant flings  like  this  which  reduce  the  in- 
fluence of  that  great  engine,  the  press. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  YOUTH  is  generally  credited 
with  insensibiiitj-  to  the  supernatural,  and 
ghosts  are  seldom  set  amidst  modern  .sur- 
roundings, that  extremely  recent  section  of  the 
new  world — Alamo  Square — has  long  rejoiced 
in  a  haunted  house.  The  mansion  in  question 
looks  into  Steiner  Street,  very  near  the  corner 
of  Washington,  and  is  a  plain  structure  as 
geaerously  ba\'-windowed  as  its  neighbors, 
flaunts  many  of  the  characteristics  of  neglect, 
and  has  had  a  dozen  tenants  in  as  many 
months.  To  the  owner,  Mr.  Clay,  these 
nomadic  householders  assigned  as  the  cause  of 
their  departure  the  wild,  uncanny  noises  that 
broke  their  slumbers — strange,  wild,  jarring 
sounds  suggestive  of  clanking  chains  ami 
ghostly  progresses.  He  gave  up  hope  of  find- 
ing a  permanent  rentier,  and  as  months  rolled 
by  the  residence  grew  more  and  more  dilapi- 
dated, and  its  facade  duller,  from  the  vi.sitations 
of  the  gentle  sand-laden  zephyrs,  whose  after- 
noon progresses  are  not  unknown  throughout 
that  environment.  Very  recently  there 
came  to  the  agents  a  French  family,  the 
Champigneys,  whom  the  neighborhood  suited. 
They  were  ready  to  lea.se  the  house  pro- 
vided repairs  were  made — repairs  Mr.  Clay 
somewhat  earnestly  refused  to  sanction. 
However,  the  plumbing  was  put  in  order  and 
they  took  possession. 

*  *  * 

Their  experiences  that  first  eventful  night 
under  the  haunted  roof  they  still  allude  to 
with  shivers.  Retiring  to  bed  about  eleven, 
both  were  startled  out  of  their  beauty  sleep  by 
a  series  of  terrific  crashes,  succeeded  by  creak- 
ing groans  and  a  rusty,  rackety  clatter.  No 
human  agency  .seemed  capable  of  such  a 
clangor;  it  sounded  as  though  a  regiment  of 
milk  wagons  were  in  collision.  A  period  of 
silence  followed,  and  then  this  terrific  din 
again  at  midnight.  Calm,  but  not  sleep, 
reigned  the  rest  of  the  night,  broken  only 
the  a.ssertions  of  Mrs.  Champigney  that  the 
morrow  woul  1  see  her  established  elsewhere. 
Her  husband  is  of  an  analytic  turn  of  mind, 
however,  and  he,  liking  the  place,  determined 
not  to  vacate  without  an  investigation.  When 
the  plumber  who  was  engaged  repairing  the 
ravages  arrived,  he  was  commissioned  to 
examine  the  attic.  The  two  men  looked  up 
stairs  and  all  around  for  a  trap  door,  but  to  no 
avail.  Determined  to  break  in,  however,  they 
displaced  a  couple  of  boards,  and,  to  their 
astonishment  and  dismay,  a  shower  of  stones 


and  tin  cans  was  precipitated.  Such  a  collec- 
tion of  rubbish  was  never  seen  off"  a  dust  heap. 
When  the  supply  was  exhausted,  they  mounted 
the  ladder  and  found  themselves  in  a  commo- 
dious room,  whose  floor  was  covered  wiih 
scraps  of  iron  and  large  stones. 

*  *  * 

Suspended  from  a  beam  was  an  immense 
kerosene  tin  arranged  .so  it  could  be  swung 
across  the  debris,  and  from  another  rafter  hung 
a  figure  the  appearance  of  which  suggested  a 
a  tragedy  and  a  mysterious  disappearance. 
Bravely  Champigney,  whose  suspicions  of  the 
genuineness  of  the  phenomena  had  been 
aroused,  pressed  forward.  It  was  a  dummy. 
What  is  worse  he  found  fastened  in  the  rim  of 
the  kerosene  tin  a  string  which  pas.sed  over 
another  beam  and  led  through  staples  down  to 
the  side  of  the  house.  By  pulling  this  string 
the  tin  was  hauled  over  the  stones  and  scraps 
with  the  consequence  of  the  horrible  noises 
they  had  heard  the  previous  night.  The  sole 
available  presumption  is  that  some  tenant  who 
felt  aggrieved  at  the  treatment  Landlord  Clay 
had  accorded  him,  hit  on  this  ingenious  scheme 
of  revenge.  He  must  have  made  it  a  rule  to 
watch  the  incoming  of  new  boarders,  and  then, 
sneaking  inside  the  garden,  pulled  his  string, 
sent  his  kero.sene  tin  traveling  over  the  .stones, 
and  accomplished  the  early  depariure  of  the 
unfortunate  tenant.  There  is  a  great  lesson 
to  stingy  capitali.sts,  who  will  not  make  neces- 
sary repairs,  in  this  wierd  tale. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  BAR  ASSOCIATION  is  to  avoid 
total  discredit,  it  should  bestir  it.self  to  supple- 
ment the  proceedings  of  the  Grand  Jury 
against  Attorney  Davis.  That  ally  of  the 
despicable  Millspaugh,  though  by  no  means 
in  good  standing,  for  his  career  and  methods 
outrage  the  ethics  of  the  profes.sion,  is  yet 
entitled  to  enter  the  law  courts,  and  has  all 
the  privileges  of  the  profession.  He  should 
be  disbarred  without  delay,  not  onlj'  to  dis- 
courage others  of  his  calibre,  but  to  purge  the 
law  of  such  creatures.  That  the  indictment 
the  Grand  Jury  found  will  hold  water,  I  do 
not  believe,  for  the  fellow  boasts  he  has  a  com- 
plete legal  defense  in  an  assignment  of  the 
claim,  and  seems  perfectly  secure.  It  is 
darkly  hinted  by  those  who  know  that  Davis 
was  not  alone  in  his  dealings  with  the  corrupt 
claim  agent,  and  that  investigation  would 
reveal  others  equally  guilty  whose  pose  and 
position  are  more  pretentious.  Why  does 
there  not  arise  in  the  law  some  reformer  who 
would  dare  attack  the  jury-fixer,  the  divorce- 
broker,  the  contract-forger,  the  various  types 
of  legal  larcenists  who  disgrace  the  Bar  ?  Is 
it  not  time  the  money-changers  were  driven 
from  the  Temple  ? 

*  *  * 

Davis  played  in  very  excellent  luck  during 
his  brief  career.  His  books  show  receipts  of 
between  twelve  and  fifteen  hundred  a  month, 
and  he  is  amply  provided  for  the  period  of 
poverty  which  will  doubtless  follow  his  ex- 
posure. Of  course,  he  did  not  obtain  business 
of  an  especially  reputable  character,  and  like 
Howe,  he  advertised — "Secret  Divorces  a 
Specialty  "  but  he  pro'^pered,  and  his  in- 
timacy with  Millspaugh  almost  converted 
him  into  a  capitalist.  In  searching  after 
business  by  methods  the  ethics  don't  .sanc- 
tion Davis  is  by  no  means  alone.  Several  of 
the  big  firms  employ  "  stringers  "  who  are  in 
at  the  heels  of  every  happening  looking  out 
for  cases  and  clients.  It  is  not  the  police 
court  practitioner,  alone,  who  haunts  the  dock, 
but  men  of  far  fairer  fame  who,  though  they 
themselves  would  scorn  to  .solicit,  are  by  no 
means  above  or  averse  to  enjoying  the  pick- 


ings of  others.  I  am  told  the  profession  was 
quite  adequately  represented  at  the  bedside  of 
Dr.  Ploiif  when  he  was  taken,  shot  almost  to 
death,  to  the  Waldeck  Fourlawyerssent  in  their 
cards,  intimating  a  readiness  to  draw  up  wills 
or  deeds,  or  perform  any  other  function  pro- 
vided in  the  codes.  One  may  easily  be  par- 
doned for  failing  to  find  that  form  of  pro- 
ceeding elevated,  but  there  is  no  accounting 
for  tastes. 

*    *  * 

THAT  THE  SCHEME  to  convert  the  new 
Parrott  Building  into  a  legal  rendezvous  will 
succeed  I  am  not  inclined  to  believe.  That 
was  the  original  function  of  the  Mills  Build- 
ing, and  there  are  now  more  lawyers  in  the 
Crocker  Building  than  anywhere  else.  The 
Mills  has  a  powerful  magnet  for  the  profession 
in  its  library  which  was  once  the  property  of 
the  Bar  Association.  For  attorneys,  whom 
means  or  opportunity  has  not  furnished  an  out- 
fit of  bof'ks,  acce.ss  to  so  valuable  a  collection  is 
an  inestimable  privilege.  Precedent  being  their 
stoL'k  in  trade,  statutes  must  be  made  available, 
and  the  use  of  a  down-town  library  saves 
the  long  and  weary  journey  to  the  City  Hall. 
A  law  library  is,  therefore,  to  be  a  feature  of 
the  Parrott  structure,  and  what  is  more,  a  fir.st- 
class  restaurant  a  la  Grill  Room  will  be  fitted 
up  on  the  top  floor.  There,  too,  will  be  all 
the  other  conveniences,  so  one  need  not  move 
from  under  the  roof  for  the  necessities  of  exis- 
tence. I  cannot  but  think  the  site  a  little  too 
far  up  town  for  that  particular  purpose,  though 
the  courts  are  all  in  that  environn;ent.  Indeed, 
it  is  hard  to  .see  where  tenants  will  be  found 
for  this  building  and  the  Spreckels  Buildings 
farther  up  Market  Street,  leaving  out  of  con- 
sideration the  edifice  which  will  adorn  the 
Blythe  Block,  and  that  which  is  so  soon  to 
rise  on  the  corner  of  Market  and  Third  streets 
for  the  Coll. 
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MOST  painful  judgment  has  been  passed  at  the 
Players'  Club  ou  the  eminent  Hall  Caiue.  Of 


O'  him,  some  one  remarked  "  He  is  the  Wilson 
Barrett  of  literature,"  and  Wilson  Barrett? — "He  is 
the  Hall  Caine  of  the  stage."  One  is  reminded  of 
Oscar  Wilde,  who  said  of  the  author  of  T/ii'  Manxman, 
"  Hall  Caine  writes  at  the  top  of  his  voice." 


Apropos  of  George  Egerton  whose  Discords  aroused 
so  much  adverse  criticism,  Zangwill  says:  "This 
book  like  Keynotes  suggests  a  genius  in  travail. 
Before  one  can  really  appraise  her  strength  one  ought 
to  see  her  in  other  fields  than  the  missionary.  She 
has  certainly  a  voice  but  it  requires  training,  other- 
wise the  fine  music  of  it  may  end  in  Discords.'" 

•j^  'j^ 

George  Closing's  new  book,  which  has  not  reached 
this  end  of  the  world  yet,  is  pronounced  the  ablest 
volume  of  the  year,  and  is  said  to  recall  Percy  White's 
Mr.  Bailev  Mai  till,  which,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  was 
not  published  in  America.  ''The  life  of  the  English 
bourgeoisie  in  an  unfashionable  London  suburb  has 
never  been  set  forth  with  such  fullness,  such  graphic 
precision,  and  such  pitiless  realism,"  says  a  recent 
critic.  Gissing  is  pronounced  an  idealist  of  the  new 
school— an  idealist  of  ugliness. 


The  Bookman  is  incomparably  the  best  of  the  literary 
magazines.  Its  critiques  have  breadth  judgment,  and 
lucidity  of  expression;  it  is  decidedly  up  to  date,  and 
what  is  better,  it  deals  sympathetically  and  apprecia- 
tively with  the  new  sch'iol  of  literature.  Besides 
reviews  and  gossip  about  authors  and  new  books  one 
finds  in  the  .March  issue  pleasant  articles  about  John 
Davidson,  Ian  Maclaren,  Henry  Harland,  editor  of 
the  Yellu-io  Book  and  the  French  Symbolist. 


A  more  notable  success  than  either  Townshend  or 
Nevison  has  made  Arthur  ISlorrison's  Tate^  of  Mean 
Street  seems  to  have  scored.  It  has  met  with  the 
di.'approbation  of  Messrs.  vSmith  the  great  railway 
book  dealers  of  England  and  is  not  to  be  had  at 
Mudie's.  Is  it  necessary  to  say  it  has  "  caught  on  "  ? 
Tlie  author  obtained  the  experience  on  which  his 
tales  are  based  as  Secretary  of  an  old  Charity  Trust 
and  the  series  was  published  in  the  Xntional  Observ.r 
during  Henley's  regime.  After  retiring  from  the  ser- 
vice of  charity  he  joined  the  staff  of  a  London  daily, 
but  tiring  of  journalism,  be  .set  himself  to  literature 
and  has  created  a  species  of  Sherlock  Holmes  in  a 
set  of  short  stories  published  under  the  caption  of 
Martin  Hewitt,  Invcstii^ator. 


Though  this  be  the  far,  far  west,  and  according  to 
so  many  an  occidental  light,  a  "jay"  town,  we  are  In' 
no  nieans  incapable  of  flights  —  not  intellectual 
possibly,  but  artistic.  There  is  a  publication  issued 
by  W.  K.  'Vickery,  Under  '1  hree  flag's,  wiiich  to  my 
w.-iy  of  thinking,  is  tlie  handsomest  specimen  of  the 
art  of  fine  printing  done  within  the  State.  It  is  a 
series  of  views  of  Monterey — the  vistas  and  phases  of 
the  old  town  under  three  regimes,  gathered  in  a  card- 
board box  whose  cover  has  a  delightfully  emblazoned 
design  by  Frank  Burgess,  which  looks  as  though  it 
might  have  come  straight  from  the  "Bodley  Head." 
Though  the  tunes  of  the  fine  tissue  paper  used  bring 
out  admirably  the  values  of  the  half-tone  plates,  a 
better  effect,  I  am  inclined  to  believe,  may  be  bad  by 
using  a  plated  paper  of  the  finest  quality.  Still  it 
would  be  d  fficult  to  excel  the  picture  of  the  old  adobe 
embowered  in  trees,  or  the  deep  dark  landscape  in 
\vliich  Hotel  del  Monte  appears  behind  the  fore- 
ground of  pines.  These  landscapes,  together  with 
the  fine  plates  illustrating  the  curious  old  cypress 
growths,  are  of  distinct  artistic  value.  It  is  worth  an 
infinity  of  the  precious  editions  de  luxe  which 
Eastern  publishers  issue  at  Christmas.  Mr.  Vickery 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  issuing  so  excellent  and 
so  interesting  a  publication. 


A  reviewer  on  the  Bookman  contrasts  the  methods  of 
journalism  and  literature  as  evinced  in  Chimmie  Fadden 
a.in\  Slum  Stor'u-f  of  London  by  Henry  Nevison,  rather 
to  the  disadvantage  of  Mr.  Townshend.  As  a  clear 
cut  definition  of  a  distinction  that  undoubtedly  exists 
I  reproduce  the  following; 

A  writer's  point  of  view  determines  to  a  great  extent  the 
hterary  result  of  ins  observation  of  life.  It  is  only  fair  to  state 
that  llie  coriirast  between  these  two  volumes  begins  when  the 
individualitv  of  the  author  steps  in.  One  has  an  eye  for  the 
grotesque,  the  comic,  the  burlesque;  while  the  other  is  at- 
tracted l)y  the  shadows  and  the  ugly  penalties  ol  dirt  and  sin  as 
much  IS  by  the  acciUenial  lights  and  humors  ol  human  uature 


in  the  grip  of  vicious  surroundings.  One  views  life  in  part  and 
provokes  a  light-hearted  uiirth,  w  hich,  with  no  deeper  feeling 
underlying  it,  is  evanescent;  the  other  sees  life  as  a  whole,  and 
brings  intu  play  some  of  our  deepest  emotions,  and  leaves  an 
endni  iiig  impression.  Farther,  we  begin  to  rtccgnize  that  be- 
twixt Cliimmie  Fadden  and  Slum  Stories  of  Lot.doii  there  flows 
the  Rubicon  whicfi  keeps  the  shores  01  j  .urnalism  and  liiera- 
tvire  forever  apart.  I^ife,  as  a  reporter  sees  it  and  pot  tray.s  it,  is 
a  thing  of  sh  I  eds  and  patches,  and  though  faithful  to  the  mere 
facts  of  life,  lie  errs  in  exaggerating  details  out  of  all  propor- 
tioti  to  their  ti  ue  perspective  '1  he  author  of  Ctinninie  I'adden 
is  a  working  journalist  who  has  been  through  the  gi  inding- 
miU  of  newspaper  work,  and  his  varied  expe^lenc^s  have  pro- 
videvl  him  with  ample  niatei  ial  for  his  eclectic  t. cully  to  woik 
upon  in  giving  these  sketches  to  an  appreciative  pulilic.  Mr. 
Townsend  doe.s  not  go  beneath  the  surface;  he  has  a  Keen  scent 
for  eccentv  iiity  and  caricature  as  they  strike  lightly  on  his 
nimble  wit  and  fancy,  Init  there  is  no  deep-resounding  note  of 
pathos  or  ot  tragedy  such  as  we  meet  with  in  Mr.  Nevinsou's 
Slum  Stories. 

'i^  -i* 

Andrew  Lang  continues  generously  in  evidence. 
It  is  impossible  to  scan  any  publicat  on  devoted  to 
literary  comment  without  finding  traces  of  him.  In 
the  last  Bookman  he  flashes  before  a  watching  world 
as  predict'.ng  the  enormous  success  of  a  new  book 
which  is  in  the  press  of  Longmans.  Its  title  is  'J he 
Jewels  of  Yiiez  Galon,  and  the  plot  deals  with 
buccaneers,  buried  treasure  and  wild  adventure,  sug- 
gestive of  Treasure  Island  and  King  Solomon's  Mines. 
Lang  has  some  title  to  literary  prophecy,  however. 
He  it  was  who  assured  the  success  of  Kino  Solomon 
by  an  appreciative  critique  of  that  entertaining  tale 
in  the  Saturday  Kei'iew.  He  is  also  partially  re- 
sponsible for  the  vogue  of  lice  Versa,  Anstey's 
clever  sketch.  Apropos  of  literary  discoveries 
Ian  Maclaren  admits  he  was  persuaded  into  writ- 
ing by  Dr.  Robertson  Nicoli,  editor  of  the  Bookman. 
The  author  of  Bonnie  Brier  Bush  who  in  propria  per- 
sonnais  Rev.  John  Watson  of  Sefton  Park,  Liverpool, 
was  actually  persecuted  into  literary  activity  by  that 
discriminating  critic.  He  was  not  conscious  of  any 
power  in  the  diiection  of  story  w  riting  and  even  with 
the  encouragement  he  has  received,  puts  but  little 
confidence  in  himself.  The  first  sketch  he  wrote, 
Nicoll  returned  him  because  he  bad  not  found  his 
true  vein.  Then,  beaten  by  his  friend's  persistence 
Watson  sat  down  and  produced  Dromsie,  the  first 
sketch  in  the  Brier  Bmh.  Of  his  types  he  says  "  there 
are  no  originals;  there  is  not  a  single  portrait  in  the  vol- 
ume; the  people  are  simply  individualisations  of  types 
that  are  familiar  to  every  minister— or  for  the  matter 
of  that,  to  every  layman — in  any  Highland  parish." 
There  can  be  no  question  of  the  power  of  this  new 
writer.  He  has  a  command  of  virile  English  that  at 
once  places  him  far  up  in  the  ranks — a  stronger  style 
it  is,  than  either  Crockett's  or  Barrie's.  He  proposes 
to  give  us  some  further  sketches  of  Drumtochty,  and 
subsequently  will  engage  himself  on  stories  dealing 
with  phases  of  English  life.  The  first  of  these  tales, 
Aflenvards,  appears  in  the  April  AkcCline's  Magazine. 
Tliough  it  does  not  compare  in  literary  value  with  the 
clever  sketch  of  Dr.  Maclure  in  the  Biier  Bush,  it  has 
a  strong  vein  of  pathos  in  it  and  two  letters  from  a 
loving  wife  to  an  absent  and  unconsciously  neglectful 
hu.sband,  which  breathe  a  beautiful  spirit  of  self- 
abnegation,  a  lender  faith  which,  possibly  is  not  so 
rare  as  the  cynical  among  us  imagine. 

Mr.  Lang,  be  it  faid,  is  not  content  with  the  attain- 
ment iu  versatility  thus  far  to  his  credit.  A  new 
novel  from  his  pen  appearing  in  the  Monthly  Packet 
reveals  an  entirely  new  phase  of  his  character.  The 
period  chosen  is  that  of  Joan  of  Arc,  ami  there  is  so 
much  imagination  displayed  in  the  opening  chapters 
that  the  younger  romanticists  are  warned  to  look  out 
for  their  laurels. 


Quite  the  cleverest  department  of  current  literary 
comment  is  Zangwill's  Without  Prejudice  in  the  J'all 
Mall  Magazine.  Perhaps  I  should  not  have  said 
literary,  for  he  travels  over  a  wide  field  and  is  as  in- 
structive on  the  drama  and  as  pertinent  on  spiritual- 
ism as  he  is  authoritative  on  style,  plot,  rhythm  or 
degree  of  attainment.  In  fact  he  possesses  a  mind 
admirably  flexible  and  a  manner  devoid  of  all  pre- 
tentiousness. The  grace  of  a  delightful  humor  is  his 
— a  bright,  buoyant  wit,  capable  of  the  broad  eft'ects 
that  made  the  King  of  Schnorrers  a  chef  d'  oeuvre,  or  of 
epigrammatic  flashes  that  rival  the  sparkling  jeu  de 
esprit  of  O.scar  Wilde.  In  the  April  Pall  Mall  he  has  a 
capital  review  of  Wilde's  Ideal  Husband.  As  we  all 
have  heard,  Wilde  goes  to  a  first  night  representation 
to  see  if  bis  audience  succeeds.  Zangwill  admits 
himself  a  failure,  anfl  dubs  the  play  an  amalgam  of 
Sardou  and  the  penny  novelette  and  asks  "  how  this 
brilliant  man  of  letters,  this  poet,  this  wit,  this  thinker 
whose  Socratic  influence  upon  our  youth  has  set  them 
all  sowing  their  Oscar  Wilde  oats,  could  lose  his  sense 
of  literature  the  moment  he  passed  through  the  stage 
door."  Oraci.k  K.  B. 

Little  girl — I'm  afraid  to  go  to  sleep  in  the  dark. 

Mamma — Nonsense;  remember  that  little  angels 
are  with  you. 

Little  girl  (ten  minutes  later) — I  can't  go  to  sleep 
mamma;  one  of  the  little  angels  is  biting  me. — Toronto 
Saturday  Night. 


HINTS  FOR  LIBRARY  FURNISHING. 


To  the  lover  of  books  artistic  .surroundings  are  as 
nearly  akin  to  a  necessity  as  are  many  other  inven- 
tions. It  is,  therefore,  with  a  view  to  supplying  ideas 
for  those  who  may  wisli  to  gratify  their  leslhetic  tastes, 
or  merely  satisfy  their  wants  as  to  com  fort,  that  a  series 
of  sketches  will  be  presented  of  designs  in  book -cases 
and  stands  which  can  be  ma  ie  to  cost  as  little  or  as 
much  as  one's  pur.se  will  allow. 




/■lom  a  Design  by  the  California  Furniture  Co. 


Dentist — You  needn't  open  your  mouth  any  farther: 
that  is  quite  sufficient. 

Peasant — I  thought  as  how  you  were  a-going  to 
shove  in  them  pincers. 

Dentist — The  pincers,  yes;  but  I  am  stopping  out- 
side myself. — Unsere  Cesetlsihaft. 
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tOCIETY  was  present  en  masse,  on  last  Tuesday 
night,  at  the  Baldwin,  when  Marie  Burroughs 
made  her  initial  bow  in  Shakespearean  roles. 
The  audience  was  kindly  disposed,  and  lost  no  oppor- 
tunity to  attest  its  appreciation  of  her  portrayal  of 
the  character  of  Shakespeare's  devoted,  but  ill-starred 
heroine,  and  their  plaudits  were  deserved.  Human 
interest  will  never  cease  in  this  sublime  love  story. 
Fin  de  siecle  maidens  of  to-day  can  yet  sit  at  the  feet 
of  the  daughter  of  the  house  of  Capulet  and  learn  the 
lesson  of  a  love  that  was  not  alloyed  by  the  modern 
adulterants  of  titular  dignities,  or  monetary  con- 
sideration. As  long  as  mortals  on  this  planet  con- 
tinue to  live  and  love  and  die,  the  woes  of  these 
"  star  crossed  "  lovers  will  be  a  subject  of  unflagging 
interest. 

The  Juliet  of  Miss  Burroughs  was  at  all  times  ar- 
tistic. The  much-abused  "balcony  scene  "  revealed 
a  depth  of  tenderness  and  passion  that  was  gratifying, 
and  throughout  her  delineation  of  the  character,  she 
displayed  that  highest  type  of  genius — a  capacity  for 
hard  work  and  earnest  endeavors.  Of  cour.se,  in  an 
initial  performance,  crudities  and  incongruities  are 
unavoidable,  but  the  performance  certainly  gives  as- 
sured hope  for  the  future.  The  cast  is  not  a  Shake- 
spearean one,  and  this  fact  somewhat  marred  the 
artistic  effect.  Mr.  Kellerd,  as  Romeo,  fell  somewhat 
short  of  the  conceptions  that  cluster  around  a  scion  of 
the  lordly  house  of  Montague.  Mr.  Charles  Thorn- 
ton as  Mercutio,  and  Miss  Marian  .Abbott  as  the  nurse 
of  the  fair  Capulet  are  entitled  to  the  highest  com- 
mendation for  their  work.  Although  Miss  Burroughs 
preferred  to  submit  her  initial  effort  in  Shakespear- 
ean roles  to  the  verdict  of  a  jury  of  her  friends,  still 
the  latter  are  warranted  in  believing  that  its  reception 
by  stranger  hands  would  have  been  none  the  less 
kindly. 

A  brilliant  array  of  first-nighters  greeted  the  initial 
production  of  "  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me  "  at  the 
California.  The  audience  was  a  critical  one,  and 
their  verdict,  from  frequent  manifestations  of  ap- 
plause, could  not  have  been  otherwise  than  favorable. 
In  the  dramatis  persona;  of  this  fascinating  melodrama 
there  is  a  most  startling  departure  from  the  accus- 
tomed channels.  It  has  been  the  regrettable  practice 
of  certain  "stars"  in  the  past  to  select  for  their  sup- 
port women  so  picturesquely  lovely  and  men  so  pains- 
takingly incompetent,  that,  no  matter  what  the 
deficiencies  the  '  star"  is  found  guilty  by  an  out- 
raged public,  thej-  will  be  forgotten  and  condoned  in 
the  anathemas  that  are  visited  upon  the  remainder  of 
the  cast;  but  not  so  in  this  case.  The  leading  roles 
are  sustained  by  actors  of  admitted  ability,  and  even 
those  taking  the  minor  parts  are  artists  in  their  line 
and  deserve  unstinted  praise.  Amid  such  an  array  of 
excellence  it  is  an  unpleasant  duty  to  single  out  a  few 
individuals  for  especial  mention.  Maclyn  .\rbuckle, 
as  (icneral  Kennion,  commanding  the  military  de- 
partment of  the  North,  was  the  very  personification  of 
the  god  of  war.  It  must  be  said  that  in  justice  to 
Thomas  Oberle  as  Major  Burleigh,  of  the  Twelfth  U. 
S.  Cavalry,  his  delineation  of  that  part  was  one  of  the 
most  powerful  and  strongest  pieces  of  acting  of  the 
entire  drama.  His  presentation  of  this  character  was 
something  more  than  mere  art;  it  was  nature.  James 
E.  Wilson,  as  Lieutenant  Edgar  Hawkesworth,  was 
in  the  character  of  the  brave  soldier,  and  in  the  un- 
fortunate but  ultimately  successful  lover,  flawless. 
Byron  Douglas,  as  Lieutenant  Morton  Parlow,  was 
not  quite  up  to  the  high  standard  of  his  fellows.  As 
a  villain  he  is  not  sufficiently  villainous.  There  is 
too  much  of  the  atmosphere  of  the  drawing-room 
about  him.  He  lacks  to  the  certain  degree  a  smdierly 
carriage  and  bearing.  Myron  Calice,  as  the  Indian 
Chief,  was  dignified  and  majestic,  and  even  the  small 
boy  in  the  audience  was  awed  into  silence  and  forgot 
his  traditional  warwhoop.  In  the  role  of  Kate  Ken- 
nion, the  General's  daughter,  Levina  Shannon  is 
sweet  and  womanly.  Honorable  mention  must  also 
be  made  of  Violet  Rand  as  Fawn  Afraid,  Hawkes- 
worth's  dusky  captive,  and  J.  P.  MacSweeney  should 
not  be  overlooked. 

Lottie  Alter  as  Wilber's  Ann,  a  product  of  the 
northwest,  was  petite,  pretty,  and  piquant.  She  has 
a  "  knack"  of  her  own  of  ingraciating  herself  into 
the  good  graces  of  her  auditors  and  entwining  herself 
about  their  heart  strings  before  they  are  aware  of  it, 
and  in  a  way  that  is  both  insiduous  and  irresistible. 
On  the  whole  there  is  nothing  strikingly  new  or  novel 
about  the  plot  of  the  drama,  but  it  has  sufficient  of 
the  spirit  of  the  military  and  romance  in  it  to  make  it 
very  fascinating,  and  it  is  wholesome  and  refreshing 
in  every  way.  The  situations  are  such  that  the  nerves 
of  the  audience  are  kept  in  a  state  of  delightful  exci- 
tation, and  every  one,  except,  possibly  those  suffering 


from  weak  hearts,  will  enjoy  this  typical  American 
melodrama.  S.  V.  C. 

*  *  * 

"  Fritz  in  A  Mad  House  "  is  the  most  notable  and 
ambitious  effort  of  J.  K.  Emmett's  career,  and  affords 
this  pleasing  comedian  ample  scope  to  display  his 
many  talents.  The  author  shows  the  serene  and 
gentle  "  Fritz  "  in  the  usual  lovable  and  kindly  light, 
surrounded  by  that  radiant  bouquet  of  rosy  faces,  the 
children — those  tiny  ideals  of  this  imaginative  Teuton's 
happiness.  "Fritz  in  A  Mad  House"  unfolds  an 
interesting  and  pretty  little  storj',  in  which  Mr. 
Emmett  engages  parentheticallj-  in  artless  little 
merriments  witli  the  children.  Baby  Spencer  Sinnot, 
a  precocious  and  lovely  mile,  assists  Mr.  Emmett  in 
his  pleasantries,  and  Miss  Emily  Lytton  lends  able 
support  in  the  leading  female  role.  The  Company 
includes  Miss  Laura  S.  Howe,  Florence  Foster,  Flor- 
ence Germaine,  Mr.  Hudson  Listou,  Fred  DeVere, 
Theo.  DeVere,  Harry  Coffui,  Frank  Wise,  David 
Rivers,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

Following  ' '  Pinafore's  "  successful  run  at  the  Tivoli, 
"  Bohemian  Girl  "  will  be  given  on  Monday  evening, 
April  Sth.  John  J.  Raffael  will  be  heard  for  the  first 
time  in  this  city  in  the  role  of  Count  .\rnheim,  and 
Alice  Nielson  will  make  her  initial  appearance  as 
Arline.  After  "Bohemian  Girl's"  run  of  one  week, 
the  new  burlesque  "  Little  Robinson  Crusoe  "  will  be 
produced  in  magnificent  style.  The  piece  will  be  full 
of  the  latest  nmsic,  and  plantation  melodies  will  be 
made  a  feature.  The  scenery  is  all  new  and  pretty, 
and  no  expense  has  been  spared  in  mounting  the 
spectacle.  "  Little  Robinson  Crusoe  "  will  be  put  up 
for  a  run. 

"The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me,"  runs  for  another 
week  at  the  California,  during  which  time  it  is  sure  to 
see  large  houses.  The  great  drama  is  now  more 
popular  than  ever,  and,  as  presented  by  the  Company 
at  the  California,  is  well  worth  seeing.  The  produc- 
tion this  time  is  far  ahead  of  last  season.  The  Com- 
pany is  much  stronger,  and  all  play  their  respective 
parts  to  perfection. 

^    ^  ^ 

"  The  Bathing  Girl,"  a  new  musical  extravaganza 
in  three  acts,  is  to  reopen  the  Baldwin  on  Monday 
evening,  April  15th.  It  is  to  be  presented  by  the 
same  Company  that  produced  "  The  Fencing  Master." 
The  new  piece  was  given  the  first  time  at  Denver,  a 
short  time  .since,  and  it  scored  an  immediate  hit.  The 
various  roles  afford  the  members  of  the  Company 
many  ooportunities  to  display  their  talents.  The 
music  is  bright  and  catchy,  and  the  piece  will  be 
presented  with  appropriate  scenery  and  costumes, 
the  latter  being  one  of  its  greatest  features. 

The  next  important  announcement  for  local  theatre- 
goers is  the  coming  of  the  popular  Peter  F.  Daily  to 
the  California  Theatre,  following  the  engagement  of 
"  The  Girl  I  Left  Behind  Me."  He  will  again  be  seen  in 
his  great  iarce,  "A  Country  Sport,"  and  will  be 
assisted  in  its  presentation  by  one  of  the  biggest 
companies  that  has  been  brought  to  the  Coast  in  some 
time.  While  there  are  no  alterations  made  in  the  play 
for  this  season,  there  is  an  abundance  of  new  music, 
dances,  and  comedy  flashes  to  be  seen  and  heard. 
His  company  this  season  is  stronger,  if  anything, 
than  ever.  Among  the  members  may  be  mentioned: 
John  G.  Sparks,  Andrew  Mack,  Harry  M,  Morse, 
F.  J.  Callahan,  Charles  E.  Sturgis,  Carl  Richards, 
James  F.  Callahan,  Roland  Carter,  May  Irwin,  Ada 
Lewis,  Mamie  Gilroy,  Mary  Marvelle,  Ollie  Evans, 
Freda  Depew,  Sylvia  Hoite,  Cissy  Buckley,  Besta 
Ghett. 

*  *  * 

The  reign  of  melodrama  is  again  supreme  at  Mor- 
osco's  Grand  Opera  House,  Societ)'  drama  and  com- 
edy having  been  shelved  for  a  short  period.  ' '  Hands 
Across  the  Sea"  is  one  of  the  strongest  pieces  of  the 
type  ever  presented,  and  the  roars  of  approval  that 
nightly  go  up  from  the  gallery  and  family  circle,  min- 
gled with  the  tapping  together  of  gloved  hands  and 
nods  of  approval  from  unhatted  ladies  down  stairs,  go 
to  show  that  the  triumphs  of  virtue  and  the  suppres- 
sion of  vice  are  always  something  thoroughly  appre- 
ciated. Monday  evening,  "  The  Lightning's  Flash," 
by  Arthur  Shirley,  a  well-known  English  playwright, 
will  have  its  first  San  Francisco  presentation.  The 
action  takes  place  in  the  gold  regions  of  Australia, 
and  the  hero,  though  blinded,  afterwards  has  his 
sight  most  miraculously  restored.  Nature  proves  to 
be  the  oculist,  and — well,  everything  will,  of  course, 
turn  out  all  right. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Caroline  Shindler  has  resumed  her  classes  in 
vocal  culture,  and  opened  her  studio  at  2416  Clay 
Street.  Miss  Shindler's  concert  tour  in  the  north 
coast  cities  was  quite  successful,  and  it  is  her  inten- 

I  tion  to  soon  favor  San  Francisco  by  a  public  ap- 

I  pearance. 


HE  difference  betwixt  the  music  of  the  Roman 
Catholic  and  Episcopal  churches  lies  all  in 
favor  of  the  older  form  of  conviction.  Not 
that  there  has  been  a  meagre  display  of  genius  in 
ornamenting  the  younger  ritual,  but  that  there  is  a 
more  splendid  manner  for  the  musician  to  follow  in 
the  earlier  services.  Great  names  crowd  into  the 
mind  at  the  signal  of  the  word  Mass,  and  of  the  elect 
of  musicians  but  few  have  not  given  their  signatures  to 
noble  works  on  the  most  dignified  and  aristocratical 
of  themes.  So  much  power  and  rich  invention  has 
figured  over  the  Roman  Catholic  service  that  a  beauti- 
ful and  impressive  effect  is  supposed  to  come  in- 
dubitably with  the  saying  of  the  Mass.  Though  the 
overladen  newness  of  St.  Mary's  Cathedral  may  be 
out  of  tone  with  a  really  exquisite  service,  the 
interior  at  least  is  gorgeous  and  unstintedly  opulent 
enough  to  be  in  one  sense  in  keeping.  Nothing  cold 
or  half-hearted  strikes  a  jarring  string  in  the  religious 
attitude  here.  Made  up  of  all  classes,  the  worshippers 
have  not  the  frosty  consciousness  born  of  modes  and 
manners.  No  quavering  quartet  is  permissible  as 
the  sole  vocal  medium  of  religious  expression  in 
the  Roman  Church,  so  that  a  choir  of  some  sort  is 
a  necessity,  and  St.  Mary's,  with  a  powerful  organ, 
rejoices  in  the  possession  of  very  much  the  usual 
choir. 

The  need  of  granting  that  St.  Mary's  Cathedral  has 
an  influential  congregation  desirous  of  having  the 
best  music  sung  and  played  in  no  perfunctory  style  is 
obvious.  A  fair  stipend  is  given  to  the  organist  and 
the  position  ought  to  be  a  desirable  one  in  every 
respect.  Here  one  might  expect  a  fine  and 
elevated  performance,  but  the  reality  is  the  re- 
verse. The  music  done  is  tawdry,  the  organ  play- 
ing decrepit,  and  the  singing  of  the  choir  mostly 
unspeakable.  Whoever  is  responsible  succeeds  well  in 
maintaining  the  usual  miserable  standard  of  music  as 
it  is  haggled  over  and  mangled  in  the  local  churches  of 
all  denominations.  A  responsive  organ,  a  fine  building, 
and  a  sympathetic  interest  ought  to  have  a  fairer  return. 
With  the  store  of  works  waiting  and  suitable  to  be 
given,  though  written  by  musicians  even  of  the  third 
rank,  such  bald  lucubrations  as  come  from  the  organ 
loft  come  in  the  nature  of  flagrant  misuse.  In  a  vil- 
lage, with  the  help  of  a  hand-organ,  the  kind  of 
music  foisted  off  on  the  faithful  at  St.  Mary's  might 
be  a  necessary  but  deplorable  evil,  but  within  the  pre- 
cincts of  a  cathedral  is  brazen  impudence,  .'\ccom- 
panied  with  tireless  succession  of  tonic  and  dominant 
harmonies,  the  bass  roars  misereres  in  scales  and  trills 
as  befuddled  in  articulation  as  they  are  hilariously 
out  of  pitch. 

The  stately  pathos  of  the  Latin  praj'ers  is  drawn 
and  quartered  by  the  butcherly  pronunciation  of  the 
choir  and  soloists.  Those  grandiloquent  vowels,  like 
classic  columns  supporting  the  fine  frondage  of  the 
consonants,  compel  the  homage  of  lovers  of  language, 
and  language  in  its  prestine  strength  and  heroism — 
droned,  bawled,  and  bellowed  in  high  places,  the 
proof  of  decadence  is  here.  Solo  singing  and  organ 
playing  go  hand  in  hand  in  the  styles  lymphatic  and 
agricultural.  The  pedals  are  a  terra  incog  to  the  pre- 
siding luminary,  whose  mixing  of  stops  encourage 
acute  indigestion.  Stylelace  shouting  is  the  singing 
methods  employed,  with  results  more  or  less 
untuneable.  A  soprano  of  promising  quality, 
and  a  tenor  of  the  same  ilk  deserve  to  be 
rescued  from  the  vocal  perdition  there  sing- 
ing habits  lead  them,  and,  as  to  the  rest,  the  best  plan 
would  be  to  encourage  a  shouting  contest  violent 
enough  to  leave  further  efforts  impossible.  No  at- 
tempt at  rest,  ensemble,  or  scale  of  effect  appears  to 
have  dawned  on  the  intelligence  in  the  organ  loft, 
each  member  of  the  bodv  musical  is  having  a  happy 
time  minding  its  own  affairs.  From  the  choir  a  few 
disjointed  shouts,  partially  in  rhythm  and  tune,  give 
signs  of  life,  but  such  life  as  was  presumably  in  dis- 
tress and  deep  affliction. 

Instead  of  this  rude  farrago  of  sound  and  spiritless 
fury,  the  musical  portion  of  the  service  at  St.  Mary's 
should  be  powerful  and  stirring  as  only  sacred  music 
can  be  in  the  precincts  of  the  Roman  Church.  At 
present  musical  people  suppose  the  congregation  is 
as  elsewhere,  either  irreligious  or  deaf.  To  visitors 
from  great  cities  no  more  charitable  excuse  could  be 
invented  for  the  degeneracy  of  music  in  our  best 
churches.  LESLEY  Martin. 


This  is  from  my  bright  young  contemporary,  CAic, 
and  the  latest  issue  of  which  has  all  the  characteristics 
of  its  name: 

Teacher  in  fashionable  Bible  Class — Did  Noah  have 
any  diversions  during  the  Flood? 

Bright  Young  Bud— Yes.  He  read  The  Wave  under 
the  arc  light  and  found  out  what  was  going  on  in  the 
'  swim. 
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HYGIENE  OF  BEAUTY. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


tETTER  No.  5.— My  Dear  Mrs.  D  :  Your 
account  of  your  struggles  with  the  demon  of 
obesity  is  really  sad.  And  notwithstanding  all 
the  heroic  sacrifices  at  the  shrine  of  comfort  and 
Beauty,  you  add,  pathetically,  that  "you  believe  you 
are  growing  fatter  than  ever!  " 

And  no  wonder,  considering  the  injudicious  manner 
in  which  you  appear  to  have  regulated  your  daily 
menus.  "Nothing,"  you  plaintively  aver,  "but 
bread  and  potatoes,  with  a  milk  soup  or  tapioca  pud- 
ding." Wh}',  my  dear,  such  a  regimen  as  that  is,  un- 
der the  circumstances,  sheer  suicide!  Instead  of 
checking  your  disorder,  3  0U  are  doing  your  utmost  to 
aggravate  it.  Dire,  indeed,  might  the  results  of  such 
a  "  treatment"  prove,  were  it  to  be  continued  a  few 
weeks  longer. 

And  first,  my  dear  friend,  you  must  resolve  to  be- 
come an  early  riser.  Yes,  you  must  positively  forego 
your  extra  hour  in  bed,  after  the  maid  has  "  called  " 
you;  you  must  take  your  early  cup  of  tea  while  dress- 
ing, and  not  while  reclining  delightfully  inert  among 
your  pillows.  Your  hours  of  slumber  must  be  re- 
stricted to  seven  and  immediately  after  completing 
your  toilette  you  must,  in  fine  weather,  go  out  into 
the  garden  and  take  a  brisk  walk  before  breakfast; 
when  you  have  quite  exhausted  yourself,  go  and 
breakfast,  beginning  with  ripe  uncooked  fruits,  if  pos- 
sible— figs,  nectarines,  green  gages,  grapes.  Take  no 
milk  or  cream  in  yonr  tea;  drink  it  weak,  and  very 
sparingly.  You  might  advantageously  adopt  the 
Russian  custom  of  putting  sliced  lemon  instead  of 
milk  in  your  tea.  I  assure  you  this  is  very  refresh- 
ing. Perhaps  it  would  be  too  much  to  ask  you  to 
dispense  altogether  with  sugar,  but  indeed  you  must 
considerably  reduce  your  allowance  of  it,  as  well  as  of 
bread.  Bear  in  mind  that  your  mortal  foes  are,  chem- 
ically speaking,  the  carbo-hydrates,  or,  in  more 
homely  language,  all  sugary  and  starchy  aliments. 
Eat  biscuits,  rusks,  or  toast,  rather  than  ordinary 
bread;  avoid  farinaceous  dishes,  such  as  sago,  tapioca, 
vermicelli,  macaroni,  etc. ;  take  no  sweets  or  pastry  of 
any  kind,  and  never  taste  cocoa,  beer,  or  liquors. 
Drink  toast  and  water  at  dinner,  or,  if  you  prefer  it, 
lemonade,  into  half  a  tumblerful  of  which  you  may 
put  a  small  pinch  of  bi-carbonate  of  soda.  But  do 
not  drink  more  than  half  a  tumblerful  of  liquid  at 
any  repast;  in  fact,  the  less  liquid  3'ou  consume  the 
better.  Drinking  notoriously  increases  corpulence, 
especially  if  indulged  in  between  meals. 

The  mineral  waters  of  Chatel  Guyon  are  said  to  be 
efficacious  against  obesity.  Green  vegetables  you 
may  eat  at  discretion,  but  potatoes,  on  account  of  the 
large  quantity  of  starchy  matter  they  contain,  should 
be  wholly  excluded  from  your  dietary.  White  fish, 
grilled  or  baked  (not  salmon  or  cod),  raw  fruit,  salad, 
pickles,  and  vegetables,  such  as  tomatoes  and  herba- 
ceous legumes,  should  form  the  staple  of  your  food. 
Vinegar  and  oil  may  enter  largely  into  your  salad 
dressing,  and  your  dishes  may,  if  you  like,  be  flavored 
with  onion,  sage,  mint,  and  parsley.  I  do  not  think 
yon  will  be  inclined  to  partake  too  freely  of  such  ali- 
ments as  these,  so  it  is  hardly  necessary,  my  dear,  to 
counsel  you  against  over-indulgence  as  to  quantity. 
If  you  find  it  necessary,  however,  to  add  more  sub- 
stantial dishes  to  your  menu,  you  may  eat  about  five 
or  six  ounces,  daily,  of  game  or  poultry,  preferably 
cold.  All  forms  of  pork,  ham,  and  bacon  must  be 
scrupulously  avoided;  the  use  of  fats,  butter,  and  food 
generallj'  included  under  the  term  hydro-carbons, 
but  only  of  sugary  and  starchy  aliments,  the  carbo- 
hydrates. Let  me  add  a  special  word  of  warning 
against  white  bread,  and  particularly  the  spongy  form 
of  it  known  as  rolls.  They  are  both  indigestible  and 
constipating.  Eat  toasted  brown  bread,  or,  if  the 
bread  be  perfectly  light  and  dry,  you  may  dispense 
with  toasting  it.  liut,  in  either  case,  let  it  be  brown 
bread,  and  prefer  it  stale,  or  at  least  a  day  old,  to  new. 
Remember  the  bran  is  what  you  need,  and  you  may 
•with  advantage  add  bran  to  ordinary  "seconds" 
flour. 

I  do  not  know  whether  you  are  accustomed  to  take 
wine ;  if  so,  a  single  glass  of  Bordeaux  or  sherry  at 
dinner  is  all  that  in  future  you  may  permit  yourself. 
And  if  you  can  dispense  even  with  this,  so  much  the 
better.  Trousseau,  a  celeVjrated  French  physician,  ad- 
vised his  corpulent  patients  to  take  at  each  meal  two 
grammes  (thirty-one  grains)  of  bi-carbonate  of  soda, 
or  table  salt,  a  salt-spoonful  once  a  day,  or  fifty 
grammes  (one  ounce  and  three-quarters)  of  lime- 
water  (liquor  calcis)  in  case  the  soda  should  be  found 
objectionable.  But  as  lime-water  is  usually  adminis- 
tered in  milk,  and  has,  moreover,  very  often  an  un- 
desirable effect  on  the  digestive  processes,  I  think  the 
bi-carbonate  of  soda  preferable. 

Two  meals  a  day,  breakfast  and  dinner,  are  suffi- 
cient for  you.  Do  not  indulge  yourself  in  any  stray 
cakes  or  cups  of  tea  between  your  regular  repasts.  If 


you  dine  at  seven,  and  retire  for  the  night  about  half- 
past  eleven  or  twelve,  you  may  take  a  light  supper  of 
wine  and  water  (Bordeaux)  and  some  toast.  But  be 
careful  not  to  exceed  the  regulation  half  tumblerful, 
and  let  three  slices  of  toast  suffice.  So  much  for  diet. 
Now,  when  you  return  to  town,  you  can  add  to  this 
regimen  the  important  treatment  affiarded  by  Turkish 
baths.  I  recommend  to  you  two  such  baths  every 
week,  followed  by  massage,  and  a  fragrant  cup  of 
coffee  in  the  cooling  room  afterwards,  as  a  stimulant 
and  restorative.  But  until  you  are  in  reach  of  these 
luxuries,  you  must  content  yourself  with  the  morning 
and  evening  performance  of  a  series  of  simple  gym- 
nastic evolutions,  consisting  principally  of  jumping 
and  trotting  on  one  spot — moving  as  though  you  are 
running  briskly,  but  without  advancing.  While  you 
practice  this  exercise  your  hands  should  rest  on  your 
hips,  and  you  should  be  undressed,  or  at  least  without 
your  corset.  On  coming  out  of  your  bath,  you  or 
your  maid,  if  she  is  expert,  should  rvib,  knead,  and 
pound  all  the  fleshy  parts  of  your  body  with  the  hands 
slowly  and  vigorously,  but  with  force  enough  to  bruise 
or  hurt  the  skin.  The  exercises  and  frictions  ought 
to  be  continued  until  you  are  tired  ;  and  as  you  get 
used  to  their  performance,  the  duration  of  each  series 
should  be  lengthened.  When  you  are  efficient  in 
them,  half  an  hour's  such  exertion  will  not  be  found 
too  fatiguing.  Of  course,  if  you  like  to  have  a  Turk- 
ish or  warm  bath  in  your  own  room,  so  much  the 
better  and  more  comfortable  for  you.  For  the  mas- 
sage after  your  bath,  you  can,  if  you  wish,  substitute 
gymnastics  or  practice  with  the  dumb-bells,  remem- 
bering, however,  that  massage  is  by  far  the  more 
efficacious. 

Your  maid  can  easily  come  and  take  lessons.  Es- 
pecial attention  should  be  directed  to  kneading  and 
manipulation  of  the  abdomen,  care  being  taken  not 
to  hurt  or  bruise  the  internal  organs. 

While  the  massage  is  being  performed  you  should 
lie  on  your  back,  covered  only  with  a  loose  wrapper, 
and  having  your  muscles  in  relaxation.  A  good  deal 
of  the  necessary  kneading  you  may  do  with  your  own 
hands,  especially  over  the  chest  and  abdomen,  where 
another,  if  new  to  the  work,  might  possibly  hurt 
you. 

Lastly,  before  you  begin  to  carry  out  my  sugges- 
tions, have  yourself  weighed,  and  test  the  results  of 
the  treatment  by  periodical  weighings  every  fifteen 
days.  You  ought,  if  you  faithfully  attend  to  the  direc- 
tions given,  to  lose,  every  ithree  weeks,  from  two  to 
four  pounds  weight.  When  you  are  able  to  take  your 
weekly  Turkish  baths,  the  process  of  attenuation  will 
be  greatly  facilitated. 

But,  of  course,  you  must  persevere  courageously,  not 
allowing  yourself  to  be  lured  from  the  path  of  duty 
by  tempting  menus  or  insidious  off'ers  of  "good 
things  "  which  you  know  to  be  forbidden. 

You  must  sternly  compel  yourself  to  rise  by  seven, 
and  never,  my  dear  friend,  permit  your  inherent  in- 
dolence to  interfere  with  the  regular  performance  of 
your  gymnastic  feats. 

"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches "  are  unrivaled 
for  relieving  Coughs,  Hoarseness,  and  all  Throat 
Troubles.    Sold  only  in  boxes. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personai 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  othei-s  and  enjoy  life  more,  witli  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  ■world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Synip  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  ^td  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syiup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  ofifered. 


LolaMontezCreme 

SKI^^  FOOD 
Is  Guaranteed 
to  Banish  Wrinkles 

 ^  A  most  delightful  preparation.  Keeps 

the  face  forever  young  looking. 

Price  75c  Pot  Last  Three  Months 

TR  T  A  T     P/^T*    Ladies  out  of  town  sending  this  ad. 

llxlrily  Tv/li  with  10  cts.  in  stamps  will  receive  a 
book  of  iustnictions  and  box  of  Skin  Food  and  Face  I'owder  free. 
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Pope  rianufacturing  Company 
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JVIrs.  Wirptl^rop's  Deception. 

BV  R.  S.  HITCHENS,  AUTHOR  OF  A  GREEN  CARNATION. 

^t<>.RS.  WINTHROP  was  short,  fat,  and  a  widow. 

I  ^  Her  friends  sometimes  called  her  snb  rosa, 
(.<^$J>  the  "Cottage  Loaf,"  her  head  being  the 
small  loaf  at  the  top,  and  her  ho'ly  the  big  loaf  at  the 
bottom.  She  had  little  green  eyes,  and  a  very  wide 
uioulh  that  turned  slightly  up  at  the  corners,  and 
she  wafldled  as  she  w.ilked.  She  was  about  thirty- 
six  years  old,  and  she  had  a  great  deal  of  money.  In 
addition  to  this  she  was  the  potses-or  of  a  pretty, 
bird-like  voice  with  a  note  of  surprise  in  it,  as  if  it 
could  not  help  being  perpetually  astonished  at 
belonging  to  plump  Jlrs.  Wiiilhrop. 

People  said  that  Mrs.  Winthrop  meant  to  marry 
again.  She  was  decidedly  greedy  of  admiration, 
despite  her  lack  of  gooil  looks,  of  which  she  appeared 
to  be  totally  unaware,  and  she  decidedly  amused 
men.  She  had  an  odd  little  laugh  that  seemed  to 
come  from  high  up  in  her  head,  and  her  funny  face 
and  curious  small  eyes,  that  always  looked  at  some 
spot  just  above  the  person  whom  she  was  addressing, 
had  a  certain  piquant  attraction  for  many  people.  In 
fact,  Mrs  Winthrop  was  quaint,  very  quaint,  indeed, 
and  she  was  not  without  admirers. 

There  was  one  man,  however,  among  the  widow's 
acquaintances  who  could  not  endure  her.  He  was  a 
barrister,  rather  briefless  than  otherwise,  antl  not  too 
well  dowered  with  this  world's  goods.  He  was  a 
good-looking  man,  and  a  man  of  considerable  talent. 
Yet  he  did  not  get  on.  Perhap-;  bis  gravity  stood  in 
his  way.  He  took  life  rather  seriously,  and  seldom 
smiled  without  a  definite  reason.  And  he  did  not 
find  reasons  for  smiling  on  every  trifling  occasion. 
Reginald  Ormethwaite  could  not  endure  Mrs.  Win- 
throp. He  con~;dereii  her  the  silliest  woman  he  had 
ever  met.  He  disliked  her  waddle,  wh  ch  was  cer- 
tainly undignified.  He  thought  her  high-pitched 
laugh — which  he  dubbed  giggle — intolerable.  In 
fact,  her  entire  personality  irritated  him,  and  he 
always  spoke  of  her  as  "that  odious  little  woman." 
And  the  widow,  with  the  perversity  of  her  sex,  re- 
turned his  dislike  with  ailoration,  worshipped  the 
ground  he  walked  on,  and  longed  to  do  him  a  service, 
bhe  was  always  asking  him  to  dine  with  her  in 
Cadogan  Place,  but  be  was  always  engaged,  and  at 
last  she  began  to  despair  of  ever  advancing  a  step  in 
his  good  graces. 

It  was  tea-time  one  day  in  the  season.  Mrs.  Win- 
throp had  ju^t  come  waddling  upstairs  from  a  drive 
in  the  park,  and  was  now  closi  led  with  her  particular 
friend  and  parasi  e.  Mrs.  Jameson,  in  whom  she 
placed  much  confidence,  and  to  whom  she  was  a  de- 
cided benefactress,  for  Mrs.  Jameson  had  a  liusbMiid 
and  no  carriage,  so  that  an  acquaintance  who  had  a 
carriage  and  no  husband  was  a  distinct  boon  to  her. 
For,  had  there  been  a  .Mr.  Winthrop  in  existence,  she 
could  hardly  have  lived  in  Cadogau  Place  so  much  as 
she  did. 

Mrs.  Winthrop  had  waddled  into  the  dining-room, 
and  plumped  down  into  a  large  frilled  armchair  by 
the  tea  table  It  was  a  hot  day  and  she  felt  the  heat 
much,  although  her  round  form  was  clothid  in  while 
muslin,  and  her  head  was  covered  with  a  large,  shady 
hat,  profusel}'  adorned  with  showers  of  blush  roses. 

'■  Catherine,"  she  said,  continuing  a  conversation, 
"he  is  reiUy  poor,  I  believe.  It  seems  od<l  that  such 
a  clever  man  should  have  no  practice.  Does  he  get 
no  briefs  at  all  ?" 

"  Really,  darling,  I  don't  think  he  does,"  said  Mrs. 
Jameson.  "Cream,  please.  You  always  have  such 
delicious  cream  -country  cream." 

"  Never  mind  the  cream  1  have,"  interrupted  the 
widow,  abruptly.  "I  want  to  talk  about  the  briefs 
that  poor  man  doesn't  have.  I  am  not  a  fool  and 
I  know  a  clever  man  when  I  see  one.  Mr.  Ormeth- 
waite is  clever.  If  he  got  his  chance  he  would  take 
it.    .^nil  then  he  is  wonderfully  handsome." 

'  Wonderfully,  darling,"  a-ssented  the  other. 

Mrs.  Winthrop  sat  quite  silent  for  a  moment,  sipping 
her  tea  and  rolling  her  small  eyes  about  in  an 
abstracted  manner.  Then,  on  a  sudden,  she  gave 
vent  to  a  shrill  ripple  of  laughter,  and  her  wide  mouth 
curled  upward. 

"  I  shouM  like  to  give  him  his  chance,"  she  cried. 
"I  should  love  to  be  defended  by  him.  Catherine,  1 
have  a  plan,"  and  again  she  laughed  till  the  teaspoon 
rattled  in  her  saucer. 

Catherine  looked  mystified  but  receptive. 

"  What  is  it,  darling?"  she  murmured. 
'Listen,"  said  Mrs.  Winthrop.    "Would  you  do 
much  for  me,  Catherine?" 

"Almost  anything,  darling.    You  know  that." 

"Then  listen,  and  I  will  tell  you  what  you  can  do. 
You  know  that  lovely,  old  enameled  watch  of  mine  ?" 

"  Yes,  dear." 

"  Well,  you  must  steal  it." 

Mrs.  Jameson  jumped  and  protested. 

"  But  1  couliln't,'' she  said,  in  amazement.  "Besides 
— why?  If  you  wish  me  to  have  it,  it  would  be  so 
much  better  to  give  it  to  me." 
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"That  wouldn't  answer  my  purpose.  I  will  lose  it, 
if  you  prefer,  and  accuse  you  of  stealing  it.  Y'ou 
shall  bring  an  action  against  me  for  slander,  and 
then,  just  at  the  end  of  a  fa.shionable  trial,  in  which 
Mr.  Ormethwaite  has  made  his  name  as  my  counsel, 
I  shall  find  the  watch  hidden  somewhere  and  make  you 
an  ample  apology.  Now  that  is  .settled.  Leave  the  de- 
tails to  me.  Dear  Catherine,  you  shall  not  regret 
your  part  in  the  affair,  I  promise  you.  I  shall  pay 
all  your  expeasas,  and  give  you  the  watch  into  the 
bargain." 

But  the  parasite  was  not  to  be  won  over  quite  so 
easily,  and  it  was  only  after  a  long  di.scussion  and 
many  promises  of  ultimate  reward  and  emolumeut, 
that  she  consented  to  become  a  party  to  this  plot  for, 
the  making  of  a  briefless  barrister's  legal  reputation. 

II. 

Reginald  Ormethwaite  sat  in  his  rather  old-fa.sh- 
ioned  rooms  in  the  Temple,  smoking  a  pipe,  and 
meditating  sadly  upon  destiny  and  the  irony  of  fate. 
It  was  ratlier  a  wet  day,  and  the  room  looked  dark 
and  dreary  despite  its  sofa  and  warm  chairs,  and 
Reginald  Ormethwaite  felt  dreary  loo.  It  is  dull 
work  for  an  energetic  man  to  wait,  and  especially 
when  he  is  waiting  for  something  that  may  never 
come. 

"Oh!  for  a  chance  of  distinguishing  myself  and 
making  a  name  !  "  he  murmured.  "This  inaction 
will  waste  away  all  the  powers  of  my  mind.  Oh  ! 
for  a  chance  !  " 

There  was  a  ring  at  the  beil,  and  a  footstep,  an  odd 
footstep,  and  a  rustling  outside.  Another  moment 
and  Mrs.  Winthrop  was  ushered  in,  waddling  as  usual 
and  apparently  in  some  agitation. 

Reginald  was  very  much  confuted  and  very  much 
disgusted  at  this  advent.  Mrs.  Winthrop  bored  and 
distracted  him  at  tliebe.st  of  times,  and  to-day  he  felt 
especially  unprepared  for  small  tafk  and  aimless 
frivolity.  However,  he  was  gravely  polite  as  usual, 
brought  forward  his  cosiest  armchair  and  promptly 
extinguished  his  pipe  with  an  apology,  and  an  in- 
ward bad  word. 

Mrs.  Winthrop  sat  down,  gazed  just  above  his 
head,  and  exclaimed  in  a  piping  voice: 

"Oh!  Mr  Orineihwaite.  you  must  save  me  !  " 

The  handsome  barrister  looked  frankly  astonished. 

■'Save  you,  Mrs.  Winthrop.  Why  how  can  you  be 
in  danger?" 

"I  am  indeed,"  she  said,  in  a  tone  expressive  of 
despair,  and  then  she  unfolded  her  plot,  and  told  him 
about  ihe  theft  of  her  watch,  her  accusation  against 
Mrs.  Jameson,  Mr.  Jameson's  indignant  denial,  and 
the  action  for  libel  and  slander  thai  w-as  now  pending 
against  her 

"  And,  oh!  Mr.  Ormethwaite,"  she  cried,  in  con- 
clusion, "  I  want  you  to  come  with  me  at  once  to  my 
solicitor,  and  he  will — what  do  they  call  it  ? — instruct 
you.  If  any  one  con  save  me  I  know  you  can.  Oh! 
don't  say  you  are  too  busy  lo  take  up  my  case." 

Too  busy!  Ormethwaite  could  hardly  refrain  from 
laughiuK  outright. 

"  Yon  know,"  the  widow  continued,  "it  will  create 
a  terrible  scandal.  Everybody  is  talking  about  it 
already.  They  say  it  will  throw  even  the  Brinktou 
case  into  the  shade." 

The  barrister's  eyes  began  to  sparkle.  Was  fate 
going  to  be  kind  to  him  at  last?  He  could  scarcely 
believe  it.  Still  it  was  possible.  For  the  first  time  in 
his  life  Mrs.  Winthrop  interested  instead  of  bored 
him.  He  drew  his  chair  close  to  hers  and  quite  for- 
got the  rain  paltering  so  dismally  outside.  He  fixed 
his  dark  eyes  on  her  face,  and  wished  she  would  not 
look  just  over  his  head,  as  he  said,  in  his  most  sym- 
pathetic voice: 

'•Will  you  state  to  me  all  the  facts  of  the  case  as 
clearly  as  possible?  And  then  I  will  give  you  an 
answer. " 

A  thrill  ran  through  the  widow's  heart,  as  she  pro- 
ceeded to  tell  her  story  afresh  with  all  ihe  ingenious 
details  which  her  busy  little  brain  had  invented  to 
make  the  sappo-;ed  theft  seem  prubable.  Mr.  Ormeth- 
waite listened  with  rapt  attention  till  she  had  finished. 
Then  he  said  slowly: 

"  You  have  a  very  strong  case." 

"  And  you  will  act  for  me  ?'' 

He  answered  by  another  question: 

"  May  I  see  your  solicitor?" 

Mrs.  Winthrop  got  up. 

"  I  am  going  to  him  now.    Will  you  come  with 

me  ?" 

Two  minutes  later  they  were  driving  to  Oxford 
Place,  where  the  great  man  lived,  and  as  they  talked, 
it  already  seemed  to  Mrs.  Winthrop  that  the  barrier 
which  had  always  divided  her  from  the  handsome 
barrister  was  being  swiftly  broken  down. 

III. 

As  the  day  for  the  trial  drew  near  the  heart  of  the 
poor  parasite,  Mrs.  Jameson,  sank  lower  and  lower. 
A  thousand  times  she  wished  that  she  had  never  been 
born,  or  had  never  been  led  into  deception,  and  con- 
sequent ignomiii}',  bj-  her  keen  desire  for  that  lovely 
watch.    She  knew,  of  course,  that  her  reputation 


would  be  eventually  cleared,  but  meanwhile  she  had 
much  to  endure — the  reproaches  and  suspicions  of  her 
at-all-limes  cross-grained  husband,  the  eager  curiosity 
of  her  quondam  friends,  and  the  impertinence  of 
strans^ers. 

F'or  the  Jameson  vs.  Winthrop  case  was  already 
attracting  a  great  deal  of  attention.  Manj-  and  many 
a  time  Mrs.  Jameson  was  on  the  point  of  going  to  Mr. 
Ormethwaite  and  telling  him  the  whole  truth,  but  she 
was  held  back  by  her  sense  of  duly  to  the  friend  whom 
she  was  prosecuting,  and  also  by  a  still  greater  dread 
of  what  the  consequences  might  be  to  herself  She 
was  an  unlearned  and  weak-natured  creature,  knowing 
but  little  of  the  law,  and  having  vague  and  terrible 
notions  of  the  punishments  meted  oul  for  "collusion;" 
she  held  her  tongue  and  endured.  But  the  worst  of 
it  all  was  that  she  could  not  turn  for  s\  mpalhy  to 
Mrs.  Winthrop.  They  were,  of  course  not  upon 
speaking  terms.  No  more  flid  Mrs.  Jameson  drive  in 
the  Winthrop  carriage.  The  humble  'bus  received 
her  miserable  form.  She  was,  indeed,  undergoing 
heavy  affliction. 

Mrs.  Winthrop,  meanwhile,  was  happy.  She  was 
growing  fonder  and  fonder  of  Reginald  Ormethwaiie 
and  he  had  no  longer  to  deplore  his  endless  engage- 
ments. No  invitation  of  hers  was  ever  refused  by  him 
now.  He  diued  in  Cadogan  Place  frequently;  and, 
although,  of  course,  their  intimacy  was  lo  some  extent 
a  business  intimacy,  there  was  little  doubt  hut  that  the 
barrister  was  getting  over  his  dislike  for  the  widow. 
He  knew  her  now  beyond  her  mannerisms,  as  it 
were.  He  had  left  them  behind,  and  so,  insensibly, 
they  had  almost  ceased  to  trouble  him.  He  certainly 
wi.shed  at  limes  that  her  mouth  was  a  little  less  wide, 
her  eyes  just  a  little  less  green,  and  her  langh  a  little 
less  high  pitched.  Still  he  was  growing  to  like  her. 
In  fact,  a  decided  change  had  come  over  the  spirit  of 
the  barrister's  dream,  and  Mrs.  Winthrop  noted  it 
with  a  throb  of  delight  that  caused  her  fat  little  form 
to  tremble.    All  was  going  well. 

One  evening,  nearly  a  fortnight  before  the  day 
fixed  for  ihe  trial,  Reginald  Ormethwaite  was  dining 
alone  with  the  widow  in  Cadogan  Place,  and  in  the 
drawing-room  afterwards,  when  they  were  drinking 
their  coffee,  he  said: 

"  There's  one  thing  that  nerves  me  for  the  encounter 
more  than  anything  else." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  widow,  "what's  that?" 

"  The  knowledge  that  we  are  in  the  right,  that  we 
have  the  truth  on  our  side.  The  weight  of  evidence 
against  Mrs,  Jameson  is  overwhelming.  She  must 
have  stolen  your  watch.  There  can  not  be  a  shadow 
of  doubt  about  it.  There  are  a  good  many  barristers, 
Mrs.  Winthrop,  who  pride  themselves  more  upon  the 
winning  of  fishy  cases  than  of  sound  ones.  They 
love  to  drag  a  verdict  out  of  the  fire  by  sheer  force  of 
cleverness  and  ingenuity.  They  would  sooner  win  a 
wrong  one  than  a  right  one,  because  it  seems  to  set 
a  larger  seal  upon  their  ability.  I  cannot  feel  that. 
1  am  afraid  that  if  I  were  on  the  wrong  side,  I  should 
not  be  able  to  put  any  heart  into  my  work.  It  is  a 
grand  thing  to  feel  that  you  are  the  advocate  of 
truth.    Is  it  not?" 

Mrs.  Winthrop  trembled.  She  felt  so  guilty  that 
she  could  not  at  first  find  any  w  rds  of  reply,  and  just 
as  she  was  beginning  to  stammer  out  something,  the 
door  opened  and  a  footman  appeared  looking  very 
much  astonished  and  full  of  curiosity. 

"  If  you  please,  ma'am,"  he  said,  "  Mrs.  Jameson  is 
below  and  says  she  must  see  you.  I  said  you  were 
engaged,  but  she   " 

Before  he  could  say  more,  the  parasite  appeared  at 
the  door  with  a  feeble  tread.  The  widow  uttered  a 
slight  cry,  and  Reginald  Ormethwaite  sprang  to  his 
feet. 

"  A  confession  !"  he  said,  half  aloud,  and  then  stood 
waiting  with  an  ardent  interest  in  what  was  to  come. 

'Twas  what  playwrights  would  call  a  strong  situa- 
tion.   There  was  a  moment's  pause. 

Plump  Mrs.  Winthrop  sat  in  her  chair,  nevertheless, 
and  as  white  as  death.  In  the  background,  slightly 
ill  the  shadow,  was  Ormethwaite,  his  keen  eyes  ablaze 
with  excitement  and  a  certain  foiled  disappointment. 
For  he  knew  that  a  confession  would  take  away  once 
and  for  all  the  chance  of  distinguishing  himself,  for 
which  he  had  waited  so  long.  And  between  them, 
weakly  weeping,  and  incorherenlly  explaining,  was 
poor  Mrs.  Jameson  in  a  terrible  flutter,  quite  broken 
down  as  it  appeared,  and  almost  tragic  in  her  utter 
agony  of  mind. 

At  last,  controlling  herself  a  little,  she  groped  for 
Mrs.  Winthrop's  hand,  and  exclaimed,  in  a  breathless 
sort  of  way: 

•'  Darling,  darling,  it  is  no  use.  I  can't  bear  it  any 
more.  Oh  !  I  can't,  I  can't.  You  know  I  will  let  you 
walk  over  me,  anything—"  (Here  she  gave  a  loud 
sob,  and  choked  momentarily)  — "  But  to  be  pointed 
at  by  butcher  boys  for  what  I  haven't  done,  and  to 
have  John  appealintr  to  heaven  to  know  why  he  ever 
married  me,  and  all  the  family— his,  I  mean— groan- 
ing about  it,  saying  they  knew  always  how  it  would 
be,  is  too  much.  1  can't  go  into  Court.  I  won't.  I 
cannot  face  those  awful  barristers,  and  have  that  dread- 
fully clever  Mr.  Ormethwaite  asking  me  fearful  ques- 
tions about  all  I've  done  since  I  was  a  baby.    No,  I 
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can't.  You  don't  want  me  to  die,  do  you?  Well,  I 
shall  die  if  it  isn't  stopped,  and  I'm  sure  Mr.  Ormeth- 
waite  will  make  his  name  without  us.  If  he  is  clever, 
he  must.  It  will  tell  in  the  end.  Let  us  speak  the  truth, 
and  write  to  the  papers  and  say  you  have  found  the 
watch  where  you  hid  it.    Mr.  Orniethwaite  need  never 

know  you  got  it  all  up  to  benefit  him,  and  " 

"Stop!"  said  a  cold,  grave  voice.  "What  does 
this  mean  ?  This  is  not  the  confession  I  expected. 
Mrs.  Wiuthrop,  tell  me  the  truth.  I  have  a  right  to 
know  it." 

Ormethwaite's  face  was  rather  pale,  and  his  eyes 
glowed.  But  his  hands  did  not  tremble.  He  was 
master  of  himself,  and  of  those  two  women.  Mrs. 
Jameson,  who  had  not  noticed  him  in  her  agitation, 
ceased  to  babble,  and  gazed  at  him  silently.  Mrs. 
Winthrop  sat  like  a  stone,  her  fat  hands  hanging 
helplessly  at  her  sides. 

"  What  does  this  mean  ?"  he  repeated. 

And  then  at  last  the  widow  found  a  voice,  a  shaky 
one  enough.  Her  green  eyes  stared  at  the  ceiling  as 
she  said  slowly: 

"It  is  my  doing.  You  can  never  forgive  me,  I 
know.    But  it  was  done  for  you." 

"What  was  done  for  me?" 

"  The  watch  was  never  stolen.  I  arranged  it  all. 
I  wanted  you  to  get  your  chance.  You  were  so 
clever.  I  felt  that  you  only  needed  your  opportunity. 
Oh!  Mr.  Ormethwaite,  have  I  been  so  very  wicked 
because  I  tried  to  give  it  to  you  ?" 

He  turned  to  Mrs.  Jameson. 

"You  never  stole  the  watch?"  he  asked. 

"  Never,  never,"  she  murmured,  sobbing  weakly. 

Mrs.  Winthrop  drew  her  fat  little  form  up  suddenly 
with  a  kind  of  dignity. 

"  Catherine,"  she  said,  "go  home.  You  will  never 
need  to  come  to  court  now.  I  will  see  that  your 
reputation  is  restored.  But  now  you  must  go.  I  will 
come  and  see  you  to-morrow." 

She  led  her  friend  to  the  door,  and  Mrs.  Jameson, 
easily  awed,  trembled  down  the  stairs  and  went  into 
the  street.  Then  the  widow  came  back.  She  was  on 
the  verge  of  hysterics,  but  her  plump  features  had  the 
appearance  of  being  carved  in  stone.  She  came  back, 
.shut  the  door,  stood  with  her  hands  resting  on  the 
arm  of  a  chair. 

There  was  a  long  and  ghastly  silence. 

At  length  Ormethwaite  said  in  a  dry  voice: 

"I  must  thank  you  for  your  desire  to  get  an  in- 
competent person  on.  It  was  well  meant  I  am  sure. 
I  ought  to  be  grateful  to  you.  " 

The  widow  cleared  her  throat  with  a  hoarse  gulp, 
and  felt  near  to  choking. 

"I  think  I  am  grateful,  "  he  continued,  "  If  I  am 
not  yet,  I  shall  be.    It  is  only  a  question  of  time.  " 

He  moved  toward  the  door. 

"Goodnight,"  he  said,  as  he  opened  it. 

Then  he  glanced  at  Mrs.  Winthrop  and  his  face 
changed.  I'or  he  saw  big  tears  falling  slowly  over  her 
fat  cheeks.  The  green  eyes  were  quite  dim  with  them. 
Her  bosom  was  heaving  silently.  All  her  features 
were  distorted  in  a  frightful  piteous  expression.  She 
looked  rather  like  some  droll  figure,  carved  by  a 
sculptor  of  a  wild  imagination.  Yet  she  looked  in- 
tensely human,  and  intensely  humiliated. 

Ormethwaite  stopped  with  his  hand  on  the  door. 
.\nd  then — then  he  came  back,  quite  up  to  her. 

"Oh!  why  did  you  doit?"  he  said.  "Why  did 
you  do  it  ?  And  I  love  truth  so,  and  so  hate  trick- 
ery. " 

Poor  Mrs.  Winthrop  drooped  lower  and  trembled 
more. 

"  Don't  forgive  me,  "  she  said,  "  I  can't  bear 
it.  " 

He  half  stretched  out  his  hand. 

"  I  think  I  understand,  "  he  said.  "  I  am  going 
now,  but  some  day,  when  I  have  won  a  big  case,  I 
shall  come  back  to  you  and  ask  you  if  you  did  it  be- 
cause you  loved  me.  " 

And  then  he  went  away. 


He  has  made  his  name  now  at  last,  and  he  has  mar- 
ried the  little  widow,  who  adores  him  as  few 
husbands  were  ever  adored.  Mrs.  Jameson's  rep- 
utation has  been  righted,  for  the  widow  found  her 
watch,  and  made  due  and  public  apology.  And  so, 
out  of  disconcerted  trickery  has  sprung  a  happy 
love. 

A  man  said  in  a  club  the  other  day:  "  It's  a  most 
extraordinary  thing,  a  most  unaccountable  thing, 
but  'poll  my  soul,  I  believe  Ormethwaite  loves  that 
absurd  looking  little  woman  he  has  made  his  wife.  " 

Perhaps  it  is  most  extraordinary,  but  the  man  is 
right.    He  does.  — Vanily. 

 »»A  

A  GOOD  CHILD 

Is  usually  healthy,  and  both  conditions  are  developed 
by  use  of  proper  food.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  is  the  best  infant's  food  ;  so  easily 
prepared  that  improper  feeding  is  inexcusable  and 
unnecessary. 
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REMINI.SENCH.S  OF  THE  GREAT  NOVKLI.ST. 


OOHKRE  is  a  certain  literary  consolation  to  be  de- 
ilFC)  rived  from  the  continuance  of  Stevenson's 
(^^^    post-mortem  popularity.    Through  it  runs  the 

"  inspiration  of  a  veritable  literary  love,  distinct 
from  the  wild,  unreasoning  craze  which  clings 
to  the  name  of  Trilby.  It  seems  a  genuine  admir- 
ation based  on  achievement,  for  once  generally 
appreciated,  and  is  quite  the  most  worthy  subject 
the  journals  are  giving  .space  to  at  the  moment, 
."^luong  the  several  books  that  have  just  been 
puublished  with  Stevenson  as  their  theme,  the 
least  interesting  is  by  no  means  that  which  is  written 
by  Miss  Marie  Fraser,  entitled  With  Stevenson  in  Soinou. 
The  author  and  a  lady  friend  sailed  Somoawards  from 
Sydne}-,  bent  011  visiting  the  novelist  at  least,  but 
iletermined,  at  all  events,  on  adventure.  Though  he 
is  the  fascinating  hero  of  the  volume,  the  background 
of  description  against  which  he  stands  out  makes  in- 
teresting reading.  The  twain  found  a  cottage  on  a 
mountain  side  at  Apia,  and  with  two  Somoan  serv- 
ants set  up  housekeeping.  Strolling  in  that  pictur- 
esque environment  they  see  riding  towards  them: 

A  most  picturesque  figure,  riding  a  slim,  dun-colored  horse, 
came  in  sight.  The  horseman  was  clad  in  a  brown  velvet  coat, 
light  corduroy  breeches,  long  boots  and  a  white  cap.  He  was 
tall  and  slight,  with  dark-brown  hair,  worn  not  very  short; 
long,  nervous  fingers  and  brilliant  bl.ick  eyes.  On  catching 
sight  of  the  strangers  he  flung  himsell  oflf  his  horse  and  strode 
impulsively  towards  us:  a  moment  later  and  we  were  being 
shaken  by  the  hands  and  welcomed  right  heartily  to  Samoa  by 
Robert  Louis  .Stevenson. 

vSome  interesting  descriptions  of  that  generously 
described  mansion  at  Vailima  follow.  This  is  the 
most  graphic  I  have  yet  found,  as  it  conveys  to  the 
mind  a  sensible  impression  of  the  detail  and  coloring 
of  the  environment : 

In  the  old  section  of  the  house  there  are  no  pa.ssages.  All  the 
rooms  open  with  sliding  doors  on  to  the  veranda.  An  outside 
staircase  leads  to  an  upper  veranda,  from  w  hich  a  magnificent 
view  is  to  be  had — first  across  the  green  lawn,  then  over  the 
tops  of  feathery  branched  palm  trees,  tall  "  fua-fuas,"  laden 
with  pink  blossoms  and  dark-leaved  bread  fruit  trees,  and 
away  beyond  a  great  stretch  of  the  blue  Pacific— brilliant  as 
sapphires,  and  meigiug  int  j  turquoise  where  sky  and  ocean 
meet.  From  this  veranda  opens  the  library,  a  delightful 
place,  lined  with  books,  and  piles  of  them  lying  on  the  floor, 
thechairs,  and  tables.  Thingsare  certainly  allowed  to  "occur" 
here;  any  attempt  at  order  would  be  biit  coldly  received.  The 
only  other  room  on  this  floor  is  a  large  apartment  hung  with 
tapa  (native  cloth  I,  and  many  wonderlul  curios  and  souvenirs 
scattered  about  of  Mr.  and  ^Irs.  Stevenson's  wanderings  in  the 
South  Seas. 

The  new  wing,  which  was  completed  while  we  were  there, 
begins  with  a  large  hall  paudled  throughout  with  dark  pol- 
ished wood,  and  a  broad  staircase  leads  out  of  it  to  the  rooms 
above.  The  plantations  of  cacao,  taro  swamps  and  banana 
groves  all  stretch  away  in  the  clearings  of  the  forest  at  the  liack 
of  the  house,  where,  also  inclosed  within  wire  fen  iiig  and  high 
hedges,  is  the  kitchen-garden,  planned  and  planted  under  Mrs. 
Stevenson's  particular  care  ami  direction,  and  wherein  among 
other  things,  were  tomatoes  and  that  most  delicious  of  vege- 
tables, the  egg-fruit,  which  here  grow  to  perfection. 

Out  of  this  new  book  the  lover  of  literature  will 
seize  most  anxiously  those  details  that  relate  to  the 
novelist's  method  of  writing  which  tell  how  he 
worked  and  amid  what  surroundings.  Here  is  a  pas- 
sage that  has  almost  an  autobiographical  value  : 

When  he  had  finished  a  liook  he  would  sometimes  rest  from 
his  writing  for  a  short  time.  Then  a  new  romance  would  be- 
gin to  piece  itself  together  in  liis  mind  till  it  took  tangible 
shap^,  and  then,  by  five  in  the  morning,  his  lami>  would  be  lit 
and  his  pen  flying  over  tlie  paper,  while  he  lay  propped  up  by 
pillows  on  a  narrow  bed  in  a  little  room  which  looked  out  on 
the  mountains.  He  would  continue,  without  intermission, 
someiimes  till  twelve  o'clock;  but  generally  lie  would  stop  ai 
eleven  for  tiffin,  and  rarely  returned  to  his  writing  again  dur- 
ing the  day;  bvit  iie.xt  morning  he'would  be  at  it  again  by  five. 
Sometimes  he  dictated,  and  then  he  would  walk  about,  dic- 
tating with  great  rapidity,  and  seldom  having  to  correct  any 
thing  afterwards.  The  library  at  Vailima  was  a  beautiful  room 
opening  off  the  second  veranda,  and  the  walls  were  lined  with 
books,  arms,  and  pictures.  "  lUit  I  can  t  write  in  that  room," 
said  our  host;  "it's  all  .so  suitable  for  a  literary  man  -  drives 
every  idea  out  of  m\'  he.'id  Sometimes  I  go  in  to  look  up 
something,  but  I  generally  seize  the  book  and  rush  off  with  it 
to  my  den."  Stj  we  crossed  the  flying  bridge  from  one  veraiula 
to  another  and  entered  his  little  workroom,  with  its  bare  floor 
and  varnished  walls.  "  This,"  he  continued,  curling  himself 
up  on  a  matin  tlie  corner,  '*  is  the  sort  of  place  I  can  write  in — 
where  nothing  looks  like  literature.  \  deal  kitchen  table  and 
a  small  bed  are  all  I  require;  chairs  are  an  unnecessary  luxury; 
a  raat  flung  on  the  ground  is  all  one  wants."  And  from  where 
we  sat  could  be  seen  the  snow-white  tropic  birtls  soaring  over 
Vala,  the  summit  of  which  he  always  spoke  of  as  his  last  rest- 
ing-place cm  earth. 

Stevenson's  will  makes  his  wife  and  Lloyd  Osborne 
residuary  legatees,  and  Charles  Baxter  and  Henry 
James  his  executors.  It  is  a  carefully  drawn  docu- 
ment, and  details  with  great  exactness  the  manner  in 
which  the  estate  shall  be  distributed.  Besides  per- 
sonal assets  he  betiueaths  his  interest  in  the  property 
of  his  late  father  held  in  life  rent  by  his  mother,  which 
consists  of  assets  worth  about  a  million  dollars.  Of 
Charles  Baxter  1  find  the  following  in  a  letter  to  the 
New  York  World  from  Samoa  : 

Mr.  Steven-ion  suflTered  no  stint  of  friends,  l)iit  that  one  -the 
friend  of  a  lif 'time— to  whom  his  heart  clung  above  all  others, 
in  whom  all  his  faith  centred,  is  that  Charles  Hiixter,  a  Writer 
to  the  Signet — his  trustee  and  executor. 

This  friend,  finding  a  holiday  in  a  change  that  came  in  his 
business,  left  Scotland  last  November  for  a  long-promised  visit 
to  Samoa.    When  he  arrived  his  friend  was  no  more. 

It  was  this  Charles  Baxter  to  whose  skill  and  ability  is  due 
the  adjustment  of  the  many  widely  scattered  copyrights  differ- 
ently owned,  that  made  possible  the  glorious  "  Kdinburgh 
Edition  "of  Mr.  Stevenson's  works  in  twenty  noble  volumes 
royal  in  paper,  print  and  binding,  limited  to  one  tliousand  sets, 


each  numbered  and  signed  by  Mr.  Baxter,  wliose  initials  along 
with  those  of  the  autlior  glow  througfi  tlie  water  marks  of  the 
paper.  Mr.  Stevenson  never  lived  to  see  a  single  volume  of 
this  lasting  monument  of  his  genius  in  which  his  heart  was  so 
wrapped  up.   Three  volumes  liave  now  appeared. 

''^Apropos  of  the  recently  publi.shed  biographj-  of 
Symonds.  Mr.  William  Sharp,  in  the  Aauiemy,  relates 
tliis  bit  of  Stevensoniana:  '  When  he  iSyinonds)  was 
visited  at  Davos  by  Robert  Louis  Stevenson,  he  asked 
his  guest  what  was  the  dizziest  height  he  ever 
climbed  to  ;  what,  in  all  his  experience,  had  made 
him  most  fearful.  vSteveuson  replied  (I  ((uote  only 
from  tradition)  :  "The  giddiest  height  I  ever  climbed 
was  Mount  Ego.  I  reached  the  summit  and  looked 
down.  I  have  never  got  over  that  dismal  purview.  1 
scrambled  down  again  ignominiousl v  and  went  and 
idled  in  a  sunny  place,  and  swore  that  except  as  a 
sleepwalker  I  would  never  again  peer  over  that  crest.  " 
Then,  after  a  silence,  he  added  significantly  :  "I 
wouldn't  advise  onybodv  to  do  it.  Some  day  one 
would  overreach  one's  self,  and  topple  in.  "  "  And 
then?"  asked  Symonds  eagerlj-.  "Oh,  then  there 
would  be  the  devil  to  pay  "  '  " 



Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medic- 
inal purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


J0[  POHdM,  1 TAIIOR, 

HAS  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IN  prices. 
Stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from 

Fine  Cassimere  and 

Doeskin  Pants 
The  very  finest  English 

and  Scotch  Goods 

To  Order  from 

All  Wool  Business  Suits 

To  Older  from  13.50 

Elegant  Overcoats 


$4.50 


To  Order  from 


Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Pique  Overcoats 


17.50 


To  Or.I.  r  from  20. OD 
Perfect  Fit  and  Best  of  Workmanship  Guaranteed. 

301  &  ao."?  Montgomery  .St.,  cor.  Bush, 
724  Market  St.,   J110&  1113  Market  .St., 
SAN  PKANCISCO. 
495  Fourteenth  St.,  OAKLAND,  CAL. 


NIGHTS 

OF 

HORROR 
I 

of  sleepless  misery  or  hideous  phantasms  and 
nightmares  may  be  changed  to  a  time  of  sweet, 
refreshing,  dreamless  sleep  by  a  short  course  at 
Hyron . 

Nervous  derangement  from  wha:ever  cause  is 
but  one  of  a  hundred  forms  of  disease  curcil  at 

BYRON 
HOT  SPRINGS 

Contra  Costa  Co.        C.  R.  MASON,  i«ian«ger. 


Pacific  Bike  Buggy 


^  Size  Piieunuitic  Tires. 
Ball  Bearing-  Axle. 

HOOKER  &,  CO.    16toi8  DRUMM  ST.,  S,  F. 
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THE    WAV  E 


^jrASHION  has  never  been  so  prolific  in  promises 
f>jL  as  she  is  this  spring.  There  are  more  fan- 
tastic  fripperies  in  curious  combinations  of 
colors  in  silks,  ribbons,  straws,  velvets,  etc.,  than 
ever  before.  Magenta  is  lost  in  purple,  lilac  in  cerise, 
blue  in  lavender;  such  blendings  of  hues,  such 
brilliancy  of  tinting  can  only  be  compared  to  the 
pictures  of  Degas  and  Monet.  Then  the  fashion 
plates  are  truly  incongruous,  with  their  peculiar 
poked  bonnets,  frowsy  hair,  enormous  sleeves,  nar- 
row hips,  and  voluminous  skirts.  We  out  .\ubrey 
Beardsley  in  the  absurdity  of  our  outlines,  the  grotes- 
queness  of  our  shapes.  The  fashionable  woman  of  to- 
day resembles  nothing  so  much  as  a  caricature  by 
John  I.eech. 

*     *  * 

.\mong  the  novelties  found  in  the  milliners'  stores, 
perhaps  the  most  c-hic  are  the  tiny  chiffon  accordion 
plaited  shoulder  capes  with  a  bunch  of  flowers  hidden 
among  the  ruffles,  matching  a  dainty  boimet.  These 
are  creations  of  V'irot  and  are  delightfully  pretty.  A 
quaint  Dolly  Varden  hat  with  ears  on  either  side  of 
accordion  plaited  satin  edged  chiffon  had  a  bunch 
of  cerise  ribbons  standing  up  well  in  the  centre  and 
exquisite  roses  reposing  on  the  hair  behind.  Never 
had  women  such  an  opportunity  of  (li.splaying  their 
crowning  glory  as  this  year,  for  all  the  hats  are  built 
to  be  worn  well  back  on  the  head  and  tlie  hair  is 
fluffed  and  parted  in  front.  The  old  poke  bonnets  of 
1S40  arc  now  all  the  rage  in  Paris  and  \'ienna,  while  the 
absurd  hat  with  the  tiny  crown  and  upright  brim  is 
worn  by  the  ultra  modish  woman.  Even  the  vol- 
uminous cape  with  bands  of  ribbon  .set  in  perpendic- 
ular lines  whose  only  charm  appears  to  be  in  its 
having  attained  the  zenith  of  ugliness  is  also  in 
vogue.  I  noticed  some  perfectly  beautiful  crOpons  in 
the  windows;  the  usual  mode  for  making  a  crcpon 
gown  is  to  have  the  skirt  and  sleeves  of  the  material, 
the  bodice,  of  some  contrasting  color,  is  silk  covered 
with  lace  or  decorated  with  passementeries.  I  also 
see  that  cor.selets  zouaves,  plastrons  and  pouch  effects 
are  worn  in  jets,  spangled  and  embroideries  and 
make  a  very  effective  garniture.  Crepons  in  spile  of 
their  flimsy  appearance,  wear  well  and  never  scuff 
like  so  many  of  the  lighter  materials. 


A  new  material  is  the  milleraie,  a  woolen  stuff 
with  lines  at  short  distances  apart,  separated  by 
threads  of  .silk,  passing  alternately  from  the  outside 
to  the  inside  of  the  fabric.  The  most  prettily  colored 
gray  and  pink  with  silver  point  de  ,soie  took  my 
fancv. 

*     *  * 

Parasols,  lamp  shades,  and  some  of  the  new  fancy 
capes  resemble  one  another  so  clo.sely  that  it  is  almost 
impossible  to  tell  which  is  which.  .\  novel  and 
pretty  idea  is  used  for  all  three,  viz..  a  mi.Kture  of 
white  and  green  chiffon,  white  ribbon,  and  flowers. 
The  parasols  are  elaborate  this  year,  and  are  as  much 
betrimmed  and  bcflounced  as  the  clothes,  and  some 
are  eminently  picturesque.  Black  and  white  parasols 
are  considered  exceedingly  smart ;  not  black  and 
white  material  so  much  as  the  black  triniiiied  with 


white.  The  black  satin  with  broad  designs  of  coarse 
lace  is  exceedingly  good  style,  especially  with  deep 
ruffles  of  the  same  lace.  The  chiffon  para.sols  are  very 
nmch  like  those  of  a  year  ago.  One  of  the  new  fads 
is  to  trim  a  parasol  with  ruffles  almost  up  to  the  very 
top,  the  lace  being  applied  in  a  zigzag  fashion.  The 
simple  handles  of  Dresden  are  considered  more  ap- 
propriate than  the  more  expensive  one  of  gold  or  tor- 
toise shell.  Plaid  silks  of  gorgeous  colors  are  used  for 
waists  to  be  worn  with  black  satin  and  grenadine 
skits.  Plaids  also  form  the  under  dresses  for  very 
thin  gre;iadines  which  soften  the  colors  very  prettily 
yet  show  the  plaid  through. 


Waists  and  sleeves  are  made  entirely  of  lace  over 
colored  and  white  satin,  or  of  open  work  embroidered 
batiste  in  insertion  alternated  with  lace  which  makes 
an  effective  bodice.  One  sees  so  many  bodices  with 
the  blouse  or  j)Ouch  effect  that  the  wise  woman  is 
beginning  to  eschew  them  already. 

Louis  XVI  is  the  coming  period  for  dress,  but 
some  of  the  modistes  are  going  to  run  the  Henry  IV 
against  it;  doubtless  both  w-ill  have  adherents. 

:i:  * 

Sleeveless  jackets  will  be  worn  with  a  simulated 
sleeve  in  the  shape  of  drapery  hanging  over  the  arm 
as  far  as  the  wrist.  The  new  capes  are  gored  with 
rich  materials  inserted  in  pointed  pieces.  I  saw  a 
black  velvet  one  with  pointed  gores  in  ivory  satin 
almost  covered  with  jet.  Round  the  neck  were  two 
or  three  ivory  satin  collars  with  jet  massed  on  them. 
Perforated  cloth  lined  with  a  contrasting  hue  bids 
fair  to  achieve  popularity  for  capes  and  wraps.  So 
many  of  these  capes  are  really  like  millinery,  so 
betrimmed  are  they  with  flowers,  feathers,  and 
spangles. 

*     *  * 

Vof;u(  says:  "This  season  might  not  be  inaptlv 
termed  the  era  of  the  filthy  glove.  .At  matinees, 
afternoon  receptions, church,  and  in  street  cars,  swarms 
of  well-dressed  women  display  hand  covering  so  dirtj- 
as  to  be  disgusting,  .\mong  a  hundred  fashionable 
ladies  picked  out  at  random  at  a  function,  there  will 
not  be  more  than  five  pairs  of  spotless  gloves." 
There  is  no  reason,  either,  for  the  dirty  gloves,  if  a 
woman  desires  to  be  fashionable  and  economical  at 
the  same  time  surely  she  can  afford  a  bottle  of  ben- 
zine gasoline,  or  other  cleaning  fluid,  and  it  is  but  a 
matter  of  a  fe"w  moments  to  clean  a  glove  especially  if 
you  do  not  allow  it  to  become  too  soiled.  But  Miss 
Daintiness  objects,  "all  those  cleaning  fluids  have 
such  an  abominable  odor."  Yes,  but  if  the  gloves  be 
exposed  in  the  open  air  for  half  an  hour  I  defy  any 
one  to  di.scover  any  disagreeable  smell  as  most  of  the 
cleaning  fluids  are  as  volatile  as  ether. 

;jc 

Cream  white  vests  chemisettes  aiul  blouse  fronts 
are  to  be  the  special  mark  of  the  spring  gowns  as 
well  as  for  the  tailor-made  Eton  jackets.  .'Apropos 
of  the  last  a  modification  is  to  be  much  worn.  It  is 
called  the  corsage  court;  little  slender  women  will 
find  them  extremely  suitable  and  very  jaunty.  An 
exceedingly  pretty  one.  I  shall  describe  to  you.  It 
is  in  blue  velours — the  true  royal  blue.  The  velours 
fronts  have  the  effect  of  a  low-necked  Eton  jacket, 
the  under  bodice  of  paler  blue  satin  fitting  the  figure 
tightly,  showing  a  yoke  and  space  between  the  vel- 


For  Twenty  Years 

Scott's  Emulsion  Inis  been  endorsed  by  physicians  of  the 
whole  world.  Titers  is  no  secret  about  its  ingredients. 
Physicians  prescribe 

Scott^s  Emulsion 

because  they  know  what  great  nourishing  and  curative  proj)- 
erties  it  contains.  They  know  it  is  what  it  is  represented 
to  be  ;  namely,  a  j)erfect  emulsion  of  the  best  Norway  Cod- 
liver  Oil  with  the  hypophosphites  of  lime  and  soda. 
For  Coughs,  Colds,  Sore  Throat,  Broncliitis,  Weak  Lungs,  Consump- 
tion, Scrofula,  Anffimia,  "Weak  Babies,  Thin  Children,  Rickets,  Mar- 
asmus, Loss  of  flesh.  General  Debility,  and  all  conditions  of  Wasting. 

The  only  genuine  Scott's  Emulsion  is  put  in  salmon- 
colored  lorapper.    Refuse  inferior  substitutes  ! 

Si'rtd Jor  pamfhltl  on  Scott's  I'.mulsioii.  FREf  '.. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  N.  Y.     All  Druggists.     50  cents  and  $  I . 


ours  fronts.  The  velours  back  fits  closely  and  shows 
a  yoke  of  satin  in  the  same  way.  Four  lapels  of  Ven- 
etian point  lace  are  disposed — two  in  the  back  across 
the  shoulders,  and  two  in  front  rolling  over  a  slight 
satin  drapery  heading  the  velours.  Bows  and  ends  of 
blue  satin  trim  the  shoulders.  Blue  satin  stock  and 
girdle  each  finished  with  rosette  of  satin  in  the  back. 
Velours  sleeves  draped  below  the  elbow  meeting  deep 
satin  cuff.  Thk  Reflector. 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 

-   ►     -  — 

Salt  water  baths  in  the  heart  of  the  city  is  an  inno- 
vation. The  water,  pumped  directly  from  the  ocean 
to  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  Bush  and  Larkin  streets, 
affords  a  genuine  luxury,  and  delighted  crowds, 
healthy  and  happy,  are  usually  in  attendance. 

A  swim  at  the  Lurline  with  a  rollicking  crowd  tones 
the  nerves,  and  leaves  one  tingling  with  a  glowing 
sensation  of  enjoyment. 

Facilities  are  offered  for  either  hot  or  cold  baths, 
and  arrangements  perfected  for  the  comfortable  enter- 
tainment of  visitors. 


ALL  THE  RAGE. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  Thej-  are  to  be  had  at 
(iruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  Street. 

-*  — 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 

Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-77. 
-►♦«---  — 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE 

EDWARDS 
CYCLE 

CO.  Begs  to  announce  the  opening  of 
their  New  Bicycle  Riding  Academy. 
We  guarantee  instruction  without 
falling. 

Union  &  Keating 
Bicycles 

IN 

STOCK 

EDWARDS  CYCLE  CO. 

Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Sts. 

San  Francisco 


ul     O  I  /0\/0  Riding  Taiiglil  all  hours; 

in  I        y        1       O     evening  by  electric  light. 

fU  J  Renting    and  Repairing. 

Agency  STEARNS  BICYCLES 

W  Devany,  Hopkins  &  Co.  si  anv.^n  .^t.,  bet.  iiaight 

(s^         THE  CYCLERY         and  rage  and  30.1-301,  Posr^ 


r^NGLiSH  /Antique  51LVE  R  i 

Sheffield  Plate 
AND  Cutlery 


ALBERT   EDWARD  KING 

85-8U  Crockkr  Buii.dino 


J 
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LA  FIESTA 

I)e  LOS  AXOELES 

Carnival  of  1895 

Ai)ril   loth    to   20f/i,  inclusive 


A  ihagnificenx  spectacle 

The  Fiesta  will  be  on  a  larger  scale  of  magnifi- 
cence than  before.  This  delightful  annual  event  is 
growing  to  be  one  of  national  interest,  rivaling,  if 
not  exceeding  in  splendor,  the  Mardi  Gras  of  New 
Orleans  and  the  Veiled  Prophets  of  St.  Louis. 

SANTA  BARBARA 

Flower  Festival 

WEDNESDAY,  April  17TH. 

Exhibition  of  Fruits  and  Flowers 

in  the  Pavilion  afternoon  and  evening.  Wonderfully 
attractive.  Music. 

THURSDAY  P.  M.,  April  iSph. 

Grand  Floral  Procession 

of  Decorated  Floats,  Carriages,  Carts,  Equestrians, 
etc.,  etc.,  to  be  immediately  followed  by  the 

BATAILLE  DES  FLEURS 

and  the  distribution  of  Prizes.  Music. 
THURSDAY  EVENING,  April  iSth. 

Grand  Concert 
American  Concert  Band  (^lo  pieces)  of  San  Francisco. 

FRIDAY  EVENING,  April  19TH. 

Grand  Flower  Festival  Ball 

at  the  Pavilion,  opened  with  a  Minuet  and  Dances  in 
Costume. 

Eeduced  Bates 

The  SOUTHKRX  PACIFIC  CO.  will  make  special  Excur- 
sion rates  for  these  two  important  events  at 

ONE  THIRD  LESS 

than  regular  fare,  as  follows: 

From  San  Francisco,  Sacramento,  San  Jo.se  and  all  points 
outh  to  Los  .\ngeles  or  Santa  Barbara  and  return.  Also  from 
Phoenix,  Ariz.,  and  all  points  west  to  Los  Angeles  or  Santa 
Barbara  and  return. 

Tickets  will  be  good  for  going  trip  on  trains  arriving  at 
either  point  April  13th  to  20th  inclusive;  returning  on  trains 
arriving  at  destination  of  ticket  not  later  than  April  22d. 

Arrangements  will  also  be  made  enabling  visitors  to  include 
both  points  in  one  trip  if  desired. 

For  full  particulars  inquire  ol  T.  H.  GOODMAN,  Gen.  Pass. 
.\gt  ,  San  Francisco,  or  any  agent  S.  P.  Co. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

■Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streetsi  —  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  April  8;  S.  S.  "Colon," 
Apiil  18;  S  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  April  29;  S.  S. 
"Acapulco,"  May  8,  1895. 

Japan  and  Cknia  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)  — S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  13:  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio 
de  Janeiro,"  May  4;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu, 
May  25  ;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  4,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Di.spatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Cohmibi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  F;ureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  A.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  ill  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  ./  Xeiv  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Fr«nc:sco 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $230 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Kates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S  S.  ".Arawa,  '  via  Honolulu  and 
\  iic'klaiid,  Saturday,  April  6th,  1895, 
at  2  p.m . 

S.  S.  ".Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Satur- 
day, .April  27,  1895. 
"Cook's   Parties"  to  Honolulu,  March 
12th  and  .April  2d.    Reduced  e.vcursion 
rates. 

Ticket  Office— 138  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 337  Market  SI. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


CHICAGO  IN  3]2  DAYS 

VIA 

5f?e  l^ortl^-U/esterQ  Ijpe 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Changf. 


No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER   I'AI.ACE  HOTEL 


C.  E.  BRAY 


Win-.  KLER 


I'Iknst  H.  LuDWiG 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  leas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Hntrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &.C. 

Telephone  23^,^  |--i06  SUTTKK  STRKKT 

THE  Original 

SiuaiQ's  Bal^ery  ai^d  I^estaiiragt 

213  SUTTKK  STKEKT 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 

1  THOS.  C.  BUTTERWORTH  I 

I  223  825  227  TENTH  STREET  I 


Genefal  flgent  Passenger  Department 


I  The  ^an  Francisco  Riding  School  | 

P  115  PACIFIC  AVE.  ^ 

g  BET.  VAN  NESS  AND  POLK  Q 

^  Telephone  157  East  9 

©         .A.  FARNSWORTH,  Lessee  and  Manager  3 

p  ooo  i 

Open  daily  from  Nine  initil  Six,  Lessons  private  or  ^ 
in  class  arranged  for  on  the  Road  or  in  the  Ring.  Horses  2 
let  with  or  without  groom  on  notice.     Instructions  in  Ca) 

e Cross  Country  Riding  given..     Instructors  with  best  3 
local  and  European  references.    Horses  broke  for  ladies* 
^    use  and  guaranteed.  ^ 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE . STABLE 


W.  E   BRIDGK,  I'ropi  iet.lr 

423    POSX  STRKET 

liKT.  I'OVVELL  AND  M.^SO.NI  S.^N  KRANCISCO 

TelephonH  1323 

$1.50  PER  MONTH 
GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

Send  (or  Circular  F.  fl.  HYDE,  630  Commercial 


Commercial  St.  ^ 


s 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


TAINED 

Church  and 


GHou 
u 


sehold 


ASS 


(ilasM  BeiulinK.Embossincand  .staining  ^ 
^  l*laiii  and  Oriiaiiietital  Glazi Dg:  ^ 

Cotton  Sail  Ducks  "'s^i:::,:%^:::!^H.ra 

.      .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Duiks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monuinental  and  Imperial  Ouiiee  I>uek» 
Manulactured  by 
Mount  Vernon  Conipany 
Baltimore 


Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


^1  : :  (T^erel^apt  Jailors ; . : 

622  Market  Street  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.    Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

■o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


J    _    ^    1  i   TV  only  first-class  literary 

II  U     If  ^t"^   political  weekly  on  the 

III  1^  n  11  C  Pacific  Coast,  furnished  to 
la  '  subscribers  at  $1.00  a  year. 
A      Independent,   fearless,  clean,  orisinal  and  able. 

It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A  P.  A.,  .\nti-Railroad,  Anti- 
Sensational.  Send  One  Dollar  lor  subsci  iption  to  TH  H 
NKKVK  PRIN'l'INO  COMPANY,  HURKK.\,  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTiesT 

Otlice,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  \V.  (or.  .Seventh  unci 
Market  ftilreets 

Office  Hours,  9  am.  to  s  P-  ni.         Coiisultatioii  Hours,  .)  to  5 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  l.iek  Place,  San  Kraiu  isco 

GEO.  E.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


The  dealer  who  will  not  advertise  because  his 
father  did  not  do  so,  should  reineiiiber  that  if  every 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him,  hinnanity 
would  all  be  wearing  tlie  pictures(|ue  fig  leaf  costume 
of  Father  Adam,  and  be  living  on  fruits  —Printer'.' 
Ink. 


The  habit  of  advertising  in  dull  times  to  stir  up 
bu^'ne^s  is  slo  vly  growing,  but  as  yet  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  of  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk.  Good 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising;  bad 
patronage  makes  him  economical.  —  Pi  inters'  Ink. 


THREE  KINDS,  ALL  OF  EQUAL  EXCELLENCE 

CARTE  BLANCHE       +  + 

A  RICH  WINE 

GRAND  VIN  SEC 

THE  PERFECTION  OF  A  DRY  WINE 

+       +  BRUT 

AN  EXCEEDINGLY  DRY  WINE 


C^^Hli  Highest  Grade  Champagne  in  the  World.  These 
\^    Wines  can  be  found  in  all  the  Leading  Clubs, 


Hotels  and  Restaurants. 
Merchants  and  Grocers 


For  sale  by  all  First-class  Wine 


MACONDBAY  BEOS.  L  LOCKAED 

124  SANSOME  STREET 

Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


h 

M 

Si 

0 


<:  I 


<  s 


Cl^E^TA  BLi\I\I[!i\ 

Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1SS9. 
Highest  .Award  World's  Fair,  thi- 
§SA  cago,  1893. 

Gold    Medal    Midwinter    Fair,  Sail 
Francisco,  1894. 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all 
the  Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

See  that  the  Words  "Cresta  Hi,anca" 
are  on  every  bottle.    None  others 
genuine 

6®"Send  for  a  new  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

32.')  I'iiie  St.,  Sau  Francisco 


Telephone  5^89 


The  Club  Hotel 


5  Bund,  Yokohama 


o|«> 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  KNTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
luider  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  .-iitends -sleaniers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  I'isitors  have  the  option  of  messing  either  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  chaige — The  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 


c. 


T.   IJKNNKY.  Maiia},'»>r 
YCKOHAMA 


THESHORT  I  STORI A  -  PORTLAND 
LINE  TO       IJano^the  HORTHWEST 


THF:  Magnificent  steamers  ot  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Con)pany  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-stree*  \Vharf  at  i« 
a.  m.  for  rortlancf,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  I'aul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  l  oints. 


Fast  Time,  (jcod  ^^rvieo  and  AiTonimudalioiis 

For  further  jiarticulais,  call  upon 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S  F. 


K.   DKWKTTE,  Manaffer 
TOKYO 


To  the  Readers 

^^^^^^^ 

THE  WA  VE 

Who  contemplate  making 
n  tri]>  East 

Keniember  thai  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

I'lilliiian  Double  Driiuiiig-Kooiii 
Sleepers  and  liiiilii^  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

OAiLY,  ';VITHOUT  CHANGE 


^4  l-a  Days  to  New  Yoik 
?  :i  1  -a 


Days  t(i  C'liicagfi 
(  I  1-2  Days  to  Boston 
For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  01 
address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  Sau  Francisco,  Cal. 
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5T0RE: 


nne  lAiloring  ^ 


BRANCHES  {  f J  '^^"^^^^^  IIIkO^JpON  TAjtoK 


BU51NC55  SUITS  TO  ORDER    $  lb  50  UPWARDS 
riNE  CLAY  WORSTtO  DIAGONAL  SUITS  $  17-50  - 

TPETC     BY  MAIL 


Arril  13th 


Price,  lO  Cbnts 


aster  ^oVelties 


•^1  IIS  K- 


H^tS  and  Bonnets 


PRETTY   DESIGNS  IN 

EVERY    DEPARTMENT     •     •     •  • 


r 


r  We  Have  Beautified 
I  Many  HOMES  ^  


THE  Wonder 

HAT,  FLiOWER 
flnd^pEATHEfi  STORE 


Can  we  do  the 
same  for  YOURS 


A  single  Ingle,  one  room  or  tlie  entire  house  throughout — 
to  add  charm,  beauty  and  utility  with  consistent  economy,  that 
is  our  purpose. 

CARPETS  RUQS  MATTINGS 


1024,  1026,  1028  Market  Street  | 


California  Furniture  Company 


(N.  p.  COLE  &  CO.)  117-123  GEARY  STREET 


]40TELi    Deb  t  ]V[bHTE 

AloxTEREY,  Gal. 

GEORQE   SCHONEWALD,  ManaCxER 

^       0  ^ 

/^/T)eriea'3  pafTjous  Sunder  39^  U/ii^t^r  I^^5ort 


"Where  a  leaf  never  di 

es  In  the  s 

till   blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets 

on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

®    e  ^ 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IIV    THE  WC)RI^r> 


THE  WAV 


E.  \^mm  \  Co. 


KSl  Alir.CSUKI)  IN  1S5S 


Havk 
RR^ro\KD 


TO  THE 


a"'      EXTRA  '-^1 


LACHMAN 

Block 


411  Market  vStreet 


Ori'.  Kkont  Strf.et 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


This  is  what  America  is  coming  to,  with  its  moneyed 
and  mush-room  Society.  A  conspicuous  member  of 
New  York  Society  gave  up  the  ghost  the  other  day, 
and  the  newspaper  obituaries  read  as  follows:  "She 
was  the  daughter  of  a  harness-maker,  who  was  suc- 
cessful in  business."  "  She  married  a  wealthy  man, 
who  died  several  years  ago,  leaving  her  his  fortune." 
"  She  was  a  typical  specimen  of  the  '  new  rich,'  and 
was  conspicuously  lacking  in  the  culture  that  is  sup- 
posed to  he  necessary  for  entrance  into  polite  Society  " 
— A/aiiieda  Tclef^rain . 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

3.'5  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

J.\S.  D.  PHHLAN,  President  GEO.  A.  .STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MuRPHV,  JOHN'  .\.  HoopKR,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRECTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  .S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

P.  Drexler  Robt.  McKlroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  F.xchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Newsdealer — This  magazine  ain't  up  to  date,  at  all. 
There's  nothing  about  Napoleon  in  it. 

Customer — What,  nothing  about  Napoleon  ?  Give 
me  a  copy  at  once  — A'erc  'W-ii-k  Herald. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Cliarter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  J3, 446, 100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401    MONTGOMKRY  ST. 

An  Ohio  editor  has  "been  shown  a  new  California 
herbage  plant  called  alfilleriUa  which,  after  cultiva- 
tion, is  called  alfalfa."  Why  don't  the  Buckeye 
wi.seacre  say  also  that  the  plant  which  is  called  cab- 
bage in  its  wild  state,  becomes  cauliflower  after  being 
culti\'ated  ? — Z^r  Ayv^eles  Kerord. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  I<a  Chapelle,  Germany.    F^stablished  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  Sla'.es  Department 
204  SANSOIVIE  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 

The  courts  of  Kansas  have  rendered  a  decision  to 
the  effect  that  a  woman  who  registers  to  vote  need 
not  give  her  exact  age.  She  must  only  be  called 
upon  to  say  that  she  is  over  twenty -one. — Santa  Cruz 
SentiiK  I. 

J.  H.  DOHRMANN  '^'y^n^^l^l^^^'c.r.,., 

WJU  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  I'ranci.sco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice'and  an.vious  to  advance 
dcsire<l. 

Address  care  .SBEKM.VN  &  CI. AY,  ,San  Francisco 


I^epsold 


PURKST 

m  kdici  n  a  l 
Brandy 

(ANALYZED) 


/^uuarded  C|Old  /T\edal 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1694 


Am  Druggists,  Grockrs 
AND  Dkalers  Sell  it 


Professor — I  believe  there  is  a  secret  romance  hid- 
den about  you  

The  Vassar  maid  burst  so  violently  into  tears  that 
she  shook  four  French  novels  out  of  her  puffer 
sleeves. — York  Herald. 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT '"  «'.'::„. 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue   

Ask  for  References 
E.  Du  CASTEL,  Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  .t33  Chestnut  Streets 

Wiggles — Why  did  they  call  it  a  charity  concert, 
do  you  think  ? 

Waggles — I  don't  know.  Possibly  becau.se  it  is  so 
often  necessary  to  be  charitable  toward  the  perform- 
ers.— Somerville  /ournal. 

JOSEPH  ROECKEL 
.g;^  '.  Singing  Teacher 


VOICE  BUILDING  TO  .STAGE 
1429  Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

Chronic  grumbler — Look  here  !  There's  uo  meat 
in  this  sandwich. 

Affable  waiter — Then  why  do  you  call  it  a  .sand- 
wich ?  I  am  surprised  that  a  gentleman  of  your 
erudition  should  commit  such  a  solecism  of  rhetoric. 

—  Toronto  Saturday  Nif;ht, 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 

Cholly —  What's  up,  dear  boy  ? 

Gus — Oh,  I'm  in  such  distwess.  Heah  I've  been 
speaking  of  Anna  Gould's  husband  as  Castellane  for 
the  lawst  month,  and  I've  just  discove'red  that  his  name 
is    pwonounced     Cas-tell-aw-nay,     doncherknow. — 

Brooklyn  Eagle. 

Miss  Gtirolir^e  Sl^ir^fll^^ 

:  SOPRATOIO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli.  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  :<  P.  nr.  3416  ci.  vv  sthekt 

"You  bet  1  know  enough  to  come  in  when  it  rains," 
remarked  Mr.  Weary  Watkins,  in  the  course  of  a 
heated  discussion.  "It  is  a  mighty  good  thing  you 
do,"  retorted  Mr.  Hungry  Higrins;  ''ef  you  didn't 
your  name  would  be  mud.    Leastways  mostly  mud." 

—  Toronto  .Saturday  A'iglit. 

ANDRE'S   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  l.'J04 

315   STOCKTON  .STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
Kirst-class  Servants  of  Every   Description  and  Nationality. 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  MELl'    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  ICm])loyees 

A  subscriber  to  one  of  our  Kansas  exchanges  wrote 
to  tlie  editor,  asking  what  the  weather  in  the  next 
month  would  be  like.  The  reply  was:  "  It  is  likely 
that  the  weather  next  month  will  be  very  much  like 
your  subscription  bill. "  After  a  little  iioiidering  the 
inquirer  recollected  that  his  bill  was  unsettled,  and  so 
he  at  once  sent  a  postal  order. — Carson  Appeal. 


Ripans  Tabules 


Carry  a  vial  in  your  pocket 
and  your  life  is  iusurcd 
again.st  the  tortures  of  dys- 
pep.sia  and  all  kindred  ail- 
ments.    One  gives  relief. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  id 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Mrs.  Twickenham  (entertaining  Mrs.  Bingo  at 
dinner) — Have  another  olive,  Mrs.  Bingo.  I  do  think 
they  are  such  a  luxury. 

Bobbie  Bingo — You  must  like  them,  don't  you? 

Mrs.  Twickenham— Yes,  Bobbie,  I  do.    Why  ? 

Bobbie — Mother  says  you  don't  have  manv  luxuries. 
— AleTti  York  Herald. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BBN  KORPEp 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPEE 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 


FINE  FURS 


Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specially 

916  UABHET  STREET 

Columbian  BIdg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67  San  Francisco 

"Really,  Baptiste,  this  is  above  a  joke.  Yon  have 
gone  and  broken  another  China  vase  !" 

Baptiste  (phlegmatic  as  usual )— Monsieur  nnist 
excuse  nie,  but  I  have  no  other  means  of  testifying  to 
the  Chinese  all  the  contempt  I  feel  for  them  since  the 
taking  of  Port  Arthur. — /.<■  I  i giro. 

Order  Your  Carri,\gks  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO, 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  .Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

.(8  I'lighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nichol.Ts  Hotel,  .Marketand  Ninth  Streets- 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  .1  specialty       T«^lv|ili(in(!  1950 

People  who  owe  this  paper  are  requested  to  droj)  in 
occasionally  and  talk  with  us.  We  don't  want  the 
money,  but  like  to  see  our  friends  occasionally. 
Come  in  and  say  you  will  settle  next  month,  whether 
you  mean  it  or  not;  but  above  all,  call  and  l)e  social)U'. 
Hard  times  ought  not  to  be  a  wall  between  old  friends. 
—  Carson  Appeal. 


Cypress  Lawn  Ccniclery 

IN  S.A.N  MATEO  COt:NTY;  non-sectari.in  ;  laid  out  on 
1  the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  penuanont 
and  easy  ol  access;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  jilaee 
elsewhere.   

City  Ortiif— a  city  Hall  Avenue 


Mrs.  McSwat — Is  it  right  for  us  to  be  buying  tickets 
for  a  morning  performance  ? 
Mr.  McSwat— Why  not  ? 

"Because  at  this  season  we  ought  to  spend  the 
money  for  the  benefit  of  the  poor." 

"That's  what  we're  going  to  do,  Lobelia.  You'll 
see  some  of  the  poorest  actors  at  that  play  this  after- 
noon you  ever  saw  in  your  life." — F.  x. 
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WHAT  A  WOMAN  CAN  001 

I  want  niv  lady  friemls  to  know  uf  tlie  new 
field  now  open  for  tllenl.  In  the  pa>.t  6 
months  we  have  made  a  profit  of  $907.02  after 
paying  all  expenses.  All  our  sales  have  been 
made  at  home,  not  having  canvassed  any. 
My  official  duties  calling  me  away  most  of 
the  time,  I  left  the  Dish  Washer  linsiness  in 
ray  wife's  control  with  the  at)ove  results 
The  business  is  rapidly  increasing,  and  will 
continue  to  grow  until  every  family  has  a 
Climax  Dish  Washer.  Not  a  day  passes  but 
what  we  sell  one  or  two,  and  some  days  fif- 
teen or  twenty  Dish  Washers.  It's  easy  sell- 
ing what  everybody  wants  to  buy.  You  can 
wash  and  drv  the  dishes  perfectly  in  two 
minutes.  For  full  particulars, address theCli- 
max  Mfg.  Co.,  Columbus,  Ohio.  Get  a  sample 
washer  and  vou  can't  help  but  make  money. 
They  onlv  cost  J.s-  Vou  may  jnst  as  well  be 
making  $5  a  <lav  as  to  he  doing  nothing. 


AJllISKMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Ai..  llAVM.\.N  &  Co.  (Incorporated)        -         ~  Proprietors 


Next  Week,  Monday, 

Supported  by  the  following  unex-  ', 

celled  array  of  artists. 
May  Irwin         John  ("..  Sparks 
Ada  Lewis  .\tidrew  Mack 

Mamie  r.ilroy    Harry  M.  Morse 
Mary  Marvelle  F.J.Callahan 
OUie  Kvans        Charles  K.  Sturgis 
Freda  Depew      Carl  Richards 
Sylvia  Hoite       James  F  Callahan 
Cissy  Buckley     Roland  Carter 
Ilesta  Ghett  ' 


April  15tli 

Mr.  Peter  F.  Dailej 

In  John  J  McNally's 
latest  atul  happiest  effort 

A  COUNTRY 
SPORT 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  Havman  &  Co.  (Incorporated) 


I'roprietors 


Monday  Kveniiig,  April  1  .">tli 

For  One  Week  Only         -  Matinee  Saturday 

The  Operatic  Evtravag-aiiza  in  Three  Act.s 

=THE  BATHING  GIRL= 

Uook  by  Rupert  Hughes.    Mnsic  by  Robert  Coverly 
Pre.sented  by  The  Fencing  Ma'ter  Opera  Co.  of  Sixty  Artists 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Krnestine  Kreli.sg,   -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 

Last  Nights-BOHEll^IAlT  GIEL 

L^onday,  April    \  5tti 

The  Grand  E.ister  .\  It  ritct  ion 

LITTLE -ROBINSON  -  CRUSOE 

Popular  Prices,     -    25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


LONDON. 


l  erformances  of  THC   Lightlling'S  Flslsll 

Monday  Kveniiiff,  April  l.">th 

The  rowi'rful  Melodrama 

The  Power  of  the  Press 


F   

(Jallery,  fOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  JO  p.m. 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 


Commencing  Monday,  .-Ipril  15.    Every  evening,  including 
Sunday.    Matinee  on  Saturday. 

Mr.  J.  K.  EJDIETT  "Our  Fritz" 

In  his  Latest  Success 

FRITZ  IN  A  MAD  HOUSE 

which  ran  three  months  at  the  i.(tli  St.  Theatre,  N".  Y. 
New  Songs      New  Uaaces 
Excellent  Company      Splendid  Production 
Gallery,  25c.    Ualcony,  50c.    Dress  Circle,  :5c.    Orchestra,  $1.00 


JOHN  DAVIDSON. 


Athwart  the  sky  a  lowly  sigh 

From  west  to  east  the  sweet  wind  carried; 
The  Sim  stood  still  on  Trimrose  Hill; 
His  light  iu  all  the  city  tarried: 
The  clouds  on  viewless  columns  bloomed, 
Like  smouldering  lilies  unconsumed. 

Oh  sweetheart,  see!  how  shadowy, 

Of  .some  occult  magician's  rearing, 
Or  swung  in  space  of  heaven's  grace, 
Dissolving,  dimly  reappearing, 
Afloat  upon  ethereal  tides 
St.  Paul's  above  the  city  rides! 

A  rumor  broke  through  the  thin  smoke 

Enwreathiiig  abbej',  tower,  and  palace. 
The  parks,  the  squares,  the  thoroughfares. 
The  niillioned-peopled  lanes  and  alleys, 
An  ever  muttering  prisoned  storm 
The  heart  of  London  beating  warm. 


Mrs.  Simkins  had  just  heard  that  her  husband  had 
been  called  upon  to  serve  on  a  jury. 

"John  Simkins  on  a  criminal  jurj- !"  exclaimed 
Mrs.  Simkins.  '  Well,  all  I  can  say  is  that  I  con- 
gratulate the  criminals." 

"Why,  Mrs.  Simkins,  is  your  husband  a  very  merci- 
ful man  ?" 

"Merciful  !  Why,  John  Simkins  wouldn't  hang  a 
pictur',  unless  he  was  jest  made  to  !" — Toronto  Satur- 
day A'lglil. 

An  ICngli.sh  tourist  arrived  iu  an  Irish  town,  where 
a  man  was  about  to  be  hitng  for  shooting  his  land- 
lord. Ignorant  of  the  cause  of  the  gathering  he  ques- 
tioned one  of  the  peasants. 

Englishman — What  is  going  on  to-day,  my  man? 

Peasant — They're  goin' t'  hang  a  man,  sor. 

Englishman — What  is  he  to  be  hanged  for  ? 

Peasant— Just  for  a  bit  uv  a  joke,  sor. 

Englishman — Hang  a  man  for  a  joke  ?  .\bsurd  ! 
What  did  he  do  ? 

Peasant — He  just  made  game  uv  his  landlord,  sor. 
—Life. 

Ticker — What  time  is  it,  Sam  ? 
Bookkeeper — About  five  minutes  of  six. 
Ticker — It  can't  be  as  late  as  that. 
Bookkeeper — Guess  it  is,  sir;  the  oflRce  boy  has  be- 
gun to  whistle. — Toronto  Saturday  Xi<^/it. 

Customer — I  won't  let  your  apprentice  shave  me 
any  more. 

Barber  (contemptuously) — And  yet  you  pretend 
vou  have  taken  part  in  three  campaigns! — Laidumer 
'TageHatt. 

Smith — What's  that  on  your  card — K.  G.  ?  Great 
Scot,  man,  you're  not  a  Knight  of  the  Garter? 

Lushington — No;  but  I'm  a  Keeley  Graduate. — Ex. 

Mrs.  Fiunigan — Luk  out  av  the  winder  Dinnis,  an' 
see  Pat  O'Callihan.  What  fer  would  the  loikes  av 
him  be  wearin'  a  foine  new  shtove-pipe  ?  Dennis 
(philosophically) — Sure,  what  av  it?  Hoigh  hats 
don't  care  who  wears  'em! — Toronto  Saturday  Xii^ht. 

Tom — Didn't  the  encore  unnerve  Miss  Twitter  ? 
Jess — Not  a  bit;  she  is  used  to  having  the  neighbors 
pound  on  the  floor  when  she  sings, — Ex. 

New  York  girl — Lord  Dumlej",  did  you  ever  hear 
the  joke  about  the  museum-keeper  who  had  two  skulls 
of  St.  Paul — one  when  he  was  a  boy  and  the  other 
when  he  was  a  man. 

Englishman — No:  what  is  it? — Toronto  Salurdav 
.\'ii;lit. 

A  young  lady  of  admitted  beautiful  proportions  has 
been  jiosing  at  a  New  York  theatre,  covered  only  with 
vaseline  and  gold  bronze  powder.  She  has  been 
arrested.  That's  right.  She  ought  to  pay  some 
deference  to  the  silver  movement  and  put  some  silver 
bronze  on  occasionally. — Carson  Appeal. 


Right 

IN  THE 

HEART  OF 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Onlj'  3  blocks  from  Market  Street 
— S  blocks  from  the  Ferry — Electric 
cars  on  Kearny  Street  run  direct  to 
S.  P.  Depot ;  time,  lo  minutes — 
all  of  the  principal  stores  in  the 
city  within  a  stone's  throw  of 
the 


GfliiiFORfiiA  Hotel— 


li.   II.  WAltFlELl) 

 I'roitrielor  


•  or  those  who  aporeniMe  Comfort  an<i  At'en'lon 


Occidental  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A   QUIKT   HOMK  CIvNTKAI.I.V  I.OCATKU 

WM.    B.   HOOPER.  MANAGER 


Opposite  Union  Square 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  Savoy 


Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 


Mrs.  a.  hesthal,  prop. 


SAUSALITO 

MODERN  HOUSE  Z.^^^^^^"" 


FOR  RENT  OR  FOR  SALE 


.^(klress:    X,ca'e"TnF.  W.vve" 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  comiiieiKied  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  atid  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  .\re  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  iniperisliable  by    nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  anv  other  stone.    Apply  to 
R.    F.  ROBERTSON 
Pacific  Coast  Agent.       ■       •       Los  Galos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  4.  SONS, 
17  and  19  Spear  SI..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


I       THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE  "I 

1  ....OF  THE....  ^ 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure 
Characterized 


Bv    Prompt  Service 


MoDEKATK  Charges 


m  THE  WAVE 
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THK  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOORNAL 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  secDud-class  matter 

the  wave  publishing  company. 
San  Francisco,  April  13,  1895. 
DAGGETT'S  WOE. 

Political  corruption,  bribery  aud  the  like,  to 
be  vicious  and  reprehensible  in  the  eyes  of  the 
world  must,  it  would  seem,  be  consummated 
by  the  payment  of  a  money  consideration. 
The  distribution  of  public  patronage  among  the 
relatives  of  State  senators  to  secure  votes  for 
the  United  States  Senate,  according  to  the  new 
code  of  political  morals,  is  a  most  innocent 
transaction,  and  one  which  may  be  freely  con- 
fessed in  the  public  prints.  So  thinks  Mr. 
Daggett,  of  the  Mint  Superintendency,  appar- 
ently. He  publicly  complains,  with  virtuous 
resentment,  of  the  profound  depravity  which 
abides  with  certain  ungrateful  senators  who 
refused,  in  the  late  legislature,  to  cast  their  in- 
effectual ballots  to  the  credit  and  glory  of  his 
name.  For  one  senator  he  had  granted  em- 
ployment to  a  lady  relative;  for  another,  he 
had  found  a  comfortable  place  for  a  brother; 
while,  to  still  another,  he  had  allotted  the 
washing  and  laundry  work  of  the  mint,  and, 
who  knows,  perhaps  entrusted  him  with  his 
private  linen  besides.  In  consideration  of 
these  distinguished  marks  of  preference  they 
had  all  promised  to  support  him  in  the  ambi- 
tion of  his  life — a  seat  in  the  Senate  of  the 
United  States — but,  alas,  for  the  frailty  of  hu- 
man nature,  they  jointly  and  severally  failed 
to  keep  the  smallest  fraction  of  this  most  solemn 
obligation — appointments  and  dirty  linen  not- 
withstanding. 

The  language  of  Mr.  Daggett,  as  reported 
in  the  Ca//  of  Monday  last,  cannot  be  improved 
upon.    The  gentleman  says: 

"  Biggy  came  to  me  and  made  a  strong  plea 
for  the  laundry  work  of  the  Mint,  and  for  the 
appointment  of  his  brother.  In  return  for 
those  favors  he  promised  to  vote  for  me.  Ges- 
ford  promised  the  same,  and  I  gave  his  sister 
a  place.  She  is  out  of  it  now.  Senator  Fay 
secured  his  brother's  appointment  on  the 
promi.se  of  doing  the  fair  thing.  Well,  he 
didn't  do  it.  Of  course  I'm  going  to  discharge 
Piggy's  brother,  and  Fay's  brother,  too.  I 
owe  this  justification  to  the  Democratic  party, 
which,  I  consider,  has  been  buncoed  out  of 
patronage." 

Could  anything  be  more  acutely  asinine  ? 
The  Examiner,  quoting  from  the  same  inter- 
view, strikes  the  keynote  to  the  situation  when 
it  says  he  "regarded  his  appointments  as  a 
legitimized  bribery  fund  to  be  distributed  in 
exchange  for  political  .services" — to  be  ren- 
dered on  a  day  subsequent,  it  might  have 
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added.  In  morals  and  in  law  there  is  no  dif- 
ference between  this  species  of  manipulation 
and  that  which  has  for  its  essence  a  money 
consideration.  The  ordinary  citizen  must 
stand  amazed  at  the  freshness  of  manner  with 
which  the  worthy  superintendent  discloses  his 
free  and  easy  plans  of  campaign;  for  it  does 
not  require  a  very  fine  sense  of  political  honor 
to  discover  the  moral  obliquity  which  per- 
meated these  clumsy  manipulations. 

The  concluding  lines  of  the  quotation  are 
crowded  with  humor.  If  we  admit  that  the 
Democratic  party  has,  by  the  appointment  of 
the  several  relatives  of  the  recalcitrant  sena- 
tors and  the  award  of  the  washing,  "been 
buncoed  out  of  patronage,"  we  must  concede 
another  thing  which  we  are  not  yet  prepared 
to  do.  We  cannot  admit  Mr.  Daggett  to  be 
the  Democratic  party.    It  is  asking  too  much. 

Transactions  such  as  this  are  calculated  to 
destroy  faith  in  human  nature.  Some  of  us 
have  grown  so  accustomed  to  hearing  of  the 
other  class  of  "influence"  with  a  metallic 
ring,  that  we  are  inclined  to  look  upon  a 
proceeding  such  as  the  one  of  which  Mr.  Dag- 
gett stands  self-confessed,  as  being  innocuous; 
but  it  is  upon  this  very  foundation  that  all 
our  political  woes  are  based.  As  one  descends 
in  the  scale  of  criminal  politics,  the  things 
which  yesterday  seemed  too  low  for  our  par- 
ticipation take  on  another  aspect  on  the 
morrow,  and  we  unperceptibly  come  to  look 
upon  them  with  kindlier  eyes.  There  are 
several  varieties  of  crooks  in  politics,  the 
most  contemptible  to  our  view  being  the  low 
fellow  with  cheap  pretension  ,to  railroad 
rabies,  who  masquerades  in  a  thin  cheese- 
cloth domino  of  righteousness.  Let  a  mea- 
sure, most  unjust  to  the  railroads,  say,  arise 
in  the  Legislature;  and  ask  your  senatorial 
friend — if  he  be  fair-minded— why  he  voted 
in  favor  of  its  passage.  If  he  be  frank,  as  well 
as  fair-minded,  he  will  confess  him.self  a  polit- 
ical coward;  that  he  was  afraid  of  the  news- 
papers; that  by  voting  with  the  corporation 
he  would  be  placed  in  a  position  where  he 
would  have  to  "  explain  "  to  his  constituents. 
At  the  same  time  he  will  confess  that  the  bill 
.should  not  have  been  passed,  and  admit  it  was 
little  short  of  highway  robbery.  The  writer 
cannot  discover  much  difference  between  this 
class  of  legislator — who  barters  his  con.science 
for  his  temporary  convenience — and  the  wretch 
who  sells  his  political  honor  for  substantial 
reward.  We  have  said  before,  and  have  noted 
with  pleasure  it  has  been  quoted  approvingly 
throughout  the  State,  that  the  man  who  ac- 
cepts a  public  office  for  the  purpose  of  puni.sh- 
ing  a  corporation,  is  as  vile,  as  corrupt,  and  as 
injurious  to  the  Commonwealth  as  the  scouu- 
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Hrel  who  seeks  office  for  the  purpose  of  selling 
his  vote  or  his  decision  to  the  corporation. 
The  legislative  and  judicial  charlatan  are 
creatures  we  would  like  to  see  pass  out  of 
American  politics.  He  is  the  creature  to 
whom  no  cause  is  just  that  does  not  tend  to 
increase  his  political  prosperity.  He  sneers 
at  honest  men  who  have  the  bravery  and  cour- 
age to  withstand  unreasoning  clamor,  and 
ascribes  to  himself  a  great  moral  courage  in 
remaining  deaf  to  the  arguments  of  the  cor- 
porations. He  is  a  coward,  a  trickster,  and  a 
scoundrel,  who  prostitutes  his  conscience  to 
his  ambition.  He  knows  that  a  clamoring 
press  will  praise  him  if  he  but  throw  con- 
science to  one  side  and  array  himself  against 
capital.  It  is  easier  for  him  to  do  this  than  to 
do  right  and  afterwards  explain.  He  knows 
his  associates  and  men  in  the  higher  intelligent 
walks  of  life  will  rate  him  as  a  demagogue 
and  a  trickster;  but  this  to  him  is  nothing  be- 
side the  popular  reputation  for  honesty  which 
he  will  acquire  by  committing  the  crime  against 
his  conscience.  Language  fails  to  express 
our  contempt  for  this  type  of  public  officer. 
But  we  have  the  same  thing  in  journalism. 
We  have  one  weekly  in  this  city  whose  sole 
stock  in  trade  is  the  abuse  of  the  wealthy. 
It  has  a  certain  degree  of  thrifty  virtue  which 
finds  expression  in  wild  abuse  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company.  Nor  does  it  matter  whether 
such  charges  as  are  made  will  have  a  tendency 
to  cripple  California  in  the  East,  or  fill  the 
prospective  settler  with  a  dread  of  things 
which  exist  only  in  imagination.  There  is 
profit  in  writing  thus — and  thus  it  is  written. 
If  its  editor  sacrifices  conscience,  he  satisfies 
a  lecherous  yearning  for  dimes,  and  maintains 
a  reputation  for  independence  and  integrity. 
He  finds  great  solace  in  abusing  his  rivals 
and  charging  them  with  several  varieties  of 
bribe-taking,  just  as  the  demagogue,  judge, 
and  legislator  sneers  at  his  more  honest  col- 
leagues who  will  not  sacrifice  his  conscience 
to  placate  a  passing  howl.  He  assumes  a 
bravery  in  attacking  corporate  wealth,  when  he 
knows  it  is  the  popular  thing  to  do.  It  would 
require  more  courage  than  he  possesses  to  say 
an  approving  word,  anent  a  kindly  act,  of  the 
institution  he  berates. 

 V^  

THE  AMERICAN  TRUST. 

If  the  time  has  not  already  arrived,  then  it 
is  not  very  far  di.stant,  when  Congress  must 
seriously  consider  the  problem  of  Trusts;  and 
provide  some  definite  and  practical  means  for 
regulating  their  operations  or  suppressing 
them  entirely. 

Under  its  power  to  regulate  commerce 
among  the  several  States,  Congress  found  au- 
thority to  enact  stringent  statutes  regulating 
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railroad  charges  for  inter-state  transportation; 
to  create  a  commission  with  strange  judicial 
powers,  broad  jurisdiction  and  a  wide  author- 
ity never  dreamed  of  by  the  Fathers  of  our 
country.  While  a  strict  construction  of  the 
Constitution  might  not  have  sanctioned  or  ap- 
proved that  innovation,  a  decent  considera- 
tion for  the  public  welfare  demanded  that 
these  great  transportation  companies  be  cir- 
cumscribed in  their  ability  to  do  harm.  The 
fate  of  communities,  as  well  as  individuals, 
depended  largely  upon  their  action  in  the 
matter  of  fixing  rates.  Such  wide  powers,  un- 
bridled, and  in  the  hands  of  private  or  cor- 
porate individuals,  might  without  legal 
interference  be  used  in  the  destruction  of  an 
independent  and,  therefore,  offending  com- 
munit)^  for  the  benefit  of  a  neighboring  and 
more  subservient  rival.  Discriminations,  as 
between  shippers,  to  the  advantage  of  one 
and  the  ruin  of  others,  were  not  uncommon 
of  occurrence.  The  subject  demanded  the 
very  attention  it  received.  When  a  remedy 
was  sought,  the  inventive  genius  of  the  nine- 
teenth century  discovered  that  the  framers  of 
the  Constitution  had  "  builded  better  than 
they  knew.  "  The  independent  States  of 
America,  for  the  sake  of  internal  peace,  had 
surrendered  to  Congress  their  right  to  levy 
duties,  tolls,  and  tariff  on  the  commerce 
among  the  several  States,  which,  to  say  the 
least,  was  hy  a  very  liberal  constitutional  con- 
struction, stretched  to  include  a  grant  of  au- 
thority to  Congress  to  regulate  charges  for  the 
transportation  of  passengers  and  freight  pass- 
ing from  one  State  to  another.  This  menace 
having  been  disposed  of  to  the  satisfaction  of 
the  people,  now  comes  another  and  a  more 
dangerous  modern  corporate  monster — the 
American  Trust.  Stifling  competition, 
throttling  commercial  enterprise  and  indus- 
trial thrift  which  dares  to  oppose  it,  it  main- 
tains profits  by  arbitrary  rules,  beyond  the 
limits  of  the  natural  laws  of  trade,  and  makes 
the  very  Nation  pay  tribute  to  its  power. 

A  short  time  ago  it  was  telegraphed  across 
the  continent  that  Rockefeller  was  about  con- 
summating the  formation  of  a  prodigious  tru.st 
which  would  absorb  the  large  electrical  manu- 
facturing concerns  of  America,  together  with 
the  most  valuable  electrical  patents  now  held 
in  various  ownerships.  Xow  comes  another 
transaction,  which,  though  trifling  in  extent 
by  comparison  with  the  whole  scheme  of  rob- 
bery, will  serve  to  empha.size  the  existence  of 
that  other  Rockefeller  institution,  the  Standard 
Oil  Company,  and  illustrate  one  of  the  most 
reprehensible  practices  of  the  American  Trust. 
For  years  California's  oil  producers  have  re- 
sisted every  blandishment  and  threat  of  that 
great  institution,  and  have  refused  to  submit 
to  its  control.  Now,  according  to  the  daily 
prints,  our  local  concerns  have  at  last  suc- 
cumbed, and  have  entered  into  a  compact  with 
the  Eastern  monopoly.  Forty-eight  hours 
were  all  that  were  required  to  send  the  effects 
of  this  deal  pulsing  along  the  oil  market  of 
America.  That  commodity  advanced  rapidly 
to  a  figure  which,  if  sustained  but  a  compara- 
tively short  while,  will  recoup  the  great  Trust 


for  every  dollar  expended  in  absorbing  the 
California  institution ;  and  the  people  will 
have  then  paid  the  price  for  extending  the 
jurisdiction  of  that  greedy  cormorant  to  in- 
clude the  Pacific  States. 

"Oil  has  gone  up,"  the  grocer  tells  the 
housewife  of  America.  ^  Perhaps  neither  gro- 
cer nor  housewife  have  anything  but  a  vague 
idea  as  to  just  why  oil  should  "go  up,"  or 
"go  down,"  either,  for  that  matter.  But  it 
has  "gone  up,"  and  the  added  imposition  is 
tacked  upon  the  housewife's  bill.  Gathered 
about  the  table  in  the  lamplight  after  the 
day's  .w^ork  is  over  and  leisure  has  come,  per- 
mitting a  more  careful  reading  of  the  daily 
news,  the  story  develops  just  why  oil  has  ad- 
vanced. The  rich  Mr.  Rockefeller — last  Sun- 
day's paper  described  him  as  a  constant 
church  communicant  and  the  wealthiest  man 
in  America  —  had  "made  a  deal,"  and, 
the  increa.se  in  the  price  of  the  poor  man's 
light  was  simply  an  assessment  levied  upon 
the  consumer  to  enable  him  to  pay  for  his 
new  acquisition  out  of  their  money  and  with- 
out disturbing  a  penny  of  his  own  great 
wealth.  The  citizen  injuriously  affected  by 
the  increased  price,  views  this  operation  as  a 
game  of  "  cinch";  and  it  is.  It  is  the  oppres- 
sive power  of  the  Trust  and  he  feels  the  injus- 
tice of  the  laws  which  permits  such  things  to 
be.  He  subsequently  learns,  if  he  did  not 
before,  that  the  price  of  sugar  and  dozens  of 
other  necessaries  of  life,  extending  even  to 
carpets  and  wall-paper,  are  governed,  not  by 
the  laws  of  competition  and  trade,  but  by  the 
dictates  of  wealthy  combinations  called  Trusts. 
He  understands  that  this  last  added  burden 
to  his  daily  expenses  will  simply  swell  the 
exchequer  of  the  wealthiest  man  in  America. 
He  cannot  view  the  proceeding  as  anything 
but  a  combination  of  greedy,  wantless  wealth, 
formed  with  a  view  to  squeezing  more  pennies 
from  the  thin  purse  of  those  who  most  need 
pennies.  It  is  one  more  straw  upon  his  back; 
one  more  barrier  put  between  him  and  pros- 
perity; one  more  tax  levied  upon  his  savings, 
that  Mr.  Rockefeller  may  extend  his  large 
possessions  and  expand  his  blighting  jurisdic- 
tion over  a  newly  conquered  people.  He  is 
utterly  helpless  and  must  submit.  His  very 
pawerlessness  galls  and  frets  him.  He  asks 
himself  if  there  is  to  be  no  limit  to  such 
things.  From  his  point  of  view  the  whole 
transaction  is  criminal.  As  he  ponders  over 
it,  the  magnitude  of  the  offense  increases. 
Most  of  our  grievances  do  grow  with  our  brood- 
ing. It  does  not  take  long,  once  the  seed  of 
hatred  for  the  rich  is  planted,  for  it  to  burst 
forth  and  throw  out  its  cancerous  roots  and, 
taking  possession  of  his  very  being,  develop 
into  a  living,  burning,  hating  thing.  He  casts 
about  him  for  some  relief — relief  from  the 
thing  rather  than  the  substance.  He  is  ripe 
for  the  demagogue  and  the  agitator,  who 
answers  the  question,  "Is  there  no  limit?" 
with  a  thundering  "Yes!  The  poor  are 
many  and  the  rich  are  few";  and,  marching 
under  the  banner  which  promises  reprisals  on 
wealth,  they  plunge  the  country  into  a 
struggle  where  sacred   rights   are  ignored, 


credit  destroyed,  and  enterprise,  suppressed 
because  the  State  neglects  to  restrain  the  in- 
satiable greed  of  to  day.  A  fear  of  just  this 
thing  is  growing  in  America.  When  it  comes, 
it  will  descend  like  a  thunderbolt  from  a  clear 
sky,  and  precipitate  a  still  more  serious 
danger;  a  danger  that  those  who  now  believe 
themselves  ground  down  and  oppressed,  will 
not  be  content  with  that,  which,  if  they  but 
had  it  to-day,  would  satisfy  every  rebellious 
resentment.  This  is  not  a  howl  of  calamity. 
It  is  an  impression  general  among  the  men  of 
America  who  look  upon  passing  events  from 
a  dispassionate  standpoint;  and  oue,  too, 
which  powerful  wealth,  heedless  of  the  Na- 
tion's prosperity,  thoughtless  of  everything 
but  an  inordinate  ambition  to  increase  their 
riches,  must  have  an  eye  to,  or  it  will  over- 
whelm them  at  the  proudest  moment  of  their 
reign.  The  magnitude  of  these  Trusts — with 
operations  extending  over  every  State  in  the 
Union,  in  every  county,  city,  village,  and 
hamlet,  and  even  unto  the  solitary  farra-hou.se 
— places  them  beyond  the  control  of  State 
emctment,  and  the  people  must  look,  if  they 
look  for  legislation,  to  our  National  Legislature 
for  relief  which  will  protect  the  people  against 
the  Trust,  and  ultimately  save  the  Trust  from 
the  righteous  anger  of  the  people. 


THE  INCOME  TAX  LAW. 

If  any  reader,  who  comes  within  the  opera- 
tion of  The  Income  Tax  Law,  has  failed  to  file 
the  statement  required  thereunder,  we  strongly 
advise  that  he  fail  no  longer.  The  la.st  day 
within  which  these  statemeats  may  be  made 
is  Monday  next ;  and  it  then  becomes  the 
I3ainful  duty  of  the  Collector  to  add  a  fifty 
per  cent  penalty  to  the  amount  of  your  tax, 
as  the  price  of  disobedience.  That  officer  has 
no  option  in  the  matter,  but  is  compelled  to 
impose  the  added  penalty;  and  nothing  short 
of  a  .special  act  of  Congress  can  extend  the 
time  for  filing  the  statement  or  grant  relief 
from  the  punishment  which  follows  a  failure 
so  to  do  Out  of  abundance  of  caution,  strict 
compliance  with  the  law,  such  as  it  is,  is  the 
only  .safe  method  of  procedure.  Hopes  that 
the  measure  will  be  ultimately  repealed  or  de- 
clared uncon.stitutional  are  too  slim  to  justify 
carele.s.sness  or  disregard  of  its  plain  pro- 
visions, which  have  thus  far  received  the 
sanction  of  the  Courts 

As  amended,  by  the  recent  decision  of  the 
United  States  Supreme  Court,  there  has  been 
excepted  from  the  operation  of  the  law,  in- 
comes derived 

1 .  From  rental  of  real  estate 

2.  From  interest  on  State,  County  and 

municipal  bonds,  and 

3.  P'rom  stocks  of  corporations  where  the 

company'  itself  is  subject  to  the  income 
tax. 

On  all  incomes  from  other  sources  received 
between  January  12,  1894,  and  December  31, 
1894,  in  excess  of  four  thousand  dollars  a  tax 
of  two  per  cent  is  levied.  The  law  requires 
that  each  person  having  an  income  of  more 
than  thirty-five  hundred  dollars  per  annum 
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shall  make  and  file  a  statement  thereof  with 

the  Collector  of  Internal  Revenue,  though  the 
tax  levied  applies  only  to  amounts  in  excess 
of  four  thousand  dollars.  The  probable  effect 
upon  the  country  of  the  exceptions  made  by 
the  Supreme  Court  is  well  worth  considering. 
The  exemption  of  State,  county,  and  muni- 
cipal bonds  is,  of  course,  in  the  line  of  good 
public  policy.  The  bonds  of  the  State  and  its 
lesser  political  subdivisions  have  always, 
under  the  spirit  of  our  laws,  been  free  from 
the  ordinary  forms  of  taxation,  for  several 
very  good  reasons.  A  tax  upon  the  income 
derived  from  such  bonds  would  be  in  effect 
but  a  roundabout  way  of  taxing  the  thing 
itself  This  ruling  will  have  a  tendency  to 
increase  confidence  in  this  form  of  investment, 
and  create  such  a  demand  for  these  securities 
as  to  warrant  a  reduction  in  the  prevailing 
rates  of  interest  on  public  securities.  The 
exemption  of  incomes  derived  from  the  stocks 
of  corporations,  which  are  themselves  subject  to 
the  income  tax,  will  avoid  what  would  other- 
wise be  inevitable,  to  wit,  double  taxation. 
But  one  can  readily  anticipate  another  con- 
dition which  will  arise  under  this  ruling. 
What  becomes  of  the  thrifty  man  of  small 
means,  whose  total  income  would  not  bring 
him  within  the  operation  of  the  Act  ?  There 
are  many  such  people  in  this  State,  possessing 
small  holdings  in  dividend  paying  stocks. 
The  corporation,  under  this  decision,  is  to 
pay  to  the  Government  the  required  two  per 
cent  of  its  income,  which  it  ver3'  naturally  de- 
ducts from  the  amount  of  the  next  succeeding 
dividend  due  to  stockholders,  large  and  small. 
The  small  holder  is,  by  this  operation,  in- 
directly compelled  to  pay  a  tax,  from  which 
he  is  exempt  under  the  law,  though  his  income 
from  that  and  all  other  sources  may 
fall  far  short  of  the  amount  of  the  magic  four 
thousand  dollars  per  annum.  In  this  connec- 
tion an  interesting  question  might  be  raised — 
should  a  small  holder  attempt  to  enjoin  the 
corporation  from  paying  the  tax  on  his  pro 
rata  of  the  stock,  and  the  same  argument 
brought  forward  which  exempted  the  income 
on  public  securities,  i.  e.,  that  such  a  con- 
struction would  operate  to  do,  indirectly,  a 
thing  not  contemplated  by  the  act.  The 
effect  of  the  exemption  of  incomes  from  rentals 
arising  out  of  land  may  not  be  felt  immedi- 
ately; if,  however,  the  law  be  neither  repealed 
nor  declared  unconstitutional  on  another  hear- 
ing, it  will  have  a  strong  tendency  toward 
stifiening  land  values  and  may  lead  to  the 
development  of  neglected  possibilities  in  that 
direction. 

The  division  of  the  Court  on  the  constitu- 
tionality of  the  law  is,  to  a  layman,  one  of 
those  inexplicable  things  which  is  destructive 
of  faith.  Here  are  eight  judges,  whose 
ability  and  integrity  are  of  the  highest  type, 
divided  upon  a  grave  question  of  con.stitu- 
tional  law;  the  ninth  judge  being  incapaciated 
by  sickness,  the  court  was  evenly  divided 
and  no  decision  reached  on  the  question 
which  really  forms  the  basis  of  the  whole 
action.  Now  we  are  met  with  this  very 
peculiar    state    of   affairs.     On    the  bent 


of  Justice  Jackson's  mind,  if  he  recover, 
or  upon  the  judicial  leanings  of  his  suc- 
cessor, will  hinge  the  fate  of  the  law. 
Whether  it  will  be  declared,  finally  and  be- 
yond appeal,  constitutional  or  unconstitutional, 
depends  entirely  upon  the  convictions  of  this 
one  man,  whoever  he  may  be.  Here  is  cer- 
tainly a  condition  which  does  not  relieve 
litigation  of  its  terrors,  but  rather  increases 
them.  Certainly  it  is  a  subject  for  wonder- 
ment that  a  definite  construction  of  our  con- 
stitution should  be  so  difficult.  Some  one  has 
said,  that  all  arguments,  all  debates,  all  contro- 
versies arising  in  the  world  can  be  reduced  to 
two  words — "yes"  and  "no."  It  would 
seem  at  this  late  day  that  questions  of  con- 
stitutional law  should  be  reduced  almost  to 
an  exact  science,  and  that  the  mere  statement 
of  a  case  should  decide  its  fate.  At  present 
the  law  is  to  be  regarded  as  constitutional, 
even  though  the  court  has  not  so  determined, 
for  the  reason  that  the  case  just  decided  was 
an  appeal  taken  from  a  judgment  affirming 
the  validity  of  the  law:  the  rule  being  that 
the  decision  of  the  lower  court  stands  until 
disturbed  by  the  appellate  court. 


THE  HUNTINGTON  INDICTMENT. 


That  a  questionable  indictment  should  have 
been  found  against  Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington  by 
a  Federal  Grand  Jury  is  not  a  very  astonish- 
ing performance  when  one  considers  all  of  the 
surrounding  circumstances.  If  there  exists 
any  surprise  at  all,  it  proceeds  from  the  fact 
that  the  public  has,  perhaps  without  any  war- 
rant, always  invested  Federal  courts  and  Fed- 
eral grand  juries  with  attributes  placing  them 
above  their  local  prototypes,  which  are  more 
or  less  subject  to  the  passing  whim  or  frenzy 
of  the  people.  They  have  been  credited  with 
a  certain  fixedness  of  purpose  and  an  immova- 
bility to  local  clamor,  when  its  tendency,  as  is 
usually  the  case,  was  to  misdirect  justice.  But 
this  is  a  conceit,  the  continuance  of  which 
does  not  now  seem  to  be  warranted.  That 
the  indictment  will  not  hold  seems  to  be  con- 
ceded among  lawyers. 

The  facts  are  these — Mr.  Huntington  was  in- 
dicted in  March,  1895,  for  issuing  an  interstate 
pass  to  Frank  M.  Stone  for  the  year  1894.  It 
was  admitted  that  Mr.  Stone  had  never  traveled 
out  of  the  State  upon  the  pass,  and  the  life  of 
the  thing  had  expired  long  before  the  time 
the  indictment  was  found.  The  case  is  one 
arising  under  the  Interstate  Commerce  Act, 
and  decisions  con.struing  that  piece  of  recent 
legislation  are  not  so  numerous  as  to  entail  a 
very  wide  research  to  ascertain  their  full  scope 
upon  a  given  point.  It  has  already  been  held 
that  the  mere  issuing  of  such  a  pass  does  not 
constitute  a  violation  of  the  law.  It  must  be 
coupled  with  an  unlawful  use.  The  case  de- 
cisive of  this  point,  and  the  only  one,  is  that 
of  Griffee  vs  Burlington  and  Missouri  Railroad. 
It  was  shown  in  this  proceeding  that  an  officer 
of  defendant  had  issued  to  one  C  H.  Waite 
trip  passes  from  Lincoln,  Neb.,  to  Atchi.son, 
Kan.  The  passes  were  not  used,  and  Waite  had 


not  been  transported  upon  them,  and  at  the 
time  of  filing  the  complaint,  they  had  expired 
by  limitation  of  time.  The  Commission,  in  its 

decision,  said: 

"  On  these   facts  a  contravention  of  the 
statute   has   not   been   shown.  The 
offense  charged  is  under  the  second 
section  of  the  Act,  and  consists  in 
charging,  demanding,  collecting  or  re- 
ceiving from  any  person  or  persons,  a 
greater  or  less  compensation  for  any 
service  rendered  or  to  be  rendered  in 
the  transportation  of  passengers,  than 
it  charges,  demands,  collects  or  re- 
ceives from  any  other  person  or  persons 
for  doing  for  him  or  them  a  like  and 
contemporaneous  service.    In  this  case 
confessedly  there  was  no  transporta- 
tion under  the  pass;  nothing  whatever 
was  done  under  it.    It  was  held  by  the 
recipient  and  became  defunct  in  his 
hands.    Assuming  thereupon   *   *  * 
that  the  issue  of  the  pass  to  him  con- 
.stituted  prima  facie  a  violation  of  law, 
the  prima  facie  case  is  disproved  by 
the   showing   that  no  transportation 
whatever  took  place  under  it,  and  that 
none  can  now,  or  could  when  this  pro- 
ceeding was  commenced,  take  place 
under  it,  for  the  reason  that  the  privilege 
it  undertook  to  give,  expired  long  ago 
by  the  terms  of  the  pass  itself." 
The  complaint  therefore  was  not  sustained, 
and  the  commission  ordered  that  the  proceed- 
ing be  dismissed.    Mr.  Huntington's  crime,  if 
crime  there  be,  consists  in  violating  this  provis- 
ion of  the  law.  The  commission  has  held  such  a 
state  of  facts  to  be  no  violation.  Taking  another 
view  of  this  whole  transaction — it  seems  so 
frivolous,  so  uncalled  for,  that  it  smacks  a 
good  deal  of  persecution.    The  prime  object 
of  the  Interstate  Commerce  Law  was  to  pro- 
tect the  shipper  and  traveler  from  the  unjust 
discrimination  of  railway  companies  in  the 
matter  of  freights  and  fares.    The  granting 
of  such  a  fa  vor  as  transportation  by  the  presi- 
dent of  a  company  to  a  personal  friend  while 
not  permissible  under  the  strict  letter  of  the 
law  certainly  is  not  a  crime  within  its  spirit. 
It  has  been  a  custom  ever  since  railroads  were 
built,  and  is  a  most  inexcusable  crime,  if 
crime  it  is. 

BULLETIN  EXCURSIONS. 

The  Evening  Bulletin  offers  a  most  attractive  list  of 
free  summer  excursions  for  teachers.  First  on  the 
list  a  trip  to  Europe  with  an  excursion  party  made  up 
in  the  East.  All  expenses  will  be  paid,  and  $150 
added  for  pocket  money.  Arrangements  will  be  made 
in  advance  for  hotels,  railroads,  transfers,  carriages, 
guides,  etc.,  etc.,  so  that  no  time  will  be  lost  over  de- 
tails, liesides  the  trip  to  Europe  there  are  trips  to  all 
interesting  points  on  the  Coast,  such  as  Alaska, 
Yosemite,  Honolulu,  Catalina  Islands,  Castle  Crags, 
Coronado,  Lake  Tahoe,  and  other  jjopular  resorts. 

The  teachers  who  receive  the  most  votes  will  go  on 
these  excursions.  Ballots  are  printed  in  the  Bulletin, 
and  subscriptions  to  the  Bullelbi  count  as  votes.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  already  the  pupils  and  friends  of 
the  teachers  are  hard  at  work  collecting  ballots  and 
canvassing  for  votes. 
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TO  ENTER  GENEROUSLY  into  the  de- 
tails of  the  great  polo  game  would  sa\-or  of 
tautology.  The  dailies  had  more  of  it  than 
the  most  ardent  could  read,  and  though  it  is 
no  longer  fashionable  to  admit  an  indulgence 
in  journalism,  it  would  be  easy  to  find  worse 
prose  than  the  smart  accounts  of  the  perform- 
ance which  Ed.  Hamilton  and  Charles  Dryden 
furnished.  One  may  be  pardoned  regretting 
the  admission  to  the  literary  Walhalla  of  a 
new  set  of  heroes,  but  then  the  polo  cause  is 
excellent,  and  the  victims  are  habituated  by 
this  time  to  the  shock  of  seeing  their  pictures 
in  print.  I  am  sure  their  friends  and  acquaint- 
ances will  grow  accustomed  to  it  ere  the  sum- 
mer is  through.  One  con.solation  remaineth, 
however — there  is  an  inclination  to  treat  both 
game  and  players  with  some  degree  of  serious- 
ness. No  longer  is  Burlingame  sarcastically 
alluded  to  as  "  Willie-boy  farm."  The  a.ssump- 
tion  is  gradually  gaining  currency  that  mono- 
cles and  muscle  are  not  necessarily  antagonistic. 
Indeed,  I  feel  satisfied  that  it  will  .soon  be  pos- 
sible among  us  for  a  gentleman  to  wear  high 
collars  and  a  centre  hair-part  and  yet  pre.serve 
a  position  in  the  estimation  of  lower  California 
Street.  It  is  conceivable  that  we  will  yet 
grow  sufficiently  enlightened  to  believe  that 
attendance  at  an  afternoon  tea  need  not  con.sti- 
tute  a  reflection  on  the  intelligence.  To  have 
accomplished  that  much  is  good  cause  for  con- 
gratulation, and  to  the  late  tournament  and 
the  recent  horse  show  no  little  of  the  credit  is 
due. 

*    *  * 

It  was  a  brilliant  audience  the  teams  played 
polo  before.  From  the  spectacular  point  of 
view,  it  was  finer  by  many  degrees  than 
aught  we  have  ever  had  in  the  waj'  of  gather- 
ings. A  profusion  of  smart  equipages,  coaches, 
drags,  victorias,  wagonettes  surrounded  the 
field;  a  detachment  of  cavalry  in  full  regi- 
mentals added  a  touch  of  formality.  There 
were  innumerable  girls  in  spring  gowns  light 
and  dainty  as  the  blossoms  of  the  plum  and 
cherry  trees  in  surrounding  orchards.  There 
was  music,  and  the  excitement  of  the  contest 
— the  murmurs  of  applause  evoked  by  some 
unusually  clever  play,  the  cries  of  encourage- 
ment from  devotees  of  the  game — and,  above 
all,  the  glory  of  sunlight,  and  the  sky,  blue  as 
that  of  Palermo.  It  seems  a  pity  the  polo 
ground  is  .so  far  from  the  club  proper,  for  it 
gives  one  a  false  idea  of  the  veritable  beauty 
of  Burlingame,  the  mere  glimpse  one  has  of 
the  environment  from  there.  That  will  be 
remedied  in  the  early  future,  however,  for 
arrangements  have  been  made  between  the 
directors  and  the  Sharon  estate  to  .set  aside  a 
fine  flat  piece  of  ground  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
clubhouse,  which  is  to  .serve  as  polo  field,  a  race 
track,  and  shooting  ground  for  pigeon  matches. 
Here  a  small  grand  stand  will  be  erected,  and 
the  comfort  of  visitors  will  be  taken  care  of 
with  proper  attention  to  detail. 


So  thoroughly  gratified  are  the  directors  at 
the  success  of  their  first  tournament  that  it  has 
been  decided  to  have  another,  if  possible,  later 
in  the  season.  Though  the  Burlingame  team 
acknowledged  its  inferiority  to  the  Riverside 
Englishmen,  the  belief  is  not  confined  to  the 
Tobins  and  Lawsons,  to  say  nothing  of  Simp- 


kins,  that  a  return  match,  after  some  months 
of  practice,  might  alter  the  result.  The 
ponies,  of  course,  cut  a  considerable  figure, 
and  there  is  no  questioning  the  celerity,  skill, 
and  the  admirable  training  of  the  equines  of 
the  Southerners.  "  Cigarette  "  is  a  wonder, 
but  with  so  positive  an  incentive,  what  may 
not  the  local  team  do  ?  They  have  demon- 
strated, at  least  to  San  Franciscans,  the 
spectacular  value  of  their  game,  and  possibly 
have  induced  among  some  of  the  spectators  a 
desire  to  participate  in  its  fascinations.  It  is 
highly  probable  a  team  will  be  organized  at 
the  Presidio,  inasmuch  as  the  attendance  of 
the  Cavalry  shows  the  authorities  alive  to  the 
advantages  of  the  game. 


There  were  innumerable  pretty  women  at 
the  tournament.  Of  the  girls  Miss  Anna 
Furth  of  Seattle,  a  tall,  dark  beauty  of  rather 
a  conspicuous  type,  attracted  considerable 
attention.  The  debutantes  were  out  in  force, 
of  course;  the  men  and  maids  on  the  verge  of 
matrimony  were  all  there  discussing  the  ap- 
proaching event.  Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  and 
Mrs.  Jimmy  Robinson,  both  in  while,  shared 
the  honors  of  the  young  married  set.  Both 
were  admirably  gowned,  and  concentrated  on 
themselves  innumerable  eyes. 


J.  Parker  Whitney  is  the  latest  victim  of  the 
Burlingame  fever.  He  is  the  capitalistic 
orange  grower  of  Auburn,  who.se  huge 
catch  of  salmon  at  Del  Monte  some  .seasons 
ago  attracted  considerable  attention.  He 
talks  of  taking  several  acres  and  erect- 
ing a  commodious  villa.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Malcolm  Thomas  have  selected  a  site  for 
the  pretty  residence  Page  Brown  has  designed 
for  them.  Ground  will  be  broken  almost 
immediately  and  a  special  effort  made  to 
secure  quick  work.  In  the  meantime  they 
are  installed  at  the  Hotel  Mateo. 


Talbot  Clifton's  Meteor  has  furnished  the 
dailies  with  ample  in  the  line  of  .sensations. 
The  initial  trip  evoked  the  skill  of  both 
Davenport  and  Swinnerton,  with  Dryden 
writing  facetiously  of  Blingum  in  the  Chron- 
icle. The  coach  is  supposed  to  make 
three  trips  a  week — on  Monday,  Wednes- 
day, and  Friday — and  its  accommodation 
is  open  to  whomsoveer  will  pay  the  re- 
quisite $250.  If  its  owner  is  really  anx- 
ious for  notoriety  he  cannot  but  be  grate- 
ful for  the  extent  of  his  achievement. 
Not  only  has  he  had  the  honor  of 
being  caricatured,  but  also  the  added  dis- 
tinction of  a  journalistic  biographj-  couched 
as  eulogistic  as  though  it  had  been  paid  for. 
What  is  more,  he  is  made  to  figure  in  an 
amiable  light,  which,  considering  his  nation- 
ality, his  marked  peculiarities,  and  his  daring 
and  reckless  ways,  is  more  remarkable  still. 
He  bids  fair  soon  to  be  as  prominent  as  the 
eminent  Sutro,  and  may,  if  he  will  deny  Her 
Majesty,  yet  become  Mayor.  No  one  knows, 
of  course,  how  long  he  will  be  preserved  to 
us,  but  in  the  meantime  he  should  be  given 
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the  degree  of  appreciation  due  to  an  unique 
character. 

*    *  * 

Remenyi,  the  .sonorous  violinist,  was  given 
a  reception  at  the  Bohemian  Club  on  Wednes- 
day night  and  played  on  his  Stradivarius  a 
variety  of  morceaux.  This  eminent  musical 
trickster  seems  to  be  able  to  bid  defiance  to 
Time,  the  Tomb-builder,  and  his  fingers  are 
as  limber  as  his  ear  is  defective.  Henry  Hey- 
man  had  the  details  of  the  entertainment  in 
hand,  and  the  affair  went  off  with  the  necessary 
aplomb. 


The  Horse  Show  Association  has  issued  its 
stock  and  is  selling  it  rapidly.  The  arrange- 
ments for  the  forthcoming  show  are  already 
being  formulated.  I  anticipate  the  equine 
di.splay  will  be  much  more  extensive  than 
last  year's,  and  a  far  wider  .section  of 
the  country  will  be  heard  from.  The  interest 
is  really  more  general,  and  to  judge  by  letters 
of  enquiry,  seems  to  extend  throughout  the 
Coast. 

The  Century  Club  is  preparing  an  entirely 
novel  entertainment,  musical  and  literary, 
suggestive  and  illustrative  of  "larks."  Of 
course  so  sedate  and  serious  an  organization 
need  not  be  suspected  of  indulging  a  propen- 
sity towards  larks  in  the  .slang  sense  of  that 
term;  it  is  the  bird  celebrated  by  the  poets 
they  are  to  pay  devoirs  to.  The  affair  should 
prove  elaborate,  for  all  sorts  of  special  com- 
positions in  both  prose  and  verse  are  being 
prepared  for  the  occasion. 

There  is  to  be  much  marrying  and  giving 
in  marriage  after  Easter.  There  are  the  nup- 
tials of  Mi.ss  Simpkins  and  Robbie  Coleman, 
of  Miss  Carolan  and  Mr.  Timlow,  of  Miss 
Decker  and  Eliott  McAllister,  of  Miss  Hobart 
and  Mr.  Lester — all  prominent  people  who 
will  celebrate  the  most  important  event  in 
their  lives  with  due  regard  to  decorative 
accessories.  All  are  engaged  now,  not 
in  considering  so  much  the  obligations 
ol  loving,  honoring,  and  obeying,  but 
rather  preparing  for  the  event  through 
the  medium  of  milliners  and  dressmakers. 
The  trousseaux  of  Mi.ss  Hobart  and  Miss 
Carolan  will  be  especially  handsome,  and  that 
of  Miss  Simpkins  almost  equally  elaborate. 
As  for  the  wedding  presents,  a  small  fortune 
is  being  expended  thereon,  and  the  jewellers 
are  correspondingly  happy.  The  Coleman 
connection  is  a  very  large  one,  and  presents 
are  pouring  into  the  Simpkins  house  in  a  way 
that  suggests  its  conversion  into  a  precious 
metal  repository.  In  honor  of  this  very  happy 
twain,  the  Oxnards  gave  an  excursion  to  the 
Country  Club  in  the  Stetson  private  car  last 
Saturday. 

*  ... 

Several  engagements  of  interest  are  an- 
nounced. One  is  that  of  Lieutenant  Mc- 
Cracken  and  Miss  Belle  McPherson.  Both  are 
well  known  in  Society — the  pro.spective  bride, 
a  charming  and  interesting  girl,  and  the  groom, 
a  navy  officer,  who  is  fortunately  the  possessor 
of  a  private  fortune.  He  is  on  the  verge  of 
release  from  sea  duty  and  will  be  stationed  at 
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Annapolis  for  three  years  to  come.  The  mar- 
riage is  set  for  the  autumn. 

Another  engagement  is  that  of  Miss  Sulli- 
van, a  sister  of  Mr.  Thomas  Sullivan,  to  Mr. 
William  Butler,  a  son  of  P.  F.  Butler.  Miss 
Sullivan  lives  with  her  mother  at  the  Occi- 
dental Hotel,  and  is  quite  an  a/:coniplished 
musician.  Mr.  Butler  is  in  the  wholesale 
millinery  and  is  a  rising  young  merchant. 
Quite  as  interesting  as  this  announcement  is 
that  of  the  betrothal  of  Miss  Nellie  M.  Lemman, 
the  daughter  of  Mrs.  M.  J.  Lemman  of  2126 
Jackson,  to  Dr.  James  F.  McCone,  son  of  Mrs. 
A.  McCone  of  Virginia  City.  Dr.  McCone  is 
a  clever  young  physician  and  practices  with 
Dr.  R.  Beverley  Cole. 

The  engagement  of  H.  G.  W.  Dinkelspiel  and 
Miss  Estelle  Jacobs  was  announced  Saturday 
evening.  Both  are  very  well  known  in  So- 
ciety— the  prospective  groom  as  a  rising  law- 
j'er  who  but  recently  achieved  legislative 
distinction,  and  the  forthcoming  bride  as  a 
very  pretty  girl,  the  daughter  of  I.  H. 
Jacobs,  of  the  Merced  Woolen  Mills.  She  is 
really  a  fine  young  woman,  is  Miss  Jacobs, 
for  she  unites  beauty  of  face  and  figuie  with 
a  charming  disposition.  Her  father,  more- 
over, has  the  advantage  of  figuring  in  the 
ranks  of  the  millionaires. 


Another  engagement  of  more  than  passing 
interest  is  that  of  Miss  L,eonore  Rothschild 
and  Edmund  Tauszky,  the  well-known  attor- 
ney. This  is  said  to  be  an  Euchre  Club  be- 
trothal for  both  belong  to  that  organization- 
though  they  have  been  intimate  friends  long  be, 
fore  it  ever  came  into  existence.  Mr.  Tauszky 
has  already  had  considerable  success  at  the 
bar  and  is  bound  to  have  a  strong  position  in 
the  ranks  of  mining  attorneys  ere  many  years 
have  gone.  He  is  now  a  member  of  the  firm 
of  Deal,  Tauszky  &  Wells.  Miss  Rothschild 
is  a  tall,  handsome  girl  of  fine  figure  and 
considerable  charm  of  manner.  Her  father 
was  in  his  lifetime  a  member  of  the  firm  of 
Rothschild  &  Hardenfeldt.  In  honor  of  this 
happy  twain  Miss  Brooks  had  a  theatre  party 
to  Morosco's  on  Wednesday  night.  The 
guests  were  members  of  the  Euchre  Club. 

*  *  * 

There  are  to  be  several  departures  of  inter- 
est after  Easter.  Mrs.  and  Miss  Dinkelspiel 
and  Mr.  Sam  Dinkelspiel  go  East  to  attend 
the  wedding  of  Mr.  Henry  Dinkelspiel  in  New 
York.  Lucius  Solomons  goes  East  to  attend 
the  Bnai-Brith  convention.  He  expects  to  be 
absent  little  less  than  a  month. 

*  ^.  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB'S  mysterious 
performance  was  revealed  on  Saturday  evening 
as  a  vaudeville  show.  The  great  ballroom 
was  arranged  a  la  Orpheum,  with  tables  and 
chairs,  and  the  audience  was  treated  to  a 
series  of  very  interesting  and  amusing  .spe- 
cialties, together  with  several  living  pic- 
tures in  the  form  of  illustrated  .songs.  "  vSally 
in  Our  Alley  "  was  the  first  of  these.  In 
Old  Madrid  "  revealed  a  pretty  Spanish  picture; 
"  Thursday  "  presented  a  collection  of  monks 
fishing,  while  "Tommy  Atkins"  was  shown 
in  appropriate  regimentals.  It  is  quite  a  task 
to  decide  with  whom  the  honors  of  the  even- 
ing should  re.st.  Miss  Minnie  Fechlieimer 
and  Eugene  Korn,  in  "The  Twenty-Second 
Mrs.  Jagaway,"  were  really  very  clever  and 
amusing.  Miss  Rothschild  and  Mr.  Meinin- 
ger,  she  as  a  siffleuse  and  he  as  McNally,  an 
Irish  employment  agent,  won  the  applause  in 
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Hermann  was  quite  a  success,  and  Ben  Davis, 
as  "Josephine  Sabel,"  sang  "  Les  Gardes 
Municipaux  "  in  a  thoroughly  Parisian  way. 
There  were  negro  and  Dutch  specialties  and 
imitations  by  Max  Blum,  besides  incidental 
music  galore.  Though  the  arrangement  be- 
longs to  the  Concordia,  the  honors  of  the 
show  are  really  with  the  Calliopeans,  for  the 
talent  all  hailed  from  the  California-street 
club.  However,  the  sedulous  work  of  the 
entertainment  committee,  whose  exertions 
were  most  generous,  gave  the  show  the  proper 
home  flavor,  so  the  boys  may  not  take  every- 
thing to  themselves. 

*  *  * 

After  the  entertainment  the  guests  were 
invited  into  the  corridors,  the  ballroom  was 
cleared,  and  dancing  commenced,  followed  a 
little  later  by  an  excellent  supper — the  first 
Ludwig  has  served  in  the  institution  since  its 
opening.  There  the  usual  array  of  gorgeous 
gowns  were  shown,  imported  for  the  most 
part,  I  believe.  Mrs.  Feuchtwanger  looked 
regal  in  a  very  elaborate  costume;  Mrs.  Kash- 
land  looked  really  charming  in  an  exquisite 
tint  of  pale  green;  Mrs.  Rothschild  wore  a 
very  handsome  white  .satin  dress  trimmed 
with  black  —  the  effect  being  very  rich. 
The  girls  have  on  other  occasions 
appeared  to  better  advantage.  Pretty  Miss 
Schweitzer,  Miss  Alice  Greenebaum,  Miss 
Mamie  Lewis,  and  Miss  Dinkelspiel  were  all 
specially  charming,  however,  and  were  much 
admired.  The  occasion  was  made  memorable 
by  the  announcement  of  several  engagements, 
and  there  were  very  general  exchanges  of 
congratulations. 

*  *  * 

President  Guggenheim  has  been  prevailed 
on  to  lend  his  services  to  the  Concordia  Club 
for  another  year,  at  least.  So  his  name 
again  heads  the  ticket.  There  are  some 
changes  in  the  personnel  of  the  directorate, 
the  details  of  which  I  shall  recapitulate 
later.  If  the  administration  is  as  successful 
this  year  as  last,  the  Club  should  be  in  a 
fairly  prosperous  condition  by  '96. 

*  =K  * 

NEXT  SUNDAY  Bohemia  celebrates  with 
an  elaborate  breakfast,  the  seventy-eighth 
birthday  of  Uncle  George  Bromley.  It  is 
but  just  and  right  the  cohorts  of  the  Owl 
.should  gather  at  so  important  a  ceremony — 
one,  indeed,  that  rather  overshadows  the 
importance  of  the  day  itself.  As  High  Priest 
of  the  midsummer  festival,  on  whom  the 
burial  of  care  has  long  devolved,  and  as  the 
Santa  Claus  of  innumerable  Christmas  jinks, 
Bromley  has  long  incarnated  that  spirit  of 
good  will  and  fraternity  typified  in  the  title 
of  Bohemianism.  Indeed,  he  is  as  represen- 
tative of  all  the  club's  traditions  as  the  owl 
that  broods  in  white  plaster  at  the  head  of 
the  stair-case.  The  relationship  between  the 
bird  of  Minerva  and  the  High  Priest  is  often 
a  subject  of  speculation  with  the  belated 
groups  who  gather  in  cosy  corners  of  the 
smoking-room  in  the  witching  hours  of  the 
night.  While  it  seems  unreasonable  to  deprive 
them  of  so  apparently  fertile  a  subject, 
the  circumstances  that  make  him  inevitably 
brother  of  the  owl  should  be  stated  once  and 
for  all.  It  must  be  a]iparent  that  by  no  vir- 
tue of  possibility  could  Uncle  George  be  the 
owl's  father,  it  is  equally  out  of  the  question 
that  he  owe  his  parentage  to  the  bird  of  wis- 
dom— for  Minerva,  as  we  all  know,  was  an  old 
maid.  Even  in  Grim's  fairy  tales  no  one  ever 
had  an  owl  to  wife  though  Ophelia  in  her 
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madness  made  covert  allusions  to  some  owl 
that  was  a  baker's  daughter.  Therefore,  as 
no  one  denies  kinship  exists,  it  is  evident  he 
must  be  the  owl's  brother  and  .so,  uncle  to  the 
children  of  Bohemia. 


In  the  classic  precincts  of  Bohemia  much 
in  the  way  of  renovating  and  embellishing 
is  being  done  under  the  artistic  eye  of  Captain 
Bob  Fletcher.  Whether  the  new  doors  at  the 
ladies'  entrance,  euphemistically  so  called, 
may  be  regarded  as  pos.sessing  all  the  virtues 
of  "  improvement,"  it  mu.st  be  admitted  that 
they  increase  the  effect.  It  is  by  this  route 
that  the  wives  and  daughters  of  members  are 
admitted  on  Wednesday  between  the  hours  of 
four  and  five  to  the  classic  precincts  of  the 
owl,  and  permitted  to  in.spect  the  excuses  of 
their  male  relatives  who  offer  the  attractive- 
ness of  Lares  and  Penates  as  the  motive  of  late 
home  comings.  But  the  old  elevator  moves 
as  dismally  as  ever,  with  the  accustomed 
exuberance  of  creaking  and  groaning.  The 
breakfast-room,  hitherto  a  species  of  "  step- 
room,"  for  it  is  quite  the  plainest  apartment 
of  the  institution,  has  been  decorated  in  light 
green  and  pink  tones,  with  so  dainty  a  carpet 
of  roses  on  a  white  ground  that  it  was  found 
necessary  to  protect  its  delicacy  with  a  species 
of  bib,  which  comes  off  only  on  occasions. 
The  freize  has  been  handed  over  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  Joe  Strong,  John  Stanton,  and 
Solly  Walter,  who  have  formed  themselves 
into  an  owl  committee  to  decorate  it  with  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  owls.  It  will  be  an 
ornithological  arrangement,  more  valuable 
mythologically  and  imaginatively  than  scien- 
tifically, I  fear. 

* 

Stanton,  however,  expects  to  make  the  bar- 
room, so  called,  his  chef  d'ceuvre,  for,  as  soon 
as  it  is  decorated  to  his  taste,  he  proposes  to 
return  to  his  beloved  Brittany.  He  leaves 
us  disgusted,  like  so  many  other  talented 
men,  with  the  apathy  of  San  Francisco  to- 
wards artistic  work  that  has  to  be  paid  for  in 
coin. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  election  in  Bohemia  passed 
without  the  semblance  of  opposition  at  any 
single  point  of  the  horizon.  The  proceeding 
was  elaborately  innocuous  for  the  Secretary 
cast  the  ballot  of  the  institution  and  Horace 
Piatt  and  his  associates  were  given  another 
year  of  power.  The  single  important  diflfer- 
ence  in  the  directorate  is  the  absence  of 
Charles  Josselyn's  name  therefrom.  He  has 
retired  from  House  Committee  .service  and  Ed. 
Diraond  has  the  vacancy.  Considering  the 
degree  of  perfection  to  which  Josselyn  brought 
the  cuisine  during  his  regime  his  distin- 
gui.shed  services  deserve  the  commemora- 
tion of  a  portrait  at  least.  The  successful 
administration  of  a  club  kitchen  is  a  gift  above 
rubies. 

*  *  * 

VERILY  IT  IS  holy  week  in  Oakland. 
It  would  savor  ot  rashness  to  permit  even  the 
mind  to  wander  in  the  direction  of  festivity; 
to  engage  in  aught  savoring  of  active  enjoy- 
ment would  mean  ostracism.  Ideas  of  dinner 
giving  are  regarded  as  evidences  of  sacrilege, 
and  as  for  luncheons  the  very  suggestion  is 
too  preposterous  for  entertainment.  Hence 
there  is  nothing  but  bicycling,  for  that  is  the 
main  thing  the.se  days  in  the  region  across  the 
bay.  The  moonlight  eves  are  admirable 
for  skimming  along  on  the  silent  wheel,  and 
the  innumerable  accidents  add  to  the  pursuit 
the  zest  of  danger.  Alas!  that  I  should  have 
to  reveal  it,  but  even  among  the  athletic  dam- 
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sels  of  the  Athenian  regions  of  Oakland 
casualties  occur,  and  I  know  of  a  number  of 
charming  young  women  who  suffer  the  con- 
sequences of  the  craze. 

*  *  * 

School  entertainments,  though  proverbially 
more  interesting  to  the  participants  than  to 
the  public,  have  a  sentiment  about  them  which 
appeals  to  the  graduated  world  at  large.  The 
custom  of  establishing  associations  of  pupils 
who  have  gone  the  course  tends  to  preserve 
the  most  charming  memories  of  life,  and  it  is 
easy  to  believe  there  would  be  no  scarcity  of 
conversational  subjects  at  the  dinner  which 
the  senior  cla.ss  of  Miss  Head's  school  at 
Berkeley  gave  to  the  alumni  of  that  institu- 
tion last  Saturday  night.  It  was  a  lively 
affair,  with  toasts  that  were  smartly  responded 
to,  and  the  prettiest  menu  cards  imaginable, 
presenting  little  sepia  vi.stas  of  the  building 
cleverly  done  by  Miss  Simp.son,  Miss  Lesley 
Green,  and  Miss  Knowles,  of  the  art  class. 
Later  in  the  evening  the  Berkeley  Glee  Club 
serenaded  the  young  people,  and  were  invited 
to  join  in  the  festivities,  which  they  were  by 
no  means  loath  to.  The  collection  of  girls 
presented  a  very  charming  appearance,  for  the 
standard  of  good  looks  among  them  is  high. 
Perhaps  Miss  Green,  Miss  Juliet  Garber,  and 
Miss  Glasscock  looked  particularly  well;  at 
least  they  were  gracefully  gowned  in  simple 
and  becoming  frocks. 

*  *  * 

Progressive  dinners  are  not  given  as  often 
on  this  side  of  the  bay  as  their  capability  for 
yielding  amu.sement  should  dictate.  Among 
the  gleams  of  social  sunshine  that  tended  to 
relieve  the  social  gloom  in  which  Oakland  is 
plunged  these  latter  Lenten  days  was  one  of 
these  dinners  given  to  Miss  Florence  Herrick 
and  her  fiance,  Mark  Requa,  by  Mrs.  A.  A. 
Moore.  The  guests  were  all  intimate  friends 
of  the  betrothed  and  they  had  an  extremely 
good  time  chaffing  them,  besides  intercepting 
and  interrupting  those  meaningful  glances 
which  even  the  most  self-contained  of  lovers 
are  wont  to  exchange.  Miss  Herrick  looked 
sweet  and  demure  in  a  very  pretty  gown  of 
pure  white. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  Miss  Floy  Brown  is  esteemed  one 
of  the  most  accomplished  of  the  younger 
generation  of  Oakland  hostesses.  She  is  in 
the  habit  of  developing  this  talent  by  giving 
teas  at  which  every  one  has  a  pleasant  time. 
One  of  these  on  the  Wednesday  of  last  week 
gathered  a  charming  array  of  young  women 
who  enjoyed  themselves  to  the  full  extent 
that  is  possible  at  an  entertainment  to  which 
men  are  not  bidden.  Spring  gowns  were  not 
conspicuously  displayed  out  of  deference  to 
the  reserve  which  prompts  the  concealing  of 
fresh  wardrobe  treasures  until  after  the  sanc- 
tion of  Easter  Sunday. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Bessie  Wall  gave  a  musicale  to  her 
pupils  on  Tuesday  evening  last.  Some  of  the 
young  people  played  with  commendable  taste 
and  skill  showing  careful  training.  I  was 
pleased  with  the  .selections  by  the  Misses 
Holcomb  who  have  undoubted  talent.  Mi.ss 
Steele,  who  is  a  charmingly  pretty  girl,  tall, 
dark,  and  effective  looking,  with  rather  ex- 
aggerated ideas  on  artistic  methods  of  garbing 
herself,  also  played  very  well.  Miss  New- 
lands  and  Miss  Bessie  W^all  interspersed  the 
entertainment  with  vocal  selections. 


A  delightful  luncheon  was  that  given  in 
Berkeley  last  week  by  Mrs.  Goodrich  to  some 


of  her  San  Jose  friends.  The  decorations  were 
wild  flowers  simply,  but  the  house  was 
filled  with  them.  Great  blue  bowls  filled 
with  masses  of  yellow  poppies  were  placed  ef- 
fectively on  window  seats  and  ledges  while 
the  mantels  were  covered  with  buttercups  and 
lupines. 

*  *  * 

Another  pleasant  entertainment  was  the  old- 
fashioned  supper  given  by  Mrs.  Sutton  last 
Saturday.  The  cliina  u.sed  was  of  the  old 
willow  pattern  and  all  the  acces.sories  were  as 
quaint  as  possible.  Pumpkin  pies,  queer  old 
platters  of  meat,  odd  shaped  loaves  and  cakes 
transported  one  back  to  New  England  of  the 
last  centur}'.  Among  those  invited  were  the 
Pennoyers,  Garbers,  and  Goodrichs. 

*  * 

Since  her  return  from  the  East  Mrs.  Charles 
Webb  Howard  has  hardlj'  manifested  that 
degree  of  social  activity  she  has  taught  her  fel- 
low-citizenesses  of  Oakland  to  anticipate  of 
her.  She  is  ever  the  pioneer  in  presenting 
new  forms  of  entertainment.  Her  affairs 
rarely  fail  to  be  on  the  most  charming  lines 
and  have  often  a  spice  of  the  unexpected. 
Her  last  dinrer  was  in  honor,  I  believe,  of  the 
new  Board  of  Education  of  Oakland,  and  was 
a  formal  affair,  at  which  the  latest  and  best 
methods  of  tuition  were  discussed  with  con- 
siderable warmth  and  interest.  Education  is 
a  subject  Mrs.  Howard  feels  strongly  about 
and  in  the  development  of  new  phases  of 
thought  or  systems  is  always  ready  to  be  a 
pioneer. 

*  * 

Spring  carpets  the  countrj^  with  wild  flowers, 
and  hangs  its  pennons  of  pink  and  white  blos- 
soms on  the  cherry  trees.  The  country  is 
beautiful  in  color,  and  it  is  curious  so  few  take 
advantage  of  the  season  to  visit  San  Jose.  At 
the  Vendome  Manager  Snell  prepares  for  the 
harvest  to  come,  and  has  an  army  of  painters 
converting  the  caravansary  from  drab  to  snow 
white.  The  effect  of  the  great  building  with 
its  innumerable  gables  and  cornices  shining 
white  through  the  big  trees  of  its  park  should 
be  very  beautiful.  There  is  every  pro.spect  for 
a  successful  season,  and  though  the  winter 
has  hardly  been  as  valuable  from  the  point  of 
patronage  as  some  other  winters,  the  hotel 
has  done  faiily  well.  Among  the  guests  there 
are  the  members  of  the  Coluu'bia  bicycle 
team,  who  have  been  training  on  the  fine  flat 
roadK  of  San  Jose  for  the  struggles  they  will 
participate  in  during  the  summer. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERING  HOW  adequate  a  subject 
for  journalism  she  proved  in  life,  I  am  aston- 
ished at  the  meagre  notices  the  death  of  Mrs. 
Paran  Stevens  has  evoked.  This  excellent,  if 
erratic,  female  had  the  capacity  of  attracting 
to  herself  a  strong  degree  of  attention.  It 
mattered  little  what  she  did,  her  peculiar  per- 
sonality and  daring  independence  invested  her 
every  action  with  the  spice  of  novelty.  She 
had  the  talent  for  conspicuousness — a  talent 
that  exists  quite  independently  and  often  in 
spite  of  its  possessor,  and  though  she  was 
rather  too  much  in  earnest  over  her  innumer- 
able trifling  troubles,  Mrs.  Steven.s,  like  Hat- 
tie  Green,  never  failed  to  be  a  .source  for  the 
humor  of  others.  She  was  that  rare  type 
— a  self-made  woman — much  le.ss  objectionable 
than  the  self-made  man,  and  infinitely  more 
naive.  The  unique  position  she  died  in  was 
the  reward  of  persistence  and  independence, 
and,  considering  the  woman,  was  only  possible 
of  attainment  in  a  place  such  as  the  great  ac- 
cumulation of  riches  has  made  New  York. 

«  IiHH-   Ailauis'  Pi-psiii  Tiilti-Frutti.    It  is  goTereign 
lur  ludig^fHtiou  aufi  Murecable  to  tlin  taitte. 


For  years  she  knocked  at  the  door  of  Society 
in  vain.  They  heard  her  not,  though  I  sup- 
pose she  exhausted  every  means  that  a  quick 
and  radical  intelligence  could  devise.  But 
she  finally  found  the  door  via  England,  was 
regarded  as  typically  American  and  excellent 
fun  in  London,  married  her  daughter  to 
Hon.  Paget,  and  retired  to  New  York  with  a 
fine  foundation  for  future  success. 

* 

Young  I^nglishmen  of  good  birth,  in  mono- 
cles and  the  very  loudest  checks,  came  con- 
signed to  her  regularly  every  winter.  She 
brought  them  to  Newport,  to  Florida,  and  as, 
in  most  cases,  they  were  the  pos.sessors  of  his- 
toric names.  Society  was  glad  enough  to  meet 
them,  and  accepted  Mrs.  Paran  Stevens  on  her 
own  terms.  The  lady  had  none  of  the  Vere 
de  Vere  repose  that  the  parvenu  so  often  de- 
v'elops,  but  she  did  speak  her  mind  with  com- 
mendable generosity,  and  her  tact  was  less  in 
evidence  than  her  kind  heart.  I  regret  to  say 
Mrs.  Stevens  was  in  no  sense  a  refined  person, 
nor  an  especially  delicate  person,  but  she 
never  allowed  any  one  to  leave  her  under  a 
wrong  impression,  and  if  her  friends  were  in 
need  of  aid  or  assistance,  they  never  appealed 
to  her  in  vain.  In  addition  to  the.se  virtues 
she  was  a  gourmand,  gave  fine  dinners,  of 
which  she  partook  as  plentifully  as  her  guests, 
and  she  knew  a  '7S  Lafitte  as  quickly  as  any 
other  connoi  senr.  Her  dinners  were  fa- 
niou.=,  and  the  favc  red  guest^,  with  their  jollj' 
hoste.ss,  generally  adjourned  later  to  her  box 
at  the  opera.  There  she  sat  in  the  very  front, 
and  went  promptly  to  sleep  under  the  soporific 
influence  of  the  finest  music  in  the  world.  A 
hundred  tales  are  told  of  her — illustrative,  for 
the  most  part,  of  her  brusque  independence. 
On  the  occasion  of  a  grand  gathering  at  her 
home  she  stood  talking  to  Mrs.  Ogden  Mills, 
when  Madame  Melba,  the  famous  singer,  of 
weird  reputation,  was  announced. 

"Good  Heavens,  Mrs.  Stevens,  "  you  have 
not  invited  that  dreadful  woman  to  meet  your 
guests?  "  Mrs.  Mills  is  as  exclusive  as  a  ter- 
rapin, and  as  proper  as  a  turtle-dove. 

"If  you  are  afraid  to  meet  her,  you  know 
what  you  can  do,  you  know,"  w^as  the  frank 
reply.    And  Mrs.  Mills  stayed. 

*    *  * 

From  the  coterie  of  young  Englishmen,  will- 
ing and  anxious  to  be  as  aggressive  as  possible, 
she  put  up  with  no  pretentiousness.  On  one 
occasion  she  had  an  eminent  young  aristocrat 
at  Newport  who,  when  it  came  to  the  time  for 
dinner,  suggested  to  his  hoste.ss  that  in 
America  he  might  excuse  himself  the  necessi- 
ties of  dressing. 

"Cawn't  I  come  as  I  am  to  dinnah,  Mrs. 
Stevens,"  he  drawled.  He  was  garbed  in 
corduroy  knee  breeches  and  a  velvet  riding 
suit. 

"Yes,"  .she  answered,  "stay  as  you  are, 
but  you'll  dine  with  my  butler  and  not  at  my 
table." 

He  appeared  at  diinier  in  all  the  elaborate- 
ness of  evening  attire,  and  never  ventured  his 
flippancy  with  her  again.  Considering  the 
violence  of  her  temper  the  fellow  escaped 
cheaply  as  she  boxed  ears  for  much  less.  The 
story  of  how  she  beat  her  agent  over  the  head 
with  an  umbrella  because  he  ventured  to  dis- 
agree with  her,  forms  a  later  chapter  in  the 
history  of  this  remarkable  person.  She  was 
in  Paris  j'ears  ago  when  a  book  about  typical 
American  women  affording  a  most  unvarn- 
ished account  of  herself  appeared.  Brentano 
had  .some  five  hundred  copies  but  Mrs.  Stev- 
ens appeared  before  him,  mnjestic  and  august, 
and  threatened  him  with  all  the  terrors  of  the 
law  should  he  dispose  of  a  copy  Then,  be- 
cause some  one  entered  and  asked  for  the  book, 
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she  turued  to  aud  threw  papers  and  stationery 
around  like  a  mad  woman.  However,  her 
peculiarities  were  partially  excused  by  the 
kindness  of  her  heart.  She  was  fond  of 
young  men  and  helped  them  along  amazingly. 
Indeed,  no  woman  in  New  York  ever  did  as 
much  for  her  friends,  and  though  she  gave 
them  cause  enough  for  laughter,  she  was  gen- 
erous in  the  extreme.  The  stor}'  of  how  she 
gained  her  best  nickname  is  not  half  bad. 
When  Tow7i  Topics  started  there  was  an 
intimation  in  its  initial  paragraph  that  fun 
would  be  poked  at  the  divinities  of  the  social 
Olympus.  Thinking  to  hedge  the  wrath  to 
come,  Mrs.  Stevens  announced  in  a  gathering 
of  ladies  she  intended  to  win  the  favor  of  the 
editor.  So,  to  the  office  of  publication  she 
went  and  ordered  six  subscriptions.  The 
next  issue  contained  a  wild  tale  of  her  early 
struggles,  in  which  she  was  handed  to  pos- 
terity as  Mrs.  Parafine  Stewpans. 

SAVE  THE  INCIDENTS  of  progress  there 
is  little  material  in  the  life  of  the  late  Joseph 
A.  Donohoe  to  make  a  biography  of.  He 
should  have  died  a  happy  man,  for  life  had 
gone  very  pleasantly  with  him  and  old  age 
found  him  prominent,  wealthy,  and  respected. 
He  wrote  no  books  or  wrought  no  reforms;  he 
had  no  political  aspirations  and  was  identified 
with  no  movements,  but  I  don't  believe  any 
man  who  strove  for  what  he  believed  the 
good  of  a  community  was  made  especially 
happy  thereby.  Indeed  there  is  exhibited  a 
good  deal  of  philosophy  in  the  religious  ad- 
herence of  this  man  to  the  interests  of  his 
private  business.  I  believe  he  was  offered 
on  one  occasion  a  nomination  for  the  Mayor- 
alty but  declined  it;  he  was  not  the  type  to 
have  shone  in  that  position,  however.  Mr. 
Donohoe  established  his  estate  as  a  dealer  in 
dry  goods  in  association  with  the  late  Eugene 
Kelly.  He  founded  the  great  house  of  Mur- 
phy, Grant  &  Co.  and  the  bank  of  Donohoe- 
Kelly — a  more  important  financial  institution 
twenty  years  ago  than  to-day  perhaps.  He 
owned  half  the  Occidental  Hotel  and  the  big 
red  block  upon  Market  vStreet  which  bears  his 
name,  besides  other  properties — stocks,  bonds, 
and  mortgages,  the  total  a  fair  fortune.  He  had 
also  the  distinction  of  being  the  most  notable 
looking  of  our  great  men — tall,  .severe,  clean 
cut — the  very  climax  of  respectability.  But, 
it  should  be  added,  the  conduct  of  his  life 
was  free  from  ostentation,  and  if  he  earned 
the  reproach  of  exclusiveness  it  was  only  by 
keeping  to  his  own  home,  not  by  preventing 
the  entrance  into  it  of  others. 


A  salient  characteristic  of  the  iate  banker 
was  his  devotion  to  Roman  Catholicism.  Like 
his  associate,  Eugene  Kelly,  he  was  a  most 
religious  man,  and  extremely  generous  in  his 
contributions  to  the  church  cause.  In  him 
Archbishop  Riordan  loses  his  best  friend,  the 
man  who  interested  himself  above  all  others 
in  the  ambitic>us  projects  he  had  designed  in 
the  cause  of  education  and  benevolence.  The 
sentiment  existing  between  the  two  men  was 
revealed  in  the  eloquent  words  of  Father 
Yorke's  obituary  sermon,  in  which  so  generous 
a  tribute  was  paid  to  the  worth  of  the  deceased. 
The  Donohoe  family,  though  not  large,  can 
not  fail  to  preserve  the  prominence  of  the  name, 
for  the  oldest  son,  who  is  married  to  a  daugh- 
ter of  the  house  of  Parrott,  though  hardly  a 
popular  man,  has  considerable  dignity  of 
manner  and  steadiness  of  purpo.se  and  prin- 
ciple. The  second  son  is  al.so  in  the  bank, 
and  is  bright  and  quick  witted,  and  may 
develop  capacity  and  ambition.  Mrs.  Jack 
Parrott  is  the  departed  banker's  only  daugh- 


ter. Mrs.  Donohoe  was  a  member  of  the 
well-known  Chouteau  family,  of  St.  Louis, 
and  is  a  lady  of  considerable  culture,  dignity, 
and  reserve. 

*  * 

The  subject  of  the  Donohoes  recalls  very 
naturally  the  Flood  episode.  The  notoriety 
gained  thereby  saddened  the  latter  days  oi 
Mr.  Donohoe's  life,  as  he  bore  a  strong  affec- 
tion for  his  cashier,  and  was  grieved  at  his 
defection.  I  cannot  help  thinking  the  best 
interests  of  the  institution  would  have  been 
subserved  by  dropping  the  prosecution  of  a 
profitless  cause,  for  a  loss  is  ever  a  reflection 
on  the  shrewdness  of  the  loser,  illustrating  the 
tendency  of  the  world  to  admire  the  knave 
rather  than  the  fooled.  That  was  a  lament- 
able episode,  to  be  deplored,  indeed,  rather 
than  avoided.  I  have  always  thought  Dono- 
hoe Sr.  was  shown,  through  the  affair,  in  a 
very  generous  light,  and  none  of  Flood's 
friends  could  ever  claim  that,  however  persist- 
ent his  prosecution,  it  ever  savored  of  rancor- 
ousness. 

IN  SPITE  of  the  Half  Million  Club's 
efforts  to  gather  a  San  Francisco  congregation 
at  the  Los  Angeles  Fiesta  I  fear  Walter  Moore, 
of  the  Southern  metropolis,  think?  but  poorly 
of  our  local  institutions.  Those  whose  memo- 
ries are  of  the  valuable  kind  may  recall  the 
adventure  he  had  with  a  brace  of  highwaymen, 
the  net  results  of  which  included  the  loss  of 
purse,  watch,  and  teeth.  After  some  difficulty 
the  police  discovered  one  of  the  robbers  and 
he  was  tried  by  due  process  of  law.  What 
construction  to  place  on  the  circumstance  I 
know  not,  but  the  fact  is,  Mr.  Moore  swore  in 
court  that  the  prisoner  was  the  culprit;  the 
prisoner — -a  colored  man — denied  the  allega- 
tion, and  the  jury  acquitted  him.  This  seems 
like  a  reflection  on  Mr.  Moore's  veracity — and 
it  is  not  unnatural  to  believe  he  rather  resents  it. 
A  day  or  so  after  the  trial  he  looked  into  the 
District  Attorney's  office  aud  saluted  the  in- 
cumbent with  a  familiar 

"  Hello,  Barnes." 

"  Come  in,  Walter,"  was  the  latter's  greet- 
ing. 

"  Not  one  step.  I  just  looked  in  to  tell  you 
that  not  only  have  I  been  deprived  of  my 
teeth,  my  purse,  and  my  watch,  among  you, 
but  a  jury  has  just  decided  my  word  inferior 
to  that  of  a  nigger,  and  I'm  starting  to  walk 
to  Los  Angeles.    Good  bye." 

"  You  were  safe,  Walter,  until  you  admitted 
you  came  from  Los  Angeles,"  was  Barnes' 
answer. 

The  future  of  football  is  sadly  clouded  by 
the  sale  of  the  Haight-street  Park.  Where 
are  the  baseball  contests  of  the  future  to  be 
fought  ?  Where  will  the  heroes  of  Stanford 
and  Berkeley  try  conclusions  and  each  other's 
tempers  ?  It  is  a  serious,  an  irremediable 
loss  to  the  city,  this  destruction  of  the  great 
playground,  and  it  is  hard  to  see  what  open 
space  within  our  limits  can  be  made  to  replace 
it.  The  conditions  that  forced  the  sale  are 
these:  The  Market-.street  line  has  had  a  lease 
of  the  property  for  many  years,  but  on  the 
consolidation  of  the  street  railway  systems 
there  ceased  to  be  a  special  reason  for  the 
utilization  of  the  property;  so  it  was  aban- 
doned. Baseball  has  rather  fallen  into  disuse. 
Football's  popularity  is  hardly  sufficient  to 
justify  the  preservation  of  .so  large  a  tract  for 
occasional  games.  As  no  interest  was  being 
had  for  the  quarter  of  a  million  represented 
there,  it  was  determined  to  put  the  property 
on  the  market,  and  in  due  course  dwellings 
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will  stand  where  gladiators  from  Bohemia  met 

the  "Varsity  nine  in  such  gay  and  brilliant 
combats  in  the  brave  daj-s  of  old.  It  is  inter- 
esting to  note  that  Charles  Crocker  acquired 
the  four  blocks  years  ago  at  the  .sale  of  the 
Whitcomb  estate.  The  price  he  paid  I  don't 
remember,  but  the  property  Mr.  Baldwin 
offers  next  Thur.sday  is  valued  at  about  $115,- 
000,  though  it  may  bring  more. 

TRUE  GENIUS  exists  in  an  tmtold  variety 
of  forms,  not  the  least  of  which  is  that  which 
adapts  itself,  chameleon  like,  to  surrounding 
conditions  and  embodies  that  subtle  principle 
of  every-day  ethics,  which  we  call  "tact," 
and  which  the  French  term  "  savoir  faire." 
It  is  not  given  to  every  one  to  act  upon  the  spur 
of  the  moment — and  to  act  with  aplomb  as 
w^ell  as  perspicacity;  moreover,  in  the  story  I 
am  about  to  relate,  the  honors — marvelous  to 
tell! — accrue  to  a  young  Briton,  a  race  not  par- 
ticularly distinguished  for  surplusage  of  those 
qualities  which  form  the  subject  of  my  text. 
The  gentleman  in  question  has  made  several 
visits  to  this  coast  in  connection  with  invest- 
ments of  one  character  or  another.  Emi- 
nently prudent  and  scrupulously  exact  as  he 
is  in  all  matters  pertaining  to  the  interests 
which  he  represents,  he  is  nevertheless  a  be- 
liever in  the  "duke  est  de.sipere  in  loco" 
creed,  and  while  he  does  not  "  take  his  pleas- 
ure sadly  after  the  manner  of  his  countrymen" 
(as  the  French  say),  he  is  far  from  being  an 
aspirant  to  the  saintly  honors  of  canonization. 
But  the  .story,  such  as  it  is,  is  better  told  in 
his  own  words. 

*  *  * 

"When  I  came  in  from  the  country  on 
my  last  visit,"  he  preambles,  "I  mailed  my 
advices  that  I  would  leave  here  on  a  cer- 
tain day,  take  a  certain  steamer  at  New  York, 
and  notified  people  generally  as  to  my  move- 
ments. I  needn't  enter  into  details  as  to  how 
it  came  about,  but  on  the  day  of  my  departure, 
I  found  myself  in  an  overland  Pullman  with 
a  ticket  to  New  York  and  exactly  fifty 
dollars  in  my  pocket.  There  was  no  waj'  to 
replenish  the  exchequer  before  reaching  that 
city,  except  by  telegraphing  en  route,  and 
that  I  didn't  care  to  do.  I  wanted  to  stop 
over  for  a  couple  of  days  in  Chicago,  too,  and 
had  figured  up  that  I  could  just  about  make 
ends  meet,  without  a  cent  to  spare.  At  Reno 
two  rather  nonde.script  characters  boarded  the 
car  just  as  the  train  started.  They  might 
have  been  anything  from  confidence  men  up. 
They  stood  talking  in  the  aisle  for  a  minute, 
digging  their  hands  into  their  pockets  and 
conversing  very  earnestly.  Presently  one  of 
them  turned  and  glanced  in  my  direction.  He 
scrutinized  me  for  a  moment,  and  then  came 
over  to  where  I  was  .sitting. 

"  '  Mr.  Page,  I  believe,'  he  said,  extending 
his  hand  and  taking  a  .seat  beside  me.  '  My 
name's  Case — Case  of  Candelaria.  John 
Mackay  introduced  me  to  you  in  'Fri.sco  about 
two  years  ago,  if  you  remember.  I'm  on  my 
way  East  with  a  friend.  Each  of  us  thought 
the  other  was  fixed,  but  there  isn't  a  couple  of 
twenties  between  us.  Let  me  have  fifty 
dollars;  I'll  make  it  all  right  when  we  get  to 
Denver. ' 

*  * 

"  Now,"  went  on  the  narrator,  "  here  was  a 
pretty  po.se  to  be  in.  Fifty  dollars  was  all  I  had, 
and  I  didn't  renieml)er  the  man  from  Adam. 
However,  I  told  him  I  was  only  too  happy  to  be 
of  service  to  him,  and  handed  the  coin  over 
with  the  air  of  a  millionaire,  whereupon  he 
thanked  me,  left  the  car  with  his  friend,  and  un- 
accountably dropped  out  of  sight.  Next  day 
we  reached  Denver,  and  I  had  made  up  my 
mind  to  telegraph  for  funds  to  meet  me  at 
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Chicago,  when,  as  I  was  leaving  the  car,  some 
one  touched  me  on  the  shoulder.  It  was  my 
friend  the  borrower,  with  his  companion. 
Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  we  went  up 
town,  where  he  borrowed  ten  thousand  dollars 
off  Bill  Bush,  the  gambler.  This  made  me 
open  my  eyes.  He  forced  a  thousand  dollars 
of  it  on  me.  When  we  got  to  Chicago,  three 
days  after,  he  was  broke.  How  ?  Bill  Bush 
went  with  us  and  won  his  money  back. 
Then  he  made  another  borrow,  but  this  time 
he  held  on  to  it.  By  that  time  I  had  found 
out  who  my  friend  was.  His  mine  was  clean- 
ing up  ten  thousand  a  week.  I've  done  good 
business  with  him  since,  netting  thousands 
for  my  clients.  But  it  was  a  case  of  touch  and 
go  at  the  start,  and,  I  tell  you,  giving  up  that 
fifty  dollars  was  like  drawing  teeth." 

*  J,  * 

JUST  WHAT  possessed  any  one  to  im- 
agine an  American  brass  band  could  possibly 
prove  a  magnei  to  gather  thousands  at  the 
Pavilion,  is  more  than  my  mental  faculties 
can  compass.  If  Scheel  had  not  failed  as 
conspicuously  as  possible  a  few  weeks 
previously,  or  if  Alfred  Roncovieri  had  swum 
buoyantly  before  the  public  in  some  other 
form  of  eulogy  than  that  furnished  by  auto- 
biographies in  the  newspapers,  the  project 
might  have  .seemed  comprehensible.  Yet 
one  does  not  make  a  vSousa,  or  even  a  Gilmore, 
by  announcing  the  discovery  of  a  new  musi- 
cal light  at  so  much  per  line,  and  it  must 
be  admitted  that  however  .successfully  Ron- 
covieri directed  the  big  crowd  of  musicians, 
he  was  ever  so  much  better  to  read  about 
than  to  hear.  Had  there  been  an  interesting 
ballet  performance  in  connection  with  the 
music,  the  attitude  of  the  projectors  would 
have  been  excusable,  but  no,  only  music  and 
magic  lanterns — not  even  bicycles  or  pure 
food  as  side  attractions.  This  is  not  the  .sea- 
son for  big  performances  of  any,  save  the 
most  spectacular,  character.  Ruef  and  his 
as.sociates  are  out,  I  believe,  some  $20,000 
by  the  enterpri.se,  and  that  though  every 
means  was  utilized  to  boom  the  show.  Still, 
R.  A.  Irving,  who  engineered  the  Bicycle 
Tournament,  retired  $4,000  out  of  pocket; 
the  Pure  Food  Show  was  financially  a  dead 
failure;  so  Roncovieri  was  veritably  the  coldest 
of  presumptions,  for  the  others  really  offered  a 
more  diverting  entertainment  at  the  same  rates. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  reveal,  though,  that  the  band  of 
one  hundred  musicians  did  not  preserve  that 

heroic  proportion  throughout  the   

engagement.  There  were  periods 
when  the  number  of  actual  per- 
formers fell  rather  below  the  cen- 
tur}',  for  which  omission  I  am  not 
blaming  Director  Roncovieri,  as 
the  gathering  he  had  actively  en- 
gaged raised  sound  enough  to  have 
floated  an  air  ship.  I  was  amused 
at  meeting  an  enterprising  young 
journalist  who.se  efforts  at  literature 
have  been  less  successful  than  ardu- 
ous. As  he  wore  a  semi- prosperous 
air,  I  dared  ask  him  his  latest  ex- 
perience, and  he  revealed  himself  a 
bassoonist  under  Roncovieri. 

"  But  I  did  not  know  you  were  a 
musician,  "  I  said. 

"  Why,  you  don't  imagine  it  is 
musicians  alone  who  figure  in 
bands.  My  work  is  to  keep  the 
instrument  to  my  lips  at  odd  inter- 
vals, make  no  sound,  but  just  add 
strength  to  the  ensemble.  About 
a  dozen  of  us  are  in  on  the  same 
basis,  making  seventy-five  cents  per 
day  just  for  nothing.    It's  what  I 


call  a  soft  snap."  At  that  rate  it  does  not 
seem  to  me  the  employment  was  especially 
remunerative,  but,  as  he  irresistibly  pointed 
out,  he  was  one  degree  better  than  the  public, 
inasmuch  as  he  was  there  at  a  profit.  For  the 
.sake  of  his  delu.sions  I  regret  to  say  the 
attendance  half  the  time  represented  the  com- 
pelling power  of  paper  rather  than  the  reveal- 
ing virtue  of  coin. 


IF  THERE  IS  one  subject  Charles  M. 
Shortridge  feels  vigorously  about  it  is  the 
brief  editorial.  The  column  of  chopped 
sentences  which  he  publishes  every  morning, 
and  in  which  no  minor  degree  of  wisdom  is 
quite  often  to  be  found,  scoffing  and  scoffers  to 
the  contrary,  represents  a  feature  of  his  journal- 
istic faith.  As  he  sees  all  the  dailies  of  the 
country  he  knows  the  editorial  brevity  is  some- 
what unfashionable  at  this  era,  but  that  does 
not  persuade  him  the  form  of  expression  is  any 
less  valuable.  In  that  brisk,  bu.siness-like 
way  he  has,  Shortridge  thus  explains  his 
attitude. 

"  When  I  started  in  journalism  I  was  busi- 
ness manager,  reporter,  and  editor,  and  though 
I  could  hustle  to  beat  any  one,  I  was  not  as 
strong  with  the  pen.  The  sentences  were 
ground  out  with  infinite  toil,  and  I  made 
each  one  of  them  into  a  paragraph  by  itself. 
Eminent  editors  tell  me  they  cannot  write 
brevities.  I  say  nonsense.  Write  one  .sen- 
tence, then  fall  out  the  window,  be  picked  up, 
go  at  it  again,  and  in  the  course  of  a  day  or 
.so,  you'll  have  all  the  brevities  you  want." 


MRS.  LOUIS  HAGGIN  is  comfortably 
established  in  her  New  York  home,  and  has 
that  unique  collection  of  vestments  of  which 
she  has  so  much  rea.son  to  be  proud, 
in  full  evidence  as  mural  decoration. 
In  her  passion  for  the  .sumptuous  old 
brocades,  in  which  monks  and  abbots  of 
medieval  days  celebrated  the  mass,  she  has  a 
rival  in  Mrs.  Bradley  Martin,  whom,  without 
being  accused  of  undue  familiarity,  one  may 
allude  to  as  the  eminent  millionairess  of  New 
York.  For  many  long  and  weary  years  this 
prominent  lady  has  had  agents  out  over  Italy 
and  Spain  gathering  for  this  collection  treas- 
ures of  embroidery  from  the  chests  of  old 
monasteries.  The  results  of  this  modern 
system  of  looting  are  hung  in  one  of  the  gor- 
geous rooms  of  her  mansion  in  New  York,  and  a 


most  effective  and  beautiful  tapestry  they  make. 
There  are  some  hundreds  of  these  sacerdotal 
garments  each  bearing  emblazoned  in  its  centre 
the  mystic  letters  1.  H.  S.,  with  the  sense  of 
which  Catholics  are  of  course  duly  familiar. 
Rather  a  humorous  and  characteri.stic  tale  is 
told  of  Mrs.  Bradley  Martin's  pride  of  ancestry 
in  connection  with  these  sacred  initials.  Her 
father  was  Isaac  Henry  Sherman  a  wealthy 
banker  of  the  eastern  metropolis,  from  whom 
she  inherited  a  considerable  ^hare  of  the  great 
fortune  whose  income  supports  her  luxurious 
whims.  Asked  by  a  highly  imprcs.sed,  if  .some- 
what ignorant  per.son,  to  explain  the  raison 
d'  etre  of  the  I.  H.  S.,  .she  replied  grandly: 
"Oh,  they  are  some  old  tapestries  that  have 
been  in  the  family  of  my  father,  Isaac  Henry 
Sherman,  for  many  years." 


On  Tuesday  evening  at  the  Young  Men's 
Christian  Hall.  Mi.ss  Edna  Groves,  soprano  of 
the  Mackenzie  Church,  will  bid  farewell  to 
her  friends  and  the  public.  Though  romanced 
over  in  gaudy  colors  by  the  dailies  .some  time 
since,  Miss  Groves  has  remained  true  to  her 
vocation  as  a  singer,  and  believing  London  to 
be  the  Mecca  of  singers  studying  or  professing 
the  art,  is  departing  thence  to  be  gone  a  year 
or  .so.  After  that  time  she  returns,  having 
satisfied  the  ambition  of  herself  and  friends, 
and  will  make  the  marriage  the  newspapers 
made  such  serious  haste  to  bind  her  into  a 
year  ago.  A  good  programme  and  the  best  of 
talents  assist  her. 

*    *  * 

O  Maritana,  sometime  yclept  a  wild-wood 
flower,  there  now  arises  an  aroma  of  generous 
familiarity  in  your  approach.  A  when-c  ther- 
lippy  feeling  steals  into  every  respectably 
boiled  down  heart,  whilst  the  vibrationistic 
.school  of  vocalism  spangles  itself  as  it  dwe — 
belt  in  the  mar — har — bil  hauUs  that  grief 
could  never  in  its  life  have  the  nerve  to  caw — 
haw — haw — hawlls  its  oh — hown.  True  to 
Poll,  and  with  a  by-jingo  or  so  thrown  in,  the 
public's  heart  strikes  a  few  clock-work 
thumps  at  the  tin-tin-ab  of  every  vocal  lolly- 
pop.  Adelina's  fireworks  are  expensive,  and 
need  living  up  to,  but  "  Maritana,"  with  the 
good  old  sow — hoi — djers  falling  in  every 
jingle-jangle  roit  and  wrangle  tune,  is  the 
thing.  So  the  encores  at  the  Tivoli  grow  rich 
and  rare  like  the  gems  on  those  pluraptitudi- 
nous  Tilly-Maritana  arms.    Rai)hael,  of  the 
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round,  bright  voice,  has  the  honors,  though 
there  be  those  who  think  much — very  much — 
of  the  tenor  who  can  snoop  up  and  down  the 
English  vowels  and  bring  down  a  flyer  at  every 
shot.  Still,  there  is  nothing  like  "  Maritana  " 
as  done  at  the  Tivoli  to  lift  high  flights  of  ap- 
plause from  an  audience. 


WITH  MORE  than  a  mild  degree  of  inter- 
est, I  read  the  suggestions  of  the  eminent 
persons  who  were  eloquent  in  Sunday's 
Examiner  about  the  needs  and  wants  of  San 
Francisco,  and  the  edification  I  derived  there- 
from is  still  rankling  in  my  bosom.  What  could 
be  more  characteristic  and  instructive  than 
the  bright  idea  that  strives  in  the  mind  of 
Mayor  Sutro  to  have  the  City  construct  a 
magnificent  boulevard  through  his  own 
property?  He  generously  admits  the  enter- 
prise might  not  aid  our  depleted  exchequer  or 
add  to  the  manufacturing  wealth  of  the  com- 
munity, but  it  would  be  a  feature.  Besides, 
it  would  add  materially  to  the  value  of  his 
own  holdings.  Then  there  is  Reverend 
Hemphill,  who,  with  shrewd  theological  sub- 
tility,  traces  a  connection  between  the  decline 
of  prosperity  and  the  vogue  of  the  Sunday 
afternoon  tea.  The  decadence  of  manufactur- 
ing is  only  equaled  by  the  falling  off"  in 
Presbyterianism;  whereas,  in  Los  Angeles, 
churches  are  as  plentiful  as  orange  groves, 
and  it  may  be  assumed,  ministerial  emolu- 
ments are  proportionately  liberal.  I  fear  the 
fashionables  have  deserted  Reverend  Hemp- 
hill; or  wherefore  this  dismal  attitude,  this 
mournful  insistence  on  the  growth  of  the 
spirit  of  worldliness,  this  plaintive  mourning 
about  the  leaders  of  Society  as  snuff-takers 
and  the  snobs  as  sneezers?  Can  it  be  the 
fa.shionables  have  failed  to  follow  St.  John  to 
Calvary,  and  that  they  linger  too  lovingly  on 
the  honeyed  accents  of  Reverend  Mackenzie? 
Cheer  up.  Doctor,  and  set  your  luminous  intel- 
lect to  work  tracing  fine  distinctions  between 
church-going  and  the  construction  of  the  San 
Joaquin  railway. 

*  * 

Here  is  Frank  McCoppin  objecting  to 
kickers,  and  announcing  our  decadence  is  due 
to  the  prevailing  pessimism  of  the  press  and 
the  gentle  desire  of  the  community  in  gen- 
eral to  whack  the  rising  head.  This  is  a  most 
dangerous  suggestion,  for  should  it  prevail  the 
unemployed  would  again  become  a  problem, 
and  we  would  have  to  divert  a  portion  of  the 
Fair  surplus  to  aiding  the  needy  dumb.  At  least 
three  weeklies  would  be  compelled  to  cease 
their  sorrowing,  and  lockjaw  would  be  con- 
tagious on  Front  Street.  Besides,  as  there 
are  kickers,  and  kickers,  who  knows  but  so 
sweeping  a  prohibition  might  bar  out  Gaiety 
Girls  and  Dave  Henderson's  spectacles.  That, 
I  am  sure,  our  venerable  Postmaster  would 
not  desire.  Think  how  unpopular  he  would 
make  himself  up  in  the  Pacific-Union  Club. 
After  him  comes  Isaac  Upham,  who  is  cer- 
tain of  a  connection  between  unbounded 
wealth  and  the  new  railroad  and  Marsden 
Manson,  in  whose  mind  prosperity  goeth  hand 
in  hand  with  bituminous  pavements.  Joe 
Austin  gazes  at  the  world  through  the  vistas 
of  Golden  Gate  Park,  and  Willis  Polk  insists 
incidentally  on  a  water  front  boulevard,  and 
generally  on  more  mansions  by  Polk.  Con- 
sidering the  Gibbs  hou.se,  that  is  by  no  means 
an  ill-timed  consideration. 


Mrs.  Jarboe's  novel  Go  Forth  ayid  Fitid, 
appears  in  Cassell's  "Unknown  Library." 
Only  a  few  advance  copies  have  "come  to  town" 
and  no  one  seems  to  have  read  the  volume  so 


far.    I  am  told  the  book   has  had  several 

excellent  notices  in  New  York,  and  there  is 
some  anticipation  of  a  success.  Mrs.  Jarboe 
writes  under  the  nora  de  guerre  of  Thomas  H. 
Brainard.  She  is  quite  determined  on  a  literary 
career  and  is  equipped  by  both  experience, 
observation,  and  education  therefor. 


A  great  deal  of  curiosity  is  aroused  over  the 
little  book  Hippolyte  atid  Golden  Beak,  pub- 
lished recently  by  a  C.  F.  Basset.  Several  of 
the  tales  are  set  in  "  the  preposterous  city  of 
San  Francisco,"  and  I  am  given  to  under- 
stand the  incidents  are  too  real  to  be  amusing 
to  those  who  remember  them.  It  is  said  that 
Bassett  should  really  be  written  H.  R.  Hax- 
ton  as  there  is  much  internal  evidence  he  is 
the  guilty  betrayer.  Heavens,  if  that  blas^ 
journalist  would  but  grow  communicative  he 
might  furnish  some  rather  entertaining  read- 
ing. If  he  fails,  it  will  not  be  for  lack  of 
material,  for  in  his  life  here  he  learned  many 
a  gruesome  history.  Besides,  no  one  ever 
denied  to  his  accomplished  wife  the  possession 
of  a  memory.  The  Jap  in  the  initial  tale  is 
drawn  from  Haxton's  own  servant  and  I 
believe  the  rest  of  the  dramatis  personse  are 
easily  recognizable  to  those  "  in  the  know." 


The  big  Watson  house  out  on  Clay  Street 
has  passed  into  the  possession  of  the  Morgans. 
It  has  the  spaceousness  and  appearance  of  a 
mansion,  has  this  establishment,  and  though 
the  Watsons  did  but  little  on  the  line  of  enter- 
tainment, the  dimensions  are  adequate  for 
extensive  gatherings.  The  interior  fittings 
and  decorations  are  quite  out  of  the  common, 
for   Mrs.  Watson  is   a  woman  of  cultured 


taste  and  in  obtaining  artistic  effects,  took 
full  advantage  of  her  late  husband's  connec- 
tion with  the  house  of  Sloane.  Her  motive 
in  disposing  ot  the  mansion  is  the  departure 
of  her  son  for  Europe,  where  he  has  gone  to 
study  decorative  art.  The  purcha.se  price,  I 
am  told,  hovered  in  the  neighl^orhood  of 
$80,000.  Mrs.  Morgan  will  doubtless  give  a 
generous  house-warming  in  honor  of  her  de- 
butante daughter,  Miss  Ivlla  Morgan,  and  I 
am  sure  it  will  be  a  brilliant  affair. 


HOWEVER  EXCELLENT  one's  inten- 
tions, it  is  a  bit  difficult  to  enthuse  over  the 
last  set  of  pictures  Mr.  Searles  presented  to 
the  Hopkins'  Art  School.  The  absence  of 
admiration,  however,  need  not  savor  of  "  look- 
ing a  gift  horse  in  the  mouth,"  for  Searles  has 
demonstrated  the  possession  of  a  finer  taste  in 
previous  contributions.  These  canvases  are  to 
be  regarded  as  restorations,  for  originally  they 
hung  on  the  Hopkins  walls,  and  their  new 
owner  is  but  sending  them  where  they  be- 
longed of  yore.  The  "  Gerome "  is  a  flat, 
architectural,  unprofitable  specimen  notable 
for  accuracy  of  draughtsmanship  rather  than 
on  account  of  brilliancy  of  color.  The  "  First 
Earring"  of  G.  Jakobide's  is  a  domestic 
subject  well  enough  handled,  but  intrinsically 
uninteresting.  The  gem  of  the  set  is  Pro- 
fessor Carl  Becker's  "  Ave  Maria,"  the 
detail  of  which  is  familiar  through  num- 
erous engravings.  There  is  some  senti- 
ment in  the  composition,  though  the  figures 
have  the  veritable  Germanic  heaviness.  A 
study  by  Shade,  "Overworked,"  is  appro- 
priately dark,  solemn,  and  uninviting.  Mr. 
Searles  sent  also  Brooks'  peacock  canvas, 
which,  at  the  time  of  its  execution,  attracted 
quite  a  degree  of  attention.    Those  were  the 
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early  days  ol  California  art,  the  brave,  gay  old 

days  in  which  are  produced  the  weird  master- 
pieces of  Xahl,  and  the  extraordinarily  spec- 
tacular landscapes  of  Tom  Hill,  and  when 
Tojetii  was  painting  madonnas  and  angels  on 
the  frescoes  of  parvenu  mansions. 

The  critics  used  to  gather  in  Brooks'  studio 
and  wonder  if  Messonier  had  half  the  dexter- 
ity of  this  Californian.  They  all  agreed  the 
peacock  was  his  chef  d'ccuvre,  and  as  the 
feathers  were  added  to  the  tail  that  sweeps  so 
proudly  from  balustrade  to  marble  tiling,  their 
praises  grew  more  rapturous  and  the  artist's 
estimation  of  his  work  advanced  accordingly. 
Determined,  at  first,  to  ask  for  the  canvas  but 
$500,  he  was  so  wrought  on  by  the  general 
admiration  of  his  effort  that  he  had  the  cour- 
age to  ask  Mrs.  Hopkins  $2500,  and  she  paid 
it.  The  picture  is  somewhat  of  a  disappoint- 
ment, for,  though  the  admirable  execution  of 
the  brilliant  tail  must  be  conceded,  Brooks 
seems  to  have  exhausted  his  endeavors  there 
rather  than  in  the  rendering  of  the  body  of  the 
bird.  Still,  it  is  an  interesting  study  and  de- 
cidedly worth  having. 

*    *  * 

The  Spring  Exhibition  is  the  subject  of 
conversation  through  the  studios.  Though 
no  one  seems  to  have  exerted  a  special 
effort  in  the  direction  of  preparation,  the 
entire  range  of  our  artists  will  be  repre- 
sented by  canvases  more  or  less  pretentious. 
Keith  will  exhibit  his  latest  landscape,  which 
he  also  insists  is  his  best.  It  is  a  beautiful 
effect  of  sunshine  in  the  midst  of  trees,  the 
prevailing  tones  brown,  hut  the  canvas  trans- 
fused and  shining  with  light.  Indeed,  an 
effect  of  transparency  is  attained  that  be 
claims  as  the  finest  development  of  his  treat- 
ment. An  excellent  portrait  of  Miss  Alice 
Scott  reveals  this  artist's  versatility,  and  ob- 
literates the  unfavorable  impression  created 
by  a  canvas  he  had  in  the  Loan  Exhibition. 
The  subject  is  skillfully  handled;  the  painting 
of  the  soft,  rich  tones  of  the  gown  being 
capital.  Latimer  is  another  from  whom 
good  work  is  expected.  His  latter 
landscapes  have  shown  a  lightness  and 
grace  in  coloring  that  have  charmed  his 
admirers.  Matthews  is  too  uneven  in  his 
manifestations  to  permit  prophecy  in  regard  to 
possible  success  or  failure,  though  he  is  safe 
enough  if  he  but  confine  himself  to  some  sim- 
ple and  graceful  composition  like  the  woman 
in  white  he  showed  last  year,  or  the  clever 
pastels  he  has  caught  the  trick  of.  Stanton 
has  sent  some  ambitious  Brittany  studies. 
Joullin  will  be  represented  by  the  sandy  land- 
scape I  mentioned  some  weeks  ago.  Miss 
Wall  has  a  good  still-life  composition.  Rob- 
in.son  will  doubtless  flash  a  Yosemite  or  one 
of  his  new  foliage  effects,  which  bear  so  strik- 
ing a  resemblance  to  Keith's.  There  will  be 
ample  material  for  criticism,  however,  which 
is  the  main  thing. 

*    *  * 

PROFESSOR  "JACK"  BATES,  of  Berk- 
eley has  taught  half  of  the  young  men  in 
town  all  they  know  about  mathematics,  but 
the  following  story  would  seem  to  indicate 
that  even  his  Q.  E.  D's.  sometimes  get  mis- 
placed. Bates  has  long  crowed  over  a  pet 
grievance  and  a  claim  against  millionaire 
Henry  L.  Dodge,  arising  out  of  the  sale  of  a 
lot  in  the  Western  Addition  several  years  ago. 
Dodge  was  willing  to  compromise  and  offered 
to  crack  the  nut,  divide  and  give  Bates  two 
hundred  and  fifty  dollars,  but  the  professor, 
who,  as  every  one  knows,  is  obstinate,  refused 
the  latter's  offer  and  employed  Attorney 
Harold  Wheeler  to  bring  suit  and  recover, 


not  only  the  five  hundred  dollars,  but  costs 
into  the  bargain.  The  trial  came  on  a  few 
days  ago.  Dodge  was  present  with  his  at- 
torney, Frank  Madison.  The  proceedings 
were  so  very  short  that  I  don't  believe  Bates 
knows  yet  what  took  place.  Without  more 
preliminaries  than  a  skirmish  or  so  over  law 
points,  Bates,  to  his  dismay,  learned  his  case 
had  been  thrown  out  of  Court  on  a  non-suit 
— and  the  costs  were  on  him.  And  now  the 
professor  has  gone  back  to  Berkeley  and  to 
his  algebra  to  figure  out  how  many  times  a 
half  a  loaf  is  better  than  no  bread. 


WHAT  CONSEQUENCES  to  the  school 
of  "  preciousness  "  in  England  the  conviction 
of  Oscar  Wilde  will  work,  no  one  can  predict 
at  the  moment.  There  is  sure  to  be  a  revul- 
sion against  the  literature  of  physical  sensa- 
tion, and,  as  is  generally  the  consequence  of 
moral  sweeps  as  they  happen  in  England,  the 
good  will  go  with  the  evil.  In  the  universal 
condemnation  which  the  episode  has  evoked 
the  unfortunate  Yellow  Book  seems  to  have 
been  made  a  target  for  volley  after  volley  of 
ignorant  abuse.  The  remarkable  feature  of 
that  publication  was  not  the  letter  press,  but 
Aubrey  Beardsley's  illustrations.  There  was 
nothing  extraordinary  about  the  stories,  save 
the  color  and  accuracy  of  their  descriptive 
details,  for  never  was  there  magazine  bet- 
ter written  nor  one  that  contained  more 
notable  poetry  or  more  interesting  pictures. 
Henry  J.mies,  Henry  Hailand,  La  Gal- 
lienne.  Max  Beerbohm  wrote  charming  prose 
for  it;  John  Davidson's  fine  Ballade  of 
a  Nun  appeared  in  its  pages.  The  four 
members  that  have  been  published  represent 
the  perfection  of  the  printing  art — paper, 
typography,  binding,  very  admirable  and  lux- 
urious. But  Aubrey  Beardsley's  strange 
figures  and  weird  facts,  his  curious  effects  in 
black  and  white,  that  extraordinary  command 
of  the  grotesque  he  has,  gave  the  Yelloiu  Book 
its  decadent  significance.  To  the  uncomplex 
mind  these  Strange  productions  typified  the 
school;  instead  of  a  phase  they  became  the 
feature.  The  delicacy  and  art  of  the  prose, 
the  curious  effect  of  the  fine  reproductions  of 
Sickert,  Pennell,  Whistler,  and  other  illus- 
trators, were  lost  in  the  notoriety  of  Beards- 
ley.  However,  it  is  a  form  of  literary 
endeavor  that  makes  no  appeal  to  the  multi- 
tude, and  the  men  and  women  who  have  sup- 
ported the  prose  and  poetic  productions  of  the 
Bodley  Head,  not  because  of  any  moral  or  im- 
moral significance,  but  because  of  their  work- 
manship, will  undoubtedly  continue  to  do  so, 
Wilde  or  no  Wilde. 

*    *  * 

I  am  astonished  at  George  Hamlin  FMtch's 
dictum  in  the  Chronicle  last  week  that  Oscar 
Wilde  had  written  The  Green  Carnation.  Mr. 


Pilch  is  not  only  uight  editor  of  Mr.  de 

Young's  paper,  but  leads  the  literary  battery 
that  fulminates  in  the  supplement  on  the 
merits  and  demerits  of  current  literature.  No 
one  has  ever  denied  the  worth  of  his  verdicts  for 
his  opinion  has  considerably  the  advantage  of 
his  expression,  but  as  a  reader  of  the  literary 
magazines  he  should  long  ago  have  learned  that 
R.  S.  Hitchens,  a  young  barrister,  had  pleaded 
guilt}'  to  writing  that  delightfully  clever  bur- 
lesque. The  flexibility  of  Wilde,  his  sense  of 
the  humorous,  and  his  facility  at  epigram  sug- 
gested at  first  his  complicity,  for  no  one  among 
the  younger  writers  had  developed  the  extra- 
ordinary cleverness  and  wit  which  the  book 
exhibited.  That  the  author  of  Intentions 
should  turn  around  and  poke  exquisite  fun  at 
his  own  school  seemed  natural  enough  for  those 
who  studied  his  infinite  posturings.  Still,  it 
was  too  much  to  expect  even  of  Wilde  that 
he  should  ridicule  himself  and  it  soon  became 
manifest  that  he  was  innocent  on  that  score, 
at  least.  In  view  of  latter  revealings  the 
book  has  taken  on  an  international  import- 
ance, but  its  extreme  cleverness  can  only  be 
realized  by  those  who  have  followed  most 
closely  the  writings  of  Oscar  and  his 
followers.  It  is  veritably  the  reductio  ad 
absurdum  of  the  epigram,  and,  indeed,  of 
the  artificial  prettiness  of  the  .school.  One 
important  reason  for  Hitchen's  desire  to  con- 
ceal his  identity  was  the  attacks  on  literary 
celebrities  with  which  the  book  abounds. 
His  onslaught  included  every  one  from  Henry 
James  down,  and  aided  the  talk  precipitated 
by  the  ridicule  of  Wilde  and  his  coterie. 

*    *  * 

THE  SUBJECT  of  genius  in  our  in.stitu- 
tions,  suggested  by  the  stupid  controversy  over 
Tilden's  statuary  in  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  Asy- 
lum, recalls  to  memory  a  clever  youngster 
named  Holmes,  in  the  Whittier  Reformatory. 
If  properly  educated  there  should  be  a  musi- 
cal future  for  this  urchin  whose  talent  was 
displayed  for  the  Legislative  Committee  that 
visited  the  School  recently,  in  a  novel  way. 
With  a  harmonicon,  a  piece  of  burnt  cork  and 
a  window  pane  he  gave  the  guests  a  curious 
rendering  of  the  "Mocking  Bird"  melody, 
and  later  played  piano  and  mouth  organ  to- 
gether with  curious  and  original  effect.  Illus- 
trative of  the  boy's  ear  the  music  instructor 
tells  a  story  of  finding  little  Frank  tapping 
with  a  stick  a  long  row  of  milk  cans  in  the 
dairy. 

"What  are  you  doing?  "  he  asked,  observ- 
ing the  critical  poise  of  the  boy's  head  as  he 
listened  to  the  sounds. 

"  Only  trying  to  find  a  can  in  F,"  was  the 
answer. 
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Mrs.  General  Riviuglou  is  beautiful,  virtuous,  and 
wonderfully  clever.  Her  hair  grew  low  in  a  "  lovely 
untormented  curve,"  and  her  mouth  in  repose  was 
"sad,  sometimes  even  to  sternness,  but  her  eyes 
rarely  lost  their  mysterious  look  of  vague  abstrac- 
tion." In  addition  to  these  interesting  features,  she 
was  called  cruel  by  her  enemies,  and  had  dark,  deep- 
set,  dreamy  eyes,  which  could  at  times  be  "keen, 
observing,  even  sarcastic."  Otherwise  Mrs.  Riving- 
ton  is  the  heroine  of  Mrs.  Reginald  de  Koven's  novel, 
A  Sn7c'(/i/s/  Doll,  and  these  are  but  a  phrase  or  two  of 
her  characteristics.  She  is  extensively  dissected,  and 
appears  before  our  enraptured  vision  "beautiful, 
sought-after,  hated  "  with  a  "rare  mind,  and  an  outer 
life  full  of  movement,  variety,  and  the  sound  of 
cymbals."  It  may  be,  in  the  initial  pages  devoted  to 
the  exploitation  of  this  most  unusual  person  whose 
"mind  is  rare,  and  her  soul  a  garden  "  that  Mrs.  de 
Koven  repeats  herself  and  is  quite  often  contradictory. 
The  captious  should  remember,  however,  that  this  is 
no  ordinary  heroine,  but  an  eminent  society  lady 
who  moves  in  the  first  set,  goes  to  balls  or  the  opera 
every  night,  and  is  married  to  Alexander  Rivington, 
who  "  might  have  inspired  sentiment  if  he  had  not 
himself  been  content  with  admiration.  He  is  con- 
servative, formal,  and  intensely  proud,  an  autocrat 
whose  selfishness  wore  the  mask  of  courtesy;  who 
had  with  women  a  manner  gaj  ,  complimentary,  and  a 
little  fantastic."  There  may  be  some  curiosity  to  know 
how  this  tall,  slight,  distinguished  personage,  the 
unbroken  prosperity  of  whose  life  had  crystalized  the 
springs  of  feeling,  and  had  made  representative 
rather  than  individual,  should  have  married  even  so 
wonderful  a  lady  as  Mrs.  Rivington,  but  even  Jove 
nods.    This  is  how  Mrs.  de  Koven  explains  it: 

When  ruin  and  death  fell  suddenly  upon  Helen's  father. 
General  Rivington  was  the  one  appealed  tu  for  help  and  advice 
in  the  double  and  irremediable  disaster,  and  in  a  moment  of 
sympathy  for  the  beautiful  girl  he  had  knuwii  trora  childhood, 
and  whom  he  found  iu  the  first  despair  over  the  death  ot  her 
father,  and  face  to  face  with  misfortune,  he  lost  the  composure 
he  had  prized  so  long  and  offered  her  gallantly  the  remainder 
of  his  life,  his  love,  and  his  protection.  When,  after  a  day  or 
two  of  reflection,  Helen  shyly  and  gratefully  accepted  him,  he 
realized  that  hisjoy  in  this  new  possession  was  by  no  means 
unselfish,  and  accepted  with  delight  the  change  in  his  life, 
which  he  had  long  believed  to  be  impossible. 

The  tale  opens  about  the  time  Helen  (I  know  it  is 
a  liberty  to  allude  to  so  important  a  lady  by  her 
Christian  name)  begins  to  weary  of  her  condition. 
Her  unhappiness,  however,  has  not  yet  become  ar- 
ticulate, and  "although  her  memories  were  astonish- 
ingly few,  and  she  had  learned  but  little  of  life,  she 
had  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  only  moments 
worth  remembering  are  those  in  which  we  have  for- 
gotten ourselves."  There  is  a  Saltus  ring  to  this 
which  suggests  quite  positively  the  author  of  Mr. 
Incout's  Misadventiiies.  IJefore  venturing  to  touch  on 
Philip  Aytoun,  whom  I  can  assure  those  who  have 
followed  these  highly  ornamental  people  thus  far,  is 
quite  as  remarkable  and  possesses  an  admirable  and 
noble  type  of  beauty,  poetic  and  virile,  I  should  like 
to  transcribe  an  idyllic  passage  which  throws  a  lovely 
light  on  the  adorable  heroine.  We  cannot  know 
too  much  about  this  wonderful  soul  garden  of  a  lady: 

At  nineteen  her  face  suggested  to  the  uncomplex  minds  of 
her  many  and  abject  adorers  rh\  nies  of  flowers  and  bowers, 
and  to  the  reflective,  a  wondering  query  as  to  the  origin  of  an 
alluring,  exotic  personality  wliich  defied  them  to  forget  her. 
There  are  some  characters  which  can  never  be  reduced  to  an 
equHtion,  some  natures  which  bear  only  the  suggested  explan- 
ation ol  a  metaphor.  Helen's  was  one  of  these.  Her  eyes 
dreamed  of  mirages,  bui  her  lips  were  prophetic  of  martyrdoms. 
If  her  soul  had  matched  the  pure  line  of  her  brow,  she  would 
not  have  needed  the  discipline  of  this  world.  She  was  slight 
as  a  girl,  and  her  weight  had  never  varied.  Nature  for  once 
having  made  a  perfect  work,  had  apparently  decided  to  leave 
it  unmolested,  and  had  begged  indulgence  of  the  destroyer. 
Time. 

No  one  will  detiv  to  the  creator  of  this  passage  a 
straight  poetic  spirit.  There  can  be  no  question  of  it. 
The  captious  may  have  their  fling  at  the  allusion  to 
Helen's  weight,  which  follows  so  closely  after  the 
lines  of  her  pure  brow,  and  wonder  what  expression 
lips  have  that  are  prophetic  of  martyrdom.  They 
may  even  wish  to  know  why  her  many  and  abject 
adorers  should  have  had  but  one  "  uncomplex  mind." 
It  should  be  remembered  that  though  Mrs.  de  Koven 
is  from  Chicago,  she  is  a  most  cultured  lady,  and  ob- 
jects to  the  material  standards  of  her  native  city.  In- 
deed, one  may  take  it  as  a  rebuke  to  the  meaty  school 
of  feminine  charm  her  express  statement  that  Nature 
resents  flesh,  and  specially  requested  Time  to  keep 
Mrs.  Rivington  thin.  However,  we  are  only  on  the 
brink  of  this  most  interesting  and  important  revelation 
of  the  life  of  inner  New  York.  It  is  about  time  for 
the  entrance  of  Phillip.  He  has  written  to  Helen, 
whom  he  had  known  as  a  child — he  had  then  "a 
strange  beauty  which  had  beeti  woven  into  her  early 
dreams" — and  she  invites  him  to  call.  The  descrip- 
tion of  the  drawing-room,  in  which  the  meeting  be- 
tween hero  and  heroine  occurs,  is  as  good  as  a  bit  out 
of  Vo^uc.  Among  the  decorative  accessories  are  a 
portrait  of  Mrs.  Rivington,  by  Carolus  Duran,  and  a 


table  covered  with  the  month's  magazines  and  yellow 
French  books.  Every  one  in  New  York  has  been 
painted  by  Carolus  Duran,  so  that  is  not  an  uncommon 
feature.  She  sits  on  a  sofa — not  on  the  low  divan, 
mind — and  she  half  rises  from  her  seat  to  give  him  a 
warmer  greeting  than  was  her  wont.  Her  social  prom- 
inence may  be  gauged  from  this  delicate  trait.  It  is 
evident  she  merely  inclined  her  head  when  visitors 
arrived.  But  then,  Phillip  is  a  great  artist,  and  the 
strange  beauty  of  his  boyhood  has  developed  and  be- 
come striking  and  original.  One  realizes  this  loveli- 
ness, for  his  "  reddish  brown  hair  was  cut  clo.se  in  the 
neck,  but  waved  thicklv  over  his  forehead.  A  vertical 
line  between  the  straight  brows  showed  the  habit  of 
concentration,  and  in  the  slight  hollowne.ss  of  the 
cheeks  she  saw  the  unsparing  use  of  the  mental  qual- 
ities." Besides,  the  "  rounded  ideality  of  the  chin  and 
throat  gave  an  almost  feminine  grace  to  the  head." 
Though  a  bit  embarrassed  in  that  first  interview — 
which  she  thinks  charming — he  finds  the  opportunity 
of  assuring  Mrs.  Rivington  that  she  frightens  him, 
that  she  is  mysterious  and  beautiful.  A  little  later 
there  occurs  a  little  irremediable  pause — something 
new  in  the  pause  way — and  he  depaits. 

Like  the  heroine,  the  plot  is  thin,  but  one  is  safe  to 
say  that  it  begins  to  thicken  at  this  juncture.  Helen, 
on  a  day  in  which  "  life,  multiform,  electric,  was  roll- 
ing by  in  the  Avenue,"  goes  to  the  gallery  in  which 
Phillip's  pictures  are  hung.  It  was  one  of  those  days, 
says  Mrs.  de  Koven,  when,  "if  one  listened  carefully, 
one  could  hear,  above  the  rattle  of  the  cars  and  car- 
riages, the  twitter  of  the  birds  in  the  Park."  Whether 
Mrs.  Rivington  is  listening  carefully,  the  context  saith 
not,  but  "  she  was  glad  she  was  alive,"  and  "  a  delicate 
pink  flush  stained  her  cheek."  Though  she  does  not 
set  out  consciously  to  cap  ivate  the  artist,  like  Kate 
in  The  Manxman  dresses  for  young  Christian,  she  is 
quite  worthy  of  the  occasion.  One  realizes,  when  she 
reaches  the  gallery,  that  it  is  no  common  person  that 
has  riveted  her  wandering  thoughts.  Phillip  is  a 
genius,  has  a  loose  but  brilliant  technique,  and  he 
charms  Mrs.  Rivington  by  addressing  her  as  an  equal. 
With  rare  grace  he  grows  autobiographical,  and  tells 
of  his  life  in  Paris,  observing  incidentally  the  "al- 
most insolent  lift  of  her  small  head,"  and  the  sensi- 
tive ripples  of  expression  about  her  mouth — a  mouth 
we  are  informed  with  that  pleasing  exactitude  which 
causes  the  author  to  repeat  herself  so  generously — 
"which  was  far  too  womanly  to  be  cruel."  He,  de- 
lighted with  her  sympathy — and  it  may  be  said  she  is 
marvelously  brilliant — thinks  "  how  complex  she  is. 
I  cannot  understand  her,"  and  she  brilliantly  says, 
"  How  versatile  you  are — how  versatile!  "  And  a  few 
lines  later  Mrs.  de  Koven  observes,  with  that  peculiar 
insight  into  the  physical  emotions  she  evidences  in 
these  pages: 

The  artistic  sympathy  is  terribly  dangerous,  that  of  the  body 
flares  and  wanes  quickly;  this  takes  fire  at  the  top.  It  is  a 
draft  of  pure  alcohol,  white,  clear,  and  intoxicating,  and 
ignites  the  soul 

I  should  like  to  devote  co  Phillip  the  attention  he 
deserves,  for  there  is  a  chapter  of  soul-stirring  analy- 
sis, which  endows  him  with  "transferred  and  trans- 
lated puritanism,"  "natural  shyness,"  "inherent 
modesty,"  which  have  taken  him  untouched  through 
the  Latin  Quarter.  He  is  the  "companion  of  the 
birds  and  streams,"  but  knew  not  the  intense  fasci- 
nation of  his  beaming  and  beautiful  personality.  How- 
ever, he  does  not  respond  to  Helen's  attentions,  and 
she  is  compelled  to  invite  him  to  a  sw'ell  dinner  given 
in  the  studio  of  another  eminent  artist,  Murray  Gra- 
ham, who  was  "  a  tall  tnan  with  reddish  hair  grow- 
ing awkwardly  away  from  a  fine  brow."  One 
realizes,  I  think,  rather  more  accurately  the  rich, 
romantic  splendor  of  the  scene  when  it  is  learned 
that  "in  a  far  corner,  above  a  low  seat  with  cushions, 
the  early  moon  scattered  prisms  through  a  painted 
window" — a  trick,  by  the  way,  the  early  moon  does 
not  condescend  to  perform  save  for  very  fashionable 
people.  It  is  here  one  is  introduced  to  Society  and 
learns  at  first  hand  how  the  150  really  conducts 
itself.  Mrs.  Van  Kensslaer  Cruger  has  given  us  many 
gorgeous  glimpses  of  the  inner  life  of  the  flock,  but 
she  has  not  the  glow  of  style  of  the  Chicago  lady. 
Mrs.  Rivington  quotes  Verlaine,  and  Phillip  finishes 
the  verse  for  her — indeed  the  company  is  so  very 
cultivated  that  one  wonders  how  they  have  the  time; 
but  Mrs.  de  Koven  ought  to  know.  However,  the 
spirit  of  the  occasion  grows  upon  them  and  then 
follows  a  revelation.  They  actually  dance.  This  is 
what  happens: 

"What's  that  you  say,"  asked  Murray,  "about  being  cen- 
turies old?  " 

"  oh,"  .said  Mr-i.  Armitage, "  Helen's  romantic.  It's  her  most 
effective  mood,  but  not  her  only  one.    Ask  her  to  dance." 

Helen  looked  up  and  saw  Teddy  de  Courcy,  who  had  left  his 
seat  at  the  end  of  the  table  and  was  dancing  a  (^(?/f/v>  to  the 
Spanish  tune  of  the  mandolin.  They  were  applauding  him, 
clai)pinLC  their  hands,  and  in  time  to  the  music,  as  he  threw  his 
slight  figure  into  tlie  graceful  poses  of  the  dance. 

"  Oh,  yes;  come,  dance,''  said  Murray,  "  dance,  Mrs.  Riving- 
ton, dance,"  they  all  entreated. 

^he  hesitated  a  muinent  and  then  her  face  breaking  into  a 
merry  smile,  her  cye-i  sp  irkling  with  excitement,  she  slipped 
from  her  place  and  joined  the  dancer  on  the  floor.  She  was 
dressed  in  a  trailing  gown  of  yellow  satin,  with  a  deep  red  rose 
fastened  in  her  hair;  bending  low,  she  swept  her  gown  away 
from  her  feet,  gathering  its  heavy  folds  in  one  hand,  while 
with  the  other  she  held  her  fan  above  her  head  in  a  pose  o( 
indescribable  individuality  and  grace,  and  then  she  danced  un- 


taught, unguided,  except  by  her  own  beuuty,  which  seemed  to 

dictate  every  dissolving  pose. 

Aytoun  watched  her,  bewildered,  fascinated  beyond  hope  ol 
recall.  The  dainty  challenge  with  which  she  threw  back  her 
head  and  lightly  stamped  her  slippered  foot,  the  luring  invita- 
tion of  her  liquid  eyes,  half  unconscious  of  their  charm,  as  she 
bent  and  swayed  with  a  lavvnlike  lightness  of  motion,  swept 
over  Aytoun's  senses  with  a  strange  leeliug  of  faintness. 

Suddenly  she  slopped  and  threw  her  slight  body  backwards, 
lifting  her  fan  once  more  above  her  head. 

There  was  a  storm  ol  applause. 

"  She  never  danced  so  well,"  whispered  Mrs.  Armitage. 

"  Oh,  dance  again !  "  they  entreated,  ami  still  protested  as  she 
found  her  way  to  her  seat,  blushing,  confused,  astonished  at 
herself. 

And  then  the  merry  contagion  seized  them  all,  and  there  was 
a  confusion  of  singing  and  dancing. 

Aytoun  could  only  look  on  with  ever-increasing  astonish- 
ment at  these  people  born  in  artificialitv.  nurtured  on  con- 
ventions, who,  in  a  rare  moment  of  graceful  abandon,  could 
return  so  easily  to  natural,  almost  childish  amusement.  The 
scene  changed  continually.  Mrs.  Armitage,  with  an  applaud- 
ing circle  about  her,  snatched  a  gold  cup  and  an  inlaid  sword 
from  an  Oriental  canopy,  and  drawing  her  sumptuous  gown 
away  from  her  fine,  straight  ankles  and  ruffled  petticoats, 
assayed  to  show  her  newly  learned  skill  in  fencing.  Throwing 
herself  forward  and  recovering  position  with  astonishing  ea.se 
and  grace,  she  revealed  the  Greek  perfection  of  her  figure. 

And  then  the  group  dissolved  and  formed  again  in  a  ring 
under  Mrs.  de  Courcy's  leadership,  dancing  and  singing  at  the 
top  of  their  voices.  "  Daisy,  Daisy,  give  me  your  answei  true," 
they  sang— these  women  with  the  diadems  of  queens,  as  it  they 
had'  been  a  group  of  ragged  urchins  on  a  street  corner.  Aytoun 
wondered  how  long  their  spirits  would  last,  and  finally  they 
did  become  exhausted.  Teddy  de  Courcy  threw  himself  at 
Mrs.  Lindsay's  feet,  swearing  quite  audibly  his  life-long 
devotion,  and  Murray  took  luxurious  possession  of  a  com- 
fortable divan,  Mrs.  de  Courcy  and  Mrs.  Armitage  on  either 
side,  while  he  explained  benevolently,  with  a  not  too  distant 
appreciation,  his  faith  in  the  religion  of  beauty.  Mrs  Graham, 
she  of  the  ivy  wreath,  had  become  very  much  latigued,  for  she 
had  danced  with  rash  enthusiasm,  forgetting  her  years.  She 
was  fanning  herself  breathlessly,  while  Mr.  Lindsay  and  Louis 
Bertram  talked  across  her  ample  draperies  about  the  latest 
flurry  in  the  street. 

Mrs.  Bertram  and  Tom  Cary,  who  had  held  themselves 
slightly  aloof  fom  the  prevailing  gayety,  were  pursuing  their 
study  of  each  other,  and  Helen  and  .\ytoun  found  themselves 
in  one  of  the  quiet  corners,  partly  screened  by  a  heavy  red 
curtain,  which  hung  against  a  gilded  column. 

In  a  moment  this  slight  ebullition  of  gayety,  like  a  burst  of 
sunshine  on  a  wintry  daj',  was  over,  .\ytoun  was  astonished 
to  witness  its  sudden  dissolution,  to  see  that  no  sleeping  lions 
were  loosened  in  this  merry  play:  the  atmosphere  of  cool 
detachment,  of  familiarity  without  affection,  of  unconventional 
demonstration,  without  the  most  remote  significance  in 
impulse,  amazed  him  with  his  totally  differing  experiences,  his 
ignorance  of  his  own  country.  The  will  o'  wisp  i^f  febrile 
gayety  and  self-forgetting  excitement  floats  usually  over  old 
marshes  of  decay,  but  here  it  dances  over  ice. 

The  dance  settled  the  fate  of  Aytoun,  the  recollec- 
tion of  '  the  red,  half-open  lips,  the  slight  dilating 
of  the  sensitive  nostrils  under  the  in-drawn  breath, 
the  drooping,  liquid  eyes,"  fascinates  him.  He  thinks 
her  unkindly  "  cruel,"  but  kisses  her  hands  linger- 
ingly,  calls  her  dear,  gazes  at  the  expression  of  beauti- 
fying happiness  in  her  face,  and  is  hers  for  evermore. 
Possibly  it  is  a  bit  inconsistent  that  Helen  should 
have  had  to  show  tip  her  "  red,  half-open  lips  "  to 
accomplish  the  fascination  of  the  artist,  but  when  he 
succumbs  it  is  generously.  Interesting  as  this  de- 
lightful scene  is,  it  does  not  quite  touch  the  passion- 
ate heights  of  a  later  episode.  It  is  at  Newport,  and 
Aytoun  and  Helen  have  been  out  in  a  steam  launch 
in  the  moonlight.  They  have  discussed  love  and  are 
surrounded  by  "silence  with  its  compelling  charm, 
and  the  magic  of  the  night  enfolds  them.''  "There 
seemed  to  be  no  barrier,  no  distance  between  them  in 
this  mysterious  intimacy  of  tne  soul." 

"  How  have  I  lived  so  long  without  you,"  he  asked  her  pas- 
sionately. 

Her  eyes  shone  strangely  near  him,  he  looked  once  more, 
a  sudden  madness  swept  over  his  senses;  slowly  he  bent 
towards  those  mysterious  eyes,  so  long  the  comrades  of  his 
dreams.  They  did  not  turn  away,  and  suddenly  his  lips  met 
hers  111  a  long  moment  of  mortal  sweetness,  of  ecstasy  which 
seemed  like  death. 

The  sweet  eyes  closed,  and  Helen,  half  unconscious,  sank 
upon  her  knees  by  the  side  of  the  boat. 

This  particular  stage  in  the  tale  is  so  exciting  that 
one  forgets  to  wonder  over  "mortal  sweetness,"  or 
to  ask  why  it  should  be  more  saccharine  than  any 
other  form  of  labial  devotion.  Possibly  that  is  a 
delicate  method  of  revealing  Helen's  detestation  of 
dentistry.  However,  that  lengthy  sixty  seconds  of 
saccharine  ecstasy  spoils  the  romance.  In  addition 
to  her  other  accomplishments,  Mrs.  Rivington  is 
puritan  to  her  finger  tips,  she  has  a  sliinn  and  drang 
time  with  herself  extending  through  several  chapters, 
incidentally  attending  polo  games,  meets,  and  such 
other  luxuries  of  life  in  Newport,  but  virtue  prevails 
over  the  desire  for  happiness,  and  she  bids  Aytoun 
begone — for  one  ki.ss.  He,  too,  suffers  through  a 
chapter  and  a  half,  in  which  mtich  that  the  first  half 
of  the  tale  had  revealed  of  his  wonderful  character 
is  revived  for  the  benefit  of  such  unfortunate 
readers  as  are  unable  to  remember  back  more  than  a 
page  or  so.  There  is  a  letter,  at  once  fearful  and 
wonderful,  in  which  he  prostrates  himself  mentally, 
physically,  and  verbally,  vows  eternal  love  and  de- 
scribes at  generous  length  his  unhappine.ss  at  being 
forbidden  her  hotise.  And  this  intense  appeal  she 
fails  to  answer.  There  is  a  final  meeting  at  a  costume 
ball,  in  which  he  upbraids  her  with  cruelly,  and  the 
episode  ends. 

However,  Mrs.  Rivington  finds  it  is  hard  to  crush 
nature.  The  sacrifice  she  has  compelled  herself  to  is 
more  than  her  nature  is  capable  of.  Her  life  is 
sapped  by  vain  regrets,  she  fades,  weakens,  grows 
pale,  ill,  and  finally  goes  to  Paris.  The  climax  is 
quite  the  cleverest  feature  of  the  story.    After  living 
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amid  the  gaieties  of  the  faubourgs  and  the  boulevards, 
with  chiffons,  modistes,  and  milliners,  one  thought  in 
her  soul — Aytoun,  the  fact  they  do  not  meet,  though 
his  name  is  on  every  lip,  enfeebles  her.  She  grows 
frailer,  more  fragile.  They  take  her  into  the  country, 
to  a  cottage  on  the  Loing,  and  one  sunny  afternoon, 
she,  sitting  on  the  river  brink  listening  to  the  ripple 
of  the  stream  and  the  soft  murmur  of  the  wind  amid 
the  leaves,  dreams  of  her  love  and  feels  once  again, 
in  imagination,  the  rapture  of  his  kiss.  Suddenly  a 
voice,  a  clear  high  voice  sounds  in  the  air,  and  around 
a  bend  in  the  stream  a  boat  filled  with  girls  and  men 
comes;  and  one  of  the  men,  he  sitting  in  the  bow,  has 
his  arm  around  the  waist  of  a  maiden  with  a  strange 
dark  face,  whose  hair  is  drawn  down  over  her  brow 
in  a  deep  mass,  whose  voice  it  is  she  hears.  Sud- 
denly he  at  the  bow  turns  and  looks  straight  into 
Helen's  eyes.  It  was  Phillip  Aytoun — grown  old, 
bitter,  changed  out  of  all  resemblance  to  the  glowing 
and  verile  being  she  had  known.  He  gives  no  sign. 
A  great  terror  fills  her  eyes.  She  asks: 
"  What  have  I  done  ?  " 

Though  ./  Sn-tuliist  Doll  contains  passages  that  are 
bright  and  eloquent,  and  occasional  bits  of  analysis 
and  sentences  of  portraiture  which  are  infused  with 
no  minor  degree  of  cleverness  and  insight,  the  book  is 
not  to  be  commended  on  the  score  of  artistic  value. 
Yet  there  is  developed  in  the  progress  of  the  tale  a 
restraint  of  style  and  manner  which  may  be  regarded 
as  promising.  In  the  final  chapters  there  is  less  of 
the  turgid  striving  after  alliterative  smartness,  the 
peacock  flaunting  of  starched  metaphor  which  char- 
acterizes the  initial  pages.  Of  course  the  material  is 
expanded  far  beyond  its  value,  and  after  reading  a 
passage  like  that  about  Newport,  into  which  some  de- 
gree of  thought  and  color  are  infused,  one  may  be 
pardoned  wondering  why  Mrs.  de  Koven  did  not 
omit  some  of  her  tawdry  and  meagre  analysis  for  the 
sake  of  a  belter  background.  Oracle  K.  B. 

BOOK.S  RECEIVED. 
"A  Sawdust  Doll,"  by  Mrs.  Reginald  de  Koven. 
Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.     For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 
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•  HINGS  theatrical  have  not  been  especially  bril- 
liant during  the  week,  but  now  that  the  Lenten 
season  is  drawing  to  a  close  the  prospect  looks 
brighter.  One  cannot  agree  with  every  one,  and  I 
cannot  join  with  my  predecessor  or  the  management 
in  pronouncing  the  present  company  with  the  "  Girl 
I  Left  Behind  Me,"  as  superior,  or  even  equal,  to  the 
first  lot  of  clever  people  who  came  here  with  that  play. 

The  Tivoli  has  been  presenting  Balfe's  beautiful 
ballad  opera,  "The  Bohemian  Girl,"  during  the 
past  week.  Well  up  to,  if  not  not  a  little  better  than 
the  standarvl  of  the  usual  production  maintained  by 
the  management,  the  performance  had  many. points  of 
interest.  By  the  way,  if  you  were  asked  the  nationality 
of  Balfe,  you  would  never  answer  he  was  an  Irish- 
man. Such  is  the  fact,  however — a  pure  Dublin 
Irishman,  with  all  the  melody  of  a  melodious  race 
running  through  his  sentimental  nature.  In  all  his 
airs  one  catches  the  lights  and  shades  of  Irish  gaiety 
and  .sorrow,  with  a  blending  of  musical  characters 
peculiar  to  the  early  melodies  of  his  native  heath.  A 
severe  course  of  study  in  Italy  has  not  obliterated 
this  distinguishing  mark  of  his  work  His  "  Last 
Rose  of  Summer"  was  a  clear  adaptation  of  an  old 
chant,  and  he  never  through  life  made  any  pretensions 
to  originality  for  it. 

There  sat  behind  me  at  the  Tivoli  a  very  distracting 
young  person  who  insisted  on  inflicting  her  interpreta- 
tion of  Balfe's  ballads  upon  my  unwilling  ears.  It 
was  not  a  new  experience  this,  but  age  will  never 
take  off  its  rough  and  uncomfortable  edges  or  lessen 
the  intensity  of  my  anathema's  for  such  musical 
beasts.  I  tried  to  analyze  the  motive  which  prompt 
woraenkind  to  such  things — for  it  is  generally  a 
woman  who  is  guilty  of  these  tran.sgressions.  Did 
she  think  it  was  a  pleasure  to  her  neighliorsor  did  .she 
do  it  for  her  own  amusement?  Perhaps  the  little  fraud 
wanted  to  impre.ss  those  within  her  hearing  with  a  be- 
lief that  she  was  of  the  stage  stagey.  Women  generally 
like  the  attention  which  is  tendered  to  one  of  the 
profession.  Perhaps  that  was  it.  Whatever  it  was, 
whether  she  was  displeased  at  the  singer  on  the  stage 
and  sought  this  method  of  drowning  her  woes  and 
increasing  her  neighbor's,  whether  she  be  amateur  or 
professional,  whether  her  unbearable  humming  was 
kindly  disposed  or  evilly  intended,  I  pray  and  beg  her 
to  stop  it.  Don't  do  it  again,  for  if  you  do,  my 
dear — if  unkind  fate  should  ever  throw  me  near  you 
again,  if  you  ever  take  seat  "20C,  Right,"  and  I  take 
seat  "  I  C,  Right,"  I  promise  an  explosion  of  wrath 
that  will   annihilate  your  pretty  musical  preten- 


sions and  precipitate  a  quarrel  between  that  young 
gentleman  who  accompanied  you,  which  may  be  bad 
for  him.  Beware. 

The  new  burlesque,  "Little  Robinson  Crusoe," 
the  Tivoli  offers  as  its  Easter  attraction.  The  author 
has  not  attempted  to  follow  the  plot  of  Defoe's 
famous  work,  but  has  aimed  to  construct  an  amusing 
piece  with  plenty  of  action,  bright  dressing,  and 
scenery,  and  humorous  songs,  interspersed  with  good 
musical  numbers.  The  full  strength  of  the  Tivoli 
company  will  be  brought  out  in  the  cast,  and  a 
popular  success  is  looked  for.  The  piece  will  be 
handsomely  mounted,  and  the  scenery  is  all  new  and 
pretty.  Hartman,  as  "  Friday,"  will  sing  some 
genuine  folk-songs  of  the  negro.  Tillie  Salinger,  as 
"Crusoe,"  and  Gracie  Plaisted,  as  "  Polly  Hopkins," 
will  have  some  taking  songs,  while  Raflael,  as  "Jim 
Gasher,"  has  a  good  singing  part.  Tommy  Leary,  as 
the  "King,"  has  two  humorous  ditties,  and  Phil 
Branson  will  be  seen  to  good  advantage  as  "Will 
Atkins." 

*     *  * 

I  know  that  Manager  Moro.sco  does  not  expect  any 
wildly  eulogistic  criticism  of  "The  Lightning  Flash," 
and  he  will  forgive  me  for  having  delegated  the  criti- 
cism of  that  wierd  melo-drama  to  one  of  the  gods, 
who  can  view  it  through  the  roseate  spectacles  of 
youth.    Here  is  what  my  friend,  the  god,  has  to  say: 

"The  Lightning  Flash  at  Morosco's  H.  Coulter 
Bunker  pla\'ed  his  part  Stephen  Merrick  a  young 
mining  engineer  well  with  Maud  PMna  Hall  as  Kate 
Denton  they  become  engaged  to  be  married  but  he 
had  to  go  away  so  he  went  and  while  he  was  away 
The  Bushranger  and  The  Mounted  Police  had  a  fight 
and  he  was  blinded  by  a  explosion  and  came  to  a  log 
Cabin  were  he  met  a  .stranger  he  asked  him  to  join  a 
certain  league,  to  protect  the  Citenzan's  he  had  som 
nuggets  hid  worth  twenty  Thousands  pounds  and  he 
told  him  to  take  a  Oath  on  this  Dagger  he  told  him 
were  the  nuggets  were  hid  and  he  asked  him  his 
name  and  the  stranger  said  his  name  was  Gordon 
Garville,  then  he  told  the  Gordon  to  write  a  letter  to 
his  sweet-heart  while  he  was  talking  he  heard  shots 
outs'de  and  the  stranger  hid  then  the  Bushrangers 
came  in  and  told  him  to  Surrounder  and  thay  said  he 
was  the  only  one  caught,  then  the  Bushrangers  took 
him  out  and  tied  him  to  a  tree  and  wanted  him  to 
tell  them  were  the  nuggets  were,  and  he  said  No.  So 
they  left  him  to  Die  by  Hunger  and  Thirst  A  bolt 
from  the  sky  came  down  and  his  Sight  was  restored 
Toby  and  Zu  'An  a  Indian  Girl  saves  him.  E.  J. 
Holden  plaj-ed  Gordon  Garville  an  .Adventurer  very- 
good  he  was  always  making  plots  to  kill  Stephen  and 
win  his  sweet-heart,  but  She  would  not  marry  him  he 
said  that  there  was  a  letter  for  her  from  her  lover  and 
Jim  Barjiss  being  the  forger  Bum  he  gave  the  letter  to 
Gordon  and  he  said  give  it  to  me  when  Kate  comes 
in  when  came  Jim  gave  the  letter  to  her.  she  read  it 
and  went  out  then  Gordon  the  Bum  some  money 
but  not  enough  and  the  Bum  goes  out  and  gets  drunk. 
So  Toby  goes  and  gets  the  Bum  and  brings  him  in 
the  House  and  gives  him  some  money,  then  the  Bum 
gives  Gordon  away  and  Gordon  said  what  did  you  do 
that  for.  then  Gordon  said  Stephen  was  dead  then 
Toby  said  that  the  last  trick  to-night  would  be  to 
bring  back  the  dead  and  goes  over  to  the  door  and 
said  here  he  is  Stephen  Merrick  alive. 

Stephen  and  Kate  is  to  be  married  and  Zu  Zu  brings 
flowers  for  the  bride  Helen  Henery  as  Selina  Slack 
is  very  good  Selina  and  Toby  are  marrie<l  but  Selina 
got  a  letter  from  Toby  Girl  saying  that  the  twins  were 
all  right.  She  went  to  find  Toby  and  ask  him  how 
the  twins  were,  he  said  that  they  were  not  his  twins 
She  asked  him  whose  twins  they  were  he  said  that 
they  were  everybody's.  Gordon  and  Dick  throw  dice 
to  see  who  was  to  shoot  himself  and  Gordon  wins  so 
Dick  takes  out  his  pistol  and  goes  to  shoot  himself, 
but  Gordon  stops  him  Kate  is  taken  to  the  camp  and 
left  there  and  Zu  Zu  comes  and  gets  her  away  and 
Dick  comes  and  tries  to  make  her  get  out  of  the  way, 
but  she  pulled  a  pistol.  By  jingo  its  the  nigger.  The 
Waterfall  of  a  River  in  the  Kajarka  Valley  it  comes 
down  the  banks  like  a  real  waterfall,  this  is  the 
Camping  place  thay  the  Bushranger's  Stephen  brings 
the  armed  Police  in  pursuit  of  the  Bushrangers  Toi)y 
is  at  the  waterfall  and  a  messenger  gives  him  a  letter 
he  reads  it  and  said  that  there  no  ansure.  and  after 
reading  it  he  said  that  there  is  no  ansure.  She  I 
mean  the  messenger  who  was  Salina,  after  Kate 
escaped  she  got  into  a  canoe,  and  tryed  to  cross 
but  the  currant  was  too  strong  and  she  com- 
ing on  to  die  Stephen  was  very  sorry  when  he  seen 
her  coming  on  he  could  do  noting  but  Zu  Zu  went  on 
a  tree  and  put  her  hand  down  and  Kate  got  a  hold  of 
it  and  was  saved.  Stephen  and  Kate  were  seized  by 
the  bu.shranger  and  Stephen  feet  and  hands  were 
bound  to  gether  Gordon  said  to  Kate  if  you  want  to 
see  him  Die  before  your  eye  marry  me  anil  I  will  let 
him  go  but  she  said  no,  and  She  asked  could  she 
speak  to  him  and  Gordon  said  yes  and  Stephen  told  her 
not  to  give  up  say  No,  No  Toby  comes  and  grabs  the 
watchman  by  the  arms  and  threw  him  down  and  get- 
ting a  gun  witch  was  on  the  ground  he  told  him  to 
cut  the  ropes  and  let  him  go    then  he  said  take  Off" 


your  Coat  and  Hat.  and  Stephen  tied  him  to  the  tree 
then  Stephen  made  his  escape,  and  Toby  put  on  the 
hat  and  Coat  then  Gorden  comes  in  and  said  he  would 
put  a  end  to  Stephen  and  run  up  to  the  tree  and  stab 
him  and  Toby  told  him  he  killed  his  pad.  Stephen 
defends  his  wife.  Gordon  punished.  And  then  Ste- 
phen and  his  wife  live  happy. 

*  *  * 

Next  Monda}-  evening  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera 
House  the  powerful  melodrama,  "  The  Power  of  the 
Press,"  will  be  given,  cast  to  the  full  strength  of  the 
stock  company.  The  piece,  when  last  produced 
here,  achieved  a  tremendous  success,  and  staged  as  it 
will  be  at  the  INIission-street  theatre,  it  will  undoubt- 
edly reduplicate  its  former  triumph.  I'rom  a  scenic 
standpoint,  of  course,  nothing  will  be  lacking,  and 
the  striking  situations  will  be  carefully  interpreted  by 
the  capable  artists  of  the  troupe.  Maud  Edna  Hall, 
Julia  Blanc,  Helen  Henry,  H.  Coulter  Brinker,  and 
the  new  comedian,  William  Burress,  will  all  have 
congenial  roles. 

*  *  * 

"  A  Country  Sport,"  John  J.  McNally's  most  note- 
worthy farcicial  effort,  which  serves  to  introduce  as  a 
star  comedian  popular  Peter  F.  Dailey,  comes  to  the 
California  Theatre  on  Monday  next.  The  engage- 
ment will  inaugurate  the  second  annual  tour  of  Mr. 
Dailey,  whose  success  last  season  would  indicate  that 
he  has  become  a  fixture  in  the  starry  firmament. 
Throughout  the  country  star  and  play  were  received 
with  great  enthusiasm,  and  a  second  visit  will  doubt- 
less be  anxiously  looked  forward  to  by  the  theatre- 
going  public  There  will  be  many  innovations  in  the 
play  this  season,  but  the  excellent  company  will 
remain  practically  intact,  and  will,  of  course,  include 
Mav  Irwin,  John  G.  Sparks,  Ada  Lewis,  and  Andrew 
Mack. 

*  *  * 

A  special  arrangement  has  been  made  with  the 
management  of  The  Fencing  Master  Opera  Company, 
by  which  they  return  to  the  Baldwin  on  Monday 
uight,  .\pril  15th,  and  will  present  for  one  week  the 
new  operatic  extravaganza,  "The  Bathing  Girl," 
of  which  they  gave  a  trial  performance  at  Denver 
on  their  waj-  to  the  Coast.  "The  Bathing  Girl" 
comes  under  the  head  of  extravaganza  as  to  its 
book  and  opera  as  to  its  music.  The  latter  is  par- 
ticular bright  and  catchy;  the  chorus  and  ensemble 
are  also  excellent,  while  some  of  the  solos  are  certain 
to  make  distinct  names  for  themselves. 

*  *  * 

IMonday  next  Mr.  Emmett  comes  to  us  in  a  new 
garb  in  his  production  of  "Fritz  in  a  Mad-house," 
which  is  to  be  presented  at  Stockwell's  Theatre, 
under  the  management  of  Messrs.  Friedlander,  Gott- 
lob  &  Co.  His  excellent  support  will  consist  of  Miss 
Emily  Lytton,  Florence  Fo.ster,  Annie  M.  Ware, 
I-'lorence  Germaiue,  Theo  DeVere,  Hudson  Liston, 
Francis  Kiugdon,  Harry  Coffin,  David  Rivers,  and 
little  Baby  Sinnott.  The  best  reserve  seats  in  the 
house  will  be  25,  50,  and  75  cents. 

Palmer  Browne. 
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HYGIENE  OF  BEAUTY. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 

fETTER  No.  6.— The  Care  of  the  Hair.  Do 
uot  suppose  that  the  root  of  the  hair  is  like 
the  root  of  a  tree — the  actual  source  and  origin 
of  the  hair. 

A  tree  plucked  up  by  its  roots  cannot  be  reproduced 
on   the  same  spot;  unless  replanted,  it  is  forever 
removed,  and  the  place  where  it  grew  will  know  it  no 
more.    But  a  hair  plucked  up  by  its  root,  reproduces 
itself,  because  its  true  point  of  derivation  is  not  in 
its  bulb,  or  so-called  root,  but  in  the  dermic  layer  of 
the  follicle  containing  the  root,  and  in  a  small  vascu- 
lar papilla  continuous  with  this  layer,  and  known  as 
the  matrix.    The  cells  formed  by  this  matrix  are 
always  being  pushed  upwards  into  the  follicle  and 
massed  together,  so  as  to  constitute  the  tissue  of  which 
the  hair  is  spun.    Most  hairs  are  composed  of  two 
tunics  or  tissues;  some  of  two  only.    The  outer-most 
tunic  consists  of  thin  scales  having  an  imbricated 
arrangement,  and  capable  of  being  detached  from 
the  inner  layer  by  means  of  a  strong  acid,  such  as 
sulphuric  acid.    The  next  tunic  is  fibrous.    Its  cells 
are  elongated,  and  contain  pigment  granules,  to  the 
number  and  quality  of  which  is  due  the  distinguish- 
ing color  of  the  hair.    The  inmost  layer,  absent  in 
fine,  short  hair,  and  ceasing  altogether  towards  the 
point,  even  in  the  strong  hairs  of  the  scalp,  is  more 
opaque  and  deeper  tinted  than  the  fibrous  tuuic.  It 
consists  of  fat  granules  and  coloring  matter,  lodged 
in  large,  firm  cells.    A  magnified  transverse  section 
of  a  hair  shows  the  three  layers  constituting  it,  fitted 
one  inside  the  other,  like  the  annular  zones  of  an  oak 
tree.    The  quantity  and  quality  of  the  hair  varies 
with  the  temperament,  the  health,  the  hereditary 
constitution,  and  pre-disposition,  and  the  accidental 
circumstances  of  the  individual.    Persons  of  nervous, 
lymphatic  temperaments  have  usually  less  abundant 
hair  than  those  of  a  sanguine,  or  bilious  temperament. 
Again,  mental  trouble  and  anxiety  cause  the  hair  to 
fall  prematurely,  as  also  does  ill-health;  especially 
disorders  of  the  circulation,  and  of  the  nervous  sys- 
tem; a  disposition  to  fret  and  worry,  over-study,  and 
sitting  up  late  at  night  will  weaken  the  hair  and  thin 
it  rapidly.    Among  the  accidental  and  easily  avoided 
causes  of  injury  to  the  hair,  the  most  common  and 
baneful  is  the  use  of  pads,  heavy  artificial  plates, 
fringes  and  head  dresses,  tight-fitting  bonnets,  or 
hats  impervious  to  the  air,  and  the  wearing  of  night- 
caps.   I  cannot   too   strongly  caution   you  against 
fixing  cushions  or  padding  to  the  scalp  as  a  "  founda- 
tion,"  over  which  to  pile  up  a  mass  of  curls  or 
"twists."    Not  only  do  such  things  injure  the  hair 
directly  by  over-heating  and  drying  up  the  cuticle, 
but  they  are  likely  also  to  cause  congestion  and  head- 
ache, and  thus  indirectly  destroy  the  vitality  of  the 
germinal  matri.x,  whence  the  hair  grows.  Neither 
must  you  tie  up  your  hair  too  tightly,  nor  maltreat  it 
with  hard  brushes  and  steel  combs.    Use  a  soft  brush 
with  long  bristles,  and,  if  the  hair  be  thinning,  an 
electric  brush.    It  is  better  not  to  use  any  kind  of 
grease  or  pomatum  on  the  hair.    If  you  are  well,  and 
keep  the  skin  of  your  head  in  a  healthy  state.  Nature 
will  supply  all  the  lubricant  that  is  necessary  by 
means  of  the  secreting,  oily  glands  attached  to  the 
hair  roots.    If,  however,  your  health  is  not  good, 
and  your  hair  should  become  dry  and  rough,  with  a 
tendency  to  snap  easily,  and  to  split  at  the  ends,  you 
may  use  daily  an  invigorator  which  should  be  well 
rubbed  in  with  the  fingers  upon  the  scalp,  and  not 
merely  brushed  over  the  surface  of  the  hair.    At  all 
events,  never  use  hard  or  animal  fats  of  any  kind  for 
this  purpose,  or,  indeed,  for  any  purpose  at  all  in 
which  the  skin  is  concerned.    They  quickly  become 
rancid,  putrefy  and  irritate  the  cuticle,  besides  being 
far  more  apt  than  any  vegetable  oil  to  collect  dirt  and 
cause  the  formation  of  dandruff.    In  order  to  keep 
the  hair  and  scalp  in  a  healthy  state,  it  is,  of  course, 
necessary  that  they  should  be  scrupulously  clean. 
Rut  beware  of  using  irrigation  of  cold  water,  with 
the  intention  of  thereby  cleansing  or  strengthening 
the  hair.    Nothing  causes  the  hair  so  soon  to  thin  and 
become  gray  and    scanty,  as  the    frequent  use  of 
shower-baths  of  cold   water.    The  best  wash  for 
cleansing  the  hair  and  scalp  that  I  can  recommend  is 
warm  rain  water  and  niy  Virgin  Soap. 

Dry  your  hair  well  after  washing,  with  a  rough 
towel,  not  "Turkish,"  however,  else  you  will  get 
your  hair  filled  with  cotton  "  fluff,"  than  which 
nothing  is  more  troublesome  to  extricate.  It  knots 
and  rolls  in  the  meshes  of  the  hair,  and  can  only  be 
forcibly  dragged  out  with  a  comb.  Dark-haired  per- 
sons should  use  the  yolk  of  an  egg,  beaten  up  with  a 
little  sub-carbonate  of  potash  or  borax,  and  warm 
rain  water.  Some  bruncs  use  red  wine,  the  ordinary 
vin-rouge  of  Continental  countries — nii.xed  with  an 
egg  and  a  very  small  quantity  of  .soda.  Red  wine 
owes  its  coloring  to  the  skin  of  the  black  grapes  from 

which  it  is  made,  and  it  contains,  therefore,  a  large 


amount  of  tannin,  which  is  an  excellent  tonic  for  the 
skin  and  hair  roots.  If  hair  is  scanty  from  hereditary 
tendency,  or  is  becoming  thin  through  constitutional 
ill-health,  I  advise  the  daily  treatment  of  massage. 
A  homely  and  simple  recipe  is  the  following,  the 
value  of  which  is  undoubted  in  cases  of  thinning  or 
falling  hair.  I  have  witnessed  its  good  effects,  and 
can  answer  for  them.  Stew  one  pound  of  Rosemary 
for  some  hours  in  a  quart  of  rain-water;  then  filter 
through  calico,  and  add  half  a  pint  of  bay  rum.  Bot- 
tle the  mixture,  and  rub  some  into  the  roots  of  the 
hair  night  and  morning. 

Other  hair  restoratives  and  stimulant  lotions  of 
infinite  variety  can  be  compounded.  I  have  men- 
tioned the  foregoing  as  specimens  of  the  best,  or  at 
least,  the  best  with  which  I  am  acquainted.  In  most 
ordinary  cases  of  rapid  loss  or  thinning  of  the  hair, 
the  use  of  a  hair  stimulant  should  be  associated  with 
careful  massage,  and  cutting  at  intervals.  A  lady, 
who  is,  like  myself,  a  qualified  medical  practitioner, 
and  may,  therefore,  be  presumably  exonerated  from 
the  charge  of  superstition,  tells  me  that  she  has 
reason  to  believe  in  the  influence  of  the  moon  upon 
the  growth  of  the  hair,  and  the  proper  period  for 
cutting  it.  Thus,  she  says  the  hair,  if  cut  when  the 
moon  is  young,  grows  with  its  increase,  and  lengthens 
without  thickening;  if  cut  when  the  moon  is  waning, 
the  growth  in  length  ceases,  but  the  hair  increases  in 
thickness. 
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JOSEPHINE  POLLARD. 


Once  a  poet  wrote  a  sonnet. 
All  about  a  pretty  bonnet. 
And  a  critic  sat  upon  it, 

(On  the  sonnet. 

Not  the  bonnet). 
Nothing  loth. 

As  if  it  were  high  treason 

He  said,  "  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason 

Has  it.    And  its  out  of  season!" 

Which?    The  sonnet, 

Or  the  bonnet  ? 
May  be  both. 

'Tis  a  feeble  imitation 
Of  a  worthier  creation. 
An  testhetic  innovation 

Of  a  sonnet. 

Or  a  bonnet. 
This  was  hard. 

Both  were  put  together  neatly 

Harmonizing  very  sweetly. 

But  the  critic  crushed  completely, 

Not  the  bonnet 

Or  the  sonnet. 
But  the  bard! 

—N.  y. 
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If  you  do  not  possess 
it,  my  H»ir  Iiiviffor- 
ator  will  give  it  to 
you  as  it  did  to  nie  It  stimulates  the  growth,  makes  it  soft 
and  beautiful,  stops  tailing  out  and  yetting  gray,  eradicates 
dandruff,  and  is  a  delightful  hair-dressing  for  young  and  old — 
ladies  and  gentlemen.  It  is  a  scientific  remedy— the  result  of 
years  of  study  and  experiment.  Price,  $1.00. 
Mrs.  Harrison  consults  ladies  privately. 
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spondence for  all  defects  of  Face  and 
Figure. 
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moves Blotches.  Pimples,  Tan;  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy.  Decorated 
Tin  Box,  Sprinkler  Top.  Sold  by  Drug- 
gists or  mailed  for  25  cents.  Send  for  Free  Sample. 
(Name  this  paper.)   GERHARD  MKNNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N. 


F^IDINQ  ACADEMY 


Competent  Instructors 
Cement  Floors 
Padded  Walls 


Columbia 


AND. 


Hartford 
Bicycles 


Visitors  Welcome 


Pope  rianufacturing:  Company 


344.    Ho^T  STRKET 
H.  C.  JOHNSON,  Hana-^er 


ST^N  F=RKlSCISCO 


i6 


fl  Boudoir  Bog. 


BV  THE  AUTHOR  OF  "THE  GREEN  CARNATION." 


I. 

H  *°  impossible  to  be  j-oung,"  Claude  Mel- 

21  ville  said,  very  wearily,  and  with  bis  little 
\J  air  of  played-out  indifTerence.  He  was  smok- 
ing a  cigarette,  as  always,  and  wore  a  dark  red  sinok- 
ing-suit  that,  he  thought,  went  excellently  with  his 
black  eyes  and  swarthy  complexion. 

His  father  had  been  a  blue-eyed  Saxon  giant,  his 
mother  a  pretty  Kentish  woman,  with  an  apple-blos- 
som complexion  and  sunny  hair;  yet  he  managed  to 
look  e-xquisitely  Turkish,  and  thought  himself  a  clever 
boy  for  so  doing.  But  then  he  always  thought  him- 
self clever.  He  had  cultivated  this  conception  of 
himself  until  it  had  become  a  confirmed  habit  of 
mind.  On  his  head  was  a  fez  with  a  tassel,  and  he 
was  sitting  upon  the  hearthrug  with  his  long  legs 
crossed  meditatively.  His  room  was  dimly  lit,  and 
had  an  aspect  of  divans.  Attar  of  roses  scented  the 
air.  A  fire  was  burning,  although  it  was  a  spring 
evening  and  not  cold.  London  roared  faintly  in  the 
distance,  like  a  lion  at  a  far-away  evening  party. 

"  It  is  so  impossible  to  be  young,"  Claude  repeated, 
without  emphasis.  "  I  was  middle-aged  at  teu;  now 
I  am  twenty-two,  and  have  done  everything  I  ought 
not  to  have  done,  I  feel  that  life  has  become  altogether 
improbable.  Even  if  I  live  until  I  am  seventy — the 
correct  age  for  entering  into  one's  dotage,  I  believe — I 
cannot  expect  to  have  a  second  childhood.  I  have 
never  had  a  first." 

He  sighed.  It  seemed  so  hard  to  be  deprived  of 
one's  legal  dotage. 

His  friend,  Jimmy  Haddon,  looked  at  him  and 
laughed.  Jimmy  was  puffing  at  a  pipe.  His  pipe 
was  the  only  one  Claude  ever  allowed  to  be  smoked 
among  his  divans  and  his  roses. 

After  thoroughly  completing  his  laugh,  Jimmy  re- 
marked; 

"  Would  you  like  to  take  a  lesson  in  the  art  of  being 
young? " 

"  Immensely." 

"  I  know  somebody  who  could  give  you  one." 

"  Really,  Jimmy!  What  strange  people  you  always 
know,  curates,  and  women  who  have  never  written 
improper  novel.s,  and  all  sorts  of  beings  who  seem 
merely  mythical  to  the  rest  of  us!  " 

"  This  is  not  a  curate." 

"Then  it  must  be  a  woman  who  has  never  written 
an  improper  novel." 
"  It  is." 

"And  you  mean  to  tell  me  seriously  that  there  is 
such  a  person  ?  To  see  her  would  be  to  take  what 
Punch  calls  a  pre-historic  peep.  She  must  be  ingen- 
iously old." 

"  She  is  sixty-four,  and  she  is  my  aunt." 

"How  beautiful  of  her.  I  am  an  only  child,  so  I 
can  never  be  an  uncle.  It  is  one  of  my  lasting  re- 
grets, although  I  daresay  that  profession  is  terribly 
overcrowded  like  the  others.  lUit  why  is  she  sixty- 
four  ?    It  seems  a  risky  thing  for  a  woman  to  be." 

"She  takes  the  risk  without  thinking  at  all  about 
it." 

"  She  must  be  very  daring." 

"  No,  she's  only  completely  natural." 

"  Natural!    What  is  that  ?  " 

Jimmy  laughed  again.  He  was  fond  of  Claude,  but 
he  and  Clau(le  met  so  often  chiefly  because  they  were 
extremes.  Jimmy  was  a  handsome  athlete  who  had 
been  called  to  the  Bar,  and  persistently  plaj-ed  ciicket 
or  football  whenever  the  courts  were  sitting.  He  was 
cursed  with  a  large  private  income — which  he  spent 
roj-ally — and  blessed  with  a  good  heart.  Once  he  had 
appeared  for  the  defen.se  in  a  divorce  case,  which — 
lasting  longer  than  he  had  anticipated,  owing  to  the 
obvious  guilt  of  all  parties  concerned  in  it,  and  the 
consequent  difficulty  of  getting  an  innocent  jury  to 
agree  about  a  verdict — had  cost  him  a  cricket  match. 
Since  then  he  had  looked  upon  the  law  in  the  legend- 
ary way,  as  an  ass,  and  spent  most  of  his  time  in  ex- 
ercising his  nmscles.  In  the  intervals  of  leisure  which 
he  allowed  himself  from  sports  and  pastimes,  he  saw 
a  good  deal  of  Claude,  who  annised  him.  and  whom 
he  never  bored.  He  called  him  a  boudoir  boy,  but 
had  a  real  liking  for  him,  nevertheless,  and  some- 
times longed  to  wake  him  up,  and  separate  him  from 
the  absurd  chiffons  with  which  he  occupied  his  time. 
Now  he  laughed  at  him  openly,  and  Claude  did  not 
mind  in  the  least.  They  were  really  friends,  however 
preposterous  such  a  friendship  might  seem. 

"What  is  that?  Well — my  aunt.  When  you  see 
her  you  will  understand  thoroughly." 

"  Does  she  live  in  Park  Lane  or  in  Clapham  ?  " 

"  She  lives  in  the  country,  in  Northamptonshire,  is 
very  well  off,  and  has  a  place  of  her  own." 

"  -And  a  husband  ?  " 

"  No.  She  is  a  prosperous  spinster,  dines  the  local 
cricket  team  once  a  year,  keeps  the  church  going, 


knows  all  the  poor  people,  and  all  the  rich  in  the 
neighborhood,  and  has  only  one  fad." 
"  What  is  that?  " 

"She  always  wears  her  hair  powdered  in  the 
evening.  Come  down  and  stay  with  her,  and  she  will 
teach  )'ou  to  be  voung." 

"Well — but  l' am  afraid  she  will  work  me  very 
hard." 

"  Not  she.    You  would  like  a  new  experience." 

Claude  yawned,  and  blinked  his  long  dark  eyes  in 
a  carefully  Eastern  manner. 

"  I  am  afraid  there  is  no  such  thing  left  for  me,"  he 
said  with  an  elaborate  dreariness.  "Still,  if  your 
aunt  will  invite  me,  I  will  come.  Of  course  you  will 
accompany  me.    I  must  have  a  chaperon." 

' '  Of  course." 

"Ah!  "  Claude  said,  as  a  footman  came  softly  into 
the  room,  "  here  is  our  absinthe.  Now,  Jimmy,  please 
do  forget  your  horrible  football,  and  I  will  teach  you 
to  be  decadent." 

"  As  my  aunt  will  teach  you  to  be  young — you  old 
boy." 

II. 

"Mr.  Haddon  has  left,  sir,"  said  the  footman, 
standing  by  Claude's  bedside  in  the  detached  manner 
of  the  well-bred  domestic.  "  Here  is  a  note  for  you, 
sir,  I  was  to  give  it  you  the  first  thing." 

And  he  handed  it  on  a  salver. 

Claude  stretched  out  his  thin,  white  arm  and  took 
it,  without  manifesting  any  of  the  surprise  that  he 
felt.  When  the  footman  had  gone  he  poured  out  a 
cup  of  tea  from  the  silver  teapot  that  stood  on  a  small 
table  at  his  elbow,  sipped  it,  and  quietly  opened  the 
square  envelope.  The  Northamptonshire  sun  was 
pouring  in,  with  a  countrified  ardor,  through  the  bed- 
room window.  Outside  the  birds  twittered  in  Miss 
Haddon's  cherished  garden.  For  Claude  had  come 
down  at  that  contented  spinster's  invitation  to  spend 
a  week  with  her,  bringing  Jimmy  as  chaperon,  and 
this  was  the  very  first  morning  of  his  visit.  Now  he 
learnt  that  his  chaperon  had  already  "left,"  possibly 
to  be  a  "  half  back,"  or  something  equally  ridiculous, 
at  a  local  football  match  in  a  neighboring  village. 
Claude  spread  the  note  out  and  read  it,  while  the 
birds  chirped  to  the  very  manifest  spring. 

DivAR  Boy  — CVood-bye,  and  good  hick  to  yen.  I  know  you 
are  never  angry,  .so  it  is  scarcely  worth  while  to  tell  you  not  to 
be.  I  am  off.  Hack  in  a  week.  You  will  learn  your  lesson 
better  alone  Willi  Aunt  Kitty.  There  is  no  absinthe  in  her 
cellar,  but  she  knows  good  champagne  from  bad.  You  will  be 
all  right.    Study  hard.  Yours  ever, 

JIM. 

Claude  drank  two  cups  of  tea  instead  of  his  usual 
one,  and  read  the  note  four  times.  Then  he  lay  back, 
wrapping  his  dressing-gown — a  fine  specimen  of 
Cairene  embroidery — closely  round  him,  shut  his 
eyes,  and  seemed  to  go  to  sleep.  All  he  said  to  him- 
self was: 

"  Jimmv-  writes  a  very  dull  letter.'' 

At  half-past  nine  Miss  Haddon's  house  reverberated 
in  a  hollow  manner  with  the  barbarous  nuisic  of  a 
gong,  the  dressing-gong.  Claude  heard  it  very 
unsympathetically,  and  felt  rather  inclined  to  merely 
take  off  his  dressing-gown,  as  an  act  of  mute  defiance, 
and  go  deliberately  to  sleep,  instead  of  getting  up 
and  putting  things  on.  But  he  remembered  his  man- 
ners wearily,  and  slid  out  of  bed  and  into  a  carefully 
warmed  bath  that  was  prepared  in  the  neighboring 
dressing-room.  Having  completed  an  intricate 
toilette,  and  tied  a  marvelously  subtle  tie,  shot  with 
rigorously  subdued,  but  voluptuous  colors,  he  saun- 
tered downstairs  in  time  to  be  thoroughly  immersed 
in  the  full  clamor  of  the  second,  or  breakfast  gong, 
which  he  encountered  in  the  hall. 

"  Why  will  people  wake  the  dead  merely  because 
they  are  going  to  eat  a  boiled  egg  and  a  bit  of  toa.sf?  " 
he  asked  liimself  as  he  entered  the  break  fast- room. 

Miss  Haddon  was  standing  by  the  window,  reading 
letters  in  the  proper  English  manner.  The  sun  lay 
on  her  grey  hair,  which  she  wore  dressed  high,  and 
void  of  cap. 

"  You  are  very  punctual,"  she  said,  with  a  smile. 
"  I  was  going  to  send  up  to  know  whether  you  would 
prefer  to  breakfast  in  your  room.  My  nephew  told 
me  you  might  like  to.  I  shall  be  glad  to  have  your 
company.  Jimmv  has  run  away  and  left  us  together, 
I  find." 

"Yes,  Jimmy  has  run  away,"  Claude  answered, 
beginning  slowly  to  feel  the  full  force  of  Jimmy's 
perfidy.  He  looked  at  Miss  Haddon's  cheerful,  rosy 
face,  and  bright  brown  eyes,  and  wondered  whether 
she  had  been  in  the  plot. 

"  I  hope  you  will  not  be  bored,"  Miss  Haddon  went 
on,  as  they  sat  down  together,  the  intonation  of  her 
melodious  elderly  voice  seeming  to  dismiss  the  suppo- 
sition, even  while  she  suggested  it.  "  But  indeed,  I 
think  it  is  almost  impossible  to  be  bored  in  the 
country." 

Claude,  who  was  always  either  in  London  or  Paris, 
looked  frankly  astonished.  In  handing  him  his  cup 
of  tea.  Miss  Haddon  noticed  it. 

"  You  don't  agree  with  me  ?  "  she  asked. 

"  I  cannot  disagree  at  least,"  he  said,  "  because,  to 
tell  the  truth,  I  am  always  in  towns." 


"  Probably  you  are  happy  there  then,"  she  rejoined, 
with  a  briskness  that  was  agreeable,  because  it  was 
not  a  hideous  assumption,  like  the  geniality  that 
often  prevails,  fitfully-,  at  Christmas  time. 

But  Claude  could  not  permit  his  hostess  to  remain 
comfortable  in  this  utterly  erroneous  belief. 

"Oh,  please — "  he  said,  with  gentle  rebuke,  "I 
am  not  happy  anywhere." 

]\Iiss  Haddon  glanced  at  him  with  a  gaj-  and  whim- 
sical, but  decidedly  acute,  scrutiny. 

"  Perhaps  you  are  too  young  to  be  happj',"  she 
said,  "  you  have  not  .suffered  enough." 

"  I  have  never  been  young,"  he  answered,  eating 
his  deviled  kidney  with  a  silent  pathos  of  perserver- 
ance,  "  never." 

"  And  I  shall  never  be  old,  or  at  any  rate,  feel  old. 
It  can't  be  done.  I  am  sixty-four,  and  look  it,  but  I 
can't  cease  to  revel  in  details,  take  an  interest  in  peo- 
ple, and  regard  life  as  my  half  opened  oyster.  It  is  a 
pity  one  can't  go  on  living  till  one  is  two  or  three 
hundred  or  so.  There  is  so  much  to  see  and  know. 
Our  existence  in  the  world  is  like  a  day  at  the  stores. 
We  have  to  go  away  before  we  have  been  into  a  quar- 
ter of  the  different  departments." 

"  I  don't  find  life  at  all  like  that.  I  have  seen  all 
the  departments  till  I  am  sick  of  them.  But  perhaps 
you  never  come  to  London  ?" 

' '  Every  year  for  three  months,  to  see  my  friends. 
I  stay  at  an  hotel.    It  is  a  most  delightful  time." 

Her  tone  was  warm  with  pleasant  memories. 
Claude  felt  himself  more  and  more  surprised. 

"  You  enjoy  the  country,  and  London  ?"  he  said. 

"I  enjoy  everything,"  said  Miss  Haddon.  "And 
surely  most  people  do." 

"  None  of  the  people  I  know  seem  to  enjoy  any- 
thing very  much.  They  try  everything,  of  course. 
That  is  one's  duty." 

"Then  the  latest  literature  really  reflects  life,  I 
imagine,"  Miss  Haddon  said.  "  If  what  you  say  is 
true  everything  includes'the  sins  as  well  as  the  virtues. 
I  have  often  wondered  whether  the  books  that  I  have 
thought  utterly  and  absurdly  false,  could  possibly  be 
the  outcome  of  facts." 

"  Such  as  what  books?  " 

"Oh,  I'll  name  no  names.  The  authors  may  be 
your  personal  friends.  But  it  is  so  then  ?  In  their 
search  after  happiness  the  people  of  to-day,  the  mod- 
erns, give  the  warm  shoulder  to  vice  as  well  as  to 
virtue  ?  " 

"  They  ignore  nothing." 

"  Not  even  duty  ?" 

"Our  duty  is  to  ourselves,  and  can  never  be 
ignored." 

Miss  Haddon  tapped  a  boiled  egg  very  sharply  on 
its  head  with  a  spoon.  She  wondered  if  the  action 
were  a  performance  of  duty  to  herself  o.-  to  the  egg. 

"That,  I  understand,"  she  remarked  briskly,  "is 
the  doctrine  of  what  is  called  in  London  the  young 
decadent,  and  in  the  country — forgive  me — sometimes 
the  young  devil  of  the  day." 

"  I  am  decadent.  Miss  Haddon,"  Claude  said,  with  a 
gentle  pride  that  was  not  wholly  ungraceful. 

The  elderly  lady  swept  him  with  a  bright  look  of 
fresh  and  healthy  interest. 

"  How  exciting,"  she  exclaimed,  after  a  moment's 
decisive  pau.se,  but  with  a  completely  natural  air. 
"  You  are  the  first  I  have  seen.  l"or  Jimmy  isn't  one, 
is  he  ?" 

"Jimmy!  No.  He  plays  football,  and  eats  cold 
roast  beef  and  chee.se  for  lunch." 

"  Do  tell  me — how  does  one  do  it?  " 

She  seemed  intensely  interested,  and  was  merrily 
munching  an  apple  grown  in  one  of  her  own  orchards. 

Claude  rai.sed  his  dark  eyebrows. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon  ?  " 

"  How  does  one  become  a  decadent  ?  I  have  heard 
so  much  about  you  all,  about  your  cleverness,  and 
your  clothes  and  the  things  you  write,  and  draw,  and 
smoke,  and  think,  and — and  eat  " 

She  seemed  suddenly  struck  by  a  bright  idea. 

"Oh,  Mr.  Melville!"  she  exclaimed,  leaning  for- 
ward behind  the  great  silver  urn,  and  darting  at  him 
a  glance  of  imploring  earnestness,  "  will  you  do  me  a 
favor?  We  are  left  to  ourselves  for  a  whole  week. 
Teach  me,  teach  me  to  be  a  decadent." 

"  But  I  thought  you  were  going  to  teach  me  to  be 
yo — ,"  Claude  began,  and  stopped  just  in  time. 
''  I  mean — er  " 

He  paused,  and  they  gazed  at  each  other.  There 
was  meditation  in  the  boy's  eyes.  He  was  wondering 
•seriouslv  whether  it  would  be  possible  for  an  elderly 
spinster  lady,  of  countrified  morals  and  rural  pro- 
cedure, to  be  decadent.  She  was  rather  stout,  too, 
and  appeared  painfully  healthy. 

"  Will  you?  "  Miss  Haddon  breathed,  across  the  urn 
and  the  teapot. 

"  Well,  we  might  try,"  Claude  answered  doubtfully. 

He  was  remarking  to  himself: 

"Poor,  dear  Jimmy!  He  certainly  doesn't  under- 
stand his  aunt!  " 

She  was  murmuring  in  her  mind:  "I  have  always 
heard  they  have  no  seuse  of  humor!" 

III. 

"  Mr.  Melville,  Mr.  Melville,"  cried  Miss  Haddon's 
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voice  towards  evening  on  the  following  day.  ' '  The 
absinthe  has  arrived! " 

Claude  came  out  languidly  into  the  hall. 

"  Has  it  ?"  he  said  dreamily. 

"Yes,  and  Paul  Verlaine's  poetry,  and  the  blue 
books — I  mean  the  yellow  books,  and"  (rummaging 
in  a  just  opened  parcel)  "  yes,  here  are  two  novels  by 
CatuUe  Mendez,  and  a  box  of  those  rose-tipped  cigar- 
ettes. Now,  what  ought  I  to  do  ?  Shall  we  have 
some  absinthe  instead  of  our  tea,  or  what  ?  " 

Claude  looked  at  her  with  a  momentary  suspicion, 
but  her  grey  hair  crowned  an  eager  face  decorated 
with  an  honest  expression.  The  suspicion  was  lulled 
to  rest. 

"  We  had  better  have  our  tea,"  he  answered  slowly. 
"  I  like  my  absinthe  about  an  hour  or  so  before 
dinner." 

"Very  well.    Tea,  James,  and  muffins." 

The  butler  retired  with  fat  dignity,  but  wondering 
not  a  little  at  the  unusual  vagaries  of  his  mistress. 
Miss  Haddon  and  Claude,  laden  with  books,  repaired 
to  the  drawing-room  and  sat  down  by  the  fire.  Claude 
placed  himself,  cross-legged,  upon  a  cushion  on  the 
floor.  The  box  of  rose-tipped  cigarettes  was  in  his 
hand.  Miss  Haddon  regarded  him  expectantly  from 
her  sofa.  Her  expression  seemed  continually  ex- 
claiming, '  What's  to  be  done  now?  " 

The  boy  felt  that  this  was  not  right,  and  endeavored 
gently  to  correct  it. 

"  Please  try  to  be  a  little — a  " 

"Yes?" 

"A  little  more  restrained,"  he  said.  "What  we 
feel  about  life  is  that  it  never  shall  be  crude.  All  ex- 
tremes are  crude." 

"  What — even  extremes  of  wickedness  ?  " 

He  hesitated. 

"Well,  certainly  extremes  of  goodness,  or  happi- 
ness, or  anything  of  that  kind.  When  one  comes  to 
think  of  it  seriously,  happiness  is  really  absurd,  is  it 
not?  Just  consider  how  preposterous  what  is  called 
a  happy  face  always  looks,  covered  with  those  dread- 
ful, wrinkled  things  named  smiles,  all  the  teeth 
showing,  and  so  on.  I  know  you  agree  with  me. 
Happiness  drives  all  thought  out  of  a  face,  and  dis- 
torts the  features  in  a  most  painful  manner.  When 
I  go  out  walking  on  a  Bank  Holiday,  a  thing  1 
seldom  do,  I  always  think  a  cheerful  expression  the 
most  degrading  of  all  expressions.  A  contented  clerk 
disfigures  a  whole  street — really." 

Miss  Haddon 's  appearance  had  gradually  grown 
very  sombre  during  this  speech,  and  she  did  not 
brighten  up  on  the  approach  of  tea  and  muffins  on  a 
wicker  table  whimsical  with  little  shelves. 

"Perhaps  you  are  right,"  she  said.  "  I  dare  say 
happiness  is  unreasonable.  Ought  I  to  sit  on  the 
floor,  too  ? " 

Claude  deprecated  such  an  act  on  the  part  of  his 
hostess.  Sitting  on  the  floor  was  one  of  bis  pet 
originalities;  and  he  hated  rivalry.  Besides  Miss 
Haddon  was  distinctly  too  stout  for  that  sort  of  thing. 

'  I  do  it  because  I  feel  so  Turkish,"  he  explained. 
"Otherwise  it  would  be  an  assumption;  and  not  naive. 
People  make  a  great  mistake  in  fancying  the  decadent 
is  unnatural.  If  anything  he  is  too  natural.  He 
follows  his  whim.  The  world  only  calls  us  natural 
when  we  do  everything  we  dislike.  If  Rossetti  had 
played  football  every  Saturday  his  poetry  would  have 
been  much  more  read  in  England  than  it  has  been. 
Yes,  please,  I  will  have  another  muffin." 

"  But  I  think  I  feel  Turkish,  too,"  Miss  Haddon 
said  calmly.  "  Yes,  I  am  sure  I  do.  I  ougl  t  not  to 
resist  it;  ought  I  ?  Otherwise  I  shall  be  flying  in  the 
face  of  your  beautiful  theories."  And  she  squatted 
down  on  the  floor  at  his  elbow. 

Claude  had  a  wonderful  purple  moment  of  acute 
irritation,  during  which  he  felt  strangely  natural. 
Miss  Haddon  did  not  appear  to  notice  it.  She  went 
on  bombarding  him  with  questions  in  a  cheery  man- 
ner, until,  he  began  to  be  rather  ill,  but  her  face  never 
lost  its  expression  of  grave  sadness,  a  strange,  inex- 
plicable melancholy  that  was  not  in  the  least  Bank 
Holiday.  The  contrast  between  her  expression  and 
her  voice  worried  Claude,  as  an  intelligent  pantaloon 
might  worry  a  clown.  He  felt  that  something  was 
wrong.  Either  face  or  voice  required  alteration. 
And  then  questions  are  like  death — extremely  irk- 
some. Besides,  he  found  it  difficult  to  answer  many 
of  them,  difficult  to  precisely  define  the  position  of 
the  decadent,  his  intentions  and  his  aims.  It  was  no 
use  to  tell  Miss  Haddon  that  he  didn't  possess  either 
the  one  or  the  other.  Always  with  the  same  definitely 
sad  face,  the  same  definitely  cheerful  voice,  she  de- 
clined to  believe  him.  He  fidgeted  on  his  cushion, 
and  his  Turkish  placidity  threatened  to  be  seriously 
disturbed. 

The  appearance  of  the  absinthe  created  a  diversion. 
Claude  arranged  a  glass  of  it,  much  diluted  with 
water,  for  the  benefit  of  his  hostess,  and  she  began  to 
sip  it  with  an  air  of  determined  reverence. 

"It  tastes  like  the  smell  of  a  drag  hunt,"  she  said 
after  a  while. 

Claude's  gently  lifted  eyebrows  proclaimed  mis- 
apprehension. 

"  When  they  drag  a  trail  over  a  course,  and  satisfy 


the  hounds  with  a  dead  rabbit  at  the  end  of  it,"  sh^ 

explained. 

"  My  dear  lady,"  he  protested  plaintively,  "really 
you  do  not  grasp  the  inner  meaning  of  what  you  are 
drinking.  Presently  the  most  perfect  sensation  will 
steal  over  you,  a  curious  happy  detachment  from 
everything,  as  if  you  were  floating  in  some  exquisite 
element.  You  will  not  care  what  happens,  or 
what  " 

"  But  must  I  drink  it  all  before  I  feel  detached  ?  " 
she  asked.  "  It's  really  so  very  nasty,  quite  disgust- 
ing to  the  taste.    Surely  you  think  so." 

'  I  drink  it  for  its  after-effect." 

"Is  it  like  a  good  act  that  costs  us  pain  at  the 
moment,  and  gives  us  the  pleasure  of  self-satisfaction 
ultimately  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,"  the  boy  exclaimed  abruptly.  To 
compare  absinthe  to  a  good  act  seemed  to  him  quite 
intolerable. 

He  let  his  rose-tipped  cigarette  go  out,  and  was 
glad  when  the  dressing  gong  sounded  in  the  hall. 

Miss  Haddon  sprang  up  from  the  floor  briskly. 

"  I  rather  admire  you  for  drinking  this  stuff,"  she 
said.  "I  am  sure  you  do  it  to  mortify  the  flesh.  A 
Lenten  penance  out  of  Lent  is  most  invigorating  to 
the  mind." 

IV. 

Three  days  later  Miss  Haddon  and  Claude  Melville 
were  feeding  chickens — under  protest. 

"  I  mean  to  give  it  up,  of  course,"  the  former  said. 
"  It's  a  degrading  pursuit,  it's  almost  as  bad  as  the 
'  things  that  Jimmy  does,'  the  things  that  give  him 
such  a  marvelous  complexion  and  keep  his  figure  so 
magnificent." 

She  threw  a  handful  of  grain  to  the  frenzied  deni- 
zens of  the  enlarged  meat  safe  before  them,  and  added 
in  a  tone  of  pensive  reflectiveness: 

"  Why  is  it,  I  wonder  that  these  actions  which,  as 
you  have  taught  me,  are  unworthy  of  thinking  peo- 
ple, tend  to  make  the  body  so  beautiful,  the  eyes  so 
bright  and  clear,  the  cheeks  rose-tinted,  the  limbs 
straight  and  supple  ?  " 

All  the  time  that  she  was  speaking  her  glance  crept 
musingly  over  Claude's  tall  but  weak-looking  and 
rather  flaccid  form,  seeming  to  pause  on  his  thin,  un- 
developed arms,  his  lanky  legs,  and  his  slightly  yel- 
low face.    That  face  began  to  flush.    She  sighed. 

"There  must  be  something  radically  wrong  in  the 
scheme  of  the  universe,"  she  continued.  "But,  of 
course,  one  ought  to  live  for  the  mind  and  for  .subtle 
sensations,  even  though  they  do  make  one  look  an 
object." 

Her  eyes  were  on  the  chickens  now,  who  were  fight- 
ing like  feathered  furies,  pouncing,  clucking,  running 
for  safety,  grain  in  beak,  or,  with  a  fiery  anxiety, 
chasing  the  favored  brethren  who  had  secured  a  mor- 
sel and  we  e  hoping  to  be  permitted  to  swallow  it. 
Claude  glanced  at  her  furtively  out  of  the  corner  of 
his  eye,  and  endeavored,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life, 
to  stand  erect  and  broaden  his  rather  narrow  chest. 

Silently  he  resolved  to  give  instructions  to  his  tailor 
not  to  spare  the  padding  in  his  future  coats.  He  was 
glad,  too,  that  knee-breeches,  for  which  he  had  occa- 
sionally sighed  had  not  come  into  fashion  again. 
After  all,  modern  dress  had  its  little  advantages. 
Miss  Haddon  was  still  scattering  grain,  rather  in  the 
attitude  of  Millet's  "  Sower,"  and  still  talking  reflect- 
ively. 

"We  must  try  to  convert  Jimmy,"  she  said.  "I 
have  a  good  deal  of  influence  over  him,  Mr.  Melville. 
We  must  try  to  make  him  more  like  you,  more 
thoughtful,  more  inactive,  more  frankl)'  sensual,  more 
fond  of  sofas,  in  the  future  than  he  has  been  in  the 
past.  Do  you  know,  I  am  ashamed  to  say  it,  but  I 
d  n't  believe  I  have  ever  seen  Jimmy  lying  on  a  sofa. 
Poor  Jimmy! — Look  at  that  hen!  She  is  choking. 
Hens  gulp  their  food  so! — And  then  he's  inclined  to  be 
persistently  unselfish.  That  must  be  stopped  too.  I 
have  learnt  from  you  that  to  be  decadent  one  must  be 
acutely  and  untirely  selfish.  The  blessings  of  selfish- 
ness! What  a  volume  might  be  written  upon  them! 
Mr.  Mellville,  all  chickens  must  be  decadent,  for  all 
chickens  are  entirely  selfish.  It  is  strange  to  think 
that  the  average  fowl  is  more  advanced  in  ethics — is 
it  ethics  I  mean  ? — than  the  average  man  or  woman, 
is  it  not?"  And  we  ate  a  decadent  at  dinner  last 
night.    I  feel  almost  like  a  cannibal." 

She  threw  away  the  last  grain,  and  was  silent.  But 
suddenly  Claude  spoke. 

"  Miss  Haddon,"  he  said,  and  his  voice  had  never 
sounded  so  boyish  to  her  before,  "you  have  been 
laughing  at  me  for  nearly  a  week."  He  paused,  then 
he  went  on,  rather  unevenly,  in  the  up-and-down 
tones  induced  by  stifled  excitement,  "  and  I  have  never 
found  it  out  until  this  moment.  I  suppose  you  think 
me  a  great  fool.  I  dare  say  I  have  been  one.  But 
please  don't — I  mean  please  let  us  give  up  acting  our 
farce." 

"  But  have  we  reached  the  third  act?"  she  said. 

They  were  walking  through  the  garden,  among  the 
crocuses  and  violets  now. 

"  I  am  sure  I  don't  know,"  he  answered,  trying  to 
seem  easy.    "  Perhaps  it  is  a  farce  in  one  act." 

"  Perhaps  it  is  not  a  farce  at  all,  my  dear  boy.,"  she 


said,  very  gently,  and  with  a  sudden  old-world  grav- 
ity that  was  not  without  its  grace.  They  reached  the 
house.  She  put  her  basket  down  on  the  oak  table  in 
the  wide  hall,  and  faced  him  in  the  eager  way  that 
was  natural  to  her,  and  that  was  so  youthful. 

"  Mr.  Melville — Claude,"  she  said,  as  she  held  out 
her  hand,  clad  in  a  very  countrified  brown  glove, 
with  a  fan-like  gauntlet,  "of  all  Jimmy's  friends  I 
think  I  shall  like  you  the  best.  People  who  have 
acted  together  ought  to  be  good  comrades." 

He  took  the  hand.    That  seemed  necessary. 

"  But  I  haven't  been  acting,"  he  said. 

"Oh,  yes,  you  have,"  she  answered,  "and  I  have 
only  been  on  the  stage  for  a  week,  while  you — well,  I 
suppose  you  have  been  on  it  for  at  least  two  or  three 
years.  I  am  taking  my  farewell  of  it  this  morning, 
and  you  ?  " 

The  boy's  face  was  deeply  flushed,  but  he  did  not 
look,  or  feel,  actually  angry. 

"  I  don't  know  about  myself  yet,"  he  said. 

"  Think  it  all  over,"  the  old  lady  exclaimed.  "  And 
now  let  us  have  lunch.    I  am  hungry." 

X  *  *  *  *  * 

Jimmy  arrived  that  evening 

"  How  old  are  you,  Claude?"  he  exclaimed,  clap- 
ping his  friend  on  the  back. 

"  I  am  not  sure,"  Claude  replied.  "But  I  almost 
begin  to  wish  that  I  were  sixty-four." 

Robert  Hichens. 


LAUGHING  BABIES 

Are  loved  by  everybody.  Those  raised  on  the  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  are  compara- 
tively free  from  sickness.  Infant  Health  is  a  valuable 
pamphlet  for  mothers.  Send  your  address  for  a  copy 
to  the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Company,  New 
York. 


Sufferers  from  coughs,  sore  throat,  etc.,  should  be 
constantly  supplied  with  ''Brown's  Bronchial  Troches." 


ALL  THE  RAGE. 

The  very  latest  and  standard  egg  drinks  are  all  the 
rage  in  the  East  at  present.  They  are  to  be  had  at 
Gruenhagen's,  No.  20  Kearny  Street. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 

—  ►♦■4 —    -  - 

Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-77. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


RyRON  leads  the  list 
^  of  California's  health 
resorts — because  it  lead; 
in  the  csscnlial  point- 
the  medicinal  value  of  t' 
water.  j  j 

Their  record  of  c  j  j 
obstinate  cases  of  jj 
matism.  Gout  Dys  ij 
Blood  and  Skin  Dit,  \\ 
Liver  and  Kidney  tr<  j ! 
(including  BrichT's  :  j 
EASE)  is  unequalled  ' 
the  American  Continent 

A  perfect  climate,  a  first- 
class  hotel — and  it's  so 
easy  to  get  there! 


BYRON 
COMES 
FIRST 


Write  to  C.  R.  Ma.son, 
Manager, 

Byron  Hot  Springs 
Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


Pacific  Bike  Buggy 


^  Size  Pneumatic  Tires. 
Ball  Bearing  Axle. 
HOOKER  &  CO.   16tol8  DRUMM  ST.,8.  F. 


THE    WAV  E 


BRIGHT'S  DISEASE. 


HOW  IT  IS  CAUSED  AND  CONQUERED. 


There  is  at  present  an  opinion  rife  among 
the  men  who  are  found  at  the  clubs  and  in 
so-called  Society,  that  Bright's  disease  of  the 
kidnej'S  is  a  common  penalty  of  their  "  laissez 
faire  "  manner  of  existence.  That  there  is 
some  truth  in  this  is  well-known  to  the  med- 
ical profession,  and  I  have  been  requested  to 
state  how  it  is  brought  about. 

Before  going  further,  let  it  be  understood 
that  the  moderate  use  of  alcohol,  nay,  even  its 
immoderate  use,  can  not  be  held  up  as  the 
sole  reason  for  this  disease,  though  it  may  be 
one  of  the  active  causes  in  its  production. 

The  true  explanation  is  to  be  found  in  lazy 
existence,  excessive  and  irregular  eating,  and 
perhaps  the  injudicious  use  of  stimulants. 

There  is  a  world  of  truth  in  the  statement 
made  by  an  old  English  family  doctor,  when 
he  said  that  most  men  dig  their  graves  with 
their  teeth. 

In  order  to  make  the  matter  clear  to  your 
readers,  permit  me  to  sketch  an  average  day's 
life  of  a  man  about  town. 

Up  at  ten  or  eleven  o'clock  in  the  morning. 
Breakfast  consisting  of  an  extensive  meal  of 
eggs,  meat,  condiments,  and  fruits,  often 
preceded  by  a  cocktail. 

From  eleven  to  one  or  two  o'clock  nothing 
to  do  but  lounge  about,  or,  at  the  most,  to 
walk  a  block  or  two,  and  then  sit  in  an  office 
until  lunch,  which  consists  of  a  meal  heavj* 
enough  for  a  day  laborer. 

From  lunch  until  six  either  nothing  to  do 
or  a  return,  by  cable  car,  to  the  office  and  re- 
maining there  until  five  o'clock.  Two  or 
three  cocktails  and  dinner  at  six  which  is  a 
meal  so  constituted  that  in  the  large  majority 
of  cases  it  is  an  actual  poison  especially  when 
added  to  by  the  use  of  various  wines. 

From  dinner  until  one  or  two  o'clock  in  the 
morning  drinking,  cards,  calls,  theatre  or 
other  sedentary  amusement. 

Add  from  three  to  twelve  cigars  per  diem 
and  an  occasional  outburst  of  excess  and  you 
'°ave  the  life  of  the  club  man. 

,,What  is  the  result  of  this?  Simply  a  clog- 
can  ir  up  system.  There  is  no  exercise  to  de- 
grets,  ^1  an  excessive  supply  of  food,  .so  instead  of 
o^'^"''^'''- converted  into  useful  energy  it  leads  to 
luction  of  fat  and  the  retention  in  the 


four  ?  It 
"She  t 


it."  the  effete  products  of  cumbustion 

"  She  murea  and  uric  acid).   The  kidney,  one 
I' No,  shfci-gtory  organs  tries  its  best  to  get  rid 
Jimmy"^'^  poisons,  but  finds  the  task  too  great, 
he  and  ("last  worn  out  by  its  effort  it  becomes 
extrea\ed,  then  inflamed,  and  finally  hopelessly 
'"-'^'.feased.   To  make  a  homely  comparison,  the 
*^nian  may  be  likened  to  a  grate  fire  which  has 
been  heaped  up  with  coals  and  in  which  the 
ashes  have  been  allowed  to  accumulate,  the 
fire  burns  right  merrily  for  a  time,  but  soon 
dies  out  from  being  clogged-up. 

What  is  the  best  cure  for  this  condition  ? 
When  once  established,  there  is  no  cure;  all 
that  can  be  done  is  to  lead  a  careful  life  under 
the  guidance  of  a  proper  physician,  with  the 
hope  of  prolonging  existence  for  a  time. 

What  are  the  best  means  for  preventing  the 
occurrence  of  this  disease?  Common  judg- 
ment answers,  lead  a  sensible  life.  Eat  regu- 
larly and  frugally  in  accordance  with  necessitj-. 
If  you  use  alcohol  use  it  properly  when  the 
stomach  is  not  empty  and  above  all,  use  it  in 
moderation.  Take  regular  exerci.se,  in  what 
form  it  matters  not  so  long  as  it  be  regular  and 
short  of  fatigue.  Rest  the  brain  by  changing 
the  kind  of  work  it  has  to  do  (i.  e.  let  the 
business  man  regularly  spend  a  certain  part  of 
the  day  in  reading  some  subject  which  has 


nothing  to  do  with  his  daily  vocation),  and  by 
observing  regular  habits  as  to  the  time  of  re- 
tiring and  arising,  (eight  hours  sleep  out  of 
the  twenty-four  is  a  good  average.  Some  in- 
dividuals require  more,  others  less.  There  is 
no  set  rule). 

To  the  ordinary  lile  of  the  healthy  man  there 
is  no  danger  in  the  use  of  a  cold  plunge  bath 
in  the  mornings,  and,  since  it  increa.ses  the 
activit}-  of  the  circulation  in  the  .skin,  and  aids 
it  in  excreting  effete  material,  the  cold  bath 
may  be  con.sidered  a  good  sanitary  practice. 

To  put  it  shortly,  the  watchwords  of  health 
and  the  preventxon  of  disease  are  Regularity  of 
Habits  and  Moderation  in  all  things. 

In  closing,  permit  me  to  especially  warn  the 
deluded  fool  who  thinks  that  because  A  and  B 
have  come  through  the  wars  un.scathed  he  can 
do  the  same.  There  are  no  two  constitutions 
alike  in  their  power  of  resistance,  and  A  and 
B  have  taken  great  risks;  moreover,  they  are 
not  yet  dead. 

Signed: — 

M.  D.,  C.  M.,  F.  R.  C.  S.  E.,  L-  K.  C.  P.  &  C 


All  colors  tissue  paper  for  lamp  shades  and  flowers. 
Sanborn,  Vail  <fe  Co.,  741  Market  Street. 


The  sea  has  been  made  to  give  up  its  brine  for  the 
use  of  a  great  bathing  establishment  in  the  midst  of 
us,  and  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Bush  and  Larkin 
Streets,  provide  for  an  ocean  dip,  hot  or  cold.  One 
can  perform  natatorial  feats,  freshening  himself  with 
healthy  exercise,  and,  glowing  with  the  pink  induced 
by  contact  with  genuine  salt  water,  leave  the  Lurline 
physically  comfortable  and  mentally  serene. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medic- 
inal purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  A.\  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


No  sooner  does  a  wealthy  man  without  a  wife  die 
than  some  woman  comes  forward  with  a  story  of  hav- 
ing been  engaged  to  become  his  wife.  That's  why 
some  men  are  afraid  to  die. — Stockton  /■Record. 


A  TOI. 

Ah!  but  it  seems  a  lifetime  since  we  parted  : 
The  dew-drenched  roses  drooping  from  each  bough. 

Stooped  o'er  us  low,  hung  o'er  us  heavy  hearted. 
And  kissed  us  where  we  lingered — I  and  thou. 

How  could  I  let  thee  go  ? — my  brain  was  fire, 
My  fainting  heart  with  grief  and  love  undone  ; 

Why  did  I  set  thee  free  ? — all  my  desire 
Was  unto  thee  :  thou  art  my  king  alone. 

One  clinging  kiss  that  uttered  voiceless  sorrows. 
One  long  last  gaze  of  grey  eyes  into  blue, 

.\nd  thou  wert  left  to  face  familiar  morrows. 
While  I  went  forth  to  lands  untried  and  new. 

The  wooing  air  with  gentle  touch  is  lifting 
From  heaven's  face  the  cloudlets  one  by  one  ; 

But  o'er  mine  eyes  a  mist  of  tears  is  drifting. 
My  sky  is  clouded  lacking  thee,  my  sun. 

Around  me  plash  the  softly  falling  fountains. 

Up  from  the  vales  the  tinkling  sheep  bells  come ; 

But  though  they  wake  sweet  echoes  in  the  mountains, 
I  hear  no  music  since  thy  voice  is  dumb. 

Down  in  the  hidden  groves  the  birds  are  calling. 
Those  twilight  groves  beside  the  sounding  sea  ; 

Hush  !  on  the  scented  dusk  their  voices  falling 
Repeat  the  burden  of  my  cry  to  thee  : 

"Come  to  me,  love — for  thee  my  heart  is  crying  ; 

Come  to  me!  kiss  my  weeping  eyes  to  rest ; 
Come  to  me,  hold  me  close — and  living,  dying. 

My  soul  shall  find  her  heaven  on  thy  breast!  " 

— Loudon  IVorld. 


A  LEGACY. 


SIR  THOM.\S  CROI-T. 


The  queenly  rose  thy  guardian  hand 

Saved  yesterday  from  dying. 
Pale,  wan  and  withered  from  its  stem, 

Is  now  in  ruin  lying; 
But  the  fond  flower,  to  show  she  still 

Was  grateful,  e'en  in  death 
Her  blushes  to  thy  cheek  bequeathed. 

Her  perfume  to  thv  breath. 

—N.  Y.  Herald. 


Bz^rtlett 


Spring? 


I'll  cure  thee  friend;  but  mind— I  tell  thee  true, 
'  Tis  easier  to  prevent;  and  cheaper,  too.^' 

Ancient  Ballad. 

A  POUND 


OF  CURE 


S  OFTKN  N'KEUED  where  an  Ounce  OF  PREVENno.N  would 
have  been  so  much  better. 


Moral!  Go  to  BARTLKTT  SPRINGS  if  you  are  sick:  and  if 
you  are  not— go  to  Bartlett  Springs  anyway;  rest  up,  build  up, 
recuperate— and  keep  well. 

California  teems  with  Springs  and  health  resorts;  but 
lo  ation,  scenery,  climate,  comfort,  cuisine,  amusement,  sport, 
health-giving  waters,  baths  of  remarkable  power  and  a  mar- 
velous record— These  make  B.\RTLETT  SPRINGS  the  prince 
of  them  all. 


Kidney 


DiS63.SeS  Springs  owes  its  greatest  repu- 


tation as  a  specific  for  this  class  of 
diseases.  There  is  no  doubt  that  it  has  a  special  affinity  for 
diseases  of  the  kidneys.  Kven  that  awful  Bright's  Disease  has 
/•t-en  cured  by  its  use.  The  doctors  of  the  State  of  California 
unite  in  endorsing  its  efficacy  in  this  disease  and  diabetes. 


For  the  last  year  or  more  I  have  been  recommending  Bartlett 
Water  to  my  patients  for  various  stomach  and  kidney  diseases, 
and  I  can  truthfully  state  that  great  benefit  has  been  derived 
from  its  use.  I  am  very  pleased  to  note  the  improved  method 
which  you  have  adopted  in  the  bottling  of  the  Water,  which 
certainly  guarantees  that  all  its  virtues  are  retained.  I  know 
of  no  better  water  for  table  use.  S.  F.  Lo.ng,  M.  D. 

14  Grant  .\venue,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


It  afiords  me  much  pleasure  to  be  able  to  express  my  good 
opinion  of  Bartlett  Springs  Mineral  Water,  which  I  have  been 
in  the  habit  of  prescribing  for  some  years.  I  find  it  a  valuable 
adjunct  in  treatment  of  chronic  rheumatism,  and  also  in  many 
forms  of  kidney  and  liver  disorders,  both  functional  and 
organic.  W.  n.  Mavs,  M.  IJ. 

46  O'Karrell  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


We  have  used  the  Bartlett  Spring  Water  in  many  cases  of 
serious  stomach  and  kidney  diseases,  and  can  hardly  recom- 
mend it  for  its  excellent  medicinal  qualities. 

DRS.  T.  P.  Sc  C.  I,.  TiSDALE, 
2312  Central  Avenue,  Alameda,  Cal. 


I  am  very  well  acquainted  with  the  celebrated  Bartlett 
Springs  Mineral  Water,  which  I  consider  is  an  efficacious 
remedy  for  stomach,  kidney,  and  liver  diseases.  To  insure  the 
remedial  effect  of  the  above  water,  it  is  necessary  that  it  should 
be  bottled  at  the  Springs,  in  order  to  keep  the  ingredients 
saturated  with  the  natural  gas  which  it  contains. 

H.  Isaac  Jones,  M.  D.,  F.  R.  C.  P.  E.,  etc., 

118  Grant  Avenue,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


For  several  years  I  have  been  sending  patients  of  mine  to 
the  Bartlett  Springs  suffering  with  rheumatism,  dyspepsia,  and 
liver  and  kidney  troubles,  and  I  have  yet  to  see  the  case 
returned  that  has  not  t)een  cured  or  very  materially  benefitted. 

W.  1).  RouGERS,  M.  D., 

Watsonville,  Cal. 


DATTCi   in  Hotel  and  Hotel  cottages,  American  plan, 
*  $10.00  to  $15.00  per  week,  according  to  rooms. 

Cottages  for  house-keeping,  |2.oo  to  $6.00  per  week. 

.Send  for  Illustrated  pamphlet  to  our  City  office,  22 
Fourth  Street,  Sail  Franclcco,  Cal. 
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They  are  for  Yoa 


If  you  tuant  them ' ' '  ' 


The  Gheat  |-1aight  Street 
Base  Bauli  Ghou^ds 


The  Largest  Offering 
of  valuable  Business  and 
Residence  Lots  for  Years 


J 


Fronting... 
STANYON  —  COLE 
BUELAM  —  SHRADER 
WALLER  STS. 


64 


Building  Lots 


fli_AUGTIOri 


Thursday,  APl^Ib   18,  1895 


At  12  o'eloek  noon. 


Fronting  Golden  Gate  Park 

Near  tlie  Terminus  of  Four  Street  Car  Lines 

All  Streets  Sewered  and  Macadamized 

Separate  Connections  connecting  into  the  main  sewer  from  each  lot 


NOTE  THE  TERMS- 


Only 


Cash. 


...Balance  in 
1,  2,  3  and  4  Years 


Baldoiin  &  Hammond. 


7=CUCTIO)SEERS 


•  •  •  •  10  IWontgomery  Street 


S9 

W 


■a  J!, 


M 


M         2.)        25         v.)  -£ 


8m 


STAN VAN  STREET 


137  6 


i         7.i         2.S  2 


SHRADER  STREET 


2:>  25         2S        2,1  2,') 


l« 

137,11  I  in7.ri 


21         2S         11         2,5         2,1  2.1 


Kl.KtTHIC  HOAD 


COI.E  STREET 


W 
H 
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ASTER  tide  to  the  religious  person  is  really  the 
£C)  new  year,  when  one  gets  rid  of,  like  a  cast-off 
^J?-  garment,  the  accumulation  of  sin,  suffering, 
sorrow — the  ghoulish  gloominess  and  dreary  dullness 
of  Lent.  No  one  so  fully  appreciates  this  change, 
this  sudden  accession  of  light,  as  the  "  truly  good''; 
we  '  wholly  worldly  "  look  upon  Lent  as  a  sort  of 
resting  time  a  forty  days  abstinence  from  the  round 
of  social  gaieties— not  from  flesh  meats  and  messes 
of  potage.  We  remodel  our  garments,  rest,  make  up 
to  dame  nature,  as  far  as  lies  in  our  power,  for  the 
constant  drain  on  her  resources  during  the  season. 
Read,  possibly  stuily,  take  massage,  physical  culture 
and  biking  lessons,  equipping  ourselves  for  the  fresh 
fields  to  conciuer.  The  worldly  holy,  however,  attends 
divine  service,  sombrely  garbed  in  the  church  mourn- 
ing and  purges  her  soul  from  sin  by  a  rigorous  round 
of  sewing  circles,  fashionable  charities  and  slumming 
expeditions;  visits  private  hospitals  and  donates  flow- 
ers and  dainties  to  those  whose  friends  are  well  able 
to  provide  them  with  these  luxuries — thus  fancying 
herself  a  ministering  angel  and  dreaming  of  heavenly 
rewards  in  the  shape  of  a  becoming  crown,  peculiarly 
fluffy  wings,  etc.  The  "  truly  good,  or  rigidly 
righteous,"  is,  however,  quite  as  a.ssiduous  in  the 
selection  of  her  Easter  bonnet  as  her  more  worldly 
sister;  though  in  all  probability  she  adorns  herself  to 
do  honor  to  her  Creator,  or  fancies  she  does,  instead, 
often,  the  more  laudable  purpose  of  pleasing  her  fel- 
low-man. 

*  *  It 

And  now  let  us  discuss  the  Easier  bonnet.  To  her, 
who  practices  the  little  economies  and  to  whom  the 
e.xpenditure  of  the  almighty  dollar,  even  for 
necessities  such  as  these,  is  a  matter  of  moment  I 
should  advise  an  early  visit  to  the  Wonder  Millinery 
Store.  There  they  have  all  kinds  of  hats— fron)  the 
simple  dude  to  the  most  elaborate  fancy  French 
straw.  1  noticed  some  dainty  little  shapes  in  bonnets 
in  grey,  white,  and  black  straws,  also  those  new  com- 
binations of  greens,  browns,  greys,  and  black,  which 
are  so  fashionable  this  spring.  The  prices  are  ab- 
surdly low,  when  one  considers  that  the  most  simple 
bonnet  costs  from  twelve  to  fifteen  dollars,  with  but  a 
few  scraps  of  ribbon  or  flower  trimming.  They  also 
have  a  marvelous  variety  of  French  silk  flowers, 
buttercups,  poppies,  violets,  roses  in  every  shade  and 
color,  besides  numerous  spangled  buckles,  jetted 
pieces  and  aigrettes. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  the  skirts  are  worn  so  wide,  it  is  a  physi- 
cal impossihilitv  to  grasp  them  in  one  hand,  so  we 
are  forced  to  catch  them  on  either  side  and  show  a 
considerable  portion  of  our  "Trilby,"  i.  e.,  foot — 
hence  the  demand  for  pretty  shoes.  I  have  recently 
visited  the  various  shoe  stores,  and  have  asked  what 
shoe  was  most  popular,  fashionable,  and  generally 
worn.  French  imported  shoes,  I  found,  were  an  un- 
saleable commodity.  "  They  are  a  dead  loss,"  said  a 
prominent  shoemaker,  ' '  and  we  no  longer  import 
them  in  any  quantity — in  fact,  only  do  so  for  our  old 
customers.  The  American  pointed  toe  shoe  is  cer- 
tainly superior  in  every  way.    It  is  made  on  a  longer 


and  nai  rower  last;  is  equally  good  for  wear,  infinitely 
less  expensive,  and  of  a  belter  shape  than  the  French 
model.  Really,  there  is  no  deman<i  for  the  French 
shoe,  and  the  duty  upon  them  swallows  the  profits. 
The  English  walking  shoe  is  daily  gaining  in  popn- 
laritv  and  is  certainly  the  only  sensible  thing  for 
biking,  walking,  and  general  out-door  wear;  it  is 
laced,  and  being  firm,  yet  limber,  forms  a  fine  sup- 
port for  the  ankle. 

Pretty  gowns  for  Easter  are  made  of  brown  crepon 
gaufrc,  with  vests  and  collars  of  striped  yellow  and 
while  or  green  and  white  .silk,  which  is  sometimes 
covered  with  white  lawn  tucked  and  trimmed  with 
narrow  lace.  Deep  ecru  and  biscuit-colored  crepons 
are  made  up  with  rose  violet  silk  for  trimming,  and 
the  gowns  which  do  not  show  the  blouse  effect  or  box 
plaits  are  made  with  a  plain  back  and  jacket  fronts, 
full  vests  of  silk  tucked  in  the  form  of  a  yoke  at  the 
top.  and  with  collars  of  silk  covered  with  another  of 
lawn. 

^     ^  ^ 

The  ultra  fashionable  skirts  are  made  with  a  bias 
seam  down  the  front,  and  all  skirls  have  an  indica- 
tion of  organ-pipe  plaits  in  the  back.  They  are  now 
from  six  to  eight  yards  down  the  bottom,  and  are  so 
cut  that  they  gracefully  flare  without  the  aid  of  hair- 
cloth or  whalebone. 

*     *  * 

I  saw  some  very  gorgeous  confections  at  the  Con- 
cordia Ball  the  other  night.  I  understand  that  they 
were  nearly  all  foreign  importatations.  One  I  es- 
pecially noticed  had  a  decollete  bodice  of  white 
brocade.  Over  the  short  bouffant  sleeves  Duchesse 
lace  was  draped  to  form  and  epaulette,  and  then  fall 
in  jabot-fashion  below  the  waist  line,  A  cluster  of 
Jacqueminot  roses  was  fastened  on  the  left  shoulder. 
A  blouse  like  effect  was  given  to  the  front  of  the 
bodice  by  a  drapery  of  white  silk  gauze,  embroidered 
elaborately  in  seed  pearls.  The  skirt  was  broad  and 
flaring,  with  a  panel  applique  of  the  gauze  and  lace. 
Another  was  in  Nile  green,  with  cream  lace  panels. 
The  sleeves  were  enormous — falling  entirely  off  the 
shoulders.  Pink  roses  formed  a  brace  on  one  side, 
an  immense  standing  bow  of  ribbon  on  the  other. 
Here  is  a  handsome  costume  I  noticed  at  the  polo 
game  last  Saturday.  It  consisted  of  a  skirt  of  purple 
cloth,  beautifully  hung,  and  lined  with  biscuit-colored 
satin,  a  ruche  of  the  same  edging  it  all  around  the 
hem.  The  bodice  wa-^  purple  velvet  in  a  lovely  deep 
pansy  shade  with  square  collar,  and  revers  turned  back 
with  white  satin  covered  with  guipure,  in  so  deep  a  tone 
of  cream  as  to  be  practically  biscuit.  The  sleeves 
were  of  cloth.  They  were  turned  back  at  the  wrist 
with  a  pointed  cuff,  quite  soft — not  stiffened  like  a 
gauntlet — in  white  satin  and  biscuit  braiding.  The 
very  wide  full  cape,  which  was  merely  shoulder 
length,  was  of  purple  velvet,  lined  with  satin  and 
braided  to  match  the  revers  for  an  inch  or  two  of  the 
inner  edge.  An  effective  blouse  was  in  black  brocade 
with  a  folded  collar  of  magenta  velvet,  and  three 
straps  of  velvet  across  the  upper  part  of  the  bodice, 
held  in  the  centre  with  Rhine-stone  buttons.  The 
waist-band  was  also  of  the  velvet. 


Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 


Consumption 

was  formerly  pronounced  incurable.  Now  it  is  not.  In  all 
of  the  early  stages  of  tlie  disease 

Scott's  Emulsion 

Avill  effect  a  cure  quicker  than  any  other 
known  specific.  Scott's  Emulsion  pro- 
motes the  making  of  healthy  lung-tissue, 
relieves  inflammation,  overcomes  the  excess- 
ive waste  of  the  disease  and  gives  vital 
strength. 

For  Ooughs,  Golds,  Weak  Lungs,  Sore  Throat, 
Bronchitis,  Consumption,  Scrofula,  Anaemia, 
Loss  of  Plesh  and  Wasting  Diseases  of  OMldren. 

Buy  only  the  genuine  with  our  trade- 
mark on  salmon-colored  wrapper. 
Send  for  pamphlet  on  Scott's  Emulsion.  FREE. 
Scott  A.  Bowne,  N.  Y.    All  Druggists.     SO  cents  and  $  I . 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona, 
anjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pnre  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  iu  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfact  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession ,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  %  \  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflfered. 


'  THE 

EDWARDS  \ 
CYCLE 

CO.  Begs  to  announce  the  opening  of 
!^  their  New  Bicycle  Riding  Academy. 

\  We   guarantee  instruction  without 

^  falling. 

i) 

\  Union  &  Keating 

\  Bicycles 

\ 

i)  STOCK 

i) 

EDWARDS  CYCLE  CO. 
^  Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Sts. 

\  San  Francisco 


\  Rieveles  rs, 

fll     I    »  J  Kentin 

ni  D 


g  Taught  all  hours  ; 
g  by  electric  light, 
itid  Kcpairiug. 

STEARNS  BICYCLES 


^  l  ANS  .\N  St., 


Agency 

nJ  Devany,  Hopkins  &  Co 
THE  CYCLERY 


bet.  H.->ight 
and  rage  and  304-3.56  I'l 


^NGLiSH  /Antique  5ilver  j 

Sheffield  Plate 
*No  Cutlery 

ALBERT   EDWARD   KING  * 

85-86  Crockkr  Buildi.ng  \ 


THE    WAV  E 


LiA  FIESTA 

I)e  LOS  ANGELES 

Carnival  of  1895 

April   loth   to   20th,  iucltisive 


A  MAGNIFICENT  SPECTACLE 

The  Fiesta  will  be  ou  a  laryer  scale  of  magnifi- 
cence than  before.  This  delightful  annual  event  is 
growing  to  be  one  of  national  interest,  rivaling,  if 
not  exceeding  in  splendor,  the  Mardi  Gras  of  New 
Orleans  and  the  Veiled  Prophets  of  St.  Louis. 

SANTA  BARBARA 

Flower  Festival 

WEDNESDAY,  April  17TH. 

Exhibition  of  Fruits  and  Flowers 

iu  the  Pavilion  afternoon  and  evening.  Wonderfully 
attractive.  Music. 

THURSDAY  P.  M.,  April  18  ih. 

Grand  Floral  Procession 

of  Decorated  IHoats,  Carriages,  Carts,  Equestrians, 
etc.,  etc.,  to  be  immediately  followed  bv  the 

BATAILLE  DBS  FLEURS 

and  the  distribution  of  Prizes.  Music. 
THURSDAY  EVENING,  April  iSth. 

Grand  Concert 
American  Concert  Band  (.jo  pieces)  of  San  Francisco. 

FRIDAY  EVENING,  April  19TH. 

Grand  Flower  Festival  Ball 

at  the  Pavilion,  opened  with  a  Minuet  aud  Dances  in 
Costume. 

Eediiced  Bates 

The  SOUTUKKX  P.\CIFIC  CO.  will  make  special  Kxcur- 
sion  rates  for  these  two  important  events  at 

ONE-THIRD  LESS 

than  regular  fare,  as  follows: 

From  San  Francisco,  Sacramento,  San  Jose  and  all  points 
outh  to  Los  .Angeles  or  Sania  Barbara  and  return.  Also  from 
Phoenix,  .Ariz  ,  and  all  points  west  to  Los  Angeles  or  Santa 
Barbara  and  return. 

Tickets  will  be  good  for  going  trip  on  trains  arriving  at 
either  point  April  13th  to  20th  inclusive;  returning  on  trains 
arriving  at  destination  of  ticket  not  later  than  April  22d. 

Arrangements  will  also  be  made  enabling  visitors  to  include 
both  points  in  one  trip  if  desired. 

F"or  full  particulars  inquire  ol  T.  H.  GOODM.AN,  Gen.  Pass. 
Agt  ,  San  Francisco,  or  any  agent  S.  P.  Co. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Sailins  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "  Colon,"  Apiil  i8;  S,  S.  "City  of  Sydney," 
April  29  ;  S.  S.  "  Acapulco,"  May  8,  1895. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  s  p.  m.)  — S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  13;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio 
de  Janeiro,"  May  4;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu, 
May  25  ;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  4,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  Sau  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Colurabi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wedne.sdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  slopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Netu  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  |330 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  S.  ".Alameda,"  via  Honolulu  and 
i\  ucklaiid,  .Saturday,  May  2d,  1895, 
at  2  p.m . 

S.  S.  ".Australia,"  Homilulu  only,  Satur- 

ilay,  .April  27,  1895. 
"Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu,  March 
I2th  and  April  2d.    Reduced  excursion 
rates. 

Ticket  Office— 138  Montjfomery  .St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  ,St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


*-ffi?n'.viiBi 

CHICAGO  IN  DAYS 

VIA 

Sl^e  ffortl^-U/esterQ  Ijpe 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 


No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER   rAI.ACE  HOTEI, 


C.   E.  BRAY 


Genenal  Agent  Passenger  DepQPtment 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifor^ia  Jo^l^ey  Qub  l^aees 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  p.  M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


ST  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 


SALE . STABLE 


W.  E   BHIDGE,  Proprietor 

4:23    POST  STREET 

BKT.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 


-$1  .50  PER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commerc 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Krnst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinntrs, 
Matinee  leas  aud  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  I-ntrees  f .  r 
I^uncheotis  and  Dinntrs. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  Sec. 

Telephone  23SS  SUTTKK  STKEFT 

THE  Original 

Siuai^'s  BaJ^ery  ai^d  l^estauraQt 

213  SUTTEK  .STKEET 


Furni.shes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 

1  THOS.  C.  buherworth  I 

I  283-835-227  TENTH  STREET  | 

£  SAN   FRANCISCO  g 

I  CTAINED  p^^^^^  l 

I  v)       Church  ana  VJ  L  A  S  S  | 

%  Glass  BendinK.EinbossiiiK  and  Staining  % 
&  Plain  and  Ornamental  Glazing  ^ 


te  s 
d  Hard 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  ""^^^^^^ 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

MonuineutHi  and  Iiaperial  Ounce  DucJcs 

Manuiactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


^  :  :  .  ff\erQl)ar)t  Jailors:  .  ; 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.    Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

•o         o-         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


_j    —    ^    »k  The  only  first-class  literary 

Kl  L  II  If  L  and  political  weekly  on  the 
111    Li   rV    "  Pacific    Coast,    furnished  to 

Iv  *  subscribers    at   $1.00  a  year. 

^      Independent,   tearless,  clean,  orij^iual  and  able. 

It  is  Ami-Boss,  Anti-A  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti- 
Sens-itional.  Send  One  Dollar  for  subset  iption  to  THJ', 
NERVK  PRINTING  COMPANY,  KURKKA,  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  ceu  s  a  copy. 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Kuilding,  S.  AV.  Cor.  Seventh  and 
Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  in.         Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 

Pacific  Towel  Co, 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  Lick  I'lace,  San  Francisco 

GBO.  H.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


The  dealer  who  will  not  advertise  because  his 
father  did  not  do  so,  should  remember  that  if  every 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him,  humanity 
would  all  be  wearing  the  ])iclures(iue  fig  leaf  costume 
of  Father  Adam,  and  be  living  on  fruits  — Printers' 
Ink. 


The  habit  of  advertising  in  dull  times  to  stir  up 
business  is  slowly  growing,  but  as  yet  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  of  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk,  (iood 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising;  bad 
patronage  makes  him  economical. — Printers'  Ink. 


KonE-HioGO,  Japan 


Yokohama,  Japan 


IVIAGOHDRAY  BROTHERS  &  LOGKARD 


Sax  Francisco,  Cai.. 

Pacific  Coast 
Agents 


I7VTPORTERS    O  F=- 


A.  H.  C.  Code— 4th  Kdition 
"MacWilliam,"  S.  K.  Cable  Address 
"MacGeorge"  Yokohama  Cable  Address 


^Sm^S,  MATTIHGS,  RUGS,  TEAS,  ETC. 

.    .    .    124  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal 
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Cold  Medal  Paris  Hxpositioii,  1889. 
H'ghest   Award  World's  Fair,  chi- 
cago,  i8q3. 

^       Gold    Medal    Midwinter    Fair,  San 
Francisco,  1894. 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all 
the  heading  Hotels  and  Restaurants 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

See  that  the  Words  "Crksta  Bi.anca" 
are  on  every  bottle.    None  others 
genuine 

B®"Send  for  a  new  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

3S/i  Fine  St  ,  San  Frai'ciscn 

Telephone  5889 


m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  w  prices. 


Stylisli  Cut  PaiitH 

To  Ordt-r  from  $4  50 
Fine  Ca'Siniere  and 

Dooskin  pants  ':  jrler  fr:-  $(> 
The  very  finest  Eiig:lisli  and 
Scotch  Uoofis  t:  ;rl»r  Ircn  $8 
All  Wool  Itusi  nt*its  Sn  itH 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Kl<*g;ant  Ov»-reoals 

To  order  from  $17  .'iO 
fine  CI.a.v  Wor^t*-!!  ami 
V\\\\\K  Overciials 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  t  203  Montgomsrv  St.,  C3r.  Bush 
TSiJlarketSt.  1110^^1112  MarkstSt. 

SAM  FK.INCISCO 

i9S  Fourteenth  St.,  OaUani,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experiencrd  Ens^lish  Matroti  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  I'isitors  have  the  option  of  messing  cither  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  chaif^e — The  only  Motets  offerins^  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dre.sser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 


C.  T,  HKNNKY,  Manaj^er 
Y    K    H AMA 


E.  DKWKTTI-:,  Matia{,'er 
TOKYO 


THE  SHORT  I  STORIA^- PORTLAND 

  J^AND  THE  HORTHWEST 


THK  Magnificent  Steamers  ol  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  vV'harf  at  10 
a.  ui.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Iluuting- 
ton  with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Uniaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  Good  SerTicc  and  Acroiiiiiiodatioiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S  F. 


To  the  Readers 

^^^^^^^ 

THE   MA  VK 

W'lio  contemplatL-  makiiii^ 
a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

I'lilliiiaii  Double  l>i'ait  iii^r-Kooiii 
SlccpcrM  and  liiniiii;'  (Jiirs 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 

/4   I -'.J  Hays  to  tiew  Yoik 
7  3  1-3  Days  lo  C'liieaKu 
)-t  1-3  Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  .-Vccommodations,  call  on,  or 

address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

1  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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THE  WKVB 


If  you  are  at  a;l  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of 
Society,  the  Political  questions  of  the  day,  in 
Books,  Drama,  Music,  .\rt.  Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  .\11  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


BUT  SUBSCRIBE 
7^T  ONCE 


For  the  Only  Live  Journal 
on  the  Pac  tic  Coast 


THE  WK^E 


IX    ROLLS    I=OR  T\T    FOUR    DOLLARS   7^  YEKR 


Booksellers.  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Ajents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  to  TiiK  Wave,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


ICI5C@CiiUiipa 


April  SOxh 


Price,  lO  Cbnts 


Buds  and.. 

Blossoms 
straw  Wheats 

And.. 

Ivy  Leaves 

Roses  and.. 

Violets 

Pansies 

Lilacs 

Sweet  Peas  and 
Lillies  of  the.. 
Valley 


■J  -vv' 


HATS  OF  ALL  SHAPES 
FLOWERS  IN  PROFUSION 
FEATHERS  FOR  ALL 


THE  Wonder 

HAT,  FliOWER 
fl'^d^pEATHER  STORE 


Every  woman  loves  a  dainty  boudoir  full  of  luxurious 
accessories  to  the  toilet.  We  pay  particular  at- 
tention to  Boudoir  Furniture  of  the  most  approved 
and  attractive  patterns,  as  in  Dressing  Tables, 
Cheval  Mirrors,  Comfort  Couches  and  the  like. 

Carpets,  Rujis  and  Mattinj^s,  Hangings,  Draperies 
and  Upholstery  are  also  branches  that  receive 
our  keenest  attention  just  now. 


California  Furniture  Company 


(N.  P.  COLE  &  CO.) 


1024,  1026,  1028  Market  Street 


—  117=123  Geary  Street 


]4oTEb Del  ^  JWohte 

Monterey,  GAir. 

GEOROE   SCHONEWALD,  ManaCtP::r 

m    ^  m 


"Where 

a  leaf  never  di 

es  in  the  still  blooming  bowers. 

And  th 

3  bee  banquets 

on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

®     ®  ® 

THE   MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IP«    TUB  W(>I^I^I> 


THE    WAV  K 
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MANTELL  AS  "I AGO.' 


MANTELL  AS  "PARKHASIUS.' 


DUEL  SCENE  FROM  "MONBARS." 

THE  REWARD  OF  PLUCK  AND 
PERSEVERANCE. 

Unquestionably  the  most  graceful  and  refined  actor  on  the  American  stage 
is  Robert  Mantell.  His  career  is  a  striking  illustration  of  the  fact  that 
ordinary  abilities,  developed  by  continued  and  unflinching  application,  will 
frequently  outstrip  the  most  brilliant  inborn  genius. 

Born  in  Scotland  in  1854,  he  did  not  graduate  from  college  because  he  had 
become  "stage-struck."  At  the  age  of  twenty  he  first  appeared  at  a  provincial 
theatre  in  England,  where  he  pleased  his  audiences  in  leading  parts.  In  1878 
his  ambition  took  him  to  America,  and  for  a  season  he  played  minor  parts  with 
Modjeska.  Disappointed,  but  not  subdued,  he  returned  to  England,  and  for 
some  years  supported  Miss  Wallis,  as  Romeo,  Macbeth,  Orlando,  lago,  Ham- 
let, etc. 

During  all  this  time,  though  recognized  as  far  more  than  an  average  actor, 
he  still  failed  to  make  a  decided  impression.  In  1883  he  again  came  to  New 
York,  and  was  engaged  by  Fanny  Davenport  in  her  first  production  of  Sardou's 
great  play,  "Fedora."  It  proved  the  gateway  through  which  he  rushed  into 
fame.  As  Loris  IpauhofT,  in  a  scene  in  which  be  recites  to  the  assembled 
guests  how  he  killed  Vladimir,  he  completely  electrified  the  audience;  men 
trembled,  and  women  grew  white  with  emotion;  and  no  actor  ever  received 
such  a  tremendous  ovation.    From  that  night  he  was  a  celebrity. 

In  1885  he  began  starring,  and  has  continued  to  do  so  with  increasing 
success;  first  in  "Tangled  Lives,"  then  in  "Monbars,"  "  Corsican  Brothers, " 
"Hamlet,"  "Othello,"  etc.  In  his  latest  piece,  "My  Husband,"  he  is  at 
present  more  than  repeating  his  former  successes. 

Mantell  is  a  man  of  magnificent  physique,  with  a  face  of  great  masculine 
beauty,  and  a  stately,  athletic  figure.  He  is  already  one  of  the  leading  actors 
of  America,  and  he  has  not  yet  reached  his  zenith. 

On  the  Pacific  Coast  Mantell's  name  has  become  especially  familiar, 
through  having  been  adopted  for  a  brand  of  widely  popular  Havana  cigars. 
Some  friends  of  the  actor  call  this  taking  a  liberty  with  a  great  name;  but 
when  it  is  remembered  that  extraordinary  merit  is  claimed  for  the  cigar  in 
question,  it  may  be  looked  upon  rather  as  a  compliment.  It  is  pointed  out  that 
the  name  is  peculiarly  appropriate,  on  account  of  a  curious  analogy  between 
the  history  of  the  cigar  and  the  development  of  the  great  actor's  fame.  Firmly 
resolved  to  produce  a  ten-cent  cigar  with  the  high  grade  stock  and  fine  natural 
flavor  thus  far  obtainable  only  in  more  expensive  brands,  the  makers  spent 
years  of  persistent  effort  in  overcoming  obstacles  of  all  sorts.  It  took  ])lnck 
to  launch  the  enterprise;  but  when  the  cigar  finally  appeared  before  the  public 
it  met  with  an  unusually  enthusiastic  reception.  All  of  which  strongly  reminds 
one  of  the  plodding  perseverance  and  the  sudden  brilliant  success  of 


MANTELL  W.S  "HAMLET.' 


MANTELL  IN 
' '  CORSICA  N  BRO  TIIERS. ' ' 


THE    WAV  K 


E.  IV|aiil!in  \  Co. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 


LACHMAN 

Block 


411  Market  Street 


Opp.  Front  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  farmer  living  near  Stockton  has  been  arrested  on 
a  charge  of  grand  larceny  made  by  his  wife  in  taking 
a  cow  from  a  ranch.  The  woman  says  the  cow  was 
her  property.  In  an  eastern  town  a  nian  is  suing  his 
son  for  damages  sustained  by  being  hooked  by  a  cow 
belonging  to  the  latter.  This  case  is  somewhat  com- 
plicated, by  reason  of  the  fact  that  the  son  owned  but 
half  of  the  animal  and  his  lather  the  other  half.  The 
old  man  claimed  the  rear  half  of  the  cow.  He  made 
the  son  feed  the  cow,  but  woxild  not  let  him  have  any 
of  the  milk. — San  fo^t-  Ht-nild. 

MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  I*c»st  street,  below  Ktrarny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Ihiildiiig 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  President  (JEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  Ml  BPiiY,  John  A.  Hoopick,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRECTORS 

Jas.  U.  Phelan         S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.  G.  Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Kobt.  Mclilroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  bv  Postal  order. 
Wells,  I'argo  &  Co.,  or  Kxcliange  on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  seiul  signature. 

A  Tacoma  woman  concluded  that  faith  would 
make  her  whole,  rose  from  a  bed  of  sickness,  and  ate 
a  hearty  meal.  It  was  nervous  prostration,  however, 
that  ailed  her;  not  loss  of  her  legs. — Fr,siio  Hcf'Kblicau . 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incoriioraled  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Franclsco  Agents 

401   MONTGO.MERY  ST. 

Chief  Justice  Fuller's  decision  in  the  income  ta.x 
case  would  be  better  understood  by  the  people  if 
boiled  down  so  as  to  read:  "The  only  way  to  escape 
taxation  is  to  become  a  millionaire  and  invest  your 
money  in  metropolitan  real  estate.  Rents  are  not 
taxable  as  incomes." — I.os  Aiij^cles  A'tcorJ. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Ai.x  La  Chapclle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

It  would  be  impossible  to  say  more,  if  one  talked 
or  wrote  a  week,  than  was  said  many  years  ago  by  an 
old  minister  who  was  asked  if  it  was  proper  to  dance 
— "  To  dance  properly  is  proper;  to  dance  improperly 
is  improper." — Stoci'ton  A'eiorJ. 

J.  J.J..  1^KJ11I\.\1  ni\  1\        St.  Patrick- s  Church.\ 
Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHEB9IAN  St  CLAY,  .San  Francisco 


I^epsold 


Purest 

Mkdicinal 

Bramdy 

(ANALYZED) 


/lu;arded  Cold  /r\edal 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Drcggists,  Groceks 
AND  Dealers  Sell  it 


The  English  appear  to  be  already  figuring  upon  the 
indemnity  they  will  ask  from  France  in  the  event  of 
war  between  the  two  countries.  The  importance  of 
first  licking  France  has  not  yet  been  grasped  by  the 
dull  English  brain. — Slockton  Mail. 


^.  FRENCH  TADGHT '" 

Conversation  a  Specialty  . 

Learn  to  Speak  and  (.'nderstand  First 

Ear  and  Tongue   

.\sk  for  References 


all  its 
Brandies 


E.  Dii  C.VSTEL,    .    .    Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  S3S  Chestn\it  Streets 

Debs  is  proposed  by  the  poimlists  of  Indiana  as 
their  candidate  for  President  of  this  United  States! 
He  would  have  about  as  much  chance  of  winning  as  a 
lone  feline  in  sheol  without  claws.  Debs!  Git!! — 
Citrograpli. 


JOSEPH  ROECKEL 
 Singing  Teacher 


VOICE  BUILDING  TO  STAGE 
1429  Bush  .Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

Bear  in  mind  that  every  resident  of  Santa  Cruz  is 
expected  to  do  what  he  can  to  bring  the  Native  Sous 
to  Santa  Cruz.  If  you  want  the  Native  Sons'  cele- 
bration, express  your  desire  in  dollars  and  cents. 
Coin,  not  sentiment,  goes  in  securing  celebrations. — 
Santa  C>  n:  Se/itiiit  /. 

MR.  LESI.EY  MARTIN 

.    .    PI.VNI.ST    .  . 

Rooms  S-l-.'So,  14  Grant  Avenue 

A  man  in  Grand  Rapids,  Minn.,  is  living  without  a 
brain,  and  the  case  is  puz/liug  medical  men.  There 
have  been  instances  of  men  having  wheels  in  their 
heads,  but  this  is  the  first  case  where  the  head  has 
been  entirely  devoid  of  machinery  or  gray  matter. — 
San  /or,-  .Yews. 

Miss  C^iroliqe  Sllii^^i^^'i* 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CI  LTURK.  Three  years  virith  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Operaof  Madrid ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  ti>  3  P.  M.  2416   CI. AY  STKEKT 

A  few  days  ago  a  man  in  Toledo  claimed  to  have 
received  a  message  from  the  Almiglil)-  that  the  millen- 
nium was  at  hand  and  to  prepare  for  it.  The  idea  is 
absorbed;  the  nnllenninm  could  not  come  under  the 
present  administration.  The  man  was  adjudged  in- 
sane presumably  on  this  very  ground. — Carson  A/>/>cal. 


ANDRE'S  Ex>lPLO¥MENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  STREPIT 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  F;very  Description  and  Nationality. 
.    .    MALE  .\ND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 

When  the  national  Republican  convention  has 
nominated  a  candidate  dictated  by  Wall  Street,  as 
it  will  do,  it  will  be  an  amusing  spectacle  to 
watch  the  wriggling  of  the  Ca'l,  Chrouicle,  and  other 
free  silver  newspapers.  They  will  have  to  eat  their 
own  words,  but  they'll  do  it  and  smack  their  lips 
with  as  much  gusto  as  if  they  really  enjoyed  the 
operation. —  Woodland  Democrat. 


Why  Put  Off 


Taking  medicine  until  j'ou 
are  sick  ?  You  can  keep 
a  box  of  Ripans  Tabules 
in  the  house  and  at  the 
first  signs  of  a  headache 
or  bilious  attack  a  single 
tabule   will    relieve  j-ou. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Kate  Field  insists  that  a  woman's  mind  is  deeper 
than  a  man's;  thereupon  the  Los  Angeles  Express  hur- 
rahs, because  it  has  at  last  found  out  whv  a  woman 
can  jab  a  yard  and  a  half  of  hatpin  into  her  head  and 
not  injure  it.  Kate  should  take  the  Express  across 
her  knee  and  teach  it  something. — Sacramento  A'ecord- 
Vnion. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MANUFACTURERS  OF . 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

ERS  OF . . . 

'  FINE  FUR5  ' 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  BIdg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67  San  Francisco 

Loyal  Californians  should  make  it  the  rule  of  their 
lives  never  to  buy  an  article  of  foreign  or  Eastern 
manufacture  when  they  can  buy  a  similar  article  at 
home.  This  simple  act  will  do  much  to  stimulate 
trade  and  promote  the  general  prosperity. — Dixon 
Tribune. 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

.\\.  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Ser^'ice  a  specialty      Telephone  1950 

The  ablest  men  in  the  State  of  I\Iaine  often  serve 
term  after  term  in  the  Legislature.  The  salary  is 
only  $150  for  the  term,  with  mileage  at  10  cents 
a  mile.  The  quality  of  legislation  is  above  the 
average.  The  House,  which  has  been  in  session 
since  the  first  Wednesday  in  January,  voted  the  other 
day  not  to  double  the  compensation. — .Stockton  Mail. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  M.^TEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

C  ity  Ortlee— 9  Cily  Hall  .\ venue 


A  Spanish  warship  has  stopped  and  searched  an 
English  steamer  in  the  Windward  pas.sage,  off  Cuba. 
The  master  entered  his  protest,  and  now  it  remains  to 
be  seen  what  England  will  do  about  it.  Ten  to  one 
that  Spain  is  on  her  knees  apologizing  inside  of  a 
week.  It  takes  a  deal  longer  for  us  to  bring  a 
haughty  Europeau  power  to  terms.  —  Sacramento 
Record  Union. 
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LAWYERS  WITH  A  "  PULL." 


Is  there  ou  God's  green  earth  a  State  so 
cursed  with  knavish  rectitude  as  California  ? 
— inflicted  with  citizens  of  such  unbeseeming 
and  exasperating  virtue,  that  they  needs  must 
yawp  and  shriek  to  all  the  world,  charging  the 
functionaries  of  the  Commonwealth  with  un- 
committed sin  and  crimes,  much  as  a  silly, 
self-accusing  maiden  might  at  first  confession  ? 
Upon  the  testimony  of  her  virtuous  citizens 
stands  California  now  before  the  world,  a  poor, 
polluted  and  bedraggled  creature;  stripped  of 
honor,  devoid  of  virtue,  wrapped  in  the 
wretched  robe  of  vice,  like  a  pitied  and  con- 
temned cyprian  among  her  sister  states. 
Kissed  by  a  Judas  press,  scorched  by  the  blis- 
tering tongue  of  slander,  held  up  to  the  scorn 
of  all  mankind,  she  deserves  a  better  fate  at 
the  hands  of  those  who  have  fattened  on  her 
bounty.  There  comes  a  time  to  every  man 
when  he  must  check  unbridled  license  within 
himself,  or  stumble  headlong  into  eternity. 
To  the  State  there  also  comes  a  time  when  it 
must  purge  itself  of  the  blighting  and  con- 
taminating influences  that  abide  within  the 
body  politic,  or  suffer  the  fever  of  its  blood  to 
break  forth  in  the  angry  and  festering  sores  of 
discontent  which  lead  up  to  profitless  rebel- 
lion. It  is  time  for  the  State  to  cry  a  halt; 
time  to  put  an  end  to  the  ill-natured  and  ma- 
levolent rot  that  is  going  forth  to  the  world 
from  the  irresponsible  and  self-constituted 
mouth-pieces  of  this  community;  time  to  fix 
crime  if  there  be  crime;  time  to  discriminate 
between  the  innocent  and  guilty,  and  not  wound 
the  one  and  protect  the  other  under  broad  and 
indiscriminate  charges  which  are  worse  than 
meaningless.  Just  now  the  Bench  is  suffering 
most  severely  from  this  form  of  vicious  virtue, 
and  it  should  be  the  concern  of  all  good  citi- 
zens to  interfere.  Upon  the  integrity  of  the 
judiciary  more  than  any  other  department  of 
Government,  rests  the  ultimate  security  of  the 
life,  the  liberty,  and  the  property  of  the 
citizen.  It  must  be,  like  Caesar's  wife,  above 
suspicion.  The  community  recoils  from  turpi- 
tude in  its  judiciary,  while  it  would  shrug  its 
shoulders  at  exposed  dishonor  and  corruption 
in  a  legislative  body.  The  Judge  upon  the 
Bench  is  situated  as  is  no  other  public  func- 
tionary. Let  the  press  or  that  uncertain 
quantity  "  the  people"  attack  any  legislative 
or  executive  officer  of  the  State  and  he  may 
reply,  explain,  justify  his  action  and  acquit 
himself  of  wrong  or  evil  intendment.  But 
when  the  rudely  driven  shaft  of  criticism  is 
hurtled  at  the  defenseless  Bench,  even  though 
it  wounds  the  very  honor  of  the  Judge,  he 
must  not  speak,  though  innocent,  but  bear 
the  hurt  in  silence. 

Here  is  a  characteristic  sample  of  the 
damnable  nonsense  which  is  heaping  disgrace 
upon  our  State,  and  we  commend  it  to  the 
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attention  of  the  legal  profession  of  California. 
It  is  taken  from  an  address  to  voters,  issued 
by  the  Citizens'  Non- Partisan  Convention  of 
San  Francisco  just  before  the  late  election, 
and  runs  as  follows: 

The  administratioti  of  tlie  law  affords  no  redress. 
Embarrassing  technicalities  beset  all  indictments 
against  criminals  who  have  political  influence.  Trials 
are  delayed  luitil  witnesses  disappear,  and  criminals 
are  acquitted  by  sympathetic  and  venal  juries. 

In  civil  cases  verdicts  are  brought,  but  jury 
bribers  are  seldom  convicted;  dishonesty  in  office 
commands  the  tribute  of  a  smile.  The  moral  blight 
has  reached  the  bench,  and  the  office  of  Judge  is  as 
open  to  such  as  are  ready  to  pave  with  gold  the  road 
to  a  nomination. 

This  loose  and  haphazard  proclamation, 
which  spoke  for  a  small  and  irresponsible  mi- 
nority, was  seized  upon  by  an  Eastern  legal 
publication,  with  populistic  leanings,  and 
dished  up  as  a  definite  expression  of  opinion 
from  the  people  of  the  State.  Under  the  start- 
ling headline  "A  Discredited  and  Distrusted 
Judiciary,"  the  inconsiderate  editor,  without 
further  inquiry  or  concern,  declares  this  pro- 
clamation to  be  a  "  proof  of  the  fact  that  the 
people  of  California  do  not  trust  even  the  in- 
tegrity of  their  judges."  Quoting  the  extract 
above  printed,  the  editor  proceeds  as  follows : 

We  add  the  statement  that  this  address  was  signed 
by  many  of  the  very  best  citizens  of  San  Francisco, 
and  that  in  the  imputations  which  it  casts  upon  the 
administration  of  justice  in  that  city  it  does  no  more 
than  echo  the  charges  made  every  day  in  the  local 
newspaper  press.  *  *  *  It  is  said  that  one  great 
corporation  keeps  upon  its  list  of  regularly  employed 
attorneys  a  fellow,  nominally  a  lawyer,  whose  business 
is  simply  witness-coaching  and  jury-fixing. 

In  another  article  the  same  editor  declares 
that  our  Supreme  Court  is  "  not  a  benefaction 
but  a  calamity." 

How  does  this  kind  of  reading  strike  our 
Half  Million  Club  ?  What  has  the  Bar  A.sso- 
ciation  to  say  of  this  ?  Why  is  silent 
under  these  infamous  charges  ?  Has  it 
been  reduced  to  an  inservient  institution 
maintained  for  the  purpose  of  propogating 
bottle-pool  players  and  overloading  the  fast- 
ing stomach  of  the  law  with  a  noon-day 
meal?  Is  it  a  flaccid,  insignificant,  non- 
entity with  a  loud  sounding  titular  accom- 
paniment for  a  weak  pianissimo  articulation  ? 
Is  there  nothing  in  its  by-laws  or  its  charter; 
nothing  in  its  spirit  or  its  object  that  will 
lend  excuse  to  an  investigation,  and  a  vindica- 
tion of  the  honest  men  who  wear  the  robes  of 
justice?  Shall  silence  acquiesce  in  all  these 
grave  and  serious  indictments,  and  judgment 
by  default  be  entered  up  against  the  Bench  ? 
Are  the  members  of  the  Bar  Association  to  rest 
content  with  whispering  of  these  things  in 
the  quiet  of  the  cloak  room  as  conspirators 
would  in  comic  operas  ?  If  there  be  nothing 
within  the  corporate  pttrpose  of  this  institu- 
tion which  would  justify  its  kindly  interfer- 
ence in  this  slanderous  proceeding,  then  let  its 
individual  members  act.  As  sworn  officers  of 
the  court  they  should  spring  to  the  protection 
of  those  who,  under  the  la.shing  tongue  of 
caltmmy,  must  still  remain  mute,  silent,  and 
outwardly  unmoved  while  a  world  of  scanda- 
lous tongues  make  havoc  with  their  reputa- 
tions! 

Our  judiciary  has  not  been  always  blame- 
less. No  judiciary  in  the  world  ever  will  be, 
so  long  as  human  beings  sit  upon  the  Bench; 
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but  it  is  not,  thank  God,  the  graceless  and 
degraded  thing  its  detractors  would  have  the 
world  believe.  There  is  reason  for  all  this 
smoke.  The  outcry  of  suspicion  is  based 
upon  a  condition  of  affairs  which  has  its 
parallel  in  other  States,  but  is  not  so  openly 
and  notoriou.sly  flaunted  before  the  public 
gaze  as  it  is  here.  We  have  the  "lawyer  with 
a  pull.'"  The  lawyer  who  is  popularly  supposed 
to  maintain  peculiar  relations  to  the  judges 
on  the  Bench  by  relationship,  ex-partnership, 
or  political  affiliations.  'The  lawyer  who 
figures  largely  in  conventions,  has  strings 
upon  political  bosses,  and  can  make  and 
unmake  judges.  L,et  a  dozen  lawyers  come 
together  to-day  and  each  cast  a  secret  ballot 
which  shall  contain  the  names  of  the  attor- 
neys in  San  Francisco  reputed  to  have  a  pull; 
or,  prepare  a  dozen  slips  of  paper  headed  with 
the  query,  "Who  are  the  lawyers  with  a 
pull  ?  "  and  ask  the  first  twelve  hungry  attor- 
neys coming  into  lunch  at  the  Bar  Association 
to  cast  a  folded  ballot  in  the  pool-bottle  which 
shall  contain  the  names  of  those  whom  they 
would  classify  under  this  head.  Count  them; 
they  will  not  vary  in  the  number;  compare 
the  names,  and  each  list  will  be  a  duplicate  of 
the  other.  There  is  no  use  in  concealing 
the  fact,  the  "lawyer  with  a  pull"  does 
exist.  Let  any  attorney  confess  ignorance  on 
this  stibject  and  you  may  set  him  down  as 
either  very  wise  or  very  foolish;  either  too  far 
behind  or  so  far  ahead  of  the  times  as  to  fall 
under  our  suspicions.  The  "  lawyer  with  a 
pull"  does  not  dine  at  the  Bar  Association. 
He  forwards  his  cheque  more  promptly,  per- 
haps, than  the  honest  men  who  avail  them- 
selves of  its  substantial  accommodations. 
The  Cabinet  Particulaire,  grill  rooms,  and  the 
clubs  of  swelldom  are  more  to  his  fancy.  A 
warm  bird  and  a  cold  bottle,  a  shad  upon  the 
iron,  fromage  de  Brie,  his  cafe  noir  in  cups  of 
fragile  china,  make  up  the  meal  that  marks 
the  pause  of  his  noon-day  rest.  He  thrives. 
His  offices  are  not  limited  to  a  single  den 
with  well-worn  furniture  and  carpets  of  cheap 
pattern.  He  has  .something  more  for  his 
library  than  a  well-thumbed  set  of  California 
reports  and  a  text-book  or  two.  He  has 
offices,  suite  upon  suite,  and  books  and  clerks 
galore,  and  all  the  other  things  which  be- 
token prosperity — dishonest  prosperity.  He 
figures  in  all  the  prominent  litigation  of 
the  State — on  one  side  or  the  other — not 
because  he  is  the  better  attorney,  not 
because  he  is  well  grounded  in  the  law, 
not  because  of  his  ability  as  an  advocate 
or  pleader,  for  he  has  superiors  in  all  of  these 
who  make  but  a  sorry  living — but  because  he 
is  a  lawyer  with  a  pull;  because  he  has  per- 
mitted rich  clients  to  believe  that  he  wields  a 
subtle  influence  over  this  Judge  or  with  that; 
because  by  hint,  and  cunningly  contrived  in- 
situiations,  he  has  imperceptibly  led  the  client 
to  believe  a  fishing  trip  with  a  member  of  the 
Bench  was  fraught  with  immense  importance 
to  his  case;  a  quiet  lunch  has  been  productive 
of  a  retainer  out  of  all  proportion  to  the  service 
rendered.  But  the  lawyer  with  a  pull  has 
other  things.  He  knows  how  cases  will  be 
decided  before  the  pulilic  or  his  adversary  does; 
and  the  poor  duped  client  thinks  the  jtidge  has 
told  him.    Of  some  social  standing,  he  moves 
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among  his  judicial  friends  their  social  equal; 

and  protests  as  loudly  as  they  against  corrup- 
tion and  wrong  doing.  Under  the  charge  of 
having  influence  with  the  Bench,  he  may  live 
and  thrive;  meanwhile  performing  with  much 
outward  show  a  multitude  of  things  which 
will  advance  his  reinUation  as  a  purist.  But 
what  shall  we  say  of  the  pharisaical  wretch 
when  we  etrip  his  base  pretensions  down,  and 
discover  that  his  true  relations  with  the  Judge 
are  of  the  purest  character,  and  that  all  his 
professed  power  is  sheerest  gammon  ?  What 
shall  we  say  when  we  learn  that  all  this  pre- 
knowledge  of  coming  decisions  comes  from 
clerks  and  spittoon-cleaners  whom  he  has  em- 
ployed to  spy  on  the  man  who  calls  him  friend  ? 
What  shall  we  say  of  the  contemptible  char- 
latan who  waxes  rich  upon  the  ruined  reputa- 
tion of  his  friends,  and  brings  disgrace  upon 
the  Bench  ?  Should  he  not  be  stripped,  ex- 
posed, and  beaten  along  the  highways  and  by- 
ways, and  branded  with  dishonor,  so  decent 
men  might  pass  around  him  as  he  came  along  ? 
It  is  incredible  that  the  Bench  of  California  is 
dishonest,  but  we  do  know  that  many  honest 
citizens  in  and  out  of  the  profession  believe 
certain  lawyers  to  have  an  unfair  advantage 
over  others  in  the  trial  of  a  cause.  Let  the 
Bar  Association  take  the  burden  of  a  real  in- 
vestigation upon  its  shoulders.  Let  each 
member  take  the  last  page  of  his  daily  Law 
Journal,  which  contains  a  legal  directory, 
and  use  it  as  an  Australian  ballot;  let 
them  have  an  election  in  their  lunch-room 
which  will  operate  as  a  "round-up"  and 
branding  of  these  illegitimate  mavericks. 
There  would  be  some  satisfaction  in  doing  this 
much.  If,  besides  this,  the  courts  could  be  in- 
formed of  the  names  of  those  found  guilty  by 
this  ordeal,  the  unsuspecting  Judge  would  be 
put  upon  his  guard  so  he  might  avoid  associa- 
tion with  these  wretches,  whose  simplest 
friendly  whisper  breeds  noisy  scandal. 

The  question  arises,  do  the  Judges  suspect 
these  men  ?  Does  the  confiding  husband  sus- 
pect his  erring  spouse  who  meets  him  at  the 
doorway  with  the  kiss  of  welcome  ?  Does  not 
all  the  world  of  gossips,  long  whisper  of  her 
assignations  and  her  escapades  before  the  dread- 
ful truth  is  brought  home  to  him  ?  Are  not  all 
the  purient  details  other  crimes,  discussed  at 
the  clubs  and  in  cafds  as  she  goes  smiling  by  ? 
Does  not  the  hush  of  conversation  fall  upon 
the  room  he  enters,  lest  he  may  overhear  the 
shocking  story  of  his  idol's  shame  ?  When  it 
does  come  to  him,  and  love  and  hope,  respect 
and  happiness,  go  out  in  one  great  tearful 
moan  of  wretchedness,  he  puts  aside  the 
guilty  thing  and  shuns  her  then  forever. 
What  is  everybody's  business  is  nobody's 
business.  Perhaps  a  vagrant  wind  has  blown 
a  whispered  rumor  to  the  Judge  that  there 
were  such  things  as  lawyers  with  a  pull;  but 
there  is  little  likelihood  that  the  common 
gossip  on  the  street,  which  links  his  name 
with  dishonor  will,  be  even  whispered  in  his 
hearing.  The  very  worst  the  manipulator  has 
to  fear,  is  that  some  defeated  litigant  maj'  give 
voice  to  his  suspicions,  but  he  knows  such 
things  are  always  received  with  a  shyness  of 
belief.  Those  who  know  most  of  these  things 
most  hesitate  to  speak;  some  hold  their  peace 
for  fear  the  rumors  may  be  true;  some  are 
apprehensive  lest  their  kindly  offices  in  this 
behalf  be  misinterpreted;  some  bite  the 
rebellious  tongue,  eager  to  frame  indignant 
protests,  for  fear  of  puni.shment,  or,  per- 
haps, hoping  for  future  favors  at  the  powerful 
hand  his  utterances  would  strike  dow-n. 
In  the  interest  of  decency,  for  the  sake  of 
humanity,  for  the  reputation  of  the  State 
itself,  this  subject  should  be  taken  up  and 
disposed  of  once  and  for  all  time.     If  this 


system  of  villification  and  abuse  of  the  judi- 
ciary continue,  it  will  result  in  lowering  its 
standard,  driving  decent  men  into  private  life, 
and  bringing  forward  the  calloused  and  corrupt 
Over  worked,  under  paid,  our  Supreme  Court 
has  stood  a  running  fire  of  abuse  strong 
enough  to  have  disheartened  the  bravest. 
One  can  readily  perceive  how  this  general 
criticism,  this  broadside  of  calumny  that  does 
not  distinguish  between  the  righteous  or  un- 
righteous, might  drive  decent,  self-respect- 
ing men,  who  were  in  the  way,  to  resigning 
that  their  places  might  be  filled  at  the  hands 
of  the  manipulators  with  less  refractory  men. 


SUPERVISORS  AND  WATER  RATES. 


Last  fall,  during  the  municipal  campaign, 
a  Republican  convention,  charged  by  its  ene- 
mies with  affiliations  with  corporate  corrup- 
tion, engrafted  the  following  plank  in  its 
municipal  platform: 

THE  SPRING  VALLKV  CO.MP.\N'V. 
Water  is  one  of  the  great  necessities  of  life  with 
which  the  entire  population  is  concerned,  and  the 
privilege  of  distributing  it  is  a  franchise  granted  by 
the  people  to  be  exercised  for  their  benefit,  as  well  as 
for  the  reasonable  profit  of  those  to  whom  it  has  been 
granted.  We  declare  it  to  be  the  imperative  duty  of 
our  Supervisors,  in  afixing  water  rates,  to  protect  the 
rights  of  the  people  as  against  the  selfish  and  uncon- 
scionable demands  of  grasping  corporations.  We 
declare  that  the  existing  water  rates  are  exorbitant. 
We  denounce  the  bribery  and  corruption  that  has 
been  so  frequent  in  connection  with  the  establish- 
ment of  water  rates,  as  dangerous  to  our  institutions, 
subversive  of  good  morals  and  disastrous  to  the  well- 
being  of  the  community  in  its  results. 

There  is  no  juggling  with  words  here.  No 
empty,  shallow,  and  equivocal  phrases  to  tax 
the  analytical  powers  of  the  voter.  No  studied 
ambiguities  to  fill  his  mind  with  doubt  as  to 
the  true  meaning  of  the  language.  It  is  what 
the  "  boys  "  in  politics  would  terra  "  straight 
goods."  The  meaning  is  unmi.stakable  and 
clear.  Upon  the  platform  which  contained 
that  plank,  seven  Republican  nominees  were 
elected  to  the  Board  of  Supervisors,  and  these 
seven  men  will  on  Monday  next  cast  their 
official  votes  to  reduce  or  not  to  reduce  the 
water  rates  of  San  Francisco.  Their  platform 
declared  it  to  be  their  imperative  duty  in  fix- 
ing these  rates,  "  to  protect  the  rights  of  the 
people  as  against  the  selfish  and  unconscion- 
able demands  of  grasping  corporations,"  and,  as 
though  that  language  was  not  considered  strong 
enough,  or  broad  enough,  the  platform  also  de- 
clares that  "  existing  water  rates  are  exorbi- 
tant." The  seven  members  of  the  Board  who  are 
committed  to  these  declarations  are  Messrs. 
Taylor,  Hughes,  Spreckels,  Hobbs,  Morgen- 
stern,  Dunker,  and  King;  a  clear  majority  of 
the  Board,  sufficient  to  break  or  keep  the 
pledged  faith  of  their  party  to  the  people.  We 
believe  it  to  be  an  infamous  practice  for  a 
party  to  pledge  its  nominees  to  any  specific 
line  of  conduct,  except  that  of  strict  integrity, 
during  their  official  career.  Such  planks  as 
this,  placed  in  the  party  platform,  without 
investigation,  pandering  to  what  may,  for  the 
moment,  be  a  popular  cry.  places  a  conscien- 
tious man  in  a  most  embarrassing  position. 
Is  he  to  be  bound  by  the  party  platform  upon 
which  he  stood  before  election  and  .solicited 
the  suffrages  of  the  people  ?  or  is  he  to  exer- 
cise his  honest  judgment,  and,  after  investi- 
gation, vote  his  jtist  convictions?  Toward 
these  seven  men  a  certain  element  in  this 
community  is  looking  for  material  redtictions 
in  the  price  of  water.  Common  rumor  stands 
behind  the  platform  on  which  they  were 
elected  and  reiterates  the  statement  that 
water  rates  are  exorbitant.  Common  rumor 
also  states,  and  with  resonant  emphasis  at 
that,  that  bribery  and  corruption  have  been 
frequent  in  preventing  the  reduction  of  these 


rates.    What  are  these  seven  men  to  do? 

Year  in  and  year  out  this  contention  comes 
up  before  our  city  fathers,  and  yet  we  are  not 
a  step  nearer  its  solution.  If  they  vote  "  no 
reduction,"  the  old  cry  goes  up,  and,  when 
they  retire  again  to  private  life,  the  .stain 
of  suspicion  clings  to  them.  Another  conven- 
tion meets,  another  platform  rings  with  the 
cry  of  bribery,  and  notice  is  again  served 
upon  the  world  that  we  are  a  corrupt  com- 
munity. We  must  put  an  end  to  this  kind 
of  thing  in  some  way.  Either  the  rates  are 
too  high  or  they  are  fair  and  equitable.  It  is 
reasonable  to  suppose  these  gentlemen  read 
the  platform  upon  which  they  were  elected. 
If  they  heeded  its  provisions  in  the  least,  and 
we  would  not  reflect  upon  their  intelligence 
by  saying  they  did  not,  then  when  they 
entered  upon  their  official  duties  they  were 
biased  against  the  corporation;  bia.sed  to  such 
an  extent,  in  fact,  that  no  court  or  lawyer  in 
Christendom  would  have  accepted  them  as 
jurymen  in  a  civil  action  brought  to  decide 
the  same  Lssues  which  they  are  called  upon, 
as  sworn  officers  of  the  law,  to  determine. 
Admitting  the  original  bias — if  they  vote  to 
maintain  the  present  rates,  or  to  make  trivial 
reductions,  then  they  will  have — upon  some 
sort  of  showing  of  fairness — declared  the 
Republican  party  to  be  a  deliberate  political 
liar.  They  will  have  admitted  that  it  lied  to 
elect  their  very  accusers  to  office;  lied  to 
delude  the  people  itito  supporting  its  Super- 
visorial candidates  whom  it  pledged  to  a  pol- 
icy it  was  never  proposed  thej'  should  follow. 
If  these  .seven  gentlemen  vote  "  no  reduction," 
and  simply  record  their  votes  without  any- 
thing further  than  the  desultory  Supervisorial 
speech,  then  they  will  have  two  things  to 
deny  hereafter.  They  will  be  called  on  to 
deny  that  rates  are  exorbitant,  and  to  deny 
that  they  were  bribed.  To  remove  the  orig- 
inal bias  we  are  to  presume  they  must  have 
heard  evidence,  taken  testimony,  and  listened 
to  arguments  which  convinced  them  of  the 
fallacy  of  the  popular  cry,  and  the  falsehood 
of  their  party  platform.  They  must  have  rea- 
sons— good,  cogent  reasons — for  flying  in  the 
face  of  public  expectation.  If  this  be  so,  then 
in  Heaven's  name  let  them  prepare  this 
argument,  this  statement,  this  whatever  it 
may  be,  and  let  the  public  be  convinced  as 
well.  Let  them,  if  they  be  honest  and  care 
for  honest  men's  opinions,  stand  forth  like 
men  and  denounce  the  practice  which  binds  a 
candidate  to  prejudge  a  cause,  or  which  may 
put  honest  men  to  the  necessity  of  disregard- 
ing their  party's  pledge  or  violating  their 
official  oaths.  In  the  interest  of  good  govern- 
ment we  trust  these  gentlemen  will  do  some- 
thing to  clear  up  the  doubt  and  distrust  that 
hangs  over  this  annually  recurring  scandal. 
There  should  be  some  common  ground  upon 
which  honest  men  may  meet.  If  there  are 
underlying  principles  at  stake,  or  if  the  whole 
contention  be  merelj'  a  matter  of  dollars  and 
cents,  then  let  the  public  know  about  it.  In- 
deed, they  might  with  much  propriety  join  in 
an  address  to  the  peojile,  which  will  define 
their  attitude  and  state  the  reasons  for  their 
conclusions.  Let  them  go  to  that  pains  for 
their  honor's  .sake.  If  they  will  do  this,  and 
cannot  have  their  statement  published  else- 
where, and  if  it  be  not  of  excessive  length. 
The  W.we  will  publish  gratis  what  they 
have  to  .say,  and  critici.se  it,  too,  for  that  mat- 
ter, if  it  be  open  to  criticism. 


THE  TWO  TRAGEDIES. 

What  shall  we  say  of  the  awful  tragedies 
which  sent  two  poor  souls  hurrying  to  eter- 
nity ?  What  of  the  brutal,  fiendi.sh  murderer, 
who,  under  the  roof  of  God's  sacred  sanctuary, 


5 


gave  freedom  to  his  infernal  lust,  and  cut  oflF 
two  young  lives  before  they  had  scarce  crossed 
the  threshold  of  maturity?  To  these  poor 
murdered  girls  the  world  was  fair  and  bright; 
life,  a  sweet  promise,  but  half  fulfilled.  The 
newly  risen  sun  which  filled  the  morning  of 
their  lives,  shone  gaily  on  the  homely 
pathway  by  which  they  sped,  and  bathed  the 
distant  prospect  with  all  the  roseate  hopes  of 
youth.  What  lesson  is  there  that  those  dead 
lips  would  teach  the  world  if  they  could 
speak  ?  They  would  carry  a  warning  to  every 
mother  in  the  land,  to  maintain  a  constant 
and  unremitting  vigil  over  the  movements  and 
companions  of  their  daughters. 

That  crimes,  such  as  the  horrible  butcheries 
of  which  young  Durrant  stands  charged, 
should  be  perpetrated  by  men  of  apparent 
high  respectability,  brings  to  the  man  of 
science  no  new  phase  of  mental  taint — though 
thank  God  such  taint  is  comparatively  infre- 
quent. Society,  which  knows  little  of  the 
darker  side  of  life,  stands  speechless,  shocked, 
asking  itself  what  new  form  of  monstrosity 
has  been  turned  loose  upon  this  poor,  mad 
world.  What  cell  or  what  partition  of  the 
brain  gave  way  that  a  human  being  could 
be  so  fiendishly  inclined  !  What  demoniacal 
impulse,  worse  than  savage,  took  possession 
of  his  being,  driving  every  human  instinct 
from  the  throne  of  reason  !  Was  there  no 
flash  of  intelligence  that  came  to  him  at  that 
dreadful  moment  when  the  poor,  struggling, 
affrighted  girl  felt  the  iron  clutch  about  her 
throat,  and  viewed  with  terror-stricken  eye 
the  descending  knife  that  sent  her  soul  into 
eternity  ?  'Twere  charitable  to  answer  "  No." 
If  he  be  the  guilty  one,  there  are  no  excuses 
to  offer  for  this  unfortunate,  inhuman  boy; 
yet  the  very  atrocity  of  the  crimes  which,  set 
beside  the  studious  and  religious  habits  of 
his  life,  gives  contradiction  so  strange,  un- 
consciously leads  one  to  search  for  the  spring 
which  could  impel  a  hand  to  such  brutalities. 
From  the  history  of  civilization  and  anthro- 
pology, we  know  that  there  have  been  times, 
as  there  are  savages  to-day  who  practice  them, 
when  sadistic  acts  were  common  of  occurrence, 
varying  in  monstrousness  with  variations  in 
the  power  of  perverse  instinct  over  the  in- 
dividual afflicted.  "It  is  even  possible," 
declares  a  celebrated  writer,  "  that  tendencies 
to  such  outbreaks  of  Sadism  are  atavistic — a 
reversion,  a  harking  back  to  an  ancestral  type 
of  generations  remote  from  near  ancestors. 
History  furnishes  a  multitude  of  examples  of 
such  crimes;  as,  witness  the  lives  of  the  de- 
generate Caesars,  and  that  vile  monstrosity 
Marschalls  Gilles  de  Rays,  who  was  executed  in 
1440  on  account  of  mutilation  and  murder 
which  he  had  practiced  for  eight  years  on 
more  than  eight  hundred  innocent  children. 
The  monster  confessed  it  was  from  Seutonius, 
and  the  description  of  the  orgies  of  Tiberius, 
Caracalla,  etc.,  that  the  idea  which  dominated 
his  existence  occurred  to  him.  The  White- 
chapel  murderer,  and  others  of  lesser  notoriety, 
fall  within  this  category  of  crime.  In  one  of 
the  daily  papers  an  acquaintance,  who  was 
interviewed  concerning  the  character  of  the 
accused,  Durrant,  stated  that  in  the  medical 
college  he  had  no  respect  for  death,  or  for  the 
human  body;  if  this  be  true  it  will  stand  strongly 
against  him,  for  it  is  a  recognized  phase  of  the 
same  perversion  that  prompted  the  two  mur- 
ders. Numerous  cases  are  cited  by  medical 
authorities,  almost  identical  with  the  atroci- 
ties charged  against  Durrant;  and  a  tendency 
toward  this  form  of  brutality  is,  among  men 
of  science,  a  recognized  form  of  mental  taint. 
The  details  of  some  of  the  cases  cited  in  a 
large  volume  devoted  to  the  subject  are  on  all 
fours  with  the  crimes  which  have  just  shocked 
this  community.    Closer  acquaintance  with 


the  revolting  features  of  Sadistic  lust-murder, 

lessens,  rather  than  increases,  the  bitterness 
of  hatred  toward  the  wretched  creature  afflicted 
with  that  loathsome  distemper  of  the  mind. 
It  is  the  history  of  cases  such  as  this  that  the 
murderer  has  generally  confessed  his  crime, 
(though  at  first  stoutly  maintaining  his  inno- 
cence,) often  extracting  pleasure  from  the 
recital  and  contemplation  of  his  deeds  of  blood. 

While  sympathy  burdens  with  sweet  Easter 
flowers  the  sombre  caskets  which  encoffin  the 
mutilated  forms  of  these  young  girls;  and 
while  all  humanity  may  turn  in  loathing  and 
abhorrence  from  the  guilty  author  of  their 
death,  feeling  the  quickening  pulse  of  venge- 
ance in  their  veins,  how  shall  we  express  our 
profound  spmpathy  for  the  prostrate  and  grief- 
stricken  mother  of  this  boy  ?  Better  far  that 
he  be  dead,  than  come  to  this  sad  state.  Is 
this  the  reward  for  her  maternal  pains,  her 
long  vigils  beside  the  cradle  and  the  bed  of 
sickness  when  his  young  life  was  fluttering 
between  heaven  and  earth  ?  Was  it  for  this 
her  prayer  of  anguish  had  ascended  unto 
heaven,  pleading  that  her  baby's  life  be  spared  ? 
Is  this  her  boy,  her  baby,  over  whose  first 
word  and  smile  of  recognition  she  had  felt  the 
happy  tears  of  motherhood  well  into  her  eyes? 
Is  this  her  boy,  by  whose  .side  she  had  knelt, 
and  kneeling,  taught  him  to  lisp  the  simple 
prayers  of  childhood?  Mind  cannot  picture, 
nor  words  express,  the  awful,  overwhelming 
grief  that  wrenches  the  heart  of  this  most 
unfortunate  mother,  to  whom  the  deepest 
sympathy  of  the  heart  goes  forth. 


THE  TRUST  AGAIN. 

Our  attention  has  been  directed  to  a  recent 
decision  of  the  United  States  Supreme  Court 
which,  while  not  holding  the  "Sherman 
Anti-Trust  Act"  to  be  unconstitutional,  does 
declare  that  it  can  have  no  application  to 
combinations  such  as  the  Sugar  Trust.  The 
prevailing  opinion  of  the  Court  holds  that 
that  institution  is  engaged  primarily  in  manu- 
facturing, and  only  secondarily  in  selling,  and, 
therefore,  cannot  be  considered  as  a  combi- 
nation in  restraint  of  inter-State  commerce 
falling  within  the  power  of  Congress.  This 
decision,  our  correspondent  concludes,  sum- 
marily knocks  out  all  hope  of  ever  regulating 
the  operations  of  the  Oil  Trust  by  Congres- 
sional enactment.  The  decision,  it  is  true, 
practically  nullifies  the  act,  so  far -as  its  oper- 
ations bear  upon  combinations  similar  to  the 
sugar  trust;  but  it  settles  the  law  and  defines 
the  limit  beyond  which  Congress  cannot  go, 
and  this  is  something.  If  the  people  really 
desire  to  bring  these  commercial  giants  under 
the  regulating  influence  of  Congress,  they  may 
ea.sily  do  so  by  an  amendment  to  the  Constitu- 
tion. Whenever  two-thirds  of  both  Houses 
deem  it  necessary.  Congress  must  propose 
amendments  to  the  Constitution,  or,  on  the 
application  of  the  Legislatures  of  two-thirds 
of  the  several  States,  shall  call  a  convention 
for  proposing  amendments,  which,  in  either 
case  shall  be  valid  when  ratified  by  the  Legi.s- 
latures  of  three-fourths  of  the  several  States 
or  by  conventions  of  three-fourths  thereof. 
There  is  a  probability  that  some  such  action 
will  be  taken.  Hostility  toward  trusts  is  increas- 
ing among  the  masses,  and  the  irritation  which 
they  excite  develops  a  strong  tendency  in  the 
direction  of  unreasoning  hostility  toward  all 
forms  of  wealth.  If  the  wealthy  who  are  em- 
ploying their  capital  in  fields  outside  of  their 
lines  be  wise,  they  will  quicken  the  action  of 
Congress  in  submitting  an  amendment  to  the 
various  States,  for  there  is  a  decided  danger 
that  a  few  years  hence,  if  the  irritation  con- 
tinue, the  innocent  may  be  made  to  suffer  as 
well  as  the  guilty. 


A  SCIENTIFIC  PERORATION. 


EXTRACT    FROM    ARGUMENT    MADE    BY     W.    H.  h. 
BARNES  IN  THE  IIENDY  WII,I,  CONTEST. 


The  expert  whness,  Mrs.  Conness,  though  sincere 
enough,  is  empirical  and  wholly  unreliable,  and 
should  be  so  treated  when  her  evidence  is  fairly 
weighed  and  considered.  She  was  permitted  to 
testify  as  an  expert  on  insanity  under  our  vehement 
objection,  simply  because  she  said  she  had  once  been 
inflicted  with  an  insane  husband;  because  she  had  a 
daughter  who  several  years  since  took  her  own  life 
under  the  impulse  of  suicidal  mania;  because  she  has 
now  a  living  daughter  immured  in  the  Insane  Asylum 
at  Napa,  and  because  under  the  stimulus  of  such 
domestic  misfortunes,  she  had  read  Maudsley  and 
one  or  two  other  writers  on  subjects  connected  with 
mental  aberration  and  sleep  walking. 

Mrs,  Conness  declared  that  in  1871  she  went  with  a 
female  friend  to  Joshua  Hendy's  little  workshop, 
specially  on  his  invitation,  to  see  an  invention  upon 
which  he  was  engaged.  He  was  then  endeavoring,  as 
the  evidence  shows,  to  apply  a  cheap  electric  motor 
to  sewing  machines,  and  thereby  to  relieve  the  sex 
of  which  she  was  a  member,  from  the  miseries  and 
diseases  inflicted  by  the  use  of  treadles  ujjon  the 
organs  connected  with  the  sacred  primal  sorrow  of 
her  sex;  and  he  talked  with  enthusiasin  of  the  good 
he  was  endeavoring  to  do  by  the  successful  applica- 
tion of  his  cheap  electric  motor  and  so  save  millions 
of  women  in  the  United  States  from  the  harm  said  to 
result  to  them  from  the  use  of  the  treadle  of  the  sew- 
ing machine. 

This  ignorant  but  most  voluble  woman  could  see 
nothing  valuable  in  the  invention;  nothing  in  his 
boastful  descriptions  of  what  he  could  do;  nothing  in 
his  dreams  of  what  he  hoped  to  accomplish,  but  "  in- 
coherence, extravagance,  delirium,  and  insanity." 

If  Mr.  Edison  had  admitted  her  to  his  factory 
and  exhibited  to  her  the  waxen  cylinder  of  a  phono- 
graph and  the  pieces  of  steel  lying  about  it,  and  had 
said  to  her,  "Mrs.  Conness,  out  of  that  bit  of  wax 
and  with  the  aid  or  these  morsels  of  steel,  I  shall 
make  a  machine  that  will  preserve  forever,  intact,  the 
utterances  of  the  human  voice;  that  shall  speak  all 
languages  known  to  mankind;  that  shall  repeat  the 
thunder  and  reproduce  the  voice  of  every  animal  that 
cries  and  the  songs  of  every  bird  that  flies.  While 
man  grows  old  and  feeble  and  memory  fails  him,  this 
bit  of  wax  shall  make  his  vocal  thought  iumiortal. 
It  shall  be  his  resurrection  and  his  life.  lie  that 
breathes  upon  this  wax  his  thought,  his  wish,  his 
emotion,  or  his  passion,  though  he  were  dead  yet 
shall  he  live,"  she  would  have  gone  away  declaring 
that  he  was  "incoherent,  extravagant,  delirious, 
insane." 

If  Dr.  Roux,  of  Paris,  or  Dr.  Behring,  of  Berlin, 
had  called  her  into  their  laboratories,  and  had  held 
up  to  her  eyes  a  little  vial  containing  a  colorless 
liquid,  and  had  explained  to  her,  with  scientific 
locution,  that  he  had  bred  the  bacilli  of  diphtheria  in 
broth,  which  he  had  afterwards  strained  and  with  the 
product  had  inoculated,  by  subcutaneous  injection, 
the  blood  of  a  horse,  which  he  had  by  later  separation 
of  its  parts  reduced  to  a  mere  serum  as  colorless  and 
tasteless  as  water  contained  in  the  vial  before  her, 
and  said:  "Madam,  with  the  contents  of  this  little 
vial  I  shall  lay  low  the  deadliest  enemy  the  human 
race  has  ever  known.  I  shall  conquer  diphtheria 
that  ha^  killed  more  men,  women,  and  children  than 
all  the  armies  of  the  world  have  ever  slain.  I  shall 
make  homes  happy;  I  shall  give  children  life;  I  shall 
end  forever  the  horrible  agonies  born  of  that  most 
terrible  disease;"  and  if  permitted  to  testify  as  to 
their  mental  condition,  after  either  of  these  great 
scientists  were  dead,  she  would  no  doubt  have  sworn 
that  each  of  them  like  Joshua  Hendy,  was  "  inco- 
herent, extravagant,  delirions,  insane." 

But  Mrs.  Conness,  in  addition  to  profound  investi- 
gation of  the  subject  of  insanity,  as  exemplified  in 
the  phenomena  exhibited  in  her  own  family,  appears 
to  have  extended  her  studies  outside  of  the  sphere  of 
this  world,  and  has  gone  so  far  after  death  as  to  have 
satisfied  her  reason  lliat  there  is  no  future  life. 

.She  stated,  however,  that  she  believed  in  the 
"  immanence  of  God."  The  phrase  was  new  to  me 
and  I  took  an  early  opportunity  of  ascertaining  its 
meaning.  I  find  it  is  a  mode  of  exjjression  adopted 
by  the  I'antheists  to  signify  that  while  they  do  not 
believe  in  a  personal  God,  they  believe  in  a  vSupreme 
essence  or  power  which  pervades  everything — from 
man,  God's  noblest  creation,  through  all  the  grada- 
tions of  animated  life  even  to  the  animalcule  that  has 
its  universe  in  the  drop  of  water  that  may  tremble  on 
the  end  of  your  finger;  in  a  power  that  inhabits  and 
rejoices  as  much  in  a  stink-weed  that  festers  on  a 
muck-heap  as  in  the  fragrant  lily  of  vSt.  Joseph,  that, 
thin  and  wan  with  Lenten  fasting,  bursts  at  last  with 
its  while  bells  into  the  glorious  Easter  carol  that 
Christ  is  risen  ! 


THE    WAV  E 


SPLASHES 


THOUGH  SOCIETY  in  general  attended, 
the  Decker-McAllister  nuptials  had  special 
significance  for  the  older  set.  Though  the 
bride  is  veritably  a  Marysville  girl,  for  in  that 
little  northern  town  the  fortune  that  Peter 
Decker  left  was  amassed,  she  and  her  mother 
have  lived  so  long  in  San  Francisco  that,  vir- 
tually, they  are  of  this  city.  The  type  they 
are  representative  of  is  many  degrees  above 
the  average — possessing  character  and  strong 
principle,  and  is  notable  in  presenting  records 
free  from  the  stain  of  .scandal  or  mi.sstep.  The 
Decker  name  has  never  been  linked  with  the 
strange,  unsavory  associations  that  cling  and 
cluster  round  so  many  of  the  prominent  Califor- 
nia families.  Such  wealth  as  they  have  was 
honorably  made  in  legitimate  business.  Peter 
Decker  was  a  banker,  associated  with  J.  H. 
Jewett  in  Marysville.  They  had  a  large  clien- 
telle,  invested  in  lands  and  mines  and  grew 
rich — to  the  extent  of  a  half  million  each.  The 
mother  of  the  bride  was  a  Miss  Scott,  and  her 
uncle,  George  \V.  Scott,  a  wealthy  and  highly 
respected  citizen  of  Salt  Lake,  gave  her  away. 
Personally,  Miss  Decker  is  a  young  woman  of 
high  and  decided  character  and  good  intelli- 
gence, who  will,  as  a  young  matron,  be  one 
of  the  women  who  stand  for  what  is  best  in 
that  solitude  of  the  civilized  called  Society. 


Save  the  Unitarian,  Grace  Church  is  the 
handsomest  ecclesiastical  interior  we  have. 
In  its  Easter  garniture  of  lilies  and  foliage, 
the  chancel  had  a  finely  decorative  effect,  and 
the  brilliantly  dressed  array  of  guests  made  a 
bright  background  for  the  wedding  party.  It 
is  customary  to  regard  the  components  of  a 
wedding  procession  merely  in  the  light  of 
frames  for  fine  gowns,  and  in  this  instance 
there  was  veritable  curiosity  to  inspect  the 
garments  of  bride  and  bridesmaids,  for  they 
were  "imported."  The  critical  commented 
on  the  deep  tones  of  Miss  Decker's  co.stume, 
which  had  more  of  the  yellow  of  cream  than 
the  pale  shimmer  of  white.  But  it  was  very 
swell,  trimmed  with  orange  blo.ssoms  and  lace, 
with  a  border  of  blos.soms  round  the  edge  of 
the  skirt,  and  a  real  lace  veil.  But  the  admir- 
ation deepened  into  enthusiasm  over  the 
gowns  of  the  bridesmaids,  who  wore  pale 
pink,  with  lace  insertion  trimmings  and  great 
white  picture  hats  of  leghorn  decorated  with 
pink  flowers  and  chiffon.  Of  the  .spectators, 
I  think  Miss  Genevieve  Goad  attracted  more 
attention,  even,  than  the  bridal  party,  for  she 
looked  really  charming  in  pale  apple-green 
silk,  with  collar  and  belt  of  black  satin, 
bouffant  sleeves,  and  a  dainty  toque  of  green 
chiffon  for  headdress.  The  wedding  break- 
fast at  the  Decker  house  was  the  ceremonious 
and  elaborate  affair  one  expects.  There  was 
much  music,  a  fine  menu,  and  congratulations 
innumerable. 

:(■• 

The  Union  League  banquet  to  Senator 
Elkins  and  Congressman  Joy  was  one  of  those 
brilliant  and  attractive  affairs  this  organiza- 
tion has  the  trick  of  giving.  General  Baccus 
was  there,  and  so  was  ex-Judge  Waymire, 
and  ex-Judge  Cooney,  and  Hon.  S.  G.  Hil- 
born,  and  George  H.  Pippy,  and  it  is  pre- 
sumed they  made  the  excellent  speeches  they 
are  prone  to  make  when  a  Republican  celeb- 
rity comes  to  town.  It  was  good  to  hear 
M.  M.  Estee  thundering  the  good  old  plati- 
tudes denouncing  the  Democracy,  thanking 


God  for  Republicanism,  and  promising  it 
office  indefinitel}'.  And  General  Baccus' 
fount  of  eloquence,  like  Lake  Tulare,  never 
completely  dries  up,  though  he  has  had  audi- 
ences whom  he  might  have  won  by  judicious 
bursts  of  silence.  Union  League  Club  enter- 
tainments form  a  charming  exception  to  the 
old  .saying  which  declares  it  is  the  unexpected 
that  occurs  —  there  the  unexpected  is  un- 
known, for  General  Baccus,  M.  M.  Estee, 
and  George  Pippy  are  ever  with  the  Club, 
and  all  might  take  lessons  in  versatility  from 
Joe  Redding. 


*    *  * 


The  C.  P.  Huntingtons  are  not  to  visit  the 
Coast  until  the  fall.  This  can  be  taken  as  an 
authoritative  statement,  for  their  arrangements 
are  made  to  spend  the  summer  in  the  Adi- 
rondacks.  Mr.  Huntington  has  bought  a 
superb  tract  of  forest  and  mountain  known  as 
Durant's  Camp,  and  there,  during  the  summer 
months,  the  family  will  reside.  On  this  tract 
is  a  charming  mountain  lake  notable  for  its 
fish,  and  besides,  there  are  a  number  of  huge 
log  cabins  comfortably  fitted  up  and  furnished 
to  afi'ord  luxurious  accommodation.  Though 
Mr.  Huntington  has  almost  recovered  the  vigor- 
ous health  that  never  deserted  him  for  long 
throughout  his  life,  his  physician  prescribes 
the  air  of  the  Adirondacks  as  a  tonic,  and  so, 
instead  of  coming  to  the  Coast,  he  and  Mrs. 
Huntington  and  their  lares  and  penates  will 
go  there,  deserting  their  beautiful  home  at 
Westchester  during  the  warm  months,  at  least. 
It  is  interesting  to  note  that  a  number  of  very 
beautiful  articles  de  vertu,  besides  statuary 
and  pictures,  were  sent  to  the  San  Francisco 
residence  recently,  and  now  beautify  the  walls 
and  halls  thereof. 

*    *  * 

THE  AMATEUR  THEATRICALS  at  the 
Presidio  revealed  .some  decidedly  pretty  young 
women  in  graceful  poses,  and  afforded  Lieu- 
tenant Smedberg  an  opportunity  to  exhibit 
another  phase  of  his  versatility.  "A  Box 
of  Monkeys,"  with  the  lovely  vSierra  Benga- 
line  and  Lady  Guinevere  and  Mrs.  Ondego- 
Jhones  was  rather  more  than  the  interesting 
young  people  who  played  it  could  handle. 
Still,  Lieutenant  Wood  was  quite  clever, 
especially  in  the  charade,  and  Miss  Marjorie 
Young  was  individually  a  great  suc- 
cess, and  certainly  looked  captivating 
enough  to  excuse  his  infatuation.  Besides 
Lieutenant  Smedberg  in  the  burlesque  oper- 
etta. //  Jacobi,  Miss  Alice  Kinzie  and  Mrs. 
Capt.  Blunt  participated,  and  really  made 
this  funny  medley  of  music  and  dialogue  go 
with  swing  and  vim.  The  latter's  make-up 
as  Sophronia  was  very  pretty,  and  she  .sang 
the  melodies  and  acted  the  part  in  a  manner 
that  enthused  the  audience.  The  prettiest 
solo,  I  think,  was  Mi.ss  Kinzie's  rendering  of 
"  Comin'  Thro'  the  Rye."  Smedberg  took 
the  honors,  for  he  succeeded  in  being  decid- 
edly funny  in  the  role  of  the  millionaire  boot- 
black. After  the  performance  there  was 
dancing,  with  the  girls  decidedly  in  the  ma- 
jority. Some  of  them  looked  exceedingly 
pretty,  notably  Miss  Ames  and  the  Misses 
Smith  and  Miss  Cora  Smedberg. 


The  most  interesting  among  recent  engage- 
ments is  that  of  Duncan  Hayne  and  Miss 

Adams'  Tutti-Fruttl  Chewing  Gum  for  Indigestion. 


Babette  Howard,  of  San  Mateo.  The  families 
to  which  both  belong  are  very  well  known  in 
the  State,  for  the  Howards  are  representative 
Californians,  and  the  Haynes  have  become  so. 
Mr.  Hayne  is  associated  with  his  brother, 
Robert  T.  Hayne,  in  the  practice  of  law,  and 
has  long  been  noted  as  one  of  the  brightest  of 
the  young  Society  men.  Miss  Howard  is  a 
fascinating  and  accomplished  girl,  who  has 
been  much  admired  on  the  occasions  she  has 
appeared  at  entertainments. 

*    *  * 

If  we  are  to  have  weddings  in  such  abun- 
dance I  fear  Hymen  must  make  arrangements 
with  the  Gas  Company  to  supply  an  illuminant 
for  his  torch.  No  ordinary  brand  can  pos- 
sibly afford  lighting  and  auspices  for  such  a 
multitude  of  unions.  Marriage  the  first  was 
that  of  Miss  Miles,  who  is  a  good  deal 
prettier  than  the  picture  the  dailies  pub- 
lished, and  Lieutenant  Kilboiirne.  The  nup- 
tials of  Miss  Decker  and  Elliot  McAllister 
are  elsewhere  described.  On  Wednesday 
Miss  Elsie  Knox  and  young  Mr.  Jennings 
were  united  in  the  holy  bonds  of  matrimony 
at  the  Knox  residence  on  Eleventh  Street. 
Mr.  Jennings  is  the  son  of  Mrs.  Will  Fisher, 
and  seems  to  have  inherited  a  good  deal  of  the 
business  ability  of  his  late  father. 


The  nuptials  of  Miss  Bertha  Welch  and 
Mr.  James  Russell  promise  to  be  as  elaborate 
as  possible.  Mrs.  Welch  is  the  most  generous 
of  entertainers,  and  her  plans  for  the  celebra- 
tion of  the  occasion  call  for  gorgeous  floral 
decorations  and  a  splendid  breakfast.  The 
trousseau  is  something  to  dream  over.  The 
happy  pair,  after  returning  from  their  wedding 
tour,  will  reside  at  the  maternal  mansion  until 
the  completion  of  the  pretty  home  they  are 
erecting  on  the  adjoining  lot  which  Mrs. 
We)ch  has  given  her  daughter. 


The  big  dining-room  in  the  Crocker  house 
makes  a  capital  background  for  an  entertain- 
ment. Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Crocker  gave  a 
superb  dinner  to  eighteen  of  their  friends  on 
the  evening  of  Tuesday  last,  in  honor  of 
Mrs.  John  F.  Swift.  The  beautiful  silver- 
ware and  crystal  that  Charles  Crocker  brought 
with  him  from  Europe  graced  the  table  which 
otherwise  was  decorated  with  orchids  and 
roses.  Though  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  make 
the  mansion  their  home,  and  will  continue  to 
live  there  until  the  Fall,  it  is  still  the  property 
of  the  Crocker  estate  company,  and  with  its 
contents  is  valued  at  $800,000.  Whichever  of 
the  heirs  decides  finally  to  live  permanently 
there,  will  have  to  pay  to  the  fund  therefore, 
the  interesting  sum  of  $600,000.  And  thus 
far,  not  one  of  them  shows  the  inclination. 
The  house  is  now  exactly  as  the  late  Mrs. 
Crocker  left  it,  and  really  is  one  of  the  most 
sumptuous  and  palatial  of  western  residences. 

*  *  * 

The  Will  Crockers,  the  Nuttals,  Carolans, 
and  Pinkerts  have  returned  from  their  Mexi- 
can excursion.  They  had  a  thoroughly 
enjoyable  trip. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr  has  arranged  a  con- 
cert in  aid  of  the  Seamen's  Institute  to  be 
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given  at  Mrs.  David  Bixler's  on  the  evening 
of  next  Thursday.  Really  an  interesting  j^ro- 
gramme  has  been  arranged  with  the  Treble 
Clef  Quartet,  Mr.  Bacheller,  Miss  Ames  and 
Sigmund  Beel  as  components.  The  Institute, 
I  am  told,  amounts  to  something  as  a  charity, 
and  should  be  supported. 

*  ^  * 

Mrs.  W.  H.  Mills  and  Mi.ss  Marie  Withrow 
unite  in  an  invitation  to  a  musicale  at  the 
Mills  house,  Jackson  Street,  on  the  evening  of 
the  27th. 

*  *  * 

The  Fiesta  and  the  Floral  Festival  share 
social  importance  with  the  weddings.  I  have 
before  me  a  half-tone  plate  of  photographs  of 
the  Queen  and  her  maids  of  honor,  and  may 
be  forgiven  for  expressing  the  hope  they  do 
not  represent  the  highest  standard  of  South- 
ern loveliness.  But  two  beautiful  faces  are 
there  indicated — Miss  Johnson  and  Miss  King 
— and  they  are  several  degrees  less  than  capti- 
vatingly  lovely,  which  we  learned  recently  to 
be  the  proper  sphere  of  the  California  girl. 

*  *  * 

The  California  Club  on  Post  Street  is  de- 
veloping quite  a  degree  of  activity,  and  pro- 
poses to  have  a  "book  tea"  next  Monday 
afternoon  for  the  purpose  of  establishing  a 
library.  About  200  volumes  have  already 
been  donated,  and  whosoever  attends  the  tea 
is  expected  to  be  accompanied  by  a  book  for 
installation  in  the  yawning  shelves.  Another 
scheme  of  Mrs.  Touchard's  is  to  organize  a 
"  Girls'  Exchange."  The  idea  is  to  afford 
young  women  an  opportunity  of  selling  their 
work,  plain,  fancy  or  whatever  kind  or  type  it 
be,  at  .something  approaching  a  fair  price,  and 
to  that  end  rooms  have  been  taken  adjoining 
the  quarters  of  the  California  Club.  An  in- 
fluential list  of  patrones.ses  have  given  the 
Exchange  the  backing  of  their  position,  and 
under  Mrs.  Touchard's  management  there  is 
no  reason  why  the  institution  should  not 
succeed. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sigmund  Stern  left  last  week 
for  New  York;  they  will  pass  the  summer 
months  at  the  gay  Eastern  watering  places, 
returning  here  in  the  fall.  Mrs.  Stern  should 
certainly  reflect  credit  on  our  Society  as  an 
example  of  California  loveliness.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  S.  Bachman,  accompanied  by  their 
daughter,  Miss  Beatrice,  left  for  a  year's 
sojourn  in  Europe.  Miss  Bachman  was  the 
guest  of  honor  at  an  elegant  luncheon  given 
by  Miss  Sara  Silverberg. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  I.  W.  Hellman  celebrated  the 
twenty-fifth  anniversary  of  their  marriage  last 
Sunday  evening  at  their  beautiful  home  on 
Franklin  Street.  A  sumptuous  dinner  of 
twenty  covers  was  followed  by  a  large  recep- 
tion. The  amusing  little  farce  entitled  "At 
Sixes  and  at  vSevens,"  was  given  in  a  most 
sprightly  manner,  by  a  half-dozen  of  the  young 
people;  while  dancing  and  a  bountiful  supper 
completed  the  evening's  enjoyment. 

*    *  * 

A  wedding  of  .some  interest  to  Californians 
was  that  of  "  Bobbie  "  Kelly,  the  disinherited 
son  of  the  late  Eugene  Kelly,  and  Miss  Dor- 
othy Van  Schaick.  They  were  united  at  her 
father's  home.  University  Place,  New  York, 
only  the  family  being  present.  Dolly  Van 
Schaick,  as  she  is  called,  is  a  very  lovely  girl, 
who  has  lived  most  of  her  life  in  England,  her 
sister  having  married  a  subject  of  Her 
Majesty's.    Young  Kelly  has  led.  rather  a 


wild  life,  but  now  promises  reformation.  He 

is  to  be  given  by  his  mother  the  share  of  the 
parental  estate  the  will  deprived  him  of  in 
case  of  turning  over  a  new  leaf.  The  happy 
pair  will  live  with  their  mother-in-law. 

*    .1.  * 

The  final  gathering  of  the  Friday  Night 
Club  was  as  brilliant  as  the  preceding  meets 
of  the  organization.  Decorations,  music,  sup- 
per, reached  the  average  one  expects  in 
entertainments  for  which  Mr.  Greenway  is 
responsible. 

Burlingame  was  gay  as  usual  last  Sabbath, 
though,  through  the  day  being  Easter  Sun- 
day, the  attendance  was  rather  below  the 
average.  The  recent  polo  tournament,  of 
which  I  present  some  excellent  photographs 
with  this  issue,  is  still  the  topic  of  conversa- 
tion, and  the  congratulation  over  its  success 
is  general.  There  is  yet  little  talk  of  a 
return  match,  though  the  Tobins  and 
Eawson  are  practicing  energetically  and 
getting  their  ponies  into  the  best  form 
possible.  The  indications  all  point  to  the 
supremacy  of  Burlingame  and  San  Mateo 
generally  as  the  headquarters  of  Society.  In- 
deed, the  Hotel  Mateo  is  to  have  a  number  of 
the  people  who  ordinarily  congregate  at  San 
Rafael.  The  summer  population  theie  will 
consist  for  the  most  part  of  the  owners  of 
villas.  I  believe  a  vigorous  effort  is  to  be 
made  to  have  the  annual  tennis  tournament 
at  Del  Monte.  Though  proximity  and  con- 
venience favor  San  Rafael,  still  the  advantages 
of  the  Southern  hostelry  so  far  excel  what  is 
afforded  there  that  it  is  easy  to  understand  the 
movement  in  that  direction. 


The  afternoon  tea  does  not  find  that  favor 
in  the  Garden  City  it  has  won  in  the  Western 
Addition.  Possibly  this  is  because  it  is  a 
form  of  entertainment  the  men  are  prone  to 
ignore.  There  are  certain  honorable  excep- 
tions— John  W.  Ryland,  Ben  Ryder,  Lawrence 
Archer,  for  instance.  They  relish  the  sooth- 
ing, innocuous  beverage,  and  seldom  miss  an 
opportunity  of  attending  afternoon  gatherings, 
which  in  them  is  a  charming  and  most  com- 
mendable trait.  I  believe  the  Postmaster  of 
the  Garden  City  had  to  explain  recently  at 
the  St.  Claire  his  disparaging  comparisons,  at 
Mrs.  Joe  Rucker's  tea,  of  the  enjoyment  ob- 
tainable from  an  afternoon  in  Society  over  an 
evening  in  the  Club. 


At  Mrs.  Howard's  musicale  in  San  Jose 
Wednesday  evening  last,  a  number  of  Clarence 
Urmy's  cleverest  pupils  performed.  It  was 
really  a  successful  affair,  as  most  of  the  enter- 
tainments he  participates  in  succeeds  in  being. 
He  is  the  organist  of  Trinity  Church,  and  is 
responsible  for  its  vested  choir,  of  which,  in- 
deed, he  was  the  organizer.  Another  very 
pleasant  gathering  was  at  the  residence  of 
Mrs.  Frank  Coy-Kendall's,  who  has  just 
emerged  from  mourning.  She  looked  very 
charming  in  a  gown  of  pale  blue  silk. 

*    *  * 

THERE  WERE  features  and  features  at 
Uncle  George's  birthday  breakfa.st,  but  the 
most  grateful  to  all  the  children  of  the  owl  was 
the  return  to  the  fold  of  the  man  who,  in  the 
estimation  of  the  organization,  ranks  with  the 
guest  of  honor  as  the  ideal  Bohemian — General 
Barnes.    F''or  two  years  or  more  the  General 
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has  not  revisited  the  glimpses  of  Minerva's 
bird,  and  his  brilliant  oratory  had  all  the 
charm  of  the  unexpected  as  he  detailed,  in 
glowing  sentences,  the  pleasure  it  afforded 
him  to  be  back  again  with  his  friends.  As 
he  spoke  of  Uncle  George's  inimitable  position 
in  the  e.stimation  of  the  Club,  he  really  touched 
the  chords  of  higher  feeling  and  was  eloquent 
in  a  lofty  way.  Another  rara  avis  within  the 
owl's  volliere,  on  this  occasion,  was  Captain 
Jim  McDonald,  who,  in  a  few  well-set  sen- 
tences, acknowledged  the  pleasure  of  reunion. 
A  third  who  made  his  formal  reappearance 
after  the  illness  that  so  long  prostrated  him, 
was  James  D.  Phelan,  who  also  expatiated  on 
the  pleasures  of  returning  in  the  clear-cut, 
pithy,  epigrammatical  style  of  oratory  he 
affects.  So  it  was  a  very  great  occasion,  and 
only  the  presumptuous  would  say  Uncle 
George  was  the  happiest  man  at  the  festal 
board. 

*  ^  * 

Curious  that  the  'Varsity  Club  does  not 
develop  more  genuine  interest  in  its  election 
next  month.  The  institution  adopted  Mr. 
Wright's  method  of  voting  on  progressive 
lines,  so  possibly  there  is  some  confusion. 
However,  there  are  four  vacancies,  and  the 
new  Board  selects  a  President  to  succeed  Pro- 
fessor Bacon.  Though  his  administration  has 
been  a  successful  one,  the  honor  therefor  does 
not  reflect  the  consequences  of  his  personal 
exertion.  There  are  some  vigorous  work- 
ers on  the  Board  who  attended  conscien- 
tiously to  the  affairs  of  the  Club  and  really 
brought  about  such  degree  of  development 
it  has  had  during  the  year.  It  cannot  be 
denied,  however,  that  to  take  the  place  right- 
fully belonging  to  it,  the  Club  needs  more 
push  and  more  members.  It  requires  a  greater 
degree  of  activity  from  its  ofiicers  and  more 
frequent  public  demonstrations  of  its  exist- 
ence in  the  shape  of  entertainments.  I  am 
told  there  is  a  proposition  to  admit  fifty  non- 
University  members  that  finds  a  great  deal  of 
favor  among  the  younger  men.  The  metier 
of  the  Bohemian  and  the  Pacific-Union  Clubs 
has  long  ago  been  fixed — the  future  of  the 
'Varsity  is  with  the  jeunesse  dore.  To  them 
it  makes  its  special  appeal  and  one  finds  them 
gathering  there  as  a  special  headquarters. 
But  they  are  not  all  University  men,  and  it 
behooves  the  institution,  if  it  would  add  new 
names  to  its  roll,  to  relax  the  rules. 

*  *  * 

The  annual  election  at  the  Pacific-Union 
Club  on  Tviesday  resulted  in  selecting  Charles 
Webb  Howard,  Henry  J.  Crocker,  E.  A.  Bru- 
gieure,  James  D.  Phelan,  and  William  S. 
Barnes,  as  directors,  to  fill  the  five  vacancies 
in  the  Board.  There  were  fifteen  nominees 
for  the  five  places,  so  the  choice  was  ample, 
and  126  votes  were  cast.  Henry  Scott,  I  am 
told,  refuses  positively  to  become  perpetual 
president,  though  the  directors  offered  him 
another  year  of  the  post,  and  it  is  now  a 
question  between  J.  B.  Crockett  and  E.  A. 
Brugieure,  both  of  whom  are  willing.  Quite 
a  fight  is  being  made  by  the  individual  friends 
of  each  with  the  chances  rather  in  favor  of  the 
former. 

*  *  * 

A  PERFECT  SHOWER  of  Oaklanders  at 
Santa  Barbara  for  the  flower  festival.  The 
A.  A.  Moores  left  on  Sunday,  while  Mrs.  C. 
Webb  Howard,  Mr.  Karl  Howard,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  I.  E.  Requa,  Miss  Amy  Requa,  Miss 
Je.ssie  Glascock,  and  Miss  Mary  Durnham, 
took  the  afternoon  train  on  Monday.  I 
understand  that  the  girls  have  some  very 
exquisite  gowns  and  large  picture  hats,  in 
which  they  anticipate  captivating  the  southern 
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swains  and  eclipsing  the  native  beauties. 
That,  by  the  way,  would  not  be  a  superlative 
achievement,  for  the  Santa  Barbara  maidens 
run  rather  to  lines  than  to  curves,  and  are, 
for  the  most  part,  more  interesting  than  they 
are  beautiful.  Possibly,  however,  this  is  only 
a  question  of  impression. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  of  rather  an  interesting 
nature,  owing  to  the  web  of  romance  woven 
around  it,  is  that  of  Miss  May  Randol  and 
Dr.  Bunnell.  It  appears  that  the  young  peo- 
ple have  had  an  understanding  for  a  number 
of  years,  but  that  the  mother  of  the  prospect- 
ive bride  opposed  the  match  on  grounds  of 
youth,  etc.  Miss  Randol,  however,  met  with 
an  accident  which  injured  her  knee;  Dr.  Bun- 
nell prescribed  a  San  Francisco  hospital  and 
an  operation.  His  advice  was  taken,  but 
after  the  operation  blood  poisoning  set  in;  for 
months  she  lay  between  life  and  death.  Dr. 
Bunnell  was  almost  in  despair;  he  remained 
at  the  hospital  in  constant  attendance  and 
could  hardly  be  prevailed  upon  even  to  take 
necessary  rest.  Such  devotion  could  not  go 
unrewarded — Mrs.  Randol  relented,  and  I 
understand  the  marriage  will  take  place  in 
the  near  future.  Miss  Randol,  who  is  a 
daughter  of  the  late  Colonel  Randol,  of  the 
United  States  Army,  is  a  very  sweet  looking 
girl.  Dr.  Bunnell  is  a  son  of  Professor  Bun- 
nell, formerly  professor  of  Greek  in  the  Uni- 
versity of  California;  he  is  among  the  rising 
physicians  of  the  Bay  County. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Fred  Clift,  of  Oakland,  was  married  to 
Miss  Seybalt  of  Pennsylvania  last  Monday, 
in  Philadelphia.  Mr.  Clift,  it  will  be  remem- 
bered, was  formerly  engaged  to  Miss  Minnie 
Bailey  of  Oakland.  Miss  Seybalt,  it  is  re- 
ported, is  a  very  charming  girl,  besides  being 
exceedingly  well  dowered.  The  young  peo- 
ple propose  making  their  home  in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Mr.  Arthur  Wilson  and 
Miss  Alice  J.  CuUen  is  the  latest  announce- 
ment in  the  pre-matrimonial  way.  The  bride 
elect  is  a  sister  of  the  beautiful  Mrs.  Com- 
stock,  who  is  undeniably  the  handsomest 
among  the  young  matrons  of  Oakland.  She 
resembles  her  sister,  and  is  considered  by 
many  even  more  lovely.  Mr.  Wilson  was 
recently  elected  City  Engineer  for  Oakland  on 
the  Republican  ticket. 

*  *  * 

The  chief  feature  of  the  week  in  Berkeley 
was  the  farewell  tea  given  by  Miss  Head  on 
Easter  Monday,  prior  to  her  departure  for  the 
East  and  Europe.  She  purposes  spending 
the  summer  abroad,  and  will  visit  the  various 
academies  in  search  of  fresh  educational 
wrinkles.  Mrs.  Garber,  Mi.ss  Garber,  Mrs. 
Gayley,  Mrs.  Green,  Mrs.  Goodrich,  Misses 
Ransome,  Bridges,  Mabel  Urmy,  and  others 
assisted  in  receiving.  The  rooms  were  really 
charming  with  beautiful  flowers,  as  the  girls 
had  outdone  themselves  in  their  efforts  to 
make  the  occasion  memorable,  at  least  in  a 
floral  way.  Mi.ss  Head  invited  Miss  Bridges 
and  Miss  Ransome  to  accompany  her  as  far  as 
Santa  Barbara,  where  they  will  participate  in 
the  floral  festival. 

*  ,  * 

Mrs.  Morgan,  of  Berkeley,  who  has  a  pas- 
sion for  charity,  and  is  always  endeavoring  to 
interest  her  friends  in  her  enthusiasm,  took  a 
party  of  young  people  to  visit  the  Poor  House 
last  week.  They  had  a  charming  time,  inter- 
viewed retired  freaks  from  museums,  heard 
eventful  histories,  inspected  the  home,  which 


they  thought  comfortable,  and  a  really  nice, 
quiet  place  in  which  to  spend  one's  last  days. 
The  matron  had  prepared  an  elaborate  lunch- 
eon which  was  eaten  with  avidity.  Later  on, 
Mr.  Fred.  Magee  finished  the  junketing  by 
giving  them  an  informal  dinner  at  the  Univer- 
sity Club.  In  the  party  were  Mrs.  Morgan, 
Miss  Nina  Prather,  Miss  Jessie  Glasscock, 
Miss  Baldwin,  Mrs.  Magee,  Alick  Baldwin, 
Frank  King,  Vail  Bakwell  and  others. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  at  the  Rising  residence  in 
Berkeley  last  Friday,  was,  in  spite  of  the  day, 
a  successful  affair.  Mrs.  Rising  was  advised, 
I  believe,  to  introduce  her  daughter  to  Society 
on  a  more  appropriate  occasion,  but,  being  a 
rather  independent  woman,  refused.  She  has 
no  prejudices  about  entertaining  on  Good 
Friday  and  naturally  was  not  offended  at  re- 
ceiving refusals  from  those  who  had. 

*  .1.  * 

A  very  delightful  dinner  was  that  given  by 
Mrs.  Davenport  on  Wednesday.  Her  very 
charming  home  lends  itself  to  graceful  decora- 
tive effects,  and  was  handsomely  fixed  up  for 
the  occasion.    The  menu  was  a  capital  one. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASPECT  OF  Pacific  Union  Club 
politics  points  to  a  continuance  of  the  Henry 
T.  Scott  regime.  He  has  had  the  presidency 
two  terras,  and  no  one  seems  to  want  to  suc- 
ceed him.  Indeed,  this  is  not  curious,  for  he 
is  the  .sole  head  the  institution  ever  had  who 
devoted  to  it  the  care  and  attention  the  place 
really  demands.  Mr.  Scott  has  an  unusual 
development  of  what  is  called  executive  abil- 
ity, which  means  a  capacity  of  doing  system- 
atically things  that  others  talk  of,  and  losing 
very  little  time  over  the  transaction.  He  is  at 
the  Club  an  hour  or  two  per  day;  examines 
the  books;  sees  that  duties  are  attended  to; 
enforces  the  strictest  discipline  among  the 
employees;  and,  though  as  dictatorial  as  a 
man-of-war  captain,  has  everything  running 
as  smoothly  as  the  machinery  of  the  Charles- 
ton— and  in  consequence  is  a  fitting  subject 
for  congratulation.  His  administration  last 
year  brings  the  Club  out  with  a  balance  of 
some  $7000  to  the  account  of  profit,  though 
the  restaurant  department  did  lose  $8184 — 
which  seems  quite  a  considerable  sum  in  these 
unregenerate  day.s.  However,  the  reform  that 
has  made  Scott's  administration  most  popular 
is  his  inauguration  of  what  is  called  the  bad 
bottle  system.  In  by-gone  days  the  machinery 
of  the  Club  had  to  be  readjusted  to  make 
proper  allowances  to  individual  members  for 
wines  that  had  turned  flat,  or  were  otherwi.se 
undrinkable.  The  effort  to  obtain  proper 
credit  compelled  a  greater  expenditure  of  time 
than  the  sum  at  stake  was  worth.  Now,  how- 
ever; all  that  is  necessary  is  to  obtain  a  red 
card  from  the  steward — a  signature — when  lo! 
the  new  bottle  appears,  and  all  is  happiness. 

*  *  * 

Sometime  ago  the  membership  limit  of  the 
Pacific  Union  was  increased  from  five  to  seven 
hundred  and  fifty,  and  at  that  time  the  club  roll 
showed  some  five  hundred  and  fifty  or  sixty 
names.  Death,  resignations,  and  the  prolonged 
period  of  depression  robbed  it  of  some  fifty 
members,  while  there  have  been  but  eighteen 
men  admitted  during  the  year.  This  is  a  some- 
what unsatisfactory  rate  of  progress,  and  is  due 
possibly  to  the  attitude  of  certain  gentlemen 
who,  after  manifesting  a  desire  to  join,  assume 
the  entree  is  theirs  at  all  times  and  have  failed 
to  apply.  When  they  learn  it  is  proposed  to 
reduce  the    limit    to   525   names,  leaving 
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vacancies  for  but  fifteen  new  members,  there 
will  doubtless  be  a  rush  for  the  bulletin  board. 
That  is  the  latest  proposition  to  obtain  sanc- 
tion in  the  Board,  though  I  cannot  see  the 
value  of  it.  The  more  members  the  institu- 
tion has  the  better  it  sub-serves  its  purpose, 
and  the  more  adequate  the  income  to  meet  the 
demand  for  luxuries  and  luxurious  accommo- 
dation that  make  a  Club  desirable  to  its 
habituds. 

*    *  * 

SOCIETY  IS  GENUINE  in  its  expres- 
sions of  regret  at  the  sad  death  of  Mrs.  Dr. 
Sherman,  who,  as  Mattie  Barreda,  was  a 
familiar  and  friendly  figure  in  the  drawing- 
rooms  of  the  big  capitals.  Though  she  spent 
her  latter  days  quietly  enough  in  this  distant 
burg,  she  passed  the  early  stages  of  her 
life  amid  scenes  incomparably  more  brilliant. 
A  daughter  of  the  Fredrico  Barreda,  who 
made  millions  in  guano  and  went  to  L,ondon 
first  and  subsequently  to  Paris  and  Washing- 
ton as  the  representative  of  the  Peruvian 
Government,  she  had  come  in  contact  at  one 
time  or  other  with  the  most  prominent  people 
in  European  Society.  Barreda's  career  reads 
like  a  bit  out  of  Dumas.  He  and  his  brother 
were  among  the  pioneers  in  the  guano  boom 
and  grew  enormously  wealthy.  It  is  the  cus- 
tom of  the  Peruvian  Government  to  select  its 
richest  citizens  as  its  embassadors  to  the  great 
capitals,  and  by  reason  of  his  immen.se  in- 
fluence Barreda  had  no  diflSculty  in  obtaining 
the  nomination  to  the  Court  of  St.  James. 
He  entertained  on  a  magnificent  scale  in  Lon- 
don, knew  every  one,  and  coming  to  America 
had  the  prestige  of  a  splendid  .social  success. 
He  bought  a  huge  mansion  on  Fifth  Avenue, 
and  erected  at  Newport  the  palace  which  is 
now  the  property  of  Mrs.  Astor.  Indeed,  the 
Barredas  cut  a  tremendous  swath,  and  by 
reason  of  the  splendid  lavishness  of  his  ex- 
penditures he  was  dubbed  the  American 
Monte  Christo.  However,  there  came  a  ter- 
rific crash.  A  trusted  employ(5  made  away 
with  vast  sums,  and  after  investigating  his 
affairs  Barreda  found  himself  with  the  merest 
remnant  of  his  millions. 


He  was  not  the  man  to  be  terrified  by  ad- 
versity, however,  but  boldly  facing  the  situa- 
tion, set  out  to  create  another  fortune,  and  had 
he  lived  who  knows  but  that  he  might  have 
succeeded.  He  ended  his  career  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, where  his  widow  and  her  daughters 
have  since  resided.  One  of  the  girls  married 
Dr.  Sherman;  the  other  is  Mrs.  Charles  Moore. 
Mrs.  Sherman  has  ever  been  a  delicate  woman, 
and  the  devotion  and  skill  of  her  husband 
alone  preserved  her  to  life  all  these  years. 
She  was  a  bright  and  charming  woman,  pos- 
sessed of  an  individuality  at  once  gracious 
and  appealing.  Though  too  much  of  an  in- 
valid to  be  the  centre  of  a  large  acquaintance 
she  had  a  choice  circle  of  intimates,  who  will 
miss  the  delicate  wit  and  the  gentle  grace  of 
manner  that  distinguished  her  personality. 
An  extremely  devout  Catholic,  it  is  no  ex- 
aggeration to  say  she  led  a  sanctified  life. 
Possibly  her  closest  friend  was  Vicar  General 
Prendergast,  who  conducted  the  service  at  her 
funeral,  in  the  Cathedral,  on  Wednesday  last. 
Though  he  abstained  from  any  attempt  at 
eulogizing  the  deceased  lady  there  was  a 
depth  of  feeling  in  his  voice  as  he  alluded  to 
the  bands  between  death  and  life  that  showed 
how  personal  was  the  loss.  Possibly  the 
delicacy  of  this  family,  for  Mrs.  Barreda  has 
lost  four  of  her  children,  may  be  attributed  to 
the  consequences  of  consanguinity.  Through 
a  dispensation  from  the  Pope,  Fredrico  Barreda 
married  his  niece,  at  Seville,  and  though  their 
children  have  all  been  notably  intelligent  none 
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inherited,  the  constitutional  vigor  of  their 
parents. 

*  *  * 

THE  VARYING  PHASES  of  the  Fair 
case  occur  under  the  rose  these  latter  days. 
All  sorts  and  conditions  of  negotiations  are 
afoot — or  rather  eflForts  at  negotiation — for 
thus  far  little  seems  to  have  come  of  all  the 
trials  at  compromise.  The  Patterson  contest 
on  behalf  of  the  minor  heirs  secures  the  cer- 
tainty of  a  trial,  though  I  am  told  the  opin- 
ions of  the  ablest  lawyers  pronounce  against 
the  Goodfellow  testament  on  the  ground  that 
it  is  impossible  to  prove  by  the  copy  a  will 
that  has  never  been  probated.  There  is  a  law 
point  of  considerable  importance  here  in- 
volved, and  it  is  quite  possible  a  prolonged 
fight  might  be  waged  on  that  issue  alone. 
The  Supreme  Court  would  be  called  upon  to 
decide,  though  in  the  meantime  the  holo- 
graphic testament  could  have  been  proved. 
Though  the  attitude  of  the  Fair  side  of  the 
controversy  is  to  avoid  a  long  drawn  out  con- 
test, their  position  gains  strength  all  the 
time.  Senator  Fair  confided  the  details  of  the 
Craven  will  to  quite  a  number  of  people,  and 
that  is  evidence  which  cannot  fail  to  sub- 
stantiate the  testimony  of  Mrs.  Craven  and 
Mrs.  Haskins,  though  the  document  itself  is 
beyond  cavil. 

*  ^  * 

Apropos  of  Mrs.  Craven,  it  is  interesting  to 
note  that  her  associates  among  the  school 
teachers  of  the  city  are  thoroughly  in  sym- 
pathy and  stand  ready  to  vindicate  her  char- 
acter against  such  aspersions  as  might  be  cast 
thereon  in  the  clashing  of  interests  in  this  Fair 
case.  At  a  gathering  of  the  instructors  and 
instructresses,  recently,  a  resolution  was  passed 
thanking  her  for  the  active  advocacy  she  gave 
the  Teachers'  Pension  Bill,  and  also  for  the 
bequest  of  $50,000  secured  by  her  request  to 
the  fund.  The  compliment  is  one  thoroughly 
deserved,  for  without  her  participation  very 
little  would  have  been  heard  of  that  measure 
in  Sacramento  this  session. 

So  far  but  one  story  emerges  from  the  Fair 
fight.  Dr.  Livingston,  whom  I  believe  figures 
as  a  vigorous  exponent  of  Dr.  Voorsanger's 
most  advanced  theories,  has  selected  Colonel 
H.  J.  Kowalsky  to  represent  him  as  executor 
of  the  Fair  will.  This  interesting  fact  was 
told  Mrs.  Craven,  who  very  wittily  observed: 

"What!  Dr.  Livingston  and  Colonel 
Kowalsky  —  both  on  the  side  of  the  New 
Testament? " 

*  .1.  * 

IN  THE  EXCITEMENT  engendered  by 
Fiesta  excursions  and  San  Joaquin  railways,  I 
fear  the  Half  Million  Club  loses  sight  of  the 
most  important  of  its  functions.  Of  course 
the  waving  of  banners  and  the  wearing  of 
garlands  are  interesting  components  in  the 
upbuilding  of  the  community,  but  the  conse- 
quent consumption  of  bunting  will  add  but 
few  citizens  to  our  population.  Why  not  con- 
spire to  relieve  the  manufacturing  establish- 
ments of  their  burdens  of  taxation  and 
expense  ?  Why  not  relieve  the  shipping 
interests  of  the  exactions  of  port  and  pilot 
charges  ?  Why  not  pursuade  investment  into 
other  channels  than  the  well-worn  real  estate 
groove  ?  There  is  Claus  Spreckels,  for  instance, 
putting  his  millions  into  Market  Street  prop- 
erty instead  of  into  manufacturing.  Not  a 
cent  of  the  gold  in  our  banks  goes  to  the 
upbuilding  of  the  State;  the  various  institu- 
tions we  have  are  permitted  to  languish.  The 
practical  opportunity  of  this  and  all  other 
organizations  is  to  aid  production  and  to  find 


markets  for  our  produce.    Once  there  is  work 

for  the  extra  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  no 
one  need  fear  diS&culty  about  procuring  their 
presence. 

*  ^  * 

The  Chamber  of  Commerce  has  long  con- 
fined its  activity  to  the  passing  of  resolutions. 
Why  does  it  not  utilize  its  functions  to  dis- 
cover new  markets  for  California  ?  Here  is 
China  on  the  verge  of  development;  there  are 
surely  opportunities  for  us  there  if  we  but 
summon  the  enterprise  to  take  advantage  of 
them.  We  could  make  innumerable  articles 
that  are  consumed  in  South  America,  if  some 
one  would  but  develop  a  trade.  Throughout 
the  Orient  there  is  opportunity  for  the  sale  of 
our  wines,  and  innumerable  markets  might  be 
opened  for  American  whiskies,  but  there  must 
be  fair  dealing.  Some  years  ago  a  con.sign- 
ment  of  California  vintages  was  received  by  a 
Hong  Kong  wine  dealer,  and  the  product  cir- 
culated among  his  customers.  He  received  a 
sheaf  of  orders,  and  sent  here  for  several  hun- 
dred cases.  Instead  of  dispatching  the  best  in 
their  cellars,  the  shortsighted  dealers  con- 
signed to  him  a  quantity  of  cheap  liquor, 
which,  of  course,  the  Englishmen,  who  or- 
dered, pronounced  undrinkable,  and  supplied 
it  to  their  coolies.  That  transaction  deprived 
California  of  the  sale  of  thou.sands  of  cases  of 
white  wines  and  clarets,  for  the  news  of  it 
spread  all  the  way  to  Bombay,  even:  and  he 
is  indeed  a  brave  dealer  who  ventures  to  offer 
the  vintages  of  Eivermore  or  Santa  Clara  in 
the  Orient. 

*  .1.  * 

IT  IS  UNFORTUNATE  that  the  people 
to  whom  the  most  interesting  events  happen 
are  seldom  able  to  write  their  own  reminis- 
cences. Think  of  the  inimitable  book  White 
Hat  McCarthy  might  make  out  of  the  horse- 
trades  of  his  career.  Of  this  celebrated  char- 
acter it  is  said  that  he  has  owned  more  good 
horses  and  sold  more  bad  ones  than  any  man 
in  America.  A  statement  as  broad  as  this 
may  lack  the  virtue  of  exactitude,  but  it  pos- 
sesses a  basis  of  substantial  accuracy  that 


compensates.    Here  is  an  instance  of  his 

capacity  in  the  latter  direction  which  came  to 
me  from  a  man  who  claimed  to  have  the  facts. 
The  late  P.  J.  Kennedy,  of  dry-goods  fame, 
had  an  admiring  eye  for  equine  beauty,  and 
this  admiring  eye  was  kindled  by  the  lines  of 
a  splendid  roadster  McCarthy  drove  in  the 
park.  He  approached  Dan  with  a  proposition, 
but  that  worthy  could  not  be  persuaded  to 
name  a  price  for  so  fine  a  steed.  He  had 
picked  him  out  for  a  friend.  This  tone  of 
argument  naturally  aroused  Kennedy,  and 
finally,  as  though  worn  out  by  his  solicita- 
tions, McCarthy  said  : 

"Well,  now,  I'll  tell  you  what  I  will  do, 
and  it  s  only  for  yourself  I'd  do  it,  Mr.  Ken- 
nedy. I'll  give  you  the  whole  rig  for  $750 — 
buggy  and  all — and  you  are  getting  a  gift  of 
them  at  that  figure." 

"I'll  take  them,  then,"  said  Kennedy. 
"Drive  to  my  barn,  and  come  down  to  the 
store  and  I'll  give  you  the  check." 

The  next  day,  bright  and  early,  Dan  re- 
ceived his  $750,  and  the  new  acquisitions 
were  comfortably  settled  in  the  Kennedy  barn. 

*    *  * 

It  happened  that  though  P.  J.,  of  the  ilk, 
had  an  admiring  eye  for  a  horse,  his  wife 
knew  more  about  horse  flesh  in  a  minute  than 
her  lamented  husband  did  in  a  month.  Ex- 
amining the  equine  bargain,  she  found  him 
a  species  of  compendium  of  all  the  ills  horse 
flesh  is  heir  to.  He  was  spavined,  blind  in 
one  eye,  and  broken-winded,  and  his  appear- 
ance reflected  rather  on  McCarthy's  skill 
as  a  vet  than  the  discrimination  of  the  pur- 
cha.ser.  When  Kennedy  learned  the  condi- 
tion of  affairs,  he  wrote  to  Dan  to  take  back 
the  horse,  which  that  worthy  declined.  Then 
was  there  the  devil  to  pay — a  suit  hotly  con- 
tested, decided  after  a  long  time  in  the  dry 
goods  man's  favor,  appealed,  and  finally  com- 
promised by  the  payment  of  $100  and  the 
return  of  the  hor.se.  That  terminates  Act  I. 
Act  II.  details  the  revenge  of  McCarthy.  By 
the  exercise  of  certain  occult  arts  known  only 


ANTIQUATED  methods  ^ 
o^  raising  cake  or  bis- 
cuit with  home-made  mix- 
tures of  cream  of  tartar  and 
soda,  or  saleratus  and  sour 
milk,  are  no  longer  used  by 
the  best  housekeepers. 

The  Best  Housekeepers 

use  the  Royal  Baking  Powder  in- 
stead. Its  scientific  composition  insures 
uniform  results.  By  its  use  alone  can 
the  finest  flavored,  most  vi^holcsome 
food  be  produced.  To  any  house- 
keeper who  has  not  used  the  Royal 
Baking  Powder  wc  would  like  to 
send  a  Cook  Book,  free.  Ask  for 
Book  No.  42. 


ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  toe  WALL  8T,,  NEW-YORK. 


lO 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


to  the  profession,  Dan  so  altered  the  exterior 

of  the  discredited  steed  that  his  mother  would 
not  have  recognized  liitn,  much  less  Ke^nedJ^ 
A  new  tail  was  braided  into  his  caudal  appen- 
dage, and  hearing  reins  and  the  paint  brush 
converted  him  into  a  most  respectable  looking 
roadster.  Several  days  did  he  drive  in  the 
park  before  the  dry  goods  house  fancier  put  in 
an  appearance,  and  he  was,  as  the  other  ex- 
pected, immediately  taken  with  Dan's  rig. 

"Is  he  for  sale,  Dan?"  asked  Kennedy, 
who  could  forgive  as  well  as  forget. 

"  No,  indeed,  Kennedy— he's  a  young  horse 
I've  bought  for  Mr.  Requa,"  replied  Dan, 
' '  and  I'm  going  to  get  §i  250  for  him.  Besides, 
you  can't  do  business  any  more  with  me — not 
after  that  lawsuit."  With  that  and  a  fine  air 
of  indignation,  McCarthy  drove  off. 

*    *  * 

A  day  later  the  twain  met  again  and  nego- 
tiations were  renewed  by  Kennedy  announcing 
he  had  a  bay  horse  the  coveted  steed  would 
match.  Finally,  Dan,  after  much  reluctant 
bickering,  decided  to  disappoint  the  Piedmont 
millionaire,  and  they  drove  down  to  the  store 
where  a  check  for  $1000  found  its  way  into 
Dan's  pocketbook.  Jubilant  at  his  success, 
Kennedy  sent  the  horse  home  and  an  hour 
later  was  called  to  the  telephone.  It  was  his 
wife. 

"  Where  did  you  buy  the  horse?  "  Such  a 
sarcastic  inflection  in  the  voice. 

"  It's  a  hor.se  McCarthy  got  for  Mr.  Requa 
and  I  made  him  .sell  it  to  me."  He  was 
jubilant. 

"  You  did,  did  you  ? — and  for  how  much  ?  " 

"Well,  Requa  was  to  pay  $1250  for  him, 
but  Dan  took  a  thousand  cash." 

"  I  thought  you  might  like  to  know  his 
tail  just  caught  in  a  nail  in  the  stall  and  fell 
off,  and  it's  the  same  old  horse  you  have  back 
again." 

Wild,  furious,  mad,  Kennedy  sent  the  un- 
fortunate equine  over  to  the  knackers  and 
received  $7.50  for  him.  But  he  did  not  pro- 
ceed against  McCarthy,  nor  did  he  ever  buy 
another  roadster.  After  that  he  deferred 
sedulously  to  the  judgment  of  Mrs.  Kennedy. 


MRS.  JARBOE'S  NOVEL  is  sure  to  find 
readers  among  her  innumerable  friends.  It 
is  a  pleasant  story,  very  smoothly  written, 
and  though  the  plot  lacks  pretension  to 
originality,  it  has  many  charming  touches, 
and  is  vastly  superior  to  the  average  story  of 
the  day.  Considering  it  is  this  lady's  first 
essay  in  fiction,  she  has  much  to  congratulate 
herself  on  the  easy  manner  in  which  the  tale 
unfolds  itself.  So  much  facility  is  there,  one 
can  readily  believe  that  in  subsequent  eflbrts, 
we  will  have  more  of  the  writer's  own  indi- 
viduality of  which  there  is  slender  token  in 
Go  Forth  and  Find.  I  have  it  on  good  authority 
that  the  book  suffered  emasculation  in  places, 
for  the  writer  had  aired  very  positive  theories 
on  the  marriage  problem  which,  on  second 
thought,  she  reserved  for  a  future  book.  The 
best  work  in  the  novel  is  the  description  of  the 
pretty  home  of  Jack  and  Bessie,  at  "El  Er- 
mita,"  on  the  Coast  near  Santa  Cruz.  There 
are  some  idyllic  chapters  that  tell  of  the  happy 
life  of  hero  and  heroine  and  their  friends 
amid  the  grove  of  cypress  trees  and  live  oaks; 
chapters  that  make  one  long  for  the  charm  of 
ocean  and  woodland,  and  should  send  the  for- 
tunately free  off  to  those  happy  hunting- 
grounds  so  graphically  depicted.  But  Mrs. 
Jarboe  can  do  much  better. 

*    ^  * 

THE  MURDER  has  crowded  all  other 
topics  into  insignificance.    In  the  dailies  the 


ordinary  sensations  have  retired  into  the  mid- 
dle pages  and  the  names  of  Durrant  and  La- 
mont  and  Williams  are  before  one's  eyes  with 
the  insistence  of  huge  headlines  in  big  dark 
type.  Of  course  there  is  no  connection  between 
this  most  tragic  episode  and  the  organization 
of  the  Half  Million  Club,  but  one  may  be  par- 
doned regretting  that  the  advertising  the  city 
has  obtained  since  the  organization  of  that  in- 
stitution should  be  of  so  glaring,  so  lurid  a 
quality.  It  is  unfortunate,  too,  for  the  cause 
of  religion,  that  so  saintly  a  youth  as  Durrant 
should  thus  be  accused  of  crimes  so  revolt- 
ingly  unnatural.  It  puts  in  the  mouths  of 
the  unregenerate  a  specious  crj'  against  the 
lessons  of  an  austere  life — if  one  may  speak 
thus  of  the  existence  of  a  Sunday  School  su- 
perintendent who  rejoices  in  abstinence  from 
liquor  and  tobacco  and  spends  his  leisure  in 
Christian  Endeavoring.  The  ordinance  sug- 
gested to  the  Supervisors  applying  to  the 
churches  the  terms  of  the  saloon  side  door  or- 
dinance shows  how  the  misfortune  is  already 
been  taken  advantage  of.  As  for  Durrant,  he 
is  a  subject  for  the  knife  of  the  pathologist 
rather  than  for  the  pen  of  the  journalist, 
though,  heaven  knows  he  has  had  attention 
and  analysis  enough  these  latter  days  to  fur- 
nish basis  for  innumerable  libel  suits  in  the 
event  of  his  proving  innocent — a  most  undue 
contingency,  it  must,  indeed,  be  admitted. 

*  *  * 

Guilty  or  blameless,  however,  he  is  quite 
the  coolest  customer  the  police  have  ever 
dealt  with.  His  eminent  sangfroid  shames 
the  audacity  or  the  greatest  murderers  into 
comparative  insignificance.  Think  of  a  man 
accused  of  crimes  so  abhorrent,  so  terrifying 
in  their  development  of  cruel  bestiality,  turn- 
ing to  the  detectives,  as  Durrant  did  Sunday 
night,  with  a  pleasant — 

"Well,  boys,  I'm  terribly  tired.  I  had  a 
big  chicken  dinner  over  at  Walnut  Creek  to- 
day, and  my  ej'es  won't  stay  open  another 
minute.  I  do  wish  you'd  get  me  a  mattress 
or  something." 

The  mattress  was  placed  in  his  cell,  and 
five  minutes  later  Durrant  was  sleeping  peace- 
fully as  a  babe.  With  such  determination 
the  fellow  might  have  made  a  great  personality 
for  himself,  and  have  been  admired  as  much 
as  he  is  now  execrated. 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  but  sympathize  with  Rev.  Gibson, 
whose  name  occurs  so  frequently  in  the  unut- 
terable shame  that  has  involved  his  church. 
That  he  has  done  aught  censurable  does  not 
appear  thus  far;  he  is  a  young  man,  apparently 
of  firm  principle,  though  he  does  indulge  in 
the  elegance  of  a  bang — I  am  judging,  of 
course,  from  his  photograph.  The  shock  of 
the  crime,  together  with  the  onslaught  of  the 
policemen  and  journalists,  would  unnerve  a 
far  stronger  individuality,  so  his  reluctance  to 
talk  is  easily  comprehensible.  No  imaginable 
basis  exists  for  suspecting  him  of  the  remotest 
complicity  in  the  prior  offenses  of  Durrant, 
and  the  innumerable  impertinences  of  scoffers 
who  are  using  this  terrible  affair  to  discredit 
the  cloth  are  thoroughly  uncalled  for.  This  is 
not  the  time  to  throw  stones  at  Dr.  Gibson, 
who,  through  no  fault  of  his  own,  is  involved 
in  so  revolting  a  scandal.  Rather  level  sar- 
casms at  the  Monday  Morning  Club  of  preach- 
ers which  reviles  its  brethren  without  either 
reason  or  charity. 

*  *  * 

Considering  we  have  talked  of  nothing  else 
since  last  Saturday  the  dailies  are  hardly  to 
be  criticised  for  devoting  their  pages  to  the 
murders.  The  journalistic  talent  of  the  town 
was  turned  loose  on  Durrant,  Dr.  Gibson,  and 


the  rest  of  the  dramatis  personse,  with  the 
consequence  of  veritable  broadsides  of  type, 
which,  strange  to  say,  was  eagerly  read. 
This  is  one  of  those  abnormal  cases  wherein 
the  interest  of  the  crime  is  on  a  par  with  its 
horror,  and  while,  ethically,  the  flaunting  of 
details  was  most  undesirable,  the  public 
wanted  the  information,  and  even  the 
critical  refused  to  be  content  with  the 
headlines.  The  honors,  journalistically,  are 
easily  the  Chronicle  s.  I  have  seldom  found 
that  type  of  matter  handled  with  more  skill 
and  aljility.  One  does  not  look  for  fine  writ- 
ing in  a  daily  paper,  but  it  must  be  admitted 
that  Mr.  Seymour  and  Mr.  Cassell,  who  con- 
tributed the  descriptions,  turned  in  a  really 
excellent  quality  of  matter  and  virtually  dis- 
tanced their  competitors  by  discounting  on 
Saturday  the  revelations  of  the  next  day. 


THERE  IS  WAILING  in  the  Examiner 
oflSce  over  the  sudden  departure  of  Amelie 
Rives  Chanler,  who  passed  out  of  our  midst 
without  conferring  on  us  the  privilege  of  her 
impressions.  It  is  not  credible  that  this  charm- 
ing person  whose  literary  fame,  alas,  is  of  the 
eighties  rather  than  of  the  moment,  should 
fail  to  have  ideas  of  value  about  the  character 
of  our  local  civilization.  She  may  be  over- 
flowing with  inimitable  conclusions  of  tre- 
mendous importance  to  the  Half  Million  Club, 
yet  we  are  deprived  of  them.  Personally  I 
should  like  to  hear  her  comments  on  Chimiuie 
Fadden,  or  on  the  vogue  of  Richard  Harding 
Davis — two  intellectual  topics  of  great  pith 
and  moment.  I  am  sure  George  Hamlin 
Fitch,  the  heavy  weight  literary  editor  of 
the  Chronicle,  is  on  the  verge  of  delivering 
himself  thereon,  and  I  fear  if  the  author  of 
The  Quick  and  the  Dead  cometh  not  to  their 
rescue  both  may  be  crushed  into  shapelessness 
by  the  avoirdupois  of  his  style.  Just  now 
Mrs.  Chanler  is  solacing  the  grievous  moments 
of  her  sojourn  in  this  department  of  Philistia 
by  leading  the  most  secluded  of  existences  at 
Del  Morrte.  She  is  accompanied  by  a  very 
charming  woman.  Miss  Pratt,  a  member  of  a 
very  old  Alabama  family.  Her  brother, 
Spenser  Pratt,  was  Minister  to  Persia,  and 
succeeded  Rounsevelle  Wildman  as  U.  S.  Con- 
sul at  Singapore.  The  twain  are  waited  on 
by  a  colored  woman  and  an  ebon  footman, 
dine  in  their  own  rooms,  know  no  one,  and 

Pears' 

A  fat  soap 
greases  the 
skin ;  an  alkah 
soap  makes  it 
red  and  harsh. 

Pears'  soap  is 
nothing  but 
soap;  no  fat  or 
alkah  in  it. 
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in  general  keep  exclusively  to  themselves. 
This,  I  am  told,  is  the  consequence  of  Mrs. 
Chanler's  dread  of  journalism. 

*  ;k  * 

That  page  of  Stevensonia  the  Examiner  had 
last  Sunday  was  the  most  expensive  feature  of 
the  Easter  issue.  The  matter  had  the  highest 
autobiographical  value  apart  from  its  rare  in- 
terest and  literary  grace.  Not  even  Flaubert 
set  forth  the  pain  of  composition  more  viv- 
idly than  the  epistles  that  describe  the  com- 
position of  T/ie  Ebb  Tide.  A  detail  of  import- 
ance to  those  who  have  wondered  over  the  de- 
gree of  Lloyd  Osbourne's  participations  is  the 
explanatory  letter  which  describes  his  share 
in  that  weird  South  Sea  Island  romance.  His 
collaboration  was  confined  to  plot,  it  seems; 
with  Stevenson  he  discussed,  possibly  invented, 
incidents  and  episodes  and  drafted  the  outline 
of  the  story,  but  neither  words  nor  sentences 
were  his.  Sometimes  he  may  have  supplied 
the  skeleton,  but  the  flesh  and  garments  were 
Stevenson's  own.  It  is  curious  to  find  how  low 
his  estimate  of  T/ie  Wrecker,  which,  with  its 
wonderful  pictures  of  strange  countries  and 
queer  people,  is  surely  destined  to  succeed 
Robinson  Crusoe  in  the  estimation  of  coming 
generations.  These  are  but  a  few  of  the  MSS. 
Mr.  Baxter  brought  from  Samoa.  He  found 
material  for  several  additional  volumes  which 
the  young  Chicago  firm  of  Stone  &  Kimball 
are  to  have  the  privilege  of  publishing.  Mr. 
Doxey  has  in  press  a  charming  essay  of  the 
great  novelist  which  is  to  issue  in  the  form  of 
the  Chap  Book.  It  is  interesting  to  learn  the 
Examiner  paid  twenty  dollars  per  thousand 
words  for  the  letters,  and  that,  of  course, 
secured  the  paper  merely  the  privilege  of 
reproduction. 

*  * 

That  life  had  gone  genially  with  the  late 
Jacob  Bacon,  of  printing-house  note,  I  do  not 
believe.  Circumstances  gave  him  rather  the 
worst  of  things  latterly  and  it  is  not  hard  to 
believe  he  himself  had  a  hand  in  departing  from 
this  vale  of  tears.  A  decade  ago  the  house  of 
Bacon  might  have  stood  against  the  world, 
apparently,  for  it  was  one  of  the  best  ordered 
in  San  Francisco.  The  proprietor,  a  clear- 
headed, intellectual  man,  who,  in  the  conduct 
of  his  business,  reduced  everything  to  a  sys- 
tem, had  an  honorable  position  in  the  craft 
and  among  his  associates,  and  no  one  believed 
it  possible  to  deprive  him  of  the  regard  he  had 
won.  But  when  the  devil  taketh  a  hand  in 
one's  affairs,  he  seldom  retires  until  after  the 
worst  has  occurred,  and  Bacon  was  no  exception 
to  the  rule.  It  did  not  take  long  to  destroy  the 
fabric  of  his  commercial  creation,  for  a  big 
row  with  the  Typographical  Union  sent  his 
big  jobs  and  his  little  jobs  round  among  his 
competitors,  and  though,  later  on,  he  tried 
hard  to  regain  the  lost,  and  really  turned  out 
an  excellent  article  of  printing,  yet  the  luck 
turned  not  and  it  was  all  to  no  avail. 

*  *  * 

The  few  friends  Mayor  Sutro  has  left  would 
hardly  obtain  edification  if  the  proceedings  of 
the  Grand  Jury  in  its  inquiry  into  the  charges 
against  Spring  Valley,  had  received  publica- 
tion. The  curiously  selfish  greed  of  the  man, 
and  the  utter  lack  of  principle  he  exhibits  in 
his  effort  to  discredit  the  Water  Corporation, 
were  .so  obviously  made  manifest  that  he  lost 
his  temper  and  violently  accused  the  inquis- 
itors of  being  creatures  of  the  Octopus. 
Thereupon  he  was  reprimanded  in  terms  un- 
mistakably severe  by  Foreman  Gagan,  and 
the  general  comment  of  the  Jury  took  a  highly 
sarcastic  tone.  However  .successful  Sutro  was 
in  deceiving  his  associates  in  the  Tunnel, 
there  is  no  question  that  he  has  grown  the 
poorest  of  manipulators.    His  methods  and 


motives  are  so  glaringly  obvious  that  an- 
nouncement is  the  revelation  of  his  object. 
Had  he  evinced  the  fine,  bold  honesty  ex- 
pected by  the  men  who  gave  him  his  immense 
majority,  he  would  veritably  have  been  a 
demi-god.  To-day  he  is  a  mere  advertising 
fake. 

*    *  * 

THE  COLLAPSE  of  the  Wilde  craze,  or,  at 
least,  that  part  of  it  expressed  by  the  develop- 
ment of  male  luxury,  turns  the  eyes  of  the 
ornamental  youth  gymnasiumwards.  No 
longer  is  it  good  form  to  go  in  for  being 
aesthetically  effeminate,  and  garconnieres  in 
which  pink  teas  and  other  daintily  seductive 
forms  of  entertainment  were  given,  have  quite 
lost  their  vogue.  The  desire  of  the  jeunesse 
dore  to  adopt  pretty  little  ways,  to  flourish 
well  manicured  hands,  to  wear  elaborate  under- 
wear, dainty  slippers,  silk-lined  smoking  jack- 
ets, expansive  pantaloons  of  soft  velvet,  is  as 
much  signs  of  degeneration  as  the  curled  and 
perfumed  moustaches,  the  scented  cigarettes, 
the  pale  bejewelled  hands  from  which  the 
blood  is  shaken,  and  the  pink  ears,  made  so 
by  pinching,  which,  in  certain  sets,  have  been 
the  signs  of  attractiveness.  In  what  con- 
spicuous contrast  are  the  low  heels,  tan  shoes, 
galtered  calves,  bloomered  legs,  and  be- 
bloused  trunks  of  the  hale  and  hearty  girls 
and  matrons  of  the  period  whom  one  meets 
wheeling  through  the  Park.  It  is  really  as  if 
the  New  Woman  had  manifested  the  right 
to  demand  even  in  that  which  so  far  the 
male  has  had  all  to  say,  an  equal  share. 
According  to  the  rules  of  evolution  the  mas- 
culine physical  superiority  may  pass  away, 
the  physiological  structure  of  the  sexes 
change,  making  the  beauty  sex  also  the 
stronger.  Even  now  the  honest  man  will  con- 
cede that  woman  can  keep  better  than  he, 
and,  with  less  chance  of  alcoholic  escape,  a 
secret;  it  is  admitted  she  can  endure  physical 
pain  with  more  fortitude.     He  knows  her 


capacity  for  gossip  is  nothing  to  that  of  the 

average  man  in  a  club  window.  However, 
on  the  subject  of  the  New  Woman  Dr.  Voor- 
sanger  has  delivered  himself  of  a  most  inter- 
esting address,  which  has  been  reprinted  by 
the  Jeivish  Progress.  It  is  really  an  eloquent 
and  able  treatment  of  the  subject  and  well 
worth  reading. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marie  Burroughs  is  thoroughly  dis- 
gusted over  the  consequence  of  her  effort  to 
obtain  a  divorce,  and  blames  a  variety  of  people 
for  the  publicity  she  attained.  Her  arrange- 
ments with  Mr.  Highton  should  have  secured 
to  her  the  degree  of  privacy  she  anticipated 
and  he  a.ssured  her  of;  but  his  calculations 
miscarried,  and  some  deputy  county  clerk 
revealed  the  document  to  a  journalist,  and  lo! 
the  papers  had  it.  She  now  declares  that  had 
.she  realized  what  the  effort  would  cost  her  in 
the  direction  of  notoriety  the  attempt  would 
never  have  been  made.  Speaking  of  her  hus- 
band, Louis  Massen,  Miss  Burroughs  repre- 
sents him  as  an  honest  and  kindly  man,  for 
whom  .she  has  more  respect  and  regard. 

*  *  * 

Contrary  to  the  general  impression,  Prison 
Director  Ivory  will  not  contest  the  succession 
of  Governor  Budd's  appointee,  R.  M.  Fitzger- 
ald. He  has  determined  to  step  out  on  Satur- 
day next,  leaving  the  vacancy  for  the  bright 
young  Oakland  lawyer,  who  will  accept  the 
responsibilities  without  further  ado.  The 
Fitzgeralds  have  been  done  for  handsomely  by 
the  Executive,  and  deserve  well  of  him,  for 
they  are  competent  men,  and  are  only  begin- 
ning to  be  heard  from  effectively.  The  new 
Labor  Commissioner  is  clever  and  popular, 
and,  if  he  tries,  might  make  something  out  of 
that  anomalous  post. 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 


Drink  Vina  Brandy 


IT'S  A  Dandy! 


For  IT'S  Pure! 
THAT'S  Sure! 


QoLD  EVERYWHERE 


THE    WAV  E 


nASKS^FACES* 

fHE  man  of  literature  frowns  down  upon  Ben  Iliir. 
It  floes  not  sit  well  on  his  literary  stomach;  its 
passages  are  stilted  from  his  point  of  view,  and 
about  everything  else  within  its  covers  is  out  of  gear. 
The  People,  on  the  other  hand,  the  great  masses 
whose  approval  finds  expression  in  the  consumption 
of  large  editions,  admire  />V«  liiir:  and  the  author 
and  publisher  are  overcome  with  wild  transports  of 
joy  as  they  dump  their  volumes  into  the  public  maw. 
The  farce-comedy,  at  which  the  "dramatists"  sneer 
with  exceeding  severity  occupies  to  the  drama,  to 
this  extent  and  in  this  respect,  about  the  same 
relation  that  Beit  Hnr  does  to  literature.  The  com- 
parison, of  course,  stops  here.  The  literature  and 
the  dramatist  have  each  condemned,  but  the  public 
has  persisted  in  commending,  and  has  refused  to  con- 
vert its  perverted  tastes  at  the  bidding  of  their 
would-be  literary  dictators.  The  manager  with  a 
clever  farce-comedy  on  his  hands  is,  by  far,  more  for- 
tunate than  his  rival  with  a  studied  effort.  Good, 
whole-souled,  educated  people  read  and  are  pleased, 
go  and  are  amused;  and  so  it  will  be  probably  long 
after  we  are  dead — critics  notwithstanding.  I  am  not 
so  ceitain  but  what  I  prefer  the  community  that  likes 
Ben  Hur,  and  the  community  that  can  throw  aside  the 
cares  of  life  and  lose  itself  in  laughter  over  the  eccen- 
tricities of  a  Daley  and  the  cleverness  of  a  May 
Irwin. 

*    *  * 

Hoyt  was  not  the  father  of  farcc-comed}'.  It 
was  here  long  before  he  ever  ventured  into  that  field 
of  exertion;  but  he  was  probably  the  first  to  take  se- 
riously to  being  funny  at  it.  "A  Parlor  Match,"  his 
primal  effort  and  the  pattern  of  all  its  followers  ex- 
cept one,  is  the  apotheosis  of  the  aged  negro  sketch 
which  used  to  be  wedged  in  between  a  song-and-dance 
and  a  stump  si)eecli,  in  the  min.strel  shows  of  old. 
The  male  portion  of  the  people  who  carry  off  the  the 
atrical  honors  in  the  farce-comedy  are  old  minstrels, 
you  will  observe.  A  progressive  table  might  be  pre- 
pared which  would  illustrate  the  components  of  the 
farce-comedy.  I  heard  it  from  an  old  "burnt-cork 
artist." 

One  joke  makes  one  gag; 

Twelve  gags  make  one  sketch; 

Six  sketches  make  one  farce-comedy. 

Mix  with  the  latter  a  seasoning  of  variety  perfor- 
mance and  you  have  the  farce-comedy  complete. 
*     *  * 

The  Country  Sport,  for  instance,  contains  all  the 
material  for  a  dozen  negro  sketches.  It  is,  in  fact,  a 
blending  of  sketches  crowded  with  new  "busine.ss." 
Take  those  two  clever  people — we  called  them  "  mu- 
sical mokes  "  in  olden  times — who  came  here  with 
the  Lottie  Collins  <  onipany.  Their  fifteen-minute 
sketch  was  just  fifteen  minutes  of  brand  new  "  funny 
business."  Six  similar  sketches,  with  some  pretty 
faces,  some  short  dresses,  and  some  black  stockings, 
make  up  some  new  sets  of  situations,  all  happily 
blended,  furnishes  you  with  a  smart  farce-comedy. 
This  style  of  amusement,  the  critics  said,  would  be 
very  short-lived,  but  I  believe  it  will  continue  profit- 
able so  long  as  novelty  continues  possible;  after  that, 
I  predict,  we  will  drilt  into  a  new  school,  which  will 
enter  into  further  combinations  with  comic  opera, 
until  it  takes  on  a  form  not  unlike  the  burlestiue  of 
long  ago.  The  kind  of  burlesque  in  which  Roland 
Reed  made  his  first  decided  hit,  and  in  which  Erne 
Rosseau  captured  orchestra,  pit  and  gallery,  with  a 
sweet,  sympathetic  voice.  There  is  a  hint  of  this 
school  in  the  Gaiety  Girl  which,  perhaps,  some  bright 
American  may  develop. 

Wilson,  who  is  now  making  money  like  mad  in 
New  York  with  "Wang"  and  other  productions  of 
the  comic  opera  line,  comes  very  near  to  presenting 
what  I  conceive  the  future  will  lavish  upon  us.  I 
remember  "Wilson,  away  back  so  long  that  I  hate  to 
think  of  it,  when  he  used  to  "do  a  neat  song  and 
dance  "  with  Mackin.  They  were  partners  then — 
";Mackin  &  Wilson,  Genteel  Song  and  Dance 
Artists,"  it  said  upon  the  bill.  Both  had  pleasing 
voices — a  something  remarkably  rare  in  a  song  and 
dance  team.  The  few  of  us  who  are  left  out  of  those 
old  fun  makers  of  long  ago  have  drifted  out  of  min- 
strelsy, which  has  declined,  and  given  way  to  the 
interloper  built  upon  one  of  its  features. 

I  venture  to  assert  that  in  his  latest  play,  "A 
Temperance  Town,"  Hoyt  has  expended  more  energy 
than  had  he  in  any  of  its  predecessors,  and  it  is 
clearly  the  worst  of  the  lot  from  an  amusing  stand- 
point. He  fell  down  before  the  American  critic  and 
made  an  attempt  to  write,  uf<  to  their  criticisms.  If 
Charley  tries  to  grow  serious  and  write  "  Henriettas," 
and  the  like,  he  will  throw  all  the  good  money  he  has 
made  out  of  farce  comedy  to  the  bow  wows,  Charley 


is  not  a  play  writer;  he  bunches  "funny"  stage 
"business"  together  in  a  clever  way,  and  amuses  us 
with  the  result,  l)ut  woe  betide  him  wlieu  he  comes  to 
believe  that  he  can  write  a  real  comedy. 

Quite  a  rill  of  creations  liberating  themselves  under 
the  title  of  girls  has  enlivened  our  seasons  of  late, 
the  Dancing  Girl,  the  Gaiety  Girl,  and  now  the  Bath- 
ing Girl.  The  first  moved  in  the  magic  sphere  of  art, 
the  second  gyrated  in  an  atmosphere  laden  with  the 
aroma  of  speckled  peaches,  and  the  last  hopped, 
skipped,  and  cavorted  without  visible  means  of  sup- 
port. The  Bathing  Girl  was  out  in  all  the  glories  of 
unutterably  screaming  undress,  not  immodest,  but 
merely  loathly  in  color  and  patterns.  She  evidently 
intendeil  to  settle  the  hash  of  that  Gaietj-  female  even 
if  it  came  to  the  test  of  shrieking  more  impossibly 
out  of  tune  and  exhibiting  more  pronounced  propor- 
tions of  pedal  anatomy.  "The  Fencing  Master"  was 
a  revelation  in  Chicago  energy  and  feet  not  to  be 
beat,  one  supposed,  but  the  Bathing  Girl  left  him 
lurcliing  slowh'  o'er  the  lea  by  comparison  and  in 
both  particulars.  The  rich  presence  of  the  Chicago 
and  Middle  West  speech  streamed  pungent  as  patchouli 
upon  the  air,  somewhat  veiling  the  towering  struct- 
ures of  wit,  many  of  them  rising  full  fifteen  flights 
high.  But  the  Bathing  Girl  never  faltered  or  ceased 
bobbing  up  amid  palaces  and  pleasures,  accompanied 
by  loud-voiced  sirens  in  primary  colors  and  anything 
but  Parisian  rouge,  and  they  persistently  sang  with 
voices  piercing  as  the  morning  stars  had  when  they 
sang  together  with  the  tuue  lying  somewhere  in 
reserve. 

The  extravaganza  was  contemporaneous  at  a  high 
pressure,  and  only  the  exigencies  and  mysteries  of 
the  plot  .saved  the  first-night  audience  from  a  bicycling 
contest  of  the  most  blood-thirsty  kind.  Blue  bloomers , 
blood-curdling  shrieks,  tenors  blowing  vocal  kee — ses 
to  the  ah — moon,  search  lights,  and  a  terrible  gather- 
ing of  Wonderland  costumes  ought  to  have  been  an 
excellent  and  sure  foundation  for  nightmare.  Music 
in  plenty  accompanied  three  joyous  acts,  but  some  of 
it  was  scarcely  genteel — indeed,  it  bordered  on  the 
criminal.  Some  lioary-heailed  sinners  in  the  way  of 
tunes,  including  that  reprobate  I'-pi-dee,  appeared 
in  a  panoply  of  insolent  vocalisms,  and  apparently 
encored  themselves  of  their  own  free  will,  as  no 
demon.strations  of  applause  came  from  the  nerveless 
audience. 

Miss  Dorothy  Morton  made  enthusiastic  demonstra- 
tions as  the  Bathing  (lirl,  and  did  her  utmost  to  keep 
the  piece  upon  its  extremities,  but  the  ardor  of  the 
situation  was  not  to  be  gainsaid,  and,  as  in  the  rest  of 
the  singing,  there  was  more  brine  than  sal  volatile. 
Mr.  Rupert  Hughes,  the  librettist,  fell  below  the 
mark  of  wit  in  his  scenes — they  were  half-witted  like 
the  situations.    The  music  was  to  match. 


AMUSEMENT  NOTES. 


"Little  Robinson  Cru.soe  "  has  made  a  hit  and  is 
up  for  an  indefinite  run.  Hartman  is  great  as  "  Fri- 
day ';  Tillie  Salinger  as  "  Crusoe  "  makes  a  hit.  The 
people  and  the  piece  have  "caught  on,"  and  every- 
thing points  to  an  extended  run. 

Ysaye,  the  worlil's  greatest  violinist,  is  coining  to 
the  Coast  before  he  returns  to  Europe.  He  has  ex- 
pressed a  desire  to  see  this  City  before  he  leaves 
America  and  his  managers  have  arranged  a  series  of 
concerts  commencing  Monday,  Ma}'  13th,  at  the  Bald- 
win Theatre.  He  w  ill  bring  with  him  a  splendid  con- 
cert company. 

"  The  .American  Girl,"  that  highly  successful  com- 
edy drama  written  by  Grattan  Donnelly,  is  the  at- 
traction announced  to  follow  Peter  V .  Dailey  at  the 
California  Theatre.  An  excellent  company  will  be 
seen  in  the  piece  and  everything  tending  to  make  the 
production  a  worthy  one  will  be  done  l)v  the  manage- 
ment. The  piece  is  one  of  the  strongest  and  most 
successful  that  has  been  seen  in  years,  and  in  the 
hands  of  a  good  company  can  not  fail  to  be  appre- 
ciated. 

•'The  Power  of  the  Press"  is  one  of  the  best  pro- 
ductions that  Manager  Morosco  has  given  since  he 
has  had  the  Grand  Opera  House,  and  crowded  houses 
as  a  result  have  greeted  every  pe?formance.  The 
piece  has  been  splendidly  cast,  and  the  scenic  effects 
have  seldom  been  equaled  in  the  city.  Next  week 
the  bill  will  be  the  comedy-drama,  "A  Barrel  of 
Money,"  which  is  packed  full  of  fun  and  sensation. 
The  iron  mill  scene  introduces  a  .stationary  steam 
engine,  with  machinery  in  full  operation,  belts  re- 
volving and  wheels  and  bands  whirring.  The  ma- 
chinery is  .stopped  just  in  time  to  save  the  life  of  the 
heroine,  Maud  Edna  Hall,  who  is  being  borne  to  cer- 
tain death  on  one  of  the  large  belts.  The  most  cap- 
able members  of  the  stock  company  will  be  in  the 
cast. 

Next  week  is  the  last  of  that  jolly  comedian,  Peter 
F.  Dailey,  and  his  roaring  farce  "  A  Country  Sport," 


at  the  California.  Mr.  Daily  will,  during  these  last 
nights  of  his  engagement,  introduce  several  new  and 
novel  bits  of  work,  prominent  among  which  will  be  a 
burlesfjue  on  the  latest  craze,  "Trilby,"  and  promises 
to  be  very  amusing.  Mr.  Daily  will  be  the  hypnotist 
Svengali,  of  the  cast,  ISIiss  Irwin  will  be  sure  to 
create  a  furor  as  Trilby,  and  Johnny  Sparks  will  do 
all  he  can  to  make  trouble  in  the  character  of  '  Little 
Billee."  Mr.  ^Mack  during  the  coming  week  will  be 
heard  in  his  latest  success  "Broken  Hearts  "  and  also 
in  "  Phoebe."  A  new  negro  melody  will  be  sung  by 
May  Irwin,  and  Mr.  Dailey  will  sing  his  latest  parody 
"O  Promise  Me"  and  also  "The  Man  Who  Stole 
Me  Luncheon." 

This  week  there  are  many  new  features  added  to 
the  programme  at  the  Circus  Royal  and  Venetian 
Water  Carnival,  and  the  management  will  continue  to 
make  weekly  changes  in  the  bill.  The  greatest  at- 
tractions possible  will  be  imported  from  Ivurope  and 
New  York.  The  performance  this  week  is  running 
smoothly,  and  the  patrons  are  evidently  well  pleased. 
The  Water  Carnival  is  so  entirely  novel,  and  at  the 
same  time  so  interesting,  that  all  should  see  it. 
Among  the  new  faces  are  the  O'Brien  sisters,  the 
whirlwind  dancers;  they  are  two  graceful,  pretty 
girls,  and  their  dancing  is  like  a  dream.  The  Van 
Venert  Brothers  accomplish  some  extremely  difficult 
feats  upon  the  Spanish  rings,  and  are  encored  to  the 
echo.  The  Cleopatra  ballet,  executed  by  some  fifty 
young  ladies,  is  attracting  large  crowds.  The  finest 
audiences  are  attending,  and,  owing  to  the  comfort- 
able and  beautiful  interior  of  the  house, and  the  popu- 
lar prices  which  prevail,  the  Circus  Royal  promises  to 
become  the  fad. 


DEDANS  PARIS. 


CLEMENT  MAROT,  1497-I544. 


In  Paris  there,  brave  city,  where 
I  wandered  once,  weighed  down  with  care, 
I  met,  by  chance,  one  blissful  day, 
.\  winsome  maiden,  blithe  and  gay — 
In  all  the  world  no  maid  so  fair. 

She  hath  a  modest  mien  and  air. 
Her  truthful  eyes  are  not  a  snare — 
Whatever  others  do  or  say. 

In  Paris  there. 

We  sealed  our  friendship  sweet  and  rare. 
With  just  one  guileless  kiss,  I  swear; 
Her  name  I  never  will  betray. 
Enough  to  know,  that  she  alway 
Is  chaste,  as  she  is  debonair. 

In  Paris  there. 

— Lucius  HarwooJ  Foote. 


MURRAY^IANMANJ 


HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 
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tlVERSlTY  of  opinion  about  Two  Women  and  a 
Fool  is  quite  impossible.  No  one  with  the 
^  faintest  symptom  of  literary  sentiment  will 
deny  to  Hobart  C.  Chatfield  Taylor  the  distinction 
of  having  written  the  Chicago  novel.  He  has  pro- 
duced a  remarkable  book,  notably  free  from  con- 
ventional restraint  and  abounding  in  passages  full 
of  interesting  self-revelation.  It  might  be  haz- 
arding too  much  to  suggest  a  certain  similarity 
of  identit}'  between  the  hero  and  the  author.  Guy 
Raymond,  it  is  true,  is  a  portrait  painter,  and  Mr. 
Chatfield  Taylor  is  an  artist  in  words  and  a  leader  of 
Society,  but  since  Peter  Ibbetson  is  presumed  to  exhibit 
the  early  career  of  Du  Maurier,  is  it  unreasonable  to 
suppose  that  the  eminent  Chicagoan  would  hesitate 
thus  to  disclose  his  own  brilliant  personality?  There 
is  the  tangible  basis  of  literary  fashion  besides  the 
autobiographical  humor  of  the  title  for  my  assump- 
tion that  Guy  is  merely  Hobart  masquerading.  In 
addition,  the  artist  says  too  many  smart  things  to  be 
aught  but  a  free-hand  reproduction  of  his  creator, 
whose  mots  are  often  quoted  in  the  Chicago  Press 
Club  as  equal  to  the  sayings  of  the  lamented  Wilde. 
The  compliment  Guy  flings  at  Moira  when  he  tells 
her  if  she  were  not  a  paradox  she  might  be  a  paragon, 
and  assures  her  that  the  moment  to  call  a  woman's 
love  a  trifle  is  when  you  possess  it,  reflect  the  grace- 
ful badinage  of  Prairie  Avenue  drawing-rooms,  with 
a  degree  of  accuracy  there  is  no  mistaking.  He  feels 
just  then  "like  a  pirate  who  has  thrown  off  all 
allegiance  to  civilization  and  hoisted  the  black  flag," 
and  admits  that  these,  with  some  other  things  equally 
clever  thataccompauy  them,  are  the  unusual  conse- 
quence of  a  rebellious  spirit  breaking  forth  out  of  a 
wretched  and  starveling  heart.  This  is  petty 
modest}'  on  Mr.  Chatfield  Taylor's  part,  for  Moira 
appreciates  them  and  says  Guj'  is  wonderfully  fasci- 
nating, and  a  little  later  on  she  throws  her  arms 
about  his  neck  and  kisses  him.  It  is  hardly  as  de- 
lirious an  embrace  as  that  "long  moment  of  mortal 
sweetness,  and  of  ecstasy  which  seemed  like  death" 
that  Mrs.  de  Koven  permitted  Mrs.  Rivington  and 
Phillip  Aytoun  to  indulge,  but  one  is  deeply  interested 
in  learning: 

Her  eyes  burnt  through  me.  Her  kiss  was  no  longer  the 
fluttering  kiss  of  a  timid  girl,  but  in  the  pressure  of  her 
lips  I  felt  the  impulsive  love  of  a  woman.  For  a  moment  the 
suddenness  with  which  the  love  was  given  startled  me,  then  it 
seemed  as  though  our  souls  were  stripped  bare  and  we  stood 
there  reckless,  each  knowing  the  secret  of  the  other's  naked 
heart.  .\nd  so  I  was  borne  down  into  the  furious  eddies.  The 
pure  image,  if  ever  my  love  for  Moira  was  pure,  was  shattered, 
and  my  life  became  a  feverish  clutch  after  the  various  sensa- 
tions of  a  capricous  woman's  moods. 

There  occurs  in  the  context  immediately  after  this 
glowing  passage  a  break,  a  blank  space,  the  meaning 
of  which  I  am  quite  incapable  of  understanding.  A 
man  who  possesses  a  style  so  full  of  color  as  is  indicated 
in  the  foregoing  paragraph  has  surely  a  motive.  He 
says  in  the  next  line  that  follows,  with  that  delicious 
frankness  of  which  the  book  is  so  full,  "  I  wish  I  had 
faith  in  something.  I  suppose  that  is  cynical,"  and 
adds:  "Oh!  the  despair  I  have  felt  while  groping 
through  the  darkness  of  agnosticism."  He  asks  himself 
the  question,  too,  "Towards  what  shore  flows  this 
steram  of  reason?  Is  the  light  which  has  guided  me  the 
truth  or  only  its  parhelion  ?  "  I  should  like  to  trans- 
cribe a  sentence  or  so,  in  addition  to  these,  for  the 
rapidity  of  transition  from  Moira's  furious  eddies  to 
this  penetrative  speculation  on  faith  pnd  morality 
affords  another  evidence  of  the  author's  versatility. 
Yet,  reading  a  bit  further  on,  I  should  like  to  ask 
Mr.  Taylor — in  this  instance  I  omit  the  "  Chatfield  " 
— what  he  means  by  thus  declaring  himself. 

I  value  some  people,  I  tolerate  others,  but  I  despise  the 
canting  Society  women  who  gather  up  their  skirts  in  the  pres- 
ence of  a  Moira,  and  deceive  their  husbands  with  a  dexterity 
only  equaled  by  the  readiness  with  which  they  hoodwink 
their  lovers. 

Is  this  a  criticism  of  the  Society  woman  of  Chicago  ? 
As  a  leader  among  the  refined  and  aristocratic  circles 
of  Prairie  Avenue  one  can  understand  Chatfield 
Taylor  valuing  some  people  and  tolerating  others, 
but,  does  he  not  venture  a  bit  far  here  ?  If  the 
ladies  of  the  'Windy  City  did  gather  up  their  skirts  be- 
fore Moira,  the  reader  cannot  but  think  they  had  ample 
justification,  for,  at  supper  a  few  pages  Ijefore,  that 
very  fascinating  actress  announces  she  had  but  one 
code  of  morals — "  to  do  unto  others  as  they  do  unto 
her."  Besides,  she  insists  "love  is  a  dissipation, 
not  a  diet,"  and  says  in  explanation:  "I  am  not 
hypocritical.  That  is  one  advantage  we  Bohemians 
have  over  patrician  women.  We  are  suppose<l  to  be 
bad  and  we  are  seldom  disobliging;  they  are  expected 
to  belgood  and  they  are  always  disappointing."  She 
adds  also: 

A  woman's  love  is  like  her  bonnet,  it  changes  with  the  season. 
The  one  is  selected  to  suit  her  mood,  the  other  to  match  her 


complexion.   Extravagant  women  like  me  keep  a  supply  of 

both  always  on  hand,  lest  sameness  become  wearisome. 

This  is  a  most  immoral  doctrine,  I  submit,  and  if  it 
reflect  Mr.  Chatfield  Taylor's  experience  with  women 
of  the  stage,  I  am  sure  he  will  find  himself  most  un- 
popular among  them.  i\Iarie  Burroughs,  that  glow- 
ing Eschscholtzia  of  our  native  heath,  had  never  a  sen- 
timent to  resemble  these;  even  Lillian  Russell  would 
scout  as  undignified  an  admission  of  fickleness  so  gar- 
ish. To  me  the  great  literary  value  of  7\vo  Women 
and  A  Fool  resides  less  in  the  plot  and  narrative  than 
in  the  brilliant  reflective  passages  scattered  .so  lav- 
ishly through  the  book.  The  insight,  the  delicate 
grace  of  manner,  show  the  really  great  literary  artist 
with  his  coat  off'  revealing  the  inner  workings  of  his 
lofty  soul.  There  is  true  value  to  the  thought  which 
glistens  through  this  idyllic  panegyric  on  the  disturb- 
ing influence  of  beauty — one  is  forced  to  admire  the 
keen  originality,  the  frank  confidence  of  the  senti- 
ment. 

Ah.beautv!  What  are  you  to  so  disturb  us?  We  fancj'  we 
meet  you  ready  made,  but  are  you  not  created  before  us  or  in 
us  ?  Are  you  not  an  act  rather  than  an  actuality  ?  You  are  as 
illusive  as  happiness,  as  mysterious  as  chRnce;  you  are  not  a 
type  for  you  are  an  exception;  comparative,  too,  for  to  the 
next  observer  you  may  be  liideous.  After  all  you  are  nothing 
but  a  lie  which  dazzles,  which  insinuates.  In  the  dark  you  are 
but  a  reminiscence. 

It  is  customary  at  the  moment  to  laud  the  literary 
art  of  Stevenson,  and  to  speak  sorrowfully  of  the 
death  of  style,  but  the  great  Scotchman  wrote  noth- 
ing to  compare  with  the  eloquence  of  that  address  to 
beauty.  Burke,  who  was  rhapsodical  on  the  same 
subject,  never  said  to  Beauty :  "In  the  dark  you  are 
but  a  reminiscence."  Henry  James  delights  in  verbal 
fantasies,  but  one  finds  nothing  in  his  finest  passages 
to  match  the  subtelty  of  "  You  are  not  a  type,  for  you 
are  an  exception."  Genius,  the  bold,  untrammeled 
genius  of  Chicago,  is  alone  capable  of  such  a  flight  as 
that. 

Again  Mr.  Chatfield  Taylor  asks: 

Ah,  Nature  !  what  are  you  ?  A  multiplication  of  things,  that 
is  all !  leaves,  grass,  trees,  water,  sky;  yet  I  see  in  you  symbols 
of  my  thoughts.  You  are  no  longer  things,  but  friends  who 
speak  a  language  I  alone  can  iinderstand. 

A  man  who  thus  addresses  Nature  is  fit  for  some- 
thing higher  than  fiction.  The  limitations  of  prose 
are  too  confining  for  so  audacious,  .so  glittering  a 
spirit.  Let  him  turn  himself  to  blank  verse  and  soar 
gloriou.sly  into  epic  realms.  Think  of  the  possibilities 
of  pork-packing  as  a  subject  for  romantic  hexam- 
eters. There  is  a  great  future  for  Chatfield  Taylor. 
The  star  of  Harriet  .Vlunro  fades  before  his  risingglory. 
Even  Eugene  Field  and  Opie  Reid  cannot  hope  to 
compete  with  the  splendor  of  his  imagination.  How- 
ever, it  is  not  the  sole  function  of  criticism  to  admire. 
Though  I  am  ready  to  concede  Mr.  Chatfield  Taylor's 
social  position  as  unimpeachable,  I  cannot  think  it 
is  good  form  to  libel  the  real  estate  agent  who  lives 
oil  the  floor  below  his  studio.  I  know  the  passage  I 
quote  has  the  value  of  autobiography,  but  I  think  it 
goes  a  little  too  far  in  its  confident  revealment.  Mr. 
Taylor  is  in  process  of  disrobing  himself  and  he  says: 
There  !  I  hope  the  thud  of  those  shoes  will  wake  up  that  real 
estate  man  on  the  floor  below.  Lean,  sallow-faced  shark,  how 
many  widows  has  he  robbed,  how  many  streets  has  he  dis- 
figured with  sign  boards  ?  I  hate  hi-,  vulgar  personality. 
When  I  meet  him  swaggering  in  the  street,  with  liat  on  one 
side,  I  am  tempted  to  knock  the  long  cigar  out  of  his  thin  lips. 
Where  did  that  slavey  put  my  pajanuis?  Oh  !  there  they  are  on 
the  lounge,  she'll  be  putting 'hem  on  tlie  shelf  next.  •  *  * 
Where  are  those  slippers?  I  hope  that  bath  gown  is  in  tlie 
closet.    Yes,  for  a  wonder,  slavey  put  it  in  it-s  place. 

This  is  a  bit  too  free.  It  libels  the  real  estate  inter- 
ests— besides  it  reflects  on  the  intelligence  of  the 
Chicago  domestic.  Nor  does  it  seem  proper  for  a  man 
of  Chatfield  Taylor's  position  to  allude  thus  familiarly 
to  them  as  "slaveys."  However,  there  is  opportunity 
for  a  difference  of  opinion,  and  with  due  humility  I 
state  my  position.  But  here,  in  conclusiofi,  is  a  pas- 
sage that  is  really  a  gem.  It,  also,  is  presumably 
autobiographical.  A  lady,  of  indifferent  reputation, 
or  utterly  lacking  the  latter  commodity,  is  intro- 
duced and  Chatfield  Taylor  wanders  along  in  this  style: 

I  wonder  if  it  was  lier  fresh  young  face,  so  different  from  the 
rest,  which  attracted  me,  or  was  it  those  flashing  Muscovite 
eyes,  which  glowed  like  burning  coals  one  jnoment  and  the 
next  threw  glances  full  of  tenderness?  1  can  see  her  sitting 
opposite  me  at  a  little  marble  table,  stirring  the  cherry-colored 
syrup  in  hergl.iss,  her  crinipled  yellow  hair  falling  from  under 
a  huge  hat  resplendent  with  barbaric  colors;  her  black  curling 
eyelashes  drooping  sadly  for  the  moment. 

I.ioba,  you  panther,  stop  purring.  Toss  back  your  head. 
I.et  me  see  your  eyes  gleam. 

O,  Hobart  C.  Chatfield  Taylor,  why  think  thus 
tenderly  of  a  chemical  blonde — yellow-haired,  dark- 
eyed,  black  eyelashes?  I  really  blushed  when  I 
canie  to  "  Lioba,  you  panther,  stop  ])urring." 

Truly,  '/w'f  Women  and  A  fool  is  remarkable.  It  is 
al.so  very  funny,  and  is  beautifully  bound  in  cardinal, 
and  is  illustrated  by  Gibson.  It  is  only  a  coinci- 
dence, of  course,  for  our  representative  American  illus- 
trator is  nothing  if  not  versatile,  but  Moira  and 
Dorothy  as  depicted,  bear  a  striking  resemblance  to 
the  "girl  who  has  just  been  kissed,"  and  nearly  all 
of  the  other  ladies  one  finds  in  his  collected  draw- 
ings.   It  is  very  singular,  this,  very  singular. 

^  ^ 

"Out  of  my  country  and  myself  I  go"  is  the 
text  of  eight  sketches,  by  R.  L.  Stevenson,  given 


to  us  under  the  unalluring  name  of  The  Amateur 

Emigrant.  One  expects  a  savor  of  bilge- water  and 
pessiniistn  in  the  chronicles  of  a  .second-cabin  pas- 
senger, who  is  "  traveling  not  only  out  of  his 
country  in  latitude  and  longitude,  but  out  of  him- 
.self  in  diet,  associates,  and  consideration,"  but  he 
gives  us  steerage  scenes  in  a  manner  charming  from 
its  freshness  and  vitality  and  its  quiet  huinor  that  is 
like  a  green  bough  laid  across  the  page.  I  do  not 
know  a  finer  instance  of  the  vigorous  simplicity  and 
reserve  of  his  style  — "  the  spirit  of  choice,  the  subtle 
tact  of  omission" — than  in  the  dedication  of  this 
book.  Perhaps  it  is  more  conspicuous  here  because 
we  are  used  to  find  let  loose  in  dedications  whatever 
there  may  be  in  an  author  of  the  vulgar  love  of  ornate 
writing  and  gorgeous  commonplaces.  So  vivid  is  the 
imagery  of  the  line  "memory,  like  care,  mounts  into 
iron  ships  and  rides  post  behind  the  honseman,"  that 
the  picture  called  up  in  the  mind  supplants  entirely 
the  words.  All  of  the  sketches  (except  the  last,  which 
is  inadequate,)  are  so  good  "that  there's  none  to 
mention."  As  usual,  he  is  shy  of  woman.  The  old 
lady  who  "  was  not  so  much  old  as  antiquated  "; 
whose  ''  word  they  had  to  take  that  she  was  married, 
for  it  was  sorely  contradicted  by  the  testimony  of  her 
appearance,"  and  an  "elderly  managing  person" 
being  the  only  ones  to  catch  the  eye.  One  feels  the 
heart  throb  in  all  of  his  men,  from  the  happy  little 
Irishman  to  the  stowaway,  Alick,  who  boasted  that 
"  few  could  beat  him  at  a  lie,"  and  yet  "  had  a  taste 
for  virtue."  It  was  characteristic  of  this  Alick  "  to  at- 
tribute nothitig  to  luck,  and  but  little  to  kindness; 
favors  came  to  him  from  his  singular  attraction  and 
adroitness;  misfortune  he  had  always  accepted  with 
his  eyes  open," 

That  all  took  Stevenson  for  the  average  man  of 
the  steerage,  that  he  passed  for  nearly  anything  you 
please,  except  an  educated  gentleman,  amused  him 
much.  This  lack  of  insight  surprised  him  more  in 
the  men  than  in  the  women,  for  he  was  "  somewhat 
roughly  dressed,"  and  had  experimented  before  on 
"the  sex"  by  going  through  a  London  suburb  in  a 
"sleeve-waist  coat."  The  women  passed  him  "like  a 
dog,"  which  makes  hiin  wish  that  "some  one 
would  continue  the  experience  and  find  out  exactly 
at  what  stage  of  a  man's  toilet  he  becomes  invisible 
to  the  well-regulated  female  eye." 

The  insincere  reader  who  "skips  descriptions" 
will  miss  several  of  much  truth  and  poetry.  The 
book  is  full  of  "quaint  and  human  traits"  and  sober 
wisdom.  It  would  be  a  good  clarifier  for  the  minds 
of  some  of  our  fill-up-the-country  cranks, 
'i^ 

In  Kitty^s  Engagement  Florence,  Warden  has  chosen 
for  her  heroine  the  sort  of  girl  whose  mouth  continues 
to  smile  after  her  mind  (we'll  call  it  that)  has  done 
smiling.  This  young  woman's  will  is  only  to  be 
equaled  by  her  intellect  and  "  no  nothingness  is  an 
empty  enough  vacuity  "  to  more  than  dimly  suggest 
the  state  of  that  chamber  in  her  head,  which,  in  the 
heads  of  others,  is  commonly  assigned  to  grey  matter. 
The  other  characters  in  the  book,  barring  one  or  two 
minor  ones,  are  merely  flabby  outlines.  The  jilot 
hangs  on  a  thread  that  would  snap  instantly  in  life. 

Oraci,e  K.  B. 
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THE  PICTURES. 

fHIS  year  the  Art  Association  has  done  justice 
to  its  capacity  for  producing.  Three  hun- 
dred and  eleven  pieces  in  oil  and  water  color 
lighten  the  baldness  of  the  Hopkins  Institute  rooms; 
and  all  of  them  to  the  credit  of  local  workers  in  the 
color  art.  A  better  feeling  reigns  than  did  at  that 
libel  on  Californian  womanhood,  the  Woman's  Por- 
trait Exhibition.  An  allspice  of  variety  carries  the 
breezy  feeling  of  effort  and  ambition  throughout  the 
showing.  As  many  styles  as  individualities  voice 
themselves,  and  with  more  composure  and  certainty 
than  ever  before.  Those  landscapes,  dear  to  the  soul 
of  the  Parisian  student,  all  aglare  in  green  and  set 
with  slim  sticks  of  chocolate,  are  not  so  enthusiasti- 
cally in  evidence.  Nor  are  the  portraits  of  blue-haired 
models,  with  sheep  dip  skins,  usually  found  gorgon- 
izing  nothing,  to  be  seen  in  the  average  distracting 
number.  Among  the  younger  artists,  the  direction 
troubles  only  to  be  sincere  in  painting  things  as  they 
seem — an  arid  point  of  view,  perhaps,  but  saved  often 
by  unconscious  peeps  of  sentiment. 

The  chiefs  of  our  landscape  painting,  Keith,  Yel- 
land,  and  Hill,  are  to  the  fore  as  alwaj-s.  What 
would  an  exhibition  be,  wanting  their  work? 
In  the  Conservatory  hangs  the  work  that  weds  paint- 
ing and  poetry  in  united  emotion.  A  Keith  land- 
scape, numbered  113.  Night,  a  faint,  mellow  moon, 
the  dim,  silver  shine  of  water,  kine  calmly  browsing, 
and  living  sentinel  trees  with  their  mysteries  of  shady 
form,  are  all  gathered  into  an  atmosphere  tremulous 
with  rich  and  delicate  feeling.  Here  is  the  full  aroma 
of  that  fructifying  half-silence  brought  by  night  in 
its  simple  dignity.  Beautiful  in  color,  the  sunset 
opposite  bears  the  impress  of  a  mind  steeped  in  the 
consciousness  of  that  ancient  and  eternal  "golden 
mean  "  the  race  of  artists  are  ever  possessed  of. 

Miss  Helen  Hyde  exhibits  a  Dutch  interior,  per- 
haps too  pretty  for  realism,  but  simple  and  true  in 
sentiment,  with  its  burden  of  brooding  mother  love 
and  background  of  unceasing  toil.  There  is  not 
enough  of  this  kind  of  work  exhibited. 

Numbers  of  portraits  there  are  and  quite  a  cohort 
in  the  name  of  Partington.  Strong  in  drawing,  good 
in  color,  and  successful  in  representing  an  arresting 
personality,  the  portrait  of  h-  G.  Steele  has  a  certain 
effective  brusque  life  of  its  own,  quite  wanting  in  the 
fairly  faithful  study  of  Sigmuud  Beel.  .^s  a  piece  of 
hand  painting,  the  digits  given  to  the  violinist  are 
lifeless  failures,  and  here  Mr.  Partington  missed  a 
strong  point.  Every  one  who  has  seen  the  masculine 
perfection  of  practical  form  and  agile  dexterity  of 
the  Beel  hands  in  action  can  realize  their  char- 
acter in  repose.  As  presented  they  remind  one 
of  the  firm  fat  of  beef  carcasses  that  butchers 
luxuriously  dig  the  thumbs  into.  Another  mu.sician, 
Robert  Tolniie,  the  pianist,  has  been  immortalized. 
But  the  atmosphere  is  freezing  and  the  pianist  appears 
to  be  turning  into  greenstone.  Miss  Newman  is 
to  be  condoled  with.  Willis  Polk  confronts  one,  too, 
in  an  aggressively  architectural  portrait  from  the 
hands  of  Mr.  Stanton.  Something  of  the  immobilitv 
of  still-life  and  an  absence  of  capacity  for  fine  shades 
comes  with  the  impression  of  this  portrait.  Mrs. 
Richardson's  portrait  of  Mr.  Reid  is  more  direct  and 
vital  than  is  usual  with  her  work;  the  acute  eyes  and 
guarded  mouth  are  memorable.  From  her  hand  the 
portrait  of  a  lady  with  a  heated  face  plavs  a  good 
second  to  the  picture  by  Mr.  Harrington  of  a  gentle- 
man of  color—  Vermillion.  Mr.  Cadenasso  lias  a 
strong  study  of  a  head;  as  a  matter  of  color  the  wine 
has  turned  to  brandy.  A  child's  head  in  the  Matthews 
manner  has  correctness  and  formality  to  replace  the 
expugned  bloom  and  sympathy  of  childhood.  A  bit 
of  lugubrious,  but  sympathetic  feeling,  Reaser's  pastel 
of  a  forlorn  mother  and  infant  remains  with  one  because 
of  its  unhappy  fidelity.  A  large  oil  portrait  by  the 
same  hand  is  singularly  uninteresting,  not  to  say  flat 
and  indifferently  done,  and  Mr.  Pissis  is  responsible 
for  an  agreeably  featured  but  flat  lady  of  the  same 
type.  Of  remarkable  studies  of  eyes  dropping  into 
mouths,  and  chins  growing  round  themselves,  there 
are  the  usual  specimens  discreetly  poked  into  corners. 
It  would  be  invidious  to  leave  the  figure  subjects 
without  mentioning  Miss  Evelyn  Macorniick's 
hirsute  and  new  womanish  ladj'  making  knots  in  her 
face  at  a  presumable  mirror,  and  ISIiss  Nelly  Macor- 
niick's study  of  a  damsel,  crushed  strawberry  in  the 
face  and  costume. 

The  landscapes  are  not  as  numerous  as  usual.  Mr. 
Yelland,  in  a  startling  autumn  effect,  is  rather  broailer 
than  we  are  accustomed  to,  and  Mr.  Hill  does  the  cus- 
tomary genial  scene-painted  California  every  one  ex- 
pects. A  bit  of  smart  but  fragile  spring  green  color 
from  Mr.  Joullin,  balances  the  extremes  of  a  large 
canvas  of  the  same  subject.  The  same  aggressive, 
positive  feeling,  always  characteristic  of  the  rather 
artificial  Stanton  landscapes  dating  back  to  the  days 
before  his  Europe.in  studies,  is  in  the  three  or  more 
carefully  done  works  exhibited.  They  are  not  either 
genial  or  impressive.    Mr.  Pissis  has  been  large  and 


weak  in  subject  of  the  groggy  haystack  description. 
A  Chapet  Jackson  signs  a  somewhat  oily  landscape, 
with  good  veins  in  it,  however.  Of  the  Sunstruck 
Flower  and  Fruitscapes  there  are  more  than  enough, 
and  some  of  the  portraits  with  their  postoffice  mouths 
might  have  been  civilly  refused.  However,  there  is 
plenty  of  work  in  the  oils  to  hold  up  a  fair  standard 
of  responsibility. 

Lesi^EY  Martin. 


A  VISION. 


He  glanced  about  the  dreary  parlor,  clenched 

His  teeth,  and  once  again  his  blood  fulfilled 

Of  brine,  of  sunset  and  his  dreams,  exhaled 

A  vision.    While  his  parents  clutched  their  hearts. 

Expecting  his  conversion  instantly. 

And  listened,  if  perchance  they  might  o'erhear 

The  silent  heavens  burst  into  applause 

Over  one  lost  repentant,  he  beheld 

The  Cyprian  Aphrodite  all  one  blush. 

And  glance  of  passion,  from  the  violet  sea 

Step  inland,  fastening  as  she  went,  her  zone. 

She  reached  a  gulf  that  opened  in  the  ground, 

Deep  in  a  leafless  wood  and  waited  there, 

Battling  the  darkness  with  her  wistful  eyes. 

Then  suddenly  she  blanched  and  blushed  again, 

And  her  divinely  pulsing  body  bowed 

With  outstretched  arms  over  the  yawning  earth. 

Straightway  Adonis,  wonderstruck  and  pale, 

Stole  from  the  sepulchre,  a  moonbeam  wraith. 

But  Aphrodite  with  a  golden  cry 

That  echoed  round  the  world  and  shook  the  stars. 

Caught  him  and  thawed  him  in  her  warm  embrace, 

.■^nd  murmuring  kisses  bore  him  to  her  bower. 

Then  all  the  trees  were  lit  with  building  flames 

Of  emerald,  and  all  the  meads  and  leas, 

Coverts  and  shady  places,  glades  and  dales, 

Odored  and  dimly  stained  with  opening  flowers, 

And  loud  with  love  songs  of  impassioned  birds, 

Became  the  shrine  and  hostel  of  the  spring. 

—John  Davidson. 


BY  LETHE  STREAM. 


BY  S.  CORNISH  WATKINS. 


Deep  meadows,  and  a  scent  of  many  flowers. 
On  either  side  the  charmed  river  lie; 

Time  is  not,  neither  know  they  days  nor  hours. 
The  happy,  languid  folk  that  dwell  thereby. 
White  meadow-sweet  stands  tall  against  the  sky, 

And,  through  the  flags,  the  water-lilies  gleam, 

And  dreams  are  life,  and  life  is  but  a  dream. 
By  Lethe  stream. 

From  some  thick  copse  of  twisted  mj-rtle,  where 
Not  ever  footfall  breaks  the  loneliness, 

A  bird  sings  slowly  to  the  silent  air 
A  song  of  infinite  forgetfulness; 
A  .=ong  of  sleep!  with  happy  carelessness. 

Its  melodies,  devoid  of  effort,  seem 

To  mingle  with  the  life  that  is  a  dream 
By  Lethe  stream. 

The  happy  folk!    They  listen  to  the  song 

Deep  in  the  meadow-grass,  with  half-closed  eyes; 

And  all  the  while  the  river  glides  along, 
A  blue  reflexion  of  the  changeless  skies; 
While,  on  the  white  flowers,  gorgeous  butterflies 

Close  and  unclose  their  wings,  in  bliss  supreme; 

They  stir  not,  lest  they  waken  from  their  dream 
By  Lethe  stream. 

O  gods  of  old  time,  ye  whose  thrones  were  set, 
Not  with  barbaric  wealth  of  gems  and  gold. 

But  with  fresh  blossoms  of  those  flowers  that  yet 
Retain  some  fragrance  of  the  days  of  old, 
Doth  not  the  grey  earth  still  some  shelter  hold 

Where  we,  toil-worn,  may  cast  us  down,  and  seem 

But  for  an  hour  to  find  our  lives  a  dream 
By  Lethe  stream  ? 

— Pa//  A/a//  Maf-azine. 


PASTELS. 


A  Fresno  newspaper  says  that  it  is  the  duty  of  an 
editor  to  throw  mud,  and  the  duty  of  the  man  hit  to 
see  that  it  don't  stick.  This  is  a  new  school  of  jour- 
nalism.— Carson  Appea/. 

Mayor  Sutro's  anti-monopoly  professions  seem  to 
be  like  a  coat.  He  can  put  them  on  or  take  them  off 
at  will.  —  U'ooJ/and  Democrat. 

The  late  discovery  has  been  made  that  the  people  of 
America  never  appreciated  Blaine  to  his  full  worth 
until  Gresham  undertook  to  fill  his  shoes  and  proved 
himself  a  misfit. — A/aineda  Te/eL^rain. 

It  is  certainlj'  amusing  to  read  in  the  city  papers 
that  Miss  So-and-so  is  a  beautiful  girl,  after  seeing 
the  pictures  which  accompany  the  statement. — La/it- 
port  A  va/anc/ie. 


Now  that  the  Supreme  Court  has  decided  that 
bondholders  and  landlords  are  exempt  from  the 
operation  of  the  income  tax,  who  will  contend  that 
this  is  a  more  desirable  means  of  raising  a  revenue 
for  the  Government  than  that  of  levying  duties  upon 
foreign  goods  and  products? — P'resno  Kipiil/i<an. 

In  San  Francisco,  yesterday,  a  man  named  Taylor 
wrote  a  few  verses  and  then  committed  suicide  by 
jumping  into  the  bay.  We  have  read  worse  poetry 
than  the  lines  written  by  ]Mr.  Taylor,  yet  the  scrib- 
blers who  wrote  it  still  cling  to  life  with  an  evil  per- 
tinacit}'. — Stockton  Mai/. 


VINA  BRANDY  IN  AUSTRALIA. 

It  is  indeed  gratifying  to  every  citizen  of  the  United 
States,  and  more  especially  California,  who  is  an  ad- 
vocate of  purity  in  everything  which  this  life  demands 
shall  be  consumed,  either  as  a  food  or  .stimulant,  to 
read  the  report  recently  received  from  Australia, 
wherein  Mr.  C.  R.  Blackett,  the  Victorian  Govern- 
ment analyst,  states  that  he  has  carefullj-  analyzed 
samples  of  Vina  Brandy,  and  has  found  the  same  abso- 
/ute/y  pure,  of  fine  flavor  and  liii>li  ijiia/ity. 

While,  of  course,  Mr.  Blackett  could  not  conscien- 
tiously make  any  different  report  than  the  one  sub- 
mitted, as  it  is  well  known  in  this  country  that  the 
purity  of  Vina  Brandy  is  unquestioned,  and  has 
always  been  hi.ghly  recommended  by  eminent  physi- 
cians for  medicinal  purposes  on  account  of  its  absolute 
purity  and  perfect  distillation,  still  it  is  gratifying  to 
know  that  our  English  neighbors  the  brandy  con- 
sumers, and.  we  might  say,  connoisseurs  of  the  world, 
through  their  Government  analyst  echo  the  senti- 
ments of  the  American  public  by  heralding  to  the 
four  winds  of  heaven  the  well-known  Vina  Brandy 
slogan,  "  It's  Pure!    That's  Sure!  " 


AJUSE.UEMS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

\u.  Havm.\n  &  Co.  (Incorporated)       -        -  Proprietors 


And  still  thoy  come!— CROWDS 

Next  Week— Sec€>n<l  .aiiil  I-.nst  Week  of  Peter  F.  Dailey 
and  his  excellent  conipauy  in 

A  COUNTRY  SPORT 


Monilay,  April  a9— "THE  AMERICAN  GIKL" 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Mrs.  Eknkstink  Kueling, 
TO-NIGHT 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
TO-NIGHT 


"Oh,  why  did  he  do  so?" 

Wilson  &  Hirschbach's  Whirlwind  of 
Mxisic  and  1-iin 

LITTLE -ROBINSON  -  CRUSOE 

 \i\  Ideal  Production.  

Popular  Prices,     -    25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Perfon'uances  ol  ThC  PoWCF  Of  TIlC  PrCSS 
Monday  Evening,  .Vpril  %2od 

The  Great  SeDsational  Comedy-drama 

...A  Barrel  of  Money... 

Evening  Prices:  2iS  and  .50  Cts.  Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  10c.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

CircQS  Rnyal  and  Yecetian  Water  Carnival 

Cor.Eddjr  and  Mason  Ete.  Clill  riiilli]  s,  I'n  |.  r  ;ii.J  -M  t  r 

To-Nlght  -4  — New  Features— 4— To-Night 
50-CLEOPATRA  BALLET  50 
WATER  FOOTBALL  ENGLISH  PANTOMIME 

BROTHERS  VAN  VENERT 

inK  Prl,'c»— Paniuc  l  niril  Ilri-s«  Cirelc.  r.  ».  rvi.,l.  aSc.  iiml  .ift-.;  OalliTV.  16c. 


Siitunljir 


-P.ir.iii.  l.  Cliil'lr,",  .l.lull«,  2.V 


FOR  REJIT 


To  responsible  parties.  A  most 
charming  country  home,  near 
Napa;  of  seven  furnished  rooms 
with  kitchen,  etc  ,  attached;  surrounded  by  flower 
garden  and  beautiful  park,  with  lake,  ponds  with 
fountains,  and  shady  walks.  Owner  takes  care  of 
premises.    For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

CESAR  BERTH EAU,  210  Saiisoiiie  St. 


HYGIENE  OF  BEAUTY. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 

ETTER  No.  7.— The  Eyes,  Lashes,  and  Eye- 
brows, AND  Preparation  to  Promote 
their  Beauty. — No  feature  of  the  face  is, 
with  sweeping  lashes,  more  expressive  than  the  eye, 
none  is  more  important  to  have  under  command,  and 
to  use  to  the  best  advantage.  Of  all  senses,  that  of 
sight  is  most  valuable  to  us,  and  provides  ns  the  most 
gratification. 

The  eyes  should  divide  the  upper  from  the  middle 
third  of  the  face.  They  should  be  horizontal,  and  of 
a  color  to  correspond  with  the  complexion  and  the 
hair.  In  size  they  should  be  medium,  and  neither 
sunken  nor  prominent.  Their  motion  should  be  free, 
slow  rather  than  jerky,  and  always  in  the  same  axis; 
that  is,  they  should  not  be  in  the  least  cross-eyed. 
They  should  be  bright,  but  not  glittering;  moist,  but 
not  languishing;  clear,  but  not  sharp.  As  Tennyson 
elegantly  expresses  it: 

"  Eyes  not  down-dropped  nor  over-bright,  but  fed 
With  the  clear-pointed  flame  of  chastity. 
Clear  without  heat,  undying,  tended  by 
Pure  vestal  thoughts  in  the  translucent  flame 
Of  the  still  spirit." 

The  Eyebrows. — The  eyebrows  are  very  signifi- 
cant of  character  and  emotions.  The  Latin  writer, 
Pliny,  supposed  that  a  portion  of  the  soul  had  its 
dwelling  there;  and  the  German  historian,  Herder, 
says  that  the  arched  eyebrow  is  the  rainbow  of  peace, 
but,  when  contracted  it  is  the  stringbow  of  strife. 
Their  beauty  consists  in  having  them  moderately 
thick,  especially  at  the  inner  third,  the  outer  extrem- 
ity tapering  to  a  point,  with  soft,  silken,  regular  hairs 
of  a  color  a  shade  darker  than  the  hair  of  the  head, 
slightly  curved  upward,  separated  on  the  bridge  of 
the  nose,  and  with  their  edges  clearly  defined  against 
the  skin.  In  some  persons  the  eyebrows  join  above 
the  nose.  According  to  Goethe,  this  is  indicative  of  a 
sensuous  nature. 

It  impresses  one  disagreeably,  as  it  gives  the  ap- 
pearance of  a  perpetual  frown.  Nevertheless,  there  are 
some  nations,  the  Turks  and  Moors,  for  instance,  who 
esteem  it  a  beauty.  When  women  do  not  have  it 
naturally,  it  is  imitated  by  dyeing  the  intervening 
space  with  a  preparation  called  surme,  compounded 
of  galls  and  antimony. 

As  Americans  don't  approve  of  this  opinion,  it  is 
more  pertinent  to  inquire  how  the  obnoxious  hairs 
may  be  removed.  This  can  readily  be  done  by  the 
electric  needle.  When  the  eye-brows  are  irregular 
and  bristly,  the  offending  hairs  may  be  maintained  in 
their  proper  place  by  adhesive  pomade,  or  removed 
entirely  if  they  are  superflHous.  It  is  not  well  to  trim 
the  eye-brow,  as  it  makes  it  coarse. 

When  it  is  desired  to  thicken  or  strengthen  them, 
eyebrow  and  lash  stinmlant  may  be  gently  brushed 
into  the  skin  every  night  and  morning;  but  here,  and 
always  when  washing  them,  the  rubbing  should  be  in 
the  direction  of  the  hair,  from  the  nose  outward,  and 
never  in  the  reverse  direction;  small  brushes  are  made 
to  use  for  this  purpose. 

The  Eyelids. — The  eyelids  should  neither  be 
widely  separated  nor  half  closed.  The  former  habit 
gives  a  scared,  uneasy  look,  damaging  to  the  repose 
of  beauty;  the  latter  either  a  sleepy  or  a  sensual  ex- 
pression, equally  far  from  the  ideal  of  art.  The  half- 
closed  lids  are  characteristic  of  indulgence,  and  seem 
adapted,  says  an  elegant  writer  on  aesthetics,  "to  di- 
minish, or  partially  to  exclude,  the  excess  of  those 
sensations  which  make  even  pleasure  painful." 

All  the  pupil  should  be  visible,  but  none  of  the 
white  of  the  eye,  either  above  or  below  it. 

The  lids  are  subject  to  various  disfiguring  com- 
plaints, most  common  of  which  is  a  redness  and 
swelling  of  their  margins,  with  more  less  discharge, 
especially  during  the  night.  This  is  called  blear-eye 
or  "lippitudo."  Sometimes  it  is  attended  with  a 
burning  and  itching  sensation;  the  edges  of  the  lid 
become  ulcerated  and  sore,  and  the  eyelashes  fall  out. 
Frequently  it  arises  from  a  tendency  to  scrofula,  and 
from  improperly  using  or  violently  rubbing  the  eyes. 
When  from  any  temporary  cause  this  affection  can  be 
cured  by  touching  the  margin  of  the  lid  with  a  little  of 
the  following,  on  the  point  of  a  camel  hair  pencil,  night 
and  morning:  Rose  water  one  ounce,  honey,  from 
the  comb,  two  drachms;  mix  thoroughly  and  keep  in  a 
cool  place.  Besides  using  this,  wash  the  eyelid  with 
tepid  warm  water  .several  times  during  the  day. 

That  common  annoyance,  a  stye,  often  causes  dis- 
proportionate pain  and  trouble.  It  is  a  small,  in- 
flamed tumor  on  the  edge  of  the  lid.  If  taken  early 
they  can  be  checked  by  being  touched  with  a  solid 
stick  of  nitrate  of  silver,  but  after  a  day  or  two  they 
must  be  let  run  their  course,  hastened  by  a  light 
poultice  of  slippery-elm  bark.  Those  persons  who 
suffer  from  a  constant  recurrence  of  them,  one  after 
another,  .should  seek  advice  of  a  dermatologist,  as 
they  require  constitutional  treatment. 


THE    WAV  E 


The  Eyelashes  —  The  eyelashes  next  demand 
our  attention.  They  add  va.stly  to  the  expression  of 
the  eye.  Especially  should  women  with  light-colored, 
weak  or  watery  eyes,  aim  to  have  them  long,  regular, 
silken,  and  dark.  In  the  first  place,  they  should  see 
that  the  lid  is  healthy,  free  from  minute  scales,  at  its 
margin,  not  red  or  everted,  with  no  tendency  to  be 
glued  to  the  other  lid  on  rising  in  the  morning.  The 
ej-elashes  should  then  be  examined  one  by  one,  and 
any  which  are  split  or  crooked  or  feeble,  should  be 
treated  once  a  month  by  a  dermatologist,  and  then 
use  the  eyebrow  and  lash  stimulant  daily.  Occa- 
sionally one  or  several  of  the  eyelashes  grow  inward, 
irritating  the  eye,  and  ultimately  injuring  the  sight. 
The  only  cure  is  to  have  the  offending  hairs  extracted 
by  the  electric  needle. 

The  brilliancy  of  the  eye  depends  very  much  on  the 
closeness,  length,  and  hue  of  the  lashes.  When 
skillfully  disposed,  and  slightly  darkened,  if  need  be, 
they  lend  a  brightness  and  beauty  altogether  unex- 
pected to  the  plainest  eyes. 

All  these  operations  on  the  eyelids  and  eyelashes 
should  be  performed  by  a  competent  person,  lest  the 
eye  should  be  inadvertently  injured. 

The  Eye — -The  beauty  of  the  eye  itself  depends  on 
its  color,  its  brightness,  and  its  expression.  All  of 
these  are  more  or  less  under  our  control.  The  white 
of  the  eye  should  be  pute  and  pearly.  It  is  apt  to 
become  yellow  in  diseases  connected  with  the  diges- 
tive organs,  or  the  liver,  a  bluish  white  in  scrofulous 
and  consumptive  constitutions,  and  streaked  with 
minute  red  veins  in  those  who  are  given  to  excess  in 
food  or  drink,  or  to  violent  fits  of  passion.  Now,  it  is 
evident,  discoloratious  from  all  these  causes  are  in 
part  or  wholly  under  our  own  command,  and  that  we 
can  escape  them  if  we  will. 

Then  there  is  a  word  to  be  said  about  crying.  The 
tears  are  constantly  being  secreted  by  the  eye,  and  it 
is  only  when  they  are  so  abundant  that  they  cannot 
all  pass  through  the  outlet  we  have  just  spoken  of, 
that  they  overflow  on  the  cheeks.  We  are,  in  fact, 
ever  weeping  salt  tears,  even  in  our  most  joyous 
moments.  Apart  from  the  contortion  of  the  features 
which  usually  accompanies  crying,  the  excessive 
action  of  the  tear-glands  soon  weakens  and  dims 
the  eye. 

"  Grief,  that's  beauty's  canker." 

Cornaro  was  equal  to  a  French  countess  mentioned 
in  one  of  the  memoires  of  the  last  century.  A  friend 
paid  her  a  visit  of  condolence  after  the  death  of  her 
husband,  and  advised  her  to  give  free  vent  to  her  tears. 
"  What!  "  exclaimed  the  lady,  "would  you  have  me 
double  my  loss  ?  That  would  be  to  lose  my  beauty  as 
well  as  my  husband!  " 

A  weak  eye  is  very  rarely  a  pretty  one,  so  that  it 
behooves  every  one  to  preserve  the  sight  for  a  two- 
fold reason.  Reading  or  sewing  by  a  light  too 
bright  or  too  dim,  at  the  twilight,  or  in  a  darkened 
room,  is  very  injurious.  So  is  the  common  habit  of 
reading  when  lying  dowa.  Always  sit  up  to  read. 
One  of  the  most  curious  freaks  of  fashion  is  that 
which  introduced  eye-glasses  as  a  part  of  the  outfit 
of  fops  and  belles.  An  optician  in  one  of  our  large 
cities  informs  us  that  he  manufactures  and  sells 
numbers  of  eye-glasses  with  plain  glass!  They  are 
carried  merely  as  something  nobby,  excellent  where- 
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with  to  "ogle  a  party."    A  wiser  course  to  improve 

the  expression  is  by  avoiding  unseemly  habits,  such 
as  winking,  opening  widely  the  lids,  etc.,  and  by 
studying  before  a  mirror,  if  need  be,  the  management 
of  the  ocular  muscles.  In  society  avoid  either  staring 
fixedly  at  a  person  looking  around  constantly, or  shun- 
ning to  meet  another's  gaze.  Allow  the  eye  to  lighten 
up  with  sympathy,  interest,  intelligence,  but  don't  let 
it  roll,  or  vibrate  or  turn  upward  to  show  the  white 
below  the  pupil.  It  will  be  pleasing  to  know  how 
soon  moderate  daily  practice,  and  a  rigid  self-control 
over  this  organ  will  improve  and  beautify  the  whole 
face. 


MONSTER  SALE 

TAN  SHOES 

Latest  Styles  Lowest  Prices 


NOLAN  Bros. 

SHOE  CO. 

813  and  814  Market  St.,  Phelan  Building 

 Telephone  5527  


"tear  stained  eyes,  THAT'S  BEAUTY'S  CANKER  " 


The  brilliancy  of  tlie  eye  depends  upon  ilie  Lashes, 
Eyelirows  are  signiScieut  of   Character  and  Emotion. 

Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison's  Eyebrow  and  Lash  Stimulant 

Will  iiiiTcasc  the  ero»lli,  ma«L-  llie  laslie?  lone  iiiiii  s«rr'|Hiiir,  cause  llie 
lU'iws  to  beuome  flossy,  arched  and  regular.    Price.  75  cents- 


Mrs.  Harrison  consults  ladies  privately. 

Use  Virgiu  Soap  for  Scalp  and  Skin  Diseases.  All  druggists 

i»gJ|L     Superfluous  Hair  Permanently  Removed 

Ladies  at  a  di.stance  treated  by  corre- 
R.  spoudence  for  all  delects  of  Face  and 

I*      *  Figure. 


MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

tK'il'\ 

^-^^^iJi-^.jCA^  DERM  ATO  LOGICAL  INSTITUTE 

>-^-.^«^».        40  rtiKl  43  Geary  Street,  San  Fi  aiiclsco 


RIDING  ACADEMY 


Competent  Instructors 
Cement  Floors 
F^added  Walls 


Columbia 


Hartford 
Bicycles 


Visitors  Welcome 


Pope  nanufacturing  Company 


344:  Post  Street 
H.  C.  JOHNSON,  Hanager 


SKIS  F=R7=CNCISCO 
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JSiorwegian  Parables. 

fN  the  somewhat  sententious  inlroductiou  which 
precedes  her  translation  of  ^'fis^  Diliies, 

George  Egerton  speaks  of  old  Hanssou  as  "  the 
youngest  and  most  striking  personality  amongst  Scan- 
dinavian writers."  "As poet,  psychological  novelist, 
masterly  essayist,  he  is  one  of  the  notable  literary  phe- 
nomena of  the  age."  She  pronounces  and  adds  with 
proper  authority:  "  He  is  a  specialist  in  psychology, 
a  pathological  hunter  in  the  terra  incognita  of  the 
human  soul;  laying  bare  hidden  places  with  the  sure 
deft  touch  of  a  skilled  surgeon.  He  writes  by  the 
light  of  some  inner  illumination;  feels  with  delicate 
intellectual  antenna;  uncommon  to  ordinary  hu- 
manity." 

It  is  to  be  hoped  the  weird  grandeur  of  this  ex- 
pensive introduction  will  not  add  unnecessary  terrors 
to  the  extracts  from  this  interesting  book  that  follow. 
They  are  parables,  these  ditties  of  young  Ofeg — thor- 
oughly modern  and  veritably  full  of  insight  into  the 
tendencies  and  crimes  of  civilization.  There  is  a  new 
note  in  the  terrible  reproach  to  that  Judas — the  silent 
consenter — which  I  presume  incarnates  the  Respect- 
ably Indifferent  among  humanity.  Indeed,  the  man 
who  preaches  thus  sternly  and  forcefully  cannot  but 
exercise  an  influence — cannot  but  secure  congregation 
and  disciples.  Vaguely  hinted  at  in  these  allegories 
are  the  deepest  of  human  questions — the  decaj'  of 
faiths,  the  conflict  of  religions,  the  terrors  of  the  great 
approaching  struggle  between  the  race  of  masters  and 
the  race  of  slaves.  What  a  luminous  insight  into  the 
old  problem  of  unrest  and  the  drear  conventions 
of  humanity  the  second  ditty  on  "Happiness" 
evinces?  What  truth  there  is  in  the  beautiful 
allegory  which  tells  of  the  delicious  voyage  into  the 
Kingdom  of  Truth.  Was  ever  the  idea  of  boredom 
more  subtly  suggested  than  by  the  tale  of  the  "  Com- 
ing Days  "  ?  The  book  is  an  embarras  de  richesses  for 
it  is  difficult,  indeed,  to  resist  the  desire  to  quote  all 
of  the  marvelous  passages  with  which  the  context 
abounds.  These  that  I  reproduce  are  among  the 
most  notable  Ditties,  however,  and  whoever  cares  for 
modern  allegory  is  advised  to  read  on.  They  are 
interesting  because  of  form  and  verbal  beauty  not 
less  than  for  the  wisdom  of  the  lessons  they  set  forth 
with  such  rare  eloquence. 


I  was  twenty  years  old  when  I  went  out  into  the 
world  to  seek  happiness.  I  wandered  both  long  and 
unceasingly;  I  wandered  both  far  and  near,  yet  I 
found  her  not.  The  world  lay  like  an  inert  mass;  life 
lacked  color,  and  men  concerned  me  not.  There  was 
nothing  to  which  I  could  attach  myself,  and  I  was  far 
from  sufficient  to  myself. 

So  I  consulted  books.  "Love  a  woman,"  said 
they,  "for  love  alone  can  reveal  to  you  the  hidden 
meanings  of  things  and  the  beauty  of  existence. 
Love  a  woman,  and  you  will  hear  harps  in  the  air, 
and  feel  sunshine  in  your  soul,  and  liappine.ss  will  fly 
into  your  mouth  of  its  own  accord,  like  the  roast 
sparrows  of  Schlaraffenland." 

Then  I  set  out  to  seek  the  woman,  and  I  found  her 
one  day  at  the  forest  quell.  Every  morning  and 
every  evening  for  five  years  I  bore  her  water  cress, 
and  so  she  became  mine.  But  when  I  owned  her 
for  three  days  and  three  nights  I  saw  an  earwig  in 
the  apple  of  her  eye  and  a  maggot  in  the  corner  of 
her  mouth,  and  I  left  her. 

Again  I  consulted  books.  "  Men  never  find  happi- 
ness," said  they,  "  unless  they  find  hearth  and  home, 
and  wife  and  child."  So  I  fastened  a  hobble  to  my 
leg,  and  put  my  head  into  the  social  halter;  but  when 
I  found  that  the  iron  still  ate  into  my  soul,  and  that 
they  wanted  nie  to  grind  the  seed  I  desired  to  sow  for 
a  future  ingathering  into  meal  for  the  common  larder, 
I  jumped  up,  turned  my  house  on  end,  and  went  out 
into  the  King's  highway. 

And  one  man  pointed  a  finger  at  me,  and  the  other 
called  insulting  names,  and  the  children  pelted  uie 
with  stones,  and  the  grown-up  folk  with  rotten  fruit, 
and  every  window  was  full  of  jeering  people.  Then 
I  quitted  the  town  and  went  out  into  the  world,  and 
ascended  a  high  mountain.  Behind  me,  down  in  the 
valleys,  lay  the  dwelling-places  of  men,  with  all  their 
thousand  towns.  I  had  an  endless  bird's-eye  view  of 
them,  and  they  appeared  as  a  single  ant  heap;  but  in 
front  of  me  the  mountains  sank  perpendicularly  into 
an  abyss,  of  the  bottom  of  which  I  could  get  no 
glimpse;  and  a  murmur  whispered  in  the  air  as  when 
a  multitude  speaks,  thousands  of  voices  and  yet  only 
one,  and  it  was  a  human  voice,  but  as  if  it  came  from 
a  giant  riding  on  the  whirl  of  the  storm:  "  What  is 
called  happiness  in  the  world  you  have  forsaken  is 
nothing  more  than  the  petty  phantasies  of  petty 
minds,  a  toy  for  children;  but  the  great  happiness  in 
the  face  of  which  you  shrink  as  you  shrink  now 
before  the  mountain  cleft,  she  is  fearful  in  her  majesty 
as  is  everything  great.  If  you  dare  not  the  leap,  turn 
back,  for  there  you  are  fit  for  the  small  happiness  of 


the  world;  but  if  you  desire  to  attain  the  greater,  hurl 
yourself  headlong  into  the  depths.  But  bear  in  mind, 
your  fate  is  concealed  from  you;  no  one  knows  what 
the  black  gull  hides  except  those  who  have  seen  it 
with  their  own  eyes,  and  there  is  no  return  journey 
for  those  once  down.  Dare — win — with  shut  eyes — 
with  set  teeth." 

I  am  going  to  the  new  world  that  he  alone  sees 
who  has  quitted  the  abodes  of  men,  and  from  which 
there  is  no  return  road.  And  my  thoughts  circle 
round  my  head  like  birds,  and  the  most  delicate 
moods  of  my  soul  take  butterfly  form  and  my  dreams 
wax  like  green  leaves  and  many-colored  flowers  on 
the  strand  of  a  sea  in  which  they  are  mirrored,  and 
the  very  season  my  own  soul,  and  the  blue  sky  is 
arched  above  my  head  by  the  most  ethereal  of  my 
fancies. 


The  town  of  my  birth  was  one  of  the  oldest  in  the 
country;  it  made  the  same  impression  on  me  as  a 
good  description  of  the  moyenage.  The  streets  were 
winding  and  narrow,  the  houses  a  dirty  yellow,  with 
two  stories,  of  which  the  upper  jutted  out  above  the 
under  in  the  true  media-val  style.  The  children 
playt  d  in  the  gutter-stone,  and  the  cattle  cropped  the 
weeds  in  the  market-place. 

One  day  I  went  out  for  a  walk.  My  thoughts  flew 
low  as  swifts  before  rain  cometh.  And  some  place,  I 
knew  not  where,  a  voice  lurked,  seeking  to  call  some- 
thing to  me;  what  I  knew  not,  only  that  it  came 
thundering  down,  I  knew  not  where  from.  At  the 
market-place  my  friend,  the  locksmith,  stood  at  the 
entrj'  leading  to  his  garret,  dozing  in  the  sunshine. 

"  .\nswer  me  a  question,"  I  begged  of  him. 

"Why  does  one  yearn  for  the  snow  when  one  sits 
in  the  midst  of  flowers,  for  verdure  and  summer 
tidings  when  the  sea  is  ice-bound  ?  Why  is  that 
which  man  possesses  without  worth,  and  why  does 
one  vearn  just  for  the  things  one  lacks?  Why  do  the 
lonely  harmonies  of  rural  solitude  haunt  us  in  the 
midst  of  city  noise,  and  why  does  life  and  its  motley 
flash  before  us  with  ever  fresh  delights,  a  fata  .1/or- 
!;ana  of  Paradise,  luring  us  away  from  peaceful 
dreaming  in  meadows  green  ?  Why  do  we  yearn  for- 
ward or  backward  in  hope  or  remembrance  ?  " 

My  friend,  the  locksmith,  answered  never  a  word, 
but,  chuckling  to  himself,  swung  round  on  his  heel 
and  entered  his  house. 

When  I  reached  the  principal  street,  my  friend,  the 
rabbit-breeder,  stood  on  his  steps  that  jutted  out  over 
the  footwalk,  playing  the  concertina. 

"  Answer  me  a  question,"  I  besought  him. 

"Suppose  you  found  out  that  those  who  hold  the 
reins  of  government  in  our  town  emptied  their  slops 
into  your  and  your  neighbors'  wells,  would  you  go 
up  to  the  market  place  and  tell  it  to  all  the  people, 
even  if  you  knew  that  they  would  raze  your  house 
and  violate  your  wife  and  put  you  yourself  in  the 
pillory  ?  " 

My  friend  answered  never  a  word;  he  only  laughed 
in  embarrassment,  struck  up  a  waltz  on  his  concertina 
and  began  to  dance. 

But,  down  in  Mob  Alley,  my  friend  the  cobbler  sat 
at  his  open  w-indow — a  family  idol — wife  and  eight 
children. 

"Answer  me  a  question,"  I  prayed  him.  "If  a 
person  came  to  you  and  said  roughly:  '  Better  anj'- 
thing  else  than  sitting  here  like  this  till  the  day  of 
judgment;  better  the  great  sorrow  than  the  petty  joy; 
rather  the  trouble  that  turns  hair  grey  in  one  night, 
than  happiness  in  the  chimney-corner,  listening  to 
the  coffee-kettle  singing — if  a  person  came  to  you  and 
said  that,  what  reply  would  you  give  him  ?  " 

My  friend  answered  never  a  word,  he  merely  shut 
the  window  and  turned  his  back  to  it. 

.■\s  for  me,  I  walked  down  the  alley  and  out  through 
the  town  gates,  with  their  look  of  medi;eval  times; 
and  when  evening  fell  and  I  turned  round,  the  church 
tower  of  my  native  town  gleamed  far  away  in  the 
evening  sun. 

The  battle  was  ended  and  the  object  attained.  I 
had  served  my  five  years  for  Rachel,  and  the  twelve 
tasks  were  fulfilled.  I  looked  at  everything  I  had 
done,  and  found  it  good.  So  then  I  consecrated  the 
seventh  day  to  be  a  daj'  of  rest.  Rachel  sat  at  my 
feet,  and  my  kingdom  lay  around  me,  basking  quietly 
in  the  midday  sun. 

The  three  wise  men  from  the  East  entered  and  laid 
at  my  feet  gold,  frankincense  and  myrrh;  the  second 
presented  me  with  elephants'  tusks;  the  third  with 
Polar  bear  skins,  whilst  Arabian  houris  danced  in  my 
halls. 

Hut  outside  my  doors  I  perceived  a  long  line  of  men 
clad  in  fair  white  silken  garments,  and  their  faces 
were  hushed  in  silence.  And  under  his  left  arm  each 
man  of  them  bore  a  silver  casket.  And  each  man 
was  so  like  unto  the  next  as  one  white  hair  resembleth 
the  other,  and  the  caskets  seemed  to  me  to  be  one  of 
the  same  casket,  reduplicated  as  through  the  facets  of 
a  crystal. 

"Who  are  ye?  "I  inquired  of  the  nearest  of  the 
white  clad  men,  he  who  stood  in  the  doorway. 

"We  are  the  coming  days,  right  to  the  end  of  your 


life,  that  stand  waiting  to  be  admitted  one  after  the 
other  into  your  halls,"  he  replied,  bending  himself 
almost  to  the  ground,  whereupon  all  those  that  stood 
behind  him,  even  as  far  as  the  horizon,  bent  in  the 
same  manner  as  if  some  one  had  pulled  an  invisible 
thread  that  ran  through  all  of  them. 

"  And  what  do  you  hide  in  your  caskets  ?  "  I  queried 
again. 

"  That  is  the  score  of  the  hymn  that  your  serving 
spirits  play  every  morning  in  your  honor,"  added  the 
white  clad  man,  and  again  he  bowed  to  the  earth, 
and  again  all  the  other  white  clad  men  followed  his 
example.  With  that  I  was  seized  with  a  fit  of  yawn- 
ing so  tremendous  and  so  long  that  the  white  men 
trembled  as  mists  before  the  blast,  and  the  walls  of 
my  chamber  flickered  as  the  wings  in  a  theatre. 
And  I  jumped  up  off  my  throne,  seized  my  staff  and 
my  field-glass  and  my  wallet  and — woke  out  of  my 
dream. 


One  forenoon  when  out  upon  the  ocean  which 
stretches  its  boundless  surface  between  the  old  and 
the  new  world,  I  saw  from  the  deck  of  my  yacht  a 
black  speck  away  on  the  otherwise  bare  and  void 
horizon.  .\t  first  I  thought  that  the  object  was  a 
ship,  but  in  measure  as  it  approached  it  proved  to  be 
an  animal  of  unknown  appearance,  but  resembling  an 
ox,  that  was  bobbing  like  an  eider  duck  on  the  water. 
It  bellowed  at  me  when  still  at  a  great  distance: 

"  Who  are  you,  7  ermin  i  " 

"  Vermin  yourself,"  I  replied,  "  I  am  young  Ofeg, 
but  who  are  you?"  I  added,  as  the  monster  came 
abreast  of  my  craft. 

"  I  am  the  great  Bos  Huiiianitatis,  round  whom  the 
people  dance.    On  your  knees  !  " 

"  But  it  is  by  no  means  a  way  of  mine  to  adore 
strange  gods.  Bare  the  marrow  of  your  being  and  the 
reins  of  your  soul,  so  that  I  may  see  of  what  stuff  you 
are  made." 

With  that  a  parchment  scroll,  such  as  one  sees  in 
the  paintings  of  the  Middle  Ages,  curled  out  of  the 
beast's  mouth,  and  the  following  words  were  inscribed 
on  it: 

"The  good  of  .\11  is  the  Highest  Weal." 
And  the  colossus  bellowed: 

"This  is  the  great  truth,  the  only  truth  that  was 
forever  found  in  the  world  or  ever  will  be  found. 
On  your  knees!  All  things  shall  be  reduced  to  the 
same  level,  the  level  of  mediocrity.  What  is  under 
shall  be  lifted  up;  what  is  over  shall  be  dragged 
down.    On  your  knees,  I  say  !" 

"  I  don't  believe  you.  I  believe  in  the  one.  1  be- 
lieve in  myself.  The  God  to  whom  I  could  bring 
myself  to  kneel,  dwells  in  my  own  soul,  where  I  have 
prepared  for  him  a  chamber.  I  treat  him  with  my 
best  wine.  I  deck  his  dwelling  with  the  rarest 
plants,  and  it  is  the  joy  of  my  life  to  see  him  hourly 
wax  in  strength.  Some  day,  when  he  is  full  fledged, 
he  will  soar  out  into  the  azure  spheres  high  above  the 
swamps  in  which  you  reptiles  wallow.  It  is  he  whom 
you  would  slay.  For  in  the  .same  moment  that  I 
would  bend  my  knee  to  adore  you,  you  monster,  my 
proud  God  would  give  up  the  ghost." 

The  monster  snorted  at  that,  so  that  the  water  rose 
in  waves  and  frothed  with  stinking  spume. 

"  On  your  knees,  or  I  will  trample  you  and  your 
offspring  into  pulp  under  my  claws,  make  j'ou  each 
and  all  into  the  most  wretched  stuff  in  existence." 

"But suppose  I  were  the  stronger,"  laughed  I. 

"  You  vermin  !  " 

"Don't  you  know  how  the  tiny  parasite  manages 
with  the  butterfly  larvae  ?  I  will  stick  in  your  shin 
like  a  gadfly,  and  you  shall  plunge  across  the  ocean 
in  helpless  fury  under  my  stings,  like  your  brother  in 
the  great  feeding  grounds.    Will  you  try  it  on  ?  " 

The  monster  got  under  way,  and  the  water  waltzed 
about  him,  rising  like  a  cloud  of  foam;  and  my  bark 
glijled  softly  ahead  over  the  ocean  that  basked 
quietly  in  the  noonday  sun,  and  the  new  shore  loomed 
ahead  of  her  bow. 


THE  SECOND  SUMMER, 

Many  mothers  believe,  is  the  most  precarious  in 
a  child's  life;  generally  it  ma}'  be  true,  but  you  will 
find  that  mothers  and  physicians  familiar  with  the 
value  of  the  Gail  Borden'  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  do  not  so  regard  it. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medic- 
inal purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  A.A.  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  SoM 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 

Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  Street. 
 »♦*  

Dr.  Rumbold,  Crocker  Building,  Rooms  76-77. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican   remedy  ;    it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.    Depot  at  323  Market 
I  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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ORIGINAL  OSCARISMS. 


In  the  present  attitude  of  the  English  it  is  virtually 
a  breach  of  good  form  to  allude  to  the  lamented 
Wilde.  His  name,  like  that  of  the  monster  Durrani, 
may  hardly  be  mentioned  in  public  society.  Still, 
there  is  no  den3'ing  his  existence,  and  I  am  quite  sure 
neither  morality  nor  letters  will  be  aided  by  confer- 
ring oblivion  on  him.  Prior  to  the  detestable  ex- 
posure that  converted  his  notoriety  into  noxious 
vulgarity,  Wilde  was  esteemed  one  of  the  cleverest  of 
British  literateurs.  Two  plays  of  his  held  the  boards 
of  important  London  theatres;  his  poems  were  given 
to  the  public  in  the  most  admirable  typographical 
dress.  His  epigrams  were  quoted  in  the  drawing- 
rooms  of  London  and  New  York;  he  had  attained  the 
completest  vogue,  the  very  summit  of  notoriety.  At 
that  time,  Labouchere's  weekly,  Truth,  offered  for  the 
best  "Oscarism,"  as  it  is  fashionable  to  call  these 
epigrams,  a  valuable  prize,  and  the  competition  drew 
answers  from  everj-where.  The  reward  was  divided 
between  the  writers  of  "  a  profligacy  that  debarred 
him  even  from  the  best  Society ,"'  and  "  He  has  so  much 
conceit  that  he  fancies  he  has  none  at  all";  but  I  can- 
not think  the  judge  chose  as  wisel}'  as  possible.  The 
discriminating  may  select  their  favorites  from  amongst 
the  list  given  below — a  form  of  literary  indulgence  I 
cannot  believe  will  be  fraught  with  specially  danger- 
ous consequences  even  though  Wilde  is  the  model. 
These  are  the  best  out  of  a  page  of  specimens,  and 
some  of  them  are  reallj'  superior  to  the  originals  in 
Lady  Windcriiitre' s  Fan: 

A  profligacy  which  debarred  him  e\-en  from  the  very  best 
society. 

He  has  so  much  conceit  that  he  even  fancies  he  has  none  at 
all. 

Punctualitj-  is  the  earliest  form  of  boredom.  Faith  is  belief 
in  the  unbelievable.  The  amateur  is  only  a  synonym  for  the 
immature.  Who  shall  agree  when  doctors  decide?  Cowards 
make  conscience  for  us  all  What  Cdn  t  be  endured  must  be 
cured.  The  importance  of  being  earnest  is  nothing  to  the 
importance  of  beiuij  important.  Remorse  is  an  emotion  only 
felt  before  breakfast. 

Formerly  our  ancestors  were  an  incitement  to  virtue;  now 
they  are  tfie  excuse  for  our  vices.  The  fin  de  siecle  fifth  com- 
mandment is:  "  Honor  thy  children,  who  do  not  wish  that  thy 
days  may  be  long  in  the  land  that  thou  givest  them."  To  lose 
your  parents  is  sometimes  diplomacy.  To  find  them  asjain  is 
carelessness.    He  thinks  he  is  religious,  but  he  is  only  iincivil. 

The  optimism  of  the  many  is  is  the  opportunit3'  of  the  few. 
Public  opinion  maj-  sway  the  city,  but  it  is  public-house 
opinion  that  governs  the  country  town.  If  the  masses  were 
rcdllv  educated,  there  would  be  more  originality  in  crime. 
Success  is  the  art  of  deceiving  others.  Happiness  the  art  of 
deceiving  one's  self.  Originality  is  iimtation  tempered  by 
genius.  A  grave  demeanor  is  the  cloak  of  incompetence.  It  is 
easy  enough  to  tell  the  truth;  the  art  is  how  best  not  to  tell  it. 
"  The  Advantage  of  being  Earnest '' shows  the  folly  of  being 
wise.  Modern  courtship,  in  three  chapters:  Cheek — Checque — 
Chuck. 

It  san  ill  wind  that  blows  other  people  any  good.  A  journal- 
ist IS  an  anonymous  writer  of  fiction  twenty-four  hours  late. 
Genius  is  the  persistent  attempt  to  make  sure  that  you  can't 
achieve  your  wishes.  A  lawyer  is  a  learned  gentleman  who 
rescues  your  estate  from  \our  enemy — and  keeps  it  himself. 
But  for  progress  the  world  miaht  get  on  very  well.  Nothing 
plagues  a  playwright  so  much  as  the  importance  o(  being 
trivial. 

The  New  Woman  dates  from  Paradise;  she  is  only  Eve  in 
knickerbockers.  Modern  woman  is  the  immaculute  conception 
of  an  ideal.  Women's  rights  are  men's  derelicts.  Man  is  a 
delusion;  woman  an  op'.ical  delusion.  \\  ith  some,  love  is  the 
end  of  life;  with  many,  marriage  is  the  end  of  love.  To  be 
gcod  IS  better  than  to  be  beautiful,  is  the  sheet  anchor  of  the 
hopelessly  plain.  It  is  usuallj-  good  policy  to  do  what  you  say, 
but  ineff  .ble  stupidity  to  say  what  you  do. 

Love  is  like  a  certain  precious  ointment:  of  most  account 
when  it  is  utterly  thrown  away.  Marriage  is  the  mistake  of 
the  many.  Society  is  the  solitude  of  the  civilized.  The  most 
exquisite  human  sense  is  that  of  disappointment;  otherwise 
marriage  would  be  a  failure.  Marriage  is  universally  plural; 
love  is  generally  singularl  Chivalry  is  ma-^culine  motherliness. 

What  is  a  Iriend?  The  only  person  who  can  betray  you  in 
the  hour  of  need.  Evil  communications  are  the  beginning  of 
knowledge. 

LOVE'S  CYNICISM. 


WALDRON  W,  ANDERSON". 


When  one  has  lost  what  one  loved  most 
'Tis  best  to  play  the  cynic's  part 

Choosing  a  red  rose  for  the  toast 
Jesting  at  thorns  that  pierce  the  heart. 

Withered  leaves  should  have  no  place 
In  memory's  store  of  treasures  rare, 

Shut  out  the  ever  haunting  face, 
'Tis  false,  reflect,  however  fair. 

Or  if,  perchance,  there  be  no  choice, 
Hold  hard  the  rose  till  all  are  gone; 

Dispel  all  tremor  from  the  voice. 
And  say  that  your  rose  has  no  thorn. 


Some  of  the  best  swimmers  in  California  engage  in 
exciting  games  of  water  polo  at  the  Lurline  baths 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  evenings,  and  further 
splendid  amusement  is  furnished  visitors  by  clever 
feats  of  high  diving  and  somersaulting.  For  the  con- 
venience of  early  bathers  the  baths  are  open  at  6  A.  M. 
An  admission  fee  of  ten  cents  is  well  expended  at  the 
Lurline. 

For  relieving  Throat  Diseases  and  Coughs,  use 

"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches." 
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Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<f  and 
25?  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co. , 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6.000,000  boxes. 


Right 

IN  THE 

HEART  OF 

SAN  FRANCISCO- 


Ouly  3  blocks  from  Market  Street 
— 5  blocks  from  the  Ferry — Electric 
cars  on  Kearny  Street  run  direct  to 
S.  P.  Depot ;  time,  lo  minutes — 
all  of  the  principal  stores  in  the 
city  within  a  stone's  throw  of 
the 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA  ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

35  Market  Street 


K.  JET.  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor  


par  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Atlenlion 

Qcciderftal  ^o%z\ 

SAN^  FRANCISCO 

a  quiet  home  centrally  located 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 

Pacific  Bike  Buggy 


1 1(>130 


It  is  a  long  list— the  number 
of  people  who  have  regained 
perfect  health  at  Byron,  after 
their  friends  said  they  would 
never  get  well.  There's  hope, 
health,  happiness 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAl! 

C.  R.  MASON,     -     -  Manager 


^  Size  Pneumatic  Tires. 
Ball  Bearing  Axle. 
HOOKER  &  CO.    16tol8  DRUMM  ST.,S.  F. 

Slate  Bumal  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampnesis,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and<:an  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Opposite  Union  Squarc 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  Savoy 


Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

Mrs.  a.  Hesthal,  prop. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.'  Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       -       -       Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.    CLARK   &  SONS, 
17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 


,0F  THE.. 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure 


BY    Prompt  Service 


Moderate  Charges 


^  Characterized 


THE    WAV  K 


^  , /(-EVER  in  all  the  many  years  that  I  have  vis- 
^l^v  ited  the  San  Francisco  churches  on  Easter 
day,  did  I  witness  such  a  "feast  of  color''  as 
on  this  occasion.  The  bonnets  were  veritable  flower- 
gardens,  in  which  brilliant  roses  gay  violets,  and 
gaudy  peonies  vied  with  one  another  in  their  efforts 
at  startling  effects.  In  spite  of  the  oft-renewed  cry  of 
hard  times,  which,  like  the  sword  of  Damocles,  con- 
stantly menaces  us,  we  one  and  all  wore  new  clothes 
or  staved  quietly  at  home.  I  noticed  some  very  pretty 
and  effective  gowns  at  Grace  Church.  One  tall  maiden, 
who  was  more  interested  in  her  neighbors  than  in  her 
own  devotions,  wore  a  pretty  brown  gauffe  crepon  with 
a  narrow  stripe  in  it  of  olive  silk.  The  bodice,  which 
was  plain  in  the  back  and  slightly  full  in  front,  had  a 
collar  of  black  and  white  silk  made  of  a  five-inch 
strip  with  selvage  edge,  which  was  formed  into  a 
square  three  times,  giving  it  three  points  across  the 
back  and  a  fullness  on  the  lower  edge.  Above  this  a 
three-inch  insertion  of  ecru  linen  with  an  applique 
embroidered  edge  and  open  wheels  through  the  mid- 
dle, turned  squarely  over  the  shoulders  and  across  the 
front.  The  band  of  striped  silk  was  continued  down 
the  front  on  either  side  of  the  belt. 

*    *  * 

I  noticed  an  enormous  amount  of  heavy  ecru  iace, 
put  on  with  very  little  fullness  over  colored  silk.  The 
cape  effects  are  made  by  the  addition  of  a  jilain  ecru 
batiste  collar  trimmed  with  a  tiny  open-work  inser- 
tion set  in  between  the  hem  and  the  upper  part. 


It  would,  indeed,  be  difficult  to  discover  what  object 
the  milliners  have  in  view  when  they  pile  upon  a  hat 
an  incongruous,  inharmonious  lot  of  stuffs.  The 
more  material,  the  more  stylish  appears  to  be  the 
general  idea  this  year,  and  those  who  were  out  on 
Easter  Sunday  had  an  opportunity  of  viewing  the 
exaggerations  of  hideosity  some  women  had  picked 
out  for  their  "  Easter  bonnets."  Hut  among  this  in- 
harmonious and  vulgar  conglomeration  one  would 
discover  on  closer  examination,  many  a  dainty 
and  tasteful  head  covering — like  the  proverbial 
gem  in  the  toad's  head.  I  noticed  a  few  such 
"things  of  beauty"  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral — an 
ex<|uisite  little  tocfue  with  crumpled  brim  and 
ornamented  with  winged  insects  and  vividly  glitter- 
ing butterflies.  A  straight-brimmed  hat  I  espe- 
cially admired  was  trimmed  with  parrots'  breasts 
forming  a  bow  across  the  front,  a  bunch  of  white 
pRnsies  in  the  centre,  and  a  bow  of  shot  green  and 
brown  ribbon.  A  pretty  bonnet  adorning  one  of  the 
matron's  of  St.  Luke's  Church  was  of  rough  green 
straw  studded  with  green  spangles  and  trimmed  at 
the  sides  with  wings  of  jet,  and  a  black  aigrette 
standing  up  between.  At  the  back,  just  above  the 
ears  on  either  side,  was  a  mauve  velvet  orchid  with 
rhine.stone  rosettes.  Another  stylish  hat  of  golden 
tan  straw  had  a  high  crown  formed  of  upstanding 
loops  of  green  ribbon,  and  around  the  brim  a  wealth 
of  white  roses  on  a  bed  of  their  own  foliage. 

*    >l=  * 

Fashion's  capriciousness  has  become  such  a  by- 
word that  it  IS  wonderful  when  .she  becomes  loyal  to 


any  particular  style  of  material.  However,  she  has 
for  some  time  shown  a  marked  preference  for  accor- 
dion-plaited chiffon,  which,  instead  of  ,^abating,  in- 
creases as  the  season  advances.  Now  waists,  with 
foundations  of  silk  as  varied  in  color  as  the  hues  of 
the  rainbow  and  covered  with  black  chiffon,  are  the 
needful  accessory  to  the  summer  wardrobe.  I  saw  a 
lovely  one  made  over  a  mamve  silk,  with  innumerable 
ruffles,  in  one  of  the  shop  windows  the  other  day, 
trimmed  with  three  rows  of  jet  lace  insertion  set  in 
lengthwise  both  back  and  front. 


A  pretty  front  for  a  silk  waist  is  made  of  Honiton 
lace  applique  over  cream  satin  and  arranged  to  fall 
in  frills  on  either  side.  Shepherds'  plaid  in  the  ever 
popular  black  and  white  is  to  be  much  worn.  I  saw 
an  exceedingly  pretty  waist  of  this  material  made  in 
this  wise.  The  front  of  soft  white  silk  fastened  with 
steel  buttons  and  two  narrow  revers  of  black  velvet, 
w-hich  also  forms  the  belt  and  the  bow  at  the  back. 
The  sleeves  of  the  plaid  made  by  gathering  the 
material  into  six  lengthwise  tucks  about  five  inches 
wide  with  an  inch  and  a  half  between.  These  tucks 
form  nearly  all  of  the  puff,  and  stand  out  in  pretty 
frills  from  the  sleeve  lining  to  which  the  gathers  are 
fastened. 


I  understand  that  low  necks  and  short  sleeves  are 
to  be  fashionable  in  the  summer  season.  So  we  may 
anticipate  some  very  brown  skins  before  the  fall  of 
the  year.  Sensible  women  with  delicate  skins  or 
those  whose  lines  indicate  that  their  premier  jeunesse 
is  a  dream  of  the  past  will  eschew  this  fashion,  as 
nothing  is  so  dreadful  for  the  skin  and  disillusionizing 
as  the  "gay  beams  of  lightsome  day  which  gild  but 
to  flaunt "  our  visions  gray  ? 

How  do  you  like  this  dinner-gown  ?  A  black  satin 
skirt  with  ever-so-many  gores  let  into  it  of  eau  de  nil 
satin  embroidered  in  jet;  bodice  slightly  square  in 
front,  and  made  of  eau  de  nil  satin,  with  a  thin  veil 
of  black  mousseline  de  soie  over  it.  The  low  neck 
and  the  little  square  were  finished  with  jet,  a  silver 
belt  with  an  enormous  clasp  in  front  coming  up  and 
going  down  in  points.  Balloon  sleeves  of  black  satin 
ending  in  creamy  cascades  of  lace  at  the  elbow. 

*  *  * 

The  new  evening  gloves  are  turned  back  in  small 
gauntlets  at  the  elbow,  which  does  away  with  the 
very  unfinished  look  of  the  ordinary  glove,  especially 
as  it  generally  insists  on  rolling  itself  back  and  ex- 
posing the  wrong  side. 

*  *  * 

The  idea  intended  to  be  conveyed  concerning 
prices  at  the  Wonder  Millinery  Store  was  that  they 
are  absurdly  low  compared  to  those  prevailing  at 
many  of  the  more  exclusive  establishments,  and  it 
was  on  this  account  that  a  visit  was  recommended  to 
her  who  practices  economy. 

|The  Reflector. 


Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-cla.ss  grocers. 


A  GREAT  COUGH  REMEDY. 

Perhaps  yon  may  think  that  Scott's  Emnlsion  is 
only  usefnl  to  fatten  babies,  to  round  up  the  angles  and 
make  comely  and  attractive,  lean  and  angular  women, 
and  fill  out  the  hollow  cheeks  and  stop  the  w^asting  of 
the  consumptive,  and  enrich  and  vitalize  the  blood  of 
the  scrofulous  and  anaemic  persons.  It  will  do  all  this 
— but  it  will  do  more.    It  will  cure  a 

Hard,  Stubborn  Cough 

when  the  ordinary  cotlgh  S3'-rups  and  specifics  entirely 
fail.  The  cough  that  lingers  after  the  Grip  and  Pneu- 
monia will  be  softened  and  cured  by  the  balsamic  heal- 
ing and  strengthening  influences  of  this  beneficent 
food-medicine,  namel}^  Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod-liver 
Oil  and  H3"pophosphites  of  Lime  and  Soda. 

Refuse  substitutes.     They  are  never  as  good. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  New  York.    All  Druggists.    50c.  and  SI. 


KNOWLEDQE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona, 
anjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettet 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  neeils  of  physical  being,  -will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  luinid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  y)resenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfsct  laxative; 
eflfectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  %\  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syiup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  iiccf-iit  any  substitute  if  offered. 


THE 

EDWARDS 
CYCLE 

CO.  Begs  to  announce  the  opening  of 
their  New  Bicycle  Riding  Academy. 
We  guarantee  instruction  without 
falling. 

Union  &  Keating 
Bicycles 

IN 
STOCK 

EDWARDS  CYCLE  CO. 

Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Sts. 

San  Francisco  |i 


"1    O  i  <0\/0  I  Ri<Ii"g  Taught  all  hour.s; 

U]  1^  I  y  ^  I  O  O  evening  by  electric  light.  Ln 
[u    1^  ✓  Kciiting    and    Repairing.  Qj 

-J 


Agency  STEARNS  BICYCLES  ^ 
nJ  Devany,  Hopkins  &  Co.  stanvan  sr.,  bet.  Haight  nj 


THE  CYCLERY        and  Page  and  304-306  Post 


English  /Antique  JilverH 

Sheffield  Plate 
AND  Cutlepy 


ALBERT   EDWARD  KING 

8j-H(J  CrOCKI.R  liClLllINli 


THE    WAV  E 


LiA  FIESTA 

De  LOS  ANGELES 

Carnival  of  1895 

April   li>th   to   20th,  inclusive 


A  IWAGNIFICENX  SPECTACLK 

The  Fiesta  will  be  on  a  larger  scale  of  magnifi- 
cence than  before.  This  delightful  annual  event  is 
growing  to  be  one  of  national  interest,  rivaling,  if 
not  exceeding  in  splendor,  the  Mardi  Gras  of  New 
Orleans  and  the  Veiled  Prophets  of  St.  Louis. 

SANTA  BARBARA 

Flower  Festival 

WEDNESDAY,  April  17TH. 

Exhibition  of  Fruits  and  Flowers 

in  the  Pavilion  afternoon  and  evening.  Wonderfully 
attractive.  Music. 

THURSDAY  P.  M.,  April  i8th. 

Grand  Floral  Procession 

of  Decorated  Floats,  Carriages,  Carts,  Equestrians, 
etc.,  etc.,  to  he  immediately  followed  bv  the 

BATAILLE  DES  FLEURS 

and  the  distribution  of  Prizes.  Music. 
THURSDAY  EVENING,  April  iSth. 

Grand  Concert 
American  Concert  Band  (jo  pieces)  of  San  Francisco. 

FRIDAY  EVENING,  April  19TH. 

Grand  Flower  Festival  Ball 

at  the  Pavilion,  opened  with  a  Minuet  and  Dances  in 
Costume. 

Eeduced  Bates 

The  SOUrnKRN  PACIFIC  CO.  will  make  .special  Excur- 
sion rates  for  these  two  important  events  at 

ONE  THIRD  LESS 

than  regular  fare,  as  follows; 

From  San  Francisco.  Sacramento,  San  Jose  and  all  points 
outh  to  Los  Angeles  or  Sania  Barbara  and  return.  .\lso  from 
PhcEnix,  Ariz.,  and  all  points  west  to  Los  Angeles  or  Santa 
Barbara  and  return. 

Tickets  will  be  good  for  going  trip  on  trains  arriving  at 
either  point  .April  13th  to  20th  inclusive;  returning  on  trains 
arriving  at  destination  of  ticket  not  later  than  April  22d. 

Ar'angements  will  also  be  made  enabling  visitors  to  include 
both  points  in  one  trip  if  desired. 

F'or  full  particulars  inquire  of  T.  H.  GOODMAN,  Gen.  Pass. 
.\gt  ,  San  Francisco,  or  any  agent  S.  P.  Co. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  io  New  York  via  Pa?zama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Sailine  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets!— S.  S.  "Colon,"  Api  il  18;  S  S.  "City  of  Sydney," 
April  29;  S.  S.  "Acapulco,"  May  8,  1895. 

Japan  and  Chma  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)  — S.  S.  "Peru,"  April  13;  S  S.  "City  of  Rio 
de  Janeiro,"  May  4;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu, 
May  25  ;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  4,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

F'or  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  OfBce,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  .\ngeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  S.  ".\laineda,"  via  Honolulu  and 
.Auckland.  Satvirday,  IMay  2d,  1895, 
at  2  p.m . 

S.  S.  ".Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Satur- 
day, .\pril  27,  1895. 
"Cook's   Parties"  to  Honolulu,  March 
12th  and  .\pril  2d.    Reduced  excursion 
rates. 

Ticket  Office— 1.38  Montgomery  .St. 
Freight  Office— 327  Market  .St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


To. 


CHICAGO  IN  3y2  DAYS 

VIA 

5f?e  l^ortl^-U/esterr)  \\v)Z 

PULLMAN  vSLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACIC  HOTKI, 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  PassengeP  Depaptment 

RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

QaliforQia  JocHey  QtJb  l^aees 

WINTER  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


KkNST  H.  LUDWIG 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  p.  m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  K^te. 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 


«j     SALE  .  STABLE 


W.  E  BRIDGIi:,  Proprietor 

4^3    POST  STREET 

BF;T.  POWeLL  AND  MASOX  SAX  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 


$1  .50  FER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St 


J 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  lireak- 
fasts.  Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Tea*?  and  Recep- 
tions on  shfirtesl  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  F'ntrees  fcr 
Lunclieons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  8:c. 

Telephone  23S8  130G  .SUTTER  STREET 

THE  Original 

Su;ai9's  Bal^ery  arjd  I^estaiirar^t 

213  .SUTTER  .STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

1  THOS.  C.  BUHERWORTH^  I 

I  223  225-227  TENTH  STREET  I 


s 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

TAINED 


Church  and 


G Household  $ 
LASS  I 


S  Glass  Rendins:,  Embossing: and  staining  2; 
$  Plain  and  Ornamental  Glazing;  ^^ 

Cotton  Sail  Ducks  " 

Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  nuchs 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Iniiierial  Ounce  Ducks 

Mannfacturtd  i,y  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


II.  OO. 

; ; :  (T[erQf)3T)\:  Jailors ;  .  :  1^ 

622  Market  Street  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

A/any  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware         o  o 

o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


—  A  -m^  ^  »k  _  The  only  first-class  literary 
|L|    M    U     If    Ih  political  weekly  on  the 

111    n   iV    U    Ji^    Pacific    Coast,    furnished  to 

!■  '  subscribers    at   $1.00  a  year. 

\      Independent,   fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 

It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Kailro.ui,  Anti- 
.Sensational.    Semi  One  Dollar  for  subsci  iption  to  Till', 

nervf;  printing  company,  ivI'rkka,  c.al.,  or 

buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cenis  a  copy. 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

OHice,  Olid  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  nnd 

JVIarket  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  ni.         Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17.S0  No.  9  Lick  I'lace,  .San  Kraneisco 

GKO.  K.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


The  dealer  who  will  not  advertise  hecan.sc  his 
father  did  not  do  so,  should  remember  that  if  every 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him,  humanity 
would  all  be  wearing  the  picturestiue  fig  leaf  costume 
of  Father  Adam,  and  be  living  on  fruits  — Printers'' 
Ink. 


The  habit  of  advertising  in  dull  times  to  stir  up 
business  is  slowly  growing,  but  as  yet  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  of  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk.  Good 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising;  bad 
patronage  makes  him  economical. — Printers'  Ink. 


KoBE-HioGO,  Japan 


VOKdIIAMA,  JaI'AN 


San  Fkancisco,  Cal. 


IWAGOflDRAY  BROTHERS  &  liOGKARD 


Pacific  Coast 
Agents 
For  .  .  . 


-17VVRORTEHS  OF 


A.  B.  C.  Code— 4th  Edition 

"MacWilliani,"  S.  F.  Cal>le  Address 

'  MacGeorge"  Yokohama  Cable  Address 


^SILiKS,  MflTTlHGS,  RUGS,  TEAS,  ETC. 

.    .    .    124  Sansome  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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(5old  Medal  I'aris  Kxpositiott,  1889. 
H'ghest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chi- 
§1^  cago,  iSq3 

Gold    Medal    Midwinter    Fair,  San 
Francisco,  1S94. 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all 
the  Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

See  that  the  Words  "Cresta  Bi^anca" 
are  on  every  bottle.    None  others 
genuine 

JJ^"Send  for  a  new  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

32fi  Pine  .St.,  .Sau  Frat'cisco 

Telephone  5B89 


MANUFACTUREQ  BV 

/  SPERRY  FLOUR  COMPANV.l 


JOE  POH[i,  1 ........ 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IH  prices. 

stylish  Cut  PantH 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Fine  CaHSiinere  and 

Doesl<in  pants  '.;  :^;^r  .'r:~  $6 
Tiie  very  finest  Eiiglisli  anel 
Scotcli  Goods  t;  $8 
All  Wool  Business  SiiitM 

To  order  from  $I3..'i() 
£le^ant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  SO 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Pique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  i  203  Uontgomery  St.,  cor.  Busli 
724MirketSt.  1110  41112  Market  St. 

.SAN  FRANCISCO 


495  Fourteeath  St.,  OaUand,  Cil. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experienad  English  3falro>i  in  atlendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  I'isitors  have  Ihe  option  of  messinf>  cither  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  unthoul  extra  chaif^e — Tlu'  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 


C.  T.   BENNKY,  Manager 
YOKOHAMA 


E.   DKNVETTE,  RIaiiagrer 
TOKYO 


THE  SHORT  I  STDBIA  •  PORTLAND 

'-""'^J!^  jjANPJLHE  NORTmEST 


THK  Magnificent  steamers  ot  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  I'ortland,  connecting  at  Sjxjkane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  I'aul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  I.iue  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  I'oints. 


Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodalioiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  uiwn 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 
19  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


To  the  Readers 

^^^^^^^^ 

THE  WA  VE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

I'iiniiiaii  Double  Ih'aning'-ltooiii 
Sk'epei'.s  aiitl  liiiiiiig'  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 

^4   I -a  Days  to  New  Yorii 
'  ;S  1-2  Days  to  C'liicag:o 
Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 

address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


T(4  1-a 


II 


OF=  WEEKLIES 


THE  WA^E 


If  you  are  at  all  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     BWT   SWBSC  F?  I  BE 
Society,   the    Political  questions  of  the  day,   in     T^T"  ONCE 
Books,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sport.s,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  Oii'y  l.ivc  J .^urnal 
on  the  Pac  fie  Const 


THE  WK^E 

IT    F20LLS    F=OF2    PCLL   PlT   I=0VJF?    D0LI-KF?S   K  VEKF? 


Booksellers,  Stationers  and  I'ostmasters  are  Authorized  Agents,  or  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  te  The  Wave,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


1/ 


April  27th 


Pricb,  lO  Cknts 


-and.. 


Buds 


Blossoms 
Straw  Wheats 

And.. 

Ivy  Leaves 


KOSeS  and.. 

Violets 
Pansies 
Lilacs 
i    Sweet  Peas  and 
Lillies  of  the.. 
Valley 


pasteur 


^^^^^^f  Water  Filter 


* 


5parl(liQ(5 
podi7tai9 
u;l;)iel? 

sl?oijld  beii}  j 
^uery 
jHome 


I^eijted  at 

$1.22 

per  (r\0Qtl? 


Filter  and  Reservoir  as  put  up  for  Family  Use 


HATS  OF  ALL  SHAPES 
FLOWERS  IN  PROFUSION 
FEATHERS  FOR  ALL 


C.  Brown  &  Son,  Agents 


THE  Wonder 

Hat,  FiiOWEf? 


823  Market  St. 

^4   ^  T  T  "T  *  "7  *f  We  also  carry  a  full  line  of  :  : 

"^^iT^^^I^^  KITCHEN  NOVELTIES 

^  j        '  1  ^  1  !  STO V  ES  and 

^tlSSEI  iu:    i  LAMPS 

/lir  puroaee  U/orl^  a  Specialty 


1024,  1026,  1028  Market  Street 


(Ta//  f?/        Slioiv  Rooms 


HoTEh  Del  ;  JVToNTE 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHONEWALD,  Maxaokr 

^       ^  ^ 

/^/T\eriea  5  pa/T)ous  §ij(T)(r\er  39^  U/ii^t^r  F{^5ort 


"Where 

a  leaf  naver  di 

es  In  the  still    blooming  bowers. 

And  th 

s  bee  banquets 

on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

0     ®  0 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


I 


E.  I|aiffiin  \  do. 

ESTAIiLISHEU  IN  185S 

Have 
Removed 


*'      EXTRA  <J| 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

411  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  wild  and  senseless  wrangle  indulged  in  bv 
churches  and  divines  over  creeds  and  doctrines  is 
doing  much  damage  to  the  cause  of  Christianity. 
The  latter  day  world  is  far  more  interested  in  what 
the  Chiirch  does  than  in  what  it  thinks.  Aggressive 
work  and  progressive  plans  for  the  redemption  of  the 
world  ought  to  be  of  more  importance  than  mere 
dogma. — Dixon  Tribune. 

MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MuRPHv,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 

nl  RECTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.  C.  Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Kobt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits.   Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

If  the  Monroe  doctrine  isn't  robust  enough  to  pre- 
vent England  walking  all  over  Nicaragua  and  Vene- 
zuela it  is  high  ti  me  that  the  United  States  was 
adopting  a  doctrine  that  is, — Alameda  Telegram. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
401  Montgomery  St. 

Senator  Frye  may  be  a  trifle  over-zealous  in  his  dis- 
position to  plant  the  flag  in  places  where  it  has  not 
been,  but  it  is  an  improvement  on  the  over-zealous 
Grover  in  ordering  it  pulled  down  where  the  people 
hoisted  it,  begging  to  live  under  its  {o\As.— Oakland 
Times, 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  I,a  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Venezuela  isn't  a  tremendous  power  in  the  matter 
of  population  and  resources,  but  she  shows  the  true 
American  spirit  in  declaring  that  she  will  fight  the 
mightiest  empire  one  arth  to  preserve  her  territory 
and  independence. —  Woodland  Democrat. 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  '^'y^^^ffl^^^'cunHA 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  ^HEJ^MAN  &  CT,.AT,  Sfm  Pra^qcigco 


I^epsold 


Purest 

Mkdicinal 

Brandy 

(ANALYZED) 


/Ituarded  Qold  /T\eda! 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1894 


All  Druggists,  Grockrs 
AND  Dkalers  Sell  it 


China  and  Japan  have  agreed  on  terms  of  peace. 
It  costs  so  much  to  make  peace  with  Japan  that  it's 
a  wonder  they  don't  go  to  war  again  as  an  economic 
measure. — Carson  Appeal. 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TADGHT  - 


all  its 
Branches 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  I>u  CASTEL,     .     .     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  I'ost  or  ;ias  Chestnut  Streets 

The  Inler  Ocean  objects  to  the  proposed  new  State 
of  Chicago.  It  rather  grandiloquently  exclaims  that 
"  Chicago  is  prouder  of  being  the  greatest  city  on  the 
continent,  than  she  could  be  of  being  the  smallest 
State  iu  the  Union." 


 Singing  Teacher 


VOICE  BUILDING  TO  STAGE 
1429  ISusli  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

The  Wads  worth  (Nev. )  Dispatcli  says:  There  are 
few  places  on  the  round,  round  earth  that  can  boast 
of  a  heartier  crop  of  wholesome,  fascinating,  prepo.s- 
scssing,  and  charmingly  agreeable  old  maids,  widows, 
and  grass  widows  than  Wadsworth.  They  exist  here 
in  all  sizes  and  all  ages,  and  flourish  like  a  green  bay 
tree. 

MR.  LESIvEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 

When  the  Republicans  carry  a  little  seven  by  nine 
State  that  was  conceded  to  them,  they  beat  their 
tom-tom's  and  blow  their  hugags,  as  something  new 
and  unexpected  had  happened.  It  beats  the  Dutch, 
who  are  forever  conquering  and  overrunning  Hol- 
land.— Placerville  MoKnlani  Democrat. 

Miss  Caroline  S^Hi^dlcr 

:  SOPRAPUO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416   CI.AY  STIIEET 

Northern  California  is  badly  iu  need  of  some  of 
that  progressive  spirit  which  has  made  a  paradi,se  of 
the  southern  part  of  the  vState.  Our  climate  and 
resources  are  superior,  but  we  are  sadly  lacking  in 
the  matter  of  enterprise  and  unity  of  action  among 
our  people. — Dixon  Tribune. 

ANDRE'S   EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1304 

316   .STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  aii<l  Nationality. 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Ivmployees 

A  bashful  young  man,  while  attending  a  Paola, 
Kan.,  revival  meeting,  was  approached  by  an  earnest 
young  lady,  who  said  to  hmi:  "My  dear  friend,  it 
would  do  my  heart  good  to  lead  you  to  the  altar." 
The  young  fellow  hesitatingly  replied  that  he  appre- 
ciated the  honor,  but  as  he  was  already  engaged  to 
two  girls  he  could  not  accommodate  her. — Santa  Cruz 
Sentinel. 


A  Bright  Eye 

Is  a  sign  of  good  health  and 
if  the  stomach  is  not  in  the 
best  of  conditions,  the  eyes 
will  show  it. 

Ripans  Tabules  will  make 
the  stomach  right  and  keep 
the  eyes  bright  and  clear. 


Ripans  Tabules;  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


New  Zealand  has  invented  an  unique  method  for 
the  prevention  of  intemperance.  It  proposes  to  pass 
a  law  to  the  effect  that  any  per.son  convicted  of  being 
a  habitual  drunkard  shall  be  photographed  at  his  own 
expense  and  a  copy  of  it  be  supplied  to  every 
saloon-keeper  in  the  district.  The  dealer  supplying 
liquor  to  such  a  person  is  to  be  fined. — .Vapa  Journal. 

THE  Original 

Su/aii^'s  Bal^ery  ai^d  I^estauraQt 

313  .SUTTEK  STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

Tehachapi  may  geographically  divide  Northern 
and  Southern  California,  but  State  pride  and  business 
sense  should  obliterate  all  interstate  bouudaries.  We 
will  grow  in  power  or  wealth,  or  we  will  diminish  as 
a  whole  vState — not  as  sections.  Therefore,  as  a  State 
we  should  work  for  mutual  benefit. —  Voice  of  Labor. 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

.\t  liaUUvin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  cornei"  Kearny 

48  I'Mghth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  .Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty      Teleplioiie  1950 

CJutside  of  Los  Angeles  we  don't  believe  Mr.  Debs 
would  meet  with  much  of  a  reception  at  the  hands  of 
Southern  California's  ])eople.  They  have  too  vivid  a 
recollection  of  over  half  a  million  dollars'  worth  of 
fruit  rotting  on  the  ground  for  want  of  railroad  cars 
to  carry  it  to  market — and  all  for  the  gratification  of 
the  vanity  of  this  same  liugene  V.  Debs. — I.os  .  Im^eles 
Record. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  S.\N  M.\TEO  COUNTY;  non-sectaii;in  ;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Ofliie— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


We  arc  glad  that  tlie  entire  government  of  the  town 
of  Florence  has  been  turned  over  to  women.  It  will 
give  them  an  opportunity  to  demonstrate  whether 
they  have  the  capacity  to  conduct  a  municipal  gov- 
ernment successfully.  We  doubt  it,  because  woman 
is  an  emotional  creature,  wisely  so  designed,  and  is 
not,  as  a  rule,  posses.sed  of  the  judicial  quality  that  is 
essential  iu  an  administrative  or  an  executive  office. — 
Sacramento  Record- Union. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<t  and 
25?  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,fif)0  f)*^  hoses. 

AHl  SK5IKNTS, 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co.  (Incorporated) 


Proprietors 


Commencing  Monday,  April  39tli 

Elaborate  Production  of  H.  Grattan  Uonaelly's  Successful 
Modern  Comedy  Drama, 

==The  American  Gir!== 

with  a  powerful  cast,  including 
3Ir.  George  Osbuurne;  the  two  fainouH  Children;  etc. 

Carefully  staged.    Beautifully  acted.    A  wholesome 
play  ot  great   human  interest  and  charming  comedy. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  PCr.vf.stink  Kkeling,   -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 
TO-NIGHT 


TO-MfillT 


"Oh,  why  did  he  do  50?" 


Wilson  &   Hirscbbach's  Whirlwind  of 
Music  anti  }-'un 

LITTLE -ROBINSON  -  CRUSOE 

 An   Ideal  ITiiduclion- 

Popular  Prices,     -    25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  iu  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,        -  -        Sole  Le.ssee  and  Manager 


Performances  of  A  Barrel  of  Jloney 

Monday  Evening,  .Vpril  SOtli 
All  elHl>orat('  produotion  of  Tom  C'raveiiV  ^lelodraiiia, 

THE  WHITE  STAR 

Everting  Prices:  S-'i  and  .10  Cts.  Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  lOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

Circus  Royal  and  Venetian  Water  Carnival 


Cor.  Eddy  and  Mason  Fts. 


l  lift  riiillips.  Proji  r  and  M  p  r 


New  Features— Entire  chang"!  of  Programme   New  Faces 

Coming,  .\pril  29— New  attractions  fir  the  Water  Carnival. 
Greatest  ever  produced  in  America.  Designed  by  the  most 
eminent  aitist  in  the  new  world. 

Kv.  nins  Pri.-»— I'lirmi.  l  nt.il  Ilr.-5»  Circle-,  ri-stTvcil.  25.:,  im.l  .-jll.-.:  nalUrv.  15.-. 
S;.liir.l:i>  -mA  .S.ii..l,i.v  M:iliii.-e— Par.iui-t.  Cllil.lruli .  l.V-,.  A.liill-. 


Opposite  Union  Square 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hotel  Savoy 

Most  central  and  desiratjle  location  in  tlie  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

Mrs.  a.  Hesthal,  prop. 


CANCERS,  RUPTURE, 


RHEUMATISIVI 


A  permanent  and  satisfactory  cure 
guaranteed.  You  can  deposit  money 
in  the  bank,  payable  when  cured. 


Dr.  P.  T.  Olmstead  Dr.  0.  W.  Newell 

I{oom47,  ino  Marlict  St. 


THE    WAV  E 


HER  EASTER  BONNET. 


Bard  to  sing  the  beauty  of  her  bonnet 
Should  be  skilled  iu  most  melodious  wise; 

For  the  violets  that  blossom  on  it 
Match  the  violets  within  her  eyes. 

O  for  grace  to  tell  in  manner  graphic 
How  the  rcsettes  bud  amid  the  bows! 

Sooth,  they  give  her  face  an  air  seraphic — 
All  those  dainty  ribbon  furbelows! 

Bliss  were  his  (and  would  /  were  its  sharer!) 

Vistas  fair  would  open  to  his  view. 
Who  could  walk  beside  the  bonnet's  wearer 

Easter  morning  down  the  avenue. 

—  Clinton  SiollarJ  in  Vanity 


"  I  owe  more  cotnfort,"  said  Mr.  Johnson,  "  to  my 
shoemaker  than  I  do  to  any  other  man." 

"  Why,  how  is  that,"  said  Mr.  Billings,  "  when  you 
are  always  complaining  about  tight  shoes?  " 

"  Well,  every  evening  when  I  take  off  my  shoes 
and  put  on  my  slippers,  the  comfort  I  feel  is  simply 
intense!  " — Youth'' s  Cow/'anii'n. 

IN  TIIK  Sl'I'KRIdR  COURT  Ol'  THI';  CITY  A.M)  COUNTY 
of  San  Krancisco,  State  of  California. 

}•;.  B.  Wii.i.HMS,  plaintiff,  ;•(.  Mr.';.  Yabi>k  Bt'i.LER,  defend- 
ant. .Action  brought  in  the  Supe.ior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  Siate  <i(  Calilornia,  and  the  Complaint 
bt  iiig  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Krancisco,  in  the  office 
ol  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  Calilornia  send  Greeting  to  Mrs. 
Yabdk  Bi'LLKK,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali'ornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (e.xclu- 
sive  of  the  day  of  service)  aller  the  service  on  you  of  this  .Sum- 
mons—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  eUe- 
«  here,  within  thirty  days. 

The  safd  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  f4o8  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accomniodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  rc<iuest  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  ol  this 
action. 

.\nd  you  are  hereby  ntjtified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintifl 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  J40.S  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  this 
nth  aay  of  .April,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninetv  live.  C.  F.  Cukkv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  Merzbach,  httorueys  for  plaintiff.  426  Califor- 
nia St.,  San  Francisco. 


"  I  hardly  know  what  to  make  of  the  new  minister," 
said  the  King  of  Mowpka  to  his  forty-second  wife. 

As  usual,  woman's  aptitude  for  estimating  a  man  at 
his  true  value  came  to  the  front. 

"  Suppose  you  make  a  stew  of  him,"  she  suggested, 
and  it  was  done. — Indianapolis  Journal. 

The  subjoined  items,  found  as  a  memoranda,  will 
prove  of  interest  to  all  who  think  of  engaging  the 
services  of  the  modern  typewriter. 

.\pril   4    Ad.  for  girl  to  do  uypewriting  %    i  30 

"      9    Violets  for  new  typewriter   50 

"     13    Week's  salary,  typewriter   1000 

"     16    Roses  for  typewriter    2  00 

"    20    Miss  Remington's  salary    15  00 

"    20    Candy  for  wife  and  children  over 

Sunday   60 

"    22    Box  bonbons  for  Miss  Remington.. .  400 

"    26    Lunch  for  Miss  Remington   5  75 

"     27    Daisj''s  salary   20  00 

"     29    Theatre,  supper  with  Daisy  at  Del- 

monico   19  00 

"    30   Jewels  for  wife  ..    225  00 

"    30    Silk  dress  for  wife's  mother   5000 

"    30    Advertising  for  "young  man  to  do 

typewriting  "   i  30 

—  To-.un  Topics. 


Right 

IN  THE 

HEART  OF 

SAN  FRANCISCO- 


Only  3  blocks  from  Market  Street 
— 5  blocks  from  the  Ferry — Electric 
cars  oil  Kearny  Street  run  direct  to 
S.  P.  Depot ;  time,  lo  minutes — 
all  of  the  principal  stores  in  the 
citj'  within  a  stone's  throw  of 
the 


Galifohnia  Hotel- 


It.  U.  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor . . . . 


por  those  who  aooreciale  Comtorl  anil  Attention 

Qccider^tal  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  QUIKT  HO.MH  ci:nti<.\i.i,y  i.ocvtku 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

Pacific  Bike  Buggy 


^  Size  Pneumatic  Tires. 
Ball  Bearing  Axle. 
HOOKER  &  CO.    1610 18  DRUMM  ST,,S.  F. 

Slate  Bupial  Vaults 

Are  coinineiuled  by  every  per.son  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles:  are  portable 
to  ship  lo  any  part  of  the  c  juntry.  .\re  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  in  iuiperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  i-toiif.    .'Xpply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       •       -       Los  Gatos,  Cat. 

N.   CLARK  &.  SONS, 
17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


I       THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 

&  ...  OF  THE.... 


Palace  Hotel 


New  Departure 
Characterized 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerlj-  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from   Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 

Prompt  Service  Moderate  Charges 
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LAWYERS  WITH  A  PULL. 

It  is  encouraging,  and  likewise  very  gratify- 
ing to  know  that  our  article  on  "Lawyers 
with  a  Pull"  has  provoked  such  a  wide  dis- 
cussion of  that  whited  sepulchre  among  the 
legal  profession.  While  conceit  may  fatten 
upon  the  kindly  and  commendatory  words 
which  have  fallen  upon  our  grateful  hearing, 
■we  fear  they  make  but  sorry  progress  toward 
mending  the  public  woes  or  eradicating  that 
dissembling  hypocrite  from  Society  and  from 
the  profession  he  pollutes.  Perhaps  this  gen- 
eral inquiry  into  his  practices  may  breed  a 
wise  discretion  for  his  temporary  safety;  but 
it  is  folly  to  presume  that  he  will  relinquish 
his  knavish  and  most  profitable  calling  upon 
such  a  slight  alarm  as  that  already  sounded. 
No  single  attorney,  however  earnest,  bold,  or 
aggressive  he  may  be,  can  hope  to  break  down 
an  institution  so  firmly  entrenched  as  the  law- 
yers with  a  pull.  The  few,  whose  abilities 
and  inclination  would  commend  them  for  such 
a  task,  hesitate  to  plunge  into  a  contest  so 
promising  of  trouble,  and  one  wherein  their 
efforts  are  so  likely  to  be  misconstrued.  It 
would  not  be  a  difficult  matter  to  enlist,  in 
this  behalf,  the  services  of  some  "  well-known  " 
lawyers;  but  they  are  of  a  pattern  of  such 
peculiar  composition  that  a  crazy-quilt  would, 
beside  them,  seem  an  orderly  and  well-arranged 
affair.  We  have  in  mind  an  attorney  who 
hangs  like  a  fringe  upon  every  passing  move- 
ment, and  figures  largely  in  noisy  reforms, 
who  would  gladly  enter  such  a  fray,  and 
quickly  kill  the  cause  he  would  support. 
There  is  but  one  place  to  look;  but  one  insti- 
tution against  whose  doors  Hope  may 
direct  Reform  to  knock  and  ask  admission. 
It  is  our  Bar  Association  whose  ears  and 
tongue  and  very  eyes  have  been  sealed  with 
the  wafer  of  oblivion,  while  a  noi^y  crew  of 
scandal-mongers  have  played  havoc  with  the 
honor  of  the  Bench.  The  dismal  silence 
which  enveloped  this  institution  led  to  the 
belief  that  perhaps  an  inquiry,  such  as  has 
been  suggested,  was  without  the  drift  and 
scope  of  its  organization;  that  it  had  other 
reasons  for  its  existence,  to  wit,  the  main- 
tenance of  a  lunch-room  and  a  library,  where 
one  might  browse  at  will  upon  a  leg  of  mut- 
ton or  the  law,  and  taste  the  pleasurable 
delights  of  club  life.  But  this  is  not  true. 
Though  the  present  members  of  that  institution 
may  regard  with  lazy  unconcern  the  attacks 
upon  the  Bench,  and  tolerate  with  silent 
indifference  the  aspersions  cast  upon  the  judi- 
ciary; though  they  may  confine  their  investi- 
gations to  points  of  law  and  the  di.shes  of  the 
club-room  chef,  such  was  not  the  trivial  pur- 
pose of  the  early  founders  of  the  institution. 
If  the  Association  is  silent  its  constitution  is 
not;  for  it  breathes  a  living  and  determined 
purpose  to  maintain  and  protect  the  honor 


San  Francisco,  April  27,  1895. 


and  dignity  of  the  profession  of  the  law,  and 
promote  the  due  adniinistration  of  justice. 

The  first  Article  of  its  Constitution,  follow- 
ing the  baptismal  section  which  confers  a 
name  upon  the  institution,  reads  as  follows: 

The  Association  is  established  to  maintain  the 
honor  and  dignity  of  the  profession  of  law, 
to  increase  its  usefulness  in  promoting  the 
due  administration  of  justice. 

There  is  some  purpose  to  this  bold  declara- 
tion of  principles  which  accentuates  the  in- 
comprehensible silence  of  to  day.  It  gives 
birth  to  a  hope  that,  perhaps,  when  the  Trus- 
tees meet  they  may  also  act;  for  they  are  the 
officers  charged  with  the  solemn  duty  of  insti- 
tuting such  proceedings  as  may  be  necessary. 
Upon  their  shoulders  rests  all  responsibility 
for  non-action,  if  non-action  finally  carry  the 
day.  Article  Twelve  of  the  Association's 
Constitution,  which  defines  the  powers  and 
duties  of  the  Trustees,  declares  that  "it  shall 
be  their  duty  and  they  shall  have  power  *  * 
*  *  to  maintain,  on  behalf  of  the  Associa- 
tion, all  measures,  actions,  proceedings,  and 
prosecutions  *  *  which  in  the  judgment 
of  the  Trustees  may  be  necessary  or  proper 

*  *  /or  the  accomplishment  of  the  purposes 
for  which  the  Association  is  established.'^ 

Discussing  this  question  a  few  days  ago 
with  a  member  of  the  Association,  he  ex- 
plained why  that  body  was  so  lame  and 
ineffectual  that  it  could  not  keep  abreast 
of  its  awe-inspiring  name.  It  seems  that 
there  has  been  a  falling  away  in  numbers 
among  the  more  progressive  members  of  the 
profession;  that  the  active  members  of  to-day 
are  largely  made  up  of  quiet  students;  of  men 
whose  whole  life  is  encompassed  in  a  daily 
routine,  which  includes  home,  office,  court, 
bar-association,  and  home  again;  that  they 
are  deep,  perhaps,  in  books,  but  shallow  in 
the  affairs  of  every -day  existence;  that  while 
they  might,  and  probably  could,  discuss  a 
question  of  law  with  keenest  interest  and 
intelligence,  their  minds  are  dwarfed  and 
blunted  to  practical  policies  of  daily  life.  He 
likened  them  unto  college  professors,  who 
might  discourse  learnedly  upon  the  most 
abstruse  problems  of  political  economy,  and 
yet  not  be  able  to  frustrate  or  even  discover 
the  manipulations  of  a  practical  politician  at  a 
primary  election. 

It  is  refreshing,  amid  all  the  tales  of  im- 
positions upon  the  credulous  and  confiding 
which  have  come  to  this  office,  to  hear  that 
the  lawyer  with  a  pull  does  not  always  meet 
with  victims.  A  dinner  was  given  some  time 
ago,  at  which  a  member  of  the  Supreme  Bench 
was  to  be  present.  It  was  suggested  to  the 
ho.st,  by  one  of  his  guests,  that  he  invite 

Mr.   ,  a  prominent  attorney.    Like  the 

cautious  man  he  was,  he  consulted  his  other 
guest,  the  Judge,  as  to  what  would  be  his 
pleasure  in  the  matter.  The  reply  came: 
"You  will  have  to  excuse  me  if  he  attends 
your  dinner,  for  I  neither  wish  to  be  enter- 
tained in  the  same  hou.se,  nor  to  sit  at  the 
same  table  with  him." 

"An  Ordinary  Lawyer,"  whose  letter  is  pub- 
lished elsewhere,  complains  that  we  have  not 
been  specific  in  our  charges;  that  we  should 
have  named  the  lawyers  with  a  "Pull,"  so 
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as  not  to  include  within  our  sweeping  charac- 
terizations the  honorable  members  of  an  hon- 
orable profession.  We  will  approach  that 
phase  of  this  di.scussion  rapidly  enough.  The 
writer  of  this  letter,  however,  is  a  member  of 
the  Bar  Association;  he  has  a  plain,  speedy 
and  adequate  remedy  at  hand.  He  may  urge 
upon  that  Association  to  attend  to  its  plain 
duty  and  fix  the  stigma  where  it  belongs. 
We  complain  of  the  broad  and  indiscriminate 
charges  made  against  our  judiciary,  because 
those  functionaries  stand  absolutely  defense- 
less. The  members  of  the  Bar  Association, 
however,  have  a  remedy  at  hand,  to  an  exer- 
cise of  which  we  hope  to  urge  them.  The 
writer  of  the  other  letter,  which  we  publish 
anonymously,  broadly  intimates  his  disbelief 
in  the  judiciary.  He  takes  up  the  well-worn 
cry  that  our  corporations,  and  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  in  particular,  is  responsible 
for  the  smirch  on  the  judiciary.  A  cursory 
reference  to  our  Supreme  Court  Reports  demon- 
strates that  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  is  as 
often  the  loser  as  it  is  the  winner  of  its  litigation. 
The  records  will  not  bear  out  the  gentleman's 
statement.  He  must  know  that  the  conduct 
of  a  case  on  behalf  of  a  corporation  in  this 
State,  is  attended  with  difficulties  such  as  no 
individual  litigant  is  subject  to;  he  must  know 
that  prejudice  and  passion  enter  largely  into 
verdicts  against  railroad  and  insurance  com- 
panies; he  must  know  that  even  the  Judges 
on  the  Bench  are  at  times  unfair  toward 
corporations  through  fear  of  adverse  criti- 
cism; and  that  the  demagogue  has  learned  to 
bribe  the  officer  with  loud  praises  of  his  virtue 
and  integrity,  while  he  prostitutes  his  learning 
and  his  honor  for  the  ill-earned  commendation 
of  the  rabble.  Litigation  between  individuals 
and  the  corporations  from  all  over  the  State 
are  finally  sifted,  through  our  Supreme  Court; 
and  it  would  be  most  surprising  if,  with  the 
prevalent  hostility  toward  corporations,  it  did 
not  frequently  fall  to  its  duty  to  correct  error 
after  error  where  local  prejudice  and  clamor 
have  crept  into  the  verdict  or  judgment  in  the 
Court  below. 

This  same  correspondent  declares  that  the 
decisions  of  our  Courts  "  are  the  laughing 
stock  of  the  other  States,"  a  statement  which 
is  forcibly  disproved  in  the  very  able  letter  of 
ex-Judge  Paterson,  which  we  also  publish. 

THE  TWO  FLOWER  SHOWS. 


Communities  have  a  character  just  as  have 
individuals.  The  traveler  passing  northward 
over  the  stage  lines  of  years  ago  could  then — 
as  he  probably  can  to-day — discover  a  marked 
dissimilarity  between  the  habits,  the  customs, 
and  the  character  of  the  people  of  Oregon  and 
California.  The  change  was  apparent  imme- 
diately you  crossed  the  State  line,  and  entered 
upon  an  Oregonian  .settlement,  or  passed  by  a 
ramshackle  farmhou.se,  with  its  pack  of  yelp- 
ing dogs,  and  its  covey  of  timorous,  peeping, 
wondering,  tow-headed  children.  The  motives 
which  impelled  the  .settler  toward  Oregon 
were  totally  different  from  those  which  hurried 
the  venturesome  and  brave  to  California. 
Oregon  offered  as  a  bait  to  allure  the  west- 
bound emigrant  from  the  tempting  gold  fields, 
generous  grants  of  land;  and  thereby  attracted 
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a  plodding  people,  fired  with  small  ambitions. 
To  California  there  came  quite  another  class 
whose  impetuous  hopes  sped  far  beyond  the 
limitations  of  a  split- rail  fence,  or  the  acreage 
granted  by  Donation  Acts. 

There  is  much  the  same  contrast  in  muni- 
cipal communities.  lyos  Angeles  and  Santa 
Barbara,  for  instance,  are  dominated,  though 
close  neighbors,  by  a  people  and  by  impulses 
and  instincts  totally  at  variance  with  each 
other.  We  all  know  the  hungry-eyed  Los 
Angelenos.  They  date  the  accession  of  Cali- 
fornia to  the  Union  from  the  days  of  cut  rates; 
and  fondlj'  regard  themselves  as  pioneers,  and 
the  older  Californians  much  as  we  were  wont 
to  regard  the  native  Indians.  The  recent  rival 
flower  shows  illustrate,  admirably,  the  dif- 
ference between  the  people  of  these  two 
southern  cities.  To  Santa  Barbara's  enterprise 
belongs  the  credit  of  inaugurating  an  annual 
series  of  municipal  fete  days  in  California, 
devoted  to  flowers  and  parades  and  the  like. 
It  commenced  with  President  Harrison's  visit, 
some  five  years  ago,  and  was  continued,  as  an 
annual  observance  by  Santa  Barbara,  without 
opposition  for  three  years.  But  this  cultured 
southern  city  was  not  to  enjoy  unmolested 
for  long  this  pretty  custom  inaugurated  by 
her  citizens.  Her  greedy,  covetous  sister — 
like  an  envious  tradesman  who  views  with 
jealous  eyes  his  neighbor's  success — snapped 
up  the  idea  with  the  avidity  of  a  hungry 
hawk.  For  two  yeais  now  the  boom  city 
has  endeavored,  by  every  trick  and  device 
that  low  cunning  could  suggest,  to  wrest  the 
profits  and  the  glory  of  this  festival  from 
Santa  Barbara.  It  resorted  to  that  stale  trick 
of  rival  showmen,  and  held  back  the  announce- 
ment of  its  own  Fiesta  until  its  more  northern 
neighbor  had  .selected  its  date;  and  then,  with 
cunning  most  appropriate  to  a  fox,  it  set  the 
week  for  its  own  performance  at  a  time  which 
would  most  harm  its  more  open  rival.  Visitors 
who  were  lured  to  Los  Angeles  by  the 
vigorous  advertising  vouch.safed  by  the  Asso- 
ciated Press,  and  who  afterwards  visited  the 
Santa  Barbara  festival,  unanimously  declare 
the  first  to  have  been  tinsel,  and  the 
latter  sterling  metal.  The  length  of  the 
Los  Angeles  procession  was  measured  by  the 
number  of  .sewing  machine  wagons,  brewers' 
and  grocers'  carts  that  could  t)e  made  present- 
able. It  was  the  minimum  of  flowers  and  the 
maximum  of  advertising — a  cheap,  tawdry, 
disappointing  affair — a  fiesta  that  was  a  fiasco. 
At  Santa  Barbara  all  this  was  changed,  for  it 
was  an  entertainment  built  upon  honor. 
There  was  no  clap  trap,  no  paper  muslin,  and 
no  cheap  gew  gaws.  Not  a  single  advertising 
feature  did  the  procession  contain,  and  along 
its  whole  length  cheer  after  cheer  went  up 
to  testify  the  appreciation  of  the  visiting 
multitudes  for  efforts  of  the  contestants.  And 
here  lies  the  difference  in  the  two  people.  As 
the  early  migrations  from  the  East  to  Oregon 
and  California  moved  men  of  different  purpose 
westward,  taking  one  to  the  northern  and  the 
other  to  the  .southern  State;  and  as  those  set- 
tlers placed  the  stamp  of  character  upon  the 
respective  committees  wherein  they  took  up 
their  abodes,  so,  too,  has  the  influx  of  new- 
comers south  of  Tehachapi  given  character  to 
the  communities  down  there. 

Santa  Barbara  was  never  afflicted  with  any 
great  boom  in  real  estate  values,  and  the 
people  who  came  there  to  settle  were  largely 
of  the  leisure  class  fleeing  from  the  rigorous 
winters  and  oppressive  summers  of  the  East, 
and  not  seeking  to  run  a  skin  game  in  town 
lots.  Santa  Barbara  has  been  free  from  the 
keen-eyed  American  nomad — that  wandering 
rogue  of  enterprise,  hailing  from  nowhere, 
and  bound  for  anywhere  where  the  air  bears 
the  scent  of  an  unsuspecting  dollar.  Los 


Angeles  has  them — swarms  with  them.  So 
brazen,  insistent,  virtueless,  and  noisy  are 
they,  indeed,  that  they  give  character  to  the 
whole  community. 

THE  HALF  WITTED  CLUB. 

Just  what  the  amiable  tour  of  our  Half  Mil- 
lion Club  will  accomplish  down  south  for  San 
Francisco  is  a  little  hard  to  discover.  "It's 
all  right,"  said  a  very  worthy  citizen  of  Los 
Angeles.  "Let  them  come,  but  if  they  think 
we  are  going  to  give  up  our  struggle  to  secure 
the  trade  of  the  surrounding  country,  they  are 
mistaken;"  and  probablj^  that  expresses 
the  sentiment  of  the  community.  It  strikes 
one  who  does  not  live  in  the  whirl  of  enthusi- 
asm that  follows  the  dusty  train  of  our  jaunt- 
ing promoters,  that  the  employment  of  a  half 
dozen  bright,  competent  men,  to  investigate 
the  possibilities  of  extensions  of  our  commerce 
with  Mexico,  South  America,  Japan  and  China, 
would  have  been  productive  of  more  lasting 
benefit  to  the  manufacturer  and  the  trades- 
man. If  we  are  to  secure  a  half  a  million 
population  before  the  year  1900  we  must  have 
as  a  basis  for  it,  a  something  that  will  give 
employment  to  the  new  comers.  How  better 
can  that  be  accomplished  than  by  broadening 
our  trade  influence  into  new  regions,  and  de- 
veloping a  market  for  home  products.  A 
manufacturer  at  Chicago,  Pittsburg,  St.  Louis 
or  St.  Paul,  has  half  a  continent  lying  upon 
either  side  of  him  as  a  market  for  his  output. 
The  manufacturer  in  San  P'rancisco  has  the 
comparatively  thinly  settled  Pacific  States  to 
the  east,  and  an  uncared-for  ocean  trade  to 
the  west.  As  the  matter  stands  to-day  the 
former  has  much  the  better  of  the  situation; 
but  only  because  we  have  made  no  effort  to  de- 
velop the  trade  possibilities  lying  beyond  the 
.surf  line  which  marks  the  beating  of  the  Pacific 
against  our  shores.  Tell  the  truth,  we  have  not 
been  a  very  enterprising  community.  There  are 
vast  undeveloped  fields  of  trade  lying  ocean- 
ward  which,  once  secured,  would  add  to  our 
material  pro.sperity  and  fixed  population.  One 
might  even  appreciate  a  tour  of  the  Pacific  by 
our  Half  Million  Club  in  a  chartered  steamer — 
a  floating  California  fair,  if  you  please,  con- 
taining an  exhibition  of  California's  products. 
The  vessel  might  put  in  at  promising  seaports, 
and  bid  for  trade  by  exhibiting  to  the  natives 
what  we  have  for  sale.  If  San  Francisco  pos- 
sesses any  advantage  over  her  rivals  it  is  in 
her  unrivalled  harbor  and  the  unlimited  possi- 
bilities which  it  opens  up;  yet  the  sea-going  is 
the  most  neglected  of  our  trades. 

Confessedly  we  have  more  population  now 
than  our  enterprises  will  support;  more  idle 
hands  than  we  have  work  for  them  to  do.  It 
is  patent  to  even  a  dull  observer,  that  we  need 
.self-supporting  men  of  means,  not  merely  pop- 
ulation. We  need  capital,  or,  perhaps  what 
may  be  nearer  the  truth,  we  need  to  stimulate 
the  capital  among  us  to  a  higher  state  of  activ- 
ity. Sentiment  will  not  do  this,  for  there 
is  nothing  so  devilishly  unsentimental  as  cap- 
ital. Let  our  Half  Million  Club  unearth  the 
hidden  possibilities  which  are  dormant  and 
neglected,  and  perhaps  capital  will  respond; 
but  that  is  not  so  certain,  and  we  may  have  to 
look  eLsewhere  for  our  funds.  The  Eastern 
capitalist  regards  California,  and  more  partic- 
ularly San  Francisco,  with  a  sidelong  glance 
of  fear  and  suspicion.  And  well  he  may.  We 
have  been  pretty  thoroughly  condemned  out 
of  our  own  mouths.  It  is  a  matter  of  congrat- 
ulation that  we  have  not  a  rival  city  to  play 
St.  Louis  to  our  Chicago,  and  catch  up  and 
repeat  the  evil  things  we  have  said  about  our- 
selves. We  have  Mayor  Sutro  for  authority 
that  our  water-supply  is  alive  with  death  deal- 
ing, disease-spreading  microbes  which  render 


it  unfit  for  domestic  purposes.  Of  course  this 
disproved  statement  floating  about  the  coun- 
try will  not  tend  to  help  the  Half  Million  Club 
particularly.  Then  we  have  given  it  forth  to 
the  world,  on  the  authority  of  the  Republican 
party,  that  the  rates  for  even  this  class  of  water 
are  exorbitant;  and  that  our  supervisors  are 
annually  bribed  to  maintain  charges  out  of  all 
proportion  to  fairness.  Surely  this  will  not 
help  us  to  upbuild  our  population.  Then  we 
have  Julian  Ralph  and  Arthur  McEwen  serv- 
ing notice  on  the  Eastern  merchant  that  a 
Denver  tea  importer  is,  in  consequence  of  enor- 
mous local  freight  rates,  able  to  re-ship  his 
tea  (which  he  has  secured  via  San  Francisco) 
back  to  the  interior  of  California  cheaper 
from  Denver  than  can  his  San  FVancisco 
competitor  from  the  latter  place.  Of  course 
this  is  false,  but  the  Eastern  man  who 
contemplates  moving  his  lares  and  penates 
to  California  does  not  know  but  that  it  is 
true.  Then  we  have  another  population  in- 
creaser,  one  which  must  appeal  stronglj'  to  the 
conservative  wealth  of  the  East,  to  the  man  of 
property  who  is  timid  in  these  days,  and  falls 
to  wondering  whether  or  not  he  owns  his 
own.  We  are  told  upon  the  authority  of  the 
Citizens'  Non-partisan  Party,  the  Committee  of 
Eleven,  and  an  ungodly  lot  of  similar  irre- 
sponsibles,  that  our  judiciary  is  corrupt  and 
our  judges  venal.  One  may  not  calculate  the 
harm  this  one  charge  may  produce.  Again, 
we  have  the  well-worn  cry  that  California  is  in 
the  clutch  of  the  monopoly;  that  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  holds  the  State  by  the 
throat  and  strips  the  farmer  and  the  merchant 
of  the  greater  part  of  his  property,  and  levies  a 
burdensome  tax  upon  everj^  living  creature 
who  looks  upon  a  passing  train.  When  the 
man  from  the  East  inquires  why  we  do  not 
suppress  this  corporation  and  its  infamous 
practices,  the  railroad  hater  responds,  that  the 
corporation  controls  the  politics  of  the  State, 
and  will  not  permit  us  to  assert  our  manhood, 
and  .so  we  stand  before  the  world  as  con- 
temptible as  a  robbed  citizen  who  yields  up 
his  purse,  too  cowardly  to  u.se  the  weapon  of 
defense  held  in  his  hand.  If  one  attempts  to 
defend  the  railroad,  and  offers  a  sound  and 
convincing  argument  which  will  demonstrate 
the  justice  of  their  claim  on  a  given  que.stion, 
it  is  answered  with  the  charge  that  the  paper 
or  person  is  a  railroad  hireling  and  abuse  takes 
the  place  of  argument.  One  might  go  on 
indefinitely  multiplying  in.stances  of  this  kind, 
but  these  will  serve  to  illustrate  the  character 
of  work  our  Half  Witted  Club  has  been  do- 
ing for  the  State.  If  we  are  to  progress  at 
all  we  must  put  an  end  to  this  form  of  idiocy, 
and  it  might  be  a  clever  thing  for  the  Half 
Million  Club  to  devote  some  time  to  this  com- 
mendable purpose,  and  crush  out  its  dan- 
gerous and  noisy  rival,  the  Half  Witted  Club. 


WOMEN  SUFFRAGE. 


Ellen  Batelle  Dietrick,  Chairman  of  the 
Press  Committee  of  the  National  American 
Woman-Suffrage  Association,  has  issued  a 
challenge  for  a  debate  upon  the  following 
questions  bearing  upon  woman-suffrage.  The 
first  and  fourth  questions  the  lady  affirms; 
the  second  and  third  she  answers  in  the 
negative. 

1.  Is  there  such  a  thing  as  a  "natural" 
right  to  vote  ? 

2.  Were  men  alone  the  original  poli- 
ticians ? 

3.  Is  physical  force  the  basis  of  our  politi- 
cal government  ? 

4.  Does  morality  demand  the  enfranchise- 
ment of  American  women  ? 

"It  is  upon  the  correct  answer  to  these 
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questions,"  declares  the  lady,  "that  all  the 
hopes  of  the  whole  human  race  depend  in 
regard  to  good  government." 

Goldwin  Smith  has  written  an  admirable 
essay  upon  this  subject*  which  was  reprinted 
in  pamphlet  form  and  widely  distributed  by 
the  ladies  of  New  York  opposed  to  woman- 
suffrage.  Discussing  the  question  of  "natural " 
right  this  author  has  this  to  say:    "The  rule 
by  which  the  question  (woman-suffrage)  is  to 
be  settled  is  the  joint  interest  which  the  two 
sexes   have   in   good  government,   not  any 
abstract  claim  of  right.     For   an  abstract 
claim  of  right  there  appears  to  be  no  founda- 
tion.   Power  which  is  natural  carries  with  it 
right,  while  it  is  subject  to  the  restraints  of 
conscience.     Weakness   cannot   be  said  to 
have  a  right  to  artihcial  power  though  the 
concession  of  such  power  within  reasonable 
limits  may  be  not  only  kind  but  wise,  just, 
and  beneficial  to  humanity  and  civilization." 
And  pursuing  the  subject  further  he  declares 
that  to  the  largest  attainable  measure  of  good 
government,  every  member  of  a  community 
has  a  right,  irrespective  of  sex,  color,  or  age; 
but  if  this  or  any  other  political  change  would 
be  conducive  to  good  government,  the  whole 
community  has  a  right  to  it;  if  it  would  not, 
then  the  whole  community  have  a  right  to 
a  refusal  of  the  change.    It  is  notorious  that 
the  number  of  women  who  are  seeking  enfran- 
chisement is  but  a  small  fraction  of  the  whole, 
and  it  is  very  doubtful  if  it  was  put  to  a 
popular   vote   among  women  whether  they 
would   accept   the   new   burden;   and  why 
should    they  ?     Ellen    Dietrick    says  that 
morality  demands  it.    Let  us  see.  Presuming 
that  by  the  demand  of  morality  is  meant  im- 
provement in  the  material  conditions  of  the 
mas.ses    of   humanity,    has    the   male  sex 
hitherto  righteotisly  exercised  political  power  ? 
Unquestionably  it  has.    Benjamin  Kidd  in  his 
"Social  Evolution"  says:  "No   careful  stu- 
dent of  history  can  ignore  the  significance  of 
the  improvement  in  the  position  of  the  masses 
of  the  people  which  has  taken  place  in  Eng- 
land  and    France    during    the  nineteenth 
century;   nor  of  the  position   the  working 
classes  have  already  come  to  occupy  in  the 
United   States   and    some    of    the  British 
Colonies."    In  England,  it  is  said,  the  pro- 
gress has  been  enormous.    Mr.  Giffen,  in  the 
Journal  of  the  Royal  Staiistical  Society,  showed 
an  almost  continuous  decrease  in  the  propor- 
tion of  paupers  since  1855.     The  wages  of 
almost   all   classes  have  greatly  risen,  and 
their  purchasing  power  is  greater. 

Was  this  improvement  brought  about 
through  the  wrongful  use  by  holders  of  politi- 
cal power,  however  natural  and  legitimate? 
We  think  not.  Especially  in  F'rance  has  it 
been  admittedly  the  domestic  thrift  of  the 
women  of  the  bourgeosie  which  has  enabled 
that  country  to  pay  off  its  war  indemnity  and 
recover  its  position  among  the  nations  of  the 
world.  There  has  been  no  revolt  of  woman 
there.  In  whatever  direction  we  look  we 
find  evidence  of  the  same  tendency  towards 
morality's  teachings  being  carried  out  by 
political  power,  male  power.  The  conditions 
of  life  of  the  masses  of  the  people  show  every- 
where a  progres.sive  improvement. 

In  the  United  States  of  America  where  we 
have  the  most  typical  Democracy  civilization 
has  produced,  there  has  developed,  certainly, 
no  retrograde  movement  in  the  condition  of 
the  masses,  and  yet  Ellen  Dietrick,  by  affir- 
mation of  her  fourth  question,  argues  that  all 
the  hopes  of  the  ivJioIe  human  race  depend, 
in  regard  to  good  government,  on  the  enfran- 
chisement of  the  American  women. 

Rather  an  odd  theory,  that.    Still,  it  is 
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well,  perhaps,  that  somewhere  on  this  mun- 
dane sphere,  perhaps  France  and  England, 
the  females  of  the  human  species  may  con- 
tinue to  be  the  organs  of  its  perpetuation; 
where  instead  of  competing  with  men  in  occu- 
pations which  demand  complete  devotion  as 
well  as  superior  strength  of  muscle  and  brain, 
they  will  bear  and  nurse  children;  where 
matrimony  will  not  be  disparaged  as  a  bon- 
dage; where  the  rearing  of  children  will  not 
be  an  aim  too  low  for  an  intellectual  being. 

There  are  some  landmarks  of  nature  which 
cannot  be  removed.  Nature,  it  may  be  said, 
will  look  to  this,  and  in  the  end  vindicate  her 
own  law.  No  doubt  she  will,  yet  the  revolt 
against  her  may  cost  us  dear.  As  Goldwin 
Smith  well  says,  "  Woman,  if  she  becomes  a 
man,  will  be  a  weaker  man.  Yet  she  must 
be  prepared  to  resign  her  privilege  as  a  woman. 
Privilege  and  equality  at  once  she  cannot  hope 
to  have.  To  don  the  other  .sex,  she  must  doff 
her  own — a  process  in  which  she  will  run  the 
risk  of  ceasing  to  be,  or  at  least  to  be  deemed, 
the  '  angelic  portion  of  humanity.'  For  a  time, 
perhaps,  the  ancient  sentiment  might  linger; 
but  the  total  change  of  relations  would  in  the 
end  bring  a  change  of  feeling.  Chivalry  de- 
pends on  the  acknowledged  need  of  protection, 
and  what  is  accorded  to  a  gentle  helpmate 
would  not  be  accorded  to  a  rival.  Man  would 
not  be  bound  nor  inclined  to  treat  with  tender- 
ness and  forbearing  the  being  who  was  jost- 
ling with  him  in  the  law  courts,  wrestling 
with  him  on  the  stump,  manceuvering  against 
him  in  elections,  haggling  with  him  on  'change 
or  in  Wall  vStreet.  Take  mere  sex,  apart  from 
character,  and  there  will  be  nothing  in  the 
female  of  the  human  species  more  than  in  the 
female  of  any  other  species  to  command  our 
respect  or  devotion." 

However  (to  follow  up  the  questions  pro- 
pounded), whether  or  not  the  right  to  vote  is 
a  natural  one  or  legitimately  the  exclusive 
privilege  of  man;  whether  or  not  men  alone 
were  the  original  politicians;  whether  or  not 
physical  force  is  the  basis  of  our  political  gov- 
ernment— the  hopes  of  humanity  in  regard  to 
good  government,  which  has  for  its  aim  hu- 
manity's good,  does  not  depend  on  the  enfran- 
chisement of  American  women,  and  indeed 
universal  woman  suffrage,  judging  from  the 
occurrences  of  the  past,  does  not  seem  a  vital 
necessity  in  the  social  organism,  but  on  the 
other  hand  may  be  conducive  to  much  evil, 
particularly  when  considered  froin  the  stand- 
point of  the  greatest  good  to  the  greatest 
number,  including  in  the  latter  the  unborn 
generations  of  the  future.  These  should  never 
be  overlooked  in  any  scheme  of  social  salva- 
tion. 


CALIFORNIA'S  JUDICIARY. 


BY  EX-JUDGE  PATERSON. 


Editor  The  Wave: — Every  patriotic  citizen  and 
believer  in  fair  play  should  applaud  your  efforts  on 
behalf  of  our  shamefully  maligned  and  practically 
defenseless  judiciary.  When  we  consider  the  virulent 
and  constantly  repeated  attacks  made  upon  the  in- 
tegrity of  the  Bench  by  certain  classes  of  our  own 
citizens,  it  is  a  wonder  that  men  of  capital,  appreciat- 
ing the  fact  that  the  security  of  life,  limb,  liberty,  and 
property  depends  upon  an  independent  and  upright 
judiciary,  can  be  induced  to  invest  their  funds  and 
take  up  their  residences  in  this  State.  Of  course,  we 
know  that  no  such  judicial  turpitude  does  in  fact 
exist,  and  those  who  allege  it  know  that  their  charges 
are  not  true.  They  hate  power,  and  it  makes  them 
mad  to  feel  that  the  Courts  stand  in  the  way  of  the 
execution  of  tlieir  own  ideas  of  government  and 
administration  of  the  law.  Eortunately  for  the  State, 
however,  the  official  records  of  our  Courts  are  more 


convincing  evidence  of  the  true  character  of  their 
work  than  the  opinion  of  the  self-constituted  judges 
of  judicial  rectitude  and  ability,  who  are  trying  to 
make  the  whole  country  believe  that  our  judiciary  is 
composed  of  a  lot  of  pot-house  politicians,  corrup- 
tionists,  and  corporation  lickspittles. 

The  lioston  Book  Company,  recently,  desiring  to 
convince  the  members  of  the  legal  profession  of  this 
country  that  the  English  Reports  were  still  regarded 
as  high  authority  by  our  highest  courts,  employed 
experts  to  go  through  the  decisions  of  the  Courts  of 
Last  Resort  in  every  State  of  the  Union,  and  make 
notes  of  the  number  of  times  the  English  and  Ameri- 
can reports  were  cited.  This  work  was  carefully  and 
thoroughly  done,  and  in  a  circular  recently  issued  by 
that  house — which  is  one  of  the  most  reliable  publish- 
ing houses  in  ti;e  country — it  is  stated  that  the  most 
surprising  thing  about  the  result  is  the  remarkable 
showing  made  by  the  California  decisions.  Although 
California  is,  comparatively  speaking,  a  very  young 
vState  in  the  Union,  the  decisions  of  her  .Supreme 
Court,  as  precedents  and  authorities  in  the  highest 
courts  of  other  States,  are  cited  nearly  as  often  as 
those  of  New  York  or  Massachusetts,  and  a  great 
deal  oftener  than  those  of  a  large  majority  of  the 
older  States. 

If  our  judges  were  the  ignoramuses  and  corporation 
tools  their  maligners  would  have  us  believe  them  to 
be,  it  is  not  at  all  likely  that  their  work  would  receive 
such  approval  from  the  highest  judicial  tribunals  in 
sister  States  and  in  England.  As  a  general  thing  the 
attacks  which  are  made  upon  our  courts  are  cowardly, 
because  those  who  make  them  know  from  long  obser- 
vation that  they  will  not  be  noticed  bv  those  whose 
reputations  are  assailed.  If  the  reflection  be  made 
after  decision,  the  only  remedy  of  the  judge  is  an  ac- 
tion for  slander  or  libel,  or  a  club,  the  use  of  either  of 
which  would  only  bring  him  further  trouble  and  be 
(|uite  universally  regarded  as  inconsistent  with  the 
dignity  of  his  position.  If  the  charge  be  made  before 
decision,  it  is  contempt  of  court,  and  may  be  punished 
as  such,  but  it  is  only  in  the  rarest  cases  that  this  power 
has  been  exercised — generally  only  in  cases  of  its  own 
officers  needing  discipline.  No  one  has  recognized 
the  fact  more  than  the  judges  themselves  that  a  court 
cannot  coerce  the  respect  of  the  people  for  either  it- 
self or  its  decisions,  and  the  very  delicacy  of  the 
power  has  restrained  them  from  using  it.  The  genius 
of  our  institutions,  in  which  the  sovereign  will  of  the 
people  is  the  paramount  idea,  has  been  uniformly  re- 
spected by  the  courts  of  this  country,  and  in  no  State 
has  there  been  greater  publicity  given  to  the  acts  of 
those  holding  judicial  positions,  or  greater  freedom  in 
the  discussion  of  judicial  proceedings.  It  is  proper 
that  everj'  citizen  should  guard  jealously  the  right 
guaranteed  to  him  by  the  Constitution  to  freely  speak, 
write  and  publish  his  sentiments  on  all  subjects; 
but  there  is  a  line  between  just  criticism  and  abuse — 
between  liberty  and  mere  license. 

The  evil  effect  of  such  unwarranted  attacks  upon 
our  judiciary  is  well  illustrated  in  the  reference  you 
make  to  the  proceedings  of  a  certain  political  con- 
vention held  here  a  short  time  ago.  The  declarations 
and  resolutions  of  that  body  have  been  published  in 
all  parts  of  the  countr}-,  and  comments  made  thereon 
in  newspapers  and  law  journals.  An  article  recently 
published  in  one  of  the  eastern  law  journals  headed 
".^  discredited  and  distrusted  judiciary,"  makes  a 
savage  attack  upon  the  integrity  of  our  highest 
judicial  tribunal,  and  refers  to  the  action  of  the  afore- 
said convention  as  proof  of  the  writer's  assertion.  He 
also  attempts  to  bring  discredit  upon  the  Supreme 
Court  by  a  reference  to  the  decision  in  Hunt  r  t.  Ward, 
reported  in  the  99th  volume  of  the  California  Reports. 
With  a  recklessness  that  is  astonishing  in  one  claim- 
ing the  ability  to  manage  a  publication  of  such  a 
nature,  it  is  asserted  that  the  Court  deliberately 
garbled  a  section  of  the  Code  of  Civil  Procedure. 
The  "  garbling  "  consisted  simply  in  leaving  out  of 
the  section,  as  quoted  in  the  opinion,  certain  words 
thereof  which  had  no  bearing  whatever  on  the 
question  before  the  Court.  In  order  that  no  other 
Court  or  person  reading  the  opinion  might  be  misled, 
the  Court  was  careful  to  place  stars  in  the  quotation 
in  place  of  the  omitted  words  of  the  statute;  and  yet, 
in  the  article  referred  to.  it  is  charged  that  the  pro- 
vision of  the  Code  was  garbled  for  the  purpose  of 
misleading  a  Federal  Court  in  certain  litigation.  In 
the  language  of  The  Wave,  "  It  is  time  for  the  State 
to  cry  a  halt;  time  to  put  an  end  to  the  ill-natured 
and  malevolent  rot  that  is  going  forth  to  the  world 
from  the  irresponsible  and  self-constituted  mouth- 
pieces of  this  community." 

If  there  is  any  corrupt  judge  in  the  State,  let  us 
have  the  evidence  of  his  corruption,  and  get  rid  of 
him,  but  let  us  denounce  these  scandalous  mouthings 
of  blatant  and  irresponsil)le  demagogues.  Respect 
for  the  tribunals  established  under  the  Constitution 
to  protect  the  rights  of  our  citizens,  confidence  in  our 
judiciary,  which  department  of  the  Government  has 
ever  been  regarded  as  the  bulwark  of  freedom  in  this 
country,  aiul  an  absolute  safeguard,  whatever  might 
come  in  the  other  departments,  are  indispen.sable  to 
the  peace  and  prosperity  of  our  great  State. 
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AN  ENERGETIC  DEBUTANTE  whose 
popularitj'  compelled  a  division  of  her  dances 
at  the  Assembly  last  Eriday  night,  took  a  cen- 
sus of  the  unpartnered  males  who,  on  that 
occasion,  assisted  the  perpendicularity  of  the 
several  doorposts.  She  says  she  counted  sev- 
enty-five, and  is  anxious  to  be  told  where  they 
all  come  from.  Curiosity  of  this  character  is 
difficult  to  satisfy,  though  the  question  is 
much  easier  of  answer  than  if  she  had  asked — 
where  they  keep  themselves  generally  ?  A 
more  laudable  subject  of  interest  would  be  an 
inquiry  into  the  causes  that  occasioned  the 
absence  of  so  many  of  the  belles.  Can  it 
be  possible  our  girls  are  tiring  of  danc- 
ing ?  It  is  not  conceivable  they  are  surfeited 
with  pleasure  thus  early  in  the  post-Lenten 
period.  Possibly  the  bicycle  craze  has  to  do 
with  the  absence  of  a  few  young  women  who 
used  to  announce  that  dancing  to  them  was 
merely  a  form  of  exercise  rather  than  a  joy. 
Nowadays  they  cultivate  muscle  rather  than 
ballroom  chatter,  and  I  am  told  some  of  them 
have  developed  intellectual  tendencies  quite 
out  of  the  ordinary.  This  is  interesting,  how- 
ever true. 

*    *  * 

The  young  married  set  was  in  full  evidence. 
Really  its  numbers  gain  force  and  strength 
with  every  April,  so  it  is  now  a  contingent  to 
be  reckoned  with  on  important  social  occa- 
sions. Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  was  absent,  but 
Mrs.  Jimmie  Robinson  who  ordinarih'  shares 
honors  with  her  was  there  as  handsome  as 
ever  in  rather  a  startling  combination  of  red  and 
white.  I  have  seldom  .seen  Mrs.  Will  Crocker 
appear  to  better  advantage,  however.  She 
wore  a  very  beautiful  old  brocade  that  set  off 
admirably  her  picturesque  type  of  beauty. 
Mrs.  George  Lent  wore  her  wedding  dress 
and  certainly  made  one  of  the  most  graceful 
figures  on  the  floor.  Of  the  girls.  Miss  Eurth 
seemed  to  be  accorded  the  honors  of  belle. 
She  had  on  a  gown  of  pale  lavender  hue,  n.ade 
in  the  simple.st  lines  but  extraordinarily 
effective,  whose  pinky  purple  tones  afforded 
an  admirable  setting  for  her  brunette  color- 
ing and  dark  eyes.  Mi.ss  IClla  Hobart  was  in 
fine  form  and  looked  more  winsome  and 
pretty  than  at  any  other  affair  this  season. 
Miss  Ella  Morgan,  as  one  of  the  latest 
of  the  debutantes,  bad  quite  a  deal  of  atten- 
tion. She  is  a  conspicuous  looking  girl 
and  wore  pale  blue  trimmed  with  silver 
and  ermine — an  effective  gown  by  the  way. 
Miss  Helen  Borden,  of  whose  cbaracteri.stic 
type  of  beauty  Society  has  seen  but  little  of 
late,  looked  decidedlj-  handsome.  The  in- 
variable belles  were  to  the  fore  as  usual,  and, 
of  course,  were  accorded  that  measure  of 
attention  which  now  comes  to  them  by  right. 
Among  the  absentees  were  members  of  the 
Moore  clan,  who  are  momentarily  retired  by 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Dr.  Sherman.  TheParrott 
contingent  is  withdrawn  by  the  death  of  their 
connection,  Joseph  A.  Donohoe.  Possibly 
the  absence  of  these  sets  and  the  presence  of 
a  number  of  visitors  accounted  for  the  im- 
mense unattached  delegation  round  the  doors. 
Among  the  guests  were  Baron  de  Santa  Ana 
and  Count  Polignac,  who  is  rather  better 
knowm  in  Europe  than  at  this  end  of  the 
world. 

MORE  MARRIAGES  than  days  this  week. 
Society  has  done  little  but  talk  matrimony 
and  attend  weddings.    No  dinners  to  speak 


of,  no  dances  to  record,  .«ave  the  Assembly 
la.st  Friday.  Nothing,  indeed,  but  nuptials. 
In  spite  of  declarations  to  the  contrary,  it  is 
evident  marriage  is  by  no  means  regarded  as 
a  failure  in  this  environment.  Nor  should 
it  be,  for  it  is  ages  since  Society  proper 
had  a  divorce  to  talk  about,  and,  in 
the  400,  gossip  has  to  regale  itself  only 
the  most  minor  of  pecadilloes.  Though  the 
several  matrimonial  events  that  have  been 
celebrated  this  week  have  little  that  is  wildly 
romantic  in  their  history,  it  is  pleasant  to 
know  they  are  all  founded  on  pure  love  and 
affection.  Contrary  to  the  accepted  notion,  in 
each  instance  the  course  of  true  love  has  run 
smoothly  enough.  The  several  brides  and 
grooms  are  pleasant  and  well-to-do  young  peo- 
ple who  should  live  long  and  happily  together, 
for  most  of  them  are  well  provided  with  the 
sinews  of  war,  though,  save  Miss  Bertha 
Welch,  not  one  of  the  maidens  is  a  great  heiress. 

*    *  * 

Miss  Carolan  was  daring  enough  to  defy 
precedent  at  her  marriage  to  Mr.  Timlow. 
It  is  the  privilege  of  brides  to  be  pale,  but 
instead  of  taking  advantage  thereof,  her  com- 
plexion glowed  pink  through  the  veil,  and  she 
was  easily  the  prettiest  bride  of  the  season. 
Simple,  but  very  exquisite,  was  her  wedding 
gown  of  ivory  satin  and  lace,  and,  as  she 
a'-ceuded  the  aisle  on  her  father's  arm,  .she 
looked  lovely  in  the  refined,  delicate  way  that 
is  characteristic  of  her  style.  Her  brides- 
maids, who  are  all  pretty  girls,  were  in  green 
silk  slips  covered  with  mou.sseline  de  sole,  and 
big  picture  hats.  The  groom,  W.  F.  Timlow, 
is  a  decidedly  good-looking  young  Phila- 
delphian,  who.se  parents  have  the  virtue  of 
wealth  and  good  connections.  St.  Luke's  was 
really  crowded  to  excess,  for  the  church  is  much 
too  small  for  a  big  wedding,  and  when  Society 
gathers  in  numbers  it  finds  it  hard  to  breathe 
within  its  confined,  though  holy,  precincts. 
Some  very  swell  gowns  were  displayed,  nota- 
bly those  of  Mrs.  George  Pope,  Mrs.  Frank 
Carolan,  and  Miss  Dean.  The  latter  wore 
black  silk  crepon,  the  bodice  covered  with 
very  handsome  bluet  moonlight  beads,  and  a 
little  pink  bonnet.  Mrs.  Pope  was  in  mauve 
crepon. 

t.  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Simpkins  and  Robbie 
Coleman  was  notable  for  other  than  individual 
reasons.  It  was  the  first  wedding  in  the 
younger  set — the  jeunes.se  dorc  set  which 
achieved  eminence  on  the  tennis  field  and 
prominence  in  the  good  old  days  at  Del 
Monte.  Its  members  have  had  a  jolly  enough 
time  and  paid  their  devoirs  at  a  number  of 
shrines,  but  Coleman  was  the  first  to  break 
the  ranks.  Naturally  his  old  associates  gathered 
in  numbers  at  the  wedding  and  his  particular 
friends  were  ushers.  Miss  Simpkins  entered  So- 
ciety about  the  same  time  as  Mr.  Coleman  did, 
though  they  have  known  each  other  .since 
childhood.  She  is  a  piquant,  dainty  maiden, 
who  might  be  made  of  bisque,  she  is  so  grace- 
ful and  fragile,  and  so  delicately  in  her  color- 
ing, and  the  gown  she  wore  was  very  gorgeous. 
It  was  a  New  York  production,  and  cost  a 
minor  fortune,  I  believe.  The  ceremony  was 
like  mo.st  other  marriage.s,  'ave  that  the 
music  was  quite  good  and  the  floral  dec- 
orations really  elaborate.  Only  young  people 
were  at  the  breakfast,  though  the  innumerable 
friends  of  the  two  families  attended  the  recep- 
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tion  later.  The  presents  were  really  beautiful, 
not  a  few  of  the  most  expensive  coming  from 
Mrs.  Coleman's  relations  in  St.  Louis.  The 
happy  twain  are  having  built  a  cottage  at 
Burlingame  and  doubtless  will  divide  them- 
selves between  San  Francisco  and  the  Country 
Club  precincts. 

*  *  * 

The  u.shers  at  the  Coleman  wedding  con- 
veyed to  all  their  friends  as  they  entered  the 
church  an  announcement  that  materially 
concerned  one  of  their  number.  It  was  the 
engagement  of  Ed.  Schmieden  and  Miss  Alice 
McCutcheon— an  affair  that  has  been  hinted 
at  and  predicted  quite  frequently  during  past 
months.  Mr.  Schmieden  is  the  son  of  the 
late  Henry  Schmieden,  and  is  a  young  man  of 
some  character  and  promi-e.  The  bride, 
a  very  pretty,  dainty  maiden,  with  refined 
features  and  admirable  coloring,  is  the  daugh- 
ter of  E.  J.  McCutcheon,  the  attorney.  They, 
too,  belong  to  the  younger  set,  and  both  are 
quite  popular  in  their  immed  ate  circles. 

* 

Another  interesting  marriage  was  that  of 
Miss  Bertha  Welch  and  James  Russell,  quietly 
celebrated  at  the  home  cf  the  bride  on  Eddy 
Street.  It  is  a  palatial  residence  and  was 
beautified  for  the  occasion  with  a  regal  display 
of  flowers.  No  one  in  town  entertains  so 
gencrou.sly  as  Mrs.  Welch.  The  occasions  at 
which  she  demonstrates  her  capacity  as  a 
hostess  are  not  frequent,  but  no  one  under- 
stands l)etter  the  luxuries  of  hospitality. 
Beside  the  gorgeousness  and  beauty  of  decor- 
ations and  breakfast,  the  other  celebrations 
of  the  week  paled  into  comparative  economy. 
The  wedding  gifts  were  similarly  lavish,  and 
the  affair  was  really  a  great  success. 

*  *  * 

Last  Sunday  coaching  parties  were  all  the 
go  at  Burlingame.  The  clear  beauty  of  the 
day  gathered  at  the  clubhouse  a  very  fashion- 
able crowd.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  entertained 
the  members  of  her  Mexican  excursion;  Mrs. 
Jimmie  Robinson  had  a  party  for  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  and  Baron  Nimptsch.  Joe  Grant  had 
his  four-in-hand  out,  and  percepitibly  im- 
proves as  a  driver,  which,  to  many  of  his 
friends,  will  prove  a  consolation.  Talbot 
Clifton's  coach  had  out  a  jolly  party  of  his 
own  friends,  and  besides  these  formidalile 
rigs  there  were  innumerable  minor  equip- 
ages— T.  carts,  drags,  wagonettes  ad  infinitum. 
At  noon  the  aspect  of  the  porch  was  gay  in 
the  extreme.  Indeed,  there  was  such  an 
abundance  of  people  that  several  of  the  partie.", 
notably  Mrs.  Robin.son's,  overflowed  into  the 
grounds,  and  lunched  under  the  big  spread 
oaks — a  .scheme  that  should  prove  extremely 
popular  in  the  future. 

*  * 

The  Maurice  Caseys  and  Miss  Kate  Dillon 
go  to  the  Howard  place  next  week.  They 
have  taken  the  house,  notably  the  most 
picturesque  and  interesting  of  San  Mateo 
homes,  for  a  term  of  six  months. 

*  ^-  * 

Rapid  building  seems  to  be  the  order  of  the 
day  at  Burlingame.  The  Henry  Scott  house 
already  demonstrates  its  proportions,  which 
are  decidedly  graceful,  and  the  Will 
Crocker  house  progresseth  at  an  amazing 
pace.  There  are  all  the  prospects  that  the 
contractor's    agreement   to  have   the  villa 


habitable  by  June  will  be  realized.  Mrs. 
Thomas  has  not  yet  settled  which  of  the 
several  designs  Page  Brown  has  submitted 
she  will  select,  but  proper  haste  will  be  made 
once  the  preliminaries  are  settled.  Several 
eminent  citizens  traveled  through  the  Club 
quarters  on  Sunday,  among  them  being  Mr. 
Scott,  who  entertains  ideas  of  erecting  a  villa 
there  himself. 

*  *  * 

The  bicycle  craze  was  at  its  height  last 
Saturday  morning.  Society  was  out  in  force 
dashing  swiftly  through  the  Park,  slipping 
and  sliding  around  the  music  arena  or  darting 
daringly  through  the  byways  and  on  to  the 
broad  road  that  leads  to  the  cliff.  Though 
it  is  assumed  a  bit  bad  form  to  wear  bloomers 
without  skirts,  the  practice  has  the  sanction 
of  several  very  fashionable  women  who 
insist  they  prefer  comfort  to  regarding 
what  is  palpably  a  fad.  Still  the  skirts 
are  really  more  attractive  than  the  bloomers, 
though  there  are  several  demonstrations  to 
the  contrary  to  be  seen,  in  the  Park.  A  late 
phase  of  the  craze  is  to  have  parties  whose 
members  ride  wheels  of  the  same  make.  I 
hear  of  a  party  of  young  people  wlio  cry 
aloud  the  merits  of  the  new  "Sterling" 
wheel,  the  latest  candidate  for  favor,  going 
out  to  the  Cliff  in  a  body  early  next  Saturday 
morning. 

*  *  * 

The  Entre  Nous  Club  has  its  last  cotillion 
to  night  at  Maple  Hall,  in  the  Palace.  Mr. 
Lewald  leads  with  Miss  Umbsen.  Three 
figures  will  be  danced. 

*  *  * 

THE  PROMINENCE  young  Mr.  Hobart 
seems  to  want  to  obtain  is  equine.  He  evidently 
intends  becoming  a  rival  in  the  racing  world 
of  the  Haggins,  Tom  Williams,  and  Dolph 
Spreckels,  for  with  excellent  judgment  has  he 
set  about  gathering  a  stable,  which  can  hardly 
fail  to  secure  his  colors  victory.  The  New 
York  Sun  is  authority  for  the  statement  that 
"Ferrier,"a  clever  racer  with  a  record  of 
I'.'i^Vs  at  Sheepshead  Bay,  run  at  the  Bay 
District  track  under  the  name  of  H.  H.  Hunn, 
is  his  property.  It  seems  Hobart  was  a 
regular  attendant  at  the  running  races  at 
Narragansett  Park,  and  though  a  conservative 
bettor,  won  quite  a  large  amount  of  money. 
There  he  became  impressed  with  Ferrier's 
performance,  and  through  Hunn,  who  is  a 
gentleman  jockey,  he  purchased  the  horse  for 
$4000.  He  is  also  the  owner  of  Superba  and 
May  Day,  two  notable  high-stepping  trotters, 
and  his  latest  acquisition  is  Joe  Ripley,  a  very 
speedy  three-year-old,  by  Hyder  Ali-Loto. 
This  performer  has  been  shipped  here,  but 
will  not  be  raced  until  next  season. 

*  ^  * 

Hobart  intends  spending  the  summer  months 
on  the  Coast,  and  doubtless  will  be  the  hero  of 
the  younger  set,  as  he  was  last  year.  He 
talks  of  leaving  Harvard  before  graduating, 
but  that  is  a  course  his  friends  oppose,  and 
doubtless  they  will  persuade  him  to  remain 
there  the  requisite  period.  He  has  quite  con- 
quered the  unpopularity  that  a  rather  ostenta- 
tious display  of  wealth  at  first  attracted  to 
him.  Indeed,  such  faults  as  he  then  had 
were  those  of  youth,  and  from  all  he  has  done 
since,  he  betrays  the  possession  of  an  unusual 
degree  of  common  sense.  His  personality, 
save  for  an  inclination  to  be  autocratic,  is 
shrewd  and  pleasant,  and,  like  his  sisters,  he 
possesses  the  talent  for  making  warm  friends. 

*  * 

SO  THE  "METEOR'S"  career  is  ended, 
not  positively,  I  know,  but  virtually.  No 
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longer  may  those  about  to  travel  to  Burlingarae 
traverse  the  highways  behind  the  steeds  that 
express  the  devotion  and  the  discrimination  of 
Dan  McCarthy.  No  longer  may  the  bugle- 
call  of  the  Cliltons  resound  through  the  Mateo 
woodlands.  True  it  is  that  cards  still  hang 
out  in  the  Grill  Room  at  the  Palace,  but  the 
coach  thunders  not  out  of  the  courtyard,  for 
the  truth  is  Talbot  is  tired.  If  the  venture 
had  the  support  it  deserved  I  have  no  doubt 
the  Meteor  would  be  running  yet,  but  as  a 
driver  Clifton  patterns  himself  rather  after 
Phaeton  than  on  the  lines  of  the  illustrious 
Jehu.  It  is  not  that  he  is  unskillful  but 
rather  too  clever  and  gorgeously  reckle.ss  into 
the  bargain.  I  am  sure  that  in  mere  guiding 
his  team  he  could  give  a  Sierra  stage  driver 
points,  but  he  finds  a  certain  happiness  in 
dashing  over  difficulties,  and,  I  am  sure, 
would  never  forgive  himself,  were  he  traveling 
through  the  mountains,  did  he  not  keep  half 
a  wheel  over  the  precipice.  However,  the 
joy  and  novelty  of  coach  driving  should  have 
proved  sufficiently  attractive  to  have  made 
Clifton's  venture  mildly  remunerative,  but 
he  gave  himself  no  particular  trouble,  save 
hanging  out  the  cards  in  the  Grill  Room.  If 
some  one  with  a  business  head  would  but 
take  control  of  the  enterprise,  attend  to  the 
details,  and  see  to  the  proper  advertising  of 
starting  time,  I  am  sure  the  excursions  would 
net  a  fair  income.  Still,  the  coach  was  but 
the  whim  of  a  wealthy  young  man;  doubtless 
it  has  as  such  subserved  its  purpose,  for  now 
its  owner  talks  of  starting  for  Japan. 


THE  E-  F.  PRESTONS  have  returned  to 
Pontola  Hall  and  there  are  installed  for  the 
summer.  It  is  a  charming  country  seat,  this, 
surrounded  by  woods,  lawns,  gardens,  and 
vineyards,  whence  comes  a  very  excellent 
vintage  of  claret.  Everything  to  make  glad 
the  heart  of  man,  or,  for  that  mitter,  woman, 
in  the  country  is  found  there — carriages  and 
phaetons,  horses  in  abundance,  ponies  to  ride, 
bicyles  to  spin  round  the  well  macadamized 
roads  of  San  Mateo  County.  Here  is  mani- 
fested a  broad  and  genial  hospitality,  the 
charm  of  which  may  better  be  appreciated 
from  the  fact  that  the  Preston  chef  is 
a  veritable  cordon  bleu  and  his  dinners 
are  almost  memorable.  Another  home  at 
which  nature  and  the  culinary  art  are 
united  in  graceful  and  agreeable  sway  is 
"  Woodside,"  the  country  home- of  Charles 
Josselyn.  Of  course,  he  has  the  rep- 
utation of  a  bon-vivaut  to  -maintain,  and  no 
one  who  has  ever  enjoyed  his  hospitality 
gainsaid  it.  In  the  interval  between  Satur- 
day and  Monday  a  jolly  and  artistic  company 
can  generally  be  found  congregated  round  the 
hearth,  and  one  hears  the  last  yarns  appro- 
priately embellished.  Joe  Strong  was  among 
the  visitants  to  the  environment  of  late,  hav- 
ing been  engaged  on  the  portrait  of  the  host, 
which  did  not  get  hung  in  the  spring  exhi- 
bition. It  is  pronounced  a  capable  bit  of 
portraiture  and  an  admirable  likeness.  Its 
merits  are  dealt  with  some  pathological  detail 
in  another  department,  however.  The  Pres- 
tons  and  Josselyns  are  features  in  the  San 
Mateo  landscape,  and  would  be  equally  suc- 
cessful against  any  other  background. 

*    *  * 

THE  MIZNERS  .seem  determined  to  ex- 
change the  .social  prominence  which  has  been 
their  birthright  for  commercial  achievement. 
Edgar,  of  that  ilk,  has  just  taken  the  agency 
for  Ruinart  champagne,  and  I  shall  refuse  to 
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believe  him  possessed  of  even  minor  capacity 
if  he  does  not  exceed  the  sales  of  his  prede- 
cessor in  the  first  week  or  two  of  administra- 
tion. Without  laying  myself  open  to  the 
accusation  of  free  advertising,  it  may  be  said 
Ruinart  ranks  as  one  of  the  very  best  cham- 
pagnes made.  Only  the  peculiar  personality  of 
its  agent  prevented  it  from  disputing  the  palm 
with  Mumm  and  Roederer  for  the  patronage 
of  Society.  Mizner  has  ever  had  more 
friends  than  the  best  memory  could  keep  pace 
with,  and  it  is  presumable  said  friends  will 
adopt  his  wine  as  their  watchword.  There  is 
also  Addison  of  the  same  ilk,  who  has  positively 
renounced  the  pursuit  of  pleasure  for  its  own 
sake  to  devote  himself  formally  to  architecture. 
He  has  been  admitted  into  the  firm  of  Polk  & 
Polk,  though  his  functions  will  be  those  of 
outside  man.  An  undoubted  talent  for  decora- 
tive work  and  considerable  skill  with  his  pencil 
should,  in  the  course  of  time,  lead  him  into 
the  higher  walks  of  the  profession. 

*  *  * 

OF  COURSE  it  is  not  incompatible  with 
normal  conditions  that  there  should  be  another 
Hall  in  addition  to  George  of  that  ilk,  any 
more  than  the  existence  of  a  second  Piatt 
outrages  any  of  the  known  laws  of  nature. 
Still  the  notability  of  the  two  distinguished 
scions  of  the  Hall  and  the  Piatt  family  confers 
undeserved,  though  general  oblivion  on  their 
brethren.  This  is  not  asit'should  be,  and  I  can 
well  imagine  a  Hall  whose  name  is  not  George, 
or  a  Piatt  who  does  not  answer  to  "  Horace  " 
achieving  identity  at  almost  any  cost  under 
life.  The  vanguard  of  hardy  Alaskans  bring 
south  a  fine  tale  of  the  heroism  of  a  Mr.  Hall, 
which,  in  the  fructifying  atmosphere  of 
Bohemia,  has  blossomed  into  a  deed  of  deep, 
dark,  daring.  A  friend  of  the  Gerstles  and 
Rudolph  Neumann,  this  Hall  found  himself 
aboard  a  deserted  schooner  in  the  northern 
latitudes.  He  must  have  been  one  hundred 
and  fifty  miles  from  anywhere  at  all,  but 
boldly  steering  for  port,  he,  single-handed, 
landed  the  craft  safely  at  Sitka.  This  is  the 
tale  as  it  comes  to  me.  By  what  process  this 
hardy  mariner  found  himself  on  the  schooner, 
how  he  weathered  the  wintry  gales  of  the 
Aleutian  Seas,  I  know  not.  It  transpires, 
however,  he  is  actually  a  brother  of  the 
Turkish  Consul,  and  by  no  means  devoid  of 
the  magnetism  which  so  distinguishes  that 
gentleman. 

*  ^  * 

It  .seems  there  is  quite  a  contingent  of  young 
San  Franci.scans  on  the  Yukon  River  bent  on 
achieving  from  the  frozen  North  the  fortunes 
that  successfully  elude  mo.st  of  us  in  this  burg. 
Among  other  candidates  for  the  smiles  of  the 
fickle  dame  of  the  Arctic  is  Emil  Stauff,  the 
tall  and  athletic  young  man  who  has  hitherto 
been  notable  as  the  brother  of  Werner 
Stauff,  not  unknown  to  fame  on  California 
Street  or  Sausalito.  However,  Emil  might 
have  won  prominence  with  his  hands  had  he 
cared  to  achieve  pugili.stic  prominence.  He 
has  about  the  same  proportions  as  Jim  Cor- 
bett,  and  was  pronounced  by  Walter  Watson, 
of  the  Olympic  Club,  the  most  promising  of 
his  pupils. 

*  *  * 

MUSIC  is  evidently  the  most  con.spicuous 
feature  of  these  post- Easter  gatherings. 
Every  one  talks  music  and  studies  music  in 
Oakland,  the  pleasantest  form  of  entertain- 
ment seeming  to  be  the  musicales  which  are 
given  at  a  short  notice.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  H. 
Collins  had  a  very  delightful  affair  of  this 
kind  on  Thursday  evening,  at  which  one  met 
the  musical  and  artistic  element  in  force. 
The  Misses  Collins  have  recently  returned 
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from  Europe,  where  they  passed  several  years 
studying  under  Bart.  The  younger  sister, 
who,  by  the  way,  is  a  charmingly  pretty  little 
maiden,  with  big  blue  eyes,  somewhat  of  the 
Dresden  shepherdess  type,  plays  with  an 
unusual  amount  of  skill.  During  the  evening 
the  girls  rendered  several  interesting  selections, 
some  exceedingly  good  technical  work  being 
shown  in  their  four-handed  pieces. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Mae  Bates  and  Dr. 
George  Martin  was  duly  .solemnized  at  the 
First  Presbyterian  Church.  Dr.  Coyle  per- 
formed the  ceremony.  In  her  wedding  robe 
of  .soft  taffeta  silk  the  bride  looked  exceed- 
ingly well,  while  the  bridesmaids  were  simply 
dressed  in  doited  silk  with  pink  trimming. 
A  reception  at  the  Bates  house  followed,  to 
which,  however,  only  the  intimate  friends  of 
the  family  were  invited.  Among  the  hand- 
some gowns  worn  I  noticed  that  of  Mrs. 
Bidleman's,  a  gorgeous  creation  in  yellow  and 
green.  Miss  Clara  Bates  was  quite  picturesque 
in  a  dainty  pink  and  white  frock. 

*  *  * 

Another  equally  brilliant  wedding  was  that 
of  Miss  Anita  Kellogg  and  Mr.  Cornell,  which 
was  celebrated,  last  Wednesday,  at  St.  John's 
Episcopal  Church  by  Rev.  Robert  Ritchie. 
Miss  Kellogg  looked  very  well  in  her  charm- 
ing gown  of  white  satin,  elaborately  trimmed 
with  chiffon,  while  her  si.>-ter.  Miss  Abbie 
Kellogg,  in  a  picturesque  frock  of  pink  silk 
covered  with  chiffon,  made  an  ideal  maid  of 
honor.  The  bridesmaids  were  exceedingly 
pretty,  and  the  ushers  were  impressive  in  the 
extreme. 

*  ^  * 

This  atmosphere  of  early  matrimonial  hap- 
piness appears  to  have  extended  to  Alameda, 
as  weddings  are  the  order  of  the  day  there  as 
well  as  in  Oakand  and  on  this  side  of  the  bay. 
Among  these,  perhaps,  not  the  least  interest- 
ing was  that  of  Miss  Ella  Montell  and  Mr.  J. 
C.  Bateman.  There  was  a  large  concourse  of 
friends  both  at  the  church  and  at  the  recep- 
tion which  followed.  Two  other  marriages 
were  tho.se  of  Miss  Flora  Haskill  and  Dr. 
Clark,  Miss  Teller  and  Mr.  Holden,  both  of 
which  had  some  social  importance. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Spiers  gave  a  pretty  tea  in  Berkeley 
last  week  in  honor  of  Miss  Mary  Randol, 
whose  engagement  has  recently  been  an- 
nounced. Felicitations  were  the  order  of  the 
occasion,  and  were  leceived  by  Miss  Randol 
with  a  modest  naivete  which  completely  fasci- 
nated her  friends.  Miss  Spiers  was  assisted 
in  receiving  by  Miss  Davenport,  Miss  Gaiber, 
and  Miss  Randol. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  events  of  the  past  week  in 
Berkeley,  Mrs.  Rosenstirn's  musical  is  promi- 
nent. About  fifty  ladies  enjoyed  a  well- 
chosen  and  delightfully  executed  programme 
by  Professor  Lis.ser*s  best  pupils.  The  flowers 
were  quite  a  feature  of  the  affair,  a  wealth  of 
beautiful  blossoms  banked  on  the  mantel 
shelves  with  charming  effect.  I  understand 
Mi.sses  Emily  and  Francis  Rosenstirn  arranged 
the  decorations. 

*  *  * 

No  one  denies  that  the  younger  element  in 
Berkeley  po.ssesses  originality.  The  latest 
scheme  that  is  fraught  with  a  certain  unique- 
ness is  a  dining  club,  which  meets  every  fort- 
night, and  whose  name  is  preserved  a  mystery 
thus  far  unsolvable.  The  last  dinner  was 
given  at  the  Davenports  on  Tuesday,  and  the 
decorations  were  in  royal  purple  and  yellow. 
In  the  centre  of  the  table  was  a  wooden  figure 
representing  an  Indian  image  holding  flowers. 


while  on  each  menu  was  painted  a  small 
Indian  "  brave."  The  courses,  of  which  there 
were  a  number,  were  typical  of  different 
nations,  .some  being  served  with  chopsticks. 
Among  the  members  are  Mi.ss  Marie  Rose 
Dean,  Miss  Duff,  Miss  Juliet  Garber,  Miss 
Green,  Miss  Blake,  Messrs.  Bishop,  Greenleaf, 
Davenport,  Garber,  and  others.  Miss  Duff 
also  entertained  the  club  in  an  equally  original 
fashion. 

THE  TELEGRAPH  EDITORS  don't  re- 
alize that  Mrs.  Hettie  Green  is,  by  virtue  of 
an  ownership  in  an  Amador  mine,  virtually  a 
California  character.  Though  the  richest 
woman  in  the  world  has  never  honored  this 
glorious  State  with  her  doughty  presence,  it 
is  but  a  plea-sure  postponed,  for  the  Assessor 
of  that  county  intends  to  force  her  west.  The 
property  that  stands  in  her  name  is  the 
Eureka  mine,  a  most  promising  allotment 
which  might  be  made  to  yield  thousands  if  it 
were  worked.  But  it  is  not  worked,  for 
thrifty  Mrs.  Green  knows  nothing  of  the  art 
of  gold  extracting  and  refuses  to  spend  a  cent 
in  development.  But  here  is  where  the 
Assessor  comes  in — he  has  issued  a  ukase,  or 
something  equivalent  thereto,  which  compels 
the  lady  to  pay  taxes  on  an  assessment  of  one 
hundred  thousand  dollars  and  in  order  to 
make  the  game  worth  the  candle  she  must 
begin  extracting  ore.  If  the  prophesied  gold- 
mining  excitement  supervenes  there  is  little 
doubt  but  that  she  will  be  glad  to  have  the 
Eureka.  Had  she  but  the  sense  to  start  its 
development  the  cost  would  be  blotted  out  in 
short  order  by  the  returns. 

* 

INSTEAD  OF  reproaching  Los  Angeles 
with  stealing  its  thunder,  Santa  Barbara  has 
been  given  an  opportunity  to  feel  grateful  to 
the  vSouthern  Metropolis.  Not  only  was  the 
Flower  Festival  a  more  brilliant  spectacle 
than  the  Fiesta,  but  the  latter,  in  comparison, 
became  but  an  advertising  pageant.  Carts, 
carriages,  and  harness  in  the  southern  show 
represented  business  houses  and  manufactor- 
ies, and  while  no  one  objects  to  so  practical 
and  prosaic  a  demonstration,  that  is  hardly 
what  the  Half  Million  Club  went  forth  to  see. 
What  do  Mr.  Bunker,  Mr.  Dohrman,  or  Mr. 
Bouvier  whose  minds  now  run  on  flags,  bunt- 
ing, and  roses,  care  for  sewing  machine 
trophies  or  a  displa.y  of  great  beer  kegs. 
They  want  color  and  banners  and  pretty  girls 
in  white,  and  floats  bearing  knights  in  armor, 
and  figures  of  Eureka  and  representations  of 
eagles  and  bears,  etc.  These  are  the  outward 
and  visible  signs  of  harmony  and  beauty,  and 
we  all  know  population  gathereth  where 
beauty  and  harmony  linger — even  if  it  starves. 
However,  Santa  Barbara  offered  as  a  contrast 
to  the  flim-flam  and  flap-doodle  celebration  of 
the  Fiesta,  a  veritable  carnival  of  flowers,  an 
interesting  and  admirable  display  of  spring 
blossoms  twined  and  twisted  into  innumerable 
graceful  shapes.  Instead  of  cotton  and  calicos 
the  Santa  Barbarans  obtained  color  from  rich 
.silks  and  fine  satins;  they  avoided  the  vulgar 
flaunting  of  trade-marks,  denied  the  patent 
medicine  or  the  champion  beer  the  right  to 
parade  its  virtues  and  prize  medals  in  the  faces 
of  their  guests.  In  fact  the  Battle  of  P'lowers 
and  the  entire  performance  was  signalized  by 
a  degree  of  taste  rare  as  it  is  excellent. 

*    *  * 

The  Battle  of  Flowers  is  followed  by  the 
floral  ball  and  the  feature  of  the  floral  ball 
was  a  minuet  danced  by  eminent  society 
people  of  the  environment  garbed  in  lovely 
gowns.    A  salient  trait  of  the  men  and  girls 
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who  participated  in  that  especial  dance  was 
their  possession  of  wealth  and  as  the  fact  has 
been  given  me  by  several  talented  observers, 
I  feel  called  upon  to  make  record  thereof. 
Eighteen  out  of  the  twenty-four  dancers  might 
each  have  drawn  checks  for  one  hundred 
thousand  without  worrying  over  the  diminu- 
tion in  income.  Is  it  necessary  to  dilate 
further  on  the  beauty  of  the  mi.se  en  scene? 
In  addition  to  mere  j^alpable  virtues,  however, 
the  maidens  were  in  several  instances  dis- 
tinctly charming  in  the  matter  of  contour  and 
coloring,  and  though  many  of  them  hailed 
from  New  York  they  presented  tffective 
denials  of  Mrs.  Atherton's  rather  sweeping 
dicta  in  regard  to  the  unfortunate  facial  con- 
figuration of  the  Gotham  belle.  Nowadays 
if  one  is  properly  introduced,  Santa  Barbara 
is  a  charming  place  to  go,  for  the  monde 
there  is  composed  of  Society  and  its  servants 
but  if  you  belong  to  neither  class  you  are  out 
of  it  as  completely  as  Tom  Moore's  peri  was 
out  of  Paradise.  One  certainty  there  is — for 
the  Floral  Festival  there  are  heard  only  notes  of 
admiration.  For  the  "Fiesta" — sarcasms. 
Next  year  the  swim  will  betake  itself  there, 
not  to  Los  Angeles. 

*  *  * 

WE  CANNOT  compete  with  Chicago— 
the  fact  is  palpable.  Not  content  with  mere 
material  prosperitj-,  and  the  honor  of  having 
Hobart  Chatfield  Taylor  as  a  fellow-townsman ; 
not  satisfied  with  robbing  us  of  our  John 
Vance  Cheney,  whose  sole  local  manifestation 
in  these  sad  days  is  a  column  of  poetic  disap- 
proval in  the  Sabbath  Examiner,  West  Side 
Society  has  attracted  from  Kansas  City  a 
peerless  conversationalist  in  the  person  of 
Mrs.  Byron  Shelby.  Now,  why  Mrs.  Shelby 
should  have  lingered  in  Kansas  City  so  long 
as  to  be  identified  therewith  is  beyond  my 
intuitions,  still  she  did;  but  they  have  her  in 
Chicago,  now,  teaching  them  the  gentle  arts 
of  badinage,  repartee,  and  duologue.  There 
is  enterprise,  indeed.  Why  does  not  the 
Western  Addition  find  an  instructress  in  con- 
versation ?  Why  does  not  some  one  on  Pacific 
Heights  open  a  .salon  where  the  lights  of  art 
and  literature  may  exchange  their  impressions 
of  the  California  girl?  Why  did  not  Mrs. 
Byron  Shelby  wend  her  way  to  the  Pacific, 
instead  of  hieing  to  the  Lakes  ?  I  .say  the 
indifference  of  this  community  to  culture  is 
sad  enough  to  make  the  fog  thicken.  But 
what  an  opportunity  for  the  Half  Million 
Club. 

*  *  * 

ARE  WE  NOT  having  a  bit  more  of  Dur- 
rant  than  is  palatable?  With  innumerable 
others  I  followed  the  daily  pages  through  for 
a  week,  but  daily  pages  a  .second  week  are 
rather  unnecessary.  I'm  half  inclined  to  be- 
lieve the  city  editors  have  forgotten  San 
Francisco  is  a  city  with  an  immense  capacity 
for  ennui.  They  have  lost  sight  of  that  ad- 
mirable trait  of  ours — the  capacity  for  forget- 
fulness.  Here  is  an  opportunity  to  permit  the 
community  to  practice  its  special  virtue. 
Permit  the  Native  Son  entertainment  in  Oak- 
land to  have  the  space  that  naturally  pertains 
to  it,  and  devote  merel}'  a  column  or  so  to 
Durrant.  He  has  been  illustrated  so  gener- 
ouslj'  that  some  people  might  recognize  him 
were  he  to  appear  on  Kearny  Street  between 
policemen.  His  hands,  head,  and  face  have 
been  exposed  to  the  manipulations  of  palmists 
and  phrenological-physiognomists.  His  ca- 
reer has  been  exploited  into  the  very  depths  of 
all  its  petty  details.  As  an  interesting  person- 
ality he  has  been  exhausted  without  any  aid 
from  his  own  lips.  I  am  ready  to  believe, 
however,  there  are  sensations  still  in  store  for 
the  community  and  that  more  infamy  may  yet 
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be  crowded  on  the  Etnmanuel  Baptist  Church. 
It  is  evident  the  authorities  are  keeping  back 
the  evidence  they  hope  to  convict  with,  for 
that  thus  far  introduced  is  merely  identifica- 
tion, and  intended,  doubtless,  to  hold  the 
scoundrel  for  the  final  trial.  In  the  light  of  all 
the  discoveries  thus  far  made — those  an- 
nounced and  those  concealed — it  is  pretty  safe 
to  assert  the  guilt  of  Durrant.  There  need 
be  felt  little  doubt  of  it,  and  those  who 
have  sj-mpathy  for  what  they  could  con- 
strue as  oppression  may  as  well  re- 
serve their  commiseration  for  some  better 
cause.  It  is  a  question,  perhaps,  whether  he 
alone  is  the  sinner.  The  extreme  coolness  of 
the  man  continues  to  excite  the  wonder  of  the 
Police  Department.  In  the  experience  of  the 
oldest  officers  nothing  compares  with  the  des- 
perate nerve,  the  cold-blooded  ease  of  this 
youthful  assassin.  He  bears  up  wonderfully 
under  the  terrific  strain  of  accusation  and 
counter  charges,  and  consults  his  lawyers 
with  the  calm  of  innocence.  Mere  facial  com- 
mand will  avail  precious  little  before  a  jury, 
however,  and  those  who  are  in  charge  of 
Durrant  realize  what  they  have  to  fight 
against. 

*  * 

There  is  the  legal  opportunity  of  a  lifetime 
in  this  case.  The  horror  of  the  crime  has  won 
it  notoriety  throughout  America,  but  it  is 
certain  a  conviction  cannot  be  secured  without 
a  terrific  fight.  I  am  told  that  District  Attor- 
ney Barnes  is  concentrating  himself  to  the 
cause,  and  in  order  to  properly  prepare  the 
evidence  for  presentation,  has  delegated  to 
his  deputies  the  routine  of  his  office. 


JOSEPH  CROCKETT  has  been  elected 
President  of  the  Pacific  lTnion  Club  expressly 
on  condition  that  he  limits  his  stories  to  two 
volumes.  A  man  who  has  handled  so  suc- 
cessfully a  big  gas  company  should  have  no 
difficulty  in  presiding  over  a  big  Club.  He 
has  so  thoroughly  mastered  the  gentle  art  of 
directing  directors  that  I  am  sure  even  Alf. 
Bouvier,  who  is  on  this  Board  as  well  as  that 
of  the  Half  Million  Club,  will  find  himself 
thinking  and  talking  the  Crockett  way.  Pos- 
sibly Henry  Crocker  may  not  always  agree 
with  Joseph  Crockett,  but  he  is  sure  to  before 
the  end  of  the  meeting,  and  what  is  better — 
he  won't  be  able  to  tell  how  it  happened.  It 
is  generally  admitted  that  the  President  of  the 
San  Francisco  Gas  Company  and  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club  is  as  competent  an  authority  on 
the  avoidance  of  friction  as  any  one  in  town. 
It  is  unnecessary  to  say  he  can  do  ten  things 
in  a  minute  and  a  half,  and  would,  I  feel  sure, 
have  succeeded  Henry  vScott  a  year  ago,  but 
that  the  latter  is  able  to  do  ten  and  a  half 
things  in  the  same  time.  This  is  not  the  only 
advantage  vScott  has  over  his  predecessor — as 
he  often  ends  a  story  in  one  heat,  whereas 
Crockett  considers  a  good  yarn  too  valuable 
to  bring  it  to  a  climax  in  less  than  five  or  six 
rounds. 

*    *  * 

By  no  means  the  solitary  event  is  Mr. 
Crockett's  election,  for  the  Board  in  general 
has  undergone  rejuvenation,  comparatively 
speaking,  of  course,  for  Charles  Webb  How- 
ard is  Second  Vice-President,  and  one  hardly 
alludes  to  him  as  a  juvenile.  But  James  D. 
Phelan  is  Treasurer,  and  Henry  Crocker  is 
Secretary,  and  E.  A.  Brugiuere  is  First  Vice- 
President.  He  did  not  make  the  run  for  the 
head  of  the  ticket  that  was  expected,  but 
then,  he  was  not  on  the  battle  field,  but  "on 
guard"  at  the  Waldorf,  as  Judge  Morrow 
used  to  say.  And  the  Waldorf  is  almost 
as  far  distant  as  Washington.    In  addition 


to  the  "  pennyro3'al  "  set  whose  election 
of  the  Board  seems  to  promise  the  insti- 
tution a  new  lease  of  life,  Al.  Bouvier 
has  joined  them,  going  in  to  succeed  J.  N. 
Knowles  who  resigned.  There  is  considerable 
curiosity  within  the  sacred  precincts  to  see 
what  the  young  set  will  achieve,  though  it 
must  not  be  forgotten  they  are  decidedly  in 
the  minority.  Indeed  not  one  individual  on 
the  "pennyroyal"  ticket,  as  it  was  called, 
but  fondly  anticipated  defeat,  each  regarding 
himself  as  a  pioneer  with  intentions  to  run 
seriously  later.  They  have  been  given  the 
prominent  places,  however,  and  it  behooves 
them  to  distinguish  themselves. 

*  ^  * 

The  Concordia  Club  has  persuaded  Presi- 
dent Guggenheim  into  the  breach,  and  he 
again  waves  aloft  the  banner  of  the  institu- 
tion from  the  Executive  chair.  He  is  a  brave 
and  capable  diplomat,  who  could  pursuade  the 
bondholders  of  the  institution  to  relinquish 
their  vested  rights  to  two  per  cent  of  interest, 
as  Mr.  Guggenheim  has  done.  There  should 
be  a  bust  of  him  set  in  the  big  front  hall,  and 
on  anniversaries  of  the  final  ceremony  of 
refunding,  the  Secretary  should  be  delegated 
to  crown  it  with  laurel.  This  trip  he  is  to 
have  able  assistants  in  the  business  of  pur- 
suading  the  fathers  of  the  Club  into  the  gentle 
paths  of  peace,  for  Charles  Ackerman  is  First 
Vice-President,  and  Charles  Sutro  is  Second 
Vice,  and  both  are  eminently  capable  when 
they  feel  like  it.  During  the  former's  admin- 
istration the  two  most  successful  entertain- 
ments the  institution  has  ever  had  were  given, 
and  it  is  confidently  expected  that  history 
and  the  show  will  repeat  themselves.  Of 
course,  there  are  others — directors,  secretaries, 
treasurers,  whose  identity  may  be  gleaned 
from  the  bulletin  board.  But  the  facts  in  the 
case  are  as  I  have  stated. 

*  *  * 

In  her  literary  undertn kings  Mrs.  Jarboe  is 
not  alone.    Her   daughter,  so  well  known 


here.  Miss  Kate  Jarboe,  has  adventured  into 
fiction  with  some  degree  of  success.  Several 
short  stories  from  her  pen  have  alreadj- 
appeared  in  I'offiic,  and  that  journal  has  but 
recently  accepted  two  more  tales,  which  are  to 
appear  in  the  course  of  the  coming  weeks. 
Their  titles  are,  'flic  Evolution  of  a  Flirt  and 
All  Tilings  to  All  Men.  She  writes  under  the 
nom  de  plume  of  Kathryn  Kady. 

*  ^  * 

THOUGH  THE  BICYCLE  has  supplanted 
in  the  hearts  of  maidens  the  sundry  pursuits 
so  dear  in  olden  days  to  damseldom,  there 
is  slight  reason  to  suppose  affection  for  dogs 
to  have  died  completely  out.  I  know,  my- 
self, of  several  interesting  families  in  which 
pugs  have  honorable  mention  and  also  an 
eminent  household  wherein  the  first  place  is 
unanimously  accorded  a  pompou.s-looking 
daschund.  The  point  of  this  preface  is  to 
warn  those  to  whom  the  canine  race  is  neither 
a  pursuit  nor  a  passion  to  go  no  further. 
This  is  a  dog  story  and  the  hero  of 
it  is  a  pug — a  Japane.se  pug,  dear  enough 
and  delicious  enough  to  pardon  the  adora- 
tion of  his  po.sse.s.sors.  Direct  from  Chrys- 
anthemum Land  to  a  down-town  hostelry 
the  pug  was  brought  by  the  charming  relative 
of  an  Admiral,  and  there  won  wonder  and 
admiration  in  quantity.  Later,  in  the  tempo- 
rary absence  of  this  fascinating  young  person, 
the  doggie  found  habitation  in  an  aristocratic 
Oakland  family  somewhat  over-gifted  with 
girls.  They  all  fell  in  love  and  poured  forth 
on  it  the  virgin  adoration  of  their  dear  young 
hearts.  The  latter,  comparative,  of  course. 
But  one  day  the  naval  maiden  returned, 
claimed  the  doggie,  and  formally  presented 
her  treasure  to  a  charming  young  woman  at 
the  down-town  hostelry.  The  gift  was  with- 
out strings,  but  was  prefaced  by  a  statement 
that  the  aristocratic  Oakland  family  might 
fancy  it  had  claims.  That,  in  the  tale,  is  Part  I. 

*  ^  * 

The  second  act  opens  on  a  ferry  boat,  wiih 
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OUSEKEEPERS  who  are 
wise  will  not  be  persuaded  in- 
to the  purchase  of  the  unre- 
liable baking  powders  which 
some  dealers  wish  to  sell  for 
the  sake  of  the  additional  profit  derived  there- 
from. Crudely  mixed  from  low-grade,  impure 
ingredients,  such  powders  cost  but  half  as 
much  to  make  as  the  highly  refined,  abso- 
lutely pure  Royal  Baking  Powder,  although 
retailed  at  the  same  price.  They  are  un- 
wholesome and  lacking  in  leavening  strength. 

Royal  Baking  Powder  gives 

the  greatest  value  for  its  cost,  and  there  is 
no  other  powder  or  preparation  that  will 
give  such  satisfaction,  or  make  such  pure, 
wholesome  and  delicious  food,  or  which  in 
practical  use  will  be  found  so  economical. 


ROYAL  BAKING  POWDER  CO.,  106  WALL  ST.,  NtW-YORK. 
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the  pug  aud  the  young  woman  of  the  down- 
town hostelry  en  route  to  Berkeley.  To 
them,  enters  unexpectedl)',  a  scion  of  the 
aristocratic  Oakland  house,  who,  seeing  the 
canine,  comes  forward  with  a  demand. 
"That's  our  dog." 

"  But  it's  not  your  dog.    It  belongs  to  me." 

These  being  the  mildest  sentences  that 
passed,  I  offer  them  as  a  specimen  of  the  dia- 
logue that  followed,  though  they  are  indicative 
ot  nothing  of  its  warmth.  However,  as  I  have 
said,  the  charms  of  the  pug  almost  excused 
violence.  The  parting  was  accomplished 
without  bloodshed,  but  back  went  maiden  and 
canine  to  the  down-town  hostelry.  An  hour 
later,  who  should  appear  on  the  scene  but  the 
Oakland  aristocrats,  armed  with  claims  on  the 
Japanese  pug,  indignant  remonstrances  at  the 
other's  possession,  and  much  in  the  way  of 
threats.  The  battle  ground  was  the  hostelry 
parlor;  words  deep  and  dark  pa.ssed,  pos!=e.s- 
sion  was  demanded  and  refused;  a  lawsuit 
was  prom  used,  and  the  pug  is  now  on  the 
verge  of  becoming  a  contention  of  eminent 
note.  In  the  meantime  the  Admiral's  ward 
has  been  appealed  to  b)'  telegraph  to  settle 
the  situation,  but  as  she  is  a  mischief-loving 
soul,  I  am  inclined  to  believe  she  will  decline 
interference.  However,  possession  is  nine 
points  of  the  law. 

*  *  * 

WITH  THE  ANTICS  of  misfortune  there 
is  no  keeping  pace.  A  queer  tale  comes  to 
me  from  Sausalito  anent  a  Lieutenant  of  the 
"  Bear,"  who,  stationed  off  the  shores  of  the 
hillside  city,  amused  him.self  signalling  to  a 
fascinating  young  woman  living  in  a  villa  on 
the  cliff.  When  the  moment  of  release  from 
duty  arrived  he  sought  her  in  person,  but 
during  the  long,  inactive  hours  when  she, 
reclining  on  her  veranda,  looked  over 
to  him  pacing  the  quarter-deck  of  the 
little  cruiser,  it  was  a  case  of  "Thou 
art  so  near  and  yet  so  far,"  with  a 
vengeance.  That  he  should  have  taught  her 
the  art  of  swinging  a  flag  back  and  forth  so  as 
to  form  the  alphabet  of  the  signal  code  reflects 
great  credit  on  his  ingenuity  and  her  adapt- 
ability, for  besides  proving  a  charming  pas- 
time it  was  also  a  convenience  of  no  common 
merit.  They  exchanged  messages  of  great 
pith  and  moment,  to  the  infinite  amusement 
of  the  Lieutenant's  messmates  and  the  com- 
plete beguilement  of  the  fair  enchantress.  Had 
she  been  as  true  as  she  was  fair,  the  catastro- 
phe that  makes  the  tale  would  not  have  hap- 
pened. In  addition  to  the  devotion  of  the 
youthful  Lieutenant  .she  was  listening  eagerly 
to  the  addresses  of  an  athletic  young  merchant 
whose  early  days  had  been  passed  at  Anap- 
olis.  Standing  on  the  veranda  of  his  inamor- 
ata's villa,  one  afternoon,  his  eye  was  caught 
by  the  manceuvering  of  a  flagon  the  "Bear." 
Instantly  recognizing  the  signal  code,  he 
realized  the  message  it  conveyed  was  for  his 
girl.  Seizing  the  other  flag  he  responded 
genially,  led  the  Lieutenant  on  to  wild  pro- 
testations of  admiration,  which  were  none  the 
less  warm  though  .spelled  out  by  dots  and 
dashes.  Finally  an  appointment  was  made 
for  the  evening,  and  the  conversation  con- 
cluded. 

*  *  * 

Now,  by  what  token  could  the  gentle  Lieu- 
tenant know  it  was  his  rival  and  not  his  love 
who  had  wielded  the  signal  flag.  Full  of  joy 
and  jubilance  he  sallied  ashore,  and  daintily 
tripped  up  the  steep  incline  to  the  garden  gate 
where  the  meeting  had  been  arranged.  Hor- 
rors !  Who  should  be  standing  there  but  the 
rival,  looking  huge,  athletic,  his  face  wearing 
a  grim  expression.  He  had  in  his  hand 
a   stick   and  at  his  heels  a  bulldog.  The 


spectacle  was  one  to  stiike  terror  into  the 
heart  of  a  bolder  man  than  the  Lieutenant, 
who  fled  incontinently  adown  the  hillside. 
Since  then  the  "  Bear  "  is  out  far  in  the  stream, 
and  communication  with  Sausalito  is  impos- 
sible. 

*  *  * 

QUITE  A  TOUCH  of  awe  runs  through 
the  paragraphs  devoted  to  "  The  Tzigane," 
De  Koven's  latest  pha.se  of  musical  kleptoma- 
nia. Mr.  Harry  B.  Smith,  heaven  ble.ss  him, 
has  boiled  down  all  Russian  history  to  fit  a 
love  storj^  rampaginous  enough  to  suit  the 
beauties  of  Lillian  Russell's  style  of  singing 
and  acting.  The  music  must  be  .so  Russian 
that  it  ought  to  require  a  tincture  of  the 
Tartaric  as  a  corrective.  Every  one  ought  to 
know  that  Mr.  Smith  has  consented  to  be  not 
so  much  witty  this  time  as  soulful.  The  opera 
is  to  be  done  on  May  14th  at  Abbey's  Theatre, 
with  fair  and  furious  Lillian  Russell  in  the 
title  role.  Meanwhile  Mr.  De  Koven  de 
koves  in  full  cry  over  the  future  of  alternate 
German  and  Italian  opera  in  New  York. 
Bach's  passion  music  and  such  like  gamesome 
themes  in  the  incidental  manner  discovered 
equally  in  "The  Fencing  Master." 

*  * 
* 

Local  music  has  not  been  at  all  dead  of  late; 
there  has  been  a  happy  little  stream  of  con- 
certs and  concertlets  gently  meandering  o'er 
the  sands  of  time.  Twenty-six  numbers  on 
the  programme  of  Madame  Coursen  Roeckel's 
concert,  an  aftermath  in  the  shape  of  a  ball, 
and  Spanish  debutantes  with  enchanting 
names,  ought  to  have  been  a  proper  display  in 
the  way  of  Faster  celebrations.  This  week, 
Mr.  Armand  A.  Solomon,  an  aspiring  violini.st, 
had  a  farewell  performance,  assisted  Europe- 
wards  by  the  talents,  young  and  aged.  Ability 
and  unyielding  application  promise  him  a 
useful  career.  The  Harmony  Choral  Union 
in  its  Ninth  Subscription  Concert,  under  the 
enthusiastic  and  maturing  baton  of  Mr.  Robert 
Lloyd  carried  on  good  traditions  of  robust 
choral  singing,  deserving  the  liberally  ap- 
plausive mood  of  the  audience.  And  the 
McKenzie  Musical  Society  earned  its  share  of 
good  will  in  the  long  programme  given  on 
Wednesday  evening. 

*  *  * 

THE  LEGAL  PRACTICIONER  who  fig- 
ures as  victim  in  the  tale  that  follows  has 
since  achieved  fame  and  fortune.  But  he  won 
his  spurs  defending  Chinese  assassins  and 
quite  often  made  juries  weep  by  his  impass- 
ioned narratives  of  Mongolian  wrongs.  The 
title  of  the  cause  which  furni.shes  the  back- 
ground is  People  vs.  //;;/  Lung,  and  no 
one  but  an  optimist  or  a  young  attorney 
could  possibly  imagine  there  existed  any 
hope  for  the  neck  of  Jim  Lung.  The  pleas- 
ing celestial  in  question  had  murdered  a  brother 
highbinder  and  was  unfortunate  enough  to 
be  captured  in  the  vicinity  of  the  corpse 
with  a  hatchet  and  red  hands.  However, 
the.se  unfortunate  appearances  did  not  abate 
a  tittle  of  the  lawyer's  eloquence.  How 
he  did  soar  into  the  verbal  empyrean.  It 
made  one  dizzy  to  watch  him  mount  the 
heights  of  eloquence,  his  voice  ascending  into 
the  azure  realms  of  top-lofty  metaphor.  But 
he  came  down  finally,  with  tears  in  his  own 
eyes,  and  the  jury  filed  out.  Between  court- 
room and  Judge's  chambers,  where  the  at- 
torneys and  the  presiding  jurist  sat  awaiting 
the  verdict,  is  the  jury-room.  It  is  a  first- 
floor  apartment,  with  a  window  opening  on 
Larkin  Street.  After  waiting  as  patiently  as 
possible  Jim  Lung's  attorney  discovered  him- 
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self  dying  for  a  smoke,  aud,  as  he  went  after 
cigars,  passed  underneath  the  window  which 
the  night  being  torrid,  the  jury  had  thrown 
open.  On  the  window  sill  in  his  shirt  sleeves 
sat  one  of  the  twelve,  his  own  particular 
friend  from  whom  he  had  the  audacity  to 
expect  great  things. 

"  How  goes  it,"  he  whispered. 

"  N.  G.,"  was  the  quiet  answer  accompa- 
nied by  a  mournful  head  shake. 


The  shake,  alas,  passed  unperceived,  un- 
fortunately; a  beatific  smile  passed  over  the 
lawyer's  face,  but  speedily  he  made  his  waj' 
to  the  Chambers,  en.sconsed  himself  in  a  chair, 
and,  turning  to  the  District  Attorney,  re- 
marked with  an  air  of  deep  wisdom: 

"  I'll  bet  3'ou  a  case  of  wine  you  cannot 
guess  what  the  verdict  will  be." 

"  You  must  have  some  information  or  you 
would  not  be  ready  to  wager  so  much,"  said 
the  Di.strict  Attorney,  eluding  the  trap. 

"Well,  make  it  a  bottle,"  returned  the 
other,  grandl}'.  "That  jury,  sir,  will  deliver 
a  verdict  of  Jiot  guilty." 

At  that  moment  the  foreman  announced  a 
conclusion  had  been  reached,  and  the  twelve 
good  men  marched  sleepily  back  into  the  box. 

"What  is  your  verdict?"  asked  the  clerk. 

"Murder  in  the  first  degree,"  was  the  an- 
swer. 

It  was  not  alone  surpri.se  but  consternation 
that  invaded  the  graphic  countenance  of  Jim 
Lung's  lawyer.  An  instant  later  he  had  but- 
tonholed his  friend. 

"Why  did  you  tell  me,"  he  protested  in- 
dignantly, "that  the  verdict  would  be  'not 
guilty.' " 

"I  told  you  nothing  of  the  kind.  I  said 
N.  G.,  which  means — 'no  go.'  I  could  do 
nothing  for  you,  see?" 

The  lawyer  saw. 

*    *  * 

THE  FAIR  ESTATE  promises  to  figure 
up  further  into  the  millions  than  the  croakeis 
indicated  after  that  eminent  millionaire's 
demise.  It  was  confidently  asserted  that 
twelve  and  a  half  millions  was  the  sum  total 
of  his  financial  acquirements,  the  difference 
between  that  sum  and  the  forty  millions  Dr. 
Livingston  so  glibly  talked  about,  residing  in 
the  Arabian  Night  imagination  of  the  latter. 
Investigation  of  the  various  properties  shows 
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the  situaiion  better  than  the  anticipation  of  the 
pessimists.  Property  after  property  develops 
in  good  order  and  condition,  and  there  is  little 
doubt  of  the  sum  total  touching  the  twenty 
million  mark.  That  is  a  respectable  amount 
for  the  army  of  lawyers  to  fight  over.  Pend- 
ing the  settlement  of  the  various  wills,  the 
Oelrichs  and  Miss  Fair  have  decided 
to  go  East,  and  subsequently  to  Europe. 
They  had  planned  a  continental  tour  last 
year,  but  something  occurred  to  postpone  the 
expedition.  That  their  presence  here  cannot 
aid  the  solution  of  the  interesting  will  prob- 
lem is,  of  course,  obvious.  Possibly  the  most 
thoroughly  unconcerned  member  of  the  Fair 
contingent  is  Herman  Oelrichs,  who  has  found 
the  situation  of  the  estate  a  subject  for  endless 
mirth  and  jokes.  Instead  of  taking  seriously 
the  complications  of  his  papa-in-law's  property, 
he  has  laughed — and  laughed  to  such  an  ex- 
tent that  he  has  had  to  take  up  bicycling 
seriously  for  reduction  purposes.  Apropos  of 
the  Couzins  episode,  here  is  a  poem, 
ascribed  to  rather  an  eminent  pen,  which  has 
created  considerable  mirth  among  the  law- 
yers. 

My  dearest  Miss  PhcEbe, 

Why  won't  you  let  me  be 

Your  philosopher,  guide,  and  your  friend? 

Pray  accept  as  a  token 

This  ear,  which  was  broken; 

It  may  not  be  too  late  to  mend! 

I  am  sadly  bereft- 
No  Friends  have  I  left, 
But  I  still  have  a  million  or  two. 
If  you  with  3'our  charms 
Will  come  to  my  arms 
I  promise  to  share  them  with  you. 

I  have  sisters  and  brothers, 

And  a  tribe  of  Carothers, 

Other  relatives,  too,  hy  the  dozens — 

Two  daughters,  one  son, 

(He's  a  son  of  a  gun;, 

But  I've  never  yet  had  any 

Coiizi)is! 


THERE  ARE  indications  that  Governor 
Budd  is  having  difficulties  over  the  Board  of 
Health.  He  has  been  on  the  verge  of 
announcing  his  favorite  physicians  for  weeks 
past,  but  has  yet  hardly  formulated  the  final 
quartet  to  his  advisers.  So  in  medical  circles 
dotibt  is  in  the  ascendant.  One  certainty 
seems  to  have  been  established — Dr.  Leving- 
ston  finds  the  Fair  estate  too  engrossing  to 
continue  his  aspiratiors  and  no  longer  desires 
political  preferment.  Rumor  has  it  that  Pat 
Reddy,  who  is  now  in  with  all  the  powers- 
that-be,  including  Police  Commissioners  Al- 
vord  and  Gunst,  is  the  projector  of  a  neat 
scheme  to  keep  the  present  Health  Officer, 
Dr.  Keeney,  in  place.  Of  cour.'^e  it  is  gener- 
ally known  that  Dr.  Keeney  has  the  responsi- 
bility of  being  step-son  to  the  President  of  the 
Bank  of  California — one  which  needs  living 
up  to,  as  it  were.  Now  the  Governor  talks  of 
appointing  one  Republican  physician  and  Pat 
aspires  to  naming  him,  and  as  the  law  requires 
unanimity  in  the  Board  over  the  .selection  of 
Health  Officer,  it  is  proposed  the  alien  member 
.shall  refu.se  to  join  with  the  rest  and  thereby 
secure  a  new  lease  of  life  to  Dr.  Keeney.  I 
fear  though  this  happy  arrangement  will 
hardly  commend  itself  to  the  Governor,  who 
has  his  eye  fixed  earnestly  on  that  place. 


WARDEN  HAI^E'S  re-appointment  as 
Warden  of  San  Quentin,  though  manifestly 
as  good  as  could  be  made,  was  not  achieved 
without  sacrifice.  The  current  impression 
that  his  selection  by  the  Board  marks  a  vic- 


tory over  the  Governor  indicates  optimism 
rather  than  the  fact.  In  return  for  permission 
to  continue  wielding  powers  and  drawing  his 
salarj'  at  San  Ouentin,  Hale  conceded  to  Budd 
all  the  patronage  of  the  office,  and  it  is  highly 
probable  heads  will  fall  over  there  rather  too 
rapidly  for  the  promotion  of  general  happi- 
ness. This  little  deal  was  one  affected  by 
Sam  Leake,  and,  I  believe,  was  consummated 
at  a  gathering  of  politicians  who  convened  at 
Stockton  to  attend  the  funeral  of  Mrs.  Webber. 
There  the  Warden  was  and  Governor  Jim, 
Fitzgerald,  Sam  Leake,  and  others,  and  later 
a  number  of  interesting  arrangements  were 
made  which  the  future  will  develop. 


THE  COLONEL  -says  nothing  whatever  on 
the  subject,  but  any  one  can  see  by  his  ex- 
pression when  the  conversation  turns  Canda- 
leriawards  that  more  bullion  has  been 
developed.  No  one  need  entertain  the  slightest 
doubt  about  the  silver.  The  mine  opens  up 
brilliantly  and  the  Colonel  is  looking  out  lor 
a  daily  paper  and  a  lot  on  Market  Street  in 
which  to  invest  his  immense  surplus.  He 
indicates  to  his  intimates,  discreetly  of  course, 
for  discretion  has  become  a  pleasing  trait  in 
the  Colonel's  estimation,  that  he  is  by  no 
means  out  of  politics  but  will  participate  as 
generously  as  the  occasion  justifies.  More 
generously  I  feel  assured.  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  Colonel  Burns  intends  meeting  the 
Spreckels  on  the  municipal  battle  ground  and 
giving  them  war,  for  Dan  is  given  rather  to 
fighting  and  is  never  happier  than  when  con- 
fronted with  jan  adequate  enemy.  Possibly 
he  would  permit  the  uninitiated  to  imagine 
the  Supervisorial  flurry,  which  seems  to  be  re- 
sulting so  disastrously  for  the  sugar  interest,  ex- 
emplifies his  capacity  at  machination,  and  that 
though  in  Mexico  and  presumably  in  the  very 
depths  of  the  Candaleria,  he  was  wire  pulling 
for  the  di.scomfiture  of  his  adversaries.  But 


Drink  Vina 


IT'S  A  Dandy! 


QoLD  EVERYWHERE 


then  OLe  is  not  necessarily  compelled  to  take 
the  Colonel's  humor  seriously. 

"PADEREWSKI  ON  HIS  ART,"  a  title 
to  endue  two  columns  in  any  paper  with 
glowing  interest  for  pianists  comes  like  sud- 
den light  printed  in  a  New  York  daily.  The 
army  of  keyboard  assailants  draws  baited 
breath  and  gives  itself  an  instant  for  collected 
preparation.  Electric  intuition  surge  in  joy- 
ous billows,  casting  prophetic  lights  upon  a 
dazzling  future  for  piano  playing.  The  royal 
road,  broad,  fair,  and  free,  a  mere  span, 
lies  a  happy  and  easy  prospect  for  every 
aspirant.  Every  piano  player  feels  in  an- 
ticipation the  proud  pleasure  of  scattering 
golden  tones  upon  the  gaping  tympanum 
of  an  electrified  and  listening  world. 
The  scale  will  at  last  now  roll  in  sinuous 
weight  through  every  octave  like  majestic 
waves  on  a  sea  of  molten  brass;  or  will  at 
pleasure  take  to  itself  white  eagle  wings  and 
fly  straight  into  the  unimagined  heart  of  the 
sun;  then  roseate,  then  purple  in  their  liquid 
warmth,  octaves  will  let  themselves  down 
with  the  mysterious  dipping  curves  of  the 
northern  lights,  while  the  trill  from  jocund 
thunder  sinks  to  imperceptible  fragilities,  the 
very  shadows  of  sounds  themselves.  All  these 
and  numberless  other  unnameable  joys  of  pian- 
istic  attainment  flit  through  the  rou.sed  fancy 
before  the  devouring  eyes  gorge  themselves 
with  fat  and  luscious  paragraphs.  A  few  .seduc- 
tive heads  in  plump  capitals,  Beginnii/o-  t/ie  right 
way.  Parents  at  fault,  Avoid  over  fatigue,  break 
the  ranks  in  a  sort  of  ecstatic  warning.  All 
the^e  and  a  hundred  other  ideas  gallop  past  in 
the  instant  of  sensation  allowed  by  the  ex- 
hilarating pau.se.  But  with  the  reading  of 
the  column  done  the  glory  has  qitite  departed. 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 

Brandy 


For  IT'S  Pure! 

THAT'S  5ure! 


Dr.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 
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THE    WAV  K 


^^^^^ANDERING  through  the  Hopkins 
.  Institute — by  the  way,   the  name 

Institute  reminds  one  of  a  Hospital — 
as  if  art  had  to  be  sick  and  ailing  before  ad- 
mitted to  the  Institute — Well,  wandering 
through  the  pretentious  halls  the  first  thing 
to  make  you  feel  sad  is  the  rose-puiple 
attempt  ot  Mr.  Pissis  at  landscape  painting. 
Why  do  such  a  thing?  Every  canvas  Mr. 
Pissis  exhibits  seems  to  be  a  new  departure  in 
the  wrong  direction.  We  have  seen  his 
"Bull  Fight,"  and  a  "Boar  Hunt,"  and  a 
portrait,  all  of  them  decidedly  interesting 
cases  for  artistic  pathology. 

In  the  same  ward,  I  mean  the  same  room, 
are  to  be  seen  a  lot  of  portraits  and  some  still- 
life  paintings  and  the  inevitable  1895  or  1891 
or  1S92  or  1890  or  other  1800  of  the  Hill- 
Yosemite  cases.  The  Partington  Alphabeti- 
cal Nomenclature  en  evidence  is  really 
divided   into  the  father,    the   son  and  the 

 sister.    P.  po'e  has  two  portraits  there: 

a  violin  with  Beel  at  its  end  and  a  por- 
trait of  the  late  E.  L-  G.  Steele.  This 
portrait  is  so  very  healthy  that  the  sole 
excuse  for  its  presence  amongst  the  other 
patients  is,  that  it  was  admitted  as  a  post- 
mortem exhibit.  All  who  knew  the  genial 
man  P.  pere  painted  are  delighted  with  its 
life-like  perfection,  while  those  who  did  not, 
admire  the  painting  from  an  artistic  stand- 
point. Xobcdy  in  San  Francisco — and  a  few 
artists  only,  out  of  it — are  painting  the  like 
thereof. 

P.  son's  portrait  of  Mr.  Nappenbach,  who 
off  exhibition  is  in  the  Art  Department  of  the 
Examiner,  is  perfect  in  resemblance,  but  the 
cadaverous  line,  the  flesh  tints,  lifeless  in 
light  and  shadow,  morbid  in  the  general  tone, 
fit  the  canvas  in  its  position  amongst  the 
other  clinical  pictures  ot  the  "  ward." 

I  suppose  that  was  the  reason  Joe  Strong's 
portrait  of  Charley  Josselyn  could  find 
no  bed — I  beg  pardon — no  room  there. 
Now,  Charlie  Josselyn  is  very  much  alive,  and 
so  is  Joe  Strong.  Joe,  as  be  is  called  at  the 
Bohemian  Club,  came  back  after  years  of 
roaming  through  the  realm  of  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson,  and  bringing  with  him  a  whole 
raft  of  sketclies  from  the  gems  of  the  Pacific. 
He  takes  a  rest  in  San  Francisco;  an  artist  is 
seldom  afforded  an  opportunity  to  do  aught 
else  here.  His  decided  talent  in  portrait- 
painting  at  once  brought  him  orders,  and  the 
first  one  finished  in  oil  being  Charles  Josselyn's 
life-size  picture,  we  expected  it  would  figure 
in  the  Nob  Hill  Art  Polyclinic. 

Well,  as  far  as  one  knows,  the  portrait  will 
not  be  seen  there,  but  at  the  Bohemian  Club. 

The  diagnosis  made  by  the  Hanging  Com- 
mittee pointed  toward  having  it  relegated  to 
a  place  in  the  ward,  destined  for  severe  cases 
only,  and  Joe  Strong,  relying  upon  his  work's 
robust  constitution,  re.solved,  after  a  few  con- 
sultations with  the  resident  physician,  Mr. 
Martin,  to  relieve  the  institution  entirely. 
Having  my.self  seen  the  picture,  I  feel  bound 
to  express  ray  heartfelt  congratulation  to  Mr. 
Strong.  Whoever  knows  Mr.  Josselyn  and 
the  Art  Institute,  whose  life  he  saved  some 
years  ago,  together  with  Colonel  Hawes, 
knows  him  well,  and  must  conceive  that  the 
portrait  Joe  Strong  painted  is  not  only  an 
exact  likeness,  but  also  bears  the  unmistak- 
able marks  of  a  first-class  painting.  Color, 
shadow,  drawing,  and  expression  work 
together  into  a  tout  ensemble,  which  is  a 
pleasure  to  look  upon. 

Now,  to  come  back  to  the  Spring  Exhibi- 


tion. All  there  remains  to  be  said  is,  that  a 
few  good  and  thoroughly  posted  specialists 
might  bring  it  to  a  condition  which  would 
vastly  tend  towards  making  San  Francisco,  as 
far  as  art  is  concerned,  something  better  than 
a  "jay  town."  Scarabeus. 


HE  departure  that  is  about  to  be  taken  at  the 
Columbia  Theatre  is  a  somewhat  radical  one, 
'^^^  but  those  who  are  familiar  with  the  efforts  of 
Managers  Friedlander  and  Gottlob  will  not  hesitate  to 
predict  pronounced  success.  The  Columbia  has  been  a 
popular  place  of  amu.sement  ever  since  it  was  opened 
to  the  public;  but  this  is  the  first  time  a  company  has 
remained  more  than  a  month.  The  new  stock  com- 
pan3' — new  to  San  Franci.sco,  but  long  and  well  or- 
ganized and  made  up  of  fine  talent — will  remain  two 
months  or  more.  From  it  we  shall  have  comedy  and 
tragedy.  Popular  plays — plays  that  have  won  the 
popular  heart  elsewhere — will  be  presented.  This 
company,  by  special  arrangements  with  A.  M.  Palmer, 
Charles  anil  Daniel  Frohman,  Augustine  Daly,  T. 
Henry  French,  Wtn.  Crane,  and  other  leading  East- 
ern managers,  has  the  rights  to  produce  the  greatest 
dramatic  successes  of  recent  years,  among  them,  ".-Ml 
the  Comforts  of  Home,"  "  Charity  Ball,"  "  The  Sen- 
ator," "  Nancy  &  Co.,"  "The  Idler,"  "Railroad  of 
Love,"  "Pique,"  "Moths,"  "7-20-8,"  "Captain 
Swift,"  and  others  too  numerous  to  mention. 

*    *  * 

As  the  man,  Ysaye,  the  violinist  who  is  shortly  to 
appear  at  the  Baldwin,  is  not  less  interesting  than  the 
artist,  be  is  one  of  those  whose  face  will  strike  you 
with  wonder,  even  if  you  only  pass  him  by  in  the 
street.  It  is  not  the  form  of  those  hats  and  fur  caps 
that  draws  the  attention,  but  his  gigantic  and  flexible 
body,  and  his  face,  fine,  warm,  and  living,  worthy  of 
the  brush  of  Franz  Hals  or  Manet.  When  playing  it 
does  not  seem  that  he  is  pressing  the  violin  with  his 
fingers  and  powerful  arms,  for  his  violin  follows  the 
curves  impressed  aiul  the  phrases  sung,  and  the  en- 
raptured hearer  inclines  to  the  belief  that  he  is  listen- 
ing to  an  organ,  of  which  the  notes  cross  one  another 
and  multiply.  Following  Ysaye  at  the  Baldwin,  we 
are  to  see  the  Lilliputians. 


"A  Barrel  of  Money  "  has  caused  more  laughs  to 
the  square  inch  than  any  other  performance  in  the 
city  during  the  week.  Morosco's  Grand  Opera 
House  has  been  packed  to  its  utmost  capacity  at 
every  performance,  and  the  versatility  that  IVIaud 
I-;dna  Hall  displa3's  in  her  characterization  of  Roxy 
is  something  remarkable.  F"or  weeks  she  has  played 
in  emotional  roles,  and  to  hear  and  see  her  sing  and 
dance  "  Phcebe  "  is,  indeed,  a  revelation.  Such 
perfect  abandon  is  seldom  seen  on  our  local  .stages. 
Next  Monday  for  the  first  time  in  the  United  States, 
will  be  produced  Tom  Craven's  "  White  Stur."  It  is 
a  nautical  drama,  and  in  England  has  achieved  a 
great  .success.  The  best  members  in  the  .stock  com- 
pany will  be  in  the  cast. 

The  severity  of  current  criticism  abates  not  the  ac- 
tivity of  Maurice  Materlinck.  At  the  Opera  Comique 
in  Paris,  the  latest  play  of  the  Belgian  Shakespeare. 
PilU'iis  el  McHuDtdii^  was  given  recently.  It  is  dubbed 
primitive,  though  having  effective  moments,  has  a 


story  that  might  be  interesting  if  couched  in  phrase- 
ology less  odd,  and  relieved  of  its  preposterous  de- 
tails. Materlinck's  plays  are  not  meant  to  be  acted  in 
the  full  glare  of  the  footlights,  but  in  semi-darkness, 
in  order  that  the  necessary-  impression  of  eeriness 
may  be  created.  He  disdains  all  adjuncts,  and  relies 
.simply  upon  his  own  and  his  interpreters'  efforts. 
Across  the  stage  is  stretched  a  thick  gauze,  which, 
combined  with  the  obscurity,  scarcely  allows  the 
actors'  features  to  be  seen.  Any  attempt  at  gesture 
on  their  part  is  apparently  forbidden,  while  the 
greater  portion  of  the  dialogue  is  intoned  in  dull, 
monotonous  tones.  Two  "sets"  suffice  for  the  eigh- 
teen .scenes  comprised  in  the  five  acts  of  the  play — one 
showing  an  exterior,  the  other  being  a  simple  tapes- 
try supposed  to  represent  a  chamber. 


M.  Porel,  whose  responsibility  as  husband  of  the 
charming  Mme.  Rcjane  is  but  half  his  duty,  is  dis- 
appointed with  the  American  stage.  As  a  graduate 
of  the  Conservatoire  in  Paris,  an  actor  at  the  Odeon, 
and  sub.sequently  as  manager  of  the  Vaudeville  and 
the  Gyninase  theatres,  he  is  a  figure  in  the  stage 
world  of  Lutetia,  and  it  is  comprehensible  that  his 
opinion  is  rather  valuable.  The  main  source  of  his 
disappointment  is  the  absence  from  the  New  York 
stage  of  American  plays.  He  wanted  Indians,  and 
cotton  plantations,  and  possibly  mining  scenes — which 
was  highly  invidious  of  him— indicating  the  pre- 
vailing F'rench  impression  that  though  generous,  we, 
in  this  hemisphere,  are,  at  the  best,  a  bit  barbarous. 
This  is  how  he  expresses  himself: 

It  seems  to  me  your  stage  is  now  in  about  the  same  condition 
that  the  1-rencli  stage  was  forty  \'ears  ago.  You  have  melo- 
drama and  burlesque,  both  of  them  admirably  done,  but 
comedy  in  itstnieseuse — pcilite,  finished  comedy — issomelhin^j 
you  do  not  yet  seem  to  have  learned.  The  -American  actors  I  have 
seen  all  seemed  to  me  to  be  interested  in  their  profession  and  to 
have  the  artistic  instinct.  t)ut  the  productions  all  showed  a  lack 
of  authority.  There  seemed  to  be  no  one  mind  directing  them, 
and  each  actor  seemed  to  be  playing  in  accordance  with  his 
own  ideas.  They  seemed  to  dress  as  they  wanted  to,  and  make 
their  entrances  and  e.xits  in  whatever  way  they  thought 
proper.  The  mise  en  see/ie  was  usually  generous  and  appro- 
priate, but  it  showed  the  same  deficiency.  There  seems  to  be 
no  one  in  the  theatre  here  that  occupies  the  same  position  as 
the  one  man  who  undertakes  the  entire  control  of  a  production 
and  brings  it  out  stamped  with  his  authority.  That  is  usually 
done  with  us  by  the  manager  of  the  theatre,  and  the  result  is  a 
unity  and  a  completeness  m  the  performances  lacking  here,  so 
far  as  I  saw.  I  think  the  women  of  the  .American  stage  are 
generally  better  actors  than  the  men,  and  I  like  the  actors  of 
comic  parts  better  than  those  in  the  romantic  and  serious 
roles.  The  best  comedian  1  saw  was  W.  H.  Crane,  aud  I  thought 
him  a  very  finished  actor.  Hut  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  best 
.American  actors  do  is  in  their  burlesques,  and  in  performances 
of  that  kind  they  are  a<lmirahle. 

^      ^  ^ 

"The  American  Girl,"  which  is  to  have  a  splendid 
presentation  at  the  California  commencing  Monday 
evening  next,  should  attract  all  those  who  love  to 
witness  work  of  high  order.  The  story  is  simple,  yet 
effective.  The  play  is  a  good  one,  and  the  bright 
lines  of  comedy  and  laughable  situations  bid  fair  to 
add  another  to  the  list  of  successful  plays  by  American 
authors. 

Those  expansive  and  muscularly  charming  person- 
ages, Mr.  antl  Mrs.  Kendal,  telegraphed  to  Mr.  Beer- 
bohni  Tree,  on  his  arrival  in  New  York: — IVt;  •,i<elcome 
vou  in  the  name  of  Am  erica. 

Considering  everything,  this  was  rather  forward  of 
Madge  and  Willie.  Wherefore  the  basis  of  their  claim 
to  welcome  Beerbohm  in  the  name  of  America  ?  Can 
it  be  they  intend  devoting  themselves  wholly  and 
solely  to  elevating  the  American  stage.  Where  then 
will  dear  Herbert  Kelsey  go?  And  Georgia  Cay  van? 
I'lutity  Fair,  the  London  Society  weekly,  comments 
thus  misguidedly  on  the  telegram: 

"  ISIr.  Tree  was,  of  course,  much  gratified;  for  the 
Kendals  have  made  the  United  States  their  own. 
These  play-actors  really  do  conquer  worlds  now-a- 
days." 


Dainty  ^nd  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  Ibe  Harjdkerchief,  llje  Dressing-lable  aijd  the  Ba  I;. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


Ask  your  Druggist  for  the  genuine  Murray  &  I.anman's. 


T  H  B    WAV  B 


(">0  HOUGH  to  Andrew  Lang  the  vogue  of  the 
Scotch  novel  is  partially  ascribable,  no  one  has 
^^2*^  a  better  eye  for  a  stirring  tale.  I  say  "eye" 
advisedly,  because  "Andrew  of  the  brindled  hair" 
reads  for  the  big  publishing  houses  in  London — not 
habitually,  of  course,  but  devotes  himself  to  especial 
volumes  which  see  light,  later,  on  his  authority.  He 
was  first  to  acclaim  King  Solomon's  A/inc-s,  and,  as 
though  that  w-ere  not  honor  enough,  held  also  up  to 
initial  admiration  A  Ceutifiiuin  of  Frantc.  He  cried 
aloud  the  merits,  too,  of  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,  and  re- 
cently announces  as  more  exciting  than  these  chef  d' 
oeuvres,  The  Je-wel  of  Ynys  Galon.  Before  jjredicting 
for  this  volume  the  success  of  its  predecessors,  it 
should  be  remembered  the  episodes  occur  on  the 
coast  of  Wales,  and  not  on  the  continent.  Weyman 
wrote  without  recognition  until  he  made  his  heroes 
Frenchmen.  Anthony  Hope  banged  unheard  on 
Fame's  gate,  but  not  a  laurel  for  him  until  he  crossed 
the  channel.  The  question,  therefore,  is — will  the 
public  buy  thousands  of  volumes  of  a  tale,  however 
good,  that  has  neither  Frenchmen  nor  Italians  in  it, 
and  is  devoted  to  the  exploits  of  brave  Welshmen  ? 
Certainly  in  The  Jezvcl  there  is  lack  neither  of  excite- 
ment nor  interest.  The  fighting  begins  in  Chapter  2 
with  a  violent  bout  of  wrestling,  that  ends  in  stabbing, 
and  continues  through  contests  varying  in  carnage 
and  the  numbers  engaged  throughout  the  volume. 
Truly  it  is  an  heroic  tale,  stirring  to  the  blood  like  a 
battle-cry.  He  would  indeed  be  cold  and  impassive 
who  could  read,  without  glow  or  fever,  of  Ivor  leap- 
ing from  the  window,  battleaxe  in  hand,  charging  the 
mob  of  pirates,  or  of  the  terrible  adventure  in  the 
"Jaws"  of  Ynys  Galon.  Nothing  saves  the  bold 
young  Welshman  from  death  among  the  rocks  and 
breakers  but  the  necessity  of  the  plot.  One  pursues 
his  daring  venture  almost  breathlessly,  and  I  am  sure 
no  properly  constituted  reader  but  will  feel  as  happy 
as  Ivor  when,  at  the  critical  second  his  fingers  find  a 
chasm  in  the  rock,  and  he  is  faved.  The  "  Battle  of 
Pwllwen,"  which  I  have  reproduced  on  page  six- 
teen of  this  issue,  gives  a  fair  idea  of  the  author's 
power  of  narrative.  The  pirates  are  headed  by 
Dew  Morgan,  a  famous  buccaneer  who  leads  them 
against  Will  Barry  and  Ivor  Meyric.  The  particular 
cause  of  their  ofl"endiug  is,  that  in  a  previous  fight, 
they  wrested  from  his  neck  the  wondrous  Jewel  of 
Ynys  Galon — the  possession  of  which,  by  the  way, 
secured  to  its  owner  supremacy  among  the  Ap  Mor- 
gans— a  distinction  not  easily  purchased,  inasmuch  as 
the  Morgans  were  sea-thieves  of  eminence.  How- 
ever Ivor  and  Will  Barry,  though  young,  are  tremen- 
dous fighters,  and  Griffith  Meyric,  of  Dolgoch,  who 
unites  the  responsibilit}'  of  being  father  and  uncle  of 
the  two  heroes,  is  by  no  means  destitute  of  valor,  as 
the  context  very  plainly  e.xhibits.  The  book  is  one 
that  all  will  read  when  it  appears  under  an  American 
caption,  bvit  it  has  not  yet  come  to  town.  A  taste  of 
its  flavor  is  to  be  had  from  this  chapter,  which  is  enti- 
tled the  "Battle  of  Pwllwen."  It  is  published  by 
Longmans. 

*  *  * 

The  log-rollers  are  at  work  in  our  own  country. 
Here  conieth  Edmund  Clarence  Stedman  announcing 
his  delight  at  the  work  of  Hamilton  W.  Mabie, 
whom  he  compares  to  Lowell.  It  is  now  in  order  for 
Mabie,  who  is  more  projjer  if  less  talented  than  Miss 
Repplier,  to  demonstrate  his  happiness  at  the  admir- 
able literary  value  and  judiciousness  of  Stedman. 
If  this  charming  habit  developes  we  shall  have 
Professor  Norman  Anderson,  of  Stanford,  dwelling 
fondly  on  the  fine  literary  style  of  Dr.  Jordan,  who 
writes  almost  as  cleverly  about  fish  as  Joe  Redding 
does.  Director  Holden  who  can  rattle  off  an  essay 
on  Balzac  or  a  dissertation  on  Jujjiter's  Fifth  Moon 
with  equal  ease,  may  yet  be  found  mentioning  Pro- 
fessor Barnard  with  respect,  and  who  knows  but  that 
George  Hamlin  I^itch  may  find  it  in  his  heart  to  say 
kindly  things  of  F.  B.  Millard,  who  is  engaged  in  the 
gentle  art  of  discovering  new  Matthew  Arnolds  to  the 
bewildered  readers  of  the  Examiner' s  vSunday  supple- 
ment. Log-rolling  is  a  genteel  practice,  and  is  not 
unknown  to  Roniie  Hart,  of  the  .hgonant,  who  writes 
letters  to  himself  from  Iloboken  and  Podunck,  Port 
Townshend  and  Kobe,  in  which  he  admits  having  read 
his  own  editorials  and  finds  the  literary  relic  of 
Frank  Pixley  the  all-round-rightest  paper  on  earth. 

*  t- 

This  generation  is  paid,  indirectly,  a  compliment  in 
The  Justification  of  Andrew  Lebriin;  for  the  author, 
Frank  Barrett,  found  it  necessary  to  resurrect  a  rake 
from  the  last  century  in  order  to  build  him  a  per- 
fidious '  monster.  To  give  the  resurrection  an  air 
of  possibility,  he  represents  this  rattling  blade  as  an 
experiment  in  arrested  animation  begun,  or  put  up, 
by  a  chemist  of  1792,  and  disentombed  in  1895  by 


Andrew  I,ebrun.  When  this  preserved  villain,  Somer- 
set, steps  on  the  scene  in  the  dress  and  with  the 
manner  of  long  ago,  l\Ir.  Barrett  puts  on  some  faint 
purpose  to  be  amusing,  but  soon  thinks  better  of  it. 

The  frequency  with  which  the  narrator  refers  to  the 
"  white  nose  "  of  the  heroine  suggests  that  most 
FInglish  girls'  noses  are  of  some  other  color — red, 
perhaps.  The  people  in  the  book  are  amvmic  an(l 
unreal  Lebrun  being  especially  unforgivable.  How- 
ever, he  does  kill  Somerset,  On  the  whole,  it  could 
be  said  with  truth  that  while  there  was  ample  justi- 
fication for  the  crime  of  Andrew  Lebrun,  there  is 
none  for  lliat  of  Frank  Barrett. 


The  most  pathetic  of  literary  announcements  is  that 
which  conveys  the  sad  news  of  Miss  Braddon's  retire- 
ment from  literature.  Her  husband,  ]\Ir.  John  Max- 
well, was  withdrawn  from  the  business  of  book-printing 
by  the  grim  Reaper,  and  she,  posse.ssed  now  of  a  com- 
fortable fortune,  which  she  made  herself,  proposes  to 
add  no  more  lovely  women  or  nuiscular  men  to  her 
peerless  gallery  of  aristocratic  portraits.  The  as- 
sumption that  this  gifted  woman  catered  entirely  to 
the  servant-girl  class  is  hardly  compatible  with  the 
fact.  Her  clientele  belonged  to  the  lady's  help  and 
small  shopkeeping  cla.sses.  Wholesalers  never  read 
her,  and  the  nobility  found  her  too  flattering.  Eng- 
lish domestics  read  the  Family  fferald  just  as  American 
servants  peruse  The  Ladv's  Nome  Journal.  I  am  told 
Mr.  Bok  has  many  admirers  among  intelligent  Mon- 
golian cooks  who  have  learned  sufficient  pigeon  Eng- 
lish to  understand  his  editorials. 


Between  Eugene  Field  and  Stone  &  Kimball, 
Chicago  rapidly  becometh  a  literary  centre.  Pos- 
sibly the  complicity  of  the  former  may  not  seem  as 
obvious  as  the  participation  of  the  Chap  Book  pub- 
lishers, but  it  must  not  be  forgotten  that  discriminat- 
ing critics  have  compared  the  series  of  Holy  Cross 
tales  with  the  "  precious  "  writings  of  Francais 
Coppce.  That  this  is  an  unpardonable  breach  of 
critical  license  is  too  evident  to  require  insistence. 
However,  in  their  efforts  at  raising  the  Chicago 
standard  the  new  firm  has  "teas"  at  its  publishing 
house.  They  had  an  affair  last  month,  the  special 
feature  of  which  was  an  exhibition  of  Charles  Dana 
Gibson's  original  drawings  for  Hobart  Chatfield- 
Taylor's  last  book,  Tree  Women  and  A  Fool.  These 
were  hung  in  a  room  with  green  walls  and  curtains, 
and  doubtless  looked  effective.  I  am  told  the  hero,  as 
illustrated,  berirs  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  author, 
thereby  heightening  the  certainty  that  Guy,  who  is 
the  "  Fool,''  could  have  been  drawn  from  no  one  but 
H.  Chatfield  Taylor  himself.  However,  the  tea  was  a 
success.  Literary  Chicago  was  admirably  repre- 
sented. It  is  announced  that  Two  Women  is  already  in 
a  second  edition,  and  A  Sawdust  Doll  is  equally  suc- 
cessful. Who  dares  declare  that  social  pre-eminence 
is  not  a  royal  road  to  literary  success? 

The  insinuation  is  thrown  out  that  the  firm  of 
Appleton  proposes  cornering  the  novel  trade.  This 
admirable  ambition  is  suggested  by  the  importance  of 
the  books  they  announce  for  publication.  Not  only 
are  they  to  issue  S.  R.  Crockett's  new  book,  Bog 
Mvrtle  and  Peat,  but  also  the  latest  effort  of  John 
Oliver  Hobbs'  genius,  which  comes  under  the  title  of 
The  Gods,  Some  Moitals,  and  Lord  IVickenham .  The 
latest  big  English  success,  Into  the  Highivays  and 
Hedges,  by  F.  F.  Montressor,  who  emerges  into  fame 
as  the  daughter  of  the  late  Admiral  Montressor,  is  to 
go  forth  with  their  imprint,  and  Anthony  Hope's 
Chronicles  of  Count  Antonio,  which  McClure  is  syndi- 
cating, will  also  bring  shekels  to  their  coffers.  Thus 
far  Henry  Holt  has  given  us  our  Anthony  Hope,  but 
it  .seems  Appletons  have  been  in  treaty  with  this 
brilliant  writer  for  sometime,  and,  indeed,  just 
missed  that  eminent  success,  7he  J'risoiier  of  Zenda  by 
a  minute  or  so.  The  tale  was  offered  the  two  houses. 
Holt's  and  Appleton's,  and  both  accei)ted.  P'ailing 
to  hear,  but  certain  of  their  success,  both  houses 
started  typesetting,  but  as  they  enijjloy  the  same 
printing-house  tlie  error  was  discovered  just  in  time 
to  avoid  a  painful  contratemps. 

The  series  of  parables,  called  so  in  the  ab.sence  of  a 
better  name, — from  Young  Ofeg's  Ditties  i)ublished  in 
Thu  Wave  found  many  readers.  The  author  is  Ola 
Hansson,  not  "old"  Han.sson,  as  the  text  had  it — 
that  version  of  the  Norwegian's  Christian  name  being 
the  result  of  a  typographical  error.  The  translator, 
George  Egerton,  is  the  notable  lady  who  furnished 
the  literary  world  subjects  for  conversation  in  Keynotes 
and  Discords.  The  book  is  published  by  Roberts' 
Brothers,  and  should  command  a  large  sale. 

*     *  * 

John  Lane,  publisher  of  The  Yellow  Book,  and 
Richard  La  Gallienne,  were  in  New  York  recently ,  and 
the  latter  was  interviewed.  The  reporter  who  had 
the  honor  was  affected  by  his  length  of  hair,  his 


youth,  and  his  eyes.  Strange  to  say,  he  fails  to  be 
funny  at  the  expense  of  this  brilliant  writer — an  over- 
sight that  may  cause  Joey  Pulil/er  to  "  rredooz  his 
selery,"  Apropos  of  the  downfall  of  Wilde,  Mr.  La 
Gallienne  comments  sensibly,  though  one  may  find 
it  hard  to  believe,  he  expres-sed  himself  with  inele- 
gance so  characteristically  journalistic  as  this: 

It  is  greatly  to  be  regretted  from  one  point  of  view  in  that 
while  donbtlesfi  it  will  have  a  very  beneficial  effect  in  sweeping 
away  an  unhealthy  tone  in  our  literature  that  has  grown  up  of 
late  years,  it  will  also,  I  fear,  cause  such  a  reaclioii  as  to  sweep 
away  a  great  deal  ol  really  healthy  and  promising  work  as 
well.  1  fear  that  it  will  cause  a  sort  of  puritanical  reaction 
■with  us,  such  as  sweeps  over  I\ngland  with  regular  periodicity. 
Now  we  shall  all  have  to  take  to  writing  Sun<iay-school  books 
or  editing  hymns,"  he  added  with  a  laugh.  '"  I'erhaps  not 
quite  so  bad  as  that  though.  In  its  personal  aspect,  Wilde's 
case  is  greatly  to  be  regretted;  it  is  almost  a  tragedy.  He 
really  was  not  only  one  of  the  most  brilliant  writers  in 
England,  but  one  ol  our  finest  thinkers  and  critics  as  well." 

*  *  * 

Lady  Jeune,  one  of  the  thoughtful  personages  of 
England,  whose  name  is  liable  to  occur  on  the  title 
page  of  any  of  the  magazines,  has  delivered  herself  of 
a  series  of  studies  on  the  evolution  of  the  Nineteenth 
Century  Woman,  which  she  calls  Lesser  Quesiunn.  Of 
course  the  gifted  author  is  guilty  of  modesty  in  thus 
denoting  her  subject,  for  she  is  properly  solemn  over 
these  lesser  questions,  and  any  one  with  half  an  eye 
may  see  she  thinks  them  vastly  important.  And  so 
they  are — as  any  one  who  knows  Clara  Foltz  and 
watches  the  growth  of  bloomers  in  the  Park,  cannot 
but  agree.  The  book  is  said  to  be  readable,  and  even 
judicious,  which  is  more  than  might  be  stated  of  some 
other  of  Lady  Jeune's  communications  to  the  month- 
lies. Apropos  of  this  eminent  lady,  she  is  the  spouse 
and  helpmate  of  Sir  Henry  Jeune,  who  serves  out 
divorces  in  London,  and  is  also  the  original  of  Du 
Maurier's  Mrs.  Ponsonby  de  Tomkyus. 

*  *  * 

As  Macmillans  announce  a  new  series  of  stories  by 
Henry  James,  it  is  -safe  to  conclude  he  has  tired  of 
unsuccessful  dramatic  effort.  The  failure  of  Guy 
Domeville,  under  the  circumstances,  will  not  be  re- 
gretted by  lovers  of  fine  English,  for  of  the  race  of 
Stevenson  and  Pater,  Henry  James  is  left  alone.  I  do 
not  mean  thereby  to  disparage  the  solid  p;nglish  of 
Hardy,  or  the  trenchant  picturesqueness  of  Kipling, 
but,  with  them,  style  is  the  vehicle,  not  the  in.stru- 
ment.  Though  James  is  auicnig  the  keenest  of  critics, 
the  shrewdest  of  observers,  the  subtlest  of  analysts, 
he  affords  the  dearest,  most  inimitable  satisfaction  to 
his  admirers  as  a  maker  of  phrases.  His  stj  le  is  opa- 
lescent, luminous  with  reflected  tints,  delicate  as  a 
dream. 

The  minor  bards  are  coming  to  find  representa- 
tion on  the  main  counters  of  the  book  stores.  I  have 
seen  several  copies  of  Lord  de  Tabley's  new  poems 
and  of  Arthur  Christopher  Benson's  Lyrics,  within  a 
week  or  so.  Before  the  era  of  the  Yello-u  Book,  only 
the  devotees  of  The  Bodley  Head,  a  sparse  handful  in 
this  city,  knew  of  the  existence  of  either.  I  notice, 
too,  that  Arthur  vSjmons,  one  of  the  most  advanced 
writers  among  the  minor  bards,  has  a  series  of  Vene- 
tian impressions  in  the  April  Harper's. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 
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nv  OLA  HANSSON. 


§CANI)INA\'IA  was  hushed  in  the  greatness  and 
silence  of  a  winter's  night.  The  sky  was 
thickly  studded  and  the  countries  slept. 
The  nioou  rose.  It  gleamed  upon  Sulitelma's 
crest  and  up  from  the  white  farms  in  Shane.  The 
shadows  lay  in  long  slants,  gliding  toward  the  east, 
softlj-  and  iniperceptil)ly,  as  tlioughts  that  have  never 
found  words;  and  the  stars  glimmered  so  vividly  that 
if  a  living  being  had  been  theie  he  might  have  heard 
how  they  trembled  though  the  silence. 

But  no  living  thing  appeared  in  the  night,  for  all 
things  slept — in  field  and  wood,  on  sea  aud  cabin,  in 
village  and  town. 

SuiUlenly  a  form  rose  up  by  Kolmarden's  woods 
taller  than  the  tallest  pine  tree,  broad  in  the  shoulders 
as  Kiilen's  ridge.  He  cast  a  shadow  across  the  land 
like  a  Titan  s  pall,  and  it  was  so  long  that  it 
enveloped  all  Stockholm  and  dropped  its  other  end 
into  the  CJulf  of  Bothnia. 

And  his  eyes  had  the  sinister,  furtive  look  of  a 
criminal's;  and  when  he  lifted  his  face  upwards,  so 
that  the  moonlight  fell  upon  it,  it  revealed  such 
depths  of  disquiet  and  tortured  conscience  that  the 
shadows  paused  and  the  stars  ceased  to  tremble. 
And  the  ftirm  groaned — groaned  with  a  despair  so 
unspeakable,  so  unfathomable,  that  children  shrank 
in  their  cradles,  and  grown  up  folk  had  bad  dreams. 
And  the  night  stood  silently  as  if  waiting  to  hear 
something;  but  no  living  thing  seemed  to  exist  except 
the  solitary  figure  on  Kolmarden. 

Yet  there  was  another  awake;  the  great  Spirit,  he 
who  is  so  great  that  he  can  never  be  seen  by  mortal 
eye — b}-  some  called  Time,  by  others  Fate,  by  others 
again,  Justice  or  the  Judge. 

He  was  reposing  in  space,  Orion's  Belt  girding  his 
loins,  his  armpits  resting  on  the  wagon  pole  of 
Charles  Wain,  his  hair  of  grizzled  eld  streaming  out 
betwixt  the  hemispheres — called  by  men  the  milky 
way — and  his  eyes  gleamed  in  his  forehead,  and  the 
light  of  it  fell  through  the  Northern  Light  over  the 
solitary  figure  on  Kolmarden.  "Judas!" — the  word 
echoed  through  the  night  with  a  sound  as  when 
stones  fall  upon  ice.  Then  the  figure  cowered  as 
under  the  .grip  of  a  giant's  hand,  and  his  eyes  stared 
wildly  about  him,  and  a  look  as  of  millions  of  stifled 
screams  of  terror  gathered  upon  his  face.  But  the 
night  stood  silently  around  him,  and  no  living  being 
seemed  to  exist.  "Judas!"  it  echoed  a  second  time. 
And  he  knew  not  whence  the  voice  came,  for  the 
great  Spirit  is  so  infinitely  great  that  he  can  never  be 
seen  by  mortal  eye;  and  when  he  looked  at  the  stars 
that  shivered,  he  thought  it  was  they  who  had 
spoken;  and  when  he  watched  the  slanting  shadows 
he  thought  it  was  they;  and  when  he  noticed  the 
silence  and  solitude  around  him  he  made  sure  that  it 
was  their  voice  and  nought  else  that  he  heard. 
"Judas!"  it  echoed  for  the  thinl  time,  and  every- 
thing spoke,  and  nothing  spoke,  and  it  was  outside 
him  and  it  was  inside  him.  And  then  he  laughed — 
laughs  as  a  man  laughs  in  the  madness  of  terror; 
and  it  echoed  through  the  night  and  he  listened  to 
his  own  laugh;  and  when  a  while  had  passed,  it  still 
sounded  as  if  a  hundred  thousand  people  were  laugh- 
ing far  off  in  the  midst  of  the  sleeping  towns.  And 
again  the  voice  .sounded:  "What  sin  have  you  com- 
mitted to-day  ?  " 

"  I  have  not  sinned  to-day,"  answered  the  figure. 
"Then  why  is  your  conscience  troubled  ?  " 
"  My  conscience  is  not  troubled." 
"Then  why  did  you  shrink  when  you  heard  my 
voice  ?  and  why  did  you  groan  ?   I  will  tear  the 
bandages  off  the  wounds  in  your  conscience,  so  you 
may  see  they  still  bleed;  I  will  conjure  forth  all  your 
sins,  and  they  will  grip  your  soul  like  bloodhounds. 
So  set  your  heels  against  the  side  of  the  cliff,  and 
wind  j-our  arm  about  the  wood,  for  your  legs  will 
sink  under  you  at  what  yon  are  about  to  hear." 

Then  the  figure  shivered  from  the  crown  of  his 
head  to  the  soles  of  his  feet,  so  that  Kolmarden's 
woods  bent  as  if  the  storm  had  whirled  through  them. 
And  he  sank  upon  his  knees  aud  he  dashed  his  head 
upon  the  rocks  and  cried: 

"  I  am  not  Judas!  I  am  not  Judas!  " 
"You  are  the  corpse-blood  of  life,  the  corruption 
of  humanity.  Your  scul  is  leprous,  your  heart's 
bloal  black  your  brain  filth.  Aniong.st  the  children 
of  men  there  is  not  one  to  be  found  who  is  such  a  shame 
to  the  race  as  you.  Were  one  to  ransack  all  prisons 
and  all  the  dwelling-places  of  vice — never  would  one 
find  your  equal.  For  you  are  the  silent  consenter;  vou 
have  kept  silent;  kept  silent;  kept  silent  all  your  life; 
kept  silent  when  you  ought  to  have  spoken,  bartered 
your  soul  for  silence's  sake;  lost  your  peace  of  con- 
science. 'Tis  true,  you  never  jeered  at  him  who  stood 
in  the  pillory,  but  kept  silent;  you  never  held  the 
pincers  whilst  others  tore  the  heart  out  of  the  body  of 
the  witness  to  the  truth,  but  you  kept  silent;  you  were 
not  amongst  those  who  harnessed  pregnant  women  to 
your  chariot,  but  you  used  them  and  kept  silent;  you 


never  lashed  your  laborers  to  greater  exertion  until 

the  blood  spurted  from  the  poor,  broken-down 
wretches,  but  you  looked  on  whilst  others  did  it,  and 
kept  silent.  You  would  have  kept  silent  if  your  own 
father  had  been  dragged  by  his  grey  hairs,  your  own 
mother  violated  in  your  presence. 

"  But,  mark  my  words,  when  the  day  of  judgment 
comes,  the  great  day  of  doom,  when  all  the  races  of 
the  earth  shall  be  judged,  and  all  the  worlds  will  be 
empty,  and  eternity  stand  waiting  in  silence  and 
trembling — then  I  will  cause  the  portals  of  my 
mansion  to  be  closed;  aud  I  will  arise  and  say:  '  Ye 
all,  no  matter  what  sins  ye  have  committed,  they  are 
forgiven  ye — ye  weak  ones  who  could  never  resist  the 
tempter  and  ye  leaders  who  tempted — I  forgive  ye. 
Purge  your  hands  from  impurity  and  blood,  and 
clothe  ye  in  festive  garments,  and  enter  ye  into  the 
everlasting  joys!    I  forgive  ye  all!    All  except  ' 

''  Aud  then  I  will  point  to  you,  you  silent  consenter, 
and  I  will  cau.se  the  doors  of  my  mansion  to  be 
thrown  open,  and  I  will  show  you  the  desolate,  empty 
worlds,  and  say :  '  You  who  let  injustice  be,  well  know- 
ing it  was  injustice;  you  who  looked  on  coldly, 
although  you  had  hands  to  help;  you  who  be- 
trayed your  brethren  by  silent  consent,  when  you 
might  have  saved  them  by  a  word;  you  who  pos- 
sessed the  truth  and  .spake  it  not;  who  walked  in 
silence  past  the  interminable  row  of  witnesses  cruci- 
fied for  the  sake  of  truth — you  cowardly  man  of 
silence,  whose  name  is  Judas — forgiveness  will  never 
be  yours,  never  in  eternity.  You  shall  wander 
through  the  desolate  spheres,  and  you  will  never  be 
able  to  pause,  and  you  will  never  cease  to  be,  and 
they  w  ill  be  always  a  little  desolate;  and  the  silence  will 
drive  you  mad,  and  you  shall  howl  like  dogs  at  mid- 
night, and  you  shall  scream  like  a  man  possessed, 
and  shrill  with  laughter  in  the  madness  of  terror  as 
you  laughed  awhile  ago,  but  no  one  will  hear  you,  no 
one  will  answer  you — nought  but  the  echo  of  your 
own  voice  rolling  on  through  the  dead  infinities,  the 
one  sound,  the  one  living  thing  to  be  found." 

The  figure  sprang  up  and  his  shadow  fell  across  the 
moonlit  land  like  the  grotesquely  magnified  shadow 
of  a  human  head  upon  a  white  wall;  and  he  stretched 
his  hands  heavenwards  and  his  eyes  darted  out  of 
their  sockets,  and  he  fell  on  his  face  crashing  like 
a  giant  tree.  And  the  dawn  flamed,  and  the  cocks  crew 
the  land  around,  and  men  woke  in  their  beds  bathed 
in  a  nightmare  of  sweat, 
l-rora  "YoiiDg  Ofcg's  Ditties."   Roberts  Bros.,  Publishers. 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


THE  l.AWYHK  WITH  A  PITI.L. 

An  attorney  writes  us  over  his  own  signa- 
ture a  lengthy  letter  anent  the  Lawyer  with  a 
Pull.  As  he  does  not  state  that  the  communi- 
cation is  for  publication,  with  his  signature, 
we  publish  the  body  of  the  letter,  and  c  )ni- 
metit  upon  it  elsewhere.    He  says: 

I  do  not  believe  that  the  "pull"  lawyer,  that 
well-dressed,  well-fed,  sleek  scoundrel  whom  you 
fairly  well  describe,  and  who  is  of  the  kind  who 
figures  in  bank  wrecks,  wrecked  estates,  etc.,  I  do 
not  believe  that  he  gets  '  all  this  pre-kuowledge  of 
coming  decisions  from  clerks  and  spittoon-cleaners 
whom  lie  has  employed  to  spy  on  the  man  who  calls 
him  friend."  There  is  a  law  of  like  seeking  like  that 
must  not  be  overlooked  in  trying  to  solve  this 
unpleasant  question.  Why  does  this  pure  and  incor- 
ruptible Judge  associate  with  such  a  scoundrel? 
How  long  would  Ctesar's  wife  have  been  al)ove 
suspicion  had  her  known  intimates  and  bosom  friends 
been  a  lot  of  moral  lepers  ?  The  plea  that  the  Judges 
are  so  innocent  in  character  and  make-up  that  they 
are  unconsciously  being  used  as  instruments  by  the 
"  pull  "  lawver,  does  seemingl5',  not  strikingly, 
recommend  them  to  sit  in  judgment  on  every  con- 
ceivable important  interest  of  tlie  people  of  a  State 
coming  before  them  for  etjuital^le,  fair,  legal,  and 
sound  adjudication.  As  between  the  fool  and  the 
knave,  there  has  always  been  a  preference  for  the 
knave  as  a  choice  between  two  evils,  because 
whilst  the  fool  can  never  be  anything  else,  a  knave 
can,  by  virtue  of  an  intelligence  he  possesses,  often 
do  the  part  of  a  man  both  wise  and  conscientious. 

I  scarcely  think  that  the  fact  that  the  Supreme 
Court  decisions  of  our  State  are  not  taken  as  the  best 
guide  for  decisions  in  other  States  (and  we  have  no 
less  authority  than  the  F.xnmhicr  saying  California 
decisions  are  a  laughing  stock  in  many  other  States) 
can  be  added  to  the  sins  of  a  "  pull  "  lawyer.  There 
must  be  some  other  responsibility.  If  you  are  seek- 
ing for  the  truth  in  this  nntter,  honestly  and  con- 
scientiously, and  I  do  not  assume  that  you  do  not, 
then  let  me  suggest  that  the  subject,  Coi  f>oratio>is.  be 
taken  up  in  this  connection,  and  possibly  the  solution 
may  be  reached.  The  fact  is,  that  corjjorations  own 
everything,  including  the  newspapers,  that  is,  every- 
thing that  can  materially  effect  them  or  their  interests 
in  a  merciless  conquest  of  our  country.    There  is  a 


corporation  known  as  the  "Southern  Pacific  of  Ken- 
tucky," that  is  really  supposed  to  be  responsible  tor 
the  smirch  on  the  judiciary  and  the  creator  of  the 
"l)ull"  lawyer.  Have  you  looked  into  this  ques- 
tion, and  if  so,  have  you  found  the  Southern  Pacific 
another  Cccsar's  wife  ? 

The  Supreme  Court  decisions  of  our  State  are  a 
most  carefully  buildcd  chain  to  guard  the  interests  of 
corporations.  Will  it  convince  any  one  to  the  con- 
Irarv  to  deny  this  in  face  of  all  the  facts  readily 
obtainable  by  the  newspapers  and  intelligent  lay- 
men as  well  as  the  legal  fraternity  ? 

To  preach  about  the  purity,  the  incorruptibility, 
the  erudition,  the  conscientiousness,  the  Civsnr's 
u'//;  /)/// of  the  judiciary  of  California  in  the  face  of  a 
general  reputation  such  as  it  has  throughout  the 
Union,  as  well  as  specific  knowledge  on  part  of  most 
of  the  people  of  this  State,  seems  to  me  as  useless  as 
to  claim  that  all  elections  in  San  Francisco  are  pure 
and  without  fraud. 

As  every  lawyer  of  San  Francisco  or  the  State  is  not 
a  "pull  "  lawyer,  so  all  the  judges  of  California  are 
not  corrupt.  There  are  frequently  strong  dissenting 
opinions  that  seemingly  go  to  the  very  root  of  equity 
and  justice.  All  decisions  of  a  corrupt  judge  even, 
are  not  bad.  He  is  not  a  fool.  He  is  not  always 
influenced  by  the  bad.  Some  of  the  keenest,  clearcut 
decisions,  ba.sed  on  pure  law,  have  been  written  by 
brainy  rognes  on  the  Bench. 


Kditor  Wavk — In  your  issue  of  the  20th  instant  I 
notice  an  editorial  entitled,  '  Lawyers  with  a  I'ull." 
After  carefully  reading  the  same,  the  thought  oc- 
curred to  nie  that  you  were  yourself  guilty  of  the 
very  offense  which  you  so  much  condemn.  Your 
editorial  is  strongly  and  logically  written,  aud  is  of 
high  literary  merit,  but  nowhere  do  you  indicate  who 
these  lawyers  are  who  are  presumed  to  have  a  "pull." 
I  am  a  lawyer,  and  I  have  no  "  pull,"  vet  I  am  fortu- 
nate enough  to  have  a  comfortable  oflice  and  a  well- 
stocked  library,  and,  therefore,  came  fairly  within 
your  sweeping  characterization.  I  have  read  many 
well-timed  editorials  in  Thk  Wave,  inveighing 
against  indiscriminate  charges  and  accusations,  but 
isn't  that  just  what  you  were  guilty  of  in  the  editorial 
referred  to  ?  At  Sacramento,  during  the  closing  week 
of  the  last  session  of  the  Legislature,  a  .Senator  rose 
in  his  place  and  indiscriminately  charged  his  fellow- 
senators  with  corruption,  yet  declined  to  direct  his  ac- 
cusation against  any  fellow-senator,  save  one,  leaving 
the  entire  body  of  the  Senate  to  rest  under  his  indis- 
criminate charges.  If  the  .Senator  who  made  those 
charges  did  so  with  a  knowledge  of  the  facts 
upon  which  they  were  based,  it  was  his  plain  duty  to 
name  the  guilty  Senators.  If  he  had  no  such  knowl- 
edge, he  willfully  did  a  gross  injustice  to  the  honest 
members  of  the  Senate.  So  here,  if  you  know  who 
the  lawyers  are  who  have  a  "pull,"  and  desire  to 
publicly  call  attention  to  their  evil  practices,  it  is 
your  plain  duty  to  indicate  clearly  who  these  lawyers 
are,  otherwise  you  wrong  the  honest  members  of  the 
Bar — than  whom  there  are  no  worthier  citizens  of  our 
State. 

With  best  wishes,  I  remain. 

An  Ordinary  I.,a\vvkr. 


Come 


I  Away— 
I  Away— 

I  Away! 

<ii 

Come  where  Nature  is  fair,  where  fogs  and  v-' 
seawinds  are  unknown,  where  the  air  is  balmy 
and  fragrant,  and  where  issue  Nature's  most  ■  ' 

■  famous  health  waters. 

■  )        Sj^end  your  summer  vacation  at 

BYRON 
HOT  SPRINGS 


Contra  Costa  Co.,Cal. 


C.  L  UASON,  Manager  ^ 


OCKIT'  To  responsible  parties.  A  most 
J  Ufv  IvtJl  1  charming  country  home,  near 
'  >  r  1  Napa;  of  seven  furnished  rooms 
with  kitchen,  etc  ,  attached;  surrounded  by  flower 
garden  and  beautiful  park,  with  lake,  ponds  with 
fountains,  and  shady  walks.  Owner  takes  care  of 
premises.    For  further  particulars,  apply  to 

CESAR  KEIITIIEAU,  210  Sansonic  St. 
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cfing  for  ©yeomen. 


>HE  warm  sun  and  dry  roads  have  infused  in 
the  cyclists  an  uncontrollable  impatience  to 
be  on  their  wheels.  The  riders  of  the  gentler 
sex  are  unusually  enthusiastic,  although  somewhat 
agitated  by  the  bloomer  question,  which  at  present  is 
assuming  large  proportions.  Long  runs  and  even 
centuries  are  being  planned  by  the  girls  who  have 
had  experience  in  treading  the  pedal,  while  their 
inexperienced  sisters  are  reveling  in  thoughts  of 
delightful  spins  on  the  boulevards  and  in  the  parks. 

The  fact  that  physicians  approve  of  moderate 
riding  is  aiding  greatly  to  bring  this  healthful  exer- 
cise for  women  into  very  great  favor.  After  a  girl 
comes  into  possession  of  a  wheel  the  perplexing 
question  of  costume  presents  itself,  not  on  account 
of  the  scarcity,  but  because  of  the  variety  of  styles 
offered  by  the  makers  of  fashion.  In  spite  of  the 
prevailing  impression,  there  is  a  decided  reluctance 
on  the  part  of  the  greater  number  of  feminine  riders 
to  adopt  the  bloomer  or  knickerbocker  suit,  although 
many  of  the  young  women  who  are  classed  among 
the  "  advanced"  stoutly  maintain  that  it  is  the  only 
way  to  dress  in  order  to  get  the  full  enjoyment  out  of  a 
wheel.  Others  who  have  earned  distinction  on  the 
bicycle  choose  the  divided  garment  because  of  the  free- 
dom which  it  permits.  And,  indeed,  if  a  girl  is  going  in 
for  centuries  and  long  country  runs  or  racing  there  is 
no  question  but  that  this  is  the  proper  costume. 
Probably  this  is  the  reason  the  manufacturers  are 
promoting  the  bloomer  costume,  realizing  as  they  do 
the  advantage  to  themselves  from  victories  gained 
upon  their  wheels. 

The  manufacturers  of  the  Columbia  bicycles  have 
issued  a  series  of  six  dolls,  representing  celebrated 
women  who  ride  wheels  dressed  in  suits  fashioned  by 
leading  tailors.  One  of  the  most  attractive  of  these 
shows  Miss  Georgia  Cayvan  in  her  bicycle  costume. 
Her  suit  consists  of  very  full  bloomers  of  dark-blue 
serge,  which  meet  leggings  of  the  same  material  just 
below  the  knee.  A  short  Eton  jacket  of  the  serge 
discloses  a  light  shirt  waist,  and  a  small  sailor  hat, 
confined  with  a  white  veil,  completes  the  jaunty  outfit. 
The  effect  of  the  costume,  as  worn  by  Miss  Cayvan, 
is  charming,  but  not  one  in  a  hundred  could  wear 
the  same  costume  with  equal  grace  and  unconscious- 
ness. A  bloomer  suit  is,  at  the  best,  awkward  and 
outlandish  and  seldom  emphasizes  a  pretty  figure. 

For  those,  therefore,  who  intend  to  ride  only  for 
exercise,  seldom  or  never  crossing  the  city's  bound- 
aries, the  skirt  is  recommended,  and  the  wearer  of 
this  more  feminine  garment  may  skim  along  not  only 
with  the  assurance  that  she  is  stylishly  and  appropri- 
ately attired,  but  entirely  free  from  the  self-conscious- 
ness necessarily  attendant  upon  an  appearance  in  the 
Park  in  bloomers. 

A  suit  much  favored  this  spring  consists  of  both 
bloomers  and  skirt  of  the  same  material,  either 
of  which  may  be  worn  alone.  The  advantage  of  this 
arrangement  is  at  once  apparent,  as  it  enables  the 
rider  to  dress  as  occasion  requires.  The  skirt  is  full 
length,  and  is  held  in  place  by  loops  of  black  elastic 
fastened  on  the  under  side.  These  are  slipped  over 
the  foot  before  mounting,  and,  if  properly  adjusted, 
they  do  not  confine  the  wearer  in  any  way,  but  serve 
to  hold  the  skirt  down  against  the  fiercest  gale. 
Nearly  every  lady  rider  has  experienced,  more  than 
once,  the  embarrassment  of  having  her  skirt  suddenly 
and  unexpectedly  wafted  over  her  knees,  and  always 
at  a  moment  when  all  the  passers-by  happen  to  iDe 
inspecting  her  with  observant  eyes,  sometimes  at  the 
imminent  risk  of  dislocating  their  necks.  By  the 
simple  arrangement  mentioned  one  may  ride  in  per- 
fect composure,  so  far  as  petticoats  are  concerned.  If 
desirable,  the  skirt  may  be  left  oflF  altogether,  when 
the  suit  will  appear  very  similar  to  that  worn  by  Miss 
Cayvan.  Or,  again,  on  warm  evenings  the  bloomers 
and  leggings  may  be  discarded,  the  straps  on  the 
skirt  confining  it  so  well  that  these  garments  are  not 
absolutely  essential. 

It  is  an  interesting  truth  that  while  men  who  ride 
are  apparently  glad  to  welcome  the  fair  .sex  to  their 
ranks,  they  do  not  evince  a  great  desire  to  ride  much 
with  them.  If  you  have  any  doubt  of  this  statement 
seek  the  Park  some  pleasant  afternoon  when  the  cy- 
clists are  out  and  observe  for  your.self.  For  every 
man  whom  you  see  riding  with  a  lady  you  will  be  able 
to  count  at  least  a  dozen  who  either  ride  alone  or  with 
fellow-wheelmen,  while  in  all  probability  their  sisters 
or  their  friends'  sisters  remain  at  home  in  preference 
to  riding  alone.  This  condition,  however,  is  attribut- 
able mainly  or  perhaps  entirely  to  the  inability  of 
women  to  ride  a  long  distance  without  fatigue,  and  as 
the  young  men  are  always  afraid  of  overtaxing  such 
companions  the  pleasure  of  a  ride  in  their  company  is 
somewhat  doubtful.  A  girl  seldom  becomes  a  good 
rider  until  she  begins  to  ride  with  an  escort  who,  from 
greater  strength  and  longer  experience,  sets  a  steady 
pace  and  so  strikes  the  keynote  to  endurance.  Then 
almost  before  she  knows  it  she  realizes  that  her  mus- 


cles are  growing  hard  and  firm  and  that  she  is  able  to 

travel  distances  the  thought  of  which  would  have 
taken  her  breath  away  a  few  months  previously. 

An  important  thing  to  consider,  and  one  which 
frequently  leads  to  much  discomfort  to  the  beginner, 
is  the  position  of  the  saddle.  Dealers  are  likely  to 
send  your  wheel  to  you  with  the  saddle  placed  as 
high  as  possible,  thus  giving  such  a  long  reach  that 
although  it  may  not  be  noticeable  immediately  on 
mounting,  the  rider  unconsciously  strains  the  nmscles, 
while,  perhaps,  seeming  to  reach  the  lowest  position 
of  the  pedal  with  ease.  A  good  rule  to  go  by  is  to 
have  the  saddle  low  enough  so  that  the  heel  may  rest 
on  the  pedal  when  at  its  lowest  point.  Be  careful, 
also,  to  not  have  the  saddle  placed  too  far  back,  as 
that  causes  a  forward  stroke  in  pedaling,  and  power  is 
thus  lost.  A  firm,  even  pressure  on  the  pedal  brings 
good  results,  while  a  jerkj'  tread  will  soon  fatigue  the 
rider.  A  rider  who  depends  much  on  the  pedals 
need  never  fear  the  descent  of  the  steepest  viaduct 
without  a  brake. 

THE  HELMET  CONTRACT. 


So  Eugene  Korn  has  the  police  helmet  contract. 
Of  course  his  innumerable  friends  are  busy  congratu- 
lating him,  for  it  is  commonly  understood  there  is 
coin  in  supplying  head  covering  to  the  "Foorce," 
and  he  is  correspondingly  jubilant.  He  is  one  of  the 
few  men  whose  commercial  success  gives  rise  to  no 
envy.  He  started  in  business  humbly  enough,  and 
certainly  has  gone  ahead  brilliantly.  To-day  Eugene 
Korn  must  sell  more  hats  than  most  of  his  compet- 
itors— and  in  no  time  will  be  blossoming  out  as  a  cap- 
italist. The  helmet  design  is  quite  a  nice  one,  and 
the  police  will  emerge  with  them  just  as  soon  as  Mr. 
Korn  can  command  his  supply. 


oo 


LADIES' 
BICYCLE  SHOE 


TSS-T-^O  TVTkrket  Street 


OUR  '95  MODEL 


The  Lady  Sterling 

(BUILT  LIKE  A  WATCH) 

A  beautiful  wheel,  for  ladies  who  appreciate  the 
beautiful. 

A  strong  wheel,  for  ladies  who  don't  want  to  bother 
their  brothers,  nor  go  to  the  repair  shop  them- 
selves. 

A  light  wheel,  for  ladies  who  wish  an  easy-running 
mount. 

Choice  of  Regular  or  Diamond  Frame.    Price,  $I0.>. 
Dainty  Catalogue,  beautifully  illustrated,  cover  in  imported 
hand  made  paper:    "A  Discourse  on  Cycling",  mailed  free. 


The  following  contains  a  good  point.  Read  the  first  letter 
of  each  line,  downwards. 

Some  people 
Think  the 
Ease  of 

Kunning  depends  on 
Light  made  machines. 
It  is  chiefly  the 
Novel  way  which  high 
Orade  manufacturers  of 

Bicycles 
Use  their  brains 
In  the  construction, 
Letting  not  one 
Thing  escape. 

Little  as 

It  may  seem,  and 
Keeping  a  steady 
Eye  glued 

All  the  time  on 

What  is  considered 

A  vital  spot — 

The  Bearings, 

Consequentl)', 

HAVE  A  STERLING! 


JOHNSTONE  &  BRYAN,  Sta,e  Agents 

OFFICE  OF  "The  Traveler-' 

314  Post  Street,    =     =     San  Francisco 


C01,Vl>IJiIAS-They  almost  Ay. 


f. 


Everybody  who  has  ridden  a  bicycle  knows  how 
enjoyment  depends  upon  the  satisfactory  perform- 
ance of  the  machine.  Poor  machine,  little  pleasure; 
machine  perfect  in  design,  finish  and  adjustment,  and 
you  reach  the  acme  of  serene  content. 


.  Boy  a  Colurrjbia 

$105 


7?c//<r  lhan  ever  this  jrar. 
"Peerless  in  beauty,  elegance  and 
strength — lower  in  price,  too  


The  beautifully  artistic  Columbia  Catalogue,  that  tells  of  these  fam- 
ous i)ia<  liiiu";,  is  fri  if  v(.u  call.  The  book  also  tells  of  reliable 
Hartford  Bicycles,  $85  $65  $55 


POPE  MANUFACTURING  CO. 


H.  C.  JOHNSON,  Manager 
]  344  POST  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE    WAV  E 


U^e  bafeAf  ©Jafe. 

A  BATTLK  SCENK  FKOM   "THE  JEWEL  OF  YNYS 
GALON." 

In  those  days  my  slcej)  was  usually  so  sound  as  to 
be  dreamless,  but  this  night  was  an  exception.  Once 
again  I  was  going  through  the  scene  with  Polwithy. 
First,  I  heard  the  two  pistol  shots,  and  finally  the 
bang  of  my  own  musket  over  the  edge  of  the'  cliff. 
So  vivid  was  the  report  of  this  last  that  I  awoke  with 
a  start  and  sprang  to  the  floor  to  listen. 

It  was  no  dream  cheating  my  cars;  the  whole  place 
was  alive  with  the  din  of  fighting,  shouts,  groans, 
oaths  and  curses,  clash  of  steel  and  crash  of  fire-arms. 
Suddenly,  a  sheet  of  blood-red  light  flared  into  the 
room,  and  leaping  to  the  window  I  flung  it  open  to 
gaze  on  the  pandemonium  below.  liven  as  I  did  so 
I  heard  the  bang  of  Will  Barry's  nmsket  from  the 
next  window,  and  in  the  glare  of  the  burning  thatches 
I  saw  a  tall  villain  spin  round  in  the  street,  ere  he 
pitched  full  length  in  the  roadway,  dead! 

"What  is  it.  Will?"  I  shouted. 

"Pirates!"  came  the  laconic  answer,  and  I  heard 
the  ring  ol  the  ramrod  as  he  thudded  home  a  fresh 
charge. 

No  need  for  the  answer:  the  scene  itself  made  man- 
ifest the  cause  of  the  uproar.  Betwixt  us  and  the 
beach  a  full  hundred  of  murderous-looking  rufllans 
were  surging  along,  busy  with  their  hellish  attempts 
at  fulfilling  Dew's  threat  of  cutting  every  throat  in 
Pwllwen.  But  a  dear  boast  they  found  that  was,  for 
every  cottage  was  a  castle,  with  pistol  or  musket  to 
blaze  from  its  porthole  windows,  and  a  cutlass,  half- 
pike,  or  axe.  to  deal  swift  death  to  the  first  who  should 
cross  the  threshold  of  a  bursten  door.  So  fierce  a  re- 
ception had  they  met  that  they  had  fallen  to  another 
method,  thrusting  torches  into  the  thatch  eaves  so  as 
to  smoke  the  defenders  out  or  roast  them  to  death  in 
their  own  homes. 

All  this  I  took  in  at  a  glance,  so  vividly  was  it  set 
forth, and  in  the  same  glancesaw  that  half  a  dozen  of  the 
pirates  were  rushing  toward  the  Black  Lion,  carrying 
torches  of  burning  straw.  No  time  to  lose  !  quick  as 
a  flash  I  snatched  my  musket  from  the  table  and  fired 
full  at  the  body  of  the  foremost  rufiian.  Instant  with 
the  pull  he  fell,  and,  as  if  that  had  been  a  signal  to 
fire,  from  the  other  windows  of  the  house  rang  out  a 
volley  which  tumbled  four  of  the  rest  into  the  dust, 
for  Tom  Ostler  and  Jenkin  Potman  were  both  old 
poachers. 

The  main  body  of  the  pirates  had  noted  the  de.struc- 
tion  of  their  advanced  party,  and  now  thej-  whipped 
up  their  muskets  and  fired  a  straggling  volley  at  the 
house.  I  heard  a  sharp  cry  from  the  window  imme- 
diately beneath  me,  and,  looking  down,  saw  the  body 
of  poor  old  Pryce  Aubrey  fall  headlong  out  of  it  and 
settle  in  a  (|uivering  heap  on  the  cobblestones  in 
front.  The  sight  of  that  bleeding  form,  the  grey  hair 
streaked  with  crimson,  that,  which  an  hour  ago,  had 
been  so  kind  and  truf?  a  friend  to  me,  filled  me  with  a 
fury  which  even  the  burning  thatches  had  not  roused, 
and  I  could  scarcely  see  to  ring  home  the  ramrod  for 
the  tears  that  rushed  to  my  eyes.  Yet,  I  laughed, 
too;  the  tears  were  more  of  rage  than  sorrow.  I 
heard  the  rush  of  feet  outside;  the  pirates  were  coming 
on  afresh.  Ready  again,  I  poured  in  my  fire,  but 
though  I  dropped  my  man,  I  saw  him  rise  to  his  knee 
and  whip  up  liis  musket  to  answer  me.  Yet  I,  mad 
and  burning  for  revenge,  noted  with  grim  satisfaction 
that,  though  the  other  four  defenders  each  brought 
down  his  man,  the  remainder  of  tlieir  comrades  never 
faltered.  Then  the  fury  drove  me  to  a  thing  as  reck- 
less as  well  could  be.  Dropping  my  gun,  I  seized  the 
sword  and  pistols  from  the  bed  and  venting  a  yell 
worthy  of  the  devil  I  was  become,  put  my  foot  upon 
the  window-sill  and  leaped  right  out  in  front  of  the 
charging  horde  which  surged  at  that  instant  up  to  the 
door. 

Blindly  I  rushed  at  the  nearest,  a  broad,  black  vil- 
lain as  ever  went  to  hell,  and,  before  he  could  shape 
to  raise  a  guard,  I  smote  him  at  the  line  of  neck  and 
shoulder  and  clove  him  a  handbreadth  down.  As  he 
fell  the  whole  band  turned  to  overwhelm  me,  and  so 
throng  they  came  that  they  had  not  space  to  swing 
their  cutlas.ses,  and  neither  could  they  point  a  pistol 
for  the  jostling.  Well  was  it  forme  then,  that  Will 
Barry  had  loaded  the  brass  blunderbuss  with  grape. 


and  that  his  aim  was  so  true  as  he  fired  into  the  mass 
of  heads  below.  Down  went  the  stricken  ones  as 
when  a  rock  crashes  into  the  sapling  pines,  and  while 
I  raised  a  pistol  and  fired  into  them  I  heard  those  of 
Will  and  the  rest  cracking  loose  also.  Then  a  dark 
mass  from  above  leaped  down,  and  my  foster-brother, 
the  red  light  from  the  burning  roof-trees  gleaming  on 
his  pale  face,  and  the  lightning  of  battle  flashing  from 
his  dark  eyes,  rushed  past  me  with  clubbed  blunder- 
buss and  fell  upon  the  cursing  crew. 

With  that  the  fierce  joy  of  battle  flared  up  in  me, 
burning  away  all  thoughts  and  feelings  save  the  one 
overmastering  desire  for  slaughter,  and,  with  a  kind 
of  sob  of  ecstasy,  I  dashed  in  after  my  Paladin.  I 
felt  rather  than  knew  that  Evan  Landlord  and  his 
two  men  had  joined  us.  and  I  shouted  again  as  I 
leaped  like  a  wolf  upon  a  giant  negro  and  ran  him 
through  the  throat  till  the  hilt  swished  into  the 
bubbling  blood  that  let  his  life  out  into  the  night. 
Instant  and  by  instinct  I  saw  one  on  the  left  thrust  at 
me  with  a  cutlass,  and,  while  I  parried  with  the 
empty  pistol,  another  rushed  in  and  seized  me.  I 
laughed  in  derision  at  him  who  would  close  with  a 
wrestler,  and  dropping  the  sword,  I  set  a  lock  on  him 
and  threw  him. 

But  he  could  not  fall  to  the  ground  at  fir.st  for  the 
press,  till,  as  he  hung  half-way,  the  villain  next  him 
drew  back  to  smite  at  me,  and  he  went  clutching 
down,  while  the  hurly  closed  over  him  again  and  hid 
him  from  sight,  to  be  found  next  morning  a  shapeless 
mass  of  blood  and  broken  bones. 

As  he  disappeared  it  seemed  that  half  a  dozen 
brawny  hands  seized  me  and  began  to  drag  me  under 
the  circling  blades.  But  just  as  I  was  expecting 
sudden  death  I  heard  a  roar  of  dry  rage  and  past  me 
gleamed  a  weapon  all  horrible  with  .grey  brains  and 
crimson  from  blood  that  dropped  from  it  as  it  swung. 
It  was  the  brass  butt  of  the  blunder-bu'S  in  Will 
Barry's  hands,  and,  as  it  fell  upon  the  nearest  skull, 
smashed  it  to  pulp. 

.•\  gout  of  blood  and  brain  struck  me  in  the  mouth, 
and  ere  I  could  spit  it  away  another  blow  had  dropped 
another  villain.  Rousing  myself  I  rose  just  in  time  to 
catch  the  broadaxe  as  it  fell  from  the  grasp  of  Evan 
Landlord,  where  he  went  down  beside  me,  his  jugular 
vein  torn  wide  from  a  musket-ball  at  arm's-length 
range.  I  saw  the  musketeer,  and  even  as  his  jaws 
wagged  out  an  oath  of  self-credit,  1  brought  the 
broadaxe  cleanly  down  upon  his  crown. 

Through  skull  and  face  together  the  mighty  edge 
hewed  in,  cutting  in  twain  the  foul  tongue  and  cleav- 
ing asunder  the  wagging  jaws,  and  he  went  down  in 
bloody  token  of  the  good  axe's  weight,  while  I  swung 
on  to  join  my  foster  brother,  where  he  fought  like  the 
soul  of  battle  incarnate.  But  as  my  leap  from  the  win- 
dow had  brought  the  whole  pirate  crew  upon  us,  so  it 
had  slacked  the  pressure  upon  the  cottages,  and  their 
inmates  took  advantage  of  the  shifting  of  the  hurly  to 
escape,  such  of  them  as  could. 

But,  for  two  families,  this  was  all  too  late,  and  they 
lay  still  while  the  flesh  upon  their  bones  hissed  and 
spluttered  a-i  the  blaze  enveloped  them,  while  they 
died  as  the  damned  in  perdition  live — by  the  flame. 

Jenkin  Potman  was  already  gone  under,  and  now 
Tom  Ostler  went  down,  shot  in  half  a  dozen  places, 
and  gaping  from  as  many  gashes  of  the  steel,  and  we 
two  were  left  alone  with  our  backs  to  the  house- front 
and  our  faces  to  our  friends  in  the  street.  Now,  too, 
they  seemed  to  see  where  their  mistake  had  lain,  and 
began  to  open  out  and  prepare  to  shoot  us  down. 

Dick  Shon!  Dick  Shon!  Ah!  God  be  thanked  for 
Dick  Shon.  Just  now  when  Death  seemed  reaching 
for  us,  I  heard  his  voice  cheering  from  the  other  side 
of  the  mob  at  our  assailants,  who  turned  with  one 
accord  to  look  behind  them  where  a  score  of  stubborn 
and  vengeful  men  had  fallen  on  their  rear.  Quick  as 
they  turned  Will  Barry  leaped  at  them  and  I  followed. 
The  sweep  of  his  weapon  was  like  the  very  garner- 
stroke  of  Death  itself,  while  the  broadaxe  in  my  hands 
shove  asunder  man  and  musket  both,  though  I  no 
longer  laughed  or  .shouted  at  the  deed.  In  the  cen- 
tre of  the  street  we  met  the  band  of  Dick  Shon,  pikes 
and  cutlasses,  with  Owen  Vawr,  the  smith,  swinging 
the  shear  of  a  plough  that  laid  a  swath  before  him, 
wide  as  the  tallest  reaper  ever  made  in  the  ripest 
corn.  Only  ten  of  them  were  standing,  but  we 
cheered  to  see  them,  and  set  up  a  fierce  shout  of  defi- 
ance as  we  plunged  afresh  into  the  press  of  foes.  Yet 


if  we  were  brave  our  enemies  were  stubborn,  and 

now  they  gauged  our  numbers,  and,  taking  fresh  heart, 
charged  us  again  with  new  hardihood,  cursing  us  the 
while  and  yelling  threats  of  vengeance.  Step  by  .step 
they  bore  us  back,  in  spite  of  the  terrible  club  that 
held  Death  in  its  reach,  and  in  spite  of  the  plough- 
share that  swept  into  eternity  whatever  it  smote.  We 
had  been  twelve,  we  were  now  seven.  The  smith  was 
down;  Dick  Shon  went  down;  and  there  seemed 
nothing  for  it  but  selling  our  lives  dearly. 

Then  from  the  bridge  behind  rung  out  a  shout  that 
brought  up  memories  of  a  hundred  fields.  "  Dolgoch! 
Dolgoch!  "  and  I  heard  the  rush  of  my  father  and  his 
men. 

' '  Dolgoch !  Dolgoch ! ' '  We  took  up  that  hoar  bat- 
tle .shout  like  new  life  to  us,  and  in  another  instant 
my  father  dashed  through  us,  followed  by  a  wedge  of 
men,  with  Huw  Trooper  of  them  all  to  keep  close  to 
his  elbows,  and  pick  off  any  foe  who  might  be  too 
pressing. 

Back,  backward  then  we  bore  the  lately  exulting 
villains,  and  over  the  cracking  of  pistols  and  din  of 
musketry  rose  the  fierce  yell  of  "  Dolgoch!  Dolgoch!  " 
to  be  the  death-knell  of  the  starkest  scoundrels  in 
their  band. 

lUit  just  when  I  thought  all  was  won  came  the 
fiercest  peril  of  the  night.  From  over  the  bridge, 
even  by  the  path  of  our  succour,  came  a  new  rush, 
and  I  glanced  over  my  shoulder  in  time  to  see  Hop- 
kyn  Gam  go  under  before  the  onslaught  of  a  new 
body  of  pirates,  led  by  Dew  in  person.  My  shout  of 
warning  came  too  late  for  Will  Barry,  and  as  I  turned 
I  stumbled  wearily  over  the  corpse  at  my  feet,  just  in 
time  to  escape  the  bullet  of  Dew,  who,  never  pausing, 
rushed  on  to  cut  down  my  foster-brother. 

He,  sore  pressed  in  front,  turned  too  late  to  do  more 
than  avoid  the  cut  by  stooping,  and  ere  he  could  lift 
again  to  swing  his  weapon,  the  empty  pistol-barrel  of 
the  other  fell  with  crushing  force  upon  his  head, 
stretching  him  senseless  upon  the  bloo(ly  heap  at  his 
knee.  Then  once  more  I  heard  a  new  shout;  a  new 
band  appeared,  and  Morris  Las  charged  in  with  the 
lugger's  crew,  and  scattered  the  weakened  pirates 
like  chaff. 

It  was  the  old  doctor  who  dragged  me  out  from 
under  the  tangle  of  dead,  and  asked  me  earnestly 
where  I  was  wounded;  and  it  was  the  parson  whose 
anxiety,  as  he  bent  over  me,  failed  to  see  how  need- 
less was  the  lantern  in  his  hand  in  the  midst  of  that 
woful  light  hemming  in  the  street. 

Battered  and  breathless  as  I  was,  I  staggered 
upright.  "  Nay,  doctor,  winded,  not  wounded,"  but 
the  weary  jest  came  nigh  to  choking  me  as  I  thought 
of  my  foster-brother.  Kneeling  beside  him  I  lifted 
his  head,  not  more  bloody  than  his  hands  and  cloth- 
ing, and  begged  the  doctor  to  look  at  him. 

"Ah,  poor  Will!"  I  heard  him  say,  and  at  that 
tribute  of  pity  I  believed  my  Paladin  was  dead,  and 
stood  upright  again  without  waiting  to  hear  more. 
;\Iy  feet  and  hands  seemed  heavy  as  lead  as  I 
lurched  away  in  the  track  of  the  l)rawling  fight;  the 
dull  hate  gnawing  in  my  heart  impelling  me  on.  and 
my  brain  too  sodden  to  even  prompt  me  to  pick  up  a 
weapon. 

Upon  the  beach  the  pirates  had  been  forced  to  turn 
to  bay  in  order  to  gain  time  for  the  foremost  to 
launch  their  boats,  which  the  receding  tide  had  left 
stranded.  In  the  midst  of  the  press  I  saw  my  father, 
attended  by  Huw  Trooper,  cutting  and  thrusting 
with  a  cool  precision  that  afterwards  astonished  me 
when  I  came  to  think  it  over.  I  had  always  looked 
to  see  him  fight  in  hot  and  headlong  fury,  but  I 
recognized  now  that  this  was  a  far  more  deadly 
fashion  of  swording. 

I  felt  a  ferocious  joy  in  watching  each  telling 
thrust,  and  smiled  in  unholy  admiration  when,  with 
his  left  hand,  he  coolly  set  the  ruffle  of  his  shirt 
bosom  anew  where  it  hud  become  awry.  His  every 
movement  dubbed  him  "gentleman,"  and  I  triumphed 
in  the  thought  that  I  was  his  son. 

Then  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  face  I  remembered, 
and  pushing  forward  to  my  father's  elbow,  I  cried  in 
his  ear: 

"  Dew !  Dew  !  He  killed  Will  Barry  !  Yonder, 
sir,''  not  calling  him  "father"  since  he  was  now  in 
so  punctilious  a  mood,  as  was  plain  to  be  noted  in 
each  trick  of  fence  and  turn  of  wrist. 

For  an  instant  the  news  stung  him  out  of  his  calm, 
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"Diaoul."  Then  he  smiled  grimly  as  he  pistolled 
the  pirate  in  front,  to  gain  time  for  a  proper  resuni])- 
tion  of  his  guard  and  worship.  Bnt  now  one  of  the 
boats  was  afloat.  Instantly  as  many  of  the  villains 
as  conld  leaped  into  her  and  pushed  ofi",  leaving  the 
last  half  dozen  to  perish  ou  the  shingle  in  a  vain 
attempt  at  defence. 

''To  the  boats,  lads !  After  them  and  laj-  their 
ship  aboard,"  yelled  old  Morris,  pointing  to  where, 
not  three  cables'  lengths  away,  the  weird  ontlines  of 
a  ship  hove  to,  glowed  ghostly  with  the  reflection  of 
the  dying  conflagration  behind  us.  So  quickh'  was 
the  order  obeyed  that  Las  himself  had  scarcely  time 
to  leap  aboard  ere  the  long  boat  had  pushed  off  and 
was  pulling  with  mighty  sweeps  to  reach  the  ship. 
I  had  tumbled  in  the  instant  the  cry  was  given,  and 
now,  as  we  tore  on,  I  fixed  a  hungry  gaze  on  the 
vessel  which,  as  I  thought,  held  the  man  I  longed  to 
see  slain.  To  our  surprise,  however,  there  was  no 
attempt  to  repel  us  as  we  swarmed  over  her  rail,  and 
all  ou  the  deck  was  one  fantastic  figure,  standing  beside 
the  helm,  with  a  hideous  face  shining  like  a  gnome's 
in  the  gleam  of  the  binnacle  light.  Into  the  empty 
fo'c'sle  rushed  half  our  party,  while  Las  and  the  rest 
dashed  aft  for  the  steersman.  As  we  came  into  the  rays 
of  a  single  lantern  hung  in  the  alter-stays,  the  figure 
before  us  set  up  a  shrill  cry  of  astonishment  and, 
loosing  his  grasp,  dived  down  the  companion  to  the 
cabin  below. 

It  was  Rwst  Clanna,  who,  being  fleetest,  was  the 
first  to  reach  the  stair  and  dive  after  the  gnome.  Old 
Morris,  following  hard  after,  had  barely  got  half-way 
down  ere,  with  an  oath  of  fiercest  wrath,  he  tore  back 
to  the  deck,  followed  close  by  what  seemed  a  moving 
pillar  of  fire,  whence  emanated  appalling  shrieks  of 
agony.  Sharp  as  it  reached  the  top  old  Morris  .seized 
it  by  the  middle  and  tossed  it  overboard,  immediately 
after  collaring  the  nearest  man  and  shouting  in  his 
ear,  "  That  is  Clanna  !  over  with  you  and  take  him  to 
the  boat.  Livel)',  now  I  "  Quick  was  the  word  as 
the  rescuer  went  over,  and  at  once  we  heard  him  sing 
out,  "Kasy,  all;  Rwst,  I'll  take  you  round  to  the  boat." 

Meanwhile,  the  rest  of  us  hesitated  at  this  mysteri- 
ous danger.  I  was  trying  to  push  through,  bnt  old 
Las  pulled  me  back.  "  Tliat  devil  thing  smashed  one 
lamp  over  Clanna's  head  and  slung  the  other  through 
a  port  in  the  bulkhead — that's  the  way  to  the  powder 
magazine.    Give  me  a  gun,  somebody." 

Seizing  a  profiered  musket,  he  stole  warily  down 
again,  I  close  at  his  heels,  nearly  choking,  for  the 
smoke  was  beginning  to  rise  thicklj*.  As  we  reached 
the  lower  steps  we  could  just  discern  the  grotesque 
figure  of  the  pirate  crouched  in  the  far  corner  of 
the  cabin  as  if  ready  to  spring.  He  held  a  pi.stol  in 
each  hand,  but  as  he  stretched  them  to  shoot,  a  red 
tongue  of  flame  caught  the  pans,  and  the  bullets 
splintered  harmlessly  above  us.  With  a  shrill  jabber- 
ing, he  flung  the  empty  weapons  at  us,  and  then 
drawing  a  long  knife  and  stooping  his  bald  pinnacle 
of  a  skull  before  him,  he  made  a  fierce  rush  at  us 
through  smoke  and  flame  and  all.  Steady  stood  old 
Las,  with  the  musket  at  his  hip,  until  that  hideous 
head  was  almost  touching  the  muzzle.  Then,  with 
the  report,  as  he  pulled  the  trigger,  the  head  disap- 
peared, while  the  body  fell  along  with  a  grisly  furrow 
opening  the  whole  length  of  its  back. 

"  Back  to  the  boats  again  !  "  shouted  our  leader. 
"  The  fire  will  be  into  the  magazine  in  a  minute. 
Back!" 

Up  we  went,  pell-mell,  yelling  the  warning  to  those 
in  the  fo'c'sle  as  we  scrambled  over  and  went  into  the 
boat.  The  instant  we  were  all  aboard  we  shoved  off, 
pulling  with  might  and  main,  to  get  well  clear  of  the 
burning  ship,  whose  masts  and  rigging  had  now 
caught.  Higher  and  higher  lifted  the  flames,  flicker- 
ing first  in  coltish  glee  up  the  surface  of  each  sail, 
and  twinkling  up  stay  and  shroud  until  they  gathered 
strength  and  volume,  and  the  whole  ship  was  one 
roaring  mass  of  fire. 

"Pull,  lads!  pull!"  shouted  old  Morris  in  new 
energy.  "  Oet  to  the  beach  or  she  will  blow  us  out 
of  the  water  when  she  goes."  No  need  to  repeat 
that  order;  the  danger  was  plain  to  every  man,  and 
the  rowers  bent  to  it  till  I  thought  they  would  drive 
the  bow  under.  Hardly  had  we  grated  her  upon  the 
shingle  and  scrambled  out  and  away,  ere  the  whole 
world  seemed  to  resound  with  a  mighty  crash,  and 
the  red  flame  of  the  ship  became  a  lurid  flash,  in 
which  we  saw  fragments  flying  in  every  direction. 
Then  followed  total  extinction ,  and  all  the  sea  was  dark 
again,  save  where,  at  scattered  intervals,  flickered  a 
rail  or  a  timber  still  feebly  burning,  and  ere  the 
echoes  ceased  to  roll,  long  the  hills  the  catastrophe 
was  accomplished — the  "  Wauhoo  "  was  gone. 
 ♦  •  •  

For  Bronchial  and  Asthmatic  Compi.aint.s, 
"  /Iroii'ii's  Ihoiichial  Troches  "  have  remarkable  curative 
properties. 

City  Cousin — Well,  Hiram,  is  James  Simspoii  paint- 
ing his  bam,  or  is  Hank  Ryan  laying  a  new  plank  in 
his  sidewalk  at  Squedunkville  now-a-days? 

Country  Cousin— No,  William;  them  good  old  days 
has  gone.  We've  got  a  daily  paper  daovvn  there 
naovv. — I'liik. 


eKijgiene  of  5i)eaufLj, 
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//^RTTER  No.  8.— The  Mouth,  Lip.s.  and 
Trrth  — The  home  of  smiles  ami  merry 
laughter,  the  spot  where  love  seals  its  vows, 
and  friendship  offers  its  warmest  pledges,  whence 
winged  words  bring  to  us,  like  carrier  pigeons,  the 
thoughts  of  other  souls,  the  mouth  next  comes 
before  us  for  study.  Its  parts  and  outlines  must  be 
in  keeping  with  each  other,  and  with  the  remaining 
members  of  the  face.  Here,  more  distinctly  than 
ill  any  other  feature,  does  a  debased  ancestry  leave  a 
vicious  imprint,  and  a  countenance  please  or  displea.se 
us.  The  mouth  should  be  of  a  moderate  size,  the 
corners  syniinetrical,  when  closed  the  line  perfectly 
horizontal;  the  lips  well  defined  and  rosy  red,  the 
lower  slightly  more  prominent  than  the  upper,  both 
covering  the  teeth,  but  net  rebundant.  The  crowning 
charm  of  a  pretty  mouth  are  wreathed  smiles;  or,  lest 
we  put  the  mark  discouragingly  high,  such  as  may 
wreathe  almost  any  lace  if  the  owner  will  take  care 
to  cultivate  it.  How  many  there  are  whom  mirth 
robs  of  half  their  good  looks!  It  often  demands  practice 
before  the  mirror  in  order  to  correct  one's  self  of 
ungracious  tics,  which  mar  the  pleasure  we  would 
otherwise  give  by  a  smile.  The  lips  should  part 
moderately,  disclosing  the  teeth,  but  not  the  gums, 
and  not  contorting  tlie  rest  of  tlie  visage,  while  yet 
the  whole  face  sympathizes  in  the  niirthfulness.  It  is 
anything  but  pleasing  to  see  a  grin  without  gladness. 
The  ancients  called  such  a  grimace  the  Sardonic 
laugh,  because  it  was  supposed  to  be  produced  by 
eating  the  poisonous  herb,  sardonica.  Some  persons 
rather  affect  it. 

For  cosmetic  rea.sons,  immoderate  laughter  is  ob- 
jectionable. It  keeps  the  muscles  on  the  stretch, 
destroys  the  contour  of  the  features,  and  produces 
wrinkles.  It  is  better  to  cultivate  a  classic  "  repose," 
Still  more  decidedly  should  the  habit  of  "making 
mouths"  be  condemned,  whether  it  occurs  in  con- 
versing in  private,  or  to  express  emotions.  It  never 
adds  to  the  emphasis  of  the  discourse,  never  improves 
the  looks,  and  leads  to  actual  mal-forniatioii. 

Children  sometimes  learn  to  suck  and  bite  their 
lips.  This  distorts  these  organs,  and  unless  they  are 
persuaded  to  give  it  up  betimes,  a  permanent  de- 
formity will  arise. 

When  the  lips  have  once  assumed  a  given  form  it 
is  diflicult  to  change  them.  Those  that  are  too  thin 
can  occasionally  be  increased  by  adopting  the  plan 
of  sucking  them.  This  forces  a  large  quantity  of 
blood  to  tlie  part,  and  coiLsequently  a  greater  amount 
of  nutriment.  When  too  large,  compresses  can  some- 
times, but  not  always,  be  used  to  effect.  I  have  em- 
ployed silver  plates,  connected  by  a  wire  spring,  or  a 
mould  of  stiff  leather.  Either  may  be  worn  at  night 
or  ill  the  house  during  the  da)-,  (iirls  who  have  a 
scrofulous  tendency  in  their  constitution,  are  liable 
to  an  excessive  growth  of  their  upper  lip.  It  becomes 
hard,  puffed  out,  and  twice  as  thick  as  natural.  The 
veins  are  large,  but  there  is  little  or  no  pain.  This  is 
an  obstinate  complaint,  but  it  can  be  cured  if  a  skill- 
ful dermatologist  is  consulted  in  tiiye,  I  have  seen 
not  a  few  unfortunate  people  who,  when  they  smile 
or  laugh,  turn  the  upper  lip  almost  inside  out,  and 
show  a  fold  or  crease  of  the  red  mucous  membrane 
which  lines  i'.  This  is  a  most  disagreeable  spectacle, 
fatal  to  comeliness.  It  can,  and  it  should  be,  cured. 
An  operation  is  necessary,  but  only  a  slight  one,  or  it 
can  be  rendered  entirely  painless  by  ether.  If  tumors 
and  local  swellings  appear  on  the  lips,  they  should 
be  promptly  submitted  to  a  medical  adviser,  as  they 
can  only  be  successfully  treated  by  the  more  recondite 
arts  of  medicine. 

A  deformity  of  birth  only  too  common  is  that 
familiarly  known  as  "hare  lip,"  so  called  becau.sc 
the  upper  lij)  is  cleft  or  divided  by  a  fissure  like  that 
of  hares  or  rabbits.  This  not  only  gives  a  hideous 
expression  to  the  features,  but  frequently  interferes 
with  the  pronunciation  of  words.  It  can  be  greatly 
remedied  by  a  surgeon,  and  no  one  should  hesitate 
to  undergo  the  neces.sary  operation.  In  children  it 
is  be.st  to  have  it  remedied  either  just  before,  or  after, 
they  have  their  first  teeth;  that  is,  either  when  they 
are  five  or  six  months,  or  between  two  or  three  years 
of  age.  There  is  many  a  fair  one  whose  lips  are 
neither  coralline  nor  roseate,  but  pale  and  faded,  or 
puffed  and  purple.  The  latter  depends  often  on 
serious  disease.  We  .see  it  in  coiisum])tion  and  in 
certain  disorders  of  the  heart.  It  should  be  regarded 
with  anxiety,  and  means  ado])ted  to  restore  the 
general  health.  I'ale  lips  betoken  general  feebleness 
of  circulation.  They  are  very  common  in  young 
girls  inclined  to  chlorosis,  or  green  sickness.  Gener- 
ally a  judicious  course  of  tonics,  with  bathing  and 
exercise,  will  remedy  them.  Some  girls  bite  and 
suck  their  lips  in  order  to  make  them  red.  It  is  a 
foolish  habit  which  may  injure  their  shape.  What 
cautions  are  necessary  in  using  rouge,  ami  which  are 


the  best  preparations,  I  sliall  discuss  in  full  when  I 
treat  of  the  skin.  Dryness,  browiine.ss,  and  cracking 
of  the  lips,  when  obstinate,  usually  depend  on  some 
disorder  of  the  stomach  and  internal  organs.  I  was 
recently  consulted  on  this  account  by  a  lady 
who  hail  tried  in  vain  sundry  "  lip  salves,"  which  her 
druggist  had  in  his  shop.  On  inquiry  I  found  she 
was  suffering  from  one  of  those  numerous  complaints 
peculiar  to  her  sex.  I  treated  her  for  this,  and  when 
it  was  remedied,  the  trouble  with  her  lips  passed 
away  under  the  use  of  simple  Lola  Montez  Crenie. 
So  important  is  it,  in  even  the  most  trifling  blemishes 
on  the  face,  to  investigate  the  working  of  the  whole 
System. 

The  Ti: kth— What  beauty  is  there  in  a  smile 
unless  it  discloses  two  .symmetrical  rows  of 
"  Delicate  little  pearl-white  wedges. 
All  trans])arent  at  the  edges  "  ' 
There  is  uo  excuse  in  our  day,  when  dental  surgery  is 
practiced  with  such  signal  success,  for  marring  the 
pleasure  of  the  beholder  by  their  .ibsence.  Bad  teeth 
do  worse  than  this.  They  cause  foul  breath;  tliev 
give  rise  to  wrinkles  and  falling  in  of  the  cheeks; 
they  excite  atrocious  neuralgias;  they  disturb  the 
digestion,  disorder  the  sight,  and  not  unfrequentl v 
deprave  the  whole  system.  It  is  the  first  ])recept  of 
health  and  beauty  to  put  them  in  the  best  order,  and 
to  keep  them  so.  This  branch  of  cosmetic  medicine 
has  become  thoroughly  studied,  and  is  exclusively 
practiced  by  such  scientific  and  capable  men  in  ail 
our  large  cities,  that  I  shall  say  nothing  about  the 
means  adopted  to  repair  or  to  extract,  or  to  manufac- 
ture, or  to  allay  pain  in  teeth,  but  confine  oui selves 
wholly  to  their  preservation. 

The  first  rule  about  teeth  is  the  simplest:  Use  thein. 
They  were  given  us  to  chew  our  food,  and  unless  we 
put  them  to  this  use  in  earnest  they  will  give  out  for 
want  of  something  to  do,  and  the  stomach  will  give 
out  from  having  too  much  to  do.  Cliew,  therefore, 
the  food  thoroughly,  and  chew  on  both  sides. 

The  brush  should  be  used  morning  and  night,  not 
violently,  but  thoroughly,  on  the  front,  back,  and 
crowns  of  all  the  teeth.  The  bristles  should  be  soft, 
not  stiff  nor  harsh,  and  of  uiie()ual  length  in  each 
tuft,  so  that  they  will  reach  to  the  interstices  of  the 
teeth.  They  should  be  cut  conversely,  so  a-;  to  adapt 
them  to  the  inner  side  of  the  teeth,  and  arranged  in 
three  or  four  rows.  Such  brushes  are  now  manufac- 
tured in  England,  and  can  be  obtained  in  this  city 
and  elsewhere.  I  shall  now  give  a  tooth-powder 
which  is  harmless,  efticient,  and  agreeable  (I  have 
used  it  in  my  practice  for  years):  Precipitated  chalk, 
seven  drachms;  powdered  camphor,  half  a  drachm; 
powdered  orris  root,  one  drachm;  mix  thoroughly. 

The  following  is  an  admirable  paste  for  occasional 
use:  White  dries  castile  soa]),  in  fine  ])owder;  sepia, 
in  powder;  e(|ual  parts.  Mix  to  the  consistencj'  of 
paste  with  fresh  rectified  honey,  and  add  a  few  drops 
of  oil  of  teaberry  ((iaultlieria). 

It  should  be  used  onh'  occasionallv,  as  the  sepia 
wears  the  enamel  when  often  applied. 

STARVED  TO  DEATH 

111  midst  of  plenty.  Unfortunate  3-et  we  hear  of  it. 
The  Gail  Borden  Ivagle  Brand  Coiiden.sed  Milk  is  un- 
doubtedly the  safest  and  best  infant  food.  /iif,i>it 
Ihaltli  is  a  valuable  pamphlet  for  mothers.  Send 
your  address  to  the  New  NOrk  Condensed  Milk  Com- 
])aiiy.  New  York. 

"tear  stained  eyes,  THAT'S  BEAUTY'S  CANKER" 

111-  l.lilliMl.c'V  ..f  .l.'p.'ll.N  Ml   Ill-  /  . 

Mrs.  Nettie  Harrison's  Eyebrow  and  Lasli  Stimulant 

Will  Incrrasp  111,-  Kronili,  maty  ili,.  i,„|h'.  Icmi;  iiii,l  .n,T|,iiia.  ,-,iu„-  il,,' 
'"■rii"'*  I"  I  oiiii'  irln^sy,  nrolu-.l  iiiiil  rt-Kiiliir.    Price.  76  cenU. 

Mrs.  Ilnrrisoii  consults  ladies  ])rivately. 

t'se  Virgin  .Soap  for  Scalp  and  Skin  Di.sea.se*.  All  druggists 

Siiperfluoiis  Hair  Permanently  Removed 

l.adics  at  a  distance  treated  by  corre- 
spondence for  all  detects  of  l-'ace  and 
!•  ignre. 

%     MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

DrnMATOLOaiCAL  INSTITUTE 

40  rtiiil   I'J  C«*'ary  Stre<'t,  Sail  Krai»clKro 
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Toilet  Powder 
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A  lipt'oveil  by  llii;h<<Ht  :M<'di<'lll 
A  II  t  lioril  |4-H  Its  a  riM-fi-c-t  .Sniiilai'.v 
'l'i»fl('t  r  r«*|iarat  iiiii  lor  infants  and 
adults.  I)cli(;litfnl  after  sliaviiig.  Pos- 
itively relieves  I'rickly  Heat,  Nettle 
Kasli,  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.  Ke- 
iiioves  lUotcbes.  I'iini)les.  Tan;  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy.  I>ecorated 
Tin  Mox,  Sprinkler  Top.  Sold  by  Drug- 
mailed  for  25  eeiils     Si-ii(l  for  !•>««  Sample. 

.|i«|icT.)  aKKIi/VKl>  MKNNKN  CO.,  Newark,  N.J. 
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THE    WAV  E 


ncCLA55  oFrASHION 


fl'HW  seasons  ago,  ere  the  ,iirotes(|ue  had 
become  the  fasliionable,  we  used  to  decry  the 
primitive  taste  of  our  graudinothers,  and  won- 
der how  they  could  have  made  such  shocking  frights 
of  themselves.  We  then  wore  delicate  tones,  which 
harmonized  with  our  complexions,  softened  the  lines 
and  lent  a  bloom  to  our  cheeks.  Hut  that  has  all 
been  changed.  With  the  fin  de  siecle  passion  for 
extremes,  villainous  colors  have  been  resuscitated 
from  well-earned  oblivion,  and  instead  of  using  them 
singly,  as  our  ancestors  did,  it  has  become  proper  to 
combine  magenta  and  purples,  orange,  or  royal  blues 
with  the  courage  of  a  painter  of  the  impressionist 
school,  and  the  artistic  talent  of  a  Portuguese  vege- 
ta  de  vendor.  Never  outside  the  "  night  side  of 
nature."  have  I  imagined  such  horrors  as  daily  greet 
me  on  the  cars  in  the  shape  of  fantastic  frights  in 
curious  combinations,  such  as  black  hats  with  yellow, 
purple,  green,  magenta,  or  blue  flowers  piled  on 
indiscriminately;  a  brown  jacket  emblazoned  with 
huge  bright  buttons;  an  enormous  plaid  silk  waist 
revelling  in  all  the  colors  of  the  rainbow,  and  a  black 
skirt  the  foil  to  all  this  brilliancy — this  reign  of 
terror  or  color.  Never  before  did  bad  taste  have  so 
admirable  an  opportunity  of  asserting  itself;  never  did 
the  cosmopolitan  characteristics  of  our  population 
come  so  nobly  to  the  fore.  We  smile  at  the  curious 
fancy  of  the  Mongolian  who  clothes  himself  in  a 
combination  of  yellows,  purples,  and  reds,  but  "  we 
wear  our  rue  with  a  difference,"  but  lack  the  dis- 
tinction which  in  him  is  its  chiefest  charm. 


Buttons,  which  are  now  receiving  the  closest  atten- 
tion, are  daily  becoming  more  lovely  and  are  in  more 
artistic  designs— the  painted  china,  the  enamel  on 
luminous  grounds,  and  the  perfect  jewelled  setting, 
are  attaining  the  acme  of  perfection.  Sundry  combs 
and  jewelled  hair  pins  are  most  irresistible,  and  there 
is  a  promise  of  '' ferronnieres,"  or  chains  with  a 
single  jewel  on  the  forehead,  being  again  worn.  Let 
us  trust,  if  such  be  the  case,  that  the  flat-faced,  pug- 
nosed  maiden  will  eschew  them  and  leave  them  to 
the  classical  beauty.  1-rom  hair  ornaments  to  hair- 
dressing  is  but  a  step,  and  it  is  pleasant  to  learn  that 
the  hair  worn  over  the  ears  is  .going  out,  and  large 
loose  and  curly  fringes  have  returned  to  us — the  hair 
loose  and  wavv  at  the  back,  and  the  knob  dressed 
perfectly  flat  on  the  head.  The  head  must  look 
square  and  flat,  thus  speaketh  the  oracle — the  Paris- 
ian Press. 

^  ^ 

Very  sbort-bascpied.  early  Victorian  jackets  are 
being  universally  worn  both  in  and  out  of  doors. 
There  is  nothing  new  about  them,  save  an  excessive 
shortness  and  fullness  at  the  back. 


Vachting  is  to  be  the  most  fashionable  summer 
amusement  in  the  Mast,  and  doubtless  will  have  many 
followers  out  here.  It  is  not  a  ditlK-ult  task  for  a 
pretty  girl  to  become  irresistibly  bewitching  in  a 
smart  nautical  costume,  but  this  summer  she  prom- 
ises to  be  a  dream  of  jauntiness.  Here  is  an  excep- 
tionally tiking  design:  A  costume  composed  of  white 


ilnck  or  linen,  with  large  sailor  collar  of  dingarine 
blue  braided  in  white,  a  creamy  white  laced  jersey, 
with  its  large  knitted  collar  falling  over  the  blue.  A 
wide  fluted  leather  belt  is  worn,  and  the  full  sleeves 
are  turned  back  with  a  blue  braided  gauntlet  cuff. 
Another  has  a  smart  rough  serge  coat  and  skirt,  with 
a  suggestion  of  gold  braiding,  collar  en  revers,  and 
jacket  worn  over  a  pretty  silk  shirt.  The  regulation 
yachting  cap  is  of  deep  blue  serge  to  match  the 
costume.  A  dainty  little  blouse,  not  overly  extrava- 
gant, is  composed  of  pale  mauve  chine  silk,  w'ith  a 
shower  of  blurred  ro.sebuds  scattered  indiscriminately 
over  it.  It  has  a  high  collar  turned  over,  yoke  and 
front  plait  of  fine  tucked  lawn  and  embroidery.  Two 
enamelled  buttons  catch  the  plaits  in  front,  and  the 
bouffant  sleeves  have  a  tiny  frill  of  lawn  edged  with 
Valenciennes  lace.  The  belt  of  soft  crumpled  silk 
has  a  wing  l)Ow  on  either  side. 

*  *  * 

I  saw  a  lovely  plaid  silk  crepon  the  other  day,  of 
parma  violet  and  sun  color,  which  glowed  and 
glinted  in  a  fashion  that  was  positively  alluring.  The 
skirt  was  full,  with  the  seams  trimmed  with  silk 
galon.  The  waist,  tight-fitting,  with  full  gathered 
vest  of  violet-colored  chiffon,  edged  as  it  narrowed 
toward  the  wai.st  line  with  the  galon.  Sleeves  cut 
open  at  the  under  seam,  showing  the  gathered  chif- 
fon, were  edged  in  a  similar  fashion  and  fini.shed  off 
in  a  gauntleted  cuff. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  that  lace  covered  with  jewels  is  the  ambition 
of  the  idtra  fashionable,  and  that  the  New  York 
jewellers  are  busy  exercising  their  ingenuity  in 
devising  patterns  of  this  latest  fad.  It  was  at  first 
thought  the  fancy  would  be  evanescent  and  only 
adopted  by  the  bi/.arre  extravagant,  or  the  demi- 
monde; however,  the  effect  of  the  jewelled  lace  is 
so  charming,  so  bewitching,  that  the  fad  of  the 
moment  has  become  the  fashion  of  the  hour,  and  the 
"  painted  lily  "  has  come  to  stay. 

The  advanced  woman  will  rejoice  to  hear  that  her 
New  York  sisters  arc  beginning  to  smoke,  and  that 
there  are  two  women's  smoking  parlors  in  that  city, 
one  on  Broadway,  the  other  on  W'est  Twenty-fifth 
Street.  Some  women  smoke  Turkish  pipes,  others 
content  themselves  with  the  cigarette.  The  rooms 
are  fitted  up  in  Oriental  fashion,  and  do  an  enormous 
business.    And  so  we  progress! 

The  Rkflector. 

♦  — 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 


Splashing  in  the  salt  sea  water  at  the  Lurliiie  Baths, 
corner  of  Bush  and  Larkiu  Streets,  the  happy  crowds 
testify  to  the  popularity  of  the  establishment,  and  a 
cold  plunge  or  a  hot  bath,  according  to  taste,  will  sat- 
isfy the  body's  appetite.  Piped  from  the  ocean  di- 
rectly, laden  with  the  health-giving  brine,  the  waters 
of  the  Lurline  offer  solace  to  the  weak,  as  well  as  gai- 
ety to  the  pleasure-seeking.  I'or  the  convenience  of 
early  bathers  the  baths  open  at  6  .\.  m. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Hitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remed\-  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  DejMt  at  ^^23  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


Scott's  Emulsion 

is  not  a  secret  remedy.  It  is  simply  the  ])iiresi  Norwa}^ 
Cod-liver  Oil,  the  finest  Hypopliosphites,  and  chemi- 
call}'  pure  Glycerine,  all  combined  into  a  perfect  Emul- 
sion so  that  it  will  never  change  or  lose  its  intetrrit3\ 
This  is  the  secret  of  Scott's  Emulsion's  j^reat  success. 
It  is  amo.si  haj)py  combination  of  fiesli-<j;ivin!^,  stren<j;th- 
enin.i^  and  healing  a<.rents.  their  perfect  union  gi\  ing 
them  remarkable  value  in  all 

WASTING  DISEASES. 

Hence  its  great  value  in  Consumption,  wherein  it  arrests 
the  wasting  by  supplying  the  most  concentrated  nour- 
ishment, and  in  Ariiemia  and  Scrofula  it  enriches  and 
vitalizes  the  blood.  In  fact,  in  every  phase  of  wasting 
it  is  most  effective.  Your  doctor  will  confirm  all  we 
say  about  it.   Do/i  7  he  persuaded  to  accept  a  substitute  / 

Scott  &  Bowne,  New  York.    All  Druggists.     50c.  and 


KNOWLEDGE 

Bnnga  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona, 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witli  less  expenditure, 
hy  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  tc 
health  of  the  pure  hquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fom 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  aud  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  aud  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  f  1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflfered. 


'i/''i>  '^y^' 


THE 

EDWARDS 
CYCLE 

CO.  Begs  to  announce  the  opening  of 
their  New  Bicycle  Riding  Academy. 
We  guarantee  instruction  without 
faUing. 

Union  &  Keating 
Bicycles 

IN 

STOCK 

EDWARDS  CYCLE  CO. 

Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Sts. 

San  Francisco 


[}j  Agency  STEARNS  BICYCLES 

RJ  Devany,  Hopkins  &  Co.  si  anv.^n  sr.,  bet.  }i.-iight 

iVv         THE  CYCLEBY        an.l  l';.Ke  and  301-306  I'osi 


r^NGLisH  /Antique  5iLVERn 

Sheffield  Plate 
AND  cutlepy 

ALBERT   EDWARD   KING  < 

85-8C  Crockkr  nuI.DiNC 


THE    WAV  E 


TAVERN-OF. 


Q 
U 
T 
I 

S 


Castle 

Crags 

Opens,  June  I,  1895 


GEO.  SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality,  Delightful 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 

********* 

SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 

Kstablished  last  year  in  a  romatic  dell  of 
the  Sacramento  Can  von,  just  below  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  Itwasatjreat 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encourag^iug 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.J.  LoKn  s. 
at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 


A  uew  candidate  for  public  favor  this  year  is 

SHASTA  VICINO  CAMP, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Duusmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  hunters,  fishers  and  seekers  ot 
healih  and  pleasure.  P^asv  to  reach  (near 
the  railroadt.  sightly,  and  all  the  necessities 
of  camp  life  easily  procvirable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Vicij^o  Camp, 
if  addressed  to  \V.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


Camp.ng  in  the 

SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alms,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glenwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates,  ''"^%:^^^^u 

  be  made  by  the 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  GooDM.\N,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Urannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  April  29;  S.  S.  "Acapulco," 
May  8;  S  S.  "Colima,"  May  18;  S.  S.  "San  Bias"  May  28, 1895. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Sha'-ghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 

Sailing  (at  -x,  v.  m.)— S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  4 
S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  May  25;  S.  S.  "Chuia," 
June  4;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  June  24,  1895. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

F"or  British  Columbi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Fureka,  Hun\boldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  filth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

Al'STRALI.\ 

First-Class  $330 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  S.  ".\lameda,  '  via  Hiiiiolulu  and 
.A  iieklaiid,  Saturday,  May  2d,  1895, 
at  2  p.m . 

S.  S.  ".\ustralia,"  Hoiiiilulu  only,  Satur- 
day, .April  27,  1895. 
"Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu,  March 
r2th  and  .•\pril  2d.    Reduced  excursion 
rates. 

Ticket  Office— 138  Montgomery  St. 

Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  .St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


To. 


CHICAGO  IN  3%  DAYS 

VIA 

5178  l^ortf^-U/esterQ  Ijoe 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 


No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER   I'.il.ACB  HOTi;r, 


C.  E.  BRAY 


General  flgent  Passenger  Depeintment 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifor^ia  JocHey  Qab  I^aces 

WINTER  MEETING 


—  Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  p.  M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 


■y    SALE  ■  STABLE 


W.  E   BKIDGK,  l'roi)ri«tor 

A:'^S    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  S.\N'  FRANCISCO 

TelepIioiiH  1323 


$1  .50  PER  MONTH 
GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


Cbarlbs  S.  Wheblbr 


Ernst  H.  ludwio 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &,  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  l  eas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
T.unclieons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &c. 

Telephone  1;J0«  SI'TTKK  STHKKT 


NICK  MARINKOVnS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINEOVITS  &  KORPER 

IHANUFACIURERS  OF  .  .  . 

•  FINE  FURS  • 

Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specially 

916  MARKET  STREET 

Columbian  BIda.,  Rooms  65.  66,  67  Sin  Francisco 

1  THOS.  C.  BUHERWORTH^  I 

I  223  225  227  TENTH  STREET  1 


s 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

TAINED 


Church  and 


GJiou 
u 


sehold  5 

ASS  I 


S  Glass  Beiiilina:,  Einbossin^and  .staining  * 
M  Plain  and  Ornamental  Glazing  ^^ 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks "  Medium,  SoO  and  Hard 

.     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

IVIoniimentHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  g^^^,  ^ 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

1 1.         15  wiix  ii5  «Ss  Oo. 

^1  ; ; :  /T^erGl^a^t  Jailors ;  .  :  -w 

622  Market  Street  San  Francisco 

Up  Stairs.    Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  11  are        o  o 

o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


N_  »k  The  only  first-cla'^s  literary 

L  LJ  If  L  and  political  weekly  on  the 
H    Iv    JL  Pacific-    Coast,    furnished  to 

'  subscribers    at  $1.00  a  year. 

Independent,   fearless,  clean,  orininal  and  able. 
It  is  Anti-Boss,  .'\titi-A  P.  A.,  ■'Vnti-Railroad,  Anti- 
Sensational.    Send  One  Dollar  lor  subset iption  to  THE 
NP:rVE  printing  company,  eureka,  CAI,.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Ituilding,  S.  W.  Cor.  Sevenlli  and 
Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  q  a.m.  to  5  P-  m.         Consultation  Honrs.  .(  to  5 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17.S0  No.  9  I..lck  Place,  .San  Krancisco 

CEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


The  dealer  who  will  not  advertise  because  his 
father  did  not  do  so,  shotihl  remember  that  if  ever}' 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him,  humanity 
would  all  be  wearinj<  the  picturesque  fi^  leaf  costume 
of  Father  Adam,  and  be  living  on  fruits  — Printers' 
Ink. 


The  habit  of  advertising  iu  dull  times  to  stir  up 
business  is  slowly  growitig,  but  as  yet  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  of  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk.  Good 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising;  bad 
patronage  makes  him  economical.  —  Pnitters'  Ink. 


Loilis  Roederer  Cliaiiipape 


HIGHEST  GRADE   IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  nrocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  [Gold  Seal) 

An  Kxtra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Broun  Sml) 

The  I'ei  lection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  {White  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


'  MacondrayBrosl-Lockard, 


ts  for  the 
Coast 


12A  SANSOME  STREET 


SI 
0 


u 

0) 

cn  _: 
C  " 

0  5 

<:  £ 

<^  •* 

0 


fj  Cl(E^TA  BLi\l\I{3i\ 


Gold  Medal  Paris  Kxpositio  i,  18R9. 
Highest  Award  World's  Fair,  Chi- 
gS|  cago,  1893. 

w       Gold    Medal    Midwinter    Fair,  San 
Francisco,  1894. 

These  Wines  are  sen-ed  to  the  Guests  of  all 
the  Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

See  that  the  Words  "Cresta  Bi.anca" 
are  on  every  bottle.    None  others 
genuine 

Send  for  a  new  Price  List 


CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

sail  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 

Telephone  5S89 


rUPERUTIVE/' 


MANUFACTUREQ  BV 

/  SPERRY  FLOUR  CQMPANYJ 
SALINAS,  CAL, 


J0[  PCII[IM,  THE  TAILOR, 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  ih  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  f-om  $4.50 
Fvne  CaMsiniere  iiid 

Doesltin  |.i.nts  :  ;r.l=r  ;r;.Ti  $« 
Tlie  very  flutst  Kiiglisli  and 
Scotch  Goods     :r;;r  .'r:r.  $8 
.All  Wool  Itugint^ss  Sii its 

To  order  from  $13.50  , 
Flegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $17  50 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Pique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
luaiisliip  guaranteed. 


201  i  203  MoitEOmery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
721Mirl!etSt.  1110  i  1112  Market  St. 

SAN  KR.\.NCISCO 

i9S  Fourteenth  St.,  OaUud,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 


5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


d 
o 


^     CO  , 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
iro  'n-'t  at  the  Railway  Station.  I  'isif  'rs  have  the  o^'ion  of  •iiessing  cither  in 
Tokyo  o'-  Yokohama,  uithout  extra  ciu  ige — Thi"  oni  Ifotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 


C.  T.  BENNKY,  Managrer 

YOKOHAMA 


E,   DEWETTE,  Maiiafjer 
TOKYO 


THE  SHORT  I  STOBIA  •  PORTLAND 
j^AND  THE  NOBipLEST 


LINE  TO 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  ot  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  \V*harf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

For  further  particuU'rs,  call  iipou 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 
19  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S.  F. 


To  the  Readers 

"J^^  THE  WAVE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  Kast 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

I'lillinan  Double  Draw iii^-Itoom 
Sleepers  and  Dining:  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANCE 

(4  I -a  Days  to  New  York 

'         ^4  1-2  Days  to  Boston 
For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TK    F=OXENT7^TE  If  you  are  at  all  interested  in  the  afifairs  and  events  of     B\JT  SWBSCFSIBE 

01=  WEEKLIES  Society,   the    Pomticai,  questions  of  the  day,   in  OISCE 

#ife  BooK.s,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions  and  Amateur  ^  For  the  Only  i.ive  jm.rnal 

on  the  Pacific  Coast 

T  I  I   1  w  /•  A.    r  l  ■      ^PO^s,  and  ah  Que.stions  of  Importance,  you  should     _^   ^  — —  -         ,  . 

1  AALMAZE     not  hesitate  THE  iA£7\^E 


IT    ROLLS    F=OR    3=CLL   T\T   F=OV/R    DOLLKRS   JK  YEKR 

Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  Agents,  or  send  Check.  Draft  or  Postal  Note  t«  The  W.w  y.,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


(IIIUi 


|(!JC@CiiUii|ia 


Prick,  lO  Cknts 


Insurance  ^ate  War! 

Patronize  Home  Institutions. 
Rates  as  low  as  any  safe  company. 
Get  the  best  security. 
Give  your  premiums  to  the  company  that  invests  them  in  California. 
Over  Three  Million  Dollars  in  the  State  of  California. 

Pireman's  Fund  Insurance  C^^np^ny 


HOME  OFFICE,  401  to  407  CALIFORNIA  STREET 


Buds  and.. 

Blossoms 
straw  Wheats 

And.. 

Ivy  Leaves 

Roses  and.. 

Violets 

Pansies 

Lilacs 

Sweet  Peas  and 

Lillies  of  the.. 
Valley 


HATS  OF  ALL  SHAPES 

FLOWERS  IN  PROFUSION 

FEATHERS  FOR  ALL 


THE  Wonder 

Hat,  FiiOWE!^ 

And   pEp^THEl^  STOf^E 


I  1024,  1026,  1028   Market  Street 


|4oTEb  ;  Del  t  ]V[o|Mte 

Monterey,  Gal. 

QEOROE  SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

^      m  B 


"Where  a  leaf  never  d 

es  in  th« 

s  still   blooming  bowers, 

•:<4 

And  the  bee  banquets 

on  thro' 

a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

®     ®  ® 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


WAVK 


I 


E.        \  Co. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 


LACHMAN 
BLOCK 


4 1 1  Market  Street 


Opp.  Front  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Here  are  the  Siamese  twins  of  nations  quarreling — 
Sweden  and  Norway  are  actually  scowling  at  one 
another  and  threatening  disruption  of  the  bond 
between  the  united  kingdoms.  Each  talks  of  an 
appeal  to  arms.  It  is  foolish;  severed  each  one  will 
become  prey  to  more  powerful  nations;  united  they 
are  (reasonably  safe  from  assault.  No,  Norway  and 
Sweden  cannot  afford  to  part  company. — Sacramen/o 
Record-  Un  ion . 

MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRECTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

When  the  State  Capital  is  located  at  Santa  Cruz 
we  will  be  revenged  on  Sacramento  for  getting  the 
Admission  Day  celebration  away  from  us.  When! — 
Santa  Cruz  Sentinel. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  $3, 446, 100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 

The  Los  Angeles  fiesta  is  bringing  tho,se  dollars 
back  which  the  one-lungsters  left  in  San  Franci.sco 
during  the  Midwinter  Fair.  It  may  be  possible  to 
get  something  away  from  Southern  California  once 
in  awhile,  but  it  is  impossible  to  keep  it — Fresno 
Reptihlicnn. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 

Both  France  and  England  claim  to  be  influenced  in 
their  movements  in  Africa  only  by  the  purest  motives 
of  civilization  and  progress.  If  there  was  no  money 
in  it,  however,  it  is  more  than  likely  that  neither 
nation  would  care  an  iota  for  bettering  the  condition 
of  the  Africans. — Santa  Cruz  Sentinel. 

J.  H.  DOHRMANN^^'y^,rI&Vl'ckurck.^ 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SBERMAN  &  CLAT,  San  Francisco 


I^epsold 


PURKST 

m  kdicinal 
Brandy 

(ANAt-YZED) 


/^vuarded  Cold  /T\edal 

Midwinter  Exposition 
1694 


All  Druggists,  Grocers 
AND  Dealers  Sell  it 


Because  of  I  lie  stimulus  to  business  from  the  pro- 
jection of  the  Valley  Road  to  Visalia,  a  San  Francisco 
undertaker  is  about  to  start  a  new  funeral  shop  in  that 
lively  town.  Must  be  that  a  large  death-rate  among 
the  Silurians  is  expected  as  a  result  of  the  building  of 
the  railroad.  —  Cahfoi  man . 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TADGHT  -'^^ 


Branches 


Conver.'iation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  DuCASTEL,    .     .     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  S23  Chestnut  Streets 

The  decision  nullifying  the  tax  on  incomes  derived 
from  rents  will  make  an  even  closer  bond  of  sym- 
pathy between  Theodore  Roosevelt,  the  landlord  of 
New  York  tenements,  and  the  Duke  of  Sutherland, 
the  landlord  of  Texas  lands. — Oakland  Tunes. 


JOSEFH  ROECKEL 
  SINGING  Teacher 


VOICE  building  to  stage 

1429  Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

Another  woman  is  suing  Lucky  Baldwin  for  breach 
of  promise  and  seduction.  Baldwin  answers  that  he 
has  been  married  for  some  years,  and  the  woman 
ought  to  have  known  better  than  trust  him  on  any 
promise  to  marry  her.  Baldwin  for  once  is  dead 
right — Carson  Appeal. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 

In  one  of  the  wards  of  Chicago  a  woman  has  been 
appointed  garbage  inspector,  and  will  superintend 
the  work  of  the  contractors  who  have  charge  of 
removing  garbage  and  street  sweeping.  It  is  safe  to 
predict  that  there  will  be  reform,  in  this  department 
of  the  work. — San  Jose  News. 

Miss  Garolir^e  Stjii|dl<^r 

:  SOPRANO  : 

classes  in  vocal  culture.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  2416   CI.AY  STREET 

This  Monroe  doctrine  is  the  salvation  and  safe- 
guard of  the  republics  of  the  southern  half  of  this  conti- 
nent. Monroe  dead  and  buried  the.se  many  years  is 
receiving  more  honors  at  this  time  outside  of  this 
country  than  were  extended  him  in  his  lifetitiie  at 
his  home. — Alameda  'J'elc^ram. 

ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

F:stablished  1856  Telephone  1304 

315   .STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality. 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 

The  fact  is  deserving  of  a  long,  while  mark  in 
modern  history,  that  Mexico  and  Guatemala  have 
concluded  a  boundary  controversy  without  a  bloody 
conflict.  Really  when  such  things  happen  upon  this 
continent  between  Latin  States  we  may  believe  that 
the  millennium  is  approaching. — Sacramento  Kecord- 
Union, 


A  Cure 


That  Cures 


Is  the  kind  most  people  desire. 
Such  a  cure  is  Ripans  Tabtxles, 
but  not  a  ctire  for  everything. 
They  are  for  liver  and  stomach 
disorders,  and  one  Tabule  gives 
relief 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


C)f  all  the  nauseating,  insufferable  rot,  of  all  the 
pandering  to  vicious  and  morbid  tastes,  of  all  the 
criminal  interference  with  the  province  of  the  courts, 
commend  us  to  the  San  Francisco  press  over  the  mur- 
der of  those  two  girls  at  Emmanuel  Church.  It  is  sick- 
ening— this  parading  pages  and  pages  of  minute 
details.  In  the  name  of  a  long-suffering  and  patient 
public — let  up!  Not  one  good  end  is  subserved  by 
this  nauseating  drivel,  but  much  harm  will  surely  be 
done.    Give  us  a  rest! — Citrograpli. 

THE  Original 

Svuai^'s  Bal^ery  ai^d  I^estaijra9t 

213  SUTTER  STRKET 

%  % 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 

The  American  uniform  and  flag  are  good  enough 
for  Americans,  and  the  foreigners  who  do  not  think 
so,  but  must  parade  in  imported  uniforms,  behind  any 
flag  other  than  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  should  have  no 
inducements  held  out  to  them  to  remain  in  the  United 
.States  and  deserve  no  favors. — Alameda  Arf;us. 

Order  Your  Carriaghs  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  llaUhvin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Tr;iin  .Service  a  specialty       Telephone  1950 

Chicago  is  the  first  city  in  the  United  States  to 
adopt  a  civil  service  system  by  popular  or  other  vote. 
It  received  a  larger  plurality  vote  than  did  its  candi- 
date for  Mayor.  The  experiment  in  the  second  city 
of  the  Union  will  be  watched  with  interest,  because,  if 
it  succeeds,  bossisin,  police  and  fire  department  influ- 
ence and  parceling  out  of  lesser  offices,  merely  to 
reward  p0litic.1l  heelers,  will  come  to  an  end. — .  Uameda 
Velr^rnni. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

In  S.\N  ^^\TF;o  county;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  ea.sy  of  access  ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Offlce— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


Peace  will  probably  be  maintained  between  the 
two  ends  of  the  State  if  those  newspapers  which  are 
now  j;ushing  over  the  progress  of  the  Half  Million 
Club  remember  to  keep  civil  tongues  in  their  heads 
after  this  excursion  is  over.  Most  of  whatever  bad 
feeling  has  existed  in  the  past,  and  about  all  of  the 
State  division  talk,  have  been  worked  up  by  the 
newspapers  to  make  a  sensation  at  times  when  news 
was  dull. — Oakland  Enquirer. 
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THE    WAV  E 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
aia,  heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<t  and 
25*  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co. , 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6.(XI0  (XO  boxes. 

AMUSEMENTS. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Al.  Ha  Y.MAN  &  Co.  (lucorporated) 


Proprietors 


Monday  iiext—.Second  and  Last  Week  of 
Gratton  Donnelly's  bright  touicdy-drania 

==The  American  Qiri== 

Splendidly  acted.     Beautifully  staged.    A  perfect  production. 
Don't  fail  to  see  the  two  famous  children. 

Monday.May  13tli,at  IJ.VLI>'\V1N  TBEATKE 
YS.VVK  and  Grand  Orchestra— 4  Cfnicerts 

Seats  read\'  Monday,  May  6 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreli.vg,  - 
TO-XI6HT 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
~  TO-NIGHT 


 .\n  Ideal  Production  

...THE  BRIGANDS... 

 >Ioiiday,  -May  0 

-LA   FILLE   DE   MADAME  ANGOT- 

Comic  Opera  in  3  acts  by  Cbus.  I.ecocq 

Popular  Prices,  -  25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Hamily  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  I^essee  and  Manager 


Performances  of  The  White  Star 

Monday  Evening,  May  (Sth 
Great  Production  of  the  comedy-drama 

ERMA  THE  ELF 

By  C.  T.  Dazey,  author  of  "Old  Kentucky." 

Evening  Prices:     25  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  10c.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

Circus  Royal  and  Venetian  Water  Carnival 


TO  THE  WOMAN  WHO  WOULD. 


Cor.  Eddy  and  Maaon  fti. 


Clill  Phillipit,  Pro|r  r  and  .M  g'r 


New  Features— Entire  change!  of  Programme  -New  Faces 

Coming,  .\pril  29— New  attractions  for  the  Water  Carnival. 
Greatest  ever  produced  in  America.  Designed  by  the  most 
eminent  artist  in  the  new  world. 

EvcoitiR  Priroa— Par))iH-t  aii<l  I)rt-s»  Circle,  reserved.  25c.  and  50c.:  Gallery,  15c 

Salurdaj- ;<ii-l  .Suiidiiv  Matin. -e— P:,r,|u.  i ,  flHi,|n-ii,  I.V-..  A.lijH., -.'.i;. 

Opposite  Union  Square  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hotel  Savoy 

Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  sunny  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

 Mrs.  a.  Hesthal,  prop. 


O.S.L.& H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  liroadguage  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Leandro,  San  L.orenzo  and  Haywards  

Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  I'ark. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


H.  BKAMFORD. 


Better  to  part,  be  it  mine,  the  blame. 

What  could  I  give  for  the  gifts  you  bring  ? 
Love  !  that  would  look  with  the  eyes  of  shame; 

Truth  !  that  would  plead  for  a  church  and  ring. 
I  should  watch  you  read  in  my  face  each  day, 

With  the  look  of  the  lost  in  your  saddening  eye, 
For  a  touch  or  a  hint  of  the  love's  decay 

You  had  given  your  soul  and  yourself  to  buy. 

Love  would  grow  vile,  and  your  woman's  soul 

Would  droop  and  faint  in  the  tainted  air. 
And  count  each  kiss  as  a  devil's  dole 

Who  bore  you  hellwards,  but  found  you  fair. 
Love  is  not  all — you  would  wince  and  pale 

At  a  note  from  the  world  you  had  held  so  vile; 
At  a  girl's  gay  laugh  at  the  old,  old  tale. 

At  a  baby's  prattle,  a  mother's  smile. 

You  would  die  first,  for  you  could  not  bear 

The  eyes  that  burn  and  the  tongues  that  bite; 
The  best  I  could  pray  as  a  parting  prayer 

Were  "  Sleep  for  ever,  good  rest,  good  night." 
No  blossoms  of  hope  on  the  sad,  dark  pall. 

No  dream  of  a  heaven  in  the  stainless  skies; 
I  shall  cry  to  God  for  the  rocks  to  fall 

Ere  I  meet  the  reproach  in  your  sad,  dark  eyes. 

There  are  wasted  women  enough,  God  knows. 

Flowers  in  the  gutter,  pearls  in  the  sty; 
They  mocked  like  you  at  the  "slavish  vows." 

"  Love  was  an  altar  "  ! — and  there  they  lie. 
Rut  you  will  pass  with  your  maiden  crown 

And  your  robe  unstained  to  the  golden  stair; 
And  it  may  be  then  will  look  pitying  down. 

And  stretch  out  your  bands  and  will  lift  me  there, 

REVERIE. 


CLARENCE  URMY. 


Comes  the  perfume  of  a  rose. 

From  the  latticed  garden  close 
Of  a  still  sequestered  nook  in  Paradise, 

And  the  singing  of  a  bird, 

Whose  delicious  notes  are  heard 
In  a  bower  that  in  some  sweet  elysium  lies; 

Come  the  glimmers  of  a  stream, 

Silver  shining  in  a  dream, 
Silver  chain  that  links  the  mountain  to  the  sea. 

And  the  echoes  vague,  remote, 

That  in  tremulous  fancy  float 
From  that  heaven  where  faint  souls  ever  long  to  be; 

In  the  echo,  in  the  gleam. 

In  the  song  and  scent,  I  seem 
Once  again  the  old-time  life  to  feel  and  know. 

As  fair  fantasies  of  you. 

Dim  with  dusk  and  damp  with  dew, 
Clu.ster  round  the  memory  of  long  ago. 


HALF-FRIENDSHIP. 


Oh,  this  half-friendship!  how  I  hate  the  thing! — 

Giving  so  little,  promising  so  much. 
Professing,  never  doing — there's  the  sting — 

A  false-faced  weakling — I'll  have  none  of  such! 

True  friendship  is  a  perfect,  priceless  gem. 

It's  greatest  glory  is  its  flawlessuess. 
My  friends  must  give  to  nie,  as  I  to  them. 

Their  best  or  nothing — I'll  accept  no  less. 

I  want  the  perfect  music  or  no  song; 

I  want  the  perfect  love,  or  none  at  all; 
Right  is  not  right  when  coupled  with  a  wrong; 

Sweet  is  not  sweet  when  touched  with  taint  of  gall. 

The  forger's  gilded  coin  lacks  gold's  true  ring. 
And  this  half- friendship — how  I  hate  the  thing! 
—  irHliam  H.  Anderson  in  Overland  Mont  lily. 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE 


GfllilFORfllfl  pOTEIi 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furnished.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  aflfords. 
Rates,  verj^  moderate. 


R.  H.  WARFIELD 

 Froprietor  

por  those  who  aporeciale  Comfort  an<1  Atlenlion 

Occidental  Hc^tel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  QUIET  HOME  CKNTRALLY  LOCATED 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

Pacific  Bike  Buggy 


^  Size  Pneumatic  Tires. 
Ball  Bearing  Axle. 
HOOKER  &,  CO.    1610 18  DRUMM  ST.,  S.  F. 

Slate  Barial  Vaults 

Are  coinniciidecl  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  clieaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  ptit  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  la  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       •       -       Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 


OF  THE. 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure 
Characterized 


BY    Prompt  Service 


Moderate  Charges 


THE  WAVE 


Vol  XIV.  No.  i8. 


San  Francisco,  May  4,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JODRNAL 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 

the  wave  publishing  company. 
San  Francisco,  May  4,  1895. 

HUNT  VS.  WARD. 

There  is  a  quality  of  grave  stupidity  in  the 
attitude  of  the  Examiner  toward  our  Supreme 
Court,  which  would  be  most  grotesque  did  it 
not  impugn  the  honor  of  the  Bench  and  tend 
to  fret  the  public  mind  with  needless  fears. 
The  easy  confidence  with  which  the  Monarch 
gives  voice  to  its  ideas  of  statutory  construc- 
tion, and  the  serious  manner  with  which  it 
regards  its  own  opinions,  dissenting  from  the 
judgment  of  our  court  of  last  resort,  possess 
all  the  charms  of  youthful  self  conceit  which 
prompts  the  undeveloped  student  at  the  law 
to  dissent  from  the  legal  deductions  of  his 
college  professor.  The  case  of  Hunt  vs.  Ward 
has  recently  furnished  its  editor  opportunity 
for  an  exposure  of  his  anatomy  in  several 
columns  of  editorial  nonsense,  based  upon  the 
prior  comments  of  an  Eastern  legal  publica- 
tion with  populistic  leanings.  Our  Supreme 
Court  is  charged,  in  this  case,  with  having 
garbled  a  statute  so  as  to  practically  nullify  its 
operation.  The  reason  the  court  was  prompted 
to  this  "  garbling,"  it  is  intimated,  was  that  it 
desired  to  anticipate  the  suits  which  are  to  be 
brought  by  the  United  States  against  the 
original  stockholders  of  the  Pacific  Railways, 
and  so  bar  the  Government's  right  to  a  recov- 
ery. This  must  be  amusing  f to  an  attorney, 
but  here  are  the  facts: 

The  case  of  Hunt  vs.  Ward  was  an  action 
brought  by  a  private  creditor  to  recover  of 
defendant,  Ward,  his  proportionate  share  of 
an  alleged  indebtedness  of  an  insolvent  private 
corporation,  in  which  Ward  was  a  stock- 
holder. Defendant,  among  other  things,  in- 
voked the  statute  of  limitations  as  a  defense; 
and  it  is  upon  the  construction  of  this  statute, 
which  is  applicable  alone  to  private  persons, 
wherein  the  Court  is  charged  with  a  species  of 
judicial  legislation  which  will  estop  a  recovery 
by  the  National  Government.  Just  how 
stupid,  how  absolutely  inexcusable  these 
charges  are,  will  be  apparent,  at  a  glance,  to 
any  attorney  who  understands  the  English 
language  and  the  law.  Here  is  the  "gar- 
bling "  of  which  the  Court  stands  charged: 

THE  STATUTE  AS  Tf  READS. 

This  tille  does  not  affect 
actions  against  directors  or 
stockholders  of  a  corpora- 
tion to  recover  a  penalty  or 
forfeiture  imposed,  or  to  en- 
force a  liability  created  by 
law;  but  such  .actions  must 
be  brought  within  three  years 
after  the  discovery  by  tlie  ag- 
grieved party  of  the  facts, 
upon  7vhich  the  penalty  or 
forfeiture  attached,  or  the 
liability  was  created. 

The  omission  of  the  italicized  words,  which 
have  no  bearing  upon  the  action  under  con- 
sideration, con.stitutes  the  sum  of  the  court's 
offending;  and  gives  license  to  unbridled  ig- 
norance to  wag  its  witless  tongue,  and  play 
with  the  honor  of  the  Bench  as  though  it 
were  the  simplest  bauble.  From  the  time  of 
the  horn-books  down,  it  has  been  the  practice 


THE  STATUTE  AS  THE  SU- 
PREME COURT  APPLIES 
IT  TO  THE  CASE 
IN  HAND. 

This  title  does  not  affect 
actions  against  *  «  » 
stockholders  of  a  corpora- 
tion *  *  *  to  enforce  a 
Hability  created  by  law;  but 
such  action  must  be  brought 
within  three  years  after  * 
*  '  the  liability  was  cre- 
ated. 


of  attorneys  and  the  custom  of  the  courts,  in 
quoting  a  statute  under  consideration,  to  omit 
all  matter  not  pertinent  to  the  case  in  hand — 
marking  such  omissions  with  asterisks  to  put 
the  world  on  notice.  This  is  a  practice 
most  conducive  to  clearness  and  brevity,  and 
one  which  has  received  the  sanction  of  the 
courts  of  every  land.  (We  would  not  descend 
to  these  petty  details  were  it  not  that  the  in- 
tense idiocy  of  the  past  discussions  seems  to 
demand  it.)  Thus,  the  first  omis.sion  by  the 
court  is  the  word  "director."  It  had  no  applica- 
tion to  the  case  of  Hunt  vs.  Ward,  for  that  was 
an  action  against  a  stockholder.  The  next 
omission  is  that  of  the  words  "to  recover 
a  penalty  or  forfeiture  imposed."  The 
action  not  having  been  instituted  for  the 
enforcement  of  either  a  "  penalty  or  forfeiture 
imposed,"  these  words  were  of  no  import  to 
either  plaintiff  or  defendant.  The  next  omis- 
sion, and  the  one  which  seems  productive  of 
so  much  pain  to  the  Examiner,  are  the  words 
"after  the  discovery  by  the  aggrieved  party 
of  the  facts,  upon  which  the  penalty  or  for- 
feiture attached." 

"  The  California  layman,"  says  the  Ex- 
aminer, "  must  confess  that  this  looks  like  a 
confirmation  of  the  charges."  Then  God 
help  the  California  layman!  There  was  no 
charge  of  "concealment"  in  the  case;  no 
claim  of  "discovery";  then  in  the  name  of 
sense  why  should  the  words  be  necessary  to 
arrive  at  a  decision  of  the  case  at  Bar  ?  To 
the  plaintiff  and  defendant  in  this  case  these 
words  were  as  idle  as  the  declarations  of  the 
Koran,  and  as  senseless  as  the  quasi-legal 
learning  of  the  editorial  jurist  of  the  Monarch. 
Besides  all  this,  at  first  blush,  it  would  appear 
doubtful  that  the  language  could  i'z'<?r  be  made 
to  apply  to  an  action  against  a  stockholder  for 
obligation  for  .such  a  debt.  There  are  three 
distinct  liabilities  mentioned  in  the  statute: 
First~^o  a  penalty;  Second — To  a  forfeiture; 
Third — The  primary  liability  for  debt. 

The  first  two  liabilities  sound  in  tort.  The 
facts  upon  which  the  penalty  or  for- 
feiture attached  are  things  which  may  be 
hidden  or  concealed,  and  remain  undiscovered 
by  the  aggrieved  party  for  years.  A  benef- 
icent, but  perhaps  loosely  framed  law, 
therefore,  sought  to  prevent  the  wrong- 
doer from  reaping  advantage  from  his 
concealment  and  superior  cunning;  and 
to  protect  the  innocent  against  the  general 
operation  of  the  statute.  This  was  done 
by  declaring  that  the  statute  should  not  be- 
gin to  run  as  against  the  aggrieved  person, 
until  such  time  as  he  had  been  put  upon 
notice  of  his  rights,  by  discovery  of  the  facts 
which  had  been  concealed  from  him,  and 
upon  which  he  might  base  his  cause  of  action. 
Who  ever  heard  of  a  creditor  to  a  contract 
discovering  the  facts  upon  which  the  liability 
of  the  debtor  depended  ? 

There  is  still  another  view  to  be  taken  of 
this  case,  which  is  likewise  absolutely  unan- 
swerable. It  is  elementary  law  that  the  Stat- 
ute of  Limitations  does  not  run  against  the 
Sovereign,  without  its  express  consent.  That 
old  maxim  of  the  law,  Nnllum  tempus  occurrit 
Ree;i  obtains  to-day  in  America  just  as  it  has 
in  England  for  centuries;  and  neither  .statute 
nor  decision  of  State  Court  could  affect  the 
right  of  the  action  of  the  Federal  Government. 
Judge  De  Haven,  in  the  case  of  Jatunn  vs. 
Smith,  speaking  of  the  Statute  of  Limitations, 


and  denying  its  applicability  to  the  United 

States  Government,  in  this  same  Court  "that 
garbled  another  branch  of  this  very  statute  to 
defeat  the  Government,"  says: 

There  can  be  110  doubt  as  to  the  correctness  of  the 
rule  as  thus  declared.  The  general  Government  is 
not  subject  to  the  jurisdictiou  of  the  State,  and  the 
lat'er  is  without  power  to  prescribe  the  time  within 
which  the  I'nited  States  shall  assert  its  rights  in 
order  to  preserve  them;  and  it  must  be  regarded  as 
settled  ///(//  the  slaliilc  of  hnti/ahoits  of  a  Stale  does  not  ap- 
ply to  the  Go-jci  )iincnt  of  the  United  States. 

Does  not  this  language  stamp  the  editorial 
rant  referred  to,  as  imbecile;  as  pernicious  and 
damnable  nonsense  ?  So  long  as  the  consti- 
tution guarantees  to  the  citizen  the  right  to 
freely  speak,  write,  and  publish  his  sentiments 
without  any  restrictions  as  to  the  quality  of 
the  sentiments,  or  the  sanity  of  the  citizen,  we 
may  expect  just  such  thoughtless  strictures  as 
those  of  the  Laiv  Review  and  the  Examiiier. 
But  we  are  not  inclined  to  drop  the  matter 
without  quoting  further.  The  case  of  the  Uni- 
ted States  vs.  Thompson  turned  upon  a  statute 
of  the  State  of  Minnesota  which  barred  actions 
ex  contractu  within  a  specified  time.  The 
Court  below  had  held  that  the  stattite  applied 
to  the  United  States,  but  Justice  Swayne,  in 
the  opinion  of  the  Court  overruling  the  lower 
tribunal,  said,  with  some  sarcasm: 

There  is  no  opinion  iti  the  record,  and  we  are  at  a 
loss  to  imagine  the  reasoning  by  which  the  result 
announced  was  reached.  The  Federal  Courts  have 
been  in  existence  nearly  a  century.  The  reports  of 
their  decisions  are  numerous.  They  involve  a  great 
variety  of  questions,  and  the  fruit  of  much  learned 
research.  We  have  been  able  to  find  but  two  cases  in 
the  lower  Federal  Courts  in  which  it  appears  the 
question  was  raised.  *  *  In  both  it  was  held, 
without  the  intimation  of  a  doubt,  that  a  State  statute 
cannot  bar  the  United  States.  The  same  doctrine  has 
been  several  times  laid  down  by  this  Court;  but  it 
seems  always  to  have  been  taken  for  granted,  and  in 
no  instance  to  have  been  discussed  either  by  counsel 
or  Court. 

Is  there  any  answer  to  this  refutation  of 
the  charges  against  the  Bench  in  this  ca.se  ? 
We  believe  not.  The  sen.selessness  of  the 
criticism  of  the  daily  press  upon  the  decision 
of  the  courts,  mocks  intelligence;  and  lowers 
and  degrades  its  influence  for  good.  The 
boy  in  the  fal)le  who  cried,  "Wolf,"  and 
turned  the  village  out  for  his  protection, 
finally  came  to  be  disregarded  as  an  expert 
on  wolves  and  lived  to  regret  his  folly.  Per- 
haps the  daily  press  will  do  likewise. 


THE  HALF  WITTED  CLUB. 

The  Half  Million  Club  is  still  at  work  with 
a  sturdy  perseverance  that  trips  up  criticism. 
So  is  the  Half  Witted  Club.  The  special 
train  of  thought  which  carries  the  latter  has 
struck  another  open  switch,  another  way  of 
injuring  the  city;  so  it  is  engaged  in  empha- 
sizing our  iinpoveri.shed  credit,  which  has 
been  brought  about  through  a  deformity  of 
the  law,  coupled,  perhaps,  with  an  inadequate 
tax  rate,  or  supervisorial  extravagance.  The 
Club  with  the  half  wit  grows  pathetic  as  it 
contemplates  a  lonely  bale  of  hay  in  the  cor- 
poration's engine  house,  and  weeps  sadly  over 
five  .sacks  of  flour  in  our  public  infirmary.  It 
pictures  the  county's  prisoners  and  the  city's 
poor  hobbled  and  turned  loose  to  browse  upon 
the  charity  of  the  world,  until  the  city's 
finances  have  recovered  from  its  temporary 
paralysis. 

During  the  early  part  of  the  week  the  Half 
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Million  Club  was  beating  up  the  field  about 
Monterey  and  the  vSanla  Clara  Valley,  where 
they  performed  excellent  service  toward  in- 
creasing our  population  to  the  five  hundred 
thousand  mark.  The  telegraphic  columns  of 
our  dailies  bristled  with  hopeiul  paragraphs  of 
their  progress.  Here  is  an  item,  clipped  from 
the  despatches  of  Tuesday,  which  must  bring 
joy  to  the  heart  of  the  man  who  owns  a  row 
of  empty  houses  in  the  Mission.  As  though 
to  put  us  all  in  a  good  humor  the  telegram 
opens: 

".San  JosK — We  have  had  a  lovely  time  to- 
day." (And  then  proceeding  in  a  more  serious 
vein,  says:)  "  I'Voni  the  Hume  orchard  we  were 
driven  down  the  valley  to  Mrs.  Winchester's 
beautifnl  place.  Here  we  wanted  our  ofTicial 
jjhotOKrapher  to  pholo>;rapli  us  together  with 
Mrs.  Winchester  and  her  home,  but  she  was 
opposed  to  the  idea,  and  objected  to  the 
notoriety.'' 

Did  they  have  their  pictures  taken  with  the 
unofTending,  unobjecting  "home"  and  Mrs. 
Winchester  standing  with  a  protesting  smile 
outside  of  the  focus  of  the  camera,  or  what 
did  they  do?  V.vcn  the  name  of  the  "official 
photographer  "  is  absent  from  the  telegram, 
and  so  we  are  hung  in  suspense,  wondering, 
speculating,  and  laying'  bets  as  to  ju.st  what 
they  did  do.  It  evidences  a  sad  lacking  of 
newspaper  enterprise  that  these  essential 
details  were  omitted  from  the  telegram.  The 
telegram  evidences  .something  else  besides, 
to  wit,  that  Mrs.  Winchester  was  not  lacking 
in  distinct  .sagacity — in  that  peculiar  instinct 
which  a  kindly  providence  has  vouchsafed  to 
women  and  to  children.  For  it  prevented  the 
taking  of  her  photograph,  to  be  used  as  an 
exhibit  to  demonstrate  why  people  should 
move  to  San  Francisco.  One  might  say  some 
unkind  things  of  our  Half  Million  Club  at 
this  juncture,  and  might  even  quesiion  the 
efficacy  of  their  methods  for  the  betterment  of 
our  condition;  but  we  will  not.  They  mean 
well,  and  that  is  a  good  deal.  Besides,  they 
are  all  we  have  to  represent  local  municipal 
progress,  and,  even  if  they  have  odd  concep- 
tions of  their  self-imposed  duty,  and  cheese 
weird,  but  personally  gratifying,  lines  upon 
which  to  work  out  our  salvation,  let  us  be 
patient. 

"They  were  glad,"  says  the  telegram, 
"  that  Monterey  was  improving,  but  regretted 
the  loss  of  the  adobe  buildings."  We  must 
concede  that  the  new  business  block  of  the  in- 
terior town,  with  its  naked  bricks  and  mortar, 
is  not,  from  an  artistic  standpoint,  as  romantic 
as  the  (juiet,  reposeful  lo(jking  adolx;  with  its 
red  tiles,  its  cool  porches,  and  its  deep  em- 
brasured windows,  but  it  is  more  in  the  line 
of  the  kind  of  i)ractical  progress  which  we 
hope  is  typified  by  our  Half  Million  Club. 

When  we  contemplate  the  energy  that  has 
gone  to  waste  in  California  we  do  not  wonder 
that  we  need  a  tonic  to  stimulate  the  State. 
We  have  frittered  away  enough  power  in  our 
attacks  upon  the  progre.ssive  men  of  the  com- 
munity to  have  constructed  an  overland  line 
of  railroad  or  established  a  line  of  steamers  to 
.some  foreign  port.  We  have  printed  and  cir- 
culated enough  defamatory  fal.sehoods  con- 
cerning our  State  and  its  people  to  have 
exploited  every  latent  resource,  and  developed 
every  possibility  in  the  line  of  manufacturing. 
We  are  rather  lacking  in  a  certain  quality  of 
public  spirit,  are  inclined  to  believe  each 
other  moved  by  sinister  rather  than  honorable 
motives;  we  cry  out  that  our  Hench  is  corrupt 
rather  than  investigate  and  find  to  the  con- 
trary. I'erhaps  we  are  not  peculiar  in  this 
respect,  perhaps  their  little  idio.syncrasies  are 
as  broad  as  humanity  itself,  possibly  we  feel 
their  pressure  V>earing  more  heavily  upon  us 
on  account  of  our  youth  and  our  physical  iso- 
lation; certainly  the  older  communities  offer 


to  the  wealthy  citizen  an  immunity  from 
a.ssaults  which  we  cannot  guarantee.  The 
Californian  who  is  a  target  for  the  press  and 
demagogue  needs  but  to  transfer  his  residence 
and  his  interests  to  New  York,  and  imme- 
diately he  is  lo.st  in  a  community  of  enterpris- 
ing wealth,  where  he  may  be  at  once  opulent, 
yet  obscure,  and  not  Ije  held  up  as  an  example 
of  horrible  depravity.    Let  us  mend  our  ways. 


THE  LAWYER  WITH  A  PULL. 

Some  very  ingenious  people  affect  to  have 
discovered  something  personal  in  our  stric- 
tures upon  "  The  Lawyer  with  a  Pull."  They 
go  so  far  as  to  identify  "  the  lawyer  ";  and,  to 
lend  color  to  their  theories,  ascribe  to  us 
various  motives,  which,  in  their  judgment, 
tend  to  demonstrate  just  why  their  "guess" 
is  correct.  It  may  be  just  as  well  to  state 
that  in  using  the  word  "  lawyer  "  in  the 
singular  number,  in  the  above  phrase,  we 
refer  to  a  class,  not  to  an  individual.  As 
many  as  three  different  attorneys  have  already 
been  .selected,  by  the.se  sagacious  creatures,  as 
being  the  persons  whose  "  scalps  "we  sought. 
We  have  not  .stooped  to  personalities  in  this 
matter,  but  we  are  determined,  if  such  a  thing 
be  pos.sible,  to  destroy  the  lawyer  with  a  pull, 
or  cripple  his  earning  capacity  to  a  point 
when  it  will  be  more  remunerative  to  be 
honest.  Whether  he  be  a  practitioner  in  the 
Police  or  the  Justice's  Courts,  in  the  Superior 
or  the  Supreme  Courts,  whether  he  be  one  or  a 
dozen,  he  is  the  common  enemy  of  all  man- 
kind; and  deserves  to  be  pilloried  by  the 
Press  and  feel  the  bastinado  of  public  scorn,  .so 
that  his  erring  feet  may  .seek  the  .smooth  path 
of  virtue  for  his  comfort's  sake. 

To  descend  further  into  details,  so  as  to 
come  within  the  comprehension  of  our  critics, 
we  venture  to  recite  the  facts  and  conditions 
which  have  precipitated  this  di.scu.ssion. 
Within  the  pa.st  six  months,  frequent  and  un- 
justifiable attacks  have  been  made  upon  the 
judiciary  of  Calit'ornia.  Our  judges  have  been 
openly  charged  with  incompetency,  lack  of 
integrity,  and  a  multitude  of  things  which 
accompany  infamy  or  imbecility.  These  un- 
warranted and  mo.st  injurious  .statements, 
which  were,  for  the  most  part,  fal.sehoods, 
have  been  taken  up  and  accepted  as  truths  in 
the  Ivast,  to  the  everlasting  shame  and  scandal 
of  the  Commonwealth.  Few  men  comprehend, 
unless  they  have  investigated  the  subject,  how 
widely  this  distrust  of  the  Bench  is  felt,  even 
here  at  home,  among  the  legal  profession.  If 
it  were  po.ssible  for  our  judicial  officers  to 
move  among  the  lawyers,  incognito,  and  dis- 
cuss this  subject,  they  would  stand  appalkd 
at  the  awful  rumors  and  suspicions  which 
-seem  to  be  the  common  property  of  the  pro- 
fession. It  would  be  futile  for  them  to  expect 
to  learn  of  the.se  things  without  re.sorting  to 
some  such  subterfuge,  for  few  care  to  ri.sk 
repeating  rumors  of  .such  a  nature  to  the  per- 
son most  involved.  The  present  condition  of 
affairs  is  truly  dangerous  and  deplorable. 
Admitting  the  distrust,  the  next  .step  in  the 
line  of  inquiry  was  to  a.scerlain  the  cause.  If 
you  have  upon  your  list  of  acquaintances 
half  a  dozen  bright  attorneys,  sit  down  with 
them,  as  we  did,  and  discuss  this  question. 
Some  of  them,  more  hot  of  head  than  wise  in 
speech,  will  declare  the  charges  to  be  true 
and  the  courts  to  be  corrupt.  .Some  will 
as.sert  that  all  these  rumors  are  without  war- 
rant, and  are  simply  ba.sed  upon  thought- 
less newspaper  talk.  Others,  with  honest 
fervor,  will  express  their  total  disbelief  in  the 
charges  and  affirm  their  confidence  in  the 
judiciary,  but  mark  the  fact  upon  which  all 
will  agree.    If  hardly  pushed,  they  will  ad- 


mit that  there  are  lawyers  reputed  to  have  a 
pull;  lawyers  who  are  credited  with  a  per- 
sonal influence  with  particular  members  of 
the  Bench;  lawyers  who  are  prosperous  be- 
yond the  limits  justified  by  their  attainments, 
and  who  fatten  and  wax  rich  upon  a  presumed 
power  over  judicial  friends.  Investigation  as 
to  rause  ends  here.  Here  is  the  source  of  all 
our  .scandal;  the  very  womb  where  mischiev- 
ous .slander  is  conceived,  and  from  which  the 
infamous  broods  troop  forth,  that  cry  down 
the  honor  of  the  Bench. 

At  the  bottom  of  every  judicial  scandal  is 
the  Lawyer  with  a  Pull.  Now  timid,  now 
bold;  now  deeply  immersed  in  some  devilish 
plot;  now  pure,  devout,  and  holy  as  a  pilgrim 
at  some  sacred  shrine — a  veritable  Jekyll  and 
a  Hyde;  false  to  every  human  being  in  the 
world;  false  to  his  friends  and  to  his  clients; 
false  to  his  wife,  and  to  his  mistress;  false  to 
all  the  world,  himself  included,  and  yet  a 
paragon  of  virtue  to  all  of  these.  Admitting 
the  existence  of  such  a  monstrous  wretch,  and 
being  faced  with  the  distru.st  which  had  fas- 
tened upon  the  Bench,  we  preferred  to  doubt 
the  pretended  power  of  the  pull  lawyers  and 
affirmed  our  Vjelief  in  the  strict  integrity  of  our 
courts.  Such  is  our  offending.  With  a  de- 
sire for  an  orderly  investigation  we  turned  to 
the  Bar  Association,  an  organization  of  attor- 
neys founded  for  the  purpose  of  elevating  the 
profession  of  the  law,  promoting  justice, 
maintaining  a  library,  and  encouraging  social 
intercourse.  Here,  thus  far,  we  have  met 
with  disappointment,  which  was  not  quite 
accidental,  for  the  lawyers,  threatened  with 
exposure,  adopted  .some  quiet  methods  to 
anticipate  a  movement  .so  fraught  with  danger 
to  themselves.  The  activities  of  the  Bar  As- 
sociation begin  at  the  "  encouraging  of  social 
intercourse,"  but  do  not  proceed  much  beyond 
that  point.  They  are  not  bad  or  vicious,  as 
one  might  presume,  nor  are  they  a  very  prac- 
tical lot.  They  like  forms  and  ceremonious 
discussions.  They  would  not,  as  a  body,  con- 
sider the  pre.sent  condition  of  affairs  unless  it 
was  officially  brought  to  their  attention,  while 
they  would  devote  hours  to  the  con.sideration 
of  a  trivial  motion  coming  regularly  before 
them.  When  the  final  trumpet  shall  blow, 
and  the  Great  Ruler  shall  visit  earth  to  judge 
the  quick  in  the  dead,  the  San  Franci.sco  Bar 
Association  will  refu.se  to  take  rotice  of  His 
presence  until  officially  notified — such  stick- 
lers are  they  for  fornuility. 

It  has  become  quite  the  fa.shion  among  the 
legal  fraternity  to  disapprove  of  the  Press, 
except  when  it  comes  to  gratuitous  advertis- 
ing. It  is  a  matter  of  small  wonderment 
that  such  .should  be  the  case  when  one  con- 
siders the  stupid  manner  in  which  litigation 
is  u.sually  reported  and  the  sacrifices  of  truth 
which  are  made  at  the  altar  of  sen.sationalism. 
Few  attorneys  are  able  to  identify  their  own 
cases  as  reported  in  the  daily  papers,  but  this  is 
not  .strange  when  one  considers  the  limited 
time  within  which  the  report  has  been  pre- 
pared and  the  lack  of  legal  training  of  the 
reporter  whose  mind  tends  toward  making  a 
readable  "  story  "  rather  than  a  legal  digest  of 
the  ca.se.  The  suggestion  of  this  investigation 
even  though  it  does  come  from  the  Press,  is 
entitled  to  consideration  at  the  hands  of  the 
Association.  Indeed,  it  is  a  matter  of  sur- 
prise that  any  suggestion  was  necessary. 
While  the  dignity  of  this  As.sociation  may  not 
sanction  its  plunging  into  an  investigation  of 
the  gossiping  of  every  irresponsible  fault 
finder,  it  does  seem  that  when  a  deliberative 
body  of  men  such  as  our  Citizen's  Non-Parli- 
san  Convention,  made  up  largely  of  lawyers, 
.solemnly  declare  our  courts  to  be  corrupt,  it 
is  high  time  to  act.  Such  charges  take  on 
the  dignity  of  findings  of  a  court,  and  dis- 
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credit  not  only  the  profei-sion  aud  the  Bench, 
but  the  State  at  large,  in  the  eyes  of  the 
outer  world.  The  Association  should  be  alert 
with  anxious  vigilance  to  protect  the  honor  of 
the  courts.  One  can  conceive  of  no  higher 
duty  than  this  for  our  Bar  Association,  to  the 
discharge  of  which  .should  be  brought  the 
intelligence  and  skill  of  its  ablest  membens. 
There  is  scarcely'  an  attorney  who  will  not 
admit  the  existence  of  the  I^awyer  with  a  Pull. 
If  we  admit  his  power  we  also  admit  the 
weakness  of  the  Bench.  It  is  pretty  clear 
that  the  Lawyer  with  a  Pull  is  either  guilty  of 
being  a  fraudulent  pretender  or  is  guilty  of 
influencing  our  courts.  Decent  minded  men 
prefer  to  believe  him  guilty  on  the  first  count. 

An  ex-Justice  of  the  Supreme  Court  stated 
to  the  writer  that  he  knew  of  the  existence  of 
the  attorneys  with  a  pull  while  he  was  on  the 
Bench;  that  they  employed  every  artifice  imag- 
inable to  establish  friendly  relations  with  the 
members  of  the  court, but  that  he  avoided  them 
as  he  would  a  pestilence.  Not  through  any 
apprehension  of  their  .seductive  influence,  but 
because  he  knew  of  their  nefarious  calling, 
and  desired  to  avoid  even  the  appearance  of 
an  acqnaintanceship  which  might  lend  color 
to  their  pretensions.  Other  Judges  quite  as 
honest,  perhaps,  but  less  punctilious,  defy 
common  rumor  in  this  connection,  and  en- 
courage public  scandal  by  flying  in  the  face  of 
public  opinion  and  refusing  to  think  illy  of 
these  men.  Among  themselves  they  .speak  of 
the  Justice  we  first  referred  to  as  "narrow- 
minded,"  "bigoted,"  etc.,  and  take  unto 
themselves  a  species  of  mock  heroi.sm  and 
open  candor,  that  they  can  afford  to  ignore 
the  base  and  unwarranted  a.s.sumptions  of  an 
unthinking  public  and  a  sen.sational  press. 

There  are  plenty  of  illustrations  at  hand  to 
demonstrate  the  methods  employed  by  the 
Lawyer  with  a  Pull  to  promote  belief  in  his 
pretensions.  A  gentleman  states  that  one  of 
that  fraternity  had  about  ruined  the  reputa- 
tion of  a  member  of  the  vSupreme  Court  by 
circulating  the  story  that  he  had  purcha.sed 
the  nomination  of  his  friend,  the  Judge,  by 
paying  Phil  Crimmins  a  stated  sum  of  money. 
The  Judge  in  question  is  a  man  of  known  in- 
tegrity; reputed  to  be  a  conscientious  worker 
and  the  very  soul  of  honor.  Tlio.se  who  know 
him  best  declare  that  he  would  not  have 
accepted  the  nomination  had  he  suspicioned 
that  it  had  been  obtained  by  such  methods, 
and  that  he  would  resign  to-day  if  he  heard 
and  believed  this  story;  those  who  do  not  en- 
joy his  personal  acquaintance  willingly  believe 
he  was  a  party  to  the  tran.saction,  and  slate  that 
he  knows  his  office  was  obtained  by  corrupt 
means.  If  the  friends  of  the  Judge  are  cor- 
rect in  their  conclu.sions,  and  we  believe  they 
are,  then  the  Lawyer  with  a  Pull  should  have 
cut  his  tongue  out  before  giving  utteiance  to 
such  a  statement.  If  the  Judge  was  a  party 
to  the  transaction  he  is  unfit  to  sit  upon  the 
Bench.  In  either  event  the  story  is  most 
harmful  in  its  effect  u]jon  the  reputation  of 
the  Judge,  but  il  strcnfrthcns  a  belief  in  the 
pretensions  upon  which  the  pull  lawvcr  pros- 
pers. We  might  go  on  multiplying  instances 
of  this  kind,  all  having  a  tendency  to  degrade 
the  Bench  and  increase  the  reputation  of  the 
Lawyer  with  a  Pull,  but  the  time  is  not  ripe. 
Some  of  the  tales  concerning  one  Judge,  who 
died  in  honorable  poverty,  yet  whose  name 
was  dragged  to  the  lowest  depths  of  infamy  by 
those  in  whom  he  confided  during  a  pitiable 
mental  affliction  which  clo.sed  his  days,  are 
sad  in  the  extreme.  Scandal  has  l)e.smirched 
his  name  and  reputation,  and  yet  we  venture 
the  prediction  that  his  greatest  crime  lay  in 
his  choice  of  friends,  whose  greed  for  gold 
was  greater  than  their  honor. 

A  correspondent  who  writes  us  ' '  for  infor- 


mation, not  for  publication,"  asks  "whether 
we  consider  any  of  our  Judges  to  be  bribe- 
takers?" This  is  a  pretty  broad  (lucstion. 
From  the  context  of  the  letter  it  appears  that 
the  writer  considers  corruption  in  the  shape  of 
a  money  bribe  to  be  the  most  freciuent  if  not 
the  only  means  of  diverting  a  public  oflicer 
from  a  plain  duty.  The  truth  is,  it  is  the 
most  infrequent  of  methods,  .seUlom  resorted 
to  except  among  the  very  lowest  aiul  nu)st  de- 
graded of  public  functionaries.  If  our  corre- 
spondent will  read  the  article  contributed  to 
the  Albany  Laxv  Journal  by  David  Dudley 
Field,  which  is  published  in  another  column, 
he  will  obtain  a  ])retty  clear  idea  of  the  var- 
ious degrees  of  corruption  which  are  in  vogue. 
He  will  observe  that  Mr.  Field  ])laces  the 
judicial  coward  on  the  same  plane  with  the 
corruptionist  who  .sells  his  decision  for  gold. 
This,  too,  is  a  form  of  corruption  which  has 
never  yet  been  properly  considered  in  Califor- 
nia, and  to  which  we  hope  to  devote  some 
attention. 


THE  NEW  WOMAN. 

The  women  workers  of  ICnghuid  and  the 
Society  for  the  Pjn  ploy  men  t  of  \\^)ineu  are 
loudly  protesting  against  the  benevolently  in- 
tended acts  of  Parliament  which  look  to  the 
protection  of  women  workers  in  factories. 
They  complain  that  the  law  takes  too  much 
care  of  them,  and  restricts  the  freedom  of  adult 
wome  n  to  di.-pose  of  llieir  own  labor  as  Ihey 
choo.se.  As  a  contrast  to  this,  the  women  of 
France  have  demanded  ju.st  the  protection 
which  their  English  sisters  are  protesting 
about.  The  French  law- makers  are  attempt- 
ing to  reform  the  evils  of  the  factory  system 
in  answer  to  the  prayers  of  the  women  work- 
ers. Here  they  are  being  opposed  by  the  fac- 
tory owners,  in  Ivngland  the  reform  is  being 
bitterly  fought  by  the  women  them.selves. 
How  shall  we  plea.se  them  ? 

JUDICIAL  INTEGRITY. 

I!V  I)AVn>  DUDLEY  l''IKI,l). 


So  much  li.is  hcfii  said  and  wriUi'ii  of  late  about  the 
inti'j^rity  of  Judges  thai  we  are  templed  to  say  some- 
thing upon  the  sul)ject  ourselves.  It  seems  to  he 
supposed  in  some  (luartei  s  that  the  only  forms  of  cor- 
ruiitiuii  are  venality  and  ]).irli.ility,  hul  there  .-ire  two 
others  (|uite  ;is  bad  as,  ii'  not  worse  tliau,  ]/artiaIit)', 
•and  they  are  i)rejudiee  .and  fe.ir-.  Venality  is,  of 
course,  the  worst  of  all,  because  il  is  sordid  as  well  as 
corru])!,  evincing  a  low  and  growling-  disposition, 
along  with  a  dishonest  one.  Whether  this  form  of 
corruption  has  ever  shown  itself  in  our  .Stale  we  do 
not  know.  No  ])roof  of  il  has  bei-n  given,  and, 
though  it  h;is  l)een  sus])ceted,  the  suspicion,  as  far  ;is 
we  have  learned,  in.iy  be  set  down  to  lhal  me.iniiess 
of  s])irit  which  suspects  everybody,  or  thai  license 
which  assails  everybody  in  this  carniv.a!  of  envy, 
haired,  and  all  uiu-harit.ableness. 

I'artialily  has  l)een  charged  and  ](ronounced  ])rovcd 
in  two  iusl.-uu'es. 

rrcjudice  .and  fear  have  not  been  charged,  at  least 
in  a  ])ublic  form;  and  yet  no  one  has  any  doubt  of  their 
existence.  They  are  as  nnschievous  as  ])arliality, 
and  more  to  be  feared.  I'rejtidice  insinuates  itself 
into  the  mind,  in  the  gidse  of  virtuous  indignation; 
listens  to  rumor  and  gossi]);  believes  what  it  is  told; 
judges  without  intpiiry,  ami  condemns  without  lu-ar- 
ing.  'file  moment  il  cMters  the  mind  of  a  Judge  it 
unfits  him  for  the  judicial  olllce.  He  may  think 
himself  free  of  il,  and  even  if  be  conscious  of  an 
unfavorable  ojjinion  lie  may  believe  himself  superior 
to  its  influence,  and  claim  to  be  able  to  decide 
impartially  between  one  whom  he  reg.'irds  with  dis- 
favor .and  an  inililferenl  ])erson  or  a  friend.  We  know 
th;il  he  cannot.  Judges  are  but  men,  ;ind  ,ire  swayed, 
like  other  men,  by  vehement  i)rejudi((s.  This  is 
corruption  in  reality,  give  it  whatever  ollici  name  you 
please. 

To  !ict  with  i)arlialily  toward  a  lilig.-iiil  has  been 
pronounced  corruijtion;  that  is,  ;i  Judge  has  been 
condemned  as  corruj)l  for  making  a  wrong  order 
under  llie  inlluence  of  j)artiality.  Sur<;ly  it  is  not  a 
Ijeller  thing  in  morals  or  in  law  to  make  a  wrong 
order  under  the  influence  of  ])rejudicc. 

To  be  warj)ed  by  hatred  is  no  less  a  tuennness  and  a 


sin  than  to  be  warped  by  afloction.  Disliking  is  no 
more  to  be  favored  or  forgiven  than  liking,  i'or  our 
part,  if  we  care  to  choose  between  llu'  Uvo,  we  Should 
prefer  the  latter,  since  there  is  something  ainialile 
and  geuerou.s  in  partiality,  while  there  is  only  weiik- 
ness  or_^ill-temper  in  prejudice. 

There  are  Judges,  and  among  them  some  who  are 
commonly  Ihouglil  to  be  nuidels  of  iulegrily,  who 
could  no  nu>re  judge  imp.utially  between  ceilmn  per- 
sons and  their  adversaries  tluin  they  could  change 
their  religion.  There  are  men  in  this  .Slate  who  could 
not  obtain  exact  justice,  such  is  the  prejudice  accu- 
niulated  against  them.  This  is  a  reprtiadt,  we  kiunv, 
but  il  is  true,  m  vertlieless;  and  the  tiuth  may  as  well 
be  told.  The  weakness  of  an  elective  judiciai  v,  and 
the  deniorah/ation  of  the  press,  have  inade  justice 
almost  impossible  in  any  case  winch  excites  the  preju- 
dice of  large  clas.ses  of  men. 

I'Var  is  another  form  of  corruption  not  less  injuri- 
ous, and  not  a  whit  more  respectable  than  partiality 
or  prejudice.  Upon  iin\-  just  gauge  and  measure  of 
the  tliiee,  fear  shoidd  Ik-  accounted  the  basest  and 
nu'anesl  ol  all.  To  be  afraid  is  the  miserable  condi- 
tion of  a  coward.  To  do  w  ioiig,  or  omit  to  do  ri^ht 
from  fear,  is  to  superadd  delin(|uency  to  cowardice, 
lutimidation  may  come  as  surely  from  a  chnnorous 
i-rovvd  or  a  ribald  iiewspiiiier  as  from  an  armed  rulliun. 
To  be  coerced  or  inisle<l  by  il  in  any  form  is  to  be  cor- 
rupted. It  docs  not  uiattei  w  hether  a  Judge  lu-  over- 
awed by  a  sovereign  on  the  throne  or  a  sovereign  at 
the  ballot  by  the  king  or  the  people.  It  is  the  same 
in  essence,  and  he  who  (luails  before  il  is  the  betrayer 
of  a  trust  as  sacred  as  was  ever  committed  to  liuiiiaii 
hands.  We  are  not  siieaking  of  the  merely  specula- 
tive evil,  but  of  an  evil  practical  and  i)reseiii. 

No  man  can  be  so  blind  as  not  to  see  that  Indges 
are  dictated  to  by  politicians  and  the  press;  thai  Ian 
guage  is  addressed  to  lluin  which  those  who  use  it 
would  not  date  nttei-  il  they  did  not  think  the  Judges 
could  be  intimidated;  they  are  told  wdiat  the  public 
expect;  they  are  told  that  they  themselves  are 
on  trial  !ind  if  they  decide  this  way  or  that, 
they  will  be  marked  and  denounced.  There  is  no  oc- 
casion to  specify  insl.inces.  Ask  the  lawyers,  for 
they  are,  of  course,  llu-  best  witnesses.  Ask  the  lirsl 
one  of  them  you  meet,  whether,  in  a  i>aiticular  ca.se, 
which  has  raisi'd  a  general  clamor,  he  thinks  an  ini- 
]>arlial  triid  can  be  had;  impartial  either  as  to  ludge 
or  jury.  He  will  answer  you  that  he  thinks  h  can 
not;  llial  he  thinks  the  public  mind  has  been  so 
warped  by  continual  clamor  as  to  uiaUe  the  impanel- 
ing of  an  impartial  juiy  imjiossible;  and  the  Judges 
are  so  sensitive  to  the  att.icks  of  the  newspapers,  that 
either  their  convictions  are  iiifluencetl  by  their  lears, 
or  they  are  afraid  to  acl  n|)oii  their  convictions. 

That  this  is  de|)lor.d)le  i-very  just  man  will  admit; 
but  deploring  it  will  not  cure  it.  We  must  lake 
measures  to  correct  the  evil.  We  have  no  right  to 
console  ourselves  with  the  laci  undi  niaMe  (hough  it 
be,  that  in  the  main  justice  is  ini|)artially  admin- 
istered. So  il  is  in  I'lance  and  generidly  throughout 
the  contiiU'iit  of  I';uro])e,  I'rivate  cases,  which  create 
no  ])ublic  excitement,  are  debated  and  discus.seil 
calmly,  im])iirtially,  .-ind  justly;  but  in  public  cases, 
auil  tliosi'  in  which  the  ( lovei  linient  is  concei  lied,  the 
Judges  are,  or  are  suspected  to  be,  under  public  or 
court  inlluence.  One  sti-p  toward  a  K'liiedy  is  the 
rilorniiiticni  of  ])ublic  senliineiit.  I,el  good  men 
everywiieri;  sjieak  what  they  think  about  any  form  of 
corruption  of  the  Judges  not  only  that  which  results 
from  venality  or  ))arliality,  but  thid  which  lesnllB 
from  |)r(  jri(lice  oi'  fear.  The  verv  word  "corruption  " 
inspires  liicad.  Men  shrink  fioni  il  as  Iroiri  infiiiny 
ami  dcgr ad.itioii .  Judges,  who  woiilil  resent  the  sus- 
I>icion  of  it  as  the  grossest  of  affronts,  do  yet  sull'er 
tlu-msi'lves  to  be  deludeil  by  prejmlice  or  turned  aside 
by  the  ignoble  fear-  of  newspapiMS,  or  the  dread  of 
what  is  called  ])ublic  o])iiiioii.  They  forget  that,  in 
giving  way  to  |)rejuilice  or  fear,  they  jirove  tircm 
selves  as  coirupl  ;is  lliose  who  x've  way  to  ])ailiiil 
ily. 

I,et  them  not  comlbii  thein.Helves  with  the  tlioiighl, 
thai,  by  drifting  with  the  current,  they  esca|)e  con- 
tention. They  were  set  in  tlic-ir  places  with  the  very 
design  of  resisting  currents,  and  stamliiig  iiiiinovable 
in  tlie  rush  and  whirl  of  contending  par  1  ics  ami  claiii- 
orouH  multitudes. 

These  iclleclions,  suitable  at  (dl  limes,  iu<'  most 
opportune  now,  because  of  the  iirinaliiral  excitement 
by  which  the  whole  community  has  been  agitateil  for 
the  last  twelve  iriolitlis,  and  the  bitter  invective  from 
.all  si<les  that  fills  our  ears  with  its  censcleHs  din.  The 
irewspapcrs  rave  with  real  or  iiflecled  p.-ission.  Vio- 
lent language  is  ordiiiiiry  speech.  .Sirspicions  fill  the 
air.  Distrust  and  alarm  prevails,  and  all  these  IhiiigH 
make  the  jjosition  of  a  Judge  a  dilficult  p<iHt  at  best, 
but  now  a  ])ost  of  unwonted  jjeril  and  temptiilion. 
'i"he  nir)re  honor  to  him  who  holds  it  bravely.  He 
may  jtossibly  suffer  jiresent  inconvenience  and  lose 
for  the  inonient  in  public  eslimatiim,  but  he  will  not 
lose  his  self-respect,  Jiriil  \w.  will  gain  the  res|)eel  and 
.admiration  of  just  and  lionondile  men  in  lhal  cidiner 
future  when  the  jiresent  agiliition  shall  have  jjassed 
away. 


THE    WAV  E 


SPLASHES 


MRS.  LOUIS  AUZERAIS  is  still  busy 
blushing  over  the  congratulations  accorded  her 
performance  of  Mrs.  Annis  Austin  in  "  Love 
on  Crutches."  The  entertainment  must  go  to 
posterity  as  among  the  cleverest  amateur  shows 
we  have  had  here,  and  figures  with  "  Young 
Mrs.  Winthrop,"  which  the  De  Youngs  gave, 
as  an  interesting  revelation  of  unsuspected 
dramatic  talent.  As  projector  and  hostess, 
Mrs.  Auzerais  comes  in  for  the  lioness'  share 
of  laurels,  but  after  her  Mr.  Wilberforce 
deserves  commendation.  As  the  perambu- 
lating Knglishman,  Roverley,  "  who  has  seen 
something,"  he  disappointed  all  his  enemies, 
who  anticipated  a  failure,  and  won  the 
plaudits  of  his  friends,  which  I  suppose  he 
would  have  had,  anyway.  But  he  was  very 
funny,  and  very  natural,  and  his  accent,  of 
course,  was  unimpeachable.  From  Holbrook 
Blinn,  who  is  partially  a  professional,  one  ex- 
pected a  great  deal,  and  he  was  well  up  to  the 
mark.  Miss  Ruth  Benson  enacted  charmingly 
the  role  of  a  captivating  widow,  and,  if  Miss 
Durand  succeeds  in  looking  as  pretty  on 
attaining  the  uncertain  age  of  Kudoxia 
Quattles,  as  she  appeared  in  the  white  wig 
and  gown  of  that  part,  she  may  view  with 
equanimity  the  approach  of  the  period  of  two 
score  and  ten.  Of  course,  there  were  flowers 
in  quantity  and  roses  galore,  and  applause 
beyond  the  dreams  of  envy  or  ambition. 
However,  the  audience  seemed  lo  believe  it 
had  reason  for  its  manifestations,  and  every  one 
was  happy. 

*    J,  * 

There  is  talk  of  repeating  the  performance 
for  charity,  but  whether  or  no  the  same  com- 
pany have  commenced  rehearsing  under  Mr. 
Howard  Hoyt  "The  Yellow  Curtains." 
After  the  performance  Mrs.  Auzerais  had  a 
reception  at  her  home  on  Pacific  Avenue,  and 
over  a  jolly  supper  the  triumphs  of  the  affair 
were  discussed  at  length. 


It  cannot  truly  be  said  the  announcement 
of  Miss  Holbrook's  engagement  to  Mr.  Sam 
Knight  excited  undue  surprise.  It  was  an 
illustration  of  the  expected  happening,  and 
the  only  ground  for  curiosity  in  the  connec- 
tion seems  to  be  the  wherefore  of  the  delay  of 
declaration.  Their  betrothal  seems  to  have 
been  taken  for  granted  for  months  past. 
About  the  twain  there  is  as  little  to  be  said  as 
is  usuallj'  the  case  with  young  people  who 
have  their  careers  before  them.  Mr.  Knight 
is  entitled  to  one  unique  distinction — he  is  the 
onlj-  young  man  in  the  social  world  who,  in 
professional  life,  has  achieved  a  degree  of  nota- 
Ijility.  He  has  betrayed  capacity  enough  to 
persuade  his  friends  into  predicting  him  a 
future  at  the  Bar.  Miss  Holbrook  is  the  only 
daughter  of  the  .senior  member  of  the  big 
hardware  firm.  She  has  inherited  some  of 
that  .stalwartness  of  character  that  has  made 
her  father  one  of  the  most  valuable  of  our 
citizens. 

A  second  engagement  ot"  real  note  is  that  of 
Miss  Daisy  Casserley  and  Lieutenant  Strother 
— another  affaire  that  the  gossips  have  rumored 
of  for  seasons.  Miss  Casserley's  personality 
is  sufficiently  familiar  to  Society  to  preclude 
any  necessity  of  entering  into  a  statement  of 
her  pedigree.  It  is  enough  to  say  she  is  the 
only  daughter  of  the  late  Senator  Casserley, 
and  a  niece  of  John  T.  Doyle  of  Menlo  Park, 


and  besides,  is  a  cultivated  and  intelli- 
gent young  woman.  As  for  Mr.  Strother,  he, 
too,  is  sufficiently  well  known  to  defy  charac- 
terization. Of  him,  it  may  truly  be  said,  he 
is  "an  officer  and  a  gentleman,"  though  he 
might  be  both  without  also  being  as  he  really 
is,  one  of  the  most  popular  and  generally  re- 
spected army  men  we  have  ever  had  here. 


A  DINNIiR'S  a  dinner  for  all  that,  but  a 
.surprise  dinner  has  a  quality  of  attractiveness 
that  pertains  not  to  the  ordinary  meal.  It 
was  with  a  surprise  dinner  the  birthday  of 
Mr.  Walter  Dean  was  celebrated  on  Wednes- 
day evening  in  the  Dean  apartments  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  and  a  very  elaborate  surprise 
at  that.  Roses  in  quantity  decorating  the 
dining-room,  the  loveliest  and  daintiest  blos- 
soms strewing  the  table,  their  deliciously  soft 
pink  tints  relieving  the  snow  of  the 
cloth,  and  the  pale  silver  of  the  tall 
candlesticks,  which  shed  radiance  on  the 
festive  board.  It  made  an  extremely  pretty 
.spectacle — the  atmosphere  of  roses,  the  pretty 
girls  in  their  charming  gowns,  not  to  mention 
the  enormous  birthday  cake  containing  a  dia- 
mond ring  and  a  golH  thimble,  around  which 
a  .special  escort  of  thirty-one  candles  clustered, 
with  particular  reference  to  the  age  of  the  guest 
of  honor.  Subsequently  the  cake  was  cut, 
the  ring  falling  to  Miss  Hillyer,  and  the 
thimble  to  Miss  Laura  Bates.  Then  the 
party  adjourned  to  the  drawing  room,  where 
they  listened  to  music  by  the  Hungarian 
Band,  and  wound  up  the  evening  with  a  dance. 
Mrs.  Dean  looked  exceedingly  well  in  a  black 
satin  skirt,  and  a  very  handsome  wai.stof  white 
brocaded  silk,  trimmed  with  chiffon. 


THE  RAIN  of  the  preceding  day  rather 
interfered  with  the  attendance  at  Burlingame 
last  Sunday.  The  patriotic  contingent  which 
would  sooner  miss  dinner  than  Sabbath 
lunch  on  the  porch  of  the  clubhouse  was  down 
in  spite  of  the  storm  clouds,  but  the  transients 
stayed  home.  In  spite  of  nebulous  accumula- 
tions the  air  was  pleasant  enough  and  the 
day  passed  charmingly.  Talbot  Clifton,  the 
Tobins  and  some  other  friends  drove  the 
"Meteor"  into  the  mountains  for  a  picnic 
and  had  a  pleasant  enough  time.  Nor 
was  the  failure  of  his  coaching  enterprise 
productive  on  the  part  of  the  eminent  Kngli.sh 
Jehu  of  aught  but  humorous  allusions.  Doubt- 
less the  touch  of  minor  misfortune  rankles 
not  on  the  soul  of  a  man  with  fifty  tliousand  a 
year.  There  is  nothing  like  an  income  for  the 
induction  of  philosophy.  However,  the  Meteor 
is  in  active  service,  and  is  so  familiar  a  specta- 
cle to  the  San  Mateoites  that  they  no  longer 
gaze  anxiously  up  as  it  swings  rampaginously 
over  the  hills  and  dales  of  the  county. 

*    *  * 

The  location  of  the  new  polo  field  is  in  treaty 
between  Mr.  Newlands  and  the  Club  directors. 
Hon.  Frank  does  not  quite  approve  the  site  se- 
lected by  the  Club,  and  has  asked  that  they  go 
further.  A  surveyor  is  just  now  engaged  on 
running  lines  in  another  quarter,  and  when 
his  estimates  are  prepared  another  meeting 
will  occur  and  the  matter  be  settled.  In- 
stantly a  force  will  be  .set  to  work  grading 
the  ground,  and  the  new  field  and  the  race 
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course  will  be  ready  ere  summer  has  had  a 
chance  to  slip  into  August. 


There  is  talk  of  a  new  inn  being  erected  on 
the  El  Cerrito  Rancho  by  Willie  Howard. 
This  property  has  been  subdivided  from  the 
estate,  and  he  is  at  liberty,  if  he  so  desires, 
to  go  ahead  with  any  improvement  enter- 
prise suggests.  That  the  Howard  tract 
is  on  the  verge  of  being  cut  up  into  small 
holdings  is  good  news  for  the  San  Mateoites. 
One  section  in  the  neighborhood  of  the  town 
was  disposed  of  recently  to  a  syndicate  of  resi- 
dents for  some  $75,000,  and  it  is  only  a  matter 
of  time  before  the  rest  of  the  property  will  be 
offered.  El  Cerrito  is  a  charming  site  for  an 
inn,  and  I  can  readily  believe  Mr.  Howard 
would  find  the  enterprise  a  profitable  invest- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  a  bright,  amiable,  and  prom- 
ising young  man  like  Irving  Mills  is  really  a 
loss  to  grieve  over.  With  equanimity  one  can 
hear  of  the  demise  of  elderly  citizens  and  ma- 
trons who  have  had  out  of  life  all  the  fun  they 
care  for,  have  married,  had  children,  and 
watched  the  world  make  its  commonplace 
revolutions.  But  with  a  young  fellow  on  the 
verge  of  a  career,  his  preparations  all  made, 
gifted  with  the  capacity  not  only  to  earn,  but 
to  enjoy,  the  pleasures  of  existence,  the  sun 
set  in  his  favor — ^just  as  he  begins  to  live,  it  is 
hard  to  have  to  die.  It  is  a  sad  and  untimely 
taking-off,  and  I  can  readily  understand  so 
poignant  a  sorrow  evoking  for  the  bereaved 
parents  the  sincerest  sympathy  of  all  their 
friends. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Bruce  Porter's  Lark  is  out — not  "  out 
of  sight  "  or  even  of  mind,  for  there  is  an  appeal 
to  the  brain  as  well  as  to  the  optic  nerve 
in  the  publication.  Why  term  it  a  "  new 
note"?  I  know  not,  nor  can  I  see  where  it 
makes  especially  for  joyousness.  But  it  would 
be  presumptuous  to  demand  everything  from 
No.  /,  .so  we'll  wait  for  a  second  visitation. 
To  which  of  the  editors  the  distinction  belongs 
I  don't  know,  but  the  Lark  is  charmingly 
written  in  a  style  that  is  not  nearly  so 
transparent  as  the  paper  that  sets  it  forth. 


AMONG  THE  Jewish  people  to  annul  an 
engagement  of  marriage  is  as  startlingly 
irregular  as  to  divorce  one's  wife;  as  uncom- 
mon as  a  white  crow  or  an  unbribed  poli- 
tician. The  domestic  relations  of  the  race 
have  ever  been  regarded  as  highly  admirable 
and  most  beautiful  in  their  fidelity.  The 
triple-binding  precept  "to  love,  honor,  and 
obey,"  is  tacitly  but  rigidly  lived  up  to  pre- 
nuptially,  and  the  announcement  of  the 
renouncement  of  a  betrothal  acts  like  the 
explosion  of  a  bombshell.  However,  this  is 
precedent  and  conventionality  rather  than  the 
law  or  the  prophets  and  there  is  no  earthly  rea- 
son why  those  about  to  plunge  into  the  gulf 
matrimonial  should  not  reconsider  the  verdict 
if  they  see  fit.  Indeed  there  is  high  wisdom 
in  thus  pausing  ere  it  be  too  late,  for  to  be 
scorched  is  much  less  painful  than  to  be 
burned.  The  recognition  of  all  this  does 
not  permit  the  many  friends  of  Mr.  Henry 
Lachman  and  Miss  Rose  Goslinsky,  whose 


betrothal  was  celebrated  some  months  back, 
wondering  why  this  interesting  twain  should 
have  agreed  to  disagree.  Whether  it  be  a 
question  of  harmony  or  not  the  fact  is,  their 
engagement  is  annulled.  Miss  Goslinsky  was 
one  of  the  prettiest  debutantes  of  the  season 
and  Mr.  Lachman  is  surely  to  be  commiser- 
ated over  so  serious  a  loss.  He  had  figured 
among  the  "  eligibles  "  for  so  many  years  that 
the  news  of  his  engagement  to  any  one  was 
received  with  as  much  surprise  as  is  now 
evoked  by  the  startling  announcement  of  his 
return  to  the  ranks  of  the  unclaimed. 

The  Century  and  Sorosis  Clubs,  the 
Women's  Press  Club,  and  all  the  female  con- 
gresses, owe  it  to  the  cause,  to  have  recep- 
tions in  honor  of  Colonel  Isaac  Trumbo.  He 
has  had  to  accept  the  villification  of  the 
Gentile  press  in  Salt  lyake  City  because  he 
favors  Woman's  Suffrage,  and  to  his  initiative 
is  attributed  the  action  of  the  Constitutional 
Convention  of  Utah,  which  recently  conferred 
on  the  fair  sex  of  Mormondom  the  right  to  vote. 
Of  course,  innumerable  sinister  motives  are 
ascribed  to  him,  especially  the  intention  of  ex- 
cluding the  Gentiles  from  representation,  but 
it  is  unnecessary  to  say  the  Colonel  proudly 
disclaims  such  petty  hostility  and  bases  his 
partiality  on  the  broad  principles  of  human 
progress.  Nothing  under  the  sun  can  now 
prevent  his  election  to  the  Senate,  and  to 
speak  of  him  as  the  most  popular  man  in 
Utah  does  scant  justice  to  the  measure  of  his 
favor.  Colonel  Trumbo  is  in  San  Francisco 
at  the  moment  on  business  in  connection  with 
the  new  railroad,  in  which,  rumor  has  it,  the 
Mormons  intend  investing  a  fair  proportion  of 
their  surplus  funds. 

*  *  * 

SHOULD  THE  Kellogg  will  contest  ever 
go  to  trial  a  life  history  of  great  interest  will 
be  developed.  It  will  introduce  to  the  public 
two  decidedly  handsome  widows  and  reveal 
the  story  of  three  matrimonial  ventures.  The 
late  Calvin  W.  Kellogg  made  a  big  fortune, 
lost  it,  managed  a  great  liquor  business,  built 
a  fine  mansion,  and,  a  few  weeks  before  his 
death,  married  a  good-looking  young  woman. 
Now  his  daughter,  who  had  previously  re- 
fused to  return  to  her  father's  mansion 
threatens  proceedings  because  the  old  gen- 
tleman left  his  latest  spouse  the  man- 
sion and  half  the  estate.  Considering  there 
are  three  heirs  among  whom  the  prop- 
erty must  be  divided  in  case  the  testament  is 
shattered,  Mrs.  Gilroy  successful  would  be 
poorer  than  Mrs.  Gilroy  defeated.  But  that 
is  a  point  for  the  lawyers.  Like  her  father, 
she  is  a  woman  of  independent  character  and 
great  energy,  who  would  hesitate  at  little  to 
achieve  an  object,  and  a  thousand  or  two 
more  or  less,  possibly,  would  make  but  little 
difference.  The  late  Kellogg  lost  his  millions 
and  an  interest  in  the  Wilmerding  house  by 
the  failure  of  the  Merchants'  Exchange  Bank. 
He  went  back  to  the  firm  as  manager 
with  a  share  in  the  profits.  On  the 
death  of  his  6rst  wife,  who  had  the  honor  of 
being  Mrs.  Gilroy's  mamma,  he  married  Mrs. 
Sutton,  whose  twin  distinctions  were  her 
relationship  to  the  late  Mrs.  Kate  Johnstone, 
and  her  name,  Rizpah.  Alas,  Rizpah  and 
Calvin  did  not  harmonize,  and  the  conse- 
quence was  divorce  on  the  grounds  of  incom- 
patibility or  something,  and  the  lady  retired 
into  the  seclusion  of  private  life. 

*  *  * 

If  Mrs.  Gilroy  had  but  returned  from  Lon- 
don to  watch  and  tend  the  declining  days  of 
her  parent,  this  unfortunate  complication 
would  have  been  prevented,  and  the  idea  of 
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offering  himself  to  Miss  Massey  could  never 
have  occurred  to  Calvin.  But  it  is  difficult  to 
tempt  from  the  world's  capital  to  San  Fran- 
cisco a  gay  and  good-looking  young  woman, 
who  has  just  obtained  a  divorce  from  her  hus- 
band. She  declined  to  grace  this  burg  with 
her  charming  presence,  and,  as  Mr.  Kellogg 
observed,  what  could  he  do  but  marry  ?  For 
many  moons  Miss  Massey  was  obdurate,  re- 
fused to  listen  to  the  buoyant  suit  of  the 
old  gentleman;  but,  in  the  long  run  he 
prevailed.  It  was  the  last  caress  of  fortune, 
for,  a  few  weeks  later,  he  was  taken  ill;  the 
young  wife  made  the  most  dutiful  of  nurses, 
but  her  attentions  were  unavailing,  and  he 
died.  But,  before  dying,  he  divided  his  prop- 
erty on  the  lines  I  have  indicated.  Mrs.  Gil- 
roy, who  is  now  installed  here,  is  pronounced 
by  competent  connoisseurs  capable  of  capti- 
vating any  ordinary  jury,  and  her  English 
accent  would  entrance  the  heart  of  Jack 
Casserley.  Indeed,  there  is  nothing  in  her 
conversation  to  indicate  the  enjoyable  and 
valuable  fact  that  she  is  eligible  to  member- 
ship among  the  Native  Daughters  of  the 
Golden  West. 

*  ±  * 

CHARLES  SHORTRIDGE  had  better  be 
careful.  The  Call  is  gaining  circulation  at  a 
rate  that  is  taking  his  breath  away.  He  may 
get  palpitation  of  the  heart  or  some  other 
ailment  equally  serious  and  then,  wherefore 
all  this  prosperity.  It  behooves  him  to  go  a 
bit  slower.  The  mother  of  the  dailies  had 
22,000  circulation  when  Charles  Shortridge 
descended,  like  the  Assyrian,  on  Clay  Street. 
It  is  now  printing  about  39,000  per  day,  and 
on  last  Sunday  issued  42,500.  I  have  seen 
the  press  reports  and  the  books  and  so 
speak  by  the  card.  That  is  rather  rapid  pro- 
gress it  must  be  admitted  and  certainly  it  has 
been  achieved  by  the  most  natural  and  honor- 
able methods.  Neither  balloons  nor  special 
trains  have  contributed  to  this  astonishing 
growth;  neither  lotteries,  prize  distributions, 
nor  Half  Million  Excursions.  It  is  really  the 
result  of  inaugurating  a  humane  and  patriotic 
policy,  of  respecting  the  amenities  and  the 
feelings  of  the  unfortunates  who  through  the 
law,  misfortune,  or  the  possession  of  great 
riches  are  become  amenable  to  the  visitations 
of  journalism.  A  new  press  is  on  the  way — a 
big  Hoe,  capable  of  rattling  off  innumerable 
papers  every  few  moments — when  it  arrives 
Charles  Shortridge  announces  he  proposes  to 
take  his  coat  off.  Thus  far  he  has  only  been 
amusing  himself.  The  Call — "for  all" — 
must  have  50,000  circulation  by  July  4th,  or 
there  will  be  an  explosion. 

*  *  * 

NEVER  HAVE  THE  DAILIES  had  a 
topic  comparable  with  the  Durrant  case. 
Though  it  may  reflect  undue  discredit  on  cer- 
tain other  notable  exploits  to  dub  it  the  crime 
of  the  century — as  offences  go — it  is  entitled  to 
a  double  first.  Curious  as  it  may  seem,  the 
interest  in  all  its  phases  continues  unabated — 
at  least,  the  papers  trace  to  the  desire  to 
peruse  its  details  an  increase  of  several  thou- 
sand per  day  in  circulation.  The  New  York 
World  devoted  to  the  crime  two  solid  pages 
recently,  and  its  competitors  have  all  accorded 
the  tragedy  unusual  prominence.  In  the 
midst  of  all  the  excitement,  unmoved  by  the 
accumulation  of  evidence  against  him,  obliv- 
ious, apparently,  of  the  intense  interest 
attaching  to  his  every  movement — the  most 
extraordinary  and  notable  figure  is  the  sus- 
pected murderer.  Never  was  there  seen  such 
nerve;  never  did  man  accused  of  detestable 
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outrage  preserve  so  immobile  a  visage,  so 
strong  and  implacable  an  exterior.  The 
cynosure  of  every  gaze  in  the  courtroom,  he 
sustains  without  a  quiver  the  scrutiny  of  the 
curious.  He  is  ready  to  give  battle  with  his 
eyes  to  any  one  who  cares  to  cross  his  glance, 
and  he  has  the  power  to  stare  most  people  out 
of  countenance  in  half  a  moment.  By  a  man 
who  has  made  his  personality  a  study,  I  am 
told  his  eyes  are  wonderfully  quick  and 
shifty;  he  follows  every  movement  of  the 
assemblage,  sees  every  one  who  enters  through 
the  swinging  doors.  Yet,  by  the  way  he 
starts  at  the  passing  of  some  individual  be- 
hind his  chair,  it  is  evident  his  self-control, 
his  security,  are  merely  manifestations  of 
nerve  force,  not  the  conscious  faith  of  a  guilt- 
less soul  in  the  truth  of  his  innocence. 


He  has  certain  automatic  gestures  that  be- 
tray high-strung  nerves — a  habit  of  sleeking 
his  hair  if  disturbed,  a  tightness  at  the  lips 
that  suggests  compressed  muscles,  a  quick- 
ness and  shiftiness  about  the  feet.  Through- 
out the  several  examinations  he  has  said  very 
little  to  his  lawyers,  but  by  the  way  his  occa- 
sional suggestions  are  received  it  is  evident 
his  comments  have  a  significance.  In  his  cell 
Durrant  converses  pleasantly  enough,  and  to 
a  well-known  journalist  who,  discus.sing  the 
predicament,  ventured  to  suggest  this  misfor- 
tune must  unsettle  his  faith  in  Christian  En- 
deavoring:— 

"  Not  at  all,"  he  said  in  quite  casual  tones. 
"  I  have  been  a  church-member  all  my  life, 
always  gone  to  Sunday  School  and  meetings, 
have  always  believed  and  am  satisfied  God 
will  surely  guide  me  through  this  trouble,  as 
he  has  out  of  others." 

The  talk  drifted  to  different  matters,  touched 
on  The  Newcotnbcs,  which  the  prisoner  dis- 
claimed the  slightest  interest  in,  and  finally, 
as  he  left,  the  journalist  remarked  jocosely: 
"  I'm  going  to  dinner  now — better  come  and 
have  something  to  eat  with  me." 

Durrant  laughed.  "  Not  to-night,  thanks," 
he  said.  "  It's  a  bit  damp  out,  and  besides 
you  know  I'm  threatened  with  throat  trou- 
ble." 

That,  I  believe,  is  the  first  joke  yet  re- 
corded to  his  credit. 

*  .,.  * 

The  impression  Doctor  Gibson  makes  on 
the  sensible  observer  is  that  of  a  man  unused 
to  the  ways  of  the  great  world  and  totally 
ignorant  of  its  manner  of  looking  at  ordinary 
affairs.  Possessed  of  but  ordinary  ability,  he 
seems  to  live  among  his  own  thoughts — con- 
strained, reserved,  to  absolute  bashfulness, 
and  quite  appallingly  lacking  in  tact.  Yet, 
in  spite  of  his  foolish  rudeness  to  the  reporters, 
in  the  first  instance,  he  now  seems  to  hang 
upon  their  glances  and,  in  the  court  room,  his 
evidence  and  his  answers  are  all  directed  at 
the  Press  table  rather  than  to  Judge  or  law- 
yers. His  whole  demeanor  arou.ses  regret 
that  a  man  .so  palpably  unfit  for  notoriety 
should  have  been  entangled  so  terribly  in  the 
toils. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEUX  TI':MPS  Club  gave  its  final 
cotillion  last  Saturday.  The  figures  were 
rather  simple,  being  chiefly  inarching  and  flag 
arrangements.  Mr.  Brockway  Metcalf  and 
Miss  Marguerite  Jolliffe  led — she  looking  ex- 
quisitely pretty  in  a  dainty  frock  of  yellow 
silk  covered  with  silk  grenadine,  that  set  off 
to  advantage  her  fine  coloring.  Miss  Amy 
Requa,  in  white  embroidered  mull  over  silk, 
was  noticeable,  and  Miss  Glascock  looked 
delicately   beautiful    in   white  satin.  Miss 
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Bosse,  who  is  at  present  visiting  Miss  Belle 
Mhoon,  is  an  attractive-looking  girl — con- 
spicuously so,  in  fact — a  fair,  slender  blonde, 
with  peaches  and  cream  coloring.  She  wore 
a  soft  white  chiffon  gown  over  white  silk. 
Miss  Fitzgerald,  a  most  chic  and  fascinating- 
looking  maiden,  was  simply  but  effectively 
gowned  in  lavender  crepon  and  ribbons.  Per- 
haps the  most  elaborate  costume  was  that  of 
Mi.ss  Julia  Crocker,  a  combination  of  white 
silk  chiffon  and  cherry  velvet.  The  bodice 
had  scarf  effects  in  chiffon,  caught  at  the  waist 
by  cherry  velvet  rosettes,  then  continuing 
with  wider  scarfs  over  the  skirt,  ending  at 
about  a  foot  from  the  hem  in  cherry  rosettes. 
The  young  people  proved  decidedly  enthusi- 
astic, and  there  was  quite  a  gathering  of  the 
San  Francisco  Brownie  element. 


There  is  considerable  discussion  among  the 
matrons  as  to  whether  the  Club's  existence 
shall  be  continued  next  season.  If  it  is 
decided  that  the  organization  has  earned  per- 
petuity, it  will  be  given  the  honor  of  continued 
existence.  There  is  a  question  as  to  the  form, 
however. 

* 

One  of  the  prettiest  of  recent  weddings  was 
celebrated  on  Saturday  last  at  Souther  F-arm, 
near  San  Leandro,  at  which  Mi.ss  Sarah 
Haight  Tompkins  and  Mr.  John  Burns  became 
man  and  wife.  The  house,  one  of  Willis 
Polk's  efforts,  looked  charming  in  its  gala- 
day  attire  of  ferns  and  flowers,  carelessly,  but 
effectively  arranged.  The  bride,  a  tall,  slen- 
der, handsome  brunette,  looked  exceedingly 
well  in  a  white  pique  outing  suit.  The  affair 
was  most  informal,  there  being  no  brides- 
maids nor  ushers.  The  bride  and  groom 
walked  quietly  in  and  were  married — which  is 
really  the  pleasantest  way  of  taking  the  vSacra- 
ment.  The  guests  were,  for  the  most  part, 
old  friends  of  the  family,  and  all  the  girls 
wore  simple  lawn  frocks.  I  understand  the 
presents  were  uncommonly  beautiful.  After 
the  ceremony,  as  the  guests  departed,  the 
young  couple  reversed  the  order  of  things, 
and  pelted  them  with  rice  and  old  shoes. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burns  have  taken  a  cottage  at 
Belvedere  for  the  summer. 


It  was  hardly  surprising  that  the  boat  race 
between  the  University  and  Columbian  Chibs 
should  have  proved  a  failure.  Three  nights 
before  the  event  the  former's  boat-house  was 
burned  and  the  best  shells  consumed.  It  was 
at  first  thought  that  the  race  would  have  to 
be  postponed,  but  the  immediate  need  of 
funds  precluded  all  po.ssibilities  of  delay. 
Substitute  barges  were  obtained,  but  being 
heavy  and  clumsy  in  comparison  with  the 
Columbian  Club's  rig,  the  'Varsity  men  were 
really  beaten  before  their  oars  were  in  the 
water.  However,  the  affair  might  as  well 
have  been  postponed,  for  the  attendance  was 
very  small;  few  were  enthu.siastic  enough  to 
plough  their  way  through  the  marsh  lands  in 
the  face  of  the  heavy  wind,  and  the  grand- 
stand was  most  uncomfortable  for  the  same 
reason. 

* 

The  yachting  party  given  last  week  by  the 
Haights  to  Mr.  Clark,  a  prominent  Easterner 
at  present  visiting  Oakland,  was  not  a  bril- 
liant success  owing  to  the  inclemency  of  the 
weather.  It  was  decided  at  first  to  sail  to 
Mare  Island,  but  a  heavy  rain  storm  super- 
vened, and  that  pleasant  purpose  was  averted. 
The  boat  was  crowded,  and  the  cabin  being 
exceedingly  .small,  so  that  the  major  portion 
ol  the  guests  were  obliged  to  stand  the  fury  of 


the  elements.  They  were  a  drenched,  shiver- 
ing, and  miserable  crowd  when  they  returned, 
and  hardly  as  enthusiastic  over  excursions  by 
water  as  formerly.  Among  those  present 
were  the  McKees,  Pierces,  Ralstons  and 
Howards. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  quite  a  number  of  small  dinners 
were  given  before  the  Military  Ball,  not  the 
least  interesting  being  that  of  Miss  Marie 
Rose  Deane  to  the  prominent  Berkeleyites. 

*  *  * 

I  must  congratulate  Miss  Jean  Hush  on  her 
pretty  progressive  needle  and  thread  party  on 
Monday  evening  last.  Although  not  novel  in 
conception,  it  was  certainly  a  departure  from 
the  ordinary  run  of  entertainments.  There 
were  ten  tables  arranged,  each  bearing  a 
cushion  and  quantities  of  needles,  and  innum- 
erable reels  of  cotton.  I  believe  the  one  who 
threads  the  most  needles  before  the  bell 
tinkled,  proceeded  to  the  next  table.  The 
prizes  were  exceedingly  tasteful  and  well 
cho.sen.  Miss  Jean  Hush  wore  a  soft,  white 
gown,  which  was  quaintly  made.  She  proved 
an  untiring  hostess. 

*  *  * 

The  Battalion  Ball  given  last  Wednesday 
evening  in  Berkeley  by  the  oflBcers  of  the  Uni- 
versity regiment  had  some  of  the  charm  of  nov- 
elty, and  was  quite  successful.  All  the  emblems 
of  war  were  en  evidence;  the  cupola  of  the  Gym- 
nasium was  hidden  by  multitudinous  flags,  and 
the  gallery  was  decorated  with  flowers  and 
scarfs  in  national  colors.  The  officers  were  re- 
splendent in  their  uniforms,  which  may  be  said 
to  have  added  much  to  the  splendor  of  the  scene. 
Among  the  girls  whom  I  noticed  were  Miss 
Julia  Crocker  who  was,  as  usual,  tastefully 
gowned,  Miss  Craven,  Miss  Marie  Rose  Dean, 
and  Miss  Mollie  Hutchinson.  Miss  Prather 
looked  noticeably  lovely  in  a  decidedly  effect- 
ive frock.  The  officers  are  so  much  encour- 
aged by  the  success  of  their  first  effort  that 
they  propose  making  a  battalion  an  annual 
affair. 

*  *  * 

The  young  Napoleons  who  took  part  in  the 
Sham  Battle  reaped  no  end  of  golden  opinions. 
The  whole  affair  was  remarkably  well  organ- 
ized, and  the  social  element  so  well  repre- 
sented as  to  almost  raise  it  to  the  rank  of  an 
important  function.  The  weather  was  per- 
fect, and  everything  combined  to  add  to  its 
success.  Company  B,  under  Captain  Morton 
Gibbons,  a  sturdy-looking  .specimen  of  youth- 
ful manhood,  carried  off  the  prize.  All  the 
Claremont  crowd,  Misses  Duff,  Deane,  and 
Garber  were  there  looking  exceedingly  well 
in  light  outing  suits.  In  the  Oakland  con- 
tingent I  noticed  the  Moffit  girls,  who  wore 
pretty,  light  frocks. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  A  GATHERING  at  the  per- 
formance of  Romeo  and  Juliet !  People  were 
packed  like  sardines  in  a  box;  everybody, 
however,  remarkably  amiable  and  well  dressed. 
The  enthusiasm  of  the  audience  was  immense, 
and  the  stage  was  literally  covered  with  floral 
offerings  at  the  close  of  each  act.  The  great- 
est defect  in  the  performance  was  its  extreme 
length;  it  is  only  Irving  and  Terry  who  can 
interest  even  a  most  indulgent  audience  until 
eleven  forty-five.  The  Travesty  was  really 
ridiculously  amu.sing — ludicrous  in  its  abso- 
lute absurdity.  Mr.  S.  B.  Hubbard  made  a 
duly  formidable  Juliet  and  was  garbed  in 
yards  of  pink  satin  with  up-to-date  skirt  and 
sleeves.  Harry  Melvin,  as  the  elder  Capulet, 
looked  extremely  funny  in  a  plain  white 
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night  gown  and  an  effective  cap  tied  in  a 
butterfly  bow  beneath  his  chin;  but  though 
his  appearance  provoked  laughter  his  singing 
was  excellent.  The  honors  of  the  performance 
were  easily  carried  off  by  Donald  Campbell, 
who  took  the  nurse's  part,  which  he  studied 
under  Mrs.  Judah  of  California  Theatre  Com- 
pany fame,  some  ages  ago.  In  this  .^cene 
the  nurse  sang  Juliet  to  sleep,  and  during  the 
song  a  pillow  of  flowers  with  "rest"  inscribed 
thereon  was  brought  in  amid  the  wild  hilarity 
of  the  onlookers.  The  marriage  scene,  with 
Juliet  in  white  satin  bloomers  and  orange 
blossoms  catching  up  an  immensely  long  veil, 
taking  Romeo  forcibly  to  the  altar,  made 
quite  a  hit.  Mr.  Somers,  whose  height  is 
not  his  strong  point,  resembled  the  proverbial 
lamb  led  with  reluctance  to  the  slaughter. 
Really  all  the  acting  was  excellent — better 
than  many  of  the  recent  exhibitions  by  visit- 
ing stars.  The  Reliance  Club  is  certainly  to 
be  congratulated  and  I  believe  the  Ladies 
Relief  Society  received  quite  a  goodly  sum. 

*  *  * 

OVER  THE  EXPEDITION  to  Oakland 
there  is  not  that  congratulatory  exuberance 
among  the  Native  Sons  the  glory  of  the  occasion 
seems  to  justify.  I  have  it  on  excellent  au- 
thority that  certain  Grand  Councilors  declared 
the  capital  of  Alameda  County  too  good  to  be 
virtuous  and  announce  it  has  neithtr  restaur- 
ants nor  saloons.  This  may  be  going  further 
than  the  text  warrants,  but  the  authority  is 
all-suflScient.  Many  of  the  dignitaries  were 
forced  to  cross  the  water  for  dinner  every 
evening,  and,  as  for  lunch,  its  consumption 
was  the  triumph  of  appetite  over  palate.  If 
the  charges  stopped  here,  Oakland  might  rea- 
sonably be  congratulated  upon  an  absence  of 
temptations,  but  the  accusers  assert  the  ar- 
rangements for  their  reception  reflect  sadly 
on  the  disproportion  between  design  and  exe- 
cution among  their  hosts.  Intentions,  it  is 
admitted,  were  admirable,  but  the  latter  qual- 
ity extended  no  further.  Besides  the  absence 
of  saloons,  the  indictment  has  other  specific 
counts.  The  ball,  painted  in  resplendent  tones 
by  the  papers,  was  a  fizzle  in  fact.  The  bar- 
becue at  Trestle  Glen  was  a  feed  for  tramps 
rather  than  a  feast  for  the  Sons.  The  nine 
streamers  on  Broadway  made  conspicuous  the 
inadequacy  of  nine  streamers  as  decorative  ac- 
cessories, and  the  absence  of  streamers  else- 
where aroused  certain  Delegates  to  conclude 
Oakland  unable  to  appreciate  its  oppor- 
tunity. 

*  *  * 

However,  it  was  a  great  gathering — the 
most  representative  the  Order  has  ever  had. 
Among  the  delegates  were  four  Superior 
Judges,  professional  men,  county  officials  in- 
numerable, and  ranchers  in  gentle  sufficiency. 
The  two  events  were  Bert's  defeat  and  R.  M. 
F'itzgerald's  oration  nominating  Rod  Church 
a  Grand  Trustee.  Just  how  his  sentences 
hung  together  I  cannot  pronounce,  but  no  one 
denies  the  .success  of  his  eloquence.  His  man 
was  elected  by  acclamation,  and  he  became 
hero  of  the  occasion.  Only  M.  A.  Dorn 
shared  oratorical  honors  with  Fitzgerald, 
though  Me.serve,  of  Los  Angeles,  who  declared 
himself  against  State  division,  made  rather  an 
impression.  However,  Senator  Gesford's  grace- 
ful speech  in  nominating  Rust  should  have  a 
record — for  he  has  the  verbal  knack  pleasantly 
developed,  and,  if  not  as  deep  as  a  well,  is  spark- 
ling at  times,  and  is  ever  clear.  As  for  Bert — 
elected  Grand  Orator  last  year,  he  avoided  every 
opportunity  of  eloquence,  and  refrained  so  zeal- 
ously from  speech-making  that  his  enemies 
declared  him  dumb  and  his  friends  insisted  he 
was  a  suspended  Demosthenes.  Possibly  the 
truth  would  never  have  discovered  itself  had 
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he  answered  the  taunts  of  his  opponents  by 
dignified  silence.  Stung  into  oratory,  how- 
ever, he  spoke  to  a  question  and  won  his  op- 
ponent— a  victory.  The  difficulty  with  this 
rather  pleasant  young  man  is  that  he  poses  as 
a  personality  on  an  inadequate  intellectual 
capital.  He  draws  a  larger  popular  interest 
than  he  earns,  and  has  been  misguided  enough 
to  imagine  himself  as  gifted  as  he  appears  in- 
his  autobiographies. 

*    *  * 

AMONG  THE  MERITORIOUS  distinc- 
tions of  the  true  Bohemian  none,  perhaps,  is 
more  enviable  than  the  happy  faculty  of  en- 
joying, upon  occasion,  a  sumptuous  repast 
unhampered  by  the  customary  little  formality 
of  paying  for  it.  Henry  Raschen,  the  arti.st, 
is  responsible  for  the  following  anecdote,  which 
oldtime  friends  of  Jules  Tavernier,  during  that 
gifted  painter's  lifetime,  will  at  once  recognize 
as  characteristic  of  that  lamented  genius. 
Raschen  recounts  the  episode  as  follows: 

"Von  Perbandt  and  I  were  walking  along 
Montgomery  Street,  when  Jules  rushed  up  in 
great  excitement. 

"'Dine  with  me  this  evening,'  he  said; 
'  this  is  my  birthday.' 

"  Of  course  we  could  not  resist  so  tempting 
an  invitation,  and  accordingly,  at  six  o'clock, 
met  by  appointment,  and  the  party,  consisting 
of  Jules,  his  wife  and  little  girl.  Von  Perbandt 
and  myself,  proceeded  to  Frank  Garcia's  and 
sat  down  with  great  aplomb  at  a  family  table. 

"  '  Take  away  this  stuff,  garcon,'  exclaimed 
Jules,  in  a  lordly  key,  pointing  to  the  vin  or- 
dinaire upon  the  table,  '  and  bring  us  some 
Eafitte.' 

"The  Lafilte  was  brought,  tenderly  opened 
and  elaborately  poured  out  by  the  obsequious 
waiter,  and  the  feast  went  bravely  on.  After 
the  coffee  and  cognac  Jules  called  for  cigars — 
three  for  a  half — which  underwent,  like  every- 
thing else,  the  mo.st  crucial  criticism.  At 
length  the  inevitable  moment  of  settlement 
arrived.  Jules  felt  in  his  pocket — his  purse 
was  not  there.  Neither  was  it  in  the  posses- 
sion of  his  wife.  Peste!  he  must  have  left  it 
on  the  table.  Unfortunately  both  Perbandt 
and  myself  happened  to  be  short  of  funds  at 
the  moment.  A  cabinet  council  was  held,  at 
which  Frank  Garcia  assisted,  and  it  was  de- 
cided to  despatch  the  child  to  their  domicile, 
then  in  Mrs.  Hunt's  building,  in  quest  of  the 
missing  requisite.  Alas!  the  mission  was 
fruitless;  but  our  'words'  were  fortunately 
available  collateral  with  Frank. 

* 

"  vSome  months  after  that — I  had  forgotten 
all  about  the  other  incident" — went  on  Ras- 
chen  with    returning  reminiscence,   

"I  met  Jules  again,  and  again  at  his 
invitation  we  adjourned  to  Frank's. 
We  had  got  well  into  the  third  course 
before  Jules  di.scovered  he  had  no 
money.  As  luck  would  have  it  I 
again  happened  to  be  in  the  same 
box. 

"  '  Never  mind,'  said  he  heroic- 
ally; '  let's  finish  our  dinner.' 

"  Presently  the  door  opened,  a  pros- 
pective diner  entered  and  took  his  .seat 
at  an  adjacent  table.  Jules  went  up 
to  him  and  greeted  him  effusively. 

"  '  Why  don't  you  come  up  to  the 
studio  ?'  he  asked  in  an  injured  tone. 
'  That  sketch  has  been  waiting  for 
you  ever  so  long.' 

"  This  was  succeeded  by  a  confi- 
dential whisper  and  a  surreptitious 
movement  on  the  part  of  the  friend, 
after  which  Jules  came  back  to  our 
table  and  we  finished  our  dinner. 

"'One  of  the  best  fellows  in  the 


world,'  he  remarked  as  we  walked  up  to  the 
counter.  '  And  a  true  patron  of  art,'  he 
added,  as  he  pocketed  the  change  from  a  ten- 
dollar  piece. 

"  We  have  our  Emersoniana  and  our  Ste- 
vensoniana,  why  not  our  Tavernierana  as 
well  ?  The  art  of  finessing  a  dinner  any  way 
is  not  the  least  glorious  laurel  in  a  genuinely 
artistic  crown." 


THE  LATIN  QUARTER  had  a  mauvais 
quart  d'heure  recently  looking  in  its  directo- 
ries for  the  name  of  Dominico  Marino.  He  is 
the  Italian  personage  whom  Harbor  Commis- 
sioner Conlan  has  made  a  wharfinger.  His 
appointment  was  taken  at  first  as  an  inclin- 
ation to  recognize  the  Latin  vote,  though  the 
effect  of  the  acknowledgment  was  somewhat 
ob.scured  by  the  difficulty  of  identifying 
Marino.  No  one  up  Bacciagalupi  Street  knew 
the  man,  nor  did  a  census  of  the  fishing  fleet 
reveal  him  to  solicitous  inquirers.  He  was  as 
much  a  mystery  as  the  Sphinx,  until,  one 
sunny  Sunday  afternoon,  he  was  complimented 
by  a  combination  of  macaroni  bands,  who 
tendered  him  at  his  station  on  the  Front  a  joy- 
ous serenade.  That  distinction  revealed  him 
as  the  talented  itinerant  harpist  of  Slough 
City — the  David  of  innumerable  boulevard 
musicales,  whose  dulcet  strains  had  time  and 
again  moved  to  rapture  the  harmony-loving 
souls  of  the  Governor  and  the  editor,  ere  they 
had  shifted  the  stage  of  their  efforts  from 
Stockton  to  California.  The  selection  of 
Marino  hnds  general  approval  among  devotees 
of  music,  and  really  constitutes  the  first  politi- 
cal recognition  our  macaroni  bands  have  yet 
been  accorded. 

*    .V  * 

Nor  is  Marino  the  only  devott  e  of  the  Muses 
whose  claims  on  the  Governor  have  been 
recognized.  It  was  but  fitting  a  place  should 
be  found  for  Billy  White,  the  ancient  min- 
strel, whose  identity  figured  so  prominently 
in  the  Budd  campaign.  Not  as  White  does 
he  draw  the  emoluments  of  his  place  as 
wharfinger,  but  as  Fred  Battenbury — a  com- 
mon name  to  cover  the  brilliant  personality 
our  Executive  has  so  covered  with  glory. 
Both  appointments  may  be  said  to  express  the 
policy  of  the  new  regime,  whose  intention  it 
is  to  convert  East  Street  into  a  boulevard, 
with  palm-trees  and  oranges  fringing  the 
Front.  The  pcssibilities  of  the  design  are 
thoroughly  Oriental,  and  afford  scope  for  the 
training  in  decorative  art  which  Commis- 
sioner Chadbourne  obtained  during  his 
career  in  the  furnishing  world.     Think  of 


the  sensations  of  the  nomadic  Australian 
entering  the  harbor  to  find  him.self  confronted 
by  lawns  and  date  palms,  with  rows  of  orange 
trees  in  full  bloom,  and  officials  in  gay  uni- 
forms flitting  among  the  trees.  What  could  be 
more  fitting  than  that  from  under  the  shade  of 
a  convenient  fig-tree,  Dominico  Marino  should 
discourse  memories  of  sunny  Milan?  Or,  if 
his  distinction  should  justify  the  honor,  Billy 
White  will  cause  his  .soul  to  glow  with  rap- 
ture by  rendering  .soulful  South  Carolina  ditties 
in  the  manner  admired  of  the  Pioneers.  The 
Half  Million  Club  can  hold  forth  to  the  peo- 
ples of  the  East  no  prospect  more  alluiing 
than  this.  I  cannot  but  think,  though,  a  sus- 
pension of  the  afternoon  trade- wind  would 
assist  materially  the  execution  of  the  idea — 
for  there  are  times  when  the  atmo.sphere  of 
East  Street  contains  in  solution  beside  the 
proper  proportions  of  oxygen,  nitrogen,  and 
Aragon,  sections  of  tomato-cans.  Telegraph 
Hill,  and  the  woollen  mills.  Here  is  a  fitting 
object  for  the  exertions  of  the  organization. 
The  next  Legislature  would  cheerfully  pass  a 
bill  to  do  away  with  the  afternoon  gale,  but 
agitation  in  its  favor  cannot  begin  too  early. 


THE  SOLICITOUS  are  anxious  to  learn 
the  wherefore  of  Dimond's  appointment  as 
Major-General  of  Militia.  In  the  ordinary 
course  of  events,  the  place  is  one  for  a  Demo- 
crat of  degree,  but  the  General  is  no  Democrat, 
and  is  known  to  have  announced  that  war  has 
no  politics.  The  truth  is  that  Governor  Budd, 
who  is  a  man  rather  given  to  favoring  his 
friends,  believes  he  has  reason  to  be  grateful 
to  General  Dimond.  When,  after  election,  the 
world  blazed  with  rumors,  and  the  voice  of  the 
State  Republican  Committee  demanding  re- 
counts and  alleging  election  frauds  was  heard 
in  the  land;  when  the  bold  and  daring  spirits  of 
the  Cornwall  dynasty  indicated  an  intention  of 
seizing  for  Estee  the  office  by  force  of  arms, 
Dimond  wrote  to  Budd.  Disregarding  the 
suggestions  and  suspicions  of  Republican  con- 
temporaries, he  conveyed  his  personal  satisfac- 
tion at  the  result  of  the  election,  assured  the 
Governor  that,  as  commander  of  the  Militia, 
he  would  recognize  his  right  to  call  out  the 
State  forces,  and,  in  event  of  trouble,  would 
lake  orders  from  Budd  and  from  no  one  else. 
The  assurance  meant  .something  and  came  at 
a  time  in  which  the  Governor  had  innumer- 
able reasons  to  believe  he  would  be  deprived 
of  the  office  it  had  cost  him  so  much  effort  to 
win,  so  when  the  time  came  for  the  selection 
of  a  succe.'-sor  to  the  man  who  so  long  has 
headed  the  guard,  Budd  suggested  he  remain 


IF  in  grocery  stores,  in  cooking  schools,  or  by 
peddlers  in  your  kitchen,  other  baking  powders 
are  recommended  or  urged  upon  you  in  place  of 
the  Royal,  reject  them.  It  is  unsafe  to  substitute 
any  baking  powder  in  place  of  the  old  standby,  the 
thoroughly  tried  Royal.  The  official  reports  show 
that  all  others  are  cheaper  made  powders  of  inferior 
strength,  and  contain  lime,  alum  or  sulphuric  acid. 
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in  command  for  another  term  to  assist  iu  the 
reforms  the  army  is  on  the  verge  of. 

* 

Apart  from  that  incident  it  would,  at  this 
juncture,  be  an  error  to  appoint  an  inexpe- 
rienced officer  in  Diraond's  place.  No  man 
knows  better  the  constitution  of  the  guard; 
no  man  is  more  competent  to  institute  reor- 
ganization. He  has  all  the  details  of  the 
several  corps  at  his  finger  ends,  and  is,  vir- 
tually, the  only  military  officer  in  the  guard 
who  occupies  in  public  life  a  position  of  real 
prominence.  Besides,  whom  could  Budd  have 
selected  if  not  Dimond  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  GENTLE  TALE  of  the  signal  flag, 
the  lieutenant,  the  faithless  maiden,  and  her 
athletic  lover  are  by  no  means  the  only  "  Bear  " 
stories  afloat.  There  comes  to  me  another 
romance  with  a  love-sick  officer  for  its  hero,  a 
lovely  maiden  for  heroine,  and  a  stern  partnt 
who  affords  the  necessary  complication.  The 
officer,  it  seems,  is  perennially  in  the  con- 
dition so  vividly  phrased  as  "broke,"  and 
though  the  maiden  likes  him  none  the  worse  for 
his  impecuniosity,  the  stern  parent,  who  is 
also  a  millionaire,  has  more  ambitious  views, 
and  frowns  severely  on  his  suit.  In  fact,  he 
has,  with  unneces.sary  emphasis,  forbidden 
the  young  man  the  house.  If  the  manifesta- 
tions of  his  authority  stopped  here,  the  twain, 
whom  opposition  has  made  only  more  fond, 
might  console  each  other  with  written  vows  of 
undying  affection,  but  the  stern  parent  goes  so 
far  as  to  supervise  his  daughter's  mail,  and  has 
strictly  inhibited  the  receipt  or  the  .sending  of 
letters;  but  Cupid,  deriding  locksmiths  and  all 
such  other  oppressions,  found  a  way  for  the 
twain  to  correspond.  Captain  Healy,  who 
presides  over  the  "  Bear,"  is  an  intimate  friend 
of  the  stern  parent,  and  it  is  his  habit  to  visit 
quite  frequently  at  the  home  of  the  lovely 
maiden.  His  overcoat,  which  is  quite  a  pon- 
derous garment,  is  provided  with  capacious 
inside  pockets,  and  while  the  owner  is  beguil- 
ing the  hours  of  his  host,  it  hangs  comfortably 
on  the  hat-rack  in  the  hall.  What  was  there 
to  prevent  the  love  sick  officer,  who  is  con- 
fronted with  the  overcoat  daily,  concealing 
in  its  innermost  pocket  a  missive  to  his  in- 
amorata, and  what  more  simple  than  that  .she 
should  make  the  garment  the  medium  of  con- 
veying her  reply  ? 

*  *  * 

I  can  readily  believe  the  Captain  found 
himself  popular  in  that  house  and  never  imag- 
ined the  favor  of  his  reception  by  the  lovely 
maiden  suggested  aught  but  the  exuberance 
of  a  gay  young  heart.  Never  once  during  the 
months  of  his  stay  did  he  suspect  himself  of 
harboring  an  illicit  correspondence,  and  never, 
I  am  sure,  would  he  have  been  discovered 
iu  the  attitude  of  Cupid's  mail  carrier  but  for  a 
cigar.  The  stern  parent,  it  seemed,  had  run 
out  of  weeds  and  the  Captain  remembered  a  sup- 
plj'  carried  in  his  overcoat.  The  garment  was 
brought  in  ere  the  lovely  maid  had  time  to 
abstract  her  missive,  and  one  can  readily 
imagine  the  consternation  of  all  concerned 
when  from  out  the  depths  of  the  pocket  came 
not  only  the  cigars  but  the  letter,  the  familiar 
writing  on  which  caught  at  once  the  jealous 
eye  of  the  stern  parent.  Heavens,  but  there 
was  an  outbreak  !  Under  the  thunder  and 
lightning  of  papa's  denunciations  the  damsel 
confessed  the  use  of  the  Captain's  overcoat; 
but  the  situation  was  too  ludicrous  for  its 
humor  not  to  strike  the  dramatis  personoe, 
and  the  curtain  was  rung  down  amid  a  torrent 
of  laughter.  But  there  were  wigs  on  the 
green  when  Healy  arrived  on  the  "Bear" 
that  evening.    However,  the  episode  has  not 


abated  a  whit  the  affection  of  the  loving 
twain. 

*  *  * 

Still  another  artist  to  the  fore — Mr.  Reaser, 
sometime  known  among  the  artistic  cult  as  a 
painstaking  student — is  back  from  Europe  with 
a  widespread  collection  of  pieces  and  studies. 
At  the  Spring  Exhibition  his  pastel,  "The 
Beggars,"  attracted  more  interest  than  a  large 
and  rather  invertebrate  portrait,  but  the  show 
of  his  work  at  Vickery's  proclaims  the  uneven 
temper  breaking  out  in  happy  mistakes  and 
calculated  failures.  "Flow"  is  the  term 
Germans  label  spontaneous  work,  and  it  must 
be  said  this  collection  is  a  trifle  sluggish  on 
that  point.  Without  the  saving  grace  of  con- 
trasts deftly  concealed  from  a  coloristic  stand- 
point, the  sense  of  monotony  settles  upon 
these  canvases,  so  many  of  them  piled 
together.  But  hardly  an  artist  going  ever 
attempts  the  swinging  to  the  four  compass 
points  right  genially.  Mr.  Reaser  has  had 
many  masters,  and  evidently  thinks  in  a 
circle — from  the  mellow  Israel  to  the  savage 
Monet.  Masters  and  models  are  the  inspira- 
tion given  out  through  not  quite  a  flashing 
induality.  Plenty  of  workmanship  of  a  fairly 
interesting  .sort,  dainty  bits  and  objects,  with 
here  and  there  a  happy  accident  of  art,  enliven 
the  collection,  though  nothing  in  sympathy 
or  control  of  the  medium  equals  "The 
Beggars,"  a  piece  easily  understood  on  all 
sides. 

*  * 

THOUGH  PROFESSOR  GAYLEY  conde- 
scends to  reveal  himself  to  an  expectant 
community  at  important  intervals,  he  has 
rarely  given  us  anything  that  justifies  the 
aesthetic  value  of  his  appearance.  His  atti- 
tude has  always  excited  in  me  a  certain  rever- 
ence which,  try  as  I  may,  has  never  been 
satisfactorily  accounted  for.  Intuition  told 
me  he  had  genius,  but  his  literary  eff'usions 
failed  to  exhibit  that  memorableness  one  is 
justified  in  expecting  from  the  owner  of  so 
admirable  a  whisker.  On  Sunday  last  the 
Professor  of  P^nglish  literature  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  California  contributed  to  the  Exa??imer 
an  article  on  "Degeneracy,"  which  proves 
him,  beyond  peradventure,  the  legitimate  suc- 
cessor of  Melville  W.  Ander.son,  who  occupies 
a  similar  post  in  the  Stanford  institution  at 
Palo  Alto.  It  is  true  Professor  Anderson  has 
not  yet  intimated  the  purpose  of  enlightening 
a  broader  field  with  the  radiance  of  his  intel- 
lect, but  when  he  does,  President  Jordan  need 
go  no  further  than  Berkeley.  If  I  had  not 
read  Professor  Anderson's  learned  introduction 
to  the  new  edition  of  J\i/t/  and  ]'iigi?iia, 
wherein  he  justifies  the  morality  of  the  latter 
in  a  manner  that  would  delight  the  Apo.stolic 
soul  of  Rev.  C  O.  Brown,  I  .should  have  ven- 
tured to  compare  Professor  Gayley  with  the 
late  Matthew  Arnold,  who  had  rather  a  repu- 
tation in  his  day  as  a  critic.  It  is  quite  im- 
possible to  deny  the  superiority  of  Professor 
Anderson,  however,  whose  stj'le  has  a  flexible 
subtlety,  a  luminous  iridescence  which  re- 
minds one  of  a  Chroiide  editorial  on  Japan, 
or  a  Call  brevity  on  the  country  press. 

*  *  * 

For  months  past  the  magazines  have  teemed 
with  essays  on  symbolism  and  degeneracy. 
We  have  been  given  dissertations  without 
end  on  Dr.  Nordan's  arraignment  of  modern 
literature.  Even  the  journalists  have  ven- 
tured to  be  truculent  over  Oscar  Wilde,  and 
reporters  have  sneered  at  the  Yellow  Book. 
One  might  honestly  forgive  the  most  culti- 
vated some  confusion  on  the  subject,  and  I 
must  confess  I  thought  only  to  deepen  my  per- 
ns. RUMBOLD,  Crocker  BuildlDgr,  Rooms  76-77. 


plexity  as  I  scanned  the  lengthy  contribution 
of  Professor  Gayley.  Delightful  surprise — 
here,  at  last,  is  a  man  whose  mind  is  capable 
of  grasping  the  new  literary  school,  and 
whose  brilliant  intellect  has  the  power  to 
show  up  its  deficiencies.  Here  is  the  courage 
of  a  great  mind,  decisive  in  its  expression, 
unfaltering  in  its  condemnation  of  all  the  forms 
that  the  Chamber  of  Commerce,  the  Board 
of  Trade,  and  members  of  the  Congregational 
Club  have  disapproved.  Before  the  ruthless 
sweeping  of  his  powerful  pen  geniuses  go 
down  like  daisies  before  the  scythe.  Not  con- 
tent with  discovering  the  degeneracy  of  Wilde 
and  Verlaine  he  crushes  Daudet  and  Zola  and 
Flaubert  with  the  same  flail,  and  administers 
a  series  of  sharp  kicks  to  Voltaire  and  Rous- 
seau, whom,  he  asserts,  inaugurated  the  era 
of  decadence.  In  this  connection  I  don't 
think  Professor  Gayley  goes  far  enough  back. 
It  really  began  with  Shakespeare,  though 
there  is  evidence  of  ego-mania  in  the  New  Test- 
ament and  Bacon,  besides  distinct  diabolism  in 
Rabelais  and  Cervantes.  However,  it  is  so 
plain  that  the  domain  of  literature  is  at  his 
finger  ends  that  I  know  it  is  merely  because 
that  idea  did  not  strike  him  that  he  has  failed 
to  exploit  it.  There  is  such  a  degree  of  appre- 
ciation, liberality,  and  insight  in  the  article 
that  I  fear  its  perusal  will  really  arouse  jeal- 
ousy in  the  heart  of  Professor  Anderson, 
whose  favorite  author  is  Young,  of  Night 
7 kouglits  iame.  Director  Holden,  who  writes 
with  a  telegraph  pole  and  uses  molten  lead  for 
ink,  has  already  objected  to  the  tenor  of  the 
article  because  it  says  nothing  about  Professor 
Proctor,  who  was  the  Verlaine  of  astronomy, 
while  Romie  Hart,  whose  custom  it  is  to  dic- 
tate Argonaut  editorials  to  a  golden-haired 
typewriter  in  white  satin  and  diamonds,  will 
denounce  Gayley  this  week  |because  he  has 
forgotten  to  mention  the  Pope,  the  Tariff",  and 
Grover  Cleveland  among  the  causes  of  degen- 
eracy. 

*    *  * 

THE  OPENING  of  the  Woman's  Con- 
gress in  Golden  Gate  Hall  promi.^es  to 
be  an  occasion  of  considerable  intellect- 
ual importance.  It  will  gather  here  a 
number  of  prominent  ladies  interested  in- 
telligently in  all  that  pertains  to  the  sex — 
in  both  its  branches — the  old  and  the  new — 
the  terms  applying  generically,  and  not  to 
youth  or  age,  of  course.  Susan  B.  Anthony 
figures  as  a  star  of  the  gathering,  supported 
by  another  eminent  per.son.  Rev.  Anna  Shaw, 


Pears' 

If  a  touch 
is  enough, 
why  don't  it 
last  longer  ? 

You  like  it 
so  well. 


THE    WAV  E 


who  has  acquired  nole  as  a  writer  and  speaker 
on  political  as  well  as  theological  topics.  In 
addition  to  these  foreign  leaders,  the  Coast 
will  have  its  own  representatives  in  Sarah  B. 
Cooper,  Charlotte  Perkins-Stetson,  Dr.  Kel- 
logg Lane,  Harriet  Strong,  of  Whitlier,  and 
other  women  of  light  and  leading,  who  will  all 
read  papers  on  The  Home.  The  home  is  to 
be  considered,  first,  educationally;  then  from 
the  economic  standpoint;  later,  sociologically; 
subsequently  aesthetically;  next,  from  the 
sanitary  point  of  view,  and,  finally,  politically. 
The  contributors  are  all  specialists — for  in- 
stance. Dr.  Kellogg  Lane,  whose  essay  created 
so  much  of  a  sensation  at  the  last  gathering, 
talks  this  time  on  a  topic  equally  important. 
Dr.  Mary  Wood  Allan,  who  figures  as  Secre- 
tary of  the  W.  C.  T.  U.,  sends  a  paper  on 
"Social  Purity."  Millicent  Shinn  is  to  be 
heard  on  ' '  Heriditary  Influences. ' '  There  will 
be  several  debates,  in  which  Presidents  Jor- 
dan and  Kellogg,  and  Mrs.  Stetson,  Susan  B. 
Anthony,  Anna  Shaw,  and  the  rest  of  the 
celebrities  are  down  for  participation.  They 
will  discuss  such  subjects  as  "  Co-operation," 
"Does  wifehood  preclude  Citizenship?" 
"Which  counts  most — father's  or  mother's 
influence  ?  "  and  several  more. 


Though  the  tendency  is  to  make  fun  of 
feminine  gatherings  of  this  caliber,  there  is  no 
question  but  that  the  resulting  educational 
value  to  the  sex  is  very  great.  By  Mrs.  Stet- 
son, Mrs.  Cooper,  and  many  others,  a  great 
deal  of  Missionary  work  on  behalf  of  the  Con- 
gress has  been  done  throughout  the  State,  and 
I  am  told  there  will  be  seen  a  representative 
gathering  of  women  at  its  sessions.  Ladies 
from  all  the  interior  towns  are  timing  their 
visits  here  to  be  present.  So  during  the  week 
of  May  2oth,  Golden  Gate  Hall  will  certainly 
be  headquarters  of  the  new  woman. 


WITH  SOMETHING  that  resembles  relief 
I  am  told  that  Nicholas  Luning  Whittell  has 
settled  the  suit  instituted  against  him  by  the 
Coxheads.  There  are  strangers  in  town  per- 
haps who  do  not  realize  the  identity  of  this 
eminent  philanthropist  and  are  not  aware  of 
his  generous  efforts  in  the  cause  of  architec- 
ture. He  is  the  genial  patron  of  the  arts  who 
is  building  the  Italian  villa  with  the  wooden 
portico  on  California  Street.  The  original 
design  calls  for  the  portico  in  Inyo  marble, 
but  this  intention  was  frustrated  by  a  serious 
loss  of  interest  sustained  by  the  estate.  A 
certain  capitalist  who  is  notorious  for  his  lack 
of  punctuality  is  really  to  blame.  Having 
negotiated  a  hundred  thousand  loan  he  prom- 
ised to  call  for  the  gold  at  noon  but  he  forgot 
to  come  in  until  next  morning.  In  conse- 
quence Mr.  Whittell  was  out  nineteen  and  a 
half  hours'  interest  at  seven  per  cent,  and,  in 
con.sequence,  the  porch  had  to  go  in  redwood. 
This  is  really  the  secret  of  the  economy.  How- 
ever, no  one  denies  that  the  philanthropist  was 
fully  justified  in  refusing  to  pay  the  Coxheads. 
In  their  design  they  represented  the  mansion 
in  pale  cream  tones,  surrounded  with  a  green 
lawn  and  a  balustrade.  Whittell  found  his 
house  a  pale  grey  in  color,  and,  so  far,  there 
is  no  lawn.  Besides,  the  balustrade  is  quite 
useless,  save  as  a  decoration.  It  is  not  at  all 
surprising  he  declined  to  settle  for  plans  that 
don't  look  nearly  so  well  in  concrete  as  on 
paper.  Though  Mr.  Whittell  is  out  for  art 
for  all  there  is  in  it,  he  believes  in  teaching 
architects  a  proper  respect  for  business  prin- 
ciples. I  am  sure  it  was  pure  generosity  that 
finally  prevailed  over  his  sense  of  justice  and 


persuaded  him  to  settle  the  bill.     He  talks 

genially  of  having  jolly  Bohemian  gatherings 
in  the  mansion  when  wheat  goes  up  high 
enough  to  enable  its  completion.  This  is  a 
delightful  social  prospect. 

*    *  * 

THE  DANGER  of  a  journalistic  reputation 
was  never  better  emphasized  than  in  the  case 
of  Grove  Johnson.  No  man  has  ever  had 
better  opportunity  for  self-advertising.  He 
made  a  big  fight  in  the  cause  of  a  newspaper 
sensation,  obtained  pages  of  publicity  in  con- 
sequence, and  swelled  himself  into  a  person- 
ality of  the  first  water.  Believing  the  metropolis 
ready  to  pour  out  at  his  feet  a  cornucopia  of 
litigation,  he  comes  here,  figures  as  attorney 
for  a  thoroughly  discredited  woman,  in  whose 
behalf  he  fights  as  valiantly  as  though  she 
were  a  saint  and  he  a  fanatic,  and  emerges 
with  more  antagonisms  than  it  is  possible  to 
calculate  in  half  an  hour.  Somewhat  chastened 
by  the  absence  of  big  cases  he  is  called  to 
again  aid  the  cause  of  the  Exariiiner,  this  time 
in  a  diflScult  predicament  over  the  error  of  a 
reporter.  Instead  of  realizing  that  the  advan- 
tages of  feeling  are  all  on  the  side  of  his  oppon- 
ent, he  rushes  to  battle  with  bludgeon  and  meat 
axe,  bangs  to  left  and  right  with  the  desperation 
of  ignorance,  makes  individual  enemies  of 
the  jurors  by  a  barking  system  of  examination, 
and  then,  inaugurating  an  inexcusable  theory 
of  defense,  attempts  to  blacken  a  man  whose 
misfortunes  have  aroused  for  him  a  very  gen- 
eral sympathy.  Throughout  the  trial  Johnson 
showed  none  of  the  skill  as  a  trial  lawyer  on 
which  he  has  built  his  resounding  reputation. 
While  the  worrying,  nagging  style  he 
affects  with  a  witness  may  be  the  very  acme  of 
legal  dexterity  in  Sacramento,  it  is  not  so 
regarded  in  town.  Indeed,  the  verdict  is  as 
much  a  reproof  to  Johnson  as  to  the  news- 
paper, and  it  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  he  will 
be  suffered  in  future  to  range  at  large  in  the 
valley.    He  requires  a  broad  battle-ground. 


Its  A  Dandy! 


QoLD  EVERYWHERE 


much  halter,  aud  dock  leaves  innumerable  on 
the  side. 

*      .X.  * 

If  it  were  not  for  journalism,  where  would 
the  Half  Million  Club  be  ?  Up  a  tree,  pos- 
sibly, or  out  of  sight  generally.  Its  tour  had 
its  popular  triumphs  in  the  imaginations  of 
accompanying  reporters.  The  cheers  and 
plaudits  we  read  of  were  creations  rather  than 
facts  As  a  boom,  the  excursion  was  the  fail- 
ure it  deserved  to  be;  its  receptions  through- 
out the  interior  were  as  flat  as  the  accounts 
thereof  were  enthusiastic.  However  easily 
the  bubble  reputation  may  be  won  in  San 
Francisco  the  solid  sense  of  the  interior  de- 
mands a  little  reason  for  its  money,  and 
realizes  that  neither  population  nor  prosperity 
are  to  be  gained  by  junketing  trips  in  a  Pull- 
man car.  What  the  sane  among  us  have 
from  the  first  recognized,  it  is  not  increase  of 
people  we  want  half  so  much  as  .something  for 
idle  hands  to  do.  Once  the  necessity  is  created, 
the  population  follows  perforce.  The  farmer 
and  the  country  dealer  know  the  difficulties 
they  have  with  the  multitude  of  unemployed  as 
it  is — how  very  reasonable  to  invite  them  to  join 
an  agitation  to  increase  their  own  burthens. 

Though  he  has  not  had  as  much  local 
notoriety,  there  is  reason  to  believe  Ernest 
Peixotto  has  done  better  in  the  Salon  than  the 
other  San  Franciscans  whose  pictures  were 
admitted.  One  canvas  is  on  the  line  and  the 
other  obtained  a  capital  position,  so  altogether 
he  has  good  reason  to  congratulate  himself. 
Jules  Pages  seems  to  have  been  fairly  success- 
ful, and  Miss  Altman  has  a  capital  still-life 
in.  It  would  be  interesting  to  learn  what 
Charley  Peters  is  doing  since  one  finds  his 
name  in  none  of  the  reports. 


For  IT'S  Pure! 
THAT'S  Sure! 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 

Drink  Vina  Brandy 


Dr.  CHABI.£S  W.  DECKER,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 
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eKnoffter  Recjo  ©Yeoman. 


MRS.  CRAIGIE'S  PORTRAIT  OF  A  HEALTTIl-fl.  WANTON. 


/CVltr^.ANKIND  bleeding  from  the  onslaught  of 
^^1^.  Sarah  Grand,  tingling  under  the  lash  of 
c"*^£^^  George  Egerton,  humiliated  by  the  charges 
of  Mrs.  Caffyn,  has  found  at  last  an  advocate.  The 
courageous  woman  who  has  come  to  the  rescue  of 
male  humanity  is  Mrs.  Craigie,  author  of  ,-/  Siiiiu  )  's 
Comedy,  and  Other  smart  compounds  of  epigrams  and 
impossibilities.  As  "John  Oliver  Hobbs"  she 
achieved  a  brilliant  future  by  leaving  a  climax  to  her 
readers'  imaginations,  and  in  her  last  novel,  The  Goiis, 
Some  Mortals,  and  Lord  Wickenham ,  assumes  they  have 
none.  That,  however,  is  not  the  point  of  her  advo- 
cacy. Instead  of  offering  us  a  female  saint  and  a 
masculine  sinner,  she  has  reversed  that  order,  holds 
up  her  heroine,  who  is  as  beautiful  as  a  dream,  to 
execration,  and  compels  our  pity  for  her  hero.  Ur. 
Simon  Warre.  Save  as  an  effort  at  reprisal  for  the 
attacks  of  her  sisters,  it  is  hard  to  understand  what 
Mrs.  Craigie  is  driving  at.  Anne  Passer,  who  de- 
clares her  infamy  half  an  hour  after  her  marriage  to 
a  man  who  frankly  admits  his  love  for  another,  is  so 
impossibly  vicious  that  one  wonders  why  she  is  not 
in  a  lunatic  asylum.  Her  husband  affects  so  much 
sense  and  exhibits  such  a  degree  of  insensibility,  that 
one  is  forced  to  believe  him  well  mated  if  not  matched. 
As  for  Lord  Wickenham — his  function  is  an  after- 
thought; during  the  play  he  does  Greek  chorus,  fur- 
nishes a  chapter  of  commentary,  and  marries  Allegra 
— ^the  Italian  beauty  whom  the  hero  loves  when  he 
invites  Anne  Passer  to  become  Mrs.  Dr.  Warre. 

However  extraordinary  the  dramatis  personn;c, 
there  is  due  the  author  a  debt  of  gratitude.  Has  she 
not  made  her  heroine  a  villain?  Has  she  not  pre- 
sented to  us  a  feminine  temptress  who  looks  virtuous, 
yet  has  had  a  past?  Instead  of  womanly  inno- 
cence shrinking  from  masculine  passion,  here  is  a  male 
Evadne,  declining  the  caresses  of  a  female  Colonel 
Colquohoun.  Instead  of  the  lover  confessing  to  his 
inamorata  the  immoralities  of  his  youth,  that  is  the 
role  of  the  lady  he  marries.  Unfortunately  she  waits 
until  after  the  ceremony  to  admit  her  frailities,  and 
then  is  disgusted  because  her  husband  refuses  his 
approval  and  sympathy.  The  complication  is  com- 
parable only  to  that  related  by  Sarah  Grand,  with  the 
characters  reversed.  He  vows  that,  though  wedded, 
she  shall  know  him  not,  and  she  accepts  the  situation 
with  tears,  in  a  nms'iin  jacket,  and  her  golden  hair 
flowing  in  a  dazzling  torrent  over  her  bewildering 
shoulders  to  her  adorable  waist.  And,  like  the  much 
abused  and  unfortunate  CoUjuohouu,  she  cannot 
understand  herself  guilty  of  aught  unpardonable. 

Among  the  characteristics  of  Mrs.  Craigie's  genius 
is  a  tendency  to  substitute  epigram  for  incident. 
Though  the  plot  takes  several  hundred  pages  to  un- 
fold there  is  nothing  to  prevent  its  statement  in  a 
paragraph.  Brieflv,  this  is  the  story:  Allegra, 
daughter  of  Count  Vendramini,  an  exquisite  maiden, 
"whipped  up  into  a  fragile  existence  from  the  very 
cream  of  tenderness,  weakness,  love,  and  folly,"  is 
loved  by  Dr.  Simon  Warre,  who,  in  the  small  leisure 
left  by  his  work,  is  looking  out  for  "  a  wife  who 
coupled  au  aristocratic  lineage  with  an  humble  spirit, 
and  beauty  with  demureness."  As  Count  Vendra- 
mini has  the  virtues  of  pedigree  and  poverty,  to- 
gether with  a  palazzo  whose  superb  desolation  ' '  was 
the  stately  background  of  a  career  which  one  touch 
of  cunning  would  have  made  contemptible,"  Allegra 
might  reasonably  have  made  the  physician  happy, 
but  that  she  failed  to  show  her  tenderness  and  he  did 
not  ask  her  hand.  The  con.sequences  of  her  coldness 
and  his  silence  are  unfortunate,  for  Lord  Wickenham, 
in  the  next  chapter,  gives  a  dinner,  and  Anne  Passer,' 
a  professional  singer  whose  real  name  is  .\nne  Dela- 
ware, enters  the  complication,  and  the  skies  grow 
overcast  for  the  climax.  It  should  be  said,  since 
Lord  Wickenham  figures  as  a  species  of  background 
throughout  the  tale,  that  he  was  '  the  only  son  of  a 
saint  by  a  fool."  If  Mrs.  Craigie  did  not  go  further 
that  would  be  memorable.  But  she  confuses  the  con- 
nection in  a  most  distracting  way  by  adding — "  the 
saint  died  young  and  the  fool  married  another  hus- 
band who  was  considered  a  greater  dolt  than  her.self." 
The  offspring  is  a  divine  lunatic  with  a  square  jaw, 
some  six  feet  three  in  height,  who,  with  less  premedi- 
tation than  any  man  in  Hurope,  utters  more 
good  sense.  Like  other  personalities  in  the  Crai- 
gie gallery  he  is  rather  easier  to  describe  than 
to  imagine  —  the  labored  offspring  of  paradox 
and  antithesis.  There  is  no  questioning  the  beauty 
of  Miss  Passer,  however,  for  this  is  the  impres- 
sion   she    makes    on    the    retina    of   Dr.  Warre. 

Miss  Passer  was  tall,  with  superb  shoulders  and  a  swelling 
throat;  wearing  no  jewels  nor  meekest  ornaments.  Slie  had 
the  sunny  air  of  those  primeval  simpletons  who  were  naked 
but  not  ashamed.   Her  radiant  eyes  showed  the  delicious  void 
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antl  glorious  color  of  that  blue  sky  we  see  in  Italv;  the  calm  of 
lieaveu,  without  its  unnatural  holiness,  dwelt  in  her  gaze. 
Brown  lashes,  long  and  lustrous,  shadowed  this  spleudor,  and 
hair,  honestU"  golden,  sparkling  with  sincerity,  framed  a  face 
of  such  inexcusable  loveliness  that  to  behold  it  filled  one  with 
a  suspicion  of  the  Creator's  benevolence. 

Still  it  was  not  this  supreme  loveliness  that  capti- 
vated the  lover  of  Allegra,  but,  rather,  the  essen- 
tial goodness,  purity,  and  innocence  that  looked  out 
of  those  inimitable  blue  eyes. 

Since  Dr.  Warre  did  not  really  love  the  daughter 
of  Sir  Hugh  Delaware,  it  is  permissible  to  ask  why 
he  married  her  ?  Nothing  in  the  context  explains 
that,  save  it  be  the  necessity  for  a  situation  or  the 
fact  that  his  profession  exacts  matrimony  as  the 
sign  post  of  respectability.  Having  hitherto  resisted 
marital  temptation,  he  invites  Anne  to  become  his 
bride  mainly  because  Allegra,  whom  he  adores,  does 
not  throw  her  arms  round  his  neck  in  return  for 
a  pearl  rosary. 

The  momentous  meeting  at  which  Warre  seals  his 
doom  occurs  in  his  own  home — to  which  Anne  has 
invited  herself,  that  she  may  relate  to  him  the  troubles 
of  her  life.  This  is  rather  a  peculiar  proceeding  for 
a  daughter  of  Sir  Hugh  Delaware,  but  with  Mrs. 
Craigie  it  is  the  unconventional  that  occurs.  There  is 
an  element  of  mystery  in  her  confession,  which,  as  he 
knows  nothing  whatever  about  the  girl,  leads  him  to 
undue  presimiptions  on  the  score  of  her  innocence. 
Nor  is  there  conveyed  to  the  reader  or  hero  the 
faintest  intimation  that  she  is  one  whit  less  admi- 
rable than  she  is  beautiful.  It  is  easy  to  imagine 
the  sight  of  so  ex(juisite  a  being  in  distress  would 
touch  a  harder  heart  than  that  of  Warre.  The  scene 
is  his  consulting-room,  luxuriously  furnished,  and 
there  are  greetings  and  salutations  in  general  before 
the  characters  descend  to  what  may  be  described  as 
business.  Anne  tells  him  of  a  rich  man  who  offers 
her  love  and  devotion,  but  whose  sentiment  she  does 
not  reciprocate.  Assuming  she  means  that  some 
one  wishes  to  marry  her,  he  advises  against  loveless 
unions. 

"  Some  of  us  are  so  weak,'*  she  explained,  hurriedly,  "and 
we  cannot  afford  to  despite  affection.  Men  always  say,  'I  love 
you— give  me  your  world.'  And  then  the  woman  gives  her 
world — and  then — he  puts  it  out  of  her  reach  forever.  Cannot 
you  imagine  a  girl  who  has  never  cared  for  any  one  being 
touched  at  last  by  devotion,  and,  thinking  that  if  love  is  on 
one  side,  at  least  it  is  enough  for  happiness?  And  then— to 
meet  some  one  else  who  seems  so  different  from  all  the  others — 
I  forgot  what  I  was  going  to  say.  Bui  if  you  tell  me  to  break 
ofl— with  this  other— friend— I  will  do  so." 

"  You  are  very  inexperienced,"  .said  Warre  —  "  too  inex- 
I)erienced  to  marry.    You  must  wait  a  little." 

**  But  men  are  so  impatient."  Something  in  her  tone — in  the 
expression  which  flitted  over  her  countenance  as  she  spoke- 
produced  an  effect  in  his  mind  which  was  not  altogether 
curiosity,  not  altogether  suspicion,  yet  a  sentiment  curiously 
akin  to  both. 

•*  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  If  a  man  wants  to  marry  a  girl  like  me— poor,  like  me,  and, 
like  me  a  prufes-ional  singer— he  is  so  exceptional  that  he 
ought  not  to  be  kept  waiting  for  an  answer."  Anne  had 
ch  .iiged  her  position,  and  now  sat  with  her  hands  clasped  in 
her  lap,  her  head  thrown  back  with  aa  air  of  defiance,  of  con- 
tempt. 

"  What  do  vou  mean  ?  "  he  asked  again. 
I  never  expected  any  man  to  ask  me  to  marry  him,''  she 
replied,  turning  pale.  "  Only  rich  girls  are  loved.  I.ove  is  too 
dear  for  me.  That  is  whj'  I  am  so  grateful — oh.  so  grateful  — 
for  your  kindness."  Her  voice  trembled,  and.  as  she  looked 
at  Warre,  he  saw  the  unmistakable  light  of  true  affection 
shine  through  her  tears.  She  cared  for  him  ;  it  was  a  woman's 
way— sweet  absurtl,  unsought,  unreasonable. 

*'  Dear  little  girl,"  he  said  to  Anne,  "  who  would  not  be  kind 
to  you?  You  have  a  heart."  He  stoopeii,  kissed  her  once, 
kissed  her  again,  saying  to  himself,  "  I  oo  not  love  you  in  the 
least,"  but  owning  that  her  cheeks  were  pleasant. 

"  Lovely  Thais  sits  beside  thee, 
Take  the  goods  the  gods  provide  thee." 

Hateful  couplet!  Sound  philosophy!  "Anne,  do  you  like 
me  a  little  ?  "  he  cried.  '  I  believe  you  do.  How  sweet  you 
are  !  Give  up  that  other  brute  and  marrv  me.  I  can  give  you 
everything  !  I  will  take  care  of  you  !  You  shall  never  again 
have  a  wish,  a  whim,  one  delightful,  foolish,  womanly  desire 
ungratified.  Isn't  life  splendid  ?  Isn't  it  a  gift  ?  Isn't  it  glor- 
ious ?    O.  tell  me  again  you  care  for  me  ! " 

She  seized  his  handand  kissed  it  passionately.  "  I  love  you  ! 
oh  !  I  love  you  ! ''  she  repeated.  "  I  cannot  tell  you  why,  but 
I  do."  All  her  nature  was  in  the  cry.  The  love  she  felt  was 
not  that  of  a  womnn  who  had  thought  much,  who  either  be- 
stowed, or  demanded,  or  understood  a  great  passion,  but  it  was 
graceful,  winning,  and  full  of  that  caressing,  rather  animal 
tenderness  which,  until  it  palls,  is  so  seductive. 

The  fatal  step  once  taken,  the  veritable  character 
of  Anne  Passer  begins  to  reveal  itself,  and  the  reve- 
lation is  of  a  character  to  horrify  and  amaze.  It  is 
necessary  at  this  stage  of  the  development  to  intro- 
duce another  character — Algcron  Dare — "a  barrister 
by  profession  and  a  pawnbroker  by  instinct;  but  as 
his  family  had  enjoyed  the  advanta.ges  of  ill-gotten 
wealth  for  four  generations,  his  acquaintances  were 
agreed,  that,  althotigh  he  was  not,  he  should  have 
been  a  gentleman."  This  personage,  though  married 
to  a  higlih'  respectable  woman,  is  the  original  sinner 
of  the  story — the  corrupter  of  the  beauty's  innocence. 
The  character  of  their  relations  may  be  gathered  from 
the  complicated  passage  that  follows,  the  date  of 
which  is  .set  on  the  day  after  Warre's  ])roposal  and 
Anne's  declaration  of  adoration.  .\ wakening  in  an 
ecstasy  of  joy  and  happiness  Miss  Delaware  goes  to 
church  to  express  to  her  Maker  gratification  at  the 
good  fortune  that  has  come  to  her,  for  it  is  only  in  its 
material  aspect  she  is  capable  of  considering  her  mar- 
riage. Yet,  of  her  depravity,  this  interview  with 
Dare  is  the  discovery.  One  cannot  blame  Warre  for 
blindness,  inasmuch  as  who  would  suspect  under  aa 


exterior  so  tender,  so  beautiful,  the  heart  of  a  wanton: 
.Mgeron  Uare  was  standing  in  the  porch. 

'•  What  in  the  world  is  this  new  fancy  ?  "  said  he;  "  all  this 
mewing  and  praying  ?  I  saw  you  leave  the  house  and  I  fol- 
lowed you  here.  Hut  what  does  it  mean  ?  What  does  it 
amount  to  ?  Kor  gor)dness'  sake  give  it  up;  it  is  so  depress- 
ing....Vour  look  is  enough  to  freeze  one.  Religion  does  not 
suit  you.  I  have  been  watching  you  for  the  last  half  hour,  and 
I  never  saw  such  a  performance  in  my  life.    ,\  dying  duck!  " 

"  You  always  sneer  at  me,"  said  the  girl,  "  when  I  try  to  get 
above  my  mud-heap.  But  I  have  done  with  you.  You  and  I 
can  have  nothing  more  to  say  to  each  other.    Now  let  me  go." 

"Where  are  you  going?"  asked  Uare.  "Who  is  going  to 
pav  your  bills  ?  " 

A  woman  who  could  have  so  gross  an  insult  offered  her, 
even  by  such  a  man  as  Uare,  would  not  be  the  woman  to  feel 
it.  .^nne  accepted  it  with  serenity.  "I  have  changed,"  she 
said. 

"You  are  in  love  with  Warre!"  shouted  Dare.   "Do  you 
think  I  have  been  fooled  for  one  instant  ?  I  know  you  too  well, 
my  girl !    Warre's  girl  !    Any  man's  girl  ?  " 
You  are  very  rude  and  very  unkind  " 

"  You  deserve  it,"  he  said,  "  although  I  do  not  wish  to  abuse 
you.  But  I  am  not  a  saint,  and  when  I  see  you  with  these 
righteous  airs  it  is  more  than  I  can  stand.  Vou  are  no  better 
than  I  am — not  a  whit  better." 

"  rhot  is  the  worst  of  it,  "  she  replied.  "  But  I  see  that  I  have 
been  wrong.    I  feel  it.    Vou  do  not  see  your  dishonor  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes,  I  do,"  he  said,  ''I  know  a  lot  ol  people  who 
would  call  me  a  blackguard." 

"  Why  don't  you  try  and  lead  a  better  life  ?  " 

"  I  will,  if  I  can  find  some  pretty  woman  to  say  prayers  with 
me.  I  know  the  sort  of  hypocrisy — talking  over  the  six  deadly 
sins  and  looking  a  seventh.  Bah  !  Women  like  you  always  re- 
form when  there  is  a  rich  husband  in  sight.  They  begin  to  long 
for  the  peaceful  jo>'S  of  domesticity.  I  respect  these  penitents 
who  leave  one  man  because  he  is  a  sinner,  to  deceive  another 
because  he  is  a  saint.  Oh,  .\iine,  I  know  you  so  well !  "    *   •  • 

"  Come,"  he  said,  hoarsely,  "  make  it  up.  I  would  have 
bought  you  that  tiara  long  ago,  but  I  was  afraid  all  the  old 
cats  would  talk.  They  will  forgive  a  few  smart  dresses,  but 
they  won't  stand  diamonds.  They  would  say  it  wasn't  all 
done  by  singing.    I  was  onlv  thinking  of  your  reputation;  I 

never  see  any  harm  in  anything  what  were  we  born  for  ? 

It's  so  natural  to  love  a  pretty  woman.  I'm  prepared  to  go  to 
any  length  .  I'll  settle  something  handsome  on  Sarah,  give 
her  the  Portland  Place  house  for  life,  and  take  you  abroad.  I 
will  make  any  sacrifice  to  please  you.  I  did  not  know  that  you 
were  so  keen  on  the  tiara.  Vou  cannot  say  that  I  have  ever 
denied  you  anything.  Come  back  into  the  church  and  talk 
things  over.  It  is  beginning  to  rain.  Where's  the  umbrella  I 
gave  you  last  week?  I  knew  you  would  like  that  handle.... 
tortoiseshell  and  emeralds.  I  iiave  been  kind.to  you,  haven't 
I  ?  Three  or  four  women  have  been  making  up  to  me  lately — 
titled  women,  too,  but  I  have  put  them  off.    •    •  • 

"  If  you  waut  to  flirt  with  Warre,''  he  murmured,  getting 
rioarse,  "I  won't  be  unreasonable  about  it.  I  won't  ask  any 
questions. ..  .he  isn't  worth  a  quarrel.  But  he  won't  be. ..  .he's 
too  young  and  goodlooking  . .  .he  thinks  that  generosity  isn't 
necessary.    He  doesn't  understand  women." 

"He  has  asked  me  to  marrj'  him,"  said  Anne,  stung  into 
defending  her  market  value. 

He  looked  incredulous,  derisive.  "  I  believe  that,"  he  ob- 
served drily.    Why  did  she  alwavs  invent  such  silly  lies  ? 

"  If  I  were  going  to  tell  a  lot  of  beastly  falsehoods,"  he  said, 
"  I  swear  I  wouldn't  do  it  in  a  church  and  over  a  prayer-book. 
That  is  going  a  little  too  far  even  for  me.  and  I'm  not  a  Phar- 
isee.   Of  course,  girls  always  want  to  make  out  that  somebody 

is  dying  to  marry  them.  Tliat's  an  old  trick  it  only  deceives 

boys.  As  if  a  fellow  like  Warre  would  choose  j'ou  for  his  wife, 
my  dear.  I  w^ouldn't  do  that  myself,  and  I'm  very  fond  of 
you.  ' 

"  What  is  there  against  me  ?  "  she  asked.  His  face  was  con- 
vulsed with  a  terrible  smirk;  he  dropped  his  eyes  discreetly. 

I  cannot  but  think  Mrs.  Craigie  a  bit  precipitate 
over  the  marriage  of  this  ill-assorted  twain.  Lest 
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some  wiser  friend  or  some  clear-sighted  relative  inter- 
vene between  her  victims  and  spoil  the  fine  frenzy  of 
subsequent  scenes,  she  rushes  the  twain  to  church 
with  but  Lord  Wickenham  to  witness,  though  they 
return  to  a  breakfast  at  the  home  of  the  Dares.  Fore- 
bodings of  gloom  have  Warre's  mind  in  thrall,  but 
his  conception  of  the  possible  contains  no  hint  of 
what  approaches.  A  crowd  at  Dare's  home  apprises 
them  of  an  accident — Algeron  has  been  killed  by  a 
fall  from  his  horse.  The  sight  of  his  bruised,  bleed- 
ing body  unnerves  the  beautiful  bride.  She  grows 
wildly  agitated,  weeps  violently,  and,  a  stranger  to  all 
sense  of  shame,  to  the  dread  horror  of  her  confession, 
reveals  to  Warre  the  secret  of  her  grief. 

Anne  had  been  taken  to  one  of  the  ante-room.s,  where,  losing 
all  courage,  she  threw  herself  on  the  ground,  rending  her 
hair,  tearing  her  cheeks,  moaning,  wailing,  crying.  When 
Warre  came,  she  grew  more  tranquil,  her  violence  ceased. 
They  left  them  alone  together.  "  Look  at  me  !  "  she  said,  lift- 
ing her  disfigured  face;  "look  at  me!  Take  me  ouce  more! 
Kiss  me  once  more. ..  .and  then  . . .  .1  will  tell  you  " 

She  fell  on  his  neck  and  sobbed.  "  Would  you  say  I  was  hon- 
est ?  Would  you  say  I  was  good,  pure,  laithlul,  all  that  even  a 
bad  man  wishes  a  woman  to  be  ?  " 

'•  Dearest,  how  can  you  ask  ?  "  Anne  put  her  handkerchief 
to  her  mouth  as  though  she  would  wipe  the  words  from  her 
lips  even  as  she  uttered  them.  "I  was  Dare's  mistress.  Dare 
was  my  lover." 

"Never,"  said  Warre;  "I  will  never  believe  it.  You  do  not 
know  what  you  are  saying  !  " 

"  For  a  whole  year,"  said  Anne,  *'  for  a  whole  year  and  for 

money.  Money  !  money  !  money  !  that  was  all  I  wanted  ! 
money  ! 

"Never!"  repeated  Warre.  "I  say,  this  never  was.  It  is  a 
lie  a  lie.  Itneverwas.  You  do  not  know  what  you  are  say- 
ing." 

"I  was  Sarah's  friend  .. .she  was  very  kind  to  me  I  de- 
ceived her,  and  I  have  deceived  you." 

Warre  grasped  her  wrist.    "Anne,"  he  said,  "  this  sounds  too 

much  like  life.    If  it  pleases  you  to  act  these  parts  to  make 

these  hideous  jokes  at  such  a  time  ..  keep  them  unsaid. 
This  is  too  much  like  life.    I  cannot  bear  it." 

She  looked  at  him  stupidly,  with  eyes  which  did  not  see. 
"  It  began,"  she  said,  "  when  I  went  to  the  Riviera  with  them 
last  March.  He  gave  me  a  fifty  pound  note  tor  my  birthday, 
and  told  me  not  to  tell  any  one...  that  only  dishonorable 
women  told  other  women  what  men  gave  to  them— what  men 
said  to  them.  I  did  not  want  to  be  dishonorable  ..  and  he  was 
twenty  years  older  than  I...  he  knew  the  world  so  much  bet- 
ter than  I  . .  I  suppose  I  was  flattered ....  he  was  so  rich ....  so 
many  women  ran  alter  hini.  He  always  laughed  when  I  said 
anything  about  trying  to  do  right  ..it  is  n(jt  nice  to  be 
laughed  at.  He  told  me  I  was  born  for  pleasure,  not  lor  edifi- 
cation .  .  .and  he  had  so  much  common  .sense  !  I  did  not  think 
I  should  ever  get  a  hiisband.  There  did  not  seem  to  be  any 
man  who  was  so  rich  that  he  could  afford  to  marry  a  poor  girl  ! 
I  was  so  poor..  .1  saw  nothing  ahead..  I  did  all  he  asked. 
He  never  treated  me  badly.    He  was  generous     He  loved  me 

in  his  way  !    I  suppose  I  have  been  very  wicked  and  yet  

I  am  the  only  one  who  must  suffer  !  " 

Warre  remained  motionless. 

"I  have  not  injured  anyone,"  she  continued.  "Sarah  did  not 
love  him.  .She  would  not  grieve  very  much  if  she  knew— ex- 
cept on  my  account.  She  would  be  <lisappointed  in  me.... she 
is  very  fond  of  me. . . .  As  I  said.  Dare  cared  f(jr  me  in  liis  way, 
so  I  suppose  1  made  him  happy.  As  lor  me,  I  can  deal  with 
myself.    But  you  " 

"  I,  too,"  said  Simon,  "I,  too,  can  deal  with  myself.  You 

said  y<m  were  the  only  one  who  must  suffer  the  only  one. 

You  have  spoilt  any  life  but  your  own  !    Think  ol  that !  " 

She  crept  towards  him  on  her  knees,  and,  with  tears  stream- 
ing down  her  face,  leant  her  head  against  his  arm.    *    *  • 

*'  Anne,"  said  Warre,  "  we  have  both  made  a  terrible  mis- 
take. I  regard  our  marriage  as  a  legal  contract,  which  does 
small  honor  to  either  of  us— nothing  more.  It  is  lor  me  now 
to  speak  fjliinly.  I  am  sorry  if  I  appear  harsh.  But  il  I 
minced  words  now  it  would  only  lead  to  worse  and  more  hid- 
eous trouble.  You  are  not  my  wile— you  never  will  be  my 
wife.    You  have  the  right  to  bear  my  name." 

She  tittered. 

"  It  is  not  particularly  distinguished,"  she  said.  "  What  did 
you  tell  me  your  poor  lather  was  ?  a  coachman  ?  a  carpenter  ? 
a  tinker  ?  a  tailor  ?  a  candlestick  maker  ?  " 

"  He  was  an  honest  man,"  said  Simon.  "  He  spoke  truth  all 
his  days,  and  he  lived  cleanly." 

"I  have  never  met  any  one  who  had  the  pleasure  of  his 
acquaintance,"  replie.i  Anne,  with  lieaving  breast  "  I  dare- 
say, however,  he  was  a  highly  respectable  person.  What  does 
it  matter  to  me  what  he  was  ?  I  did  not  marry  you  for  your 
honest  father,  but  lor  your  money  !  " 

At  this  last  cruel  taunt,  sudden,  scalding,  unc  ntroUable 
tears  broke  through  Warre's  sunken  eyes. 

"  You  shall  have  my  money,"  he  said  quietly.  "  I  will  earn 
all  I  can.  In  case  anything  should  happen  to  me,  I  insured  my 
lile  yesterday.  And  if  I  m-rely  fell  ill,  I  have  settled  a  suffi- 
cient sum  on  you  to  keep  you  at  least  in  comfort." 

As  a  studj-  in  wantonness  there  is  much  to  find 
admirable  in  the  dissection  of  Dr.  Warre's  wife.  The 
subseijuent  chapters  are  devoted  to  the  revelation  of 
the  utter  lack  of  lieart  and  virtue  tliat  distinguish  her. 
Completely  lacking  principle  or  moral  standard,  slie 
regrets  nothing,  not  even  her  confession,  and  regards 
his  attitude  and  his  contempt  as  but  a  passing  phase, 
a  mere  anger  which  the  sight  of  her  beauty  will  yet 
melt.  The  utter  wretchedness,  for  him,  of  their  mar- 
ried life  is  depicted  with  touches  that  are  cruellv 
graphic,  though  the  force  of  this  phase  of  the  tale 
lo.ses  much  of  its  value  by  reason  of  the  depravity  of 
the  subject.  In  the  midst  of  his  unhappiness  Wick- 
enham returns  to  Ivnglaiid  with  news  of  Allegra,  whom 
Warre  knows  he  must  love  to  eternity.  l-'or  his 
friend,  too,  she  has  become  the  one  woman  in  the 
world.  Again  the  beautiful  Italian  girl  drifts  into  the 
story  to  heighten  the  sorrow  of  the  climax.  Coming 
to  live  with  her  godmother  he  goes  to  see  her. 

As  Warre  watched  he  heard  a  light  footstep  in  the  hall.  He 
turned  his  back  to  the  light,  and  when  Allegra  entered  she 
could  not  see  his  face.  But  the  glance  of  her  eyes  swept 
through  him  as  though  she  were  a  .skilled  musician  and  his 
heart  a  lute.  She  lived  !  She  moved  !  She  was  no  longer  the 
bride  of  his  sentiment,  but  bone  of  his  bone,  and  flesh  of  his 
flesh,  and  soul  of  his  soul,  lie  trembled  under  the  stress  of 
that  silent,  unheard  spcccli,  that  passionate,  wordless  lan- 
guage, which  only  finds  utterance  in  the  cry  of  the  winds  and 
the  tumult  ol  the  sea  and  the  falling  of  rain  and  sleet,  or  in  the 
singing,  buzzing,  piping  melodies  of  amorous  Nature.  Men 


and  women  alone  have  no  eloquence  when  they  love.   Oh, -why 

was  it  not  possible  to  take  her  in  his  arms  and  say: 

"  What  has  the  world  to  give  me  while  I  have  you  ?  When 
you  are  absent,  my  beloved,  I  am  blind,  my  day  is  darkness 
and  my  lile  is  death;  my  hopes  are  all  farewells,  and  my  ambi- 
tion is  a  mad  bird  with  neither  wings  nor  notes." 

But  instead  he  took  her  hand,  which  was  so  frail,  so  gentle, 
that  he  seemed  to  be  holding  a  ray  of  the  sun — nothing  more, 
and  said:  "I  hope  you  are  not  feeling  tired  after  your  long 
journey  ?  " 

It  seemed  to  him  that  he  could  never  again  look  away  from 
her  face.  How  beautiful  the  modelling  of  her  cheeks,  the 
transparent,  fragile  skin,  the  chiselled  nose,  the  modest,  silent 
iiioutli.  She  was  neither  witty  nor  brilliant.  She  had  very 
little  to  say  because  she  spoke  truth  only.  She  was  too  gentle, 
too  timid  to  make  memorable  remarks.  Sometimes  she  showed 
a  fairy's  sense  of  humor,  and  sometimes  a  woman's  untaught 
wis<!om;  but  she  did  not  when  she  was  amusing,  and  she 
would  have  been  frightened  had  she  guessed  she  could  be  pro- 
found. A'legra's  charm  was  the  charm  of  spring. lime  and 
love;  all  the  kind  promises,  the  sunshine,  the  light,  the 
tenderness,  the  warmth,  the  graciousness  of  nature — none  of 
her  inexor.tble  justice,  her  logical  cruelty. 

The  end  is  sufficiently  tragic.  Warre  despairingly 
works  himself  to  death,  and  Anne  loses  gradually  all 
restraint.  An  intrigue  with  a  vulgar-looking  Aus- 
tralian stockbroker  is  discovered  to  her  world,  which 
gradually  learns  the  character  of  the  woman  the 
great  physician  has  married.  He  does  not  obtain  a 
divorce,  however,  but  accepts  a  Colonial  appointment 
and  dies  on  the  way  out.  liut  he  has  the  consolation 
before  going,  of  meeting  once  again  Allegra,  who,  hear- 
ing a  report  that  he  has  been  killed,  rushes  to  his  house. 
That  final  interview,  however  unnatural,  is  fraught 
with  pathos  and  is  told  with  skill.  It  seems  a  pity  that 
Mrs.  Craigie  has  wa.sted  her  talent  on  a  subject  so 
repulsive  or  departed  from  the  brevity  that  distin- 
guished her  earlier  tales.  This  book  gains  nothing 
by  its  expansion,  and  loses  much  by  its  lack  of  shad- 
ing. Still  it  is  improbabe  that  the  reader,  however 
disgusted  with  Anne  Passer,  will  leave  the  recital  of 
her  career  before  the  marriage  of  the  exquisite  Allegra 
and  Lord  Wickenham,  which,  indeed,  is  the  solitary 
relief  in  a  decrescendo  of  gloom. 

\^Publishcd  by  D.  Afpleton  &'  Co.  J'or  sale  by  Win. 
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C^^\  0  "^OMKN  with  a  taste  for  slumming  can  get 
the  real  thing,  minus  the  smells,  in  Arthur 
Morrison's  Talcs  of  Mean  Street.  In  fact, 
as  their  desire  is,  mainly,  to  be  shocked,  life,  as 
seen  by  them,  even  with  the  smelliest  of  smells, 
couldn't  be  half  so  satisfactory  as  these  sketches. 
It  would  be  pleasant  to  disagree  entirely  with  the 
writer  of  the  first  introduction  to  this  book,  for 
he  admires  Bcsant,  and,  in  effect,  tells  us  to  enjoy 
Morrison's  stories  because  they  are  approved  of  in 
England.  It  would  be  pleasant,  but  it  is  imjjossible, 
for  the  fellow  has  somehow  struck  on  just  the  right 
words  of  praise  for  these  tales,  and  leaves  none  half 
so  apt  for  the  use  of  other  people.  They  are,  as  he 
says,  written  with  "  austerity,  restraint,  and  frank- 
ness— with  uncommon  vigor  and  power,  fearlessness, 
and  originality."  These  stories  are  all  of  the  "  East 
End."  In  the  second  introduction,  this  time  for- 
tunately by  Morrison  him.self,  we  are  told  of  a  street 
inhabited  (like  all  the  others  in  this  region)  by  a  race 
whose  token  is  a  clay  pipe  and  whose  enemy  is  soap — 
a  street  "where  nobody  laughs — life  is  too  serious  a 
thing;  nobody  sings.  There  was  once  a  woman 
who  sang — a  young  wife  from  the  country.  But  she 
bore  children  and  her  voice  cracked.  Then  her  man 
died  and  she  sang  no  more.  They  took  away  her 
home,  and  with  her  children  about  her  skirts,  she  left 
this  street  forever.  The  other  women  did  not  think 
much  of  her.  She  was  helpless.  When  love's  light 
falls  into  some  corner  of  the  street,  it  falls  at  an  early 
hour  of  this  mean  life,  and  is  itself  but  a  dusty  ray. 
It  falls  early  because  it  is  tlie  sole  bright  thing  which 
the  street  sees,  and  is  watched  for  and  counted  on. 
It  begins — and  it  ends — too  soon.  Where  in  the  East 
End  lies  this  street  ?  Everywhere." 

With  a  laudable  desire  to  tell  the  worst  and  be  done 
with  it,  Mr.  Morrison  opens  the  book  with  the  tale  of 
/.izei-i/iit.  A  tale  that  leaves  one  horrified,  yet  dry- 
eyed  and  with  some  toleration  for  the  "  young-per- 
.son  "  sort  of  literature.  "Somewhere,"  he  says,  "  in 
the  register  was  written  the  name  of  Ivli/.abeth  Hunt, 
but  seventeen  years  after  the  entry  the  spoken  name 
was  Lizerunt."  The  girls  of  Coster-Mongerland 
are  mostly  married  at  sixteen,  but  she  was  belated, 
and  at  the  great  age  of  seventeen  "  ha<l  never  a  bloke 
at  all."  "But  great  things  happened  this  especial 
Thursday  evening,  as  Lizerunt,  making  for  home,  fol- 
lowed the  fading  red  beyond  the  furthermost  end  of 
Commercial  Road.  For  Billy  Chope,  .slouching  in 
the  opposite  direction,  lurched  across  the  i)aveinent 
as  they  met,  and  t;iking  the  nearer  hand  from  his 
pocket,  caught  and  twisted  her  arm,  Inimping  her 
against  the  wall.  'C»arn,'  said  I.,izerunt,  greatly 
pleased;  '  le'  go.'  "  For  she  knew  that  this  was  love. 
"The  bloke  had  come  at  last,  and  she  walked 
home  with  the  feeling  of  having  taken  her  degree. 


She  had  half  assured  herself  of  it  two  days  before, 
when  Sam  Cardew  threw  an  orange  peel  at  her,  but 
went  away  after  a  little  prancing  on  the  pavement." 
A  few  days  later  we  see  Lizerunt  fairly  afloat  on  a  sea 
of  joy,  for  Sam  Cardew  and  Billy  Chope  fight  about 
her.  "  Four  days  before  she  had  never  a  bloke;  and 
here  she  stood  with  two,  and  those  tw'O  fighting! 
Here  in  the  public  gaze.  For  almost  five  minutes  she 
was  Helen  of  Troy." 

This  was  the  wooing  of  Lizerunt;  for  in  a  few 
months  she  and  Billy  were  married  under  the  bless- 
ing of  a  benignant  rector,  who,  on  principle,  encour- 
aged early  matrimony.  And  they  lived  with  Billy's 
mother.  Billy  had  the  chief  cause  to  rejoice,  for 
Lizer's  wages  at  the  pickle-factory  made  an  agree- 
able addition  to  the  uncertain  revenue  extorted  from 
his  mother.  "As  soon  as  might  be,  Lizer  went  the 
way  of  womankind.  This  circumstance  brought  an 
unexpected  half-crown  from  the  rector  who  had  mar- 
ried them  gratis,  for,  being  told  of  Mrs.  Chope's  con- 
dition, as  well  as  that  Billy  was  out  of  employment — 
a  fact  undeniable — he  reflected  that  his  principles  did 
on  occasion  lead  to  discomfort  of  a  material  sort." 
At  last  Lizer  could  do  no  work,  and  Billy  got  no  shil- 
lings from  the  women,  but  only  a  living. 

This  lasted  near  a  week  when  Billy,  rising  at  ten 
with  a  bad  taste  in  his  mouth,  resolved  to  stand  no 
nonsen.se,  and  demanded  two  shillings.  "  I  ain't  got 
it,"  said  Lizer,  sulkily.  "That's  a  bleed'n  lie — I'll 
pull  yer  face  auf !  If  you  don't  give  me  the  money, 
gawbling,  I'll  do  for  ye!  "  Lizer  strained  and 
sf|ualled.  "  Le'  go!  You'll  kill  me  an'  the  kid,  too," 
she  grunted,  hoarsely.  With  a  final  kick  Billy  goes 
away  and  a  baby  is  born — a  baby  with  a  black  bruise 
on  one  side  from  hip  to  armpit.  Poor  Lizer,  how  did 
you — how  does  any  woman — go  through  the  terrible 
ordeal  unsustained  by  love,  given  and  returned  ? 
What  a  gulf  lies  between  you  and  the  woman  who  can 
cry  in  her  agony  on  the  man  she  loves,  and  feel  his 
tender  touch  and  sympathy! 

When  Billy  returns  and  starts  to  drag  the  poor 
woman  from  her  bed  to  get  his  dinner  we  have  one 
moment  of  pure  joy,  for  the  doctor's  dispenser  hauls 
him  pell-mell  down  the  passage  and  kicks  him 
{"hard'^)  into  the  gutter.  Never  before  have  four 
little  letters  given  me  such  acute  happiness.  Times 
grow  wor.se  for  Billy.  One  of  his  slaves,  his  mother, 
(lies,  and  Lizer  (at  twenty-one  the  mother  of  three 
children)  cannot  supply  enough  shillings.  It  may  be 
assumed  his  vigorous  necessities  are  satisfied — but 
the  manner  is  almost  too  brutal  for  the  telling.  Read 
the  book. 

The  other  stories  in  the  book  are  in  a  less  sombre 
vein  {T/int  Brute  Simiiinns  being  pure  comedy  and 
delightful),  but  they  have  not  quite  .so  high  a  flavor  of 
the  East  End — Mr.  Morrison's  especial  province. 

Oracle  K.  B. 

Every  Wednesday  and  !5aturday  evenings,  at  eight 
o'clock,  an  exciting  game  of  water-polo  is  played  by 
clever  amateurs  at  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  Bush  and 
Larkin  Streets.  After  the  polo  there  are  clever  feats, 
high  diving  and  somersaults.  The  baths  are  open  all 
the  year  round  from  early  morning  until  ten  o'clock 
in  the  evening. 
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THE    WAV  E 


tISCRIMINATiNG  play-goers  cannot  do  better 
than  attend  the  performances  to  be  given 
^  at  the  Columbia  Theatre  by  the  I-rawley 
Dramatic  Company,  when  it  will  be  formally  opened 
on  Monday  evening,  May  13th.  The  Company  is 
said  to  be  the  best  of  its  kind  to-day  in  America,  and 
the  plays  which  it  presents  are  interesting  and  in 
every  instant  brilliant.  Anticipatory  of  this  important 
event  the  new  management  have  had  the  interior 
of  the  house  ttioroughly  overhauled  and  renovated, 
and  the  people  who  visit  it  on  the  opening  night  will 
find  many  beautiful  improvements.  Even  the  steadi- 
est patrons  of  this  house  will  scarcely  recognize  the 
theatre  in  its  new  dress.  The  lobby,  in  particular, 
will  be  an  object  of  beauty.  The  entire  sur- 
roundings and  decorations  of  the  foyer  and 
boxes  have  been  made  especially  brilliant;  new 
carpets  have  been  added  throughout  and  all  of 
the  plush  work  re-covered.  It  is  said  that  there  will 
be  a  number  of  surprises  in  store  for  those  who  attend, 
as  innovations  will  be  introduced  entirely  new  to 
the  theatre-goers  of  San  Francisco.  If  to  judge  from 
reports  of  the  organization  selected  to  open  the  house, 
in  other  cities  is  a  criterion,  it  will  not  be  long  before 
the  public  begin  to  appreciate  the  fact  that  it  is  not 
an  impossible  thing  to  present  the  highest  class  of 
plays,  interpreted  by  intelligent  and  painstaking 
actors  and  actresses  and  staged  to  a  degree  of  excel- 
lence closely  approaching  perfection,  at  popular 
prices  The  company,  the  names  of  which  have 
been  previously  mentioned,  are  all  players  of  great 
ability.  It  may  be  mentioned  as  a  bit  of  news  for 
the  ladies  that  the  gowns  of  the  feminine  members 
of  the  company  will  be  the  most  elaborate  that 
have  been  seen  on  the  local  stage  for  some  time, 
several  of  the  ladies  having  only  recently  re- 
ceived some  very  costly  dresses  from  Paris  and 
London,  which  they  will  wear  during  the  first  week 
of  the  engagement.  Following  is  a  criticism  from 
the  Portland  On\:,vitian  of  last  Monday:  "  Portland  is 
to  be  congratulated  on  the  excellence  of  the  Frawley 
Dramatic  Company,  w'hich  opened  a  season  at  the 
Marquam  last  night.  It  is  by  long  odds  the  most 
completely  and  evenly  balanced  organization  of  its 
kind  that  has  ever  sought  permanent  establishment 
in  this  city,  and  the  theatre-goers  will  damage  their 
reputation  for  willingness  and  ability  to  encourage 
genuine  stage  merit  if  they  fail  to  give  it  substantial 
support.  It  is  composed  entirely  of  artists  who  have 
been  trained  in  the  very  best  American  schools  of  the 
drama.  Most  of  them  have  appeared  here  as  mem- 
bers of  the  road  companies  sent  out  by  Palmer,  Daly, 
French,  Frohman,  and  other  New  York  managers 
who  are  in  constant  touch  with  the  theatrical  mart 
and  have  the  pick  of  its  goods,  and  the  others  are 
their  equals  in  ability.  They  are  all  well  trained, 
conscientious  people,  and  their  work  shows  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  requirements  and  a  fitness  to  meet  them 
that  is  very  refreshing  to  a  community  that  has  long 
suffered  from  the  slip-shod  methods  of  scratch  organ- 
izations undeservedlj'  dignified  with  the  prefix 
"stock."  The  labor  of  the  Frawley  Company  last 
night  was  a  revelation  of  what  can  be  done  by  a  com- 
petent management  on  and  off  the  stage,  and  by  able 
people  who  earnestly  endeavor  to  please.  The  per- 
formance was  so  smoothly  and  intelligently  handled 
that  it  was  difficult  to  regard  it  as  only  a  portion  of  an 
extensive  repertoire.  It  appeared  as  if  the  company 
had  touched  no  other  characters  in  years,  so  perfectly 
was  every  detail  of  reading,  acting,  costuming  and 
staging  attended  to.  All  the  people  were  elaborately 
attired  and  the  staging  was  worthy  of  the  acting." 


Under  the  grandiloquent  title  of  Circus  Royal  and 
Venetian  Water  Carnival,  the  once  People's  Palace 
has  suffered  so  much  sad  change  that  its  own  mater- 
nal parent  wouldn't  know  it.  All  the  comforts  and 
pains  of  theatres  stirred  up  with  an  insouciant  mix- 
ture of  circus  and  castle  takes  the  place  of  the  olden 
bald  garishness.  A  what-nextish  feeling  floats  in  the 
atmosphere  under  the  blue  spangled  tent  roof  along 
with  odors  from  new  paint,  a  freshly  sanded  ring,  and 
the  aroma  of  miscellaneous  cigarettes  and  cigars. 
Banked  by  "ads"  devoted  to  the  "  faskinations " 
of  tamales,  chewing  gum,  millinerj-  and  bitters,  the 
magnificence  of  the  programme  coruscates  in  a  cre- 
scendo of  acrobatic  glories,  fitly  capped  hy  the  Water 
Carnival;  the  Royal  Circus  Orchestra  meanwhile 
discourses  and  upbraids  with  popular  villainies  of 
the  most  unmitigated  type  and  the  Director,  Pro- 
fessor Something,  interests  himself  vigorously  in  the 
tweaking  of  a  wraith-like  moustache.  Some  of  the 
tumbling  and  tricks  give  those  "  palpite  "  feelings 
Donizetti's  tenors  screech  so  much  about,  and  are 
quite  nice  and  dangerous.  But  the  best  thing  in  the 
acrobatic  show  is  the  athletic  voice  of  the  ring 
master,  laden  with  all  the  golden  grain  and  sounding 
brass  of  circusdom.    However,  the  seventeen  young 


ladies  disarrayed  as  Amazons,  and  performing  staid 
and  elderly  evolutions,  deserve  encomiums  long  and 
loud,  such  limbs  and  limblets  have  not  been  seen 
since  Kiralfy  and  the  days  of  that  march  of  the 
insects. 

Really  effective  with  its  colored  lighting  is  the 
flooding  of  the  ring  in  the  shape  of  an  electric  fount- 
ain and  cataract.  Andromeda  posing  in  a  shapely 
way  at  the  dulcet  command  of  Amedee  Joullin 
charms  the  sea-monster  out  of  his  seven  senses  so 
that  he  nightly  throws  up  the  sponge  or  loses  his 
head  and  gazes  transfixed  with  rapture  unmasked 
till  the  lights  turn  off — Neptune,  wonderful  in  toga  and 
whiskers  enjoys  hugely  the  opening  of  an  oyster, 
with  Venus  in  violet  tights  posing  delsartishly.  And 
this  is  a  slim  and  trim  Venus — not  plump  enough  for 
the  California  type,  but  still  good  to  gaze  upon — and 
a  well-featured  lass.  If  Venetians  sing  as  these 
Carnival  personages  do  there  ought  to  be  room 
there  for  superfluous  vocal  teachers.  Nothing  more 
garish  than  the  brilliant  shrieks  of  a  Venetian 
damsel  of  forty  summers  and  two  hundred  pounds 
weight  could  be  bought  for  money.  All  the  water 
party,  from  .■Andromeda's  Rock  to  Venice,  is  pretty 
if  but  one  leave  out  the  Swimming  Queen,  another 
damsel  of  stalwart  proportions,  and  robed  in  fleshlings 


T.  DANIEL  FRAWLEY, 


of  dingy  red,  too — the  art  of  redundance  seems 
quite  popular  just  now.  For  a  finale  there  might  be 
more  of  a  blaze  of  glory.  Miss  Venus  and  her  violet 
tights  ought  have  the  place. 


"  The  White  Star  "  is  one  of  the  greatest  scenic  and 
dramatic  successes  that  Manager  Morosco  has  yet 
produced  at  his  Grand  Opera  House.  Tom  Craven's 
book,  though  crude  in  spots,  is  a  capital  play  of  its 
kind,  and  it  goes  with  a  great  snap  and  dash.  The 
cast  is  uniformly  good,  and  Leslie  Morosco,  who  is 
rapidly  coming  to  the  front,  makes  a  great  hit.  Miss 
Henry  is  also  very  acceptable,  and  the  ship-sinking 
scene  and  rescue  is  a  marvel  of  realism. 

Next  Monday  a  comedy-drama  by  C.  T.  Dazey, 
author  of  "  Old  Kentucky,"  and  entitled  "  Hrma  the 
Elf"  will  be  given  a  careful  staging.  Maud  Edna 
Hall  promises  to  repeat  her  success  in  a  soubrette 
role,  and  will  do  a  song  and  dance  in  a  copyrighted 
paper  dress.  The  other  favorites  of  the  stock  com- 
pany will  have  appropriate  and  entertaining  parts. 


Ysaye  the  man  is  not  less  interesting  than  Ysaye 
the  artist;  he  is  one  of  those  whose  face  will  .strike 
you  with  wonder,  even  if  you  only  pass  him  by  in 
the  street;  it  is  not  the  form  of  those  hats  and  fur 
caps  that  draws  the  attention,  but  his  gigantic  and 
flexible  body,  am/  his  face,  fine,  warm  and  livins;,  worthy 
of  the  brush  of  Franz  Hals  or  Monet.  When  playing  it 
does  not  seem  that  he  is  pressing  the  violin  with  his 
fingers  and  powerful  arms,  for  his  violin  follows  the 
curves  impressed  and  the  phrases  sung,  and  the  en- 
raptured hearer  inclines  to  the  belief  that  he  is  listen- 
ing to  an  organ,  of  which  the  notes  cross  one  another 
and  multiply.  The  people  of  San  Francisco  will  have 
an  opportunity  of  hearing  this  great  master  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  May  13th.  On  Monday  morning 
the  sale  of  the  season  tickets  for  the  series  of  four 
concerts  commences  at  the  box  office  of  the  Baldwin. 
The  tickets  for  the  single  performance  will  be  put  on 
sale  Thursday. 

"The  American  Girl"  has  met  with  a  deserved 
success  at  the  California.  The  play  is  the  brightest 
and  most  evenly  presented  that  we  have  had  in  some 
time.  Mr.  George  Osbourne  has  never  appeared  to 
better  advantage  than  in  his  present  part  of  the  good- 
hearted  .American  Manager,  Ross  Bolter.  The  two 
children  of  the  piece,  especially  little  Nina  Cook,  are 
wonderfully  clever,  and  are  an  evening's  entertain- 


ment in  themselves.  The  success  of  the  play  is  not 
only  in  its  perfect  interpretation,  but  it  may  also  be 
attributed  to  the  many  bright  comedy  lines  that  pro- 
voke a  smile  or  the  pathetic  scenes  that  never  fail  to 
bring  a  tear  to  the  eye  of  the  stoutest  heart.  The  piece 
runs  through  next  week  which  is  the  last,  and  it 
should  not  be  missed  by  any  who  enjoj'  a  good  piece, 
well  presented,  and  handsomely  staged. 

The  Tivoli  offers  for  the  attraction  for  week  com- 
mencing May  6th,  Lecocq's  famous  comic  opera  "La 
Fille  de  Madame  Angot."  This  sprightly  opera  has 
been  produced  numberless  times  in  Europe  and 
America,  and  is  almost  as  popular  to-day  as  when  first 
given.  The  Tivoli  cast  is  admirably  fitted  to  present 
this  most  charming  of  Lecoc(j's  works,  and  the  opera 
will  be  well  staged  and  costumed.  The  Native  Sons 
will  receive  a  benefit  Wednesday  evening.  May  8th, 
and  a  large  attendance  is  assured. 

OUR  SUPREME  COURT. 

Attorney  T.  C.  Coogan  forwards  us  the  fol- 
lowing comparative  compilation,  showing  the 
frequency  with  which  the  various  courts  of 
the  land  quote  the  decisions  of  our  Supreme 
Court.  This  list  was  prepared  by  the  editor 
of  Legal  Bibliography,  and  gives  the  lie  flatly 
to  the  insinuation  that  the  decisions  of  our 
Supreme  Court  are  the  laughing  stock  of 
other  Stales.  In  this  list  California  ranks  fifth 
in  the  world,  and  third  in  the  list  of  States. 
The  Bibliograpliy  .says,  "Cases  of  other 
courts  were  cited  in  the  decisions  contained 
in  the  latest  volume  of  reports  from  forty-five 
States  (including  all  the  newer  Slates,  as  well 
as  the  older),  as  follows: 

United  States  1669       North  Carolina.  .  .  103 

Engli.sh  1594       Georgia   92 

New  York  1424      Tennessee   89 

Massachusetts ....  1268       Kentucky   87 

California   805       Nebraska   78 

Pennsylvania          532       Missi.ssippi   70 

Illinois   471       South  Carolina. . .  66 

Michigan   385      Virginia   66 

Iowa   355       Colorado   62 

Indiana  317       Louisana   59 

Missouri   306       Nevada    58 

Wisconsin   303       Arkansas   53 

Maine   230       Rhode  Island  ... .  39 

Minnesota   215       Oregon   39 

Ohio   207       West  Virginia   34 

Connecticut   206       Arizona   22 

New  Hampshire. .  205       Montana   21 

New  Jersey   205       Idaho   15 

Alabama   163       Florida   14 

Kansas   158      South  Dakota   13 

Vermont...   151       Washington   12 

Maryland   131       North  Dakota ... .  9 

Texas   126      Delaware   8 

Wyoming  2  " 


The  living  bronze  statues  in  New  York  have  been 
declared  to  be  not  indecent.  The  woman  who  ap- 
pears therein  is  stripped  to  the  skin,  "save  only  a 
pair  of  short  trunks  extending  from  the  hips  about 
four  inches  on  the  leg."  The  flesh  is  then  covered 
with  a  coating  of  bronze  paint.  Bronze  statues  have 
also  made  their  appearance  in  Chicago,  where  the 
girls  '•  are  practically  nude,  except  for  a  strip  of  cloth 
and  a  coat  of  bronze  paint."  The  art  of  how  not  to  be 
indecent,  although  naked,  seems  to  be  progressing. 
Very  soon  we  may  expect  to  see  the  bronze  paint  dis- 
carded, and  then  the  strip  of  cloth  thrown  away. — 
Scuramento  Bee. 

Two  Santa  Cruz  boys  stole  a  keg  of  powder  so  as 
to  have  some  fun  with  it.  They  had  quite  a  funny 
time.  It  is  expected  that  the  funeral  will  take  place 
to-morrow. — Fresno  Republican. 

A  man  who  cannot  be  a  Democrat  in  the  hour  of 
the  party's  adversity  as  well  as  in  its  prosperity  is  no 
Democrat  at  all.  They  are  Democrats  when  things 
go  their  way  and  Republicans  when  they  do  not. 
It  would  be  infinitely  better  if  they  were  Republicans 
all  the  time. — Woodland  Democrat. 

The  Mikado  had  a  chill  yesterday  and  the  fetes  in 
celebration  of  the  victories  of  Japan  had  to  be 
postponed.  The  Mikado  should  stop  smoking 
cigarettes. — San  Jose  News. 

 »♦-<  

O.  S.  L.  &  H.  Electric  Railway  connects  with  the 
broad  gauge  local  at  Fruitvale  every  half  hour  for 
San  Leaudro,  San  Lorenzo,  and  Haywards. 

Classic  and  popular  music  every  Sunday  from  U  A. 
M.  to  5  p.  M.  at  Haywards  Park. 

The  Clubhouse  cuisine  is  excellent. 
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BY  EDWARD  W.  TOWNSEND. 

AY,  Mr.  Paul  ain't  no  worse.  He  started  out 
J  on  me  de  odder  day  like  I  taut  I  was  stacked 
up  against  trouble,  but  tings  was  comin  niy 
way,  and  I  wasn't  onto  it  a  little  bit.  Him  and  Mr. 
Burton  was  down  t'  de  stables  lookin  at  some  new 
wheels  what  had  just  been  fetched  in  from  de 
city  when  I  chases  across  em,  me  bein  out  dere  t'  see 
if  de  coachman's  kid  had  a  scrap  in  him.  I  hadn't 
done  nottin  but  wheel  for  so  long  I  taut  a  scrap  would 
do  me  healt  no  harm. 

"When  he  pipes  me  off  Mr.  Paul  calls  me  up  and 
says,  'Chames,'  he  says,  'I  wishes  t'  propound  a 
question  in  relative  philology.' 

"  Say,  may  I  never  have  anodder  scrap  if  dem 
wasn't  de  very  langwudge  he  gives  me.  Bid  you 
never  hear  de  like  ?  I  taut  not.  Dere  ain't  nottin 
like  it  outside  de  lawyers  in  de  Tombs. 

"  I  was  dead  leary  of  a  stringin,  so  I  just  touches 
me  for'd  and  says,  'Yes,  sir,'  waitin  for  balls  while  I 
got  onto  his  curves. 

"'Chames,'  he  says,  'dere  is  a  play  runnin  in 
town  wid  de  name  of  "  Sans-gene,"  '  he  says,  '  and  I 
have  just  bet  IMr.  Burton  what  you  calls  a  fiver  dat 
you  will  give  us  the  best  translation  of  dat  name, 
"  Sans-gene,"  he  ever  heard.  Now,  what  does  dat 
mean  in  English  ?  ' 

"  '  What  t'  ell!  '  I  says,  tinkin  he  was  given  me  de 
dinky-dink  on  me  langwudge;  but  Mr.  Panl,  as  sober 
as  a  bull  pup,  turns  t'  Mr.  Burton  and  saj's:  '  You've 
lost,  old  man,'  he  says. 

'  Mr  Burton  taut  awhile,  and  den  he  laughs  and 
says,  '  Yes,  I  should  say  dat  is  de  most  sensible 
translation  of  de  term  I  ever  heard — Sans-gene:  What 
fell.' 

"  Now  did  you  ever  hear  such  crazy  talk  in  all  your 
life?  As  I  was  tellin'  you,  I  taut  I'd  stacked  up 
against  trouble,  but  what  do  you  tink  ?  Mr.  Burton 
scraped  his  close  for  a  green  five,  and  Mr.  Paul  he 
just  coughed  it  up  t'  me,  saying  'James,  you  win  de 
pot.' 

"  Say,  Mr.  Paul  ain't  so  worse,  is  he  ? 

"I'm  de  only  farmer  in  de  game.  I  had  t'  go  and 
ask  de  Duchess  what  was  dat  Sans-gene  dey  was 
trowin'  at  me,  and  I  was  such  a  gilly  I  queered  me 
own  cinch  by  givin'  away  about  de  fiver,  and  de 
Duchess  didn't  do  a  ting  but  drag  me  jeans  till  she 
collared  de  roll.  De  Duchess  ain't  so  worse — if  you 
is  lookin'  for  a  banker. 

"  But  dat  ain't  what  I'm  lookin'  for;  what  I'm  out 
for  wid  a  dark  lantern  and  a  reward,  is  where  dey 
gives  dope  like  de  Keeley  cure,  only  for  de  wheel 
habit  stid  of  for  booze. 

"  Dere  ain't  one  of  us  what  ain't  got  it;  from  his 
Whiskers  t'  de  Duchess  dey  is  all  bicycle  daffy. 
Why,  Mr.  Paul  has  sent  t'  have  a  wheel  made  for 
little  Miss  Fannie,  what  is  only  ju.st  learning  t' 
twiddle  her  pins  fit. 

"  His  Whiskers  was  de  first  one  t'  get  de  habit. 
First  dey  all  give  him  de  laugh,  but  when  dey  found 
out  I'd  learned  on  his  wheel  Mr.  Burton  said  he'd 
take  a  lesson  from  me,  and  in  two  days  dere  was  tree 
more  wheels  down  dere;  one  for  Mr.  Burton,  one  for 
Miss  Fannie,  and  one  for  me,  cause  I  was  t'  be  de 
professor. 

"Well,  I  teached  Mr.  Burton  and  I  teached  Miss 
Fannie — say,  she  can  ride  like  a  bird — and  den  dose 
two,  wid  his  Whiskers,  would  be  goin'  off  so  much. 
Mr.  Paul,  he  got  one  down  t'  his  ])lace,  what's  next  t' 
ours,  and  he  learned,  so  dat  he  wouldn't  be  left  by 
his  lonely,  and  den  I  chases  off  so  much,  de  Duchess 
she  had  to  have  a  wheel,  and,  holy  gee!  before  we  was 
tru  if  de  barkeep  didn't  send  one  t'  Maggie,  de 
housemaid,  and  I'm  lookin'  for  a  carload  t'  be  comin' 
down  for  de  rest  of  de  servants  any  old  day! 

"Dey  may  as  well  let  de  coachman  and  all  de 
stablemen  go,  and  sell  de  horses  and  carriages,  for 
dey  ain't  no  more  use,  cept  to  take  little  Miss  Fannie 
out  for  a  airin,  and  I  expect  she'll  be  cruisin  round 
like  a  duck  on  a  pond  wid  her  own  wheel  pretty 
soon. 

"When  all  de  folks  is  out  de  Duchess  asks  Maggie 
t'  sneak  wid  us,  and  den  we  tree  goes  off  in  some 
odder  direction  from  de  folks.  You  otter  see  dem 
goils  !  Dey  is  wonders,  blind,  staggerin  wonders,  in 
dere  wheel  make-up  ! 

"  Miss  F'annie  she  don't  dress  much  diffrunt  from 
when  she  is  walkin,  only  she  wears  boots,  but  de 
Duchess  and  dat  chip  Maggie  !  say,  dey'd  put  your 
eye  out  in  a  minute  if  ever  you'd  see  em  unexpected. 
De  Duchess  has  some  of  dose  forn  papers  sent  from 
Paris,  what's  de  dago  town  she  comes  from,  and  she 
seed  some  pictures  of  fairies  on  wheels  in  one  of  em, 
and  she  rigged  up  a  harness  like  it.  It's  like  a 
woman  out  on  top  of  de  stage  in  a  fairy  opra. 

"Maggie,  de  housemaid,  is  near  as  queer,  only  she 
ain't  got  de  style  de  Duchess  has.    De  rig  de  Duchess 


wears  wouldn't  be  so  worse  if  she'd  only  never  wear 
it  out  of  de  grounds,  but  dat's  de  trouble,  and  dat's 
what  run  me  up  against  it  de  odder  day.  We  was 
tearin  up  dirt  along  the  shore  road,  me  follyii  de 
Duchess  and  Maggie  t'  keep  de  dogs  away  from  em, 
which  I  had  a  lot  of  stones  in  me  pocket  for,  when  I 
seed  comin  down  de  road  four  wheels,  one  wid  a 
woman,  and  I  knowed  in  a  minute  dey  was  our  folks 
what  had  gone  round  by  de  back  road,  and  would 
cop  us  sure  if  we  didn't  make  a  sneak.  I  yelled  t'  de 
goils  t'  get  off  and  yank  dere  wheels  over  a  low  stone 
wall.  We  chased  ourselves  lively,  I'm  telling  you, 
and  as  de  folks  all  stopped  for  someting  dey  didnt  see 
us,  and  we  laid  low  on  de  odder  side  of  de  wall, 
where  dere  were  sticks  and  leaves  and  stones  and  wet, 
and  it  was  de  worst  beddin  I  ever  struck,  and  I  ain't 
always  slept  in  de  finest,  needer.  '  Mon  Dieu  I 
Chames,'  says  de  Duchess,  '  let  us  get  out  of  here;  I'm 
ruinin  me  dress.' 

"  '  You  ain't  got  no  dress  on,'  I  says,  '  and  dat's  de 
trouble,'  says  I,  cause  I  was  pretty  sore  wid  her  dinky 
harness,  which  I  wouldn't  have  Miss  Fannie  seen  on 
my  life. 

"Next  it  was  dat  Maggie  what  hollered  murder. 
'For  de  love  of  heaven,  Chimniie,'  she  yelled,  'I 
wonder  you  wouldn't  put  us  in  a  den  of  snakes. 
Dere's  a  toad  crawiin  up  me  leg! ' 

"  '  I  wonder  he  wouldn't  jump  in  your  big  mout, 
what  you  can't  keep  closed,'  I  says  t'  her,  for  I  was 
near  crazy,  cause  I  peeped  over  de  wall  and  saw  de 
folks  comin  along, 

"  I  put  one  hand  over  de  Duchess's  mout  and  one 
over  Maggie's,  and  dey  was  still  for  a  minute,  but  all 
of  a  suddent,  and  bote  togedder,  just  as  de  folks  was 
opposite,  bote  dose  fool  goils  bit  me  hands  near  in 
two,  and  let  out  screams  you  could  heard  across  de 
vSound,  and  bote  for  de  same  reason;  dere  was  a  bull 
coming  at  us,  wid  tail  up  and  head  down,  and  lookin 
bigger  dan  de  Madison  Square  Garden.  At  de  first 
yell  de  four  folks  all  stops  and  gets  off"  dere  wheels, 
and  just  as  dey  did  de  Duchess  and  Maggie,  lookin 
like  circus  riders,  only  wid  leaves  and  sticks  all  over 
em,  flew  over  de  wall  and  fell  yelling  wid  fits  right  at 
his  Whiskers's  feet. 

"  De  bull  made  for  me.  I  seen  I'd  be  done  if  I 
didn't  chase  nieself,  so  I  puts  me  hands  on  top  of  de 
wall  to  make  a  jump,  when  me  foot  caught  in  de 
wheels.  Dat  was  de  chance  for  de  bull,  and  he 
knowed  his  business.  He  let  me  have  it  right  where 
it  hurted  de  smallest,  and  I  went  up  in  de  air  a  mile 
wid  de  wheel  fast  t'  me  leg. 

"  I  landed  on  de  road  right  in  front  of  Mr.  Paul. 
All  de  odders  was  screamin  wid  fits  and  worrimeiit, 
but  Mr.  Paul  found  I  wasn't  done,  and  he  only  said, 
'  Do  you  always  go  over  a  wall  like  dat,  Chiminie?  ' 

"Say,  I  felt  like  what  t'  ell.  and  I  would  have  sold 
meself  for  a  minute  wid  de  Duchess  trun  in  t'  boot. 

"  Miss  Fannie  first  found  out  I  wasn't  hurted  much, 
den  she  looked  at  de  Duchess — who  wasn't  sayin 
nottin  forde  first  time  since  she  was  horned-  and  den 
she  laughed  fit  t'  kill  hersolf,  and  his  Whiskers,  he 
laughed,  and  Mr.  Burton,  he  laughed,  and  dat  bull 
looked  over  de  wall,  and  he  laughed,  but  Mr.  Paul, 
he  only  looked  solemn  and  said,  kinder  t'  himself: 
'  For  all  aches  and  bruises  take  a  small  bottle.' 

"  Den  de  folks  rode  on,  and  I  helped  de  goils  home, 
and  when  we  got  dere  none  of  de  folks  peeped  bout 
de  circus  a  word.  I  knowed  it  was  Miss  Fannie  what 
made  em  not  string  us. 

"  Say,  Miss  Fannie  ain't  so  worse;  and  needer  was 
dat  small  bot  Mr.  Paul  sneaked  t'  me  room." — .Vciti 
York  Sun. 

 ►  •  «  

TO  AMARYLLIS,  WHO  WOULD  WRITE. 


When  lovely  Amaryllis  speaks. 

Her  words  my  homage  so  compel, 
That  readily  for  days  or  weeks 
Content  I'd  sit. 
To  hear  the  wit 
And  wisdom  from  her  lips  which  fell. 

And  ah!  when  Amaryllis  sings, 

All  conversation  dies  away; 
A  bird  .she  is,  bereft  of  wings: 
The  nightingale. 
Would  wholly  fail 
To  imitate  her  upper  A. 

But  oh,  when  Amaryllis  writes  .  .  .  ! 

She  hopes  to  con(|uer  fame  by  dint 
Of  scriljbling  stories,  and  invites 
Her  swain  to  jiraise. 
Each  clumsy  phrase. 
And  bids  him  get  the  stuff  in  print! 

Nay,  let  an  easier  plan  be  tried. 

And  if  for  sure  renown  you  look, 
You've  but  to  lay  the  pen  aside; 

We'll  soon  declare 
The  maiden  rare, 
Who  never  even  wrote  a  book! 

— St.  James  Uitd^ct, 
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THE    WAV  E 


f BEGAN  at  last  to  think  that  the  ball  would 
never  conie  to  an  end.  I  had  looked  forward  to 
it  with  absolute  dread,  for  I  was  well  aware  of 
the  plan  which  my  uncle  and  Madam  Trela- 
waney  had  devised  between  them.  I  had  already 
recognized  that  the  lady's  son  was  charming  in  his 
boyish  frankness,  but  I  had  seen  from  the  first  that  it 
was  intended  he  should  propose  to  me  Ijefore  the 
night  was  ended — this  night  of  all  nights  in  the  year  ! 
— and  I  was  resolved  on  my  part  that  he  s-hould  do 
nothing  of  the  sort. 

Truly,  he  was  a  gallant  boy;  I  can  fancy  (for  an  old 
woman  may  surely  tell  her  grandchildren  she  once 
was  beautiful)  that  we  made  a  pretty  couple  as  we 
danced  together;  I  know  that  Ma<lam  treated  me 
with  quite  unusual  consideration,  and  once  I  caught 
her  watching  us  with  an  altogether  delightful  air  of 
satisfaction.  Frank,  too,  did  his  dutiful  best  to  offer 
me  such  attentions  as  are  proper  in  a  lover;  and 
though  I  was  resolved  to  thwart  his  mother,  and  to 
keep  him  from  courting  rejection,  I  could  not  but 
enjoy  the  little  play  in  which  I  was  acting.  I  pic- 
tured the  surprise  of  all  the  good  folks  who  were  now 
watching  me,  when  the  news  of  the  morrow  should 
reach  them.  And,  though  I  longed  for  the  end  of 
the  ball,  and  the  more  serious  adventure  which  was 
destined  to  follow,  I  found  the  situation  vastly  amus- 
ing. 

Perhaps  it  was  this  fact  which  chiefly  helped  me  to 
keep  poor  Frank  at  a  distance. 

"  Vou  are  always  laughing  at  a  man,"  he  said,  re- 
proachfully, during  an  interval  between  two  dances; 
and  upon  my  soul  I  was  hard  j)ut  to  it  to  find  an 
answer.  I  could  scarcely  say  that  for  him  I  had  only 
pity;  and  yet  this  would  have  been  the  truth,  even 
though  I  was  well  aware  that  his  disappointment 
would  be  only  for  a  week  or  two. 

At  any  rate,  when  the  hour  of  our  departure  had 
come,  his  devotion  was  still  undeclared,  and  Madam 
looked  upon  me  a  shade  less  kindly,  I  thought,  when 
I  went  to  take  farewell  of  her.  Hut,  in  truth,  I  was 
by  this  time  too  completely  overcome  by  excitement 
to  notice  little  <letails  in  the  comportment  of  these 
people.  They  were  all  conspirators  against  my  hap- 
piness and  Dick's;  I  knew  they  would  be  checkmated 
within  the  hour,  and  already  I  could  have  laughed  in 
their  faces. 

My  uncle  was  a  great  gamester,  and  never  known 
to  lose  his  coolness;  on  this  night  he  had  gained  a 
large  sum  at  cards.  Hut,  for  all  that.  I  fancy  he  liad 
taken  a  goodly  quantity  of  licjuor  during  the  evening; 
I  noticed  that  his  voice  was  a  little  thick.  No  sooner 
were  we  .seated  in  his  coach  than  he  lay  back  in  a 
corner  and  slept  peacefully;  soon  he  was  snoring. 

I  was  thus  left  alone.  Indeed,  I  could  not  have 
talked  with  him  had  it  been  otherwise;  yet  I  now 
wished  I  were  compelled  to  try,  for  the  excitement  I 
was  in  came  near  to  being  unendurable.  I  could  see 
nothing  through  the  windows  of  the  coach;  nothing 
but  the  dim  reflection  of  my  own  pale  face  against  a 
back-ground  of  utter  darkness.  Had  I  been  able  to  take 
note  of  the  landmarks  as  we  passed  them,  I  might 
have  been  calmer;  as  it  was,  we  had  hardly  been  gone 
from  the  house  five  minutes  when  I  began,  and  con- 
tinued, to  feel  passionately  assured  that  the  very  next 
moment  would  be  productive  of  the  event  to  which 
I  looked  forward  so  eagerly. 

The  drive  appeared  interminable.  I  began  to  think 
that  Dick  must  have  come  early  and  grown  tired  of 
waiting,  and  I  knew  that  if  he  (lid  not  keep  tryst,  my 
heart  would  simply  break.  And  then,  frightening 
me  despite  my  eager  anticipation  of  it,  came  the  first 
sign. 

I  saw  a  sudden  blackness  move  past  the  window. 
A  pistol  cracked,  and  as  the  carriage  ceased  to  move 
I  heard  a  jnau's  voice  speaking  sternly  to  the  coach- 
man and  his  companion  on  the  box.  It  struck  me 
the  steniness  was  singularly  well  acted;  for  the 
coachman  had  been  in  the  plot  from  the  first.  He 
happened  to  have  a  fancy  for  my  maid,  Genefer,  and 
Dick's  bribe  was  a  superfluity  once  she  had  under- 
taken to  make  sure  of  him. 

My  uncle  stirred  in  his  corner,  muttering  inco- 


herently, but  he  was  still  more  than  half  asleep  when 
the  door  of  the  coach  was  opened,  and  a  tall,  grace- 
ful figure  (how  well  I  knew  it,  having  met  him 
frequently  at  dusk  on  the  edge  of  the  old  plantation  !) 
stood  dimly  outlined  against  the  darkness.  The  new- 
comer was  masked,  and  put  a  pistol  to  my  uncle's 
head. 

"  You  ride  late,  sir,"  he  said;  and  I  wondered  at 
the  skill  with  which  he  disguised  his  voice.  "  I  pre- 
sume you  carry  fire-arms,  and  must  ask  that  you  will 
trust  them  to  niy  keeping." 

I  can  hardly  report  my  uncle's  words.  Indeed, 
they  were  not  coherent,  so  great  was  his  indigna- 
tion. But  he  gave  up  his  pistols,  and  the  highway- 
man straightway  flung  them  far  into  the  darkness. 

"  Yourpurse,"  he  contiuued  politely.  Then,  when 
he  had  received  this  also:  "  Sir  Richard  Courtney's 
luck  at  the  cards  has  passed  into  a  proverb.  Tell 
your  friends,  sir,  that  you  have  given  their  I.  O.  U.'s 
to  one  who  will  never  ask  for  payment;  for  I  have  no 
doubt  I  shall  find  them  here." 

He  put  the  purse  into  his  pocket.  "There  is  a 
diamond  ring,  too,"  he  said,  "and  a  watch."  And 
these  things  he  also  received  and  pocketed. 

All  this  time  my  uncle  had  been  cursing  him  for  a 
thief,  and  swearing  he  would  see  him  hanged  within 
a  month  upon  the  highest  point  of  the  moorland.  As 
for  me,  I  had  enjoyed  the  proceedings  to  begin  with, 
but  now  I  began  to  be  afraid.  Precious  time  was 
being  wasted.  There  were  others  who  must  use  this 
road  in  returning  from  the  ball,  and  there  was  the 
risk  of  their  coming  to  the  rescue  of  my  dear  uncle, 
and  spoiling  the  plans  on  which  so  much  depended. 
Moreover,  I  conceived  that  my  uncle  would  be  hugely 
angry  when  he  discovered  how  prettily  he  had  been 
deceived;  it  was  possible  he  might  be  carried  by  his 
resentment  so  far  as  to  make  it  appear  that  this  mock 
robbery  was  real,  and  so  bring  Dick  to  serious  trouble, 
it  was  with  great  relief  I  saw  that  it  was  ended. 

The  highwayman  spoke  again:  "You  have  a  lady 
in  your  company,"  he  said.  "I  must  trouble 
her  " 

"Scoundrel ! "  .said  my  uncle,  angrier  than  he  had 
been  at  all.  "Do  you  rob  helpless  women,  also? 
Oh,  but  you  .shall  hang  high  !  " 

"Beauty,"  quoted  the  highwayman — "and  I  am 
sure  the  lady  is  beautiful — '  Beauty  unadorned  is 
best  adorned.'  I  must  ask  the  lady  to  step  from  her 
carriage  a  moment  and  give  me  the  jewels  of  which 
she  surely  has  no  need." 

My  uncle  would  have  hindered  me,  but  I  was  past 
him  in  a  moment,  and  stepped  out  of  the  carriage. 

"  Your  necklet,"  said  the  highwayman,  holding 
forth  his  hand. 

I  took  the  pearls  from  my  neck,  and  pressed  his 
hand  in  passing  them  to  him.  "Be  quick!"  1  said 
in  a  whisper.    "  Where  is  your  horse?  " 

He  paused  a  moment.  "  I  saw  the  gleam  of  a 
bracelet,"  he  said.  "I  must  relieve  you  of  that 
also." 

Again  I  obeyed  him,  but  the  fear  that  others  would 
come  while  he  still  stopped  fooling  Iiecame  more 
urgent.  "  I'm  ready,"  I  whi.spered,  so  eagerly  that 
I. ■  wonder  my  uncle  did  not  hear.  "Why  do  you 
wait?" 

Again  there  was  a  pause.  He  appeared  a  little  dis- 
concerted. "And  I  think  you  are  wearing  a  ring," 
he  went  on. 

I  took  the  ring  from  my  finger;  as  I  gave  it  to  him 
I  clutched  his  hand,  secure  in  the  protecting  dark- 
ness.   "  Take  me!  "  I  said.    "Take  me!" 

Again  he  was  silent  for  a  moment.  When  he  spoke 
it  was  in  a  curiously  altered  voice,  and  with  a  little 
delighted  laugh. 

"  Dost  mean  it,  sweet  ? "  he  cried.    "  Come,  then!  " 

I  gave  a  scream  of  alarm  (a  portion  of  the  ])lay  we 
had  arranged  together)  as  he  caught  me  round  the 
waist  and  landed  me  upon  his  horse.  A  moment  later 
I  was  clinging  to  him  for  dear  life,  as  we  dashed  head- 
long into  the  black  night,  and  went  forward  across 
the  moorland.  I  heard  him  chuckle,  as  my  uncle 
roared  his  indignation  after  us. 

II. 

We  rode  on  and  on  through  the  darkness.  At  first 
my  excitement  was  so  great  as  to  render  thought  im- 
possible; moreover,  the  riding  was  of  the  roughest, 
and  I  had  all  I  could  do  to  keep  my  seat.  But  grad- 
ually, as  I  began  to  grow  more  accustomed  to  my 


situation,  I  was  overtaken  with  a  most  dreadful  mis- 
giving. The  rider  had  hitherto  seemed  like  enough 
to  Dick,  for  I  had  known  he  would  do  his  best  to 
chanjge  his  voice;  and  as  for  his  foolish  robbery,  it 
was  just  of  a  piece  with  his  natural  love  of  mischief 
But  now  I  began  to  feel  certain  that  some  imposter 
had  taken  his  part;  tliat  I  had  eloped  with  another 
man — and  him  a  common  highwayman.  Imagine  my 
distress!  I  could  conceive  of  no  method  of  extricating 
my.self  from  the  position;  a  sense  of  blank  helpless- 
ness came  over  nie,  and  I  could  do  no  more  than 
cling  tightly  to  the  highwayman  and  await  the  event. 

We  had  ridden  some  miles,  when  he  suddenly  drew 
rein  and  dismounted,  landing  me  lightly  beside  him. 

"Upon  my  soul!  "  he  said,  here  is  a  pretty  adven- 
ture! Heaven  knows  that  I  had  always  a  passion  for 
the  unusual,  or  I  should  be  still  a  humble  usher  in 
Brancaster  Academy.  But,  tell  me,  what  am  I  to  do 
with  you  ?  " 

I  suppose  I  had  hoped  against  hope;  to  find  my 
fears  were  justified  was  a  disastrous  blow  to  me,  nor 
could  I  make  any  answer. 

'■  I  would  not  wish  a  braver  sweetheart,"  he  contin- 
ued speaking  with  an  odd  and  attractive  perplexity. 
"  But  what  have  we  gentlemen  of  the  road  to  do  with 
wives?  Why,  sweetlieart,  you  heard  the  promises  of 
your  guardian.  He  will  surely  do  his  utmost  to  fulfill 
them,  and  how  should  I  dare  go  to  the  gallows  if  I 
knew  that  I  left  you  widowed  and  alone  ?  I  trust  a 
score  of  maids  would  weep  a  little  if  poor  Jack  Arthur 
went  the  common  way;  but  God  forbid  that  any  one 
should  remember  him  at  a  week's  end.  It  may  seem 
that  I  am  uiigallant,  yet  I  protest  I  do  not  like  my 
share  in  this  adventure.  Kiss  me,  sweet,  and  then 
fancy  I  am  old  and  very  wise,  and  take  my  counsel, 
which  is,  that  you  permit  me  to  conduct  you  back  to 
some  place  near  your  home.  And  yet — I  would  not 
wish  a  braver  sweetheart!  " 

And  then,  moved  by  the  kindness  of  his  words  and 
his  pleasant  voice,  I  lost  command  of  myself  and 
burst  into  foolish  weeping. 

"Sir,"  I  said,  "  I  am  altogether  at  your  mercy.  I 
have  done  that  which  will  shame  me  all  the  rest  of 
my  days.  But,  indeed,  I  thought  you  were  another, 
my  sweetheart,  wtioni  I  should  have  married  to- 
morrow." 

I  fancied  he  spoke  less  gaily  than  before;  perhaps 
he  had  not  hoped  altogether  that  I  would  take  his 
sage  advice.  "  Ho,  ho!  "  he  cried,  then  my  good  for- 
tune is  but  another  theft  to  my  account  ?  1  do  not 
understand.  You  were  to  have  married  j  our  lover 
to-morrow,  and  yet  you  entreat  a  stranger,  and  a 
highwaj-man  at  that,  to  carry  you  off!  This  is  the 
maddest  of  adventures." 

"Sir!"  I  said,  "my  uncle  stands  to  me  in  the 
place  of  father  and  mother." 

The  highwayman  chuckled.  "Poor  child!"  he 
said,  and  softly  stroked  my  hand,  which,  it  .seems,  he 
had  been  holding  for  some  minutes.    "  Poor  child  !  " 

'  He  would  have  me  marry  one  whom  I  do  not 
love,  and  I  began  to  fear  that  presently  he  would 
overcome  me,  and  compel  " 

"  The  old  hunks  !  "  cried  the  highwayman.  "  You 
shall  marry  whom  you  choose.  Nay,  I  withdraw  my 
foolish  wisdom;  come  with  me,  and  before  the  night 
is  here  again  you  shall  be  Mistress  Arthur.  Believe 
me,"  he  added,  with  a  pretty  conceit — "  believe  me, 
there  are  many  who  will  envy  j'ou." 

"But,  sir."  i  interrupted,  "you  forget  what  I  have 
told  j'ou.  Of  late  I  have  been  closely  guarded  for 
my  uncle  had  discovered  that  F  have  given  my  love 
to  a  yeoman  of  the  place.  To-night  there  was  a  ball 
at  the  house  of  Madam  Trelawney  (a  great  lad}-, whose 
son  was  destined  by  my  uncle  and  by  her  to  be  my 
husband),  and  it  was  arranged  that  he  should  stop 
the  coach  on  our  return,  and  carry  me  away  with 
him." 

The  highwayman  laughed  loudly.  "And  that  is 
why  you  did  not  faint  or  scream  ?  "  he  said.  "  I  fell 
in  love  with  you  because  of  that,  and  that  is  why  I 
was  so  flattered  at  your  suggestion  of  an  elopement. 
But — what  will  the  real  lover  do  ?  Will  he  stop  the 
coach  a  second  time,  and  find  the  bird  flown?  I  war- 
rant lie  will  play  the  part  execrably.  I  should  hardly 
be  surprised  to  hear  he  had  let  himself  be  captured." 

I  could  not  endure  his  jesting.  "Sir,"  I  said,  "I 
am  in  your  hands,  and  it  is  a  small  wonder  you  find 
my  plight  onlj-  laughable.    I  have  made  myself  a 
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show  for  all  the  country  to  laugh  at.  Never  a  ped- 
dler but  will  be  singing  ballads  in  a  se'nnight  about 
this  that  I  have  done  to-night.  Yet  I  could  believe 
you  kinder  than  most.  I  entreat  that  you  will  help 
me." 

He  was  sober  in  a  moment.  "  Upon  my  soul  !  "  he 
said,  "  the  case  is  one  to  puzzle  a  very  Solomon.  I 
would  do  much  to  help  you,  but  I  am  not  altoj<ether 
free  to  do  as  I  would.  To  be  frank,  my  life  hangs 
upon  my  escaping  out  of  these  regions  with  all  the 
celerity  I  can  command.  And  my  life  ....  But, 
listen  !  " 

He  broke  off,  and,  kneeling,  placed  his  ear  to  the 
ground.  Then  he  arose,  with  a  curious,  excited  laugh. 
"The  adventure  grows  in  interest,"  he  said.  "  Here 
conies  the  honest  yeoman,  and  in  hot  haste." 

I  listened  eagerly,  and  heard  afar  off  the  sound  of  a 
horse  galloping  furiously  along  the  rough  track, 
which  was  then  the  only  road  across  the  great  moor- 
land. I  saw  a  sudden  movement  on  the  part  of  my 
companion,  and  perceived  that  he  was  fingering  his 
pistols  as  he  stood  silent  in  the  darkness. 

"  Not  that  1  "  I  cried,  entreatingly. 

' '  There  will  be  need  of  an  explanation  of  some 
kind,"  he  said;  "perhaps  you  will  undertake  it.  I 
confess  I  have  not  a  sufiScient  gift  of  words,  and  I  am 
a  little  inclined  to  doubt  whether  your  sweetheart  will 
be  in  the  mood  for  verbal  explanations.  Doubtless, 
as  a  gentleman  of  the  road,  he  will  ride  armed." 

The  sound  of  hoofs  grew  nearer.  He  was  silent 
now,  and  listened  most  attentively  to  the  approaching 
sound.    Presently  the  rider  was  quite  near. 

"Dick!"  I  called.  "Dick!  all's  well,  and  I  am 
in  the  company  of  a  friend  of  yours  and  mine." 

A  moment  later  he  was  upon  us,  and  sure  enough 
he  held  a  pistol  in  his  hand.  He  jumped  from  his 
horse  in  an  instant  and  caught  me  to  him;  but  it  was 
the  highwayman  who  spoke  first. 

".Sir,"  he  said,  "  I  see  by  the  pistol  you  carry  that 
you  take  a  very  proper  view  of  the  situation.  And 
yet  I  believe  that  everything  may  be  explained.  If 
you  will  consult  the  lady  " 

"Dick,"  I  said,  "this  gentleman  is  a  friend.  He 
took  me  with  him,  very  much  against  his  will,  be- 
cause I  asked  that  he  would  take  me;  and  I  did  that 
because  I  thought  that  he  was  you.  You  know  our 
plan.    He  is  " 

I  paused.  The  highwayman  laughed.  "  I  follow, 
day  by  day,  the  trade  which  it  pleased  you  to  adopt 
for  a  single  night.  I  anticipated  you  by  a  few  min- 
utes. We  are  both  of  us  tall  men,  and  the  lady  took 
the  difference  of  voice  and  manner  for  a  clever  dis- 
guise. I  was  engaged  about  my  ordinary  business 
when  she  appeared  to  suggest  that  I  should  elope 
with  her.  I  will  confess  my  good  luck  amazed  me  at 
first,  but  I  was  quick  to  embrace  it;  nor  did  I  discover 
how  far  astray  my  conceit  had  led  me  until  the  very 
moment  of  your  approach.  We  were  endeavoring  to 
devise  a  method  of  restoring  the  lady  to  her  friends 
when  you  appeared  to  solve  our  difficulty." 

"You  forget,"  said  Dick,  doggedly — "you  forget 
the  little  matter  of  the  money  and  jewels  you  have 
stolen." 

The  highwayman  started.  "  'Convey,'  the  wise 
call  it,"  he  replied,  with  some  tartness.  "But  the 
only  cour.se  is,  that  I  should  surrender  everything  to 
you;  and  then  it  should  be  clear  to  you  that  I  am  no 
less  than  a  messenger  from  Providence  to  you  and 
the  lady — a  god  from  the  machine." 

Dick  was  silent,  his  arm  about  my  waist,  his  figure 
held  ready  for  action. 

"The  good  uncle  has  been  robbed  of  goods  and 
niece,"  went  on  the  highwayman,  easily.  "You 
come  upon  him  in  his  distress,  hear  the  tale,  and 
straightway  go  in  pursuit  of  the  thief — the  good 
uncle  called  me  'thief — and  compel  him  to  dis- 
gorge. In  truth,  the  least  he  can  do  is  to  give  you 
ihe  lady  in  return  for  his  goods." 

The  thing  was  beautifully  clear.  "Indeed,"  I 
cried,  '"he  shall  do  no  less.  Dick,  we  will  go  back; 
and  I  promise  you  shall  marry  me  when  you  will,  and 
with  his  consent.    Do  you  not  see  it  ?  " 

"  He  ought  to  do  so,"  said  Dick,  grudgingly.  "I 
suppose  we  must  thank  you,  sir." 

'•Oh  !  "  said  the  highwayman,  lightly,  "  there  is  no 
need  of  thanks.  Here  are  the  jewels  and  the  pur.se. 
But,  first" — he  opened  the  purse  and  extracted  some 
scraps  of  paper — ' '  I  promised  to  liberate  certain  poor 
debtors,  and  that  promise  I  must  keep." 

He  tore  the  papers  into  fragments,  and  leapt  upon 
his  horse. 

"  Farewell  !  "  he  cried,  and  vanished  into  the  night. 
Nor  did  I  hear  of  him  again  until  he  was  hanged,  two 
years  afterwards,  for  a  robbery  of  the  most  daring. 

At  least  there  was  one  who  wept  at  the  news  of  his 
death — and  she  a  happy  wife — //.  D.  Lowry  in  The 
Strand  Magazine. 

 '   

RECALLED  STORMY  TIMES. 

"Well,  that  looks  natural,"  said  the  old  soldier, 
looking  at  a  can  of  condensed  milk  on  the  breakfast 
table  in  place  of  ordinary  milk  that  failed  on  account 
of  the  storm.  "  It's  the  C.ail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  we 
used  during  the  war." 


Jfijgieae  of  5i)eaufLj. 

BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRI.SON. 


THE  FACE. 


"  In  many's  looks,  the  false  hearts  history, 
Is  writ,  in  moods  and  frowns  and  wrinkles  strange, 

But  Heaven,  in  thy  creation  did  decree 
That  in  thy  face  sweet  love  should  ever  dwell; 

Whate'er  thy  thoughts  or  thy  heart's  workings  be. 
Thy  looks  do  nothing  thence  but  sweetness  tell. 

How  like  Eve's  apple  doth  thy  beauty  grow. 

If  thy  sweet  virtue  answer  not  thy  show.  " 

tETTER  No.  9. — It  should  be  the  aim  of  every 
one  thus  to  become  "the  lords  and  owners  of 
their  faces,"  and  it  is  in  the  power  of  every  one, 
not  irrecoverably  wedded  to  some  grimace,  to  do  so. 

The  first  step  is  to  break  at  once  from  any  of  those 
practices  which  the  French  call  tics,  siich  as  wiuking 
violently  or  with  one  eye,  frowning,  sniffling,  or 
"  turning  up  the  iio.se,"  thrusting  the  tongue  into  the 
cheek,  pouting  the  lips,  pursing  up  the  mouth,  or 
letting  it  loll  open,  opening  widely  the  eyes,  wagging 
the  head,  grinning,  etc.  Remember  to  obey  this 
rule,  which,  indeed,  is  worthy  to  be  classed  in  the 
Decalogue  of  good  breeding,  as  well  as  of  cosmetics. 

Never  "make  faces"  while  you  are  talking.  No 
tic  is  more  certain  to  damage  a  pretty  face  than  this 
twisting  and  contorting  the  features.  Cultivate  placi- 
dity of  expression,  and  rest  assured  that  there  is  no 
danger  of  vacancy  of  countenance.  On  a  calm  face, 
the  passing  emotions  mirror  themselves  with  a  pleas- 
ing variety  like  clouds  on  the  surface  of  some 
unrufHed  mere;  but  with  jerking  and  twisting, 
twitching  muscles,  the  emotions  are  broken  and  lost 
like  the  reflections  of  those  same  clouds  on  a  wind- 
scourged  sea. 

.\11  such  habits  are  enemies  to  beauty,  and  are  also 
inconsistent  with  good  breeding.  They  must  be 
reformed,  not  indifferently,  but  at  once  and  alto- 
gether. Vacancy  or  stolidity  of  expression,  though 
less  intolerable  tlian  the  perpetual  twitching  we  have 
just  described,  should  be  shunned  with  equal  care, 
and  can  be  conquered  with  a  certain  success  if  one 
sets  about  it  diligently.  It  is  easy  to  appear  interested, 
or  merry,  or  sad,  when  we  are  so. 

On  the  face  dwells,  I  know  not  what,  that  charms 
and  attracts  us.  We  admire  a  pretty  foot,  are  struck 
by  an  elegant  waist,  a  well-made  arm,  a  pretty  hand 
captivates  our  attention;  but  we  are  never  so  strongly 
attracted  by  any  part  of  the  body  as  by  the  face.  All 
other  organs  bear  a  general  resemblance,  but  in  the 
face  there  is  a  vast  difference;  each  countenance  has 
its  particular  type  of  beauty. 

The  face  is  the  seat  of  expression  that  draws  heart 
to  heart  and  soul  to  soul.  Liebant  said:  "We  kiss 
the  hand  of  the  woman  we  love  with  respect,  but  it  is 
always  with  a  sentiment  of  affection  that  we  kiss  the 
face."  True  beauty,  in  general,  does  not  result  from 
the  perfect  form  of  one  or  two  members,  but  in  the 
harmony  of  all.  It  is  the  air  and  physiognomy  that 
attracts  or  repulses  us.  For  those  who  read  the  face 
it  ma}-  well  be  called  a  mirror  that  reflects  the  purity 
of  soul,  the  elevation  of  the  mind,  goodness  of  heart, 
all  charms,  modesty  pride,  benevolence,  friendship, 
but  above  all,  love — true  love — is  written  in  the  traits 
of  physiognomy. 

The  most  perfect  beauty  is  unattractive  when  fresh- 
ness and  health  are  gone.  Several  circumstances 
unite  to  give  great  value  to  the  physiognomy.  One 
of  the  fir.st  conditions  of  beauty  of  face  is  beauty  of 
complexion.  There  is  always  a  certain  amount  of 
delicacy,  more  or  less  great,  according  to  the 
individual,  and  there  are  certain  thick  skins  on 
which  the  emotions  of  the  soul  reflect  themselves  in 
an  unappreciable  manner  to  the  sight. 

A  beautiful  complexion  is  agreeable  when  the  col- 
ors of  the  skin,  white,  vermilion,  pure,  tender,  and 
polished,  are  accessible  to  the  modifications  produced 
by  the  impressions  of  the  soul,  without  being  easily 
altered  by  emotion.  This  delicacy  of  complexion 
belongs  exclusively  to  women.  One  of  the  best 
means  to  preserve  beauty  of  tint  is  to  avoid,  as  much 
as  possible,  all  occasions  which  sooner  or  later  trouble 
the  mind;  to  accustom  one's  self  early  to  resist  dem- 
onstrative emotions  either  of  great  joy  or  sorrow. 

Generally  speaking,  cold  air  is  a  mortal  enemy  of 
the  complexion;  nevertheless  there  are  exceptions 
with  persons  of  high  color,  who  support  it  easily; 
while  those  of  a  pale  tint  find  themselves  in  a  warm 
air.  The  manner  of  living,  in  point  of  view  of  ali- 
mentation, has  a  great  influence  on  the  complexion, 
because  there  is  an  intimate  relation  between  the 
state  of  the  stomach  and  the  tint  of  the  complexion. 
Persons  of  high  color  spoil  their  complexion  by  using 
irritating  aliments.  Others  fall  into  the  excess  of 
eating  insufficient,  hoping  to  preserve  freshness  of 
complexion;  they  only  injure  their  stomach,  and  give 
Uiemselves  a  pale,  blui.sh  tint. 

Pacii  tight  clothes  have  an  important  influence  on 
the  comiilexiou.    From  what  I  have  said  it  will  be 


ea.sily  understood  that  in  the  observance  of  hygienic 
rules  will  be  found  the  best  means  of  preserving  the 
delicacy  and  purity  of  the  complexion. 

It  is  well  not  to  give  the  .stomach  all  it  craves. 
Persons  subject  to  a  rush  of  blood  to  the  head  should 
eat  ])lain  food  and  avoid  all  stimulating  drinks  such 
as  pure  wines,  liquors,  etc.  h'or  those  of  a  jiale  com- 
plexion it  is  (juite  the  contrarv.  iSIaiiy  are  in  the 
habit  of  taking  something  strengthening  in  the  morn- 
ing and  sleej)  afterwards.  This  is  wrong.  .\  glass  of 
warm  water  taken  on  rising,  and  fast  an  hour  after,  is 
very  good.  Many  take  injections  to  preserve  fresh- 
ness of  complexion.  It  is  an  evident  exaggeration, 
but  quite  harmless  when  not  abused. 

.\s  to  the  general  rules  of  h3'gieiie,  they  are  appli- 
cable here.  To  sleep  too  much  is  as  bad  as  not  to 
sleep  enough.  A  too  active  life  has  as  many  disad- 
vantages as  a  too  inactive  one.  We  have  seen  fre- 
quent alterations  produced  by  tan  and  sunburn;  and 
various  means  are  jiroposed  as  protection  against 
them,  among  which  are  a  number  of  lotions  an<l 
pomades.  A  veil  is  an  excellent  article.  That  which 
I  prefer  most  is  a  little  face  powder  ap])lied  over  I.ola 
Montez  creme.  Avoid  sitting  loo  close  to  the  fire  or 
in  the  sun.  Wet  the  face  as  little  as  possible.  Lotions 
should  never  be  hot  nor  cold;  tepid  are  best.  There 
are  certain  skins  that  can  only  be  cleaned  with  a 
creme.  How  mauy  woiiien  have  preserved  a  fresh, 
delicate,  transparent  complexion  who  scarcely  ever 
wet  it.  Now,  if  we  seek  means  to  remedy  the  alter- 
ation of  the  complexion,  we  shall  find  much  greater 
difliculties,  because  it  is  subjected  to  very  different 
inquiries,  consequently  needs  different  means  to  rem- 
edy it. 

We  have  already  spoken  of  the  aid  which  health 
naturally  fashions  to  those  who  desire  purity  of  com- 
plexion. I  will  not  return  again  to  the  value  of  general 
means.  I  cannot,  however,  resist  declaring  that  two 
therapeutic  agents,  quite  a  la  mode,  are  enemies  of  the 
complexion.  I  allude  to  sea-bathing.  I  do  not  con- 
clude that  one  should  never  have  recourse  to  them, 
nor  should  sacrifice  however  little  of  the  health  for 
beauty;  but  I  am  influenced  by  a  long  experience 
not  to  advise  the  indifferent  use  of  these  methods  of 
restoration,  and  especially  not  to  abuse  them,  as  is 
often  the  case.  As  to  local  means  they  are  naturally 
very  different  and  variable,  according  to  the  constitu- 
tion and  alteration  of  the  skin.  The  following  form- 
ula may  be  used.  The  face  may  also  be  washed  with 
elder  water,  weak  tea,  distilled  linden  water,  milk  of 
almonds,  virginal  milk.  Virginal  milk — -rose  water, 
I  pint;  tincture  benzoin,  i  drachm;  mix  the  water 
slowly  with  the  tincture.  In  general,  lotions  for  the 
face  should  be  made  of  a  mild  temperature.  A  lotion 
too  cold  is  as  prejudicial  to  the  complexion  as  one  too 
warm.  It  is  better  to  mix  them  in  the  evening, 
scarcely  drying  the  face  when  applied.  In  the  morn- 
ing wipe  gently  with  a  linen  rag  dipped  in  pure 
water;  use  Virgin  Soap;  when  the  skin  is  dry  and 
rough,  and  one  wishes  to  efface  spots,  pomades  aie 
recommended,  either  of  watermelon  or  cucumber. 
This  is  one  of  the  best  cosmetics  for  the  complexion, 
especially  for  fine,  delicate  skins  that  are  sometimes 
slightl)'  farinaceous  and  cannot  bear  any  kind  of 
greasy  substance: — rose  water,  4  oz. ;  liquid  potassa, 
%  oz.;  cologne,  r  oz  ;  mix  and  tightly  cork.  This 
licjuid  is  applied  in  a  pure  .slate,  with  a  fine  linen 
rag;  if  necessary,  it  may  be  mixed  with  an  etjual  por- 
tion of  rose  water;  that  is,  should  it  prove  irritating 
for  an  excessively  delicate  skin.  In  any  case,  it  should 
be  used  with  great  care. 


"Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  are  an  effectual 
reniedv  for  all  Bronchial  Affectiors. 
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T  H  K    WAV  K 


rnECLA55oFrA5HION 


/T  is  undoubtedly  a  pleasurable  sight  to  behold  the 
numberless  maids  and  matrons  who  do  their 
shopping  in  the  mornings  before  the  wind 
springs  up.  Summer  shopping  possesses  a  fascination 
for  the  indifferent,  but  has  the  siren's  charm  for  the 
interested  who  buys  dainty  dimities,  soft  Swisses,  and 
delicately  tinted  ducks,  until  both  purse  and  credit 
are  reduced  to  a  condition  of  bed-rock.  I  visited  the 
various  shops  the  other  day  and  had  simply  to  be 
dragged  from  the  counter  where  the  colored  dotted 
Swisses  were  displayed.  They,  to  me,  are  the  ideal 
summer  material,  soft,  sheer,  and  dainty,  and  this 
season  thej'  come  in  the  most  marvelously  delicate 
shades— corn  color,  amber,  j'ellow,  pink,  blue,  and 
Nile  green.  I  prophesy  for  them  a  universal  popu- 
larity. Have  you  noticed  the  ''I'inette"  flannel? 
It  is  another  novelty  and  quite  a  <lesirable  one  espe- 
cially in  those  places  where  the  sun  does  not  shine 
with  overpowering  radiance.  It  comes  in  many 
pretty  hues  and  has  ([uaint  designs  scattered  over  it. 
The  organdies  are  more  charming  than  ever.  This 
year  we  .see  them  in  the  Dresden  pattern,  and  may 
expect  the  advent  of  the  maiden  of  the  Watteau  shep- 
erdess  type. 

;i;      *  * 

Every  girl  with  even  a  modicum  of  variety,  a  sus- 
picion of  taste,  should  be  a  picture  this  summer,  for 
never  has  Dame  I'ashion  proved  so  prolific  in  all  the 
accessories — laces,  embroideries,  and  ribbons — such 
ribbons,  too,  which  would  tempt  a  modern  Eve  to 
lose  all  her  hopes  of  attwiniiig  that  priceless  apple, 
"  Female  Suffrage." 

*     *  * 

Puff,  pompadour,  waving,  crinkling,  curling  locks 
will  now  relegate  the  prim  Puritan  parting  to  obliv- 
ion. To  harmonize  with  the  flaring  skirts,  the  bouf- 
fant sleeves,  a  few  new  styles  of  coiffure  have  been 
designed.  In  one,  the  hair  is  parted  in  the  centre, 
waved,  and  then  arranged  in  two  fluffy  puffs  at  each 
side,  which  wholly  cover  the  ears.  The  round-faced 
maiden  waves  her  hair  and  draws  it  severely  over  the 
ears,  showing  the  waves  much  pulled  out.  The  hair 
is  then  twisted  into  a  bun,  which  consists  of  three 
puffs  arranged  crosswise  at  the  back  of  the  head. 
The  pompadour  has  suddenly  sj)rung  into  favor  in 
Paris.  It  is  "  all  the  rage,"  and  the  New  York 
maidens  are  fast  following  the  fa.shion.  The  Psyche 
knot  is  completely  out  of  date.  Long  effects  reign 
supreme,  and  ringlets  are  everywhere.  All  hair  is 
waved,  and  the  wave  is  noticeably  large  and  undulat- 
ing. The  general  effect  is  one  of  studied  carelessness 
— severity,  tidiness,  and  simplicity  are  banished  en- 
tirely and  utterly.  Black  hair,  I  believe,  is  now  the 
correct  tint.  Titian  red  is  permissible,  but  straw- 
colored  chevelures  are  completely  out  of  fashion. 

^     ^  ^ 

Cycling  costumes  are  growing  in  beauty  and  im- 
portance from  day  to  day,  and  I  understand  the 
latest  gowns  are  made  of  soft  light  tweed,  made  with 
skirts  to  the  top  of  the  shoes  and  lined  with  bright- 
colored  corded  silks.  The  knee-breeches  and  gaiters 
are  made  of  the  same  cloth,  and  the  coat  is  either 
short  and  plain  with  revers,  or  else  a  Norfolk  jacket 


with  three  box  plaits.  These  jackets  are  worn  over  a 
silk  blouse,  either  while  or  colored.  In  Paris,  how- 
ever, full  "knickers  "  are  w^orn  and  no  skirts. 


The  jewelry  of  the  moment  is  giving  up  what- 
ever stiffness  remained  to  it,  and  is  reverting 
to  the  graceful  abandon  of  the  Louis  XVI.  period. 
Hair  combs  set  with  trembling  diamonds;  the 
frame-work  movable  and  vibrant,  and  the  stones 
so  .set  that  they  look  like  crystallized  dewdrops. 
Cabuchon  is  still  the  favored  form  of  presentment 
with  regard  to  stones,  and  opals  are  considered 
extremely  modish.  The  enamels  are  even  more 
beautiful  than  of  yore,  and  a  variety  in  color  that 
captivates.  I  noticed  a  pin,  round  in  shape,  on 
which  was  a  tiny  bird  showing  a  tail  outspread  in  an 
infinite  number  of  hues.  Cuff  links  are  becoming 
daily  more  extravagant.  Stabs  of  enamel  set  with 
diamonds  are  in  every  color  and  shape. 

It  is  surprising  how  many  men  wear  corsets  in  New 
York,  London,  and  Berlin.  That  they  are  as  extrava- 
gant, with  regard  to  the  beauty  of  their  garment,  is 
proven  by  a  Loudon  maker's  statement  that  he  had 
on  hand  a  Nile  green  satin,  adorned  with  lotos 
flowers,  and  a  pink  with  fleur  de  lis.  Decadence  thy 
name  is  man!  Many  men,  however,  who  are  sensible 
wear  corsets  for  hygienic  reasons,  being  advised 
thereto  by  their  physicians,  as  they  form  a  brace  and 
keep  the  figure  erect  and  strengthen  the  lungs. 
They  are,  perhaps,  most  universally  popular  among 
arm)'  men,  who  pride  themselves  on  their  figures, 
though  even  they  eschew  tight  lacing.  That  mascu- 
linity never  laces  is  proven  by  ^Ir.  Everett,  the 
London  maker,  who  says,  ' '  Men  always  demand  a 
perfect  fit,  and  have  their  corsets  made  to  order,  as  a 
rule,  of  single,  strong  material,  grey  or  black  in 
color,  but  the  fashionable  dandy  has  them  of  satin 
brocade,  white  and  of  other  delicate  hues." 

*     *  + 

There  are  some  new  lamp  shades  that  are  simple 
almost  to  severity.  These  shades  are  of  paper  or  silk 
drawn  plainly  over  a  smooth  surface  and  are  hand- 
painted.  They  are  finished  at  the  top  and  bottom 
with  a  prim  ([uilling  of  narrow  .satin  ribbon.  Many 
are  made  to  button  up  at  one  side,  that  they  maj'  be 
taken  off  and  rolled  up  when  desirable.  Some  of 
these  shades  are  etched  out  in  black  and  white,  and 
have  old  prints  of  I'rench  gentlemen  and  ladies  as 
their  sole  decoration.  The  very  ornate  are  outlined 
in  silver  as  well  as  hand-painted,  but  a  demure, 
unobtrusiveness  characterizes  them  all. 

The  Rei-i-ector. 


Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Hitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 



"  Suppose,  now,"  said  the  teacher,  "I  should  give 
you  two  boys  an  apple  and  tell  you  to  cut  it  in  two, 
how  much  would  you  get.  Tommy  ?  '' 

"  None  "  replied  the  youth,  "lessen  j-ou  belt  Jim 
till  I  eat  it  up,'' — Atlanta  Constitution. 


CONSUMPTION 

can,  without  doubt,  be  cured  in  its  early  stages.  It  is  a 
battle  from  the  start,  but  with  the  right  kind  of  weapons 
proper!}^  used  it  can  be  overcome  and  the  insidious  foe 
vanquished.  Hope,  courage,  proper  exercise,  will- 
power, and  the  regular  and  continuous  use  of  the  best 
nourishing  food-medicine  in  existence — 

Scott's  Emulsion 

— the  wasting  can  be  arrested,  the  lungs  healed,  the 
cough  cured,  bodily  energies  renewed  and  the  ph^-sical 
powers  made  to  assert  themselves  and  kill  the  germs 
that  are  beginning  to  find  lodgment  in  the  lungs. 
This  renowned  preparation,  that  has  no  doubt  cured 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  incipient  cases  of  Comsump- 
tion,  is  simply  Cod-liver  Oil  emulsified  and  made 
palatable  and  easy  of  assimilation,  combined  with  the 
Hypophosphites,  the  great  bone,  brain  and  nerve  tonic. 
Scott  &  Bowne,  New  York.    All  Druggists.     50c.  and  S>\. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona, 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  ueeds  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fern 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  bead- 
aches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profes.sion,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrnp  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  drnggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


jfk  •fkiCk  jac  A  jAc  Jk  Ajik. 


Where  Shall  I 
this 
"Summer''? 


Go 


SBritiy   Billows?— Snow-capped  Summits?— or  a 
contiiuions  round  of  exhausting  social  pleasures? 
II  that's  your  taste,  don't  go  to  HVRON. 
Byron  is  a  (juiet  rt-treat  for  st-ekers  after  rest, 
recreation  and   health;  where  the  skies  are  clear, 
the  air  pure,  dry  and  cool  — without  sea  mists  or 
|1      nKHintain  frosts:  where  you  enj<jy  perfect  comfort 
unhampered  l)y  farcical  lormality;  and  where  are 
J|      located  the  most  powerful  of  all  California  health 
•I      springs.  -Address 

S  BYRON 
\      HOT  SPRINGS 

L Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal.      C.  B.  MASON,  Manager 


> 


CANCERS,  RUPTURE, 


AND 


RHEUMATISM 


A  permanent  and  satisfactory  cure 
guaraiitetil.  You  can  dcrposit  money 
in  the  bank,  payable  when  cured. 

Dr.  r.  T.  Olmstead  Lr.  0.  W.  Kewell 

Ki.i.iii  4  7.  1170  Market  St. 

IN  THE  SrPKKIOK  CCJl  kT  (JI-  TH1-:  CITY  -ANU  COV.NTY 
ol  San  Francisco,  State  of  Californin. 

K.  B.  Wii.MAMS,  plaintiff,  7'r.  Mks.  Yarkk  Bi  llkr,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Calilornia,aMd  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
ol  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mks. 
Yardk  Bcli-kk,  defendant : 

Y'ou  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  yo\x  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Calilornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  .service)  after  the  service  on  yon  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if  served  within  this  City  and  Coxuity:  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  saf<l  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  f4o8  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defen<lant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

.\nd  you  are  hereby  noti6ed  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaiulifj 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  j4o8  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  an<l  County  of  San  Francisco,  Stale  ol  California,  lhi« 
nth  day  of  .\pril.  In  the  year  of  our  I.ord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-live.  C.  F.  Cukkv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

TiiORNTO.N  &  Mkr/racii,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  42^1  Califor- 
nia SI.,  San  F'rancisco. 


THE     \VA.\'  E 


TAVERN^ 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  FREEWANTIE^ 


KA". 


ERNST  H.   LUDWIG  &  CO. 


0 
U 
T 
I 
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Crags 


Op^n*.  June  1 .  IS05 


CEO    SC-*ONEtt  *L?. 

.u"k'.  Ue.i'.-.h-.;".  F-astttues,  Match'<tss 
M,-.::-..Ata  S«xiier\-. 


Ftrst-Class  «-i-iO 
Swerag*   HO 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S    "A!a:n«la, "  \i«  Hoaolvlv  and 
Ancklaud.  SatardaT,  May  ad,  i%s, 

a:  ;  jx,ai. 

>  ""Ajisiratsa."  Hoaolola  onlv,  Satnr- 

'.,=.y.  May  ii.  -.Ss?,  al      -\  M. 
C.xjk  *  rarties  '  so  HonoJnln.  March 
:jth  and  Ani:         Reduced  escnrsion 
rates^ 

.  ■..•We:  OtSc«— ISS  Mont^mrry  St, 

"r'.-t.-.gh:  OSox-~;5-JT  Market  *I 


The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

>ut-p-i»  We<}ditig  Rrra^;- 

fa*t«<  LuncheoB'.  I^:  

Maliree  i  ras  And  X 
tioos  on  shorten:  nc:  . 

AI90  Terrapto  Knlr<-t>  :'.  r 
[.^nctieoas  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cram,  Cake  &C- 

120«  SrTTKK  "iTKrFT 


J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO..  Ciener.il  Acents     nick  N.-kKiXKOViTS 


BEX  KORPER 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


.\  uew  candidate  for  patdic  foror  this  Tear  is 

SHASTA  VICINO  CAMP, 


r.i-.'.r.       -  ,  .vtt  the  necessities 

o.i";v      ;  ./^       ,     .  .^^^e. 

■  "viu'.r-.es  >ii  Asr.\  V!CtS'c>  Camt. 

:  AvU-.re>se\l  to  \V.  C,  Or.vv.  Boix  i,  r>aa#- 
■  •.iir.  Cst  ,  wtV.  -xvx  v.  e  rroKfot  attention. 


Campins  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 


Alma  \Vr;j;i-.;s. 
"^etton.  Ben  Lor. 


Reduced  Ra*e?, 

SOUTHERN  P.U'1FIG  COSPAXY 


Far  full  particulars. 

T,  H.  G,K>i>ii  \  > .  , 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHiP  CO. 


C'        .1:  -         ,      Mexico  and  Ct 

Ssii'.-.tii  ^.i",  G^v,.  V     ■.vvainy's  Whart",  \.i-.s 

Streets! — s.  s.  -.WApii'.co,""  May  S;  S  Sk  ">,'o',hua,  iS; 
#.  S.  'San  Bias"  May  '-^in  Joan,"  Jnne  Ss  tSqS- 

J^fiin  ■itjS  Citn  -.   ■   ,  ■ 

Connecting  at  Yok. 

at  ii,  V 

Sauling  lat  j  p.  m.) — S.  "Cisy  of  Rio  «ie  Janeiro,"  May  i 
S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  T»a  Hoaotulu.  May'jj:  '"China." 
June  .1.  sl  S.  "Pera.'Jane  zt.  t^«e. 

Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  .^pp'.y  at  Cor,»pany"s  OSce.  No. 
4J5  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

G  ■:  s  t  =  i  .  A  J.  c  >  - 


P.UIFU  (  O.VST  STE.^MSHir  (  0. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  a.  M  ,  March  e,  jt. 

For  British  CoIumhi>  and  Poset  Sooad  ports.  Ftdk.  19^ 
and  everv  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka.  Humholdt  Bay,  Wedaesdars,  9  A.  x. 

For  Newport.  Los  .\ngeles  and  all  way  ports,  erery  ioartta 
and  fifth  day,  S  .\.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford.  Santa  Bar- 
bara. Port  Los  .\ngeles  i  Santa"  Monica).  Redondo  ^Los  -\n- 
geles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  tt  a.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  ijth  of  each  month. 

TicM  OJi^i.  FMiZ^-e  H.-itC.  t  SfTc-  Mjmtgfmtrx  Stntt, 

GOODALL.  PERKINS  &  CO.. 
GrNc*>i.  Agoits 

10  M»n»£T  St  .  S»>  F««Ncisco. 


I  O- 


CHIC.AGO  IN  3-:  D.A>'S 
6f;e  flortt^-U/ebterr}  Ij^e 

PULLM-\X  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULI-M,\X  TOmrST  CARS 
DIXIXG  CARS 

r>AILY  WiTHOCT  COAXGE 

No.  2  Ne«  .^Vo^lg:ome^y  5t. 

t^DEK  PaLJLCG  BOrB:. 

C.    E.  BRAY 


RUNNiv;  ?v:s  RACES 

QalifofQia  JccHey  Qjb  F{a3cs 
.^-TiTTw—     p  ^^y  District  Tr.\ck 


M.-iRINKOVITS  KORPER 
FINE  FURS  • 


Re^airimg  amd  Re-Dydi:g  ef  SeaisHms  d  Sfed^/tv 

Co'j-:  2-  3         K  .i-s  S5.  65.  S7  S : -i  F-3-c  s;j 


1  THOS.  C.  buherworth  I 

I    5 

«  223  225-887  TENTH  STREET  t 
a   S 

i  SAN    FRANCISCO  »* 

I  CTAIXED  p^^^^l 

S  s 

5  iTla'is  Rendi  nc  EmlKissi  n;  anil  Staining  J 

X  Plain  anil  Ornamental  Glarirs  f 

^  ' 


Races  >\ond.i>  .  Tues  la>  .  N\"tdnesda>  .  Thursda>  . 
Frida>  and  5aturda\  — Rain  or  5hine 


i.-h  r.  -v,  R.ioes  start  at  a  p,  v. 
:    "       ,  :.r  -       CAT*  t\ass  tiie  "jate. 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks 

Heary  Xan|rht.  Wagpon  acd  Draper  Duck* 

Fr.>Tn  3L>  to  :x  in-hes  w.v.e 

Monumecital  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

>!.:.~.-.:;iCtareii  >y 
Mc'u-:  Vernon  Comp^anjr 
B.ilt:pnore 


Me«!i.; 


Sole  Age;! IS  Pacific  Coast 


ST  LAWRENCE 


LR'ERY  AXD 
S.\LE  .  STABLE 


\T.  E  BKIDGK,  Proprietor 

■4^3    FOSX  STREET 

BET.  POMTELL  AND  M.VSON"  S.\N"  FRAJNCISCO 

Telephone  1,^2  3 


$1  .50  =^ER  MONTH  i 


^  GOOD  FEED  CARE 

►     Send  for Ciicnlar  F.  *.  HYDE.  630  : .- -- ; -.  ill  SI. 


I 


^   -p[\erQ\)ay)\:  Jailors.  ^ 

622  Market  Street  San  Francisco 

Cp  stairs.    Or^   ";\;  .ice  Hotel 

^      Independent,  f-rariess.  clean,  oric  e. 

I:  is  .\n;i-Boss,  -Vnti— A  P.  .V,  .\nf.  K  .  li- 

Seasational.  Send  One  Dollar  tor  snhsc  .  r.  ;o  VHK 
NERVE  PRIXTnCG  COMP.ANY,  EI  REKA.  CAL,,  or 
^-.:y  -t  at  tlie  news  s:ands  f<:<r  fi^^e  cen:s  a  co^r- 

PR.  THO^L\S  L.  HILI. 

DEXTIST 

Office.  Odd  Fellows'  Balldin;;.  S.  W.  C«r.  Serealk  aod 

Market  Streets 
OSce  Hoc-^.  c      —..  to  i  7  rr..         Con*-:-..;-.        K.---*    i  "  ■  5 


ERVE 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 


J  I  Telephone  t-So 


\o.  9  l.ick  Place.  San  Francisco 


The  dealer  ■who  vriil  ::ct  avivertis*  because  his 
father  did  not  do  so.  should  n;uietnVr  th.it  if  every 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him.  humanity 
xroold  all  be  ^rearing  the  picttiresqoe  fig  leaf  costome 
of  Father  .\dam.  and  be  liring  on  (raits  — Ptimten" 
/mi. 


The  habit  of  adiertisiBg  in  dnll  times  to  «tir  up 
bas-ness  is  slowly  gi owing,  bat  as  3ret  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  ot  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk.  Good 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising:  baa 
patronage  makes  him  eooMmicaL — PtimUrs'  /mi. 


Louis  Roederer  Cliampape 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

An  Kxtra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Broum  Seal) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

^,    CARTE  BLANCHE  (  White  Seal) 

0  A  Rich  Wine 


Macon(lrayliros.8:Lockar(l, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 
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Gold  Medal  I  aris  Kxpopition, 
Highest   Award  World's  Fair,  Chi- 
cago,  1893. 

w       Gold    Medal    Midwinter    Fair,  San 
Francisco,  1894. 

These  Wines  are  served  to  the  Guests  of  all 
the  Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

See  that  the  Words  "Cresta  Blanca" 
are  on  every  bottle.    None  others 
genuine 

J®"Send  for  a  new  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 

Telephone  5889 


MANUFACTUREQ  BV 

SPERRY  FIOUR  COMPANY  ] 
SALINAS.CAL 


J0[  POH[IM,  Tll[  IlllOR, 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  m  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4. .50 
Fine  Caxsimere  and 

Doeslciii  pants     :rl£f  f!':T.  $6 
The  very  finest  Eiigrlish  and 
Scotch  Goods  t;  .rJi^ $8 
All  W«>(»1  Business  Suits 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Klegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  CO 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Pique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship gviaranteed. 


201  &  203  Montgomery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
724  Market  St.  1110  4 1112  Market  St. 

SAN  KRA.NCISCO 


195  Foirteenth  St.,  OaUani,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experieneed  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Statior.  Visitors  have  the  option  0/  messing  either  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  chatge — The  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 

E 


C.  T.  BENNKY,  Manager 
YOKOHAMA 


DEWETTE,  Maiiagrer 
TOKYO 


THE  SHORT  I  STOBIA  •  PORTLAND 
"^'^  /Jand  the  NORTHVyEJII 


THK  Magnificent  steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  I.ine  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  Good  SerTicc  and  Acconiniodatioiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S  F. 


*''^■s%lS'T^W^►■^"' 


To  the  Readers 

"f^^  THE  WA  VE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running; 

I'lillnian  Double  Drawing- Room 
Sleepers  and  Joining'  (Jars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 

4  I)ay«  to  New  York 

Days  to  Chicago 
Days  to  Boston 
For  Tickets  and  .Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
address,  D.  \V.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


in 


OF=  WEEKLIES 


THB  WKVE 


If  you  are  at  all  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     'B\JT  SWGSCRIBE 
Society,   the    Pomtical  (juestions  of   the  day,   in  OISCE 
Books,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  .\11  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  Only  I,ive  Journal 
on  the  Pac  tic  Coast 


THE  WKVE 


IT    ROLLS    F=.OR    KLL   7KT    F=OUR    DOLLKRS   7^  YEKR 


Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  arc  Authorized  A~euls,  or  send  Chick,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  to  The  Wave,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


flCI5C@ftuiipi^ 


Mav  11th 


Pricb,  lO  Cknts 


Ulitt^  it  iirtfciJgg    nt-^  1^.11  -t^B^^II^J*J5_J^l^H^^it        c^ttt-JI  P^^'i,ft^^^g  ^LJ^'[*^-](f  AfLrri*f-it  ^  iriPi 
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Trustees' 
Sale — 


At  Auction 


Thursday, 

May  i6,  1895 


At  Salesroom 


10  MONTQOMERY  ST. 


33  Beautiful  Lots 


AdjacetU  to  Buena  Vista  Park 

and  two  blocks  from 
Golden  C'.ate  Park  


FRONTING    HAIGHT  STREET 
-WALLER  STREET 
-LOTT  STREET 
-MASONIC  AVENUE 


/ 


niSS  BLANCHE  L.  BATES. 

THIS  young  lady,  the  comedienne  of  tlie  Crawley  Stock  Company,  has  been  on  the 
stage  but  a  short  time.  She  made  her  debut  at  Stockvvell's  Theatre,  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, August  28,  1893,  but  has  played  quite  a  number  of  parts  since,  as  her  experience 
has  been  in  stock  companies  playing  extensive  repertoires.  She  is  a  very  pretty  woman, 
with  every  requisite  for  the  style  of  part  she  is  cast  for  in  this  company.  Her  most 
successful  impersonations  have  been  Mrs.  Willoughby,  in  "The  Picture"  (the  part  in 
which  she  made  her  debut — this  play  has  since  been  presented  to  her  by  the  authorl; 
Polly  Kccles,  in  "Caste";  Fuchsia  I.eacli,  in  "Moths";  Kvangelinc,  in  "All  the  Comforts 
of  Home";  and  parts  of  this  order,  where  her  pretty  and  bright  temperament  are  shown 
to  best  advantage. 

Miss  Hates  was  born  in  Portland,  Or.,  and  comes  of  a  theatrical  family,  being  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  .M.  Hates,  who  are  well  remembered  by  the  older  theatre- 
goers of  this  section  of  the  country,  when  they  toured  with  their  own  company  for  years. 


There's  a  Difference 


Between  high  and  low  prices  and  it  does  not  require 
an  expert  to  pass  ui)On  values  in  the  district  adjacent 
to  the  Park  Panhandle.  Yon  can  find  out  what 
property  is  worth  there  with  little  trouble.  Suppose 
yon  do  this,  then  look  at  the  lots  in  the  block 
bounded  by  Haijiht.  Waller  and  I.ott  Streets  and 
Masonic  Aven\ie.  These  we  intend  toseU  at  auction 
'I'hursday.  May  i6lh,at  12  o'clock  noon.  They  are 
beautiful  lots  aiul  we  are  going  to  sell  thein,  no 
matter  if  there  is  a  difference  between 


HIGH  AND   LOW  PRICES 


Only  1/4  Cash,  Balance  in  i,  2  and  3  years 


Title  guaranteed  by  the  California  Title  Insurance  and  Trust 
Company,  and  policies  issued  to  purchasers  at  the  rate  of  $io  per  lot 


Baldwin  &  Hammond 

— 10  Montgomery  Street 


Auctioneers 


|4oTEh  Del  JVLonte 

AioxTEREY,  Gal. 

GEORGE  SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

^      0  ^ 


"Where  a  leaf  never  di 

es  In  the  s 

till   blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets 

on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

®     ®  ® 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IIV    THE  WORLD 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


E.  Wlaptin  \  Co. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


TO  TBE 

LACHMAN 

Block 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


"Don't  you  think  I  look  sweeter  than  I  used  to 
look?"  asked  Evelyn  (a  most  original  little  mortal) 
of  her  former  nurse. 

"Why,  yes,"  answered  the  latter. 

"Do  you  know  what  makes  it?  "demanded  the 
child. 

"  No,  my  dear;  what  is  it  ?  " 

And  the  infant  answered:  "  Thoughts  of  Jesus,  and 
the  new  way  I  wear  my  hair!  " — Hartford  Times. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Instilnte  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

J.\S.  D.  PHEI.AN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRECTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

ly.  P.  Dre.xler  Robt.  McFlroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.   Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  bv  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Elderly  Friend  of  the  Family  (unmarried) — How 
do  you  feel  this  morning,  my  little  girl  ? 

Mamie  (aged  seven,  aside) — He  is  going  ahead 
pretty  fast.  He  calls  me  his  little  girl  already. — Texas 
Siftinf;s. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  fe, 446, 100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,gso,25i 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401    MONTGOMKRY  ST. 

Wife — If  it  is  so  necessary  that  we  should  econo- 
mize, why  don't  you  shave  yourself  instead  of  paying 
a  barber  to  do  it  ? 

Husband — That  .shows  all  you  women  know  about 
profit  and  loss  accounts.  Why,  a  little  piece  of  court 
plaster  no  bigger  than  the  end  of  my  chin  costs  ten 
cents. — A'e7n  York  Weekly. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Ai.x  I,a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  12,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.\D  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 

Verax — What  would  you  do  if  a  man  called  you  a 
liar? 

Smoozer — Make  him  prove  it  or  lick  him. 
Verax — That's  what  I  did. 
vSmoozer — Did  you  lick  him? 
Verax — No. — Ntw  York  Mcreiiry. 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILI. 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and 

Market  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


Miss  Caroline  Sl^i^dlcp 

:  SOPRAXO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOC.^L  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  V,. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  t<»  3  P.  ivr.  2416   CI>AY  .STKKKT 

"Yes,  sir,  this  here's  the  Sunny  South,  You're 
right  in  the  middle  of  it  now." 
"  Fine  weather,  eh?  " 

"  Best  in  the  world,  sir.  Over  yander's  Snow  Moun- 
tain, down  thar's  Blizzard  Valley,  yander's  Ice  River, 
an'  jest  a  leetle  to  the  left  is  Skatin'  Bay.  Kin  I  sell 
you  a  load  o' lightwood  and  a  pair  o' skates?  " — .It- 
lanta  Coti^liliilion. 

JOSEPH  ROECIvEL 
,cv^  .  Singing  teacher 

VOICE  BUILDING  TO  STAGE 
1429  Rush  .Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 

"  My  little  man,"  said  the  benign  old  gentleman  to 
one  of  the  boys  while  the  other  was  cleaning  out  the 
ring,  "don't  you  know  it's  wrong  to  win  marbles?" 

"Well,  yer  talking  to  the  wrong  feller,"  was  the 
reply,  Yer  can  preach  to  Jimmie  there,  for  he's  won 
all  the  marbles,  and  is  three  into  my  agate." — Ai- 
laiila  /oiii  ital. 

J.  H.  DOHRMANN  '^'y^:'^J^lf-^:'a..re,.^ 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  .SHKRMAN  &  CT>AY,  .San  Francisco 

F'ather — Why  don't  you  work,  my  son?  If  you 
only  knew  how  much  happiness  work  brings  you,  you 
would  begin  at  once. 

Son — Father.  I  am  trying  to  lead  a  life  of  self-denial, 
in  which  happiness  cuts  no  figure.  Do  not  tempt  me, 
—J'i,k-Me-l'p. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Koouis  Si-.'iS,  14  Grant  Avenue 

Papa — So  George  is  going  to  leave  that  place. 
What  is  the  trouble  this  time  ? 

Mamma — He  complains  that  the  hours  are  too 
long. 

Papa — H'ni.  I  guess  George  would  like  to  work 
from  12  to  I,  with  an  hour  off  for  luncheon. — iVe^v 
York  Mercury. 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAHGHT  "■^ 


all  its 


ISranches 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

A.sk  for  References 
E.  Du  CASTEL,    .     .     Graduate  of  Paris 
0  Post  or  S33  Chestnut  Streets 

If  the  San  Francisco  papers  would  give  a  concise 
synopsis  of  the  Durrant  examination,  their  country 
readers  might  be  able,  by  taking  a  day  off,  to  get  the 
story. — Chico  Clironiclc-Keeord-. 

ANDRE'S  EMP1.0\MENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1.104 

315   STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality. 
.    .    MALF;  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Emphiyees 

"  If  you  have  so  intense  a  disdain  for  college  men," 
asked  the  old  friend,  "why  is  it  that  you  have  so 
many  of  them  employed  in  your  business?" 

"  I  don't  mind  telling  you,"  confessed  old  man 
Gotrox,  with  a  malicious  chuckle,  "I  keep  'em  here 
o  gloat  over.  I  like  to  see  the  darn  dudes  working 
their  fingers  off  forto  make  their  bread  and  butter." — 
Indianapolis  Journal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0  No.  9  Lick  I'lace,  .San  Francisco 

GF;o.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 

Brown  bought  a  gallon  of  whisky  to  take  home, 
and,  by  way  of  a  label,  wrote  his  name  upon  a  card, 
which  happened  to  lie  the  seven  o(  clubs,  and  tied  it 
to  the  handle,  llpjolin  coming  along  and  observing 
the  jug,  ([uietly  remarked  to  a  friend: 

"  That's  a  careless  way  to  leave  that  liquor." 

"Why?"  said  his  friend. 

"  Because  some  one  might  come  along  with  the 
eight  of  clubs  and  take  it." — New  York  Mercury. 


There  is  Nothing 


"Jwst  as  Good"  as  Ripan's 
Tabules  for  headaches, 
biUousncss  and  all  dis- 
orders of  the  stomach 
and  liver. 

One  Talnile  gives  relief. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Employment  Agent — Why  did  you  leave  Mrs. 
(ioodsoul  so  soon  ?  She  is  said  to  be  a  very  nice 
woman. 

Domestic — Nice!  She's  that  stingy  she  begrudges 
the  very  air  yeh  breathe. 

Employment  Agent — You  amaze  me. 

Domestic — ^Judge  fer  y'rself.  Kerosine  isn't  worth 
over  ten  cents  a  gallon,  is  it? 

Employment  Agent — No. 

Domestic — Well,  she's  most  had  a  fit  'cause  I  started 
to  pour  a  few  drops  of  it  in  the  kitchen  stove. —  Toledo 
Blade.  

THE  Original 

Su/ai9's  Battery  ai^d  I^estaara9t 

313  SUTTEK  STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us, 

A  Jersey  couple,  newly  married,  went  into  an  up- 
town restaurant  the  other  day,  and  the  bridegroom 
called  for  some  wine.  When  asked  what  kind,  he 
replied: 

"  We  want  that  stuff  where  the  cork  bursts  out  and 
the  stuff  begins  to  bile  and  keeps  on  a  bilin'  till  j'ou 
get  the  worth  of  your  money." — k'x. 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Haldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  .Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Flighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  .Streets 
■Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty       Telephone  1950 

The  robber  presented  his  glittering  pi.stol. 

"  Have  you  a  vacancy  in  your  bookkeeping  staff?" 
he  demanded. 

The  president  of  the  bank  shook  his  head. 

"Well  "  (the  outlaw  sighed;  he  was  palpably 

chagrined).  "  I'll  have  to  be  contented,  then,  with 
what  cash  you  have  on  hand." 

Stealing  117,413.18,  he  left  the  place. — Detroit  Trib- 
une. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

TN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
1  the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  ea.sy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Onicc— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


"You  have  brought  new  sunshine  into  my  life,'' 
he  said,  rapturously. 

"  Do  you  mean  that?  "  she  a.sked,  timidly. 

"Of  cour.se  I  mean  it.    Can  you  doubt  nie?" 

"  Oh,  of  cour.se,  I  know  you  wouldn't  intentionallj- 
misrepresent.  But  you  know  a  yoinig  man  so  often 
thinks  a  girl  has  brought  sunshine  into  his  life  when, 
in  reality,  its  only  moonshine." — tVas/iitigtoti  Star. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifori^ia  JocKey  Qub  I^aees 

WINTER  MEETING 


^Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2  p.  M. 
sharp.    McAlhster  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai..  Hayman  &  Co.  (lucori)or.ited)        -         -  I'roprietors 


MusiCAr,  Sknsation  Extraordinary 
Monday  Next— May  1 3th 

First  appc.Traiice  of 


The  world's  greatest  violinist — inspired  genius 
Assisted  by  Amie  Lascliaiime  and  grand  orchestra 
— 4  Concerts  Only- 
Monday,  Wednesday.  Friday  evss.  and  Matinee. Saturday,  May  18th 


Snnday.  .Hny  lOMi 
THE  LIL1PUT1ANS  in  "Humply  Dump'y  Up  To  Date" 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Mrs.  Ernestink  Kkki.ing,  - 


Proprietor  and  Manager 


TO-N I6HT  TO-NIG  HT 


La -Fille -de- Madame -Angot 

 Monday,  May  I3th  

HEART  AND  HAND 

Comic  Opeia  in  3  acts  by  Chas.  I.ecocti 

Popular  Prices,  -  -  -  25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  oi  Erma  The  Elf 

By  C.  T.  Dazey,  author  of  "Old  Kentucky." 


Monday  Evening:,  May  I3tli 

THE  FIRE  PATROL 

Evening  Prices:     2,5  and  .50  Cts.     Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  10c.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  {>  a.m.  to  lO  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Powell  Street,  opposite  the  Baldwin 
Friedlani>er,  C.0TT1.0B  &  Co.,      -      Lessees  and  Managers 


Event  of  Events — Formal  Opening 
STonday  Eve.,  May  13th,  by  the  Frawlpy  Dramatic  Co. 

An  admirable  company  of  players — The  most  perfect 
organization  of  its  kind  in  .America. 
 Presenting  Pinero's  Beautiful  Play  

SWEET  LAVENDER 

Produced  under  the  personal  supervision  of  Mr.  T.  D.  l-iawley 
Inauguration  oi  popular  prices 

Rbssbvid  Sbats — NioMT — Orcheslra,  lower  floor,  Toe;  Drc-sfl  Circle,  lower  floor, 
5O0.:  Balcony,  first  .seven  rows,  50c.;  Balcmiy.  la-^i  sevt-u  rows,  '.Tic;  tiaUer_v.  I.'k. 
Saturday  Matiucc — 25  and  aOc. 

May  20tli-CAFT.  SWIFT 

Circas  Royal  and  Yenetiaa  Water  Carniyal 


Cor.  Eddy  and  Mason  Sta. 


clift  riinii|,»,  I'roj. 


New  Features— Entire  change  of  Programme— New  Faces 

New  Attractions— The  greatest  ever  produced  in  America. 
Designed  by  the  most  eminent  artist  in  the  new  world. 

Erenlog  Prices — Parquet  and  Dress  Circle,  reserved,  Sric.  and  50c.:  Oallery,  15c. 
Saturday  ani  Srindiiy  Matinee— ParquPl.  Children,  15c..  .Vdiiits.  2.ic. 

O.S.L.&,  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadguage  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Leandro,  San  Lorenzo  and  Hay  ward  8  


Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


Chari.es  S.  Wbeelek 


Ernst  H.  LtrowiG 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Lunchet^tis  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &c. 

Telephone  23S8  1306  SUTTEK  .STREET 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

ERS  OF . . . 

FINE  FURS  . 


MANUFACTURERS  OF . 


Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MASEET  STSEET 

Columbian  BIdq.,  Rooms  65,  66.  67  San  Francisco 

^-  THOS.  C.  BUHERWORTH^  I 

223  885-227  TENTH  STREET  | 


s 


SAN  FRANCISCO 

TAINEU 


Churnh  and 


GHOU 
u 


ASS 


i^fHerel^aQt  Jailors f^:-^-^- 
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ANOTHER  LEGAL  PULL. 

There  was  an  element  of  infernal  rascality 
in  the  resolutions  denouncing  a  Judge  of  the 
Superior  Court,  which  were  recently  flaunted 
before  the  public  in  this  city.  They  breathed 
a  foul  and  cowardly  purpose  to  intimidate  a 
Judge  in  the  performance  of  his  duty,  and 
served  notice  on  the  Bench,  that  falsehood 
would  not  deter  this  very  peculiar  organization 
from  besmirching  the  character  of  the  judicial 
officer  who  dared  construe  the  law  contrary 
to  its  own  faulty  pre-conceptions.  Such 
sentiments  disgrace  the  very  cause  which 
seems  to  give  such  federations  birth,  and  visit 
shame  upon  the  honest  citizen  who  may  have 
been  misled  into  its  fold  by  its  earlier  preten- 
sions to  a  broad  and  honest  purpose  for  reform. 
We  have  no  desire  to  discuss  the  merits  or  de- 
merits of  the  case  of  the  People  vs.  Coleman,  or 
to  delve  into  the  constitutionality  of  the  ordi- 
nance under  which  defendant  stands  arraigned; 
but  we  do  wish  to  denounce  the  contemptible, 
cowardly,  and  reprehensible  expedients  which 
were  employed  to  influence  the  judicial 
action  of  a  member  of  the  Bench.  It  is  no 
new  thing  in  California  for  a  handful  of 
interested  creatures  to  assemble  and  resolve 
and  fret  high  heaven  with  demands  that  a 
certain  quality  justice  be  accorded  them, 
which  they  are  not  willing  to  yield  to  others. 
It  is  no  new  thing  in  California  to  attempt 
to  influence  courts  and  public  functionaries  by 
"indignant"  resolutions  and  noisy  protests, 
which  simulate  an  honest  candor,  but  really 
breathe  of  spite  and  falsehood.  It  is  no  new 
thing  in  California  that  a  defeated  litigant 
should  cry  down  the  honor  of  the  Judge  who 
finds  the  law  against  him.  But  for  the  very 
reason  that  it  is  not  new,  for  the  very  reason 
that  the  perpetrators  of  such  outrages  upon 
decency  have  hitherto  escaped  the  punish- 
ment they  deserve,  it  is  high  time  that  an 
example  be  made  of  some  one,  so  that  the 
litigant  of  the  future  who  contemplates  the 
idea  of  publicly  bulldozing  the  Courts  may  be 
deterred  from  his  unholy  purpose  by  the  fate 
of  his  well  punished  predecessor. 

The  ca.se  of  Coleman  was  one  of  forty 
others  arising  under  what  is  known  as  the 
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Side-Door-Entrance  Ordinance.  Defendant 
was  tried  in  the  Police  Court,  adjudged  guilty, 
and  sentenced  "to  imprisonment  in  the 
County  Jail  for  forty  days,  or  to  pay  a  fine  of 
forty  dollars.''  From  this  sentence  and  judg- 
ment he  appealed,  and  the  case  was  in  due 
course  assigned  to  one  of  the  criminal  depart- 
ments of  the  Superior  Court.  Meanwhile, 
Judge  Bahrs  was  elected  to  the  Bench,  and 
assigned  to  the  criminal  department  wherein 
the  case  of  Coleman  awaited  trial.  Upon  the 
hearing,  the  constitutionality  of  the  ordinance 
and  other  matters  of  defense  were  argued  at 
some  length,  and  the  case  submitted.  In 
rendering  its  decision  the  court  did  7iot  (as  is 
charged)  dismiss  the  ca.se,  or  decide  the 
ordinance  to  be  unconstitutional,  or  order  the 
discharge  of  the  prisoner;  but  did  grant  the 
defendant  a  new  trial,  because  of  a  fatal 
irregularity  in  the  form  of  sentence.  Upon 
this  decision  being  rendered,  thus  speaks  the 
Union  for  Practical  Progress: 

Whereas,  The  Union  for  Practical  Progress  learns 
with  great  indignation  that  Judge  George  D.  Bahrs, 
who  formerly  acted  as  attorney  for  the  Liquor-dealers' 
Association,  and,  as  such,  appeared  before  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  to  protest  against  the  passage  of  the 
side-door  ordinance  and  dive  ordinance,  has  reversed 
the  decision  of  the  lower  court  in  the  case  of  Edward 
Coleman  and  ordered  the  discharge  of  the  defendant, 
without  giving  any  reason  for  so  doing;  and  whereas, 
we  deem  the  course  pursued  hy  this  Judge  in  this 
matter  to  be  still  another  disgraceful  judicial  outrage 
upon  this  community,  and  sincerely  regret  that  a  law 
of  imperative  mandate  is  not  in  force  which  would 
enable  us  to  demand  his  resignation  effectively;  there- 
fore, be  it  unanimously 

Resolved,  That  we  hereby  publicly  condemn  the 
aforesaid  Judge  George  D.  Bahrs,  who  refused  to  per- 
mit this  side-entrance  case  to  be  tried  by  another 
Superior  Judge,  as  had  been  requested  by  the  prose- 
cution. 

Judge  Bahrs,  we  have  been  i:redibly  in- 
formed, had  never  been  employed  as  an  attor- 
ney by  either  Coleman  or  the  Liquor  Dealers' 
Association  which  is  engaged  in  this  defense. 
Hence,  under  the  laws  of  this  State — question 
of  consanguinity,  etc.,  not  having  been  raised 
— he  was  not  disqualified  to  sit  in  judgment 
on  the  case.  It  is  true  he  had,  in  the  prac- 
tice of  his  profession,  been  employed  by  deal- 
ers in  liquors  in  various  litigation;  but,  by  the 
defendant,  never.  The  charges  of  his  dis- 
qualification arose  upon  no  statutorv  ground, 
but  grew  out  of  a  suspicion  that  his  sympa- 
thies were  with  the  liquor  dealers,  and  that 
having  many  friends  among  them  his  judg- 
ment would  in  consequence  be  warped.  In 
Heaven's  name,  when  did  suspicions  .sitch  as 
these  disqualify  a  Judge  ?  When  did  the  dis- 
temper in  the  mind  of  a  suspicious  litigant 
become  the  guide  by  which  to  register  the 
qualifications  of  the  Bench  ?  The  pensons  who 
are  reported  to  have  suggested  these  resolutions 
to  the  union,  and  others  of  its  followers,  are 
voting  members  of  the  Prohibition  party. 
Do  they,  as  members  of  that  party,  admit 
that  the  Judges  who  may  be  nominated 
and  elected  upon  their  Prohibition  ticket  would 
be  disqualified  to  sit  upon  this  case  because 
of  prejudice  the  liquor  traffic?  Will 

they  admit  that  their  public  functionaries 
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would  be  so  warped  and  twisted  by  the  arid 
doctrines  of  Prohibition  as  to  unfit  them  to 
sit  in  judgment  on  cases  involving  the  rights 
of  the  liquor  interests  ?  Would  they  "learn 
with  great  indignation"  that  Judge  "this" 
or  "  that,"  who  formerly  acted  as  attorney  for 
the  Prohibition  Party,  and  as  such,  appeared 
before  a  board  of  supervisors  in  its  interests, 
was  disqualified  to  sit  upon  a  local  option  or  a 
Prohibition  case  ?  Would  they  denounce  his 
sitting  and  his  ruling  in  favor  of  prohibition 
as  a  "judicial  outrage  upon  this  community  "  ? 
Would  they  "  regret  that  a  law  of  imperative 
mandate  was  not  in  force  which  would  enable 
them  to  demand  his  resignation  effectively  "  ? 
Would  they  thereupon  publicly  condemn  the 
aforesaid  Prohibition  Judge  who  refused  to 
accede  to  the  impudent  demands  of  the  whis- 
key interests  ? 

Can  not  this  organization,  warped  as  it  may 
be,  discover  its  indubitable  idiocy  in  this  pro- 
ceeding ?  We  are  not  denying  the  propriety 
of  the  Side-Door  Ordinance  nor  do  we  ques- 
tion its  necessity  for  the  cause  of  morality; 
but  we  do  seriously  question  the  propriety  of 
the  proceedings  to  which  we  have  referred. 
No  ends,  however  good,  will  justify  such 
means.  Whenever  encroachments  shall  be 
made  upon  the  rights  of  the  people  of  this 
country,  whenever  the  integrity  of  the  Gov- 
ernment shall  be  threatened  or  the  liberties  of 
the  citizen  imperiled,  it  will  surely  be  accom- 
plished in  the  name  of  some  popular  cause; 
and  not  until  it  is  too  late  will  the  citizen 
awaken  to  the  fact  that  he  has  accomplished 
his  own  undoing.  Even  if  these  resolutions 
had  not  been  untruthful  and  misleading,  it 
would  be  impossilile  to  justify  the  course 
pursued.  Consider  for  a  moment  where  such 
a  method  of  irregular  procedure  would  lead 
the  country,  and  disrupt  the  administration  of 
every  department  of  our  Government.  If  it 
can  be  proved  that  any  attorney  participated 
in  this  proceeding  he  should  be  punished  to 
the  utmost  limit,  for  his  education  at  the  Bar 
should  have  taught  him  to  know  better,  and 
if  it  did  not,  he  should  be  disbarred  for  his 
stupidity. 


THE  GREAT  AMERICAN  HIGHWAY. 

The  possibility  of  a  Great  American  High- 
way, such  as  was  contemplated  in  the  early 
fifties,  is  not  .so  remote  as  one  might  imagine. 
Methods  of  locomotion  are  changing  rapidly. 
The  swinging,  pounding  stage  coach  of  long 
ago,  which  lumbered  through  the  gaping 
village,  has  given  away  to  steam;  the  ancient 
horse  car  has  succumbed  to  cable  and  to 
trolley;  and  yet,  in  none  ofthe.se,  apparently, 
has  the  highest  possible  achievement  been 
reached,  or  even  approximated.  The  wildest 
theoretical  device  of  yesterday  may  be  the 
accomplished  thing  of  to-day.  The  crank  of 
to-day,  the  philosopher  of  to-morrow.  Long 
before  the  Pacific  Railway.s — but  not  so  long 
ago  but  that  men  who  .still  lay  claim  to  youth 
may  easily  remember — a  National  Highway 
was  discus.sed  most  seriously — an  American 
Appian  Way,  .stretching  from  the  Atlantic  sea- 
board to  the  shores  of  the  Pacific,  and  over 
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which  the  internal  commerce  of  the  Nation 
might  be  freighted,  and  passengers  transported 
by  rapid  moving  coaches.  The  advent  of  the 
railways  dissipated  this  great  plan  as  an  idle 
dream  belonging  to  a  primitive  age;  for  the 
horse  and  ox  and  freighter's  team  were  no 
match  for  the  locomotive.  vSo  we  have  gone 
along,  smiling  upon  the  early  notions  which 
possessed  us,  much  in  the  spirit  that  a  man 
regards  the  exuberant  ideas  which  lodged 
with  him  in  youth.  But  we  are  entering  upon  a 
new  era  of  locomotion;  new  possibilities  begin 
to  dawn  awakening  us  to  a  realization  that 
there  are  other  avenues  of  thought  along 
which  it  may  be  well  to  prospect,  for  they 
lead  us  back  to  the  Roman  Roads  of  centuries 
ago,  and  to  the  Great  American  Highway  of 
early  days.  The  principle  of  electric  storage 
is  more  firmly  fixed  to-day  than  was  the  har- 
nessing of  steam  in  years  gone  by.  It  needs 
but  the  touch  of  the  magician  of  invention  to 
discover  the  missing  link  which  will  round 
out  its  practical  perfection.  The  bicycle, 
which  began  as  a  toy,  and  grew  into  a  "  fad," 
has  now  become  a  fixed,  standard  means  of 
locomotion.  Practical  tests  have  demonstrated 
that  electricity,  and  even  small  gasoline  en- 
gines, may  be  applied  to  its  operation  with 
success.  He  will  indeed  be  dull  of  mind  who 
cannot  let  his  imagination  add  new  colors  to 
the  picture  which  has  been  outlined  upon  this 
simple  background.  The  step  from  transport- 
ing passengers  to  transporting  freight  by 
larger  contrivances — for  it  is  simply  a  ques- 
tion of  size — is  not  a  long  step.  The  ball- 
bearing wheel  and  axle  have  reduced  friction 
to  a  minimum;  we  are  only  at  the  threshold 
of  discovery  in  electric  storage;  and,  witli 
good  roads,  what  may  not  be  accomplished  a 
few  years  hence  ?  One  may  well  imagine  a 
large  importing  house  owning  and  operating 
its  own  transportation  vans  across  the  con- 
tinent. If  a  speed  of  ten  miles  per  hour 
could  be  attained — and  this  seems  most 
reasonable  to  expect — but  thirty  days  would 
be  consumed  in  traversing  three  thousand 
miles — employing  only  daylight  in  which  to 
travel.  Good  roads  and  modern  inventions 
will  solve  many  a  problem  which  ve.xed  our 
fathers  and  vex  their  children  still.  But  we 
are  on  the  way  to  good  roads.  In  truth,  no 
modern  movement  has  been  so  carefully  and 
adroitl}'  advertised  and  encouraged  by  circu- 
lars and  letters  and  printed  pamphlets  as 
this  very  matter  of  good  roads.  There  came 
to  us  this  week  a  circular  from  Albert  A. 
Pope,  of  Boston,  which  details  the  progress 
made  in  Massachu.setts  toward  .securing  good 
roads  throughout  that  State.  A  permanent 
Highway  Commission  has  been  established 
there,  and  an  appropriation  of  $300,000  placed 
under  the  direction  of  the  Commission  for  the 
construction  of  new  and  the  rebuilding  of  old 
roads.  Massachusetts  has  taken  the  lead  of 
all  the  States  in  this  matter,  and  has  set  an 
example  which  may  well  be  followed.  Con- 
gress, too,  has  recognized  the  general  demand 
for  improvement  in  this  direction,  and  has 
appropriated  under  the  Agricultural  Bill  $10,- 
000  to  meet  the  expense  of  a  careful  investi- 
gation into  the  condition  of  roads  throughout 
the  country,  and  the  publication  of  such 
information  as  would  assist  the  people  in 
bettering  their  highways.  "The  Department 
of  Agriculture,"  says  the  circular,  "  has  issued 
a  number  of  bulletins,  and  it  is  gratifying  to 
learn  that  more  than  a  score  of  States  have 
already  passed  new  road  laws,  while  nearly 
all  the  others  are  planning  for  the  adop- 
tion of  measures  for  the  promotion  of  the 
reform."  There  is  much  food  for  thought 
in  all  this,  as  time  will  demonstrate.  Mean- 
while, we  would  like  to  hear  from  the  man 
who  so  successfully  guided  the  destinies  of 


the  reform  for  "Good  Roads,"  and  learn  his 
own  views  with  respect  to  the  "  American 
Highway  "  of  the  future. 


MR.  HUNTINGTON'S  RELEASE. 

Several  weeks  ago,  in  discussing  the  indict- 
ment found  against  Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington  for 
issuing  an  inter-State  pass,  we  took  occasion 
to  assert  that  he  had  not,  under  the  past  rul- 
ing of  the  Commission,  been  guilty  of  an 
infraction  of  the  law — citing  as  our  authority 
the  only  case  upon  the  subject  which  had, 
thus  far,  been  adjudicated.  The  Commission 
held  in  this  case  (and  it  is  the  same  that  was 
cited  by  Judge  Brown  in  his  opinion  dis- 
charging Mr.  Huntington)  that  the  mere 
issuance  of  such  a  pass  did  not  ipso  facto  con- 
stitute a  violation  of  the  law;  that  in  order  to 
maintain  such  a  prosecution  successfully  the 
i.ssuing  must  be  coupled  with  an  unlawful 
use.  The  case  in  which  the  Commission  held 
to  these  views  was  even  stronger  against  the 
Railway  Company,  defendant,  than  that 
against  Mr.  Huntington.  In  the  former  case 
the  pass  which  gave  rise  to  the  controver.sj' 
called  for  a  specific  violation  of  the  law, 
to  wit,  a  free  passage  from  a  point  in  the 
State  of  Kan.sas  to  a  point  within  the  State  of 
Nebra.ska.  The  pass  issued  by  Mr.  Hunt- 
ington was,  of  itself,  a  more  innocent  docu- 
ment; one  which  might  have  been  u.sed  daily 
over  the  lines  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany, within  the  State,  without  violating  the 
strict  letter  of  the  law.  It  read,  simply: 
"  Good  on  all  lines  of  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany'." It  was  possible,  however,  for  the 
holder  to  have  put  it  to  an  unlawful  use;  and, 
had  he  done  so,  Mr.  Huntington  would  have 
been  technically  guilty,  and  liable  to  the 
penalties  prescribed  by  the  act. 

The  question  naturallj^  arises  as  to  what 
degree  of  moral  obliquity  is  the  President  of 
a  railroad  guilty  in  complimenting  a  few  of 
his  friends  with  free  transportation  which 
may  be  used  on  an  inter-State  trip  over  his 
own  lines?  As  we  remarked  in  the  previous 
article,  the  spirit  of  the  law  was  directed 
against  practices  entirely  different.  The  legis- 
lation was  aimed  at  certain  well-known 
vicious  forms  of  discrimination,  wherein 
localities  and  classes  were  made  to  .suffer 
through  arbitrary  and  unjust  rates.  In  stat- 
ing the  rule,  which  was  calculated  to  put  a 
stop  to  these  discriminations,  Congress  em- 
ployed broad  and  general  terms,  so  as  to  avoid 
any  unexpected  interpretation  which  would 
seem  to  sanction  evasions  of  the  act.  This 
has  led  to  a  .seemingly  unjust  rule,  whereby 
the  owner  of  a  railway  may  be  fined  and 
imprisoned  for  permitting  a  friend  to  accom- 
pany him  a  few  miles  across  the  border  of  one 
State  into  another.  This  is  a  narrow  view, 
to  be  sure,  but  it  was  upon  a  narrow  construc- 
tion that  Mr.  Huntington  was  indicted.  The 
indictment  smacked  very  largely  of  passion  and 
prejudice,  elements  which  seldom  creep  into 
proceedings  in  our  Federal  courts,  and  which 
we  imagine  it  should  be  the  highest  duty  of 
the  Judge  to  discountenance,  lest  the  temples 
wherein  they  preside  become  the  play-ground 
for  the  demagogue. 


THE  FIRE  PATROL. 

There  is  trouble  brewing  in  insurance 
circles — trouble  that  has  found  expression  in 
open  hostilities  which  are  evidenced  by  angry 
withdrawals  from  the  union,  and  a  campaign 
of  wildest  rate-cutting.  In  the  differences 
which  exist  between  the  belligerent  com- 
panies and  the  compact,  we  have  no  concern 
as  to  the  rights  or  wrongs  of  either  side;  but 
we  have  an  interest,  which  is  shared  by  the 


public,  in  preventing  the  destruction  of  the 

Fire  Patrol,  which  has  been  maintained  by 
the  underwriters  of  San  Francisco  for  nearly 
twenty  years.  The  law  under  which  insur- 
ance companies  were  permitted  to  organize 
and  maintain  a  corps  of  men,  whose  duty  it 
should  be  "to  discover  and  prevent  fires,  and 
to  save  property  and  human  life  from  confla- 
gration," is  not  compulsory  in  California.  To 
the  credit  of  the  companies  be  it  said,  how- 
ever, that  never  until  to-day  has  a  member  of 
that  body  refused  to  contribute  its  pro  rata — 
based  upon  premiums  collected — for  the  main- 
tenance of  this  very  admirable  institution. 
Without  any  discrimination  or  question  as  to 
whether  the  unfortunate  owner  or  tenant  of 
the  burning  building  was  insured  or  not,  the 
Underwriter's  Patrol  has  been  ever  vigilant, 
and  in  constant  attendance  whenever  and 
wherever  the  alarm  has  called.  One  may  not 
calculate  the  value  of  the  property  that  has 
been  saved  by  the  Patrol  in  their  work  of  sal- 
vage. Its  duties  have  not  ended  with  the 
extinguishing  of  the  fire.  A  flooded  cellar, 
which  might  contain  valuable  merchandise, 
would  bring  into  operation  a  powerful  pump- 
ing equipment;  every  possible  precaution 
would  be  taken  to  prevent  further  damage 
from  smoke  or  dripping  ceilings,  and  until 
this  work  was  thoroughly  done  the  corps 
remained  actively  engaged.  Besides  perform- 
ing these  very  necessary  services,  which  form 
no  part  of  the  duties  of  the  municipal  depart- 
ment, trustworth)^  watchmen  were  likewise 
provided  to  protect  the  exposed  property  from 
thievish  hands. 

At  fir-st  blush,  it  strikes  one  as  odd  that  a 
people  may  demand  the  maintenance  of  such 
a  service  at  the  expense  of  the  insurance  com- 
panies. The  fair-minded  man  will  speculate 
as  to  just  how  such  a  demand  may  be  ba.sed 
upon  reason.  Aside  from  the  very  manifest 
unfairness  which  would  result,  in  the  present 
instance,  if  the  burden  of  maintaining  such  a 
non-discriminating  institution  should  be 
shifted  upon  the  backs  of  the  liberally 
managed  companies,  and  shirked  by  the  bel- 
ligerents— without  taking  into  account  the 
premium  which  such  a  proceeding  would 
place  upon  parsimony — there  is  another  phase 
of  the  question  which  would  .seem  to  furnish 
some  basis  for  the  demand  for  its  continuance 
as  a  matter  of  right.  A  corporation  is  per- 
mitted to  transact  its  business  in  States  other 
than  that  of  its  organization,  not  as  a  matter 
of  right,  but  under  broad,  unwritten  rules 
governing  the  comity  between  the  several 
States  and  nations.  As  against  the  in.surance 
corporation  of  another  State,  California  may 
adopt  most  stringent  legislative  regulations. 
This  is  a  fact  which  needs  no  introduction  to 
our  insurance  companies,  for  the  boodlers  of 
our  legislatures  have  not  neglected  to  accen- 
tuate their  power  by  often  threatening  to 
cripple  if  not  destroy.  In  Illinois,  New  York, 
and  other  States,  it  is  made  compulsory  that 
insurance  companies  shall  maintain  a  fire 
patrol  service  in  the  larger  municipalities. 
This  is  possible  here,  but  it  is  hardly  credible 
that  the  San  Francisco  underwriters,  or  any  of 
its  former  members,  will  be  so  foolhardy  as  to 
provoke  a  discussion  of  this  subject.  No  mat- 
ter what  their  feelings  may  be  toward  each 
other,  self-preservation  demands  that  they  do 
nothing  toemphasize  a  hostility  which, latterly, 
seems  to  have  become  an  inherited  aversion 
toward  not  only  insurance,  but  most  every 
other  character  of  corporation.  The  money 
taken  from  California  annually  by  insurance 
companies  is  not  a  small  sum.  While  we  do 
not  complain  of  the  amount,  it  may  be  well  to 
refresh  one's  mind  on  the  subject. 

There  are  in  all  eighty-two  insurance  compa- 
nies transacting  business  in  the  City  of  San 
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Francisco.  Of  this  number,  three  are  California 
companies;  forty-six  are  organized  under  the 
laws  of  other  States;  and  thirty-five  are  for- 
eign corporations.  For  the  year  1894  the  Cal- 
ifornia companies  show  a  balance  in  their 
favor  of  $340,299.  The  forty-six  companies 
hailing  from  other  Slates  show  an  excess  of 
premiums  over  losses,  for  the  same  year, 
amounting  to  $1,265,  468-  The  strictly  foreign 
companies  show  an  excess  of  receipts  over 
losses  amounting  to  $1,915,298— over  three  and 
a  half  million  dollars.  While  this  amount  may 
not  be  rated  as  all  profits,  still  it  indicates  a 
condition  of  prosperity  which  will  not  admit 
of  the  plea  of  "hard  times."  It  is  to  be  hoped 
that  the  companies  which  have  been  threaten- 
ing to  withdraw  their  support,  may  reconsider 
their  hasty  determination  and  not  permit  dis- 
cussion over  this  subject  to  go  beyond  insur- 
ance circles;  for,  if  it  does,  there  is  always  the 
possibility  that  it  may  get  beyond  their  con- 
trol forever,  and  then  compulsion,  coupled 
perhaps  with  new  burdens,  may  take  the  place 
of  voluntary  contributions. 


MANUFACTURE  IN  CHINA. 

Poor  old  sleepy,  senile,  superstitious  China; 
thrashed  and  cowed  into  a  pitiable  submissive- 
ness,  her  arms  thrown  down,  her  yellow  ban- 
ner trailing  in  the  mire  beneath  the  retreating 
feet  of  her  imperial  army;  she  sues  for  peace, 
and  yields  up  to  her  pigmy  rival  rich  posses- 
sions, large  indemnities,  and  endures  the  hu- 
miliating invasion  of  the  stranger  upon  her 
ancient  and  most  cherished  custom  of  exclu- 
siveness.  Defeated  and  degraded  though  she 
may  be;  weak  and  impotent  though  she  has 
shown  herself  in  the  arts  of  warfare — yet,  China, 
realizing  her  imperfections,  awakened  from  the 
lethargy  of  centuries,  alive  to  the  possibilities 
of  her  people,  stands  to-day  as  a  menace  to  the 
whole  industrial  world.  The  dragon,  which 
was  ignobly  lowered  before  the  guns  of  an 
invading  neighbor,  if  it  but  ope  its  mouth, 
may  swallow  with  a  single  effort  the  indus- 
trial wealth  of  the  prouder  nations  of  the 
world.  Unsuccessful  with  the  sword,  the  lit- 
tle brown  man  may  still  fashion  it  into  some 
more  peaceful  instrument,  and  carve  out  vic- 
tories, the  like  of  which  were  never  pic- 
tured in  the  wildest  dreams  of  conquest, 
that  beguiled  the  soldiers  of  Japan  amid 
the  tedium  of  war.  The  achievements 
of  war  are  as  nothing  beside  the  victories  of 
peace.  The  very  slavishness  of  the  Chinese 
race,  its  starving,  jostling,  hungry  multitudes, 
the  elements  that  were  its  weakness  in  the 
fray  of  battle,  are  what  will  give  it  strength 
in  the  greater  contest  which  now  threatens. 
We  know  the  Chinese  to  be  a  patient  and  in- 
genious people,  possessing  a  remarkable 
facility  of  imitation,  and  an  ableness  to  per- 
form the  most  laborious  of  tasks,  and  survive 
upon  a  daily  allowance  of  rations  which  would 
not  answer  for  the  single  meal  of  an  American 
workingman.  They  have  long  ago  demon- 
strated their  aptitude  in  the  manufacture  of 
textile  fabrics,  and  easily  acquire  the  neces- 
sary skill  to  serve  in  the  modern  mechanical 
pursuits.  With  four  hundred  million  of  such 
human  beings,  crowded  into  a  country  half  the 
size  of  the  United  States;  with  habits  of  living 
beside  which  the  economies  of  other  nations 
are  nothing;  with  slavish  instincts  which 
will  submit  to  driving,  to  long  hours  of  labor, 
and  at  wages  which  would  mean  starvation 
elsewhere,  the  world  well  may  tremble  at  the 
thought  of  the  introduction  of  modern  ma- 
chinery into  such  a  country,  and  the  devel- 
opment and  education  of  the  masses  in  the 
modern  mechanical  pursuits.  What  country 
could  survive  against  the  competition  of  such 


a  people?  For  years  China  has  sat,  inert, 
behind  a  senseless  wall  of  superstitious  dread, 
denying  the  stranger  peaceful  admission 
within  its  borders.  Before  the  next  century 
opens  we  may  witness  a  reversal  of  these 
conditions,  and  see  the  proudest  nations  of  the 
world  building  modern  walls  about  them  to 
prevent  the  importation  of  the  handiwork  of 
the  Chinete  craftsmen  into  their  territories. 

The  country  that  would  sell  munitions  of 
war  to  the  threatening  invaders  of  a  hostile 
State  would  deserve  for  its  folly  the  thrash- 
ing which  would  doubtless  follow.  Yet, 
when  we  place  in  the  hands  of  the  apt  and 
docile  people  of  China  the  machinery  neces- 
sary to  enable  them  compete  in  the  world 
of  manufacture,  we  will  be  virtually  supplying 
them  with  a  weapon  with  which  to  belabor 
and  perhaps  destroy  our  home  industries. 
The  statistics  which  tell  the  story  of  the 
natural  resources  of  that  country  are 
astonishing  to  one  who  has  not  heretofore 
given  the  matter  attention.  Truly,  the  subject 
of  China's  future  is  worthy  of  the  most  careful 
consideration,  not  only  by  the  European  na- 
tions, but  by  America  as  well.  The  strange 
conditions  exacted  by  Japan  in  her  treaty  of 
peace — that  Pekin  and  four  new  Chinese  ports 
should  be  opened  to  commerce;  and  that  the 
nations  of  the  world  .should  be  permitted  to 
establish  cotton  factories  and  other  industries 
in  China,  have  puzzled  the  diplomats  for  ex- 
planation. Such  a  proceeding,  though  compul- 
sory and  humiliating  at  its  beginning,  will  soon 
discover  its  advantages  to  the  Chinese.  It  is 
conceivable,  too,  that  it  will  have  an  opposite 
effect  upon  the  country  from  that  which  must 
have  been  anticipated  by  Japan.  If  the  di- 
plomats of  the  latter  country  believe  that 
China  will  be  willing  to  furnish  the  labor  for 
their  enterprises  and  not  enter  into  the  field 
itself,  they  are  very  much  mistaken.  The 
California  manufacturer  who  trained  the  chil- 
dren of  the  East  into  the  mysteries  of  his 
craft  soon  found  them  in  the  field  with  factor- 
ies of  their  own,  fully  equipped  to  compete 
with  him  in  price  and  quality  of  workman- 
ship. This  will  probably  be  the  case  in  China. 
What  was,  at  first,  intended  as  an  indignity, 
may  result  as  Japan  little  dreams  to  day;  and 
she  may  regret  ever  having  awakened  her 
ancient  enemy  to  modern  ideas. 

The  fact  that  the  finances  of  China  are  on  a 
silver  basis  cuts  no  small  figure  in  estimating 
her  advantages.  Suppose  an  American  cotton 
manufacturer  moved  his  plant  to -China;  con- 
sider the  advantages  which  would  accrue  to 
him.  With  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars  in 
gold  in  America,  he  may  purchase  half  a 
million  Mexican  silver  dollars,  and  start  his 
Chinese  factory  with  double  the  capital  he 
had  in  America  by  simply  moving.  This  is 
no  small  advantage.  The  wages  paid  in 
China  are  fully  seventy-five  per  cent  less  than 
those  of  America.  Then,  for  every  four  dollars 
he  would  have  been  called  upon  to  disburse 
for  wages  in  America,  he  would,  in  China, 
pay  out  a  Mexican  dollar  that  had  cost  him 
fifty  cents.  Let  us  suppose  further  that  his 
imports  to  America,  or  any  other  country  on 
a  gold  basis,  amounted  to  a  half  a  million 
dollars  per  annum.  He  is  paid  in  gold  for  the 
output  of  his  mills;  and  besides  having  made 
the  profit  on  his  goods,  he  again  invests  his 
gold  in  Mexican  .silver  dollars.  This  time  he 
purchases  a  million  in  silver  with  the  half 
million  in  gold  received  for  his  cotton  goods. 
In  China,  the  dollar  which  he  has  purchased 
in  America  for  fifty  cents,  is  received  at  its 
full  face  value  for  labor,  and  for  coal  (which  is 
abundant),  and  for  cotton  (to  which  the 
climate  and  soil  in  the  south  of  China  is  es- 
pecially adapted).  If  he  continue  this  process 
for  several  years,  on  a  scale  of  any  magnitude. 


his  profits  will  be  almost  inconceivable.  While 
in  China  his  wealth  may  be  rated,  say  at  five 
million  dollars,  in  America  it  would  be  but 
half  that  sum.  But  America  and  the  whole 
world  seem  to  be  drifting  toward  a  point 
where  concessions  must  be  made  to  silver. 
Po.ssibly  the  next  five  years  will  find  the 
United  States  a  bimetallic  country.  If  that 
should  come  about,  and  if,  besides  this,  the 
theory  of  the  advocates  of  silver  should  prove 
true;  if  the  remonetization  of  silver  should 
result  in  its  being  placed  on  a  par  with  gold, 
then  our  adventurous  manufacturer  may  re- 
move to  America  and  find  his  silver  fortune, 
which  had  hitherto  been  rated  at  but  two  and 
a  half  million,  worth  its  full  value  of  five 
million  in  gold,  by  simply  moving  home  again. 


CURE  FOR  INSANITY. 

An  eminent  physician  at  Vienna  has  re- 
cently announced  a  discovery  which  may  lead 
to  the  deliverance  of  many  an  unfortunate 
from  the  thralldom  of  insanity.  With  three 
crowded  insane  asylums  we  know  of  no  place 
where  such  a  cure  will  work  more  benefit  than 
California.  It  has  been  observed,  before  now, 
that  an  attack  of  typhoid  fever  often  left  an 
insane  patient,  if  not  cured  of  his  insanity,  at 
least  materially  improved.  Such  cures  and 
improvements  have  been  observed  more  par- 
ticularly after  attacks  of  abdominal  typhus, 
intermittent  and  recurrent  fever,  after  acute 
exanthemus,  as  in  smallpox,  measles,  and 
scarletina,  after  diphtheritis,  articular  rheu- 
matism, and  phlegmonous  inflammations. 
The.se  observations  led  to  a  search  for  some 
means  by  which  the  physician  might  produce 
an  artificial  fever  in  the  insane  patient  without 
submitting  the  subject  to  the  pain  and  danger 
of  the  illness  itself. 

The  discovery  of  Koch's  tuberculine  has 
evidently  solved  this  question.  By  frequent 
injections  of  this  fluid,  beginning  with  one 
milligram  and  continually  increasing  the  dose 
to  pioduce  a  fever  reaction,  successive  attacks 
of  fever  have  resulted  and  several  unques- 
tioned cures  reported.  The  improvement  in 
mental  condition  is  decidedly  marked  after 
the  first  fever  reaction,  and  continued  with 
each  experiment.  Explanation  as  to  the 
cause  of  this  phenomena  is  not  right  to  hand. 
The  New  York  World,  however,  has  given 
the  subject  some  inve.stigation  and  says: 

Some  authors  were  inclined  to  believe  that  the 
fever — i.  e.  the  rising  of  the  temperature  of  the  body 
— VFas  the  agency  which  produced  the  favorable  effect 
in  cases  of  insanity.  It  appeared,  however,  that  this 
view  only  accorded  with  the  facts  in  those  cases 
where  with  the  beginning  of  the  fever  an  improve- 
ment of  the  mental  malady  set  in  and  with  the  con- 
clusion of  the  fever  ceased.  It  was  not  supported 
by  those  cases  in  which  cures  and  lasting  improve- 
ment took  place  after  the  termination  of  the  fever. 

Many  had  found  an  explanation  of  the  fact  in  the 
vaso-motor  .s)'stem.  They  believe  that  in  some  cases 
a  condition  of  anaemia  of  the  brain  is  cured  by  the 
hyperaemia  occurring  in  fever — in  other  cases  that 
hyperaemic  conditions  are  cured  by  the  anaemia  fol- 
lowing fever.  This  view  was  strengthened  by  the 
fact  that  cases  such  as  melancholia  and  depression, 
in  which  the  insanity  was  due  to  anaemia  of  the 
brain,  and  in  cases  in  which  it  was  due  to  hyperaemia, 
were  alike  liable  to  be  cured  by  fevers. 

The  Professor  referred  to  the  ancient  practice  in 
uiedicine  of  maintaining  a  chronic  suppuration  on 
the  head  in  order  to  cure  a  mental  affection.  That 
the  ancient  practitioners  often  held  fantastic  theories 
he  did  not  question,  but  it  would  also  be  found  that 
they  sometimes  obtained  good  results  by  this  treat- 
ment. 

I.udwig  Meyer  in  1S80  had  cured  a  case  of  paralytic 
dementia  by  the  application  of  tartar  emetic  to  the 
skull.  Professor  Wagner's  experiments  led  him  to 
believe  that  this  result  was  due  to  bacteria  products. 

Koestl  observed  the  favorable  influence  of  vaccina- 
tion on  the  mentally  affected.  Kiernan,  of  New 
York,  made  the  same  observation,  but  only  found 
one  case  in  which  the  improvement  was  lasting. 
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THE  NUPTIALS  at  Benicia  of  Miss  Grace 
Goodyear  and  Lieutenant  Kirkman  reminded 
one  rather  of  a  country  marriage  in  Bngland. 
The  population  of  the  vicinity  turned  out  in 
force;  flowers  bj'  the  basketful  were  sent  in 
by  neighboring  ranchers.  It  was  really  a 
gala  day  in  Benicia,  and  no  holiday  could 
have  been  observed  more  sedulously.  Con- 
sidering how  long  the  Goodyears  have  lived 
there,  and  the  popularity  of  the  bride,  this  is 
not  extraordinary,  but  the  atmosphere  of 
jubilance  and  good  feeling  and  of  general  hap- 
piness were  reminiscent  of  the  old  world  rather 
than  suggestive  of  the  new.  The  interior  of 
the  church  was  really  beautiful;  the  credit  of 
decorating  it  belongs  to  Addison  Mizner,  who 
spent  several  days  setting  in  place  the  thou- 
sands of  roses  and  the  lovely  masses  of  shrubs 
and  foliage  which  transformed  the  edifice  into 
a  bower.  Roses  everywhere — flowers  strewn 
at  the  feet  of  the  bride  as  she  ascended  the 
aisle  in  her  old-fashioned  gown  of  moire 
antique — made  from  the  wedding  dress  of  her 
mother.  It  was  more  effective,  however,  than 
the  last  fruits  of  a  Lyon's  loom,  for  its  soft 
tones  harmonized  admirably  with  the  golden 
hair  and  lucid  complexion  of  Mi.ss  Goodyear. 
She  wore  a  tulle  veil  and  an  abundance  of 
orange  blossoms,  and  made  a  very  handsome 
bride.  Behind  her  followed  an  exceedingly 
pretty  Chicago  maiden,  a  blonde — Miss  Wicker, 
with  an  adorable  complexion  and  an  exquisite 
figure,  who  captivated  every  one  by  her  man- 
ner and  appearance.  She,  like  the  other 
bridesmaids,  wore  dotted  swiss  gowns,  sim- 
ply made,  and  carried  bunches  of  blue  bells 
with  long  stems,  intermingled  with  oats  and 
tied  with  ribbons — surely  the  prettiest  bou- 
quets imaginable.  Indeed,  a  similar  simplicity 
characterized  every  detail  of  the  ceremony. 
Subsequently  the  party  returned  to  the  hou.se 
for  the  dejeuner. 


About  that  dejeuner  there  are  not  two  opin- 
ions— it  was  admirable.  It  may  have  been 
the  air  of  Benicia,  or  the  general  jubilance  and 
jollity  of  the  occasion,  but  every  one  of  the 
guests  insist  they  never  had  better  terrapin. 
In  the  same  proportion  was  the  admiration  of 
the  other  dainties.  Healths  were  drunk,  of 
course,  and  Uncle  George  Bromley  made  a 
speech  and  recited  "When  the  Kyes,"  and 
bride  and  groom  were  toasted  and  congratu- 
lated in  fine  bursts  of  exultation.  The  enter- 
tainment wound  up  with  the  appearance  of 
the  bride's  Sundaj'  School  class,  compcsed  of 
little  girls  who,  in  honor  of  the  occasion, 
were  all  dres.sed  in  white.  Nothing  would  do 
Porter  Ashe  but  he  must  gather  them  round 
him  and  address  to  them  a  .speech  full  of  the 
most  admirable  advice.  After  exhorting  their 
observance  of  the  commandments  and  the  du- 
ties of  Christian  charity,  this  inimitable  men- 
tor wound  up  by  attracting  their  attention  to 
one  of  the  guests,  a  well-known  young 
Society  man  whose  extravagance  in  the 
direction  of  collar  and  frock-coat  resulted  in 
the  complete  concealment  of  his  neck  and  the 
partial  eclipse  of  his  legs.  Infusing  into  his 
voice  an  accent  of  commi-seration,  Ashe  con- 
tinued: 

"Children,  you  may  do  many  things  on 
earth;  you  may  know  the  merciless  hand  of 
the  law,  or  the  burning  thirst  of  early  morn; 


you  may  read  high  jinks  papers  and  laugh  at 
low  jinks  jokes,  but,  children,  never,  never 
wear  a  coat  like  that  or  that  kind  of  a  collar 
— never." 

Judging  by  the  pitying  glances  ca.st  at  the 
victim  oblivious  quite  that  he  was  pointing  a 
moral,  I  judge  the  lesson  was  taken  home. 


Miss  Wicker  of  Chicago,  the  very  pretty 
girl  who  assisted  as  bridesmaid  at  the  Good- 
year-Kirkman  wedding  is  an  heiress.  At 
Benicia  she  was  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Kirk,  the 
groom's  sister.  She  is  now  installed  with  her 
mother  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 


The  Lux  wedding  got  into  the  dailies  at 
such  length  that  there  is  nothing  to  add  to 
their  columns.  The  fact  that  a  new  fashion — 
that  of  wearing  dress  clothes  at  an  afternoon 
function — was  inaugurated  by  certain  promi- 
nent Society  men  of  the  Garden  City  deserves 
comment,  however.  It  must  be  admitted,  the 
full  bo-soms  and  swallow-tails  looked  curious  in 
the  garish  light  of  day,  but  their  wearers 
seemed  perfectly  happy  and  apparently  were 
oblivious  of  their  sin.  Otherwise,  the  affair 
was  very  glorious — gorgeous  presents  with 
values  in  the  foreground  and,  of  course,  a  fine 
breakfast. 

*    .j.  * 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Miss  Anna  Lee  James  and  George  R.  Sneath, 
and  the  presence  of  both  at  the  Kittredge  re- 
ception made  that  affair  very  enjoyable, 
despite  the  rain.  Miss  James  formerly  made 
her  home  in  San  Jose,  and  was  a  favorite  in 
social  circles,  and  her  friends  took  this  oppor- 
tunity of  extending  their  congratulations. 
Miss  James  assisted  her  aunt  in  receiving,  and 
the  Misses  Mattie  Baker,  Emil}-  Williams,  and 
Lottie  Ebbotts  presided  in  the  dining-room. 
There  is  nothing  stiff  about  the  gatherings  at 
the  Kittredge  house,  as  both  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Kittredge  enjoy  seeing  their  friends  have  a 
good  time. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marie  Durand,  the  pretty,  dark-eyed 
girl  who  took  part  in  the  recent  peribrmance 
of  "  Love  on  Crutches,"  has  announced  her 
engagement  to  Mr.  W.  B.  Waldron.  The 
marriage  is  set  for  .some  time  in  July.  The 
prospectiv-e  bride  is  the  sister  of  Mrs.  Chico 
Ojeda,  and  has  an  extensive  family  connection 
in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

A  marriage  of  some  interest  will  be  that  of 
Miss  Laura  Phillips  and  Mowbray  R.  Dundas, 
who  for  many  years  past  has  been  connected 
with  the  firm  of  Goodall,  Perkins  &  Co.  The 
ceremony  will  be  performed  at  the  home  of 
the  bride,  in  Sacramento,  on  the  afternoon  of 
the  fifteenth.  There  will,  of  course,  be  a 
large  gathering  of  friends  and  relatives.  Mr. 
Dundas  is  Senior  Warden  of  California  Com- 
mandery  of  the  Knights  Templar,  and  is  well 
known  in  Masonry. 

*  *  * 

Society  has  had  a  topic  vitally  interesting 
in  the  report  of  J.  B.  Haggin's  marriage  to 
his  niece,  Miss  Pearl  Voorhees.    Some  mem- 
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bers  of  the  family  received  a  telegram  from 
Louisville  conveying  the  startling  intelligence 
but  the  report  thus  far  lacks  confirmation. 
Miss  Voorhees  is  the  daughter  of  the  younger 
sister  of  Mrs.  Haggin  and  Mrs.  Tevis,  and 
though  she  was  in  San  Francisco  some  six 
months  ago,  very  few  save  the  intimate 
friends  of  the  family  met  her.  She  is  a  per- 
fect type  of  the  Blue  Grass  belle — tall,  slender 
almost  to  attenuation,  delicate,  graceful,  with 
filmy  fair  hair  and  a  manner  that  vibrates 
from  the  extreme  of  languorousness  to  that  of 
energy.  She  has  had,  of  course,  every 
imaginable  social  and  educational  advantage, 
and  is  said  to  be  a  charming  and  accom- 
plished woman.  During  their  stay  in 
San  Francisco  Miss  Voorhees  and  Mrs. 
Lounsberry  went  nowhere  at  Mr.  Haggin's 
wish.  He  insisted  it  was  too  soon  after 
his  wife's  death  for  them  to  go  out.  Return- 
ing to  New  York  they  lived  at  the  Haggin 
House  for  sometime,  and  now  cometh  the 
news  of  his  nuptials.  The  story  has  been  so 
generally  circulated  that  it  is  a  subject  of 
di.scussion  throughout  Society,  and  is  given 
here  for  whatever  it  may  be  worth. 

*    *  * 

A  very  pleasant  little  reception  for  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Harvey  Jardine,  who  left  for  England  on 
Wednesday  last,  was  given  by  Alec  Wilberforce 
at  his  rooms  on  California  Street.  Mrs.  Lorenzo 
Sawyer  and  Mrs.  Auzerais  chaperoned  the 
gathering  which  was  composed,  for  the  most 
part,  of  the  dramatis  personae  of  "  Love  on 
Crutches."  As  every  one  knew  every  one 
else,  there  was  lots  of  fun  and  a  decidedly 
good  supper.  During  the  evening  Mrs. 
Auzerais  and  Mr.  Blinn  rendered  the  love 
scene  from  the  play  with  considerable  effect. 
They  were  palpably  more  at  ease  than  on  the 
night  of  the  performance.  By  the  way,  the 
rehearsals  of  "  The  Yellow  Curtain  "  proceed 
famously,  and  the  show  promises  to  be  a  much 
greater  success  than  its  predecessor. 


Mrs.  Malcolm  Henry,  nee  Kathryn  Voor- 
hies,  accompanied  by  a  sister  of  Mrs.  Dr. 
Voorhies,  is  to  vi.sit  San  Francisco  in  June. 
She  will  remain  here  until  autumn,  probably, 
and  returning,  will  take  to  Washington  for 
the  season  Miss  Marie  Voorhies.  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  has  made  up  her  mind  to  remain  in  San 
Francisco  for  .several  months  to  come.  During 
the  summer  she  will  reside  on  her  ranch  in 
Napa  County,  but  suhsequently  will  take  a 
furnished  residence  in  San  Francisco,  and  then 
her  daughter.  Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  will 
join  her.  Since  returning  to  town  Mrs. 
Catherwood  has  been  the  guest  of  honor  at 
innumerable  dinners  and  luncheons. 


Invitations  are  out  for  a  big  polo  match  for 
a  trophy  at  Burlingame  this  week.  Though 
the  same  interest  cannot  possibl}'  attach  to  the 
occasion  as  to  the  Riverside  contest,  the  very 
strongest  men  in  the  Club  are  in  the  two 
teams  and  there  should  result  a  most  exciting 
game.  On  one  side  are  Hinshaw,  the  two 
Tobins  and  Brewer,  and  pitted  against  them 
Simpkins,  Thomas,  Baldwin,  and  Lawson. 
The  game  starts  about  three  o'clock,  and  there 
is  certain  to  be  a  crowd  in  attendance.  Sev- 
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eral  parties  have  been  made  up  for  the  occa- 
sion, and  all  the  coaches  will  be  out  in  proper 
shape. 

*  *  * 

Sad,  sorrowful  intelligence  I  am  compelled 
to  convey.  Mrs.  Amelie  Rives  Chanler  has 
slipped  Eastwards  unrecognized  and  uninter- 
viewed.  During  the  weeks  of  her  sojourn  at 
Del  Monte  she  was  as  retiring  as  an  anchorite 
and  rarely  stirred  out  of  her  apartments. 
There,  her  meals  were  served  by  the  magnifi- 
cent colored  servitor,  and  with  only  Miss  Pratt 
to  talk  with  she  passed  sunny  days  and  moon- 
lit eves.  The  reason  offered  for  her  seclusion 
is  illness,  but  I  fear  the  basis  of  it  is  a  well- 
authenticated  terror  of  the  intrusive  journalist. 
The  party  left  Monterey  on  Sunday  last  and 
headed  Eastward  Monday,  with  only  a  pause 
for  the  purchase  here  of  vital  necessities. 

*  *  * 

SOCIAL  EVENTS  in  the  Garden  City 
have  taken  an  onward  and  an  upward  turn. 
A  rose  show,  three  receptions,  a  swell  wedding, 
an  engagement  announced  and  another  dis- 
rupted, have  all  contributed  to  make  the  week 
a  very  enjoyable  one.  The  rose  fete  was 
a  decided  success  in  the  decorative  way. 
Throughout  the  hall  was  evidenced  the  taste 
and  skill  of  Mrs.  Charles  D.  Wright,  who, 
though  she  resigned  from  the  Society,  is  too 
ardent  a  lover  of  flowers  not  to  take  an  active 
interest  and  to  aid  the  members  in  every  way 
possible.  Mrs.  Spencer  and  Mrs.  J.  Under- 
wood Hall  were  assisted  in  receiving  and 
entertaining  by  Misses  Bessie  Moore,  Amelia 
Plank,  and  Pearl  Hall;  and  all  were  successful 
in  being  unusually  agreeable. 

*  *  * 

ELECTIONS  are  the  merest  incidents  in 
the  life  of  the  'Varsity  Club.  In  less  erudite  or 
punctitious  institutions  they  grow  excited  and 
flare  up  into  wild  frenzy  over  the  choosing  of 
some  one  director  over  another.  There  are 
opposition  tickets  and  opposing  factions  whose 
warring  gives  food  for  conversation.  Not  so 
in  the  retiring  colonial  villa  on  Sutter  Street. 
Scholastic  quiet  and  the  gentle  calm  of  the 
high  collar  and  the  neat  bow  and  the  carefully 
parted  hair  prevail  there.  No  dust  of  conflict 
nor  noisy  criticism  disturb  the  dim  silence  of 
the  parlors.  It  is  beautiful,  the  old-time 
peace  and  contentment  reigning  among  its 
members.  However,  there  was  an  election, 
and  Pelham  Ames  and  T.  G.  Berry  were  re- 
elected, and  J.  S.  Severance  and  Hall 
McAllister  selected  to  aid  their  colleagues 
whose  terms  expire  not  '  this  season  to 
govern  the  institution.  Next  week  the 
annual  meeting  occurs,  and  by  that  time 
a  successor  to  Professor  Bacon  will  have 
been  discovered.  Though  the  year  lias  passed 
quietly,  there  has  been  no  absence  of  that 
prosperity  within  the  walls  of  the  institu- 
tion which  tranquility  demands  as  the  price  of 
the  preservation  of  its  peace.  In  fact,  the 
'Varsity  groweth  almost  as  sedate  as  the 
Pacific-Union,  and  needs  vitalizing. 

*  *  * 

There  is  talk  in  the  Bohemian  Club  of  a 
Robert  Louis  Steven.son  Memorial  Entertain- 
ment. One  may  be  permitted  a  certain  mild 
curiosity  over  the  wherefore  thereof.  It  can- 
not be  said  the  great  romance  writer,  though 
he  had  innumerable  Bohemian  friends,  ever 
did  aught  for  the  institution;  nor  was  he,  until 
his  lamented  death,  ever  mentioned  among 
its  heroes.  However,  he  is  dead,  and  the 
celebration  would  be  fairly  honorable,  even 
if  it  does  seem  a  bit  unjustifiable.  Of 
course,  the  idea  has  hardly  emerged  from  the 
embryo,  yet  some  members  are  anxious  to 


have  a  quiet  dinner,  and  read  elegies  at  his 
memory;  others  have  suggested  tableaux  illus- 
trative of  Samoan  life,  the  details  of  which 
Joe  Strong  might  arrange.  It  is  also  sug- 
gested as  a  good  plan  to  gather  the  crowd  at  a 
club  dinner,  and  there  have  some  speeches 
and  reminiscences  from  Charley  Foster,  Dan 
O'Connell,  and  the  others  who  knew  Stevenson 
during  his  life  in  San  P'rancisco. 

*  * 

Apropos  of  Stevenson,  the  monument 
scheme  groweth  apace.  Some  $700  of  sub- 
-scriptions  are  already  in  hand  and  with  $1200 
the  fountain  can  be  erected.  Though  the 
amount  gathered  is  due  in  some  degree  to  the 
efforts  of  Bruce  Porter,  Willis  Polk,  Tilden, 
and  others,  I  think  it  is  also  the  consequence 
of  the  very  general  perusal  of  his  books.  He 
alone  wrote  worthily  of  San  Francisco,  of  all 
our  chroniclers,  and  it  is  but  meet  and  just  he 
should  be  remembered  among  us.  Still,  the 
design  for  the  fountain  seems  hardly  adequate 
to  the  subject.  I  am  sure  a  prettier  scheme 
can  be  designed. 

Though  the  effort  at  entertaining  our  polit- 
ical visitors  is  more  generous  than  general, 
they  are  not  permitted  to  imagine  the  burg 
benighted.  Dr.  Voorhies  had  Senator  Zate, 
of  Tennessee,  in  tow,  and  showed  him  the 
sights,  together  with  Irving  M.  Scott,  who 
introduced  the  great  man  to  the  mysteries  of 
the  Union  Iron  Works  and  kindred  phenom- 
ena. On  Sunday  the  Senator,  with  Dr.  Voor- 
hies, visited  Ex  judge  Hague  at  Menlo,  and 
took  a  run  through  Burlingame.  Senator 
Cullom  combines  business  with  pleasure,  as 
Chairman  of  the  Commerce  Committee  of  the 
Senate,  and  has  had  many  attentions  from  the 
railroad  set.  On  Tuesday  evening  Colonel 
Trumbo  escorted  his  party  through  China- 
town, finishing  the  excursion  with  a  Celestial 
repast  in  one  of  the  restaurants.  Of  cour.se 
the  party  had  turns  of  mingled  edification, 
astonishment,  and  horror  at  the  Mongolian 
scenes,  and  will  have  authentic  facts  on  the 
problem  to  utilize  in  the  sweet  by  and  by. 
Accompanying  the  Senator  are  Mrs.  and  Miss 
Cullom,  Mrs.  Ridgley,  Miss  Bond,  and  Mr. 
Ray,  of  the  Illinois  Steel  Company.  Colonel 
Findley  Anderson,  of  the  United  Press,  was 
one  of  Colonel  Trumbo's  guests  in  the  trip  to 
Chinatown.  He  is  out  here  on  a  journalistic 
mission  of  some  importance. 


A  round  table  dinner  celebrated  the  return 
here  of  Donald  Graham,  the  Gilligs,  and 
Frank  Unger,  one  of  the  old-time  repasts  at 
which  good-fellowship  prevailed  in  its  su- 
premest  manifestations,  and  the  latest  of 
Oriental  tales  made  the  rounds.  The  long 
rest  he  has  had  seems  to  have  improved  Gra- 
ham's voice,  as  it  sounds  fresher  and  richer 
than  it  did  when  he  said  farewell.  He  sang 
several  charming  new  songs — the  very  latest 
in  Paris — and  certainly  has  lost  not  a  whit  of 
his  old  power  of  expression.  Elmer  de  Pue 
aired  his  deep  tones  and  produced  the  impres- 
sion that  the  Bostonians  had  done  well  by 
him.  The  Gilligs  and  Frank  Unger  make  but 
a  brief  stay  here,  for  Harry  of  the  former  ilk 
has  been  elected  Commodore  of  the  Larch- 
moot  Yacht  Club,  and  goes  forward  to  take 
command  with  the  Ramona.  Graham  pro- 
poses to  spend  a  month  or  so  revisiting  his 
old  haunts  and  old  friends. 

*    *  * 

There  is  rejoicing  in  the  Stone  family  over  a 
visitation  of  fortune,  the  legacy  of  a  wealthy 
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uncle  who  died  recently  in  New  York.  One 

is  not  expected,  of  course,  to  indulge  in  trans- 
ports of  grief  over  the  demise  of  a  distant  rela- 
tive who  has  considerately  provided  against 
the  visitations  of  economy,  and  congratulation 
rather  than  commiseration  is  the  proper  key. 
To  Mrs.  Stone,  Frank  F.  Stone  and  Charles 
B.  Stone  of  Neville  &  Co.,  her  sons,  and  to 
Mrs.  L.  L.  Baker  and  another  sister,  the 
sum  of  $100,000  has  been  devised.  To  Mrs. 
Stone,  the  sum  of  $50  000  goes;  the  others 
share  in  due  proportion  the  remainder,  which 
gives  them  each  the  very  tidy  sum  of  $12,500 
with  which  it  is  possible  to  buy  real  estate, 
go  to  Europe,  or  indulge  any  other  luxurious 
taste  the  fancy  dictates. 

In  E.  D.  Beylard  Burlingame  has  a  coach- 
ing expert  whose  fame  and  experience  have 
the  European  cachet.  He  and  his  wife,  nee 
Howard,  returned  to  San  Mateo  the  other  day 
and  already  has  he  tooled  Talbot  Clifton's 
"Meteor"  through  the  by-ways  of  theenviron- 
ments,  and  had  congratulations  upon  his  skill. 
There  is  no  doubt  of  his  ability  in  that  par- 
ticular direction,  for  in  olden  days  he  drove  a 
coach  out  of  Boston,  and  latterly  he  was 
one  of  the  James  (iordon  Bennet  set  in 
Paris.  His  presence  in  California  is  due 
to  the  unsettled  condition  of  the  Howard 
estate.  The  immense  holdings  of  the  family 
in  San  Mateo  County  are  about  to  be  put  on 
the  market,  and  his  wife's  interests  seem  to  need 
attention.  Beylard  is  the  son  of  a  celebrated 
Philadelphia  physician  who  practiced  for  many 
years  in  Paris.  His  mother  was  a  member  of 
the  Otis  family  of  Boston.  Di-.  Beylard  had 
a  charming  estate  some  little  distance  from 
Paris,  and  there  his  widow  still  resides. 

*    *  * 

Rather  a  happy  idea  the  Burlingame  Club 
has  inaugurated — of  admitting  ladies  other- 
wise unattached,  to  membership.  As  one 
readily  realizes,  there  are  several  rich  women, 
young  and  old,  who  would  be  delighted  to 
avail  themselves  of  the  Country  Club's  privi- 
leges, if  the  by-laws  of  the  institution  did  not 
compel  them  to  entertain  there  through  the 
agency  of  some  male  friend.  However  close 
the  intimacy  there  is  a  certain  flavor  of  com- 
pliment about  that  proceeding  which  makes  it 
irksome.  It  is  not  proposed  that  the  ladies 
shall  be  admitted  to  voting  privileges,  but  all 
the  other  rights  of  membership,  including  that 
of  paying  initiation  fees  and  dues  are  theirs. 
All  the  details  of  this  new  idea  have  not  yet 
been  formulated,  but  it  has  the  prospects  of 
commending  itself  as  an  effective  move  both 
for  the  Club  and  for  the  millionairesses. 


After  an  absence  of  eight  months  in  the 
East,  Elmer  Depue  is  back  in  town  again. 
These  thirty-two  weeks  he  has  spent,  for  the 
most  part,  with  the  "Bostonians,"  and  has 
gained  much  vocally.  He  does  not  propose  to 
return  to  the  company  without  affording  his 
friends  the  opportunity  of  hearing  him,  and 
he  will  figure  as  leading  attraction  at  some 
concert  in  the  near  future. 

*    *  * 

THE  DISTINCTION  which  Miss  Alice 
Cullen  resigned  to  become  the  wife  of  Mr. 
Arthur  Wilson  leaves  a  most  interesting 
vacancy.  Who  is  now  the  handsomest  girl 
in  Oakland  ?  The  question  of  beauty  is  des- 
tined to  be  a  matter  of  opinion  as  long  as 
belles  are  selected  on  the  basis  of  individual 
impression  rather  than  on  classic  standards. 
Indeed,  Miss  Cullen,  though  she  be  tall  and 
stately  and  opulent-looking,  with  splendid 
dark  eyes  and  sweeping  eyelashes,  and  a  com- 
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plexion  whose  clear,  dark  tints  are  those  of  a 
lovely  rose — her  lines  are  hardly  Grecian, 
though  full  and  glowing  they  be.  However, 
on  Saturday  last  she  was  married,  and  I  fear 
some  time  must  pass  before  so  many  people 
are  agreed  on  the  supremacy  of  any  one 
maiden's  looks.  With  the  character  of,  beauty, 
considerable  advertising  is  generally  supposed 
to  go.  There  are  curious  people  who  seem 
anxious  to  be  told  why,  if  Miss  Cullen 
succeeded  in  being  so  charming — she  was 
written  about  so  seldom.  But  rarelj'  was  her 
name  in  the  papers,  though  with  the  nomen- 
clature of  certain  other  Alameda  beauties, 
reiteration  has  made  most  of  us  familiar  to  the 
verge  of  resentment.  Possibly  the  fact  of  not 
belonging  to  the  landed  aristocracy  of  the 
county  affords  a  reason  for  the  neglect. 
Though  the  paternal  Cullen  ranked  at  one 
time  among  the  very  wealthy,  and  lived  in  a 
mansion  at  Menlo,  fortune  did  not  permit  him 
to  remain  among  her  votaries.  The  stock 
excitement  wrested  his  accumulations  from 
him,  I  believe,  and  since  then  they  have  been 
comparatively  poor.  The  assumption  may 
seem  incredible  in  so  democratic  a  community, 
but  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that  had  Miss 
Cullen  figured  among  the  heiresses,  she  could 
never  have  counted  the  number  of  bouquets 
that,  at  every  stage  of  the  game,  would  have 
paid  tribute  to  her  charm. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  wedding  was  decidedly  elab- 
orate— the  scene  of  it  the  Church  of  tlae  Ad- 
vent in  East  Oakland,  the  bride,  lovely 
beyond  the  attainments  of  brides,  and  palpa- 
bly disconcerted  at  having  to  run  the  gaunt- 
let of  so  many  intimate  eyes.  But  the 
happiness  of  the  groom  was  expressed  in  the 
beaming  glances  he  cast  impartially  to  right 
and  left.  Miss  Cullen  wore  the  conventional 
white  satin  and  lace,  the  pale  tints  of  which 
made  a  radiant  frame  for  her  dark  beauty, 
and  her  eyes  glowed  like  stars  through  the 
veil.  Miss  Klizabeth  Francis  was  maid  of 
honor.  Miss  Brankart  and  Mi.ss  Edith  Cullen, 
in  dainty  frocks  of  pink  and  white,  with  pic- 
ture hats  to  match,  were  bridesmaids.  Sub- 
sequent to  the  ceremony,  breakfast  followed  at 
the  Cullen  home  on  Eleventh  Avenue,  then 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wilson  took  the  afternoon  train 
for  Santa  Cruz. 

*  .i.  * 

The  Athenaeum  Club,  which  has  preten- 
sions to  be  for  Oakland  what  the  Bohemian  is 
to  San  Franci.sco,  departed  for  the  nonce  from 
its  usual  style  of  entertainment,  which  par- 
takes of  the  nature  of  a  "jinks,"  and  gave  a 
dinner  on  Thursday  last,  which  was  altogether 
a  brilliant  affair.  The  speeches  by  several 
prominent  members  were  witty  and  short. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  other  interesting  dinners  of  the 
week  was  one  given  by  the  McXears  to  Mr. 
W.  W.  Heffelfinger,  whose  football  note  seems 
to  have  been  eclip.sed  of  late  by  his  social  pres- 
tige. The  table  was  dres.sed  in  pink  after  a 
fashion  rather  unique.  In  the  centre  was  placed 
a  low  porcelain  bowl  filled  with  lovely  pink 
Duchesse  roses.  The  candle  light  streamed 
through  soft  pink  shades.  But  the  dinner  was 
admirable.  The  McNears  are  fortunate  in 
having  a  cook  who  is  a  jewel  in  his  way.  He 
was  with  the  Stanfords  in  Washington,  and, 
I  believe,  has  pa.ssed  through  several  families 
of  note  since.  Mrs.  George  McNear,  Jr., 
looked  very  fair,  delicate  and  lovely,  and  did  the 
honors  most  gracefully. 

*  *  * 

On  Thursdaj'  evening  the  Misses  Wall  gave 
a  "Biking"  party;  some  eighteen  men  and 
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girls  were  invited,  and  all  had  a  jolly  time. 
They  set  out  in  the  direction  of  Alameda  and 
were  away  about  an  hour  and  a  half;  on  their 
return  coffee,  beer  and  light  refreshments  were 
served. 

*  *  * 

If  one  is  in  Berkeley  nowadays  there  is  a 
single  subject  of  transcendent  importance 
which  engrosses  speculation — the  approach  of 
Cla.ss  Day.  That  memorable  anniversary 
occurs  on  Saturday,  and  great  are  the  rejoic- 
ings thereat.  The  Fraternities  have  festiv- 
ities; swell  luncheons  are  in  preparation.  In 
the  evening  the  Betas  have  a  dance;  Monday 
night  is  consecrated  to  the  Seniors'  ball,  and 
the  great  event  for  Tuesday  is  the  "  Skull  and 
Keys"  play,  of  which  much  is  anticipated. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  event  of  the 
week  was  the  Graduating  Party  at  Miss 
Head's  .school  on  Friday  evening.  Quite  a 
contingent  of  the  younger  element  of  San 
Franciscans  was  represented,  and  all  the  post- 
graduates. The  University  lads  organized 
parties  among  their  friends  whom  they  invited 
to  dine  at  the  Fraternity  Halls,  and  later  pro- 
ceeded to  the  dance. 

*  *  * 

BETWEEN  mud,  mist,  and  drizzle,  the 
Fiesta  achieved  a  failure.  Had  Old  Sol  but 
co-operated  the  affair  must  have  been  memor- 
able, for  the  preparations  were  patiiotic  in 
their  splendor  and  the  F-jrst  Families  partici- 
pated. Under  the  circumstances  it  is  little 
use  dwelling  on  the  floral  .splendors  of  the 
equipages,  or  the  fine  effect  of  Miss  Chabot  on 
a  white  horse  on  which  the  dailies  elaborated 
so  engagingly.  Whosoever  cares  to  .see  what 
Oakland  can  do  when  the  occasion  seems  to 
justif}'  an  object  must  be  at  the  fete  on  Satur- 
day. Then  the  floral  coaches  will  again  ap- 
pear, the  air  will  be  laden  with  music  and 
flowers,  and  the  grey  steed  will  again  have 
the  honorable  burden  of  Miss  Chabot.  Among 
the  enthusiasts  whose  rigs  dared  that  distract- 
ing compound  of  mist  and  mud  were  the  Re- 
quas,  whose  coach  presented  a  very  swell  ap- 
pearance, decked  out  in  red  geraniums.  The 
harness  was  an  elaborate  one  of  red  satin,  and 
the  girls  looked  bewitching  in  their  floral  cos- 
tumes— geranium  green  waists,  the  scarlet 
capes  and  green  hats  trimmed  with  natural 
flowers.  Among  those  invited  were  Miss 
Fair,  Miss  Julia  Crocker,  Miss  Requa  and  Miss 
Gla.scock.  The  Moore  coach  was  decorated 
with  pink  satin  and  la  F^rance  roses;  the  girls, 
all  of  whom  were  exceedingly  pretty,  wore 
white  dotted  organdies  with  pink  ribbon  and 
roses.  Ned  Priiigle  drove,  and  in  the  coach  I 
noticed  the  Hutchinsons,  Luita  Booth,  the 
Misses  Moore,  and  others.  George  Newhall 
was  there  in  his  big  coach. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXAMINER  has  a  new  Managing 
Editor.  Mr.  Henderson  has  retired  because 
of  ill-health,  and  Mr.  Hearst  has  entrusted 
the  guidance  of  his  paper  to  Sam  Chamber- 
lain. Journalism  in  general  is  greatly  rejoiced 
thereat,  for  Chamberlain,  in  addition  to  his 
genius  for  newspaper  work,  has  a  most  agree- 
able individuality — one  might  fairly  u.se  the 
word  fascinating  to  describe  the  attraction  of 
his  personality.  He  is  not  only  a  gentleman, 
but  possesses  a  charm  of  manner  and  a  tact  in 
the  handling  of  men  that  attracts  to  him,  not 
only  the  best  services  of  his  subordinates,  but, 
in  addition,  their  respect  and  admiration. 
The  type  of  ability  he  possesses  is  of  the  sug- 
gestive order.    For  years  past  he  has  been 
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the  source  of  the  clever  ideas  that  have 
secured  to  the  Exarniner  its  repute  for  enter- 
prise, and  the  prominence  that  has  attached  to 
its  journalistic  identity.  It  may  be  added, 
too,  it  is  because  he  has  not  had  control  before 
that  the  paper  has  been  led  to  the  commission 
of  the  singular  errors  in  taste,  those  unfor- 
tunate and  deplorable  lapses  not  only  of  the 
conventions  of  newspaperdom,  but  of  the 
amenities  of  civilized  existence  of  which  the 
community  has  so  often  had  cause  to  com- 
plain. In  future  the  unnecessary  brutality 
which  .so  often  has  characterized  the  Ex- 
aminer's  treatment  of  individuals  and  institu- 
tions will  be  absent,  and  the  paper  will  take 
on  a  different  tone.  It  is  well  within  the 
.scope  of  Mr.  Chamberlain's  intelligence  to 
make  a  journal  at  once  gay,  bright,  and  spicy 
without  the  sacrifice  of  those  qualities  of 
humanity  and  breadth  we  exact  from  friends 
and  should  insist  on  in  our  newspapers.  I  don't 
want  to  convey  the  idea  that  the  mistakes  of 
the  past  are  attributable  to  Mr.  Hendenson, 
for  that  is  by  no  means  true.  It  must  be 
admitted,  however,  he  let  more  pass  than  the 
community  had  the  right  to  expect,  and  cer- 
tainly erred  not  on  the  side  of  conservatism. 

*  *  * 

What  changes  the  new  regime  will  be  signal- 
ized by,  the  future  must  develop.  Mr.  Chamber- 
lain is  hardly  the  per.son  to  do  aught  brash  or 
ill-judged.  He  brings  to  the  place  a  ripe 
experience  gained  under  the  Bennets  of  the 
New  York  Herald.  Vox  many  years  he  was 
James  Gordon  Bennet's  secretary,  and  traveled 
in  F<urope  with  hira.  Sub.sequently  he  es- 
tablished the  Paris  edition  of  the  great  Gotham 
daily,  and  later,  returning  to  America,  had 
control  of  the  Telegram — the  evening  edition 
of  the  Herald.  Under  his  control  the  paper 
obtained  a  huge  circulation.  Then,  comnig 
to  the  Coast,  he  became  assistant  city  editor, 
and  later,  news  editor  of  the  Examiner,  and  I 
suppose  will  now  lead  the  paper  to  new  vic- 
tories. He  is  decidedly  a  modern;  possesses 
the  celeritj'  of  intelligence  characteristic  of 
the  successful  newspaper  man;  seems  to  have 
the  two  continents  at  his  finger  ends  in  the 
matter  of  news-gathering,  and  is  up  to  date 
on  most  of  the  things  that  .specialists  in  vari- 
ous departments  are  compelled  to  know  all 
about.  In  fact,  without  undue  exaggeration, 
it  may  be  said  Sam  Chamberlain  is  a  very 
clever  per.son.  His  place  on  the  news  desk 
¥.  B.  Millard  will  probably  have. 

*  *  * 

CAN  IT  BE  POSSIBLE  that  the  artistic 

soul  is  given  to  badness  as  the  sparks  fly  up- 
ward ?  While  by  no  means  adhering  strictly 
to  the  tenets  staring  us  in  the  face  in  the  above 
query,  there  are,  nevertheless,  sufficient  rea- 
sons for  giving  the  suljject  mature  considera- 
tion. There  is  perhaps  no  better  artist,  in  or 
out  of  the  realms  of  Bohemia,  or  represented 
in  frescoed  walls  and  ceilings  in  the  gilded 
palaces  of  the  We.st,  than  Hermann  Behrens. 
A  medallist  from  Munich  and  Dresden,  he  is 
yet  of  such  a  retiring  disposition  that  his  per- 
sonality— a  typical  fair-haired,  ruddy-faced, 
Gothic  one — drops  unaccountablj'  out  of  sight 
where  bolder  and  stronger  individualities  con- 
vene. While  a  distinct  and  acknowledged 
master  of  the  brush,  it  very  often  happens 
that  his  paintings  are,  colloquially  speaking, 
"hung  above  the  line,"  and  fail  to  receive 
the  merited  recognition  which  is  their  due. 
A  much  more  po.sitive  individuality  persists  in 
the  personality  of  Marion  Rinaldo,  who  would 
not  shrink  from  posing  as  a  bronze  statue  if 
occasion  offered — an  artistic  feature  which  will 
not  lack  demonstration  in  the  story  I  am  about 
to  relate.    Like  many  another  of  the  guild. 
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Behrens,  a  week  or  two  ago,  found  it  impossi- 
ble to  meet  the  pecuniary  demands  of  the 
soulless  proprietor  whom  his  studio  honors 
with  its  presence.  It  was  a  case  of  neck  or 
nothing,  and  the  problem  was  anything  1)ut 
solved  when  Rinaldo  appeared  upon  the  scene. 

"How  much  is  it?"  said  this  worthy  con- 
frere. "Twenty-five?  All  right — nevermind. 
Don't  worry.  Go  over  to  my  shanty  at  Mill 
Valley  and  leave  the  rest  to  me." 


That  evening  Behrens  failed  to  put  in  an 
appearance  at  the  accustomed  haunt,  and 
when  the  non-appearance  maintained  a  stable 
equilibrium  through  the  succeeding  days 
Dame  Rumor  set  her  tongue  to  wagging  and 
speculation  was  rife.  The  brushes  and  the 
paint-pots  and  the  capsules  were  certainly 
there.  The  easel  and  the  mahl-stick  were 
still  in  evidence,  and  gradually  ire  gave  way 
to  sympathy  and  compa.ssion. 

"  Dead  !  You  don't  say  !  "  was  the  fervent 
ejaculation  of  mine  host,  as  Rinaldo,  with 
indescribable  solemnity  ushered  himself  in  a 
day  or  two  afterwards. 

"Yes;  poor  fellow,"  mournfully  responded 
the  conspirator.  "And  his  dying  words 
were,  '  Bury  me  not  with  the  weapons  of  war, 
but  with  the  artistic  symbols  of  peace.  I  de- 
sire no  obolus  to  pay  Charon  with  for  crossing 
the  Styx.  All  I  ask  is  that  my  paraphernalia 
may  be  buried  with  me.'  " 

Mine  host  was  visibly  affected,  and  thus 
encouraged,  Rinaldo  went  on: 

"  Yes;  and  there  is  scarcely  money  for  a 
decent  funeral." 

Ten  minutes  afterward  the  faithful  friend 
was  seen  wending  his  way  with  a  load  towards 
a  neighboring  resort  where  Behrens  was 
anxiously  awaiting  him.  And  I  further  re- 
gret to  say  that  after  .somewhat  liberal  pota- 
tions the  twain  went  back,  paraphernalia  and 
all,  to  the  old-time  studio,  where  most  of  the 
money  that  had  been  collected  for  the  funeral 
was  handed  to  mine  host,  who  was  more  than 
jubilant  at  the  outcome,  and  con- 
tinued the  celebration  at  his  own  

expense. 


der  conterep'alion  is  the  departure  of  Revertnd 
Jacob  Voorsanger  for  the  home  of  his  parents 
in  Amsterdam.  He  will  not  be  accompanied  by 
Rev.  Dr.  Levy,  but  the  latter  has  no  intention 
of  permitting  his  distinguished  colleague  to 
have  over  him  so  positive  an  advantage  as  a 
grand  tour.  So  he,  too,  sets  out  for  the  Old 
World — his  destination  being  London.  There, 
the  name  of  Levy  is  associated  with  a  big 
synagogue  near  the  "Elephant  and  Castle," 
over  which  his  father  presided  a  score  or  more 
years.  En  route  they  may  see  one  another, 
but  the  chances  are  their  paths  will  be  diver- 
gent, for  Reverend  Voorsanger  represents  the 
most  advanced  school  of  liberal  Judaism, 
while  Reverend  Levy  is  the  apostle  of  conser- 
vatism and  orthodoxy.  Between  the  two 
systems  there  is  rather  more  than  a  bowing 
acquaintance.  It  is  understood  both  are 
moved  to  this  visitation  of  old  fields  by  the 
educational  necessities  of  their  flocks,  and  they 
will  return  primed  with  Friday  evening  topics 
for  a  year  or  so.  In  the  meantime,  during 
the  months  of  their  absence,  the  several  con- 
gregations will  have  to  hang  on  the  lips  of 
Reverend  Nietto,  whose  eloqtience  has  won 
him  quite  a  reputation. 

*    *  * 

Apropos  of  the  remuneration  of  distin- 
guished clerics,  it  may  be  said  the  Lord  pro- 
vides with  liberality  for  the  material  needs  of 
his  shepherds.  Though  I  am  told  Doctor  Mac- 
kenzie, who  is  not  Scotch  for  nothing,  is  the 
best  paid  clergyman  in  town,  Reverend  Voor- 
sanger comes  very  near  him.  The  latter  has 
$6000  per  annum  from  the  Temple  Emanu-El, 
and  marriages  and  special  occasions  are  few  and 
far  between  when  there  does  not  come  to  him 
in  the  way  of  fees  an  additional  $2000.  Link.- 
ing  the  amounts,  I  can  readily  believe  Rev- 
erend Jacob  finds  it  fairly  easy  to  preserve  his 
door  from  lupine  incursions.  Of  course,  the 
congregation  of  the  First  Presbyterian  Church 
cannot  be  expected  to  pay  their  pastor  so 
large  a  sum  as  that,  but  they  treat  him  with 
due  liberality,  and   besides,  a   few  dollars 


per  annum  comes  to  him  from  the  Thtological 
Seminary  at  San  Rafael,  which  the  good  Mont- 
gomery's money  endowed.  Reverend  Levy  is 
hardly  as  liberally  provided  for  as  his  associate 
but  neither  can  he  complain  of  neglect.  His 
congregation  has  generously  seen  to  it  that 
he  may  not  have  to  practice  undue  economy 
en  route.  Archbishop  Riordan  always  travels 
in  a  manner  that  comports  with  the  dignity 
of  his  See.  Though  strict  enough  in  many 
ways,  he  is  not  an  exponent  of  the  perpetual 
Lent  theory,  nor  does  he  consider  the  cloth 
debars  him  from  seductions  of  the  palate. 
The  chef  who  presides  over  the  Epi.scopal 
cuisine  has  few  superiors  in  town,  and  the 
wealthy  Catholics  at  whose  houses  he  dines, 
know  well  the  Archbishop  is  amply  competent 
to  pass  on  the  merits  of  their  plats. 

*    *  * 

IS  IT  BECAUSE  of  the  mournfulness  of 
Dr.  Stebbins'  visage  that  he  has  such  a  vogue 
at  funerals  ?  He  is  the  prize  personage  at  all 
important  obsequies,  delivers  in  measured 
tones  the  appropriate  .sentiment  on  the  dear 
deceased,  and  adds  to  the  impressiveness  of 
the  occasion  by  his  monumental  and  highly 
respectable  melanchol  j.  Nothing  in  the  world 
is  more  solemn  than  Dr.  Stebbins'  voice; 
nothing  so  weighty  as  one  of  his  sentences. 
He  reads  the  funeral  service  as  though  he  had 
on  the  black  cap  and  was  condemning  some 
unfortunate  to  capital  punishment.  His 
phrases  are  like  German  novels,  only  longer 
in  proportion,  and  the  mind  is  kept  on  tenter 
hooks  wondering  how  he  can  possibly  extri- 
cate himself  from  the  maze  of  his  sub  clauses. 
Indeed,  so  inseparably  has  his  personality 
become  linked  with  the  higher  manife-stations 
of  undertaking,  that  the  funeral  he  does 
not  attend  is  second-class  in  spite  of  itself. 
His  presence  is  as  much  a  mark  of  civic, 
.social,  or  financial  eminence  as  an  A  i  rating 
in  Bradstreet;  his  absence  confers  unimpor- 
tance on  the  most  elaborate  obsequies. 
Though  my  authority  is  by  no  means  unques- 
tionable, I  am  told   with  some  detail  of  a 


*  *  * 

ONE  MAY  be  forgiven  in  view  -y^ 
of  the  departure  of  Archbishop 
Riordan  and  Reverends  McDonald 
and  Crowley  for  saying  the  Church 
has  a  "move  on."  These  distin- 
guished clerics  are  heading  for  Ire- 
land and  are  to  aid  in  celebrating 
the  centenary  of  Maynooth  Col- 
lege. This  is  the  most  important 
theological  institution  of  its  kind  in 
the  realms  of  Queen  "  Vic,"  and  its 
degrees  among  the  shepherds  of  the 
Romish  Church  pass  as  a  .species  ^ 
of  hall-mark  bespeaking  no  little 
Latin  and  some  Greek,  besides  an 
appropriate  acquaintance  with  the 
Fathers.  Some  big  men  have  come 
out  of  Maynooth,  and  the  presiding 
dignitaries  are  as  prominent  as  if 
mitered.  At  the  head  of  the  theo- 
logical department  is  a  brother  of 
Reverend  McDonald,  who,  though 
he  be  attached  to  an  out-of-the- 
world  parish  deserves  distinction 
among  men  of  wit  as  a  fine  story 
teller,  possessed  of  a  dry  humor 
and  a  sterling  capacity  at  pointing 
morals  by  means  of  adorning  tales. 
It  will  not  be  an  age,  I  imagine, 
before  he  is  projected  into  some 
metropolitan  pulpit. 

*  *  * 

Another  ecclesiastical  exodus  un- 
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firm  of  Italian  sculptors  at  San  Jose  engaged 
turning  out  a  very  good  tombstone  with  the 
death  angel  in  has  relief  on  its  face,  are  en- 
dowing Azrael  with  the  features  and  expres- 
sion of  Dr.  Stebbins.  One  of  these  monu- 
ments is  in  Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery,  and 
there  is  no  mistaking  the  likeness. 


Apart  from  the  vivid  mournfulness  of  his 
manner  and  the  sombre  solemnity  of  his  sen- 
tences, I  cannot  see  why  Dr.  Stebbins  should 
have  so  funereal  a  vogue.  No  one  ever 
accused  his  tact  of  being  other  than  elephan- 
tine, and  his  ten-story  phrases  quite  often 
offer  an  antithesis  to  the  dear  departed's 
epitaph.  No  one  will  ever  forget  the  con- 
founded confusion  created  by  his  oration  over 
the  body  of  poor  Virgil  Williams;  at  minor 
functions  his  yearning  for  the  production  of 
black,  white,  and  pale  purple  effects  leads 
him  into  depths  of  melancholy  depravity  that 
plunge  friends  and  relatives  into  paroxysms  of 
despair.  He  is  as  consoling  as  a  grave- 
digger;  his  comforting  that  of  a  chief  mourner. 
I  regret  to  say  it  was  one  of  his  own  parish- 
ioners who  dubbed  him  the  saddest  of  "  all 
the  griefs  that  harass  the  distrest."  On 
another  occasion  an  eminent  ladj'  alluded  to 
the  Doctor's  pulpit  as  "  Misery's  darkest 
cavern  known,  where  hopeless  anguish  poured 
his  groan." 

*  *  * 

Judge  Bahrs  is  righteously  indignant  over 
the  intemperate  attack  made  upon  him  in  a 
certain  infatuated  weekly  of  singular  tax 
proclivities.  The  editor  forgot  in  his  denuncia- 
tions the  proper  attitude  of  indefiniteness, 
and  he  was  unfortunate  enough  to  make 
statements  Judge  Bahrs  proposes  to  give  him 
the  opportunity  of  proving  in  court.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  the  jurist  will  persevere  in  his  aim,  as  it 
is  about  time  some  method  was  discovered  of 
making  the  habit  of  judicial  attack  unpopular. 

*  * 

IT  IS  EASILY  the  best  story  of  the 
season,  but  innumerable  considerations  pre- 
vent me  revealing  the  identity  of  hero  or 
heroine.  As  he  is  brave  and  she  fair,  and 
both  at  that  particular  time  were  rash, 
the  knowing  after  reading  the  details  raaj' 
have  guesses  at  their  identity.  In  the  initial 
proofs  of  the  Ten-Thousand-Dollar  history  of 
our  own  Midwinter  Fair  there  appeared  some 
excellent  instantaneous  photographs  of  the 
Scenic  Railway.  The  best  and  clearest  of  all 
represented  a  car  cutting  swiftly  down  the 
abyss  of  a  curve,  and  on  the  very  front  seat 
hero  and  heroine  beaming  ambient  glances 
into  each  other's  eyes.  In  the  abstract  there 
is  nothing  compromising  about  their  attitude, 
nor  aught  especially  sinful  about  their  enjoy- 
ment together  of  the  fascination  of  the  scenic 
sensation.  Unfortunately  he  happens  to  be 
the  husband  of  a  lady  who  had  selected  this 
particular  girl  as  the  object  of  her  sincerest 
jealousy,  and  their  relations  subseqviently 
gave  rise  to  a  scandal  which  fellow-feeling 
alone  kept  out  of  the  newspapers.  The  asso- 
ciation, then,  was  as  deadly  as  prussic  acid, 
and  as  the  spouse,  mollified  by  the  departure 
to  unknown  regions  of  her  rival,  had  taken 
the  hero  back  to  her  expansive  bosom,  it  be- 
hooved that  his  friends  be  given  no  further 
provocation  at  recalling  his  derelictions.  So 
he  proceeded  to  keep  out  the  revealing  picture. 
But  what  a  time  he  had  emasculating  the 
volume.  His  gentle  request  was  vehemently 
denied  at  first,  and  only  granted  after  heart- 
rendering  protests  and  supplications.  Its 
exclusion  necessitated  running  again  through 


the  press  the  fatal  form,  the  expense  of  which 
the  hero  cheerfully  met. 

*  *  * 

BICYCLING  tales  are  not  unapropos  at 
this  period  of  the  craze,  though  the  natural 
sympathy  of  wheelists  will,  I  fear,  take  their 
commiseration  to  the  wrong  side  of  this  story. 
Those  who  are  inclined  to  imagine  it  has 
gained  point  at  the  expense  of  veracity  are 
assured  that  General  Barnes  is  willing  to 
accept  all  responsibilities  incurred  by  its 
publication.  A  bicycle  rider  tearing  down 
Jackson  Street,  blowing  to  the  full  extent  of 
his  lungs  a  whistle,  collided  with  Jack  Bur- 
dette,  who  had  not  removed  himself  in  time 
from  the  course  of  the  impending  wheel. 
Neither  bike  nor  Burdette  were  especially 
injured,  though  the  latter  waxed  wrought  at 
the  indignity  of  his  fall. 

"Why  did  you  not  get  out  of  the  way 
when  I  whistled  ? "  demanded  the  cyclist, 
indignantly. 

"  Why,  indeed  ?  "  inquired  the  victim,  dust- 
ing himself  off.  A  second  later,  however,  he 
whistled  twice  himself,  shrill  whistles,  too, 
and  as  the  wheelman  looked  around  he  received 
a  smart,  sharp  blow  on  the  face. 

"Didn't  you  hear  me  whistle?"  returned 
Burdette.  "  You  ought  to  have  been  out  of 
the  way,  you  know." 

The  idea  did  not  please  the  wheelman,  who 
had  Burdette  arrested,  but  Judge  Joachimsen, 
who  is  a  very  "Daniel  Come  to  Judgment" 
in  such  causes,  threw  both  plaintiff  and 
defendant  out  of  court. 

*  *  * 

REALLY,  the  Flower  show  was  a  great 
success.  Maple  Hall,  it  is  true,  hardly  affords 
space  for  the  massing  of  big  foliage  effects; 
but  if  the  space  was  a  bit  limited,  an  immense 
number  of  beautiful  blossoms  were  shown.  I 
was  especiallj'  charmed  with  the  lovely  prize 
rose  which  Mrs.  W.  H.  Smyth,  of  Berkeley, 
had  cultivated.  It  was  an  inimitable  flower 
of  the  Marie  Von  Houtte  variety,  and  won 
sufficient  admiration,  I  should  think,  to  con- 
sole its  producer  for  the  trouble  its  rearing 
must  have  co.st  her.  As  usual,  Siever's  ex- 
hibit had  the  lion's  share  of  the  admiration; 
he  seems  to  have  the  secret  of  growing  roses 
so  they  look  finer,  firmer,  and  more  graceful 
than  the  buds  of  his  rivals.  His  carnations 
are  really  the  finest  to  be  seen  in  this  part  of 
the  world,  and  I  can  readily  understand  why 
the  prize  for  carnations,  pelargoniums,  and 
decorative  flowers  in  general  should  have  gone 
to  him.  The  orchids  he  showed  were  magni- 
ficent— quite  the  handsomest  he  has  ever 
exhibited. 

*  *  * 

The  coming  of  Ysaye  should  certainly  gather 
a  crowd  at  the  Baldwin  Monday  night,  though 
in  view  of  the  hard  times  the  price  of  admis- 
sion exacted — two  dollars  and  a  half — seems 
extraordinarily  large.  There  are  not  enough 
musical  enthusiasts  here  to  fill  the  Baldwin 
for  a  week  at  that  price,  and  on  the  second  or 
third  night  his  manager  will  realize  he  has  set 
the  tariff  too  high.  Not,  indeed,  that  Ysaye 
is  not  worth  that,  or  any  other  price  he  can 
obtain,  for  the  man  is  a  great  artist,  has  a 
splendid  tone,  and  really  ranks  with  Sarasate 
and  Joachim,  though  his  name  is  not  so  famil- 
iar as  theirs. 

*  *  * 

UNLESS  DR.  LEVINGSTON  chooses  of 
his  own  accord  to  withdraw  from  the  fight, 
there  seems  little  doubt  about  his  appointment 
as  Health  Ofi&cer.  If  the  honor  is  not  con- 
ferred on  him,  it  will  go  to  Dr.  Mizner.  The 
vehement  protests  against  Senator  Fair's  phy- 
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sician  have  greatly  embarrassed  the  Governor, 
who,  it  seems,  long  ago  pledged  his  support 
for  the  office  to  the  ex-Coroner.  Of  course, 
he  had  no  conception  of  the  floodgates  of 
wrath  his  favor  would  unloosen,  nor  had 
Levingston  a  conception  of  the  journalistic 
indignation  his  aspiration  would  arouse.  How- 
ever, he  is  in  it  now  and  responds  to  the 
attacks  of  his  enemies  by  producing  the 
report  of  the  Grand  Jury  of  1884,  that 
pronounced  the  charge  so  often  brought 
against  him  of  trafficking  in  dead  bodies  as 
baseless  and  absurd.  However,  Grand  Juries 
in  those  days  knew  something  of  the  art  of 
purifying  by  kalsomine  and,  as  his  enemies 
have  been  unkind  enough  to  remark,  it  is  not 
impossible  the  Doctor's  character  subsequent 
to  this  treatment  may  have  left  snowy  marks 
on  the  fingers  of  his  patients.  This  imputa- 
tion his  friends  deny  with  more  warmth  than 
even  the  Doctor  is  justified  in  demanding, 
and  it  is  possible  he  may  be  a  great  deal 
better  than  his  reputation. 

*  *  * 

I  am  forced,  reluctantly,  to  doubt  the 
reformation  of  Supervisors  Morgernstern  and 
Dunker.  In  return  for  deserting  the  Solid 
Eight,  the  Saintly  Four  ratified  their  legal 
and  janitorial  appointments,  and  this  con- 
summation having  been  accomplished,  rumor 
has  it  they  return  to  their  old  allegiance.  If 
this  be  true  the  several  good  government 
clubs  should  bestir  themselves  to  find  a 
method  of  punishing  treason  so  ba.se.  It  is  not 
impo.ssible,  indeed,  that  their  new  defection 
may  be  the  signal  for  another  set  of  appoint- 
ments, lessening  still  further  the  forces  of 
Spreckels.  However,  the  desertion  has  not 
occurred  yet,  and  it  may  be  virtue  will 
prevail. 

*  *  * 

A  SMALL  fortune  awaits  the  penetrating 
person  who  will  bring  to  Pine  Street  authentic 
information  on  "Hale  &  Norcross."  In  the 
mine  itself  no  one  is  particularly  interested,  for 
the  pay  shoot  has  been  diverted  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, and.the  Supreme  Court  is  the  battery  in 
which  the  ore  is  being  crushed.  Unfortunately 
that  institution  takes  a  long  time  to  announce 
its  returns,  and  no  one  has  yet  the  faintest  im- 
pression of  the  amount  of  bullion  it  will  ap- 
portion the  shareholders.  By  a  vigorous 
effort  of  the  memory,  one  recalls  that  Judge 
Hebbard,  two  or  three  years  ago,  gave  a  ver- 
dict for  something  over  a  million.  That  his 
figures  will  be  followed  by  the  Court  of  last 
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resort  seems  more  than  even  the  sanguine  are 
entitled  to  expect.  They  suspect  a  discount, 
for  I  have  it  there  is  no  escaping  evidence  or 
conclusions  but  what  Pine  Street  wants  to 
know  is — how  much  of  a  discount  ?  The 
value  of  the  stock  hinges  on  the  amount  of  its 
verdict.  If  for  quarter  of  a  million,  shares 
will  go  about  a  dollar  above  present  quota-, 
tions,  and  no  one  will  make  much.  But  if  it 
is  half,  or  three  quarters,  or  the  million,  then 
Pine  Street  can  have  a  market  for  "  Hale  & 
Norcross,"  and  the  man  who  first  knows  the 
news  is  in  a  position  to  make  a  pretty  turn. 
And  what  efforts  the  knowing  ones  are  mak- 
ing to  find  out!  Every  friend  and  relative  of 
the  Justices  has  had  made  him  or  her  some 
special  proposition,  and  one  and  all,  more  or 
less,  I  suppose,  have  approached  their  particu- 
lar oracle.  But  not  a  syllable.  The  jurists 
are  as  mute  as  the  proverbial  oyster — not  a 
syllable.  So  Pine  Street  still  ' '  wants  to 
know." 

*  *  * 

The  story  goes  that  the  Judges  are  having  as 
hard  a  time  over  the  figures  as  its  illustrious 
federal  prototype  had  with  the  Income  Tax. 
Once,  it  is  said,  ere  the  Court  had  taken  on 
its  present  complexion,  a  verdict  had  been 
agreed  upon.  The  amount  was  fixed  and  the 
signatures  were  ready  to  go  on.  A  myste- 
rious movement  in  the  shares  conveyed  the 
impression  some  one  had  blabbed.  It  was 
alleged  a  certain  Judge  had,  in  a  moment  of 
ill-advised  or  bibulous  confidence,  opened  his 
heart  to  his  friend,  the  mining  millionaire, 
who  undertook  on  his  news  to  rig  the  market. 
Thereupon  there  was  trouble,  reconsideration, 
and  a  furious  row.  This  is  as  much  rumor  as 
the  story  that  the  Court  has  never  been  able 
to  make  up  its  mind,  that  the  hesitancy  is  due 
to  the  determination  of  certain  Judges  to  allow 
as  much  as  possible  to  the  stockholders,  and 
the  partiality  of  others  in  the  other  direc- 
tion. But,  as  I  have  said,  no  one  knows  any- 
thing, save  that  the  decision  is  overdue,  and 
Pine  Street,  in  the  meantime,  is  very  tired 
waiting. 

*  *  * 

UNLESS  IT  BE  Pierson  &  Mitchell,  no 
one  is  wildly  happy  over  Judge  Slack's  deci- 
sion in  the  Fair  contest.  His  determination 
to  test  first  the  merits  of  the  stolen  testament 
may  have  the  merit  of  good  law,  but,  to  the 
ordinary  mind,  it  seems  poor  reason.  The 
popular  assumption  applies  to  such  contingen- 
cies the  words  of  the  Gospel,  "  The  first  shall 
be  last  and  the  last  first,"  and  here  cometh 
Judge  Slack  and  knocks  that  impression  into 
thin  air  or  thereabouts.  Of  course,  the  great 
minds  on  the  heir's  side  may  twist  the  setback 
into  an  advantage  and,  for  all  one  knows,  the 
Judge  may  have  cut  a  big  corner  off.  To  all 
appearances,  however,  he  hath  chosen  the 
longest  way  around,  and  the  end  is  only  vis- 
ible at  the  moment  to  Professor  Holden  who 
has  the  Lick  telescope  with  which  to  penetrate 
the  mists  of  futurity.  In  the  meantime,  Attor- 
ney Goodfellow,  whose  conscientious  determi- 
nation to  adhere  to  what  he  believes  right,  is 
responsible  for  present  conditions,  is  suffi- 
ciently tired  of  the  complication  to  wish  he 
had  never  seen  James  Graham  Fair.  He 
is  not  troubled  with  the  wildest  admiration 
for  his  associates,  nor  does  he  seem  to  con- 
sider Pierson  &  Mitchell  as  pos.ses.sed  of 
private  connection  with  the  veritable  sources 
of  legal  infallability.  He  interprets  it  his 
duty  to  be  faithful  to  the  trust  imposed 
upon  him — if  that  be  his  client's  last  will, 
but  if  Mrs.  Craven's  document  be  authentic, 
he  is  anxious  to  avoid  any  unnecessary  loss  of 
time.    For  the  revenue  of  Attorney  Good- 
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fellow  from  his  personal  practice  figures 
among  the  three  or  four  big  legal  incomes 
of  the  town,  though,  of  course,  it  does 
not  compare  with  what  his  receipts  would 
be  if  administering  the  Fair  estate.  That 
he  is  happier  over  present  conditions  than 
Hermann  Oelrichs,  who  frets  and  fumes 
furiously  at  the  law's  delays,  is  not  the  case. 
He  is  as  anxious  to  know  where  he  is  at 
as  the  rest,  and  I  believe  will  hardly  interpose 
unnecessary  obstacles  in  the  way  of  arriving 
at  the  proper  understanding  of  the  situation. 
Possibly  the  end  of  the  contest  may  not  be  as 
distant  as  it  now  appears. 

*    *  * 

WHENCE  THIS  GATHERING  of  the 
Presidential  candidates,  this  hiving  of  Presi- 
dential bees  at  the  Palace,  if  it  is  not  indicative 
of  the  National  Republican  Convention  being 
held  here  ?  The  great  men  have  all  been 
among  us,  if  not  in  per.son  by  representative. 
Secretary  W.  H.  Hahn,  of  the  National  Com- 
mittee, who,  in  his  private  capacity,  is  Insur- 
ance Commissioner  of  Ohio,  and  the  friend 
of  McKinley,  has  been  out  here  looking  after 
his  fences.  Senator  Elkins'  visit  was  by  no 
means  without  reference  to  the  candidacy  of 
ex-President  Harrison.  Congressman  Sibley 
who  would  like  to  see  Don  Cameron  living  in 
the  White  House,  and  co-operates  with  that  con- 
tingency figuring  in  the  foreground,  is  said  to  be 
here  in  that  interest,  while  Senator  CuUora, 
who  is  ready  and  willing  to  interpose  his  head 
in  the  way  of  Presidential  lightning,  is  in 
California  for  spectacular  purposes,  and  is 
quite  willing  to  be  seen  of  the  populace.  The 
Senator's  .sole  distinction  is  by  no  means  the 
strong  resemblance  he  bears  to  the  late 
Abraham  Lincoln.  The  likeness  indeed  is  so 
marked  that  even  the  Senator  himself  has 
been  led  into  confusion  thereby,  and  several 
times  has  mistaken  himself  for  the  great  war 
President.  Under  the  circumstances  his 
ambition  is  doubly  pardonable.    There  is  also 
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J.  Sloat  Fassett  who,  having  been  several 
things  in  New  York,  is  anxious  for  a  leading 
role  on  the  National  Stage.  He  may  be  out 
here  for  some  one  else  but  rumor  alleges  the 
bee  hard  at  it  humming  in  his  Derby.  From 
Senator  Allison  no  emissary  has  yet  appeared 
nor  has  Tom  Reed  vouch;^afed  us  an  exami- 
ation.  But  ere  the  season  grows  much  older 
both,  doubtless,  will  materialize  there,  and  the 
eminent  citizen  will  not  have  cast  his  ballot 
blindly. 

*  *  * 

The  probabilities  all  point  to  our  entertain- 
ing the  convention,  indeed.  Clarkson  Mil- 
holland,  Joe  Manly,  W.  H.  Hahn,  who  is 
Secretary  thereof,  and  several  less  con.spicuous 
figures  of  the  central  organization,  have  been 
among  us  taking  notes,  and  they  all  favor  the 
idea.  The  influence  of  the  big  bankers,  and 
corporate  interests  generally,  may  operate  to 
bring  the  aggregation  to  Chicago,  where 
members  may  more  easily  be  manipulated 
through  home  influences.  Besides,  this  west- 
ern exodus  is,  in  certain  quarters,  interpreted 
as  a  threat  to  the  gold  men,  and  may  tend  to 
whiten  the  tone  of  the  platform.  The  next 
campaign  must  be  fought  on  the  Silver  issue; 
the  tariff"  has  been  disposed  of.  Pensions  are 
still  being  paid,  but  the  ratio  of  silver  to 
gold  promises  to  be  a  disturbing  factor  for 
several  years  to  come. 

*  *  * 

A  great  deal  of  smart  wit  is  pointed  at  that 
mingling  of  anomaly  and  paradox,  "  The 
New  Woman."  The  honor  of  the  latest  defi- 
nition is  claimed  by  General  Barnes — or,  at 
least,  is  circulated  by  him  without  inverted 
commas.  Acording  to  him  "The  'New  Wo- 
man '  is  one  who  has  ceased  to  be  a  lady  with- 
out becoming  a  gentleman." 
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>HH  sensational  demonstration  of  hypnotic  power 
which  Mrs.  Lease  so  recently  gave  brings  into 
new  prominence  that  fascinating  subject.  To 
those  who  have  given  thought  or  attention  to  psychic 
phenomena,  her  mesmeric  achievements  appear  com- 
paratively commonplace.  Hundreds  of  physicians 
throughout  the  country  are  utilizing  mental  magnet- 
ism as  a  therapeutic  agency,  and  applying  on  a  nat- 
ural system  the  methods  employed  so  efficiently  by  the 
Christian  Scientists.  'I'lie  researches  of  Professor  Hern- 
heim,  of  the  Nancy  School,  and  of  Charcot  in  I'aris, 
have  all  tended  to  a  belter  understanding  of  hypnotic 
phenomena.  It  has  been  established  that  there  is  noth- 
ing unfathomable  or  supernatural  in  the  operations  of 
clairvoyance  or  planchette;  researches  into  the  possi- 
bilities of  telepathy  explain  the  personal  revelations 
of  spiritualism.  Indeed,  in  the  light  of  recent  inves- 
tigation, much  of  the  mystery  that  has  so  long 
shrouded  the  subj-ct  disappears,  and  it  becomes  evi- 
dent that  natural  principles  underlie  all  those  curious 
demonstrations  which  we  have  hitherto  classed  as 
occult  and  explained  as  ghostly. 

The  most  notable  exposition  of  mesmerism,  hj'pno- 
tism,  and  all  their  kindred  phenomena,  is  J'/ie  Law  of 
Psychic  P/ieiioinena,  by  T.  Jay  Hudson.  To  what  ex- 
tent the  scientists  approve  his  deductions  there  is  no 
means  of  knowing,  but  it  is  certain  his  explanations 
anil  demonstration  appeal  to  the  rea.son.  He  cer- 
tainly offers  a  logical  hypothesis  that  accounts  for  all 
the  phenomena  we  have  hitherto  been  compelled  to 
deal  aimlessly  with.  His  theorem  indeed  is  for  men- 
tal science  what  the  principle  of  gravitation  is  for 
physics  and  the  atomic  theory  for  chemistrj-.  His 
proposition  briefly  is  that  man's  mental  organization 
is  dual.  Instead  of  possessing  but  one  mind,  the 
human  species  has  two — each  endowed  with  separate 
and  distinct  attributes,  and  each  capable  of  independ- 
ent action  under  certain  conditions.  These  two  de- 
partments of  the  mentality  he  calls  the  oljjective 
mind  anil  the  subjective  mind,  and  to  the  operations 
of  the  latter  he  ascribes  all  that  happens  in  the  do- 
main of  mesmerism  and  the  occult  generally.  It  is 
([uite  impossible  in  a  brief  review  to  give  more  than 
the  outline  of  this  most  interesting  and  instructive 
exposition  of  psychic  law.  In  order  to  enable  the 
comprehension  of  the  terms  I  quote  the  definition  he 
offers: 

The  objective  mind  takes  cognizance  of  the  objective  world. 
Its  media  oi  observation  are  the  five  physical  senses.  It  is  tJie 
outgrowth  ol  man's  physical  necessities.  It  is  his  guide  in  his 
struggle  with  his  material  environment.  Its  highest  function 
is  that  of  reasoning. 

The  subjective  mind  lakes  cognizance  of  its  environment  by 
means  independent  of  the  i)h3'sical  senses.  It  perceives  by 
intuition.  It  is  the  seat  of  the  emotions,  and  the  storehi  use  of 
memory.  It  ])erforms  its  highest  lunctiotis  when  the  objective 
senses  are  in  abeyance.  In  a  word,  it  is  that  intelligence  which 
makes  itself  manifest  in  a  hypnotic  subject  when  he  is  in  a 
state  of  soinnambulisin. 

In  this  state  many  of  the  most  wonderful  feats  of  the  sub- 
jective mind  are  performed.  It  sees  without  the  use  of 
the  natural  organs  of  vision;  and  in  Ihi.s,  as  in  many 
other  grades,  or  degrees,  of  the  hypnotic  state,  it  can  be  made, 
apparently,  to  leave  the  body  and  travel  to  distant  lands  and 
bring  back  intelligence,  ofteniimts  of  the  most  e.xact  and 
truthful  character.  It  also  has  the  power  to  read  the  thoughts 
of  others,  even  to  the  minutest  details:  to  read  the  contents  of 
sealed  envelopes  and  of  closed  books.  In  short,  it  is  the  sub- 
jective mind  that  possesses  what  is  popularly  ilesignated  as 
claiivoyam  power,  and  the  ability  to  apprehend  the  thoughts 
of  others  without  the  aid  of  the  ordinary,  objective  means  of 
communication. 

In  point  of  fact,  that  which,  for  convenience,  I  have  chosen, 
to  desii;iiate  as  the  subjective  mind,  appears  to  be  a  .separate 
and  distinct  entity;  siul  the  real  distinctive  difference  between 
the  two  minds  seems  to  consist  in  the  fact  that  (he  "  objective 
mind"  is  merely  the  function  of  the  physical  brain,  while  the 
"  subjective  mind"  is  a  distinct  entity,  possessing  independent 
powers  and  functions,  having  a  mental  organization  of  its 
own,  and  being  capable  of  sustaining  an  existence  indepentl- 
ently  of  the  body,  in  other  words,  it  is  the  s-oul.  The  reader 
would  do  well  to  bear  this  distinction  clearly  in  mind  as  we 
proceed. 

That  the  duality  of  the  mind  is  by  no  means  a  new 
theory  is  admitted  by  the  author.  His  service  con- 
sists in  defining  the  functions  of  the  sulijective  mind, 
in  recognizing  the  applicability  of  the  law  of  sugges- 
tion to  it,  and  the  enunciation  of  the  important  theory 
that  the  power  of  inductive  reasoning  belongs  exclu- 
sively to  the  objective  mind.  It  is  by  the  latter  hy- 
pothesis that  he  explains  the  most  curious  phenomena 
of  hypnotic  control,  the  obedience  of  subjects  to  the 
will  of  the  operator,  their  willingness  to  accept,  with- 
out hesitancy,  every  statement  made  to  them.  This 
especial  function — the  most  notable  power  of  the  sub- 
jective tuind — is  to  some  extent  modified  by  auto- 
suggestion. The  two  minds  being  possessed  of 
independent  capacities,  there  is  no  reason  why  the 
sub-consciousness  of  an  individual  should  not  be 
more  amenable  to  the  suggestion  of  his  objective 
mind  than  to  that  of  another.  It  is  on  this  basis  that 
the  difficult}'  of  hypnotizing  an  unwilling  subject  is 
explained.  If  prior  to  entering  the  mesmeric  state 
the  subject  resolves  he  will  not  submit  to  certain 
anticipated  experiments,  the  operator  is  powerless  to 


accomplish  the  purpose.  Not  only  does  this  apply  to 
immediate  resolutions,  but  explains  the  impossilnlitj' 
of  persuading  certain  subjects  to  drink  alcoholic  bev- 
erages when  drinking  is  against  their  principles. 

Now,  what  is  an  auto-suggestion?  In  its  broad  signification 
it  embraces  not  only  the  a'-sertious  of  ihe  obje'  live  mind  of  an 
individual,  addressed  to  his  own  subjective  mind,  but  also  the 
habits  of  thought  ot  the  individual,  and  the  settled  principles 
and  convictions  of  his  whole  life;  ami  the  more  deeply  rooted 
are  those  habits  of  thought,  principles,  and  convictions,  the 
stronger  and  more  potent  ai*  the  auto-sutgestions,  and  the 
more  difficult  they  are  to  overcome  by  the  contr;iry  suggestions 
of  anotht  r.  It  is,  in  fact,  impossible  for  a  hypnotist  to  impress 
a  suggestion  so  strongly  upon  a  subject  as  localise  him  actually 
to  perform  an  act  in  violation  of  the  settled  principles  of  his 
life. 

This  rule  must  be  borne  in  mind  when  it  comes  to 
considering  the  criminal  ])ossibilities  of  hypnotic  con- 
trol. Mr.  Hudson  denies  very  positively  the  power 
of  one  miiid  to  persuade  another  to  acts  of  violence 
against  its  will.  "The  (juestion  whether  hypiioti.sm 
can  be  successfully  employed  for  criminal  purposes 
must  be  determined  in  each  individual  case  liy  the 
character  of  the  person  engaged  in  the  experiment," 
he  says.  "  If  the  subject  is  a  criminal  character,  he 
might  follow  the  suggestions  of  a  criminal  hypnotist, 
and  actually  perpetrate  a  crime."  The  same  rule  ap- 
plies to  .sexual  crimes,  and  he  announces  it  as  a  maxim 
in  hypnotic  science  that  no  virtuous  woman  ever 
was  or  ever  cm  be  successfully  assaulted  while  in  an 
hypnotic  condition.  He  combats  the  idea  so  often  ad- 
vanced that  a  magnetized  subject  can  be  made,  by 
means  of  suggestion,  to  commit  suicide.  The  three 
strong  instincts  of  mankind  are:  self-preservation,  re- 
production, and  the  preservation  of  the  race  generally 
and  one's  own  offspring  in  particular.  These  all  act 
as  instinctive  auto-sugge.stions  of  supreme  potency, 
and  the  will  of  another  would  be  powerless  against 
them.  Indeed,  he  .sets  down  as  a  fundamental  truth, 
that  the  auto-suggestion  most  difficult  to  overcome  is 
that  which  originates  in  the  normal  action  of  the  sub- 
jective mind.  I  quote  the  following  from  the  chapter 
on  "Hypnotism  and  Crime,"  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant in  the  book: 

The  same  line  of  reasoning  applies,  though  with  somewhat 
iliniinislied  force,  to  the  commission  of  other  crimes.  W'e  wdl 
supiiose  the  most  favorable  condition  possible  for  procuring  the 
commission  ol  a  capital  crime;  namely,  a  criminal  hypnotist 
in  control  of  a  criminal  subject.  The  Vlisposition  of  the  svib- 
ject  might  not  stand  in  the  way;  there  might  be  no  auto-sug- 
gestion against  the  commission  of  crime  in  the  habits  and 
principles  ot  the  life  of  the  subject:  and  yet  the  instinct  of  self- 
preservation  would  have  its  weight  and  influence  in  suggesting 
to  him  that  the  commission  of  a  murder  would  imperil  his  own 
life.  Such  a  coiisideiation  would  operate  as  potent  y  in  the 
hypnotic  condition  as  it  would  in  the  normal  state,  it  would 
be  an  instinctive  auto-suggestion,  just  the  same  as  in  the  case 
of  suicide,  although  it  would  operate  indirectly  in  one  case, 
and  directly  in  the  other.  The  deductive  reasoning  of  the  sub- 
jective mind,  as  we  have  seen  in  preceding  chapters,  is  perfect; 
anil  in  the  CHse  supposed,  the  subject  would  instantaneously 
reason  from  the  proposed  crime  to  its  consequences  to  himselt. 
The  same  law  woultl  operate  in  preventing  the  commission  of 
crimes  of  less  magnitude,  with  a  resistance  decreased  in  pro- 
portion to  the  nature  of  the  offence.  But  it  would,  in  all  cases, 
be  a  factor  of  great  importance  in  the  prevention  of  crime;  for 
the  subjective  mind  is  ever  alert  where  the  safety  and  well- 
being  of  the  individual  are  concerned.  Tills  law  is  xiniversal, 
and  has  often  been  manifested  in  the  most  striking  lunnner. 
Premonitions  of  imijending  danger,  so  often  felt  and  recorded, 
are  manifestations  of  the  constant  solicitvide  of  the  subjective 
entity  for  the  welf -re  of  the  individual.  It  is  comi)arative!y 
rare  th.- 1  these  subjective  impressions  are  luouglit  above  the 
threshold  of  consciousness;  hut  this  is  largely  due  to  the  habits 
of  thought  of  mankind  at  the  present  day. 

The  value  of  testimony  in  criminal  cases  obtained 
by  means  of  hypnotism  has  had  broad  and  general 
di.scussion.  The  possibility  of  persuading  a  ))risoner 
to  confess  his  guilt  or  reveal  his  innocence  under  the 
spell  of  mesmerism  is  one  of  the  most  fascinating  as- 
pects of  p.sychical  study.  The  influence  of  hypnot- 
ism has  been  suggested  as  a  method  of  substantiating 
the  complicity  of  Durrant  in  the  Emmanuel  Baptist 
Church  murders.  In  this  connection  Mr.  Hudson  is 
exceedingly  emphatic. 

No  testimony  obtained  from  a  subject  in  a  state  of  hyp* 
notism,  relating  to  any  vital  question  which  involves  the  guilt 
or  innocence  of^  himself  or  his  friends,  is  of  any  value  what- 
ever. It  is  a  popular  belief,  handed  down  through  the  ages, 
that  a  somnambulic  subject  will  always  tell  the  truth,  and  that 
all  the  secrets  of  a  sleep-walker  can  be  obtained  from  him  for 


the  asking.  This  belief  has  also  been  held  regarding  the 
hypnotic  subject;  and  it  is  upon  this  assumption  that  the 
hypothetical  value  of  his  testimony  in  criminal  jurisprudence 
depends.  It  is  true  that,  on  ordinary  questions,  the  truth  is 
always  uppermost  in  the  subjective  mind.  \  hypnotic  subject 
will  often  .say,  during  the  hypnotic  sleep,  that  which  he  would 
not  say  in  his  wakiux:  moments.  Nevertheless,  he  never  be- 
trays a  vital  secret.  The  reason  is  obvious  to  those  who  have 
followed  the  line  of  argument  in  the  preceding  pages  of  this 
chapter.  The  in.stinct  of  self-preservation,  always  alert  to  avert 
any  danger  which  threatens  the  individual,  steps  in  to  his 
defence.  Instinctive  auto  suggestion  here  plays  its  subtle  role, 
and  no  suggestion  from  another  can  prevail  against  it.  If  the 
defence  involves  falsehood,  a  falsehood  will  be  told,  without 
the  slightest  hesitation;  and  it  will  be  told  with  preternatural 
acumen,  and  with  such  jilausible  c  rctinistaiitiality  of  detail  as 
to  deceive  the  very  elect.  Neither  will  there  be  any  variance  or 
shadow  of  turning  after  re]jeatcd  experiments,  f ^r  the  memory 
of  the  subjective  mind  is  pei  feet. 

This  rule  holds  good,  not  only  with  regard  to  secrets  which 
involve  the  personal  safety  of  the  individual,  but  in  all  matters 
pertaining  to  Ins  material  interests,  his  reputation,  or  the 
interests  of  his  friends,  whose  secrets  are  confided  to  his  care. 
That  this  is  true  is  presumptively  proved  by  the  fact  that  in  all 
the  years  during  which  the  science  of  hypnotism  has  been 
practised,  no  one  has  ever  been  known  to  betray  the  secrets  of 
any  society  or  order.  The  attempt  has  often  been  made,  but  it 
has  never  succeeded.  The  truth  of  this  assertion  can  be 
ilemonstrated  at  any  time  by  experiment. 

.Such  an  experiment  has  a  greater  evidential  value  in  estab- 
lishing the  rule  than  almost  any  other  laboratory  experiment. 
A  subject  might  plunge  a  paper  dagger  into  an  imaginary 
man,  or  he  might  draw  a  check,  sign  a  note,  a  contract,  or  a 
deed,  in  obedience  to  experimental  suggestions,  when  he  would 
not  commit  a  real  crime,  or  sign  away  his  birthright,  in  obed- 
ience to  criminal  suggestion.  Hut  when  a  subject  is  asked  to 
betray  the  secrets  oi  a  society  to  which  he  belongs,  it  is  quite  a 
different  matter.  In  the  one  case  a  compliance  with  the  sug- 
gestion proves  nothing,  simply  because  it  is  a  laboratory 
experiment.  In  the  otfier  case  his  refusal  to  comply  with  the 
suggestion  proves  everything,  because  his  betrayal  of  such  a 
secret  in  the  laboratory  is  just  as  vital  as  to  betray  it  elsewhere. 

It  is  obvious,  therefore,  that  the  testimony  ol  a  liypnot  zed 
subject  in  a  court  of  justice  can  possess  no  evidential  value 
whatever.  Not  one  of  the  conditions  would  be  jiresent  which 
give  weight  to  human  testimony.  The  subject  could  not  be 
punished  for  perjury  if  he  swore  falsely.  In  matters  of  indif. 
ference  to  him  he  would  be  in  constant  danger  of  being  swayed 
by  the  artful  or  accidental  suggestion  of  another.  A  false 
premise  .suggested  to  him  at  the  start  would  color  and  pervert 
his  whole  testimony.  A  cross-examination  would  utterly  con- 
fuse him,  and  almost  inevitably  restore  him  to  normal 
consciousness.  On  questions  of  vital  interest  to  himself,  auto- 
suggestion would  cause  him  to  resort  to  falsehood  if  the  truth 
would  militate  against  him. 

Not  less  interesting  are  the  chapters  devoted  to 
psycho-therapeutics  in  which  the  principle  is  broadly 
demonstrated  that  the  subjective  mind  has  absolute 
control  of  the  functions,  conditions  and  .sensations  of 
the  body.  Po.ssibly  the  basis  for  Mrs.  Lease's  asser- 
tion that  men  and  women  can  readily  reproduce  the 
miracles  of  the  Savior  may  be  found  in  the  application 
of  the.se  newly  discovered  laws.  One  of  the  most  re- 
markable chapters  in  I\Ir.  Hudson's  book  is  devoted 
to  a  consideration  of  the  physical  manifestations 
and  philosophy  of  Christ.  In  this  connection  he 
claims  that  the  discoveries  of  modern  science  establish 
the  possibility  of  the  physical  phenomena  that  char- 
acterized his  career.  He  was  the  first  to  formulate 
the  exact  conditions  necessary  to  the  exercise  of  the 
power  to  heal  the  sick  bj'  psychic  means,  and  these 
conditions  are  the  same  that  are  indi.spensable  to-day. 
In  so  limited  a  space  it  is  impo.ssible  to  deal  with  the 
analysis  of  clairvoyance,  the  phenomena  of  clairaudi- 
ence,  obsession,  and  telepathy  that  here  are  treated 
and  explained,  if  not  finally,  at  least  so  adequately  and 
rea.sonably,  that  the  logic  of  the  hypotheses  appears 
incontestable.  The  theory  of  dual  mentality  and  the 
functions  ascribed  the  subjective  mind  seem  to  solve 
not  only  the  secrets  of  hypnotism,  but  the  mj'stery  of 
dreams,  the  problem  of  genius,  of  inspiration,  of  mem- 
ory. It  is  a  fascinating  book,  and  is  worthy  of  the 
degree  of  popularity  that  'I'liliy  obtained.  At  least  it 
disposes  very  completely  of  spiritualism. 

The  Law  of  J'svcliic  I'hcnomoia ,  bj'  Thompson  Jay 
Hudson.    A.  C.  McClurg  &  Co.,  publishers. 
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>HE  tremendous  literary  exuberance  of  Dorothea 
Gerard  does  not  receive  the  attention  it  de- 
serves. She  is  a  "Town  and  Country  "  per- 
sonage, never  occurs  save  in  the  familiar  brown 
livery  of  that  Library,  and  may  recklessly  be 
prescribed  for  the  consumption  of  la  jeune  filie — 
otherwise  I  can  think  of  no  reason  why  she 
should  be  produced  or  printed.  Still,  it  may  be 
admitted  that  her  innocuousness  is  a  virtue — the 
type  of  virtue  publishers  reward  in  small,  safe  edi- 
tions, and  reviewers  with  mild  commendation.  It 
has  been  my  fate  to  skim  at  least  a  dozen  Gerards, 
wondering  each  time  the  wherefore  of  my  persever- 
ance. Ages  ago  there  appeared  in  liHadrwooif s ,  Keata, 
by  an  E.  Gerard,  a  delightlul  compound  of  Mexican 
and  Austrain  life,  with  a  charmingly  perverse  and 
beautilul  maiden  in  the  foreground,  and  an  Austrian 
officer  of  superlative  fascinations  to  whom  she  suc- 
cumbs. But  she  was  in  no  hurry  about  surrendering, 
and  the  process  of  her  beguilement  was  fascinating. 
Merely  to  know  another  Reata  I  have  followed  the 
Gerard  output,  and  confess  now  the  failure  of  my 
quest.  One  thing  I  have  learned,  however — the  se- 
cret of  the  compound.  The  dramatis  persontu  may 
imagine  they  are  deceiving  me,  but  I  know  them  all — 
there  is  ever  the  Austrian  officer — sometimes  rich, 
oftener  poor;  then  the  beautiful,  red-cheeked  maiden, 
rarely  English,  but  ever  healthy- — robust,  even — 
though  Dorothea  is,  of  course,  too  proper  to  describe 
the  type  of  young  person  who  might  make  the  hero's 
veins  "like  boiling  oil."  They  have  ever  a  proper 
sense  of  self-respect,  and  are  as  guiltless  as  doves  of 
pre-matrimonial  indiscretions.  They  are  quite  often 
sh}',  these  lovely  young  women,  and  sadly  slow  about 
declaring  their  deep-seated  sentiment,  but  of  their  sin- 
cerity there  is  no  doubt;  not  one  of  them  would 
hesitate  to  propose  if  the  fit  took  her,  or  if  the  young 
Austrian  or  the  athletic  young  squire — they  are  the 
same  fellow — should  hesitate  over  declaring  his  love. 
Of  course  the  climax  is  certain  to  find  the  lovely 
maiden  in  the  muscular  arms  of  the  hero,  and  in  An 
Arranged  Maryiai;e,  the  last  crop  from  her  literary 
orchard,  that  is  what  occurs.  This  time  he  is  an  Ital- 
ian prince,  and  she,  a  lovely  heiress  whose  parent  has 
neither  English  nor  manners,  but  is  possessed  of  half 
a  million  pounds.  The  complications  extend  over 
the  decorous  number  of  pages,  and  there  is  one  excit- 
ing moment  when  separation  stares  them  in  the  face. 
However,  the  divinity  whose  business  it  is  to  conduct 
the  hero  of  the  English  novel  to  the  altar,  just  a  few 
pages  before  the  end  of  the  last  chapter,  does  some 
heavy  work,  and  lo — the  curtain  rings  down  amid 
joyful  tears. 

*  * 

.-/  SoiiUcss  Sii!<;er  is  Victoria  Montagu,  a  tall 
masterful-looking  girl,  who  is  also  "  straight,  slim, 
and  remarkable."  Before  the  verdict  of  the  Rlaestro 
who  declares  her  an  efficient  vocalist  but  lacking 
heart,  she  has  an  antique  air — of  Pallas  or  Diana  in 
marble,  and  "  to  look  at  it  seems  a  privilege  graciously 
accorded."  Her  self-sufficiency  is  somewhat  disturbed 
by  this  failure,  and  she  goes  into  the  country  to  re- 
cover. There,  a  wonderful  boy  with  an  enchanting 
voice  wins  her  love,  and  subsequently  she  finds  in 
his  father  the  complement  of  her  vocal  equipment. 
Unfortunately  Mr.  Conipton  does  not  live  up  to  her 
ideals,  and  he  is  driven  into  journalism  and  she  back 
to  music.  This  time  there  are  ears  in  her  throat 
and  she  becomes  a  prima  donna  about  the  time  he 
returns  to  America  a  celebrated  correspondent.  At 
this  stage  of  the  tale  even  a  fortune  teller  could  pre- 
dict what  happens,  especially  as  jjreceding  compli- 
cations have  been  told  in  as  many  words  as  possible. 
They  are  very  respectable  and  kindly  people  one  is 
introduced  to  in  Miss  Mary  C  L,ee's  story;  they  could 
hardl)'  fail  to  .set  an  example  to  whomsoever  they 
met,  and  I  cannot  but  hope  the  rrroral  consequences 
of  the  tale  will  condone  for  its  literary  shortcomings. 

Now  that  Professor  Gayley  has  affirmed  the  deci- 
sions of  Doctor  Nordan,  and  it  is  settled  that  litera- 
ture is  degenerate,  there  must  be  a  change  in  the  type 
of  the  young  woman  given  us  by  fiction.  No  longer 
is  it  proper  that  females  of  imperfect  virtue,  tricked 
out  as  heroines,  should  be  made  more  adorable  than 
the  respectable  Miss.  Nor  is  it  delicate  their  physical 
perfections  should  be  dwelt  upon  with  such  special 
attention  to  the  lusciousness  of  lips,  limbs,  and  linea- 
ments. If  77;f  A'li!^'  !7t  Yclloii'  had  but  appeared  before 
Def^eneration  converted  us  into  lunatics,  or  the  down- 
fall of  Oscar  Wilde  placed  saintliness  on  a  pedestal, 
it  might  have  been  commended  as  fairly  readable. 
Under  the  circumstances  one  can  only  admire  its  lit- 
erary merit,  for  the  heroines  are  no  better  than  Trilby, 
and  several  of  them  pose  for  the  "altogether"  with 
never  a  thought  of  their  shame.    Why— oh!  why — 


set  before  us  these  models  of  marvelous  mould,  these 

seductive  beauties  of  the  Latin  Quarter,  whose  names 
so  rarely  descend  into  family  particulars,  and  whose 
eyes  allure?  However,  there  is  not  an  ugly  woman 
in  this  collection  of  Genieveves,  Tessies,  Colettes,  Syl- 
vias and  Valentines.  It  is  no  merit  to  fall  madly  in 
love  with  Sylvia,  for  instance,  who.se  eyes  are  as  blue 
as  the  azure  of  dreamland  skies,  or  with  Genieveve,  who 
was  as  variable  as  an  April  day,  and  whose  facial  lines 
had  a  Madonna-like  purity.  In  fact,  resistance  would 
have  been  inhuman  in  the  instance  of  Tessie,  so 
graceful  and  slender,  and  extjuisitely  moulded,  who 
falls  like  a  flower  into  the  arms  of  her  artist  lover. 
Somewhat  in  the  nature  of  a  new  idea  is  the  method 
of  these  tales — the  suggestion  of  some  mysterious  in- 
fluence exerted  by  a  wild  romance  entitled  "The  King 
in  Yellow."  Heroes  and  heroines  are  continually,  at 
psychological  moments,  encountering  it,  and  the  fierce 
seduction  of  its  style  and  theories  leads  them  into 
dangerous  and  terrible  lines  of  thought.  The  virtue 
of  the  book,  however,  lies  in  occasional  descriptive 
passages  which  reveal  a  poetic  style,  fully  individual- 
ized and  touched  with  the  radiance  of  color  and  the 
joyousness  of  mere  existence.  The  mechanical  detail 
of  the  initial  tale,  which  masquerades  as  "The  Re- 
pairer of  Reputations,"  show  a  far  higher  type  of  skill 
than  the  Latin  Quarter  stories  that  follow.  "The 
Street  of  the  Four  Winds,"  however,  is  easily  the  best 
modeled  of  the  .series — a  dainty  piece  of  narrative 
with  the  fine  values  of  a  pastel.  The  "Demoiselle 
D'Ys,"  is  the  tale  of  a  delicious  dream  with  something 
of  medieval  fascination  in  its  incidents.  There  is 
hawking  and  hunting,  and  the  atmosphere  of  old-time 
romance,  together  with  a  charming  touch  of  senti- 
ment rendered  with  tenderness  and  grace. 

Alphonse  Daudet  is  in  London  this  week.  What 
especial  form  of  entertainment  will  the  English  devise 
for  the  most  gracious  and  artistic  of  modern  novel- 
ists? They  lionized  Verlaine  and  burned  incense 
before  Bourget.  The  great  man  does  not  travel  to 
perfidious  Albion  alone,  but  is  accompanied  by  his 
wife,  who,  as  Julie  Allard,  has  acquired  some  literarj' 
note,  and  by  his  sons  /I/.  Leon  and  M.  Lucien  Daudet. 
Edouard  de  Goncourt  is  also  to  be  of  the  party.  Dau- 
det is  not  so  vigorous  as  in  bygone  days,  and  announces 
in  advance  he  will  have  to  refuse  all  social  invitations. 
But  there  is  nothing  to  preclude  the  literary  organiza- 
tions making  obeisances  and  arranging  sight-seeing 
expeditions  for  him. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  brave  young  person  in  the  Clinp  Jioo/^ 
office  who  has  discovered,  after  the  lapse  of  years, 
George  Moore's  L'oiiftssiinis  of  a  Ytning  Man.  That 
smart  and  striking  book  was  floated  on  the  sen.sation 
engendered  by  ./  Mnnimcr's  IVife,  and  owed  its  noto- 
riety to  the  desperately  rakish  style  of  its  expression, 
and  the  accent  of  revolt  that  pervaded  its  pages.  Its 
appearance  was  contemporaneous  with  the  outbreak 
of  the  Gallic  literary  fever  in  London.  The  younger 
writers  had  then  commenced  to  study  the  methods  of 
Flaubert  and  the  De  Cioncourts.  De  Maupas.sant's 
short  stories  were  published  throughout  England  and 
America,  and  were  recognized  as  models  of  their  kind. 
Acrid  as  were  Moore's  strictures  on  the  lights  of  mod- 
ern I'/Uglish  literature,  the  criticisms  passed  011  the 
ruling  literary  sel  by  Wilde  in  his  essays  are  far  more 
pungent. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  Wilde  the  Chap  Booh  man  works  him- 
self into  a  needless  flurry  over  the  reported  exclusion 
of  Dorian  Grey  and  Salome  from  the  British  Museum. 
That  story,  like  so  many  others,  a])ropos  of  the  unfor- 
tunate affair,  is  devoid  of  truth.  As  for  the  labored 
inadequacy  of  the  defense  of  the  fallen  icsthete,  there 
runs  through  it  a  tone  of  burgeoise  commiseration 
that  comes  sadly  from  the  Chap  Book  with  its  weird 
imitations  of  Beardsley,  and  its  stilted  eff"ort  at  sym- 
bolistic capering.  Besides,  is  it  not  the  extreme  of 
banality  to  pronounce  on  the  wickedness  of  Salome 
and  7'he  Sphinx  1  There  is  nothing  especially  sinful 
about  the  latter,  and  the  opulence  of  its  verbal  color- 
ing is  memorable.  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  poem 
unknown  to  the  writer. 

*  *  * 

"The  Princesse  de  Bagdad,"  one  of  Alexandre 
Dunias's  most  romantic  efforts,  has  just  been  revived 
at  the  Gymnase  Theatre;  and  whilst  it  was  in  re- 
hearsal a  little  incident  occurred  that  touched  the 
heart  of  France  lo  its  inmost  depths.  The  great 
Alexandre,  seated  in  an  arm  chair  at  the  wing, 
watched  the  progress  of  the  drama,  in  which  Madame 
Jane  Hading  took  the  leading  part.  Profoundly 
moved  (as  authors  often  are  by  the  contemplation  of 
their  own  work),  and  stirred  by  its  skillful  interpre- 
tation, he  gave  way  presently  to  his  feelings,  and 
allowed  a  silent  tear  to  course  down  his  furrowed 
cheek.  Madame  Hading  at  once  observed  this  strange 
phenomenon,  and  rose  to  the  occasion.  Respectfully 
approaching  the  master,  she  craved  permission  to 
catch  and  treasure  up  the  pearly  gem.  M.  Dunias 
assented,  and  the  rosy  lips  deftly  sipped  the  dewdrop 


as  it  fell.    Such  an  effect  did  the  scene  produce  on 

all  the  members  of  the  company  and  the  staff  of  the 
theatre  that  they  simultaneously  burst  into  a  flood  of 
sympathetic  tears,  the  very  prompter  being  heard  to 
stifle  a  sob  in  liis  box.  They  were  all  French. 
Madame  Hading  declares  that  she  never  fully  entered 
into  the  spirit  of  her  part  until  she  had  quaffed  this 
draught  of  in.spiration  from  the  fountain-head. 


People  who  wish  to  protect  their  eyes  from  too 
much  light  have  generally  been  remommended  to 
wear  green  or  blue  spectacles;  but  Dr.  Fuchs,  of 
Vienna,  has  lately  shown  that  it  is  a  mistake  to  do  so, 
although  Professor  von  Arlt,  his  predecessor  at  the 
Vienna  ITniversity,  was  in  favor  of  them,  and  even 
had  the  seats  in  his  lecture-room  painted  green,  as  he 
believed  that  this  color  was  most  beneficial  to  the 
eyesight  of  his  audience.  Dr.  Fuchs  is  in  favor  of 
yellow  or  red  spectacles,  as  these  really  weaken  the 
light,  as  is  well  known  to  photographers.  With  all 
other  colors  certain  nerves  of  the  eye  are  certainly 
protected,  but  others  again  are  brought  into  more 
active  play.  Red  spectacles  are  particularly  recom- 
mended to  those  who  work  long  by  the  electric  light. 

*     *  * 

Rather  a  meagre  basis  for  the  expression  of  wonder- 
ment is  the  announcement  of  Mr.  Ashcroft  Noble  that 
Hall  Caine's  literary  beginnings  were  the  reverse  of 
promising.  He  contributed  dramatic  criticisms  to 
the  Ari^iis,  a  shortlived  Liverpool  weekly,  and  though 
his  work  had  the  virtue  of  "snap,"  together  with 
some  show  of  general  knowledge,  it  was  not  deemed 
promising  by  his  colleagues.  He  contributed  to  this 
journal  a  weird  and  rather  woful  effort  at  story- 
writing,  which  Mr  Noble  thought  immensely  poor, 
flavored  with  reminiscences  of  Carlyle,  Lamb,  and 
even  Coleridge — a  most  fearful  combination  'i  faith. 
Nowhere,  though,  a  touch  of  the  tremendous  dramatic 
force,  the  structural  cleverness,  or  the  profound 
pathos  of  The  Manxman,  Who  knows,  then,  but  that 
the  creator  of  Chhnmie  Fadden  may  not  develop  into  a 
strong  writer,  since  early  beginnings  may  mean  little 
or  nothing  whatever.  By  the  way,  Chimmie  is  now 
in  its  seventeenth  edition.  Oracle  K.  B. 

BOOKS  RECEIVPCD. 

"Tales  of  Mean  Streets,"  Roberts  Brothers,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"The  Mermaid,"  by  I,.  Dougall.  Appleton  &  Co., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"An  Arranged  Marriage,"  by  Dorothea  Gerard. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  jiublishers.   For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"The  King  in  Yellow,"  by  Robert  W.  Chambers. 
F.  T.  Neely,  publisher.  For  sale  at  the  Popular 
Book  Store. 

"A  Soulless  Singer,"  by  Mary  C.  Lee.  Houghton, 
Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"Go  Forth  and  F'ind'"  Cassell  Publishing  Com- 
pany, publishers.  For  sale  by  The  Popular  Book 
Store. 
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THE    WAV  B 


MUSIC. 

fN  singers  and  singing  the  old  the  ever  young  in- 
terest bubbles  up  unendingly  in  our  musical  caul- 
dron. Kacli  season  some  new  star  sheds  rays  of 
light  upon  a  palpitating  world,  and  the  old  luminaries 
shine  on  in  anxious  expectation  of  sudden  extinction 
before  their  rising  brethern  and  sistern.  So  far  this 
season,  no  "bright  particular"  has  settled  the  hash  of 
the  well-established  and  the  mediocre,  and  a  summer 
enchantment  comes  as  a  happy  break.  Concerts  now 
ooze,  one  by  one,  in  that  dawdling  way  the  warm 
weather  always  produces.  Mr.  Andrew  Bogart's  Re- 
cital and  the  .\bbey  Cheney  Amateurs'  concert  were 
the  week's  offerings  to  the  jaded  muse. 

Song  recitals  have  not  been  particularly  hankered 
after  liere  until  a  season  or  so  past,  but  now  they 
seem  both  grateful  and  comforting  to  the  average 
musical  palate.  Miss  Anna  Selkirk  first  and  now 
Mr.  Bogart  have  felt  the  (jualms  and  delights  of 
administering  vocal  banquets  to  seemly  yet  omnivo- 
rous audiences.  A  trio  of  songsters  and  Mr.  Reel, 
with  his  violin,  made  up  the  whole  attraction.  This 
time  the  absence  of  that  instrument  would  have  been 
something  in  the  nature  of  a  boon.  If  only  Cousin 
German  to  the  plaj-ing  of  the  Trillo  del  Diavolo  the 
effort  might  have  passed,  but  it  was  not  as  much  as 
that;  indeed,  its  blood  relationship  to  fiddling  of  the 
mo.st  rakish  kind  was  hatefully  undisguisetl.  Mr. 
Beel  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  playing  a  scale  with 
at  least  forty  intervals  to  the  octave.  It  is  something 
to  have  out-heroded  the  Asiatics. 

Of  course  Mr  Bogart  has  a  career  before  him,  and 
does  by  right  of  inheritance  many  agreeable  things, 
but  he  has  given  grounds  for  a  better  impre-sion — 
and  those  daddy-long-leg  encores  belong  decisively 
to  the  boresome  precincts  of  the  parlor  and  home. 
French  and  Italian  ballads  haricoed  into  English 
come  with  savors  too  strong  and  soapj-  to  replace  the 
original  aroma.  Mr,  Bogart  has,  however,  a  long 
future  to  do  exceedingly  grateful  singing  in,  and 
ought  to  take  time  captive  by  cultivating  a  brighter 
timbre  of  voice  and  style.  The  Erlking  rode  in  an 
unseemly  wrangle,  probably  because  the  piano  incon- 
tinently refused  to  flatten  with  the  voice.  Miss  Jor- 
dan has  the  sympathetic  side  for  accompaniments 
unusual  with  the  pianiste  possessed  of  a  genuine 
tone — nothing  as  clever  as  her  work  was  to  be  heard 
from  the  soloists.  When  leggiero  and  in  a  lilting 
measure  Miss  Newlands  has  a  happy  tact,  but  not  so 
in  the  serious  or  ancient  style.  Applause  in  air  and 
flowers  between  times  came  with  uncritical  friendli- 
ness, and,  for  a  concert  of  the  kind,  the  new  Young 
Men's  Hall,  bright,  new,  and  not  cursed  with  seats 
prepared  solely  to  give  curvature  of  the  spine,  is  just 
appropriate. 

For  their  last  appearance  this  season  the  Abbey- 
Cheney  Amateurs  had  the  additional  attractions  of  the 
servicesof  Missjeannette  Wilcox, Mr.  John  Marquardt, 
and  Mr.  Albert  Hooper.  The  sheen  and  glow  of 
draperies  and  soft  carpets  are  soothing  to  live  with, 
but  an  aggravation  where  music  is  to  be  made — and 
there  were  piles  of  these  in  the  agreeable  rooms  gen- 
erously given  up  to  the  amateurs.  But  the  playing, 
though  heard  at  a  disadvantage,  was  none  the  less 
liquid  or  in  just  style  than  of  yore.  Miss  Cameron, 
Miss  Newman  and  Miss  Henry  carry  on  the  ideas  Mrs. 
Cheney  imbued  them  with,  growing  steadily  more 
individual  and  unstudent-like.  These  wide  awake 
young  pianistes  have  been  sustaining  a  siege  of  offers 
— one  may  not  say  of  marriage,  although  that  easily 
might  be — but  of  offers  of  musical  tutelage.  Since 
Mrs.  Cheney's  departure  they  have  been  beating  down 
with  a  steady  bastinado  the  flow  of  applicants  yearn- 
ing to  become  their  guides,  philosophers  and  friends. 
There  have  been  some  who  have  even  made  the  pil- 
grimage Chicagowards  to  qualify  under  Mrs.  Cheney 
herself,  but  the  amateurs  remain  true  to  their  original 
plan,  that  is,  continue  in  the  way  they  have  made  for 
themselves.  Mr.  JIar([uardt  in  his  average  vein  drew 
what  might  be  called  first  blood  in  the  way  of  encores 
from  a  somewhat  congealed  audience.  "When  you 
are  near  love,"  Miss  Wilcox's  special  property,  gave 
the  usual  pleasure.  Mr.  Hooper's  ballads  made  a  near 
prospect  of  successful,  bright  singing  easy  of  belief 
clean  vowels  and  as  clear  tone — these  are  the  things 
to  hold  a  modern  audience  with. 


DRAMA. 

"The  Notorious  Mrs.  Ebbsmith  "  is  drawing  packed 
houses  in  London  and  doing  its  best  to  encourage 
"  The  Woman  who  did's  "  idea  that  marriage 
is  immoral  and  degrading.  Mrs.  Patrick  Camp- 
bell seems  to  hold  the  feminine  element  spell- 
bound by  the  magic  carelessness  of  the  wear- 
ing of  gowns  trembling  on  the  verge  of  the 
voluptuous — so  to  speak.    A  fine  frenzy  of  female 


reason  runs  in  these  comments.  It  is  more  especially, 
I  think,  a  woman's  play.  I  do  not  think  that  any 
man  could  understand  the  subtle  art  that  is  in  the 
carelessly  dres.sed  hair  and  the  deliberate  unloveliness 
of  the  heroine's  appearance,  although  I  have  met  just 
one  of  the  nobler,  stronger  sex  who  informed  me  that 
even  he  could  see  that  the  black  and  gold  dre.ss  of  the 
second  act  had  been  put  on  in  haste  over  the  wrong 
petticoats!  Nor  is  it,  I  am  sure,  by  mere  mistake  that 
this  black  and  gold  dress  is  in  itself  so  unbecoming. 
Mr.  Pinero  is  possibly  a  married  man;  he  has  proba- 
bly on  one  occasion  himself  known  the  disastrous 
effect  of  choosing  a  frock  for  a  lady  without  her 
knowledge  and  collaboration.  The  dre.ss  which  Lucas 
Cleeve  had  once  admired  on  some  (no  doubt)  volup- 
tuously handsome  woman  becomes  a  caricature  in 
clothes  when  worn  by  Mad  Agnes,  whose  channs  are 
chiefly  intellectuality  and  grace.  Mrs.  Patrick  Camp- 
bell must  be  very  good-looking  to  retain  her  attrac- 
tions in  spite  of  the  clothes  that  Mr.  Pinero  has 
chosen.  She  is  charming  all  through  with  her  solemn 
dark  eyes  and  sad  mouth,  and  the  pretty  white  arms 
which  seem  pathetically  aware  of  the  incongruity  of 
her  attire. 

Julia  Arthur's  accession  to  a  high  place  in  the  Henry 
Irving  Company  is  not  being  received  with  wildly 
uproarious  acclaims  in  the  East.  If  not  protesting, 
the  notices  are  strictly  temperate  in  praise  and  gener- 
ous in  blame.  But,  like  Mary  Anderson,  who  won  a 
real  star  position  only  after  an  English  success,  Miss 
Arthur  ought  to  come  back  to  the  sounding  of  critical 
trumpets  and  a  fine  fat  .salary.  .Absence  develops  an 
inclination  to  that  long-felt  want  doing  duty  for  ap- 
preciation in  the  well-organized  muscle,  the  American 
play-goer's  heart. 

*    *  * 

Rejane  evidently  belongs  to  the  same  cult  of  artists 
as  Taniagno  The  august  spectacle  of  this  last  gen- 
tleman having  chickens  cooked  in  his  own  room  to 
elude  the  necessities  of  tipping  the  Occidental  Hotel 
waiters  is  almost  lived  up  to  by  Madame  Rejane's  in- 
ability to  part  with  nickels  for  car  fare  around  New- 
York.  The  famous  Frenchwoman,  with  her  gamin 
face  trudging  doggedh-  theatrewards,  became  one  of 
the  early  evening  .sights.  .She  did  not  believe  in 
spending  all  her  gains  with  cabmen  and  hotel  pro- 
prietors she  vouchsafed.  But  there  were  at  least  two 
artists  living  in  a  generous  spirit,  for  the  De  Reszkes 
were  at  the  Gilsey  Ilou.se,  occupying  a  suite  of  ten 
rooms.  The  restaurant  bill  alone  .some  days  amounted 
to  $150,  as  they  always  managed  to  have  half  a 
dozen  or  more  guests  about  them.  While  in  the  hotel 
these  great  singers  always  had  a  couple  of  carriages  at 
their  disposal.  TJie  price  never  bothered  them.  In 
these  dull  and  piping  times  of  peace  and  poverty  the 
Ue  Reszkes  were  a  gold  mine  to  the  Gilsey. 

*  *  * 

A  combination  of  qualities  nothing  less  allitera- 
tive than  patience  and  perserverance  would  account 
for  the  civility  of  New  York  press  notices  to 
those  two  starveling  dramatic  talents,  Mrs.  Potter 
and  the  Dresden  China  Bellew.  Le  Collierde 
la  Reine,  a  revamping  of  Dumas  pere's  "  Queen's 
Necklace,"  is  to  exploit  some  new  phase  of 
the  Potter  anatomy,  costumed  and  uncostumed  after 
LJoucet.  Marie  Antoinette's  pranks,  in  five  acts,  are 
to  be  ]>ut  in  the  realisticest  of  lights,  but  after  Mrs. 
Potter's  antics  with  the  asp  there  can't  be  anything 
so  very  much  more  startling  to  be  unearthed  after  all. 

*  *  * 

Lillian  Russell  continues  to  grow  stout  and  to  dis- 
like us,  and  now  she  has  more  matrimonial  plans  on 
hand,  though  the  Only  Perugini  does  cumber  the  way 
between  herself  and  perfect  bli.ss  in  the  .shape  of  Mr. 
Walter  Jones,  the  well-ventilated  tramp  of  the  "  1492  " 
Company.  If  ever  a  fourth  name  conies  to  her  share, 
it  is  likely  to  be  simple  this  time  they  say— just  Lil- 
lian Uussell  Jones. 

On  Sunday,  May  19th,  the  Liliputians  will  inaugu- 
rate their  regular  season  at  the  Baldwin,  with  the  new 
spectacular  play,  "  Humpty  Dumpty  Up  to  Date." 
This  is  the  mo.st  pretentious  play  ever  attempted  by 
this  clever  company,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  it  will 
meet  with  great  success.  The  brilliant  scenery  con- 
si.sting  of  fourteen  entirely  new  sets,  as  well  as  the 
gorgeous  costumes,  were  made  by  the  foremost  arti.sts 
of  Europe.  There  will  be  four  grand  ballets,  beautiful 
in  design  and  of  original  conception.  In  the  first, 
the  "Ballet  of  Drinks,"  the  dresses  and  accessories 
represent  coffee,  tea,  milk,  chocolate,  wine,  beer, 
seltzers,  whiskey,  cocktails,  champagne,  and  even 
Croton  water.  The  tableau  finishing  this  ballet  con- 
sists of  an  immense  punch  bowl,  with  all  the  Lili- 
putians as  spirits  of  punch.  The  second  act  ends  with 
the  "  Ballet  of  Flies,"  which,  it  is  safe  to  say,  is  about 
the  most  original  ever  seen  on  a  stage.  The  "  Ballet 
of  Precious  Stones  and  Metals,"  in  the  third  act,  is  of 
unequal  beauty,  the  dancers  representing  the  different 
stones.  In  the  last  dance,  the  "Ballet  of  Humpty 
Dumpties,"  handkerchiefs  of  various  colors  are  put 


to  use  so  as  to  produce  wonderful  effects.  Among  the 
brilliant  features  of  "  Humpty  Dumpty  Up  to  Date," 
are,  in  the  first  line,  the  hunting  party,  in  which  all 
the  Liliputians  take  part  on  horseback.  All  the  fur- 
niture is  provided  with  a  movable  mechanism.  The 
chair  he  tries  to  sit  on  moves  to  the  other  end  of  the 
stage  when  he  approaches  it;  doors  through  which  he 
wants  to  walk  di-sappear,  leaving  the  bare  wall;  in 
order  to  reach  a  certain  window  he  gets  upon  a  table, 
and  suddenly  the  table  changes  into  a  flight  of  stairs, 
enabling  him  to  climb  up  comfortably;  however,  when 
he  reaches  the  window  it  is  gone,  and  he  has  nothing 
left  to  do  but  to  get  down  again.  The  principal  parts 
are  in  the  bauds  of  Messrs.  Ebert,  Ziuk,  Ring,  and 
Merkel,  and  Misses  Goerner,  Lau,  Jaeger,  Mahr,  and 
Meister. 

*  *  * 

The  great  social  event  of  the  season  will  be  the  for- 
mal opening  of  the  Columbia  Theatre  on  Monday 
evening  next,  under  the  management  of  Me.ssrs.  Fried- 
lander,  Gottlob  and  Marx,  by  the  Frawley  Dramatic 
Company.  Mr.  I' rawley's  excellent  players  will  inau- 
gurate the  season  at  this  house  by  presenting  Pinero's 
charming  comedy,  "Sweet  Lavender."  When  first 
presented  here  by  I'rohinan's  Lyceum  Company  it 
was  the  unique  .social  dramatic  hit  of  that  season. 
The  story  of  the  play  is  full  of  heart  interest  from 
beginning  to  end,  yet  so  plentifully  is  it  interwoven 
with  fine  comedy  that  tears  and  laughter  chase  each 
other  away  at  intervals  all  through  the  play.  It  is 
characterized  by  vigorous  and  telling  diidogue,  superb 
dramatic  situations  and  an  alternation  of  pathos  and 
humor  that  is  delightful. 

Lecocq's  charming  opera,  "Heart  and  Hand,"  will 
be  presented  at  the  Tivoli  for  the  first  time  in  ten 
years,  on  Monday  evening.  May  13th.  Though  not  so 
well  known  as  other  Lecocq  operas,  "  Heart  and 
Hand"  is  one  of  this  composer's  most  ambitious 
works,  and  the  management  expects  the  piece  to 
make  a  distinct  mu.sical  hint.  I\Ir.  Raffael  has  an 
excellent  oportunity  to  display  his  fine  baritone  voice 
in  the  part  of  "  Don  Gaeton,"  as  he  has  much  of  the 
best  music  allotted  to  him.  ^liss  Salinger  has  a  part 
well  suited  to  her  voice  in  "  Micliaela."  Hartman 
plays  the  "King."  and  Branson,  Olmi,  and  Messmer 
have  ample  opportunities  in  their  several  roles.  Gracie 
Plaisted,  Fanny  Young,  and  Alice  Nielsen  fill  out  the 
rest  of  the  female  cast. 

*  *  * 

"  Captain  Sw-ift,"  Haddon  Chamber's  great  romantic 
drama,  will  be  the  attraction  to  follow  "  Sweet  Laven- 
der "  at  the  Columbia.  Miss  Jennie  Kennark,  Miss 
Blanche  L.  Bates,  Miss  Hope  Ross,  and  Miss  Belle 
Archer  form  a  coterie  of  the  handsome.st  women  seen 
together  in  any  one  play  that  has  been  produced  on  this 
Coast.  They  will  be  a  big  drawing  card.  Every  lady 
attending  the  opening  night's  performance  on  Mon- 
day will  be  presented  with  a  handsome  and  costly 
souvenir. 


EARTH'S  JOY. 

BY  FR.\NK  D.  SHERMAN. 


Over  the  hills  she  came, 
'  Followed  by  singing  birds 
F'illing  the  air  with  flame 
And  melodious  words. 

Sudden  the  valleys  grew 

Golden,  and  all  the  streams, 
Waking  to  music,  knew 

Joy  at  the  end  of  dreams. 

Whither  she  took  her  way, 

Blossom  and  bud  and  leaf 
Gladdened  again  the  day. 

Hushing  its  voice  of  grief. 

Stars  in  the  sky  above 

Sang,  and  the  quickening  .sod 

I'elt  in  its  heart  the  love — 
Spring — and  the  touch  of  God! 

— Harper  s  Bazar. 


IN  THE  CLOISTER. 

BY  A.  C.  BENSON. 


Spire,  that  from  half  a  hundred  dainty  lawns. 
O'er  battlemented  wall  and  private  fence 
Dost  brood  and  muse  with  wild  indiflTerence, 
Through  golden  eves  and  ragged  gusty  dawns. 

O  cloistered  court!    O  immemorial  tower! 

O  archway,  filled  from  mouldering  edge  to  edge 

With  .saber  sunshine,  O  bird-haunted  ledge. 

Say,  have  ye  seen  her  ?    Shall  she  soon  be  ours? 

She  whom  we  seek,  most  dear  when  most  denied; 
Seen  but  by  sidelong  glances,  pa.st  us  slips. 
Waves  from  a  window,  beckons  from  a  door; 
Calls  from  a  thicket  by  the  minster-side. 
Presses  a  flying  finger  to  her  lips, 
Smiles  her  sad  smile,  and  passes  on  before. 


THE    WAV  E 
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Perhaps  after  diseases  of  the  kidney  there  is  no 
condition  which  the  high  liver  and  man  about  town 
so  much  fears  as  Paresis,  and,  shall  I  add,  no  disease 
which  he  so  little  imderstands.  As  a  matter  of  fact, 
this  condition  is  almost  invariably  the  outcome  of  a 
life  of  overwork,  and  constantly  sustained  mental 
tension,  usually  combined  with  more  or  less  dissipa- 
tion. Witness  the  emotional  actors,  the  stockbrokers, 
and  the  merchant  princes  who  have  fallen  victims  to 
their  unnatural  mode  of  life. 

Paresis  can  be  defined  as  a  disease  of  the  external 
or  psychical  part  of  the  brain  characterized  by  pro- 
gression, by  the  cotnbined  presence  of  mental  and 
motor  symptoms — the  mental  symptoms  including 
mental  enfeeblement  and  often  grandiose  delusions 
and  ideas  of  morbid  self-satisfaction;  the  motor 
deficiencies  always  including  a  peculiar  defective 
articulation  of  words,  and  always  passing  through 
the  stages  of  fine  twitchings,  inco-ordination,  paresis, 
and  paralysis,  the  diseased  process  spreading  to  the 
whole  of  the  nerve  tissues  in  the  body,  being  as  yet 
incurable  and  fatal  in  a  few  years. 

The  disease  can  be  divided  into  three  stages.  In  a 
tj-pical  case  these  are  as  follows  : 

/•irsi  S/i!^!^c-  is  characterized  by  tremblings  and  slight 
inco-ordination  of  the  muscles  of  speech  and  facial 
expression,  and  by  mental  exultation  with  excite- 
ment. 

Second  Stage  is  characterized  by  muscular  inco- 
ordination and  paresis  with  mental  enfeeblement. 

7 hirJ  Singe  is  characterized  by  advanced  paresis, 
with  little  power  of  progression,  almost  inarticulate 
speech,  and  at  last  paralysis,  with  mental  extinction, 
the  patient  having  only  the  life  and  characters  of  a 
vegetable. 

This  awful  malady,  the  bete  noir  of  the  mental 
physician,  is  commonest  between  the  ages  of  twenty- 
five  and  fifty.  It  is  commoner  among  men  than 
women  and  statistics  show  that  married  men  are  more 
irequently  affected  than  single  men.  Heredity  is  a 
factor  in  only  a  few  cases.  It  is  caused  to  a  great 
extent  by  that  habit  so  common  among  our  well-to-do 
men,  of  burning  the  candle  at  both  ends — a  life 
absorbed  in  ambitious  projects  with  all  its  strong 
mental  efforts,  its  long-sustained  anxieties,  deferred 
hopes  and  straining  expectation — of  course,  excesses 
of  all  kinds,  especially  too  faithful  worship  at  the 
shrines  of  Bacchus  and  Venus  are  strong  predispos- 
ing causes. 

It  is  extremely  difficult  to  recognize  this  malady  in 
its  early  stages.  It  should  arouse  our  suspicions  if  a 
strong,  healthy  man  in  the  prime  of  life,  not  of  a 
nervous  disposition,  shows  loss  of  interest  in  his 
affairs;  if  he  becomes  at  times  heedless,  indifferent, 
inconsiderate,  and  though  able  to  follow  up  his 
routine  duties  his  ability  to  take  up  new  work  is 
diminished;  if  exertion  causes  unwonted  physical 
and  mental  fatigue;  if  the  emotions  are  easily  ex- 
cited, if  the  sexual  instinct  is  not  reasonably  con- 
trolled; if  the  person  regards  his  own  irritable  and 
unreasonable  acts  and  their  consequences  with  placid 
apathy,  at  times  seeing  himself  in  the  true  light  and 
then  suddenly  failing  to  do  so.  All  these  things  we 
should  regard  with  suspicion,  and  then  when  the 
twitchings  and  slight  sluring  in  speech  of  the  first 
stage  as  mentioned  above  manifest  themselves,  then 
should  we  regard  our  suspicions  as  confirmed,  and  we 
must  recognize  that  our  friend  is  the  victim  of  one  of 
the  most  terrible  of  all  the  terrible  nervous  diseases, 
progressing  as  it  does  with  a  fatal  certainty  to  that 
condition  of  mental  and  bodily  desuet-.ide — a  death 
in  life  which  makes  death  itself  a  happy  release. 

For  this  malady  there  is  no  cure.  All  that  one  can 
urge  is  that  the  brain  worker  should  heed  the  warn- 
ings that  his  overworked  nervous  system  at  times 
places  so  unmistakably  before  him.  Let  him  droj) 
his  work  and  flee,  and  take  the  much-needed  rest 
while  there  is  yet  time.  I  will  say  in  conclusion 
that  were  I  asked  the  great  cause  of  this  disease  I 
should  say,  temporizing  with  these  warnings,  putting 
off  the  rest  mitil  the  next  "deal"  is  consummated, 
this,  too  often,  means  financial  success  and  mental 
ruin.  ERNE.ST  Kini,och  Johnstone. 


WOMAN  WITHOUT  MAN. 


In  a  chapter  devoted  to  "Society  in  America," 
M.  de  Casteilane  says: 

"  The  number  of  clubs  in  America  is  considerable. 
The  smallest  town  po.ssesses  its  own,  and  are  all  well 
furnished,  provided  with  the  same  luxury  and  the 
same  comfort.  The  American,  his  work  finished, 
lives  there,  makes  himself  at  home  there  more  than 
any  other  people.  He  finds  ease  there;  that  is 
enough.  The  society  of  women  does  not  trouble 
him.  Gallantry,  in  the  decent  sense  of  the  word, 
is  unknown  to  him,  and  the  exchange  of  superficial 


■wit  matters  little  to  him.  These  are  things  of  inferior 
quality — or,  at  least,  negative:  they  bring  in  nothing. 

"  Hence  the  strange  aspect  of  the  drawing-rooms. 
They  are  devoid  of  men  and  are  almost  exclusively 
filled  with  women.  Left  to  themselves  from  ten 
o'clock  in  the  morning  till  six  o'clock  in  the  evening, 
while  the  offices  of  their  husbands  are  open,  they  are 
reduced  to  giving  one  another  luncheons,  exclusively 
feminine,  where  they  drink,  where  they  eat,  where 
they  gossip,  but  where  neither  a  look  of  tenderness 
nor  of  admiration  is  exchanged.  Therefore,  Ameri- 
can women,  whatever  may  be  their  beauty,  their 
freshness,  their  temperament,  are,  more  than  any 
others,  sheltered  from  the  temptations  destructive  of 
domestic  peace.  Lacking  men,  they  lack  gallants. 
If  they  never  put  their  feet  on  the  European  conti- 
nent their  husbands'  honor  would  have  very  few 
injuries  to  sustain. 

"If  it  were  not  for  divorce,  of  which  they  make 
capricous  use — the  number  of  women  having  had  two 
husbands  being  countless — one  might  say  of  American 
women  that  they  are  the  least  erring  wives  in  the 
world. 

"  This  lack  of  social  framework  produces  a  freedom 
of  manners  of  which  the  effects  are  as  strange  as  they 
are  surprising.  The  wife  of  a  very  high  vState  official 
seeks  the  place  of  a  first  singer  in  a  cathedral  merely 
because  .she  has  the  passion  of  song.  Another,  mar- 
ried to  a  very  fine  man,  appears  at  public  meetings  to 
preach  temperance  or  to  anathematize  the  Chinese, 
and  the  town  has  neither  ears  nor  eyes  but  for  them. 

"  Young  girls  arrive  alone,  without  any  chaperones, 
to  dine  with  those  who  ask  them,  even  with  young 
men.  They  ride  horseback  by  themselves;  they  go, 
they  come,  they  live  in  freedom,  like  pretty,  escaped 
wild  horses." 


Comparatively  little  is  known  by  the  myriad 
readers  of  the  Sunday  Sun  as  to  the  personality  of 
that  "  M.  W.  H,,"  whose  book  reviews  in  that  paper 
have  for  many  years  been  a  feature  of  international 
admiration.  Having  carried  everything  before  him 
at  Harvard,  Mr.  Hazeltine  crossed  over  to  England 
to  do  likewise  at  Oxford,  where  he  occupied  the 
rooms  at  St.  John's  College  once  tenanted  by  King 
Charles,  "the  Martyr."  Then  he  amused  himself 
for  a  time  by  mingling  with  the  great  world  of 
London,  after  which  he  returned  to  this  country  and 
betook  him  to  literary  work  with  the  result  that 
to-day  he  ranks  facile  princeps  among  contemporary 
critics.  Privileged  friends  speak  with  enthusiasm  of 
Mr.  Hazeltine's  fascinating  personality.  His  manners 
are  of  the  court,  courtly,  and  his  conversation  is 
noted  for  its  facile  and  urbane  charm,  while  his 
knowledge  is  cyclopedical  in  its  completeness.  His 
memory,  too,  is  something  prodigious.  He  can  dis- 
course with  cultured  fluency  on  any  subject,  from  a 
problem  in  political  economics,  to  the  shade  of  the 
latest  debutante's  frock.  His  lithe,  over-tall  frame, 
pale,  intellectual  features,  and  incipient  stoop,  tell 
their  own  tale,  for  Mr.  Hazeltine  is  an  indefatigable 
worker,  but  though  he  "scorns  delights  and  lives 
laborious  days,"  the  ditiners  and  other  entertain- 
ments given  by  him  and  his  charming  wife,  who,  by 
the  way,  is  a  cousin  of  the  Duchess  of  Portland,  at 
their  residence  in  Washington,  are  such  that  Cabinet 
Ministers  and  Ambassadors  owning  cooks  covet  invi- 
tations.—  Vanity. 


THE  TRUANT. 


BY  A.   C.  BENSON. 


Some  careless  droop  of  branches  o'er  the  wall. 
Some  hidden  laughter  of  a  stream  unseen. 

Some  breeze  that  wrote  among  the  rye-grass  tall 
Its  secret  form  in  whorls  of  rustling  green. 

These  drew  me  from  my  quest,  for  I  was  sped 
On  some  grave  business  that  demanded  haste; 

Now  here  I  lie  and  rest  my  careless  bead, 
Or  wade  through  feathery  grasses  to  the  waist. 

The  bird's  song  drops;  the  solemn  beetles  fly; 

Between  the  trunks  I  see  the  smouldering  west; 
At  home  they  blame  the  truant — what  care  I  ? 

I  deem  the  trespass  worthier  than  the  (juest. 


ESTABLISHED  1852. 


Do  you  realize  what  that  means?  Forty-three 
years  continuously  in  one  line  of  business.  What  a 
recommendation  th;\t  is?  There  are  several  of  our 
merchant  princes  who  enjoy  that  distinction,  but 
none  to  a  greater  extent  than  A.  P.  Ilotaling  &  Co., 
of  4244:^7  Jackson  Street.  That  their  wines  and 
lifjuors  (both  I''oreign  and  Domestic)  are  of  the 
finest  (luality  goes  witliont  saying,  ;ind  is  the  most 
potent  reason  why  thev  have  been  in  business  since 
1852. 


ARCHITECTURAL  DESIGNS. 


The  second  exhibition  of  architectural  designs  and 
drawings  is  not  the  least  interesting  part  of  the 
Spring  Exhibition  of  the  Art  Association.  The 
Association  should  not  be  ashamed  of  it,  still,  in  all 
the  announcements,  advertisements,  and  circulars 
that  have  appeared,  no  mention  of  the  fact  has  been 
made. 

This  collection,  as  was  that  of  last  year,  is  due  to 
the  enterprise  of  Willis  Polk,  and  should  by  all  means 
be  made  a  regular  feature  of  the  annual  exhibitions. 
In  numbers  it  is  small,  with  but  few  examples 
below  the  commonplace,  and  a  fair  average  of  well- 
considered  compositions  as  well  as  many  carefully 
rendered  drawings.  Perhaps  the  most  interesting 
group  is  that  of  the  Swedenborgian  chapel  and  resi- 
dence by  A.  Page  Brown;  the  most  picturesijue,  the 
Elizabethan  house  designed  for  Miss  Scott  by  Cox- 
head;  the  most  pleasing,  the  designs  for  a  house  for 
General  Dimon(l,  l)y  Willis  Polk,  and  the  most  dis- 
appointing, the  details  of  Mr,  Whittier's  residence,  by 
Edward  R.  Swain. 

Mr.  Brown  exhibits  other  work  with  which  every  one 
is  more  or  less  familiar  and  of  which  some  has  been 
seen  before — notably  his  designs  for  the  ferry  build- 
ing, which  it  is  to  be  hoped  will  be  carried  out. 

Coxhead  has  a  scholarly  composition  in  F'rench  Re- 
naissance for  an  office  building  for  the  Pacific  Gas 
Improvement  Company.  It  indicates  a  slight  unfa- 
miliarityof  the  style,  but  a  rather  stronger  handling  of 
the  problem  than  this  architect  has  heretofore  achieved. 
His  "St.  Roofus "  is  also  shown.  The  Stevenson 
memorial  needs  additional  study,  as  at  present  it  cer- 
tainly represents  but  a  small  part  of  the  mental  capa- 
city that  its  authors  are  supposed  to  possess.  Doubt- 
less the  design  will  be  improved  to  at  least  keep  pace 
with  the  subscriptions  for  its  erection. 
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if  they  knew  of  an  opeuing.  For  full  \y.\r- 
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busiiii  ss  a  week,  publish  the  results  for  the 
Ixuclit  of  others. 
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tIMMONS'S  infamous  behavior  toward  his  wife  is 
still  matter  for  profound  wonderment  among 
the  neighbors.  The  other  women  had  all 
along  regarded  him  as  a  model  husband,  and  cer- 
tainlj-  Mrs.  Simmons  was  a  most  conscientious  wife. 
She  toiled  and  slaved  lor  that  man,  as  any  woman  in 
the  whole  street  would  have  maintained,  far  more 
than  any  husband  had  a  right  to  expect.  And  now, 
this  w  as  what  she  got  for  it.  Perhaps  he  had  suddenly 
gone  mad. 

liefore  she  married  Simmons  Mrs.  Simmons  had 
been  the  widowed  Mrs.  Ford.  Ford  had  got  a  berth 
as  donkeyman  on  a  tramp  steamer,  and  that  steamer 
had  gone  down  with  all  hands  off  the  Cape — a  judg- 
ment, the  widow  woman  feared,  for  long  years  of 
contumacy  which  had  culminated  in  the  wickedness 
of  taking  to  the  sea,  and  taking  to  it  as  a  donkey- 
man — an  immeasurable  fall  for  a  capable  engine- 
fitter.  '  Twelve  years  as  ^Irs.  F'ord  had  left  her  still 
childless,  and  childless  she  remained  as  Mrs.  Sim- 
mons. 

As  for  Simmons,  he,  it  was  held,  was  fortunate  in 
that  capable  wife.  He  was  a  moderately  good  car- 
penter and  joiner,  but  no  man  of  the  world,  and  he 
wanted  one.  Nobody  could  tell  what  might  not  have 
happened  to  Tommy  Simmons  if  there  had  been  no 
Mrs.  Simmons  to  take  care  of  him.  He  was  a  meek 
and  ([uiet  man,  with  a  boyi.sh  face,  and  sparse,  limp 
whiskers.  He  had  no  vices  (even  his  pipe  departed 
him  after  his  marriage)  and  Mrs.  Simmons  had 
engrafted  on  him  divers  exotic  virtues.  He  went 
solemnly  to  chapel  every  Sunday  under  a  tall  hat, 
and  put  a  penny — one  returned  to  him  for  the  pur- 
pose out  of  his  week's  wages — in  the  plate.  Then, 
Mrs.  Simmons  overseeing,  he  took  off  his  best  clothes 
and  brushed  them  with  solicitude  and  pains.  On 
Saturday  afternoons  he  cleaned  the  knives,  the  forks, 
the  boots,  the  kettles,  and  the  windows,  patiently 
and  conscientiouslj'.  On  Tuesday  evenings  he  took 
the  clothes  to  the  mangling,  and  on  Saturday  nights 
he  attended  Mrs.  Simmons  in  her  marketing  to  carry 
the  parcels. 

Mrs.  vSinimous'  own  virtues  were  native  and  numer- 
ous. She  was  a  wonderful  manager.  Every  penny 
of  Tommy's  thirty-six  or  thirty-eight  shillings  a 
week  was  bestowed  to  the  greatest  advantage,  and 
Tommy  never  ventured  to  guess  how  much  of  it  she 
saved.  Her  cleanliness  in  housewifery  was  distract- 
ing to  behold.  She  met  Simmons  at  the  front  door 
whenever  he  came  home,  and  then  and  there  he 
changed  his  boots  for  slippers,  balancing  himself 
on  alternative  feet  on  the  cold  (lags.  This  was  be- 
cause she  scrubbed  the  pa.ssage  and  doorstep  turn 
about  with  the  wife  of  the  down-stairs  family,  and 
because  the  stair-carpet  was  her  own.  She  vigilantly 
supervised  her  husband  all  through  the  process  of 
"cleaning  himself  "  after  work,  so  as  to  come  between 
her  walls  and  the  possibility  of  random  splashes;  and 
if,  in  spite  of  her  diligence,  a  spot  remained  to  tell 
the  tale,  she  was  at  pains  to  impress  the  fact  on 
Sinmions's  memory,  and  to  set  forth  at  length  all  the 
circumstances  of  his  ungrateful  selfishness.  In  the 
beginning  she  had  always  escorted  him  to  the  rea<ly- 
made  clothes  shop,  and  had  selected  and  paid  for  his 
clothes,  for  the  reason  that  men  are  such  perfect 
fools,  and  shop-keepers  do  as  they  like  with  them. 
Hut  she  presently  improved  on  that.  She  found  a 
man  selling  cheap  remnants  at  a  street  corner,  and 
straightway  she  conceived  the  idea  of  making  Sim- 
mons's  clothes  her.self  iJecision  was  one  of  her 
virtues,  and  a  suit  of  uproarious  check  tweeds  was 
begun  that  afternoon  from  the  pattern  furnished  by 
an  old  one.  More:  It  w-as  finished  by  Sunday,  when 
Simmons,  overcome  bj'  astonishment  at  the  fent,  was 
induced  in  it,  and  pushed  oft'  to  chapel  ere  he  could 
recover  his  senses.  The  things  were  not  altogether 
comfortable  he  found.  The  trousers  clung  tight 
against  his  shins,  but  loose  behind  his  heels;  and 
W'hen  he  .sat  it  was  on  a  wilderness  of  hard  folds  and 
seams.  .\lso  his  w^.istcoat  collar  tickled  his  nape, 
but  his  coat  collar  went  straining  across  from  shoulder 
to  shoulder,  while  the  main  garment  bagged  gener- 
ously below  his  waist.-  Use  made  a  habit  of  his 
discomfort,  but  it  never  reconciled  him  to  the  chaff 


of  his  shopmates;  for,  as  Mrs.  Simmons  elaborated 
successive  suits,  each  one  modeled  on  the  last,  the 
primal  accidents  of  her  design  developed  into  princi- 
ples, and  grew  even  bolder  and  more  hideously 
pronouuced.  It  was  vain  for  Simmons  to  hint — as 
hint  he  did — that  he  .shouldn't  like  her  to  over-work 
herself,  tailoring  being  bad  for  the  eyes,  and  there 
was  a  new  tailor  in  the  Mile  End  Road,  very  cheap, 
where  

"Ho,  yus,"  she  retorted,  "you're  very  consid'rit, 
I  dessay — sittin'  there  actin'  a  livin'  lie  before  your  own 
wife,  Thomas  Siunnons,  as  though  I  couldn't  see 
through  you  like  a  book.  A  lot  you  care  about  over- 
workni'  nieas  long  as  your  turn's  served  thro  win'  away 
money  like  dirt  in  tiie  street  on  a  lot  o'  swiudlin' 
tailors,  an'  me  workin'  and  slavin'  'ere  to  save 
a  'apenny  an'  this  is  my  return  for  it.  Any  one 
'ud  think  you  could  pick  up  money  in  the  'orsc- 
road,  an'  I  believe  I'd  be  thought  better  of  if  I  laid 
in  bed  like  some  would,  that  I  do."  So  that  Thomas 
Simmons  avoided  the  subject,  nor  even  murmured 
when  she  resolved  to  cut  his  hair. 

So  his  placid  fortime  endured  for  years.  Then 
there  came  a  golden  summer  evening  when  Mrs.  Sim- 
mons betook  herself  with  a  basket  to  do  .some  small 
shopping,  and  Simmons  was  left  at  home.  He 
washed  and  put  away  the  tea-thing.s.  and  then  he  fell 
to  meditating  on  a  new  pair  of  trousers  finished  that 
day  and  hanging  behind  the  parlor  door.  There  they 
hung,  in  all  their  decent  innocence  of  shape  in  the 
seat,  and  they  were  shorter  of  leg,  longer  of  waist, 
and  wilder  of  pattern  than  he  had  ever  worn  before. 
Aud  as  he  looked  on  them  the  small  devil  of  original  sin 
awoke  and  clamored  in  his  breast.  He  was  ashamed 
of  it,  of  course,  for  well  he  knew  the  gratitude  he 
owed  his  wife  for  those  .same  trousers,  among  other 
blessings.  Still, there  the  small  devil  was,  and  the  small 
devil  was  fertile  in  base  suggestions,  and  could  not  be 
kept  from  hinting  at  the  new  crop  of  workshop  gibes 
that  would  spring  at  Tommy's  first  public  appear- 
ance in  such  things. 

"Pitch  'em  in  the  dustbin!"  said  the  small  devil 
at  last;  "it's  all  they're  fit  for." 

Simmons  turned  away  in  sheer  horror  of  his  wicked 
self,  and  for  a  moment  thought  of  washing  the  tea- 
things  over  again  by  way  of  discipline.  Then  he 
made  for  the  back  room,  but  saw  from  the  landing 
that  the  front  door  was  standing  open,  probably 
the  fault  of  the  child  down  stairs.  Now  a  front  door 
standing  open  was  a  thing  Mrs.  Simmons  would  /iff 
abide;  it  looked  low  So  Simmons  went  down,  that 
she  might  not  be  wroth  with  him  for  the  thing  when 
she  came  back;  and,  as  he  shut  the  door,  he  looked 
forth  into  the  street. 

A  man  was  loitering  on  the  pavement,  and  prying 
curiously  about  the  door.  His  face  was  tanned,  his 
hands  were  dee])  in  the  pockets  of  his  unbraced  blue 
trousers,  and  well  back  on  his  head  he  wore  the  high- 
crowned  peaked  caj),  topped  with  a  knob  of  wool, 
which  is  affected  by  Jack  ashore  about  the  docks.  He 
lurched  a  step  nearer  to  the  door,  and  "  Mrs.  Ford 
ain't  in,  is  she?"  he  said.  Simmons  stared  at  him 
for  a  matter  of  five  seconds,  and  then  said,  "  F;h  ?  " 

"  Mrs.  Ford  as  was,  then — Simmons  now  ain't  it?" 

He  .said  this  with  a  furtive  leer  that  Simmons  nei- 
ther liked  nor  understood. 

"No,"  said  Simmons,  "she  ain't  in  now." 

■'  You  ain't  her  'usband,  are  ye  ?  " 

' '  Yus. ' ' 

The  man  took  his  pipe  from  his  mouth,  and  grinned 
silently  and  long.  "  Blimy,"  he  said  at  lengtli,  "  you 
look  the  sort  of  bloke  she'd  like,"  and  with  that  he 
grinne<l  again  Then,  seeing  that  Simmons  made 
ready  to  shut  the  door,  he  put  a  foot  on  the  sill  and  a 
hand  against  the  panel.  "  Don't  be  in  a  'urry, 
matey,"  he  .said;  "  1  come  'ere  t'  ave  a  little  talk  with 
you  man  to  man,  d'ye  see?  "  and  he  frowned  fiercely. 

Tommy  Simmons  felt  uncomfortable,  but  the  door 
would  not  shut,  so  he  parleyed.  "  Wotjer  want?" 
he  asked.    "  I  dunno  you." 

"Then,  if  you'll  excuse  the  liberty,  I'll  interdooce 
tneself,  in  a  manner  of  speaking."  He  touched  his 
cap  with  a  bob  of  mock  humility.  "  I'm  Bob  F'ord," 
he  said,  "  come  back  out  o'  Kingdom-come,  so  to  say 
— me  as  went  down  with  the  Moollan — safe  dead  five 
year  gone.    I  come  to  see  my  wife." 

During  this  speech  Thomas  Simmons's  jaw  was 
dropping  lower  and  lower.  At  the  end  of  it  he  poked 
his  fingers  up  through  his  hair,  looked  down  at  the 


mat,  then  up  at  the  fanlight,  then  out  into  the  street, 
then  hard  at  his  visitor.  But  he  found  nothing  to  say. 

"Come  to  see  my  wife,"  the  man  repeated.  "So 
now  we  can  talk  it  over — as  man  to  man." 

Simmons  slowly  shut  his  mouth,  and  led  the  way 
upstairs  mechanically,  his  fingers  still  in  his  hair.  A 
sense  of  the  state  of  affairs  sank  gradually  into  his 
brain,  and  the  small  devil  woke  again.  Suppose  this 
man  vas  Ford?  Suppose  he  did  claim  his  wife? 
Would  it  be  a  knock  down  blow  ?  Would  it  hit  him 
out  ? — or  not  ?  He  thought  of  the  trousers,  the  tea 
things,  the  mangling,  the  knives,  the  kettles  and  the 
windows;  and  he  thought  of  them  in  the  way  of  a 
backslider.  On  the  landing  Ford  clutched  at  his  arm, 
and  asked  in  a  hoarse  whisper,  "  'Ow  long  'fore  she's 
back?  " 

"  'Bout  a  hour,  I  expect."  Simmons  replied,  having 
first  of  all  repeated  the  question  in  his  own  mind.  .\na 
then  he  opened  the  parlor  door. 

".'Vh,"  .said  Ford,  looking  about  him,  "You've  bin 
pretty  conif 'table.  Them  chairs  an'  things" — jerking 
his  finger  toward  them — "was  hers — mine,  that  is  to 
say,  speaking  straight,  and  man  to  man." 

He  sat  down,  puffing  meditatively  at  his  pipe,  and 
presently:  "Well,"  he  continued,  "'ere  I  am  agin, 
ol'  Bob  Ford  dead  and  done  lor — gawn  down  in  the 
Moollaii.  On'y  I  </(«'/  done  for,  see?  "  and  he  pointed 
the  stem  of  his  pipe  at  Siinmons's  waistcoat,  "  I  ain't 
done  for,  'cause  why  ?  cons'kence  o'  bein'  picked  up 
by  a  ol'  German  sailin'-'utch  an'  took  to  'Frisco  'fore 
the  mast.  I've  'ad  a  few  years  o'  knockin'  about 
since  then,  an'  now  " — looking  hard  at  Simmons — 
"I've  come  back  to  see  my  wife." 

"She — she  d;jn't  like  smoke  in  'ere,"  said  Sim- 
mons, as  it  were,  at  random. 

"No,  I  bet  she  don't,"  Ford  answered,  taking  his 
pipe  from  his  mouth,  and  holding  it  low  in  his  hand. 
"I  know  'Anner.  'Ow  d'you  find  'er?  Do  she 
make  ye  clean  the  winders?" 

"  Well,"  Simmons  admitted  imeasily,  "  I— I  do  'elp 
'er  sometimes,  o"  course." 

"Ah!  an'  the  knives,  too,  I  bet,  an'  the  bloomin' 
kilties,  I  know.  Wy — "  he  rose  and  bent  to  look 
behind  Simmons's  head — "  s'elp,  me  I  b'lieve  she  cuts 
yer  'air!  Well,  I'm  damned!  Just  wot  she  would 
do,  too." 

He  inspected  the  blushing  Simmons  from  divers 
points  of  vantage.  Then  he  lifted  a  leg  of  the 
trousers  hanging  behind  the  door.  "  I'd  bet  a  trifle," 
he  said,  "she  made  the.se  'ere  trucks.  Nobody  else 
'ud  do  'em  like  that.  Damme!  they're  wuss'n  wot 
you're  got  on. " 

The  small  devil  began  to  have  the  argument  all  its 
own  way.  If  this  man  took  his  wife  back,  perhaps 
he'd  have  to  wear  those  trousers. 

"Ah!"  Ford  pursued,  "she  ain't  got  no  milder. 
An'  my  Davy,  wot  a  jore!" 

Simmons  began  to  feel  that  this  was  no  longer  his 
business.  Plainly,  'Anner  was  this  other  man's  wife, 
and  he  was  bound  in  honor  to  acknowledge  the  fact. 
The  small  devil  put  it  to  him  as  a  matter  of  duty. 

"Well,"  said  Ford  suddenly,  "  time's  short  an'  this 
ain't  business.  I  won't  be  'ard  on  you,  matey.  I 
ought  prop'ly  to  stand  on  my  rights,  but  seein'  as 
you're  a  well-meanin'  young  man,  so  to  speak,'  an 
all  settled  an'  a-livin'  'ere  quiet  air  matrimonual,  I'll  " 
— this  with  a  bur.st  of  generosity — "damme,  yus,  I'll 
compound  the  felony,  an'  take  me  'ook.  Come,  I'll 
name  a  figure  as  man  to  man,  fust  an'  last,  no  less  an' 
no  more.    Five  pound  does  it." 

Simmons  hadn't  five  pounds — lie  hadn't  even  five 
pence — and  he  .said  so. 

"An'  I  wouldn't  think  for  to  come  between  a  man 
an'  'is  wife,"  he  added,  "not  on  no  account.  It 
maybe  rough  on  me,  but  it's  dooty.    /'//'ook  it." 

"No,"  .said  Ford  hastily  clutching  Simmons  by  the 
arm.  "Don't  do  that.  I'll  make  it  a  bit  cheaper — 
say  three  quid;  come,  that's  reasonable,  'aint  it? 
Three  quid  'aint  much  compensation  for  me  goin' 
away  forever — where  the  stonny  wind  do  blow,  so  to 
say — -an'  never  as  much  as  seein'  me  own  wife  agin 
for  better  nor  wuss.  Between  man  an'  man  now, 
three  quid,  an'  I'll  shunt.    That's  fair,  'aint  it?  " 

"Of  course  it's  fair,"  Simmons  replied  effusivelj'. 
"  It's  mor'n  fair;  it's  noble,  downright  noble,  I  call  it. 
But  I  'aint  goin'  to  take  a  mean  advantage,  o' 
your  good-'artedne.ss,  Mr.  F'ord.  She's  your  wife, 
an'  I  oughtn't  to  acome  between  you.  I  apologize. 
You  stop  an'  'ave  yer  proper  rights.     It's  me  as 
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ought  to  shunt,  an'  I  will,"  and  he  made  a  step 
toward  the  door. 

"  'Old  on,"  quoth  Ford,  and  got  between  Siuinious 
and  the  door.  "  Don't  do  things  rash.  Look  wot  a 
loss  it'll  be  to  you  with  no  'ome  to  go  to,  an'  nobody 
to  look  after  ye,  an'  all  that.  It'll  be  dreadful.  Say 
a  couple — there,  we  won"t  quarrel,  jest  a  single  quid, 
between  man  an'  man,  and  I'll  stand  a  pot  out  o'  the 
money. 

"  You  can  easy  raise  a  quid — the  clock  'ud  pretty 
uigh  do  it.    A  quid  does  it,  an'  I'll  " 

There  was  a  loud  double  knock  at  the  front  door. 
In  the  East  End  a  double  knock  is  always  for  the 
up-stairs  lodgers. 

"Oo's  that?"  asked  Bob  Ford,  apprehensively. 

"  I'll  see,''  said  Thomas  Simmons  in  reply,  and  he 
made  a  rush  for  the  staircase. 

Bob  Ford  heard  him  open  the  front  door.  Then  he 
went  to  the  window,  and  just  below  him  he  saw  the 
crown  of  a  bonnet.  It  vanished,  and  borne  to  him 
from  within  the  door,  there  fell  upou  his  ear  the 
sound  of  a  well-remembered  female  voice: 

"Where  ye  goin'  now  with  no  'at?"  asked  the 
voice  sharpl}'. 

"  .\wright,  'Anner,  there's — there's  somebody  up- 
stairs to  see  you,"  Simmons  answered.  And,  as  Bol) 
Ford  could  see,  a  man  went  scuttling  down  the 
street  in  the  gathering  dusk.  And,  behold,  it  was 
Thomas  Simmons. 

Ford  reached  the  landing  in  three  strides.  His 
wife  was  still  at  the  front  door  staring  after  Simmons. 
He  flung  into  the  back  room,  threw  open  the  window, 
dropped  from  the  wash-house  roof  into  the  back 
j'ard,  scrambled  desperately  over  the  fence,  and  dis- 
appeared into  the  gloom.  He  was  seen  bv  no  living 
soul.  And  that  is  why  Simmon's  base  desertion — 
under  his  wife's  very  eyes,  too — is  still  an  astonish- 
ment to  the  neighbors. — Frotn  Tales  of  Mean  Streets, 
published  by  Robetts  Ih  others.    For  sale  bv  Doxey. 


FALSE  ECONOMY 


Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  the  Ijest  infant  food.  Infant  Healtli  is  the  title  of 
a  valuable  pamphlet  for  mothers.  Sent  free  by  New 
York  Condensed  Milk  Company,  N.  Y. 


"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  will  quickly  relieve 
Bronchitis,  Asthma,  Catarrh,  and  Throat  Diseases. 
.Sold  only  in  boxes. 


The  sea  has  been  made  to  give  up  its  brine  for  the 
use  of  a  great  bathing  establishment  in  the  midst  of 
us,  and  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Bush  and  Larkin 
Streets,  provide  for  an  ocean  dip,  hot  or  cold. 

One  can  perform  natatorial  leats,  freshening  him- 
self with  healthy  exercise,  and,  glowing  with  the  pink 
induced  by  contact  with  genuine  salt  water,  leave  the 
].,urline,  physically  comfortable  and  mentally  serene. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  FVancisco. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— those 
deadly  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion—are  rendered 
wtll-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkle-,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  a-sume  tliL- 
beautiful  Iransparancy  and  velvety  softness  of  youih  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  "<.■>  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  find  4'^  fieary  Str***?!-,  San  Francisco 


OXYSALTS 


In  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
born,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
good    complexions,    and  the}' 

 ■■iiiiirnr--r--     .N'K\'KK  usc  cosmetics,  l)Ut  a.siui- 

pie  domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  hannful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  u.sed  in  applying  it  Ivradic.xths  Wrin- 
Ki.KS  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  After  a  few 
applications,  Fiinples.  Tan,  Ularklit'adH  aii<l  .Siiiibiirii 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  Oxvsai-TSj  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  O.xvs.xi.TS- by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  2';  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


BY  M.<S.  NETTIE  HARRI.SON. 


fETTER  No.  10.— The  Cleansing  of  the 
Face. — It  may,  without  due  reflection,  seem 
to  some*  persons  pre])osterous  that  any  one 
should  need  instructions  with  reference  to  the  care  of 
the  face.  But  e.-cperience  shows  that  it  is  difiicult  to 
adapt  all  knowledge  by  observation,  and  that  but  few 
have  had  opportunities  of  learning  all  essentials  of 
health  and  beauty. 

In  the  first  place,  with  reference  to  the  proper  care 
of  the  face,  it  is  to  be  observed  that  no  beauty  can  be 
based  upon  anything  short  of  the  healthfulness  of  its 
skin,  and  that  healthy  skin  cannot  be  secured  without 
the  free  use  of  good  soap  and  water  and  mild  friction. 
Simple  as  this  statement  is,  however,  it  needs  ampli- 
fication in  order  that  no  misconception  may  arise. 
If  a  person  were  to  wash  the  face  and  hands  in  very 
warm  or  in  hot  water,  and  then  expose  them  to  cold 
air,  they  would  become  red,  roughened,  chapped,  and 
coarse.  We  see  examples  of  this  every  day,  perhaps 
in  an  exaggerated  form,  in  the  roughened  hands  of 
servant  girls  who  wash  out-doors  with  a  bucketful  of 
steaming  hot  water,  while  the  temperature  of  the  air 
is  at  or  below  the  freezing  point.  If,  on  the  contrary, 
the  temperature  of  the  room  in  which  the  face  and 
hands  are  washed  is  high,  and  the)-  are  not  exposed 
to  the  cold  air  for  sometime  afterwards,  they  cau  be 
washed  with  impunity,  in  warm,  or  even  in  hot  water. 
With  impunity,  we  say,  but  not  preferably,  for  very 
warm  or  hot  water  has  not  the  desirarjle  effect  upon 
the  skin  that  cool  or  tepid  water  has  The  latter 
tends,  throtigh  its  action  upon  the  nerves  and  capil- 
laries, to  improve  its  health  and  to  beautif}'  it. 

When  we  wish  to  remove  from  the  skin  some  mass 
of  foreign  matter,  we  use  warm  or  hot  water,  but 
why?  Not  because  they  are  as  good  for  the  skin's 
health  as  cold  water,  but  because  the  foreign  matter 
is  more  soluble  in  warm  or  hot  water  than  in  cool; 
and  because,  under  the  influence  of  heat,  the  inter- 
stices of  the  skin  where  the  matter  has  secured  lodg- 
ment are  expanded;  and  the  skin  itself,  being  more 
macerated  by  warm  water  than  by  cool  water,  readily 
yields  up  some  of  the  foreign  matter  with  the  albu- 
men of  the  skin  itself.  In  a  word,  when  we  ordina- 
rily wash,  our  object  is  different  frotn  when  we  are 
trying  to  get  rid  of  a  mass  of  adherent  foreign  matter. 
The  conditions  being  different,  the  object  changes, 
and  corresponding!)'  the  means  to  be  adopteil.  It  is 
only  by  the  use  of  cool  or  tepid  water  that  we  increase 
the  health  and  beauty  of  the  skin.  We  use  warm 
water  in  the  bath,  but  we  .should  not  prefer  it  but  for 
the  fact  that  we  should  be  chilled  by  the  use  of  cool 
water  in  a  bath  of  some  duration. 

If  the  circumstances  were  those  of  nature,  enabling 
us  to  take  e.xercise  in  the  bath — that  is,  if  we  could 
swim  there — we  should  find  the  cool  bath  even  more 
agreeable  than  the  warm,  a  better  tonic,  and  more 
refreshing.  The  adoption  of  warm  water  instead  of 
cool  for  the  ordinary  Vjath  is  a  very  judicious  recogni- 
tion of  the  fact  of  the  difference  between  ability  and 
non-ability  to  keep  up  the  circulation  of  the  blood  by 
exercise.  The  best  bath,  therefore,  that  can  be  taken 
under  the  conditions  of  house  bathing,  is  one  of  tepid 
water,  followed  by  a  shower  bath  of  the  same  temper- 
ature, gradually  cooled  down  to  one  giving  a  feeling 
of  decided  coldness,  followed  immediately  by  a  brisk 
rubbing  down  with  towels. 

Hence,  for  the  face  and  hands,  we  may  alwaj's  avail 
ourselves  of  the  tonicity  of  cool  or  tepid  water  on  the 
skin  for  promoting  their  health  and  beauty.  The 
immediate  effect  (especially  in  wititer,  when  the  skin 
as  well  as  the  body  has  its  winter  temperament)  of 
applying  warm  or  hot  water  to  the  skin,  is  to  engorge 
the  capillaries  and  make  the  parts  turgid.  The  blood 
being  invited  to  flow  to  the  surface,  by  the  expansion 
of  the  capillaries  through  the  heat,  without  anv 
corresponding  refle.x  tendency  being  given,  the  capil- 
laries for  some  time  afterward  remain  relaxed,  dis- 
tended, and  engorged  with  blood. 


-Applicant — I'd  like  to  get  employment  here. 
Business  Man — Well,  you  can  have  it.    We  want  a 
collector. 

Applicant — A  man  to  go  around  and  collect  bills  ? 
B.  M.— Yes. 

Applicant — I'm  much  obliged,  but  I  don't  think  I 
want  it.  I've  been  an  attendant  in  a  hospital  for  the 
last  year  and  I  guess  I'll  wait  till  times  get  better 
before  I  take  hold  of  that  kind  of  a  job. — Detroit 
Free  Press. 

"  I  could  have  laughed  outright,"  said  Mrs.  Brown, 
"when  we  were  going  round  Barnum  &  Bailey's 
menagerie  on  I'Viday. " 

"  Why,  what  happened  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Jones. 

"  Well,  Mrs.  Smith  called  an  animal  a  seraph — 
of  course,  she  meant  a  giraffe;  but  the  fun  of  it  was, 
it  wasn't  a  giraffe  at  all — it  was  a  camomile." — New 
York  Mercury. 


A  Vision  of  Beautyl  | 


THE 
INCOMPARABLE 


KEATING^ — 

Bicycles  for  Ladies  % 


Ke'ating  Rational— 

Weight,  19  yxjunds.  wiili  rn:ul 
equipillelit. 

Keating  Model  lO  — 


For  ladies  who  prefer  a  drop  ^.^ 

frame  -anii>le  room  for  full  skirls;  j-  ,, 
weight,  21  pounds. 

We  have  a  complete  Cjclery— 
enibra-'iiig  the  most  carefully  con- 

ducted  Riding  School  in  the  city.  «) 

and   a   splendid    line    of   Light  ^5 

Renting  Wlu-els.  V 

pi 


Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


■—       Page  and  Stanyan  Sts.  >; 


all  hours; 
electric  light. 
Repairing. 

BICYCLES 


[U  J  Renting  and 

Agency  STEARNS  BICY 
rU    DEVANY,  Hopkins  &  Co.  Sta.nvan  St.,  bet.  Haight 
THE  CYCLERY        and  Page  and  304-306  Post^ 

sasaHasa  sas  asas-e  qasasasasaasE 


^Established  1852 


A.  P.  HoTAiiiNG  &  Co. 


Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Kinest  Qualities  of 


Foreign  and  Domestic 


and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

IVIFNNPN^S  Borated  Talcum 

Toilet  Powder 

Approved  l>y  Ilieliust  >Ie<lic;»l 
Autliorit.ii'8  as  a  I'erf«<'t  .Sanitary 
ToiU't  I'rjiparation  for  infants  and 
adnlts.  Delightful  after  shaving.  Pos 
itively  relieves  Prickly  Heat,  Nettle 
Rash,  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.  Re- 
moves Hlotches.  Pimples,  Tan;  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy.  Decorated 
Tin  Hox,  Si)rinkler  Top.  Sold  by  Drug 
for  25  cents.  ^>«n<l  for  l'"ri>«  .Sample. 
GKHil.VKI)  MENNKN  CO.,  Newark.  N.J. 

[  English  ^ntique  Jilver  1 

Sheffield  Plate 
Cutlery 


ALBERT   EDWARD  KING 

8iS-8U  Ckockhk  Buii.niNO 


J 


THE    WAV  K 


-nECLA55oFrA5HION 


LL  the  fortunate  possessors  of  country  homes 
are  busy  freshening  up  and  bedecking  them 
for  immediate  occupation.  What  a  wealth  of 
charming  goods  in  all  the  soft  and  delicate  tones  can 
now  be  purchased.  The  denims  in  rich  rose,  reseda, 
and  blue  shades,  ;ire  exceedingly  effective,  especially 
when  they  are  embroidered  in  coarse  white  or  black 
silk.  In  one  of  the  country  homes  I  recently  visited 
was  a  ' '  green  "'  bedroom.  The  bedstead  was  of  brass, 
with  a  valance  of  rest-da  green  denim;  in  the  window 
was  a  seat,  broad  and  with  a  pretty  covering  of  denim 
embroidered  in  white;  numberless  pillows  with  coarse 
designs  of  the  same  color  were  heaped  upon  this. 
The  bookcase  and  mantel  were  artistically  (Iraped  in 
similar  style.  A  second  bedroom  with  wall  paper  of 
blue  and  gold  had  pretty  sash  curtains  of  cream  col- 
ored muslin,  on  which  poppies  of  a  pale  bluish  shade 
were  scattered.  These  curtains  had  dainty  frills,  and 
were  tied  up  with  pretty  blue  ribbons.  The  bedspread 
was  of  Madras  muslin,  lined  with  pale  blue  with  a 
frilled  border.  On  the  wall  behind  the  washstand 
they  had  pale  blue  crepe  paper  arranged  in  a  full 
flounce  that  looked  excessively  dainty.  In  one  cor- 
ner there  was  a  deep  divan  covered  with  blue  denim, 
while  against  the  wall  was  nailed  a  large  mirror 
reaching  to  the  floor.  This  was  painted  with  a  spray 
of  poppies  and  draped  like  an  alcove  with  poppy 
muslin  tied  up  with  blue  ribbons. 

*  *  * 

The  cut  or  openwork  cloth  capes  are  destined  to 
have  but  a  short  reign,  for  they  are  exceedingly  ugly 
and  inartistic.  I  noticed  hundreds  of  them  in  the 
shop  windows  marked  rather  low,  so  they  will  be  left 
to  the  Saturday  afternoon  liners  to  a  great  extent.  I 
never  saw  so  many  dude  hats  as  are  being  worn  this 
season;  there  is  a  uniformity  of  shape,  too,  that  is 
quite  saddening  to  the  fastidious  maiden  who  would 
not  be  of  the  mob.  In  former  seasons  there  has  been 
a  decided  distinction  in  the  shape  of  the  four-dollar 
dude  and  that  purchasable  at  a  dollar,  but  this  year 
one  would  require  the  discrimination  of  a  milliner  to 
tell  them  apart. 

*  ^:  :|; 

Now  that  Burlingame  has  become  so  popular, 
coaching  parties  are  to  be  fashionable  this  season,  and 
quite  a  variety  of  costumes  are  now  offered.  The 
correct  thing  is,  of  course,  the  tailor-made  garment, 
and  for  the  lady,  who  owns  and  drives  her  own  cart, 
should  follow  with  regard  to  the  selection  of  color 
that  of  the  coach  trimmings  as  nearly  as  possible. 
Here  are  two  handsome  coats  recently  designed  by 
Redferne  for  that  purpose.  The  first  is  of  tan  color 
and  is  peculiarly  seamed,  has  strapped  cuffs,  immense 
sleeves,  and  is  lined  with  silk  of  a  Scotch  plaid  or 
extravagant  check  pattern.  Double  rows  of  three 
smoked  pearl  buttons,  of  a  size  that  is  simply  enor- 
mous, are  made  additionally  conspicuous  by  the 
designs  of  horse  shoes,  whips,  and  other  .stable  para- 
phernalia, which  are  placed  on  their  faces.  The  but- 
tons measure  eight  inches  in  circumference.  Another 
coat  of  scarlet  coaching  cloth — it  is  made  double- 
breasted  with  four  buttons,  a  deep,  wide  satin  sailor 
collar  is  embroidered  with  gold,  as  are  the  cuffs  and 
buttons. 

The  most  popular  hat  is  the  neat  English  walking 


hat,  which  is  made  up  this  year  of  straw  with  crush 
crowns  in  silk  or  soft  felt, 

A  literary  lady  recently  gave  a  unique  luncheon, 
The  table  was  covered  with  white  blotting  paper.  The 
almonds  and  bonbons  lay  in  pen  trays.  The  name 
cards  were  like  the  printed  strips  with  which  publish- 
ers return  manuscripts.  Punch  and  ices  were  served 
in  deep  glass  ink  wells  and  the  china  decorated 
strangely  with  quotations  concerning  books. 


Candied  flowers,  which  are  so  charming  but  expen- 
sive an  accessory  to  the  more  elaborate  festival,  can 
be  easily  prepared  at  home  in  this  wise:  First,  have 
the  rose  petals  or  violets  ready;  then  moisten  loaf 
sugar  with  rose  water  and  melt  slowly  till  it  reaches 
boiling  point.  Stir  the  flowers  into  the  syrup,  and 
pour  out  on  shallow  dishes. 

:^  :^ 

Madame  .\stea  de  Valsayre,  the  celebrated  woman 
fencer  and  leader  of  the  '"advanced"  or  "modern" 
women  in  France,  says:  "  If  women  would  only 
learn  to  fence,  it  would  result  in  their  muscular  and 
moral  regeneration.  It  would  cure  them  of  pneu- 
monia,, hysteria,  and  neurasthenia  in  all  its  forms. 
Besides  this,"  she  adds,  "  fencing  develops  the  bodies, 
making  them  supple  and  graceful,  and  more  respon- 
sive to  the  ever  increasing  needs  of  modern  life."  In 
New  York  the  number  of  women  fencers  increases 
every  year,  and  there  are  some  who  have  succeeded 
in  attaining  considerable  prowess  at  this  art  or  science 
as  it  is  called. 

*  *  * 

"Widows'  weeds"  is  a  difficult  subject  to  handle, 
still,  so  long  as  we  have  matrimony  we  mu.st  have 
widows.  They,  as  a  rule,  care  -so  little  about  dress,  or 
pretend  to,  that  the  dressmaker  has  them,  .so  to  speak, 
in  the  hollow  of  her  hand  and  must  take  the  initia- 
tive. Here  is  a  pretty  indoor  frock:  It  is  made  of 
silk  crepon;  the  plain  bodice  and  gored  skirt  have 
bretelles  of  white  crepe  starting  from  the  shoulder. 
They  are  caught  with  rosettes  at  the  shoulder.  Pass- 
ing under  the  wai.st  band,  they  gradually  widen  into 
small  panels  on  either  side  of  the  front  breadths  of 
the  skirt,  two  rosettes  of  black  crepe  being  placed  at 
intervals  from  the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  The  sleeves 
are  enormous,  and  are  shirred  to  about  three  inches 
from  the  shoulder  and  there  forming  an  immense  puff' 
which  falls  below  the  elbow. 

*  *  * 

Bright  turkey-red  ties  are  the  correct  thing  in 
cravats  this  summer.  The  butterfly  tie  is  dead,  and 
in  its  place  is  a  most  elaborate  creation.  The  puffed 
.•Vscots  are  still  worn,  but  the  narrow  four-in-hands 
appear  destined  to  be  the  cravat  par  excellence  of  the 
year. 

*  *  * 

Country  riding-habits  are  made  of  tan,  brown,  or 
gray  linen  duck,  and  are  delightfully  cool  and  comfort- 
able. They  are  made  with  coat  and  vest.  Ties  of 
black  or  white  are  a  necessity.  Veils  are  small  and 
as  invisible  as  possible.  Derby  hats  of  the  color  of 
the  habit  are  worn.  Thk  Reflector. 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 


Keep  the  Baby  Fat. 

"Cave  Sprino,  Ga.,  May  21,  1894. 
"  My  baby  wa-s  a  living  .skeleton.  The  doctors  said  h«  was  dj'ing  of  Murus- 
mus,  In"dig:estion,  etc.  The  various  footls  I  tried  seemed  to  keep  him  alive,  but 
(lid  not  strenfTthen  or  fatten  him.  At  thirteen  months  old  he  weighed  exactly 
what  he  did  at  birtli — .seven  pounds.  I  began  using  "Scott's  Kmulsion."  some- 
times j)uttiug  a  few  drojjs  in  his  bottle,  then  again  feeding  it  with  a  spoon;  then 
again  by  the  absorption  method  of  rubbing  it  into  his  body.  The  effect  was  mar- 
velous. Baby  began  to  stouten  and  fatten,  and  became  a  beautiful  dimpled  boy, 
a  wonder  to  id).  "Scott's  Emulsion  supplied  the  one  tiling  needful. 

"Mrs.  Kennon  Williams." 

Scott'5  Emulsion 

is  especiall)'  ii.setul  lor  .sickly,  delicate  cliildron  when  llicir  other  food 
fails  to  nourish  them.  It  supplies  in  u  concentrated,  easily  digestible 
form,  just  the  nourishment  they  need  to  build  them  up  and  give  them 
health  and  strength.  It  is  Cod-liver  Oil  made  palatable  and  easy  to 
assimilate,  combined  with  the  Hypophosphites,  both  of  which  are 
most  remarkable  nutrients. 

Don' t  be  persuaded  to  accept  a  substitute  ! 
Scott  &  Bowne,  New  York.    All  Druggists.     50c.  and  Si. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona, 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfact  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  becanse  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  ofifered. 


Slightly  sick  or  **mightily'*  sick— if  you  had  a  few 
weeks  to  spend  as  you  choose,  where  would  you  go? 

There,  where  climate,  treatraeut  and  the  greatest  of 
Nature's  health  waters  will  make  you  well.  That's 

BYRON 
HOT  SPRINGS 

(Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal  ) 

others  have  hecii  cured — thousands  of  Ihein. 
Write  for  details 


CANCERS,  RUPTURE, 


AND 


RHEUMATISM 


A  permanent  and  satisfactory  cure 
guaranteed.  You  can  deposit  money 
in  the  bank,  payable  when  cured. 


Dr.  F.  T.  Olmstead 


Dr.  0.  W.  Newell 


Kooiu  47,  1170  Market  St. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY  AND  COUNTY 
of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

E.  B.  Williams,  plaintiff,  Mks.  Y.\RDK  Buller,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  F'rancisco,  State  ol  California,  and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  F'rancisco,  in  the  office 
o(  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mks. 
Yardf.  Buller,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Calilomia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  alter  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  f4oS  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  anil 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  .said  plaintifl 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  I40S  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  ol  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  this 
13th  day  of  April,  In  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Curry,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  Mbrzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor- 
nia St.,  San  Francisco. 


the:    WAV  E 


Santa  Ccitalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Guests 


Gfand  flttpaetions 

Fop  the  

Summex  Season,  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to  


-Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.  SPRING  STREET, 

 LOS   ANGELES,  GAL. 


TAVERNS 
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Castle 

Cra§:s 

Opens,  June  1,  1895 

GEO.  SCHONEWALD,  MANAQER 

I^uxury.  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality,  Delightful 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 

Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell  of 
the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  Itwasagreat 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encouraging 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.J.  Lni-'Tcs. 
at  Castella,is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 

•*»***•* 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor  this  year  is 

SHASTA  VICINO  CAMP, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Dunsmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  hunters,  fishers  and  seekers  ot 
liealih  and  pleasure.  Kasv  to  reach  (near 
the  railroad),  sightly,  and  all  the  necessities 
of  camp  life  easily  procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Vicing  Camp, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Hox  4,  Duns- 
muir, Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glenwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 


JOIN  "THE  JOLLY  100"  CAMP 

Now  being  organized.  Destination,  Helton 
Grove;  time  of  departure,  June  nth.  K.ntire 
e.xpense  (exclusive  of  transportation)  Jig  per 
month.  Good  hunting,  fishing,  bathing, 
boating,  etc.  Entertainments  and  (lancing 
at  Felton,  weekly;  camp  fire  every  night. 
Talent  especially  invited. 

Full  particulars,  address, 

"Manager" 
911— 4th  Ave.,  Kast  Oakland 


^^^^  Reduced  Rates, 


During  the  Camp- 
ing Season,  will 
be  made  by  the 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt.,  San  Francisco,  >:al. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

I^owest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Honolulu  and 
Auckland,  Thursday,  May  30th,  1895, 
at  2  p.m. 

"Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu.  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 

Ticket  Office— 138  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Me-xico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets)— S.  S.  ".\capulco,"  May  8;  S  S.  "Colima."  M  ly  18; 
S.  S.  "San  Bias"  May  28;  S  S.  "San  Juan,"  June  8,  1895. 

Japan  and  Cluna  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  May  4 
S.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  May  25;  S.  S.  "China," 
June  .%\  S.  S.  "Peru,"  June  24,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  C  OAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbi  .  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, I'o;t  L,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redoiido  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  i  1  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St  .  San  Fbancisco. 


CHICAGO  IN  DAYS 

VIA 

St^e  f^ortt^-U/esterr)  Iji^e 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  WiTHotJT  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER   PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

GenecQl  flgent  Passenger"  OepQPtment 


ST  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE . STABLE 


AV.  E   BKIDGK,  Proprietor 

423    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  S.\N  FRANCISCO 

Telephuiie  1323 

 $1.50  PER  MONTH 

GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

^^^end  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St.  J 


The  dealer  who  will  not  advertise  because  his 
father  did  not  do  so,  should  remember  that  if  every 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him,  humanity 
would  all  be  wearinjj  the  p'Cturestiue  fif(  leaf  costume 
of  Father  Adam,  and  be  living  on  fruits  — Printers'' 
Ink. 


The  habit  of  advertising  in  dull  times  to  stir  up 
business  is  slowly  growing,  but  as  yet  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  of  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk.  Gojod 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising;  bad 
patronage  makes  him  economical. — Printers'  Ink. 


Louis  Roederer  Cliaiiipagiie 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds. 
All  of  Equal  E\-celleiice 


BRUT  {Go/d  Seal) 

An  Kxtra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Bro'ccn  Seal) 

Tlie  I'eifection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  (W/iiie  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacoiidrayBrosl-Lockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 
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Gold  Medal  Paris  Exposition,  1889. 
Il'ghest  Award  World's  Fair,  thi- 
Hm  cago,  i8q3. 

W       Gold    Medal    Midwinter    Fair,  San 
Francisco,  1894. 

These  Wines  are  seired  to  the  Guests  of  all 
the  Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

See  that  the  Words  "Cresta  Blanca" 
are  on  every  bottle.    None  others 
genuine 

Jt^^Send  for  a  new  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

32i;  Pine  St  ,  San  Francisco 

Telephone  5889 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

SPERRY  FLOUR  COMPANY 
i,  SALINAS, CAL 


J0[  POH[iM,  T»[ 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  in  PRICES. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Fine  Caiislmere  and 

Doeskin  pants 
The  very  finest  English  and 
Scotch  Goods  \:  .rle^fr;-  $8 
All  Wool  Business  SiiitK 

To  order  from  $1.3.30 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  50 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Pique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  &  203  Mcstgomery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
724  liarket  St.  1110 1 1112  Uirlict  St. 

S.\?J  FRANCISCO 

i9S  Fcurteeath  St.,  Oakland,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experieiidd  F.tiglish  Matron  in  attendance.  Excelleut  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station,  l  isitors  have  the  optioti  of  messin,^  either  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohauia,  without  extra  cliaige — Thi'  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 


C.  T.  BENNKY,  Manager 
YOKOHAMA 


E.  DEWETTE,  Maiiagrer 
TOKYO 


THESHORT  I  STORI A •  PORTIA N D 


THE  Magnificent  steamers  ol  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  A'harf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  witii  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  Good  Senice  and  icconiiiiodatioiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S  F. 


To  the  Readers 


S  PicTOl 


"'^^  THE  WAVE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 

Kemcniber  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

I'lilliiiaii  Double  Drawing:- Room 
^^l(■(>pors  and  Hiiiliig:  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 


Ji/ne 


(  1   I  -a  Days  to  NeAV  Yc 
l-a  Days  to  CliicaKo 


I  4  1-2  Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Slecping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
address,  U.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


> 

o 


7K  POTeiSTKTE 


If  you  are  at  a.l  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of     BWT  SV-?BSCRIBE 
Society,   the    Political  questions  of  the  day,   in     T^T  OISCE 
Books,    Drama,    Music,    Art,    Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  All  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
not  hesitate 


For  the  Only  Live  Journal 
on  the  Pac  tic  Coast 


T  H  B  WAVE  ™r.;rj:     "  ~    -    the  w  m  v  e 

IX    ROLLS    F=OR    KLL    PlT    F=^0UR    DOLLKRS    K  Y3PCR 


Booksellers,  Stationers  and  Postmasters  are  Authorized  A~euts,   )r  send  Check,  Draft  or  Postal  Note  to  The  W.we,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


May  18th 


Price,  lO  Cknts 


E.  T.  Allen  Co. 


TELEPHONE 

MAIN  IOI3 


416  Market  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Have  the  Most 


Successful 
pishing  X^^l^l^ 


On  the  Pacific  Coast 


Executive  Mansion, 
My  Dear  Sir:  Washinc.Ton,  September  i,  1894 

The  President  directs  me  to  ackiiowledfje  the  receipt  of  your  recent  favor  and 
to  thank  yon  for  it.  The  picture  is  certainly  an  interesting  one  and  would  do 
much  to  tempt  almost  any  one  to  accept  your  invitation.  Regretting,  however, 
that  the  distance  is  so  great,  but  thanking  you  in  tlie  President's  behalf  for  the 
courtesy,  I  am.  Very  truly  yours. 

To  John  R.  Chace,  Esq.  Henry  T.  Thurher, 

Santa  Cruz,  Cal.  Private  .Secretary 

SHHE  Salmon  shown  above  are  the  Alaska  Salmon  that  come  close  to  the  Coast  on  their  way 
1  to  the  North  Pacific  Ocean,  after  the  sardine  that  are  near  Santa  Cm/,  during  July  and 
August,  in  schools  so  thick  that  the  water  is  black  with  thcni. 

The  salmon  are  caueht  by  trolling  from  a  boat.  I'he  angler's  boat  is  rowed  along  the  edge 
of  the  school  of  saidines,  and"  the  salmon  run  out  from  under  the  school  and  gran  the  spinning 
bait  at  the  end  of  seventy-five  feet  of  strong  linen  line  controlled  by  a  sixteen-ounce  steel  rod 
and  a  large-si/.ed  reel  with  six  hundred  feet  of  line  on  it. 

People  from  all  over  the  Pacific  Coast  come  to  catch  these  .salmon  ,  and  this  part  of  the  Pacific 
is  the  only  place  in  the  world  where  salmon  take  a  fresh  bait  in  ^aU  water.  At  timesas  many  as 
seventy-five  boats  maybe  counted,  some  having  women  and  children  in  them,  and  all  fishing 
for  salmon. 

The  largest  of  the  fish  seen  in  the  picture  weighed  thirty-eight  pounds,  and  it  took  lorty 
minutes  to  land  it.  On  the  dav  that  I  caught  these  specimens,  I  lost  five  more  by  having  them 
strike  the  line  near  the  hook.  With  their  tails  Sometimes  they  take  out  three  hundred  leet  of 
line  before  they  stoj)  their  first  rush,  and  this  has  to  be  reeled  in  quickly  and  without  stopping, 
or  the  fish  is  lost.    We  have  strong  hopes  of  some  fine  fishing  here  this  summer. 

Special  Rates  for  Fishermen  

Expert  Boatmen  and  First-Class  Tackle  furnished  on  short  notice 

JOHN  R.  CHACE 

PACIFIC  OCEAN   HOUSE,  SANTA  CRUZ,  CAL. 


Ask  for  their 

New  Catalogue 

AND  READ  "H1NT.S  TO  AmATEI'RS" 

I'    BICYCLE  Suits,  Sweaters,  Caps,  Belts,  Shoes 

LAWN  TENNIS  Rackets,  Balls,  Lints,  Caps,  Shoes 
GOLF  Cltibs,  Balls,  Tees,  Markers 

CRICKET  Bats,  Balls,  Leg  Guards,  Gloves 
LA  CROSSE  Sticks,  Balls,  Ktc. 

BASE  BALLS,  Bats,  Masks,  Gloves 
FOOT  BALLS,  Suits,  Sweaters 

L 

a&    Gymnasium  and  Athletic  Goods 

f  Guns,  Rifles,  Revolvers 

AND  Ammunition 

Hunting  and  Outing  Supplies 


floTEb  it  Del  .1  ]V[0HTE 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE  SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

^    m  ^ 

/^/T^eriea  5  pa/T)ous  8u(T)(T)er  39^  U/ii^t^r  F{^5ort 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro"  a  whole  year  of  flowers. ' 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


ijV  the  world 


I 


E.  Wjafliin  \  (Jo. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


*       EXTRA  "j 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 

Block 

411  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRECTORS 

Jas.  I).  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  ou  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  up,  {3, 446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,9&o,25i 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  ComTjaay 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Ser\'ice  a  specialty      Telei>lione  1950 

AN  ORE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1804 

315   STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality. 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


Send  30c.  and 
names  of  6  peo- 
ple who  might 
subscribe,  and 


A  $1  Magazine  for  30c. 

we  will  send  you  Tin;  St.  Louis  Magazine  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  magazine  is  }i  a  year.  A  sample  copy  and  Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  size)  with  the  Lord's  Prayer  coined  in  small- 
est characters,  sent  for  lo  cents,  stamps.    No  free  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE, 


3819    Olive  Street, 
St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


Miss  Garolii^e  S^lii^dlep 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours.  1  to  3  P.  M.  2416   CI-AY  STREET 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  '''y^:^[f-^:'au.n,^ 

win  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CtAY,  San  Francisco 

JOSEPH  ROECKEIv 
-gg^  Singing  Teacher 


VOICE  BUILDING  TO  STAGE 
1429  Bush  Street,  below  Van  Ness  Avenue 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 


.    PIANI.ST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


FRENCH  TAUGHT " 


n  all  its 


Branches 


Conversation  a  .Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  DuCASTEL,    .    .     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  .133  Chestnut  Streets 


Charlkb  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


Disorder 


That  is  the  state  of  your 
stomach.  You  know  it, 
you  feel  it,  you  show  it. 
The  remedy  you  need  is 
Ripans  Tabules. 

Safe,  sure  and  effective. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &c. 

Telephone  23S8  1206  SUTTER  STREET 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building:,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and 
Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  .s  p.  m.         Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  L,ick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  "  Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.    .   also   .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumeutal  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  g^^^j  ^ 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Bnltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

II.        15 1^11X^15  <Ste  Oo. 

;~/T)erel;a[)t  Jailors : . :  -te- 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  Stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


■—A  ^\    xk  ^he  only   first-class  literary 

1^1    L    LJ     If  and  political  weekly  on  the 

111  1\    JL    XI    Pacific    Coast,    furnished  to 

|1  '  subscribers   at  $1.00  a  year. 

\      Independent,  fearless,  clean,  original  and  able. 

It  is  Anti-Boss,  Anti-A.  P.  A.,  Anti-Railroad,  Anti- 
Sensational.  Send  One  Dollar  lor  subscription  to  THE 
NERVE  PRINTING  COMPANY,  EUREKA,  CAL.,  or 
buy  it  at  the  news  stands  for  five  cents  a  copy. 


PACIFIC  AVENIIR. 


SAN  FKANCISCO  LAUNDRY. 


r  William  Howard  Jollifft 
r  G  H  Kav^tiflgh 
t  and  Mrs  A    It  Buller 
t  &Mt-  H  M  J  McMichacI  i 
'  I  J,  L»  Arnoid 
Arnr^l.l 


I  Mr  Phihp  Liebes 

.  JmiKCand  Mrs  W  H.  Levy 

>  ^^I'.  J.thii  U  Vosl 


Our  Society  Blue  Book 


and  Mr! 


.  Uuomer 
KW  aii'l  Mrs  O.  D  Grcrnt  Fri 
(r         Mrs  I  S  Wethertd.  >-4  Fri 
l.ss  M  Wclhrrcd 
It,  Woodwonh  Wethered 
Ir  and  Mrs  H  P  Marunci  fi,Vt{. 
If  James  M  Ijv.ngMoT, 
liss  (icrtrude  Livingston.  Fri. 
liss  Alice  Livingsioii 
Iis»  Florrpce  LiviiiKSiuD. 
Ir  llowatd  Livingston. 
Ir,  and  Mrs  B-lwin  It.  AJsip.  Tue. 
hss  Effit  J  Alsip 
hss  Letiiia  U,  AUip. 
Iiss  Edna  D  AUip 
It  and  Mr*.  J  A  Dotoboe  |r.  Fri 
Ir  and  Mrs  A  II  Moulder. 
Irs  Pcicr  Decker  Fn. 
Ii4s  Alice  Decker. 
Irs  Morton  Chccsmaii.  P" 
IissJei.nieCheesma,. 
Ir  UeoTRe  S,  Clicesman 
Ir.  artJ  Mrs  Monson  ^u^-'  il  Fn 
Ii»s  Ucatr-cc  ku<.»n. 
Ir  Tracy  Russeil 
ol  and  Ml<i  W  ^  tlber^'e' 


I  Mm,  limil  Crecnchau 
I  Mrs  I.e' 


Reason  of  1895-96 


>  Mr  Joseph  L  Kmanuel 

>  Mr.  ar>dMrs  C  F  Robinson  3 
}  Miss  Edna  Robinson. 

1  Miss  Id*  Robinson 

J  Mr  and  Mr*.  Fred.  A.  Hyde 

(  Miss  Hyde 

r  Miss  Florence  Hyde 

i  Mr  and  Mrs.  Sam  L  Tbeller 

>  Miss  Florence  Ttieller 
)  Mr  Frank  P  Thellei. 

j  Mr  and  Mis  H.  A  Theller 
»  Cflpi  and  Mrs.  W  L.  Merry, 

>  Ml- 

>  MiE 

>  Mif 


Me 

Blanclie  Merrj. 


InH  Maud  T  Ml>ci<cr, 

Ir  Charles  K  Alb-I(ter 

Ir  and  Mrs  James  N  IllccL, 

Ir  and  Mrs  Meplien  D  l"  es. 

Ir  W-liiam  J  Gray 

It  ana  Mrs,  lames  I  I.-.n^rho 

Ir.  Jolin  n.  U.ijtho.n^. 

Ir  *^nd  Mrs  James  Slcwurt. 

Ir  Mul  Mt«  I  Hhrnian 

Ir  \  Mrs.  W.  C  Harrison  -t- 

Itss  Harrison. 

Ms<.  M  L  Hariison. 

hfs  Binei  C.  Harrison. 

Ir  |.  Hunter  Harrison 

Ir  iind  Mr».  Soulliatd  H^ffiim 

Mho  MofTinan. 

r."  Alice  Hoffman. 

Ir  S-inhafl  lI'ifTnian. 


Merry 

Austin  Sperry.  i-j  PrI. 

Misa  Sperry 
Mr  Horace  0  Sperry 
Mr  Aiittin  Sperry 
Mr  and  Mrs  B  McMurra* 
Mr  W  McM  Wcidhel 
Mr  and  Mrs.  Stephen  Robert* 
Mr  and  Mrs  A.  K  WcHa,  j-a  Wed 
MI-.S  Wells 
MiM  Susie  Wells, 
Mr,  Asa  H,  Wells, 
Mrs.  Lorenxo  Muuy.  i-jThu. 
Mr  and  Mrs.  K  R  Dlj:«td.  Fii. 
Mr.  and  Mrs  S  Sweel 
Mr  and  Mrs  J,  Kpplr^ei.    1-4  lue, 
Mr  and  Mrs  J.  Tnna  1-3  Pri, 

Mr  and  Mrs  AUlen  J.  Tr«j»k  Fti. 
Mr  and  Mrs  W  F.  Fuller, 
Mr  and  Mrs  S.  H  GteenDerF. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Albeit  T  SpoKa.  Pri 
Mr  and  Mrs.  M.  B.  Kellon  <-3Pn 
Mrs  L  H.  Adams  Fri 
Mr  and  Mrs.  Robert  D  Pr/  Wed. 
Mr  and  Mrs  Cttsrirs  I'affv  Wed 
id  Mr-  Arthur  W  Moorr 


jjja  Mrs  Ellen  W  Nicl.o 


I  Ml- 


NiclM.I- 


Pri 


llodrt; 


J<'1 


1  Ml 


■id  Mr*  I'  McG  McOean  Wed 
-  Mclican 

and  Ml'  P  r  Haniilion 


Nieholj, 
Mr  Lharlwi  C  Nichols. 
Mrs  R  L  Oftden 
Mr  and  Mr^  M,  H  Feaae 
Mr  and  Mrs.  S  Anspacltcr 
Mr  Philip  .^nspachcr 
Mrs,  Naiio  Dillon. 
Mis-  Uilloii, 


The  numerical  arratiRcment  of  San  Francisco  names. 
Street  and  Avenue  (liiide,  Theatre  Diagrams,  and 
Ladies'  Shopping  Guide,  will  be  reproduced  iu  the 
Miniature  iCdition. 


Thh  blue  book  

of  San  Francisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  will  be  the 
finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  published  in  l-^urope  or  America.  It  will 
be  divided  into  departments,  each  preceded  by  an  elaborate  title  page 
in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  em- 
bellislied  with  superbetchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  ilhistrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the  departments  will 
be  found  sections  devoted  to 

ProfeaHional  Men  ClaHslfled  Bu8lne»s  Houses 

ArtiHtIc  if omeH  of  CallforiiJa 

I'rivato  IiiHtitutionH  of  Loarntiifi: 
CalliDf?  an<l  Street  KUt  Army  and  Navy 

The  Leadiuf,;  IIot<)lH  Alphabetical  I>lHt 

Pernonuel  of  the  Tress  Theatre  Diagrams 

Clubs  and  Socletirs,  Ktc. 
Itankln^,  Heal  Estate  and  Insurance  Omce  BuUdlnffS 

Street  and  Avenue  Guide 

The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  ar- 
ranged so  that  any  desired  locality  can  be  readily  found.  The  book 
win  be  Elegantly  Bound  in  BLUE  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  for  the  use  of  the  class  of  people  for  which  the  book  is 
especially  intended.    Now  in  compilation. 

Address  all  changes  to— 

CHARIvKS  C.  HOAG,  Publisher, 
179  Crocker  Building,  Cor.  Post  and  Market  Sts. 


THE    WAV  E 


BRUT 

Carte  bianchF 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  Properly  Cliillid,  will  suit  llie  most 
EX  ACTING  G  OURM  ET 

To  be  had  at  all  leading 
Wine  Merchants,  Grocers,  and 

 RESTAURANTS 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  coinineiKled  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  ajjaiiist  (iampiiess,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  iioitable 
to  sliip  to  any  part  of  the  country.  .\re  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  in  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.        •        -        Los  Gates,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  4.  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE . STABLE 


W.  E   KKinOK,  rroprietor 

4:23    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWKI.l^  AND  MASON  SAX  FRANCISCO 

Telephuue  13'2:i 


—  $1.50  PER  MONTH 

GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 
^^^^^end  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  ^^^^ 

1  THOS.  C.  BUHERWORTH  I 

I  223  225-227  TENTH  STREET  1 


s 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


TAINED 


Churnh  ann 


GHou 
u 


sehold 


ASS 


S  GlasM  Hemline:,  Kikkl>i>ssi  11^  and  .staining  ^ 
C  Flaiu  and  Oriiainental  Glazing:  $ 


n.  J.  Gallagher  II.  IS.  McAvov 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Ki.ANAC.AN  &  (iALl.AGllKK 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  2<>  FIFTH  STKKKT 
Telephone  South  80      tti-\>.  i.inc-iu  sciioni,  San  FraiiciKt'o 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qaliforijia  Joc:Key  Qub  I^aees 

SPRING  MEETING 


—Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  m. 
sharp.    Mc.Mhsterand  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  iia.te. 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  IIaym.^n  &  Co.  (Incorporated)       -        -  Proprietors 

Commencing  To-morrow  (SUNDAY)  night.  May  19— Two  weeks  only 

The  event  of  the  season— Return  of  .San  Francisco's 
favorites— The  famous  and  only 

LILIPUTIANS 

lu  the  grandest  spectacular  production  ever  seen  in  this  city 

HUMI'TY  DUMPTY  UP  TO  DATE 

Four  grand  ballets  150  people— The  pantomime— The  hunting 
scene— Hrilliant  sceuery — (iorgeous costumes— Novel  effects 

GIANT  KAT.EB,  the  tallest  man  that  ever  lived 
Mali nees.  AVednesdays  and  SaturdMyft 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Krnestine  Kreling,   -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 
Last  performances  of  Lecocq's  Beautiful  Opera 

. — — Monday,  May  SOtli  

DOROTHY 

Comic  Opera  in  3  acts,  by  Alfred  Cellier 

Popular  Prices,  -  -  -  25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,       -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of  TllC  Fire  ratl  Ol 

Monday  Kvenins,  May  tiOth 

A  MAN  AMONG  MEN 

 A   PLAY   OF  THE  DAY 

Evening  Pr  'ues :     25  and  50  Cts.     Family  Circle  and 
Galiery,  lOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Scats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 


Friedlandkr,  Gottlob  &  Co., 


Lessees  and  Managers 

Second  week— The  "Gem"  Theatre  of  the  Coast 
Thousands  flocking  to  see  the  beautiful  place  of  amusement 
The  Company  the  best  and  most  perfect  since  Daly's 

Coinniencing,  Monday,  May  20th 

Every  evening,  including  Sunday— Matinee,  Saturday  only 
THE  FK.VWLKV  COMPANY 
In  Iladdon  Chamber's  Great  Romantic  Drama 

Magnificent  production— Remarkable  stage  effects 

1>L-K  P.'i-i'i  *K  Pricks — Night — \h,  'Ih.  50  ami  75c.  MaliiK-t- — 15.  'Jj  .ami  3«o. 
Cliililrc  ii,  1"  any  I"""      "'t'  li"U»i-.  liSo- 

May  27lh-AI.t  THK  COMFORT.S  OF  HOME 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE" 


CaLIFORIIIA  JlOTEIi 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  clo.se  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furni.shed.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  -with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  H.  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor  

por  those  who  appreciate  Comtort  anH  Atlenllon 

Qcciderital  Hc^tel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  QUIKT  nOMK  Cl-NTRAI.LY  LOCATED 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

Opposite  Union  Square  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hotel  Savoy 

Most  central  and  desirable  location  in  the  city. 
All  suuuy  rooms.    Cuisine  unexcelled. 

 Mrs.  a.  hesthal,  prop. 


Pacific  Ocean  House^ 


Good  Table— Clean  Rooms 
Prices  Reasonable 


The  Leading  Hotel  in  the  City  of  Santa  Cruz 
 * 


I'irst-Class  in  every  respect. 

JOHN  R.  CHACE,  Proprietor 


p.\ .  Beach  .  [Jotel 

SAI^TA  CRUZ,  CAli. 


FJoR  the  season  of  t>'95.  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  .10  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  summer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BHACH"  is  the  only  first  cla-ss  family  hotel  in 
Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including  hotand  cold  water.  Forterms 
and  particulars,  address, 

dOHr*   T.  SULiLiIVflr*.  Proprietor 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 

...  OF  THE.  .. 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

-THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 

NEW  Departure        Prompt  Service  Moderate  Charges 

Characterized 


m  THE  WAVE  (#) 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  20. 


THK  WAVE 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  May  i8,  1895. 


THE  LAWYER  WITH  A  PUSH. 

Our  inquiry  into  the  motives  which  prompt 
attacks  upon  the  Bench  has  brought  promi- 
nently within  our  notice  a  hitherto  unclassi- 
fied species  of  attorney,  i.  e.  the  Lawyer  with 
a  Push — "  push  "  as  contradistinguished  from 
the  Lawyer  with  a  Pull — and  he  is  quite  a 
clever,  mischief-breeding  rascal  in  his  way. 
He  is  mostly  a  demagogue,  largely  a  fraud, 
and  incidentally  a  lawyer.  No  one,  better 
than  he,  knows  how  to  take  advantage  of 
public  sentiment  or  a  popular  cry  and  turn  it 
to  use  for  private  gain  or  to  serve  a  personal 
end.  Usually  a  man  of  small  learning,  he  has 
exaggerated  notions  of  his  own  importance 
which  he  has  been  unable  to  impress  upon  the 
public  by  hewing  along  the  line  of  honest 
endeavor.  He  is  ever  ready  to  espouse  the 
wildest  vagaries  of  the  mob,  and  snatches 
notoriety,  which  he  considers  fame,  from  the 
blowzy  mouth  of  public  clamor.  He  some- 
times develops  into  a  Judge,  but  more  often 
guides  the  judicial  mind  of  the  weak  and  cow- 
ardly, who,  having  a  hunger  for  added  digni- 
ties, will  prostitute  their  honor  to  satisfy  their 
empty  yearnings  for  noisy  favor.  David 
Dudley  Field  has  aptly  said: 

To  be  coerced  or  misled  in  any  form  is  to  be  cor- 
rupted. It  does  not  matter  whether  a  Judge  be  over- 
awed by  a  sovereign  on  the  throne  or  a  sovereign  at 
the  ballot — by  the  king  or  the  people.  It  is  the  same 
in  essence,  and  he  who  quails  before  it  is  the  betrayer 
of  a  ti  ust  as  sacred  as  was  ever  committed  to  human 
bands. 

The  every  day  citizen  does  not  concern 
himself  much  about  these  things.  He  reads 
in  the  papers  the  praises  of  a  Judge  who  has 
declared  the  law  against  a  rich  litigant — a 
railroad  perhaps,  and  by  its  side  he  discovers 
the  condemnation  of  another  member  of  the 
Bench  who  has  rendered  a  decision  in  another 
case  in  favor  of  the  corporation.  The  finst  is 
held  up  to  praise  as  being  brave  and  hone.st, 
the  latter  to  condemnation  as  being  cowardly 
and  corrupt.  Yet  more  than  likely  the  very 
reverse  is  true.  Ask  yourself  the  question  as 
to  which  is  the  most  popular  thing  to  do; 
which  would  be  most  likely  to  receive  the 
approval  of  the  press  and  public,  and  you 
must  admit  that  it  requires  a  greater  degree 
of  heroi.sm  to  decide  fairly  in  favor  of  the  cor- 
poration, than  it  does  to  deliberately  disregard 
the  law  and  render  judgment  against  it.  But 
the  mischief  does  not  end  with  a  wilful  per- 
version of  the  law,  or  the  robbery  of  the  cor- 
poration; for  the  ca.se  is  appealed,  and  the 
record  reviewed  by  judges  who  perhaps  do 
not  partake  of  any  recreant  notions  of  their 
duty,  such  as  were  manifested  by  the  trial 
court.  The  Lawyer  with  a  Push  has  already 
taken  care  to  see  that  the  lower  court  was 
duly  lauded  to  the  skies  for  its  most  righteous 
judgment;  and  now  he  must  operate  usually 
by  indirection,  upon  the  appellate  tribunal. 
He  circulates  stories  of  attempted  corruption, 
and  the  possible  final  miscarriage  of  justice. 
If  he  can,  he  adroitly   intimates  that  this 
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or  that  Judge  is  friendly  with  the  corporation. 
He  then  points  out  to  his  newspaper  friends 
various  methods  of  making  collateral  attacks 
upon  the  judiciary,  that,  in  his  judgment, 
will  breed  a  cautious  regard  for  public  de- 
mands. And  so  he  goes,  bustling,  vigorous, 
apparently  frank,  open  and  siticere,  yet  all 
the  while  planning  and  plotting  to  overcome 
the  public  laws  by  pretending  to  serve  the 
public  good.  This  is  the  Lawyer  with  a 
Push,  and  these  are  his  methods  of  proced- 
ure. He  is  possible  only  while  judicial  pol- 
troons, who  rate  preferment  higher  than  their 
honor,  pollute  the  Bench.  How  often,  none 
but  lawyers  can  imagine,  does  it  happen  that 
the  Judges  whose  praises  are  rung  upon  the 
public  ear,  have  prostituted  their  learning, 
sacrificed  their  honor,  and  forfeited  their  self- 
esteem  to  the  unthinking  cry  of  the  rabble  ? 
How  often  does  the  bhush  of  shame  mantle  the 
cheek  of  this  class  of  judicial  god,  when  he  con- 
fesses to  himself  his  own  miserable  degradation? 
How  often  in  that  hour  of  thought  that  comes 
between  waking  and  slumber,  does  that  small 
voice  within  him  whip  sleep  away  as  it 
recounts  his  secret  infamy  to  his  other 
self?  He  must  discern,  and  shrink  from 
the  thought  as  he  contemplates  it,  that  his 
craven  and  damnable  conduct  will  inevit- 
ably result  in  blackening  the  reputation  of 
the  Court  that  is  honest  and  brave  enough  to 
overturn  his  ruling.  What  epithet  is  too 
coarse  or  too  brutal  to  apply  to  such  a  con- 
temptible huckster;  to  one  who,  confided  with 
a  sacred  trust,  barters  that  which  men  have 
died  to  save — honor — for  empty  applause 
and  fleeting  popularity.  Whether  he  be 
guided  by  timidity  of  criticism  or  love  of 
praise;  by  ambition  to  secure,  or  fear  of  losing, 
public  favor,  "he  superadds  delinquency  to 
cowardice,"  and  sets  himself  beside  the  wretch 
who  sells  himself  for  gold. 


EASTERN  AND  WESTERN  METHODS. 

Newspaper  enterprise  in  the  Atlantic  States, 
manifestly,  is  sadly  out  of  gear,  or,  we  of  the 
West,  are  all  wrong  in  our  standards  of 
merit.  By  comparison  with  the  energy  of 
our  Western  press,  the  Eastern  effort  is  like 
unto  a  gentle  summer  zephyr  be.side  the 
devastating  Kansas  cyclone.  Comparison  has 
been  emphasized  by  noting  the  Eastern 
method  of  handling  the  recent  Huntington 
trial  and  acquittal.  The  daily  press  back  there 
does  not  seem  to  have  grasped  the  situation  as 
we  grasp  situations.  They  don't  seem  to 
have  made  all  out  of  the  case  that  we  would 
have  made  out  of  it.  They  don't  seem  to 
understand  that  "this  man,"  Huntington,  is 
a  millionaire!  That  he  has  been  acquitted! 
Discharged  from  custody!  That  he  is  free! 
It  is  a  fact  though — he  is  a  millionaire  and  he 
is  free — and  yet  the  Eastern  papers,  all 
through  this  most  important  proceeding,  went 
babbling  along,  like  mere  machines,  giving 
the  cold  details  of  the  argument,  and  as  coldly 
annotincing  the  acquittal.  There  was  no 
snap  or  vim;  no  hints  of  fraud,  or  cruel 
innuendos;  no  slurs  cast  upon  the  integrity  of 
the  Judge;  no  intimation  that  he  was  "  Hunt- 
ington's appointment  ";  not  a  single,  solitary, 
startling  announcement  to  lighten  up  the 
legal  gloom  of  a  devilishly  formal  legal  pro- 
ceeding.    As  to  everything  we  have  been 
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educated  to  consider  enterprise,  the  Eastern 
press  were  as  silent  as  a  dejected  creature 
afflicted  with  melancholia. 

If  Mr.  Huntington  had  been  tried  out  here 
the  daily  prints  would  have  bulged  out  with 
his  portraits;  portraits  of  his  attorneys,  of  his 
attorneys'  clerk;  portraits  of  the  State's 
attorney,  of  the  State's  attorney's  assistant; 
pictures  of  Mr.  Huntington  going  into  Court, 
of  Mr.  Huntington  coming  out  of  Court; 
sketches  of  Mr.  Huntington  in  typical 
attitudes,  studies  of  his  face,  pictures  of  his 
home  in  New  York,  views  of  his  home  upon 
the  hill;  portraits  of  the  Judge  .severe,  of  the 
Judge  amused — of  every  earthly,  heavenly, 
conceivable,  trivial,  inconsequential  thing  or 
being  connected  with  the  trial.  And  if  Mr. 
Huntington  was  acquitted  !  Well,  God 
help  the  reputation  of  the  Judge  !  No  matter 
how  pure  his  character,  it  would  not  be  ex- 
empt from  attack;  no  matter  how  sound  in 
law  his  decision  might  be,  it  would  be  tortured 
and  twisted  into  a  thousand  wicked  shapes; 
it  would  be  deliberately  misquoted  through 
design,  misunderstood  through  ignorance, 
and  misrepresented  by  wicked  intent.  Dema- 
gogues would  be  interviewed  as  to  what 
they  thought  of  the  decision,  laymen  would 
be  interviewed  as  to  what  they  thought  of  the 
law,  and  lawyers  would  be  interviewed  as  to 
what  they  thought  of  freight  rates.  Unions 
for  Impractical  Progress  and  Unions  for  Prac- 
tical Idiocy  would  meet  and  resolve  and 
denounce  and  condemn,  and  very  likely  a 
mass-meeting  of  the  ragtag  and  bobtail  of  the 
community  would  meet  at  Metropolitan  Hall 
to  denounce  the  Judge,  the  law,  the  Hunt- 
ington, and  the  whole  kitteroo.  All  this 
would  be  wired  across  the  continent  as 
a  spontaneous  outburst  of  indignation 
from  a  resisting  and  outraged  public.  But 
they  do  the.se  things  differently  in  the  East. 
Perhaps  they  are  right  and  we  are  wrong;  for 
they  seem  to  succeed  better  than  we  do. 
Capital  is  not  so  fearful  of  attack  back  there; 
Judges  are  not  abused  and  villified;  prosper- 
ous railroad  men  are  encouraged  to  come  into 
a  country,  not  looked  upon  as  the  common 
enemies  of  all  mankind;  and  enterprise  is  not 
made  the  target  of  envious  abuse.  Does  not 
this  hasty  sketch  align  with  Truth  ?  Would 
we  not  present  a  more  pleasing  picture  to  the 
East  and  to  all  the  world  if  we  but  made  an 
effort  to  think  a  little  better  of  each  other,  and 
smiled  on  nature  as  nature  smiles  on  us? 
Perhaps  it  is  worth  considering. 


AMBROSE  BIERCE  AND  THE  LAW. 

The  loo.sely  begotten  charges  that  sinister 
motives  actuated  our  vSupreme  Court  in  the 
decision  of  the  case  of  //unl  vs.  JVard  seem  to 
have  died  for  lack  of  sustenance.  We  are 
still  confronted,  however,  with  a  charge,  made 
by  Mr.  Bierce  in  the  Axaw/w^rr  of  last  Sunday, 
to  the  effect  tiiat  the  court  did  garble  the 
meaning  and  intent  of  the  statute  of  limita- 
tions by  omitting  from  con.sideration  a  certain 
phrase,  the  absence  of  which,  Mr.  Bierce 
claims,  completely  perverts  the  meaning  of 
the  entire  half  of  the  section. 

This  is  what  Mr.  Bierce  has  to  say: 
Writing  in  '/'/;,•  f^Tj?^^- a  lawyer— probably  a  Judge  and 
possibly  a  Justice  of  the  State  Supreme  Court— makes 
a  diligent  endeavor  to  show  that  this  journal  has 
wickedly  defamed  that  tribunal  by  a  charge  of  "  gar- 
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bling  "  a  statute.  It  is  conceded  that  in  quoting  the 
statute  in  question  the  court  omitted  certain  words 
and  clauses  irrelevant  to  the  case  at  bar,  marking  the 
omissions  by  the  customary  asterisks.  Hut  it  is  held 
that  it  did  no  more — that  the  omissions  did  not  alter 
the  sense  of  the  statute.  I  atn  no  lawyer,  but  I  think 
I  have  some  small  knowledge  of  "  Knglish  as  she  is 
spoke"  and  wrote;  and  I  venture  to  examine  the 
matter  in  the  light  of  that  knowledge.  Here  is  the 
statute  as  it  is: 

This  title  does  not  affect  actions  against  directors  or  stock- 
holders of  a  corporation  to  recin'cr  a  penalty  or  forfeiture 
imposed^  or  to  enforce  a  liability  created  by'  law;  but  such 
acuons  imist  be  brought  within  three  years  after  the  discovery 
by  the  aggrieved  party  of  the  fin'ts  upon  which  \  the  penalty  or 
forfeiture  attached,  or]  the  liability  was  created. 

And  here  it  is,  as  quoted  by  the  court — I  take  77te 
IVave  writer's  version  in  both  instances: 

This  title  does  not  affect  actions  against  •  •  •  stock- 
holders of  a  corporation  *  •  •  to  enforce  a  liability 
created  by  law;  but  such  action  must  be  brought  within  three 
years  after  *      •      *   the  liability  was  created. 

It  will  be  observed  that  the  words  italicized  in  the 
Section  (359,  Code  of  Civil  Procedure;  as  it  is  are 
omitted  in  the  Section  as  it  is  not — omitted  as  inap- 
plicable to  the  case  at  bar.  As  to  the  inapplicability 
I  have  nothing  to  say,  nor  have  I  as  to  the  motives  of 
the  court.  But  if  one  having  an  elementary  know- 
ledge of  the  construction  of  the  English  language 
shall  say,  as  'J'hc  U'ave  man  does  say,  that  omission  of 
alt  the  words  last  italicized  does  not  distinctly  and 
radically  alter  the  sense  of  the  entire  clause  limiting 
the  time  within  which  actions  must  be  brought,  why, 
then,  I  have  good  scriptural  authority  for  thinking 
that  man  in  danger  indubitable  of  hell-fire.  I  fervently 
hope,  though,  that  he  may  repent  and  he  saved.  *  ^  * 

If,  then,  the  court  had  been  honest  and  intelli- 
gent, and  if  it  had  desired  merely  to  omit  words  hav- 
ing no  application  to  a  case  in  which  was  no  question 
of  ''  penalties  "  and  "  forfeitures,"  the  last  half  of  the 
section  would  have  been  made  to  read: 

»  •  •  but  such  actions  must  be  brought  within  three  years 
after  the  discovery  by  the  aggrieved  party  of  the  facts  upon 
which     *    *    »    the  liability  was  created. 

Which  is  fairly  good  English,  as  legislative  English 
goes. 

What  The  Wave  man  does  say,  is,  that  the 
omission  of  all  the  italicized  word.s — first  and 
last — did  not  distinctly,  or  radically,  or  at  all, 
alter  the  sense  of  the  entire  or  any  portion  of 
the  clause  limiting  the  time  within  which 
actions  must  be  brought  such  as  Mr.  Hunt 
attempted  to  maintain  against  Mr.  Ward. 
This  was  all  the  court  was  called  upon  to 
determine,  all  that  it  did  determine,  and  all 
that  we  set  up  to  be  the  fact,  simply  that  the 
statute  of  limitations  commenced  to  run 
against  Mr.  Hunt,  and  the  world  of  Hunt's, 
at  the  time  the  liability  of  Ward  was  created. 

Admiration  for  Mr.  Bierce  as  a  master  of 
English  does  not  persuade  us  to  an  equal 
reverence  for  his  comprehension  of  the  law. 
With  respect  to  the  former  we  willingly 
accord  to  him  all  the  knowledge  grammatical 
that  the  books  contain;  but  must  as  cheerfully 
credit  him  with  an  equivalent  of  ignorance  in 
respect  to  the  rules  which  govern  the  con- 
struction of  statutes.  We  would  shrink  from 
passing  our  poor  judgment  upon  the  tinkling 
effort  of  venturesome  local  poet,  and  would 
not  presume  to  discuss  or  quarrel  over 
anapestic  verse  or  dactylic  measure.  But  we 
do  venture  opinions  now  and  then  on  ques- 
tions of  law,  that  among  lawyers  are  approv- 
ingly received. 

To  be  comprehensive  in  our  reply  to  Mr. 
Bierce,  it  becomes  necessary  to  consider  two 
subjects  generally,  but  briefly,  to  wit,  the 
statute  of  limitations  as  a  whole,  and  the  con- 
struction of  this  particular  section. 

At  the  Common  Law  there  were  no  limita- 
tions— as  we  know  them — to  the  time  within 
which  a  civil  action  might  be  brought.  This 
practice,  naturally  enough,  was  fecund  of  stale 
demands  and  fraudulent  claims,  disproof  of 
which,  through  lapse  of  time,  was  not  at 
hand.  The  consequences  of  the  most  trivial 
transactions  were  attended  by  embarrassing 
uncertainty,  and  men,  by  its  operations,  were 
rendered  insecure  in  their  possessions.  Hence 
the  written  law,  which  sought  to  cure  these 
evils — to  punish  laches,  prevent  fraud,  and 
render  certain  that  which  was  theretofore  un- 
certain, by  marking  the  limit  of  time  within 


which  one  might  legally  enforce  his  rights. 
This  brings  us  to  the  modern  statute  of  limit- 
ations, and  a  contemplation  of  our  codes  upon 
the  subject. 

Section  312  of  the  Code  of  Civil  Procedure 
— the  first  section  in  Title  II,  which  deals 
with  limitations  to  actions — declares  that 

Civil  actions  can  only  be  commenced  within  the 
periods  prescribed  in  this  title,  after  the  cause  of 
action  shall  have  accrued,  except  where,  in  special 
cases,  a  different  limitation  is  prescribed  by  statute. 

The  personal  liability  of  a  stockholder  for 
the  debts  of  the  corporation  is  a  statutory  lia- 
bility; and  in  following  along  the  sections  to 
ascertain  within  what  time  the  creditor  (Mr. 
Hunt)  might  enforce  his  statutory  claim 
against  the  stockholder  (Ward)  we  find  it  de- 
clared in  Section  338  that  an  action  upon  a 
liability  created  by  a  statute,  other  than  a 
penally  or  forfeiture,  shall  be  commenced 
within  three  years.  As  to  the  other  class  of 
actions  with  which  we  are  now  dealing.  Sec- 
tion 340  declares  "  that  an  action  upon  a 
statute  for  a  penalty  or  forfeiture,  when  the 
action  is  given  to  an  individual,  or  to  an 
individual  and  the  State,  shall  be  commenced 
within  one  year,  except  when  the  statute  im- 
posing it  prescribes  a  diflferent  limitation." 
Both  of  these  .sections  necessarily  relate  back 
to  the  first  and  governing  .section,  312,  which 
sets  the  statute  in  motion  at  the  time  when 
the  cause  of  action  accrues.  If  the  law  stopped 
here,  the  time  within  which  .such  actions 
might  be  brought  would  be  as  follows: 

1.  Against  the  stockholder  or  his  statutory 
liability  for  debt — within  three  years  after  the 
cause  of  action  accrued. 

2.  Against  the  stockholder  or  director  to 
enforce  a  penalty  or  forfeiture — within  one 
year  after  the  cause  of  action  accrued. 

But  the  facts  upon  which  the  penalty  or 
forfeiture  attached — whereon  the  aggrieved 
party  may  base  his  cause  of  action — are  things 
born  of  fratid  and  capable  of  concealment. 
They  .sound  in  tort — in  wrong  doing,  and  are 
things  most  likely  to  be  done  in  hiding.  It  is 
the  genius  of  the  law  that  one  shall  not  reap 
advantage  from  his  superior  cunning  or 
duplicity;  and  particularly,  does  the  spirit 
of  the  .statute? of  limitations  frown  upon  any 
attempt  to  impute  laches  against  him  who  has 
been  fraudulently  kept  in  ignorance  of  his 
rights,  which  rea.sonable  diligence  could  not 
di.scover  to  him.  Hence,  as  to  such  an  ag- 
grieved party,  some  further  protection  must 
be  vouchsafed  to  bring  his  peculiarly  statutory 
right  within  the  broad  and  general  rule  ap- 
plying to  a  fraudulent  concealment  of  a  fraud- 
ulent act. 

As  to  the  stockholder,  who  was  made  liable 
for  his  proportion  of  the  corporate  debts  con- 
tracted during  his  ownership  of  stock,  some 
protection  was  likewise  necessary.  Corporate 
stock  is  con.stantly  passing  from  hand  to  hand, 
and  it  would  be  unfair  to  hold  him  forever 
liable  to  be  the  prey  and  victim  of  the  neglect 
and  mismanagement  of  subsequent  holders. 
Designing  men  might  purposely  avoid  the 
payment  of  debts  for  which  their  predecessors 
were  alone  responsible;  wreck  the  corporation, 
pocket  the  profits  of  their  wickedness,  and 
.shift  the  burden  of  their  imprudence  or  crime 
back  upon  the  shoulders  of  their  innocent  pred- 
eces.sors.  Therefore,  specific  legislation  was 
necessary  on  these  two  subjects,  which  had 
no  relevancy  to  each  other,  further  than  the 
fact  that  both  affected  .stockholders  and  direc- 
tors of  corporations.  In  their  effort  to  provide 
for  this  contingency  the  Legislature  of  1850 
unhappily  blended  these  two  subjects,  which 
the  Code  Commissioners  perpetuated  in  Sec- 
tion 359. 

Mr.  Bierce's  contention  we  have  already 
pointed  out,  also  the  construction  placed  upon 


the  statute  by  our  Supreme  Court,  which  we 
submit  is  legally  correct.  The  phrase  "after 
the  discovery  by  the  aggrieved  party  of  the 
facts,"  has  to  a  lawyer  a  peculiar  significance 
when  employed  in  connection  with  a 
"  penalty  "  or  a  "  forfeiture  " ;  but  that  signifi- 
cance is  entirely  lost  and  has  no  relevancy 
with  respect  to  an  action  against  a  stockholder 
for  debt.  The  word  "discovery"  itself,  in  a 
legal  sense,  implies  a  prior  fraudulent  con- 
cealment of  a  wrongful  or  fraudulent  act  upon 
which  a  plaintiff  may  base  his  cause  of  action. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  creditor's  right  to  sue 
cannot,  in  the  very  nature  of  things,  be  based 
upon  any  "discovery"  of  "facts."  The 
"fact"  upon  which  he  bases  his  cause  of 
action  is  a  loan  of  money,  a  sale  and  delivery 
of  merchandise,  or  the  like.  It  would  be 
absurd  to  presume  that  anj'  such  construction 
as  Mr.  Bierce's  grammatical  analysis  demon- 
strates could  have  been  intended  by  the  Legis- 
lature. The  "discovery  of  the  facts"  would 
be  concttrrent  with  the  creation  of  the  liability. 
Mr.  Hunt's  "  di.scovery  of  the  facts  upon 
which  the  liability  was  created"  would  have 
been  his  discovery  of  the  fact  that  he  had 
loaned  several  thousand  dollars  to  the  corpo- 
ration.   An  absurdity  on  its  face. 

In  construing  our  statutes,  "words  and 
phrases,"  .says  the  code,  "are  construed  ac- 
cording to  the  context  and  the  approved  usage 
of  the  language ;  but  technical  words  and 
phrases,  and  such  others  as  have  acquired  a 
peculiar  and  appropriate  meaning  in  law  *  * 
are  to  be  construed  according  to  such  peculiar 
and  appropriate  meaning  or  definition."  We 
have  already  pointed  out  the  peculiar  and 
appropriate  meaning  of  the  phra.se  "discovery 
of  the  facts,"  and  demon.strated  that  its  appli- 
cation to  an  action  for  debt  upon  the  stock- 
holders' liabilit}'  would  be  absurd.  Law 
writers  tell  us  that  the  presumption  against 
ab.'^urdity  in  the  provisions  of  a  legislative 
enactment  is  probably  a  more  powerful  guide 
to  its  construction  than  even  the  presumption 
against  unreason  or  injustice,  because  the 
Legislature  may  have  intended  both  of  thef-e, 
but  it  can  .scarcely  be  supposed  to  intend  its 
own  stultification. 

The  fault  does  not  lie  with  the  legal  con- 
struction of  the  stattite  by  the  court,  but 
rather  with  the  faulty  grammatical  construc- 
tion on  the  part  of  our  Legislature.  The 
blending  of  the.se  two  causes  of  action  into 
one  section,  likely  enough,  was  the  work  of 
some  bucolic  statesman  who  tacked  on  one  or 
the  other  of  the  provisions  while  the  original 
statute  of  1850  was  up  for  passage.  In  con- 
struing laws  the  court  is  not  bound  by 
Lindley  Murray.  Neither  punctuation  nor 
misconstructed  sentences  will  lead  them  to  add 
to  or  subtract  from  the  peculiar  and  appropri- 
ate meaning  which  time  and  legal  usage  have 
bestowed;  nor  will  they,  where  the  statute  is 
.susceptible  of  a  rea.sonable  interpretation  along 
the  lines  of  recognized  rules,  torture  its  read- 
ing in  legal  sense,  to  yield  observance  to  rules 
of  grammar.  To  this  end  punctuation  itself 
has  often  been  held  to  be  no  part  of  statute. 


SUNDAY  CLOSING  IN  OAKLAND. 
People  over  in  Oakland  are  discus.sing  the 
closing  of  saloons  on  Sunday.  The  .subject  is 
being  agitated  by  the  Christian  Endeavor 
Society  assisted  by  several  kindred  organiza- 
tions and  ministers  of  various  denominations. 
The  arguments  intended  to  fortify  this  de- 
mand need  some  overhauling  to  ascertain 
just  what  it  is  intended  to  accomplish;  but 
the  movement  has  all  the  vigor  that  an  active 
religious  zeal  can  gather  about  it,  regardless, 
seemingly,  of  its  primary  object,  or  the  prob- 
able effect  of  the  passage  of  such  an  ordi- 
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nance.  The  speakers  who  appeared  before 
the  City  Council  on  behalf  of  the  measure, 
were,  with  one  exception,  ministers  of  re- 
ligion, all  of  whom  warmly  affirmed  the  evils 
ot  intemperance,  which  no  sine  man  denies. 
The  opponents  to  the  restrictive  measure  very 
pointedly  indicated  the  ineffectiveness  of  pro- 
hibitory legislation  as  a  remedy  lor  drunken- 
ness, which  is  equally  incapable  of  denial. 
But  with  all  th  s  bantering  no  good  came 
forth,  and  nothing  was  demonstrated  except 
that  the  prohibition  zealot  is  incapable  of 
thinking  along  the  lines  of  rea.son  when  it 
comes  to  a  discussion  of  the  liquor  problem. 
Among  thoughtful  men  who  consider  the 
question  in  the  abstract,  with  an  eye  single  to 
the  benefitting  of  humanity,  it  has  long  been 
apparent  that  the  burden  of  the  blame  for 
postponing  the  solution  of  the  liquor  problem 
lies  heavily  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  advocates 
of  complete  prohibition.  So  far  as  being  re- 
sponsible for  the  continuance  of  the  worst 
features  of  the  traffic  goes,  the  uncompromis- 
ing prohibition  element  is  just  as  guilty  as 
the  advocate  of  the  dive  and  deadfall  who 
believes  everj^thing  should  "go"  in  free 
America.  If  the  people  who  advocate  prohi- 
bition were  amenable  to  reason,  if  they  would 
take  the  least  heed  of  the  failures,  the  perjury 
and  subornation  of  perjury,  the  crime,  and 
the  increased  drunkenness  which  has  followed 
in  the  wake  of  their  pet  legislation,  one  might 
have  hopes  of  an  ultimate  reformation  of  their 
views;  but,  outwardly,  they  show  no  sign 
that  these  indubitable  consequences  have 
made  the  least  impression  upon  them.  It  has 
passed  into  an  aphorism  that  prohibition  does 
not  prohibit.  The  testimony  is  indisputable 
that  neither  Sunday  law  nor  Prohibition  law 
decrease  the  sale  of  liquor;  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, it  has  been  demonstrated  that  the  con- 
sumption of  liquor  goes  on  unabated  with 
added  horrors  and  new  crimes  attached.  It 
requires  a  great  deal  of  heroism  for  a  minister 
of  the  Gospel  to  admit  this;  but  there 
have  been  ministers  in  America  brave  enough 
to  do  so,  and  to  condemn  Sunday  closing 
as  well.  We  have  passed  the  experimental 
stage  of  Prohibition  Laws.  This  is  not  the 
age  for  that  kind  of  legislation.  If  it  were 
new  and  untried,  its  cause  might  be  urged  as 
a  theoretical  solution,  and  the  experiment 
submitted  to  a  test.  But  this  has  all  been 
done.  It  has  been  tried  with  a  thoroughness 
that  has  discredited  the  theory  among  men, 
free  of  fanaticism,  who  labor  wholly  to  the 
end  that  mankind  may  be  improved.  It  has 
been  tried  to  the  satisfaction  of  nil  except 
those  of  narrow  prejudice,  who  labor  to  achieve 
fruitless  victories  for  the  satisfaction  of  a 
sentiment  in  which  the  love  of  fellow-man  is 
largely  overwhelmed  by  an  inward  self  conceit. 
Experiment  has  proved  one  thing  very  clearly, 
to  wit,  that  the  success  of  prohibition  or  Sun- 
day laws  depends  wholly  upon  the  moral 
condition  of  the  community  where  the  same 
are  in  force.  A  local  prohibition  law  in  a 
community  of  temperance  people  would  be 
strictly  ob.served  simply  because  the  members 
of  the  community  would  not  care  to  drink. 
The  law  would  not  bring  about  this  state  of 
affairs,  for  the  temperance  people  would 
abstain  if  there  was  no  law.  The  reverse  of 
this  proposition  is  equally  true,  viz.,  that  no 
law  will  prevent  the  use  of  liquor  in  a  com- 
munity of  drinkers.  This  all  leads  very  natu- 
rally to  the  suggestion  that  the  remedy  lies  in 
the  direction  of  advancing  the  morality  and 
the  intelligence  of  the  people;  and  increasing 
the  influence  of  medical  .science  in  respect  to 
the  use  of  alcohol. 

The  claim  that  the  Oakland  Sunday  law  will 
throw  protection  "around  the  poor  man  and 
remove  temptation  from  him  on  the  very  day 


when  danger  most  assails  him,"  cannot  be 

sustained  by  precedent  or  authority.  It  is 
susceptible  of  proof,  however,  that  such  a 
regulation  will  lead  to  other  and  worse  forms 
of  secret  drinking  and  evasion  of  and  con- 
tempt for  the  law  besides.  The  very  inhibi- 
tion that  the  legislation  will  seek  to  place 
upon  the  act,  will  arouse  many  to  a  determi- 
nation to  drink;  and  the  fact  that  the  place  of 
drinking  is  secret  will  remove  restraint  and 
lead  some  beyond  the  temperate  bounds  which 
would  limit  their  potations  in  more  public 
places.  Youth,  too,  is  apt  to  find  pleasure 
in  practices  which  smack  of  danger;  and 
boys'  drinking  clubs  have  been  found  to  be 
one  of  the  worst  results  of  prohibitory  legis- 
lation. The  range  of  attendant  evils  ac- 
companying such  an  ordinance  is  wide 
enough  to  appal  a  minister  of  religion,  and 
make  him  hesitate  to  advocate  such  a  cause 
as  a  means  of  increasing  morality.  The 
bringing  home  of  the  barroom  to  the  children 
of  those  who,  above  all  others,  should  be 
kept  beyond  temptation;  the  laying  in  of  the 
stock  of  liquor  or  the  barrel  of  beer  to  tide 
over  Sunday;  the  illicit  grog  shops,  where 
the  sale  of  liquor  must  be  confined  to  the 
strongest  alcoholic  drink  which,  being  of 
small  compass,  are  easily  concealed,  as  against 
the  le.ss  harmful  lighter  drinks  of  wine  and 
malt;  the  bribery  of  officers;  the  increased 
contempt  for  the  law — would  all  be  added  to 
the  horrors  of  intemperance.  One  might  go 
on  almost  indefinitely  and  add  to  this  list,  but 
fresh  abuses  will  occur  to  the  reflective  reader 
and  lead  him  to  the  inevitable  conclusion 
that  "  as  a  greater  protection  to  the  poor  man, 
as  a  means  of  removing  temptation  from  him 
on  the  very  day  when  danger  most  assails 
him"  the  law  will  be  a  miserable  failure  and 
serve  only  to  add  to  the  act  of  drinking  the 
crime  of  law  breaking. 

As  a  sample  of  the  character  of  the  argu- 
ments employed  to  dragoon  the  city  council 
into  voting  for  the  measure  proposed,  it  is 
interesting  to  refer  to  the  remarks  of  Rev. 
William  Rader,  whose  address  followed  a  very 
logical  argument  made  on  behalf  of  the  liquor 
dealers  by  Mr.  Edoff.    Said  Mr.  Rader: 

"  I  want  to  take  a  square  look  at  the  first 
man  whom  I  ever  saw  who  had  the  audacity 
to  come  before  such  an  intelligent  audience 
under  these  stars  and  stripes  to  defend  the 
saloon.  While  he  was  doing  so  I  sa7c  the 
spirits  of  the  damned  come  forth  from  tmder  the 
seats  and  hiss  hi»i  i>i  the  face." 

Mr.  Rader  reached  back  two  hundred  years 
for  this  sentiment.  It  was  a  flash  of  the  old 
spirit  that  burned  people  for  witchcraft.  It 
sounds  like  the  writings  of  Cotton  Mather 
who  declared  in  the  days  of  long  ago  "that 
an  army  of  devils  is  horribly  broken  loose 
upon  the  place.  This  form  of  rant  takes  us 
back  to  the  lamentable  times  when  "  a  child 
of  Sarah  Good's"  who  was  charged  with 
witchcraft  "was  likewise  apprehended,  being 
between  four  and  five  years  old."  How  ad- 
mirably would  Mr  Rader  have  fitted  in  this  age, 
and  more  particularly  at  the  horrible  execu- 
tion of  Burroughs,  who,  says  an  ancient 
chronicler,  "  made  a  speech  for  the  clearing  of 
his  innocency  with  such  solemn  and  serious 
expressions  as  were  the  admiration  of  all 
pre.sent;  his  prayer  (which  he  concluded  by 
repeating  the  Lord's  Prayer)  was  .so  well 
worded,  and  uttered  with  such  composedness 
and  such  (at  least  sesming)  fervency  of  spirit 
as  was  very  affecting  and  drew  tears  from 
many,  so  that  it  seemed  to  .some  that  the 
spectators  would  hinder  the  execution.  The 
accusers  said  the  black  man  stood  and  dictated 
to  him.  As  soon  as  he  was  turned  off,  Mr. 
Cotton  Mather,  being  mounted  upon  a  horse, 
addressed  himself  to  the  people,  saying  the 


devil  has  often  been  transformed  into  an 
angel  of  light."  Had  the  Rev.  William 
Rader  been  present  he  no  doubt  would  have 
seen  the  spirits  of  the  damned  hovering  all 
about  the  poor  unfortunate  victim,  and  shrieked 
him  to  death  with  his  phrenetic  tommy-rot. 

The  problem  of  Sunday-closing  resolves 
itself  down  to  one  question,  to  wit,  the  pro- 
priety of  permitting  hou.ses  of  revelrj'  and 
drink  to  remain  open  upon  the  day  which  is 
set  apart  for  the  observance  of  religious  cere- 
mony. A  great  many  very  good  people  who 
do  not  share  the  sentiment  in  favor  of  com- 
plete prohibition  do  believe  in  a  Sunday  ob- 
servance; but  they  cannot  justify  this  belief 
on  any  claim  that  it  will  prevent  drinking  on 
that  day,  or  benefit  humanity  in  the  least. 
The  only  remaining  ground  upon  which  this 
demand  may  be  based  is  the  sentimental  feel- 
ing that  such  a  tribute  should  be  paid  to  the 
Christian  religion.  There  are  many  very 
pious  and  devout  seventh  day  Adventists  to 
whom  Saturday  is  the  holy  day  of  rest,  not  to 
speak  of  the  vast  population  of  Jewish  citizens 
who  have  .set  apart  Saturday,  the  Sabbath  of 
the  Lord,  for  their  religious  devotions.  But 
this  is  a  line  of  argument  we  do  not  at  present 
care  to  invoke.  The  question  rather  simmers 
down  to  one  as  to  whether  the  passage  of  a 
Sunday  law  is  justified  when  we  consider  the 
results  which  follow.  A  que.stion  which  the 
reader  may  answer  for  himself,  viewing  the 
doubtful  benefits  on  the  one  hand  beside  the 
known  evil  consequences  on  the  other. 

If  the  key  to  abstinence  lies  in  the  direction 
of  increasing  the  morality  of  the  people,  then 
as  prohibition  and  Sunday  laws  have  been 
demonstrated  to  affect  results  directly  oppo- 
site, they  constitute  an  obstruction  rather  than 
an  approach  to  the  very  results  they  are  in- 
tended to  accomplish. 


GAS  IN  MANUFACTURES. 

The  use  of  gas  for  illuminating  purposes  is 
very  naturally  confined  to  but  a  fraction  of 
the  twenty-four  hours.  The  burden  of  main- 
taining the  immense  plant,  the  expensive 
lines  of  pipe,  and  the  army  of  employes,  are 
fixed  expenses  which  would  not  be  materially 
increased,  aside  from  the  cost  of  coal,  even  if 
the  quantity  of  gas  consumed  were  doubled 
by  a  demand  for  its  use  during  the  hours  of 
daylight.  Acting  upon  this  theorj'  the  local 
gas  company  besides  reducing  the  price  of 
illuminating  gas  from  $2.00  to  $1.75  per 
thousand,  has  announced  a  special  reduc- 
tion to  manufactures  which  will  probably 
exert  no  trivial  influence  in  the  economies 
of  many  of  the  smaller  lines  of  industry  where 
a  large  horse-power  is  not  required.  Every 
step  in  the  direction  of  cheaper  power  tends 
to  minimize  the  disadvantages  under  which 
our  local  manufacturer  labors.  The  u.ses  to 
which  gas  is  now  employed  in  the  arts  and 
manufictures  were  never  dreamed  of  a  few 
years  ago;  and  as  a  matter  of  economy  its 
further  possibilities  are  worthy  of  closer  in- 
quiry. The  daily  prints  already  announce 
that  it  has  supplanted  coal  and  coke  in  laun- 
dries, assay  works,  and  in  manufacturing 
jewelry  establishments  where  heat  alone  is 
required,  and  its  u.se  to  generate  power  in 
connection  with  gas  engines  is  growing  daily. 
One  may  not  indicate  special  industries  where 
this  power  may  be  economically  employed, 
further  than  to  generally  state  that  the  reduc- 
tion is  intended  to  extend  its  profitable  use  to 
all  lines  of  small  manufacturing  requiring 
heat  or  power.  Personal  inquiry  alone  can 
determine  whether  or  not  it  will  advantage 
a  given  industry  to  adopt  the  use  of  gas,  but 
personal  inquiry  is  certainly  justified  in  the 
premises. 
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VERY  UNJUST  to  the  Society  girl  of  this 
environment  is  the  prevalent  assumption  that 
she  yearns  for  matrimony.  An  interesting 
rumor  which  announces  the  engagement  of  a 
millionaire  and  a  widow  has  suggested  to  me 
the  number  of  occasions  his  attentions  had 
been  scouted  by  young  women  whom  it  is 
popular  to  suppose  are  dying  for  rich  husbands. 
This  is  a  very  wealthy  and  presentable  man, 
almost  without  encumbrances,  possessed  of  a 
large  income  and  splendid  expectations.  Unfor- 
tunately his  circumstances  are  rather  better  than 
his  manners  and  his  individuality  has  become 
notable  as  the  reverse  of  self-sacrificing. 
Though  it  does  not  seem  that  his  attentions 
were  generally  allowed  to  touch  the  verge  of 
proposal,  they  were  sufficiently  pronounced  in 
certain  quarters  to  exhibit  their  seriousness. 
But  they  were  discouraged,  though  his  ac- 
ceptance would  in  the  eyes  of  the  world  con- 
stitute the  making  of  a  brilliant  match.  I  am 
ready  to  credit  to  Madame  Sarah  Grand  and 
some  other  earnest  writers  of  her  school,  a 
greater  degree  of  influence  on  young  woman- 
kind than  is  commonly  accorded  them. 
While  no  one  thinks  of  applying  in  their  ex- 
treme significance  the  theories  of  Evadne,  yet 
they  have  set  in  motion  a  line  of  thought  that 
must  eventually  alter  the  present  relations  of 
the  sexes.  In  the  meantime  there  has  grown 
up  a  disinclination  at  rushing  into  marriage 
with  a  man  merely  because  he  has  an  income. 

*  *  * 

Nor  is  the  feature  of  this  especial  individual 
the  solitary  instance  of  an  eligible  being  given 
the  mitten.  It  has  happened  in  several  in- 
stances, on  both  sides  of  the  Bay,  that  men 
whom  the  world  suspected  of  all-potent 
fascinations  have  had  to  retire  before  rivals 
whose  solvency  is  a  debatable  proposition. 
Possibly  the  celibacy  of  certain  notable  citi- 
zens is  due  less  to  inclination  than  to  their 
incapacity  at  inspiring  the  divine  passion  in 
the  heart  of  some  honest  woman  whose  attrac- 
tion their  intelligence  recognizes.  It  may  be 
accepted  as  a  fact  that  while  marriages  among 
us  are  made  for  money,  most  of  them  are 
founded  on  the  old  time  virtues  of  love  and 
respect. 

*  ^  * 

THE  YSAYE  RECEPTION  in  the  Bo- 
hemian Club  proved  a  spectacle  rather  than  a 
recital.  As  the  dailies  have  announced,  the 
great  man  did  not  divulge  himself  to  the 
gathering,  but  finally,  at  the  heel  of  the  even- 
ing, manifested  his  talent  to  a  very  select  few 
in  the  Red  Room.  That  was  playing  indeed, 
for  the  inspiration  of  the  hour  seized  and 
controlled  him,  and  some  of  the  iron  reserve  of 
his  classic  method  melted  in  the  flame  of  good 
fellowship.  He  let  himself  go,  fully  and 
completely,  and  those  who  are  familiar  with 
his  style,  insist  they  never  heard  him  to  better 
advantage.  Only  less  interesting  than  the 
guest  of  honor  was  Joe  Strong's  cartoon,  a 
weird  combination  of  owls,  Henry  Heyraan, 
and  a  laurel  wreath.  The  canvas  represents 
Ysaye  as  the  central  figure  dressed  in  a 
hired  dress  suit,  bowing  his  buoyant  black 
chevelure  for  the  reception  of  the  laurel  wreath 
which  is  suspended  in  the  claws  of  a  fine  big 
owl  whose  countenance  is  stamped  with  the 
classic  features  of  Sir  Henry.  The  theme  is 
simple  enough  but  for  the  twinkle  in  the  eyes 
of  the  bird  of  darkness.  He  .seems  to  be  de- 
bating the  advisability  of  allowing  so  dis- 


tinguished a  decoration  find  another  resting 
place  than  his  own  deserving  head.  Whether 
the  wreath  ever  reaches  Ysaye  or  is  assumed 
by  the  owl  is  a  secret  locked  in  the  bosom  of 
Joe  Strong  who  refuses  to  divulge  that  or  the 
name  of  the  man  who  owns  the  dress  suit  he 
modeled  Ysaye's  garments  on. 

*  *  * 

Otherwise  there  was  music — a  quartet  that 
Frank  Coffin  led,  and  selections  by  Mrs. 
Dickmau  and  by  Elmer  de  Pue,  who  was 
heard  to  advantage.  Society  had  numerous 
representatives  in  the  gathering;  Bohemia 
had  its  favorite  contingents  in  full  display,  and, 
of  course,  Horace  Piatt  led  off  with  a  charm- 
ing dissertation  on  the  occasion,  with  music, 
moonlight,  flowers,  and  the  lovely  ladies' 
bright  eyes  forming  appropriate  phrases  and  a 
natural  climax. 

*  *  * 

Bohemia,  I  am  given  to  understand,  is  really 
to  be  congratulated  on  having  heard  the 
great  man  at  all.  He  had  no  intention  of 
performing,  and  might  have  permitted  the 
occasion  to  pass  unimpressed  but  for  Jeremiah 
Lynch.  Those  who  enjoj'  intimacy  wiih 
that  distinguished  Egyptologist  have  learned 
by  .sad  experience  that  he  has  a  violin.  It  is 
a  Stradivarius  of  renowned  doubtfulness,  and 
on  occa.sions  of  moment  or  of  genial  warmth 
he  is  prone  to  inflict  its  misguided  tones  on 
the  long  suffering  Aragon.  Nothing  would 
satisfy  him  on  the  night  of  the  reception  but 
that  Ysaye  should  pass  on  the  merits  of  the 
instrument.  As  the  great  musician  tenderly 
caressed  its  fine  lines,  Jerry  fiddled  with  the 
bow  and  broke  an  inconvenient  moment  of 
silence  by  inviting  himself  to  play.  His 
suggestion  struck  terror  to  the  bravest 
hearts.  The  boldest  held  their  breath  for 
a  time.  Then  Ysaye,  who,  like  all  great 
musicians,  has  intuitions,  grasped  the  situ- 
ation and  rescued  the  assemblage  by 
breaking  into  the  Kreutzer  Sonata.  The 
rendering  was  almost  up  to  what  Edgar 
S.  Kelley  might  have  said  of  it  had  he  been 
there  to  hear.  But  he  was  not.  Sir  Henry 
Heyman,  who  is  the  Stanley  of  great  violin- 
ists, and  J.  H.  Rosewald,  who  himself  often 
draws  the  long  bow,  listened  rapturously, 
however,  and  I  am  safe  in  approval. 

*  ^  * 

BURLINGAME  was  hardly  as  gay  on  Sun- 
day last  as  the  blue  sky  justified.  Possibly 
the  distressting  heat  kept  pilgrims  to  the  se- 
clusion of  their  own  homes  just  as  the  hot 
sun  of  Saturday  disturbed  .so  the  equilibrium 
of  the  polo  players  that  they  declined  to  take 
the  field  until  old  Sol  was  sliding  into  the 
ocean.  The  atmosphere  was  an  incentive  to 
tranquility,  and  however  blue  the  sky,  its 
azure  was  provocative  of  anything  rather  than 
exertion.  Next  Sunday,  however,  Society 
will  doubtle.ss  return  to  its  allegiance,  and  the 
porch  will  be  crowded.  Willie  Howard  had 
a  party  down  at  the  Clubhouse,  ea.stern 
people,  and  Joe  Grant  had  the  Hobarts,  the 
Colemans,  Talbot  Clifton,  and  .some  other 
people  out  in  his  drag. 

*  *  * 

The  rapidity  with  which  the  various  villas 
under  construction  at  Burlingame  are  taking 
shape  surprises  the  casual  observer  who  has 
not  realized  the  desire  of  their  owners  to 
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install  themselves  for  the  season.  The 
Crocker  house  is  so  well  under  way  that  it 
will  be  ready  for  its  furniture  by  July  ist. 
The  Scott  villa  is  giving  it  a  race  and  the 
Robert  Coleman  place  is  almost  as  far  ahead. 
In  the  meantime  the  disposition  of  the  builders 
leads  them  as  often  as  possible  into  the  vicinity 
of  their  new  homes,  and  I  prophesy  an- 
other series  of  villas  as  soon  as  they  are 
installed.  The  Club  is  congratulating  itself 
on  the  organization,  in  San  Mateo,  of  an  Elec- 
tric Light  Company  which  proposes  to  supply 
illumination  to  the  entire  district.  A  wire  to 
Burlingame  will  relieve  the  environment  of 
the  necessity  of  patronizing  the  oil  monopoly. 

*  ^  * 
* 

As  San  Mateo  is  par  excellence  the  summer 
resort,  this  season,  it  behooves  those  who  find 
themselves  disappointed  over  obtaining  quar- 
ters there  to  know  that  the  big  Redington 
place  is  available  for  guests.  Mrs.  Hoyt  has 
decided  to  open  the  residence  to  summer 
visitors,  and  already  a  fair  .share  of  patronage 
has  been  promised.  The  Redington  place  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  in  the  County — the 
mansion  is  commodious  and  comfortable,  and 
though  its  former  glories  are  rather  in  eclip.se, 
for  it  is  in  use  as  a  .school,  it  still  remains  an 
ideal  country  home.  Already  the  A.  S.  Bald- 
wins, the  Schwerins,  and  several  other  families 
have  taken  quarters  there.  Owing  to  the 
pressure  on  San  Mateo  accommodation  this 
summer,  due,  of  course,  to  Burlingame,  Mrs. 
Hoyt  should  experience  no  diflBculty  in  filling 
her  rooms. 

*  .1,  * 

Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  has  taken  for  a 
twelvemonth  the  Low  mansion  on  the  corner 
of  Sutter  and  Gough  Streets.  It  is  one  of  the 
old-time  residences — a  comfortable,  commodi- 
ous home,  furnished,  if  a  bit  stifflj',  in  very 
good  taste.  There  are  among  its  treasures 
many  valuable  articles  de  vertu  collected  dur- 
ing the  late  banker's  term  as  Minister  to 
China.  Mrs.  Catherwood  makes  no  secret  of 
her  intention  to  entertain  her  friends.  Society 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  re-entry  of  so 
active  and  brilliant  a  woman.  It  is  proble- 
matical whether  Miss  Catherwood  will  join 
her  mother,  as  she  is  with  her  sister,  Mrs.  La 
Montague,  who  has  been  lately  in  rather  poor 
health. 

*  *  * 

Letters  from  the  Hagers  tell  of  the  charm- 
ing time  they  are  having  in  Chrysanthemum 
Land.  Thev  have  been  fortunate  in  finding 
an  accomplished  courier,  who  has  shown 
them  all  that  is  interesting  of  Yokohama  and 
Tokio,  and  is  now  escorting  them  through 
Kobe  and  that  environment.  When  the  hot 
weather  sets  in  they  propose  going  to  Miano- 
.shita  in  the  mountains — a  delightful  resort, 
which  is  the  Del  Monte  of  Japan. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  that  seems  on  the  verge  of 
announcement  will  unite  a  very  agreeable 
young  woman,  whose  name  is  most  familiar  to 
Society,  and  a  certain  navy  physician.  The 
happy  pair,  I  believe,  are  to  be  wedded  in  the 
early  future.  Though  formal  notification  has 
not  yet  been  made,  it  seems  the  twain  make 
no  secret  of  their  approaching  happiness 
among  their  friends. 

*  *  * 

Post-lenten  marriage  announcements  are  in 
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order  over  in  Oakland.  I  learn  with  much 
pleasure  of  the  marriage  of  Dr.  A.  S.  Larkey 
to  Miss  Annie  Nevada  Jefferson,  of  Hickman, 
Cal.  This  very  successful  young  physician 
has  tny  felicitations,  and  I  take  pleasure  in 
predicting  for  the  Doctor  a  useful  and  bright 
career.  The  wedding  of  Miss  Olivia  Castro,  a 
descendant  of  the  family  of  that  name  which 
was  notable  in  the  early  history  of  the  State, 
is  also  announced.  R.  F.  Scott  was  the  groom, 
and  he  has  provided  the  bride  with  a  hand- 
some home  at  Piedmont. 

Del  Monte  is  charming  just  at  this  season 
of  the  year  and  quite  a  gathering  of  San  Fran- 
ciscoans  are  taking  advantage  of  the  delicious 
weather  there.  Among  them  are  Mrs.  A.  D. 
Moore  and  Miss  Miriam  and  Miss  Francis 
Moore,  and  Mrs.  Simpkins.  There  are  also 
among  the  sojourners  quite  a  number  of  very 
well-known  eastern  people. 

*  *  * 

Among  distinguished  arrivals  must  be  re- 
corded the  baby  girl  who  appeared  last  Monday 
in  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  B.  Alexander, 
nee  Hattie  Crocker,  in  New  York. 

*  *  ^ 

The  interesting  married  couples  are  sojourn- 
ing in  the  country.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Eliot  Mc- 
Allister are  at  Ross  Valley,  and  there  remain 
for  the  summer.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  L,. 
Coleman  are  at  San  Mateo. 

The  wedding  of  Alfred  S.  Tubbs  and  Miss 
Alice  Hagar  is  being  celebrated  at  Colusa,  in 
the  home  of  the  bride's  father,  Colonel  George 
Hagar,  about  the  time  this  paper  goes  to  press. 
The  details  will  be  given  next  week.  I  am 
told  the  wedding  gifts  were  very  handsome, 
especially  those  sent  by  the  groom's  friends  in 
the  Pacific-Union  Club. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Metropole,  on  Catalina  Island, 
continued  to  receive  a  generous  supply  of 
Golden  Gate  visitors  during  the  past  week, 
among  whom  have  been  :  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F. 
A.  Thomas,  G.  F.  Richardson  and  family,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Marion  Leventritt,  L.  P-  Wiel  and 
wife,  Miss  Grace  Nichols,  A.  W.  Scott  and 
wife,  W.  W.  Foote,  Mrs.  Irving  M.  Scott, 
Miss  Browne,  O.  F.  Nolan  and  family,  I,. 
J.  Holton  and  wife. 

*  *  * 

The  season  at  the  Vendome  promises  to  be 
gay.  Not  only  is  the  list  of  prospective 
arrivals  a  long  one,  but  the  hotel  is  now  a 
centre  of  San  Jose  gaiety.  The  germans  of 
the  Cotillion  Club  take  place  theie,  and  there 
are  often  very  pleasant  parties  in  its  prettily 
decorated  drawing-rooms.  A  delegation  of 
Knights  Templars  were  guests  at  the  caravan- 
sary recently,  on  their  way  to  Mount  Hamil- 
ton. A  special  dinner  was  arranged  for  their 
delectation,  and,  to  judge  by  their  expres- 
sions, they  must  have  had  an  excellent  time. 

*  *  * 

THE  'VARSITY  CLUB  has  taken  rather 
a  radical  step.  At  the  meeting  Tuesday  night 
it  was  decided  to  amend  the  By-Laws  to  allow 
the  admi.ssion  of  fifty  non-university  men  to 
membership  in  the  institution.  For  many 
moons  this  project  has  been  under  contempla- 
tion. Certain  prominent  members  had  friends 
whom  they  wished  to  have  join  but  who  were 
debarred  by  the  lack  of  collegiate  experience. 
That  they  had  all  the  virtues  the  most  exact- 
ing of  graduates  could  demand  was  freely  ad- 
mitted, but  thus  far  the  rules  have  been  .strictly 
enforced,  and  like  Peris  they  have  had  to 


remain  outside  the  gates.  Now,  however, 
they  may  enter  among  the  fifty  and  I  prophesy 
a  fine  struggle  among  the  men  of  the  set  to  be 
numbered  therein.  The  new  rule  provides, 
however,  that  as  the  fifty  die  or  disappear,  or 
depart  or  resign,  successors  shall  not  be  ad- 
mitted on  the  same  basis.  The  Club's 
decision  has  afforded  half  a  dozen  well-known 
"young  men  particular  happiness  and  on  the 
whole  the  institution  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
being  in  a  position  to  utilize  so  much  club- 
able  material. 

*    *  * 

Donald  de  V.  Graham  has  established  him- 
self in  the  studio  adjoining  JouUins  in  the 
"Artists'  Home,"  on  Sacramento  Street.  The 
celebrity  he  has  attained  in  other  fields  of  en- 
deavor have  rather  obscured  the  artistic  talents 
of  the  eminent  vocalist.  His  vogue  is  so  dis- 
tinctly musical  that  it  seems  curious  to  im- 
agine him  devoting  himself  to  rendering 
nature  in  pigments  on  canvas.  On  his  easel 
at  the  moment  is  a  color  fantasia  sonorous 
with  tone,  though  in  rather  a  high  key.  In 
his  handling  the  artist  has  assumed  the  bra- 
vura style,  and  one  cannot  but  admire  the 
clever  staccato  of  his  rocks,  and  the  dainty 
rallentando  of  the  trees  that  are  clustered  in 
the  middle  distance.  A  fine  fioritura  effect  in 
clouds  offers  a  clever  contrast  to  the  light  al- 
legro treatment  of  the  foreground.  To  the 
right  he  obtains  a  sforzando  oak  under  which 
a  herd  of  goats  browse  hungrily,  giving  to  the 
canvas  the  capriccioso  touch  so  admired  by  all 
great  artists.  The  color  cadences  are  admira- 
bly blended,  and  I  am  quite  sure  this  charm- 
ing cantata  in  primary  shades  will  be  much 
admired  when  it  is  exhibited. 


My  curiosity  has  been  excited  by  the 
announcement  of  "  an  absolutely  novel  enter- 
tainment "  at  the  California  Theatre  next 
week.  It  is  called  "  The  Artist's  Dream," 
and  is  given  for  the  benefit  of  "  Home  "  for 
little  destitute  children  and  helpless  women — a 
highly  deserving  institution.  Over  one  hun- 
dred participants  are  concerned  in  the  produc- 
tion besides  the  orchestra.  There  is  to  be 
dancing,  mechanical  illusions,  tableaux,  and 
a  variety  of  other  features  which,  it  is  an- 
nounced will  delight  the  eye  and  enrapture 
the  imagination.  Mr.  A.  S.  Baldwin  is  to 
auction  the  boxes  and  seats  in  the  Maple 
Room  on  Tuesday  next. 

*  ^  * 

Mrs.  Auzerais  and  the  members  of  her  dra- 
matic troupe  performed  "  Love  on  Crutches  " 
at  Mare  Island  on  Monday  evening  last,  to  a 
highly  enthusiastic  naval  audience.  The 
entertainment  was  specially  in  honor  of  the 
officers  of  the  "  Bennington,"  who,  on  the  fol- 
lowing day,  had  the  party  to  lunch.  I  am 
told  the  troupe  has  gained  considerably  in  the 
direction  of  confidence,  and  that  its  last  ren- 
dering was  far  ahead  of  the  initial  one  in 
Maple  Hall.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Auzerais  is  seri- 
ously considering  the  advisability  of  making 
a  dramatic  tour  through  Portland,  Tacoma, 
and  Seattle,  with  possibilities  of  extending 
the  expedition  Alaskaward.  The  excursion 
could  not  fail  to  prove  a  fascinating  trip,  and 
should  afford  the  participants  lots  of  fun,  even 
if  they  did  not  turn  many  away  from  the 
doors. 

*  =!=  * 

The  opening  of  the  Columbia  theatre  was 
really  a  swell  event.  The  audience  garbed  in 
full  dress,  reminded  one  of  the  initial  gather- 
ing in  this  pretty  theatre  when  the  Daly 
Company  manifested  itself  to  the  blessed  of 
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the  community.    The  boxes  were  all  occupied 

and  not  a  vacant  chair  was  there  from  orches- 
tra to  dome.  The  interior  of  the  house 
has  been  charmingly  redecorated,  the  cherub 
curtain  has  given  way  to  a  pleasant 
and  artistic  design,  and  altogether  the 
place  has  undergone  a  transformation.  Apart 
from  the  interest  attaching  to  the  appearance 
of  a  new  company  and  the  opening  of  the 
theatre,  there  was  general  curiosity  to  see 
Mi.ss  Blanche  Bates.  Certainly  her  art  has 
improved  materially,  and  there  can  be  little 
doubt  of  her  future  prominence.  She  is  now 
a  capable  and  vivacious  young  actress,  whose 
style  has  a  naturalness  and  ease  quite  unusual. 
She  was  really  the  favorite  member  of  the 
Frawley  troupe  in  Portland,  and  I  should  not 
be  surprised  if  .she  obtained  a  similar  place  in 
the  regard  of  the  Columbia's  patrons.  Of  the 
performance  in  general,  it  must  be  commended 
as  an  admirable  one.  There  is  every  prospect 
for  the  success  of  the  new  venture  of  Messrs. 
Friedlander  and  Gottlob. 


There  is  sure  to  be  a  turning  out  of  Bo- 
hemians for  the  concert  which  Elmer  de  Pue 
is  to  give  in  Metropolitan  Hall  on  the  28th. 
It  is  generally  admitted  that  his  vocal 
powers  have  been  materially  improved  and 
modified  under  the  tuition  of  the  Bostonians 
and  the  prospects  are  for  his  development  into 
a  star.  He  is  to  have  the  assistance  of 
Donald  Graham,  Maude  Berry  Fisher,  Mrs. 
Dickman,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  J.  Stewart. 

Fashionable  Oakland  anticipates  some 
amusement  from  the  rendering  at  the  Macdon- 
ough  Theatre  of  Heleve's  opera,  "The 
Jewess."  It  is  a  composition  that  is  .seldom 
heard  now-a-days,  though  it  certainly  con- 
tains some  fine  melodies.  A  number  of  clever 
amateurs  sustain  the  leading  roles,  among 
them  Miss  Evelyn  Wiman  Dickie,  whose 
soprano  organ  is  of  con.siderable  range  and 
volume. 

*  *  * 

SOME  of  the  gowns  at  Miss  Head's  party 
at  Berkeley,  last  week,  were  noticeably  pretty. 
Miss  Martha  Hutchinson  wore  a  pink  or- 
gandy trimmed  with  ruffles  edged  with  black 
lace;  she  looked  very  modern  and  decidedly 
chic.  Miss  Clare  Harding  was  statuesque  in 
white;  bunches  of  violets  held  and  draped  a 
gown  of  knife-plaited  chiffon.  Miss  Myra 
Prather  wore  a  delicious  combination  of  pink 
satin  and  crape,  trimmed  in  pearls.  Carrie 
Haven  had  on  a  fetching  gown  of  blue  which 
showed  her  beautiful  auburn  hair  to  the  best 
advantage.  Miss  Rickard  looked  very  prettv 
in  a  sprigged  taffeta  silk.  Others  who  looked 
extremely  well  and  .seemed  to  be  having  a 
delightful  time  were:  Mi.ss  McDonald,  who 
wore  yellow;  Mi.ss  Stuhbs,  in  pink;  MissPrin- 
gle,  in  cream;  Miss  Ames,  in  white;  and  Miss 
Requa,  in  a  striped  silk  of  blue  and  white. 

*  *  * 

TO  ATTEMPT  a  description  of  the  Oak- 
land fiesta  at  this  stage  of  the  week,  when  the 
dailies  have  exhausted  the  obvious,  and  the  dic- 
tionaries have  but  half  recovered  their  equi- 
librium, would  savor  of  superfluousness. 
Besides,  the  journalistic  enthusiasm  was  better 
patriotism  than  description  ,and  the  fact  is,  there 
remains  ample  scope  for  criticism,  even  after  the 
proper  allowances  are  made  for  the  weather. 
No  one  denies  the  .spectacle  was  brilliant,  and 
no  one  demands  perfection  in  the  manage- 
ment; but  a  little  attention  to  certain  minor 
details  would  undoubtedly  have  enhanced 
the  pleasure  of  the  gathering.  And  it  is 
really  the  minor  details  that  make  the  differ- 
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ence.    For  instance,  what  a  pity  it  did  not 

occur  to  some  one  in  authority  to  have  the 
roads  to  the  race  track  sprinkled;  as  it  was 
they  were  dusty,  dirty,  and  discouraging  to 
the  pedestrians,  who  wended  their  way  in  the 
heat  of  the  broiling  sun.  Besides,  there  was  the 
double  necessity  of  paying  not  only  at  the  gate, 
but  later  for  admission  to  the  grand  stand. 
There  the  accommodation  consisted  of  a  miser- 
able hard  plank  seat,  and  the  crowd  was  packed 
and  crushed  tighter  than  herrings  in  a  barrel, 
and  still  the  sun  shone  down!  The  procession 
was  quite  gorgeous,  but  instead  of  the  spec- 
tators strewing  the  passage  of  the  carriages 
with  flowers  as  they  do  in  Santa  Barbara, 
there  was  as  little  enthusiasm  as  if  the  convo- 
cation were  but  an  ordinary  Fourth  of  July 
pageant.  Nor  was  this  inactivity  due  to  the 
absence  of  flowers,  for  I  saw  sundry  women 
with  baskets  full  of  roses,  but  no  one  took  the 
initiative,  and  they  who  brought  flowers 
actually  carried  them  home  again. 

*  *  * 

I  fear  it  must  be  said  that  the  affair  was 
rather  poorly  arranged.  Even  the  Oak- 
landers  will  have  to  acknowledge  its  in- 
feriority to  the  Southern  Californian  festivals. 
The  carriages  were  certainly  gorgeously 
decorated,  but  they  did  not  demonstrate  that 
degree  of  artistic  sensibility,  which  in  itself  is 
the  real  evidence  of  the  carnival  spirit.  The 
various  vehicles  had  flowers  massed  and  piled 
on  them  to  an  extent  that  savored  rather  of 
abundance  than  of  grace.  From  all  stand- 
points the  Moore  turnout  presented  the  pret- 
tiest sight,  although  it  washardlj^  as  handsome 
as  that  of  Mrs.  Henshaw,  which  deservedly 
carried  off  the  first  prize.  But  the  bouquet  of 
maidens  in  their  dainty  muslin  gowns  sug- 
gested summer  and  really  looked  charming. 
Mrs.  Moore  had  a  veritable  garland  of  girls, 
the  pretty  Hutchinsons,  Mira  Prather,  Belle 
Mehoon,  Luita  Booth,  and  Misses  Ethel 
and  Carmen  Moore.  Mrs.  Henshaw  looked 
a  perfect  picture  in  her  carriage  and  certainly 
carried  off  the  laurels  as  the  handsomest 
woman  present.  A  pretty  carriage  in  blue 
and  white  came  from  San  Francisco  with  a 
number  of  charmingly  dre.ssed  girls  in  baby 
blue  poke  bonnets  and  white  .swiss  frocks. 
The  Requa  equipage  presented  an  elaborate 
scheme  of  color,  being  in  red  and  green,  but 
the  day  was  so  warm  that  the  effect  became 
rather  garish  and  trying.  Besides,  the  drag 
seemed  heavy  for  two  horses. 

*  *  * 

A  peculiar,  if  unpleasing,  combination  was 
the  Smith  phaeton,  with  its  brilliant  crimson 
harness,  and  the  hood  simplj-  hidden  under  its 
covering  of  magenta  ro.ses.  This  rather  start- 
ling impression  was  still  further  enhanced  by 
the  florid  tones  of  Mrs.  Smith's  gown,  and  the 
carnival  luxuriance  of  Mr.  Smith's  costume. 
What  I  also  noticed  was  the  rigid  .self-con- 
scious, stiffly-starched  attitude  of  the  girls 
who  sat  in  the  carriages.  The}'  were  like 
graduates  on  commencement  day — no  ease  nor 
grace,  no  interchange  of  compliments,  smiles, 
nods,  or  becks  as  they  passed  along,  no 
enthusiasm.  Nothing  could  have  been  more 
decorous,  more  thoroughly  burgeois  than  their 
attitude  and  demeanor.  Mi.ss  Alice  Moffit 
certainly  de-serves  commendation  for  the  skill 
with  which  she  managed  her  horse.  I  can't 
understand  why  she  did  not  carry  off  the  first 
prize,  for  as  an  equestrienne  she  certainly  won 
the  laurel. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  pageant  and  the  gathering 
were  sufficiently  brilliant  to  atone  for  minor 
deficiencies.  The  dictates  of  experience  are 
alone  effective  in  prescribing  the  necessary 


arrangements.  Besides,  the  carnival  spirit  is 
not  the  growth  of  a  moment,  but  the  develop- 
ment of  years.  The  fiesta,  next  year,  will 
come  nearer  the  ISanta  Barbara  show  than 
anything  given  elsewhere  within  our  bound- 
aries.   That  is  hazarded  as  a  prediction. 

*    *  * 

CLASS  DAY  was  celebrated  with  unusual 
^clat  this  year,  as  the  guests  all  came  resplen- 
dent in  their  festal  attire.  The  lads  changed 
their  luncheons  to  afternoon  receptions,  which 
seemed  quite  a  satisfactory  arrangement  to  all 
concerned.  There  were  innumerable  pretty 
women  at  the  Chi  Phis  entertainment.  Of 
the  girls  Miss  Daisy  Van  Ness  and  the  Collier 
girls  attracted  considerable  attention.  The 
debutantes  were  out  in  force,  clad  in  light 
dimities,  and  there  were  Brownies  in  super- 
abundance. In  the  evening  the  Fraternities 
had  suppers  for  their  friends,  and  that  given 
by  the  members  of  the  Beta  House  was, 
perhaps,  the  most  lively  and  enjoyable. 
Messrs.  Fred  Magee,  Spencer  Wright,  and 
Alec  Baldwin  distinguished  them.selves  as 
hosts.  Later  on  the  crowd  flocked  to  the 
Glee  Club  Concert  which  followed  the  usual 
lines.  The  class  ball  from  point  of  numbers 
was  an  immense  .success.  The  hall  was 
decked  in  University  colors,  and  the  lads 
apparently  were  asenthu.siastic  as  the  occasion 
demanded.  It  was  a  heterogeneous  gathering, 
as  these  balls  are  apt  to  be.  All  the  young 
people,  however,  enjoyed  themselves. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  evening  the  Skull  and  Keys 
gave  their  annual  dramatic  entertainment  at 
Shattuck  Hall.  The  performance  was  called 
"  Katharine,"  a  travesty  on  "  The  Taming  of 
the  Shrew,"  by  J.  Kendrick  Bays,  and  was 
very  amusing.  Mr.  Corbet,  as  Katharine, 
made  a  most  succes.sful  shrew,  and  Alec  Bald- 
win received  much  well-merited  applause  as 
Bianca.  The  hall  was,  as  usual,  packed  with 
an  interested  and  charrainglj-  dressed  audience. 
I  saw  bevys  of  Oakland  and  San  Francisco 
girls  there,  and,  in  fact,  to  have  an  invitation 
to  this  college  entertainment  is  equivalent  to 
a  certificate  of  swelldom — at  least  in  Univer- 
sity circles. 

*  *  * 

Before  the  affair  the  Folgers  entertained  Mr. 
HefHinger  at  a  tremendously  elaborate  dinner, 
at  which  the  viands  were  only  surpassed  by 
the  beauty  of  the  girls. 

*  *  * 

After  the  entertainment  Belle  Hutchinson 
gave  a  supper  to  a  large  party  of  young  peo- 
ple, comprising  the  Palmers,  Glascocks,  and 
other  members  of  that  set.  Dvvight  Hutchin- 
son, who  is  a  prominent  member  of  the  Glee 
Club,  invited  a  number  of  the  boys,  and  they 
had  considerable  enjoyment  singing  college 
songs,  etc. 

*  *  * 

Among  past  events  was  Mrs.  Babcock's  tea 
la.st  Friday  afternoon.  Mrs.  Babcock,  who  is 
among  the  young  matrons  of  Oakland,  has 
achieved  considerable  distinction  through  her 
talent  for  reciting  and  amateur  theatricals; 
she  makes  a  delightful  hostess. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  among  latter 
events  was  Mrs.  Howard's  luncheon  to  Mrs. 
Sage  Richardson,  who  has  been  lecturing  in 
Oakland  during  the  past  week.  Quite  a 
number  of  live  topics  were  discussed.  Among 
those  invited  were  Miss  Ina  Coolbrith  and 
Mrs.  Glascock.    By  the  way,  I  understand 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl- Kruttl.    It  is  soverelgu 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


that  Miss  Coolbrith  has  finished  a  new  book 
which  is  to  be  illustrated  by  Wm.  Keith. 

*  *  * 

On  Friday  night  the  Scheel  Orchestra  gave 
quite  a  successful  concert — before  the  affair 
Mrs.  Chas  Webb  Howard  gave  an  enjoyable 
dinner  to  Mr.  Scheel,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edgar 
Stillman  Kelley  and  other  Oakland  musical 
people. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERING  the  circumstances,  the 
sentence  imposed  on  Flood  seems  severe. 
Not,  indeed,  that  the  terra  of  seven  years  was 
undeserved,  for  the  breach  of  trust  committed 
was  flagrant  in  the  extreme.  It  must  be  ad- 
mitted, however,  that  conviction  seemed  im- 
possible. The  several  efforts  to  put  the 
evidence  in  shape  to  persuade  a  jury  of  his 
guilt  had  all  proved  unavailing.  Though  the 
result  of  forthcoming  trials  might  have  been 
different,  the  fact  remains  Flood  put  his  own 
head  in  the  noose,  relieved  the  law  officers 
of  further  embarrassment  in  trying  him,  and 
should  have  had  credit  therefor.  The  impres- 
sion seems  to  be  that  his  concession  had  rather 
been  taken  advantage  of.  Still,  Flood  might 
have  known  Judge  Wallace  was  the  last  man 
from  whom  to  expect  the  kind  of  consideration 
he  evidently  imagined  was  due  him.  That 
something  will  now  be  done  to  relieve  the  un- 
fortunate financier  is  by  no  means  inconceiv- 
able, for  the  action  of  the  Donohoes  in 
prosecuting  their  ex-cashier  was  dictated 
rather  by  justice  than  by  the  desire  for  re- 
prisal. The  late  banker  had  a  strong  senti- 
ment for  Flood.  Their  association  through 
the  years  of  struggle  and  work  had  made  the 
compact  between  them  close.  Indeed,  if  the 
cashier  had  only  confessed  the  theft  instead  of 
permitting  its  discovery,  the  world  would 
have  been  none  the  wiser,  and  doubtless  he 
might  still  be  enjoying  his  little  fishing  trips. 

*  *  * 

There  can  be  no  doubt  the  occurrence 
hastened  the  death  of  Mr.  Donohoe,  who,  in 
conversing  about  the  affair,  frequently  de- 
clared he  would  rather  have  made  up  the  loss 
himself  than  prosecute  the  case.  When  Flood 
permitted  the  impression  to  go  abroad  that  his 
son  was  mixed  up  in  the  transaction,  he  con- 
cluded that  his  generosity  was  not  appreciated, 
and  was  really  forced  into  proceeding.  It  is 
understood  now  that  the  coin  abstracted  was 
used  in  a  wheat  deal,  and  there  lost. 


THERE  IS  A  SELECT  coterie  of  Bo- 
hemians— litterateurs  and  arti.sts — who  make 
it  a  practice  to  dine  at  one  or  two  accustomed 
haunts,  and  whose  absence  is  naturally  de- 
plored and  regarded  as  a  .serious  infliction  by 
their  swarthy  hosts,  the  very  garlic  in  whose 
dishes  smacks  of  tran.slucent  Italian  skies. 
Last  Sunday  was  the  sixth  and  last  day  of  the 
heated  term,  and,  strange  to  say,  none  of  the 
six  expected  guests  had  filled  their  accustomed 
.seats  at  the  festive  board  during  that  time. 
The  suspense  became  unbearable.  Marini 
consulted  with  Bentivoglio — neither  had  seen 
their  patrons  for  a  week.  While  rivals  in 
trade,  still  their  interests  were  in  common, 
and  so  it  was  decided  to  pay  a  visit  to  some 
of  the  studios  and  ascertain  the  cause. 

"  Dio  Mio  !  "  was  the  fervent  ejaculation  of 
Bentivoglio  who  had  been  commissioned  to 
act  as  envoy  extraordinary,  as  he  entered 
Raschen's  studio  in  response  to  the  stentorious 
"Come  in!"  which  greeted  his  hesitating 
knock.  Upon  the  floor,  in  the  centre  of  the 
apartment,  stood  an  immense  Etruscan  bowl 
heaped  high  with  lettuce,  radishes,  cress, 
maldine,  and   all   the  other  heterogeneous 
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compounds  of  a  royal  salad  while  around  it, 
upon  rugs  and  in  the  airiest  costume  consistent 
with  propriety,  lay  in  Roman  fashion,  the 
whilom  guests  and  patrons  of  the  visitor.  A 
goodly  array  of  bottles  of  all  sorts  and  sizes 
graced  the  intervening  space  between  the 
banqueters  and  the  bowl. 

"  Dio  mio!  "  again  ejaculated  the  Italian 
chef  as  he  surveyed  the  al  fresco  scene  before 
him.  "  Wott  ees  dees?  Wot t  for  you  come 
eat  in  my  place  no  more,  gentilmenn  ?  You 
gone  grazy,  or  wott  ?  " 

"  Not  a  bit,  Ben,"  responded  one  of  the 
party.  "  We're  only  playing  at  Nebuchad- 
nezzar. Sit  down — join  in — make  yourself  at 
home.    Have  some." 

*  ^  * 

Before  Bentivoglio  left  the  studio  he  had 
learnt  that  the  calumnies  against  the  Assyrian 
king,  who  is  reputed  to  have  eaten  grass 
with  the  oxen,  were  as  baseless  as  those 
reflecting  on  the  character  of  Attila  or  Nero. 

"  It  was,"  explained  Wocker,  the  frescoist, 
who  had  once  studied  theology  and  medicine 
at  Tabingen,  "merely  an  allegorical  way  of 
saying  that  Nebuchadnezzar  had  been  recom- 
mended by  the  faculty  of  the  period  to  con- 
fine himself  to  a  strictly  vegetable  diet  during 
the  prevalence  of  the  heated  blasts  from  the 
Babylonian  desert,  and  they  were  merely  fol- 
lowing the  illustrious  examples  of  that 
lamented  monarch,  and  reverting  to  the 
hygiene  of  remote  antiquity." 

And  now  there  is  no  dearth  of  salad  in  the 
Latin  quarter. 

*  *  * 

THE  SPIRIT  of  carnival  might  seek  long 
before  finding  a  prettier  setting  than  the  little 
City  of  Santa  Rosa  afforded.  Rather  more 
formal  in  its  prim  arrangement  of  streets  and 
stores  than  Santa  Barbara  which  struggles 
along  a  single  thoroughfare  with  off  shoot 
avenues  leading  nowhere  in  particular  or  up 
into  the  cafions,  it  has  properly  regulated 
blocks,  and  the  neatest,  most  puritanic  series 
of  shops  I  have  ever  seen.  How  well  the 
ropes  of  roses,  the  streamers  of  blue  moss,  the 
garlands  and  the  wreaths  became  these  prettily 
stilted  facades.  How  admirably  they  set  off 
the  trim,  tidy  windows  and  the  wide  cool 
verandas.  And  the  population  of  Sonoma 
County  passed  up  and  down  arrayed  like  the 
dry  goods  stores  and  the  candy  shops — in  gala 
finery,  spring  gowns  and  summer  hats, 
prints,  muslins,  leghorns  and  feathers 
galore.  Petaluma  and  Healdsburg  turned 
out  to  do  honor  to  the  Queen.  Ukiah 
and  Cloverdale  .sent  huge  delegations.  Napa, 
and  Glen  Ellen  and  old  Sonoma  were 
represented— so  many,  indeed,  that  Santa  Rosa 
knew  not  where  to  put  them  all,  and  they  over- 
flowed into  the  old  rose  gardens  that  border 
the  side  streets.  There  the  flowers  hang  in 
glorious  abundance  from  porches  covered  with 
wisteria  and  clematis;  the  air  is  laden  with 
the  fragrance  of  the  roses  and  the  perfume  of 
a  delicious  tranquility  more  charming  than 
the  crowds  and  the  carnival,  more  interesting 
and  alluring  than  the  prints  and  the  muslins. 

*  * 

The  Santa  Rosa  maiden  has  never  been  ac- 
claimed as  possessed  of  the  loveliness,  the  fas- 
cination that  tradition  assigns  to  the  belle  of 
San  Jose.  Sonoma  has  undoubtedly  given 
birth  to  damsels  of  rare  charm,  but  to  no  Cleo- 
patras  or  Helens  of  Troy.  The  prevailing 
type  is  the  antithesis  of  that  met  in  the  bay 
counties.  Facial  beauty  rather  than  splendor 
of  figure  is  the  rule.  One  sees  pretty  eyes 
and  noses  and  lovely  lips;  but  the  opulence 
of  figure,  the  rich,  full  lines  so  characteri.stic 
of  the  San  Franciscienne,  of  the  Oakland  girl, 


are  absent.    At  the  carnival  ball,  one  saw 

innumerable  attractive  faces,  but  few  instances 
of  the  statuesque  style  of  beauty.  Indeed,  to  be 
blunt,  the  Sonoma  maiden  is  rather  given  to 
slenderness.  As  for  the  queen,  the  conflict 
over  her  selection  raised  expectations  that  a 
Helen  or  a  Cleopatra  might  easily  have  dis- 
appointed. Miss  Donovan  is  in  no  sense  a 
"beauty,  but  rather  a  pleasant- faced  girl,  gifted 
with  a  clear-cut  profile  and  an  abundance  of 
blonde  hair.  About  her  carriage  or  the  lines 
of  her  figure  one  found  little  to  suggest  queen- 
liness,  though  it  must  be  said  she  filled  her 
role  with  a  simple  dignity  and  grace  that  cap- 
tivated every  one.  She  was  certainly  a  suc- 
cess in  a  direction  the  reverse  of  physical,  and 
I  am  sure  won  far  more  regard  than  if  she  had 
been  a  raving,  buxom  belle. 

It  need  not  be  assumed  that  the  Santa 
Rosans  are  in  any  degree  in  need  of  feminine 
consolation,  however.  There  are  charming 
young  women  in  abundance  to  solace  the 
leisure  and  aid  the  happiness  of  the  beaux  of 
the  environment.  To  a  refined  and  graceful 
young  woman,  Miss  Juilliard,  the  honors  of 
belle  are  assigned  by  general  consent.  The 
Misses  Thompson  are  also  attractive  girls 
whom  one  is  fortunate  to  meet.  Miss  Mc- 
Donald is  a  more  recent  addition,  she  having 
just  graduated.  The  prettiest  womfin  at  the 
ball  was  Mrs.  Deady,  of  Portland,  a  daughter 
of  the  editor  of  the  Democrat,  who  was  decid- 
edly stylish  in  black.  Mrs.  Overton  was  also 
a  conspicuous  figure  at  the  closing  festivity. 

*    *  * 

UNDOUBTEDLY  the  Governor  and  his 
staff  had  the  star  roles  at  the  Santa  Rosa 
Fiesta.  It  was  but  just  and  right  that  dis- 
tinction should  be  theirs,  but  actually  they 
overawed  the  rest.  City  officials  figured  here 
and  there,  but  merely  as  satellites.  The  Ex- 
ecutive, supported  by  his  Colonels,  had  the 
eye  of  the  populace;  the  gold  lace  and  gold 
braid  of  Chadbourne,  James,  Choyinsky,  and 
Bergin  shed  a  lustre  on  an  occasion  that  the 
flowers  and  the  sunlight  had  done  much  for. 
Even  Mayor  Sutro,  whose  finely  rampant 
whiskers  have  been  made  familiar  to  the  State 
by  innumerable  cigar  advertisements,  paled 
his  ineffective  beams  beside  the  great  men 
from  the  Capital,  Had  it  not  been  for  the 
gallantry  of  a  certain  staff  officer,  even  the 
Queen  would  have  suffered  an  'eclipse.  She 
was  distinguished  by  the  devotion  of  the 
handsomest  of  the  aid-de-camps,  however,  for 
Colonel  Choyinsky  paid  her  those  attentions 
properly  accorded  to  ladies  of  royal  birth.  A 
disposition  on  the  part  of  his  colleagues  to 
find  amusement  in  the  spectacle  of  his  attach- 
ment was  frowned  on  by  the  Governor  who 
formally  detailed  him  to  act  as  escort  in  chief, 
and  this  he  did  most  rigorously.  If  possible, 
a  more  interesting  conjunction  of  political 
stars  was  the  meeting  of  Miss  Mabel  Estee, 
the  bright  and  pretty  daughter  of  the  Repub- 
lican Gubernatorial  candidate,  and  her  father's 
rival.    Their  introduction  was  compassed  by 


no  less  important  a  functionary  than  Her 

Majesty  of  Santa  Rosa  in  propria  persona,  and 
was  duly  acknowledged  with  just  a  shade  of 
embarrassment  on  both  sides.  Subsequently 
the  Executive  found  the  young  lady  a  most 
amusing  conversationalist,  and  they  became 
fast  friends  over  a  comparison  of  campaign 
notes.  The  episode  constituted  one  of  the 
memorable  events  of  the  Carnival. 

*    ^  * 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Arthur  Rogers  leaves 
inconsolable  George  T.  Marye  and  Jeremiah 
Lynch.  For  years  this  interesting  trio  have 
sustained  the  role  of  prize  bachelors.  Match- 
making mammas  have  despaired  of  persuad- 
ing their  heads  into  the  matrimonial  noose. 
They  have  eluded  the  wiles  of  the  bewitching 
and  the  seductions  of  beauty,  until  it  seemed 
evident  they  had  consecrated  themselves  to 
the  consolations  of  single  blessedness.  But  a 
few  days  ago  the  three  met  in  the  Park,  each 
mounted  on  horseback.  Their  steeds  pro- 
voked the  wonder  and  admiration  of  both 
bicyclists  and  bystanders,  for,  really,  you 
might  travel  far  before  .seeing  finer  roadsters. 
Ambling  along,  and  comparing  notes,  they 
congratulated  one  another  on  their  free- 
dom, and  with  the  fatuity  of  one  on 
the  verge  of  fall,  Rogers  was  loudest 
in  expressions  of  gratitude  that  though 
the  law  be  a  jealous  mistress  to  her  alone 
he  owed  allegiance.  Not  a  suspicion  had 
he  then  of  Hymen's  deadly  intent,  not  a 
presentiment  of  his  danger  crossed  the  minds 
of  his  colleagues  in  bachelordom.  Now,  I 
fear  out  of  pure  loneliness  Lynch  may  pre- 
cipitate himself  into  the  noose,  and  who 
knows  how  much  longer  Marye  may  resist 
the  blandishments  of  the  innumerable  young 
women  and  others  whose  fascinations  he  has 
so  long  defied.  Hector  has  fallen.  What  hope 
now  for  Achilles  or  Paris! 


Undoubtedly  it  was  because  Mr.  Rogers 
was  one  of  those  men  whom  nature  seems  to 
have  formed  to  typify  the  domestic  virtues 
that  he  has  ever  been  the  victim  of  Rumor. 
Time  and  again  presuming  journalists  have 
linked  his  name  with  aspiring  widows.  It  is 
alleged  he  has  actually  been  compelled  to 
decline  during  Leap  Years,  propositions  that 
might  have  tempted  an  anchorite.  And  now 
this  interesting  figure  has  passed  out  of  the 
arena  of  single  blessedness.  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances he  is.  of  course,  to  be  congratu- 
lated, for  Mrs.  Montgomery  is  not  only  a 
woman  of  character  and  intelligence,  and 
possessed  of  distinct  personal  attractions, 
but  she  is  rich  also — at  least  twice  a  million- 
airess. The  gods  have  ever  had  an  eye  on 
the  welfare  of  Arthur  Rogers.  He  has  worked 
hard,  it  is  true,  but  to  what  excellent  advant- 
age. To-day  his  law  practice  is  one  of 
the  best  in  town.  Few  men  are  more 
highly  respected.  He  is  a  Regent  of  the 
University,  a  pillar  of  the  Occidental  Hotel. 
He  is  high  up  in  the  councils  of  the  Democracy 
and  backed  Budd  with  all  his  influence  for  the 
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Gubernatorial  nominaiion.  Besides,  he  is  the 
friend  of  George  T.  Marye  and  of  ex- Mayor 
Pond  and  has  yet  preserved  a  warm  and 
genial  disposition.  Shortly  after  leaving  col- 
lege he  won  a  big  fee  and  went  traveling 
thereon.  Returning  he  has  been  assiduous 
in  his  attention  to  business,  acquiring  a  repu- 
tation that  survived  without  a  blur  the  crim- 
inal indiscretions  of  his  partner.  He  has 
won  some  big  cases,  is  a  capable,  conscien- 
tious, rather  than  a  brilliant,  practicioner,  and 
has  had  in  his  clientage  more  rich  widows 
than  any  other  lawyer  in  town.  Among  them 
may  be  mentioned  Mrs.  Hager,  Mrs.  Walker- 
ley,  Mrs.  Henry  Martin,  and  Mrs.  Mont- 
gomery.   And  these  are  but  a  few. 

*  *  * 

HOWEVER  OPPOSED  to  precedent  it 
cannot  be  said  the  Governor  acted  unwisely  in 
selecting  a  Brigadier-General  whose  military 
renown  was  won  outside  the  ranks  of  the 
National  Guard.  The  original  intention  was 
to  confer  the  distinction  on  one  of  the  several 
colonels  who  stood  in  line  of  promotion. 
When  the  claims  of  the  various  candidates 
came  to  be  examined,  an  unfortunate  condi- 
tion of  affairs  was  revealed.  The  whole  or- 
ganization is  torn  by  dissention.  Rows  arising 
out  of  the  unfortunate  esclandre  at  Sacramento 
have  so  disturbed  the  natural  equilibrium  that 
hardly  one  of  the  men  whom  it  would  have 
been  plausible  to  select  is  on  speaking  terms  with 
his  colleagues.  In  addition  to  this  disaffection, 
Budd  found  in  the  Guard  two  great  parties 
divided  by  an  abyss.  On  one  side  were  General 
Diraond's  adherents;  on  the  other,  the  ofiicers 
who  pinned  their  faith  to  the  doughty  Dickin- 
son. This  iu  itself  constituted  a  bar  to  practical 
progress,  and  when  Dimond  was  reappointed 
the  interests  alone  of  harmony  demanded  the 
sacrihce  of  the  legal  strategist.  Another  con- 
sideration that  added  to  the  complication  was 
the  necessity  of  financial  prosperit}'.  Colonel 
Sullivan,  who  seemed  most  available  of  the 
Democratic  officers,  is  by  no  means  wealthy 
enough  to  sustain  the  heavy  expenses  of  a 
Brigadier-Generalship.  It  behooves  that  func- 
tionary to  maintain  a  headquarters  in  lavish 
style,  and,  on  important  occasions,  he  is 
looked  to  for  wine  and  entertainment.  Such 
luxuries  cost  money. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Warfield  enjoj-s  a  good  deal  of  per- 
sonal popularity  and  the  degree  of  military 
knowledge  he  possesses  was  acquired  in  the 
war  of  the  rebellion.  His  is  not  an  honorary 
title,  indeed.  Though  originally  a  Republi- 
can, the  nomination  of  Budd,  who  is  his  per- 
sonal friend,  rather  unsettled  his  adherence  to 
the  Burns  party  and  he  not  only  worked  for 
the  Stockton  candidate  but  is  commonly  sus- 
pected of  having  voted  for  him.  Besides 
Democratic  headquarters  were  in  the  Cali- 
fornia Hotel,  the  well-known  caravansary 
whose  destinies  he  guides.  His  selection  is 
certain  to  give  rise  to  criticism  in  and  out  of 
the  ranks  but  it  is  difficult  to  understand  what 
else  the  Governor  could  have  done.  Besides, 
the  Colonel  is  certainly  a  persona  grata  to 
both  officers  and  men  in  the  several  regiments. 

*  *  * 

EASILY  THE  FINEST  figure  at  the  Fabi- 
ola  fete  was  Colonel  A.  A.  Andrews  in  his 
new  uniform.  He  was  gleaming  with  gold 
lace  and  diamonds,  and  constituted  in  himself 
so  effective  a  spectacle  that  he  shared  honors 
with  the  Henshaw  carriage  and  the  Smith 
phaeton.  Not  until  I  saw  the  Colonel  in  his 
military  habit  did  I  realize  the  motive  of 
Colonel  Chadbourne's  indecent  carelessness  in 
forgetting  to  invite  his  participation  in  the 
various  entertainments  the  Executive  has 
assisted  at.  The  staff  faded  into  insignificance 


beside  this  splendid  and  glowing  personage. 
In  the  lambency  of  his  precious  stones  one 
almost  forgot  the  existence  of  Colonels  Bergin 
and  James,  and  even  Colonel  Choynsky  was 
conceivable  in  no  other  attitude  than  that  of 
mere  backgrotind.  I  knew  there  would  be 
jealousy.  For  a  time  I  feared  an  outbreak, 
but  happily  nothing  occurred  to  mar  the 
harmony  of  the  occasion,  though  the  Governor 
will  have  to  see  to  it  that  Chadbourne  is  not 
permitted  to  wreak  an  ungenerous  spite  on 
this  noble  gentleman  simply  because  he  wears 
bigger  diamonds  than  the  Harbor  Commis- 
sioner has  been  able  to  purchase. 

*  *  * 

Several  times  since  his  selection  as  aid-de- 
camp to  the  Governor  has  Colonel  Andrews 
failed  to  receive  an  invitation  to  assist  at  those 
functions  which  give  the  proper  opportunity 
for  the  display  of  the  expressive  uniform  of 
the  staff.  He  was  not  bidden  to  the  Santa 
Rosa  Carnival  and  was  passed  over  at  the 
Pomological  excursion.  Nor  did  he  receive  a 
formal  notice  of  Budd's  intention  of  visiting 
Oakland  on  Saturday  last.  In  fact,  he  diag- 
nosed a  species  of  conspiracy  to  confine  him 
to  comparative  ineffectiveness,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded to  resent  it.  He  did  so  very  effectively, 
as  his  appearance  at  the  Fiesta  proves.  He 
held  the  eyes  of  the  crowd,  a  proud  and 
brilliant  figure,  reducing  his  adversaries  to  a 
species  of  pallid  unimportance. 

*  ,  * 

THE  PRETTY  Salvation  lassie,  Marie 
Brownell  who  made  herself  famous  by  knocking 
a  dude  down,  is  not  permitting  her  muscles  to 
lack  exercise.  She  is  the  damsel  who  graduated 
from  Mills  College  into  the  ranks  of  the  peri- 
grinating  tambourine  performers,  and  since  the 
evening  she  planted  a  small  but  undeniably 
firm  fist  on  the  face  of  a  young  gentleman  who 
ventured  on  a  liberty,  her  star  has  shown  bril- 
liantly among  the  brethern  and  sistern.  She 
is  a  tall,  graceful  girl,  possessed  of  one  of  those 
slender  but  perfectly  proportioned  figures  so 
often  endowed  with  surprising  physical  force. 
At  an  early  period  in  her  career  a  discriminat- 
ing brother  taught  her  to  use  to  advantage 
her  hands,  and  the  knowledge  has  come  in 
to  considerable  advantages  since  her  entry 
into  the  Army.  A  night  or  so  ago,  there 
wandered  into  the  sacred  precincts  of  the 
Mission  Street  headquarters,  a  hoodlum  who 
thought  it  incumbent  on  his  dignity  to  raise  a 
racket.  The  sergeants  and  captains  did  not 
evince  that  courage  so  necessary  in  emergen- 
cies, but  pretty  Miss  Brownell  darted  forward 
and  sent  the  intruder  flying.  Another  night 
she  neatly  knocked  down  a  burly  victim  of 
alcohol  who  ventured  to  assert  she  was  no 
lady.  The.se  exploits  have  earned  her  a  high 
degree  of  respect  in  the  environment  and  she 
is  certainly  the  heroine  of  the  Army.  Yet 
there  is  nothing  in  her  extremely  pretty  face 
or  modest  manner  to  indicate  such  Amazonian 
proclivities. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Phil  Hastings  has  been  com- 
missioned by  the  Salvation  Army  to  set  holy 
words  to  the  music  of  the  Muscle  Dance.  This 
may  sound  like  sacrilege,  but  it  is  considered 
proper  in  the  Army.  The  Booth  theory  is 
that  words  are  mightier  than  melodies,  and 
that  the  spirit  of  a  theme  is  altered  by  the  ver- 
bal sentiment  it  is  made  to  express.  Ad- 
mitting the  adequacy  of  the  a.ssumption,  it  is 
rather  a  shock  to  be  assured  of  heaven  through 
a  song  one  heard  the  previous  night  in  a  con- 
cert hall. 

*  *  * 

That  San  Francisco  is  a  capital  town  to 
spend  a  vacation  in,  is  the  conclusion  of  J.  K. 

DK.   UUMBOLD,   Crocker   Bnlldingr,   Rooms  76-77. 


Emmett  who  is  domiciled  in  a  flat  on  Leaven- 
worth Street  with  his  wife.  Baby  Sinnot, 
the  remarkable  child  actress,  whose  clever- 
ness was  a  feature  of  his  recent  performance, 
and  a  bull  dog.  Already  the  local  Bohemians 
are  beginning  to  find  the  region  a  jolly  place 
to  gather  of  a  night  and  some  of  the  musicales 
there  have  enlightened  the  neighborhood. 
But  for  an  embryo  Ysaye  who  stalks  fugitive 
themes  on  the  violin,  accompanied  by  a  sister 
who  plays  irreverent  accompaniments  at  un- 
earthly hours  of  the  morning,  their  happi- 
ness would  be  comparatively  complete.  But 
this  concert  disturbs  their  slumbers  at  the 
inconvenient  moment  when  waking  has  a 
special  terror,  and  some  device  to  abate  the 
industry  will  be  a  most  acceptable  suggestion. 
Personally,  Emmett  is  a  bright  and  interest- 
ing young  man  who  dares  to  disregard  the 
cardinal  article  in  the  creed  of  the  star — he 
fails  to  talk  all  the  time  of  himself. 


THE  SAD  FATE  which  has  befallen  that 
gifted  young  journalist,  Eddie  Morphy, 
naturally  arouses  among  his  friends  the  proper 
degree  of  .sympathy.  That  section  of  the 
community  which  follows  happenings  in  Bo- 
hemia is  well  aware  of  his  departure  last 
summer  for  the  seat  of  the  Oriental  disturb- 
ance. He  headed  for  Yokohama  as  corre- 
spondent of  the  Examiner,  commissioned  to 
report,  on  space,  the  Chino-Japanese  conflict. 
Owing  to  the  illadjusted  secretiveness  that 
prevailed  among  the  generals  and  statesmen 
of  Chrysanthemum  Laud,  Morphy  found  his 
projected  trip  to  the  seat  of  war  fraught  with 
difficulties.  He  made  friends  in  high  places, 
however,  and  hoped  for  advancement  in  due 
course  to  the  front.  But  permission  was 
not  given  and  time  hung  rather  wearily 
on  his  hands,  so  it  is  not  to  be  won- 
dered that  he  seized  on  a  suggestion 
offered  by  a  brother  scribe  to  renounce 
his  allegiance  to  Queen  Vic  in  favor  of  the 
Mikado.  This  done  he  enjoyed  the  notoriety 
derived  from  so  desperate  a  proceeding,  and 
was  happy  for  several  weeks.  Soon  after- 
wards— and  I  say  it  with  proper  regret — a 
malific  Japanese  statesman,  growing  weary  of 
Morphy's  importunities,  actually  had  him 
drafted  into  the  army,  and  I  believe  he  is  now 
somewhere  in  Corea,  a  full  private  in  the 
Mikado's '  army,  consuming  rice  instead  of 
filets,  and  compelled  to  qujnch  one  of  the 
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most  admirably  cultivated  thirsts  in  all  Bo- 
hemia with  water.  Think  of  it  ! — of  the  utter 
and  absolute  waste. 

*    ^  * 

THE  FINDING  of  three  Code  Commis- 
sioners is  rather  more  of  a  task  than  it  ap- 
pears at  a  glance.  When  Robert  Y.  Hayne 
declined  the  distinction,  the  best  man  for  the 
post  became  an  impossibility.  The  Governor, 
however,  is  in  no  hurry  about  making  his 
selections,  aud,  among  the  names  mentioned, 
should  find  men  with  that  deep  knowledge  of 
the  law  combined  with  the  requisite  adminis- 
trative faculty  which  are  essential  to  the 
proper  performance  of  the  task  confronting 
the  commission.  What  a  loss  that  the  ser- 
vices of  ex-Justice  de  Haven  could  not  be 
made  profitable  to  the  State  in  such  a  capac- 
ity, or  that  Judge  W.  T.  Wallace  could  not  be 
persuaded  to  aid  the  cause  with  the  light  of 
his  lucid  intellect.  It  is  imderstood,  however, 
that  Ryland  Wallace  will  act,  if  appointed; 
and,  apropos  of  the  general  impression  that  he 
will  be  a  member  of  the  commission,  rather  a 
clever  return  is  credited  to  W.  P.  Lawlor. 
Discussing  the  several  candidates  with  the 
headquarters'  political  set,  some  one  began 
analyzing  rather  disparagingly  the  services  of 
Ryland  Wallace  to  the  party  and  to  Budd. 
He  wound  up  by  asking,  "  What  has  he  done  ? 
what  campaign  has  he  worked  in  ?  what  are 
his  services  to  the  Democratic  party  ?  " 

lyawlor  answered  in  tones  of  sincere  con- 
tempt, "  What,  Ryland  Wallace?  Is  it  possi- 
ble you  don't  know  the  figure  he  cut  in  George 
Washington's  campaign,  years  ago?  " 


THAT  IT  will  be  difficult  for  Herr  Scheel 
to  gather  round  his  baton  the  musicians  dis- 
persed by  the  failure  of  the  Metropolitan 
Association,  is  generally  admitted  by  the  pro- 
fession. The  corps  of  violinists,  oboeists, 
clarionetists,  flautists,  whom  he  had  trained  to 
such  harmony  of  ensemble  playing  are  not 
happy  over  his  methods.  Ready  to  admit  his 
talent  as  a  director,  they  are  compelled  to 
deplore  his  lack  of  business  aptitude,  his 
irresponsibility.  The  impression  is  that  in 
competent  hands  the  Auditorium  concerts 
might  have  continued  indefinitely,  but  that 
their  downfall  was  due  to  bungling  and 
maladministration  generally.  The  difficulty 
with  the  talented  conductor  is  a  fraility  at 
yielding  to  the  advances  of  designing  incom- 
petents, and  a  certain  irresponsibility  which, 
however  characteristic  of  genius,  is  somewhat 
trying  to  live  with.  Of  course,  the  orchestra 
may  be  reorganized,  but  Herr  Scheel  will  hard- 
ly again  surround  himself  with  performers  so 
competent  as  Marquand,  Mollenhauer,  and 
Landsberger  whose  patience  has  become  ex- 
hausted by  the  idiosyncrasies  of  this  director. 
The  career  of  the  man  is  but  another  illustra- 
tion of  the  inadequacy  of  musical  talent 
unless  backed  by  economical  capacity. 


THAT  SUIT  of  the  Seligmans  to  recover 
five  thousand  shares  of  San  Francisco  and 
North  Pacific  .stock  delays  the  final  settle- 
ment of  Mervyn  Donahue's  estate.  Heirs  and 
executors  have  so  long  been  out  of  the  papers 
that  the  details  of  the  claim  have  grown  ob- 
scure. In  return  for  floating  the  four  million 
odd  bonds,  the  bankers  allege  the  California 
financier  promised  them  the  stock  in  ques- 
tion. This  is  disputed  by  the  executors,  and 
decision  is  still  pending.  In  the  meantime 
the  various  questions  at  issue  between  Mrs. 
Sprague  and  Messrs.  Bergin  and  McGlynn 


have  been  settled.  The  much  disputed  com- 
munity propert}'  problem  was  .solved  by  the 
Supreme  Court  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  con- 
cerned, and  the  widow  and  little  Miss  Isabelle 
Donahue  are  possessed  of  three  quarters  of  a 
million,  of  which  about  one-fourth  is  the  prop- 
erty of  the  daughter.  Thus  far,  all  is  well. 
The  same  suit,  tying  up  as  it  does,  certain 
funds,  explains  the  delay  in  erecting  the 
much  discussed  fountain  in  the  big  gore  at 
the  intersection  of  Market,  Bush,  and  Battery 
Streets.  As  soon  as  the  moot  question  is 
safely  out  of  the  waj',  designs  will  be  called 
for  and,  doubtless,  a  committee  of  artists  and 
architects  will  be  called  in  to  aid  in  determin- 
ing the  successful  conception.  The  assump- 
tion is  fairly  founded  that  the  honor  of 
designing  such  a  monument,  the  only  one  on 
the  main  thoroughfare,  should  amply  compen- 
sate the  artist  for  his  trouble.  The  manner 
of  proceeding,  however,  must  be  left  for  the 
future  to  determine. 

*    ^  * 

TO  THE  COMPLICATION  in  the  af- 
fairs of  the  late  Calvin  W.  Kellogg  a  most 
disconcerting  element  has  been  added.  As 
the  dailies  have  informed  us,  the  handsome 
daughter  has  begun  a  suit  against  the  young 
and  good-looking  widow  for  that  share  of  the 
parental  property  the  latter  had  been  willed. 
The  disinherited  son, whom  Judge  Levy  repre- 
sents, is  still  to  be  heard  from,  though  if  the 
testament  is  set  aside  he  comes  in  for  a  third 
interest.  The  new  element,  however,  appears 
in  the  shape  of  a  suit  for  quarter  of  a  million, 
which  the  firm  of  Mastick,  Belcher  &  Mastick 
threatens  to  press — said  proceeding  being  a 
relic  of  the  Merchants'  Exchange  Bank  fail- 
ure back  in  the  dark  ages  of  San  Francisco 
history.  Just  prior  to  the  downfall  of  that 
institution,  of  which  Kellogg  was  president, 
he  entered  and  possessed  himself  of  this  large 
sum  of  money  for  which,  in  due  course,  he 
gave  a  receipt.    This  was  developed  in  the 


IT'S  A  Dandy! 
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subsequent  investigation,  and  after  Kellogg — 
who  was  ruined  by  the  collapse — had  gone 
through  bankruptcy,  this  suit  was  filed  by 
certain  stockholders  who  were  dissatisfied 
with  the  disposition  of  their  funds.  Action 
was  begun  in  San  Mateo  County  some  fifteen 
years  ago,  and  the  cause  has  been  kept  alive 
by  continuances  obtained  by  Kellogg's  own 
lawyers. 

*  *  * 

The  general  assumption  that  the  Statute  of 
Limitations,  coupled  with  his  discharge  in 
bankruptcy,  had  barred  such  a  proceeding,  is 
negatived,  it  seems,  by  the  law  which  denies 
the  power  of  bankrupt  courts  to  release  an 
indebtedness  incurred  in  a  fiduciary  capacity. 
So  if  the  suit  is  pressed  and  won,  the  estate 
will  be  exhausted  in  satisfying  it.  Then  the 
contest  which  Mrs.  Gilroy  has  begun  against 
Mrs.  Kellogg  must  fall  to  the  ground  inasmuch 
as  there  will  be  nothing  to  fight  over.  The 
prospects  are,  then,  for  widow  and  daughter 
to  join  forces  against  the  common  enemy — an 
interesting  condition  which  shows  the  ten- 
dency of  circumstances  to  alter  cases. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  announcement  conveys  the 
information  that  the  art  department  of  the 
forthcoming  Mechanics'  Fair  is  to  be  in  charge 
of  Solly  Walter.  He  anticipates  making  a 
feature  of  it  by  illustrating  the  various  devel- 
opments of  local  art.  Newspaper  illustration 
will  be  given  considerable  space,  and  should 
prove  a  most  interesting  feature.  The  com- 
munity has  never  been  shown  how  the  big 
dailies  make  their  pictures. 


For  it  s  Pure! 
THAT'S  Sure! 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 

Drink  Vina  Brandy 


Dr.  CHARLKS  W.  DECKER,  Denligt,  80«  Market  St. 
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NORDAU'S  "  CONVENTIONAL 
LIES  OF  CIVILIZATION" 
AND  'PARADOXES.' 


THE  LITERARY  SENSATIONS  Ol-  A  PREVIOUS  DECADE 
IN  GERMANY  AND  FRANCE. 


fN  the  summer  of  1883  Max  Nordau,  the  author 
of  "  Degeneration,"  wrote  a  book  called  "  Con- 
ventional Lies  of  Our  Civilization,"  which,  on 
account  of  the  popularity  and  widespread  attention 
given  his  latest  work,  will  doubtlessly  again  be 
brought  out  in  new  editions  and  find  a  ready  sale. 
In  that  work  the  author  treated  of  every  social, 
political,  and  economic  question  of  the  day,  showing 
how,  from  his  view  point,  they  were  swarming  with 
lies. 

He  condensed  into  one  volume  the  results  of  the 
investigations  of  specialists  in  all  the  fields  of 
modern  thought  and  combined  them  in  an  original 
manner.  One  might  not  wish  to  follow  him  to  all 
his  conclusions,  but  he  compels  a  certain  admiration 
for  his  courage  and  the  sincerity  of  his  convictions. 

The  success  of  the  work,  which  from  its  very 
nature  could  appeal  only  to  a  limited  circle  of 
readers,  was  entirely  without  precedent,  and  was 
regarded  as  the  literary  event  of  the  decade.  Seven 
editions  in  as  many  months  show  the  excitement  and 
eagerness  with  which  it  was  welcomed  by  the  press 
and  public  in  Germany — an  eagerness  that  was  only 
increased  by  the  actiou  of  the  Austrain  Government 
in  prohibiting  it  and  confiscating  all  copies  of  it  to  be 
found.  The  contents  of  the  book  briefly  summarized 
is  as  follows: 

CiiAPTKK  I.  Mcne,  Tekel,  Upharsin  (Thou  art  weighed  in 
the  Ijalance  and  foiird  wanting).  —  A  review  of  the  different 
countries  of  the  civilized  world,  art,  literature,  etc.,  with  a 
desci  iptionof  the  inherently  false  and  dismal  tone  and  tenden- 
cies ot  the  age. 

Chapter  II.  The  I,ie  of  Religion. — A  criticism  of  religious 
worship,  which  at  the  same  time  expressed  respect  for  all  gen- 
nine  convictions. 

Chapter  III.  The  Lie  of  a  Monarchy  and  Aristocracy. — A 
scathing  but  amusing  criticism  of  tliese  worn-out  and  decayed 
relics  of  the  past. 

CiiAPTEK  IV.  The  Political  Lie,— A  revelation  of  the  lack  of 
power  in  the  will  of  the  people  in  Republics,  as  well  as  in 
countries  with  other  forms  of  government.  An  entertaining 
sttidy  of  politics. 

Chapter  V.  The  Economic  Lie.— The  author  in  this  chap 
ter  traverses  the  entire  field  of  political  economy,  in  theory 
and  practice,  advancing  some  startling  paradoxes  and  prop- 
ositions. 

Chapter  VI.  The  Matrimonial  Lie.— The  original  treat- 
ment ol  this  theme  and  the  calling  of  things  by  their  right 
names  makes  interesting  reading. 

Chapter  VII.  Discusses  the  importance  and  abuse  of  the 
power  of  the  press,  the  duel  and  the  lies  of  social  intercourse. 

Chaptkr  VIII.  Closing  Harmony.— A  review  of  the  proro- 
sitions  advanced  in  the  preceding  chapters,  with  the  possibilities 
of  their  realization  broadly  stated. 

Although  the  book  was  written  originally  for  Ger- 
man readers  and  views  the  world  through  Teutonic 
spectacles,  yet  human  nature  is  the  same  the  world 
over,  and  the  existing  social,  political,  and  econom- 
ical institutions  are  nearl}-,  if  not  quite,  ,so  much  of  a 
lie  in  America  as  in  Europe,  though  their  restraints 
are  not  so  irksome.  After  the  Imperial  Council  of 
Vienna  had  prohibited  the  further  sale  of  the  book 
in  Austria  and  confiscated  all  copies  of  it  to  be  found, 
the  condemnation  resting  on  an  alleged  crime  of 
insulting  the  members  of  the  imperial  family,  the 
State,  Church,  etc.,  a  new  edition  was  printed  with  a 
preface  by  Nordau,  in  which,  among  other  things,  he 
writes: 

I  do  not  attack  persons,  neither  high  nor  low,  but  ideas. 
I  wish  to  warn  tho.se  ptople  who  would  never  read  this  book 
from  any  interest  in  the  (luestioiis  of  which  it  treats,  but  who 
may  infer  from  its  suppression  that  it  contains  all  sorts  of 
piquant  and  scandalous  things.  This  class  of  readers  is 
hereby  warned  that  this  is  not  the  case.  If  they  spend  their 
money  upon  this  supposition  th»-y  will  be  disappointed.  The 
Vienna  committee  thus  commit  an  intentional  or  unconscious 
fraud  upon  the  public.    I,  at  least,  will  have  no  share  in  it. 

Within  a  few  months  there  next  appeared  from  the 
pen  of  this  same  iconoclast  a  book  entitled  Para- 
doxes which  may  be  legitimately  called  the  pre- 
cursor of  Digencralion,  with  the  following 

Preface.  -Wherefore  "Paradoxes?"  Because  this  book 
enters  upon  the  discussion  of  the  problems  of  which  it  treats 
in  all  candor,  unbiased  by  the  intimidating  decrees  of  schools 
and  indifferent  to  customary  views  and  opinions.  S  ateiiients 
hitherto  considered  unimpeachable,  because  no  one  has  ever 
questioned  their  validity,  must  submit  to  the  demand  for 
their  proofs,  and  then  it  frequently  appears  that  they  have 
none.  Commonplaces  are  compelled  to  vindicate  their  veracity, 
and  if  they  cannot  do  this,  neither  rank  nor  standing  will  save 
them  fioni  condemnation.  The  chief  aim  of  this  book  is  to 
demonstrate  that  even  what  is  most  self-evident  is  still  open  to 
many  doubts  and  may  lead  to  much  perplexity,  as  it  fre- 
quently happens  that  the  same  fact  may  be  supported  by  the 
most  opposite  theories  and  explanations,  which  all  seem 
equally  plausible  and  probably  are  all  equally  erroneous. 
The  author  will  have  accomplished  his  purpose  if  he  succeeds 
in  inducing  the  reader  to  distru  t  all  ready-made  formulas,  and 
yet  give  due  consideration  to  every  utterance  of  honest  opin- 
ion, to  admit  that  the  most  convincing  demonstration  still 
leaves  room  for  doubt,  but  also  to  patienily  sift  the  most 
unacceptable  argument  and,  more  than  all,  never  to  renounce 
the  right  of  individual  conclusions,  even  in  favor  of  the 
highest  authorities. 

The  author  is  willing  to  allow  these  principles  to  be  applied 
to  himself  first  of  all.  He  does  not  ask  any  one  to  share  his 
views:  all  he  asks  is  a  hearing.  He  does  not  flatter  himself 
that  he  has  discovered  solutions,  all  he  desires  is  to  induce  the 


reader  to  search  for  them.  In  striving  for  truth  the  main 
thing  is  not  the  finding,  but  the  seeking.  He  who  has  honestly 
sought  has  done  enough,  The  Author. 

Paris,  May,  jSSs. 

In  the  light  of  recent  criticism  of  Nordau's  ham- 
mer and  tongs  style  and  methods  of  clinical  analysis, 
and  the  attempt  at  making  him  ridiculous,  by  accus- 
ing him  of  posing  as  the  only  sane  writer,  he 
having  properly  lambasted  the  symbolists,  erotics, 
neurotics,  and  tomniy-rotics  in  literature,  one  might 
gain  .some  information  from  the  chapter  on  "  Psycho- 
Physiology  of  Genius  and  Talent,"  in  Paraiioxet, 
where  the  author,  after  pronouncing  the  epic  poet  the 
highest  type  of  genius,  says  that  the  term  "  genius  " 
should  be  restrii  ted  to  those  beings  who  have  de- 
veloped to  an  exceptional  extent — not  some  sub  or 
superhuman  centre — but  some  one  of  those  which 
belong  solely  and  exclusively  to  the  human  race,  one 
of  those  highest  centres  possessed  by  man  alone  in 
its  most  perfect  form.    Demonstrating  it  as  follows: 

This  limitation  of  its  meaning  precludes  the  possibility  of 
that  misuse  of  the  word  to  which  even  those  most  carelul  in 
their  language  are  olten  liable.  I  regret  the  necessity  of  intro- 
ducing names,  but  I  am  afraid  I  cannot  dispense  witli  them  as 
illustraiions  to  make  this  argument  perfectly  clear.  We  call  a 
Liszt,  a  Makart,  a  Dawison.  a  gt  nius.  This  is  no  more  appro- 
priate than  if  we  were  to  call  some  especially  muscular  man  a 
genius.  In  all  these  three  cases  the  whole  matter  is  merely  the 
exceptional  state  of  perfection  t.)  which  certain  of  the  very 
lowest  centres  have  attained.  To  demonstrate  this  we  must 
analyze  the  apparently  very  complex  phenomena  of  a  pinnist, 
painter,  and  tragedian,  and  <tetermiue  their  simple  ultimate 
factors. 

Proceeding  thus  he  makes  a  psychological  analysis 
of  the  piano-player,  rating  lieethoven  a  genius  in 
musical  composition,  pronouncing  Mozart  not  only 
a  genius  as  a  composer,  but  also  a  notable  performer, 
and  saying  Liszt  was  a  wonderful  performer  who  is 
called  a  genius  by  a  mistaken  application  of  the  term; 
continuing  then  to  an  analysis  of  the  painter's  art,  he 
remarks  that  skill  in  analysis,  fidelity  to  nature  and  a 
sense  of  color,  combined  in  about  etjual  perfection, 
produce  the  highest  genius,  a  Raphael;  and  following 
down  the  ladder  comes  to  Meissonier,  who  hardly 
deserves  the  term  geniu.s,  since  he  produces  works, 
though  fascinating  and  charming,  that  are  not  capa- 
ble of  arousing  any  emotions  of  importance;  arriving 
finally  to  an  analysis  of  the  actor's  art,  the  author  is 
somewhat  caustic,  and  says: 

We  can  dispose  of  the  actor  much  more  rapidly.  His 
peculiar  faculty  consists  in  the  development — obtained  by 
special  cultivalion— of  those  organic  attributes  which  are  the 
most  universal,  not  only  among  human  beings  but  also 
among  the  higher  animals,  viz.,  the  faculty  of  imitation. 
There  is  no  need  to  waste  any  words  upon  this  The  only 
thii'g  needed  to  carry  the  methods  of  acting  into  execution  is  a 
very  mobile  and  unsettled  state  of  balance  among  the  brain 
centres.  The  actor  must  not  have  any  fixed  dispositions,  a 
powerful  consciousness,  or  an  original  personality.  The 
cogitational  activity  of  the  highest  centres  must  not  predomi- 
nate over  their  emotional  activity,  and  neither  prevent  nor 
interfere  with  their  automatic  wv  rk.  A  distinguished  actor 
must  be  like  a  gun  whose  trigger  works  with  exceptional  ease 
and  rapidity.  As  the  slightest  touch  will  discharge  the  gun, 
so  the  slightest  external  impression  proiluces  in  the  actor  that 
mental  condition  he  wishes  to  depict,  which  then  automatically 
proceeds  to  make  itself  duly  manifest.  This,  it  is  evident,  can 
only  be  expected  of  a  brain  who-e  highest  centres  are  un- 
occupied as  a  general  thing,  that  is,  have  no  mental  labor  of 
their  own  to  perform,  and  are  consequently  always  ready  to 
respond  to  any  sense  impressions  with  the  corresponding 
dispositions  and  c  Miceptions.  Where  is  there  any  room  left 
for  a  genius  here  ?  The  possession  of  cogitatit>nal  talent  of 
observation  and  of  a  conscious  reproduction  only  creates  a 
second-rate  actor.  Those  very  actors  who  are  the  most  dis- 
tinguished, the  truest  to  nature,  and  the  most  effective,  must 
be  men  of  inferior  mental  capacit}',  with  a  vacant  conscious- 
ness and  a  dwarfed  personality,  and  their  centres  must  be 
capable  of  being  excited  to  automatic  activity  with  an  almost 
morbid  facility. 


ANOTHER  MAX  O'RELL. 


A    FRENCHMAN    ON    ENGLISHWOMEN    AND  PRE- 
RAPHAELITE  POETS. 


Gabriel  Mourey  dares  to  do  for  the  English  what 
Bourget  has  attempted  for  the  United  States.  A  lo\  er 
of  Swinburne  and  an  observer  of  some  keenness,  he 
offers  in  book  P,isse  Ic  Detroit  some  views  of  the  Brit- 
ish female,  in  contrast,  of  course,  to  the  Parisienue, 
and  then  slides  into  the  Pre-Raphaelite  movement. 
That  this  writer  is  a  literateur  of  some  dexterity  may 
be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  he  has  translated  many 
of  Swinburne's  poems  into  French.  Here  is  an  inter- 
esting discrimination  between  ti  e  young  woman  of 
England  and  the  lady  of  the  boulevards  which 
exhibits  an  undue  inclination  towards  justice.  I  can- 
not but  wonder  how  they  will  take  across  the  Chan- 
nel so  apparent  an  effort  at  giving  the  Anglo-Saxon 
maiden  the  better  of  the  comparison. 

The  atmosphere  of  love  and  triumph  of  women  which  reigns 
in  the  elegant  Paris  of  the  boulevards,  as  well  as  iu  literary 
and  artistic  Paris,  is  not  to  be  found  anywhere  in  London, 
The  sort  of  permanent  nervous  excitation  which  the  l*arisienne 
carries  about  with  her  in  the  stree  s,  the  theatres,  and  every- 
where is  never  noticeable  in  the  Englishwoma" ;  she  is  too 
sane  for  it;  you  feel  that  she  is  too  much  occupied  with  sport 

and  physical   exercises  Does   she,  for  this  reason,  lack 

feminine  charm  ?  Indeed,  she  does  not.  She  is  attractive, 
but,  as  it  seems,  unconsciously  so,  without  knowing  how  to 
make  herself  valued.  With  her  intellig.  nl  look,  and  her  face 
glowing  with  health,  she  gives  the  impression  of  wise  woman- 
liness, not  of  our  Latin  archness.  To  sum  up,  she  is  a  woman 
in  a  different  sense  from  the  Frenchwoman;  she  is  not  subtle, 


perverse,  complicated,  but  vigorous,  simple,  and  exuberantly 

healthy. 

Here  is  another  portrait: 

They  pointed  out  to  me,  as  she  was  going  across  the  pave- 
ment of  Old  Bond  Street  to  step  into  her  carriage,  one  of  the 
most  popular  actress  s.  In  a  few  months  she  had  devoured 
one  of  those  colossal  fortunes  of  the  I'nited  Kingdom.  I 
looked  at  her  at  entively,  but  discovered  little  that  was  charm- 
ing. She  was  dressed  with  exaggerated  simplicity,  had  the  air 
ol  a  Parisian  middle-class  person,  very  circumspect  and  very 
economical.  Such  a  woman,  if  French,  would  have  an  atmos- 
phere of  seduction  about  her.  This  one  seemed  only  natural 
and  sane,  ignoring  the  superior  art  of  femininity  which  makes 

the  l*arisienne    above    all    a  creature  to  be  loved  This 

Englishwoman  resembled  a  fine,  well-trained  animal,  well 
fed  admirably  groome<l,  and  methodically  kept,  but  there  was 
nothing  about  her  of  the  attractive  mysteriousness  created  by 
our  women. 

When  he  comes  to  Swinburne  ylA  Mourey  reveals 
himsell  rather  a  creditable  interviewer.    Here  he  is: 

On  the  first  floor,  in  the  pale  light  of  a  doorway,  stood  a 
man.  He  came  forward  as  soon  as  he  saw  me.  gave  me  his 
hands,  led  me  in,  made  me  sit  in  his  arm-chair,  and  sat  silently 
down  opposite  to  me;  then,  suddenly,  after  a  strange,  uneasy 
look  and  a  movement  of  his  enormous  head:  *'  You  .  .  .  don't 
.  .  .  know  .  .  .  how  glad  ...  oh!  yes  ...  I  am  ...  to  see 
you.  Yes  .  .  ,  glad  .  .  .  very  glad."  .\  perpetual  excitement 
.seems  to  stir  him  (M.  Mourey  goes  on  to  say).  \  sudden  bril- 
liance lights  up  the  trembling  blue  of  his  eyes,  the  blue  of  a 
fairy  lake  of  unknown  depths.  Sometimes  he  strokes  his  red- 
dish beard  or  his  immense  forehead  with  those  feverish 
fingers  of  his,  in  which  one  feels  that  every  nerve  is  vibrating 
—  those  pale  fingers  which  seem  incessantly  trying  to  grasp  or 
caress  something. 

I  cast  a  glance  round  the  room.  It  is  charmingly  simple. 
.■\bove  the  light  wainscot  the  little  of  the  wall  which  you  see 
among  the  rows  of  books  is  painted  olive-green;  a  few  chairs, 
and  a  large  i-.mpire  desk  covered  with  M->S..  reviews,  and 
newspapers,  and  tliere,  at  the  side,  a  page  half  covered  with  the 
mysterious  writing  of  the  Master,  intense,  nervous,  and 
powerful. 

Among  other  things  one  learns  with  sadness  that 
Swinburne  regards  the  "Poems  and  Ballads"  by 
which  we  all  know  him  best,  as  the  "  sins  of  my 
youth — nothing  more."  Of  Ruskin  he  insists  the  less 
said  the  better  and  denies  not  only  that  he  is  the 
founder  of  the  Pre-Raphaelites  but  insists  that  there 
is  no  Pre-Raphaelite  school.  "It  is  a  reporter's  in- 
vention," he  say.s. 

The  attitude  of  the  writer  is  similar  to  that  in  which 
a  reverent  Athenian  journalist,  had  they  any,  would 
have  approached  the  oracle  at  Delphi.  He  concludes, 
after  the  interview:  "The  sensation  of  awakening 
from  a  dream,  such  restlessness  and  mystery  live  iu 
the  person  of  Swinburne,  so  much  I  felt  him  to  be  the 
man  of  his  poetry,  complex  and  brave,  supremely 
aristocratic,  with  that  sort  of  genial  epilepsy  which 
crushes,  is  delicious,  which  hurts  and  caresses,  which 
overwhelms  and  kills." 


The  Realm  tells  this  story:  "  When  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson  was  studying  for  the  Bar  at  Edinburgh,  he 
used  to  be  a  frequent  visitor  to  the  bookshop  of  the 
late  Mr.  Stillie,  in  George  Street.  On  one  occasion, 
as  he  was  entering  the  shop  he  ran  up  against  an 
elderly  man,  and  was  rewarded  with  a  few  choice 
remarks  in  broad  Scotch.  '  Who  was  that  peppery 
old  stick  who  was  leaving  your  shop  just  now  ? '  he 
asked  of  Mr.  Stillie.  'Thomas  Carlyle,'  was  the 
short  answer.  This,  Mr.  Stillie  used  to  aver,  was  the 
only  meeting  between  Carlyle  and  Stevenson." 


''Off  for  the6ummer? 
.bon  voyaoe!" 


cannoh:  ' 

do  wit"hoi,K  =^ 

Ml]RRAY*LANMANi)  Jbj 
FLORIDA  WATER 

The  most  refreshing  of  all  ftrfumei. 

The  Best  Thinq  for  Sunburn  and  Tan. 
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^T^AUL  BOURGET'S  book  on  America,  Outre  Mcr, 
"/^^   published    a    month    ago,   is  already  in  its 
second  edition. 

Mr.  W.  D.  Howells  has  written  an  introduction  for 
Count  Tolstoi's  new  work  of  fiction,  Master  and  Man, 
which  is  published  bj'  Appletons. 

Celibates,  the  new  novel  by  Mr.  George  Moore,  the 
author  of  Esther  IVaters,  will  be  published  by  Maciuil- 
lans  in  May.  They  announce  also  An  Experiment  in 
Altruism,  a  story  based  on  the  new  methods  of  phil- 
anthropy and  social  reform. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Humphry  Ward's  new  work,  The  Story  of  Bes- 
sie Costrell,  will  run  through  three  numbers  of  Scrib- 
tier's  Afagazine  instead  of  two,  and  will  not  be 
published  until  June. 

*  *  * 

The  new  edition  of  Rudyard  Kipling's  works,  just 
published  by  Mactnillans  includes  all  his  early  Indian 
tales,  and,  indeed,  forms  an  absolutely  complete 
edition  of  his  works,  with  the  exception  of  two 
volumes — Many  Inventions  and  7 he  Jungle  Book. 

*  *  * 

The  many  admirers  of  Frank  R.  Stockton  will  be 
glad  to  know  that  he  has  in  press  with  the  Scribners 
a  new  novel  to  be  published  at  once,  complete  in 
book  form  without  previous  serial  issue.  It  is 
entitled  "  The  Adventures  of  Captain  Horn,"  and  is 
unlike  any  other  work  that  has  hitherto  appeared 
from  his  pen. 

^     ^  ^ 

A  new  book  by  Robert  Bridges  ("Droch"),  the 
author  of  Overheard  in  A  ready,  will  be  published  im- 
mediately by  the  Scribners.  It  is  called  Suppressed 
Chapters,  aud  contains  informal  criticism,  comment 
and  satire  on  popular  authors  and  books  of  the 
present  time.  Among  the  people  discussed  are 
Anthony  Hope,  Du  Maurier,  Hall  Caine,  Barrie, 
Crockett,  Crawford,  J.  K.  Bangs,  and  C.  D.  Gibson 
(the  artist),  and  such  widely  read  books  as  Trilby, 
Lord  Ortnonl,  Tess,  David  Balfour,  aud  7  he  Jungle  Booh. 

*  *  * 

A  writer  in  the  Sun  traces  a  resemblance  between 
The  Slapping  Sal,  a  sea  fight  story  which  Coiian  Doyle 
recently  published,  and  J.  Fenimore  Cooper's  IVnter 
IViteh.  The  plots  are  similar  down  to  minor  details. 
Indeed,  the  likeness  is  ,so  obvious  that  the  episode  is 
flavored  with  plagiarism.  Still,  considering  the  de- 
gree of  creative  ability  the  author  of  Sherlock  Holmes 
possesses,  it  would  seem  rash  to  accuse  him  of  cribbing. 

Whistler  recently  declared  himself  on  the  Aubrey 
Beardsley  vogue.  Confronted  with  the  artist's  draw- 
ing of  "Siegfried,"  and  asked  his  opinion  thereon, 
he  replied,  after  a  proper  interval  of  contemplation, 
"It's  the  noblest  demonstration  that  two  parallel 
lines  never  speak  as  they  pass  by  I  have  ever  seen." 
Nym  Criukle  announces  that  the  Beardsley  dowager 
of  double  chin,  Medusa  hair,  and  morgue  mouth  is 
"  the  corpse  of  the  British  matron  who  died  of  pique 
when  Swinburne  was  born." 


The  Scribners  have  in  press  a  new  book  by  Henry 
M.  Stanley,  to  be  issued  at  once,  in  two  volumes, 
under  the  title  of  My  Early  Travels  and  Adventures  m 
America  and  Asia.  It  consists  of  two  parts,  the  first 
of  which  relates  the  story  of  his  experiences  during 
the  two  Indian  campaigns  of  1867,  while  the  second 
is  concerned  with  the  early  history  of  the  Suez  Canal, 
the  exploration  of  Palestine,  Persia,  and  the  regions 
of  the  Caucasus,  and  contains  considerable  matter 
bearing  on  the  recent  atrocities  in  Armenia. 

*     *  * 

Sad  news  from  London.  The  author  of  Trilby 
refuses  to  become  a  Trilby-maniac,  and  actually  hints 
his  dissatisfaction  at  the  book.  He  seems  to  believe 
he  can  do  better,  and  keeps  on  refusing  his  autograph 
with  a  persistence  quite  painful.  Does  he  not  realize 
that  the  personality  of  a  man  who  has  written  a  popu- 
lar book  belongs  not  to  himself  or  his  friends,  or 
even  his  family,  but  to  the  General  Public?  If  the 
great  unwashed  adore  Trilby,  if  the  illiterate  organ- 
ize Trilby  Clubs  and  insist  on  likening  every  good- 
looking  young  woman  to  Trilby,  where  does  Du 
Maurier  come  in  ?  He  engages  himself  on  a  new 
volume  which  may  be  ready  for  Harpers  in  the  fall. 


In  the  meantime  he  is  drawing  a  fairy  salary  from 
Little  Billee,  Taffy,  and  the  Laird. 


It  is  not  impossible  that  Joan  of  Arc  may  succeed 
Napoleon  as  a  craze.  The  Maid  of  Orleans  has  an 
interesting  personality,  of  course,  but  her  resuscita- 
tion will  be  a  work  of  far  greater  difficulty  than  the 
recent  literary  emblazoning  of  the  great  Corsican. 
In  the  April  Harper's  Monthly  the  first  installment  of 
a  romance  with  this  interesting  fanatic  as  heroine  is 
given,  and  though  the  authorship  is  veiled  by  the 
publishers  in  mystery,  the  guilt  thereof  is  charged  to 
Mark  Twain.  Andrew  Lang  is  also  engaged  on  a 
Joan  tale,  which  he  calls  The  Monk  of  Fife.  Seeing  the 
announcement  in  the  Monthly,  he  wrote  to  an  Ameri- 
can friend:  "  Who  is  doing  the  story  of  Joan  of  Arc, 
and  what  does  he  know  about  it  anyway  ?  When 
both  our  stories  are  finished,  my  Maid  will  fight  his 
Maid  for  a  new  bonnet." 

*  *  * 

Ouida's  essays  on  the  female  topics  of  the  moment 
have  vigor  rather  than  conventionality  to  redeem 
them.    Thus  does  Nym  Crinkle  deal  with  the  book: 

''Why  it  is  that  a  woman,  who  has  more  views 
than  she  knows  what  to  do  with,  nearly  always  gets 
to  be  a  scold,  I  cannot  tell.  Guida  is  the  most  pro- 
fuse and  the  most  poignant  pessimist  of  them  all. 
Whatever  is  is  wrong  has  long  been  her  motto. 
Society,  religion,  statecraft,  literature,  art,  and  love- 
making  are  one  and  all  topsy-turvy.  Social  sins  and 
vulgarities  are  her  mature  hobby.  She  laughs  at 
female  suffrage,  defends  promiscuous  marriages, 
caricatures  religion,  snaps  at  science  like  an  exasper- 
ated pug,  and  warns  women  that  the  time  is  past 
when  such  men  as  Shelley  can  be  taken  to  task  for 
not  being  faithful  to  one  woman.  Ouida  does  not 
belong  to  the  degenerates.  She  is  a  screaming  ex- 
ample of  the  ultra-progressives." 

*  *  * 

If  the  mysterious  continues  to  be  interesting  there 
should  be  a  run  on  7he  Mermaiii.  Literally  speaking 
one  finds  little  to  excite  about  the  book.  Nor  is 
there  aught  remarkable  in  its  characterization  or 
plot.  Still  the  mystery  is  undeniable,  inasmuch  as  it 
seems  quite  impossible  to  say  what  it  is  about.  The 
Mermaid  is  a  most  elusive  young  woman  possessed  of 
an  eminent  capacity  at  so  changing  her  face  that  the 
hero  who  is  dying  of  love  does  not  recognize  her. 
She  has  a  twin  identity,  and  doubles  up  on  herself 
without  any  trouble  whatever.  This  unique  gift 
protracts  the  book  beyond  all  reason,  and  leaves  the 
reader  hopelessly  confused,  irritated  at  the  idiocy  of 
the  hero  and  resenting  the  perseverance  of  the  author. 

Mrs.  Stevenson  says  the  last  book  her  husband 
read  was  "In  Russet  and  Silver,"  by  Edmund  Goss. 
The  dedication,  "To  Tusitala,"  is  one  of  the  most 
graceful  poems  in  the  collection  and  she  says  it 
greatly  affected  him.  The  final  verse,  though  the 
burden  of  it  is  greeting  and  regret,  had  something 
prophetic  of  the  end.    It  runs  thus: 

Vanished?  Ay,  that's  still  the  trouble 
Tusitala  ! 

Though  your  tropic  isle  rejoices 
'Tis  to  us  an  isle  of  voices, 
Hollow  like  the  elfin  double 
<  ry  of  disembodied  echoes; 
Or  an  owlet's  wicked  laughter, 
Or  the  cold  and  horned  gecko's 
Croaking  from  a  ruined  rafter — 
Voices,  these,  of  things  exi.sting, 
Yet  incessantly  resisting 
Eyes  and  hands  that  follow  after; 
You  are  circled,  as  by  magic. 
In  a  surf-built,  palmy  bubble 

Tusitala; 
Fate  hath  chosen,  but  the  choice  is 
Half  delectable,  half  tragic. 
For  we  hear  you  speak  like  Moses, 
And  we  greet  you  back,  enchanted, 
But  reply's  no  sooner  granted 
Than  the  rifted  cloud-land  closes, 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  that  Tucien  de  Rubempre  is 
published  and  available  at  the  bookstores  will  rejoice 
all  those  who,  not  having  facility  at  French,  are 
following  Balzac  through  Miss  Wormley's  excellent 
translation.  This  story  is  the  third  of  the  series 
that  began  with  I.ost  Illusions.  There,  the  first 
steps  in  the  career  of  the  handsome  young  poet,  his 
intrigue  with  Madame  de  Bargeton,  and  the  misfor- 
fortunes  of  David  .Sechard  and  his  wife  are  told  with 
all  that  terrible  versimilitude  and  detail  charac- 
teristic of  the  great  novelist.  The  final  scene  of  the 
book  reintroduces  Lucien  returning,  a  lost  soul,  from 
Paris,  having  experienced  the  most  poignant  misfor- 
tunes. His  career  in  the  gay  city,  the  rise  to  fame, 
and  the  fall  to  infamy  form  the  theme  of  Great 
Man  of  the  Provinces — surely  one  of  the  most  pas- 
sionate, vivid,  and  terrible  stories  in  literature.  'Who 
that  has  read  will  ever  forget  the  deathbed  of  Coralie, 
the  dreadful  degradation  of  her  lover?  The  final 
chapter  of  I.ost  Illusions  relates  Lucien's  encounter 
with  the  Abbe    Herrera,  who  persuades   him  to 


abandon  the  idea  of  suicide.    He  consents  to  return 

to  Paris  as  that  diplomat's  secretary,  and,  in  the 
third  book,  reappears  more  glorious  than  at  the 
moment  of  his  prosperity.  But  in  Balzac  there  is  no 
permanent  happiness  for  weak  souls  and  this  tale  of 
his  restoration  is  in  the  end  but  the  history  of  his 
downfall.  The  manner  of  its  bringing  about  is  a 
romance  full  of  high  lights  and  deep,  dark  shadows, 
potent,  glowing,  and  powerful. 


Apropos  of  Balzac  there  is  to  be  another  transla- 
tion of  him  which  J.  M.  Dent  &  Co.  are  preparing. 
Macmillans  have  the  rights  for  America  and  it  will 
issue  under  their  caption  in  this  country.  George 
Saintsbury  the  well-known  critic  has  supervision  of 
the  series,  and  writes  not  only  a  long  introduction  to 
the  initial  volume  but  furnishes  also  a  brief  critique 
of  each  novel.  It  will  be  difficult  to  persuade  those 
who  know  the  great  Frenchman  through  Miss 
Wormley  that  her  rendering  or  the  excellent  typo- 
graphical detail  of  Roberts  Bros'  edition  can  be 
improved  at  such  a  cost  as  to  bring  the  books  within 
reach  of  the  ordinary  buyer. 


The  story  of  the  Revolutionary  War  cannot  fail  to 
interest  Americans  as  long  as  patriotism  continues 
the  most  honorable  of  human  virtues.  The  historians 
devoting  themselves  to  the  facts  of  the  stirring  times 
of  Bunker  Hill,  rarely  have  had  space  for  the  heroism 
evinced  by  the  women  of  that  era.  Only  the  deeds  of 
the  men  are  told  us,  and,  though  it  should  be  evident 
such  courage  as  they  displayed  must  have  had  a 
feminine  equivalent,  it  has  remained  for  Charles 
Carleton  Coffin  to  set  it  in  the  proper  light.  In 
Daughters  of  the  Revolution  there  are  episodes  full  of 
interest,  which  show  the  noble  men  of  those  stirring 
times  had  the  support  of  noble  women  who,  if  the  ne- 
cessities did  not  compel  to  take  up  arms,  like  Amazons, 
were  yet  as  morally  brave  as  their  lovers  were  physi- 
cally daring.  Possibly  the  literary  treatment  must 
sustain  the  reproach  of  being  old-fashioned,  for  the 
narrative  does  not  have  that  swing  or  vigor  the 
subject  deserves,  but  that  does  not  detract  from  the 
readableness  of  the  volume  or  its  patriotic  fascination. 

Oracle  k.  b. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  Daughters  of  the  Revolution,"  by  Charles  Carleton 
Coffin.    Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"Tales  of  Mean  Streets,"  by  Arthur  Morrison.  Rob- 
erts Bros.,  publishers. 

"  Out  of  the  East,"  by  Lafcadio  Hearn.  Houghton, 
Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"The  Mermaid,"  by  L.  Dougall.  Appleton  &  Co., 
publishers.    For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"Lucien  de  Rubempre,"  by  H.  de  Balzac.  Roberts 
Brothers,  publishers.    For  sale  at  Do.xey's. 


DOXEY'S 
BOOKS 

->K- 

631   MARKET  ST. 


T-or-OLO 
?ecy£Tii-AtL-Trii3-NC' 

KlCNCr.-niAT/AfN-LEKr 


READ- 


Goirps  pinai^cial  School 

PRICE,  25  CENTS  AT 

1  26  Post  Street  ROBERTSON'S 


J  JUST 


ARRIVED 


A  complete  line  of 
Society  Stationery  in  all  sizes  and  colors, 

AT  THE  Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Co. 

107  MONTGOMERY  ST..  0pp.  Occidental  Hotel 


14 


T  H  B    WAV  B 


YSAYE. 

Between  the  festivals  celebrated  by  famous  violinists 
longer  and  longer  are  the  gaping  spaces  we  yawn  over 
and  more  and  more  familiar  grow  the  marvels  con- 
cocted by  our  local  followers  of  the  art.  Since 
Sarasate  made  music  here,  about  four  years  ago,  no 
artist  of  the  same  high-reaching  quality  has  broken 
the  silence,  until  the  coming  of  Ysaye.  Something 
like  a  general  rejoicing  at  this  advent  was  compelled 
from  the  Ishmaelitish  Company  of  local  musicians  so 
liberally  bestowing  themselves  within  the  Haldwin, 
but  at  the  same  time  the  desire  to  show  that  local 
musicdom  is  not  easj'  to  satisfy  or  compel,  was  very 
carefully  attended  to.  M.  "^'saye  was  treated  to  a 
fairly  comprehensive  view  of  the  local  musical  world 
and  appeared  neither  disconcerted  or  embarrassed  at 
the  spectacle. 

Two  concertos  and  a  fantaisie  served  the  purpose  of 
introducing  M.  Ysaye's  art.  Saint  Saens  Violin  Con- 
certo, Op.  6,  in  B  Minor,  a  piece  of  well-made  music, 
begemmed  in  dainty  orchestration  yet  thin  in  contents 
and  floating  in  a  basin  of  Gallic  sentiment,  had  the 
advantage,  and  that  a  distinct  one,  of  being  new  to 
us.  So  effectively  wrought  together  is  the  material 
that  its  intrinsic  interest  is  lost  to  view;  the  manner  is 
everything  in  this  kind  of  composition.  M.  Ysaye  at 
once  pronounced  the  side  of  his  art  that  is  ever  upper- 
most, that  is,  the  rounded  periods  and  phrases  hav- 
ing that  something  so  strongly  in  common  with  and 
immediately  calling  up  the  designs  and  drawings  of 
Raphael  Sen/.io.  The  genius  of  form  in  its  floating 
aspect  rises  serene  in  this  playing,  and  herein  lies  its 
special  diflerence  from  the  work  of  other  violinists  of 
distinguished  talent.  Kverywhere  there  is  space  and 
air  enveloping  the  musical  bodies  set  afloat,  and  they 
have  always  a  relationship  in  form  and  feature,  what- 
ever be  the  clime  they  are  set  in.  This  vision  of  our 
beauty's  profiles  produces  its  own  character  on  the 
impressionable  medium,  it  lifts  beholders  to  a  space 
apart  where  anguish  and  irony  have  no  existence.  In 
entire  harmony  with  this  conception  is  the  attitude 
the  artist  takes  in  presence  of  his  audience.  Calm, 
withdrawn,  standing  easily  erect,  master  of  himself 
and  holding  the  public  in  his  eye  with  the  steady  im- 
partiality such  as  a  student  of  history  maintains 
towards  the  unalterable  past,  Ysaye  remains  his  own 
man,  crowned  with  one  touch  of  unconscious  pride. 
Nothing  in  the  smooth,  swift  current  of  the  playing 
has  the  same  impressive  reserve  and  nobility  as  has 
this  unique  pose.  The  picture  of  the  violinist  every- 
one by  this  time  knows,  means  to  convey  this,  per- 
haps, but  succeeds  only  too  well  in  expressing  a  sterile 
eccentricity  and  self  satisfaction. 

No  wonders  of  volume  qualified  the  artiste  tone; 
polished,  but  never  incisive,  it  welled  out  or  floated 
in  even  mea.sure  over  every  kind  of  passage,  playing 
just  as  a  perfect  veneer  glazes  the  Stradivarius.  As 
with  the  covered  singing  tone  of  a  great  vocali.st,  this 
tone  had  none  of  the  spontaneous  outburst  associated 
with  uncontrollable  feeling,  it  even  maintained  a 
calm  almost  philosophic,  and  to  be  associated  with 
the  classic  vein  in  its  poised  and  formal  mood.  The 
Mendelssohn  Concerto,  perhaps,  was  never  given  in 
more  perfect  harmony  of  style,  and  in  the  superpoised 
tones  of  the  andante,  the  genius  of  the  violin  found 
itself  for  once  liberated.  Kverything  pointed  to  the 
full  development  of  a  temperament  perhaps  more 
normal  than  is  ever  associated  with  niusic,  free  from 
those  extremes  of  emotion  to  which  modern  art  of  all 
kinds  inevitably  run,  and  which  at  the  .same  time  are 
associated  indisputably  with  the  supremest  gifts. 

A  complete  armory  of  technical  gifts  is  at  this 
artist's  command  and  every  kind  of  conceit  is  turned 
with  unctions  facility.  Here  and  there  a  breath 
passes  over  the  usually  flawlessly  mirrored  intonation, 
but  the  tone  itself  scarcely  loses  the  high-placed, 
arched  style,  never  absent  from  fine  tone  making  of 
any  kind.  The  enthusiasm  that  comes  for  this  plav- 
ing  is  charmed  into  being  by  its  warm,  rounded 
serenity  in  every  mood.  Other  artists  compel  a  re- 
sponse by  the  heart  beats  they  express  or  the  fierce, 
conquering  spirit  great  nature  wields  through  them, 
but  this  is  the  art  rejoicing  in  itself  and  communica- 
ting its  own  graciousness  to  all  hearers.  As  this  type 
of  playing  has  made  such  ample  satisfaction  possible 
in  translating  Mendelssohn,  it  is  safe  to  expect  much 
from  the  reading  of  the  Beethoven  Concerto. 

M.  Lachaume  belongs  to  the  class  of  pianists  who 
have  talent  in  plenty  for  the  outside  of  their  art,  but 
no  sense  of  its  inward  dream.  Congealed,  the  feel- 
ing if  any  there  is  never  emerges  from  the  razor- 
edged  tone  growing  unbearable  in  the  heavier  pas- 
sages. Weber's  Coucerstucke  is  thread  bare  enough, 
but  never  suffered  more  sanguinary  execution  from  a 
poetical  standpoint.  Mr.  Hinrich's  orche.stra  sup- 
plied the  settings  for  the  concerti  in  a  better  mood 
than  past  experience  had  given  absolution  for.  Kn- 
thusiasm  everywhere,  and  extending  to  M.  L,ach- 


aume's  digital  displays  bid  fair  to  reverse  the  judg- 
ment that  the  community  is  a  difficult  one  to  carry 
away.  Lesley  Martin. 


DRAMATIC. 

Lecocq's  music  will  rank  with  any  of  the  French 
school  of  opera bouffe  work,  and  in  fact  proves  more 
enduring  than  that  of  any  of  his  contemporaries. 
The  insuperable  difficulty,  however,  in  the  English 
presentations  of  his  harmonious  stories  is  the  trouble 
in  translating  and  adapting.  A  more  tuneful  thing 
than  "  Heart  and  Hand"  has  seldom  been  heard  in 
the  city  but  with  the  libretto,  as  it  is  produced  at  the 
Tivoli,  it  falls  short  of  the  success  that  the  veriest 
claptrap  effusion  full  of  trash  would  ordinarily  attain. 
French  wit  is  decidedly  un-American,  and  unless 
especial  pains  are  taken,  it  creates  too  much  of  a  state 
of  "  Honi  soil  qui  maly  pense."  The  present  cast 
does  splendidly,  however,  and  with  the  bright  and 
catchy  music  but  stupid  and  broad  lines,  a  most 
creditable  performance  is  given.  Raffael's  song  in 
the  second  act  nightly  takes  four  or  five  encores,  and 
Hartman,  though  struggling  with  a  thankless  part,  is 
as  funny  as  ever.  Tillie  Salinger  and  Gracie  Plaisted 
are  always  conscientious,  though  the  recent  hot  spell 
has  apparently  made  them  respectively  more 
corpulent  and  slender  than  ever,  while  Arthur  Mess- 
mer  sings  even  more  sweetly  than  usual.  Oh  !  that 
he  could  act!  And  it  might  be  parenthetically 
observed,  the  voices  of  the  female  members  of  the 
chorus  need  a  bracer.  The  girls  are  uniformly  pretty 
and  shapely,  but  one  or  two  homely  maidens  with 
good  vocal  organs  would  undoubtedly  help  out. 
Next  week  "Dorothy,"  the  lamented  Cellier's  best 
opera,  will  be  given. 

*  *  * 

There  was  one  "  dull,  sickening  thud  "  delayed  at 
Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  just  in  the  nick  of 
time  last  Monday  evening  when  one  of  the  big  stamps 
in  the  mine  at  Deadwood  was  about  to  descend  on  the 
prostrate  form  of  Mr.  Brinker,  who  had  been  thumped 
in  the  neck  by  the  villain  of  "The  Fire  Patrol."  The 
gallery  went  into  a  wild  state  of  enthusiasm  as  he  was 
rescued,  and  when  the  wagon  of  the  insurance  com- 
panies dashed  on  the  stage  at  the  conclusion  of  the 
fourth  act  and  kept  the  "  Hon.  Mason  Morgan  of 
Colorado  "  from  being  murdered,  the  downstairs 
portion  of  the  audience  joined  in  the  demonstration 
and  the  curtain  had  to  be  raised  four  times.  The 
drama  is  just  improbable  enough  to  be  interesting 
and  the  surprises  are  quick  and  constant.  Mau(l 
Edna  Hall  jumps  into  a  boy 's  suit  of  clothes  to  help 
the  story  out,  Helen  Henry  disguises  herself  as  a 
messenger  boy,  skips  on,  charges  fifteen  dollars  for 
delivering  a  telegram,  says  "  Tanks  "  in  a  way  that 
would  out-Fadden  "Chimmie,"  and  shortly  after 
reappears  as  the  demure  young  lady  that  she  really 
is.  W.  L.  Gleason's  "  Lushington  Staggeract  "  is  a 
clever  bit  of  eccentric  comedy  work  and  greatly  sur- 
prises the  theatre  patrons  who  have  been  accustomed 
to  seeing  him  in  old  man  roles.  J.  Harry  Benrimo's 
essay  at  villainous  work  is  to  be  commended,  and  if 
he  is  allowed  to  persevere,  may  yet  become  an 
accomplished  stage  criminal.  Next  Monday  evening 
"A  Man  Among  Men,"  described  as  "a  play  of  to- 
day," will  be  given  for  the  first  time  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. It  has  proven  a  great  Eastern  success  and  will 
be  loaded  with  thrills,  comedy  and  sensation.  Theatre 
parties  are  nightly  seen  at  Morosco's  and  the  com- 
fortable upstairs  cafe  has  been  greatly  in  demand 
between  the  acts  during  the  hot  weather. 

*  *  * 

Stock  companies  there  have  been  gathered  here  by 
twos  and  threes,  at  times  threatening  a  swarm,  but 
their  lights  shed  only  over  little  spaces  and,  like 
snow  on  the  dusty  desert,  was  gone.  Bright  stars 
came  out  of  those  stocks,  and  the  reproach  of  failure 
came,  not  through  discreditable  playing,  but  because 
our  public  is  after  all  a  little  one.  Though  drama  is 
unquestionably  the  fir.st  and  last  love  of  pleasure- 
seekers  here  as  elsewhere  in  this  country,  it  still 
remains  unproved  whether  or  no  the  cult  is  strong 
enough  to  support  any  constellations  continuously. 
But  just  now  there  are  pegs  to  hang  hopes  upon,  and 
the  Frawley  Company  could  nol  have  had  a  better 
time  made  for  it  to  start  in  life  upon.  The  Baldwin 
remains  for  weeks  untenanted.  This  is  due  to  the 
daring  of  the  dailies  and  their  onslaught  on  great 
stars,  such  as  Blanche  Walsh,  Lillian  Russell.  Our 
Jim  of  fi.stic  fury  and  moral  Madam  Kendall — bless 
her — at  the  California  a  medicinal  mirth  is  provided, 
but  is  in  no  way  likely  to  rival  the  more  sedate  joys 
expected  from  the  stock  company,  which  the  Alcazar 
and  Bush-Street  Theatres  coruscate  into  occasional 
failures  in  harmless  ecstasies  of  advertising.  Now, 
then,  the  Frawley  Stock  Company  is  suzerain  of  the 
dramatic  world. 

*  *  * 

With  a  stage  manager  possessed  of  the  vision 
beatific  of  things  theatrics  and  marshalling  some 
talents  into  marching  line,  there  is  no  impassable 
difiiculty  he  could  not  surmount  in  the  flowery  fields 


of  drama  and  light  comedy  of  the  time.  A  company 
with  as  many  pretty  and  talented  women  as  Mr. 
Frawley  has  garnered  in,  would  never  fail  under  the 
command  of  generals  like  Augustin  Daley  or  Henry 
Irving.  A  single  comprehensive  intelligence  leading 
the  way  with  all  the  force  of  a  martinet  is  the  com- 
pelling power  no  dramatic  company  can  do  without 
now-a-days.  Where  is  the  orchestra  that  attempts  to 
direct  itself?  Some  time  since  a  German  opera  com- 
pany gave  I'Pagliacci  here  with  life  in  the  acting  and 
fire  in  the  singing,  though  their  other  pieces  were 
heavier  than  German  cooking.  Leoncavallo  had 
drilled  them  in  Vienna  it  appeared  where  thej- played 
the  little  music  drama  for  forty  nights  with  a  unity 
and  brilliance  hard  to  match,  though  none  of  them 
ranged  into  the  empyrean  where  the  real  opera  stars 
shine.  With  the  material  in  the  Frawley  Company 
something  quite  as  effective  could  l^e  achieved,  as 
drama  is  a  far  more  intelligible  medium  to  work  with 
than  the  combined  music  and  drama. 

"  Sweet  Lavender  "  is  perhaps  as  dainty  a  piece  of 
realistic  domestic  dialogue  as  ever  came  from  a  London 
playwright's  hands.  Done  by  the  Frohman  Company, 
one  does  not  care  to  remember  how  many  years  ago 
it  was  endiarrassingly  real,  and  created  the  sensation 
a  third  disinterested  person  has  of  overseeing  and 
hearing  tender  passages  a  deux.  Louise  Dillon, 
Henry  Miller,  and  above  all,  Lemoine  never  gave  a 
truer  .set  of  pictures  as  finished  in  feeling  and  action. 
Pinero  has  not  brought  so  many  "nice  people" 
together  since;  he  appears  to  have  developed  a  pas- 
sion for  notorious  characters  of  late,  and  promises  to 
end  as  a  model  for  the  Theatre  Libre. 

Miss  Blanche  Bates  is  visibly  improved  as  an 
actress,  and  has  grown  even  handsomer  in  a  way  that 
is  typically  Californian  and  rejoicing.  Her  English 
girl  is  a  trifle  hectic  in  manner,  but  a  distinct  advance 
on  any  other  work  she  has  done  here.  Ruth  Rolt  is 
an  ungrateful  part,  but  Miss  Belle  Archer's  sympa- 
thetic (juality  of  voice  and  personality  fills  it  out 
quite  generously.  Only  a  Louise  Dillon  could  sug- 
gest the  perfect  simplicity  of  dainty  Lavender.  Miss 
Hope  Ross  has  talent,  but  is  too  sparing  of  the  tact  of 
omission.  Mr,  Frawley  is  dropping  his  mannerisms 
rapidly,  and  promises  to  fill  agreeably  the  jeune 
premier  role.  A  performance  full  of  vitality  and 
promises  generally  was  given  and,  if  incisively 
directed,  the  company  might  easily  do  work  equal  to 
the  metropolitan  standards. 

*     *  * 

The  Liliputians,  long  held  in  high  favor  here  by 
young  and  old,  will  appear  at  the  Baldwin  for  two 
weeks,  conmiencing  to-morrow  (Sunday)  night,  in 
their  latest  and  greatest  success,  "  Humpty  Dumpty 
up  to  Date."  Franz  Ebert,  the  mention  of  whose 
name  wreathes  in  smiles  the  faces  of  those  who  have 
enjoyed  his  quizzical  humor,  appears  as  little  Humpty 
Dumpty,  In  several  of  the  scenes  he  has  for  an  in- 
congruous companion  the  giant,  Kaleb.  Droll,  dimin- 
utive I'ranz  figures  as  a  prominent  personage  in  a 
hilarious  hunting  scene.  Pantomime  in  the  second 
act  brings  the  little  comedian  in  comic  contact  with 
a  monkey. 

 ^•^  

FEED  THEM  PROPERLY 

And  carefully;  reduce  the  painfully  large  percentage 
of  infant  mortality.  Take  no  chances  and  make  no 
experiment  in  this  very  important  matter.  The 
Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  has  saved 
thousands  of  little  lives. 


CELEBRATED  VINTAGES. 


According  to  Ridley's  Wine  and  Trade  Circular, 
the  ruling  quotations  for  familiar  brands  of  Cham- 
pagne are: 

Pommery,  S3  to  88  shillings. 

Moet,  75  shillings. 

Perrier,  72  shillings. 

Mumm,  70  to  75,!4  shillings. 

In  America  the  retail  price  of  the  different  wines  is 
generally  the  same  for  all  brands.  The  shipments 
now  made  by  the  great  Champagne  house,  Veuve; 
Pommery,  Fils  Co.,  and  one  or  two  others,  and 
now  sold  in  the  markets  of  Great  Britain  and  America, 
are  of  the  renowned  1SS9  vintage,  which  is  one  of  the 
best  of  the  century;  other  excellent  wine  years  in  the 
Champagne  district  were  1865.  1874,  and  1884,  though 
1S74  produced  wine  of  splendid  quality,  the  output 
of  1889  has  never  been  excelled  as  to  abundance  of 
vinosity  as  well  as  delicacy  of  flavor. 


O.S.  L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadguage  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  lieanilro,  .San  Lorenzo  and  Uaywards  

Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  11  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  i'ark. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


THE    WAV  E 


eH'ijgieae  of  Si)eaufLj, 

BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


^ETTER  No.  II.- 
week  will  be, 


-The  Figure. — Our  chat  this 
^  with  your  permission,  on  the 

^^t)  subject  of  the  figure,  its  treatment  and  devel- 
opment. 

Many  ladies  afflicted  with  a  superabundant  opu- 
lence of  neck  and  bosom  have  besought  me  to  recom- 
mend to  them  some  lotion  which  will  have  the  effect 
of  reducing  this  inconvenience.  On  the  other  hand, 
not  a  few  clients  come  to  me  with  a  request  for  some 
prescriptiou  by  means  of  which  they  may  attain  a 
rotundity  of  bust  denied  them  by  nature.  To  these 
petitioners  I  usually  recommend  the  adoption  of  the 
farinaceous  regimen,  with  the  addition  of  a  local 
treatment,  such  as  daily  friction  of  the  neck  and 
bosom,  with  the  Electric  Roller  and  Bust  Food  No.  i 
and  No.  2.  The  efficacy  of  this  treatment  I  have  fre- 
quently tested.  At  the  same  time,  cod-liver  oil — pre- 
ferably Allen  &  Hamburg's  "  Perfected,"  the  best  in 
the  market — or  a  glass  of  milk  with  one  teaspoonful 
of  gl3'cerine  and  rum  added  to  it,  should  be  taken 
internally  in  small  doses  several  times  daily.  Fre- 
quent ingestion  of  the  oil  in  fractional  quantities  is 
more  efficacious  for  fattening  purposes  than  larger 
doses  less  often.  The  above  treatment  imparts  firm- 
ness, solidity  and  contour,  and  should  be  continued 
for  five  or  ten  minutes  at  a  time,  morning  and  even- 
ing. As,  however,  the  bosom  in  woman  is  an  espe- 
cially delicate  and  glandular  part  of  the  body,  this 
friction  must  be  gently  and  evenly  applied,  never 
being  allowed  to  cause  abrasion  or  sensation  of  bruis- 
ing. Such  treatment  may  be  advantageously  supple- 
mented by  the  daily  practice  of  singing  scales  and 
vocal  exercises  for  an  hour,  taking  deep  inhalations 
the  while;  and  by  the  regular  use  of  dumbbells,  or 
the  performance  of  calistheuic  movements  for  the 
enlargement  of  the  thorax  and  pulmonary  capacity. 
Exercises  of  this  kind — a  full  description  of  which  I 
will  give  in  my  next  letter — should  form  part  of  the 
physical  training  of  every  woman. 

Need  I  say  anything,  my  dear  reader,  about  the 
wickedness  of  tight  lacing?  Shall  I  remind  you  that 
if  j  ou  lace  tight  nothing  can  save  you  from  acquiring 
high  shoulders,  abnormally  large  hips,  varicose  veins 
in  your  legs,  and  a  red  nose  ?  Surely  such  penalties, 
to  say  nothing  of  heart  disease,  spinal  curvature,  or 
worse  internal  affections,  are  sufficientlj'  dreadful  to 
deter  maids  and  matrons  from  compressing  their 
waists  unduly.  No  adult  woman's  waist  ought  to 
measure  less  than  twenty-four  inches  at  the  smallest 
and  even  this  is  permissible  to  slender  figures  only.  The 
rule  of  beauty  is,  that  the  waist  should  be  twice  the  size 
of  the  throat.  Therefore,  if  one's  throat  measures 
twelve  and  a  half  inches  round,  one's  waist  ought  to 
measure  twenty-five.  The  celebrated  statute  known 
as  the  Venus  de  Medici,  the  acknowledged  type  of 
womanly  beauty  and  grace,  has  a  waist  of  twenty- 
seven  inches,  the  height  of  the  figure  being  only  five 
feet  two  inches.  Consider  what  important  and 
delicate  organs  are  packed  away  inside  a  woman's 
waist.  Within  that  cmcture  lie  the  stomach,  the 
liver,  the  upper  part  of  the  intestine,  the  spleen,  the 
pancreas,  and  immediately  above,  the  heart  and 
lungs.  It  is  something  worse  than  silly  to  compress 
and  lacerate  these  organs.  Corsets  slaould  support 
without  constriction;  they  should  be  pliable  and 
elastic.  No  man  worth  a  woman's  regard  admires  an 
unnatural  waist,  and  girls  are,  therefore,  greatly 
mistaken  if  they  imagine  that  by  deliberately  aban- 
doning the  form  of  a  human  creature  to  assume  that  of 
an  insect,  they  are  commending  themselves  to  male 
admiration.  By  such  conduct  they  only  exhibit 
their  ignorance,  stupidity ,  and  vanity,  besides  doing 
their  best  to  render  the  sex  to  whicli,  by  misfortune 
they  belong,  ridiculous  and  contemptible  in  the  eyes 
of  all  intelligent  persons. 

For  my  part,  I  recommend  for  your  adoption 
corsets  which  I  myself  wear,  made  of  perfectly  per- 
meable white  canvas,  stiff  enough  to  afford  com- 
fortable support,  while  permitting  free  cutaneous 
evaporation;  wholly  innocent  of  whalebones,  and 
having  merely  a  very  light  steel  husk,  fastening 
easily  in  front.  These  corsets  should  be  made  by  a 
skilled  artiste,  and  molded  to  the  figure.  The  petti- 
coats should  not  be  tied  over  them  round  the  waist, 
thereby  producing  a  bulky  and  ungainly  effect,  but 
attached  to  the  edge  of  the  corset  low  down  on  the 
hips,  where  the  additional  thickness  is  not  disadvan- 
tageous. Over  the  corset  should  be  worn  only  a 
single  under-bodice  of  spun  silk,  which  occupies  very 
little  room,  is  warm  and  so  elastic  that  it  may  be 
fitted  exactly  over  the  stays  without  wrinkling  the 
dress  or  disturbing  its  "set." 

From  a  hygienic,  as  well  as  from  an  jesthetic  point 
of  view,  a  multiplicity  of  petticoats  is  a  great  error  in 
dress.  Two  underskirts  suffice;  one  of  these  should 
be  white,  flounced  to  serve  as  a  crinolette  or  "  dress- 
improver";  the  other,  worn  outside  the  flounced 
petticoat,  and  immediately  under  the  dress,  should  be 


of  some  white  embroidered  material  in  summer,  and 
of  satinette  or  linsej'  stuff  in  winter.  In  place  of  the 
old-fashioned  and  unhealthful  ''flannel  petticoat" 
which  our  mothers  used  to  wear,  a  merino  combina- 
tion suit,  or  a  pair  of  flannel  knickerbockers  should 
be  adopted. 

Of  course,  stocking  suspenders  must  replace  the 
odious  ligatures  which,  under  the  name  of  "garters," 
were  used  in  an  unscientific  age  to  disfigure  the  legs 
of  past  feminine  generations.  Our  fashionable  mo- 
distes are  now  adopting  all  these  improvements  in 
attire;  and  in  the  show  rooms  of  the  first  class 
coutourieres  now-a-days  you  will  see  beautifully 
modeled  corsets,  very  slightly  whaleboned,  and  con- 
structed with  a  deft  arrangement  of  hooks  around  the 
lower  edge,  in  such  a  manner  as  to  prevent  the  bands 
of  the  petticoat  skirts  from  rising  above  the  hips.  As 
for  undergarments  the  chief  thing  to  be  borne  in 
mind  is  that  the  material  of  which  they  are  made 
should  be  pervious,  and  that  all  highly  glazed  and 
"dressed  "  linen,  cotton,  or  calico,  istherefore  unsuit- 
able for  clothing.  The  skin  is  constantly  throwing 
off,  through  its  myriad  pores,  an  invisible  cloud  of 
transpiration.  'When  this  is  shut  in  by  impermeable 
clothing,  the  result  is  a  damp  and  clammy  moisture, 
which  clogs  the  cuticle,  soaks  the  inner  garment, 
and  becomes  the  fruitful  source  of  rheumatism,  colds, 
and  skin  eruptions. 

Much  of  the  indoor  life  of  woman  is  wilful.  Even 
in  the  country,  with  nature's  beautiful  invitation  to 
ozone  and  sunshine  constantly  in  view,  women  are 
usually  mewed  up  within  four  walls.  The  rosy- 
cheeked  country  girl  is  a  poetic  fiction.  'Women 
show  the  same  wilful  neglect  of  exercise.  The  first 
vital  step  in  physical  culture  is  to  overcome  depar- 
ture from  nature  in  the  common  habits  of  life — breath- 
ing, standing,  walking,  and  sitting.  'We  must  not 
for  a  moment  entertain  the  thought  that  physical 
culture  is  a  fad,  for  a  few  fortunate  ladies  who  can 
take  a  course  of  Delsarte.  Delsarte  and  his  exponents 
are  simply  striving  to  get  back  to  nature.  If  physical 
faults  are  common  to  all  women,  their  remedy  is  also 
common  to  all  women,  and  the  little  child. 

When  the  muscles  begin  to  relax,  and  the  skin 
loses  its  polish;  when  the  bosom  is  no  longer  self- 
sustaining;  when  the  neck  is  baggy;  when  the  reliefs 
of  the  face  and  form  are  effaced,  and  all  the  round- 
ness and  softness  have  hardened  into  angularity — is 
the  time  many  women  look  to  repair,  when  it  is 
almost  too  late. 

A  woman's  best  and  richest  years  are  from  twenty- 
six  to  forty.  It  is  an  arrant  error  for  any  woman  to 
regard  herself  as  passce  at  an  earlier  day.  America  is 
responsible  for  teaching  women  they  are  old  at  thirty. 
This  feeling  does  not  exist  in  Europe.  Go  into  the 
best  society  of  London  and  of  the  Continent,  and  see 
the  graciously  matured  women  who  are  its  leaders! 
Where  does  this  19th  century  Juvenal  get  the  models 
upon  which  these  character!^  are  built,  if  not  from  the 
society  she  has  studied  ?  Men  of  the  world  understand 
that  a  mature  heart,  like  mellow  fruit,  is  most  delect- 
able, and  a  highbred  beauty  of  twenty-eight  can  con- 
fidently dispute  for  the  golden  apple  with  the  less 
experienced  girl  of  seventeen. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  ict  and 
25"^  a  box.  Book  fiee  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000,000  boxAfi. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— those 
nis^y  ^fi-"        deadly  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
^/■«_4  '  her  beauty  and  complexion — are  rendered 

well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  ti-ssues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  assume  the 
beautiful  transparancy  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  T 'i  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARKLSON 


BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

4(>  au<l  43  Geary  Street, 


.San  r^rancisco 


AV  VC  Jl  T  In  t^l^e  part  of  France  where  I  was 
llA  I  li  I  n  horn,  ladies  of  every  agre  have 
WIAU  1  \J  good  complexions,  and  tlicy 
 '  NEVKR  use  co.smetics,  but  a  sim- 
ple domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing-  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  1Cr.viiic.\ti;s  Wrin- 
KLi-,s  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  After  a  few 
applications.  Pimples.  Tan,  Blaikheads  auil  .Siiiibnrn 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  .soft 
water  and  Oxvsalt.s,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  OxYS-VLTS— by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  25  cents. 

00.  „     00  e:.  c.  lacombe. 

2819  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 


An  absolutely  novel  entertainnient 
in  three  acts  > 


MAY  28d  f^iod  124th 


Requiring  for  its  production, 
A  Full  Orchestra 
Over  loo  Participants 
Attractive  Jsceuery 
Pretty  Costumes 
Mechanical  Illusions 


BEflHpIT  FOH  THH- 


"HOME"  FOR  IiITTIiE  DESTITUTE  GHlIiDREN  AHD  HEIiPliESS  WOMEN 

A  spectacular  for  the  eye — A  treat  for  the  musical  ear — .'V  feast  for  the  imagination 

A  ii^+JqI^  Q-jp  3oxeS  and  Seats  ^-  'Baldwin,  of  Baldwin  &  Hammond,  at  Marble  HaH.  Palacc  Hotel, 
 on  TUIiSDAY,  at  lo  o'clock  A.  M. 
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THE    WAV  E 


BY  ROBERT  W.  CHAMBERS. 


I. 

fHE  animal  paused  on  the  threshold,  interroga- 
tive, alert,  ready  for  flight  if  necessary.  Severn 
laid  down  his  palette,  and  held  out  a  hand  of 
welcome.  The  cat  remained  motionless,  her  yellow 
eyes  fastened  upon  Severn. 

"Puss,"  he  said,  in  his  low,  pleasant  voice,  "come 
in." 

The  tip  of  her  thin  tail  twitched  uncertainly. 
"Come  in,"  he  .said  again. 

Apparently  she  found  his  voice  reassuring,  for  she 
slowly  settled  upon  all  fours,  her  eyes  still  fa.stened 
upon  him,  her  tail  tucked  under  her  gaunt  flanks. 

He  rose  from  his  easel  smiling.  She  eyed  him 
quietly,  and  when  he  walked  toward  her  she  watched 
him  bend  above  her  without  a  wince;  her  eyes  fol- 
lowed his  hand  until  it  touched  her  head.  Then  she 
uttered  a  ragged  mew. 

It  had  long  been  Severn's  custom  to  converse  with 
animals,  probably  because  he  lived  so  much  alone; 
and  now  he  said  "  What's  the  matter,  puss?  " 

Her  timid  eyes  sought  his. 

"I  understand,"  he  said  gently,  you  shall  have  it 
at  once." 

Then  moving  quietly  about  he  busied  himself  with 
the  duties  of  a  host,  rinsed  a  saucer,  filled  it  with  the 
rest  of  the  milk  from  the  bottle  on  the  window-sill, 
and  kneeling  down,  crumbled  a  roll  into  the  hollow 
of  his  hand. 

The  creature  rose  and  crept  toward  the  saucer. 

With  the  handle  of  a  palette  knife  he  stirred  the 
crumbs  and  milk  together  and  stepped  back  as  she 
thrust  her  nose  into  the  mess.  lie  watched  her  in  si- 
lence. From  time  to  time  the  saucer  kliukcd  upon 
the  tiled  floor  as  she  reached  for  a  morsel  on  the  rim; 
and  at  last  the  bread  was  all  gone,  and  her  purple 
tongue  traveled  over  every  unlicked  spot  until  the 
saucer  shone  like  polished  marble.  Then  she  sat  up, 
and  coolly  turning  her  back  to  him,  began  her  ablu- 
tions. 

"Keep  it  up,"  said  Severn  much  interested,  "you 
need  it." 

She  flattened  one  ear  but  neither  turned  nor  inter- 
rupted her  toilet.  As  the  grime  was  slowly  removed 
Severn  observed  that  nature  had  intended  her  for  a 
white  cat.  Her  fur  had  disappeared  in  patches,  from 
disease  or  the  chances  of  war,  her  tail  was  bony  and 
her  spine  sharp.  But  what  charms  she  had  were  be- 
coming apparent  under  vigorous  licking,  and  he 
waited  until  she  had  finished  before  re-opening  the 
conversation.  When  at  last  she  closed  her  eyes  and 
folded  her  forepaws  under  her  breast,  he  began  again 
very  gently:  "Puss,  tell  me  your  troubles." 

.'Vt  the  sound  of  his  voice  she  broke  into  a  harsh 
rumbling  which  he  recognized  as  an  attempt  to  purr. 
He  bent  over  to  rub  her  cheek  and  she  mewed  again, 
an  amiable  inquiring  little  mew,  to  which  he  replied, 
"  Certainly,  you  are  greatly  improved,  and  when  you 
recover  your  plumage  you  will  be  a  gorgeous  bird." 
Much  flattered  she  stood  up  and  marched  around  and 
around  his  legs,  pushing  her  head  between  them  and 
making  pleased  remarks,  to  which  he  responded  with 
grave  politeness. 

"  Now  what  sent  you  here,"  he  said,  "  here  into  the 
Street  of  the  Four  Winds,  and  up  five  flights  to  the 
very  door  where  you  would  be  welcome  ?  What  was 
it  that  prevented  your  meditated  flight  when  I  turned 
from  my  canvas  to  encounter  your  yellow  eyes  ?  Are 
you  a  Latin  Quarter  cat  as  I  am  a  Latin  Quarter  man  ? 
And  why  do  you  wear  a  rose-colored  flowered  garter 
buckled  about  your  neck?"  The  cat  had  climbed 
into  his  lap  and  now  sat  purring  as  he  passed  his  hand 
over  her  thin  coat. 

"  Excuse  nie,"  he  continued  in  lazy  soothing  tones, 
harmonizing  with  her  purring,  "if  I  seem  indelicate, 
hut  I  cannot  help  musing  on  this  rose-colored  garter, 
flowered  so  quaintly  and  fastened  with  a  silver  clasp. 
For  the  clasp  is  silver ;  I  can  see  the  mint  mark  on 
the  edge,  as  is  prescribed  by  the  law  of  the  French 
Republic.  Now,  why  is  this  garter  woven  of  rose  silk 
and  delicately  embroidered  — why  is  this. silken  garter 


with  its  silver  clasp  about  your  famished  throat  ?  Am 
I  indi.screet  when  I  inquire  if  its  owner  is  your  owner? 
Is  she  some  aged  dame  living  in  memory  of  youthful 
vanities,  fond,  doting  on  you,  decorating  you  with  her 
intimate  personal  attire?  The  circumference  of  the 
garter  would  suggest  this,  for  your  neck  is  thin  and 
the  garter  fits  you.  But  then  again  I  notice — I  notice 
most  things — that  the  garter  is  capable  of  being  much 
enlarged.  These  small  silver-rimmed  eyelets,  of  which 
I  count  five,  are  proof  of  that.  And  now  I  observe 
that  the  fifth  eyelet  is  worn  out,  as  though  the  tongue 
of  the  clasp  were  accustomed  to  lie  there.  That  seems 
to  argue  a  well-rounded  form." 

The  cat  curled  her  toes  in  contentment.  The  street 
was  very  still  outside. 

He  murmured  on:  "Why  should  your  mistress 
decorate  you  with  an  article  most  necessary  to  her  at 
all  times?  Anyway,  at  most  times.  How  did  she 
come  to  slip  this  bit  of  silk  and  silver  about  your 
neck?  Was  it  the  caprice  of  a  moment, — when  you, 
before  you  had  lost  your  pristine  plumpness,  marched 
singing  into  her  bedroom  to  bid  her  good  morning  ? 
Of  course,  and  she  sat  up  among  the  pillows,  her 
coiled  hair  tumbling  to  her  shoulders,  as  you  sprang 
upon  the  bed  purring:  '  Good  day,  my  lady.'  Oh,  it 
is  very  easy  to  understand,"  he  yawned,  resting  his 
head  on  the  back  of  the  chair.  The  cat  still  purred, 
tightening  and  relaxing  her  padded  claws  over  his 
knee. 

"Shall  I  tell  you  all  about  her,  cat?  She  is  very  beau- 
tiful— your  mistress,"  he  murmured  drowsily,  "and 
her  hair  is  heavj'  as  burnished  gold."  "  I  could  paint 
her, — not  on  canvas — for  I  should  need  shades  and 
tones  and  hues  and  dyes  more  splendid  than  the  iris 
of  a  splendid  rainbow.  I  could  only  paint  her  with 
closed  eyes,  for  in  dreams  alone  can  such  colors  as 
I  need  be  found.  For  her  eyes  I  must  have  azure 
from  skies  untroubled  by  a  cloud — the  skies  of  dream- 
land. For  her  lips,  roses  from  the  palaces  of  slumber- 
land,  and  for  her  brow,  snowdrifts  from  mountains 
which  lower  in  fantastic  pinnacles  to  the  moons; — oh, 
much  higher  than  our  moon  here. — the  crystal  moons 
of  dreamland.  She  is — very — beautiful,  your  mis- 
tress." 

The  words  died  on  his  lips  and  his  eyelids  drooped. 
The  cat.  too,  was  asleep,  her  cheek  turned  up  upon 
her  wasted  flank,  her  paws  relaxed  and  limp. 

II. 

It  is  fortunate,"  said  Severn,  sitting  up  and  stretch- 
ing, "  that  we  have  tided  over  the  dinner  hour,  for  I 
have  nothing  to  offer  you  for  supper  but  what  may  be 
purchased  with  one  silver  franc." 

The  cat  on  his  knee  rose,  arched  her  back,  yawned, 
and  looked  up  at  him. 

"What  shall  it  be?  A  roast  chicken  with  salad? 
No?  Possibly  you  prefer  beef?  Of  course. — and  I 
shall  try  an  egg  and  some  white  bread.  Now  for  the 
wines.  Milk  lor  you?  Good.  I  shall  take  a  little 
water,  fresh  from  the  wood,"  with  a  motion  toward 
the  bucket  in  the  sink. 

He  put  on  his  hat  and  left  the  room.  The  cat  fol- 
lowed to  the  door,  and  after  he  had  closed  it  behind 
him,  she  settled  down,  smelling  at  the  cracks,  and 
cocking  one  ear  at  every  creak  from  the  crazy  old 
building. 

The  door  below  opened  and  shut.  The  cat  looked 
serious,  for  a  moment  doubtful,  and  her  ears  flattened 
in  nervous  expectation.  Presently  she  rose  with  a 
jerk  of  her  tail  and  started  on  a  noiseless  tour  of  the 
studio.  She  sneezed  at  a  pot  of  turpentine,  hastily 
retreating  to  the  table,  which  she  presently  mounted, 
and  having  satisfied  her  curiosity  concerning  a  roll  of 
red  modelling  wax,  returned  to  the  door  and  sat  down 
with  her  eyes  on  the  crack  over  the  threshold.  Then 
she  lifted  her  voice  in  a  thin  plaint. 

When  Severn  returned  he  looked  grave,  but  the 
cat,  joyous  and  demon.strative,  marched  about  him, 
rubbing  her  gaunt  body  against  bis  legs,  driving  her 
head  enthusiastically  into  his  hand,  and  purring  until 
her  voice  mounted  to  a  squeal. 

He  placed  a  bit  of  meat,  wrapped  in  brown  paper, 
upon  the  table,  and  with  a  penknife  cut  it  into  shreds. 
The  milk  he  took  from  a  bottle  which  had  served  for 
medicine,  and  poured  it  into  the  .saucer  on  the  hearth. 

The  cat  crouched  before  it,  purring  and  lapping  at 
the  same  time. 

He  cooked  his  egg  and  ate  it  with  a  slice  of  bread, 
watching  her  busy  with  the  shredded  meat,  and  when 
he  had  finished,  and  had  filled  and  emptied  a  cup  of 
water  from  the  bucket  in  the  sink,  he  sat  down,  taking 
her  into  his  lap,  where  she  at  once  curled  up  and  be- 


gan her  toilet.  He  began  to  speak  again,  touching 
her  caressingly  at  times  by  way  of  emphasis. 

"Cat,  I  have  found  out  where  your  mistress  lives. 
It  is  not  very  far  away;— it  is  here  under  this  same 
leaky  roof,  but  in  the  north  wing  which  I  had  sup- 
posed was  uninhabited.  My  janitor  tells  me  this.  By 
chance  he  is  almost  sober  this  evening.  The  butcher 
on  the  rue  de  Seine,  where  I  bought  your  meat,  knows 
you,  and  old  Cabane  the  baker  identified  you  with 
needless  sarcasm.  They  tell  me  hard  tales  of  your 
mistress  which  I  shall  not  believe.  They  say  she  is 
idle  and  vain  and  pleasure-loving;  they  say  she  is 
hare-brained  and  reckless.  The  little  sculptor  on  the 
ground  floor,  who  was  buying  rolls  from  old  Cabane, 
spoke  to  me  to-night  for  the  first  time,  although  we 
have  always  bowed  to  each  other.  He  said  she  was 
very  good  and  very  beautiful.  He  has  only  seen  her 
once,  and  does  not  know  her  name.  I  thanked  him; 
— I  don't  know  why  I  thanked  him  so  warmly.  Ca- 
bane said,  "  Into  this  cursed  Street  of  the  Four  Winds, 
the  four  winds  blow  all  things  evil."  The  sculptor 
looked  confused,  but  when  he  went  out  with  his  rolls, 
he  said  to  me,  "  I  am  sure.  Monsieur,  that  she  is  as 
good  as  she  is  beautiful." 

The  cat  had  finished  her  toilet  and  now,  springing 
softly  to  the  floor,  went  to  the  door  and  sniffed.  He 
knelt  beside  her,  and  unclasping  the  garter  held  it  for 
a  moment  in  his  hands.  After  a  while  he  said: 
"  There  is  a  name  engraved  upon  the  silver  clasp  be- 
neath the  buckle.  It  is  a  pretty  name,  Sylvia  Elven. 
Sylvia  is  a  woman's  name,  Elven  is  the  name  of  a 
town.  In  Paris,  in  this  quarter,  above  all,  in  this 
Street  of  the  F'our  Winds,  names  are  worn  and  put 
away  as  the  fashions  change  with  the  seasons.  I 
know  the  little  town  of  Elven,  for  there  I  met  Fate 
face  to  face  and  Fate  was  unkind.  But  do  you  know 
that  in  Elven  Fate  had  another  name,  and  that  name 
was  Sylvia  ?  " 

He  replaced  the  garter  and  stood  up  looking  down 
at  the  cat  crouched  before  the  closed  door. 

"  The  name  of  Elven  has  a  charm  for  me.  It  tells 
me  of  meadows  and  clear  rivers  The  name  of  Sylvia 
troubles  me  like  perfume  from  dead  flowers." 

The  cat  mewed. 

"Yes,  yes,"  he  said  soothingly,  "  I  will  take  you 
back.  Your  Sylvia  is  not  my  Sylvia;  the  world  is 
wide  and  Elven  is  not  unknown.  Yet  in  the  darkness 
and  filth  of  poorer  Paris,  in  the  sad  shadows  of  this 
ancient  house,  these  names  are  very  pleasant  to  me." 

He  lifted  her  in  his  arms  and  strode  through  the 
silent  corridors  to  the  stairs.  Down  five  flights  and 
into  the  moonlit  court,  past  the  little  sculptor's  deu, 
and  then  again  in  at  the  gate  of  the  north  wing  and 
up  the  worm-eaten  stairs  he  passed,  until  he  came  to 
a  closed  door.  When  he  had  .stood  knocking  for  a 
long  time,  sometliing  moved  behind  the  door;  it 
opened  and  he  went  in.  The  room  was  dark.  As  he 
crossed  the  threshold  the  cat  sprang  from  his  arms 
into  the  shadows.  He  listened  but  heard  nothing. 
The  silence  was  oppressive  and  he  struck  a  match. 
At  his  elbow  stood  a  table  and  on  the  table  a  candle 
in  a  gilded  candlestick.  This  he  lighted,  then  looked 
around.  The  chamber  was  vast,  the  hangings  heavy 
with  embroidery.  Over  the  fireplace  towered  a  carved 
mantel,  gray  with  the  ashes  of  dead  fires.  In  a  recess 
by  the  deep-set  windows  stood  a  bed,  from  which  the 
bed-clothes,  soft  and  fine  as  lace,  trailed  to  the  pol- 
ished floor.  He  lifted  the  candle  above  his  head.  A 
handkerchief  lay  at  his  feet.  It  was  faintly  per- 
fumed. He  turned  toward  the  windows.  In  front  of 
them  was  a  caitapi'  and  over  it  were  flung,  pell-mell,  a 
gown  of  silk,  a  heap  of  lace-like  garments,  white  and 
delicate  as  spiders'  meshes,  long,  crumpled  gloves, 
and,  on  the  floor  beneath,  the  stockings,  the  little 
pointed  shoes,  and  one  garter  of  rosy  silk,  quaintly 
flowered  and  fitted  with  a  silver  clasp.  Wondering, 
he  stepped  forward  and  drew  the  heavy  curtains  from 
the  bed.  For  a  moment  the  candle  flared  in  his  hand; 
then  his  eyes  met  two  other  eyes,  wide  open,  smihng, 
and  the  candle  flame  flashed  over  hair  heavy  as  gold. 

She  was  pale,  but  not  as  white  as  he;  her  eyes  were 
untroubled  as  a  child's;  but  he  stared,  trembling  from 
head  to  foot  while  the  candle  flickered  in  his  hand. 

At  last  he  whispered:  "Sylvia,  it  is  I,  are  you 
afraid  ?  " 

Again  he  said,  "  It  is  I." 

Then,  knowing  that  .she  was  dead,  he  kissed  her  on 
the  mouth  and  closed  her  eyes.  And  through  the 
long  watches  of  the  night,  the  cat  purred  on  his  knee, 
tightening  and  relaxing  her  padded  claws,  until  the 
sky  paled  above  the  Street  of  the  Four  Winds. — From 
'J'/ie  King  In  Yellmo. 
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KNOWLEDaE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona, 
enjoyment  -when  righllj'  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  tc 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Symp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fom 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  ncc.f  i  *  1  v  substitute  if  offered. 

GONE 

SUMMERING 


Which  means:  gone  to  get 
well;  gone  to  lengthen  life; 
gone  to  quaff  Nature's  most 
powerful  health  waters;  gone 
to  enjoy  a  fine  climate,  com- 
fort, good  fare  and  good  cheer; 
gone  to  increase  the  stock  of 
temporal  happiness. 

When  are  you  goiug^ 
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fE-'VLOUSY  is  curable.  Dr.  Fleurj-,  a  French 
savaut,  announces  there  is  a  proper  physical 
method  of  relieving  this  most  unfortunate  of 
maladies.  True  jealousy  he  insists  is  never  the  result 
of  knowledge,  but  of  doubt.  The  jealous  man  sus- 
pects; he  does  not  know;  hence  this  suspicious,  weak 
state  of  mind  is  the  very  thing  to  foster  the  ailment. 
Defective  brain  nourishment  can  be  met  b)'  stimulants 
and  nutritives.  All  jealous  persons  have  sensible 
intervals,  the  malady  being  in  some  degree  a  peri- 
odic one,  just  like  chills  and  fever.  Dr.  de  Fleury's 
treatment  includes  everything  that  can  be  done  to 
give  strength  and  confidence  to  the  sufferer,  to  inspire 
him  with  a  sense  of  his  own  power — to  make  a  man 
of  him. 

Modern  stud}-  of  the  brain  shows  that  seasickness 
may  reasonably  be  said  to  be  in  the  ear,  being  a 
reflex  nervous  disorder  which  starts  from  the  shak- 
ing about  of  the  liquid  in  the  ear  canals,  thus  pro- 
ducing a  sensation  of  dizziness.  Deaf  people  are  less 
subject  to  seasickness  than  are  the  blind. 

The  new  cancer  treatment  is  receiving  a  great  deal 
of  attention  in  New  York.  Some  remarkable  cures 
have  been  made  thus  far.  The  general  assumption 
seems  to  be  that  in  protonuclein  a  remedial  agent  of 
great  value  has  been  discovered.  Doctor  Wells,  who 
has  made  a  .series  of  experiments  with  the  new  drug, 
says  the  active  element  in  the  treatment  is  the  leu- 
cocyte, or  the  white  blood-corpuscle — the  leucocyte, 
long  recognized  as  the  natural  scavenger  and  disease 
destroyer  of  the  system,  nature's  only  real  anti-tox- 
ine.  The  method  is  to  reinforce  nature  by  the  appli- 
cation of  the  leucocytes  to  diseased  tissues,  thereby 
destroying  the  perverted  cell  growth,  whatever  its 
kind  and  wherever  located.  The  morbid  growth  once 
destroyed,  nature  restores  the  proper  equilibrium. 

The  latest  method  of  prognosis  is  by  means  of 
weighing  the  patient.  A  series  of  experiments  made 
by  an  eminent  Frenchman,  A/.  Parville,  have  yielded 
some  interesting  and  important  statistics.  According 
to  him,  any  sudden  increase  in  the  weight  of  an  adult 
that  amounts  to  half  a  kilogramme  per  diem  (about 
one  English  pound)  shows  a  tendency  to  disease;  the 
condition  of  health,  on  the  other  hand,  may  be  con- 
sidered normal  when  the  daily  fluctuation  in  weight 
does  not  exceed  from  go  to  120  grammes.  Large  vari- 
ations of  either  sort  appear  to  indicate  a  disturbance 
in  the  functions  of  the  organism. 

He  formulates,  also,  a  general  rule  as  to  proper 
weights.  In  general  terms  he  thinks  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  a  man  weighs  as  many  kilogrammes  (2.2046  Eng- 
lish pounds)  as  he  measures  centimetres  above  one 
metre;  that  is,  a  man  i  metre  60  centimetres  in  height 
will  weigh  60  kilogrammes;  i  metre  65  centimetres, 
65  kilogrammes,  and  i  metre  70  centimetres,  70  kil- 
ogrammes. People  have,  as  a  rule,  a  very  vague  and 
indefinite  idea  of  the  weight  of  the  clothing  they 
wear.  Qnetelet,  who  is  one  of  the  leading  authorities 
on  this  question  of  weight  and  men.suration ,  estimates 
it  at  one-eighteenth  of  the  total  weight  of  a  man,  and 
one  twenty-fourth  of  the  v/eight  of  a  woman. 

The  trend  of  recent  experiments  ih  bacteriology 
seems  to  indicate  the  po,ssibility  of  treating  consump- 
tion with  a  new  form  of  serum.  Several  of  the  most 
eminent  experimentalists  are  busy  trying  to  find  a 
serum  that  will  moderate  the  ravages  of  tuberculosis. 
The  most  interesting  development  was  made  by 
innoculatiug  a  number  of  dogs  with  bacilli,  which 
had  been  freed  from  tuberculine  by  washing.  In 
six  days'  time,  while  the  animals  were  still  in  good 
health,  and  before  the  infection  had  entered  on  an 
active  period,  the  blood  was  taken  and  the  serum 
prepared.  To  this  they  have  given  the  name 
"neoserum."  Tests  were  then  made,  but  they  are 
not  yet  far  enough  advanced  to  warrant  their  results 
being  published;  it  can  be  said,  nevertheless,  that  a 
consumptive  woman  was  treated  by  injections  of 
"neoserum,"  and  the  action  of  this  treatment  was  so 
striking  that,  although  we  cannot  say  what  tlie  ulti- 
mate course  of  the  disea.se  may  be,  marked  and  rapid 
improvement  both  in  the  patient's  general  and  local 
condition  manifested  itself  in  the  space  of  twenty-five 
days  after  an  injection  of  ten  cul)ic  centimetres  of 
"  neoserum." 

The  latest  developments  in  brain  surgery  reveal 
many  interesting  things.  Certain  areas  of  brain 
surface  are  recognized  as  controlling  vision,  hearing, 
taste,  smell,  and  vocal  speech,  while  others  govern 
the  muscular  mechanism  of  the  body.  If  you  move 
your  big  toe  you  direct  its  motion  by  orders  conveyed 
from  a  point  of  the  cerebral  cortex  directly  beneath 
the  very  middle  of  the  top  of  the  skull.  Acquaintance 
with  the  so-called  motor  areas  has  become  so  accurate 
that  a  disease  of  a  part  of  the  brain  can  usually  be 
located  with  exactness  by  observation  of  the  muscles 
of  the  body.  An  abnormal  wiggle  of  the  big  toe 
would  lead  the  physician  to  look  for  trouble  in  the 
middle  of  the  top  of  the  head. 
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Keating  Rational— 

Weight,  19  po\inds,  with  road 
equipment. 

Keating  Model  lO— 

For  ladies  who  prefer  a  drop 
frame— ample  room  forfull  skirts; 
weight,  21  pounds. 
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TN  THE  SUPKRIOK  COURT  OF  THK  CITY  A.ND  COUNTY 
X    of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

E.  B.  Wu.i.iAMS.  plaintiff,  I'f.  Mrs.  Yarije  Btn.LisR,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
of  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  MRS. 
YARDii  BuLi.KR,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  .State  of  California,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  witliiu  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  f4o8  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  l)oard,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintif! 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  $4o.S  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Supcrit>r  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  this 
13th  oay  of  April,  111  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  1*.  CifKRv,  Clerk. 

By  II.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

TnoRNTo.N  &  Merzbach,  attorneys  for  i)laintiff,  42(1  Califor. 
nia  St.,  .Sail  Francisco. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

MANUFACTURERS  OF . .  . 

•  FINE  FURS  ' 

Repairing  and  Re-Dycing  of  Sealskins  a  Speciallv 

916  UABEET  STHEET 

Columbian  BIdg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67  San  Francisco 

THE  Original 

Su/aii^'s  Bal^ery  ai^d  l^estadra^t 

aiS  .SUTTKK  STKKKT 


Vurnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Komnii 
Punch  for  all  ciitcrtainnients.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


i8 


THE    WAV  E 


(^OHE  school  season  is  rapidly  drawing  to  a  close, 
J^^Q  and  the  minds  of  the  anxions  mammas  busily 
'u^;<^  bent  upon  evolvin};  desirably  dainty  frocks  for 
their  daughters'  graduation.  The  shop  windows  are 
resplendent  with  materials,  from  diaphanous  gauzes 
and  crinkly  crepons  to  beautiful  brocades  and  shim- 
mering silks.  Some  of  these  are  remarkably  low,  in 
so  far  as  price  goes,  so  that  every  mother  may  see  her 
daughter  attired  like  the  queen  of  Sheba  or  the  lily 
of  the  field,  and  be  but  little  out  of  pocket  in  conse- 
quence. Countless  ways  there  are  of  making  the 
graduating  dress,  a  great  deal,  however,  depending 
upon  the  material.  First,  let  us  give  a  few  models  in 
the  richer  stuffs:  .\  dress  of  white  satin,  with  baby 
bodice  made  of  tucked  mousseline  de  sole  with  nar- 
row, creamy  lace.  A  waterfall  of  this  mou.sselinc  de 
sole  appears  upon  the  skirt  and  is  caught  up  with  a 
bunch  of  cream  roses,  while  aroimd  the  waist  is  a 
broad  belt  of  the  satin. 

;j:      :|c  * 

Another  of  handsome  white  brocaded  silk  has  a 
bodice  of  accordion-plaited  chiffon  made  over  silk 
and  trimmed  with  wide  bands  of  lace,  each  one 
tapering  toward  a  belt  of  white  velvet,  which  mate- 
rial also  forms  the  collar.  The  paquin  skirt,  plain  and 
very  full,  is  made  of  the  brocaded  satin.  A  simple 
but  dainty  frock  is  of  white  embroidered  muslin,  with 
a  cluster  of  forget-me-nots  at  intervals  scattered  over 
it.  The  skirt  is  maile  with  the  usual  flare  and  is 
finished  with  tiny  ruffles  that  have  for  their  heading 
a  narrow  band  formed  entirely  of  blue  velvet  forget- 


me-nots.  The  bodice  is  a  simple  draped  one,  its  high 
collar  being  covered  with  a  stock  of  pale  blue  ribbon 
with  bunches  of  forget-me-nots  on  either  side.  The 
full  puffed  sleeves  shape  in  at  the  wrist  and  are 
finished  with  a  band  of  forget-me-nots.  The  waist 
ribbon  is  a  five-inch  forget-me-not  blue  satin.  It  is 
folded  round  the  waist  and  has  long  ends  at  the  back 
with  rosettes  of  the  little  flowers. 


Another  gown  of  plain  white  dotted  Swiss  has  a 
gathered  baby  waist  and  full  skirt  with  wide  flounce 
around  the  bottom,  big  puffed  sleeves  coming  to  the 
elbow  with  a  flounce  falling  to  the  wrist.  WHiite 
satin  ribbon  stock  and  ribbon  sash  with  long  droop- 
ing ends  is  effective  and  simple. 

During  the  warm  days  when  one  lounges  around 
the  house  and  luxuriously  lolls  on  pillowed  divans 
one  appreciates  the  delights  of  a  tea  gown.  Here  is 
one  that  will  not  fail,  I  fancy,  to  fascinate  the  most 
fastidious.  The  front  is  made  of  pale  blue  silk  or 
satin,  brocided  in  a  large  floral  pattern  in  pale,  glitter- 
ing gold.  Over  this  flows  a  soft  veil  of  white  striped 
crepon,  showing  the  blue  beneath.  From  the  neck 
float  out  two  long  ends  beginning  in  the  merest  point 
below  the  blue  silk  collar,  but  spreading  out  into  a 
full,  though  not  very  long  train,  and  forming  a 
burnous  fold  in  the  middle.  The  wide  corselet  belt  of 
ruby  velvet  patterned  with  gold  passes  under  these. 


There  is  a  new  glove  especially  designed  for 
cycling.  It  is  certainly  odd  enough  to  attract  atten- 
tion. This  glove  is  made  of  white  chamois  and 
fastens  with  one  button  on  the  back  of  the  wrist. 
F;\  elet  holes  ornament  each  knuckle  for  the  purpose 
of  ventilation.    These  gloves  should  be  worn  loose; 


20  YEARS  AGO 

a  discover}'^  of  the  greatest  possible  benefit  to  mankind 
was  made  in  medicine.  Physicians  universally  recog- 
nized its  beneticent  results  and  welcomed  it  as  one  of 
the  most  valual)le  remedial  agents  that  has  been  devel- 
oped in  medicine,  because  it  covered  such  a  wide  range 
of  usefulness  and  brought  into  requisition  the  most 
remarkable  food-medicine  in  existence.  This  discovery 


was 


Scott'5  Emulsion 


and  this  wonderful  nutrient  was  Cod-liver  Oil,  but 
until  it  was  made  available  in  Scott's  Emulsion  it  was 
almost  useless,  but  by  their  process  of  emulsifying  it 
and  making  it  palatable  and  easy  of  assimilation,  and 
adding  to  it  the  H3^pophOvSphites  of  Lime  and  Soda, 
they  have  given  the  world  a  remarkable  curative  agent 
in  all  wasting  diseases,  both  in  children  and  adults. 
Scott  &  Bowne.  New  York.    All  Druggists.     50c.  and  51. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLIi) 

AUSTRALIA 

Hirst-Class  $230 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  C.\PE  TOWN 

S.  "MariiJosa,"  via  Honolulu  and 
.Auckland.  Thursday,  May  30th,  1895 
at  2  p.m. 

'Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu.  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 

Ticket  Office— 138  Montgomery  .St. 
Freight  Office— .33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


To- 


Supplies 
Construction 
Repairs 

CALIFORNIA  ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

35  M.^RKKT  STREKT 


CHICAGO  IN  3'.  DAYS 

VIA 

El)e  l^ortl^-U/esterp  Ijpe 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Dahy  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

ON  PER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

Genepal  Agent  Passangef  Department 


CANCERS,  RUPTURE, 


RHEUMATISM 


A  permanent  and  satisfactory  cure 
guaranteed.  You  can  deposit  money 
in  the  bank,  paj'able  when  cured. 


Dr.  F.  T.  Olmstead  Dr.  0.  W.  Newell 

Kooiii  47,  1170  Market  St. 


in  fact,  they  are  utterly  useless  otherwise  for  all  prac- 
tical purposes.  For  summer  use  straw  bicycle  hats 
will  take  the  place  of  cloth  caps.  They  are  light  and 
shadj-  and  far  tuore  healthful  and  comfortable  than 
the  caps,  which  allow  of  no  ventilation. 

*  *  * 

The  shirt  waists  are  more  elaborate  than  usual, 
very  effective  ones  being  made  of  dainty  white 
dimity  much  befrilled.  The  percales  for  shirting  are 
more  fantastic  in  design  than  heretofore,  but,  to  be 
truly  correct,  wide  white  collars  and  cuffs  must  be 
worn.  I  notice  many  shirts  displayed  in  the  windows, 
but  few  have  the  really  fashionable  collar,  which  is 
high,  turned  over,  and  detadiable. 

The  "  Trilby  "  craze  has  even  affected  theswimming 
costume.s,  and  I  understand  that  bare  feet  and  legs 
are  to  be  as  much  en  evidence  as  bare  arms.  Gloria 
silk  is  to  be  the  material  almost  altogether  used  for 
the  bathing  suit;  it  is  light  and  does  not  absorb  the 
water.  Braid  as  a  trimming  for  bathing  suits  has 
been  relegated  to  the  back  number,  and  collars  and 
cuffs  of  contrasting  colors  take  its  place. 

*  *  * 

There  are  some  very  charming  novelties  in  shoes 
this  season,  all  of  which  have  exceedingly  pointed 
toes.  One  that  is  neat,  simple,  yet  stylish,  has  a 
congress  gaiter  cut  unusually  high.  It  is  remarkably 
plain,  save  that  it  has  a  rever  following  the  line  of 
the  usual  Oxford  tie.  One  particularly  fetching 
sample  of  this  shoe  had  the  quarters  and  vamp  of 
coffee-colored  satin,  the  vamp  and  top  being  seamed 
ilown  the  middle  and  the  quarters  seamed  at  the 
back.  The  goring  is  a  shade  darker  than  the  top, 
and  is  stitched  with  a  silk  of  a  color  to  match  the 
satin.  The  rever  is  of  a  rep  silk  the  color  of  the 
satin,  and  is  lined  with  a  soft  leather,  being  attached 
to  the  shoe  proper  so  that  the  seam  does  not  show. 
The  rever's  edge  has  an  embroidery  stitch  in  silk, 
and  on  either  side  of  the  front  is  a  button  in  which  is 
embedded  a  jewel. 

Then  there  is  a  tie  that  is  cut  high  enough  to  sup- 
port the  ankle.  It  is  made  of  smooth  leather  with  a 
dull  finish,  and  will  not  require  dressing.  On  it  is 
placed  a  snake  design  in  patent  leather. 

I  noticed  a  number  of  very  elaborate  capes  in  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  on  Monday  evening.  A  particularly 
effective  one  was  in  plisse  chiffon  almost  covered  with 
a  "set  "  in  points  of  velvet  in  "  reperce  "  work  em- 
broidered in  ecru  silk  jet  and  steel.  The  front  of  this 
cape  was  open  in  a  square  and  filled  up  with  fine 
black  guipure  insertion  points  over  white  satin.  It 
had  a  full  Medici  collar,  lined  with  chiffon. 


lu  Paris  every  one  is  wearing  white  or  colored 
veils.  Little  tabs  of  white  muslin  and  cream  lace 
which  are  attached  to  black  satin  neck  ribbons  form 
one  of  the  attractive  novelties.  Black  and  white  is 
one  of  the  latest  Parisian  crazes.  One  of  the  prettiest 
frocks  in  black  and  white  striped  silk  had  a  soft  white 
bodice  veiled  with  transparent  black  stuff,  em- 
broidered in  tiniest  steel  sequins  and  applique  with 
sprays  of  duchesse  lace.  The  Reflector. 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new- 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 

— 

Throat  diseases  commence  with  a  Cough,  Cold,  or 
Sore  Throat.  '^Browns  Bronchial  Troc/ies"  give  im- 
mediate and  sure  relief. 


Salt  water  baths  in  the  heart  of  the  city  is  an  inno- 
vation. The  water,  pumped  directly  from  the  ocean, 
to  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  Bush  and  Larkin  Streets, 
affords  a  genuine  luxury,  and  delighted  crowds, 
healthy  and  happy,  are  usually  in  attendance. 

A  swim  at  the  Lurline  with  a  rollicking  crowd 
tones  the  nerves,  and  leaves  one  tingling  with  a  glow- 
ing sensation  of  enjoyment. 

Facilities  are  offered  for  either  hot  or  cold  baths, 
and  arrangements  perfected  for  the  comfortable  enter- 
tainment of  visitors. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  I?itters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


O.  S.  L,  &  H.  Electric  Railway  connects  with  the 
broad  gauge  local  at  F'ruitvale  every  half  hour  for 
San  Leandro,  San  Lorenzo,  and  Haywards. 

Classic  and  popular  music  every  Sunday  from  1 1  a. 
M.  to  5  i>.  M.  at  Haywards  Park. 

The  Clubhouse  cuisine  is  excellent. 
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Santa  Ccitalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Guests 


Qpand  Attractions 

For  the  

Summer  Season,  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to  


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S    SPRING  STREET, 

 LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 


TAVERN^ 
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Castle 


Opens,  June  1,  1895 

GEO.  SCHONEWALD,  MANXCER 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality,  Delightful 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 

SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 

Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell  of 
the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It  was  a  great 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encouraging 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.  J.  Loftcs, 
at  Castella.is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor  this  year  is 

SHASTA  VICINO  CAMP, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  hunters,  fishers  and  seekers  of 
health  and  pleasure.  Kasy  to  reach  (near 
the  railroad),  sightly,  and  all  the  necessities 
of  camp  life  easily  procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Vicing  Camp, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
rauir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

**«**••* 

Camping  in  the 

SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glenwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 
********* 

JOIN  "THE  JOLLY  100"  CAMP 

Now  being  organized.  Destination,  Felton 
Grove;  time  of  departure,  June  nth.  Entire 
expense  (exclusive  of  transportation)  fig  per 
month.  Good  hunting,  fishing,  bathing, 
boating,  etc.  Entertainments  and  dancing 
at  Felton,  weekly;  camp  fire  every  night. 
Talent  especially  invited. 

Full  particulars,  address, 

"Manager" 
911— 4th  Ave.,  East  Oakland 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


Reduced  Rates,  "in^s 


the  Camp- 
Season,  will 
be  made  by  the 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt.,  San  Francisco,  Oal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


HOTELi  VENDOME 

SAN  JOSE 

GEO.  P.  SNELL     -      -  MANAGER 


Never  did  this  popular  resort  look  more  inviting  than  now. 
Newly  painted  inside  and  out.  In  the  center  of  its  lovely  grounds. 
Conspicuous  for  its  unexcelled  table,  seiTlre  and  general 
appointments,  it  is  enjoying  deserved  patronage  and  prosperity. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEA51SHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska 
9  A.  M  ,  March  6,  21. 

For  British  Columbi .  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Eureka,  Humboldt  liay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Kedondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street, 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  M«HKET  St  .  Son  Fioncisco. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  iXew  York  I'ia  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  M'-'-xico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Bran  nan 
Streets)— S.  S.  "Colima,"  May  18;  S.  S.  "San  Bias"  May  28; 
S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  June  S;  S  S.  "Colon,"  June  18,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.) — S,  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu, 
May  25;  S.  S.  "China,"  June  4;   S.  S.  "Peru,"  June  24; 
S.  .4.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  July  13,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


The  dealer  who  will  not  advertise  because  his 
father  did  not  cto  fo,  should  remember  that  if  every 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him,  humanity 
would  all  be  wearing  the  picture.'-(iue  fig  leaf  costume 
of  Father  Adam,  and  be  living  on  fruits  — Printers'' 
Ink. 


The  habit  of  adverti.sing  in  dull  times  to  stir  up 
business  is  slowly  growing,  but  as  yet  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  of  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk.  Good 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising;  bad 
patronage  makes  him  economical. — Printers'  Ink. 


Louis  Roederer  Cliaiiipape 


HIG-EST  GRAOC   rN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading;  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  (Cold  Seal) 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brozftt  Seal) 

The  reik-ction  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  {mite  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


1  MacondravBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
facific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


— '  UU 


<  I 


Cl^E^TA  BLi\l\I(!i\ 

Gold  Medal  Paris  Kxpo.'ition,  1889. 
H'ghest   Award  World's  Fair,  (.hi- 

cago,  1893. 
Gold    Medal    Midwinter    Fair,  San 

Francisco,  1894. 

These  Wines  are  serv  ed  to  the  Guests  of  all 
the  Leading  Hotels  and  Restaurants 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

See  that  the  Words  "Cresta  Blanca" 
are  on  every  bottle.    None  others 
genuine 

B^'Seiid  for  a  new  Price  List 

CHAS.  A.  WETMORE 

325  Pine  St.,  San  Francisco 

Telephone  5889 


JOE  POi[l|  Il[  ItllOR, 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REOUCTIO)!  ii  prices. 


Slyli*l>  Cut  Pant* 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Fine  Ca*>siiiiere  and 

Uoeskiii  pants  t:  ^fls?  tr.v:.  $<i 
The  ver.v  finest  Rngiish  »nil 
Scotch  Goods  t:  $8 
All  \V<»ol  Hiisiness  Snifrt 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Klegant  Oi«-rcoats 

To  order  from  $17  flO 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  i.  203  M:itgomer7  St.,  c:r.  Bi::li 
7211iarketSt.  1110  iU12  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

19S  Fosrteenth  St.,  OaU»a,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  .Station.  Visitors  have  the  option  of  messing  cither  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  chaif^e — The  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 

HKXNKY,   Manager  E.   DKWfciTTK,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA  TOKYO 


THESHORT  I  STORIA ■  PORTLAND 
LINE  TO        j^aNu  THE  NORTHWEST 


THK  Magnificent  steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  l  oints. 


Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accoiiinuidatiuiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  tUIONTGOIVIERY   STREET,  S  F. 


To  the  Readers 


THE  WAVE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 


Is  the  only  line  running; 

I'liUiiiaii  Double  1) ran  ills'- Room 
^Sl<'e|)ers  and  liiiiiiig  (Jars 

SAN  FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 


Ci   1-a  Days  to  New  York 

^  A  I  -a 


Tjrng    yA  I -a  Days  to  Chicago 
\     \  ^4  1-2  IJayg  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
address,  D.  \V.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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OI=  WEEKLIES 


THE  WAVE 


If  you  are  at  all  interested  in  the  affairs  and  events  of 
Society,  the  Political  questions  of  the  day,  in 
Books,  Drama,  Music,  Art,  Fashions  and  Amateur 
Sports,  and  .\11  Questions  of  Importance,  you  should 
uot  hesitate 


eUT  SUBSCRIBE 
7^T  ONCE 


For  the  Only  I.ive  J.nirnal 
on  the  Pacitic  Coast 


THE  WAVE 


IT    ROLLS    I^OR    P:LL  F=0\-/R    DOLLARS    K  VEKR 


Booksellers,  Stationers  and  I'ostmasters  are  Authorizcil  Agents,  or  send  Check;  Draft  or  Postal  Note  to  Thk  W.ave,  220  Crocker  Building,  S.  F. 


MAY       1 89 J 


CISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


3tV'**t•<l^^^^Jlllt'*^•'i!^^**f«^^»'*^0**At^i^^*^^<a*^  mt**^  fm*^  » ",t*-«M^  ^e^^^^  e$^»t^  tt^^f^  a^^t^r.  ar4-*ru  <ai»<^t)t^iu<.*».  atxji^t  fr^rvai -j^jgjff 


N  EW  YORK,  P>BK&  TiLFORD.  917  Broaowav  CH  ICAGO,  C   Jevne  <l  Co.  110  Madison  St. 

PH  I  LADELPH  I  A,  F.  p.  DrtLEy  &  co. .  2s  N.  tenth  st  LON  DON  ,  griersonOlohamCo  .  11  regent  St. 


The  HARASZTHY 

CHAMPAGNE 


BRUT,   THE  CLUBMAN'S  WINE 

CARTE  BLANCH  E,  SOCIETY'S  FAVORITE 

ECLIPSE,    EXTRA   DRY,  THE  CONVIVIAL 


TELEPHONE  MAIN  448 


ARPAD  HARASZTHY,  GROWER 

530  WASHINGTON  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  Above  Wines  Were  All  Bottled  in  '93  and  are 
Conceded  the  Best  Ever  Made 


THIS  chinaMAN 


Was  snapped  by  a  camera  one  day  while  running  against  time. 
We  don't  know  what  wheel  he  was  riding,  but  we  thought  the 
picture  good  enough  to  attract  your  attention  to    .    .  . 

THE  .  STERLING  .  BICYCLE 

BUILT  LIKE  A  WATCH 
And  Gains  Time 

The  Sterling  varies  in  weight  from  17  to  27  pounds,  costs  $105  and  has  many  points 
of  superiority  and  strength  over  other  high  grade  wheels.  We  would  be  glad  to  have  you 
look  at  it,  any  way,  and  would  be  pleased  to  mail  you,  free,  our  elegantly  illustrated 
catalogue. 


T()U-9  "t  5-  "]-R_f)l/'E.LEI^ 
Pig  Tails  .\nd  Coat  Tails 


PUBLISHERS  OF- 


Johnstone  Bryan 


•The  Traveler' 


state  aoents 


314  Post  Street, 

(Oi'PosiTE  Union  Square) 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


ESTIMOHlflli  COKCEHT 


ASSISTED  BY^ 


Mr.s.  Maud  Herry-Fisher      Mrs.  Chas.  J.  Dickman 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  J.  Stewart 
Mr.  Louis  Von  dkr  Mehden,  Jr.,  and  Mr.  Donald  dk  V.  Oraham 


TENDERED  TO  \ 

MR.  ELMER  DE  PUE 

Under  the  JVIanagement  of  W.  Philip  Hastings 


J 


Wednesday  evening,  |VIay  29, 1895 


Y.  M.  C.  A.  auditorium,  ELLIS  and  Mason  Sts. 

Reserved  Seats,  One  Dollar — For  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co'.s 

^tY*^^"*r9^ 'tf*^ -trf^ "Wr^ -trt^ "t^^ -t^^ "t¥*^ <  ^-trvffi**^' <e>**f- i> -#y»<^>< o -i^xtf* ^«'*»- *». i* 'Uf40^*^tp^. tf. 


|4oTELi  ^  Del  ^  JVLohte 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GKORGE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

0       0  0 

/^fT)eriea'5  pa/r\ous  SiJ/T\/T)er  39^  U/ipt^r  l^^5ort 

.rf  "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloonning  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  * 

#  ^  ^ 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IIV    THE  NVORLO 


T  H  B    WAV  B 


1 


E.  ^^nm  \  do. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


S       EXTHA  '•l 


^  J 


TO  THE 

BLOCK 
4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BAM  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 
directors 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits.   Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Miss  Garolii^e  Sl^ii^dler 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  in  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  vpith  E- 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carel'.i,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416   CLAY  STKEKT 


//.  DOHRMANN 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Orant  Avenue 


Private 


FRENCH  TAUeST 


In  all  its 

Branches 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  Du  CASTEL,    .    .     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Po.st  or  ."Jas  Chestnut  Streets 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  L.ick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 


SALE . STABLE 


W.  E.  BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

4^3    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty      Telephone  1950 

Slate  Bupial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampne,ss,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       -        -       Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &,  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
1  the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Offlce— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  Gallagher  H.  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  I  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flan.\gan  &  Gallagher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTH  STREET 
Telephone  Soutli  80       Oi.p.  Lincoln  schooL  .San  Francisco 


An  Ounce 


Of  prevention  is  worth  a 
pound  of  cure.  Ripans 
Tabules  do  not  weigh  an 
ounce,  but  they  contain 
many  pounds  of  good.  One 
tabule  gives  relief.  Try 
for  yourself  the  next  time 
you  have  a  headache  or 
bilious  attack. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


bers 
d  Hard 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  ''i^^^ 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

IMount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

^•^^/T)eref?a9t  Jailors ; . . 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  i>i  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows*  Building:,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventli  and 
Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  ra. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


SAN  FKANCISCO  LAUNDRY  "'Shi 


^  M  R  J.aa^ine 

^  J   U  Jolhffc 
JolhAc 

■  Wilham  Howard  Julliffc 
G  H  KavnnaRh 
and  Mrs  A    B  Hiitler 
&Mr^  H  M  J  McMichael  i 
and  Mrs  J.  D.  Arnold 

*  Missf^  Arnold 

.  and  Mr*  A   H  Boomer 

i.  J  H  Boomer. 
Mclcher  \V.  DiK»mc» 


1  Mr  Philip  Liebes 

;  Judge  and  Mrs  W  H.  Uvy 

1  Mr*  John  D  Vest 


Our  Society  Blue  Book 


1  D  \u 


.  Jr 


id  Mr- 


id  Mrs  J  S 
M  WelfiTC 


S  Wethered.  j-4  Fn 


.  Woodwonh  Welhered. 
and  Mrs.  H  F  Martinez. 
James  M  Liv.nRsion. 
ss  Gertrude  Livingston. 
SB  Alice  Livingston 
Florepce  \ .Winf^Moa. 
Howard  Livingston, 
and  Mrs  Edwm  K,  AJsi 
M  EfTie  J,  Alsip 
AS  Lelitia  U  AUip. 
s%  EdDa  D  AUip 
and  Mra.  J  A  Itoi.ohoe 
and  Mrs  A,  B  Moulder 
s  Pcier  Decker 
Ueclti 


!  Ml 


AX\A  Mrs  H   E  Boann 
and  Mrs  Moms  Ncwlon 
.  Llewellyn  Jonef,, 
\L   E  Houghton 
and  Mrs.  Umil  Greenchji 
and  Mrs  Lewis  Emanuc 
Joseph  L  Eruanuel, 
.  and  Mrs  C.  P  Robinson 
u  Edna  Robinson 
ss  Ids  Kobinson 
and  Mrs.  Fred.  A.  Hyde 


Reason  of  1895-96 


Miss  Hyde 
'.  Miss  Elorecce  Ryde 
.  Mr  and  Mrs,  Sam   L  Theller 
\  Miss  Florence  Thellcr 
•  Mr  Frank  P  Thellei 
I  Mr  and  Mrs  E.  A  Thellcr 
I  C.ipl  and  Mrs.  W,  L.  Mt-rry 


>  Miss  AIic 


Mei 


i  Merrr. 


1-3 


n  Che. 
e  Chei 


Mr 

/io7  Mr 
2,v>7  Mil 
3S07  MH 
jjo;  Mn 
jj.-:  Mr 
a.W  Mr 

Mi9 
2*m  Mr, 
jyK(  Mr. 
jyjq  Mr, 
7311  Mr 

3^(1  :>(<■ 


s  Mo 
isjen 
GeorRC  S.  Che 
ami  Mrs  Mongol  tuS'-<'l 
»s  Beatrice  Kusstll. 
Tracy  Rus-.cit 
and  Mi«*  \V  i_  *lbcrKcr 
IS  AJbeTRet 
«s  Maud  T  \ll.ct<cr 
.  Charles  K  Aib-riRcr 
and  Mr<i  Janic-s  N  itl.-.cL, 
and  Mrs  Mrphen  D  I  -  e» 
W-liiarn  I  Gray, 
ana  Mrs  |nrtle^  F  \.\Pg\,i 
.John  n  M.ii[ho"n;. 
i^nd  .Mrs  Jaiiiet.  Stewart, 
and  Mrs  t  Ehrman 
.t  Mrs.  W  C  Hanistm.  ? 
IS  Harrison 
w  M  L  H.irii*o:i. 
IB  Ktnet  C  HarriKon 
(.  Hunier  Harriwn 
Hnd  Mrs.  Southard  H'<(!n.Ait 
tH  HofTman. 
!s  Alice  HofTinan. 
,  Southard  HnfTniAn. 
Ogden  HofTmaii 
John  Hnffni.in 

and  Mrs.P  McG  McBeitn  WV.l 
-  Mcllean. 
and  Mr-  V  P.  Hamilton 


4  I"f 


Ml  sS 
Mr  Horace  B  Sperry 
Mr  Auhtin  Sperry 
Mr  and  Mrs  R.  McMurra/ 
Mr  W  McM  WciRhei 
Mr  and  Mrs.  Stephen  Roberu 
Mr  and  Mra  A.  K  WeUs.  3-i  Wed 
Miss  Wells 
Miss  Susie  Wells. 
Mr.  Asa  H.  Wells. 
Mrs  Lorenxo  Muxzj*  1-3  Thu 

Mr  and  Mrs.  R  R  DIxiM.  Fii 
Mr  and  Mrs  S,  Sweel 
Mr  and  Mra  J.  Kpplpfei.   1 -4  1  ue 
fttr  and  Mra  J.  Unna  t-\  Fn, 

Mt  and  Mra  Alden  J,  Tr»*k,  Fri. 
Mr  and  Mrs  W  P,  Fuller. 
Mr  and  Mrs  S.  H  Greeobert 
Mr  and  Mra.  Albert  T  Spoi;e.  Fri, 
Mr  and  Mrs.  M  B,  Kellon  i-^Fn 
Mrs  L  E.  Adams.  Fri. 
Mr  and  Mrs.  Robert  D  Pry  Wed. 
Mr  and  Mrs  Ch»rle«  l'sir«  Wed 
Mr  and  Mr,  \rthnrW  Mw  Fri 
Uols  Fri. 


\  NIC 


r  M.- 

t  Mr  Ch 


'  Nuhal*. 


Nichols. 


Mrs,  K  I  Of(<h 
Mr  and  Mrs  K  H,  Pease 
.Mr  and  Mrs,  S  Anapache 
Mr  Philip  Anspacher, 
Mra.  Naiio  Dillon. 
Miv.  Iillloii. 


The  numerical  arrangement  of  San  Francisco  names, 
Street  and  Avenue  Cuide,  Theatre  Diagrams,  and 
Ladies'  Shopping  Guide,  will  be  reproduced  in  the 
Miniature  Ivditiou. 


The  blue  book  

Of  San  Francisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  will  be  the 
finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  published  in  Hurope  or  America.  Tt  will 
be  divided  into  departments,  eacli  preceded  by  an  elaborate  title  page 
in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  em- 
bellished with  superb  etching.s,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the  departments  will 
be  found  sections  devoted  to 

]*rofessional  Men  Classified  nusiness  Houses 

Artistic  Ilonies  of  California 

I'rivate  Institutions  of  I^earning: 
Calling  and  Street  List  Army  and  Navy 

The  L.ea<)lnK  Hotels  Alphabetical  List 

IVrrtonnel  of  the  I'ress  Theatre  Diagrams 

ClniiH  and  .So<;ielifS,  Ktc. 
Banking,  Real  Kstate  an<l  lusurance  Offlce  Buildlugg 

Street  and  Avenue  Guide 

The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  ar- 
ranged so  that  any  desired  locality  can  be  readily  found.  The  book 
will  be  Elegantly  Bound  in  BLUE  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  lor  the  use  of  the  class  of  people  for  which  the  book  is 
especially  intended.    Now  in  compilation. 

Address  all  changes  to— 

CHARLES  C.  HOAG,  Publisher, 
179  Crocker  Building,  Cor.  Post  and  Market  Sts. 
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THE    WAV  K 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  .Merchants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 

Carte  bianchF 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  piopcrl)  (hilh'd,  will  suit  the  most 
EXACTING  GOURMET 


Established  1852 


A.  P.  HoTflLiHG  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
ill  Finest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 


 and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


-$1  .50  PER  WIONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 


Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE.  630  Commercial  '^^^^ 


A  $1  Magazine  for  30c. 

we  will  send  you  Tin;  Sr.  I.oi  is  M.Mi.'vziNi;  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  luafiaziiie  is  f  i  a  year.  A  sample  copy  and  Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  sizei  with  the  Lord's  Hrayer  coined  in  small- 
est characters,  sent  for  lo  cents,  stamps.    No  fiee  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOriS  MAGAZINE,  '^'.i;' ,!:.V.ls,  m.^*' 


CHAKLI.S  S.  WIIHELER 


KkNST  II.  LUDWIG 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  C. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  llreak- 
fasts,  Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Kntrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake,  &c. 

Telephone  23S8  laOO  SUTTKU  STKEKT 

r^NGLlSH  ^NTIQUE  JiLVErH 

Sheffield  Plate 
AND  Cutlepy 


ALBERT   EDWARD  KING 

8.1-l*l>  CkolKI.K   lit'IlDINO  ] 


VIGNETTES. 

BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


I. 

I  have  somewhere  the  sketch  of  a  cottage  home. 
With  the  sunlight  flooding  the  humble  room, 

While  the  south  wind  tosses  the  mottled  foam 
Of  the  orchard  boughs  in  their  bloom. 

Under  trailing  roses  a  Jiiaiden  stand.s. 

Demurely  sweet  in  her  simple  guise, 
A  quiet  grace  in  her  folded  hands, 

And  a  world  of  faith  in  her  eyes. 

She  dreams  the  dear  dreams  of  youth  and  of  hope. 
Of  a  knight  who  is  coming  from  over  the  sea — 

Of  a  fairy  castle  on  wooded  slope. 
Of  the  lover  that  is  to  be. 

II. 

With  suitors  in  waiting  on  either  hand, 
A  proud  dame  watches  the  tide  as  it  flows; 

Minerva  in  marble  is  not  more  grand 
Than  is  she  in  her  cool  repose. 

Her  make-up,  a  marvel  of  piuk  and  of  pearl; 

Self-poised,  she  turns  in  her  conscious  grace; 
I'Vom  the  braided  coils  of  her  hair  a  curl 

Falls  over  the  billows  of  lace. 

Or  she  sits  at  her  ease  and  calmly  smiles — 
Her  lord  has  been  dead  for  a  year  and  a  day — 

Weaving  the  web  of  her  well-bred  wiles 
In  a  nonchalant,  listless  way. 

KNVOI. 

Time  is  a  worker  of  wonders:  I  knew 

Both  the  artless  maid  and  the  stately  dame; 

And  strange  indeed,  as  it  seems,  the  two 
Were  verily  one  and  the  same. 


ILL-TEMPERED  BABIES 

Are  not  desirable  in  any  home.  Insufficient  nourish- 
ment produces  ill-temper.  Guard  against  fretful 
children  by  feeding  nutritious  and  digestable  food. 
The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the 
most  successful  of  all  infant  foods. 


IN  THK  SUPHRIOR  COURT  OK  THH  CITY  ANU  COUNTY 
of  .San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

K.  B.  WiLLUMS,  plaintiff,  Z's.  Mrs.  Vardk  Bhi-lkb,  defend- 
ant. .\ction  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Kraucisco,  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  l-'rancisco,  in  the  office 
of  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mks. 
Vardi-;  Bui.t.KK,  defemlant : 

You  are  hereby  recpiired  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Caliiornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  alter  the  service  on  you  of  this  .Sum- 
mons—if served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  51408  7,'; 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defemlant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defend;inl, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

Aud  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintiff 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  J40S  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Kraucisco.  State  of  California,  this 
i^th  nay  of  April,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  I'.  Cukrv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  Sc  Mkrziiach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor. 
Ilia  St.,  San  I-'rancisco. 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

ERS  OF . . . 

FINE  FURS  • 


MANUFACTURERS  OF . .  . 


Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 

916  MABEET  STEEET 

Columbian  BIdg.,  Rooms  65,  66,  67  San  Francisco 


CANCERS,  RUPTURE, 


RHEUMATISM 


A  permanent  and  satisfactory  cure 
guaranteed.  You  can  deposit  money 
in  the  bank,  payable  when  cured. 


Dr.  P.  T.  Olmstead  Dr.  0.  W.  Newell 

Kouiu  47,  1170  Market  St. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifori^ia  Joc;Hey  Qdb  I^aees 


SPRING  IVIECTING 

^Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2 130  p.  m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  IIavman  &  Co.  (Incorporated) 


rioprietors 


 liVERY    KVENIMG— INCLUDING  SONDAY  

Next  AVeek— Monday,  May  20th 

Second  and  last  week  of  the  

LILIPUTIANS 

In  the  Transplendent  Spectacular  Production 

HUMPTY  Dl  MPTY  UP  TO  DATE 

Four  Grand  Ballets— Giant  Kaleb,  a  sensation 
Kfiiicinber    Matinees.  Wediiesilays  and  .SaturtlHyn 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  HRNKSriNii  Kri;i,ing,   -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 


Last  performances  of  Alfred  Cellier's  Comic  Opera 

•DOROTHY- 

 Monday,  May  a7th  

Kuglish  adaptation  by  Mr.  A.  Hoffman 

Popular  Prices,  -  -  -  25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltkk  Morosco,        -  -         Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last 


I'erformaiices 


of  A  Man  Aiiioiiir  Men 


Monday  Kvi'iiiiijt.  May  27th,  and  .Special  Matinee 
Decoration  Day 

.\n  elaborate  production  of  the  great  melodrama 

The  Face  in  the  Moonlight 

First  appearance  at  this  house  of  EDMUND  HAYES 

F.vening  Prices:     asS  and  50  Ct».     Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  10c.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 


FrieI)1..\ndkk,  C.oni.oi!  Sc  Co., 


Lessees  and  Managers 


Every  evening,  including  Sunday— Matinee,  Saturday 
and  Ukc<)k.\ti' IN  Day 

 READ  OUR  PRICES  

Commencing,  Aloiiday,  31ay  27th 

The  Comedy  of  Comedies— William  Gillette's  Great  Success 

ALL  THE  COMFORTS  OF  HOME 

Bright— Dashing-  kollicking— .-V  Wave  of  Laughter 
By  the  most  perfect  orgauizatiou  in  America 
Krawley  Dramatic  Company 

Rbakhvbi,  Skats— Nifihl— 15,  2.^,  50  aiui  75c.    .Matint-C— 15.  '25  and  50c. 

June  :«d— AK.\KI.\N  NIGHTS 

CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 


-Announcement  Extraordinary — 

May  'Al»t  and  .Tune  Ist 


Positively  last  two  appearances  of 


YSflYE 


Assisted  by  Lachaurae  and  Grand  Orchestra, 
August  Hinrichs,  Conductor 

Friday  evening.  May  31st,  Grand  Orchestral  Concert 
Saturday  Matinee,  June  1st,  Grand  Farewell  Concert 

Brilliant  programme  at  both  appearances 
Prices— .soc.,  $1.00,  $2.00,  J2.50.    Matinee,  $3.00,  $1.50,  $i.ooand  50c. 
Seats  ready ,  Monday,  May  27th,  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's. 
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WATTERSON  ON  BUDD. 

Henry  Watterson  is  attempting  to  discredit 
Governor  Budd  in  the  East.  Perhaps  the 
following  article  from  his  pen  shelters  no 
more  sinister  design  than  that  which  lurked 
behind  the  cruel  and  outrageous  charges  he 
so  industriously  circulated  in  California  con- 
cerning President  Cleveland's  domestic  life 
and  political  delinquencies.  The  eiFervescence 
of  his  ill-conditioned  mind  liberated  a  most 
noisome  vapor  while  he  tarried  in  the  West. 
He  did  not  hesitate  to  lay  the  scenes  of  his 
romantic  tales  within  the  sacred  precincts  of 
the  home,  and  retail,  with  abominable  gusto 
foul  and  improbable  stories  of  Mr.  Cleveland's 
private  life.  One  does  not  need  to  be  a  gen- 
tleman to  abhor  such  scandalous  recitals  as 
those  that  revelled  on  the  tip  of  Mr.  Watter- 
son's  extravagant  but  most  ungenerous 
tongue.  He  needs  but  to  be  a  Man,  to  feel 
the  indignant  blood  mount  with  protesting 
haste,  rebuking  the  laws  of  hospitality  that 
they  forbid  the  host  reprove  the  guest,  or 
check  the  worse  than  indiscretions  of  a  relent- 
less mischief-breeder,  who  desolates  another's 
honor  without  just  cause. 

This  good  man  now  turns  his  attention  to 
Governor  Budd,  in  the  Louisville  Courier- 
oiinial,  and  says: 

Pennoyer  and  Waite  are  no  longer  at  the  helm,  but 
in  Budd,  California  has  a  Governor  who  is  ready  to 
see  that  the  earth  shall  not  wabble.  He  has  already 
issued  his  proclamation  defining  what  the  United 
States  should  have  done  and  should  do  in  the 
Nicaragua  matter,  and  it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that 
he  is  even  ready  to  prescribe  the  cut  of  Dr.  Mary 
Walker's  trousers.    Go  it,  Buddy. 

To  the  Courier-Joumal  the  Democratic 
party  is  very  largely  Mr.  Watterson,  presum- 
ably because  Mr.  Watterson  is  ve^y  largely 
the  Courier-Journal,  to  oflfend  which  gentle- 
man it  is  only  necessary  to  win  distinction  in 
the  party  without  first  consulting  him.  The 
sum  of  Governor  Budd's  offending  is,  that  in 
the  elections  of  1894,  he  achieved  an  instan- 
taneous National  prominence  by  a  well-won 
victor}'  in  California.  While  di.saster  over- 
whelmed Democracy  throughout  all  thejand. 
Governor  Budd,  in  a  State  that  was  conceded 
to  the  opposing  party,  wrenched  solitary  vic- 
tory from  the  very  mouth  of  defeat,  leading 
some  ambitious-minded  friends  to  declare 
him  a  vice-presidential  possibility,  greatly 
to  Mr.  Wattersou's  discomfort.  Governor 
Budd's  election  was  a  signal  achievement. 
In  a  year,  when  the  air  was  pregnant  with 
Republican  success;  in  a  year,  when  the  doc- 
trines most  warmly  advocated  by  Mr.  Watter- 
son had  brought  the  party  to  all  but  complete 
ruin;  in  a  year  when  Democracy  was  divided 
against  itself — Mr.  Budd  was  nominated. 
Nominated  against  the  strenuous  protests  of 
the  corrupt  combinations  within  his  own  party, 


he  entered  upon  his  campaign  without  a 
single  moneyed  institution  at  his  back;  was 
vigorously  opposed  by  every  vicious  and 
powerful  influence  in  the  State;  opposed  by  a 
combination  of  political  bosses  possessed  of 
unlimited  wealth  and  a  willingness  to  spend 
it  to  secure  his  defeat;  opposed  by  implacable 
and  uncompromising  foes  who  had  once  domi- 
nated the  California  Democracy;  opposed  by 
every  power  in  the  State  that  was  calculated 
to  deliver  large  blocks  of  votes  to  his  opponent; 
with  a  man  of  National  prominence  for  an 
antagonist  he  battled  his  way  through  one  of 
the  hardest  fought  campaigns  ever  witnessed 
in  this  State,  and  came  out  victorious  in  the 
face  of  all  the  disheartening  and  overwhelming 
odds  piled  up  to  obstruct  his  way. 

His  administration,  thus  far,  has  been 
marked  by  unremitting  personal  attention  to 
the  duties  of  his  high  office,  a  course  from 
which  he  has  never  swerved,  thottgh  at  one 
time  advised  by  his  physician  and  his  friends 
to  desist.  He  has  been  manly,  honest,  and 
conservative,  and  has  more  than  fulfilled 
every  hope  and  expectation  of  the  people. 

The  press  of  California,  of  both  parties,  have 
showered  unstinted  praise  upon  his  adminis- 
tration, and  should  an  election  be  held  to-day, 
he  would  be  re-elected  by  a  majority  that 
would  overwhelm  the  strongest  opposition. 
This  is  the  estimate  at  which  California  holds 
her  new  governor;  and  it  is  something  less 
than  decent,  and  something  more  than  shame- 
ful, that,  without  cause  or  provocation,  his 
name  should  be  set  adrift  upon  the  sea  of 
journalism  linked  to  that  of  the  unspeakable 
Pennoyer  and  the  insufferable  Waite,  to  whom 
he  bears  no  more  resemblance  than  Mr.  Wat- 
terson does  to — well,  to  an)*  one  else  of  whom 
we  yet  have  heard. 

The  "proclamation"  which  furnishes  Mr' 
Watterson  foundation  for  this  scurrilous  squib, 
is  contained  in  an  interview,  published  in  the 
Exaiiiiner,  wherein  the  Governor  took  occa- 
sion to  give  voice  to  some  strong  American 
doctrines  in  connection  with  the  demonstra- 
tions made  by  England  at  Nicaragua.  The 
views  he  expressed  did  honor  to  his  heart,  but 
they  did  not  pretend  to  be  much  else  than  an 
off-hand  expression  of  his  opinion.  If  we  can- 
not permit  the  California  press  to  pa.ss  unmer- 
ited strictures  upon  the  State  or  its  public 
officers,  much  less  should  such  a  manifest 
unjustice  be  received  in  silence,  from  the  out- 
side world.  The  clipping  we  refer  to  is  being 
widely  copied  throughout  the  East.  It  par- 
takes of  a  flippancy  of  character  that  attracts 
the  editorial  .shears  of  those  unacquainted 
with  the  facts,  and  not  only  works  an  injus- 
tice to  Governor  Budd  but  di.scredits  the  State 
as  well. 


COERCIVE  LIQUOR  LEGISLATION. 

A  gentleman  whose  integrity  we  do  not 
doubt,  but  whose  intelligence  we  must  ques- 
tion, mildly  conveys  to  us  his  "  great  aston- 
ishment "  that  a  publication,  such  as  Thk 
WAvr<;,  should  advocate  the  "dives  and 
deadfalls"  and  "object  to  the  closing  of 
saloons  upon  the  Sabbath  day."  As  we  are  not 
guilty  of  either  of  these,  perhaps  our  cor- 
respondent will  pardon  in  us  an  equivalent 


amount  of  astonishment  that  our  language 
could  be  so  tortured,  or  that  the  human  under- 
standing could  be  cultivated  to  such  a  high 
state  of  incomprehension. 

We  do  object  to  prohibition  laws,  be  they 
State  enactments  of  a  general  or  specific 
nature,  or  local  laws  of  limited  or  unlimited 
operation,  and  in  this  objection  we  are  sup- 
ported by  some  of  the  most  eminent-thinking 
men  of  the  age.  Such  laws  are  all  tarred 
with  the  same  stick,  all  have  the  same  abomin- 
able results,  and  inevitably  lower  the  morals 
of  the  community  wherein  their  enforcement  is 
sought.  This  is  not  our  theory,  it  is  a  plain, 
indubitable  fact  which  has  been  proved  wher- 
ever prohibition  has  been  tried.  Probably  .some 
people  can  extract  a  great  deal  of  pleasureable 
satisfaction  from  the  boast  that  "we  have 
closed  up  all  our  saloons,"  or  "we  do  not 
permit  our  saloons  to  open  on  Sundays," 
but  every  man  who  has  investigated  the 
subject  mitst  admit  that  beneath  this  thin 
veil  of  respectability  are  glaring  viola- 
tions of  the  law.  He  must  admit  that 
neither  crime  nor  drunkenness  is  lessened 
by  these  measures;  but,  on  the  contrary, 
crime  (inasmuch  as  it  constitutes  a  dis- 
obedience of  the  law)  is  increased.  He  must 
admit  that  neither  the  moderate  drinker's 
desire  nor  the  drunkard's  appetite  for  liquor 
is  appeased  by  the  fact  that  it  is  unlawful  to 
drink.  Even  the  claim  that  such  legislation 
removes  temptation  from  growing  boyhood 
has  been  exploded.  Indubitable  testimony  is 
at  hand  to  prove  that  "juvenile  drunkenness 
becomes  shockingly  frequent"  under  pro- 
hibition laws  by  means  of  secret  drinking 
clubs.  Prohibition  does  not  stop  the  traffic, 
but  it  does  stop  the  license.  It  does  not  stop 
the  crimes  or  the  expense  attending  criminal 
trials  resulting  from  excessive  drink  or  illicit 
sale.  It  does  stop  the  contributions  from  the 
liquor  dealers  in  the  shape  of  licenses  and 
taxes,  and  very  unjustly  shifts  the  burden  of 
prosecuting  these  suits  upon  the  tax-payer 
without  diminishing  their  volume. 

One  of  the  pet  arguments  of  the  prohibition 
advocate  is  that  every  dollar  of  license  col- 
lected from  the  .saloon  costs  the  community 
treble  that  amount.  One  may  have  serious 
doubts  of  the  truth  of  this  statetuent  without 
laying  himself  open  to  pointed  criticism,  but, 
accepting  it  as  the  truth,  what  does  it  cost  the 
community  where  no  license  tax  is  collected  ? — 
where  a  licensed  and  regulated  trade  has  been 
supplanted  by  an  unlicensed  and  unregulated 
traffic  ?  If  this  needs  illustration,  take  the 
City  of  Portland,  Maine,  where  prohibition 
has  been  in  force  for  forty  years.  The 
arrests  in  that  city  for  drunkenness  in  one 
year  were  131 8  in  a  population  of  34,000. 
For  the  prosecution  of  these  cases — not  to 
.speak  of  the  thousand  arrests  for  illicit  selling 
and  resultant  crimes — the  whole  burden  of 
expense  fell  upon  the  people,  and  were  not 
shared  in  the  least  degree  by  persons  engaged 
in  the  liquor  traffic,  who,  under  prohibition 
reasoning,  were  responsible  for  all  the  expense. 
It  may  be  asked,  Why  does  not  Maine  repeal 
its  prohibition  law,  as  Massachusetts,  Iowa, 
and  other  communities  have  ?  The  answer  is 
at  hand,  that  the  illicit  dealers  in  whisky,  in 
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Maine,  who  are  free  of  all  license  and  taxes, 
have  joined  hands  with  the  temperance  people, 
and  are  numbered  among  the  strongest  ad- 
vocates of  prohibition.  They  do  not  want  a 
lincensed,  regulated  trade.  Prohibition  and 
Sunday-closing  laws  have  not  proved  such  a 
blessing  as  their  friends  would  lead  you  to  be- 
lieve. They  have  been  a  curse  to  many 
individuals  and  communities  as  well.  All 
temperance  advocates,  even,  do  not  believe  in 
legislative  restrictions.  The  biographer  of  Jno. 
B.  Gough,  in  AppletorCs  Cyclopedia  of  Ameri- 
can Biography,  states  that  this  wonderfully 
gifted  apostle  of  temperance  always  kept  aloof 
from  politics  or  any  organized  efiFort  to  accom- 
plish results  through  legislation.  He  relied 
entirely  on  moral  influences  and  the  total 
abstinence  pledge.  Mr.  Gough  had  been  a 
drunkard  himself.  He  understood  the  situa- 
tion better  than  any  theorist  could;  and  recog- 
nized, as  thinking  men  have  since  come  to 
recognize,  that  laws  would  not  cure  appetite, 
nor  remove  temptation.  One  of  the  surpris- 
ing features  of  this  intermittent  movement 
for  coercive  legislation  is  the  attitude  of  the 
clergy,  whose  education,  it  would  seem,  should 
have  fitted  them  to  master  plain  problems  of 
economics.  We  certainly  would  lose  con- 
fidence in  the  physician  who  clung  to  the 
theories  of  early  medical  science,  which, 
under  the  light  of  practical  test  and  modern 
discovery,  had  been  pronounced  not  only  to 
be  a  failure  as  a  curative  agency,  but  a  distinct 
detriment  to  health  as  well.  That  practically — 
or  impractically  at  least — is  what  the  clergy 
are  doing.  To  cure  a  thirst  they  prescribe  a 
nostrum  which  breeds  a  fever.  The  Greeks 
as  late  as  the  Christian  era  visited  the 
temple  of  Asclepius  to  be  cured  of  their 
ills.  After  bathing,  praying,  and  offering 
of  sacrifice,  the  patient  or  his  representative 
was  ordered  to  sleep  upon  the  hide  of  the  sac- 
rificed animal  at  the  feet  of  the  statue  of  the 
god,  while  sacred  rites  were  performed.  In 
his  sleep,  it  was  contended  in  those  days,  the 
appropriate  remedy  would  be  revealed.  We 
would  not  tolerate  a  physician  who  would  ad- 
vise such  a  course  of  treatment  to-day.  Yet, 
no  doubt,  disease  and  waste  were  cured  and 
mended  by  this  procedure  quite  as  effectively 
as  drunkenness  and  crime  have  been  relieved 
by  prohibition  laws.  If  the  sentiment  pre- 
vails that  on  Sunday  our  saloons  shall  observe 
a  proper  deference  to  religion,  then  require 
that  they  close  their  doors  and  draw  their 
blinds  during  the  hour  of  worship.  True 
there  may  be  drinking  going  on  behind  the 
closed  doors,  but  it  is  equally  true  there  will 
be  drinking  going  on,  no  matter  what  law  or 
set  of  laws  may  be  enacted.  Drinking,  under 
the  plan  we  suggest,  would  not  be  an  infrac- 
tion of  the  law,  would  not  necessitate  laying 
in  a  stock  of  liquor  at  home,  would  not  be 
productive  of  perjury,  would  not  result  in 
bribery,  would  not  lead  to  secret  and  un- 
restrained drinking,  and  the  closed  doors  and 
drawn  blinds  should  serve  to  satisfy  the  senti- 
mental side  of  this  controversy  without  doing 
particular  violence  to  the  practical  side. 

As  for  the  dives  and  deadfalls,  we  believe 
they  should  be  suppressed  forthwith;  but  the 
prohibition  element  apparently  would  not  be 
satisfied  to  eliminate  these  bad  features  of  the 
trade,  for  it  might  serve  to  elevate  the  tone 
and  character  of  the  business.  Sometimes 
when  we  contemplate  this  peculiarity  of  the 
Prohibitionist,  the  suspicion  crowds  upon  us 
that  the  life  of  their  cause  depends  upon  the 
maintenance  of  the  worst  deadfalls  and  grog- 
geries.  If  these  ceased  to  exist,  then 
their  horrible  examples  of  depravity  would  be 
gone,  and  the  public  mind  could  not  be 
shocked  from  time  to  time  by  murders  and  the 
like  occurring  in  such  places.    If  all  saloons 


were  conducted  on  the  highest  possible  plane, 
the  cause  would  languish,  and  the  party  die. 
Perhaps  this  is  not  the  reason  why  the 
coercive  opponents  of  the  saloon  invariably 
evidence  such  a  horror-stricken  distaste  for 
what  they  term  compromising  with  the  devil. 
But  one  must  confess  this  charge  looks  plaus- 
ible; for  if  their  object  be  to  achieve  benefits  to 
all  humanity,  and  perform  all  the  good  possible, 
then  they  should  not  hesitate  to  attack  vigor- 
ously the  worst  features  of  the  traffic,  on  lines 
commendable  to  the  ordinary  citizen  who  does 
not  partake  of  their  ultra  views. 

We  do  not  pretend  to  deny  the  evils  of  in- 
temperance, but  we  do  claim  that  statutory 
edicts  crammed  down  the  throat  of  a  com- 
munity will  never  be  accepted  as  a  substitute 
for  drink,  or  respected  as  a  lawful  restraint  by 
those  accustomed  to  the  use  of  liquor. 


WOMAN  IN  POLITICS. 

To  judge  from  the  clamorous  insistence 
with  which  the  advocates  of  Female  Sufi"rage 
put  forth  their  claims  to  the  equality  of  the 
sexes,  one  might  be  led  to  believe  that  the 
difference  between  them  is  merely  physiologi- 
cal; but  thanks  to  Darwin,  Romanes,  Geddes, 
and  others  we  have  a  much  better  guide  than 
the  tracts  of  the  Suffrage  Propaganda  to  an 
intelligent  conception  of  the  workings  of 
Nature  upon  which  to  base  rules  of  life. 
Summarizing  the  evolution  of  sex  in  its 
psychological  and  ethical  aspects,  biologists 
have  agreed  that  the  intellectual  and  emotional 
diflFerences  of  the  sexes  are  correlated  with 
the  deep-seated  constitutional  differences. 
To  establish  the  contention  that  as  a 
matter  of  abstract  right  woman  is  entitled 
to  vote,  it  would  be  necessary  first  to 
prove  that  our  present  biological  theories 
are  fallacious  as  to  males  and  females  be- 
ing complementary,  each  higher  in  its  own 
way;  and  second  to  demonstrate  that  govern- 
ment is  something  other  than  a  human  institu- 
tion with  the  political  franchi.se  properly  placed 
with  those  who  represent  the  foundation  upon 
which  government  rests,  which  is  physical 
force.  It  is  a  foregone  conclusion  that  the 
Woman's  Congress  now  in  session  will  neither 
discuss  the  scientific  theory  nor  face  the 
physical  force  proposition.  Whatever  else 
they  may  consider,  neither  of  these  questions 
will  be  touched  upon.  Nor  is  it  at  all  likely 
that  the  suffrage  champions,  having  cunningly 
set  a  trap  to  lure  the  unwary  hy  inscribing  on 
their  banner  the  text  "  Home,"  will  ever  men- 
tion the  fact  that  an  Anti-Suffrage  League  has 
been  formed  by  certain  prominent  women  in 
New  York.  Headed  by  Mrs.  Richard  Watson 
Gilder  the  stay-at-homes  are  protesting  against 
the  pretensions  of  the  agitators  who  claim  to 
represent  but  really  misrepresent  their  sex. 
They  stand  in  defense  of  the  home,  and  show 
a  higher  appreciation  of  the  happy  com- 
panionship of  human  beings  with  equal 
ethical  rights  but  different  capacities  and 
different  occupations. 

Ever  since  Mary  Wolstonecraft  wrote  the 
"  Vindication  of  the  Rights  of  Woman,"  the 
suffrage  movement  has  found  a  troop  of  noi.sy 
followers.  To  them  the  conception  of  a  de- 
sire to  do,  gives  birth  to  a  full  fledged  right 
to  do;  without  reference  to  the  stamp  of  dis- 
approval which  nature  has  indelibly  impressed 
upon  them.  Rousseau's  "Social  Contract," 
the  French  Revolution  and  the  Rights  of  Man, 
carried  to  Utopian  heights  of  Individualism, 
regardless  of  the  social  efficiency  of  nations, 
has  delivered  unto  us  Johann  Most,  a  menace 
to  the  safety  of  government.  Mary  Wolstone- 
craft has  culminated  in  the  woman  suffragist 
who  is  equally  menacing  to  the  home  and 
fireside  upon  the  peace  and  maintenance  of 


which,  after  all,  depends  all  government. 
The  woman  of  the  polls  is  strong  in  her  con- 
tentions that  the  home  will  not  suffer  through 
the  operation,  but  she  will  find  the  sentiment 
unanimously  to  the  contrary  upon  the  other, 
and,  at  present,  sustaining  side.  A  sentimental 
inclination  on  the  part  of  legislators  and  a 
truckling  to  whatever  element  may  bring  a 
few  votes  to  their  support,  on  the  part  of  some 
cheap  politicians,  have  led  to  the  extension  of 
the  franchise  in  some  States,  but  with  what 
result  ?  It  will  certainly  develop  that  these 
concessions,  which  woman  now  considers 
victories,  will  result  in  the  final  general  de- 
nial of  the  privilege  sought. 

A  Colorado  legislatoress  already  urges  that 
no  young  woman  possessed  of  the  least 
modicum  of  good  looks  be  sent  to  legisla- 
tive assemblies,  for  as  sure  as  she  be  woman 
she  will  succumb  to  the  flattering  attentions 
of  the  men  and  be  swayed  by  whoever  may 
most  successfully  cater  to  her  personal  vanity. 
Since  the  privilege  of  voting  confers  also  the 
prerogative  of  legislating  when  opportunity 
offers  or  necessity  demands,  and  since  suscepti- 
ble women  have  been  tried  and  found  wanting, 
might  it  not  be  well  for  the  suffragists  to  ap- 
point a  committee  to  investigate  the  physical 
and  psychical  qualifications  of  intending  female 
voters  and  candidates  ?    Yea — verily. 


NATIONAL  POLITICAL  MANIPUUTION. 

The  national  managers  of  the  Republican 
Party  are  preparing  to  treat  the  country  to  as 
fine  an  exhibition  of  modern  political  manipu- 
lation as  ever  presidential  campaign  wit- 
nessed. The  great  question  of  to-day — the 
question  which  is  uppermost  in  the  minds  of 
the  American  people — is  that  of  Money.  The 
country  which  gradually  drifted  around  tariffs, 
and  what  not  else,  has  finally  come  to  con- 
sider this  as  the  paramount  issue.  But  issues 
will  not  cut  much  figure  in  this  campaign, 
manipulation  will.  The  Republican  politicians 
do  not  propo.se  that  the  people  shall  determine 
this  question.  The  leaders  of  that  party  have 
declared  against  the  white  metal,  and  it  is 
pretty  thoroughly  understood  that  the  party 
must  do  likewise;  for  if  any  considerable  con- 
tributions to  the  campaign  fund  are  expected 
from  the  bankers  "  gold  and  .single  standard  " 
must  be  their  slogan.  Party  spirit  cuts  but 
a  slight  figure  in  Wall  Street.  It  likes  to 
train  with  the  winner.  The  fall  elections  in 
'94  point  strongly  to  Republican  victory  in 
'96,  and,  therefore.  Wall  Street  is  willing  to 
contribute  largely  to  the  Republican  cam- 
paign funds  if  that  party  adopts  the  gold 
standard.  There  is  political  danger  in  such  a 
course,  however.  The  Republican  West  is 
strongly  for  silver;  true,  the  sentiment  softens 
as  you  go  East,  but  hardens  up  again  in  the 
South.  If  the  contest  could  be  reduced  to 
the  two  old  parties,  the  Republicans  adopting 
the  gold  standard,  which  they  seem  anxious 
to  do,  and  the  Democrats  the  silver  standard, 
which  they  seem  likely  to  do,  if  the  ad- 
ministration does  not  secure  control  of 
the  Convention,  then  a  Democratic  victory 
would  inevitably  result.  It  does  not  mat- 
ter which  is  the  right  or  which  is  the 
wrong  side  of  the  question  as  a  purely  finan- 
cial proposition;  this  much  is  certain,  the 
voters  of  the  country  have  come  to  believe 
that  the  silver  dollar  is  the  poor  man's  money, 
and  that  gold  is  the  coin  of  the  rich.  The 
great  masses  have  come  to  believe  that  silver 
was  demonetized  through  fraud;  that  the 
volume  of  currency  was  thereby  reduced  in 
quantity  by  one-half,  and  that  our  industries 
and  our  trade  have  consequently  been  injured 
in  a  proportionate  extent.  They  also  reason 
on  a  perfectly  captivating  hypothesis  that  the 
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paying  power  of  the  debtor  class  has  been  cut 
in  two  to  the  detriment  not  only  of  the  people, 
but  of  the  Government  as  well.    Just  how  far 
East  this  sentiment  extends,  how  widely  it 
prevails,  or  how  deeply  it  is  rooted  among  the 
older  States  is  problematical;  but  it  is  a  ques- 
tion full  of  danger.    Theories  of  finance  are 
lost  upon  the  man  who  believes  if  there  was 
more  money  he  would  have  more.    Wisely  or 
unwisely,  if   the  question   were  submitted 
to-day  to  a  vote  of  the  people,  they  would 
decide  to  try  the  silver  experiment.    Here  is 
where  manipulation  will  come  in.    Here  is 
where  it  must  come  in  if  the  party  would  fly 
in    the    face    of   public  opinion;  hence,  it 
has  been  a  matter  of  great  concern  among 
the    Republican    leaders    to    devise  some 
means    by    which  the    people    might  de- 
feat themselves,  and   overthrow  their  own 
will.    This   is   not  a  very   difficult  result 
to   accomplish  in  politics.    It  is  simply  a 
matter  of  dividing  the  strength  of  your  enemy 
— a  something  in  which  a  new  party  may  be 
distinctly   serviceable.    True   the  Populists 
will  favor  silver,  so  too  will  the  Democrats 
probably.    But  this  percentage  is  not  large 
enough  for  the  entire  safety  of  the  Republi- 
can managers,  hence  we  are  to  have  the  Bi- 
Metallic  Party,  which  will  split  the  friends  of 
silver  into  three  parts.    While  these  divisions 
are  quarreling  among  themselves  as  to  which 
most  truly  represents  the  white  metal,  separat- 
ing the  silver  sentiment  into  three  non-amal- 
gamating parts,  it  would  be  a  little  short  of 
marvelous  if  the  people  did  not  succeed  in 
defeating  themselves  at  the  ballot-box  and 
permit  the  advocates  of  gold  to  step  into 
power.    If  we  were  to  attempt  to  prophesy  we 
would  say  that  the  Republican  party  will 
straddle  the  silver  question  in  their  platform, 
preach  it  boisterously  during  the  campaign 
where  it  is  popular,  and  ignore  it  entirely  in 
their  administration. 


THE  KOLA  NUT. 

The  properties  of  the  Kola  nut,  a  product  of 
Africa,  have  been  receiving  the  attention  of 
the  commissary  department  of  the  armies  of  the 
world,  and  if  half  that  has  been  told  of  its  powers 
be  true  it  certainly  is  a  most  wonderful  produc- 
tion of  nature.  The  attention  of  African  explor- 
ers was  first  called  to  the  prevailing  use  of  the 
Kola  among  the  natives,  by  witnessing  the 
piodigious  feats  they  were  enabled  to  accom- 
plish through  its  use.  Its  wonderful  sustain- 
ing properties  enabled  them  to  undertake 
difficult  marches  and  laborious  work,  in  full 
tropical  sun,  without  experiencing  the  cus- 
tomary and  natural  discomfort  or  fatigue  at- 
tending such  efforts,  or  even  suffering  from 
loss  of  breath  in  ascending  steep  inclines, 
bearing  heavy  burdens.  Professor  Heckel,  of 
the  Faculty  of  Sciences,  and  of  the  School  of 
Medicine  at  Marseilles,  has  just  collected,  in  a 
volume  of  four  hundred  pages,  the  experi- 
ments pursued  by  him  during  the  last  ten 
years  on  the  nut  and  its  u.ses. 

"  From  a  chemical  standpoint,  its  composi- 
tion is  still  imperfectly  known;  from  a  physi- 
ological standpoint,  its  effects  have  often  been 
very  different,"  says  Dr.  Gustave  Le  Bon  in  a 
recent  French  Review.  The  inequality  in  its 
results  are  due,  however,  to  the  different 
methods  of  its  use.  European  explorers  of 
Africa  who  have  used  the  Kola,  according  to 
the  methods  of  the  negroes,  are  unanimous 
that  the  properties  attributed  to  it  are  not 
exaggerated.  The  active  agencies  in  the  nut 
are  caffeine  and  theobroma,  the  effects  of 
which  Dr.  Le  Bon  was  able  to  duplicate  with 
lozenges  containing  ten  centigrams  of  caffeine 
and  two  centigrams  of  theobroma.  "  In  spite 
of  the  paternal  feelings  that   I   may  very 


properly  have  for  the  mixture  of  caffeine  and 
theobroma,"  says  Dr.  Le  Bon,  "I  do  not 
recommend  its  use.  For  one  who  desires  to 
make  use  of  Kola  I  would  advise  him  to  con- 
sume it  exactly  as  do  the  African  negroes — 
by  masticating  slowly  fragments  of  the  fresh 
nuts."  Dried  nuts  such  as  the  druggists 
have  are  of  no  use  whatever. 

In  an  official  report  to  the  English  Govern- 
ment on  the  effects  of  this  substance,  the 
English  Consul  at  Bahia  remarked  that  by 
use  of  the  Kola  the  burden  which  could  only 
be  borne  by  eight  Brazilian  negroes  can 
easily  be  carried  by  four  African  negroes. 
He  cites  the  case  of  a  sack  of  sugar  weighing 
eighty  kilograms  refused  as  too  heavy  by  a 
young  and  vigorous  Brazilian  negro,  and 
accepted  and  carried  four  leagues  by  an  aged 
African  having  first  used  the  Kola  nut. 

On  long  marches  under  a  burning  sun  its 
virtues  are  most  apparent,  and  it  is  this  feature 
coupled  with  the  fact  that  the  Kola  enables 
one  to  take  less  nourishment,  and,  in  time  of 
want  live  without  loss  of  strength  or  vitality, 
that  recommends  it  to  the  consideration  of 
army  officers. 


TRIBUTE  TO  E.  L.  CRIAG. 

It  gives  us  great  pleasure  to  reproduce  the 
following  tribute  to  E-  L.  Craig,  written  by 
Judge  McFarland  for  the  Placer  County  Re- 
union, which  took  place  at  Auburn  a  few 
days  ago: 

I  first  knew  E.  L.  Craig  a  year  or  two  before  i860 
at  Nevada  City,  where  he  was  reading  law  with  the 
late  John  R.  McConnell,  a  very  learned  lawyer,  who, 
at  that  time,  was  a  leader  of  the  Bar  in  the  mining 
region.  After  admission  to  the  Bar  Mr.  Craig  com- 
menced the  practice  of  the  law  at  Dutch  Flat,  in 
Placer  County.  Afterwards  he  removed  to  Auburn; 
and  I  found  him  there  in  1864,  when  Placer  County 
became  a  part  of  the  old  14th  Judicial  District  of 
which  I  was  Judge.  For  the  next  six  years  he  prac- 
ticed before  me;  and  after  I  went  from  the  Bench  to 
the  Sacramento  Bar  I  was  associated  with  him  in  a 
good  many  cases.  I  thus  had  great  opportunities  of 
knowing  him  well,  both  as  a  man  and  a  lawyer; 
and  our  intimacy  continued  until  the  time  of  his  sad 
and  sudden  death. 

As  a  man,  E.  L.  Craig  had  as  many  pleasant, 
amiable,  and  sterling  qualities  as  any  one  whom  it 
has  been  my  fortune  to  intimately  know.  He  was 
genial,  kindly,  generous,  a  warm  and  reliable  friend, 
and  without  a  taint  of  rancor,  envy,  or  small  selfish- 
ness in  his  blood.  He  was  to  be  thoroughly  trusted 
under  any  and  all  circumstances.  He  was  one  of 
those  men  of  whom  it  may  be  trul^'  said  to  a  friend: 
"  Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hoops  of  steel." 

As  a  lawyer  he  was  of  the  first  class.  He  lived  for 
most  of  his  life  in  a  comparatively  small  community; 
and  his  reputation  in  his  profession  was  therefore  not 
so  wide  as  it  would  have  been  had  he  practiced 
always  in  a  metropolis.  His  ability,  however,  was 
thoroughly  appreciated  in  the  community  and  the 
Courts  in  which  he  was  best  known;  and  he  stood 
high  in  the  estimation  of  the  people  of  Placer  County, 
who  were  as  good  judges  of  worth  in  men  and  law- 
yers as  any  other  people  who  can  be  named.  He 
had,  to  begin  with,  what  we  are  in  the  habit  of  call- 
ing a  legal  mind;  that  is,  the  natural  bent  of  his 
mind  tended  to  the  full  appreciation  of  legal  prin- 
ciples and  distinctions.  As  a  law  student  he  had 
mastered  the  rudiments  of  legal  knowledge,  and 
through  life  he  always  kept  abreast  of  current  deci- 
sions. But  he,  also,  had  qualities  necessary  to  a  fine 
lawyer  which  mere  learning  cannot  supply.  He  was 
at  his  best,  I  think,  in  the  trial  of  a  cause,  before 
either  a  judge  or  jury.  He  had  wonderful  aptness 
to  meet  points  suddenly  arising  in  a  trial,  and  to 
expose  the  attempt  of  an  adversary,  under  pressing 
necessity,  to  wrongfully  apply  a  settled  principle. 
His  arguments  in  a  Court  were  always  clear,  strong, 
and  in  every  way  well  presented;  and  before  a  jury 
he  was  exceedingly  persuasive.  Ilis  style  of  address 
was  conversational — not  declamatory.  He  did  not 
use  noise  to  "split  the  ears  of  the  groundlings,"  for 
his  speech  was  always  to  the  jury  in  the  interest  of 
his  client,  and  not  to  the  audience  in  the  interest  of 
himself.  Neither  did  he  prejudice  the  jury  against 
his  case  by  senseless  abuse  of  opposite  parties,  coun- 
sel, or  witnesses.  He  was  always  frank  and  fair, 
courteous  and  polite;  but  he  took  care  to  present  the 
side  of  his  client  in  its  strongest  aspects;  and  he 
had  the  faculty  of  knowing  how  intelligent  jurors 
look  at  things  and  of  keeping  before  them  the  things 
which  he  wished  them  to  see.    Perhaps  his  very 


strongest  point  was  the  skill  with  which  he  examined 
witnesses.  He  had  a  marvelous  facility  in  drawing 
out  of  his  own  witnesses  what  they  knew,  without 
exhibiting  a  poverty  of  resources  by  continuous  lead- 
ing questions.  At  cross-examination  he  was  an  adept. 
He  did  not  follow  the  too  common  course  of  treating 
all  witnesses  alike,  and  compelling  each  on  cross- 
examination  to  go  over  again  the  whole  of  his  testi- 
mony in  chief,  thus  generally  making  it  stronger  than 
it  was  at  first.  Judging  the  character  of  the  witnesses 
and  the  nature  of  their  testimony  with  nice  discrim- 
ination, he  would  dismiss  one  with  a  word  or  two, 
and  subject  another  to  a  test  which  clearly  showed 
his  recklessness,  his  ignorance,  or  his  mendacity. 
His  manner  was  never  offensive,  even  with  a  hostile 
witness.  His  cross-examination  of  the  defendant  in 
the  noted  case  of  Schellhouse  vs.  Ball,  tried  in  Placer 
County,  if  it  had  been  reported  and  preserved,  would 
have  presented  as  fine  a  piece  of  forensic  literature  as 
can  be  found  in  any  of  the  published  reminiscences  of 
the  English  or  American  Bar. 

Every  man  has  his  limitations;  and  Mr.  Craig's  lay, 
I  think,  in  the  lack  of  sufficient  self-assertion.  He 
was  naturally  modest  and  retiring.  He  had  confi- 
dence enough  in  himself;  but  he  scarcely  had  a  just 
appreciation  of  the  good  opinion  which  others  had  of 
his  character  and  abilities.  Consequently,  whatever 
success  he  had  was  the  result  of  his  real  worth,  and 
not  of  his  own  efforts  to  push  himself  It  would 
probably  have  been  better  for  him  if  he  had  possessed 
a  little  of  the  vice  of  vanity. 

As  a  noble  man  and  an  accomplished  lawyer.  E.  L. 
Craig  had  few  equals.  No  other  of  my  acquaintances 
has  passed  away  of  whom  I  have  fonder  memories,  or 
whose  death  caused  me  deeper  sorrow. 


The  colored  citizens  of  Oakland  have  met 
and  resolved  in  protest  against  the  "Black 
Law"  in  the  statutes  of  California,  and  ask 
that  it  be  purged  from  the  statute  books.  The 
offending  law  is  found  in  Section  60  of  the 
Civil  Code,  and  declares  that  "  all  marriages  of 
white  persons  with  negroes  or  mulattoes  are 
illegal  and  void."  While  the  inhibition  is 
quite  as  binding  as  to  the  white  persons  who 
desire  contracting  such  a  marriage,  the  protest 
comes  from  the  colored  side.  It  was  seriously 
questioned  at  one  time  whether  such  a  law 
could  be  upheld,  but  the  courts  have  sustained 
its  constitutionality  on  the  ground  that  each 
State  has  a  right  to  declare  how  and  when 
its  citizens  shall  marry.  If  the  law  is  offen- 
sive to  the  colored  man,  it  might  quite  as  well 
be  repealed.  A  white  girl  of  18,  or  a  boy  of 
21  who  is  anxious  to  engage  in  this  kind  of 
wedlock  will  not  be  deterred  by  the  law,  for 
no  penalty  attaches  to  the  consummation  of 
such  a  marriage  except  it  is  the  equivalent  of 
no  marriage.  There  are  a  good  many  white 
men  and  women  whom  no  self-respecting 
negro  or  negress  would  dream  of  marrying, 
and  mere  color,  whether  it  be  of  skin,  hair,  or 
eyes,  are  not  indications  of  morality  or  im- 
morality. 


An  attorney  asks  us  if  The  Wave  contends 
that  the  words  "  three  years  after  the  dis- 
covery of  the  facts,"  as  used  in  Section  359 
of  the  Code  of  Civil  Procedure,  apply  exclu- 
sively to  "penalties"  and  "forfeitures"? 
We  make  no  such  claim.  The  words  cannot 
have  any  relevancy  to  cases  such  as  Mr.  Hunt 
attempted  to  maintain  against  Mr.  Ward. 
If,  however,  Mr.  Ward  had  fraudulently  con- 
cealed his  ownership  of  stock  from  Mr.  Hunt 
and  the  world,  then  the  words  wotild  have 
had  some  application.  As  "  attorney  "  must 
know,  however,  mere  ignorance  of  his  rights 
brought  about  by  sheer  neglect  would  not 
warrant  a  stale  demand,  statute  to  the  contrary, 
notwithstanding. 


A  local  item  in  the  dailies  of  this  week 
recorded  a  bold  robbery  in  Oakland.  Burglars 
forced  their  way  into  a  residence,  bound  and 
gagged  the  struggling  lady  of  the  house;  threw 
a  number  of  shrieking  children  into  a  closet 
and  then  proceeded  to  ransack  the  premises. 
The  neighbors  testified  they  heard  the  noise, 
dtii  supposed  it  was  the  husband  coming  home! 
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THK  COTTAGES  at  Burlingame  are  all 
occupied  now,  for  the  Willie  Crockers  and  the 
Joe  Tobins  have  located  themselves  for  the 
summer  and  the  region  is  alive  with  their 
equipages.  On  Sunday  last  the  Crockers  had 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Orthout  down  and  the  Tobins 
entertained  Miss  Alice  Ames,  Miss  Kate 
Clement,  and  Miss  Dimond.  In  the  afternoon 
Joe  Grant  took  the  party  out  in  his  drag  and 
showed  off  the  art  treasures  of  the  pretty  villa 
which  is  quite  the  most  habitable  place  round 
Burlingame.  The  Jimmie  Robinsons  had  a 
gathering  at  lunch  in  the  dining-room,  and 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  Whitwell  also  entertained  some 
friends.  Curious  how  time  changes  institu- 
tions. Burlingame  is  no  longer  esteemed  the 
haunt  of  the  inner  aristocracy.  The  actual 
membership  of  the  institution,  some  220 
names,  comprises  representatives  of  innumer- 
able sets.  When  they  are  all  on  the  porch 
together,  which  it  may  be  said  has  not  yet 
happened,  the  reproach  of  exclusiveness  would 
fall  to  the  ground.  The  best  men  in  the 
community  are  on  the  roll,  and  the  majority 
of  them  are  in  no  sense  susceptible  to  the 
appellation  of  dude. 

*    *  * 

The  latest  feature  in  the  Clubhouse  is  the 
charming  frieze  which  Charles  Graham  hns 
painted  for  the  dining-room.  It  represents  in 
a  series  of  long  and  narrow  panels  a  day  in 
the  Country  Club  grounds,  from  dawn  till 
dewy  eve,  thence  through  stmset  and  dusk  to 
moonlight,  midnight,  and  morn.  The  scheme 
is  admirably  executed  and  really  excites 
genuine  admiration.  There  are  some  very 
pretty  bits  of  color  through  it,  notably  the 
warm,  red  glow  of  sunset,  the  pale  grey  tints 
of  the  dawn.  Not  the  least  conspicuous 
feature  is  the  unity  of  the  performance,  for 
though  there  are  individual  scenes  properlj' 
segregated,  they  all  blend  together  and  the 
eye  instinctively  follows  the  color  scheme 
from  corner  to  corner. 


Burlingame  will  be  disconsolate  over  the 
loss  of  Dick  Tobin,  who  went  Hast  last  week, 
proposing  ere  his  return  to  run  over  to 
England.  He  will  certainly  be  missed,  not 
only  from  the  Polo  field,  but  from  the  Golf 
links,  and  among  the  sporting  set  generally. 
For  he  is  really  the  cleverest  all-round  sports- 
man in  the  Club,  the  best  rider  and  polo 
player,  and  as  a  leader  in  these  lines  his 
influence  has  been  most  valuable. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Parker  Whitney  are  in- 
stalled for  the  .spring  months  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel.  Mr.  Whitney  is  one  of  the  keenest 
sportsmen  on  this  side  of  the  Rockies  and  has 
the  admirable  advantage  of  being  able  to 
indulge  as  lavishly  as  he  desires  his  tastes. 
A  notable  fisherman  he  tries  to  be  at  Monte- 
rey for  the  salmon  fishing,  and  spends  another 
part  of  the  season  in  Boston  or  at  his  fishing 
camp  up  Maine  way.  Under  the  circum- 
stances it  is  hardly  necessary  to  announce 
him  a  millionaire,  though  that  is  the  fact. 
The  foundation  of  his  fortune  was  laid  in 
sheep  raising.  His  ranch  up  Auburn  way  is 
one  of  the  most  extensive  and  well  cared  for 
properties  of  its  kind  in  California,  and  he  has 
the  distinction  also,  of  being  a  clear  headed, 
clever  man,  with  that  degree  of  executive 
ability  which  enables  him  to  find  plenty  of 
time  for  pleasure,  keeping  the  while  a  sharp 


eye  on  his  business.  Mr.  Whitney  is  a  second 
cousin  of  the  ex-Secretary  of  the  Navy,  and 
has  a  brother  who  is  associated  with  Fred 
Webster  in  the  wool  business.  During  his 
stay  here  he  and  Mrs.  Whitney,  who  is  a 
decidedly  handsome  woman,  have  been  enter- 
tained by  Mrs.  Blair  and  Miss  Blair  at  several 
dinner  parties.  Mrs.  Catherwood  gave  a 
theatre  party  in  their  honor  on  Thursday 
evening  last,  followed  by  a  supper  at  the 
Occidental  Hotel. 

*  * 

Considering  the  charm  of  the  country  and  its 
innumerable  attractions,  excursions  such  as 
that  undertaken  by  the  Carrigans,  Mills,  and 
Casserleys  are  too  few  and  far  between.  They 
traveled  through  Lake  County  in  a  big  hay 
wagon,  stopping  off  at  the  various  points  of 
interest,  inspecting  the  Blue  Lakes  and  Clear 
Lake,  and  generally  viewing  the  scenery 
under  charming  auspices.  I  am  told  the  trip 
was  a  delightful  one,  and  is  the  forerunner  of 
others,  north  or  south.  They  were  absent  a 
week. 

*  *  * 

The  Mizner  Clan  gathered  in  full  force  at 
Benicia  to  bid  "  godspeed  "  to  Mrs.  Mizner,  who 
goes  East  for  a  short  visit.  She  was  accom- 
panied by  Mrs.  Kirk  and  by  the  pretty 
Chicago  heiress,  Mi.ss  Wicken,  who  is  return- 
ing to  her  Illinois  home  after  assisting  Miss 
Grace  Goodyear  into  matrimony.  Lieutenant 
and  Mrs.  Kirkman,  who  have  returned  from 
their  honeymoon,  were  there  to  say  farewell  to 
the  Eastbound  party. 

*  *  * 

The  C.  P.  Huntingtons  have  gone  to 
Europe  for  a  brief  .stay,  and  were  accompanied 
abroad  by  Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt. 
According  to  the  dailies,  the  President  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  proposes  uniting  business 
and  pleasure,  for  he  anticipates  floating  a  cer- 
tain issue  of  Southern  Pacific  bonds,  and  con- 
sulting with  the  French  directors  of  the 
Panama  Railway  in  his  capacity  as  President 
of  the  Pacific  Mail.  It  is  interesting  to  note 
the  verdict  of  the  World's  interviewer,  who 
visited  Mr.  Huntington  in  his  office  on  Broad 
Street,  and  pronounced  him  the  youngest  and 
most  active  man  in  the  building. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  General  Barnes  has  recovered  from 
her  recent  illness  in  a  remarkal)le  manner. 
She  is  not  better  yet,  but  is  so  far  improved 
that  it  may  not  be  long  before  she  is  able 
again  to  be  out  and  around.  This  will  be 
good  news  to  her  innumerable  friends.  It 
may  truly  be  said  of  Mr.s.  Barnes  that  she  is 
one  of  the  most  popular  and  most  lovable  and 
kindly  of  the  matrons  of  San  Francisco. 


THE  VISIT  of  Ysaye  is  still  discussed 
with  bated  breath  in  Bohemia.  The  great 
violinist  made  nowhere  a  more  positive  im- 
pression, and,  in  the  Red  Room  it  is  proper  to 
make  invidious  compari.sons  between  the  Bel- 
gian and  Paganini.  Considering  the  .sensa- 
tion he  created,  it  is  not  curious  his  rendering 
of  the  admirable  Kreutzer  Sonata  should  have 
given  rise  to  one  of  those  memorable  conflicts 
of  opinion  the  institution  is  rather  famous  for. 
Jerry  Lynch,  whose  authority  on  the  litera- 
ture of  Egypt,  chess,  stock-broking,  and  the 
violin  is  regarded  as  unimpeachable  in  the 

Adam's  Tuttl-F'rutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indigestion. 


Red  Room,  has  been  heard  to  declare  that  the 
Kreutzer  Sonata  was  written  by  Count  Tolstoj^. 
This  impression  is  quite  generally  shared  by 
the  downtown  element,  whose  belief  in  Jerry's 
erudition  is  ineradicable.  Certain  artists,  in- 
cluding Stanton,  JouUin,  and  Donney  Gra- 
ham, are  equally  positive  that  Beethoven 
composed  this  chef  d'oeuvre,  and  exhibit  that 
willingness  to  back  their  opinion,  which  is 
ever  indicative  of  an  imaginary  "cinch." 
The  controversy  has  aroused  .serious  differ- 
ences of  opinion  between  men  who  hitherto 
have  been  dear  friends,  and  no  one  knows  to 
what  lengths  the  dispute  will  proceed.  Pro- 
viding it  is  proved  Beethoven  did  write  the 
Sonata,  Lynch  is  certain  its  great  repute  is 
entirely  due  to  the  generosity  of  Tolstoy,  who 
called  his  great  novel  after  the  composition. 
This  impression  is  readily  accepted  by  his  ad- 
herents, who  have  gone  so  far  in  their  desire 
to  settle  the  matter  that  they  have  offered  to 
test  it  by  tossing  up  a  coin — "  heads  Tolstoj', 
tails  Beethoven."  Nothing  could  be  more 
equable  than  that. 

*  *  * 

The  'Varsity  Club  pre.scribes  June  7th  as 
the  final  day  for  the  nomination  of  non- 
University  members.  Each  and  every  mem- 
ber is  entitled  to  enter  as  many  names  as  he 
sees  fit,  it  being  understood,  of  course,  that 
the  willingness  of  the  gentlemen  presented  to 
join  has  first  been  ascertained.  Then  on  the 
list,  which  is  already  quite  a  long  one,  the 
Directors  pass.  The  expectation  is  that  the 
experiment  will  add  to  the  roll  some  generous 
and  active  j'oung  men  who  will  make  the 
institution  their  headquarters. 

*  *  * 

Illustrating  the  tendency  of  the  unexpected 
to  happen,  I  have  it  on  fair  authority  that  the 
Sandersons  may  return  here  and  live  among 
us  for  a  few  months.  It  .seems  the  failure  of 
of  the  fair  Sybil  in  New  York  has  rather  un- 
settled the  family  finances.  The  prestige  of 
an  American  furor  was  necessary  to  enable 
the  San  Francisco  prima  donna  to  establish 
the  scale  of  prices  she  demanded  of  her  mana- 
gers. That  not  being  forthcoming  her  value 
has  been  rather  di.scounted.  The  affair  has  so 
disconcerted  her  that  she  desires  a  long  rest, 
change  of  scene,  and  ere  long  she  may  be 
among  us.  In  the  meantime,  no  glad  tidings 
announcing  the  freedom  of  Antonio  Terry 
have  come  across  the  wires.  This  is  unpar- 
donable of  Antonio,  who  should  really  have 
married  our  dear  Sybil  long  ere  this. 

*  *  * 

Some  further  particulars  of  the  marriage  of 
Miss  Alice  Hagar,  of  Colusa,  and  Mr.  Tubbs 
reach  me.  The  house,  which  is  not  very 
large,  was  simply  decorated.  The  ceremony 
was  performed  by  Dr.  Stebbins  under  a  bell  of 
white  marguerites.  The  bride  wore  a  sump- 
tuous costume  of  dead  white  silk  effectively 
made,  and  a  big  picture  hat  of  white  leghorn, 
trimmed  with  ostrich  plumes.  Miss  Hattie 
Bell  Goad,  her  sole  attendant,  looked  distinct- 
ly pretty  in  a  pink  frock.  After  the  ceremony 
the  guests  went  into  the  grounds,  which,  by 
the  way,  are  the  pride  of  Colusa  County,  and 
most  charmingly  laid  out.  A  delicious  repast 
was  served  under  the  trees;  only  ten  old  friends 
of  the  family  were  invited.  The  bride's  going- 
away  frock  was  an  exquisite  brown  cloth  gown 
trimmed  with  white  .satin.  Mr.  Stubbs  gave 
them  the  use  of  his  private  car  for  their  honey- 
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moon.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tubbs  have  taken 
apartments  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 

*    *  * 

An  interesting  ceremony  celebrated  in  Sac- 
ramento last  week  united  Mowbray  R.  Dun- 
das  and  Miss  Laura  Phillips,  the  daughter  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  T.  Phillips  of  728  Ninth 
Street.  There  were  very  pretty  decorations, 
and  a  sumptuous  dejeuner.  Among  the  pres- 
ents was  a  check  for  a  handsome  amount  sent 
by  the  firm  of  Goodall,  Perkins  &  Co.,  in 
whose  service  Mr.  Dundas  has  been  for  the 
last  twenty  years.  It  was  accompanied  by  a 
cordial  and  most  complimentary  letter  of  con- 
gratulation to  the  bride.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dun- 
das went  South  on  their  wedding  tour,  and 
will,  on  their  return,  live  at  the  Berkshire. 


THE  MARRIAGE  of  Otto  Weissman  and 
Miss  Minnie  Goldsmith  was  celebrated  rather 
informally  at  the  home  of  the  bride's  mother, 
and  in  the  presence  of  the  immediate  friends 
and  relatives  of  the  groom.  She  is  a  tall, 
strikingly  handsome  young  woman — a  bru- 
nette— of  superb  figure  and  fine  coloring,  who 
has  been  honored  by  Mr.  Weissman's  de- 
votion for  .some  time.  The  honeymoon  they 
are  spending  on  this  clever  young  financier's 
ranch  in  Sonoma  County.  I  alluded  to  the 
rise  of  the  Happersberger  family  some  weeks 
ago;  but  to  those  who  have  failed  to  remem- 
ber the  details  of  that  history,  it  may  be  said 
Weissman  is  the  youngest  scion  of  the  clan. 
He  and  J.  W.  Young,  associated  in  the  owner- 
ship of  the  "  Creamerie,"  are  making  out  of 
that  restaurant  a  fortune,  inasmuch  as  they 
serve  and  satisfy,  at  a  profit,  several  thousand 
people  per  day.  The  success  of  the  California 
violet  project  set  them  conspiring  further,  and 
the  ranch  started  to  supply  their  institution 
with  poultry,  cream,  and  eggs,  is  already  so 
profitable  an  undertaking  that  half  the  eating 
houses  in  town  are  their  customers.  There  is 
every  indication  that  Weissman  possesses  that 
executive  genius  which  developed  Kohlstaat, 
who  is  now  the  owner  of  the  Herald-  Times  in 
Chicago,  from  a  simple  pastry  cook  into  the 
proprietor  of  some  score  of  German  restau- 
rants scattered  all  over  Chicago. 


The  wedding  of  Edmund  Tauzky  and  Miss 
Leonore  Rothschild,  is  to  be  celebrated  in  the 
fine  banquet  hall  at  Delmonico's  on  the  even- 
ing of  June  4th.  Only  the  relatives  of  the 
contracting  families  are  to  be  there — though 
for  them  I  am  sure  a  jolly  evening  is  in  pros- 
pect. Preparatory  to  the  happy  event  a  num- 
ber of  dinners  and  luncheons  have  been  given. 
Indeed,  the  happy  twain  have  been  exten- 
.sively  entertained  which  is  an  index,  of  course, 
of  their  popularity.  On  the  occasion  of  a 
stag  banquet  given  the  groom  recently,  by 
Charles  Fisher,  Mi.ss  Helen  Frank,  retaliated 
with  a  girls'  dinner  in  honor  of  the  prospec- 
tive bride.  Both  affairs  were  decidedly  elabor- 
ate and  created  a  good  deal  of  amusement. 

*    *  * 

Two  engagements  of  real  interest  are  an- 
nounced— that  of  Ben  Armer  and  Miss  Leone 
Liebes,  Miss  Ida  Mack  and  A.  Iv.  Hyman.  The 
former  twain  is  rather  better  known  than  the 
second,  for  Mr.  Armer  is  one  of  the  popular 
young  men  of  the  Concordia  Club,  a  member  of 
the  Friday  Evening  Bowling  Club,  and  gener- 
ally a  very  popular  fellow.  He  is  in  the 
cigar  importing  business  with  his  father.  The 
pro.spective  bride,  a  very  pretty  and  pre- 
possessing girl,  is  the  daughter  of  Herman 
Liebes.  Miss  Mack,  who  is  decidedly  a 
bright  young  woman,  is  the  sister  of  Adolph 


Mack,  of  the  well-known  wholesale  drug  firm. 
Mr.  Hyman  is  agent  for  a  foreign  cloth  man- 
ufacturing house. 

*  *  * 

The  male  members  of  the  Euchre  Club  can 
hardly  complain  that  the  feminine  end  of  that 
organization  is  oblivious  of  their  attentions. 
Indeed  the  initiative  has  on  several  occasions 
been  taken  by  the  girls  whose  entertainments 
have  been  impressed  with  the  stamp  of  origin- 
ality. On  the  opening  night  of  the  Columbia 
Theatre  these  enterprising  dam.sels  invited 
the  men  to  escort  them  to  "Sweet  Lavender" 
and  afterwards  gave  a  most  elaborate  and 
jolly  supper  at  the  Riclic.  On  Monday  even- 
ing last  the  male  contingent  retaliated  with  a 
party  to  the  "Liliputians,"  followed  by  a  cap- 
ital supper,  served  under  the  watchful  eye  of 
M.  Ladagnous. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Night  Bowling  Club  has  been 
indulging  in  picnic  festivities  with,  I  hope, 
profit  and  advantage  to  its  members.  Its 
recent  excursion  to  Camp  Taylor  persuades  it 
to  further  expeditions  in  the  early  future. 
The  Whist  Club  has  developed,  also,  a  pro- 
clivity in  the  same  direction. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  NOT  exactly  that  we  have  been 
entertaining  an  angel  unawares  for  no  one 
ever  regarded  Harry  White  as  a  fit  subject  for 
wings,  but  the  fact  is  we  have  been  visited  by 
a  celebrity  and  the  dailies  did  not  do  justice 
to  the  occasion.  Evan  Coleman  alone  ro.se  to 
the  opportunity  and  gave  for  the  ex-Secre- 
tary of  Legation  a  luncheon  at  the  P.  U. 
Club.  It  appears  that  the  estate  which  sup- 
plies Mr.  White  the  large  income  that  enables 
him  to  smile  at  fate,  care,  and  obnoxious 
country-women,  has  many  thousands  of  dol- 
lars invested  in  California  real  estate.  Some 
one  probably  gave  him  to  understand  there 
was  danger  of  it  escaping  and  to  the  Coast  he 
come  but  for  a  few  short  days.  He  flitted  in 
upon  us  and  was  off  before  even  the  Call 
knew  about  it.  It  is  unfair  to  the  community 
to  assume  it  contains  any  one  ignorant 
enough  to  be  unaware  that  for  many  a  long 
and  joyous  year  Harry  White  was  the  Ameri- 
can of  Americans  in  London.  As  Secretary  of 
our  Legation  and  a  personage  of  great  wealth 
and  distinction,  he  relieved  the  several  Ministers 
under  whom  he  served  of  that  burden  of  en- 
tertaining which  devolves  on  them  among  the 
duties  of  the  position.  He  certainly  occupied 
an  unique  position  in  aristocratic  London,  but 
woe  betide  the  aspiring  millionaire  or  heiress 
who  came  to  him  for  aid  without  the  proper 
enforcement  of  letters  and  credentials  from 
Baltimore. 


During  his  regime  Harry  White  succeeded 
in  making  a  number  of  influential  enemies, 
who,  finally,  in  spite  of  his  prestige,  in  the 
face  of  his  wealth  and  influence,  com- 
pas.sed  his  downfall.  Mrs.  Mackay  hated 
him  generously;  so,  too,  did  ex-Secretary 
Whitney,  who  found  him  charming  when  he 
felt  like  it,  and  the  reverse  when  the  fit  seized 
him.  To  the  latter  is  attributed  the  influence 
that  finally  sent  him  home.  Shortly  after  the 
installation  of  Cleveland  the  ex-Secretary  of 
the  Navy  came  to  him  with  the  announcement 
that  he  had  but  a  single  favor  to  a.sk — the  head 
of  White.  It  was  accorded.  When  Ambas- 
sador Bayard  went  abroad  he  took  with  him 
Roxy  Roosvelt,  who  married  Miss  Astor,  and 
who  sub.serves  the  same  useful  purpose  that 


After  Dinner  try  Adams'  PepHin  Ttittl-Frnttt  CheW' 
ing;  Gum.   Tou  will  find  It  admirable. 


White  did — spends  more  money   than  his 
superior. 

*  *  * 

The  painful  experience  of  being  held  up  to 
derision  in  the  columns  of  her  husband's  paper 
was  suffered  by  Mrs.  Joseph  Pulitzer  at  the 
Morris  Park  races  recently.  Accompanied  by 
her  friend,  Mrs.  S.  S.  Howland,  and  resplend- 
ent in  a  gown  of  pink  satin,  this  eminent 
lady  descended  from  the  clubhouse  to  the 
lawn  and  paraded  up  and  down  to  the  wonder 
and  astonishment  of  the  crowd.  It  seems  she 
is  a  very  striking  looking  person,  and  is  un- 
fortunately given  to  the  unrestricted  use  of 
cosmetics.  The  effect  of  her  make-up  together 
with  that  of  Mrs.  Howland,  who  wore  white 
silk,  was  really  startling.  Every  one  stared. 
A  number  of  men  flocked  to  their  side,  but 
the  women  betrayed  no  sign  of  recognition. 
So  the  female  correspondent  of  the  World  re- 
corded the  fact  of  thtir  appearance,  producing 
the  impression  in  her  paragraph  that  the  in- 
teresting twain  belonged  to  the  Uncertain 
Sisterhood.  Heaven  knows  what  the  conse- 
quences may  be  to  the  reporter,  though  it  is 
asking  rather  too  much  to  demand  that  every 
writer  shall  know  by  sight  his  proprietor's 
bride. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEPARTURE  of  Claus  Spreckels 
for  Europe  terminated  rather  abruptly  the 
slander  suit  instituted  by  his  son,  C.  A. 
Spreckels.  The  old  gentleman,  I  believe, 
was  anxious  to  have  the  examinations  post- 
poned until  his  return,  but  as  there  seemed 
to  be  difficulties  in  the  way,  and  it  was  prob- 
able he  would  be  detained  by  processes  of 
court,  John  D.  and  Adolph  Spreckels  took  the 
law  in  their  own  hands,  and  very  promptly 
quashed  the  proceeding  by  paying  the  dam- 
ages the  young  man  demanded.  This  was 
done  because  the  nece.s.sity  for  the  trip  was 
urgent,  Mr.  Spreckels  having  business  of  con- 
siderable importance  both  in  the  Ea.st  and 
abroad.  For  the  sake  of  the  reputations  in- 
volved, it  is  a  pity  the  examinations  were  not 
conducted  to  a  legitimate  conclusion,  as  the 
confession  of  judgment  under  the  circum- 
.stances  does  not  prove  anything,  and  the 
public  that  has  watched  this  most  unrea.son- 
able  and  melancholy  proceeding  is  compelled 
to  suspend  its  verdict.  Of  cour.se  there  can- 
not be  but  a  single  impression  in  regard  to 
the  episode — as  I  have  taken  occasion  to  say 
before.  No  grievance  excuses  these  actions 
of  sons  against  a  father  who  has  done  so  much 
for  his  offspring  as  Claus  Spreckels  has  for 
these  young  men.  Far  better  to  suffer  in  si- 
lence than  precipitate  such  an  esclandre.  In 
the  meantime,  the  situation  is  complicated  by 
the  suit  of  the  father  against  his  youngest  .son 
to  recover  Paauha  sugar  bonds  worth  half  a 
million  pre.sented  Rudolph  at  a  time  before  he 
had  declared  himself  on  the  side  of  his  brother. 
These  brought  him  an  income  of  $5000  per 
month — rather  an  evidence,  one  might  think, 
of  unique  parental  liberality. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  is  at  present  in  its  transition 
period  and  consequently  dreadfully  dull.  So- 
ciety is  busily  engaged  in  deciding  whether  it 
.shall  betake  it.self  for  the  summer  season  and 
meantime  is  resting  upon  its  laurels.  The 
only  entertainer  at  present  appears  to  be  Mrs. 
Charles  Webb  Howard  whose  endeavor  to 
enliven  this  Cimmerian  gloom  is  generous  and 
worthy  of  all  admiration.  On  Thursday  night 
of  last  week  .she  entertained  Mr.  Reaser  the 
artist.  The  reception  was  by  no  means  a 
formal  affair,  and  those  invited  had  a  splendid 
opportunity  of  viewing  the  pictures  of  the 
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guest  of  honor  which  were  admirably  hung  in 

the  different  rooms.  I  was  rather  disap- 
pointed that  none  of  his  larger  life  studies 
were  there  as  I  understand  figure  painting  to 
be  his  forte.  My  feelings  however  were  evi- 
dently not  shared  by  the  other  guests  who 
enthused  over  the  canvases  with  all  the  vigor 
and  lack  of  discrimination  that  distinguishes 
the  uninitiated.  Mrs.  Howard  was  most 
tastefully  gowned  in  a  handsome  wine  colored 
brocade  trimmed  with  duchesse  lace.  She 
was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Ed- 
gar Stillman  Kelley  who  was  in  white. 
During  the  evening  Miss  Sophie  Newlands 
sang  several  chansons  and  the  Baroness  von 
Meyerink  gave  a  charming  rendering  of 
Shafter  Howard's  latest  song.  Mr.  Reaser 
read  a  paper  in  which  he  described  a  summer 
in  France  spent  at  Daubigny's  birth-place. 
He  dwelt  at  some  length  on  his  interviews 
with  the  models  of  "  The  Master,"  and  told 
all  about  his  home  studio  and  early  life. 
Mrs.  Reaser  is  quite  an  attractive  looking 
woman,  rather  unusual  in  type.  She  is  very 
small  and  plump  with  deep  black  eyes  set  in 
a  colorless  face,  straight  black  brows  and  hair 
demurely  parted  in  the  centre,  drawn  straight 
down  covering  her  ears  and  simply  knotted 
at  the  back  of  the  head.  Her  dress  was 
essentially  plain,  puritanically  so  in  fact,  and 
was  of  black  silk  relieved  by  a  handsome 
Vandyck  collar  of  white  lace.  Among  those 
present  I  noticed  Mrs.  Stanley  Wildman,  who 
looked  exceedingly  fetching  in  a  pretty  white 
gown,  and  Mrs.  Will  Taylor,  also  conspicu- 
ously handsome  in  a  superb  toilette  of  rose 
and  white  silk. 

*  * 

The  musical  and  artistic  set  was  in  full  evi- 
dence at  the  reception  given  on  Monday  last  by 
Mrs.  Howard  in  honor  of  Ysaye.  The  great  vio- 
linist was  most  gracious  and  interesting  and 
chattered  away  in  German  with  amazing  spon- 
taneity. Reaser's  pictures  were  left  hanging  on 
the  walls  and  the  gathering  had  an  excellent 
opportunity  of  viewing  their  merits  by  daylight. 
I  noticed  a  great  number  of  young  boys  and 
girls  among  the  guests  who  gazed  on  Ysaye 
with  wondering  eyes  and  hoped  vainly  that 
he  would  play.  Among  those  present  I  no- 
ticed Mrs.  Keith,  Miss  Coolbrith,  the  Misses 
Withrow,  Misses  Wall,  Mrs.  Julius  Rosenstirn, 
Miss  Griffin  and  Mr.  Metcalf.  In  the  evening 
every  one  attended  the  Ysaye  concert  at  the 
Macdonough  Theatre.  In  fact  it  was  the 
event  par  excellence  of  the  week.  All  the 
boxes  were  filled  with  gaily  dressed  maids  and 
matrons,  and  some  exquisite  gowns  were  dis- 
played in  the  dre.ss  circle  and  stalls.  I  noticed 
particularly  Miss  Chabot,  who  wore  a  charming 
costume  of  some  fluffy  pink  material  which  set 
off  her  coloring  to  decided  advantage.  Miss 
Wilkinson  was  there  in  a  box  with  Mr.  Hen- 
shaw,  who,  in  spite  of  the  prominence  he  re- 
cently achieved  in  University  circles,  appeared 
as  usual.  Miss  Ruth  Loring  was  also  of  their 
party.  Of  course  it  is  incompatible  with 
normal  conditions  to  expect  Oaklanders  to  un- 
derstand that  punctuality  is  not  merely  a  vir- 
tue at  a  concert,  but  that  it  is  more  than 
indiscretion  to  come  in  late.  Ysaye  was  com- 
pelled to  stand  in  the  centre  of  the  stage  bow 
in  hand  waiting  fully  ten  minutes  while  the 
tardy  ones  found  their  seats.  Still  such  is  the 
invariable  rule  at  concerts  across  the  Bay,  es- 
pecially when  they  achieve  the  distinction  of 
a  Society  function. 

*  *  * 

On  Thursday  last  the  Snell's  Seminary  had 
its  graduating  exercises.  Professor  Gayley 
addressed  the  maidens  who  were  twelve  in 
number,  and  all  rather  interesting  looking 
girls  dressed  simply  in  white.    In  contrast  to 


the  general  custom,  no  essays  were  read — a 
great  relief,  by  the  way,  not  alone  to  the  girls 
who  have  a  wholesome  dread  of  the  com- 
mencement e-ssay,  but  to  the  audience,  who 
consider  this  species  of  composition  a  decided 
bore.  Miss  Crissier  and  Miss  Florence  White, 
of  Tacoma,  played  rather  well  on  the  piano, 
Miss  Jean  Hush  gave  a  charming  violin  solo. 
The  most  interesting  portion  of  the  programme 
was  the  singing  of  Miss  Newland's,  who  gave 
Chaminade's  "May  Song"  and  Massenet's 
' '  Spring  Song. "  Miss  Horton  Bartee,  who  is, 
I  understand,  the  brightest  of  the  girls,  has 
decided  to  enter  Stanford  University. 

*  *  * 

Quite  enjoyable  was  the  reading  given  at 
the  Hubbard's  last  Sunday  evening.  Mr. 
Sara  Hubbard  who  has  visited  Arizona  and 
made  some  valuable  scientific  discoveries  there, 
gave  a  very  concise  and  delightful  account  of 
his  researches  and  the  finding  of  a  mammoth 
man.  Mr.  Hubbard  is  interested  in  various 
mines  in  Arizona,  and  told  much  about  the 
modus  operandi  of  their  management  and  the 
life  there. 

*  *  * 

The  College  Settlement  work  is  being  kept 
up  with  vigor  in  Oakland,  and  next  week  the 
"Neighborhood  Clubhouse"  announce  a  tea 
from  three  to  nine.  Miss  Ethel  Moore,  Mi.ss 
Luita  Booth,  Miss  Pendleton,  and  Miss  Edith 
Liliencrantz  are  interested  in  this  work  and 
have  accomplished  wonders  during  the  past 
year.  They  seem  thoroughly  to  enjoy  this 
charitable  undertaking,  and,  I  understand, 
will  refuse  any  invitation  that  might  interfere 
with  their  attendance  on  stipulated  days. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Miss  Amy  Requa  is  forming 
a  Musical  Club  to  teach  the  oi  polloi  \.o  appre- 
ciate classical  mubic.  The  club  is  as  yet  in 
an  embryonic  stage,  but  it  is  proposed  to  give 
free  concerts,  and  thus  educate  the  public 
taste  into  a  due  understanding  of  the  classics. 

*  *  * 

A  very  delicious  little  luncheon  was  that 
given  by  Mrs.  Spiers  in  Berkeley  last  week. 
It  was  a  farewell  affair  given  to  Mrs.  Whiting 
ere  her  departure  for  the  East.  The  table 
was  dexterously  decorated  in  yellow  mar- 
guerites, arranged  in  cut-glass  bowls  with  the 
happiest  effect.  Mrs.  Whiting  will  be  much 
missed  in  Berkeley,  as  will  Profes.sor  Whiting, 
who  is  deservedly  popular. 

*  *  * 

The  dissatisfaction  over  the  prize  awards  at 
the  Fabiola  Fete,  if  it  has  done  nothing  else, 
affords  a  lively  topic  of  conversation  across 
the  Bay.  Considering  the  absence  of  food  for 
small  talk,  this  means  more  than  one  might 
gather.  For  my  part  I  am  rather  surprised 
the  pretty  turnout  in  which  Mrs.  William  J. 
Landers  appeared  did  not  receive  the  recogni- 
tion due  it.  It  was  a  drag,  in  the  colonial 
style,  trimmed  in  a  highly  artistic  manner, 
with  white  roses.  The  harness  was  covered 
with  white  satin  and  set  off  with  bows,  and 
the  occupants  enhanced  the  general  effect  by 
the  pretty  white  and  blue  tones  of  their  gowns. 
The  sole  circumstance  relieving  the  guilt  of 
the  judges  is  that  the  drag  was  a  bit  late  in 
appearing,  so  possibly  they  had  not  the  proper 
chance  of  passing  on  it. 

*  *  * 

WHY  IT  IS  Ysaye  permits  his  fortunes 
to  be  advanced  by  Johnson  is  more  than  any 
theatrical  manager  can  tell.  He  is  a  bru.sque 
person,  innocent  of  the  amenities,  and  given 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.    It  is  Bovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


to  rushing  into  the  debatable  region  where 
angels  fear  to  tread.  To  judge  by  his  manner 
he  might  easily  be  ignorant  of  the  exist- 
ence of  the  winged  beings  in  question,  and, 
indeed,  there  is  nothing  about  his  appearance 
to  suggest  celestial  origin.  Though  no  one 
ever  enthused  over  the  great  Belgian  as  John- 
son does,  it  is  the  capacity  to  draw  audiences 
at  $2.50  that  specially  appeals  to  his  admir- 
ation. He  is  on  a  financial  basis  strictly,  and 
has  a  proper  disregard  and  contempt  for  stand- 
ards less  negotiable.  Daring  like  other  crea- 
tures of  his  tribe,  he  made  to  Ysaye  the 
splendid  offer  of  a  five-year  tour  of  the 
world  guaranteeing  him  an  income  of 
$1000  a  week.  Piloted  by  John.son,  he 
should  go  north  and  south — to  the  anti- 
podes and  into  the  wilds  of  Africa  as  Rera- 
enyi  did — all  for  a  quarter  of  a  million,  which 
in  Brussels  would  be  wealth  beyond  the 
dreams  of  avarice.  But  this  munificent  offer 
has  not  tempted  the  violinist,  who  declares 
himself  determined  to  return  to  his  old  home, 
and  his  old  place  in  the  conservatory  at  $80 
per  month.  Is  it  any  wonder  that  Johnson 
turned  on  the  great  man,  and,  with  a  fine, 
high-flavored  disgust,  remarked: 

"What!  you're  going  back  to  that  Jim 
Crow  town  after  being  in  America}  Why, 
man,  you're  losing  the  chance  of  your  life. 
You'll  be  fat  in  two  years  more  with  that 
appetite,  and  the  girls  won't  go  to  the  mat- 
inees to  hear  you.  Besides,  some  other  chap 
with  longer  hair  may  turn  up.  Then  you'll 
be  a  back  number." 

*  *  * 

No  man  is  a  hero  to  his  valet  and  I  am  told 
no  star  enjoys  the  reverence  of  his  advance 
agent.  The  spectacle  of  a  great  artist  refus- 
ing a  fortune  in  order  that  he  may  minister  to 
the  muse  of  his  devotion  should  kindle  the 
reverence  of  most  men,  but  it  only  aroused 
the  anger  of  Johnson,  who  has  an  idea  Ysaye 
exhibits  a  certain  degree  of  ingratitude  in 
refusing  so  glorious  an  opportunity.  The 
great  man  in  his  turn  is  by  no  means  blind  to 
the  peculiarities  of  his  business  man,  as  the 
following  tale  shows.  On  the  night  of  the 
Bohemian  Club  reception  Ysaye  and  a  certain 
young  musician  were  in  the  library*  talking  to 
two  pretty  young  women  whose  eyes  said  far 
more  charming  things  to  the  violinist  than  their 
lips  dared  frame.  Into  this  interested  group 
at  a  most  inauspicious  moment  broke  Johnson, 
and  dispensing  with  the  formality  of  intro- 
duction, he  engaged  in  the  conversation. 
Ysaye  seeing  the  expression  of  indignation  on 
the  face  of  the  Bohemian,  drew  him  to  one 
.side  and  in  the  quaint  way  he  has,  said  apolo- 
getica  lly : 

"Ah,  Monsieur,  you  do  not  mind  him — 
ze  Johnson — he's  un  beast — I  tinks  you  calls 
it." 

*  *  * 

THE  ERA  of  the  symphony  concerts  is 
ended  indeed.  Alas,  for  the  good  cause.  I 
am  told  the  pension  scheme  has  fallen  flat  af- 
ter all  the  planning.  The  artists  are  scattering 
by  mountain,  stream,  and  sea — disappointed 
and  disconcerted.  As  for  Herr  Scheel,  he 
is  still  among  us,  his  hair  a  little  longer 
than  before,  and  his  optimism  as  unquenchable. 
The  inner  history  of  this  lamentable  failure 
has  not  yet  been  vouchsafed.  Indeed,  the 
project  seems  to  have  expired  as  soon  after 
its  promulgation  as  possible,  at  least  the 
dozen  musicians  who  w^ere  to  have  formed 
the  nucleus  of  the  organization  next  winter 
have  been  so  informed  by  the  Metropolitan 
Musical  authorities,  and  very  much  injured 
do  they  feel  thereat.  An  engagement  to 
them  is  a  business  contract,  and  they  are 
trying  to  comprehend  the  wherefore  of  the 
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misunderstanding.    Marquardt  talks  of  jour- 

ne3'ing  to  Australia,  accompanied  by  his  wife; 
the  wind  instrumentalists  are  preparing  to 
flit  East — and  all  this  for  the  lack  of  $500  per 
month,  a  mere  bagatelle  to  some  of  our 
millionaires. 

*  *  * 

Immensely  curious  the  collapse  of  the  Herr 
Director's  Conservatory.  He  was  jubilant 
over  the  possibilities  of  this  idea— announced 
brilliantly  it  would  be  run  in  the  European 
style,  hired  a  house  on  Sutter  Street,  pro- 
vided a  piano  or  so  and  violins  galore, 
associated  himself  with  a  Mrs.  Niedler,  who 
was  supposed  to  provide  the  sinews  of  war 
and  the  chaperone  element,  and  hung  out  his 
shingle.  No  pupils,  alas.  At  least  if  any 
embryo  artists  did  appear,  the  great  man  was 
sublimely  ignorant;  for,  the  preliminaries  all  ar- 
ranged, he  lost  interest,  rarely  appeared  in 
the  neighborhood  and  devoted  himself  to 
organizing  concert  trips  into  the  interior  in 
which  he  appears  as  a  violinist.  However 
admirable  his  capacity'  at  conducting,  Scheel 
is  not  by  an}'  means  a  personage  on  the  fiddle. 
His  technique  is  in  no  degree  equal  to  his 
aspirations,  and  the  consequences  are  such  as 
to  strain  the  endurance  of  the  heroic.  The 
man  with  all  his  talent  has  veritably  a  genius 
for  being  impracticable,  and  never  disappoints 
his  friends  by  achieving  the  expected.  In 
the  meantime,  however,  he  directs  the  Park 
band  and  the  Philharmonic  Society  and  is 
popularly  understood  to  have  done  wonders 
with  the  Young  Ladies'  Orchestra.  That  he  is 
quite  capable  of  disappearing  from  among  us 
without  hint  or  warning,  his  associates  are 
fully  aware. 

* 

That  Seneca  Swalm's  book  will  create  a 
sensation,  I  am  disinclined  to  believe.  His 
revelations  are  hardly  the  kind  to  arouse  a 
sensation,  for  the  dailies  have  kept  us  all  well 
informed  regarding  the  interior  of  San  Quen- 
tin,  and  what  can  there  be  that  he  has  a 
special  mission  to  divulge?  Dark,  desperate 
mysteries  have  a  specific  journalistic  value,  and 
it  is  highly  incredible  Seneca  has  a  collection 
buried  in  his  brain.  As  for  Dick  McDonald, 
there  is  little  he  can  discover  to  the  world 
about  that  unfortunate  personality  that  has 
not  been  given  to  us  at  full  length  before. 
It  is  interesting  to  know,  however,  that  Dan 
O'Connell  is  engaged  in  dramatizing  the 
book,  and  it  is  his  version  we  are  to  have  in 
June  next. 

*  *  * 

THE_,GENIUS  for  minor  economies,  .so  sa- 
lient a  factor  in  the  upbuilding  of  the  Tevis 
fortune,  has  never  deserted  the  head  of  that 
house,  even  in  these  days  of  assured  prosperity 
and  infinite  ca.sh.  To  curb  tho.se  temptations 
to  undue  generosity  that  con.stantly  assail  even 
the  most  .self-centered  of  personages,  compelled 
to  travel  along  boulevards,  he  makes  it  a  rule 
to  carry  no  money  with  him.  Whomsoever 
has  heard  proceeding  from  the  depths  of  his 
capacious  pockets  that  rattle  or  jingle  .so 
suggestive  of  the  colliding  of  silver  and  gold 
may  take  my  word  for  it  that  it  is  caused  by 
his  keys.  Illustrative  of  this  curious  ten- 
dency I  am  told  of  a  Wells,  Fargo  messenger 
boy  despatched  by  Tevis  with  a  missive  to  the 
far  end  of  the  Western  Addition.  The  for- 
mality of  offering  car  fare  was  abstained  from 
but  the  eminence  of  the  personage  obscured 
the  omission.  Off  went  the  urchin  returning 
in  good  time  with  the  answer  at  which  the 
genial  Lloyd  patted  him  pleasantly  on  the 
head  and  promised  him  a  future.  A  day  or 
so  later  it  became  necessary  to  send  again  to 
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the  same  quarter  and  the  great  man  demanded 
that  his  youthful  Mercury  undertake  the 
journey.    Boldly  spoke  up  the  youngster. 

"  It  costs  ten  cents  to  go  there  and  back, 
sir,  and  you  owe  me  a  dime  for  the  last  trip." 

"That's  true,"  assented  Tevis,  his  hand 
descending  into  the  depths  of  his  pocket. 
The  search  brought  him  three  nickels.  "  I'll 
have  to  owe  you  the  other  five  cents,  boy," 
he  said,  plea.santly. 

"All  right,  sir.  You  can  pay  me  when  I 
give  you  the  answer." 

What  is  better,  Tevis  did  pay  him,  though 
he  had  to  obtain  the  necessary  metal  from 
Cashier  Wadsworth.  And  yet  the  problem  of 
great  wealth  is  declared  unsolvable. 

*  *  * 

THE  Chronicle  alone  gave  adequate 
.space  to  the  School  of  Design  Exhibition. 
Considering  the  real  importance  and  interest 
of  the  occasion  I  am  surprised  the  other 
papers  did  not  devote  to  it  a  column  or  more. 
We  have  murders  at  full  length,  and  triviali- 
ties by  the  page,  but  how  seldom  the  slightest 
recognition  for  honorable  endeavor,  be  it  in 
art  or  music  or  literature.  The  drawings  of 
the  life  class  attracted  unusual  attention  and 
may  be  said  to  represent  the  most  serious 
work  the  school  has  yet  produfced.  To  the 
casual  visitor  the  nude  as  presented  by  the 
work  of  these  pupils  may  seem  to  be  iniworthy 
of  the  time  and  thought  devoted  to  it.  It 
does  look  a  bit  like  the  accurate  representa- 
tion of  some  contortionist  model.  It  may  be 
thought  to  resemble  nothing  in  particular  and 
might  suggest  everything  that  it  is  not.  But 
to  the  initiated  it  is  and  must  be  serious  work. 
There  is  in  this  exhibition  just  a  glimmer  of 
great  things  to  come.  Art  is  about  to  make 
an  advance  that  will  put  all  past  efforts  of  the 
Art  Association  into  the  background. 

*  *  * 

The  medal  awards  were  greeted  with  the 
cheers  and  hearty  approval  of  the  pupils. 
So  emphatic  was  this,  indeed,  that  Presi- 
dent Kellogg 's  speech  seemed  strange.  He 
dwelt  upon  possible  errors  of  judgment  on 
the  part  of  the  jury,  comparing  its  decision  to 
that  of  the  Supreme  Court  on  the  late  Income 
Tax.  He  begged  the  pupils  not  to  critici.se 
the  conclusions  of  these  teachers  and  .spoke 
genially  of  the  disappointment  that  attended 
the  awarding  of  prizes  at  Oakland's  Fabiola 
Fete.  However  his  misgivings  were  unfounded 
for  the  utmost  enthusiasm  prevailed.  The 
tableaux  might  have  been  pretty  but  to  those 
in  the  back  rows  nothing  was  visible  but  the 
headgear  of  the  ladies  who  occupied  the  front 
seats. 

*  *  * 

THE  SHADOW  of  the  linotype  has  fallen 
on  the  newspaper  offices  and  consternation 
reigneth  throughout  the  Typographical  Union. 
Not  only  is  the/Vw/  equipped  with  these  labor- 
saving  and  dollar-economizing  machines,  but 
the  Bulletin  in  its  new  office  on  Bu.sh  Street 
is  likewi.se  provided.  In  a  week  or  two  the 
appearance  of  the  Chronicle  will  undergo 
revolution,  for  the  fifteen  linotypes  it  has  so 


long  awaited  have  airiveJ  at  last,  and  are  in 
cour.se  of  installation  on  the  eighth  story  of  the 
red  brick  tower.  The  Examiner's  machines  are 
due  also — on  the  way,  I  believe — and  the  Call, 
it  is  presumed,  will  hardly  permit  itself  to  lag 
in  the  rear.  The  new  regime  means  con- 
siderable uniformity  in  the  typography  of  the 
several  papers,  and  a  saving  of  some  forty 
per  cent  in  the  cost  of  composition.  In  the 
composing-room  of  the  Chronicle,  for  instance, 
one  is  liable  of  a  Saturday  night  to  find  at  least 
forty  printers  setting  type  for  dear  life.  In 
future  half  that  number  will  perform  the 
work,  and  at  an  infinitely  greater  speed.  Of 
course,  this  invasion  of  machinery  must  sadly 
reduce  the  various  chapels  and  undoubtedly 
cripple  the  power  of  the  Union,  but  no  em- 
ployer, exposed  to  the  exactions  and  tyranny 
of  that  organization,  will  regret  the  setback  it 
now  receives. 

*  *  * 

It  is  told  of  Mr.  Hearst  that  he  had  decided, 
in  view  of  the  conditions  prevailing,  to  post- 
pone the  purcha.sp  of  linotypes.  Announcing 
this  determination  to  his  foreman  he  asked 
that  an  allowance  from  the  scale  rate  be  made 
for  certain  big  stereotype  cuts  he  was  then 
publishing.  It  was  no  great  favor  he  de- 
manded, but  the  Chapel,  as  is  its  custom 
when  concessions  are  asked  by  proprietors, 
refu.sed  the  request.  Then  Hearst,  who  was 
much  chagrined,  telegraphed  an  order  to  the 
Linotype  Company  for  machines.  Being  in- 
formed he  would  have  to  wait  many  months 
because  of  previous  orders,  he  bought  for 
cash  fifteen  instruments  that  were  being 
finished  for  the  Kansas  City  Star.  These,  I 
am  told,  will  .soon  be  in  the  Monarch's  office. 
The  linotype  equipment  enables  the  Post  to 
produce  at  ten  cents  per  name  the  "Delin- 
quent Tax  List,"  and  still  make  money 
thereon.  Its  four  machines  during  latter 
weeks  have  set  some  250,000  ems  the  twenty- 
four  hours.  This  rate  is  in  advance  of  the 
Union  scale,  however,  which  prescribes  seven 
hours  a  day's  work.  The  great  drawback  to 
the  general  employment  of  these  machines  is 
the  complicated  and  delicate  character  of  their 
mechanism.  They  need  but  little  excuse  for 
breaking  down,  and  it  is  alleged  the  loss  and 
cost  of  repairing  them  reduces  the  percentage 
of  saving  to  a  little  over  twenty-five  per  cent. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  the  handwriting  of  the  late 
vSenator  Fair  has  so  notable  a  vogue,  it  may 
not  be  ami.ss  to  allude  to  the  weird  spelling 
he  so  often  indulged.  His  syntax,  like  his 
disposition,  was  irregular,  and  his  orthography 
often  as  obsolete  as  his  morals.  Still,  the  fact 
that  he  quite  often  spelt  which  with  a  "t" 
was  no  index  that  on  another  occasion  he 
would  not  conform  to  the  dictates  of  Web- 
ster. Rather  a  funny  tale  anent  this  especial 
peculiarity  is  told  of  him  in  Washington, 
though  to  appreciate  the  point  it  is  necessary 
to  understand  the  uni(iue  characteristics  of  the 
hero.  His  orthographical  failings  became 
known  in  Washington  very  early  in  the  ses- 
sion and  were  the  subject  of  no  little  wit 
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among  his  colleagues.  Discussing  the  sub- 
ject, a  certain  Congressman  offered  to  bet 
that  Fair  spelt  bird  with  a  "u."  Some  one 
took  him  up,  and,  in  order  to  prepare  the 
way,  he  went  to  the  Senator,  talked  casually 
on  generalities,  and  in  a  way  brought  the 
conversation  to  ornithology. 

"  By  the  way,"  he  said,  "  how  do  you  spell 
bird  ? " 

"  B-u-r-d,  of  course,"  spelt  the  Senator. 

'•'That's  right,"  chuckled  the  Congress- 
man, who,  the  next  evening  at  a  dinner  party 
in  the  presence  of  his  friends,  turned  the  con- 
versation to  common  errors  in  spelling,  and 
said,  turning  to  the  Nevada  millionaire: 

"  Here's  Fair  now.  I'll  bet  twenty  dollars 
he  cannot  spell  '  bird  '  correctly." 

"  Burd,"  said  the  Senator,  "did  ye  say 
burd  ?  An'  ye  want  me  to  spell  it  for  ye  ? 
Well,  now,  I  don't  know  whether  'tis  right, 
indeed,  but  me  son,  Jim,  always  writes  it 
b-i-r-d,  though  they  do  change  these  words 
around  in  thim  new  dictionaries.  I  don't 
try  to  keep  track  of  them.    Indeed  I  don't." 

"  Why,  Senator,"  .said  the  disappointed  bet- 
tor, "  you  .spelled  it  b-u-r-d  this  morning." 

"Ah,  did  I  indeed  me  lad — but  there  was  no 
money  up  thin,  an'  I  thought  you  were  try- 
ing to  use  me  for  a  dictionary." 

Of  course  the  laugh  was  with  the  Senator. 

*  ±  * 

THE  EFFORTS  of  country  magnates  to 
display  to  urban  visitors  the  resources  of  their 
communities  often  results  as  ludicrously  as 
did  Dan  Thomas'  well  meant  endeavor  to  ex- 
hibit the  brilliancy  of  Visalia's  Fire  Depart- 
ment. Two  Examine)-  men  were  engaged  in 
writing  and  photographing  that  town  for  the 
"Sunday  Sup,"  and  Dan  Thomas,  sometimes 
known  as  "  the  widow's  friend,"  and  notable 
as  the  producer  of  colossal  peaches  and  huge 
pears,  was  doing  the  honors.  They  were 
standing  in  front  of  the  Palace  Hotel  one 
sunny  afternoon,  when  the  fire  bell  tolled  out 
its  summons,  and  they  welcomed  as  a  diver- 
sion the  opportunity  of  seeing  the  brigade — 
which,  of  course,  is  an  amateur  one — in  action. 
Very  impressively,  Thomas  drew  out  his  re- 
peater and  said: 

"Just  see  how  we  do  this  down  here,  boys." 
In  a  very  few  seconds  the  rattle-trap  fire 
engine  rounded  the  corner,  fully  manned  and 
in  fighting  trim.  It  had  a  business-like 
aspect  and  its  celerity  naturallj-  evoked  an 
admiring  comment  from  the  journalists.  But 
they  did  not  know  that  the  exhibition  was 
directed  at  astounding  them  only,  and  that 
the  laddies  had  been  waiting,  in  full  accou- 
trements for  this  signal  to  appear.  Alas,  for 
the  benefit  of  the  object  lesson.  I^arly  next 
morning  the  bells  rang  wildly  out — this  time 
for  a  veritable  blaze.  The  department  assem- 
bled after  a  delay  of  nearly  half  an  hour. 
The  house  was  a  total  loss  by  the  time  they 
appeared,  and  what  is  worse,  the  two  reporters 
were  on  the  scene  fifteen  minutes  before  the 
engine. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNFORTUNATE  Chambliss  is 
grievously  disappointed,  I  am  told,  at  the 
manner  of  his  reception  in  New  York.  He 
anticipated  hurling  broadsides  of  lies  at  his 
adversaries,  but  this  pleasant  project  was 
nipped  in  the  bud.  Some  one  acquainted  the 
responsible  editors  with  the  infamous  procli- 
vities of  the  fellow,  and  the  .several  interviews 
he  had  given  never  appeared.  Supplementing 
its  original  article,  the  Herald  had  two  col- 
umns in  type  and  the  IJ'orld  had  nearly  a  page 
of  extracts  from  the  book.  Now,  the  fellow 
is  let  severely  alone,  and  though  it  is  alleged 
an  obscure  firm  is  preparing  to  is.sue  the  ob- 
noxious volume,  that  seems  hardly  probable 


in  the  light  of  Chambliss'  impecuniosity.  On 
arriving  in  New  York  with  some  six  trunks 
and  much  paraphernalia  he  registered  at  the  Im- 
perial Hotel,  put  on  a  weird  amount  of  style  and 
gave  every  one  to  understand  he  was  a  hugely 
important  fellow.  In  Gotham  hostelries  it  is 
customary  to  send  the  bill  in  once  a  week,  and 
the  question  of  credit  is  determined  by  the  abil- 
ity of  the  guest  to  meet  his  initial  expenses. 
The  account  presented,  Chambliss  proceeded  to 
argue,  was  promptly  sent  about  his  business, 
and  the  entire  contents  of  his  room,  including 
the  disputed  book  plates,  retained  as  security. 
The  unfortunate  author  was  then  compelled  to 
betake  himself  to  an  attic  room  on  Sixth  Ave- 
nue and  to  provide  himself  with  a  fresh  col- 
lection of  shirts.  To  certain  reporters  there  he 
made  extraordinary  statements  that  disclosed 
out  of  his  own  mouth  the  character  of  his  attack. 
Alluding  .significantly  to  the  fight  made  against 
him,  he  rather  boasted  that  certain  people  had 
paid  him  to  omit  matter,  and  remarked  that  he 
propo.sed  making  money  out  of  the  enterprise, 
if  not  in  one  way,  then  in  the  other. 

*  *  * 

THE  ATTITUDE  of  directors  and  mem- 
benship  in  the  Olympic  Club  is  in  striking 
contrast  to  that  existing  in  bygone  days.  No 
longer  is  thei;e  an  attempt  at  cordiality  in  the 
relations — no  longer  is  the  patriotism  of  the 
institution  a  feature.  There  is  a  falling  off  in 
the  membership  roll,  and,  more  especially,  in 
the  attendance  round  the  clubhouse.  Alto- 
gether there  is  demonstrated  that  absence  of 
leadership  so  fatal  to  .social  organizations. 
Once  again  the  Club  begins  to  appreciate  the 
value  of  that  active  personal  interest  which 
W.  Greer  Harrison  evinced  in  the  Club.  It 
begins  to  understand  the  value  of  a  strong, 
aggressive  individuality  at  the  head  of  its 
affairs.  No  one  objects,  of  course,  to  Presi- 
dent B.  P.  Flint,  for  he  is  an  excellent  person 
and  as  careful  and  conscientious  as  the  most 
exacting  member  has  the  right  to  demand. 
But  he  has  no  magnetism.  He  stands  for 
nothing  among  the  members.  He  draws  out 
no  expression  of  loyalty  as  his  predecessors 
did.  The  result  is  a  complete  lack  of  .sympa- 
thy between  directors  and  the  institution. 
Each  goes  their  own  way;  entertainments  are 
organized,  occur,  and  no  one  cares,  no  one 
minds.  If  it  were  not  for  the  collector  and 
the  inner  circle  of  enthusiasts,  I  fear  we  would 
know  nothing  about  the  iu.stitution. 

*  *  * 

OUR  PUBLIC  is  a  careful  one  and  takes 
little  on  trust.  Reputations  made  in  advance  by 
newspapers  are  judged  with  becoming  coolness 
and  first  concerts  are  never  overflowingly 
thronged.  At  the  end  of  a  season  the  success 
grows  strongest  in  every  case.  M.  Ysaye 
had  an  experience  of  that  same  kind,  and 
his  last  two  concerts  impressed  great  audi- 
ences with  the  complete  finish  of  his  art; 
everywhere  came  a  perfection  of  detail  per- 
fectly satisfying  and  in  an  atmosphere  of 
gracious  tone  every  composition  floated  as 
serenely  as  in  the  first  concert.  And  M. 
Ysaye's  tone  has  a  stronger  hold  at  every 
hearing.  The  absence  of  notes  of  terror  and 
fierce  anguish  does  not  compel  notice,  when 
once  this  art's  warm  .serenity  takes  captive  the 
ear  and  the  brain.  Everywhere  statuesque 
and  warmly  classical,  the  playing  was  always 
a  thing  of  finest  art  exalted  a  whole  world 
above  the  depths  and  heights  of  the  human  emo- 
tions. Traditions  of  wizard-like  .spells  have 
floated  down  to  us  from  the  days  of  Paganini 
laden  with  a  touch  of  the  diabolical;  Wil- 
helmj  in  his  greater  day  was  a  leonine  figure 
giving  out  rays  of  awe-inspiring  emotion,  and 
Joachim  even   now  compels  homage  as  the 
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only  man  who  has  really  entered  into  the 
heart  of  Beethoven's  compositions.  Ysaye 
competes  with  none  of  these  masters.  His 
playing  presents  a  calm  and  beautiful  world 
of  its  own  where  a  great  still  joy  radiates 
undying  serenity  and  sweetness.  In  two 
more  concerts  he  is  to  be  heard;  at  the  first 
the  Mendelssohn  Concerto  and  the  Max 
Bruch's  Scotch  Fantasia,  at  the  second  the 
Kreutzer  Sonata,  a  Vieuxtemps  Concerto  and  a 
number  of  solo  pieces.  Nothing  finer  than 
the  Mendelssohn  Concerto  has  ever  been  done 
here  in  the  way  of  violin  playing  and  M. 
Ysaye  in  the  Kreutzer  Sonata  will  have 
something  new  to  say. 

Rumors  are  abroad  that  Madame  Emma 
Fames  intends  to  visit  here  during  the  next 
month  or  so.  Her  pictures  exhibited  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  make  her  high-minded  style 
of  beauty  more  impressive  than  any  others  yet 
.shown.  As  an  arti.st  the  New  York  critiques 
agree  for  once  to  praise  her  growing  warmth 
power  and  finesse,  so  that  the  public  are  not 
to  be  starved  for  want  of  fine  music  during 
the  entire  summer. 

*  *  * 

For  next  week  Mr.  Elmer  de  Pue's  concert 
has  a  special  local  interest.  Since  he  has 
become  a  professional  vocalist  Mr.  de  Pue  is 
said  to  have  developed  in  every  direction,  and 
particularly  as  to  voice  and  vocal  finish. 
With  him  are  associated  a  number  of  our 
talents,  and  Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham  is  to 
sing  for  the  first  time  publicly  since  his 
return  from  the  Orient.  On  Wednesday  the 
Philharmonic  Society,  led  by  Herr  Scheel, 
give  their  fourth  concert  of  the  season,  and 
have  an  agreeable  programme.  Miss  Lillian 
Morey,  a  mezzo  soprano,  is  the  soloist. 

*  *  * 

THE  ARTISTS'  reception  to  the  members 
of  the  Art  Association  on  Tuesday  evening 
next  should  gather  the  representatives  of 
Society  and  culture  within  the  Hopkins  house. 
In  addition  to  the  conversational  feature 
which  may  be  expected  to  figure  prominently, 
there  are  also  to  be  exhibited  a  series  of  living 
pictures.  Celebrated  statues  and  groups  are 
to  be  reproduced,  and  I  presume  by  means  of 
calcium  lights,  a  novel  bronze  effect  is  to  be 
given  them.  Of  course  the  Artists  are  much 
too  regardful  of  the  Association's  morals  to 
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utilize  that  thick  bronze  paint  which,  at  cer- 
tain histrionic  institutions,  passes  for  clothing. 
I  can  imagine  William  Alvord's  hands  held  up 
before  bis  eyes  at  the  horror  of  the  bare  sug- 
gestion. We  cannot  afford  to  dally  with  the 
unconventional  even  in  art,  but  I  am  sure  the 
oldest  members  ma}'  feel  themselves  safe  in 
the  hands  of  Secretary  Martin.  In  addition 
to  the  tableaux  Henry  Heyman  promises 
music,  and  the  ladies  serve  refreshments.  The 
appeal  is  general,  therefore. 

*  *  * 

Nor  is  this  all — the  newly  organized  so- 
ciety of  local  art  patrons  has  its  first  draw- 
ing; and  pictures  worth  $1,500,  repre.senting 
the  amount  of  the  fund  are  to  be  distributed 
by  lot  among  its  members.  This  is  the 
society  which  the  Examiner  so  invidiously 
compared  to  a  "suit  club,"  though  I  presume 
Mr.  Hearst  would  seriously  object  if  his  own 
Weekly  premium  scheme,  by  which  lots, 
launches,  plough-shares  and  chromos  are  dis- 
tributed to  his  subscribers,  were  so  stigma- 
tized. The  idea  of  the  new  society  is  an 
excellent  one;  the  sum  of  $5  entitles  each 
member  to  a  chance  in  the  drawing  and  the 
fund  thus  accumulated  enables  the  purchase 
of  a  certain  number  of  pictures.  These  have 
already  been  selected.  The  canvases  chosen 
are  really  among  the  best  things  in  the  Exhi- 
bition, and  represent  the  work  of  Keith,  Yel- 
land,  Joullin,  Stanton,  Latimer,  Graham,  Lou 
Wall,  Helen  Hyde,  Mrs.  A.  Nordgren,  and 
several  others.  One  result  of  real  importance 
attained  is  that  the  magic  word  sold  appears 
on  a  greater  number  of  canvases  this  season 
than  ever  before  in  the  history  of  the  As- 
sociation. 

*  *  * 

So  few  important  picture  sales  have  been 
made  of  late  that  I  notice  with  pleasure  the 
purchase  of  two  of  Keith's  canvases  by  Louis 
Sloss,  Jr.  Considering  the  number  of  wealthy 
men  in  San  Francisco,  and  the  innumerable 
mansions  through  the  Western  Addition, 
who.se  walls  are  yearning  and  yawning  for 
fine  landscapes,  I  am  surprised  at  the  meagre 
degree  of  patronage  accorded  local  artists. 
One  seldom  sees,  in  the  mansions  of  the  great, 
a  good  picture,  and  the  conclusion  is  inevitable 
that  the  clever  canvases  purchased  at  rare 
intervals  are  to  be  found  in  unpretentious 
homes,  along  with  the  fine  editions  of 
books  and  the  notable  engravings  and  photo- 
graphs disposed  of  here.  I  .  cannot  but 
think  the  younger  millionaires  might  follow 
with  advantage  the  example  of  Mr.  Phelan, 
Edgar  Mills,  and  Mr.  Sloss  in  this  direction. 
Some  one  .should  buy  that  fine  marine  of 
C.  D.  Robinson's  that  hangs  in  the  con- 
servatory of  the  Art  Association. 

*  A  * 

ON  ANOTHER  PAGE  a  bright,  breezy, 
and  piquant  review  of  the  Woman's  Congress 
may  be  found — a  review  that  gives  that  general 
impression  of  what  the  ladies  are  doing  it  is 
quite  impossible  to  gather  from  the  dailies. 
From  all  accounts  the  entertainment  is  a  great 
success.  The  Century  Club  is  there  in  force, 
Sorosis  is  vigorously  repre.sented,  Philomath 
has  its  .several  cliques  in  view,  Laurel  Hall's 
officers  are  attentive  listeners.  The  sex  is 
imbibing  if  not  wisdom  and  understanding 
from  Mrs.  Shaw  and  Aunt  Susan  B.  at  least 
knowledge  and  fortitude,  which  according  to 
Catholic  teaching,  are  no  less  gifts  of  the 
Holy  Ghost  than  the  others.  The  most 
curious  aspect  of  the  congregation,  though,  is 
the  proportion  of  males.  They  are  not  the 
young,  the   ardent,   the  audacious   of  the 


species,  but  rather  the  old,  the  subjective,  the 
submissive,  but  they  listen  and  on  occasions 
they  protest.  On  Wednesday  afternoon  a 
diversion  was  occasioned  by  the  uprising  of  a 
bewhiskered  person,  who,  in  reply  to  one  of 
the  speakers  declared  his  adherences  to  the 
female  theories  of  Schopenhauer.  That  pessi- 
mistic philosopher  was  aggressive  in  announc- 
ing to  the  world  the  general  inferiority  of 
femininity  and  is  hated  in  consequence  by  the 
sex. 

*  *  * 

Another  untimely  male  begged  to  be  heard 
in  explanation  of  his  presence.  His  wife,  he 
declared,  was  a  constant  attendant  at  all  femi- 
nine gatherings,  and  his  excuse  for  intruding 
was  an  ardent  desire  to  learn  the  management 
of  a  home.  In  pathetic  accents  he  declared 
the  exigencies  of  his  domestic  situation  com- 
pelled him  to  assume  the  functions  of  hou.se- 
keeper,  and  I  am  quite  sure  the  less  submissive 
members  of  the  sex  who  listened  accorded 
him  their  sincere  sympathy.  It  cannot  be 
said  President  Jordan's  address  covered  him 
with  effulgent  glory.  In  comparison  with 
Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson  and  Rev.  Anna 
Shaw  he  was  as  the  pillar  of  smoke  beside  the 
pillar  of  flame.  They  are  really  the  life  of  the 
Congress,  these  two  bright,  clever  women, 
ready  with  repartee  and  rejoinder,  witty,  elo- 
quent, sprinkling  their  speeches  with  neat 
anecdotes,  and  evidently  in  earnest  in  their 
desire  to  do  what  they  think  is  right.  Alto- 
gether the  gathering  is  interesting,  often 
funny,  contentious  occasionally,  but  notable 
in  exhibiting  the  development  of  thoughtful- 
ness  in  the  sex.  Of  many  of  the  papers  it 
may  be  said  they  represent  considerable  liter- 
ary skill  and  a  clear  reasoning  capacity. 

*  *  * 

DOCTOR  LEVINGSTON'S  optimism  is  the 
wonder  of  his  friends.  He  is  still  persuaded 
that  he  finds  favor  in  the  gubernatorial  eye. 


IT'S  A  Dandy! 


QoLD  EVERYWHERE 


and  has  not  yet  realized  his  enemies  have 

made  his  selection  impossible.  He  goes  round 
proclaiming  his  ignorance  of  all  the  charges, 
but  refrains  from  offering  that  aggressive 
demonstration  of  injured  innocence  es.sential 
in  such  a  contingency.  He  must  fight  back 
or  be  downed.  In  the  meantime  the  Gover- 
nor is  engaged  in  .selecting  a  new  Board  of 
Health,  promi.ses  that  it  shall  be  a  good  one, 
and  will  saddle  it  with  the  responsibility  of 
finding  a  successor  for  Doctor  Keeney.  Out 
of  the  hurly-burly,  however,  two  facts  have 
become  disengaged — whatever  was  Leving- 
ston's  career  as  Coroner,  he  has  cultivated  since 
some  active  and  generous  friends  who  are  pre- 
pared to  go  in  his  defen.se  to  any  lengths. 
Even  his  enemies  are  ready  to  acknowledge 
him  a  competent,  even  a  clever  physi- 
cian, and  that,  in  San  Francisco,  wherein  the 
term  "  quack  "  is  liable  to  be  hurled  at  even 
the  Deans  of  the  several  Faculties,  is  an 
achievement.  So  I  am  inclined  to  think  the 
Doctor  has  found  .some  good  things — friends, 
and  the  general  admission  of  his  capacity. 
Possibly  Dr.  Mizner  may  have  the  post  in  dis- 
pute. 

*    *  * 

A  small  company  of  journalists,  seated  un- 
der the  inhuman  decorations  of  the  Baldwin 
Hotel  office  .saw,  wandering  around,  a  strange 
specimen  of  the  canine  race,  familiar  to  the 
patrons  of  the  hostelry,  whose  ownership  is 
popularly  attributed  to  Colonel  KowaLsky. 
Someone  proceeded  to  give  the  doggie's  pedi- 
gree and  announced  its  mother  an  Eskimo  and 
its  father  a  Spitz — "  What  breed  does  that 
make  ?  "  he  asked. 

"A  cuspidor,"  announced  Charles  Dryden, 
the  funny  man  of  the  Chronicle. 


For  it  s  Pure! 
THAT'S  Sure! 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 

Drink  Vina  Brandy 


Dr.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER,  Dentist,  806  Market  St- 
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THE    WAV  E 


WITH  THE  PROCESSION. 


THE  NEW  NOVEL  OF  CHICAGO  LIFE  BY  H.  B.  FULLER. 


fONSID BRING  the  trivial  themes,  expanded  to 
undue  length  by  the  novelists  of  the  moment, 
it  might  appear  unreasonable  to  accuse  Henry 
B.  Fuller  of  frivolity  because  he  requires  336  pages 
to  float  the  Marshall  family  in  Chicago  Society. 
ll^ilh  the  Procession  is  devoted  to  exploiting  the 
social  fortunes  of  Miss  Jane  and  Miss  Rosamund 
Marshall  who,  in  the  course  of  the  book,  graduate 
from  comparative  obscurity  into  the  full  blaze  of 
journalistic  prominence.  Incidentally  there  are 
chapters  about  Truesdale  Marshall  whose  artistic 
proclivities  and  liuropean  education  supph-  for 
the  author  a  medium  of  criticism  on  the  philis- 
tinism  of  Cook  County,  Illinois.  It  is  a  docu- 
ment, this  book,  rather  than  a  novel.  .Save  the 
progress  of  Mis.s  Jane's  ambition,  the  gradual  disinte- 
gration of  the  grocery  house  of  Mar.shall  &  Kelden, 
and  the  irreconcilable  Hohemianisni  of  Truesdale, 
there  is  no  sequence  of  incident  that  may  be  called  a 
plot.  The  motive,  apparently,  is  to  elaborately 
depict  the  rise  and  growth  of  a  Chicago  Society  leader, 
incidentally,  through  her  old  connections,  exhibiting 
the  growth  of  the  western  metiopolis,  then  by  means 
of  the  Marshall  family,  affording  a  contrast  between 
the  old  regime  and  the  new.  Tliere  is  no  hero,  for 
David  Marshall  the  central  figure  is  maintained 
throughout  in  an  attitude  of  silent  thoughtfulness; 
Mrs.  Granger  Bales,  fifty  if  a  day  and  the  mother  of 
two  big  sous,  is  a  heroine  sufficiently  central  to  fill 
any  canvas.  Though  there  is  given  Iranklj-  and  not 
without  a  suggestion  of  humor,  the  history  of  her 
life,  the  story  of  her  early  struggles,  of  the  creation 
of  her  husband's  vast  fortune  and  her  own  determined 
efforts  at  self-education,  the  effect  of  unity  is  not 
obtained,  for  this  valuable  personality  is  submerged 
by  the  mass  of,  material,  and  subordinated  by  the 
horde  of  characters  who  move  and  have  their  being 
alongside  her. 

No  writer  ever  presented  more  accurate  portraits  of 
contemporary  life  than  Balzac.  Into  the  structure 
of  institutions  as  well  as  into  the  characteristics  of 
his  heroines  lie  probed  deep  and  thoroughly.  Not 
only  has  he  given  us  an  amazing  gallery  of  jjortraits, 
but  his  exposition  of  certain  laws,  his  description  of 
historic  places,  his  statement  of  social  precedent  and 
etiquette  are  absolutely  authoritative,  though  utilized 
merely  as  niise  en  scenes.  But  his  dramatis  person;e 
are  not  removed  from  the  domain  of  fortune  or  mis- 
fortune. They  are  visited  by  the  incidents,  the  acci- 
dents of  life.  Tragedy  comes  to  them  in  terrible 
guise.  They  are  exalted  by  joys  and  humiliated  hy 
disappointment.  They  love  deeply  and  hate  darkly. 
Why  not  in  Chicago  Why  this  dead  level  of  prosaic 
existence,  this  long  drawn  out  narrative  about  noth- 
ing? What  are  the  epi.sodes  of  this  thick,  elaborate 
volume — the  return  of  Truesdale,  the  visit  of  Jane 
Marshall  to  Mrs.  Bates,  the  addition  of  two  extra 
stories  to  the  grocery  warehou.se,  the  debut  of  Rosy, 
Theodore  Brovver  at  the  Charity  Ball,  the  recrudes- 
ence  of  Jane,  the  courtship  of  Scod-l'aston,  then  the 
plot  of  the  Beldens  against  Truesdale,  and  the  diffi- 
culty with  Sophie  Lepjien  hinted  at,  merely,  as 
though  the  subject  were  leprous.  The  climax  finds 
the  family  in  the  full  flare  of  publicity  and  David 
Marshall  worked  to  death,  dies  leaving  them  a  fortune 
of  many  millions.  Tweedledum  and  tweedledee  with 
a  vengeance. 

The  dialogue  throughout  the  book  is  devoted,  not 
to  the  analysis  of  characters,  nor  to  the  exposition  of 
plot,  but  rather  to  dwelling  on  the  distinction  between 
old  Chicago  and  new,  and  the  denionstratiou  of 
the  Chicago  spirit.  There  are  pages,  for  instance, 
given  to  the  endeavor  of  the  architect  Bingham  and 
Mrs.  Bates  to  persuade  David  Marshall  to  perpetuate 
his  memorj- by  the  erection  of  a  great  library  build- 
ing. The  inade(iuacy  of  the  family  homestead  fur- 
nishes a  topic  dwelt  on  and  reverted  to  as  persistently 
as  though  it  were  a  passion.  There  are  huge  spaces 
of  narrative  in  which  the  casual  reader  is  compelled 
to  realize  the  exact  location  of  a  hole  in  the  drawing- 
room  carpet  in  the  Marshall  house.  Admitting  that 
all  this  is  realism,  and  the  fact  is  undeniable,  no  one 
will  say  it  is  art.  Out  of  the  career  of  Marshall,  cold, 
hard-working,  dry,  abstracted  man  of  business,  Bal- 
zac would  have  made  an  epic.  The  remodeling  of 
Jane, 'her  development  from  the  .shabby,  forlorn  crea- 
ture of  Chapter  I,  to  the  brave,  ingenuous,  and  glori- 
fied creation,  who,  at  her  father's  funeral,  accepts  her 
lover's  tardy  acknowledgment  of  his  love,  might 
furnish  with  a  fitting  theme  Paul  Kourget.  He  would 
inteusify  the  joys  and  deepen  the  shadows  of  her 
progress.  Instead  of  infusing  her  conversation  with 
allusions  to  her  charity  projects,  would  he  not  give 
these  projects  a  chapter  to  themselves,  explaining 
their  growth  and  purpose,  putting  them  carefully  into 
the  picture  as  background  and  preventing  their  inter- 
ference with  the  play  of  the  action  ?    Then  the  struc- 


ture of  his  plot  would  rise  symmetrical,  bold,  and 
clear. 

That  there  are  people  like  the  Marshalls  and  the 
Bates  and  Beldeus  in  Chicago  as  in  San  Francisco  and 
in  New  York  is  not  open  to  doubt.  But  because  they 
live  humdrum  lives  and  because  they  are  sober,  .stead- 
fast, rather  dry,  inflexible  in  their  mode  of  living,  is 
that  any  reason  why  nothing  of  real  moment  .should 
ever  happen  to  them?  Besides,  is  it  not  better  for 
artistic  purposes  to  use  individualities  capable  of  more 
sensational  developments  ?  Why  patrol  a  corps  of 
the  insignificant,  the  commonplace,  the  self  contained 
and  controlled  when  the  materials  of  tragedy  and 
comedy  are  available?  Mr.  Fuller  writes  with  an 
even  and  scholarly  precision.  In  his  pictures  of  Chi- 
cago scenes  there  is  the  rare  graphic  element.  One 
.sees  the  chaos  of  tall  buildings,  the  huge  skyscrapers, 
the  rush  and  turmoil  of  the  streets.  But  it  is  diorama 
not  fiction;  the  degree  of  selection  is  that  of  a 
photographer.  Life  is  really  not  art  though  real- 
ism may  be  artistic.  In  the  Cliff  Ihi'clUrs  the 
element  of  unity  was  infused  by  the  huge  struct- 
ture  which  confined  beneath  its  lofty  roof  the 
characters  who  moved  through  its  pages.  Here 
there  is  no  unity  save  the  progression  of  the  Marshalls 
into  Society.  Surveying  the  book,  admitting  the 
capacity  of  the  writer  to  produce  two  such  excellent 
portraits  as  Truesdale  and  Mrs.  Bates,  for  the  indi- 
vidualization of  the  others  hardly  impresses  one  as 
these  fiijures  do — the  construction,  the  elaboration  of 
such  a  theme  does  seem  a  useless  expenditure  of 
valuable  time,  not  the  reading  of  it,  but  the  writing. 
If  Mr.  Fuller  will  but  study  the  French  models, 
and  apply  their  methods — the  methods  of  Daudet,  of 
Balzac,  of  Flaubert — to  his  beloved  Chicago  then  he 
may  produce  something  well  worth  preserving.  But 
heaven  protect  us  from  this  pitiless  hodge  podge  of 
Marshalls  and  Browers  and  Bingliams  and  Aunty 
Lizs.  They  are  not  impossible  indeed,  but  too  prob- 
able, and  in  the  ordinary  course  of  life  they  are  the 
people  we  avoid.    Harper  Brothers  &  Co. ,  publishers. 

THE  BARRAS  MEMOIRS. 

The  Barras  Memoirs  are  out.  Because  of  the 
Napoleonic  craze  their  appearance  is  eminently  well- 
timed.  The  general  reader,  through  countless  articles 
in  the  magazines,  through  endless  comments  and  hi.s- 
tories  in  the  dailies  has  become  acquainted  with  the 
era,  its  personages,  the  trend  of  its  events.  The 
memoirs  are  full  of  animus  against  the  great  Corsican, 
whose  career  has  strange  sidelights  thrown  upon  it. 

Barras  was  the  Jacobinical  Viscount  of  the  French 
Revolution  and  Member  of  the  Directory,  and  for 
over  half  a  century  publishers  and  public  have  been 
clamoring  for  these  memoirs,  which  will  appear 
simultaneously  in  FIngland,  I'Vance,  tiermany,  and 
the  United  States.  ()ii  his  deathbed,  in  1.S29,  he 
confided  to  his  two  intimate  friends— Paul  Grand  and 
the  Count  de  Saint-Albin — the  manuscript  of  these 
volumes,  to  be  ])ublished  at  some  appropriate  time. 
That  time,  in  the  judgment  of  Saint-Albin's  descend- 
ants, has  arrived  at  last. 

The  first  meeting  with  Napoleon  is  an  episode  of 
especial  value.  Barras  was  directing  Carteaux's  opi-r- 
ations  at  the  siege  of  Toulon.  He  deemed  that  .serious 
attention  should,  in  the  first  place,  be  paid  to  those 
points  on  the  coast  of  Province  where  the  royalists 
might  land.  He  needed  an  ofiicer  who  understood 
reconnoitering  and  how  to  place  batteries.  In  answer 
to  Barras'  summons  a  )'oung  lieutenant  presented 
himself.  He  fulfilled  his  ini.ssion  prom])tly  and 
punctually,  and  Barras  was  so  well  pleased  with  the 
report  which  he  handed  in  that  after  reading  it  he 
looked  up  and  said: 

"Thank  you,  Captain," 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  returned  the  other,  "  I  am 
only  a  lieutenant." 

"Nay,"  said  Barras,  "you  are  a  captain,  because 
you  deserve  to  be  one,  and  I  have  the  power  to  con- 
fer this  rank  on  you." 

Barras  claims  that  what  first  drew  him  to  Napoleon 


I  was  the  natural  kindliness  and  even  admiration  in- 
spired by  a  man  of  frail  physique  who  displays  more 
-Strength  than  nature  seems  to  have  granted  him. 
"His  soul  seems  superior  to  his  bod}-,  and  one  gives 
him  credit  for  a  doid)le  triumph."  Moreover,  he  was 
dazzled  by  the  courageous  activity,  "the  perpetual 
motion  and  physical  agitation  which  began  with  the 
beginning,  never  to  end,  even  at  the  last  extremities 
with  that  puny  little  man." 

Among  the  friends  and  admirers  of  Barras  was 
Mine,  de  Stael  who  brought  Talleyrand  to  him.  Here 
is  the  picture: 

'■  Mine  dc  Stael,  accustnnied  to  play  the  page  of  honor  to 
those  whom  she  introduced,  was  slightly  in  advance,"  writes 
(  liarras.  "  Talleyrand  cume  hobbling  after  her.  I  had  never 
seen  this  individual,  who  had  already  made  himself  famous 
under  two  reigns,  and  who  was  still  to  be  so  under  many 
others.  In  speaking  of  my  interview  with  Robespierre,  before 
the  ninth  ol  Thermidor,  I  mentioned  what  a  striking  living 
portrait  of  that  terrible  i>ersonage  had  at  a  later  period  pre- 
sented itself  to  me,  and  one  which  in  its  place  1  should  submit 
to  those  who  took  a  pleasure  in  collecting  hi-torical  physiog- 
nomies. This  is  the  right  time  for  making  my  observation, 
which  has  been  confirmed  by  a  searching  examination,  and 
recorded  with  the  most  religious  fidelity.  I  pon  seeing  Talley- 
rand enter,  with  his  cadaverous  and  ex]>ressionless  face,  his  eyes 
fixed  and  inanimate,  I  thought  there  stood  before  nie  Robes- 
pierre himself.  I  was  still  more  stmck  on  examining  him  more 
closely:  the  same  protruding  bones,  the  same  short  head,  the 
same  retrousse  nose,  the  same  hard,  wicked  mouth;  add  to  all 
these  natural  features  the  same  artificial  accomplisliments,  the 
same  powdered  hair,  the  same  stiff,  unbending  carriage." 

The  memoirs  on  the  whole  are  coarse.  In  his 
preface  .1/.  Duruy  regrets  the  tone  he  takes,  especially 
in  writing  of  women,  but  prints  the  matter  unabridged. 
The  amours  of  Napoleon  are  given  considerable  space 
to.  Josephine  who  is  suspected  of  being  his  mistress 
before  she  was  married  by  the  Corsican  is  the  subject 
of  several  interesting  allusions.  Indeed,  the  Jacobini- 
cal Viscount  is  fond  of  detailing  liissuccesses  with  the 
sex  and  makes  known  with  generous  details  his 
intimacy  with  Mine.  Tallien.  He  hated  Robespierre, 
despLscd  Marat,  and  loathed  Napoleon.  But  he  ad- 
mired himself  intensely  and  never  fails  to  be  approv- 
ingly autobiographical  especially  detailing  the  plaud- 
its of  contemporaries.  The  succeeding  volumes  are 
said  to  be  full  of  rare  and  piquant  episodes.  The 
memoirs  are  published  by  the  Harpers  and  are  sure 
to  have  a  big  sale,  for  the  individualit}'  betrayed  in 
them,  though  coarse,  is  strongly  marked  and  very 
dramatic.  Indeed,  the  successive  chapters  read 
rather  like  fiction  than  history. 


A  SPRING  SONG. 


Meadows — dreamy  meadows,  stretchin'  far  away; 
Tinklin'  o'  the  dewdrops  on  the  daisies  every  day; 
An'  the  clouds  are  lookin'  whiter,  an'  the  sap  is  in  the 
sod. 

An'  the  sun  is  beamin'  brighter  an'  is  colorin'  the 
clod. 

Singin'  of  the  mockin'  birds  where  wild  the  blossoms 
blow; 

Fifty  million  roses  in  a  perfect  storm  o'  snow! 

An'  all  the  groves  rejoijin'  an'  all  the  greenin'  hills 

A-lookin'  glad  and  giddy  with  the  rattle  o'  the  rills! 

There's  a  twinkle  in  the  maples,  there's  a  whisper  in 
the  pines. 

An'  the  humniin'  bird  is  huntin'  for  the  mornin'  glory 
vines; 

There's  a  thrill  of  life  pervadin'  all  the  mountains  an' 
the  dells, 

An'  music's  in  the  breezes  when  the  cattle  shake  their 
bells. 

Oh,  the  country's  growin'  brighter,  an'  the  world  in 
glory  rolls; 

The  sunshine's  streamin'  whiter  through  the  windows 
of  our  souls; 

The  Lord's  unlocked  his  storehouse,  with  all  He's  got 
to  give, 

.-\n'  if  life  would  last  forever  we'd  jest  live,  an'  live, 
an'  live! 


1^ 
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The  new  and  final  volume  of  poems  by  James 
Russell  Lowell^will  appear  soou. 

*  *  * 

H.  S.  Nichols  who  published  Burton's  Arabian 
NigJils,  announces  a  new  translation  of  the  romances 
of  Victor  Hugo  in  twenty-eight  volumes, 

*  *  * 

A  very  charming  little  sketch  in  the  M&y  Allaniic 
is  "Christmas  Shopping  at  Assouan,"  by  Agnes 
ReppHer.  It  is  fair  to  hope  for  further  fruits  of  this 
admirable  essayist's  sojourn  in  Egypt. 

Sarah  Grand,  the  author  of  "  The  Heavenly  Twins," 
and  her  publisher,  Mr.  William  Heinemann,  have 
been  "'  doing  "  Paris  together,  in  search  of  material 
for  another  book.  Mme.  Grand  thought  the  Moulin 
Rouge  deadly  dull,  but  found  the  Chat  Noir  more 
interesting.  Her  opinion  of  the  Eden  Theatre,  the 
Bal  Boullier  and  the  Jardin  de  Paris  is  still  to  be 
learned. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marie  Corelli  is  described  as  having  a  slight 
girlish  figure  and  as  wearing  "fluffy  golden  hair." 
Miss  Corelli  avoids  the  journalist  and  flees  from  the 
wiles  of  the  interviewer.  She  believes  in  the  unseen 
and  knows  more  about  the  next  world  than  she  can 
be  induced  to  tell. 

The  Saturday  AVw/f7£/ comments  in  quite  an  eulogistic 
strain  Hall  Caine's  latest  novel,  The  Shadow  of  A 
Crime.  It  is  the  character  study  of  a  high  order  of 
merit,  and  one  which  exercises  a  strong  effect  upon 
the  reader.  English  critics  contrast  it  with  Lorna 
Doone,  and  the  Review  considers  Ralph  Ray  a  stronger 
character  than  John  Ridd — an  opinion  in  which 
many  may  share. 

*  *  * 

Violet  Hunt  has  one  of  her  characters  in  a  recent 
story  remark  "A  Novelist  has  only  one  type — that  of 
the  only  woman  he  ever  loved.  One  reads  his  books, 
one  cherishes  his  ideals,  and  then  one  meets  him  and 
he  introduces  one  to  My  wife.  Tableau!  Or  curtain! 
And,  even  then  his  portrait  of  her  is  not  in  the  least 
like,  Man  knows  one  woman  here  below — and 
mostly  knows  her  wrong," 


Alphonse  Daudet  is  at  work  on  a  book,  San/ieii 
de  Famille,  the  scene  of  which  passes  in  London. 
It  is  in  order  to  acquire  the  atmosphere  that 
he  is  now  visiting  London.  In  a  recent  inter- 
view Daudet  denies  the  adequacy  of  the  soubriquet 
"The  French  Dickens,"  which  English  philis- 
tines  have  dubbed  him.  He  admits  an  admira- 
tion for  Dickens,  but  is  able  to  find  no  striking 
analogies  between  Pickwick  and  David  Coppcrfteld  and 
his  Nabob,  Kings  in  Exile,  or  Sapplio. 


In  the  New  York  Herald^  George  Parsons  Lathrop 
reviews  the  New  Woman  in  recent  fiction  and  com- 
menting on  the  active  discontent  wich  matrimony 
which  is  breathed  at  feminine  gatherings  says: 

If  there  be  slavery  in  marriage,  certaiulv  a  very  large  share 
of  the  bondage  falls  upon  the  man.  Th'_  difficulties,  the 
burdens,  the  restrictions  he  has  to  submit  to  in  marriage  are 
innumerable  and  endless.  Usually  he  takes  them  without  a 
murmur,  as  a  matter  of  course.  Often  he  accepts  them  with 
great  joy,  as  a  part  of  the  price  he  has  to  pay  for  unspeakable 
blessings  of  companionship  and  domestic  .surroundings.  We 
never  yet  have  heard  of  men  banding  together  to  break  up  the 
institution  of  marriage,  which  entails  upon  them  so  much  (jf 
care,  trial,  and  suffering.    Let  us  hope  we  never  shall. 

^     ^  ^ 

In  an  unlucky  moment  M.  Huret,  in  a  paragraph 
in  the  Figaro,  mentioned  Catulle  Meudes,  Marcel 
Schwob,  and  Jean  Lorrain  as  friends  of  Oscar  Wilde, 
Mr,  Schwob  instituted  a  suit,  causing  y)/.  Huret  to 
explain  that  he  referred  to  him  only  as  a  literary 
friend  of  Wilde.  Jean  I<orrain  demanded  an  explana- 
tion and  got  it.  Catulle  Mendes  rushed  to  arms. 
In  the  duel  that  followed  he  sustained  an  ugly  cut  in 
the  arm,  which  may  prevent  the  early  infliction  of 
new  pearls  of  evil  on  a  world  that  is  overladen  with 
decadence. 

^     ^  ^ 

In  the  last  Nineteenth  Century  Mr,  Irving's  recent 
lecture  on  "The  Art  of  Acting"  is  discussed  by 
"  Ouida"  in  a  critical  spirit,  and  with  a  keen  sense  of 
the  evils  of  State  theatres,  "  Ouida  "  objects  strongly 
to  the  "  dry-nursing  of  the  stage  by  that  most  niggard 
of  foster-mothers,  the  State."  I5ut  what  is  meant 
by    the    statement    that    Miltou's    Paradise  Lost 


'  breathes  the  ethics  of  Chalfont  St.  Giles"?  Surely 
"  Ouida  "  has  not  discovered  in  Milton's  epic  parochial 
conceptions  or  prelatical  teachings  ? 

W.  D.  Howells  is  quite  generous  in  dealing  with 
the  new  woman  in  the  department  "Life  and  Let- 
ters," begun  under  his  editorship  in  Harper's  Weekly. 
I  fear  Susan  B.  Anthony  would  not  agree  with  him  in 
his  statement  that  she  is  the  creation  of  the  writer's 
fancy  rather  than  of  actual  life.  He  also  alleges  he 
has  seen  but  two  women  in  the  act  of  smoking  and 
gives  one  the  impres.sion  he  considers  it  rather 
improper.  A  writer  on  feminine  topics  in  the  IVorld 
commenting  thereon  says:  "My  own  belief  is  that 
cigarette  smoking  among  women  is  very  common  and 
is  getting  more  common  every  day.  A  silver  cigar- 
ette case  is  as  much  a  part  of  a  woman's  equipment  in 
these  davs  as  a  needle  case  used  to  be  in  former  times." 


In  a  recent  interview  Mr.  Gladstone  said  that  the 
two  books  which  seemed  to  him  the  most  worthy  of 
reflection  during  the  past  year  were  Esther  U'ateis 
and  George  Gissing's  'Phe  Year  of  Jubilee.  "  Both 
seemed  to  me,"  he  said,  "strong  and  able  works 
which  ought  to  live  when  many  of  their  contempo- 
raries are  forgotten."  Of  late  years  Gladstone  has 
given  lip  reading  newspapers  almost  entirely.  He  is 
engaged  on  a  new  edition  of  Bishop  Butler  whom  he 
considers  "  was  one  of  the  noblest  men  and  wisest 
writers  who  ever  blessed  the  earth  with  hisinfluence," 


A  new  volume  of  poems  by  Francis  Thompson, 
.Songs  Wing  to  ll'ing  is  promised.  Of  this  poet  a  critic 
in  W,  E.  Henley's  smart  A'c7ci  h'cvieio,  after  passing  on 
the  writings  of  the  several  minor  bards,  including 
John  Davidson  and  William  Watson,  has  this  to  say: 
"  Of  all  these  younger  writers  he  alone  appears  to  me 
to  be  worthy,  and  unquestionably  worthy,  of  the 
name  of  poet.  He  forbids  a  little;  he  does  not  wel- 
come readers  with  open  arms;  his  intimacies  are 
austere;  his  confidences  mournfully  solemn;  his  verse, 
though  critically  guarded  round  about,  has  little  of 
lightness,  of  airy  rejoicing,  of  gay  humanity.  Yet 
with  all  possible  limitations  I  frankly  recognize  in 
him  one  whose  muse  must,  in  the  records  of  English 
letters,  do  honor,  and  great  honor,  to  the  generation 
which  first  heard  his  song." 

^    ^  ^ 

The  new  book  by  Coulson  Kernahan  will  surely  be 
sought  by  the  readers  into  whose  hands  fell  copies 
of  A  Book  of  Strange  Sins.  The  contents  of  that 
mysterious  volume  were  really  more  obvious  than  its 
title,  though  the  extreme  exaltation  of  the  writer 
evoked  an  attitude  of  intense  seriousness  in  his  audi- 
ence. What  is  more  mystic  than  silence,  more  com- 
plex, suggestive,  productive  of  curiosity  than  a  drawn 
curtain?  Mr,  Kernahan  invests  his  personalities  with 
undue  characteristics,  has  them  commit  unmention- 
able crimes,  which  he  fails  to  describe,  and  passes  his 
judgments  without  presenting  his  readers  with  the 
evidence.  Though  liis  pictures  are  undeniably  in- 
tense, his  effects  are  often  strained,  and  his  style  is 
fevered  and  rather  high  strung.  God  <nid  the  Ant  is 
very  brief,  but  extremely  impressive  and  rather  in  the 
style  of  his  "  Lonely  God,"  It  is  the  reproduction  of 
a  dream,  and  it  rises  to  imaginative  heights  that  far 
outstrip  his  previous  efforts.  The  great  picture  in  it 
is  the  vision  of  the  awakened  dead  crying  to  God  who 
makes  no  sign  "  Come  forth  Thou  who  would  judge 
us,  and  make  answer  for  the  wrong  Thou  has  done  to 
man,"  is  very  fine  and  rather  terrible. 

*     *  * 

If  Mr.  Gissing  had  not  taken  sixteen  pages  to 
explain  how  it  is  possible  for  a  man  to  fall  heir  to 
three  hundred  pounds  and  twenty-four  to  express  the 
natural  thirst  for  change  and  freedom  that  comes 
after  long  labor  in  an  arid  and  uncongenial  atmo.s- 
phere;  if  he  had  thrown  off  his  sluggish,  apathetic 
style  and  ransomed  Eve  as  if  he  were  a  trifle  interested 
in  her  himself  may  be  his  readers,  some  of  them, 
might  be,  too.  As  it  is,  we  can  but  thank  him  for  not 
being  disgusting.  This  is  really  (juite  considerate  of 
him,  for  Eve''s  Ransom  is  tRe  history  of  a  girl  who 
hovers  "  on  the  verge  "  for  twenty  chapters.  Whether 
she  slips  over  or  not  is  at  no  lime  a  matter  of  much 
concern  to  the  reader,  and  it  rather  shakes  one's  con- 
fidence in  the  author  when  he  represents  the  question 
as  a  vital  one  to  his  hero.  However,  we  would  take 
his  word  for  this,  but  the  statement  that  it  is  "  the 
manner  of  the  sex  to  like  a  man  better  for  his  love 
without  a  dream  of  returning  it"  is  too  much — of 
course,  he  doesn't  precisely  mean  love.  It  suggests 
that  Mr.  Gissing's  knowledge  of  "the  sex"  comes 
from  studies  of  bloodless  and  phlegmatic  women,  or 
else  degraded  ones.  Know,  O  (jissing,  that  a  full- 
blooded  and  ardent  woman  having  any  freshness  of 
soul  revolts  at  a  passion  she  does  not  return. 


The  new  monthly  Chapman^  %  Magazine  of  Fiction  is 
edited  by  Oswald    Crawford,  contains  stories  by 


Frankfort  Moore,  James  Payn,  and  Stanley  Weyman. 
Dialogues  by  Anthony  and  Violet  Hunt,  serials  by 
Bret  Harte  and  George  Ira  Brett,  and  "An  age  end 
ballad  of  a  Poet  born,"  by  John  Davidson.  According 
to  the  self-conscious  new  poet,  this  is  the  world. 

of  l-ate's  mills  and  the  human  grist 

They  grind  at,  was  his  song; 
He  cursed  the  canting  moralist. 

Who  measures  right  and  wrong. 

"The  earth,  a  flying  tumour,  wends 

Through  space  that's  blotched  and  blown 
With  suns  and  worlds,  with  odds  and  ends 
Of  systems  seamed  and  sewn, 

"  Beneath  the  sun  it  froths  like  yeast. 
Its  fiery  essence  flares; 
It  festers  into  man  and  l>east; 
It  throbs  with  fiovvers  and  tares, 

"  Behold!  'tis  but  a  heap  of  dust, 

Kneaded  by  fire  and  flood: 
While  hunger  fierce,  and  fiercer  lust, 
Drench  it  with  tears  and  blood. 

*'  Yet,  why  seek  after  some  new  birth. 
For  surely,  late  or  soon, 
This  ague  fit  we  call  the  earth 
Shall  be  a  corpse-cold  moon, 

"  Why  need  we,  lacking  help  and  hope, 

By  fears  and  fancies  taught, 
Vainly  debate  with  ruthless  Fate, 
Fighting  a  battle  lost. 

''  Fill  high  the  bowl!    We  are  the  .sctnn 
Of  matter;  fill  the  bowl! 
Drink  sc  "the  to  him ,  and  death  to  him. 
Who  dreams  he  has  a  soul." 

Oraclk  K.  B. 
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OMANCE  taugleil  in  love  and  crime,  knits 
Q/jl/  to  itself  the  interest  of  normal  drama- 
Z/(yi>  lovers.  The  subject  must  be  old,  the 
plot  nearly  of  obvious  simplicity  and  the  de- 
nouHient  long  delayed  for  a  crisp  finale  and  only 
unjjunished  players  will  imperil  the  success  of 
this  kind  of  creation.  Always  openhearted  to  the 
freehanded  robber  from  the  Daj-s  of  Robin  Hood 
onward,  an  audience  prefers  the  virtues  masculine  to 
be  coupled  with  large  and  luxurious  crimes  rather  than 
resplendent  in  their  own  nakedness.  The  godly  man 
is  as.sociated  in  the  dramatic  mind  with  the  popinjay 
and  hypocrite,  and  rejoices  in  a  painful  time  every- 
where. But  to  the  sympathetic  bandit  a  host  of 
hands  hold  torches  and  he  is  beloved  of  the  gallery 
and  the  woman,  joint  arbiters  of  the  drama's  life 
and  death.  The  more  suspicious  his  career,  the  more 
glaringly  is  he  plastered  with  gentlemanly  virtues 
amply  sufficient  to  l)reak  the  rest  of  any  orderly  citi- 
zen for  the  term  of  two  natural  lives.  Just  now  the 
public  is  taking  pleasure  from  amiable  perversities  in 
its  fiction,  so  why  not  in  the  drama.  Tess,  Trilby, 
and  Kate  have  hardly  a  virtue  but  lave  themselves  in 
shreds  and  patches  of  them  all  with  careless  energy 
and  mo.stly  for  the  exfjuisite  joy  of  being  per- 
verse, and  so  Captain  Swift  bushranges  in  the 
most  honorable  way  in  the  world  with  very 
much  the  same  reason.  His  manners  were  al- 
ways so  pleasant,  that  if  a  kind  providence  or 
Haddon  Chambers  hadn't  in  a  domineering  dramatic 
way  brought  him  to  book  he  might  have  gained  a 
flattering  testimonial  from  his  victims.  This  was 
no  roystering  Walker  leaving  ecstasies  of  terror  in 
his  wake  but  a  well  bred  individual  ready  to  sac- 
rifice many  thousand  pounds  aching  to  be  busliranged 
for  cavalier  scruples.  Still  all  the  people  in  the 
play  understand  there  is  an  aroma  of  the  rodent 
in  the  atmosphere  immediately  the  <lawdling  Captain 
introduces  himself,  although  he  is  just  as  steadily  bent 
upon  earning  a  testimonial  for  general  nobility  as  at 
any  time  heretofore.  The  genius  of  suspicion  grips 
all  the  personages  and  their  only  effort  to  the  end  of 
the  play  is  to  develop  the  gift  and  be  generally  un- 
pleasant. Poor  Captain  Swift  has  a  vast  amount  to 
bear;  with  his  erring  mamma  declaring  herself 
as  frightfully  as  though  the  Palace  Hotel  threatened 
to  fall  on  her,  and  some  new  miscreant  tearing  the  heart 
out  of  his  mystery  in  every  scene,  until  even  his  cast- 
iron  nobility  lazily  succumbs  to  a  bullet  or  two  from 
a  pistol  in  his  own  gentlemanly  hand.  Though  the 
pesky  habit  of  asking  awkward  (juestions  belongs  in 
their  own  right  to  theatre-goers  and  children  and 
leaves  tiresome  blanks  to  be  glozed  over,  "Captain 
Swift  "  is  a  brilliant  drama  with  a  dashing  finale  and 
makes  a  superb  acting  plaj'  for  the  romantic  actor 
endowed  with  some  graces  of  personality. 

Talented  people  in  all  the  bravery  of  good  training, 
and  their  work  carefully  pruned  by  that  presiding 
genius,  the  stage  manager,  have  everything  in  their 
favor.  ;Mr.  Frawley's  company  had  a  fine  oppor- 
tunity for  a  serious  display.  Energy  and  ability  go  a 
long  way  in  filling  up  the  gaps  where  more  ex- 
perienced people  make  intricate  and  suspenseful 
business,  and  Mr.  Frawley,  Geo.  I^eslie,  and  Mr. 
King  expended  their  talents  to  the  utmost,  and  with 
them  lay  the  real  effort  of  the  play.  Jlaiiy  of  the 
speeches  ran  a  trifle  too  glibly  to  carry  their  point. 
ISIr.  Frawley's  Wilding,  alias  Captain  Swift,  had  a 
steady  ease  and  control,  needing  more  elaboration  to 
e<iual  the  best  work  done  with  the  same  part  in  the 
original  company.  Another  bright  bit  of  acting  fell 
to  Miss  Klancbe  Bates'  share  and  suffered  no  blem- 
ishes, and  there  was  quite  the  usual  vivacity. 

Lesi.Ry  Martin. 


When  Mr.  Kaleb,  which  is  the  stage  name  of 
the  gigantic  gentleman  who  contrasts  with  the 
I.iliputians,  strolled  through  the  audience  be- 
tween acts  at  the  Baldwin  Sunday  evening,  he 
was  universally  pronounced  to  be  "  simply  immense." 
K  sixty-year-old  six  foot  spectator,  who  craned  his 
neck  in  the  endeavor  to  see  his  head,  learned  he 
was  only  twenty-one  and  said  cheeringly.  "  My  boy, 
if  you  live  long  enough  you  will  be  a  great  man!" 
The  production  of  "  Humpty  Dumpty  up  to  Date" 
is  pleasing,  pretty,  and  picturesejue,  although  Humpty 
Dumpty  does  not  "  take  a  great  fall."  Of  course  the 
Italians  excel  in  pantomime,  but  little  Franz  Ebert's 
stolid  German  humor  as  clown  amply  makes  up  for 
the  friskiness  that  usually  accompanies  the  tormentor 
of  Harlequin.  He  is  funnier  than  ever.  Adolf  Zink, 
of  course,  is  the  finished  light  comedian  of  the  cast. 
But  Mr.  I.ud  wig  Merkel ,  who  is  even  a  head  shorter  than 
Ebert,  makes  a  strong  fight  for  and  wins  almost  as 
many  laughs  as  his  colleagues.    He,  like  the  elder 


Salvini,  speaks  in  a  different  language  from  the  rest, 

and  when  somebody  provokes  his  ire  by  remarking 
"  Du  bisl  ein  palzenweingerblotz,"  or  something  that 
sounds  like  that,  he  responds,  "  HuUy  Gee!  Getonto 
his  nerve."  The  effect  is  irresistibly  droll.  The 
tough  dance  of  all  the  tiny  tots  in  the  Bowery  cos- 
tumes demands  repeated  encores  as,  in  fact,  do  the 
ballet  features  given  by  the  larger  dancers.  The 
costumes  are  clean,  look  new,  and  from  a  standpoint 
of  color  do  not  look  like  a  "drunken  rainbow,"  as  a 
devotee  of  art  once  described  an  Amazon  march  at 
the  Wigwam.  The  .scenery  is  well  painted  and  fresh 
and  the  mechanical  effects  capital. 


Franz  Ebert  announces  with  a  great  deal  of  Teu- 
tonic dignity  that  he  is  the  only  man  in  San  Fran- 
cisco who  successful!}-  beats  the  races.  "  Dey  haf  not 
nearve  enough  to  charge  me  the  track  to  enter,"  the 
pigmy  explains,  "and  when  I  get  in  I  do  not  bet. 
I  am  always  a  winner." 


"Beg  paawdon!"  huskily  ejaculates  Ferris  Hart- 
man  at  the  Tivoli  in  "Dorothy"  this  week,  as  he 
looks  doubtfully  at  the  audience  and  launches  into 
the  inevitable  introduced  topical  song.  And  what- 
ever lovers  of  art,  and  the  unities,  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing,  may  have  to  say  against  the  topical  song,  it  is 
a  powerful  agent  for  good  in  the  community.  When 
the  comedian  sings  about  the  condition  of  our  streets, 
and  ultimately  announces  that  they  "give  him  that 
tired  feeling,"  as  deep  an  impression  is  made  in  the 
minds  of  his  tax-paying  auditors  as  is  created  by  a 
double-leadetl  editorial  in  a  morning  journal.  Cel- 
lier's  pretty  melodies,  though  not  as  "  whistleable  " 
as  Sullivan's  are  as  pleasing  and  enduring  as  those  of 
his  better-known  and  more  fortunate  contemporary, 
and  the  "  Chanticleer  Hall,  "Yon  Swear  to  be  Good 
and  True,"  and  "Queen  of  Jly  Heart  Tonight  "  are 
received  with  as  much  delight  as  when  they  were  first 
rendered.  The  last  song  shows  Jack  Raffael's  voice 
off  to  an  excellent  advantage,  and  stamps  him  as  one 
of  the  best  high  baritones  we  have  ever  had  here.  It 
is  a  pity  he  cannot  counteract  that  stiffness  which 
always  accompanies  his  acting.  Next  week  the 
"  May  Queen,"  a  French  opera,  last  given  here  eight 
j-ears  ago,  will  be  the  bill. 


Julia  Blanc,  who  is  winsome  and  pretty,  makes  a 
sacrifice  to  art  at  Morosco's  Grand  Gpera  House,  this 
week,  blacks  up,  pads  herself  waddles  around  the 
stage  and  sings  a  song  about  going  through  the 
(rolden  Gates  in  a  way  tliat  would  make  May  Irwin 
look  to  her  laurels.  "  A  Man  Among  Men,"  produced 
for  the  first  time  in  this  city,  gives  the  stock  company 
a  good  chance  to  show  what  its  cap.abilities  are,  and 
taking  into  consideration  the  fact  that  a  new  piece  is 
put  on  every  seven  days,  the  work  is  most  creditable. 
Fred  J.  Butler,  the  "man  among  men,"  is  possessed 
of  a  good  stage  presence,  has  a  good  figure  and 
is  fine  looking,  Init  his  work  to  a  great  extent  lacks 
force.  Next  Monday  Robert  Mantell's  melodramatic 
success  "The  I'ace  in  the  Moonlight"  will  be  given 
with  Edmund  Hayes,  who  makes  his  debut  at  this 
house,  in  the  dual  roles  of  "Jacques  Ferrand,"  the 
thief  and  murderer,  and  "Victor  .^mbroise "  the 
officer  ill  the  Bourbon  army  who  bears  such  an  unfor- 
tunate resemblance  to  the  criminal.  ]Manager  Morosco 
jiromises  an  exceptionally  fine  staging  f^or  the  pro- 


duction and  the  most  competent  members  of  the 
company  will  interpret  the  characters. 

*    *  * 

On  July  :5th  the  Baldwin  Theatre  will  commence 
its  regular  Fall  and  Winter  season  with  the  looked- 
for  engagement  of  the  Lyceum  Theatre  Company, 
who  will  produce  "The  Amazons,"  "The  Case  of 
Rebellious  Susan,"  "  .\n  Ideal  Husband,"  and  some 
of  their  earlier  successes.  They  will  be  followed  by 
Gillette,  in  his  very  successful  comedy  which  has  mil 
all  season  in  New  York,  called  "Too  Much  Johnson." 
Then  come  in  rapid  succession.  The  Pauline  Hall 
Opera  Company,  in  a  new  opera;  John  Drew  in  "The 
Bauble  Shop,"  and  other  plays;  A.  M.  Palmer's  Com- 
pany, in  "Trilby,"  the  same  production  that  is  now 
at  the  Garden  Theatre,  New  York;  Lederer's  and 
Canary's  review,  "The  Passing  Show";  The  De 
Wolfe  Hopper  Opera  Company,  Stuart  Robson,  Marie 
Wainwright,  Fred  Warde;  The  Tavary  Opera  Com- 
pany; Hoyt's  "  Milk  White  Flag  ";  J.inies  O'Neil  in  a 
big  production,  etc. ,  etc.  This  list  certainly  speaks  for 
it.self ,  and  further  comment  is  hardly  necessary.  While 
these  attractions  are  holding  the  Baldwin  stage,  the 
California  Theatre  will  be  doing  its  share  with 
some  very  excellent  productions,  viz.  Hoyt's  "  Black 
Sheep,"  one  of  the  biggest  successes  on  the  farce 
comedy  order  with  much  singing  and  dancing,  and  a 
strong  cast,  at  the  head  of  which  is  Otis  Harlan. 
After  this  comes  Robert  Downing,  May  Irwin,  (who  is 
now  a  star)  Louis  James,  Jacob  Litt's  new  play  "The 
War  of  Wealth,"  Hoyt's  new-  play,  "A  Civilized 
Community,"  in  which  Mrs.  Hoyt,  nee  Caroline 
Mescal,  will  appear,  "In  Old  Kentucky,"  "Corrine," 
Thomas  Keene,  Peter  Keene,  Peter  1'.  bailey  in  a  new 
play,  Roland  Reed,  etc.,  etc. 

A  clever  young  woman.  Miss  Anna  Daly,  made 
her  debut  Friday  afternoon  last  at  Laurel  Hall.  She 
rendered  with  considerable  eflfect  the  balcony  scene 
from  "Romeo  and  Juliet,"  and  gave  several  briefer 
pieces  with  .some  skill  and  power.  I  believe  she  is 
soon  to  be  heard  at  one  of  the  local  theatres.  In 
addition  to  Miss  Daly  there  were  selections  by  Miss 
Ella  V.  McClosky  and  the  "  Golden  Song  "  by  Messrs. 
Cofiin,  Parent,  Wara,  and  Rice. 

^  -i* 

Ysaye  is  to  return  to  us  for  two  more  concerts. 
This  announcement  will  bring  joy  to  the  hearts  of 
those  who  were  unable  to  see  the  great  violinist,  owing 
to  the  inability  to  .secure  seats  while  he  was  at  the 
Baldwin.  The  management  of  the  California  has 
arranged  for  two  concerts  to  be  given  at  that  theatre 
on  Friday  evening,  l\Iay  31st  and  Saturday  afternoon 
June  I  St.  Tw-o  great  programmes  have  been  selected 
for  these  two  final  concerts. 

Maud  Granger,  who  has  just  returned  from  the 
Northwest,  says  that  that  country  may  be  full  of  ice 
but  it  is  not  what  it  is  cracked  up  to  be.  Business  was 
bad,  and  in  Butte  the  conipanv  had  to  lay  off  for  two 
weeks  on  account  of  the  illness  of  some  of  the  princi- 
pals, and  when  on  their  return  trip  they  played  in 
Dillon,  the  troupes'  share  was  forty  dollars.  Miss 
Granger  had  to  dig  down  into  her  pockets  for  railroad 
fares,  and  when  they  struck  the  next  town  they  found 
that  the  advance  man  had  fallen  by  the  wayside  and 
neglected  to  herald  their  coining.  They  "  dodgered  '' 
and  "gutter-sniped"  the  place,  however,  and  gave 
"Caniille"  in  the  evening.  The  emotional  actress 
left  for  New  York  vesterdav. 


What  is  an  Emulsion? 

Milk  is  a  true  Emulsion,  and  as  milk  or  cream  is 
easier  to  digest  and  assimilate  than  butter,  so  is  the 
milk  or  cream  of  Cod-liver  Oil  easier  to  digest  and  as- 
similate than  raw  Oil.  This  is  why  Scott's  Emulsion  is 
much  more  useful  and  effective  than  the  natural  Oil  ; 
why  it  accomplishes  so  much  in  arresting  waste  and 
huilding  up  the  body. 

But  it  is  much  more  than  ordinar}^  fat  food.  It  has 
^ -other  constituents  that  have  wonderful  healing  and 
strengthening  powder,  and  in  addition  we  add  the  Hypo- 
phogphites  (or  Phosphorus),  another  most  important 
elem,ent  in  overcoming  decreased  vitality  or  loss  of 
flesh.\  These  are  the  reasons  why  Scott's  Emulsion  is 
benefiiting  to-day  hundreds  of  thousands  of  consump- 
tives ^nd  anaemic  persons,  as  well  as  being  a  food  and 
remedy  for  sickly,  wasting  children  that  is  surprising 
both  to  physicians  and  parents. 

Scott  &  Bowne,  New  York.    All  Druggists.     50c.  and  SI. 
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THE  WOMAN'S  CONGRESS. 


A   PIQUANT   REVIEW  OF  ITS  PAPERS  AND  PER- 
SONAGES.. 


fANCY  if  you  can,  young  women  of  fashion  -want- 
ing to  meet  Susan  B.  Anthony,  and  other 
young  women  equally  fashionable  raving  over 
Anna  B.  Shaw,  who  is,  any  one  will  admit,  one  of  the 
best  speechmakers  we  have  ever  had!  And  this  in 
San  Francisco.  And  also  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  the 
Women's  Congress  did  not  open  at  all  auspiciously. 
There  were  beautiful  flowers  on  the  platform  and 
wellgowned  women  in  the  audience.  But  in  spite  of 
the  representative  females  sandwiched  in  behind  the 
flowers,  the  Monday  sessions  fell  flat.  Nobody  quite 
knew  why  and  probably  the  ofiicers  did  not  feel  the 
chilliness  in  the  air,  but  it  was  there. 

There  was  the  dreadful  business  of  introductions. 
All  the  sisterly  delegates  from  the  Lord  knows  where 
— little  clubs  that  nobody  ever  heard  of — had  to  be 
introduced,  and  the  hostess  or  President  who  can 
make  introductions  go  without  a  hitch  has  not  yet 
been  born.  Most  of  the  delegates  said  vapid  nothings 
or  talked  too  long,  It  was  all  a  great  bore  and  .some 
who  had  been  expecting  better  things  were  disap- 
pointed. Even  the  presence  of  the  admirable 
and  adored  Susan  B.  and  her  sprightly  aide- 
de-camp,  did  not  pierce  the  deadly  dullness. 
The  trouble  was  that  it  was  all  very  ordinary. 
Nothing  was  bad  enough  to  criticise  very  severely.  It 
was  stale,  flat,  but  unprofitable,  and  a  dead  level.  The 
afternoon  was  not  much  better.  Dr.  Allen,  an  Ann 
Arbor  physician,  who  believes  in  using  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  tongue,  said  some  things  in  English  on  the 
sex  question  that  we  are  accustomed  to  think  and  say 
only  in  French.  And  those  of  us  who  say  it  in 
French  shock  our  relatives.  In  the  discussion  some 
women  said  some  perfectly  startling  thing.s — all  very 
personal — so  that  even  the  men  looked  uncomfortable. 

Well,  that  blew  over.  In  the  evening  both  the 
stars  of  the  occasion  were  permitted  to  beam.  I 
couldn't,  for  the  life  of  me,  help  thinking  of  a  circus 
with  three  rings  and  the  animals  put  through  their 
paces.  Of  course  there  was  lots  of  enthusiasm 
among  the  women  in  the  audience.  Handkerchiefs 
and  programmes  cut  the  air  whenever  Miss  Anthony 
appeared.  Perhaps  it  was  too  soon  to  expect  such 
cumbrous  machinery  to  begin  to  move  smoothily. 
At  any  rate,  the  creaking  was  too  apparent  that  first 
day. 

There  was  a  fearful  and  wonderful  business  meeting 
on  Tuesday.  Parliamentary  law  was  set  at  defiance. 
Laura  De  Force  Gordon,  who  ought  to  have  been  a 
man,  monopolized  the  floor  at  every  opportunity.  It 
was  amusing  to  see  how  the  officers  re-elected  them- 
selves. Of  course,  every  one  was  perfectly  charmed 
over  Mrs.  Cooper's  second  term.  She  is  a  dainty,  a 
tactful  and  a  graceful  President  and  everybody  loves 
her.  But  the  others!  Rotation  in  office  is  such  a 
good  thing  to  have,  and  there  are  a  number  of  effi- 
cient women  in  the  Congress.  The  general  verdict  of 
Tuesday  was  "Stupid  and  inane."  The  afternoon 
papers  by  Mr.  Weudte,  Miss  Griffin  and  Mrs.  Stetson, 
on  Art,  were  good,  but  the  evening  was  a  general 
disappointment. 

There  is  no  room  at  the  Woman's  Congress  for 
women  who  were  created  without  that  necessary 
adjunct — a  backbone.  Miss  May  Keeler,  in  a  nia/.y, 
diaphanous,  white  robe  in  the  Empire  style,  was 
about  as  inappropriately  garbed  as  she  could  have 
been.  Her  paper  was  like  her  gown — quite  as  illusive 
and  shapeless.  It  would  have  done  charmingly  for  a 
seminary  essay,  but  the  sweet  girl  graduate  is  just  a 
trifle  outclas.sed  when  women  like  Re^.  Anna  Shaw 
are  around.  Miss  Keeler  murmured  and  purred  and 
sighed  through  her  paper,  while  the  audience  fidgeted 
and  tried  to  find  out  what  she  was  talking  about.  I 
venture  to  say  that  not  one  person  in  the  gathering 
could  recall  a  single  idea  in  that  paper  for  the  best 
reason  in  the  world.  Professor  Brown  and  David 
Star  Jordan,  of  Stanford,  both  talked  down  to  their 
audience,  which  always  puts  the  intelligent  audience 
in  a  genial  and  receptive  mood.  These  are  the  dis- 
agreeable things,  but  the  Congress  is  really  a  success. 
But  on  Wednesday  there  was  a  great  change.  The 
wheels  began  to  fly  around  and  such  sparks  of  elec- 
tricity emanated  from  Rev.  Anna  Shaw's  really 
brilliant  mind  that  they  fired  the  lesser  lights  and  the 
whole  thing  went  up  like  a  Fourth  of  July  celebra- 
tion. There  was  a  his.sing  and  a  sizzing  of  rockets  and 
pinwheels,  and  I  do  not  think  all  the  exhibition  went 
up  in  smoke  either.  We  shall  hear  from  this  again. 
There  were  two  very  excellent  papers — one  by  Mrs. 
Helen  Campbell  and  one  by  Miss  Mollie  Connors. 
Miss  Shaw  made  two  of  the  most  brilliant  speeches 
of  the  year. 

What  a  pity  it  is  that  some  of  our  distinguished 
orators  who  piped  their  little  lays  at  Sacramento 
during  the  last  session,  could  not  hear  Miss  Shaw. 
She  has  a  glib  tongue  and  an  elofjuent  one,  and  her 
^'  '     is  as  quick  as  her  smile  and  nimble  fingers. 


brain 


Half  the  women  in  town  are  enamored  of  her,  and 


they  make  her  speak  at  each  session,  programme  or 
no  programme.  She  is  an  attractive  woman,  a  trvily 
bright  woman,  a  prett}'  woman,  a  magnetic  and  lov- 
able woman.  It  is  safe  to  sa3'  that  she  has  made 
more  converts  to  Woman's  Suffrage  since  she  has 
been  here,  than  ordinary  events  would  have  brought 
around  in  a  year. 

I  always  feel  so  sorry  for  the  women  who  have  to 
speak  after  Miss  Shaw.  It  is  uncomfortable  to  be  a 
.near  neighbor  to  a  meteor.  As  for  Susan  B.,  she  is  a 
saint.  Saint  Anthony.  You  can't  help  loving  her, 
even  if  you  disagree  with  her.  She  has  a  grim,  quaint 
humor,  though  she  is  not  jolly  like  Miss  Shaw. 
Sometimes  she  is  pathetic,  as  when  she  told  about 
wandering  up  and  down  the  land  far  longer  than  the 
children  of  Israel  wandered — both  looking  for  the 
promised  land.  Somehow  one  cannot  help  revering  a 
woman  like  that.  But  the  most  remarkable  thing 
al)out  the  Congress  is  the  people  who  attend  it.  It  is 
fashionable  San  Francisco,  not  school-teaching  or 
type-writing  San  Francisco.  Of  course  by  fashion- 
able San  Francisco  I  do  not  mean  the  very  wealthiest 
women,  but  when  the  Century  Club  is  represented  by 
twenty  members  in  constant  attendance,  and  Mrs. 
John  Swilt,  the  conservative,  the  reserved,  says  in  her 
official  capacity  as  the  representative  of  the  Century 
Club  that  she  endorses  all  the  work  of  the  Congress, 
one  feels  as  though  the  foundations  of  society  were 
shaken.  Imagine  the  Century  Club  endorsing  Susan 
B.  Anthony !  It  really  looks  as  though  Woman's 
Suff"rage  was  going  to  be  the  fashionable  fad  here,  as 
it  was  in  New  York.  The  indications  are  all  that 
way,  if  applause  and  reverence  to  the  leaders,  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing,  are  any  criterions  by  which  to 
judge.  M.  C.  C. 

ABSOLUTE  PURITY. 

Professor  Ogden,  an  analytical  chemist  of  the 
highest  standing,  after  having  carefully  examined 
the  famous  "J.  H.  Cutter"  Whiskies,  for  which 
A.  P.  Hotaling  &  Co.  are  the  sole  agents,  says  that 
he  finds  them  absoliilely  pure,  and  of  greater  medicinal 
efficacy  than  any  other  of  the  fine  alleged  American 
whiskies  now  on  the  market.  Families  in  search  of 
whisky  for  purely  medicinal  purposes  should  govern 
themselves  accordingly. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<t  and 
251^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


I  GONE 
SUMMERING 


Which  means:  gone  to  get 
well;  gone  to  lengthen  life; 
gone  t(j  ciuaff  Nature's  most 
])Owerfnl  health  waters;  gone 
to  enjoy  a  fine  climate,  com- 
fort, good  fare  and  good  cheer; 
gone  to  increase  the  stock  of 
temporal  happiness. 

When  are  you  going? 


AT 

BYRON 


C.  R.  MASON,  MANAGER 

\  BYRON  HOT  SrilIN(ilS, 


Contra  CoHta 
Count  y 


KNOWLEDQE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  better 
than  other.s  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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KEATING 


Bicycles  for  Ladies 


Keating  Rational— 

Weight,  19  pounds,  with  road 
equipment. 

Keating  Model  ID— 

For  ladies  who  prefer  a  drop 
frame— ample  room  for  full  skirts; 
weight,  21  pounds. 


We  have  a  complete  Cyclery— 
embracing  the  most  carefully  con- 
ducte<l  Killing  School  in  the  city, 
and  a  spUiuiid  line  of  Liirht 
Renting  Wlucls. 


Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


Page  and  Stanyan  Sts.  # 


\  gieyeles 


Hiding   Taught  all  liours; 
evening  by  electric  light,  m 
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THE  Original 

SvuaiQ's  Bal^ery  ai^d  [^estadra9t 

suttick  .stkkkt 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


THE    WAV  K 


EPISODES. 


(C^jll'H'GII  the  vogue  of  /■'.pisoJes  was  not  such  as  to 
^Jj  constitute  it  a  brilliant  London  success,  the 
^vj/  publication  of  this  small  volume  made  the 
reputation  of  its  author,  G.  S.  Street.  The  title  is 
explanatory,  for,  however  admirable  their  arrange- 
ment or  carefully  modulated  their  actions — they  are 
only  episodes,  these  brief  tales — bits  of  life — with 
the  mechanism  of  more  ambitious  flights.  The 
interest  in  them  is  purely  human— neither  back- 
ground nor  analysis,  save  that  which  the  incident 
requires  is  given.  The  impression  that  this  de- 
termined brevity  gives  is  that  of  cynical  coldness 
and  utter  disillusion.  The  inevitableness  of  life, of  fate, 
the  conse(|uence  of  weakness,  are  all  insisted  ou.  Joy 
or  light  have  no  place  in  this  small  volume,  in  which 
anticipation  is  ever  unrealized,  and  disappointment 
the  end  of  aspiration.  The  following  stories  index 
the  tone  of  the  volume,  which,  however  clever,  is 
rather  dejiressing.  The  Merriaui  Company  publish 
F.pisoiia,  which  in  this  country  has  not  had  the 
vogue  to  which  its  literary  merits  entitle  it. 

THE  TRUE  CHIVALRY. 

KGOII-;  was— at  the  time  of  this  episode — a 
boy  of  twenty-five,  a  tall,  ordinary  boy,  of 
(y^  pleasant  manners  and  discursive  conversa- 
tion, lie  had  been  my  fag  at  school,  came  up  to  my 
University  in  my  last  year,  and  was  elected  to  my 
club  soon  after  he  came  to  town.  Most  people  liked 
him,  and  he  liked  most  people.  He  was  .serviceable 
in  helping  to  get  up  amateur  theatricals;  beyond  that 
he  was  quite  useless,  but  quite  inofftnsive,  a  com- 
panion on  whom  one  could  always  fall  back  with 
security. 

Reggie  became  devoted  to  a  girl  a  year  or  two  older 
than  himself,  a  rather  clever,  rather  pretty,  rather 
antumic,  and  rather  nervous  girl,  who  reliised  him  and 
married  a  portly,  prosperous,  and  not  too  amiable 
person,  for  reasons  unknown  to  me  and  irrelevant  to 
tliis  epi.sode.  A  week  after  the  marriage,  in  the 
solemnity  of  three  in  the  morning,  Reggie  disclosed 
to  my  admiration  a  fine  vein  of  cliivahy.  He  said  he 
would  love  no  other  woman,  nor  ever  marry,  but 
devote  his  existence  (as  I  understood)  to  waiting  on 
the  off-chance  of  doing  .some  chaste  and  self-sacrific- 
ing thing  for  this  girl.  He  was  really  impressive  and 
inarticulately  sincere,  and  I  confess  to  a  certain 
extent  I  took  him  seriously,  and  so,  as  I  discovered, 
did  the  girl.  Reggie  takes  himself,  in  this  connec- 
tion, seriously  still. 

You  will  doubtless  saj'  that  the  episode  I  am  to 
relate  is  what  the  jargon  of  the  day  calls  "  cynical," 
one  showing  "that  no  loves  endure."  It  may  be  .so, 
but  Reggie  thinks  it  is  no  instance  of  that,  but  a 
triumph  of  enlightened  and  self-sacrificing  benevo- 
lence over  unreasoning  and  self-defeating  emotion: 
the  terms  will  not  bear  p.sychological  analysis,  but 
the  meaning  is  tolerably  plain. 

.\  year  or  so  after  the  marriage  I  have  mentioned,  I 
met  Reggie  at  Piccadilly  Circus  and  walked  with  liiin 
to  his  rooms  in  I'ark  Street,  discoursing  as  we  went. 
It  was  in  the  late  autumn,  and  the  afternoon,  and  as 
we  turned  from  Hond  Street  into  Grosvenor  Street 
we  were  aware  of  the  remains  of  a  stormy  sunset,  and 
Mayfair  had  that  indefinable  romance,  that  sugges- 
tion of  Georgian  days  and  distinct  sexes,  which  it 
always  has  in  the  twilight,  and  Reggie  fell  to  dis- 
coursing on  love. 

He  used  a  form  of  speech  which  is  a  compromise 
between  a  naturally  communicative  nature  and  the 
national  ideal  of  reserve,  a  form  of  speech  in  which 
particular  experiences  are  stated  as  general  proposi- 
tions. Thus  Reggie  would  ask  me:  "Why  is  it, 
when  a  woman  knows  she  can  do  what  she  likes 
with  a  man,  she  despises  him  ?  "  and  I  knew  that  he 
was,  or  fancied  himself  the  victim  of  .somebody's 
contempt.  As  general  observations,  these  remarks 
were  as  true  as  their  opposites;  as  fragments  of  a  ' 
character,  they  had  a  certain  interest. 

In  the  Square  we  fell  in  with  a  pretty,  lively-look- 
ing woman  who  stopped  Reggie  and  asked  him  about 


some  commission  she  had  given  him.  He  answered 
eagerly,  and  she  treated  him  with  a  sort  of  patroniz- 
ing familiarity.  When  we  went  on,  Reggie  fell  into 
gloom  and  was  tedious. 

When  we  reached  his  rooms  it  was  too  dark  to  see 
plainly,  but  I  noticed  a  letter  lying  on  a  table.  He 
took  it  up  and  glanced  at  it,  and  then  sat  down  on 
the  hearthrug  to  read  it  by  the  light  of  the  fire. 
With  his  frock-coat,  and  his  long  legs  stretched  out, 
and  the  letter  held  close  to  his  nose.  Reggie  was  not 
a  romantic  picture  and  his  sudden  exclamation 
anmsed  me.  "Damn!"  he  said,  "this  comes  of 
chivalry!  "  There  is  little  humor  in  Reggie,  and 
therefore  his  remark  was  entertaining.  "  I  wonder," 
he  went  on,  "  if  I  shall  be  a  perfectly  hopeless  cad  if 
I  tell  you  about  it  ?  " 

I  saw,  of  course,  that  he  was  longing  to  tell  me, 
and  though  I  knew  I  despised  him  for  doing  so,  yet 
since  I  was  in  a  mood  when  nothing  seems  to  matter, 
and  one's  own  delicacy  seems  especially  ridiculous,  I 
let  him  do  .so. 

"I  won't  mention  names,"'  he  said,  and  looked 
into  the  fire  to  avoid  my  smile.  "  Once — a  long  time 
ago — I  cared  a  great  deal  for  a  woman:  you  don't 
know  her:  I've  never  mentioned  her  name  to  you." 
I  have  seldom  despised  any  one  so  much.  "  Well, 
she  married — don't  you  know? — and  I  told  her  if  I 
could  ever  be  of  service  to  her,  .she  could  command 
me  to  any  extent.  Well,  now  she  writes.  Don't  for 
a  moment  suppose  that  I  don't  still  mean  what  I  said 
to  her.  But  she  says  she's  unhappy,  and  that  sort  of 
thing,  and  wants  to  consult  me  on  a  very  grave 
matter,  and  so  on.  Now,  I  know  her  husband's  a 
very  decent  sort  of  chap  in  his  way,  and  tries  to  make 
her  happy  and  that  sort  of  thing,  and  I  rather  think 
she's  a  little  inclined  to  be  hysterical,  you  know,  and 
all  that.  She  asks  me  to  go  to  her — she'll  be  alone 
— at  nine  to-night.  Now,  as  a  friend,  do  you  advise 
me  to  go  ?  " 

"What,"  I  asked,  "was  the  name  of  the  woman 
we  met  in  Grosvenor  Square  to-day  ?  " 

"  What  the  hell  has  that  to  do  with  it?  My  dear 
chap,  do  for  God's  sake  be  serious;  I  look  on  you  as 
a  friend." 

I  told  him  ,  sarcastically,  not  to  go,  and  so  he 
went. 

That  night  he  came  to  me  about  eleven. 

"Well,  old  man,"  he  said  with  portentous  gaiety, 
"  what  have  you  been  doing  ?" 

Presently  he  told  me  what  had  hap])cned. 

"  I  was  really  very  anxious — don't  you  know? — to 
help  her,  and  that,  and  who  do  you  think  was  the 
first  person  I  saw  when  I  was  shown  into  the  cursed 
little  drawing-room?  Yes,  of  course— her  husband. 
He  said  a  thing  he  was  going  to  had  been  put  ofT 
unexpectedly.  We  talked  about  commonplace  things, 
and  about  ten  she  said  she  was  tired  and  would  go  to 
bed.  Well,  as  I  opened  the  door  for  her — he  wouldn't 
let  me  go — she  asked  if  I'd  go  to-morrow,  and  I  said 
I  was  going  out  of  town.  Why  do  you  look  like 
that?  Y'ou  see,  her  husband's  really  awfully  good  to 
her:  we  played  billiards  together  afterwards,  and  he's 
really  a  very  good  chap.  It  isn't  my  business,  you 
know.  Besides  one  would  only  make  things  worse 
by  interfering;  for  her  own  sake  the  best  thing  I 
could  do  was  to  keep  away.  The  truest  chivalry  is 
not  always  to  go  blundering  about  trying  to  put 
things  right,  but  sometimes  to  defend  people  against 
themselves." 

He  soon  was  praising  the  woman  we  had  met  in 
Grosvenor  Square. 


THE  END  OF  ALL  THINGS. 

^^^V'tf^ADAM  died  early  this  morning,  Lucile." 
^/ JJI^  That  was  to  say,  Jean,  whom  I  cared  for 
c-<\C^\3  more  than  the  rest  of  the  world,  was 
dead.  It  was  Tuesday,  no  Wednesdaj-,  that  I  saw 
her  last.  I  was  to  dine  with  her  that  day.  Jean  was 
dead.  We  nmst  look  straight  at  facts,  and  consider 
how  they  affect  us.  Let  me  think.  All  that  was 
over,  Jean  was  dead;  there  was  nothing  to  interest 
me....  I  remembered  how  a  few  mornings  before  I 
had  read  of  some  thousands  of  Chinese  being  destroyed 
by  a  flood,  and  had  attempted,  as  I  ate  my  breakfast, 
to  realize  what  that  fact  meant,  and  had  failed  to  find 
in  myself  an  atom  of  genuine  sympathy.  .\s  I  sat 
with  this  telegram  in  front  of  me  I  was  (I  believe)  for 
awhile  in  the  same  case.  A  woman  was  dead;  the 
fact  confronted  me,  and  I  repeated  it  to  myself 
meclianically.    How  it  affected  me  I  could  not  tell. 


Gradually  her  qualities,  as  I  knew  them,  passed 
before  my  mind,  as  though  I  had  called  on  my 
memory  to  answer  a  question  asked  of  me.  vShe  was 
nominally  English,  and  one  took  her  at  sight  for  a 
Frencluvonian.  She  was  a  widow  and  lived  alone  in 
a  toy  house,  and  we  had  argued  about  marriage  and 
agreed  it  was  too  great  a  risk.  We  saw  each  other, 
by  arrangement,  three  days  a  week;  on  the  first 
of  them  she  was  absurdly  domestic,  ou  the  second 
cynical  and  captious,  on  the  third  wild  and  a  para- 
do.x.  Her  eyes  were  always  contradicting  her  speech, 
and  I  never  quite  understood  her  smile.  When  I 
thought  of  her  smile,  I  finished  dressing  (juickly  and 
went  out  and  hailed  a  cab;  1  remember  waving  to 
a  man  I  knew  in  the  street. 

I  pushed  passed  the  servant  who  opened  the  door 
and  was  going  upstairs,  when  Lucile  ran  quickly 
down  and  stopped  me.  "  Ah,  no.  Monsieur,"  she 
said,  breathlessly,  "  you  must  not  go  in.  Why  dis- 
tress one's  self  without  cause?  One  cannot  change 
things;  it  is  better  to  go  away."  \  sense  of  oddity 
struck  through  my  stupor,  and  I  looked  down  at 
Lucile;  She  was  a  pretty,  demure,  little  French- 
woman, who  Jean  used  to  say  was  one  of  her  two 
tyrants.  As  she  raised  her  eyes  for  a  moment  she 
looked  anxious,  and  not  as  though  she  had  been 
crying.  "  Tell  me,"  I  said.  "  The  doctor  said  it  was 
the  heart;  he  is  coming  back  .soon.  It  was  late  last 
night  she  was  ill.  She  died  peacefully.  Monsieur, 
and  her  last  words  were  of  yon.  Poor  Madame,  I 
never  thought  she  was  not  strong — that  treacherous 
heart!  "  She  pressed  a  hand  against  her  breast,  and 
noticed  a  l)ig  emerald  which  I  remembered.  She 
had  followed  my  eyes  and  cried,  "Ah,  how  I  forget 
everything.  I  mean  Madame  gave  me  the  ring." 
"Damn  the  ring!"  I  said,  "let  me  pass,  Lucile." 
"Ah,  no,  no,"  she  cried,  and  as  I  pushed  her  aside, 
she  clung  to  my  arm;  "  Jt  is  a  friend — he  came  by 
accident  this  morning  and  would  go  up.  I  will  tell 
him  to  go;  come  to  the  drawing-room.  You  umst 
not  conipronii.se  Madame." 

But  something  in  her  voice  made  me  thrust  her 
aside  and  go  straight  into  the  liedroom.  A  man  rose 
from  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  I  stood  facing  one  I  had 
known  all  my  life. 

Ideas  seems  to  rise  up  in  my  brain  and  hold  each 
other  at  a  deadlock.  I  remember  nothing,  but  that  I 
turned  on  my  heel  and  left  the  room.  I  heard  him 
following  me.  Upstairs  was  a  dead  woman  on  a  bed 
with  what  .seemed  a  smile  upon  her  lips. 


AN  ADULATORY  BLACKMAIL. 

4.'^oHE  interests  which  I  had  in  Southern  Cali- 
foruia,"  said  Colonel  Ned  Dupuy,  leaning 
back  in  his  chair  at  the  Bohemian  Club, 
"led  me  to  remove  to  a  town  not  a  thousand  miles 
from  Los  .'\ngeles  This  was  sometime  ni  1886.  and 
just  before  the  famous  '  Boom.'  To  preserve  my  habits 
of  industry  I  continued  the  practice  of  law,  mingling  it 
with  the  administration  of  the  large  ranch  which  had 
come  to  me. 

"  I  think  it  was  about  a  week  after  I  had  put  up  my 
sign,  when  a  fussy  little  bald-headed  Irishman, 
named  Quigley,  called  on  me.  He  said  that  he  was 
editor  of  the  Moriiiiii;  iyorl;,r,  the  Democratic  organ 
of  the  place,  and  that  I,  as  a  Southern  gentleman  and 
a  Democrat,  ought  by  reason  of  my  wealth  to  sub- 
scribe two  hundred  dollars  to  his  journal. 

"I  declined  jjolitely,  but  firmly,  although  I  gave 
him  five  dollars,  the  price  of  the  paper  for  one  year. 
He  was  disappointed,  but  expressed  himself  quite 
civilly  and  departed.  I  did  not  see  him  for  several 
days  afterward,  but  I  certainly  heard  from  him. 

"The  day  after  his  call  upon  me,  there  appeared  in 
the  .l/i'/v/;;;,;'  //'';/!•(  v  the  following  paragraph.  I  kept 
them  all,  as  you  may  see: 

"Colonel  Kdward  Dupuy,  tlic  distinguished  lawyer,  who  has 
chosen  recently  to  reside  in  our  midst,  is  a  man  of  striking 
presence  and  of  exquisite  chivalry.  His  popularity  with  the 
fair  sex  is  only  equalled  by  the  esteem  which  his  integrity 
coniinands  from  his  fellow-men.  The  Colonel  was  the  guest 
of  Mrs.  Dr.  Carter,  at  luncheon  yesterday,  a  lady  whose  rare 
genius  and  splendid  beauty  leave  her  no  i>eer  in  the  land. 

"Now  the  truth  of  the  matter  was  that  I  had 
called  at  Mrs.  Carter's  house  on  a  matter  connected 
with  the  sale  of  part  of  her  deceased  husband's  estate, 
and  yet  this  news])aper  had  construed  the  visit  as  a 
social  function.  Of  course  it  was  very  annoying,  and 
especially  so  to  my  wife,  for  she  was  aware  of  the 
gossip  in  a  community  that  is  not  a  metropolis. 
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However,  we  decided  to  say  nothing,  and  after  ex- 
plaining the  matter  to  my  wife's  satisfaction  I  wrote 
a  polite  note  to  Mrs.  Carter  disclaiming  any  connec- 
tion with  the  stupid  paragraph,  although  endorsing 
its  praises  of  her  beauty  and  genius. 

"  Next  morning  another  paragraph  appeared  in  the 
Il^orJ^c-r  to  this  effect: 

Colonel  •  Kdward  Dupuv,  the  distinguished  la\yyer,  is  a 
native  of  Memphis,  Tennessee,  and  possessed  a  cistiaguishe<t 
war  record  in  the  C.  S.  A.  His  striking  presence  and  exqnisite 
chivalrv  seera  to  have  thoroughly  won  the  devotion  of  our  lair 
citizens"  Among  the  manv  invitations  showered  upon  the 
gallant  Color.el  is  one  from  that  most  charming  among  women, 
^rrs.  Drummond,  for  a  quiet  and  select  dinner  on  Friday  night. 
The  absence  of  Mr.  Drummond  in  San  Francisco  will  be  the 
onlv  incident  to  mar  the  festivity.  His  presence  would  do  so 
much  to  add  to  the  Colonel  s  impressions  of  our  loremost 
people. 

"  I  was  disgusted  at  this,  in  fact,  irritated.  My 
wife  had  beeii'askedto  the  same  dinner,  and  the  para- 
graph had  omitted  her  name.  Again  my  wife  and  I 
discussed  the  situation,  but  decided  finally  that  it  was 
unworthy  of  atteution.  I  had  never  been  in  any 
sense  a  lady's  man,  and  was  fully  conscious  of  my 
entire  innocence  of  any  such  intentions. 

"  But  what  was  our  mutual  horror  to  discover  next 
morning  at  breakfast  another  hideous  reminder  of 
our  disgraceful  presence  in  the  place.  :My  wife  and 
myself  had  been  given  a  drive  by  several  of  our 
friends  the  night  before.  We  had  visited  their  vine- 
yard and  enjoyed  ourselves  immensely.  But  this  is 
what  the  ;F,'?/vr  said  of  it.  How  they  knew  we  had 
been  at  the  vineyard  I  have  never  been  able  to 
ascertain." 

"There  was-.a  beautiful  soiree  at  the  cjuntry  villa  of  Mrs. 
Noriega  last  night.  The  scene  was  imperial  in  its  luxuriance 
and  beauty.  Many  of  our  most  prominent  citizens  were  there 
to  grace  the  nocturnal  festivity.  They  wandered  down  the 
lanes  and  alleys  of  roses  and  oranges,  and  murmured  soft 
nothings  and  everythings.  The  admired  of  all  the  admired  on 
the  brilliant  scene  was  Colonel  Dupuy,  who  is  a  native  of 
Tennessee,  lately  arrived  in  our  midst.  His  striking  presence 
and  exquisite  chivalry  seem  to  have  thoroughly  won  the 
devotion  of  all  our  prominent  ladies.  I.ast  night  his  elegant 
lireseuce  and  proud  clerae  i nor  did  honor  to  ourcomniuuit>'.  He 
hopes  to  be  our  next  Member  of  Congress  in  this  district.  If  he 
was  in  Kngland  they  would  make  him  an  M.  P  for  the  county. 
As  he  danced  down  the  spacious  and  superb  drawing-room  to 
the  music  of  the  "  Lancers,"  with  the  wonderfully  lovely 
Mrs.  Felix  O  lirien  on  his  arm,  every  heart  in  the  mansion 
throbbed. 

"That  morning,"  added  the  Colonel,  "  I  gave  the 
small  Mr.  Quigley  two  hundred  dollars  for  an  interest 
in  his  paper,  and  took  his  receipt.  I  dislike  scandal, 
and  this  was  the  only  time  I  ever  paid  blackmail.  But 
it  was  beneficial,  for  my  wife  and  I  left  the  place, 
and  escaped  the  lioom— all  of  which  saved  me  a 
fortune."  H.  B. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— tho.se 
deadly  encmiesof  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  comi)lexion— are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discoverv.  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthv  and  d-.scoloring,  and  to  a-sumc  the 
beautiful  transparancv  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  7.5  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 


BEAJTY  DOCTOR 


40  and  43  Geary  Street, 


8an  Fi  ancisco 


OXYSALTS 


111  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
born,  ladies  of  everj'  age  have 
good    complexions,    and  they 

 -     NKVER  use  cosmetics,  but  asim- 

pie  domestic  reinedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleacli  the  .skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  liu auicatics  Wrin- 
KLHS  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth,  .\ftcr  a  few 
applications,  I'iinples.  Tan,  IJlaekliead.i  and  .Sunburn 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  Oxvsalth,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  ().\vs.vi.TS--by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  2S  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Oliva  S^,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


IVIENNFN'S  BQ''^ted  Talcum 


Toi/et  Powder 


gists  or 
(Namu  thi: 


Approved  by  IIi;;liest  Medieal 
I  Authorities  at  a  I'erf^ct,  Saiiitar.v 
I  Toilet  J'rfparation  for  infauts  and 
adults.  Delightful  after  shaving.  Pos- 
itively relieves  I'rickly  Heat,  Nettle 
Kash,  Chafed  Skill,  Sunburn,  etc.  Re- 
moves lilotches.  Pimples,  Tan;  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy.  Dccorate<l 
_  Tin  Hox,  Sprinkler  Top.  Solil  by  Drug- 
mailed  for  25  cents.  Send  for  Kree  .Sample. 
.[.aiicM  GEKHAKD  MENNKN  C(».,  Newark,  N.J. 
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Breathing  Exercises. — As  the  higher  attri- 
butes, such  as  health,  honor,  dignity,  ideality, 
etc.,  are  indicated  by  well  developed  shoulders  and 
chest,  it  is  necessary  to  direct  the  greater  portion  of 
our  exercises  to  the  development  of  tliat  part  of  the 
body. 

I^iist. — Standing  in  a  self-possessed  attitude  of  the 
lengths,  with  weight  upon  back  foot,  right  knee  to 
the  front  is  slightly  bent,  left  hand  is  quiet  at  the 
chest,  right  hand  is  closed  and  hanging  at  the  side; 
repeat  in  firm,  steady  tone,  with  chest  moderately 
inflated,  '  What  have  I  done?"  This  sentence  may 
be  repeated  many  times,  with  changes  of  accentua- 
tion and  attitude.  All  passions  seem  to  claim  the 
respiratory  organs  for  expression  in  a  greater  or  less 
degree. 

Second. — Standing;  place  hands  upon  the  abdomen; 
take  a  deep  abdominal  breath  as  you  sweep  the  arms 
backward  as  far  as  you  can;  exhale,  as  you  bring  arms 
forward  again.    Repeat  four  times. 

7 //;;  r/.--Standing;  place  hands  upon  the  heart  region 
of  the  chest;  take  a  costal  breath  as  you  sweep  the 
arms  back;  exhale  as  you  return  hands  to  chest. 
Repeat  four  times. 

Foiirfli. — The  same,  but  as  it  is  a  clavicular  breath 
you  will  place  hands  high  up  on  the  sternum  near  the 
clavicle.  In  the  foregoing  three  exercises,  the  mus- 
cles of  the  thorax  and  arms  should  be  tense,  and  the 
movement  should  be  somewhat  rapid. 

Fifth. — Fill  the  entire  lungs,  drawing  the  air  to  the 
bottom  of  the  lungs  first  (as  in  filling  a  bottle  with 
wat'-r);  retain  the  air  while  you  rub  and  bend  the 
chest  in  various  ways;  expel  air  as  you  drop  arms  at 
sides. 

SixtJi. — Inhale  until  lungs  are  full;  knead  and  pat 
the  chest  all  over;  exhale,  and  drop  arms  at  sides. 
This  exercise  should  be  taken  every  morning  upon 
rising,  after  which  you  may  go  briskly  over  the  arms, 
chest,  and  shoulders  with  a  wet  towel  and  rub  dry 
until  a  glow  is  excited.  This  will  entice  the  vitality 
from  the  animal  region  of  the  body  to  the  region  of 
noble  attributes. 

Seventh. — Standing  with  an  active  chest;  bring 
palms  of  hands  flat  together  in  front  at  full  length; 
now  throw  them  out  and  back  as  far  as  possible;  now 
return  hands  to  front.  Repeat  back  and  forth  rather 
more  rapidly  than  in  other  exercises;  and  with  the 
arms  at  full  length  in  all  altitudes.  This  must  be 
done  in  a  way  to  bring  the  greatest  activity  upon  the 
pectoral  and  other  chest  muscles. 

Eighth. — Standing  or  sitting  in  low-backed  chair; 
draw  abdomen  well  out  of  sight  and  expand  chest; 
throw  head  back,  and  face  up,  simultaneously,  raise 
bent  arms  to  level  of  shoulders,  and  place  finger-tips 
upon  the  chest  at  a  point  between  the  breasts  on  the 
sternum;  look  up  to  the  sky,  and  inhale  while  sweep- 
ing hands  to  chest  again,  by  the  same  heart-shaped 
circle.  Repeat  six  times,  drawing  the  air  in  from 
above. 

The  H.\nds. — Of  course  you  understand  that  all  I 
said  in  a  former  letter  with  regard  to  the  injurious  effect 
of  hard  water  on  the  complexion,  and  the  superiority 
of  rain  or  distilled  water,  applies^  equally  to  the 
toilette  of  the  hands,  arms,  and,  indeed,  to  the  skin  of 
the  whole  body.  To  have  pretty  hands  great  atten- 
tion must  be  paid  to  the  nails.  I  have  alread}'  said 
that  the  nails,  like  the  hair,  are  modifications  of  the 
epidermis.  The  part  of  the  finger-tip  which  lies 
beneath  the  body  and  root  of  the  nail  is  called  the 
nail-matrix,  because  from  it  the  nail  is  developed. 
The  pink  color  under  the  body  of  the  healthy  nail  is 
due  to  the  large  vascular  capilla  coveriug  the  matrix 
at  this  point.  Weak  nails  are  freijuently  speckled 
with  white  opaque  dots  aud  bars.  These  marks  are 
commoner  in  childhood  than  in  adult  age,  and  fre- 
quently di.sappear  as  years  advance,  aud  as  the  tone 
of  the  general  health  improves.  They  are  said  by 
certain  extremely  unscientific  people  to  indicate 
peculiar  mental  aptitude  and  talents,  and  hence  are 
commonly  called  "gifts."  Some  people's  nails  grow 
very  rapidly,  and  need  still  more  frequent  trimming. 
The  shape  of  the  fi tiger  must  regulate  tliat  of  the 
nails,  which  should  be  filed  so  as  to  correspond  with 
the  curve  of  the  finger-tips.  As  a  rule,  this  will  be 
oval,  and  the  nail  must  therefore  correspond  to  that 
shape.  The  skin,  which  naturally  grows  over  the 
roots  and  sides  of  the  nail,  must  be  kejjt  in  its  place 
by  means  of  an  ivory  nail-trinimer,  or  an  orange 
stick,  used  after  wa.shing  the  bands  in  hot  water, 
and  while  the  skin  is  still  warm  and  .soft.  With  this 
little  instrument  the  cuticle  which  tends  to  encroach 
on  the  lower  margins  of  the  nail  must  be  forcibly 
pushed  down  and  tucked  under  it.self,  so  as  to 
preserve  to  the  nail  its  filbert  shape. 

.\  slice  of  lemon,  should,  if  attainable,  be  rubbed 
over  the  nails  after  this  operation.  Never  use  any 
kind  of  sharp  or  pointed  instrument  to  clean  the 
nails.  A  soft  brush  employed  with  care  will  suffice  to 
remove  all  ordinary  dirt;  stains  of  ink  can  be  effaced 


by  means  of  chemical  pencils,  invented  for  the  pur- 
pose. Some  ladies,  with  the  view  of  whitening  their 
hands,  sleep  in  kid  gloves,  and  even  line  these  gloves 
with  poultices  or  pastes  of  grea.se,  wax,  bread,  and 
other  preparations.  Such  a  practice  appears  to  me 
not  only  uncleanly,  but  unhealthfiil,  since  it  must 
certainly  tend  to  hinder  the  free  and  natural  transpir- 
ation or  breathing  process  of  the  skin,  a  jirocess  which 
especially  on  the  palms  of  the  hands,  should  be  abun- 
dant and  unrestrained.  For  the  same  reason,  I  think 
it  always  wholesomer  to  wear  silk  than  kid  gloves, 
especially  in  the  evening,  and  at  balls,  when  tlie  skin 
is  particularly  apt  to  become  hot,  and  to  transiiire 
freely.  Long  silk  gloves  are  now  largely  worn  both 
indoors  and  out,  and  1  rejoice  at  the  fashion  for  it  is 
eminently  sensible  and  hygienic.  Hands  which  easily 
bdcome  rough  and  red  are  often  benefitted  by  being 
washed  in  oatmeal  water.  Take  some  good  oatmeal, 
such  as  is  used  to  make  porridge,  and  boil  it  in  water 
for  an  hour,  strain  and  use  the  li(iuor  to  wash  with 
night  and  morning.  This  will  soften  the  skin  and 
whiten  it, 

This  wash  must  be  made  freshly  every  day,  for  it 
soon  becomes  sour  and  smells  unpleasantly.  If  an 
equal  part  of  starch  be  a<lded  to  the  oatmeal,  the 
whitening  effect  of  the  oatmeal  will  be  enhanced. 
For  hands  which  are  very  red  and  coarse,  this  wash 
will  hardly  sufiice.  In  such  cases,  a  few  grains  of 
chloride  of  lime  should  be  added  to  the  warm,  soft 
water  used  for  washing.  Young  peop'e.  especiallj- 
those  of  a  highly  nervous  temperament,  or  of  a 
weakly  constitution,  are  frequently  troubled  with 
excessive  perspiration  of  the  palms  of  the  hands. 
There  are  many  degrees  of  this  complaint,  and  it  is 
usually  worse  in  hot  than  in  cold  weather.  Moderate 
forms  of  this  ii:convenience  may  be  sufficiently 
treated  with  ablutions  of  very  hot  soft  water,  and  the 
application,  after  careful  drying,  of  pulverized 
lycopodium,  oxide  of  zinc,  or  fuller's  earth.  Lemon 
in  slices  is  also  a  good  cosmetic  in  such  cases,  but  it 
must  not  be  used  in  conjunction  with  virgin  soap. 
.Should  the  disorder  be  very  obstinate,  astringent  and 
alcoholis  lotions  will  be  necessary.  Sulphate  of  zinc, 
one  or  two  drachms  to  the  pint  of  water;  tannic  acid, 
two  or  three  drachms  to  tlie  pint,  and  alum  in  like 
quantities,  are  recommended  by  many  practitioners. 

Sometimes,  when  the  skin  of  the  hands  and  arms 
is  much  "chapped,"  or  abraded  by  cold  weather,  it 
is  useful  to  employ  as  a  dressing  at  night,  the  Iseliiie. 
This  preparation  should  be  rubbed  well  over  the 
cuticle,  and  then  either  wiped  off  with  a  soft  cloth, 
after  having  remained  on  for  about  twenty  minutes, 
or  covered  with  an  old  cambric  handkerchief  torn 
into  strips,  and  wrapped  like  a  bandage  over  the  hand 
or  arm,  thus  obviating  the  unhygienic  use  of  kid 
gloves  at  night. 

The  shape  of  the  nail  is  of  great  importance,  and  in 
filing  or  shaping  the  top,  the  finger  should  not  show- 
above,  but  the  nail  should  project  slightly  beyond 
the  flesh.  If  the  fingers  are  flat  and  thick  at  the  tips, 
their  appearance  may  be  improved  by  keeping  the 
nails  as  narrow  as  possible,  and  trimming  the  centre 
to  a  slightly  defined  point,  which  helps  to  lengthen 
the  fingers,  and  impart  a  more  tapering  effect.  The 
habit  of  biting  the  nails  should  be  checked  by  dip- 
ping the  fingers  into  some  bitter  substance,  harmless 
in  itself,  yet  acting  as  a  check  and  calling  attention 
to  what  is  usually  an  almost  unconscious  act.  Be- 
sides the  disfigurement  caused  by  this  pernicious 
habit,  gastralgia  and  chronic  tonsilitis— two  painful 
diseases — are  created  by  the  introduction  of  the.se 
sharp  fragments  from  the  nails  into  the  mucous  meni- 
braiie.  Warts,  or  that  thickening  of  the  epidermis 
which  resembles  a  hard,  flat  corn  on  the  palm  of  the 
hands,  may  be  treated  with  a  mixture  of  efinal  parts 
of  tincture  of  iodine  and  acetic  acid.  One  drop  night 
and  morning  will  gradually  effect  a  cure,  but  must  be 
applied  to  the  hard  skin  only,  and  not  allowed  to 
spread  on  the  surrounding  fle.sh.  Ridges  and  scratches 
caused  externally  and  after  the  nail  has  grown,  may 
be  filed  down  with  nail-paper,  and  the  polish  revived 
with  the  chamois  pad  and  properly  mixed  nail 
powder. 

A  very  necessary  adjunct  to  the  dressing  table  is 
the  little  Pari.sian  box  used  by  the  manicure,  and 
which  may  be  bought  for  25  cents  of  any  manicure 
or  perfumer.  It  contains  a  boat-shaped  implement  of 
chamois  leather,  and  furnished  with  a  handle,  and 
there  is  a  tiny  box  of  ])ink  powder  of  a  slightly  gritty 
nature.  Voii  breathe  on  the  nails  then  sprinkle  them 
with  the  powder,  and  polish  briskly  on  the  chamois 
pad.  But  before  this  process  is  reached,  you  nnist 
first  use  the  other  little  implement,  which  is  of  ivory, 
with  one  end  shaped  almost  like  a  ])en,  the  other 
fitted  with  a  small  brush.  In  the  centre  is  a  flat  file 
on  which  you  carefully  shape  the  tops  of  the  nails, 
rounding  them  off  at  either  end  to  follow  the  line  of 
ti.e  finger.  Sci.ssors  should  never  be  used  for  trim- 
ming the  finger  nails,  as  by  cutting  them  you  make 
the  nails  coarse  and  thick,  but  they  are  necessary 
when  the  nail  is  broken  or  split.  With  the  ivory 
point  you  clean  the  finger  nails,  and  also  gently  ])ush 
back  th  flesh  to  reveal  the  white  crescent,  and  to  pre- 
vent the  skin  siilitting  and  forming  "hang-nails," 
which  quickly  appear  if  the  skin  adheres  to  the  nail. 
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§UITE  the  most  fascinating  fashions  just  now  are 
those  seen  at  the  country  resorts.  I  under- 
stand that  for  afternoon  wear  the  duck  and 
])ique  frocks  are  infinitely  more  popular  than  the 
liijhter  materials,  because,  owing  to  the  winds,  it  is 
rarelv  oppresively  warm,  and  the  temperature  is  so 
variable  that  one  is  apt  to  take  cold  in  the  thin  lawns 
and  Swisses. 

*  *  * 

The  prevailing  style  for  bodice  decoration  gives  the 
l)road  effect  across  the  shoulders,  and  all  sorts  of 
collars,  capes,  and  epaulettes  made  of  lace,  ribbon, 
velvet,  and  silk  are  worn,  while  many  fichus  of  mull, 
chiffon,  and  >tted  Swiss  are  seen  with  all  the  sum- 
mer gowns.  These  little  accessories  work  out  the 
salvation  of  many  an  old-fashioned  bodice.  The 
s(iuare  collar  made  of  insertion  and  lace  is,  perhaps, 
the  most  dressy  decoration,  and  it  is  wonderful  how 
effectively  it  sets  off"  the  gingham,  swiss,  or  batiste 
frocks.  Then  to  the  (luaint-looking  maiden  the  fichu 
is  very  fetching.  A  pretty  yoke  collar  of  ecru  guipure 
is  finished  with  a  frill  of  kilted  white  chiffon.  An- 
other with  insertions  of  guipure,  set  in  cream 
white  batiste  has  a  ruffle  of  guipure  lace.  The 
prettiest  shapes  ;ire  made  open  in  front  and  point  out 
over  the  sleeves.  Insertions  are  arranged  crosswise 
Mround  the  edge  or  in  radiating  i)oints  from  the  neck, 
and  fine  soft  lace  or  embroidery  is  used  for  the  finish. 
.•^11  imported  gown  of  black  and  white  silk  has  a 
collar  of  cream  batiste  covered  with  rows  of  narrow, 
yelloW'  lace  gathered  slightly  and  sewn  on  a  little 
distance  apart,  following  the  outline  of  the  collar 
which  is  -square  in  the  back  with  deep  points  on  the 
shoulder  and  open  in  front.  Cuffs  to  match  finish  the 
wrist  anil  yellow  velvet  forms  the  neckband  and 
belt.  A  blue  serge  gown  shows  a  jaunty  coat,  full 
draped  revers  faced  with  white  cloth,  and  a  full  cape 
over  the  shoulders  worn  with  a  waist  of  black  and 
white  striped  silk. 

Considerable  talk  and  unlimited  thought  appears  to 
have  been  expended  upon  the  bicycle  bloomer  ques- 
tion. There  is  no  cloubt  that  bicycles  have  come  to 
stay  and  though  they  may  be  a  fashionable  fad  it 
stands  to  reason  that  eventually  they  will  become  the 
great  means  of  transit  for  the  large  middle  class. 
And  as  each  day  adds  to  the  number  of  bikers,  daily 
we  achieve  another  scheme  of  costume.  The  materi- 
als used  are  lighter  than  those  chosen  for  riding 
habits,  and  are  less  severe  in  fashion.  Linen  habits 
are  much  in  vogue  and  are  not  only  neat  and  cool 
but  launder  excellently.  A  pretty  one  in  string  colored 
Holland,  had  knickerbockers,  shortskirt,  and  Norfolk 
jacket  fastened  with  small  bullet-shaped  pearl  buttons. 
The  skirt  had  a  wide  box  plait  on  either  side  to  give 
it  extra  fullness.  Another  of  brown  basket  duck,  with 
knickerbockers,  short  skirt,  vest,  and  cut-away  coat 
fastened  at  the  bust  with  one  large  horn  button.  The 
skirt  had  short  wells  on  either  side,  fastened  also  with 
horn  buttons,  one  concealing  the  pocket,  the  other 
the  plaquet  hole.  While  some  attempt  is  being 
made  to  introduce  wide,  baggy  knickers,  without  a 
skirt,  I  can  confidently  assert  that  no  fastidious 
woman  will  willingly  make  herself  so  conspicuously 
grotesque  as  to  adopt  this  hideous  costume  for  bicycle 
wear.  Miss  Susan  B.  Anthony  remarked  recently  on 
the  subject  of  bloomers:  "  I  am  glad  to  see  women 
asserting  themselves  in  this  matter;  not  so  much 
because  I  particularly  want  them  to  don  bloomers 
rather  than  any  other  style  of  dress,  but  because  all 
such  movements  show  that  woman  is  declaring  her 
right  to  be  untrainmeled,  not  only  in  matters  of  dress, 
but  opinions  as  well.  Why,  pray  tell  me,  hasn't  a 
woman  as  much  right  to  dress  to  suit  people  as  a 
man  ?  Now,  w  hen  woman  is  enfranchised  she  will 
ilress  according  to  the  business  she  is  engaged  in. 
.She  won't  go  to  the  factory  with  long  sleeves  and 
do  wing  skirts,"  etc. 

*  * 

The  Rev.  .Anna  B.  Shaw  says,  "The  Turkish  loose 
trousers  are  the  only  modest  costume.  Talk  about 
indecency  and  exposure — I  never  saw  a  dress  on  a 
woman  that  exposes  her  figure  more  than  a  man's 
dress  does  his.''  For  a  really  modist  attire  there  is 
nothing  like  the  Turkish  trousers.  I  think  the 
bloomer  is  an  ungraceful  costume,  but  1  like  the  Turk- 
ish costume,  and  in  my  summer  home  wear  none 
other. 

v  * 

A  new  material  which  ranks  a  grade  higher  than 
linen  or  duck  is  woven  of  flax  and  silk.  The  woof  is 
of  white  silk  and  the  warp  of  colored  flax,  giving  it  a 
prettj'  sheen.  It  is  used  for  dressy  sunniier  gowns, 
is  soft,  and  warranted  not  to  crease. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  new  cure  for  indigestion,  and  one  that  is 
exceedingly  simple;    it   is  called  "the   milk  and 


cracker  cure."  Eat  nothing  but  crackers  and  milk  or 
cream,  and  drink  Vichy  or  carbonic  water.  After 
the  fir.st  meal  you  will  be  hungry  in  another  hour. 
Repeat,  but,  niind,  nothing  else.  The  crackers  are 
flaky,  and  the  gastric  juice  in  the  stomach  easily 
digests  them;  the  ;erated  water  helps,  and  the  milk 
tones  it  all.  One  of  the  exponents  of  this  cure  says 
that  in  six  weeks  he  was  well  and  had  gained  twenty 
pounds. 

*     *  * 

Now  that  the  days  of  cooling  drinks  have  come,  a 
few  hints  of  how  to  make  some  refreshing  ones  would 
perhaps  be  serviceable.  To  make  claret  punch  take 
one  cjuart  of  iced  w-ater,  one  (juart  of  claret,  two 
slices  of  pineapple,  cut  into  dice,  one  sliced  banana, 
two  peeled  oranges,  sliced  and  seeded,  half  pint 
strawberries,  half  pint  raspberries,  three  lemons, 
peeled,  sliced,  and  seeded,  and  one  cup  granulated 
sugar.  Put  together  lemons,  oranges,  one  slice  pine- 
apple, and  half  the  berries,  strew  them  with  sugar 
and  let  rest  half  an  hour.  Press  all  the  juice  from 
them,  and  put  this  with  claret  and  water,  add  re- 
mainder of  the  cut  up  pineapple,  berries,  etc  ,  and 
serve.  Iced  tea,  when  properly  flavored,  is  also  most 
delicious  and  refreshing.  The  RiciXECtor. 
 ►♦^ —  - 

Ladies,  use  Knox's  Sparkling  Gelatine.  The  new- 
granulated  package  dissolves  in  two  minutes — other 
brands  take  over  an  hour — makes  one  pint  more  jelly 
than  shred.    For  sale  by  high-class  grocers. 

♦  • « 

For  Coughs,  Asthma  and  Throat  Disorders  "/inmin's 
lU  oitchial  Trochi's "  are  an  effectual  remedy.  Sold 
onlv  in  boxes. 

-  — 

Some  of  the  best  swimmers  in  California  engage  in 
exciting  games  of  water  polo  at  the  Lurline  baths 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  evenings,  and  further 
splendid  amusement  is  furnished  visitors  by  clever 
feats  of  high  diving  and  somersaulting.  For  the  con- 
venience of  early  bathers  the  baths  are  open  at  six 
A.  M.  kw  admission  fee  often  cents  is  well  expended 
at  the  Lurline. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  .Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Franci-sco. 

O.  S.  L.  &  H.  Electric  Railway  connects  with  the 
broad  gauge  local  at  F-ruitvale  every  half  hour  for 
vSan  Leandro,  San  Lorenzo,  and  Haywards. 

Classic  and  popular  music  every  .Sunday  from  1 1  .\. 
M.  to  5  V.  M.  at  Haywards  Park. 

The  Clubhouse  cuisine  is  excellent. 

COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AT'STRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

I.owe.st  Rates  to  C.\rK  TOWN 

S.  S.  "Maripos.T,"  via  Honolulu  and 
AucklaiicI,  TImrsday,  May  30tli,  1895, 
at  2  p.m. 

S.  S.  '•  Aiistralia,  "  Honolulu  only,  Satur- 
day, June  15,  1S9S,  at  10  a.  m. 

"Cook's  Parties"  to  Houolulu.  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 
Ticket  Office— 138  Monti^oiuery  .St. 
freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 
ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Teleplione  1304 

31.5   .STOCKTON  .STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FE.MALE  lU-tl'    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


WHEN 

YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE 


CaLIFORHA  [loTEIi 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  busines.s 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furnished.  Restaurant  and  Dininir  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  II.  n  A  It  FIELD 

—  Proj}rietor. . . 


^E/\ .  BeaCh  .  Hotel 

SANTA  CRUZ,  CAU. 

pOR  the  season  of  \^95,  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  30  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  summer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first  class  family  hotel  iu 
Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including;  hot  and  coltl  water.  For  terms 
an<l  particulars,  address, 

JOHN    T.   SUUUIVAf4.  Proprietor 
por  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  anff  Attention 

Qcciderital  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Qun';T  noMK  ci;ntrai.i,v  i.ocatmd 

WM.   B.   HOOPER,  MANAGER 

Pacific  Ocean  House 


t^ood  Table  -Clean  Rooms 

Prices  Reasonable   

^•■i^st-Cl:^^is  in  every  respect. 


riie  Leading  Hotel  in  the  City  of  Santa  Cruz 
* 


JOHN  R.  CHACE,  Proprietor 


O.S.  L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Hroadguage  Local  at  Fruilvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Lennilro,  Sail  Lorenzo  and  llaynanl*  


Classic  and  Popular  Alusic  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
The  <'Iub  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 


OF  THE. 


Palace  Hotel 


New  Departure 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from   Market  Street,  is  known  as 

-THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 

Bv    Prompt  Service  Moderate  Charges 


C«-  Characterized 


THE  WAVE 


JUNE  I,  189^ 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


itfiimrf  iff  jrr  git'r  ifft'r  ifiTT  iiirr«T  iiTr<'r  rr'  iT^r  T'  <T'r  11-  ir-r  nr  ti'r  iT'i 


fft 


WM.  WOLFF  &  CO.,  Agents 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


HOTEL,  AT  BARTLETT  SPRINGS 


BARTI.KTT   MINJiKAl,  SPRINGS 


Spend  Your  Summer 


BARTLETT  SPRINGS 

For  rates  and  information,  apply  to  city  office  of  the  company— 

22   FOURTH    STREET,   SAN  FRANCISCO 


Senator  L,  2:29 
Kebir,  2:0%% 
LuRLiNE,  2:23%" 
Crown  Prince,  2:17 


/HI 


of  J.  Jalbot  Qliftoi)'8^ 


BARTLETT  SPRINGS 

MINERAL  WATER 

Bottled  from  the  above  sjirinj,',  witliout  exposure  to  the  ttir 

FOR  SALE  EVERYWHERE  !: 


WELL-BRED  TROTTERS,  PACERS  an.,  THOROUGHBREDS 

Including  the  above-named  and 

Santa  Clang,  Jr.,  Starboul,  Arctic,  Korea,  Lucia,  Alplia,  TlIIIc,  Forfst  I'riiK  c,  Oili-oiikratoH,  Komnir,  The  Lark  aii<l  JexHle  SturKill 

Will  be  sold  at  AUCTION,  Saturday,  June  I,  1895  AND  EIGHT  COACH  HORSES 

At  Salesyard,  cor.  Van  Ness  Ave.  and  Market  St.  KILLIP      ("0.,  Live  stock  AnrtionriM-s 

SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE  30  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


HOTELi  ^  DeLi  ]V[ONTE 

Monterey,  G-al. 

CEOROE   SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

m    m  m 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


9     ®  ® 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


I 


E.  IVIartin  \  Co. 


Established  in  1858 


Have 
Removed 


Jl       EXTHA.  "j 


trrfully''' 


TO  TBB 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Off.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BAKK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUBPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 

nIRECTOKS 

Jas.  D.  rhelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Ai.Y  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Miss  Ga^i^olii^e  Sllir^dler 

:  SOPRAIVO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E" 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416   CI  AY  .STREET 

/.  //.  DOHRMANN  '^'y^i^'iif^s'curc.^ 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Franci.sco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

A(l<Iress  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN  ♦ 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT 


In  all  Its 

UrancTies 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  Du  CASTEl.,    .         Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  .133  Chestnut  Streets 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 


SALE . STABLE 


W.  E.  BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

A2,S    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  P)ighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty      Teleplione  1930 

Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Swallow  It 


That  is  the  best  way  to 
take  a  Ripan's  Tabule,  best 
because  the  most  pleasant. 
For  Uver  and  stomach  dis- 
orders, Ripans  Tabules  are 
the  most  effective  remedy, 
in  fact,  the  standard. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent,       -        -        Los  Galos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY ;  non-sectarian  ;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks "  Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy.  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Verr(on  Company 


Baltimore 


Sole  Agents  Paciiac  Coast 


H.  J.  Gallagher  H.  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flan'agan  St  Gallagher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTH  STREET 
Telephone  South  80      0pp.  Lincoln  School,  .San  Francisco 


II.        Bridobj  <S5  Oo. 

^i-^^/Tlerel^ar)!:  Jailors^^K;- 

622  MARKET  Street  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o        o        Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

DR.  THOMAS  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and 
Market  Streets 


Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


PACIFIC  AVEN 


SAN  FKANCISCO  LAUNDRY 


.  j  IJ  Jollifft 
Jolhfle 


,  Mr  O  H  Ka 


H  Kuller 
.  H  M  J  McMichat 
t(f5  J   D  Ainold. 


1  Gr( 
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1  We 


and  Mrs  H  F  Man 
lames  M  I..vinRmon 

-  Gcrlrune  L'viiigslon 
1  Alice  I.,ivin^stun 

t  Plorepce  l,i vii)|;stcio. 
Howard  I.iviiiKSton. 
and  Mrs  Kdwin  K,  AJhi 
*  KtLe  J  Alsip 
-■,  Letitia  11  AUip. 

-  K-lna  D  AUip 

and  Mrs,  J  A  Doi.ohoc 
.iiid  Mrx  .\  I]  Moulder 
!■<  UT  DeckiT 

-  \licf  Dff  kcr 


r>corffc  S.  ClicesniAn 
■  am]  Mm  Moiisoi  Ruv 


i>t  -ilirt  Ml-*  \V  <^    \ll>cr|fcr.  VVeJ. 
,99  AJI>ei(ter 
lift  Maud  T  Ml.cucr 
r,  Charles  K  Aib-.-iRC' 
r  -nd  Mrs  JniiuH  N  HUcW. 
t  and  Mrs  Stejdieii  D  'r.,t. 
r  W-hiam  J  Or^y 
r  ano  Mr<i.  [nniet  r  lAnifboir.-. 
:r.  John  n,  l.a,(i:lif)"n;, 
r  .-nd  Mrs  James  Stcwnrt.  Fri. 
r  ft.-d  M"«  I  Hhfman  Fn. 
r  ,\  Mrs.  W,  0  llam«m.   f-4  Fn 

Hatrl^on 

M  L.  Harii'ton. 
is-^  Ktliei  »;  HArriMiii 
r  ].  Hui 
r  "nd  M 
IHH  H.-ff. 

[iM  Alice  Homr.fin, 
tr,  ,South«rd  Ilorfman. 
rr.  OKden  Ho^TUAii 
[f  John  HofTnian. 
It  OTid  Mrt.I'-McG  McBcan 
[i.-  McUean. 

li  ;itid  ^Iis  1'  r.  HanUlon 


'.(iH  Mr 
31 12  Mn 
I7»i  Mr 
3i\o  Mr 
3240  Mr 
ay\7  Mr 
J.VV*  Mr 
3',/.  Mr 
34I'.  Mr 
JiJ.)  Mr 


}<mrvh  L  Emanuel 

and  Mrs  C  P  Kobinson  2-j  Fii. 
13  Edna  Robin^iun. 
ld<«  KMbinson 

and  Mrs.  Fred.  A.  Hyde  Thu 
.s  Hyde 

,s  ^■l<>re^ce  Hyde 
and  Mrs.  Sam  L  n.^ller.  Fti 
Florence  Thelltr 
Fr.iiik  P  Thellei 
qthI  Mrs  1-;  A  Tlieller  Fri 
.1  and  Mrs  W  I..  Merry  Pn 

Merrv- 
.s  Blanche  Mcrrj. 
^  Alice  Merry 

Austin  Spcrry  i-.l  Pit. 

Horace  B  Sperry 
AuMin  Spcrty 
mid  Mrs  R  McMur.a^ 
W  McM  WeiKhel 
and  Mm.  Steplien  Roberu 
and  Mrs  A,  K  Wdla.  3-I  Wed 
.s  Wells 
*s  Susie  WelU, 
Ana  H.  Welln. 
s,  I.<orenzo  Mu«7  T-)Thu. 

and  Mrs.  B  K  Ulxttd.  Fii. 
.  and  Mrit  S.  Sweet 
iind  Mrs  J.  R^plr^rt. 


and  M 


.souiiuiiii  M..irii..ii 


76o|  Mr 
y.*  Mr 
1MI>  Ml 


and  M,,.  W  P  FDllei 
and  Mr*.  .S.  H  (-.rcc-nl>prr. 
nnd  Mm,  Albert  T  Spot;».  Pri 
•nil  Mr«,  M  B,  Kcllom:  >  1  fr. 

>  1.  U  A<liim<.  Fri. 
and  Mr^  k.il.cil  D  Fry  Wrd. 
and  Mr!.  ClinrkA  I'aicc  Wrd 
and  Mr..  \miurW  Moorr;.  Fri 

I  l-:ll(  n  \V  Nicl.ola.  Fri 

.H  Nlfllnlh 

.»  t.Uivr  Nii-hoU. 

LlKipWL  NtchoU. 
I  H  I   OBdcn  Pd 

and  ^rr^  K.  H,  Pcaae  F'!. 

and  Mrs,  S  .\ntpachcr,  Fri 

Pliilijj  .^n»paelier 
1.  Nfltio  l)illoi>.  Pri 
IS  llillmt. 


The  numerical  arrangement  of  San  Francisco  names, 
Street  and  Avenue  Ouide,  Theatre  Diagrams,  and 
Ladies'  Shopping  Guide,  will  be  reproduced  iu  the 
Miniature  p;dition. 


The  blue  book  

of  San  Francisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  wilt  be  the 
finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  published  in  Europe  or  America.  It  will 
be  divided  into  departments,  each  preceded  by  an  elaborate  title  page 
in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  em- 
bellished with  superb  etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the  departments  will 
be  found  sections  devoted  to 

I'rol'essional  Men  Classilie<l  Uusiness  Houses 

Artistic  Homes  of  California 

Private  Institutions  of  Learning 
Calling  and  Street  List  Army  and  Navy 

The  Leading  Hotels  Alphabetical  List 

l>erKonuel  of  the  Tress  Theatre  Diagrams 

Clnbs  an<l  .Societit  s,  Kt<^. 
Uanking,  Real  Estate  and  Insurance  Office  liuildlngB 

Street  and  Avenue  Guide 

The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  ar- 
range<l  so  that  any  desired  locality  can  be  readily  found.  The  book 
will  be  Elegantly  Bound  in  BLUE  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  lor  the  use  of  the  class  ol  people  for  which  the  book  is 
especially  intended.    Now  in  compilation. 

Address  all  changes  to— 

CIIARI.es  C.  HOAG,  Publisher, 
179  Crocker  Building,  Cor.  Post  and  Market  Sts. 
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THE  WAVE 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Merchants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 

Carte  bianchi- 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  i>n)i»nl.v  cliillcd,  uill  suit  llu^  most 
EXA(  Tl.NU  tiOUKMKT 


£|stablished  1852 


A.  P.  HoTfliiiNG  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Finest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 

— — — —  —  and 

Pvl  QUOINS 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

IN  TIIR  SUPKRIOR  COfKT  OV  THK  CITY  AXU  COUNTY 
of  San  I-rancisco,  State  of  California. 

K.  B.  Williams,  plaintiff,  vs.  Mks.  Yardk  m  i.r-F.R,  defend- 
ant. .Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
CoiintyofSan  Francisco,  Slate  of  Calitoruia,  an<l  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  .San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
ot  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mrs. 
Yardk  Bi'LLEH,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
afsainst  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  Cit3'  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali'ornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or.  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  .said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  5408  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
witliin  two  years  next  preceding  the  comniencemeut  ol  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintiff 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  }4o8  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  this 
isth  aay  of  .April,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Cukry,  Clerk. 

By  II.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  Merzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor- 
nia St.,  San  Francisco. 
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ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Al.so  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake.  Sc. 

Telephone  23SS  120G  .SUTTEK  .STREET 


DREAM  SONG. 
BY  LOLIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


A  $1  Magazine  for  30c.  i 


Send  30c.  and 
lames  of  6  peo- 
^>le  who  might 
subscribe,  and 

we  will  send  you  Thr  St.  Louis  Magazine  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  magazine  is  $i  a  year.  A  sample  copy  and  Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  size)  with  the  Lord's  Prayer  coined  in  small- 
est characters,  sent  for  lo  cents,  stamps.    No  fiee  copies  sent. 


ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE, 


381i)   Olive  Street, 
St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Though  far  away,  ni}'  spirit  wings 

Its  constant  flight  to  thee; 
My  eyelids  close,  the  captive  springs, 

Exulting  to  be  free; 
Unstayed  by  mountain,  stream,  or  plain, 

Unheeding  time  or  space, 
lu  dreams  I  hear  thy  voice  again, 

And  gaze  upon  thy  face. 

Far,  far  away  where  fields  are  green, 

And  flowers  spring  fresh  and  fair, 
Where  in  the  distant  Heavens  unseen, 

The  lark  sings  loud  and  clear; 
Where  murmuring  streams  in  music  glide 

To  sotjie  far  summer  sea, 
I  wonder,  happy,  at  thy  side, 

In  golden  dreams  of  thee. 

I  dreamt  one  night  that  heart  to  heart 

At  last  we  stood  confest. 
United,  nevermore  to  part; 

And  in  the  vision  ble.st 
I  kis.sed  away  some  happy  tears, 

For  in  thy  love-lit  eyes, 
I  saw  an  answer  to  my  prayers, 

And  heard  it  in  thy  sighs. 

When  Heaven  with  rosy  dawn  is  flushed, 

Then  stars  of  midnight  pale; 
As  every  other  song  is  hushed, 

When  wakes  the  nightingale; 
So  when  I  meet  thee  face  to  face, 

As  night  before  the  day, 
Forgotten  in  thy  close  embrace, 

The  dream  will  fade  away. 


OUR  LADY'S  PENITENT. 

BY  GRAHAH  R.  TOMSON. 


They  hanged  him  high  on  a  withered  tree 
On  the  wasteland  bare  and  black; 

Tale  in  the  dusk  they  turned  to  flee, 
And  never  a  soul  looked  back. 

Mute  they  fled  from  the  place  of  dread, 
But  each  in  his  heart  made  moan; 

"  Oh,  it's  up  and  away  from  yon  gallows  gray. 
Ere  the  foul  fiend  claitn  his  own!  " 

Robber,  murderer,  beast  of  pray, 

Fell  as  the  were-wolf's  race, 
Nofie  dared  stay  in  the  silefitgray, 

To  look  on  tiiat  dying  face. 

None  dared  bide  while  the  death-gasp  dies 

On  the  lips  foredoomed  to  Hell; 
Vet  all  the  days  of  his  dark  life  through 

Had  he  loved  Our  Lady  well. 

Still  from  his  spoil  would  he  choose  the  best 

Of  glittering  gold  and  gem, 
To  hang  in  worship  across  her  breast. 

Or  lay  at  her  garment's  hem. 

And  all  nightlong,  'twixt  the  man  and  death, 

She  hovered  in  glory  there, 
.\nd  held  him  up  in  his  living  breath 

With  her  long  hands  slim  and  fair. 

All  night  long  did  she  hearken — yea, 

Till  liis  evil  soul  was  shriven; 
She  loosed  his  hatids  with  the  dawn  of  day, 
Leaden  and  stark  swung  the  lifele.ss  clay. 

But  the  ghost  fled  forth  forgiven. 


THE  MIDDLE-AGED  LOVER. 


TO  A  CERTAIN  HISTRESS. 


Though  youth  be  past  her  golden  prime 
And  eyes  have  lost  their  lustrous  glow. 

And  limbs  their  lissomness;  though  time 
Be  powdering  my  brows  with  snow — 

Shall  I  accept  the  world's  decree 

That  days  of  love  are  gone  for  me  ? 

Men  say  thou  hast  a  siren  charm. 
To  dull  mine  ears  to  duty's  call, 

And  prophesy  tio  end  of  harm, 
Declare  thou  art  no  good  at  all; 

Though  strict,  in  rule,  as  Pharisee, 

Thy  language  is  far,  far,  too  free. 

But  let  them  rave.    Time  cannot  chill 
The  glow  of  passion  in  my  heart; 

And  thou  art  all-attractive  still, 
Our  union  death  alone  can  part; 

Though  envious  revilers  scoff 

.At  me  and  thee,  beloved  Golf 

— St.  James  Budget. 
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RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qaliforijia  Jockey  QiJt>  I^aees 

SPRING  IVICETING 

■  Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  IlAYM.AN  it  Co.  (Incorporated)        -         -  Proprietors 
EXTK.4  EXTRA 
On  account  of  the  great  success  of  the  famous  and  only 

LILIPUTIANS 

In  the  Gorgeous  Spectacular  Extravaganza 

HIWIPTV  Dl  MPTY  UP  TO  DATE 

The  eugageinciit  has  been  extended  fine  week 

„  ,  (  Last  3  Matinees,  Welnesdav  and  Saturday 
Remember''  ,  ,  .  •' 
 *  Last  Pernirniance,  .Sunday  eve.,  June  9tli 

Don't  fail  to  see  Giant  Kauei!,  the  tallest  man  that  ever  lived 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Krnf.stink  Kkei.ing,  -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 


— MONDAY,  JUNE  3d- 

The  Xautical  Farcical  Opera  iim.«. — 

•Ship  Ahoy  • 

Written  by  U.  OR.\Tr.VN  OONNKLLY 

Popular  Prices,  -  -  -  25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Wai.tkk  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Performances  ol  Thc  Facc  ill  thc  MooiiHght 


Monday  evening,  June  3  I 

Special  engagement  of  the  author-actor,  Walter  Sanford, 
in  the  great  melodrama 

—MY  J^OK— 

Evening  Prices:     2-1  and  ."50  Ct«.    Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  foc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Fkiedlandkk,  C.OTTi.oii  tit  Co.,      -       Lessees  and  Managers 

Every  evening,  including  Sunday— Matinee,  Saturday 
 READ  OUR  PRICES  

NiKht— 15,  -i.',  M)        Vm.  Maiitioi  -l.i,      an.l  :,0c. 

Another  Great  Comedy  Bill-  Commencing  Monday.  June  3J 

The  beautiful  one-act  comedietta  entitled 

THE  PICTURE 

And  Sj'diiey  Grungy's  great  farcical  play  in  three  acts 

The  ARABIAN  NIGHTS 

.lunc  I  Otii -Great  production  of  MOTHS 


NICK  MARINKOVITS 


BEN  KORPER 


MARINKOVITS  &  KORPER 

ERS  OF . .  . 

FINE  FURS  • 


MANUFACTURERS  OF . .  . 


Repairing  and  Re-Dyeing  of  Sealskins  a  Specialty 
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professor  laughlin's  boomerangs. 

There  are  some  passages  in  Professor 
Laughlin's  rejoinder  to  the  famous  "  Mr. 
Coin  "  that  seem  to  be  in  need  of  overhaul- 
ing, if  they  are  to  be  used  as  arguments  in 
favor  of  the  single  standard.  It  is  a  conten- 
tion of  the  friends  of  silver — one  of  their 
strongest  contentions,  indeed — that  its  present 
depressed  value  is  due  entirely  to  hostile  leg- 
islation, which  they  do  not  hesitate  to  declare 
to  have  been  obtained  by  corrupt  means.  Re- 
move the  legislative  disabilities  placed  upon 
the  white  metal,  restore  it  to  the  position  it 
held  as  money  prior  to  1873,  and  as  an  inevi- 
table sequence  silver,  they  say,  would  acquire 
the  same  stability  as  gold,  and  cease  to  fluc- 
tuate in  the  markets  of  the  world.  This  the 
monometallists  most  strenuously  deny. 

But  Professor  Laughlin,  who  is  one  of  the 
strongest  friends  of  gold  in  the  country,  seems 
to  admit  facts  and  employ  lines  of  reasoning 
which  contradict  his  own  conclusions  and 
give  color  to  the  claims  of  his  opponents. 
Among  other  things,  in  the  debate  which 
recently  took  place  in  Chicago,  Professor 
Laughlin  says; 

The  idea  that  to  imiltiply  the  measurements  of  vahie 
is  necessary  is  absurd;  but  it  is  of  the  foremost  impor- 
tance that  the  measure  of  values  should  not  be  tam- 
pered with,  and  should  not  be  changed  by  legislation 
to  the  damage  of  all  transactions  based  upon  it. 

Unless  we  .sadly  mistake  the  contentions  of 
the  silver  men,  this  is  precisely  their  argu- 
ment. They  insist  the  "tampering"  has 
been  done  already;  the  "  legi.slative  changes  " 
made;  and  prove  the  "damages,"  which  Pro- 
fessor Laughlin  considers  so  undesirable,  by 
referring  to  the  present  financial  condition  of 
the  world.  Indeed,  it  is  the  efforts  of  the  bi- 
metallists  to  repair  this  very  "damage"  that 
has  given  rise  to  all  this  controversy. 

It  is  to  cure  the  "  tampering,"  wipe  out  the 
"  legislative  changes,"  and  mend  the  "  dam- 
ages "  that  the  silver  men  are  now  so 
earnestly  contending.  If  it  was  a  wrong  to 
make  the  legislative  change,  then  the  wrong 
should  be  promptly  remedied.  Profes.sor 
Laughlia's  argument  fits  exactly  into  what 
the  silver  men  claim  should  have  been  the 


policy  of  1873;  but  now  that  the  "  tamper- 
ing," "  legislative  changes,"  and  "  damage  " 
have  all  been  done,  and  the  resultant  benefits 
have  been  reaped  by  the  monometallists,  it  is 
a  pretty  good  gold  argument.  The  rascal 
who  converts  our  property  to  his  own  use  and 
possession,  and  thereby  acquires  a  species  of 
claim  thereto,  is  always  an  ardent  adherent  to 
the  doctrine  of  laisser-faire,  and  is  deeply  con- 
cerned lest  vested  rights  be  disturbed.  But 
the  Professor  does  not  stop  at  this  in  furnish- 
ing arguments  to  the  enemy,  for  he  also  uses 
language  which  seems  to  give  color  to  the 
claims  of  the  advocates  of  silver  that  to  repair 
the  hostile  silver  legislation  would  be  to 
restore  silver  to  its  former  value.  Does  not 
what  follows  tend  to  confirm  this  ?  The  Pro- 
fessor says: 

Right  here  is  the  whole  secret  of  the  opposition  to 
silver  as  money.  Silver  has  lost  its  stability  of  value. 
[Applause.]  It  is  no  better  than  any  ordinary  metal 
for  stability.  The  action  of  India  (in  demonetizing 
silver)  sends  it  down  twenty  per  cent.  The  mere 
rumor  of  the  Chinese  indemnity  sends  it  up  ten  per 
cent.  [Applause.] 

This  is  not  "Mr.  Coin's"  argument,  it  is 
Mr.  Laughlin's  argument  against  silver.  To 
our  mind  it  demonstrates  pretty  clearly  that 
if  India's  demonetization  act  lowered  the  value 
of  silver  twenty  per  cent,  it  is  reasonable  to 
presume  that  to  similar  action  previously  taken 
by  such  great  powers  as  the  United  States, 
France,  Germany,  the  Latin  Union,  and  En- 
gland, may  we  attribute  the  cause  of  silver's 
present  degradation.  It  is  a  vital  point  in 
this  silver  discussion  whether  it  was  legisla- 
tion or  over  production  that  depreciated  the 
value  of  silver.  Professor  Laughlin  has  clearly 
demonstrated  the  influence  of  legislation  in  the 
depreciation.  If  the  "  mere  rumor  of  the  Chi- 
nese indemnity  "  sent  silver  up  ten  per  cent, 
it  would  seem  to  demonstrate  that  the  metal 
is  highly  .sensitive  to  kindly  treatment,  and 
argues  strongly  that  it  would  respond  quickly 
to  friendly  legislation.  If  further  evidence  of 
this  were  necessary.  Professor  Laughlin  very 
kindly  furnishes  it  in  the  shape  of  a  chart 
intended  to  illustrate  another  point  in  favor  of 
gold,  but  which  seems  to  play  admirably  into 
the  hands  of  the  .silver  people.  This  is  what 
he  says: 

Lastly,  on  the  chart  there  is  a  dotted  line  in  red, 
which  begins  some  distance  from  the  base  line.  That 
represents  the  value  of  silver  compared  with  gold.  It 

travels  along  the  Seventies  about  the  same  ratio  

Then  it  goes  up  and  down.  In  1879  it  was  just  cross- 
ing the  line  of  circulation  at  "  D. "  It  keeps  on  pretty 
steadily  until  after  1885,  and  then  it  drops  below  the 
line,  then  rises,  and  now  it  is  again  down;  you  can 
just  see  it  faintly  at  the  lower  edge  of  the  chart,  like 
a  star  in  the  winter  just  passing  over  the  horizon 
[applause].  That  is  a  significant  story.  That  shows 
the  relation  of  silver  to  gold,  while  the  line  "C"  in- 
dicates the  relation  of  all  the  commodities  in  the 
United  vStates  to  gold. 

This  would  .seem  to  be  another  silver  argu- 
ment, and  confirms  what  "  Mr.  Coin  "  says  in 
his  little  book: 

That  from  1687  to  1873  the  commercial  ratio  of  the 
two  metals  was  never  lower  than  i  to  14.14,  and  never 
higher  than  i  to  16.25,  a-  variation  of  only  about 
two  points.    This  difference  is  accounted  for  by 


the  difference  in  ratios  fixed  by  different  govern- 
ments, and  the  cost  of  exchange;  ours  being 
15  to  I  prior  to  1834.  Run  your  eyes  down  these 
columns  from  1687  to  1873  and  see  how  smooth  the 
commercial  ratio  appears.  Now  all  stop  with  your 
fingers  on  1873!  Up  to  this  point  through  Two  cen- 
turies we  see  how  the  commerial  value  of  silver  and 
gold  was  kept  at  a  parity,  notwithstanding  the  vary- 
ing supplies  of  the  two  metals.  Now  run  your  fingers 
down  from  1873  to  1892,  and  in  that  short  period 
what  a  change,  O  my  countrymen!.  ..  .While  in 
two  hundred  years  there  was  under  free  coinage  a 
variation  of  only  about  two  points,  in  twenty-one 
years,  under  the  demonetization,  there  is  a  variation 
of  sixteen  points,  and  during  the  latter  period  the  propor- 
tion of  silver  to  gold  produced  has  been  less. 

If  there  is  any  explanation  of  this  from 
the  single  standard  point  of  view  we  would 
like  to  hear  it.  There  is  one  other  point 
made  by  Professor  Laughlin  which  seems  to  be 
unworthy  of  him.    He  says: 

The  more  money  there  is  roaming  about  in  circula- 
tion is  no  reason  why  any  one  gets  more  of  it.  Money, 
like  property,  is  parted  with  for  a  consideration.  No 
matter  how  many  more  coins  there  are  coming  from 
the  mint  under  free  coinage,  and  going  into  the 
vaults  of  the  banks  to  the  credit  of  the  mine  owners 
who  own  the  bullion,  there  are  no  more  coins  in  the 
pocket  of  Weary  Wraggles,  who  is  cooling  his  heels 
on  the  sidewalk  outside  the  bmk  [laughter  and 
applause].  The  increased  number  of  handsome 
horses  and  carriages  on  Michigan  Avenue  does  not 
imply  that  I  can  get  them  if  I  have  not  the  money 
with  which  to  purchase  them.  I  must  produce,  work, 
turn  out  goods,  and  labor  There  is  no  way  of  get- 
ting rich  by  short  cuts  Do  you  suppose  that  the 

farmers  of  this  country  really  believe  that  with  each 
ton  of  silver  taken  out  of  the  mines  by  the  silver  law- 
makers in  the  Senate,  that  they  are  created  bushels  of 
wheat  and  bushels  of  corn  and  barrels  of  mess  pork? 
The  silver  belongs  to  the  mine  owners.  How  will 
it  get  into  our  pockets  or  the  pockets  of  anyone  else? 
Do  we  insult  anyone's  penetration  by  supposing  that 
the  Congressional  kings  are  going  coaching  about 
the  country  distributing  their  money  for  nothing? 
[Laughter.] 

Weary  Wraggles  does  not  offer  a  very 
happy  illustration  for  the  Professor.  There 
were  tens  of  thousands  of  native  born  Weary 
Wraggleses  marching  acro.ss  the  face  of  our 
country  in  search  of  employment  a  very  short 
while  ago.  If  there  is  more  money  "roam- 
ing about  in  circulation"  the  use  of  money 
will  be  cheapened.  The  farmer  will  be  able 
to  replace  his  mortgage  with  a  new  loan  at 
lower  rates  of  interest.  Perhaps  if  there  was 
more  money  Americans  might  own  American 
securities,  the  interest  on  which  "Coin" 
declares  to  be  "two  hundred  million  dollars 
annually,"  which  is  sent  abroad.  If  there  was 
more  money  "  roaming  about  "  there  might 
be  less  Weary  Wraggleses  roaming  about. 
Money  does  not  lie  inert  and  idle.  To  be  of 
service  to  the  owner  it  mu.st  be  kept  active; 
and  it  is  reasonable  to  assume  that  thousands 
of  languishing  and  neglected  enterprises 
would  revive.  Millions  of  productive  and  neg- 
lected acres  brought  under  submission  to 
agriculture,  and  a  general  development  of 
industries  follow.  Taking  the  Professor 
literally,  he  would  deny  that  humanity  would 
be  benefited  by  an  increase  of  the  gold  wealth 
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of  the  world,  which  is  a  species  of  logic  we 
caunot  comprehend. 

— 

MRS.  STANFORD'S  WORK. 

The  general  public  has  but  a  slight  idea  of 
the  infinite  trials  which  have  beset  Mrs.  Stan- 
ford in  her  efforts  to  maintain  the  University 
at  Palo  Alto  during  the  past  two  years.  With 
over  half  a  hundred  professors  and  eleven 
hundred  students,  without  a  dollar  of  income 
from  the  University  itself;  during  these  3  ears 
of  financial  depression,  she  has  not  abated  one 
jot  or  deviated  in  the  least  from  the  standard 
of  excellence  originally  planned;  nor  denied 
to  the  student  a  single  privilege  or  advantage 
necessary  to  complete  his  education. 

It  was,  in  a  measure,  a  pathetic  scene,  that 
which  took  place  when  she  bade  farewell  to 
the  young  men  and  women  graduates  of  the 
class  of  '95.  They  typified  morning.  Before 
them  lay  the  world  with  all  its  affluent  inspir- 
ations, its  battles,  and  its  glorious  victories  in 
expectanc}\  The  sun  of  her  life  hung  low  in 
the  western  skj',  filling  the  air,  not  with  the 
rosy  hopes  of  youth,  but  with  that  deeper, 
ruddier  glow  that  marks  the  falling  evening 
here,  and  registers  the  birth  of  a  new  day  in 
other  lands.  Widowed  and  childless,  yet 
surrounded  by  the  youth  of  America,  gathered 
from  the  four  quarters  of  the  nation,  youths 
who  had  been  equipped,  through  her  philan- 
throphy  and  untiring  effc.ts,  to  better  engage 
the  world  in  the  struggle  for  existence;  sur- 
rounded by  evidences  of  wealth  all  consecrated 
to  the  education  of  born  and  unborn  genera- 
tions, she  stood  a  heroic  figure  in  her  solemn 
robes  of  mourning. 

When  death  laid  its  sudden  and  heavy 
blight  upon  the  companion  of  her  life,  when 
the  stricken  hands  let  fall  the  burden,  she  who 
had  been  the  weaker,  tenderer  half  bravely 
assumed  the  heavy  care,  and  bravely  and 
most  patiently  has  .she  borne  it.  In  these  two 
most  precious  and  most  trying  years  she  has 
struggled  nobly  against  a  multitude  of  adver- 
sities and  impending  calamities.  Beset  on 
every  side  by  cares  unknown  to  her  before, 
she  did  not  falter,  but  persevered.  She  might 
have  given  up  the  task,  might  have  yielded  to 
the  obstacles  placed  in  her  way — obstacles  the 
half  of  which  the  world  will  never  know — she 
might  have  laid  down  the  burden,  no  one 
would  have  censured  her.  But  with  a  zeal 
something  more  than  human,  she  did  not  hes- 
itate to  expend  her  energy  or  sacrifice  her 
personal  comfort,  and  was  rewarded  by  bring- 
ing the  University  through  the  two  most  try- 
ing j-ears  of  its  or  her  own  existence. 

In  taking  farewell  of  these  students,  who 
will  probably  never  know  how  much  they  owe 
to  her  unselfish  devotion  to  their  welfare,  it 
was  a  relief  to  her  mind,  almost  bursting  with 
cares,  to  hint  at  the  great  oppressions  that 
had  weighed  upon  her  the.se  two  years.  Per- 
haps as  age  comes  to  the.se  young  men  and 
women,  perhaps  when  the  truth  begins  to 
come  out,  they  may  look  back  with  added 
reverence  and  affection  to  this  heroic  woman 
who  bade  them  Godspeed  on  life's  journey. 
.  • .  - 

MR.  BIERCE  AND  THE  UW. 

Fie!  upon  you,  Mr.  Bierce,  what  a  quibbler 
at  the  law  you  would  have  made.  Indeed! 
what  a  quibbler  you  are,  as  it  is.  You  say 
"the  question  between  The  Wave's  lawyer 
and  me  is  simply  whether  the  Supreme  Court 
radically  altered  the  meaning  of  the  statute  " 
in  omitting  from  consideration  in  the  case  of 
Hunt  rs.  Ward  certain  words  contained  in  the 
law.  Bless  your  heart,  is  that  all?  Then  the 
controversy  is  quickly  ended.  Let  us  con- 
cede that  it  omitted  words  and  that  these 
omissions  radically  altered  the  meaning 
of    the    statute.      It    omitted    the  word 


"director";  and  al.so  the  words  "to  re- 
cover a  penalty  or  forfeiture  imposed." 
All  of  which  radical!}'  altered  the  meaning 
of  the  statute,  but  had  no  bearing  on  the 
case.  It  omitted  tho.se  pain-giving  words 
"after  the  discovery  of  the  facts,  etc.,"  and 
again  radically  altered  the  meaning  of  the 
statute;  but  by  all  that's  good,  can  you  not 
comprehend,  without  compelling  us  to  resort 
to  surgery  as  an  aid,  that  these  omissions  did 
//(>/  radicallj'  or  otherwise,  alter  the  meaning  of 
the  statute  as  to  any  question  involved  in  the 
case  under  consideration,  nor  as  to  or  any 
party  concerned  in  the  litigation,  nor  as  to 
any  possible  futuie  Hunt,  or  any  possible 
future  Ward,  or  any  possible  anybody 
else  who  might  seek  to  enforce  any  legal 
remedy  vouchsafed  by  the  statute.  Please  try 
to  understand  this,  for  it  chafes  against  good 
humor,  does  your  obstinacy. 

All  this  controversy  originated  in  a  charge 
that  the  court  wilfully  perverted  the  law,  to 
the  disadvantage  of  defendant  Ward,  for  the 
purpose  of  serving  the  Pacific  railways  and 
defeating  tbe  Government's  claim  against 
those  corporations.  We  have  disproven  every 
one  of  the.se  senseless  and  malicious  false- 
hoods. Mr.  Bierce  now  strips  the  "  hardj' 
garbling  "  and  other  wicked  things  away,  and 
claims  that  the  court  has  simply  "  altered 
the  meaning  of  the  statute  "  by  eliminating 
inapplicable  portions.  We  grow  weary  of 
attempting  to  educate  him  to  a  comprehension 
of  the  fact  that  courts  do  not  construe  Statutes 
of  Bigamy  in  cases  of  murder,  even  though 
punctuation  would  blend  and  rub  them  into 
one  misleading  and  ill-contrived  section.  Yes, 
sir;  courts  sometimes  ignore  the  comma  and 
the  semicolon.  Who  gave  them  this  author- 
ity ?  The  Legislature,  to  be  sure,  by  ignoring 
the  rules  which  govern  their  use.  Legisla- 
tures are  not  all  made  up  of  Senator  Mahoneys 
or  the  like  of  him.  They  are  not  all  college 
bred.  They  have  gone  through  every- 
thing else  />ui  college.  Applying  your 
rules  of  grammar  to  Mahoney's  English, 
then  insurance  business  might  be  made 
a  felony  and  burglary  declared  a  virtue. 
Yes,  the  court  radically  altered  the  meaning 
of  the  statute  by  eliminating  matter  entirely 
foreign  to  the  case.  Yes,  you  are  right,  it 
did.  (A  small  newspaperman  would  "gar- 
ble "  this  statement  by  eliminating  the  quali- 
fying words  and  claim  to  have  defeated  us  out 
of  our  own  reasoning,  but  you  will  not.) 
Courts  have  "radically  altered  statutes"  as 
did  our  Supreme  Court  long  years  before  your 
birth,  before  you  ever  punctuated  the  mid- 
night hours  with  protesting  baby  shrieks, 
thought  of  iambs,  or  dreamed  of  trochees.  But 
confound  it,  sir,  can  you  not  distinguish  be- 
tween what  the  court  did  do,  and  what  it  was 
charged  with  doing?  Courts  only  try  to 
decide  the  case  before  them,  which  is  not 
always  an  easy  task.  That  is  all  there  is  to 
say.  Why  will  you  be  such  a  provoking 
grammarian  ?  Presumably  were  you  a  judge, 
you  would  have  no  asterisk  in  your  opinions, 
nor  anything  else  possibly. 

It  would  be  flattering  to  be  considered  a 
lawyer  by  you,  did  you  not  confess  an  ignor- 
ance of  the  law.  It  does  credit  to  your  per- 
ceptive powers,  however,  does  your  most  sage 
conclusion,  but  by  the  same  token,  if  you  in- 
sist upon  further  discussion  of  the  subject  I 
will  declare  you  to  be  a  woman  for  insisting 
upon  the  last  word. 


DEBS  AND  THE  COURTS. 

That  Eugene  Debs  has  been  committed 
to  jail  for  six  months  as  the  sum  of  the  punish- 
ment likely  to  be  inflicted  upon  him  for  his 
performances  last  year,  is  a  matter  for  regret. 


So  far  as  deterring  others  from  following  his 
example  goes,  the  sentence  will  not  carry  with 
it  the  least  respect  for  the  law  or  terror  for  its 
its  penalties.  A  petty  pilferer,  or  a  malicious 
person  wilfully  destroying  a  plate-glass  win- 
dow on  Kearney  street,  would  have  receiv'ed 
a  longer  sentence  in  shorter  order  than  has 
this  man,  who  stands  responsible  for  the 
destruction  of  millions  of  property  in  open 
contempt  and  violation  of  the  law.  So  far  as 
Debs  himself  is  concerned,  the  imprisonment 
will  afford  him  an  opportunitj'  to  pose  as  a 
martyr  to  the  cause  of  labor;  and  will  con- 
tribute largely,  no  doubt,  to  his  popularity 
among  the  wage-earners  of  America.  In 
short,  his  retirement  from  public  life  for  six 
months  will  not  carrj'  with  it  either  punish- 
ment or  chastening  rebuke  for  his  monstrous 
and  unlawful  conduct;  nor  admonish  others 
to  an  observance  of  the  rights  of  property 
when  contemplating  unlawful  assaults  upon 
it  in  the  name  of  American  labor.  In- 
deed, Mr.  Debs  considers  himself  unjustly 
treated  and,  being  interviewed,  has  handed 
down  an  opinion  of  his  own  concerning  the 
Supreme  Court.  In  the  interview,  which 
was  telegraphed  from  Terre  Haute,  Ind.,  he 
says: 

It  is  a  lamentable  fact  that  the  Federal  Judiciary 
no  longer  commands  the  confidence  of  the  .\nierican 
people.  The  late  decision  on  the  Income  Tax  law 
was  not  calculated  to  restore  it.  I  think  I  am  war- 
ranted in  going  further  and  declaring  that  the 
ermined  dignitaries  of  the  Supreme  Bench  have  no 
confidence  in  each  other.  This  conclusion  is  em- 
phasized very  emphatically  by  the  terrific  arraign- 
ment by  Justice  Harlan  of  his  Judicial  associates. 
If  the  language  imputed  to  him  is  only  half  true  the 
Supreme  Court  has  reached  the  point  prophesied  a 
century  ago  by  Jefferson,  when  he  declared  it  would 
ultimately  undermine  and  destroy  the  Government. 
If  the  danger  has  not  been  actually  reached,  we  are 
rapidly  approaching  it.  The  .-American  people  are 
patient  to  a  degree  that  defies  proper  characterization, 
but  a  time  will  come  when  further  submission  will 
mean  abject  slavery,  and  this  condition  I  am  not 
prepared  to  believe  they  will  submit  to  without 
resistance. 

To  tens  of  thousands  of  honest  but  credu- 
lous workingmen,  this  infernal  falsehood  will 
come  as  a  living  truth.  Upon  the  integrity 
of  the  judicial,  more  than  any  other  depart- 
ment of  Government,  rests  the  hope  of  the 
Nation  and  the  ultimate  safety  and  security  of 
the  citizen.  When  a  country  comes  to  sus- 
pect its  judiciary,  it  is  edging  dangerously 
close  to  revolution — close  to  a  revolt  that  will 
overturn  government,  destroy  property,  and 
bring  chaos  in  its  wake.  How  necessary  then 
does  it  become  for  the  press  to  inquire  dili- 
gently into  the  law  before  it  pass  judgment 
upon  the  courts;  or  commit  any  breach  of 
decency  that  will  tend  to  inflame  the  minds  of 
those  who  are  only  too  ready  to  accept  as  true 
the  falsehoods  of  the  agitators.  The  Examiner 
publishes,  besides  the  decision  of  the  court  in 
the  Debs  case,  a  number  of  interviews,  with 
men  of  labor,  all  echoing  the  sentiments  ex- 
pressed by  Mr.  Debs. 

Mr.  McGlynn,  President  of  the  Labor  Coun- 
cil of  San  Francisco,  and  editor  of  the  Voice 
of  Labor,  says: 

I  have  long  since  ceased  to  consider  the  justice  of 
legal  decisions  in  matters  pertaining  to  men  and  men. 
Our  modern  judiciary  has  arrived  at  a  stage  where 
man  and  his  human  attributes  are  the  least  consider- 
ation. Wealth,  in  the  shape  of  cash,  comes  first; 
then  property;  then  man,  the  commodity.  And  when- 
ever and  however  man,  the  commodity,  interferes 
with  or  attacks  property  or  wealth,  he  is  punished. 
It  makes  no  difference  whether  his  attack  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  prevent  his  being  stripped  of  the 


few  remaiuiug  vestiges  of  inherent  human  rights,  he 
violates  the  law  and  must  be  punished," 

Mr.  McGlyun  is  a  man  of  distinct  ability. 
These  views  do  not  do  justice  to  that  intel- 
ligence which  we  know  him  to  possess,  nor 
are  w'e  inclined  to  accept  them  as  the  views 
he  entertains  in  cooler  moments. 

But  this  is  not  all.    The  same  paper,  as 
though  it  were   determined   to  thoroughly 
exploit  the  justice  of  the  law,  and  the  sound- 
ness of  the  decision,  publishes  nearly  a  col- 
umn of  interviews.    It  is  painful  to  learn 
through  them  that  the  Tailors'  Amalgamated 
Union  "hardly  expected  any  other  decision 
under  the  circumstances,"  and  declares  "the 
Government  the  conspirator  in  this  ca.se,  not 
Debs."    And  then  Mr.  Lutterkort,  a  delegate 
to  the  Labor  Council,  was  in  hopes  the  "  Gov- 
ernment would  have  found  some  way  to  crawl 
out  of  its  peculiar  position."    Then  we  have 
Mr.  Fred  Miller,  President  of  the  Carpenters' 
Union,  No.  304,  and  Mr.  Jilge,  the  Secretary, 
neither  of  whom,  probably,  can  recite  two 
provisions   of  the   Constitution,  expressing 
their  opinions  of  the  court,  Mr.  Jilge  declar- 
ing that  "  they  might  have  granted  him  a 
new  trial  at  least,  and  made  some  pretense  at 
justice,  though  it  was  never  the  intention  of 
the  Government   to   deal   justly   by  him." 
Then  we  have  Mr.   Phillips,  of  the  Typo- 
graphical Union,  whose  long  service  at  the 
law  justifies  him  in  declaring  the  decision  to 
be  "an  outrage  upon  the  American  people 
with  no  foundation  in  law  or  justice."  Fol- 
lowing comes  Mr.  George  W.  van  Guelpen, 
Secretary  of  Cigarmakers'  Union,  No.  228. 
After  reciting   his  "  firm   convictions"  and 
"what  he  has  always  contended,"  he  says. 
"All  the  labor  councils  to  a  man  are  opposed 
to  the  decision."     And  then,  with  a  very 
free-handed  process   of  rea.soning,   Mr.  van 
Guelpen  declares  "  that  the  wage-workers  com- 
prise the  Government,  but  that  it  looks  as 
though  the  people  in  power  are  the  rulers, 
not  the  servants  of  the  people,"  as  though 
decisions  of  the  courts  were  not  to  follow  law 
or  precedent,  but  be  fashioned  to  suit  the 
popular  vote.    These  gentlemen  may  all  be 
admirable  men  and  good  citizens,  but  they  do 
not  add  to  their  dignity  or  worth  as  citizens 
by  denouncing  the  Government  or  the  courts 
concerning  matters  where  they  are  confessedly 
ignorant  of  the  fundamental  principles  in- 
volved.   If  this  poor  show  of  dissatisfaction 
with  the  Government  and  the  courts  ended 
here,  all  this  display  of  ignorance  might  be 
forgiven  in  the  press,  as  a  matter  of  news 
which  conveyed  to  the  general  public  the 
mutterings  of  labor.    But  when  the  Examiner 
joins  the  hue  and  cry,  and  panders  to  this 
spirit,  born  either  of  absolute  ignorance  of 
the  law  or  a  malicious  disregard  of  it,  the  act 
almost  reaches  the  dignity  of  a  crime.  No 
citizen  will  deny  the  enterprise  of  the  Ex- 
aminer, no  one  will  deny  the  great  good  it  has 
done,  the  charities  it  has  fostered,  or  the 
municipal  improvements  it  has  inaugurated. 
It  does  not  matter  what  motive  has  prompted 
it  to  generous  deeds  or  public  spirited  acts — 
to  question  them  does  no  credit  to  its  foes. 
But  will  any  one  on  God's  green  earth  ex- 
plain or  justify  its  editorial  attitude  toward 
the  courts,  against  which  its  editorial  writer 
seems  to  entertain  most  violent  and  abusive 
disrespect.     It  should  constitute  one  of  the 
highest  duties  of  the  press  to  defend  the  honor 
of  the  Bench  when  tmjustly  assailed  or  wrong- 
fully acciLsed  through  ignorance  or  malice. 
It  should  be  their  duty  to  correct  and  check 
the  wilful  falsehoods   or  misconceptions  of 
the    agitator,    and   indicate    the  grievous 
wrongs    that    inevitably    result    from  fol- 
lowing   in    their    train.      But    when  the 
opinions  of   our  courts   are   tortured  and 
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twisted  by  editorial  writers  into  grotesque 
shapes,  ridiculous  to  a  well-read  attorney,  but 
which  plant  deep  suspicion  in  the  minds  of 
the  laymen,  then  it  becomes  nece.ssary  to 
bridle  such  ignorance  or  malice  lest  the  fal.se 
cry  work  all  the  damage  that  actual  corrup- 
tion would. 

Our  contemporary  complains  of  tlte  United 
States  Supreme  Court  for  not  upholding  the 
Sherman  Anti-Trust  law.  TiiK  Wavic  be- 
lieves with  the  Examiner  that  great  wrongs 
are  lieing  perpetrated  upon  the  American 
people  by  the  Trusts.  We  believe  them  to 
be  most  dangerous  combinations,  not  only 
against  the  thrift  and  industry,  but  against 
the  peace  and  .safely  of  the  Nation.  Some 
weeks  ago,  directly  after  the  decision  of  the 
Supreme  Court  had  been  filed,  which  held  it 
to  be  beyond  the  power  of  Congress  to  regu- 
late the.se  legalized  robbers,  we  indicated  how 
the  people  might,  by  an  amendment  to  the 
constitution,  (;onfer  this  power  upon  their 
National  law-makers.  A  view  in  which  the 
Examiner  has  since  coincided.  It  is  puerile 
to  belabor  the  court  and  question  its  integrity 
becau.se  its  views  are  at  variance  with  our 
views;  or  more  properly  speaking,  because  it 
failed  to  find  in  the  fundamental  law  warrant 
for  legislative  interference  with  combinations 
of  manufacturers  formed  for  the  purpo.se  of 
maintaining  profits,  by  arbitrary  rules,  beyond 
the  limits  set  by  the  natural  laws  of  trade. 
But  while  we  are  inveighing  against  these 
trusts,  one  need  not  be  gifted  with  very  keen 
powers  of  analy.sis,  to  di.scover  Labor  Trusts. 
There  is  one  in  particular  wherein  Mr.  Debs 
figures  quite  as  infamou.sly  as  does  Mr.  Rocke- 
feller at  the  head  of  the  Standard  oil  concern. 
If  the  Examiner,  or  any  one  else  who  opposes 
the  manufacturers'  trust,  is  to  be  consistent, 
and  not  forsake  principles,  it  must,  in  con- 
demning the  one,  include  the  other  or  confess 
to  an  inconsistency  most  glaring  and  unfair. 


CHALLENGE  TO  DR.  COYLE. 

The  Oakland  City  Council  has  decided  to 
submit  to  the  people  at  a  special  election  the 
question  of  Sunday  closing  of  saloons,  and  strict 
local  option  as  well.  The  advocates  of  Sunday 
closing  are  not  pleased  at  this,  although  they 
have  never  hesitated  to  claim  that  the  entire 
community  endorsed  the  movement.  Indeed, 
it  was  upon  this  hypothesis  they  demanded 
immecliate  action  on  the  part  of  the  Council; 
pointing,    with   excited   animation,    to  the 
crowded  lobbies   and   an   outside  overflow- 
meeting  to  substantiate' tlieir  claim.  Perhaps 
it  would  be  ungenerous  to  charge  that  our 
ministers  have  stooped  to  the  methods  of  the 
political  manipulator,  by  packing  the  lobby 
and  misrepresenting  public  .sentiment  for  the 
purpo.se  of  dragooning  the  Council  into  acced- 
ing to  their  views.    It  would  .seem  incredible 
that  they  have   resorted   to   the  white  lie 
of  the  politician    to  effect  their  ends;  but 
their    indignation   over   the   fact    that  the 
Council   has   decided   to   permit    the  very 
people,    whom    they    have    ever  claimed 
to    represent,    to    determine    the  question 
for  themselves,  seems  at  least  contradictory. 
To   the   end   that    their    indignation  may 
find  public  expression,  a  mass  meeting  is 
to  be  held,  which  is  a  mo.st  singular  proceed- 
ing.   One  might  imagine  bonfires,  fireworks, 
and  other  evidences  of  enthusiasm  if — as  the 
Sunday-closers   have    ever   maintained — the 
people  were  howling  for  this  crime  breeding 
innovation  as  loudly  and  as  shrilly  as  the 
very  excitable  Mr.  Rader  has  been. 

But,  claim  the  Sunday  closers,  the  submis- 
sion of  two  questions,  viz.,  Sunday  closing 
and  the  complete  extermination  of  the  saloon, 
will  divide  the  strength  of  the  "people." 
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Indeed  they  charge  the  liquor  men  with 
forcing  the  two  questions  simultaneously. 
This  is  exceeding  strange  !  Dr.  Coyle  but  a 
few  weeks  ago  declared  "  if  the  Council  give 
us  no  relief  from  this  abomination,  if  they  do 
not  conclude  that  we  are  entitled  to  one  day's 
cessation  from  the  business,  if  they  defeat  the 
ordinance  which  gathers  into  itself  the  desires 
and  prayers  of  a  thousand  firesides,  then  we 
shall  immediately  enter  upon  a  campaign  the 
like  of  which  this  city  has  never  seen,  a  cam- 
paign not  for  Sunday  closing,  but  for  closing 
from  Monday  morning  until  Monday  morning 
again.  We  will  agitate.  We  will  organize. 
We  will  rally  all  along  the  line.  We  will 
press  the  battle  to  the  gates  and  we  will  win." 

The  Council  has  "given  them  no  relief." 
It  has  not  "concluded  that  they  are  entitled 
to  one  day's  cessation  from  this  business.  It 
has  "defeated  the  ordinance,"  and  now  is 
the  appointed  time  to  agitate  and  rally  all 
along  the  line,  yet  the  prohibition  advocates 
are  not  contented.  Admitting  the  evils  of 
intemperance.  The  Wave  challenges  Dr. 
Coyle  or  Reverend  Mr.  Rader  to  a  discu.ssion 
of  the  moral  side,  political  side,  and  practical 
side  of  Sunday-closing  laws.  We  are  not  so 
infatuated  with  any  opinion  we  expre.ss  as  to 
be  unwilling  to  print  the  other  side.  If 
either  of  these  gentlemen  consider  that  a 
Sunday-closing  law  is  a  good  thing,  then  we 
stand  ready  to  print  all  that  can  be  said  in  its 
favor.  Will  Dr.  Coyle  or  Mr.  Rader  send  us 
their  first  communication  in  defense  of  the  pro- 
po.sed  legislation,  .so  as  to  reach  our  office  by 
Tuesday  evening  or  Wednesday  before  noon  ? 
We  doubt  whether  either  of  these  gentlemen, 
or  any  advocate  of  the  movement,  will  care  to 
enter  upon  .such  a  discussion.  To  the  end 
that  the  truth  maybe  reached  we  throw  down 
the  gauntlet  to  them  in  particular  or  to  any 
other  gentleman  of  equal  standing,  asking 
only  that  communications  be  sent  to  The 
Wave  by  Wednesday  noon. 


The  man  who  does  not  regulate  his  public 
life  on  well  considered  principles  is  likely  to 
fall  up  again.st  himself  occasionally.  We  have 
a  lively  recollection  of  the  indignation  ex- 
pressed by  Councilman  Towle  of  Oakland  that 
any  one  should  question  Mayor  Pardee's  right 
to  participate  in  the  deliberation  of  the  City 
Council.  Towle  happened  at  the  time  to  be 
in  hearty  accord  with  Mayor  Pardee,  and,  as 
President,  did  not  offer  to  rebuke  the  Mayor's 
interference.  Towle  was  re-elected  to  the 
Council  this  spring,  and  Davie  to  the  Mayor's 
seat.  The  latter  has  shown  the  same  inclina- 
tion to  meddle  with  Council  proceedings  that 
his  predecessor  did.  But  Mayor  Davie  and 
Councilman  Towle  are  not  as  affectionate  as 
was  Mayor  Pardee  and  Councilman  Towle, 
hence  Towle  has  informed  the  Mayor  that  he 
must  not  meddle,  but  "  if  he  has  any  com- 
munications to  present  to  the  Council  he 
would  be  glad  to  hear  them  with  respect,  but 
that  the  two  departments  of  the  City  Govern- 
ment are  intended  to  be  separate  and  distinct 
and  should  be  kept  so."  This  is  true,  but  it 
was  equally  true  a  year  ago,  a  fact  which 
Councilman  Towle  seemed  quite  oblivious  to 
at  the  time. 


The  Southern  Pacific  Company  has  paid 
to  the  widow  of  SherifT  Bogard  $5000. 
Bogard  was  the  vSherilT  of  Tehama  County, 
who  was  killed  in  the  encounter  with 
train  robbers  on  the  Oregon  express  a  few 
months  ago.  To  be  sure,  this  cannot  com- 
pensate the  widow  for  the  loss  of  her  hus- 
band; but,  as  things  go,  it  is  probably  a  great 
deal  more  than  any  of  the  Corporation's  critics 
would  have  done  under  similar  circumstances. 
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IT  IS  WELL  within  the  possibilities  that  Colonel 
Shafter's  command  will  camp  this  year  at  Del  Monte. 
The  project  finds  favor  in  the  force,  and  if  the 
Washington  authorities  assent,  the  infantry  and 
several  companies  of  cavalry  and  artillery  will  be 
dispatched  there,  and  there  they  will  sojourn  through 
the  summer.  This  is  excellent  news  for  Society,  and 
makes  it  a  practical  certainty  that  Monterey  will  be 
the  fashionable  headquarters  this  summer.  In 
the  way  of  the  project  are  certain  expenses 
which,  however,  it  is  highly  probable,  will  be 
arranged  through  the  mediation  of  the  Pacific 
Improvement  Company.  The  gayest  season  in  the 
history  of  the  Queen  of  Summer  Resorts  was  that 
which  found  the  military  installed  there.  Men 
in  abundance  there  were  for  feminine  escort;  the 
beach  every  morning  was  tenanted  by  a  jolly  and 
brightly  attired  crowd  of  young  officers  and  women. 
The  band  played  every  evening,  and  the  dances, 
Saturday  night,  were  veritable  balls.  Before  Society 
begins  to  distribute  itself  for  the  hot  season,  it  would 
be  interesting  to  hear  the  fate  of  the  project  from 
General  Forsythe. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Moses  Hopkins  has  closed  her  mansion  on 
Clay  Street  for  the  summer,  and  is  installed  in  her 
Redwood  city  cottage.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Benedict  and 
Miss  Bliss,  her  niece,  are  there  as  her  guests.  They  are 
all  to  visit  Castle  Crags  early  in  July.  Mrs.  Hopkins 
will  entertain  as  usual,  and  doubtless  her  pretty 
home  will  be  the  scene  of  several  informal  gather- 
ings ere  the  season's  end.  Miss  Laura  McKinstrv 
accompanied  the  Benedicts  from  New  York. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Irving  Scott  entertained  Mr.s.  Cather- 
wood,  Mrs.  Bain,  Colonel  Trumbo,  the  Parker  Whit- 
neys.  Major  Darling,  Misses  Zane,  Miss  Blair,  George 
T,  Bromley,  and  some  others  on  the  afternoon  of 
Friday  last.  The  guests  had  an  excellent  opportunity 
of  seeing  Mr.  Scott's  admirable  collection  of  pictures 
— which  ranks,  I  believe,  as  one  of  the  best  in  the 
country.  Those  who  have  examined  the  choice  can- 
vases at  recent  loan  exhibitions  can  only  form  a  faint 
impression  of  the  resources  of  the  gallery,  which  in- 
cludes among  its  treasures  an  admirable  Rembrandt, 
one  of  the  best  of  Jacques'  early  landscapes,  an  inim- 
itable tragedy  of  a  picture  by  Gustav  Dore  a  cardinal 
by  Vibert,  a  Fromentin,  Gerome,  and  many  other 
celebrated  names.  The  latest  acquisition  is  a  Sir  John 
Millais — like  so  many  of  his,  a  child  picture,  but 
charming  for  its  color  and  treatment. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Catherwood  will  not  occupy  the  Low  house 
until  October.  She  proposes  to  spend  the  summer 
months  at  her  ranch  near  St.  Helena,  though  she 
may  go  later  to  Wawona.  On  Thursday  of  last  week 
she  had  a  large  party  to  the  "Artists'  Dream,"  and 
subsequently  entertained  them  with  a  Welsh  rarebit 
supper  at  the  Occidental  Hotel.  The  affair  was  in 
honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Parker  Whitney. 

*  *  * 

The  Harry  Jeromes  are  in  town  again,  arriving 
here  on  the  "China"  from  Yokohama.  They  have 
made  quite  an  extensive  tour,  and,  when  they 
reach  New  York,  will  have  made  the  circuit  of  the 
globe.  Mr.  Jerome  caught  a  fever  in  India,  and  has 
hardly  regained  his  normal  health,  though  his  wife, 
nde  Lillie  Hastings,  is  looking  prettier  than  ever. 
They  are  at  the  Palace. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  notable  guests  at  Del  Monte  recently 
were  ex-President  King,  of  the  Baltimore  and  Ohio 
Railway,  and  his  beautiful  daughter,  Misss  Helen 
King.  She  is  veritably  a  belle  and  those  who  saw 
the  Woman's  Portrait  F.xhibition  in  New  York  last 
season  may  remember  the  full-length  picture  by  a 


French  artist,  of  which  she  was  the  subject.  It  was 
one  of  the  handsomest  in  the  show.  Mr.  King  is 
retired  from  active  railroading  by  reason  of  ill-health, 
and  is  on  the  way  to  Japan  for  a  long  rest.  They 
leave  Tuesday  on  the  "  China  "  for  Yokohama. 

*  ^  * 

Mrs.  Jimmie  Robinson  has  been  entertaining  a 
quartet  of  girls  at  her  Redwood  City  villa — Miss 
Lillie  Lawlor  and  Miss  Maynard  among  the  number. 
They  are  to  return  to  town  to-day,  and  finish  up  the 
week  by  attending  the  Ysaye  recital. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  the  day  cleared  beautifully  the  early 
morning  rain  prevented  the  usual  Sabbath  gathering 
at  Burlingame.  The  clubhouse  was  by  no  means 
untenanted,  however,  for  the  cottagers  from  the  tract 
assembled  for  luncheon  on  the  porch,  and  the  appear- 
ance of  things  became  gay.  The  Joe  Tobins  had  a 
crowd  down,  and  drove  them  all  over  San  Mateo  on 
Sunday.  The  Crockers  in.spected  the  details  of  their 
villa — the  facade  of  which  is  rather  too  severe 
for  the  normal  taste.  There  is  general  regret  ex- 
pressed over  the  departure  of  Talbot  Clifton,  who,  for 
the  time  being,  tears  himself  from  this  part  of  the 
world.  His  horses  are  to  be  sold  by  Killip  on  Satur- 
day, and  his  departure  for  Japan  and  Europe  occurs 
soon  afterwards.  Considering  he  admits  that  the 
months  he  has  passed  in  California  are  the 
jolliest  in  his  recollection,  it  is  safe  to  believe 
he  will  return  here  among  us.  Is  it  not  rather  a 
reflection  on  the  fascinations  of  our  girls  that  none 
of  them  contrived  to  ensnare  this  wealthy  and  good- 
natured  young  Britisher  ?  Adventurous  and  gay 
though  he  be,  I  am  sure  he  possesses  those  character- 
istics that  go  to  the  making  of  an  ideal  husband. 
At  least,  Dan  McCarthy  says  .■■o. 

*  *  * 

Clifton  has  been,  as  I  ventured  to  observe  once 
before,  a  great  acquisition  in  the  set  to  which  he  de- 
voted himself  He  taught  the  little  coterie  of  wealthy 
young  gentlemen  whose  resources  admitted  leisure, 
how  to  pass  long  and  weary  days  without  recourse  to 
commerce  or  dissipation.  Certainly,  by  his  generous 
expenditures  he  encouraged  his  friends  to  buy  horses 
and  carriages.  His  drag  was  the  forerunner  of  the 
dozen  or  so  equipages  we  now  boast.  Though  his 
manner  failed  to  secure  proper  comprehension  at  first, 
in  the  course  of  time  he  has  become  pretty-  well  finder- 
stood,  and  passes  now  for  a  very  good  fellow,  a  thor- 
ough sportsman,  utterly  unpretentious,  without 
snobbishness,  whose  sole  purpose  in  life  is  to  amuse 
himself  He  does,  too.  His  stud  will  be  auctioned 
to-morrow,  and  doubtless  there  will  be  a  gathering  of 
the  cognoscenti  to  watch  the  event. 

*  *  * 

THE  TRANSFORMATION  of  the  I'niversity  Club 
has  been  decided  on.  Contracts  for  the  conversion 
of  the  clubhouse  into  a  commodious  structure  with 
spacious  dining  and  reception  room  have  all  been 
awarded.  Operations  are  to  begin  immediately,  and 
ere  the  autumn  gathers  Society  back  into  town,  the 
institution  will  have  broad  and  comfortable  quarters, 
decorated  in  the  very  latest  style,  which  will  afford 
space  to  spare  for  the  ladies'  dining-room,  or  any- 
thing else  the  members  require.  The  plan  to  be 
executed  amounts  practically  to  a  reconstruction  of 
the  building.  It  is  to  be  extended  to  the  sidewalk, 
but  instead  of  the  main  entrance  being  through  the 
Sutter  Street  facade,  the  door  will  open  into  the 
courtyard.  Of  course  a  handsome  portico  will  be 
built  there,  and  otherwise  the  appearance  of  the 
edifice  improved.  The  addition  will  afford  the  Club 
a  fine  large  reception  room,  paneled  to  the  ceiling, 
and  with  two  huge  fire  places  in  Neopolitan 
marble  at  either  end.  The  details  of  the  old 
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sitting-rooms  will  be  changed  .so  as  to  make  one  of 
them  a  private  reception-room,  and  the  other  a  private 
dining-room.  The  dining-room  proper  will  also  be 
enlarged.  The  library  is  to  have  the  third  floor  of 
the  addition.  New  sleeping-rooms  are  to  be  added, 
and  altogether  the  conditions  will  be  changed. 

*  *  * 

Where  the  Club  has  been  most  cramped  is  in  the 
ladies'  dining-room.  Most  fashionable  women,  com- 
pelled to  lunch  or  dine  downtown,  make  the  'Varsity 
their  meeting-place.  The)'  declare  its  service  quite 
the  best  in  town.  There  should  be  ample  room  in 
future  for  the  innumerable  dinner  and  supper  parties 
given  under  so  many  difficulties  there  during  the 
winter.  The  decorative  details  of  the  old  dining- 
room  will  be  changed,  and  I  believe  the  characteris- 
tics of  the  addition  are  to  be  Gothic. 

* 

School  commencemen'.s  to  the  right  of  us,  to  the 
left  of  us — infinitely  numerous;  sweet  girl  graduates 
by  the  scores,  possible  debutantes  bj'  the  dozen — 
these  are  the  order  of  the  day.  Among  the  institu- 
tions that  have  discharged  their  young  people  are 
Miss  Lake's,  Madame  Ziska's,  and  the  Irving  In- 
stitute. The  details  of  each  of  these  affairs  were 
particularly  interesting.  Madime  Ziska's  class  of 
'95  was  "At  Home"  on  Friday  afternoon  last,  and 
received  a  delegation  of  friends.  It  is  composed  of 
Miss  Rose  Berwin,  Miss  Elsa  Wolfe,  Miss  Merry 
Stevenson,  and  ^liss  Jennie  Samuels. 

*  *  * 

The  De  Youngs  are  at  ^lonte  Carlo — which  the 
Director-General  pronounces  the  most  beautiful  place 
he  has  ever  seen.  In  fact,  he  compares  invidiously 
with  it  the  gardens  of  the  late  lamented  Fair.  It  is 
unneces.sary  to  add  that  he  adventured  a  few  coins  on 
the  tables  and  had  a  fair  degree  of  good  fortune. 
Mr-s.  de  Young,  however,  hazarded  more  boldly,  and 
departed  with  a  goodly  sum.  Thus  far  the  Director- 
General  has  confined  himself  strictly  to  pleasure - 
seeking,  and  to  his  friends,  writes  nothing  about  new 
treasures  for  the  Museum.  It  seems  improbable  that 
he  should  permit  that  especial  hobby  to  have  a 
secondary  place  in  his  thoughts,  however;  so  it  is 
safe  to  assume  he  has  seen  nothing  worth  buying  at  a 
bargain.  How  very  near  the  institution  is  to  his 
heart  may  be  realized  by  the  fact  that  he  devised  to  it 
in  a  will  made  just  prior  to  his  departure  some 
j54o,ooo.    He  expects  to  return  here  in  October. 

*  *  * 

What  the  characteristics  of  "  A  June  Rose  Tea" 
are  I  don't  know,  but  I  learn  with  interest  that  one  is 
to  be  given  for  the  benefit  of  ' '  The  King's  Daughters' 
Home  for  Incurables."  The  scene  of  the  function  in 
question  is  Beethoven  Hall  in  the  new  Parrott  Block, 
on  Post  Street;  the  date  June  ist,  and  I  am  told  that 
the  especial  rose  characteristic  is  to  be  imparted  by 
the  young  women  of  the  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission, 
who  have  been  given  charge  of  the  F'lower  Booth.  In 
addition,  fine  musical  programmes  will  be  rendered, 
and  other  features  too  innumerable  for  mv  columns. 

*  *  * 

The  ntarriage  of  H.  G.  W.  Diukelspiel  and  Miss 
Estelle  Jacobs  is  to  be  celebrated  on  the  evening  of 
June  5th,  at  the  home  of  the  bride,  1130  O'Farrell 
Street.  The  ceremony  will  be  performed  at  6:30,  is 
to  be  followed  by  a  fine  dinner  with  dancing,  and  a 
reception  later.  The  hai)py  pair  will  spend  a  brief 
honeymoon  at  Coronado,  for  they  are  to  be  absent 
onlv  a  matter  of  two  weeks. 

*  t.  * 

By  the  members  of  the  Friday  Night  Bowling  Club 
numerous  entertainments  are  being  planned  during 
the  summer  months — picnics,  excursions  to  various 
points,  and  similar  episodes.  These  organizations 
succeed  among  themselves  in  having  an  admirable 
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time  and  seldom  find  the  moments  hang  heavily. 
Sometimes  the  men  are  privileged  to  take  the  girls 
out,  then  in  return  it  devolves  on  the  young  women 
to  do  likewise  to  the  men.  And  they  do.  Thursday 
night  last  saw  the  club  embarking  on  a  jolly  semi- 
moonlight  expedition  with  supper  and  other  details 
to  wind  up  with. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THERE  is  something  radically  wrong  with 
the  Olympic  Club  must  be  obvious  to  the  most  casual 
observer.  Not  only  is  there  a  big  drop  in  the  mem- 
bership, but  an  absence  of  all  interest  in  the  institu- 
tion. Though  a  big  crowd  witnessed  the  boxing 
contests,  the  other  evening,  the  enthusiasm  evinced 
savored  but  slightly  of  the  old  esprit  de  corps.  The 
truth  is  the  present  regime  is  quite  out  of  sympathy 
with  the  Club;  it  typifies  nothing,  and  the  consequence 
is  a  loss  of  prestige  that  presages  ill  for  the  future. 
Possibly  the  falling  off  is  due  to  admitting  that  horde 
of  cheap  men,  or  more  probably  to  the  depression. 
For  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  institution  the 
old  by-law  which  permits  the  suspension  or  expulsion 
of  members  derelict  with  their  dues  is  being  rigidly 
enforced.  How  disastrous  the  results  are  may  be 
gathered  from  the  fact  that  nearly  300  men  have 
passed  in  their  checks— so  to  speak.  Not  all  for  that 
reason,  of  course.  Though  there  have  been  mistakes,  it 
would  be  unfair  to  blame  President  Flint  for  these 
defections.  He  is  simply  proving  what  should  have 
been  evident  both  to  the  members  and  himself,  that 
he  is  not  the  man  for  the  place.  His  intentions  are 
admirable,  his  attention  to  detail  commendable,  but 
between  the  boy-s  and  himself  there  is  no  basis  of 
intercourse.  He  is  not  a  young  man,  nor  rich,  nor 
magnetic,  and  he  is  absolutely  unacquainted  with  the 
requirements  of  the  institution.  It  cannot  be  said 
the  Board  justifies  its  exis-tence  by  supplying  his  defi- 
ciencies. 

*  *  * 

Discretion,  it  seems  to  me,  would  dictate  to  the 
administration  silence  over  its  errors.  This  business 
of  reducing  the  salaries  of  instructors,  this  policy  of 
vociferous  economy,  cannot  but  provoke  disastrous 
results.  Let  it  be  understood  the  Club  is  on  the 
down  grade,  and  then  will  there  be  wholesale  deser- 
tions. I  contended  at  the  time  the  raffling  of  the 
piano  and  the  furniture  was  a  stupidity,  and  displayed 
a  lack  of  patriotism;  yet  that  action  is  the  key  of  the 
present  policy.  The  serious  condition  of  affairs  is 
realized  ;by  the  older  members,  who  are  already  dis- 
cussing the  identity  of  Mr.  Flint's  successor.  What 
an  admirable  thing  it  would  be  for  the  institution  if 
Hermann  Oelrichs  could  be  persuaded  to  accept  the 
presidency  !  An  athlete  of  some  note,  he  would 
infuse  into  the  Club  that  amateur  spirit  it  so  notably 
lacks.  Its  sprinters,  gymnasts,  wrestlers,  are  infected 
with  the  spirit  of  pot-hunting.  Sport  for  sport's 
sake  they  understand  not,  but  yearn  after  medals 
and  insignia  in  general,  which  expresses  their  prowess 
in  bullion.  I  have  often  thought  it  is  the  absence  of 
the  veritable  amateur  spirit  which  is  accountable  for 
the  innumerable  dissentions  within  the  ranks  of  the 
members,  for  that  lack  of  harmony,  that  absence  of 
unity,  which  characterized  the  Olympic  Club  in  its 
palmiest  days.  Could  this  feeling  be  cultivated,  as  it 
might  easily  be  by  such  a  man  as  Oelrichs  at  the  helm, 
I  am  sure  the  ranks  would  close  up  again  and  the 
ravages  of  the  Flint  era  repaired. 

*  *  * 

^s  for  the  boxing,  the  entertainment  was  fair, 
though  the  decision  of  the  Judges  in  the  contest  be- 
tween Reno  and  Cathcart  evoked  criticism  and  dis- 
sent. Though  the  former  had  really  the  better  of  the 
fighting,  the  Olympian  showed  greater  science.  The 
bout  was  unduly  protracted  because  of  the  inability 
of  the  Judges  to  make  up  their  minds.  Considering 
the  aim  of  all  pugilistic  tuition  is  to  cultivate  skill, 
and  that  the  competent  teacher  forces  adherence  to 
certain  fixed  rules,  the  qualities  recognized  should  not 
be  slogging,  but  rather  dexterity.  What  is  the  use  in 
training  boxers  of  Cathcart's  calibre,  who  hit  straight 
and  box  according  to  precept,  if  a  slam-bang  fighter 
like  Reno,  whose  ability  is  really  a  combination  of 


muscle,  endurance,  and  aggressiveness,  backed  by 
indifference  to  punishment,  is  to  have  the  reward? 
Of  course,  fighting  is  the  test,  but  the  aim  is  to 
produce  boxers.  Give  Professor  Watson  to  under- 
stand he  is  to  educate  fighters,  and  I  think  the 
Olympic  men  will  present  a  different  front  to  their 
adversaries, 

*  *  * 

OVER  THE  LIVING  PICTURE,  the  human 
statue  either  bronzed  or  alabastered  has  an  advantage 
if  the  model  is  properly  personable — that  is,  nothing 
detracts  from  the  display  of  shapeliness  or  strength. 
At  the  same  time  the  figures  appear  to  diminish 
to  three-quarter  size;  at  least  those  shown  at  Art 
Association's  Reception  did.  However,  the  posing 
and  the  choice  of  subject  was  infinitely  better  than 
anything  else  of  the  same  kind  ever  attempted  here. 
The  applause  hadn't  enough  abandon  about  it  in  any 
way  to  repay  Messrs.  Stanton  and  Pissis  for  the 
yeoman  service  expended.  As  dainty  a  figure  as 
showed  for  "  Melusine  "  "Night"  and  "  Deuil  "  is  not 
surfeitingly  common  in  this  land  of  over-opulent 
Junos.  A  vote  of  thanks  ought  to  have  been  passed 
the  artists  for  doing  that  superb  design  of 
"Genii  Guarding  the  Secret  of  the  Tomh," 
although  the  fierce  mystery  of  the  attitude  and  ex- 
pression is  hardly  to  be  conveyed  by  such  a  resplen- 
dent medium  as  the  bronze.  That  bronze, 
too,  is  not  at  all  the  tone  of  the  real  thing — more 
gilt-like  and  altogether  higher  and  more  floating  in 
tone.  The  poses  were  not  enough  to  be  cloying  or 
long  enough  to  be  thoroughly  seen.  With  more 
material  the  artists  ought  to  do  something  imposing 
in  this  particular  line.  The  python  being  struggled 
with  by  an  athlete  might  have  been  lubricated  over 
night;  it  had  evidently  had  an  attack  of  rheumatism 
in  the  spine  in  the  interim.  But  the  bronzes  were 
really  faithful  and  interesting,  and  the  alabastered 
damsel  had  special  attractions.  So,  what  with  the 
punches,  salads,  and  edibles,  the  Art  Association 
received  itself  very  cordially,  and  more  knowingly 
still,  gathered  in  its  fold  all ,  or  almost  all,  the  possible 
picture  buyers — a  praiseworthy  object  in  all  Art 
Associations. 

*  *  * 

Of  handsome  costumes  there  was  no  lack.  Mrs. 
Gus  Spreckels  was  as  resplendent  as  ever,  and  wore  a 
dear  little  bonnet  which,  I  am  told,  was  a  millinery 
triumph.  Mrs.  Frank  Powers  had  on  black  crepon 
with  a  bodice  of  lavender  silk  covered  with  passe- 
menterie— a  decidedly  artistic  combination;  Mi.ss  Jol- 
liffe  was  most  effective-looking  in  a  black  and  white 
silk  waist;  Miss  Marie  Voorhies  wore  a  gown  of  the 
new  pinkish  silk  with  a  peacock  effect  that  was  deci- 
dedly good  style.  Of  course  the  average  of  aesthetic 
gowns  was  high.  Among  them  were  some  wildly 
weird  effects,  evidently  considered  eminently  artistic 
by  their  wearers,  but  to  the  uninitiated,  ingeniously 
hideous.  Apropos  of  the  entertainment,  I  was  really 
edified  to  see  how  appreciative  the  directors  were  of 
the  statuary.  They  sat  in  the  very  front  rows,  and 
missed  not  a  curve  of  the  figures.  Some  one  sug- 
gested how  materially  it  would  add  to  the  interest  of 
the  occasion  if  Stanton  and  Pissis  had  only  grouped 
them  in  the  series.  Imagine,  for  instance,  Henry 
Heyman  as  Cupid — Horace  Piatt  as  David — or  Louis 
Slo.ss  among  the  antique  wrestlers.  This  is  an  idea 
which  .Secretary  Martin  may  engage  himself  in  con- 
templation of  during  the  long  summer  mouths. 

*  * 

By  the  way,  the  gong  that  aimounced  the  tableaux 
was  the  one  Harry  Gillig  presented  to  the  Kohemian 
Club.  He  bought  it  out  of  a  Japanese  pagoda,  and  its 
antiquity  is  beyond  cavil.  I  am  told  it  is  a  combina- 
tion of  bronze,  brass,  silver,  and  iron.  Certainly  its 
tone  is  rich,  mellow,  melodious. 

*  *  * 

CHARITY  WORE  the  longest  and  broadest  mantle 
in  her  wardrobe  for  the  "Artist's  Dream"  at  the 
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California  last  week.  Ample  as  the  flowing  skirts  of 
that  garment  were,  several  small  sins  escaped  from 
under  its  enveloping  folds — relatively  small  of  course 
— dropped  doubtless  on  the  way  from  home,  where 
charity  is  popularly  supposed  to  begin.  No  one  could 
in  reason  have  demanded  a  smarter  audience  than 
that  gathered  in  the  theatre.  Fashion  and  frivolity 
attended  in  their  best  bibs,  tuckers  and  parapher- 
nalia. Parties  by  the  dozen  and  a  half  filled  the 
orchestra  chairs  and  the  boxes.  The  aspect  of  so 
admirable  a  collection  of  bonnets  and  belles,  of 
matrons  and  dress-suited  males,  was  impressive.  But 
I  was  rather  sorry  for  the  performers.  Truly  I 
must  confess  having  attended  better  and  more 
interesting  shows.  I  cannot  say  the  beauty  of 
the  chorus  maidens  enchanted  me,  though  at 
least  one  of  the  gentle  shepherdesses  was  charm- 
ing. She  was  tall  and  gentle  and  graceful  and  she 
did  not  recite,  nor  sing,  nor  dance,  even.  It  did  not 
seem  she  had  a  single  accomplishment,  and  straight- 
way she  leaped  into  favor.  Think  of  so  potent  a  fas- 
cination exercised  in  the  midst  of  an  audience  tired 
with  music  and  posing  and  dancing,  longing  to  re- 
turn to  the  realm  of  charity — home.  It  was  long  past 
eleven  ere  the  curtain  fell. 


With  amateur  "Artist's  Dreams  "  the  inclination  is 
to  deal  gently.  I  am  certain  though  the  quality  of 
mercy  dealt  out  to  the  Stage  Manager  should  be 
strained.  It  was  veritable  cruelty  to  compel  the 
dramatis  persona;  to  wander  around  in  that  wierd 
and  aimless  way,  bed-room  candles  in  hand  seeking 
after  Miss  Mabel  Love.  No  one  will  deny  Miss  Love 
is  well  worth  searching  after,  but  we  all  knew  it  was 
not  intended  they  should  look  in  the  chest  in  which, 
with  such  an  infinity  of  preparation,  she  had  con- 
cealed herself.  But  they  hunted  high  and  low, 
waving  the  candles,  and  the  proceeding  wore  an 
ainilessness  inartistically  inexcusable.  Nor  did  the 
tall  silver  candle  aid  the  delivery  of  the  ambitious 
maid  who  rendered  "Ginevera."  She  meant  well — 
Who  could  deny  her  that? — but  well-meaning  is  so 
admirable  an  excuse  for  silence.  Bravely  she  gazed 
at  the  gathering  that  failed  to  realize  the  connection 
between  taper  and  poem.  The.se  are  only  some  of  the 
minor  sins  that  crept  out  under  the  mantle  of  charity. 
Now  that  the  occasion  has  passed,  it  is  possibly  as 
well  to  shake  out  an  extra  fold  or  so  and  conceal 
them.  Indeed,  in  so  good  a  cause  as  the  "  Home," 
who  would  not  cheerfully  have  borne  another  dream  ? 


With  some  regret,  though,  I  learn  the  financial 
consequences  were  by  no  means  as  brilliant  as  appear- 
ances indicated.  Those  elaborate  costumes  ran  into 
dollars  more  rapidly  than  the  audience,  and  the 
residue  of  $400  was  derived,  not  from  the  box-office, 
but  rather  from  the  advertising,  of  which  the  pro- 
gramme was  full.  It  might  fairly  be  told  the  ladies 
that  they  will  always  do  better  to  follow  a  conven- 
tional form  of  entertainment  unless  something  really 
novel  or  unusually  artistic  is  presented.  The 
"Artist's  Dream  "  is  an  antiquated  idea;  its  dialogue 
is  stilted.  In  no  sense  is  it  clever  or  interesting, 
though  at  intervals  .some  pretty  stage  pictures  were 
presented.  Still,  its  object  was  charity,  and  charity 
covereth  a  multitude  of  sins. 

*     *  * 

AS  YET  there  is  music  in  the  air.  Not  just  in  a 
burst  of  glory,  but  with  a  mild  crackle  of  Greek  fire 
does  the  season  go  out — that  is,  as  far  as  local  music 
is  concerned.  Of  course,  the  Ysaye  concerts  belong 
to  another  sphere,  and  are  those  luminous  places  too 
brilliant  to  last.  Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie's  benefit  concert 
last  week  had  a  fair  success  in  ways  artistic,  finan- 
cial, and  popular.  The  operette,  "Widows  Be- 
witched," given  with  especially  dainty  singing  and 
acting  by  Miss  Florence  Doyen  and  Miss  Daisy  May 
Crcssy,  easily  supported  by  Messrs.  Wilkie  and 
Elliott,  called  up  the  audience's  talent  for  enthusiasm. 
On  Tuesday  evening  Mr.  I^lmer  de  Pue  and  the 
Philharmonic  Society  entered  into  amicable  compe- 
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tition.  As  the  friends  of  the  contestants  belonged  to 
different  mondes  the  clash  was  hardly  appreciable, 
however. 

*  *  * 

JOURNALISM  to  the  contrary  Mrs.  Mackay  was 
not  an  amazing  social  success  in  New  York.  A  few 
entertainments  were  given  in  her  honor,  but  only  a 
few.  When  she  was  in  San  Francisco,  three  years 
ago,  during  the  illness  of  her  husband,  no  one  made 
very  much  of  her.  Mrs.  Catherwood  had  a  tea  and  a 
dinner  in  her  honor.  Some  of  the  old  mining  set 
had  small  affairs  for  her.  But  she  was  not  lionized. 
Indeed  she  seemed  rather  to  be  taken  for  granted. 
Here  is  what  To^mi  Topics  finds  to  say  about  her  stay 
in  New  York: 

Mrs.  John  W.  Mackay's  visit  to  New  York  was  of 
short  duration  and  did  not  create  an)-  particular  stir, 
save  in  the  minds  of  several  city  editors,  who  in  their 
ignorance  of  New  York  social  conditions  assumed  of 
course  that  Mrs.  Mackay's  arrival  would  entirclj' 
upset  the  400.  The  IVorhi,  in  particular,  dilated  upon 
the  tremendous  number  of  callers  that  Mrs.  ISIackay 
had  and  generally  gushed  over  the  lady.  The  truth  is 
that  Mrs.  Mackay's  coming  and  going,  especiallj-  at 
this  ofiF  season,  excited  hardly  any  inlere.st  whatever, 
as  she  is  known  to  very  few  people  of  position  now  in 
New  York,  and  with  the  exception  of  luncheon  given 
to  her  by  Mrs.  George  W.  Kidd,  no  entertaining  was 
indulged  in  in  her  honor.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  Mrs.  Mackay  visited  Newport  two  or  three  sum- 
mers ago  and  little  notice  was  taken  of  the  visit  by 
society.  This  is  not  neces-arily  uncomplimentar}-  to 
Mrs.  Mackay,  who  is  too  .sensible  a  woman  not  to 
smile  herself  in  all  probability  at  the  silly  supposition 
of  ignorant  city  editors,  that  because  she  entertains 
largely  in  London  and  is  prominent  in  the  Knglisli 
capital,  her  coming  to  New  York  must  necessarily 
cause  some  .sort  of  a  social  convulsion.  She  has 
never  lived  in  New  York  for  any  length  of  time  and 
is  consequently  not  known  to  its  people.  Her  sons 
have  become  quite  popular  during  the  past  two  years 
since  they  have  become  known,  and  Mr.  Mackay 
himself  is  entertained  as  much  as  he  cares  to  be, 
which,  as  he  is  of  an  exceedingly  retiring  disposition, 
is  not  at  all. 

*  *  * 

DURING  the  last  week  there  was  scope  for  the 
imagination  of  the  Society  reporters,  for  no  actual 
entertaining  was  done  in  Oakland.  The  I'iesta  was 
like  the  last  flicker  of  a  fast  dying  flame.  Now 
everything  is  utterlv  and  absolutely  dead. 

'   *    *  * 

The  stronger  minded  and  fin  de  siecle  Oakland 
women  were  well  represented  at  the  Woman's 
Congress,  and  were  most  entiiusiastic  over  the  papers 
of  Drs.  Kellogg,  Lane,  and  Shuey,  Mrs.  Connors, 
Miss  Griffin,  and  Miss  Millicent  Shiun.  The  Ebell 
Club  sent  Mrs.  Myers  as  its  fraternal  delegate,  and 
she,  on  behalf  of  the  society,  invited  Susan  B. 
Anthony  and  Reverend  Anna  B.  Shaw  to  a  breakfast 
given  on  Weduesdsy  last.  This  breakfast  was  con- 
spicuously the  event  of  the  Ebell  year,  and  may 
really  be  said  to  have  been  a  charmingly  arranged 
affair.  The  guests  were  seated  at  small  tables  lux- 
uriantly decorated  with  masses  of  roses.  The  menu, 
which  was  almost  elaborate,  was  admirably  served. 
One  of  the  characteristics  of  this  society  is  that  at  its 
entertainments  the  food  is  really  deliciously  cooked, 
and  is  ever  in  the  greatest  variety  that  the  markets 
can  furnish.  The  toasts,  which  were  numerous,  were 
responded  to  quite  smartly,  and  Susan  B.  Anthony 
and  Miss  Anna  B.  Shaw  were  exceedingly  happy  in 
their  speeches.  The  Ciub  is  to  be  congratulated, 
especially  Mrs.  Lloyd  Baldwin,  who  managed  the 
affair. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Louise  Brayton  had  a  biking  party  on  Thurs- 
day last.  About  sixteen  men  and  girls  went  to 
Alameda,  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Ilaight.  Some  of 
these  young  people  are  quite  distinguished  wheelers 
now,  and  go  at  a  rate  of  speed  that  under  less  happy 
auspices  might  be  described  as  the  pace  that  kills. 
However,  they  wound  in  and  out  among  the  electric 
cars  with  amazing  dexterity,  and  returned  at  about 
10:30  to  the  Brayton  house,  where  a  supper  was 
served.  Among  the  girls  were  Miss  Floy  Brown, 
Miss  Wilcox,  the  Misses  Wall,  and  Mrs.  Haight.  On 
the  same  evening  ISIr.  Paul  Miller  gave  a  party  to  the 
younger  set,  which  might  be  termed  an  autumn- 


leaves  party,  so  busy  were  the  young  people  in  falling 
off  their  w^heels.  Happily  none  were  injured  further 
than  by  receiving  various  and  sundry  bruises.  I 
believe  that  all  met  with  some  accident,  except  two 
of  the  girls.  They  did  not  ride  in  any  fixed  direc- 
tion, but  took  a  circuitous  route  of  the  best  streets  in 
the  town.  Miss  Amy  Requa,  the  Misses  Selby,  and 
Belle  Mhoon  were  of  the  party. 

*  *  * 

The  Magee  garden  party  given  last  Saturday  by 
Messrs.  Walter  and  Fred  Magee  at  their  home  be- 
yond Fruitvale,  was  a  truly  jolly  affair.  Drags  met 
the  2:30  train,  and  the  young  people  were  driven 
into  the  foothills  where  the  Magee  place  is  situated. 
During  the  afternoon  the  boys  displayed  their  prowess 
as  swimmers  in  the  big  pond  at  the  back  of  the  house. 
I  understand  that  Larry  Adams  and  Aleck  Baldwin 
carried  off  the  honors.  Then  tennis  followed,  and 
later,  supper  was  served  underneath  the  trees.  Some 
of  the  girls  looked  delightfully  cool  and  pretty  in 
their  effective  lawns  and  picture  hats.  Miss  Jessie 
Glascock  looked  perfectly  sweet  in  pale  blue,  while 
Mira  Prather  and  Claire  Tucker  wore  the  most 
charming  of  dotted  .Swisses.  There  were  quite  a 
number  of  the  Berkeley  lads  who  proved  enthusiastic 
swimmers,  etc.  After  supper  all  repaired  to  the  barn 
and  danced  a  cotillion  until  half  past  ten.  The 
whole  affair  was  well  carried  out,  and  Messrs.  Walter 
and  Fred  Magee  proved  excellent  hosts.  1  under- 
stand that  the  whole  Hush-Magee  contingent  propose 
taking  a  trip  to  the  Yosemite.  The  boys  will  go  on 
their  wheels.    Larry  Adams  is  to  accompany  them. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Ray  Vrooman  gave  a  farewell  dinner  last 
Tuesday  to  Mrs.  Harvey  Corbelt,  who  has  just  gradu- 
ated from  Berkeley,  and  will  depart  for  Europe  to 
pursue  her  studies  abroad.  There  were  ten  guests, 
chiefly  Berkeley  people. 

*  ,  * 
* 

The  musicale  given  by  the  Friday  Morning  Club 
of  Oakland  at  the  Unitarian  Club  rooms  was  an 
interesting  affair.  The  recitations  by  Mrs.  Babcock 
were  clever,  and  the  same  may  be  said  of  Mrs. 
Stratton's  singing.  Another  successful  concert  was 
that  given  at  Mrs.  Goodrich's  in  Berkeley,  last  Satur- 
day afternoon,  in  aid  of  the  Unitarian  Church.  Mrs. 
Goodrich's  house  is  eminently  well  fitted  for  entertain- 
ing, and  especially  adapted  for  music.  Mrs.  James 
Pierce  sang  very  prettily;  Miss  Ina  Griffin  played 
several  Schumann  numbers,  and  Mrs.  Humphrey 
Smith  recited  Browning's  "Prelude  to  a  Tale"  and 
also  Mr.  Keeler's  '  Fast  Flowing  River."  The  latter 
received  much  applause.  Two  violin  solos  by  Miss 
Herrick  completed  the  programme. 

*  * 

Miss  Grace  Hilborn  gives  a  farewell  party  on  the 
3d,  prior  to  her  departure  for  Washington,  where  she 
expects  to  remain  during  the  summer. 

*  ^  * 

BICYCLING  is  tremendously  in  vogue  across  the 
Bay.  In  comparison  with  the  wheeling  which  takes 
place  in  and  out  of  Oakland,  Alameda,  and  Berkeley 
we,  on  this  shore,  are  innocent  and  ignorant,  unable 
to  realize  the  charm  or  appreciate  the  fascination  of 
the  pursuit.  Very  different  it  is  .slipping  smoothly 
over  an  asphaltum  pavement,  flying  and  gliding 
along  the  flat  streets  that  intersect  our  sister  cities, 
than  toiling  over  the  cobbles  which  make  a  penance 
of  "biking"  in  this  town.  To  obtain  constant  prac- 
tice is  easy  enough  if  one  resides  near  the  Panhandle, 
and  can  dart  swiftly  out  to  the  ocean,  but  who,  not  an 
habitual  rider,  cares  to  adventure  up  the  hills  and 
down  the  dales,  through  Death  Valley,  amid 
the  architectural  horrors  of  the  Western  Ad- 
dition. In  Oakland,  however,  every  one  rides — 
the  old  and  the  young — pater  familias  and  tiie 
mother.  Not  to  own  a  wheel  is  poverty,  indeed, 
for  every  encouragement  is  afforded  by  sj-s- 
tems  of  deferred  payment,  cash  payment  or 
credit  into  the  dim  future.    Each  evening  parties  are 
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made  up  by  telephone,  and  out  into  the  air  after 
dinner  they  sally — to  Berkeley,  perhaps,  into  the 
grim  lair  of  Professor  Gayley  or  Instructor  Henshaw — 
or,  to  Alameda,  which  is  quite  the  most  charming  of 
little  towns  by  moonlight.  Then  home,  with  appe- 
tites for  cheese,  beer,  sandwiches  and  delicatessen  in 
general.  In  the  meantime  the  faces  of  the  Oakland 
men  and  maidens  begin  wearing  thataspect  of  bronzed 
health  which  only  thorough  and  regular  open  air 
exercise  induces. 

*  * 

JUNE  promises  considerable  gaiety  for  the  Garden 
City,  notwithstanding  that  innumerable  beaux  and 
belles  will  be  at  the  Carnival  in  Santa  Cruz.  The 
Cotillion  Club  of  last  winter  has  reorganized,  and 
has  not  only  subscribed  but  has  put  up  the  money  for 
four  hops  to  be  given  at  the  Vendonie  on  recurrent 
Wednesday  evenings.  In  spite  of  so  agreeable  a 
prospect  Society  is  disconsolate,  and,  like  Rachel  of 
old,  refuses  comfort.  The  reason  is  the  prospective 
loss  of  its  social  leader.  It  has  just  leaked  out  that 
Clarence  Urmy  will,  in  the  near  future,  shake  the  du.st 
of  San  Jose  from  his  feet  aud  hie  himself  to  Gotham. 
He  has  done  much  for  Society  here,  and  the  rousing 
benefit  that  he  received  last  week  in  the  production  of 
the  "Mikado"  evidenced  that  his  efforts  had  been 
fully  appreciated.  He  will,  however,  be  in  the  Gar- 
den City  to  lead  and  to  help  Ivarl  Jordan  and  Paul 
Mabury  to  managing  the  forthcoming  functions.  To 
these,  it  is  understood,  the  Hotel  guests  are  to  have 
entree.  Who  knows  but  McAllister's  cloak  may  fall 
upon  the  graceful  and  courteous  Californian? 

*  *  * 

The  tale  of  .San  Jose  woe  does  not  even  end  with  the 
passing  of  Clarence.  Burdened  with  sorrow  as  this  is,  a 
recent  wedding  brought  even  more  of  heart  burning. 
It  seems  that  a  certain  matron,  who  is  among  the 
recently  rich,  has  a  brother.  Last  week  this  young 
gentleman  came  within  an  ace  of  not  getting  married. 
His  sister,  at  whose  home  the  ceremony  was  to  take 
place,  spent  no  end  of  money  in  adornments,  festoons 
of  ribbons,  groves  of  palms,  flowers — all  were  used 
with  lavish  hand.  Alas,  for  the  best  laid  plans  of 
mice  and  men  !  The  groom  carried  his  farewells  so 
far  that  he  was  landed  in  the  hands  of  the  police. 
Through  the  courtesy  of  the  officers  of  the  City  Hall, 
the  name  was  not  divulged.  The  wealthy  sister  had 
to  pav  the  fine.  The  culprit  in  a  sadly  delapidated 
condition  was  brought  to  her  residence.  When  the 
bride  elect  looked  upon  the  forlorn  unfortunate  she 
had  pledged  her  life  to,  she  declared  she  would  not 
marry. 

"  What !  "  exclaimed  the  sister.  "  Back  out  at  this 
hour?  Why  did  you  not  tell  me  earlier  this  after- 
noon, and  then  we  could  have  found  plenty  of  girls 
who  would  marry  Fred.  Just  think  of  all  the  monej' 
I  have  spent  in  these  decorations,  and  the  breakfast 
has  been  ordered.  Why,  I  have  even  engaged  the 
Priest." 

This  was  too  much.  The  bride  gave  way  and  the 
marriage  went  on  as  though  nothing  had  hajipened. 

*  *  * 

Some  rather  good  stories  are  going  the  rounds  in 
San  Jose.  Here  is  another:  .At  a  large  reception 
given  recently  by  one  of  the  social  queens,  a  reading 
from  Shakespeare  was  the  feature.  The  hostess,  it  is 
said,  while  showing  a  number  of  her  friends  over  the 
house,  wished  to  impress  them  with  the  age  and  pre- 
sumably the  purity  of  her  lineage,  for  both  go  together 
as  I  understand.  However,  with  this  in  view  and 
desiring  also  to  convey  the  idea  that  the  ancestral 
tree  was  famed  for  Shakespearean  lore,  she  brought 
forth  a  large  richly  bound  illustrated  volume  of  the 
bard's  writings. 

"This  book,"  said  she,  "belonged  to  my  great, 
great  grandfather."  Turning  then  to  one  of  the 
tragedies  she  gravely  remarked, 

"You  can  imagine  how  long  we  have  had  this 
book  for  notice  how  old  style  are  the  costumes  worn 
by  the  characters  in  these  plays."  The  guests,  of 
course,  were  too  well  bred  to  show  astonishment;  but 
husbands  and  brothers  have  detailed  the  story  at  the 
Club  to  the  great  delight  of  interested  auditors. 
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andPOLITICS. 

IT  IS  A  MEXICAN  ranch  house  Mrs.  PhrL-be 
Hearst  is  erecting  on  her  Livermore  property — that, 
at  least,  is  the  impression  one  obtains  of  the  huge 
structure  of  plaster  and  poles  which  begins  to  take 
shape  on  the  hillside  overlooking  the  Valley.  It  is 
being  built  round  a  great  oblong  court,  four  stories 
high  in  front,  flanked  by  outbuildings,  bowling  alleys, 
kitchens,  and  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  offices,  which 
make  a  great  hollow  square,  enclosing  a  lawn,  a  foun- 
tain, and  all  the  characteristic  details  of  Spanish 
landscape  gardening.  As  far  as  I  can  gather  from 
Architect  Schweinfurth's  plans,  filed  in  the  County 
Court  House,  the  structure  will  be  unique  of  its  kind 
in  California.  The  dwelling  section  is  to  have  eight 
large  rooms  across  the  front,  and  these,  I  believe,  are 
to  be  furnished  in  the  conventional  Mexican  style — 
latticed  windows,  doors  studded  with  brass  nails, 
chairs  with  hide  bottoms,  old-style  tables.  No 
French,  Italian,  or  English  decorations;  no  Gothic 
arches  or  Oriental  lounges.  All  the  details  must  be 
consistent,  for  Mr.  Hearst,  who  is  supervising  the 
structure,  is  a  stickler  for  consistency,  and  very  insis- 
tent upon  having  exactly  what  he  desires. 

*  *  * 

Certainly  there  will  be  no  lack  of  room  for  as  many 
guests  as  may  be  gathered  in  the  rancheria.  Some 
fourteen  bedrooms  are  provided  in  the  plans,  a  huge 
hall  some  fifty-two  feet  long;  a  swimming-tank  can 
not  but  be  acceptable  on  those  summer  days  when 
the  hot  sun  burns  in  the  valley.  The  location  is  a 
charming  one — midway  between  Pleasanton  and 
Suuol.  It  is  to  have  a  railway  station  of  its  own  in 
the  same  style.  When  finished,  a  high  wall  with 
towers  will  enclose  it,  and  on  the  high  roof  will  be  a 
species  of  garden,  protected  by  means  of  gay  awnings 
from  which  a  fine  view  of  the  great  sweep  of  Mt. 
Diablo  and  the  Coast  Range  may  be  had.  Some  time 
must  elapse  ere  the  structure  is  ready  for  occupancy, 
though  an  industrious  army  of  graders  and  builders 
are  now  engaged  on  it.  By  the  time  of  Mrs.  Hearst's 
return  from  Europe,  doubtless  there  will  be  something 
to  show. 

*  ^  * 

THE  NEW  WOMAN  is  impatient  of  opposition. 
This,  at  the  present  stage  of  the  agitation,  seems 
amusing;  but,  considering  the  future,  is  really  dis- 
quieting. In  innumerable  households  in  which  suf- 
frage conversation  has  held  the  board  at  breakfast, 
lunch,  and  dinner,  differences  of  opinion  have  pre- 
cipitated scenes — violent  controversies  even.  The 
impertinence  of  opposing  Reverend  Anna  Shaw,  or 
Susan  B.,has  cost  many  an  unoffending  male  his 
peace  of  mind.  He  is  not  only  wrong,  but  narrow- 
minded,  ignorant,  prejudiced.  Illustrative  of  the 
impatience  of  opposition,  rather  a  funny  story  is  told 
on  General  Barnes.  Accompanied  by  a  well-known 
club  man,  he  turned  into  First  Congregational 
Church  on  Friday  afternoon,  while  some  misinformed 
female  personage  was  dilating  on  the  wrongs  of  the 
sex.  She  instanced  among  the  abuses  that  a  married 
woman  does  not  even  own  her  clothes.  As  this 
curious  allegation  flashed  through  the  sacred  edifice, 
eliciting  murmurs  of  indignant  commendation,  Barnes 
turned  to  his  friend  and  said: 

"  What  nonsense  these  women  do  talk!  " 

A  tall,  large  lady,  notably  protuberant  of  chin  and 
determined  of  jaw,  leaned  over,  and  in  threatening 
tones  demanded: 

"  Why  do  you  say  that  is  nonsense?  " 

"  Because  it  is  not  true,"  firmly  returned  the  Gen- 
eral, not  a  bit  abashed. 

The  new  woman's  eyes  grew  truculent.  She  said 
in  tones  admitting  of  no  denial: 

"  It  is  true.    I've  looked  it  up  and  know.  Before 
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you  come  making  remarks  round  here,  you  better  go 
and  read  the  law,  sir  !  " 

"  Yes,  ma'am,"  the  General  acquiesced,  rather 
weakly. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  SKETCH  CLUB,  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
there  was  quite  a  gathering  of  the  artistic  clans  to 
celebrate  the  opening  of  the  Spring  Exhibition,  I  am 
inclined  to  think  the  Club  did  better  at  its  last  dis- 
play—the average  of  merit  was  higher.  Certain  mal- 
adroit circumstances  conspired  against  the  more  am- 
bitious among  the  young  women,  and  it  may  truth- 
fully be  said  they  have  hardly  done  themselves 
justice.  In  extenuation  it  should  be  remembered 
that  the  institution  has  no  pretension  to  be  more  than 
its  name  indicates — a  sketch  club — and  its  landscapes 
and  compositions  make  no  attempt  at  finish.  Among 
the  best  things  are  two  sketches  by  Miss  Josie  Hyde, 
which  are  really  full  of  atmosphere,  and  are  especially 
good  in  the  treatment  of  distance.  Miss  Leitcher's 
pastels  are  quite  the  cleverest  things  in  the  collection. 
No  denying  the  freshness  and  vigor  of  their  style,  and 
the  excellent  technique  they  evidence.  The  portraits 
she  signs  are  hardly  as  good,  though — a  life  size  head 
is  rather  exaggerated  in  color  and  crude  in  treatment; 
it  needs  half-tones.  A  little  etching  by  Helen  Hyde 
is  good,  and  is  especially  commendable  considering 
it  is  the  third  plate  she  has  done.  The  water  colors 
are  of  a  higher  standard  than  last  year's.  In  this 
class  the  work  of  Miss  Briggs  is  given  supremacy. 
Mrs.  Sargent's  pictures  do  not  in  any  sense  attain  her 
average — the  portrait  study  she  signs  is  out  of  key, 
and  is  absolutely  flat  in  treatment.  Mrs.  Whelan  has 
a  whole  row  of  character  sketches  in  pen  and  ink,  in 
which  she  displays  her  customary  originality.  Miss 
Runibold's  plasted  heads  have  won  her  generous  com- 
mendation all  around. 

*  *  * 

RUMORS  are  abroad  that  the  Chevalier  de  Kontski 
has  retired  from  this  burg  to  scenes  of  peace  en- 
livened by  awakening  of  lions  and  tigers  at  odd 
moments.  The  Emperor  of  Germany,  the  Czar  of 
Russia,  and  the  Archduke  of  Austria  are  said  to  be 
raging  furiously  together  over  the  honor  of  possess- 
ing his  distinguished  services.  Be  that  as  it  may  we 
are  bereft  of  the  Chevalier's  talents  as  a  pianist  and 
giver  of  farewell  concerts,  almost  as  prodigal  in  this 
last  as  Adelina  of  home-sweet-homey  memory.  The 
Chevalier's  departure  has  taken  from  us  the  single 
representative  of  the  good  bad  old  school  of  virtuosos 
fuming  and  raging  gigantically  some  half  century 
ago.  His  was  a  vigorous  talent  and  capable  to  the 
last  of  producing  all  manner  of  thunder  and 
lightning  terrors.  He  revelled  in  the  glories 
of  the  fantaisie  that  like  Tarn  O'Shanter's  witch 
"loup  and  thrang"  up  to  the  rafters  at  every 
hop  and  was  never  happy  until  the  scale  had 
from  top  to  bottom  of  the  piano  swished  with 
the  even  scratch  of  tearing  linen.  Many  ec- 
centricities were  allowed  the  veteran  virtuoso. 
When  he  threatened  to  catapult  his  manager  through 
a  hotel  window  for  daring  to  suggest  that  a  piano 
ought  to  be  in  the  rooms,  as  was  the  case  with  Pach- 
mann,  Adele  Aus  der  Ohe,  and  other  pianists,  that 
gentleman  merely  passed  it  over  as  a  wave  of  feeling 
in  a  genius.  The  Chevalier  never  allowed  the  name 
of  Paderewski  mentioned  in  his  presence,  and  the 
unfortunate  who  suggested  that  a  blank  in  one  of  bis 
programmes  might  he  filled  with  a  Paderewski 
number  was  figuratively  cast  like  Jezebel  from  the 


windows  to  be  supped  upon  by  the  mongrels  of  the 
town.  Adele  Aus  der  Ohe  had,  it  is  said,  incurred 
the  Chevalieresque  displeasure  by  casting  reflections 
upon  the  melifluous  awakening  of  the  king  of  beasts 
so  dear  to  the  Chevalier's  reputation.  In  commenting 
on  the  lady,  M.  de  Kontski  is  understood  to  have 
said  that  the  German  pianist's  performances  be- 
longed in  the  category  of  industrial  arts  and  might 
be  compared  suitably  to  a  respectable  Teutonic 
female's  efforts  at  the  wash  tub.  Gauzy  rumors  of 
M.  de  Kontski  having  once  been  a  pupil  of  Bee- 
thoven's for  a  time  filled  the  air,  but  it  began  to  be 
remembered  that  the  Bonn  Master  grew  deaf  in  the 
century's  early  infancy  and  was  not  known  to  indulge 
in  the  giving  of  lessons — after  that  epoch. 

*  *  * 

Herr  Scheel  is  still  with  us,  and  giving  concerts 
with  the  glory  mostly  departed  therefrom — that  is, 
the  orchestra.  To  Los  Angeles  and  the  south  he 
goes  with  a  small  company  and  the  prospects  of 
extensive  enthusiasm,  that  is,  after  making  the  novel 
experiment  of  giving  a  sacred  concert  in  a  sacred 
edifice.  In  the  possible  event  of  another  symphony 
orchestra  being  gathered  next  season,  there  will  be  a 
wide  change  of  personnel.  Already  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Marquardt  are  on  the  wing,  so  to  speak,  and  intend 
very  soon  to  start  on  a  concert  tour  of  the  Australian 
colonies.  They  will  be  missed  from  the  ranks  of  our 
players,  and  their  services  in  orchestral  work  has 
been  particularly  valuable  and  hard  to  replace. 

*  .  * 

HERR  SCHEEL  was  at  the  head  of  his  amateur 
forces,  and  between  them  the  honors  were  easy.  It 
would  not  be  reasonable  to  ask  a  symphony  orchestral 
performance  under  the  circumstance,  and,  in  fact, 
such  a  performance  did  not  come.  There  were  many 
interesting  little  passages,  not  exactly  of  tender  coquet- 
ting between  the  conductor  and  his  band,  but  some- 
thing rather  like  the  famed  racing  and  chasing  on 
Canoby  Lea;  especially  when  a  dashing  lead  should 
have  been  taken  crisply  up,  was  this  contention  notice- 
able. There  be  those  who  say  that  the  gentlemen  of  the 
Philharmonic  Society  come  to  one  rehearsal  out  of 
two,  and  elegantly  hang  up  the  fiddle  and  the  bow 
meanwhile,  but  this  may  be  a  base  calumnv,  though 
on  second  thought  the  quality  of  the  playing  was 
rather  convicting  circumstantial  evidence.  There 
have  been  many  changes  of  conductors,  but  under 
none  of  them  has  the  Philharmonic  shown  its  capac- 
ities for  uneven  intonation  and  lacerated  rhythm 
more  generously  than  with  Herr  Scheel  on  Tuesday 
evening,  nor  did  that  talented  gentleman  appear  to 
take  it  as  anything  out  of  the  ordinary  course  of 
amateur  musical  events.  The  blessings  of  turning  a 
deaf  ear  are  evidently  not  monopolized  by  fond 
mammas  and  nurses. 

*  *  * 

Not  immodestly  new,  the  programme  catered  sym- 
pathetically to  those  who  prefer  the  deil  they  know 
to  the  deil  they  don't.  Rossini,  Haydn,  Schubert, 
Strauss,  and,  one  had  almost  forgotten  Rosewald; 
this  was  the  banquet.  "  Marche  d'Eglise  "  wa',  meant 
evidently  for  a  fuller  orchestration,  with  trumpets, 
shawms,  rebecks,  and  fiddlesticks  ad  lib,  but  Mr. 
Rosewald  had  to  be  content  with  the  Philharmonic's 
limitations  in  that  line,  and  the  composition  followed 
contentedly  in  the  wake  of  Meyerbeer  and  Mendel- 
ssohn. Miss  Lillian  Morey  supplied  the  vocalism  and 
Mr.  Martinez  some  solo  passages  to  the  same.  With 
the  way  that  most  of  our  singers  have  of  blowing 
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darkly  out  upon  the  upper  tones  Miss  Morey  will 
some  time  become  a  possible  contralto,  mayhap,  but 
nature  meant  otherwise  for  her.  An  agreeable  per- 
sonality, genuine  seriousness,  and  signs  of  good  tal- 
ent, ought  to  make  this  young  singer  a  gracious  one 
if  directed  into  a  finer  line  of  effort. 


With  the  aid  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.J.  Stewart,  Mr. 
Louis  von  der  Mehden,  Jr.,  Mrs.  Maud  Berry  Fisher, 
Mrs.  Dicknian,  and  Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham,  the 
re-entrde  of  Mr.  Elmer  de  Pue  became  sufficiently 
conspicuous.  Not  an  exacting  programme,  and  the 
songs  tinged  with  a  lovey-dovey  dye,  the  interest  lay 
in  the  personalities.  Mr.  de  Pue,  though  known 
sufficiently  well  as  an  amateur,  became  interesting  as 
a  professional  singer  through  his  connection  with  The 
Bostonians.  Considerable  manner,  some  manner- 
isms, a  pleasant  voice,  and  a  style  more  suitable  to 
light  opera  than  the  onerous  task  of  exciting  enthu- 
siasm in  a  concert  audience,  stand  out  as  features  of 
Mr.  de  Pue's  efforts.  With  as  much  volume,  a  deli- 
cate use  of  the  vowels  in  making  the  quality  emitted 
even,  ought  to  bring  this  singer  a  solid  success. 
There  was  enough  of  enthusiasm  for  all  Mr.  de  Pue's 
efforts.  Donald  de  V.  Graham's  absence  has  not 
cooled  the  attitude  of  enthusiasm  toward  him,  and 
though  he  has  been  in  better  voice  his  style  remains 
as  agreeable  as  ever. 

*  *  * 

For  the  tour  de  force  the  violincello  is  scarcely  the 
most  apt  of  mediums  unless  some  virtuoso  of  the 
highest  rank  storms  the  citadel  and  makes  prisoner 
the  public  ear.  Mr.  Louis  von  der  Mehden,  Jr.,  is 
drilled  and  trained  and  controlled  as  far  as  the 
average  talent  may  be  and  would  be.  Acceptable 
enough  in  a  respectable  orchestra,  but  at  this  end  of 
the  century  the  solo  artist  has  a  dire  need  of  the  ex- 
treme of  temperament,  and  the  will  that  dominates 
all  and  sundrj-  into  submission  of  the  abject  kind. 
Mr.  von  der  Mehden  has  ordinary  talents  made  the 
most  of,  and  ought  to  be  welcome  in  our  orchestras. 
Mrs.  Maud  Berry  1  isher  and  Mrs.  Dickman  aided  the 
performance  after  their  own  fashion  and  won  the 
usual  unstinted  recognition. 

THAT  THE  DOOM  of  Levingston  is  sealed,  the 
appointment  of  Dr.  J.  F.  Morse  on  the  Board  of 
Health  makes  apparent.  In  the  absence  of  the  scan- 
dals which  his  temporary  prominence  revived  there  is 
no  question  but  that  the  late  Senator  Fair's  physician 
would  have  been  Health  Officer.  Because  of  the 
charges  against  him,  charges  that  he  denied  rather 
thau  reprehended,  his  selection  was  made  im- 
possible. .The  boldest  play  was  the  best  un- 
der the  circumstances.  He  should  have  instituted 
libel  suits  against  his  opponents,  and,  however 
true  their  accusations,  the  dictates  of  caution  would 
have  to  some  extent  modified  their  aggressions. 
Under  the  circumstances  it  became  impossible  for 
Governor  Budd  to  assist  him.  As  1  have  said  before, 
Levingston  has  the  power  of  making  warm  friends 
and  active  partisans.  He  has  a  perfect  right  to  his 
aspirations,  even  though  the  record  be  against  him. 
I  am  quite  sure  a  man  who  has  suffered  the  costs  of 
carelessness  once  will  be  careful  how  he  again 
accepts  responsibilities.  I  am  inclined  to  criticize 
him,  though,  for  not  relieving  the  Governor  of  the 
embarrassment  of  his  candidacy.  A  more  dignified 
proceeding  would  have  been  to  retire.  As  it  was,  he 
has  borne  all  the  burden  and  heat  of  the  day,  and  to 
no  purpose. 

*  *  * 

THE  SHADOW  of  the  linotype  is  not  necessarily 
dark.  In  the  tyyographical  appearance  of  the  Biilic-liit 
since  its  production  on  the  machines  there  has  been 
a  most  decided  improvement.  It  is  nea'er,  cleaner, 
clearer  thau  ever  in  its  existence,  and  to-day,  save  in 
the  matter  of  illustrations,  is  as  up  to  date  as  possible. 
What  vast  steps  the  old  paper  has  taken  since  Deacon 
Fitch  retired  into  the  silence  of  the  great  world. 
Here  it  is  up  on  Bush  Street,  equipped  with  a  fine 
Hoe  press  and  five  of  these  typesetting  machines — 
the  old  Hiilleiiii  that  throughout  all  these  decades  has 


so  disdained  progress,  and  smiled  so  contemptuously 
at  the  enterprise  of  its  contemporaries.  I  wonder 
what  its  erstwhile  proprietor  thinks  of  the  change? 
One  cannot  imagine  him  regarding  it  with  aught  that 
approaches  equanimity,  though  the  old  gentleman 
must  admit  his  successors  are  giving  us  a  very  fine 
editorial  page  which  lacks,  however,  that  impress  of 
his  trenchant,  aggressive  personality,  which  was 
really  the  individuality  of  the  Bulletin.  As  a  muni- 
cipal "kicker"  he  was  incomparable,  and  one  can 
readily  imagine  how,  if  he  were  again  in  control,  he 
would  meet  this  clamoring  of  the  Examiner  after 
good  roads.  As  the  critic  of  the  local  government, 
the  severe,  unreasonable,  but  honest  exponent  of 
conservatism  in  the  handling  of  the  several  civic 
funds,  the  new  Bulletin  does  not  inspire  hearts  of 
Supervisors  with  dread  as  the  Deacon  did,  but  the 
appeal  is  much  wider,  and  the  circulation,  I  am  told, 
has  increased  very  materially. 

*  *  * 

DRAM.^TIC  CRITICISM  in  the  dailies  .seems  to 
have  fallen  into  disuse.  The  hand  of  the  business 
office  lies  so  heavily  on  the  department  that  there  has 
long  ceased  to  be  any  connection  between  commen- 
dation, condemnation,  and  patronage.  Of  the  old 
writers  who  told  modified  truth  about  the  merits  and 
demerits  of  Monday  evening  productions,  Peter 
Robertson  alone  remains.  No  longer  does  George 
Barnes  administer  to  the  readers  of  the  Call  those 
pleasantly  written  paragraphs  that  thousands  of 
theatre-goers  accepted  as  they  did  the  Gospel.  The 
function  of  his  successor  seems  to  be  that  of  a  writer 
of  notices,  and  Mr.  Shortridge  is  so  indifferent  to  the 
value  of  the  department,  that  the  Call  has  frequently 
appeared  Tuesday  morning  without  a  theatrical  para- 
graph. .-Vs  he  continues  to  gain  circulation,  it  would 
hardly  appeal  to  him  to  regard  his  policy  herein  as  er- 
roneous. Another  proprietor  lacking  convictions  on 
criticism  is  Will  Hearst.  Since  Mrs.  Chretien  retired 
years  ago,  the  Examiner  had  no  regular  dramatic 
writer.  During  its  crusade  against  the  Al  Hayman 
Company  the  writing  was  done  by  members  of  the 
staff  gifted  with  the  power  to  roast  freely.  Some- 
times Ed  Hamilton  administered  the  verbal  castiga- 
tion;  Annie  Laurie  was  quite  often  responsible. 
When  the  truce  was  declared,  Miss  Michelson  was 
made  critic,  but  on  her  retirement,  the  department  is 
again  subject  to  the  staff.  To-night  the  sporting 
reporter  may  pass  the  performances  in  judgment;  to- 
morrow an  editorial  writer  may  produce  a  scholarly 
criti(iue. 

*  *  * 

Peter  Robertson's  department,  then,  remains  the 
safest  index  of  the  merits  of  a  theatrical  performance. 
Though  he  has  grown  too  philcsophical  to  condemn, 
he  does  not  uudulj'  commend.  He  prefers  rather  to 
analyze  the  play  than  the  players,  and  though  one 
might  gather  from  his  columns  the  impression  of 
restraint,  it  is  because  he  is  reserved  and  conservative 
in  his  strictures,  believing  indeed  in  saying  kindly  in 
preference  to  severe  things  when  the  opportunity  is 
afforded.  Gilbert  Dinsmore  for  many  years  had  the 
responsibility  of  the  Bulletin's  dramatic  depart- 
ment, but  ill  health  and  increasing  years  have 
rather  decreased  his  ardor.  He  is  an  able,  a 
competent  critic,  whose  judgment  counted  for 
much,  and  whose  style  was  firm,  clear,  and  pointed. 
Editorial  writing  for  Loring  Pickering  in  the  good 
old  days  of  the  Call  rather  impaired  his  capacity 
for  strong  statement,  and  he  gradually  resigned 
the  responsibility  into  inferior  hands.  John  Bonner, 
who  used  occasionally  to  write  for  the  Bulletins  dra- 
matic column,  is  to-day  the  cleverest  and  best-in- 
formed writer  on  theatrical  subjects  in  the  daily  press. 
In  the  Post  George  Homer  Meyer  has  the  dramatic 
responsibility,  but  his  criticisms  are  only  a  detail  of 
bis  work.  Though  a  pleasant,  easy  writer,  he  is  not 
sufficiently  exacting  to  make  a  vigorous  impression 
on  his  readers,  while  Mr.  Hume,  who  writes  a  clever 
ironical  critique  when  he  wants  to,  does  not  have 
time  to  indulge  the  propensity.  Mr.  Bunker  and 
Mr.  Bonnet  produce  bursts  of  extreme  frankness,  at 
DR.   RUMBOLD,   Crocker  Bulldlii|r>  Rooms  76-77. 


intervals,  on  the  Report.  They  have  both  consider- 
able vigor  at  condemnation,  and  are  rather  given  to 
treating  an  indifferent  play  as  though  its  dramatis 
persoucE  were  officials  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany. 

*  * 

THE  LATE  SECRETARY  GRESHAM  was  one 
of  those  unfortunate  men  who  aroused  expectations 
he  was  incapable  of  fulfilling.  Ever  on  the  verge  of 
attainment,  he  never  realized  an  ambition.  Brilliant 
as  his  career  was,  it  fell  so  far  below  his  aspiration 
that  he  accounted  it  failure.  His  war  services  were  dis- 
tinguished, but  not  preeminent;  he  was  an  able  jurist, 
but  hardly  a  great  judge.  Missing  the  Presidential 
nomination  by  an  ace,  had  he  only  remained  a  Repub- 
lican there  is  uo  question  but  he  would  to-day  be  alive 
and  active,  and  the  logical  candidate  for  the  head  of 
that  ticket.  Considering  his  prominence  and  popular- 
ity, he  might  at  the  last  election  have  led  the  Populists 
to  victory.  At  least  he  would  have  individualized  that 
party.  Instead,  he  deserted,  possibly  for  the  purest 
of  motives,  but  he  made  enemies  thereby,  won  few 
friends,  and  achieved  a  position  for  which  neither  his 
talents,  his  trainiug,  nor  his  income  fitted  him.  His 
administration  as  Secretary  of  State  conferred  honor 
neither  on  him  nor  on  the  Nation.  Not  because  of 
his  errors,  but  rather  on  account  of  his  iudecisiveness. 
Yet  he  was  in  no  sense  a  failure — but,  being  Gresham, 
he  was  not  a  success.  We  anticipated  a  policy;  he 
was  content  to  repair  the  mistakes  of  his  predecessor. 

*  *  * 

In  Washington,  Gresham  was  known  as  the  "Great 
American  Trimmer."  Beset  by  conflicting  ambitions, 
he  never  gave  definite  adherence  to  one  party  or  one 
set  of  political  principles.  His  character  was  really 
ruined  by  office  holding  and  presidential  aspirations. 
His  great  decision  in  the  railway  strike  cases  in  Chi- 
cago was  masterly  as  a  compromise.  Not  only  did 
he  satisfy  the  capitalist,  but  actually  he  paci- 
fied labor.  But  it  was  a  straddle ;  it  was 
neither  one  thing  nor  the  other  —  was  smart, 
not  great.  A  statesman  in  the  situation  would 
have  enunciated  a  principle  —  Gresham  got  out 
of  a  difficulty.  A  love  of  detail  made  him  an  admir- 
able Postmaster-General;  too  solicitous  of  detail,  he 
was  merely  a  laborious  Secretary  of  State.  Apropos 
of  his  political  uncertainty,  rather  a  good  story  is 
told.  Selected  by  Cleveland  as  Secretary,  his  nom- 
ination was  put  through  post  haste  by  the  Senate. 
Some  one  asked  Congressman  Allen,  of  Mississippi, 
the  wit  of  the  House,  the  cause  of  the  haste.  He 
said: 

"They  had  to  confirm  him  a  Democrat  on  the 
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wing,  or  they  did  not  know  but  he  would  land  again 
a  Republican." 

*  *  * 

In  Indiana  Gresham  was  supreme.  No  man  stood 
h'gher  in  the  estimation  of  all  parties.  His  defection 
it  was  that  gave  the  State  to  Cleveland  and  his  death 
aids  materially  the  chances  of  ex-President  Harrison, 
who,  ne.xt  to  the  late  Secretary,  is  strongest  within 
its  boundaries.  Between  these  two  men  there  yawned 
a  chasm.  It  might  be  unfair  to  say  Gresham  hated 
his  successful  adversary.  Rather  did  he  despise  him; 
he  regarded  him  with  an  utter  superb  contempt. 
The  question  who  will  succeed  him  in  the  Cabinet  is 
not  easily  answered.  The  ideal  choice  would  be 
Carter  of  New  York,  the  brilliant  lawyer  who  ap- 
peared for  the  United  States  in  the  Behring  Sea 
controversy.  A  notably  able  man,  he  is  a  friend  of 
Cleveland's  and  eminently  competent  for  the  place. 
It  must  be  remembered,  however,  he  has  a  law  prac- 
tice that  nets  him  a  hundred  thousand  per  annum, 
and,  doubtless,  it  would  be  hard  to  persuade  him  to 
fill  the  office  for  so  short  a  term.  Ex-Secretary  Whit- 
ney and  Embassador  Bayard  are  also  spoken  of, 
though  it  is  highly  improbable  the  former  would, 
considering  his  own  aspirations,  accept  the  place. 

*  ^  * 

T.  Daniel  Frawley,  of  the  Columbia  Theatre,  is  a 
disciplinarian,  and  extremely  temperate  in  his  habits. 
He  smokes  not,  neither  does  he  drink,  and  while  he 
does  not  compel  the  observance  of  his  example  by  the 
company,  he  does  not  hesitate  to  reprove.  Last  week 
Mr.  Frawley's  dislike  of  the  weed  put  him  at  a  disad- 
vantage. As  Captain  Swift,  it  was  manifestly  neces- 
sary for  him  to  indulge  in  cigarettes,  for  who  ever 
heard  of  a  bushranger  not  given  to  the  weed.  At 
psychological  moments  it  is  compulsory  that  he  sur- 
round himself  with  pale  blue  rings  of  smoke.  Rather 
than  violate  his  principles  Mr.  Frawley  used  cubebs. 
The  fact  was  very  distinct  on  the  stage,  and  appealed 
subsequently  to  the  nostrils  of  the  audience.  How- 
ever, he  is  clever  enough  to  indulge  eccentricities  of 
this  character. 

*  *  * 

Full  of  humor  and  vagaries  are  the  Liliputians. 
These  funny  little  people  enjoy  themselves  in  a 
thoroughly  normal  way,  and  have  an  established 
round  of  pleasures  to  which  they  are  as  devoted  as 
the  average  man  to  his  pastimes.  Franz  Ebert, 
for  instance,  is  veritably  a  sport,  goes  to  the  races  and 
rides  a  bicycle.  Several  times  has  he  been  out  at  the 
Park  with  Colonel  Kowalsky,  and  the  contrast  of  the 
two  riders  could  hardly  be  more  pronounced.  Zink 
is  a  bold  and  skilful  poker  player.  On  Sunday  night 
last  he  and  some  other  members  of  the  troupe  called 
on  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Ackerman  at  the  Baldwin. 
They  found  a  game  in  progress,  into  which  Mr.  Zink 
demanded  admi.ssion.  Henry  Ach  turned  over  his 
hand,  and  the  Liliputian  sailed  in  to  such  advantage 
that  he  had  a  fair  sum  to  divide  with  his  predecessor. 
He  is  a  whimsical  urchin,  with  a  ready  wit.  During 
a  lull  in  the  game  he  observed: 

"  Kaleb,  the  giant,  likes  poker — we  play  all  the 
time — I  always  draw  his  salary." 

*  ,  * 

With  more  than  passing  regret  I  learn  that  adroit 
person,  Lou  Brown,  does  not  continue  to  recommend 
himself  to  his  friends  The  brilliant  success  that  has 
crowned  his  political  efforts  gives  him  the  impression 
he  has  a  great  future.  In  consequence  he  is  laying 
plans  for  further  achievement,  and  is  actively  engaged 
placating  his  enemies.  Instead  of  finding  places  for 
the  gentlemen  who  assisted  him  to  obtain  his  nomi- 
nation, he  actually  goes  out  of  his  way  to  employ 
erstwhile  adversaries.  This  he  does,  I  presume,  on 
the  basis  that  one's  friends  are  one's  friends,  anyway, 
while  opponents  are  merely  individuals  who  have 
nothing  to  expect.  Still,  if  he  but  knew  the  disaffec- 
tion his  policy  arouses,  I  feel  quite  certain  of  its 
abandonment.  There  are  certain  San  Bernardino 
representatives  who,  disappointed  in  their  aspirations. 


vow  themselves,  first,  last,  and  all  the  time,  devoted 
to  quenching  the  ambition  of  Lou  Brown.  This  pro- 
motes, even  in  Spartan  breasts,  a  feeling  of  sadness. 

*  *  * 

The  victory  Mrs.  Catherwood  won  in  the  suit 
against  the  estate  of  her  father,  the  late  Judge  Hast- 
ings, legally  establishes  a  proposition  of  some  im- 
.portauce.  It  is  that  a  trust  may  be  instituted  by 
word  of  mouth,  and  its  provisions  are  binding, 
though  not  reduced  to  writing.  Mrs,  Catherwood 
mortgaged  a  certain  parcel  of  real  estate  for  |i5,ooo, 
and  her  father  authorized  William  Geisleman  to 
release  it,  holding  it  then  in  trust  for  her  children. 
Because  he  did  not  conform  to  certain  legal  formalities 
Ryland  Wallace,  as  executor,  claimed  it  as  part  of 
the  estate  proper,  and  the  contest  was  to  determine 
the  actual  ownership.  The  case  was  quite  vigorously 
waged,  with  S.  M.  Shortridge  on  one  side  and  E.  S. 
Pillsbury  representing  Mr.  Wallace.  The  principle 
Mr.  Shortridge  established  is  an  important  one,  and 
may  need  confirmation  by  the  Supreme  Court. 

*  *  * 

Though  Durrant  has  been  arraigned  and  his  trial 
assigned  to  Judge  Murphy,  the  proceedings  may  not 
begin  for  six  or  eight  weeks  to  come.  This  is  due  to 
the  dictum  of  Justice  Garoutte  in  the  Fredericks  case. 
He  reproved  the  District  Attorney  for  undue  haste  in 
bringing  the  murderer  to  justice.  Hence,  in  this  case 
what  seems  an  instance  of  inexcusable  delay.  It  may 
be  said  that  new  evidence  is  gradually  being  gath- 
ered to  strengthen  the  case  of  the  prosecution.  There 
is  little  doubt,  I  think,  that  his  guilt  will  be  estab- 
lished to  the  satisfaction  even  of  those  who  are 
pleased  to  believe  the  fellow  innocent  and  the  victim 
of  police-hounding. 

*  *  * 

Rounsevelle  Wildman's  lecture  on  "Joliore  and  the 
Malay  Peninsula,"  given  on  Friday  evening,  occurred 
rather  too  late  for  critical  notice.  The  lay  of  that 
region  is  well  known  to  the  editor  of  the  Overland, 
who  as  Consul-Geiieral  at  Singapore  gathered  much 
material  that  is  of  paramount  interest  in  view  of  the 
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Oriental  readjustments  now  in  progress.  He  delivers 
his  information  in  a  pleasant,  easy  style,  and  his  jour- 
nalistic training  developed  itself  in  the  maintenance 
of  a  strong  measure  of  interest  throughout. 

* 

THERE  IS  in  the  Bancroft  Building  on  Market 
Street  a  big  restaurant  called  "The  Creamerie."  To 
the  casual  passer  it  presents  a  broad  area  of  plate 
glass  and  yellow  paint — the  plate  glass  affording  a 
vista  of  endless  tables,  with  delicacies  in  the  fore- 
ground, and  the  yellow  paint  recording  the  inimita- 
ble edibles  obtainable  at  low  rates.  The  point  of  the 
tale  turns  on  the  yellow  paint.  An  inebriated  person 
boarded,  at  Ellis,  the  last  McAllister-street  car — 
which  is  also  a  symphony  in  dark  and  light  orange — 
planted  himself  in  the  nearest  corner,  and  smiled. 
This  unmeaning  grin  plastered  over  his  face  roused 
the  curiosity  of  Sporting  Editor  Naughton,  who  sat 
opposite.    They  happened  to  know  one  another. 

"  What's  the  joke  ?  "  interrogated  Naughton. 

"  Thishis  the  McAllister-street  car,  isn't  it  ?"  queried 
the  inebriate,  smiling  more  blandly  than  before. 

"Yes,"  assented  Naughton. 

"Would  you  b'lieve  it — hie— I've  jush  been  waiting 
on  this  car  an  hour?  Yesh'r  I  walked  up  to  the  Ex- 
aminer o'Siz^  and  I  look  across  and  shee  the  McAllister- 
street  car.  Shure!  I  jush  wait  for  it  to  come  up. 
Hie! — it  didn't  come.  Must've  been  an  hour,  when 
a  fellow  I  know  says,  '  Wh'  you  waitin'  for,  ole 
man?'  Hie.  '  I'm  waiting  for  the  McAllister-street 
car  over  there  and  it  don't  come,'  says  I.  He 
slapped  me  on  the  back,  and  says,  'You  chump, 
you're  drunk — that's  the  Creamerie.'  " 


CHAPERONE  PARTIES 

Of  young  ladies  desiring  to  visit  Alaska,  Yosemite, 
or  other  places  of  interest,  may  be  chaperoned  by  a 
thoroughly  competent  lady.  Best  of  references. 
Address  Chaperone,  care  The  Wave. 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 


Drink  Vina  Brandy 


Its  a  Dandy! 


For  IT'S  Pure! 
THAT'S  Sure! 


QoLD  EVERYWHERE 


Dr.  CHARLES  W.  DECKTSB,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 
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THE  COURTS  OF  LOVE. 


THE  GAY  TROUBADOURS  AND  THEIR  GAY  DOINGS 
IN  PROVENCE. 


>HE  Social  England  Series  is,  so  its  editor  states 
an  effort  to  give  us  that  large  part  of  the 
national  life  which  is  left  out  of  most  his. 
tories,  particularly  those  that  reach  the  average 
reader  who  has  not  time  to  follow  an  epoch  through 
several  volumes.  "Social  questions  are,"  he  says, 
"  taking  the  foremost  place  in  public  interest;  the 
power  behind  the  statesman  is  seen  to  be  greater 
in  controlling  contemporary  history  than  the  elo- 
quence or  experience  of  any  single  man."  Ihe 
first  of  the  series,  Ti  oiitaiioiirs  and  Courts  of  Love, 
by  J.  F.  Rowbotham,  gives  us  "  the  very  age 
and  body  of  the  times";  from  that  far-away  day, 
when  luxurious  and  fertile  Provence  became  the 
cradle  of  the  Troubadour,  and  developed  in  its  blithe 
life  "those  softer  phases  of  energy  which  appear  as 
culture  and  song,"  to  the  downfall  of  these  songsters 
^through  their  union  with  the  Albigenses)  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  III.  The  first  troubadour  in  England 
was  William  of  Poitou,  a  humorous  old  Pagan, 
whose  poetical  art,  ripe  and  refined,  was  a  startling 
contrast  to  his  character.  On  one  occasion  the 
Bishop  of  Portiers  "  proceeded  to  his  castle,  and, 
with  commendable  boldness  in  the  presence  of  so 
fiery  a  spirit  as  William  of  Poitou,  denounced  him 
for  his  impiety,  and  commenced  to  read  the  for- 
mula of  ex-communication.  William  clapped  his 
hand  to  his  sword,  and  swore  that  he  would 
nm  the  Bishop  through  unless  he  ceased  immediately. 
The  prelate  feigned  to  be  greatly  alarmed,  and  under 
that  pretense  demanded  a  few  moments  for  the  pur- 
pose of  reflection.  During  these  moments  of  res])ite, 
he  secretly  finished  the  formula  of  ex-communication. 
"  Now,"  he  said,  "Sir  Count,  I  have  done  my  duty 
to  (Jod,  and  I  am  ready.  Strike!"  "No!"  ex- 
claimed the  Troubadour,  sheathing  his  sword.  "  You 
have  done  your  duty  and  are  at  your  prayers.  I  do 
not  love  you  well  enough  to  .send  your  soul  to  Para- 
dise; but  I  will  send  your  body  into  exile." 

That  was  but  one  of  his  achievements.  Mr.  Row- 
botham says:  "  Regarding  nunneries  with  no  favorable 
eye,  in  which  young,  often  beautilul  girls  buried  them- 
selves at  ecclesiastical  bidding  from  the  eyes  of  the 
world  and  often  sunk  fortunes  of  large  value  in  what 
appeared  to  him  worthless  endowments,  he  opened  a 
mock  nunnery  at  Niort,  which  was  governed  accord- 
ing to  due  monastic  custom  by  an  abbess  and  a 
prioress,  and  for  which  an  elaborate  scheme  of  rules 
was  drawn  up  for  the  use  of  the  nuns  and  novices  in 
the  various  cells.  The  spirit,  not  only  the  letter  of 
conventual  regulations  was  parodied  in  these  arrange- 
ments, and  the  avowed  object  of  the  abbess  and  her 
associates  was  to  train  up  pupils  in  profligacy." 

There  were  not  many  troubadours,  however,  to 
match  William,  though  their  sense  of  honor  seems 
sometimes  to  have  been  as  blunt  as  their  swords  were 
keen.  l*or  example,  we  catch  one  of  them,  a  noble 
knight,  not  exactly  listening  at  the  keyhole,  but 
peeping  through  a  crevice  in  the  door  while  his  lady 
love,  in  her — undergarments,  did  a  sort  of  early 
English  equivalent  for  Delsarte.  This  troubadour  was 
knighted  by  the  Marquis  of  Montserrat.  and,  so  the 
story  goes,  attached  himself  as  "  loyal  lover  and  trou- 
badour to  Beatrix  del  Carat." 

Perhaps  one  of  the  most  manly  of  these  troubadours 
was  Richard  Coeur  de  Lion,  who,  though  he  thought 
mainly  of '' blood  and  butcherie  and  yearned  for  death 
or  victory,"  was  a  passable  hero  and  infinitely  less 
fantastic  in  his  ideas  of  devotion  than  most  of  them. 
Their  principal  occupation  in  the  spring  and  summer 
seems  to  have  been  to  ride  around,  make  love  to  other 
men's  wives,  and  engage  in  melodious  discu.ssions 
about  ncthing  at  all.    One  of  these  wordy  tourna- 
ments was  to  decide  the  relative  value  of— a  glance,  a 
'■  look  like  a  throb  "  from  a  "fair  lady  " — a  touch  of 
her  foot — the  caress  of   her  hand  "ungloved  and 
ravishing  to  see."    I  fancy  the  one  to  come  off  with 
flying  colors  was  Hughes  de  la  Bach^lerie,  who  sang: 
Right  in  the  teeth  thou  drivest  sheer 
Of  love  and  all  the  signs  confessed. 
Which  it  lor  ages  hath  possessed. 
Talk  not  to  me  of  glances  clear. 
Have  m  t  the  eyes,  so  oft  unfair, 
Betrayed  whole  legions  to  despair  ? 
Talk  not  of  foot  fantastical. 
Prevail  on  me  it  never  shall. 
For  if  my  lady's  foot  touched  me — 
Pshaw — 'twere  a  trifling  vanity. 
But  if  her  hand  did  lovingly 
C.iug  on  to  mine — ah  (iod  !  I  pray 
Grant  I  may  live  to  see  that  day. 

What  the  followers  of  this  giddy  profession  did  in 
winter  is  problematical.  It  seems  alwaj's  to  have  been 
spring  with  them,  there  being,  says  our  author,  but 
one  description  of  a  winter  scene  to  be  found.  This 
is  very  pretty  with  a  faint  flavor  of  Virgil  about  it. 
' '  When  hail  and  frost  cover  the  earth  and  cause  man 
and  beast  to  shelter  themselves  from  the  cold  I  am 
sitting  in  the  house  with  my  pages  singing  of  love, 


of  joy,  and  of  arms.  The  warm  fire  burns  bright, 
and  the  floors  are  well  covered  with  mats.  White 
wines  and  red  are  on  the  table,"  As  for  the  much- 
discussed  courts  of  love,  Rowbotham  thinks  they 
really  existed,  and  gives  what  are  supposed  to  be  some 
of  their  unique  decisions.  One  of  these  remarkable 
cases  was  as  follows:  "A  lady  who  was  attached  to  a 
gentleman  by  a  recognized  union  of  love,  married. 
Has  she  the  right  to  reject  her  former  lover,  and  to 
refuse  him  the  favors  which  he  is  accustomed  to 
receive?  This  important  question  was  carefully 
weighed  by  the  Vi.scountess  and  her  ladies,  and  the 
following  judgment  pronounced:  'The  addition  of  the 
marriage  tie  by  no  means  annihilates  the  former  love 
affair,  unless  the  lady  decides  to  bid  good-by  to  love 
forever,  and  to  love  no  one  in  the  future.'  " 

Love  to  a  man  of  tliat  day  was  not  "a  thing  apart," 
but  a  business.  The  question  "Is  Marriage  a 
Failure  ?'' was  discussed  almost  as  laboriously  as  in 
the  Exniiiitiei\  but  they  phrased  it  differently.  "Can 
real  love,"  they  aptly  asked,  "exist  between  married 
people"?  which,  when  you  come  to  think  of  it, 
puts  the  matter  in  a  nutshell.  They  decided  the 
question,  with  entire  satisfaction  to  themselves,  in  the 
negative,  saying,  "Married  people  are  compelled  as  a 
duty  to  submit  to  one  another's  wishes  and  not  to 
refuse  anything  to  one  another.  For  this  reason 
love,  it  is  evident,  cannot  exercise  its  power  over 
married  people.  Lovers,  on  the  contrary,  grant 
everything  mutually  and  gratuitously  without  being 
constrained."  They  ought  to  have  had  Max  O'Rell 
with  Joltn  Bull  and  his  Daughter,  to  suggest  a  way 
out  of  the  difficultj'. 

Some  of  their  ' '  J,aws  of  Love"  (they  actually  had 
them)  are  delightfully  naive  and  absurd.  One  desires 
the  girls  on  wtiom  "Hrownies"  cut  their  eye  teeth 
(as  on  a  .sort  of  rubber  ring)  to  listen  when  the 
"  Laws  "  solemnly  announce  that  "a  person  of  the 
male  sex  cannot  be  considered  a  lover  until  he  has 
passed  out  of  boyhood."  Mercenary  damsels  whose 
outlook  is  saturated  with  matrimony,  might  consider 
that  "It  is  not  becoming  to  love  those  ladies  who 
love  with  a  view  to  matrimony,"  and  "'that  a  new 
love  affair  banishes  the  old  one  completely."  Know 
O  young  men  that  "no  one  can  really  love  two 
people  at  the  same  time,"  that  "a  person  who  can- 
not keep  a  secret  can  never  be  a  lover,"  that  "every 
lover  is  accustomed  to  grow  pale  at  the  sight  of  his 
lady  love  "  "a  person  in  love  eats  little  and  sleeps 
little."  "  Love  never  stands  still,  it  al  A-ays  increases 
— or  diminishes,"  and  forgets  that  "  Marriage  cannot 
be  pleaded  as  an  excuse  for  refusing  to  love."  The 
chief  defect  of  the  book,  to  an  unlearned  person,  is 
that  the  author  seldom  allows  himself  even  the  most 
watery  of  smiles  at  the  absurdities  which  he 
chronicles. 


A  STRANGE  CAREER. 


fN  the  life  and  adventures  of  John  Gladwyn  Jebb, 
detailed  by  his  widow  under  the  title  of  A  Strange 
Career,  there  is  material  enough  for  a  series  of 
romances.  If  it  were  not  for  the  obvious  sincerity  of 
the  narrative,  and  the  various  marks  and  tokens  of 
veracious  chronicling  with  which  the  book  abounds, 
one  might  readily  believe  it  all  originated  in  the 
imagination  of  Rider  Haggard,  who  furni.shes  the 
introduction.  Such  incidents  and  happenings,  such 
hair-breadth  escapes,  such  wild  chases,  no  hero  of 
romance  ever  experienced.  The  cycle  of  possible 
casualties  Jtbb  exhausted;  he  hunted  buffaloes  and 
murderers  on  the  plains;  hunted  treasure  in  Mexico; 
he  managed  mines  in  Colorado  and  a  coffee  planta- 
tion on  the  Amazon;  he  was  robbed  by  Mexican 
bandits  in  the  Sierras;  he  saved  lives  in  the  snow 
drifts;  he  achieved  impossible  things,  and  took  part 
in  improbable  adventures.  He  also  lost  all  his 
money,  was  married  twice,  and  really  had  a  life  so 
varied,  so  full  of  episodes  that  Mayne  Reid,  P'eni- 
more  Cooper,  even  the  great  Robert  Louis  himself, 
would  have  to  hide  diminished  heads  because  their 
finest  creations  never  had  half  so  wonderful  a  time 
within  the  space  of  a  single  volume. 

John  C.ladwyn  Jel)b  was  the  son  of  the  Rector  of 
Brampton,  Chesterfield,  and  grew  up  a  strong,  intel- 
ligent young  man,  obtaining  his  education  primarily 
in  Germany,  subsequently  at  Cheltenham,  and  then 
at  Oxford.  Entering  the  army,  he  was  sent  to  India, 
had  his  initial  adventure  on  the  way  out,  returned 
home  on  the  death  of  his  parents,  lost  half  his  fortune 
manufacturing  cannon,  failed,  and  commenced  his 
real  career  as  manager  of  a  coffee  plantation  in  Bra- 
zil. Though  the  chronicler  does  not  saj-  he  was  born 
with  a  caul  over  his  face,  there  is  no  doubt  he  was 
gifted  with  second  sight.  He  could  hypnotize  easily, 
and,  ever  throughout  his  career,  had  strange  warnings 
and  curious  pre.sentiments.  One  of  the  strangest  tales 
in  a  volume  that  is  made  up  of  wild  tales  is  that  of 
the  haunted  Enghenio — which,  it  seems,  is  the 
proper  name  of  a  ranchhouse  on  a  coffee  plantation. 
Such  an  episode  as  he  so  vividly  describes  is  now 
deemed  credible  and  may  be  explained  by  curious 


pha.ses  of  psychic  law  whose  exposition  is  so  lucidly 
made  in  !Hudson's  Law  of  Psychic  Phetiomena.  The 
incident  is  too  long  to  relate,  and  is  only  matched  in 
interest  by  the  dramatic  story  of  a  murder  hunt  in 
which  two  dangerous  outlaws  are  pursued  into  I,ost 
Park,  a  hidden  recess  of  the  Rock}-  Mountains. 
Passing  over  the  tremendous  journeys  this  veritable 
hero  undertook  over  the  mountains  of  Colorado  in 
the  snow  and  ice,  wc  find  him  in  Mexico  discussing 
the  downfall  of  Maximilian.  Illustrative  of  the 
character  of  President  Juarez,  here  is  an  interesting 
episode. 

But  it  was  not  to  be.  The  empire  was  quenched  in  blood, 
and  the  subtle,  iron-willed  Juarez  firmly  seateo  in  the  Presi- 
dential chair.  Few  men  who  knew  him  would  have  cared  to 
match  themselves  ag^iinst  the  President  in  wit  or  finesse,  for 
with  all  the  wiliness,  and  perhaps  cruelty,  of  the  old  Aztec 
stock,  he  combined  immense  ability  and  resource;  while  from 
the  days  when,  as  a  ragged  boy  iii  the  sticets  of  Puebla,  he 
gaincif  a  precarious  livirg  by  peddling  oranges, until  he  liad 
attained  the  summit  of  his  ambition  as  ruler  ol  the  country,  he 
was  never  known  to  trust  any  man,  or  to  takecounsel  with  any 
but  himself. 

The  present  President — then  merely  General  Diaz— is  prob- 
ably the  only  man  alive  who  can  boast  of  havinij  beaten 
Juarez  with  his  own  weapons;  and  the  story  is  worth  telling, 
as  illustrating  Mexican  methods  of  those  days,  although,  of 
course,  it  is  a  digression  from  the  subject  of 'these  sketches. 
Still,  It  shall  be  given  as  it  was  told  to  Jack  Jebb. 

Among  the  prisoners,  after  the  fall  ol  Queretaro,  were  two 
young  hacicnderos  of  good  family,  who  had  taken  an  active 
part  in  the  defence.  As  they  were  both  wealthy,  and  of  great 
local  importance,  Juarez  thought  they  would  be  just  the  right 
men  to  make  an  example  of;  so  they  were  tried  by  court-mar- 
tial, and  condemned  to  be  shot. 

The  most  urgent  appeals  were  made  to  the  Dictator  on  their 
behalf;  bribery  of  high  officials  was  tried  in  vain;  every  in- 
fluence that  could  be  secured  was  brought  to  bear,  without  the 
slightest  eflftct.  Juarez  was  inflexible.  As  a  forlorn  hope  the 
family  appealed  to  General  Diaz,  begging  him  to  ask  the  Presi- 
dent to  give  him  the  lives  of  the  two  prisoners,  in  consideration 
of  his  own  great  services— for  he  was  then  fresh  from  the 
storming  of  Puebla.  and  the  most  popular  man  in  the  country. 
He  was  also  the  head  of  a  strong  party,  and  in  every  way  a 
power  to  be  reckoned  with.  So,  when  he  consented  to  do  his 
best,  and  called  upon  Juarez,  with  a  ready-made-out  pardon  in 
his  pocket,  the  latter,  after  much  hesitation,  consented  to  sign 
it.  But— the  iuslant  Diaz  left  the  palace  Juarez  sent  ofl  a 
courier,  with  orders  to  (ienernl  P^scobedo  to  hasten  the  execu- 
tion, and  have  the  prisoners  safely  shot  before  the  pardon 
could  arrive;  thereby,  as  he  though  .  securing  his  revenge,  and 
at  the  Sf*ine  time  obliging  his  ally!  His  auger  and  surjirise 
may  therefore  be  imagined  when,  four  days  later.  General 
Diaz  piesented  himself  at  tlie  palace  accompanied  by  two 
travel-stained  yi  ung  men,  who  had  ridden  day  and  night  to 
thank  him  for  the  lives  he  had  saved,  and  to  make  their 
acknowledgments  to  llie  President.  In  his  astonishment, 
Juarez  blurted  out  the  fact  that  he  had  e-xpected  the  execution 
to  be  over  before  the  arrival  of  the  pardon. 

"  .Ah,  your  Kxcelleucy."  said  Diaz,  "  I  believe  \our  messenger 
did  not  start  until  2  p.  si  ,  while  I  had  a  mounted  orderly  wait- 
ing in  the  courtyard  until  you  had  signed  the  pardon.  He  was 
on  his  way  to  Queretaro  with  it  five  minutes  afterwards,  and 
as  he  had  relays  of  horses  posted  along  the  entire  route,  I  think 
that  will  account  for  the  little  mistake!  I  really  ought  to 
apologize  to  your  Kxcellency  for  being  in  such  a  hurry!"  he 
wound  up,  with  a  smile. 

The  President  looked  him  straight  in  the  eyes  with  the 
genial  expression  of  a  dog  whose  bone  has  just  been  snatched 
from  him,  as  he  said:  "  Yes,  you  h^ve  been  too  quick  for  me 
this  time,  but  I  should  advise  those  friends  of  yours  to  go 
straight  home,  and  to  leave  politics  alone  in  future." 


'Off  for  the5ummer? 

.Bon  VOYAGE!" 


BUT 

Put  fhis 


|.  y'o\s  canno. 
\  dowihhoul'^ 

\  Murray* Lanmans 

I     FLORIDA  WATER 

I  The  most  refreshing  oF  all  Rirfunies, 

t        The  BtST  Thing  for  Sunburn  and  Tan. 
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The  brilliant  author  of  The  Queen  Against  Owen  is  in 
the  field  with  a  new  novel.  It  is  to  be  called  T/ie 
Prince  of  Balkislan,  \\\\\  be  put  forth  at  once  by 
the  Lippincotts,  in  their  Select  Series. 

*  *  * 

If  Anthony  Hope's  new  novel,  which  is  eventually 
to  appear  in  T/ie  Idler  is  as  good  as  T/ie  Dolly  Dia- 
logues it  will  be  a  pity  not  to  have  it  all  at  once  in 
book  form;  but  if  it  resembles  in  any  way  The  God 
in  the  Car  it  is  a  good  idea  to  afflict  the  public  in  as 
small  doses  as  possible. 

*  *  * 

Take  a  constitutional  liar  for  one  of  the  dramatis 
personae,  a  crude  girl  for  another,  a  villain  as  a  hero, 
a  series  of  stilted  conversations,  and  finish  off  with  a 
murder  and  you  will  have  The  Marriage  of  Esther,  by 
Guy  Boothby.  You  will  also  have  an  inclination  to 
avoid  Mr.  Boothby  in  the  future. 

*  *  * 

Let  us  hope  that  the  volume  of  Dia'ogues  of  the  Day 
that  Chapman  and  Hall  have  in  press  are  mainly  con- 
tributed by  Anthony  Hope.  Even  if  he  did  write 
The  God  in  the  Car  he  cannot  be,  ever,  quite  so 
uninteresting  as  some  of  the  other  contributors  men- 
tioned. 

*  *  * 

The  wearers  of  bloomers  and  short  skirts  who  can't 
quite  appreciate  the  beauties  of  cycling  can  at  least 
learn  how  to  talk  as  if  they  did  by  investing  in  Henry 
Clyde's  book  Pleasure  Cycling.  It  is  not  written  for 
the  semi-professional  but  for  people  like  those  we  see 
in  the  Park  tearing  up  the  ground  with  their  noses. 


Rather  a  neat  gift  of  poetic  narrative  is  displayed  in 
D.  T.  Callahan's  poem,  The  Death  Chase,  published  in 
the  May  Overland.  It  is  an  effort  at  modernizing 
Chaucer,  and  runs  along  very  smoothly  and  pleas- 
antly. Mr.  Callahan  is  a  scion  of  that  rather  exten- 
sive family,  and  is  a  nephew  of  Jeremiah  Lynch. 

*  *  * 

It  is  reported  that  the  Memoirs  of  General  James 
Longstreet,  the  war-horse  of  the  Confederacy,  who 
was  the  earliest  of  the  Southerners  to  become  recon- 
•ciled  to  the  Union,  are  now  ready  for  the  press  and 
will  be  published  by  the  J.  B.  Lippincott  Company 
immediately.  They  are  said  to  reveal  many  new 
phases  of  the  Confederate  cause. 

*  *  * 

A  new  book  by  Tolstoy  has  come  out  with  an  intro- 
duction by  W.  D.  Howells  in  which  introduction  he 
"approves  without  exception"  as  George  Parsons 
Lathrop  declares  he  always  approves  of  Tolstoy. 
This  is  not  very  amiable  of  Mr.  Lathrop  neither  is  his 
remarks  that  in  the  death  scene  of  Nikila  "an  ele- 
ment of  pathos  and  immorality  comes  in  which  is 
detestable  "  but  it  is  frank  and  rather  true. 

A  recent  article  in  the  London  Times  called  "The 
Lost  Tales  of  George  ISIeredith  "  states  that  although 
the  "  phrase  is  not  to  be  understood  in  the  sense  of 
'the  lost  tragedies  of  Aeschylus'  undoubtedly  these 
tales  were  as  good  as  lost  in  the  back  numbers  of  a 
defunct  magazine  and  are  for  all  practical  purposes 
new  to  the  world."  Two  of  the  stories  in  this  vol- 
ume "The  Tale  of  Chloe,"  and  "The  Case  of  General 
Ople  and  Lady  Camper"  are  familiar  but  the  others 
will  probably  be  as  new  to  us  as  to  our  cousins  across 
the  pond. 

*  *  * 

The  very  newest  thing  in  the  "New  Woman  "  line 
is  one  Gallia,  a  creation  of  Menie  Muriel  Doirce. 
This  young  woman  (spinster)  has  for  her  sole  ambi- 
tion the  desire  to  become  the  "Mother  of  Sons" — or 
daughters,  which  must  certainly  be  very,  very  new 
unless  the  matrons  I  know  are  consummate  actresses. 
However  they  did  not  (any  of  them)  marry  "solely 
with  a  view  to  the  child  I  am  going  to  live  for,"  as 
the  charming  Gallia  decided  to  do,  which  certainly 
would  make  a  difference. 

*  *  * 

Richard  Le  Gallienne's  visit  to  New  York  has 
given  us  some  newspaper  gossip  and  a  photograph 
which  is  an  unpleasant  revelation  to  his  admirers. 
Fortunately  for  him  we  are  commanded  to  judge  a 
man  by  his  works  else  one  would  be  apt  to  consider 
him  The-Yellow-Rook  sort  of  young  man.  This 
somewhat  fetid  publication  is,  by  the  way,  assuming  a 
fresher  and  more  wholesome  atmosphere.  In  the  last 
number  Mr.  Avibrey  Beardsley  is  conspicuous  by  his 
absence  and  a  strong  poem  by  William  Watson,  in  a 


measure  counterbalances  the  ever  recurrent  sexual 
question. 

*  *  * 

John  Oliver  Hobbs  (Mrs.  Craigie)  is  a  pretty,  smart- 
looking,  smartly  dressed  woman  whose  hobby  is 
philosophy.  Her  face  is  lighted  by  large,  luminous, 
dark  eyes,  and  her  expression  is  full  of  animation 
and  brilliancy.  The  dainty  style  of  Mrs.  Craigie's 
books  is  an  index  to  the  entire  woman — she  is  dainty, 
her  dress  is  dainty,  and  her  miniature,  very  masculine- 
looking  handwriting  is  the  daintiest  of  all,  very  much 
the  handwriting  of  a  great  Oxford  scholar  like  Pro- 
fessor Robinson  Ellis,  who  has  pored  over  the 
beautiful  miniature  texts  of  medieval  manuscripts 
until  he  has  caught  the  spirit  of  their  lettering. 

George  du  Maurier  says  he  has  just  finished  the 
first  draft  of  a  new  book.  Apropos  of  its  making,  he 
says: 

I  shall  work  over  it  a  good  deal — work  over  it  and  poHsli  it, 
and  polish  it  and  w<i'  k  over  it.  I  think  I  can  improve  many 
parts  of  it,  and,  besides,  it  amuses  me  greatly.  I  don't  know 
when  anything  amused  me  as  Trilby  did  in  her  making.  It  is 
a  simple  love  story.  I  introduce  a  bit  ol  skepticism  into  it, 
and  It  may  be  interesting — I  hope  it  will  be — but  it  will  be  very 
simple.  It  will  be  an  entirely  proper  story.  I  am  writing  it 
for  the  girl  of  fourteen,  yon  know.  I  have  just  received  a 
newspaper  ciitting  from  .America,  which  contains  a  report  of 
a  sermon  preached  .nt  Khinebeck,  N.  Y.,  by  a  minister,  who 
thinks  7';-z//n' is  a  dreadlully  immoral  story.  He  won't  have  any 
reason  for  complaint  about  the  new  one,  but  I  hope  it  will  be 
interesting. 

*  *  * 

The  growing  importance  of  literature  is  not  realized 
by  the  Philistines  in  this  distant  burg.  In  London, 
however,  the  manifestations  of  fiction  are  watched  by 
the  financiers.  In  The  Sea  Wolves,  a  late  novel  by 
Max  Pemberton,  there  figures  a  careful  study  of  the 
modes  of  transporting  gold  to  Russia.  The  plot  turns 
on  the  robbery  of  an  immense  amount  of  bullion  in 
the  course  of  its  transit  from  tugs  to  the  steamers. 
So  well  conceived  is  the  scheme  of  the  "  Sea  Wolves" 
that  it  was  considered  practicable  by  the  financiers 
who,  after  inquiry,  discontinued  the  use  of  tugs  in 
the  transpoit  of  gold. 

'i^     'i'  -i* 

That  any  FInglish  woman  capable  of  winning  the 
love  of  a  cultivated  man  of  her  own  caste  and  color, 
would  sell  herself  to  a  negro,  however  wealthy,  is 
incredible.  Mr.  Philips,  it  seems,  thinks  otherwise. 
In  a  repulsive  little  story  called  A  Question  of  Color, 
he  not  only  regales  us  with  the  aforesaid  charming 
transaction,  but  would  have  us  believe  that  the  crude 
raw  negro  stuff  can  be  transformed  in  one  generation 
(by  a  college  course  forsooth  !)  into  a  man  capable  of 
suffering  with  an  acuteness  possible  only  to  a  refined 
and  sensitive  nature,  and  capable  also  of  writing  a 
diary,  bearing  the  stamp  of  a  delicate,  generous,  and 
tender  heart. 

*  *  * 

Family  physicians  should  be  men  of  volatile  pas- 
sions, who  never  look  more  than  twice  at  the  same 
woman,  or  else  one  of  those  worthy  pedants  at  whom 
no  woman  ever  looks  at  all.  This  idea  is  held  up  to 
view  in  all  meekness,  as  it  was  suggested  by  The  Xeio 
Moon.  For  the  same  reason  it  is  probably  of  but  little 
value.  In  this  rather  vapid  story  we  are  shown  what 
the  invalid  wife  of  a  physician  may  expect  when  her 
husband  attends  grandmothers  nursed  by  attractive 
granddaughters.  While  the  author  is  doubtless  right 
as  to  the  antics  of  such  a  husband,  the  statements 
about  the  husband's  Dulciuea,  Dorothy,  seem  a  little 
inaccurate.  I  have  yet  to  see  the  woman  (who  was 
not  married  or  otherwise  out  of  the  matrimonial  race) 
who  would  waste  her  time  on  a  married  man,  when 
there  were  other  and  eligible  adorers  at  hand.  Possi- 
bly, indeed,  in  spite  of  his  remarks  to  the  contrary, 
her  admirers  were  highly  unattractive,  or  else  did  not 
adore  very  hard  or  to  the  point. 

*  *  * 

Paris  is  so  fortunate  as  to  have  a  new  book  by  Pierre 
Loti.  The  Holy  Land  seems  a  somewhat  uncongenial 
topic  for  the  giftetl  author  of  Madame  Chrysantheme, 
but  Jerusalem  is  the  background  for  this  new  work, 
and  his  etnotions  in  the  role  of  a  pilgrim  the  subject. 
He  went  to  Palestine  with  the  hope  of  renewing  his 
faith,  but  the  journey  was  worse  than  fruitless,  for  he 
says,  after  watching  a  procession  of  self-torturing 
penitents  pass  Ijy,  that  "the  event  which  renewed  the 
world,  and  which  yet  draws  to  Jerusalem  exalted 
multitudes  who  drag  themselves  on  their  knees  to 
press  their  lips  upon  some  stones,  appeared  to  me  at 
that  moment  like  a  little  obscure  crime  done  in  haste 
in  the  early  morning  in  the  midst  of  a  city  whose 
daily  life  was  scarcely  troubled  by  it." 

*  *  * 

The  Authors'  Club  had  a  dinner  for  Ian  Maclaren 
(Rev.  John  Maclaren  Waters),  whose  Ronnie  Prier 
Bush  is  now  in  its  fortieth  thousand.  This  minister 
of  the  most  important  Presbyterian  church  in 
England,  is  a  tall,  dark,  clean-shaven  man,  with  a 
verj'  quiet,  dignified  manner,  at  the  back  of  which  is 
a  fund  of  humor.  He  speaks  very  quietly,  as  if  his 
speech  was  not  going  to  amount  to  anything,  and 


then  suddenly  makes  an  amazingly  good  point,  which 
takes  the  audience  by  storm.  Indeed  Ins  talk  was 
one  of  the  best  ever  delivered  in  the  Club,  where  so 
many  good  speeches  have  been  made.  This  is  how 
he  introduced  his  sense  of  inadequacy  to  address  a 
meeting  of  his  fellow  authors  :  "  I  am  haunted  with 
the  recollection  of  a  recent  dinner  party,  not  (juite  so 
select  in  its  composition,  at  which  the  lady  who  sat 
next  to  me  was  talking  of  her  hu.sband's  health.  She 
took  liberties  with  our  tongue,  upon  which  you  and  I 
would  not  venture,  for  she  told  me  that  her  husband 
was  much  better  'since  the  polyglot  had  been  re- 
moved from  his  nose.'  I  told  htr  that  I  for  one 
should  be  very  glad  to  have  a  polyglot  in  my 
throat.  'You  wouldn't,'  she  retorted  very  sharply — 
quite  tartly — '  If  you  knew  what  a  man  suffers  who 
has  a  polyglot  in  his  nose.'  I,  who  have  been 
preaching  and  speaking  so  many  years  in  my  pro- 
fessional work,  should  be  glad  if  I  had  another 
tongue  in  my  throat  to-night."        Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECFUVED. 

"Troubadours  and  Courts  of  Love,"  by  J.  F'.  Row- 
botham.  Macmillan  &  Co. ,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
Wm.  Doxey. 

"The  Marriage  of  Esther,"  by  Guy  Boothby. 
D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 

"A  Question  of  Color,"  by  F.  C.  Philips.  Fred- 
erick A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"  The  New  Moon,"  by  C.  E.  Rairaond.  D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Oriole's  Daughter,"  by  Jessie  Fothergill.  Lovell 
Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"  Los  Cerritos,"  by  Gertrude  Franklin  Alherton. 
Lovell  Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers, 

"A  Strange  Career,"  by  Mrs.  John  Gladwyn  Jebb. 
Roberts  Bros.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M,  Robert- 


KNITTING  CO. 


120  Sutter  St.,  Uooins  21-2.),  S.  F. 
BEAUTIFUL  STVLES  FOR  SEASON,  1895^= 


Ladies'  and 
 Qents' 


Bathing  Suits 


Bicycle  Suits,  Sweaters,  Etc. 

AH  Ladies  admire  our  fancy  stitch  puffed 
sleeved  sweaters  and  natty  bloomer  bicycle  .suits 

Pepfeet  pit:  JVIost  Reasonable  Prices 


$1  .50  PER  MONTH 


^^^^^end  for  Ci 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 
rcular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial 


.'J 


DOXEY'S 
BOOKS 

631   MARKET  ST. 


READ- 


Goii^'s  pinapcial  School 

PRICE,  25  CENTS  AT 

126  PosTSTRctT  ROBERTSON'S 


Louis  Roederer  Clianipagiie 


HIGHCST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


^       Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


^    BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

(p  An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Broum  Seal) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


£;   CARTE  BLANCHE  (  White  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


Macoii(lrayBros.tHockard, ' 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
facific  Coast 


124.  SANSOME  STREET 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  I'aris  Kxposition,  1S89 

Notice  to  ('onsiiiiiers 

The  C.  A.  Welniore  Company.  The  Howeii 
Company  and  Cresta  Hlanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of   .    .  . 

Vi/etmore-BoWei]  ^mp^ 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetniore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  ani 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Hlanca  from  iSSq  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-HOWEN  COMPANF 
140  Monfg-oniory  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HOTCL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sis. 


JOE  mm,  IHE  TlllOR, 


QUPERlATiVEifai 


MBNUFACTUREB  BV 

KPERRY  FLOUR  COMPANV.l 
|^5nLINA^.CAL^ 


m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  i 

stylish  Cut  I'ants 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Fine  CaHSiiiiere  and 

Doeskin  pants     orle^frcT.  $6 
The  very  iiiiest  English  and 
Scotch  Goods  t:  ;:le?  ;.";.'n  $8 
All  \Vi>ol  Business  SuitM 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  SO 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
fiifue  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  1  203  Montgomery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
724  Marltet  St.  U10iU12  MarlietSt. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

i95  Feattetnth  St.,  OaUud,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  Visitors  have  the  option  of  messing  eitner  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  charge — The  only  Hotels  offering  suck  -an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COiVIPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 


C.  T.  BENNEY,  Manager 
YOKOHAMA 


4^ 


E.  DEWETTE,  Manager 
TOKYO 


THE  SHORT  I  STORIA  •  PORTLAND 
LINE  TO       j^fl^o  Tj<E  NORTHWEST 


THE  MagniScent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portlancf,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Accommodations 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 
19  MONTGOMERY  STREET.  S.  F. 


To  the  Readers 

^^^^^ 

oi'  THE  WAVE 

Who  contemplate  making 
(  a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

I'nllniaii  Double  Drawing-Room 
SleeiK'rs  and  Dining  Cars 

SAN  FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 

^^   I -a  Days  to  New  York 
I  irn^    \3  1-"-*  Way  Chicago 
I     /  1 -a  Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PALATINE 


INSURANCE  CO. 
 OF  ENGLAND 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  SS.SOO.OOO 


CHAS.  A.  LATON,  Manager 
439  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


V 


JUNE  8,  189^ 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


EUGENE  KORN 


The  Leading  HATTER 


Sole  Aqent- 


Knox 


•    •    •  • 


726 


— Market  Street 


Celebrated  Hats 


 '  8— —  "^^!^ 

726  MARKET  ST. 
SAN  FHANCISCO. 


50  Times  a  year  comes  the  inevitable  weekly  clothes  washing. 

1,000  Times  a  year  comes  the  perpetual  tri-daily  dish  washing. 
No  help  for  the  weary  washer,  until— The  Pacific  Coast  Borax  Co. 
lends  its  20-Mule  Death  Valley  Borax  Team,  to  make  this  heavy 
work  light  and  easy. 

BOf^AXAlD,  their  New  Washing  Powder,  is  just  the  right 
combination  of  Soap  and  Borax  to  soften  water,  loosen  dirt,  heal 
the  hands  and  save  the  clothing.     For  sale  everywhere. 


The  Establishment  of 


THE  HlCKS=JUDD  Co. 

2;,  First  vSt.,  vSan  Francisco,  Cai,. 


Is  specially  equipped  to  handle  all  lines  of 

Printing,  Bookbinding,  Blank  Book  Manufacturing  and  Publishing 

PRICES  ON  APPLICATION 


]4oTELi  Del  JWohte 

Montp:rey,  Gal. 

GEOROE   SCHOENWALD,  MANAGER 

^       ^  ^ 


"  Where  a  leal 

"  never  dies  In  the  s 

till  blooming  bowers. 

And  the  bee 

banquets  on  thro'  a 

whole  year  of  flowers." 

®     ®  ® 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

I?C    THE  VS?'ORLO 


THE  WAVE 


I 


E.  ^mm  \  do. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MDTUAL  SAYINGS  BAKK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkk,  Vice-Presidents 
dirf.ctors 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  U.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  bv  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fatgo  &  Co.,  or  E.xchange  on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  f8,9bo,25i 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Mo-vtgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 


United  Sta'.es  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Miss  G^i^oli^)^  S^li^^dler 

:  SOPRAXO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  .Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Honrs,  1  to  3  P.  M.  24I«   CI>AY  .STKEKT 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  t^^^ir>."/%?lfc 


Church.\ 

Will  take  H  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  '"^bJ:-.. 


Conversation  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Uiirterstand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  Do  CASTEL,    .    .     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  .133  Chestnut  Streets 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 


SALE . STABLE 


W.  E   BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

423    POST  STRKET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Suiter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  .-street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty       Teleplione  1930 

Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


A  Gloomy 
Outlook 


Is  tbat  of  the  dyspeptic,  but 
his  face  will  brighten  when 
he  knows  that  Ripans  Tab- 
ules  cure  that  terrible  dis- 
order and  will  make  him  a 
cheerful  and  happy  man. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


.Slate  is  iiuperisliable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       -        -        Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK   &  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SjVN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  OfHce— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  "  Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     AL.SO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wag:on  and  Draper  Duchs 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monuiuentiil  and  Impt^rial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy.  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 


Bnltinnore 


Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coa=t 


H.  J.  Gallagher  H.  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanagan  &  Gallagher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTB  .STKEKT 
Telephone  South  80       Opp  Lincnin  Soii<i,.i,  ,San  Franrisco 


IT.        Bridge;  <S5  Oo. 

•^—^/TlerGf^aQt  Jailors:.: 

e22  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  Stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Ncn'elties  in  Imparled  Ware        o  o 

•o         o         Skirls  to  Order  a  Specialty 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

OiSce,  Odd  Fellows'  Builciing,  S.  IV.  Cor.  Seventh  and 

Market  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  ra.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


PACIFIC  AVE.NtlR. 


SAN  FKANCISCO  LAUNDRY,  "'i'XX 


.  San  Pbanciico 


i>  M  R  I.anstne 
r-  J    D  Jolhffe 

r  W1II1BI11  Howard  JolltfTr 

r  G  H  Kav3n»gh 

r  and  Mrs  A    H  Bullcr, 

r  &Mr-  H  M  J  McMic-hnel  1 

■  and  Mrs  J.  D  Arnold 

ir  Missrs  Arnold 


Hclcher  \V.  boomer 
n  an. I  Mr-  O.  V  Grccnf 

■  and  Mrs  J  S  Wethcrcd 
M.  Wclfi-rcd 

■.  Woodworth  Wcthered 

■  and  Mrs  H  F  Marlines 

■  James  M  IjvmKsion 
»s  Ocrtruflt  Livingston 

I.i^inBsion. 


»  PlOTfpCI 


nd  Mrs  Hdwin  K.  AUip.  1 
Eff-cJ  AUip 
I,«titta  B  AUip. 
lidna  D  AUip 
Dtl  Mf».  J  A  Oor.obf>r  Jr 
nd  Mm  A  R  Moulder. 


3036  r 


\1k 


ATwi  Mrs  Munsoi  < 
Travy  Ruwil 


I  Mis  VV  1.  Alberirci 


Mi»»  Maud  T 


'.  John  D  LniiKho'tji: 

■  ^nd  Mr*  Jnmc-Stewtn. 

■  Slid  M'*  I  Khrman 

'  .t  Mr».  W  O  Haniwn  i 


M  U  H 
sft  Btnpi  r. 
I  Hum 
itnd  Mr 


Soulliard  H'-ffn. 


<•«  Alice-  HofTii.an. 

Southard  HnfTnivi. 

OgiUn  Moffraaii 

iuhn  H..nn.,.n 

•  nd  Mr*  (•  McO  M;Be*i 
—  Mcllcan 

^n.l  Ml-  F  r  Hantilio 


Ir  Philip  Liebea 

udjteandMrs  W  H  Levy  i-iFH 
Its  John  D  Vost 

I  IS!-  Vosi 

Ir  lot.nTJ  VoM.  Jr 

It  and  Mrs  H   E  BoUiin  Fri 

Ir  and  Mrs  Moms  Newton  Fn 

It-  Llewellyn  Jones  Fn 

Ir   U   K  Houzhun 

tr  and  Mrs.  Kmi\  GreenehAum 

Ir  and  Mrs  Lewis  Emanuel 

Ir  Joseph  L  Emanuel 

ft  and  Mrs  C  P  Rotiinson  3-4  Pii. 

ftss  Edna  Robinson 

Iiss  Idn  Robinson 

Ir  tnd  Mrs.  Pied.  A  Hyde  Tltu 

fiss  Hyde 

liRji  Florence  Hyde 

Ir  and  Mrs.  Sam  L  Th-IIrr  Pn 

Iiss  Florence  Theller 

tr  Frank  P  Thellei 

Ir  and  Mrs.  E.  A  ThcMer  Prl 

apt  and  Mrs.  W  L.  Merry  Prl 

lis-.  Merry. 

h^s  Blanche  Mern 

IiM  Alice  Merry 

Irs.  Auitin  Sperry  i-(  Prf, 

ll'  iroraTZo  3peTT> 

Ir  Au*ttn  Sperty 

tr.  and  Mrs  R  McMur.a^ 

Ir  W  McM  Wpij-he' 

Ir  arid  Mr*.  Stephen  Roberta 

Ir  and  Mr*  A  R  Writ.  >-i  Wed 

IiHS  WelU 

IisaSuste  Well* 

Ir.  Asa  11.  WelU 

Irs  Urenio  MuiJiy  t  -  j  Tha 

Ir  and  Mra.  K  R  Dix.id,  Pii 
'    and  Mrs  S  Sweet 

I  '4  1  ur. 
■  iFn 

and  Mra  Alrten  I.  Tni<«k  Pri 
and  Mr*  W  P  Fuller, 
and  Mrs  S.  H  GrernOeri 
■  nd  Mr»  Alberi  T  Spot;t,  Fn 
and  Mrs  M  B  Kellofl  1  1  Pn 
s  I,  K  Adams  Pri, 
and  Mrs  Nol.rrt  I)  Pry  Wed 
and  Mr<,  Ohsrir-  Pan  Wed 
and  Mr.  \iihnr  W  Moor-  Pn 

•  Ellen  W  Ntel.ols  Pri 

M  NiClH.U 

SA  Glare  NicholA 
thailowt  NirhoU 

*  R  I,  (Htden  Pri 
and  Ml-  K  H  Peas*.  F" 
and  Mis  S   An»l»acher  Fn 


Our  Society  Blue  Book 


Reason  of  1895-96 


1  Mr.  J  SDpIri 
1  Mr*  J.  Uonft 


.  liilU 


>  l)ill'> 


The  numerical  arrangement  of  San  Francisco  names, 
Street  and  Avenue  (luide.  Theatre  Diagrams,  and 
Ladies'  Shopping  Guide,  will  be  reproduced  in  the 
Miniature  Edition. 


The  blue  book  

Of  San  Francisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  will  be  the 
finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  publi-hcd  in  Kuropc  or  America.  It  will 
be  divided  into  departments,  each  preceded  by  an  elaborate  title  page 
in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  em- 
bellished with  supcrbetchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the  dcpartntents  will 
be  found  sections  devoted  to 

Professional  Men  (  lassKled  Buglnens  Houses 

Artistic  Homes  of  California 

Private  Institnlions  of  I^oarnlng 
Calling  and  Street  Mst  Army  and  Navj 

The  Lenilinf;  Hotels  Alplialietical  List 

IVrsonnel  of  the  Press  Theatre  DiaRrams 

Clubs  and  .Socleti  s,  Etc. 
ItankluK.  Keal  Estate  and  Insurnnee  OBlce  BuildlnKS 

Street  and  Avenue  Guide 

The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  ar- 
ranged so  that  any  desired  locality  can  be  readily  found.  The  book 
will  be  Elegantly  Bound  In  BLUE  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  lor  the  use  of  the  class  ol  people  tor  which  the  book  is 
especially  intended.    Now  in  compilation. 

Addrt.s9  all  changes  to  - 

CHARLF.S  C.  HOAG,  Publisher, 
179  Crocker  Building,  Cor.  Post  and  Market  St». 
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THE  WAVE 


To  be  had  at  all  leadini;  Wine  Merchants,  Qrocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


,    ^  BRUT 

I  Carte  blanchF 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  properly  chilled,  will  suit  the  most 
EXACTING  GOURMKT 


^Established  1852 


fl.  P.  HOTALIHG  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Kinest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 

 and 

TvTOOOI^S 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

IN  THE  Sl'PKRIOK  COVRT  Ol-  THK  CITY  AND  Cdl'NTY 
of  San  Krancisco,  State  of  California. 

E.  B.  Williams,  plaintiff,  fs.  Mrs.  Yardk  Bi  llkr,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  Slate  ol  California,  and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
of  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mrs. 
Yarde  Bl  li.kr,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  iu  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali  ornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  alter  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sura  of  5408  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plainlifil 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  I40S  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  California,  this 
l^lh  aay  ol  .\pril,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-live.  C.  F.  Currv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  Merzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor- 
nia St.,  San  Francisco. 


Charlhs  S.  Whkeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake,  &c. 

Telephone  2388  1206  SUTTER  STREKT 

A  $1  Magazine  M  30c. 

•  w  subscribe,  and 

we  will  send  you  Tin:  St.  Lor  is  Magazine  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  magazine  is  }i  a  year.  .\  sample  copy  and  .Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  size)  with  the  Lord's  Prayer  coined  in  small- 
est characters,  sent  for  lo  cents,  stamps.    No  fiee  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE,  '"ii'  l^„'^L«, 


ABANDONED. 

BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


Ah!  breaking,  anxious  heart 

And  .streaming  eyes, 
Pale  quivering  lips  that  part 

With  weary  sighs, 
Cheeks  once  like  summer  dawn, 

Rosy  and  fair, 
Where  have  the  roses  gone 

That  once  were  there  ? 

The  wrecking  winds  that  sweep 

Along  the  sea, 
Are  likelier  far  to  weep, 

Than  he  for  thee; 
For  when  upon  the  shore 

Their  victims  lie, 
They  rave  and  howl  no  more, 

But  seem  to  sigh. 

Yet  the  soft  treacherous  breeze 

That  lured  and  fanned 
Thy  bark  o'er  unknown  seas, 

.'Vnd  far  from  laud, 
Fled  when  the  daj'light  died, 

And  left  thee  there, 
A  waif  upon  the  tide 

Of  dark  despair. 

No  wind  to  fill  thy  sail 

With  freshening  breath, 
To  drift  without  avail 

To  silent  death; 
To  gaze  across  the  main 

To  that  far  shore, 
To  stretch  thy  hands  in  vain 

For  evermore. 


NOW  THE  TIME  TO  MAKE  MONEY! 

I,ast  month  I  cleared,  alli-r  )  nyiii!?  all  t  x- 
peiises,  $175.46  ;  the  month  bt  lore,  $149  9i, 
and  have  at  the  same  time  attended  to  my 
regular  business.  I  believe  imyoiie,  any- 
where, can  do  as  well,  as  I  have  not  a  par- 
ticularly good  location  and  110  experience. 
When  vou  have  an  article  that  every  family 
wants,  it  is  very  easy  selling  it.  It  seems 
strange  that  a  good,  cheap  Dish  Waslier  was 
never  before  placed  011  the  market.  With 
the  Climax,  which  sells  at  $5,  you  can  wash 
and  dry  the  dishes  for  a  family  in  two  min- 
utes, without  putting  the  hands  in  water; 
as  soon  as  people  see  the  Washer  work,  they 
want  one,  and  that  is  why  so  much  money 
can  be  made  so  quickly.  "  For  full  i)articu- 
lars,  address  the  Climax"  Mfg.  Co..  Columbus, 
Ohio.  I  feel  convinced  that  any  lady  or  gen- 
tleman, in  any  location,  can  make  from  $5 
to  $10  a  day,  as  everv  fainilv  will  very  soon 
have  a  Dish  Washer.  Try  11,  r-nd  publish  your 
experience  for  the  benefit  of  others. 


ASK   VOUR  GROCKR   FOR  IT 


EVeRTbodV 


Makes  Delicious  HOT  CAKES 

FRANK  B.  PETERSON  &  CO.  30-32  AI^f^JInust. 
COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $830 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

.  S.  "  Monowia,"  via  Honololu  and 
Auckland,  Thursday,  June  27th,  1895, 
at  2  p.m. 

|s.  S.  ".\ustralia,"  Honolulu  only,  Satur- 
day, June  15,  ifigs,  at  10  A.  M. 

'Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu,  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 
Ticket  Office— 138  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— .'Jar  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  Qeneral  Agents 

THE  Original 

Svuaip's  Bakery  ar^d  l^estaurai^t 

813  SUTTER  STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  Irequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RDNRING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

C^aliforijia  Jo(:Key  Qab  I^aees 


SPRING  MEETING 


Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Mrs.  Ernestine  Kkeli.vg, 


Success  of  all  successes 


Proprietor  and  Manager 


2<1    WEEK— 2d 


•Ship  Ahoy- 

Every  number  trebly  encored        A  hearty  laugh  in  every  line 
Every  evening  until  lurther  notice 


Next  Opera— LA  PERICHOLE 

Popular  Prices,      -     -  25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  ol   My  Jack 

Monday  evenlnf;,  June  lOtli 

Second  week  and  tremendous  success  of  Walter  Sanford, 
ill  his  great  melodrama 

THE  STRUGGLE  OF  LIFE 

Evening  Prices:     8.1  anil  .50  Cts.     Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  lOc.     Alatinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 


FRIEDI.ANnl  R.  CnTTLOB  &  Co., 


Lessees  and  Managers 


Week  Jane  10th 

Every  evening  including  Sunday—Matinee.  Saturday 

Great  Production  of  OUIDA'S  Famous  Novel 


MOTHS 


A  Magnificent  Play  in  Four  Acts.    The  Entire  Splendid  Com- 
pany in  the  Cast.    The  same  Popular  Prices 


N'lKht— 15,  2,i,  .W  and  j 


MatinOf'— l.i,  l!,")  and  50c. 


In  Preparation— The  Funniest  of  all  Comedies 

NANCY  &  CO. 

 ^ 

 $1.50  PER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercl 


O.S.  L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadguage  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Leandro,  San  Lorenzo  and   Hay  wards  


Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  Ilouse  cuisine,  excellent. 


ANDKE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  MTREKT 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
.    .    M.\LE  .\ND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  23. 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  earner 
Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months,  foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal  union) 
$5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade 
is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co. ,  2 10  Post  Street; 
East  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co., 
New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's, 
77  Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square, 
New  York  City;  10 Pennsylvania  Avenue,  l-Vashington, 
D.  C;  and  2o6  IVabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper ,  address  Rooms  220-22  r  Crocker 
Building,  hastern  application  for  advertising  rates,  etc., 
■will  be  furnished  by  addressing  Mr.  E.  Katz,  iSb-iSj  World 
Building,  New  York,  who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  ofBce  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  June  8,  1895. 


SILVER  CONVENTION. 

The  friends  of  Bimetallism  throug;hout  the 
United  Slates  are  rapidly  concentrating  their 
forces  by  organization  into  State  and  County 
committees,  which  is  absolutely  essential  if 
anything  like  effective  work  is  expected  to  be 
accomplished.  The  Bimetallists  of  California 
have  thus  far  remained  in  a  state  of  passive 
indifference,  and  very  valuable  time  is  being 
frittered  away  if  they  intend  to  form  any  fac- 
tor in  approaching  political  struggles. 

We  throw  out  this  suggestion  in  the  hope 
that  the  friends  of  the  double  standard,  who 
we  believe  compose  a  majority  of  our  citizens, 
may  emerge  from  their  present  comatose  con- 
dition, and  issue  a  call  for  a  State  convention 
upon  the  money  question,  which  is  the  only 
real  issue  now  before  the  American  people; 
adopt  a  platform  of  principles,  organize  State 
and  County  committees,  and  be  ready  for 
action  when  the  call  is  issued  for  California's 
quota  in  a  National  convention. 


SILVER. 

In  every  discussion  of  the  currency  question 
from  a  monometallic  standpoint,  wherever  an 
advocate  of  gold  takes  the  platform,  when- 
ever he  writes,  thinks  or  discourses,  he  does 
not  fail  to  emphasize  his  remarks  with  the 
declaration  that  silver  is  a  debased  metal,  to 
rehabilitate  which  would  constitute  an  un- 
pardonable act  of  dishonesty.  The  gold  advo- 
cate will  tell  you  as  did  Mr.  John  Sherman 
recently  in  Ohio,  that: 

The  policy  now  urged  by  the  'producers  of  silver, 
and  by  men  who  wish  to  pay  their  debts  in  cheaper 
money  than  they  promised  to  pay,  is  the  free  coinage 
of  silver. 

Before  quoting  further  consider  this  state- 
ment fully.  Could  this  argument  have  been 
used  in  1873  when  silver  was  demonetized 
and  degraded  by  the  United  States  Congress  ? 
Could  it  have  been  employed  against  the  con- 
tentions of  the  friends  of  silver  at  the  time 
this  "cheaper  money  "  was  hobbled  by  legis- 
lation, and  the  ball  and  chain  of  demonetiza- 
tion  tied  about  it?    A  dollar  of  silver  in 


San  Francisco,  June  8.  1895. 


10  Cents. 


February,  1873,  was  worth  a  dollar  and  two 
cents  of  gold;  and  the  mints  of  the  United 
States  would  gladly  and  freely  coin  into  bright 
American  dollars  all  of  the  silver  brought  to  its 
counters,  just  as  it  will  coin  gold  for  you  to- 
day. It  was  not  the  "cheaper  money"  then 
and  was  not  afflicted  with  any  of  the  ills 
which  now  seem  to  beset  it.  Quoting  further 
from  Mr.  Sherman,  he  says  : 

It  is  the  degradation  of  our  dollar  to  fifty  cents. 
If  applied  to  our  National  bonds  it  is  a  repudiation  of 
one-half  of  the  public  debts.  It  is  a  repudiation  of 
one-half  of  all  debts. 

It  is  true  that  the  silver  in  the  American 
dollar  is  worth  to-day  but  about  fifty  cents  as 
bullion.  But  it  is  equally  true  that  until  it 
was  degraded  by  adverse  legislation,  until  the 
blight  of  demonetization  fell  upon  it,  there 
existed  none  of  these  reasons,  none  of  these 
arguments  against  it.  The  whole  effort  of 
the  monometallist  is  to  perpetuate  the  wrong 
he  has  committed  by  recounting  the  evils 
which  have  resulted  from  it.  They  point  to 
the  mute  lips  of  the  bleeding  wounds  they 
have  inflicted  and  bid  them  speak  in  defense 
of  the  hand  that  drove  the  murderous  knife. 
The  movement  looking  toward  a  rehabilita- 
tion of  silver  is  not  a  policy  urged  by  men 
who  wish  to  pay  their  debts  in  cheaper  money 
than  they  promised  to  pay.  It  is  the  protest 
of  an  indignant  people  who  do  not  wish  to 
pay  their  debts  in  a  money  which  has  been 
made  dearer  and  given  an  inflated  and  un- 
natural value  by  their  treacherous  public 
servants.  It  is  a  protest  against  the  infernal 
silver  legislation  which  without  warrant  in 
decency  or  honest  consideration  for  the  wel- 
fare of  the  Nation  has  crippled  its  capacity  to 
pay  by  just  one-half  and  led  to  financial  dis- 
asters of  the  utmost  gravity.  It  is  a  protest 
that  will  not  be  downed  by  any  fine  spun 
theories  or  false  cries  of  "repudiation"  and 
"dishonesty"  and  until  the  crime  has  been 
remedied  the  cry  will  grow  louder  and  louder 
until  no  power  on  earth  can  withstand  it. 
Anyone  pretending  to  the  slightest  knowledge 
of  legislation  knows  that  it  does  not  "grow 
up"  as  Topsy  did.  There  is  always  a  mov- 
ing, interested  hand  behind  it.  It  was  never 
claimed  that  the  people  demanded  the  demon- 
etization of  silver  or  the  establi.shing  of  a  new 
unit  of  value.  Then  who  did  ?  The  answer 
is  found  when  you  discover  who  profited  by 
it. 

If  we  are  to  be  fair  in  this  discussion  we 
must  go  back  and  review  the  condition  of  the 
two  metals  at  the  time  .silver  was  demonetized 
and  handicapped  in  the  race.  It  is  not  a 
debatable  point  that  silver  was  then  higher 
than  gold,  and  it  should  not  be  a  debatable 
point  as  to  what  effect  adverse  legislation  had 
upon  its  value.  For  we  have  abundant  illus- 
trations at  hand  to  prove  its  depres.sing  effect. 

But  Mr.  Sherman  ignores  legislation  in  his 
discussion  of  values  and  depreciation  and 
charges  over-production  with  responsibility 
for  the  downfall  of  the  white  metal.  In  this 
connection  he  says: 

The  enormous  increase  of  production  of  silver  in 
the  United  .States,  Mexico,  and  Australia  has  dis- 
turbed this  ratio,  and  has  lowered  the  market  value 


of  silver  precisely  as  a  like  increase  of  production 
has  lowered  the  price  of  other  commodities.  It  is  a 
universal  law  that  price  or  value  is  measured  by 
quantity. 

This  question  of  over-production  is  a  vital 
one  in  this  discussion,  and  we  can  do  no  bet- 
ter than  to  quote  from  "  Mr.  Coin"  on  this 
point,  who  says,  referring  to  a  tabulated  state- 
ment: 

That  page  is  a  copy,  figure  for  figure,  from  a  page 
in  the  report  of  the  Director  of  the  Mint  of  the 
Treasury  Department  of  the  United  States.  It  gives 
the  production  of  the  gold  and  silver  of  the  world  for 
one  hundred  years — 1792  to  1892.  It  .'■hows  that  for 
the  first  fifty  years  of  this  century  the  production  of 
silver  was  largely  in  excess  of  gold  .  .  seventy-eight 
per  cent  greater  .  .  .yet  there  was  no  trouble  to  main- 
tain the  commercial  parity  during  that  period.  Now 
replying  direct  to  Senator  Sherman's  statement.... 
you  will  find,  by  examining  a  more  recent  statement 
of  the  Treasury  Department  that  extends  this  table 
down  to  the  present,  that  while  during  the  first 
fifty  years  of  this  century  the  tvorld  produced  seventy-eight 
per  cent  more  silver  than  gold,  that  during  the  last  twenty- 
one  years  the  production  of  silver  over  gold  has  been  less 
than  five  per  cent. 

And  "  Coin  "  begs  his  auditors  to  write  to 
the  Treasury  Department  for  this  table,  and 
then  inquire  into  Senator  Sherman's  veracity 
and  motive  for  making  this  statement. 

If  the  figures  quoted  from  the  report  of  the 
Treasury  Department  be  true,  what  becomes 
of  Mr.  Sherman's  declaration  that  it  is  over- 
production that  has  worked  this  terrible  havoc 
with  silver  values  ?  It  is  over-legislation  that 
has  done  the  damage,  and  it  is  not  "  honesty," 
but  "  scarcity  "  the  advocate  desires. 

As  an  illustration  of  the  horrors  of  bimetal- 
lism, Mexico  is  often  quoted  as  an  example 
which  should  serve  as  a  warning  to  the  United 
vStates.  The  Mexican  dollar  which  is  hawked 
about  in  the  brokers'  office,  though  it  con- 
tains more  metal  than  our  own  dollar,  is,  in 
America,  worth  only  a  little  more  than  half 
as  much.  A  correspondent  of  the  Washing- 
ton Pod,  who  is  evidently  familiar  with  the 
condition  of  affairs  in  Mexico,  in  criticizing  a 
correspondent  of  the  New  York  Sun,  uses  the 
following  language  : 

It  is  not  true  in  any  proper  sense  that  "the  de- 
preciated coin  "  of  Mexico  is  worth  only  half  as  much 
as  coin  of  the  some  nominal  value  in  this  country. 
It  is  true  so  far  as  the  bankers  can  make  it  true,  and 
so,  in  purchasing  United  States  exchange,  the  Mexi- 
can dollar  has  a  value  of  only  fiftj'  cents;  but  for  all 
the  purposes  of  the  Mexican  citizen  his  dollar  is 
worth  (juite  as  much  to  him  there  as  our  dollar  is 
worth  to  us  here.  Labor  commands  a  low  price  be- 
cause there  is  so  little  demand  for  it  and  because  the 
supply  is  so  much  in  excess  of  that  demand,  but  the 
Mexican  dollar,  once  in  hand,  has  fully  as  great  a 
purchasing  power  there  as  the  United  States  dollar 
has  in  this  country. 

The  visitor  to  the  City  of  Mexico  secures  at  the 
Yturbide  Hotel,  for  example,  an  excellent  bedroom, 
with  sitting-room  attachment,  for  $2.50  to  $3  per 
diem.  He  gets  a  very  good  landau  with  two  horses 
for  $1.50  an  hour.  He  goes  to  the  restaurants — to 
Omarini's  or  Recamier's,  or  to  the  Tivoli  San  Cosnie 
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and  has  a  delightful  dinner  for  $2  or  ^3  a  plate,  with 
the  best  of  imported  wines  at  New  York  prices.  At 
the  Jockej'  Club,  when  the  writer  was  last  in  the 
Mexican  capital,  one  had  an  elaborate  midday  break- 
fast, well-served  and  cooked  by  a  first-class  Parisian 
chef,  for  $1.  I'or  he  could  have  a  ban<iuet  of 
eight  or  ten  courses — better  in  every  way  than  is 
obtainable  in  Washington  for  half  as  much  again. 
All  this  in  "depreciated  money."  Clothing  and 
wearing  apparel  generally  cost  about  the  same  there 
as  here,  which  means,  according  to  the  Sim's  corre- 
spondent, that  they  cost  just  half  as  much.  Some 
articles  come  much  higher  than  the  same  articles 
here,  and  vice  versa;  but  these  differences  are  due  to 
physical  causes — the  same  causes  that  make  the  pine- 
apple and  the  alligator  pear  cost  in  Mexico  less  than 
one-quarter  the  price  charged  here. 

The  fact  remains,  however,  that  one  Mexican  dol- 
lar will  buy  as  much  in  Mexico  as  one  United  States 
dollar  will  buy  here.  The  Mexican  dollar  is  "depre- 
ciated" only  when  the  banks  get  hold  of  it  and 
manipulate  it  in  the  interest  of  monometallism. 

There  are  many,  and,  as  we  see  the  matter,  con- 
vincing arguments  to  be  urged  against  the  indiscrim- 
inate coinage  of  silver  by  this  country,  but  the  Si/n's 
correspondent,  "An  American  Democrat,"  goes  sadly 
wide  of  the  mark  in  looking  to  Mexico  for  them.  He 
appears  to  have  taken  a  very  hasty  and  a  very  super- 
ficial view  of  things,  and  to  have  overlooked  the 
facts  altogether.  Perhaps,  though,  he  is  writing  as  a 
special  pleader,  not  as  an  historian  or  a  philosopher, 
and  prefers  to  make  his  facts  to  suit  the  emergencies 
of  his  argument. 

The  Lower  Californian  published  in  Kn- 
senada,  Baja  Califorria,  also  says: 

Mexico,  under  existing  conditions,  offers  greater  in- 
ducements to  manufacturers  than  almost  any  country 
on  the  face  of  the  globe.  While  this  is  essentially  an 
agricultural  country,  the  present  rate  of  exchange 
makes  it  extremely  difTicuU  to  purchase  of  our 
northern  neighbor  or  abroad,  and  the  result  has  been 
to  stimulate  home  manufactures. 

The  past  two  years,  notwithstaPiding  the  low  price 
of  silver,  and  the  general  business  depression  which 
has  affected  the  entire  world,  have  been  prosperous 
ones  for  Mexico.  All  over  this  republic  manufactur- 
ing enterprises  have  been  started  and  many  are  now 
in  successful  operation,  and  it  is  only  the  question  of 
a  few  years,  if  the  manufacturing  countries  maintain  their 
present  attitude  tmvard  silver,  that  Mexico,  as  well  as 
most  silver  countries,  will  be  manufacturing  nearly 
everything  consumed  within  their  territories.  There 
are  at  present  in  this  country  130  textile  manufactur- 
ing establishments,  giving  employment  to  21,964  per- 
sons, officially  valued  at  ^17,302,786,  and  the  usual 
return  on  the  capital  is  said  to  be  fifteen  per  cent. 
Not  only  in  the  manufacture  of  clothes,  but  almost 
every  department  is  receiving  attention,  such  as 
machinery,  boots  and  shoes,  and  in  fact  nearly  every- 
thing w^hich  has  heretofore  been  imported.  To  be 
sure,  manufacturing  is  in  its  infancy  in  Mexico,  but 
it  is  a  remarkably  healthy  infant. 

The  editor  of  the  Mexican  Financier: 
Monterey,  a  city  which  has   had   a  wonderful 
growth  and  has  now  a  resident  population  of  nearly 
2000  Americans  employed  in  the  smelters,  factories, 

etc.,    founded   by   American   capitalists  Mexico 

is  profiting  by  the  depreciation  of  silver,  which 
stimulates  her  manufactures,  and  her  tropical  agricul- 
ture. But  cheap  silver  must  be  regarded  as  a  sort  of 
fertilizer;  it  serves  to  promote  growth,  and  pushes 

the  county  forward  I  think  it  highly  probable 

that  Mexican  paper  and  print  cloth  manu- 
facturers will  enter  the  trade  of  the  west  coast  of 
South  America  within  a  few  years.  Cheap  silver  in 
Mexico,  as  in  Japan,  gives  the  country  an  advantage 
over  Ivngland  and  Germany. 

Tliese  statements  from  the  Mexican  side  of 
this  controversy  do  not  bear  out  the  conten- 
tions of  the  gold  advocate,  who  pictures 
despair  upon  the  faces  of  the  people  and 
desolation  over  all  the  land. 


OUR  PUBLIC  SCHOOLS. 

There  is  something  wofuUy  out  of  gear 
with  our  school  department.  Examine  it  irom 
the  outside  and  it  seems  to  be  innocent  enough, 
inquire  into  its  operations  and  you  at  once  de- 
velop abuses  in  need  of  correction.  It  goes 
along  in  a  lazy  hap-hazard  fashion  that  i.s  not 
quite  bad  enough  to  arouse  public  indignation 
nor  good  enough  to  merit  future  toleration.  It 
conceals  petty  steals,  personal  spites,  and  favor- 
itism; and  is  a  little  world  of  political  infamy 
peculiar  to  itself,  and  at  once  discreditable  to 
the  municipality  and  the  cause  of  education. 
W^e  pay  taxes  enough,  in  all  conscience,  to 
maintain  the  best  public  school  department  in 
America.  The  cost  per  capita  is  in  excess  of 
the  average  cost  in  Eastern  cities,  we  ate  told, 
and  the  service  inferior.  We  have  progressive, 
intelligent  teachers  who  love  their  profession, 
but  they  are  in  the  minority.  The  teredoes 
of  trickery,  deceit,  political  pulls,  and  favorit- 
ism, if  nothing  worse,  have  honeycombed  the 
department  and  converted  it  into  anything  but 
what  our  educational  system  should  be.  The 
motto  of  the  members  of  the  Board  of  liduca- 
tion  seems  to  be:  "  If  we  can't  oblige  our 
friends,  what  are  we  here  for  ?" 

The  daily  papers  announced  a  few  days  ago 
the  closing  exercises  of  the  municipal  normal 
school,  an  institution,  by  the  way,  which  un- 
dertakes the  herculean  ta.sk  of  fitting  imma- 
ture high  school  graduates  to  serve  as  teach- 
ers after  a  term  of  one  short  year  of  study. 

There  were  eighty-five  pupils  at  the  school 
during  the  term  just  ended.  There  were 
eighty-five  graduates,  eighty-five  new  diplo- 
mas, eighty-five  persons  ecjuipped  with  a  cer- 
tificate of  intelligence  and  learning  issued  on 
the  honor  of  the  city.  To  these  graduates  and 
each  of  tbeni  this  diploma  conferred  a  license 
to  instruct  the  growing  youth,  to  chide  them 
for  laziness  and  disobedience,  to  inculcate  into 
their  minds  the  maxims  which  run  with  truth 
and  honor,  with  true  merit  and  worth,  and  all 
those  other  pretty  things  which  gentle  youth 
is  taught  but  which  actual  con  act  with  life 
seems  to  deny. 

All  of  the  eighty-five  certificates  are  not 
alike,  however.  Twenty-two  are  signed  by 
the  principal  "  by  order  of  the  committee  of 
classification  of  the  Board  of  Education." 
Twenty-two  of  the  eighty-five  were  regarded 
as  unfit  to  receive  the  diploma;  twenty-two  of 
the  eighty-five  were  rejected  by  the  principal, 
eighteen  for  incompetency  and  immaturity, 
one  for  dishonesty  and  cheating,  and  three 
others  because  they  had  not  attended  the  full 
term  of  one  year  as  prescribed  by  the  rules, 
which  is  short  enough  as  it  is,  heaven 
knows.  The  principal  refused  to  issue  dip- 
lomas to  these  twenty-two  pupils  for  the  reas- 
ons assigned.  Reasons  which  would  seem 
conclusive  to  an  ordinary  citizen,  but  not  so  to 
the  members  of  the  Board  of  Education  who 
ordered  Ihc  principal  to  issue  llie  diplomas,  not- 
with^tanding  the  pupils  had  failed  to  meet  the 
requirements  which,  in  the  judgment  of  the 
principal,  were  necessary  to  fit  them  for  the 
very  responsible  profession  they  had  adopted. 
This  is  a  most  extraordinary  proceeding  and 
one  which  calls  for  some  explanation  from 
the  Board.  It  offers  but  sad  encouragement  to 
application  and  ability,  and  sets  these  young 
people  adrift  on  the  world  with  the  conviction 
that  political  manipulation,  favoritism,  and  the 
like  are  more  potent  than  true  merit.  On  re- 
flection this  is  probably  the  truth,  and  it  may 
be  better  after  all  to  start  the  young  teachers 
with  a  true  knowledge  of  existing  conditions. 
But  if  any  department  of  the  city  government 
should  be  exempt  from  such  performances,  it 
certainly  should  be  a  school  department. 

Mr.  Murdoch,  a  member  of  the  Board  of 


Education,  who  does  not  seem  to  regard  the 

matter  of  education  as  a  joke,  delivered  an  ad- 
dress at  the  closing  exercises,  which  is  worthy 
of  reproduction  and  grave  consideration  by  the 
reader.    He  said: 

The  best  of  schools  are  none  too  good  for  San 
Francisco,  and  we  should  not  rest  until  we  have  them. 
We  have  much  that  is  good.  There  are  as  fine  schools 
and  as  fine  teachers  in  this  city  as  elsewhere,  but 
there  is  a  large  element  that  is  not  progressive,  that 
resents  any  criticism  and  resi.sts  all  efforts  to  elevate. 
There  are  few  subscribers  to  the  best  educational 
journals  ;  the  leading  educators  who  would  gladly 
address  our  teachers  attract  few  hearers.  Teaching 
seems  to  be  an  occupation,  a  salary-earning  business, 
and  not  a  profession.  What  we  need  is  high  ideals, 
an  exalting  standard,  a  steadfast  determination  all 
along  the  line  to  make  our  schools  at  lea.st  the  equal 
of  any  in  the  land.  In  the  pursuit  of  this  no  personal 
consideration  must  stand  in  the  way.  There  must  be 
neither  fear  nor  favor,  everything  must  give  away  to 
the  best  interests  of  the  school. 

The  Normal  School  should  give  the  key  note.  Lit- 
tle can  be  done  to  influence  our  present  force.  For- 
tunately many  of  them  are  true  teachers  not  barna- 
cles or  leeches.  Mi.ss  Anthony  never  said  a  truer 
word  when  she  declared  that  "no  teacher  whose 
interest  was  chiefly  in  her  salary  was  fit  to  teach."  If 
the  teachers  who  are  lacking  in  conscience  as  to  care 
only  for  their  pay,  and  those  who  have  so  little  pro- 
fessional pride  as  to  resist  all  efforts  to  bring  them  up 
to  a  level  of  decent  respectability  as  teachers  should 
be  dropped  from  our  rolls,  and  their  places  filled  with 
trained  teachers,  who  love  their  work,  and  who  are 
free  from  the  conceit  that  connnonly  goes  with  ineffi- 
ciency, the  educational  power  of  our  schools  would  be 
doubled.  But  this  is  hopeless.  For  better  or  for 
worse  our  hands  are  tied.  To  remove  an  incompetent 
or  unfit  teacher  is  as  difiicult  as  to  convict  a  legislator 
of  accepting  a  bribe.  We  must  endure  the  ills  we 
have,  and  trust  to  the  slow  process  of  time  to  make 
the  vacancies  that  pmctically  exist  actual. 

The  best  thing  that  any  Board  of  Education  can  do 
is  to  fill  vacancies  as  they  occur,  with  the  best  pos- 
sible teachers,  without  regard  to  personal  considera- 
tion, individual  preference,  sympathy,  or  any  other 
motive  than  the  good  of  the  schools.  Fortunately 
public  opinion  has  compelled  the  acceptance  of  the 
principle  that  however  a  teacher  may  be  appointed, 
the  appointee  shall  be  a  graduate  of  a  Normal 
School.  Our  city  school  has  been  given  the  prefer- 
ence, and  it  ought  to  have  it,  provided  its  standard  is 
equal.  In  similar  schools  in  the  East,  and  in  our 
State  Normal  School,  the  term  is  equivalent  to  two 
years  added  to  our  High  School  course.  Wishing  to 
ascertain  the  sentiment  of  our  Principals,  I  addressed 
them  through  a  circular,  some  time  ago.  Forty-two 
answered,  and  I  was  most  grieved  to  find  that  twenty- 
one,  exactly  half,  thought  a  one-year  course  enough. 
The  reason  conmionly  assigned — that  many  of  the 
girls  could  not  afford  another  year — demonstrated 
only  too  well  the  estimate  entertained  of  the  public 
schools.  To  some  Principals  the  interest  in  the 
schools  seems  to  be  secondary  to  the  interest  in  the 
teachers.  The  pay  that  they  and  their  teachers 
receive  seems  to  be  the  consideration  of  greatest 
importance.  Such  teachers  are  unworthy  of  their 
places,  and  ought  to  be  removed.  The  re.sult  of  the 
referendum  referred  to  was  better  understood  when  I 
learned  that  active  electioneering  had  been  done  to 
secure  returns  favorable  to  a  one  year's  course.  I 
accord  every  one  the  right  of  opinion  in  this  matter, 
but  to  my  mind  the  San  Franci.sco  Normal  School  had 
better  be  abolished  than  continued  on  a  low  standard, 
to  refuse  to  raise  its  standard  is  unfair  to  its  worthy 
graduates,  who  could  not  expect  to  secure  schools  in 
the  country  in  competition  with  State  school  gradu- 
ates who  had  given  another  year,  and  it  would  be 
unjust  to  our  city  schools  as  well  to  give  preference  to 
immaturity.  I  firmly  believe  that  increased  intelli- 
gence and  an  awakened  sense  of  the  importance  of 
the  most  thorough  preparation  for  the  calling  of  the 
teacher  will,  before  many  years,  compel  a  course  of 
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study  and  practice  of  at  least  four  years.  Contrast 
for  a  moment  the  preparation  required  for  the  other 
learned  professions.  If  a  man  or  woman  is  to  be  a 
doctor  adjudged  worthy  to  try  and  cure  my  dyspepsia, 
or  to  set  my  broken  leg,  he  must,  after  leaving  the 
High  School,  spend  four  years  in  the  University,  and 
four  more  in  the  Medical  School — eight  solid  years. 
A  boy  leaving  the  High  School  to  become  a  lawyer, 
capable  of  defending  me  from  punishment  for  a 
crime  committed,  or  to  compel  me  to  pay  my  debts, 
must  also  spend  eight  years  before  he  is  allowed  to 
practice — but  a  boy  or  girl  who  is  entrusted  with 
training  the  mind  of  ni}^  child,  the  most  difficult  and 
important  task  committed  to  human  hands,  and 
whose  character  is  to  influence  that  child  for  life, 
may  leave  the  High  .School,  and,  wMthoui  examina- 
tion, enter  our  City  Normal  School  with  the  certainty 
of  graduation  at  the  end  of  one  year,  with  a  diploma 
entitling  the  holder,  a  youth  or  maiden  of  eighteen 
or  nineteen,  to  teach  in  our  public  schools. 

I  say  it  is  belittling  a  noble  calling  and  degrading 
a  profession  that  ought  to  be  learned,  and  I  make  no 
apology  for  stating  my  conviction  in  the  most  posi- 
tive manner  at  this  time  and  in  this  presence,  for  I 
consider  it  the  most  important  ([uestion  that  has 
arisen  for  years,  and  one  of  great  significance  to 
the  future  of  education  in  this  city. 

A  Mr.  Babcock,  an  attache  of  the  depart- 
ment who  had  been  selected  to  distribute  the 
diplotnas,  here  jumped  up  and  proceeded  to 
defend  "the  absent"  and  treated  the  young 
people  to  a  show  of  the  most  acceptable 
methods  of  conducting  one's  self  in  public,  by 
attacking  the  preceding  speaker,  and  every 
one  else  who  chose  to  differ  with  him  as 
regards  the  present  organization  of  the  school 
department.  We  fail  to  see  in  Mr.  Murdoch's 
remarks  anything  which  seemed  to  call  for 
intemperate  utterances  from  Mr.  Babcock, 
but  possibly  there  was  a  concealed  attack 
upon  some  person  of  whom  he  approves,  and 
of  whom  the  public  does  not  or  should  not. 


THE  OAKLAND  SALOON  FIASCO. 

The  people  of  Oakland  have  recently  been 
treated  to  a  farce  comedy  upon  the  subject  of 
closing  the  saloons  on  Sunday,  which  rivals 
any  effort  of  the  character  ever  attempted  in 
California.  It  was  ushered  into  existence 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Christian  Endeavor, 
but  in  its  later  stages  was  under  the  immediate 
direction  and  control  of  certain  ministers  of 
the  gospel,  who  resolved  themselves  into  a 
sort  of  a  Lexow  Committee,  to  eradicate  the 
open  saloon  from  the  Athens  of  the  Pacific. 
It  has  become  somewhat  fashionable  of  late, 
emulating  the  example  of  Dr.  Parkhurst  of 
New  York,  for  the  ministry  of  various 
religious  denominations  to  forego  their  clerical 
and  ecclesiastical  duties,  and  enter  the  field 
of  politics  for  the  alleged  purpose  of  securing 
civic  reform,  and  at  the  same  time  directing 
public  attention  to  themselves  as  the  con- 
spicuous champions  of  all  movements  for  the 
correction  of  abuses  in  govermental  affairs. 
It  was  doubtless  such  an  ambition  that 
inspired  Rev.  Drs.  Rader  and  Coyle  to  lead  the 
attack  upon  the  retail  liquor  dealers  in  Oak- 
land, rather  than  any  .sentiment  founded  upon 
considerations  of  temperance  and  sobriety;  and 
like  most  efforts  born  of  .selfishness,  at  the 
sacrifice  of  principle,  it  terminated  in  disaster, 
and  nothing  remains  but  the  well-merited 
reproach  from  their  more  earnest  following, 
that  the  cause  was  lost  through  incapacity 
and  bad  management.  This  is  an  unmerited 
rebuke,  except  in  so  far  as  they  advi.sed  the 
contest.  The  truth  is,  that  while  the  people 
of  Oakland  are  of  temperate  habits  and  have 
no  sympathy  with  abuses  or  excesses  of  any 
kind,  they  could  readily  perceive  that  the 
closing  of  the  saloons  on  Sunday  was  not 


inaugurated  as  a  temperance  movement,  but 

simply  to  gratify  a  religious  sentiment,  and 
the  demand  was  voiced  by  that  element  alone. 
Even  then,  this  sentiment,  commanding  as  it 
does  the  profound  respect  and  consideration 
of  non-communicants,  would  bring  to  their 
support  a  majority  of  the  latter  class,  were  it 
not  known  that  to  close  the  saloon  on  Sunday 
would  have  the  very  opposite  effect  than  that 
which  its  advocates  so  vehemently  urged. 
That  it  would  increase  the  consumption  of 
intoxicating  liquor  upon  that  day  in  the 
municipality,  is  the  history  of  every  city 
which  has  tried  the  experiment.  That  it 
would  induce  a  wholesale  infraction  of  the 
law,  and  a  consequent  multiplication  of 
criminal  prosecutions,  is  common  knowledge 
to  the  most  shallow  and  casual  observer. 
That  it  would  be  the  means  and  inducement 
for  the  illicit  and  surreptitious  vending  of 
spirits  upon  that  day  by  unlicensed  and  dis- 
solute persons,  thereby  defrauding  the  city  of 
legitimate  revenue,  and  seriously  affecting  the 
busine.ss  of  the  licensed  saloon,  is  a  fact  which 
requires  no  stretch  of  the  imagination  to  con- 
jecture. And  above  all,  that  it  would  precipi- 
tate a  cordon  of  saloons  and  brothels  around 
the  border  of  the  city,  and  beyond  the  reach 
of  its  police  regulations  for  carousal  and 
high  carousal  on  Sunday,  as  a  snare  for  the 
young  of  both  sexes,  is  only  repeating  the 
experience  of  other  cities  that  have  closed  the 
respectable  saloons  within  their  limits,  and 
have  been  forced  to  abandon  the  measure  as 
increasing  rather  than  curtailing  the  evils  of 
intemperance. 

For  these  reasons,  and  many  others  which 
space  forbids  rehearsing,  the  majority  of  Oak- 
land's inhabitants  were  not  persuaded  by  the 
eloquence  or  logic  of  the  reverend  gentlemen, 
who  sought  to  place  upon  the  statutes  of  the 
city,  the  ordinance  which  the  Council  very 
wisely  rejected. 

Neither  was  the  mnjorit}'  of  the  Council 
overawed  nor  coerced  by  the  flourish  of 
trumpets,  and  menacing  threats  of  the  cleiical 
advocates  of  the  measure,  notwithstanding 
the  fact  they  were  warned  through  the 
press,  that  an  adverse  decision  would  be  fol- 
lowed by  an  expose,  very  damaging  to  their 
reputations  for  honesty  and  fairness. 

These  insinuations  were  contemptuously 
hurled  back  at  their  author,  by  the  gentlemen 
charged,  in  language  of  no  doubtful  import, 
and  in  a  manner  so  convincing  as  to  leave  no 
room  for  doubt,  that  whatever  might  be  ac- 
complished by  persuasion,  intimidation  or 
threats  were  utterly  impotent,  and  a  resort  to 
that  extremity  carried  with  it  no  terrors. 

The  opposition  to  the  movement  was  con- 
ducted by  the  California  State  Protective  As- 
.sociation,  and  while  the  cause  was  easily 
won  upon  principle,  the  action  of  its  officers 
in  charge  was  in  contrast  with  tho.se  of 
their  adversaries.  They  met  the  most  .scath- 
ing abu.se  in  debate  with  the  Rev.  Rader, 
with  a  calm,  polite  and  dignified  reserve,  and 
furnished  to  this  follower  of  the  true  light  an 
object-lesson,  which  it  is  to  be  hoped  he  will 
profit  by  in  all  future  controversies. 

They  appealed  to  the  good  sense  and  judg- 
ment of  the  Cotmcil  to  fairly  consider  the  sub- 
ject in  its  various  aspects;  as  a  deliberative 
body,  and  without  menace,  threat,  intimida- 
tion or  coercion,  to  act  in  the  premises  in  such 
a  manner,  as  would  best  promote  the  interest 
of  the  city,  and  in  con.sonance  with  the  wi.shes 
of  a  majority  of  their  constituents ;  always 
willing:  to  submit  the  (jucstion  to  the  people, 
and  offering  upon  the  part  of  the  a.ssociation 
to  contribute  liberally  to  the  expen.se  of  an 
election.  This  exhibition  of  fairne.ss  materially 
strengthened  their  position,  and  was  doubtless 
a  prime  factor  in  defeating  the  measure. 


DEBS'  DEVILTRY. 

Debs  is  out  again  with  proclamations  to  the 
unfortunate  A.  R.  U.  All  through  that  dis- 
mal, disappointing  strike,  which  wrecked 
thotisands  of  peaceful  homes,  and  sacrificed 
the  lives  of  innocent  men  at  the  altar  of  the 
Debs  ambition,  he  emitted  proclamations  to 
his  misguided  followers  to  "stand  pat," 
prophesying  a  victory  which  never  came.  He 
is  again  prophesying;  again  adjuring  labor  in 
a  similar  strain,  and  planting  in  the  minds  of 
thousands  of  his  followers  a  dangerotis  feeling 
of  hostility  and  disrespect  for  the  law  and 
those  who  have  been  chcsen  to  administer  it. 
He  does  not  hesitate  to  attack  the  integrity  of 
the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States,  in- 
forming his  followers  and  the  world  at  large 
that  the  decision  in  his  case  is  a  "  cruel  wrong 
against  our  great  beloved  order."  Governor 
Altgeld,  one  local  daily,  and  the  Tailors'  Pro- 
tective Union  join  with  Mr.  Debs  in  his 
denunciation  of  the  Court,  and  add  to  his  ex- 
travagant language  all  that  he,  in  his  probable 
haste,  has  omitted  to  say.  We  know  of  no 
more  contemptible  figure  in  American  history 
than  Governor  Altgeld  of  Illinois.  He  is  a 
disgrace  to  the  commonwealth  that  elected 
him  to  the  high  office  he  has  polluted,  and 
discredits  the  republican  form  of  government 
in  the  eyes  of  the  civilized  world.  California 
has  been  afflicted  with  bad,  weak,  and  corrupt 
governors,  but  never  has  it  been  visited  with 
the  misfortune  of  an  Altgeld. 

Out  of  all  this  sorry  crew  the  Tailors'  Pro- 
tective Union  and  like  organizations  are  to  be 
pitied  rather  than  condemned,  for  it  may 
truthfully  be  said  of  them,  "They  know  not 
what  they  do."  The  rights  of  the  poor  man. 
the  laborer,  and  the  yeoman  are  dependent 
upon  the  strict  interpretation  of  the  laws  as 
much  as  are  the  rights  and  property  of  the 
rich.  If  their  leaders  have  misled  them  into 
the  belief  that  thej'  are  justified  in  acts  of 
lawlessness  because  committed  in  the  name  of 
Labor,  they  should  censure  the  leader  who  has 
misguided  them  rather  than  the  law  which 
checks  their  folly.  In  the  eyes  of  the  law, 
Labor  has  no  more  right  to  kill  engines,  wreck 
trains,  and  interfere  with  railroad  operation  in 
the  peaceful  moments  of  to-day  than  it  had 
during  the  most  exciting  time  of  the  late 
strike.  The  leader  who  advises  Labor  that 
the  laws  which  protect  the  property  rights  of 
their  employer  are  suspended,  and  nugatory 
as  against  them  while  a  strike  is  on,  leads 
them  along  the  road  which  terminates  in  their 
own  destruction.  Labor  sadly  needs  a  Coun- 
selor, but  he  must  be  a  man  who  will  appeal 
to  the  intelligence  rather  than  the  ignorance 
within  its  ranks,  to  the  reason,  not  the  pas- 
sion. There  are  broad  fundamental  rules  and 
policies  of  government  about  which,  if  labor 
will  but  concentrate  its  power  and  influence,  it 
may  be  delivered  from  many  of  the  ills  of 
which  it  now  complains.  But  it  cannot  learn 
too  early  that  willful  infractions  of  the  law 
will  neither  remedy  their  wrongs  nor  lead  just 
men  to  espouse  their  cau.se. 

-  ■  - 

Mayor  Pingree  of  Detroit,  who  was  a  shoe- 
maker in  MassachiLsetts  in  the  late  '50's,  a 
soldier  in  the  Northern  Army  up  to  1865,  is 
now  a  successful  manufacturer  in  Detroit,  and 
is  serving  his  third  term  as  Mayor  of  that  city. 
That  he  is  a  man  of  original  as  well  as  kindly 
impulses  is  evidenced  by  his  plan  to  convert 
the  idle  land  within  the  municipality  over 
which  he  presides  into  small  farms  for  the 
poor.  The  plan  has  been  shown  to  di- 
minish pauperism  and  reduce  the  annual  ex- 
penditures of  the  Poor  Commission.  There  is 
a  suggestion  here  for  some  of  our  Western 
cities. 


THE  WAVE 


SPLASHES 


BURLIMGAMIi  was  extraordinarily  gay  ou  Sunday 
last.  Not  since  the  Polo  Tournament  have  there 
been  so  many  people  down.  The  porch  was  crowded 
at  luncheon  lime;  Mrs.  Scott  had  a  party  of  ten  or  a 
dozen,  the  George  Lents  entertained  a  few  friends. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Parker  Whitney  were  down  with 
Fred  Webster  and  Miss  Blair  in  their  party.  The 
Tobins,who  have  Miss  Alice  Ames  stopping  with  them, 
drove  up  to  the  Club  house  for  luncheon.  The  Page- 
Browns  had  also  a  crowd  for  the  noonday  meal — 
including  the  Oothouts.  A  crowd  of  Pacific-Union 
men  were  also  down  including  Romie  Hart,  Will 
McMurtry,  John  Allen,  Oscar  Sewell  and  some 
others — these  besides  the  juvenile  set  with  Talbot 
Clifton  who  as  usual,  talked  horse  and  polo  as  though 
no  other  subjects  existed.  This  crowd  finds  itself 
aggrieved  over  the  rule  recently  enunciated  by  the 
directors  which  prevents  any  one  member  keeping 
more  than  six  horses  in  the  stable.  It  was  because  of 
this  that  Clifton  offered  his  horses  for  sale.  The  un- 
successful outcome  of  that  transaction,  however, 
forces  him  to  find  other  quarters  for  his  fiery  steeds. 

*  *  * 

Malcolm  Thomas  has  persuaded  the  polo  players  to 
organize.  They  have  responded  quite  briskly,  and 
are  ready  to  abandon  the  field  where  so  many  matches 
have  taken  place — on  the  Howard  property — in  favor 
of  a  piece  of  ground  near  the  cottages  which  the 
directors  had  planted  with  grass  last  ytar.  Water  is 
now  being  laid  on  to  this  bit  of  property,  and  there 
will  the  matches  take  place  for  the  rest  of  the  year. 
Fred  Sharon,  Francis  Newlands,  and  Lady  Hesketh, 
arrived  ou  Thursday  last,  and  the  question  of  mak- 
ing the  polo  field  below  the  club  house  will  be  ap- 
pealed to  them  for  decision.  Under  no  circumstances 
could  that  section  be  ready  for  the  players  before 
next  spring. 

*  *  * 

Matrimony  has  had  considerable  vogue  this  week. 
Wednesday  was  veritably  a  day  of  celebrations.  St. 
John's  was  the  scene  of  the  Huut-vStunip  marriage — the 
bride,  Miss  Alice  Stump,  being  the  daughter  of  Irwin 
C.  of  that  ilk,  manager  of  the  Hearst  Estate,  and 
somewhat  of  a  capitalist  himself.  The  groom  is  a 
son  of  William  G.  Hunt,  of  Woodland,  a  pioneer 
millionaire.  He  passes  as  a  steady,  competent,  young 
man  of  considerable  promise.  There  were  decora- 
tions in  plenty,  of  course.  The  bride  wore  bro- 
caded satin;  her  bridesmaids  were  in  pink  mull 
and  satin,  and  Rev.  Hanson  Irwin  performed  the 
ceremony  as  expeditiously  as  possible.  Subse- 
quently the  party  adjourned  to  the  Palace,  and  there 
had  breakfast.  The  presents  were  very  gorgeous — 
including  some  rich  silverware  and  jewelry  from 
Mrs.  Hearst,  and  some  fine  diamonds  from  Will 
Hearst.  The  happy  pair  will  spend  their  honeymoon 
at  Catalina  Island. 

*  ^  * 

The  congratulations  showered  on  the  happy  bride- 
groom at  the  Dinkelspiel-Jacobs  nuptials  had  the 
virtue  of  sincerity.  Miss  Jacobs  made  a  charming 
bride  and  in  her  robe  of  cream-colored  satin  and 
orange  blossoms,  looked  prettier  than  she  has  in 
many  a  long  day.  She  is  a  very  pleasant,  self-pos- 
sessed girl  of  agreeable  manners,  the  daughter  of  the 
I.  H.  Jacobs, the  well-known  capitalist, whose  interests 
in  woolen  mills,  and  agricultural  lands  at  Merced  and 
around  Visalia,  make  him  a  millionaire.  As 
for  Mr.  Dinkelspiel  he  has  been  so  often  in 
the  papers  that  he  is  almost  a  prominent 
citizen.  He  has  been  a  legislator,  and  is  by 
profession  a  lawyer.  Otherwise  he  is  a  Native 
Son  and  a  very  good  fellow,  who  cannot  fail  to  get 
along  in  the  world.  Dr.  Stark  performed  the  cere- 
mony, assisted  by  Rev.  Nieto.  Miss  Weil,  Miss  Carrie 
Jacobs,  and  Miss  Carrie  Dinkelspiel,  acted  as  brides- 


maids. Subsequently  there  was  a  fine  supper  with 
speeches  and  toasts,  and  then  a  dance.  The  happy 
pair  went  South  on  their  honeymoon  Thursday 
morning. 

*  *  * 

A  wedding  of  real  interest  was  that  of  Mi.ss  Mary 
Elliott  and  Mr.  H.  J.  Ponting  of  Auburn.  In  the 
fashionable  set,  few  families  are  better  known  than 
the  Elliotts,  and  fewer  still  enjoy  a  higher  degree  of 
esteem.  The  bride  is  the  daughter  of  the  late  Gen- 
eral Washington  L.  Elliott,  and  her  uncle  was  Com- 
modore Denman,  who  achieved  distinction  in  many 
naval  battles.  Mrs.  Elliott  was  a  Biddle  of  Philadel- 
phia, and  the  destinction  therein  implied  can  be  rea- 
lized by  Philadelphians  alone.  Mr.  Ponting  is  a 
resident  of  Auburn,  where  he  owns  a  large  ranch. 
The  bride  was  given  away  by  Louis  Parrott.  She 
wore  the  inevitable  white  silk,  but  it  was  garnished 
by  a  quantity  of  rare  old  lace,  an  heirloom  in  the 
Biddle  family.  Subsequently  the  wedding  party  re- 
paired to  the  Elliott  residence  on  Sacramento  Street, 
where  an  informal  reception  was  held. 

*  ^  * 
* 

Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood  gathered  some  twenty  of 
her  intimate  friends  at  a  luncheon  in  the  Occidental 
Hotel.  It  was  the  first  affair  she  has  given  since 
returning  from  the  East,  and  it  was  specially  com- 
plimentary to  Mrs.  Parker  Whitney,  who  left  for  her 
summer  home  in  Maine  on  Wednesday  last,  and  to 
Mrs.  Harry  Jerome,  nee  Lillie  Hastings,  who  has  just 
returned  from  the  East.  The  dinner  table  was  beauti- 
fully fixed  up  with  flowers,  and  really  a  capital  menu 
was  served.  With  so  accomplished  a  talker  as  Mrs. 
Catherwood  presiding,  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  that 
the  conversational  ball  was  kept  a  rolling,  and  every 
one  had  an  amusing  and  interesting  time.  Mrs. 
Catherwood  has  spent  several  days  of  each  week, 
latterly,  at  her  ranch  near  St.  Helena,  and  is  getting 
the  place  into  shape  for  a  summer  residence. 

*  * 

A  very  jolly  party  as.sembled  at  the  residence  of 
Colonel  Trumbo  to  listen  to  a  recital  by  the  Caslil- 
lian  Club.  That  organization  consists  of  highly 
accomplished  bandurria  and  guitar  artists,  whose 
plaj'ing  is  really  very  charming,  and  quite  exhausts 
the  resources  of  these  instruments.  They  gave  both 
classical  and  popular  selections,  and  certainly  de- 
lighted their  audience.  A  capital  supper  followed. 
Mrs.  Catherwood  chaperoned  the  party,  which  con- 
sisted of  Mrs.  Jerome,  Mrs.  Sands  P'orman,  Misses 
Zane.  Loughborough,  Horton,  and  Forman,  together 
with  Mr.  Fearing,  Mr.  Jerome,  Mr.  Shortridge,  Mr. 
Delmas,  Mr.  Dunn,  and  several  others. 


THERE  HAS  ARISEN  in  Bohemia  a  controversy 
of  a  most  unconifortab'.e  character.  For  many  years 
past  the  lunch  menu  has  presented  among  its  final 
features  stewed  prunes.  This  homely  but  succulent 
dessert  does  not  appeal  to  the  younger  members,  nor 
does  it  find  favor  in  the  .sight  of  those  who  sigh  for 
the  daintier  confections  of  the  German  pastry  cook. 
Yet,  appeals  to  the  directors  to  remove  it,  to  substitute 
some  dish  more  frivolous,  more  appetizing,  have 
failed,  dismally,  signally,  for  some  friend  of  the 
prune  has  ever  had  a  place  on  the  Board  and  his 
influence  conspired  to  preserve  this  antiquarian 
delicacy  for  the  edification  of  its  devotees.  Recently 
however,  a  petition  against  the  prune  has  been 
circulated  and  very  generally  signed.  It  prays  the 
directors  to  afford  at  lunch  .some  substitute  less  time- 
worn,  less  sanctified  by  precedent.  Another  dish 
that  has  aroused  the  resentment  of  the  Epicurean  set 
is  stewed  rhubarb,  a  plat  that  figures  for  certain 


Adam's  Tutti- Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indigestion. 


perverted  palates  as  a  staple  delicacy.  Though  it  has 
not  the  recognized  position  custom  has  conferred  on 
the  stewed  prune,  it  is  intruded  often  enough  and 
generate  enemies  as  bitter  almost  as  those  who  have 
sworn  the  extermination  of  its  hated  rival. 


Apropos  of  the  controversy.  General  Tom  Clunie 
delivered  himself  of  a  witticism  which  is  going  the 
rounds  with  undue  rapidity.  On  the  bill  of  fare  last 
Monday,  as  though  in  derision  of  the  agitation,  there 
appeared  both  stewed  prunes  and  stewed  rhubarb. 
This  fusion  of  the  two  obnoxious  delicacies  aroused 
murmurs  throughout  the  lunch  room.  A  proposition 
to  hold  an  indignation  meeting  in  the  Red  Room 
was  eagerly  canvassed.  Then  one  man  interrupted 
the  discussion  by  calling  to  Tom  Clunie,  who  sat  at  a 
far  table. 

"Vou  signed  the  petition,  did  you  not,  Tom? 
What  do  you  think  of  this  double  outrage?  " 

"I  did,  with  a  proviso,"  answered  Clunie.  "I'm 
in  favor  of  stewed  rhubarb  at  a  ratio  of  four  to  one, 
but  this  single  standard  prune  is  more  than  I  can 
stand." 

*     *  * 

WHO  WILL  BE  peacemaker-in-chief  for  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  now  that  Colonel  Hawes  has  taken  his  depar- 
ture? Here  is  an  important  vacancy  requiring  an  extra- 
ordinary degree  of  skill,  and  I  hear  of  no  applicants 
for  its  onerous  responsibilities.  Colonel  Hawes  goes 
to  London  to  preside  over  the  English  branch  of  the 
New  York  Life  Insurance  Company,  and  every  one 
admits  his  departure  is  a  loss  to  the  institution.  No 
man  presided  with  more  ease  at  an  occasion;  no  man 
conferred  more  distinction  on  a  jinks  or  a  dinner.  He 
is  a  fine  blending  of  dignity  and  suavity,  has  the 
charm  of  manner  that  turns  away  wrath,  and  has 
known  Bohemia  in  more  phases  than  his  appearance 
indicates.  During  the  early  sixties,  Hawes,  a  young  and 
adventurous  man,  served  with  John  Brown  at  Ossawa- 
tomie,  and  subsequently  ran  a  Union  journal  in  the 
midst  of  the  Border  troubles.  Installing  himself  in 
New  York  later,  he  became  a  familiar  figure  in  the 
good  old  days  when  PfafiTs  was  the  centre  of  Bohe- 
mian life  there.  Then,  coming  to  San  Francisco,  he 
has  been  the  friend  of  art  and  artists,  and  as  good  a 
servitor  of  the  Owl  as  the  gifted  Bromley.  Not  in 
the  same  way,  though.  That  Bohemia  should  gird 
up  its  loins  and  do  honor  to  Hawes,  now  that  fortune 
leads  him  to  other  pastures,  is  but  right  and  just.  A 
big  dinner  was  given  in  his  honor  Tuesday  night,  at 
which  the  sentiments  appropriate  to  the  occasion 
were  enunciated  by  the  Club  orators.  Though  he 
leaves  here  many  old  friends  and  connections,  and 
breaks  associations  cemented  by  the  years  of  a  long 
residence.  Colonel  Hawes  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
his  translation  to  so  broad  a  field  of  endeavor  as  Lon- 
don. He  will  find  acquaintance  easy  there  and  will 
surely  experience  no  difficulty  in  taking  among  the 
bright  people  of  the  metropolis  the  position  to  which 
his  talents  and  manner  entitle  him. 


THE  LAW  and  the  Euchre  Club  were  especially 
well  represented  at  the  marriage  of  Edmund  TaMSzky 
and  Miss  Leonore  Rothschild.  The  groom  is  a  min- 
ing lawyer  whose  learning  and  integrity  are  quite 
beyond  cavil,  and  the  bride  is  a  very  handsome  and 
popular  young  woman  whom  Society  has  numbered 
among  its  beauties.  The  ceremony  was  celebrated  at 
Delmonico's  in  the  beautiful  banqueting  hall  on  the 
fifth  floor— without  question  the  finest  apartment  of 
its  kind  in  town.  In  the  absence  of  Dr.  Voorsanger, 
whose  special  function  it  is  to  marry  prominent  coup- 
les, Cantor  Stark  of  the  Temple  Emanu-El  officiated. 
Though  his  style  has  not  that  fine  distinction  which 
long  practice  has  conferred  on  the  Senior  Rabbi,  his 
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voice  is  pleasant  and  the  knot  is  tied  none  the  less 
efiFectively.  This  I  state  for  the  instruction  of  the 
credulous  who,  accustomed  to  the  participation  of 
Voorsanger,  imagine  matrimony  is  hardly  marriage 
without  him.  Miss  Rothschild,  as  she  stood  under 
the  canopy  attired  in  a  nuptial  gown  of  white  bro- 
caded silk  which  set  oflF  admirably  the  lines  of  her 
superb  figure,  looked  very  handsome  in  spite  of  her 
pallor— the  pallor  one  is  accustomed  to  in  brides. 
Dinner  followed  at  the  very  heels  of  the  ceremony— 
and  a  capital  dinner  it  was — satisfactory  to  the  score 
of  epicures  who  assisted  to  dispose  of  it.  The  party 
was  at  least  four  hours  at  table — listening  to  speeches, 
drinking  the  good  health  of  bride  and  groom,  and 
other  functions  customary  on  such  occasions.  Milton 
Eisner  was  toast-master,  and  he  talked  as  neatly  as 
usual,  with  Edgar  Peixotto,  Lucius  Solomons,  and 
Wallace  Wise  furnishing  verbal  fireworks  in  admir- 
able style.  It  was  admitted  though  that  George  R. 
Wells,  the  groom's  law  partner,  made  the  speech  of 
the  evening — one  of  those  extemporaneous  outbursts 
of  oratory  that  needs  hearing  for  proper  apprecia- 
tion, 

*  *  * 

A  score  of  pretty  and  bright  damsels  aided  the 
occasion  with  their  preseuce — notable  among  them 
being  Miss  Helen  Frank,  who  looked  especially 
handsome,  Miss  Florence  Lippitt,  Miss  Corinne  Cook, 
and  others.  The  Euchre  Club,  to  which  both  bride 
and  groom  belonged,  was,  of  course,  well  represented 
at  the  gathering,  and  its  presents  were  really  worth 
having. 

*  J,  * 
* 

THE  METHOD  by  which  the  Friday  Night  Bowl- 
ing Club  apportioned  partners  for  the  supper  that 
followed  its  moonlight  excursion  last  week,  deserves 
handing  down  to  posterity.  Not  only  is  it  unique, 
but  the  virtue  of  humor  belongs  to  it.  Being  the 
final  affair  of  the  season,  the  entertainment  devolved 
on  the  girls  and  took  the  form  of  a  drive  to  the  beach 
under  the  silvery  influences  of  the  satellite.  Return- 
ing, the  party  was  driven  to  the  Eppinger  residence 
where  refreshments,  solid  and  liquid,  awaited  them. 
In  the  ante-room  each  man  found  addressed  to  him, 
an  envelope  inside  which  was  a  lock  of  hair.  The 
instructions  enclosed  bade  him  take  its  owner  in  to 
supper.  It  just  happens  that  the  Club  owns  several 
maidens  whose  hair  is  rather  similar  in  shade.  The 
problem  of  discovering  which  was  which  proved 
difficult  of  solution,  and  provoked  comparisons  pro- 
longed and  highly  entertaining.  Finally  the  couples 
were  paired  off  to  the  complete  satisfaction  of  all  con- 
cerned. I  am  credibly  informed  that  the  construc- 
tions of  shade  were,  in  certain  instances,  somewhat 
strained. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB'vS  financial  statement 
showed  that  the  institution  had  been  operated  through 
the  year  at  a  profit.  It  may  .sound  commercial  to 
use  the  word  "operate"  in  connection  with  a  soc- 
ial institution,  hut  President  Guggenhime  won't  mind, 
and  as  he  is  the  operator  it  is  all  right.  Really  the 
term  of  '94-'95  has  been  an  important  era  in  the 
history  of  the  Concordia.  Its  events  were  the  re- 
funding of  the  Club  debt  and,  the  big  assessment. 
Those  interesting  subjects  have  afforded  me  para- 
graphs 111  the  past,  and  I  allude  to  them  again  merely 
in  the  spirit  of  reminiscence.  The  fact  that  some  fifty 
members  retired  or  died  has  hardly  been  touched 
upon,  yet  the  decreased  income  was  one  of  the  prob- 
lems that  had  to  be  faced.  Under  the  circumstances, 
graduating  with  a  surplus  of  some  few  hundred  dol- 
lars is  really  a  feather  in  the  Guggenhime  cap,  one 
that  he  wears  with  complacent  modesty.  The  New 
Year  finds  the  institution  with  him  for  its  president, 
aided  and  abetted  by  Charles  Ackerman  and  Charles 
Sutro.  The  combination  should  mean  several  capital 
entertainments  and  an  increased  membership. 

*  *  * 

Sacred  concerts  in  Catholic  churches  are  sufficiently 
uncommon  to  attract  attention  when  they  occur. 
The  Paulist  Fathers  re-inaugurated  St.  Mary's  Cathe- 


dral, with  the  assistance  of  Herr  Scheel,  on  Tuesday 
evening  last.  The  orchestra — not  the  Symphony 
Orchestra,  by  the  way,  but  a  fairly  effective  organiza- 
tion— rendered  a  series  of  selections,  and  the  audi- 
ence had  an  opportunity  of  inspecting  the  decorations 
and  the  electric  lights,  between  whose  influences  the 
old  church  wears  a  new  aspect.  Certainly  the 
Paulist  Fathers  have  done  wonders  in  the  deserted 
'  parish.  Their  congregation  is  an  extensive  one; 
they  have  set  about  a  variety  of  good  works;  their 
sermons  have  the  twin  virtues  of  brevity  and  point, 
and  they  have  made  innumerable  friends. 

* 

Old  Italian  melodies  have  a  special  charm  for  Bruce 
Porter  the  well-known  artist  in  stained  glass  and 
things.  On  Saturday  evening  last,  he  gathered  in 
his  studio  a  number  of  artistic  and  musical  people  to 
listen  to  a  vocal  recital  by  Miss  Mabel  Putnam.  She 
sang  some  thirteen  songs  illustrating  the  growth  of 
music  from  the  period  of  the  Gregorian  chant  until 
those  latter  days  when  harmony  blossomed  out  of 
mathematics  into  sentiment.  Some  of  the  songs 
given  had  an  antiquarian  rather  than  a  melodious 
interest  and  the  performance  was  rather  long  for 
those  whose  special  devotion  is  not  Italian  music. 
Still  it  was  a  sufficiently  pleasant  affair  and  was  made 
notable  by  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Stevenson,  Lloyd 
Osborne,  Mrs.  Virgil  Williams,  the  Edgar  Stillman 
Kelleys  and  other  personages  of  leading  and  light  in 
the  aesthetic  world.  The  accompaniments  were 
played  by  Julius  Webber. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Margaret  Craven  makes  her  appearance  at  the 
Columbia  Theatre  as  Vera  Herbert,  the  heroine  of 
Moths,  on  Monday  evening  next.  She  had  the  lead- 
ing role  in  "The  Foundling"  in  New  York  before 
joining  her  mother  in  San  Francisco,  and  should  give 
an  interesting  portrayal  of  the  noble  and  pure-minded 
young  person  who,  amid  the  fast  and  furious  dramatis 
personte  of  Ouida's  novel,  preserves  her  virtue  and 
innocence.  The  tragic,  I  believe,  is  rather  out  of 
Miss  Craven's  line,  but  she  is  as  versatile  as  she  is 
clever,  and  will  surely  be  equal  to  the  occasion.  Of  the 
younger  California  maidens  who  have  essayed  the 
stage,  this  young  woman  has  come  out  ahead.  Froh- 
man  thought  so  well  of  her  that  he  advanced  her 
consistently.  He  had  hei  in  his  best  companies,  and 
predicted  that  her  prestige  would,  if  she  persevered, 
be  equal  to  that  of  Georgia  Cayvan. 

*  ^  * 

THIS  IS  the  blissful  period  when  Society  departs 
for  the  country — the  hot  and  happy  days  when  sum- 
mer resorts  yawn  and  schools  give  up  their  pupils. 
The  week  has  been  one  of  exodus.  By  train  and 
l)oat  the  fashionable  have  ■  flitted  north  or  south. 
vSome  to  Redondo,  or  the  blithe  and  charming  envi- 
ronment of  Catalina  Island  ;  others  have  found  in 
Santa  Barbara  the  solace  their  spirits  crave.  To 
Castle  Crags  have  others  gone,  while  the  Vendome 
has  claimed  a  larger  contingent  than  usual,  At  San 
Mateo  there  is  a  numerous  colony.  The  Reddington 
Place  is  the  temporary  home  of  a  very  pleasant  set  of 
people,  who,  for  the  most  part,  members  of  the  Bur- 
lingame  Club,  find  its  proximity  to  the  club  house 
convenient  and  agreeable.  The  usual  contingent  has 
installed  itself  at  San  Rafael.  The  cottagers  are 
back  in  their  old  quarters,  and  the  Rafael  is  open 
and  ready  to  welcome  all  comers. 


Charles  Fearing  is  here  again  renewing  his  old 
friendships  and  telling  his  newest  stories  round  the 
Pacific-Union  Club.  A  very  jolly,  companionable 
bachelor,  he  is  one  of  the  best  known  of  Americans. 
It  would  distress  me  to  tell  how  many  times  he  has 
been  around  the  world,  and  as  for  the  Atlantic — he 
knows  the  waves  by  name,  so  often  has  he  crossed  its 
stormy  bosom.  Fearing  belongs  to  an  extinct  type 
of  American— the  type  of  the  fashionable  man  of 


After  Dinner  try  Aclaintt'  Pepgin  Tutti-Fruttl  Chew- 
ing Oura.   You  win  find  it  admirable. 


thirty  years  ago  in  the  days  before  Anglophobia  set 
in.  Though  by  no  means  a  millionaire,  he  has  spent 
his  life  traveling.  He  has  explored  the  highways  and 
byeways  of  the  two  hemispheres,  and  has  not  the 
faintest  intention  of  settling  down.  He  can  talk  to 
you  about  cookery  all  over  the  world,  and  will  steer 
you  to  the  best  restaurant  in  Hong  Kong,  Calcutta, 
or  Paris.    He  leaves  for  the  East  on  Sunday. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome  have  made  up  their 
minds  to  stop  in  California  a  month  or  two  before 
proceeding  Eastward.  This  is  the  hottest  period  of 
the  year  in  New  York,  and  by  remaining  in  California 
they  avoid  it.  They  are  to  go  to  Castle  Crags  for  a 
week  or  two,  but  will  spend  most  of  their  time  at  Del 
Monte,  of  which  Mrs.  Jerome  is  very  fond.  In  the 
meantime  Mr.  Jerome  is  rapidly  regaining  his  lifealth, 

*  *  * 

This  is  rather  a  good  time  to  suggest  that  rooms  be 
reserved  at  Del  Monte  for  July  and  August.  Fashion- 
able Society  will  certainly  gather  there  this  season. 
The  smartest  people  all  indicate  intentions  in  that 
direction,  and  most  of  the  announcements  intimate 
several  weeks  at  Monterey  as  part  of  the  summer 
programme.  After  all,  what  is  there  to  compare 
with  the  charm  of  the  Queen  of  Resorts — the  de- 
lightful gardens,  verdant  lawns  and  immemorial 
oaks.  It  is  highly  credible  the  new  pa.ssioii  for  cycl- 
ing will  have  opportunities  in  plenty  to  develop 
itself  in  excursions  to  Cypress  Point  and  around 
there.  But  beyond  the  geographical  and  landscape 
attractions  of  the  environment  there  is  the  highly 
fascinating  probability  that  a  section  of  the  army  will 
be  quartered  close  to  the  hotel.  There  will  then  be 
Lieutenants  and  Captains  in  plenty  for  the  solace  of 
the  jeuue  fille  quartered  there  for  the  summer. 
Saturday,  under  those  circumstances,  must  degener- 
ate into  a  secondary  consideration.  It  ceases  to  be 
the  great  and  glorious  day  devoted  to  the  reception 
of  man  the  stranger,  and  its  special  distinction  can 
only  be  the  opportunity  of  contrasting  the  civil  and 
the  military  male. 

*  ^  * 

The  Country  Club  meet  will,  of  course,  be  the 
feature  of  the  season.  It  cannot  fail  to  be  a  more 
important  occasion  than  last  year,  even.  Not  only  is 
there  a  capital  race  course,  provided  with  grand 
stands  and  all  the  facilities,  but  stabling  accomoda- 
tion plentiful  enough  to  .suit  young  Walter  Hobart 
whom,  I  am  told,  has  written  reserving  some  forty 
stalls  for  his  horses.  Considering  how  extensively 
this  daring  young  man  has  indulged  himself  in 
equine  wonders,  it  is  highly  probable  he  may  dupli- 
cate the  tremendous  success  he  achieved  last  year. 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  though  the  amateur  pony 
racing  rules  will  be  enforced  very  strictly  by  the 
directors  so  there  may  be  a  chance  for  the  mere  polo 
ponies. 

*  *  * 

Castle  Crag  is  the  second  resort  that  figures  promi- 
nently in  the  calculations  of  society  this  season.  Its 
opening  was  signalized  with  an  excursion  from  town 
on  Saturday  last,  in  which  a  number  of  well-known 
people  participated.  The  indications  show  a  ten- 
dency in  the  northern  direction  for  June  and  July 
which  really  are  the  best  months  for  the  mountains. 
Then,  the  weather  is  comparatively  cool  and  charm- 
ing, and  the  country  deliciously  verdant.  It  is  for 
Oakland  people  the  Crags  are  most  desirable,  it  seems. 
A  large  contingent  from  the  Bay  City  goes  there 
every  summer  and  this  season  will  be  no  exception  to 
the  rule.  The  Requas  are  booked  to  arrive  there 
soon.  Mrs.  Clark  Crocker  and  Miss  Fanny  and  Miss 
Julia  Crocker  are  to  occupy  Colonel  Fred  Crocker's 
residence  at  the  Crags,  and  intend  doing  considerable 
entertaining  there.  They  have  given  innumerable 
invitations  and  from  appearances  intend  keeping  a 
general  house  party  in  progress  during  June  and  July. 

*  *  * 

The  George  Crockers  will  doubtless  spend  some 
months  of  the  summer  at  Del  Monte.    They  return 
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here  from  New  York  about  the  middle  of  this  month, 
being  installed,  as  usual,  in  the  California-street 
residence  for  the  time  being.  Mrs.  Crocker  has 
always  had  a  devotion  for  Monterey,  and  in  by-gone 
seasons  led  the  gaiety,  organized  parties,  and,  in 
general,  kept  up  the  spirit  of  affairs  there. 

*  * 

The  Colliers  have  returned  to  their  Lake  County 
home  for  the  summer.  Mrs.  Collier  has  a  strong 
predisposition  in  the  direction  of  house  parlies,  and 
it  is  generally  the  rule  that  she  has  a  jolly  crowd  at 
her  home  throughout  the  summer  months.  There  is 
no  part  of  California  more  beautiful  in  summer  than 
the  belt  of  country  surrounding  Clear  Lake.  One 
can  practice  there  all  the  pleasures — boating,  fishing, 
shooting,  though  I  fear  the  roads  'of  the  region 
hardly  lend  themselves  to  the  last  and  favorite 
pastime  of  bicycling. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sands  Forman  and  Miss  Gertrude 
Forman  having  returned  from  their  Oriental  trip  are 
again  installed  at  the  Occidental.  The  excursion  has 
developed  Miss  Forman  from  a  slender  slip  of  a  girl 
into  a  decidedly  handsome  and  self-possessed  young 
woman  for  whom,  should  she  decide  to  make  her 
debut  next  season,  I  predict  a  highly  successful  social 
career. 

*  * 
* 

The  .'Maska  trip  is  to  have  great  vogue  this  season. 
Among  those  who  indicate  intentions  in  that  direc- 
tion are  the  Schweriiis,  Miss  limma  Butler,  the  Car- 
rols,  Danforths,  Mrs.  Charles  Page,  Mrs.  Harry  E. 
Wise,  Miss  Whittemore,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Hemphill,  and 
the  Tays. 

*  ^  * 
* 

During  their  stay  in  San  Francisco  the  Houghtons 
entertained  quite  extensively.  They  gave  several 
teas,  dinners,  bicycle  parties,  for  the  most  part  infor- 
mal in  character.  They  have  now  returned  to  Oak- 
land and  are  installed  in  their  old  home.  They  are 
to  go  to  Monterey  later  in  the  season. 

*  *  * 

L'oyd  Osbourne  has  become  an  haVjitu^  of  the 
California  Tennis  Club,  and  spends  some  time  there 
nearly  every  day.  He  puts  up  quite  a  strong  game, 
and  may,  if  properly  encouraged,  enter  the  tourna- 
ment at  San  Rafael.  He  has  begun  to  cultivate  ath- 
letics in  several  directions.  Since  he  left  here  last, 
and  puts  in  unoccupied  half  hours  in  the  gynasium  of 
the  Y.  1\L  C.  A.  Building,  he  is  also  doing  a  good  deal 
of  writing.  The  Slevensons  are  installe<l  on  Russian 
Hill  for  the  summer,  but  propose  to  return  to  Samoa 
in  the  autumn.  They  will  make  Valima  their  per- 
manent home. 

*  J,  * 

MRS.  PEDAR  SATHER,  who  has  just  returned 
from  Honolulu,  celebrated  her  home-coming  with  a 
breakfast  on  Tuesday  last.  She  has  been  in  that  land 
of  revolutions  for  some  months  past,  and  though 
enjoying  the  warmth  and  charm  of  the  tropics  is 
none  the  less  happy  to  be  back  in  Oakland.  The 
object  of  her  trip,  however,  w-as  attained,  for  she 
comes  back  in  better  health  and  spirits  than  she  has 
been  in  years.  The  guests  gathered  to  do  honor  to 
the  occasion  were  the  ladies  associated  with  Mrs. 
Sather  in  the  management  of  the  Fabiola  Hospital, 
an  institution  in  which  she  is  much  interested.  The 
table  decorations  were  really  charming,  the  wealth  of 
red  carnations  setting  off  the  exquisite  service  of  cut 
glass,  which  constitutes  one  of  the  chief  treasures  of 
the  menage.  The  entertainment  was  altogether 
agreeable  and  its  success  naturally  suggests  the 
query — why  Mrs.  Sather  should  not  entertain  ofiener? 
Though  her  facilities  for  hospitality  are  of  the  best, 
she  rarely  gathers  her  friends  in  the  spacious,  solid 
old  mansion,  whose  beautiful  grounds  were,  in  Pedar 
Sather's  time,  the  pride  of  Oakland.  It  stands  in  the 
middle  of  a  block,  and  is  surrounded  with  lawns  and 
foliage  trees.  Now,  however,  there  are  weeds  in  the 
paths,  the  grass  is  neglected  and  the  gates  swing 
reluctantly  on  hinges  rusty  from  long  disuse.  A 


dozen  different  causes  are  offered  to  explain  Mrs. 
Sather's  hermit-like  existence.  It  is  attributed  to 
thrift  sometimes,  more  often  to  a  dislike  of  society. 
Whatever  the  reason,  it  is  regrettable  that  so  attrac- 
tive a  woman  should  be  known  to  so  small  a  circle. 
The  young  people  find  it  difficult  to  forget  how  very 
pleasant  a  series  of  parties  might  be  made  that 
would  introduce  to  Society  across  the  bay  her  good- 
looking  and  attractive  grandsons,  the  Bruguiere  boys. 

*  *  * 

The  Curtis'  cotillion  is  really  deserving  of  more 
than  a  passing  mention.  It  was  quite  an  elaborate 
festivity— fine  decorations,  all  in  red,  geraniums,  cor- 
natious  and  roses — favors,  too,  in  the  shape  of  hearts 
and  diamonds  made  of  red  satin.  In  the  supper- 
room  the  bounteously  laden  table  was  covered  with 
flowers  of  crimson  hue,  and  lighted  by  candles  whose 
shades  were  pink  in  tone.  The  library  was  very 
swell — they  had  converted  it  into  a  grotto  in  pink  and 
green.  In  the  midst  of  La  France  roses,  ferns,  and 
festoons  of  pink  ribbon,  a  fountain  sent  up  a  slender 
spray  conveying  a  most  agreeable  sensation  of  cool- 
ness and  repose.  Altogether  the  background  was 
worthy  the  festivity  which  was  a  very  smart  affair — 
the  german  going  off  with  much  snap.  I  should 
have  mentioned  the  gown  of  the  hostess,  Mrs.  Curtiss, 
who  wore  a  very  fetching  costume  in  which  the  pre- 
vailing hue  was  Pompeian  red. 

*  ...  * 

To  the  credit  of  an  interesting  and  attractive  Oak- 
land girl.  Miss  Williams  there  is  recorded  an  act 
rarely  gracious  and  kindly.  She  is  one  of  the  maidens 
who  considers  it  good  to  do  good,  and  she  occupies 
herself  in  aiding  those  who  fullest  attainment  barely 
enables  to  help  them.selves.  To  her  attention  came 
the  case  of  a  young  girl,  dying  of  overwork  and 
insufficient  nourishment,  who  was  yet  too  poor  to 
take  the  rest  that  alone  could  remedy  her  illness.  To 
raise  the  funds  that  would  give  the  invalid  a  trip  into 
the  country,  Miss  Williams  organized  at  her  own 
home  a  pleasant  little  entertainment.  All  her  friends 
bought  tickets;  the  others  assisted  with  song  and 
music.  The  result  was  a  fairly  comfortable  sum  that 
will  keep  the  sufferer  out  in  the  mountains  for  a 
month  or  two.  It  is  deeds  such  as  this  that  exhibit 
true  kindliness,  and  show  the  proper  conception  of 
human  relationships.  It  is  but  one  of  a  number  of 
generous  acts  this  young  lady  has  to  her  credit. 

*  *  * 

A  butterfly — the  most  harmless  of  insects — the 
symbol  of  the  soul,  and  yet,  what  envy,  hatred,  malice, 
and  uncharitableness  it  may  cause  at  a  seasonable 
time.  Such  at  least  has  been  the  experience  of  the 
managers  of  the  Fabiola  Hospital  who  foresaw  not, 
when  they  awarded  a  diamond  butterfly  to  Mrs. 
Henshaw  as  winner  of  the  first  prize  at  the  recent 
Fiesta,  what  a'tempest  in  a  teapot  they  would  arouse. 
Ever  since  the  judges  gave  this  decision,  the  discon- 
tent has  raged  and  fumed  in  breasts  of  less  success- 
ful competitors,  until  at  last,  to  put  an  end  to  this  ill 
feeling  and  petty  jealousj',  Mrs.  Henshaw  returned 
the  butterfly  which  now  awaits  a  claimant  at  the  Hos- 
pital. The  episode  is  certainly  an  exhibition  of  rather 
contemptible,  narrow-mindedness,  ill-breeding  and 
poor  taste,  and  will  be  apt  to  discourage  a  repetition 
of  the  carnival  in  Oakland,  as  few  will  care  to  com- 
pete for  prizes  when  the  decision  of  the  judges  is 
questioned  in  so  puerile  and  stupid  a  fashion. 

*  ^  * 
* 

AMONG  the  most  charming  of  the  old  homesteads 
around  Oakland  is  the  Nelson  place.  It  is  situated 
out  on  the  Mill  Seminary  road  and  is  surrounded  by 
lawns  and  gardens  full  of  rare  and  beautiful  shrubs. 
Roses,  geraniums,  and  carnations  grow  in  abundance 
there,  and  of  the  abundance  and  variety  of  its  floral 
treasures  an  impression  was  given  hy  the  decorations 
of  the  delightful  old  house  on  Saturday  last.  The 
particular  occasion  was  a  garden  party  at  which  some 
four  hundred  of  the  friends  and  connections  of  the 
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family  were  gathered.  Roses  there  were  everywhere 
— in  bowls,  in  wreaths,  in  vases,  trailed  gracefully 
arouudthe  pictures,  ma.ssedinthe  nooks  and  corners — 
what  an  admirable  background  they  did  make  for  the 
scores  of  pretty  women  in  their  summer  mulls  and 
muslins,  decked  out  in  softest  of  light  pink,  pale 
blue,  and  snowy  white  gowns.  Indeed,  it  was  difli- 
cult  to  avoid  the  impression  that  unusual  taste  had 
been  exercised  in  sending  out  of  invitations,  for 
the  average  of  good  looks  was  extremely  high,  not 
only  among  the  girls  but  in  the  case  of  the  matrons. 
It  was  the  older  Oakland  set  that  was  represented — 
the  set  that  is  only  seen  in  its  ancient  integrity  at  the 
entertainments  of  the  original  residents  of  the  county. 
The  Nelsons  were  assisted  in  receiving  by  their 
daughter,  Mrs.  McCann,  and  by  Miss  Peterson,  Mrs. 
Miller,  and  some  others.  Some  of  the  young  people 
remained  for  dinner  and  in  the  evening  finished  up 
with  a  jolly  dance. 

*     ^  * 

* 

With  the  full  moon  the  rage  for  bicycle  parties 
reaches  its  zenith.  Every  night  during  the  past 
week  there  has  been  a  ''  biking  party  "  on  a  more  or 
less  elaborate  .scale.  These  parties  are  not  especially 
large,  owing  to  paucity  of  good  riders  among  the 
girls,  many  of  whom  are  neophytes  in  the  art  of  wheel 
steering.  One  of  the  largest  was  that  given  by  Mrs. 
Harry  Haight  on  Monday  night,  when  all  rode 
around  town  for  an  hour  or  two,  and  then  returned  to 
the  home  of  their  hostess,  where  supper  was  served. 
Miss  Floy  Brown  is  among  the  most  capable  of  the 
bic3'cli.sts.  Miss  Louise  Bray  ton  and  MifS  Bessie 
Wall  are  also  decidedly  adept,  and  sit  their  wheels 
with  grace  and  ease.  On  Saturday  night  the  Walls 
had  a  wheeling  party  that  set  out  in  the  moonlight 
for  Berkeley.  Though  the  roads  were  several  degrees 
less  than  smooth,  the  solitary  accident  was  a  punctured 
tire;  and  as  the  victim  had  only  to  walk  a  block  or 
two,  he  found  ample  solace  in  reminiscence. 


Miss  Amy  Requa  gave  a  very  mformal  old-fashioned 
"candy  pulling"  party  last  Saturday  to  the  "Deux 
Temps"  set.  It  proved  a  jolly  affair  and  an  immense 
amount  of  candy  was  made  and  pulled.  Miss  Belle 
Mhoon,  Miss  Palmer  and  the  Magee  boys  were 
especially  successful  and  their  candy  was  devourea 
greedily.  A  number  of  the  girls  remained  at  Piedmont 
all  night. 

*     *  * 

MY  REM.\RKS  last  week  on  the  advantages  of 
Oakland  for  bicycling,  though  susceptible  to  an 
ironic  interpretation,  were  really  the  tribute  of 
optimism  to  inexperience.  No  one  denies  to  certain 
boulevards  of  the  Bay  City  the  virtues  and  advantages 
of  smoothness,  but  the  list  is  brief.  Besides,  the 
charm  of  the  architecture  soon  fades  even  for  the 
curious,  and,  it  must  be  admitted,  for  the  seeker  after 
weird  effects  there  is  much  to  interest  in  the  angles, 
curves,  and  arches  with  which  Jackson  and  Alice  and 
the  other  streets  of  the  fashionable  quarter  abound. 
But  when  the  adventurous  wheeler  directs  bis  or  her 
bicycle  into  the  country,  then  comes  the  rub.  Ruts 
and  breaks  there  are  without  number.  Traveling 
revolves  itself  into  a  succession  of  bumps  relieved 
by  jars.  This  is  the  general  condition  of  all  the 
roads  that  lead  out  of  Oakland  proper.  Alameda,  with 
miles  of  bituminized  streets,  is  better.  There  are 
rough  stretches  which  remind  one  of  travel  on  an  old- 
time  "bone-shaker,"  but  once  the  boundaries  are 
reached  a  fair  degree  of  smoothness  is  found.  The 
popular  road  to  Berkeley  is  Telegraph  Avenue,  once 
an  admirably  paved  thoroughfare.  Now  there  are 
countless  holes  and  depressions  worn  by  the  wheels 
of  passing  vehicles.  These  especial  ruts  are  the 
terror  of  the  bicyclist,  for  vigorous  as  the  effects  are 
of  an  ordinary  jolt,  the  jar  sustained  thus  is  a  veritable 
shock.  In  by-gone  days  the  roads  of  Oakland  were 
fairly  good.  Built  of  macadam,  they  po.ssessed 
qualities  to  recommend  them  to  the  expert.  The 
system  of  top  dressing  and  repairing  has  not  been 
maintained,  however,  and  the  consequences  are  as  I 
have  indicated. 


PERSONALITIES 
AN-'POLITICS. 

SO  IT  WAS  RESERVED  for  a  California  girl  to  . 
penetrate  the  hitherto  impregnable  fastness  in  which 
the  golden  heart  of  Howard  Gould  is  enshrined.  The 
especial  application  of  the  term  "  golden  "  is  apparent 
in  the  connection  ;  he  has  other  virtues,  of  course. 
To  the  rare  few  belongs  the  privilege  of  recognizing 
in  Miss  Kathenne  Clemmons  the  charming  Viola 
Dayan  whose  debut  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  was 
one  of  the  sensations  of  the  early  eighties.  As  queen 
of  the  Buffalo  Bill  entourage,  notable  for  her  skill  at 
riding,  barebacked,  the  fiery,  untamed  steed  of  the 
prairie,  at  lasso  swinging,  and  other  pursuits  demand- 
ing muscle  and  dexterity,  she  achieved  eminence  and 
the  admiration  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  and  of  recent 
date  she  figured  for  the  paragraphists  as  the  heroine 
of  an  encounter  between  Fred  May  and  W.  E.  Cody, 
in  which  the  latter  rather  invidiousl}'  blacked  the 
former's  right  optic.  Yes,  this  marvelous  per.son  is 
Viola  Dayan,  and  now  it  is  said  she  is  to  star  in  a 
play  of  her  own,  backed  by  the  Gould  millions,  with 
prospects  of  matrimony  in  the  future.  It  must  be 
said  that  graceful  and  slender  as  the  heroine  of  the 
plains  was  as  a  girl,  her  type  gave  but  slight  promise 
of  the  beauty  she  is  now  credited  with.  However, 
one  never  knows  what  may  happen  to  our  girls.  The 
story  of  her  debut  is  decidedly  worth  reviving,  how- 
ever. 

Those  were  the  brave  gay  days  when  the  Iii^Usnte 
engaged  the  attention  of  the  community  with  its 
weekly  burden  of  frivols  and  fashions.  Over  its  des- 
tinies presided  Henry  McDowell  and  Harry  Bigelow, 
and  they  had  Porter  Afhe,  then  a  capitalist,  in  the 
joyous  post  of  banker.  To  their  credit  in  bank 
were  several  thousands  of  dollars  and  the  sun  of 
prosperity  shone  fair  upon  their  course.  Alas,  for  the 
continuance  of  this  halcyon  state.  Mrs.  Melville 
Snyder,  knowing  McDowell  as  interested  in  mum- 
mers and  their  ways,  came  to  him  with  a  proposition 
to  advance  the  cause  of  a  beautiful  Southern  girl  of 
the  poor  and  proud  variety  who  had  just  graduated 
from  her  Elocution  Conservatory.  She  described  her 
as  a  dream  of  loveliness,  talented  beyond  reason  and 
pulsating  with  dramatic  ambition.  She  lived,  did  this 
Southern  vision  in  the  big  boarding-house  on  Howard 
Street,  behind  the  Brewery  de  Wieland,  and  there 
McDowell  visited  her,  became  enraptured  and  set 
about  preparing  a  d^but  brilliant  enough  to  launch 
either  a  Patti  or  a  Bernhardt.  Unfortunately  he  pro- 
posed to  engage  in  this  pleasing  enterpri.se  the 
fortunes  of  the  [n<;le8ide,  a  course  which  his  colleagues 
objected  to  but  were  powerless  to  prevent  for  the 
funds  of  the  institution  were  in  that  erratic  if  gifted 
young  journalist's  own  name.  Into  the  enterprise  a 
person  of  histrionic  parts  known  somewhat  to  fame  as 
George  Wessels  was  then  drafted  and  they  set  about  the 
production  of  a  play  by  Dumas — I  forget  now  its 
name,  but  its  principal  role  was  the  Due  de  Richelieu 
whose  part  the  aforesaid  Wessels  had  engaged  him- 
self to  portray. 

*     *  * 

During  the  long  period  of  preparation  McDowell 
talked  and  thought  of  nothing  else.  Early  morn  and 
dewy  eve  found  him  rehearsing,  managing,  and 
directing.  The  funds  of  the  firm  were  freely  devoted 
to  the  purchase  of  appropriate  scenery  and  costumes. 
Viola  Dayan  continued  delightful,  charming, 
adorable.  But  not  so  George  Wessels.  In  a 
perturbed  moment  he  objected  to  the  type  of  Mc- 
Dowell's stagecraft  and  was  dismissed  with  more 
vigor  than  politeness. 

"But  who,"  he  demanded,  "will  play  the  part  of 
Richelieu." 

Moore's  Poison  Oak  Remedy  cures  poison  oak  and  all 
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"  I'll  p-p-play  it  m-m-my-s-self,"  stuttered  Mc- 
Dowell.   "  Yes-ss,  sir." 

No  degree  of  persuasion  was  potent  to  prevail  on 
him  to  relinquish  the  idea.  He  was  proof  against  the 
possibilit)'  of  failure  or  even  the  dread  of  ridicule. 
Frank  Unger  joined  his  entreaties  with  those  of 
Porter  Ashe  and  Bigelow,  but  to  no  avail.  The  town 
was  billed  with  the  name  of  Viola  Dayan  ;  her  debut 
was  heralded  in  the  press.  The  great  occasion  came, 
but  the  curtain  rose  on  a  sparse  ninety  men  and 
women,  friends  of  the  star,  deployed  through  the 
orche,stra.  The  spectacle  would  have  disheartened 
any  one  less  optimistic  than  the  editor,  who,  attired 
in  the  court  costume  in  which  he  had  led  the  famous 
cotillion  at  Mrs.  Hopkins'  mansion,  some  months 
before,  stuttered  bravely  through  his  lines.  It  was  a 
scene  for  gods  and  men  and  Lord  Wickenham.  Unger 
prompted  vociferously;  the  Ingleside  staff  participated 
as  supers  and  in  other  capacities.  The  star  forgot 
her  lines.  Soon  the  news  of  the  entertainment 
spread  to  the  clubs,  and  around  the  theaters.  Before 
the  second  act,  parquette  and  dress  circle  were  filled 
with  a  howling  and  laughing  mob,  who  applauded 
the  Due  de  Richelieu  to  the  echo  and  insisted  on 
Unger  appearing  before  the  curtain.  Such  a  scene  it 
was,  that  the  dailies  next  day  were  full  of  it,  and 
telegraphic  reports  were  sent  out  through  the  country 
by  the  Associated  Press. 

* 

General  McDowell  was  then  in  Mexico,  traveling 
with  Charles  Crocker.  He  returned  to  town  at  once, 
and  found  the  clubs  ringing  with  his  precious  son's 
name.  The  ridiculous  notoriety  was  really  too  much 
for  him,  and  the  chagrin  precipitated  the  illness  from 
which  he  afterwards  died.  The  financial  results  of 
the  affair  were  rather  good,  but  the  receipts  went  to 
Miss  Dayan,  and  the  Ingli-siJe  was  out  the  expenses. 
From  this  blow  the  paper  never  recovered.  Its 
demise  and  the  subsequent  career  of  McDowell  belong 
to  fiction. 

*     *  * 

THE  CORDIALITY  which  so  long  distinguished 
the  relations  of  Colonel  Barry  and  Colonel  Sullivan 
has  ceased  to  evidence  itself  in  private.  There  is  no 
danger  of  an  outbreak  of  hostilities,  however;  or,  at 
least,  nothing  thus  far  indicates  a  suspension  of  the 
amenities.  There  is,  it  seems,  to  be  an  election  for 
the  Colonelcy  of  the  Third  Regiment  aiid  the  ex-Com- 
mander of  the  First  is  suggested  as  a  candidate. 
Strange  to  say  he  shows  no  tendency  to  retire  in 
deference  to  the  secret  aspirations  which  the  incum- 
bent cherishes.  Those  who  are  habituated  to  mili- 
tary usages  know  Barry  to  be  a  creature  of  ungratified 
ambitions.  He  longed  for  the  Brigadier-Generalship 
which  Warfield  was  awarded,  and  the  intention  he  so 
loudly  expresses,  of  retiring  from  the  service,  is  based 
upon  his  sense  of  the  ingratitude  of  the  Government. 
Some  four  years  ago,  a  similar  disappointment  urged 
this  brilliant  soldier  to  send  in  his  papers  to  Mark- 
ham.  To  his  surprise  and  regret  his  resignation  was 
accepted  with  not  even  the  mildest  expression  of 
sorrow.  This  was  unbearable.  Straightway  he  con- 
ceived himself  insulted,  explained  to  the  regiment 
that  he  demanded  at  its  hands  an  expression  of  con- 
fidence and  as  no  better  method  offered  itself  he  was 
vindicated,  and  again  made  Colonel.  Now,  the 
question  is  mooted  once  again — Barry  is  declamatory 
in  his  desire  for  retirement,  but  because  Sullivan  is 
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on  the  lists  for  the  vacancy,  discovers  him  deficient 
in  all  the  characteristics  which  should  adorn  an 
officer.  To  complicate  the  matter  still  more  is  the 
terror  of  disintegration.  Governor  Budd  is  not  preju- 
diced in  favor  of  Colonel  Barry  and  the  assumption 
is  current  that  should  the  regiment  continue  his 
tenure  its  companies  will  be  drafted  to  the  conmiand 
of  Colonels  Hush  or  MacDonald.  This  condition  is 
one  not  lightly  to  be  borne  and  must  be  guarded 
against  by  any  possible  strategy.  From  all  this  it 
will  be  seen  military  affairs  are  somewhat  entangled 
at  the  moment. 

*  ^  * 

Dominico  Rossi  has  returned  from  Italy  accou- 
tered  with  reminiscences  of  Verdi,  Leoncavallo  and 
Mascagni,  He  has  also  a  pile  of  the  very  latest  music 
of  the  new  Masters,  inscribed,  some  of  it,  with  their 
autographs.  In  Milan  he  spent  some  weeks  studying 
the  new  method  of  voice  building  and  he  has  ample 
gossip  of  general  interest  to  the  piano  and  violin  fra- 
ternity. Nor  did  he  neglect  the  material  arts  in  his 
tour — he  comes  back  armed  with  agencies  of  various 
refined  Italian  wines — admirable  Barolos,  extraordi- 
nary Spumantes,  and  other  brands  I  am  prevented  by 
orthographical  limitations  from  speaking  of.  From 
the  Italian  Ouarter  he  intends  descending  on  the 
town  and  talks  of  opening  an  office  in  some  region 
where  his  friends  may  find  him  in  person  rather  than 
by  telephone. 

*  * 

By  this  time  Dick  Tobin  is  on  the  way  to  Europe, 
accompanied  by  no  less  distinguished  a  traveling 
companion  than  John  Drew.  One  can  readily  imagine 
them  making  a  triumphal  tour  throughout  the  ancestral 
homes  of  Great  Britain.  It  would  be  invidious  on 
Tobin's  part  to  neglect  to  return  the  visits  the 
aristocracy  made  to  him  here.  Considering  the 
facility  he  has  won  at  polo  and  steeplechasing,  he 
should  be  able  to  give  a  pretty  fair  account  of  himself 
among  the  nobility,  and  will,  doubtless.  He  is  to  be 
absent  some  three  month.';.  Apropos  of  John  Drew, 
he  is  fortunate  in  having  in  Richard  Harding  Davis  a 
friend  [distinguished  in  a  different  vein  to  Tobin's. 
Throughout  the  season  the  massive  young  author  has 
been  in  the  habit  of  making  little  trips  into  the 
country,  explaining  their  object  by  saying:  "Just 
took  a  run  out  West  to  see  John  Drew;  charming 
fellow  and  capital  companion  is  John,"  but  no  one 
thought  very  much  of  these  excursions  until  it 
transpired  their  object  is  really  not  John  Drew  at  all, 
but  that  actor's  pretty  leading  lady,  Miss  Maud 
Adams.  Rumor  has  it  that  the  popular  author  and 
the  clever  young  actress  will  be  married  some  time  in 
the  autumn. 

*  ±  * 

THE  LATEST  Pacific-Union  story  is  about  the 
new  garcon  whom  the  directors  employed  out  of  def- 
erence to  the  desires  of  a  certain  member  on  whom 
the  task  of  finding  for  him  an  occupation  had  de- 
volved. The  responsibilities  of  the  position  he  hardly 
realized;  it  is  certain  he  failed  to  be  impressed  by  the 
importance  of  his  new  masters.  For  two  days  he 
wandered  round  in  a  dazed  uncerttin  way,  but  on  the 
third,  he  brightened  up  into  an  easy  independence  of 
manner  that  every  one  noted  with  amusement.  The 
same  afternoon  a  gentleman  deep  in  one  of  the  bay- 
window  arm-chairs  rang  his  bell  and  ordered  a 
Martini  cocktail.  The  new  garcon  blinked,  mur- 
mured "yez  zur,"  and  a  moment  or  so  later  emerged 
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with  the  glass.  Hastily  the  member  sipped  a  mouth- 
ful ;  then  his  face  took  on  an  expression  of  pain. 

"What  in  H — 1  is  this?"  he  demanded  in  tones  of 
fine  fury. 

The  garcon  blinked  again,  took  the  glass,  touched 
his  lips  to  it,  and,  in  a  tone  of  the  easiest  equality, 
responded: 

'  D  d  if  I  know." 

After  that  he  was  peimitted  to  wander  to  fresh 
fields  and  pastures  new. 

*     *  * 

STRANGE  AS  IT  MAY  SEEM  when  one  remem- 
bers how  fraternal  are  the  relations  that  exist  among 
musicians,  Conductor  Roncovieri  regards  with  a 
jaundiced  eye  Director  Cassassa.  Their  names  are 
familiar  as  musical  purveyors  of  note  and  most  of  us 
have  heard  their  bands,  in  "America,"  "  Scenes  from 
Faust,"  or  "My  backyard,"  which,  indeed,  they 
give  with  fine  feeling  and  all  the  delicacy  it  is  possi- 
ble to  get  out  of  ophicleides  under  a  full  head  of 
wind.  Of  course  Cassassa's  claim  to  eminence  is  of 
rather  longer  standing  than  the  other's,  and,  besides, 
he  ranks  himself  a  trifle  higher  in  the  musical  world 
because  he  gives  plain  melody  while  Roncovieri 
interpolates  stereopticou  views  with  his  recitals. 
There  is  involved  here  a  very  nice  question,  as  every- 
one may  see  at  a  glance.  That,  however,  is  not  the 
story.  The  three  A's  had  a  benefit  Thursday  after- 
noon— a  big  affair  in  which  the  entire  histrionic  talent 
of  the  town  participated,  excepting  the  Erawley 
Companj'.  Both  bandmasters  volunteered  their  ser- 
vices— Roncovieri  first,  Cassassa  later.  The  manage- 
ment found  places  for  each  on  the  programme  much 
to  the  former's  discomfiture.  He  wished  to  shine 
alone.  Being  a  man  of  resource,  with  an  eye  for 
expedient,  and  a  jaw  for  difliculties,  he  approached 
Jules  Levy  the  famous  cornettist  and  persuaded  him 
into  the  ranks  of  his  organization  for  the  occasion 
only.  Then  did  he  approach  the  directors  of  the 
great  combination  show. 

"  I  have  Levy  leading  my  musicians,"  he  said 
grandiosely.  "  He  will  play,  but  he  brooks  no 
rivalry.  Choose  between  Roncovieri  and  Levy  ? 
Cassassa,  and  no  Levy." 

Of  course,  they  accepted  the  situation  and  a  polite 
intimation  to  Cassa.ssa  informed  him  of  the  regret  of 
the  directors  at  being  compelled  to  exclude  him  from 
the  programme.  He  vows  vengeance,  expresses 
hatred,  and  will  doubtless  find  some  way  to  return 
the  compliment  in  the  future. 

*     *  * 

THE  INCLINATION  to  congratulate  the  police 
on  the  cleverness  they  exhibit  in  the  Harrington 
murder  case  is  irresistible.  What  a  set  of  lynxes  our 
detectives  are  to  be  sure ;  no  criminals  may  play 
their  smart  tricks  round  this  town  without  Captain 
Lees  knowing  all  about  it.  Think  though — what  an 
opportunity  for  Sherlock  Holmes  the  occasion  did 
offer,  and  our  talented  guardians,  after  examining 
everything,  retire  without  a  clue.  Indeed,  Chief 
Crowley,  having  exhausted  the  improbabilities, 
begins  to  think  of  the  affair  as  a  judgment  of  heaven. 
If  thunder-storms  were  prevalent  in  this  environment 
a  properly  regulated  lightning  flash  would  solve  the 
difficulty.  Now  that  there  is  so  much  talk  about 
reorganizing  the  police  force,  why  not  divert  some  of 
it  to  the  detective  department?  If  the  subordinates 
of  Chief  Crowley  have  often  developed  what 
seems  an  available  substitute  for  paresis,  they 
are  rather  more  effective  and  infinitely  less  pre- 
tentious than  the  hawkshaws  of  Captain  Lees. 
May  I  suggest  to  Commissioner  Gunst,  who  keeps 
himself  pretty  active  changing  things  that  it 
would  be  a  holy  and  a  wholesome  thought  to 
reconstruct  the  bureau,  segregate  it  from  the  police 
department,  place  at  its  head  a  young,  active  and 
well-educated  man,  have  as  employes  intelligent  and 
competent  fellows  who  may  know  what  a  clue  is 
when  one  is  given  them  and  will  have  sufficient 
knowledge  of  the  rudiments  to  write  legible  reports. 
Detecting  crime  is  not  a  science  nor  is  it  an  art.  The 
talents  required  are  simply  memory,  trained  observa- 


tion and  the  faculty  of  deduction.    The  competent 

officer  reasons  out  the  manner  of  the  murder,  then 
endeavors  to  identify  the  culprit.  Some  crimes  elude 
his  vigilance  because  no  motive  is  assignable.  The 
Harrington  case  is  one  of  this  latter  type  and  the 
fact  that  not  a  single  working  theory  has  been  sug- 
gested shows  how  little  imagination  there  is  on  the 
force,  how  little  skill,  smartness  or  subtlety  of  obser- 
vation. 

*  *  * 

THAT  PICTURE  BUYING  is  at  rather  a  low  ebb 
is  apparent  from  the  somewhat  despondent  tones  the 
artists  are  taking  now  that  the  Spring  Exhibition 
is  ended.  Persuaded  there  is  no  market  here  for 
the  mo.st  spirited  efforts  of  bru.sh  and  palette,  they 
take  the  tone  of  neglected  genius,  and  pose  as 
deserving  of  a  better  fate.  While  it  must  be  ad- 
mitted the  comnnmity  is  by  no  means  alive  to 
the  resources  of  local  ateliers  and  is  given  to  the 
purchase  of  French  names  in  preference  to  Cali- 
fornian,  it  would  be  interesting  to  learn  from  the 
neglected  ones  how  many  of  the  pictures  still  unsold 
on  the  walls  of  the  Hopkins  House  they  consider 
marked  by  the  saving  grace  of  real  talent,  knowledge, 
much  less  genius.  We  all  know  that  had  they  de- 
veloped in  the  art  schools  of  the  Old  World  a  certain 
degree  of  capacity,  their  return  to  the  uncivilization 
of  San  Francisco  might  have  been  delayed  in- 
definitely. When  it  is  all  said,  however,  Keith  alone 
among  our  picture  producers  has  the  divine  stamp, 
though  it  must  be  admitted  he  developed  among  us 
the  latest  and  highest  phases  of  his  talent.  However 
brilliant  the  skill  that  Hill  brings  to  depicting  Yosemite, 
what  has  he  degenerated  into  but  a  reproducer  of  set 
cliffs  and  misty  waterfalls  for  the  tourist  market  ?  One 
canvas  is  so  like  the  next  that  one  is  forced  to  believe 
a  fixed  mechanical  method  is  followed  in  their  paint- 
ing— can  it  be  he  uses  a  stencil  ?  This  system  may 
have  the  merit  of  profitableness  but  even  Hill  must 
admit  it  is  not  liable  to  add  to  his  appreciation. 

*  *  * 

No  man  whose  work  approaches  the  standard  need 
repine  the  lack  of  support.  Latimer,  a  worthy  and 
capable  artist  whose  talent  is  developing  under  the 
influence  of  hard  work,  cannot  be  persuaded  to  think 
himself  a  neglected  genius.  If  Matthews  would  but 
paint  a  series  of  things  as  clever  as  the  female  por- 
trait he  had  in  the  exhibition,  or  that  charming 
pastel  of  his  wife,  he  could  well  afford  to  take  him- 
self elsewhere.  But  consider  the  others — as  exempli- 
fied by  their  work  and  not  by  their  pretensions — 
think  of  the  arid,  narrow  minds  those  scores  of  can- 
vases indicate.  I^ittle  variety,  less  skill,  no  imagina- 
tion— and  yet  they  call  themselves  neglected.  Look 
at  Pissis'  big  canvas  for  instance.  Is  it  any  wonder 
he  is  left  blooming  alone?  The  Vermorckens,  I  am 
told,  consider  the  community  insensible  to  high 
endeavor — who  that  has  examined  their  pictures  in 
the  Institute  will  say  they  deserve  better  than  has  been 
meted  out  to  them.  The  whole  controversy  is  non- 
sensical, for  the  fraternity  has  done  better  this  trip 
than  ever  before,  through  the  efforts  of  James  D. 
Phelan  whose  time  and  care  have  been  liberally 
devoted  to  the  encouragement  here  of  local  art  en- 
deavor. That  consideration  does  not  still  the  loud 
discouragement,  however. 

*  *  * 

The  elder  V'ermorcken  has  a  portrait  under  way  of 
Miss  Nellie  Jolliffe.  He  saw  her  at  a  reception  and 
was  .struck  by  the  fine  lines  of  her  face  and  figure, 
which  he  hopes  to  reproduce  in  his  likeness.  He 
certainly  could  find  nowhere  a  more  adequate  and 
striking  illustration  of  the  California  type  of  feminine 
good  looks  than  Mi.ss  Jolliffe,  who,  I  am  surprised, 
has  not  been  more  frequently  asked  to  sit. 

*  ^  * 

THOSE  WHO  ARE  intimate  with  the  President 
express  surprise  that  he  should  select  Olney  of  all 
men  as  Secretary  of  State.  Not,  indeed,  that  the  re- 
lations between  them  are  unfriendly  or  the  estimation 
of  the  Attorney-General's  talent  below  his  deserts. 
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He  is  easily  the  strongest  man  in  the  Cabinet,  and  it 
is  in  no  degree  improbable  his  administration  of  the 
new  office  may  confer  national  honor  on  the  party. 
Precisely  for  this  reason  does  his  selection  come  as  a 
surprise.  Cleveland  wants  no  strange  gods  between 
himself  and  the  people.  He  is  making  no  reputa- 
tions but  his  own,  and  no  hand  is  sterner  and  more 
relentless  in  crushing  out  a  budding  aspiration 
or  giving  its  quietus  to  an  uncomfortable 
ambition.  Save  that  he  is  really  an  able, 
if  not  quite  a  great  man,  his  method  rather 
resembles  that  in  vogue  on  Mount  Hamilton  by 
which  Professor  Holden  arrogates  to  himself  the 
privilege  of  representing  the  Observatory  to  the 
world.  However  well  known  in  Boston,  Olney,  on 
accepting  the  Attornev-Generalship,  had  to  make  a 
Washington  reputation.  Esteemed  as  one  of  the 
ablest  counselors  at  the  Massachusetts  Bar,  he  found 
him.self  virtually  an  unknown  quantity  in  the 
Capital.  It  was  not  long,  however,  before  his  indi- 
viduality began  to  develop  its  striking  characteristics. 
To-day,  his  vigorous  and  resourceful  personality  is 
esteemed  the  balance  force  of  the  Cabinet,  and  it  is 
admitted  that  no  man  ever  came  to  Washington  who 
in  so  short  a  time  made  so  positive  an  impression. 
There  is  no  comparison  to  be  instituted  between 
Gresham  and  himself,  for  he  is  everything  the  latter 
was  not — bold  decisive,  fertile  in  expedient, — a  man 
who  cannot  fail  to  impress  his  personality  on  what- 
ever he  does. 

*    *  * 

Olney  is  best  described  as  a  big  brained  man  capa- 
ble of  seeing  all  round  any  given  proposition  and 
actuated  by  a  strong  patriotism.  He  is  an  American 
of  the  old  type,  hating  pretension,  impatient  of 
frivolities — the  man  for  an  emergency  as  was  shown 
in  the  strikes  at  Chicago.  There  his  strong  capacity 
was  first  exhibited.  He  controlled  the  situation  and 
without  an  unnecessary  display  of  force,  rather  by 
exhibiting  readiness  to  proceed  to  extremities,  quelled 
the  riots  and  secured  for  the  government  the  first 
applause  of  its  administration.  But  for  a  knowledge 
of  the  conditions  existing  in  California  he  would, 
doubtless,  have  been  as  relentless  in  crushing 
out  rebellion  here,  but  he  understood  the  South- 
ern Pacific  feud  and  was  content  to  be  patient 
though  determined.  In  the  department  of  State,  Ol- 
ney has  had  the  greatest  men  of  the  nation  for  his 
predecessors:  and  it  will  be  interesting  to  see  what 
figure  he  makes  against  the  Blaines  and  the  Evarts 
and  the  Bayards.  He  has  twice  the  ability  of  Gresham, 
is  ten  times  stronger  than  Foster,  and  has  really  a  per- 
sonal genius  that  may  lead  him  well  up  the  heights. 
The  opportunity  is  brief,  but  it  is  a  chance.    If  any 
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one  can  Olney  may  precipitate  a  play  of  State's  crafts 
that  \vi\\  turn  the  fortunes  of  the  Democracy. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERING  how  dense  is  the  community  and 
how  inadequate  for  an  emergency  the  average  sense 
of  humor,  it  is  not  astonishing  there  is  so  little 
appreciation  of  T/u  Lark.  It  is  really  one  of  the 
funniest  publications  in  America,  and  I  find  no  one 
who  is  laughing  at  it.  The  second  number,  just  out, 
is  full  of  a  gay  sportiveness  that  appeals  irresistibly  to 
the  fun  sense.  Its  margins  are  broader  than  ever; 
the  cover  is  a  species  of  Argosy  in  ink;  the  initial 
letters  are  like  stained  glass  windows,  and  there  is 
a  picture  by  Burgess  which  would  make  J.  B.  Stetson 
laugh.  I  know  the  President  of  the  N.  P.  C.  and 
the  Electric  Light  Company  is  not  in  the  habit 
of  pondering  over  minor  frivolities  such  as  77if  Lark 
is,  but  if  he  cares  to  smile,  here  is  a  joke  that  even 
Professor  Holden  or  Thomas  Brown,  of  the  Bank  of 
California,  could  hardly  avoid  seeing.  It  is  a  rare 
wit  that  imagined  so  joyous  a  design — two  dress- 
suited  urchins  in  black  creeping  across  the  yellow 
page,  defying  the  laws  of  gravity  and  astonishing 
each  other,  and  three  malformed  and  crippled  young- 
sters seated  on  a  convenient  housetop.  There  are 
steeples  and  Spreckels'  buildings,  and  other  archi- 
tectural impossibilities  aiding  the  effect.  Above  are 
the  lines: 

I'd  never  dare  to  walk  across 

A  bridge  I  could  not  see; 
For  much  afraid  of  falling  oflT 

I  fear  that  I  should  be. 

*  ^  * 

While  the  verse  accounts  for  a  great  deal,  there  is 
nothing  so  terrible  in  the  situation  as  to  justify  the 
horrified  expression  on  the  faces  of  the  urchins.  Can 
it  be  they  are  fleeing  from  the  "  Ballade  of  Dreams 
Transposed"  in  which  the  versification  has  the 
weird  humor  of  the  picture,  or,  possibly  they  have 
just  read  "The  Ambitious  Shepherd  "  and  are  trying 
to  make  its  meaning  out.  It  is  an  inimitable  piece  of 
narrative  this,  transparent  as  sandstone  and  with  the 
light,  airy  grace  of  a  society  verse  by  Professor 
Davidson.  It  is  full  of  a  quick  wit  which  flashes 
through  its  phrases  so  rapidly  as  to  be  imperceptible  to 
the  ordinary  reader.  Indeed,  I  have  been  asked  for  the 
explanation  of  this  curious  tale  by  several  moderately 
intelligent  persons,  but  to  the  unfortunates  who  have 
not  the  happiness  of  knowing  Bruce  Porter  or  Gilette 
Burgess,  the  point  cannot  fail  to  be  invisible.  They 
know  what  it  means  ;  I  believe  they  wrote  it  together. 
Indeed,  I  have  persuaded  myself  there  underlies  it  a 
deep  moral  significance,  and  possibly  the  truth  may 
never  be  known;  but  no  writer  could  be  so  inexplica- 
ble and  confusing  without  meaning  something. 
Otherwise,  The  Lath  presents  a  broad  area  of  pale 
yellow  tissue  paper,  redeemed  by  a  sonnet  of  Steven- 
son's and  an  interesting  bit  of  a  letter,  in  which  at  the 
age  of  two  and  twenty,  the  future  novelist  enunciates 
the  modest  desires  of  his  life.  A  study  for  a  tract  is 
rather  a  clever  pastel  and  quite  the  worthiest  thing  in 
the  publication. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  ON  THE  VERGE  of  an  announcement  that 
will  bring  happiness  into  many  homes.  The  Bulletin 
has  just  established  a  new  art  department  in  its  Bush- 
street  editorial  rooms.  As  soon  as  the  process  is 
ready  it  will  begin  to  have  illustrations  the  ordinary 
citizen  may  gaze  at  without  blinking.  The  introduc- 
tion of  the  human  element  into  Ihiltelin  art  cannot 
fail  to  gratify  the  thousands  of  citizens  who  are  given 
to  reading  that  excellent  journal  before  dinner.  Its 
circulation,  which  has  nearly  doubled  under  the 
new  management,  demands  that  an  up  to-date 
paper  be  furnished,  and  that  it  seems  is  what 
Mr.  Crothers  proposes  doing.  I  have  been  told 
so  often  that  he  is  an  extraordinarily  lucky  person 
that  I  am  half  prepared  to  believe  it.  In  the 
first  place  he  got  more  money  by  a  hundred 
thousand  dollars  for  the  Call  than  any  one  imagined 
the  paper  worth;  then  he  bought  the  Bulletin  for  a  com- 
paratively small  amount,  fitted  it  with  linotypes,  a 
new  Hoe  press,  and  not  only  prints  the  news,  but 


has  reduced  expenses  and  increased  the  circulation  to 
such  an  extent  that  the  purchase  of  a  second  press  is 
absolutely  necessary.  Undoubtedly  this  is  luck,  but 
luck  is  the  name  we  give  the  shrewdness  of  our 
competitors.  In  the  meantime  Deacon  Fitch  is  wear- 
ing new  clothes,  and  his  face  wears  the  hollow  mock- 
ery of  a  grin  when  one  speaks  to  him  of  the  new 
Btilletiii. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  SUIT  of  Mammy  Pleasant  against  Samuels, 
the  dry  goods  person  some  ctirious  phases  in  the 
life  of  the  late  Thomas  Bell  will  be  brought  to  light. 
The  fortune  which  the  dry  goods  merchant  is  now 
possessed  of  was  founded  to  some  extent  on  the  expen- 
sive tastes  of  the  millionaire's  wife.  Her  purchases 
of  gowns  and  chiffons  seldom  fell  under  thirty  thou- 
sand a  year,  often  they  ran  above  fifty  thousand.  Bell, 
with  all  his  resources,  engaged  in  mining  ventures, 
paid  his  bills  only  by  fits  and  starts.  It  was 
five  thousand  here,  ten  thousand  there,  but  no  regu- 
larity, no  certainty,  (juite  often  when  the  account 
was  heaviest,  .Samuels,  despairing  of  obtaining  a  cent 
from  the  millionaire,  was  accustomed  to  come  for  aid 
to  Mammy  Pleasant,  then  as  now  the  manager  of  the 
household.  Out  of  her  own  resources  which  were 
considerable,  for  this  was  before  she  financed  the 
cause  of  Sarah  Althea,  she  advanced  him  money 
which  instead  of  placing  to  her  credit,  he  credited  to 
Bell's  account.  At  other  times  she  was  accustomed 
to  draw  on  the  dry  goods  man  for  various  sums 
most  of  which  were  charged  to  Bell.  The  result  of 
all  this  financeering  is  an  inextricable  muddle  of  ac- 
counts, in  which  there  is  a  show  of  right  on  both 
sides.  The  complication  is  due  entirely  to  the  error 
of  Samuels,  in  failing  to  keep  his  account  with  the 
aged  colored  woman  straight.  There  are  no  accusa- 
tions of  dishonesty,  and  as  the  amoinits  are  outlawed, 
the  end  can  only  be  the  signing  of  quit  claims  on 
both  sides. 

*  *  * 

An  extraordinary  woman,  this  Mammy  Pleasant, 
now  over  eighty  years  of  age.  Her  life,  should  it  ever 
be  written  will  read  like  a  romance,  taking  one  back 
to  the  era  of  Uucle  'J'o7u's  Cabin,  the  abolitionists,  and 


the  underground  railway,  of  which  she  was  the  clever- 
est engineer.  It  was  when  her  complicity  in  the 
escape  of  hundreds  of  slaves  had  become  too 
notorious  for  her  own  safety  that  she  packed  up  goods 
and  chattels  and  started  t'or  San  F'rancisco,  arriving 
here  just  as  the  discovery  of  gold  made  Cali- 
fornia notable  throughout  the  world.  She  brought 
a  goodly  sum,  for  which  she  soon  found  investment 
in  real  estate  that  materially  increased  in  value.  She 
also  traded  in  Mexican  dollars  and  at  one  period  in 
her  career  was  a  very  wealthy  woman.  Her  wild 
fondness  for  Sarah  Althea  Hill  was  only  balanced  by 
the  devotion  she  has  shown  Mrs.  Bell,  whose  slightest 
whims  were  as  law  for  her.  That  interesting  woman 
has  the  tastes  of  a  Princess  of  the  blood  royal,  and 
until  the  death  of  her  husband  seldom  spent  less 
than  seventy-five  or  a  hundred  thousand  a  year. 
She  has  magnificent  jewelery,  valuable  diamonds, 
and  a  wardrobe  endless  and  measureless  in  its 
resources.  It  is  said  of  her  she  never  asked  the 
price  of  an  article.  If  it  caught  her  fancy  she  bought 
it.  The  consideration  of  cost  never  entered  into  her 
calculations.  Mrs,  Bell  now  resides  on  Mammy 
Pleasant's  ranch  at  Glen  Ellen,  a  veritable  show 
place,  abounding  in  lawns,  and  grottoes,  and 
rustic  effects  which  Mammy  had  constructed  there  to 
please  her  lady. 

*  * 

What  stories  this  strange  old  woman  does  know. 
In  spite  of  her  years  she  is  as  active  as  a  kitten 
mentally  alert,  and  with  a  memory  that  forgets  noth- 
ing. Strong  in  her  friendships,  she  is  able  to  hate  as 
intensely.  Her  moral  sense  is  that  of  a  Puritan;  she 
would  willingly  wrong  no  one,  but  the  vivid  concep- 
tion of  her  own  right  precludes  for  her  the  possibility 
of  an  adversary  being  even  partially  right.  Though 
generosities  and  financial  misadventures  have  de- 
pleted her  fortune,  she  is  still  a  wealthy  woman,  and 
quite  the  most  picturesque  of  the  characters  of  old 
California. 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 


Drink  Vina  Brandy 


IT'S  A  Dandy! 


For  it  s  Pure! 
THAT'S  Sure! 


QoLD  EVERYWHERE'. 


Dr.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 


I  2 


THE  WAVE 


NEW  BOOKS. 


THE  WISH. 

Though  it  is  stated  that  the  Berlin  Examiner  of  Plays 
would  not  permit  one  of  .Suderniaa's  plays,  "  Sodom's 
Ende,"  to  be  produced  until  it  had  suffered  alteration, 
and  that  even  now  it  contains  one  scene  which  would 
make  an  English  speaking  audience  uncomfortable,  it 
is  impossible,  after  reading  Tlu  Wish,  to  believe  him 
capable  of  an  immoral  work.  The  story  turns  on  a 
criminal  wish  that  is  born  in  a  girl's  heart  through  her 
passion  for  her  sister's  husband;  yet  it  is  not  in  the 
least  unclean.  It  is  modern,  tragic,  and  psychologi- 
cal, but  its  treatment  is  not  morbid,  though  Olga,  the 
high  priestess  in  this  Temple  of  Pain,  is.  Blameless 
in  the  sight  of  others,  she  might,  if  she  had  not  had 
a  hypersensitive  soul,  have  assumetl  heroic  propor- 
tions in  her  own  eyes,  for  she  knew,  though  others 
did  not,  that  she  had  given  the  man  she  loved 
to  her  sister  by  arousing  his  courage  at  a  critical 
moment. 

"'I  would  not  love  like  you  two,"  I  cried.  'I 
would  not  be  downcast;  I  would  not  steal  away 
as  you  are  doing,  and  say,  "  It  is  better  so!  "  I 
would  compel  her  with  the  ardor  of  my  soul;  I 
would  conquer  her  with  the  strength  of  my  arms; 
I  would  clasp  her  to  my  breast  and  carry 
her  away  with  nie,  no  matter  whither!  Out 
into  the  night,  into  the  desert,  if  no  sun  would 
shine  upon  us,  no  house  give  shelter.  I  would 
starve  with  her  at  the  roa(lside.  rather  than  give 
fair  words  to  the  world— the  world  that  sought 
to  separate  me  from  her.  Thus,  Robert,  I  would  act 
if  I  were  you;  and  if  I  were  she,  I  would  laughingly 
throw  myself  upon  your  breast,  and  would  say  to  you: 
"  Come,  I  will  go  a-begging  for  you  if  you  have  no 
bread.  My  lap  shall  be  your  resting-place,  if  you 
have  no  bed.  I  will  suffer  a  thousand  deaths  for 
your  sake,  and  thank  God  that  it  is  vouchsafed  to  me 
to  do  so."  Vou  see,  Robert,  that  is  how  I  imagine 
love,  not  pasted  together  out  of  fear  of  mottiers-in- 
law  and  unpaid  interests.'  '  Child,'  he  said,  'where 
in  the  world  did  you  get  that  from  ?  Why.  it  sounded 
like  the  Song  of  Songs.  Olga,'  he  went  on,  "what  you 
just  said  was  not  exactly  practical,  but  it  was  beauti- 
ful and  true,  and  has  stirred  up  the  very  depths  of  my 
soul.  I  am  ashamed  of  having  been  faint-hearted 
and  cowardly.  But  even  if  I  braced  myself  up  and 
thought  as  you  do,  what  good  would  it  all  be,  seeing 
she  no  longer  cares  for  me  ? '  '  She  not  care  for 
you  ?  '  I  cried;  '  she  will  die  of  it  if  you  leave  her, 
Robert!'  'Olga,  and  is  this  true!-"  he  cried,  beside 
himself  with  joy.  'Can  you  swear  to  me  that  it  is 
the  truth  ?  '  I  nodded  affirmatively,  for  the  tremor 
that  ran  deliciously  through  my  veins  had  robbed  me 
of  speech.  'God  bless  you  for  this,'  he  cred.  and 
pressed  me  so  firmly  to  his  breast  that  I  could  hardly 
draw  my  breath.  I  let  my  head  drop  upon  his 
shoulder  and  closed  my  eyes.  And  then  I  started  as 
I  felt  his  lips  upon  mine.  It  seemed  to  me  as  if  a 
flame  had  touched  me.  I  kept  thinking:  '  Oh,  that 
this  moment  might  never  end!  '  How  long  he  held 
me  thus  I  do  not  know;  I  only  felt  my  head  sud- 
denly fall  heavily  against  the  sofa-ledge.  Then  the 
pain  awakened  me  as  from  a  deep,  deep  dream.  I 
lay  motionless  and  gasped  for  breatli.  He  noticed  it 
and  cried  in  alarm,  'Vou  are  growing  pale,  child; 
have  you  hurt  yourself? '  I  nodded,  and  remarked 
that  it  was  nothing  and  would  soon  pass  over.  Ah! 
I  knew  too  well  that  it  would  not  pass  over;  that  it 
would  be  graven  in  flaming  letters  upon  my  heart 
and  upon  my  senses,  that  on  many  . a  long,  cold  win- 
ter's night  I  should  find  warmth  in  the  glow  of  this 
moment,  in  this  glow  which  was  only  the  reflection 
of  love  for  another." 

It  is  not  astonishing  after  this  that  Robert  gets  up 
courage  to  marry  Martha.  The  sisters  are  separated, 
to  meet  but  once  more  in  their  lives.  This  is  at 
Martha's  death-bed.  It  is  there  that  in  a  dark  hour 
sisterly  affection  is  again  put  in  the  balance  with 
passion  and  this  time  proves  but  a  feather  in  com- 
parison, for  in  one  of  her  vigils  by  her  sister's  side 
there  darts  across  her  mind,  like  a  rat  across  an  attic, 
"  Oh,  that  she  would  die.  Oh,  that  she  would  die." 
"It  was,"  .said  the  old  physician,  "a  particularly 
cruel  fate  which  doomed  her  with  her  noble  disposi- 
tion and  powerful  will  to  be  forced  into  a  sin  which 
is  the  most  common  and  the  most  cowardly  on  earth, 
a  sin  which  I  have  found  lurking  on  countless  faces 
when  I  have  stood  at  the  bedside  of  people  seriously 
ill.  This  is  one  of  the  darkest  spots  in  human  nature, 
a  remnant  of  bestiality  which  has  managed  to  find  its 
way  into  our  tamed  world;  even  such  sensitive 
natures  as  Olga's  may  fall  a  prey  to  it,  though,  of 
course,  they  perish  through  it,  while  coarser  souls 
simply  conceal  and  suppress  what  is  struggling  to 
appear  from  the  darkened  depths  of  their  beings.  I 
could  give  you  innumerable  examples  where  jealousy, 
covetousness,  impulse  for  liberty,  amorous  longing, 
have  matured  this  terrible  criminal  wish  which  sud- 
denly rises  up  dark  and  gigantic  within  the  human 
breast  in  which,  hitherto,  only  love  and  light  have 
found  a  place.    Happily,  now,  it  does  not  do  much 


harm.  In  olden,  more  barbarous  times,  when  the 
passions  were  permitted  to  rage  unfettered,  the  deed 
aided  the  thought.  History  and  literature  abound 
with  murders  of  this  kind,  and  that  great  student  of 
mankind  Shakspeare,  for  example,  knows  hardly  any 
other  tragic  motive  besides  murder  of  kin.  To-day 
people  have  grown  calmer,  and  if  a  struggle  for  exis- 
tence happens  now-a-days  to  crop  into  the  holy 
family  circle,  one  is  content  to  wish  the  obnoxious 
one  six  feet  under  the  earth.  The  wish  is  the  ancient 
murder  restrained  by  modern  civilization." 

Olga,  however,  could  not  have  been  more  remorse- 
ful even  if  the  wish  had  not  been  restrained  by  mod- 
ern civilization,  for  she  commits  suicide.  Of  course, 
if  she  had  been  an  ordinary  woman  when  Martha 
died,  she  would  caliiil}-  have  closed  her  eyes  and 
then  committed  niatrimony  with  Robert  instead  of 
suicide  by  herself,  which  would  doubtless  have  been 
more  sensible,  but  it  would  have  spoiled  the  effect, 
too.  But  few  of  us,  I  suspect,  can  read  this  story 
without  some  faint  uneasy  twinges.  That  we  .should 
all  be  so  hypersensitive  as  Olga  is  certainly  undesir- 
able, for,  among  other  things,  the  earth  would  soon 
be  depopulated.  Still  it  is  well  if  it  helps  those  who 
feel  superior  because  of  their  "sense  of  duty  "  and 
"  self  control,"  to  realize  that  the  person  who  does 
right  from  instinct  is  infinitely  superior  and  more 
advanced  than  they  are.  Self-control  is  good,  but 
the  fine  nature  of  the  future  will  be  just  and  kind 
involuntarily,  without  calculation,  because  it  is  a 
necessity  of  its  being.  The  only  possible  conclusion 
from  this  theory  is  that  conscience,  so  much  lauded, 
is  simply  a  sign  of  unfinished  development — a  transi- 
tion stage. 

THE  MASTER. 

In  The  Master  by  Zatigwill  we  are  shown  an  artist's 
.struggle  up  the  ladder  of  success.  He  mounts  slowly 
and  painfully,  starving  at  one  time,  in  jail  for  debt 
at  another,  marrying  for  money  and  finally  prosti- 
tuting his  art  that  he  may  mount  the  last  rung. 
The  period  of  his  boyhood,  though  perhaps  the  best 
written  part  of  the  book,  is  too  long;  it  is  out  of  pro- 
portion in  spite  of  the  e.xtrenie  length  of  the  story. 
After  infinite  labor  this  boy,  Matthew  Strang,  reaches 
I.oudon  with  little  baggage  but  great  hope,  with  both 
of  which  he  is  destined  to  part.  Where  can  he  learn 
to  paint  is  his  first  question.  I'inally  he  finds  his 
way  to  ''Granger's  .Academy  of  Art."  Matt  opened 
the  door.  .\  wave  of  insufferably  hot  air,  reeking  of 
tobacco,  smote  his  face  and  his  nostrils;  a  glare  of 
light  dazzled  his  eyes.  He  was  vaguely  aware  of  a 
great  square  room  crowded  with  young  men  in 
uncouth  straw  hats  sitting  or  standing  at  work  in 
their  shirt  sleeves  before  easels;  but  the  whole  scene 
was  a  blur  compared  with  the  central  point  that 
stood  out  in  disconcerting  clearness.  Immediately 
facing  him  on  a  platform  at  the  other  end  of  the 
room,  a  nude  woman  was  standing.  He  started  back 
shocked,  and  was  meditating  flight,  when  a  student 
near  him  growled  to  him  to  shut  the  door. 

.\fter  making  a  seii.sation  by  his  foot  a  la  Trilby 
and,  unlike  that  young  person,  by  his  innocence.  Matt 
settled  down  to  work.  One  day  he  felt  the  visiting 
artist's  breath  on  his  neck  and  cold  shivers  ran  down 
his  spine.  "  'Ah,  a  new  man,'  said  the  visitor.  'Not 
bad' — 'You  must  have  had  a  deal  of  practice.'  'It 
was  onl)'  in  the  country  places  in  Nova  Scotia,'  said 
Matt  apologetically  'and  the  people  didn't  know  any- 
thing about  it.  So  long  as  I  made  a  handsome  like- 
ness, it  was  all  they  cared  for,  and  then  of  course,  they 
were  never  never  naked.'  'No?'  said  the  cel- 
ebrity with  a  little  laugh.  'No;  they  always  wore 
their  best  clothes '  said  Matt  smiling  too.  'So  this  is 
the  first  time  I've  done  one  like  this.'  '  You  haven't 
done  it  yet '  said  Taruiigan  moving  on,  '  there's  that 
foot  yet  to  be  .studied.  Search.  Finish.'  'If  you 
please,  sir,  I  have  finished  the  foot.'  'Nonsense' 
said  Tarmigan,  'you've  got  another  toe  to  paint  in.' 
'  I  thought  I  had  to  follow  the  model  exactly 'said 
Matt  meekly.     'Well,  sir?'  said  Tarmigan,  puzzled. 


'  Well,  I  only  see  four  toes  on  that  foot'  The  artist 
was  startled ;  he  cast  a  rapid  glance  at  the  model. 
'  Good  Lord  !  the  man's  right,'  he  murmured.  'I  say 
you  men,  where  are  your  eyes?  You've  given  the 
model  an  extra  toe.  How  often  have  I  told  you  to 
look  before  you  paint  ? '  " 

For  a  time  Matt  is  happy,  but,  finally,  he  sinks  into 
a  whirlpool  of  misery  through  debt  and  poverty. 
This  part  of  his  life,  the  struggle  in  a  great  city  for 
bread,  is  like  a  bit  out  of  Balzac,  only  Balzac's  young 
men  never  "  remit  "  to  their  families,  or  pay  their  debts, 
or  go  to  America,  as  Matt  did.  Then  it  is  that  he  marries 
a  doll  for  her  money,  which,  little  as  it  is,  enables 
him  to  return  to  London.  His  descent  and  gradual 
debasing  of  his  art  is  skiUfulh'  told,  as  is  his  redemp- 
tion through  two  women,  one  of  whom  wakes  him 
into  life  out  of  the  lethargy  into  which  he  had  sunk, 
and  the  other,  an  old  friend  of  his  boyhood,  arousing 
in  him  his  earlier  and  nobler  ideals.  The  book  is 
permeated  with  humor  and  full  of  bright  conversa- 
tions. To  be  sure,  the  people  frequently  "stride  to 
wit  over  Truth's  body,"  but  they  succeed  in  being 
amusing.  "  Do  you  call  a  proposal  of  marriage  a 
temptation?"  said  one  of  them.  "I  call  it  a  bare 
hook,"  is  the  answer.  Some  one  else  says:  "  A 
second  marriage  is  the  triumph  of  hope  over  experi- 
ence." "People  who  have  brains  and  are  happy 
can't  have  souls."  "To  woman  love  is  a  complete 
romance — to  man  a  collection  of  short  stories." 
"That  subtle  art  which  expresses  the  inadequacy 
rather  than  the  perfection  of  life,"  is  a  phrase  that 
lingers  in  the  memory. 


INTO  THE  HIGHWAYS  AND  HEDGES. 

"She  made  a  great  mistake;  she  was  one  of  the 
people  who  blunder  on  a  large  scale,  who  put  all  of 
their  eggs  into  one  basket,  and  who  are  apt  to  break 
their  hearts  as  well  as  their  goods."  This  is  a  dis- 
cription  of  a  pathetic  little  woman  who  follows  an 
illiterate  migratory  preacher  hilo  the  Highways  and 
Hedges.  Just  why  she  does  it  is  not  clear,  for  the 
author,  F.  F.  Montresor,  conscious,  apparently,  of 
how  impossil)le  it  would  be  for  a  fastidious  and  gently 
nurtured  girl  to  do  such  a  thing,  does  not  make  any 
great  effort  to  throw  an  air  of  probabilitj-  over  the 
affair.  Possibly  she  thinks  her  readers  will  believe 
that  religious  enthusiasm  and  an  aunt's  brutality 
(from  both  of  which  escape  would  have  been  easy) 
sufficient  reason  for  the  girl  s  recklessness.  Possibly 
some  persons  maj- — the  ones  who  will  think  it 
natural  for  the  aunt,  Mrs.  Russelthorpe,  to  be  driven 
to  crime  by  her  jealous  love  for  her — brother.  For- 
tunately in  life  it  is  not  fraternal  love  that  drives  one 
to  that  sort  of  thing.  However,  natural  or  otherwise, 
Margaret  goes  away  with  the  preacher,  Barnabas 
Thorpe.  Whereupon  Barnabas  sees  the  necessity  for 
a  marriage  ceremony,  so  she  becomes  his  wife  "in 
name  only,"  which  is  really  very  considerate  in  Bar- 
nabas. He  takes  her  home  to  his  people,  who  eat 
with  their  knives,  and  falls  in  love  with  her  on  the 
way.  Then  it  is  that  he  discovers  that  he  had  taken 
to  wife  a  maid  who  was  not  born  for  him  or  his,  and 
that  every  drop  of  blood  in  her  body  shrank  from 
him. 

"Are  ye  so  unhappy?"  he  said  once.  "An'  I'd 
give  my  soul  for  yours.  My  little  lass,  what  shall  I 
do?  If  there's  aught  'i  this  world  '11  make  ye  hap- 
pier, I'll  do  it  somehow.  I'd  be  glad  if  the  fever  took 
me,  if  that  'ud  be  easiest  for  ye;  but  its  easy  saying 
I'd  die  for  ye,  when  its  living  is  the  puzzle.  Ay,  I 
know  I  am  scaring  ye  even  now;  I  love  ye  a  dale 
more  nor  ye  want  me  to,  but  ye  are  a  woman  after 
all.  Margaret,  Margaret,  have  ye  no  heart  for  me  ?  " 
Meg  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  the  appeal 
moved  her  though  not  to  love. 

When  a  man  will  go  so  far  as  that  and  the  woman 
shrinks  from  him,  he  may  as  well  throw  up  the 
sponge;  unless  she  be  more  man  than  woman.  If  so, 
propinquity  might  do  its  work  in  time.  For  a  woman 
like  Margaret,  however,  it  would  be  impossible  to 
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give  Barnabas,  noble  though  he  was,  more  than 
friendship,  traversed  by  little  wandering  shivers  of 
disgust.  Nevertheless,  we  see  her  in  the  last  chapters 
"longing"  for  him. 

MAJESTY. 

Majesty  is  a  novel  from  the  Dutch  of  Louis  Cou- 
perus.  An  atmosphere  of  mystic  melancholy  hangs 
about  the  book  and  seems  to  have  unsettled  the 
nerves  of  its  dramatis  person;e,  particularly  those  of 
the  Crown  Prince  Othomar  who  constantly  breaks 
into  sobs  like  a  sickly  hysterical  girl.  We  are  told 
that  this  young  person  was  "unfit  for  so  animal  a 
passion"  as  that  offered  him  by  the  beautiful  duchess 
of  Yemena,  nevertheless  he  was  sufficiently  animal 
to  desire  at  times  "to  kick  her,  to  beat  her,"  which 
sounds  more  like  the  frenzy  of  an  old  roue  than  the 
impulse  of  a  fresh  and  unspoiled  heart.  And  the 
base  ingratitude  of  it  when  she  had  furnished  him 
this  beautiful  vision.  "Now,  in  the  twilight  of  the 
lamp  with  the  weather  raging  outside,  he  saw  her 
once  more,  and  she  became,  as  it  were,  transparent  in 
the  lines  of  the  rain;  she  looked  strange  through  the 
rain,  as  through  a  curtain  of  wet  muslin.  A  tall 
woman,  with  a  voluptuous  form  half  naked  under  the 
white  radiance  of  her  diamond  necklace,  that  is  how 
she  approached  him,  her  hair  blue-black  with  a 
gleam  in  it,  her  face  a  little  pale  under  a  thin  bloom 
of  rose  powder;  so  she  came  nearer  slowly,  hesitating, 
in  her  yellow-gold  figured  satin,  edged  with  heavy 
sable;  so  she  bowed  before  him,  with  a  deep,  rever- 
ential courtesy  before  the  Imperial  presence;  her 
head  sank  upon  her  breast,  the  tiara  in  her  black 
hair  shot  forth  rays,  her  whole  stature  curved  down 
as  with  one  serpentine  line  of  grace  in  the  material  of 
gleaming  gold  that  shone  about  her  bosom  and 
seemed  to  break  over  the  thick  folds  of  her  train 
with  a  filigree  of  light." 

This  magnificent  creature  who  is  also  the  very  im- 
personation of  passion  soon  wearies  him,  so  when  his 
papa  orders  him  off  to  court  the  Archduchess  Valerie 
he  goes  without,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  much  regret. 
Poor  Valerie  has  given  her  heart  "irrevocably  to 
another"  but  Othomar's  papa  is  not  burdened  with 
the  "bourgeois  hyper-sensitiveness"  which  he  com- 
plains of  in  his  son  and  shouts  lustily  for  the  wedding 
which  takes  place,  as  most  things  do  that  this  head- 
strong King  demands,  in  short  order.  We  leave  the 
loveless  pair  busily  engaged  in  the  elevating  occupa- 
tion of  supplying  Liparia  with  future  Kings. 

THE  GRASSHOPPERS. 

T/ie  Grass /toppers,  otherwise  known  as  the  Freres, 
were  assorted  wrong.  Pater  Frere  was  a  "  future 
man,"  but  Mater  and  the  two  girls  had  not  kept  up 
with  him — they  were  not  advanced  women.  Hilary, 
it  is  true,  went  to  college,  but  still  she  was  not  really 
a  new  woman.  Mrs.  Frere  feared  that  a  collegiate 
life  would  have  the  same  effect  on  her  as  a  vow  of 
celibacy,  "The  others,"  she  wailed,  "will  say  that 
they  despise  men  and  then  marry  the  first  one  who 
proposes,  but  if  Hilary  says  so  she  will  act  on  it;  and 
Hilary  would  make  such  a  pretty  bride."  Nell,  the 
other  daughter,  was  almost  as  improvident  and  silly 
as  her  mother,  so  when  they  thought  or  ever  shopped 
together  the  very  apogee  of  foolishness  was  reached. 
Finally  the  husband  and  father  succumbed  under  the 
combination,  and  the  grasshoppers  were  left  without 
a  cent,  or  what  was  even  worse  in  Mrs.  Frere's  eyes,  a 
man.  However,  it  clarifies  her  theories  enough  for 
almost  anybody  to  understand  them.  "My  dear 
child,"  she  said  to  Hilary,  "in  my  opinion  a  woman's 
vocation  is  marriage.  Those  who  miss  it  are  failures. 
No  woman  should  work  unless  she  is  driven  to  it, 
and  when  she  does  she  is  half  starved  because  she  is 
a  woman  and  cannot  get  well  paid.  The  only  bear- 
able life  for  a  woman  in  this  world  is  to  depend  on  a 
man.  You  may  talk,  and  write,  and  flounder  as 
much  as  you  please  and  in  the  end  you  will  come 
back  to  that,  because  nature  has  made  it  so.  It  isn't 
her  only  blunder.  Why  are  we  in  such  a  plight  ? 
Because  we  have  no  man  belonging  to  us.  And 
whose  business  is  it  to  bring  men  into  the  family 
again?    I  have  done  my  part." 

No,  Mrs.  Frere  was  certainly  not  an  advanced 
woman.  After  great  tribulation  the  girls  manage  to 
do  their  duty  and  "  bring  men  into  the  family,"  but 
the  poor  mamma  grasshopper  dies — she  had  done  her 
part. 

—   ■  »♦< 
AN  OUNCE  OF  PREVENTION 

Is  cheaper  than  any  quantity  of  cure.  Don't  give 
children  narcotics  or  sedatives.  They  are  unneces- 
sary when  the  infant  is  properly  nourished,  as  it  will 
be  if  brought  up  on  the  Gail  Borden  Eiagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  Foot  Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  bigh-class  grocers  sell  it. 
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A  new  edition  of  The  Phantom  Deaths  by  Clark  Rus- 
sell, is  out,  breathing  of  blood,  mjstery,  and  the 
seas.  It  is  an  attractive  little  volume  in  red  and 
silver,  but  the  print  is  slim  and  the  stories  two  years 
old. 

Mr.  Bonaparte  of  Corsica,  by  John  Kendrick  Bangs, 
sounds  like  a  cross  between  Bill  Nye  and  a  comic 
opera.  It  might  possibly  do  for  a  libretto  if  the 
music  was  superlative  and  the  man  who  impersonated 
Bonaparte  was  a  genius;  but  as  a  book  it  is  inade- 
quate. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  there  are  epigrams.  Here  are  two  taken  at 
random:  "To  be  off  with  the  old  love  before  you 
are  on,  and  well  on  with  the  new,  is  like  a  flight  into 
the  desert."  "A  woman's  heart  is  a  bon-bon  wrapped 
in  riddles;  a  fool  stops  to  solve,  a  wise  man  nibbles 
away." 

*  *  * 

The  report  telegraphed  throughout  the  country 
that  William  P.  Robinson,  charged  with  embezzling 
$10,000  from  his  employers,  was  the  publisher  of 
Short  Stories,  is  wholly  without  foundation.  He  has 
never  had  any  connection  of  any  kind  with  Short 
Stories,  or  with  the  Current  Literature  Publishing 
Company. 

The  charm  of  Tryphena  in  Love  is  too  delicate  and 
impalpable  to  be  caught  and  passed  on  to  another. 
It  has  no  "quotable  passages"  in  it,  or  striking 
scenes;  it  is  a  good  thing  without  a  single  "  good 
thing  "  in  it.  The  story  of  a  little  country  girl,  who 
devotes  herself  to  a  crippled  boy  cousin  and  falls  in 
love  with  him,  while  he  falls  in  love  with  some  one 
else,  might,  in  less  skillful  hands  than  Walter  Ray- 
mond's, be  anything  but  interesting.  But  under  his 
delicate  and  dainty  touches  her  little  tale  of  woe 
"  Does  knock 
Against  my  very  heart." 


If  you  have  more  time  than  brains  and  more  brains 
than  beauty  (of  course,  only  a  disinterested  .second 
part}-  can  decide  this  delicate  question)  it  would  not 
be  a  bad  idea  to  read  Fidelis,  by  Ada  Cambridge.  It 
is  the  story  of  a  pathetically  ugly  man,  whose  life 
can  be  inspected  by  the  British  (or  any  other)  matron  , 
so  steadfastly  does  the  author  refuse  to  look  at  the 
seamy  side  of  men.  The  aforesaid  matron  wouldn't 
be  bored  either,  except  a  bit  at  the  end,  for  it  is  writ- 
ten in  a  simple,  pleasant  fashion.  In  fact,  when 
Dicky  takes  Adam  to  the  fair  the  reader  enjoys  him- 
self almost  as  well  as  DicKy  does. 


Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward  has  found  a  David  in  Miss 
Emma  Brooke,  who  is  just  revealed  as  the  author 
of  the  now  celebrated  novel,  A  Superfluous  Woman, 
and  of  the  last  sensation  in  sex-fiction.  Transition. 
Miss  Brooke  is  quoted  as  saying,  ''  I  took  my  sling 
and  prepared  my  small  stone.  I  trust  it  may  reach 
its  mark.  For  after  all,  it's  only  a  giant  aspersion 
that  I  wish  to  slay."  This,  is  an  allusion  to  Mrs. 
Ward's  reflections  in  Marcella  on  the  famous  Fabian 
Society,  a  socialistic  circle  in  IvOndon  of  which  the 
author  of  Transition  is  said  to  be  president.  Miss 
Brooke  is  described  as  possessing  a  "  striking  face," 
and  we  are  told  that  her  hair,  "  which  is  very  gray,  is 
wavy  with  curls.  She  has  bright,  alert  eyes 
and  a  strong,  firm-set  mouth."  Her  first  book,  A 
Superfluous  Woman,  is  her  best. 

*     *  * 

In  Cassell's  Magazine  Mrs.  Hodgson  Burnett  tells  an 
interviewer  how  "  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy  "  was  writ- 
ten. Her  son  Vivian,  now  a  young  man  studying  at 
one  of  the  American  colleges,  was  a  most  quaint  and 
amusing  child,  and  it  suddenly  occurred  to  Mrs.  Bur- 
nett that  he  would  make  a  capital  subject  for  a  story. 
The  result  the  world  has  enjoyed  more  than  it  is  wont 
to  enjoy  most  books.  Mrs  Burnett  also  told  her 
interviewer  that  the  first  story  she  .sent  to  Seniner's 
was  returned  because  the  editor  supposed  that  it  had 
been  "cribbed  from  some  English  periodical.  It 
was  not  regarded  as  possible  that  a  writer  in  the  wilds 
of  Tennessee  should  be  so  well  acquainted  with  Eng- 
lish life." 

In  Edgar  Saltus'  new  book  When  P)reams  Come  True 
there  are  some  charming  descriptive  passages.  The 
hero  of  the  tale  has  been  trying  to  write  a  book  about 
the  heroines  of  antiquity,  but  made  no  headway  until 
he  cuts  himself  loose  from  Society  and  shuts  him.self 
up  in  his  house.    This  is  the  way  Mr.  Saltus  puts  it: 

Then  it  was  that  Helen  came.  Paris  on  his  scarlet  prow; 
and  with  them  he  fled  from  LacediEUion,  past  the  faint,  fair 


rose  of  Ida's  snow,  over  the  green  plain  of  waters,  right  to  the 
gates  of  Ilium  and  within;  saw  how  each  man  stood  and  mused 
at  Helen's  face  and  her  nndrcanic-d  of  beauty;  (ought  in  that 
warof  tlu-  world  that  was  fought  for  her;  saw  the  topless 
towers  burn,  and  with  her  was  again  the  fields  of  home. 

The  next  volume  to  be  issued  in  the  series  of 
"Economic  Classics,"  jjuhlished  by  Macniillan  &  Co. 
and  edited  by  Professor  Ashley  of  Harvard,  will  be 
Peasant  Kcnts,  by  Richard  Jones  (1831).  Jones  has  a 
niche  in  the  history  of  economic  opinion  as  a  critic 
of  Ricardo  and  a  fore-runner  of  the  Historical  School. 
It  is,  however,  not  generally  known  that  in  the  chap- 
ters on  Peasant  Rents,  foiming  the  first  half  of  his 
Essay  on  the  Distribution  of  Wealth,  he  brought  to- 
gether a  mass  of  information  upon  the  history  and 
existing  condition  of  land  ttiuire  in  Elurope  and  else- 
where, and  commented  upon  it  with  the  acumen  of  an 
economist  and  the  knowledge  of  a  practical  agricul- 
turist. 

The  possibility  of  compressing  the  history  of  the 
United  States  into  one  hundred  words  seems  to  have 
been  accomplished  by  I\Ir.  Gooden,  of  Pana,  111.  He 
was  awarded  by  the  Washington  Pathfinder  the  prize 
in  a  competition  it  instituted  for  the  best  original 
history  of  the  United  States  in  one  hundred  words. 
Here  it  is: 

The  revival  of  learning,  commercial  rivalry,  and  religious, 
zeal  in  Kurope  1- d  to  Columbus's  discovery  of  America,  in  1492 
Conflicting  territorial  claims  and  parental  animosity  involved 
English,  Hrench,  and  Spanish  colonists  in  wars  culinin;iting  in 
Knglish  supremacy  in  1763.  Knglan<rs  oppression  alienated 
coloninl  affection,  induced  revolution,  hastened  independence. 
Common  cause  and  danger  begat  colonial  union;  the  weakness 
of  the  Confederation  demanded  a  Federal  Republic.  Party 
differences  tempered  legislation.  Negro  slavery  precipitated 
civil  strife,  secession,  emancipation.  Federal  authoiity  su- 
preme, reorganizi tion  succeeded.  Religious  freedom,  an  un- 
muzzled press  invention,  internal  improvement,  and  universal 
education  have  conspired  to  prosperity  at  home  and  honor 
abroad. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Wish,"  by  Hermann  Suderman.  D.  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey, 

"  The  Master,"  by  I.  Zangwill.  Harper  &  Brothers, 
publishers.    P^or  sale  by  Wm.  IJoxey. 

"Majesty,"  by  Louis  Coaperus.  D,  Appleton  &  Co., 
publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Grasshoppers,"  by  Mrs.  Andrew  Dean. 
Frederick  A.  Stokes  Company,  publishers. 

"P'idelis."  by  Ada  Cambridge.  D.  Appleton  & 
Co.,  publishers.    P"or  sale  by  Wm.  Do.xey. 

"  Into  the  Highways  and  Hedges,"  by  1''.  F. 
Montresor.  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"The  Phantom  Death,"  by  W.  Clark  Russell. 
The  Frederick  Stokes  Company,  publishers. 

"Mr.  Bonaparte  of  Corsica,"  by  John  Kendrick 
Bangs.    Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers. 

"Tryphena  in  Love,"  by  Walter  Raymond.  Mac- 
millan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  A.  M,  Robert- 
son. 


CONCLUSIVE  PROOF. 

Professor  A.  A.  Hayes,  .-\ssayer  of  the  .State  of 
Massachu.setts,  says:  "  With  this  you  will  receive  the 
detailed  result  of  analysis  of  two  sample^  of  Bourbon 
whisky,  manufactured  hy  the  John  H.  Cutter  Co.,  of 
Louisville,  Ky.  It  will  be  seen  that  these  whiskies 
are  pure  and  unadulterated ,  and  entirely  tree  fiont  any  min- 
eral or  vegetable  drug  or  poison,  and  as  such  I  can  recom- 
mend them  for  medicinal  use."  A.  P.  Hotaling  & 
Co.,  429  to  437  Jack-son  Street,  are  the  sole  agents. 
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THE  DRAMA. 


There  are  people  possessed  by  a  heavy  hallucination 
that  the  virtuoso  is  a  thing  of  the  dim,  dumb  past. 
But  virtuosi  inherit  the  earth  still,  and  some  of  the 
fullness  thereof,  and  Jules  Levy,  the  cornetlist,  is  one 
of  them.  vSpeaking  for  the  musical  public  and  the 
profession,  the  reign  of  the  virtuoso  is  just  beginning 
to  topple  before  the  final  quakes  destined  to  quench 
all  its  glories  for  ever  and  a  day.  I,evy  is  Levy  still, 
and  has  (juite  as  much  of  that  lightning  doub  'a 
tongueiug  as  he  had  in  the  days  when  Madame  Levy 
chanted  "  II  Segretto  "  with  such  style  and  such  corus- 
caliiin  of  vocal  villainies.  And  Levy  does  many  of  his 
old  numbers,  too;  one  wouldn't  be  much  shocked  to 
hear  that  ancient  and  popular  terror,  "  Silver  Threads 
Among  the  (iold,"  again  tootoorooing  in  all  its  pris- 
tine barbaric  yawps.  Those  long  still  tones  ending 
with  a  vigorous  burst  of  fireworks  have  the  same 
effect  as  they  had  years  ago,  and  the  Orpheum  audience 
rattles  off  a  volley  of  applause  after  each  explosion.  No 
audience  enjoys  itself  better  than  does  the  Orpheum; 
what  with  the  dialects  German,  Nigger,  Dude,  and 
Jewish,  the  dancing,  everj-thing  the  fancy  paints  it, 
and  the  broadsides  of  kicks,  punches,  and  thumps 
the  booming  comedians  lunge  at  each  other,  the 
entertainment  runs  through  itself  in  forklightning 
time. 

*     *  * 

The  Arabian  Nights  induced  in  the  audience  a  con- 
dition of  e.Ktreme  hilarity.  Mr.  Blakemore  as  the 
unfortunate,  unlucky,  and  much  married  Humming- 
top,  not  only  looked  the  part  but  held  the  audience. 
This  discomfiture  and  dismay  at  the  result  of  his 
would-be  benevolent  .scheme  as  Haroun-al-Raschid 
were  given  with  both  skill  and  power.  Miss  McAl- 
lister was  the  proverbial  mother-in-law  of  the  funny 
papers  and  iielle  .Vrchers'  gutta-percha  girl  was 
inimitable.  Blanche  Bates  made  a  charming  ingenue 
and  though  her  part  was  small  and  light,  filled  it 
admirably;  she  looked  e.xceedingly  gay  and  bewitch- 
ing in  her  simple  mull  gown  and  pink  ribbons,  a 
winsome  lassie  not  at  all  like  the  dashing  widow  of 
the  curtain  raiser. 

* 

The  condition  of  orchestra  and  galleries  at  the 
Columbia  Monday  night  should  have  satisfied  the 
aspirations  of  both  managers  and  mummers.  The 
theatre  was  crowded.  Vacancies  there  were  not 
neither  in  the  boxes  nor  among  the  chairs,  and  the 
consequences  should  have  been  general,  all-round 
happiness.  It  cannot  be  denied,  however,  that  the 
performances  are  worthy  the  patronage.  Though  the 
stars  are  hardly  of  the  first  tnagnitude,  they  shine 
with  well  regulated  glow.  The  pieces  are  staged  in 
an  attractive  manner,  and  a  level  of  excellence  that 
bespeaks  careful  rchear.sal  is  the  best  characteristic  of 
the  entertainment.  Mi.ss  Bates  appears  to  rather 
better  advantage  in  other  parts  than  as  the  inconsol- 
able Mrs.  Willoughby,  in  Brander  Matthews'  some- 
what obvious  little  sketch  "  The  Picture."  She  does 
not  realize  the  impression  of  the  hysterical,  morbid 
lemale  whose  mawkish  manruuverings  make  the  plot 
of  the  piece.  Though  there  is  cleverness  and  some  skill 
displayed  in  her  flights  from  the  attitude  of  coy 
coquettishness,  to  that  of  loud  loyalty  evinced  in 
defense  of  her  dead  husband's  memory,  the  transition 
was  too  swift  for  artistic  effect.  It  had  a  jerkiness 
that  savored  of  superficiality,  and  was  a  bit  ama- 
teurish. Mr.  Krawley  and  Mr.  Leslie,  however,  ap- 
peared to  rather  better  advantage. 


The  last  two  performances  of  the  Liliputians  in  the 
grand  spectacle  of  "Humptv  Dunipty  I'p  to  Date" 
lake  place  at  the  Baldwin  to-night  and  to-morrow 
(Sunday)  night.  The  little  people  have  made  an  ex- 
cellent impression,  and  have  done  an  exceedingly 
fine  three  weeks'  engagement. 

Commencing  Monday  evening,  the  Baldwin  will 
close  for  its  regular  summer  vacation,  and  when  it  re- 
opens, on  July  15th,  it  will  have  no  less  greater  an 
attraction  than  Daniel  Frohman's  Lyceum  Theatre 
Company,  who  are  to  present  a  repertoire  of  some 
new  successes,  including  "The  Ca.se  of  Rebellious 
Susan,"  "An  Ideal  Husband,"  "Fortune,"  "The 
Amazons,"  "The  Wife,"  etc.,  etc.  The  company  is, 
if  anything,  stronger  this  season  than  ever  before. 
Miss  Isabel  Irving  has  made  an  excellent  impression 
as  the  leading  lady  of  the  organization. 


"  The  Old  Homestead"  will  reopen  the  California 
Theatre  on  :\Ionday,  June  24th.  The  production 
promises  to  be  the  finest  yet  seen  of  this  grand  play 
in  San  Francisco.  An  exceedingly  strong  company 
of  players  will  appear  in  the  cast,  and  the  many  beau- 


tiful scenic  eflfects,  especially  that  of  the  farmyard, 
and  Trinity  Church  at  night,  will  be  shown  with  finer 
effect  than  ever  before.  The  play  during  the  several 
consecutive  years  that  it  has  been  presented  has  lost 
none  of  its  popularity,  and  is  still  a  great  favorite 
with  the  mas.ses. 

"Ship  Ahoy"  is  duplicating  its  former  success  at 
the  Tivoli  Opera  House.  The  new  accessions  to  the 
company,  Laura  Millard  and  Louise  Royce,  have  met 
with  great  favor.  The  superb  mounting,  tasty  dress- 
ing, excellent  ca.st,  superb  chorus  and  splendid  or- 
chestration all  tend  to  make  the  production  a  great 
success.  Next  week  many  new  introductions  will  be 
made. 

Following  "  Ship  ,\hoy  "  "La  Perichole  "  will  be 
presented  in  a  superb  manner,  the  company  being 
furtherstrengthened  bj'  the  appearance  of  Irma  Fitch 
and  W.  H.  West. 

Walter  Sanford,  who  in  the  East  has  had  control  of 
four  or  five  compatnes  of  his  own,  producing  his 
pieces  at  the  same  time,  made  his  first  appearance  in 
San  Francisco  at  Moro.sco's  Grand  Opera  House  Mon- 
day evening  in  "My  Jack,"  which  is  the  beginning  of 
a  series  of  seven  plays.  He  is  an  excellent  stage 
manager,  and  the  initial  production,  if  taken  as  a 
type  of  the  rest  of  his  work,  is  indicative  of  good 
things  to  come.  He  is  not  a  remarkably  good  actor 
but  knows  how  to  dish  up  the  melodrama  a.s  it  should 
be.  The  already  strong  stock  company  has  been 
added  to  by  Frank  Hatch,  a  most  reliable  man  of 
Eastern  reputation,  and  Geo.  1^.  Montserrat,  who  will 
be  a  villain  of  the  deepest  dye  for  some  time  to  come. 
Charley  Swain  has  been  re-engaged,  and  the  gallery 
howls  with  delight  every  night  on  his  entrance. 
Next  week  "The  Struggle  of  Life,"  a  melodrama  of 
New  York  life,  will  be  the  bill. 


FROM  AN  OLD  RITUAL. 

HY  BUSS  CARMAN. 


O  Dwellers  in  the  dust  arise 

My  little  brothers  of  the  field. 
And  put  the  sleep  out  of  your  eyes ! 

Your  death-doom  is  repealed. 
Lift  all  your  golden  faces  now. 

You  dandelions  in  the  ground  ! 
You  quince  and  thorn  and  apple  bough. 

Your  foreheads  are  unbound. 
O  Dwellers  in  the  frost,  awake. 

My  little  brothers  of  the  mould! 
It  is  the  time  to  forth  and  slake 

Your  being  as  of  old. 
You  frogs  and  mewts  and  creatures  small 

In  the  pervading  urge  of  spring. 
Who  taught  j'ou  in  the  dreary  fall 

To  guess  .so  glad  a  thing? 
From  every  swale  your  watery  notes, 

Piercing  the  rainy  cedar  lands. 
Proclaim  your  tiny  silver  t  ,roats 

Are  loosened  of  their  bands. 
O  Dwellers  in  the  desperate  dark. 

My  brothers  of  the  mortal  birth, 
Is  there  no  whisper  bids  you  mark 

The  Easter  of  the  earth  ? 
Let  the  great  flood  of  spring's  return 

Float  every  fear  away,  and  know 
We  are  all  fellows  of  the  fern 

And  children  of  the  snow. 

— Hiirfcr's  Ba-at . 


Thomas  Beecham,  the  manufacturer  of  the  world- 
famed  Beecham's  Pill,  is  always  in  the  front  rank  of 
progress.  He  foresees  what  is  wanted  and  comes  in 
on  the  "crest  of  the  wave"  of  popular  demand. 
Now  ^he  is  putting  up  these  pills  in  a  neat  little 
wooden  bottle  (ten  cents  each),  just  the  thing  for  the 
vest  pocket.  In  fact,  he  couldn't  hit  on  a  more  con- 
venient or  more  needed  package  for  the  traveler,  or 
the  busy  man  in  office  or  workshop. 

Beecham  seems  to  study  the  interest  of  his  cus- 
tomers both  phy.sically  and  financially,  and  the  ten- 
cent  package  of  this  sterling  remedy  for  constipation 
and  biliousness  and  kindred  complaints  is  an  earnest 
of  his  desire  to  supply  their  every  need. 

We  predict  an  enormous  sale  of  this  ten-cent 
package  of  Beecham's  Pills,  perhaps  even  greater 
than  the  regular  twenty-five  cent  size,  although  the 
latter  contains  more  pills  proportionately,  and  is, 
therefore,  cheaper  for  those  who  have  proved  their 
merits.  All  druggists  are  now  supplied  with  both 
sizes.  Write  to  The  B.  F.  Allen  Company,  365  Canal 
Street,  New  York,  for  the  book  on  Beecham's  Pills. 


CHAPERONE  PARTIES 

Of  young  ladies  desiring  to  visit  Alaska,  Yosemite, 
or  other  places  of  interest,  may  be  chaperoned  by  a 
thoroughly  competent  lady.  Best  of  references. 
.Address  Chaperone,  care  The  Wave. 


FROM  THE  DOCTOR. 


It  seems  as  though  we  were  to  be  visited  annually 
by  the  Grippe,  and  on  the  theory  that  an  ounce  of 
prevention  is  better  than  a  pound  of  cure,  it  may  be 
well  to  preserve  the  following  treatment  prescribed 
by  an  eminent  New  York  physician,  which  he  de- 
clares to  be  so  efficacious  that  ninety-nine  per  cent  of 
those  who  followed  it  escaped  the  complaint. 

Physiology,  so  far  as  it  has  anything  to  say  on  the 
subject  at  all,  is  all  against  the  early  rising  theory. 
Physiological  experiment  appears  to  show  that  a  man 
does  not  work  best  and  fastest  in  the  early  morning 
hours,  but,  on  the  contrary,  about  midday.  The 
desire  to  rise  early,  except  in  those  trained  from 
youth  to  outdoor  pursuits,  is  commonly  a  sign,  not  of 
.strength  of  character  and  vigor  of  body,  but  of  ad- 
vancing age.  Thus  paterfamilias,  who  goes  to  bed  at 
II  P.  M,  wants  to  get  up  at  5  or  6  A.  M  ,  and  looks 
upon  his  healthy  son,  who  lies  till  8,  as  a  sluggard. 
When  this  foolish  interpretation  of  a  proverb  about 
the  health  and  wealth  to  be  got  from  early  rising  is 
combined  with  the  still  more  foolish  adage  which 
says  of  sleep:  ".  Six  hours  for  a  man,  seven  for  a 
woman,  and  eight  for  a  fool,"  then  we  have  a  vicious 
system  capable  of  working  great  mischief  to  young 
people  of  both  sexes. 

1.  As  soon  as  an  epidemic  of  influenza  declares 
itself,  take  one  of  the  following  pills  at  the  beginning 
of  each  meal  during  a  period  often  days: — 

Sulphate  of  quinine  )  „/■ .  ^ 

Extracts  of  cinchona  bark   f  2  gms- of  each. 

To  be  divided  into  20  pills. 

2.  At  the  end  of  the  ten  days  replace  these  pills  by 
twenty  drops  of  fluid  extract  of  cinchona  bark  in  a 
little  wine. 

3.  Two  weeks  later  stop  the  fluid  extract  and  go 
back  to  the  pills  for  another  ten  days,  and  continue 
to  alternate  in  this  way  as  long  as  the  epidemic  lasts. 

The  internal  treatment,  which  is  destined  to  help 
the  body  to  defend  itself  against  the  cause  of  influ- 
enza, whether  this  cause  be  a  microbe  or  merely  an 
atmo.spheric  perturbation,  should  be  accompanied  by 
external  treatment  for  the  purpo.se  of  protecting  the 
mouth,  nose,  eyes,  and  ears — in  a  word,  the  points  at 
which  the  disease  might  effect  an  entry.  This  second 
part  of  the  treatment  should  be  carried  out  as  fol- 
lows: 

1.  Wash  the  mouth  and  gargle  five  or  six  times  a 
day  with  boiled  water,  to  each  half  glass  of  which  a 
teaspoonful  of  the  following  elixir  should  be  added: 

Tincture  of  cinchona   50  gms. 

Alcoholate  o(  cochlearia     50  gms. 

Tincture  of  pyrethrum   25  gras. 

Tincture  of  guaiacum   25  gms. 

Tincture  of  vanilla   5  gms. 

Essence  of  wintergreen   2  gnis. 

Menlhol   3  gms. 

Sak>l   1.50  gms. 

Essence  of  anise-seed   2  gms. 

This  elixir  is  quite  difficult  to  prepare  and  should 
be  given  to  a  good  druggist;  when  properly  prepared 
it  is  transparent  and  shows  no  oily  deposit  when 
allowed  to  stand. 

2.  Wash  the  ey-esand  ears  night  and  morning  with 
a  three  per  cent  solution  of  boric  acid. 

3.  At  bedtime  rub  the  orifices  of  the  nasal  fossae 
with  a  little  vaseline  and  boric  acid. 

4.  On  going  out  of  doors  snuff  up  a  little  of  the 
following  powder: — 

Boric  acid   10  gms. 

Subnitrate  of  bismuth   2  gms. 

Menthol   o.iocentig. 

Salol   0.50  centig. 

5.  The  hands  should  be  washed  with  hot  water,  to 
which  one  or  two  drops  of  tincture  of  benzoin  should 
be  added,  and  when  they  are  dry  they  should  be 
rubbed  with  a  little  of  Van  Swieten's  solution  diluted 
with  three  times  its  amount  of  water.  Women  and 
other  persons  with  delicate  skins  should  not  use  this 
last  solution,  which  may  bring  on  an  eruption  of  the 
skin. 

These  are  the  means  of  prevention  against  influenza 
that  I  have  found  most  useful  in  my  practice.  They 
may  seem  minute  and  intricate,  but  what  does  that 
matter  so  long  as  they  succeed  ?  They  may  spare 
some  of  my  readers  from  the  epidemic  that  is  pretty 
certain  to  visit  us  again  next  winter. 


THE  SEA  has  been  made  to  give  up  its  brine  for 
the  use  of  a  great  bathing  establishment  in  the  midst 
of  us,  and  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Bush  and  Lar- 
kin  Streets,  provide  for  an  ocean  dip,  hot  or  cold. 

One  can  perform  natatorial  feats,  freshening  him- 
self with  healthy  exeecise, and.  glowingwith  the  pink 
induced  by  contact  with  genuine  salt  water,  leave  the 
Lurline,  physically  comfortable  and  mentally  serene. 

For  .\llay«ng  Hoarseness  and  Irritation  of 
THE  Throat,  use  "Broivn's  Bronchial  Troches"  25c. 
a  box.    Avoid  imitations. 


THE  WAVE 
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C/ESARS  IN  EXILE. 


GENERAL  EZETA  AND  HIS  AMBITIONS. 


00 HERE  is  an  interesting  group  at  the  California 
Hotel.  Ex-President  Ezeta,  of  San  Salvador, 
is  surrounded  by  his  fellow  exiles,  who  are  all 
Napoleon  Bonapartes.  To  dine  with  them  is  worth 
an  evening,  for  they  are  warriors  and  knight  errants, 
with  a  liberality  beyond  the  dreams  of  my  own 
avarice.  At  any  moment  General  Ezeta  may  be  re- 
called to  take  possession  of  his  former  bailiwick.  By 
the  way,  he  has  been  an  exile  five  times,  and  has 
always  succeeded  in  putting  his  enemies  successfully 
to  death.  Born  of  a  wealthy  family,  he  was  fond  of 
science,  and  was  granted  his  diploma  in  surgery  on 
becoming  of  age.  But  an  ardent  patriotism  seized 
hold  of  him  and  in  the  latter  "seventies  "  he  began 
to  rebel.  He  had  conceived  the  magnificent  nr  tion 
that  there  could  be  a  Central  American  Union  after 
the  fashion  of  the  United  States. 

I  have  talked  with  him  for  hours  on  this  subject 
and  he  still  possesses  the  illusion  which  has  expelled 
him  from  almost  all  of  the  Central  American  govern- 
ments. Frankly,  the  man  is  not  the  assassin  the 
lawyers  said  he  was  last  year.  He  is  a  soldier  first  of 
all,  reticent,  but  gentle.  The  story  of  his  life  has 
been  that  of  a  struggle  for  Liberty.  It  would  have 
delighted  Wendell  Phillips  years  ago.  He  has  edited 
newspapers,  taught  .school,  and  has  even  served  six 
months  as  a  track-layer  on  a  railway;  and  he's  not  at 
all  afraid  to  say  so. 

As  he  expresses  it: 

"Of  course  I  have  ambition,  but  it  is  of  the  honest 
sort.  I  do  not  care  who  may  rule  the  '  Union  of 
Central  America,'  but  I  desire  to  live  until  all  the 
States  are  united!  I  have  sacrificed  my  entire  life 
hitherto,  for  that  one  idea.  The  strife  which  is 
annual  in  Central  .America  is  hateful  to  business 
interests  of  every  kind.  The  poor  people  there  could 
be  raised  to  the  dignity  of  self-support  were  they  to 
realize  that  quarrels  are  futile  and  that  the  freedom 
of  the  press  and  of  speech  is  the  first  token  of  Liberty. ' ' 

And  yet  General  Ezeta  does  not  hesitate  to 
acknowledge  his  battles.  He  has  been  in  twenty  of 
them — since  he  was  a  lieutenant,  sixteen  years  ago. 
He  has  shot  and  stabbed  and  pierced  and  rode 
down  many  fighters;  sometimes  he  has  been  com- 
pelled to  scatter  his  tiny  army  at  midnight  with  the 
words,  "  Sauve  qui  pent";  frequently  he  has  led 
thousands  of  soldiers  to  victory;  and  still  he  remains 
indifferent  to  the  vicissitudes  of  fortune. 

A  companion  in  arms.  Colonel  Casin,  is  with  him. 
This  Casin,  according  to  all  accounts,  has  a  dreadful 
record,  and  comes  from  a  race  that  kills,  and  yet  he 
does  not  seem  to  care  one  little  bit.  There  are  seven 
revolvers  in  his  room — all  forty-four  calibre,  some 
colts  and  the  others  Smith  &  Wesson's.  Also, 
Colonel  Casin  carries  the  most  awful  knives  any  one 
ever  saw.  He  threw  one  at  a  door  in  the  hotel  the 
other  night,  just  to  show  his  guests  how  they  do  that 
sort  of  thing  down  there;  and  the  knife  not  only 
pierced  the  little  dot  of  a  paper  target  in  the  middle, 
but  went  clean  through  the  panel  several  inches. 

How  I  would  dislike  to  meet  him  in  a  dark  alley  ! 

.\nd  then  there  are  other  exiles,  the  Hawaiians. 
Their  headquarters  are  with  Peter  Camarinos,  and 
they  meet  and  conspire  at  all  times  of  the  day.  Chief 
among  them  is  young  Creighton,  son  of  that  Creigh- 
ton  who  was  one  of  the  best  editorial  writers  we  ever 
had  on  this  Coast.  Peter  Camarino's  is  their  strong- 
hold and  defense.  .Although  an  exile  himself,  he  has 
received  an  intimation  that  his  return  to  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  would  be  welcome,  in  fact,  all 
would  be  forgiven.  Peter  has  money,  you  know. 
He  is  also  a  bimetallist.  But  he  persistently  refuses 
to  return,  and  permits  the  most  fanciful  conspiracies 
to  hum  about  his  ears — including  the  music  of  the 
Honolulu  Band. 

Military  honors  are  discussed  daily,  and  the  health 
of  Queen  Liliuokalani  always  follows.  H,  B. 

»  •  • 

COMFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East  summer  or 
winter  is  the  Santa  Fe  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erly line.  The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  650  Market  Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  The  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 


BICYCLE  BITS. 


The  prevailing  craze  has  captured  at  last  the  atten- 
tion of  the  magazine  editors.  In  the  June  So  ibner's 
appears  a  very  readable  article  on  the  subject  of 
bicycles  and  bicycling,  which  those  who  are  on  the 
verge  of  buying,  or  who  have  bought  wheels,  will  do 
well  to  read.  Here  are  some  brief  extracts  therefrom  : 

•  The  time  is  fast  coming  when  a  good,  serviceable  machine 
will  be  sold  for  $50  or  leis  Though  the  price  asked  for  the 
best  machines  has  dropped  this  year  from  $150  to  $125  for 
specials,  and  from  S125  to  Jioo  for  standards,  it  still  seems  out  of 
proportion  to  the  actual  cost.  U  is  faid  that  a  good  sewing- 
machine  costs  less  than  Jioto  make;  and  it  is  hard  to  see  why 
a  good  bicycle  cannot  be  sold  at  a  fair  profit  for  $50  or  less. 
Probably  when  the  supply  catches  up  with  the  demand  it  will 
be.  This  year's  cut  in  prices  is  a  promise  of  better  things  to 
come. 

The  much  talked  of  bamboo  and  aluminum  bicycles  may 
come  under  the  head  of  attempts  to  get  rid  of  weight.  In  the 
bamboo  bicvcle  rods  of  polished  bamboo,  let  into  aluminum 
castings,  are  used  for  the  frame  instead  of  steel;  a  steel  wire 
tightened  by  nuts  runs  thr.  ugh  each  rod.  The  gain  in  light- 
ness is  not  great,  but  the  makers  claim  that  the  machine  runs 
with  more  elasticity.  Speaking  of  lightness,  aluminum  seems 
likely  to  achieve  wonders  for  the  bicycle  in  the  near  future, 
providing  its  tendency  to  corrode  under  salt  air  and  water  can 
be  correcied.  Some  of  the  light-weight  machines  were  wonder- 
ful, especially  one  weighing  less  than  9  pounds,  which  was 
ridden  at  the  show  by  a  man  weighing  more  than  200  pounds. 
Five  years  ago  the  average  weight  of  the  road  bicycle  was 
from  40  to  so  pounds.  Now,  anything  weighing  more  than 
25  pounds  is  iooked  upon  with  disfavor. 

The  battle  between  the  tire  makers  as  to  the  comparative 
value  of  single  or  double  tires  is  not  over.  Both  have  ndvant- 
ages.  The  double  tire — one  thin  rubber  tube  containing  the 
air,  protected  by  a  stout  outer  tubing—is  not  so  easy  to  refair 
as  the  single  tire,  but  neither  is  it  so  easily  punctured.  V\'ooden 
riras  seem  to  be  having  the  prelerence  over  metal,  but  some  of 
the  aluiuinum  riras  are  eqxial  to  wood  in  every  way  and  even 
lighter. 

*  *  * 

So  delicate  a  piece  of  machinery  as  a  bicycle,  of  course,  needs 
care.  Every  agent  will  explain  how  it  must  be  oiled — one 
oiling  to  a  hundred  miles  is  the  usual  rule — and  the  chain 
rubbed  with  the  mixture  of  plumbago  and  tallow  -old  for  that 
purpose.  After  use  the  machine  should  be  cared  for  as  con- 
scientiously as  a  good  gun,  if  it  is  to  do  its  best  work. 

*  *  * 

Saddles  are  wonderfully  improved,  the  newest  saddle  being 
made  of  wire  springs,  looking  like  piano  wires,  which,  if 
dm  able,  ought  to  be  perfection,  as  it  is  light,  cool,  and  yielding, 

\  physician  who  has  given  much  thought  to  the  subject  savs 
that  so  long  as  the  cyclist  can  hrfallic  with  llir  moulli  ^hiil,  he 
is  certainly  perfectly  safe  so  far  as  heart  strain  is  concerned. 

It  has  often  been  asserted,  says  Dr,  J  W,  Roosevelt,  in 
Scnhners.  that  cycling  is  injurious  to  women.  There  is 
a  little  truth  in  the  assertion.  Paraphrasing  one  of  Lin- 
coln's sentences,  I  would  modify  it  and  say  that  cj-cling  is 
harmful  to  some  women  al/  of  the  time;  to  all  women  ^otne  of 
the  time;  but  not  to  all  women  all  of  the  time.  There  is  no 
reason  to  think  that  a  healthy  woman  can  be  injured  by  using 
the  wheel,  frmnded  she  does  not  over-exert  herself  by  ridiiit; 
too  long  a  time,  or  too  fast,  or  up  too  steep  hills;  and  provided 
she  does  not  ride  when  common  sense  and  physiology  aliie  forbid 
any  needless  exertion:  and  pro-'ided  also  she  dors  not  get  the 
bad  habit  of  stooping  m'er  the  handle  bar;  and  there  is  reason 
not  merely  to  think'',  but  to  know^  that  many  women  are  greatly 
benefited  by  the  exercise.  There  are  certain  anatomical  and 
physiological  peculiarities  which  make  it  far  more  dangerous 
for  a  woman  than  for  a  man  to  undergo  excessive  physical 
strain;  but  if  she  be  careful  to  avoid  strain,  cycling  is  both 
beneficial  and  safe  for  any  woman  who  is  free  from  organic 
disease. 


THE  LATEST  IN  CYCLING. 


Lovers  of  the  wheel  who  have  no  opportunity  for 
storing  "the  silent  steed  "  during  office  hours  will  be 
pleased  to  learn  that  a  Cycle  vStable  has  been  opened  at 
41  i>^California  Street  with  a  bicycle  entrance  from  San- 
sorae  Street.  The  Stable  which  is  fifty  feet  square  is 
the  room  formerly  occupied  by  the  "  Turf  Exchange." 
The  charges  for  storage  of  wheels  (which  will  be 
cleaned  and  oiled  every  day)  are  nominal.  Dre.ssing- 
room  with  lockers  is  also  provided  for  pntrons. 
There  is  also  a  repair  shop  in  connection  with  the 
stable,  where  all  kind  of  repairing  can  be  done  at  short 
notice  by  skilled  mechanics.  A  large  number  of 
high  grade  wheels  are  for  rent  on  moderate  terms. 
Parties  going  over  the  Bay  for  a  spin  will  find  it  to 
their  advantage  to  call  on  Mr.  A.  C.  Martcl,  the 
Manager,  who  will  always  be  on  hand  to  attend  to 
the  wants  of  the  patrons  of  The  San  Francisco 
Cycle  Stable  Co. 


O.  S.  L.  &  H.  Electric  Railway  connects  with  the 
broad  gauge  local  at  Fruitvale  every  half  hour  for 
San  Leandro,  San  Lorenzo,  and  Haywards. 

Classic  and  popular  music  every  Sunday  from  1 1  a, 
M.  to  5  p.  M.  at  Haywards  Park. 

The  Clubhouse  cuisine  is  excellent. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medici- 
nal purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona, 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witti  less  exjjenditure, 
by  more  promptly  a'lapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Symp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprt  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrttp  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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KEATING 


Bicycles  for  Ladies 


Keating  Rational— 

■Weight,  19  pounds,  with  road 
equipment. 

Keating  Model  lO— 

For  ladies  who  prefer  a  drop 
frame— ample  room  forfvill  skirts; 
weight,  21  pounds. 


We  have  a  complete  Cyclery— 
embracing  the  most  carefully  con- 
ducted Riding  School  in  the  city, 
and  a  spUudid  lino  of  Light 
Renting  Wluels. 


Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


Page  and  Stanyan  Sts.  ^ 
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I  B'eyeles 


Riding  'Caught  all  hours; 
evening  by  electric  light. 
Renting    ,Tiid  Repairing. 
[)J  Agency  STEIARNS  BICYCLES 

fii  Devany,  Hopkins  &  Co.  stanvan  st.,  bet.  naight 

[^v         THE  CYCLERY        and  Page  and  ,104-306  Post  ^ 


THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 
411!^   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Bicycle  Entrance  Sansome  St.  open  from  7  a.  m.  to  7  p.  m. 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office  hours  and  at 
any  time.  Those  desirous  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to 
have  their  wheels  stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will 
be  cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  <lay .  High  grade  wheels  to  rent 
on  moderate  terms, 

LOUIS  S.  M.\RTEL,  Salesman     A.  C.  MARTEL,  Manager 
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THE  WAVE 


ARCHIE'S  SURRENDER. 


A  STORY  OF  FRATERNAL  DEVOTION. 


OlT  was  the  very  saddest  summer  that  I  ever  spent 
oJI  abroad.  I  do  not  think  I  shall  ever  forget  the 
pathos — the  tragedy  of  it. 
After  a  two  weeks'  tramping  tour  through  the 
Southwest  of  England — 1  do  not  believe  that  such  of 
you  fellows  as  have  never  taken  such  a  tramp  in  the 
summer,  will  ever  know  what  heaven  means — I  found 
myself  again  in  London,  somewhat  freckled  and 
tanned,  and  my  senses  full  of  the  perfume  of  mig- 
nonette and  wild-rose  hedges.  I  did  not  intend  to 
stay  long — only  long  enough  to  glance  at  accumula- 
tions of  mail,  and  send  a  few  cablegrams,  and  then 
be  off  again  to  the  streams  and  the  meadows  and  the 
(juaint  old  roadside  inns,  with  their  apple-cheeked 
barmaids  and  excellent  provender.  But  where  to  go? 
— that  was  the  (juestion. 

Ah  !  here  was  a  letter  on  the  very  top  of  the  little 
heap  that  my  landlady  had  piled  on  my  mantelpiece, 
and  that  decided  me  at  once.  II  was  from  Archie 
Trevor,  as  bright  and  handsome  a  boy  as  ever  toed 
foot-ball  leather,  and  who  liad  distinguished  himself 
scholastically  as  well  as  athletically  at  Harvard.  "  I 
won't  take  any  refusal,"  he  wrote;  "  you  simply  have 
to  come,  old  chap.  This  is  the  loveliest  spot  in  the 
world,  and,  besides,  I'm  engaged,  and  I  want  you  to 
see  the  loveliest  creature  that  ever  drew  breath.  I'll 
expect  you  any  time  within  ten  day.s.  If  you  don't 
show  up  in  that  time  I'll  come  after  you." 

As  the  friend  of  .Archie's  father,  though  many 
years  his  junior,  I  liad  been  thrown  much  into  con- 
tact with  the  boy.  and  since  the  old  gentleman's 
death  we  had  been  warm  friends.  .Vrchie  in  love, 
eh  ?  Well,  I  felt  sure  it  would  be  a  serious  matter 
with  him.  He  was  earnest  and  intense  by  nature, 
and  had  never  played  the  l)utterfly  with  the  women 
of  his  acquaintance. 

.■Vrchie's  letter  was,  I  perceived  a  week  old,  but  in 
just  three  days  I  found  myself  in  the  <|uaint  little 
Welsh  seaport  town  with  the  wholly  unpronounceable 
name  from  which  he  had  written  I  climbed  the  hilt 
and  enquired  my  way  to  Rose  Cottage,  and  when  I 
came  to  it  and  to  Mr.  Archie  it  was  all  I  couM  do  to 
prevent  myself  bellowing  with  delight  at  the  infinite 
beauty  of  the  scene. 

The  long,  while  walls  of  the  cottage  were  massed 
with  roses  from  top  to  bottom.  Roses  clustered  over 
the  thatched  roof;  roses  nodded  their  heads  from  the 
mullioned  windows,  and  brushed  your  coat-sleeve  as 
you  walked  along  the  narrow  path.  .\t  the  back  of 
the  cottage  was  a  comfortable  lawn  and  more  roses — 
ever  roses — countless  roses.  And,  stretching  away  in 
the  distance,  like  a  great  sheet  of  burnished  sapphire, 
shimmering  in  the  sunlight,  was  the  sea. 

Archie  leaped  from  a  hammock  and  grabbed  me 
by  the  hands.  "How  glad  1  am  to  see  you,  dear  old 
Jack ! "  he  exclaimed,  his  delicate  cheeks  flushing 
with  pleasure.  I  returned  his  greeting  in  kind  and 
then  for  the  first  time  became  conscious  of  the  girl 
standing  shyly  by  us. 

She  had  ri.sen  from  a  low  chair  on  the  farther  side 
of  the  haniHiock  and  had  a  book  in  her  hand  from 
which  she  had  evidently  been  reading  to  my  consti- 
tutionally lazy  young  friend.  I  went  through  the  form 
of  presentation  to  her  in  a  sort  of  trance.  Her  beauty 
simply  stunned  me.  She  was  very  tall,  (juite  two 
inches  taller  than  .Archie,  with  one  of  those  almost 
faultless  figures  that,  in  girlhood,  at  least,  one  finds 
in  England  and  nowhere  else.  .She  had  light  brown 
hair  on  which  the  sun  scattered  little  gold  flecks, 
and  her  eyes  were  of  the  deepest,  tenderest  blue,  and 
big  and  earnest  and  wistful.  Lastly,  she  was  dressed 
all  in  white — the  only  hue  for  a  sweet  girl's  dress  in 
summer — and  it  is  scarcely  necessary  to  say  that  I 
surrendered  to  blaster  Archie's  fi.iuci',-  at  discretion, 
mentally  voting  him  the  luckiest  young  dog  under 
heaven,  no  matter  who  she  might  be. 

That  night,  as  we  .sat  smoking  our  farewell  pipes, 
and  with  that  glorious  odor  of  roses  stealing  in 
through  the  open  windows,  Archie  told  me  his  story. 
It  was  romantic  enough.  He  had  been  riding  past, 
three  weeks  ago,  on  his  bicycle  and  had  had  a  bad 
fall  at  the  very  moment  he  had  been  slackening 
sneed  to  admire  the  beauty  of  the  garden  of  roses. 
Dorothy  (for  that  was  her  name)  had  seen  his  ungrace- 
ful performance  and  his  ineffectual  efTorl  to  rise. 
At  her  commands  an  ancient  gardener  had  wheeled 
him  into  the  house,  in  ridiculous  fashion  enough,  and 


the  village  doctor  had  attended  to  his  dislocated 
knee.  Dorothy's  aunt,  Mrs.  Brett,  a  sweet  old  lady 
with  silver  hair  and  gold-rimmed  spectacles,  had,  in 
:  the  course  of  the  next  three  weeks,  fallen  almost  as 
deeply  in  love  with  the  han<i.sonie  young  sufferer  as 
had  her  neice.  Yes,  indeed,  I  congratulated  .■\rchie 
over  and  over  again.  The  Lord  knew  he  had  no 
need  of  money  with  his  wife,  and  for  goodness — well, 
one  glance  into  those  sweet,  honest  blue  eyes  was 
enough  to  tell  me  of  the  beauties  of  this  girl's  char- 
acter. 

Dorothy  and  I  became  firm  friends  at  once.  Per- 
haps it  was  because  I  knew  myself  to  be  too  old  and 
worldly  wise  to  get  into  any  sort  of  danger  that  led 
me  to  associate  with  this  pair  of  lovers  so  freelv. 
The  three  of  us  took  long  rambles  together  through 
the  meadow's  and  down  by  the  restless  and  ever- 
changing  sea.  It  did  me  good  on  such  occasions  to 
note  Archie's  almost  childish  delight  in  his  fiancet 
and  his  hapiiiness.  After  all  he  was  nothing' but  a 
boy,  despite  his  twenty-seven  years.  He  laughed  the 
whole  day  long  and  made  love  to  Dorothy  as  one 
makes  love  to  a  beautiful,  spoiled  child. 

And  she?  Why,  she  accepted  it  all  in  a  silent, 
satisfied  sort  of  a  way.  She  accepted  the  boys  kisses 
soberly,  without  any  show  of  emotion  and  as  a  matter 
of  course.  I  sometimes  thought  I  would  give  a 
'.  thousand  dollars  to  see  her  tremble  or  blush.  It  was 
ea.sy  to  .see  that  this  was  her  first  love.  She  was  so 
matter-of-fact  about  it  all,  and  it  was  ,so  easy  to  see 
there  was  not  a  vestige  of  passion  in  it  for  her.  I 
could  see,  too,  that  she  was  proud  of  her  handsome 
boy-lover  in  a  certain  way.  .\s  she  sat  on  the  sand, 
looking  so  very  lovely  in  her  white  dress,  with  that 
far-away  look  in  the  dewy  blue  eyes,  she  would 
stroke  with  her  slim  fingers  the  blond  head  that  lav 
so  luxuriously  on  her  lap  and  smile  shyly  up  at  me 
for  congratulation  and  approval. 

.'Vnd  then  came  the  first  chapter  in  the  tragedy. 
The  three  of  us  had  been  for  a  long  ramble  along 
the  beach,  and  Archie  had  his  pockets  filled  with  the 
shells  and  other  treasures  gathered  by  his  sweetheart. 
We  were  on  our  way  back,  for  rain  had  begun  to  fall 
heavily  and  a  few  rumblings  of  thunder  warned  us  of 
the  typical  Welsh  stonu  that  was  in  store  for  us.  We 
were  making  a  short  cut  up  a  winding  path  through 
the  cliffs,  when  the  storm  broke  in  all  its  fury. 

I  don't  think  I  have  ever  .seen  such  lightning  or 
heard  such  thunder,  not  even  in  the  tropics.  I  was 
leading  the  way,  and  between  the  awful  peals  I  could 
hear  .Archie  encouraging  the  beautiful  girl  he  was 
half  carrying,  half  <lragging  along,  for  she  was  terri- 
fied almost  out  of  her  wits. 

There  suddenly  came  a  peal  loud  enough  to  wake 
the  dead,  and  as  it  died  away  I  uttered  a  yell  of  warn- 
ing and  sprang  aside.  A  huge  piece  of  rock,  fully 
four  feet  high,  loosened  by  the  shock,  was  sliding 
down  the  path.  .\s  it  passed  me  I  glanced  back  and 
turned  sick  with  horror  for  the  pair  were  just  at  a 
point  where  they  could  not  hope  to  escape  it.  They 
could  not  turn  to  the  right  or  left,  and  immediately 
behind  them  was  another  rock,  immovably  fixed,  and 
against  which  the  down-coming  fragment  would 
grind  them,  as  it  seemed,  to  pieces. 

It  all  happened  in  an  instant.  I  was  powerless  to 
help.  At  the  in.stant,  apparently,  that  the  rock  was 
sliding  upon  them,  I  saw  Archie  suddenly  seize 
Dorothy  iu'  his  arms,  below  the  waist,  and  lift  her  up. 
Higher  and  higher  he  raised  her,  till  she  rested  on  his 
shoulder.  Then  there  w-as  a  horrible,  crunching 
sound  that  I  never  shall  forget,  and  I  saw  the  boy's 
face  turn  ashen.  But  he  was  still  pushing  the  half- 
fainting  girl  up.  and  up,  out  of  danger.  He  also 
called  on  me  to  help  him,  and  I  did  so,  weeping  like 
a  woman  at  the  awful  thing  that  I  saw  had  happened. 
*  ~  *  *  * 

It  took  two  strong  men  with  crowbars  to  release  my 
friend.  By  good  fortune  the  rock  that  had  fallen 
■was  conically  shaped,  the  smaller  end  uppermost,  el.se 
he  would  inevitably  have  been  crushed  to  atoms. 
As  it  was,  both  his  legs  were  shattered  from  the  knees 
down. 

No  sufferer  was  ever  nursed  as  Archie  was. 
Dorothy,  whose  grief  was  pitiable,  would  never  have 
left  his  side  if  I  had  not  forced  her  to  do  so.  Her 
aunt  was  efjually  devoted,  while  I,  of  course,  did  what 
I  could. 

For  a  month  he  scarcely  spoke.  Then  he  whispered 
to  me  one  evening:  "  I  suppose  it's  all  up  with  me. 
Jack  ?" 

"Nonsense,  boy,"  I  answered,  huskily,  "you're 
good  for  fifty  years  yet." 


"I  know,"  he  murmured  wistfully,  "but  a  cripple 

for  life,  eh.  Jack?" 

I  could  not  speak,  and  left  the  room.  Had  not  the 
great  London  surgeon  told  me  on  his  last  flying 
visit  that  there  were  but  two  alternatives — amputa- 
tion of  both  limbs  or  death  ?  The  decision,  more- 
over, must  be  made  within  a  week. 

I  had,  of  course,  written  to  the  Trevor  family  of  the 
accident,  and  then,  one  divinely  beautiful  August 
night,  Lieutenant  Guy  Trevor,  Archie's  eldest  brother, 
came  to  Rose  Cottage  to  see  him.  His  ship,  the 
"New  York,"  was  at  Portsmouth,  and  the  moment 
he  heard  of  the  boy's  mishap  he  hurried  to  him. 
-•Vnd  the  great  big  sailor — he  was  over  six  feet,  and 
looked  like  some  giant  of  the  Orient,  with  his  splen- 
did proportions  and  tanned  features — knelt  by  his 
brother's  bed,  and  spoke  to  him  with  sobs  in  his 
deep  bass  voice. 

Through  the  window  I  saw  the  meeting  between 
the  sailor  and  Dorothy,  and  I  have  often  wondered 
since  then  why  I  did  not  scent  the  peril  at  the 
time. 

Both  stood  for  an  instant  perfectly  still,  transfixed 
by  each  other's  wonderful  physical  beauty.  Then 
Guy  introduced  himself,  and  the  two  walked  slowly 
away,  talking  in  whispers  of  the  calamity  that  had 
befallen  the  boy  they  both  loved  .so  dearly. 

Twice  during  the  week  I  saw  the  tears  stealing 
down  the  pale  cheeks  of  the  cripple,  as  he  lay  there, 
so  still,  on  his  narrow  white  bed.  Once  he  spoke  to 
me  of  Dorothy.  "  You  must  tell  her,  old  man,"  he 
whispered,  "  I  release  her  unconditionally." 

"  She  will  not  hear  of  it,"  I  answered. 

And  then  the  day  arrived  for  the  return  of  the 
Ivondon  surgeon.  He  brought  two  assistants  with 
him.  Guy,  Dorothy,  and  1  were  present  at  their 
interview  with  the  lad. 

"  Let  me  understand,"  said  Archie,  in  weak  tones, 
but  bravely;  "  if  I  do  not  choose  to  submit  to  this — 
this  operation,  it  i&certainly  death,  is  it?'' 

The  great  man  bowed  his  head. 

"What  shall  I  do,  Dorothy?"  The  tones  were 
very  tremulous  now. 

"Oh,  Archie!"  she  sobbed,  sinking  on  her  knees 
by  the  bed,  "  submit  to  it  for  my  .sake.  It  will  make 
no  difference.    I  will  care  for  you  as  long  as  I  live." 

I  happened  to  glance  at  the  giant,  Guy,  and  saw- 
that  his  bronzed  face  had  turned  almost  white. 

"  Well,"  sighed  the  patient,  softly  stroking  the 
bright  head  of  the  kneeling  girl,  "it  shall  be  as  you 
say.    Shall  we  begin.  Doctor?" 

"  Not  to-night,  my  boy,"  answered  the  surgeon, 
rather  huskily — the  man  evidently  possessed  some 
feeling — "you  will  need  all  your  strength.  To- 
morrow, early  "  

He  did  not  finish  the  sentence,  and  all  but  I  with- 
drew, Dorothy  weeping  .silently.  I  sat  and  watched 
my  young  friend  sink  into  a  restless  sleep. 

I  must  have  dozed  myself,  for  I  presently  found  the 
moon  shining  softly  through  the  open  window,  and 
with  the  silvery  beams  that  lighted  up  the  wan  face 
on  the  pillow  in  a  ghastly  way  came  the  eternal  scent 
of  roses. 

.\s  I  leaned  forward  to  make  sure  my  patient  was 
asleep,  I  heard  voices  from  the  veranda,  just  beyond 
the  window  of  the  room,  which  was  on  the  ground 
floor  of  the  cottage.  Presently  I  heard  Guy  speak- 
ing.   There  was  no  mistaking  those  deep  bass  tones. 

"  I  do  not  consider,  dear,"  he  was  saying,  "  that  it 
is  so  very  vile  in  me.  No  man  could  help  loving 
you,  and  God  knows  I  would  not  seek  to  betray  that 
poor  boy  in  there  by  so  much  as  a  thought.  Nor 
would  I  wish  you  to  do  so.  To-morrow  I  will  go 
away,  for  I  cannot  bear  it.  But  before  I  go  you 
must  tell  me — there  is  no  harm  in  that,  I  think — you 
love  me,  do  you  not?  " 

I  could  not  hear  the  response;  only  a  low,  pas- 
sionate sobbing.  That  placid  nature  was  aroused  at 
last. 

"I  knew  it,  dear,"  went  on  the  deep  voice,  "I 
knew  it  that  first  night  that  you  looked  into  my 
eyes.  .And  it  is  because  I  know  that  you  love  me 
that  I  should  wish  you  to  be  as  you  are — strong  and 
faithful  and  true.  I  love  my  brother  and — I  am  an 
hone-'t  man.  But  when  I  go  I  .shall  leave  all  my  life 
here  with  you.  Dorothy,  dear,  good  night  and — 
good-by." 

.Silence.  I  could  feel  the  magnetism  of  the  inevit- 
able kiss,  just  as  if  I  had  seen  it.  I  heard  a  faint 
rustle  of  draperies  and  the  tread  of  vanishing  feet. 
Then  I  looked  at  Archie  and  my  heart  stood  still. 

His  eyes  were  closed,  but   tears  were  trickling 
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through  the  long  lashes,  and  the  sensitive  mouth 
quivered.  He  had  heard  everj-  word,  I  had  no  doubt, 
and  was  trying  to  feigu  sleep,  obviously  for  my 
benefit. 

There  was  a  choking  in  my  heart  as  I  rose  and  left 
the  room.  I  could  not  bear  it.  I  looked  in  once  or 
twice  during  the  night  to  find  the  same  thing— tear- 
stained  cheeks  and  a  sham  sleep. 

When  we  entered  the  room  in  the  morning  he 
smiled  cheerily,  and  e.xlended  his  hand  to  the  sur- 
geon. "Doctor,"  he  said,  briskly,  "I've  changed 
my  mind.  You  shan't  saw  my  shins  off.  I'll  take 
chances.    I've  that  right,  haven't  I  ?  " 

"Certainly,  Mr.  Trevor,"  answered  the  man, 
gravely,  "  but  I  warn  you  that  it  will  be  fatal." 

Nothing  that  we  could  say  could  shake  his  de- 
termination. His  brother,  Guy,  whose  great  figure 
seemed  to  fill  the  room,  joined  his  ple-idings  to 
Dorothy's,  but  to  no  avail.  When  the  Doctor  and 
his  men  had  gone  he  breathed  a  sigh  of  relief,  and 
went  fast  asleep  with  his  hands  in  Dorothy's. 

He  died  very  suddenly,  ten  days  afterward.  There 
was  a  glorious  sunset  of  crimson  and  gold,  and  still 
that  eternal  scent  of  the  roses.  He  rose  suddenly  on 
his  pillow  and  looked  out  over  the  sea  and  then  sank 
getitly  back.  Dorothy  was  by  his  side  in  an  instant, 
but  he  only  touched  her  cheek  lightly  with  his  lips 
and  then  beckone(i  to  his  brother.  ''  Guy — dear  old 
Guy,"  he  murmured,  pulling  the  great  shaggy  heail 
down  upon  his  emaciated  breast — "kiss  me,  old 
chap.    And  take  care  of  //  r."    That  was  the  end. 

And  neither  of  them  ever  knew. — Town  Topics. 


VICTOR  AND  VANQUISHED. 

THE  VENGEANCE  OF  A  NOBLE  AZTEC. 


The  hatred  of  the  Indian  descendants  of  the  Aztecs 
for  the  Spanish  conquerors  is  interestingly  illustrated 
in  the  following  fine  story  culled  from  John  Gladwyn 
Jebb's  life  and  adventurers,  published  by  Roberts 
Brothers,  under  the  title  A  Sfr.inge  Career.  One  is  re- 
niiufled  a  little  in  it  of  John  Davidson's  strongest 
poem,  77ie  I't  Jigrauce  of  ihc  Duchess. 

"  Don  Isidore  (le  la  Vega  was  a  Mexican  -  that  is,  althoush  his 
grandfather  had  been  a  Spanish  emigre,  his  lather  had  been 
born  in  Mexico,  and  had  there  marrieti  an  Indian  woman,  who 
traced  her  lineage  back:  to  one  of  tlie  oldest  families  of  the 
valley  of  Anahuac.  Her  s  m  inherited  from  her  the  intense 
Indian  liatred  of  the  conquerors  of  t  lieir  country,  and  doubtless 
Don  Isidore's  sentime.its  lound  their  way  to  the  ears  of  the 
Viceroy,  lor  at  an  early  age  he  became  awiire  that  he  was  a 
mrnrked  man.  No  preferment  was  ever  offered  to  him,  and  if 
hr  had  occasion  to  appeal  to  the  courts  for  ju>tice,  their 
decision  was  always  against  him.  In  spite  of  this  he,  with  his 
niolher  a  d  his  i>rttty  sister.  Conchita,  led  a  peaceful,  happy 
lile  in  a  little  rose-covered  hou^^e  on  the  long  causeway  con- 
nectinii  the  city  of  Mexico  with  Pachuca. 

'*  Tachuci  was  then  the  most  important  mining  settlement 
from  which  the  Viceroy  could  enricli  himself  while  still  send- 
ing the  expected  twenty  per  cent  royalty  over  to  Spain.  Liv- 
ing on  the  direct  route  to  the  mines,  Don  Isidore  often  saw 
groups  of  miserable  peons  and  wretched  prisoners  from  the 
gaols  driven  along  the  causeway  to  a  slavery  worsr  than  tliat 
of  Russian  serfs  in  the  wastes  of  Siberia;  an  1  he  also  made  the 
acquaintance  of  their  taskmaster.  Den  Miguel  Gomez,  who  was 
the  right  hand  ef  the  Viceroy  in  squeezing  work— a^  ,  and  life — 
out  of  the  unfortunatc-s  who  lell  into  his  hands.  It  was 
necessary  to  treat  this  man  with  respect,  as  a  high  official;  but 
he  was  so  notorious  a  scoundrel  that  Don  Isidore  made  a  point 
of  sending  his  sister  out  of  the  room  whenever  Don  Miguel 
stopped  at  the  house  on  his  way  to  and  from  the  mines,  as  he 
soon  formed  a  habit  of  doing.  At  first  he  asked  if  he  might 
not  see  the  Senerita  Cenchita,  but  finding  his  requ  st  politely 
parried,  he  c::ased  to  prefer  it,  and  Do  t  Isidore  thought  the 
subject  had  passed  from  his  mind,  until  one  evening,  going 
home  later  than  usual,  he  saw  a  group  of  Don  Miguel's  <  ut- 
throat  followers  by  the  roadside,  and  heard  a  wailing  cry 
issuing  from  the  house! 

"  In  an  in  -  t  int  he  had  disniountei)  and  thrown  open  the  door! 
There,  in  the  c  iruer  ef  the  living-room  stood  liis  mother,  with 
L'ouchit  (  covve  ing  behind  her,  whilst  s  orming,  and  threaten- 
inji,  and  vainly  liyiug  to  drive  the  mother  fiom  her  post,  was 
Don  Miguel  Gomez!  Isidore  was  unarmed,  but  he  had  the 
ruffia-i  by  tlie  throat  in  a  moment,  and  seizing  a  bridle  that 
chanced  to  be  near,  he  adminislered  such  a  thrashing  as  few 
calxilieros:  of  Castile  have  ever  received!  Don  Miguel  yelled  for 
help  in  a  paroxysm  of  fear  and  fury;  but  as  his  men  came 
running  to  tlie  re -.cue,  1  low  Isidore,  wfth  a  parting  kick,  sprang 
into  his  own  room  and  seized  his  sword.  At  the  same  nioment 
the  Indian  mother  slipped  a  knife  into  his  left  hand,  so  that 
before  his  ass  tilants  could  gain  the  front  room,  he  was  waiting 
for  them  i  the  doorway,  fht-y  did  not  c.ire  to  face  him,  how- 
ever, when  they  saw  the  spectacle  he  had  so  speedily  made  of 
their  chief,  lor  Don  Miguel  could  .scarcely  stand  and  the  blood 
was  dripping  into  his  beard  Iroin  a  cut  on  the  foreliead  where 
the  hard  edgf  of  the  bridle  had  bitten  deep.  So  the  party 
turned  away  with  many  oaths,  and  helping  their  master  int'j 
his  saddle,  tliey  slowly  mounted  and  rode  back  to  the  city. 

*  That  nigh  t,  as  th  rising  moon  gleamed  coldly  on  the  snowy 
steeps  of  Txtaccihuatl,  and  was  reflected  on  the  placid  bosom 
of  Lake  Tezvoco,  the  little  house  on  the  causeway  was  sur- 
rounded by  armed  men  in  the  uniforin  of  the  Viceroy'sguards. 
After  a  desperate  but  lui  ile  struggle,  D<ni  Isidore  was  dragged 
on  to  the  main  roac ,  where  more  soldiers  were  guarding  a 
group  of  ragged  criminals— the  scouriugs  of  the  prisons  ef 
Mexico,  now  condemned  to  a  far  drearier  fate  in  the  mines  of 
I'achuca  Almost  naked,  half  stunned,  and  bleeding  from  a 
dozen  wounds,  Don  Isidore  was  fortetl  into  the  ranks,  and 
securely  chained  to  a  ferocious-looking  bandit,  whose  head  had 
been  nearly  beaten  int  >  a  je  ly  while  he  was  resisting  capture 
a  fortnight  before.  As  his  hurts  had  never  been  dressed,  even 
by  the  faint  moonlight  h  r  presented  a  spectacle  of  blood  and 
filth  calculated  to  srnd  a  shudder  through  his  involuniarv 
companion.  After  n  march  of  about  a  mil^the  village  gaol 
was  reached,  and  into  a  small  dungeon,  scarcely  large  enough 
for  one  man,  the  whole  gang  of  eighteen  pri>oneis  weie 
driven  for  the  ni^ht.  The  dirt  and  misery  were  more  than 
even  the  hardened  malefactors  could  bear  calmly,  but  for  Don 
Isidore  it  must  have  been  a  hell  indeed!    Before  daylight  each 


man  received  his  diy's  rations— ju't  enough  to  keep  lile  in 
their  torturtd  bodies,  and  no  more— and  then  they  were  again 
started  on  their  march.  To  Den  Isidore,  who  was  an  extremely 
poweriul  man,  the  forced  marches  were  a  trifle,  but  some  of  his 
weaker  companions  fell  and  died  on  the  road.  It  was  the 
thought  of  his  sister's  fate,  and  el  the  untold  miseries  which 
awaited  him,  that  weighed  him  down  more  than  the  chains 
about  his  body.  At  mid-day  the  prisoneis  were  halted  at  a 
well  and  allowed  to  crink  their  fill,  while  the  infantry  guard 
\^  hich  had  escorted  them  from  Mexico  was  changed  for  a 
detachment  of  cavalry  intended  to  take  charge  of  them  to 
Pachuca. 

"  Don  Isidore  recognized  the  officer  commanding, and  ventured 
ti  address  him.  Tne  latter  was  horrified  at  the  plight  ot  a 
man  he  had  lung  known  and  respected,  but  he  did  not  i:are  to 
do  more  than  exchange  a  few  words  with  him  However,  in 
the  course  ot  these  Don  Isidore  learnt  with  certainty  wlial  lie 
had  naturally  suspected,  that  Don  Miguel  Gomez  was  repen- 
sible  for  the  position  in  which  he  was  placed.  The  offic  r  had 
heard  at  the  Palace  the  preceding  night  that  Don  Miguel,  cov- 
ered with  dust  and  wounds,  had  made  a  formal  report  to  the 
Viceroy  of  some  one  who  had  spoken  ill  of  tlie  King  of  Sp^in 
and  had  nearly  murdered  his  officer!  I'/ie/i  Don  Isidoro  knew 
his  fate, 

"  A  week's  march  brought  the  convicts  to  Pachuca,  where  they 
were  handed  ever  to  the  captain  ef  the  most  important  mine 
in  the  district.  The  column  was  marched  through  a  struiigly 
fortified  gate  into  a  high-walled  enclosure  surrounded  by  sen- 
tries and  in  which  were  sheds  where  the  slaves  slept  on  the 
bare  ground.  In  the  centre  of  this  enclosure  was  the  mouth  of 
the  mine — 20  feet  in  diameter,  and  6co  feet  deep.  Down  one 
side  of  the  deep  shaft  was  a  line  ef  poles,  notched  on  the  outer 
surface,  and  shouldered  against  the  projecting  rocks  Covered 
with  mud  and  slime,  wet,  gre  isy,  and  frecpiently  rotten  as 
they  were,  the  prisoners  had  to  pass  up  and  down  these  poles 
day  and  night,  carrying  up  leads  of  ore  weighing  from  150  to 
250  lbs.  each.  Don  Isidoro  de  la  Ve^a  knew  nothing  of  mining, 
and  therefore  was  not  engaged  in  breaking  ore,  but  he  was 
placed  in  a  gang  employed  in  the  deepest  workings,  to  carry 
the  ere  from  the  ]>lacc  where  it  was  mined  to  the  bottom  of 
the  shaft,  where  i)eoiis  long  accustomed  to  the  dangerous 
work  on  the  poles  bore  it  safely  to  the  surface  The  level 
where  Don  Isidoro  worked  was  a  ghastly  place.  The  rock  was 
sharp  and  irregular  above  and  below,  striking  the  head  if  the 
slaves  tried  to  walk  upright,  and  cutting  deeply  into  their 
unprotected  feet  in  the  treacherous  mud-holes.  The  bottom  of 
the  level  was  undrained,  and  often  the  wretched  men  were 
knee-deep  m  slush  and  filth,  while  the  air  was  so  bad  that 
lights  would  not  burn,  so  they  usvuUy  had  to  stagger  along  in 
darkness.  But  there  was  no  halting,  no  rest;  for  the  overseer's 
whip  was  rarely  idle,  and  the  fetid  air  constantly  resounded 
with  the  noise  of  blows  and  curses.  There  was  no  hope  of  par- 
don for  any  there.  They  were  toe  useful  to  be  spared  and 
death  came  only  to  the  weak. 

'■  Don  Isidore  was  a  strong  man,  but  a  month  of  this  torture 
made  a  wreck  of  him  Kach  daj'  he  was  more  and  more 
tempted  to  throw  himself  from  the  poles  and  make 
an  end  of  it;  but  he  was  borne  up,  not  so  much  by  the  futile 
lope  of  escape,  as  by  the  inward  conviction  that  some  day  he 
would  hear  tidings  of  the  fate  of  his  mother  and  sister.  But 
no  news  came;  and  in  time  his  hope  died  as  his  body  was 
dying,  until  he  had  scarcely  strength  left  to  climb  the  poles. 
At  last  one  evening,  as.  racked  with  fever,  with  bleeding  hands 
and  feet,  and  tortured  by  innuiueiable  wounds,  he  dragged 
himself  up  the  last  ladder,  to  stagger  to  the  shed  where  he 
slept,  he  heard  his  number  called.  The  speaker  was  the  mas- 
ter of  his  gang— a  rufiiau  whose  devilish  ove  of  cruelty  well 
fitted  him  for  the  pest.  Half  blinded  by  the  setting  sun,  and 
stumbling  every  other  step,  Don  Isidore  went  round  the  great 
shaft  to  where  the  master  was  standing  with  Don  Miguel 
Gomez  by  his  side. 

'  '  So,  Don  Isidoro  de  la  Vega,  you  are  here,'  said  the  latter, 
with  an  exultant  laugh.  '  I  hope  you  appreciate  your 
quarters? ' 

"  *  uh  Den  Miguel! '  cried  Isidore,  '  for  the  love  of  the 
Blessed  Virgin,  pardon  the  blows  I  struck,  and  release  me!  It 
is  a  hell  underground  there! ' 

"  'The  half-breed  dog  seems  discontented,'  said  Den  Miguel 
to  his  companion.  'One  would  suppose  from  his  remark  that 
you  do  not  treat  your  prisoner  well,  Senor  Capitan?  ' 

"  'I  do  my  best,'  replied  the  ruffian.  'Only  turn  him  round, 
and  you  will  see  evidences  of  my  care  upon  his  b  ick! ' 

"  '  This  man  is  a  tlevil!  '  broke  in  Isidore.  '  He  has  murdered 
many.    For  God's  sake,  have  pity  on  1  s!  ' 

'•Ah!'  remarked  Don  Miguel.  'You  see  how  he  insults 
you,  Senor  Capitan;  you  must  have  dealt  witli  him  too 
lenie  itly.  Give  him  harder  work  to  do.  And  now.  Den 
Isidoro  I  return  to  Mexico  t  )-nioriow,  where  I  shall  see  the 
charming  Conchita.  1  will  tell  her  how  you  are  enjoying 
yourself,  and  as  you  say  it  is  hell  down  there— go  back,  you 
hound!' 

"'I  will,  and  yon  with  me!'  shouted  Isidoro,  as,  with  one 
bound,  he  passed  an  arm  round  eacli  of  his  tormeuters,  and, 
with  an  effort  of  superhuman  strength,  sprang  over  the  edge 
ef  the  great  shaft!  There  was  one  wild  shriek  of  horror  and 
angui-h  as  the  three  men  plunged  down  600  feet  into  the  dark 
depth  of  the  mine— and  ihen  silence!  " 

"Yes,  Senor"  said  the  Indian,  when  lie  had  finished  the 
story,  'itTf(/r  horiible,  but  that  mine  is  the  lichest  in  Mexico 
to  this  day!  " 

_  . —  . 

Weak  inen  aud  wouieu  shotild  use  Damiaiia  I'itters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 
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120  Siillpr  St.,  Udoiiis  21 -'_>.">,  S.  F. 

BEAUTIFUL  STYLES  FOR  SEASON,  1899  ^ 


Ladies'  and 
 'Gents' 


Bathing  Suits 


Bicycle  Suits,  Sweaters,  Etc. 

All  l^adies  admire  our  fancy  slitch  pufied 
sleeved  sweaters  and  natty  bloomer  bicycle  suits 


Pepfeet  Fit 


(Vlost  Keasonable  Pflces 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<^  and 
2  5<f  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


Here's 
Your  •  Health! 


Here  it  is — in  fact,  if  you  have 
lost  it,  you'll  fiHil  it  at  Byrou. 

Health  creating  watersand  baths; 
healthy  climate,  conditions,  food, 
appointments;  comfort  and  good 
cheer.  Spend  your  summer  va- 
catiou  here — and  live  longer. 

BYRON 
HOT  SPRINGS 


,^    Contra  Costa  Co 

I 


C,  K.  MASON,  Man'gr 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— those 
deadly  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion — are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkle-i,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unliealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  assume  the 
beautiful  transi)aranc'v  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  75  cents, 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

4(>Hiid  i'l  Oear.v  Street,       -  Sail  Fraucisco 

In  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
born,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
good    coniplcxioii.s,    and  they 

  NICVKR  use  cosmetics,  but  a  sim- 

pie  domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  I^radicaths  Wrin- 
Ki.ics  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  After  a  few 
applications,  I'iinplus,  Tan,  Hlaekurail*  and  Sunburn 
will  entirely  disajjpear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  arc  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  .soft 
water  and  ()xv,sai.ts,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities,  I'ull  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  OXYS.M.TS— by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  25  cents. 

2819  01  ve  St, 


OXYSALTS 


St,  Louis,  Mo. 


E.  C.  LACOMBE. 


MEIMNEN'S 


Borated  Talcum 


Toilet  Powder 

y\|)|>roveil  l»y  lli(;IieHt  Medical 
Authorities  at  a  r<^rfeet  .Sanitary 
Toilet  Preparation  for  infants  aud 
adults.  Delightful  after  shaving.  Pos- 
itively relieves  I'rickly  Heat,  Nettle 
Rash,  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.  Re- 
moves motchcs.  Pimples,  Tan;  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy.  Decorated 
Tin  Box,  Sprinkler  Top.  Sold  by  Drug- 
for  cents.  Send  for  Free  .Sample. 
OKKIIAUD  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J, 


THE  WAVE 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


(^N  spite  of  the  fact  that  pretty  lawns — inexpensive 
pi  yet  at  the  same  time  dainty — dimities  are  within 
the  reach  of  the  moderately  well-to-do,  we 
rarely  see  any  children  tastefully  dressed.  I  was  in 
the  country  recently  and  saw  about  twenty  or  thirty 
children  whose  parents'  yearly  incomes  are  beyond 
the  hunilred  of  thousands,  and  they  looked  like  the 
culliiigs  from  a  poverty  stricken  orphan  asylum — no 
style,  no  taste,  no  thought  was  apparent  in  the  choice 
of  their  garments — simplicity  is  all  very  well.  The 
Princess  of  Wales  always  dressed  her  daughters  mod- 
estly, but  it  no  longer  is  considered  a  virtue  when  it 
becomes  an  excuse  for  shabbiness  and  poor  taste. 
Perhaps  it  would  be  well  to  describe  some  of  tlie 
daintv  garments  now  fashionable  for  our  small  lads 
and  lassies.  The  new  materials  for  children's  suur- 
mer  frocks  are  gayer  than  ever.  All  the  brightest 
shades  are  in  demand,  full  skirts,  bouffant  sleeves 
are  as  much  a  necessity  in  the  small  girl's  wardrobe 
as  in  that  of  her  fashionable  mother.  Duck  is  much 
in  vogue  and  the  novelty  pique  is  exceedingly  effec- 
tive. Sailor  suits  in  different  colorings  of  duck  and 
galatea  cloth  are  the  model  dress  par  excellence  for 
the  sea  side.  There  is  a  full  little  skirt,  a  blouse 
waist  with  the  typical  sailor  collar,  and  a  shield  pur- 
posely worn  to  display  a  large  embroidered  anchor. 

^      Ufi  ^ 

Frocks  of  lawn  are  made  up  with  frills  upon  frills 
of  real  lace.  The  Dutch  dress,  a  quaint  little  frock 
with  the  neck  cut  low  and  bound  with  a  twist  of 
ribbon,  is  very  popular.  Challies  in  both  dark  and 
light  colors  make  sensible  frocks  and  are  made 
simply  with  box-plailed  blouse  waists  and  satin  rib- 
bon collar  and  belt,  or  else  more  elaborately  with  a 
pointed  yoke  and  epaulets  of  lace  over  a  plain  color 
and  trimmed  with  bands  of  ribbon  an  inch  wide. 
Girls  over  eleven  years  of  age  wear  the  coat  and  skirt 
style  of  dress  with  perfectly  sweet,  washable  shirt 
waist  of  silk.  These  frocks  are  made  of  serge  as  a 
rule.  Little  French  frocks  have  long  waists  and  short 
skirts  with  large  embroidered  collars  and  are  made  of 
lawn  trimmed  with  embroideries  and  laces.  The 
frocks  with  guinijies  are  perhaps  prettier  than  ever 
and  they  are  simply  a  mass  of  insertion  with  ribbon 
underneath;  eml)roidery  and  lace  forming  the  neces- 
sary garniture.  The  effective  pi(|ue  dress  is  made  in 
thiswise — plain  round  waist  and  skirt  with  wide  hems 
the  waist  with  broad  collar  of  embroidered  muslin. 
Another  has  a  vest  of  French  embroidery  and  a 
collar  trimmed  to  match  with  bands  of  ribbon  ar- 
ranged on  the  skirt  with  rosettes  at  the  end. 


Among  the  summer  gowns  for  the  matrons  and 
maidens  are  some  excjuisite  models — they  are  made 
as  a  rule  over  silk  or  a  colored  percaline  with  a 
similar  effect.  .A  white  organdie  flowered  in  pink 
and  green  and  made  over  a  pink  silk  lining  has  a 
flounce  of  cream  lace  about  six  inches  wide  around 
the  skirt,  and  lace  edge  to  match  about  a  quarter  of  a 
yard  deep  is  set  around  the  top  at  the  belt,  showing 
the  lining  through  and  giving  the  effect  of  a  basque. 
Lace  forms  the  yoke  to  the  full  waist,  and  wide  double 
frills  of  the  organdie  edged  with  lace  fall  over  the 
elbow  sleeves.  Lace  is  draped  around  the  neck  for 
the  collar  and  forms  a  bow  in  the  back  with  the 
addition  of  ribbon  loops.  Pink  satin  ribbon  is  used 
for  the  bows  on  the  shoulders  and  the  belt. 


White  dotted  organdies  are  made  with  two  ruffles, 
edged  with  yellow  lace  around  the  bottom  and  are 
hung  over  a  gored  lawn  skirt  not  so  full  and  entirely 
separate  from  the  outer  one,  except  at  the  belt. 
Tucked  yokes  are  pretty  for  this  style  of  gown  and 
little  frills  of  the  narrow  yellow  Valenciennes  lace 
may  follow  the  tucks  at  intervals  all  around  and  end 
in  a  tiny  rosette  of  lace  at  the  back.  Striped  or 
Dresden  patterned  ribbons  make  the  belt  and  collar 
of  all  these  shimmery  toilettes. 


A  light  wrap  of  some  sort  is  very  necessary  in  these 
windy  days  and  the  little  cape  appears  to  be  the  most 
comtbrtable  and  natty  of  these  garments.  It  is  not 
only  capable  of  great  variety  in  material  and  decora- 
tions but,  ma}^  be  an  airj'  trifle  composed  of  a  yoke 
of  silk  covered  with  jet  to  which  are  attached  deep 
frills  of  point  d'esprit  lace  and  gracefully  arranged 
loops  and  bows  of  ribbon,  or  a  warm  satin  affair  with 
innumerable  furbelows.  The  one  needful  accessory 
to  either  is  the  neck  ruche  of  ribbon  and  lace.  The 
latest  cloth  cape  is  of  tan,  grey  or  dark  blue,  and  is 
trimmed  with  inch  wide  bands  of  the  cloth  stitched 
on  in  rows  of  varying  length  from  the  neck  down, 
and  lined  with  bright  and  very  large  plaid  silk  which 


forms  double  bias  frills  down  the  front,  made  wide  at 
the  top  and  graduated  to  nothing  at  the  edge. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  shirt  waists  have  immense  sleeves  and 
are  of  white  and  colors  with  a  zigzag  pattern  all  over 
them.  They  have  adjustable  whitt-  collars.  Both 
the  high  and  the  turn  over  are  sold  with  each  shirt. 

*  4:  ^ 

Bloomers  are  decidedly  unpopular  for  bicycle  wear, 
and  though  women  hardly  go  as  far  as  to  .say  they 
are  immodest  yet  among  the  better  classes  they  are 
generally  eschewed.  Tlie  only  objection  to  the  skirt 
is  that  it  catches  on  the  wheel  and  is  either  torn  or 
else  causes  the  wearer  to  fall;  now,  however,  various 
devices  are  being  invented  to  keep  the  skirt  down. 
Weights  are  1101  liked  as  a  rule,  so  many  face  the 
skirt  with  leather  which  has  the  desired  result.  Per- 
haps the  best  plan  is  to  have  a  strap  of  elastic  sewn 
on  either  side.  The  exact  position  can  only  be  deter- 
mined by  the  woman  herself  when  she  gets  on  her 
wheel.  The  strap  should  be  of  elastic  an  inch  wide 
— must  be  fully  six  inches  long.  At  the  end  a  loop 
to  firm  a  button-hole  must  be  added  and  this  is  to  be 
fastened  to  the  bottom  of  the  leggings — the  second 
button  beneath  the  knee  is  the  best  one.  Fastening 
the  skirt  down  in  this  way  on  either  side  certainly 
does  keep  it  in  place  and  gives  a  trim,  neat  appear- 
ance. Tinj  Rkflecxor. 


SOCIAL  NOTES. 


At  the  last  tlrawiiig-room  quite  a  number  of  Americans 
were  presented— among  thrm  Mrs  I'h{fbe  Hearst,  I.ady 
Hesketh,  I.ady  Kvans,  and  Mrs.  Adair.  The  Princess  looked 
remarkably  well  in  black.  Speaking  of  the  royal  toilettes  at 
Marlbon*  House  and  York  House  the  ultra  fashion  of  large  hats 
and  enornions  ^leeves  is  quite  tabooed,  and  all  the  Royal 
Trmcesses  are  qtiite  remarkable  in  keeping  to  the  old  fashion  of 
moderation  in  all  thinys,  specially  hats  and  sleeves  The  dresses 
at  first  May  drawing-room  were  quite  magnificent,  not  so  much 
in  the  trimmings  as  in  the  richness  i>f  ihe  materials  used. 

The  beautiifS  of  the  drawiuK-room  were  certainly  the  two 
sisters,  I^ady  Powis  and  I.ady  Vaibnough  Lady  Powis,  who 
is  the  prettier  sister,  was  all  in  white  and  silver,  with  yellow 
roses,  and  Lady  Varborough  was  all  in  white  and  gold,  with 
roses.    Bi>th  wore  bt-autilul  jewels. 

The  young  Countess  of  Uudley,  who  is  always  original  in 
her  dress,  wore  white  satin  skirt  and  train,  guiltless  of  any 
trimming  except  a  bright  green  sash  twisted  round  her  waist. 
Quite  one  of  the  handsomest  dresses  was  worn  by  Mrs.  Adair. 
U  was  sapphire  blue,  satin-lined  with  rose  pink,  and  a  white 
satm  petticoat  with  pale-colored  embroideries  had  a  twisted 
l)lack  libboii  on  whicli  her  diamonds  glittered  with  the  best 
cftect. 

I  know  of  only  one  place  in  New  York  where  I  can  get  a  good 
cup  ol  tea— what  I  call  good,  says  Miss  Jeanette  Gilder.  There 
&re  plenty  where  yo\i  can  get  what  some  people  may  call  tea,  but 
it  is  not  wor  thy  of  the  name.  You  can't  walk  five  blocks  in  Lon- 
don without  finding  an  "A.  H.  C  ' ( Aerated  IJread  Company), 
where  you  can  get  a  much  better  cup  o(  tea  for  two  pennies 
than  you  can  get  here  for  twenty-five  cents.  The  "  A.  H.  C's" 
pay  fifteen  cents  dividends  to  the  shareholders,  I  am  tol  1,  and 
they  are  not  the  only  tea  houses  in  London.  All  the  big  shops 
have  tea  rooms  ainl  even  a  the  underground  stations  you  can 
get  a  fairly  good  cup.  There  is  only  one  reason  why  tea 
houses  of  the  London  sort  would  not  be  appreciated  in  this 
country,  and  that  is  because  the  average  American  woman 
does  not  care  for  good  tea  or  know  it  when  she  gets  it.  Kven 
in  private  houses  .t  is  a  chance  if  you  get  it  good,  a  thing  you 
could  never  fail  to  do  in  Knyland.  I  should  like  to  see  the 
experiment  of  lea  house  tried  in  New  York,  however.  It 
would  be  a  missionary  work  to  cultivate  a  taste  for  good  tea. 
Knglishmen  like  it  as  well  as  the  women,  and  it  tak- s  the 
place  of  the  afternoon  cocktail  among  members  of  Parliament. 

In  Paris,  which  in  all  matters  of  fashion  is  pre-eminent  the 
great  fad  of  the  moment  is  to  give  wh:it  is  called  'exotic  din- 
ners "  The  dining  room  is  decorated  on  such  occasions  in 
strictly  Spanish.  Russian.  In<lian.  Moorish,  or  Japanese  style 
down  to  the  minutest  detail  ami  at  the  dinner  nothing  but 
national  dishes  complementary  to  the  dec  rations  are  served. 
Some  time  ago  a  beautiful  French  fashion  leader,  who  has 
spent  two  years  of  her  life  in  Japan,  invited  her  friends  to  a 
genuine  Japancsedinner  of  which  the  menu  was  as  follows; 
Banana  soup,  slices  of  octopus,  or  devil-fish,  feelers  roasted 
porcupine  oranges  preserved  in  ginger-symp  boiled  pome- 
granates, candied  lizards'  tails,  etc.  The  d  tinties:  morsel  of 
ihe  feast,  which  is  to  the  Japanese  what  oysters  are  to  us.  was 
a  magnificent  fish  of  the  turbot  species.  It  was  served  on  a 
large  dish  of  priceless  Kioto  porcelain,  garnished  with  a 
wreath  of  variegated  bamboo  leaves.  It  was  still  alive,  for  its 
gills  and  its  mouth  moved  regularly.  To  the  horror  of  the 
guests  the  butler  raised  the  skin  from  the  upper  part  of  the 
fish,  which  h:id  been  previously  loosened,  and  i)icked  off  slice 
after  slice  of  the  creature  whicli,  although  alive,  had  been 


carved  in  such  a  fashion  that  no  vital  part  had  been  touched. 

The  heart,  gills,  liver,  and  stomach  had  been  left  intact,  and 
some  damp  seaweed  on  which  the  fish  rested  sufficed  to  keep 
the  lungs  in  action.  The  miserable  thing  seemed  to  look  with 
a  lustrous  but  most  reproachful  eye  upon  the  guests  whilethey 
partook  o(  its  body,  the  transparent,  raw  flesh  of  which  they 
were  forced  to  admit  was  delicious.  It  should  t  e  added  that 
this  particular  fish,  "  the  Dai."  is  only  good  when  eaten  alive. 
The  moment  it  dies  its  flesh  becomes  opaque  tough,  and 
starchy,  and  this  individual  hsh  had  been  brought  all  the  way 
from  Japan  in  a  glass  tank  for  the  occasion. 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO   THE  CITY 

TRY  THE 


CaLIFORIIIA  llOTEIt 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  a:id  close  to  all  car  lines — 3-et  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunnj- and  handsome- 
ly furni-shed.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  H.  WARFIELJ) 

 Propriefof . . . . 

.  BeaCh  .  Hotel 

SANTA   CRUZ,  CAli. 

pJOK  the  season  of  1895,  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  30  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  summer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first  class  family  hotel  in 
Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including  hot  and  cold  water.  For  terms 
and  particulars,  address, 


JOHN    T.   SUUUIVAN,  PPopriatop 


por  those  who  appreciate  Comtort  anil  At'enllon 

Occiflei^tal  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  gUIKT  HOMK  CKNTRALLV  LOCATKU 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

Pacific  Ocean  House^ 


Good  Table — Clean  Rooms 

Prices  Reasonable   

First-Class  in  every  respect. 


The  Leading  Hotel  in  the  City  of  Santa  Cruz 

 * 


JOHN  R.  CHACE,  Proprietor 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 


OF  THE... 


Palace  Hotel 


New  Departure 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 

BY    Prompt  Service  Moderate  Charges 


^  Characterized 


THE  WAVE 


Santa  Catalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Quests 


Gfand  nttraetlons 

For  the  

Sutnmef  Season,  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to  


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.  SPRING  STREET, 

LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 


TAVERN^ 


castle 


0 
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T 
I 
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Opens,  June  I,  1895 

GEO.  SCHONEWALD,  MANACEB 

Luxury.  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality,  Delightful 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 

P^stablished  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell  of 
the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  belo%v  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta  Itwasagreat 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encouraging 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.  J.  Lofti  s. 
at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 

A  new  candidate  for  pul)lic  favor  this  year  is 

SHASTA  ViCINO  CAMP, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  hunters,  fishers  and  seekers  ot 
heabh  and  i)leasure.  Kasv  to  reach  (near 
the  railroad  I.  sightly,  and  all  the  necessities 
of  camp  life  easily  procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Vicino  Camp, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
rauir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glenwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 


JOIN  "THE  JOLir  100"  CAMP 

Now  being  organized.  Destination,  I'elton 
Grove;  time  of  departure,  J\ine  1 1  th.  l'',ntire 
expense  (exclusive  of  transportation)  $19  per 
month.  Good  hunting,  fishing,  bathing, 
boating,  etc.  Kntertainments  and  dancing 
at  Felton,  weekly:  camp  fire  every  night. 
Talent  especially  invited. 

Full  particulars,  address, 

"Manager" 
911— 4th  Ave.,  East  Oakland 


■^^^^  Reduced  Rates,  '''^^s:^^^ 

  be  made  by  the 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt.,  San  Francisco,  <;al. 
Or  any  Southern  Paci&c  Co.  Agent. 


HOTEh  VENDOIVIE 

SAN  JOSE 

GEO.  P.  SNELL     -      -  MANAGER 


Never  did  this  popular  resort  look  more  inviting  than  now. 
Newly  painted  inside  and  out.   In  the  center  of  its  lovely  grounds. 
Coiispicuotis  for         iinexrelled  table,  setvire  and  general 
appointments,  it  is  enjoying  deserved  patronage  and  prosperity. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi  .  and  Puget  Sound  ports.  Feb.  ig, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednefdays,  9  A.  M. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  R  A.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  slopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  I. OS  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Kedondo  (I.os  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  filth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 

ricket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

I'hroiigh  Line  to  Xe%v  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  fiom  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  Brannan 
Streets) — S  S.  *'.San  Juan,"  June  11;  s.  s  "Colon,"  June  18. 
S.S.  "City  of  .Sydney,"  June  28;  S  S.  "Acapulco,  '  July  8.  1895' 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  t,  p.  m.) — S.  S.  "China,"  June  4;  S.  S.  "Peru."  June  24. 
S.  S.  "City  of  Kio  de  Janeiro,"  July  13;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
via  Honolulu,  August  3,  189s. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates, 

F*or  F'reight  and  Passage  api>ly  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


The  dealer  who  will  not  advertise  because  his 
father  did  not  do  .«o,  should  remember  that  if  every 
man  had  done  as  his  father  did  before  him,  humanity 
would  all  be  wearinj^  tlie  picturesque  fig  leaf  costume 
of  Father  Adam,  and  be  living  on  fruits  — Printers' 
Ink. 


The  habit  of  advertising  in  dull  times  to  stir  up 
business  is  slovvly  growing,  but  as  yet  it  is  far  behind 
the  plan  of  advertising  when  trade  is  brisk.  Good 
trade  makes  a  merchant  liberal  with  advertising;  bad 
patronage  makes  him  economical.  —  Printers'  Ink. 


Louis  Roederer  Cliaiiipape 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORIO 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 


All  of  Equal  Excellence 


-g/^B    BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

An  Kxtra  Dry  Wine 

f   GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

'"'  The  I'ei  feci  ion  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE  BLANCHE  ( l^Aiie  Seal) 

ft)  A  Rich  Wine 


Macon(lrayBros.S:Locl(ar(l, 


Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintagres 

Gold  Medal.  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Xotice  to  Consiiniors 

The  C.  A.  Welniore  Company.  The  Rowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Hlanra  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of   .    .  , 

y\/etmore-BoWei]  (jomparij 

Thr  labels  of  the  C.  A  Wttniore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  Uy 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1SS9  to  1894.  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORF-HOWEN  COMPANY 
140  Moiitfroiiicrj  Sf. 

UNDCR    OCCrOINTAL  HOTtL 

Homing  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sis. 


jo[  poii[iM,  m  ]mi 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  a  prices 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Finn  Caoslmere  and 

Doeskin  pants  to  order  ir^z:  $6 
The  very  fliirHt  Kiig:li«h  and 
Scoti'h  Goons  to  crier  f.»:ni  $8 
All  Wool  BiiHincHS  Siiita 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Ov»  rcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  50 
Fine  Clay  WorKted  and 
I'iqiie  Oven-oats 

To  order  from  $aO 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  k  203  Mostgomsry  St.,  cor.  Bush 
724  Market  St.  1110  &  1112  UarkotSt. 

SAN  KKANCISCO 


495  Fourteenth  St.,  OaUaad,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experieticid  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superintendence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  I'isi/ors  have  the  ofition  of  messing  either  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  chaigc—  The  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 

E 


C.  T.  BENNKY,  Mauafe'er 
YOKOHAMA 


DEWETTE,  Manager 
TOKYO 


THESHORT  I  STORIA •  PORTLAND 
•-"^^o  j^AND  1HE  WORTHWEST 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  l"aul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  1  oiiits. 


Fast  Time,  (jood  Service  and  Acconinindatioiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOtVIERY   STREET,  S  F. 


To  the  Readers 
 ^^^^^^^^^ 

OF        A'  WAVE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  F^ast 

Kemember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

I'lilliiiaii  Double  Drawing-Room 
>lcepcr.'i  and  liining  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 


's  piJtoW^^'' 


^4  I -a  L>ay8  to  New  York 
?  3  1-2 


Days  to  CliicaKO 
Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
addrt.ss,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PALATINE 


INSURANCE  CO. 
 OF  ENGLAND 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  SS.SOO.OOO 


OH  AS.   A.  LATON,  Manager 
439  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  WAVE 


JUNE  i^,  189? 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


This  Man 


Is  a  celebrated  bicycle  rider,  and  says  that 
in  all  his  experience  he  never  found  a 
wheel  like  the 


Sterling  Bicycle 


WHY? 


BECAUSE  ^ 

It  is  the  Strongest,  Easiest  Running, 
Most  Graceful  and  "Sweilest"  wheel  made.  ^ 


Johnstone  &  Bryan 


PURE 
RYE 


Catalogue 

for  the  asking 


state  Agents 

314   POST   STREET,  S.  F. 


PUBLISHERS  OF  "THE  TRAVELER' 


1  >*^.*»^t  4  «y.<gAOf.. 


|40TEb  ^  Deb  ^  ]V[OHTE 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHOENWALD,  Maxaoer 

^       ^  ^ 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  tanquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers- 


^       0  ^ 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


E.  lyjaptin  \  do. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 

BLOCK 
4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRECTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  E-xchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 
401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 

Miss  G^rolii^e  Sl^iildl^P 

:  S0PRA?40  : 

classes  in  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416   CL.VY  STKEKT 

/.  //.  DOHRMANN  y^\^^^^l'ckurck^ 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHKRMAN  &  CLAT,  .San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  ■"  '"^;'„. 


Conver.'^atioii  a  Specialty  .... 
Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First  . 

Ear  and  Tongue  

Ask  for  References 
E.  Da  CASTEL,     .     .     Graduate  of  Paris 
6  Post  or  salt  Chestnut  Streets 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  Ltclc  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


ST.  LAWRENCE 
LIVERY  AND 


SALE . STABLE 


W.  E   BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

423    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  1323 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  lialdwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty       Teleplione  1050 

Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


With 
Emphasis 


We  say  that  Ripans  Tabules, 
the  best  and  standard  remedy 
for  stomach  and  liver  troubles, 
will  cure  your  headache  or 
bilious  attack.  One  tabule 
gives  relief. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       •        ■        Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &.  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  OfBce— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II.  1!.  Mc.\vov 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanagan  &  Gallagher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  30  FIFTH  STREET 
Telephone  South  80       (iiii.  Liiicnin  Sdio..],  San  Franrisco 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  "  Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Duchs 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  „^  g^^^,  ^ 

Mount  Vernon  Company 


Baltimore 


Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


■^1  :;-/T)erGl^aQt  Jailors:., 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  BiiiMiiig:,  S.  \V.  Cor.  Seventh  and 
Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  ni.         Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


PACIFIC  AVENirP.. 


Tclephoi 


.^  M  R  I.ansintr. 
r-  J   D  JollifTc 

lis  Jollific 

r  William  Howard  Jolliffc 

r  G  H  KavAnagh 

t  anil  Mt5  A    B  Butler 

r  ftMi-  H  M  J  McMichael  i 

and  Mff,  J.  U  Arnold. 
ie  Ml' 


1  Mr  Philip  Licbes. 

V  Jmleeand  Mrs.  W  H,  Levy,  i- ( Fri 

)  Mrs  r-hn  D  Yost 

.  Mt   ImIji  U   \ust  Jr 
  HE  BoUiin.  Fri 


Our  Society  Blue  Book 


I  Mn 


H  Buoaiei 


an. I  \Us  Mo 


I  Me*.  Kmil  Grt 


I  Mr. 


Lei 


Reason  of  1895-96 


ed.  ?-4  Fri 


■n  an.!  Mi' 
r  and  Mrs  J  S  Wetlie 
iss  M  Wtih-red 
r.  Woodwonh  Wethered 
r  and  Mrs  H  P  Martinez  2-4  Fn 
r.JameBM  Livingston, 
iss  Gcnrinie  Liviogslon  Fri. 
ISS  Alice  Livingston 
is»  Florepce  Livingston, 
r  Moward  Livingston. 

and  Mrs  Edwin  K.  Alsip.  Tuc. 
is-.  EfT.e  J.  AlBip 
i§fl  Lelitia  U.  Alsip. 
i»s  Hdna  D  Alsip 
r  and  Mrs.  J.  A  Doi.oboe  /r.  Fri 
r.  and  Mrs  A  B  Moulder, 
r  Dcckei 


Mr  Joseph  L  Hmanuel 
Mr.  and  Mrs  C  P  Robinson  i 
Mm  Edna  Robinson. 
Miss  Ido  Kubinson 
Mr  and  Mrv.  Prcd.  A.  Hyde 
Miss  Hyde 
Miss  Florence  Hyde 
Mr  and  Mrs.  Sam  L  Tbeller 
Miss  Florence  Theller 
Mr  Fiank  P  Thellci. 
Mr.  and  Mrs  li,  A  Thellrr 
Capi  and  Mrs.  W  L.  Merry, 
M.ss  Mei 


Fri. 


^  AlK 


Oeckei 
n  Che 

E  CllCi 


George  S.  Chee 
and  Mrs  Munsc 

ss  iieatr'cc  Russt 
Traiy  Russril 

I  txM\  Mm  W  C 

ss  AJbe 


^Ibcu 


iid  T  Ul>c(<ci 
r.  Charles  K  Aibciger 
:  and  Mtn  Jamc*  N  ItUcL. 
r  and  Mrs  Mepheii  D  l-.e» 
■  W'liiam  I  Gray, 
r  ana  Mrs,  lunict  F  l/.p«lii 
r.Jolin  n.  UnKho'-is. 
r  (•nd  Mr*  JanieKi  Stcwari. 
r  and  M'*  I  Hhrman. 
r  .\  .Mis.  W.  G  Harnstm  r 


»Fri 


he  Merry, 
Miss  Alice  Merry 
Mrs.  Austin  Sperry. 
Miss  Sperry 
Mr  Horace  B  SpeTT> 
Mr.  Austin  Sper'y 
Mr  flud  Mm  R  McMur.a/ 
Mr  W  McM  WcKhci 
Mr  and  Mrs.  Stephen  KorxrrtA 
Mr  and  Mrs  A.  K  WeHs,  3-4  Wed 
Mi>9  Wells 
.MiMSume  Well*. 
Mr.  Asa  H.  Wells. 
Mrs.  Lorento  Muuy 
Mr  and  Mrs,  K  R  DIj 
S,  Sweet 
J  RDplrvn.  ' 
J,  irnna 

Mden  j,  Tra  tk  rri 
W  P.  Puller 
S.  M  Grcent>*a 
Albert  T  spof.s.  Pri, 
M  B  KelloR  I  .iFn 


i-i  PtL 


-jTho 


)  tri 


Ilss  M  L  H.irri»oa. 

[199  Htnri  O  H«riiM>n. 

rr  J.  Hunler  Marr.«jn 

Ir  Hnd  Mr*.  .Southard  H"rrn>.iii 

\y^.%  HofTman. 

Ins  Alice  Hoffit-an, 

[f.  Southard  Hofrnian. 

ff  Oirdcn  Hoffmaii 

rr  John  H»ffni.in 

Ir  MiidMrs.PMcG  M:8c»n  Wed 
I.-  .Mcltcart 

I.  ^n.l  >(r-  F  r  H&nnion 


.  Mr 


r  Mr 


d  Mr« 
and  Mrs 
and  Mn 
and  Mra 
and  Mrt 
and  Mr« 
and  Mra 
and  Mrs 
L  K  Adai 
and  Mrs  Hohetl  D  Fry  Wed. 
and  Mrs  Charles  I'aue  Wed 
and  Mr»  \rlhurW  Moof  Ffi 
Ellen  W  Nicl.oU.  Fri 
,s  NiclioN 


GrHCC  Nicliol*, 
>Tr  Chafle*  c  NichoU. 
Mr«  K  I.,  OKflo 
Mr  and  Mi-  R  H  Fea««. 
>Ir  and  >If«.  b  Antpachcr. 
Mr  Philip  Anvpachcr. 
Mrs.  Naiio  Dillon. 
Miv.  hilloii. 


The  numerical  arrangement  of  San  Francisco  names, 
Street  and  Avenue  Cuide,  Theatre  Diagrams,  and 
Ladies'  Shopping  Guide,  will  be  reproduced  in  the 
Miniature  I'idition. 


Thh  blue  book  

of  San  Krancisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  will  be  the 
finest  work  of  the  kind  ever  publi-hcd  in  Kurope  or  America.  It  will 
be  divided  into  departments,  each  i>recetled  by  an  elaborate  title  page 
in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  em- 
bellished with  superb  etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities 
and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject.  Among  the  departments  will 
be  found  sections  devoted  to 

I*r<ireHMioiial  Men  <']aHHino<l  IluHiiieHM  IIoiiHen 

Artistic  HonieH  of  Callf(»rnia 

I'rivate  InstitutionH  of  Loarniiig 
Callhif;  and  Street  UhI  Army  aiul  Navy 

The  reading;  llotel.s  Alphabetical  Ktst 

I'erHonuel  <»f  I  lie  TreHH  Theatre  DiagrainH 

CliibH  and  Societies,  VAv.. 
H<inkln»:,  Keal  lOntate  aiul  InHurance  Office  Bnildlng^s 

Street  and  Avenue  Guide 

The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  ar- 
ranged so  that  any  desired  locality  can  be  readily  found.  The  book 
will  be  Elegantly  Bound  in  BLUE  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  (or  the  use  of  the  class  of  people  for  which  the  book  is 
especially  intended.    Now  in  compilation. 

Addrtss  all  changes  to — 

CHARLF.S  C.  IIOAO,  Publisher, 
179  Crocker  Building,  Cor,  Post  and  Market  Sis. 
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THE  WAVE 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Merchants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 


(ARTE  BLANCHh 
'  ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  pru|>oil.v  cliilUil,  nill  Miit  tlie  must 
EX.V(  riN«  (.OUKMKT 


AMUSEMENTS. 


^Established  1852 


A.  P.  ^omm  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
ill  Fiuest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 


and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

IN  THK  SUPKRIOR  COURT  OI''  VHh)  CITY  AND  COUNTY 
ot  r.nn  Kr.uicisco,  Slate  of  California, 

E.  B.  Wii  i.iAMS.  plaiiitifl,  IM.  VIKS.  Yakdk  Di  i-lkr,  delend- 
ant.  Aciioii  brougtit  in  the  Siii  erior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  I'f  San  Fraiici>ci>,  S  ate  ol  Cali  oruia, and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  Sau  Francisco,  in  the  otfice 
01  the  Cleik  of  said  Sui/erior  Court. 

The  People  of  th>-  SlHte  of  Calilornia  send  Greeting  to  MRS. 
Yardk  BiiLi.KK,  defendant : 

You  are  herehy  required  to  arpear  in  an  action  brought 
aijaitist  you  by  the  above  amed  plaintitT in  th.-  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  onnt\  of  San  Francisco,  Slate  of  Cali  oriiia,  "nd 
til  answer  the  C  niplaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  alter  the  service  on  you  of  this  Siiiii- 
mons— if  served  withiu  this  City  and  County,  or,  if  served  el>e- 
where,  withiu  thirty  days 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  f4o8  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  Irom  defcndnnt,on  an  assigned  claim 
for  boanl,  lodging,  hospital  accoiiiniodation.  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff  s  assignor'^  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  ihe  special  iustaiicr  and  requesi  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  comiiienccmeiil  ol  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  n"tified  that  if  you  tail  10  appear  and 
aiij-wer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintiff 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  {40s  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  ai  d  seal  of  the  said  superior  Court,  at 
the  Cit\  a  d  >  ounty  of  San  Fiancisco,  Slate  ol  California,  this 
nth  <iay  of  April,  in  the  year  of  our  LOrd  une  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  F  Cukrv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

THOKNTON  &  Merzbach,  .  ttomeys  for  plaintiflF,  426  Califor- 
nia Si.,  San  Francisco. 


Chaklks  S.  Whkklkr 


Eknst  H.  LUDWlG 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Diiin.-rs, 
Matinee  1  eas  and  Recep- 
tions oil  sh'  rtesi  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Diiinrrs. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &c. 

Telephone  23S3  1300  SUTTEIS  STRKKT 

A  $1  Magazine  for  30c. 

^  subscribe,  and 

we  will  send  you  Thk  St.  Louis  Magazink  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  mauazine  is  Si  a  year.  A  saii'ple  copy  and  Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  size  with  the  Lord's  I'rayer coined  in  S'l.all- 
e.-t  characters,  seni  for  lo  cents,  stamps.    -No  fiee  copies  -ent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE,  ^^Ll  louiT,  f^io""*' 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifor^ia  Jo^K^y  Qub  leases 


SPRING  MEETING 

-Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Fiveormore  raceseach  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  P.  M, 
sharp,    McAllister  and  Geary  St,  car.s  pass  the  gate. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kkeli.ng,  -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 


Week  of  Jun«  17th 

Caieful  presentation  of  Olfen bach's  celebrated  comic  opera 

LA  PERICHOLE 

 The  most  melodious  opera  I  ouffe  ever  written  


Next  Opera— AMOKITA 

Popular  Prices,  -  -  -  25  and  50  Cents 
MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Performances  of  The  Struggle  of  Life 


Monday  evening,  June  17th 

The  Power  of  Gold 

F.vening  Prices:     2.5  an<l  .50  C»8.    Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  10c.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a. in,  to  10  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Friedlandkr,  GorxLOB  &  Co.,      -      Lessees  aud  Managers 


AVeek  June  I  7th 

Every  evening,  including  Sunday — Matinee,  Saturday 
The  funniest  and  bot  of  all  comedies— Daly's  greatest  success 

NANCY  &  CO. 

By  the  Frawley  Company.   Debut  of  Freda  Gallick 

Rp?irvfd  sfal.->— Xight— Id.  25.  50  anii  75c.    SnUirrl.i.t  Malinci;— 15,  25  and  .5()o. 

June  34th-By  Special    Request— YOUNG    MRS.  WINTilROP 

First  appearance  of  Miss  Charlotte  Xtilson 


THE  PRESS  CLIPPING  BUREAU 

510  MONTUOIVIERY  ST..  S,  F,, 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE- 


CfllilFORlilfl  jlOTEIi 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  bttsiness 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furnished.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  H.  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor  

.  BeaCh  .  Hotel 

SANTA  CRUZ,  CALi. 

pJOR  the  season  of  tSq5,  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  .^o  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  snninicr  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first  class  family  hotel  in 
Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including  hot  aud  cold  water.  For  terms 
and  particulars,  address, 


JOHN   T.  SOlJliIVflN,  Proprietor 


pnr  hnse  w''o    onre~i -t*  Cnm'ir'  an'  At  en  ion 

Occidental  Ho^^l 

SAN  FRANC^CO 

A  QUIET  HOME  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

WM,   B.   HOOPER,  MANAGER 

Pacific  Ocean  House:=^ 


The  Leading  Hotel  in  the  City  of  Santa  Cruz 


Good  Table— Clean  Rooms 
Prices  Reasonable- 


First-Class  in  every  respect, 
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progress  and  demagogy. 

What  manner  of  wench  is  this  roost  disap- 
pointing and  contradictory  dame,  Prosperity? 
The  State  has  been  advancing  with  giant 
strides  and  we  have  been  prosperous  where 
others  have  failed.  While  the  blackguard 
and  the  demagogue  have  been  freighting  the 
air  with  an  overburdening  weight  of  dismal 
howls;  while  they  have  sent  forth  false  rumors 
of  a  miserable  condition  of  affairs;  while  the 
State  has  been  held  up  to  all  the  world  as 
struggling  within  the  cruel  grip  and  unyield- 
ing clutch  of  an  insatiable  monopolj';  while 
our  railroad  companies  have  been  charged 
with  squeezing  the  last  drop  of  blood  from 
every  enterprise  and  infant  industry  within 
the  State;  while  the  prospective  settlers  and 
investors  have  been  warned  and  driven  back 
to  their  Eastern  homes  by  the  calamitous 
forebodings  and  malicious  falsehoods  of  those 
who  would  ruin  the  reputation  of  the 
Commonwealth  to  inflict  injury  upon  our 
transportation  companies;  while  all  this 
sorry,  despicable,  traitorous  crew  of  wretches 
whose  only  claim  to  honesty  rests  upon 
their  own  testimony,  have  been  belit- 
tling our  advantages  and  misreprcoenting  our 
condition,  the  State  has  marched  calmly  on 
to  its  destiny  and  Prosperity  has  smiled  on 
Thrift  and  Industry. 

Statistics,  dry  perhaps,  but  indisputable 
and  most  eloquent  of  our  progress,  demon- 
strates with  unanswerable  certainty  that  all 
along  the  lines  of  development  dependent  for 
success  upon  cheap  railroad  transportation 
California  has  made  astonishing  advances. 
Day  by  day  and  year  by  year  we  have  added 
to  our  material  wealth,  and  by  means  of  our 
much  maligned  railroads  developed  an  ever 
expanding  market  for  the  limitless  products  of 
our  .sunny  hillsides  and  genial  valleys.  The 
figures  show  that  our  farmers  and  our  horti- 
culturi-sts  who  have  l;een  attending  to  their 
own  business  have  been  successful,  despite  the 
prophesies  and  forebodings  of  the  press, 
which,  it  would  seem,  were  anxious  they 
should  fail.  There  can  be  but  one  explana- 
tion for  this  condition  of  aflfairs.    Nature  has 


been  bribed.  Thrift  and  Industry  have  gone 
over  into  the  railroad  camp,  and  neither  are  to 
be  longer  trusted.  Whenever  things  go  contrary 
to  the  prophesies  or  wishes  of  the  "public 
mouth  "  he  seeks  this  cowardly  refuge.  Noth- 
ing can  be  honest  that  does  not  harmonize 
with  his  vagaries.  During  elections  he  is 
noisiest,  and  pictures  to  the  people  their 
dreadful  degradation,  and  when  the  oppressed 
citizen  ambles  off  and  votes  directly  contrary 
to  his  instructions,  the  press  and  demagogue 
explain  this  miracle  by  declaring  that  the 
corporations  control  the  politics  of  the  State, 
and  have  reduced  the  people  to  such  a  state  of 
servitude  that  they  dare  not  vote  to  deliver 
themselves  from  bondage.  If  the  railroad 
phobist  advocate  the  pas.=age  of  a  "cinch" 
bill  that  will  inflict  grievous  injuries  upon  the 
corporation,  and  work  no  corresponding  ben- 
efit to  the  State,  all  who  oppose  it  are  the 
bribed  "servants"  and  "tools"  of  the 
"monopoly."  If  a  judge  find  the  law  in 
favor  of  the  corporation,  however  clear  and 
explicit  its  provisions  may  be,  however  just 
the  corporation's  cause,  the  Bench  is  venal 
and  corrupt.  Now  that  Nature  and  Indus- 
try and  Thrift  are  prosperous  against  the 
wishes  and  the  prophesies  of  the  demagogue, 
then  by  all  the  rules  they  must  have  been 
bribed  and  gone  over  to  the  enemy,  as  well. 

Here  are  some  of  the  advances  we  have 
made,  and  we  submit  that  it  is  healthier  read- 
ing than  the  miserable  stuff  which  has  been 
crammed  into  the  public  ear  of  late. 

From  1880  to  1890  the  number  of  farms 
increased  47  per  cent,  as  compared  with  an 
increase  of  14  per  cent  for  the  whole  United 
States.  The  total  acreage  in  farms  for  the 
same  period  increased  29  per  cent  as  against 
an  increase  of  only  16  per  cent,  in  the  Union. 
In  this  same  period  the  value  of  land,  fences 
and  buildings  on  farms  with  us  increased  166 
per  cent  as  compared  with  32  per  cent  for  the 
whole  United  States;  while  the  value  of  farm 
implements  and  machinery  increased  74  per 
cent  and  but  25  per  cent  in  the  whole  country. 

In  1893  California  ranked  third  in  the  wheat 
producing  States,  and  the  average  farm  value 
of  wheat  per  bu.shel  for  1894  was  57  cents 
while  the  average  value  elsewhere  in  the 
United  States  was  49  cents. 

In  1890  California  produced  22  per  cent  of 
the  entire  barley  crop  of  the  United  States 
a  very  large  amount  of  which  was  sent  over- 
land and  by  sea  to  Eastern  States. 

In  1894  California  ranked  fourth  in  the  pro- 
duction of  hay.  From  1880  to  1890  the 
production  of  the  State  increased  184  per  cent 
as  against  53  per  cent,  increa.se  for  the  whole 
United  States. 

In  the  production  of  hops  California  ranked 
third.  From  1880  to  1890  the  hop  production 
increased  284  per  cent,  while  in  the  .same  per- 
iod the  increase  was  but  48  per  cent,  in  the 
remainder  of  the  country.  Since  1890  the 
California  production  of  hops  has  increa.sed 
fifty  per  cent,  and  the  greater  part  of  the 
product  has  been  shipped  overland  to  the 
Eastern  States. 

California  produced  3,571,488  bushels  of 
potatoes  in  1893,  two  per  cent  of  the  bu.shels 


grown  in  the  country.  In  the  production  of 
beans  California  ranks  second.  It  would  re- 
quire 3600  carloads  of  10  tons  each,  or 
equivalent  to  a  train  of  25  miles  in  length, 
to  carry  our  bean  crop,  and  a  train  47 
miles  in  length  to  transport  our  potatoes. 
One  of  the  chief  industries  of  the  State,  which 
owes  its  immense  development  to  our  trans- 
continental transportation  companies  is  the 
fruit  industry.  The  total  value  of  orchard 
and  vineyard  products  is  about  $30,000,000 
annually  with  an  increasing  annual  output. 
The  market  in  the  ICastern  States  is  widening 
yearly  and  when  the  producer  and  shipper 
have  solved  the  problem  of  handling  in  the 
East  the  profits  will  measurably  increase. 
Here  is  a  comparative  table  of  east-bound 
fruit  shipments,  the  first  item  of  which  refers 
to  deciduous  fruits: 

Green  fruits  1871—1,832,310  lbs  1893—159,905.000  lbs 

Citrus  fruit  1876—2,000,000  "  1893—161,514,000  " 

Dried  fruit  1875—  548,227  "  1893—82,476,800  ■' 

Kaisins  1874—        220  "  1893—74,788.000  " 

Canned  goods  1872—   182,090  "   ..  1893—  55,6Si, 400  '• 

"In  addition  to  the  above,"  says  a  letter 
written  by  Mr.  A.  N.  Towne,  "there  was 
moved  locally  in  1893  by  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  lines  alone  234,418,000  lbs.  of  green 
fruit;  42,990,000  lbs.  of  dried  fruit,  and  15,- 
842,000  lbs.  canned  goods.  Estimating  5 
lbs.  of  green  fruit  to  i  of  dried  fruit,  and  3  lbs. 
of  grapes  equal  to  i  of  raisins,  the  total  orch- 
ard and  vineyard  products  of  California 
amounted  to  about  1,500,000,000  lbs.  in  1893, 
and  the  output  for  1894  was  very  considerably 
larger  than  this.  To  further  illustrate  the 
magnitude  of  the  orchard  industry  in  Cali- 
fornia, it  may  be  said  that  this  prodigious 
amount  is  sufficient  to  fill  a  train  of  cars,  each 
with  10  tons  of  freight,  of  over  500  miles  in 
length,  or  more  than  half  the  distance  from 
New  York  to  Chicago." 

In  the  production  of  wine  California  is 
ahead  of  all  the  other  States  of  the  Union. 
We  easily  rank  first  in  the  production  of  beet 
sugar,  our  output  for  1894  being  80  per  cent 
of  the  entire  product  of  the  country.  In  the 
production  of  honey,  California  ranked  fifth 
in  1890.  From  1880  to  1890  we  increased 
our  egg  output  137  per  cent;  our  butter  90 
percent;  our  cheese  51  percent  as  against  a 
decrease  of  31  per  cent  for  the  entire  country. 
1890  we  ranked  second  in  respect  to  the  pro- 
duction of  cliee.se.  California  each  year  ranks 
either  first  or  second  in  the  production  of 
wool,  a  great  quantity  of  which  is  shipped 
overland. 

The.se  figures  demonstrate  wonderful  pro- 
gress within  the  State  along  lines  of  endeavor 
where  low  freight  rates  are  a  necessity,  and 
emphasize  the  value  of  our  great  railway 
.system  to  our  producers.  The.se  figures  give 
the  lie  to  the  statement  that  we  are  not  a 
progressive  people  and  to  that  other  unsup- 
ported falsehood  that  the  transportation  cor- 
porations are  destroying  the  farmer  and 
horticulturi.st  by  means  of  outrageous  freight 
rates.  We  have  quoted  this  data  from  a  letter 
written  by  Mr.  A-  N.  Towne  to  Governor 
Budd  upon  another  subject  and  cannot  refrain 
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from  quoting  in  cxtenso  the  closing  paragraph 
of  this  carefully  written  letter. 

The  census  of  1890  shows  that  the  area  of  Cali- 
fornia is  4.4  per  cent  of  the  total  area  of  the  United 
States,  with  only  1.9  per  cent  of  the  total  population, 
but  to  appreciate  what  our  people  are  actually  doing, 
please  note  these  figures  most  carefully.  Area  of 
improved  land  in  farms,  3.4  per  cent;  mileage  of 
railroads  in  the  State,  2.6  per  cent;  valuation  of  prop- 
erty in  California  is  3.9  per  cent  of  the  total  for  the 
United  States;  value  of  farms  and  live  stock,  4.8  per 
cent;  value  of  farm  products  3.5  per  cent;  output  of 
manufactures,  2.3  per  cent;  California  produces  annu- 
ally 38  per  cent  of  the  gold;  2.1  per  cent  of  the  silver; 
all  of  the  quicksilver ;  93  per  cent  of  the  asphallum; 
4  per  cent  of  the  stone;  6.3  per  cent  of  the  mineral 
water,  and  i  per  cent  of  the  petroleum;  yet  the  last 
mentioned  article  has  just  commenced  in  its  develop- 
ment. Keeping  iu  mind  all  the  time  that  we  have 
less  than  2  per  cent  of  the  population,  there  is  grown 
iu  California  8.7  per  cent  of  the  wheat  produced  in 
the  United  States;  22  percent  of  the  barley;  1.8  per 
cent  of  the  oats;  17  per  cent  of  the  hops;  1.7  ptr  cent 
of  the  broom  corn;  23  per  cent  of  the  beans;  60  per 
cent  of  the  wine,  100  per  cent  of  the  raisins;  10  per 
cent  of  the  wool;  6.1  per  cent  of  the  honey;  1.7  per 
cent  of  the  eggs;  2.6  per  cent  of  the  butter;  2.1  per 
cent  of  the  cheese,  and  2.1  per  cent  of  the  milk  pro- 
duced in  the  United  States.  California  has  within  its 
borders  2.7  per  cent  of  the  horses;  2.4  per  cent  of  the 
mules  and  asses;  2.6  per  cent  of  the  oxen,  cows,  and 
other  cattle  ;  i  per  cent  of  the  swine,  and  6.9  per  cent 
of  the  sheep  in  the  United  States. 

The  percentage  of  blatherskites  and  dema- 
gogues is  not  given  in  these  figures,  but  we 
must  confess  California  has  more  than  its 
quota  of  these  parasites.  Let  us  pray  they 
will  mend  their  ways,  and  discover  the  neces- 
sity for  telling  the  truth,  and  encouraging 
capital  to  eome  rather  than  frightening  it 
away  by  their  doleful  lamentations,  and  in- 
fernal hatred  for  everything  that  means  suc- 
cess. 


OUR  BOARD  OF  EDUCATION. 

Some  of  the  members  of  the  present  Board  of 
Education — a  working  majority  apparently — 
entertain  most  extraordinary  views  as  to  what 
constitutes  the  nature  and  scope  of  their 
official  duties.  They  certainly  have  been 
guilty,  during  their  brief  term  of  office,  of 
some  most  phenomenal  performances.  La.st 
week  we  chronicled  what  was  a  most  mar- 
velous proceeding,  with  respect  to  the  gradu- 
ates of  the  City  Normal  School.  In  that 
article  we  showed  that  members  of  the  Board 
of  Education  had  ordered  the  Principal,  Yoder, 
to  i.ssue  diplomas  to  twenty-two  pupils  whom 
he  had  declared  to  be  incompetent  and  unfit, 
for  stated  reasons,  to  receive  them.  This 
week  we  record  a  piece  of  deliberate  wasteful- 
ness hardly  to  be  paralleled  in  all  the  pitiful 
history  of  our  municipal  mal-government. 

The  exclamation  which  runs,  "What  are 
we  here  for  if  we  can't  oblige  our  friends!" 
carries  with  it  a  pretty  good  sentiment  if  one 
confines  his  amicable  disbur.'^ements  to  his 
private  funds.  But  when  a  public  functionary, 
or  a  Board  of  public  functionaries,  deliberately 
dip  their  thriftless  hands  into  our  depleted 
municipal  treasury,  and,  without  the  .slightest 
warrant  in  decency  or  at  law,  disburse  with 
squandering  zeal  among  their  favorites  the 
.sacred  fundscommitted  to  their  trust,  then  it  is 
a  good  time  to  prote.st.  If  this  Board  is  .satu- 
rated with  the  belief  that  they  are  serving  the 
public  gratis,  that  they  might  profitably  serve 
their  friends,  then  it  is  time  they  allowed  that 
very  unpatriotic  sentiment  to  evaporate. 

Our  City  and  County  Ho.spital  is  unprovided 
with  the  common  necessaries  for  the  proper 
care  of  the  indigent  sick.  True,  its  manage- 
ment, according  to  our  Grand  Jury,  has  been 


shameful  in  the  extreme;  but  that  does  not 
confer  the  license  of  extravagance  upon  our 
School  Directors.  Hundreds  of  poor,  aching, 
emaciated  beings  through  insufficienc)",  or  mis- 
appropriation of  public  funds,  are  turned  away 
from  the  doors  which  were  intended  by  a  gen- 
erous people  to  open  fretly  at  the  bidding 
of  the  afflicted  poor.  Every  department  of 
the  City  Government  feels  the  pinch  of  scanty 
funds.  But  our  Board  of  Education,  with  an 
easy  conscience,  plunges  its  scoop  net  into  the 
treasury,  and  generously  donates  money  to 
some  favored  emploj  es,  and  orders  a  general 
increase  of  salaries,  which  will  add  over 
$2000  to  the  monthly  expenses  of  our  School 
Department.  They  do  not  increa.se  its  tffi- 
cienc}^  in  the  least — merelj'  add  to  its  ex- 
pen.se.  Under  the  law,  and  thank  goodness 
there  is  a  law,  even  if  it  is  ignored,  it  is  the 
duty  of  the  Board  of  Education  to  annually  fix 
the  salaries  of  the  teachers  for  the  ensuing 
fiscal  year.  This  scale  of  compensation  is  not 
supposed  to  be  altered  during  the  term  for 
which  it  is  fixed,  and  in  no  instance  should  it 
be  increased  except  upon  a  clear  showing  of 
good  and  sufficient  reasons  therefor.  The  old 
Board  of  Education,  pursuing  a  custom  which 
at  least  seems  sane,  in  June,  1894,  fixed  the 
schedule  of  salaries  which  .should  remain  in 
effect  up  to  June  1895.  In  other  words  for 
the  fiscal  year  1894-95.  The  present  Board 
came  into  office  in  January  last,  and,  as 
though  by  preconcerted  arrangement  im- 
mediately abolished  the  old,  and  fixed  a  new 
and  a  higher  schedule,  involving,  as  we  said, 
an  added  expenditure  of  two  thousand  dollars 
per  month.  This  might  be  well  enough  if  it 
ended  here.  Even  if  there  existed  a  doubt  as 
to  the  power  of  the  Board  or  the  policy  of  its 
action  in  respect  to  this  munificent  move, 
certainly  under  no  imaginable  state  of  circum- 
stances, under  no  stretch  of  power  or  wild 
ideas  of  unlimited  authority,  can  the  Board 
be  defended  for  ordering  this  increased  com- 
pensation to  date  back  so  as  to  cover  services 
already  rendered  and  paid  for.  It  is  prepos- 
terous to  claim  that  they  have  any  such 
power.  Such  an  act  would  be  and  is  wholly 
indefensible.  But  that  is  exactly  what  the 
Board  has  done.  They  deliberately  ordered 
that  the  increased  salaries  should  retroact, 
and  be  operative  as  to  certain  favorites  for 
services  for  which  the  department  had  already 
rendered  ample  compensation.  The  following 
payments  were  made  under  this  most  extra- 
ordinary proceeding: 

To  Mr.  Babcock,  Deputy  Superintendent 
$570  00. 

To  O'Conner,  Principal  of  Horace  Mann 
School,  $75.00. 

To  Albert  Lyser,  Principal  of  John  Swett 
School  $75.00. 

To  Miss  Fowler,  teacher  in  Normal  School 
$125.00.    Total  $845.00. 

The  vote  by  which  this  amount  of  money 
was  squeezed  from  the  slender  public  purse 
was  as  follows: 

Ayes:  Ambrose,  Barrett,  Carew,  Clinton, 
Compte,  McElroy,  Dodge. 

Nays:  Hawley,  Henderson,  Murdock, 
Scott,  Stone. 

As  we  understand  it,  there  is  no  di.spute 
upon  the  .score  that  the.se  people  had  not  re- 
ceived their  back  salaries;  there  is  no  conten- 
tion that  they  had  not  ."^ettled  with  the  old 
Board  for  past  services;  there  is  no  claim  that 
they  performed  extraordinary  duties  which 
would  entitle  them  to  a  gratuity  at  the  end  of 
the  fiscal  year;  there  is  no  earthly,  possiV)le, 
conceivable  excuse  for  the  appropriation, 
except  that  the  new  Board,  in  their  superior 
wisdom,  concluded  that  the  old  Board  had 
not  paid  these  people  enottgh.  This  is  play- 
ing ducks  and  drakes  with  the  public  moneys 


with  a  vengeance.  What  have  the  gentle- 
men voting  "Aye  "  to  say  of  this  proceeding? 
and  how  do  their  bondsmen  view  their  action  ? 
are  questions  we  would  like  to  have  answered. 

 *»A  — 

SOME  SILVER  FORECASTS. 

The  New  York  World,  whiih  is  nothing  if 
not  enterprising,  recently  attempted  a  tele- 
graphic poll  of  the  next  Congress  upon  the 
silver,  tariff,  and  income  tax,  questions.  Out 
of  116  replies  on  the  silver  question,  55  favor 
free  coinage  without  qualification,  44  favor 
bimetallism,  with  the  proviso  of  an  interna- 
tional agreement,  while  only  17  out  of  the 
whole  number  advocate  a  single  gold  stand- 
ard; and  some  of  these  are  quite  indefinite  as 
to  just  what  they  do  favor.  The  Southern 
and  the  We.stern  States — Alabama,  Arkansas, 
California,  Colorado,  Florida,  Idaho,  Missis- 
sippi, Montana,  Nevada,  North  Carolina, 
South  Carolina,  South  Dakota,  Virginia, 
Washington,  and  Wyoming,  are,  so  far  as 
heard  from,  a  unit  for  silver.  The  bimetal- 
lists  are  found  in  Delaware,  Georgia,  Illinois, 
Indiana,  Iowa,  Kansas,  Louisiana,  Michigan, 
Minne.sota,  Missouri,  Nebraska,  Ohio,  Penn- 
sylvania, and  West  Virginia.  The  gold 
advocates  are  from  New  York.  New  Jersey, 
Pennsylvania,  Rhode  Island,  Ma.ssachusetts, 
and  Vermont. 

The  result  of  this  vote  does  not  convey  any- 
thing particularly  new,  so  far  as  the  sentiments 
of  the  extreme  West  and  the  South  are  con- 
cerned; but  it  does  develop  the  existence  of  a 
healthy  sentiment  for  bimetallism  in  Dela- 
ware, Illinois,  Indiana,  Ohio,  and  Pennsyl- 
vania, which  must  be  recognized  as  a  distinct 
and  not  altogether  expected  departure  from 
the  theories  of  the  monometallists. 

Just  now  a  good  deal  of  curiosity  is  abroad 
as  to  how  the  European  countries  would 
consider  the  idea  of  an  international  bimetallic 
conference.  The  World  in  a  measure  supplies 
this  information  through  cablegrams  from  the 
Ministers  of  Finance  of  Russia,  Germany, 
Spain,  Belgium,  and  Holland.  Germany 
responded  through  her  Minister  of  Finance, 
Count  von  Posadow.sky,  who  states  that 
"Germany's  position  was  set  forth  in  the 
Imperial  Chancellor's  explanation  in  the 
Reichstag  at  the  session  of  February  15th." 
Chancellor  Hohenlohe  at  that  session  gave 
utterance  to  the.se  views: 

Without  prejudicing  our  Imperial  currency,  one 
must  confess  that  the  differences  in  the  value  of  gold 
and  silver  continue  to  react  upon  our  commercial  life. 
I'ollowing,  therefore,  the  tendencies  which  led  to  the 
appointment  of  a  Sliver  Commission.  I  am  ready  to 
consider,  in  conjunction  with  the  Federal  Govern- 
ments, whether  we  cannot  enter  upon  a  friendly 
interchange  of  opinion,  as  to  common  remedial  meas- 
ures, with  the  other  States  chiefly  interested  in  main- 
taining the  value  of  silver. 

At  the  same  session  Count  Posadowsky 
said: 

It  is  not  to  be  denied  that  the  constant  decline  of 
silver  is  prejudicial  to  industry  and  the  German  silver 
mines.  The  decline  tends  to  deprive  a  large  body  of 
workingmen  of  their  means  of  subsistence. 

Spain  declares  her  parlies  to  be  divided,  but 
her  Minister  of  Finance  declares  they  will 
probably  second  the  wishes  of  the  United 
States.  The  Russian  Minister  says:  "There 
exists  here  no  interest  in  the  questions  men- 
tioned." Holland  declares  herself  "always 
favorably  to  an  international  monetary  confer- 
ence." Belgium  expresses  a  deep  interest  in 
the  plan.  In  England  there  is  a  growing 
sentiment  in  favor  of  an  increased  recognition 
of  silver.  The  opening  of  industrial  pursuits 
and  manufactures  in  China  and  Japan,  the 
increasing  manufacturing  output  of  Mexico, 
and  the  consequent  diminution  of  imports,  to 
the  di.sadvantage  of  Germany  and  other  Euro- 
pean nations,  all  have  a  tendency  to  strengthen 
the  arguments  of  the  silver  advocate,  and  will 
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do  more  to  hasten  the  solution  of  this  vexing 
question  than  any  other  influence.  Mean- 
while, silver  bullion  presents  some  speculative 
features  which  are  worthy  of  attention. 


THE  LABOR  UNIONS  WON'T  PARADE. 

It  has  always  been  suspected  that  the  lead- 
ing members  of  the  labor  unions  were  for- 
eigners, or  scallywag  Americans,  who  had  no 
sympathy  with  this  country  or  its  institutions. 
That  this  is  the  fact  has  now  been  demon- 
strated by  the  refusal  of  these  labor  organiza- 
tions to  parade  on  the  Fourth  of  July. 

On  Saturday  last  the  Council  of  the  Feder- 
ated Trades  advised  the  unions  to  mark  their 
disapproval  of  the  cold  shoulder  which  is 
being  given  them  on  every  side,  in  conse- 
quence of  their  lawless  behavior,  by  refusing 
to  take  part  in  the  celebration  of  the  National 
holiday.  About  thirty  of  the  sixty-two 
unions,  which  have  headquarters  in  this  city, 
have  proclaimed  their  determination  to  follow 
the  advice.  Among  these  are  the  Moulders' 
Union,  the  Plabterers',  the  Carpenters'  and 
Joiners',  the  Coast  Seamen's,  the  Tailors',  the 
Stevedores',  the  Brtwery  Workmen's,  the 
Bakers',  the  Furniture  Makers',  the  Horse- 
shoers',  the  Boiler  Makers',  the  Cigar  Makers', 
the  Barbers',  the  Paper  Hangers',  and  a  num- 
ber of  others. 

Various  reasons  have  been  given  by  the 
officers  of  the  unions  for  their  action.  The 
President  of  the  Bakers'  Union  said  that  the 
Executive  Committee  in  charge  of  the  cele- 
bration was  not  in  sympathy  with  Labor,  and 
did  not  invite  any  Labor  representative  to 
take  a  seat  with  the  Committee.  The  Presi- 
dent of  the  Moulders'  Union,  which,  two  or 
three  years  ago,  stoned  moulders  who  came 
here  from  the  East  in  search  of  work,  now 
declares  that  his  Union  will  not  parade  be- 
cause the  Half  Million  Club  is  trying  to 
attract  immigrants  from  the  Eastern  States. 
The  Secretary  of  the  Brewery  Union  said,  that 
his  people  only  turned  out  on  Labor  Day,  and 
would  not  recognize  the  Fourth  of  July. 
Other  officials  high  up  in  Labor  councils, 
among  them  Harry  Knox,  the  A.  R.  U. 
striker  who  was  lately  tried  on  a  charge  of 
murder,  were  clear  that  the  members  of  Labor 
Unions  owed  nothing  to  the  Nation  or  the 
Government,  and  had  no  call  to  celebrate 
National  holidays.  The  sentiment  of  the 
body  of  laboring  men,  as  refltcled  by  the 
unions,  was  disloyal  and  traitorous.  It  must 
not  be  supposed  that  all  the  workmen  in  San 
Francisco  are  hostile  to  the  Government  under 
which  they  live.  The  great  bulk  of  them  are 
merely  nominal  members  of  Labor  Unions; 
they  pay  their  dues,  but  they  never  attend 
union  meetings,  and  the  bo.s.ses  do  not  speak 
for  them.  The  views  which  have  been  ex- 
pressed by  union  leaders  are  the  views  of  jaw- 
smiths,  who  make  a  living  out  of  organized 
Labor,  and  are  largely  Irishmen,  Germans  or 
American  bummers  hanging  on  to  the  .skirts  of 
the  army  of  Labor. 

Still  these  men  are  elected  to  the  posts  they 
hold  by  the  votes  of  real  laboring  men,  and 
must,  therefore,  to  some  extent  represent  the 
laboring  class.  We  are  thus  to  infer  from 
their  present  action  that  the  laboring  men 
who  are  enrolled  in  unions  cherish  no  feeling 
of  patriotism,  take  no  pride  in  the  country, 
and  are  not  concerned  to  preserve  the  memory 
of  its  historical  glories.  They  are  not  good 
citizens.  They  are  not  citizens  at  all.  'They 
are  sojourners  on  the  soil,  seeking  to  make 
what  they  can  out  of  the  opportunities  it 
affords,  and  to  give  nothing  in  return.  In 
the  words  of  the  poet,  their  souls  are  dead. 
A  man  who  deliberately,  and  after  due  reflec- 
tion, stays,  away  from  the  celebration  of  the 


National  holiday,  would  refuse  to  turn  out  to 
defend  the  State  from  invasion  or  civil  insur- 
rection. He  would  find  some  excuse  to  sneak 
away  from  the  scene  of  conflict.  On  some 
frivolous  pretext  he  would  hide  his  paltry 
carcass  when  the  bullets  began  to  whistle. 

It  is  well  we  should  understand  the  class  of 
men  by  whom  we  are  surrounded.  For  the 
duty  devolves  upon  the  authorities  to  see  that 
such  men  are  not  placed  in  positions  where 
they  could  betray  us-  They  have  no  business 
to  be  enrolled  in  militia  regiments.  Loyalty 
to  the  Commonwealth  is  indispensable  in  a 
militiaman,  and  they  are  disloyal.  Those 
among  them  who  are  foreigners  have  no  right 
to  naturalization;  on  their  own  showing  they 
would  make  bad  citizens,  and  a  conscientious 
Judge  would  reject  them  without  hesitation. 
It  is  a  question  whether  the  natives  among 
them  have  a  right  to  vote  at  elections.  A 
nation  has  always  a  right  to  protect  itself 
against  destruction;  it  would  seem  to  follow 
that  the  vote  of  one  who  openly  professes 
that  he  bears  no  allegiance  to  the  flag  should 
be  thrown  out.  What  right  has  the  German 
brewery  workman,  MuUer — who  declares  that 
the  only  holiday  he  respects  is  Labor  Day — 
to  take  part  in  an  American  election  ? 

These  blatant  blatherskites  declare  that 
they  are  disloyal  because  the  country  is  dom- 
inated by  capitalists  and  trusts.  The  worst 
of  all  the  trusts  is  the  labor  trust  which  the 
unions  have  organized.  The  Standard  Oil 
Trust,  the  Sugar  Trust,  the  Whiskey  Trust, 
are  mischievous  enough  in  their  way;  but 
they  are  harmless  in  comparison  with  a  trust 
which  denies  to  an  American  citizen  the  right 
of  earning  his  bread  by  honest  labor.  This  is 
what  the  unions  do.  By  violence  and  intimi- 
dation the  iron  moulders  in  this  city  prevented 
Eastern  moulders  from  going  to  work  at  the 
foundries  when  employment  was  offered  them 
and  their  families  were  hungry.  A  few  weeks 
ago,  the  striking  trolley  workmen  in  Brooklyn, 
N.  Y.,  stoned  and  beat  starving  men  who 
attempted  to  work  at  jobs  which  were  ten- 
dered to  them.  When  idle  men  accepted 
posts  of  gripman  and  conductor  on  the  Sutter 
Street  Railroad  during  the  strike  in  1892, 
they  were  pelted  with  cobbles  under  cover  of 
daikness,  and  all  day  long  they  were  hooted 
by  women  of  the  strikers'  families,  who  called 
out  after  them — "Scab!  scab!"  When  did 
any  of  the  mercantile  trusts  go  as  far  as  this 
to  deny  to  the  citizen  his  natural,  rights  ? 

Mr.  Harry  Knox,  who,  not  having  been 
hanged  for  murder,  as  at  one  time  it  seemed 
likely  that  he  would  be,  still  lives  to  splutter 
about  the  wrongs  of  the  A.  R.  U-,  and  the 
most  righteous  jailing  of  Debs — -the  man  who 
had  the  striking  railroad  hands  to  "  stand 
pat" — is  of  the  opinion  that  a  revolution  is 
impending.  In  that  notion  many  intelligent 
men  will  agree  with  him.  But  the  revolution 
that  is  coming  will  not  be  a  trinmph  of  vio- 
lence over  order,  or  of  ignorance  over  knowl- 
edge; it  will  be  a  new  order  of  things  in 
which  leaders  of  labor  unions  will  be  offered 
the  alternative  of  confining  themselves  to  their 
proper  business  of  relieving  laborers  in  sick- 
ness and  in  want,  or  of  being  handed  over  to 
the  police,  as  mischief-makers  and  vagabonds. 


JUSTICE  FIELD. 

Probably  no  Californian  has  submitted  to 
more  abu.se  at  the  hands  of  the  blatherskite 
and  demagogue  than  the  venerable  Justice 
Field  who  is  now  visiting  San  Franci.sco. 
When  the  History  of  American  Jurispru- 
dence shall  have  been  written,  when  the 
injustice  of  contemporaneous  criticism,  which 
is  seldom  fair,  .shall  have  been  softened  by 
time,  the  historian  of  the  future  will  couple 
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the  name  of  Stephen  J.  Field  with  that  of  the 

immortal  Marshall,  and  future  generations 
will  make  amends  for  the  insufferable  abuse 
that  political  schemers  have  heaped  upon  this 
truly  honorable  and  able  Judge.  For  his 
dissenting  opinion  in  the  Elevator  Cases  he 
was  at  the  time  severely  criticised  by  the  dem- 
agogue; but  among  the  higher  and  more 
intelligent  walks  of  the  legal  profession  the 
principles  enunciated  in  that  opinion  have 
ever  been  accepted  as  the  true  doctrine,  and 
finally  the  Court  itself  has  been  forced  to 
modify  its  views  to  a  position  in  harmony 
with  that  of  Judge  Field's.  This  is  but  one 
instance  illustrative  of  his  remarkable  ability. 
Like  almost  every  able  man  who  has  risen  to 
fame  in  California,  he  has  ever  been  followed 
by  the  hungry,  yelping  pack  of  envious  de- 
tractors to  whom  success  was  a  crime  and 
mediocrity  a  virtue.  Brave  at  heart  to  the 
utmost  limits,  having  the  courage  of  his  con- 
victions, he  faced  the  assaults  of  a  demagogic 
press,  spurned  the  applause  of  the  rabble,  and 
performed  his  sworn  duty  without  swerving 
from  the  strict  path  of  honesty, or  truckling  to 
the  unthinking  demands  of  the  ignorant  or 
vicious.  His  opinions  will  speak  for  his 
ability  and  defend  his  honor  long  after  his 
contemptible  assailants  have  been  forgotten 
and  gathered  unto  their  fathers. 


The  sages  and  philosophers  of  China  while 
suffering  over  the  humiliation  of  defeat  in  the 
late  war,  are  mote  concerned  about  the  future 
peace  and  happiness  of  thc-ir  nation,  which 
must  now  bear  all  the  miseries  of  civilization. 
Heretofore  thev  declare,  "  We  have  led  happy 
and  simple  lives,  but  by  bringing  to  us  the 
'benefits  of  civilization,*  the  Japanese  will 
destroy  our  traditions  and  our  hereditary 
virtues,  confuse  our  customs  and  mode  of 
living,  and  make  us,  like  themselves,  ambi- 
tious, restless,  and  eager  for  ci>nquests,  and 
what  will  we  gain  by  that?"  There  is 
something  behind  this  kind  of  philosophy 
after  all.  Some  old  cynic  once  wrote  ambi- 
tion down  as  a  food  for  fools,  which  never 
satisfies,  but  increases  appetite.  The  Chinese 
sage  proceeds  upon  the  theory  that  happiness 
exists  in  the  idea  that  one  forms  of  it;  that  a 
man  is  happy  when  he  believes  him.self  happy, 
and  confines  his  pleasures  to  the  limits  of  his 
.sphere  in  life.  Wipe  out  envy  and  covetous- 
ness,  and  the  laborer  who  eats  his  frugal  meal 
and  sleeps  in  a  modest  cottage  may  be  happier 
than  the  millionaire.  A  New  York  paper 
recently  published  letters  from  a  dozen  of  the 
wealthiest  men  of  the  nation,  all  of  whom 
declared  the  happiest  days  of  their  lives  to 
have  been  their  poorer  days. 


It  is  possible  that  our  antiquated  detective 
force  was  moved  by  some  very  clever  purpo.se 
when  they  paraded  Senator  Buck's  most  un- 
fortunate epistles  before  the  world  and  the 
Coroner's  Jury  who  were  investigating  the 
Harrington  murder.  But  the  "why"  of  it, 
is  not  apparent  to  the  every  day  man.  These 
letters  had  as  much  relevancy  to  the  inquiry 
in  hand  as  they  would  have  to  prove  Senator 
Buck's  death  to  a  life  insurance  company  or 
to  establish  his  son's  claim  to  letters  testa- 
mentary in  a  Probate  proceeding.  Like 
the  boy  who  went  for  cabbages  and  returned 
with  radishes  rather  than  come  empty 
handed,  the  detective  force  have  demonstrated 
that  they  found  .something — .something  that 
could  not  by  any  possibility  get  away;  to  wit, 
the  letters.  But  their  production  at  the  Cor- 
oner's Lujuest  was  cruel,  and  served  no  pur- 
pose but  to  injure  the  reputation  of  the  dead 
and  accentuate  and  u.selessly  add  to  the  grief 
of  his  sorrow-stricken  family. 
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PERSONALITIES 
andPOLITICS. 

IT  IS  RATHER  a  pity  the  University  Club  allowed 
the  race  question  to  intrude  within  its  precincts.  I 
find  it  difficult  to  believe  so  pleasant  and  popular  a 
young  man  as  Mr.  Marcus  Gerstle  would  be  excluded 
merely  because  he  is  a  Hebrew.  A  graduate  of 
Harvard,  associated  in  the  law  with  one  of  the  Club's 
most  prominent  members,  William  Thomas,  he  is 
certainly  eligible  for  admission  and  could  hardly 
fail  to  prove  an  acquisition.  No  merchant  in  town 
has  a  better  commercial  standing  than  his  father, 
who  is  now  president  of  the  Alaska  Commercial  Com- 
pany, and  it  cannot  be  said  of  his  son  that  he  lacks 
gentility,  or  has  aught  of  the  push  or  aggressiveness 
which  so  often  proves  an  objectionable  feature.  Nor 
did  any  one  ever  approach  the  Election  Committee 
under  better  auspices,  for  the  names  of  Charles  Page 
and  Sam  Knight  are  potent  in  the  'Varsity  Club.  Yet 
the  posting  of  Marcus  Gerstle  aroused  among  certain 
narrow-minded  foplings  this  unfortunate  race  ques- 
tion, and  though  I  cannot  believe  Mr.  Michael's 
board  will  be  affected  by  this  cry,  the  controversy  is 
really  offensive  and  unnecessary.  The  statement  that 
Mr.  Gerstle  withdrew  his  name  was  unauthorized. 
Though  he  was  made  aware  of  the  issue  raised  he 
persevered  in  his  candidacy  and  has  permitted  the 
directors,  who  now  pronounce  the  doom  of  all  appli- 
cants, to  decide.  I  am  told  the  objections  are  in  no 
sense  actuated  by  any  personal  antagonism  so  far  as 
Mr.  Ger.stle  is  concerned  but  are  based  purelj'  on  the 
race  question. 

*  * 

Since  the  announcement  of  its  reconstruction  enter- 
prise there  have  been  six  applications  by  'Varsity 
graduates  for  membership  in  the  Club.  Last  year  less 
than  a  dozen  names  were  added  to  the  roll.  For  the 
fifty  non-university  vacancies  created  by  the  Board, 
there  are  some  eighty  applications.  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances rejection  will  hardly  constitute  more  than 
a  disappointment.  It  will  merely  mean  that  thirty 
men  had  fewer  friends  on  the  Board  than  the  success- 
ful two  score  and  ten. 

*  *  * 

The  Gibson  originals  in  Doxey's  have  gathered 
crowds  round  his  windows  throughout  the  week. 
They  are  extremely  clever,  these  drawings,  and 
present  many  qualities  that  the  finest  reproductions 
lack.  In  one  picture,  "At  the  Horse  Show"  I  think 
it  is  called,  there  may  be  discovered  one  portrait  of 
considerable  local  interest.  The  graceful,  young 
woman  whom  Richard  Harding  is  standing  beside,  is 
none  other  than  Miss  Ella  Hobart.  It  is  an  excellent 
and  very  winning  portrait  of  her,  and  was  executed 
when  she  and  her  sister  were  in  New  York.  They 
made  there  the  acquaintance  of  Gibson,  and  at  that 
time  selected  the  charming  drawings  which  now 
adorn  the  Hobart  house. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Margaret  Craven  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
surprising  her  friends.  The  success  she  has  won  on 
the  stage  has  come  to  her  through  the  demonstration 
ofabilityasa  commedienne.  At  the  urgent  request 
of  Mr.  Frawley  she  accepted  the  role  of  Vera  in 
"Moths,"  a  part  her  previous  work  had  afforded  no 
preparation  for.  She  has  scored  more  than  a  passing 
triumph,  for  her  interpretation  had  a  natural  grace 
and  delicacy  which  bespoke  real  talent.  The  render- 
ing might,  in  certain  places,  be  made  fuller  by  the 
addition  of  what  is  called  "business,"  but  all  the 
esseutial  qualities  of  feeling  were  there.  Miss  Crav- 
en's elocution  was  charming.  In  the  impassioned 
passages  sincerity  rang  in  her  tones  and  her  enuncia- 
tion throughout  was  marked  by  a  degree  of  distinct- 
ness that  exhibits  the  value  of  high  class  dramatic 
training.  Miss  Bates  was  a  breezy  and  buoyant 
Fuschia,  though  truer  to  herself  than  to  the  most 


liberal  conception  of  Ouida's  creation.  As  for  Mr. 
Frawley — he  was  the  most  preposterous  Corezze  the 
imagination  of  man  could  possibly  body  forth.  It  is 
but  fair  to  say  he  took  the  part  because  of  the  illness 
of  another  member  of  the  troupe  to  whom  it  had  been 
assigned,  but  even  an  utter  unsuitability  hardly  ex- 
cuses so  complete  a  misapprehension  of  a  very  poetic 
and  dreamy  role. 

*  *  * 

At  the  opening  night  of  the  "Moths"  at  the 
Columbia  one  saw  a  number  of  well-known  faces,  but 
considering  the  magnitude  of  the  audience  they  were 
sufficientlv  few  and  far  between. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONDITION  of  affairs  in  the  Olympic  Club 
gives  rise  to  serious  misgivings.  I  spoke  some  weeks 
ago  of  the  disaffection  throughout  the  institution, 
and  the  slender  effort  made  to  head  off  the  impres- 
sions of  decay.  Instead  of  bracing  up,  buckling 
vigorously  with  the  situation,  the  directors  seem  to  be 
letting  affairs  drift  aimlessly,  and  the  world  is  grad- 
ually learning  things  are  not  well  within  the  walls  of 
the  big  building  on  Post  Street.  Considering  how 
much  energy  and  effort  the  Olympic  Club  represents, 
it  would  be  a  sin  to  permit  its  decline  now.  A  curious 
feature  is  that  Fred  Eaton  and  J.  O'B.  Gunn,  of 
whose  capacity  there  can  be  no  question,  are  in  the 
directorate,  and  thus  far  have  made  no  declaration  of 
their  individuality.  Take  the  outside  grounds,  for 
instance;  though  the  Club  is  credited  with  having 
made  a  poor  bargain  for  itself  in  acquiring  a  lease  on 
such  terms  as  John  T.  Doyle  imposed,  for  all  that  a 
great  deal  of  money  was  expended  thereon,  and 
release  being  apparently  out  of  the  question,  it  seems 
plausible  to  imagine  the  place  would  be  kept  in 
repair.  Instead,  the  grade  of  I.  vStreet  has  been  raised 
in  such  a  way  that  half  the  running  track  is  covered 
with  earth  and  stones  to  a  degree  to  unfit  it  for  use. 
The  tennis-ground  is  intact  and  the  grand-stand 
remains,  but  otherwise  the  place  is  irretrievably 
injured. 

*  *  * 

Possibly  there  is  an  object  in  this  inactivity.  It 
may  be  the  policy  to  force  Doyle  into  court  by  refus- 
ing to  pay  rent,  utilizing  the  destruction  of  the 
grounds  as  the  pretext.  Otherwise  the  condition  is 
inexcusable,  for  such  a  modification  of  the  grade 
could  easily  have  been  secured  from  the  Supervisors 
as  to  have  left  the  track  in  good  running  order  and  con- 
dition. No  explanation  has  yet  been  given;  the  out- 
side athletes  are  mystified — the  Club  in  general 
regards  the  episode  with  about  the  same  degree  of 
indifference  it  accepted  the  piano  and  furniture  raffle 
and  the  reduction  of  the  teachers'  salaries.  The 
degree  of  effort  necessary  to  keep  an  institution  of 
the  character  of  the  Olympic  Club  afloat  is  as  posi- 
tive as  that  which  its  creation  necessitated.  It  came 
to  the  present  Board  with  an  immense  membership 
and  a  large  income.  Instead  of  fostering  the  one 
and  preserving  the  other,  hard  and  fast  rules  were 
enforced,  and  the  membership  depleted,  not  of  its 
least  desirable  elements,  but  of  the  younger  men, 
whom  the  general  depression  had  forced  into  arrears. 
It  is  evident  the  decline  must  be  arrested  with  a  firm, 
strong  hand,  or  who  may  guess  to  what  degree  it 
may  go.  The  Club  must  remember  its  great  liabilities, 
its  floating  debt,  the  heavy  monthly  expense  of  main- 
tenance. 

*  *  * 

THE  INEVITABLE  CHANGE  has  occurred  on 
the  Examiner  at  last,  the  change  that  every  lover  of 
decency  has  hoped  for  so  long.  Since  Sam  Cham- 
berlain has  had  control  the  paper  has  reflected  the 
individuality  of  a  gentleman;  the  Tar  Flat  toughness 
has  disappeared.  There  has  been  a  notable  improve- 
ment in  the  editorials,  which  are  full  now  of  a  breezy 
spirit  and  verve  refreshing  to  the  mortal  wearied  of 
unadulterated  happenings.  A  lack  of  harmony,  how- 
ever, has  been  evident  between  the  departments. 
Visciousness  grown  unpopular,  the  news  columns 
have  received  consideration  merely  on  the  basis  of 
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news,  and  not  as  abuse,  and  lo,  the  bubble  has  burst. 
The  obnoxious  citj-  editor  announced  his  retirement 
Tuesday  last,  and  throughout  the  institution  there  is 
rejoicing.  It  is' a  consolation  to  realize  that  the  very 
worst  has  happened  in  the  Examimr  office,  that  no 
matter  who  is  selected  to  succeed  he  will  be  an  im- 
provement. There  is  no  question  but  that  the  detest- 
ation with  which  the  paper  is  regarded  in  so  many 
quarters,  is  due  to  the  maladministration  of  this  espe- 
cial individual  who,  surrounded  by  a  staff  that  reflected 
his  own  personality,  made  as  detestable  a  paper  as  we 
have  ever  suffered  under.  It  must  be  remembered, 
too,  that  this  unpopularity  is  unnecessary.  If  ever  a 
journal  was  calculated  to  win  public  favor  it  is  the 
Monarch,  for  it  is  full  of  gaiety,  enterprise,  and 
buoyancy;  it  tries  so  hard  to  give  us  something  new\ 
to  interest  us  every  morning.  But  for  this  spirit 
representing  Mr.  Chamberlain's  participation  all 
these  years,  the  other  element  would  have  killed  the 
paper.  But  the  old  order  is  changed  now,  and  if 
under  the  old  regime  the  F.xaminer  persisted  in 
growing,  it  will  now  do  infinitely  better, 

* 

Another  journalistic  change  is  Mr.  Boyce's  retire- 
ment from  the  managing  editorship  of  the  Call. 
Wells  Drury,  I  believe,  is  to  have  the  place,  and 
should  give  a  good  account  of  himself.  While  I  am 
not  enamored  of  the  style  of  paper  Drury  has  made  as 
city  editor,  there  is  no  doubt  he  has  covered  a  wide 
field,  and,  from  out-of-the-way  corners  has  fished  up 
some  highly  readable  and  entertaining  matter. 
There  are  thus  several  important  posts  in  journalism 
vacant,  and  I  predict  a  general  readjustment  of  local 
rooms  in  consequence. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUBJECT  is  rather  too  solemn  for  approach 
in  a  frivolous  vein,  but  it  must  be  stated  that  the 
executions  at  San  Quentin  on  Friday  last  had  a 
somewhat  theatrical  aspect.  The  invited  guests — 
officials,  friends  of  the  Warden  or  the  officers — were 
disposed  in  a  huge  loft  formerly  used  as  the  furniture 
factory,  comfortably  seated  in  big  rocking  chairs — 
part  of  the  stock  left  over  from  the  days  when  the 
State  was  in  the  furnishing  business,  ere  the  unions 
protested  against  convict  labor,  in  the  production  of 
tables  and  couches.  The  gathering  reminded  one  of 
a  Bohemian  Club  jinks,  for  the  assemblage  made 
itself  as  happy  as  possible,  chatting,  lolling,  and 
smoking  cigarettes.  The  gallows  were  set  behind 
huge  doors  at  the  end  of  the  room,  and  these  at 
intervals  were  thrown  wide  open,  revealing  the  execu- 
tioner and  his  victim.  Then  the  trap  was  sprung, 
the  murderer  swung  to  his  fate,  and  the  doors  closed 
for  the  next  turn.  Then  recommenced  the  conver- 
sation and  the  rocking.  Considering  the  circum- 
stances, the  auspices  may  be  said  to  have  lacked 
dignity. 

*  * 

In  one  of  these  dark  intervals,  I  think  it  was  just 
after  .\zoff  had  fallen,  Warden  Hale  spied  Dr.  Redding 
in  the  gathering,  and  rushed  acro.ss  the  room  to  greet 
him.  After  the  compliments  of  the  moment  had  been 
passed  an  invitation  to  lunch  was  extended  both  to 
him  and  to  his  companion,  a  newly  arrived  French 
physician,  whom  the  contrast  rather  shocked. 

"Parbleu,  Messieurs,"  he  ejaculated,  "but  this  is  a 
quick  and  business-like  country.  It  is,  well — but  in 
France  we  do  these  things  rather  differently." 

It  is  easy  to  imagine  the  picture  that  must  have 
flashed  into  his  mind — of  soldiers  in  squares,  the  guil- 
lotine, the  dignified  and  solemn  officials  in  their 
uniforms,  the  quick  flash  of  the  knife,  the  whole 
scene  so  impressive,  so  terrible,  and  in  such  tremen- 
dous contrast  to  this  cigarette-smoking  audience 
rocking  comfortably  in  its  armchairs. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  result  of  the  Examiner's  "Judgment  of 
Paris"  establishes  as  the  prize  California  beauty  Miss 
Giffen  of  Pasadena,  not  even  John  Stanton,  who 
decided  the  competition,  would  dare  declare.  That 
she  is  a  good-looking  young  woman  no  one  denies,- 
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but  between  mere  prettiness  and  actual  beauty  there 
is  a  distinction  broader  than  the  continent.  The 
pictures  entered  were  comparatively  few  in  number 
— only  some  250  photographs  in  all,  and  in  no  sense 
representative.  A  thoroughly  commonplace,  third- 
rate  set  of  faces  the  collection  presented,  relieved 
here  and  there  by  a  certain  degree  of  physical  charm, 
but  singularly  lacking  in  fascination,  subtlety,  or 
intelligence.  Among  them  were  old  women  and 
young — some  undeniably  ugly,  and  apparently 
entered  for  a  joke,  others  passably  pretty,  but  posed 
in  preposterously  affected  ways  and  without  a  touch 
of  style  or  grace.  Nor  were  the  photographs  at  all 
modern— some  were  decoraied  up  to  the  requirements 
of  latter-day  fashion  by  means  of  hand-painted  balloon 
sleeves;  a  few  more  imagined  the  addition  of  complex- 
ion pigments  increased  their  chances.  As  Stanton  has 
been  delegated  to  hand  the  damsel  down  to  posterity, 
his  desires  were  given  precedence  in  the  Art  Jury. 
Really  the  handsomest  face,  I  am  told,  was  that  of  a 

Berkeley  girl.  Miss  J  .    Yelland's  choice  won  the 

second  prize.  Altogether,  it  is  highly  improbable 
the  paper  will  repeat  that  particular  experiuient,  inas- 
much it  was  not  a  success.  Miss  Giflfen,  as  winner, 
is  to  be  given  at  the  hxamijia  's  expense  a  trip  to  San 
Francisco,  to  be  quartered  at  the  Palace  Hotel  for 
two  weeks  while  her  features  are  set  down  in  colors 
by  Stanton.  I  hope  he  will  not  find  her  as  much  of 
an  embarrassment  as  Paris  found  Helen  in  the  days 
of  Troy. 

*  u.  * 

Out  of  the  collection  hardly  a  single  female  had  the 
courage  to  present  her  own  claims.  The  portraits 
came  for  the  most  part  from  men,  and,  in  many 
instances,  were  accompanied  by  naive  notes,  descrip- 
tive of  the  subject's  coloring,  and  of  the  particular 
estimation  her  charms  enjoyed  in  their  vicinity.  The 
return  addresses  were  all  masculine  which  goes  to 
show  that  in  spite  of  the  Congress  the  New  Woman 
has  hardly  grown  insistent  in  her  demands  on  the 
attention  of  the  community. 

*  *  * 

THE  DIFFICULTY  in  the  Emmett  family  can 
only  be  attributed  to  the  noxiousness  of  vacations. 
For  some  people  leisure  is  disastrous,  and  Joe 
Emmett,  as  he  is  known  to  his  familiars,  is  one  of 
those  superabundantly  active,  enthusiastic,  excitable, 
young  men  who  are  at  peace  with  the  world  and 
each  other  when  thoroughly  occupied,  and  a  source 
of  danger  when  the  incentive  to  exertion  is  removed. 
A  bright  and  captivating  talker,  he  is  at  home  on  a 
vaiiety  of  subjects.  Curious  as  the  fact  is,  one 
does  not  find  his  own  identity  prominent  in 
the  conversation.  It  is  the  most  uncomfortable 
characteristic  of  the  successful  mummer,  that  deter- 
mination to  play  leading  roles  off.  as  well  as  on  the 
stage.  He  luxuriates  in  the  revelation  of  his  per- 
sonality, and  resents  a  change  of  subject  as  insulting. 
Considering  the  very  pleasant  attributes  of  Emmett's 
individuality,  one  cannot  but  regret  the  unfortunate 
outbreak  of  Saturday  night.  The  friends  of  the 
twain  have  decided  to  blame  a  decoction  called  the 
"bonanza"  for  the  trouble.  It  seems  the  young 
actor  had  been  indulging  in  this  weird  and  dangerous 
combination  of  whisky  and  absinthe  until  his  men- 
tality was  lulled  into  the  completest  subjectivity. 
He  was  absolutely  mad,  and  in  no  sense  responsible 
for  his  actions.  What  a  degree  his  insensibility 
reached  may  be  realized  from  the  fact  that  he 
brought  home  a  notorious  ticket  scalper  whom  he 
insistently  introduced  to  everyone  he  met  as  "the 
charmingest  chap  in  town."  The  chief  sufferer  is 
Mrs.  Emmett,  of  course.  She  is  a  very  handsome 
woman  of  superb  figure  and  many  accomplishments 
whose  devotion  to  her  husband  could  hardly  be 
doubted  by  those  who  have  seen  them  together.  The 
terrific  fright  has  utterly  prostrated  her  and  some 
weeks  may  elapse  before  she  regains  her  pristine 
health  and  spirits. 

*  *  * 

Distressing  as  the  episode  undoubtedly  was,  it  had 
humorous  features.  Emmett  talking  with  heroic 
dignity  to  the  reporters  addressing  them  as  ' '  Mes- 


sieurs "was  really  funny.  Aroused  on  the  morning 
after  the  affair  and  finding  himself  in  a  cell  sur- 
rounded by  a  set  of  the  tawdriest  looking  drunks,  he 
failed  10  realize  his  situation,  and  to  a  friend  who  had 
come  to  visit  him  he  remarked: 

"Rottenest  Hanimam  I  was  ever  in." 

With  which  he  relapsed  again  into  the  arms  of 
Morpheus  to  awake  a  few  hours  later  the  most  horror- 
striken  of  repeutants.  I  am  glad  to  lefirn  the  offence 
has  been  condoned  and  that  the  pair  are  even  more 
devoted  than  ever. 

*  *  * 

WHERE  GADEN  is  there  also  is  Sutro.  The 
Mayor's  Secretary  is  the  power  behind  the  municipal 
throne,  the  f-uggestive  agency  in  delermining  the 
bent  of  the  Sutro  mind.  The  character  or  degree  of 
the  power  he  wields  no  one  has  yet  defined,  but  who- 
soever desires  the  great  man  to  do  aught  must  first 
instill  into  the  Secretary  his  intentions.  If  they  have 
the  approval  of  George  T.  Gaden,  depend  on  it  you 
will  find  Adolph  Sutro  quoting  excellent  arguments 
in  their  favor.  This  curious  exponent  of  populistic 
doctrines  derived  his  knowledge  of  monopolistic 
greed  by  direct  acquaintance  therewith.  His  original 
profession  ere  he  became  a  Reformer  was  that  of  an 
organizer  of  trusts.  He  combined  t'le  lumber  inter- 
ests of  Kansas  in  a  company  that  has  since  yielded 
excellent  dividends,  and  the  object  of  his  trip  to  Cali- 
fornia was,  as  I  revealed  before,  to  perform  a  simi- 
larly kind  service  for  the  down-trodden  timber  firms 
of  this  State.  I  am  sure  they  are  all  as  sad  as  him- 
self, that  at  the  last  moment  his  scheme  collapsed, 
and  necessity  forced  him  into  Populism.  He  is  a 
smart  enough  person  in  his  way  this  George  T. 
Gaden,  and  if  opportunity  affords  him  the  opening,  I 
am  quite  certain  of  his  ability  to  achieve  a  lordly 
mansion  and  a  French  chef  In  the  meantime  he 
engages  himself  administering  the  Mayor,  and 
declines  to  reveal  the  cranial  defile  which  enables 
him  to  place  arguments  in  that  section  of  the  Sutro 
brain  where  they  do  most  good.  I  am  sorry  he 
organized  so  cheap  an  advertising  scheme  as  that 
City  Hall  guide,  which  the  great  man  was  so  anxious 
to  put  through  for  him.  It  is  not  worthy  of  the 
mind  that  projected  the  lumber  trust. 

*  * 

ACCEPTING  THE  CONCENSUS  of  legal  opinion 
as  determining  the  question.  Judge  Garber  has  suc- 
ceeded Hall  McAllister  and  Sam  Wilson  as  leader  of 
the  San  Francisco  Bar.  It  is  true  there  are  many 
who  regard  D.  M.  Delmas  as  the  ablest  as  he  is  cer- 
tainly the  most  brilliant  lawyer  we  have,  but  seniority 
has  claims  to  which  he  would  be  the  last  to  refuse 
recognition.  Mentally  as  physically  they  are  on 
different  lines,  however,  Delmas  shining  especially 
in  the  Courtroom,  in  the  .dexterity  of  his  legal 
strategy,  and  for  the  grace,  charm,  and  eloquence  of 
his  advocacy.  Judge  Garber  finds  his  proper  sphere 
in  the  preparation  and  delivery  of  great  legal 
arguments.  He  is  at  his  best  before  a  court  of 
appeals,  for  his  mind  is  of  the  calibre  which  finds  its 
most  harmonious  expression  in  the  loftier  flights  of 
legal  thought.  Before  a  jury  he  does  not  do  his 
poweis  justice.  Yet  though  the  contention  did  not 
secure  consideration,  the  ,Supreme  Court  has  hardly  a 
more  admirably  modeled  brief  in  its  archives  than 
that  of  Delmas  in  the  Blythe  case.  Such  compari- 
sons, however  interesting,  are  unprofitable;  almost  as 
trivial,  indeed,  as  the  distinctions  which  the  law 
gossips  are  instituting  between  the  industry  of  McAl- 
lister and  of  Sam  Wilson  as  compared  to  the  methods 
of  Garber,  The  supremacy  of  the  two  former  was 
adequately  accounted  for  by  the  extreme  degree  of 
their  assiduity.  Both  worked  at  night,  prepared  their 
cases  after  their  rivals  had  ceased  laboring,  and  in- 
variably burned  the  midnight  gas, 

*  *  * 

Regularly  every  evening  after  dinner  Sam  Wilson 
descended  Pine  Street  from  his  home  to  his  office 
over  the  Anglo-California  Bank,  and  there  plunged 
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himself  in  his  law  books,  preparing  briefs,  elucidating 
details.  Oftentimes,  in  the  course  of  the  work,  he 
would  find  his  library  lacking  some  important 
volume,  and  straightway  his  clerk  was  dispatched  to 
McAllister's  for  it.  They  knew  each  other's  habits 
thoroughly.  There  at  his  desk,  surrounded  by  some 
ten  to  a  dozen  tallow  candles,  the  great  advocate 
would  be  found  environed  with  tomes  laid  out  for 
him  bj'  the  studious  Bergin.  He  always  responded 
with  alacrity  to  his  colleague's  request,  and  greeted 
his  messenger  with  pleasant  graciousness. 

"Eighlk  Veasey  A'eport  1  Yes,  my  boy,  I  have  it." 
Then,  in  a  tone  of  deep  reflection,  he  would  murmur 
over  and  again,  "Eif^lilh  i  easey  Report.  Now  I  won- 
der what  in  H — 1  case  Wilson  is  working  on." 

And  he  would  not  be  satisfied  either  until  he  knew, 

*  *  * 

Judge  Garber  orders  his  day  differently.  The  system 
of  the  firm  leaves  the  Court  and  detail  work  of  the 
office  to  other  hands  than  his.  He  sets  out  from  his 
beautiful  home  at  Claremont  by  the  early  boat  and 
is  at  his  desk  each  morning  before  nine.  Only  in  the 
most  important  cases  does  he  make  an  appearance 
and  his  day  is  spent  in  the  library  prep<ring  briefs, 
and  stud;  ing  out  the  purely  legal  aspect  of  the  causes 
on  which  the  firm  is  engaged.  The  younger  mem- 
bers consult  with  him  over  intricate  points;  he 
furnishes  them  law  for  their  contentions.  By  five 
o'clock  Judge  Garber  considers  he  has  done  ade- 
quately his  duty  and  he  heads  down  Market  Street 
for  the  ferry.  The  evening  he  spends  in  the  bosom 
of  his  family — smokes,  talks,  possibly  reads  a  novel 
or  two  and  then  retires  to  rest  at  a  highly  re.--pectable 
hour — a  routine  he  perseveres  in,  sedulously,  year  in, 
year  out,  rarely  pausing,  never  resting. 

*  ^  * 

THE  OLD  WARHORSES  of  the  Bar  gathered  in 
all  their  pristine  might  at  the  Circuit  Court  to  listen 
to  the  arguments  in  the  Stanford  suit.  A  fine  assem- 
blage of  reputations  the  aiidience  made — ex-Supreme 
Judges  by  the  dozen,  eminent  counsel  by  the  score, 
all  who  could  escape  the  cares  of  office  work  or 
Court  procedure  were  present  listening  intently  to 
Judge  Garber's  eloquence.  Really  it  was  a  very  fine 
argument,  from  the  technical  standpoint,  that  he 
made — no  flowers  of  rhetoric  did  he  scatter,  no  poetic 
phrases  winged  their  flight  to  the  chill  ear  of  Judge 
Ross,  He  talked  law,  expounded,  interpreted  quoted, 
and  to  any  one  who  had.  read  the  complaint,  the 
statutes  bearing  on  the  Congressional  grant,  or  was 
familiar  with  the  fine  points  of  the  controversy, 
doubtless  the  context  was  interesting.  To  the  casual 
spectator,  however,  the  point  was  in  the  clouds,  and 
it  was  much  more  entertaining  to  watch  the 
mobile  face  of  the  leader  of  the  Bar,  as  he 
elaborated  his  arguments  and  rounded  off  his 
periods.  It  is  true  he  uses  his  arms  and 
hands  to  emphasize  distinctions  but  his  coun- 
tenance is  really  more  suggestive  than  his  voice. 
It  is  very  persuasive,  very  ingenuous — winning,  one 
might  say,  and  it  runs  through  a  whole  gamut  of  ex- 
pressions shaded  in  proportion  to  the  subtlety  or  the 
certainty  of  the  point  he  is  making.  He  opened  with 
rather  more  confidence  than  is  his  wont,  speaking 
with  considerable  boldness  ar.d  fieedom,  and  leaving 
ample  opportunity  for  his  adversary's  reply.  Indeed 
he  made  no  effort  to  conceal  the  lines  of  bis  conten- 
tion, and  McKissick  had  a  very  excellent  chance. 

*  *  * 

In  striking  contrast  was  the  manner  of  Judge  Mc- 
Kissick, who  urged  his  case  with  a  vehement  earnest- 
ness rather  more  appropriate  to  some  popular 
contention  in  an  inferior  tribunal  than  to  the  cause  in 
dispute.  The  graces  of  oratory  are  not  his;  he  is 
logical,  vigorous,  clear,  but  neither  dextrous,  nor 
subtle,  nor  graceful.  It  was  evident,  however,  he 
knew  whereof  he  spoke,  that  his  preparation  had 
been  mo.st  elaljorate,  fir  he  expounded  as  learnedly 
as  Garber  did,  all  the  law  and  philosophy  of  the  case. 
Instead  of  answering  his  adversary,  McKissick  pre- 
faced his  speech  by  a  statement  of  his  own  views, 
interpreting  the  spirit  of  the  U.  S.  Statutes  as  it 
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appeared  to  him.  Then,  he  proceeded  to  criticize 
and  answer  the  opposing  pleadings.  This  he  really 
did  with  a  good  show  of  learning  though  with 
considerable  nervousness,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
but  that  he  won,  ere  he  concluded,  the  res- 
pect of  his  audience.  At  times  he  evinced  a 
tendency  at  demagogic  allusions  to  monopoly's  grasp, 
and  terms  of  similar  calibre,  but  Judge  Garber  very 
properly  pointed  out  that  a  demurrer  and  not  the 
issue  was  on  trial,  and,  in  a  discussion  of  law  points, 
such  terms  were  inappropriate.  Judge  Ross,  it  is  un- 
necessary- to  say,  was  adequate  to  the  occasion.  No 
one  on  the  Bench  has  the  judicial  air  down  to  a  finer 
point,  and  he  presided  with  the  necessary  dignity. 
Of  course  the  legal  swells  who  composed  the  audience 
gave  no  particular  trouble  to  the  baliff  and  only 
marked  their  satisfaction  at  the  finest  expoundings 
bv  the  merest  nods  of  approval. 

*    *  * 

Davenport's  portrait  of  Judge  Garber  is  generally 
applauded  by  the  Bar.  It  is  a  speaking  likeness  of 
the  jurist — easily  the  best  ever  made  of  him — convey, 
ing  with  admirable  skill  the  earnest  suggestiveness  of 
his  physiognomy.  Next  to  the  pictures  of  Sam 
Rainey  aud  Dan  Burns,  it  is  the  best  this  clever 
artist  has  ever  done.  It  is  interesting  to  note  that  Col- 
onel Fred  Crocker's  friends  consider  the  little  sketch 
of  him  which  the  Examiner  had  on  his  return  from 
Europe  far  nearer  him  than  any  of  his  photographs. 
Davenport  made  three  drawings  within  the  moments 
of  the  interview,  and  then  offered  them  to  his  subject 
to  select  from.  In  connection  with  the  journalistic 
aspect  of  the  Stanford  case,  Ed.  Hamilton's  amusing 
and  cleverly  written  reports  were  really  a  feature  of 
the  Examiner.  The  objection  that  they  gave  but  the 
slightest  suggestion  of  the  arguments  though  urged, 
is  untenable,  inasmuch  as  it  was  a  purely  legal  plead- 
ing and  quite  incomprehensible,  save  to  those 
specially  read  in  the  law.  The  scenery,  the  spectac- 
ular effect  is  what  the  public  want,  and  that  they  got. 
As  for  the  lawyers,  they  are  so  given  to  laughing  at 
newspaper  reports  that  they  would  hardly  derive  any 
solace  from  aught  save  a  stenographic  exposition. 


SECRET  HISTORY  is  being  made  at  a  great 
pace  in  the  Fair  contest.  What  the  eminent  cortege 
of  attorneys  under  Reuben  Lloyd  are  on  the  verge  of 
accomplishing  is  rather  more  than  it  is  possible  to 
follow  without  sidelights  and  a  telescope,  but 
negotiations  and  counter  negotiations  are  in  progress, 
together  with  mining  aud  counter  mining.  It  is  not 
at  all  impossible  that  the  great  controversy  may  be 
settled  without  the  aid  of  the  courts.  But  for  the 
attitude  of  Executor  Goodfellow,  this  would  long  ago 
have  been  achieved.  If  he  be  shown  a  way  out  coju- 
patible  with  his  standpoint,  there  is  little  doubt  but 
it  will  be  taken  advantage  of,  as,  like  the  rest,  he  is 
rather  tired  of  disputing, "and  is  anxious  to  attend  to 
the  details  of  his  own  business.  That  the  relation 
between  heirs  and  executors  is  more  cordial  than  at 
first  is  very  plainly  evidenced  by  the  extraordinary 
fees  which  Judge  Slack  allowed  on  the  completion  of 
the  wheat  deal.  Though  it  is  generally  admitted 
considerable  adroitness  [was  shown  in  disposing  of 
the  grain  and  thus  relieving  the  estate,  still  I  can 
readily  understand  the  Judge's  subsequent  action  in 
reducing  substantially  the  several  amounts  to  figures 
in  some  degree  compatible  with  the  services  rendered. 
So  far  as  an  outsider  may  judge,  the  present  plan  of 
action  seems  to  be  to  break  the  trust  clause  in  the 
Goodfellow  will,  then  to  distribute  the  estate  in  ac- 
cordance with  its  provisions,  the  administrators 
accepting  substantial  amounts  in  return  for  retire- 
ment and  the  sacrifice  of  their  ^fees.  This  would 
sacrifice  the  Craven  will  in  the  interests  of  harmony; 
but  it  now  seems  that  Dr.  Levingston  and  the 
Teachers'  Pension  Fund  may  operate  to  prevent  the 
execution  of  this  highly  pleasing  plan. 

*    *  * 

One  of  the  prettiest  phases  the  contest  has  thus  far 
developed  is  Dr.  Levingston's  refusal  to  compromise 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti- Vrutti.    It   Is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


his  executorship  even  at  the  very  substantial  sum 
offered  him  by  Mr.  Lloyd. 

"Senator  Fair,"  said  the  Doctor,  "did  me  the 
honor  to  entrust  to  my  guidance  his  affairs,  and  I  have 
decided  compunctions  about  withdrawing  under  the 
circumstances.  Mr.  Goodfellow  is  not  the  only  man 
who  has  a  conscience  about  this  matter,  and,  believ- 
ing as  I  do,  that  the  pencil  will  is  really  the  expres- 
sion of  my  late  patient's  actual  wishes,  I  shall  insist 
that  it,  and  only  it,  be  probated." 

This  lofty  attitude  seems  rather  to  disquiet  the 
others,  who  see  in  the  Doctor  a  bar  to  their  diplomatic 
efforts.  Seeing  they  talk  only  of  giving  him  $100,000 
when  his  fees  would  at  least  be  three  times  that 
figure,  he  can  hardly  be  blamed  for  developing  com- 
punctions. The  Teachers'  Pension  Fund  may  prove 
another  bar  to  an  arrangement,  though,  doubtless,  it 
would  be  policy  to  paj'  that  in  any  event.  The 
situation  is  just  now  quite  a  pretty  one.  Lloyd  and 
Wheeler  are  active  in  one  direction.  Russel  Wilson, 
as  Herman  Oelrich's  representative,  is  engaged  in 
watching  them.  George  Knight  and  Governor  Budd 
are  waiting  for  developments.  Pierson  and  Mitchell, 
Bresse,  Angus,  and  Carothers  are  perfectly  willing  to 
compromise  and  leave  a  clear  field  for  the  heirs. 
Goodfellow  and  his  attorney,  McEnerney,  are  not 
enamored  of  the  situation  or  the  controversy,  and 
would,  doubtless,  settle  on  some  basis  rather  than 
waste  their  lives  in  protracted  litigation,  .altogether, 
the  general  attitude  seems  to  be  to  get  out  as  quietly 
as  possible,  and  with  such  eminent  diplomatists  as 
Lloyd  and  Tom  Bishop  and  Russ  Wilson,  not  one  of 
whom  loveth  either  court  or  jury,  surely  something 
may  be  done.  That  it  is  better  and  cheaper  to 
arrange  things  now  before  any  one  has  the  oppor- 
tunity to  grow  really  aggressive  is  the  concensus  of 
judgments,  and,  doubtless,  something  will  be  done 
ere  the  case  is  again  called  for  trial. 

*    ^  * 

One  day  last  week  Mrs.  Craven  met  IJoyd  Tevis  on 
a  Market-street  car,  and  being  well  known  to  one 
another  they  plunged  into  conversation.  The  Teach- 
ers' Pension  Fund,  which  figures  as  the  favorite 
scheme  of  the  Mission  Grammar  School  Principal, 
was  discussed,  and,  with  some  warmth,  she  said: 

'  Don't  you  think  you  should  leave  the  fund  some- 
thing in  your  will,  Mr.  Tevis?  Senator  Fair,  as  you 
know,  gave  us  fifty  thousand,  another  friend  of  mine 
proposes  to  bequeath  us  twenty-five  thousand — give 
us  as  much  and  there  we  have  a  hundred  thousand 
independent  of  the  State." 

Tevis  listened  with  that  benign  expression  of  ap- 
proval which  in  olden  days  was  called  the  Wells, 
Fargo  smile. 

"  Mrs.  Craven,"  he  said,  "  that's  an  excellent  sug- 
gestion. I'll  tell  you  what  I  will  do,  I'll  run  home, 
scribble  out  a  new  will,  do  as  you  suggest  for  the 
teachers,  and,"  bowing  elaborately,  "I'll  leave  it  in 
your  custody,  Madame." 


DR.  LEVINGSTON'S  LIBEL  SUIT  affords  no 
little  fun  for  the  community,  and  rather  an  interest- 
ing view  of  Gavin  McNab  as  a  cross-examiner.  The 
prestige  of  the  latter  has  rested  on  his  political  activ- 
ity and  the  possession  of  an  unusual  dexterity-  at 
returning  tit  for  tat  in  general  conversation.  To 
exhibit  himself  in  a  legal  capacity  Fortune  has  just 
furnished  the  first  opportunity;  and  the  evidence  is 


that  it  is  being  taken  advantage  of  to  some  purpose. 
From  all  appearances,  the  suit  promises  interesting 
developments;  the  point  at  issue  seems  to  be  the 
question  of  general  and  particular  reputation.  The 
Civic  Federation  has  made  specific  charges  backing 
up  its  imputation  of  general  unworth.  Dr.  Leving- 
ston demands  that  the  various  and  sundry  accusa- 
tions detailed  with  so  much  positiveness  be  proved. 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  Federation  will  have  a 
fine  time  making  good  all  its  allegations;  but  who 
knows  where  the  Doctor  may  find  himself  when  the 
case  goes  to  a  jury  as  doubtless  it  must,  in  due  course. 
There  is  nothing  for  the  community  but  to  look  on, 
being  hugely  entertained  incidentally,  with  ample 
prospects  of  further  encounters  of  the  character  of 
that  which  occurred  between  Turn  Suden  and  Lev- 
ingston. They  are  old  enemies,  these  two,  the  trouble 
between  them  dating  back  to  the  days  when  the 
Chronicle  essayed  the  destruction  of  old  Bernimo. 
Levingston  as  the  latter's  friend,  incurred  the  par- 
ticular enmity  of  Turn  Suden  who  was  in  those  days 
the  leader  of  Charles  de  Young's  local  staff. 
What  accusations  they  did  exchange — why  the 
Civic  Federation  indictment  is  the  merest  zephyr 
in  comparison.  Though  that  affair  was  finally 
settled,  Levingston  and  the  ex-journalist  kept  up  their 
feud.  Whenever  the  physician  was  engaged  in  a 
litigation — straightway  Tum  Suden  was  drafted  into 
the  cause.  I  can  quite  believe  it  was  a  delicious  satis- 
faction for  the  Doctor  to  have  a  chance  of  reprisal 
with  fairly  even  odds,  as  I  am  inclined  to  think  he  has 
had  to  take  most  of  the  buffets  heretofore — the  alli- 
ance which  explains  the  latter  partiality  of  the 
Chronicle  being  of  recent  arrangement. 

*  *  * 

The  -Architectural  Club  has  installed  itself  in  a 
room  within  the  Mensini  Building,  the  top  floor  of 
which  is  dedicated  to  art,  portieres,  and  Turkish 
rugs,  by  the  brothers  Vermorcken,  whom,  it  is  under- 
stood, are  here  for  the  purpose  of  elevating  their  pro- 
fession. The  Club  is  as  useful  an  organization  as  the 
necessities  demand.  The  apartment  is  being  dec- 
orated by  the  members  according  to  a  neat  design 
from  Tharp,  and  already,  framed  copies  of  designs  by 
the  draughtsmen  of  notable  architects,  together  with 
photographs  of  famous  buildings,  hang  on  the  walls. 
Every  month  there  is  to  be  a  meeting  of  the  guild, 
and  some  one  will  read  a  paper.  In  this  way  nmch 
valuable  knowledge  may  be  disseminated  in  the  pro- 
fession, and  in  the  course  of  time  the  architectural 
curse  that  blights  the  beauty  of  our  fair  city  may  be 
removed. 

*  *  * 

The  delays  that  prevent  the  return  here  of  Ernest 
Peixotto  are  not  of  the  kind  labelled  dangerous.  The 
young  artist,  on  his  way  across  the  Continent,  found 
appreciation  in  the  office  of  the  Century  magazine  in 
New  York  and,  I  believe,  is  now  in  Boston  doing 
some  illustrations  for  a  story.  Their  completion  may 
retard  his  return  .several  weeks,  and  he  may  be  suc- 
cessful enough  to  obtain  more  orders  on  similar  lines. 
He  writes  he  may  be  back  here  any  day — a  term  that 
has  all  the  elastic  properties  of  the  morrow  that  never 
comes. 
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CAUSERIE. 

By  JOHN  BONNER. 


'HE  pretty  little  theatre  ou  Powell  Street,  iu 
I    which  Daly's  admirable  company  played  to 


empty  benches,  and  Stockwell  realized  the 
vanity  of  human  hopes,  has  now  become  the  most 
fashionable  place  of  amusement  in  the  city.  It  shel- 
tered under  its  roof  ou  Monday  the  well-known  first- 
nighters  who  used  only  to  be  seen  at  the  Baldwin. 
The  piece  was  "Moths,"  a  dramatization  of  Mile,  de 
la  Ramee's  famous  novel;  the  players  were  our  own 
Margaret  Craven  and  a  company  equally  conspicuous 
for  talent  and  good  looks. 

Many  years  have  passed  since  Ouida  wrote  Moths 
and  made  society  whisper — Oh,  Fie  !  It  was  then 
considered  a  bold  departure,  too  bold  for  the 
contemplation  of  the  young  person,  and  was  accord- 
ingly read  in  stealth,  in  the  privacy  of  the  chamber. 
It  was  assumed  that  the  stamina  of  the  girl  of  the 
period  could  not  endure  the  spectacle  of  a  Russian 
roue  in  the  flesh,  roaring  up  and  down,  and  seeking 
what  he  might  devour.  Society  was  satisfied  that  a 
young  lady  who  read  Moths  would  be  sure  to  go  all  to 
pieces,  and  poor  old  Mile,  de  la  Ramee,  who  was 
an  honest  enough  woman  in  her  way,  and  never  gave 
rise  to  scandal,  was  denounced  as  a  lineal  successor 
of  Aphra  Behn.  Those  were  the  days  when  the  author 
of  Madame  de  Bovary  was  indicted  for  depraving  the 
public  morals,  and  a  general  desire  was  felt  for  an 
expurgated  edition  of  Swinburne. 

In  our  time  the  New  Woman  has  got  far  be3'oud 
that;  she  takes  her  cakes  and  ale  regularly,  and  likes 
a  hot  poker  in  the  ale.  As  for  Moths,  Lord  bless 
you,  she  can  stand  them  though  they  flutter  in 
myriads  round  the  electric  light.  The  trouble  with 
the  Russian  villain  of  to-day  is  not  that  the  fellow  is 
wicked,  but  that  he  is  stupid.  The  girl  of  the 
period  would  forgive  him  his  irreverent  contempt  for 
the  decalogue,  but  when  he  makes  her  yawn  she 
remembers  that  the  "  Second  Mrs.  Tanquerary  "  never 
did  that.  Is  she  any  the  worse  for  knowing  so  much 
more,  and  for  feeling  or  affecting  so  much  less  concern 
about  the  thiugs  of  Belial?  Ouien  sabe  ?  I  think, 
myself,  that  the  world,  including  the  feminine  por- 
tion of  it,  is  all  the  time  getting  better  and  purer  and 
honester,  and  that  the  old  Cardinal  who  was  for 
knocking  Guteuburg's  types  into  pi  for  fear  he  would 
print  naughty  books  was  an  ass. 

The  trouble  with  fiction  like  Moth  is  not  that  it  is 
improper,  but  that  it  is  unreal.  In  the  actual  world 
mothers  don't  throw  their  daughters  into  the  arms 
of  titled  roues  partly  because  the  daughters  of  such 
mothers  propose  to  do  all  the  throwing  themselves. 
Vera  is  a  sweet,  young  thing,  but  she  could  not  have 
reached  her  years  without  having  definite  concep- 
tions of  the  rights  of  girls,  and  she  would  have 
astonished  Lady  Dolly  with  a  few  home  truths  before 
the  latter  had  gone  far  in  her  intrigue.  There  is,  of 
course,  in  European  cities  a  society  which  smokes 
cigarettes,  reads  the  Letlres  de  feinmes,  rides  fast  horses 
to  fast  suppers,  drinks  champagne,  eschews  inno- 
cent pleasures,  and  plays  ecarte  till  the  servant 
announces  that  breakfast  is  served  but  it  is  pretty 
difficult  to  get  into  that  kind  of  society,  unless,  indeed, 
one  is  a  California  millionaire  bound  to  foot  the  bill 
of  expense  for  the  whole  party.  The  dissipation  to 
which  such  novelists  as  Ouida  introduce  us  is  evolved 
out  of  the  writer's  inner  consciousness;  it  is  like  the 
pictures  of  hell  which  the  old  monks  conceived,  with 
a  devil  in  swishing  tail  and  cloven  foot,  and  grinning 
little  demons  pitchforking  sinners  into  a  lake  of  fire 
and  brimstone. 

Still  we  can  aflford  to  rejoice  at  the  revival  of 
"Moths"  when  it  introduces  us  to  so  charming  a 
young  lady  as  Miss  Margaret  Craven.  She  is  a  good 
type  of  the  well-bred  California  girl — gentle,  tender, 
gracious,  cultured,  refined,  sympathetic.  She  has  in 
her  the  making  of  a  fine  actress  if  she  will  consecrate 
her  life  to  the  pursuits  of  the  most  arduous  of  nil  pro- 
Moore's  Poison  Oak  Kemedy  cures  poison  oak  and  all 
skin  diseases.   Sold  by  all  druggists. 


fessions,  and  register  a  vow  before  high  heaven  that 
she  will  not  become  the  wife  of  any  houest  man,  and 
bestow  on  him  the  gifts  which  were  meant  for  man- 
kind. She  who  resolves  to  rise  to  the  top  of  the 
theatrical  profession  is  like  a  girl  who  takes  the  veil. 
She  binds  herself  to  have  no  private  life,  and  to 
surrender  the  calm  delights  of  home  to  the  glamour 
of  the  footlights  and  the  frenzied  bliss  of  calls  before 
the  curtain.  If,  in  a  moment  of  abstraction,  she 
chances  to  marry,  the  husband  is  a  minor  personage 
in  her  life;  if  she  have  children,  the  utmost  she  can 
bestow  on  them  is  a  morning  kiss  on  a  clean  spot  ou 
their  chubby  faces.  She  cannot  even  concern  herself 
about  her  own  feelings,  or  indulge  her  loves,  or  weep 
over  her  sorrows,  or  physic  her  ailments;  her  whole 
existence  is  wrapped  up  in  the  profession  she  has 
adopted.    Is  not  any  triumph  dear  at  such  a  price  ? 

*  *  * 

What  a  royal  time  people  have  been  having  at 
Santa  Cruz  bv  the  sea !  Never,  since  the  day  when 
the  ships  of  the  pirate  Bouchard  loomed  up  in  the 
offing,  and,  under  the  orders  of  the  commandant  at 
Monterey,  casks  of  wine  and  aguardiente  at  the  Santa 
Cruz  Mission  were  broached,  and  to  prevent  the  wan- 
ton waste  of  the  good  gifts  of  a  generous  Deity,  the 
liquor  was  poured  down  thirsty  throats,  was  such 
high  revel  held  at  the  most  delightful  of  California's 
watering  places,  under  the  reign  of  Queen  Anita  the 
First.  Everybody  was  there,  and  there  was  a  Castil- 
ian  air  about  the  festivity  which  transported  the  spec- 
tator to  the  old  days  when  a  severe  municipal  law 
forbade  the  visitor  from  drinking  more  than  half  a 
bottle  of  brandy  in  a  morning  cocktail,  and  as  much 
in  an  evening  nightcap. 

Sobriety — so  far  as  alcoholics  are  concerned — is 
still  the  rule  of  the  Santa  Crucians;  the  wind  which 
blows  off  the  rolling  Pacific  is  intoxicating  enough. 
What  a  bathing  place!  Talk  not  of  Long  Branch, 
Manhattan,  Newport,  or  Nahant;  to  lie  down  in  the 
gently  rocking  surf  at  Santa  Cruz  is  a  revival  of  the 
days  when  one  nestled  iu  the  nurse's  arms,  and 
dropped  to  .sleep,  dreaming  of  large  pieces  of  candy. 
And  what  beauties  among  the  bathers!  What  rosy 
cheeks!  What  bright  eyes!  What  statuesque  loveli- 
ness, which  Jews  might  kiss,  and  infidels  adore! 

Is  there  any  truth  in  the  legend  of  the  romantic 
German,  who  spent  a  season  at  Santa  Cruz  watching 
the  bathers  and  the  hops  ?  He  was  a  man  of  a  tender 
disposition,  and  he  proposed  to  a  few  of  the  girls — a 
girl  here  and  a  girl  there.  They  all  rejected  him,  for 
he  wore  spectacles  and  he  had  a  curious  machinery 
in  his  throat  which  went  glick-glock  when  he  was 
excited.  Still,  he  was  not  discouraged;  he  stalked 
the  girls  when  they  went  to  the  beach  to  read  under 
a  sun  umbrella,  and  he  usually  prefaced  his  declara- 
tions with  a  melting  love  stanza  from  Heine  or 
Goethe.  When  the  lady  said  no,  he  walked  pen- 
sively to  the  barroom,  and,  with  many  a  "Mein 
Gott!  "  he  drowned  his  disappointment  in  floods  of 
Anheuser.  When  the  season  ended  and  the  hotels 
closed  their  doors,  he  went  to  a  lonely  spot  on  the 
beach,  took  his  clothes  off,  and  walked  into  the  water 
until  it  came  to  his  waist.  Then  a  wild  commotion 
was  observed;  the  waves  were  lashed  into  foam;  a 
tremendous  sea  came  rolling  in;  when  it  broke  on 
the  beach,  the  German  was  nowhere  to  be  seen;  but 
a  smart  boy  who  was  watching  declares  that  he  dis- 
tinctly heard,  far  out  at  sea,  the  weird  sound — Glick- 
glock!  Glick-glock! 

*  *  * 

What  a  boon  Governor  Budd  conferred  on  the 
State  in  appointing  E.  L.  Fitzgerald  Labor  Commis- 
sioner! What  would  we  have  done  without  him? 
But  for  his  prompt  action  California  might  have  been 
overrun  with  Japanese  as  Kansas  was  once  overrun 
with  Colorado  beetles.  Happily  Fitzgerald  was  on 
guard  with  Dam  on  one  side  of  him  and  Dorn  on  the 
other,  and  how  the  trio  bullied  the  little  brown  men 
it  did  one's  heart  good  to  see.  They  had  secret 
information  that  one  Thious  is  engaged  in  the  in- 
famous business  of  importing  laborers  from  Japan  to 
pick  fruit  and  hops.    Dorn  frightened  Thious  out  of 


his  wits  by  threatening  to  send  him  to  San  Quentin, 

of  which  the  Jap  thinks  Dorn  keeps  the  key.  Under 
pressure,  Thious  confessed  that  twenty  Japanese  being 
instigated  by  the  devil,  went  to  Vacaville  last  month 
to  pick  fruit.  They  were  to  get  a  dollar  a  day,  whereas 
in  their  own  country  they  only  get  twelve  and  one- 
half  cents.  The  horror  roused  by  this  appalling  dis- 
closure was  intensified  when  the  witness  added  that 
forty  Japanese  are  working  for  A.T.  Hatch  at  Suisun. 
He  declared  that  he  was  wholly  unable  to  explain 
why  his  countrymen  came  to  California.  Fitzgerald 
and  Dam,  with  Dorn  to  prompt  them,  can  explain. 
These  infamous  Japs,  incited  by  an  evil  spirit,  and 
with  malice  in  their  hearts,  come  here  to  better  their 
condition.  Such  nefarious  conduct  naturally  shocked 
Fitzgerald,  and  Dam,  and  Dorn,  and  they  are  con- 
certing measures  to  save  the  State.  Lucky  for  us  that 
we  have  such  patriots  on  guard  ! 

*     *  * 

Few  people  are  aware  that,  so  far  from  there  being 
any  glut  of  labor  on  the  Pacific  slope,  population  is 
actually  falling  off.  Every  one  knows  that  Nevada 
does  not  contain  a  decent  cityful  of  people.  A  recent 
count  of  noses  shows  that  Montana  and  Colorado 
have  lost  population  since  the  census  of  1890  was 
taken.  Idaho  also  has  fewer  inhabitants  than  it  had 
five  years  ago,  and  there  has  been  no  gain  in  Utah, 
New  Mexico,  Wyoming,  or  Arizona.  It  is  supposed 
that  the  three  States  on  the  Ocean — California,  Ore- 
gon, and  Washington — will  show  an  increase  of  pop- 
ulation when  the  next  census  is  taken,  but  this  is  not 
certain.  It  is  said  that  any  gain  which  Washington 
may  show  will  be  offset  by  a  corresponding  loss  in 
Oregon.  Comparing  the  arrivals  by  rail  with  the 
departures,  the  balance  in  favor  of  this  State  is  slight, 
and  there  is  no  immigration  by  sea.  The  Pacific 
States  of  the  Union  seemed  to  have  played  the  game 
of  "  barring  out  "  quite  effectively. 

Four  States,  to  wit:  Wyoming,  Montana,  Idaho, 
and  Washington,  have  appointed  irrigation  commis- 
sions to  apply  to  the  Land  Office  for  concessions  of 
arid  lands  under  the  Carey  Act.  This  will  probably 
lead  to  the  reclamation  of  some  desert  land,  and 
may  be  followed  by  an  increase  of  settlement,  Cali- 
fornia has  taken  no  steps  to  avail  itself  of  the  offer 
of  the  general  Government. 

A  new  branch  of  education  is  being  introduced  into 
female  academies  in  England.  In  this  branch  young 
ladies  will  be  trained  in  the  principles  of  chivalry 
toward  the  male  sex.  Boys  are  now  taught  that 
deference  to  ladies  is  a  true  test  of  gentlemanly  breed- 
ing, but  girls  have  never  been  educated  to  feel  that 
they  owe  any  consideration  to  men.  Hence  they 
accept  favors  and  receive  attention  from  gentlemen 
without  feeling  bound  even  to  say  "thank  j'ou  "  in 
return.  The  result  is  that  men  are  growing  tired  of 
kneeling  at  women's  feet,  and  that  the  coming  gener- 
ation of  females  may  have  reason  to  complain  of  male 
neglect. 

In  the  days  of  chivalry  ladies  overdid  the  pedestal 
act  in  the  same  way.  A  fair  damsel  would  order  her 
sworn  knight  to  bring  her  a  feather  from  the  wing  of 
an  eagle  on  the  top  of  Mount  Caucasus,  and  when  the 
gift  was  laid  at  her  feet  would  reward  her  true  and 
loyal  servant  by  permitting  him  to  touch  with  his  lips 
the  tip  of  her  little  finger.  In  the  generation  follow- 
ing these  times,  girls  were  left  to  do  their  own  eagle 
hunting  on  Mount  Caucasus. 

A  girl  who  can  afford  to  receive  attention  from  a 
gentleman  can  afford  to  acknowledge  it.  If  she  con- 
descends to  accept  a  book  from  him,  she  owes  it  to 
herself  to  write  and  thank  him.  If  she  has  given 
him  such  encouragement  that  he  feels  emboldened  to 
make  her  an  offer,  good  breeding  and  good  feeling 
require  that  she  shall  couch  her  rejection — if  she 
rejects  it — in  kindly,  courteous,  sympathetic  phrase. 
No  higher  compliment  can  possibly  be  paid  to  a  girl 
than  to  offer  her  marriage;  it  is  at  any  rate  worth 
polite  and  grateful  acknowledgment. 
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THE  ABSENCE  of  aught  that  pertains  even  to 
festivitj-  suggests  forcibly  the  advent  of  summer. 
Socially,  there  is  nothing  going  on.  One  hears  of 
occasional  theatre  parties,  a  fugitive  luncheon,  a 
belated  dinner,  but  those  who  remain  in  town  are 
not  entertaining  and  seem  to  put  in  their  time  prepar- 
ing for  the  annual  exodus.  This  condition  of  affairs 
rather  prescribes  the  material  of  the  journalistic 
recorder,  and  no  one  has  been  in  the  country  long 
enough  to  develop  a  special  degree  of  activity. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  day  was  sufficiently  agreeable,  there 
was  hardly  as  large  a  gathering  at  Burlingame  last 
week  as  on  the  previous  Sabbath.  That  day  eclipsed 
the  record,  however,  and  is  notable.  The  cottagers 
have  all  a  few  people  stopping  with  them,  and  there 
is  riding  and  driving  in  plenty.  Burlingame  is  one 
region  wherein  the  horse  preserves  its  pristine  super- 
iority. Few  of  the  habitues  are  given  to  wheeling, 
and  while  a  bike  or  two  occasionally  ascends  the  hill 
on  which  the  Club  house  is  perched,  they  are  suffi- 
ciently rare  to  constitute  a  spectacle.  I  was  somewhat 
premature  in  announcing  last  week  the  arrival  of 
Fred.  Sharon  and  Lady  Hesketh.  They  are  on  the 
way,  but  have  not  yet  appeared.  Until  their  arrival 
there  can  be  little  news  in  the  direction  of  develop- 
ments, as  many  important  questions  await  their 
decision. 

*  *  * 

Will  Hearst  and  Jack  Follansbee  have,  ere  this, 
arrived  on  the  Continent  and  mayhap  have  started 
on  an  interesting  expedition  through  France  on 
bicycles.  Mr.  Hearst,  among  other  peculiarities,  has 
a  rooted  objection  to  doing  things  in  the  same  man- 
ner as  some  one  else,  and  this  project  of  wheeling 
through  portions  of  Europe  has  enchained  his 
imagination  ever  since  that  trip  through  Mexico,  in 
which  every  fair  piece  of  roadway  was  used  for 
"scorching."  Since  his  infatuation  for  yachting 
succumbed  to  the  discomforts  of  flitting  through  the 
water  at  twenty-eight  miles  an  hourinthe  "  Vamoose," 
and  his  photographic  collection  became  too  unwieldy 
for  aught  but  a  gallery,  Mr.  Hearst  has  gone  in  for 
wheeling  and  certainly  derives  a  great  deal  of  pleas- 
ure therefrom.  He  rides  very  fast  and  exhibits  con- 
siderable powers  of  endurance. 

*  ^  * 

Art,  the  Bohemian  Club,  and  Society  were  repre- 
sented at  the  tea  Donald  Graham  gave  in  his  studio 
Saturday  afternoon  last.  It  is  concecrated  to  music 
rather  than  to  delineation,  is  this  charming  apart- 
ment of  the  well-known  vocalist,  and  adjoins  the 
rooms  of  Joullin,  Miss  Lou  Wall,  and  Miss  Froelich, 
in  the  old  studio  building  on  Sacramento  Street.  The 
treasures  gathered  in  the  recent  India  and  Oriental 
tour  grace  its  walls.  There  are  some  admirable 
draperies,  and  a  few  really  good  pieces  of  Indian 
bronze  and  Japanese  porcelain.  The  collection, 
though  hardly  extensive,  is  really  choice,  and  the 
feature  is  a  shrine  adorned  with  some  curiosities  in 
the  way  of  candlesticks  that  are  well  worth  having. 
The  whole  floor  was  thrown  open  to  the  guests;  there 
was  a  fine  punch  brewed  by  the  artistic  fingers  of 
Joullin;  the  host  was  in  better  voice  than  at  any  time 
since  his  return.  Miss  Jessie  Coleman  sang  and  Miss 
Bessie  Wall  plaj-ed  several  of  those  fin  de  siecle 
musical  pastels  the  art  of  rendering  which  she  has 
cultivated  to  perfection.  Other  festivities  of  a  more 
elaborate  nature — tableaux  and  kindred  affairs  are 
being  projected  by  Mr.  Graham  and  his  friends  for 
the  early  future. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Webster  Jones  have  taken  a  house  in 
Ross  Valley,  and  will  live  there  for  the  next  three  or 
four  years.  The  move  is  made  because  of  the  health 
of  their  son,  for  whom  Marin  County  air  has  been 
prescribed.  Rudolph  Spreckels  has  taken  the  Jones 
house,  on  the  comer  of  Clay  and  Gough  Streets,  and 


after  their  return  from  San  Mateo  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gus 

Spreckels  will  make  it  their  home. 

*  *  * 

A  distinguished  visitor  at  the  Palace  the  dailies 
have  not  made  as  much  of  as  his  reputation  deserves. 
He  is  Stephen  Bonnsall,  erstwhile  Herald  cor- 
respondent at  Tangier,  and  previously  Secretary  of 
Legation  at  IMadrid.  He  is  of  the  adventurous  type, 
has  done  many  things,  been  many  places,  and  goes 
out  to  Japan  as  Secretary  under  Minister  Dunn.  He 
married  a  Miss  Hay  den,  of  New  York.  Like  so  many 
other  men  who  have  done  Crjsanthemum  Land, 
doubtless  we  will  have  a  book  from  him  in  the  early 
future.    He  can  write,  though. 

*  *  * 

YOSEMITE  VALLEY  attracts  a  number  of  pil- 
grims this  season,  and,  doubtless  out  of  deference  to 
its  popularity,  is  looking  its  best.  The  uninitiated 
may  not  realize  the  fact  but  I  have  it  from  habitues, 
that  the  Yosemite  is  a  region  of  varying  moods  and 
liable  to  extremes  of  verdure  and  beauty  at  certain 
times  and  to  a  certain  dreariness  again.  The  Sierra 
snowfall  was  sufficiently  heavy  last  winter  to  supplj' 
to  the  streams  and  cataracts  a  splendid  rush  of  w-ater. 
The  great  falls  are  superb  in  their  magnitude  and 
there  is  considerable  point  in  the  suggestion  of  Sam 
Miller  who  presides  over  the  destinies  of  the  institu- 
tion (it  is  surely  safe  to  call  it  so),  that  this  is  the 
proper  time  to  make  the  trip.  Every  day  adds  to  the 
gathering  at  the  Stoneman  House.  The  latest  additions 
are  the  Phela'is,  the  Misses  Clark  of  San  Jose,  the  J. 
L.  Moodys,  E.  L.  Hellers,  Miss  Hattie  Sachs,  Miss 
Eppiiiger,  and  the  Misses  Fisher.  Tlie  Schillings  set 
out  there  in  a  coach  all  to  themselves  yesterday. 
Walter  Newhall  has  returned  enthusiastic;  the  Hocli- 
stadters  are  back;  the  Wallace  party  is  partially 
installed  at  Wawona;  at  that  charming  place  are  the 
Horace  Hill  ftmily  and  Mrs.  Breeze  and  her  daugh- 
ters. The  Magee-Hush  contingent  is  still  encamped 
in  the  Valley  and  the  members  thereof  have  tramped 
the  region  through  and  through.  Among  those  who 
returned  full  of  its  enchantments  are  Miss  Anthony 
and  Miss  Shaw,  the  Borels,  Ainsworths  and  others. 

*  * 

The  Auzerais  pirty  leaves  for  Alaska  on  the  21st. 
The  troupe,  for  it  now  assumes  the  proportions  of 
one,  is  composed  of  some  eighteen  young  men  and 
women,  and  has  Dr.  Redding  as  Treasurer,  and  Here- 
ward  Hoyt  as  Stage  Manager.  They  are  to  per- 
form at  Victoria,  at  Sitka,  and  possibly  at  one  or  two 
other  cold  places  up  North,  and  should  have  an  enjoy- 
able trip.  The  repertoire  consists  of  "Love  on 
Crutches,"  and  "The  Yellow  Curtain." 

*  * 

The  trip  General  Schofield  is  undertaking  savors 
rather  of  a  pleasure  excursion  than  of  a  formal  in- 
spection tour.  Yet,  that  is  what  it  is — his  final  review 
of  the  army  ere  going  into  retirement  in  September 
next.  He  is  accompanied  by  his  wife  and  Miss 
Kilbourn  and  has  with  him  Colonel  Schofield  and  his 
son,  Willie  Schofield,  whom  it  may  be  remembered 
was  at  one  time  a  clerk  in  the  Nevada  Bank  here. 
Doubtless  the  General  will  be  entertained  by  the 
members  of  Society  who  still  remain  in  town.  Gen- 
eral Forsyth  proposes  giving  a  dinner  in  his  honor, 
and  they  will  doubtless  have  a  Sunday  at  Burlingame. 

*  ^  * 

The  Field  party  is  at  the  Palace.  The  venerable 
jurist  carries  his  age  with  no  especial  suggestion  of 
decline,  and  seems  determined  to  retire  only  at  the 
moment  physical  disability  compels  it.  The  I-'ields 
have  many  friends  here,  and  on  Monday  last  enter- 
tained quite  a  number  of  callers.  Mrs.  Pixley  gave  a 
luncheon  in  their  honor  on  Wednesday,  and  Mrs. 
Rounsevelle  Wildman  had  a  pink  luncheon  for  them 
on  Tuesday.  Mrs.  Condit  Smith  and  Miss  Condit 
Smith  are  of  the  party. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  the  week  was  that  of  Miss  Alice 
Scott,  the  accomplished  daughter  of  Irving  M.  Scott, 
and  James  Nash  Brown,  son  of  the  Bank  of  Cali- 
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fornia's  cashier.  It  was  celebrated  at  Grace  Church 
on  the  afternoon  of  Wednesday  in  the  presence  of 
friends  and  relatives.  Dr.  Foute  performed  the  cere- 
mony in  his  usual  style.  The  decorations  were 
effective  without  being  imduly  conspicuous,  and  the 
bride,  who.  as  the  rule  is  among  brides,  wore  white 
satin  trimmed  with  fine  lace,  and  ascended  the  aisle 
on  her  father's  arm,  looked  ingenuously  happy. 
There  were  no  bridesmaids.  Miss  Mattie  Brown  was 
maid  of  honor,  and  the  ushers  led  the  procession  to 
the  altar.  After  the  ceremony  the  party  gathered  at 
the  Scott  mansion  on  Harrison  Street,  which  was 
decidedly  en  fete  —  flowers  everywhere,  Huber's 
orchestra  and  a  gala  repast  served  in  the  dining- 
room  and  through  the  halls.  The  usual  healths  were 
drunk,  the  wedding  cake  cut,  and  then  the  happy 
pair  departed  by  the  evening  train  for  Castle  Crags. 

*  *  * 

Of  more  than  passing  interest  was  the  marriage  of 
Miss  Nellie  McKee  and  Norman  R,  Lang  at  the  old 
McKee  home  on  Adeline  Street,  Oakland,  Wednesday 
last.  The  bride,  a  distinctly  interesting  and  graceful 
young  woman,  unites  with  undeniable  physical 
charm,  a  manner  gracious  and  winning.  Mr.  Lang 
is  a  man  of  con-iderable  character  and  capacity  who 
occupies  the  post  of  vSuperintendent  of  the  Willamette 
Paper  Mills.  The  ceremony  was  performed  by 
Bishop  Nichols  in  the  presence  of  the  relatives  and  a 
few  very  intimate  friends  of  bride  and  groom.  Sub- 
sequently a  collation  was  served  with  the  invariable 
accompaniments  of  music,  toasts,  and  congratula- 
tions. It  was  really  a  very  happy  occasion,  and 
might  serve  as  a  model  for  those  on  the  verge  of 
matrimony. 

*  *  * 

THE  ELKS,  who  over  in  Oakland  have  been  re- 
sponsible for  some  very  clever  entertainments,  are 
preparing  for  an  old-lashioned  circus  across  the  bay. 
If  the  performers  live  through  the  ordeal  there  are  to 
be  exhibitions  on  Friday  and  Saturday  nights  of  next 
week,  including  a  Saturday  matinee.  Striped  candy, 
red  lemonade,  and  everything  that  went  to  make  up 
the  circus  of  our  daddies  will  be  in  evidence.  .\  mon- 
ster tent  has  been  erected  on  Twelfth  and  Jackson 
Streets,  and  the  sawdust  has  been  laid  and  packed. 
Alex  Rosborough  and  Harvey  Sloper,  who  are  to  be  the 
clowns  of  the  occasion,  with  industrious  and  pruden- 
tial zeal  have  been  consuming  the  week  in  taking  out 
accident  policies  in  our  leading  insurance  companies, 
for  it  may  be  dangerous  to  be  alive  and  in  the  ring 
during  some  parts  of  the  performance.  The  sights 
in  the  dressing-room  as  each  participant  leaves  to  do 
his  "turn  "  in  the  ring  promises  to  be  very  touching. 
An  apartment  has  been  prepared  where  relatives 
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may  bid  farewell  to  the  performer  before  he  ventures 
on  the  bareback  horse,  the  giddy  trapeze,  or  the 
pyramid  ladder.  Extra  charge  will  be  made  for 
witnessing  this  feature,  however, 

*  *  * 

Levity  aside,  the  show  will  be  clever  and  up  to 
date.  There  is  to  be  the  usual  opening  and  caval- 
cade, and  some  clever  bareback  riding.  De  Pue  will 
exhibit  his  skill  at  horse  training.  The  Acme,  the 
Reliance,  and  the  Olympic  Clubs  have  all  come  for- 
ward with  their  most  skillful  and  daring  members, 
and  Society  and  clubdom  will  turn  out  in  force. 
Louis  Homeiers  MacDonough  Theatre  band  will  be 
in  attendance.  Tickets  are  going  rapidly,  and 
"  circus  parties"  are  interesting  the  belles  and  swells 
of  our  Western  Athens. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  has  opened  with  some  approach  to 
gaiety  at  Bartlett  Springs.  Though  it  is  a  bit  early 
yet  for  a  crowd,  the  prospects  are  for  an  active  sum- 
mer. Bartlett  is  one  of  the  places  whose  popularity 
increases  rather  than  diminishes  among  its  patrons. 
They  generally  fiud  a  week  or  two  spent  there  merely 
whets  their  appetite  for  a  prolonged  sojourn.  This, 
it  niaj'  be  said,  is  not  a  characteristic  of  resorts  in 
general.  The  secret  doubtless  is,  there  is  a  great 
deal  in  the  way  of  amusement  offered.  One  can 
swim,  bowl,  or  play  tennis,  and  the  latter  game  is  all 
the  rage.  There  was  a  great  game  recently  between 
J.  F.  Chiles,  of  Davisville,  and  F.  B.  Chandler,  of  San 
Francisco,  which  gathered  the  entire  population  of 
the  hotel  for  an  audience.  Among  the  experts  in 
this  direction  may  be  mentioned  Misses  Laura  and 
Idella  Adams,  Miss  Egan,  and  Mrs.  Chandler,  of  San 
Francisco,  all  of  whom  put  up  a  fairly  good  game. 
Among  the  expected  arrivals  are  Mrs.  Daingerfield 
and  her  sons,  Judge  Daingerfield,  Col.  W.  Parnell 
and  family,  and  many  others. 

*  *  * 

JUDGING  FROM  the  present  aspect  of  things. 
Castle  Crags  will  have  during  the  early  months  of  the 
summer  season  all  the  young  people.  vSome  of  the 
most  prominent  members  of  the  Deux  Temps  Club  of 
Oakland  are  already  installed  there — among  them 
Miss  Requa  and  Miss  Jessie  Glascock.  Miss  Mary 
Belle  Gwin,  Miss  Cora  Smedberg,  Miss  Goewey,  Miss 
Lillie  O'Connor,  Miss  Helen  Woolworth,  Miss  Ella 
Morgan,  Misses  Fanny  and  Julia  Crocker,  of  the 
debutante  set,  are  also  at  the  Crags.  Among  those 
who  have  taken  rooms  there  for  June  are  Mrs.  Clara 
Catherwood,  Mrs.  Je  ■  ett,  Mrs.  Clinton  Worden.the 
H.  M.  A.  Millers,  H.  S.  Footes,  W.  F.  Herrins, 
Chauncey  Winslows,  W.  P.  Morgans,  Isaac  Uphams, 
A.  P.  Talbots,  I.  N.  Walters,  Lilienthals,  W.  H. 
Howards,  Ignatz  Steinhaits,  Ira  Purees,  and  many 
others. 

*  *  * 

ACCORDING  to  the  present  aspect  of  things  Del 
Monte  is  to  have  its  invariable  habitues  and  many 
others  as  well  this  summer.  The  Breeze  and  Bru- 
guiere  families  will  make  Monterey  their  summer 
home;  so,  too,  will  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome.  The 
D.  T.  Murphys  go  there  later,  also  the  George  Popes, 
Tubbs  contingent,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Nelly  Chabot  and 
most  of  the  people  who  are  now  at  the  Crags.  There 
is  no  longer  any  doubt  about  the  military  encamp- 
ment. They  are  expected  to  remain  there  through- 
out July,  under  special  command  of  General  Forsyth 
who,  is  a  host  in  himself  There  will  be  four  com- 
panies of  the  First  Infantry  from  Angel  Island,  three 
from  Benicia  Barracks,  two  light  batteries  of  artillery 
now  at  the  Presidio,  and  two  troops  of  cavalry  from 
the  Presidio.  Among  some  of  the  officers  who  will 
be  present  are:  Colonel  Young,  Lieutenants  J.  B. 
Bell,  aid-de-camp  to  General  Forsyth,  Thomas  W. 
Winston,  Thomas  W.  Haan  and  Samuel  P.  Ruther- 
ford of  the  cavalry.  Of  the  First  Infantry  the  prom- 
inent officers  are  Col.  W.  R.  Shafter  and  Captains 
O'Connell,  Maus,  and  vStarr.  Among  the  popular 
Lieutenants  who  will  add  to  the  interest  of  the  season 
one  may  be  pardoned  for  recalling  the  names  of 


Strother,  Faison,  and  Noble.  Lieutenant  and  Mrs. 
Kirkman  will  also,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  be  in  the 
cortege. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  THE  CHANCES  seemed  all  to  favor 
San  Mateo  as  the  head([uarters  of  fashion  this  season, 
the  appearances  now  indicate  that  the  Hotel  Rafael 
"is  to  have  the  patronage  of  those  of  the  prominent 
and  wealthy  set  whom  commerce  compels  to  journey 
back  and  forth  to  town  every  day.  There  is  no 
questioning  the  charm  of  the  summer  in  Marin 
County.  Its  climate  affords  as  complete  a  contrast  to 
that  of  San  Francisco  as  the  heart  of  man  or  woman 
could  desire.  Mosquitos  there  may  be,  though  hardly 
in  embarrassing  abundance  but  one  does  not  in  that 
environment  have  to  encounter  the  fogs  and  winds 
of  this  unfortunate  peninsula.  In  possessing  an 
excellent  and  thoroughly  epuipped  caravansary,  San 
Rafael  has,  of  course,  a  decided  advantage  over  its 
Southern  rival.  The  accommodation  at  San  Mateo  is 
insufficient,  though  the  institution  there  is  good  of  its 
kind.  I  am  told  the  rooms  at  the  Mateo  are  all 
engaged  for  the  season,  which  indicates  a  considera- 
ble demand.  There  are  still  a  few  vacancies  at  the 
Redington  place  though  rumor  says  the  cookery  there 
leaves  a  good  deal  to  be  desired. 


Already  the  guest  list  at  the  Rafael  assumes  for- 
midable proportions.  The  Tevis  contingent  is  fully 
represented;  the  Blandings  have  taken  the  Bradford 
cottage.  The  Fred.  Sharons  and  Janins  are  to  pass 
some  weeks  at  the  Hotel.  Among  projected  arrivals 
are  Baron  and  Baroness  von  Schroeder,  the  W.  I. 
Kips,  the  Goads.  De  Vecchis,  Nuttalls,  and  many 
others.  Among  the  well-known  people  already  in- 
stalled there  are  the  McCoppins,  Davidsons,  Kelloggs, 
Pages,  J.  J.  Moores,  McBeans.  R.  H.  Follises,  Ger- 
rett  Lansings,  S.  W.  Rosenstocks,  William  Frieses, 
Boardmans,  Greenbaums,  Haases,  and  many  more. 
Judge  Ward  McAllister,  Consul  Artsimovitch,  A.  B. 
McCreery,  and  John  Perry  are  among  the  bachelor 
contingent.  Most  of  this  particular  set  is  accustomed 
to  spend  its  summers  under  the  shadow  of  Mount 


Tamalpais  and  is  habituated  to  amusing  itself  accord- 
ing to  the  lines  the  environment  prescribes.  Bicycling 
is  tremendously  in  favor,  of  course.  New  machines 
arrive  every  day,  and  half  the  population  sets  off 
wheeling  after  dinner.  The  Lawn  Tennis  Association 
met  recently  and  decided  to  have  both  the  champion- 
ship tournaments  upon  the  Rafael  Courts,  the  first  to 
commence  July  2d,  extending  until  the  5th,  and  the 
autumn  meet  is  set  for  September  8lh  to  loth.  Some 
members  of  the  old  time  tennis  contingent  are  at  the 
hotel— in  the  persons  of  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  and  Harry 
N.  Stetson. 

*  *  * 

SAUSALITO  has  expectations  of  a  fairly  gay  sum- 
mer. The  hillside  villas  are  pretty  well  occupied;  the 
Schwabachers  have  the  mansion  adjoining  the  Hearst 
place;  the  Habers  have  a  cottage  also.  The  Milion 
Heynemans  are  installed  there.  At  the  Greeks  an 
exceedingly  bright  crowd  of  young  men  is  installed: 
Among  them  are  Charles  Sutro,  Lucius  Solomons,  A. 
Mertif,  W.  Lewis,  Al.  Adlex  and  Edgar  Peixotto; 
they  dine  together  every  evening  and  go  boating  or 
bicycling  later.  Up  on  the  hill  the  contingent  is 
about  the  same  as  usual.  At  Holly  Oak  Mrs. 
Nat  Messer  is  installed.  The  De  Ruyters  have 
a  place;  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Powers  are  in 
their  cottage  on  the  sunny  side  of  the  summit. 
The  El  Monte  has  quite  a  gathering  of  people,  among 
whom  I  notice  the  names  of  Reel  B.  Terry,  Mrs.  and 
Miss  Croudace,  Miss  Alice  French,  and  several  more 
less  familiar.  The  prospects  promise  a  prosperous  sum- 
mer to  Mine  Host  Slinkey.  The  summer  population 
has  hardly  adjusted  itself  to  its  surroundings  yet,  and 
thus  far  little  in  the  way  of  amusement  has  been 
developed.  The  future,  however,  promises  breezily 
enough. 

*  *  * 

THE  VENDOME  is  enjoying  a  highly  prosperous 
June.  This  is  the  period  of  year  when  San  Jose  is 
most  agreeable.  The  air,  though  warm,  is  exhilarat- 
ing; the  nights  are  delicious.  Moonlight  iu  the  val- 
ley is  really  memorable.  For  bicycling,  the  roads 
just  now  are  in  admirable  condition  and  one  is  really 


To  Nip 
The  Grippe 


Drink  Vina  Brandy 


Its  a  Dandy! 


For  it  s  Pure! 
THAT'S  Sure! 


QoLD  EVERYWHERE 


Dr.  CHARLES  W.  DECKER,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 
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being  obvious  in  mentioning  the  admirable  drives 
the  environment  affords.  That  up  the  Mt.  Hamilton 
grade  is  notably  one  of  the  most  picturesque  in  the 
State.  The  first  of  the  Cotillion  Club's  hops  was 
given  on  the  Wednesday  of  last  week,  at  the  hotel, 
and,  of  course,  proved  a  great  success.  The  fashion- 
able Garden  City  set  attended  in  gala  array  and 
mingled  with  the  guests  of  the  hotel  who  had  the 
privilege  of  the  festivity.  The  Club  has  four  meet- 
ings during  June  and  thej'  are  liable  to  prove  features 
of  the  Vendome  season.  Among  the  permanent 
guests  this  season  are  Mrs.  Bloouiingale,  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, who  is  accompanied  by  her  daughter;  Mrs. 
Lewis,  Mrs.  Henry  Hart,  Mrs.  Maurice  Schmidt,  aud 
Miss  Mildred  Lewis,  are  also  on  the  permanent 
list.  Miss  Mabel  Urmy  had  a  party  of  girls  under  her 
charge  there  last  week.  Pretty  Miss  Tobleman  was 
also  at  the  hotel.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russell,  nee  Welch, 
and  Mrs.  Andrew  Welch  were  at  the  Vendome  over 
Sunday.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Stewart  were  also 
down,  so  altogether  the  Vendome  has  had  quite  a  gay 
fit. 

*  *  * 

The  Misses  Morrison  of  San  Jose  entertained  at 
their  charming  home  on  Fifth  and  Julian  Streets 
quite  a  distinguished  judicial  party  between  Saturday 
aud  Monday  last.  Their  guests  were  Judge  and  Mrs. 
E.  M.  Ross,  Judge  Gilbert,  Judge  Hawley,  Commis- 
sioner Houghton  and  Mrs.  L.  S.  B.  Sawyer.  On 
Saturday  evening  a  dinner  of  some  twenty  covers 
was  served  in  their  honor  and  a  reception  followed 
later.  On  Sunday  a  four-in-hand  coach  conveyed 
them  through  the  suburbs  and  up  towards  Mt.  Ham- 
ilton and  on  Monday  the  party  returned  to  town. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Naglee  Burk  are  on  the  verge  of 
departing  for  the  Eastern  States.  Mr.  Burk  has  sent 
forward  his  string  of  racers  and  will  make  the  circuit 
with  them.  Mrs.  Bernard  C.  Murphy  leaves  for  George- 
town in  the  early  future  She  proposes  to  be  present 
at  the  graduation  of  her  son  Martin  at  the  University 
there. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Leland  Stanford  has  rather  a  fondness  for  the 
Vendome  and  quite  often  goes  there  when  she  can 
afford  the  time  from  her  manifold  duties.  She  passed 
a  portion  of  last  week  under  the  genial  skies  of  San 
Jose  and  had  as  her  guests  during  a  portion  of  that 
time  her  brothers  H.  C.  Lathrop  of  Santa  Barbara 
and  C.  G.  Lathrop  of  .San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

IN  SPITE  OF  the  number  of  Oakland  young 
people  who  are  laid  up  in  plaster  of  Paris,  the  rage 
for  biking  appears  to  be  on  the  increase  rather  than 
otherwise.  Certain  of  these  accidents  almost  assume 
the  magnitude  of  catastrophes,  and  although  so  far 
no  fatal  consequences  have  accrued,  escapes  have 
apparently  been  close.  Take  the  case  of  young  Mr. 
George  Wheaton,  for  instance:  it  was  almost  his  hand 
or  his  life.  It  appears  that  while  riding  he  lost  con- 
trol of  his  wheel  and  ran  into  a  wire  fence,  cutting 
and  disabling  his  hand;  blood  poisoning  set  in,  and  it 
was  only  his  exceptional  good  luck  that  saved  him 
from  the  horrors  of  amputation.  Then  Miss  Ella 
Wall  has  been  laid  up  for  the  last  three  mouths  from 
injuries  to  her  knee  sustained  while  wheeling.  Miss 
Watts  broke  a  ligament  of  her  ankle,  and  is  now 
suffering  a  recovery.  The  latest  accident  is  that  of 
Miss  Alice  Grimes,  one  of  the  most  enthusiastic 
among  the  wheehvomen,  who,  while  riding  with 
Mr.  Henshaw,  fell  from  her  bicycle  and  broke  her 
leg.  The  minor  accidents  are  almost  limitless  in 
number,  yet  no  one  appears  to  be  discouraged  in  the 
slightest  degree. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Florence  Dunham  gave  an  enjoyable  "bik- 
ing" party  to  the  Deux  Temps  set  last  week — they 
went  to  Alameda,  and  were  fortunate,  not  alone  in 
having  a  bright,  clear  night,  but  not  one  accident 
marred  the  pleasure  of  their  ride.  On  the  return  of 
the  party  the  usual  refreshments  were  served.  Miss 
Belle  Mhoon,  Miss  Prather,  Miss  Palmer,  Miss  Glas- 


cock, and  others,  were  among  the  riders.  The 

supper  par  excellence  appears  to  be  beer,  cheese, 
salad,  etc.,  as  sweets  and  wines  are  not  sufficiently 
refreshing  or  substantial  after  the  exertion  of  wheel- 
ing. A  few  have  attempted  more  elaborate  spreads, 
but  the  result  has  not  been  such  as  to  warrant  a 
repetition. 

*  ^  * 
* 

In  spite  of  the  advanced  stage  of  the  season,  some 
of  the  gayer  spirits  are  still  entertaining.  Foremost 
among  these  is  Miss  Jessie  Coleman,  who  gave  a  very 
charming  luncheon  last  week.  Miss  Coleman  can 
hardly  be  called  an  enthusiast  on  decoration,  her  ef- 
forts being  usually  confined  to  the  more  simple  table 
adornment  than  the  turning  of  the  house  into  a  floral 
display.  The  lunch  was  in  honor  of  Miss  Holbrook, 
whose  engagement  to  Sam  Knight  was  but  recently 
announced.  All  the  girls  invited  were  from  San 
Francisco.  I  noticed  Miss  Jennie  Blair  and  Miss 
Minnie  Houghton  among  the  number. 

*  *  * 

Another  luncheon,  which  I  understand  is  one  of  a 
series  given  by  the  members  of  the  younger  set,  took 
place  at  the  Gage  house  last  Saturday.  Nine  girls 
had  been  invited,  among  whom  were  Misses  Mary  and 
Marlon  Randall,  Miss  Sadie  Whitney,  Miss  Jean 
Howard,  Miss  Florence  Walker,  Miss  Grace  Baldwin. 
The  house  was  daintilj-  decorated  in  white  and  gold, 
marguerites  forming  the  predominant  feature.  Misses 
Mabel,  Bessie,  and  Ethel  Gage  proved  very  gracious 
hostesses,  and  the  young  people  who  anticipate  enter- 
taining in  turn  doubted  their  ability  to  succeed  in 
furnishing  half  so  enjoyable  an  afifair. 

*  *  * 

A  brilliant  reception,  not  alone  from  a  decorative 
but  a  social  standpoint,  was  the  dance  given  by  Mrs. 
Gilbert  Curtis  to  Mrs.  Dill,  of  San  Diego,  who  at 
present  is  spending  .some  little  time  with  her.  The 
house  was  canvassed  over,  and  the  younger  people 
danced  while  the  older  ones  played  cards.  The  sup- 
per, which  was  rather  elaborate,  was  served  in  the 
drawing-room,  decorated  in  gorgeous  red  geraniums. 
Mrs.  Gilbert  Curtis  made  a  distinctly  good  appear- 
ance in  her  favorite  red  and  white,  the  materials  of 
her  gown  being  white  satin  handsomely  trimmed 
with  red  velvet.  Mrs.  Dill  also  looked  well  in  a  con- 
fection of  black  silk  and  lace. 

*  * 

Quite  the  event  of  the  week  was  the  Hume-Sheldon 
wedding  which  was  celebrated  at  the  First  Unitarian 
Church  by  the  Rev.  C.  W.  Wendte  last  Tuesday  even- 
ing. Miss  Grace  Hume,  the  bride,  is  a  sweet-looking 
girl  and  looked  unusually  well  in  her  handsome 
white  satin  frock.  Her  sister,  Miss  Florence  Hume, 
was  maid  of  honor  and  wore  an  effective  costume  of 
pink.  The  church  was  lavishly  decorated  with  a 
profusion  of  sweet-peas,  palms,  bamboo  forming 
a  most  effective  background.  Messrs  Walter  Sheldon, 
Roland  Ellis,  Walter  Wilcox,  and  John  Wallace  acted 
as  ushers.  After  the  ceremony  the  bridal  party 
returned  to  the  Hume  home  where  a  breakfast 
was  served,  Mrs.  Sheldon  is  rather  pretty  in  a 
picturesque  sort  of  wa}-,  has  a  finely  molded  figure 
and  great  dark  brown  eyes  with  a  pensive  expression 
which  gives  a  tinge  of  sadness  to  her  face.  She  has 
quite  a  little  talent  for  music  and  painting,  studied 
for  some  time  at  Irving  Institute  where  she  enjoyed 
quite  a  degree  of  popularity.  Mr.  Leonce  Sheldon  is 
a  nephew  of  Mr.  II.  Dutard  of  San  Francisco,  with 
whom  he  is  associated  in  business. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Frank  Smith,  of  East  Oakland,  gave  a  danc- 
ing party  to  her  little  daughter  on  Saturday  last. 
Miss  Smith  is  a  member  of  the  little  Deux  Temps 
Club  which  met  last  season  on  alternate  Saturdays 
with  the  larger  Club  of  that  name.  The  Smith  place 
is  delightfully  adapted  for  entertaining.  There  is  a 
huge  house  with  gorgeous  ballroom  and  immense 
receptiou-rooms.  The  grounds,  too,  are  charmingly 
laid  out  in  lawns,  tennis  court,  and  archery  range. 
The  affair  was  rather  in  the  nature  of  a  cotillion  and 
some  of  the  children  danced  exquisitely.  The  figures 
were  the  driving  and  marching  ones  and  were  really 


well  done.  The  favors  were  dainty  and  evidently  the 
result  of  some  thought. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Houston,  of  Berkeley,  gave  a  tea  last  week, 
the  first  social  gathering  since  the  tidings  of  the  sad 
death  of  Professor  Whiting. 

*  *  * 

Of  all  the  summer  resorts  Castle  Crags  is  probably 
at  its  liveliest.  Notwithstanding  its  distance  from  the 
city,  its  advantages  in  the  way  of  fishing,  shooting, 
etc.,  make  it  popular  among  men  and  women. 
Quite  a  host  of  Oaklanders  are  spending  the  summer 
there  and  enjoying  the  delicious  mountain  air  and 
the  grandeur  of  the  scenery.  The  Requas  are  at 
present  installed  there,  and  on  Saturday  next  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Glascock,  Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  Miss  Dunham, 
and  Miss  Jessie  Glascock  will  go  also. 

*  *  * 

A  number  of  young  people  go  to  Bakersfield  for  a 
house  party  this  week;  among  them  is  Miss  Minnie 
Houghton,  who  has  moved  back  to  Oakland,  and 
Mr.  Carl  Howard. 

*  * 

The  dance  and  private  theatricals  given  by  Miss 
Nellie  de  Fremery  were  a  great  success.  The  the- 
atricals superintended  by  Mr.  Donald  Campbell  went 
off  with  eclat,  and  afterwards  the  young  people,  who 
for  the  most  part  belonged  to  the  Deux  Temps  Club, 
danced  till  the  wee  smiill  hours.  Miss  Nellie  is  cer- 
tainly the  most  attractive  of  the  De  Fremery  girls; 
she  is  a  piquant-looking  lassie,  with  most  vivacious 
manners  and  a  great  deal  of  style.  The  girls  were 
daintily  gowned  in  soft  lawns  and  dimities,  which 
style  of  costume  at  present  reigns  supreme  among  the 
j'ounger  set. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  Foot  Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  high-class  grocers  sell  it. 


''Off  forthe6ummer?  \ 
.BON  Voyage:  ' 
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The  mosr  rcfreshuig  oF  all  Ftrfumei. 

The  Best  Thing  for  Sunburn  and  Tan. 


THE  WAVE 


VAIN  TALE.- No.  CCLXI. 


MR.  PEREGRINE'S  PERORATION. 


j'M  so  delighted  to  hear  that  you're  coming, 
I  my  dear  Mr.  Peregrine!  A  few  happy  words 
from  you  seems  to  give  the  keynote  to  all 
the  after-dinner  proceedings.  I — er — suppose  we 
may  depend  upon  you  to  propose  the  toast  with 
which  you  have  been  so  long  identified,  and  which 
you  always  seem  to  couch  in  terms  of  rare  felicity." 

"  Of  course,  mj'  dear  Mr.  Jenkins,  of  course.  Only 
too  happy  to  render  you  any  assistance.  I  am  afraid 
you  overrate  my  oratorical  efforts.  But  I  must  say 
the  man  who  would  fail  to  be  inspired  by  Hose- 
makers'  turtle  and  Pomerey-Greno,  '74,  must  be  little 
less  than  a  tongued-tied  idol." 

"  Mr.  Jenkins,  Warden  of  the  famous  Hosemakers' 
Company,  laughed  geniallj',  and  went  on  his  way, 
leaving  John  Peregrine  rejoicing. 

Sydney  Smith  once  remarked  to  an  epicurean 
Atheist,  who  expressed  satisfaction  at  a  certain  side- 
dish,  that  he  was  glad  to  find  the  skeptic  did  at 
least  believe  in  a  cook.  In  like  manner  John  Pere- 
grine, though  an  avowed  agnostic  as  to  most  things, 
showed  the  blind  faith  of  the  neophyte  in  the  cult  of 
the  city  chef.  A  civic  banquet,  he  was  wont  to 
observe,  was,  perhaps,  the  only  pleasure  in  life  where 
anticipation  was  unable  to  discount  fulfillment. 
And  what  added  a  peculiar  piquancy  to  each  Gar- 
gantuan gorge  was  the  fact  that  he  owed  the  invita- 
tion to  a  curious  accident.  For  Mr.  Peregrine, 
unlike  most  of  the  guests  who  sat  at  the  High  Table, 
was  not  in  any  way  a  great  man,  he  was  not  famous, 
he  was  not  rich,  he  was  not  even  particularly  good 
company.  But  he  did  happen  to  possess  the 
gift  of  making  neat  after-dinner  speeches — a  faculty 
so  rare  in  this  country  that  the  good  post-prandial 
speakers  can  be  counted  upon  the  fingers  of  one  hand. 
One  day,  eight  or  nine  years  before,  Mr.  Peregrine 
received  an  invitation  to  a  banquet  of  the  Spoon- 
makers'  Company  for  no  other  reason  than  that  he 
was  a  cousin  of  the  Warden.  An  eminent  lawyer 
who  had  consented  to  propose  the  health  of  "The 
Church  "  was  unfortunately  unable  to  attend.  Various 
public  men  refused  point  blank  to  assume  the  respon- 
sibility. The  Warden,  in  his  extremity,  implored 
his  relative  to  undertake  the  task.  Peregrine  as- 
sented with  pleasure,  sprang  on  his  legs,  and,  on  the 
spur  of  the  moment,  made  an  admirable  little  speech 
of  five  minutes'  duration.  Without  being  in  the 
slightest  degree  controversial,  he  touched  lightly 
upon  the  advantages  of  a  National  Church,  and  he 
eulogized  with  happy  grace  the  unselfish  heroism  of 
its  members.  This  toast  requires  delicate  handling 
in  a  company  comprising  every  kind  of  creed,  and 
amidst  surroundings  which  scarcely  suggest  the 
primitive  simplicity  of  the  early  Church.  The  diffi- 
culties were  ably  surmounted  by  the  facile  Peregrine. 
A  few  days  after  he  received  an  invitation  to  the 
Woolcarders'  Company;  and  once  again  he  was  re- 
quested to  propose  the  Church.  From  that  day  Pere- 
grine had  more  than  his  share  of  Calipash  and 
Calipee,  of  venison  and  champagne,  and  the  price  he 
paid  for  them  was  the  customary  toast — a  toast  which 
did  not  elicit  any  the  less  applause  because,  from  force 
of  habit,  the  words  he  employed  were  in  every  in- 
stance identical.  Peregrine's  little  speech,  in  fact, 
became  quite  an  institution  within  the  reign  of  King 
Lud,  and  among  City  Rectors  he  was  regarded  as  a 
strong  pillar  of  the  Church.  Like  the  famous  Lord 
Eldon,  however,  he  might  have  been  better  described 
as  a  buttress  thereof,  inasmuch  as  his  support  was 
entirely  from  without,  the  simple  fact  being  that 
John  Peregrine  had  not  entered  a  sacred  edifice  for 
over  fifteen  years. 

He  walked  home  to  his  house  in  Bayswater,  hap- 
pier than  Prince  Fortunatus.  He  was  proud  of  his 
gift  of  speaking,  and  was  pleased  that  its  merits  were 
recognized;  above  all,  his  mouth  watered  at  the 
thought  of  the  coming  banquet.  Good  as  was  the 
Hosemakers'  Company's  dinner  always,  the  impend- 
ing feast  would  be  particularly  good.  Recently  the 
architect  of  the  Company  had  discovered  that  the 
low  roof  which  covered  the  banqueting  hall  was  a 
false  ceiling,  and  dwarfed  the  true  proportions  of 
that  vast  and  splendid  chamber.  It  was  accordingly 
pulled  down,  leaving  the  original  pitch.  The  hall 
had  been  newly  decorated,  and  the  banquet  was,  in 
fact,  a  house-warming  in  honor  of  the  event. 

Mr.  Peregrine's  spirits  began  to  fall  slightly  as  he 
crossed  the  threshold  of  his  home.  Mrs.  Peregrine, 
though  a  mo.st  excellent  woman,  had  recently  become 
rather  austere.  A  year  before  she  had  "found  relig- 
ion," as  the  saying  goes,  and,  whereas  formerly  she 
had  been  herself  prone  to  levity,  she  now  regarded 
her  husband's  indifference  to  sacred  matters  with  the 
deepest  abhorrence.  She  had  views,  moreover,  as  to 
the  occasional  mortification  of  the  flesh  which  jarred 
with  her  husband's  sybaritic  instincts.  And  when 
she  went  into  "retreat "  for  the  good  of  her  .soul  (as 
happened  frequently)  she  so  regulated  the  household 


matters  that  the  penance  was  vicariously  borne  by 
the  rest  of  the  family. 

As  Peregrine  entered  the  drawing-room  his  heart 
sank  indeed,  for  he  found  the  good  ladj'  seated  in  a 
high-backed  chair,  twirling  betwixt  her  finger  and 
thumb  a  richly  embossed  card. 

It  was  the  invitation  to  the  Hosemakers'  Company, 
which  she  had  doubtless  found  upou  her  husband's 
study  table. 

"John,"  she  said,  in  chilly  accents,  "are  you  going 
■to  accept  this  ?  " 

"  Certainly,  my  love;  why  not  ?" 

"Are  you  going  to  propose  the  Church  again?" 

"Well,  yes,  I  suppose  so." 

"Are  you  aware,  John,  that  you  haven't  been  inside 
a  church  since  we  were  married?  " 

"  Pooh,  pooh,  Jane!  What  has  that  to  do  with  it? 
It's  a  mere  matter  of  form,  like  a  Conservative  Lord 
Mayor  proposing  the  health  of  a  Liberal  Government. 
You're  too  straitlaced." 

■' Straitlaced  or  not,  John  Peregrine,  I'm  de- 
termined this  hideous  blasphemy  shall  stop.  If  you 
can't  save  your  own  soul,  I'll  do  it  for  you.  I  shall 
consult  Feather  Mi.s.sel  to-morrow,  and  see  what  course 
we  had  better  pursue." 

Father  Missel  was  Mrs.  Peregrine's  recently 
appointed  spiritual  adviser.  His  principles  were 
rigid  and  he  conceived  that  the  path  of  duty  should 
not  be  macadamized  by  compromise. 

Mr.  Peregrine  laughed  nervously,  and  the  subject 
dropped.  Only  temporarily,  however,  for  the  very 
next  day  at  luncheon  Mrs  Peregrine  said: 

"John,  I  want  you  to  reconsider  your  decision 
about  the  Hosemakers'  Dinner." 

Peregrine  looked  up  from  the  uninviting  slice  of 
cold  mutton  before  him.  It  was  Friday,  the  vigil, 
moreovor,  of  St.  Bagabones,  and  the  diet  was  fitly 
penitential.  He  thought  wistfully  of  venison,  so 
strange  are  the  association  of  ideas,  and  he  replied, 
defiantly: 

"Jane,  I  shall  go  to  the  dinner." 

"And  will  you  propose  the  Church,  as  usual  ?  " 

"Certainly,"  answered  her  husband,  perhaps  a 
little  less  defiantly. 

"Very  well,"  said  Mrs.  Peregrine.  "I  have  con- 
sulted dear  Father  Missel,  and  he  fully  indorses  my 
opinion  that  this  act  of  sacrilege  must  cease.  We 
cannot  make  you  go  to  church  if  you  won't;  but  we 
can  and  will  stop  you  casting  discredit  upon  an 
institution  you  scoff  at  and  we  rever.  Now,  take 
solemn  warning,  John  Peregrine.  If  you  go  to  the 
Hosemakers'  Dinner,  and  if  you  propose  the  Church, 
I  shall  in  some  way  or  another  contrive  to  expose 
you  publicly.  You  know  I  am  a  woman  of  my 
word.    Remember  Miss  Burnside. " 

Peregrine  groaned.  He  had  little  opportunity  of 
forgetting  that  young  lady's  name.  She  was  a  gov- 
erness who  had  taken  the  highest  honors,  and  had 
as  many  testimonials  as  a  patent  medicine.  Unfor- 
tunately, -she  had  also  regular  features,  a  rosebud 
mouth,  and  laughing  eyes  of  watcliet  blue. 

Peregrine  bethought  him  of  the  social  cataclysm 
that  had  followed  a  most  innocent  act  of  courtesy  to 
a  defenceless  girl,  and  shuddered.  Yes,  Jane  Pere- 
grine was  almost  unquestionably  a  woman  of  her 
word,  and  the  slice  of  cold  mutton  lay  on  Peregrine's 
plate  unfinished.    He  had  no  appetite. 

He  was  conscious  that  his  wife  had  formulated 
some  plan  by  which  his  discomfiture  could  be  encom- 
passed; but  what  the  plan  might  be  he  could  not 
conceive.  His  lack  of  perception  was  pardonable,  for 
Mrs.  Peregrine's  plan  was  daring  in  the  extreme. 

It  seems  inconceivable  that  ladies  should  derive 
satisfaction  in  seeing  a  number  of  men  eating  raven- 
ously. But  that  they  do  so  may  be  inferred  from  the 
number  of  ladies  who  on  these  occasions  sit  in  a  lofty 
gallery,  hungry  and  cold,  and  gaze  down  upon  the 
men-folk  gorging  in  the  hall  below.  In  her  uniegeii- 
erate  days  Jane  Peregrine  had  frequently  watched 
her  dear  John  dining  bestially,  and  listened  to  his 
speech  with  true  conjugal  pride.  And  the  method 
lj>y  which  she  had  resolved  to  save  her  husband's  soul 
at  the  expen.se  of  his  dignity  was  to  obtain,  unknown 
to  him,  a  ticket  to  the  gallery  of  the  Hosemakers' 
Company  Hall,  and  during  her  husband's  customary 
oration  denounce  him  coram  populo. 

She  accordingly  obtained,  through  a  friend,  a  ticket 
to  the  gallery,  seated  herself  in  the  very  front  row 
half  an  hour  before  the  dinner  hour,  and  awaited 
events  with  compressed  lips  and  beating  heart. 

For  two  weary  hours  did  she  watch  the  lords  of 
creation  gobbling  lielow.  Iler  husband  was  seated 
on  the  dais.  Uniniiidful  of  impending  doom,  he  was 
laughing  merrily.  Then  there  was  a  rai)j)ing  of 
knives,  and  the  Warden  rose.  Mrs.  Peregrine 
strained  her  ears,  and  heard  nothing  but  a  faint  far- 
away murmur.  The  acoustic  properties  of  the  enor- 
mous hall,  never  too  good  hail  been  entirely  deranged 
by  the  removal  of  the  false  roof,  which,  indeed,  had 
been  especially  erected  to  keep  down  the  waves  of 
sound — a  trifle  that  the  intelligent  architect  had  over- 
looked. A  confused  babble  of  applause  followed  the 
inaudiljle  remarks  of  Mr.  Jenkins.  He  sat  down, 
another  orator  held  forth  ecjually  inaudible.  Then 
another.    Theu  another.    At  last,  amid  vociferous 


cheering.  John  Peregrine  rose.  There  was  no  neces- 
sity for  Mrs.  Peregrine  to  hear  his  words — so  well  did 
she  know  every  gesture  of  the  hand  every  motion  of 
his  well-known  speech.  As  the  far-distant  murmur 
rose,  she  knew  that  he  was  genially  welcoming  the 
guests  whose  '  mark  of  the  beast  "  waistcoats  sym- 
bolized .so  fitly  their  sacred  calling  and  their  abnormal 
appetite,  stimulated  no  doubt  by  frequent  fasting. 
He  raised  his  right  hand  and  shook  it  defiantly.  It 
reeiuired  no  sense  of  hearing  to  interpret  that  well- 
known  gesture — was  he  not  hurling,  as  usual,  scorn 
on  the  enemies  of  the  Church  who  would  disestablish 
her  and  extract  her  revenues?  With  a  gesture  he  dis- 
missed the  iconocla.st  to  limbo,  and  his  voice  fell. 
His  mien  was  the  embodiment  of  earnestness,  his 
hands  were  clasped  in  an  attitude  of  ecstatic  devotion. 
His  wife  writhed  with  indignation.  The  only  time 
those  hands  were  clasped  in  an  attitude  of  prayer 
was  when  he  was  drawing  his  customary  picture  of 
the  Church  derided  by  the  .scoffer,  buffeted  by  those 
of  little  faith  :  but  none  the  less  true  to  her  great 
tradition,  immovable  like  the  beacon  light  in  a  stormy 
sea.  There  was  a  swift  ripple  of  applause,  and  Mrs. 
Peregrine  could  contain  herself  no  longer. 

Leaning  over  the  gallery  and  shrieking  in  shrill 
treble  accents  which  overcame  any  acoustic  disadvan- 
tages, and  which  could  be  heard  in  every  corner  of 
that  enormous  hall,  she  cried: 

"Don't  you  believe  him,  Mr.  Warden  and  gentle- 
men. Don't  you  believe  him.  Her  name  is  never 
mentioned,  but  he  says:  '  Let  her  be  stripped  naked 
and  cast  forth.'  He  never  sees  her  friends,  but  he 
calls  them  wreckers  of  an  honest  home.  He  never 
gives  her  a  penny,  and  derides  her  without  ceasing. 
I'm  telling  you  the  truth,  for  I  am  Mrs.  Peregrine." 

She  sat  down,  breathless,  and  awaited  the  roar 
of  indignation.  It  came  not,  but  ins'ead  there  rose 
one  spontaneous  burst  of  uncontrollable  laughter 
which  shook  the  rafters  of  that  ancient  hall.  Warden 
and  guests  alike  were  all  rolling  in  their  chairs,  while 
the  tears  of  me:ritnent  streamed  down  their  cheeks. 
All,  do  we  say  ?  No,  there  was  one  exception.  John 
Peregrine  gave  a  look  of  horrified  anguish  at  the  gal- 
lery, and  rushed  headlong  from  the  room. 

Mrs.  Peregrine's  self-imposed  task  concluded,  she 
retired  from  the  gallery  and  drove  back  to  Bayswater. 
Her  husband  had  already  arrived,  and  was  sitting 
with  his  head  buried  in  his  hands. 

"John,"  she  said,  tenderly,  "  I  am  sorry  this  has 
happened,  but  it  was  inevitable.  I  was  resolved  you 
should  never  again  make  that  mock  eulogy  on  the 
Church." 

"But  I  wasn't  eulogizing  the  Church," he  groaned. 
"Good  heavens,  woman!  didn't  you  hear?  I  was 
eulogizing  you — my  own  wife!  " 

'^A/f  /  "  echoed  Mrs.  Peregrine. 

"Yes;  you.  I  was  painting  all  your  virtues,  your 
gentleness,  your  fidelity;  what  sunshine  you  had 
brought  into  my  life,  and  how  the  best  day's  work  I 
had  ever  done  was  done  when  I  married  you,  and 
that  I  advised  every  hesitating  bachelor  to  go  and  do 
likewise.  And  I  had  just  got  to  that  part  and  every 
one  was  applauding,  when,  for  some  inscrutable 
reason,  you  get  up  and  give  me  away  with  the  most 
utter  falsehoods  conceivable." 

"  I  don't  understand  you,  John,"  cried  the  penitent 
and  bewildered  \ady.  "  What  has  my  gentleness 
and  fidelity  to  do  with  the  Church  ?  " 

"Nothing,  nothing.  Are  you  deaf?  I  never  (/ni 
propose  the  Church.  I  felt  convinced  after  what  you 
said  you  would  do  something  dreadful  if  I  did,  so 
with  the  assent  of  the  Warden  I  arranged  with  the 
Toastmaster  that  Sir  Geoffrey  Thorndike  should  pro- 
pose '  The  Church  '  and  that  instead  I  should  pro- 
pose " 

"What?"  cried  she,  agitatedly. 

' '  T/if  Ladies!  "  —  /  'anity  Fair. 


CARMEN. 


FROM  THK  FRKNCH  Ol-'  THKOPHILE  GAUTIER. 


Dark  rings  encircle  her  gipsy  eyes. 

And  her  figure  is  scrawny  and  thin; 
Her  hair  is  black  as  the  midnight  skies, 

And  the  devil  has  tanned  her  skin. 

Men  rave  about  her,  but  women  swear 

vSlic  is  ugly  as  ugly  can  be; 
They  even  hint  in  Toledo  there. 

That  the  bishop  chants  mass  at  her  knee. 

A  plain-faced  siren,  she  may,  who  knows  ? 

Have  a  savor  of  salt  from  the  seas. 
Whence  nude  from  the  depths,  erewhile,  she  rose — 

A  racy  Venus,  to  tempt  and  tease. 

—  Lucius  ITai  wood  Footc. 

—     — ►  •  ■• 
SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN 

Is  prevalent  at  all  seasons  of  the  year,  but  can  be 
avoided  largely  when  they  arc  properly  cared  for. 
Infant  I/id/lh  is  the  title  of  a  valuable  pamphlet 
accessible  to  all  who  will  send  address  to  the  N.  Y. 
Condensed  Milk  Co.,  N.  Y,  City. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


THE  DANGEROUS  WOMAN. 

Facial  and  Physical  Characteristics  of  the  Female  Criminal. 

t-'^O HOUGH  the  month  is  June,  and  matrimony  is 
rife  among  us,  the  subject  of  marriage  in  the 
abstract  attracts  less  philosophical  attention 
than  its  importance  demands.  Improvements  are 
continually  being  made  in  the  art  of  living.  Elec- 
tricity is  being  harnessed  for  the  kitchen;  it  illumi- 
nates our  parlors,  and  aids  in  the  discovery  of  the 
midnight  key  hole.  Art  decorates  our  halls,  our 
walls,  frescoes  our  bedrooms,  and  ornaments  our 
floors.  Medicine  is  engaged  in  discovering  new  rem- 
edies, when  not  diagnosing  novel  diseases.  All  the 
agencies  of  invt-slig-ilion  are  engaged  in  the  preserva- 
tion or  the  amelioration  of  life,  but  none  consider  the 
most  iniportnnt  of  all  relationships — the  married 
state.  Half  the  sorrow  and  misery  of  human  exis- 
tence proceed  from  ill-assorted  unions.  No  one  has 
yet  formulated  a  rule  to  regulate  the  process  of  selec- 
tion. Proximity  rather  than  discrimination  seems  to 
precipitate  proposals.  Love  is  the  name  given  to  the 
combination  of  inclination  and  encouragement  which, 
if  favored  by  income  and  opportun  ty,  leads  to  the 
altar.  lu  an  idfal  marriage  the  proficiencies  of  one 
supply  the  deficiencies  of  the  other.  There  is  a 
balance  of  mental  harmonies  and  physical  contrasts, 
the  consequence  of  which  is  happiness  of  home  life, 
and  healthy,  vigorous  offspring.  Behind  the  old  say- 
ing that  assigiis  to  every  Jack  a  Jill  there  is  more 
point  than  poetry.  It  simply  means  that  there  exists 
for  the  typical  male  a  feminine  counterpart  who  will 
be  the  complement  of  his  existence.  Instinctive  sen- 
timent may  figure  in  her  selection  but  never  fate. 

From  I'rofessor  Lombroso's  highly  instructive 
book  on  Thi  Ftiiin/,-  Offmder,  it  is  possible  to  gather 
certain  interesting  facts  which  may  aid  the  determina- 
tion of  preferences.  Considering  the  altitude  of 
man  to  woman,  one  is  prone  to  conclude  that  safety 
is  best  attained  by  knowing  what  to  avoid.  The 
average  female  is  fairly  harmless,  ju'it  as  the  normal 
male  has  excellent  intentions.  Yet  to  apply  the 
physical  signs  and  characteristics  diagnosed  by  Lom- 
broso  to  femininity  in  general,  one  cannot  help  believ- 
ing, would  prove  disastrous.  Congenitally ,  woman 
is  less  inclined  to  crime  than  is  man — that  is  reliev- 
ing, but  it  is  disquieting  to  be  told  the  aspiration 
after  beauty  tends  to  mitigate  those  abnormalities  of 
feature  which  aid  the  observer  in  recognizing  the 
male  delinquent. 

In  most  criminals  there  are  irregularities — malfor- 
mations of  skull  or  face,  sometimes  peculiarities  of 
stature,  of  hands,  of  feet;  but  it  cannot  be  said  the 
existence  of  these  abuormalties  really  determines 
immorality  or  weakness.  All  that  these  unique  and 
interesting  observations  show  is  that  sin  is  disease, 
and  wickedness  structural.  There  are  valuable 
points,  however,  details  and  peculiarities,  which  man 
on  the  verge  of  marriage  will  do  well  to  remember. 

vShould  the  lady  of  one's  choice  have  a  long  face, 
with  considerable  breadth  across  the  cheek  bones,  be 
careful.  She  may  cherish  homicidal  tendencies.  If, 
on  the  contrary,  her  physiognomy  is  short  and  round, 
go  still  slower — statistics  prove  poisoners  and  incen- 
diaries have  just  this  aspect.  .Always  distrust  the 
female  whose  jaw  is  broad  and  heavy — she  is  liable 
to  a  series  of  sad  failings.  A  receding  forehead  is 
another  most  suspicious  sign,  but  combined  with  pro- 
jecting cheek  bones  and  an  abundance  of  hair,  it  is 
well  nigh  fatal.  It  is  quite  impossible  to  believe  there 
is  any  hope  for  her  solvation  should  she,  in  addition, 
be  cursed  with  grey  or  green  ej-es.  Eyes  thus  tinged 
are  almost  as  bad  as  projecting  ears.  The  crooked 
no.se  is  another  dangerous  abnormality;  it  occurs  in 
twenty-five  per  cent  of  the  delinquents  whom  Lom- 
broso  examined.  If  the  nasal  organ  is  not  only 
crooked  but  also  flat,  Heaven  help  the  lady.  Think 
of  it ! — twelve  per  cent  of  homicides,  and  twenty  per 
cent  of  thieves  are  snub-nosed.  Yet  we  all  know  of 
good,  honest,  and  respectable  ladies  whose  most 
prominent  feature  is  tip-tilted,  whose  teeth  seem  to 
invoke  the  services  of  the  dentist,  whose  jaws  are 
resolute.  But  no  one  knows  what  the  future  may 
develop  them  into. 

Though  Professor  Lombroso  is  evidently  an  enthu- 
siast he  would  be  the  last,  I  am  sure,  to  condemn  an 
ordinary  female  merely  on  the  ground  of  physical 
irregularities.  He  goes  further  than  mere  feature. 
Supposing,  for  instance,  the  lady  who  enchains  the 
affections  of  the  reader  happens  to  have  abundant 
hair,  projecting  ears,  and  anomalous  teeth,  he  had 
better  institute  further  inquiries.  He  must  notice  if 
her  middle  finger  is  long  in  proportion  to  her  hand; 
if  she  have  long  hands,  .small  feet,  and  a  fine  develop- 
ment of  calf — lock  out.  If,  in  proportion  to  the 
stature,  her  weight  is  above  the  normal  you  had  bet- 
ter flee  from  the  wrath  to  come.  If  after  these  inter- 
esting details  have  all  been  ascertained  and  fnrther 
proof  is  needed — measure  her    head — should  the 


cranial  diameter  of  the  inamorata  be  small  in  propor- 
tion to  her  facial  circumference,  you  are  lost.  There 
is  no  hope  for  you.  for  the  chances  are  strongly 
against  the  possibility  of  retirement  without  contest. 
Her  objections,  under  the  circumstances,  could 
hardly  be  expressed  without  violence,  for  females 
conforming  to  this  type  develop  often  both 
audacity  and  cruelty  in  wreaking  vengeance  on 
those  who  have  hurt  their  susceptibilities.  It  is  diffi- 
cult for  the  mere  reader  to  understand  the  wherefore 
of  the  fact  that  Lombroso  details  so  emphatically, 
that  greyness,  (rarer  in  the  normal  woman  than  in 
man),  is  more  than  twice  as  frequent  in  the  criminal 
woman.  Baldness,  however,  is  less  common  both  in 
youth  and  maturity,  and  the  .same  is  true  of  wrinkles. 
It  is  when  the  female  offender  gets  on  in  years  that 
the  skin  reveals  her  depravity.  She  then  shows 
wrinkles  that  are  indeed  wrinkles — a  perfect  network 
of  them — deep  at  that.  Another  characteristic  that 
should  arouse  the  sense  of  distrust  is  a  tendency  to 
SQuint.  That,  combined  with  a  deep  voice,  and  a 
short,  hollowed  out  nose,  is  often  found  in  the  female 
criminal.  Such  women  have  often  great  physical 
strength,  but  the  type  thus  dowered  seldom  uses 
finesse  in  proceeding  to  extremities — she  settles  her 
troubles  at  a  single  blow. 

However,  the  female  criminal  is  really  a  reversion 
to  the  primitive  type,  and  her  heavy,  coarse  face, 
her  square  jaw,  her  virility,  all  express  those  unde- 
sirable qualities  of  which  civilization  has  deprived 
her. 

Till-  Female  Offender,  by  Czesar  Lombroso,  published 
by  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  with  a  preface  by  Douglas 
Morrison. 


LITERARY  NOTES. 


Evolution  and  Effort,  by  Edmond  Kelly,  is  one  of 
the  books  that  is  attracting  attention  at  the  moment. 
It  is  compared  to  Benjamin  Kidds'  work,  and  is 
generally  commended  in  all  the  better  class  publica- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Edmund  Gosse,  who  has  recently  got  into  hot 
water  with  the  Authors'  Society,  owing  to  his  state- 
ment as  to  "the  unbridled  greediness  of  .some 
authors,"  is  to  contribute  to  an  early  number  of  the 
Century  Magazine  his  personal  recollections  of  the  late 
R.  L.  Stevenson,  ranging  over  nearly  a  quarter  of  a 
century. 

*  *  * 

Frederick  A.  Stokes  Company  announce  in  early 
June  a  new  novel  in  their  Twentieth  Centiirv  Series,  by 
John  Mackie,  the  author  of  T/ie  DefiPs  Playground. 
The  title  will  be  Sinner's  T-wain ;  and  the  scene  is 
laid  in  the  Canadian  Northwest,  where  Mr.  Mackie 
spent  several  vears  in  the  Mounted  Police  Force. 
Novels  have  also  been  secured  by  Ouida,  Gyp,  and 
F .  Frankfort  Moore. 

*  *  * 

Macmillan  &  Co.  have  published,  under  the  title 
Studies  of  Men,  a  selection  from  articles  contributed 
by  Mr.  G.  W.  Smalley  to  the  New  York  Tribune. 
Among  the  subjects  may  be  mentioned  Cardinal 
Newman,  Lord  Tennyson,  Prince  Bismark,  the  late 
Master  of  Balliol,  Lord  Rosebery,  Mr.  Balfour,  Lord 
Randolph  Churchill,  Mr.  Froude,  and  jMrs.  Humphry 
Ward.  Mr.  Smalley  is  now  the  American  corres- 
pondent of  the  London  Times. 

*  *  * 

Alphonse  Daudet,  who  is  busy  accumulating  im- 
pressions of  London,  finds  himself  half  converted  to 
Anglomania.  He  is  being  properly  attended  to  by 
the  interviewers,  of  course,  and  alludes  feelingly  to 
"coarse  meat  and  horrible  cookery."  The  insolent 
behavior  of  the  English  soldiers  disgusted  him,  how- 
ever. He  and  M.  Leon  met  a  guardsman.  He  was 
"striding  alone  in  the  centre  of  the  pavement,  as 
straight  as  an  arrow,  with  his  small  cap  cocked  on 
his  ear,  bis  chin  strap  just  tinder  his  under  lip,  and 
his  -self-asserting  breadth  of  shoulder,  his  supercilious 
features  expressed  so  much  contempt  for  the  rest  of 
mankind,  that  it  struck  me  as  an  outrage  against 
modesty,  against  civilized  gentleness,  against  the 
feeling  of  respect  due  from  one  man  to  another."  If 
M.  Daudet  had  been  twenty,  he  told  M.  Ldon,  he 
would  have  hustled  the  soldier  into  the  gutter. 

Not  to  the  theologically  inclined  alone  should  the 
series  promised  by  the  Macmillans — The  Afodern 
Reader^ s  Bible — appeal.  Its  purpose  is  to  develop 
the  virtues  of  the  book  of  books  as  literature  without 
reference  to  questions  of  religious  or  historic  criti- 
cism. The  first  volumes  issued  will  comprehend 
"  Wisdom  Literature."  Four  leading  representatives 
of  this  (in  the  Bible  and  Apocrypha)  will  be  i.ssued  in 
the  order  calculated  to  bring  out  the  connection  of 
their  thought:  "Proverbs,"  a  miscellany  of  sayings 
and  poems  embodying  isolated  observations  of  life; 
"  Ecclesiasticus,"  a  miscellany  including  longer  com- 
positions, still  embodying  only  isolated  observations 


of  life;  "  Ecclesiastes,  Wisdom  of  Solomon,"  a  series 
of  connected  writings  embodying,  from  different 
standpoints,  a  solution  of  the  whole  mystery  of  life; 
"The  Book  of  Job,"  a  dramatic  poem  in  which  are 
embodied  varying  solutions  of  the  mystery  of  life. 

*  *  * 

Our  Mrs.  Atherton  is  rising  in  the  world.  Here  is 
her  latest  literary  portrait  culled  from  St.  Paul's 
by  Current  Literature: 

Gertrude  -■Mheitou  possesses  the  talisman  of  beauty  of  a 
rare  kind,  blonde,  with  hair  of  pale  gold,  whicli  reminds  one  of 
the  silken  floss  of  young  corn;  straight,  dark  b>ows  over  eyes 
of  that  remarkable  gieen  hue,  common  enough  to  the  C  'li- 
forniau  woman,  but  uiikn'  wn  amongst  us— a  color,  to  quote 
Mrs.  -■Mherton,  wliich  every  one's  eyes  assume  who  live  long 
in  California.  I,tt  it  be  understood  that  this  is  no  impeach- 
ment that  the  "  green-eved  monster"  is  a  native  of  that  glori- 
ous land  .Still,  were  all  the  women  as  fair  as  Mrs.  .\therion, 
there  would  be  good  ground  lor  such  a  supposition.  If  the  splen- 
dor ol  her  hHirandtyes,  thesomewhatcli  ssic  head  and  features 
mark  Mrs  Atherton  as  a  beauty,  there  are  in  the  chin  and 
mouth  will-po'^er,  observalio  i,  and  force  of  character  enough 
to  pro  laim  one  who  i*  fitted  to  make  a  mark  for  wit  and 
eloquence,  whilst  two  fascin.iting  little  moles  — one  under  and 
the  other  over  the  mouth— give  an  inkling  of  tender  womanli- 
ness confirmed  by  the  broad  dimple  in  the  chin. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Thomas  Hardy  gives  a  brief  history  of  his  use 
of  the  term  "  Wessex  "  in  his  preface  to  far  from  the 
Madding  Crowd.  As  there  has  been  some  little  dis- 
cussion on  the  subject  from  time  to  time,  it  is  well  to 
have  his  own  account  of  it.  It  was  in  this  novel, 
when  it  was  appearing  serially,  that  he  first  used  it. 
"The  series  of  novels  I  projected,"  he  writes,  "  being 
mainly  of  the  kind  called  local,  they  seemed  to 
require  a  territorial  definition  of  some  sort  to  lend 
unity  to  their  scene.  Finding  that  the  area  of  a 
single  county  did  not  afford  a  canvas  large  enough 
for  this  purpose,  and  that  there  were  objections  to  an 
invented  name,  I  disinterred  the  old  one.  The  press 
and  the  public  were  kind  enough  to  welcome  the 
fanciful  plan,  and  willingly  joined  me  in  the  ana- 
chronism of  imagining  a  Wessex  population  living 
under  Queen  Victoria;  a  modern  Wessex  of  railways, 
the  penny  post,  mowing  and  reaping  machines, 
union  w-orkhouses,  lucifer  matches,  laborers  who 
could  read  and  write,  and  National  School  children." 

Mr.  Henry  M.  Stanley  writes  of  Actual  .Africa,  by 
Frank  Vincent,  in  the  following  terms  of  praise:  "I 
have  no  seen  anything  to  criticize  in  the  style  of 
.Actual  .Africa.  It  is  really  a  wonderful  book — won- 
derful, I  mean,  in  the  sense  that  it  is  the  work  of 
one  man,  for  the  sum  of  the  information  you  have 
given  the  public  is  soitiething  prodigious.  F^rom 
what  you  have  .said  about  the  parts  of  Africa  with 
which  I  am  familiar,  I  think  there  must  be  very  few 
errors,  considering  the  multitude  of  statements, 
within  this  African  cyclopedia.  It  is  not  only  a 
book  of  reference  upon  almost  any  subject  connected 
with  Africa,  but  admirably,  most  admirably  illus- 
trated. The  pictures  are  a  credit  to  your  skill,  and 
the  art  with  which  they  have  been  impressed 
printing  paper." 

Some  one  who  knew  intimately  the  late  classic 
poet,  Leconte  de  Lisle,  has  written  in  the  Revue 
des  Deux  Afondes  a  resum^  of  his  impressions  of  mod- 
ern poets.  He  is  unjust,  as  one  might  expect,  to 
Baudelaire  and  more  than  kind  to  Lamartine,  but  the 
opinion  of  a  poet  on  his  contemporaries  should  have 
a  certain  definitive  value.  Of  Victor  Hugo  he  finds 
this  to  say:  "The  greatest  lyric  poet  of  the  world, 
excessive  in  everything;  at  once  puerile  and  sublime, 
inexhaustibly  rich  in  splendid  as  in  confusing  and 
incoherent  images;  a  ntarvelous  dreamer,  with  extra- 
ordinary intellectual  gaps."  He  sums  up  Alfred  de 
Musset  in  three  contemptuous  phrases:  "  As  a  poet  he 
was  a  mediocrity;  as  an  artist  he  did  not  exist;  as  a 
prose  writer  he  was  very  witty."  Of  Theophile 
Gautier  he  judges  thus;  "  An  excellent  poet, 
an  excellent  writer,  very  unjustly  neglected." 
Here  is  Lamartine:  "A  fruitful  imagination;  an 
intelligence  gifted  with  a  thousand  ambitions  and 
noble  desires  rather  than  with  any  real  powers; 
a  fine  nature,  but  a  poor  artist;  a  great  poet, 
now  and  then,  and  as  it  were  by  chance.  He 
has  left  behind  him  as  an  expiation  a  number  of 
wretched  versifiers  with  liquid  brains  and  hearts  of 
stone — pitiable  children  of  an  illustrious  father." 
That  is  sad  and  sweeping  but  how  about  this  on  poor 
Baudelaire:  "Very  intelligent  and  original,  but 
with  a  narrow  imagination,  and  a  comparatively 
weak  lyrical  impulse.  His  art  is  often  awkward 
[maladroit)." 

"Unfortunately,"  says  a  writer  in  the  Saturday 
Rez'ie7i\  "  for  Leconte  de  Lisle,  the  world  esteems  high 
intelligence  and  originality  more  than  fluency  of 
rhythmic  inspiration;  and  the  art  that  tries  to  render 
new  ideas  and  new  emotions  is  apt  to  seem  awkward 
and  unequal  to  the  gentleman  who  admires  the  per- 
fectly expressed  commonplace." 

*  *  * 

The  critical  reviewers  deal  rather  .severel}-  with  Mr. 
Zangwill's  new  book.    He  is  accused  of  possessing  a 
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lax  facility,  a  feminine  fecunditj-.  His  previous 
works  have  been  applauded  for  their  promise  rather 
than  for  their  performance.  If  he  desires  to  etcape 
the  fate  of  a  successful  mediocrity  he  must  alter.  The 
Saturdav  J\c-ou~v  extends  to  him  this  gentle  paragraph 
of  advice: 

"  Let  him  publish  no  more  for  a  year  or  two; 
let  bim  study  the  art  of  dialogue — it  is  a  mistake 
to  take  Meredith  as  a  model  for  that  as  he  does 
on  page  392 — let  him  consider  his  own  comment- 
ary in  the  light  of  a  leisurely  revision  of  Dickens, 
Thackeray,  and  Meredith;  and  above  all,  let  him 
think  over  Kipling's  perfected  terseness.  And  he 
should  spend  lazy  meditative  days — chiefly  alone. 
(He  might  even  abstain  from  writing  for  a  twelve- 
month in  order  to  lose  his  present  excessive  fam- 
iliarity with  the  pen.)  After  such  a  retreat  Mr. 
Zai'gwill  might  even  come  back  to  interest  his 
generation.  In  all  probability  such  a  retirement 
is  impos-sible  and  iu  ten  years'  time  we  shall 
doubtless  be  giving  Mr.  Zangwill's  thirty-second 
amateurish  novel  a  quarter  of  a  column  of  review 
under  the  heading  of  'Friction,'  along  with  the 
punctual  Besants  and  Norrises  of  the  year." 

*     *  * 

The  Century  Company  have  in  press  "The  Souvenir  rf  Sonya 
Kovalef-ky,'  for  which  a  Bashkirtseff  success  is  predicted. 
Sonya  died  at  the  age  of  tweni  y-seven,  leaving  a  iTilliant  repii-. 
tation  as  an  essayist  and  prufessor  ot  niatheni  tics.  The  story 
of  her  life  is  most  romantic.  Brought  up  in  a  Rii'-sian  country 
house,  and  surrounded  by  endless  (.onvennonalities  she  mar- 
ried simply  for  freedom,  and  it  was  arranged  betw  en  her  and 
her  husband  that  marriage  shou  d  mean  nothing  more  to  them 
than  a  business  partnership.  Sonya  did  not  keep  her  part  of 
the  bargain,  lor  she  fell  in  love  with  her  spouse,  a  weakness  on 
her  part  that  he  resented.  Then  she  gave  her  ambition  rein, 
and  her  success  as  a  iiiatheniatician  was  en-  rmous.  She  won 
prize  after  vrize  in  Russia,  (iermany,  and  France,  and  when 
she  ha  '  reached  the  summit  of  her  intellectual  ambition  she 
dif  d.  Her  portrait  shows  her  to  have  been  unusually  hand- 
some and  attractive  looking. 

Oraci,E,  K.  B. 
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"  Familiar  Flowers  of  Field  and  Garden,"  by  E. 
Schuyler  Mathews,  copiously  illustrated.  Published 
by  D.  .'^ppleton  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by  Wil- 
liam Doxey. 

"An  Aide  de  Camp  of  Napoleon" — memoirs  of 
General  Count  de  Segur  of  the  French  Academy 
1800-1812,  revised  by  his  grandson  and  translated  by 
N.  A.  Pdtchett-Martin.  Published  by  D.  Appleton. 
For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey.    Price  $2.00. 

"Our  Silver  Coinage,"  by  Jno.  A.  Grier  (paper); 
price  25  cents.  Published  by  Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co., 
New  York. 

"Land  Currency."  by  Stephen  Maybell  (paper); 
price  25  cents.  Published  by  Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co., 
New  York. 

"  The  Democatic  Party, "by  J.  Harris  Patton,  M.  A., 
Ph.  D.  (paper);  price  35  cents.  Published  by  Lovell, 
Coryell  &  Co.,  New  York. 


THE  REDWOODS. 

The  writer  had  the  pleasure  recently  of  visiting  the 
gigantic  redwoods  of  Sonoma  County. 

Turning  from  the  hot  sun  into  the  cool  depths  of 
the  forest,  the  roadway  winds  among  trees  two  to 
three  hundred  feet  in  height,  and  so  numerous  as  to 
give  an  impression  of  seclusion  and  distance  from  the 
world  and  its  affairs.  One  finds  himself  instinctively 
looking  for  deer  in  the  ever  opening  vistas. 

An  enjoyable  lunch  beside  a  cold  and  limpid  brook, 
gathering  of  ferns,  or  wild  strawberries  and  black- 
berries in  open  places,  pass  the  time  all  too  rapidly, 
and  then  a  few  minutes  brings  one  back  to  the  train. 

All  in  one  day  via  the  San  Francisco  and  North 
Pacific  Railway  to  Guerneville,  not  so  far  as  to  be  too 
tiresome. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver.diz- 
ziness,  sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<^  and 
85^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annaai  tales  mora  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


^  -^ITHOUT  a  struggle  the  scenes,  which  coii.sti- 
^^X^  tute  the  best  portion  of  the  performance  at 
Qry^f^^  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  this  week, 
are  shifted,  and  pretty  pictures  and  quick  changes  are 
rapidly  made.  "  The  Struggle  of  Life  "  is  a  desperate 
one,  however,  and  improbability  is  piled  upon  improb- 
ability to  the  intense  delight  of  the  gallery,  and  rapt 
attention  of  the  lower  portion  of  the  house.  The 
hero  conies  floating  down  a  sewer  in  the  third  act, 
after  having  been  knocked  in  the  head  in  a  datice- 
l.all  and  dropped  in  through  a  trap,  and,  of  course, 
is  rescued  before  the  sanitary  eiigineeis  of  the  city 
have  a  chance  to  find  out  what  is  the  matter.  Walter 
Sanford  the  producer,  is  better  as  an  actor  this  week 
than  last,  and,  although  Charley  Swain  does  sing 
"Her  Golden  Hair  was  Hanging  Down  Her  Back," 
the  melodrama  affords  an  evening  brimful  of  excite- 
ment H.  Coulter  Britiker  and  Helen  Henry  are 
missed  from  the  cast,  and  will  be  next  week,  when 
"The  Power  of  Gold,"  or  "The  Power  of  Money," 
as  it  is  invariously  designated  on  the  programme, 
will  be  given. 

*  *  * 

With  a  sigh  of  regret  Ferris  Hartmau  will  leave  his 
role  of  Colonel  Mapelsou  Mulberry,  in  "  Ship  Ahoy," 
and  two  pints  of  corking  good  champagne  per  diem, 
next  Monday  evening,  when  "La  Perichole "  goes 
on.  The  exigencies  of  the  part  require  that  a  quart 
of  apparent  fizz  be  consumed  by  the  impecunious 
manager,  and,  with  a  great  regard  for  his  stomach, 
the  comedian  persuaded  the  local  agents  of  a  promi- 
nent wine  that  they  could  have  no  better  advertise- 
ment than  have  him  dispose  of  that  amount  every 
evening. 

The  most  famous  and  tuneful  of  French  opera 
comiques,  "La  Perichole,"  will  be  rendered  at  the 
Tivoli  Opera  House  next  week,  with  Laura  Millard  in 
the  title  role.  Louise  Royce  as  Piquillo,  Ferris  Hart- 
man  as  the  Marquis  de  Santarem,  the  old  prisoner, 
W.  H.  West  as  Don  Pedro,  John  J.  Raffael  as  the 
Viceroy,  Phil  Branson  as  Count  Panatellas,  and 
Misses  Alice  Neilson,  Irma  Fitch,  and  Kitty  Loomis, 
and  Ed.  Torpi,  and  Fred.  Kavanagh  in  the  other  roles. 

Special  scenery,  corn  ct  costumes,  and  elaborate 
properties  have  been  prepared,  and  a  production  of 
this  opera  that  will  suit  all  music  lovers,  and  please 
all  admirers  of  the  most  beautiful  of  operas,  will  be 
given. 

After  "La  Perichole,"  Czibulka's  romantic  opera, 
"Amorita,"  will  be  sung,  to  be  followerl  by  a  produc- 
tion for  the  Fourth  of  July  holidays  of  the  most 
brilliant  of  American  comic  operas,  "Tar  and 
Tartar." 

*  *  * 

Jules  Levy,  the  cornettist,  rather  chafes  at  Manager 
Walter's  rule  compelling  every  performer  to  stay  in 
the  Orpheuni  during  a  performance.  "  It  is  a  shame," 
he  mused  the  other  evening  while  witnessing  the 
"American  Macs"  in  their  knockabout  act,  "to 
have  to  see  those  two  unfortunate  men  injure  each 
other  so  severely — what  is  art  coming  to.?  I  am  not 
appreciated.  See  the  people  applaud  that  man  who 
does  nothing  but  go  out  and  make  faces,"  and  he 
referred  to  Amann  who  impersonates  notable  charac- 
ters. They  say  up  at  the  theatre  thaf  they  have  more 
trouble  iu  placing  him  on  the  programme  than  any 
one  who  ever  played  in  the  house.  He  objects  to  fol- 
lowing a  musical  turn,  specialty  or  vocal  number,  and 
raved  last  Tuesday  over  the  fact  that  the  number  be- 
fore him  would  ruin  his  performance.  The  long- 
suffering  stage  manager  said:  "Ah!  Mr.  Levy,  I 
now  see  how  I  can  please  you — you  may  open  the 
bill  !  " 

Levy  subsided. 

*  *  * 

The  Actors'  benefit  last  week  was  a  stupendous 
affair,  and  no  one  cotnplained  that  the  bill  was  too 
short  except  Miss  Anita  I'allon.  Slie  was  cast  to  play 
"Camille,"  studied  the  jiart  for  weeks,  and  dressed 
and  made-up  early  in  the  afternoon.  Unfortunately 
the  great  French  drama  was  last  on  the  bill,  and  when 
at  6:15  Manager  Morosco  was  obliged  to  call  a  halt  in 
the  proceedings,  "  Camille  "  was  about  an  liour  away. 
Miss  Fallon  thinks  that  actors  and  audiences  are 
ungrateful. 

*  -i--  * 

"The  Old  Homestead"  returns  to  the  .scene  of  its 
former  triuni])hs  on  Monday  evening,  June  24th,  and 
will  be  the  attraction  to  reopen  the  California  Theater. 
The  play  pos.sesses  elements  that  sway  an  audience 
and  control  its  attention  to  the  last  step  in  the  final 
dance,  and  until  the  very  sound  of  the  S(|ueakiiig 
fiddle  has  died  away  t>ehind  the  drop  curtain.  'The 
Old  Homestead"  is  laden  with  the  atiiiospliere  of 
good  cheer  and  is  now  acknowlclged  to  be  the  great- 
est success  among  the  rural  comedies.  Uncle  Joshua 
has  long  since  taken  his  place  in  the  ingle-nook  of 
our  affections  alongside  of  Ri])  Van  Winkle  and 
Caleb  Plummer.   The  company  who  presents  the  play 


is  composed  of  artists  who  have  had  long  experience 
in  their  respective  characters.  The  scenery  will  be 
entirely  new  and  the  musical  features  will  be  unusu- 
ally attractive. 

*  *  * 

Ilerbet  Kelcey,  W.  J.  Le  Moyme,  Chas.  Walcot, 
Fritz  Williams,  Isabel  Irving,  Bessie  Tyree,  Rhoda 
Camerion,  Mrs.  Charles  Walcot  and  the  rest  of  the 
favorites  will  be  with  the  Lyceum  Theatre  Company 
when  that  organization  makes  its  appearance  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  iie.xt  month.  The  repertoire  of 
plays  it  presents  is  very  extensive  and  has  never 
been  equaled  in  one  season  since  the  establishment 
of  the  company  by  Daniel  Froliman. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Columbia  Theatre  Monday  evening  next,  the 
funniest  and  best  of  all  Augustine  Daly's  C'  medies, 
"Nancy  &  Co.,"  will  be  presented  with  the  entire 
cast  and  the  addition  of  a  new  debutante.  Miss 
F'reda  Gailick.  The  play  is  a  German  farce,  in  which 
the  most  improbable  things  are  done  in  the  most 
unexpected  plact  s.  There  is  the  usual  insight  dilem- 
ma made  to  look  remarkaljly  suggestive  for  a  time, 
and  it  ends  with  a  proper  and  natural  explanation. 
Following  "Nancy  &  Co  ,"  Bron.son  Howard's  play 
"Young  Mrs.  Winthrop"  will  be  presented  by 
special  request. 


COMFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East  summer  or 
winter  is  the  Santa  Fe  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erly line.  The  northern  part  of  Arizo  la  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Cunyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  650  Market  Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  Ttie  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 
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Furiii.shes  dainty  .Salad.s,  Ice  Crenm.s,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Kestauraut  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


I    NELiSOH'S  flJWVCOSE 
CURES  Catarrh  and  Sore  Throat 


i6 


THE  WAVE 


A  MOUNTAIN  COURTSHIP. 


JUST  HOW  SUSAN  STEBBINS  WAS  WON   BY  THE 
HOMELIEST  MAN  ON  THE  LICK. 


tUSAN  Stehbius  was  by  all  odds  the  best  looking 
girl  on  Grassy  Lick,  without  being  remarkably 
beautiful,  for  beauty  is  not  a  noticeable  charac- 
teristic of  mountain  women,  old  or  young,  and  how 
she  had  ever  come  to  marry  Lem  .Skaggs  was  a  won- 
der to  me,  for  Lem  was  by  all  odds  the  homeliest  man 
on  the  Ivick,  and  homeliness  is  a  characteristic  of 
mountain  men.  I  knew  Lem  quite  well  and  had 
befriended  hini  on  many  occasions,  even  loaning  him 
money  enough  to  get  married  on,  as  his  crops  were 
not  in  and  he  was  scant  of  funds,  and  when  they  had 
been  married  about  a  month  I  asked  him  one  day 
how  it  happened.  He  was  a  good  fellow  all  over,  was 
Lem,  as  guileless  as  a  baby  and  as  honest  as  the  sun- 
light, and  when  I  asked  my  question  he  blushed  and 
grinned. 

"  She  was  tuck  by  my  good  looks,"  he  laughed. 

"Of  course,  of  course,"  I  laughed  back;  ''anybody 
ought  to  see  that,  but  my  eyesight  is  weak.  Tell  me 
what  you  did  to  win  her?" 

"  I  didn't  do  notliin'.  Colonel,  I  jist  wuz." 

"That  won't  go,  Lemuel.  You  are  not  the  kind 
that  win  that  way;  you  must  have  made  yourself 
attractive  in  some  other  way." 

'•  Hope  to  die,  Colonel,  ef  I  did,"  he  insisted.  "I 
jist  wuz  and  she  got  luck," 

"  Didn't  you  court  her  pretty  hard  ?  " 

"  Did  I  ?"  and  he  drew  a  long  breath  as  of  relief  at 
the  thought  of  its  being  over.  "Well,  I  should  say  I 
did.  Wh}-,  I  come  mighty  nigh  mortgidgin'  the 
farm  to  git  her  things  she  didn't  seem  to  want  when 
I  give  'em  to  her," 

"  What  did  you  give  her  ?  " 

"  Everything,  Colonel.  It  got  so  bad  to'rds  the 
last  the  lolks  at  the  store  told  me  ef  I'd  lump  mv 
dealin's  they  reckoned  they  could  let  me  have  'em  at 
wholesale  prices." 

"  She  couldn't  stand  your  liberality,  Lem.  That's 
what  got  her." 

"  Not  a  hit  uv  it,"  he  contended.  "All  the  time  I 
was  takin'  her  all  sorts  uv  things,  she  wuz  makin' 
ejes  at  every  feller  that  come  along,  and  sorter 
expectin'  me  to  keep  up  my  end  uv  the  swingle  tree, 
jist  caze  I  kinder  seemed  to  hanker  atter  doin'  it 
that  a-way.'' 

"  But  you  kept  at  it  ?  " 

"  I  reckon  not,"  he  laughed.  "  All  uv  a  sudden  I 
sot  in  fer  Mary  Finnel,and  give  the  store  folks  a  rest 
on  buyin'." 

"Then  what  happened?"  I  inquired,  with  a  hope 
that  I  would  now  get  some  information. 

He  laughed  a  low,  gurgling  laugh,  such  as  a  boy 
would  give  vent  to  when  caught  in  some  of  his  natural 
depredations. 

"Well,"  he  said,  "she  kinder  swapped  eends  on 
t'other  fellers,  and  swung  'round  my  waj-,  but  I 
wuzn'tgivin'  a  inch,  and  I  didn't  have  no  talk  with 
her  fer  mighty  nigh  two  weeks,  and  then  one  evenin' 
as  I  wuz  |assin'  her  house  on  my  way  to  Mary's,  and 
she  knowed  it,  I  seen  her  hangin'  on  the  gate  lookin' 
out  into  the  future,  er  soniethin'  uv  that  sort  that  I 
seen  a  picter  uv  onc't  an  agent  wuz  sellin'. 

"  'Good  evenin','  says  I,  not  offerin'  to  stop. 

"' Good  evenin',' says  she.  ''Pears  to  me  you're 
in  a  powerful  hurry. ' 

"  'Kinder,'  says  I,  slackin'  up  some.  'I  promised 
to  be  down  to  Mary's  'bout  this  time.' 

"  She  kinder  looked  down  at  the  ground  when  I 
told  her  that,  and  kicked  a  little  rock  out  of  the  path 
that  wuz  lay  in'  thar,  and  I  felt  like  a  sheep-stealin' 
dog  fer  savin'  what  I  had. 

"  'I  reckon  you'd  better  be  hurryin'  along  then,  for 
Mary  ain't  the  kind  that  likes  to  be  kep'  waitin',' 
says  she. 

"  '  I  s'pose,'  says  I,  'that  you  don't  keer  ef  I  stop 
and  talk  to  you  fer  a  minute,  do  you  ? ' 

"'I  ain't  keerin'  what  you  do,'  says  she,  kinder 
sullen. 

"  '  You  look  like  you  wuz  expectin'  somebody  yer- 
self,'  says  I,  feelin'  ez  ef  I'd  like  to  choke  whoever 
the  feller  wuz. 

"'That's  what,'  says  she,  and  felt  more'n  ever  like 
chokin'  somebody. 

"  'Who  is  it?'  says  I,  watchin'  the  streaks  uv  a 
laugh  'round  her  mouth  and  eyes. 


"  '  That's  fer  me  to  know  and  you  to  fitid  out,'  says 
she,  laughin'  right  out. 

"'I  reckon  I'll  be  goin'  on  down  to  Mary's,' says 
I,  thinkiti'  that  I  wuzn't  makin'  nothin'  hangin' 
'round  Susan. 

"'Mebbe  you  wouldn't  ef  you  know'd  who  wuz 
comin','  says  she,  kinder  reachin'  over  the  gate. 

"'  Well,  tell  me,'  says  I,  'and  see  ef  I'll  stay.' 

"'I  reckon  not,'  says  she,  still  a-naggin'  me, 
'  mebbe  they  wouldn't  like  it !  ' 

"  '  Who's  they  ? '  says  I. 

"  She  give  a  little  chuckle,  and  I  come  up  to  the 
gale  and  rested  my  hands  on  it  to  one  side  uv  her'n. 

"  'Pap  and  mother,'  says  she.  'They've  gone  down 
to  the  schoolhouse  to  preachin',  and  won't  be  back 
tell  eight  o'clock.' 

"'Ain't  you  kinder  lonesome  waitin'  hyer  by  yer- 
self,  Susan  ? '  says  I.  half  way  tryin'  to  pull  the  gale 
open,  but  she  held  it  shet. 

"  'I  reckon  I  wuz,'  says  she.  '  That's  why  I  come 
out  and  hung  on  the  gate.  It's  mighty  still  like  in 
the  house.' 

"  '  You  reckon  you  wuz  ?'  says  I.  'Ain't  you  now  ?' 
and  I  chuckled  to  myself  for  ketchin'  her. 

"  'P'r'aps  I  am  and  p'r'aps  I  ain't,'  she  sniggered, 
and  tossed  her  head. 

"  I  tried  to  open  the  gate,  but  she  held  it  shet. 

"  '  Kf  you  want  me  to  stay,  why  don't  you  say  so  ?' 
says  I,  gittin'  ugly. 

"'I  reckon  you  kin  ef  you  want  to,'  says  she, 
mighty  pesky. 

"  'Susan,'  says  I,  'what's  the  use  uv  foolin' ?  ' 

"  '  Foolin'  about  what  ?  '  says  she. 

"  'About  me  and  you,'  says  I. 

"  '  I  ain't  a  foolin','  says  she. 

"  'You  air,'  says  I,  'and  you  know  it.' 

"  '  Ef  you  don't  like  me,  Lem  Skaggs,'  says  she, 
bridlin'  up  all  over,  'you  kin  go  'long.  I  didn't  ax 
you  to  stop,  did  I  ? ' 

"  '  But  I  do  like  you,  Susan,'  says  I,  gittin'  skeert, 
and  tryin'  to  pull  the  gate  open  so's  I  could  git  clos't 
enough  to  her  to  coax  her. 

'•  'I  reckon  you  like  Mary  Finnell  a  sight  better,' 
says  she,  holdin'  the  gate  ag'in'  me. 

"'I  reckon  I  don't,'  says  I,  and  I  could  feel  the 
gate  give  a  little. 

"'You  wouldn't  talk  that  .a-way  ef  she  wuz  in 
hearin'  distance,'  says  she. 

"' Wouldn't  I  ?' says  I.  and  I  heaved  and  sot  on 
the  gate,  but  it  didn't  move  a  peg.  'You  jist  fetch 
her  up  here  and  see  ef  I  wouldn't.' 

"  '  No,  you  jist  go  down  thar,'  says  she.    '  That's 
whar  you  started  fer.' 

"'I  didn't  do  nothin' uv  the  sort,' says  I,  gittin' 
despriter  every  minute. 

"  '  You  told  me  you  did,'  says  she,  and  I  could  feel 
the  gate  give  some  and  then  shet  up  ag'in. 

"  '  You  oughter  know,  Susan,'  says  I  serious,  '  that 
I  wuz  jist  a-foolin',  and  I  could  feel  the  gate  a-givin' 
way  and  sliettin'  and  then  givin'  way  ag'in. 

"  '  An'  you  ain't  lyiu'  now,  Lem  !  '  says  she,  a  heap 
sight  softer  than  any  time  in  her  life. 

"  '  Course  I  ain't,  Susan,'  says  I,  and  the  gate  come 
open  about  six  inches. 

"'  Ef  I  onlj'  thought  you  wuzn't,  Lem,'  saj's  she, 
lettin'  the  gate  slip  my  waj-  a  leetle  more  every  minute. 

"  '  You  know  I  ain't,  Susan,'  says  I,  given'  the  gate 
the  strongest  pull  yit.  '  You  know  it,  and  you  know 
I  never  give  a  snap  uv  my  finger  fer  any  other  gal  in 
these  parts  and  that  all  the  time  I've  been  a-hank- 
erin'  alter  you  and  wanlin'  you  for  my  wife,  but  you 
kep'  foolin'  with  me  all  along  and  bu.stin'  my  heart 
mighty  nigh,  and  makin'  me  want  to  go  off  and  chop 
a  tree  down  on  mvself.  You  know  it,  Susan,  you 
know  it,'  and  she  h'isted  her  hands  and  the  gate 
swung  wide  open. 

"  '  What  about  Mary  ?'  says  she.  standin'  thar  before 
me  lookin'  sweeter'n  peaches  and  rosies. 

'■ '  Dern  Mary,'  says  I,  clean  fergettin'  my  manners, 
and  I  retch  out  both  hands  fer  Susan.  ! 

'"Oh,  Lem!'  says  she,  "and — well  Colonel,"  he 
laughed  as  his  honest  face  reddened  beneath  its 
saffron  hue.  "  I  reckon  you're  old  enough  to  know 
the  balance." 

"  I  wouldn't  be  surprised,  Lem,"  I  replied  blushing 
just  a  shade  myself  as  a  memory  or  two  came  slowly 
back  from  the  rosy  past. 

He  looked  up  smiling. 

"And  say.  Colonel,"  he  said,  "I  wuzn't  any  pur-  j 
tier  that  niglit  than  I  wuz  before." 

"Come  off,  Lemuel,"  said  I,  slapping  him  on  the 
back,  "  it  was  so  dark  Susan  couldn't  see  you. 

IK  /.  I.amploii,  in  X.  Y.  Sun. 


AMONG  THE  DOCTORS. 

tR.  ROBINSON,  in  an  article  in  BlackivooJ's, 
declares  that  the  middle-aged  actress  retains 
„  her  youlhfulness  much  longer  than  another 
woman  of  the  same  age  under  the  most  fortunate 
domestic  conditions.  Yet  the  successful  actress 
must  work  extremely  hard,  generally  by  artificial 
light,  and  in  a  gas-befouled  aunosphere.  Her  hours 
for  work,  meals,  and  sleep  are  all  utterly  bad  from 
the  hygienic  point  of  view,  and  not  unfrequently 
she  makes  bad  worse  by  falling  into  those  Bohe- 
mian habits  which  are  an  immemorial  tradition 
of  her  class.  Her  secret,  apart  from  the  laws  reg- 
ulating the  expression  and  nutrition  of  the  face 
above  stated,  consists  chiefly  of  avoidance  of 
monotony  and  petty  worries — those  arch-enemies  of 
feminine  good  looks  and  good  temper.  Her  work,  if 
arduous,  is  generally  performed  both  with  earnest- 
ness and  lightness  of  heart,  and,  above  all,  she  gets  a 
sufficiency  of  bodily  exercise  of  the  kind  (although 
not  under  the  conditions)  most  conducive  to  health — 
viz.,  exercise  involving  quick  and  general  movements 
of  the  muscles,  combined  with  a  certain  amount  of 
mental  excitement. 

A  new  medical  work  that  will  find  many  readers 
outside  the  profession  is  'luberculosis  and  its  Bacillus. 
It  is  published  by  Professor  Straus,  who  occupies 
with  legitimate  authority  the  chair  of  bacteriology 
at  the  Faculty  of  Medicine  of  Paris.  It  is  spoken  of 
by  the  experts  as  a  masterly  review  of  the  latest  dis- 
coveries on  this  most  important  subject.  It  shows 
that  luberculosis  is  an  infectious,  parasitic  disease, 
that  we  acquire  from  the  external  world,  and  do  not 
create  in  our  bodies.  We  acquire  tuberculosis  by 
means  of  the  air  we  breathe  as  well  as  by  the  con- 
taminated food  we  eat,  and  almost  the  whole  prophy- 
laxis of  tuberculosis  is  based  on  the  exact  knowledge 
of  these  different  modes  of  contagion.  Finally,  the 
various  methods  of  creating  immunity,  with  their 
results  still  uncertain  and  open  to  discussion,  are 
related  and  judged  with  incomparable  ability. 

Beware,  O  ye  partakers  of  the  oyster  cocktail,  of 
"  Ea.stern  on  the  half  shell  ";  for  to  the  eating  of  raw 
oysters  typhoid  fever  is  ascribed.  In  London  it  was 
found  recently  that  small  groups  of  persons  having 
eaten  oysters  went  down  with  fever,  w-hereas  others, 
living  in  the  same  surroundings,  but  not  having  eaten 
oj'sters,  remained  healthy.  The  epedemic  showed 
itself  with  great  severity  among  city  men  w-ho  were 
in  the  habit  of  taking  the  succulent  bivalve  at  lunch. 
A  number  of  instances  are  detailed  in  the  course  of  a 
recent  article  on  this  subject,  and  the  inference 
plainly  is,  that  it  may  be  dangerous  to  eat  raw  oysters, 
and  that  the  most  elementary  prudence  should  lead 
us  to  have  them  cooked.  This  conclusion  is,  how- 
ever, too  absolute,  as  it  is,  of  course,  possible  to 
prevent  their  being  contaminated  b}-  sewer  water 
when  they  are  stored  or  being  fattened.  It  should 
not  be  forgotten  that  the  color  of  an  oyster's  gills 
shows  its  condition  of  health,  and  that  when  they 
are  dry  or  black  the  oyster  should  be  refused  as 
dangerous. 

Dr.  Forbes  Winslow,  who  figures  as  the  greatest 
English  authority  on  insanity,  ascribes  mental 
failure  to  improper  marriages  and  drink.  He  lays 
down  the  following  rules,  which  he  says  should  he 
followed,  and  he  believes  that  if  they  were  followed, 
the  nuniber  of  lunatics  would  decrease  like  magic: 

Those  who  have  once  been  insane  should  not  be 
permitted  to  marry.  This  particularlj'  is  true  of 
women. 

Certain  affections  other  than  insanity  proper  are 
likely  to  develop  children  of  unsound  mind,  and 
should  be  sufficient  cause  for  the  prohibition  of  mar- 
riage between  parties  affected.  These  are  dipso- 
mania (involuntary  drunkenness),  neurosis  (nerve 
disease)  and  consumption. 

A  slight  hereditary  taint  of  insanity  on  one  side 
may  be  overlooked,  but  if  there  is  a  slight  taint  on 
both  sides  the  danger  of  transmission  is  great.  A 
careful  study  of  the  original  cause  of  the  taiut  should 
be  made  before  the  parties  are  permitted  to  marry. 
For  instance,  if  on  one  side  there  was  but  a  slight 
taint  of  insanity  and  on  the  other  perfect  health  for 
several  generations,  the  union  uiiglil  with  safety  be 
permitted.  But  if,  on  the  other  hand,  the  slight 
insane  taint  on  the  one  side  should  be  oflFset  by  a 
tendency  toward  eccentricity  or  any  neurotic 
symptom.,  epilepsy,  paralysis,  consumption,  or  can- 
cer, the  union  should  be  absolutely  forbidden. 
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Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  person^ 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fom 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  ofifered. 
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KEATING 


Bicycles  for  Ladies 


Keating  Rational— 

Weight,  19  pounds,  with  road 
equipment. 

Keating  Model  lO— 

For  ladies  wlio  prefer  a  drop 
frame— ample  room  for  full  skirts; 
weight,  21  pounds. 


We  have  a  complete  Cyclery — 

@)  embracing  the  most  carefully  con- 

ri)  ducted  Riding  School  in  the  city, 

S>  and  a  splendid    line    of  Light 

K  Rentincr  Wheels. 

I  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 

<^  Page  and  Stanyan  Sts,  ^ 


fB' eye  1 68 


Kidiijg  Taught  all  hours; 
evening  by  electric  light. 
Renting    and  Repairing, 

Agency  STEARNS  BICYCLES 


ru  Devany,  Hopkins  &  Co 
THE  CYCLERY 

5  SasaSHSH  5BS  aSHS^a  ■^aSHSHSHSHHS 


Stanyan  St.,  bet.  Haight 
and  Page  and  304-306  Post 


THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 
411!4   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Bicycle  Kntrance  Sansome  St.  Open  from  7  a  m.  to  7  r.  ,m. 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office  hours  and  at 
anytime  Those  desirous  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to 
have  their  wheels  stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will 
be  cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  lligb  grade  wheels  to  rent 
on  moderate  terms. 

LOUIS  S.  MARTKI,,  Salesman      A.  C.  MARTl-;i„  Manager 


ON  THE  WHEEL 


C>0  HOUGH  temptation  may  figure  as  an  excuse  it 
hardly  persuades  one  to  pardon  tlie  bicycle 
thief.  The  hitched  buggy  has  ever  oflered  a 
persuasion  to  dishonesty  but  its  suggestion  does  not 
compare  with  that  of  the  unguarded  wheel.  Resides, 
age  and  height  and  make  alone  identify  bicycles,  for 
the  family  resemblance  among  them  is  monotonous. 
One  manufacturing  concern,  by  way  of  adverti.se- 
ment,  has  for  several  years  offered  a  reward  of  $^0  for 
the  arrest  and  conviction  of  any  bicycle  thief,  pro- 
vided the  wheel  is  recovered.  Necessity,  however, 
promotes  remedies  and  we  are  on  the  verge  of  bicycle 
insurance  companies  instituted  on  the  same  plan  as 
the  co-operative  anti-horse  thief  protective  associa- 
tions. These  associations  employ  expert  detectives 
and  every  member  is  an  officer.  One  such  organiza- 
tion has  been  formed  in  New  York,  and  for  a  small 
sum  paid  annually  the  association  undertakes  to  run 
down  the  thief  and  recover  the  stolen  wheels,  prose- 
cuting the  culprit  when  caught  and,  failing  in  this, 
paying  the  owner  the  value  of  the  stolen  machine. 

*  *  * 

There  are  several  hundreds  of  thousands  for  the 
genius  who  discovers  a  bicycle  lamp  which  will  burn 
against  the  influences  of  wind  or  concussion.  At 
least  four  score  different  varieties  of  illuminators 
are  on  the  market  but  not  one  solves  the  problem. 
The  price  of  bicycle  lamps  varies  from  seventy-five 
cents  to  seven  dollars,  and  they  are  equipped  with  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  names.  Some  require  fancy 
bicycle  oil,  others  do  actually  burn  kerosene.  Per- 
fect ventilation,  so  as  not  to  permit  melting,  devices 
to  prevent  charring  of  the  wicks,  means  of  filling 
from  the  outside,  and  length  of  service,  ten  hours 
being  the  maximum  thus  far  achieved,  ars  features 
that  are  striven  for.  Some  lanterns  give  out  a  mere 
glow  that  barely  comes  within  the  letter  of  the  law. 
Others,  equipped  with  photographic  lenses,  cast  a 
broad  circle  of  light  twenty  feet  in  front  of  the  wheel, 
and  are  as  brilliant  as  a  small  locomotive  headlight. 

The  electric  lantern  for  the  bicycle  has  not  arrived. 
Where  storage  batteries  have  been  used  there  is 
the  objection  of  weight,  but  more  serious  is  the 
liability  of  the  carbon  films  in  the  incandescent  lamp 
to  break  under  the  vibration  that  cannot  be  avoided. 
A  Harlem  electrician  has  appeared  on  the  roads  for  a 
month  with  a  magnetic  light  that  works  fairly  well 
It  is  generated  by  an  apparatus  that  must  be  made 
smaller  to  become  popular,  and  the  light  only  burns 
when  the  machine  is  in  motion.  The  faster  the  wheel 
is  propelled  the  brighter  the  light. 

Bicycle  slang  is  gaining  quite  a  degree  of  popularity 
in  the  circles  devoted  to  wheeling.  It  is  proper,  for 
instance,  to  tell  a  person  who  persists  in  relating 
weird  tales,  that  his  "lamp  is  out."  The  condition 
of  an  individual  who  acts  in  an  unreasonable  or  fool- 
ish way  is  described  by  the  phrase  "he's  lost  his 
tire."  A  fast  young  man  going  the  pace  is  a 
"scorcher."  A  girl  to  the  habitual  cyclist  becomes  a 
"  bloomer." 

*  *  * 

Wheeling  is  all  the  rage  in  Washington.  It  has 
quite  superseded  carriage  driving  for  the  swell  set. 
The  diplomatists  have  taken  it  up  vigorously.  Even 
the  Chinese,  the  members  of  whose  legation  may  be 
seen  at  the  riding  academy.  Princess  Cantacu/.ene, 
daughter  of  the  Russian  Klmbassador,  a  tall,  strong 
young  woman  of  the  blonde  order,  was  the  first  of  the 
fashionable  set  to  ride.  She  ranks  as  one  of  the 
most  expert  cyclists  in  the  city.  Sir  Julian  Paunce- 
fote  and  his  two  daughters  are  clever  riders.  In 
fact,  it  is  a  sign  of  painful  and  preposterous  con- 
servatism to  be  unprovided  with  a  wheel  or  two  if 
one  lives  in  the  National  Capitol. 

Pauline  Hall,  the  well-known  prima  donna,  was 
one  of  the  first  women  to  ride  100  miles  011  the 
wheel.  Seven  years  ago,  when  threatened  by  obesity, 
she  took  to  wheeling,  and  could  be  seen  on  fine  after- 
noons pedaling  most  seriously  on  the  Boulevard. 
vShe  took  her  cycling  as  a  medicine  then,  and  the 
fact  that  Miss  Hall  gracefully  lost  flesh  might  have 
been  an  excellent  advertisement  for  the  wheel  she 
rode.  While  the  jjrima  donna  and  her  company 
were  in  Hartford  recently,  Colonel  P<)i)e,  of  the 
Columbia  concern,  ])resente(l  each  with  an  American 
flag,  mounted  on  a  silver  staff,  to  be  attached  to  their 
bicycles  during  their  l^uropean  tour. 

*     *  * 

A  manufacturer  declares  that  nearly  all  dealers 
have  run  short  of  women's  wheels,  so  heavy  and 
steady  has  been  the  demand  for  them.  The  boom  in 
the  trade  has  been  expected  and  well  prepared  for,  as 
the  dealers  thought,  but  none  of  them  had  any  idea 
that  women  were  going  to  take  so  enthusiastically  to 
the  sport. 


KNlTiJINGCO. 


120  Sutler  St.,  Kdoin.s            S.  F. 
BEAUTIFUL  STYLES  FOR  SEASON,  1895  ;  

— oentr  Bathing  Suits 

Bicycle  Suits,  Sweaters,  Etc. 

All  Ladies  admire  our  fancy  stitch  puffed 
.sleeved  sweaters  ami  natty  bloomer  bicycle  suits 

Pepfeot  pit  Most  (Reasonable  Ppiees 


I  BYRON 
I  ABOVE  .  ALL 

To  lure  youfioin  the  uUra-breezy 
^  atmosphere  of  our  sea-coast  summer 

^  there  are  a  score  ol  iuvitiiig  places 

within  a  day's  journey;  but  two  hours 
^  by  rail  will  take  you  to  the  one  resort, 

V  which,    in    addition    to  delighiful 

^  climate  and  faultless  hotel  comforts 

and  cuisine,  offers  the  means  of  cur- 
^  ing  all  sorts  of  chronic  di-eases,  as 

^  well  as  resting,  renovating  and  re- 

vivifying the  system. 

The  hot  and  cold  mineral  springs 
and  balhs  of  ,  ,  . 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

Contra  Cogta  Co.,  Cal. 

Are  admitted  to  be  unequalled  SS 
in  California.    Write  for  booklet. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— those 
deadly  enemiesof  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion — are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  assume  the 
beautiful  transi)arancy  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  7.5  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  .Strei't,  .San  Francisco 

In  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
born,  ladies  of  every  aRc  have 
Kinxl    complexions,    and  tliey 

 ■iiiii.i   N'lvVKK  use  co.sinetics,  but  asini- 

plu  domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discoxercd,  it  was  only  suppo.scd  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  1Cr.\I)ICAti;s  Wki.n- 
KI.KS  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  .Vfler  a  few 
applications,  IMinplcH,  Tan,  KlackneailN  aid  Nuiibiirii 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  jxiwders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  Oxvsai.ts,  for  it  is  a  ])rocess  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  iMill  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  t).\vs.\i,TS  by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  25  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  S(.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


OXYSALTS 
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niakefl  Delicious  HOT  CAKPIS 

FRANK  B.  PETERSON  CO 
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THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


/J^pTj^FA'ER  since  crinolines  have  gone  out  of  date 
has  there  been  so  much  general  dissatisfac- 

"-^^  tion  over  the  great  question  of  fashion.  The 
doctors  all  have  unanimously  declared  against  the 
criminality  of  carrying  the  heavy  skirts,  some  of 
which  weigh  from  eighteen  to  twenty-four  pounds. 
Nervous  prostration  was  never  so  prevalent  as  at 
present — and  other  and  more  destructive  diseases  will 
doubtless  follow.  Fancy  dragging  around  an  airy, 
ethereal  looking  confection  of  lace  and  ribbons 
which,  in  order  to  give  the  required  flare,  weighs 
more  than  the  heaviest  winter  garment!  And  the 
thermometer  may  register  a  hundred  or  a  hundred 
and  five.    Verily,  all  is  vanity. 

Fibre  chamois  is  now  used  as  an  interlining  almost 
altogether  for  summer  garments,  and  has  entirely 
superseded  hair  cloth.  It  is  lighter,  more  springy, 
and  not  so  easily  crushed.  Of  course  it  is  torn  uuless 
the  skirt  be  lined  with  a  lawn  or  thin  silk  material. 
Aside  from  the  popularity  of  this  lining  for  skirt  and 
sleeve  stiffening,  it  is  invaluable  for  lapels,  puffs, 
cuffs,  and  collars.  As  it  is  im])ervious  to  dampne,ss  it 
is  the  material  par  excellence  for  dresses,  be  they  of 
serge,  flannel,  or  silk,  to  be  worn  at  the  seaside. 

A  process  has  recently  been  discovered  which 
would  strike  terror  into  the  breast  of  the  industrious 
silkworm,  could  he  but  be  informed  of  it;  viz.,  the 
manufacturing  of  a  material  closely  resembling  silk 
from  the  wood  of  the  spruce.  I  understand  that  Dr. 
Lehner,  a  Swiss,  is  the  arch  enemy  of  the  silkworm, 
as  he  is  the  inventor  of  this  novel  process.  Sawdust 
or  cotton,  spruce  pulp  or  jute  waste,  and  a  large 
ciuaiitity  of  alcohol,  are  among  the  ingredients  u.sed. 
The  solid  materials  are  digested  by  the  alcohol,  by 
means  of  .some  chemical  process. 

The  result  of  this  is  so  much  like  the  cocoon  of  the 
silkworm  that  when  placed  side  b^-  side  in  a  finished 
condition  it  takes  an  expert  to  discern  which  is 
which.  A  quantity  of  this  artificial  material  has  been 
manufactured  in  England,  and  has  been  dyed  all 
imaginable  hues  and  colors,  and,  owing  to  its  peculiar 
qualities,  takes  a  dye  more  readily  and  gives  a  more 
brilliant  effect  than  the  genuine  article.  It  will  be  a 
great  advantage  to  all  of  us,  as  there  will  be  ' '  plants  " 
established  in  the  United  .States,  which  will  greatly 
reduce  the  price  of  silks,  and  if,  as  some  have  feared, 
there  should  be  a  famine  among  the  silkworms,  we 
should  not  be  obliged  to  eschew  the  silken  attire 
which  is  the  desideratum  of  even  the  poverty  stricken. 

*    *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  know  that  the  Parisian  womet\ 
soften  the  water  they  uie  for  bathing  with  starch.  It 
combines  the  qualities  of  borax  and  toilet  vinegars, 
and  is  ever  so  much  cheaper.  .Ammonia  is  said  to 
stimulate  a  growth  of  down,  so  every  woman  has  a 
jar  of  starch  now  on  her  washstand. 

The  husbands  and  brothers  are  busj-  at  present 
haunting  the  cigar  .stores  and  asking  the  tobacconists 
to  save  them  the  yellow  ribbons  with  which  the 
packages  of  cigars  are  tied.  And  for  what  reason  ? 
Well,  the  latest  of  fads  is  to  have  a  sofa  cushion  made 
of  these  ribbons,  which  are  of  a  fine,  strong,  silken 
texture,  and  sewn  together  with  the  brands  tastefully 
placed  are  most  effective  and  striking. 

Another  fashionable  fad  is  to  get  denim  and  have 
one's  name  written  in  Japanese  or  Chinese  characters. 
These  are  then  embroidered  in  heavy  silks  of  some 
contrasting  hue  and  made  into  a  cushion.  Several  of 
these  in  different  colored  denims,  with  varied  char- 
acters, are  to  be  the  rage  in  pillows  this  season. 

The  most  radical  revolutionary  departure  in  fashion 
of  the  century  is  the  introduction  of  ribbon  bows 
instead  of  cufflinks  for  men's  cuffs.  Prince  George, 
Duke  of  York,  is  responsible  for  this  fad  which  has 
generally  been  adopted  by  all  the  members  of  his 
set  and  now  is  so  commonly  worn  that  it  no  longer 
attracts  attention.  The  bows  are  made  of  black  satin 
ribbon  one  inch  wide,  with  ends  dangling  four  inches. 
This  bow  is  correct  only  with  morning  or  promenad- 
ing costume,  and  in  connection  with  the  fancy  col- 
ored evening  dress  coats. 

A  pretty  going-away  gown  for  a  bride  is  of  blue 
light-weight  tailor  cloth.  The  front  of  the  round 
waist  is  brightened  by  a  deep  yoke  of  white  doe  skin, 
which  appears  effectively  above  the  crepon  bodice 
and  is  outlined  by  a  band  of  the  spangled  white  doe 
skin.  Tiny  gold  buttons  decorate  the  vest  on  either 
side  of  the  invisible  closing,  and  similar  bottons 
ornament  the  high,  close-fitting  white  collar.  The 
lower  sleeves  fit  the  arm  closely  and  are  trimmed 
with  spangled  jjassementerie  arranged  in  perpendicu- 
lar lines  on  the  inside  and  outside  of  the  arm.  Above 
the  elbow  they  are  covered  with  huge  puffs  which 


droop  in  full  soft  folds  from  the  shoulder.  The  skirt 
measures  six  yards  around  the  bottom. 

*  *  * 

Never  in  the  annals  of  San  Francisco  have  summer 
goods  been  so  cheap  as  they  are  at  present.  I  notice 
windows  filled  with  exquisite  India  and  China  silks 
at  from  thirty-five  to  fifty  cents  a  yard.  Then  the 
duck  suits  are  absurdly  reasonable  and  so  dressy — 
remarkably  so  in  fact,  and  make  charming  gowns 
especially  for  Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  or  San  Rafael. 
They  are  nearly  all  made  with  either  short  or  Eton 
jackets.  We  see  but  few  of  the  Norfolk  jackets  here 
and  none  of  the  plain  full  waist  with  the  cape  which 
is  the  most  effective  style  of  all.  The  organdies  are 
exquisitely  pretty  and  even  the  inexpensive  linen 
lawns  are  displaying  Dresden  patterns. 

*  *  * 

Dotted  Swisses  appear  this  year  in  new  and  charm- 
ing combinations.  A  black  ground  is  covered  with 
small  pink  polka  dots;  a  white  swiss  has  hair-lined 
stripes  and  tiny  dots  of  pale  lavender.  This  material 
is  usually  made  up  over  lawn  or  book  musliu — a 
lining  so  thin  as  .scarcely  to  add  to  the  weight  at  all, 
yet  of  sufficient  firmness  to  give  the  swiss  body. 
Dresden  ribbons  and  lace  are  used  as  trimmings. 
The  skirt  is  plain,  or  else  has  a  deep  flounce  of  point 
de  Paris,  or  tiny  ruflles  of  Valenciennes.  Some  skirts 
have  three  rows  of  insertion  set  at  close  intervals 
above  a  deep  hem,  and  when  so  trimmed  are 
unlined  and  designed  to  be  worn  over  a  colored  pet- 
ticoat. The  batistes  are  very  much  prettier  than 
usual.  I  saw  a  fetching  bodice  of  a  pale  ecrue  tint, 
with  stripes  of  lace  woven  into  the  material  an  inch 
apart  and  half  an  inch  wide.  Over  a  full  round  waist 
of  this  fairy,  cobweb-like  fabric  was  a  quaint  little 
coat  of  accordion-plaited  chiffon,  cut  low  in  the  neck 
after  the  manner  of  a  military  fatigue  coat,  and  droop- 
ing ever  so  slightly  at  the  belt.  This  belt  was  a  solid 
silver  rope,  a  finger  wide,  and  fastened  in  front  with 
two  overlapping  hooks  studded  with  turtiuoises. 
Printed  mousseline  de  soie  is  new  in  the  market  and 
is  perfectly  sweet.  Bachelor  buttons,  roses,  or  pau- 
sies  are  stamped  on  a  white  ground,  and  brought  out 
vividly  by  a  lining  the  hue  of  the  flower. 

The  Reflector. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


ES,  temperance,  purity,  and  exercise  create  an 
iZ    external  beauty  that  indicates  an  interior 
excellence. 

The  correct  study  of  ourselves  is  the  first  practical 
step  towards  becoming  beautiful,  and  it  should  oc- 
cupy every  intelligent  woman  for  at  least  half  an 
hour  daily,  naturally  upon  retiring,  since  convenience 
and  efficacy  of  cerates  favor  this  hour. 

To  such  an  end  frequent  recourse  to  the  looking- 
glass  is  necessary.  Let  us  not  ignore  the  mirror,  con- 
sidering its  uses  vain  and  sill}'.  If  our  rooms  were 
more  abundant  in  mirrors,  and  if  our  women  stood 
before  them  oftener  and  lingered  not  in  blind  and 
confident  admiration,  but  in  critical  judgment  and 
earnest  investigation  of  their  own  personal  advan- 
tages and  defects,  fewer  girls  would  indulge  in  ghastly 
grimaces,  distorted  attitudes,  and  awkward  motions. 

In  the  application  of  lotion  or  cerate,  the  pressure 
of  the  hands  should  not  be  downward,  but  upward 
and  outward,  bearing  in  mind  the  lines  which  have 
grown  from  the  mental  attitudes  of  the  day,  espe- 
cially when  this  gentle  massage  is  used  about  the  sensi- 
tive muscles  of  the  mouth,  the  tendency  of  which  are 
to  droop  at  all  times;  thought  must  be  exercised  in 
smoothing  them  into  easy,  unrestrained  conditions. 

As  a  result  of  nervous  tension,  you  find  yourself  at 
times  with  every  muscle  drawn  taut,  the  hands 
clenched,  the  teeth  set,  the  whole  muscular  organism 
on  the  </i/i  ■■izr  as  a  bird  poising  for  flight. 

Teach  your.self  by  an  effort  of  the  will  to  let  the 
whole  anatomy  relax.  Command  every  muscle 
through  the  motor  nerves,  to  "  lie  down,"  ju.st  as  you 
would  command  your  well-trained  hunter,  and  like 
the  hunter  they  will  learn  to  obey  you. 

The  strings  of  your  violin,  left  too  long  tense,  lose 
their  elasticity,  so  your  nervous  organism  must  be 
let  down  from  headquarters  at  times.  All  this  re- 
quires time  and  pains.  But  beauty  is  an  exacting 
favorite,  and  allows  no  neglect,  however  trivial,  to 
pass  unpunished. 

If  you  really  desire  to  be  beautiful  you  will  make 
every  exertion  to  attain  the  end,  and  nature  will 
respond  to  the  effort. 

Here  is  a  word  of  encouragement  to  all  women. 
To  persevere  in  the  task  of  cultivating  beauty,  and 
preserving  the  natural  endowments  of  the  body  is  as 
serious  a  work  as  that  of  becoming  a  painter,  a  poet, 
a  scholar,  or  a  Christian.  It  must  not  be  entered  upon 
lightly,  like  the  conquering  of  any  other  art,  it  calls 
for  the  unflagging  industry  and  resolve  of  a  lifetime. 


It  should  become  one  of  the  regular  duties.  Petty 
fretting,  trivial  perturbations,  paltry  excitability,  are 
ruinous  to  female  loveliness. 

Not  only  scowling,  whining,  and  wailing,  deform 
the  face,  but  excessive  laughing,  and  careless  smiling 
also  have  their  injurious  results.  The  culture  of 
beauty  is  not  a  light  or  frivolous  vanity,  but  a  most 
noble  purpose.  .Sight  is  the  keenest  of  the  bodily 
senses,  and  so  the  privilege  of  beauty  is,  that  it  is  the 
loveliest  and  most  palpable  to  the  sight. 

This  is  the  time  of  the  year  to  take  a  Sunday  run  to 
Haywards  on  the  O.,  S.  L.,  and  H.  Electric  Railway. 
You  take  the  electric  car  at  Fruitvale,  and  have  a  de- 
lightful ride  through  a  very  pretty  country,  and  at 
Haywards  there  is  the  park  club  house  to  satisfy  the 
inner  man,  and  an  orchestra  that  gives  a  concert 
every  Sunday. 



SPLASHING  IN  THE  SALT  sea  water  at  the 
Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Bush  and  Larkin  Streets,  the 
happy  crowds  testify  to  the  popularity  of  the  estab- 
lishment, and  a  cold  plunge  or  a  hot  bath,  according 
to  taste,  will  satisfy  the  body's  appetite.  Piped  from 
the  ocean  directly,  seven  miles  oceanward  and  two 
miles  below  the  Cliff  House  on  the  beach,  laden  with 
the  health-giving  brine,  the  waters  of  the  Lurline 
offer  solace  to  the  weak,  as  well  as  gaiety  to  the 
pleasure-seeking.  For  the  convenience  of  early  bath- 
ers the  baths  open  at  6  a.  m. 


I'or  Coughs,  Asthma  and  Throat  Disorders  use 
"/i/vu'ii's  Ih  onchial  Troches."  Sold  only  in  boxes.  Avoid 
imitations. 

—   — — 

Tho.se  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medici- 
nal purposes  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  W  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


To 


CHICAGO  IN  3'.  DAYS 

VIA 

The  Jlorth-WesteFn  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
^  DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 


l'NDI-:R  I'Ar.ACE  HOTEL 


C.  E.  BRAY 

(ieiieral  Agent  i'assenger  Department 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  S.  "  Monowia,"  via  Honoluln  and 
Aucklanfl,  Thursday,  June  27tli,  1895, 
at  2  p in. 

[s.  S.  "Australia,"  Hunolnlu  only, Satur- 
day, June  15,  1S95,  at  10  A.  M. 

'Cook's  Parties"  to  Uonuluhi.  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 
Ticket  Office— 138  MontKoniery  .St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


 ^ 

 $1.50  PER  MONTH 

GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

1^  ^  Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St.^  J 

ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Kstablished  1856  Telephone  1804 

31B  STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Kvery  Description  and  N.itionalily 

.  .  mai.f;  and  fkmalk  iim.p  .  . 

Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Kmpluyces 


THE  WAVE 


JUNE  22,  1895 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


if  "IN   RACING  TRIM" 

!;  You  Can  Win  Races 

!;  ON 


THE 


Sterling  Bicycle 

Because  it  is  light,  strong  and  rigid  and 
easy  running,  but  if  >  on  don't  care  to 
race,  remember  that  these  same  (jualities 
go  to  make  up  a  desirable  wheel  for  any 
one  to  ride. 


datalogue 
 free 


Just  take  one  look  at  it  and  decide 
for  yourself  whether  it  is  not  artistic 
and  gracefully  built.  Then  we  will 
show  why  it  is  the  strongest,  and 
ea.siest  running. 


Johnstone  &  Bryan 

314   POST   STREET,  S.  F. 


state  Agents 


Publishers  of 
"THE  TRAVELER' 


The  Barnes 


John  S.Johnson 


special 


RIDES 

The  fastest  rider  in  the  world  will  hereafter  be  known  as  the 

WHITE  FLYER 


THE   WHITE    RIMMED    HUMMcR    IS   THt  COMER 


Weight,  18  lbs.  and  19  lbs. 


Price,  $105 


Have  you  seen  it?  It's  a  beauty.  The  for^inj^s  and  frame  counertions 
are  not  visil)le.  All  the  juiiils  are  "o//f  of  v/;'///."  There  are  on  clumsy 
cli]5s,  bolts  or  nuts  to  fasten  the  handle  liars  and  seat  post.  ICvery  super- 
fluous projecting  part  has  been  injreiii.iusly  dispensed  with.  Call  at  our 
store  and  sec  the  handsomest  bic)  cle  ever  built. 

HOOKER  &  CO. 

16  and  18  Drumm  St.,  San  Francisco 


•Only  liinilcd  number  (less  tliiiti  one  hundred)  will  be  received  by  us  oil  or  about 
July  ist.    II  you  want  one,  pla-e  your  order  now  -I-'iKhT  COMi:,  l-'iKST  Skkvei). 


HOTEh  ;t  Deb  JWONTE 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHOENWALD,  Manaoer 

m    m  m 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. ' 


®  0  0 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


I 


E.  IVjaftin  \  Co. 


Established  in  1S5S 


Have 
Removed 


.i'„'  ^'''^"'^  ^^^^^ 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUBPHv,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 
directors 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.  G.  Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits.   Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Capital  Paid  up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,960,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Mo.mtgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

Of  .■^i.x  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00  Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


L'nited  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

Miss  G^roliiie  Sl^ii^dler 

:  SOPRAMO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416   CLAY  STREET 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^''yrt^F^J^tclH'ckurcH.^ 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Ad<lreH.s  care  .SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  .San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  <>4-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


Private 


Classes 


FRENCH  TAUGHT  '-^-i-^..^ 


Conversation  a  Specialty  . 

Learn  to  Speak  and  Understand  First 

Ear  and  Tongue   

Ask  for  References 


E.  Da  CASTEI.,    .    .     Graduate  of  Paris 

6  Post  or  S23  Chestnut  Streets 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  0  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor  ( 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 


SALE . STABLE 


W.  E   BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

A'^Q    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FR.\NCISCO 

Telcplione  1323 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  cornet  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty       Telephone  1930 

Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  againsi  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  poitable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  .\re  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  is  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       -        ■        Los  Gates,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephotie  771 


Cypress  Lawn  temeiery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  Gallagher  H.  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  I  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanagan  6t  Gallagher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTH  STREET 
Telepljone  Soutli  80       0|.p  Lincoln  .School.  San  Francisco 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks  "'Mfdiu^ntl'oft-riXrd 

.      .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Nauglit,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  So''^  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

H.  {S.  Bridgk  Oo. 

■^-i^/nerel^ar^t  Jailors:.,  -w 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

THE  PRESS  CLIPPING  BUREAU 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  paper.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  porson.-il. 

A  $1  Magazine  for  30c.  iHgi 

we  will  send  you  Tin;  ,St.  I.ouis  Maga/.ink  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  magazine  is  $i  a  year.  A  sample  copy  and  Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  sizei  with  the  Lord's  Prayer  coined  in  small- 
est characters,  sent  lor  lo  cents,  stamps.    No  fiee  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE,  ^«|t"  S,",  m.^*' 


Black  Rings 


Under  the  eyes  and  a  sallow 
complexion  show  biliousness. 
This  is  one  of  the  most  disagree- 
able of  stomach  disorders,  and  if 
allowed  to  have  its  own  way 
will  result  in  great  harm.  Cure 
biliousness  at  once  by  using 
Ripans  Tabules.  One  tabule 
gives  relief. 


Kipans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  .St.,  New  York. 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recommended  by  physicians 
to  those  suffering  from  lung-, 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 

32 

DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  California  Street 

SAN  FK.ANCI.SCO 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

526  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

l-'()r  the  h.'ilf  year  ending  June  30.  1895,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths  (4  X-ioi  percent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  per  cent  per  annum  on 
Ordinary  Deposits,  Iree  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Monday, 
Julyi.iSgS. 

<;K0.  TilUKNY,  Secretary 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

632  CALIFORNIA  ST.,CoR.  WEBB 

Hor  the  half  vear  eiidinik;  with  the  .^oth  of  June,  1895,  a  divi- 
dend has  been  declared  nt  the  rate  per  an  mini  of  four  and  eight- 
tenths  {4  8-10)  per  cent  on  term  deposits,  and  four  141  per  cent  on 
ordirary  cUposits,  free  of  taxes  payable  on  and  after  Monday, 
the  ist  of  July,  1805.  I.OVKM.  WHITK,  Caoliler 

DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL 

DENTIST 

Ofllce,  Odd  Fellows'  BiilMliig:,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and 

Market  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 
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THE  WAVE 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Merchants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 

Carte  blanchF 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  proiK'il.v  chilled,  will  suit  the  most 
EXACTING  GOURMKT 


AMUSE3IEMS. 


^Established  1852 


fl.  P.  HOTALIHG  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Finest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 


and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  Ol-  THK  CITY  ANU  COUNTY 
of  »an  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

E.  B.  Willi  AMS,  plaintifl,  J'i.  Mks.  Yarde  Billrr,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
CountyofSan  Francisco,  State  of  Calilornia,and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
ol  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mrs. 
Yardk  Bi'LLKR,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  rccpiired  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Call  ornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if  .served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  }4o8  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff  's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaiutifi 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  i4oi  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  ai  d  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  a-  d  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  ol  California,  this 
13th  oay  of  April,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-live.  C.  F.  Cukrv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  K.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  Merzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor- 
nia St.,  San  Francisco. 

Charlks  S.  Wheklur  f;knst  H.  I.cdweg 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  I  eas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shc.rtest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &c. 

Telephone  238S  1306  SUTTKIt  STREET 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealex  in  HnZELiTON  BROS. 
And  BROWN  &  SlcnPSON 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifori^ia  Jo^Hey  Qlub  I^aees 


SPRING  MEETING 

—  Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Fiveormore  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  m. 
sharp.    Mc  Allister  and  Gearv  St.  cars  pass  the  t;ate. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  -      -    Proprietor  and  Man;iger 


livery  Evening  F;very  Evening 

The  most  celebrated  of  French  Operas  Coraique— Offenbach's 


LA  PERICHOLE 


-New  Scenery- 


M'lnday,  .Tune  24tli 


—  .New  Accessories- 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


735  mnRKBT  STREET 

 snN  Fi?BNCisco 


MT^ORITA 

1. 00k  out  for  Tar  anil  Tartar 

 The  Greatest  of  .\iuerican  operas  


Popular  Prices, 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Performances  of  The  Power  of  (iold 

Monday  evening,  June  S4th 

The  That  Kills 

Kvening  Prices:     3.5  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  lOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  n  .ni.  to  10  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Friedlandkr,  Gottlob  &  Co.,      -      Lessees  and  Managers 

Continued  success — Thousands  turned  away  nightly. 
The  whole  town  delighted  with  the    Frawley  Com|>any 
AVeek  June  21th 
— Bronson  Howard's  Great  Comedy-Drama — 

Voung  ]V[Ps.  Wii^thpop 

Magnificent  stage  settings— New  and  handsome  toilettes 
Every  evening,  including  Sunday — Matinee,  Saturday  only 

Ki's.Tv.-.l  a,-:,l.— Nisht_15,  'J.i.  riO  :u,.|  Vx.    S.-.tiinlay  Maiiiu  i— l.i.  'lb  aii.l  .iOc. 

July  1st    TIIK  SKX  XTOK 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 


Ai,.  Havman  &  Co.  (Incorporated ) 


PKOPRIKTOKS 


Monday  Next— June  24 III 
— Every  Kveniug,  including  Sunday- 
Wednesday—  Matinees-  Saturday 


 o  Deninan  Thompson's  Play  o  

The  Old  J-Jomestead 

Management  of  E.  A.  McFarl.xnd 
Scenic  equipment  new.    Company  larger  and  better  than  ever. 
The  strongest  double  male  <iuartette  ever  heard  in  the  play 
All  new  songs  and  h:irniouies.    (Jrace  Church  scene 
entirely   new.     Chorus  of  twenty  voices 
The  introduction  of  a  summer  storm  of  tnunder,  lightning, 
and  a  visible  down  jjour  of  rain. 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO   THE  CITY 

TRY  THE- 


CfliiipoHliifl  JlOTEIt 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furnished.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


J2.  H,  WARFIELD 

—  Proprietor  

p\ .  BeaCh  .  Hotel 

SANTA  CRUZ,  CALi. 


the  season  of  1S95,  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  .-^o  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  summer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first  class  family  hotel  in 
Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including  hot  and  cold  water.  For  terms 
and  particulars,  address, 

JOHN    T.   SULlUIVHIS,  Proprietor 


Lor  fhnse  who  '■pore'^iiite  Comtorl  anx  At'ention 

Qccidei^tal  Hot^l 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  QUIET  HOMIC  CKNTRALI.Y  LOCATED 

WM.   B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 

ANDRE'S  E31PL013IENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  130t 

315   STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HF,LP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 

0. S.       H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Fruit  vale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  l,eandro,  San  l.oreiizo  and  Haywards  


Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  11  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 

...  OF  THE.  .. 

Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure 
Characterized 


BY    Prompt  Service  • 


Moderate  Charges 
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american  (?)  labor. 

"American  Labor  refuses  to  parade  on  the 
Nation's  birthday,  because  America  is  no 
longer  free."  Then  let  American  Labor  re- 
turn to  the  European  hovel,  the  filth,  the 
dirt  and  the  degradation  of  its  home,  which 
lies  across  the  sea.  Let  the  foreign-born 
craftsman  who  has  quit  the  scenes  of  his 
childhood  for  no  love  of  liberty,  but  hope  of 
gain,  return  to  the  land  of  his  fathers  and 
vent  his  mutterings  and  his  curses  on  the 
flag  and  government  under  which  he  was 
born.  Give  us  bark  the  Ameiican  artisan 
who  trudges  to  his  morning  work  without  the 
scowl  of  discontent  upon  his  brow;  give  us 
back  intelligent  labor  dominated  by  the  high 
spirit  of  American  liberties;  give  us  back  the 
craftsman  who  loves  his  country  for  his 
country's  sake;  give  us  back  our  Ameri- 
can laborer  with  his  tidy  wife  and  self- 
respecting  children  who  .support  our  schools 
and  churches;  give  us  back  the  rights  which 
have  been  stripped  and  torn  from  growing 
American  youth  by  foreign  craftsmen;  give  us 
back  the  right  to  teach  our  boys  a  u.seful 
trade  without  the  interference  of  a  newly 
landed  immigrant;  give  us  back  American 
labor  that  understands  our  language  and 
appreciates  the  holy  spirit  of  our  institutions; 
give  us  back  the  fireside  where  gtowing  youth 
are  taught  to  love  our  land,  and  are  instilled 
with  a  fire  of  patriotism  that  would  shed  the 
last  drop  of  life-giving  blood  in  defense 
of  the  honor  and  glory  of  the  stars  and 


stripes.  Give  us  back  these  things — return  the 
dominating  foreign  pauper  to  his  home — and 
the  ear  will  never  be  polluted  by  any  such 
miserable  and  damnable  sentiments  as  those 
for  which  American  (?)  labor  now  stands 
responsible  before  the  world. 

American  labor  !  Curse  the  wretched  and 
infamous  scoundrels  who  have  polluted  and 
destroyed  its  independence;  curse  the  foreign 
born  malcontent  who  breeds  a  pestilential 
discontent  among  them;  curse  the  artisan  who 
hurls  anathemas  at  our  flag  and  flouts  and 
scorns  our  Nation's  anniversary  day.  As 
Americans  we  may  come  to  look  somewhat 
carelessly  upon  our  National  holiday,  forgetful 
of  the  noble  deeds  and  victories  for  humanity 
it  perpetuates — the  blood  of  Americanism 
may  seem  frigid  in  our  veins,  but  when  a 
body  of  citizens  openly  and  with  deliberate 
scorn  refuses  to  participate  in  the  usual  festiv- 
ities of  the  day,  and  declare  our  Government 
a  failure  and  the  celebration  of  Liberty  a  farce, 
the  hot  blood  of  indignation  boils  in  the 
veins  of  every  true  American  citizen. 

Out  of  all  the  thousands  of  laboring  men  in 
this  city,  can  there  not  be  mustered  a  company 
of  American  artisans  who  will  defy  the  edict 
of  their  unions,  and  show  that  their  love  and 
respect  for  the  country  is  greater  than  their 
subserviency  to  the  orders  of  the  labor  leaders  ? 
Such  a  little  company  of  men  would  be  saluted 
by  shouts  and  cheers  and  hozannas  of  praise 
and  commendation,  from  one  end  of  the  line 
of  march  to  the  other.  And  the  heart  of 
every  American  citizen  would  go  out  to  them 
with  all  the  living  warmth  of  brotherhood. 


LEGALIZED  INSOLENCE. 

The  late  Grand  Jury  will  paSs  into  history 
as  one  of  the  most  unreliable  and  ill-contrived 
bodies  ever  convened  in  the  municipality  for 
the  purpose  of  aiding  justice  or  promoting  the 
due  administration  of  the  law.  Its  final 
report,  which  is  presumed  to  be  a  truthful  and 
a  dignified  resume  of  a  portion  of  its  labors, 
proves  to  be  a  mass  of  unpardonable  misstate- 
ments. It  bristles  with  spite,  and  breathes  a 
spirit  of  spurious  virtue  that  begets  a  sudden 
contempt,  as  indignation  responds  to  a  con- 
templation of  its  manifold  offenses  against  the 
plainest  rules  of  decency.  The  pretended 
statement  of  facts  thus  heralded  forth  to  the 
world  with  all  the  solemnity  surrounding  the 
findings  of  a  court,  are  plain,  unequivocal 
falsehoods,  and  willful  perversions  of  the 
truth.  Even  the  charitable  assumption  of 
mistake  and  inadvertence  through  haste  or 
inexperience,  recoils  l)efore  the  deliberate  and 
inexcusable  misrepresentations  which  are 
manifest  to  the  dullest  comprehension.  Chief 
Justice  Beatty  has  filed  in  the  Superior  Court 
a  complete  refutation  of  the  cowardly  and 
abominable  insinuations  leveled  against  the 
body  over  which  he  presides,  and  it  is  the 


duty  of  every  good  citizen  to  read  it  and  pon- 
der over  the  lesson  it  conveys.  Let  every 
irresponsible  scandal- monger  pause  for  a  mo- 
ment in  his  mischief  breeding,  and  read  with 
shame.  Let  the  citizen  who  lends  a  credu- 
lous and  willing  ear  to  every  passing  rumor 
that  breathes  of  scandal  of  our  courts, 
read  and  discover  therein  the  weakness 
of  veracity  that  abides  with  those  who 
stand  sponsor  for  attacks  upon  the  judiciary. 
Justice  Beatty  shows  that  the  jury  could  not 
have  investigated,  to  the  slightest  extent, 
even  the  public  records  of  the  courts  to  estab- 
lish the  loose  charges  made  against  the 
Supreme  tribunal.  The  jury  flatly  declared 
that  the  Court  had  granted  to  Sternberger  a 
certificate  of  probable  cause  and  in.sinuated 
that  its  action  in  this  respect  was  due  to  the 
influence  of  a  "pull"  or  to  sympathy  with 
the  accused  who  stood  convicted  of  the  crime 
of  election  stufiBng.  A  most  grave  and  seri- 
ous charge  to  be  placed  on  file  among  the 
records  of  our  courts.  Chief  Justice  Beatty 
demonstrates  beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doubt 
that  no  certificate,  of  any  kind  whatever,  was 
granted  Sternberger  by  the  Supreme  Court. 
He  does  show  that  Judge  Wallace,  who,  by 
the  way,  is  highly  commended  by  the  jury,  did, 
on  the  application  of  Sternberger,  issue  such  a 
certificate.  So  thoroughly  and  completely 
does  the  Judge  explode  this  and  every  other 
statement  of  that  impudent  body  of  county 
inquisitors  in  respect  to  the  Supreme  Court, 
that  one  is  appalled  at  the  audacity  of  the 
writer  of  the  lying  report  of  the  jury. 

So  far  as  the  accusations  against  Judge 
Belcher  go,  they,  likewise,  are  untrue  and 
smack  strongly  of  malice.  The  indictments 
against  the  prisoners  brought  before  Judge 
Belcher — the  discharge  of  whom  has  been 
fruitful  of  so  much  scandal — were  founded 
upon  the  assumption  that  the  defendants  were 
usurpers  and  intruders  who  had  unlawfully 
acted  as  election  officers  in  the  fourth  pre- 
cinct of  the  twenty-eighth  district  without 
authority  and  without  having  been  appointed 
as  such  officers.  There  was  no  charge  of  any 
other  delinquencies,  no  other  infractions  of 
the  law  standing  against  them.  The  evi- 
dence adduced  at  the  trial  showed  conclus- 
ively that  the  prisoners  had  been  duly  and 
legally  appointed  tally  clerks  ad  interim  by 
an  election  Inspector,  under  Section  1145  of 
the  Political  Code.  Under  this  undisputed 
state  of  facts  there  was  nothing  for  the  Judge 
to  do  but  dismiss  the  indictments  and  dis- 
charge the  prisoners.  The  charges  made 
against  them  were  entirely  disproved,  and 
they  were  di.scharged.  This  was  a  grave 
offense  indeed ! 

It  is  a  matter  for  some  astonishment  and 
indignation  that  Presiding  Judge  Hebbard 
should  have  allowed  this  report  to  be  filed, 
and  these  falsehoods  to  receive  the  apparent 
sanction  of  his  approval.  With  a  knowledge 
of  the  frequent  injustice  done  the  courts  by 
ill-advised  and  untbinking  criticism,  he 
should  have  exercised  a  tender  solicitude  for 
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the  reputations  of  his  brothers  on  the  Bench. 
A  most  cursory  investigation  would  have 
revealed  the  falsity  of  the  charges.  And  accu- 
sations so  grave  as  these,  in  decency  demand 
at  least  a  pretense  of  investigation  before  they 
are  indelibly  impressed  upon  the  records  of  a 
court.  Judge  Hebbard  would  have  then  been 
justified,  indeed,  it  would  have  been  his  duty, 
to  have  ordered  the  objectionable  matter 
stricken  from  the  report.  Having  allowed  the 
error  to  escape  him,  he  should  not  hesitate  in 
his  plain  duty,  and  order  the  references  to  the 
courts  expunged  from  the  records.  This  is  the 
only  rebuke  which  he  may  visit  upon  these 
intermeddling  and  vicious  public  scolds  for 
the  imposition  practiced  upon  himself  and  upon 
the  public.  Thus,  too,  may  he  acquit  himself 
of  unlriendly  intendment,  which  evil  minded 
men  are  apt  to  attribute  to  him. 

All  this  discussion  gives  rise  to  an  enquiry 
as  to  how  far  the  nosing  and  defamatory 
expeditions  of  Giand  Juries  may  extend. 
Under  our  laws  a  Grand  Jury  is  a  body  of 
men  nineteen  in  number,  returned  in  pursu- 
ance of  law,  from  the  citizens  of  a  county, 
or  city  and  county,  before  a  court  of  compe- 
tent jurisdiction,  and  sworn  to  enquire  of 
public  offenses  committed  or  triable  within  the 
county  or  city  and  county.  Its  power  with 
respect  to  the  examination  of  the  affairs  of 
public  officers  begins  and  ends  with  the 
ofl&cials  of  the  county  wherein  it  is  impaneled. 
It  has  no  more  right  to  enquire  into  the 
books  or  records  of  the  State  Supreme  Court 
or  any  other  State  officer — and  our  Superior 
Judges  are  State  officers — than  to  subject  the 
Mayor  of  Oakland  to  the  raking  fire  of  criti- 
cisims  however  much  he  might  stand  in  need 
of  it.  With  respect  to  the  courts,  a  Grand 
Jury  has  power  to  indict  a  judicial  officer  for 
public  offenses  committed  and  triable  within 
the  county  wherein  it  is  impaneled;  but  it 
is  a  gratuitous  insult  for  a  local  grand  jury  to 
intrude  its  smelling  expeditions  upon  the 
State  courts  and  pass  strictures  upon  their 
integrity  in  matters  outside  of  its  clearly 
expressed  duties.  How  much  more  heinous 
becomes  this  offense  when  the  public  records 
of  the  courts  which  are  open  to  all  the  world 
clearly  disprove  every  condemnatory  state- 
tnent  contained  in  the  report. 

When  Grand  Juries  proceed  beyond  the 
limits  of  the  law,  and,  transgressing  every 
rule  of  decency,  ruthlessly  attack  the  reputa- 
tion and  the  honor  of  a  citizen  or  a  public 
officer,  the  law  should  afford  some  redress  to 
the  injured  party,  or  inflict  some  punishment 
upon  the  transgressor.  The  mere  fact  that 
the  jury  ex  industria  went  beyond  its  legiti- 
mate domain  to  distribute  its  abuse,  establi.shes 
a  ground  for  suspicion  that  intent  lurked  be- 
hind the  deed,  and  that  some  designing  hand 
directed  its  otherwise  most  inexplicable  course. 
It  has  been  held  that  Grand  Jurors  are  not 
liable  for  damages  in  a  civil  action  for  any- 
thing done  by  them  in  the  Grand  Jury  room, 
although  actuated  by  malice.  One  may  read- 
ily imagine  this  doctrine  to  hold  good  while 
the  Jury  is  engaged  in  the  performance  of  its 
duty  and  acting  within  its  legitimate  sphere. 
But  it  is  conceivable  that  this  rule  might  not 
obtain  where  it  could  be  shown  that  the  Jury 
willfully  acted  without  the  scope  of  its  author- 
ity, as  was  seemingly  the  fact  in  this  case. 

There  is  a  nigger  somewhere  in  this  wood- 
pile, and,  if  some  one  will  indicate  his  hiding- 
place,  we  promise  to  tan  his  hide  most  beauti- 
fully. 

McEWEN'S  LET  UP. 

Once  again  has  McE wen's  Letter  been 
decently  "laid  out"  in  cold  and  clammy 
death,  and  its  mourning  friends  "assembled 


to  the  wake."  A  red  flag  drapes  the  figure. 
Two  nickels — gathered  from  the  brave  and 
independent  citizens  who  had  the  hardihood 
and  superlative  courage  to  purchase  copies  of 
the  Letter,  and  thereby  bid  defiance  to  the 
"associated  villainies" — lest  gently  on  the 
eyelids  of  the  silent  thing,  and  hide  the 
wearj'  "I's"  beneath,  from  the  gaze  of 
all  the  world.  Like  all  things  feline  or 
theatrical,  ere  gasping  out  its  sad  farewell,  it 
duly  and  carefully  reserved  the  right  to  come 
again  and  tarry  with  us  for  awhile.  Nine 
lives  have  been  accorded  to  all  things  feline. 
This  is  the  second  obituary.  There  may  be 
seven  more.  Indeed  it  would  not  be  sur- 
prising if  McEwen  had  "resolved"  again  to 
change  his  mind,  and  not  suspend  his  publi- 
cati(m.  This  would  be  theatrical,  and  that  is 
McEwenesque.  It  might  also  bring  more 
advertisers,  anxious  for  a  certificate  of  bra- 
verj^  from  his  hands.  That  is  business,  and 
that,  too,  would  be  McEwensque. 

The  life  and  the  death  of  the  Letter  preach 
a  sermon  louder  and  more  convincing  than 
any  editorial  that  was  ever  penned  by  its 
owner.  Mr.  McEwen  entered  the  field  of 
weekly  journalism  impres.sed  with  the  notion 
that  it  would  be  a  popular  and  a  profitable 
thing  to  stand  in  with  the  demagogue,  and 
attack  capital — and  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany in  particular — regardless  of  principles  of 
right  or  wrong.  From  long  permitting  his 
mind  to  speed  backward  and  forward  in  the 
same  old  groove,  he  had  come  to  believe  that 
the  great  masses  of  the  people  hated  the  Stan- 
fords,  the  Crockers  and  the  Huntingtons  well 
enough,  and  strong  enough,  to  support  a 
weekly  paper  in  which  he  might  roast  and 
toast  them  every  Saturday.  In  this  he  was 
mistaken,  and  in  demonstrating  his  error  he 
has  performed  a  most  valuable  service  to  bis 
ancient  foe.  He  has  proved  beyond  any 
contradiction  that  his  cry  is  the  fal.se  cry,  and, 
like  other  men  who  have  undertaken  a  simi- 
lar task,  he  blames  everything  but  his  own 
mistaken  principles  for  his  deserved  defeat. 
The  failure  of  his  cause  brings  forth  the  old 
cry  of  "fraud,"  of  "bribed  Legislatures,"  of 
' '  venal  Judges, "  "  political  tyranny  ' '  and  the 
like.  He  is  willing  to  as.sign  any  cause  but  the 
right  one  to  his  failure;  and  seriously  charges 
it  to  the  cowardice  of  the  merchants  who 
would  not  advertise  with  him,  because  they 
feared  the  Southern  Pacific  would  punish 
them  therefore.  What  stupid,  arrant,  infernal 
nonsense!  The  real  truth  is,  Mr.  McEwen 
is  a  mistaken  man.  The  bad  qualities  of  his 
paper  constituted  its  greatest  feature.  In 
referring  to  our  Railroad  Companies  he  was 
free  with  such  epithets  as  "extortions," 
"  slave  drivers,"  "  bullies,"  "  despots,"  "  con- 
federated scoundrelism,"  "associated  vil- 
lainies," the  "old  tyranny,"  "  oppres.sing 
power"  and  the  like.  He  was  bold  in  abuse 
because  rich  in  vituperative  rhetoric;  but  he 
was  not  daring  in  the  matter  of  facts  because 
he  was  poor  in  them.  The  nearest  approach 
he  ever  made  to  committing  the  blunder  of 
fathering  a  set  of  facts,  was  when  he  adopted 
and  declared  to  be  true,  Julian  Ralph's  won- 
derful article  in  Harper' s  Weeldy.  This  lucu- 
bration we  thoroughly  di.ssected,  and  demon- 
strated it  to  be  a  mass  of  falsehoods. 

On  top  of  all  this  it  was  hard  for  the  public 
to  understand  that  anv  one  man  could  honestly 
believe  all  things  McEwen  wrote — so  exqui- 
sitely did  he  harmonize  with  every  loose- 
jointed  theory  of  the  anarchist.  Besides  this 
his  predece.ssors  in  the  anti-railroad  press  had 
been  so  thoroughly  discredited  and  exposed 
that  a  large-part  of  the  world  refused  to  ac- 
cept McEwen  seriously.  It  has  come  to  be 
generally  understood  and  believed  that  the 
press  is  insincere  in  its  attacks  upon  the  rail- 


roads. A  gentleman  even  intimated  to  the 
writer  his  belief  that  the  railroad  had  bought 
McEwen  up,  which  was  a  gross  error,  first 
because  the  corporation  had  not  the  slightest 
dread  of  him,  and  second  because  McEwen  is 
not,  in  our  judgment,  a  purchaseable  com- 
modity. We  have  repeatedly  declared  our 
belief  in  his  honesty.  Honesty  in  the  sense 
that  he  would  not  levy  blackmail,  and  it  is  in 
that  sense  the  anti-railroad  ranter  is  generally 
dishonest.  If,  however,  it  might  be  said  of  a 
man  that  he  is  dishonest  because  unjust  and 
unfair,  then  McEwen  was  not  honest.  He 
entertains  decidedly  hostile  feelings  toward 
the  railway  companies,  and  could  not,  in  our 
judgment,  deal  fairly  and  impartially  with 
them  in  the  smallest  particular.  His  opinions, 
therefore,  were  unfair  and  unjust,  and  it  was 
their  very  unfairness  that  discredited  him,  for 
the  people  are  not  slow  to  discover  the  differ- 
ence between  honest  criticism  and  wild 
vituperation. 


DON'T  BURDEN  COMMERCE. 

There  can  be  no  possible  objection  to 
Harbor  Commissioner  Colnon's  making  a 
record  as  a  public  officer,  so  long  as  he  con- 
fines his  efforts  in  that  direction  to  useful  and 
appropriate  ends.  Recently  he  has  been  tor- 
menting the  water  front  by  threatening  an 
"equalization"  of  wharf  and  dock  charges, 
the  fever  and  bent  of  which  has  thus  far 
displayed  a  decided  and  dangerous  upward 
tendency.  There  is  something  more  in  this 
question  to  which  that  gentleman  is  devoting 
his  attention  than  the  mere  smartness  of 
discovering  that  Jones'  Steamship  Company 
is  paying  less  dockage  per  month  than  is 
Green's  Company,  and  forthwith  increasing 
Jones'  rate  to  that  of  Green's  in  consequence. 
We  apprehend  that  the  Commissioner  who 
discovers  some  means  of  equalizing  rates  by 
lowering  them,  will  be  the  man  to  succeed 
best  in  making  a  creditable  record. 

A  general  abatement  of  dock  charges  would 
benefit  our  commerce  tremendously;  would 
distinctly  advantage  our  hard-pressed  mer- 
chant in  his  struggle  for  trade;  and  would 
be-sides  confer  a  corresponding  benefit  upon 
our  farmer  and  manufacturer.  This  is  not  a 
propitious  season  to  add  burdens  to  com- 
merce; for  the  stripling  cities  to  the  North 
and  the  South  are  giving  us  a  hard  race  for 
commercial  supremacy  as  it  is.  Mr.  Colnon 
entertains  a  decidedly  mistaken  notion  of  his 
duties  if  he  imagines  the  Commission,  of 
which  he  is  President,  was  established  for  the 
absurd  purpose  of  increasing  the  revenue  of 
the  State  by  exacting  burdensome  contribu- 
tions from  commerce.  The  Commissioners 
are  authorized  to  collect  such  an  amount  of 
revenue  as  will  enable  them  to  perform  their 
required  duties.  No  more.  The  charges 
exacted  by  them  should  not  exceed  the 
amount  of  their  actual  needs  for  the  main- 
tenance of  the  wharves  and  docks  within 
their  charge,  and  the  construction  of  such 
additional  piers  and  sea  wall  extension  as 
may  be  necessary  to  serve  the  commerce  of 
the  city. 

It  would  be  strange,  indeed,  if  they  were 
vested  with  power  to  proceed  a  hair's  breadth 
beyond  this  very  reasonable  limit,  for  it  is 
obvious  that  the  commerce  of  the  city  might 
be  temporarily  paralyzed  by  a  hostile  or 
incompetent  Board.  Two  contingencies  which 
are  readily  conceivable — the  latter  more 
particularly. 

Mr.  Colno'n  will  undoubtedly  admit,  in  fact 
it  cannot  be  contradicted,  that  the  closer  San 
Francisco  can  approach  the  condition  of  a  free 
port,  the  better  will  it  be  for  our  city  and  the 
entire  State  for  that  matter.    It  is  not  the 
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duty  of  the  Harbor  Commissioners  to  exact 
from  a  lessee  all  they  may  imagine  a  given 
privilege  to  be  worth;  but,  on  the  contrary 
it  should  be  their  aim  and  deep  concern  to 
grant  such  privileges  as  are  within  their 
temporary  trust,  for  the  least  possible  amount 
compatible  with  their  legal  necessities.  Ttiese 
are  views  which  it  might  profit  our  Half 
Million  Club  to  instil  into  Mr.  Colnon's  mind 
if  he  is  at  all  doubtful  on  the  subject.  Port 
charges  in  San  Francisco  have  never  been 
described  as  "cheap"  or  "low"  by  any 
seafaring  man  of  whom  we  have  ever  heard. 
On  the  contrary  the  Golden  Gate  has  been 
likened  unto  the  maw  of  a  greedy  shark. 
The  managing  owners  of  seagoing  craft  who 
have  faced  the  perils  of  two  oceans,  and 
weathered  Cape  Horn  through  an  Antarctic 
hurricane  without  a  tremble  of  fear,  grow 
pale  before  the  exactions  made  upon  them  in 
our  harbor. 

It  is  difiScult  to  make  some  people  under- 
stand that  heavy  burdens  laid  upon  our 
transportation  companies  are  really  a  burden 
on  commerce  and  on  the  community.  If  every 
County  Assessor  in  the  State  should  pattern 
his  conduct  after  that  of  Mr.  Dalton  of  Ala- 
meda, we  would  probably  be  unable  to  ship 
our  fruit  to  eastern  markets  at  one  cent 
per  pound,  and  the  horticultural  industry 
might  languish  and  pine  away.  Yet  Mr. 
Dalton  pretends  to  represent  the  people,  and 
to  work  in  their  interest.  In  the  present 
case  Messrs.  Goodall  &  Perkins'  Coast  Steam- 
ship line  happen  to  stand  for  commerce  and 
represent  the  true  commercial  interest  of  San 
Francisco.  It  would  make  no  difference  if  it 
were  Jones  &  Green.  We  must  look  beyond 
the  individuals.  One  of  the  greatest  curses 
that  ever  inflicted  this  State  has  been  our 
custom  of  regarding  individuals  rather  than 
principles.  The  demagogue  strikes  at  the 
railroad  owner  by  placing  heavy  burdens 
upon  the  operation  of  his  property,  or  by 
stripping  it  of  rights  necessary  for  the  proper 
management  of  its  affairs.  But  after  all, 
these  burdens  fall  upon  the  whole  people. 
We  can  readily  conceive  that  the  Coast  Steam- 
ship line  is  a  profitable  piece  of  property. 
If  the  company  could  double  its  tonnage  and 
its  profits  besides,  that  fact  could  not  pain  us 
in  the  least,  for  it  would  demonstrate  that  our 
commercial  field  was  broadening.  If  the 
granting  to  this  company  of  free  wharfage 
would  allow  it  to  reduce  its  freight  rates  to  a 
figure  that  would  bring  Portland  and  her 
neighboring  cities  again  within  our  commer- 
cial control,  we  would  advocate  free  whnrfage. 
If  our  railroad  companies  are  burdened  with 
any  local  public  exactions,  exemption  from 
which  woilld  permit  them  to  reduce  freight 
rates  and  so  expand  our  commercial  suprem- 
acy to  the  east,  or  north,  or  south,  we  would 
favor  such  exemption,  for  it  would  redound  to 
the  monetary  interest  of  every  individual  in 
this  community,  even  unto  those  who  never 
ride  themselves  or  ship  a  pound  of  freight. 
To  Mr.  Colnon  we  say,  bend  your  efforts 
toward  minimizing  the  burdens  on  our  com- 
merce and  you  will  achieve  the  maximum  of 
credit  as  a  faithful  and  intelligent  public 
ofiBcer. 

While  the  daily  press  were  discussing  this 
subject  one  of  the  morning  papers  announced 
that  the  steamship  companies  threatened  to 
go  to  Oakland.  This  is  a  movement  which 
may  be  seriou.sly  contemplated  some  day,  and 
it  is  probably  quite  as  well  to  look  into  the 
possibilities  in  this  direction  which  the  future 
may  conceal.  So  far  as  shipments  overland 
to  the  north,  south,  or  east  go,  Oakland  has  a 
distinct  advantage  over  San  Francisco.  The 


territories  served  by  the  water  rouies,  the 
coast  and  river  steameis,  however,  belong 
peculiarly  to  San  Francisco  because  steamers 
in  that  trade  dock  here  exclusively.  But 
consider  for  a  moment  an  increase  in  San 
Francisco  dockage  charges  sufficient  to  drive 
the  coastwise  steamers  to  Oakland — we  do 
not  consider  such  a  contingency  probable,  but 
•  it  is  possible — the  result  would  be  terribly 
disastrous  to  our  city.  Here  is  the  situation 
in  a  nutshell.  The  San  Francisco  wholesale 
merchant  tran.sacts  his  business  in  large  and 
expensive  buildings  located  in  the  heart  of 
town,  a  mile  or  more  from  railroad  terminal 
and  a  half  mile  from  the  wharves.  His 
rents,  insurance,  and  taxes  are  high.  Upon 
every  ton,  or  fraction  of  a  ton,  of  ireight  con- 
signed to  him  from  the  east  or  from  interior 
points  he  pays  to  the  Harbor  Commi-ssioners 
a  toll  of  five  cents  upon  its  arrival,  and 
another  toll  of  five  cents  upon  its  departure 
from  the  city.  But  this  is  not  all.  The 
freight  must  be  carted  from  the  railroad 
terminal,  and  when  sold  carted  back  again  at 
a  cost  of  about  $1.50  per  ton,  making  in  all 
an  unnecessary  ljurden  of  $1.60  upon  about 
every  ton  of  goods  handled  in  this  city.  (In 
a  former  article  we  indicated  how  this  burden- 
some tax  might  be  avoided,  but  that  is  not 
pertinent  to  the  present  discussion.)  Such  is 
the  condition  of  affairs  in  San  Francisco. 
With  the  facilities  for  bringing  ships  and  car 
together  in  Oakland  and  the  exemption  from 
the  State  toll  every  one  of  these  burdens 
could  be  easily  avoided  and  our  merchants 
would  discover  in  Oakland  a  dangerous  com- 
mercial rival.  One  need  not  go  too  deeply 
into  the  threatening  possibilities  of  such  a 
situation,  but  we  must  frankly  confess  that  it 
is  of  supreme  importance  to  San  Francisco 
that  we  strip  our  commerce  of  every  unnecessary 
burden,  that  we  reduce  the  handling  and  care 
and  storage  of  our  imports  and  exports  to  the 
most  economical  basis;  that  we  encourage 
rather  than  discourage  all  manner  of  trans- 
portation companies,  and  that  we  look  and 
search  seaward  for  the  development  of  new 
and  profitable  markets.  To  this  end  the 
whittling  dow^  of  our  port  charges  is  respect- 
fully suggested. 

 <   

GOOD  ROADS. 

Probably  no  man  in  America  has  given  as 
much  thought  or  devoted  so  much  of  his 
private  means  to  the  advancement  of  good 
roads  as  Albert  A.  Pope,  of  Boston,  who  in- 
deed, may  be  appropriately  named  "The 
Father  of  Good  Roads."  An  article  which 
recently  appeared  in  The  Wavk  upon  the 
subject  of  the  improvement  of  our  highways 
has  brought  forth  a  letter  from  Mr.  Pope 
which  we  reprint  in  full. 

Boston,  Ma.ss.,  June  i,  1895. 

The  Editor  of  Thk  Wave, 

San  P'rancisco,  Cal. 

Dear  Sir. —  It  is  gratifying  to  the  promo- 
ters of  road  reform  to  see  that  \  our  State  is  wak- 
ing up  to  the  imoortance  of  this  great  question. 
Good  roads  certainly  lay  at  the  very  founda- 
tion of  our  National  prosperity,  for  without 
them  the  magnificent  development  of  railroad 
communication  is  more  or  less  hampered,  and 
the  price  of  the  necessities  of  life  kept  higher 
than  the  phenomenal  resources  of  the  country 
warrant. 

In  days  gone  by,  the  methods  of  construc- 
tion have  been  various,  and  in  too  many  in- 
stances, entirely  lacking  from  a  scientific 
standpoint. 

The  fact  that  many  universities  and  col- 
leges have  introduced  into  their  curriculum 
special  courses  in  highway  engineering  prom- 


ises well  for  the  proper  building  of  our  road 
beds  in  the  future.  The  Ma.ssachusetts  Insti- 
tute of  Technology,  where  I  had  the  honor  of 
establishing  a  road  department,  the  Lawrence 
Scientific  School  whose  dean.  Prof.  Nathaneal 
Southgate  Shaler,  is  one  of  our  Massachusetts 
Highway  Commissioners,  and  various  other 
institutions  turn  out  each  year  a  goodly  num- 
ber of  men  thoroughly  trained  and  equipped 
with  detailed  information  necessary  for  those 
whose  special  work  will  be  in  the  w  ay  of  high- 
way supervision. 

From  my  former  communications,  you  prob- 
ably know  that,  in  extending  the  woik  in  the 
Old  Bay  State,  sections  of  road  are  being  con- 
structed in  almost  every  county;  so  that  tach 
portion  completed  under  the  supervision  of 
the  Highway  Commission  will  be  practical 
object  lessons,  the  value  of  which  will  be 
far  reaching  in  its  effects.  We  notice  this 
already  from  the  tendency  on  the  part  ol  Town 
and  County  Commi.ssioners  to  use  the  method 
of  construction  adopted  by  the  State,  in  put- 
ting through  roads  not  intended  for  State 
highways. 

I  should  be  glad  to  see  your  State  follow 
Massachusetts  in  creating  a  permanent  High- 
way Commission  entirely  free  from  politics. 
It  is,  I  believe,  the  best,  if  not  the  only,  way 
to  solve  the  problem. 

Good  roads  once  built  are  an  investment, 
whose  value  will  be  a  benefit,  not  only  to 
ourselves,  but  in  a  far  greater  degree  to  com- 
ing generations;  and,  if  properly  cared  for, 
the  expense  of  keeping  up  a  road  is  not  large. 

We  are  learning  some  good  lessons  about 
the  preservation  of  roads.  The  question  of 
broad  tires  is  a  cardinal  one,  not  yet  settled, 
but  receiving  a  good  deal  of  attention  from 
engineers  and  others  whose  influence  will  ulti- 
mately end  in  proper  legislation  regulating 
the  equipment  of  draft  wagons  which,  at  the 
present  time,  are  very  destructive  to  the  road 
surface. 

In  our  Parks  we  use  watering  carts  with 
broad  tires  and  a  short  front  axle,  which  rolls 
the  road  surface  and  thus  materially  assists 
in  keeping  it  in  proper  condition.  This  regu- 
lation should  be  enforced  on  all  macadamized 
and  gravelled  roads. 

You  have  already  a  Bureau  of  Highways, 
and  it  is  interesting  to  note  from  the  act 
which  created  this  Bureau  that  statistics  and 
other  valuable  information  are  to  be  collected 
under  its  .supervision.  This  is  a  step  in  the 
right  direction,  and  I  feel  sure  that  it  will 
increase  the  support  of  highway  reform  and 
help  you  to  secure  further  legislation. 

A  good  deal  can  be  said  about  the  value  of 
good  roads.  Some  two  years  ago  Bradstreet 
made  a  careful  investigation  into  the  subject, 
and  published  a  report  showing  conclusively 
that  bad  roads  have  a  marked  influence,  not 
only  upon  the  price  of  commodities,  but  on 
mercantile  collections  and  on  interest  and  dis- 
count rates.  It  was  estimated  that  two  hun- 
dred and  fifty  million  dollars  are  yearly  wasted 
by  the  influence  of  bad  roads  on  trade;  in 
other  words,  the  total  annual  road  tax  of 
about  one  hundred  and  twenty  million  dollars 
is  le.ss  than  one  half  the  annual  loss  due  to  bad 
highways. 

Good  roads  would  bring  better  living  to  all 
our  citizens,  would  increa.se  the  numerous 
blessings  of  civilized  life,  and  raise  the  tone 
of  country  life  by  extending  the  educational 
advantages  of  the  more  thickly  settled  dis- 
tricts. No  one  has  yet  been  able  to  di.scover 
a  di.sadvantage  to  good  roads;  why,  therefore, 
should  not  each  ,State  in  the  Union  put  its 
shoulder  to  the  wheel  and  push  to  a  successful 
i.ssue  a  reform  which  promises  so  much? 
Yours  truly, 

Albert  A.  Pope. 
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PERSONALITIES 
andPOLITICS. 

WHEREFORE  the  mystery  over  the  Midsummer 
Jinks?  Of  all  Bohemian  festivities  that  is  the  chief, 
and  it  behooves  the  institution  to  have  the  perform- 
ance worthy  the  occasion.  This  year  the  responsible 
post  of  Sire  of  the  High  Jinks  devolves  on  Van  Stow. 
About  his  plans  one  hears  nothing.  It  may  be  said, 
indeed,  the  silence  is  ominous,  for  at  this  stage  the 
hum  of  preparation  should  resound  through  the  land. 
But  not  a  word  from  intending  participants  breathed 
through  the  inscrutable  channels  of  confidential 
whispers.  Among  the  musical  features  will  be  a  can- 
tata or  something,  the  production  of  which  Donald 
Graham  has  in  charge.  Something  highly  admirable 
is  expected  as  this  talented  vocalist  has  hardly  mani- 
fested the  full  degree  of  his  harmonic  capacity  since 
returning  to  the  local  bosom.  Over  the  Low  Jinks 
less  perturbation  prevails.  They  are  in  the  seasoned 
hands  of  Al  Gerberding  and  rumors  of  interesting 
possibilities  are  in  the  air.  He  promises  something 
different  to  the  stereotyped  variety  performance  the 
Club  has  had  so  much  of  these  latter  days.  Could  he 
persuade  Joe  Redding  or  some  other  accomplished 
per-sonage  to  prepare  a  sylvan  libretto  like  that  which 
made  such  a  hit  two  years  ago,  it  would  be  rather  a 
clever  scheme,  and  I  recommend  its  consideration — 
with  proper  humility  of  course. 

*  *  * 

In  mentioning  the  subject,  the  connection  must  be 
regarded  as  purely  artistic.  The  room  is  now  a  feat- 
ure of  the  Club,  and  its  decorations  deserve  notice.  I 
refer  to  the  barroom,  which  has  just  emerged  from 
the  renovating  hands  of  vStanton,  paneltd  in  red- 
wood, with  an  inlaid  floor,  and  hung  with  burle.sque 
cartoons  by  Tavernier,  Barkhaus,  and  several  others. 
It  has  been  converted  into  a  very  interesting  apart- 
ment and  Mr.  Stanton  bears  the  blushing  honors  of 
general  congratulation  with  proper  modesty. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  distinguishing  characteristics  of  the 
amiable  Deacon  who  so  long  made  the  Bulletin  the 
enemy  of  progress,  is  thrift.  Not  that  he  exercised 
that  gentle  quality  in  the  journal  he  presided  over, 
for  never  was  institution  conducted  so  wastefully. 
He  keeps  it  for  private  exercise,  for  the  amusement 
of  his  leisure  hours,  though,  unlike  Frank  Pixley,  he 
does  not  imagine  himself  fated  to  die  poor.  In  the 
list  of  his  landed  possessions  is  the  florist's  estab- 
lishment at  317  Sutter  Street — a  somewhat  tumble- 
down edifice  which  looks  as  though  it  belonged  to 
the  Luuing  estate.  The  march  of  improvement  com- 
pelled the  construction  of  a  stone  sidewalk — the  rest 
of  the  region  having  been  paved.  Natural!}',  the 
Deacon  refused  encouragement  in  anything  so  mod- 
ern, so  progressive.  Thereupon  the  city  undertook  the 
work  and  sent  the  Deacon  the  bill.  Those  who  know 
not  I'itch  may,  on  arriving  at  this  stage  of  the  tale,  im- 
agine he  paid.  Not  a  bit  of  it.  A  minute  examination 
by  his  lawyer  revealed  a  flaw  in  the  procedure,  on  the 
strength  of  which  he  refused  to  reiuiburse  the  munici- 
pality. So  he  was  ahead  the  cost  of  a  good  pave- 
ment. It  seems,  however,  the  stone  was  not  properly- 
set,  for  it  has  now  rather  a  bad  silt  to  it,  and  there 
the  water  collects  in  quantities  whenever  the  rain 
falls.  Time  and  again  his  tenants  have  pointed  out 
to  him  the  condition;  time  and  again  has  he  seen  the 
accumulation  of  water,  but  don't  imagine  he  thinks 
of  expending  a  cent  thereon,  for  he  does  not.  He 
will  not.  He  refuses;  has  refused,  for  it  is  improve- 
ment, and  only  the  new  Bulleitn  does  he  hate  more 
than  that  accursed  term. 

*  *  * 

ERNEST  PEIXOTTO  has  scored  at  last  a  genuine 
success.  The  picture  he  sent  to  the  Salon — a  Dutch 
interior  with  a  typical  frau  as  its  central  figure,  has 
received  honorable  mention — a  fate  the  ambitious 


among  San  Francisco  art  aspirants  have  never  before 
achieved.  Curious  as  it  may  seem,  for  the  canvas 
was  conspicuously  hung,  it  received  no  attention 
from  the  American  newspaper  writers.  I  found  not 
an  allusion  to  it  in  any  of  the  several  articles  devoted 
to  the  great  Exhibition  in  either  the  Sim  or  the 
ll'orLi.  However,  the  good  fortune  is  all  the  more  of 
a  surprise  now  it  has  come.  Peixotto  has  another 
opportunity  of  winning  distinction  through  Scribners. 
He  is  now  hard  at  work  on  ten  full  page  pictures  for 
that  magazine,  illustrative  of  certain  phases  of  street 
life  in  Boston.  That  is  a  style  of  drawing  at  which 
this  young  artist  has  had  coii-siderable  success.  As 
soon  as  he  finishes  he  conies  straight  to  San  Fran- 
cisco though  he  says  nothing  of  subsequent  inten- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  children  of  the  (iwl  the  assumption  has 
been  current  that  the  protestations  of  gratiiude  Henry 
Irving  announced  over  his  reception  in  the  Bohemian 
Club  were  too  strenuous  to  be  genuine.  It  may  be 
remembered  he  offered  the  institution  the  freedom  of 
the  Lyceum  Theater,  and  sent  each  member  a  species 
of  perpetual  free  pass.  However,  it  would  hardly  be 
an  undue  development  of  generosity  should  .^1  Hay- 
man  make  the  Savage  Club,  in  London,  free  of  the 
Baldwin,  for  it  is  in  the  highest  degree  improbable 
said  Savages  would  think  of  availing  themselves  of 
that  particular  privilege.  Since  then,  however,  sev- 
eral of  the  disciples  of  Saint  John  have  visited  the 
English  metropolis,  among  them  Ernest  Peixotto, 
whose  jinks  cartoon— an  extremely  clever  thing,  by 
the  way — particularly  caught  the  great  actor's  fancy. 
He  had  the  artist  to  dinner  ere  departing  from  San 
Francisco,  and  pressed  him,  should  he  be  in  London, 
to  send  his  card  to  the  theater.  This  Peixotto  did. 
The  great  man  entertained  him  in  charming  style, 
gave  him  a  supper  in  his  rooms,  which  indeed  are 
admirably  furnished  and  decorated,  and  are  full  of 
good  pictures,  draperies,  and  other  art  treasures.  In- 
deed, he  could  not  do  enough  for  the  j  oving  Califor- 
nian,  so  it  may  be  taken  for  granted  he  really  meant 
all  he  expressed  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Bohemia  is  once  again  illuminated  by  the  presence 
of  Barbour  Lathrop  known  to  fickle  fame  as  the 
man  with  the  iron  jaw.  Not  by  feats  of  muscular 
strength  alone  was  that  proud  title  won,  but  by  a 
genial  conversational  exuberance  wfiose  topics  are 
world  wide  and  whose  verbal  hesitations  few.  Start 
him  on  a  subject  and  nothing  but  a  crane  will  shift 
him,  and  no  gag  was  ever  made  that  would  stop 
his  monologue.  In  the  olden  days  he  was 
interviewer  -  in  -  chief  on  the  Call  and  provoked 
the  wonder  and  admiration  of  the  entire  staff 
including  the  city  editor,  by  the  ease  and  familiarity 
of  his  manners  in  the  presence  of  Loring  Pickering. 
The  others  gazed  on  that  great  man  with  awe — a  sen- 
sation Barbour  Lathrop  is  genially  incapable  of.  He 
looks  as  happy  as  ever,  is  fashionably  unconcerned 
in  his  tailoring,  and  has  retired  from  the  consumption 
of  milk  drinks.  He  is  now  far  removed  from  the 
cares  of  journalism,  and  engages  himself  spendiug 
some  ten  thousand  per  annum  of  an  inheritance.  He 
does  so  with  singular  ease  and  grace. 

*  *  * 

In  Bohemia  considerable  interest  has  been  awakened 
by  a  seemingly  well-defined  rumor  that  William 
Greer  Harrison,  having  temporarily  abandoned 
play-writing  is  engaged  on  a  novel  in  which  the 
conieniporary  life  of  San  Francisco  is  bandied  in  a 
bold  and  free  manner.  No  one  who  knows  Mr. 
Harrison  need  be  assured  that  he  has  convictions 
and  of  his  willingness  to  express  them  there  is  less 
doubt.  He  is  as  familiar  with  the  several  phases  of 
the  city's  life  as  any  man  in  town  and  should 
certainly  make  a  book  worth  the  ri  ading.  By  the 
way,  he  lectures  next  Saturday  before  the  Geograph- 
ical Society  on  the  New  Woman  and  Geography  in 
Shakespeare.  We  are  ever  having  flung  at  us  the 
.statement  that  the  Bard  of  Avon  wrote  "not  for  an 
age  but  for  all  time."  Still,  it  is  rather  ingenious  in 
Adam's  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indlgestiou. 


Mr.  Harrison  to  discover  so  modern  a  creation  as  the 
advanced  female  bodied  forth  in  his  pages.  Just  how 
it  is  achieved  you  can  learn  by  attending  the  lecture 
however. 

*  *  * 

The  next  event  of  moment  the  Bohemian  Club 
anticipates  is  the  arrival  of  Charles  Warren  Stoddard, 
one  of  our  old  time  litterateurs  who  achieved  reputa- 
tion and  a  lair  share  of  the  world's  goods  by  flitting 
to  the  Eastern  center  of  population.  He  should  reach 
Post  Street  in  fair  time  for  the  Midsummer  Jinks, 
and,  if  earlier,  will  be  made  the  occasion  of  a  club 
dinner.  In  the  meantime  the  owl  is  pruning  its 
feathers;  the  establishment  is  looking  quite  smart 
and  every  one  is  fairly  happy. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARCH  of  economy  in  the  Olympic  Club 
must  arouse  the  admiration  of  the  financiers  who  hold 
the  institution's  bonds.  It  is  gratifying  to  notice 
the  policy  the  directors  have  inaugurated  is  not 
without  its  immediate  reward,  for  had  the  dismissal 
of  "  Len  "  Henselman  been  delayed,  who  knows 
but  that  he  might  have  absconded  altogether.  Be- 
sides, what  earthly  purpose  did  the  cashier  subserve? 
He  merely  held  up  the  dignity  of  the  office  when  the 
Superintendent  was  out.  He  has  been  known  also  to 
aid  the  collector  in  performing  his  duties  and  quite 
often  answered  questions.  It  must  be  admitted,  how- 
ever, that  he  was  a  luxury  like  the  piano  and  the 
drawing-room  fu.niture,  and  I  can  only  regret  no  one 
thought  of  raffling  him.  I  should  like  to  direct  the 
reforming  eyes  of  President  Flint  to  the  gymnasium, 
where  a  number  of  useless  in.structors  are  drawing 
big  salaries  merely  for  teaching  boxing,  fencing, 
wrestling,  and  general  athletics.  In  addition  a 
number  of  colored  servants  are  maintained  solely  for 
the  purpose  of  sweeping,  dusting,  and  cleaning — 
functions  which  the  members  might  as  easily  perform 
for  themselves.  Now  that  the  Club  is  down  to  hard- 
pan  and  the  era  of  privation  has  been  inaugurated  I 
advocate  the  very  strongest  measures  of  economy. 
Why  not  convert  the  hand-ball  courts  along  the  front 
into  stores?  That  would  be  a  capital  way  of  obtain- 
ing revenue.  Would  it  not  be  seasonable  to  cut  up 
the  present  reading-room  into  ofiices?  Let  all  super- 
fluous luxuries  be  abandoned;  self-denial  is  the  watch- 
word and  I  am  sure  no  patriotic  or  properly  con- 
stituted member  has  either  right  or  reason  to  object 
to  taking  his  turn  at  the  chores.  All  hail,  Olynipia, 
and  the  gay  days  of  thy  fading  glories. 

*  *  * 

A  SET  OF"  strange  old  memories  are  revived  by  the 
name  of  Doctor  Bruck,  which  occurred  so  curiously 
in  the  Levingston  libel  suit.  Those  who  followed  the 
amusing  cross-examination  will  recall  the  admission 
of  the  plaintiff  as  to  the  manner  of  persuading  Doctor 
Bruck  out  of  his  candidacy  for  Coroner  and  how 
with  characteristic  dexterity  he  had  substituted  him- 
self. That  was  only  an  unimportant  phase  in  a  life 
history  full  of  romance.  In  the  early  days,  Bruck,  a 
graduate  with  honors,  of  Heidelberg,  found  himself 
in  California,  possessed  of  an  excellent  appetite  and 
no  means.  Though  the  excellence  of  his  diploma 
was  indisputable,  the  gentle  art  of  "catching  on  "  he 
had  none  of.  Various  schemes  he  tried  and  failed;  and 
finally,  in  despair,  shipped  on  a  whaler,  and  by  some 
twist  of  fate  was  wrecked  on  one  of  the  Hawaiian 
Islands.  To  Honolulu  he  made  his  way,  and  found 
there  for  his  education  and  capacity  a  readier  wel- 
come than  that  extended  either  in  San  Francisco.  He 
became  physician  to  the  King;  his  great  ability  was 
extolled  all  over  the  Islands;  what  is  better,  he  made 
money  and  returned  here  with  a  moderate  fortune. 
This  time  he  determined  on  success,  started  in  a  bold 
way  with  a  fine  office,  but  again  had  the  fickle  Dame 
turned  him  her  back.  The  money  he  had  gathered 
was  dissipated,  possibly  by  extravagance,  perhaps  in 
the  due  course  of  living,  for  he  was  a  luxurious  per- 
sonage, but  he  found  no  patients,  and  ere  long  was 
reduced  to  accepting  manual  labor  from  the  city  on  a 
sewer.    Think  of  that  as  a  vicissitude. 

*  *  * 

There  lived  then,  somewhere  in  the  Western  Addi- 
tion, a  rich  Hebrew  family  named  Ahrens,  and  in  the 
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neighborhood  of  their  home,  the  work  on  which 
Bruch  was  engaged  proceeded.  Mrs.  Ahrens  was 
taken  seriously  ill  one  day  and  the  maid  servant,  sent 
after  a  doctor,  ran  into  the  arms  of  the  rather  pre- 
sentable looking  day  laborer,  whose  acquaintance,  it 
appears,  she  had  made.  Breathless,  she  begged  he 
would  perform  her  errand. 

"I  am  a  physician  myself,"  said  Bruch,  "and  if 
you  like  I'll  come  and  attend  your  mistress." 

It  was  an  emergency;  every  moment  was  important; 
the  laborer  hastily  donned  his  coat  and  so  skillful 
and  efficacious  were  his  attentions  that  the  patient 
was  promptly  cured,  learned  the  story  of  her  doctor's 
reverses  and  so  spread  his  reputation  that  he  stepped 
at  once  into  a  practice  that  continued  for  many  years 
among  the  most  profitable  in  town.  The  story  reads 
something  like  that  of  Rufus  Lockwood,  whose 
strange  career,  great  ability,  and  tragic  end  make  so 
interesting  a  chapter  in  the  records  of  the  California 
Bar. 

*  J,  * 

IF  FOR  NO  BETTER  reason  than  its  perpetual 
recurrence  in  the  dailies,  I  should  be  happy  to  hear  of 
the  final  disappearance  of  the  Peralta-Reavis  grant. 
It  is  a  subject  to  which  innumerable  columns  have 
been  devoted,  the  stories  of  all  concerned  have  been 
exploited  at  lengths,  to  which  the  Equator  is  a  frac- 
tion. The  impression  of  its  fradulence  is  widespread 
and  the  probabilities  are  all  on  the  side  of  its  rejec- 
tion by  the  Government.  Whether  the  grant  had 
legal  basis  or  not  it  is  fairly  certain  that  the  present 
claimants  have  the  most  telescopic  relations  with  the 
descendants  of  the  original  Spaniard.  The  conces- 
sion was  one  of  those  liberal  and  free-handed  gifts 
that  King  Ferdinand  was  in  the  habit  of  making  to 
impecunious  Hidalgos — somewhat  on  the  lines  of 
"  Go  West  young  man,  and,  if  you  see  a  country,  'tis 
yours."  The  Don  proceeded  doubtless  to  Yuma, 
assumed  it  was  too  hot  for  any  one  else  and  with  his 
mind's  eye,  acquired  that  broad  and  burning  region 
which  is  now  embraced  in  the  territories  of 
Arizona  and  New  Mexico.  Intoxicated  by  the 
immensity  of  his  possession,  he  returned  to  Ma- 
drid and  it  is  alleged,  filed  in  the  archives 
there  his  claim.  It  would  make  a  weird  and  woful 
story  to  trace  the  connection  up  to  date  but  the  pres- 
ent Reavis  is  a  conspiring,  black-moustached  Castil- 
ian-looking  celebrity  with  quiet  manners  and  an 
insistent  way,  who  has  contrived  to  live  in  luxury  all 
these  years  by  relieving  the  titles  of  actual  settlers  of 
the  cloud  which  his  claim  has  so  long  constituted. 
The  consideration  he  asks  is  not  great. 

*  * 

At  one  time  Reavis  and  certain  associates  estab- 
lished in  the  Donohoe  Block  an  office  for  the  sale  of 
Arizona  lands  at  some  fifty  cents  per  acre.  For  a  long 
time  they  did  a  thriving  business,  but  .some  envious  in- 
dividual revealed  unkindly  the  spurious  nature  of  their 
enterprise  and  that  game  was  up.  What  Reavis  will 
do  if  the  Lan4  Commissioner  disposes  of  his  claim 
I  don't  know;  it  would  be  dreadful  to  thmk  of  him 
being  compelled  to  work.  To  Justice  i-ield  is  the 
credit  due  for  discouraging  the  blackmail  title  busi- 
ness which  operated  so  profitably  in  San  Francisco  in 
affording  livelihood  to  a  score  of  shyster  lawyers. 
He  disposed  of  the  Moore  claim  in  a  free  out-of-hand 
way  that  won  him  many  friends,  and  that  precedent 
permitted  less  daring  jurists  to  rule  the  other  grants 
and  pretensions  out  of  existence. 

*  *  * 

JOHN  DAGGETT,  though  the  politicians  have  not 
realized  it,  has  a  sounder  basis  for  his  Senatorial 
aspirations  than  the  Superintendency  of  the  Mint. 
There  have  been  times  in  the  life  of  the  Siskiyou 
statesman  when  he  was  esteemed  rich,  but  mis- 
calculation generally  deprived  him  of  hard  won 
accumulations  about  the  moment  he  was  prepared  to 
enjoy  them.  The  vicissitudes  of  the  Black  Bear 
Mine  would  alone  make  rather  a  romantic  chapter. 
Into  the  hands  of  an  English  Syndicate  it  passed  at 
one  of  John's  bad  moments,  but,  after  extracting  a 
great  deal  of  ore,  they  concluded   the  lead  was 


exhausted,  and  sold  the  mills  and  all  the  workings 
back  to  the  old  owner  for  j^yooo.  The  fickle  Dame 
turned.  For  a  time  Daggett  cleared  I5000  per  month, 
and  then  discovered  a  rich  and  extensive  bodj'  of 
new  ore,  which  virtually  rejuvenates  the  mine,  inas- 
much as  it  cannot  all  be  extracted  in  years,  and  must 
pay  the  Superintendent  of  the  Mint  enormous 
dividends.  But  good  luck  never  comes  unaccom- 
panied. Among  the  fabulous  old  mines  of  Mexico  is 
a  property  called  Santa  Rosalie,  worked  by  some 
Spaniards  in  A/.tec  days  by  the  most  primitive  appli- 
ances. Though  the  returns  were  large  enough  to 
satisfy  the  conquerors  of  Montezuma,  the  excavations 
kept  filling  with  water  at  a  rate  the  peons,  assisted  by 
their  goat-skin  bags,  could  not  keep  down.  So  one 
of  the  owners  went  to  Spain  for  a  pump  and  never 
returned,  and  the  others  left  the  property  languish- 
ing. Among  mining  men  there  is  little  confidence 
in  Mexican  properties,  and  the  several  efforts  to 
interest  American  capital  fell  through  one  after  an- 
other. 

*  * 
* 

Major  Rathbone,  in  the  course  of  events,  had  his 
attention  called  to  the  place,  heard  some  of  the 
stories,  investigated  the  several  claims  discovered 
the  water  would  not  cost  much  to  pump  out  and  sold 
the  Rosalie  to  a  syndicate  in  which  John  Daggett  is 
mainly  concerned.  The  latter,  but  partially  con- 
vinced of  the  value  of  the  property,  determined  to 
speud  enough  to  dry  it.  They  went  ahead.  The 
developments  are  of  a  character  to  astonish  expecta- 
tion. Rock  sent  to  the  Selby  Smelting  Works  has 
yielded  so  richly  that  the  latter  concern  has  offered 
Daggett  I650  a  ton  for  all  of  the  same  quality 
he  can  extract.  There  are  several  big  fortunes 
in  it,  and  I  am  glad  to  know  Major  Rathbone  re- 
served for  himself  a  parcel  of  the  stock,  So  who 
knows  what  Fortune  may  have  in  store  for  the 
vSiskiyou  statesman  ?  It  would  be  curious  if,  after  all 
the  years  and  the  striving,  he  finally  wound  up  in 
the  Senate. 

*  ^  * 
* 

COMMODORE  MACDONOUGH  was  a  character. 
He  generally  took  a  second  and  a  quarter  to  make  up 
his  mind  and  after  that  was  as  immovable  as  a  monu- 
ment. He  used  to  express  opinions  with  energy,  and 
was  quite  regardless  of  the  feelings  of  those  who  had 
different  impressions.  A  positive,  blunt,  bluff  old 
gentleman,  he  was  a  fine  type  of  the  original  Cali- 
fornian  whom  misfortune  daunted  not  and  success 
but  slightly  elated.  He  died  worth  some  two  mil- 
lions, the  nucleus  of  which  came  to  him  from  the 
Bonanza  deals,  the  rest  was  due  to  skill  and  judg- 
ment in  investments.  He  dealt  in  coal,  bought  real 
estate,  put  his  rents  into  more  real  estate  and  was  as 
independent  and  outspoken  a  man  as  the  city  num- 
bered in  its  population.  He  was  not  a  pliilanthro- 
phist;  no  one  accused  him  of  undue  liberality.  In 
fact  he  had  not  the  trick  of  prodigality,  but,  in  his 
own  way,  he  lived  comfortably  enough,  was  proud  of 
his  daughter,  Mrs.  Agar,  and  was  fonder  of  his  son, 
the  owner  of  Ormonde,  than  of  Joseph,  his  brother, 
whose  excitement  is  obtained  in  the  shooting  of  big 
game,  or  floating  around  Oriental  seas  in  a  private 
steamer.  He  had  one  other  fancy — yachting — and  a 
weakness — he  liked  to  be  called  Connnodore.  An 
amiable  weakness  enough,  more  amiable,  indeed, 
than  his  temper  which  had  a  rather  raucous  twist  to 
it.  That  same  temper  he  repined  bitterly  enough, 
for  it  cost  him  his  wife,  his  family,  and  that  domestic 
environment  which  makes  life  dear  to  the  man  of  fifty. 
It  might  be  pleasant  to  dub  the  late  Joseph  Macdon- 
ongh  a  charming  old  fellow,  but  it  must  be  remem- 
bered those  dear  benevolent  old  chaps  don't  build  up 
big  fortunes  or  tell  you  up  and  down  at  a  first  meet- 
ing their  opinion  of  your  veracity.  The  late  Com- 
modore did  the  one  and  needed  but  slender  provo- 
cation to  perform  the  other.  Still  no  one  ever 
accused  him  of  hypocrisy,  and  he  was  not  in  the 
habit  of  saying  one  thing  if  he  believed  another. 

After  Uinoor  try  A<lains'  PepHin  Tuttl-Fruttl  Chew- 
ing Ouni.    Yf>u  will  Unci  It  admirable. 


Not  subtle  but  sterling,  he  knew  nothing  of  epigrams  ' 

and  you  could  see  his  jokes  a  mile  off. 

The  millions  go  to  the  two  sons  and  his  daughter. 
Just  before  the  Commodore  started  for  Carlsbad, 
whither  he  went  after  a  panacea  for  stomach  trouble, 
his  son-in-law  drew  a  will  for  him,  and  that  is  how 
the  property  is  divided.  Minor  legacies  there  will 
doubtless  be.  The  favorite  member  of  the  family 
was  Mrs,  Agar,  and  he  gloried  particularly  in  the 
fact  that  she  had  married  an  American  rather  than  a 
certain  titled  Britisher  who  had  paid  very  zealous 
court  to  her.  Agar  he  liked  particularly,  admired 
his  business  capacity,  his  smartness  and  general 
style.  The  entire  family  will  gather  here  for  the 
funeral.  Joseph  Macdonough  is  on  the  "  Coptic  "  to 
arrive  Monday,  and  the  Agars  will  be  here  Saturday. 
W.  O'B.  Macdonough  and  John  Sesnon,  who  for 
years  officiated  as  the  Commodore's  secretary,  at- 
tended him  through  his  fatal  illness  and  were  at  the 
death,  which  occurred  in  Dr.  Rosenstirn's  ho.spital 
on  Sutter  Street.  One  hears  few  stories  of  Joseph 
Macdonough's  career.  He  lived  in  a  fine  suite  of 
apartments  at  104  Turk  Street  in  one  of  his  own 
buildings.  Before  his  illness  he  had  a  decided  par- 
tiality for  good  living,  lunched  and  dined  at  the  old 
Mercantile  Lunch,  and  knew  clarets  as  well  as  Will 
Crocker.  Then  came  the  stomach  trouble,  which 
without  relieving  him  of  appetite  deprived  him  of 
digestive  capacity.  During  latter  days  he  might  be 
found  at  Swains,  dining  very  quietly  with  some  one 
of  his  friends.  There  he  would  express  his  opinions 
about  people  and  affairs  and  recount  the  pedigree  of 
his  various  properties.  He  was  not  ashamed  of  hav- 
ing worked  hard  for  his  fortune,  and  possibly  the 
solitary  regret  he  cherished  was  the  downfall  of  his 
domestic  happiness.  The  present  generation  gives 
us  few  instances  of  so  strong  a  type. 

*  *  * 

Conductor  Bauer,  having  been  restored  to  the  lead- 
ership of  the  Tivoli,  talks  of  reorganizing  his  sym- 
phony orchestra.  Considering  that  the  Mechanics' 
Institute  has  engaged  Herr  Scheel  to  arrange  the 
music  of  the  forthcoming  fair  I  cannot  quite  see 
where  Bauer  will  come  in.  Not  that  he  is  not  wel- 
come to  the  effort,  for  the  more  music  we  have  the 
more  competent  we'll  be  to  appreciate  it.  Still,  only 
a  certain  number  of  artists  are  available,  and  their  ' 
inclinalion  will  be  rather  to  serve  under  vScheel  than 
under  an  artist  of  lesser  eminence,  and  that  in  spite 
of  his  vagaries.  During  his  absence  Herr  Bauer  has 
been  actively  engaged.  He  directeil  the  music  at  the 
Casino  for  a  while,  and  later  was  at  the  head  of  the; 
Delia  Fox  orchestra.  Now  that  he  is  back,  and  asso- 
ciated with  George  Lask  there,  the  policy  of  the  house 
will  be  to  revive  such  operas  as  "  Tar  and  Tartar," 
"Thelloolah,"  and  others  in  which,  in  previous  days, " 
the  house  made  its  great  successes. 

*  *  * 

If  any  one  ever  wondered  why  Walter  Lambert  was 
selected  by  the  Oakland  political  gods  to  serve  in  the' 
office  of  I'olice  Court  Clerk,  he  need  wonder  no 
longer.  Lambert  was  a  politician  of  an  advanced 
school.  He  performed  the  feat  of  nominating  and 
electing  a  John  Doe  to  a  county  convention  and 
voted  his  proxy,  program.  All  this  occurred  in  the 
bloody  Sixth  Ward.  On  Lambert's  ticket  appeared 
the  name  of  "John  Tamarack."  No  one  had  ever; 
heard  of  Tamarack,  but  he  was  "program"  and 
he  went  through  with  a  whizz  that  paralyzed  reform-' 
ers.  When  the  convention  met  and  the  name  of 
Tamarack  was  called,  Lambert  produced  a  projiy' 
from  the  absent  John  and  voted  straight.  This  is' 
how  Lambert  became  I'olice  Court  Clerk,  and  per- ' 
haps  it  was  some  similar  little  trick  that  led  hini; 
to  subsequently  fall  short  in  his  accounts  a'ud  sud- 
denly dej)art  for  Honolulu. 

*  * 
* 

THE  CRA/IC  for  art  gossip  among  the  dailies  is 
curious.      Reporters  and    reporteresses   haunt  the^ 
studios,  interviewing  the  unfortunates  of  the  brush  on 
all  manner  of  weird   and   unaccountable  subjects. 
Yet  in  spite  of  the  journalistic  boom  no  one  is  buying  ' 
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pictures.  Yelland,  who  is  uow  doing  the  best  work 
of  his  life,  has  some  charming  landscapes  he  would 
willingly  let  go  for  a  song;  Stanton's  work,  though 
admitted  good,  does  not  bring  him  even  adequate 
remuneration.  Latimer  is  rather  more  fortunate  and 
sells  a  sketch  at  reasonable  intervals,  but  Matthews 
and  Joullin  depend  on  their  employment  in  the  Art 
School,  while  many  of  the  others  are  only  too  glad  to 
get  newspaper  illustrating  to  space  out  the  gaps  in 
their  income.  Alvin/.a  Hayward  and  the  Hobarts  are 
drawing  enormous  incomes  and  yet  one  never  hears 
of  them  picture  buying.  Innumerable  other  mining 
millionaires  are  silent  in  the  same  direction  and 
I  am  quite  certain  that  they  would  buy  readily 
if  approached  in  the  proper  attitude.  The  latest 
phase  of  art  endeavor  is  the  proposition  to  have  a 
"  Black  and  White  Exhibition  "  in  the  Morris  & 
Kennedy  Gallery  on  Post  Street.  It  is  to  consist  of 
pen  and  ink  and  pencil  sketches,  etchings  and  washes, 
and  should  open  some  time  in  September  or  October. 
All  the  artists  will  contribute  and  also  the  newspaper 
illustrators,  so  we  are  sure  to  see  some  clever  and 
interesting  things.  The  idea,  like  so  many  others, 
had  its  inception  in  the  Studio  Building  on  Sacra- 
mento Street,  which  forms  a  sort  of  gathering  place 
for  the  nomadic  among  artists  and  art  fanciers. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  NOTHING  like  a  fight  for  developing 
interest,  of  course;  but  I  don't  think  the  Electric 
Light  Company  is  to  be  congratulated  on  precipitat- 
ing a  contest  with  the  Gas  Company.  In  the  lifetime  of 
the  late  Geo.  H.  Roe,  who  handled  its  affairs  with 
more  felicity  than  any  one,  but  his  directors,  ever 
realized,  the  relations  between  the  institutions  were 
characterized  by  a  harmony  incompatible  with  their 
diverse  interests  as  dispensers  of  rival  systems  of 
illumination.  It  was  assumed  the  lights  had  differ- 
ent fields,  and  though  President  Crockett  sometimes 
admitted  the  future  as  an  asset  of  electricity,  he 
stoutly  maintained  the  present  as  fairly  belonging  to 
gas.  Though  the  price  of  the  two  illuminants  was 
maintained  at  such  an  equilibrium  that  there  was 
little  to  choose  between  them  on  the  score  of  expense, 
the  incandescent  burner  grew  in  favor.  The  big 
hotels,  the  big  restaurants  were  all  customers  of 
President  Roe.  The  city  bought  his  light  for  the 
streets;  but  the  losses  President  Crockett  sustained 
were  offset  by  the  growing  popularity  of  gas  as  a  fuel. 
So  there  was  no  opposition  to  speak  of,  and  both 
would  have  continued  happy  but  for  the  occasional 
pasquinades  of  Alvinza  Hayward  in  the  stock  market. 
With  the  advent  of  President  Stetson,  backed  by  that 
determined  old  capitalist,  W.  F.  Whittier,  the  aspect 
of  affairs  changed.  They  sought  fresh  fields  for  elec- 
tricity, and  in  seeking  ran  up  somewhat  forcibly 
against  the  Gas  Company.  Lo!  all  the  concord  of 
past  years  vanished. 

*  *  * 

The  situation  seems  about  in  this  condition:  Presi- 
dent Crockett,  who  is  a  first-class  man  at  com- 
promise, developed  a  readiness  to  recognize  the 
importance  of  the  Edison  Company,  provided  it 
reciprocated  with  an  admission  of  the  Gas  Company's 
claims.  Then  the  territory  should  be  divided  between 
the  rivals  and  both  should  respect  the  other's  pre- 
rogative. So  far,  so  good.  But  in  the  adjustment  of 
the  territory  Mr.  Crockett  found  Mr.  Stetson  and  Mr. 
Whittier  insistent  to  a  degree  he  did  not  relish,  and 
after  failing  to  spread  oil  on  troubled  waters  he  spread 
the  condition  before  his  directors  and  they  decided  to 
go  into  electricity  on  their  own  account.  So  there  is 
the  state  of  affairs.  They  are  rather  a  dangerous  set 
to  fight,  the  combination  that  compose  the  Gas  Com- 
pany— Adam  Grant,  Levi  Strauss,  the  Donahues  and 
Prescott.  Ample  money  is  available  for  their  enter- 
prise. They  will  start  on  such  terms,  with  such 
improved  machinery  as  to  undersell  the  Edison 
Company  with  its  two  and  three-quarter  million  in- 
vestment. Joe  Crockett  is  now  East  examining 
methods;  he  goes  to  Paris  to  look  into  the  method  of 
making  electricity  by  a  gas  process.   In  the  very  early 

Chew  Adams'  Pepitin  Tutti-Fruttl.    It   is  sovereign 
for  IndigeatioD  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


future  we  will  all  be  able  to  read  at  figures  far  below 
the  present  rates  and  even  from  the  capitalistic  stand- 
point one  ma^'  be  pardoned  for  crying  H  la  bonne 
heure. 

*  *  * 

THE  LAST  PARCEL  of  Dr.  Coggswell's  "Pacific 
Lighting "  stock  was  sold  the  other  day  in  the 
Exchange  for  something  in  the  neighborhood  of  45. 
He  obtained  the  3000  shares  of  his  original  holding 
at  75.  or  thereabouts,  and  does  not  hesitate  to 
assert  he  was  tricked  into  the  purchase.  Be  that  as 
it  may,  he  disposed  of  a  large  holding  of  Pacific  Gas 
Improvement  to  purchase  the  other  stock,  and  as 
soon  as  he  was  properly  installed  in  possession  the 
quotations  began  to  shade  off  at  a  rate  lo  dazzle  and 
amaze.  lie  began  to  sell,  denounced  the  individuals 
who  had  so  cleverly  trapped  him  into  the  transac- 
tion, and  counts  himself  between  sixty  and  seventy 
thousand  out,  by  the  deal.  That  is  a  great  deal  of 
money  to  lose,  even  for  Dr.  Coggswell,  but,  I  am 
told,  now  that  he  is  out.  Pacific  Lighting  is  sure  to  go 
up.  It  is  clever  financiering,  of  course,  but  for  all 
that  I  don't  envy  the  individual,  who  persuaded  Dr. 
Coggswell  into  the  bargain,  the  quality  of  his  con- 
science. 

*  *  * 

PROFESSOR  ROSS,  whose  lectures  on  silver  have 
been  distinguished  for  special  denunciation  by  the 
Portland  Oregoiiian,  occupies  with  Professor  Warner 
the  chair  of  Social  Economics  at  Stanfords.  A 
brilliant  young  man  notably  earnest  in  the  discharge 
of  his  duties,  he  comes  by  his  turn  of  mind  naturally 
enough  in  that  Lester  F.  Ward,  the  well-known 
Sociologist,  is  his  uncle.  Professor  Warner,  his  co- 
adjutor, is  the  author  of  a  work  entitled  Charities  and 
Correction<:,  for  which  those  who  are  posted  on 
this  type  of  subject  predict  a  great  success.  He,  too, 
has  done  ably  in  his  line,  and  is  developing  special 
aptitude  in  a  field  which  promises  rich  results  and 
considerable  fame.  These  two  young  men,  to- 
gether with  Professor  Griggs,  who  has  the  depart- 
ment of  ethics,  Hudson  who  is  heard  from  on 
philosophy,  and  Barnes  who  has  set  the  educational- 
ists by  the  ears,  are  doing  admirable  work  at  the 
^Slenlo  Park  University.  A  fine  spirit  of  iudu.stry 
and  ambition  prevails  in  the  air  of  the  institution; 
the  staff,  composed  of  young  men,  burns  to  be  dis- 
tinguished and  confer  glory  on  the  college.  Presi- 
dent Jordan's  strong  personality  is  a  pervading  force 
for  fine  effort.  To  him  in  no  small  degree  may  be 
attributed  the  strong  uplifting  spirit  of  the  place. 
They  are  all  out  developing  some  sphere  of  original 
investigation,  delving  in  some  mine  of  special  re- 
search. He  makes  errors,  blunders  oftentimes,  does 
Jordan,  but  he  lives  in  no  cold  intellectual  atmos- 
phere, and  is  as  ready  as  another  to  admit  his  falla- 
bility. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Barnes  whose  lectures  to  the  teachers 
and  contributions  to  the  various  Educational  Maga- 
zines have  conferred  considerable  note  on  his  work, 
is  an  earnest,  conscientious  man  who  studies  teaching 
in  a  purely  scientific  attitude.  He  propounds  queries 
to  the  principals  of  the  various  schools,  obtaining 
data  on  which  to  base  or  to  verify  his  various  theories. 
He  is  liable  to  be  heard  from  quite  prominently  in 
the  future.  His  wife  is  Mary  Sheldon  Barnes  a  very 
noble  and  notable  woman,  whose  name  is  identified 
with  an  important  series  of  historical  text  books. 
They  are  founded  on  the  theory  that  the  scientific  basis 


of  teaching  a  subject  is  to  stimulate  thought.  There- 
fore she  supplies  the  data  of  history  to  the  youthful 
mind  which  is  then  forced  to  its  own  deductions 
and  these,  according  to  her  principles,  they  are  com- 
pelled to  write  out.  Another  interesting  household 
is  that  of  Professor  Hudson,  who  for  many  years  was 
Herbert  Spencer's  secretary.  His  book  on  the  way 
to  Spencerian  philosophy  is  very  well  known  among 
students  of  that  important  system.  He  is  married  to 
a  very  pretty  and  charming  Englishwoman,  and 
before  coming  to  California,  both  moved  in  the  high 
literary  set  in  London.  They  knew  the  loftier 
celebrities  with  some  degree  of  intimacy  and  chat 
pleasantly  about  George  Eliot,  Carlyle  and  others  of 
the  great  ones  who  used  to  visit  at  the  Spencerian 
altar. 

*  *  * 

HOWEVER  EXCELLENT  it  be  as  an  advertise- 
ment, I  cannot  think  the  Mechanics'  Institute  adds 
to  the  happiness  of  its  best  members  by  making  a 
living  picture  exhibition  out  of  the  library.  The 
rounders  allude  to  the  books,  their  readers,  and  the 
plate-glass  facilities  of  the  establishment  as  the 
"  Post-street  Tableau,"  and,  for  the  most  cursory  and 
self-contained  of  males,  it  is  difficult  of  an  afternoon 
to  pass  up  or  down  without  catching  from  behind  the 
highly  polished  window  the  gaze  of  some  vagrant 
feminine  eye.  Opportunities  of  this  character  are 
not  lacking  to  such  a  degree  throughout  the  city  that 
the  Mechanics'  Institute  need  be  at  pains  to  afford 
them.  Besides,  the  inspection  of  intrusive  gazers  is 
distressing  to  women  whose  object  in  the  library 
is  reading,  and  not  transient  admiration.  I  am 
aware  the  consideration  of  light  is  an  impor- 
tant one,  because  of  the  depth  of  the  room, 
but  there  are  innumerable  ways  of  shading  the 
windows  without  especially  curtailing  the  illumina- 
tion. Of  course  I  don't  wish  to  convey  the 
impression  that  the  feminine  assemblage  on  view  in 
the  Library  of  an  afternoon  has  especial  reference  to 
the  opportunities  afforded  the  gazing  element  to  gaze. 
I  do  know,  though,  that  certain  chairs  looking  out 
on  Post  Street  are  not  occupied  without  purpose,  and 
it  is  reasonable  to  suggest  that  the  membership  in 
general  be  protected  from  the  indignity  of  such  impu- 
tations. 

*  ^  * 
* 

I  regret  to  learn  of  the  serious  illness  of  W.  N. 
Hart,  one  of  the  cleverest  newspaper  writers  on  the 
Coast.  He  is  suffering  from  cancer  of  the  jaw  and 
serious  consequences  are  hinted  at.  What  a  pity  it  is. 
Hart,  who  has  done  nearly  everything  within  the 
compass  of  human  effort,  did  not  in  the  intervals  of 
a  busy  life,  write  a  series  of  reminiscences.  Possessed 
of  a  style  of  some  elegance, in  striking  antithesis  to  his 
manner  which  was  full  of  a  bluff  bluntuess  that  lor 
his  friends  meant  honest  heartiness,  he  could  have 
made  a  book  well  worth  the  reading.  He  wrote 
easily,  boldly,  and  with  peculiar  clearness;  he  had 
considerable  descriptive  ability  and  was  particularly 
apt  in  handling  the  lives  and  adventures  of  those 
who  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships — a  phase  of  life  with 
which  an  experience  of  several  years  on  the  Southern 
high  seas  had  familiarized  him. 
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CAUSERIE. 

By  JOHN  BONNER. 

T  was  Pickwick  who  said  that  the  brick  in  his 
hat  was  not  due  to  the  champagne  or  the  iced 
punch,  but  to  the  cucumbers  of  which  he  had 
imprudently  partaken.  So  now.  it  was  not  whiskj-, 
but  the  same  cucurbitaceous  vegetable  which  upset 
Debs  as  he  was  trj  ing  to  outrun  the  constable.  Poor 
Debs! 

This  thin-lipped,  hollow-eyed,  lantern-jawed  apos- 
tle of  Jack  Cadism  bade  the  rabble  stand  pat.  He 
was  content  that  Cleveland  should  be  President,  but  he 
"  would  be  protector  over  him."  He  was  for  liberty, 
and  brayed: 

■We  will  not  leave  one  lord  or  gentleman, 
Spare  none  but  such  as  go  in  clouted  shoon, 
For  I  hey  are  thrifty,  honest  men,  and  such 
As  would,  but  that  they  dare  not,  take  our  parts. 

Alas!    One  day  he  ran  up  against  a  United  States 

Court,  whose  Judge  gently  murmured: 

Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist, 

Thy  leg  a  stick  compared  with  this  truncheon; 

My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  hast, 

And  if  mine  a-  m  be  heaved  in  the  air, 

Tliy  grave  is  digged  already  in  the  earth. 

The  A.  R.  U.  monarch  is  not  in  his  grave,  but  he  is 
in  striped  clothes,  digesting  his  cucumbers.  And  his 
friends  chant  his  requiem,  sulk,  and  boycott  the 
Fourth  of  July  to  show  their  wrath.  Too  sad,  is  it 
not  ?  Shall  we  placate  them  by  declaring  that  prop- 
erty is  robbery,  and  that  whenever  a  labor  union 
undertakes  to  stop  the  transportation  of  mails,  pas- 
sengers, and  goods,  to  vindicate  its  right  to  manage 
other  people's  property,  we  shall  not  encounter  the 
Harry  Knoxes  of  the  period  with  the  knocks  their 
case  calls  for,  but  shall  crown  them  with  laurels,  and 
serve  them  with  rations  of  tenderloin  steak  and 
schooners  of  beer  ? 

^     ^  ^ 

Ibn  Abbas,  a  mussulman,  residing  in  Persia,  has 
studied  the  evolution  of  the  New  Woman  in  the 
United  States,  and  has  liberated  his  soul  on  that 
branch  of  the  evolution  which  concerns  marriage  and 
divorce.  In  Moslem  countries  the  law  sanctions 
polygamy,  but  among  the  Mohammedans  of  India 
ninety-five  per  cent  are  monogamists,  and  of  the  men 
of  Persia  only  two  per  cent  have  more  than  one  wife. 
Divorce  is  allowed,  but  it  is  "repulsive  to  Islam,  and 
is  hateful  to  God."  A  man  cannot  apply  for  a 
divorce  till  he  has  paid  to  the  uttermost  farthing  the 
dowry  he  gave  his  wife  on  marriage.  To  take  effect, 
a  decree  of  divorce  must  be  rendered  three  times,  at 
stated  intervals;  at  any  time  before  the  rendering  of 
the  third  decree,  the  prior  proceedings  may  be  with- 
drawn and  set  aside.  The  law  which  sanctions  poly- 
gamy operates  as  a  bar  to  divorce.  Instead  of  sever- 
ing the  matrimonial  bond,  and  sending  the  wife 
adrift,  the  pious  Mussulman  takes  another.  This 
right  is  exclusively  possessed  by  the  husband.  It  does 
not  appear  that  the  wife  can  obtain  either  a  divorce 
or  a  supplementary  husband.  If  she  be  wronged,  her 
redress  is  to  take  her  case  before  the  Cadi,  who,  if  the 
facts  warrant,  may  treat  the  husband  to  a  dose  of 
stick. 

The  divorce  business  may  be  overdone.  Under  the 
Revolutionary  Government  of  France  there  was  a  cry 
for  free  divorce,  as  there  is  now  a  cry  for  free  silver, 
and  the  law-givers  of  the  period  yielded  to  it.  In 
consequence,  there  died  in  Paris,  in  1804,  a  man  who 
left  ten  widows,  all  under  thirty,  and  all  married 
after  the  husband  was  seventy-five.  He  left  each  of 
them  an  annunity,  declaring  that  he  loved  them  all 
equally,  but  that  his  taste  ran  to  variety. 

I  would  have  seen  "Nancy  &  Co,"  to  more  advan- 
tage if  I  had  not  been  assigned  a  back  .seat  in  an 
upper  box  in  which  the  front  seats  were  occupied  by 
three  strangers  with  a  pronounced  professional  flavor. 
They  had  with  them  a  cherub  of  ten  or  twelve  whose 
dramatic  taste  was  precocious;  having  no  seat,  he 
oscillated  from  side  to  side  in  the  front  of  the  box, 
and  his  appreciation  of  art  impelled  him  at  the  inter- 
esting scenes  to  interpose  his  cherubic  back  between 
Miss  Bates  and  myself.    Thus  visions  of  the  play 


were  flashlight  pictures,  yet  they  recurred  often 
enough  to  reveal  in  this  charming  young  lady  a  born 
actress. 

With  the  drama  of  her  j'outhful  life  the  world  is 
familiar,  and  it  must  be  said,  with  all  due  respect  to 
the  United  States  Army,  that  it  would  have  been  sad 
if  as  much  talent  bad  been  buried  in  a  garrison 
station.  Paul  Louis  Courier  said  that  any  body  can 
command  an  army,  and  by  analogy  [any  soldier's 
wife  may  do  the  honors  of  a  military  post;  but  to 
play  high  comedy  as  Blanche  Bates  plays  it,  one  must 
be  born  with  the  gift.  She  would  have  been  an 
actress  if  she  had  had  no  training;  no  amount  of  edu- 
cation could  impart  her  verve,  and  her  vivacity,  and 
her  naturalness  to  one  who  was  not  to  the  manner 
born.  Little  risk  in  predicting  that  she  is  one  of  the 
coming  actresses  of  the  period. 

The  play  is  a  curious  piebald.  The  main  thread 
of  the  plot  is  essentially  German.  No  one  but  a 
German  would  conceive  a  woman  gifted  enough  to 
write  a  play,  yet  stupid  enough  to  confide  its  produc- 
tion to  a  colaborer  whom  she  does  not  know;  that  is 
just  the  sort  of  thing  one  might  expect  from  people 
who  discourse  about  the  low-begotten  shoes  of  their 
leathery  papa,  and  into  whose  heads  it  is  impossible 
to  get  a  joke  without  a  surgical  operation.  The 
bright  light,  amusing  business  is  Daly's  contribution 
to  the  piece.  It  is  droll,  if  not  quite  original.  We 
have  seen  Ebenezer  Griffing,  Licksie  Stocklom,  and 
Tippij  Brasher  underjother  names  in  so  many  pieces 
borrowed  from  the  French  and  German  that  when 
they  appear  on  the  stage,  one  is  inclined  to  accost 
them  with  "Here  you  are  again,  old  chap  !  "  But 
they  always  make  us  laugh,  and  that's  what  we  go  to 
the  theater^for. 

On  Monday  Miss  Freda  Gallic  made  her  debut — or 
at  least,  her  skirts  did — and  a  mere  man,  who,  of 
course,  knows  nothing  of  such  garments,  may  be  per- 
mitted to  say  that  they  were  fine  skirts,  which  min- 
gled the  seductive  attraction  of  the  hue  of  love  with 
the  repellant  crispiness  of  starch.  Miss  Freda  is 
prettj';  she  saved  some  of  the  pink  of  her  skirts  for 
her  cheeks.  Indeed,  all  the  girls  in  this  troupe  are 
good  looking,  and  a  man  might  take  an  interest  in  a 
blind  pool  among  them  with  a  comfortable  assurance 
of  a  dividend.  Mr.  Frawley  must  have  a  pretty  taste 
in  beauty. 

Next  week  the  troupe  gives  us  "Young  Mrs.  Win- 
throp,"  with  Miss  Charlotte  Neilson  in  the  title  role. 
She  will  cover  herself  with  glory  if  she  plays  the  part 
as  well  as  it  was  given  by  an  amateur  in  this  city 
whom  I  would  rather  be  hanged,  drawn  and  quar- 
tered than  mention  in  this  place.  It  is  a  part  which 
requires  so  much  delicacy  and  tender  sentiment  and 
disciplined  emotion  that  only  a  born  actress  can  essay 
it.  Those  who  saw  the  amateur  in  -the  role  deplored 
the  high  fortune  which  deprived  the  stage  of  her  tal- 
ents. It  will  be  pleasant  to  see  how  near  Miss  Neil- 
son  comes  to  her  standard. 

*  *  * 

People  are  flitting,  and  though  there  is  no  diminu- 
tion in  the  crowds  on  Market  and  Kearny,  it  is  not 
decent  to  be  in  town.  Still  the  watering  places  are 
generally  empty.  Santa  Cruz  will  not  fill  up  before 
next  week;  there  is  only  a  moderate  crowd  at  Coro- 
nado;  Monterey  is  holding  its  usual  bivouac  of  the 
dead;  round  the  new  summer  resort  of  the  north,  one 
day  last  week, 

Arethusa  arose 

Hroni  her  couch  of  '^nows 
In  the  piny  Siskiyou  Mountains; 

With  many  »  jag. 

On  many  a  crag, 
Shepherding  her  bright  fountains; 

and  the  popular  old  renowner  increased  his  orders 

for  beef  and  mutton.    It  is  heartrending  to  think  that 

while  the  caterer  is  feeding  hisjlarder, 

And  the  humming-bird  in  glee, 

Skitns  irom  Hower  to  flower. 
In  concert  with  the  bee, 

it  is  even  betting  that  he  is  not  putting  into  his  ice 
box  one  single  tender  mutton  chop. 

*  *  * 

Talking  of  tenderness,  are  there  any  really  tender 
girls  left  ?  I  do  not  mean  girls  who  could  be  carved 
without  sharpening  the  knife  on  the  steel;  the  taste 


for  broiled  maiden  served  with  parsley  and  red  pepper 
went  out  in  the  days  when  Cortes  introduced  the 
Spanish  pig  as  an  article  of  diet — but  are  there  any 
girls  with  hearts  which  beat  under  their  corsage  bou- 
quets, and  who  can  sympathize  with  the  cares  of  the 
man  who  pays  their  millinery  bills?  I  am  given  to 
understand  that  the  new  woman  scofiFs  at  affection, 
and  declares  that  she  long  ago  got  over  her  illusions. 
She  regards  a  man  as  Peter  Bell  regarded  a  yellow 
primrose — a  two-legged  animal  to  whom  bifurcated 
garments  come  by  nature,  and  not  by  cycling  law,  and 
who  may  be  endured  in  the  bloom  of  his  youth, 
when  his  moustache  curls  naturally,  and  his  eyes 
laugh,  but  who  should  be  relegated  to  the  club  and 
the  hotel  when  his  locks  have  begun  to  grizzle.  Is 
that  so? 

*  *  * 

A  Paris  doctor  named  Fleury  advertises  that  he  can 
cure  jealousy  with  a  course  of  medical  treatment. 
He  intimates  that  the  old  poets  were  gabies  when 
they  gabbled  about  "the  amber  sweet  of  love  being 
turned  to  gall,"  and  painted  the  agonies  of  him  who 
"doubts,  yet  dotes,  suspects,  yet  strongly  loves,"  as  a 
mental  trouble.  The  simple  fact  is,  the  jealous  per- 
son's brain  is  insufficiently  nourished;  he  is  in  an 
early  stage  of  a  common  form  of  insanity;  he  suffers 
from  a  physical  disorder  which  must  be  treated  with 
stimulants  and  nutritives.  In  the  sweet  by  and  by, 
when  Jimmy  observes  a  masculine  arm  steal  round 
Jessamy's  waist  in  a  dark  corner  of  the  piazza,  he 
will  not  "fall  to  cursing  like  a  very  drab,"  but  will 
slip  into  his  mouth  a  tablet  of  caffeine,  or  a  globule 
of  theobromine  treated  with  the  iodide  of  methyl; 
as  soon  as  the  drug  has  had  time  to  operate,  he  will 
be  ready  to  accost  the  owner  of  the  arm  with  a  cheer- 
ful countenance.  Nobody  but  schoolboys  will  talk 
any  more  of  green-eyed  monsters,  which  mock  the 
meat  they  feed  on.  A  sensible  man  will  carry 
round  in  his  waistcoat  pocket  a  little  phial  of  anti- 
jealousy  pellets,  composed  of  the  strongest  brain 
food;  when  his  best  girl  gnashes  her  pretty  pearls  at 
sight  of  his  clasp  of  Belinda's  hand,  he  will  restore 
composure  to  her  angry  soul  by  slipping  between  her 
lips  a  dragee  of  phosphorus  infused  with  iodide  of 
potassium.  As  the  pellet  dissolves,  a  genial  smile 
will  irradiate  her  features,  and  the  natural  longing  to 
tear  Belinda's  eyes  out  will  fade  like  a  dyspectic 
dream. 

*  *  * 

There  is  afloat  just  now,  a  good  deal  of  pharisaic 
talk  about  the  lotteries,  partly  emanating  from  per- 
sons who  want  to  give  themselves  airs  of  superior 
morality,  and  partly  from  ignoramuses  who  do  not 
understand  the  principles  of  law.  That  farcical  insti- 
tution, the  Grand  Jury,  advises  that  the  selling  of 
lottery  tickets  be  made  a  felony,  and  that  nonde- 
script, the  Civic  Federation,  denounces  lotteries  as 
"one  of  the  greatest  enemies  of  the  public  weal," 
This  is  the  chatter  of  shallow  pates.  Lotteries 
encourage  the  spirit  of  gambling  and  are  therefore 
bad;  but  they  are  no  worse  than  progressive  euchre, 
or  deals  on  the  produce  exchange,  or  the  stock 
exchange,  or  any  other  of  the  little  games  by  which 
men  and  women  divert  their  leisure  by  testing  their 
luck.  A  battalion  of  clergymen  insist  that  lotteries 
shall  be  put  down  by  law;  forgetting  that  there  is  not 
a  Christian  denomination  in  the  land  which  has  not 
at  some  time  or  other  been  indebted  to  a  lottery  or 
a  raffle  for  means  to  buihl  church  or  chapel,  and 
severely  unconsious  that  we  have  already  a  bushel  of 
laws  against  lotteries  which  are  as  ineffectual  as  the 
laws  against  railroad  pools. 

A  greater  evil  than  lotteries  are  the  attempts  of  one 
kind  of  fools  to  make  men  virtuous  by  law,  and  the 
mad  rage  of  another  kind  of  fools  to  get  laws  passed 
which  cannot  be  enforced.  For  the  effect  of  these 
two  kinds  of  foolings  is  to  bring  all  law  into  dis- 
respect and  that  is  worse  than  leaving  open  a  slot 
into  which  simpletons  drop  their  nickels  without 
even  a  prospect  of  ascertaining  their  weight  or  the 
color  of  the  hair  of  the  girl  they  are  to  marry. 

Moore's  FolHon  Oak  Rein«<ly  cures  polMoti  oak  and  all 
skin  dixuases.   Sold  by  all  drug^gists. 
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THE  WAVE 


SPLASHES 

THE  AUSPICRvS  are  set  fair  for  the  annual  ten- 
nis tournament  at  the  Hotel  Rafael.  The  courts  have 
just  been  touched  up;  proper  arrangements  have  been 
made  both  with  the  management  and  the  railroad 
which  secures  to  the  enthusiasts  special  privileges 
and  trains.  The  prizes  offered  are  really  worth  pos- 
sessing— having  cost  a  good  deal  of  money,  and  if  the 
reward  of  success  may  be  assumed  to  exert  stronger 
influence  in  securing  vigorous  competition  than  the 
honor  of  victory  that  incentive  is  by  no  means  lack- 
ing. The  finals,  as  usual,  are  set  for  the  Fourth;  the 
preceding  days  will  be  devoted  to  playing  off  the 
various  aspirants  against  one  another.  The  number 
of  the  entries  has  not  yet  been  announced,  but  those 
who  imagine  the  game  a  dead  issue  will  be 
surprised  at  the  showing  its  exponents  make. 
There  are,  still,  any  number  of  young  men 
who  put  in  their  spare  time  plaj'ing  this 
game  and  their  form  may  surprise  the  old  timers. 
Judging  from  the  demands  for  accommodation  re- 
ceived at  the  hotel  the  gathering  at  the  Rafael  over 
the  Fourth  will  be  interesting  as  well  as  extensive. 
The  usual  ball  will  take  place  in  the  evening. 


* 


Lieutenant-General  Schofield  has  illuminated  the 
military  horizon  this  week.  He  and  his  party  have  been 
extensively  feted,  have  had  the  army  in  battle  array 
before  them,  have  inspected  the  Olynipia  in  full 
regalia,  have  dined  with  the  Casserlys,  lunched 
with  Major  Rathbone,  have  visited  the  forts,  the 
State  University,  suffered  a  reception  from  the  Loyal 
Legion,  and  are  now  recuperating  at  Del  Monte.  The 
General  is  a  dignified  looking  old  warrior  who  bears 
his  years  lightly  enough.  Majxjr  Rathbone  who, 
many  years  ago,  came  to  California  with  Schofield  as 
his  aid  de-camp,  and  for  a  longer  time  than  any  other 
individual  served  on  his  staff,  spent  most  of  his 
leisure  hours  this  week  with  the  General's  party. 

*  *  * 

The  Sturm  und  drang  period  in  the  'Varsity  Club  is 
over.  Of  the  eighty  candidates  for  the  fifty  non- 
University  vacancies  some  forty  received  the  adequate 
number  of  votes  and  are  admitted  to  full  fledged 
membership.  Over  the  election  of  certain  ones  there 
was  waged  a  fierce  struggle  and  several  men  of  social 
and  business  prominence  had  to  await  a  third  ballot 
ere  they  were  across  the  Rubicon.  Of  the  eighty  quite  a 
number  took  down  their  names  before  the  ordeal. 
Some  alleged  themselves  posted  without  their  consent; 
others  asked  permission  to  withdraw.  There  are 
still  ten  to  be  voted  on  and  these  will  be  pas.sed  upon 
at  a  postponed  meeting.  I  am  sorry  to  learn  that 
the  na'.ionality  feeling  was  too  strong  for  Marcus 
Gerstle  though  I  atn  assured  he  was  only  excluded  by 
one  vote.  By  the  way,  the  'Varsity  when  the  fifty 
are  all  in  will  be  within  two  of  its  limit.  The  total 
membership  as  provided  in  the  Constitution  is  four 
hundred. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  diminution  in  the  Yosemite  Valley's 
popularity.  Among  the  prominent  people  who  are 
there  now  are  the  Nultalls,  Cheesboroughs,  Congress- 
man Maguire,  the  Blakeleys  of  Chicago,  Colonel 
Young  and  his  pretty  daughters,  and  quite  a  number 
of  enthusiastic  and  energetic  school  marms.  I  am 
told  some  big  parties  have  made  their  arrangements 
to  leave  for  the  Valley  early  in  June. 


OWING  DOUBTLESS  to  the  bull's-head  breakfast 
of  the  Country  Club  at  their  headquarters  in  Marin 
County,  the  Sunday  gathering  at  Burlingame  was 
rather  below  the  average.  The  cottagers  ran  up  for 
luncheon,  and  some  driving  was  done  in  the  after- 
noon, but  the  atmosphere  was  quiescent  in  compari- 
son to  previous  Sabbaths.  Somewhat  of  a  flutter 
was  occasioned  by  the  visit  of  Fred  Sharon  on  Tues- 
day.   He  expressed  himself  gratified  at  the  very 


substantial  progress  made,  and  was  charmed  with 
the  aspect  of  the  new  clubhouse,  which  has 
been  completed  during  his  absence.  He  was 
driven  around  bj- Joe  Grant  who  was  happy  in  doing 
the  honors  of  the  environment  to  its  owner.  The 
several  villas  on  the  hill  are  progressing  famously 
towards  completion.  The  Crocker  place  will  surely 
be  ready  by  July  ist,  and  is  an  instance  of  rapid 
building  not  easy  to  excel.  It  is  already  being  fur- 
nished under  the  supervision  of  Bruce  Porter,  whom, 
I  understand,  has  been  granted  a  modified  carte 
blanche  to  execute  his  own  ideas,  within  limitations 
of  cost,  of  course.  The  Henry  T.  Scotts  are  planning 
to  celebrate  the  completion  of  their  place  with  a 
house  warming,  but  from  present  appearances  it  is 
doubtful  if  the  villa  will  be  ready  for  them  before  the 
end  of  next  month.  George  Howard,  who  has  the 
Coleman  cottage  in  charge,  again  enjoys  good  health 
and  is  back  superintending  operations.  He  makes 
the  club  his  headquarters  and  will  remain  there  until 
.■August  or  September. 

*  *  * 

Quite  the  most  interesting  engagement  that  has 
been  announced  in  many  months  is  that  of  Miss 
Mary  Breeze  and  Lieutenant  Henry  Benson  of  the 
4th  U.  vS.  Cavalry,  Miss  Breeze  is  a  pleasant  and 
accomplished  girl  whose  education  has  been  the 
object  of  her  mother's,  Mrs.  Thomas  Breeze,  strictest 
attention.  She  plays  several  instruments  and  sings. 
Lieutenant  Benson  is  very  popular  at  the  Presidio 
and  in  Society,  and  is  generally  congratulated  on  his 
good  fortune.    The  Breezes  are  installed  at  Wawona. 

*  *  * 

Rev.  Dr.  Walk  was  the  guest  of  honor  at  a  dinner 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Dean  in  their  rooms 
at  the  Palace,  Wednesday  evening  last.  The  guests 
invited  to  meet  him  were  all  prominent  members  of 
Trinity  Parish.  The  table  decorations  were  charm- 
ing, consisting  of  pink  carnations  arranged  with 
great  artistic  effect.  It  was,  altogether,  a  most  agree- 
able affair  and  thoroughly  enjoyable. 

*  .,.  * 

The  wedding  at  San  Jose  of  Miss  Smout  and 
Mr.  Kocher  was  one  of  the  social  events  among 
the  German  contingent — a  noonday  church  affair, 
followed  by  a  dinner.  The  gentlemen  appeared 
in  swallow-tail  coats,  from  the  groom  to  the 
ushers.  It  is  so  seldom  that  male  citizens  of 
the  Garden  City  flaunt  their  dress  clothes  in  the 
sunlight  that  the  faux  pas  should  be  commented 
upon.  This  is  the  third  wedding  in  the  last  five 
or  six  years  at  which  it  has  happened.  The  first  was 
when  Ward  Wright  and  his  coterie  of  friends  donned 
evening  dress  for  a  noon  marriage,  and  among  them 
Loring  Nesmith  was  the  only  one  to  object.  His 
scruples  were  overcome,  however.  The  next  was  the 
Lux  wedding,  and  the  third  was  the  one  this  week. 

*  ^  * 

NAPA  COUNTY  is  a  highly  fashionable  region 
this  season.  The  various  countrj'  houses  through  the 
valley  are,  for  the  first  time  in  many  years,  rejoicing 
in  the  presence  of  their  owners.  The  Richardson- 
Clovers  are  installed  at  their  ranch;  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  and  Miss  Ella  Hastings  are  comfortably  fixed 
for  the  summer  in  their  place  at  St.  Helena.  They 
entertained  Miss  Fannie  Loughborough  and  Misses 
Marie  and  Bessie  Zane  up  there  this  week,  and  Mrs. 
Samuel  M.  Wilson,  who  is  just  at  present  visiting  Mrs. 
Chase,  at  Stagg's  Leap,  goes  to  them  on  Monday 
next.  The  George  Popes  and  the  D.  T.  Murphys  are 
also  stopping  at  their  country  houses,  though  I  am 
told  they  vacate  them  for  Monterey  early  in  June. 
Captain  and  Mrs.  Niebaum  are  at  their  vineyard;  so, 
altogether,  the  leading  families  are  all  at  home.  The 
sale  of  Tiburccio  Parrott's  furniture  and  effects  has 
proved  rather  an  excitement,  and  every  one  has  been 
indulging  in  the  luxury  of  a  purchase  or  so.  The 
beautiful  residence,  with  its  vinevards  and  orchards, 
is  for  sale  at  a  rate  far  below  its  actual  value.  It  is 
veritably  a  palace,  and  worthily  the  home  of  a  luxuri- 
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ous  millionaire.  None  of  the  Parrotts  seem  to  want 
the  place,  as  they  are  all  wedded  to  San  Mateo. 

*  *  * 

A  WELL-KNOWN  SOCIETY  MAN  who  has 
made  the  tour  of  the  resorts  says  the  whereabouts  of 
the  fashionable  set  is  more  than  he  can  tell.  They 
are  not  at  Del  Monte  nor  at  the  Rafael.  At  Castle 
Crags  only  the  vanguard  has  arrived.  The  Mateo, 
though  full,  does  not  rejoice  in  the  presence  of  an 
array  of  especially  notable  people.  The  Rafael,  though 
the  July  promise  is  .so  excellent,  is  by  no  means 
crowded  at  present.  Y'et,  in  the  face  of  all  this  you  are 
given  to  understand  that  the  managers  are  happy,  that 
they  have  full  lists  and  can  accommodate  no  additions 
— a  condition  of  affairs  by  no  means  apparent  in  their 
dining-rooms.  Possibly  there  is  more  cottage  life 
than  in  bygone  years.  Belvedere  is  covered  with 
villas;  only  two  or  three  rather  expensive  houses  are 
available  at  San  Rafael.  Burlingame,  of  course,  has 
its  own  set.  Possibly,  then,  the  people  who  are  not 
at  home  and  not  to  be  seen  in  the  country  are  stop- 
ping with  their  friends.  This  is  a  consideration 
worth  canvassing. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Crocker  are  preparing  to 
occupy  their  cottage  at  the  Crags.  Mrs.  Crocker  has 
sent  East  after  .some  quaint  furniture  that  is  now  in 
her  New  York  home  and  she  proposes  it  shall  be  the 
model  villa  of  the  region.  The  Clark-Crockers  are 
installed  at  Jentemarie  Cottage  and  Miss  Julia  joined 
her  mother  and  sister  this  week.  Thus  far,  though 
the  list  shows  a  good  attendance,  but  little  has  hap- 
pened. A  crowd  of  Oaklanders,  including  Miss 
Coleman,  Miss  Amy  McKee,  the  Requas,  Glasscocks, 
Mhoons,  and  others  arrived  Sunday  morning.  Thus 
far  no  picnics  have  been  given;  the  guests  have  con- 
tented themselves  with  gazing  at  rather  than  trying 
to  climb  the  mountain  trails.  When  the  younger  set 
invades  the  environment  this  condition  will  change,  I 
am  certain. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  James  Nash  Brown  are  among  the 
bridal  couples  at  the  Crags.  U.  S.  Attorney  H.  S. 
Foote,  Arthur  Brown,  Joseph  Britton,  Alex.  Boyd, 
Isaac  Upham,  A.  P.  Talbot,  and  J.  M.  Cunningham 
are  among  the  prominent  citizens  whom  one  may 
find  on  the  porch  of  a  sunny  afternoon. 


POSSIBLY  THE  GATHERING  at  Santa  Cruz  was 
not  as  large  as  the  committee  hoped  for.  Yet  I  can- 
not see  how  a  bigger  crowd  could  have  been  accom- 
modated.    On  the  river  bank  there  were  seats  in 
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amphitheater  fashion  extending  at  least  one-fourth 
of  a  mile.  Thej-  were  all  occupied  on  the  evenings 
of  Thursday  and  Saturday.  The  populace  for  leagues 
around  turned  out.  One  saw  the  Santa  Cruzan,  and 
the  native  of  Monterey,  visitors  from  Soquel,  Pajaro, 
and  Castroville,  even  from  the  depths  of  Salinas  and 
Paso  Robles.  The  belles  of  the  environment  were 
visible  in  straw  hats  and  muslin  frocks — healthy, 
buxom  young  women  they  are,  ruddy  of  cheeks  and 
vigorous  of  limb,  for  through  the  Coast  counties  the 
mists  of  the  Pacific  prevail — and  what  beauty  doctress 
has  balms  or  specifics  for  the  complexion  and  figure 
to  match  the  much-abused  fog  ?  How  they  illumi- 
nated the  town,  this  gay  gathering  in  its  summer 
uniforms;  how  it  invaded  the  surf  and  cheered  at 
the  fireworks,  the  Queen,  and  all  the  other  function- 
aries. How  it  was  fed  I  cannot  tell,  but  I  suspect,  for 
it  must  be  admitted  they  are  not  the  finest  restaurants 
in  the  world  those  you  discover  at  Santa  Cruz.  It  is 
the  lone  California  town  of  any  importance  that  has 
not  hidden  in  some  shady  street  a  French  rotisserie. 

She  was  young  and  rosy  and  dark-eyed,  and  quite 
pretty,  was  Her  Majesty,  Anita,  which,  in  a  Carnival 
Queen,  is  far  more  than  we  have  a  right  to  expect. 
They  are  chosen  by  favor,  for  social  eminence,  be- 
cause of  intrinsic  popularity,  are  the  race  of  festival 
royalties,  and  by  no  means  for  actual  loveliness.  But 
Queen.  Gonzales  was  also  modest  and  quiet,  bore 
herself  with  much  dignity,  and  really  Mrs.  Smith  was 
much  more  the  presiding  person  which,  in  the  nature 
of  afi'airs,  was  only  iust  and  right.  It  is  not  every 
town  that  has  a  citizen  so  generous  as  to  promise  to 
meet  the  deficiency  between  expense  and  collections 
out  of  his  private  fortune.  That  is  where  J.  Philip 
Smith  is  at,  though  in  extenuation  it  should  be  said 
he  can  afford  luxuries  of  that  kind,  also  to  exercise  a 
very  bounteous  hospitality  and  to  supply  his  hand- 
some wife  with  Worth  and  Felix  costumes  which,  it 
must  be  admitted,  she  shows  off  to  advantage.  As 
for  the  festival,  the  spectators  are  finding  the  aptest 
standards  in  comparing  it  with  the  Midwinter  Fair. 
The  water  features,  the  fireworks  were  really  glorious 
and  ever  so  much  better  to  see  than  to  read  about. 
This  is  not  intended  to  reflect  on  the  journalistic 
cortege,  for  newspaper  men  have  a  fascination  for 
Santa  Cruz,  and  there  were  a  dozen  of  high  lights 
under  the  jurisdiction  of  the  ex-candidate  for  Lieu- 
tenant Governor,  W.  T.  Jeter,  whom  I  have  been 
assured,  has  the  timber  in  him  for  another  trip,  being 
easily  the  most  popular  man  in  that  part  of  the  world. 

*     *  * 

Strange  to  say  the  greatest  man  at  Santa  Cruz  was 
not  Adolpli  Sutro,  Mayor  of  the  Metropolis  whose 
papers  had  so  persistently  boomed  the  Carnival.  In 
fact  that  municipal  divinity  was  quite  a  secondary  con- 
sideration— ignored,  ofiicially,  and  made  but  little  of 
socially.  Considering  the  conditions  this  rather  sur- 
prised me,  for  it  is  obvious  he  should  have  cut  a 
figure  in  the  van  of  everything.  It  is  left  only  to 
assume  the  country  has  penetrated  the  disguise  of  his 
patriotism,  and  finds  in  his  own  petty  interests  the 
guiding  principle  of  his  conduct  The  inclination 
to  speculate  on  the  futility  of  demagogism  as  a  way 
to  permanent  popularity  is  obvious.  Had  the  man 
been  less  openly  greedy  for  himself,  more  skillful  in 
the  concealment  of  his  character,  he  could  have 
been  Executive  next  trip.  Two  years  hence  he 
will  be  consigned  to  the  obscurity  he  would  now 
so  richly  adorn.  .Sincere  regret  was  expressed  at 
the  absence  of  the  Governor.  The  estimation  he 
enjoys  was  evinced  by  the  cheers  that  greeted  his 
portrait  as  displayed  in  firework.  Quite  a  good  por- 
trait it  was,  too.  As  for  the  Water  Festival,  the 
scene  Saturday  night  was  fairy-like.  Very  beautiful 
were  the  sudden  alternations  of  light  and  darkness, 
the  brilliant  burst  of  colored  fires  up  in  the  still  air, 
the  soft  murmuring  of  mandolins  and  guitars  on  the 
waters,  the  occasional  music  of  a  voice  sounding 
harmoniously  out  of  the  distance,  then  the  procession 
of  illuminated  barges,  the  gay  raasqueraders  gorgeous 


in  the  glow  of  electric  beams,  the  cloud  of  skiffs  and 
water  craft  flitting  hither  and  thither  across  the  tran- 
quil bosom  of  the  San  Lorenzo  like  fireflies.  It  was 
really  a  fascinating  spectacle,  finely  conceived  and 
reflecting  credit  on  the  clever  people  who  designed 
and  governed  it. 

*  *  * 

IT  W.\S  QUIET  at  Del  Monte  this  week.  The 
gay  set  whose  presence  relieved  the  situation  there  of 
the  reproach  of  dullness  returned  to  town  on  Mon- 
day. No  picnics  intervened  to  create  paragraphs  or  a 
flutter  of  excitement  and  there  is  very  little  to  say 
save  in  the  nature  of  anticipation.  The  announce- 
ment of  the  Regulars'  encampment  at  Monterej'  will 
certainly  gather  the  girls  at  the  Caravansary.  Where 
the  officers  are,  there  of  course  will  the  damsels 
collect.  What  an  atmosphere  of  gold  lace  and 
buttons  will  pervade  the  place.  It  was  at  Del  Monte 
five  years  ago,  that  Colonel  Shafter  most  nearly 
approached  the  apex  of  his  career.  He  was  magnif- 
icent there.  But  in  the  glorious  presence  of  General 
Forsyth,  a  mild  mannered  Mars  in  his  way, 
I  fear  his  regime  will  not  be  as  positive. 
Early  in  July  the  Hotel  will  begin  to  fill 
up.  Among  the  early  arrivals  then  will  be 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome,  the  Popes,  Murphys 
Taylors,  Hobarts,  and  others  of  the  old  set.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  the  military  outing  will 
attract  to  the  southern  resort  many  of  the  people  who 
contemplated  spending  the  summer  at  Castle  Crags. 
There  is  no  question  but  that  the  dances  every  week 
will  prove  jolly  affairs  with  such  an  abundance  of 
men,  and  besides,  the  military  music  should  make  a 
feature.  Nowadays  a  summer  resort  must  cater  to 
the  amusement  of  its  guests,  as  well  as  providing  for 
their  material  interior  satisfaction.  This,  contrary  to 
the  impression  of  certain  old-time  managers  who 
imagine  it  is  merely  necessary  for  an  institution  to  be 
in  existence  to  attract  residents. 

*  ^  * 

The  new  race  track  at  Del  Monte  is,  I  am  told,  one 
of  the  best  in  the  State.  It  is  situated  about  a  mile 
to  the  ea^t  of  Del  Monte  and  commands  a  most  im- 
posing view  of  the  old  town,  the  Bay  of  Monterey, 
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and  the  great  Caravansary  with  its  garland  of  cypresses 
and  lawns.  The  stables,  admirable  of  their  kind, 
are  provided  with  .some  forty  stalls;  the  clubhouse  is 
also  a  factor  and  a  feature,  being,  of  course,  admirably 
fitted  up.  The  grand-stand  is  situated  so  as  to  protect 
spectators  from  the  afternoon  breezes,  and,  alto- 
gether, the  institution  is  complete.  The  county  road 
leading  to  the  region  has  been  widened  and  macada- 
mized, and  there  are  footways  for  pedestrians.  The 
races  this  autumn  will  be  given  under  the  direction 
of  the  Pony  Racing  Association  of  which  Major 
Rathbone  is  president.  It  is  to  be  hoped  there  will 
be  better  competition  than  last  year. 

*  *  * 

Talbot  Clifton,  Harry  Simpkins,  and  Dr.  Tevis  were 
valuable  aids  to  the  pleasure  of  the  handful  of  young 
people  installed  at  Del  Monte  last  week.  They  or- 
ganized entertainments  in  a  generous  way,  drove 
four-in-hand  round  the  drive,  played  tennis  and 
otherwise  had  a  good  time. 

*  *  * 

WHETHER  IT  IS  that  the  winds  are  more  un- 
bearable than  usual,  or  the  weather  warmer,  it  must 
be  admitted  the  exodus  to  the  country  is  in  excess  of 
the  normal.  The  several  important  resorts — Castle 
Crags,  the  Vendome,  the  Rafael,  and  San  Mateo — are 
fairly  full.  Del  Monte  is  promised  the  gayest  season 
in  its  history;  one  finds  it  difficult  to  hire  cottages  in 
the  suburbs,  so  that  Berkeley,  even,  has  developed  a 
degree  of  popularity.  There  is  at  the  Vendome  a 
large  and  very  jolly  gathering,  which  finds  a  great 
deal  of  amusement  in  the  Wednesday  evening  hops, 
and  derives  considerable  fun  from  the  daily  concerts. 
The  hops  promote  the  gaiety  of  both  residents  and 
visitors,  and  brings  them  in  contact  in  a  manner  that 
opens  up  pleasant  possibilities  in  the  direction  of  en- 
tertainment. One  sees  there  many  familiar  faces. 
Norman  Lang  and  his  wife  spent  part  of  their  honey- 
moon within  the  precincts  of  the  hotel.  Mrs.  Ash- 
burner  and  Miss  Stow  are  there  for  the  season.  Mrs. 
Moses  Hopkins  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Benedict  were 
among  recent  visitants.  Doctor  and  Mrs.  McLean 
were  down  |on  Sunday,  and  have  decided  to  take 
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rooms  for  the  season.  Reverend  Horatio  and  Mrs. 
Stebbins  are  enjoying  the  hospitalities  of  the  Garden 
City,  and  are  making  the  Hotel  their  headquarters. 
Altogether  the  atmosphere  is  gay,  the  weather  charm- 
ing, and  everj'thing  decidedly  happy  at  the  Vendome. 

*  *  * 

The  bicycle  enjoys  a  degree  of  favor  that  almost 
threatens  the  extinction  of  livery  stabledom  through- 
out the  Garden  City.  Scores  of  wheels  are  visible 
round  the  Vendome,  and  in  the  office  and  veranda 
their  presence  has  become  so  pervading  that  Manager 
Snell  has  bestirred  himself  to  find  for  them  a  stable. 
Still,  the  horse  is  by  no  means  out  of  the  running 
yet.  Mrs.  Will  Talbot  has  a  charming  turnout,  and 
drives  her  family  around  every  afternoon.  The 
excursion  to  the  summit  of  Mt.  Hamilton  continues 
to  be  a  feature  of  Saturday  at  the  Hotel.  Though 
Professor  Barnard  is  to  remove  his  gifted  presence 
from  the  institution,  the  interest  in  Director  Holden 
and  the  great  telescope  is  still  intense. 

*  *  * 

OVER  IN  OAKLAND,  where  the  subject  of  mar- 
riage receives  serious  consideration,  they  accord 
precedence  to  the  nuptials  of  Miss  Nellie  McKee  and 
Norman  Lang.  The  connoisseurs  assure  me  it  was  an 
ideal  wedding,  the  happy  pair  united  after  an  engage- 
ment of  unusual  length  in  which  the  affection  of  one 
for  the  other  had  never  varied  a  wink  or  a  thought, 
surrounded  by  friends  sincere  and  devoted— an  atmos- 
phere toned  with  a  combination  of  joyfulness  and 
regret — the  bride,  blonde,  slender,  graceful  in  her 
gown  of  dead  white  silk,  the  groom  a  handsome,  stal- 
wart young  man  whose  face  had  character  and  loyalty 
in  it.  Then  the  flowers — they  were  married  under  a 
great  bell  of  pink  sweet-pea  blossoms;  pink  roses 
everywhere  blending  with  the  dark  tones  of  the  old 
mansion  which  has  been  the  homestead  of  the  Mc- 
Kees  for  at  least  three  decades — equivalent  in  older 
countries  to  a  series  of  generations.  The  girl  friends 
of  the  bride  wore  white  mull  and  the  bridesmaids. 
Miss  Belle  Mhoon  and  Miss  Amy  McKee,  wore  dainty 
frocks  of  white  organdie  muslin.  The  aspect  of  the 
gathering  was  really  charming — the  array  of  flowers, 
of  maidens  in  white,  the  glow  and  happiness  of  the 
occasion  made  a  delightful  picture  that  lingers  in  the 
memory  of  all  those  who  were  present. 

*  *  * 

There  is  said  to  be  a  story  in  every  marriage — in 
this  the  attachment  sprung  up  when  Miss  McKee  and 
Norman  Lang  attended  together  the  Oakland  High 
School.  They  graduated  together,  rather  as  good 
friends  than  as  lovers,  and  subsecjuently  became  de- 
voted. Through  his  college  career  he  had  no  eyes  for 
any  other,  and  though  Miss  Nellie  McKee  was  one  of 
the  most  popular,  as  she  was  perhaps  the  most  charm- 
ing, of  Oakland  belles,  she  remained  as  faithful  as  he. 
Leaving  Berkeley,  Mr.  Lang  was  sent  by  the  Pierces 
to  the  paper  mills  at  Oregon  City,  and  there  he 
learned  the  art  of  paper-making,  commencing  at  the 
very  bottom,  and  gradually  being  advanced  as  he 
gained  proficienc}'.  That  was  about  five  years  ago. 
He  was  recently  made  superintendent,  and  the  ex- 
tent and  importance  of  the  institution  and  his  own 
responsibility  may  be  gauged  by  the  fact  that  the  mill 
supplies  most  of  the  journals  on  the  Coast  with  the 
white  paper  they  consume.  To-day  it  ranks  with  the 
big  concerns  of  the  country. 

*    *  * 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Dr.  Bounell  and  Miss  Mary 
Randol,  celebrated  at  St.  John's  Episcopal  Church  on 
Thursday  last,  succeeded  in  being  quite  a  picturesque 
affair.  The  church  was  decked  with  ferns  and  white 
roses,  the  columns  and  pillars  being  completely  hid- 
den by  masses  of  smilax  and  white  marguerites  of 
which  the  wedding  bell  was  also  composed.  The 
bride,  of  course,  wore  white;  the  bridesmaids  looked 
perfectly  sweet  in  white  organdie  made  over  white 
silk,  half  of  them  wearing  nile  green  crushed  collars 
and  girdles,  the  others  in  unrelieved  tints.  All  had 
short  tulle  veils  which  were  puckered  up  and  fastened 
with  dainty  pearl  and  diamond  pins,  the  gifts  of  Miss 
Randol.  Little  Francis  Randol,  the  youngest  son  of 
the  family,   was  page,  and  looked  like  a  picture 


in  his  medieval  costume  as  he  strewed  flowers  in  the 
path  of  the  bridal  party.  Miss  E.  Robins,  Miss 
Plummer,  and  Miss  Gay  were  bridesmaids,  and  Miss 
Earl  maid  of  honor.  The  ushers  were  Drs.  Robert 
Mann,  D'Ancona,  Leland  and  A.  and  W.  Randol. 
Dr.  Chas.  Blake  was  best  man.  After  the  ceremony 
all  went  to  the  bride's  house  where  supper  was 
served.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Bonnell  went  directly  to  San 
Francisco  where  they  have  furnished  a  home  and 
will  begin  housekeeping  at  once. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Howard  is  anticipating  the  return  of  her 
daughter,  who  has  been  spending  the  last  few  months 
with  Mr.  Shafier  Howard  in  Boston.  Miss  Howard 
has,  I  understand,  taken  a  complete  Kindergarten 
course,  commencing  with  the  Floyd  Sj'stem,  in 
which  she  is  much  interested.  She  will  bring  back 
her  youngest  brother,  Harold,  who  has  been  at  school 
in  the  East. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jessie  Coleman  and  Miss  Amy  McKee  have 
gone  to  spend  the  summer  at  Castle  Crags.  Con- 
gressman Hillborn  and  family  have  gone  to  the 
Sandwich  Islands;  the  Wellmanns  and  Wetherbees 
are  at  the  Yosemite  and  Mr.  Pierce  and  Miss  Josie 
Pierce  left  for  Europe  recently. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  gloom  was  cast  over  Jackson  Street  by 
the  sad  death  of  Mrs.  Marshall.  For  many  years 
she  was  probably  the  most  popular  woman  in  Oak- 
land. She  exercised  a  most  generous  hospitality, 
and  was  a  most  kindly  and  entertaining  personage. 
She  has  been  in  ill-health  for  several  years,  and  never 
recovered  from  the  shock  of  her  grandson's,  Eugene 
James,  death.  She  leaves  several  daughters  to  mourn 
her  loss. 

*  *  * 

I  understand  there  is  to  be  organized  in  Oakland, 
under  the  auspices  of  Mrs.  Sather  and  other  million- 
airesses, a  new  club.  It  is  to  be  a  Breakfast  Club,  and 
the  membership  shall  be  composed  exclusively  of 
ladies  who  will  vie  with  the  ancient  sybarites  in  the 
splendor  of  their  feasts.  Mrs.  Sather  goes  East  this 
week,  and  while  there  will  consult  Delmonico  and 
other  redoubtable  chefs  as  to  the  best  means  of 
getting  up  her  club.  The  other  charter  members  are 
Mrs.  Requa,  Mrs.  Chabot,  and  Mrs.  Smith.  They 
propose  giving,  next  winter,  a  series  of  breakfasts, 
Inncheons,  and  dinners  that  will  certainly  prove  a 
feature.  The  dues  are  to  be  highly  elevated,  money 
being  the  least  detail  the  institution  considers.  The 
preliminary  details  are  all  settled;  the  first  entertain- 
ment will  be  given  early  in  October,  when  the  Club 
will  be  formally  christened  and  constituted. 


THE  FOURTH  OF  JULY  controversy  in  Oak- 
land has  brought  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  to  the 
fore.  Certain  aspects  of  the  publicity  women  have 
been  attaining  of  late  have  seemed  to  her  unworthy 
and  unfemiuiue  in  the  finer  senses  of  that  term,  and 
with  customarj-  frankness  she  has  expressed  herself 
thereat.  The  committee  entrusted  with  the  celebra- 
tion of  the  National  Holiday  has  tried  zealously  to 
discover  some  prominent  Society  woman  to  act  on 


that  occasion  as  presiding  divinity.  Just  what  the 
functions  of  the  unfortunate  who  will  at  least  have  to 
sit  on  a  float  and  look  conscious  really  are,  I  am 
unable  to  relate.  Mrs.  Howard  will  have  none  of  it, 
and  has  announced  herself  so  decidedly  that  it  is 
highly  improbable  any  other  member  of  the  fashion- 
able set  would  even  for  an  instant  consider  the  idea. 
Her  most  positive  objection  is,  that  the  men  who  per- 
suade women  into  such  prominent  places  are  the  first 
to  deride  their  vanitj-  and  foolishness  later.  Besides, 
the  unfortunate  experience  of  Mrs.  Will  Henshaw, 
whose  success  at  the  I'abiola  Fete  aroused  so  much 
petty  jealousy,  has  not  been  forgotten  by  those  who 
might  have  felt  inclined  to  let  patriotism  triumph 
over  predilictions.  That  episode,  so  full  of  a  trivial 
malignity,  has  certainlj-  periled  the  possibility  of  a 
recurrence  of  flower  festivals  in  the  sister  burg,  or,  at 
least,  the  participation  of  that  section  of  the  popula- 
tion whose  presence  gives  the  color,  charm,  and  real 
interest.  It  is  not  extraordinary,  therefore,  that  a 
presiding  divinity,  so  far,  declines  to  develop.  The 
several  committees  of  prominent  men  asked  to  per- 
suade a  woman  into  the  arena  declined,  inasmuch  as 
they  could  not  permit  their  own  families  to  take  part, 
and  it  would  be  invidious  to  persuade  the  participa- 
tion of  some  one  else's  wife  or  daughter. 


AF'TER  ALL,  Oakland  cannot  be  so  democratic  a 
place  as  the  world  ordinarily  supposes.  Here  is  the 
Tribunals  Society  correspondent,  "The  Meddler," 
commenting  on  the  dinner  which  the  F.  M.  Smiths 
had  for  ihe  men  at  the  heads  of  their  various  enter- 
prises last  Saturday  night.  I  am  sure  the  host  and 
his  wife,  who  certainly  are  unpretentious,  would  be 
the  last  to  arrogate  to  themselves  the  superiority 
herein  conferred  on  them.  Besides,  it  is  generally 
understood  that  the  Borax  King  persuaded  the  best 
people  he  knew  to  assist  his  various  enterprises,  and 
it  was  as  an  especial  compliment  to  their  generous 
participation  that  the  first  entertainment  was  given 
them,  rather  than  Society  at  large.  Considering  the 
identity  of  the  superintendents,  clerks,  and  attorneys 
so  invidiously  alluded  to,  it  seems  to  me  Mr.  Smith  is 
to  be  congratulated  on  getting  hold  of  the  right 
people.    However,  the  paragraph  speaks  for  itself: 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  M.  Smith  will  give  an  elaborate  dinner 
at  their  gorgeous  new  home  to-night.  It  is  the  first  entertain- 
ment in  the  big  new  house,  and  who  do  you  think  are  the 
guests?  The  employes  of  Mr.  Smith  and  their  wives.  Now, 
isn't  that  charming  ?  I  think  it  is.  Not  so  very  many  rich 
merchants  would  think  of  it,  much  less  do  it.  There  are  to  be 
twenty-five  covers  and  the  guests  will  include  the  heads  of 
departments  of  Mr.  Smith's  roads,  the  superintendents, 
chief  clerks,  and  attorneys.  All  will  be  accompanied  by  their 
wives.  The  decorations  and  menu  will  be  elaborate,  and  there 
will  be  music  during  the  dinner.  .\11  this  magnificence  is  not 
to  astonish  the  guests,  or  to  impress  them,  but  to  entertain 
them  quite  as  lavishly  as  any  other  guests  would  be  enter- 
tained. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  Foot  Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  high-class  grocers  sell  it. 


Dainty  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  ifje  Handkerchief,  tl)e  Dressing-lable  aijd  Ihe  Ca  t). 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

lis  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  clovs. 


Ask  your  Druggist  for  the  genuine  iVIurray  &  Lanman's. 
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IN  THE  BASEMENT. 


BY  H.  B.  MARRIOTT  WATSON. 


WO  lights  contended  with  the  darkness  of  the 
room.  From  the  street  above  the  gas  shone 
in  a  yellow  shaft  through  the  dirty  little 
window  that  peeped  upon  the  area;  and  from  the 
fading  ashes  in  the  hearth  the  coals  glowed  obscurely 
and  suffused  a  timid  light.  The  room  itself  was  full 
of  black  corners  into  which  the  eyes  might  peer  in 
vain.  The  furniture — if,  indeed,  the  pieces  deserved 
the  name — partook  of  the  general  blackness.  The 
three  chairs  were  shambling  ruins.  Each  wanted  a 
leg,  and  the  bottom  was  out  of  the  only  one  that  had 
ever  been  proud  in  cane.  Rackety  and  discolored 
past  the  hue  even  of  floor  and  ceiling,  which  were 
grim  with  grime,  a  table  rattled  to  the  rumbling  of 
passing  carts.  The  place  was  thick  with  evil  smells. 
Odors,  veteran  and  stale  with  years,  clung  about  the 
walls;  while  newer  odors  of  food  and  spirits  and 
medicine  rose,  as  it  were,  from  the  floor  together. 
On  the  darkest  side  of  the  room  remote  from  the  tiny 
window  the  fabric  of  a  broken  bed  emerged  faintly. 
Outside  and  overhead  the  stamp  of  feet  along  the 
flags  echoed  and  faded;  the  coalman  called;  and  the 
noice  of  screaming  children  rose  in  the  December  air. 

A  sound  came  suddenly  from  the  squalid  bed  along 
the  wall.  The  two  women  paused  in  their  conversa- 
tion, and  looked  towards  it. 

"  Poor  soul!  "  said  the  elder.  "It's  a  shame  they 
shouldn't  go  off"  more  easylike." 

"I  dunno  when  it's  goin'  to  happen,"  returned 
her  companion,  despondently.  "The  doctor — he 
says  it'll  be  to-night.    But  I  dunno." 

Her  friend  sympathized  with  her.  "  It's  a  deal  o' 
trouble  when  you  get  'em  like  that,  Mrs.  Williams, 
and  nuthin'  coming  in.  I  always  says  it's  a  mercy  to 
be  took  sudden — that  I  do." 

"Like  what  my  Jim  was,"  acquiesced  Mrs. 
Williams. 

"  Which  one  was  Jim  ?  " 

"  Fourth  after  Bessie  Jane.  He  was  a  quiet  like 
chap,  too,  on'y  for  the  women.  He  took  on  so.  I 
never  hardly  seen  'im  without  a  collar  round  his 
neck.  He  fell  off  of  a  dray  when  'e'd  'ad  a  drop  too 
much,  and  the  wheel  went  over  'im.  He  warn't  a 
bad  lad,  Jim.  That  was  when  we  lived  Camberwell," 
she  added,  meditatively. 

"  How  long  was  you  living  Camberwell?"  inquired 
the  other  woman,  with  more  interest.  "I  'ad  a 
nephew  lived  there  four  years." 

"Me  and  'im  lived  there — let's  see  now.  We  was 
there  when  I  was  in  bed  of  my  seventh — that's  Sarah; 
and  we  left  when  my  old  man  took  the  fever.  That 
must  a'  bin  a  good  ten  years,  Mrs.  Pentecost" 

A  low  moan  issued  from  the  sick  bed  again,  and 
the  speaker  got  up  and  stooped  over  it. 

"  Lie  still,  dearie,"  she  murmured,  and  she  tucked 
the  blanket  round  the  man,  and  patted  the  pillow 
soothingly.  Then,  taking  her  seat  once  more,  she 
stared  reflectively  into  the  fire. 

"  It's  a  good  thing,"  she  began,  after  a  pause, 
"  that  them  insurances  was  paid  up  last  week." 

Mrs.  Pentecost  assented.  "And  the  buryin'  so- 
ciety, too,"  she  added.  "You  ain't  lost  that  either?  " 

Mrs.  Widiams  was  restless;  her  gaze  shifted  to  the 
dirty  window,  and  she  strained  her  ears  to  catch  the 
noises  in  the  street. 

"You  don't  'ear  nothink?  "  she  asked. 

"  Was  you  expecting  the  doctor  ?  " 

"No;  it's  Rebecca  Susan — she's  coming  'ome  to 
see  him,  'fore  he  dies." 

"She  done  well,  has  Rebecca  Susan,"  said  Mrs. 
Pentecost,  with  emphasis,  smoothing  her  lap  and 
edging  nearer  the  fire. 

"She's  bin  a  parlor-maid  three  years  now  in  one 
family,"  said  her  mother,  with  some  pride. 

Mrs.  Pentecost  rose.  "  I'll  'ave  to  be  getting  back, 
Mrs.  Williams,"  said  she. 

"You  ain't  goin'  yet?"  protested  her  friend. 
''There's  plenty  o'  time.  Sit  down  and  'ave  a  drop 
o'  something." 

"I  didn't  ought  to  take  it,"  said  Mrs.  Pentecost, 
feebly.    "  Rut  I've  heard  that  it's  good  for  as'ma." 

"Law,  it'll  do  you  a  world  of  good,"  said  Mrs. 
Williams,  cheerfully.  She  rose,  and  bustled  about  in 
the  darkness.  Somewhere  in  the  recesses  of  the 
room  a  glass  clinked.  Mrs.  Pentecost's  mouth 
opened,  and  she  moistened  her  lips.  A  fat  squat 
figure  wrapped  in  antic  shadows,  her  hostess  crept 
wheezing  out  of  the  gloom,  laden  with  a  square 
bottle,  a  glass,  and  a  cup  without  a  handle, 

"It's  comforting  to  take  a  drop,"  Mrs,  Pentecost 
explained  to  herself  and  her  friend.  Mrs.  Williams 
poured  the  spirit  into  the  glass  and  the  cup.  The 
sick  man  murmured  in  his  sleep. 

"He  cries  like  as  he  'ad  wind,"  said  Mrs.  Pente- 
cost, compassionately,  sipping  her  gin. 

"I  s'pose  she'll  be  here  direckly,"  said  Mrs. 
Williams,  breaking  the  silence  which  ensued. 

"There's  some  one  stamping  on  the  airey  flags 
now.    That'll  be  her,"  said  the  other  woman. 


Both  listened;  and  then  Mrs.  Williams  got  up, 
and,  opening  the  door  of  the  room,  trudged  heavily 
up  the  stone  stairs.  There  were  sounds  of  voices 
above,  the  one  of  a  man  laughing;  and  clumsy  boots 
descended  again  into  the  basement. 

"It's  on'y  Tom,"  said  his  mother,  as  she  entered 
the  room. 

"On'y  me!"  said  Tom,  with  a  silly  laugh,  as  he 
followed  at  her  heels.  He  was  a  tall  man,  in  the 
dress  of  a  porter;  his  face  was  flvished,  and  he 
stooped  a  little,  so  as  to  keep  his  head  from  brushing 
against  the  low  ceiling. 

"This  is  bleedin'  dark,"  he  said,  presently, 
" 'Ow's  the  old  man?  He  ain't  kicked  over  yet, 
'as  'e?  " 

"  No,"  said  his  mother,  '"  But  'e  ain't  going  to  be 
here  long." 

"  Goin'  to  'ear  the  angels,"  laughed  Tom,  stupidly, 
and  bent  over  the  bed.  "  'E  ain't  goin'  to  last  out 
much,"  he  said  at  length.  "'Ullo,  father!  'ow  d'ye 
feel  ?    You  aven't  'ad  him  shaved." 

The  sick  man  stirred  and  raised  himself  weakly  on 
his  elbow. 

"Jist  you  lay  down,  father,"  said  the  woman.  "You 
ain't  fit  to  set  up." 

'  'Old  on,  mother;  let  'im  set  up  if  he  wants  to," 
said  Tom,  cheerfully,  "  He  won't  be  able  to  get 
much  of  what  'e  wants,  soon  enough.  You  let  'im 
set  up  and  have  a  nip  of  soniethiuk." 

He  put  his  arm  round  the  sick  man,  and  propped 
him  against  the  wall  into  a  sitting  position;  while  the 
woman  drew  the  blankets  carefully  about  the  with- 
ered body, 

"  'Ow  d'ye  feel  yourself,  father?  "  shouted  Tom. 

"  They  don't  feel  much — not  so  near  as  this,"  com- 
mented Mrs,  Pentecost,  thoughtfully. 

The  invalid  opened  his  mouth  as  if  to  answer,  but 
only  emitted  a  hoarse  and  inarticulate  sound. 

"Why  'e  ain't  got  a  damn  left  in  'im,"  said  Tom, 
and  turning  suddenly  to  the  woman,  "Gawd!  you 
oughter  seen  me  and  old  Joe  this  afternoon.  We  'ad 
a  pretty  sort  of  row  on,  we  did.  Strike  me,  I  was  in 
a  bloomin'  rage.  There  was  a  chap  come  up  as  we 
was  standin'  outside  The  Sailors — damn  his  eyes! — 
and  says,  whining-like,  'Lend  me  'arf-a-brown,  gov- 
ernor, I'm  starvin'.'  So  I  looks  at  'im,  and  he 
seemed  pretty  blowed  up,  so  I  outs  with  a  copper  and 
claps  it  into  'is  'and.  Then  I  goes  off  with  Joe  into 
the  Three  Sailors,  you  know,  just  to  wet  up.  And 
presently  who  should  come  in  but  the  bloke  'isself 
He  didn't  see  me,  so  he  orders  a  noggin  of  gin,  and 
whips  out  a  'arf-crown,  plain  as  you  like.  Well,  I 
couldn't  stand  that.  J  says  to  Joe,  'I'm  going  for 
'im,'  I  says.  'You  bleedin'  little  tyke,'  says  I, 
'  what  dye  come  snivellin'  around  for  a  'a'penny 
when  you  got  a  'arf-crown  in  your  linings  ?  '  I  give 
him  beans,  I  tell  you!  And  I  offered  to  stuff"  my  fin- 
gers in  his  bloomin'  face.  But  he  wasn't  takin' 
any— said  'e  could  get  as  nmch  as  'e  wanted  o'  that 
at  'ome.  If  'e  'adn't  a'  slipped  out,  I'd  a'  laid  'im 
out — and  Joe  can  tell  you." 

"  Them  fellers  has  no  conscience,"  said  Mrs.  Pente- 
cost, sympathetically. 

"The  dirty  dog!  "  ejaculated  Tom.  "  Got  any  gin, 
mother  ? " 

"  No,  there  ain't  no  more,  Mrs.  Pentecost  and  me 
'ad  the  last." 

"  Well  tip  us  the  color  of  it,  and  I'll  fetch  in  some, 
old  woman." 

"Tom,  you  bring  in  that  shaver,  too,"  called  out 
Mrs.  Williams,  as  he  went  out  of  the  door.  "If  'e 
goes  off  first,  we'll  'ave  to  pay  more  'n  we  like. 
Them  barbers  always  charges  a  shilling  for  a  dead," 
she  explained  to  Mrs.  Pentecost  as  she  took  her  seat. 

Her  friend  sighed  in  sympathy,  and  there  was  a 
temporary  silence  in  the  darkening  room.  Then  a 
thin  hoarse  voice  broke  across  the  stillness. 

"  D'ye  mind  that  there  drive  to  Peckhani  Rye, 
Sally?" 

"Gawd  love  your  old  bones,  course  I  do,"  said 
Mrs.  Williams,  with  emphasis,  turning  towards  the 
bed. 

"Lord,  'ow  h«  did  startle  me,"  said  Mrs.  Pente- 
cost. 

"You  was  that  blind  drunk  afore  we  got  'ome! 
And  me  fallin'  out  of  the  shay  through  laughin'." 

Something  that  might  have  stood  for  a  cackle  of 
laughter  came  from  tlie  sick  man. 

'■  That  was  nigh  about  thirty-three  years  ago,"  Mrs. 
Williams  confided  to  her  friend. 

"  'Ow  they  do  rememtier!  "  said  Mrs.  Pentecost. 

"  I  can't  move  my  'ead,"  said  the  same  hoarse 
voice. 

"You  stay  up  there,  father,  till  the  shaver  comes. 
And  then  we'll  let  you  lay  down.  Don't  you  try  and 
move  your  'ead."  The  man  muttered  unintelligibly 
to  himself  for  a  little,  and  then  silence  fell  once 
more,  till  it  was  broken  by  Mrs.  Williams. 

"Yes,"  she  said,  reflectively.  "It's  Gawd's  truth. 
I've  seen  many  of  'em  dead,  and  some  die  easy  and 
some  don't.'' 

"  It  ain't  as  bad  as  'avin'  a  baby,  I  believe,"  said 
Mrs.  Pentecost. 

"  I  dunno,  I  ain't  no  opinion  about  it,"  said  the 
wife,  dully. 


"Well,  you  'ave  your  'usband,  and  your  family; 
and  there's  a  drop  of  liquor,  and  a  bit  o'  bread,  and  a 
scrag  o'  mutton,  I  s'pose — that's  what  it  all  comes 
to,"  returned  her  friend,  despondently. 

"  It  ain't  much  more." 

"Not  as  I  want  to  go  just  yet — not  yet  a  bit. 
And  it  won't  be  so  'arc!  for  you  'avin'  that  buryin' 
money." 

"  I'll  give  'im  a  bit  o'  gold  on  'is  coflin,"  said  Mrs. 
Williams,  with  some  satisfaction. 

The  noise  of  feet  was  heard  upon  the  stairs,  and  she 
got  up. 

"  'Ere's  Tom  back  with  the  shaver."  The  barber 
who  entered  behind  her  son  in  an  obtrusive  way  was 
a  pale  young  man  with  hair  carefully  curled  and 
oiled,  and  a  jaunty  appearance  of  dissipation. 

"You  ain't  got  much  light,"  he  remarked,  glancing 
about  the  room. 

"  Mother'll  light  a  candle,"  said  Tom.  The 
woman  bustled  into  the  darkness  of  a  corner,  and 
Tom  looked  at  the  barber.  The  young  man  still 
glanced  about,  and  his  eye  lighted  on  the  glass 
which  stood  at  Mrs.  Pentecost's  elbow. 

"  'Ave  some  along  of  us?  "  said  Tom,  cheerily. 

"I  don't  mind,"  said  the  young  man.  He  drank  at 
a  draught  the  gin  which  Tom  poured  out.  The  old 
woman  struck  a  match,  and  a  feeble  light  streamed 
over  the  bed  from  a  sickly  candle. 

'"E  looks  pretty  groggy,"  said  the  barber,  doubt- 
fully.   "  I  dunno  but  I  ought  to  wait," 

'  Oh,  'e's  all  right.    You  walk  in,"  said  Tom. 

The  young  man  produced  his  strop  and  his  razor, 
and  approached  the  sick  man. 

"  Sally,  I  can't  move  my  'ead,"  whispered  the  thin 
voice. 

"  You  shall  lay  down,  father,  in  a  minute,"  said 
his  wife,  encouragingly. 
The  barber  shaved, 

Tom  took  his  seat  near  the  fire,  and  emptied  some 
gin  into  a  tumbler, 

""Ave  some  more,  Mrs,  Pentecost?"  he  said. 
The  woman  declined. 

"  Mother,  you  come  along  and  'ave  some,"  he 
called. 

The  wife  moved  from  the  bedside  and  came  to  the 
fire, 

"I  won't  'ave  none,"  she  replied,  abstractedly. 
She  sighed,  "  'Ow  people  do  change!  He  ain't  a 
bit  like  what  'e  was  when  we  was  married." 

"That's  a  tidy  long  time  ago,  mother." 

"Thirty-five  year  and  four  months." 

"  Y'ou  got  it  straight  enough." 

'Well,  it  ain't  what  one  would  Ije  likely  to  forget, 
any  more  'n  the  first  baby,"  said  Mrs.  Pentecost. 

" 'Ow  old  was  Jim  when  'e  fell  off  of  the  dray?" 
asked  Tom,  sipping  his  gin. 

"Nigh  on  twenty-five,  he  was." 

The  sound  of  the  razor  ceased;  Tom  looked  round. 

"  Finished  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Yes  "  said  the  young  man,  doubtfully,  and  stood 
looking  down  upon  his  subject. 

Tom  and  his  mother  approached  the  bed. 

"You  lav  'im  down  again  sideways."  said  the 
mother.  "  It'll  be  easier  for  'im.  Why  'e's  fell  over 
a  bit,"  she  said  in  surprise, 

Tom  looked  at  the  barber.  His  mother  bent  down 
and  took  hold  of  her  husband's  hand. 

'  What  are  you  layin'  down  like  that  for,  old 
man?"  she  asked,  "What  you  got  your  'ead  so 
tight  agin'  that  nasty  board  for?  Just  you  set  up, 
and  we'll  lay  you  down.    You'll  ketch  cold." 

"You  shut  up,  mother!"  said  Tom,  roughly. 
"'E'U  never  want  no  more  layin'  down,  but  one, 
'E'll  never  ketch  no  more  cold — 'e  won't." 

The  woman  .started  and  raised  herself,  staring 
upon  the  body  in  silence. 

"  I  knowed  'e  was  dead,"  said  the  barber.  "  I 
knowed  'e  was  dying  when  I  come  in.  That  makes 
it  a  bob." 

"You  better  get  out!"  said  Tom,  angrily.  "It 
ain't  going  to  be  a  bob,  and  so  I  tell  you  flat.  You 
better  look  slippy!  " 

The  dissipated  young  man  mumbled,  glanced  at 
the  tall  figure,  and  finally  disappeared  through  the 
door. 

Tom  sat  down  opposite  Mrs.  Pentecost. 

"Damned  cheek!  "  he  muttered. 

"A.in't  you  better  cover  up  his  face,"  whispered 
Mrs.  Pentecost,  hoarsely. 

Tom  shook  his  head.  "  I  dunno.  Mother'll  do 
that." 

The  woman  stood  by  the  bed;  she  reached  down 
and  chafed  the  stiffening  fingers  of  tlic  dead  man's 
hand.  Then  she  left  the  bedside  and  moved  towards 
her  two  companions. 

"'E  ain't  much  like  what  he  used  to  be  when  I 
knew  'im  first,"  she  said,  in  a  vague  voice. 

"Sit  down,  now  do,"  pleaded  Mrs.  Pentecost. 
"Rest  yourself  and 'ave  a  drop  more.  It'll  stiddy 
your  nerves." 

ISIrs,  Williams  paid  no  attention  to  this  request. 
She  looked  vacantly  into  the  fire. 

"  Rebecca  Susan  ain't  come  after  all,"  she  said, 

Tom  poured  himself  out  another  glass  of  gin, — 
From  A I  the  fir  it  Corner  and  Other  Stories. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


GEORGE  MOORE  AGAIN. 

Three    Powerful   and   Detestable  Stories    by  the 
Author  of  "  Esther  Waters." 

MONG  the  people  no  gentleman  could  ever 
forgive  himself  for  meeting  the  male  and 
female  creations  of  George  Moore  figure  promi- 
nently. Think  of  the  detestable  array  of  characters 
in  that  odyssey  of  a  housemaid,  Esther  Waters. 
They  were  as  odious  almost  as  the  suffering  unfortu- 
nates who  so  blindly  fought  their  way  through 
A  Mummer's  Wife.  It  is  a  hopeless,  debased  world  he 
discovers  to  us,  populated  with  dreary  beings,  whose 
only  guides  are  impulse  and  tendency.  They  are 
either  bad  or  mad — unconsciously — and  they  move 
along,  the  puppets  of  dark  fate,  hapless,  helpless, 
diseased.  Rare  and  fleeting  are  the  gleams  of  sun- 
light that  flicker  across  his  pages — a  ray  here  and 
there  only  to  add  depth  to  the  sorrow  and  misfor- 
tune from  which  hero  or  heroine  never  escape. 
From  the  climaxes  of  CclibnU-s  one  emerges  with  a 
shudder.  The  unspeakable  occurs  there;  the  horror 
is  not  supernatural  nor  only  tragic — it  is  detestable. 

Optimism  demands  the  declaration  that  the  charac- 
ter of  Mildred  Lawson  is  unnatural.  Yet  she  is  not. 
There  is  the  woman — a  prude,  graceful  of  figure, 
delicate,  with  a  fascination  subtle,  elusive,  yet  pene- 
trating, the  very  soul  of  selfishness,  greedy  for  admi- 
ration, but  as  heartless  as  a  flower.  From  one  love 
affair  to  another  she  progresses  through  the  study, 
conscious  of  the  feeling  she  inspires  but  indifferent  to 
its  consequences,  insensible  to  its  appeal.  Over  the 
death  of  Ralph  Hoskin,  whose  heart  her  bitter  cold- 
ness had  broken,  she  grieves  for  a  moment  and  to 
indulge  her  tears  takes  off  her  dress,  but  she  exults 
because  it  has  proved  her  attraction.  "That  a  man 
should  kill  himself  for  her  !  No  woman  had  ever 
obtained  more  than  that,"  she  reflects.  There  is  no 
difficulty  about  realizing  the  woman,  though  she  is 
written  of  in  a  key  of  the  most  extraordinary  imper- 
sonality. What  she  is,  the  reader  realizes,  but  is  not 
told.  Yet  it  is  difficult  to  see  why  she  should  have 
fascinated  men  so  different  in  temperament  as  Stan- 
ley, Hoskin,  Mitchell  the  clever  artist,  and  the 
Socialist  deputy,  Delacour.  It  is  an  intangible  charm 
she  possessed — explained,  perhaps,  by  her  own  ver- 
dict comparing  herself  to  a  head  by  Greuze — "melt- 
ing eyes  and  a  mouth  impossibly  innocent — the  soul 
of  a  courtezan  in  the  body  of  a  virgin."  But  it  is  all 
so  morbid,  even  in  the  forests  of  Barbizon  whose 
pines  and  rocks  are  meant  to  make  a  background 
picturesque  as  if  for  an  idyll. 

The  strong  scene  undoubtedly  is  the  meeting 
between  Mildred  and  Ellen  Gibbs  over  the  body  of 
Ralph  Hoskin.  That  is  an  admirable  climax,  con- 
trasting strongly  the  two  women — the  delicate,  self- 
conscious,  prudish  siren,  and  the  woman  who  for  the 
man  she  loves  has  given  everything — virtue  and  vice 
mocking  one  another.  That  passage  and  the  final 
scene  in  which  she  reflects  over  the  long,  gray,  selfish 
days  of  her  existence,  soliloquizes  there  is  nothing  in 
life  but  a  little  fruitless  striving  and  then  marriage, 
and  out  of  its  lucid  misery  her  soul  cries  out: 
"Give  me  a  passion  for  God  or  man,  but  give  me  a 
passion.    I  cannot  live  without  one." 

The  atmosphere  in  the  second  study — for  these 
sketches  partake  rather  of  pathological  reports  done 
with  infinite  literary  skill  than  fiction,  as  it  is  gen- 
erally understood — is  more  gracious.  John  Norton, 
in  spite  of  the  most  intense  self-consciousness,  is  a 
man.  He  is  a  male  set  apart  from  the  species  as 
wholly  and  completely  male  just  as  Mildred  Lawson 
is  a  woman  absolutely  self-centered,  requiringnothing 
from  men  but  admiration.  The  story  of  the  fas- 
cination of  this  strange  being,  half  moiik,  half  mono- 
maniac, by  so  lovely,  so  idyllic  a  being  as 
Kitty  Hare,  would,  but  for  its  dreadful  termin 
ation.  have  made  a  delightful  interlude  in  the  works 
of  this  writer.  Involuntarily  he  yields  himself  to 
her,  he  who  hates  marriage  and  women — gradually, 
instinctively  it  is  brouglit  about — the  declaration. 
Then  the  kiss.  Here  is  this  dainty  being,  an  appar- 
ition out  of  some  other  world  than  George  Moore's 
and  sacrificed  finally  by  him  to  a  fate  as  dreadful  as 
the  mind  dares  conceive. 

"The  low,  sweet  breath  of  the  May-time  breathed 
within  them  and  their  hearts  were  light;  hers  was 
only  conscious  of  the  May-time,  but  his  was  awake 
with  unconscious  love,  and  he  yielded  to  her,  to  the 
perfume  of  the  garden,  to  the  absorbing  sweetness  of 
the  moment.  The  transparent  green  of  the  limes 
shivered,  the  young  rooks  cawed  feebly,  and  the  birds 
flew  out  of  and  nestled  with  amorous  wings  in  the 
golden  meadow.  Kitty  had  taken  off  her  straw  hat, 
the  sunlight  caressed  the  delicate  plentitudes  bound 
with  white  cambric,  cambric  swelling  gently  over 
the  bosom  into  the  narrow  of  the  waist,  cambric 
fluting  to  the  little  wrist,  reedy,  translucid  hands; 


cambric  falling  outwards  and  flowing  like  a  great 
white  flower  over  the  greensward,  over  the  mauve 
stocking  and  the  little  shoe  stt  firmly.  The  ear  was 
like  a  rose  leaf;  a  fluff  of  light  hair  tremblirg  on  the 
curving  nape,  and  the  head  crowned  with  thick, 
brown  gold.  And  her  pale,  marmoreal  e3'es  were 
haunted  by  a  yearning  look  which  he  had  always 
loved,  and  which  he  had  hitherto  only  found  in  some 
beautiful  relics  of  antiquity.  She  .seemed  to  him 
purged  as  a  Greek  statue  of  all  life's  grossness;  and 
as  the  women  of  Botticelli  and  Mantegna  she  seemed 
to  him  to  live  in  a  long  afternoon  of  unchanging 
aspiration." 

As  John  Norton  sits  gazing  at  her,  thinking  it  is 
but  an  accident  she  lived  in  the  flesh  rather  than  in 
marble,  and  is  certain  that  the  longing  to  stiain  her 
in  his  arms  "  is  only  part  of  the  impulse  which  com- 
pels our  lips  to  the  rose,  which  buries  our  hands  in 
the  earth  w-hen  we  lie  at  length,  which  fills  our  souls 
with  longings  for  white  peaks  and  valleys  when  the 
great  clouds  tower  and  shine,"  his  mind  goes  back  to 
his  early  youth,  the  temptations  hestru>;gled  against, 
and  the  curious  individuality  is  revealed  iu  its  strange 
blending  of  mysticism — love  of  the  classic  ideals  of 
beauty,  in  its  strange  hatred  of  women.  He  had 
always  "  felt  himself  to  be  wholly  male,  and  this  is 
why  the  present  age,  so  essentially  the  age  of  women, 
was  repellant  to  him."  This  character  development 
has  something  of  the  subtle  mistiness  of  Henry 
J^mes,  though  it  is  more  articulate.  The  catastrophe 
is  of  the  unutterable  kind — unnecessary.  What  is 
worse,  there  is  infused  into  it  a  hateful,  savage  possi- 
bility that  leaves  the  mind  full  of  a  sickly  loathing. 

The  last  siorj',  "Agnes  Lahens,"  is  a  remarkable 
piece  of  grouping,  an  admirable  composition,  done 
with  a  degree  of  constraint  that  makes  the  horror  of 
the  central  situation  tragic.  It  is  a  condition  only 
George  Moore  would  have  hinted  at,  much  less  bodied 
forth  with  such  ennobling  skill — it  is  a  study  in  con- 
trasts so  opposite  that  they  repel.  It  lingers  in  the 
memory  like  a  nightmare,  that  picture  of  the  delicate, 
pretty,  dovelike  girl,  without  instincts  of  the  world, 
in  the  midst  of  the  debased,  heartless,  wicked  set  her 
mother  has  gatheied  in  her  drawing-room.  What  a 
contrast  they  offer,  in  their  brutal,  sordid  indifference, 
to  the  pale,  spirituelle  maiden  just  out  of  the  convent, 
and  to  the  poor  ISIajor,  her  father,  who,  having  lost 
all  his  money,  refuses  to  be  a  charge  on  his  fashion- 
able wife,  and  supports  himself  by  typewriting  in  the 
little  attic  he  makes  his  bedroom.  It  is,  as  I  have 
said,  a  remarkable  study — the  stronge.st  instance  of 
his  morbid  power  I  know  of — but  a  nightmare. 

[Published  by  Macmillan  &  Co.  For  sale  at  Dox- 
ey's.] 

*     ^:  * 

MR.  BENSON'S  NEW  BOOK. 

K.  F.  Benson,  the  author  of  IHdo — the  young  woman 
who  swore  and  neglected  her  baby — has  recently 
given  us  a  story  called  The  Judi^nient  Books.  It  is  a 
feeble  attempt  to  harrow  our  souls  through  the 
medium  of  an  unusually,  an  unnecessarily  imagi- 
native artist.  Inasmuch  as  he  fails  in  this  amiable 
intention  and  puts  some  rather  neat  remarks  into  the 
mouth  of  the  aforesaid  artist  and  his  wife — Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Trevor — one  can  forgive  the  absurd  climax. 
Fanc)'  a  man  coming  near  to  madness  because  in  an 
attempted  portrait  of  himself  he  paints,  not  the 
decent  exterior,  but  his  Mr.  Hyde,  bis  inner  self. 
An  inner  self  not,  alas,  so  very  different  from  that  of 
most  men.  One  expects  many  eccentricities  in  the 
artistic  temperament.  One  can  even  swallow  Mrs. 
Trevor's  statement  that  her  husband  trnnsformed 
himself  into  a  liar  by  painting  the  portrait  of  one 
(possibly  he  did  not  have  far  ti>  go),  but  Mr.  Trevor's 
extreme  and  unmasculine  sensitiveness  to  his  general 
lack  of  chastity  and  his  perfidy  to  a  woman  is  too, 
too  much. 

.•\s  an  American  I  don't  care  forthis  either:  "Mrs. 
Greenock  was  an  example  of  what  Americans,  per- 
haps, mean  by  a  'very  bright  woman.'  She  was 
oppressively  bright.  She  had  bright  blue  eyes, 
which  suggested  buttons  covered  with  shiny  American 
cloth,  and  a  ncse  like  a  sh  p's  prow  which  seemed  to 
cut  the  air  when  she  moved.  She  asked  artists  ques- 
tions about  their  art.  musicians  about  their  music,  and 
if  she  had  met  a  crossing-sweeper  she  would  have 
certainly  asked  him  about  his  crossing.  This,  she 
was  persuaded,  was  the  best  way  of  improving  an 
already  superior  intellect.  There  is  a  great  deal  to 
be  said  for  her  view — there  always  was  a  great  deal  to 
be  saiil  for  her  views  and  she  usually  said  most  of  it 
herself." 

[Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.] 

It  is  pleasant  to  turn  from  "  the  books  that  are 
not  books,  but  wolves  in  sheep's  clothing,"  to  a 
fresh  and  fragrant  little  volume  like  An  Experi- 
ment in  .4ltruism.  by  F^lizabetli  Hastings.  The  people 
in  it  are  not  all  trying  to  commit  old  sins  in  some 
new  kind  of  way,  or  settle  the  niatrinionial  muddle. 
Their  worst  crime  is  reform  scheming  and  theorizing 
— shoveling  fog — as  one  of  them,  a  woman  doctor, 
says.    She,  by  the  way,  is  the  second-best  man  in 


the  book.  "The  lad"  is  first  best.  "He  is  the  only 
one  of  us  who  seems  to  be  really  living.  The  test  of 
us  are  merely  talking  about  it,"  said  Janet,  a  most 
attractive  girl,  who —  though  she  looked  in  her 
radiant  coloring  like  a  symbol  of  all  the  joy  and 
gladness  in  the  world" — thought  that  the  world  was 
buttoned  up  wrong.  "Just  one  hole  wrong.  I  get 
what  you  want  and  somebody  else  wants  what  you 
get."  There  is  a  charming  thrtad  of  a  love  story 
running  through  the  book  which  culminates  in  a 
scene  of  which  the  narrator,  a  woman  of  thirty-nine, 
says,  in  the  words  of  some  quaint  old  fellow,  "  Of 
Parodys  ne  can  not  I  speken  propurly;  for  I  was  not 
there."  All  the  characters — from  the  Altruist  (who 
patronized  humanity  and  constantly  reminded  the 
Creator  that  he  was  being  recognized  by  one  of  the 
best  families)  to  "the  Lad,"  who,  they  all  decided, 
was  '■  no  judge  of  character,  he  had  so  little  insight 
into  people's  faults  "—are  skillfully  drawn  with  firm 
delicate  touches,  and  the  whole  lighted  by  the  most 
delicious  li  tie  flickers  of  humor. 
[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.] 

*     *  * 

Tolstoy  "  doste  yet  persyste  to  turn  the  paynefull 
booke."  In  Master  and  Man  he  shows  us  two  men 
with,  as  Mr.  Howells  says,  "all  their  sins  upon  them, 
unhouseled,  unanealed;  nowise  prinked  up  for  the 
reader's  sympathy,  or  grotesqued  for  his  abhorrence 
or  contempt."  He  also  gives  us  a  horse,  not  a  sad- 
dler's block  with  "flowing  mane"  or  "stamping 
hoof, but  a  living  creature  that  shows  Tolstoy  to  be 
as  close  an  observer  of  animals  as  he  is  of  man.  It  is 
difficult  to  say  anything  about  this  book,  for  Mr. 
Howells,  in  his  introduction,  has  said  all  there  is  to 
say — and  more  too — in  a  way  that  puts  to  flight  any 
ordinary  admirer  of  the  great  author.  I  would,  how- 
ever, like  to  object  to  the  notes.  They  are  generally 
unnecessary,  and  always  in  the  wrong  place.  They 
belong,  if  anywhere,  at  the  back  of  the  book,  where 
the  thoughtful  reader  may  evade  them. 

[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


In  their  "Novelists'  Librarj' "  Mactnillans  have 
thus  far  issued  two  books  Sant  'llano  and  Mareella — 
two  modern  classics  available  for  the  first  time  at 
fifty  cents  per  volume.  7'he  Naulahka,  David  Grieve, 
the  Delectable  Diithy  are  to  appear  later. 

*     *  * 

Apropos  of  poor  Zola's  notorious  efforts  to  enter 
the  French  Academy,  Daudet  remarked:  "Balzac  did 
not  belong  to  the  Academy;  Stendhal  did  not,  Flau- 
bert did  not,  nor  the  Goncoiirts  nor  is  Zola  among 
those  prophets.  That  this  distinguished  man  should 
expose  himself  to  the.se  painful  and  reiterated  humili- 
ations can  onlj'  be  explained  by  a  mania  of  some  sort." 

*  *  * 

The  interesting  new-s  is  wafted  to  us  that  Tolstoy 
has  taken  to  bicycling.  Imagine  the  auther  of  Anna 
Karanina  oil  a  wheel.  Yet,  I  am  told,  Joaquin  Miller 
desires  the  appliance  though  Ambrose  Bierce  is  very 
fond  of  it.  Hecause  of  the  latter's  partiality,  Arthur 
McEwen  will  have  none  of  it. 

*  *  * 

To  what  extent  industrial  laws  apply  to  literary 
effort  we  are  soon  to  have  the  opportunity  of  learn- 
ing. It  seems  the  international  copyright  law  has 
made  it  more  advantageous  for  publi.shers  to  publish 
than  to  import.  Instead  of  making  the  everlasting 
fortune  of  the  foreign  author  as  he  fondly  anticipated 
it  seems  the  consequences  prove  quite  the  opposite. 
Simultaneous  publication  is  insisted  on  and  it  seems 
the  English  houses  are  somewhat  slower  in  their 
movements  than  ours. 

*  *  * 

The  rule  to  expect  nothing  so  as  to  avoid  incurring 
disappointment  may  be  suspended  in  considering 
Mrs.  Rebecca  Harding  Davis'  new  novel  Dr.  War- 
u'ick's  Daughters,  which  is  to  appear  in  that  highly 
respectable  family  magazine.  Harper's  Bazar.  This  is 
the  lady  whose  honorable  distinction  is  that  of 
mother  to  the  author  of  I'rineess  .Aline.  She  was  some 
six  years  writing  Dr.  IVor-wiek,  and  that,  when  you 
consider  it,  is  two  years  more  than  Mrs.  Humphrey 
Ward  consumed  in  depicting  the  wonderful  Mareella. 

The  type  of  literarj'  opinion  being  enunciated  by 
W.  1).  Howells.  in  Harpers'  Weeklv,  te.stifies  to  the 
excellence  of  his  heart  rather  than  to  the  develop- 
ment of  his  critical  faculty.  In  praise  of  an  uncer- 
tain .\merican  poet  he  says:  "Without  the  poetry 
of  James  Whitcomb  Riley  our  literature  would  be  so 
much  the  poorer  that  it  seems  idle  to  state  the  fact; 
and  if  the  passion  for  writing  in  dialect  had  done  no 
more  than  inspire  the  dialect  poems  he  has  given  us, 
I  should  think  it  richly  worth  all  the  sufferings  of 
the  general  reader.    He  has  more  perfectly  mastered 
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his  instrument  than  any  writer  of  dialect  verse  since 
Lowell,  and  I  do  not  know  why  one  should  not 
frankly  place  him  with  Lowell  as  equally  master  in 
that  kind." 

*  *  * 

'T/ielin's  Mystery  is  another  of  Mrs.  Molesworth's 
(Ennis  Graham's)  sweetly  told  stories  for  children. 
Indeed  the  older  members  of  the  family,  who  care 
for  tales  of  childhood,  will  not  find  it  lacking  in  dis- 
tinct interest,  t  tried  it  on  the  same  bright  youngster 
who  had  previously  set  the  stamp  of  his  approval  on 
Toinette's  Phillip,  Polly's  Lion,  Carol  Bird  and  others, 
and  he  declares,  from  the  standpoint  of  a  young 
gentleman  approaching  his  teens,  that  the  story  is  a 
"good  girls' story,"  though  he  conlessed  to  a  deep 
concern  in  the  fortunes  of  Thelia  and  little  Honor. 

*  *  * 

That  virtue  has  its  reward  is  again  proven  in  After 
To-morrow.  That  the  person  to  demonstrate  this  very 
proper  proverb  should  be  a  woman  (tall,  dark  and 
passionate  looking)  with  "  a  past "  is  somewhat 
unusual.  That  a  woman  who  lacked  self-control  suf- 
ficiently to  have  "  a  past  "  should  be  strong  enough 
to  confess  to  the  man  she  loved  and  wished  to 
marry,  is  even  more  so — but  so  it  is  represented  in 
this  little  sketch  and  in  rather  a  skillful  way. 

*  *  * 

familiar  f- lowers  of  Field  arid  Garden,  by  F.  Schuyler 
Matthews  and  Tett  A'ew  England  Blossoms,  by  Clarence 
M.  Weed,  are  two  recent  botanical  works.  That  of 
Mr.  Weed  is  very  interesting  even  to  the  unscientific 
mind,  and  seems  to  be  written  by  a  true  lover  of  the 
floral  world.  He  objects  to  Julian  Hawthorne's  state- 
ment that  "  botany  is  a  sequel  of  murder  and  a  chron- 
icle of  death."  Botany,  to  him,  rather  than  a  sequel 
of  murder,  is  oftener  a  witness  of  new  births,  and  his 
ancient  prototype's  chronicle  of  the  dead  is  with  him 
a  chronicle  of  life. 

The  latest  literary  celebrity  in  London  is  George 
Bernard  Shaw,  whose  brilliant  play,  "Arms  and  the 
Man,"  was  produced  recently  in  New  York  by  Rich- 
ard Mansfield.  He  is  one  of  the  founders  of  the 
Fabian  Society  of  which  Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward  wrote 
in  Marcelln,  contributes  admirable  dramatic  articles 
for  the  Saturday  /\evieu\  is  regarded  as  one  of  the  most 
competent  musical  critics  in  Europe,  and  was  one  of 
the  first  to  gain  a  hearing  for  Ibsen  in  England.  His 
book.  The  Quintessence  of  Ibsenism,  is  an  admirable 
exposition  of  the  Norwegian  author's  work.  Person- 
ally, Mr.  Shaw  is  inclined  to  be  aristocratic.  He  is 
tall,  rather  spare,  has  a  sand)'  beard,  which  he  wears 
in  a  peculiar  fashion,  goes  well  dressed  and  is  alto- 
gether a  different  man  from  the  typical  Socialist. 
Besides  all  this,  he  is  a  teetotaler,  a  vegetarian,  a 
non-smoker,  and  an  Agnostic.  Some  years  ago  he 
wrote  a  remarkable  novel,  "  Cashel  I5yron's  Pro- 
fession." 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Familiar  Flowers  of  Field  and  Garden,"  by  F. 
Schuyler  Matthews.  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  sale  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Ten  New  England  Blossoms,"  by  Clarence  Moores 
Weed.    Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"After  To-morrow,"  by  R.  S.  Hitchens.  The 
Merriam  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"Master  and  Man,"  by  Count  Leo  Tolstoy.  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  A.  M.  Robert- 
son. 

"Thelia's  Mystery,"  by  Mrs.  Molesworth,  illus- 
trated by  L.  Leslie  Brooke;  published  by  Macmillan 
&  Co.,  New  York.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


CELEBRATED  VINTAGES. 


According  to  Ridley's  Wine  and  Trade  Circular, 
the  ruling  quotations  for  family  brands  of  Cham- 
pagne are: 

Pommery,  83  to  88  shillings. 

Moet,  75  shillings. 

Perrier,  72  shillings. 

Mumm,  70  to  75]^  shillings. 

In  America  the  retail  price  of  the  different  wines  is 
generally  the  same  for  all  brands.  The  shipments 
now  made  by  the  great  Champagne  house.  Veuve, 
Pommery,  Fils  &  Co.,  and  one  or  two  others,  and 
now  sold  in  the  markets  of  Great  Britain  and  America, 
are  of  the  renowned  18S9  vintage;  which  is  one  of  the 
best  of  the  century;  other  excellent  wine  years  in  the 
Champagne  district  were  1865,  1874,  and  1884,  though 
1874  pro  luced  wine  of  splendid  quality,  the  output 
of  1889  has  never  been  excelled  as  to  abundance  of 
viuosity  as  well  as  delicacy  of  flavor. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Daniiana  P)itters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE  DRAMA. 


"The  Old  Homeftead  "  will  open  at  the  California 
Theater  on  Monday  evening  next.  As  most  every- 
body knows,  the  piece  is  one  that  kindles  a  pleasing 
memory  in  the  minds  of  both  old  and  young.  It  is  a 
happy  story  of  l)\gone  days,  and  takes  the  auditor 
back  to  a  time  in  his  life  which  probably  nothing  el.se 
could  move  his  memory  to  but  just  such  a  realistic 
picture  of  it  as  is  seen  in  this  plaj . 

Again  the  boyish  pranks  are  played;  the  farm  work 
done  over  ag^in;  the  long  hours  grumbled  at,  and  the 
home  coming  at  dusk  with  the  rest  of  the  farm  hands, 
all  tired  out,  but  pains  forgotten  as  all  join  in  singing 
the  old  time  songs,  shows  a  day's  life  familiar  to 
many.  The  musical  features  of  the  entertainment 
will  be  unusually  well  rendered,  and  the  double  male 
quartet,  church  choir  and  Salvation  Army  will  ren- 
der almost  an  entire  change  of  programme. 

The  company  has  been  well  selected  and  comprises 
the  best  of  talent.  Matinees  will  be  given  on  Wednes- 
day and  .Saturday. 

Daniel  Frohman's  Lyceum  Theater  Company 
returns  to  us  at  the  Baldwin  next  month.  It  is  now 
two  years  since  they  appeared  in  San  Francisco  and 
our  theater-goers  are  impatient  to  once  more  have 
them  among  us.  Their  performances  heretofore  have 
won  for  them  a  waim  place  in  the  hearts  of  San 
Francisco's  theater  folk.  They  have  as  special  treats 
three  great  successes  that  they  have  presented  during 
their  absence.  These  new  plays  are  "The  Case  of 
Rebellious  Susan,"  the  piece  in  which  Miss  Isabel 
Irving  has  created  such  a  grand  impression  and  which 
is  to  be  the  opening  play  of  the  engagement,  also  the 
great  success  of  last  season  "The  Amazons,"  "An 
Ideal  Husband,"  etc. 

Cxibulka's  romantic  opera  in  three  acts,  "Amor- 
ita,"  will  be  presented  in  a  most  gorgeous  manner 
next  week  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  with  a  splendid 
cast,  enlarged  chorus  and  augmented  orchestra, 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Adolph  Bauer,  who  will 
resume  the  musical  directorship  at  this  house  for  the 
season.  New  costumes,  accessories,  scenery  and 
properties  have  been  prepared. 

Miss  Laura  Millard  will  sing  the  title  role;  Miss 
Royce,  the  sculptor  Angelo;  Mr.  Raffael,  the  dictator 
Fra  Bombarda;  Mr.  Hartman,  the  furrier  Castrucci; 
Fanny  Young  his  .strongminded  wife;  Phil  Branson, 
Sparacanni  the  fop,  and  W.  H.  West  the  rightful 
duke,  Lorenzi. 

P'ollowiiig  this  opera,  a  regal  revival  of  "Tar  and 
Tartar  "  will  be  given  for  our  Natal  Day.  This  opera 
is  conceded  to  be  the  best  and  strongest  of  all  operas 
written  by  American  composers. 

^     ^  ^ 

The  managers  of  the  Columbia  Theater  announce 
Bronson  Howard's  well-known  Society  comedy, 
"Young  Mrs.  Winthrop  "  for  the  next  attraction, 
commencing  Monday  evening.  The  entire  Frawley 
Company  will  be  in  the  cast,  including  the  emotional 
actress,  Miss  Charlotte  Neilson,  who  will  appear  here 
for  the  first  time.  This  play,  from  the  pen  of  the 
author  of  "Shenandoah,"  "The  Henrietta,"  and 
"Aristocracy,"  has  stood  the  test  of  time  better  than 
any  other  of  Mr.  Howard's.  The  piece  will  be  mag- 
nificently staged  and  costumed.  After  "  Young  Mrs. 
Winthrop  "  comes  the  long-looked-for  "  The  Senator, " 
Crane's  great  comedy  success. 

*     *  * 

The  attraction  at  Morosco's  for  the  week  commenc- 
ing June  24tli  will  be  "The  Pace  That  Kills."  This 
melo-drama  will  be  produced  by  Manager  Walter 
Sanford  with  that  completeness  of  detail  and  fidelity 
to  grand  stage  presentation  which  marks  all  his 
ventures.  This  play  received  its  initial  jiresentation 
in  New  York  city  at  the  American  Theater  where  so 
unexcelled  was  its  success  that  it  enjoyed  the  phe- 
nomenal run  of  24S  consecutive  performances  to  a 
series  of  the  largest  audiences  ever  se(  n  in  that  city, 
The  well-known  musical  director,  Altiert  Meyer,  will 
assume  charge  of  the  orchestra  on  Monday  next, 
bringing  with  him  an  entirely  new  aggregation  of 
musicians. 

Havwarijs  Park  is  one  of  the  mo.st  delightful  re- 
sorts for  the  people  during  the  summer  season.  Regu- 
lar weekly  Sunday  concerts  are  given  from  11  a.  M.  to 
5  P.  M.  Take  the  Oakland,  San  Leandro,  and  Hay- 
wards  Electric  Railway  and  the  ride  to  Haywards 
and  return  is  a  delightful  one,  and  jjrovides  a  pleas- 
ant .Sunday  outing.  The  Club  House  at  Haywards 
Park  furnishes  the  most  excellent  refreshments. 


SALT  WATER  BATHS  in  the  heart  of  the  city  is 
an  innovation.  The  water,  punijied  directly  from  the 
ocean  to  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Bush  and 
Larkin  vStreets,  affords  a  genuine  luxury,  and  de- 
lighttd  crowds,  healthy  and  happy,  are  usually  in 
attendance.    A  .swim  at  the  Lurline  with  a  rollicking 


crowd  tones  the  nerves,  and  leaves  one  tingling  with 
a  glowing  sensation  of  enjoyment.  I'acilities  are 
offered  for  either  hot  or  cold  baths,  and  arrange- 
ments perfected  for  the  comfortable  entertainment  of 
visitors.  The  water  used  in  the  Lurline  Baths  is 
pumped  dnily  from  the  ocean  at  a  point  of  seven 
miles  oceanward,  half  a  mile  south  oftheCliffHou.se. 
And  for  the  convenience  of  early  bathers  the  baths 
open  at  6  a.  m. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medici- 
nal purposes  or  for  home  u-e,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  A  A  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<J  and 
as")!  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B. F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  saleB  more  than  6.0QO  000  boxes. 


FT 


TO 


BYRON- 


HOT  SPRINGS  (Contra  Costa  Co.) 
which,  to  chronic  sufferers,  means;  To 
health  and  prolonged  life — is  a  pleasant 
rail  journey  of  only  three  hours. 

Climate  niihi  all  the  year.  All  the 
famous  springs  and  baths  and  physician's 
advice  free  to  gue.-ts.  A  summer  resort 
as  well  as  a  great  sanitarium.  Write  for 
illustrated  booklet. 


C.  R.  MASON.  Manager 
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THE  WAVE 


A  NAPOLEONIC  HERO. 


COUNT   DE  SEGUR'S  STORY  OF  HIS  CHARGE  AT 
SOMMO-SIERRA. 


WAS  nineteen  years  old,  but  it  seemed  that  I 
was  not  fit  for  anything,  not  even  to  be  a 
clerk  in  an  office,  for  my  writing  was  too  bad." 
This  from  the  memoirs  of  Count  Philippe  de  Segur, 
a  man  destined  to  distinguish  himself  in  war,  politics, 
and  letters;  who  lived  a  life  so  full  of  action  and 
incident  that  the  backward  turning  eyes  of  his  old 
age  could  hardly  rest  on  a  single  year  of  his  manhood 
without  his  mind  fairly  swimming  with  a  "vertigo  of 
memories."  His  memoirs,  given  to  us  under  the 
title  o(  An  Aiih-  de  Cunip  of  XapoUon,  are  written  in  a 
most  pleasant  and  ingenuous  way  and  are  full  of 
vitality  and  realness.  These  very  qualities,  however, 
make  one  feel  that  while  books  are  well  enough  in 
their  way,  they  are  a  very  unsatisfactory  .substitute 
for  life,  particularly  such  a  life  as  his.  One  can 
hardly  wonder  that  this  young  man,  roj-alist  though 
he  was  and  "  strong  in  the  glory  of  sires  and  grand- 
sires,"  maddened  by  a  life  of  inactivity  in  the  midst 
of  revolutions,  should  plunge  into  the  Republican 
Army,  ^'et  the  step  caused  the  word  "dishonor"  to 
be  hurled  at  him,  and  made  his  grandfather,  the 
famous  Marshal  de  Segur,  say  to  him: 

"You  have  been  guilty  of  disrespect  to  all  the 
traditions  of  your  ancestors;  but  the  thing  is  done; 
remember  that  you  have  of  your  own  free  will  en- 
listed in  the  Republican  army.  Serve  it  frankly  and 
loyally,  you  have  made  your  choice  and  it  is  out  of 
your  power  to  go  back  on  it."  Then  De  Segur  says, 
"seeing  me  bathed  in  tears  he  was  a  little  moved  and 
with  his  only  remaining  hand  he  took  mine,  and 
drawing  me  to  him  pressed  me  to  his  heart;  then 
giving  me  twenty  louis,  which  was  nearly  all  he  had, 
he  added:  'Here  this  will  help  you  to  complete  your 
equipments;  go  and  do  your  best  bravely  to  main- 
tain under  the  flag  which  you  have  chosen,  the  name 
which  you  bear  and  the  honor  of  your  family.'  Fifty 
years  have  passed  since  then,"  De  Sdgur  goes  on 
"but  I  never  think  of  this  noble  and  sad  farewell,  of 
this  manly  and  touching  blessing  without  being 
moved  to  the  very  depths  of  my  soul.  ' 

De  Segur's  first  meeting  with  Napoleon  was  not  a 
happy  one.  He  was  presented  as  a  Junior  attache 
although  he  had  begged  to  be  introduced  merely  as 
an  aide-de-camp.  This  took  place  he  says,  "  in  the 
chamber  now  known  as  the  Throne  Room  of  the 
Tuileries.  Bonaparte  stopped  short  on  hearing  my 
name  coupled  with  the  designation  of  Junior  attache 
and  looked  Ht  me  fixedly  and  his  countenance  which 
was  grave  that  day  assumed  a  benevolent  aspect  as 
he  answered.  "Yes,  I  know  that  he  shows  much 
promise."  But  although  I  saw  this  great  man  for 
the  first  time  at  close  quarters  I  was  not  so  dazzled  as 
I  might  have  been  on  account  of  the  hostile  senti- 
ments held  at  headquarters,  and  having  made  up  my 
mind  not  to  tie  myself  in  any  way  I  ventured  to 
contradict  him  and  answered.  "  Citizen  Consul  if  I 
show  any  promise,  it  is  not  for  diplomacy  but  for 
the  military  career."  This  boldness  surprised  and 
displeased  him;  being  then  all  for  peace  and  negotia- 
tions it  ran  counter  to  his  views  for  me;  he  resumed 
his  severe  aspect  and  in  a  blunt  and  abrupt  manner 
rudely  turning  his  back  upon  me  answered.  "Very 
well !  you  will  have  to  wait  for  war."  In  spite  of  this 
beginning  De  Segur  rapidly  falls  under  the  influence 
which  Napoleon  seem  to  have  exerted  at  will  over 
men,  and  women  too — witness  the  English  princess 
writing  to  her  mamma  of  his  "positivelj-  delightful 
and  enchanting  smile." — He  endeavors  to  extenuate 
somewhat  the  crime  of  the  a.ssassination  of  the  Due 
D'Enghien  and  also  to  explain  why  Napoleon  took 
to  himself  the  glory  of  the  battle  of  Auerstaedt  which 
belonged  to  Davout. 

"  It  was, '' says  De  Segur,  "at  Auerstaedt  that  the 
pick  of  the  Prussian  forces,  with  their  most  renowned 
Generals,  their  Princes,  and  even  their  King,  al- 
though three  times  more  numerous  than  ourselves, 
had  been  overwhelmed  by  the  Emperor's  Lieuten- 
ant; whilst  at  Jena  the  Emperor  although  as  strong 
as  the  enemy  had  only  conquered  two  subordinates 
whom  he  had  surprised  when  separated  from  the 
others.  The  glory  was  too  di.sproportionate  for  him  to 
let  it  go  forth  to  the  world  living  on  fame  as  he  did 
 he  had  indeed  seized  every  opportunity  to  resti- 
tute in  detail  the  fame  he  had  usurped  although  his 


policy  did  not  admit  of  a  more  open  and  complete  resti- 
tution "  "  My  Cousin,"  he  wrote  to  the  Marshal, 

"  The  combat  of  Auer.staedt  is  one  of  the  grandest 
days  of  the  history  of  France.  I  owe  it  to  the  brave 
troops  of  the  third  corps  and  to  the  General  who 
commanded  them;  I  am  well  pleased  that  it  should 
have  been  yourself." 

A  superb  instance  of  Napoleon's  indifference  to  loss 
of  life  (other  people's)  is  given  us  in  the  battle  of 
Sommo-Sierra.  Unnecessarily,  and  through  sheer 
impatience,  he  sent  his  escort,  his  squadron  of  Poles, 
to  their  death.  Ordered  ihem  up  a  steep  slope  to  an 
amphitheatre  crowned  with  a  redoubt  of  sixteen  guns 
and  twenty  battalions  deployed  in  such  a  way  as  to 
converge  their  front  and  flank  fire  on  an  attack  which 
could  only  be  effected  in  column  and  along  the  road. 
De  Segur  carried  the  order.  "  It  is  impossible."  said 
the  commandant.  "It  does  not  matter,"  De  S^gur 
exclaimed.    "  The  Emperor  is  there,  and  insists  on 

the  thingbeing  settled.  Come,  Commandant."  

"  We  charged  at  full  speed.  I  was  about  ten  paces  in 
front,  with  my  head  bent  down,  uttering  our  war  cry 
by  way  of  distracting  my  attention  from  the  din  of 
the  enemy's  fire,  which  was  breaking  out  at  once,  and 

the  infernal  hiss  of  their  bullets  and  grape  shot  

Very  soon,  in  spite  of  our  clamor  and  the  detonation  of 
so  many  arms,  I  could  distinguish  behind  me  the  sound 
of  smart  reports  followed  by  groans,  with  the 
thud  of  falling  men  and  horses  which  made  me  fore- 
see defeat.  Our  warlike  cries  were  becoming  lost  in 
the  cries  of  pain  of  the  unfortunate  Poles.  I  did  not 
dare  turn  my  head  fearing  the  sad  spectacle  would 
cause  me  to  give  up.    I  knew  that  I  had  myself  been 

struck  several  times  A  grape  shot  ball  then 

grazed  me  on  the  heart  which  was  left  almost  de- 
nuded of  covering  at  the  same  moment  a  bullet, 

catching  me  on  the  right  side  and  taking  away  my 
breath,  forced  me  to  stop  and  look  around  and 
behind  me.  I  was  alone  within  thirty  paces  of  the 
redoubt.  One  officer  alone  was  following  me,  Radow- 
ski,  I  believe,  a  colossus  like  most  of  these  picked 
men.  He  was  still  on  horseback  but  wounded  to 
death,  staggering  and  on  the  point  of  falling  off  with 

his  face  to  the  enemy  I  made  a  vain  attempt  to 

turn  back  my  horse  which  was  itself  wounded  

A  cruel  retieat!  F'irst  whilst  passing  by  Radowski 
the  poor  fellow  in  his  death  agony  almost  fell  on  me, 
after  which  I  had  to  leap  over  or  avoid  our  unfortu- 
nate comrades  either  dead  or   in  the  agonies  of 

death  Nearly  the  whole  of  the  squadron  was 

laid  low.  Out  of  six  other  officers  three  were  either 
killed  outright  or  mortally  wounded.    Forty  non-com 

missioned  officers  were  lying  on  the  ground."  

De  Segur  himself  was  fairly  riddied  with  shot,  yet  he 
conlesses  that  "in  these  last  words  which  I  addressed 
to  the  Emperor,  convinced  of  my  approaching  end, 
my  principal  thought  was  to  increase  his  esteem, 
even  consoling  myself  for  death  by  thinking  how  I 
could  best  make  a  fine  end." 

The  day  after  this  massacre  the  Emperor  actually 
inquired  if  "any  one  knew  where  and  how  Sdgur 
was  wounded?  Was  it  in  carrying  an  order?"  No- 
body could  reply,  for  Walther  (who  had  tried  to 
prevent  this  terrible  sacrifice)  was  not  there,  but  Pire, 
a  Breton,  fearless  and  ever  to  the  fore,  feeling  sur- 
prised at  this  question  spurred  on  his  horse.  "  Why, 
Sire!"  he  said,  "it  was  whilst  charging,  by  your 
orders,  at  the  head  of  your  own  special  Polish  squad- 
ron.   I  heard  it  and  I  saw  it." 

While  De  Segur's  account  of  the  charge  sounds  a 
little  as  if  he  were  trying  to  "  celebrate  himself"  it  is 
a  spirited  and  stirring  thing — one  of  the  best  in  a 
book  full  of  famous  battles. 

[Applelon  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey.] 

THE  REDWOODS. 

The  writer  had  the  pleasure  recently  of  visiting  the 
gigantic  redwoods  of  Sonoma  County. 

Turning  from  the  hot  sun  into  the  cool  depths  of 
the  forest,  the  roadway  winds  among  trees  two  to 
three  hundred  feet  in  height,  and  so  numerous  as  to 
give  an  impression  of  seclusion  and  distance  from  the 
world  and  its  affairs.  One  finds  himself  instinctively 
looking  for  deer  in  the  ever  opening  vistas. 

An  enjoyable  lunch  beside  a  cold  and  limpid  brook, 
gathering  of  ferns,  or  wild  strawberries  and  black- 
berries in  open  places,  pass  the  time  all  too  rapidly, 
and  then  a  few  minutes  brings  one  back  to  the  train. 

All  in  one  day  via  the  San  Francisco  and  North 
Pacific  Railway  to  Guerneville,  not  so  far  as  to  be  too 
tiresome. 


AMONG  THE  DOCTORS. 

tUITE  interesting  these  warm  days  is  the  proper 
treatment  of  sunstroke  as  developed  in  the 
New  York  House  of  Relief.  A  man  suffering 
from  sunstroke  is  almost  always  unconscious,  and  is 
a  very  difficult  patient  to  handle.  The  most  impor- 
tant remedy  for  sunstroke  is  ice  and  icewater,  because 
they  lower  the  temperature  of  the  sufferer  and  drive 
the  blood  from  his  head.  On  arrival  at  the  Hospital 
the  patient  is  disrobed,  wrapped  in  a  sheet,  placed  on 
a  stretcher  of  netting  and,  by  means  of  a  traveling 
crane,  the  framework  of  which  runs  on  wheels  over 
tracks  suspended  from  the  ceiling,  is  smoothly  and 
swiftly  lifted  into  the  air  and  then  lowered  into  a 
bath-tub  filled  with  ice  and  water.  There  he  is  kept 
between  fifteen  and  thirty  minutes  which  under 
ordinary  circumstances,  would  freeze  him.  but  as  the 
normal  temperature  of  a  sunstroke  is  io6°  to  109°  the 
ice  does  not  chill  very  rapidly.  Subsequently  he  is 
lifted  out  of  the  tub,  carried  by  the  electric  crane  to  a 
cot  and  there  bags  of  ice  water  are  kept  under  his 
head.  When  this  treatment  has  had  its  effect,  the 
patient  is  taken  to  the  roof  for  fresh  air  and  there 
lies  under  an  awning  in  a  huge  iron  cage. 


Whether  it  is  that  the  Exchange  editors  of  the  big 
dailies  are  become  surfeited  with  the  subject,  or  that 
the  hope  of  discovering  a  panacea  has  been  given  up 
in  despair,  the  fact  remains  that  remedies  for  sea- 
sickness are  seldom  suggested  nowadays.  A  very 
sensible  article  published  in  an  Eastern  Elxchange 
deals  with  the  ailment  in  quite  an  intelligent  way. 
Two  conditions  most  necessary  to  allay  what  the  doc- 
tors call  "  naupathia"  are  warmth  and  fresh  air,  and 
warmth  is  difficult  to  obtain  in  damp  sheets.  If  one 
can  afford  the  expense,  a  pair  of  silk  sheets,  with  pil- 
low case  to  match,  are  causes  of  infinite  comfort  in 
seasickness.  They  should  be  manufactured  of  India 
(not  China)  silk,  which  costs  about  60  or  70  cents  a 
yard.  Two  j'ards  and  a  quarter  is  quite  sufficient 
length,  and  for  the  narrow  berth  two  breadths  will 
make  a  sheet  of  ample  width.  Two  yards  more  will 
make  a  pillow  slip;  that  is  to  say,  eleven  yards  of 
silk  at  70  cents  a  yard— 17. 70.  Not  a  great  sum  to 
pay  for  a  great  comfort  and  a  matter  nearly  affecting 
the  health.  In  connection  therewith  a  hot  water 
bottle  of  the  kind  that  has  an  outside  cover  of  lambs' 
fleece.  As  for  the  fresh  air  difficulty — of  course,  if 
you  can  afford  an  upstairs'  cabin — good  and  well — if 
not,  and  the  atmosphere  of  your  stateroom  is  close 
and  lifeless,  have  a  big  bottle  of  aromatic  lavender 
.salts  and  let  it  stand  open  an  hour  or  so.  The  effect 
is  marvelously  refreshing.  The  question  of  food  is  of 
the  greatest  importance.  In  cases  of  very  violent 
seasickness,  where  the  system  becomes  exhau.sted  by 
the  violence  of  the  trouble  and  long-enlorced  fasting, 
one  of  the  best  restoratives  is  to  pour  upon  a  glass  of 
finely  crushed  ice  two  or  three  tablespoonfuls  of 
brandy  or  whisky,  and  slowly  eat  the  brandied  ice, 
spoonful  by  spoonful.  This  very  often  settles  and 
strengthens  the  stomach,  and  produces  a  return  of 
appetite. 

Rather  a  good  idea  is  to  bring  with  one  some  well- 
sealed  jars  of  pure  beef  jelly  of  the  kind  that  is 
melted  into  bouillon  and  clear  soups.  For  the  ail- 
ment itself  science  has  found  several  harmless  and 
very  helpful  palliatives  in  the  new  sedatives,  such  as 
bromide  sulfonal,  and  phenacetine,  but  it  is  well  to 
consult  a  phjsician  as  to  the  proper  doses  of  these. 


The  latest  development  of  dentistry  is  an  Electric 
Machine  for  filling  teeth.  The  device  is  very  simple 
in  construction  and  of  small  and  compact  design.  It 
consists  of  a  small  electric  motor  and  two  disks  or 
friction  wheels  so  arranged  that  by  shifting  their 
positions,  by  means  of  a  speed  and  reverse  lever, 
any  speed  may  be  given  the  drill  or  its  motion  re- 
versed independently  of  the  speed  or  direction  of 
rotation  of  the  motor.  All  cords  and  pulleys  are 
eliminated  in  its  construction,  and,  being  so  small 
and  simple  and  almost  entirely  automatic  in  opera- 
tion, it  requires  no  care  to  keep  in  running  order. 
This  electric  dental  engine  is  especially  adapted  to 
running  the  different  forms  of  mechanical  mallets,  as 
it  ranges  from  a  low  to  a  very  high  speed.  It  is 
wound  for  use  with  a  battery,  or  incandescent  circuit. 
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THE  WAVE 


KNOWLEDQE 


Bnngs  comfort  and  iraprovement  and  tends  to  persona, 
jnjoyinent  when  rightly  used.  The  many  -who  live  bettei 
than  others  luul  eujoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  pi omptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  iieeris  o£  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
henlth  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  ihe  renie  'y,  Syriip  of  Figs. 

Its  exci-lleuce  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  forit 
most  a''''e[jtable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfoct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches a  <\  fevers,  and  permanently  caring  constipation. 
It  has  giv-n  sati-^fiictiou  t  >  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  <if  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
tlieK.Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
n'.id  t  is  peifectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Svnip  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
a'ld  ^  1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  tLie  California 
I'ig  Syrup  Co.  only,  who'-e  name  is  primed  on  everj- 
piickiige,  also  the  name,  Sy -ui)  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  uccei't  any  substitute  if  offered. 


To- 


CHICAGO  IN  314  DAYS 


The  Horth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLKRPING  CARvS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARvS 
*°  DINING  CARS 

I).\iLY  Without  Changh 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

I'NDKR  PALACE  llOTKI, 

C.  e.  BRAY 

General  Agent  l'a<senger  Department 

COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

Kirst-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowe.st  Rates  to  C.^PK  TOWN 

S.  S.  "  Moiiowia,  '  via  Honolulu  atici 
Aueklaud,  Thursday,  Tune  27th,  1S95, 
at  2  p.ui . 

S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu  only,  Satur- 
day, July  9,  1X95,  at  10  A.  M. 

"Cook's  Parties "  to  Honolulu.  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 
Ticket  Office— 138  IVf ont);oinery  .St. 
Freight  Office— :537  Market  HI. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


—  $1.50  FER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 

^  Send  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYOE,  630  Commercial  St. 


I    NELiSON'S  AMYCOSE 
■'     CURES  Catarrh  and  Sore  Throat 


BICYCLE  DON'TS. 


DON'T  "  wabble." 

DON'T  ride  "head  down." 

DON'T  ride  a  "  dark  wheeL" 

DON'T  "  coast  "  without  a  brake. 

DON'T  swear  by  j-our  cyclometer. 

DON'T  wear  a  black  sweater  in  the  summer. 
•    DON'T  ride  on  the  sidewalk.    It  may  cost  you  $5. 

DON'T  carry  an  extra  load.  One  is  enough  for  a 
wheel. 

DON'T,  oh,  don't, appear  in  public  on  a  wheel  wear- 
ing a  silk  hat. 

DON'T  carry  matches.  It  is  cheaper  to  borrow, 
and  more  sociable. 

DON'T  forget  your  tool  bag,  unless  you  want  to 
lead  3'C)ur  "  bike  "  home. 

DON'T  hold  too  tightly  to  your  handle  bars.  The 
vibration  is  very  tiring. 

DON'T  wear  "  toeclips  "  just  because  Zimmerman 
and  Johnson  i:se  them. 

DON'T  wear  "j)ufF"  sleeves,  as  it  is  hard  to  sail 
against  the  wind  with  them. 

DON'T  do  stunts  and  fancy  tricks  on  the  road. 
Leave  that  to  the  vaudeville  stage. 

DON'T  wear  golf  stockings  on  a  long  journey  luiless 
you  are  seeking  martyrdom. 

DON'T  ride  in  the  middle  of  the  road,  or  you  will 
catch  trouble  "  a-coniing  and  a-goiug." 

DON'T  drive  out  in  the  middle  of  the  road  when 
there  are  flocks  of  bikes  behind  you. 

DON'T  race  alongside  of  suburban  trolley  cars. 
They  do  not  always  remain  on  the  tracks. 

DON'T  bend  over  on  your  wheel  until  uninitiated 
people  think  you  are  suffering  from  colic. 

DON'T  keep  your  eyes  on  vour  front  wheel.  They 
should  be  directed  to  the  road  before  you. 

DON'T  "spurt"  blocks  ahead  and  away  from  the 
lady  whom  you  are  supposed  to  be  escorting. 

DON'T  be  afraid  to  wear  "bloomers."  They  have 
come  to  stay  as  part  of  the  wheeling  costume. 

DON'T  forget  to  remove  the  chain  lock  from  your 
wheel  before  attempting  to  resume  your  journey. 

DON'T  put  you  trust  in  the  seller's  guarantee  of 
the  inextinguishable  nature  of  your  new  bicycle 
lamp. 

DON'T  fail  to  notify  your  fellow-wheelmen  when 
their  lamps  are  out.    They  will  do  the  same  for  you. 

DON'T  ride  off  of  a  ferry.  A  boat  just  docked  is 
often  erratic,  especially  when  the  tide  is  coming  in. 

DON'T  ride  wheels  more  than  two  abreast  in  the 
parks  or  on  the  crowded  drives.  It  is  against  the 
law. 

DON'T  try  to  raise  your  hat  to  the  passing 
"  bloomer  "  until  you  become  an  expert  in  guiding 
your  wheels. 

DON'T  buy  a  bicycle  with  down-curve  handles.  It 
is  impossible  to  sit  erect  and  hold  that  kind  of  handle. 

DON'T  store  your  bicvcie  at  a  depot,  the  proprietor 
of  v/hich  is  likely  to  rent  it  out  during  your  absence. 

DON'T  travel  without  a  jacket  or  loose  wrap,  to  be 
worn  while  resting.  A  summer  cold  is  a  stubborn 
thing. 

DON'T  coast  down  a  strange  hill  with  a  curve  at  its 
bottom.  There  is  no  telling  what  3-011  will  meet  when 
it  is  too  late. 

DON'T  ride  ten  miles  at  a  scorching  pace,  then 
drink  cold  water  and  lie  around  on  tie  grass,  unless 
you  are  tired  of  life. 

DON'T  try  to  carry  your  bike  downstairs  under 
your  arm.  Put  it  on  your  shoulder,  or  you  will  come 
to  distress.    Verbum  sap. 

DON'T  be  more  than  an  hour  passing  a  given  point, 
although  wheeling  on  a  dusty  road  is  honestly  con- 
ducive to  thirst. 

DON'T  smile  at  the  figure  others  cut  astride  their 
wheels,  as  it  is  not  given  you  to  see  yourself  as  others 
see  you. 

DON'T  go  out  after  dark  unless  accompanied  by 
an  owner  of  real  estate,  as  you  may  need  a  bondsman 
before  you  return. 

DON'T  be  harsh  in  your  criticism  of  "  bloomers," 
as  there  is  no  telling  how  soon  your  best  girl  may 
take  to  wearing  them. 

DON'T  forget  that  the  modern  law  of  the  road  re- 
([uires  you  to  turn  out  to  the  right  in  passing  another 
bicycle  or  other  vehicle. 

DON'T  ride  without  an  alarm  bell.  They  don't 
cost  much,  and  the  fine  for  not  having  one  or  for  fail- 
ing to  ring  it  is  from  $^  to  ^5. 

DON'T  forget  that  your  tires  are  tint  rubber,  and 
tliat  rubber  is  not  an  irresistible  force,  not  even  a  good 
macadam  crusher. 

DON'T  attempt  "centuries"  until  you  feel  fully 
competent  of  the  task.  'Wheeling  to  excess  is  dan- 
gerous to  people  with  heart  troubles. 

DON'T  ride  on  the  slot  behind  a  cable  car  unless  you 
have  a  good  brake  on  your  wheel,  else  you  may  take 
a  header  into  the  car. 

DON'T  think  for  a  moment  tliat  the  pedestrian  or 
the  driver  of  a  carriage  has  no  rights.  They  have  as 
many  as  you  have,  no  more,  no  less. 

DON'T  ride  with  your  face  against  the  handle  bar 


unless  you  are  sure  -that  you  have  the  wide  world 

before  you  with  no  obstructions  on  the  landscape. 

DON'T  go  on  Market  Street  until  you  can  ride  with- 
out "wabbling."  A  wabbler  can  cause  more  cou- 
sternation  among  wheelmen  than  a  runaway  ice 
wagon. 

DON'T  take  any  twenty-five  or  thirty  mile  run  that 
is  not  paralleled  by  a  railroad  or  steamboat  service,  as 
accidents  w-ill  ha])pen  to  the  best-regulated  wheels. 

DON'T  despise  your  fellow-man  because  he  rides  a 
"  '94."  He  may  l)e  astride  a  "'96"  next  year  and 
give  you  the  dust  as  you  pedal  painfully  along  on 
your  antiquated  "95." 

DON'T  forget  to  make  a  bargain  before  you  allow 
the  machinist  in  a  roadside  repair  shop  to  commence 
work  upon  your  damaged  wheel.  He  may  want  the 
wheel  for  his  bill . 

DON'T  take  long  country  rides,  if  you  are  a  lady, 
without  having  a  sun  umbrella  of  the  pattern  made 
for  the  purpose  attached  to  your  machine.  Also 
carry  a  mackintosh  or  gossamer  water  proof  in  case 
of  sudden  storms. 


When  lovely  woman  takes  to  wheeling, 

And  finds,  alas,  that  gowns  betray 
"What  they  should  scarcely  be  revealing. 

She  puts  on  bloomers  right  away. 

—JV.  v.  Sun. 


COMFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East  summer  or 
winter  is  the  Santa  P'e  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erly line.  The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  650  Market  Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  The  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 

A  Vision  of  Beauty! 


THE 
INCOMPARABLE 

KEATING 


Bicycles  for  Ladies 


Keating  Rational— 

Weight,  19  pounds,  with  road 
equipment. 

Keating  IVlodel  lO— 

Kor  ladies  who  prefer  a  drop 
frame— ample  room  for  full  skirts; 
weight,  21  pounds. 


We  have  a  complete  Cyclery — 
eitibraciuR  the  most  carefully  con- 
ducted Riding  School  in  the  city, 
and  :i  si>lendi<I  line  of  Light 
Renting  Wheels. 


I  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 

'  -       Page  and  Stanyan  Sts. 


01    Devany.  Hopkins  &  Co.  Stanvan  ST.,  bet.  llaight  m 
THE  CYCLERY        and  Page  and  304-306  Posr^ 


'Hi^  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 
4■^^'^  California  street 

iiicycle  ICntrauce  .Sansoiue  St.  Open  from  7  a.  m.  to  7  i'.  M. 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office  hours  and  at 
any  time  Those  desirous  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  find  it  to  llieir  advantage  to 
have  their  wheels  stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will 
be  cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  Higli  grade  wheels  to  rent 
on  moderate  terms. 

LOUIS  S.  MARTEL,  Salesman     A.  C.  MARTEI.,  Manager 


THE  WAVE 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 

>HE  summer  hats  of  the  present  season  have 
wide  brims,  not  the  wavy  ones  of  last  year, 
but  curved  so  as  to  be  graceful  and  becoming. 
The  materials,  as  a  rule,  are  Leghorn,  Tuscan,  and 
pineapple  braids,  and  are  variegated  as  to  shade;  also 
have  combinations  of  different  shades  vyhich  are 
efifective  when  picturesquely  trimmed.  The  Leg- 
horns are  the  most  valuable  and  economical  of  sum- 
mer hats,  as  with  care  they  may  be  made  to  last 
several  seasons,  and  can  be  very  charmingly  trimmed. 
I  saw  a  pretty  one,  recently,  of  "burnt  straw  "  shade. 
The  wide  brim  was  curved  up  at  the  back  and  fast- 
ened with  a  bunch  of  black  violets.  Black  violets 
and  black  ostrich  plumes  formed  the  rest  of  the  trim- 
ming. Some  exceptionally  pretty  hats  are  of  black 
tulle,  shirred  with  very  wide  brims,  and  with  trim- 
mings of  black  ostrich  feathers  and  jet.  The  sailor 
hats  are  trimmed  with  plain  ribbon  bands,  and  have 
higher  crowns  than  last  season.  Sometimes  the  trim- 
ming consists  of  two  narrow  bands  about  one  inch 
apart. 

*    *  * 

A  most  satisfactory  material  for  the  ruches  so  much 
in  vogue  just  now  is  "  Liberty  silk."  Unlike  Brussels 
net  or  lace,  it  does  not  get  limp  in  damp  weather  nor 
crush  under  a  light  weight.  When  doubled  over  and 
closely  plaited  it  makes  a  full  round  ruche  which 
always  looks  fresh  and  dainty. 


The  amount  of  Valenciennes  lace  which  is  now  seen 
in  the  shops  and  on  the  gow'ns  argues  that  this  dainty 
material  will  have  but  a  short  reign.  It  is  becoming 
altogether  too  popular,  and  so  difficult  a  task  is  it  to 
distinguish  the  real  Valenciennes  from  the  imitation 
that  many  eschew  the  real  article  altogether.  The 
thread  laces  are  to  be  worn  a  great  deal  and  are  really 
the  most  economical  of  all  as  they  rarely  tear  and  are 
most  easilv  laundried. 


The  most  comfortable  warm  weather  traveling  or 
general  utility  gown  consists  of  a  becoming  shade 
of  serge,  Eton  jacket,  silk  wai.st  and  skirt.  The  sleeves 
of  the  jacket  are  lined  with  fibre  chamois  to  give  them 
the  voluminous  effect. 

The  bathing  suits  this  season  are  made  of  flannel, 
serge,  alpaca,  and  satin.  Very  heavy  black  satin  is 
.said  to  be  an  excellent  material  for  a  salt  water  cos- 
tume. It  must  be  of  a  good  quality,  so  that  it  may 
not  shrink  or  grow  stringy.  It  sheds  the  water  beau- 
tifully, and  does  not  cling  disagreeably  to  the  figure. 
One  would  imagine  that  the  satin  would  dye  the  skin 
bronze;  this,  however,  is  not  the  case,  as  the  salt  water 
seems  to  set  the  dye  and  it  does  not  run.  A  pretty  suit 
of  satin  was  made  with  bloomers  tied  just  below  the 
knee  at  one  side  with  narrow  ribbous.  The  skirt 
ended  just  above  the  knee.  A  blouse  waist  with  deep 
sailor  collar,  cut  low  to  a  point  in  front,  was  tied  at 
the  throat  with  ribbons  like  those  at  the  knee. 
There  was  a  black  silk  handkerchief  for  tying  about 
the  hair;  a  white  canvas  belt  and  canvas  shoes.  Just 
above  the  hem  of  the  skirt,  and  within  the  hem  of 
the  sailor  collar,  was  a  single  row  of  white  canvas 
braid  set  in  like  insertion. 


A  rather  effective  black  alpaca  suit  is  trimmed  with 
white.  It  has  long  bishop  sleeves  ending  in  a  turned- 
back  cuff  of  white  alpaca,  which  is  finished  at  the 
top  with  four  rows  of  baby-width  mohair  braid.  The 
skirt  ends  in  a  wide  band  of  white  alpaca  ornamented 
with  four  rows  of  braid.  The  bodice  has  a  plaited 
vest,  with  deep  sailor  collar  and  revers  of  white 
trimmed  like  the  skirt  and  cuffs,  and  a  white  belt 
has  four  rows  of  braid  in  the  center. 

Blue  gowns  are  much  to  the  fore  this  year  in  dark, 
light,  and  electric  shades.  One  lovely  frock  I 
recently  saw  was  in  marine-blue  crepon;  skirt 
entirely  plain,  with  yellow  silk  bodice  draped  with 
blue  chififon.  To  wear  with  it  a  short  blue  faille 
cape,  the  silk  powdered  with  bright  flowers,  entwined 
with  a  pale  green  ribbon  in  the  Louis  XVI.  design. 
Around  the  neck  a  full  ruching  of  mousseline,  a 
plaited  flounce  of  the  same  falling  to  the  shoulder 
tips.  The  lining  was  of  the  palest  green.  Another 
pretty  summer  costume  for  a  young  girl  is  of  plaid 
taffeta,  white  ground  barred  over  with  two  shades  of 
green;  corsage  blouse  of  white  silk  draped  with  old 
green  chiffon — an  exquisite  shade.  The  same  trim- 
ming was  carried  down  the  outside  of  the  sleeves, 
which  were  of  white  silk  draped  with  old  green. 
The  belt  was  of  white  satin. 

The  Reflector. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


O  prettier  style  has  been  seen  for  years  than 
^^'^  that  of  parting  the  hair  and  curling  it  in 
^  deep,  natural  looking  waves,  with  just  a  few 
airy  little  tendrils  on  the  temples  across  the  forehead, 
and  straying  like  genuine  love-locks  from  the  side. 
It  is  a  most  dainty  and  picturesque  arrangement,  but 
dangerous.  The  woman  over  thirty,  with  rather 
sharp  features,  should  avoid  it  as  though  it  were  a 
pestilence,  for  that  parting  will  be  pain,  if  she  essays 
this  mode  of  arrangement. 

Let  her  stick  to  the  rather  flat,  broad  effects  with  a 
fluffy  bang,  not  too  long  or  heavy,  and  eschew  the 
style  which  will  have  a  tendeiicj'  to  make  her  look 
thinner  and  older. 

Many  of  our  girls  look  essentially  Parisian  these 
days,  with  their  hair  gathered.liigh  iu  a  tight,  stylish 
little  knot,  which,  if  not  able  to  acquire  the  correct 
height  itself,  is  wired  into  shape,  a  stilt  little  bow  of 
ribbon  or  metal  standing  up  at  the  side,  and  only  one 
lock  drawn  down,  which,  like  the  little  girl  of  the 
story  book,  is  right  iu  the  middle  of  her  forehead. 
This  is  a  most  stylish  and  cool  looking  arrangement, 
and,  strange  to  say,  not  nearly  as  trying  as  .some  of 
the  more  huffy  coiffures. 

Young  girls  have  about  abandoned  the  flowing 
locks  of  the  winter,  and  wear  a  loose,  thick  braid 
turned  under  and  pinned,  without  bow  or  ornament 
of  any  kind.  The  careless,  curly  locks  on  the  fore- 
head and  temples  continue  to  be  worn. 

With  eveniug  gowns  either  the  very  low  coil  in  the 
neck  or  the  ultra  high  arrangement  is  preferred, 
though  some  women  wear  their  hair  in  a  curly  knot 
just  ill  the  middle  of  the  head,  with  deep  waves  com- 
ing to  meet  it  from  t)ack  and  front,  and  a  light 
pointed  bang  catiglit  by  bands  of  ribbon  or  metal. 
This  style  is  classic  and  looks  well  with  but  few  faces. 
Flowers  are  u.sed  in  great  profusion  for  decoration  of 
the  hair.  This  is  an  old-time  fancy  revived,  and  a 
charming  one,  too.  A  bandeaux  of  flowers  beautifies 
any  face  not  beyond  its  prime,  and  is  very  easily 
made  by  means  of  a  wire  or  bit  of  paste  for  a  founda- 
tion. Ivy  leaves  and  purple  violets  make  an  ex(|uisite 
bandeaux,  the  ivy  leaves  extending  over  the  head, 
and  the  violets  being  arranged  in  bunches  on  each 
side  just  over  the  ears.  Wreaths  of  small  roses  are 
very  lovely,  and  make  a  young  face  enchanting  to 
look  upon. 

It  has  always  been  supposed  that  the  woman  with 
a  great  growth  of  tresses  was  to  be  envied  by  women 
who  had  been  dealt  with  a  less  lavish  hand.  But  the 
woman  with  the  scant  tresses  is  by  far  eclipsing  her 
sister.  She  does  not  have  to  crimp,  and  twist,  and 
braid,  until  she  is  weary  enough  to  wish  she  had  no 
hair  at  all,  but  simply  buys  a  front,  a  switch,  puffs 
for  the  side,  or  curls  for  the  neck,  to  find  herself 
adorned  in  the  tendency  of  the  present  fashion  in 
London,  that  light  carelessness,  w-ithout  being  bizarre 
style,  or  does  she  prefer,  in  the  mode  of  I'aris.  Now 
she  with  the  heavy  hair  can  never  be  an  artist.  The 
false  hair  is  made  so  light  it  is  scarcely  felt  on  the 
head,  and  the  curls  never  come  out. 

To  harmonize  with  the  flarmg  skirts  and  bouffant 
sleeves,  a  coiffure  has  been  designed  which  only 
beautiful  women  should  wear.  The  hair  is  waved, 
parted  in  the  midille,  and  then  arranged  in  two  fluffy 
puffs  at  the  sides.  These  wholly  cover  the  ears,  and 
are  held  in  place  by  little  pufi  combs  like  those  our 
grandmothers  wore.  The  puffs  produce  a  very  broad 
effect,  but  thev  are  as  trying  as  they  are  fashionable. 

The  Psyche  knot  is  no  more.  Long  effects  are  the 
vogue,  and  ringlets  are  everywhere.  Clusters  of 
them  are  caught  at  the  back  of  the  head,  and  they 
bob  behind  the  ears,  and  over  the  forehead.  By 
applying  a  little  "  I'rizz,"  it  will  serve  to  keep  the 
hair  in  curl  for  a  week. 

All  hair  is  waved,  and  the  wave  is  noticeably  large 
and  undulating.  The  general  effect  of  the  newest 
coiffure  is  one  of,  studied  carelessness.  But  the 
initiated  are  not  deceived  by  this  seeming  simplicity. 
Thej'  realize  that  it  requires  a  course  of  training  and 
more  patience  than  the  average  woman  possesses  to 
arrange  the  fashionable  coiffure  of  to-day.  Combs, 
pins,  and  hair  ornaments  of  all  descriptions  are  worn. 
As  many  as  twelve  hair-pins  and  combs  have  been 
seen  in  the  newest  coiffures. 


YOUNG  MOTHERS 

Should  early  learn  the  necessity  of  keeping  on 
hand  a  supply  of  Gail  Borden  Kagle  Brand  Con- 
densed Milk  for  nursing  babies  as  well  as  for  general 
cooking.  It  has  stood  the  test  for  thirty  years,  and  its 
value  is  recognized. 


No  Safer  or  morj';  Efficaciou.s  Remedy  can  be 
had  for  Coughs,  or  any  trouble  of  the  throat  than 
"Brawn's  Bronchial  Troches.'" 


KNlTjriNGCO. 


120  Slitter  St.,  Rooms  21.'>.->,  S.  F. 
BEAUTIFUL  STYLES  FOR  SEASON,  1895  =- 


Ladies'  and 
 Gents' 


Bathing  Suits 


Bicycle  Suits,  Sweaters,  Etc. 

All  Ladies  admire  our  fancy  stitch  puffed 
sleeved  sweaters  and  natty  bloomer  bicvcle  suits 


Pepfeet  Fit 


Most  Reasonable  Prices 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— those 
deadly  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion— are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  assume  the 
Ijeautiful  transparancy  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
liealth.    I'ot  lasting  three  months,  7.5  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 


BEAOTY  DOCTOR 


40  and  42  Geary  Street, 


San  Francisco 


OXYSALTS 


111  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
l)orn,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
Kood    complexions,    and  they 

iiiBi-T-r-  ini   NKViCK  use  cosmetics,  but  asim- 

pie  domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
ible  in  its  application,  or  hannftil  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  Krahicates  Wrin- 
KLKS  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  After  a  few 
applications,  I'iin|ile«.  Tan,  Itlaekiirads  and  Sunburn 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  O.kvsai.ts,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  Oxvs.M.TS— by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  25  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  St.,  St.  Loui.<;.  Mo. 

MFI\ll\lgl\l'S  Borated  Talcum 

Toilet  Powder 

Approved  by  IIis;heHt  Medical 
Authorities  as  a  I'erfect  Sanitary 
I'oilet  Treparatioii  for  infants  and 
adults.  Delightful  after  shaving.  Pos- 
itively relieves  I'rickly  Heat,  Nettle 
Kash[^  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.  Re- 
moves IMotches.  I'imples,  Tan:  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy.  Decorated 
Tin  Box,  Sprinkler  Top.  Sold  by  Drug- 
rents.  Send  for  Fr»*e  .Sample. 
I  \KD  MKN  \KX  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

ASK   VOUR  OROCKR   FOR  IT! 


EVerTbodV 


Makes  DeliciouH  HOT  CAKES 

FRANK  B.PETERSOU  CO  ,  30-32  CALIFORNIA  ST. 

THE  Original 

Su/aii^'s  Bakery  ai^d  I^estaurapt 

213  .SUTTER  .STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


THE  WAVE 

JUNE  29,  189^   SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL.  PRICE,  lO'  CENTS 


Pepsin  Chewing  Gum. 
The  Original  Genuine 


p 


epsin 


Use  no  other  for  Indi- 
i  gestion.    Adams'  Pepsin 


^atti-pratti 


Chewing  Gum  is  admir- 
able. After  meals  try  this 


Qheuuing  Qum 


I 


]4oTEb  ^  Del  ^  JVLonte 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHOENWALD,  MANAGER 

^       ^  ^ 

"Where  a  leaf  nsver  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers.  |^^« 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  I* 

m     ®  » 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


IIV    THE?  WORL^D 


THE  WAVE 


E.  r/jai'liin  \  Go. 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


0        EXTRA  Jj 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 

Block 

41 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Miss  Gai'olipc  St^ipdler 

:  SOPRAPiO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE;.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  t<.  3  P.  M.  3416   CI.AY  STREET 

/.  N.  DOHKMANN  y^'^^^f^l'cHurck^ 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHKRMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  AV.  Cor.  Seventh  and 

Market  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 

Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  in  iniperislia))le  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apijly  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 
Pacific  Coast  Agent.       -       ■       Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.    CLARK   &  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephorie  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.  

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II  H.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  I'la.vagan  ft  t) AM  ACirtK 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTH  STREET 
Telephone  South  80      Opp.  Lincoln  School.  San  Francisco 


Galiforaia  Safe  Deposit  and 
Trust  Go. 


PniD-OP  CHPITRLl 


$1,000,000 


Corner  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  SAN  FRANCISCO- 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.       IIknrv  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Hroun,  Secretary  and  Tieasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  K-xecutor,  -Administrator,  and 
Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  estates  of  incompetent  per- 
sons and  minors,  as  Assignee  or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust 
capacity,  and  is  a  legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  hinds. 

.Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends,  reuts,  etc., 
for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and  individuals, 
and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  registry  of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  on 
daily  balances.  Issues  Certificates  of  Deposit  bearing  fixed 
rates  of  interest.    Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters  cheerfully 

^'  SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  according  to  size, 
and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at  low  rates. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Institute  Building 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRKCTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.  G.  Hooker  F'rank  J.  Sullivan 

1,.  P.  Dre.xler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  D.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells,  Fargo  ft  Co.,  or  Exchange  on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 

Catpital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Pire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  l^a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

526  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1895,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths  (4  H-ioi  percent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payaljle  on  and  after  Monday, 
July  I,  1895. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

532  CALIFORNIA  ST.,COR.WEBB 

I'or  the  half  year  ending  with  the  .^oth  of  June,  iSi)5.  a  divi- 
dend has  been  declared  at  the  rate  per  annum  of  fourantl  eight- 
tenths  (4  8-10)  per  cent  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  on 
ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Monday, 
the  ist  of  July,  1855.  I.OVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

101  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  CoR.  SUTTER 

I'or  the  half  year  en<ling  June  30,  i  9,s,  a  dividencl  hjis  been 
declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eighth-tenths  (4  H-ioi  i)c-r  cent, 
per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four  (41  per  cent,  per  aniuim 
on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Mon- 
day, July  ist,  1895.  Dividends  not  called  for  are  added  to  and 
bear  the  same  rate  of  divide  nd  as  the  jirincipal  from  and  after 
July  1st,  1895.  CVHM.S  N.  CAKMANV,  Casliier 

1>IVII)END  NOTICE. 

MI  TI  AL  SAVINGS  BA.NK  UV  SAN  FRANCISCO,  33  Post 
Street  — For  the  hall-year  ending  June  30,  1895,  a  tlividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths  (4  8-[.>)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  teriii  deposits,  and  four  (41  per  cent  ])er 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Monday,  July  i,  1895.  GF;o.  A.  STOKV,  Cashier. 

NOTICE  TO  (;ilEI>ITOKS. 

ESTATE  OF  STEFANO  VACA  RE/./..\,  Deceased. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C.  Frccsc, 
.Administrator  ol  the  Estate  of  Stefaiio  Vacarczza,  deceased,  to 
the  creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the  said 
deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  neces-^iiry  vouchers,  witliin 
four  months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to  the  said 
administrator,  at  Room  9,  I'ine  Street,  tnc  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  Stale  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Stefano  Vacarezza,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  June  26,  1895. 

J.  D.  SULLIVAN, 
Attorney  for  Administrator. 


School  Children 

Will  eat  sweetmeats  and  you 
can't  prevent  it.  The  first  you 
know  of  it  there  is  a  headache  ; 
the  child  is  biHous  and  some- 
thing must  be  done.  Use  Rip- 
ans  Tabules,  a  remedy  which  is 
standard  for  such  troubles. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recominended  by  physicians 
to  those  suffering-  from  lung, 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  fla\  or. 

Sold  at  all  hrst-class  lifiuor 
and  drug  stores. 
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DALLEMAND  CO., 

215-217  Caliloiiiia  Street 

SAN  FKANCISCO 

^Ei\ .  BEAdH .  Hotel 

SAISITA  CRUZ,  CAb. 


p^OR  tlic  season  of  1895,  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  30  jier  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  summer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first-class  family  hotel  in 
Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including  hot  and  cold  water.  For  terms 
and  particulars,  address, 

JOHN    T.  SUUUIVAN,  Propr-ieto.- 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Daolef  In  HnZEUTON  Br?OS. 


PiAHos 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


735  mnRKBT  STREET 

SR^I  FRANCISCO 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Mercliants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 

Carte  bianchk 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  properly  chilled,  will  suit  the  most 
EXACTING  GOURMET 


£^stablished  1852 


A.  P.  JlOTflLlNG  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
iu  Finest  Oualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 


  and 


429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

IN  THE  SI  PKRIOR  COURT  Ol'  THK  CITY  AND  COUNTY 
of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

E.  B.  Wii.i.iAMS.  plaintifi,  vs.  Mrs.  Yarde  Bui.ler,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
o!  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  MRS. 
Yarde  Buli.er,  defendant ; 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons— if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  ser\-ed  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sura  of  j4o8  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintifi 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  $408  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  F'ranciSco,  State  of  California,  this 
13th  day  of  April,  In  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Cukry,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thor.nton  &  Merzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor- 
nia St.,  San  Francisco. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Kutrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake,  &c. 

Telephone  23SS  1206  .SUTTKR  STREET 


iBessps.  fl.  H.  Loughborough  ^"R.  D.  Keyes 

Have  IVoved  their  Ltaui  Offiees 
to  the  Chponielc  Building 


San  ppanelSQO, 

tlune  1,  1695 


Hooms  24-25-26, 

Second  Floop 


THE  WAVE 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qaliforijia  Jo(;Hey  Qub  I^aees 

SPRING  MEETING 


Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Fiveorniore  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  m. 
sharp.    McAlhster  and  (reary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

MOROSCO"S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Last 
Performances 


of  The  Pace  That  Kills 


Monday  evening,  July  1st 

UNDER  THE  HASH 

Eve/ling  Prices:     25  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  fOc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a  .m.  to  1 0  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 


Kriedlander,  Gottlob  &  Co., 


Lessees  and  Managers 


2— TWO  WEEKS— 3 
Commencing  Monday.  Jiil.v  Ist 

Every  Evening,  including  Sunday— Matinee  Saturday. 
Special  Matinee  Thursday,  July  4th. 
The  Event  of  All  Events,  Tl>e  Krawle.v  Company  presenting 
tlie  tirealest  .■\merican  Comedv.  illustrating  Social, 
Political  and  Diplomatic  Life  in  Washington,  U.C,  entitled 

THH  SENATOR 

New  and  Magnificent  Scenery  and  F;ffects,  Superb  Costumes, 
Debut  of  Miss  Helen  Kelleher. 

ResiTvi-.!  scan— Nirtt— l.i.  2,j.  .in  aii.l  75.:-    Saliir.lay  M.iliii,  .  — li,  '.'.i  inii  ,MV. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 


Ai..  Hayman  &.  Co.  (Incorporateil ) 


PKOrKlKTORS 


Second  AVeek 


— Kvery  Kvening,  including    Snntlay — 
—  Fovirth  of  July  and  Saturdaj*  Matinees  Only — 


 o-  I>eiiiuan  Thompson's  Flay  o  

Tl^e  Old  j4omcstead 

Management  of  E.  A.  McFarla.n i> 
As  pleasing  as  ever. 
Double  male  quartette  in  new  songs  and  harmonies. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,   -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 
Last  Night's 

Elaborate  Production  of  Czibulka's  Romantic  Opera, 

AMORITA 

Superb  Cast,  Enlarged  Chorus,  Augmented  Orchestra, 
Under  the  direction  of  .■Vdoi.ph  Baueb. 


Monday,  July  1st 

The  Glorious  Comic  opera  Success, 

TflR  AHD  Tartar 

Popular  Prices,      -      -      -      25  and  50  Cents 
ANDllE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Eistablished  1856  Telephone  I8O4 

313  STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FF;mALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


>Dis1illed,  stored  and  BoHIed  under  the  Treasury 
and  Internal  Revenue  Laws  and  Regulations  of 
United  States,  guaranieeinq  to  the  consumer 
^  ^    .t^urity.  Age.  Maturity.    Endoried  by  th» 
V   M       V>SV  ,"^"'"1  Profession  for  tonic  ind  stimu- 
\^   lating  properties. 
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WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  bu.siness 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furni.shed.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  H,  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor  

por  those  who  aporeclate  Cotntnrl  anil  Atlention 

Qccidei^tal  Hotel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A   QUIET   HOME  CKNTRALLV  LOCATED 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

0.  S.  L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Frnitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Leandro,  San  Lorenzo  and  Haywards  


Classic  and  Popular  Musicevery  Sunday,  from  ii  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
Tlie  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 

...  OF  THE.  .. 

Palace  Hotel 


New  Departure 
Characterized 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 

Prompt  Service  Moderate  Charges 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  26. 


'  San  Francisco,  June  29,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

fs  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner 
Market  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months.  Si  three 
months,  foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union) 
Sj  per  year.  Sam  file  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade 
is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco  Neivs  Co. ,  210  Post  Street; 
Hast  of  the  Kocky  Mountains  by  the  .American  News  Co., 
Ne7u  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  fie  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's, 
ly  Avenue  del  Opera,  Paris,  France:  Ji  Union  Square, 
iVeiu  York  City;  loij  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  IVashington, 
D.  C;  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to 
the  business  of  the  paper ,  address  Rooms  220-321  Crocker 
Building.  Eastern  applica'ion  for  advertising  rates,  etc., 
will  be  furnished  by  addressing  Mr.  E.  Katz,  i86-iSy  IVorld 
Building,  iVezu  York,  who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  June  29,  1895. 


THE  RAILROAD  HOSPITAL  FUND. 

The  Chronicle  has  opened  the  batteries  of 
its  local  room  upon  the  Hospital  Fund  of  the 
Pacific  Railways.  It  may  breed  a  crimson 
rage  in  the  breast  of  the  man  who  hates  the 
railroad  bad  enough  to  grow  angry  when  it 
does  a  popular  thing;  but  it  will  excite  noth- 
ing but  contempt  in  the  minds  of  the  em- 
ployes who  contribute  to  the  fund  and  who 
are  most  interested  in  its  maintenance.  Per- 
haps such  an  attack  may  prove  a  good  thing 
after  all,  for  it  will  serve  to  demonstrate  the 
careful  manner  with  which  the  corporation 
has  administered  the  sacred  trust  confided  to 
its  care.  There  has  never  been  any  secret 
with  respect  to  the  hospital  management  or 
the  funds  contributed  by  the  employe-;  to  its 
support,  nor  has  there  been  the  slightest  pre- 
tense on  the  part  of  the  company  that  the 
iunds  belonged  to  it.  The  receipts  and  ex- 
penditures, the  number  of  cases  treated  and 
di.scharged,  are  all  matters  of  public  notoriety, 
and  are  contained  in  the  annual  reports  of  the 
General  Manager.  The  ho.spital  grounds  were 
purchased  and  the  building  erected  by  the 
Central  Pacific  Railroad  Company  in  i<S69,  at 
a  cost  of  $62,875.77.  Up  to  December  31, 
1876,  the  company  had  not  been  reimbursed 
for  its  original  outlay;  and  the  co.st  of  con- 
structing and  maintaining  the  hospital  up  to 
that  time  exceeded  the  receipts  to  the  fund  by 
$3244.42.  The  plan  of  maintaining  a  hospi- 
tal was  proposed  as  "a  humane  provision 
against  the  improvidence  too  frequent  among 
men."  The  laborer  on  the  desert,  the  clerk  at 
his  desk,  the  operator  at  a  lone  station, 
stricken  with  sickness  or  disease,  however 
.serious,  however  prolonged  or  stubborn,  is 
conveyed  free  of  expense  to  one  of  the  best 
equipped  hospitals  in  the  State  and  cared  for 
as  a  matter  of  right  without  a  dollar  of  ex- 
pense. This,  for  a  contribution  of  fifty  cents 
per  month  from  his  salarj^,  or  six  dollars  per 
year.  Besides  treatment  at  the  hospital  the 
employe  is,  if  he  prefers,  entitled  to  medical 
advice  at  his  home  or  at  the  office  of  a  local 
physician.  For  stubborn  ca.ses  of  troubles 
that  do  not  yield  readily  to  medicine,  an 


employe  may  have  a  course  of  treatment  at 
Byron  Springs,  where  his  entire  expenses  are 
paid  out  of  the  fund.  True  the  employes 
contribute  this  money  themselves,  but  noth- 
ing other  than  the  most  prudential  and  honest 
management  on  the  part  of  the  Directors 
could  accomplish  so  much  for  so  many  with 
so  little. 

Commencing  with  1870  the  number  of  em- 
ployes receiving  office  and  hospital  treatment 
was  539  Out  of  this  number  80  only  were 
cases  of  accident.  In  1872,  as  the  lines  of 
railroad  and  number  of  employes  increased, 
the  patients  more  than  trebled,  1673  having 
been  treated  that  year,  including  125  cases  of 
accident.  In  18S3  the  Sacramento  and  Tucson 
hospitals  acommodated  the  enormous  number 
of  4250  patients.  In  December,  1883,  there 
was  a  balance  of  $42,816.81  on  hand  to  the 
credit  of  the  hospital  fund.  The  management 
of  this  fund  cannot  be  better  exemplified  than 
by  taking  the  year  1883  as  a  sample.  The 
receipts  to  the  fund  for  '83  were  $57,918.75; 
the  expenditure  $56,349;  the  number  of 
patients  treated,  4250;  costing  on  an  average 
something  less  than  $14  apiece,  and  this  in- 
cludes board  and  lodging,  attendance  and 
medicine  for  844  hospital  patients.  The  per- 
centage of  deaths  occurring  among  the  4250 
patients  treated  was  less  than  .09  per  cent. 
Nor  is  the  patient  compelled  to  go  to  the 
Sacramento  Hospital.  He  may  select  the 
Fabiola  Hospital  in  Oakland,  or  St  Mary's 
or  St.  Luke's  in  San  Francisco.  At  Los 
Angeles  and  Portland  the  best  hospitals  are 
at  the  members'  disposal.  An  admirable 
hospital  at  Tucson  accommodates  the  extreme 
southern  end  of  the  line.  In  fact,  nothing 
has  been  left  undone  that  will  minister  to  the 
care  or  comfort  of  the  stricken  employ^.  As 
an  illustration  of  the  wonderful  popularity  and 
growth  of  this  service  the  annual  reports  for 
the  last  year  show  1326  hospital  patients, 
10,267  office  cases,  3747  cases  treated  along 
the  line  of  road,  making  a  grand  total  of  1 5,340. 

The  reports  exacted  of  surgeons  by  the 
Hospital  Superintendent  are  such  as  any  well- 
regulated  ho.spital  service  should  have,  and 
the  Chro)iiclc  insults  the  members  of  a  noble 
profession  when  it  insinuates  that  physicians 
employed  in  this  service  are  expected  to  wrest 
from  the  maimed  victim  a  confession  or  state- 
ment exonerating  the  corporation  from  liabil- 
ity for  damages.  Perhaps  the  physician  who 
imparted  this  information  to  the  reporter  may 
have  indulged  in  such  practices  to  curry  favor 
with  the  corporation,  but  certainly  he  had  no 
instructions  so  to  do  nor  was  it  any  part  of 
his  duty. 

•  •  < 

THE  BOARD  OF  EDUCATION. 

The  wilful  waste  and  extravagance  of  the 
Board  of  liducation  is  beginning  to  bear  its 
fruit.  Salaries  due  teachers  and  other  em- 
ployes, except  janitors,  cannot  be  paid  for  the 
month  of  June.  The  Finance  Committee,  as 
far  back  as  April  last,  called  the  attention  of 
the  Board  to  the  threatened  de])letion  of  the 
School  Fund,  and  warned  it  that  unless 
expenses  were  curtailed  and  extravagance 
bridled,  a  deficit  would  occur.  Deficits  have 
no  terrors  for  the  trustees  of  our  municipal 
School  Fund.  They  deliberately  invited  tem- 
porary bankruptcy.    The  fund  was  ample  for 


every  purpose,  and  would  have  carried  the 
department  through  to  the  end  of  the  fi.scal 
year  without  a  hitch,  but  for  the  unpardonable 
wastefulness  of  the  Board.  The  apportion- 
ment made  to  the  vSchool  Fund  for  the  fiscal 
years  1894-95  was  based  upon  a  .scale  of  sala- 
ries that  had  reference  .solely  to  merit  of  the 
teacher  and  the  character  and  amount  of  ser- 
vice performed.  Political  pulls  cut  no  figure 
in  the  schedule.  Hardly  had  the  new  direc- 
tors taken  their  seats  before  thej'  increased 
salaries  for  the  last  six  months  of  the  fiscal 
year,  and  added  $5000  to  the  monthly 
payroll  of  the  department.  A  boy  in 
the  primary  school  could  have  figured 
out  an  inevitable  deficiency.  For  the 
six  remaining  months  of  the  fiscal  years 
1894-95 — tbst  is  to  say  from  January  to 
July — the  Board  has  succeeded  in  throwing  to 
the  winds  .some  thirty  thousand  dollars.  Not 
content  with  this  infernal  waste,  they  donated 
to  certain  teachers  large  sums  of  money  for 
services  already  performed  and  for  which 
payment  had  already  been  made.  Is  there  no 
way  of  putting  a  stop  to  this  kind  of  a 
malversation  of  public  funds  ?  Is  there  no 
rebuke,  no  punishment,  no  retribution  to 
follow  such  thriftless  management  ?  The 
citizen,  the  tax-payer,  the  public  funds  will 
suffer,  but  our  laws  are  inadequate  if  they  do 
not  furnish  the  taxpayer  some  remedy  against 
the  public  servant  who  deliberately  squanders 
the  money  entrusted  to  his  care.  The  bonds- 
men of  the  members  of  the  Board  of  Education 
might  be  held  responsible  for  the  money 
"donated"  to  the  favorites  of  the  Board,  if 
for  nothing  else;  and  we  would  be  glad  to  see 
some  one  try  the  experiment. 


CIVIC  RIGHTEOUSNESS. 

To  employ  aChimmie  Faddenism,  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Brown  is  a  "  torrorbred. "  It  was  an  ex- 
cusable mistake,  his  hurried  endorsement  of 
the  late  Grand  Jury's  report,  a  few  weeks  ago; 
but  his  renewed  endorsement,  without  any 
qualification  as  to  the  Supreme  Court,  is  un- 
pardonable. Chief  Justice  Beatty,  by  the 
public  records  of  the  Courts,  demonstrated  that 
every  charge  made  by  the  Grand  Jury  with 
respect  to  the  Supreme  Court  was  absolutely 
untrue  in  every  particular.  But  that  appar- 
ently does  not  affect  Doctor  Brown,  or  .seem 
to  shake  his  faith  in  the  infallibility  of  the 
Grand  Jury,  any  more  than  do  Bob  Ingersoll's 
speeches  destroj^  the  reverend  gentleman's 
biblical  belief.  It  is  well  enough  to  picture 
in  lurid  lights  the  awakening  of  the  .spirit  of 
civic  righteousness,  for  it  needs  awakening. 
We  believe  the  fault  of  bad  government  lies 
with  the  community  that  permits  it;  and, 
before  we  can  attain  good  government,  the 
citizen  must  be  awakened  by  just  such  men 
as  Doctor  Brown  ought  to  be.  But  bless  you, 
sir,  we  cannot  afford  to  permit  that  virtuous 
activity  to  startle  the  .sleepy  citizen  to  action, 
or  inaugurate  its  coming  by  a.ssa.s.sinating  the 
reputations  of  our  Courts.  We  cannot  open 
such  a  holy  war  with  a  lie  upon  our  lips.  To 
awaken  public  interest  in  political  reform,  is  it 
necessary  to  add  a  flavor  of  sen.sationalisin  and 
untruth,  by  way  of  a  pickling  mixture,  to  ren- 
der it  palatable  to  a  depraved  taste  and  make 
it  "  keep  "  ?    To  accomplish  or  even  approach 
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true  political  reform,  involves  considerable 
exertion.  The  road  is  not  inviting,  and  its 
pursuit  holds  out  few  allurements  that  minis- 
ter to  personal  gratification.  The  work  of  a 
reformer  is  a  difficult  and  thankless  task;  true, 
it  is  not  easy  to  awaken  a  healthy  public  in- 
terest, but  we  should  not  stoop  to  the  practi- 
ces of  the  cheap  restaurateur  who  serves  the 
unpalatable  soup  meat  with  a  sauce  piquante, 
and  garnishes  the  whole  with  an  attractive 
name  to  deceive  the  eye  and  palate  of  the  pub- 
lic. There  are  enough  truths  to  be  told,  with- 
out adding  to  the  mess  the  sauce  piquante  of 
falsehood. 

Doctor  Brown  was  well  aware  of  the  com- 
plete refutation  of  the  charges  against  the 
Supreme  Court  furnished  by  Judge  Beatty's 
reply.  But  the  reverend  gentleman  has  a 
facility  for  glossing  things  over  that  would 
admirably  suit  a  politician.  He  says  of  the 
Grand  Jury's  report,  "  It  is  out  of  the  ordinary 
because  its  authors  thought  something  extra- 
ordinary was  needed."  To  the  extent  that 
the  report  lied  like  an  Armenian  in  a  most 
extraordinary  manner,  this  statement  is  un- 
doubtedly true.  But,  according  to  the  rev- 
erend gentleman,  all  this  was  done  under  the 
"impulse  of  righteousness."  Bless  us!  does 
this  condone  the  sin  ?  Should  not  the  impulse 
of  righteousness  also  bid  us  admit  the  wrong, 
and  confess  that  over-zeal  had  carried  criti- 
cism beyond  the  pale  of  truth  ?  "  They  may 
have  expressed  themselves,  in  some  cases, 
without  sufficiently  guarding  their  language," 
says  the  Doctor,  in  a  half  apologetic  vein. 
They  did  more  than  that;  they  made  false 
charges,  in  some  cases,  without  any  apparent 
pretext  at  investigating  their  truth.  But  the 
gem  of  the  Doctor's  sermon,  which  was  deliv- 
ered last  Sunday,  is  the  following  sentence: 

"  It  may  be  true  that  the  implication  of 
censure  exists  in  certain  directions,  and  to  a 
degree  which  they  did  not  intend.  If  so,  it  is 
well  for  the  Chief  Justice  of  the  State  to  point 
out  that  fact." 

The  Chief  Justice  did  not  attempt  to  point 
out  "  that  fact."  He  did  not  concern  himself 
with  "  implication  of  censure  "  or  "  degrees  " 
intended.  He  simply  pointed  out  the  fact 
that  the  report  was  a  mass  of  falsehoods  so 
far  as  it  referred  to  the  Supreme  Court. 
But  continuing.  Dr.  Brown  says:  "  It  could 
not  be  expected  that  a  document  of  such 
gravity,  pointing  out  great  evils  which  need 
to  be  corrected  would  go  without  challenge." 
Can  the  reader  follow  this  line  of  equivocal 
reasoning  ?  We  lay  down  our  arms  in  the 
face  of  it  and  cry  peccavi. 

Why  not  be  frank,  open,  and  manly  as  well 
as  aggressive  ?  Why  not  freely  state  either 
that  the  jury  were  innocently  misled  or  de- 
liberately lied  with  respect  to  the  Supreme 
Court.  It  is  one  thing  or  the  other.  No 
juggling  with  words  will  improve  matters. 
The  weak  justification  of  Judge  Belcher's 
course,  and  the  affirmance  of  his  belief  in  the 
Judge's  honesty  was  well  enough  in  its  way; 
but  the  great  wrong  done  the  courts  calls  for 
something  with  a  louder  and  a  lustier  ring. 

Let  us  have  truth,  and  if  the  cause  of  civic 
righteousness  cannot  be  awakened  and  sus- 
tained on  that  diet,  then  let  it  die  or  sleep 
until  matters  grow  worse. 


AMERICAN    LABOR  AGAIN. 

A  reader,  and  only  one,  thank  God,  tells 
us  he  fears  we  have  been  too  harsh  in  our 
strictures  on  the  Labor  Unions  for  their  re- 
fusal to  parade  on  the  Fourth  of  July.  We 
have  no  patience  with  the  sentiment  that 
would  temporize  with  the  sulky,  muttering 
wretches  who  believe  American  liberty  a 
mockery  and  a  failure.  Is  it  possible  to  be 
too  harsh  or  over  severe  with  the  fattened 


ingrate  who  stabs  his  benefactor  in  the  dark  ? 
Is  It  possible  to  be  too  harsh  with  the  crea- 
ture, who,  quitting  the  poverty,  the  wretched- 
ness, and  the  tyranny  that  abides  in  the  land 
of  his  birth,  without  raising  his  hand  or  im- 
perilling one  drop  of  his  contemptible  blood, 
comes  into  the  full  enjoyment  of  all  the  dearly 
bought  liberties  and  privileges  of  American 
citizenship  only  to  curse  the  government  that 
gives  him  shelter  ?  Must  we  be  over  nice,  and 
season  our  speech  with  honeyed  words  to 
placate  a  sentiment  we  heartily  despise  ?  Must 
we  stoop  and  fawn,  and  apologize  for  the 
quality  of  liberty  vouchsafed  by  our  laws, 
because  it  does  not  dovetail  with  the  propa- 
gandas of  a  Debs,  or  the  anarchistic  tenden- 
cies of  imported  citizens?  Must  we  confess  to 
the  degeneracy  of  freedom  and  all  our  holy 
institutions,  because  the  laws  of  property 
rights  are  not  suspended  to  allow  Labor  to 
beat  and  coerce  the  employer  into  a  subjec- 
tion to  its  will?  Must  we  declare  our 
Government  to  be  a  failure  because  it  is 
unlawful  for  armed  mobs  to  destroy  property  ? 

The  answer  of  every  true  American  must 
come  with  a  thundering  and  unmistakable 
"No!"  We  do  not  quarrel  with  the  princi- 
ple that  labor  has  the  right  to  organize  for 
lawful  purposes;  nor  do  we  hold  to  anj'  nar- 
row antagonisms  toward  the  law-abiding  for- 
eigner who  comes  among  us  imbued  with  a 
love  of  our  institutions.  But  we  re-affirm  our 
burning,  unquenchable  hatred  and  distrust 
for  the  mischief-breeding  wretches  who  are 
responsible  for  the  crimes  committed  in  the 
name  of  American  Labor!  We  reaffirm  our 
antagonism  toward  those  who  scorn  our  liber- 
ties, and  who  declare  our  annual  celebration 
of  the  victories  of  our  forefathers  to  be  a  farce. 
And  we  only  regret  that  there  is  no  law  in 
force  to  disfranchise  such  ungrateful  curs,  or 
send  them  scurrying  back  to  their  homes  as 
unfit  to  become  American  citizens.  If  this 
sentiment  shocks  the  super-sensitive  feelings 
of  any  delicately  strung  American,  then  we 
say,  to  the  devil  with  such  Americans! 

American  labor!  We  have  no  such  thing 
in  America !  The  labor  unions  of  these  United 
States  are  controlled  by  the  foreign-born  crafts- 
men; and  their  dominating  influence  in  the 
ranks  of  labor  is  growing  broader  and  broader 
every  day.  The  American  youth  is  denied  the 
privilege  of  learning  a  trade,  and  is  turned 
forth  a  compulsory  tramp  in  the  land  of  his 
birth,  while  the  newly  landed  immigrant  is 
welcomed  to  the  unions  without  the  slightest 
inquiry  into  his  character  or  his  capacity.  The 
most  wicked  and  outrageous  crimes,  the  most 
hellish  atrocities  perpetrated  in  the  name  of 
American  labor  are  traceable  directly  to  the 
foreign-born  element  among  the  trades' 
unions.  The  bloody  Milwaukee  riots  of  1886 
were  led  by  a  professional  agitator,  who  bad 
not  been  in  America  three  months.  The 
Chicago  anarchistic  riot,  which  began  as  an 
eight-hour  movement,  was  the  work  of  the 
imported  labor  agitator.  Sixty  per  cent  of 
the  Homestead  rioters  were  foreigners,  un- 
able to  speak  the  English  language.  Murder 
and  arson,  and  an  attempted  murder  by  the 
most  cowardly  and  contemptible  means,  were 
looked  upon  as  a  part  of  honorable  warfare 
in  this  conflict  which  disgraced  the  name  of 
Amcrica7t  labor. 

We  grow  weary  of  the  sickly  sentimenta- 
bility  with  which  the  press  and  public 
speakers  be-slobber  the  "rights  of  labor." 
The  laborer  has  rights  equal,  but  not  superior, 
to  tho.se  of  other  men.  His  vote  is  the  most 
treacherous  cast  in  America.  If  our  Govern- 
ment has  been  bad  or  is  growing  worse,  or 
has  aught  that  is  ill  within  it,  the  labor  vote 
is  quite  as  responsible  for  this  condition  as 
are  the  corruptionists  themselves,    What  is 


the  use  of  trifling  with  the  truth  ?  The 
labor  vote  is  the  purchasable  vote  of  the 
country.  It  is  the  vote  that  will  sell  itself  on 
election  day.  It  is  the  vote  that  never  can 
be  depended  upon  to  stand  for  any  honest 
principle  if  there  be  money  on  the  opposite 
side.  No  one  knows  this  better  than  the 
labor  braggart.  The  leaders  of  labor  are 
generally  corrupt  as  hell  itself.  The  press 
which  pretends  to  represent  its  interests,  yield 
readily  to  the  influence  of  money.  There  is 
nothing  in  America  any  more  corrupt  than  labor 
itself,  and  if  it  will  but  mend  its  own  ways, 
the  whole  country's  ways  will  be  better  for 
the  mending.  We  are  told  that  if  labor  is 
degraded  in  America,  it  is  due  to  the  importa- 
tion of  foreign  laborers  by  the  employers 
themselves.  If  this  be  true  then  more  shame 
upon  the  American  employer,  and  shame  upon 
the  American  unions  for  admitting  these  men 
into  their  ranks  with  a  knowledge  of  the 
purpose  for  which  they  were  brought  to  this 
country. 

While  we  are  upon  this  labor  question  we 
might  as  well  refer  to  the  movement  of  the 
Cigar  Makers'  Union  inaugurated  to  induce 
consumers  to  patronize  the  home  made  wares. 
It  was  not  many  months  ago  that  a  labor 
leader  boasted  to  the  writer  that  the  trades' 
unions  of  San  Francisco  had  done  more  to 
injure  local  manufacturing  than  any  one 
thing  in  the  State.  He  declared  that  he  was 
pledged  not  to  purchase  California  made  shoes, 
for  instance,  or  sufier  a  fine  of  five  dollars  for 
so  doing;  he  was  pledged  not  to  purchase  or 
support  a  long  line  of  manufactures  to  enumer- 
ate which  consumed  two  closely  printed  pages 
of  type-written  matter.  The  Cigar  Makers' 
Union,  we  understand,  participated  in  this 
boycott.  If  it  is  still  in  existence,  then  this 
appeal  to  patronize  their  handiwork  comes 
illy  from  their  mouths;  if  it  has  been  with- 
drawn or  if  they  have  had  no  hand  in  it,  we 
would  be  glad  to  so  inform  our  readers,  so 
that  we  may  not  do  them  an  injustice. 


On  another  page  will  be  found  an  able  re- 
view of  the  law  bearing  upon  the  validity  of 
"Tugboat  Marriages,"  written  by  Mr.  E.  L- 
Campbell,  a  careful  and  well-informed  at- 
torney of  this  city.  The  gentleman  has  gone 
to  some  pains  to  furnish  a  clear  exposition  of 
the  law  upon  this  subject,  and  we  commend  it 
to  the  scissors  of  the  daily  press.  Chief  of 
Police  Crowley  might  read  the  communica- 
tion with  profit  and  serve  notice  upon  the 
owners  and  masters  of  tugs  of  the  illegality  of 
their  acts  and  the  po.ssibilities  of  being  held 
to  answer  therefor.  Certainly  the  next  time 
one  of  these  farces  is  performed  the  daily 
press  should  demand  that  the  legality  of  the 
proceeding  should  be  tried  and  determined. 


Here  is  a  story  short,  simple,  and  to  the 
point.  It  is  going  the  rounds  of  the  interior 
press  and  should  be  given  a  wide  circulation 
with  a  short  sermon  attachment. 

"  An  Eastern  man  went  to  Oroville  to  invest 
several  thousand  dollars  in  lands,  if  he  found 
what  he  wanted.  He  did  find  land  to  his 
desire,  and  arranged  for  the  purchase.  The 
next  morning  at  the  meeting  held  to  consum- 
mate the  sale  the  stranger  withdrew  from  his 
bid.  Being  pressed  for  a  reason,  he  replied 
that  the  land  was  just  what  he  wanted,  the 
climate  was  desirable,  the  physical  conditions 
all  satisfied  him,  but  the  evening  before  he 
had  been  beset  by  a  lot  of  silurians  who  had 
talked  down  his  selection,  the  climate,  busi- 
ness and  all  else,  '  I  was  not  dissuaded  by 
their  chatter,' said  he,  'my  own  reason  con- 
vinced me  of  the  desirability  of  the  purchase. 
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But,  1  am  buying  to  improve  for  sale  to  new 
comers,  and  I  do  not  propose  to  take  the 
chances  in  a  community  where  the  barroom 
sihirians  sit  around  and  run  down  the  place. 
They  might  influence  the  people  I  wanted  to 
bring  here  to  settle.  I  will  go  where  the 
community  does  not  keep  on  hand  a  lot  of 
growlers  to  discourage  investors." 

Strangers  visiting  San  Francisco  have 
pretty  much  the  same  sort  of  experience.  A 
gentleman  from  Chicago,  of  some  means,  who 
came  to  San  Francisco  in  search  of  an  opening 
a  year  ago,  offers  a  fair  illustration.  He  was 
told  by  his  western  friends  to  "go  back." 
"  Settle  anywhere  else  in  the  United  States 
and  you  will  do  better  than  you  can  do  here." 
But  the  stranger  tarried,  and  is  still  with  us. 
To  the  writer  he  expressed  a  determination  to 
remain,  and  frankly  declared  that  his  only 
objection  to  California  lay  in  the  manner 
Californians  treated  every  man  who  achieved 
prominence  in  the  State.  This  prominence 
need  not  be  confined  to  wealth  or  political 
position,  but  runs  into  every  branch  of  busi- 
ness and  line  of  exertion.  Let  the  rumor  go 
forth  to-morrow  that  President  Cleveland  pro- 
posed to  appoint  a  Californian  to  succeed 
Gresham,  and  the  man  whose  name  was 
mentioned  would  be  jumped  upon  from  every 
side  and  his  character  torn  to  shreds,  or  his 
availability  pooh-poohed  at  as  ridiculous. 
There  is  room  for  improvement  in  our 
methods  in  this  respect. 


TUG-BOAT  MARRIAGES. 

The  hardest  thing  in  the  world  to  kill,  except,  per- 
haps, a  superstition,  is  a  tradition.  It  lurks  in  the 
social  system  like  the  dull  poison  of  lead  in  the 
animal  tissues,  inert  as  a  frozen  snake,  but  developing 
under  favoring  conditions  into  malignant  activity. 

In  the  seaport  towns  of  this  countrj'  and  England 
the  belief  prevails,  especially  among  common  and 
seafaring  folk,  that  the  captain  of  a  vessel,  beyond  the 
limit  of  National  jurisdiction,  has  power  and  author- 
ity to  solemnize  marriages,  and  that  marriages  so 
celebrated  are  valid  everywhere.  Having  invested 
the  captain  with  this  authority,  these  ancient  mariners 
and  young  lovers,  with  the  sort  of  bastard  logic  of 
such  folk  which  irritates  by  its  pretense  of  method, 
proceeded  to  enlarge  his  power  beyond  reason  or 
bounds.  On  shipboard  at  sea  there  is,  so  they  say,  no 
law  but  the  captain's  will,  and  he  can,  therefore,  unite 
in  binding  marriage  two  persons  who,  on  shore,  are 
forbidden  to  marry  at  all.  The  limit  within  which  the 
captain  is  powerless,  and  beyond  which  he  is  supreme 
in  this  respect,  seems  by  popular  consensus  to  be  three 
miles  from  shore;  a  line  determined  when  inter- 
national law  was  in  the  formative  stage,  and  ordinance 
in  its  infancy,  by  the  distance  a  cannon  as  then  con- 
structed could  throw  a  ball,  as  a  man's  personal 
jurisdiction  is  the  length  of  his  arm.  This  tradition 
came  to  us  from  England,  where  it  originated  during 
the  days  of  her  colonial  activity.  In  its  origin  it 
expressed  a  need.  Its  basis,  as  in  all  such  customs, 
was  a  utility.  But  the  need  was  never  so  dominar.t — 
the  numbers  to  whom  it  was  a  utility  were  never  so 
great  as  to  touch  the  conscience  or  secure  the  assent 
of  the  English  people,  and  the  practice  never  became 
a  custom  which  warranted  the  sanction  of 'aw. 

Until  comparatively  recent  times,  when  the  passion 
for  theoretical  and  theatrical  legislation  has  taken 
possession  of  the  peoples,  the  English  have  strenu- 
ously insisted  on  developing  slowly  along  experi- 
mental lines.  Need  expressed  itself  in  custom,  cus- 
tom preceded  law.  Their  self-reliance,  which  some 
English  writers  have  called  by  an  uglier  name,  and 
their  passionate  love  of  personal  liberty  on  the  one 
hand  and  the  strong  moral  fibre  of  the  nation  on  the 
other,  have  made  the  Ivnglish  hostile  to  strict  defi- 
nitions of  rights  and  reluctant  to  place  stringent  limi- 
tations upon  the  freedom  of  the  individual.  They 
have  been  minded  to  bring  within  the  protection  and 
sanction  of  law,  all  unions  of  men  and  women  which 
did  not  vitally  affect  the  social  basis.  Hence,  there 
has  been  a  large  tolerance  in  England  at  all  times  of 
irregular  marriages,  and  a  tendency  on  the  part  of 
the  courts  to  decide  each  case  upon  its  own  merits 
and  circumstances,  but  always  in  favor  of  the 
marriage. 

In  the  interest  of  public  morals,  and  under  excep- 
tional circumstances,  as  in  the  Druitt  case,  hereafter 
mentioned,  captains  of  l^nglish  vessels  on  long  voy- 
ages have  sometimes  arrogated  and  exercised  the 
power  of  officiating  at  ceremonies  on  shipboard 
which  they  called  marriages. 

In  England  and  in  this  country  a  marriage  which 


is  valid  by  the  laws  of  the  State  or  country  in  which 
it  is  celebrated,  is  valid  everywhere,  and  for  all 
purposes,  even  though  it  would  be  invalid  if  cele- 
brated by  the  same  formalities  in  the  domicil  of 
the  parties,  and  though  the  parties  may  be  merely 
transients,  or  may  have  gone  into  another  jurisdiction 
for  the  express  purpose  of  evading  the  law  of  their 
domicil.  There  are  some  exceptions  to  this  general 
rule,  such  as  polygamous  and  incestuous  unions,  and 
the  like,  but  the  general  rule  is  as  stated.  On  the 
other  hand,  a  marriage  which  is  not  valid  by  the  law 
of  the  place  where  it  is  celebrated,  is  invalid  every- 
where. 

The  common  law  of  England  respecting  marriages 
prevails  in  California,  except  in  so  far  as  modified  by 
the  enactments  of  the  legislature.  The  provisions  of 
the  Civil  Code  are  not  necessarily  exclusive  of  the 
common  law,  and  if  two  persons  marry  in  compliance 
with  the  common  law,  and  in  so  doing  violate  no 
prohibitory  provision  of  the  Civil  Code  of  this  State, 
such  marriage  will  be  valid  here.  It  follows  from 
the  premises  that  a  marriage  on  board  ship  on  the 
high  seas  will  l)e  held  valid  in  this  State: 

(1)  If  the  parties  there  comply  with  the  laws  of 
California  relating  to  marriage;  or, 

(2)  If  they  comply  with  the  English  common 
law,  and  violate  no  prohibitory  provision  of  the  laws 
of  this  State;  or, 

(3)  If  they  marry  according  to  the  law  of  the 
place  where  the  marriage  is  contracted,  that  is,  on 
shipboard. 

COMPLIANCE  WITH  THE   LAWS  OF  CALIFORNIA. 

People  who  go  beyond  the  Heads  to  get  married  do 
so  because  of  some  impediment  to  their  marriage  in 
the  laws  of  this  State,  otherwise  they  would  not  un- 
dertake the  heart-breaking,  nauseating,  and  expensive 
trip.  The  obstacle  which  usually  lies  in  the  path  of 
these  true  lovers,  is  the  non-age  of  one  or  both  the 
parties.  A  male  under  eighteen  and  a  female  under 
fifteen  years  of  age  cannot,  in  this  State,  contract 
marriage — at  least,  the  union  will  be  inchoate,  and 
may  be  avoided  by  either  party  when  the  age  of  con- 
sent arrives. 

Marriage  in  California,  to  be  valid,  must  be  by  the 
consent  of  the  parties,  otherwise  competent,  and 
solemnization  by  a  judicial  officer,  priest,  or  minister, 
or  by  consent  and  a  mutual  assumption  of  marital 
rights,  duties,  and  obligations.  It  is  obvious  that  the 
wish  and  intent  of  the  parties  who  go  to  sea  on  this 
hymeneal  quest  is  to  marry  by  the  first  of  the  code 
provisions — by  consent  and  solemnization.  But  the 
mate  of  the  tug  who  presides  at  this  farce  has  no 
power  to  solemnize,  as  he  is  neither  judge,  priest,  nor 
parson.  If,  on  the  other  hand  their  purpose  is  to 
marry  according  to  the  second  code  provision — by 
consent  and  "the  mutual  assumption  of  marital 
rights,  duties,  and  obligations"  (whatever  that  "  un- 
coutli  phrase,"  as  Professor  Pomeroy  calls  it,  may 
mean),  they  fail  equally,  for,  if  no  impediment  ex- 
isted, they  would  marry  comfortably  on  shore  in  that 
way,  and,  if  there  was  any  impediment,  they  could 
not  escape  it  by  evasion  from  the  jurisdiction  of  the 
State. 

COMPLIANCE  WITH  THE  ENGLISH  COMMON  LAW. 

As  above  stated,  a  common  law  marriage,  wherever 
celebrated,  is  valid  in  this  State,  if  the  parties  violate 
no  prohibitory  provision  of  the  California  law.  It 
was,  until  about  half  a  century  ago  uncertain  what 
constituted  marriage  at  the  English  common  law. 
The  ([uestion  was  elaborately  argued  and  considered 
in  the  case  of  Regina  t-f,  Millis,  in  the  Court  of 
Queen's  Bench  in  1843,  and  it  was  decided  that  a  mar- 
riage at  common  law  to  be  valid  must  be  celebrated 
in  the  presence  of  a  person  in  Holy  Orders.  The 
case  was  appealed  to  the  House  of  I^ords,  who  were 
advised  by  the  unanimous  opinion  of  the  twelve 
judges  that  the  law  was  as  above  stated — there  was 
an  even  division  upon  the  question  in  the  House  of 
Lords,  and  the  decision  of  the  lower  tribunal  pre- 
vailed. In  many  decisions  since  rendered  by  the 
English  Courts  the  judgment  in  Regina  ts.  Millis 
has  been  held  to  be  the  settled  law. 

Many  parliamentary  enactments  recognize,  and 
indirectly  establish  and  confirm,  the  rule  as  above 
stated — as  in  the  statutes  applicable  to  Newfound- 
land and  India,  where,  by  reason  of  "circumstances 
of  peculiar  and  extreme  difTiculty,"  marriages  were 
permitted  witliout  the  intervention  of  a  clergj'man. 
But  these  statutes  distinctly  recite  or  imply  that  such 
cases  are  exceptions,  permitted  and  justified  only  on 
the  grounds  of  public  morals  and  paramount  neces- 
sity. If  the  foregoing  is  a  correct  statement  of  the 
cominon  law  rule,  then  a  ceremony  on  .shipboard  by 
the  captain  is  not  within  its  requirements,  and  hence 
it  is  not  valid  in  this  State  as  a  common  law  mar- 
riage. 

COMPLIANCE  WITH  THE  LliX  LOCI. 

It  only  remains  to  be  determined  whether  a  ship- 
board marriage  is  valid  here  because  it  is  in  accord- 
ance with  the  law  of  the  place  where  it  is  contracted. 
The  courts  have  expressed  two  views  as  to  the  law 
which  prevails  on  shipboard  at  sea  in  respect  to  mar- 
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riage.  One  is  that  the  ship  carries  the  law  of  the 
country  under  whose  flag  she  sails,  in  the  cases  under 
consideration  probably  the  laws  of  this  State;  and 
the  other  is  that  the  high  seas  are  a  waste  place  where 
no  law  relating  to  marriage  can  exist. 

If  the  law  which  prevails  on  shipboard  beyond  the 
three-mile  limit  is  the  law  of  California,  a  marriage 
there  "solemnized"  by  the  captain  is,  as  already 
shown,  invalid.  On  the  other  hand,  if  the  high  seas 
are  a  waste  place  and  no  law  relating  to  marriage 
exists  on  shipboard,  then  a  marriage  on  shipboard 
cannot  be  in  compliance  with  the  law  of  the  place 
of  contract,  since  no  law  exists  there.  This  question 
has  been  considered  in  several  cases  by  the  English 
courts,  and  it  has  been  held  that  a  marriage  at  sea, 
to  be  valid,  must  be  in  the  presence  of  a  person  in 
Holy  Orders,  and  that  a  captain  of  a  ship  cannot  per- 
form a  valid  marriage  service. 

A  comparatively  recent  case  was  that  of  Du  Moulin 
7's.  Druitt,  reported  in  13  Irish  C.  L.  R.,  212,  decided 
in  iSfco.  The  facts  of  that  case  afford  a  clear  presen- 
tation of  the  question.  In  March,  181 7,  the  transport 
ship  "Matilda"  sailed  from  Cork  with  troops  of  the 
48th  Regiment  on  board,  .\mong  the  troops  was 
Major  Druitt  and  a  private  named  Terence  Burns. 
Some  days  after  the  ship  sailed,  when  it  was  too  late 
to  put  back,  an  unmarried  woman  named  Margaret 
Lynch  was  discovered  on  board.  It  was  reported 
that  some  attachment  existed  between  Miss  Lynch 
and  Burns,  and  Colonel  Erskine,  who  was  in  com- 
mand of  the  regiment,  thought  it  right  and  in  the 
interest  of  public  morals  that  the  woman  should, 
under  the  circumstances,  marry  Burns,  and  he  so 
ordered.  By  military  custom  a  ship  in  transport  is 
regimental  headquarters.  Captain  Somerville,  a 
lieutenant  in  the  royal  navy,  was  the  civil  com- 
mander of  the  ship.  Burns  and  Miss  Lynch  were 
required  to  stand  together  and  join  hands.  Lieuten- 
ant Somerville  read  the  Marriage  Service  from  the 
Book  of  Common  Prayer  according  to  the  service  of 
the  Church  of  England.  A  ring  was  used;  Major 
Druitt  acting  as  clerk,  gave  the  responses.  The  mar- 
riage was  registered  in  a  book  provided  for  the  regis- 
try of  marriages  of  regimental  soldiers  and  duly 
witnessed,  and  a  place  was  assigned  to  Burns  and 
the  woman  among  the  married  soldiers.  The  ship 
arrived  in  Sydney  in  August,  1817.  There  Major 
Druitt  took  a  cottage  and  the  woman  went  to  him  at 
once  and  lived  with  him  and  never  lived  with  Burns. 
Some  time  afterwards  the  leaf  containing  the  regis- 
try of  the  ceremony  was  abstracted  from  the  book. 
Burns  left  the  service,  and  in  1826  or  1S27  married  a 
woman  in  Ireland.  In  1825  Major  Druitt  married 
the  woman  while  Burns  was  still  alive.  Afterwards 
an  action  was  brought  to  obtain  a  decree  of  the 
court  that  the  marriage  of  Major  Druitt  in  1825  was 
invalid,  but  the  court  held  that  the  marriage  of  Burns 
to  Miss  Lynch  was  invalid,  and  that  of  Major  Druitt 
to  her  in  1825  was  good. 

If  a  marriage  ceremony  performed  with  all  the 
pomp  and  circumstance  attending  that  of  Terreuce 
Burns  was  not  valid,  what  shall  be  said  of  a  cere- 
mony performed  by  a  person  in  oil  skins,  and 
usually  the  reverse  of  holy,  in  temporary  command 
of  a  tug  boat,  a  little  way  beyond  the  Heads,  over  a 
couple  of  children  generally  too  sea-sick  to  be  even 
love-sick,  and  too  altogether  idiotically  callow  and 
irresponsible  to  know  their  own  minds  or  interests? 

The  same  question  aro.se  and  was  decided  in  the 
case  of  Holmes  7,:t.  Holmes,  reported  in  i  Abbott 
Circuit  Court  Reports,  546,  and  a  like  conclusion  was 
reached.  In  his  opinion  in  that  case  Judge  Deady 
says:  "Now  I  do  not  think  citizens  of  this  Stale 
(Oregon)  can  purposely  go  beyond  its  juris- 
diction, and  not  within  the  jurisdiction  of  another 
State,  as  at  sea,  and  there  contract  marriage  contrary 
to  its  laws.  Such  an  attemjjt  to  be  joined  in  marriage 
is  a  fraudulent  evasion  of  the  laws  to  which  the 
citizens  of  a  State  is  subject  and  owes  obedience,  and 
ought  not  to  be  held  valid  by  them."  The  same  view 
is  expressed  by  Mr.  Bishop  (l  Marriage  and  Divorce, 
vSecs.  893-4). 

I'"rom  the  premises  it  seems  clear  that  these  tug- 
boat marriages  are,  as  a  rule,  invalid,  and  that  they 
must  in  the  future  breed  sorrow  and  disgrace  for  the 
persons  who  have  recourse  to  them,  and  for  their 
friends. 

V'/in'  arc  not  valid  tinder  the  laws  of  the  State  of  Cali- 
fornia for  lack  of  compliance  with  the  provisions  of  the 
Civil  Code, 

They  are  not  valid  as  common  law  marriages,  because  not 
solemnized  by  a  person  in  Holy  Orders. 

7  hey  are  not  valid  under  the  law  of  Comity,  because  the 
parties  do  not  conform  to  the  inarrinf^e  laws  of  a  foreign 
country,  but  resort  to  a  "  waste  place  "  having  no  system  of 
laws  upon  the  subject. 

Heavy  penalties  imposed  upon  these  sea  parsons 
and  the  owners  of  tug-boats  engaging  in  this  sinister 
trade,  a  decision  of  our  .Supreme  Court  that  such 
marriages  are  invalid  unless  contracted  in  accordance 
with  the  laws  of  this  State,  and  the  condemnation  of 
the  practice  by  the  press  will  remove  these  "  snags  of 
old  sins  "  that  burn  and  fester  for  lack  of  a  touch  of 
caustic.  E.  L.  Campbell. 
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THE  WAVE 


PERSONALITIES 
andPOLITICS. 

THAT  CURIOUS  assertion  of  Lucky  Baldwin  an- 
nouncing himself  responsible  for  the  downfall  of  the 
Bank  of  California,  and  tlie  entertaining  reminiscences 
of  Ralston  the  ExaDiiner  published,  set  the  veterans 
gossiping  over  the  event.  It  is  easy  to  believe  the 
catastrophe  stirred  the  community  to  its  very  center, 
but  that  the  tremendous  influence  of  the  news  sus- 
pended proceedings  in  the  Supreme  Court  seems  in- 
credible. Judge  Wallace  tells  the  story  of  that  mo- 
mentous session.  The  court  was  then  in  its  old 
chambers  on  the  corner  of  Montgomery  and  Clay 
Streets.  A  cause  of  considerable  importance  was 
being  argued.  Hall  McAllister  was  in  the  midst  of 
his  brief,  the  judges  were  at  their  desks  listening  in- 
tently. Suddenly  a  man,  whom  no  one  knew,  ad- 
vanced through  the  courtroom,  right  to  the  clerk's 
desk.  He  raised  his  voice,  and  breaking  into  one  of 
the  orator's  finest  phrases,  said  : 

"The  Bank  of  California  has  failed." 

Not  another  word  was  said  ;  it  was  as  though  some 
one  had  announced  the  end  of  the  world.  McAllister 
was  silent,  gathered  his  papers  and  hastily  walked 
out.  Without  a  sign  of  adjournment,  as  if  moved  by  a 
common  impulse,  the  judges  rose,  passed  into  their 
chambers  after  their  hats  and  went  out.  The  clerk 
left  his  records  and  followed  them  into  the  street,  and 
not  a  soul  was  left  in  that  courtroom. 

*  *  ='= 

THE  6:30  CLUB,  an  organization  composed  of 
University  professors,  graduates,  a  newspaper  man  or 
so,  and  some  intellectual  citizens,  gathers  once  or 
twice  a  month  for  a  dinner  and  a  discussion.  The 
dinner  is  paid  for  on  the  "Dutch  treat"  basis  and 
the  discussion  is  quite  often  witty,  and  some  of  the 
time,  gratuitously  personal.  The  topic  set  for  con- 
troversy was,  "Why  man  wears  trousers,"  and  the 
various  phases  of  the  subject  familiar,  sartorial,  and 
domestic  were  gone  into  with  proper 'thoroughness. 
The  organization  seems  to  view  with  alarm  the  en- 
croachments of  the  "New  Woman,"  especially  in  the 
direction  of  nether  garments,  and  rather  took  the 
view  that  "  pants  "  are  not  only  the  sign  and  token 
but  also  the  privilege,  and  should  remain  the  mo- 
nopoly, of  the  sex.  Among  other  suggestive  themes 
the  protection  of  matrimony  was  dealt  with,  and  I 
sorrow  to  record  the  conclusion — the  Club  decided 
matrimony  to  be  a  pitfall  rather  than  a  defence,  an 
ambuscade  rather  than  a  safeguard.  Altogether, 
though  the  dinner  was  good — I  regret  to  say  the 
Club's  tone  was  cynical — sadly  Schopenhauer,  in- 
deed. 

*  * 
* 

MRS.  STEVENSON,  Lloyd  Osbourne,  and  Belle 
Strong  are  now  installed  in  their  old  quarters  at 
7  Montgomery  .\ venue.  There  in  the  olden  days, 
Robert  Louis  Stevenson  lived  in  touch  with  the  Latin 
Quarter  he  so  loved,  within  a  stone's  throw  of  the 
Italian  restaurants  in  whose  cooking  his  soul  de- 
lighted. The  family  have  imbibed  his  fondness  for 
Neapolitan  cooking  and  divide  themselves  between 
"  Martinelli's  "  and  "  Campi's."  They  have  a  suite 
of  rooms  on  the  first  floor  which  are  hung  with 
Samoan  cloth  and  decorated  with  South  Sea  weapons 
and  trophies.  Both  Mrs.  Stevenson  and  Lloyd 
Osbourne  are  engaged  on  literary  work;  the  former 
is  writing  a  play  and  the  latter  is  elaborating  a  series 
of  stories  for  one  of  the  magazines.  They  live  very 
quieth',  keeping  to  themselves  and  encouraging  only 
the  visits  of  literary  friends  who  are  interested  on 
the  same  subjects  that  attract  them.  Mrs.  Stevenson 
is  a  charming  talker,  and  abounds  in  reminis- 
cences of  the  great  literary  lights.  She  tells  an 
amusing  story  of  a  visit  to  George  Meredith, 
whither  she  went  accompanied  by  her  husband. 
Ushered  into  a  long  hall,  they  discerned  the  great 


novelist  coming  slowly  towards  them,  a  smile  of 
greeting  lighting  up  his  fine  face.  As  he  ^advanced 
he  coumienced  a  sentence,  the  initial  phrase  of  which 
they  did  not  catch;  he  continued  it  through  a  series 
of  clauses  and  sub-clauses  as  be  took  Mrs.  Steven- 
son's hands  in  his  own  and  gently  led  her,  speaking 
all  the  while  without  a  pause,  into  the  library.  The 
opening  words  of  that  memorable  and  lengthy  sen- 
tence she  still  wonders  over,  for  it  evidentl}'  bore  in 
it  the  key  to  the  rest,  and  in  the  absence  of  its  illu- 
mination the  paragraph  was  as  intelligible  as  jobber- 
wock. 

*     *  * 

MENDOCINO  COUNTY  has  a  legal  complication 
sufficiently  diverting  to  make  happy  the  soul  of  Bab 
Ballad  Gilbert.  George  Sturtevanl,candidate  for  Dis- 
trict .\ttoriiey  of  that  environment,  at  the  late  election 
descended  to  Hopland  to  register  his  ballot.  The 
officers  challenged  his  name,  he  swore  his  vote  in; 
subsequently  he  was  arrested,  and  charged  with  per- 
jury and  manifold  other  crimes.  Being  more  popular 
than  his  opponents,  he  was  victorious  and,  in  due 
course,  was  installed  District  Attorney,  clothed  with 
all  the  powers]  of  that  office,  including  the  right  to 
pass  upon  the  charge  against  himself.  The  code  pro- 
vides that  an  information  unsigned  bv  the  District 
Attorney  must  be  dismissed,  and  makes  him 
exclusive  judge  of  whether  to  proceed  or  not 
on  a  commitment.  In  this  instance  Sturtevant 
declares  there  is  no  ground  for  the  action 
and  declines  to  go  on  with  it.  As  he  can  neither  be 
suspended  nor  removed,  his  dictum  is  final.  At  the 
end  of  his  term,  the  Statute  of  Limitations  will  have 
run  against  the  offense,  and  there,  too,  he  is  safe. 
Judge  McGarvie  has  it  in  his  power  to  call  the  Grand 
Jury  together,  but  the  Code  provides  the  District 
Attorney  may  attend  all  the  inquisitorial  sessions; 
even  if  a  true  bill  should  be  found,  he  would  be 
placed  in  the  attitude  of  prosecutor  and  defense. 
The  Attorney-General  has  the  right  to  appoint  spe- 
cial counsel  in  certain  cases,  but  only  at  the  request 
and  by  the  consent  of  the  District  Attorney.  So  it 
seems,  then,  that  according  to  the  Codes  this  official 
is  above  and  beyond  the  reach  of  the  law.  Judge 
McGarvie  has  written  for  advice  how  to  proceed  to 
Judges  Wallace  and  Murphy  and  has  consulted  Dis- 
trict Attorney  Barnes.  Thus  far  these  distinguished 
jurists  have  found  no  solution  for.his  problem. 


TO  BRING  UP  the  rear  with  further  allusions  to 
the  Levingston  case,  when  that  famous  esclandre  is 
beginning  to  settle  itself  for  the  merciful  baptism  of 
oblivion,  would  be  pure  and  unnecessary  cruelty.  The 
dailies  have  had  in  it  a  fertile  topic.  I  am  inclined 
now  to  suspect  that  a  certain  newspaperman  who  was 
especially  insistent  in  desiring  that  the  doctor  go  to 
law,  saw  in  that  contingency  the  columns  and  the  cuts 
the  proceeding  gave  ri.se  to.  I  cannot  see  that  the  trial 
achieved  any  particular  end,  save  it  afforded  Gavin 
McNab  the  opportunity  of  winning  his  legal  spurs. 
He  gave  evidence  of  those  qualities  a  man  likes  to 
have  in  his  lawyer — coolness,  promptitude,  the  faculty 
of  cross-examination,  and  an  unrivaled  facilitj-  at 
sarcastic  rejoinder.  As  for  the  plaintiff,  he  is  certainly 
to  be  congratulated  on  possessing  about  as  able-bodied 
and  undeviating  a  collection  of  friends  as  any  man  in 
the  community.  With  the  Ashes  and  the  Mizners  at 
his  back,  Horatius,  in  the  brave  days  of  old,  might 
well  have  held  the  bridge  against  innumerable 
enemies.  Would  it  not  be  interesting  though  to  learn 
something  about  the  identity  of  the  next  Health 
officer  ? 

*  * 

JOURNALISM  is  deeply  occupied  discussing  the 
details  of  a  most  important  shuffle  in  the  editorial 
workl.  The  Examiner  has  engaged  Mr,  de  Youug's 
clever  city  editor  to  preside  over  its  own  local  de- 
partment, and  the  two  staffs  are  busy  wondering  what 
may  befall  them.  Thomas  Garrett  is  one  of  the 
active  personalities  of  newspaperdom,  and  his  ability 
and  capacity  are  evidenced  in  the  columns  of  the 
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Chronicle  which,  by  the  connoisseurs,  is  ranked 
superior  to  its  competitors  as  an  index  of 
the  daily  happenings.  He  is  an  Englishman, 
educated  at  Cambridge  and  possessed  of  executive 
ability  and  a  strong  share  of  the  faculty  for  organiza- 
tion which  especially  has  demonstrated  itself  in  the 
handling  of  big  stories.  He  cannot  but  prove  a 
distinct  actjuisition  to  Mr.  Hearst  who  it  seems  is 
determined  to  have  with  him  the  most  competent 
newspaper  men  on  the  Coast.  With  Sam  Chamberlain 
as  Managing  Editor  and  Garrett  as  City  Ivditor,  the 
Examiner  is  in  a  position  to  make  us  forget  its  latter 
day  errors  in  contemplating  new  triumphs.  The 
change  involves  the  reconstruction  of  both  staffs,  for 
Garrett  will  bring  to  the  Monarch  his  assistant  C.  A. 
Warren  and  Tom  Sullivan  who  is  one  of  the  most 
accomplished  reporters  in  town.  There  will  doubt- 
less follow  a  general  interchange  of  forces  inasmuch 
as  a  good  newsman  likes  to  have  his  own  people 
around  him. 

*    *  * 

Ernest  Simpson,  who  succeeds  Garrett,  is  a  news- 
paper man  of  considerable  experience,  who  has 
hitherto  been  identified  with  the  Chronicle's  Sunday 
supplement.  He  is  Managing  Editor  Young's 
choice  for  the  place,  and  will  develop,  doubtless,  all 
the  essential  qualities  a  man  at  the  head  of  a  big  local 
staff  must  possess. 

*    *  * 

For  the  first  time  in  many  year,  the  Bulletin  is  pub- 
lished at  a  profit.  Instead  of  being  a  source  of  loss  to 
the  proprietors,  it  is  making  money.  This  condition 
of  affairs  is  due  doubtless  to  the  great  increase  in  cir- 
culation, together  with  economical  management  and 
type-setting  machines,  a  combination  of  condi- 
tions of  which  Editor  Crothers  has  everj'  reason  to 
be  proud.  When  one  considers  that  the has 
its  own  press,  a  fine  Hoe  of  the  most  modern  style,  is 
set  up  on  linotypes,  publishes  both  a  woman's  page, 
and  the  news,  it  is  easy  to  understand  how  the  aspect 
of  it  hurts  the  eyes  of  Deacon  Fitch,  who,  contrary 
to  the  current  impression,  is  in  vSan  Francisco  pre- 
pared to  preside  over  Reform  Meetings  which  have 
no  aspirations  after  new  pavements,  Non-Partisan  or 
New  Charter  Conventions.  I  am  ready  to  believe  that 
at  the  next  election  the  Deacon  will  be  a  candidate  for 
School  Director,  and  later,  may  figure  as  Supervisor  or 
Lieutenant-Governor. 


There  is  more  journalism  in  this  far  Western  me- 
tropolis than  in  any  other  city  in  America.  Here  is 
Charley  Shortridge's  Call  provided  with  a  new  tele- 
graphic service  and  a  new  press.  The  circulation  of 
the  Clay-street  organ  has  so  increased  under  his  man- 
agement that  in  order  to  meet  the  demand  for  papers 
a  new  machine  was  necessary.  It  was  ordered  and 
installed,  and  that  with  little  of  the  self-glorification 
generally  presumed  to  be  proper  on  so  auspicious  an 
occasion.  The  new  telegraphic  service  is  that  of  the 
United  Press,  the  organization  that  supplies  with 
National  and  European  news  the  big  New  York,  Bos- 
ton, and  Chicago  dailies. 

*    *  * 

The  next  event  will  be  the  appearance  of  the 
Chronicle  in  its  new  linotype  dress.  The  fifteen 
Merganthalers  are  now  installed  in  its  eighth-story 
composing  rooms,  and  the  compositors  are  rapidly 
being  broken  in.  Considerably  over  a  page  of  to-day's 
issue  is  set  in  the  new  style,  and  beside  it,  the  old  type 
looks  worn  and  indistinct.  The  occasion  will  be 
celebrated  with  a  big  edition  in  which  due  regard 
will  be  paid  to  silver,  for  the  white  metal  is  dear  to 
the  heart  of  John  P.  Young.  Weekly  journalism  is 
suffering  rather  severely  these  daj-s.  .UcEiven's  /.eller 
is  deceased.  Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson's  Impress  died 
some  time  ago.  The  death  of  Marcus  Boruck  re- 
moves from  the  arena  the  Spirit  of  the  Times,  and 
now  Cometh  the  news  that  Chic  is  no  more.  The 
latter  is  the  bright,  amusing  little  bi-monthly  publi- 
cation which  Nankivell,  Bob  Davis,  and  .\lice  Rix 
exploited  their  several    talents  in  line,  prose,  and 
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verse.  It  was  decidedly  chic,  smart,  and  amusing, 
and  if  the  "augel  "  had  only  held  out,  would  really 
have  caught  on.  Thej-  have  little  of  the  patience 
characteristic  of  their  celestial  prototypes,  have  these 
earthly  angels,  and  this  particular  one  saw  not  his 
way  to  further  liberality.  I  am  not  surprised,  how- 
ever, for  the  town  suffers  from  an  overplus  of  all 
forms  of  journalistic  endeavor. 

*  *  * 

THE  SERIOUS  MISGIVING  I  find  assailing  me  in 
speaking  of  Colonel  Andrews  should  be  appreciated 
by  all  who  have  seen  that  brilliant  individuality  in 
his  war  paint.  He  is  about  to  carry  into  execution  a 
threat  made  time  out  of  mind — to  retire  from  the 
diamond  trade.  He  knows  that  his  defection  will 
remove  from  jewelry  its  chief  ornament.  He  must 
realize  that  the  closing  of  the  Diamond  Palace  will 
rob  Montgomery  Street  of  its  old-time  charm.  Think, 
oh,  casual  reader,  what  it  really  implies  !  No  more 
shall  we  see  the  elegant  collection  of  gold-knobbed 
canes,  or  that  dear  little  old  quartz  clock  with  its 
pink  pilasters  and  dome.  What  have  we  to  show  the 
curious  visitor  to  California  to  illustrate  the  glowing 
prodigality  of  olden  times  if  the  lovely  angels  and 
luscious  goddesses  with  jewelled  tunics  and  gemmed 
ears  are  to|disappear  ?  And  the  mirrors  !  Nowhere 
else  are  there  mirrors  so  bright,  so  abundantly  reflec- 
tive. If  you  lose  j-our  head  over  the  diamonds — and 
you  won't  if  my  advice  is  worth  taking — why  it  is 
easy  to  find  a  varietj-  of  others  as  similar  to  it  as 
twin  peas.  I  do  hope  above  all  other  hopes  that  the 
Colouel  will  not  finally  close  the  iron  gates  until  the 
new  Cliff  House  opens. 

*  ^  * 

THOUGH  I  AM  not  convinced  of  Mr.  Daniel  T. 
Frawley's  histrionic  ability,  no  one  can  deny  him  a 
pretty  taste  in  women.  What  is  better,  he  is  almost 
as  potent  at  gathering  a  matinee  audience  as  Herbert 
Kelcey  of  the  dovelike  eyes,  or  Henry  Miller  of  the 
upward  glance.  The  feminine  congregations  at  the 
Columbia  of  a  Saturday  afternoon  are  instructive.  As 
for  the  "mash"  notes  the  handsome  Daniel  receives 
— their  number  and  variety  are  seriously  disquieting 
to  the  postman  who  has  to  do  with  the  mail  in  that 
vicinity.  Indeed,  that  manly  figure,  the  black  mous- 
tache and  the  eyes  have  really  played  havoc  with 
hearts  to  an  extent  almost  unprecedented.  Still,  no  ter- 
rible consequences  are  liable  to  follow  nor  need  there 
be  any  expectation  of  tragedy — save  for  the  collection 
of  charming  damsels  who  are  developing  dramatic 
aspirations.  It  is  astonishing  to  see  the  number  of 
young  women  who  apply  for  advice  or  instruction  at 
the  hands  of  Fravvley.  Oakland  is  especially  fertile 
in  future  soubrettes  and  comediennes.  It  is  darkly 
hinted  that  several  society  maidens  have  indicated  a 
desire  to  escape  the  frivolities  of  the  swim,  in  order 
to  embrace  a  stage  career.  I  fear,  though,  the  con- 
spicuous maidens  whose  defection  would  make  a  sen- 
sation are  too  much  taken  up  with  the  joys  of  country 
life  for  that,  just  at  present. 


It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  the  Frawley  combina- 
tion has  made  money  for  the  Columbia  and  that  both 
Friedlander  and  Gottlob  are  in  a  position  to  look 
seriously  at  real  estate.  There  is  some  talk  of  the 
firm  purchasing  an  interest  in  the  Company  which, 
next  season,  is  to  be  materially  strengthened.  I  am 
told  negotiations  are  proceeding  to  obtain,  if  possible, 
the  services  of  Wilton  Lackaye,  and  a  certain  leading 
lady  of  considerable  eminence. 

*    *  * 

Mrs.  Alpheus  Bull,  who  has  purchased  the  old 
Sharon  mansion  at  Belmont,  is  the  widow  of  the  late 
capitalist.  She  is  a  woman  of  great  strength  of 
character  and  activity  of  mind  who  has  educa- 
tional theories  that  it  has  been  the  ambition  of 
her  life  to  put  into  execution.  Few  persons 
in  the  State  have  given  so  much  thought 
and  attention  to  matters  pedagogic,  and  throughout 
the  years  her  effort  has  been  to  persuade  the  princi- 
pals of  the  several  seminaries  to  adopt  her  ideas. 


This  they  have  refused  to  do  and  now  Mrs.  Bull  has 

decided  to  enter  the  field  herself.  I  am  sure  they 
will  be  sorrj',  for  she  does  things  on  a  broad  scale. 
The  staff  will  be  composed  of  clever  women  from 
Boston — graduates,  I  believe,  of  Smith's  College  and 
other  prominent  institutions.  The  ecjuipmeut  and  all 
the  facilities  will  be  adequate  and  ample  and  I  can 
readily  believe  Radcliffe  Hall  will  figure  as  the  im- 
portant female  educational  institution  of  the  State. 

=^     *  * 

NO  ONE  who  enjoys  the  mildest  familiarity  with 
Hon.  M.  M.  Estee,  need  be  told  he  is  superior  to  mis- 
fortune. He  has  that  admirable  faculty  of  the  Phcenix, 
of  rising  glorious  from  his  own  ashes.  He  buds  aspi- 
rations as  the  peach-tree  blossoms  in  the  springtime. 
Nip  one  and  another  gently  opens.  The  breast  of 
the  Napa  statesman  is  one  in  which  hope  springs 
eternal.  Indeed,  one  may  say,  hope  conducts  there  a 
species  of  saltatory  carnival.  This  is  apropos  of  his 
latest  desire — for  be  it  known  that  Morris  M.  Estee  is 
a  candidate  for  no  less  notable  a  destinction  than  the 
Vice-Presidency  of  the  United  States.  To  some,  this 
aspiration  may  seem  vain;  it  may  presage  defeat  to 
the  party  of  Quay  and  Moreton  and  Depew,  but,  in  the 
Union  League  Club,  they  discuss  the  project  with  in- 
tense seriousness.  It  is  already  in  the  thoughts  of 
General  Baccus,  and  has  been  gravely  considered  by 
General  McComb.  A  committee  to  persuade  the 
National  Committee  to  have  the  Republican  Conven- 
tion here,  has  been  appointed  with  Morris  M.  as  chair- 
man. He  will  go  East ;  he  will  meet  Joe  Manly  and 
Quay  and  Milholland  and  Piatt,  and  explain  our 
glorious  resources  to  them.  He  will  speak  of  the 
loyalty  of  our  great  State  to  the  principles  of  Lincoln 
and  Grant,  but  lam  morally  certain,  will  not  tell  the 
actual  reasons  which  actuated  the  community  in 
electing  Jim  Budd  Governor,  when  so  admirable  a 
chance  of  seating  him  at  Sacramento  was  offered 
them.  If  the  great  meeting  is  held  here,  what  is 
there  to  hold  Estee  back  from  the  high  office  to  which 
he  aspires?  My  sole  wonder  is  he  does  not  ask  for 
the  Presidency. 

===     *  * 

THOUGH  GENERAL  SCHOFIELD  has  had  a 
fairly  active  time  since  his  arrival  in  San  Francisco, 
the  honors  accorded  him  are  personal  and  private 
rather  than  public.  The  degree  of  his  official  promi- 
nence does  not  seem  to  be  realized.  He  is  head  of 
the  army,  entitled  to  be  called  Lieutenant-General — 
a  rank  created  for  him  hy  Congress,  and  which, 
doubtless,  will  pass  out  of  existence  at  his  retirement. 
Of  the  Union  Generals  he  and  Howard  alone  remain; 
he  figures  in  the  history  of  the  country  prominently 
and  creditably,  and  is  far  more  entitled  to  a  public 
reception  than  the  personages  to  whom  that 
honor  is  generally  accorded.  The  most  active 
part  of  Schofield's  career,  undoubtedly,  was  his 
administration  of  the  reconstructed  States.  Here 
he  gave  evidence  of  possessing  a  fine  ability, 
great  tact,  and  a  strong  head.  Through  his  in- 
fluence Virginia  was  readmitted  into  the  Union 
much  sooner  than  was  expected,  and  on  account  of 
his  brilliant  work  President  Johnson  appointed  him 
Secretary  of  War  to  succeed  Stanton  who  had  failed 
to  agree  with  the  executive  policy.  At  that  time 
began  Major  Ratlibone's  associations  with  General 
Schofield.  The  son  of  New  York's  senior  vSenator, 
then  a  power  in  Washington,  the  Major  knew  every- 
thing worth  knowing  about  the  Capital  and  was  a 
most  competent  aid  in  the  War  Department.  On 
Grant's  election  as  President  vSchofield  was  given  a 
western  command  and  kept  Rath  bone  with  him,  and 
together  they  came  to  California.  Their  personal 
relations  are  very  close;  indeed,  the  Major  remained 
on  Schofield's  staff  longer  than  any  other  aide  he  has 
had. 

*     *  * 

General  vSchofield  refuses  to  discuss  the  various 
rumors  which  ascribe  presidential  ambitions  to  him. 
It  seems  there  is  foundation  for  the  suggestion,  how- 
After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttt  Cliew- 
ing;  Oum.   You  will  find  it  admirable. 


ever,  as  he  enjoys  distinguished  popularity  in  the 

South,  owing  to  the  manner  in  which  he  administered 
the  affairs  of  the  reconstructed  States.  He  is  a  strong 
brained  man  of  considerable  depth  and  power,  and 
possessed  of  great  executive  capacity.  Unlike  some  of 
his  predecessors,  he  has  not  a  magnetic  personality 
nor  that  gift  of  making  valuable  friendships  which  so 
often  aids  the  career  of  less  competent  men.  Daven- 
port's portrait  of  him  in  the  Exainiiter,  hardly  pre- 
sents the  man  at  his  best.  The  character  is  there, 
but  the  distinction  of  the  face  is  absent.  The  party 
wenth  North  on  Thursday,  and  propose  continuing 
their  excursion  to  Alaska. 


THERE  IS  a  mining  boom  coming,  in  which  for- 
tunes will  be  made  and  lost,  doubtless  as  in  brave 
days  of  old.  This  time  the  excitement  will  have  a 
foundation  more  solid  than  the  wild  whirl  of  the  Com- 
stock  craze.  Its  earlier  details  have  not  yet  been 
arranged,  but  the  impetus,  instead  of  coming  from 
San  Francisco,  undoubtedly  will  be  given  its  start  in 
New  York.  A  sign  of  the  times  is  the  investment  by 
a  French  syndicate  of  some  four  millions  in  mines 
through  the  mountains.  The  Boston  and  Montana 
Gold  Mining  Company  in  Mariposa  County  bids  fair 
to  rival  the  Utica  as  the  greatest  gold  producer  in  the 
world.  It  is  on  the  Mother  Lode,  and  lines  have  been 
run  through  splendid  rock,  developing  ore  enough  for 
fifty  years  of  operation.  Some  three  hundred  men  are 
hard  at  work  there,  and  the  early  future  will  doubt- 
less record  splendid  dividends.  The  owners  are  inter- 
ested in  the  Homestake  Mine  of  Montana,  a  very 
important  property,  and,  I  believe,  are  Boston  capital- 
ists for  the  most  part.  Immense  sums  have  been 
spent  on  this  new  investment.  A  few  hundred  feet 
from  its  location  are  the  boundaries  of  the  great  Fre- 
mont grant,  which  embraces  thousands  of  acres  of 
the  best  mineral  land  in  California.  Half  of  it 
belongs  to  John  Mackay,  a  quarter  to  Senator  Jones; 
the  remainder  is  a  holding  of  the  Hayward-Hobart 
combination.  This,  I  am  told,  is  to  be  opened  up, 
doubtless  through  the  efforts  of  Alvinza  Hay  ward, 
who  has  often  said  that  the  region  has  several  Uticas. 
Apropos  of  the  latter  property,  the  monthly  returns 
increase  rather  than  diminish.  The  ore  grows  richer 
instead  of  falling  off  in  value,  and  the  1300,000  mark 
has  now  been  passed  several  times.  The  incomes  of 
Hayward  and  the  Hoharts  are  quite  easily  the  largest 
in  the  State  nowadays,  and  possibly  equal  the  revenues 
of  the  great  fortunes  of  the  country. 


WANTED  an  enterprising  person  who  knows 
somewhat  of  cookery,  to  establish  near  the  Park  a 
restaurant.  Nothing  of  the  "  coffee  joint"  type,  nor 
yet  an  "  Ingleside  "  with  romantic  associations  and 
upstairs  CDUveniences.  The  place  I  mean  should 
have  characteristics  similar  to  the  Palace  Grill  Room, 
serve  tea  a  citizen  might  drink  with  impunity,  to- 
gether with  chops  and  oysters  and  beer  and  beef  the 
same  citizen  could  tackle  with  thankfulness.  The 
benighted  whose  ways  take  them  not  Parkwards  of  a 
morning,  have  no  conception  of  the  number  of  bicy- 
clers who  may  be  met  spinning  over  its  smooth  roads. 
Nor  can  they  imagine  how  many  gather  there  after 
the  wind  drops  and  ere  the  sun  goes  down  of  a  night. 
As  for  moonlight,  the  environment  swarms  with 
wheels;  they  flit  hither  and  thither  like  spectres 
through  the  silvery  gloom,  and  what  appetites  their 
riders  do  bring  back  from  the  ocean.  I  am  sure  there 
is  a  fortune  in  suppers  alone,  leaving  breakfasts, 
lunches,  and  dinners  out  of  the  question.  So  I  say  to 
some  one  with  talent  and  the  right  degree  of  knowl- 
edge, to  go  out  there  and  grow  rich.  Sooner  will 
walking  go  out,  or  dreaming,  or  driving,  than  bicy- 
cling, and — think  of  it — not  a  place  round  the  Park 
where  any  ordinary  person,  with  proper  reverence  for 
his  palate  or  stomach,  would  think  of  breaking  fast 
or  aught  else. 
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CAUSERIE 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

(CTjT  is  not  from  an  innate  fondness  for  discomfort 
^1  that  people  go  a  Majin;,'.  City  folk,  trooping 
'Vy  to  summer  resorts  in  June  and  July,  are  not  at- 
tracted by  the  prospect  of  touj^h  beefsteaks,  indigest- 
ible cakes,  hard  beds,  and  mosfjuitoes ;  they  go 
because  it  is  the  fashion,  and  because  it  is  a  fine  thing 
to  lazy  and  gown  and  twoze  on  the  beach  or  under 
the  sequoias,  hugging  to  the  soul  the  secret  joy  that 
others  are  toiling  and  moiling  where  the  dust  flies, 
and  the  keen  tradewind  is  searching  for  bare  spots 
where  the  epidermis  is  thin. 

As  a  rule,  people  who  go  to  the  country  do  not  care 
any  more  about  rural  delights  than  the  shepherd 
piping  on  a  hill  and  watching  his  sheep  fill  their  little 
insides  with  short,  sweet  grass  cares  about  the  land- 
scape which  enrolls  itself  at  his  feet;  few  people  pos- 
sess so  fine  a  sense  of  the  picturesque  that  they  can 
honestly  take  delight  in  brown  mountains  climbing 
into  the  clear,  blue  sky,  or  lakes  shimmering  under 
the  afternoon  sunshine,  or  rivers  creeping  out  of 
sedgy  coverts  and  bubbling  over  pebbles  which  were 
rounded  ages  ago  by  torrential  cataracts,  or  flashes  of 
madronos  running  through  the  copses  like  veins  of 
gold,  or 

The  cedar,  proud  and  tall. 
The  vine-proppecl  elm,  the  cypress  funerall, 
The  warlike  beech,  the  fir  that  ever  weeps; 

to  appreciate  these  things  of  beauty,  these  delicate 
forms  and  delicious  hues,  one  must  possess  the  soul 
of  an  artist — and  Jack  and  Jill  at  Pescadero  are  not 
artists  in  any  sense  of  the  word.  They  go  to  meet 
each  other.  Jack  declares  that  he  went  for  the  sea 
bath  which  is  so  invigorating,  whereas  in  fact  the 
bath  in  which  he  bathed  oftenest  was  Jill's  smiles. 
And  as  for  Jill,  when  she  tells  you  in  her  pretty,  earn- 
est way,  that  there  is  no  place  like  Pescadero,  she 
means  that  there  is  no  watering-place  so  accessible 
for  Jack. 

Landscape  is  a  gilded  and  silvered  frame  in  which 

the  face  that  is  dear  shines  and  .sparkles.  Bright 

words  and  tender  phrases  leap  to  the  lips  when  the 

stillness  of  evening  is  broken  only  by  the  gentle  plash 

of  a  soothing  surf  on  the  sand.    But  for  that  matter, 

as  poor  Mrs.  Cecil  Clay  used  to  sing — 

It  doesn't  matter  what  you  do, 

If  your  heart  be  true 

If  your  heart'be  true  to  Poll. 

Two  hearts  that  beat  as  one  can  build  their  own  para- 
dise anywhere.  There  was  once  a  couple  which  could 
only  meet  in  a  lumber-yard.  Cruel  parents  kept  .such 
close  watch  on  the  young  lady  that  the  only  available 
trysting-spot  was  a  yard  adjoining  her  house,  where 
planks  and  deals  were  piled  in  rows.  In  the  alleys 
between  the  rows  the  boy  and  girl  were  invisible,  ex- 
cept to  a  spy  standing  at  the  ends  of  the  rows;  and 
there,  many  a  morning,  they  used  to  sit  on  a  pile  of 
scantlings,  hand  in  hand,  looking  into  each  other's 
eyes,  and  wondering  whether  life  was  a  failure.  Ah, 
me!  that  is  a  long  while  ago,  and  the  lady  has  half  a 
dozen  children  and  a  waist  of  thirty-si.x  inches;  but 
she  declares,  that,  to  this  day,  she  cannot  pass  a  lum- 
ber-yard without  palpitation  of  the  heart. 

^ 

Why  is  .Santa  Cruz  the  most  delightful  watering- 
place  on  the  Coast?  Simply  because  it  is  the  only 
watering  place  where  people  are  not  sat  upon  by  the 
aged.  There,  from  time  immemorial,  girls  have  gam- 
boled with  the  frolicksonie  freedom  of  the  aboriginal 
kid.  A  graphic  traveler  described  them — ' '  One  gazed 
out  to  sea  reflecting,  while  a  passive  wad  of  gum  she 
chewed;  another  enthused  listeners  by  the  sweet  dex- 
terity with  which  her  slang  she  slung."  Youth  oozes 
and  effervesces  through  the  sand.  It  seems  to  .say, 
this  is  my  domain— away,  gray  beards!  When  men 
and  women  begin  to  patch  up  their  old  bodies  for 
heaven,  they  generally  impart  a  musty  flavor  to  the 
atmosphere;  those  among  them  who  forget  their  age 
and  try  to  hide  their  wrinkles  may  perceive  by  the 


titter  which  goes  around  as  they  pass,  that  the  girls 
are  wondering  why  they  don't  go  to  bed,  and  call  for 
their  Mi  de  potile  and  their  bonnet  tie  nnit. 

*  *  * 

A  critic  of  renown  pronounced  "The  Old  Home- 
stead "  an  idyll.  That,  it  may  be — it  certainly  is  not 
a  play.  New  England  country  life  may,  perhaps,  be 
idyllic,  but  it  is  undramatic,  dull,  stupid,  and  often 
sordid.  Poets  have  sung  of  the  delights  of  a  rural 
life,  and  of  the  hardy  sons  of  rustic  toil,  far  f.om  gay 
cities  and  the  ways  of  men;  but  not  even  Elizabeth 
Wilkins  nor  INIr.  Howells  himself  could  make  e.\ist- 
ence  exciting  or  joyful  in  the  country  parts  of  New 
England.  The  peasants  do  humdrum  things  in  a 
humdrum  way;  they  talk  commonplace  in  common- 
place words;  their  souls  are  dull,  and  are  engrossed 
with  dull  thoughts.  "The  Old  Homestead  "  paints 
them  faithfully.  But  it  is  more  like  a  plan  than  a 
a  picture. 

Not  everything  which  men  do  or  feel  is  worthy  of 
being  reproduced  by  the  arti.st.  A  picture  of  Napoleon 
blowing  his  nose  or  of  Michael  .\ngelo  picking  his 
teeth  would  not  be  art;  neither  is  the  every-day  life 
of  the  Yankee  peasant  a  fitting  subject  for  artistic 
delineation  either  on  the  canvas  or  on  the  stage. 
Denman  Thompson's  picture  of  the  Whitcomb  home- 
stead is  no  doubt  truthful,  but  for  that  very  reason  it 
is  uninteresting;  there  are  some  things  people  don't 
care  about  seeing.  They  neither  entertain,  nor  in- 
struct, nor  divert.  There  is  no  object  in  commemorat- 
ing them.  To  save  his  piece  from  becoming  a  prey 
to  dumb  forgetfulness,  Mr.  Thompson  studded  it  with 
end-men  jokes,  and  drolleries  in  Mr.  Hoyt's  first 
manner,  which  are  almost  as  popular  with  the  gallery 
as  the  Joe  Millers  of  the  circus  clown;  and  herein  he 
departed  from  his  rule  of  fidelity  to  nature,  for  your 
genuine  peasant  is  a  sober-minded  fellow,  who  never 
jests,  nor  apprehends  a  jest  in  others.  The  only 
character  in  the  play  who  is  really  amusing  is  Happy 
Jack,  but  to  make  him  amusing  the  author  had  to 
distort  him,  and  to  make  him  untrue  to  himself. 

Yet  this  piece,  which  is  as  leaden,  dun,  wan,  and 
tallow-faced  as  a  tragedy  by  Mr.  Thingumbob,  has 
been  seen  by  more  audiences  than  any  other  product 
of  the  -American  dramatic  muse,  and  has  made  for  its 
author  a  fortune  which  enables  him  to  live  in  luxuri- 
ous splendor,  while  the  part  he  created  is  delegated 
to  another.  What  must  we  infer?  Simply  that  the 
taste  of  the  average  playgoer  in  this  country  is  un- 
tutored, that  he  laughs  at  jokes  which  ought  to  make 
him  cry,  and  that  the  theatrical  food  which  he  loves 
is  the  .stuff'  which  old  Sol  Smith  used  to  set  before 
playgoers  in  the  Mississippi  Valley  when  Jack.son 
was  President.  The  average  young  woman  who  is 
taken  to  the  play  by  her  best  young  man  is  in  the 
same  stage  of  development  as  the  English  country 
girl  who  was  shown,  at  an  exhibition,  a  marble  statue 
of  Venus  Callipyge.  After  she  had  blushed  and 
gasped,  she  muttered:  "Why,  its  hexact  like  hour 
Hemma." 

*  *  * 

No  one  is  noticing  the  inevitable  eff"ect  of  the 
revival  of  business  in  the  East.  We  are  informed  on 
good  Republican  authority  that  within  90  days 
250,000  workmen  have  received  an  advance  of  over 
10  per  cent  in  their  wages — the  workmen  being  em- 
ployed in  the  iron,  steel,  woolen,  cotton,  leather, 
copper,  and  clothing  industries.  This  means  a  recov- 
ery all  along  the  line,  and  a  preparation  for  brisk 
business,  at  fair  rates  of  wages,  in  1S96.  And  this 
presages  a  recovery  from  the  depression  of  spirits 
which  led  so  many  thousand  voters  to  vote  the 
Republican  ticket  last  year  and  this  year. 

When  wages  are  restored  to  the  rates  which  were 
current  in  1892,  and  workmen  realize  the  enormous 
saving  in  the  cost  of  living  caused  by  the  repeal  of 
the  abominable  McKinley  tariff,  thej-  will  not  be  as 
inclined  as  they  have  been  to  run  after  strange  gods 
in  the  shape  of  protectionists  and  other  frauds ;  and 
instead  of  the  Democratic  nominee,  it  may  be  the 
Republican  who  may  have  to  look  for  a  cool,  dry 
spot  to  be  buried  in. 

*  *  * 

A  Paris  beauty  doctor  has  revealed  the  secret  of 


her  art,  which  is  the  obliteration  of  wrinkles.  Every- 
body knows  that  wrinkles  are  caused  by  the  shrink- 
ing of  the  tissues  under  the  skin:  the  latter  remains 
distended,  while  the  flesh  dries  up,  and  a  fold  of  the 
epidermis  is  the  result. 

In  the  hands  of  the  beauty  doctor,  the  patient 
first  undergoes  facial  massage,  after  which  her  face 
and  neck  are  steamed  and  bathed  with  cool  lotions. 
Medicated  sponges,  saturated  with  the  electric  fluid, 
are  then  passed  over  the  skin  for  a  period  of  eight 
minutes,  during  which  the  sensation  is  as  if  a  red  hot 
iron  were  rubbed  back  and  forth  over  the  parts 
treated.  Face  and  neck  are  then  enveloped  in  strips 
of  plaster,  which  remain  on  for  three  days.  At  the 
end  of  this  period,  the  plasters  are  removed,  leaving 
the  skin  a  bright  red,  and  thi  patient  is  imprisoned 
for  two  weeks  in  a  cool,  dark  room,  and  forbidden  to 
speak  or  to  move.  If  the  operation  is  successful,  the 
old  tissuts  are  found  at  the  end  of  the  fortnight  to 
have  been  replaced  by  new  ones  which  lie  smoothly 
under  the  skin,  as  if,  instead  of  making  a  kid  glove  to 
fit  tightly  to  the  hand,  one  made  the  hand  to  fit  the 
glove.  Medea's  miracle  has  been  performed  without 
the  use  of  the  carvitig-knife. 

Some  notoriety-seeking  quack  having  denounced 
bicycling  as  injurious  to  health,  and  contrary  to  the 
word  of  God,  Dr.  Championniere,  whose  reputation 
is  world-wide,  comes  to  the  defense  of  the  wheel  with 
a  powerful  string  of  arguments.  He  says  that  no 
scheme  of  physical  training  has  ever  been  devised 
which  compares  with  cycling;  that  it  develops  the 
whole  muscular  system,  especially  the  muscles  of  the 
arms,  alters  the  contour  of  the  figure,  strengthens  the 
stomach,  the  heart,  and  the  lungs,  and  prevents  obe- 
sit}-.  Its  moral  benefits  are  equally  conspicuous.  It 
disciplines  the  mind,  confers  upon  women  a  special 
kind  of  courage,  regulates  and  quiets  the  nerves,  en- 
genders patience  and  endurance.  It  is  an  ideal  exer- 
cise for  women.  They  mount  the  bicycle  better  than 
men;  they  use  it  with  more  grace  and  ease;  their 
movements  are  more  harmonious.  They  cycle  well, 
as  they  dance  well.  Whenever  a  woman  learns  a 
muscular  exercise,  she  excels  men  in  rhythmic  and 
symmetrical  performance.  It  is  partly  because  the 
fashion  is  so  well  adapted  to  the  sex  that  it  bids  fair 
to  be  enduring.  Dr.  Championniere  says  it  will  no 
more  die  out  and  pass  away  than  railways,  because  it 
responds  to  a  social  and  a  peremptory  need. 

*    *  * 

Another  attempt  to  unravel  ti.e  mystery  of  the 
death  of  Aaron  Burr's  daughter,  Theodosia,  appears  in 
Eastern  papers.  It  will  be  remembered  that  she 
sailed  from  Charleston  in  a  coasting  schooner,  in  Jan- 
uary, 1813,  to  join  her  father  in  New  York,  and  that 
the  vessel  was  never  heard  of  after  she  left  port.  She 
bore  with  her  a  portrait  of  herself,  intended  as  a  pres- 
ent to  her  father.  A  clergyman — how  is  it  that  the 
witnesses  in  such  cases  are  always  clergymen  ? — now 
testifies  that  he  has  seen  in  the  house  of  a  Mrs.  Poole, 
at  Elizabeth  City,  N.  C,  a  portrait  which  was  taken 
from  a  wrecked  schooner  many  years  ago,  and  that 
the  face  bears  a  striking  resemblance  to  the  well- 
known  Burr  features.  The  old  romance  regarding 
the  death  of  Mrs.  Alston  (nee  Theodosia  Burr)  ran  as 
follows:  A  dying  sailor  in  a  Detroit  hospital  con- 
fessed that  in  his  youth  he  had  sailed  in  one  of  the 
pirate  crafts  which  were  abtmdant  off  the  North  Caro- 
lina coast  in  the  first  fifteen  years  of  the  century;  that 
his  craft  overhauled  a  north-bound  coasting  schooner, 
on  board  of  which  was  found  a  beautiful  young  lady 
passenger,  dressed  all  in  white;  that  he  helped  to 
drag  her  out  of  her  cabin,  in  which  he  noticed  an  oil 
painting;  and  that  he  steadied  the  board  on  which 
she,  and  all  the  schooner  s  crew,  were  forced  to  walk 
the  plank.  This  young  lady  all  dressed  in  white  he 
supposed  to  be  Theodosia  Burr.  On  its  face  the  story 
sounds  fishy;  in  the  East,  where  fish  stories  go,  it 
seems  to  be  believed  ;  here  it  may  pass  for  what  it  is 
worth. 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frattl.    It  Ig  aoTerelgn 
for  iDdisestioD  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 
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SPLASHES 

GENERAL  SCHOFIELD  and  party  were  met  at 
Meulo  on  Saturday  last  by  Major  Rathbone,  who 
drove  them  through  the  various  country  places  and 
exhibited  to  them  the  sights  of  the  environment.  He 
had  arranged  to  take  the  party  up  to  the  Country  Club, 
of  which  he  is  President,  by  coach,  but  this  project  was 
negatived  by  the  heat  of  the  weather.  At  San  Mateo, 
however,  the  turnout  awaited  them,  and  after  a  very 
jolly  drive  around  that  region,  they  were  landed  at 
the  clubhouse,  where  an  elaborate  luncheon  was 
served.  The  table,  charmingly  decorated,  was  spread 
on  the  veranda,  and  some  twenty  ladies  and  gentle- 
men sat  down.  The  Scotts,  Crockers  and  several 
others  entertained  parties  at  the  clubhouse,  and,  al- 
together, the  scene  there  was  decidedly  gay.  There 
must  have  been  some  fifty  or  sixty  ladies  and  gentle- 
men down. 

The  revival  of  interest  in  Polo  is  liable  to  lead  to 
some  interesting  contests.  Sides  are  picked  for  a 
game  on  the  glorious  Fourth,  and  on  Saturday  last  a 
very  exciting  match  was  played  between  reds  and 
blues,  with  Tobin  leading  the  former  and  Malcolm 
Thomas  the  latter.  Captain  Rand,  an  Indian  army 
man,  who  is  visiting  San  Francisco  participated,  and 
showed  rattling  form.  Talbot  Clifton  has  the  fever 
now,  and  has  put  in  several  afternoons  on  the  field 
lately.  His  style  is  hardly  to  be  called  brilliant, 
though  he  gives  promise  of  development.  Baldwin, 
Hinshaw,  Wheeler,  Brewer,  also  participated.  I  am 
told  Fred  Sharon  has  not  yet  had  time  to  consider 
the  matter  of  the  new  polo  field,  but  will  come  to  it  in 
due  course.  Indeed,  he  has  had  so  much  to  occupy 
him  since  his  arrival,  over  the  estate,  that  the  Country 
Club  has  had  but  a  minor  degree  of  his  attention. 

*  ^  * 

THE  PROPOSITION  to  inaugurate  the  new  track 
at  Del  Monte  with  a  series  ot  professional  racing 
events  hardlj'  harmonizes  with  the  ideas  of  the  Bur- 
lingame  Club  contingent.  I  cannot  learn  that  there 
is  any  foundation  for  the  assumption  that  a  St.  Louis 
polo  team  is  to  come  here  to  tr}'  conclusions  with  our 
men.  The  Country  Club  proposes  its  annual  outing  a^ 
Del  Monte  shall  be  as  brilliant  an  affair  as  it  has  given 
but  it  seems  invidious  to  go  so  far  east  as  Missouri 
for  competitors,  when  there  are  excellent  teams  both 
north  and  south  very  willing,  if  given  the  chance,  to 
try  conclusions  with  Burlingame.  In  British  Colum- 
bia, for  instance,  they  muster  a  brilliant  team  ;  Santa 
Monica  has  a  club,  and  the  exploits  of  the  Riverside 
men  are  still  vivid  in  the  memories  of  those  who  saw 
them  play  at  San  Mateo.  Of  the  occasion,  the  p  ny 
races  should  prove  the  feature,  as  they  did  last  year. 
Hobart,  I  am  told,  has  particularl}' concerned  himself 
with  picking  up  the  fastest  steeds  he  could  gather  in 
the  East,  and  I  fear,  unless  White  Hat  McCarthy  bestirs 
himself  to  discover  some  new  blood  for  Talbot  Clif- 
ton, he  will  again  have  matters  his  own  wa)-. 

*  -M  * 

Whether  professional  and  amateur  racing  will  liar, 
monize,  is  a  question  the  County  Club  has  to 
determine  for  itself.  The  points  of  argument  are 
hardly  as  evident  as  the  uninitiated  might  imagine, 
though  the  Jockey  Club  did  have  a  series  of  pony 
races,  at  the  Bay  District  Track  last  season.  Possibly 
the  character  of  the  gathering  attracted  to  Del  Monte 
by  a  week  or  so  of  racing  would  not  blend  with 
the  traditions  of  the  institution.  Besides,  it  would 
be  a  question  as  to  whether  the  Club  or  the  racing 
men  should  have  the  right  to  determine  disputed 
points.  I  am  inclined  to  imagine  President  Tom 
Williams  is  given  to  deciding  differences  his  own 
way  possibly,  and  President  I'Ved  Webster  might  not 
care  for  that. 

*  *  * 

THE  COUNTRY  CLUB  has  suffered  quite  a  num- 
ber of  resignations  recently,  due  doubtless,  among 
other  causes,  to  the  success  of  the  Burlingame  insti- 


tution. For  three-fourths  of  the  membership  the 
Club  is  the  most  useless  of  luxuries.  Its  magnificent 
preserves  are  really  maintained  for  the  benefit  of 
some  ten  to  fourteen  ardent  sportsmen  like  Fred 
Webster,  Joe  Quay,  and  Jack  Kittle,  who  range  at 
will  over  its  thousands  of  acres  of  hill  and  dale. 
Save  for  this  set,  the  charming  clubhouse  in  Bear 
Valley  would  be  deserted.  Of  course  there  is  noth- 
ing to  prevent  the  rest  availing  themselves  of  the 
privileges,  but  the  fact  is,  they  don't.  Among  other 
considerations,  the  hours  taken  in  making  the  trip 
from  San  Francisco  to  Tomales  must  be  remembered 
and  contrasted  with  the  moments  consumed  in  trav- 
eling from  San  Francisco  to  San  Mateo.  That  is  the 
main  drawback.  It  must  be  admitted  the  Shafter  estate 
and  the  adjoining  property  make  a  royal  preserve,  but 
it  is  rather  unfair  that  so  few  take  advantage  of  the 
opportunity.  What  the  end  will  be  it  is  hardly 
possible  to  say,  It  is  credible,  however,  that  the 
others  who  care  nothing  for  fishing  or  shooting,  and 
are  in  the  Club  for  social  reasons,  may  grow  tired  pay- 
ing dues,  and  that  the  remnant  may  not  care  to  keep 
up  the  burden.  Then,  rather  an  interesting  legal  ques- 
tion may  be  involved,  for  the  Club  has  quite  a  long 
lease  and  has  made  many  improvements.  It  is  possi- 
ble certain  very  wealthy  members  may  conclude  to 
take  on  their  owmi  shoulders  the  burdens  of  the  insti- 
tution in  return  for  such  unrivaled  facilities  for  sport 
as  the  property  offers.  The  Club  has  at  least  a  dozen 
members  who  could  very  easily  defray  all  costs  out  of 
their  incomes  without  suffering  any  unfortunate  con- 
sequences. 

*     *  * 

FOR  THE  FIRST  TIME  in  an  age  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club  can  boast  a  vigorous  and  enterprising 
directorate.  The  institution  is  certainly  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  selecting  young  men  at  the  last  elec- 
tion, for  the  newcomers  have  infused  vitality  into  the 
Board,  and  are  out  for  improvements.  The  lease  of 
the  present  building  expires  some  three  years  hence, 
and  it  behooves  the  Club  to  provide  for  the  con- 
tingency of  a  change  of  quarters.  At  a  recent 
meeting  Vice-President  Bruguiere  proposed  purchas- 
ing the  Cassell  lot  on  Van  Ness  Avenue  and  Sutter 
Street,  and  erecting  there  a  palatial  building,  which 
the  Pacific-Union  may  enjoy  all  to  itself  Considering 
its  wealth  and  resources,  there  is  no  reason  why  the 
premier  social  organization  of  the  Coast  should  not 
have  and  enjoy  everything  it  desires  in  this  direction. 
The  project,  as  mooted,  was  enthusiastically  received, 
and  is  to  be  presented  at  a  special  Club  meeting  in 
the  early  future.  Should  the  balance  of  opinion  be 
unfavorable  to  moving  so  far  out  of  town,  then  the 
plans  prepared  for  the  alteration  and  redecoration  of 
the  clubhouse  will  be  executed.  Tlicse  call  for  the 
reconstruction  of  the  dining-room,  the  lower  hall, 
and  of  the  sitting-rooms,  and  are  sufficiently  radical 
to  liarnioiiize  with  the  views  of  even  the  generally 
disaffected. 


The  impression  prevails  that  most  of  the  older 
members,  and  not  a  few  of  the  younger  ones  also,  will 
object  to  Van  Ness  Avenue.  So  radical  a  change  of 
base  would  take  the  Pacific-Union  out  of  the  ranks  of 
luncheon  institutions.  Business  men  will  not  tramp 
to  Van  Ness  Avenue  for  their  midday  meal.  Indeed, 
that  is  one  of  the  drawbacks  to  patronizing  the  'Var- 
sity Club,  which  undoubtedly  enjoys  the  service  of 
the  best  chef  in  town.    Of  course,  the  future  holds 


much  in  store  for  the  Avenue  which  will  certainly  be 
the  street  of  clubs  and  churches.  It  should  be  remem- 
bered, also,  that  the  Concordia,  which  is  essentially  a 
feature  of  that  thoroughfare,  is  patronized  after  six 
o'clock.  The  Verein  crowd,  whose  cu.stom  it  was  to 
lunch  at  the  headquarters  on  Sutter  and  Grant 
Avenue,  seldom  reach  the  institution  now  before  late 
in  the  afternoon.  There  are  advantages,  of  course,  in 
an  uptown  clubhouse,  but  also  a  number  of  disad- 
vantages. 

*  * 

By  this  time  the  fifty  non-union  men  have  been 
elected,  and  the  'Varsity  Club,  having  reached  the 
four  hundred  limit,  rejoices  in  the  luxury  of  a  waiting 
list.  There  is  a  feeling  in  the  institution  that  the 
more  men  it  has  on  the  roll  the  better.  It  certainly 
places  the  directorate  in  a  more  advantageous 
position  to  provide  luxuries.  It  is  (juite  possible, 
then,  the  limit  may  be  extended.  Just  now  the  Club- 
house is  in  a  decidedly  disorganized  condition  owing 
to  the  alterations.  When  completed  it  will  present 
to  Sutter  Street  a  front  classic  in  design  and  decidedly 
at  variance  with  the  domestic  looking  exterior  with 
which  we  are  all  so  familiar. 


Though  the  Midsummer  Jinks  is  but  a  month  away 
the  occasion  is  provocative  of  ver\'  little  anticipatory 
gossip.  I  believe  the  subject  of  Van  Stow's  half  of 
the  program  will  be  "Mysteries" — the  Delphic 
Oracle,  Eleusinian,  Egyptian,  Assyrian,  and  other 
mysteries.  Advisedly  I  use  the  term  "believe,"  for 
the  participants  are  carefully  silent  as  though  they 
really  were  priests  of  some  old-time  rite.  For  the 
Low  Jinks  Mr.  Gerberding  promises  something  sylvan, 
and  rumor  whispers  of  a  dramatic  production  on 
which  Joseph  Redding  is  said  to  be  engaged.  The 
camp  at  Meekin's  Grove  is  open  to  Bohemia  on  June 
20th,  and  the  Jinks  are  set  for  the  evening  of  August 
3d.  The  silvery  beams  of  the  full  moon  will  illumin- 
ate the  redwood  aisles  and  dispute  the  sovereignty 
with  the  carmine  beams  of  red  fire  accessory  to  the 
burial  of  Care. 

*     *  * 

FOR  THE  Tennis  Tournament  0.1  the  Fourth,  the 
entries  are  more  numerous  than  those  received  up 
to  this  date  last  year.  The  revival  of  interest  in  the 
game  renders  probable  some  really  exciting  bouts  and 
a  lively  struggle  for  possession  of  the  cup  which  .Sam 
Hardy  defends.  It  is  really  a  handsome  trophy  of 
silver,  richly  chased  and  ornamented  with  a  finely 
carved  wreath,  and  those  who  desire  to,  may  inspect 
it  in  the  window  of  Hammersmith  &  F'ield.  Among 
the  men  whose  form  indicates  participation  in  the 
finals  are :  George  de  Long.  Sumner  Hardy  and 
George  Whitney.  Thatcher,  a  Yale  man,  whose  ca- 
pacity is  unknown,  has  also  entered.  Mysterious 
rumors  attribute  to  him  considerable  dexterity,  and  it 
is  freely  prophesied  he  will  make  the  others  play  for 
their  laurels.  The  game,  as  it  may  be  seen  in  the 
court  of  the  California  Club  out  on  Bush  Street,  or 
at  the  Lakeside  Club,  is  a  good  deal  bolder  and 
stronger  than  in  the  brave  days  when  Hubbard  and 
Taylor  contested  for  the  clianij)ionship.  Volleying  is 
the  leading  characteristic  ;  the  participants  play  as 
close  to  the  net  as  possible ;  the  scores  are  more 
rapid  and  returns  are  made  before  the  ball  bounces. 
Otherwise,  everything  is  in  readiness  for  the  tourna- 
ment, and  if  the  day  !)(.•  as  bright  as  there  seems  rea- 
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son  to  anticipate  a  big  crowd  from  Oakland  and  San 
Francisco  may  confidently  be  expected. 

*  *  * 

The  tennis  enthusiasts  may  be  interested  to  learn 
that  Tom  Driscoll,  who  is  now  in  England,  has 
become  decidedly  chummy  with  the  Renshaw — ex- 
champion  tennis  player  of  England,  and  has  had 
several  bouts  with  him.  He  says  nothing  about 
results,  however,  of  which  indeed  there  need  be  little 
doubt,  for  though  Driscoll  left  here  as  champion  and 
is  a  likely  enough  player  he  does  not  live  in  the  same 
class  with  the  Renshaws. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Mateo  is  to  enter  the  tennis  lists.  There 
is  to  be  an  invitation  tournament  there  some  after- 
noon at  the  latter  end  of  July.  The  participation  of 
eight  prominent  racquet  wielders  has  been  promised. 
The  prizes  are  valuable  enough  to  interest  the  indif- 
ferent, even. 

*  *  * 

DISASTER,  I  hear,  has  marked  the  Oakland  Ten- 
nis Club  for  its  own.  The  institution  is  sadly  in 
arrears  with  its  rent,  and  as  the  membership  declines 
to  pay  up  its  dues,  I  fail  to  see  what  there  remains 
but  to  disband.  The  sole  difEculty  in  the  way  of  this 
proceeding,  is  the  gloomy  fact  that  on  taking  posses- 
sion of  their  present  quarters,  each  member,  according 
to  the  constitution,  became  a  partner  in  the  Club's 
enterprise,  and  all  are  virtuallv  responsible  for  its 
losses.  There  have  been  withdrawals  innumerable  of 
late,  until  the  organization  is  reduced  from  the 
seventy-five  members  it  boasted  originally  to  less 
than  a  dozen,  most  of  whom  are  officers.  The  ques- 
tion is,  whether  the  directors,  in  view  of  the  peculiar 
conditions  of  the  by-laws,  are  not  justified  in  enfor- 
cing the  payment  of  an  assessment  of  some  twenty 
dollars  per  member,  that  they  talk  of  levying;  of  course 
it  would  be  disputed,  indeed,  I  am  persuaded  it  would 
be  difficult  to  collect.  Besides,  the  Lakeside  Club  is 
composed  for  the  most  part  of  members  of  the  old 
organization,  which,  owing  to  non-payment  of  dues,  is 
in  arrears  even  with  the  Pacific  Coast  Tennis  Asso- 
ciation. 

*  *  * 

Quite  the  most  conspicuous  figures  in  the  Palace 
cafe  these  latter  days  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  M. 
Weed,  of  New  York.  Mr.  Weed  is  the  son  of  Smith 
M.  Weed,  the  able  New  York  politician,  who  aspires 
to  control  the  Democratic  part}'  outside  the  limits  of 
Gotham,  and  whose  association  has  done  so  much  to 
aid  the  aspiration  of  David  B.  Hill.  He  is  a  Harvard 
man,  a  classmate  of  Frank  Michaels,  and  Will 
Barnes,  among  others.  Mrs.  Weed  is  a  tall,  stately 
woman  of  superb  figure  and  fine  carriage  whose 
gowns  certainly  attract  the  admiration  of  the  rare 
few  who  know  of  the  gentle  art  of  costume — so  unpre- 
tentious and  yet  so  admirable  are  her  stj'les.  She 
belongs  to  a  very  wealthy  New  York  family  and  was 
an  heiress  to  the  extent  of  several  millions.  They 
dine  at  a  small  table  in  very  elaborate  style  and  are 
served  by  their  own  attendants  -Mrs.  Weed  by  a 
maid  in  a  cap  with  flowing  strings,  and  her  husband 
by  his  valet.  On  Tuesday  Adjutant-General  Green, 
U.  S.  A.,  gave  in  honor  of  Mr.  Weed  a  dinner  in  the 
private  dining-room  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  and 
on  Wednesday,  Frank  Michaels  gathered  some  of  his 
old  classmates  at  a  luncheon  in  the  University  Club. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  passengers  to  Alaska  by  the  "  Queen  " 
Monday  last,  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Warren  Runyon, 
Mrs.  Cone  and  Miss  Josie  Cone,  who  propose  viewing 
the  Sounds,  Sitka  and  the  frozen  North  generally  in 
company  with  a  congregation  of  pilgrims,  among 
whom  the  most  prominent  are  the  Schofields.  On 
their  return  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Runyon  go  South  to  Santa 
Monica,  and  subsequently  will  spend  a  few  weeks  at 
Castle  Crags.  Warren  Runyon  is  a  Philadelphian  of 
very  excellent  family,  who,  since  the  death  of  his 
father-in-law,  has  had  charge  of  the  extensive  busi- 
ness interests  of  the  Cone  estate  at  Red  Bluff.    He  is 
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president  of  the  bank  up  there,  and,  I  believe,  pro- 
poses to  cut  rather  a  figure  in  politics.  On  returning 
from  the  North,  he  talks  of  joining  several  of  the 
clubs  and  establishing  his  identity  in  the  metropolis. 
Mrs.  Runyon,  who,  since  the  death  of  her  little 
daughter,  has  worn  mourning,  looks  reall)'  charming 
in  black. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Edith  Armer  and  Morris 
Cohn  was  the  solitary  social  event  in  the  circles  of 
the  Concordia  and  Verein.  It  was  solemnized  at  the 
Armer  residence  by  Doctor  Stark  of  the  Temple 
Emanu-El  amidst  the  inevitable  profusion  of  flowers 
and  with  the  invariable  accessories  of  music,  congrat- 
ulations, and  supper.  The  bride  looked  very  sweet 
in  a  white  duchesse  satin  robe  and  was  attended  by 
Miss  Bertha  Nathan,  a  decidedly  handsome  member 
of  the  debutante  set,  who  wore  white  chifibn  over  a 
delicate  tint  of  green  satin.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cohn  are 
to  reside  at  Los  Angeles  after  their  honeymoon  which 
is  to  be  spent  at  the  Hotel  Arcadia. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  proceeding  was  out  of  order,  for  the 
operations  of  the  organization  are  supposed  to  have 
ended  some  time  back,  the  male  end  of  the  Friday- 
Night  Bowling  Club  took  its  feminine  contingent  to  a 
theater  party  at  Morosco's  last  Friday  eve,  and,  after 
the  performance,  escorted  them  to  the  "  Creamerie." 
Possibly  it  is  the  last  place  a  fashionable  male  would 
be  liable  to  invite  a  j'oung  and  budding  Society 
maiden.  That  is  where  the  fashionable  male  errs, 
however,  for  an  excellent  menu  was  set  before  the 
Club,  serving  to  illustrate  the  old  saying,  which 
declares  the  liability  of  the  unexpected  to  happen.  It 
should  be  said  the  refreshments  served  were  capital, 
and  that  every  one  had  a  jolly  time. 

*  *  * 

So  far  as  the  Army  is  concerned  Benicia  is  rather 
sad  and  solitary  these  days.  Several  of  the  companies 
have  been  withdrawn  preparatory  to  the  encampment 
at  Monterey  and  they  are  now  bivouaciug  at  Angel 
Island.  Before  going  south  there  are  to  be  some 
important  battalion  maneuvers  under  General  For- 
syth, besides,  the  full  strength  of  the  force  is  to  be 
displayed  in  the  Fourth  of  July  parade.  I  don't 
believe  "  cobble.stone  pounding,"  as  it  is  practised 
on  certain  stieets,  is  altogether  regarded  as' an  un- 
mixed joy  at  the  Presidio,  but  then,  patriotism  tram- 
ples down  all  such  petty  considerations.  At  all 
events  there  will  on  that  day  be  a  fine  showing  of 
both  horse  and  foot. 

*  * 

The  several  households  at  Burlingame  are  enjoying 
the  pleasures  of  life  in  a  calm,  mild  way — all  but 
Harry  Dimond  who  is  installed  at  the  Joe  Tobin's  and 
puts  in  engrossing  moments  training  his  polo  ponies 
for  the  Monterey  races.  He  makes  no  secret  of  his 
intention  to  prevent  Hobart  again  achieving  the 
series  of  victories  he  scored  last  year.  He  has  some 
likely  runners,  though,  of  course,  his  resources  do 
not  compare  with  those  of  the  young  millionaire  with 
his  |2o,ocx)  per  month  income,  and  his  taste  in  every- 
thing pertaining  to  horses. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Pratt,  who  is  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin's  guest,  had  a 
slight  accident  riding  recently,  but  has  almost  com- 
pletely recovered. 

*  *  * 

Baron  and  Baroness  von  Schroeder  are  back  at  San 
Rafael  and  there  will  spend  the  summer.  Those  who 
had  the  honor  of  the  Baron's  acquaintance  in  other 
days  will  not  discover  him  much  altered  by  his  long 
absence  in  Europe.  Already  several  informal  recep- 
tions have  they  had,  besides  the  more  intimate  one  of 
being  met  at  Oakland  by  a  gathering  of  their  most 
particular  friends.  They  will  be  guests  of  honor  at 
several  affairs  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  *. 

Quite  a  number  of  Y'osemite  tourists  are  back  in 
town  full  of  enthusiasm  over  their  trip.  Among 
them  are  the  Nuttalls  who  go  very  soon  to  the  Rafael. 


Lawrence  Van  Winkle  and  Lawson  S.  Adams,  the 
Moodys  and  several  more  are  also  home.  Southard 
Hoffman  and  Tom  Berry  who  are  doing  the  valley  on 
their  wheels,  are  expected  here  next  week.  Mrs. 
Joseph  Austin  and  her  brother  William  T.  Sesnon 
left  for  the  Yosemite  on  Monday  and  later  go  to 
Catalina  Island. 

*  *  * 

The  Fields  are  being  entertained  a  good  deal. 
Mrs.  Field  is  to  spend  some  little  time  with  Mrs. 
Stanford  at  Palo  Alto  and  then  goes  to  Del  Monte 
with  the  Condit-Smiths.  Before  returning  East  they 
may  extend  their  travels  to  Japan.  Mrs.  Field  is  lo 
present  the  younger  Miss  Condit-Smith  to  Washing- 
ton Society  this  coming  winter.  She  will  have  a 
foretaste  of  future  festivities  at  Monterey.  With  the 
profusion  of  army  men  the  ballroom  should  have  all 
the  characteristics  of  a  properly  regulated  festivity  at 
the  Capital. 

*  ^  * 

UP  AT  CASTLE  CRAGS  the  weather  these  latter 
June  days  is  a  trifle  warm  for  pure  enjoyment.  Olil 
Sol  is  at  his  best  in  that  mountain  region,  and  pours 
down  floods  of  glowing  rays  on  the  devoted  heads  of 
the  holiday  makers.  To  dash  actively  around  when 
the  thermometer  is  climbing  into  the  nineties  re- 
quires an  exuberance  of  energy  rather  more  pro- 
nounced than  the  young  people  up  there  have  yet 
developed.  So  they  pass  the  noon  hours  in  the  shade, 
lolling  in  hammocks,  eating  candy,  sipping  ictd 
lemonade,  or  promenading  in  the  darkest  glades,  out 
of  reach  of  the  more  penetrating  beams.  Mrs.  Will 
Taylor  of  Oakland  proved  a  very  enlivening  in- 
fluence this  week.  She  organized  a  paper  chfse 
along  the  trails — a  strictly  feminine  chase  it  was, 
too,  and  several  of  the  young  women  undertook  the 
exercise  in  sweaters  and  bloomers,  a  costume  emi- 
nently suitable  for  the  occasion.  They  started  from 
the  hotel  in  regulation  skirts,  but  beyond  its  influence?, 
the  disabling  garment  was  doffed  and  entrusted 
to  the  care  of  a  bell  boy  who  awaited  their  return. 
Relieved  of  its  restrictions  excellent  time  was  made, 
and  the  girls  certainly  had  a  jolly  trip.  Among  the 
participants  were  Misses  Fanny  and  Julia  Crocker, 
Belle  O'Connor,  May  Belle  Gwin,  Nellie  Hillyer,  and 
Mrs.  Taylor  ofliciating  as  chaperon,  etc. 

*  * 
* 

Considering  there  are  some  two  hundred  and  fifty 
guests  at  Castle  Crags  it  is  a  fairly  reasonable  assump- 
tion that,  at  this  period  of  the  season,  it  is  the  leading 
summer  resort.  There  are  people  there  from  all  over 
the  country,  and  the  gathering  of  San  Franciscans 
shows  the  fact  is  at  last  realized  that  the  proper 
change  for  city  folk  is  from  the  seashore  to  the 
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mountains,  not  from  one  salt  atmosphere  to  another. 
For  those  who  enjo^-  the  dolce  far  niente  style  of 
existence  the  institution  offers  inimitable  opportu- 
nities in  its  secluded  dales  and  its  deep,  shaded 
verandas.  The  more  active  maj-  go  fishing  with  F. 
W.  Van  Sicklen  or  George  Crocker  or  the  Cunning- 
hams, who  are  both  adroit  anglers,  or  they  may  tramp 
over  the  trails  which  certainly  gives  one  enlarged 
opportunities  of  breathing  the  mountain  air.  Among 
recent  additions  to  the  list  are  Mrs.  Flood  and  Miss 
Jennie  Flood,  the  Chauncey  Wiuslows,  Mrs.  W.  F.  Her. 
rin,  the  Condit-Smitlis,  Mrs.  Irving  Scott,  the  Clinton 
Wordeus,  IMrs.  Judge  Van  Fleet,  Mrs.  Judge  Garber 
and  Miss  Juliet  Garber,  Mrs.  J.  A.  Hooper  and  her 
daughters,  Mrs.  F.  A.  Frank,  Mrs.  Isaac  Walter,  and 
many  more.  Ballenberg  has  the  music  at  Castle 
Crags  in  charge,  and  an  excellent  band  discourses 
strains  under  his  leadership.  It  is  like  old  times  at 
Del  Monte  to  see  George  Shonewald  in  the  office  and 
"Bally"  outside  interpreting  the  afternoon  waltzes. 

*  *  * 

Considering  how  many  attractive  girls  there  are  at 
the  Crags  this  season  I  am  surprised  at  the  absence  of 
available  male  material.  Charming  young  women 
there  are  by  the  score — the  Crockers,  pretty  Miss  May 
Belle  Gwin,  Miss  Nellie  Hilljer;  then  the  Oakland 
contingent.  Miss  Glascock.  INIiss  Mhoon,  Miss  Jessie 
Coleman,  IMiss  McKee,  Miss  Garber — surely  a  gather- 
ing interesting  enough  to  excuse  defections  from  the 
mere  commercial  grind. 

*  *  * 

FRANK  MINOR'S  LAUNCH  seems  to  have 
reduced  the  popularity  of  the  evening  row  in  the 
ranks  of  the  '  Greeks'  "  guests  at  Sausalito.  Last 
season  it  was  a  breezy  night  which  did  not  find  the 
crowd  out  on  Richardson  Bay  flitting  among  the 
British  ships.  However,  there  is  a  veritable  pleasure 
to  be  had  slipping  easily  through  the  waves  in  a 
launch,  and  perhaps  they  have  chosen  the  better 
part.  I  am  told  that  two  newly  married  couple,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Edmund  Tauzsky  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  W. 
Dinkelspiel  have  taken  apartments  at  one  of  the  Sau- 
salito boarding  establishments,  and,  after  the  ist, 
will  be  installed  there. 

*  *  * 

The  monotony  of  life  at  Sausalito  was  partially  re- 
lieved by  an  entertainment  at  the  El  Monte  on  I'Vidav 
night  last.  It  partook  of  the  nature  of  a  living 
picture  show  combined  with  a  musical  and  terpsi- 
chorean  recital.  The  Misses  Leszynsky,  who  are  the 
best  looking  young  women  in  the  caravansary,  posed 
with  considerable  effect,  and  the  Crawford  children 
recited  and  danced.  By  the  way,  there  is  rather  a 
sad  absence  of  pretty  girls  in  Stilt  City  this  sunmier. 
Never  have  I  seen  so  few  interesting  feminine  faces 
on  the  ferry  boat. 

* 

THE  ELKS'  CIRCUS  over  in  Oakland  was  a  de- 
cided success,  socially,  financially,  and  artistically. 
Everybody  who  was  anybody  went.  There  were  no 
waits,  no  hitches  to  speak  of,  and  the  whole  show 
went  off  with  a  vim  quite  professional.  I  was  amused 
at  Doctor  Crowley,  who  occupied  a  prominent 
seat  with  his  handsome  spou.se.  Never  did  the  boy 
with  the  red  lemonade,  or  the  boy  with  the  popcorn, 
or  the  boy  with  the  peanuts  and  striped  candy  appeal 
to  him  in  vain.  He  violated  ten  rules  of  hygiene 
every  five  minutes,  washed  down  the  dry  and  sugared 
popcorn  with  copious  draughts  of  red  lemonade,  and 
took  in  everything  with  the  confidence  and  stomach 
of  a  school  boj'.  He  was  there  for  fun,  and  he  had  it. 
Across  the  ring  glared  Doctor  VVoolsey,  sans  lemon- 
ade, sans  popcorn,  sans  striped  candy.  I  could  not 
help  speculating,  if  an  accident  had  occurred,  which 
of  these  disciples  of  Kscnlapius,  who  seem  to  dislike 
each  other  to  the  verge  of  perfection,  would  have 
been  called  upon,  or  if  both  were  called,  whether 
they  could  agree  on  anything  except  to  disagree.  It 
would  be  hard  to  discriminate  between  the  perform- 
ers, the  entire  show  was  so  clever,  but  if  any  one  is 
deserving  of  special  mention  it  was  one  of  the  clowns 
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whose  name  and  whose  jokes  I  failed  to  see,  though 
he  was  in  evidence  to  an  extent  that  was  heart-break- 
ing. I  believe  much  of  the  success  of  the  circus  was 
due  to  the  efforts  of  Harvey  N.  Sloper,  who  is  himself 
a  clever  comedian  and  in  the  present  case  has  shown 
himself  a  clever  manager  as  well.  The  receipts  were 
up  to  all  expectations. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXODUS  from  Oakland  continues  with  un- 
abating  vigor,  so  that  very  few  of  the  people  given  to 
entertaining,  be  it  in  the  small  way  or  the  large,  are 
left.  The  greater  number  have  flitted  northward; 
several  families  are  at  Simm's  below  Castle  Crags, 
where  there  is  very  good  trout  fishing.  This  year, 
however,  the  fish  have  been  rather  shy,  much  to  the 
disgust  of  the  enthusiastic  disciples  of  Isaac  Walton. 
John  P.  Irish  and  family  and  the  Glascocks  have 
been  tr3'ing  to  woo  the  wary  trout  for  the  last  few 
weeks  but  now  have  decided  to  go  on  to  the  Crags. 
The  Colonel  has  returned  to  Oakland  where  he  pre- 
sided at  a  New  Woman  meeting  the  other  night. 
The  Palmers,  Vroonians  and  MacLeans  have  also 
gone  there  as  have  the  Hydes.  The  A.  A.  Mooresare 
at  present  in  their  country  home  at  Mission  San  Jose; 
later  in  the  season  Miss  Ethel  Moore  anticipates 
spending  some  little  time  at  Deer  Park,  Lake  Tahoe. 
Miss  Carmen  Moore  will  go  to  Long  Beach. 

*  * 

The  Havens,  who  have  a  ranch  in  Sonoma  County, 
with  a  lovely,  cosy  country  home,  have  organized  a 
house  party  for  the  first  few  weeks  in  July.  The 
house  is  furnished  in  true  country  style — matting  on 
the  floor,  great,  long,  comfortable  lounging  chairs 
and  hammocks  in  the  rooms.  The  young  people 
invited  have,  as  a  rule,  delightful  times — hay  rides, 
driving  and  riding  parties  by  moonlight,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing.  The  Hutchinson  girls  and  Miss  Ella 
Wall  are  among  those  invited  to  the  ranch  for  July. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Grace  Fisher,  I  am  told,  is  progressing  splen- 
didly in  her  profession  in  New  York.  She  recently- 
recited  selections  from  "  Sandalphon,"  by  Belkap,  at 
one  of  the  manuscript  evenings  which  are  a  featureof 


late  literary  life  in  the  metropolis,  and  received 
([uite  an  ovation.  At  the  same  entertainment  Will 
Fisher  sang  "  FalstafF,"  one  of  Stednan's  poems, 
which  he  has  set  to  music. 

Miss  Clara  McChesney  and  Miss  Nannie  Craddock, 
who  are  at  present  in  Europe,  are  now  spending  the 
summer  touring  in  the  lowland  countries. 

*  *  * 

Among  recent  festivities  was  Miss  Chabot's  lunch- 
eon, at  which  she  entertained  ten  of  her  especial 
friends.  It  was  similar  to  other  functions  this  very 
capable  young  millionairess  has  given — a  profusion  of 
cut  glass,  quantities  of  red  carnations,  red  shaded 
candles,  and  other  accessories  to  match.  I  am  told 
Miss  Chabot  has  the  best  collection  of  cut  glass  in  the 
county,  and  thus  accoutered,  it  is  not  difficult  to 
make  a  luncheon  table  sparkle. 

*  ^  * 
* 

The  engagement  existing  between  Miss  Violet  Ran- 
some  and  Mr.  Ross  Tucker  has  been  terminated. 
Though  the  families  of  both  were  once  residents  of 
East  Oakland,  and  quite  well  known  in  that  part  of 
the  world,  more  recently  they  have  gone  to  Chicago. 
The  reason  ascribed  is  the  discovery  that  the  feeling 
between  them  is  friendship  rather  than  that  qual- 
ity of  devotion  which  smooths  out  the  tangles  of 
matrimony.  So  they  paused  ere  it  was  too  late.  Miss 
Ransome  is  quite  a  charming  girl,  rather  English  in 
type,  of  very  sweet,  retiring  manners. 

*  *  * 

The  strife  over  the  Fourth  of  July  procession  and 
entertainment  has  apparently  not  reached  any  con- 
clusion. Thus  far  no  presiding  deity  has  been  de- 
cided upon.  In  the  meantime  the  preparations  move 
apace,  and  it  is  anticipated  that  the  parade,  etc.,  will 
be  infinitely  the  largest  ever  seen  in  Oakland.  The 
Misses  Chabots  and  a  few  other  young  ladies  will 
take  part  in  the  procession. 


Guard  against  sickness 
during  the  hot  Summer 
months  by  iiaving 

VINA  BRANDY 

mixed  with  your 
iced  drinks. 


IT'S  PURE! 
THAT'S  SURE!! 


I  2 


A  COMPLETE  RECOVERY. 

BY  BARRY  PAIN. 


(P]|T  had  been  a  clear  summer  day.  In  the  pale 
ol  evening  sky  was  now  that  one  star.  Through 
f\y  flat  fields  a  straight  white  road  led  from  SafiSn- 
well  to  the  station.  The  omnibus  of  the  Saffinwell 
Arms  met  all  trains — all  the  poor  slow  six — every  daj-. 
It  was  now  making  its  last  journey  to  the  station  for 
the  daj',  to  meet  the  evening  down-train.  The  horses 
seemed  to  move  with  mechanical  doggedness,  they 
had  been  doing  the  same  thing  at  the  same  times  for 
so  long.  As  mechanically,  at  a  certain  point  in  the 
road,  the  driver  touched  his  hat.  He  almost  always 
passed  that  lady  just  tfiere.  It  had  Ijeen  a  novelty  to 
him  once,  and  then  a  joke,  and  now  it  was  what  the 
thing  that  always  happens  always  becomes  in  the 
end — nothing  at  all.  Kut  he  still  touched  his  hat 
every  evening  as  he  passed  her,  and  with  reason: 
when  Miss  Hmmeline  Folker  was  so  ill  that  her  sister 
and  her  doctor  were  ready,  if  necessary,  to  use  physi- 
cal force  to  prevent  her  from  walking  to  the  .station 
to  meet  the  evening  train,  she  would  take  a  cab  from 
the  Saffinwell  Arms.  "Coachman,"  she  would  say, 
"  when  you  get  to  the  station,  draw  up  in  such  a  posi- 
tion that  I  can  .see  every  one  who  comes  out  from  the 
7:15  train.  When  the  last  has  gone  bj-,  unless  I  have 
occasion  to  give  an  order  to  the  contrary,  drive  home 
at  once."  But  it  was  seldom  that  she  was  so  ill  as  to 
consent  to  the  hire  of  a  cab.  "Our  circumstances  " 
she  would  say  to  her  sister  Alice,  "  are  comfortable 
enough,  but  they  do  not  justify  extravagance."  She 
refused  to  make  any  concessions  to  mere  weather. 
Walking  or  driving — and  almost  alwaj's  walking — she 
had  met  the  last  down-train  at  the  Saffinwell  Station 
every  night  for  the  last  twelve  years,  "  Poor  mad 
lady!"  they  sometimes  said  in  the  village.  She  was 
forty-three  years  old,  looked  sixty-three,  and  dressed 
like  twenty-three.  She  never  seemed  sanguine  when 
she  went  to  the  station, or  disappointe<l  when  she  came 
back.  She  smiled  pleasantly  if  she  met  any  one  she 
knew;  the  worst  weather  could  not  damp  her  spirits. 
If  she  had  time  to  chat  for  a  minute  with  a  friend 
without  being  late  for  her  train,  she  always  appeared 
bright,  cheerful,  rational.  In  the  village  all  knew 
the  story. 

When  ;\Iiss  Kmmeline  I-'olker  was  thirty-one  years 
old,  and  it  had  seemed  likely  that  the  proud  beauty 
(as  she  was  then — .Alice  had  always  been  plain)  would 
never  become  engaged,  she  met  a  certain  Wilfrid 
Gunton  and  falsified  expectations.  Gunton  was  a 
homely  man,  engaged  in  bu.siness,  not  romantic,  not 
good-looking,  not  particularly  well  off.  There  seemed 
to  be  no  reason  why  Emmeline  should  accept  him, 
seeing  that  she  had  refused  manj-  men  more  attractive 
and  more  eligible.  But  she  did  accept  him,  and  for 
the  first  time  in  her  life  was  in  love.  His  least  wish, 
however  commonplace,  had  but  to  be  spoken  to 
become  a  sacred  law  to  her.  It  was  the  every-day 
miracle.  Shortly  after  her  engagement  he  wrote 
that  he  was  coming  to  see  her.  He  was  coming  from 
London  by  the  last  down-train.  She  was  to  meet  it, 
and  they  would  walk  back  together  to  her  mother's 
house. 

She  never  would  believe  the  accounts  of  the  acci- 
dent that  happened  to  the  train.  She  never  would 
believe  that  he  was  dead.  They  showed  it  her  in  the 
newspapers;  his  mother  and  sisters  wrote  to  her. 
She  was  perfectly  cheerful  when  she  read  those 
letters,  but  a  little  embarrassed.  "She  is  a  dear 
lady,"  she  said,  speaking  of  her  lover's  mother, 
"and  as  fond  of  a  joke  as  Wilfrid  is  himself,  but 
she  really  ought  not  to  do  this.  Suppose  I  were  one 
of  those  nervous  and  hysterical  women,  what  harm 
it  might  do  !  I  don't  know  what  Wilfrid  will  say  to 
her.  It  really  isn't  in  very  good  taste — with  that 
deep  mourning  edge  on  the  envelope,  too.  However, 
I  must  write  her  a  chaffing  letter  back."  She  sat 
down  at  once  and  wrote  it;  it  was  mercifully  inter- 
cepted before  it  reached  the  bereaved  mother.  At 
the  mention  of  mourning  she  lost  her  temper.  "  If," 
she  said  to  her  sister,  "  either  you  or  mamma  suggest 
that  I  should  wear  mourning,  or  wear  it  j'ourselves, 
or  try  in  any  way  to  keep  up  this  stupid  and  hideous 
farce,  I  will  never  forgive  you.  I'm  going  now,"  she 
said,  "  to  meet  the  last  down-train.  Don't  drive  me 
to  complain  to  Wilfrid  about  this  silliness — it's  worse 
than  that — it's  madness  !  " 

Every  night — every  night  for  twelve  years — she 
met  that  particular  train.  Medical  advice  was  taken. 
It  was  suggested  that  they  should  leave  the  place, 
and  Emmeline  Folker  would  not  hear  of  it — threat- 
ened to  take  her  life  if  they  insisted  upon  it.  She  was 
perfectly  rational  in  every  other  respect,  and  it  was 
considered  best  to  let  her  have  her  way — to  humor 
her.  When  her  own  mother  died,  she  shared  a  sin- 
cere and  natural  grief,  and  consented  to  wear  mourn- 
ing. "But,"  she  said,  "it  nmst  be  for  as  short  a 
time  as  is  decent.  Wilfrid  has  such  a  dislike  for  dark 
colors.  Mamma  would  have  understood."  She  kept 
close  watch  on  any  alterations  that  the  railway  com- 
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pany  made  in  the  time  of  the  arrival  of  the  last  down- 
train,  and  the  dinner-time  for  herself  and  her  sister 
was  arranged  to  suit  it.  As  soon  as  she  got  back 
from  the  station,  she  dressed  for  dinner  (Alice  never 
did  when  they  were  alone,  but  Wilfrid  had  said  that 
he  always  preferred  to  dress),  and  at  dinner  a 
place  had  always  been  laid  for  him — "  in  case,"  she 
said.  Sometimes  she  would  .say,  "  Poor  Wilfrid's 
detained  again.  How  I  detest  business!"  or  more 
often,  "  It  must  have  been  to-morrow  night  he  meant, 
then."  More  often  still  she  would  make  no  allusion 
whatever  to  the  subject.  As  a  tragedy  grows  old, 
sympathy  grows  less.  There  was  a  time  when  the 
village  boys  shouted  after  Miss  Emmeline  Folker  in 
the  street.  She  was  distressed  by  it,  but  could  not 
understand  it.  Long  before  twelve  years  had  passed 
she  had  established  her  right;  she  was  a  familiar 
figure;  people  expected  to  find  her  every  evening  on 
the  road  to  Saffinwell  Station.    That  was  the  story. 

She  had  changed  much  in  those  twelve  years.  She 
had  lost  all  her  beauty,  and  become  gaunt  and  gray. 
She  had  acquired  some  old  maid's  ways — great  neat- 
ness, and  a  certain  formality  in  speaking.  These 
were  the  merciless  changes  that  nature  would  have  of 
her.  For  the  rest,  she  did  not  change.  She  persisted 
in  wearing  bright  colors.  Her  sister  remonstrated 
once.  "Ah!"  said  Miss  Emmeline  Folker,  "wait 
till  Wilfrid  comes,  and  he  will  tell  you  which  of  us 
knows  his  taste  best."  Her  sister  went  into  another 
room  then;  it  did  not  do  to  let  Emmeline  see  her 
crying.  Emmeline  had  a  vague  idea  that  .-Mice  was 
growing  old  before  her  time.  Of  herself  she  always 
spoke  as  quite  a  j-oung  woman.  If  any  objection  was 
raised  to  her  going  out  in  bad  weather,  she  would 
say,  "  My  dear  Alice,  you  must  remember  that  young 
people  can  do  with  perfect  safety  things  that  old  peo- 
ple cannot." 

As  she  walked  along  the  road  to  the  station  this 
evening  the  sky  became  quickly  overcast.  A  quarter 
of  a  mile  from  the  station  the  torrent  fell  and  drenched 
her  through.  The  train  was  late,  and  she  had  to 
wait  for  some  time  on  the  platform — a  limp,  grotesque 
figure  in  her  wet  light  dress. 

"You  don't  think,"  she  said  to  the  porter,  "that 
there  can  have  been  any  accident,  do  you?  " 

"No,  Miss,"  he  said,  with  a  grin,  as  he  turned 
away. 

He  could  have  respected  the  pathos  of  it  twelve 
years  before;  but  the  tragedj' of  twelve  years  ago  is 
the  comedy  of  to  day. 

"  He  doesn't  understand  the  reason  formj-  nervous- 
ness," she  thought  to  herself,  smiling  charitably. 

When  she  got  back  her  sister  met  her  with  some 
degree  of  consternation. 

"  You  must  have  got  wet  through,  Emmie  I  You'll 
catch  cold  !  " 

"Oh,  no,  dear!  I  shall  change  everything,  Wil- 
frid's detained  again.  How  annoyed  the  poor 
darling  nmst  feel  at  these  disappointments  !  "  It  was 
rarely  that  she  said  so  much  on  the  subject. 

Her  sister's  prophecy  came  true.  On  the  following 
day  Emmeline  had  a  cold  and  was  feverish.  She 
became  very  ill  indeed.  Her  sister  nursed  her  assid- 
uously, and  she  completely  recovered. 

*****       *       *       *  * 

Yes;  that  was  where  her  story  began  to  be  sad — she 
completely  recovered.  The  doctor  had  hinted  to 
Alice  that  something  of  the  kind  might  take  place, 
and  it  did.  One  disease  killed  the  other.  When 
Emmeline  recovered  from  her  fever  she  also  recov- 
ered from  her  kind,  merciful  delusion. 

Alice  had  noticed  that  for  two  days  her  sister  had 
never  spoken  of  her  lover,  and  had  shown  no  inquie- 
tude at  being  unable  to  get  to  the  station.  Then  one 
afternoon  Emmeline  said: 

"Alice  darling,  they  needn't  lay  three  places  at 
dinner  to-night.    There's  only  we  two  now." 

"Yes,  dear,"  said  Alice,  with  no  voice  to  say  more. 

"There  was  something  in  a  newspaper,"  Emmeline 
went  on.  "They  showed  me  it  a  long  time  ago,  and 
I  half  remember  it.    Have  you  got  it  .still?  " 

Alice  fetched  it  for  her,  a  newspaper  cutting  yellow 
with  age.  Emmeline  took  it  in  her  hand,  and  then 
put  it  down.  "After  all,"  she  said  "I  remember  so 
much  that  I  couldn't  bear  any  more." 

"  I've  grown  old,"  she  went  on  after  a  pause,  "  and 
I'm  not  pretty  any  more,  I  couldn't  help  that,  could 
I  ?  But  I  must  not  wear  these  dresses.  They  are  not 
suitable.  Wilfrid  liked  bright  colors  just  as  he  liked 
bright  people.  But  he  would  understand — he  was 
always  reasonable.  I  must  send  a  note  to  the  dress- 
maker to-night." 

*****        ***  * 

On  the  next  morning  the  doctor  came  to  see 
Emmeline. 

"  I  don't  think  I  need  come  again,"  he  said  after- 
wards to  Alice.  "  Your  sister's  none  the  worse  for 
her  illness — in  fact,  she's  the  better  for  it.  It's  a 
complete  recovery." 

"There's  no  further  danger?  " 

"  My  dear  Miss  Folker,  with  reasonable  care  your 
sister  may  live  to  be  eighty  or  ninety.  She's  quite 
sound  and  " 

At  this  point  the  doctor  stopped  short  because 


Miss  Emmeline  Folker  entered  the  room.  She  had 
overheard  the  last  sentences. 

"Doctor,"  said  Emmeline,  s:niling.  "I've  caught 
you  and  .-Mice  conspiring  to  give  me  a  more  unpleas- 
ant medicine  than  you've  achieved  yet.  And  that  is 
far  from  being  necessary — the  last  was  bad  enough." 

"On  the  contrary,"  said  the  doctor  laughing,  "we 
were  conspiring  not  to  give  you  any  more  medicine 
at  all." 

The  poor  joke  was  worried  out  a  little  further,  and 
the  doctor  left. 

"Ah!"  said  Alice,  "  I'm  so  thankful.  And  you're 
cheering  up  quite — quite !  How  the  doctor  did 
laugh  !  " 

*         *         *         *  *  * 

"  No,  dear,"  said  Emmeline  gently,  "  I  don't  think 

I'll  go  to  church  to-night." 

"Not  on  Sunday  night?    But  you  always — well, 

dear,  why  ?  " 

"  It's  when  they  sing  that  '  Lettest  now  thy  servant 
depart  in  peace,' that  I  can't  help  crying.  I  don't 
want  to  cry  about  it.  Wilfrid,  you  remember,  so 
much  disliked  anythingof  the  kind;  it's  not  seemly. 
Alice  dear.  I  won't  do  it  any  more;  only  speaking  of 
it  has  made  me  think  of  it,  and — and — don't  look  at 
me  just  now,  darling. — linglisli  ///mtrateJ  Magazine. 


"CHALLENGED." 

I  sat  alone  in  the  jury-bo.x, 

A  "  provisional  juror,"  too; 
And  I  had  been  badgered  and  lashed  and  probed 

To  find  out  how  much  I  knew. 
A  gentleman  took  me  in  hand  at  first, 

.\nd  praised  my  intelligence. 
But  afterwards  held  me  up  to  scorn 

As  a  man  without  common  sense. 
Another  gentleman  proved  me  a  fool 

And  a  liar — conclusively — 

But  afterwards  said  that  the  jury-box 

Was  exactly  the  place  for  me. 
The  Judge  gave  a  long,  hypothetical  charge 

In  a  brilliantly  positive  style. 
It  sounded  like  "  .Mice  in  Wonderland," 

And  Browning  and  Thomas  Carlyle. 
But  in  spite  of  these  troubles  I  took  m3-  seat. 

Serene,  quite  happ)-  and  cool; 
I  knew  that  my  chair  would  be  wanted  soon 

For  another  and  bigger  fool. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  Foot  Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  high-class  grocers  sell  it. 


''Off  for  the  6UMMER  ?  ' 
.Bon  Voyaoe!'' 


I     FLORIDA  WATER 

The  most  refreshing  of  all  ftrfumea. 

The  Best  THINO  for  Sunburn  and  Tan. 
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NEW  VERSE. 


BY  CALIFORNIA  POETS. 
BEREFT. 

BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 

A  bird  came  down  the  wind  oue  morn, 

And  nested  in  our  tree; 
That  very  day  our  babe  was  born, 

And  then  we  numbered  three. 

But  when  the  summer  slipped  away, 

Our  roses  turned  to  rue; 
The  bird  took  wing  one  autumn  day, 

And  w-e  are  only  two. 


SONNET. 

BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

Flowers  of  matchless  beauty — rich  and  rare, 

Fresh  with  their  fragrant  odors,  I  would  twine, 
Wreathing  them  deftly  round  that  brow  of  thine, 

.■\  radiant  anadem,  as  chaste  and  fair 

As  starry  heaven  when  the  night  is  clear. 

These  sweet  but  fading  beauties  far  outshine 
In  glory,  all  the  treasures  of  the  mine, 

Rut  humbly  own  their  Queen  when  thou  art  near. 

While  Heaven  gave  thee  such  a  glorious  dower. 
It  gave  thee,  too,  a  richer  gift  by  far; 

Thou  dost  possess  in  fulness  and  in  power, 

The  brightest  charm — one  time  can  hardly  mar: 

Weep  not  when  beauty  spreads  her  wings  for  flight, 

For  then  the  heart's  perfections  shine  more  bright. 


THE  DEATH  WATCH. 

BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 

O  your  measure  of  bliss  was  more  than  filled. 
When  you  drank  the  wine  of  her  lips; 

You  reeled  with  delight  while  your  pulses  thrilled 
To  the  touch  of  her  finger  tips. 

Her  form  is  so  fine  and  her  face  so  fair, 
And  her  voice  so  low  when  she  speaks. 

The  hue  of  the  primrose  is  on  her  hair, 
And  the  tint  of  dawn  on  her  cheeks. 

God  gave  her  the  face  of  a  saint,  and  you 

Saw  her  only  in  saintly  guise; 
'  Tis  barely  a  month  since  she  vowed  to  be  true, 

This  woman  with  wonderful  eyes. 

'Tis  barely  a  month,  but  her  vows  are  vain, 
And  she  meets  you  with  cool  repose. 

Not  a  pulse  of  passion  or  pang  of  pain 
Do  her  wonderful  eyes  disclose. 

Your  hope  is  a  corpse,  and  with  pallid  brow 

You  stand  by  the  pall  of  the  dead; 
Only  the  death  watch  is  left  to  you  now. 

So  watch  there  with  eyelids  of  lead. 


A  SPANISH  SERENADE. 

BY  HENRY  SP^BASTIAN  KIRK. 

Camila,  the  moon  has  long  since  hung  above 

High  in  the  starlit,  cloudless  skies; 
The  air  is  still,  save  for  the  night  bird's  song 

That  thrills  awhile  then  softly  dies; 
The  night  winds  gently  sigh  amid  the  trees, 

And  dying  faintly  breathe  thy  name; 
And  love  sings  in  my  heart  Camila,  softly. 
And  but  Camila  o'er  again. 

Love  sings  ever  in  niy  heart  of  thee. 
Love  sings  sweetly  in  such  ecstasy. 
That  every  star  that  brightly  glows. 
And  every  breeze  that  faintly  blows. 
And  every  flower  and  every  rose. 
Seem  but  to  dream  of  thee. 

Camila,  there  is  no  star  nor  moonlit  ray 
That  glimmers  in  the  dome  of  night; 
There  is  no  star  that  glows  as  do  thine  eyes — 

Thy  radiant  eyes  of  limpid  light. 
Camila,  soft  is  the  blush  that  fills  thy  cheek, 

Ah,  softer  far  than  fairest  flower. 
And  something  in  my  heart  does  seem  to  say 
'Tis  all  the  light  of  love's  sweet  hour. 

Love  shall  ever  bid  nie  dream  of  thee. 
No  love  but  thou  in  my  heart  shall  be; 
Through  every  cloiul  or  sunlit  day. 
As  long  as  love  has  words  to  say — 
Till  life  itself  has  ebbed  away, 
Shall  I  be  true  to  thee. 


NEW  BOOKS. 

SONYA  KOVALEVSKY. 

LESSONS  FROM  THE  LIFE  OF  A  NEW  WOMAN. 

NOTHER  woman  en  deshabille!  S6nya,  or 
Sophia  Kovalevsky,  the  latest  thing  in  auto- 
biographical undress,  bears  but  a  family  re- 
semblance to  the  ostentatiously  disheveled,  carefully 
exposed  state  of  Marie  Bashkirtseff,  the  pioneer  in 
this  kind  of  literature.  The  BashkirtsefF's  diary  was 
a  hysterical  dismantling  of  a  crude  and  trumpery 
nature,  a  pose  for  the  altogether  with  the  aim  to 
startle,  a  sort  of  Saturnalia  in  morbid  introspection. 
Sophia  is  tainted  with  the  same  morbidity,  and  they 
have  in  common  a  consuming  desire  to  hand  their 
lives  down  to  posterity,  but  with  her  we  are  conscious 
of  self-idealization.  We  feel  that  the  picture  she 
shows  us  is  not  what  she  was,  but  what  she  wished  to 
be.  She  was,  moreover,  a  woman  of  affairs,  and 
what  is  called  successful,  though  her  life  was  stormy, 
and  demonstrates  forcibly  that  to  even  approach  hap- 
piness a  woman  of  an  ardent  nature  must  be  satisfied 
to  be  merely  a  woman — the  female  of  her  kind. 

The  "recollections  of  her  childhood  "  show  little 
literary  ability,  but  are  very  interesting.  One  of  the 
most  amusing  and  pathetic  things  in  the  entire  book 
is  her  description  of  the  love  she  gave  one  of  her 
beautiful  sister's  admirers,  and  her  efforts  to  attract 
him.  "  Perhaps,"  she  says,  "  Feodor  Mikhailovitch 
has  such  a  taste  that  I  please  him  more  than  my  sis- 
ter does";  and  she  began  to  pray  mentally,  "Lord 
God,  let  every  oue,  let  the  whole  world,  go  into  rapt- 
ures over  Aniuta,  only  let  me  seem  pretty  to  Fdodor 
Mikhailovitch,"  and  this  at  the  age  of  thirteen!  At 
the  cost  of  infinite  labor  she  prepares  a  surprise 
for  Feodor,  who  also  rejoices  in  the  name  of 
Dostvevsky,  in  the  shape  of  his  favorite  composi- 
tion, Beethoven's  "Sonata  Pathetique."  She  waits 
anxiously  for  an  opportunity  to  regale  him.  It  comes 
on  an  evening  when  there  are  none  at  home  but  her 
sister  and  herself.  This  is  her  account  of  the  tragedy: 
"I  began  to  play.  The  difficulty  of  the  piece,  the 
necessity  of  looking  well  at  every  note,  the  fear  of 
making  mistakes  soon  absorbed  all  my  attention  to 
such  a  degree  that  I  was  entirely  taken  out  of  my 
present  surroundings.  I  finished  with  a  self-satisfied 
consciousness  that  I  had  played  well.  I  felt  an  agree- 
able weariness  in  my  hands.  Still  quite  under  the 
influence  of  the  music  and  of  that  pleasant  emotion 
which  always  lays  hold  of  one  after  every  bit  of  well- 
executed  work,  I  awaited  the  well-merited  applause; 
but  silence  reigned  around  me.  I  glanced  around, 
there  was  no  one  in  the  room.  My  heart  sank.  Still 
suspecting  nothing  definite,  but  with  a  dull  present- 
iment of  evil,  I  entered  the  adjoining  room.  That 
was  empty  also !  At  last,  on  raising  the  portiere 
which  masked  the  door  into  the  small  corner  draw- 
ing room,  I  beheld  Aniuta  and  Feodor  Mikhailovitch 
there.  But,  heavens !  What  did  I  behold  ?  They 
were  seated  side  by  side  on  the  little  divan.  The 
room  was  illuminated  by  a  lamp  with  a  huge  shade; 
the  shadow  fell  directly  on  my  sister,  so  I  could  not 
distinguish  her  face;  but  Dostvevsky's  face  I  saw 
plainly;  it  was  pale  and  troubled.  He  was  holding 
Aniuta's  hand  in  his  hands  and  bending  over  her. 
He  was  talking  in  that  passionate  broken  whisper 
which  I  knew  and  loved  so  well. 

"'Anna,  my  darling,  do  you  understand?  I  loved 
you  from  the  first  moment  I  beheld  you;  and  before 
that  I  had  already  a  presentiment  of  it  from  your 
letters.  And  my  love  is  not  the  affection  of  friend- 
ship, but  passion — the  passion  of  my  whole  nature." 

"  Everything  swam  before  my  eyes,  a  sensation  of 
bitter  solitude,  of  deadly  insult  suddenly  took  pos- 
session of  me,  and  all  the  blood  in  my  body 
seemed  to  rush  first  to  my  heart  and  then  pour  in 
a  bursting  flood  to  my  brain." 

This  is  the  girl,  who,  a  few  years  later  contracted  a 
fictitious  marriage  and  expected  to  be  happy  as  "  a  wife 
in  name  only,"  with  unlimited  opportunities  to 
study  mathematics!  It  fell  upon  Anna  Carlotta  Lef- 
fler  to  chronicle  that  part  of  Sophia's  life  in  which  its 
real  issues  took  place.  "Sophia  had  always,"  she  says. 
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from  her  very  childhood  ' '  a  curious  liking  for  ideal 
and  exaggerated  relationships;  she  wanted  to  have 
without  giving  aught  in  return.  I  believe  that  in 
this  particular  lies  the  clue  to  her  life's  tragcd)-.  She 
had  a  perfect  craving  for  tenderness  and  intimate 
friendship.  She  also  needed  to  have  some  one  near 
her  who  would  never  leave  her,  but  she  made  life 
unbearable  to  all  who  lived  with  her.  She  was  too 
restless,  too  ill-balanced  in  temperament  to  be  satisfied 
with  such  loving  companionship,  though  it  was  her 
ideal.  Her  own  iudividualitj'  was  too  pronounced  for 
her  to  live  in  harmony  with  others.  'Why,  why  can 
no  one  love  me?'  she  cried  again  and  again.  'I 
could  be  more  to  a  man  than  most  women;  and  why 
are  the  most  insignificant  women  loved,  while  I 
remain  unloved  ? '  I  tried  to  explain — she  asked  too 
much.  She  was  not  one  to  be  content  with  the  kind 
of  love  that  may  fall  to  any  woman's  lot.  vShe  was 
too  introspective.  .She  brooded  too  much  about  her- 
self, and  had  not  the  kind  of  devotion  which  forgets 
itself.  Her  devotion  demanded  as  much  as  it  gave, 
and  unceasingly  worried  itself  and  its  object  by  con- 
sidering and  weighing  all  that  it  received." 

In  the  course  of  time  Sophia's  husband  dies,  and 
she  meets  a  man,  of  whom  she  says,  "It  is  simply 
impossible  for  me  in  his  presence  to  think  of  any  one 
or  anything  but  him."  "But,"  says  Anna  Carlotta 
Leffler,  "she  was  always  divided  between  the  world 
of  thought  and  the  world  of  feeling;  between  her 
need  of  yielding  herself  to  another  and  her  need  of 
having  herself  in  her  own  keeping.  This  eternal 
dualism  enters  of  necessity  into  the  life  of  every 
woman  of  genuis  as  soon  as  love  arrives  and  makes 
itself  felt  as  a  force.". .  .  .  "She  was  racked  by  the  two 
great  claims  now  pressing  upon  her — the  one  requir- 
ing her  to  finish  an  intellectual  problem;  the  other 
demanding  her  surrender  to  the  new  and  powerful 
passion  which  possessed  her.  It  is  a  conflict  which 
every  one  must  undergo  in  some  degree  who  gives 
herself  up  to  creative  work.  This  is  one  of  the 
strongest  objections  that  can  be  made  to  intellectual 
talent  in  woman,  because  the  exercise  of  it  pre- 
vents her  from  throwing  herself  entirely  into  matters 
of  affections,  such  as  every  man  demands  of  his  wife." 

The  ultimatum  of  this  abnormally  intellectual 
woman  should  come  like  a  cold  douche  on  the  New 
Woman.  She  said  she  "  would  willingly  exchange 
all  the  celebrity  she  had  won,  all  the  triumphs  of  her 
intellect,  for  the  lot  of  the  most  in.significant  woman 
who  lived  in  her  proper  circle — a  circle  of  which  she 
was  the  center,  and  in  which  she  was  beloved." 
"She  noticed  with  bitterness,"  so  her  friend  says, 
"that  no  one  believed  her  statement.  All  her 
friends  thought  her  more  ambitious  than  affectionate 
or  sensitive,  and  they  laughed  at  her  words  as 
though  she  were  but  indulging  in  o!ie  of  her  para- 
doxes." 

This  subjective  exceedingly  sympathetic  study  of 
S6nj'a  Kovalevsky  leaves  one  with  more  respect  for 
the  author,  Anna  Carlotta  Leffler,  Duche.'s  of  Ca- 
janello,  than  for  her  subject.  "She  was,"  says  Lily 
Wolffsohn,  in  a  biographical  note,  "  a  woman  void  of 
vanity  and  pretense,  utterly  sincere,  strong,  but  not 
violent  ;  possessed  of  great  moral  courage,  of  a  calm, 
cheerful,  sanguine  disposition  ;  of  perfect  sanity  of 
mind  and  of  body  ;  she  knew  nothing  of  the  hysterics 
and  vagaries  of  the  new  woman,  and  more  than  all 
else,  was  so  sweet  and  loving  that  those  who  knew  her 
well  forgot  the  genius  in  the  perfect  woman." 

[Published  by  the  Century  Co.] 

♦     —  — 

When  the  poet  .Sclieffel  was  staying  in  Italy  for  the 
benefit  of  his  health  he  received  a  letter  from  a  friend 
in  Germany — an  unfrankcd  letter — containing  noth- 
ing but  the  words,  "  I  am  well  With  kind  regards. — 
Yours,  etc."  Annoyed  at  having  to  ])ay  double  post- 
age for  such  an  insignificant  piece  of  news,  the  poet 
determined  to  serve  his  friend  out.  He  procured  a 
large  stone  of  immense  weight,  jiacked  it  in  a  box, 
and  sent  it  to  his  correspondent,  "Carriage  collect." 
The  latter,  in  the  belief  that  the  contents  of  the  parcel 
were  valuable,  gladly  paid  the  heavy  charge  for  car- 
riage, opened  the  box  and  found,  to  his  horror,  noth- 
ing but  an  ordinary  stone,  bearing  a  label  on  which 
was  written:  "On  receipt  of  the  news  that  you  were 
in  good  health,  the  accompanying  load  rolled  off  my 
heart !  "  "  - 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Mark  Twain  sniiles  in  a  mysterious  way  when  the 
interviewers  who  waylaid  him  on  his  return  from 
Europe  asked  if  he  were  guilty  of  the  Joan  of  Arc 
romance  in  Harper's  Monthly. 

*  *  * 

President  Low  of  Columbia  College,  has  taken  to 
bicycling  and  like  Will  Hearst,  Count  Tolstoy  and 
other  distinguished  personages,  is  speeding  it  over 
European  roads. 

*  *  * 

The  last  Bookman  is  of  even  greater  interest  than  its 
predecessors.  The  magazine  has  really  become  a 
necessity  to  all  who  try  keeping  abreast  of  current 
literature.  The  notes  about  authors  and  books  are 
j)iquant,  and  full  of  interest. 


Rudyard  Kipling  proposes  returning  to  India.  He 
has  promised  a  volume  of  .American  stories.  Just 
now  he  is  entertaining  Charles  Warren  Stoddard. 
Asked,  the  other  day,  to  recommend  a  list  of  the  best 
boys'  stories,  the  author  of  Plain  Talcs  started  with 
'J'kc  Criiisf  of  the  Midge,  by  Michael  Scott. 

*     *  * 

Brander  Matthews  is  soon  to  appear  as  the  author 
of  a  veritable  novel  which  Harpir's  lVecklv\&  to  publish. 
It  is  to  be  entitled  //is  /'alhcr's  Son — .  /  Novel  of  Nrd' 
York.  The  father  is  a  Wall-street  person,  who  has 
built  U])  a  fortune;  the  son  has  the  spending  of  it. 
\  wealth  of  serious  observation  is  embodied  in  the 
work,  which  should  really  be  worth  the  reading. 

George  Bentley,  editor  of  '/'cmflc  /iar  and  head  of 
the  well-known  publishing  firm,  died  recently.  He 
was  a  great  traveler  and  took  an  active  interest  in  the 
work  of  Palestine  exjiloration,  himself  publishing  a 
book  on  /nscri f<lion  in  Ik--  Peninsula  of  Sinai.  He  was 
a  man  of  scholarly  tastes  and  sound  literary  judgment. 
The  control  of  the  publishing  business  passes  to  his 
son,  Mr.  Richard  Bentlev. 


Frederic  Harrison  is  inclined  to  believe  that  some 
of  Anthony  Trollope's  best  work  may  be  read  in  the 
next  century — the  Barchester  cycle,  with  Orlev  /-arm 
and  the  two  /'hineas  /'inns.  "In  any  case  his  books 
will  hereafter  bear  a  certain  historical  interest,  as  the 
be.st  record  of  actual  manners  in  the  higher  English 
Society  between  1855  and  1S75." 


* 


It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  the  brilliant  French- 
man whose  difficulty  about  writing  is  well  known, 
refuses  to  use  a  typewriter.  There  exists  a  mysterious 
"correspondence"  between  the  pen  and  the  brain. 
According  to  his  theory,  it  is  no  mere  tool,  but  a  col- 
laborator. Ideas  are  generated  by  its  contact  with 
the  paper.  The  ink  bottle,  on  the  other  hand,  he 
looks  upon  with  suspicion,  fancying  it  critical,  super- 
cilious, antagonistic. 

*     *  * 

The  July  Century  has  much  in  it  to  interest  the 
many.  The  serial  is  Marion  Crawford's  "  Casa  Brac- 
cio,"  together  with  Professor  Sloane's  "Life  of 
Napoleon,"  which  has  brought  the  Conquerer  to 
Egypt.  William  Dean  IIowclls  writes  pleasantly 
about  "  The  Tribulations  of  a  Cheerful  Giver,"  and 
Edmund  Gosse  tells  much  about  Stevenson  that  is 
really  interesting  and  extremely  personal.  Those 
who  are  interested  in  American  history  cannot  fail  to 
find  Henry  L.  Dawes  on  Breckinridge  and  Hamlin 
of  value. 


William  Wat.son's  new  poem,  "  .\  Hymn  to  the 
Sea,"  which  appears  in  the  latest  Yellow' Hook  is  pro- 
nounced a  fine  effort.  It  is  written  in  elegiacs,  and 
this  pentameter  the  Sfectator  especially  admires — 
"Youth,  irrepressibly  fair,  wakes  like  a  wondering 
rose." 

"Milton,"  it  says,  "never  conceived  a  more  deli- 
cate and  exquisite  symbol  of  the  awakening  of  youth 
to  the  beauty  of  a  world  to  which  it  contributes  al- 
most as  much  loveliness  as  it  perceives  in  it,  than 
the  '  wondering  rose  '  of  Mr.  Watson's," 


Edmund  Gosse  says,  that  Stevenson,  while  at  Monte- 
rey in  1879,  composed  the  earliest  of  his  novels, 
entitled./  I'cndetta  in  the  l^est.  The  manuscript  has 
disappeared,  apparently,  but  that  cannot  be  regarded 
as  the  saddest  fact,  for  of  it  the  author  said:  "  It  was 
about  as  bad  asOuida,  but  not  quite,  for  it  was  not  so 
eloquent."  Stevenson  had  a  peculiar  passion  for 
Burgundy,  which  he  esteemed  the  wine  of  highest 
possibilities  in  the  whole  Bacchic  order.  "  I  have 
often  known  him  discant  on  a  Pommard  or  a  Mou- 


trachet  in  tenns  so  exquisite  that  the  listeners  could 
scarcely  taste  the  wine  itself,"  says  Edmund  Gosse. 

Zola's  /\oine  promises  to  be  the  next  literary  sensa- 
tion. I.e  Journal  is  to  publish  the  book  as  its  feuil- 
leton.  An  important  fragment  was  given  to  the 
world  the  other  day  and  from  it  one  gathers  that  Zola 
brings  the  Abbe  Pierre  I'roment  back  from  Lourdes 
and  makes  him  study  the  poorest  quarters  of  Paris. 
At  the  end  of  this  apo.stolate  he  writes  a  book — The 
.\f"i'  Rome.  This  book  is  denounced  by  the  congre- 
gation. The  author  is  officially  ordered  to  Rome 
to  defend  himself  Zola  shows  the  ubiquitous 
abbey  to  us,  in  his  first  chapter,  standing  on  one  of 
the  high  terraces,  looking  at  Rome  lying  at  his  feet, 
and  in  his  mind  reviewing  his  book,  thus  f(iving  us 
the  views  objected  to  by  the  congregation  of  the 
index. 

*    *  * 

Rather  an  interesting  controversy  was  precipitated 
by  Dr.  Robertson  Nicholl's  assertion  depreciating  the 
value  of  the  literary  agent.  Rudyard  Kipling  in  the 
Art  Critic  argues  that  the  agent  is  an  expert  and  earns 
his  ten  per  cent.  He  refers  to  instances  in  which 
these  middlemen  have  taken  up  unknown  authors 
and  is  understood  to  refer  to  his  own  relations  with 
Mr.  A.  P.  Watt.  That  worthy  did  engage  himself 
boosting  Rudyard  but  he  must  have  realized  the  tal- 
ent of  the  man.  Watt  is  a  species  of  Barnum  among 
literary  agents.  No  sooner  does  a  new  writer  emerge 
than  he  gathers  him  into  camp  and  places  his  matter 
to  the  best  advantage.  His  latest  capture  is  Alphonse 
Daudet,  who  has  put  into  the  wide  Watt  palm  the 
care  of  his  business. 

*    *  * 

The  knighting  of  Lewis  Morris  has  precipitated  on 
his  devoted  poetry  much  denunciation.  "  From  first 
to  last  he  has  been  popular"  the  Saturday  /lei'iew 
says  "because  from  the  first  he  has  been  constant  to 
his  own  mediocrity,  a  mediocrity  more  complete, 
complacent,  and  convincing  than  that  of  any  other 
contemporary  versifier."  Geo.  W.  Smalley  suggests 
the  source  of  Morris'  popularity  to  have  been  an 
obiter  dictum  of  John  Bright's  who,  in  a  speech 
some  years  ago,  incidentally  praised  some  of  his  early 
poems.  His  great  work  "The  Epic  of  Hades"  vul- 
garized many  a  noble  legend,  and  made  no  appeal  to 
art  or  refinement  of  soul. 


Walter  Besant  has  been  making  himself  generally 
happy  over  his  title,  and  declares:  "  I  have  never 
been  able  to  understand  how  men  of  letters,  art,  and 
science  could  at  any  time  persuade  themselves,  as 
once  they  did,  to  despise  and  not  to  desire  tlie.se  hon- 
ors." It  is  gracefully  pointed  out  that  the  knight- 
hood distinguishes  Sir  Walter  Besant  from  some 
score  of  equally  harmless  tale  writers.  A  Lytton 
may  keep  his  lordship,  but  Byron  finds  the  task  diffi- 
cult and  to  Tennyson  it  will  probably  prove  impos- 
sible. Probably  the  most  important  service  to  the 
credit  of  the  new  knight  is  the  formation  of  the 
Authors'  Society.  For  a  long  time  he  was  the  Auth- 
ors' Society.  He  did  a  great  work  there.  To  him, 
more  than  to  any  other  single  individual,  is  due  the 
large  and  beneficial  change  which  has  occurred  in  the 
relations  between  author  and  publisher,  beneficial 
directly  to  the  author  and  in  the  long  run,  sure, 
therefore,  to  be  beneficial  to  the  publisher,  though  he 
does  not  think  .so. 

Alphonse  Daudet  filled  a  large  note  book  with 
impressions  of  London  to  be  used  in  his  next  novel, 
.Soiitien  de  Famiilc.  In  this  story  a  poor  boy  gets 
stranded  in  London  and  has  various  adventures  there. 
In  his  charming  letter  about  literary  p-renchmen 
which  appears  in  the  /u>okman  Robert  M.  Sherard 
tells  about  the  story  of  his  boyhood  on  which  Daudet 
is  now  engaged.  It  is  to  be  called  /^remicr  l'oya<;e.  In 
this  work  Daudet  has  associated  the  correspondent 
with  him.  "We  spend  the  mornings  together  over 
this  work,"  he  says,  "Daudet  talking,  sometimes 
dictating,  while  I  note  down  his  words.  I  have  thus 
had  opportunities  of  seeing  with  what  infinite  consci- 
entiousness he  works.  Sometimes  twenty  minutes 
will  be  spent  over  a  single  phrase,  and  again  suddenly 
a  whole  laborious  page  will  be  sacrificed  because  of 
some  e.xigency  of  construction.  The  story  will  appear 
in  a  month  or  two  in  English.  Daudet  will  write  it 
again  in  P'rench  in  a  year  or  two." 

Elizabeth  Bisland,  in  the  current  .Yorth  American 
Revtc-u\  coming  to  the  defense  of  marriage  and  child- 
bearing,  and  defending  both  achievements  against 
the  assaults  of  the  New  Woman,  takes  the  attitude 
that  parental  affection  in  man  is  a  "cultivated  emo- 
tion" (cultivated  by  woman,  if  you  please);  while 
in  the  female  it  is  a  primal  instinct.  She  assumes 
that  both  marriage  and  devotion  to  offspring  are  the 
results  of  woman's  long  fight  against  the  natural  bru- 
tality of  her  mate.    Apropos  of  her  contention,  Nym 


Crinkle  in  the  IVorld  says:  "  For  some  reason  woman 
in  her  contemplation  of  herself  as  the  central  monad 
of  the  universe  is  so  overcome  by  her  emotion  of  ex- 
ultation that  she  loses  sij^ht  of  her  relativity  both  to 
God  and  to  man;  and  thus,  when  not  employed  in 
reconstructing  a  Bible  that  shall  adjust  the  Deity  to 
woman,  she  turns  her  hand  to  rehabilitating  man  on 
certain  porcine  aberrations." 

The  wily  interviewer  trapped  Daudet  into  .singular 
admissions  about  London.  The  assumption  seemed 
general  that  the  great  Frenchman  regarded  himself 
in  the 'role  of  a  discoverer  and  both  weeklies  and 
magazines  rather  satirized  him.  He  w  as  deeply  inter- 
ested in  the  English  metropolis,  went  to  all  the  din- 
ners and  receptions  given  in  his  honor,  and  says  he 
brought  back  from  the  banks  of  the  Thames  new  sen- 
sations and  curious  comparisons  that  have  hitherto 
escaped  the  attention  of  French  writers.  The  English 
litterateurs  he  found  singularly  well  acquainted  with 
the  literature  of  France.  He  spent  an  evening  with 
Mr.  Arthur  Balfour  and  Secretary  John  Morley,  who, 
as  every  one  knows,  are  leaders  of  opposing  forces  in 
the  House  of  Commons.  They  discussed  Voltaire  and 
Diderot.  Talking  of  the  evening,  Daudet  said:  "  I 
was  in  favor  of  Diderot,  and  my  friends  were  for  Vol- 
taire. The  discussion  in  itself  had  nothing  particu- 
larly remarkable,  but  what  struck  me  as  strikingly 
original  was  when  our  conversation  came  to  an  end, 
to  my  surprise,  the  two  political  adversaries  drove  off 
to  Parliament  towards  midnight  in  the  same  cab." 


MONOCHROMES. 


Any  one  having  read  "Thelilegie"  will  of  course 
have  a  sufficiently  strong  bias  in  Ella  D'.Arcy's  favor 
to  overlook  the  puerility  of  the  two  last  tales  in  her 
volume  of  short  stories  just  out  which  she  calls 
Monochromes.  But  only  fancy  beginning  at  the  end, 
as  many  worthy  people  assure  me  they  do.  Has  Miss 
D'Arcy  no  friends  that  she  is  permitted  such  an 
egregious  act  of  folly  as  to  reprint  "The  Expiation  of 
David  Scott, "anywhere,  particularly  in  such  companv? 
"The  Elegie  "  is  a  ma.sterpiece  in  irony.  \  strong 
study  in  that  egoism  which  seems  to  flourish  like  a 
green  bay  tree  in  the  musical  genius  and  the  masculine 
heart  and  which  reaches  the  zenith  when  the  com- 
bination of  musician  and  man  is  made. 

The  crescendo  in  this  storv  is  really  very  fire. 
Every  incident  tends  to  enfold  before  us  the  superla- 
tive selfishness  of  its  central  figure.  Of  the  other 
stories  "  Poor  Cousin  Louis "  comes  in,  I  think, 
second,  though  "The  Pleasure  Pilgrim"  and  "  Ir- 
remediable "  push  it  hard.  In  the  "Pleasure  Pil- 
grim" Miss  D'Arcy  shows  us  a  female  who  flourishes, 
she  .seems  to  think,  only  on  American  soil.  It  is 
only,  after  considering  the  sort  of  male  she  depicts  as 
indigenous  to  English  soil,  that  we  are  able  to  for- 
give her.  This  gallant  Englishman,  who  partly 
relieves  our  humiliation,  receives  our  country-woman's 
protestations  of  affection  with  "  Drop  that  damned 
rot;  it  sickens  me;  it  wearies  me,"  which,  as  the  girl 
had  a  pair  of  very  charming  lips,  seems  rather  unnec- 
cessary,  not  to  say  unnatural. 

[Roberts  Brothers  publishers.  For  sale  at  Doxey's.] 


A  POUND  OF  FACTS 

Is  worth  oceans  of  theories.  More  infants  are  suc- 
cessfully raised  on  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  Milk  than  upon  any  other  food.  Infant 
/Icalth  is  a  valuable  pamphlet  for  mothers.  vSend 
your  aildress  to  the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Com- 
pany, New  York. 
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FOUND  HER  SOUL 


THE  SADDEST  EXPERIENCE  IN  THE  LIFE 
OF  ELEONORA  DUSE. 


f STORY  touching,  vivid,  and  full  of  pathetic 
interest,  is  that  which  lUeonora  Duse  dictated 
to  Matilda  Serras,  who  is  to  publish  her 
memoirs.  The  great  Italian  actress  is  on  the  verge 
of  death.  Her  troupe  is  disbanded,  and  there  is  little 
hope.  Her  life  was  one  of  many  sorrows,  but  this 
she  speaks  of  as  the  saddest,  the  most  important: 

It  was  ten  j-ears  ago.  In  Rio.  The  yellow  fever 
went  from  house  to  house,  from  palace  to  hut,  gath- 
ering in  victims.  We  play-actors  played.  One  da}', 
at  rehearsal,  Diotti  appeared  with  the  pallor  of  death 
on  his  brow,  tired,  hardly  able  to  stand  on  his  feet. 
"What  ails  thee?  For  God's  sake,  tell." 
"  Nothing;  a  strange  feeling;  my  head  is  not  right — 
but  come,  let  us  make  a  start." 

And  he  did  begin.  I  saw  he  was  not  himself.  I 
saw  him  tremble  as  if  shaken  by  intense  cold. 

"  Do  not  attempt  the  impossible,"  I  said.  "  I  am 
going  to  close  the  theater." 

•'.■\nd  thy  fortune?"  he  made  answer.  "All  thy 
money  is  at  stake.  I  will  be  better  to-night.  Let  us 
proceed  with  rehearsal." 

Suddenlj-  in  the  midst  of  an  exciting  situation  he 
broke  down.  It  was  the  fever.  The  fever  that  never 
lets  up  on  a  being  marked  for  destruction.  What 
were  we  to  do  ?  We  had  to  play,  because  we  were 
under  contract;  we  had  to  play  because  a  good  many 
lii  kets  had  been  sold;  we  had  to  play  because  the 
Shylockian  inipressario  wanted  his  pound  of  flesh; 
we  had  to  play  while  he  was  lying  alone,  deserted, 
fighting  the  battle  of  death. 

On  the  first  evening:  Fedora.  The  house,  as 
slated,  sold  out,  and  I — a  failure  in  all  that  the  word 
implies.  The  tlieater — a  great,  immense  structure  ;  I 
myself,  small,  insignificant;  a  person  of  no  conse- 
(juence.  My  voice — great  God,  how  should  my  voice 
penetrate  into  the  parterre  !  I  believe  I  might  as 
well  have  said:  "  Ivoris,  I  love  thee,"  as  "  Loris,  leave 
me";  nobody  would  have  known  the  difference.  Add 
to  this  that  there  was  a  continuous  whispering  and 
nmrmuring  in  all  parts  of  the  house,  in  the  boxes,  in 
the  galleries,  everywhere,  all  the  time,  from  the 
beginning  up  to  the  curtain's  fall.  My  heart,  my 
head,  my  voice — they  seemed  not  to  belong  to  me  at 
all.  I  had  no  power  over  either.  I  was  thinking  of 
him  all  the  time;  of  him  alone. 

At  last  the  performance  closed.  I  ran  home,  and 
in  the  darkness  of  my  room  threw  myself  on  the 
floor.    I  had  never  felt  so  lonely  before. 

Next  day — intermission.  We  played  only  three 
times  in  the  week.  The  newspapers  gave  their  final 
decision.  They  said  I  had  a  certain  something  about 
me  that  attracted  attention,  but  my  voice! — well,  half 
of  what  I  said  they  could  not  hear,  and  the  other  half 
they  were  unable  to  understand.  The  day  following 
we  had  our  second  performance.  Denise. 

The  theater — that  immense  barn — empty.  Only 
three  or  four  rows  of  seats  were  taken,  and  to  the 
right  and  left  two  or  three  boxes.  My  poor  Denise, 
so  simple,  so  devoid  of  all  sensational  elements — no 
toilettes  to  speak  of,  no  jewels — the  audience  listened 
to  her  during  the  first  act;  they  paid  her  some  atten- 
tion in  the  second  act,  too.  In  the  third  act  I  had  a 
crying  scene,  and  I  cried  real  tears,  and  the  audience 
cried  with  me. 

Mine  was  victory,  but  the  battle  was  not  entirely 
won  yet,  for  the  part  of  Fernando  was  essayed 
by  another.  He  who  had  been  my  Fernando  was 
still  battling  with  death.  And  the  thought  of  him,  of 
the  patient  sufferer,  would  never  cease  to  agitate  me 
that  evening.  It  stood  between  me  and  the  part  I 
was  trying  to  play.  He  always  was  before  me,  cold, 
pallid,  shaking,  his  features  distorted,  and  his  eyes 
glassy. 

In  vain  did  I  endeavor  to  throw  off  this  feeling;  in 
vain  did  I  argue  with  myself  that  art  demands  from 
its  followers  the  sacrifice  of  self-negation.  I  could 
not  be  otherwise.  He  was  also  before  me — that  poor 
man,  that  good  man,  who  never  harmed  anybody  in 
the  world.  He  was  to  die  amid  strangers  while  we,  his 
friends,  played  comedy. 

Comedy,  indeed  !  Is  there  anything  more  theatric 
than  life  ?  And  there  before  those  damned,  those 
glorious,  those  ble-ssed  footlights,  I  prayed:  "O 
Madonna,  save  my  friend.  Save  him,  for  he  has  a 
father  and  mother  whose  only  hope  in  life  he  is. 
Save  him  and  take  me  in  his  stead.  Let  me  die,  let 
me  lose  everything — my  renown,  my  talents,  my 
future — but  save  him." 

Two  days  later  and  all  was  at  an  end.  And  we 
continued  playing  comedy.  As  to  myself,  I  heaped 
success  upon  success,  and  every  triumph  I  earned 
increased  my  sorrow,  made  me  more  wretched. 
Why  had  Heaven  refused  the  offering  of  my  poor 
self? 

On  the  evening  of  Diotti's  death  day  I  played  Fer- 
nando.   And  then  and  there  I  became  what  I  am. 


Theniand  there  I  felt  for  the  first  time  that  I  had  a 
heart,  that  I  had  soul  and  blood  in  that  heart.  Then 
and  there  I  learned  that  life  is  not  base;  only  sorrow- 
ful and  hard  to  bear.    This  I  felt. 

Do  you  call  it  an  event?  I  don't  know  whether  it 
is  important  enough  to  be  so  classed  by  others.  As 
for  uie — it  was  the  markstone  of  my  life. 

A  life — in  a  life. 


THE  DRAMA. 


^VjIJAHKN  Adolph  Hauer  raised  his  baton  at  the 
~,^J[t/yyil  Tivoli  Monday  evening,  gave  a  savage 
c  sweep  in  the  air,  cast  a  lightning  glance 
in  the  direction  of  the  tympani,  and  wiggled  the 
little  finger  of  his  left  hand  towards  the  bas- 
soon, it  seemed  like  old  times,  and  the  orches- 
tra, as  well  as  the  audience,  thoroughly  enjoyed 
itself.  Jos.  Hirschbacli,  who  has  been  working  con- 
scientiously in  the  position  of  leader  for  many 
months,  although  a  splendid  musician,  lacked  mag- 
netism, and  the  people  on  the  stage,  his  musicians, 
and  the  auditors  were  never  especially  cheered  by 
the  lackadaisical  style  in  which  he  lolled  back  in  his 
chair  and  leisurely  dealt  out  the  time.  Bauer  is 
strictly  business,  and  attends  to  his  work  as  care- 
fully and  thoroughly  as  does  the  intelligent  com- 
mercial traveler  who  goes  out  to  sell  his  gocds  and 
successfully  market.s  them.  "Amorita,"  written  by 
Czibulka  who,  in  light  opera,  has  many  devotees 
striving  to  place  him  even  above  Strauss  as  the 
"Waltz  King,"  is  delightfully  tuneful  and  full  of 
melodies  and  harmonies  out  of  the  stilted  school. 
The  finale  of  the  first  act  is  built  on  lines  that  so 
many  composers  fall  down  on.  It  tells  the  story  with 
action  and  music.  The  company  works  well  and 
cleverly.  Louise  Royce  who,  by  the  way,  made  her 
debut  here  in  the  "  Privateer "  in  iS8g,  and  Laura 
Millard,  are  becoming  favorites.  Hartman,  of  course, 
is  always  Hartman.  Branson  and  Raffael  sing  their 
provided  numbers  with  snap  and  spirit,  and  the 
chorus,  from  the  female  view,  looks  well  and  sings 
badly,  while  the  males  look  badly  and  sing  well. 
Next  week  the  ''Tar  and  Tartar  "  which  was  a  great 
drawing  card  at  this  theater  before,  will  be  the  bill. 

*  *  * 

"  The  Pace  that  Kills,"  the  melodrama  that  holds 
the  boards  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  this 
week,  is  almost  as  tropical  and  full  of  excitement  as 
Edgar  Saltus'  story  of  the  same  name,  although  the 
tale  unfolded  diverges  widely  from  the  novel.  The 
piece  is  horsey  from  one  end  to  the  other,  and  the 
odor  of  the  race-track  and  stables  permeates  it.  Wal- 
ter vSanford  has  certainly  brought  to  the  Coast  a  col- 
lection of  highly  interesting  plays,  and  the)'  are 
splendidly  mounted,  but  the  "manager-author" 
really  ought  to  give  some  member  of  the  verv  com- 
petent stock  company  a  chance  to  play  the  heroic 
roles  that  he  himself  a.ssumes.  He  works  hard,  and 
the  audiences  are  in  sympathy  with  him,  but  he 
should  not  try  to  act.  The  distinct  hit  of  the  pro- 
duction is  achieved  by  Frank  Hatch,  who  jnakes  one 
of  the  best  stage  Jews  ever  seen  in-the  city.  He  is 
even  better  than  M.  B.  Curtis  in  the  heyday  of  his 
"  Sam'l  of  Posen  "  glory.  The  horses  which  appear 
in  the  race  scene,  in  the  last  act,  have  studied  their 
parts  carefully,  but,  on  Tuesday  evening,  the  steed 
that  should  have  lost  the  race  made  a  mistake  and 
came  in  first,  and  the  circuit  had  to  be  made  again. 
The  race-track  scene,  by  the  way,  is  one  of  the  best 
pieces  of  work  of  its  kind  ever  done  in  the  city. 
Next  week  Mr.  San  ford's  local  melodrama  of  New 
York  life,  "Under  the  Lash,"  will  be  given,  and  it  is 
said  to  be  one  of  the  strongest  things  of  its  kind  we 
have  ever  had. 

*  *  * 

The  leading  successful  productions  of  The  Lyceum 
Theater  Company's  past  two  seasons  arc  to  be  given 
by  that  organization  during  its  coming  engagement 
at  the  Baldwin,  which  opens  on  July  15th.  The  en- 
gagement is  to  be  for  three  weeks,  and  during  that 
space  of  time  we  are  to  see  "  The  Case  of  Rebellious 
Susan,"  "The  Amazons,"  "An  Ideal  Hu.sband,"  and 
"  The  Wife."  It  is  now  two  years  since  we  have  had 
the  pleasure  of  witnessing  the  perfect  presentations 
of  this  superb  organization,  and  as  we  are  to  be  given 
some  new  plays  and  a  company  stronger  than  ever,  a 
most  brilliant  engagement  is  looked  for. 

;(«     *  * 

Preparations  have  been  going  on  for  a  long  time 
at  the  Cohmibia  Theater  for  the  s]>lendid  production 
of  "The  Senator,"  the  excellent  American  play  that 
made  such  a  triumph  when  presented  here  three 
years  ago  by  Wm.  H.  Crane.  The  management  of 
the  Columbia  Theater  have  had  entire  new  scenes 


painted  from  the  original  models  and  designs,  and  a 
superb  production  is  promised  for  the  week  com- 
mencing Monday  evening,  June  3i)th. 


MAKE  THE  CHILDREN  HAPPY. 

To  make  good  citizens,  thoroughly  imbued  with 
patriotism  and  love  of  country,  should  be  the  aim  of 
all  parents;  and  the  surest  way  to  do  this  is  to 
encourage  in  our  children  a  proper  observance  of  In- 
depend  ence  Day.  See  that  they  are  well  supplied 
with  fireworks,  aiul  join  heartily  with  the  little  ones 
in  exploding  them.  Remember  also  to  inculcate  in 
them  the  idea  that  in  order  to  make  California  pros- 
perous it  is  necessary  at  all  times  to  pnttouize  Home 
Iihiiisti  v.  The  beautiful  display  at  Santa  Cruz,  which 
was  so  universally  admired,  was  home  made — the 
product  of  the  Culifoniin  /he  Works  Company.  They 
put  up  assorted  cases  containing  I'ire  Works,  Fire 
Crackers,  To\-  Pistol  and  Ca])s,  etc.,  from  one  dollar 
upward.  Order  direct  from  the  oHice  and  .salesroom 
of  the  California  Fireworks  Company,  219  F'ront 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


COMFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  Fast  summer  or 
winter  is  the  Santa  Fe  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erly line.  The  northern  pai-t  of  Arizona  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusivel}'. 

The  Santa  I'e  route  is  first  cla.ss  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  6.so  Market  .Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  The  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 

—  —  

TROUT  FISHING. 

The  genus  angler  is  rapidly  on  the  increase  in 
California,  particularly  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco. 
The  reasons  are  obvious  The  development  of  seden- 
tary occupations  lead  vigorous  people  confined  to 
business  lile  to  find  a  vent  in  wandering  by  the  shaded 
nooks  of  the  gurgling  stream,  casting  the  fly  and 
watching  the  gleam  of  the  spotted  prey  which  now 
abound 'in  man}-  waters  contiguous  to  San  P'rancisco. 
The  best  watered  and  most  accessible  section  of 
Central  California  is  that  traversed  by  the  San 
PVancisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway,  where  a  com- 
plete net-work  of  ideal  trout  streams  have  been 
stocked,  until  a  catch  of  upwards  of  a  hundred 
speckled  beauties  is  now  an  every-day  occurrence. 
For  this  favored  section  the  boat  is  taken  at  Tiburon 
Ferry  from  San  Franci.sco,  connecting  with  well- 
equipped  trains  at  Tiburon. 


THE  SEA  has  been  made  to  give  up  his  brine  for 
the  use  of  a  great  bathing  establishment  in  the  midst 
of  us,  and  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  Bush  and  Larkiu 
Streets,  provide  for  an  ocean  dip,  hot  or  cold. 

One  can  perform  natatorial  feats,  freshening  him- 
self with  healthy  exercise,  and  glowing  with  the 
pink  induced  by  contact  with  genuine  salt  water, 
leave  the  Lurline,  physically  comfortable  aiul  Tuen- 
tally  serene.  The  water  used  in  the  Lurline  Baths  is 
pumped  daily  from  the  ocean  at  a  point  of  seven 
miles  oceanward,  half  a  mile  south  of  the  Clifl"  House. 


Havwakd.s  P.\rk  is  one  of  the  nio.st  delightful  re- 
sorts for  the  people  during  the  sunnner  season.  Regu- 
lar weekly  Sunday  concerts  are  given  from  11  a.m.  to 
5  r.  M.  Take  the  Oakland,  San  Leandro,  and  Hay- 
wards  Electric  Railway  and  the  ride  to  llaywards 
and  return  is  a  delightful  one,  and  provides  a  pleas- 
ant Sunday  outing.  The  Clul)  House  at  llaywards 
Park  furnishes  the  mo.st  excellent  refreshments. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  ([uality  of  li()uor  for  medici- 
nal purposes  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jes.se 
Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggi.sts  and  the  principal  grocers. 


THE  Original 


Su/aii^'s  Bal^ery  ar^d  I^estadra^t 
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Kurni.shcs  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 
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STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 


REMINISCENCES  OF  W.J.  LINTON,  DR.  RUSSELL, 
AND  VON  BULOW. 


Though  the  story  sounds  rather  good  to  be  true  it 
is  given  more  than  the  color  of  authenticity  by  its 
incorporation  in  the  ]\Iemories  of  W.  J.  Linton. 
"Emerson  who  was  rather  disposed  to  mnenioiiioal 
lap.ses  begun  his  speech  at  the  grave  of  Longfellow  : 

'■'Our  dear  friend  who.se  name  at  this  moment  I 
cannot  recall.'  " 

Another  of  his  reminiscences  concerns  Herbert 
Ingram,  founder  of  the  Hhistratea  London  AVrcj-.  A 
Lincolnshire  printer,  he  made  enough  money  by  the 
sale  of  quack  pills  to  .start  the  IllmlyiUc-d  London  .Wrcr, 
which  was  an  extraordinary  success  from  the  first; 
yet  so  illiterate  was  its  founder  that  he  once  asked 
Mr.  Linton  "  if  he  had  leave  from  Guido  to  copy  his 
'Aurora'"!  The  only  parallel  to  this  is  the  question 
of  the  American  to  Mr.  Gilbert  "If  Bach  had  been 
composing  lately  ?  "  and  the  reply,  "No  he  had  been 
for  some  time  decomposing."  Here  is  a  good  Irish 
bull  of  Cruik.shank's:  In  defending  an  officer  of  the 
Artist's  Annuity  Fund  against  the  charge  of  embezzle- 
ment, he  warned  the  Society  not  to  venture  upon 
prosecuting  him,  since  he  had  probably  embezzled 
ample  funds  for  his  defense. 

Some  tragic  and  memorable  stories  are  told  by  the 
Veteran  War  correspondent  Dr.  W.  H.  Russell  in  his 
book  The  C,>e,il  War  ll'i/Zt  A'lissia.  In  his  ])ages  the 
whole  Crimean  War  reads  like  a  drunken  scrimmage 
in  the  dark  where  victory  was  as  much  blundered  on 
as  defeat  and  death.  Here  is  one  distressing  tale 
that  exhibits  the  utter  demoralization  of  the  British 
Soldiery: 

"I  saw  Colonel  Cunynghame  and  Lieut.-Colonel 
Wilbraham  riding  towards  the  burial  parties  whom 
they  were  superintending,  to  note  the  number  of  the 
dead  who  were  interred  in  the  pits.  As  I  joined  them 
a  party  of  four  men  passed  us  carrying  a  body  cov- 
ered with  a  blanket  towards  one  of  the  pits,  and,  as 
they  went  by,  there  came  a  groan  from  under  the 
blanket  I    Wilbraham  in.stantly  called — 

■ ' '  Halt  that  party  !    What  have  you  got  there  ? ' 

"  'A  dead  Russian,  sir.' 

"The  groan  was  repeated. 

"  '  Uncover  the  man,  and  let  me  see.' 

"  .*\nd  there  indeed  lay  a  Russian,  quite  alive,  his 
finger  pointed  to  his  tongue — which  was  like  a  chip 
of  black  wood — his  eyes  open,  one  side  of  his  face 
covered  with  clotted  blood. 

"'You  dreadful  men!'  exclaimed  the  Colonel. 
'  You  have  justified  the  worst  excesses  of  the  enemy. 
I  will  see  that  you  are  all  .severely  punished  !  Cor- 
poral what  is  your  name  ?  ' 

"The  man  stood  erect,  saluted,  and  gave  his  name 
and  number,  adding,  '  I  hope,  sir,  you'll  not  be  too 
hard  upon  us.  The  men  and  I  consulted  over  him,  and 
we  made  up  our  minds  that  it  was  a  hopeless  case  I'  " 

* 

Herr  von  Bulow  objected  to  strangers  being 
present  at  rehearsals.  He  was  engaged  at  Meiningen 
drilling  his  orchestra  for  a  performance,  and  great 
was  the  anticipation  of  the  musical  epicure.  A  high 
personage  at  Court  expressed  a  wish  to  attend  one  of 
the  rehearsals,  and  it  being  impossible  to  refuse,  the 
conductor  acquiesced.  When  the  exalted  lady  and 
her  attendants  had  taken  their  seats,  Bulow  called 
upon  the  bassoonist  to  play  his  part  alone  from 
beginning  to  end.  The  man  obeyed,  and  began  to 
draw  from  his  weird  instrument  a  series  of  incoherent 
grunts  and  groans  which  were  painful  to  listen  to 
when  unaccompanied  by  the  other  parts.  Bulow 
occasionally  interrupted,  and  when  the  bassoonist 
had  finished,  he  ordered  him  to  play  the  whole  of  his 
part  over  agiiin.  This  was  too  much  for  the  great 
lady,  who  confessed  to  the  conductor  that  the  affair 
had  been  rather  different  from  what  she  had  been  led 
to  expect,  adding  that  "it  was  verj'  interesting,  no 
doubt,  but  somewhat  fatiguing,"  and  took  her  depart- 
ure. Billow's  face  beamed  with  satisfaction,  and  he 
gave  the  signal  for  the  rehearsal  proper  to  commence. 

*    *  * 

In  his  book  on  Eng/is/t  IVhist  and  IVhist  Players, 
William  Prideaux  Courtney  tells  some  very  interest- 
ing stories.     Alluding  playfully   to  the  tendency 


among  English  churchmen  in  the  direction  ^f  the 
game,  he  tells  this  anecdote  of  Bishop  Bathurst: 
"  On  hearing  the  name  of  a  new  appointment  in  the 
chapter  there  was  wrung  from  hini  the  pa.ssionate 
exclamation:  '  I  have  served  the  Whigs  all  my  life, 
and  now  they  send  me  down  a  canon  who  doesn't 
know  clubs  from  spades!'"  "When  Paley  gave 
dinners  in  his  own  house  it  was  his  custom  to  invite  a 
chosen  few  to  draw  for  partners.  But  even  then  the 
commercial  instincts  of  his  character  could  not 
remain  concealed.  He  would  suddenly  withdraw 
his  hand  (in  which  was  a  pack  of  cards)  with  the 
expression,  '  Short  reckonings  make  long  friend- 
ships; pay  for  your  cards,'  and  would  never 
fail  to  extract  the  requisite  shilling.''  One  more 
anecdote:  An  old  lady,  far  advanced  in  years, 
was  walking  one  day  through  a  churchyard,  when 
she  ".stopped  before  three  mounds  that  formed, 
as  it  were  three  sides  of  a  stjuare."  The  graves  were 
those  of  the  late  doctor  and  parson  of  the  parish  and 
of  an  old  East  Indian,  noted  whist  players  in  their 
day.  "  There  they  are,"  she  remarked  placidly  after 
a  pause.  "  The  auld  rubber,  just  waiting  for  me  to 
cut  in." 


AMONG  THE  DOCTORS. 

/TSYrt AHAT  must  I  do  to  keep  healthy  ?  is  the 
.^Jh^yJ}  question  asked  innumerable  times  of  all 
(Sy^A.  c.  the  physicians  who  practice.  Here  are 
some  specific  rules,  which,  if  lived  up  to,  secure 
robustness  and  buoyancy.  They  are  the  prescription 
of  an  eminent  .Esculapian. 

I.  Breathe  fresh  air  daj'  and  night.  2.  Take 
sufficient  sleep  and  rest.  3.  Work  like  a  man,  but 
never  overwork.  4.  Avoid  passion  and  excitement; 
the  anger  of  an  in.stant  may  be  fatal.  5.  Do  not 
strive  to  take  the  whole  world  on  your  shoulders — 
trust  in  your  good  destiny.  6.  Never  de.spair.  Lost 
hope  is  a  mortal  malady. 

*  *  * 

The  discoveries  of  pre-eminent  scientists  continue 
to  aggravate  the  dangers  of  life.  We  are  told  that 
the  bacilli  of  tuberculosis  are  present  in  rooms  that 
have  been  inhabited  by  consumptives. 

*  *  * 

The  Board  of  Hygiene  of  the  Department  de  la 
Seine  reports  the  number  of  cases  of  rabies  occurring 
in  Paris  and  the  Department.  In  1893  there  were  four 
deaths.  The  first,  a  woman  of  thirty-eight,  had  not 
been  treated  at  the  Institut  Pasteur.  The  three  others 
had  all  been  completely  treated,  except  one,  who  left 
the  establishment  on  the  seventeenth  day.  This  is 
not  very  encouraging.  The  Pasteur  treatment  for 
rabies  is  beginning  to  lose  ground  in  the  eyes  of  the 
public.  The  enthusiasm  is  on  the  decrease,  and  the 
moment  of  its  final  crash  is  not  very  distant. 

Physicians  all  over  the  country  will  be  interested  in 
learning  that  the  medical  profession  in  New  York 
proposes  special  legislation  to  protect  them  from  mis- 
taken charges  of  malpractice.  They  demand  that  in 
criminal  cases  a  physician  be  tried  by  a  jury  of  his 
peers — physicians.  Tliis  will  place  a  practitioner's 
responsibility  before  a  tribunal  composed  of  men  who 
thoroughly  understand  the  responsibility  and  the 
demands  made  upon  the  profession,  so  that  when 
matters  of  professional  etiquette  and  practice  shall 
come  up  iu  the  evidence,  their  infiuence  upon  the 
evidence  may  be  accurately  determined. 

In  India,  children  are  kept  quiet  by  means  of  daily 
doses  of  opium.  Healthj'  children  have  their  dose 
morning  and  evening,  and  seem  in  no  way  to  suffer 
from  it.  The  practice  is  begun  in  the  first  few  weeks 
of  life,  sometimes  even  from  birth,  and  is  continued 
up  to  the  end  of  the  second  or  third  year,  sometimes 
to  the  fourth.  The  dose  is  usually  one-sixteenth  to 
one-twelfth  of  a  grain  to  begin  with,  and  this  is  grad- 
ually increased  to  a  (juarter  or  half  a  grain,  or  even 
to  one  or  two  grains,  according  to  theage  or  necessities 
of  the  child. 

*  *  * 

A  French  Doctor,  who  has  been  studying  the  sub- 
ject for  many  years,  saj-s  that  out  of  a  hundred  people 
from  twenty  to  thirty  years  of  age,  taken  at  hazard, 
twenty-seven  will  be  found  to  be  bald.    Between  the 


ages  of  thirty  and  forty  the  percentage  of  bald  heads 
rises  to  forty-seven.  It  is  consoling  to  know,  how- 
ever, that  this  affliction  is  an  almost  certain  sign  of 
intellectual  activity,  for  brain  workers  are  most  liable 
to  it.  On  the  other  hand,  people  of  the  laboring 
classes,  who  gain  their  bread  with  their  hands,  are 
generally  exempt  from  baldness  until  they  have 
passed  beyond  the  sixty-year  mark.  Another  curious 
thing  is  that  a  strong  growth  of  hair  is  generally 
indicative  of  longevity.  Most  centenarians  have 
extraordinary  heads  of  hair.  There  is  no  rule 
without  its  exception,  hov?ever.  Bismarck  is  an 
octogenarian  of  wonderful  vitality,  but  almost  utterly 

The  reason  people  are  poisoned  from  eating  ice 
cream  is  not  owing  to  any  subtle  chemical  change, 
but  to  neglect  in  the  manner  of  cleaning  the  vessels 
used  in  making  it.  These  utensils  are  made  of  cop- 
per, and  in  the  large  majority  of  ca,ses  lined  with  tin. 
They  should  be  lined  with  porcelain,  but  porcelain  is 
not  as  cheap  as  tin,  consequently  not  as  popular. 
Every  one  knows  that  verdigris,  which  is  simply  the 
rust  of  copper,  is  not  a  desirable  or  wholesome  in- 
gredient in  food.  The  tiniest  bit  of  verdigris  will 
poison  the  whole  batch  of  cream,  just  as  the  veriest 
morsel  of  yeast  will  leaven  many  loaves  of  bread. 

*     *  * 

It  is  most  disquieting  to  learn  that  paresis  is  on  the 
increase  rather  than  oil  the  decline.  Dr.  T.  S.  Clous- 
ton,  Superintendent  of  the  Morning-Side  .\sylum, 
Scotland,  writes  thus  of  paresis:  "One  terrible  form 
of  brain  disease,  with  mental  symptoms,  is  certainly 

increasing  That  malady   may   be  described  as 

a  break-down  of  the  great  center  of  mind  and 
motion  in  the  brain;  it  always  goes  on  from  bad  to 
worse  till  it  renders  its  victim  utterly  helpless  in 
mind  and  body,  and  kills  him  in  a  few  years.  No 
cure,  and  scarcely  any  mitigation  of  this  latter-day 
curse,  has  yet  been  devised.  It  is  a  disease  of  cities, 
of  restless  lives,  of  active  brains  in  their  prime;  some- 
times of  dissipation  and  debauchery,  of  life  at  high 
pressure  commonly." 

During  the  past  year  the  asylums  of  Scotland  received  150 
new  cases:  those  of  Kngland  1400,  and  those  of  Ireland,  52. 
The  asylum  statistics  «f  this  country  show  an  even  greater 
number.  In  a  single  asylum  of  this  State,  for  example,  that 
at  Ogdensbnrg,  there  were  among  the  65Q  admissions,  31  cases 
of  general  paresis.  This  would  make  the  proportion  of  gen- 
eral paresis  over  four  per  cent.  Among  seven  State  asylums, 
to  which  1942  patients  were  admitted  in  i8jo,  there  were  66 
cases  of  general  paresis,  or  a  little  over  three  per  cent.  If  four 
percent  be  the  general  ratio  for  this  disease  in  the  State  of 
New  York,  then  the  total  number  of  paretics  among  the  16.000 
insane  would  be  about  640.  As  a  matter  of  lact.  the  number  is 
much  greater,  because  the  proportion  of  this  disease  is  larger 
in  the  New  York  and  Kings  County  asylums  than  in  those  of 
the  State  at  large.  But  even  if  there  were  but  4000  cases  of 
general  paresis  among  the  100,000  insane  of  this  country,  it 
would  be  an  extraordinary  evidence  of  the  development  of  a 
disease  which  in  the  last  century  was  certainly  not  known, 
even  if  it  did  exist. 

THE    TENNIS  TOURNAMENT. 

The  eighth  annual  tournament  for  the  champion- 
ship of  the  Pacific  vStates  will  be  held  at  the  Courts 
of  the  Hotel  Rafael,  San  Rafael,  Cal.,  on  Tuesday, 
the  2d,  and  Wednesday,  3d  of  July,  commencing  at 
10:30  A.  M.  each  da)-.  The  championship  final  round 
will  be  played  at  2  I",  m.,  on  Thursday,  the  4th  of  July. 

The  winner  of  the  all-comers  tournament  will  be 
called  upon  to  play  Mr.  Samuel  Hardy,  the  present 
champion,  for  the  trophy  presented  by  the  Association, 
value  at  5200,  to  become  the  personal  property  of  the 
player  who  is  champion  three  times,  not  necessarily 
in  succession.  Entrance  fee  will  be  $2.00  for  each 
player,  and  no  entry  will  be  accepted  unless  accom- 
panied by  fee. 

All  matches  will  be  best  three  out  of  five  sets. 
Wright  &  Ditson's  championship  balls  will  be  used. 
All  games  will  be  governed  by  the  laws  of  the  U.  S. 
L.  T.  A. 

Messrs.  R.  J.  Whitney,  George  Whitney,  D.  E.  Alli- 
son, Jr.,  W. liter  Magee,  will  act  as  a  tournament  com- 
mittee, and  Alec.  B.  Wilberforce  will  be  referee.  For 
the  convenience  of  those  who  are  unable  to  stay  over 
at  the  hotel, there  will  be  a  special  train  (by  kindness 
of  the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  R.  R.  Co.)  on 
the  evening  of  the  3d  and  4th  of  July,  leaving  Broad 
Gauge  Depot,  San  Rafael,  at  6:35  p.  m. 

Address  communications  to  A.  Starr  Keeler,  Secre- 
tary, P.  O.  Box  2613,  San  Francisco. 

— 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy  ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
.Street.  San  Francisco. 
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The  Choice  Champagne  of  our  Choke  Sociely 


EDGAR   A.    MIZMFR  sole  agent  for  California 


VIN  BRUT   Telephone  No.  272 


210  SANSOME  STREET  i 
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Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep 
sia,  heartburn,  torpid  liver.diz- 
ziness,  sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io4  and 
25*  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Anonal  »!«•  mor*  than  6,000.000  boies. 

1  COOL 
I  BREEZES 

i  FRon 


DIABLO 


^  Bracing  sea  air,  robbed  of  its  dampness  in  its  course  (j) 
J§  over  the  mountain— bar  out  the  summer  heat  from  ^ 

?      BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS  | 

Contra  Costa  Co.  >, 

»)        A  Summer  resort  where  good  living,  pleasure  and 
&  comfort  abound,  but  most  famous  for  it'^  great  health  1^ 
^  springs  and  baths.  <^ 

fO/@/%wi/®/®/®,'®/®/®/®/®/®/©/@/®/®/@/l/®/®/@/@/©M-a) 

The  Edwards  Cyclery  i 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding  school  in 
San  Francisco.  We  guarantee  instruc- 
tion without  a  fall.  Nineteen-pound 
Keating  Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


RATES 


Instructions,  per  lesson 
Course  of  lessons 
Renting,  first  hour 
Succeeding  hours 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separ- 
ately and  clean  every  day,  rates 
per  month  ----- 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 

I  The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


$0  50 


25 


ON  THE  WHEEL 


Igieyeles 


Riding  Tanght  all  hours; 
evening  by  electric  light. 
Renting    and  Repairing. 

AGENcr  STEARNS  BICYCLES 

rtJ    DeVANY,  Hopkins  &  Co.  Stanvan  St.,  bet.  Haight 

THE  CYCLERY        and  Page  and  304-306  Posr^ 

THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 

I  411^   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

1     Bicycle  Entrance  Sansome  St.  Open  from  7  a.  .m.  to  7  i'.  M. 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office  hours  and  at 
any  time.    Those  desirous  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to 
1    have  their  wheels  stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will 
I    be  cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  High  grade  wheels  to  rent 
on  moderate  terms. 
I,OUIS  S.  MARTEL,  Salesman     A.  C.  MARTEI^,  Manager 


A  veteran  wheelman,  discoursing  on  the  unfortu- 
nate habit  certain  feminine  bikers  have  of  refreshing 
themselves  after  a  ride  with  ice-cream  soda,  pro- 
nounces water  the  best  beverage  to  alleviate  the 
thirst.  He  saj's:  "  If  you  must  drink,  don't  take  ice- 
cream soda,  but  try  a  glass  of  cold  milk  or  an  acid 
phosphate.  Selt/er  lemonade  also  is  hartnlcss,  and  is 
excellent  for  quenching  the  thirst  and  .so  is  lime 
juice.  It  is  bad  when  overheated  to  drinks  things 
loo  cold.  I  would  advise  an  egg  phosphate  or  an  egg 
beaten  in  milk  if  one  feels  very  tired  after  a  ride. 
Either  one  is  a  good  bracer." 

*  *  * 

The  proble'm  among  bicycle  manufacturers  is  to 
secure  the  greatest  degree  of  strength  at  the  minimum 
weight.  It  is  said  that  next  year's  machines  will 
not  weigh  more  than  seventeen  pounds. 

*  *  * 

Bicycle  headache  is  one  of  the  newest  complaints. 
On  the  outskirts  of  every  large  town  you  see  young 
nieu  scouring  the  country  road  with  ease  and  swift- 
ness, filling  their  lungs  with  fresh  air,  and  perform- 
ing the  orthodox  sacrifices  to  Hygieia.  You  expect 
to  see  them  looking  the  better  for  it,  but  are  disap- 
pointed. They  frequently  wear  an  anxious  look  and 
an  unwholesome  pallor,  which  are  so  characteristic 
that  one  may  almost  speak  of  the  "bicycle  face." 
Watch  them  descend  at  an  inn:  a  good  many  exhibit 
anything  but  the  exhilaration  of  healthy  exercise. 
Some  are  more  than  pale;  their  faces  have  the  pecul- 
iar gray  hue  which  betokens  nervous  exhaustion. 
And  they  complain  of  headache — a  singular  com- 
plaint for  young  men  engaged  in  an  athletic  pastime. 
The  distinguishing  feature  of  the  bicycle,  and  es- 
pecially of  the  safety,  is  the  difficulty  of  maintaining 
the  equilibrium.  The  machine  has  a  tendency  to  fall 
to  one  side  or  the  other  all  the  time,  which  has  to  be 
counteracted  by  a  special  effort.  The  learner  knows 
it  very  well  to  his  cost;  but  once  havitig  learned,  he 
forgets  about  it,  and  does  his  balancing  more  or 
less  automatically.  Nevertheless  the  eflTort  is  still 
there,  and  puts  a  constant,  though  unconscious,  effort 
upon  his  brain  and  nervous  system.  The  reason  why 
the  bicycle  has  to  be  "learned"  at  all  is  that  the 
center  of  equilibrium  in  the  brain  requires  to  be 
taught  the  business  of  doing  its  duty  under  novel 
circumstances.  The  falling  bicycle  is  maintained 
upright  by  a  constant  series  of  small  mu.scular  move- 
ments, which  unconsciously  adjust  the  weight  in  the 
proper  position  and  are  themselves  controlled  liy  a 
special  brain-center  situated  at  the  back  of  the  head. 
The  strain  upon  this  center  is  incessant,  though  un- 
marked, and  some  people  ca-mot  stand  it  for  more 
than  a  short  time.  This  it  is  that  causes  the  head- 
ache and  the  nervous  exhaustion.  Most  of  us,  how- 
ever, are  obliged  to  live  iu  such  a  way  that  our  ner- 
vous systems  become  very  susceptible  to  any  unac- 
customed strain,  and  those  who  are  most  likely  to 
use  the  bicycle  belong  to  the  most  susceptible  classes. 
The  nervous  effort  entailed  by  balancing  the  machine 
is  too  much  for  them.  The  explanation  may  strike 
some  people  as  fantastic,  but  it  is  sound  physiology ,- 
and  it  squares  with  the  facts. 

*  *  * 

The  question  of  carrying  baggage  on  a  bicycle  is  one 
of  the  difficulties  inseparable  from  the  enjoyment  of 
the  new  pursuit.  Innumerable  devices  have  been 
invented.  One  of  the  lightest  looks  something  like 
a  shawl  strap,  and  is  called  a  coat  carrier.  It  is 
strapped  and  clamped  round  the  head  of  the  wheel, 
and  turns  with  the  steering  rod.  The  coat  or 
bundle  is  strapped  on  top  of  the  center  of  the  head 
and  does  not  interfere  in  the  slightest  with  the  rider. 
In  this,  women  can  carry  a  coat,  a  change  of  under- 
wear and  hosiery,  and  a  few  toilet  articles,  and 
nobody  would  have  dreamed  that  there  was  more 
than  the  coat  strapped  on.  These  carriers  are  made 
iu  a  larger  size  also,  and  are  known  then  as  package 
carriers.  They  are  fastened  to  the  wheel  in  tlie 
same  phice  and  manner  as  the  coat  carrier,  but 
project  in  front,  and  a  large  package,  a  grij),  or  a 
basket  can  be  carried  with  ease.  Men  often  carry 
thirty  pounds  of  luggage  on  one  of  the.se,  but  that 
would  not  be  advisable  for  a  woman.  A  still  larger 
si/e  was  invented  for  camera  fiends.  It  has  a  patent 
arrangement  on  the  strap  that  will  carry  a  camera 
and  a  coat  or  a  Inindle  without  inconveniencing 
the  rider.  !Many  wheelwoinen  are  buying  tbese. 
The  beauty  of  the  camera  carrier  is  that  by  a  sim])le 
device  either  the  coat  or  the  camera  can  be  removed 
without  loosening  the  other. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  great  difficulties  experienced  by  begin- 
ners is  in  learning  the  correct  style  of  ])edalling. 
vSays  an  expert:  "You  should  kee])  the  b;illoftlie 
foot  firm  on  the  pedal  and  dro])  tlic  Iieel  with  eac  h 
movement,  just  as  you  would  in  running  a  sewing 
machine.  If  yon  atlemiited  to  run  a  .sewing  machine 
with  your  knees  you  would  find  yourself  very  tired 
in  a  few  minutes,  and  the  same  holds  good  in  wheel- 


ing.   When  you  use  your  ankles  nimbly,  the  power 

is  distributed  so  it  is  not  all  furnished  by  one  set  of 
muscles  If  you  do  not  accjuire  the  correct  ankle 
motion  in  the  academy  you  will  find  your  first  road 
lessons  anything  but  pleasant,  because  it  will  be  so 
very  hard  to  climb  tlie  hills.  It  is  impossible  to 
apply  all  of  one's  power,  as  is  necessary  in  hill- 
climbing,  unless  the  ball  of  the  foot  firmly  grips  the 
pedal  when  at  its  lowest  point.  It  is  impossible  to 
obtain  a  perfect  ankle  acti(jn  when  the  toe  barely 
reaches  the  pedal." 

*     *  * 

The  Xnc  York  IVor/J  recently  offered  a  prize  for  a 
perfectly  designed  bicycle  suit.  The  costume  had  to 
win  the  approval  of  the  jiliysician,  the  sportswoman, 
the  society  matron,  and  the  prude.  It  was  awarded 
to  Miss  Alice  Bradley,  a  young  Englishwoman  at 
present  residing  in  New  York  and  is  thus  described: 
It  consists  of  three  parts,  bloomers,  skirt  and  jacket. 
These  are  so  made  that  any  one  part  maj-  be  worn 
without  the  rest.  The  skirt  may  be  of  whatever 
length  is  recjuired  to  give  dignity  to  the  wearer  and  if 
made  long  enough  is  suitable  for  a  walking  skirt. 
The  jaunty  jacket  may  also  be  used  as  a  coat.  When 
both  skirt  and  jacket  are  worn  they  are  hooked 
together  beneath  a  belt  in  the  back,  thereby  prevent- 
ing the  unseemly  gaping  which  disfigures  .some 
riders.  The  coat  is  made  with  broad  revers  which 
are  furnished  with  button-holes.  These  fasten  on 
buttons  in  the  jacket.  In  case  of  sudden  rain  or  cold 
they  may  be  reversed  and  buttoned  across  the  chest 
like  a  double  breasted  jacket.  In  pleasant  weather 
the  buttons  and  button-holes  prevent  the  revers  from 
flapping  in  the  wind  and  occasionally  dealing  the 
rider  a  stinging  blow  across  the  cheek.  The  skirt  fits 
with  moderate  smoothness  about  the  hips  and  flares 
somewhat  towards  the  bottom,  its  width  at  the  hem 
being  about  three  yards.  Iti  the  back  there  are  a 
couple  of  plaits  that  give  a  graceful  fullness.  The 
bloomers  fasten  below  the  knee  and  have  two  buttons: 
one  to  fasten  them  tightly  for  walking  the  other  to 
fasten  them  more  loosely  for  riding  when  more  free- 
dom of  motion  is  necessary.  The  suit  is  made  of 
brilliantine  of  dark  blue,  the  collar  and  revers  to  the 
jacket  being  faced  with  while.  Brilliantine  is  light  and 
sheds  tlie  dust  easily.  The  suit  may  be  of  any  color 
and  is  adaptable  equally  to  serge,  corduroy  or  covert 
cloth.  The  leggings  worn  with  the  suit  ought  to  be 
of  the  same  color  and  material  as  the  costume  itself 
The  shot  s  are  low  and  have  rubber  soles  to  enable 
them  to  grasp  the  pedals.  The  hat  is  a  tam-o'-shanter 
of  straw  or  duck  ventilated.  The  gloves  which  ate 
gauntlets  meeting  the  full  elbow  sleeves  of  the 
jacket  are  of  silk  with  kid  palms.  Miss  Bradley 
advocates  wearing  a  union  suit  of  underflannels, 
absorbent  and  light  of  weight  and  as  little  other 
underclothing  as  possible. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
jnjoymeut  when  rifjhily  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
(he  neu'fs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  lujuid  laxative  principles  embraced 
iu  the  remedy,  Kyrnp  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  ia  duo  to  its  presenting  iu  the  forn 
most  aoceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aolifs  aiiii  fevers,  and  jieimuneiitly  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisf^iction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medi-'al  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
tlie  K.Jneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrnp  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  Ijottles,  but  it  is  inaiiufucturod  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  wlione  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Hyrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
iiif(u  med  you  will  not  bcc<  lit  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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THE  WAVE 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


§UITE  interesting  are  the  views  of  Miss  Zola 
Maud  Woodhull  on  the  matrimonial  question. 
Miss  Woodhull  is  the  daughter  of  the  much 
renowned  and  widely  known  Victoria  Woodhull,  and 
possesses  a  verj'  attractive  personality.  She  is  a 
young,  handsome  girl,  a  splendid  housekeeper,  clever 
cook,  can  make  her  own  dresses  and  bonnets;  so, 
even  from  a  man's  standpoint,  is  well  able  to  speak 
on  this  great  question.  She  considers  that  women 
are  too  umch  hampered  in  their  choice  of  a  life  ])art- 
ner.  That  either  ambition  or  coercion  interferes  with 
natural  selection  and  bars  the  realization  of  the 
higher  ideals.  She  says  there  should  be  no  union 
which  will  not  materially  benefit  the  human  race, 
and  adds:  "  Scientists  are  beginning  to  realize  and 
recognize  the  humanitarians  as  a  third  element  in 
society."  vShe  has  a  versatile  pen,  has  written  an 
article,  '! he  Boitdsu\uitan  and  the  I'lee,  in  which  she 
deals  with  the  marriage  problem,  and  difterent  codes 
of  morality,  together  with  their  relation  to  man  and 
woman.  She  has  also  written  articles  on  the  finan- 
cial question. 

*  *  t- 

The  Woman's  Bible  is  making  rapid  steps  and 
throwing  new  and  original  light  upon  various  episodes 
in  the  old  Testament.  The  woman  of  the  future  will 
pass  scornfully  over  the  courtship  of  Rebekali  and 
the  marriage  of  Ruth  to  the  more  live  topics  of 
Miriam,  Deborah  and  Anna.  Mrs.  Stanton  derides 
Jacob's  conduct  in  allowing  Rebekah  to  draw  the 
water  and  never  offering  her  a  helping  hand.  She 
says  women  with  water-pails  and  pitchers  as  drawers 
of  water  or  milkmaids  are  infinitely  more  attractive  to 
the  ordinary  male  than  their  sisters  with  votes  at  the 
polling  booths  or  Queens  ruling  over  the  destinies  of 
nations. 

*  *  * 

Another  crier  from  the  pulpit  in  the  shape  of  Rev. 
Peter  Easton  has  been  making  himself  heard  of  in 
New  York  b\-  attacking  the  New  Woman  who,  how- 
ever, is  more  amused  than  indignant  at  his  denuncia- 
stion.  In  a  paper  entitled  ''  Horn  of  the  Devil  "  he 
compares  her  to  Jezebel  Messalina  and  Lady  Mac- 
beth. Mrs.  Stanton  says  "The  Church,  the  canon 
law  and  the  clergy  have  always  been  our  chief 
enemies,  even  Luther  our  great  Protestant  reformer 
said  '  the  garb  that  worst  becomes  a  woman  is  that 
she  should  be  wise.'  Mr.  Kaston  is  only  one  of 
many,  all  saying  the  same  thing  and  all  claiming  the 
Bible  as  representing  their  ideas." 

*  *  * 

From  ethics  to  clothes  is  in  these  days  of  dress 
reform  not  such  a  very  wide  leap  after  all,  and  each 
day  some  more  charming  material  of  fashion  is  being 
submitted  to  <iur  approval.  "  Pagoda"  taffeta  is  the 
latest  novelty.  It  is  white  striped  with  a  color  and 
finely  dotted  with  l)lack;  then  there  is  a  new  faille, 
which  is  soft  and  glossy,  and  looks  like  mirror  velvet. 
The  light-colored  taffetas,  patterned  with  Dresden 
flowers  exactly  like  the  china,  and  made  up  with 
large  sijuare  collais  of  chiffon,  velvet,  or  satin  richlv 
embroidered  with  jet  or  steel,  are  immensely  po])u- 
lar.  Pink  chiffon  waists  lavishly  tiininied  with  jet 
are  used  with  other  pretty  gowns  of  Dresden  silk.  A 
stunning  gown  of  green  and  black  checked  taffeta  has 
the  usual  plain  skirt,  the  front  of  tlie  bodice,  and  the 
wide  square  collar  falling  over  the  sleeves  are  of 
embroidered  ecru-*batisle.  White  alpaca  is  among 
the  favorite  materials,  and  is  effective  made  up  willi 
waists  of  .some  soft  color,  and  sleeves  and  skirt  of  the 
alpaca. 

%       ^  -if. 

Skirts  without  trimming  are  the  rule  for  all  the 
gowns  except  the  thin  muslins.  Some  of  these  made 
recently  had  two  or  three  bands  of  insertion  arrailged 
in  a  deep  point  on  either  side.  The  insertion  forms 
a  sort  of  arc,  the  ends  of  which  almost  touch  the  hem 
of  the  skirt  on  either  side.  The  waist  is  full  and 
made  blouse  fashion,  with  revers  of  lace,  satin- 
crushed  ribbon  collar,  Ijelt,  and  rosettes.  Another 
thin  gown  of  black  gauze  flowered  over  with  dainty 
shades  of  rose,  and  made  over  shot  rose  and  black 
silk,  had  three  tiny  puffs  of  mou'-seline  de  soie  trim- 
ming the  hem  of  skirt.  The  sleeves  and  waist  were 
draped  with  thin,  filmy  material.  Five  bands  of 
white  china  ribbon  foinicd  an  insertion  from  neck  to 
waist  being  sewn  in  perpendicular  lines,  and  guipure 
lace  trimming  both  sleeves  and  neck. 

*  *  * 

A  new  scheme  has  been  invented  for  stiffening  the 
hem  of  the  skirt;  viz.:  Buy  four  yards  of  clothes-line, 
not  hemj),  but  the  cotton  variety,  and  insert  it  under 
the  velvet  binding  of  the  skirt;  it  has  all  the  stiffness 
of  wire  and  does  not  wear  through  and  ruin  the 
shoes. 

The  "Cleopatra"  is  the  new  belt  and,  needless  to  say, 
is  in  the  shape  of  a  snake.    It  is  made  with  a  me- 


chanical head  fastening,  and  can  be  regulated  to  fit 

any  waist.  The  material  is  the  skin  of  a  snake, 
crocodile  or  Brazilian  lizard.  A  handsome  one  is  of 
green  lizard  skin  in  a  vivid  tone  mounted  in  silver. 
The  tail  may  be  allowed  to  hang  from  the  belt,  or  is 
tucked  through  the  mouth. 

Organdie  or  thin  mull  gowns  must  have  the  sleeves 
either  lined  or  made  in  some  style  whose  beauty  does 
not  depend  on  its  bouffant  effect.  A  thin  sleeve 
made  in  one  of  the  enormous  puffs  now  prevalent 
loses  its  grace  and  becomes  a  limp  mass  of  material 
after  being  worn  once,  if  it  be  not  held  out  by  a  lining 
of  greater  •' body  "  than  itself.  The  woman  who  does 
not  wish  to  line  her  full  sleeves  may  avoid  doing  so 
by  making  a  sort  of  cascade  of  ribbons  from  the 
shoulder  to  the  elbow,  which  will  catch  the  fullness 
here  and  there,  and  afford  the  sleeves  an  opportunity 
to  droop  gracefully. 

*     *  * 

The  nightgowns  for  the  summer  season  are  ethere- 
ally lovely,  soft,  dainty  things,  made  with  wide,  full 
sleeves  reaching  to  the  elbow,  while  the  prevailing 
wide  collar  of  tlie  gown  is  seen  with  new  effect,  being 
fuller  and  more  fluffy  looking.  These  gowns  are 
made  long  and  fully  two  yards  around  at  the  bottom, 
while  many  of  them  have  lace  or  embroidery  set  in 
above  the  hem.  Real  maltese  lace  is  being  much 
used  to  trim  nightgowns,  and  it  wears  and  washes 
splendidly.  Torchon  is  also  coming  into  vogue  again, 
and  for  batiste  and  linen  lawn  gowns  is  especially 
pretty.  Other  dainty  features  of  the  new  nightgowns 
are  the  stock  collars  and  trimmings  at  the  waist  of 
wide  embroidered  insertion,  through  which  wide 
ribbon  is  run  and  the  wide  bishop  sleeves  with  a  frill 
at  the  wrist. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BV  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


^T  has  come  to  be  quite  the  thing  within  the  last 
p|  few  years  for  physicians  to  prescribe  and  have 
adminis'ered  to  their  patients,  inunction  with 
various  forms  of  fatty  matter.  We  read  in  the  Bible 
and  in  the  early  Christian  histories  of  anointing 
with  oil.  There  seems  then  to  have  been  some  idea 
of  its  value  in  diseased  conditions  of  the  body.  It 
was  used  later  when  Rome  was  noted  for  her  baths, 
both  private  and  public.  It  was  considered  a  luxury 
alter  bathing,  to  be  anointed  with  some  form  of 
unctuous  material,  perfumed  or  otherwise,  and  there 
was  an  idea  that  it  increased  the  suppleness  of  the 
body  to  say  the  least.  But  it  is  only  within  the  last 
few  years  that  inunction  has  come  to  be  thoroughly 
valued  and  practised  as  it  is  now-,  and  advised  by 
physicians.  A  few  years  ago,  in  connection  with  my 
hygienic  practice  I  began  to  prescribe  inunction  for 
peo])le  wlio  were  very  thin  in  flesh,  and  who  were 
sufi'ering  from  innutrition  by  reason  of  chronic  in- 
flammation of  the  stomach  and  intestinal  tract,  with 
symjjathetic  torpidity  and  congestion  of  the  liver, 
the  power  of  assimilation  having  been  destroyed  to 
the  degree  that  wasting  of  the  body  causing  wrinkled 
faces  was  very  marked.  The  good  results  accruing 
from  this  form  of  treatment  led  me  to  advise  and 
practice  it  more  and  more,  until  it  has  become  a  fre- 
quent and  favorite  prescription. 

Inunction  is  administered  by  a  strong  attendant, 
who  is  skilled  to  massage,  rapidly  and  thoroughly, 
the  body  and  face,  not  only  with  reference  simply  to 
the  absorbing  of  the  oil,  but  in  such  a  way  as  to  stimu- 
late the  external  circulation;  for  unquestionably 
there  is  some  value  to  be  ascribed  to  the  mere  rub- 
bing, and  it  is  in  cases  where  the  circulation  is 
heightened  and  the  skin  is  excited  by  the  rubbing, 
that  there  is  a  pronounced  taking  in,  or  absorption  of 
the  oil. 

It  is  not  an  tmcommon  thing  for  one  of  my  patients 
to  absorb  at  a  treatment  from  f'our  to  six  drachms  of 
skin  food,  it  being  massaged  into  the  skin.  The  rub- 
bing usually  occupies  from  fifteen  to  twenty  minutes 
and,  in  many  cases,  so  prom])t  is  the  absorption  that 
in  fifteen  minutes  after  the  treatment,  one  can  scarcely 
discover  that  the  skin  is  oily.  The  skin,  in  particu- 
lar cases,  seems  to  take  it  with  an  aviflity  akin  to  the 
absorption  of  water  by  a  sponge.  There  is  a  great 
difference  in  individuals  as  to  their  power  of  absorp- 
tion. Persons  who  have  the  same  difficulty  will  not 
absorb  the  oil  equally,  absorption  depending  upon 
conditions  of  the  skin. 

I  am  often  asked  the  question.  "Why,  when  you 
will  not  allow  me  to  eat  cream,  butter,  or  olive  oil, 
do  you  jjrescribe  oil  for  the  skin?"  I  answer,  *' Be- 
cau.se  you  need  the  fatty  elements  for  imtrition,  but 
your  stomach,  liver,  and  intestinal  tract  are  in  such 
a  condition  that  they  would  not  absorb  the  oil  intro- 
duced thereto,  but  oti  the  contrary,  would  find  it  a 
disturbing  element  in  the  digestion  of  other  food. 
So  dodge  the  stomach  and  liver,  as  it  were,  and  intro- 
duce the  oil  directly  to  the  circulation  by  inunction." 
Ladies  often  say  to  me,  "  Does  it  not  interfere  with 
the  proper  functions  of  the  skin  to  be  rubbed  so 


much  with  oil  ?  Does  it  not  stop  the  pores  and  clog 
up  the  skin  and  do  damage?  "  "  No,  in  ninety-nine 
cases  out  of  a  hundred  it  works  like  a  charm.  It 
never  interferes  with  the  function  of  the  skin  so  far 
as  transpiration  is  concerned.  The  half  dried,  dead 
skin  of  a  chronic  dy.speptic  is  renewed  in  life  and 
vigor  by  the  use  of  inunction,  as  much  as  an  old 
leather  boot  is  made  soft,  comfortable  and  wearable, 
by  a  thorough  oiling. 

Many  tired  and  exhausted  women  who  are  nervous 
and  thin  in  flesh,  will  find  it  greatly  to  their  advan- 
tage and  comfort,  two  or  three  times  a  week,  after  a 
regular  bath  of  five  minutes  in  water  at  a  temperature 
of  a  hundred  degrees  to  have  a  thorough  inunction 
and  massage  for  the  face  and  body. 


IN  EVIDENCE. 


This  is  the  spot  where  the  man  was  slain; 

Never  a  blade  of  grass  hath  grown — 
For  all  the  sunlight  and  all  the  rain — 

AVhere  he  fell  in  the  dark  alone! 
This  is  the  marked  and  the  unblessed  place — 
.^nd  the  earth  keeps  the  print  of  his  murdered  face. 

Slain  that  night  as  he  rode  along 

To  the  lips  of  the  woman  who  loved  him  best; 
For  the  hate  in  his  rival's  heart  was  strong 

As  the  love  in  his  victim's  breast. 
And  while  he  mused  on  the  victory  won 
There  came  a  flash  from  the  ambushed  gun. 

A  flash  and  a  fall  in  the  dark.    But  lo! 

Between  the  slain  and  the  slayer  lies 
That  spot,  which  even  the  winter's  snow 

Hides  not  from  human  eyes. 
That  spot  whose  evil  no  priest  may  ban— 
With  the  awful  mask  of  the  murdered  man. 

— Atlanta  Constitution. 


KNITjriNGCO. 


120  Slitter  St..  Rooms  21-2.»,  S.  F. 
BEAUTIFUL  STYLES  FOR  SEASON,  1895  — 


Ladies'  and 
 Qents' 


Bathing  Suits 


Bicycle  Suits,  Sweaters,  Etc. 

All  Ladies  admire  our  fancy  stitch  puffed 
sleeved  sweaters  and  natty  bloomer  bicycle  suits 


Pepfcet  Fit 


]VIost  treasonable  Pfiees 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 


Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — those 
deadly  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
■-/^aH^"'  her  beauty  and  complexion — are  rendered 

well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  assume  the 
beautiful  transparanc'y  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  hikI  43  Geary  Street,       -       -  San  Frauclgco 


ATT  TTO  I  T  mn  In  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
IIa  Y^iAlil^^  born,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
Vl\  X  UnU  1  k/       good    complexions,    and  they 

 ■■■■■■.■■Ill  -     nkvk:r  use  cosmetics,  but  a sim- 

pie  dotne.stic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearlj'  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
fir.st  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  Kr.m>ic.\tes  Wrin- 
Ki.KS  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth,  .\fter  a  few 
applications,  Pimples,  Tan,  Blackhead*  and  Sunburn 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  Oxvsalts,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  KuU  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  O.w.s.-VLTS— by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  2S  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


THE  WAVE 


Scinta  Ccitalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Guests 


Grand  AttPaetions 

For  the  

Summep  Season,  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The^Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to  


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.   SPRING  STREET, 

LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 


TAVERN-OF_ 


0 

u 

T 

I 

(} 
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Cast 


Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO    SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality,  Delightful 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 

*«««*«**• 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell  ol 
the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  Itwasagreat 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encouraging 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.J.  LoFns. 
at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 


A  new  candidate  for  public  favor  this  year  is 


SHASTA  RETREAT, 


Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Dunsmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers  and 
seekers  ot  health  and  pleasure.  Kasy  to 
reach  ( near  the  railroad  i,  sightly,  and  all  the 
necessities  of  camp  life  easily  procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Rf.tkkat,  if 
addressed  to  W.  C.  CJkay,  Box  4,  Dunsmuir, 
Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

•*«**•** 


Camping  in  the 

SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glenwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates,  ing  Season,  will 


During  the  Camp- 
ing Season,  wi' 
be  made  by  the 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pas?.  Agt.,  San  Francisco,  Oal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


To 


CHICAGO  IN  3'<  DAYS 


The  florth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SI.KEPING  CARS 
^.  PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 

DINING  CARS 

Daii,y  Without  Change 


No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

undi;r  i'ai.ace  hotel 


C.  E.  BRAY 


fieneral  Agent  Passenger  I>e]>irtmcnt 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   IIO 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPK  TOWN 

S.  S.  "  Monowia,"  via  Honolulu  and 
Auckland,  Thursday,  June  27th,  1895, 
at  2  p.tu . 

S.  S.  "Australia,"  Honojulti  only,  Satur- 
day, July  9,  1K9.S,  at  10  a.  m. 

"Cook's  Parties'.'  to  Honolulu.  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 
Ticket  Office— l.'J8  MontRomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  GO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  Hirst  and  liraiinan 
Sts.l — S.S  "  Aztec,"  (Freight  only )  June  28;  S.S.  "  Acapulco," 
July  8;  S  S.  '  City  of  Sydney,  "  July  18;  S  S.  "San  Hlas," 
July  29,  189s. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S.  "China,"  June  4;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  June  24. 
S.  S.  "City  of  Kiode  Janeiro,"  July  13;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
via  Honolulu,  August  3,  189s. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  nites. 

For  Freight  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

General  Agent 


$1  .50  FER   ly  ONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  (0. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi  ,  and  Pnget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  I,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (I.os  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  ol  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 

Generol  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Send  for  Circular 


F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE . STABLE 


W.  E   BKIDGK,  rroj.rietor 

A'2,S    POST  STRKEX 

BET.  POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Tele|>h.>n«  l:«a.3 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  lialdwin  IIolil 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  .Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty       Toloplione  1950 

Cotton  Sail  Ducks  " 

Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naiigflit,  Waggon  and  l>raper  Duckn 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

MoiiuinentHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy.  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

H.  <Xs  Oo. 

^  : : :  (T^erGl^a^t  Jailors ;  .  :  1^ 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

up  Stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o        o        Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  9  I.lck  Place,  San  KranclHCo 

GEO.  H.  MOORK,  Proprietor 


Louis  Roederer  Cliaiiipagiie 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For         by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  [Gold  Seal) 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SFX  [Brown  Seal)  - 

The  I'erfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  [White  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacoiidrayBros.&Lockard, ' 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintag^es 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1S89 

Xofice  to  Consiiniers 

The  C.  A.  Welniore  Company,  The  Powen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanra  Sonvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  bnsiness 
under  the  name  of    .    .  . 

Vi/etmore-BoWei]  [JorapariJ 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  18S9  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-BOWFX  tOMPAXF 
140  Moiitjfoiiier.v  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HQTCL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts. 


m  mm.  w  \mi 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  m  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pant.t 

To  Order  from  $4  SO 
Fine  CaHSimere  and 

Doeskin  pauts  te  order  Jrcni  $G 
The  very  flnest  Eiiglisli  and 
Scotcli  Goods  to  crier  fr:r.-,  $8 
All  W€)ol  Business  SiiU'H 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $17  50 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Flque  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $30 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  &  203  Uontgsinery  St.,  cor.  Bash 
721  )iar]:et  St.  U10iU12  UarketSt. 

SAN  FKANCISCO 


195  Fouteenth  St.,  OaUasd,  Cal. 


The  Club  Hotel 

5  Bund,  Yokohama 


Hotel  Metropole 

1  Tsukiji,  Tokyo 


First-class  Hotels,  centrally  situated,  well  furnished.  ENTIRE  FOREIGN 
MANAGEMENT.  Experienced  English  Matron  in  attendance.  Excellent  table 
under  the  superint'Midence  of  qualified  foreign  Chef. 

The  Hotel  steam-launch  attends  steamers  arriving  and  departing.  Passengers 
are  met  at  the  Railway  Station.  I'isilors  have  the  option  0/  messing  either  in 
Tokyo  or  Yokohama,  without  extra  change —  The  only  Hotels  offering  such  an 
advantage.  Certified  Guides  are  in  attendance  at  both  Hotels.  European  Hair- 
Dresser  on  the  premises. 

The  CLUB  HOTEL  COMPANY,  Limited  Proprietors 


C.  T.  BENNKY,  Manager 

YOKOHAMA 


E.   DEWETTE,  Manager 
TOKYO 


THE  SHORT  I  STORIA  •  PORTLAND 
"^Q  JtANP^HE  NORTHWEST 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  comiecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  Good  Service  and  Acconiniddalioiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.    F.   CONNOR,    GENERAL  AGENT 
19  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S  F. 


To  the  Readers 

^^^^^ 

o*'  THE  WA  VE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  Kast 

Remember  tliat  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 

Is  the  only  line  running 

riillmaii  Double  Drawing-Koom 
Sleepers  and  Dining  Cars 

SAN  FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 

^4   1-a  Day*  to  New  York 
/  3  1-2  Uayit  to  Chicago 
1-2  Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 

address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  ban  Francisco,  Cal. 


PALATINE 


INSURANCE  CO. 
 OF  ENGLAND 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  $8.SOO.OOO 


CHAS.   A.  LATON,  Manager 
439  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


JULY  6,  189^ 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


Wheelmen 


-Before  you  buy  your 
1895  Wheel,  see  the 


National 


Strictly  High  Grade 
All  Late  Improvements 


Also 


DEERE" 

 Light  Roadster 


Best  Value 


"DEERE" 

 Model  "A" 


Lowest  Price 

We  can  suit  you  all 


SKND  FOK  CATAI.OGUE- 


Mention  THE  WAVE  when  ordering 


Deere  Implement  Company 


305  MARKET  STREET 

 SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL.  


SOAP 
POW0ER 


or  ! 


USE 


BORAXO  powLer  for  Bath,  Toilet  Shampoo 


]4oTEb  ^  Del  ^  ]V[o]Mte 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHOENWALD.  Manaqer 

®      ®  9 


•••ol 


'Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.' 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IIV    I'll  13  VSrORJLrO 


THE  WAVE 


The 

Standard 


Remedy  for  all  stomach 
and  liver  complaints  is 
Ripans  Tabules.  One 
tabule  gives  relief,  but 
in  severe  cases  one 
should  be  taken  after 
each  meal  until  the 
trouble  has  disappeared. 


Kipans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Kipans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  it*  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       -        -        Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.    CLARK   &.  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  SI..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  S.\N  MATKO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  GalUightr  II,  li.  .Mc.\voy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Fla.n  a<..\n      G Ai.i.A(iiiER 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

>o.  20  FIFTH  STREET 
Telephone  South  80       Ofii.  I.lr,  ..iT.  s-iin  -i.  San  FranriHco 


Cotton    S3.ii    Ducks  ""MldiumfsVa'an^IIard 

.      .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Waggon  anil  Draper  DnckH 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  anil  Imperial  Ounce  DuckH 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

/r\erGl?a9t  Jailors:.:  k>- 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o         o         Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  O  I.Ick  I'lace,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OK  THE  CITY  AND  COUNTY 
1    of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

E.  B.  Williams,  plaintifif,  vs.  Mrs.  Yardk  Bi'm-kr,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
CountyofSaii  Francisco,  Slate  of  California,  and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  Citj-  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
of  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mrs. 
Yardk  Buli.kr,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  .State  of  Cali  ornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive.of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  f4o8  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  sou  of 
defendant,  at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

.\nd  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintiff 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  J40S  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  af»d  County  of  San  Fiancisco,  State  of  California,  this 
i.'sth  day  of  .\pril,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Cukhv,  Clerk. 

By  II.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornto.n  &  Merzhach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor- 
nia St..  San  Francisco. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS. 

ESTATK  OK  STKKANO  V  AC  A  K  I^/ZA .  IJtctased. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  \iiulersi«ned,  A.  C.  Vreese, 
Admiuistrator  ol  the  Kstate  of  Stefano  Vacarezza,  deceased,  to 
the  creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the  said 
deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within 
four  montlis  alter  the  first  i)ubHcation  of  this  notice,  to  the  said 
administrator,  at  Room  9,  3'g  Pine  Street,  tne  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  Counly  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  l-RKHSK, 

Administrator  of  the  Kstate  of  Stefano  Vacarezza,  Deceased. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  June  26,  1S95. 

J.  D.  SULLIVAN, 
Attorney  for  Admiiii'^trator. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  GERMAN  SAYINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

526  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  iS'j5,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  cightlenths  (4  H-io>  percent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
Ordinary  Deposits,  iree  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Monday, 
Julv  I ,  iPgs. 

GKO.  T.miSNY,  Secretary 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

101   MONTGOMERY  STREET,  COR.  SUTTER 

For  the  half  year  endinj^  June  30,  i  9s,  a  dividend  has  been 
declaied  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eighth-tenths  14  s-ioi  i)er  cent, 
per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four  141  per  cent,  per  annum 
on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Mon- 
day, July  ist,  1895.  Dividends  not  called  for  are  added  to  and 
bear  the  same  rate  of  dividend  as  the  principal  from  and  after 
July  ist,  1^95.  CYllU.S  N.  CAKVIANY,  i'asliier 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO,  33  Post 
Street — For  the  hall-year  ending  June  30,  1895,  a  dividend  has 
been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths  (4  8-10)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Monday,  July  i,  1895.  GKo.  A.  STOKY,  Cashier. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  HIBERNIA  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

Cor.  Market,  McAllister  and  Jones  Sts. 

,San  I'K.\Ncisco,-Juiie  28,  1895. 
.\t  aregular  meetingof  the  Board  of  Directors  of  this  society, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  one-quarter  (4Ji  I  per  cent  per  annum  on  all  deposits  for  the 
six  months  ending  June  30,  189,,  free  from  all  taxes,  and  pay- 
able on  and  (liter  July  i,  1895. 

ROHKKT  J.TOHIX,  Secretary. 

SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK 

Moiitf;oi]i**ry  St.,  MiIIn  Hiiildiii]^ 

Dividends  on  term  dejwsits  at  the  rate  of  four  and  a  half  {4J4) 
per  cent  per  annum,  and  on  ordinary  deposits  at  the  rate  of 
tliree  and  three-quarters  {%Vx  1  per  cent  per  annum  for  the  half- 
year  endiuK  Jntie  30,  1895,  will  be  payable,  free  of  taxes,  ou  and 
after  Jnly  i,  1H95.  w  t- 

S.        A  li  BO  I  T,  .1  r.,  S«i  r('tary 


Distilled,  stored  and  Boffled  under  the  Treasury 
and  Inlernal  Revenue  Laws  and  Regulations  of 
United  SlaJes.  guaranteeing  to  the  consumer 
Jaunty,  Age,  Maturity.    Endorsed  by  the 
V'!  V  Profession  for  tonic  ind  stimu- 

lating  properties. 
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WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO   THE  CITY 

TRY  THE 


CALIFOHfllfl  JlOTEL 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  clo.se  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furnished.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


li.  H.  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor. . . 


^Ei\  •  BeaCh  .  Hotel 

SANTA  CRUZ,  CALi. 

PoR  the  .season  of  189s,  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  30  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  suininer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first  class  family  hotel  in 
Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  comniamls  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  \vith  all 
modern  conveniences,  incliuling  hot  and  cold  water.  For  terms 
and  ]>articiilars,  address, 

JOHN    T.  SOUUlVflfJ,  Pnoprletor 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 


OF  THR 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 

"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Dhparturr 


Prompt  Servick 


Moderate  Charges 


^  CUARACTRRIZED 
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THE  WAVE 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Merchants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 


(ARTE  BIANCHH 
ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  properly  chilled,  will  suit  the  most 
EXACTING  GOURMET 


^Established  1853 


A.  P.  HOTALI]«G  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Finest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 

 and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

THE  Original 

Su/ai^'s  Bal^ery  ai^d  I^estauraQt 

213  SUTTER  STREET 

%  % 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

O.S.  L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Leandro,  San  I^orenzo  and  Haywards  


Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Ilaywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


iBessps.  fl.  H.  lioughboFough  '^R.  D.  Keyes 

Have  ffloved  theip  Iiaut  Offiees 
to  the  ChPonlcle  Building 


LIGHT  VERSE. 


San  fspanolSQO, 

dune  1,  1895 


Rooms  24-25-26, 

Seoond  Floop 


THE  PRESS  CLIPPING  BUREflD 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  paper.s  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
^         and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1304 

316  STOCKTON  STREET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP   .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


I  moved  my  chattels  on  the  first  of  May. 

Some  folks  on  moving  then  are  always  bent. 
But  .'^urely  that  has  never  been  my  way — 

*Twas  just  because  1  couhl^not  pay  my  rent! 

"Are  you  not  attached  to  your  husband  ?" 

Asked  the  Judge  in  a  kindly  way. 
And  she  who  sought  a  divorce  replied: 

"That's  for  Your  Honor  to  say." 

— Delroit  Tribune. 


In  the  spring  the  gentle  maiden  views  the  milliner's 
new  stock, 

In  the  spring  the  young  man's  fancy  lightly  turns  to 
foaming  bock. 

— Boston  Courier. 


Alas!  how  changed  those  haunts  will  be, 

Where  sylvan  sprites  were  jolly; 
You  cannot  tell  a  bumble  bee 

From  a  distant  buzzing  trolley. 

—  Washington  Star. 


To  elevate  the  stage  or  not? 

That's  the  question;  so  be  it. 
Please  elevate  it  ten  feet  high. 

So  all  the  men  can  see  it. 


—  Truth. 


Books  of  great  men  oft  remind  us 
They  can  make  e'en  feet  sublime, 

And  with  foot-prints  like  fair  Trilby's 
Beautify  the  sands  of  time. 

— yV.  Y.  World. 


From  dodging  trucks,  and  cabs,  and  wheels. 

The  man  who  walks  about  this  town 
Theneed  of  rest  most  surely  feels, 

Because,  forsooth,  he's  all  run  down. 

—  Town  Topics. 

She  robes  herself  in  fashions  new 

That  modern  modes  have  given, 
But  will  she  in  those  sleeves  squeeze  through 

The  pearly  gates  of  heaven?    —Boston  Courier. 


His  hair  was  silver;  her's  was  gold; 

But  he  was  rich  as  CriESus; 

And  her  reply  to  him  read  like 

A  bimetallic  thesis.  —Detroit  Free  Press. 


She  gave  her  heart  to  the  handsome  youth— 

The  youth  with  the  sweet  mustache; 

She  gave  her  heart— but  her  hand  she  saved 
For  the  gray-bearded  man  whose  lip  was  shaved, 

.\nd  whose  pockets  were  lined  with  cash. 

— Ituiianapolis  Journal. 


A  ballet  girl  who  tried  a  bike, 

Though  versed  in  antic  steps  galore, 

Performed  a  pirouette  whose  like 
Was  never,  never  seen  before 

—  Washington  Star. 


If  dark  Svengali  had  only  lived 
And  come  to  this  land  so  Iree, 

I  would  heap  his  coffers  with  shining  gold, 
To  get  in  his  hypnotic  work  so  bold 
On  a  maiden  who  makes  my  blood  run  cold 
When  she  tries  to  sing  "  Ben  Bolt," 
Who  makes  my  inmost  heart  revolt, 
Who  makes  my  parrot  weep  and  moult, 
Who  howls  and  wails  and  squeels 
"  Ben  Bolt." 
Wanted — Svengali! 


TENNYSON. 


BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


His  was  the  hand  to  strike  our  English  lyre, 
And  his  the  voice  to  answer  to  its  tone; 
From  the  low  cottage  to  the  lofty  throne, 

In  roaring  London,  or  in  sleepy  shire. 

We  knew  the  beacon  gleam  of  Merlin's  fire. 
Long  as  our  language  lives  the  world  shall  hear 
His  clarion  notes  still  ringing  loud  and  clear, 

The  purest  voice  in  our  celestial  choir. 

He  sang  of  love,  and  lo!  our  brimming  eyes 
Flowed  over  as  we  thought  of  fair  Elaine. 

He  sang  of  death  in  stately  harmonies, 
And  half  relieved  it  of  its  grief  and  pain: 

When'er,  the  trembling  chords,  his  fingers  swept, 

The  world  stood  silent,  or  with  gladness  wept. 


THE  DRAMA  OF  THE  ROSE. 


Once  I  was  white  as  any  snow  that  falls 

From  the  far  skies,  with  storm  and  .sunlight  blended, 
Until  that  day  when  stood  a  hero  splendid 

Before  the  lion  in  the  Roman  stalls. 

Then,  when  the  beast's  loud  roaring  shook  the  walls, 
And  cheer  on  cheer  in  thunder  tones  ascended, 
A  woman's  hand,  all  white  and  undefended, 

Plucked  me  and  cast  me  from  their  coronals. 

He  caught  me — kissed  me — held  me  to_his  heart; 

A  momentary  glitter  in  the  air — 
A  roar  of  voices!        *    *    Well  he  played  his  part; 

And  I — prone  with  him,  but  victorious  there — 
Caught  on  my  petals,  scented  by  the  south, 
The  red  rain.dripping'from  the  lion's  mouth! 


AMlSEMEJfTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifori^ia  Jocl^ey  Qub  I^aees 


SPRING  MEETING 


-Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  m. 
.sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 


Ai..  Havman  &  Co.  (Incorporated) 


PROrRIETORS 


F'very  evening — Matinee,  Saturday,  at  2. 
Monday,  July  8th    Third  and  Last  Week  of 
Deiiinan  Thompson's  Plaj' 

THe  Old  ]4omestead 

Ma.nageme.nt  of  E.  a.  MCF.JVRLANn 
Last  Perforuaance,  .Sunday,  July  l-tth 


Coming,  Monday,  July  15th— Hoy  t's,  ".'\  BLACK  SHEEP' 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreli.ng, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 


Every  evening— The  success  of  successes 
The  glorious  American  comic  opera 

TAt^  flHD  Tartar? 

A  perfect  production  in  every  (ktail 

r4c3«t  Opefa— SfliTflriEliliH 

Popular  Prices,      -      -      -      25  and  50  Cents 
COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Lessees  and  Managers 


Friedlander,  GoTTi.on  St  Co., 


Second  and  Last  Week — The  greatest  success  yet 
The  perfection  of  all  remarkable  comedies 
Commencing  MoiiHay,  July  Htl\ 
Every  Evening,  including  Sunday— Matinee  Saturday. 
The  Fra^'ley  Company,  in 

THE  SEHATOH 

Illustrating  Social,  I'ditical  and  Diplomatic  Life  in 
Washington,  D.  C. 
3Ionday,  July  15th— Special  and  important  engagement  of 

Miss  Hklkn  Dauvkky,  in  the  first  production  in 
San  Francisco  of  ONE  OF  OUu  GIKLS     Souvenir  pre- 
sented to  every  lady  attending  the  opening  night's  performance 

RrMTV--ii  \ii.'ht_l.'^,  2,'..  ,".0         T.i.v    S.'itiir^hiy  Matinc.-— l-i.      nifl  .Wc. 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Performances  of 


Under  the  Lash 


Monday  evening,  July  8th 

The  Prodigal  Daughter 

Evening  Prices:     2.1   and  .TO  Cts.     Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  foc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Deslen  in  HflZEbTOfl  BI^OS. 
And  BKOWfl  &  SlCnPSOfl 


PlAl^OS 


Pianos  to  I^ent 


735  mARKET  STREET 

SUN  FRnNClSCO 


Miss  Garolii}^  S^lii^dlep 

:  SOPRAPiO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  .3  P.  M.  2416   CLAY  STREET 

/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^''^^^^[^^'curehA 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CL.VY,  .San  Franeisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  14  Grant  Avenue 


THE  WAVE 
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San  Francisco,  July  6,  1895. 


AMERICAN  LABOR. 

We  agree  with  the  labor  agitator  who  de- 
clares that  the  Government  needs  an  over- 
hauling. It  needs  such  an  overhauling  as  will 
forever  suppress  the  mischievous  marplots 
who  infest  the  ranks  of  labor.  It  needs  such 
an  overhauling  as  will  deny  the  right  of  suf- 
frage to  the  imported  foe  to  government.  It 
needs  such  an  overhauling  as  will  result  in 
fixing  the  bars  of  exclusion  across  our  gate- 
ways through  which  the  foreign  craftsmen 
pour  to  the  disadvantage  of  the  native-born 
American.  Until  every  idle  American  boy 
is  equipped  with  a  trade  and  securely  fixed  in 
his  life's  occupation  we  have  no  room  for  the 
stranger  who  crowds  'twixt  him  and  his  daily 
bread.  There  is  a  disadvantage  in  being  an 
American  boy  in  America.  Your  boy  and 
your  neighbor's  boy  possess  no  rights  that 
organized  labor  is  bound  to  respect.  He  is 
denied  the  right  in  many  pursuits  to  learn  a 
trade  as  an  apprentice.  Should  he  master 
a  trade  at  one  of  the  schools  established  for 
the  purpose  of  fitting  a  boy  in  his  chosen 
calling  he  is  denied  admission  to  nearly  all  the 
trade  unions.  If  he  attempts  to  work  as  a  non- 
union man — and  work  he  must,  or  starve,  or 
steal — he  is  declared  a  "scab"  and  the  Ameri- 
can employer  who  has  the  temerity  to  give 
him  work  is  boycotted  and  his  factory  proba- 
bly closed.  Yet  this  is  free  America.  Well 
may  the  labor  leader  declare  America  no 
longer  free.  The  labor  organizations  of  the 
United  States  are  free  to  all  except  the  sons  of 
Americans.  The  foreigner,  a  transient  guest, 
perhaps,  attracted  by  a  temporary  demand  for 
labor,  without  having  taken  out  his  first  nat- 
uralization papers,  may  join  a  labor  union,  and 
in  the  councils  of  that  body  vote  to  exclude  the 
American  boy  from  learning  a  trade.  Couple 
this  statement  with  the  fact,  which  statistics 
show,  that  in  the  ranks  of  the  labor  unions  of 
America  the  foreign-born  members  outnumber 
the  native-born  and  control  our  labor  organiza- 
tions. Is  this  not  an  outrage  upon  the  youth 
of  America?  Michael  Davitt  once  said,  "A 
boy  must  commit  a  crime  before  an  oppor- 
tunity is  aflForded  him  by  the  State  to  learn  a 
trade."  A  young  man  who  gave  himself  into 
custody  in  Oakland  some  time  ago  declared 
he  set  fire  to  .some  seventy-odd  ties  so  as  to  get 
to  San  Quentin  where  he  might  be  taught  a 
useful  trade.  Is  this  not  a  damnable  condi- 
tion of  affairs  and  one  which  should  be  quickly 
mended  ?  Can  there  be  any  question  as  to 
where  the  responsibility  rests  ?  There  is  no 
doubt  that  mechanics  have  suffered  through 
the  practices  of  selfish  employers — employers 
who  reap  advantage  from  the  boy  and  girl 
labor,  the  half-taught  apprentices  who  are 
drifting  about  willing  to  take  the  place  of  a 
man  with  the  pay  of  a  boy,  to  the  disadvan- 
tage of  a  competent  journeyman  with  a  home 


San  Francisco,  July  6,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


to  maintain  and  children  to  support.  The 
trades  unions,  however,  have  it  within  their 
power  to  regulate  this  abuse  on  other  lines, 
lines,  too,  that  will  evince  a  friendlier  disposi- 
tion toward  the  American  lad  ambitious  to 
learn.  The  apprentice  law  of  California  is  a 
miserable  contrivance.  The  boy  is  not  bound 
to  serve  his  time.  Too  often  the  employer 
makes  the  post  uncomfortable  for  the  appren- 
tice as  the  day  approaches  when  he  is  entitled 
to  pay.  The  boy  quits  and  with  a  smattering 
knowledge  goes  forth  to  compete  with  the 
skilled  mechanic  and  adds  another  incom- 
petent to  the  ranks  of  labor.  There  are 
wrongs  here  which  need  righting  and  we  hope 
to  offer  suggestions  to  that  end  in  the  future. 
Our  present  article  deals  with  the  influences 
at  work  in  the  ranks  of  labor  that  are  breeding 
an  unhealthy  discontent  with  our  Govern- 
ment. Labor  Commissioner  Peck  of  New 
York  writing  on  this  subject  said: 

"  Our  supply  of  native  mechanics  is  daily 
augmented  by  the  skilled  labor  of  Europe, 
and  while  this  foreign  element  is  not  equal 
to  the  skilled  labor  which  is  retained  in 
Europe,  it  is,  in  the  main,  vastly  superior  to 
that  produced  in  our  own  country.  Whether 
unrestricted  foreign  immigration  be  or  not  a 
national  blessing  may  be  disputed,  but  a  visit 
to  the  workshops  of  the  State  will  demonstrate 
the  truthfulness  of  the  statement  that  the 
large  majority  of  our  tradesmen  and  mechanics 
are  foreigners.  Indeed,  in  many  trades  and 
industrial  establishments  there  is  not  a  single 
American  at  work.  The  presence  of  so  large 
a  number  of  foreign-born  workers  means  the 
exclusion  of  American  labor."  And  again 
he  says,  "  Most  of  the  boys  and  young  men 
learning  trades  were  either  foreign  born  or 
sons  of  foreign  workers." 

It  is  to  the  influoice  exerted  by  this  class  we 
file  objection.  There  is  one  comforting  fact, 
however,  which  has  been  made  apparent  to  us 
in  this  discussion.  Neither  the  unions  nor 
their  spokesmen  speak  for  all  their  members. 
Among  the  ranks  of  labor  there  are  men,  both 
native  and  foreign-born,  who  are  dragged  un- 
willingly along  to  extremes  by  the  hot- 
headed and  irresponsible  firebrands.  There 
are  members  of  the  labor  unions  who  take  no 
part  and  who  do  not  sympathize  with  the 
wild  theories  of  the  controlling  influences 
which  are  at  work.  They  join  the  unions 
simply  because  it  is  necessary  to  do  so  or  be 
ostracized  and  .shunned  as  a  "scab."  As  we 
proceed  in  this  discussion,  TiiE  WavK  would 
be  glad  to  receive  from  the  ranks  of  labor 
communications  voicing  individual  senti- 
ments. There  must  be  some  broad  ground 
upon  which  all  may  meet  and  some  method 
devised  whereby  the  American  boy  will  enjoy 
in  America  all  the  privileges  vouchsafed  to 
the  stranger  and  the  stranger's  son. 


OUR  MODEL  SCHOOL  DEPARTMENT. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  there  exi.sts 
among  the  900  teachers  in  San  Francisco  a 
political  ring  that  wields  a  potent  influence  in 
municipal  elections.  The  ring  should  be 
happy;  they  have  at  present  a  Board  of  Edu- 
cation and  a  vSuperintendent  of  their  own 
choosing,  both  of  whom  harmonize  most  beau- 
tifully with  every  extravagance  that  may  be 


suggested.  The  ring  elected  nine  out  of  their 
twelve  candidates  for  school  directors,  and  its 
members  are  now  reaping  all  of  the  profits 
that  accrue  to  successful  political  manipulation. 
The  nine  members  of  the  Board  have  not 
failed  to  recognize  their  joint  and  several  obli- 
gations. To  be  a  "  ring"  school  marm  is  to 
dwell  in  an  educational  paradise  where  sal- 
aries increase  through  mere  contemplation  of 
them.  Shortly  following  the  late  election  an 
educational  love  feast  was  held  at  Metropoli- 
tan Temple.  On  this  occasion  Mr.  Moulder's 
address  furnished  the  keynote  that  indicated 
just  where  his  allegiance  lay.  These  were 
his  opening  words:  "Dear  friends,  kind 
friends,  good  friends,  I  recognize  the  fact  that 
I  am  indebted  to  the  teachers  of  San  Fran- 
cisco for  my  election."  The  nine  school 
directors  were  not  present  to  acknowledge  the 
same  deep  obligation,  but  they  have  evinced 
it  in  a  more  material  manner.  About  the 
first  ofiicial  act  of  the  present  Board  was  the 
restoration  to  the  rolls  of  all  teachers  relieved 
for  incompetency  by  the  preceding  Board. 
This  was  promptly  followed  by  an  increase  of 
salaries.  To  be  sure,  this  and  other  equally 
reprehensible  extravagances  have  resulted  in 
a  deficiency  so  that  June  salaries  cannot  be 
paid.  A  schoolboy  could  have  figured  that 
out.  The  city  will  pay  some  time,  every  one 
knows  that;  hence,  no  one  is  particularly 
unhappy  over  the  present  shortage.  All  that 
the  teachers  ask  is  to  be  let  alone.  Mr. 
Moulder  and  his  deputy,  Mr.  Babcock,  do  this 
admirably.  Such  was  not  the  case,  how- 
ever, with  the  last  Board.  Its  name 
is  anathema.  It  had  the  audacity  to 
require  the  teachers  of  the  Department  to 
live  up  to  the  rules.  It  refused  to  pay  for 
work  not  performed,  refused  to  allow  teachers 
to  stroll  into  the  schoolroom  at  from  fifteen 
minutes  to  an  hour  late.  Its  members  had  a 
disagreeable  habit  of  investigating  the  quali- 
fications, and  dismissing  those  who  failed  in 
the  performance  of  their  duties.  On  various 
occasions  the  Board  suggested  that  the  in- 
terests of  the  pupils  were  to  be  considered  as 
well  as  the  convenience  of  the  teachers. 
These  insults  were  not  to  be  borne  by  an 
independent  and  high-minded  body  like  the 
instructors  of  San  Franci.sco's  youth;  so  they 
combined,  at  the  last  election,  to  secuie  a 
Board  of  their  own  choosing.  They  have  suc- 
ceeded. They  are  "  let  alone  "  to  their  entire 
satisfaction.  When  about  200  teachers  desired 
to  listen  to  a  free  lecture  by  Miss  Anthony, 
the  Superintendent  obligingly  dismissed  the 
schools,  and  turned  34,000  children  into  the 
streets  for  half  a  day  to  accommodate  the  200 
teachers.  When  a  meeting  of  Principals  is 
called,  instead  of  naming  half-past  three  as 
the  hour,  the  Principals  are  called  away  from 
their  schools  at  half-past  one,  again  to  the 
disadvantage  of  the  scholars.  Leaves  of  ab- 
sence are  always  adroitly  granted  so  that  the 
teacher  is  paid  for  Saturdays,  Sundays,  and 
vacations.  By  an  ingenious  system  of^  report- 
ing for  duty  one  day  before  the  close  of  a 
term,  a  teacher  may  be  paid  for  six  weeks  of 
idle  time,  whether  or  not  she  has  done  any 
work  during  the  preceding  portion  of  the 
year.    This  is  a  teachers'  administration. 

Here  are  some  remarkable  facts  for  the  tax- 
payer to  consider:    In  1885,  the  attendance  of 
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children  iu  our  public  schools  was  32,183. 
Ten  years  later  it  was  32,939.  In  March,  1895, 
it  was  32,363 — an  increase  of  iSo.  The  salary 
schedule,  in  1885,  was  $646,000.  In  1893 
it  was  over  $850,000.  The  next  Board  re- 
duced it  to  $814,000.  It  was  supposed  that 
the  administration  of  1892-93  had  reached 
the  acme  of  extravagant  and  reckless  expendi- 
tures; but  it  is  reserved  for  the  present  Board 
of  Education  to  exceed  the  wildest  prodigali- 
ties of  past  Boards.  It  has  called  upon  tiie 
Supervisors  lor  $[,236  000  to  run  the  schools 
for  the  next  year,  of  which  ^8iM),00()  is  put 
down  for  teachers'  salaries.  That  is  to  say — 
without  any  increase  in  the  number  of  pupils 
in  the  past  eleven  years,  this  Board  proposes 
a  scale  of  expenditures  for  the  coming  ytar, 
which  shows  an  increase  in  salaries  of  $244,000, 
and  an  increase  of  over  $400,000  in  aggregate 
running  expen.ses.  Every  \  ear  the  same  farce 
is  enacted  before  the  Board  of  Supervisors. 
The  Chairman  of  the  Building  Committee,  or 
the  President  of  the  Board,  or  some  one  who 
has  persua.sive  powers,  appears  before  the 
Finance  Committee  of  the  Supervisors  with  a 
long  and  doleful  story,  recounting  the  dilapi- 
dated condition  of  our  schools,  and  of  the 
great  danger  there  is  to  the  health  of  the  chil- 
dren. Year  after  year  the  appropriation  is 
increased;  it  is  never  applied  to  the  school 
houses,  but  is  immediatel}'  absorbed  in  sala- 
ries. During  the  past  ten  years  the  amount 
paid  for  the  current  running  expenses  of  the 
Department  has  increased  only  about  $20,000, 
it  being  about  $130,000  then  and  $150,000 
now;  but  useless  positions  have  been  created 
for  favorites,  and  salaries  raised  by  succes.sive 
Boards  of  Education,  until  the  increase  is 
something  frightful,  and  the  end  is  not  yet. 
There  is  more  to  be  said  upon  this  subject,  and 
The  Wavk  proposes  to  say  it. 


WILL  MR.  RADER  DISCUSS. 

From  a  marked  copy  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
Endcavorer,  which  has  come  to  this  office, 
it  seems  that  the  Rev.  Wm.  Rader  (con- 
cerning whom  we  have  heretofore  had  oc- 
casion to  make  reference)  is  also  an  "editor 
in  chief,"  presiding  over  the  destinies  of  a 
weekly  paper  of  no  mean  pretensions  or  pro- 
portions. Referring  to  the  attitude  of  The 
Wave  against  the  proposed  Sunday  closing 
movement  in  Oakland,  Mr.  Rader  says: 

"  It  is  not  neces.sary  to  reply  to  these  liquor 
organs.  There  is  no  opportunity  for  discus- 
sion." 

There  certainly  will  not  occur  an  oppor- 
tunity for  discussion,  if  Mr.  Rader  refuses  to 
discuss.  If  the  gentleman  means,  however, 
there  is  nothing  to  discuss,  he  blinds  him- 
self and  his  readers  to  plain  palpable  con- 
ditions— evil  and  sinful  conditions — which 
follow  inevitably  in  the  wake  of  coercive 
cive  liquor  legislation.  Mr.  Rader  cannot 
truthfully  declare  The  Wave  the  organ  of 
the  liquor  dealers.  We  have  offered  him 
before  now  the  use  of  these  columns  for 
any  article  he  might  write  looking  to  the 
utility  of  the  liquor  legislation  espoused  by 
him.  Admitting  the  evils  of  intemperance, 
and  eliminating  that  phase  of  the  .subject 
entirely  fiom  the  controversy,  fully  a  month 
ago  we  challenged  Mr.  Rader  to  a  discus.sion 
of  the  moral  side,  political  side,  and  practical 
side  of  Sunday  closing  laws.  We  an- 
nounced our  willingness  to  print  all  that 
might  be  said  in  favor  of  the  practicability 
and  utility  of  such  laws,  and  here  repeat  the 
challenge,  with  a  lively  appreciation  of  the 
ability  of  the  getitleman  to  defend  the  law  he 
so  vigorouslj^  befriends.  We  seek  only  the 
truth  and  we  are  not  so  infatuated  with  any 
opinion  we  express  as  to  be  unwilling  to  print 


the  other  side  when  decently  expressed  with 
reasonable  brevity. 

No  sane  man  will  deny  the  evils  of  intem- 
perance. We  certainly  do  not.  But  there 
are  a  large  number  of  men — sane  and  well- 
meaning  men  at  that — who  do  not  believe 
prohibition  or  Sunday  closing  laws  operate  as 
a  check  upon  drunkenness.  They  believe, 
and  have  facts  to  substantiate  the  faith  within 
them,  that  such  laws  have  been  productive  of 
direct  evil  and  have  superadded  to  the  act  of 
drinking,  crimes  of  the  gravest  character. 

Surely  there  is  room  for  discussion  here. 
There  are  means  of  abating  intemperance  but 
they  do  not  lie  in  the  direction  indicated  by 
Mr.  Rader.  At  the  time  of  issuing  our  pre- 
vious challenge  we  expressed  a  conviction 
that  Mr.  Rader  would  not  reply,  nor 
will  he  reply  to  this  article.  Let  him 
write  us  stating  the  benefits  that  will 
follow  in  the  wake  of  a  Sunday  closing  law 
in  Oakland.  The  publication  of  such  an 
article  here  will  insure  it  a  wide  circulation. 
We  may  both  profit  through  the  discussion. 

 ^   - 

THE  STANFORD  DECISION. 

There  is  nothing  to  be  said  concerning  the 
decision  of  Judge  Ross  in  the  Government's 
suit  against  Mrs.  Stanford,  further  than  to 
congratulate  the  growing  youth  of  the  State 
— of  the  western  half  of  the  Continent  indeed — 
and  Mrs.  Stanford.  We  might  also  congratu- 
late the  daily  press  on  the  manner  with  which 
it  received  the  opinion,  for  it  was  unusuallj' 
decent. 

Hard  upon  the  heels  of  this  decision  comes 
the  announcement  that  Mrs.  Stanford  proposes 
to  sell  her  jewels  for  the  purpose  of  securing 
the  ready  money  necessary  to  litjuidate  the 
current  expenses  of  the  University.  Whether 
this  be  true  or  not,  in  view  of  the  past,  no  one 
will  doubt  her  willingness  to  make  such  a 
sacrifice  should  necessity  demand  it.  The 
decision  of  Judge  Ross  does  not  relieve  the 
estate  from  control  of  the  courts,  it  is  a  step 
toward  the  end.  Appeals  will  probably  be 
taken  and  the  litigation  dragged  out  for  a 
long  time  yet.  Meanwhile  money  must  be 
had  to  maintain  the  University,  the  burden  of 
which  falls  upon  the  widow  who  is  so  finan- 
cially crippled  by  these  conditions  that  it  is 
difficult  indeed  to  meet  her  obliiiations.  It  is 
to  be  hoped  that  dela)^s  in  litigation  will  not 
unnecessarily  postpone  the  final  adjudication 
of  the  controversy  and  that  Mrs.  Stanford 
may  live  to  see  the  institution,  in  which  she 
takes  such  great  pride,  firmly  established  on 
a  sound  financial  basis  that  will  carry  it 
through  to  the  end  of  time  a  blessing  to  every 
boy  who  burns  with  a  desire  for  knowledge. 


NICARAGUA  CANAL. 

The  opening  of  the  Kiel  Canal  has  given 
rise  to  renewed  demands  for  the  construction 
of  the  Nicaragua  Waterway.  We  have  in- 
dicated our  views  before  now  upon  this  sub- 
ject. Aside  from  the  question  as  to  whether 
Congress  has  power  to  grant  a  charter  to  a 
private  corporation  to  cut  the  canal  without 
the  jurisdiction  of  the  United  {States,  and 
to  guarantee  the  payment  of  the  bonds  of  .such 
a  corporation,  there  is  a  grave  question  of 
policj'  involved.  Peace  now  reigns  in  Amer- 
ica. No  press  of  circumstances,  no  internal 
strife  disturbs  the  Nation.  Its  integrity  is  not 
threatened  as  was  the  case  when  the  Pacific 
Railways  were  chartered  and  constructed. 
There  exists  none  of  the  reasons  now  that 
prompted  Congress  then,  to  delegate  its 
powers  to  individuals.  The  Government  is 
strong  and  fully  able  to  construct  and  main- 
tain the  great  work  in  question  as  a  gover- 
mental  agency  for  all  time  to  come.    On  the 


other  hand,  there  are  a  multitude  of  reasons 
why  individuals  should  not  control  this  most 
important  vmdertaking;  a  multitude  of  reasons 
why  the  Government  should  not  enter  into  a 
questionable  partnership  with  the  Maratinie 
Canal  Company,  only  to  discover  in  the  end 
that  its  side  of  the  contract  consisted  in  put- 
ting up  the  money,  while  the  other  side  ab- 
sorbed it.  Until  the  modern  "promoter" 
cast  his  hungry  and  lecherous  eye  upon  the 
probable  pickings  in  this  undertaking,  it  was 
never  proposed  that  the  canal  should  be  any- 
thing other  than  a  strictly  govermental  under- 
taking. The  very  nature  of  the  work,  its 
magnitude,  its  bearing  upon  the  commerce  of 
the  world,  its  vast  importance  in  times  of  war; 
the  fact  that  the  entire  territory  traver.sed  by 
the  work  lies  within  the  boundaries  of  another 
country,  coupled  with  the  international  com- 
plications which  are  likely  to  arise — compli- 
cations which  might  embroil  this  Nation  in  a 
war — argue  s'rongly  for  Government  control, 
absolute,  undisputed,  and  unhampered  by 
interference  of  any  character  whatever. 

During  the  administration  of  President  Ar- 
thur a  treaty  was  proposed  between  the  United 
States  and  Nicaragua.  The  Isthmus  Re- 
public was  willing  to  authorize  the  govern- 
ment of  the  United  States  to  cut  the  canal  and 
maintain  it  as  a  perpetual  waterway.  It  pro- 
posed to  grant,  as  well,  a  strip  of  land  several 
miles  in  width  lying  upon  each  side  of  the 
work.  Other  valuable  concessions  were  em- 
bodied in  the  treat)' — all  the  concessions  in 
fact,  necessary  to  vest  in  the  United  States 
complete  dominion  over  the  canal  when  con- 
structed and  the  lands  bordering  upon  it.  In 
con.sideration  of  this  most  generous  and  com- 
plete grant  Nicaragua  asked  that  the  United 
vStates  guarantee  the  autonomy  of  the 
little  Republic.  When  President  Cleveland 
was  inaugurated  this  treaty  was  under  con- 
sideration by  the  Senate,  and  was  in  a  fair 
way  to  be  sanctioned  and  approved.  One  of 
the  first  official  acts  marking  the  initial  Cleve- 
land administration  was  the  withdrawal  of 
the  treaty  and  the  complete  suspension  of  all 
negotiations  which  had  been  in  process  of 
incubation  since  1872.  This  act  was  little 
short  of  criminal.  It  furnished  the  oppor- 
tunity for  the  "promoter,"  the  keen-eyed 
rascal  who  mixes  politics  with  business,  and 
who  is  now  asking  the  Government  to  guaran- 
tee his  credit  to  the  extent  of  a  hundred 
million  of  dollars.  We  strongly  fear  the 
people,  in  their  eagerness  to  have  the  canal 
completed,  may  be  misled  into  sanctioning 
this  monstrous  wrong.  We  merely  wish  to 
renew  our  warning  and  urge  the  discussion  of 
this  subject  from  but  one  standpoint.  Let 
the  Government  build  the  canal  itself,  and 
control  its  operations  for  the  benefit  of  com- 
merce and  the  advancement  of  the  Nation's 
welfare. 

In  the  hands  of  private  owners  the  control 
of  the  canal  is  more  than  likely  to  pass  into 
the  hands  of  European  countries.  The  Suez 
Canal,  though  constructed  by  French  capital 
has  gradually  passed  into  the  ownership  as 
well  as  the  political  protection  of  England. 
The  Briti.sh  government  in  1875  purcha.sed  of 
the  Khedive  of  Egygt  176,602  shares  of  canal 
stock  for  some  nineteen  miUion  of  dollars,  and 
the  absorption  of  stock  has  been  going  on 
ever  since  in  England.  Such,  too,  might,  and 
probably  would,  be  the  fate  of  the  Nicaragua 
project  should  it  fall  into  the  hands  of  the 
"promoters"  who  are  chiefly  moved  by  the 
patriotism  of  Pelf 

The  action  of  President  Cleveland  in  rela- 
tion to  the  canal  has  ever  been  a  matter  of 
wonderment.  Smothering  all  discu.ssion  of 
the  proposed  treaty  with  Nicaragua,  he  after- 
wards signed  the  charter  of  the  Maratime 
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Canal  Company  authorizing  that  private 
profit  hunting  corporation  to  construct  the 
work.  Early  in  the  week  the  daily  press 
announced  that  the  President  proposes  to  call 
an  international  conference  for  the  purpose, 
practically,  of  obtaining  from  the  European 
powers  their  consent  to  the  construction  of 
the  canal  and  having  the  same,  by  treaty, 
declared  neutral  territory.  One  may  not 
contemplate  this  movement,  if  it  be  seriously 
entertained,  without  grave  misgivings.  Eng- 
land has  ever  desired  an  interest  in  this  canal. 
As  far  back  as  1850  a  joint  scheme  of  owner- 
ship was  proposed,  but  it  never  met  with 
favor  in  America.  The  Chicago  Times-Herald, 
in  connection  with  President  Cleveland's 
action  says  : 

If  the  United  States  enters  upon  the  work  of  dig- 
ging this  great  canal  with  plans  of  sole  control  and 
possession,  with  intent  to  fortify  and  to  use  it  as  a 
military  weapon  she  will  delude  herself. ...  .It  would 
be  humiliating  to  .set  out  for  a  fortified  canal  and  a 
naval  stronghold,  and  then  be  forced  by  the  Euro- 
pean powers  to  abandon  everything  save  the  ditch. 

To  this  the  Exanmicr  terselj'  replies  : 

"  It  would,  indeed;  but  there  would  be  one  thing 
more  humiliating  still,  and  that  would  be  to  yield  up 
our  right  to  the  control  of  our  own  coast  under  the 
mere  fear  of  a  European  combination,  without  even 
waiting  to  be  attacked. 

The  Nicaragua  canal  will  be  in  effect  a  part  of  the 
coast  line  of  the  United  States.  It  will  be  the  direct 
route  between  our  .Atlantic  and  Pacific  ports.  It  will 
be  more  to  us  than  the  Kaiser  Wilhelm  I.  canal  is  to 
Germany.  The  only  time  when  we  can  honorably 
give  up  the  control  of  it  is  when  we  can  no  longer 
raise  a  man  or  a  gun  to  defend  it." 

We  can  suggf.-st  no  improvement  on  the 
Examiner  s  sentiment.  This  curious  plan  of 
President  Cleveland's  may  provoke  a  discus- 
sion which  will  result  in  awakening  the 
American  people  not  only  to  the  necessity  for 
Government  construction,  but  for  vigorous 
and  immediate  action  as  well. 


It  will  be  news  to  mo.st  Americans,  but  it 
is  a  fact,  nevertheless,  that  the  methods  of 
cotton  baling  employed  by  the  cotton  ship- 
pers of  America  are  distinctly  inferior,  to  the 
methods  of  India,  Turkey,  and  Egypt.  This 
has  given  rise  to  a  loud  complaint  in  the 
European  markets,  and  a  general  request  from 
the  same  source  that  the  American  cotton- 
shipper  reform  his  methods  of  packing.  The 
American  bale  is  not  uniform  in  size  or 
weight,  but  what  is  a  more  serious  objection, 
it  is  not  packed  strongly  enough  to  stand 
transportation. 


IN  THE  MATTER  OF  PAVEMENTS. 

"An  asphalt  pavement  properly  mixed  and 
laid  will  last  indefinitely  in  any  climate  and 
under  all  conditions,"  says  Kirk  Monroe  in 
an  article  in  Harper' s  Weekly.  But  a  bitumi- 
nous rock  is  p/o/an  asphalt  pavement,  nor  does 
the  above  recommendation  apply  to  bitumi- 
nous rock  roadways.  There  is  a  wide  differ- 
ence between  the  two.  Asphalt  paving 
material  is  the  product  of  a  scientific  blending 
of  refined  bitumen  with  sand  and  carbonate  of 
lime  in  proportions  which  experience  has 
determined  to  be  the  best  suited  for  the  pur- 
pose. Bituminous  rock  is  an  accident  of 
nature.  It  is  sand,  earthy  and  clayey  matter 
saturated  and  held  together  with  crude 
bitumen  mixed  by  nature,  in  varying  and  un- 
certain proportions.  While  we  are  agitating 
the  question  of  street  improvements,  and  large 
appropriations  are  being  made  to  lay  a 
smooth,  modern  pavement  out  Folsom  and 
Market  Streets,  it  may  not  come  arai.ss  to 
point  out  the  great  difference  between  asphalt 
and  bituminous  rock  pavements,  and  urge 
upon  our  Supervisors,  our  Merchants'  Club, 
and  our  Half  Million  Club  to  see  that  specifi- 


cations are  adopted  which  will  constitute  a 
standard  for  the  work  now  in  contemplation 
and  for  the  pavements  of  the  future  as  well. 

There  is  as  much  difference  between  an 
asphalt  pavement  and  a  bituminotts  rock  pave- 
ment as  there  is  between  the  Belgian  block 
and  the  cobble-stone  pavements  of  bar- 
barous memory.  Yet  few  knew  the  dif- 
ference. A  black  smooth  surface,  freshly 
laid,  to  the  ordinary  man  might  be  bituminous 
rock  or  asphalt  but  to  the  tax-payer,  the  citi- 
zen who  uses  the  highway  there  will  come  a 
time  when  the  difference  will  make  itself  felt 
with  striking  force. 

No  one  who  has  seen  the  splendid  asphalt 
pavements  of  the  Eastern  cities  and  compared 
them  with  the  wretched  bituminous-rock  imi- 
tations that  are  now  being  laid  in  San  Fran- 
cisco will  for  one  moment  have  any  dotibts  as 
to  the  difference  between  the  two  classes  of 
work.  The  earlier  .samples  of  bituminous 
rock  that  were  laid  here  made  a  fairly  accept- 
able pavement,  thanks  to  the  mildness  of  our 
climate  and  to  the  quality  of  the  material 
then  used.  But  either  through  the  giving 
out  of  the  supply  of  this  better  rock,  or 
through  the  lack  of  care  exercised  in  select- 
ing the  products  of  the  quarries,  the  work 
recently  laid  is  extremely  defective  and  unsat- 
isfactory. A  case  in  point  is  the  bituminous 
rock  pavement  recently  laid  on  East  Street  on 
the  approach  to  the  ferry  depots.  This  is  a 
fair  sample  of  the  bituminous  rock  pavements 
put  down  in  San  Francisco  within  the  last  six 
months.  Such  pavements  are  not  modern 
pavements;  they  are  worthless  imitations,  a 
fraud  alike  on  the  men  who  pay  for  them  and 
the  community  that  is  compelled  to  use  them. 
The  adoption  of  specifications  for  paving  with 
asphalt  will  doubtless  compel  the  exerci.se  of 
greater  care  in  the  construction  of  work  with 
bituminous  rock. 

Bitumen  is  an  hydro-carbon,  sometimes 
occurring  in  liquid,  sometimes  in  .solid  form. 
A.sphalt  is  the  bitumen  of  nature  mixed  with 
a  small  percentage  of  infu.sorial  earth,  silica, 
clay,  and  the  like.  Before  it  is  merchantable 
or  fit  for  use  as  a  cement  for  paving,  it  must 
be  refined  with  some  care  at  a  temperature  of 
about  325°  Fahrenheit  until  all  the  undesirable 
and  unstable  elements,  such  as  water,  volatile 
oils  and  basic  hydro-carbons,  have  been  elimi- 
nated. Otherwise  the  pavements  are  likely 
to  undergo  chemical  alterations  when  expo.sed 
to  the  air  and  succumb  to  an  early  death. 

In  bituminous  rock,  of  course,  there  can  be 
no  such  thing  as  refiniiig.  The  bitumen  in 
the  rock  is  crude.  Its  mixture  haphazard. 
Bituminous  rock  varies  in  character.  There 
is  no  such  thing  in  the  world  as  a  bituminous 
deposit  yielding  a  uniform  character  of  rock. 
It  may  vary  in  the  distance  of  a  foot.  The 
workman  with  one  drive  of  the  pick  may 
come  upon  a  deposit  practically  worthless  for 
any  purpose,  yet  to  the  eye  of  the  inexperi- 
enced it  all  looks  alike.  One  may  not  over- 
estimate the  folly  of  using  such  a  material  for 
paving  purpo.ses  without  fixing  some  certain 
standard  and  character. 

The  United  States  has  to-day  'more  than 
three  times  as  much  asphalt  (not  bituminous 
rock)  pavement  as  all  the  other  countries  in 
the  world.  While  there  is  not  a  mile  of 
asphalt  pavement  in  San  Francisco.  We  are 
making  the  mistake  of  using  bituminous  rock 
with  asplialt  at  our  very  doors.  The  City  of 
Buffalo  has  150  miles  of  asphalt  pavement, 
Washington  90  miles.  California  asphalt 
pavements  are  now  in  service  in  Philadelphia, 
Cliicago,  Kansas  City,  Denver,  Omaha,  and 
Ogden.  In  this  State  Visalia,  Pasadena,  and 
Santa  Ana  lead  in  this  respect.  Los  Angeles 
proposes  within  the  next  sixty  days  to  lay 
two  miles  of  California  asphalt  pavement. 


"  Under  proper  conditions,"  says  Mr.  Bernard 
Bienenfeld  in  the  Morning  Call,  "the  cost  of 
construction  is  about  the  same  for  both  kinds 
of  pavement.  It  can  be  readily  imagined 
that  the  lower  cost  of  maintenance  is  entirely 
in  favor  of  asphalt."  And  further  along  this 
same  gentleman  says,  "It  must  not  be  for- 
gotten that  by  exercising  proper  precaution 
and  care,  such  as  is  done  in  Buffalo,  a  good 
pavement  can  be  laid  out  of  bituminous  rock. 
But  when  .so  done  the  cost  is  greater  than 
with  asphalt,  and,  as  a  general  rule,  such 
pavements  are  inferior  to  tho.se  made  of 
asphalt."  This  subject  is  worthy  of  the  clo.se 
attention  of  our  public  officers.  Not  that  we 
urge  the  exclusion  of  bituminous  rock,  but  we 
do  strongly  urge  that  proper  specifications  for 
such  pavement  be  adopted  and  that  a  uni- 
formly good  pavement  be  secured,  if  we  are 
to  have  any  at  all. 


FREE  BURIALS  IN  SWITZERLAND. 

They  have  .some  original  ideas  in  the 
mountainous  home  of  the  referendum,  and 
imperative  mandate.  Some  two  years  ago  a 
national  law  was  proposed  for  free  burial 
throughout  Switzerland,  btit  the  measure  was 
defeated  through  the  efforts  of  the  mayors  of 
the  leading  communes  in  the  various  cantons. 
Local  free  burial  laws  have  been  in  operation 
in  several  cantons,  however,  for  years.  The 
City  of  St.  Gall,  a  town  of  thirty  thou.sand  in- 
habitants, having  adopted  the  system  as  far 
back  as  1877.  Consul-Geueral  Richman 
describes  the  method  in  vogue  at  St.  Gall  as 
follows:  "The  cost  is  paid  from  the  city 
treasury.  Burial  of  this  sort  is  for  citizens 
only,  not  for  non-residents.  On  an  estimate 
of  seven  hundred  deaths  per  annum,  the  City 
of  St.  Gall  appropriated  for  free  burial,  in  the 
last  fiscal  year,  the  following  amounts:  Actual 
funeral  expenses,  $3667;  chapel,  $965;  main- 
taining graveyard,  $482;  hearse,  $193."  Some- 
where in  the  neighborhood  of  seventy-five 
dollars  for  each  interment.  Burials  fall  under 
the  head  of  police  regulations.  Verbal  notice 
is  given  the  police  of  the  death;  an  attendant 
calls  and  receives  another,  but  more  formal, 
notice  in  writing.  He  attends  to  the  dressing 
of  the  body,  gives  notice  to  the  coroner,  to 
the  office  of  vital  statistics,  to  the  clergyman, 
to  the  bell-ringer,  to  the  undertaker,  and  to 
the  grave-digger.  He  also  delivers  all  invita- 
tions to  the  funeral,  and  mtist  be  present  a  half 
hour  before  burial.  The  undertaker  and 
grave-digger  meanwhile  have  called  at  the 
house  of  mourning,  measured  the  corp.se  and 
provided  the  coffin.  From  preparing  the  body 
until  it  is  finally  interred,  the  whole  proceeding 
is  in  the  hands  of  the  canton  officials.  After 
the  grave  has  been  filled  it  is  the  duty  of  the 
sexton  to  sow  the  plot  with  ray  seed,  and  there- 
after the  municipality  cares  for  it.  All  classes 
avail  thetn.selves  of  the  law.  In  the  canton  of 
Basle  City  out  of  1621  burials,  which  took 
place  in  the  year  1893,  1 194  were  conducted 
under  the  law.  The  theory  upon  which  the 
advocates  of  free  burials  proceed  is  that  all 
men  are  equal  and  no  distinction  should  be 
made  in  the  burial  of  the  departed.  It  is  in 
no  sen.se  a  mark  of  poverty  or  degradation 
for  a  family  to  avail  themselves  of  the  law, 
for  it  is  assumed  that  the  rich  as  well  as  the 
poor  will  take  the  .same  cour.se,  and  .so  avoid 
ostentatious  funeral  di.splay,  which,  as  Roche- 
foucauld says,  "concerns  rather  the  vanity 
of  the  living  than  the  honor  of  the  dead." 
We  expect  advocates  of  this  measure  will  rise 
up  among  us  before  long.  Oakland  will 
probably  furnish  the  first,  for  there  is  no 
place  in  America  where  a  fad  or  a  new  idea, 
good  or  bad,  finds  such  a  hearty  welcome  as 
our  city  across  the  Bay. 
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PERSONALITIES 
andROLITICS. 

THE  BUTCHERS  bore  off  the  honors  of  the  pro. 
cession.  To  judge  by  their  number,  by  the  intoxi- 
cating glory  of  their  innumerable  wagons,  by  the 
perfervid  charms  of  the  young  women  and  the  lambs 
which  adorned  their  floats.  South  San  Francisco  is  a 
far  more  important  and  richly,  populated  region  than 
even  the  enlightened  among  us  saw  reason  to  imagine- 
Such  hordes  of  butchers  there  were;  had  but  the 
other  trades  turned  out  in  proportion,  the  procession 
would  still  be  passing  the  review  stand.  I  was  sorry 
for  the  bakers,  whose  turnout  was  pitiable  in  com- 
parison; they  seemed  half  afraid,  which  indeed  was 
not  extraordinary,  seeing  how  their  predecessors  out- 
shone them.  After  the  butchers,  surely  the  features 
were  Mayor  Sutro's  whiskers,  which  were  a  pageant 
by  themselves,  General  Dimoud,  in  civilian's  garb, 
back  in  a  rear  carriage,  and  finally  the  contrast 
between  the  uniform  which  graced  the  athletic 
charms  of  Chief  Crowley,  and  that  which  set  off  the 
fine  lines  of  Brigadier-General  Warfield.  The  Chief 
was  decorated  to  adorn  an  exhibitive  drill  by  the  uni- 
formed rank  of  Knights  of  Pythias.  General  Warfield 
was  hardly  as  spectacular  as  Colonel  Kinne  at  a 
special  meeting  of  Lincoln  Post.  I  had  hoped  to  be 
dazzled  and  was  not.  After  all,  the  laborers  were  not 
missed,  and  I  am  certain  no  one  grieved  particularly 
over  the  absence  of  Union  bands,  especially  after 
seeing  that  aggregation  of  red-legged  Japanese  play- 
ing "Columbia"  and  "Yankee  Doodle."  Who  dares 
now  to  say  there  is  no  American  sentiment  in  the 
Chrysanthemum  Colony?  Why,  they  infused  more 
feeling  into  music  than  the  stolid  Germans  of  the 
Unions  ever  found  there. 

*    *  * 

Certain  misguided  persons  are  denouncing  an  un- 
fortunate draftsman,  named  Hamilton,  as  responsible 
for  the  nameless  horrors  of  that  Market  Street  arch. 
It  was  as  ugly  as  a  Pacific  Avenue  mansion,  as  weird 
as  a  Mission]  Street  Church,  as  wobegone  as  the 
entrance  to  a  pauper  cemetery.  It  is  almost  as  squat 
and  as  incongruous  as  the  wooden  porch  of  George 
Whittell's  California  Street  mansion,  which,  until  the 
arch  was  developed,  figured  as  the  saddest  architectural 
feature  of  Nob  Hill.  Possibly  my  suspicion  is  unjusti- 
fiable, but  I  am  persuaded  the  name  of  Hamilton  is  but 
a  blind  for  the  identity  of  Whittell.  Plainly  apparent 
there,  is  the  taste  and  dexterity  of  the  master  hand 
that  left  its  touch  on  the  wooden  porch.  It  is  mere  jeal- 
ousy that  assumes  because  a  man  is  a  great  financier 
he  should  be  great  at  nothing  else.  Look  at  Emperor 
William,  or  Joe  Redding  or  Lloyd  Tevis.  Averse  as 
I  am  to  telling  I  am  willing  to  lay  a  fair  sum  against 
overwhelming  odds  that  this  same  Hamilton  will 
build  the  next  Luning  estate  structure.  It  is  useless,  of 
course,  to  criticize  the  capacity  of  the  individuals  who 
permitted  the  execution  of  such  a  design ;  they  are 
sufficiently  beyond  prejudice  to  admire  the  decorative 
talent  of  Julius  Raphael.  Why — oh,  why! — did  they 
erect  the  arch  just  there  when  so  harmonious  an 
effect  might  have  been  attained  by  placing  it  opposite 
the  Lick  Statuary  ?  There,  indeed,  was  the  place  for 
it — a  peerless  locale. 

*    ^  * 

How  very  ugly  the  labor  element  felt  was  exhibited 
by  the  conduct  of  the  crowd  at  the  arch.  At  the 
O'Farrell-street  corner  a  huge  gathering  of  men  and 
women  was  massed.  It  opened  to  let  through  the 
police  and  the  regulars,  but  closed  after  their  pas- 
sage, and  showed  a  disposition  to  block  the  progress 
of  the  National  Guard.  General  Warfield  realized 
the  condition  of  affairs  at  once,  and  promply  called 
to  the  front  the  mounted  .Signal  Corps,  with  orders  to 
make  a  passage.  This  they  did  with  celerity  and 
decision,  the  mr-b  giving  way  at  once  when  it  saw  no 
nonsense  would  be  permitted.    The  cutting  of  two 


horses  ridden  by  the  aids  showed  the  disposition  of  the 
mob.  I  am  glad  to  say  the  malcontents  got  decidedly 
the  worst  of  it,  inasmuch  as  one  received  a  cut  on  the 
hand,  and  the  other  was  vigorously  knocked  down. 

*  *  * 

THIvY  HINT  AT  fabulous  sums  expended  to  secure 
Beatrice  Harraden's  story  for  the  Examiner.  Never 
had  that  journal  a  literary  feature  which  it  billed  so 
extensively.  I  came  to  the  perusal  of  the  tale  with  a 
species  of  wild-eyed  rapture,  anticipating  a  new  view 
of  California,  a  .superb  and  sweeping  utilization  of 
Southern  scenery  as  a  background  and  an  arrange- 
ment of  heroes  and  heroines  moving  with  character- 
istic detail  through  a  plot  adequate  to  the  advertise- 
ment. Instead,  such  a  slim  little  wisp  of  a  tale.  Not 
a  symptom  of  strength,  literary  interest,  recognition 
of  material,  no  element  of  the  picturesque  or  sense  of 
proportion — just,  indeed,  the  type  of  narrative  one 
might  expect  of  a  woman  who  admires  Marzaret 
Collier  Graham's  foothill  stories— which  are  quite  the 
most  mechanical  and  labored  of  literary  efforts.  Miss 
Harraden  is  a  young  person  who  has  not  interfered 
with  an  original  literary  success  by  offering  better 
reasons  for  admiration.  The  great  vogue  of  Ships  tluii 
Puss  ill  the  Night  was  due  to  its  appearance  in  the 
midst  of  the  Heavenly  'J\i'ins  and  Stiperjluous  Women 
agony.  Those  books  made  Stanley  Weyman,  Conan 
Doyle,  as  well  as  Miss  Harraden.  Her  tale  had  heart, 
interest,  progression,  and  morality  without  motive. 
The  sarcastic  hero,  himself  an  object  of  compassion- 
ate interest,  fell  in  love  with  the  charitable  heroine 
and  the  reader  knew  it  far  sooner  than  he  began  to 
suspect  himself.  A  spirit  of  tender  melancholy  per- 
vaded the  narrative  which  lost  nothing  in  emotion  by 
the  somber  tones  of  its  climax.  We  all  read  it  as  an 
interlude  and  half  the  town,  for  similar  reasons, 
bought  Ihc  Remittance  Man  last  Sunday.  It  was  a 
disappointment  without  the  bills — with  them  it  was  a 
failure. 

*  *  * 

THE  CRICKETERS  first  realized  what  it  meant: 
it  dawned  on  two  marine  underwriters  a  little  later; 
subsequently  the  office  was  told,  and  since  then  Hon. 
Alex  C.  Williamson  hassuffered  an  accession  of  popu- 
larity, which  could  hardly  fail  to  go  to  the  head  of  an 
ordinary  male.  The  parent  of  Hon.  Alex— for  that  is 
his  new  distinction — is  none  other  than  the  head  of 
the  Balfour-Guthrie  combination  in  Liverpool,  Sir 
John  Williamson,  whom  the  Roseberry  ministry 
elevated  to  the  peerage.  Of  course,  it  was  not  for  his 
services  in  that  capacity  the  honor  was  conferred, 
but  because  he  was  Chairman  of  the  Liverpool  Board 
of  Trade.  From  all  I  can  learn  he  has  all  the  virtues 
and  the  wealth  to  adorn  this  distinguished  station, 
and  long  may  he  decorate  it.  His  son  and  heir, 
with  whom  the  cricketers  consorted  as  one  of  them- 
selves— he  plaj's  a  very  fair  game — is  a  quiet,  rather 
solemn  young  man,  highh'  unobtrusive  and  very 
good  form.  He  waltzes  almost  as  well  as  an  Ameri- 
can. The  honors  of  his  parents  he  takes  quite 
seriously,  but  is  not  deceived  or  perturbed  by  the 
invitations  the  elevation  has  brought  him  in. 

*  *  * 

THE  FACT  that  Dr.  Stebbins  has  not  declined  for 
his  son  the  Hinckley  scholarship,  conferred  on  him  by- 
certain  superserviceable  members  of  his  congregation, 
confirms  my  impression  that  he  is  ignorant  of  young 
Mr.  Gammill's  candidacy.  Though  the  pastor  of  the 
First  Unitarian  Church  is  by  no  means  a  millionaire, 
he  is  quite  wealthy  and  can  readily  afford  the  cost  of 
maintaining  his  son  at  college.  The  small  sum  of 
twenty-five  dollars  per  mouth  in  the  pocket  of  young 
Stebbins  is  merely  an  extra  allowance  of  pocket 
money,  whereas  to  Gammill  it  means  education 
and  subsistence.  The  latter  is  one  of  those  ambi- 
tious and  hard-working  young  men  who,  realiz- 
ing the  advantages  of  a  college  course,  strain  every 
nerve  to  obtain  a  degree.  His  meager  funds 
sufficed  for  two  terms,  but  for  the  final  years,  he 
had  to  descend  into  Arizona,  teach  school,  engage 
in  various  occupations  ere  gathering  the  necessary 
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dollars  to  support  himself.  This  is  just  the  type  of 
youth  Mr.  Hinckley  had  in  his  mind  when  estab- 
lishing the  scholarship  that  bears  his  name,  though 
he  left  with  Horace  Davis  the  right  of  defining  the 
identity  of  the  deserving  student  in  question.  It  is 
an  opportunity  for  the  reverend  orator  to  exhibit  that 
broad  charity  he  preaches  so  eloquently.  I  feel  cer- 
tain he  would  not  wittingly  suffer  such  a  condition 
to  exist. 

*    *  * 

Another  crop  of  millionaires  is  expected  out  of  the 
Corral  Hollow  coal  fields.  The  Alaska  Treadwells 
are  putting  money  in  there,  and  E.  B.  Pond  is  associ- 
ated with  them.  They  believe  it  possible  to  produce 
a  fair  quality  of  coal  and  land  it  in  San  Francisco  at 
about  two  dollars  per  ton.  The  question  is  quite  fre- 
quently asked  why,  if  these  Contra  Costa  County 
deposits  were  known  of  all  these  years,  were  they  not 
devoloped  ?  In  answer  thereto,  cometh  the  state- 
ment that  the  quantity  and  degree  of  the  ledge  has 
taken  a  long  time  positively  to  ascertain,  and  it  is  but 
recently  coin  in  the  necessary  qiiantity  has  been  avail- 
able for  experimenting.  It  may  be  remembered  the 
Treadwells  sold  certain  mining  properties  lately  and 
the  capital  thus  obtained  is  being  diverted  to  Corral 
Hollow. 

*  *  * 

Two  members  of  the  rich  Dunsmuir  family  of 
British  Columbia  make  their  home  in  San  Francisco. 
Though  they  are  millionaires  .several  times  over,  in 
a  Society  way  but  little  is  ever  heard  of  them. 
Indeed  they  have  small  time  for  frivolities  and  find 
much  of  their  happiness  in  developing  the  plans  of 
their  father,  the  original  Dunsmuir.  He  is  a  strong- 
headed,  ambitious  man  whose  type  of  mind  is  that  of 
the  old-style  English  merchant  whose  object  and 
ambition  is  to  push  his  ventures  into  every  sea.  He 
has  added  to  the  Wellington  coal  properties  some 
new  mines  which  will  increase  quite  largely  the 
output  of  the  company.  They  are  now  sending  their 
coal  North  and  South  and  strengthening  themselves 
against  competitors.  Curious  it  is  that  the  press 
concerns  itself  so  slightly  with  men  of  the  Dunsmuir 
type  when  there  are  columns  for  any  gay  peregrinating 
Britisher  who  happens  to  have  a  coach  and  the  fac- 
ulty for  frivolous  enjoyment. 

*  *  * 

THE  TITLE  of  the  opera  which  Dan  O'Connell 
and  young  Emile  Bruguicre  are  writing  is  "Count 
Fiddlesticks."  It  is  fairly  under  way,  and  promises 
to  appeal  to  Society  by  its  allusions,  and  to  the  public, 
by  its  wit  and  fancy.  Its  initial  production  the 
Tivoli  has  secured — though  I  cannot  quite  see  how 
eitlier  composer  or  librettist  can  complete  their  labors 
before  winter.  The  plot,  which  suggests  in  a  distant 
way  the  career  of  Count  Festitics,  opens  in  an  Hun- 
garian Manor,  whose  master,  the  hero's  parent,  is 
eminently  poor  and  proud.  He  repines  through 
Scene  i  his  privations,  and  regrets  the  refusal  of  his 
boy  to  marry  an  American  heiress.  The  prayers  of 
his  mother  are  finally  effective  in  persuading  the  young 
Count  to  save  jthe  family  name,  together  with  the 
ancestral  hall,  and  they  are  soon  in  consultation  with 
a  Parisian  -matrimonial  agent,  who  presents  them 
lists  of  American  brides  with  dowries  and  photographs 
attached.  Fiddlesticks  chooses,  is  chosen,  by  tele- 
graph, and  the  act  ends  with  a  wild  burst  of  Hun- 
garian melody,  to  the  music  of  which  the  villagers 
dance  round  their  little  Count,  and  acclaim  him  as 
the  savior  of  his  family. 

*  *  * 

The  locale  of  Act  2  is  San  Francisco  where  the 
Count  and  his  bride  have  come.  It  seems  she  had 
stipulated  her  husband  should  be  a  yachtsman  and 
he,  anxious  to  please  her,  consents  to  learn  naviga- 
tion. Together  with  a  cortege  of  friends — counts, 
earls  and  princes — all  Hungarian  or  Russian,  he 
goes  to  school  everj'  day,  learning  the  gentle  art  of 
compass-boxing  and  other  maritime  particulars. 
The  amusing  possibilities  of  such  a  scene  are  easily 
imagined  and  Mr.  O'Connell  is  quite  able,  as  an  old 
time  naval  man ,  to  make  the  best  imaginable  use  of 
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nautical  terms.  The  3d  act  shows  Fiddlesticks  and 
his  bride  sailing  o£F  in  their  yacht;  later  they  are 
wrecked  on  the  shores  of  a  South  Sea  Island  inhab- 
ited by  defaulting  bank  cashiers  and  cannibals.  Of 
course  the  defaulters  have  the  upper  hand  and  the 
natives  dance  obediently,  sing  in  chorus  and  recite. 
Such  a  plot  is  full  of  delicious  possibilities,  has  orig- 
inality and  should,  if  adequately  handled,  be  a  huge 
success. 

*  *  * 

The  O'Connell  develops  a  degree  of  dramatic  in- 
dustry that  seriously  disquiets  his  friends.  He  has 
finished  the  play  in  which  Seneca  Swalm  proposes 
delivering  his  griefs  to  the  world.  Of  course  that 
hero  collaborates  and  out  of  the  wealth  of  his  experi- 
ence, supplies  the  prison  business.  The  thrilling 
scene,  undoubtedly,is  the  one  between  Dick  McDonald 
and  himself,  in  which  he  scores  and  denounces  him 
in  terms  unmeasured.  Whether  the  mechanical 
arrangements  will  permit  it,  is  problematical,  but  he 
proposes  showing  himself  in  the  act  of  emerging 
from  San  Ouentin,  free  and  untrammeled,  and  Dick 
disconsolate  in  the  County  Jail — a  fine  reversal  of 
situations.  Another  exciting  drama  based  on  real  life 
is  that  of  Mrs.  John  Martin  and  her  baby,  which  is 
also  well  under  way.  The  heroine  is  taking  lessons 
in  elocution  and  regards  herself  as  a  possible  suc- 
cessor of  Sarah  Bernhardt,  an  ambition  quite  diffi- 
cult of  fulfillment  considering  her  somewhat  uncer- 
tain age.  However,  latent  talent  does  develop  in 
individuals,  and  why  not  in  Mrs.  John  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  OPPORTUNITY  to  commend  Adolph 
Sutro  is  afforded  by  his  selection  of  the  new  Election 
Commission.  There  is  no  predicting  the  career  of  a 
San  Franciscan  in  office,  but  to  judge  by  exteriors  and 
records  he  has  done  admirably.  The  four  religions 
are  represented  —  Denman,  the  Episcopal  Church; 
Wellin,  Roman  Catholicism;  Foster,  the  A.  P.  A's, 
and  Castle,  the  Hebrew^  They  are  all  sober,  pre- 
sentable, steady  citizens,  who  may  be  trusted  to  be 
true  to  their  principles  even  at  the  expense  of  party, 
and,  I  am  half  inclined  to  believe,  it  will  aid  the 
cause  of  pure  elections  to  a  degree  in  excess  of  the 
expected.  The  dailies  have  already  rehearsed  the 
programme,  which  seems  to  be  the  selection  of  Castle 
as  Chairman  and  Hinton  as  Clerk.  If  there  be  no 
agreement,  then  the  former  post  goes  to  Denman,  in- 
asmuch as  the  law  provides  that  the  eldest  member  of 
the  Board  shall  preside  in  that  contingency.  Con- 
sidering the  political  indifference  of  our  so-called 
prominent  citizens,  it  is  interesting  to  know  that  on 
this  occasion  Mayor  Sutro  had  applications  from  all 
sorts  of  eminent  and  wealthy  persons.  Indeed,  he 
might  have  selected  an  aggregation  of  bankers  and 
capitalists,  so  general  was  the  desire  to  figure  on  the 
Commission.  This,  I  take  as  a  token  of  the  general 
municipal  awakening.  Of  the  quartet,  Wellin  is  less 
prominent,  perhaps,  than  the  others — he  is  that  rare 
thing,  an  honest  man,  is  identified  with  labor  and 
populism,  has  figured  in  workingmen's  parties,  and 
has  discretion  as  well  as  integrity.  I  believe  he  had 
the  credit  of  seconding  Sutro's  nomination  in  the 
Populist  Convention. 

*  *  * 

GOVERNOR  BUDD  is  out  of  the  Fair  case.  I  am 
not  informed  of  the  extent  of  his  individual  sacrifice 
but  I  do  know  his  contingent  was  one  of  hundreds  of 
thousands  and  if  he  is  not  to  be  identified  with  the 
cause,  some  one  else  will  profit.  Thus  far,  however, 
he  has  been  a  very  active  factor,  for  to  him,  person- 
ally, is  the  revelation  of  the  Craven  will  due.  Pos- 
sibly his  discovery  of  the  impossibility  of  making 
Dr.  Levingston  Health  Officer  may  have  had  some- 
thing to  do  with  this  decision  to  withdraw.  There  is 
no  doubt  the  now  famous  physician,  who  is  one  of 
Charley  Fair's  nearest  friends,  did  recommend  the 
Stockton  man  to  the  latter,  who  then  associated  him 
with  Knight  &  Heggerty,  his  own  attorneys.  That 
was  certainly  a  sei-vice  of  no  common  character,  inas- 
much as  it  meant  a  tremendous  fee — distant,  possibly, 
but  certain.  Those  were  the  days  in  which  Leving- 
ston's  political  aspirations  had  hardly  begun  to  de- 


velop, and  his  friends,  conscious  only  of  his  personal 
charm,  were  ignorant  of  the  tales  his  administration 
as  Coroner  had  left  behind.  He  seemed  as  possible  a 
Health  Officer  as  any  of  his  rivals  at  that  time. 
When  the  Federation  charges  began  to  resound  and 
the  various  attacks  became  too  violent  to  be  passed  in 
silence,  Budd,  willing  to  fulfill  the  Doctor's  ambition, 
found  a  conflict  between  duty  and  desire.  He  told 
•the  Mizners  and  Porter  Ashe  that  their  friend  must  do 
something  to  clear  himself — hence  the  libel  suit.  I 
don't  imagine  the  termination  affords  a  basis  for  fur- 
ther pursuit.  Quite  apart  from  Levingston,  the 
Governor  betrays  a  sense  of  the  fitness  of  things  in 
refusing  to  participate  further  in  the  case.  His  with- 
drawal is  liable  to  add  to  his  reputation  throughout 
the  State  and  will  strip  from  the  quivers  of  the  orig- 
inal executors  their  deadliest  darts. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Fair  is  serenely  indifferent  whether 
school  keeps  or  not.  vShe  is  now  an  heiress  and  en- 
gages herself  semi-annually  in  collecting  the  interest 
on  some  quarter  of  a  million  securities  which  her 
husband  presented  her  recently.  That  is  a  pres- 
ent sufficiently  generous  to  make  happy  the  most 
exacting  of  wives,  and  it  is  easy  to  imagine 
Mrs.  Charley  is  most  complaisant.  She  certainly 
deserves  it  for  achieving  so  incredible  a  reforma- 
tion. The  surviving  scion  of  the  house  of  Fair 
now  handles  himself  with  due  regard  for  the  ameni- 
ties, and  is  quite  the  most  reasonable  and  agreeable 
member  of  the  family  to  have  dealings  with. 
The  1250,000  given  Mrs.  Charley  was  paid  out  of  the 
half  million  which  his  mother's  will  gave  to  his 
brother,  and  which  subsequently  reverted  to  him.  It 
is  by  no  means  the  only  present  the  lady  has  had 
from  her  husband,  as  the  very  fine  diamonds  she 
wears  certainly  evidence  a  broad  liberality.  The 
future,  too,  is  gemmed  with  bright  possibilities, 
always  providing  the  Goodfellow  will  is  consigned  to 
destruction  in  the  forthcoming  contest.  It  is  difficult 
to  learn,  owing  to  the  negotiations  and  counter 
negotiations  which  go  on,  the  present  status  of  the 
fight.  The  fact  is  that  the  issue  between  the  wills 
and  over  the  trust  must  be  fought  out  squarely,  for 
Mr.  Goodfellow  is  determined  against  compromise, 
and  no  other  course  is  possible. 

*  *  * 

Certain  gripmen  on  the  Pacific  Avenue  cars  are 
winning  considerable  unpopularity  by  their  careless- 
ness. It  seems  they  have  a  habit  of  proceeding  before 
passengers  have  safely  alighted.  The  consequence  is 
a  fall,  inevitably,  and  oftentimes  a  cruel  bump  from 
the  forepart  of  the  dummy.  This  is  about  what  hap- 
pened to  Mrs.  Dr.  EHinwood,  who  is  confined  to  her 
bed  by  reason  of  an  injury  to  her  spine.  She  may  be 
laid  up  for  six  months  because  of  the  reckless  dis- 
regard of  one  of  Superintendent  Reynold's  employes. 
She  waited  until  the  car  stopped  before  moving  from 
her  seat,  for  she  is  extremely  cautious;  but  the  grip- 
man  started  off  just  as  she  made  ready  to  step  down. 
There  was  no  imaginable  excuse,  but  Mrs.  Ellinwood 
refused  to  prosecute  rather  than  suffer  the  tribulations 
of  a  damage  suit.  One  instance  of  this  character  is 
liable  to  arouse  indignation;  but  while  Mrs.  Ellin- 
wood  has  suffered  most  severely,  she  is  by  no  means 
the  sole  victim. 

*  *  * 

CHARLOTTE  PERKINS  STETSON  has  shaken 
the  dust  of  California  from  her  feet  and  goeth  out 
into  the  world  sans  care  or  responsibility,  announcing 
to  all  who  will  listen  the  gospel  of  New  Woman- 
hood. She  is  at  Los  Gatos,  from  last  accounts,  pre- 
paring for  her  tour,  and  like  the  Apostles  of  old, 
has  divested  herself  of  all  belongings  save  only  staff 
and  scrip,  and  a  most  moderate  allowance  of  clothes. 
This  is  equivalent  to  asserting  she  travels  without  a 
vSaratoga  trunk.  Contrary  to  the  current  impression 
which  converts  a  woman  of  Mrs.  Stetson's  type  into 
a  species  of  roaring  lioness,  bent  on  controversy  and 
prone  to  argument,  she  is  actually  so  bright,  witty, 


clever,  and  entertaining  that  one  forgets  she  has  a 
mission  in  life.  She  is  really  a  most  fascinating 
person;  quick  at  repartee,  a  diverting  story-teller  and 
not  nearly  so  advanced  as  her  disciples.  Her  views 
on  the  various  phases  of  the  feminine  question 
are  sound  and  sensible,  and  her  contention  is  less 
for  achieving  privileges  and  more  for  redressing 
what  she  considers  wrongs.  By  the  way,  the  latest 
volume  of  her  poems,  In  This  Our  World,  is  called  by 
Henry  Austin,  in  the  Bookman,  "  one  of  the  most  quaint 
and  startling  verse  books  of  the  year."  He  reviews 
the  book  at  considerable  length,  pronounces  it  un- 
equal, but  exceedingly  well  worth  reading  for  what 
it  says  and  for  what  it  signifies. 

*  *  * 

The  scarcity  of  feminine  variety  stars  fills  with 
sadness  the  breast  of  Gustav  Walter,  of  the  Orpheum. 
The  bill,  of  late,  has  offered  a  profusion  of  male 
comets  but  not  a  member  of  the  fair  sex.  Consider- 
ing the  strong  admiration  existing  among  us  for  lady 
gymnasts,  contortionists,  cornetists,  and  cantatrices, 
why  should  they  refuse  to  come  out  here  ?  Variety 
is  surely  the  fitting  sphere  for  feminine  endeavor, 
though,  indeed,  in  these  degenerate  days  it  is  not  the 
natural  that  is  applauded,  but  the  unique.  And  few 
of  us  are  fortunate  enough  to  be  born  that  way.  It  is 
the  achievement  of  education. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Trumbo  was  one  of  the  conspicuous  figures 
at  the  Republican  League  Convention  at  Cleveland, 
and  was  saddled  with  the  responsibility  of  preparing 
the  free  silver  resolution  presented  there.  The 
political  influence  and  importance  Trumbo  has 
achieved  is  only  realized  by  those  Californians  who 
have  been  in  Washington.  He  has  figured  promi- 
nently in  two  big  fights — for  Utah  Statehood,  and 
the  silver  controversy.  The  first,  after  a  protracted 
struggle,  he  won.  Should  he  fail  to  win  Sena- 
torial honors  from  the  Mormons,  it  is  highly  prob- 
able his  great  tactical  capacity  will  be  utilized  by  the 
adherents  of  the  white  metal  and  he  be  asked  to  lead 
their  forces.  The  chances  seem  all  in  favor  of  the 
success  of  his  candidacy  in  Utah;  and  there  is  no 
doubt  of  his  ability,  should  he  go  to  the  Senate,  to 
achieve  such  a  combination  of  Western  representatives 
as  will  balance  the  Eastern  power  in  the  upper  legis- 
lative chamber  at  Washington. 

*  *  * 

It  may  be  pleasant  to  remember  now  Shelby 
Martin's  indiscretion  has  got  him  into  the  papers, 
that  among  bank  cashiers  he  is  a  jewel.  The  manner 
in  which  he  performs  the  functions  of  that  office  in 
his  father's  institution — the  Union — across  in  Oakland 
has  won  him  more  friends  than  he  knows,  and  they 
are  all  sorry  at  his  complication.  He  is  a  young 
fellow  of  much  promise  who,  having  sowed  his  wild 
oats,  gives  evidence  of  possessing  that  kind  of  ca- 
pacity which  makes  a  citizen  a  personage.  He  is 
quiet,  modest,  and  very  distinctly  a  gentleman. 
Miss  Hickethier  is  a  distinctive,  eccentric, 'and  rather 
erratic  young  woman  who,  had  her  lines  been  cast 
in  other  places,  might  have  attained  some  degree  of 
intellectual  distinction. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  Sir  Patrick  O'Brien,  M.  P.  for  County 
Clare,  Ireland,  will  doubtless  redound  to  the  advan- 
tage of  Ed.  and  Alec  Morphy,  whose  uncle  he  had 
the  responsibility  of  being.  Sir  Patrick  was  well- 
known  in  London,  and  his  house  in  Berkeley  Square 
was  a  great  rendezvous  for  talented  raconteurs.  He 
had  the  reputation  of  being,  himself,  one  of  the  best 
of  story-tellers  and  his  good  things  have  relieved  and 
enlivened  the  obituary  notices  which  his  demise 
evoked.  The  bulk  of  his  fortune  goes  to  his  sister, 
and  in  due  course,  I  suppose,  to  her  sons,  the  well- 
known  journalists,  whose  picturesque  individualities 
have  lent  some  color  to  journalism. 


After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-FruttI  Chew- 
ing Gum.   You  will  find  it  admirable. 
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CAUSERIE 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

fURRAH  for  the  stars  and  stripes,  and  the  grand 
old  Fourth  of  July  !  Never  was  it  more  glori- 
ously celebrated  than  this  year.  There  is 
still  in  some  veins  honest  American  blood  which, 
like  the  blood  of  Burgundy,  couU  rouge  et  fort.  Was 
it  a  walking  delegate  who,  long  long  ago,  in  a  fit  of 
dudgeon,  ro.se  up  on  his  hind  legs  and  proposed  to 
boycott  the  equator  ? 

*  *  * 

Judge  Ross'  decision  in  the  .Stanford  case  will 
probably  have  the  effect  of  checking  for  a  time 
the  attempts  of  demagogues  to  wreck  the  Palo  Alio 
University  in  order  to  feed  their  grudge  against  the 
railroad  millionaires  for  having  grown  rich  while 
they  remained  poor;  for,  though  the  decision  is 
appealable,  it  is  not  easy  to  see  how  the  reasoning  of 
the  Circuit  Judge  can  be  successful!)'  controverted. 
.\t  common  law  the  stockholders  in  the  railroad  cor- 
porations cannot  be  held  liable  for  the  debt  of  the  com- 
panies to  the  Government;  the  whole  scope  and  tenor 
of  the  contract  between  the  United  States  and  the 
companies  show  that  no  personal  liability  of  the 
individual  stockholders  was  contemplated  either  by 
the  United  States  on  the  one  side  or  by  the  corpora- 
tions on  the  other;  the  act  of  Congress  embodying 
the  contract  not  having  provided  for  any  individual 
liability  on  the  part  of  the  stockholders,  none  can  be 
held  to  exist.  These  propositions  of  law  .seem  to 
settle  the  question  that  the  original  stockholders  in 
the  Central  Pacific  cannot  be  called  upon  to  pay  any 
part  of  the  principal  or  interest  due  on  the  subsidy 
bonds. 

A  halt  may  thus  be  called  in  the  railroad  con- 
troversy in  this  State;  while  it  lasts  it  may  be 
profitable  to  review  some  of  the  effects  which  it  has 
produced  in  the  past.  It  is  not  necessary  to  demon- 
strate that  California  is  superior  in  the  variety  of  its 
resources  and  in  the  temptation  it  holds  out  to 
settlers  to  Oregon,  Colorado,  Nebraska,  Montana, 
or  Minnesota;  yet  all  of  these  States  have  in  the 
past  twenty  years  progressed  more  rapidly  in  popula- 
tion than  this  State.  The  increase  from  1870  to  18S0 
in  California  was  58  per  cent,  from  1880  to  1890,  40 
per  cent;  while  in  the  same  decades  the  increase  in 
Oregon  was  79  per  cent  and  70  per  cent;  in  Colorado 
400  per  cent  and  110  per  cent;  in  Montana  loj  per 
cent  and  225  per  cent;  in  Nebraska  365  per  cent  and 
128  per  cent;  in  Minnesota  70  per  cent  and  67  per 
cent.  It  wwy  be  worth  inquiring  whether  the  slow 
progress  of  California  has  not  in  part  been  due  to  the 
wide  dissemination  of  the  belief  that  this  is  a  railroad 
ridden  State,  in  which  settlers  are  forced  to  work  for 
a  corporation. 

*  *  * 

Wherever  there  are  railroads  there  is  an  irrepres- 
sible conflict  between  shipper  and  carrier.  In  com- 
munities where  reason  prevails  the  controversy  is 
adjusted  by  a  comparison  of  facts  and  a  reference  to 
principles.  But  the  more  acrimonious  the  dispute, 
the  more  difficult  it  becomes  to  reach  a  settlement. 
It  has  been  the  custom  of  the  press  and  the  politicians 
in  this  State  to  call  the  railroad  people  robbers, 
cheats,  and  bandits,  who  steal  the  substance  of  the 
people;  the  smart  of  this  vituperation  has  naturally 
put  the  railway  party  on  its  mettle  to  defend  its 
property,  and  shippers  have  paid  the  penalty  of  the 
clamor  of  demagogues. 

There  is  in  every  community  a  class  which  is 
driven  to  foaming  paroxysms  of  envy  by  the  spectacle 
of  wealth.  In  well-ordered  societies  this  class  is 
frowned  down  by  people  of  the  better  sort.  Here  we 
have  never  got  over  the  reign  of  terror  which  was 
established  by  Jacobins  when  the  Comstock  petered. 
Men  of  character,  substance,  and  education  have  not 
blushed  to  join  the  mob  in  vituperation  of  the  rail- 
road, and  an  antagonism  which  has  been  most  in- 
jurious has  been  engendered  between  buyers  and 


sellers  of  transportation.  We  have  treated  the  insti- 
tution which  enables  us  to  market  our  products  as 
English  workmen  .treated  the  spinning  jenny  more 
than  half  a  century  ago.  Is  this  why  rancheros 
whine  that  there  is  no  use  in  growing  grain  or  wheat 
for  which  there  is  no  outlet  ? 

*  *  * 

That  was  a  soul-stirring  meeting  which  the  mi-ssion- 
aries  held  at  -Santa  Cruz  last  week.  The  heathen 
got  it  in  the  neck,  and  the  followers  of  Buddha  and 
Brahma  were  warned  that  if  they  did  not  step  for- 
ward and  get  baptised  pretty  soon  they  would  find 
the  font  locked  up  when  they  did  come.  All  agreed 
that  if  there  is  any  one  whom  Asiatics  love,  it  is  a 
missionary.  This  had  already  been  proclaimed  in 
Gilbert's  well-known  lines  from  the  beautiful  poem 
of  "  The  Missionary": 

The  cannibaLs  with  grins 

Gave  ear  to  themes  he  treated, 
They  crossed  their  tawny  shins. 

And  on  their  hams  were  seated. 

But  one  day,  when  at  prayers, 

These  cannibals  they  met  him, 
They  caught  llim  nnawarcs, 

They  kille<i  and  then  they  ate  him! 

And  when  they  filled  each  maw 
They  said,  while  they  deplored  him, 

They  loved  him,  live  and  raw; 
But  roasted  they  adored  him. 

*  *  * 

"The  Senator"  was  written  by  Lloyd  and  Rosen- 
feld  for  W.  H.  Crane,  who  did  well  with  it.  He 
played  it  in  this  city  a  few  years  ago,  as  theater-goers 
will  remember.  It  was  designed  to  be  a  one  part 
play,  ljut  though  Maclyn  Arbuckle  made  all  that 
could  be  made  out  of  the  leading  role.  Miss  Blanche 
Bates  divided  the  honors.  That  young  lady  is  so 
thoroughly  to  the  manner  born  that  she  is  irrepressi- 
ble, and  the  audience  languish  for  her  when  she  is  off 
the  stage.  She  bubbles  over  with  vivacity  and  fun, 
and  withal  there  is  not  a  bit  of  business,  nor  a  word, 
nor  a  tone  that  is  not  in  good  taste.  She  has  much  to 
learn,  but  she  has  laid  a  good  foundation  for  the 
learning.  vShe  reminds  the  old  theater-goer  of  a 
story  of  a  great  actress  now  rarely  seen  on  the  boards, 
whom  I  may  call  Miss  A.  At  rehearsal  she  was 
sharply  reminded  by  a  female  member  of  the  com- 
pany (shall  I  say  Miss  B  ?)  that  the  scene  they  were 
rehearsing  is  "my  scene,  and  would  you  mind  falling 
back  a  little?"  "Humph  !  "  growled  the  old  stage 
manager,  "you  will  find,  INIiss  B,  that  wherever  you 
put  Miss  A  she  will  make  it  her  scene." 

Captious  critics  drew  comparisons  on  Monday  be- 
tween Crane  and  Arbuckle,  not  to  the  advantage  of 
the  latter.  So  when  Patti  sang,  the  gray  beards 
grunted — "  Ah  !  sir,  you  should  have  heard  Grisi";  as 
their  fathers,  in  their  day,  had  grudged  a  hand  to 
Grisi,  with  the  slur — "  ah  !  sir,  you  should  have  heard 
Malibran."  Crane  was  good,  but  Ar'.mckle  is  good, 
and  which  the  better  'twere  hard  to  tell.  It  was  hard 
to  pick  out  a  scene,  or  a  speech,  or  a  tone,  or  a  piece 
of  business  in  which  Arbuckle  could  have  been  im- 
proved upon.  He  was  the  ideal  western  Senator,  self 
made  and  rough,  but  shrewd,  keen,  warm-hearted, 
brave,  and  honest  to  the  back  bone,  devoted  to  the 
business  which  his  constituents  had  confided  to  him; 
but  not  so  old  or  so  tough  as  to  be  insensible  to  the 
tender  loveliness  of  girlhood.  The  character  was 
drawn  from  the  Senator  in  Mrs.  Hodgson-Burnett's 
Through  One  AJiiiinistriilion."  and  the  lines  of  the 
gifted  creator  of  "  Little  Lord  Fauntleroy  "  were  faith- 
fully followed  1)3'  Lloyd  and  Rosenfeld.  It  is  a 
character  which  is  essentially  American,  and  which 
Americans  can  appreciate  better  than  others. 

"  The  Senator  "  is  an  endeavor  to  exploit  a  theatri- 
cal mine  which  will  yield  pay  ore  if  it  is  intelligently 
worked.  American  audiences  are  tired  of  French 
plays,  in  which  everj-  man  is  conducting  an  intrigue 
with  some  other  man's  wife;  and  of  English  plays,  in 
which  the  heavy  father  chucks  his  daughter  into  the 
arms  of  the  walking  gentleman  with  the  ejaculation, 
"  Take  her,  you  rascal,  and  with  her  take  this  pocket- 
book  in  which  you  will  find  twenty  thousand  pounds. " 
There  is  plenty  of  dramatic  material  in  political  life 
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in  this  country  without  breaches  of  the  Seventh 
Commandment,  or  importations  of  English  manner- 
isms; it  is  for  ambitious  playwrights  to  turn  it  to 
account.  Our  politics,  in  reality,  are  brimful  of  dry 
humor.  When  was  a  better  joke  than  the  remark 
that  Morgan,  of  Alabama,  was  so  filled  with  a  sense 
of  his  own  importance  that  when  he  walked  down  to 
the  Capitol  he  thought  the  White  Hou.se  tilted  up  ? 

The  fat  man's  club  is  going  into  mourning  for  the 
lady  who  used  to  promenade  Kearny  Street,  sweep- 
ing ordinary  mortals  out  of  her  path.  How  much 
she  weighed  no  one  ever  kr.ew.  But  she  confes.sed 
that  she  wore  a  twenty-nine  corset,  that  when  she 
rode  in  a  cable  car  the  conductor  murmured  some- 
thing about  two  fares,  and  that  when  she  entered  an 
elevator  the  machine  cracked,  and  the  other  passen- 
gers fled  trembling.  A  day  came  when  she  declared 
that  she  would  not  be  fat,  fair,  and  forty;  she  took  to 
dieting,  .she  eschewed  vegetables,  made  a  face  at  a 
potato,  would  not  touch  champagne,  claret,  milk,  or 
bread,  and  frowned  upon  sweets,  starchy  compounds, 
and  soups.  Rare  roast  beef  and  broiled  steak  were 
good  enough  food  for  her,  with  a  cup  of  tea,  and  a 
plate  of  rhubarb  pie.  And  now  she  is  as  lean  and 
hungry  as  Cassius  self,  her  face  so  thin  that  in  her 
ear  she  durst  not  stick  a  rose.  vShe  boasts  that  she 
will  go  on  until  she  can  wear  a  twenty-inch  corset, 
and  like  the  Boston  girls  secure  her  garters  with 
mucilage. 

*  *  * 

"A  new  woman, "  who  writes  from  Monterey 
wishes  to  know  what  I  think  of  striking  out  the  word 
"obey"  from  the  Episcopal  marriage  service.  She 
says  it  is  absurd  anyway,  for  no  woman  obeys  her 
hu-band,  nor  intends  to  do  so  when  .she  marries. 

The  answer  is,  that  the  form  of  the  service  does  not 
matter  and  the  substance  depends  on  the  man 
and  woman.  Most  women  are  better  able  to 
drive  the  conjugal  coach  than  their  husbands.  Men 
are  generally  poor  weak  creatures,  sure  to  be  led  by 
some  one;  it  is  probably  best  that  that  some  one 
should  be  their  wife  rather  than  a  stranger.  But  the 
more  he  is  managed,  the  more  he  should  be  led  to 
think  that  he  is  managing  himself  Boys  who  con- 
template matrimony  are  often  heard  to  say,  I  will 
not  let  my  wife  do  this  or  that.  Poor  fellows !  They 
little  know  that  they  will  presently  have  to  ask  leave 
to  smoke  a  cigar.  Said  a  street  Arab  to  a  ten-year- 
old  girl:  "Say,  Susie,  you're  to  be  my  wife,  aiti't 
you?"  "Yes,  Jim,"  sai<l  the  girl  submissively. 
"  You  will  love,  honor,  and  obey  me  ?  "  "  Yes,  Jim." 
"  Then  pull  off  my  boots." 

*  *  * 

It  is  told  of  Mr.  Spurgeon  that  a  girl  for  whom  he 
had  performed  the  marriage  ceremony  complained  of 
his  having  alluded  to  her  husband  as  the  future  head 
of  the  family,  and  protested  that  she  intended  to  be 
the  head  herself  "Nay,  nay,  my  dear,"  said  the 
worldly  wise  minister.  "Let  your  husband  be  the 
head,  and  you  be  content  to  be  the  neck.  Then  you 
can  turn  him  which  way  you  please." 

It  has  been  noticed  by  close  observers  that  when 
two  persons  ride  on  one  horse,  one  must  sit  behind. 
But  the  pair  do  not  spend  their  lives  on  the  horse. 
Husband  and  wife  have  separate  spheres,  in  which 
each  can  be  sovereign.  In  his  business, the  man  should 
sit  in  the  saddle  and  take  the  lady  on  the  crupper;  in 
domestic  life,  the  fashion  of  the  early  Californians  of 
hoisting  the  lady  to  the  saddle,  while  the  husband 
scrambled  up  behind  her  had  the  obvious  advantage 
that  the  gentleman  could  clasp  her  slender  waist  and 
print  an  occasional  kiss  on  the  sensitive  spot  where 
the  cheveux  folU-ts  grow. 

When  was  there  a  happier  quotation  than  Ben  But- 
ler's retort  to  little  Cox,  who  had  been  badgering 
him  with  captious  criticisms  ?  "The  member  reminds 
me,"  said  the  squint-eyed  Yankee,  "of  a  tune  which 
a  barrel  organ  was  playing  as  I  entered  the  house. 
It  was,  '  Shoo  fly  don't  bodder  me.'  " 


THE  WAVE 


SPLASHES 

DEL  MONTE  wears  a  somewhat  domestic  air  at 
this  stage  of  the  season — though  it  is  by  no  means 
the  Sleepy  Hollow,  over  which  Alice  Rix  waxed  so 
eloquent  in  Sunday's  Examiner  The  gathering,  if 
not  as  extensive  as  the  opportunity  for  enjoyment 
would  seem  to  justify,  is  j-et  highly  fashionable. 
The  prospects  of  its  expansion  .between  the  fascina- 
tions of  the  encampment  and  the  attractions  of  the 
environment  are  so  excellent  that  those  who  want 
quarters  there  had  better  lose  no  time  about  applying. 
Several  well-known  people  are  at  the  hotel  for  the 
season— Mrs.  Schmieden  and  Mrs.  George  Howard, 
Mrs.  Simpkins,  Mrs.  Moore  and  her  daughters.  Misses 
Miriam  and  Frances  Moore,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will 
Barnes,  and  Miss  Edith  Fiudley  among  other  San 
Franciscans.  Of  males  the  available  supply  is  in- 
adequate. Joe  Grant  spent  Sunday  at  the  cara- 
vansary. Fred  Webster  is  down  over  the  Fourth, 
together  with  the  Malcolm  Thomases.  This  is  leav- 
ing out  of  consideration  a  trio  of  young  college  men 
out  on  their  vacations. 


How  long  her  reign  is  liable  to  last  I  dare  not  pre- 
dict, but  just  at  present  Mrs.  vStowell  of  Duluth  is 
easily  the  belle  at  Del  Monte.  Her  husband  is  one  of 
the  Iron  Barons  of  Minnesota,  having  got  in  on  the 
ground  floor  of  the  great  mineral  land  boom  of  that 
region  and  emerged  from  the  top  story — not  as  com- 
mon an  experience  as  the  uninitiated  imagine.  Mrs. 
Stowell  is  a  handsome,  dashing,  Junoesque  blonde, 
whose  charming  complexion, of  the  peaches  and  cream 
variety,  and  golden  hair,  would  be  an  invincible 
combination  even  if  her  figure  was  less  superb  or 
her  manner  less  fascinating.  Indeed  her  style  is 
somewhat  reminiscent  of  Mrs.  Charles  L,ow  in  her 
palmiest  days.  For  an  old  Californian,  that  is  the 
premier  comparison  and  highest  compliment.  Mrs. 
Stowell  is  by  no  means  an  adherent  of  the  "beauty 
unadorned"  theory.  Her  costumes  and  jewels  are 
exceedingly  smart  and  are  credited  by  the  connois- 
seurs of  the  piazza  as  being  creations  of  Felix  and 
Virot.  Rumor  mentions  some  fifteen  Saratogas  filled 
with  the  latest  designs,  as  the  extent  of  her  resources. 
However  true  this  be,  she  has  not,  so  far  in  her 
stay,  repeated  a  gown,  and  certainly  she  has  worn 
some  stunning  clothes.  It  is  not  surprising  that  she 
has  attracted  all  the  available  male  attention  and  the 
situation  seems  to  afford  another  example  of  local 
talent  being  eclipsed  by  the  imported  article. 


The  especial  purpose  of  Malcolm  Thomas'  trip  to 
Monterey  was  to  select  a  polo  field  for  the  "  Country 
Club  meet  "  in  August.  He  favored  the  central  por- 
tion of  the  ground  enclosed  by  the  new  mile  track 
and  it  is  the  purpose  of  the  Pacific  Improvement  Com- 
pany to  convert  it,  under  his  direction,  into  the  best 
polo  field  on  the  Coast — an  ambition  that  may  involve 
the  expenditure  of  a  few  dollars.  A  question  of  some 
interest  has  been  aroused  at  Del  Monte  by  the  character 
of  Mr.  Thomas'  habiliments  and  there  is  anxiety  to 
learn  whether  the  especial  combination  of  green  and 
yellow  checked  dittoes,  covert  coat  and  brindle  cap 
which  he  appeared  in  are  really  a  true  exemplifica- 
tion of  the  correct  thing  in  outing  costumes.  It  is 
understood  Mr,  Thomas  sets  the  pitch  at  Burlingame, 
and  if  the  style  he  affects  is  authentic  it  will  be 
accepted  as  the  model  for  approaching  horsey  times 
at  Del  Monte.  Mr.  Thomas  is  accompanied  by  his 
charming  wife. 

*    *  * 

THOUGH  San  Mateo  is  extraordinarily  well  popu- 
lated in  comparison  with  other  resorts,  it  must  be 
admitted  there  is  precious  little  gaiety  there.  Ridiug 
and  driving  while  amusing  in  their  way  and  advan- 
tageous because  of  atmospheric  conditions  cease  to  be 
widely  exciting  after  a  few  experiences.  Nor  is 
bicycling  productive  of  any  wild  exuberance  of 
spirits  however   enjoyable  it  be.     Gatherings  for 


social  aims  have  been  few  and  far  between  thtis  far, 
though  every  cottage  is  taken  and  the  First  P'^amilies 
are  well  represented.  The  first  entertainment  of 
especial  note  was  a  luncheon  Miss  Kate  May  Dillon 
gave  at  El  Cerrito — the  old  Howard  place — which 
the  Maurice  Caseys  are  occupying  for  the  season. 
It  is  a  delightful  and  picturesque  mansion  whose 
lower  floor  is  a  succession  of  parlors  and  drawing- 
.  rooms  furnished  in  a  surprisingly  harmonious  blend- 
ing of  old  time  aud  modern  styles.  As  a  background 
it  is  extremely  interesting  for  there  is  enough  in  the 
way  of  beautiful  books  and  rare  articles  de  vertu 
to  entertain  the  most  casual  of  guests.  For  the 
luncheon  the  dining-room  was  decorated  in  the  blue 
tones  of  the  corn-flower  to  harmonize  with  the 
masses  of  that  pretty  blossom  which  adorned  the 
table;  china,  candelabra,  candle  shades — all  blended 
with  charming  effect.  As  souvenirs  there  were  long 
gold  pins  of  graceful  design,  enameled  with  corn- 
flowers. The  menu  was  quite  elaborate,  and  the 
whole  affair  most  enjoyable.  Among  her  guests 
Miss  Dillon  had  Mrs.  Malcolm  Henry,  Miss  Geraldine 
Bonner,  Miss  Lou  Wall,  Miss  Beatrice  Tobin,  Miss 
Voorhies,  and  several  others. 

*  *  * 

FOR  MY  DICTUM  anent  the  ab.seuce  of  beauty  in 
Sausalito,  this  summer,  I  have  been  taken  quite 
severely  to  task.  Several  assurances  have  come  to 
me  that  the  condition  is  quite  the  contrary.  Ad- 
mitting the  scarcity  of  maidens,  it  is  asserted  the 
average  of  good  looks  is  high — are  not  the  Merrys 
there  ? — and  a  veritable  beauty  in  the  person  of  Miss 
Rose  Miller,  whose  debut  is  set  for  next  season. 
Miss  Borrow  has  a  number  of  admirers  who  refuse  to 
accede  the  palm  of  belle  to  any  rival  when  she  is 
visible.  Miss  Martin,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Camillo  Martin,  who  are  installed  on  the  hillside  for 
a  year  at  least,  virtually  becometh,  by  force  of  that 
residence,  one  of  the  inhabitants.  Then  the  Polhe- 
mus  family  hath  a  pretty  daughter,  and  Miss  Marie 
Wells,  who  is  decidedly  the  belle  of  the  younger  set, 
is  their  guest.  They  are  installed  at  the  Monastery. 
In  comparison  with  the  aggregation  that  last  year 
held  the  hill  I  am  aware  the  list  may  sound 
inadequate,  but  this  is  due  to  its  numerical  de- 
ficiencies, I  am  assured — not  to  physical  defects. 

* 

Society  in  Sausalito  permitted  itself  to  be  fairly  gay 
on  Friday  evening  over  celebrating  the  birthday  of 
Mr.  Reggie  Mason,  one  of  the  favorite  and  favored 
young  men  of  the  Hill.  Mrs.  Captain  Borrow  gave  a 
dinner  in  his  honor,  and  later  the  company  adjourned 
to  the  castellated  mansion  of  Commodore  Harrison, 
and  danced  joyously  in  his  spacious  parlors.  The 
pretty  girls  had  on  their  nicest  and  lightest  gowns, 
and  it  must  be  admitted  the  general  effect  of  the  sum- 
mer wardrobe  adds  to  rather  than  detracts  from  the 
appearance  of  Sausalito  femininity  in  particular. 

*  *     *  . 

It  is  a  question  whether  the  project  can  be  carried 
to  a  successful  conclusion,  but  there  is  an  effort  being 
made  by  Miss  Hardin  aud  Miss  Hamilton  to  organ- 
ize amateur  theatricals  for  the  entertainment  of  their 
Sausalito  friends.  The  project  has  been  informally 
discussed  at  several  afternoon  teas  recently  and  it  is 
by  no  means  out  of  the  range  of  the  possible.  The 
Harrisons  have  a  capital  room  for  theatrical  perform- 
ances and  it  has  been  offered  to  the  young  people. 
The  plays  suggested  are  the  "Russian  Honeymoon" 
or  "  Added." 

*  *  * 

Arthur  Rodgers  is  still  honeymooning,  and  has  not 
since  his  marriage  manifested  himself  to  his  clients.  I  le 
is  installed  in  the  beautiful  home  which  Mrs.  Rodgers, 
nee  Montgomery,  owns  in  Marin  County,  and  contrives 
to  amuse  himself  with  more  than  passing  success. 
Among  other  assets  of  the  estate  is  the  Lagunitas 
property  of  the  Taylors,  which  includes  Camp  Taylor, 
the  paper  mill  and  all  the  adjacent  land,  surely  as 
picturesque  a  section  as  there  is  in  the  State.  Mr. 
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Rodgers  has  certainly  labored  long  and  earnestly  at 
his  profession,  has  given  himself  but  few  vacations, 
and  is  now  en.suring  himself  a  new  lease  of  life  by 
reason  of  his  holiday -making.  Judge  Patterson  is 
off  also,  enjoying  the  legal  vacation.  He  is  up  the 
Klamath  fishing. 

*  *  * 

George  Hall  is  convalescing  at  the  Willie  Crockers, 
at  Burlingame.  He  had  rather  a  narrow  escape,  has 
lost  some  twenty  pounds,  looks  thin,  but  is  in  as  ad- 
mirable spirits  as  ever.  Society  and  clubdom  are  full 
of  men  whose  loss  their  intimates,  even,  could  sustain 
with  a  feeling  of  equanimity,  but  of  these  George  Hall 
is  not.  He  has  a  sunny  personality,  agreeable  accom- 
plishments, a  voice  to  charm,  and  a  joy  in  living 
which  is  a  Parisian  rather  than  an  American  or 
Anglo-Saxon  characteristic. 

*     *  * 

Jimmy  Coleman's  yacht  is  still  at  Santjr  Cruz 
atnidst  the  salmon,  and  Jimmy's  complexion  is  as 
bronze  as  the  face  of  Douglas  Tilden's  bear  hunter  in 
the  Hopkins'  Institute.  He  had  a  fireworks'  di.splay 
on  the  Fourth,  witnessed  by  a  select  gathering  of 
Santa  Cruz  celebrities.  The  "  Lurline,"  with  John 
D.  vSpreckels,  D.  M.  Delma.s,  and  Charley  Shortridge 
on  board,  'passed  the  National  holiday  in  the  blue 
waters  of  Monterey  Bay,  and  they  had  a  glorious  time 
of  it. 

*    *  * 

The  latest  news  from  the  De  Youngs  announces 
them  enjoying  their  trip  and  intermixing  a  little  busi- 
ness with  pleasure  in  the  shape  of  selecting  articles 
for  the  Museum.  Mr.  de  Young,  I  am  told,  has 
developed  into  an  enthusiastic  bicyclist  and  goes  off 
on  long  wheeling  trips  like  his  colleague, Will  Hearst, 
who  is  also  on  the  far  side  of  the  water. 

*  *  * 

As  I  predicted,  the  'Varsity  Club  is  not  satisfied  to 
limit  its  membership  to  four  hundred  and  proposes 
to  amend  the  Constitution  in  that  regard.  A  general 
meeting  of  the  Club  has  been  called  for  July  12th  and 
then  the  matter  will  formally  be  taken  up  with  broad 
prospects  of  the  restriction  being  removed.  It  would 
not  surprise  me  if  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  when  it 
really  develops  the  actual  activity  it  threatens, 
should  take  a  similar  course.  The  limit  in  that  insti- 
tution is  absurdly  low — it  should  at  least  have  a 
membership  of  one  thousand. 

*  ^ 

NOTHING  having  happened  within  the  limits  of 
San  Francisco  I  shall  not  trouble  my  readers  who 
are  enjoying  the  azure  skies  and  the  balmy  air  of  the 
country  with  reminders  of  Western  Addition  residences 
or  California  Street  mansions.  In  the  direction  of 
earthquakes  or  conflagrations  there  is  nothing  new 
to  record  and  they  may  rest  happily  under  the  um- 
brageous influence  of  sylvan  solitudes,  believing  their 
Lares  and  Penates  safe.  This  is  an  infinite  conso- 
lation if  you  are  under-insured  ;  if  the  reverse,  it  is 
good  to  remember  that  fortune  has  still  her  votaries. 
It  is  safe  to  assume  that  whoever  can  go  has  gone  out 
of  town,  that  the  city  has  dissolved  itself  in  the  coun- 
try, and  the  bicyclist  is  abroad  throughout  the  land. 
On  the  evening  of  the  glorious  Fourth  there  were 
dances  at  the  infinity  of  summer  resorts,  north  and 
south — fireworks  at  San  Mateo,  Rafael,  Vendome, 
Monterey,  and  Santa  Cruz,  also.  Moonlight  detracted 
rather  from  the  rockets,  and  somewhat  discounted 
the  flaming  floral  pieces,  but  still  the  general  impres- 
sion was  clamorously  adequate  to  the  occasion,  and 
what  more  has  a  patriot  the  right  to  demand  ? 

*  *  * 

The  J.  H.  Schroeders  celebrated  their  tin  wedding 
anniversary  with  a  dinner  and  a  supper  at  their  villa 
in  Redwood  Cily  and  the  celebration  was  pronounced 
adequate.  Considering  George  T.  Bromley,  Mr.  and 
Mrs,  Charles  Dicknian  were  among  the  guests  and 
that  the  host  and  hostess  are  bon  vivants,  that  is 
hardly  surprising,  and  music,  oratory,  recitations, 
and  other  diversions  sent  night  into  moming  with 
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undue  celerity — which  means,  of  course,  that  the 
time  flew  because  every  one  was  happy. 

*  *  * 

THE  GATHERING  at  Castle  Crags  has  had  im- 
portant accessions  over  the  Fourth,  and  comprises 
now  as  gay  a  crowd  of  young  women  as  there  is  in 
the  State.  Under  the  enterprising  and  enlivening 
leadership  of  Mrs.  Will  Taylor,  the  boys  and  girls  are 
having  a  charming  time  of  it.  Not  only  have  the}' 
danced  a  cotton  german,  but  also  a  sheet  and  pillow- 
case party.  The  male  element  hardly  suffices  in 
point  of  numbers  to  provide  escorts  or  partners  for 
the  multitude  of  charming  young  maidens  whose 
beauty  the  country  air  adds  new  bloom  to,  but  they 
repine  not,  and,  with  extreme  equanimity,  dance 
with  one  another.  The  Cotton  Cotillion  is  worth 
descanting  on.  The  twenty  couple  who  participated 
were  led  by  Mrs.  Will  Taylor  and  Mr.  Willie  Gwin, 
who  had  as  assistants  Ernest  Folger  and  ;Miss  Julia 
Crocker,  Emil  Bruguiere  and  Miss  Gwin,  Mr.  Davis 
and  Miss  Ella  Morgan.  The  occasion  certainly 
developed  a 'possible  leader  in  young  Mr.  Gwin,  for 
he  showed  the  way  through  some  pretty  figures  in  a 
style,  I  am  told,  that  bore  comparison  with  the  manner 
of  the  peerless  Greenway.  A  social  future  of  promi- 
nence is  prophesied  him  on  the  strength  of  it.  There 
were  favors,  too — fire  crackers,  straw  hats,  small 
bottles  of  cologne,  picture  frames,  all  ornamented 
with  ribbons.  They  were  the  result  of  a  foraging 
expedition  to  the  store  at  Dunsmuir.  That  is,  except- 
ing the  frames,  which  owed  their  existence  to  the  fair 
fingersof  the  damsels.  Ballenberg  furnished  the  music 
and  Manager  Schonewald  contributed  a  fine  punch 
and  gallons  of  ice-cold  lemonade,  sandwiches,  and 
other  refreshments.  The  aspect  of  the  gathering  was 
very  picturesque,  as  the  girls  wore  snowy  muslin 
gowns,  and  the  men  were  in  tennis  costumes — ducks, 
flannels,  and  tinted  shirts. 

*  *  * 

The  Sheet  and  Pillowcase  parly  of  Wednesday  last 
was  a  highly  diverting  festivity,  notably  free  and 
easy.  Some  fifty  of  the  Tavern's  guests  participated, 
and  in  their  masks  and  weird  costumes  presented  a 
curious  spectacle.  The  men  wore  duck  trousers  and 
wrapped  themselves  in  sheets  gathered  from  the 
various  sleeping  apartments.  The  girls,  in  the  mat- 
ter of  costume,  contributed  to  the  prevailing 
grotesqueness  and  at  midnight,  great  was  the 
fun  and  flurry.  Over  the  unmasking  the  usual 
joy  about  mistaken  identities  was  had;  the  inevit- 
able jokes  about  husbands  and  wives  who,  on  dis- 
covering their  countenances  found  they  had  been 
flirting  in  wrong  places,  were  promulgated.  All  the 
sage  and  staid  benedicts  joined  the  fun,  and  altogether 
it  was  a  very  jolly  evening.  The  parlor  made  a 
pretty  background  for  the  dancers,  being  decorated 
with  ferns,  lilies,  and  evergreens  for  which  the 
gathering  had  to  thank  Messrs.  Baird,  Davis,  and 
Emil  Bruguidre,  *who,  under  the  direction  of  Mrs. 
Will  Taylor,  achieved  artistic  results.  Altogether, 
Castle  Crags  has  been  lively  and  gay  and  Mrs.  Taylor 
may  be  thanked  for  her  energy  in  producing  so  pleas- 
ant a  condition. 

*  J,  * 

George  Crocker,  Will  Taylor,  J.  M.  Cunningham, 
Baird,  Davis,  and  F.  W.  Van  Sicklin  embarked  on 
an  excursion  to  Castle  Lake  and  caught  some  three 
hundred  trout — a  fairly  good  day's  sport.  These  they 
divided  among  their  friends  and  just  at  present  trout 
is  a  drug  in  the  menu. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Catherwood  and  Mrs.  Jewett  joined  the  guests 
on  Tuesday  last  and  propose  spending  a  few  weeks 
under  the  shadow  of  Mount  Shasta.  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood can  hardly  fail  to  prove  an  enlivening  influence 
as  she  furnishes  fun  both  for  young  people  as  well 
as  those  of  riper  years  and  delights  in  nothing  so 
much  as  in  manifestations  of  hospitality.  On  the 
Saturday  night  before  her  departure  she  had  a  box  at 
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the  Orpheum  from  which  a  few  friends  witnessed  the 
show  under  her  chaperonage.  Major  Darling,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Jerome,  Mr.  Fred  Webster  and  Misses  Zane 
and  Loughborough  were  of  the  party. 

*  *  * 

THE  INITIAL  SHOOTS  of  the  season  at  Burlin- 
game gathered  a  dozen  experts  at  the  new  traps, 
which  have  been  set  in  the  field  opposite  the  Reding- 
ton  place.  The  traps  are  of  the  very  latest  design 
being  automatic  in  action  and  certainly  proved 
thoroughly  successful.  A  freeze-out  and  sweep- 
stakes contest  was  organized  which  developed  the 
talents  of  Baron  Von  Schroeder,  Willie  Howard, 
Fred  Webster,  Richard  Sprague  and  several  of  the 
other  celebrities.  This  is  the  first  of  a  series  of 
meets.  On  the  i3tli  another  pigeon  contest  will  take 
place  and  I  believe  there  is  to  be  some  blue  rock 
shooting  at  the  Club  very  soon.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Willie 
Howard  and  Charles  Baldwin  had  lunch  parties  on 
the  Clubhouse  porch.  On  Sunday;  Mrs.  W'illie 
Crocker  had  quite  a  large  gathering  at  luncheon. 
Otherwise  the  Sabbath  proved  rather  quiet. 

*  *  * 

Menlo  is  really  gayer  than  San  Mateo  this  season, 
though  in  the  latter  environment  there  is  a  bigger 
crowd.  The  Eyres  have  been  entertaining  extensively. 
Mrs.  Perry  Eyre  has  had  the  Hobarts  and  Miss 
Daisy  Casserly,  and  under  the  parental  roof-tree  there 
have  been  a  series  of  very  enjoyable  house  parties. 

*  *  * 

Contrary  to  the  general  Burlingame  expectation 
the  Henry  Scott's  villa  was  ready  for  occupation  a 
day  or  two  ahead  of  time.  The  family  has  moved 
its  Lares  and  Penates  and  a  force  of  gardeners  and 
lawn  builders  are  engaged  now  removing  the  traces 
of  carpentering.  The  Willie  Crockers  have  vacated 
their  villa  on  the  flat  and  are  comfortably  installed  on 
the  summit  of  the  hill.  The  Coleman  cottage, 
which  bids  fair  to  be  quite  the  quaintest  bit  of 
architecture  in  the  section,  is  nearly  finished,  also. 
Among  the  new  residents  there  has  been  a  revolt 
against  the  oil  lamp  reign  of  terror,  and  I  learn  that 
not  only  the  Scotts,  but  also  Joe  Grant  and  the 
Crockers  have  equipped  themselves  with  the  indi- 
vidual gaslight  plants  known  as  the  "  Peerless," 
which  is  manufactured  by  the  Uadlani  Brothers. 
The  light  furnished  is  fine  and  white  and  clear,  and, 
with  due  respect  to  President  Crockett,  is  several 
degrees  better  than  the  gas  he  delivers  to  patrons 
of  the  San  Francisco  Gas  Company. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  that  Ceasare  Poma,  the  hand- 
some Vice-Consul  of  Italy,  has  been  transferred  to 
the  City  of  Mexico  where  he  is  to  be  Consul-in-Chief, 
has  been  received  by  his  many  friends  here  with 
mixed  feelings.  The  promotion  is  decidedly  worth 
having  but  his  gain  is  their  loss.  Rumor  accredited 
Signor  Poma  with  designs  on  the  hearts  of  several 
very  charming  young  women,  but  as  no  announce- 
ments have  followed,  it  may  be  assumed  the  Lying 
Dame  but  lives  up  to  her  reputation. 

*  *  * 

THE  TAHOE  SEASON  has  hardly  begun  yet, 
though  the  country  is  at  its  best.  Among  those  who 
have  found  the  way  there  thus  early  are  the  J.  Neustad- 
ters,  who  are  making  quite  a  stay  at  the  Tallac  House, 
INIr.  and  INIiss  Yates,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sol  Wangenheim, 


and  Charles  Sutro,  Jr.,  and  Miss  Sutro.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Ben  Arnhold  propose  revisiting  the  scene  of 
their  wooing,  and  the  S.  Hellers,  Miss  Treist,  Mrs. 
Sachs,  and  the  Misses  Sachs  are  all  to  be  at  the  Tallac 
in  the  early  future.  In  the  meantime  the  fishing  is 
admirable,  and  the  moonlight  on  Tahoe  something 
to  dream  about. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  TENNIS  TOURNAMENT  the  younger 
set  predominated.  The  older  generation  was  but 
meagerly  represented.  Nowadays  interest  in  the 
game  seems  restricted  to  the  youthful  element.  It  is 
hardly  surprising  then  that  the  audience,  recruited 
from  the  friends  of  participants,  partakes  of  their 
juvenility.  The  crowd  though  cjuite  large  was  not  as 
numerous  as  last  year's  gathering — the  coteries  as 
usual  kept  to  themselves.  One  saw  by  the  subdi- 
visions that  house  parties  were  decidedly  in  vogue, 
and  naturally  the  members  of  each  clung  together. 
The  Gerstles  had  quite  a  crowd — among  them  Mrs. 
Avery  McCarthy  and  Mrs.  Harry  Haight.  Miss 
Tompkins  who  is  installed  in  Ross  Valley  had  her 
guests  there,  including  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin  who 
came  down  from  Castle  Crags  to  be  present  at  the 
tournament.  Oakland  had  its  representation,  of 
course,  highly  adecjuate  in  point  of  members  but  con- 
taining fewer  familiar  faces  than  of  yore — due  of 
course  to  the  fact  that  the  Society  set  is  spending  its 
Fourth  of  July  at  the  Crags. 

*  *  * 

The  courts  made  really  a  gay  spectacle.  The  scores 
of  pretty  young  women  in  duck  and  muslins  and 
prints  and  straw  hats,  and  men  in  tennis  raiment 
of  flannel  looked  eminently  seasonable.  Parasols  in 
bright  shades  waved  bri.skly  as  the  games  waxed 
interesting  and  the  competition  grew  exciting. 
Among  the  most  conspicuously  handsome  of  the 
damsels  gathered  was  Miss  Genevieve  Goad,  who 
looked  really  stunning  in  white  duck.  Miss  McBean, 
slender,  blonde,  and  graceful  as  a  flower,  was  also  a 
feature.  The  younger  Miss  Kip  made  the  tourna- 
ment and  the  subsequent  hop  the  occasion  of  an 
informal  debut.  She  is  a  distinctly  pretty  girl,  a 
brunette  whose  face  has  a  charming  vivacity.  The 
ball  occurred  rather  too  late  to  admit  of  an  extended 
mention,  but  it  certainly  proved  a  jolly  affair,  less 
formal  than  its  predecessors. 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  night,  the  gymnasium  of  the  Mt.  Tam- 
alpais  Academy  will  be  the  scene  of  a  smart  gather- 
ing for  the  private  theatricals  and  tableaux  in  which 
the  set  over  there  has  interested  itself.  The  play  to 
be  performed  is  called  "My  Turn  Next,"  and  in  the 
cast  appear  Miss  Ethel  Tompkins,  Miss  Cora  Smed- 
berg.  Miss  Kip,  and  IMiss  Aileen  Goad.  Then  the 
tableaux,  for  which  I  understand  Mrs.  Frances  Edger- 
ton  is  responsible.  The  girls  are  to  show  themselves 
in  certain  of  Gibson's  pictures — Miss  Genevieve  Goad 
is  to  be  "The  American  Girl,"  and  will  also  take  part 
in  the  "  Case  for  the  S.  P.  C.  A.,"  with  Fred  McNear 
in  the  male  role.  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin  is  to  figure 
in  the  picture,  "No  Respecter  of  Widow's  Grief"  I 
believe  she  bears  a  decided  resemblance  to  "Little 
Susanne,"  the  charming  French  model,  who  died 
soon  after  her  arrival  in  America. 

*  *  * 

The  ex-Champion,  Tom  Driscoll,  created  something 
that  amounted  to  almost  a  sensation   by  quietly 
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stepping  on  to  the  court  ou  Wednesday.  It  had  been 
currently  supposed  he  was  still  in  Europe.  However, 
after  tangible  evidence  that  he  was  not  a  ghost  had 
been  afforded,  he  was  vociferously  welcome  by  the 
boys  who  would  be  glad  to  acclaim  his  success  had  he 
entered  against  the  Hardys  and  achieved  the  cup. 
That,  however,  was  out  of  the  question  in  more  ways 
than  one.  Wheeling  has  a  decided  vogue  at  San 
Rafael,  even  though  the  roads  are  by  no  means  the 
best  imaginable  for  that  pursuit.  Mrs.  J.  J.  Crooks, 
who  rides  assiduously,  has  received  innumerable 
compliments  on  the  grace  with  which  she  bestrides 
her  bicycle.    It  may  be  added  she  wears  a  skirt. 

*  *  * 

Jimmie  Swinnerton,  who  has  done  some  clever 
caricatures  of  the  players,  made  a  sensation  in  the 
courts  by  the  splendor  of  his  attire.  His  rigs  are 
notable  for  brilliancy  of  execution,  and  show  a  fine, 
if  daring,  color  sense.  No  one  who  has  seen  Mr. 
Swinnerton  robed  in  his  best  will  doubt  that  he  is 
restricting  his  career  in  confining  his  talents  to  mere 
black  and  white  drawings.  He  has  in  him  a  Turner- 
esque  capacity  for  gorgeous  tones — indeed,  I  have 
seen  scores  of  sunsets  which  did  not  compare  for 
splendor  and  glow  with  his  shirts. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATEST  organization  socially  promulgated 
is  the  Stable  Club.  It  is  a  revolt  against  livery  stable- 
dom  by  certain  horse  owners  who  have  ceased  to 
regard  their  steeds  in  the  light  of  a  luxury  and  are 
anxious  to  board  and  feed  them  at  a  reasonable  cost. 
Dr.  Younger  and  Arpad  Haraszthy  are  the  promul- 
gators of  the  idea,  and  already  have  they  enlisted  a 
score,  at  least,  of  equestrian  enthusiasts  attracted  by 
the  possibilities  of  economy  the  scheme  presents.  A 
locale  for  the  stable  has  been  secured  on  Post  Street 
and  it  will  not  be  long  before  the  necessary  building 
is  under  way.  A  competent  groom  will  have  charge 
and  the  expenses  will  be  met  by  the  member's  dues. 
In  no  other  American  city  are  the  stable  charges  as 
high  as  in  San  Francisco,  wherein  they  seem  modeled 
on  the  tariff  of  Bonanza  days.  Twenty-five  dollars 
per  month  is  excessive  board  for  an  animal  whose 
actual  worth  may  be  but  double  or  treble  that  sum. 
What  is  even  better,  the  project  secures  the  undivided 
services  of  steeds  to  their  owners.  It  is  the  custom  in 
certain  establishments  to  make  a  double  profit  from 
the  boarded  hack.  Riding  is  the  favorite  pastime  of 
quite  a  number  of  prominent  professional  men — 
among  others,  of  Arthur  Rodgers,  Charles  Wheeler, 
George  Knight,  Jere  Lynch,  George  T.  Marye  and 
many  more. 

*  *  * 

The  glorious  Fourth  had  appropriate  pyrotechnic 
observance  at  the  Hotel  Mateo.  The  guests  all  sub-  • 
scribed  and  gathered  a  variety  of  rockets  and 
Catherine  wheels,  and  bouquets,  and  red  lights,  which 
were  all  duly  exploded  on  the  lawn  in  front  of  half 
the  population  of  the  environment.  Later,  the  guests 
gathered  for  a  hop,  and  tripped  the  light  fantastic  to 
the  enlivening  harmonies  evoked  by  Professor  Sauv- 
let.  There  are  hops  at  the  Hotel  every  Saturday 
night — quite  lively  affairs  of  their  kind,  which  serve 
the  admirable  purpose  of  acquainting  the  guests  with 
one  another.  There  are  some  accomplished  wheel- 
women  among  the  habitues,  notably  Miss  Jennie 
Ilobbs,  who  is  an  enthusiastic  cyclist;  Miss  Henrietta 
Meyer,  Mrs.  Brown  also  ride. 

*  * 
* 

Though  the  auspices  were  against  it,  two  polo 
teams  were  found  for  the  Fourth,  and  under  Joe 
Tobin  and  Malcolm  Thomas,  Reds  and  Blues  met  in 
battle  array — the  victory  going  to  Tobin'steam.  The 
ensemble  playing  on  both  sides  was  poor,  though 
Thomas  at  times  made  some  daring  rushes  and 
Wheeler  and  Brewer  showed  to  advantage.  Talbot 
Clifton  and  H.  Beylard  participated — the  latter  some- 
what more  prominently  than  he  desired,  inasmuch  as 
his  pony  collided  with  Charley  Baldwin's  and  he  was 
somewhat  heavily  thrown.    He  was  shaken,  however. 
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and  not  injured.  Among  the  spectators  was  Walter 
Hobart,  who  has  just  returned  from  Harvard,  looking 
decidedly  up  to  date  and  ready  for  all  sorts  and  con- 
ditions of  racing.  His  horses,  and  he  has  some 
beauties,  will  be  out  here  in  time  for  the  meet  at  Del 
Monte. 

*  *  * 

City  Editor  Garrett  gathered  at  Norman's  last 
Saturday  night,  his  corps  of  bright  young  men  and 
treated  them  to  a  champagne  supper.  The  aff'air  was 
both  a  celebration  and  a  farewell  for  it  was  intended 
to  commemorate  the  scoops  of  his  administration 
before  engaging  in  the  service  of  the  deadly  rival. 
The  viands  were  plentiful  and  good  and  there  was 
wine  in  abundance.  The  oratory  was  highly  con- 
gratulatory, of  course — every  one  complimented  some 
one  else — which  is  not  ordinarily  the  habit  of  journal- 
ism. Some  of  the  talks,  especially  that  of  Seymour, 
a  Chicago  newspaperman,  were  particularly  good- 
he  described  in  a  highly  diverting  way  the  manner  of 
his  coming  to  San  Francisco,  his  impressions,  con- 
cluding with  the  assurance  that  he  had  in  his  pocket 
as  his  most  available  asset,  a  return  ticket. 

*  *  * 

The  New  Salon,  an  organization  composed  of  peo- 
ple of  musical  and  literary  tendencies,  has,  during  its 
career,  had  receptions  at  various  mansions  round 
Oakland.  In  its  membership  are  Professor  Le  Conte, 
Miss  Ina  Coolbrith,  Professor  and  Mrs.  Gayley,  John 
P.  Irish,  Dr.  Myra  Knox,  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  How- 
ard, and  other  celebrities,  and  when  they  are  gath- 
ered under  one  roof-tree  the  conversation  is  highly 
instructive,  as  it  ought  to  be  under  such  enlightened 
circumstances.  The  last  meeting  of  the  Salon  was  at 
the  home  of  Senator  George  C.  Perkins  and  it  was 
quite  the  most  successful  of  the  season.  M.  M.  Estee 
officiated  as  the  guest  of  honor  and  really  proved  a 
most  entertaining  raconteur,  narrating  good  old 
stories  of  the  early  days  when  Montgomery  Street 
figured  as  a  beach.  There  were  refreshments,  grace- 
ful decorations  and  other  hospitable  accessories,  and 
the  guests  had  ample  space  to  move  around  in  the 
commodious  parlors  of  the  Senator's  palatial  resi- 
dence.   The.  Salon  meets  again  in  October  and  Mrs. 

A.  W.  Bishop,  Mrs.  John  S.  Howard,  and  Mrs.  John 
Russ  are  a  committee  entrusted  with  the  entertain- 
ment of  the  organization  throughout  the  coming 
season, 

* 

Quite  a  singular  testimony  to  the  high  estimation  in 
which  "  Mary  "  is  held  throughout  Oakland  was  the 
assemblage  of  well-known  faces  at  the  funeral  of  her 
mother,  Mrs.  Hallahan.  She  was  buried  from 
Father  King's  church,  and  gathered  there  were  many 
of  "Mary's"  best  patrons  and  a  rmmber  of  Broadway 
and  Washington  Street  merchants  besides.  There 
were  flowers  in  quantity  from  most  of  the  prominent 
people  in  Oakland  Society,  and  indeed,  the  occasion 
was  a  spontaneous  expression  of  the  general  regard 
for  "  Mary  "  and  of  sympathy  for  her  sorrow. 

*  *  * 

At  Mrs.  Chas.  Webb  Howard's  dinner  to  Miss  Susan 

B.  Anthony  and  Miss  Anna  B.  Shaw,  the  menus  bore 
quaint  little  patriotic  verses.  On  Miss  Anthony's 
card  these  appropriate  lines  were  inscribed,  "Give 
me  liberty  or  give  me  death."  Miss  Anthony  is  in 
high  feather  at  present  as  Mrs.  Avery,  of  Boston, 
has  recently  endowed  her  with  an  income  of  |8oo  a 
year.  There  were  some  very  bright  speeches,  and 
both  Miss  Anthony  and  Miss  Shaw  expressed  the 
greatest  satisfaction  with  their  treatment  in  California 
and  consider  that  in  time  it  will  be  the  land  of  Ca- 
naan for  the  New  Woman. 


And  still  the  exodus  continues  this  week.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frank  H.  Wilson  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  J.  Corn- 
nde  Julia  Bray,  of  Berkeley,  have  left  for  Napa  vSoda 
Springs.  The  Crouches  are  at  Catalina  Island,  where 
they  anticipate  spending  the  summer.  The  Misses 
Wall  are  staying  with  Mrs.  Frank  Wilson  at  Menlo. 
Miss  Florine  Brown  has  gone  to  Castle  Crags.  Miss 


Luita  Booth  left  on  Monday  for  Aptos,  where  she  will 
spend  a  few  weeks  at  the  Liliencrantz  Ranch. 

*  ^  * 

Behind  Piedmont,  in  the  hills  of  Contra  Costa 
County,  there  are  still  left  charming  caiions  and  de- 
lightful nooks  in  which  the  soul  of  the  camper  may 
find  surcease  from  striving;  in  which  one  discovers 
shade,  sticks  for  fuel,  and  other  peculiarities  of  bu- 
colic existence.  Redwood  Canon  is  such  a  place,  and 
I  can  readily  believe  the  camp  which  the  Braytons, 
Booths,  Hewstons  and  Livermores  had  there,  gave 
them  plenty  of  fun.  The  guest  of  honor  was  a  cousin 
of  Miss  Booth's  who  is  out  in  this  environment  for  a 
brief  sojourn. 

*  *  * 

Oakland's  gaiety  is  decidedly  unsummerlike  at 
present,  owing  to  the  number  of  brides  who  are  being 
entertained  there.  Quite  the  smartest  small  dinner 
was  given  last  week  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  W.  McNearto 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Norman  Lang,  n^e  Nellie  McKee,  prior 
to  their  departure  for  the  North.  The  house  was 
exquisitely  pretty  and  cozy  looking,  adorned  with  a 
perfect  wealth  of  flowers.  Among  those  invited  to 
meet  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lang  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harrison 
Clay,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Miller,  and  Mrs.  Tucker. 


Another  smart  affair  was  the  bride's  luncheon  given 
by  Miss  Carrie  Nicholson  to  her  sister-in-law,  Mrs.  Dr. 
Nicholson,  nee  Cora  Harvey.  The  guests  were  all 
brides  just  emerged  from  their  honeymoon,  and  they 
looked  charmingly  pretty  and  chic  in  toilettes  chosen 
from  their  trousseaus.  Perhaps  the  smartest  among 
them  was  Mrs.  Harrison  Clay,  nee  Nannie  Prather, 
who  was  exquisitely  dressed.  The  other  brides  were 
Mrs.  Lee,  nee  Christine  Mott,  and  Mrs.  Blew,  nee 
Juliette  Down.  The  table  added  to  the  distinctly 
nuptial  effect,  being  decorated  in  snowy  white  blos- 
soms. 

*    *  * 

Rather  an  interesting  wedding  was  that  of  Miss 
Mabel  White,  of  Highland  Park,  and  R.  F.  Stewart, 
of  Seattle.  The  bride  is  rather  a  handsome  girl,  and 
looked  exceedingly  well  in  her  white  gown;  she  is 
among  the  most  popular  young  women  in  East  Oak- 
land. The  groom  is  considered  one  of  the  rising 
business  men  of  Seattle.  The  ceremony  was  per- 
formed by  the  Rev.  Marshall  Law,  of  the  Church  of 
the  Advent,  and  was  a  very  quiet  affair;  only  the 
most  intimate  friends  were  there. 


Pears* 

Can  I  afford 
to  use  it? 

Yes;  you  can't 
afford  not  to ; 
but  that  is  not 
the  reason  for 


using  it. 
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CHIMMIE'S  FATE  SHAM  PETE 


WHEREAT  MR.  PAUL,  FOR  THE  SAKE  OF  THE 
UNITIES  KISSES  SEVERAL  GIRLS. 


BV  EDWARD  W.  TOWNSEND. 


.  AY,  flat  Maggie  de  housemaid  ain't  so  worse, 
needer — I  dou't  tink.  She's  worse  dan 
workin  a  lawn  mower  in  de  sun,  and  dal's 
worse  dan  a  fly  wid  a  glad  hand  when  you  ain't  doin 
a  ting  but  tryin  t'  go  t'  sleep  in  a  hammock.  She's 
got  de  front  of  a  bike  teacher,  and  she  ruu  me  up 
against  a  game  what  would  turn  me  hair  gray,  only 
I  has  t'  wear  me  hair  wid  one  of  dose  middle,  patent 
ledder  parts,  what  keeps  it  down  so  tight  it  can't  turn 
at  all. 

"But  wait  till  I  tells  you:  Little  Miss  Fannie's 
bull  pup  chewed  a  hole  in  de  Newmarket  tire-pneu- 
matic, is  it?  I  always  taut  it  was  Newmarket  well, 
anyway,  de  bull  pup  chewed  a  hole  in  de  tire  of  Miss 
I'annie's  wheel,  so  1  had  t'  come  t'  town  t'  get  anod- 
der  lire,  and  dat  was  our  Maj;gie,  de  housemaid't  day 
otT.    vSee  ?    Uat's  what  run  me  up  against  it. 

"  Miss  Fannie  says  t'  me:  '  Cliames,"  she  says,  '  as 
you  has  t' go  t'  town,  I  tink  I'll  send  Horlense;  ' 
that  is  what  she  calls  de  Duchess,  dat  bein  her  forn 
name;  '  I'll  send  Ilortense  wid  you,  and  you  can  go 
t'  de  house  and  send  out  some  tings  I  want  Hortense 
t'  get  from  me  trunks  dere.'  We  all  bein  in  de  coun- 
try.   vSee  ? 

"  Well,  de  Duchess,  she  tells  Maggie,  de  house- 
maid, and  dat  Cherry  Ilill  chip  comin  t'  town  on  her 
day  off,  t'  see  me  friend,  de  barkeep,  what's  her 
steady,  we  all  chases  in  togedder. 

"All  de  way  in  on  de  cars  dem  goils  was  tick  as 
two  tieves,  and  I  sayst'  meself,  saysl,  '  What  fell  !  ' 
I  says,  cause  1  knowed  dere  must  be  some  monkey 
business  when  dey  has  so  much  song  and  dance  t' 
give  each  odder.  But  I  didn't  say  a  ting,  only  kept 
right  on  readin  de  baseball  news  like  all  de  odder 
suburbs  was  doin,  and  when  we  got  t'  de  depot  dere 
was  me  friend  de  barkeep.  We  all  walks  down  de 
avenoo,  just  t'  give  it  a  tone,  and  pretty  soon  the 
Duchess  says  t'  me,  she  fays,  '  Chames,  you  chase 
yourself  along  on  your  ernints,  and  we  will  wait  for 
you  at  de  hous-e,  where  Maggie  will  help  me  pack 
Mi.ss  Fannie's  tings,'  she  says.  And  me  friend  de 
barkeep  he  says  he  taut  he'd  chase  along  wid  de  goils 
t'  see  was  dere  any  burglars  in  de  house,  cause  dere 
mostly  is  if  de  house  is  in  de  Diamond-back  district, 
like  our  city  house  is. 

"  Well,  I  goes  on  me  errants,  and  when  I  gets 
back  t'  de  house,  holy  gee!  what  do  you  tink?  Dere 
was  de  barkeep  in  de  kitchen  wid  boiit  'steen  dozen 
beers  in  tubs  of  ice,  and  dat  chip  goil,  Maggie,  makin 
sandwiches,  and  de  Duchess  bossin  de  bote  of  'cm, 
for  dat's  always  her  job. " 

"'What  t'ell!"  I  says,  'are  you  fixin  up  for  a 
picnic  of  de  Roseleaf  Social,  Ouliu,  and  Life  Savin 
Club  ?  '  .says  I. 

"  De  barkeep  he  kinder  looked  silly,  and  Maggie, 
she  says,  puttin  on  society  airs,  '  Tell  Chinimie  what 
it  is,  Duchess,  before  he  has  a  fit  and  falls  in  de  ice 
tub.' 

"  Say  dat  Maggie  is  a  peach  stone. 

''  Den  de  Duchess  she  says:  '  Miss  Fannie  told  me 
we  could  stay  all  night,  so  we  is  goin  t'  have  a  few- 
ladies  and  gents  in  dis  eveiiin  for  a  fate  sham  pete.' 

"Say,  did  you  ever  hear  such  lanwudge  like  dat? 
a  'fate  sham  pete,'  she  says.  Sure. 

"  'Duchess,'  I  says,  '  dere  ain't  goin  t'  be  no  sham 
Pete  nor  no  real  Pete  turned  loose  iii  dis  house.  Dat's 
a  good  enough  trick  for  second-class  servants,  like  you 
and  Maggie,  but  it  don't  go  in  Miss  P'annie's  house. 
Not  in  a  tousaud  years,'  I  says.  Sec? 

"  Den  me  friend  de  barkeep  he  looked  like  he'd 
run  up  against  it,  cause  it  was  him  what  had  blovved 
in  for  de  beer  and  stuff.  Den  Maggie  says  t'  de 
Duchess:  'Tell  dat  ignorant  Bowery  boy  what  a 
fate  sham  pete  is,  for  de  love  of  Heaven,  Duchess,  or 
he'll  like  as  not  turn  in  a  ambulance  call  and  send 
for  de  cops.  If  he'd  been  horned  on  Cherry  Hill  he 
might  have  learned  some  sense  by  dis  time,' 

"  What  do  you  tink  of  dat  goil  ?  I  seed  by  de  way 
dat  de  Duchess  acted  dat  Maggie  had  put  up  de 
whole  game,  and  was  playin  coouey,  so  as  t'  get  de 
Duchess  t'  make  de  bluff  t'  me.  De  Duchess  says  dat 
fate  sham  pete  was  lorn  lanwudge  for  garden  party, 
and  dat  dey  never  intended  t'  liave  de  ladies  and 
gents  dey'd  invited  go  into  de  house  at  all,  which 
I'd  found  out  if  I  hadn't  been  so  swift  wid  me  jaw 
and  let  her  explain.  De  ladies  and  gents  was  t'  come 
into  de  back  j  ard  tru  de  stable  door,  and  we'd  have 
our  pete  in  de  yard,  and  as  I'd  been  so  nutty  bout  it, 
I'd  better  get  busy  and  turn  de  ice  cream  freezer  and 
say  iiottin.  Den  she  begins  t'  cry,  and  Maggie  calls 
me  a  brute. 

"Say,  what  can  you  do  wid  goils  like  dat  ?  But 
it's  de  way  wid  goils.  If  dej'  sees  you're  goin  t' 
rough  em,  and  dey  ain't  got  no  sensible  argument  t' 
stand  yon  off  wid,  den  dey  cries  and  says  you're  a 


brute,  and  de  first  ting  you  know  you  tinks  you  is. 
.Anyway  you  tinks  'what  fell,'  and  when  a  goil  sees 
dat  j'ou're  tinkiu  'what  fell,'  you  may  as  well  lay 
down  and  be  counted  out,  for  you  ain't  in  de  fight  no 
longer.  Sure. 

"  I  said  dat  if  dey  didn't  try  f  get  no  mug  into  de 
house  de  game  might  go  on,  and  it  went.  Every  ting 
we  wanted  de  barkeep  put  up  de  good  long  greeu  for. 
He  had  a  wad  of  boodle  as  big  as  de  O'Belisque  in  de 
Park,  and  it  was  all  good  boodle;  dere  wasn't  a  Jelf 
Davis  in  de  wad. 

"  Well,  when  we  had  everyting  ready,  and  me  arm 
was  near  twisted  off  me  shoulder  wid  de  ice  cream 
crank,  w-e  went  over  f  Si.xt  avenoo  for  dinner.  Say,  I 
taut  I'd  drop  when,  ju.st  as  w-e  was  turnin  de  Waldorf 
corner,  we  runs  plunk  into  IMr.  Paul.  I  puts  me 
hand  f  me  for'd,  and  he  sajs,  'Chames,  I  wants  f 
see  you.  You're  goin  f  be  in  de  town  house  f -night- 
1  believes  ? ' 

"At  dat  minute  I'd  give  me  big  toe  f  strangle 
Maggie.  But  I  just  says,  'Yes,  sir,'  and  he  says: 
'  I'll  call  round  after  dinner,  cause  dere's  a  bridle  of 
Miss  Fannie's  in  de  stable  she  asked  me  f  have  you 
send  f  de  country.' 

"  'Yes,  sir,'  I  says.  '  You  needn't  call  round,  I'll 
send  all  her  bridles.' 

"Mr.  Paul  looks  at  me  kinder  solemn,  and  he  says, 
'  Chames,' says  he,  'You  hasn't  de  right  kind  of  a 
mug  f  deceive  W'id.  You're  up  f  some  game.  What 
is  it? ' 

' '  Say,  I  motioned  for  de  duchess  t'  come  back  and 
help  me  out,  but  .she  only  made  faces  at  me,  and 
Maggie  and  her  steady  was  givin  me  de  laugh,  .so  I 
spo.se  1  must  looked  like  I  was  in  de  chair  waitin  for 
de  current  f  be  turned  on.  I  knowd  well  enough 
dere  wasn't  no  use  tryin  f  put  on  a  front  wid  Mr. 
Patil,  so  I  just  gives  him  all  de  whole  story  straight. 
Give  it  f  him  right.  See?  Told  him  bout  de  sham 
pete  in  de  yard.  When  he  heard  it  all  he  taut  a 
while  an  den  he  says:  '  As  your  party  is  f  be  in  de 
yard  and  not  in  de  house,  dere  may  be  no  harm  in  it, 
but  f  make  sure  dere  aint  I  tink  I'll  come  to  your 
party.' 

"Say,  me  jaw  fell  f  de  sidewalk,  and  Mr.  Paul 
must  seed  de  jolt  he'd  give  me,  for  he  says  right  off, 
'  Not  as  a  skeleton  at  de  feast,  but  as  j  our  guest.' 

"Den  dis  is  what  he  tells  me:  dat  he  was  dyin  f 
see  a  party  like  dat,  and  if  I'd  tell  de  Duchess  and 
Maggie  and  me  friend  de  barkeep  not  t'  know  him 
dere  he'd  give  me  a  fiver  if  he  couldn't  pass  off  as  a 
new  coachman  in  our  family. 

"Well,  it  had  f  go  dat  way,  for  dere  wasn't  no 
odder  way  for  it  f  go,  and  daf  s  de  way  it  went. 

"  Bout  eight  o'clock  de  mugs  and  goils  de  Duchess 
and  Maggie  had  invited  chases  in.    Dej'  was  mo.stly 


French  milliners'  goils  what  de  Duchess  knowd,  and 
friends  of  me  friend  de  barkeep  w-hat  Maggie  knowd, 
and  dey  all  put  on  more  dog  at  de  start  dan  de  real 
swell  mugs  what  comes  to  our  house  does,  what  don't 
put  on  any  dog  at  all.  But  when  dey  had  all  opened 
dere  faces  a  few  times  for  bottles  of  beer  dey  began  t' 
have  fuu  wid  dereselves,  and  den  it  was  Mr.  Paul 
blew  in.  Say,  Mr.  Paul  ain't  so  worse,  and  never 
was,  but  dat  time  he  was  a  clean  Chim  dandy.  I  near 
had  de  staggers  when  I  seen  him.  He  had  on  a  pink 
shirt  wid  a  white  collar  up  f  his  ears,  a  dinky  sawd- 
off  coat,  no  vest,  a  belt  a  mile  wide,  and  pants  what 
was  so  tight  dey  fitted  him  quicker  dan  his  skin.  He 
gives  me  de  glad  hand,  and  whispers  fer  me  t'  brace, 
so  I  just  says:  '  Ladies  and  gents,  dis  is  our  new 
coachman,  Thomas,'  and  de  Duchess  says  de  same 
ting  in  forn  langwudge  f  de  girls  what  wasn't  up  f 
de  limit  in  American. 

"  vSay,  I'm  tellin'  you  right.  First  Mr.  Paul  got  a 
little  gay  wid  de  Duchess  and  Maggie,  tellin'  me  dat 
dat  was  right,  for  it  would  string  de  odders  straight. 
Pretty  soon  he  sails  up  f  de  prettiest  milliner  goil  in 
de  gang  and  tells  her  dat  he  uster  be  coachman  in  a 
French  family,  and  begins  jabberin  wid  her  in  forn 
langwudge.  In  bout  a  minute  and  a  half  he  had  de 
banjo,  and  was  singin  a  song  wid  her  in  dat  dago, 
what  made  all  de  odder  milliners  laugh  f  kill  dere- 
selves, and  in  annoder  miuute  he  had  all  hands 
dancin,  and  after  dat  dere  wasn't  any  one  in  it  along 
wiJ  hini. 

"  He  done  his  turn  as  fit  as  a  acter,  and  when  he 
said  he  had  t'  go  f  git  a  train  out  to  our  place  he 
kissed  every  last  one  of  dose  milliner  girls  as  square 
as  ever  you  seed,  winkin  solemn  at  me  as  he  done  it. 
He  gives  me  de  tip  f  follow  him  out  on  de  sidewalk, 
and  dere  he  3'ields  up  a  long  green  ten  and  says  f 
me:  '  Chames,'  he  says,  '  dose  kisses  was  only  for  de 
sake  of  verniilcillude.  Dey  was  very  bad,  and  I 
advises  you  not  f  do  the  same — unless  de  Duchess 
don't  happen  f  be  lookin. 

"When  I  went  back  in  de  yard  de  Duchess  stood 
me  up  in  de  corner  and  tells  me  f  yield  up  de  long 
green  Mr.  Paul  had  given  me. 

"'Duchess,'  I  saj-s,  'not  in  a  tousand  years.  If 
you  yells  murder  for  de  boodle  I'm  afraid  Miss  Fan- 
nie will  hear  of  your  fate  sham  pete,'  and  she  never 
peeped  again. 

"Say,  1  wasn't  so  worse  meself  den,  sure." 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  P'oot  (Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  high-class  grocers  sell  it. 


Guard  against  sickness 
during  the  hot  Summer 
months  by  having 

VINA  BRANDS 

mixed  with  your 
iced  drinks. 


IT'S  PURE! 
THAT'S  SURE!! 
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A  FRIENDLY  EVENING. 


fNNABEL  had  many  friends  among  meu.  "  What 
caut  it  is  to  say  friendship  between  mau  and 
woman  is  impossible! "  she  would  cry  with 
flashing  eyes.  "What  degrading  cant!"  with  a 
flushing  cheek.  vShe  liked  the  society  of  men — they 
gave  her  a  new  outlook  on  life.  She  would  enjoy  it 
if  they  confided  their  love  affairs  to  her — so  she  said. 
Somehow,  they  had  not  as  yet  given  her  that  enjoy- 
ment. Slie  was  twenty-two,  with  a  piquant  face  and 
figure,  and  a  man-of-the-world  style  of  conversation 
that  half  veiled  an  unfathomable  innocence. 

It  was  a  hot  evening,  early  in  June,  and  one  of 
Annabel's  friends  had  dropped  in.  They  were  sitting 
together  in  the  miniature  veranda,  discussing  a  sub- 
ject they  had  often  discussed  before. 

"  One  comfort  about  my  mau-to-man  style  of  friend- 
ship," said  Annabel,  "one  x'/ivii  comfort,  is  that  one 
needn't  be  eternally  bothering  about  one's  looks,  and 
tliat  sort  of  thing,  when  one  wants  to  have  a  rational 
conversation.  I  don't  know  anything  more  aggravat- 
ing than  to  talk  one's  best  talk  to  a  man,  as  I  did  out 
at  dinner  the  other  day,  and  to  find  him  obviously 
speculating  as  to  whether  one's  hair's  all  one's  own. 
Now,  I  don't  think  you,  or  any  other  of  my  special 
chums,  would  even  notice  if  I  wore  a  sack  when  you 
came  to  see  me.    That's  so  refreshing." 

"  It  is,"  said  tlie  friend;  "for  instance,  some  girls 
would  be  dreadfully  put  out  if  their  shoe  had  a  little 
hole  in  it,  just  at  the  tip,  when  a  mau  was  there.  But 
you  " 

"IV/nrei"  and  Annabel  jumped  off  her  lounge 
chair  with  one  Ijouud,  and  passed  her  pretty  feet 
under  agoni/.ed  ins]jection.  For  one  with  whom  ap- 
pearance was  "no  object,"  she  was  wonderfully 
shod. 

"  I'm  so  sorry,"  said  her  friend;  "  I  didn't  mean  to 
imply  that  you 7  /  a  hole  in  your  shoe — only  that  // 
you  had,  it  wouldn't  trouble  3'ou  in  the  least." 

"But  it  would,"  said  Annabel,  with  dignity.  "I 
never  said  one  would  care  to  exhiijit  slovenliness  to 
one's  friends.    And  a  hole  would  be  slovenly." 

They  smoked  in  silence. 

"How  do  you  define  a  man's  friendship  for  a 
woman  ?  "  he  inquired  after  the  pause  had  lasted  a 
long  while. 

Annabel  took  her  time  before  answering. 

"  I  think,"  she  replied  at  last  rather  slowly,  "it 
means  having  her  interests  at  heart  so  much  that 
they  could  never  bore  you — so  that  her  pain  or  happi- 
ness would  always  be  to  you  almost  more  than  your 
own.  You  would  never  hear  her  lightly  spoken  of. 
You  would  save  her  all  you  could.  You  would  let 
nothing  of  hers  be  injured.  Where  you  could,  you 
would  put  velvet  between  her  and  the  rough  things 
of  the  world,  as  Carlyle  said." 

"  Yes;  but  he  spoke  of  his  wife." 

Annabel  did  not  seem  to  hear  the  words.  She  was 
looking  over  the  roofs,  the  appallingly  uniform  roofs 
of  West  Kensington,  to  where  a  golden  ha/.e  hung  in 
the  sky  and  wonderful  dream-music  was  being 
played,  and  then  blown  into  the  balcony  on  a  little 
soft  June  breeze.  The  gold  sky  was  the  light  of  the 
great  dusty  Exhibition,  full  of  rowdy  Whitsuntide 
revellers,  and  the  music  was  blaring  from  a  brass 
band.  But  distance  and  the  summer  and  the  quiet 
hour  caught  it  all  up,  and  left  nothing  of  it  but  what 
was  beautiful.    It  made  .'Annabel  feel  restless. 

"  I'm  going  in,"  she  .said,  suddenly,  springing  to 
her  feet;  "  here  goes  for  lighting  the  lamp!  "  and  she 
whisked  into  her  litlle  drawing-room  with  a  move- 
ment anything  but  dreamy. 

Iler  friend  followed  resignedly,  though  he  had 
been  very  comfortable  where  he  was. 

The  lamp  was  a  higli  concern  on  t)amboo  poles,  and 
quite  beyond  the  reach  of  .'\nuabers  five  feet  of 
height.  vShe  got  a  low  chair,  and  prepared  to  climb 
upon  it. 

''  One  moment,"  said  her  companion,  gravely;  "  we 
have  decided  that  it  is  right  to  jjrotect  all  that  be- 
longs to  our  friend.  Now,  this  chair  belongs  to  mine, 
and  will  be  more  or  less  injure<l  by  being  stood 

upon,  even  by  her.    Therefore  "  and  he  lifted 

her  up. 

After  one  furious  and  unavailing  twitch,  Annabel 
settled  to  the  situation  with  surprising  ease.  She  lit 
the  lamp  and  adjusted  its  red  shade,  and  said, 
"Thank  you"  with  great  demureness  when  he  set 
her  down. 

They  got  themselves  into  two  armchairs,  but  she 
seemed  to  find  conversation  something  of  an  effort. 

"  Friend.ship  has  many  advantages  over — the  other 
thing,"  he  said,  at  last. 

"Yes?" 

"Yes.  It  has  far  less  obligation  about  it.  Now, 
one  takes  an  interest  in  one's  friend's  work — how's  it 
getting  on,  by  the  way  ?  " 


"  Oh!  much  as  usual,"  said  Annabel. 

"  But  oue  doesn't  feel  it  weighing  on  one's  mind 
that  she  should  have  to  work  at  all.  Now,  with  one's 
sweetheart,  how  different!  vShc  should  sit  all  day  in 
silk  attire,  and  cross  her  little  hands  in  her  lap,  if 
she  liked.  The  wind  should  not  be  allowed  to  h\o\\ 
too  roughly  on  her.    Ridiculous,  wouldn't  it  be  ?  " 

"  Degrading,"  said  .Annabel,  stoutly. 

"Just  .so.  Degrading.  Then  there's  that  absurd 
notion  that  women  want  taking  care  of.  With  one's 
friend  the  fiction  doesn't  have  to  be  kept  up.  .She 
goes  alone  to  the  theaters,  and  meets  one  at  the  door, 
and  there's  no  nonsense  about  having  to  see  her 
home.  She  takes  her  own  'bus,  and  ofT  she  goes. 
Now,  if  she  were — not  one's  friend,  she  shouldn't  go 
one  step  by  herself.  There  would  always  be  a  tedious 
male  creature  at  her  side,  elbowing  off  the  passers-by, 
and  taking  every  unnecessary  care  of  her.  Sounds 
oppressive,  doesn't  it?" 

"Yes,"  said  Annabel.  A  little  wistfulness  had 
crept  into  her  voice,  and  some  of  the  sturdiuess  had 
faded. 

"Then  there's  not  that  terrible  demand  for  sym- 
pathy. One  expects  one's  friend  to  fit  in  with  one's 
own  particular  mood,  just  as  one  picks  up  a  book 
that  chimes  in  with  it.  If  she  doesn't  happen  to  suit 
one  day,  off  one  goes.  It  isn't  necessarily  on  one's 
mind  that  she  may  be  in  trouble  of  her  own — or,  if 
she  is,  she  can  say  so.  There's  no  need  for  the  '  I 
will  die  ere  she  shall  grieve'  business." 

He  hummed  the  words  with  a  ludicrous  exaggera- 
tion. Annabel  shrank  a  little.  She  ridiculed  senti- 
ment in  public,  and  cherished  it  as  deeply  in  her 
heart  as  every  other  clever  little  feminine  fool  in  the 
world. 

"Now,  with  one's  sweetheart,"  he  said,  watching 
her,  '  one  can  tell  she  is  sad  while  she  is  still  smiling 
her  welcome.  One  knows  every  little  trick  of  expres- 
sion— almostevery  thought  behind  the  curls.  There's 
110  going  off  then  without  comforting.  Out  it  must 
all  come,  and  she  must  be  petted  into  happiness 
again.    Doesn't  it  sound  puerile  ?  " 

No  answer  from  Annabel.  The  band  at  the  Exhi- 
bition was  playing  a  particularly  vulgar  comic  song. 
It  came  in  at  the  window,  softened  to  a  melody 
straight  from  Paradise. 

He  thought  he  heard  a  little  sigh.  He  came  and 
leant  over  the  back  of  her  chair. 

"The  mutual  society,  help,  and  comfort  the  one 
ought  to  have  of  the  other,  both  in  prosperity  and 
adversity,"  he  said,  speaking  low;  "how  does  that 
sound,  Annabel  ?  " 

No  answer. 

He  knelt  down  by  her  chair  and  got  hold  of  both 
her  hot,  small  hands. 

"  How  does  that  sound — my  dear  ?  " 

"  It  sounds  sweet,"  she  said,  in  a  voice  that  was 
only  a  breath.    But  he  heard. 

*  *  X  *  *  -X-  -x-  *  * 

"  Is  it  as  sweet  as  it  sounds?  "  he  asked. 
That  was  long  after,  however. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


Mr.  Hamlin  was  a  true  gentleman.  Punctilious 
himself  in  the  observance  of  all  the  requirements  of 
gentlemanly  intercourse,  he  was  equally  exacting  of 
every  courtesy  due  him  from  others.  He  permitted 
no  man  to  be  rude  to  him,  or  to  assume  the  attitude 
of  a  superior.  On  one  occasion  one  of  the  able  men 
and  leaders  of  the  Senate,  distinguished  for  a  self- 
conscious,  lordly  air  in  his  deportment,  in  the  change 
of  seats  which  occurs  once  in  two  years  in  the  Senate 
chamber  had  gained  a  seat  by  the  side  of  Mr.  Ham- 
lin, and  began  at  once  to  practice  upon  him  those 
little  exactions  and  annoyances  which  he  had  been 
accustomed  to  impose  upon  others.  After  a  few  ilays 
of  yielding  to  these  encroachments,  Mr.  Hamlin 
turned,  and  in  a  tone  that  did  not  reciuire  repetition 
said,  "Sir,  if  you  expect  to  be  treated  like  a  gentle- 
man, you  must  prove  yourself  one."  There  was 
never  occasion  afterward  to  repeat  the  admonition. — 
//ciiiy  L.  Dawes  in  the  July  Cetttiiyy. 


A  STUDY  OF  HEREDITV  "THE  HERITAGE  OF  THE 
KURTS." 


BV  IIJORN.STJERNK  HJORN.SON. 


If  you  want  to  be  harrowed  and  horrified  and 
become  nervous  about  your  pedigree,  read  The 
Heritni^c  of  tlw  A'nrls,  by  Bjornstjerne  lijornson.  It 
is  a  study  in  heredity,  beginning  with  a  fearful 
old  Pagan  in  the  early  ages,  and  showing  the 
effect  of  his  uncontrolled  .sensuality  on  his  un- 
happy descendants.  One  of  these  unfortunates,  who 
bravely  tries  to  throw  ofif  his  heritage  of  woe, 
says,  that  only  those  families  succumb  to  drunken- 
ness "whose  nerves  had  first  been  thoroughly 
weakened  by  a  dissolute  life.  In  such  families  the 
habit  of  drunkenness  very  easily  becomes  hereditary; 
I  think  that  more  than  this  can  be  traced  to  the  same 
cause.  .\ddiction  to  pleasure — that  undoubtedly 
often  grows  in  vigorous  soil;  but  a  man  may  appear 
vigorous  enough  and  still  be  excessively  enervated. 
That  characterlessness  which  is  incapable  of  overcom- 
ing opposition  is,  as  a  rule,  the  result  of  the  fore- 
father's sensuality  with  the  addition  of  his  own. 
Every  kind  of  moral  and  intellectual  looseness  and 
dullness,  when  it  spreads  in  a  family  which  has  at  one 
time  taken  a  foremost  place,  can,  for  the  most  part,  be 
traced  back  to  this  cause.  At  all  events,  it  is  the 
strongest  amoug  several.  Our  passions,  our  hastiness, 
our  impatience,  our  exaggeration,  our  irritability — 
unless,  indeed,  they  can  be  traced  to  some  accident  in 
our  bringing  up,  some  purely  accidental  state  of 
health — find  their  strongest  causes  here.  All  such 
are  weaknesses  contracted  in  the  course  of  several 
generations;  perhaps  increased  in  the  later  ones." 
In  his  own  family  there  was  a  predisposition  to  in- 
sanity. "Every  case  which  I  can  trace,"  he  says, 
"shows  plainly  that  only  wdien  the  weakness  which 
led  to  insanity  had  been  allowed  to  increase,  did  this 
infirmity  break  out." 

The  fir■^t  part  of  the  book  is  forcibly  written  and 
exceedingly  interesting.  Bjornstjerne  Bjornson's 
style  is  characteristic  of  the  man,  as  we  are  shown 
here  in  this  sketch  of  Mr.  Gosse:  "In  the  suninier  of 
1872  I  carried  to  Bjornson  a  letter  of  introduction 
from  Hans  Christian  Anderson.  I  found  him  living 
in  a  small  house  in  Muiikedainsveien,  a  long  lane  in 
one  of  the  suburbs  of  Christiania.  In  a  pretty  little 
room,  with  trellised  windows,  a  large,  and  even  burly, 
man,  who  was  sitting  astride  a  small  sofa,  rose  vehe- 
mently to  receive  me.  His  long  limbs,  his  athletic 
frame,  and  especially  his  remarkable  forcible  face, 
surrounded  by  a  mane  of  beautiful,  wavy,  brown 
hair,  and  illuminated  by  full  blue  eyes  behind  flash- 
ing spectacles,  gave  an  instant  impression  of  the 
poet's  physical  vigor.  He  was  truculently  cordial, 
and  raised  his  ringing  tones  in  civil  conversation. 
Resuming  his  singular  attitude  astride  the  sofa,  he 
entered  affably  into  a  loud  torrent  of  talk,  lolling 
back,  shaking  his  great  head,  suddenly  bringing  him- 
self up  into  a  sitting  posture  to  shout  out,  with  a  palm 
pressed  on  either  knee,  some  ([uestion  or  statement. 
His  full  and  finely  modulated  voice,  with  his  clear 
enunciation,  greatly  aided  his  slightly  terrified  visi- 
tor in  appreciating  his  remarks,  but  he  spoke  with 
great  rapidity,  and  it  strained  the  attention  of  a 
foreigner  to  follow  his  somewhat  florid  volubility.  It 
has  not  been  my  privilege  to  see  Mr  Bjornson  save 
on  that  solitary  occnsion  twenty  years  ago,"  con- 
tinues Mr.  (iosse,  "but  the  mem{)ry  of  his  heroic 
presence,  abounding  vitality,  and  cordial  fierceness, 
is  as  vivid  as  t  .ough  I  had  visited  him  yesterday." 

[United  States  Book  Company,  publishers.] 


GRAY  ROSES. 


"To  communicate  a  truth  is  to  make  your  inferior 
yourecpial."    Mr.  Harland  should  have  remembered 


Dainty  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE   UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  [\)e  Harjdkerchief,  ll)e  Dressing'-lable  ar]d  ihe  Ca  f;. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Us  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

Ask  your  Druggist  for  the  genuine  Murray  &  Lanman's. 


THE  WAVE 


this  when  he  inscribed  on  the  fly-leaf  of  Gray  Rosts, 
"  Yes,  the  conception  was  a  rose,  but  the  achieve- 
ment is  a  rose  grown  gray."  Without  this  explana- 
tion of  the  title,  this  reiteration,  a  great  many  of  us 
might  never  have  characterized  the  quiet  monochrome 
of  these  roses  as  gray.  We  might  even  have  thought 
some  of  them  almost  pink — for  an  instance,  "  Castles 
Near  Spain."  To  the  merely  human  reader  in 
search  of  a  love  story  it  is  undoubtedly  the  most 
interesting  in  the  book.  It  is  "  a  picture  of  the 
human  blood  in  motion";  the  hero  and  the  heroine 
really  do  something,  and  they  take  us  along,  too. 
They  meet  in  a  park:  she  on  horseback  in  '  a  habit  of 
some  flexile  stuff  that  fluttered  in  a  multitude  of 
pretty  curves'',  recognizing  him  as  an  old  playfellow 
and  sweetheart  of  her  childhood;  and  he,  oblivious  to 
their  former  relations,  so  changed  is  the  woman, 
"rather  big,  tall,  with  finel)-  moulded,  smoothly  flow- 
ing lines,"  from  the  child  he  knew.  She  is  a  beauti- 
ful creature,  "her  features  were  irregular  enough  to 
give  her  face  a  high  degree  of  individuality,  yet  by 
no  means  to  deprive  it  of  delicacy  or  attractiveness. 
She  had  a  superb  white  throat,  and  a  soft,  voluptuous 
chin,"  and,  'as  I  live,"  said  Paul,  "I  never  saw 
such  a  mouth."  How  warm  and  beautiful  and  frag- 
rant she  is,  he  thought;  how  splendidly  she  walks, 
what  undulations.  How  big  and  soft  and  rich,  how 
magnificent  she  is,  like  some  great  splendid  flower 
heavy  with  sweetness."  It  is  difficult  for  a  picture  to 
be  absolutely  gray  with  such  a  woman  as  this  in  the 
foreground,  and  the  prominent  male  a  man  who 
cries  out  against  the  beautj-  and  sweetness  of  bis 
gardens  and  the  song  of  the  nightingale,  because  the 
combination  makes  him  long  for  "a  woman  on  whom 
to  lavish  the  ardours  it  enkindled."  Nature,  he  said, 
is  "  so  fearfully  lacking  in  tact.  Fancy  her  singing 
an  epithalamium  in  a  poor  fellow's  ears  when  he 
doesn't  know  a  single  human  woman  nearer  than 
Paris."  "  The  Flower  O'  the  Quince,"  in  this  same 
volume  really  deserves  the  scoring  it  received  in  the 
SaturJav  Kezne-w — it  is  dull,  flat,  pointless.  Perhaps 
the  best  things  in  the  book  are,  "  When  I  am  King," 
and  "  Mercedes,"  though  the  latter  is  about  mice. 

[Roberts  Brothers,  publishers  for  sale  A.  M.  Rob- 
ertson.] 

*  *  >i: 

In  a  Study  in  Prejudices  the  wearisome  subject  of  the 
Subjection  of  Woman  comes  up  again.  A  man  whose 
feminine  ideal  is  a  combination  of  the  "Doll-wife 
and  Cow-mother"  marries  an  attractive  little  woman 
who  has  no  great  vocation  for  either  of  these  elevat- 
ing professions.  After  trying  for  a  long  time  to 
obliterate  her  individualit}'  and  let  her  talents  lie 
dormant  the  poor  little  thing  gives  up  and  says 
"  Man  is  born  of  woman  but  he  always  seems  to  have 
done  his  best  to  belittle  and  degrade  his  mother. 
I  begin  to  think  that  the  man  in  the  parable  who 
had  only  one  talent  was  really  a  woman  and 
that  she  wrapped  it  in  a  napkin  and  buried  it  in  the 
ground  to  please  her  male  relations."  "A  man," 
says  another  unhappy  woman,  "A  man  is  always 
ready  to  exchange  the  substance  of  friend.ship  for  the 
shadow  of  love."  The  result  of  marrying  a  woman 
of  no  apparent  intellect  and  no  education  worthy  of 
the  name  is  dimly  outlined  in  the  fate  of  a  male  who 
takes  unto  himself  one  of  this  kind  (fancying  they 
make  the  best  wives  and  mothers)  and  comes  to 
regard  a  wife  merely  as  a  necessary  evil  in  starting  a 
home. 

[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  Doxeys.] 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Edward  Kennard  (she  apparently  has  no  name 
of  her  own)  seems  to  be  an  old  offender  in  the  sport- 
ing novel  line.  As  an  incentive  to  read  Wedded  to 
S/'ort  we  are  told  she  is  the  author  of  l^ie  Girl  in  a 
Brown  Habit  and  Killed  in  the  Open.  Though  I  have 
not  read  these  latter  books,  it  is  almost  immoderately 
safe  to  state  that  they  are  better  than  IVedded  to  Sport. 

*  *  * 

At  the  First  Corner,  and  other  stories  by  H.  B.  Mar- 
riott Watson,  of  Yellow  Book  fame,  is  a  collection  of 
very  clever  tales.  Perhaps  the  most  dramatic  of 
these  is  "The  Edge  of  the  Precipice."  It  suggests 
the  situation  of  the  bi.shop  in  Two  on  a  Tower. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Eber's  new  romance.  In  the  Fire  of  the  Forge,  is 
of  medieval  Nuremberg.  It  is  needless,  almost,  to 
say  that  he  does  full  justice  to  this  picturesque  and 
fa.scinating  epoch  and  city.  It  is  full  of  vivid  pictures 
of  knights  and  nobles,  monks  and  nuns,  maidens 
and  merchants  done  in  his  customary  conscientious 
style,  with  due  regard  for  the  accessories. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  sad  reflection  on  the  American  public  that 
'J he  Vengecince  of  James  Vansittnrt  should  be  in  its 
second  edition.  That  it  should  have  a  first  is  bad 
enough,  but  a  second — alas,  have  we  corroborated  a 
cj'nical  publisher  in  his  unflattering  opinion  of  our 
taste  in  literature  by  buying  it  to  that  extent? 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


George  du  Maurier  has  completed  a  new  novel,  but 
declines  to  give  any  information  as  to  its  subject  or 
purchaser. 

*  *  * 

Thomas  Hardy  has  at  last  consented  to  dramatize 
"  Tess  of  the  d'Urbervilles,"  and  Mrs.  Patrick  Camp- 
bell will  assume  the  title  role. 

*  *  * 

A  volume  of  Studies  in  Economics,  by  Dr.  William 
Smart,  author  of  An  Introduction  to  the  Theory  of 
Value,  is  shortlj-  to  be  issued  by  the  Macmillans. 

*  *  * 

IVoinen's  Tragedies,  by  H.  D.  Lowry,  contains  a 
dozen  or  more  discreetly,  dextrously  written  stories, 
with  carefully  enunciated  climaxes. 

*  *  * 

Emil  Zola  is  on  the  verge  of  a  mental  breakdown, 
has  suspended  all  work  and  has  taken  to  bicycling. 
The  con,sequence  is  that  Home,  which  was  to  have 
begun  as  a  serial  in  October,  must  wait. 

Professor  George  C.  Edwards,  of  the  University  of 
California,  has  written  a  work  on  geometr}-,  based  on 
the  new  methods  of  attack,  and  containing  an  un- 
usual profusion  of  propositions.  Macmillans  pub- 
lish it. 

The  fourth  volume  of  the  novels  of  Ivan  Turgenev, 
entitled  Fathers  and  Children,  is  just  out.  Smoke  in  one 
vohime,  and  Virgin  Soil  in  two,  will  complete  this 
series,  after  which  the  Macmillans  intend  to  issue,  uni- 
sorm  with  them,  an  English  edition  of  Turgenev's 
fhort  stories. 

*  *  * 

In  Paris  one  is  highly  accountable  for  editorial 
criticisms.  Here  is  poor  Mme.  Juliette  Adam  sued 
for  defamation  of  character  by  M.  Weyl,  editor  of 
the  Journal  des  Dehats,  because  in  her  magazine  the 
Nouvelle  Kevue,  he  was  accused  of  writing  in  favor 
of  England,  besides  trying  to  save  Captain  Drey  fuss, 
the  sp}'. 

"  The  Exhibition  of  the  Chicago  Society  of  Artists  " 
forms  the  subject  of  an  excellent  article  by  Emma 
Carleton  in  'The  Mid-Continent  Afagazme  for  July.  Re- 
productions of  notable  pictures  of  the  exhibition 
accompany  the  text.  Maurice  Thompson  contributes 
to  the  same  number  a  story  called  "  The  Defense  by 
Dissolution. 

The  New  York  Il'orld  says  that  "  twenty  thousand 
copies  of  7'he  Lark  were  sold  by  its  matchless  frontis- 
piece. And  it  has  taken  all  the  time  of  the  inventor, 
who  is  a  girl,  to  prevent  the  magazine  publi.shers 
from  infringing  her  copyright."  This  .statement  is 
libelous.  Bruce  Porter  and  Gelett  Burgess  are  both 
of  the  male  persuasion. 

If.  if. 

Lord  Brougham  on  one  occasion  wrote  a  whole 
Fdinburgh  Review  with  his  own  pen.  Editors  do  not 
do  these  things  now-a-days.  Either  they  have  not 
the  nerves,  or  their  readers  are  more  alert  in  demand- 
ing variety  of  style  and  matter.  Sir  James  Fitzjames 
Stephen  was  another  of  the  automatic  machines  for 
the  turning  out  of  "copy."  At  one  time  he  wrote 
half  the  articles  in  the  Poll  Mall,  then  undivested  of 
its  two-penny  dignities,  besides  a  constant  stream  of 
articles  in  the  Saturday,  and  in  the  magazines.  And 
this  was  his  relaxation  from  the  harassing  cares  of 
his  own  profession  ! 

*    *  * 

Nym  Crynkle  declares  that  "  fifty  years  ago  we 
used  to  shut  our  insane  people  up  in  a.sylums.  Now 
we  encourage  them  to  start  Chap  Books  and  coddle 
them  with  admiration  for  their  art  aberrations.  Con- 
sequently the  insane  asylums,  like  the  consumptive 
ward,  is  sending  out  a  permeative  influence  through 
the  land.  We  patronize  monomania  with  a  wink 
and  call  it  genius,  and  insanity  that  runs  to  line  and 
color,  if  it  escapes  the  treadmill,  is  pretty  sure  to 
escape  mediocrity."  He  adds  that  "  all  the  ideas  of 
the  new  geniuses  are  negatives  with  frills.  Thej- 
remind  you  of  a  Barmecide  feast,  at  which  every  dish 
is  smilaxed,  or  the  decorative  efforts  of  the  fcsthetic 
barmaid,  who  winds  ribbons  round  a  brick-bat." 

Gertrude  Hall's  capacity  is  pro.se  rather  than  verse. 
Her  rendering  of  Verlaine  which  Stone  &  Kimball 
published  has  evoked  little  commendation  from  the 
critics.  The  eminent  impressionist, from  last  accounts, 
is  on  the  verge  of  death.  He  led  the  life  of  an 
animal,  "  unhouseled,  unanealed,"  for  many,  many 
years  setting  the  laws  of  health  and  reason  at  defi- 


ance. George  Moore's  account  of  his  visit  to  this 
astonishing  individual  reproduced  in  the  Bookman,  is 
a  powerful  bit  of  verbal  portraiture. 

"We  entered  and  saw  Verlaine.  A  terrible  fore- 
head, bald  and  prominent,  was  half  covered  by  a 
filthy  night  cap ;  and  a  nightshirt  full  of  the  grease 
of  the  bed  covered  his  shoulders;  a  .stained  and  dis- 
colored pair  of  trousers  were  hitched  up  somehow 
above  his  waist.  He  was  drinking  wiue  at  sixteen 
sous  the  litre.  He  told  us  that  he  had  just  come  out 
of  the  hospital;  that  his  leg  was  better,  but  it  still 
gave  him  a  great  deal  of  pain.    He  pointed  to  it. 

We  looked  away  I  shall  not  forget  the  glare  of 

the  bald,  prominent  forehead,  the  cavernous  eye,  the 
macabre  expression  of  burnt-out  lust  smouldering  upon 
his  face." 

*  *  * 

Think  of  Mary  E.  Wilkins  writing  a  detective  story  ! 
That  is  what  she  has  done,  and  her  manuscript  was 
awarded  the  $2000  prize  in  the  Bacheller  Syndi- 
cate's Short  Story  Competition.  Brander  Mat- 
thew's tale,  The  Twinkling  of  an  Eye,  came 
second.  It  was  really  an  interesting  competi- 
tion; the  stories  submitted  were  restricted  to  two 
thousand  words,  and  Sherlock  Holmes  was  the 
model.  The  manuscripts  were  typewritten  without 
mark  of  identification,  and  were  read  first  by  the 
syndicate.  Fifty  of  the  best  were  then  turned  over 
to  John  H.  Boner,  editor  of  the  I.iterarv  Digest,  who, 
in  his  turn,  selected  thirteen  for  the  final  test.  Ham- 
ilton W.  Mabie,  the  well-known  critic,  passed  on  this 
remnant  and  decided  for  The  Loiig  Arm  as  combining 
the  greatest  degree  of  dramatic  interest,  inventive- 
ness, novelty,  simplicity,  and  directness  of  style. 
The  accompanying  sealed  envelopes  revealed  the 
identity  of  the  author.  Hitherto,  Miss  Wilkins' 
reputation  is  associated  with  character  delineation 
and  the  rendering  of  the  romance  and  pathos  of  New 
England  life.  Certainly  she  possesses  a  high  degree 
of  literary  ability  and  it  is  said  the  constructive 
power  exhibited  in  Tlie  Long  .Arm  is  reminiscent  of  De 
Maupassant.  Both  tales  are  to  be  published  in  the 
New  York  Herald. 

*  *  * 

The  historian,  Edward  A.  F'reeman,  was  a  preco- 
cious child.  In  his  ///V  (7«</ ZiV/ev-j  (Macmillan),  just 
published,  it  is  related  that  he  was  a  great  favorite  of 
Hannah  More,  whose  interest  in  him  was  excited  by 
discovering  that  at  two  years  and  a  half  old  he  knew 
the  coats  of  arms  of  all  the  linglish  Episcopal  Sees. 
When  he  was  five  years  of  age  a  certain  Doctor  Ran- 
dolph came  to  pay  a  call.  Just  as  he  rose  to  take  his 
leave  the  child  ran  up  to  him  and  stopped  the  old 
gentleman  with  the  abrupt  question,  "  Do  you  think 
Saint  Paul  wrote  the  Epislle  to  the  Hebrews  ?  He  is 
called  the  Apostle  to  the  Gentiles.  So  why  should  he 
have  written  to  the  Hebrews?  " 

*  *  * 

He  was  a  curious  urchin  who  never  walked,  but 
always  ran,  or  rather  skipped,  with  an  odd,  jerky 
kind  of  movement,  which  earned  him  the  name  of 
"  Hoppy-Skippy."  He  was  regarded  as  a  prodigy  of 
learning,  who  took  no  part  in  school  games,  but  de- 
voted himself  to  the  studies  of  Latin  and  Greek.  At 
eleven  he  knew  both  languages  well,  and  had  taken 
up  Hebrew  for  amusement.  Sent  to  a  preparatory 
school  at  Cheam  he  knew  as  much  as  any  of  the 
masters.  For  a  long  time  he  debated  with  himself  on 
the  subject  whether  to  become  an  architect  or  enter 
the  church.  It  is  interesting  to  note  how  he  first 
engaged  in  historical  work.  During  the  autumn  of 
1845,  and  in  the  beginning  of  1846,  he  was  busil}'  en- 
gaged in  collecting  materials  and  in  writing  for  the 
Chancellor  EInglish  prize  essay,  the  subject  set  being 
the  effects  of  the  conquest  of  England  by  the  Nor- 
mans. He  worked  hard  upon  this  theme  for  three 
months,  became  profoundly  interested  in  it,  and  set 
his  heart  upon  getting  the  prize.  His  essay  was  the 
longest  and  fullest.  The  prize,  nevertheless,  was  won 
by  Mr.  Chichester  Fortescue,  of  Christ  Church,  the 
present  Lord  Carlingford.  As  in  the  former  instance, 
however,  disappointment  only  stimulated  him  to 
deeper  and  more  diligent  investigation;  and  thus,  in 
after  life,  he  came  to  look  upon  this  failure  as  a  piece 
of  good  fortune.  Writing  in  1892,  he  says;  "The 
Norman  conquest  was  the  subject  I  had  been  think- 
ing about  ever  since  I  could  think  at  all.  I  wrote  for 
the  prize;  I  had  the  good  luck  not  to  get  it.  Had  I 
got  it  I  might  have  been  tempted  to  think  that  I 
knew  all  about  the  matter.  As  it  was,  I  went  on  and 
learned  something  about  it."  In  some  sense,  then, 
we  are  indebted  to  I'reeman's  rejected  essay  for  his 
great  History  of  the  Norman  Conquest. 


A  GOOD  CHILD 

Is  usually  healthy,  and  both  conditions  are  developed 
by  use  of  proper  food.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand 
Condensed  JMilk  is  the  best  infant's  food;  so  easily 
prepared  that  improper  feeding  is  inexcusable  and 
unnecessary. 
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ENGLISH  WINE  AUCTIONS. 

A  notable  feature  of  the  English  champagne  trade 
consists  in  the  auctions  at  which  the  brands  of  the 
best-known  wines  are  represented.  On  these  occasions 
the  leading  wine  merchants  and  purchasers  with 
established  reputations  for  fine  palates  meet  in  solemn 
conclave,  and  the  prices  realized  are  generally  con- 
sidered a  guide  as  to  the  quality  of  the  different 
descriptions.  When  it  is  remembered  that  the 
English  nobleman  and  wine-drinker  is  always  willing 
to  pay  the  highest  price  for  what  he  considers  the 
best  wine,  it  is  a  matter  of  course  that  the  resvilt  of 
these  auctions — the  verdict  of  the  English  experts — 
is  watched  with  considerable  interest  by  the  shippers. 

The  following  were  the  prices  realized  on  recent 
sales  : 

PER  CASE  OF  TWELVE  BOTTLES, 
Jan.  12,  1895—  Shillings. 

Pommery  Sec  Vintage  '89.. 83  at  8q 

Moet  &  Chandon  Dry  Imperial   "       "     77  at  82 

Veuve  Cliquot  Dry   "       "  773182 

G.  H.  Muram's  Extra  Dry   "       "     72  at  77 

March  12,  1895 — 

Pommery  Sec   "       "     84  at  — 

Moet  &  Chandon  Dry  Imperial   "      "     79  at  81 

Veuve  Cliquot  Dry   "       "  793183 

G.  H.  Mumm's  Extra  Dry   "      "     70  at  71 

— Ridley's  IVine  and  S/<irit  Circular,  London. 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East  summer  or 
wnnter  is  the  Santa  Fe  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erl}'  line.  The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  650  Blarket  Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  The  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 

TROUT  FISHING. 

The  genus  angler  is  rapidly  on  the  increase  in 
California,  particularl}-  in  the  city  of  San  Francisco. 
The  reasons  are  obvious.  The  development  of  seden- 
tary occupations  lead  vigorous  people  confined  to 
business  life  to  find  a  vent  in  wanderingby  the  shaded 
nooks  of  the  gurgling  stream,  casting  the  fly  and 
watching  the  gleam  of  the  spotted  prey  which  now 
abound  in  many  waters  contiguous  to  San  Francisco. 
The  best  watered  and  most  accessible  section  of 
Central  California  is  that  traversed  by  the  San 
Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway,  where  a  com- 
plete net-work  of  ideal  trout  streams  have  been 
stocked,  until  a  catch  of  upwards  of  a  hundred 
speckled  beauties  is  now  an  every-day  occurrence. 
For  this  favored  section  the  boat  is  taken  at  Tiburon 
Ferry  from  San  Francisco,  connecting  with  well- 
equipped  trains  at  Tiburon. 


Princess  Dolgorouki,  the  morganatic  wife  of  Alex- 
ander II.  of  Russia,  resides  in  Paris.  She  has  bathed 
her  long  tresses  in  Moet  &  Chandon  Champagne 
every  morning  for  years.  Her  hair  is  of  an  exqui- 
sitely golden  hue  and  has  never  lost  its  sheen. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 

How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash.  At  the 
Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street,  you  can  buy  the 
best  quality  of  Meats,  Poultry,  and  Fish  at  a  saving  of 
25  per  cent.    Try  it. 


A  GOOD  PLACE 
TO  EAT  AND  SLEEP 


A  first-class  hotel— good  things  to  eat;  large 
well-furnished  rooms;  clean,  tidy  beds;  a  general 
air  of  healthfulness  and  comfort. 

Pure  tempered  atmosphere;  pleasant  surround- 
ings; the  famous  springs  and  baths,  as  well  as 
physician's  advice,  free  to  guests.  .\  good  place 
for  su:nmering. 

Rates,  {rs,  818  and  $21.  A  little  higher  than 
the  average,  for  much  higher  service  and  much 
more  valuable  waters. 

Write  for  descriptive  booklet. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


THE  DRAMA. 


C^KiO  -\HATEVER  the  "summer  season  "  maybe  in 
^.Jov^  the  East,  it  is  certainly  not  a  failure  in  San 
Francisco.  All  of  the  recognized  theaters 
save  the  Baldwin  have  been  open  and  doing  a  uni- 
formly good  business  during  the  week,  and  two  cheap 
places  of  amusement,  one  on  the  south-side  and  one 
in  the  Western  addition,  that  have  not  been  open  for 
months,  report  a  large  share  of  patronage.  After 
next  week  the  Baldwin  resumes  operations  and  the 
prospects  for  a  thoroughly  enjoyable  season  are  un- 
usually promising. 

When  j'ou  come  to  think  of  it  whiskers  help  out  a 
stage  performance  wonderfully,  and  when  Ferris 
Hartman  is  dumped  off  the  raft  in  the  first  act  of  the 
"Tar  and  Tartar"  at  the  Tivoli  his  magnificent  "Gal- 
ways  "  stand  out  in  bold  relief  and  command  instant 
respect  and  attention.  But,  alas,  for  the  unities,  the 
rest  of  his  face  looks  as  smooth  and  clean-shaven  as 
though  he  had  just  been  turned  out  of  a  tonsorial 
parlor,  instead  of  having  been  tempest  tossed  for 
many  weary,  wet,  woful  days  and  nights.  The  pro- 
duction taken  on  the  whole,  is  as  satisfactory  as  when 
it  was  given  before  here  and  had  a  five  weeks'  run,  it 
being  much  better  in  some  places  and  correspond- 
ingly weak  in  others.  The  potpourri  of  national  airs 
including  the  "Star  Spangled  Banner,"  "Dixie," 
"The  Campbells  are  Coming,"  "Yankee  Doodle" 
and  other  melodies  calculated  to  quicken  the  pulse 
of  any  lover  of  a  particular  country,  is  one  of  the  best 
musical  conglomerations  ever  put  together,  and  when 
Adam  Itzel  Jr.,  the  composer,  died,  America  lost  one 
of  its  most  promising  comic  opera  aspirants.  The 
cast  is  as  good  as  before,  although  the  statuesque 
figure  of  Carrie  Godfrey  as  "Queen  Alpaca"  is 
missed.  A  local  bit  of  coloring  introduced  by 
Hartman  goes  with  a  yell.  He  is  informed  that  he 
has  been  ordained  by  fate  to  be  Sultan  of  Morocco, 
and  when  he  ejaculates,  "  What!  Sultan  of  Moros- 
co's,"  the  audience  becomes  wildly  enthusiastic. 
George  E.  L,ask  proves  his  ability  in  staging  the  piece 
and  Adolph  Bauer's  orchestra  does  splendid  work. 

"Satanella,"  Balfe's  opera  which  had  a  fourteen 
weeks'  run  here  years  ago,  will  be  the  next  bill,  and 
an  exceptionally  strong  cast  is  promised. 

*  *  * 

The  appetite  for  melodrama  of  the  description  that 
Walter  Sanford  is  offering  at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera 
House  seems  to  be  in  no  ways  as  yet  satisfied,  and  as 
many  people  have  been  to  see  "  Lender  the  L,asli "  as 
attended  his  first  performances  of  "My  Jack,"  five 
weeks  ago.  The  piece  is  delightfully  inconsistent 
and  improbable  and  almost  has  a  sensation  a  second. 
That  the  Italian  conspirator  and  his  wife  should  care- 
fully do  all  their  plotting  in  a  broken  English  for  the 
benefit  of  the  audience  is  a  piece  of  forethought  for 
which  the  author  cannot  be  too  highly  commended. 
The  cast  is  competent  and  as  painstaking  as  ever 
and  Frank  Hatch  displays  his  versatility  as  a  charac- 
ter actor  in  his  impersonation  of  the  negro.  Charley 
Swain,  in  lieu  of  extra  verses  for  his  topical  song 
on  Monday  night,  had  to  stand  on  his  head,  a  feat 
that  he  accomplished  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  all 
parties  concerned.  Maud  Edna  Hall,  although  not 
the  "  Nydia  "  from  the  "Last  Days  of  Pompeii" 
made  a  charming  blind  girl  and  Julia  Blanc  and 
Helen  Henry  were  as  acceptable  as  ever.  Next  week, 
"The  Prodigal  Daughter,"  a  comedy-drama  hy 
Henry  Pettit  and  Augustus  Harris,  will  be  given  for 
the  first  time  in  this  city.  It  is  a  story  of  English 
high  life  and  is  said  to  be  brimful  of  clever  lines 
and  situations.  It  had  a  run  of  two  hundred  and 
forty-eight  nights  in  New  York  and  many  more  than 
that  in  its  original  home,  the  Drury  Lane  theater, 
London. 

The  patriotism  of  the  Grand  was  expressed  in  a 
novel  manner  on  the  Fourth  by  means  of  a  drop 
curtain,  painted  expres.sly  for  the  day,  exhibiting  a 
mammoth  "Old  Glory"  waving  in  the  clouds  in 
solitarv  grandeur, 

*  *  * 

Next  week  will  be  the  last  of  "The  Old  Home- 
stead," after  which  Hoyt's  latest  farcical  suc- 
cess, "A  Black  vSheep,"  will  hold  the  boards.  Otis 
Harlan,  who  plays  the  principal  role  of  "Hot  vStuff," 
is  an  old  vSan  Francisco  favorite,  and  he  is  sure  of  a 
hearty  reception. 

*  *  * 

For  the  first  time  since  the  opening  of  the  Colum- 
bia Theater,  a  play  will  be  produced  for  two  weeks. 
"The  Senator  "  is  a  go  and  the  Frawley  Company  is 
playing  it  well. 

*  *  * 

On  the  evening  of  July  15th  the  Baldwin  Theater 
will  commence  its  fourteenth  con.secutive  season, 
under  the  most  favorable  auspices.  The  promises  for 
the  coming  season  at  this  theater  are  unusually  bright. 


and  everj'  kind  of  entertainment  will  be  given.  The 
opening  attraction  will  be  Daniel  Frohman's  Lyceum 
Theater  Company  of  New  Yoik. 

The  .sale  of  seats  for  the  engagement  opens  Thurs- 
day, July  lotli. 

The  political  pulse  can  be  more  accurately  felt  at  a 
theater  than  most  people  can  imagine.  At  the  Or- 
pheum  last  week  they  had  some  stereopticon  views, 
and  portraits  of  Washington,  Lincoln,  Garfield  and 
other  eminent  gentlemen  who  helped  to  make  Amer- 
ican history  were  flashed  on  the  screen.  Then  Grover 
Cleveland  made  his  appearance — there  was  a  pause 
and  a  faint  amoutit  of  applause — then  a  pronounced 
hiss.  And  then  the  trouble  began.  Before  the  emi- 
nent fisherman's  picture  is  removed  enough  excite- 
ment is  created  to  engender  a  small  sized  riot. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<^  and 
35^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  lales  more  than  6,000.000  boxvi. 


DOXEY'S 
BOOKS 

631   MARKET  ST. 


Vacation  Literature 


AT" 


126  POSTSTREET  ROBERTSON'S 


— Safe  Deposit  Vaiilt.s— 


tish  and 
some  Streets 


steel  Safes  rented  from  $5  a^Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 
— Absolute  .Security  for  Valuables— 

Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  :  : 

Okfici!  Hoi^rs— 8  A.  M.  to  6  p.  M 


I    NELiSOH'S  AjVlYCOSE 
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STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 

Colonel  Cockerill  tells  strong  stories  of  the  preju- 
dice against  Europeans  in  Japan.  On  the  occasion  of 
the  Emperor's  triumphal  entry  into  Yokohama,  the 
cost  of  the  decorations  was  met  by  the  sale  of  medals. 
Foreigners  were  not  allowed  to  participate  nor  would 
the  Japs  sell  them  medals.  A  prominent  touri.st  went 
to  the  headquarters  of  the  Reception  Committee, 
threw  down  a  dollar  and  asked  for  the  souvenir. 
"No  foreigner;  no  Englishman;  he  can't  come," 
said  the  man  in  charge.  "  Only  Japanese."  "  I  am 
not  an  Englishman,"  was  the  reply,  "  I  am  an 
American."  "Oh!  Melican,  he  all  light,"  and  he 
handed  out  one  of  the  souvenirs. 

>fc  ^ 

Miss  Russell  traveled  on  a  tandem  to  the  great 
bicycle  meet  at  Claremont  accompanied  by  the 
director  of  the  New  York  Cyclery.  Her  two  sisters,  a 
nephew,  the  woman  instructor,  and  two  men  in- 
structors were  in  the  party.  They  started  two  abreast, 
the  tandem  in  the  lead.  The  procession  hadn't  gone 
very  many  yards  when  along  came  Nat  Goodwin 
wabbling  down  the  Boulevard.  When  he  saw  who 
was  on  the  tandem  he  bounced  down  off  his  wheel 
and  the  procession  stopped.  Down  he  went  on  his 
knees  right  in  the  street  before  Miss  Russell.  "Oh, 
queenly  Lillian,"  he  said,  "  I  am  happy  to  see  that 
you  have  taken  to  this  sport." 

Sir  Francis  Jeune,  who  presides  over  the  Divorce 
Court  in  London,  when  taking  his  seat  on  the  Bench, 
saw  some  one  in  the  public  gallery  wearing  a  stand- 
ing collar  and  a  four-in-hand  with  a  cap  on  his  head. 
"  Take  off  that  hat  up  there,"  cried  the  Judge  severely. 
There  was  no  movement.  "Take  off  that  hat,  sir," 
came  the  order  again  in  the  sternest  tones  from  the 
Bench.  Then  came  the  reply  in  a  weak  voice  from 
thegallery:  "  Please,  your  Honor,  it's  a  lady."  The 
Judge  stared  for  a  moment,  and  then  exclaimed:  "A 
woman  is  it?  Then  why  does  she  dress  like  that?" 
There  was  no  explanation,  and  the  business  of  the 
court  went  on. 

Dr.  Rosenstiru  came  to  General  Barnes  in  great 
distress,  one  day  and  confided  to  him  the  unfortunate 
predicament  of  two  sisters  living  in  the  same  house 
whose  babies  so  resembled  each  other  that  their  own 
mothers  could  hardly  tell  one  from  the  other.  It 
.seems  their  nurse  had  mixed  the  children  and  the 
question  was — what  to  do.  "  Possibly  they  were  not 
changed  at  all,"  suggested  Barnes.  "  There's  not  a 
doubt  of  it,"  said  Rosenstirn.  "Why  don't  you 
change  them  back  again  then?  "  added  the  General. 

F.  C.  Burnand,  Editor  of  Piiiich,  when  young 
imagined  he  had  a  vocation  for  the  priesthood,  and 
went  to  a  community  at  Bayswater,  over  which  Dr. 
Manning  ruled,  to  test  that  impression.  Ordered 
one  day  outside  an  upper  window  to  clean  it — (the 
novices  had  to  do  menial  work) — he  persuaded  his 
master  to  show  him  the  way.  Once  out.side  Burnand 
promptly  clo.sed  the  window  on  the  inside,  and  there, 
on  the  ledge,  the  master  remained,  admired  by  a 
crowd  in  the  street,  until  rescued  by  Dr.  Manning, 
who  addressed  the  culprit  in  tones  of  studied  severity: 
"You  be  a  priest!  Go  and  be  a  shoemaker." 
"Then  you  still  leave  me  the  care  of  soles,"  was 
Burnand's  retort. 

*  *  * 

The  most  profitable  play  ever  given  in  America  was 
"  The  Lights  o'  London,"  from  which  a  million  and 
a  half  was  made  in  four  years.  William  McConnell, 
a  Western  theatrical  manager,  was  offered  the  manu- 
script, with  entire  rights  of  production,  for  jSi 2,000. 
"My  brother,"  said  Mr.  McConnell,  "wired  me 
back  that  I  was  an  imbecile.  He  said  there  was  no 
manuscript  in  the  world  that  was  worth  $12,000, 
unless  it  was  written  on  plates  of  solid  gold. 

*  *  * 

"Shenandoah,"  the  most  successful  of  American 
plays,  was  forced  on  Charles  Frohman  by  a  Boston 
manager  who  thought  it  no  good.  "Take  it,"  he 
said,  "  and  I'll  throw  the  scenery  in.  Just  take  it  off 
my  hands.  That's  all  I  want."  The  price  that  is 
said  to  have  been  paid  for  it  was  $5000.  Even  then, 
because  of  scarcity  of  cash,  the  piece  was  nearly 


shelved,  but  finally  Al,  Hayman  became  interested 
and  put  up  the  necessary  coin.  At  the  first  produc- 
tion the  audience  went  half  mad.  General  Sherman 
got  up  in  his  box  and  made  a  speech  indorsing  it. 
Within  one  year  from  that  night  it  cleared  for  the 
management  $150,000.  Mr.  Bronson  Howard,  who 
wrote  the  play,  received  something  like  $So,ooo 
besides. 

*    *  * 

A  Parisian  wit  and  boulevardier  named  Siraudin, 
noted  for  his  extreme  baldness,  was  sitting,  one  very 
hot  day  at  a  table  outside  the  Cafe  Voisin.  Around 
him  were  a  number  of  his  friends,  several  of  them  as 
destitute  of  hair  as  himself.  Noticing  a  hair  on  his 
coat  sleeve  he  carefully  placed  it  on  his  head,  and  a 
few  minutes  later  began  convulsively  with  a  handker- 
chief to  mop  his  face,  showing  every  evidence  of  suf- 
fering from  extreme  heat.  "  Dieu.  how  warm  !"  he 
exclaimed  exhaustedh'.  Then  the  reason  for  it 
occurred  to  him,  and  he  cried  as  he  raised  his  hand  to 
his  head:  "  Ah  !  I  know  what  makes  me  so  warm,  it's 
my  hair,"  and  he  carefully  removed  it  and  placed  it 
on  the  table  as  he  would  a  wig. 


The  late  Duke  of  Hamilton,  who  was  quite  the 
most  remarkable  of  English  noblemen,  remendjered 
dates  and  events  by  reference  to  Derby  winners. 
When  he  made  a  large  claim  against  the  estate  of  Mr. 
Padwick,  there  was  a  preliminary  examination  of 
him  in  one  of  the  rooms  of  the  court.  The  questions 
and  answers  went  throughout  on  the  following  lines: 
"  What  j-ear  did  your  Grace's  mother  die ?  "  "I  for- 
get the  date — but  it  was  Bluegown's  year."  "Can 
you  remember  the  month?"  "Well,  the  weights 
were  just  out  for  the  Lincoln  Handicap." 

*  * 

Sir  Charles  Kussell  the  new  Lord  Chief  Justice 
of  England  was  a  notable  backer  of  race  horses. 
Since  his  elevation,  however,  he  took  his  name  off 
the  lists  of  the  Jockey  Club  because  of  a  suit  that 
organization  had  which  was  liable  to  come  before 
him.  He  was  asked  the  other  day,  by  a  friend,  what 
he  had  won  on  the  last  Derby.  "  I  have  made  it  a 
point  since  I  became  Lord  Chief  Justice,  to  put  no 
money  on  any  horse,"  was  Lord  Russell's  character- 
istic repl)'. 

*     *  * 

Bismark  has  only  three  hairs  left  out  of  a  plentiful 
head  of  hair,  and  the  European  caricaturists  have  a 
fine  time  with  them.  An  American  enthusiast  re- 
cently wrote  him  for  a  lock  of  his  hair,  which  he  .said 
he  woidd  hand  down  as  a  precious  relic  to  his  heirs. 
In  due  time  his  letter  came  back  with  Prince  Bis- 
mark's  marginal  notation:  "Entirely  impossible." 


S.\LT  WATER  BATHS  in  the  heart  of  the  city  is 
an  innovation.  The  water,  pumped  directly  from  the 
ocean  to  the  Lurline  Baths,  corner  of  Bush  and 
Larkin  Streets,  affords  a  genuine  luxury,  and  de- 
lighted crowds,  healthy  and  happy,  are  usually  in 
attendance.  A  swim  at  the  Lurline  with  a  rollicking 
crowd  tones  the  nerves,  and  leaves  one  tingling  with 
a  glowing  sensation  of  enjoyment.  Facilities  are 
offered  for  either  hot  or  cold  baths,  and  arrange- 
ments perfected  for  the  comfortable  entertainment  of 
visitors.  The  water  used  in  the  Lurline  Baths  is 
pumped  daily  from  the  ocean  at  a  point  of  seven 
miles  oceanward,  half  a  mile  south  of  the  Cliff  House. 
And  for  the  convenience  of  early  bathers  the  baths 
open  at  6  a.  m. 



Havwards  Park  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  re- 
sorts for  the  people  during  the  sunnner  season.  Regu- 
lar weekly  Sunday  concerts  are  given  from  11  a.  M.  to 
5  p.  M.  Take  the'  Oakland,  San  Leandro,  and  Hay- 
wards  Electric  Railway  and  the  ride  to  Haywards 
and  return  is  a  delightful  one,  and  provides  a  pleas- 
ant vSunday  outing.  The  Club  House  at  Haywards 
Park  furnishes  the  most  excellent  refreshments. 


MEDICAL 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medici 
nal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  AA  whisky  .superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


OOIIERE  are  individuals   misguided  enough  to 


imagine  boils  are  due  to  the  blood.  The  fact 
"^^5^  is  that  this  form  of  inflammation  is  a  parasitic 
disease  caused  by  the  penetration  into  the  tissue  of 
the  skin  of  a  well-known  microbe,  the  staphylococcus 
pyogenes  aureus.  The  staphylococcus  usually  pene- 
trates along  the  hairs,  with  which  all  the  regions  of 
the  body  are  more  or  less  regularly  supplied,  with  the 
exception  of  the  palms  of  the  hands  and  soles  of  the 
feet,  and  gives  rise  to  either  a  boil  or  a  carbuncle, 
which  are  pathological  manifestations  of  the  same 
order,  but  of  different  gravity.  The  latest  form  of 
treatment  is  to  take  on  a  little  glass  rod  a  drop  of 
crystallized  carbolic  acid,  heated  to  melting  point, 
and  touching  with  it  the  boil  that  is  forming,  seeing 
that  it  is  well  applied.  As  a  general  thing,  a  single 
cauterization  is  sufficient,  and  on  the  following  day 
the  boil  is  no  longer  painful.  If  the  boil  has  already 
reached  its  third  or  fourth  day,  its  evolution  can  no 
longer  be  stopped,  but,  nevertheless,  this  process  of 
cauterization  transforms  it  into  a  little  purulent 
focus,  entirely  painless,  covered  by  the  mortified  sur- 
face that  is  eliminated  with  it. 

*  *  * 

In  the  last  few  years  the  treatment  of  disease  by  the 
administration  of  organic  tissues,  or  by  the  subcu- 
taneous inoculation  of  their  extracts,  has  been  gradu- 
ally growing  in  favor.  This  new  era,  it  will  be 
remembered,  was  begun  by  Brown-Sequard,  and  has 
led  the  way  with  varying  success,  to  the  use  of  cerebal 
tissue  for  nervous  complaints,  cardiac  tissue  in  heart 
disease,  and  renal  tissue  for  kidney  troubles.  Dr.  M. 
Schiperovitsch,  of  the  Medical  Society  of  St.  Peters- 
burg, has  been  experimenting  on  .some  thirty-five 
patients  suffering  from  different  forms  of  nephritis 
with  or  without  uraemia,  and  found  that  the  kidney 
tissues  of  animals,  such  as  sheep  or  hogs,  has  diaretic 
properties.  The  albumen  disappeared  from  the 
urine  in  four  cases  out  of  ten,  and  in  five  cases  out  of 
ten  it  falls  to  a  very  low  figure.  He  explains  the 
action  of  this  form  of  treatment  by  the  hypothesis 
that  diseased  kidneys  can  no  longer  elaborate  a  sub- 
stance which  lliey  manufacture  when  they  are  sound, 
a  substance  destined  to  destroy  the  poisons  resulting 
from  nutritive  exchange,  and  to  maintain  the  equili- 
brium of  the  vital  functions  of  the  body.  By  supply- 
ing artificially  the  organism  with  products  elaborated 
by  the  kidneys  of  animals,  this  nisufficiencj-  of  the 
diseased  organ  can  be  supplemented. 

*  *  * 

The  bilious  attack  as  generally  understood  has  been 
abolished  by  recent  medical  science.  The  fact  is, 
ordinarily  biliousness  is  really  an  attack  of  catarrahal 
imflammation  of  the  stomach  and  duodenum,  the 
result  of  an  inflammatory  change  in  thennicous  lining 
of  the  stomach  and  duodenum.  Simple,  unirritating 
food,  which  will  not  injure  the  tender  lining  of  the 
stomach,  and  will  r.ot  by  its  fermentation  stretch 
and  strain  it,  together  with  such  aperients  as  will 
drain  it  speedily  of  its  contents  and  leave  it  soon  at 
rest,  give  us  the  best  hope  of  quick  relief  I'"ive  or 
ten  grains  of  blue  pill  at  bedtime,  followed  in  the 
morning  by  a  teaspoonful  of  Carlsbad  salts  dissolved 
in  hot  water,  and  sipped  while  dressing,  gives  the 
best  results  in  this  complaint.  The  treatment  of  a 
bilious  attack  is  to  be  conducted  not  on  vague 
notions  of  stimulating  the  liver,  but  in  accordance 
with  the  well-known  principles  of  treating  inflamma- 
tion: rest,  so  far  as  may  be  to  the  inflamed  part, 
and  drainage,  by  blue  pill  to  remove  the  products  of 
its  inflammation. 

*     *  * 

Leipzig  University  has  just  lost  its  two  best  known 
medical  professors  in  Fredrich  Thiersch  and  Karl 
Ludwig,  who  died  within  two  days  of  each  other. 
Thiersch  was  one  of  the  greatest  surgeons  of  his 
generation,  and  during  the  war  with  France  was 
Surgeon-in-Chief  of  the  Twelfth  Army  Corps.  Lud- 
wig was  one  of  the  foremost  physiologists  of  the 
century,  and  a  pioneer  in  modern  methods  of  investi- 
gation. He  had  to  sustain  violent  attacks  from  the 
anti-vivisectionists,  and  for  a  long  time  one  of  the 
sights  of  Leipzig  was  a  little  dog  he  owned,  in  whose 
breast  was  set  a  glass  plate  allowing  the  beatings  of 
the  heart  to  be  .seen.  Ludwig's  daughter  married 
Dr.  Bowditch  of  the  Harvard  Medical  School. 
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KNOWLEDQE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  persona 
anjoymeut  -when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
the  neeils  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  tc 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remec^y,  SjTnp  of  Figs. 

Its  escellenoe  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fom 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfactioa  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
appn  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  RiJneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Svrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  S  I  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — those 
(leadlv  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion— are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discoverj'.  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkle-;,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  nuhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  a-'Suine  the 
beantiful  transparancy  and  velvety  softness  of  yonth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  73  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  Street,       -       -       -       San  Francisco 


OXYSALTS 


In  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
born,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
good  complexions,  and  they 
 ,  NEVKR  use  cosmetics,  btit  a  sim- 
ple domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  Eradicates  Wrin- 
kles and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  After  a  few 
applications,  Fiin  |>le.s.  Tan,  Hlackhea<lH  aiiU  Siinbiirn 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  Oxv.SALTS,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  O.xysalts — by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  25  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


MENNEIM'S 


Borated  Talcum 


Toilet  Powder 


Api>rov<!<l  by  HiglieHt  Medical 
AiitlioriticH  a^  a  I'erft^ct  .Sanitary 
I'oilet  rrcparation  for  infaiits  and 
adults.  Delightful  after  shaving.  Pos- 
itively relieves  Prickly  Heat,  Nettle 
Rash,  Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.  Re- 
moves Blotches,  Pimples,  Tan:  makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy.  Decorated 
Tin  Box,  Sprinkler  Top.  Sold  by  Drug- 
gists or  mailed  for  25  cents.  .Seii<l  for  Free  .Sample. 
(Name  thl.  paper.)  GEKHAKD  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J. 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes  ok  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Ser\'ice  a  specialty      Telephone  lOoO 


BYCYCLING. 


f SENSIBLE  woman  is  quoted  by  the  Suit,  thus 
delivering  herself  on  the  subject  of  bloomers. 
She  says:  "For  my  life  I  can't  see  why  the 
papers,  preachers,  and  school  teachers  are  kicking  up 
such  a  dust  about  what  wheelwomeu  should  wear. 
Women  in  the  theaters,  churches,  carriages,  and 
"shops  wear  what  they  please.  Each  suits  her  own 
individual  taste.  Why  can't  the  women  who  ride 
bicycles  do  the  same?  Because  a  graceful,  slender 
woman  looks  well  in  a  godet  skirt  is  no  reason  why 
her  200-pouud  neighbor  should  don  one  and  make  a 
guy  of  herself.  If  a  plump,  well-developed  girl  looks 
fetching  in  a  properly  made  bloomer  suit,  there  is  no 
reason  why  her  scrawny  friend  should  wear  one.  If 
those  who  cannot  wear  bloomers  or  who  do  not 
approve  of  them  would  quit  criticizing  those  who 
have  adopted  them,  aud  if,  0:1  the  other  hand,  the 
bloomerites  would  let  their  sister  wheelwomeu  of  the 
long  skirts  wear  skirts  in  peace,  these  useless  anil 
tiresome  arguments  011  the  subject  of  a  proper  costume 
would  cease." 

*     *  * 

Lillian  Russell  has  taken  to  cycling.  At  her  first 
mounting  lesson  she  had  011  a  bright  pink  cotton 
shirt  waist,  which  an  admirer  said  melted  into  her 
complexion;  a  perfectly  plain  white  sailor  hat,  tan 
shoes,  and  low  leggings  reaching  to  the  knees.  Her 
dressmaker  either  made  a  mistake  and  cut  the  skirt 
shorter  behind  than  before,  or  else  it  was  the  wearer's 
habit  of  standing  erect  and  well  forward  on  the  balls 
of  her  feet  that  made  it  kick  up  in  the  back,  but  kick 
up  it  did  in  the  most  pert  and  coquettish  manner. 


There  was  a  bicycle  wedding  a  few  days  ago  in  the 
sleepy  little  village  of  Astead,  in  Surrey.  Every 
member  of  the  bridal  party  went  to  the  church 
mounted  on  a  bicycle.  The  procession  started  from 
Leatherhead,  about  two  miles  from  the  town  where 
the  ceremony  was  to  take  place.  At  the  head  of  the 
company  rode  the  bride  and  bridegroom  astride  of  a 
tandem  cycle.  The  bride,  who  occupied  the  front 
seat  and  attended  to  piloting  her  better  half,  that  was 
to  be,  over  the  rough  bits  of  road,  was  a  striking 
picture.  She  wore  a  tawn-colored  costume  appropri- 
ate for  cycling,  and  her  leggings  were  of  the  trimmest 
and  neatest.  Upon  her  head  was  a  wreath  of  orange 
blossoms,  to  which  was  attached  a  long  white  veil. 

The  bridegroom's  raiment  was  light-colored  like 
the  bride's,  and  it  is  a  fact  well  worth  noting  and 
moralizing  over  that  the  veil  and  orange  blossoms 
were  the  only  distinguishing  marks  between  the  two. 
The  bridesmaids  and  the  best  men  hurried  perspir- 
ingly  in  the  wake  of  the  happy  pair.  The  best  men 
wore  "scorcher  "  breeches,  presented  by  the  bride- 
groom. 

*  * 

If  anything  was  needed  to  increase  the  extent  of 
the  bicycle  craze  it  is  the  announcement  which 
cometh  all  the  way  from  London  that  devotees  of  the 
wheel  are  marrying  at  an  unconscionable  rate.  The 
London  County  Cycling  Club  has  recognized  this 
tendency,  and  has  provided  for  it  by  offering  prizes 
for  the  season's  racing  that  gentlemen  competitors 
may  find  acceptable  and  suitable  to  present  to  their 
wives.  If  there  is  anything  a  wheelwoman  appre- 
ciates it  is  a  man  who  is  strong,  powerful,  and  endur- 
ing on  his  cycle,  and  who  can  put  up  a  century  at 
very  nearly  record  speed.  The  men  who  can  do  this 
the  best  are  the  favorites  for  women  to  ride  with. 
Long  trips,  the  participants  being  a  man  and  a  girl 
alone,  naturally  follow,  and  after  a  few  of  these  an 
engagement  results. 

*  *  * 

A  folding  bicycle  is  the  newest  novelty  in  the  steel 
steed  line.  By  a  simple  and  ingenious  arrangement 
the  connecting  rods  of  the  frame  may  be  folded  until 
the  machine  is  reduced  to  the  size  of  one  wheel. 
The  inventor  cla  iiis  for  the  folding  bicycle  the  pos- 
sibility of  storing  it  in  one's  room,  the  ease  with 
which  it  may  be  carried  up  or  down  stairs  or  hoisted 
in  dumbwaiters  or  elevators,  It  can  be  readily  doubled 
up  for  carrying  on  the  shoulder  up  and  d  iwn  bad 
roads.  Such  a  bicycle  can  be  readily  placed  in  a 
carriage  or  other  vehicle  for  transportation. 


The  fashionable  craze  for  bicycle  riding  has  become 
as  universal  in  London  as  in  New  York.  The  other 
day  the  Right  Honorable  Arthur  Balfour,  Viscount 
and  Viscountess  Castlereagh,  and  other  aristocrats 
rode  to  town  in  company  from  Hertford,  to  the  great 
scandal  of  decorous  dowagers  and  old-fashioned 
politicians,  who,  however,  are  rapidly  becoming  a 
minority.  Sir  John  Gorst,  who  in  all  probability 
will  soon  he  a  Cabinet  Minister,  shocked  the  Carlton 
Club  at  the  beginning  of  this  week  by  riding  up  to  its 
sedate,  exclusive  portals  on  a  bicycle,  and  a  row 


ensued  owing  to  the  flat  refusal  of  the  scandalized 
club  servants  to  allow  such  a  Democratic  machine 
inside  the  hall.  A  few  nights  ago  Lord  Cadogan 
gave  a  dinner  party  at  which  the  guests  included  the 
Duche.ss  of  Sutherland,  Lady  Alington,  the  Countess 
of  Dudley,  Lady  Chelsea  and  several  men  prominent 
in  the  social  world.  The  ladies  dined  in  their  cycling 
costumes,  consisting  of  bloomers  covered  in  all  cases 
with  a  light  skirt,  while  the  gentlemen  were  in 
knickerbockers.  At  10:30  the  party,  numbering 
eighteen,  set  off  on  cycles  for  the  region  between  St. 
Paul's  and  the  Tower,  where  at  that  hour,  except  for 
an  occasional  policeman,  hardly  a  soul  is  to  be  seen. 

*     *  * 

The  bicycle  is  the  agent  of  health  and  of  a  wider 
civilization  says  the  Century.  It  will  give  stronger 
bodies  to  the  rising  generation  than  their  fathers 
have  had.  and  it  will  bring  the  city  and  the  country 
into  closer  relations  than  have  existed  since  the  days 
of  the  stage-coach.  What  the  summer  boarder  has 
been  doing  for  the  abandoned  farms  and  deserted 
villages  of  New  England,  the  wheelman  is  doing  for 
the  regions  surrounding  our  great  cities.  He  is  dis- 
tributing through  them  modern  ideas  and  modern 
ways  of  living,  and  is  fructifying  them  with  gentle 
distillations  of  city  wealth.  Above  all,  he  is  teach- 
ing their  people  that  a  sure  way  to  prosperity  lies 
before  them  in  the  beautifying  of  the  country  in 
which  they  live,  and  in  the  preservation  of  all  its 
attractive  natural  features. 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 

Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding  school  in 
San  Francisco.  We  guarantee  instruc- 
tion without  a  fall.  Nineteen-pound 
Keating  Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 
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Instructions,  per  lesson  -  -  $0  50 
Course  of  lessons  -  -  -  2  00 
Renting,  first  hour  .  -  -  50 
Succeeding  hours  -  -  -  25 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separ- 
ately and  clean  every  day,  rates 

per  month  2  00 

Lockers  and  showers  free. 

The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 
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[JJ  Agencv  STEARNS  BICYCLES 

rU    DeVANY,  Hopkins  &  Co.  Stanvan  ST.,  bet.  Haight  nj 
THE  CYCLERY        and  P.ge  and  304-306  Post  ij? 

THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 

41  1  S   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Bicycle  Entrance  Sausome  St.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  7  P.  M. 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  d\iring  office  hours  and  at 
any  time  Those  desirous  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  fintl  it  to  their  advantage  to 
have  their  wheels  stort-d  «t  the  above  address,  where  they  will 
be  cleaned  aud  (yiled  during  the  day.  High  grade  wheels  to  reut 
on  moderate  terms. 

LOUIS  S.M  AR TKI,,  Salesman      P^.  C.  MARTKL,  Manager 

Cor  those  w'm    onreniate  Comfort  anrt  Atlentlon 


Qcciderftal  Hc>tel 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  QUIET   HOMK  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

DR.  THOMAS  h.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Omee,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S.  W.  Cor.  .Seventh  an«l 

Market  Streets 
OfiSce  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  ni.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 
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THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 

§UITE  a  controversy  has  arisen  in  the  East  over 
the  propriety  of  women  lawyers  appearing  in 
divorce  suits.  What  has  drawn  attention  to 
this  is  the  recent  success  of  Mrs.  Clara  Foltz  at 
Colorado  Springs,  where  she  secured  a  divorce  for 
Mrs.  Julia  A.  Boles,  of  California,  with  alimony  of 
|75,ooo.  Commenting  on  the  case,  Mrs.  Melia 
Staulette  Tuus,  one  of  the  promineut  New  York 
lawyers,  when  asked  her  opinion  of  women  as  ad- 
vocates in  divorce  suits,  said:  "A  woman  understands 
these  things  better  than  a  man,  and  exercises  more 
common  sense.  I  once  persuaded  a  client  to  give  up 
a  divorce  and  apply  for  a  separation,  which  worked 
very  much  better.  A  divorce  is  bad  for  the  children, 
and  only  gives  the  man  a  chance  to  marry  another 
woman.  A  woman  always  gets  a  larger  amount 
of  alimony  than  a  man  would,  as  she  sees  it  from 
her  own  point  of  view,  and  also  sees  that  the  woman 
gets  the  children."  Miss  Kate  Hogan  said  she 
itiought  women  lawyers  should  begin  with  something 
else  until  their  brother  lawyers  became  accustomed 
to  seeing  them  in  the  courts.  But  all  the  lawyers 
congratulated  Mrs.  Foltz  on  her  brilliant  success, 
though  many  of  them  deprecated  the  advisability  of 
women  taking  divorce  cases,  which  all  agreed  iu  con- 
sidering the  most  disagreeable  portion  oi  a  lawyer's 
practice. 

^     ^  ^ 

Mrs.  Stanton's  Bible  is  growing  apace,  and  this 
week  she  continues  her  comments  upon  Rebekah,  and 
her  success  as  a  wife  and  mother.  Mrs.  Stanton  finds 
her  sadly  lacking  in  the  nobler  qualities;  she  deceives 
her  aged  and  blind  husband,  and  ill-treats  her  eldest 
son,  showing  the  most  ill-advised  favoritism  for  the 
younger  Jacob.  She  not  only  connived  at  Esau's  loss 
of  his  birthright,  but  through  her  he  also  lost  his 
father's  blessing.  The  eminent  commentator  considers 
the  nineteen  century  woman  could  have  given  Re- 
bekah many  points  upon  the  duties  of  motherhood. 

*  *  * 

They  say  that  the  New  Woman  is,  as  a  lover,  as 
romantic  as  her  old-fashioned  predecessor,  but  not  so 
sentimental.  That  she,  while  recognizing  love  as 
the  best  thing  in  life,  understands  that  it  is  apt  to  be 
evanescent.  The  instincts  of  fidelity  are  not  in  her. 
Attacked  by  the  most  violent  love  she  still  feels  the 
necessity  of  convincing  herself  that  it  is  apt  to  pass 
away.  In  the  days  ot  her  grandmother,  life  moved 
slowly  and  love  kept  pace  with  it.  The  woman  of 
fifty  had  advanced  but  in  years  from  the  girl  of 
twenty  whose  love  was  merely  the  ante-chamber  to 
marriage  and  the  idea  of  the  pursuit  of  love  for  its 
own  sake  never  dawned  upon  her  placid  soul. 

*  *  * 

Women  are  now  employed  under  the  United  States 
Government  in  every  capacity  but  two,  viz:  officers 
and  soldiers  in  the  United  States  Army  and  Navy. 
There  are  blacksmiths,  architects,  roofers,  veterinary 
surgeons,  watchmen,  detectives,  coopers  and  butch- 
ers. There  are  now  1235  women  clergymen,  4555 
women  physicians,  and  208  lawyers.  Of  course 
among  the  actors,  artists,  authors  and  literary 
women  in  general,  there  are  even  more.  Women  are 
also  quite  successful  in  commercial  lines;  there  are 
612  commercial  travelers,  4500  real  estate  and  insur- 
ance brokers,  and  500  bankers. 

*  *  * 

Very  few  women  thoroughly  understand  the  art  of 
traveling  tidily  and  comfortably  by  land  or  water. 
To  travel  a  short  distance  one  should  have  a  small 
satchel  containing  a  linen  case  in  which  the  appur- 
tenances of  the  toilet  are  rolled  comb,  brushes,  and 
soap,  a  clean  shirt  and  handkerchief  to  don  at 
the  journey's  end.  If  that  journey  be  a  trans- 
continental one,  one  should  have  a  large  valise  con- 
taining a  nightgown,  two  or  three  fresh  waists,  fresh 
underwear,  and  a  medicine  chest.  An  especial  night- 
gown for  traveling  is  a  necessity.  It  should  be  of 
silk,  black  being  preferred,  because  it  is  light,  cool, 
and  .sheds  the  dust.  The  medicine  chest  should  con- 
tain brandy,  ammonia,  arnica,  witch  hazel,  vaseline, 
and  toilet  vinegar.  The  accepted  traveling  dress  is  a 
plain  tailor  made  suit  with  jacket  and  skirt,  with 
which  silk  or  linen  shirt  waists  can  be  worn.  For  a 
sea  voyage,  a  soft  pillow,  a  long  ulster,  and  a  steamer 
chair  are  absolute  necessities,  also  a  number  of  nets 
to  keep  the  hair  tidy. 

*  *  * 

The  sailor  hats  are  now  being  made  of  quilted 
linen  in  white,  black,  or  any  color  to  match  the 
toilette.  They  are  very  becoming  and  quite  inex- 
pensive. The  straw  sailors  now  have  several  ready- 
made  bands  arranged  with  elastic,  to  be  taken  off 
and  put  on  at  the  wearer's  pleasure.  One  can  have 
black,  blue,  or  any  shade  of  ribbon,  and  the  effect  is 
of  numberless  hats.  This  is  not  only  a  good  idea,  but 


economical,  as  the  bands,  if  carefully  folded  and 
brushed,  will  last  quite  a  long  time. 

*  *  * 

A  dear  little  cape  which  quite  tempted  me  is  of 
white  satin  arranged  in  narrow  sections,  each  marked 
out  with  lines  of  black  satin,  the  center  with  jet  but- 
tons. Another  cape  is  in  green  mirror  velvet,  only 
visible  through  the  meshes  of  guipure  embroidery, 
with  which  it  was  veiled.  It  is  ruched  round  the 
neck  with  green  chiffon,  and  all  the  edges  were 
softened  with  a  quilting  of  white  embroidered  net. 

*  *  * 

A  very  pretty  frock  is  in  white  chin6  silk,  strewn 
with  faintly  tinted  rosebuds.  The  front  and  epaulettes 
are  covered  with  very  fine  hand-sewn  bead  embioid- 
ery  of  many  colors,  so  skilfullj-  mingled  as  to  give  a 
subdued  effect.  Three  curved  bands  of  embroidery 
trimmed  the  skirt  on  one  side.  Another  dress  in 
shot  eau  de  nil  and  heliotrope  glace  silk,  the  bodice 
filled  very  prettilj^  iu  wavts  upon  the  chest,  and  quite 
tightly  fitting  below  it.  Epaulettes,  bib,  aud  collar 
are  in  squares  of  guipure  and  white  satin. 

*  * 

An  exquisite  crepon  costume  is  in  green  silk  crepon 
with  stripes  of  black  and  blue,  the  lining  being  pale 
blue  silk  which  shone  slightly  through  and  showed 
up  the  green  to  great  advantage.  Black  satin  ribbons 
finished  it  smartly  at  the  neck  and  waist  and  the 
whole  of  the  bodice  was  pale  blue  silk  folded  in 
small  flat  plaits,  embroidered  grass  lawn  coming  up 
over  it  in  pinafore  fashion. 

*  *  * 

The  Marie  Antoinette  fichu  is  the  very  latest  bodice 
decoration.  It  is  especially  lovely  in  chiffon  or  very 
light  silk.  The  fichu  is  made  to  cross  in  front  and 
the  ends  are  carried  around  to  the  back,  pass  under 
the  belt,  and  fall  half  way  down  the  back,  while 
others  of  the  same  material  are  round  in  the  back 
and  fall  to  the  knees  in  front, 

*  =1:  * 

Tlie  ideal  hat  which  is  worn  with  white  gowns,  is 
of  pure  white  straw  with  a  wide  brim  turned  up  a 
little  on  one  side  and  trimmed  with  white  lilacs  and 
a  bow  of  mauve  or  green  ribbon  to  give  it  a  touch  of 
color. 

The  summer  cape  or  collet  which  seems  to  be  in- 
tended for  show  rather  thau  for  use,  is  made  to  fit  very 
closely  round  the  neck  and  shoulders  where  it  is  not 
much  deeper  than  a  yoke,  and  trimmed  very  full  round 
the  edge  with  chiffon  or  lace  ruffles.  Dainty  little 
affairs  of  white,  blue,  yellow,  or  mauve  taffeta  silk 
have  two  finely  plaited  frills  of  chiffon  to  match 
round  the  edges,  and  the  silk  is  covered  with  puffings 
of  chiffon  to  the  neck,  where  there  is  a  chiffon  ruche 
with  a  bow  of  satin  ribbon  at  the  back. 


PRETTY  WOMEN 

PRESUME  waut  taste  in  dress.  To  have  taste 
you  must  cultivate  clearness  of  conception  and 
sound  judgment.  In  dress,  considered  as  an 
ornamental  art,  it  is. fitness  that  leads  us  to  admire. 
The  best  dressed  woman  is  the  one  who  always 
analyzes  and  provides  for  her  individual  requirements; 
just  as  the  expert  physician  prescribes  for  various  ail- 
ments, according  to  the  especial  temperament  of  the 
patient. 

Study  your  own  particular  style,  and  seek  to  em- 
phasize its  distinctive  features.  On  following  out 
this  law  a  woman  cannot  help  but  make  her  dress  the 
symbol  of  her  own  inner  self.  This  is  the  true  secret 
of  dressing.  To  be  picturesque  rather  than  fashion- 
able is  desirable.  "  Stylish  '  girls  are  not  those  of 
the  most  refined  taste. 

The  ethereal,  vivacious  blonde  may  effect  soft, 
floating  robes  of  light  colors  and  gossamer  texture, 
following  the  bias  of  her  own  tone.  Silken  mesh 
tulle  and  airy  crepes  suit  best  her  gay  and  graceful 
beauty.  There  is  a  broader  and  less  flexible  type  of 
woman  who  should  alwavs  be  costumed  with  dignity. 
She  needs  to  follow  a  more  ponderous  style  and  wear 
garments  of  grave  material  and  majestic  design.  The 
woman  carrying  one  hundred  and  eighty  pounds 
would  look  the  veriest  idiot  gowned  and  bonneted 
after  the  same  manner  as  the  delicatelj  fashioned 
beauty,  slim  of  limb,  and  mobile  of  countenance. 
Flounces,  furbelows,  and  frippery  are  to  be  eschewed 
by  all  types  of  women  of  refiued  taste;  for,  while  the 
larger  form  is  caricatured  by  them,  the  more  dainty 
one  is  carnalized  and  rendered  commonplace. 

Bulky  women  have  a  fascination  all  their  own;  for 
all  forms  of  magnitude  draw  our  attention  and  raise 
our  admiration.  But  these  fair  creatures  of  solemn 
quantity  should  observe  closely  the  law  of  suiting 


their  habiliments  to  their  age,  weight,  and  the 
requirements  of  the  occasion,  always  avoiding  over- 
dress. Unwieldly  greatness  may  supply  deficiency  of 
figure,  but  the  figure  should  always  be  clothed  in 
robes  of  ample  folds,  and  with  an  eye  to  grandeur. 

A  universal  law  in  selecting  colors  is  to  follow 
prevailing  tints  of  your  own  lace.  For  instance,  if 
the  fault  of  a  face  is,  that  it  contains  too  much  yel- 
low, then  yellow-  used  around  the  face  removes  this 
defect  bv  contrast.  We  all  know  how  every  shade  of 
deep  red  ueutralizes  a  florid  complexion;  and  blue 
eyes  and  flaxen  hair  have  called  for  cerulean  hues 
and  golden  tints  since  the  everlasting  hills  were 
young.  Black  and  white  are  colors  to  be  worn  with 
discrimination  by  dark  women,  and  if  the  blonde  be 
of  vividly  contrasted  tints,  black  is  apt  to  throw  her 
in  strong  relief,  and  often  too  much  opposition  is 
created  to  be  composing  in  effect. 

The  American  woman  is  acknowledged  to  be,  on 
the  whole,  the  most  beautiful  of  all  nationalities. 
Her  extravagance  in  dress  has  been,  for  many  years, 
the  reproach  of  foreigners  aud  of  her  own  best 
countrymen;  but,  with  time,  better  judgment  is  com- 
ing to  modify  this  disposition.  And  when  the  Ameri- 
can woman,  with  her  beauty  and  grace,  can  attain  to 
taste  and  feeling  in  dress,  at  once  cosmopolitan,  she 
will  be  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  feminiue  perfection. 

Rooms,  like  garments,  ought  to  partake  of  the 
moods  and  habits  of  their  occupants,  each  an  in- 
animate and  speechless,  but  eloquent,  expression  in 
outline,  color,  and  atmosphere,  of  the  laws  of  charac- 
ter of  their  mortal  tenant.s. 

Apartments  may,  indeed,  be  adapted  to  improve 
complexion,  form,  style,  and  all  thoughtful  beauties 
will  need  sucli  details.  For  instance,  objects  which 
constitute  a  satisfactorj'  background  to  a  face  might 
reflect  hues  upon  it  which  would  improve  or  injure  a 
complexion.  Many  women  look  better  at  home  than 
on  the  street.  A  woman  who  is  beautiful  in  the 
crude  glare  of  a  red  brick  and  mortar  town,  is  beautiful, 
indeed.  The  rule  to  follow  in  these  matters  is  largely 
one  of  experiment.  Pahns  through  which  struggle 
occasional  gleams  of  light  make  a  fine  background;  a 
deep  crimson  cabinet  will  spiritualize  a  fair  woman 
and  warm  up  a  dark  one,  A  blonde  can  enhance  all 
her  strongest  points  by  dressing  in  a  prevalence  of 
blue  and  gold  tones  and  piling  up  a  background  of 
terra  cotta  cushions — soft  cushions,  cushions  filled 
with  eiderdown  and  covered  with  flocculent  Indian 
fabrics.  To  the  extent  that  these  pillows  are  pliant 
and  yielding  to  pressure,  to  iliat  extent  they  represent 
the  elements  of  soul.  So,  in  furnishing,  it  is  important 
to  choose  pit  tures  which  foreshadow  nature,  statues 
which  breathe  deep  poetry  and  feeling,  books  which 
teach  heroic  morals. 

Objects  of  interest  and  beauty  gather  naturally 
around  a  woman  of  taste.  By  the  law  of  affinity  a 
lovely  woman  accumulates  what  is  admirable;  a  rare- 
souled  woman  secures  that  which  is  rare  and  mys- 
terious in  art  and  nature;  a  beautiful  woman  .seeks 
beauty  of  surroundings.  A  loving  woman  strives  for 
love  from  the  very  fullness  of  her  surcharged  soul, 
and  these  cravings  beget  a  groping  effort  to  supply 
the  void.  Thus  the  mind  assimilates  itself  with 
aspiration,  and  what  was  vague  desire  becomes  in- 
spiration. 

Of  all  things,  exercise  care  to  preserve  harmony  of 
surroundings  if)-ou  desire  to  maintain  mental  poise. 
Experiment,  notice  effects,  then  trace  causes;  and 
when  a  traitor  to  harmony  is  discovered  among  the 
furnishings,  banish  it,  or  still  better,  find  a  place  for 
it  in  which  it  will  not  prove  a  traitor,  but  harmonize 
with  its  surroundings. 

If  upon  entering  a  room  any  one  distinct  feature 
arrests  yovir  attention  unpleasantly;  if  a  dado  startle 
you,  a  portiere  ruffle  you,  there  is  a  discord  in  the 
apartment.  Mrs.  Nettie  Harri.son. 


HOW  IT  STANDS  AT  HOME. 


A.  P.  HOTALING  &  Co. — Genlu-mcn:  Attached 
hereto  you  have  my  detailed  report  of  the  analyses 
of  six  samples  of  "J.  H.  Cutter"  Whiskies.  In 
addition  to  the  three  samples  (Old  Private  Stock,  O. 
K.  and  No.  1)  furnished  by  your  warehouse  for 
analyses,  I  purchased  in  open  market  corresponding 
bottles  of  the  same  brands,  for  comparison. 

From  the  results  of  these  analyses,  I  am  pleased  to 
be  able  to  bear  witness  to  the  fact  that  the  samples 
furnished  by  you  and  those  purchased  by  myself 
from  retailers  agree  so  nearly  in  analytical  composi- 
tion. Fusil  oil  is  practically  absent  in  all  the  sam- 
ples. 

From  the  standpoint  of  a  physician  and  chemist  I 
do  not  hesitate  to  endorse  and  recommend  the  "J. 
H.  Cutter."  Whiskies  (of  brands  that  I  have 
analyzed, as  being  eminently  adapted  for  medicinal  use. 

WM.  D.JOHNSTON,  M.  D., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


THE  WAVE 


Santa  Ccitalina  Island 


special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Quests 


Grand  AttPaetions 

Pop  the  

Summef  Season,  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The'Augiueuted  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information ,  to  


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.   SPRING  STREET, 

 LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 


TAVERN-OF. 
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Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO.  SCHONEWALO,  MANAGER 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality,  Delightful 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 

Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell  of 
the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta  It  was  a  great 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encouraging 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.  J.  Loftc  s, 
at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 

•*•««••« 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor  this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers  and 
seekers  of  heahh  and  pleasure.  Kasy  to 
reach  (nearthe  railroadi,  ^igl.Lly,  and  all  the 
necessities  of  camp  life  easily  procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Rf.tkeat,  if 
addressed  to  W.  C.  Gkay,  Dox  4,  Dunsmuir, 
Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


***•••** 


Camping  in  the 

SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glenwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates, '  ing  Season,  will 

be  made  by  the 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


••*••*«*• 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt.,  San  Francisco,  Oal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

.  S.  ".\iistrnlia,"  lliinoliilii  only,  Satur- 
day, July  y,  i^)S,  at  10  A.  M. 

.  S.  "  \laineda,  '  via  Honolulu  and 
.Auckland,  Thursday,  July  25th,  1895, 
at  2  p.m . 

Cook's  Parties"  to  Honolulu.  Reduced 
excursion  rates. 
Ticket  Office— 1  38  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  .-il. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 
PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi  .  'and  Puget  Sound  ports.  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Fiureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  i.i  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Aloitgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 

Generol  Agents^ 
10  MaRKET  St..  San  Francisco. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  Wharf,  First  and  liraiinan 
Sts.)— S.S.  ".Acapulco,"  July  8;  S  S  '  city  of  Sydney, "July  18; 
S  S.  "San  Bias,"  July  29,  S.S.  "San  Juan,"  August  8,  1895. 

Japan  and  Ch'na  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S.  "China,"  June  4;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  June  24. 
S.  S.  "City  of  Kiode  Janeiro,"  July  13;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
via  Honolulu,  August  3,  189s. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE . STABLE 


W.  K  BRIDGE,  Proprietor 

423    POST  STREET 

BET.  POWilLU  ANO  MASO.V  SAN  FRANCISCO 

T<rlepli<iiie  IS-iS 


California  Safe  Deposit  and 
Trust  Co. 


P.llD-UP  OAPlTflU  - 


$1,000,000 


Corner  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  I).  Fkv,  President.       Hknrv  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  D.\LZKLi,  Bkown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Administrator,  and 
Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  estates  of  incompttent  per- 
sons and  minors,  as  .\ssignec  or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust 
capacity,  and  is  a  legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  lunds. 

Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends,  re.  ts,  etc., 
for  residents  or  others. 

A  ts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and  individuals, 
and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  registry  of  stocks. 

Receiv  es  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  on 
daily  balances.  l.^sues  Certificates  of  Deposit  bearing  fixed 
rates  of  interest.    Receives  deposits  in  its  snviiigs  department. 

Wills  drawn  ami  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters  cheerfully 

^'  SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  according  to  size, 
and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at  low  rates. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechaiiic>'  Institute  liuilding 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  President  GEO.  .\.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MURPHV,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Presidents 

nlRKCTORS 

Jas.  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.  G.  Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Ure.xler  Robt.  McKlroy  Jos.  U.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  bv  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo  it  Co.,  or  F^xchange  on  City  Itanks 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,9^0,251 

ROnF;RT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401    MONTGOMKRY  ST. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   FIstablished  1805 
Capital,  52,250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  Sla  es  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRAN;:iSCO 

VOSS,  CONKAD  Sc  CO  ,  <;eneral  Managers 


Send  30c.  and 
names  of  6  peo- 
ple who  might 
subscribe,  and 


A  $1  Magazine  for  30c. 

we  will  sf  n(l  you  'I'm.  ST.  I^ouis  Magazini;  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  magazine  is  $i  a  year.  A  sample  copy  and  Ahnni- 
iium  Cliarin  (dime  size)  with  the  I,ord's  Prayer  coined  in  suiall- 
est  characters,  sent  for  lo  cents,  stamps.    No  fi  ee  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE,  ^^Vt  yolZ  ^»r'' 


Louis  Roederer  [liaiiipagiie 


HIG-EST  GRAOC   IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


_^       Used  by  all  Leading  Clubb, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Clfiss  r.rocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


/@/jB    BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

^  An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

^'    GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Brown  Seal) 

The  reifectiou  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE  BLANCHE  (  While  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacoiidrayBrosA-Lockard, ' 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124.  SANSOME  STREET 


E,  iy|arfiin  \  Co, 

KSTAULISHKD  IN  185$ 

Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 


Lachman 
Block 


4 1 1  Market  Street 


Opi>.  Front  Street 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1S89 

Notice  to  Consumers  

The  C.  A.  VVelmore  Company,  The  Howen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanra  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of   .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen  Company 

Tlie  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wcliuore  Coiui)any 
..  ill  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauterne>  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1SS9  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMOKF-HOUEN  ( OMI'AN Y 

14:0  Montgoiiierj'  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts. 


Ch.\ki.i--S  S.  Wiikklkr 


Krnst  H.  i.udwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  leas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake,  &c. 

Telephone  23^^  1306  SUTTEK  STKEET 


To 


CHICAGO  IN  3%  DAYS 

VfA 

The  florth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLI-:EI'IN0  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
*°  DLNING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 


NDKR  TAI-ACK  Htl'Il-I. 


C.  e.  BRAY 

<',eneral  Agent  I'a-seuger  Depirtment 


To  the  Readers 

^^^^^^^^^ 

"   THE   MA VE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 


Is  the  only  line  running 

I'lilliiiaii  Double  Drawinj^-Rooin 
Sloeiicrs  and  liiiiing'  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 

^«  Ci  Days  to  New  York 

I   |rn0    \  I>»y  <"  tliicaeo 

\     /      '  (^i   l-i  Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
address,  D.  \V.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE  SHORT  I  STORIA- PORTLAND 

'-'^'^   j^AND  THE  WORTH WE|I 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  lo 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  PhuI  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  I>enver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  1  oiiits. 


Fast  Time,  (joed  Service  and  Accoinniodatioiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S  F. 


■"1 


$1  .50  PER   V,  ONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 


Send  for  Circular 


F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  SI. 


J 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  reconiinenJed  by  physicians 
to  tliose  sufferiri'Lj;'  from  luno-, 
heart,  or  stomach,  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 
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DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

21.5-217  California  Street 

S.VN  FKANCISCO 


JOE  PONEIM,  THE  T^IOR, 

m  HADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IH  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4.50 
Fine  Cassiniere  and 

Doeskin  pauts  '.E  :r3e?  f?:m$6 
The  very  finest  English  and 
Scotch  (iuods  tc  :?lerfr;m  $8 
AW  Wool  Business  Suits 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overt-oats 

To  order  from  $1 7  fiO 
Eine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Fique  -Overt-oats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  &  203  Montgomery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
721>{arl[otSt.  1110  £1112  Market  St. 

SAN  FKANCISCO 

195  Fourteenth  St.,  OaUail,  Cal. 


PALATINE 


INSURANCE  CO. 
 OF  ENGLAND 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  SS.SOO.OOO 


CHAS.  A.  LATON,  Manager 
439  CALIFORNIA  ST..  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


IHEWAVE 

JULY  13,  189?  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CM.  PRICE,  10  CENTS 

? 


^darns' 


P 


Pepsin  Chewing  Gum. 
The    Original  Genuine 

epsin 

Use  no  other  for  Indi- 
gestion.   Adams'  Pepsin 


T^atti-pratti 


Chewing  Gum  is  admir- 
able. After  meals  try  this 


Qheuuing  Qum 


HOTELi  ^  DeLi  ^  ]V[OHTE 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEOROE   SCHOENWALD,  ManaCxER 

^       0  ^ 

ry         "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro    a  whole  year  of  flowers."  I® 


^  ^  ^ 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


Not  an 
Experiment 


The  use  of  Ripans  Tabules 
for  headache,  dyspepsia  and 
other  stomach  disorders  is  not 
an  experiment  but  an  assured 
success.  They  will  do  all  that 
we  say  they  will. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Slate  Burial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  ever>'  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slatp  18  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.    F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent.       •        -       Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Teleptione  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  Gallagher  H.  B.  Mc.\voy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flana<;an  &  Gallagher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTH  STREET 
Telephone  South  80       Opp  Lincoln  .irho.  i,  f-.n  Francisco 


Cotton  Sail  Ducks "  Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

H.  IS.  Brido:^  Oo. 

r/T^erel^aQt  Jailors:.:  -w- 


622  MARKET  Street  San  Francisco 

Up  Stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o        o        Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  0  I.ick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY  AND  COUNTY 
of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

E.  B.  Williams,  plaintifi,  vs.  Mrs.  Yarde  Buller,  defend- 
ant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Caliloruia,  and  the  Complaint 
being  filed  in  said  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office 
01  the  Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greeting  to  Mrs. 
Yarde  Buller,  defendant : 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action  brought 
against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff  in  the  Superior  Court 
of  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali'ornia,  and 
to  answer  the  Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclu- 
sive of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this  Sum- 
mons—if  served  within  this  City  and  County;  or,  if  served  else- 
where, within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of  I408  75 
alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on  an  assigned  claim 
for  board,  lodging,  hospital  accommodation,  medical  treatment 
and  services  rendered  by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of 
defendant,  at  the  .special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commencement  of  this 
action. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  appear  and 
answer  the  said  Complaint  as  above  required,  the  said  plaintifi 
will  take  judgment  for  the  sum  of  $408  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior  Court,  at 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California,  this 
13th  day  of  April,  in  the  year  of  our  I,ord  one  thousand  eight 
hundred  and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Cukry,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  Merzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff,  426  Califor- 
nia St.,  San  Francisco. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS. 

ESTATE  OH  STEFANO  VACAREZZA,  Deceased. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  ot  the  Estate  of  Stefauo  Vacarezza,  deceased,  to 
the  creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the  said 
deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within 
four  months  alter  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to  the  said 
administrator,  at  Room  9,  3T9  Pine  Street,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 

Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Stefano  Vacarezza,  Deceased. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  June  26,  1895. 

J.  D.  SUI.T.IVAN, 
Attorney  for  Administrator. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  JACOB  REHDER,  Deceased. 

Notice  is  herebv  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  ot  the  Estate  of  Jacob  Rehder,  deceased,  to  the 
creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the  said 
deceased,  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within 
four  months  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to  the  said 
Administrator,  at  Room  9,319  Pine  Street,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  ot  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jacob  Rehder,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  July  10,  1S95. 

J  D.  SUlrl^IVAN,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  GERMAN  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

526  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1895,  a  dividend  has  been 
declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and  eight-tenths  (4  8-10)  percent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  (4)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
Ordinary  Deposits,  Iree  of  taxes, payable  on  and  after  Monday, 
July  I,  1895. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  HIBERNIA  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

Cor.  Market,  McAllister  and  Jones  Sts. 

San  Francisco,  June  28,  1895. 
At  a  regular  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  this  society, 
held  this  day,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four 
and  one-quarter  (45^)  per  cent  per  annum  on  all  deposits  for  the 
six  months  ending  June  30,  189-,,  free  from  all  taxes,  and  pay- 
able on  and  after  July  i,  1895. 

ROBERT  .T.  TOBIN,  . Secretary. 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  CoiTpes  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty       Telephone  19.50 

DR.  THOMAS  h.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building:,  S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and 

Market  Streets 
Office  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 
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Distilled,  stored  and  Bottled  under  the  Treasury 
and  Internal  Revenue  Laws  and  Regulations  of 
United  States,  guaranteeing  to  the  consumer 
J'unty,  Age,  Maturity.    Endor.ed  by  tho 
V^VV  ,'*'«<''<=a'  Profession  for  Ionic  ind  stitnu- 
laiing  properties. 
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WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE= 


CfllilFOHfllA  }l0TEIi 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunnj- and  handsome- 
ly furnished.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  aflfords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


B.  H.  WABFIELD 

 Proprietor  

^Ei| .  BeaCh  .  Hotel 

SAflTA  CHUT,  CAIi. 

pJOR  the  season  of  1895,  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  30  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity 
to  spend  a  summer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first  class  family  hotel  in 
.Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  130  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including  hot  and  cold  water.  For  terms 
and  particulars,  address, 

JOHfl  T.  SUltlilVAfI,  ppoppietoi. 


THE  GRILL  ROOM  SERVICE 

...  OF  THE  ... 

Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the  City 
Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which  has  a 
direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is  known  as 


THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure 


BY    Prompt  Service 


Moderate  Charges 


Characterized 


2 


THE  WAVE 


ro  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Merchants,  Qrocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 

Carte  bianchF 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  properly  chilled,  >yill  suit  the  most 
EXACTING  GOURMET 


£|stablished  1852 


A.  P.  JlOTAIiiNG  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
•    in  Finest  Qualities  of 


Foreign  and  Domestic 


 and 


429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

THE  Original 

Su/aip's  Bal^ery  ai^d  l^estauraijt 

313  SUTTER  STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

O.S.  L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Leandro,  San  Lorenzo  and  Haywards  


Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a..m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


inessps.  fl.  jl.  lioughboFough  fR.  D.  Keyes 

Have  ^oved  their  Iiqui  Offises 
to  the  Chtionlcle  Building 


San  FPQnolseo, 

June  I,  1895 


Hootns  24-25-26, 

Seeond  FIoop 


THE  PRESS  GlilPPlSG  BUREAU 

BIO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1804 

315  STOCKTON  STREET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


SILVER  UKE. 


Locked  in  a  glacier's  tomb,  it  lies  asleep, 
Belted  by  firs,  and  fringed  with  water-plants: 
Upon  its  shining  disk  the  sunbeams  dance, 

And  from  its  polished  lip  the  rapids  leap. 
Seen  through  the  water's  cool  eclipse,  behold, 

Suspended  in  its  calm,  unruiBed  breast. 
The  hanging  outlines  of  the  dusky  wold, 

And  the  inverted  headlands  of  the  crest. 
Lured  by  the  wild  seclusion  of  the  place. 
Its  savage  grandeur,  and  its  tender  grace; 

Lulled  by  the  ripple  of  the  wind  and  tide, 

The  incense,  and  the  song  of  birds,  I  bide 
A  blissful  moment ;  and  as  I  depart, 

I  turn  from  thee,  O  tranquil  lake  !  and  hide 
A  picture  and  a  poem  in  my  heart. 

— Lucius  Harwood  Foote. 


ATTRIBUTES. 

BY  A.  C.  BENSON. 


They  praise  the  rose  for^blushing  red. 
And  nestling  soft  and  smelling  rare. 

The  mountain,  that  its  haggard  head 
Mounts  up  through  breezy  miles  of  air. 

The  painter,  who,  whate'er  he  scanned, 
In  finest  lineaments  could  trace. 

They  gaze  with  wonder  on  his  hand 
Before  they  look  within  his  face. 

The  poet,  he  who  swiftly  caught, 

Before  the  sudden  glory  died, 
In  golden  words  a  fleeting  thought, 

They  praise  but  thrust  him  from  their  side. 

O  vile  desire  of  praise  unproved  ! 

O  frailest,  most  ungenerous  of  all! 
Let  me,  for  one  short  hour,  be  loved 

For  mine  own  self  or  not  at  all. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  announce  that 
all  difficulties  have  been  overcome  in  connection  with 
the  emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimmiug 
tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the  public  to  call 
and  inspect  the  operation  of  discharging  and  refilling. 
This  operation  can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  com- 
mencing at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East  summer  or 
winter  is  the  Santa  Fe  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erly line.  The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  650  Market  Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  The  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy ;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  In  HnZELiTOfl  BROS. 
Bnd  BROWN  &  SimPSOH 


PiaHos 


Pianos  to  Rent 


735  CQBRKBT  STREET 
  SBN  FRHNClSCO 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^''y^rpa[fuk^:c/,unkA 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  Sau  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  wiUing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qaliforijia  Joc;Hey  Qub  leases 

SPRING  MEETING 

"         Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Stiine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  M. 
sharp.    Mc.\lhster  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


-Kighth 


"(NO  Co 
irSCORP'D 
, PROPS 
Viiiiiial  Tour  of— 


Monday. 
Jnly  15th 

Opeuing  of  the 
Seasou 


The  play,  for 
the  first  week 
only,  will  be  the 
new  comedy  


THE  CASE  OF 


By  Henry  Author  Jonks 

The  Plavhks— Herbert  Kelcey,  W.  J.  I,e  Moync,  Charles 
Walcot,  Fritz  Williams,  Stephen  Grattan,  Walter  Hale,  Ferd. 
Gottschalk,  F;rnest  Tarlcton,  Wilfred  Buckland,  Isabel  Irving, 
Mrs.  Chas  Walcot,  Annie  Irish,  Elizabeth  Tyree,  Katherine 
Florence,  Mrs.  Thos.  Whifftfn  Maud  Voniier,  Edward  Wilkes. 


Beginning, 

Monday, 
July  loth 


THEATRE 


&  Co  , 
INCORPO 
PROPS 


F'irst  presentation  in  this  city  of  HOYT'S  latest 
and  greatest  success 

fl  BbflCK  Sheep 

Direct  from  its  triumphant  run  of  more  than   loo  nights 
at  Chicago.    Otis  Harlan  as  "Hot  Stutf." 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 


FRIKDLANDER,  GOTTLOll  &  Co., 


I^essees  and  Managers 


Week,  .Jxily  1 5th— Special  and  important  enKaeement  of 
Miss  Helkn  Dauvrav,  who  will  appear  with  The  Frawl«.y 
Company,  in  Bronson  Howard's  Greatest  Comedy  Success, 

OHE  OF  OU!^  QlHMS 

The  Banner  May  and  Record  Breaker  of 
all  New  York  comedy  successes 
Elegant  and  costly  souvenirs  presented  to  every  lady  attending 
the  opening  night's  performance 

 No  Advance  In  Prices  

Jiily  22nd— Another  Great  Comedy— THE  JILT 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  f;rnestine  Kreling,   -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 

Last  nights  of  the  rp„„  „„j  Tsirfar 

Glorious  American  comic  opera  J.«li  auu  j  iti  icti 


Next  Week— Balfe's  Melodious  Spectacular  Opera 

SATRHELlliA 

OR    THH   POWER   OF  UOVE 

New  scenery,  costumes  and  accessories. 


Popular  Prices, 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

performfnces  oi  Thc  Prodigal  Daughter 

Monday   evening,  July  Iftli 

A  FliflO  OF  Tf{UCE 

Evening  Pri.e^:  2!*  and  .50  Cts.  Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  10c.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 

Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m.   

Miss  Garolir^e  Sl^ii^dler 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSF;S  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  E. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carclli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416   CI.AY  STREET 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PI.VNIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-5.5,  14  Grant  Avenue 


THE  WAVE 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  28. 


San  Francisco,  July  13,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-ofiBce  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  July  13,  1895. 


AMERICAN  LIBERTY  AND  FOREIGN  LABOR. 


Pursuant  to  the  order  of  their  foreign-born 
leaders,  the  American  Labor  Unions  refused 
to  participate  in  the  parade  or  exercises  com- 
memorating the  birth  of  Independence  and 
the  victories  of  our  Revolutionary  sires.  The 
freedom  vouchsafed  by  the  laws  of  our  most 
generous  country  does  not  sit  well  upon  the 
dainty  stomachs  of  the  imported  craftsmen. 
They  would  dethrone  our  Goddess  of  Liberty, 
and  in  her  stead  set  up  a  blood-bespattered 
bastard  wench  begot  by  Hate  in  the  womb  of 
Anarchy.  They  would  pollute  Justice,  and 
strip  from  her  impartial  hands  the  scales  with 
which  she  weighs  the  right;  and,  with  her 
blazing  sword,  compel  by  brutal  force  obe- 
dience to  disorder's  rule. 

They  want  another  and  a  diflferent  kind  of 
freedom.  They  demand  the  kind  of  freedom 
that  empowers  labor  to  cut  and  shoot,  and 
kill  with  poison,  those  who  would  work  while 
they  dispute  and  wrangle.  They  demand  the 
kind  of  freedom  that  grants  them  license  to 
destroy  and  burn  the  mills  and  factories  of  the 
citizen  who  will  not  yield  to  their  unjust  ex- 
actions. They  demand  the  kind  of  freedom 
that  suspends  all  law,  and  strikes  down  the 
arm  of  order,  while  they  ULleash  the  hounds 
of  anarchy  and  crime,  and  set  the  hungry, 
yelping  pack  upon  the  world. 

Hell  would  be  a  paradise  beside  a  govern- 
ment such  as  they  demand. 

Their  freedom  is  the  freedom  of  brute  force 
and  oppres-sion;  the  freedom  that  adds  to 
savagery  the  fine  brutalities  of  civilization. 

But  what  was  Labor  doing  on  our  Inde- 
pendence Day?  Here  is  an  advertisement 
clipped  from  a  San  Francisco  daily,  the  tone 
and  tenor  of  which  blend  so  harmoniously 
with  their  imbittered  mutterings  as  to  suggest 
a  cowardly  desire  to  unofficially  attempt  that 
which  they  dared  not,  as  an  organization,  do: 

WANTED— 10,000  COrRAGEOrS  MEN  AND 
women  who  will  parade  as  a  public  protest 
against  arificial  booming,  political  corruption, 
and  industrial  oppression.  Mint  steps,  July  4, 
9  A.  M. 

"  Courageous  men  and  women!  " 

Courageous  devils!  Mischief  breeding,  un- 
American  scoundrels!  Enemies  of  property! 
Foes  to  government!  Irresponsible,  hare- 
brained, foreign-born  anarchists,  with  the  vile 
blood  of  the  .serfdom  of  a  hundred  generations 
flowing  in  their  veins!  Such  creatures  have 
no  more  conception  of  the  meaning  of  Free- 
dom than  an  untamed  savage  has  of  mercy. 

They  will  parade  at  times,  will  these  mar- 
plots and  skulking  malcontents.     Here  are 


the  headlines  from  a  San  Francisco  daily 
announcing  one  of  their  festivals  last  week: 

CELEBRATING  ATRAGtDY. 


Coeur  d'Alene  Miners  Well  Pleased 
With  Their  Work, 


Jollification  Over  the  Blowing  Up  of  the 
Frisco  Mill  and  Slaughter  of 
Non-Union  Men. 

These  are  the  victories  for  freedom  that 
American  Labor  would  perpetuate  and  keep 
green  in  memory  by  annual  holidays.  July 
I  ith  was  the  anniversary  day  that  marked  the 
blowing  up  of  the  Frisco  Mill  in  Idaho,  and 
the  cold  blooded  and  wanton  murder  of  the 
poor  devils  who  had  taken  the  places  of  the 
strikers  in  the  mines.  This  is  a  sample  of 
the  bold  achievements  of  labor.  Here  is  in- 
deed an  honorable  victory,  more  worthy  of 
their  recognition  than  the  long  privations  and 
unequal  but  victorious  struggles  of  the  Revo- 
lutionary heroes.  Curses  on  such  American 
citizens.  And  they  demanded,  forsooth,  that 
their  liberties  be  further  extended. 

But  what  did  these  "  courageous  "citizens  (?) 
who  gathered  in  San  Francisco?  Under  the 
shadow  of  the  triumphal  arch,  erected  in 
honor  of  the  day,  there  gathered  a  crew  of  as 
despicable  wretches  as  ever  assembled  outside 
of  a  penal  colony.  They  were  beut  on  mis- 
chief, were  these  scoundrels.  Bent  on  marring 
the  festivities  of  the  day,  and  resolved — so  far 
as  their  devilish  and  harassing  tactics  could — 
to  disorganize  the  parade  and  precipitate  a 
quarrel.  They  crowded  in  upon  the  National 
Guard  and  attempted  to  block  its  passage; 
they  cruelly  cut  and  slashed  the  horses  with 
murderous  knives;  they  struck  at  the  passing 
militiamen,  knocking  one  down,  and,  with 
appetites  whetted  at  the  sight  of  a  fallen  foe, 
would  have  beaten  him  to  death,  perhaps,  had 
not  his  comrades  fixed  bayonets  and  charged 
upon  the  mob.  They  hurled  -insulting  epi- 
thets at  the  passing  companies,  and  with  gibes 
and  jeers  and  jostling  impudence  employed 
every  contemptible  means  available  to  harass 
and  annoy  the  participants  in  the  parade. 
Courageous  citizens  indeed!  And  this  is  pos- 
sible in  an  American  city  in  the  nineteenth 
century!  Hunt  through  your  daily  papers 
for  an  account  of  the  day's  work  of  these  mis- 
creants. You  will  find  it  mentioned  in  but 
one.  Now  let  your  eager  eyes  that  .shed  an 
indignant  light,  anticipating  a  flow  of  patriotic 
resentment,  searcli  for  an  editorial  that  your 
American  .spirit  will  approve.  You  will  find 
none.  Not  one  word.  Not  even  a  scanty 
sentence  framed  in  a  half  apologetic  vein.  No 
arrests  are  made,  no  comment  by  the  press. 
And  still  the  foreign-born  labor  leaders  ask 
us  to  amend  our  liberties  and  extend  unto 
them  further  privileges. 

Some  day  America  may  amend  the  privi- 
leges which  it  to-day  so  freely  grants  to  all 
who  come  within  its  borders.  But  when  that 
day  comes  the  encroachment  of  foreign  labor 
will  be  restricted  to  the  nairowest  scope. 
When  that  day  comes  the  American  boy  will 
be  guaranteed  and  reinvested  with  the  rich 
inheritance  and  all  the  privileges  sealed  unto 
him  by  the  blood  of  his  forefathers,  his  right 


to  which  imported  labor  now  denies.  When 
that  day  comes  the  American  citizen  will  re.st 
secure  in  his  inalienable  right  to  life,  liberty 
and  property;  and  the  hand,  that  is  raised  to 
disturb  or  prevent  his  complete  enjoyment  of 
either,  will  be  manacled  by  the  irons  of  the 
law  before  the  cowardly  blow  can  fall.  When 
that  day  comes  the  rebellious  disturber  who 
pollutes  the  ranks  of  labor  with  his  inherited 
discontent,  will  be  hustled  back  to  the  land  of 
his  birth  as  unfit  for  liberty,  unfit  to  dwell  in 
a  free  country  among  free  men,  and  peace  and 
happiness  will  reign  again  among  us. 


BETTER  TIMES. 


Without  engaging  in  misleading  computa- 
tions or  dropping  into  wild  speculation,  the 
Manufacturers'  and  Producers'  Association 
may  safely  claim  to  have  saved  to  the  State 
five  hundred  thousand  dollars  which  would 
have  been  expended  elsewhere  but  for  its 
efibrts.  This  is  a  most  creditable  showing 
for  an  institution  so  young.  It  hints  at  the 
possibilities  that  reward  energetic  and  intelli- 
gent action.  It  demonstrates  that  business 
ma.y  be  improved  by  attending  to  business. 
The  half  million  dollars  saved  does  not  take 
into  account  any  of  the  benefits  which  have 
come  from  the  growing  sentiment  among  the 
people  in  favor  of  home  products.  It  repre- 
sents money  actually  known  to  be  saved  to 
the  community  on  public  and  private  con- 
tracts. Idle  mills  and  half  deserted  shops 
have  been  made  to  resound  with  the  merry 
whirl  of  industry;  the  ranks  of  the  idle  are 
thinning  and  the  army  of  employed  growing; 
all  of  which  testifies  most  strongly  to  a  better 
condition  of  affiairs.  Infant  local  industries, 
which  but  a  while  ago,  sat  pale  and  sickly  in 
the  arms  of  California,  have  grown  lustier  and 
more  promising  of  late.  Due  in  part  no 
doubt  to  the  general  mending  of  the  times, 
now  manifest  throughout  America,  but  largely 
due,  after  all,  to  the  kindly  sentiment  of  patri- 
otism that  is  awakening  the  citizen  to  his 
duty  toward  the  home  producer. 

As  a  people  we  have  not  been  as  wide 
awake  as  we  should  have  been  to  the  possi- 
bilities which  lie  thick  about  us.  But  a  few 
weeks  ago  there  occurred  an  incident  illus- 
trative of  this.  Butter,  of  which  California  is 
a  large  producer,  for  some  local  cause  ad- 
vanced in  the  Eastern  markets  to  an  extrav- 
agent  figure.  There  was  every  indication 
that  prices  would  be  maintained  there  for 
some  time,  while  the  home  market  here  was 
exceedingly  dull.  A  simple  sum  in  addition, 
showing  California  market  price,  plus  freight, 
would  have  rendered  it  apparent  to  any  live 
man  in  the  trade  that  California  butter  could 
be  marketed  in  Chicago  at  a  large  profit. 
No  local  butterman  seemed  to  grasp  the  situ- 
ation but  a  Chicago  dealer  did.  He  came  to 
California,  secured  all  the  stock  on  sale,  con- 
tracted for  future  delivery,  and  has  since 
returned  East  and  marketed  his  purchase  at  a 
hand.some  profit.  This  thing  should  not  have 
been  po.ssible. 

While  we  are  considering  dairy  produce, 
examine  for  a  moment  the  condition  of  the  egg 
market  of  the  State.  California  consumes 
annually  tens  of  thousands  of  fowl  and  hun- 
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dreds  of  thousands  of  eggs  shipped  here  from 
the  Eastern  States.  The  old  story  that  high 
local  rates  militate  against  the  eggman,  is  a 
myth.  But  even  if  it  were  true,  there  are  a 
great  number  of  localities  suitable  for  this  pur- 
pose accessible  to  water  transportation,  which 
are  now  lying  idle.  Probably  every  real  estate 
man  in  the  city  has  dozens  ol  just  such  places 
on  his  books.  The  profits  in  this  business 
depend  peculiarly  upon  economical  manage- 
ment, but  surely  the  man  in  Iowa  should  not 
be  able  to  underbid  us  in  our  own  State.  It 
seems  almost  stupid  that  we  should  be  com- 
pelled to  send  a  thousand  miles  or  more  to 
supply  the  home  demand  for  eggs  and  dressed 
fowl. 


COAL  OIL  TOMMY  SCHOOL  BOARD. 


The  tearful  anxiety  of  the  School  Directors 
to  repair  the  dilapidated  municipal  school 
buildings  is  certainly  to  be  commended.  One 
acquainted  with  the  extravagant  expenditures 
common  in  that  department  will  not  believe  it 
necessary  for  the  Supervisors  to  sanction  an 
increased  appropriation  to  accomplish  this 
purpose.  We  are  told  that  some  of  the  more 
honorable — they  are  all  honorable  by  courtesy 
— members  of  the  Board  of  Education  are  dis- 
gusted to  the  verge  of  resignation  over  the 
conduct  of  the  majority.  Already  in  these 
columns  have  been  shown  enormous  expend- 
itures inaugurated  and  maintained  by  the 
present  Board  during  the  first  six  months  of 
its  life.  It  amounts  to  fully  five  thousand 
dollars  per  month.  It  aggregates  over  thirty 
thousand  dollars  already  and  will  aggregate 
fully  two  hundred  thousand  dollars  before  the 
present  Board  goes  out  of  oflBce;  for  the  appro- 
priation demanded  of  the  Supervisors  shows 
that  the  Board  intends  to  maintain  its  reputa- 
tion for  prodigality.  Fully  five  thousand 
dollars  per  month  might  be  saved  to  the  city 
and  not  impair  the  efficiency  of  the  depart- 
ment to  the  slightest  extent  as  we  have  here- 
tofore shown. 

In  addition  to  the  wastefulness  already 
pointed  out  there  is  another  expenditure  in 
connection  with  the  teachers'  substitute  class, 
which  exceeds  one  thousand  dollars  per  month, 
every  dollar  of  which  could  be  saved.  Even 
if  we  concede  the  necessity  for  such  a  branch 
to  our  educational  department,  it  must  be 
admitted  the  expense  of  its  maintenance  could 
and  should  be  reduced  fully  seventy-five  per 
cent.  The  Government  provides  many  an 
easy  berth  for  many  a  willing  idler.  So  ac- 
customed has  the  public  grown  to  hearing  of 
the  waste  and  malversation  of  public  funds, 
that  the  citizen  lends  but  a  dull  ear  to  such 
complaints.  That  waste  goes  on  is  accepted 
as  a  matter  of  course.  The  public  servant 
understands  this.  He  knows  such  complaints 
seldom  get  beyond  an  occasional  growl  from 
the  press  which  soon  subsides  and  leaves  him 
to  apoly  his  weird  notions  of  finance  and 
management  to  the  public  funds.  There  is  at 
present  maintained  in  connection  with  our 
school  department  an  appendage  known 
as  the  Teachers'  Substitute  Class.  And 
a  useless,  wastefully  contrived,  unbusiness- 
like department  it  is.  It  furnishes  to  thirty 
odd  young  women  a  salary  of  forty  dol- 
lars per  month  for  twelve  months  in  the 
year,  work  or  play,  school  or  no  school. 
This  branch  of  our  educational  system  has 
been  maintained  upon  the  theory,  that  there 
should  always  be  on  tap  a  number  of  persons 
holding  themselves  in  readiness  to  relieve 
regular  teachers  temporarily  absent  from  duty, 
or  incapacitated  from  work.  By  this  means 
young  women  may  acquire  experience  in  their 
duties — study  their  profession,  in  fine — before 
being  formally  appointed  regu  ar  teachers. 


Some  time  ago  the  compensation  paid  for  this 
service  was  fixed  at  twenty-five  dollars  per 
month,  and  fifty  cents  per  day  additional  when 
teaching.  The  brain-wearing,  nerve-wracking 
duties  imposed  upon  this  Spartan  band  con- 
sists in  reporting  at  the  rooms  of  the  Board  of 
Education  at  quarter  before  nine  A.  m.  on 
each  school  day.  In  case  a  wedding,  or  a 
funeral,  or  an  excursion  has  wrenched  one  of 
the  regular  teachers  from  her  duties,  a  substi- 
tute is  assigned  to  fill  that  vacancy.  Although 
experience  has  demonstrated  that  fifteen  sub- 
stitutes would  easily  answer  all  demands,  in 
spite  of  the  trivial  excuses  which  secure  to  a 
regular  teacher  a  holiday;  notwithstanding  the 
fact  that  half  these  young  women  .substitutes 
are  practically  idle  all  the  while,  the  present 
Board  of  Edvication  has  increased  their  pay  to 
forty  dollars  per  month  whether  thej'  work  or 
not. 

This  is  bad  enough,  heavens  knows; 
but,  worse  still — and  it  must  startle  the  tax- 
payer— during  the  two  months  of  vacation 
the  salaries  of  these  detached  supernumaries 
goes  on  like  clock  work.  It  costs  the  tax- 
payer fully  $1200  dollars  per  month  for  these 
young  ladies  during  vacation  time  !  Think  of 
it!  Every  school  in  the  ci\.y  is  closed,  and 
these  young  ladies,  who  form  a  sort  of  relief 
corps  during  school  terms,  and  are  permitted 
to  experiment  on  your  boys,  are  paid  $1200 
per  month  for  duties  they  cannot  possibly 
perform.  Under  the  present  schedule  each  of 
these  young  women  receive  $480  per  annum 
for  100  days'  work— $4.80  a  day  for  4>4  hours' 
work — no,  not  work,  for  three  quarters  of  the 
time  their  duty  begins  and  ends  with  the 
matutinal  visit  to  the  Board  rooms. 

There  is  still  another  substitute  class, 
an  evening  class,  consisting  of  seven 
members,  each  of  whom  receive  a  dollar 
per  night  for  reporting  for  duty,  two  of 
whom  probably  are  employed.  This  costs 
an  additional  $2000  per  year.  It  would, 
at  least,  strike  an  ordinary  citizen  that 
the  young  ladies  of  the  day  class  might  also 
attend  to  night  schools.  If  reporting  at  the 
Board  rooms  at  8:45  in  the  morning  had  not 
completely  exhausted  them,  they  might  be 
prevailed  upon  to  report  for  evening  work  as 
well.  This  would  give  them  a  chance  to  earn 
their  money — an  opportunity,  by  the  way, 
that  any  honest-minded  girl  should  be  glad  to 
embrace.  Nor  need  such  an  arrangement  en- 
tail double  duty;  for  substitute  teachers 
actually  occupied  in  the  evening  class  might 
well  be  excused  from  reporting  the  following 
morning,  and  vice  versa. 

We  are  told  on  credible  authority  that  this 
substitute  class  is  composed  almost  entirely  of 
inexperienced  girls.  When  called  upon  to 
assume  charge  of  a  class,  they  are  little  more 
than  monitors,  and,  unless  the  principal's  aid 
be  invoked,  the  scholars  are  that  day  taught 
practically  nothing.  It  seems  an  almost 
criminal  waste  to  pay  these  young  women 
nearly  five  dollars  per  day  while  they  are 
being  fitted  for  life  long  positions.  No  busi- 
ness man  in  the  world  would  be  guilty  of  such 
extravagance,  no  member  of  the  Board  of 
Education  would  think  of  doing  such  a  thing 
in  his  private  business.  It  is  purely  and 
simply  a  waste  of  money  and  is  demoralizing 
to  the  public  service. 

The  day  substitute  class  once  consisted 
of  36  members;  the  late  Board  reduced  the 
number  to  30.  It  is  rumored  the  present 
Board  proposes  to  appoint  the  full  number, 
although  manifestly  unnecessary,  at  a  cost  to 
the  school  fund  of  $14,400  per  year.  Add  to 
this  the  cost  of  the  evening  class  at  $2000, 
making  a  grand  total  of  $16,400  absolutely 
thrown  away. 

Note:^  Since  the  above  was  put  in  type  eleven  additional 
substitutes  have  been  appointed. — Ed. 


RUSSIA'S  ADVANTAGE. 

The  late  war  in  the  Orient  has  proved  a 
decided  blessing  to  Russia.  Without  sacri- 
ficing a  life  or  shedding  a  drop  of  blood,  Rus- 
sia and  France  will  probably  rtap  more  lasting 
benefits  from  the  downfall  of  China  than  will 
Japan  for  its  brilliant  and  costly  victories. 
The  loan  of  the  indemnity  moneys  fastens  the 
Czar's  influence  upon  the  defeated  nation  with 
hooks  of  iron  and  bands  of  steel.  Convinced 
of  its  own  weakness  and  inability  to  cope  with 
the  nations  of  the  world,  China  must  welcome 
an  alliance  with  Rus.sia  and  encourage  that 
nation  in  continuing  its  friendly  offices;  other- 
wise it  will  again  fall  prey  to  the  exactions 
and  intrusions  of  the  Japanese.  To  England 
and  Germany,  and  to  America,  perhaps,  such 
a  combination  will  result  harmfully.  Neither 
of  these  countries  can  hope  to  participate  to 
any  great  extent  in  the  internal  developments 
of  the  flowery  kingdom  while  Russian  in- 
fluence prevails.  France,  as  the  ally  of  the 
latter  country,  may  alone  expect  exceptional 
concessions,  and  will  avail  itself,  no  doubt,  of 
the  opportunities  which  should  run  with  a 
close  Russian  friendship. 

Some  time  ago  we  prophesied  that  the 
demand  made  by  Japan,  which  compelled  the 
conquered  nation  to  throw  open  additional 
ports,  and  permitted  the  nations  of  the  world 
to  embark  in  mechanical  pursuits  within  its 
borders,  might  prove  a  boomerang.  Though 
this  exaction  was  intended  to  humiliate  the 
Chinese,  and  advance  th6  interests  of  the 
conqueror,  it  promises  to  prove  more 
of  a  curse  than  a  blessing  to  the  hot- 
headed and  exacting  little  victor.  The 
Japanese  can  no  more  compete  with  Russia 
and  France,  on  Chinese  territory,  in  the  arts 
of  peace,  than  could  they  in  the  arts  of  war. 
With  these  two  nations  enjoying  the  good 
will  of  China,  organizirg  its  army  and  navy, 
instructing  and  advising  its  officials,  Japan 
will  have  as  much  as  it  will  care  to  do  for  the 
next  half  century  to  hold  its  own  without 
giving  much  thought  to  "getting  what  the 
other  fellow  has."  If  factories  and  the  indus- 
trial arts  are  to  be  encouraged  in  China, 
Russia  and  France  will  control.  If  railroads 
are  to  be  built  and  public  improvements 
encouraged,  Russia  and  France  will  reap 
whatever  benefits  are  to  be  gained,  and  unless 
the  little  brown  man,  who  has  just  thrashed 
China,  has  a  care,  a  New  China  will  come 
down  upon  him,  and  give  him  a  drubbing 
from  which  he  will  never  recover. 

That  there  is  a  secret  arrangement  with 
China  covering  concessions  to  Russia,  no 
one  seems  novi'  to  doubt.  Time  will  probably 
develop  that  this  arrangement  covers  a  cession 
of  the  territory  necessary  to  shorten  the  rail- 
way to  Vladivostock  with  a  branch  line  to  an 
ice-free  port  in  Chinese  water,  but  Russian 
influence,  which  will  prevail  in  Chinese 
official  circles,  is  what  is  to  be  feared  by  other 
nations. 


WHAT  SHOULD  JUDGE  HEBBARD  DO? 

The  njinority  report  of  Mr.  Henry  Mayer, 
member  of  the  late  Grand  Jury,  so  far  as  it 
expresses  his  individual  opinion,  will  not 
carry  much,  if  any,  more  weight  than  would 
the  same  expressions  coming  from  an  ordinary 
citizen  who  had  not  .seen  service;  nor,  for 
that  matter,  is  the  majority  report  entitled  to 
any  greater  respect,  where  it  deals  with  con- 
clusions unsupported  by  evidence.  So  far  as 
Mr.  Mayer  states  facts,  not  conclu.sions — when 
he  forgets  to  be  extravagantly  eulogistic,  and 
confines  his  remarks  to  happenings  pecu- 
liarly within  his  know  ledge — as,  for  instance, 
testimony  given  before  the  Jury — his  utter- 
ances are  worthy  of  more  than  passing  notice. 
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To  this  end  we  direct  attention  to  the  reasons 
advanced  by  him  for  dissenting  from  the 
majority  report  of  the  Grand  Jury,  wherein  it 
attacks  the  Supreme  Court.  Mr.  Mayer  avers 
that  "  No  facts  or  witnesses  appeared  before 
our  body  which  left  or  asserted  even  a  suspi- 
cion against  the  Supreme  Court  or  its  Jus- 
tices." 

While  the  grammatical  construction  of  this 
sentence  is  awkward,  it  has  the  graceful  touch 
of  truth  so  lacking  in  Mr.  Gagan's  master- 
piece, which  now  stands  a  thoroughly  dis- 
credited document. 

Judge  Hebbard's  action  in  connection  with 
this  lamentable  report  is  one  of  the  inex- 
plicable things  we  cannot  fathom,  and  one  we 
very  much  regret  as  well.  Having  received 
and  filed  the  report  inadvertentlj' — and,  no 
doubt,  in  good  faith — it  would  seem  to  be  his 
duty  to  order  it  stricken  from  the  records,  now 
that  it  has  been  so  completely  disproven  in 
every  essential  wherein  it  reflects  upon  the 
judiciary.  A  member  of  the  Bench  himself; 
cognizant  of  the  unjust  criticism  often  levelled 
against  the  Judge,  and  conscious  of  the  mis- 
statements embodied  in  this  particular  report 
reflecting  upon  the  honor  of  his  brothers  of 
the  Bench,  we  looked  for  its  prompt  with- 
drawal from  the  files  of  his  court,  as  a 
complete  vindication  of  the  Judiciary,  for 
maintaining  whose  good  name  he  should  ever 
exercise  the  tenderest  solicitude. 


TRINITY  CHURCH  TENEMENTS. 


Several  months  ago  the  daily  press  of  New 
York  City  startled  the  world  with  a  series  of 
articles  denouncing  the  Trinity  Church  cor- 
poration, and  declaring  the  tenements  owned 
by  that  religious  body  unfit  for  human  habi- 
tation. The  New  York  Board  of  Health 
reported  the  death  rate  in  Trinity's  tenements 
as  excessive  owing  to  their  unsanitary  condi- 
tion. Besides  all  this,  the  headlines  of  the 
daily  papers  fairly  screamed  ' '  Trinity's  Saloon 
Income,"  "Low  Drinking  Places  on  Land 
owned  by  the  Corporation,"  "Frightful  death 
rate  in  Trinity  Tenements,"  "Trinity  worse 
than  Tammany." 

The  report  of  the  vestry  admits  liquor  is 
sold  on  land  owned  by  them  but  claims-  that 
the  tenants  so  doing  are  in  possession  under 
old  leases  which  do  not  prohibit  the  u.se  of  the 
premises  for  such  purposes,  and  that  the 
church  is  powerless  to  amend  the  leases. 
The  Reverend  Morgan  Dix  also  points  out  that 
in  1874  the  ve.stry  resolved  to  insert  in  all 
short  leases  thereafter  to  be  made,  a  covenant 
which  would  prevent  the  use  of  the  premises 
for  saloon  purposes.  Four  years  later  in  April, 
1878,  this  restriction  which  had  been  confined 
to  one  and  two  year  leases,  was  extended  to  all 
new  leases — "  except  in  cases  of  renewal  in 
which  no  new  condition  can  be  required." 

On  the  face  of  the  pamphlet  published  by 
the  vestry — a  pamphlet,  too,  which  is  intended 
to  clean  the  skirts  of  the  corporation — it  is 
admitted,  that  part  of  the  corporation's  land  is 
leased  for  saloon  purposes;  that  in  the  upper 
stories  of  some  of  its  buildings  families  were 
unable  to  obtain  water  on  the  floor  upon 
which  they  lived;  that  some  of  its  buildings 
were  dilapidated  in  the  rear;  that  some  were 
in  an  unsanitary  condition  and  that  the 
Trinity  landlord  was  not  perfect  and  needed  a 
little  probing  to  liven  its  interest  in  the 
sanitary  condition  of  its  buildings  and  the 
health  and  welfare  of  its  tenants.  Hence  the 
attacks  of  the  press  were  not  altogether  with- 
out foundation.  The  report  of  the  Board  of 
Health,  however,  contains  charges  apparently 
unwarranted  by  the  facts.  A  statistician  was 
employed  by  the  church  to  investigate  and 


report  on  the  death  rate  of  the  Trinity  tene- 
ment population,  with  special  reference  to  the 
charges  made  by  the  New  York  Board  of 
Health,  The  result  of  his  labor  is  embodied 
in  the  pamphlet  and  shows  pretty  conclusively 
that  the  charges  of  excessive  death  rate  due 
to  unsanitary  condition  of  the  tenements  are 
not  well  founded. 

Of  course  it  is  out  of  reason  to  presume  that 
Trinity  Church,  as  a  body,  would  wilfully  or 
knowingly  commit  any  of  the  offences  against 
common  decency  that  were  charged  up  to  it; 
but  the  defence  of  the  corporation  practically 
admits  abuses  which  should  not  have  been 
tolerated.  Like  all  large  institutions  which 
must  entrust  the  care  and  management  of  its 
property  to  agents  and  employes  whose  re- 
ports and  recommendations  enter  largely  into 
the  policy  of  the  corporation,  the  Trinity 
people  have  been  made  to  suffer. 


THE  INCOME  TAX. 


RIGHTLY  DECIDED   UNCONSTITUTIONAI,,  BUT 
FOR   A   WRONG  REASON. 


San  Franclsco,  July,  1895. 

Editor  The  Wave— In  the  current  number  of  the 
Forum,  there  is  an  article  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Ed- 
ward B.  Whitney,  Assistant  Attorney-General  of  the 
United  States.  He  does  not  discuss  the  merits  of  the 
decision,  but  its  probable  effects;  and  apprehends  that 
it  will  hereafter  embarrass  the  operations  of  the  Fed- 
eral Government.  The  only  point  really  worthy  of  no- 
tice in  his  paper  is  that  in  reference  to  the  doctrine  of 
stare  decisis,  (standing  to  decisions).  ''  The  American 
people,"  he  says,  "  have  been  taught  that  the  Consti- 
tution grows  but  does  not  change,  except  when  they 
themselves  openly  set  to  work  to  change  it."  This 
method  of  growth  did  not,  however,  receive  the  ap- 
proval of  Jefferson,  who  described  the  Supreme  Court 
as  "  stealing  over  the  field  of  jurisdiction  like  a  thief 
in  the  night."  The  growth  so  much  admired  by  Mr. 
Whitney  is  the  result  of  encroachment  by  the  Court 
upon  the  reserved  rights  of  the  States,  and  notably  in 
the  cases  which  he  cites  with  approval. 

There  is,  however,  an  unsatisfactoriness  about  the 
recent  income  tax  decision,  which  has  thus  far  been 
inexplicable.  When  the  indisputable  ability  of  the 
members  of  the  Court  is  considered;  the  equal  division 
at  the  first  hearing;  the  change  of  opinion  by  two 
judges  on  the  re-argument;  the  lucidity  of  the  pro- 
visions of  the  Constitution  concerning  taxation,  and 
the  unsettled  opinion  of  the  public  as  to  the  correct- 
ness of  the  decision,  it  is  evident  that  there  is  still 
something  puzzling  in  the  judgment  of  the  Court. 

This  perplexity,  as  I  think,  is  due  to  the  assump- 
tion that  Congress  has  power  to  lay  an  income  tax. 
The  Constitution;  the  history  of  the  period  of  its 
establishment;  the  intangible  and  wandering  nature 
of  the  tax;  the  uncertainty  as  to  what  income  may  be 
taxed;  the  impracticability  of  equalizing  the  tax  by 
apportionment,  and  the  division  of  opinion  as  to 
whether  it  is  a  direct  tax  ox  &  duty — all  show  that  it  is  a 
matter  still  open  to  discussion. 

The  majority  of  the  Court  held  that  an  income  tax 
was  a  direct  tax  subject  to  apportionment,  the  minority 
that  it  was  a  duty  which  required  only  uniformity. 

As  evidence  of  the  correctness  of  its  view  the  ma- 
jority referred  to  Article  i  Section  2,  of  the  Consti- 
tution, which  provides  that  "Representatives  and 
direct  taxes  sliall  be  apportioned  among  the  several 
States  according  to  their  respective  numbers";  to 
Article  i,  .Section  8,  which  provides  that  "The  Cong- 
ress shall  have  power  to  lay  and  collect  taxes,  duties, 
imposts,  and  excises,  to  pay  the  debts  and  provide 
for  the  common  defense  and  general  welfare  of  the 
United  States,  but  all  duties,  imposts,  and  excises 
shall  l)c  uniform  throughout  the  United  vStates";  and 
to  Article  i,  Section  9,  which  provides  that  "No 
capitation  or  other  direct  tax  shall  be  laid  unless  in 
proportion  to  the  census  or  enumeration  hereinbefore 
directed  to  be  taken." 

Thus  it  is  that  the  Constitution  provides  by  both 
declarative  and  prohibitive  expression  for  the 
etjuality  of  direct  taxes,  and,  furthermore,  forbids 
any  amendment  to  Article  i,  Section  9,  prior  to  the 
year  1808.  Any  departure  from  these  provisions  is 
class-legislation,  which  destroys  the  equality  of  the 
one  method  and  the  uniformity  of  the  other. 

To  this  the  dissentients  could  only  rejjly  that  the 
Supreme  Court  had,  in  1868  and  in  1880,  decided  that 
the  income  tax  of  1861  (a  war  measure)  was  a  duty 
and  not  a  direct  tax.  That  these  decisions  were 
erroneous  is  evident  from  what  occurred  in  the  con- 
vention, when  IvUther  Martin  requested  the  members 
of  the  conmiittee  of  detail  to  inform  the  delegates 


"What  powers  were  meant  to  be  vested  in  Congress 
by  the  word  duties  in  Section  8  of  Article  I,  since  the 
word  imposts  extended  to  duties  on  goods  imported, 
and  by  another  part  of  the  system  no  duties  on  exports 
were  to  be  laid."  The  answer  was,  "That  it  meant 
to  give  the  general  government  the  power  of  laying 
stamp  duties  on  paper,  parchment  and  vellum." 

Nothing  therefore  could  be  clearer  than  that  an 
income  tax  is  not  a  duty  within  the  meaning  of  the  Con- 
stitution. But  it  is  by  no  means  evident  that  such  a 
tax  is  a  direct  tax  witliin  the  meaning  of  that  instru- 
ment.   It  is  this  paradox  which  confused  the  Court. 

Justice  Jackson  said:  "  The  framers  of  the  Consti- 
tution never  contemplated  anything  as  a  direct  tax 
but  that  laid  directly  upon  property  itself  according 
to  valuation  or  assessment.  No  intention  could  be 
attributed  to  them  to  make  any  tax  a  direct  tax 
which  it  was  not  possible  to  apportion. 

The  underlying  and  controlling  question  now  pre- 
sented is,  whether  the  taxation  of  incomes  received 
from  land  and  personality  are  subject  to  the  rule  of 
apportionment." 

Justice  White  said:  '•  The  absolute  inequality  and 
injustice  of  taxing  by  reference  to  population 
and  without  regard  to  the  amount  of  the  wealth 
taxed,  is  so  manifest  that  to  admit  the  power  to  tax 
and  limit  to  this  mode,  substantially  denies  the  power 
itself,  since  it  imposes  a  restriction  which  renders  its 
exercise  practically  impossible." 

Justice  Brown  said  he  "regarded  it  as  very  clear 
that  the  clause  requiring  direct  taxation  to  be  appor- 
tioned as  to  the  population,  has  not  application  to 
taxes  which  are  not  capable  of  apportionment  accord- 
ing to  population." 

Justice  Harlan  said:  "Any  attempt  on  the  part  of 
Congress  to  apportion  the  taxation  of  incomes  among 
the  States  upon  the  basis  of  their  population,  would, 
and  probably  ought,  to  arouse  such  indignation 
among  the  freemen  of  America  that  it  would  never 
be  repeated.  No  such  apportionment  can  possibly 
be  made  without  doing  monstrous,  wicked  injustice 
to  the  many  for  the  benefit  of  the  favored  few  in 
particular  States. 

If  an  income  tax  is  a  duty,  as  Justice  Jackson  con- 
tends, and  Congress  has  power  to  impose  the  tax  upon 
incomes  above  a  designated  amount,  where  then  is 
the  uniformity  ?  An  income  tax  has  never,  except  by 
the  Supreme  Court,  been  held  to  be  a  duty,  and  this 
construction  was  given  to  it  by  the  Court,  during 
the  war,  to  obtain  revenue  from  incomes  without  sub- 
jecting them  to  apportionment. 

Moreover,  it  seems  absurd  to  admit  that  a  tax  laid 
upon  property  is  a  direct  tax,  but  that  laid  upon  the 
wealth  immediately  derived  from  it  is  a  duty.  All 
this  disagreement  and  pettifogging  is  the  result  of 
claiming  for  Congress  a  power  which  was  not  dele- 
gated, and  of  taxing  a  species  of  property  not  known 
as  taxable  to  the  framers  of  the  Constitution  or  to  the 
people  of  the  United  Slates,  and  therefore  not  pro- 
vided for. 

If  a  new  species  of  taxable  property  has,  in  the  evo- 
lution of  society,  been  brought  into  existence  which 
cannot  be  brought  into  correspondence  with  the  Con- 
stitution without  injustice,  the  proper  remedy  is  an 
amendment,  and  not  a  judicial  interpretation  which 
violates  the  Constitution,  the  well-settled  definition  of 
terms  and  the  common  sense  of  mankind.  It  has 
always  been  the  vice  of  the  Supreme  Court  to  evade 
the  limitations  of  the  Constitution  in  order  to  increase 
the  authority  of  one  or  other  of  the  branches  of  the 
federal  government,  and  this  is  what  Mr.  Whitney  is 
pleased  to  term  the  growth  of  the  Constitution  with- 
out changing  it,  that  is  to  say,  without  amendment. 

At  the  establishment  of  the  Constitution,  income  as 
a  taxable  form  of  property  had  no  existence.  It  was 
regarded  by  the  framers  as  an  intangible  possession, 
not  an  object  of  taxation.  Hence,  such  taxation  be- 
ing unknown  to  the  States,  could  not  have  been  and 
was  not,  as  I  believe,  included  in  either  of  the  powers 
of  taxation.  Even  yet,  the  taxation  of  incomes, 
which  had  its  origin  in  foreign  nations,  and  has  been 
adopted  by  some  of  the  States  since  the  establishment 
of  the  Constitution,  is  by  no  means  general,  and  such 
recent  adoption  of  a  novel  form  of  taxation  by  them 
does  not  of  itself  establish  the  power  in  the  Consti- 
tution, or  give  the  United  States  concurrent  juris- 
diction. If  Congress  have  power  to  tax  incomes,  then 
beyond  perad venture,  the  Court  was  right  in  deciding 
that  such  tax  was  direct  and  must  be  apportioned. 
It  is  the  plain,  imperative  connnand  of  the  Constitu- 
tion. I,  however,  am  satisfied  that  the  framers  of  the 
Constitution  never  contemplated  the  delegation  of 
such  a  power.  The  decision  of  the  Court  that  the 
tax  was  unconstitutional  was  correct,  but  not  for  the 
reason  assigned. 

The  initiuity  of  apportioning  such  a  tax  is  evident, 
and  the  majority  of  the  Court  was  not  blind  to  that 
fact,  but  with  the  justice  or  injustice  of  the  tax  it 
had  nothing  to  do.  It  was  the  false  premise  which 
led  to  the  false  and  absurd  conclusion.  It  would 
have  been  far  better  if  the  Court  could  have  seen  its 
way  to  have  held  that  the  power  to  tax  incomes  had 
not  been  delegated  to,  or  provided  for,  in  the  Consti- 
tution and  therefore  such  tax  was  unconstitutional  and 
void.  M.  N.  Maginnis. 
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PERSONALITIES 
andPOLITICS. 

THE  PORTRAIT  of  Jimmy  Hamilton,  by  Joe 
Strong,  exhibited  in  the  Red  Room  at  the  Bohemian 
Club,  seems  to  have  evoked  rather  more  criticism 
than  commendation.  It  is  generally  objected  that 
the  blush  tones  in  which  the  painter  conveys  his  im- 
pression of  the  Napoleonic  countenance  of  the 
actor's  friend  do  a  sincere  injustice  to  the  artistic 
pallor  he  has  been  at  so  much  pains  to  cultivate.  A 
liasty  glance  at  the  complexion  of  the  portrait  suggests 
the  subject's  attitude  as  one  of  abnormal  deference,  of 
shrinking  maiden-like  modesty,  vv'hich  however  credit- 
able, is  quite  unjustifiable  in  this  particular  instance. 
The  same  tendency  towards  the  production  of  rubicund 
effects  was  noticeable  in  the  physiognomy  of  Charles 
Josselyn,  which  Mr.  Strong  had  on  view  in  the  Club. 
In  the  instance  of  INIr.  Hamilton  he  conceived  the  im- 
pression that  the  carmine  tinge  of  his  complexion  was 
evoked  by  the  florid  tint  of  the  carpet,  and  he  had  it 
moved  to  another  apartment.  I  am  afraid  that  the 
blush  tints  are  really  in  the  artist's  palette. 

*  * 

Grahame  Balfour,  cousin  of  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
son— and  a  beloved  cousin — is  at  No.  7  Montgomery 
Avenue,  which  is  the  ancient  haunt  of  all  Bohemia. 
The  Virgil  Williamses,  the  McEwens,  the  Bierces. 
the  liigelows,  the  Tolands,  in  fact,  every  genius,  even 
unto  Jules  Tavernier,  has  sojourned  in  this  historic 
lodging.  Mr.  Balfour  has  a  large  story  behind  him, 
which  the  daily  papers  have  in  vain  endeavored  to 
find.  His  magnificent  presence  and  indulgent  sar- 
casm has  deluded  every  assaultingreporter.  Itseems, 
however,  that  he  has  been  taking  an  extensive  tour 
round  aboutjthe  South  Seas,  where,  in  an  "intentional" 
voyage,  he  interviewed  the  exiled  king  of  Samoa, 
Malietoa.  I  say  "intentional"  purposely,  because  I 
am  told  that  the  native  Samoans  have  a  distinct  fond- 
ness for  him,  and  profess  a  willingness  and  a  desire  to 
find  deliverance  from  the  Teutonic  yoke  which  just 
now  sets  so  firmly  on  their  shoulders.  I  regret  to 
learn  of  the  illness  of  Lloyd  Osbonrne,  who  has  had 
an  attack  of  peritonitis,  from  which  he  is  about  con- 
valescing. 

*  *  * 

Not  content  with  his  legal  laurels  Sam  Shortridge 
is  out  after  journalistic  distinction.  In  the  absence  of 
Editor  Charles  of  that  ilk  who  with  John  D.  Spreck- 
els  and  D.  M.  Delmas  is  on  the  Lurline  at  Coronado, 
he  engages  himself  o'  nights  editing  the  Call.  It 
would  be  invidious  to  insist  the  paper  has  improved 
under  his  individual  control.  Nor  would  it  be  fair  to 
suggest  that  the  progression  visible  is  all  the  conse- 
quence of  his  policy.  There  is  no  question  but  that 
the  "  For  all  "  journal  is  keeping  itself  in  the  mouths 
of  the  community,  and  its  latest  fight  against  Super- 
visorial indirection  is  being  waged  with  lots  of  vigor 
and  spirit.  I  am  told  the  Call  has  pa.ssed  its  rivals 
in  several  of  the  prominent  interior  towns,  and  is 
gaining  prestige  north  and  .south.  The  patriotic 
policy  Mr.  Shortridge  has  inaugurated,  the  generous 
support  he  affords  all  branches  of  local  industry, 
cannot  but  win  attention  and  the  community's  nickels. 

*  .u  * 

The  CalVs  new  building  is  to  be  a  grandiose  structure 
some  fifteen  stories  high  with  a  huge  dome  which, 
like  the  top  of  the  World  building  in  New  York,  will 
be  vi.sible  for  miles  around. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEPARTURE  of  the  women  advocates,  Su- 
san B.  Anthony  and  Miss  Shaw,  occasioned  more 
grief  in  Oakland  than  either  the  Century  Club  or  the 
I'-emale  Congress  took  the  trouble  of  expressing. 
Representative  members  of  the  Ebell  Society  accom- 
panied the  august  ladies  to  the  train.  They  were 
plenteously  dowered  with  fruit  and  flowers.  Sou- 


venirs of  the  Coast  were  heaped  on  their  devoted 
heads,  and  resolutions  of  regret  expressed  the  pre- 
vailing grief  over  their  going  away.  Mrs.  Charles 
Webb  Howard,  Doctresses  Sliuey,  Lane,  Knox,  and 
innumerable  other  prominent  females,  waved  hand- 
kerchiefs and  shed  tears  at  the  Sixteenth-street 
Station.  But  one  source  of  consolation  is  there — Miss 
Shaw  has  promised  us  six  mouths  of  her  eloquent 
presence  next  year.  I  fear  she  proposes  agitating 
for  Women's  Suffrage. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  public  meeting  which  this  gifted 
twain  addressed,  the  gathering  was  surprised  to  find 
John  P.  Irish  presiding.  He  is  not  an  advocate  of 
the  New  Womau  nor  of  female  suffrage,  and  the  cur- 
iosity to  know  the  wherefore  of  his  presence  was 
almost  as  great  as  the  omnipresent  desire  to  learn 
why  he  goes  necktieless.  It  seems  the  Colonel  was 
watering  his  garden  late  in  the  afternoon  of  the 
lecture  and  was  rather  disconcerted  by  the  appear- 
ance before  him  in  gala  array  of  Susan  B.  Anthony, 
whom  he  has  known  many  a  year,  and  Miss  Shaw. 
They  asked  him  to  preside  at  the  meeting.  The 
Colonel  has  a  good  deal  of  that  courtesy  of  manne- 
which  is  ordinarily  associated  with  the  male  pror 
duct  of  Virginia. 

"Ladies,"  he  said,  with  a  low  bow,  "You  have 
taken  me  by  surprise.  At  the  moment  I  cannot  think 
of  a  decent  excuse  for  refusing  and  so  I  shall  have  to 
consent." 

"  Yovi  are  brutally  frank,  sir,"  ISIiss  Shaw  said, 
petulantly. 

"Madam,"  responded  the  Colonel  in  his  finest 
organ  tones,  "  frankness  cannot  help  its  brutality." 

*  *  * 

THE  ACTUAL  REASON  for  the  turning-down  of 
James  D.  Phelan  by  Mayor  Sutro  has  at  last  emerged. 
The  brilliant  bewhiskered  person  who  has  so  gen- 
erously bestowed  his  efflorescent  individuality  on 
our  municipality,  is  strickingly  open  to  A.  P.  A. 
influences.  Not  for  worlds  would  I  declare  him 
a  member  of  that  organization,  but  it  is  certain 
that  its  representatives  have  both  his  ears.  He 
is  surrounded,  I  am  told,  by  patriots  of  this  stripe, 
and  they  give  themselves  the  pleasure  of  discussing 
his  actions,  and  directing  them  quite  often.  I  am 
sure  there  could  be  no  objection  to  Mr.  Phelan, 
on  the  score  of  political  fitness.  He  is  rich,  respect- 
able, industrious,  and  has  a  high  sense  of  public 
duty.  But  he  is  a  Catholic,  and  of  Irish  descent,  and 
stands  for  something  among  his  co-religionists. 
Could  there  be  better  reason  for  A.  P.  A.  opposition  ? 
Though  the  Mayor  himself  requested  leave  to  con- 
sider Mr.  Phelan's  candidacy,  the  amiable  suggestions 
of  his  aids  and  advisers  caused  him  to  select  Mr. 
Wellin,  who,  though  he  be  of  the  Roman  fold, 
figures  not  as  a  conspicuous  partisan. 

*  *  * 

In  deferring  to  the  exactions  and  suggestions  of 
Mayor  Sutro,  as  he  has  .so  conspicuously  done  of  late. 
Governor  Budd  may  be  saddling  the  old  gentleman 
with  some  very  disagreeable  responsibilities,  but  he  is 
also  CHsting  unfavorable  reflections  on  his  personal 
sympathies.  He  may  not  realize  that  in  due  propor- 
tion to  the  degree  of  pre-electoral  favor  he  enjoyed, 
and  the  hopes  his  victory  aroused,  is  the  present  un- 
popularity of  the  Mayor.  The  manner  of  his  con- 
duct in  the  treasury  embroglio  but  brought  out  into 
greater  relief  the  measure  of  contempt  and  detestation 
his  individuality  arouses  among  those  unfortunate 
enough  to  come  into  relations  with  him.  It  is  now 
said  of  the  man  that  should  he  again  run  for  office 
the  number  of  his  vote  will  offer  a  good  test  of  the 
A.  P.  A.  strength  in  San  Francisco,  as  they  alone 
could  want  another  term  of  him. 

*  *  * 

FEW  AND  SLENDER  are  the  rewards  of  journal- 
ism, and  sad  the  fate  of  the  reporter  overtaken  by  old 
age  or  illness,  unless  he  has  been  wiser  than  his  gen- 
eration and  laid  up  treasures  beyond  the  reach  of 
Adam's  Tutti-Frutli  Chewing  Gum  fur  Indigestion. 


moths,  rust,  or  relatives.  For  the  cause  of  the  news- 
paper laborer.  Will  Hearst  has  done  more  than  either 
the  community  which  contemns  him  or  his  contem- 
poraries who  use,  but  have  little  use  for  him.  Through 
his  exertion  to  advance  the  cause  of  his  paper,  and  by 
gathering  into  its  fold  the  bebt  talent  in  town,  he  has 
so  raised  the  hire  of  the  writer  that  there  is  compeu. 
sation  adequate  to  the  degree  of  his  exertion.  The 
salaries  paid  to  local  pen  and  pencil  wielders  compare 
well  with  the  amounts  paid  eastern  celebrities,  and 
the  cause  is  the  Monarch's  demand  for  good  work. 
It  is  not  possible  to  consistently  admire  the  journal, 
but  there  is  no  denying  ,its  prestige  and  the  obliga- 
tion the  profession  is  under  to  its  proprietor.  For 
individual  journalists,  Will  Hearst  has  done  so  gen- 
erously that  the  measure  of  their  obliviousness  often 
fills  me  with  wonder.  It  is  nothing  for  him  to  take 
his  editors  off  on  excursions.  He  traveled  in  Europe 
with  Harry  Bigelow,  and  showed  London  and  Paris 
to  Arthur  McEwen. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  instance  of  Mr.  Hearst's  generosity  is 
the  effort  he  is  making  to  save  the  life  of  W.  N.  Hart; 
who,  as  I  have  had  the  pleasure  of  stating  before, 
is  one  of  the  most  capable  of  local  news  writers. 
Suffering  from  an  attack  of  cancer  whose  severity  is 
such  as  to  cause  his  life  to  be  despaired  of.  Hart  had 
almost  given  up  hope  when  Hearst,  hearing  of  his 
sad  condition,  sent  from  the  Pasteur  Institute  in 
Paris  some  of  the  serum  with  which  the  ravages  of 
that  disease  are  now  being  fought.  It  is  the  latest 
treatment.  The  local  physicians,  unacquainted  with 
the  theory  or  practice  of  the  remedy,  declined  to 
inject  and  it  became  necessary  that  Hart  should 
go  on  to  New  York  and  be  met  there  by 
a  physician  from  the  Institute  who  is  returning 
equipped  with  the  necessary  knowledge.  This  is  Dr. 
Gibier,  and  with  him  Mr.  Hearst  has  made  the  ar- 
rangements. He  bears,  also,  the  expense  of  the 
patient's  trip  across  the  continent,  besides  the  cost  of 
his  treatment  there.  The  epi.sode  is  well  worth  re- 
cording, and  reflects  in  the  best  way  on  the  truly 
generous  impulse  which  dictated  it.  I  believe  Mr. 
Hearst  is  doing  France  on  his  wheel,  accompanied  by 
Jack  Follansbee.  He  gives  no  indication  thus  far  of 
his  return. 

*  *  * 

The  identity  of  Alice  Rix  has  been  well  in  the  pub- 
lic eye  these  latter  Sundays  by  reason  of  her  letters 
for  Del  Monte  and  San  Rafael.  Brilliant  and  sprightly 
conmiunications  they  were,  written  in  a  style  graceful, 
elegant,  and  vivacious;  indeed,  the  matter  is  quite 
the  best  of  its  kind  the  dailies  have  had  in  moons. 
Between  the  Call  and  the  Monarch  quite  a  pretty  con- 
troversy arose  over  the  exclusive  possession  of  this 
writer  and  artist,  Nankivell,  whose  sprightly  sketches 
heightened  her  narrative.  On  the  death  of  Chic,  this 
clever  twain  proceeded  to  do  a  dramatic  review  for 
Mr.  Shortridge's  journal,  and  were  next  on  exhibition 
in  the  Mission-street  organ.  Now,  I  am  told,  they 
are  to  remain  features  of  the  Monarch's  Sunday  sup- 
plement to  the  extent  of  a  page  or  so.  Mrs.  Rix's 
name  and  style  are  familiar  to  readers  of  this  journal. 
She  is  a  thoroughly  trained  journalist  and  obtained 
her  experience  writing  for  Eastern  papers. 

*     *  » 

THE  REVELATIONS  of  the  McGlauflin-Bresse 
esclandre  add  little  to  the  public  estimation  of  Sena- 
tor Fair's  executors.  Late  revelations  place  in  a 
light  most  unpleasant,  most  suspicious  the  conduct  of 
Mr.  Angus,  who  admits  mulcting  the  brokers  of  half 
their  commission  in  return  for  the  privilege  of  acting 
as  agents  in  the  great  wheat  deal.  I  should  not  be 
surprised,  indeed,  if  subsequent  developments  re- 
vealed the  share  of  the  invalid  millionaire  in  the 
transaction  as  highly  indefinite.  To  show  that  he 
was  not  in  his  right  mind  for  many  months  prior  to 
death  there  is  ample  evidence  available.  My  own 
impression  has  been  that  he  resented  the  influences 
which  led  him  into  the  wheat  deal,  and  that  its 
failure,  together  with  the  control  which  the  office 
attempted  to  exercise  over  him  really  account  for  the 
making  of  the  second  will.    Recent  revelations  can 
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not  tend  to  heighten  the  reputation  of  the  Senator's 
chosen  trustees,  whose  souls  and  styles  seem  inade- 
quate to  the  management  of  millions,  much  less  to 
handling  so  important  a  trust  as  that  created  by  the 
Pierson  testament. 

*  *  * 

That  there  is  a  big  story  in  the  theft  of  the  Fair 
will  is  thoroughly  understood  by  those  on  the  inside. 
From  information  that  came  privately  to  me  some 
mouths  ago,  and  which  seemed  perilously  near  the 
journalistic  surface,  I  imagined  that  all  the  revel- 
ations would  have  been  made  long  ago,  and  the  credit 
of  the  stealing  fastened  where  it  belonged.  There  is 
no  imaginable  doubt  that  an  individual  was  hired  to 
make  away  with  the  original  document,  and  no  ques- 
tion but  that  he  did  so,  and  that  with  extreme  neat- 
ness. Unfortunately  for  the  project,  the  disappearance 
of  the  document  did  not  achieve  the  hoped  for  result; 
Judge  Slack  admitted  a  certified  copy  to  probate,  and 
so  projector  and  perpetrator  had  their  labor  for  their 
pains.  In  consequence  the  former  refused  to  pay  the 
reward  promised  the  latter  and  hence  the  trouble. 
Should  the  identity  of  the  daring  individual  so  ready 
to  proceed  to  vigorous  extremities  be  revealed,  it  will 
furnish  as  interesting  a  sensation  as  journalism  and 
the  public  have  had  in  years. 

*  *  * 

The  financial  resources  of  the  Grand  Jury  are 
somewhat  indefinite.  It  happens,  however,  that  the 
inquisitors  are  rarely  without  funds  for  an  especial 
object,  though  the  source  thereof  is  not  generally 
known  by  the  public.  The  body  is  in  session  on  an 
average  six  months,  and  it  is  hardly  to  be  expected 
that  prominent  citizens  cau  always  make  it  convenient 
to  be  present  at  its  inquisitions.  In  order  to  secure 
the  attendance  and  attention  of  as  many  members  as 
possible,  fines  are  imposed  and  relentlessly  collected — 
for  being  late,  fifty  cents;  for  absence,  one  dollar. 
Quite  a  respectable  sum  is  inevitably  accumulated, 
even  though  the  jurors  be  animated  by  the  most  ad- 
mirable intentions.  The  amount  in  the  treasury  of 
the  Gagan  Jury  amounted  to  several  hundred  dollars, 
and  it  was  utilized  in  defraying  the  cost  of  printing 
the  inquisitor's  report  and  providing  boxes  of  cigars 
for  certain  ofBcials  of  whose  assistance  the  body  had 
quite  generously  availed  itself.  Some  time  this  month 
the  new  Jury  will  be  impaneled  and  let  loose  to 
wreak  its  will  upon  oflScialdom. 

*  ^  * 

HAD  THE  INCOME  tax  prevailed  and  had  the  fig- 
ures finally  came  to  the  public,  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  the  revenues  which  Alvinza  Hay  ward  enjoys 
■would  figure  high  in  the  list  of  great  fortunes.  He  is 
far  a  wealthier  man  than  the  world  suspects;  his  fun 
in  life  is  making  money  to  spend  on  his  projects.  They 
are  costly,  often  unproductive,  these  exterior  ambi- 
tions he  fosters,  and  in  them  the  pertinacity  rather 
than  the  fine  judgment  of  the  greatest  miner  on  the 
Coast  is  exhibited,  but  there  is  always  an  object,  a 
serious  effort.  He  never  plays.  Of  Hay  ward's 
resources  the  Utica  figures  first,  aud  to-day,  I  believe, 
is  the  greatest  gold  producer  in  the  world.  Consider, 
though,  that  the  man  who  owns  so  nmch  of  it  has 
spent  his  life  developing  mines.  It  is  one  great 
success  to  compensate  for  innumerable  failures.  New 
facts  of  the  Utica's  resources  are  not  available,  though 
one  hears  wild  stories  of  its  riches.  It  is  said  the 
returns  for  two  months  past  totaled  a  million  dollars; 
and  that  the  latest  developments  exhibit  ore  so 
uniquely  rich,  that  Hay  ward,  who  himself  takes  charge 
of  the  gold,  closed  down  the  section  in  order  to  arrange 
a  different  system  of  working;  a  tale  given  for  what  it 
may  be  worth.  The  Utica,  however,  is  but  one  of  his 
resources.  Another  most  valuable  property  is  the 
Ora  Fino  Mine  in  El  Dorado  County,  where  a  forty- 
stamp  mill  produces  him  an  average  of  |20o,ooo  per 
annum.  For  many  years  he  has  owned  the  Dead 
Horse  Mine  in  Tuolumne,  which  for  a  score  of  years 
has  paid  at  least  |6o,ooo  per  annum — quite  sufficient 
to  keep  wolves  from  the  door  of  most  families. 
Out  of  the  "Eureka,"  which  adjoins  this  property, 
some  fifteen  hundred  thousand  dollars  were  taken. 


and  its  resources  are  by  no  means  exhausted.  One 
is  told  also  of  the  great  Alaska  mine  he  has  so 
recently  acquired,  where  a  seventy-stamp  mill  is 
being  erected — just  as  a  prospect,  he  says  himself. 
If  the  results  realize  anticipation,  two  hundred 
stamps  will  deal  with  the  quartz.  But  that  is  off  in 
the  future. 

*  * 

It  cannot  truly  be  said  it  is  good  to  have  a  mine 
beside  a  property  of  Haywards.  As  he  is  ever  ready 
to  buy  a  prospect,  the  presumption  is  against  the 
environment — for  would  he  not  possess  it  were  it 
worth  the  having?  The  Eureka  Mine  adjoins  the 
Dead  Horse  in  Tuolumne,  and  the  owners  offered  it 
time  and  again  to  the  astute  Alvinza.  He  wanted  it, 
but  not  at  the  figure  they  asked.  Then  they  came  to 
San  Francisco  and  commenced  negotiations  here.  A 
brace  of  speculators  listened  sufficiently  eagerly  to  the 
proposition,  looked  at  the  quartz,  and  set  out  for 
the  mine.  Reaching  Sonora,  whom  should  they 
meet  but  the  Superintendent  of  the  Dead  Horse, 
who  cheerfully  announced  to  them  that  he  knew 
they  wanted  to  buy  a  mine,  and  offered  to  sell  them 
the  Dead  Horse  at  their  own  price.  The  bluff  worked 
like  a  charm.  Discouraged  by  such  practical  proof 
of  the  worthlessness  of  the  region,  the  speculators 
returned  to  town  without  even  visiting  the  Eureka. 
It  lay  there  a  long  time,  and  then  Hayward  bought 
it  at  his  own  price,  and  has  taken  out  since  at  least  a 
million  and  a  half  of  gold.  One  cannot  but  remem- 
ber, too,  the  Mulatos  Mine  transaction — how  Hayward 
and  Hobart  purchased  the  salted  property  for  some- 
thing like  three  millions,  and  paid  down  one  million  on 
their  expert's  report.  That  was  among  the  most  extra- 
ordinary transactions  on  record,  and  they  stood  to 
lose  a  fortune  but  for  the  cleverness  of  Major  Egan, 
U.  S.  A.,  who  undertook  their  relief.  Just  how  or 
what  he  did  has  never  been  told,  but  the  Major  is 
adept  at  Mexican  diplomacy,  knows  well  the  national 
character,  and  so  managed  that  most  of  the  million 
was  returned,  and  the  firm  released  of  its  bargain. 
As  a  substantial  mark  of  appreciation  Hayward  gave 
Egan  a  valuable  property  on  Montgomery  Street, 
near  Clay — worth  some  sixty  thousand  dollars.  This 
is  the  merest  outline  of  a  romantic  story — one  of 
those  tales  that  the  California  Kipling,  when  he 
arises,  will  make  his  reputation  on. 

*  *  * 

Should  all  his  mines  close  down  to-morrow,  it 
would  not  be  necessary  for  Alvinza  Hayward  to  shut 
up  his  palace  at  San  Mateo.  He  is  rich  in  lands  and 
houses,  iu  stocks  and  bonds.  He  is  one  of  the  big 
taxpayers  of  the  town.  He  is  extensively  interested 
in  coal;  at  one  time  he  manipulated  the  Electric 
Light  stock.  It  must  be  admitted,  indeed,  that  he  is 
a  very  broad  gauge  individual,  and  if  his  properties 
keep  on  producing  gold  untold,  his  fortune  cannot 
but  figure  among  the  great  accumulations  of  the 
country.  Against  that  entertaining  presumption 
must  be  set  his  indulgence  in  such  schemes  as  the 
Dingee  Water  Company,  in  Oakland,  into  which  he 
put  a  few  thousand  dollars,  and  has  added  two  mil- 
lion. This  is  the  opposition  water  concern  which 
gives  the  Chabot  contingent  such  a  deal  of  trouble. 
Thus  far  it  seems  the  incumbent  has  rather  scored 
the  victory,  but  it  is  highly  possible  Alvinza,  who  is 
as  pertinacious  as  a  bulldog,  will  yet  bring  it  to  his 
own  terms,  just  as  he  has  that  infinitely  stronger  cor- 
poration, the  Spring  Valley.  It  may  not  be  gener- 
ally known,  but  if  one  lives  at  San  Mateo,  one  buys 
water  of  Alvinza  Hayward. 

*  ^  * 

THE  UNFORTUNATE  LESZYNSKY— what  epi- 
taph may  most  fitly  be  set  upon  his  tomb  ?  He 
should  have  been  notable  by  his  talents,  and  it  was 
his  eccentricities  that  distinguished  him.  He  came 
into  the  world  imbued  with  a  restless,  an  irresistible 
impulse,  incentive  towards  the  acquisition  of  knowl- 
edge.   His  desire,  his  ambition,  were  too  strong  for 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepgln  Tuttl-FruttI  Chew- 
ing Quiu.    You  will  find  it  admirable. 
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his  brain.  It  was  after  his  course  at  Berkeley  that 
the  peculiarities,  which  later  expressed  themselves  in 
his  costume  and  manner,  were  first  developed.  He 
conceived  a  wild  impression  that  he  had  discovered 
what  he  called  the  key  of  the  Emersonian  philosophy. 
It  was  a  vague,  vaporous  theory,  but  it  possessed 
him — became  a  fixed  idea;  he  presented  it  to  the 
Professors  of  the  University,  who  laughed  at  it; 
straightway  he  took  the  train  for  Boston,  and  talked 
it  into  the  ear  of  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  who, 
charitably,  pronounced  it  untenable.  Determined  to 
go  to  the  man  he  considered  the  fountain-head  of 
literary  and  philosophical  wisdom,  he  took  ship  for 
England,  and  hastened  to  the  home  of  Matthew 
Arnold.  The  great  critic  gave  him  two  hours  to 
explain  himself,  and  drew  him  out  on  poetry, 
philosophy,  and  all  the  kindred  subjects.  So 
happy  did  he  leave  Leszynky,  that,  satisfied 
with  this  attainment,  he  left,  next  day,  for 
America,  and  lost  not  a  minute,  nor  a  boat,  nor 
a  train  until  he  was  back  in  San  Francisco 
again.  He  had  indeed  a  curious  personality,  and  the 
wildest  and  most  impossible  of  ideals  did  he  entertain. 
He  conceived  himself  capable  of  distinction  in  all 
branches  of  literar)'  endeavor.  Finding  in  himself  an 
appreciation  of  poetry,  he  was  struck  with  the  desire 
to  write  verse.  He  said  the  idea  came  to  him  while 
shaving.  Straightway,  with  the  lather  still  on  his 
face,  he  plunged  into  hexameters,  pentameters,  and 
evolved  tragedies,  ballads,  and  lyrics,  by  pure  force 
of  industry.  But  outside  his  peculiarities,  he  was  a 
kindly,  generous  soul,  who  for  his  friend  would  sac- 
rifice his  last  cent,  or  even  that  picturesque  cloak  he 
was  wont  to  wear  around  his  shoulders. 

*     *  * 

ACTION  AND  INCIDENT  do  not  inevitably  con- 
stitute romance.  Neither  Dumas  nor  Rider  Haggard, 
not  even  Stanley  Weyman,  would  engage  to  make  a 
tale  out  of  the  life  of  Mr.  Mulcahey,  of  the  California 
Street  brokerage  firm,  though  his  career  is  replete 
with  dramatic  possibilities  and  as  full  of  ups  and 
downs  as  the  track  of  the  scenic  railway.  Fairly 
prosperous  to-day,  Mulcahey  but  a  few  years  back 
figured  among  the  millionaire  operators  iu  the  wheat 
pit  at  Chicago.  He  bore  that  honor  with  the  fine  ap- 
preciation of  one  who  has  faced  familiarly  the  experi- 
ence of  the  making  or  losing  a  fortune  in  an  hour. 
Having  had  a  turn  of  prosperity,  adversity  stretched 
forth  her  tentacles,  and  in  one  of  the  big  corners  Mul- 
cahey was  squeezed,  and  of  the  million  only  a  few 
thousands  remained.  But  he  is  a  man  of  resource. 
Not  a  whit  cast  down,  he  found  an  individual  with  a 
patent  car  wheel,  and,  establishing  a  factory,  he 
obtained  from  Henry  Villard  a  contract  to  supply  the 
rolling  stock  of  the  Northern  Pacific  with  his  product. 
The  new  firm  did  admirably  until  the  collapse  of 
Villard's  schemes  at  a  critical  moment  sent  their 
operations  toppling  and  Mulcahey  adrift  again  upon 
the  cold  world.  Then  he  took  Horace  Greeley's 
advice  and  went  West,  obtaining  from  the  Oregon 
Short  Line  a  place  that  afforded  play  to  his  commer- 
cial qualities.  He  might  have  ruled  the  destinies  of 
that  institution  had  fate  withheld  her  hand,  but  a 
change  of  management  cast  him  again  on  his  de- 
fences, and  he  journeyed  to  San  Francisco.  It  is 
not  hard  to  believe  that  a  smart  capable  Chicago 
broker,  understanding  the  art  of  operations  and  alive 
to  opportunity,  might  do  fairly  well  against  the  time- 
worn  celebrities  of  our  exchange.  So  it  has  proved. 
Mulcahey's  firm  has  to  its  credit  some  excellent  turns, 
and,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  built  up  a  profitale  business. 
There  occurs  quite  often  discrepancies  between  the 
price  of  produce  and  of  commodities  here  and  in  the 
East,  which,  of  course,  is  the  opportunity  of  the  adroit 
dealer.  Certain  turns  of  this  kind  have  encouraged 
Mulcahey  with  a  belief  that  the  fickle  goddess  has 
really  decided  to  smile  on  him,  and  he  is  making  hay 
under  the  sunny  influence. 
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CAUSERIE 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

ONGRKSSMAN  MAGUIRE,  who  is  just  now 
riding  the  anti-Japanese  cock-horse,  in  order 
to  curry  favor  with  the  Irish,  says  that  "the 
deliberate  refusal  of  organized  labor  in  the  United 
States  to  participate  in  a  Fourth  of  July  celebra- 
tion is  an  ominous  circumstance.  I'ooh!  Non- 
sense! A  few  blatherskites  calling  themselves 
"organized  labor,"  as  the  three  tailors  of  Tooley 
Street  called  themselves  the  people  of  England, 
undertook  to  boycott  the  Fourth.  The  members  of 
the  unions  did  not  follow  their  lead,  but  took  their 
wives  and  families  to  enjoj'  the  procession.  A  few 
scallywags  did  buck  up  against  the  signal  corps,  and 
retired  from  the  encounter  with  some  loss  of  cuticle, 
and  howls  for  arnica  plasters.  That  was  all.  I'm 
sorry  for  Maguire,  who  really  is  a  pretty  bright  man, 
and  might  have  gone  far  if  he  had  had  backbone 
enough  to  stand  up  straight. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Collis  P.  Huntington  is  discovering  that  the 
index  of  civilization,  known  as  the  railroad  pass,  does 
not  flourish  in  France.  There  people  pay  for  their 
railroad  tickets  as  they  pay  for  their  boots  and  their 
breakfast,  and  are  thus  shut  out  from  a  copious 
source  of  humor  which  we  enjoy.  Not  long  ago  a 
shipper  of  grain  obtained  from  a  Director  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  a  pass  to  Truckee  and  back.  Three 
weeks  afterward  he  called  on  the  Director,  and,  ob- 
serving that  he  had  not  been  able  to  go  to  Truckee, 
returned  the  pass  unused,  and  asked  pleasantly: 

"Ahem!  How  much  would  the  transportation 
represented  by  this  pass  have  been  worth  at  the 
regular  rates  " 

The  Director  did  not  remember  exactly,  but  thought 
it  might  be  twentj'-eight  or  thirty  dollars, 

"Then  by  retu-niug  you  the  pass  I  save  the  Com- 
pany a  service  worth  that  sum." 

The  Director  replied  that  the  transaction  might 
perhaps  be  viewed  in  that  light. 

"Then,"  said  the  shipper,  "don't  you  think  it 
would  be  fair  for  you  to  allow  me  say  half  the  value 
of  the  pass — 115  or  so  ?  " 

*  *  * 

The  story  of  Chauncey  Depew's  return  coupon  is 
going  the  rounds.  A  young-married  man  asked  him 
for  a  pass  for  his  mother-in-law  who  was  coming  to 
visit  him,  adding  delicately — "Don't  forget  the 
return  coupon."  The  President  of  the  Central  for- 
warded the  pass,  with  the  coupon,  limited  to  three  days. 

A  gentleman  who  has  the  entry  of  the  ofBce  at 
Market  and  Montgomerj'  got  a  pass  to  Los  Angeles 
and  back.  He  forthwith  endorsed  it,  and  offered  it 
for  sale  to  Ottinger  the  ticket  scalper.  The  latter 
objected,  saying  he  could  have  handled  it  if  the 
endorsement  had  been  left  blank.  "Oh!  I'll  arrange 
that,"  replied  the  passholder,  and  returning  to  the 
gentleman  who  gave  him  the  pass,  he  begged  that  it 
be  e.xchanged  for  a  duplicate. 

"Why!  what's  the  matter  with  the  pass?"  asked 
the  railroad  official.    "  It  hasn't  expired." 

"  No,  no,"  responded  the  holder  with  a  sweet  smile, 
'  but  you  see  I've  endorsed  it  and  now  Ottinger 
won't  buy  it." 

¥    ^  * 

The  Schleswig-Holstein  girl  whom  the  Emperor  of 
Germany  married  because  she  made  the  best  pudding 
he  ever  ate,  has  resolved  to  emulate  the  Princess  of 
Wales,  and  to  set  a  fashion.  It  is  that  of  bare  feet,  a 
la  Trilby.  Her  imperial  majesty  walks  barefoot  along 
the  high  road,  and  has  been  known  to  receive  her  inti- 
mate friends  without  shoe  or  stocking.  The  fashion 
has  been  taken  up  by  the  swagger  set  in  New  York; 
some  of  the  bathing  suits  end  at  the  knee;  'tis  said 


that  in  the  leafy  seclusion  of  the  woods  you  meet 
young  ladies  like  Peg  of  Limavaddy: 

Bare  their  pretty  feet  are, 
Bare  their  rounded  legs. 
No  girl  never  showed 
Ankles  such  as  they  have. 

But  the  fashion  will  not  take,  for  the  simple  reason 
that,  unlike  fair  Peggy,  the  girl  of  the  period  has 
worn  so  many  tight  boots  and  sharp-pointed  shoes 
that  her  feet  are  as  deformed  as  those  of  Chinese 
ladies,  and  she  would  rather  be  dead  than  let  them 
be  seen. 

*    *  * 

This  story  was  related  to  me  as  the  idyll  of 

Castle  Crags.    Miss  Emily    has  the  wit  of 

Tallyrand,  and  understands  the  male  character 
better  than  Howells  or  Mr.  James  himself  She 
knows  exactly  how  much  line  she  must  give  to  this 
man  and  how  much  to  that  before  attempting  to 
land  him.  She  knows  the  men  who  are  to  be  cap- 
tured by  softness,  tender  sighs,  and  witching  glances, 
and  those  who  are  only  caught  by  rebellious  ways, 
small  tyrannies,  and  imperious  commands.  She 
dresses  for  her  admirers,  having  wormed  out  of  them 
their  particular  tastes.  She  is  not  sincere  or  loyal, 
but  she  is  brimful  of  tact,  a  comsummate  actress,  and 
she  always  shapes  her  opinions  so  as  to  agree  with 
what  she  has  heard  her  suitors  say.  She  is,  in  short, 
a  finished  coquette,  and  even  those  who  say  she  is  a 
quack  in  love,  confess  that  she  is  sure  to  make  a  good 
match.  So  when  j'oung  Everett  Brown,  the  great 
catch,  followed  her  to  Castle  Crags,  men  said  he  was 
hooked. 

They  were  unaware  of  the  presence  at  that  popular 
summer  resort  of  another  maiden,  Miss  Isabella 

 ,  who  is  a  contrast  to  the  reigning  belle.  She 

is  candor  itself.  If  she  dislikes  a  man,  a  chilly  tone 
tells  him  the  story;  if  he  pleases  her,  a  red  flag 
mantles  her  cheek  at  his  approach.  She  is  not  as 
vivacious  as  the  belle,  but 

She  has  two  fine  eyes. 

As  blue  as  the  skies, 
And  deep  as  the  tranquil  sea; 

There  is  nothing  of  art 

In  her  true  blue  heart. 
She  is  just  like  a  morn  in  May, 

When  the  young  year's  song, 

Is  tripping  along. 
And  winter  is  lar  away. 

One  fine  afternoon,  when  every  one  was  summering 
under  the  trees,  the  belle  missed  her  Everett,  and 
wandered  forth  with  a  vague  idea  that  she  would 
find  him.  On  the  bank  of  a  little  roaring  mountain 
torrent,  which  feeds  a  sawmill  higher  up  the  hill,  she 
found  him,  indeed,  but  it  made  her  heart  bleed;  by 
his  side,  on  the  grassy  bank  of  the  stream,  sat  the 
fair  Isabella,  rosy  as  a  La  France. 

"  What  are  you  two  doing?"  asked  Emily,  with  a 
soupcon  of  acerbity  in  her  voice. 

"Oh,  we  ?  "  answered  the  gentleman,  after  a  pause, 
tossing  a  chip  into  the  gurgling  water,  "  we  are 
drifting." 

*    *  * 

Lovers  of  art  should  make  acquaintance  with  Mr. 
Ernest  Peixotto,  who  has  just  returned  from  Paris 
and  knows  all  about  the  painters  of  the  day  and  their 
work.  He  can  tell  lots  about  M.  Tissot,  the  realist- 
impressionist,  who  is  mad  on  the  subject  of  the  Holy 
Land,  and  has  devoted  the  last  ten  years  of  his  life 
to  photographing  it,  and  painting  it  in  every  color 
and  shape.  He  is  the  lineal  successor  of  Bastien  Le 
Page.  Courbet,  and  Bonnat,  who  were  themselves  the 
lineal  heirs  of  Rossetti;  and  were  sworn  to  be  faithful 
to  truth  in  their  art,  however  they  might  shock  pre- 
conceived ideas. 

Rossetti  gave  the  key  note  to  the  school  in  his 
"Annunciation."  The  old  masters  had  painted  the 
Virgin  framed  in  splendid  and  gorgeous  surroundings, 
having  had,  as  the  old  painter  said,  the  pick  of  all 
the  colors  since  the  world  began.  The  great  Pre- 
raphaelite  showed  her  in  a  poor  and  bare  chamber, 
rising  half  awake  from  an  humble  pallet  bed,  and 
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sitting  awed  in  her  night  gown  before  the  angel. 
So  Millais  painted  Christ  the  Boy,  as  a  poor  and 
mean-looking  child  in  a  wooden  shed  strewn  with 
shavings  and  hung  with  tools.  Christ  has  torn  his 
hand  on  a  nail,  and  Joseph  rising  from  his  bench 
holds  up  the  wounded  member  to  Mary  who  binds  it 
up  with  a  cloth.  With  equal  fidelity  to  nature 
Verestehagin  painted  the  Resurrection,  which  has 
been  the  subject  of  such  impressive  paintings  by  the 
masters  of  the  classic  school,  as  a  dreary  scene  in  a 
Syrian  landscape,  with  Christ,  in  his  grave  clothes, 
crawling  out  of  a  hole  in  the  ground. 

*  '*  * 

Under  the  influence  of  these  pictures,  and  to  some 
extent  affected  by  the  poetic  license  of  the  impression- 
ists, some  of  the  later  French  artists  have  carried 
realism  to  an  extreme.  In  the  resurrection  of  Lazarus, 
an  emaciated  Jew,  who  looks  as  if  he  had  no  business 
in  this  world,  is  surrounded  by  members  of  the 
French  faculty,  in  evening  dress  and  decores,  who 
are  studying  his  sj'inptonis,  and  counting  his  pulse, 
watch  in  hand.  Mr.  Peixotto  probably  knows  all 
about  them,  and  can  explain  the  curious  drift  which 
art  is  taking. 

*  *  * 

Realism  must  of  course  prevail  in  art  as  in  letters. 
The  time  to  let  fancy  run  wild,  like  the  ass  of  the 
Sierras,  has  passed  never  to  return.  What  we  want 
of  the  painter  and  the  poet  of  the  day  is  to  tell  us  the 
truth.  Their  works  may  sometimes  jar  on  the  sensi- 
bilities. But  they  cannot  be  as  bad  as  the  canvasses 
of  Raphael,  Rubens,  and  Dotnenichino,  which  repre- 
sent the  martyrs  of  the  early  Christian  era  in  the  full 
canonicals  of  ' the  sixteenth  century,  and  the  Holy 
Virgin  in  farthingale  and  hoop. 

*  *  * 

The  attempt  of  the  labor  unions  to  break  up  the 
Fourth  of  July  procession,  which  was  defeated  by 
the  Marshal's  prompt  vigor,  has  set  people  thinking. 
When  the  Typographical  Union  forbade  its  members 
to  take  part  in  the  celebration  of  the  National  holiday 
under  a  penalty  of  a  fine  of  twenty-five  dollars,  the 
occurrence  merely  showed  that  a  knowledge  of  the 
art  of  printing  did  not  necessarily  imply  the  posses- 
sion of  jcommon  sense,  but  when  the  unions  claim  to 
own  our  thoroughfares  and  to  say  they  shall  not  be 
used  for  National  or  patriotic  purposes,  it  is  high 
time  for  citizens  to  ask  each  other — Where  are  we  at  ? 

*  *  * 

The  right  of  laboring  men  to  organize  for  mutual 
relief  in  case  of  sickness  and  for  self-protection 
against  rapacious  employers  is  not  to  be  denied. 
But  when  the  right  is  so  construed  as  to  veil  an 
attempt  to  establish  a  monopoly  of  labor,  so  that  the 
employer  cannot  choose  the  men  he  hires,  nor  the 
non-union  workman  sell  his  labor  so  as  to  earn  his 
bread,  it  becomes  intolerable  and  cannot  be  endured. 

The  uniotis  deny  to  all  but  their  members  the  right 
of  living.  No  despot  ever  carried  tyranny  so  far.  A 
community  which  submitted  to  it  would  be  a  race  of 
poltroons.  Americans  must  indeed  have  degenerated 
from  the  standard  of  their  ancestors  if  they  allow 
hole  and  corner  assemblages,  consisting  mainly  of 
foreign  born  fools,  to  deny  to  the  sons  of  American 
fathers,  the  right  to  learn  a  trade,  or  to  sell  their  labor 
to  whom  they  please,  where  they  please,  and  at  any 
price  they  please, 

*  *  * 

The  way  to  encounter  the  devil  is  to  fight  him  with 
fire.  When  the  Knights  of  Labor  got  up  a  strike  on 
the  New  York  Central,  and  a  cobbler  from  Syracuse 
undertook  to  show  Mr.  Depew  how  to  run  a  railroad, 
the  Company  was  put  to  great  straits  and  expense;  it 
negotiated  and  compromised  and  conciliated,  and 
yielded  something  here  and  something  there,  until 
the  strike  was  called  off.  Then  it  issued  a  pronuncia- 
mento,  which  like  the  laws  of  the  Medes  and  Persians, 
could  not  be  changed.  It  decreed,  that  never  at  any 
time,  nor  under  any  circumstances,  could  a  Knight 
of  Labor  be  employed  on  the  New  York  Central. 
The  decree  was  fatal  to  the  order. 


THE  WAVE 


SPLASHES 

SOCIETY  will  foregather  in  greater  numbers  than 
ever  before  at  Del  Moute  for  the  Country  Club  Shoot. 
Already  are  they  booking  cots  for  the  celebration,  the 
rooms  having  all  been  assigned  vpeeks  ago,  I  an- 
nounced that  there  would  be  a  tremendous  rush,  so 
those  who  are  consigned  to  outer  darkness  have  only 
themselves  to  blame.  Fred  Webster  and  Harry 
Jerome  were  at  the  hotel  over  the  Fourth  supervising 
arrangements.  There  is  little  left  to  do  now,  for  the 
program  is  fixed,  the  race  track  in  shape,  and,  from 
all  appearances,  the  success  of  the  celebration  secured. 
There  is  some  uncertainty  about  the  polo  feature.  No 
arrangements  have  been  made  to  bring  here  either 
the  British  Columbia  or  the  Riverside  teams.  The 
St.  Louis  team  develops  no  tendency  at  an  expedi- 
tion to  California;  indeed,  it  is  uncertain  if  the  polo 
field  will  really  be  in  condition  by  the  time  of  the 
shoot.  The  racing,  however,  should  prove  a  most  at- 
tractive feature,  though,  judging  by  exteriors,  the 
meeting  will  be  dominated  absolutely  by  Walter 
Hobart.  He  has  secured  seventy -five  stalls  for  his  own 
string.  Several  of  the  representative  owners  propose 
giving  him  a  spin  for  the  prizes,  however,  and  it  is 
highly  probable  the  great  caravansary  will  contain, 
besides  the  scions  of  Society  and  the  clubs,  a  notable 
gathering  of  sporting  personages.  The  racing  days 
will  be  divided  between  the  amateurs  and  the  profes- 
sionals. There  will  be  pony  races,  steeple  chasing, 
hurdle  and  flat  events,  and  I  am  told  the  prizes  are 
well  worth  having.  The  Pacific  Improvement  Com- 
pany proposes  spending  some  $40,000  on  track,  stands, 
and  polo  field;  a  very  liberal  investment,  by  the  way, 
which  results,  I  am  sure,  will  justify. 

*  *  * 

The  patriotism  exhibited  at  Del  Monte  over  the 
glorious  Fourth  could  not  be  designated  as  blatant. 
No  pyrotechnics,  no  oratory,  but  quite  an  elaborate 
dinner  and  the  natural  advantages  at  their  best. 
Contrary  to  expectation  the  day  was  not  taken  advan- 
tage of  for  picnics.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Barnes  organ- 
ized a  tea  party  for  Cyprus  Point  in  the  afternoon, 
but  their  fond  hopes  of  happiness  viere  frus- 
trated by  an  accident  to  their  vehicle.  A  wheel 
collapsed  at  a  critical  place  mixing,  almost  in- 
extricably, men  and  girls  and  lunch.  Fortunately 
no  one  was  injured  though  there  is  excellent  ground 
for  congratulation  that  the  accident  happened  just 
where  it  did.  A  rescue  party  from  the  Hotel 
gathered  them  back  into  the  fold,  very  little  the 
worse  for  the  mishap. 

*  *  * 

It  is  really  a  fishing  festival  they  have  at  Del  Monte. 
Monterey  Bay  is  alive  with  salmon;  there  are  shoals 
of  them  going  north,  and  in  their  wake  travel  por- 
poises, sword  fish,  and  all  manner  of  marine  mon- 
sters. Men  and  girls  are  out  every  morning  properly 
equipped  with  lines  and  bait,  and  some  very  good 
catches  are  recorded.  Will  Barnes  caught  the  biggest 
salmon  so  far — 31^  pounds  it  weighed.  A.  Chees- 
borough,  who  came  down  for  the  Fourth,  went  fishing 
and  assisted  in  the  capture  of  an  opah,  a  rare  fish  of  the 
pompano  tribe,  but  vastly  larger.  It  weighed  115 
pounds.  Having  a  vigorous  turn  for  the  gentle  art  of 
cookery,  he  made  arrangements  with  the  chef,  and 
supervised  the  preparation  of  the  fish ,  which  figured  on 
the  menu  that  night  as  "  opah  a  la  Cheesborough."  It 
proved  rather  a  disappointment,  for  the  flesh,  instead  of 
being  delicate  and  tender,  like  that  of  the  pompano, 
was  rather  coarse  and  tough,  resembling  the  sturgeon. 
Among  the  leading  exponents  of  the  angling  art 
recently  arrived  at  the  Caravansary  are  Jimmy  Cole- 
man and  Peter  Donahue,  who  sailed  over  from  Santa 
Cruz  on  the  Coleman  yacht.  Both  are  bronzed  to  a 
burnt  chestnut  hue  by  the  influences  of  sun  and  wind. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  younger  set  at  Del  Monte  Miss  Miriam 
Moore  monopolizes  the  largest  share  of  current  atten- 
tion. Another  pretty  maiden  among  the  guests  is 
Miss  Helen   Boss  of  Oakland — a  blonde — slender, 


refined,  of  a  willowy  grace  of  figure.  She  is  the 
daughter  of  the  well-known  mining  man  whose  inven- 
tions have  done  so  much  to  simplify  the  extraction  of 
gold  from  ore.  He  is  now  in  Mexico,  I  believe,  and 
his  daughter  is  sojourning  at  Del  Monte  under  the 
chaperonage  of  Miss  Crockett.  Miss  Margaret  Craven 
was  decidedly  a  belle  with  the  army  men,  from  whom 
she  had  quite  a  degree  of  attention.  She  wore  a 
charming  gown  at  the  hop  on  Saturday  night.  Miss 
Edith  Findley  who  is  Mrs.  Barnes'  guest,  is  another 
of  the  noticeable  young  women  sojourning  at  the 
caravansary. 

*  * 

THE  ELEMENT  of  romance  was  supplied  at  Del 
Monte  over  the  Fourth  by  the  presence  of  a  batch  of 
young  married  people.  They  seemed  to  have  passed 
the  intensely  interested  stage,  and  were  cognizant  of 
the  larger  latitude,  but  the  wives  had  yet  developed 
no  tendency  at  relaxed  vigilance.  There  is  nothing 
in  the  world  as  beautiful  as  the  solicitude  of  a  youth- 
ful matron  for  her  husband's  digestion,  unless  it  be 
her  determination  that  he  shall  not  be  late  for  dinner. 
On  Sunday  last  there  sat  at  lunch  a  certain  young 
gentleman  and  young  lady,  whose  union  the  dailies 
all  celebrated  at  the  expense  of  cuts,  columns,  and 
headlines.  They  had  disposed  of  the  preliminaries, 
and  had  come  to  dessert. 

"You  may  bring  me  some  of  that  pie,"  said  He  to 
the  attentive  waiter. 

"You  cannot  eat  pie,  dear,"  said  She.  "You 
know  how  bad  it  is  for  your  digestion." 

"Just  as  you  say,  dear,"  he  acquiesced,  with  a  touch 
of  a  sigh.    And  he  ordered  crackers  and  cheese. 

She,  though,  had  pie,  and  disposed  of  her  portion 
with  rapidity  in  order  to  say  farewell  to  some  one  who 
was  leaving  by  the  early  train.  As  the  door  closed 
after  her,  the  waiter  sideled  up  to  the  husband  gin- 
gerly fingering  his  crackers.  In  a  tone  that  blended, 
in  an  inimitable  way,  sympathy  with  cunning,  he 
said: 

"  AW,  won't  you  have  a  piece  of  pie  ?  "  Then  he 
added  softly,    "  I've  been  married  myself" 

*  *  * 

The  Ansley  Davis  are  touring  through  Japan.  As 
they  took  bicycles  to  the  Crysanthemum  Kingdom  I 
assume  they  are  experimenting  on  the  roads  for 
wheeling.  Considering  the  extent  to  which  jinrikisha 
traveling  is  carried  even  in  these  days  of  rail- 
roading, the  pneumatic  tire  should  be  found  of 
service.  If  Japan  gets  the  craze  bicycles  will  sell 
eternally  up  to  the  |ioo  mark. 

*  *  * 

In  their  trip  abroad  the  De  Youngs  have  reached 
England  and  were  present  at  Henley  for  the  regatta. 
While  in  Paris  the  proprietor  of  the  C/irom'ch-  attended 
the  races  and  experienced  that  fine  degree  of  luck 
which  is  ever  the  lot  of  a  man  unfortunate  in  politics. 
He  picked  three  winners,  and,  being  ahead  several 
thousand  francs,  was  considering  gaily  the  advisa- 
bility of  retiring  to  the  Cafe  Anglais  for  a  fine  dinner 
to  celebrate  his  good  fortune.  However,  he  decided 
to  have  a  final  wager  and  called  for  number  deux, 
which  in  English  means  two.  Mr.  de  Young  does  not 
add  to  his  other  accomplishments  a  perfect  Parisian 
accent,  and,  perhaps,  it  is  hardly  surprising  that  the 
pool  dealer  imagined  he  had  asked  for  doiizf,  which 
stands  for  twelve.  Nor  can  it  be  said  that  the  Director- 
General  discovered  the  error  until,  after  the  defeat  of 
horse  No.  2,  he  chanced  to  glance  at  his  ticket  and 
there  twelve,  the  winning  number,  confronted  him. 
He  had  won  in  spite  of  himself,  and  as  twelve  was  an 
arrant  outsider,  with  long  odds  against  him,  the  pile 
was  materially  increased.  Some  thirty  cases  of 
curios,  draperies,  and  articles  de  vertu  of  the  rarest 
kind  are  on  the  way  to  the  Museum  from  Paris, 
among  the  results  of  the  trip  abroad. 

=*=     *  * 

The  experts  look  forward  to  some  excellent  sport 
at  Burlingame  this  afternoon.  Country  Club  men 
declare  the  ground  there  the  very  best  in  the  State  for 
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trap  shooting,  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  Oak- 
land Track  will  be  abandoned  and  the  monthly  shoots 
held  in  San  Mateo.  The  location  unites  all  the  advan- 
tages. It  is  high  ground;  there  is  a  good  skyline  and 
the  traps  are  first  rate.  All  the  Country  Club  experts 
are  not  members  of  the  Burlingame  organization,  but 
doubtless,  some  arrangement  will  be  made  to  gather 
them  into  the  fold.  Ed  Donohoe,  Dick  Sprague  and 
Willie  Howard,  who  rank  high  as  marksmen,  are 
prominent  Burlingamites. 


Bicycling  had  a  furious  vogue  at  San  Mateo  during 
the  moonlight  nights  of  last  week.  From  the  Cottage 
Tract  and  from  the  Hoitt  place  parties  set  out  for  the 
Beach,  for  Belmont,  or  made  briefer  trips  throrgh  the 
lanes  of  San  Mateo.  Miss  Emma  Butler,  who  is 
among  the  habitues  under  the  Redington  rooftree, 
is  quite  a  belle  among  the  whtelwomen  of  the  env- 
ironment. She  sits  the  machine  with  a  certain 
natural  ease,  wears  an  extremely  natty  costucae,  and 
altogether  is  a  success,  both  for  brief  spins  and  long 
distances. 

*  *  * 

The  polo  game  Sunday  last  was  somewhat  lagitive 
in  its  results.  The  Reds  had  Wheeler,  Hobart,  and 
Hinshaw,  and  the  Blues  had  two  Tobins,  Baldwin, 
and  Beylard,  victory  perching  on  the  .former  banner, 
and  the  honors  going  to  Hobart  who  played  a  brisk 
and  plucky  game,  his  style  reminding  the  experts  of 
Bettnall,  the  crack  man  of  the  Riverside  team,  whose 
pony,  "  Cigarette,"  more  than  shared  honors  with 
its  owner. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Marguerite  Allison,  who,  as  Senorita  Dolores 
Arguello,  made  her  theatrical  debut  at  Stockwell's 
Theater  last  year,  returned  here  on  the  Rio  after  a 
highly  successful  tour  through  the  Orient.  She 
achieved  a  degree  of  celebrity  by  her  quaint  render- 
ing of  American  and  cockney  songs,  and  wound  up 
by  playing  Mrs.  Erlynne  with  Grace  Hawthorne  in 
"Lady  Windermere's  Fan."  During  her  stay  in 
India  Mrs.  Allison  had  a  charming  time  of  it — was 
entertained  by  the  Viceroy  and  innumerable  Rajahs 
and  grandees.  After  a  brief  sojourn  in  San  Francisco 
she  goes  on  to  Paris  where  her  marriage  with  Dr. 
Robie,  a  wealthy  New  York  physician,  will  be  cele- 
brated. 

* 

Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  has  had  innumerable  telegrams 
and  letters  congratulating  her  on  the  advent  of  a 
baby  boy,  whose  eyes  and  features  evidence  a  decided 
resemblance  to  his  father.  General  Dimond  bears 
with  resignation  the  grandparental  honor  thrust  upon 
him.  With  his  married  daughter  he  is  residing  at 
the  Wright  house  just  above  his  old  home  that 
Charles  Shortridge  has  purchased.  The  plans  for  his 
new  house,  which  Willis  Polk  is  building,  are  com- 
pleted. The  design  is  Colonial  and  in  ver)'  good 
style. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Jarboe  and  Miss  Kathryn  Jarboe  seem  t  >  have 
made  their  minds  up  to  remain  permanently  away 
from  California.  At  least  Miss  Jarboe  has.  Mrs. 
Jarboe  hoped  to  visit  vSau  Francisco  this  sumnior,  but 
her  intentions  were  frustrated.  Her  new  book,  which 
the  Cassells  have  in  hand,  will  be  out  this  autumn. 
It  is  said  to  be  a  distinct  advance  on  its  predecessor. 
By  the  way,  it  is  interesting  to  learn  that  six  or  seven 
hundred  copies  of  Go  forth  and  J'ind  were  disposed  of 
in  San  Francisco.  Clarence  Urmy,  a  nephew  of 
Mrs.  Jarboe,  has  gone  East  to  essay  a  literary  career. 
For  many  years  he  has  lived  at  San  Jose  where  he 
gave  musical  instructions  to  several  large  classes. 
He  has  considerable  skill  at  versification  and  a  light 
touch  and  should  make  a  success.  Miinsey'' s  Mai^azine 
will  publish  some  of  his  matter  very  soon. 

*  *  * 

CASTLE  CRAGS  continues  to  have  more  guests 
than  all  its  southern  rivals.  They  beguile  the  time 
up  there  by  various  devices,  and  among  the  latest 
entertainments  was  a  musicale  given  at  the  Crocker 
cottage.     Every  one  with  a  turn  for  melody  was 
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invited,  and  the  gathering  was  equipped  with  a  wide 
variety  of  instruments.  For  the  occasion  the  villa 
was  charmingly  adorned — Japanese  lanterns  hanging 
in  profusion  from  the  trees  and  in  the  porch;  there 
were  ferns  and  mountain  flowers  in  the  sitting-rooms. 
The  programme  opened  with  a  clever  rendering  of 
the  "Robin  Hood  Overture,"  given  by  Eniil  Bru- 
guiere  (mandolin),  Miss  Frances  Curry  and  Norris 
Davis  (banjos),  accompanied  by  Miss  Goodall  on  the 
piano.  Miss  Jessie  Coleman  and  Miss  Amy  Requa 
sang,  assisted  by  Miss  Ella  Morgan,  who  played  for 
them.  Then  Miss  Goodall  rendered  a  piano  solo 
and  Miss  Julia  Crocker  gave  as  a  mandolin  solo,  "After 
the  Ball."  Miss  Frances  Curry,  who  has  just  returned 
from  Honolulu,  sang  charmingly  some  Hawaiian 
melodies,  accompanying  herself  on  the  ukulele. 
Finally  Mr.  Bruguiere  played  the  overture  to  his  new 
opera,  "  Count  Fiddlesticks,"  and  every  one  pre- 
dicted for  it  a  blazing  success. 

=^     *  * 

Castle  Crags  has  a  distinguished  visitor  in  the  per- 
son of  William  Keith,  who  is  spending  a  well-earned 
vacation  under  the  shadow  of  Mt.  Shasta.  The  latter 
landscapes  of  this  artist  reveal  his  capacity  as  grow- 
ing stronger.  Certainly  he  continues  to  doadmiiable 
work. 

*     *  * 

THE  FOURTH  CAVALRY  has  been  at  Del  Monte 
some  two  weeks  opening  roads  through  the  rough 
country  where  the  maneuvers  are  to  be  held.  Gen- 
eral Forsyth  is  determined  that  his  brigade  shall 
obtain  this  summer  some  impressions  of  actual  if 
bloodless  warfare  and  will  set  them  tramping  and 
maneuvering  over  the  wide  area  of  David  Jack's  hill 
and  dale.  His  intention  is  to  have  as  few  dress 
parades  as  possible  and  as  much  field  service  as  time 
and  opportunity  admit.  It  is  not  improbable,  indeed, 
that  the  soldiers  may  be  kept  at  Monterey  until  Sep- 
tember 1st.  The  General's  idea  is  to  divide  the 
forces  into  two  separate  commands,  giving  to  each  a 
fair  allowance  of  cavalry  and  artillery,  then  setting 
the  officers  to  outmaneuver  one  another  through  the 
hills.  The  conditions  will  be  those  of  actual  warfare 
and  the  several  Colonels  and  Majors  will  be  given  the 
opportunity  of  testing  their  strategetical  ability.  So, 
it  is  not  to  be  mere  playing  at  soldiering,  this  encamp- 
ment, but  a  touch  of  the  real  thing.  One  may 
remember  with  a  certain  regret  that  Captains  and 
Lieutenants  who  have  been  tramping  through  Mon- 
terey County  throughout  the  hot  summer  days  of 
July  and  August  will  hardly  feel  adequate  to  dancing 
the  evening  away  in  the  ballroom. 

*  *  * 

The  presence  of  the  Army  men  has  added  to  the 
gaiety  at  Monterey.  Though  the  new  uniform  is  the 
reverse  of  spectacular,  it  adds  a  touch  of  relief  to  the 
monotony  of  dress  suiting  and  snowy  shirt  fronts. 
Apropos  of  Del  Monte  I  am  reminded  of  the  bicycle 
run  that  Dr.  Tevis,  George  Howard  and  Mr.  Flick, 
a  wealthy  young  Wilkesboro  banker,  took  on  Monday 
morning  last.  They  rose  very  early  and  set  off  for 
Castroville  and  there  met  the  northbound  train.  The 
ride  was  no  joke,  inasmuch  as  the  roads  in  that 
environment  bear  no  palpable  relationship  to  asphalt. 

*  * 

WALTER  HOBART  promises  to  furnish  almost  as 
many  paragraphs  as  Talbot  Clifton.  His  new  coach 
is  the  latest  sensation  at  Burlingame,  and  to  see  him 
bowling  along  behind  six  horses  is  a  spectacle  to  set 
Jehu  himself  a  prey  to  the  green-eyed  monster.  He 
took  a  party  from  the  clubhouse  through  San  Mateo, 
at  a  rattling  pace  on  Sunday  last,  cut  off  corners  and 
twisted  round  curves  in  a  manner  admirable  to  see. 
Indeed,  it  was  the  cleverest  driving  ever  seen  at  San 
Mateo — so,  at  least,  the  experts  allege.  Not  only  is 
the  young  millionaire  a  brilliant  performer  with  the 
reins,  but  his  mastery  of  his  team  is  unique.  He 
stepped  from  the  box  across  the  backs  of  his  wheelers 
and  traveled  gaily  to  the  leaders'  ears,  to  show  off 
their  admirable  training.    There  is  no  question  but 
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that  he  is  posted  thoroughly  on  affairs  equine,  and 
certainly  has  not  lost  any  point  during  his  Eastern 
sojourn.  He  has  innumerable  plans  for  the  future — 
talks  of  making  a  polo  ground  on  the  beautifully  sit- 
uated tract  of  land  which  the  estate  has  at  San  Mateo, 
aud  proposes  building  for  himself  a  cottage  there. 
He  will  doubtless  stable  a  portion  of  his  string  there, 
as  soon  as  adequate  accommodation  can  be  had.  Cer- 
tainly Hobart  is  going  in  for  horses  on  a  broad  and 
daring  scale,  and  to  judge  by  the  victory  of  Bright 
Phoebus  in  the  Realization  Stakes,  which  lauded  him 
in  possession  of  ^30,000,  he  is  not  making  many 
errors.  It  is  impossible  not  to  be  struck  by  the  fact 
that  this  young  fellow,  who  is  really  not  much  more 
than  a  boy,  has  developed  a  shrewd  sense  and  dis- 
cretion in  handling  himself  and  his  money,  and  con- 
ducting his  enterprises,  that  reflects  credit  on  him. 
Think  of  our  other  millionaires  who  spend  nothing 
and  help  no  one. 

*    *  * 

THUS  FAR  the  season  figures  as  the  gayest  and 
best  in  the  Vendome's  history.  It  is  doing,  and  has 
done,  admirably;  the  rotunda  has  presented  each 
evening  a  spectacle  of  pretty  and  attractive  girls  and 
young  men  deeply  interested  in  them.  Moonlight 
and  cloudless  skies  have  added  to  the  glamor  of  peer- 
less days.  The  guests  have  bicycled  to  their  heart's 
content,  and  have  organized  expeditions  to  Mt. 
Hamilton  and  to  all  the  other  places  of  interest  in  its 
environment.  Among  the  latest  additions  to  the 
guest  list  are  Mr.  Ernest  N.  Sullivan  and  Miss  Ada 
Sullivan,  who  are  to  stop  at  the  Vendome  for  some 
weeks.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  F.  Bowers  are  also  there. 
Judge  McKinstry,  James  D.  Phelan,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J. 
G.  Eastland,  Mrs.  McMulliu,  and  Mrs.  Milton  S. 
Latham  spent  some  days  of  the  week  at  the  hotel. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  McLean  have  returned  to  their  Pacific 
Avenue  home.  Pretty  Miss  Goslinsky,  who  had  been 
Mrs.  A.  W.  Hymaii's  guest,  has  al.so  gone  back  to 
town.  Mr.  J.  Hinkel,  the  J.  J.  Pfisters,  Mr.  aud  Mrs. 
B.  C.  Marr,  and  E.  L.  Somers,  are  among  the  late  ad- 
ditions to  the  guest  list.  Ralph  W.  Plersey,  who  has 
been  traveling  in  the  East,  has  returned  to  the  Gar- 
den City,  and  is  domiciled  in  his  old  rooms  at  the 
caravansary.  Altogether  it  is  good  news  that  Man- 
ager Snell  has  to  announce.  Indeed  he  expects  to 
keep  the  house  full  until  the  end  of  the  season. 


THERE  SEEMS  ample  basis  for  the  boast  that 
Castle  Crags  is  the  most  popular  of  the  summer  re- 
sorts. On  a  certain  day  of  last  week  there  were  three 
hundred  and  sixty-six  guests  on  the  resister  and  more 
expected.  This  is  above  the  average  of  gay  old 
times  at  Del  Monte.  The  success  of  the  Tavern 
is  not  so  wonderful,  considering  the  charm  and 
beauty  of  its  location.  There  is  talk  of  constructing 
a  swimming  pond  in  the  environment  in  time  for 
next  season  though  it  must  be  remembered  that 
bathing  in  the  chilly  waters  of  Shasta  is  only  possible 
on  days  when  the  thermometer  climbs  into  high 
altitudes.  Colonel  Crocker  is  one  of  the  constant 
patrons  of  the  institution.  He  travels  up  there  every 
Saturday — or  Friday,  if  business  admits  of  it — and 
remains  until  the  Sunday  night  train  whisks  him 
back  to  San  Francisco  in  time  for  Monday's  work. 
George  Crocker  indulges  his  angling  tendencies  in 
the  lakes  around  the  Crags.  He  proposes  traveling 
to  the  Picaune  Lakes  next  week,  accompanied  by  F. 
W.  Van  Sickleu.     They  propose  inaugurating  the 


opening  of  the  deer  shooting  season  in  that  gamey 

region. 

*  *  * 

The  Clark-Crockers  had  a  house  party  at  Jeute- 
marie  Cottage  over  the  Fourth.  Miss  Holbrook,  Miss 
Hillyer,  Miss  Goodall,  Mr.  Knight,  Mr.  Holbrook 
and  Mr.  Sheldon  were  their  guests.  They  had  a  very 
pleasant  time  though  the  occasion  was  nearly  marred 
by  a  serious  accident.  The  party  went  out  for  a 
horseback  ride  on  Saturday  morning.  They  were 
passing  a  rough  section  of  the  county  road  when  the 
Oregon  express  dashed  by,  and  Miss  Holbrook 's 
mount  became  unmanageable,  reared  and  went  over 
a  bluff.  She  nimbly  disengaged  herself  as  the  brute 
slid  down  the  steep  embankment  and  saved  herself 
by  clinging  to  a  clump  of  bushes.  The  steed  rolled 
and  tumbled  until  it  reached  the  track  some  fifty  feet 
below  and  there  is  no  doubt  the  consequences  would 
have  been  fatal  for  the  rider  as  the  brute  only  escaped 
the  train  by  a  hair's  breadth.  Miss  Holbrook  was 
promptly  rescued  aud  helped  to  the  road.  She  was 
a  bit  shaken  but  otherwise  unhurt. 

*  *  * 

Among  recent  entertainments  were  the  clover  tea 
Miss  Fannie  Crocker  gave  on  Saturday  last,  and  the 
luncheon,  at  the  George  Crocker  Cottage,  that  Miss 
Rutherford  gave  on  Wednesday  to  twelve  young 
girls.  Mrs.  Clark-Crocker  is  to  have  the  Misses  Cas- 
tle as  her  guests  next  week;  the  Cunninghams  are 
going  camping  at  Picaune  Lake.  The  I.  W.  Hell- 
mans  are  among  recent  guests, 

*  *  * 

The  chances  seem  to  favor  a  substantial  exodus  of 
Bohemians  to  the  Redwoods  this  time.  Quite  a  num- 
ber of  the  gayest  and  brightest  of  the  Round  Table 
Knights  have  declared  their  intentions,  and  doubtless 
there  will  be  ade(iuate  in  amusement  afforded  to  pass 
the  days  merrily. 

*  *  * 

From  the  sleep)'  hamlet  of  San  Rafael  comes  sprout- 
ing a  summer  betrothal.  Miss  Belle  Fleishhacker 
aud  Mr.  Simon  Sheeliue,  mere  friends  in  the  city, 
developed  a  deeper  feeling  for  each  other  in  the 
country.  Propinquity  and  rural  relaxation  combine 
strongly,  in  these  prosaic  days,  to  jog  up  the  spark  of 
romance  that  is  slumbering  in  us  all;  blithe,  sun- 
shiny days  quicken  the  pulses  and  vivify  sentiment. 
Mr.  vSheeline,  in  addition  to  being  a  lawyer,  is  a 
nephew  of  Daniel  Meyer,  a  member  of  the  clubs,  a 
graduate  of  our  University,  and,  withal,  a  quiet,  estim- 
able gentleman.  Miss  Fleishhacker  is  well  and 
favorably  known  as  a  very  amiable  young  woman, 
combining  the  social  talent  with  womanly  charm  of 
character.  She  is  the  elde.st  unmarried  daughter  of 
Mr.  A.  Fleishhacker,  the  proprietor  of  a  prosperous 
box  factory.  At  present  the  family  is  summering  in 
San  Rafael,  where  the  betrothal  budded  and  blos- 
somed. 

*  ^  * 

At  San  Rafael  a  merry  bunch  of  young  people 
reveled  in  a  moonlight  drive  last  Saturday  night. 
With  Mr.  Sanford  Goldstein  as  host  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  William  Freis  as  chaperones,  the  party  was  a 
gay  one,  all  fully  alive  to  the  moon's  intoxicating 
beams. 

THE  DEPARTURE  of  Talbot  Clifton  made  less  of 
a  sensation  than  the  importance  of  his  desertion 
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seemed  to  call  for.  I  have  written  him  several  obit- 
uaries and  there  is  little  more  to  be  said,  save  that  he 
announces  his  intention  of  returning  home  within  a 
few  months.  He  has  told  his  intimates  that  in 
case  he  is  absent  over  November,  he  will  not  vouch- 
safe his  presence  until  the  spring  of  '96.  Interesting 
though  the  frozen  North  undoubtedly  is,  I  hardly 
imagine  it  will  engross  the  attention  of  so  accom- 
plished a  flaneur  as  Clifton  for  more  than  a  month 
or  two.  Andrew  Martin  and  Harry  Simpkins  meet 
the  Alaska  Steamer  at  Vancouver,  and  if  it  is  possible 
to  give  them  accommodations  on  board  they  will 
accompany  the  English  celebrity  to  Sitka.  Alaska 
Excursions  have  a  great  vogue  this  summer,  and 
I  imagine  they  will  find  it  hard  to  obtain  even  a 
berth,  between  them.  In  the  meantime  Burlingame 
will  be  disconsolate. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Auzerais'  troupe  has  done  well  thus  far  and  at 
Junea  in  Alaska  cleared  a  sum  adequate  to  meet  two- 
thirds  of  their  expenses.  They  played  to  crowded 
houses,  and  expect  a  glowing,  golden  reception  at 
Sitka  where  they  go  next.  So  much  has  been  said 
and  written  about  this  interesting  and  adventurous 
lady  that  a  few  words  of  biography  may  not  be  amiss. 
She  is  the  adopted  daughter  of  the  late  Llewllyn 
Williams  a  capitalist  of  Sacramento  who  figured  iu 
his  day  as  a  highly  competent  business  man.  He 
was  one  of  the  owners  of  the  Pioneer  Flouring  Mills, 
and  dying,  left  an  estate  of  some  four  hundred 
thousand  dollars.  A  quarter  of  this  sum  went  to 
Mrs.  Auzerais,  and  some  one  hundred  and  fifty 
thousand  dollars  to  her  little  sou.  The  rest,  if  I  re- 
member correctly,  was  divided  among  his  nieces,  one 
of  whom  is  Mrs.  J.  Downey  Harvey. 

*  * 

TO  THE  BICYCLING  FEVER,  I  am  told  of  new 
victims  succumbing  daily.  Distinguished  citizens 
who  have  hitherto  postponed  learning,  are  gaining 
initial  experience  in  the  country.  They  are  obtaining 
knowledge  on  country  roads  round  San  Rafael, 
in  San  Mateo,  even  Berkeley.  But  at  the  Park, 
though  half  the  city  seems  out  of  town,  one  is  liable 
to  encounter  highly  eminent  persons  in  the  very 
throes  of  their  early  wabbling.  But  apropos  of 
bicyclists  in  general,  certain  wheelmen  by  their  lack 
of  caution,  are  doing  all  their  brethren  considerable 
harm  by  riding  at  a  speed,  at  a  rate  that  inevitably 
precipitates  collisions,  and  must,  sooner  or  later 
bring  down  on  them  the  wrath  of  the  Park  Commis- 
sion. Sooner  or  later  will  the  rate  of  riding  be 
restricted  by  regulation,  and  the  Park  policemen  will 
have  to  extend  their  lassoing  operations  to  the  merry 
bikers  in  addition  to  controling  the  energy  of  rapid 
pacers.  In  the  early  future  it  is  proposed  to  make 
for  the  energetic  bicyclists  a  speed  track  where  they 
can  scorch  to  the  top  of  their  bent.  In  the  mean- 
time there  is  a  great  deal  of  danger,  for  the  inexperi- 
enced wheelman  is  a  greater  hazard  to  the  lives  and 
limbs  of  riders  and  drivers  than  the  fast  trotter  at  its 
worst.  Those  who  watch  the  Park,  particularly  at 
night,  or  of  a  vSunday  afternoon,  describe  the  extreme 
of  recklessness  as  frequently  attained;  accidents  are 
far  more  numerous  than  the  papers  show  trace  of, 
for  the  victim  of  collision,  save  in  a  rare  instance, 
yearns  to  hide  injuries  from  the  consideration  and 
notice  of  his  acquaintances. 


* 


* 


A  jolly  gathering  of  theatrical  people  celebrated  at 
the  home  of  Maud  Edna  Hall  on  Broderick  Street  the 
xth  anniversary  of  H.  Coulter  Brinker,  the  engaging 
young  gentleman  who  portrays  the  cruel  and  design- 
ing villain  at  Morosco's.  Miss  Hall  is  the  pleasant 
and  adroit  young  woman  who  furnishes  blonde 
heroines,  to  be  pursued  and  beguiled  through  endless 
devious  situations  and  dramatic  climaxes  by  said 
Brinker.  Like  other  thespian  celebrations,  this  one 
began  somewhat  late  and  ended  in  point  of  time  at 
an  early  hour.  It  was  Bohemian,  strictly,  but  that 
may  mean  the  summit  of  sybaritic  luxury  or  nothing. 
Miss  Hall  struck  a  charming  medium,  and  every  one 
went  home  happy.    Of  theatrical  people  there  are 


now  in  town  a  sufficient  number  to  have  a  very  agree- 
able society-  all  to  themselves.  They  take  advantage 
of  all  the  opportunities  for  gatherings  that  are  afforded, 
too. 

*  *  * 

This  week  San  Rafael  is  highly  aristocratic  and 
extraordinarily  tranquil.  The  guests  having  recovered 
from  the  Fourth,  are  engaged  recuperating.  That  at 
least  is  the  sole  construction  one  may  place  on  the 
absence  of  festivity.  There  is  neither  dinner  nor 
supper-giving,  and  only  the  most  moderate  indul- 
gence in  bicycling — I  refer  to  the  Hotel,  of  course — 
and  every  one  seems  subsisting  on  the  memories  of 
the  Tournament.  While  it  is  reasonable  they  should 
enjoy  whatever  their  recollection  affords  of  beauty 
and  interest,  still  there  is  precious  little  detail  in  it, 
and,  in  consequence,  nothing  about  which  to  write. 

*  *  * 

THE  DISTINCTION  of  presenting  an  adequate 
Goddess  of  Liberty  is  due  Oakland.  Miss  Bessie 
Hall,  though  she  wears  a  different  aspect  in  all  the 
dailies,  is  notably  a  handsome  young  woman — tall 
and  well-developed,  with  splendid  dark  eyes,  a  fine 
olive  complexion,  and  clearly  cut  features.  Those  of 
us  who  have  been  close  to  presiding  divinities  at  much 
acclaimed  country  festivals,  know  their  beauty  to  be 
the  tribute  of  journalistic  patriotism  rather  than  the 
endowment  of  nature.  Influence  rather  than  loveli- 
ness has  won  them  their  crowns,  and  it  seemed  a  per- 
version of  conditions  that  Miss  Hall  should  conform 
to  the  lines  and  proportions  ordinarily  constituting 
good  looks.  But  few  of  the  spectators  guessed  her 
identity,  and  quite  a  number,  deceived  by  certain 
superficial  resemblances,  concluded  Miss  Josephine 
Chabot  had  honored  the  occasion  and  the  opportunity. 
However,  the  pageant  was  as  adequate  as  the  Goddess. 
The  procession  was  full  of  interest  and  feeling. 
Though  it  lacked  sailors  and  soldiers,  its  components 
were  more  inspiring  and  more  spectacular  than 
those  that  took  part  in  San  Francisco's  parade. 
The  celebration  was  general;  flags  and  bunting  every- 
where; tri-color  hangings  covering  the  store  fronts; 
innumerable  spectators  in  summer  garb;  the  streets 
thronged;  the  atmosphere  vitalized  by  the  pervading 
patriotism.  Veritably  a  brilliant  celebration,  and  one 
that  Oakland  may  reasonably  be  congratulated  on. 
Considering  how  admirably  the  population  of  Alameda 
County  ordinarily  carries  itself,  I  was  horrified  to 
find  it  overflowing  into  the  route  and  interfering  with 
the  line  of  march.  The  sole  defect  in  the  long  pro- 
cession was  its  lack  of  continuity- — the  breaks  in  its 
ranks  caused  by  the  swarming  of  spectators  into  the 
streets. 

*  *  * 

A  great  number  of  the  Jackson  and  Lake  Street 
people  had  roof  parties  in  th&  evening  and  invited 
their  friends  to  view  the  fireworks.  The  Ralstons 
gave  a  email  but  charming  little  dinner,  and  after- 
wards the  young  people  went  upon  the  roof  which 
commands  a  fine  view  of  the  lake.  I  noticed  the 
De  Fremery  girls  among  their  guests.  Miss  Edith 
McLellan  had  also  a  roof  party,  and  quite  a  formid- 
able array  of  people  assembled  to  watch  the  display. 

*  .*  * 

Miss  Amy  Requa,  an  Oakland  maiden,  was  a  de- 
cided belle  at  the  Castle  Crag  cotillion.  She  wore  an 
imported  gown  and  was  laden  with  favors.  Miss 
Florence  Herrick,  who  is  at  present  staying  with  the 
Requas,  was  daintily  garbed  in  white  swiss  and  looked 
charming. 

*  *  * 

The  family  of  Judge  Pringle,  of  Oakland,  are  given 
to  a  rapt  contemplation  of  the  glories  of  the  Vosemite 
Valley.  Every  year  they  spend  their  vacation  in  the 
shadow  of  El  Capitan,  and  rarely  trouble  either  stage 
company  or  railroad  with  their  patronage.  This 
year  the  family,  accompanied  by  Addison  Mizner  and 
Miss  McDonald,  of  Santa  Rosa,  packed  itself  into 
two  roomy  vehicles,  and  was  driven  along  familiar 
roads  across  the  vSan  Joaquin  and  through  the  groves 
of  Mariposa  to  the  great  Valley.  There  they  spent 
delightful  exploring  days  and  camped  at  night  beside 


their  coaches.  It  was  a  most  enjoyable  outing  for  all 
concerned,  including  Mr.  Mizner,  whom  undue 
indulgence  iu  trail-climbing  reduced  fifteen  pc:mds. 
His  numerous  friends  may  rest  with  the  assr.rance 
that  the  reduction  is  by  no  means  obvious. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  Edgar  S.  Fisher  removes  from  the 
professional  world  of  Oakland  a  very  promising 
young  architect.  He  had  undoubtedly  a  future,  and 
was  achieving  a  degree  of  prominence  for  himself 
that  meant  a  career.  The  design  of  Miss  Head's 
school  at  Berkeley,  and  various  artistic  homes  in 
Oakland  and  Alameda,  came  from  his  pencil,  and  he 
had  really  developed  the  capacity  of  being  orna- 
mental without  being  ornate. 

*  *  * 

The  Smith  house  in  East  Oakland  was  gorgeously 
illuminated  and  decorated  for  the  glorious  Fourth, 
and  their  fireworks  were  really  magnificent,  The 
grounds  were  hung  with  Chinese  lanterns,  and  "red 
fire  "  was  kept  burning  throughout  the  eveninjj 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith  gave  a  very  elaborate  elnner 
on  Saturday  night;  the  decorations,  on  which  Mrs. 
Smith  is  understood  to  have  expended  a  tremendous 
amount  of  time  and  thought,  were  very  beautiful. 
The  scheme  of  color  was  delicate  green,  ferns  being 
used  altogether.  The  candles  bore  pale  green  shades 
trimmed  with  ferns;  among  those  present  wer?  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Bowles,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Moffit,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Taft. 


There  is  quite  a  house  party  at  Deer  Park  Inn  near 
Lake  Tahoe  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  C.  E-  Palmer,  who 
with  her  daughter  and  Miss  Coralie  Selby  left  for 
there  early  last  week;  later  on  Miss  Ethel  Moore  and 
Rachel  Vrooman  joined  them.  I  understand  the 
girls  have  taken  regular  climbing  and  fishing  outfits 
and  anticipate  a  gay  time.  Miss  Moore  is  quite  a 
successful  mountaineer  and  will  no  doubt  prove  an 
efficient  guide. 

*    *  * 

The  Oaklanders  visiting  Castle  Crags  have  not  been 
enjoying  the  most  perfect  weather.  Rain  fell  in 
considerable  quantities  last  week  and  the  3  oung 
people  were  obliged  to  remain  in  doors  and  tmuse 
themselves  playing  billiards,  cards,  etc.,  and  dancing 
in  the  evening. 
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IN  THE  CONSERVATORY. 


BY  H.  B.  HARRIOTT-WATSON. 

i  i        HAVE  asked  you  to  come  here  with  nie,'' 
l\    said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,   with  a  glance 
kJ    round  the  conservatory,  "  because  there  was 
something  I  wished  to  say  to  you." 

:'  Anj-thing  you  say  "  I  began. 

Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  put  up  her  pretty  hand. 
"  Please!  "  said  she,"  I  don't  want  silly  compliments." 

I  bowed  in  some  confusion,  but  I  kept  my  eyes  on 
the  hand. 

"It  is  time,"  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  slowly, 
"  that  we  came  to  some  understanding." 

"Assuredly,"  I  answered,  promptly. 

Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  looked  vexed.  "  I  don't 
think  you  can  understand  what  I  mean,"  said  she. 

' '  That's  what  we've  come  out  for,  isn't  it  ?  "  I  asked 
cheerfully. 

She  paused.  "Yes,"  said  she,  after  some  thought, 
"and  you  must  listen  carefully,  because  it's  very 
serious." 

I  looked  grave.  There  was  a  long  silence,  in  which 
she  fidgeted  with  her  bracelet.  "Yes?"  said  I,  to 
show  my  interest. 

"Well,  you  see,  Mr.  Gray,"  began  Mrs.  Hedley- 
Bonner,  hesitatingly,  and  paused  again. 

"  I  don't  quite  see,"  I  said,  reflectively.  She  fidg- 
eted with  her  bracelet  again. 

"I  don't  really  know  how  I  am  to  say  it,"  she 
murmured, 

I  shook  my  head.    "  Nor  do  I,"  I  said. 

"  But  it's  necessary,"  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  pay- 
ing no  attention  to  me. 

"Oh,  well,"  said  I,  bravelj^  "let  us  have  it  out." 

She  fanned  herself  hastily.  "I'm  glad  j-ou  see  it 
like  that,  '  she  said;  "  it  is  better." 

"Much  better,"  I  assented. 

"  It — it  attracts  so  much  notice,"  she  went  on. 

"  Of  course  it  does,"  I  replied. 

"And— and  it  is  a  little  embarrassing,"  she  con- 
tinued. 

"  Not  a  doubt  of  it,"  I  averred. 

"Some  people  wouldn't  think  it — quite — quite 
proper,"  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonuer. 

"I  think  it  might  be  considered  extremely  im- 
proper," said  I,  deliberately. 

"That's  just  what  I  wanted  to  say  to  you,"  said 
she,  eagerly.  "Of  course,"  she  added,  "it's  very- 
pleasant." 

"Very  pleasant,"  I  repeated,  emphatically.  Mrs. 
Hedley-Bonner  looked  at  me  curiously.  "To  both 
parties,"  I  added,  quickly. 

"  But  it  is  wiser  that  it  should  end,"  said  she, 
stroking  her  bracelet  abstractedly.  Mrs.  Hedlej'- 
Bon^xer  sighed.    So,  too,  did  I. 

We  looked  up  at  the  same  moment  and  caught  each 
other's  eyes.  "It  must  end,"  she  said,  with  some 
asperity. 

"  I  suppose  it  must,"  said  I,  and  sighed  again, 
"You  don't  really  mind?"  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bon- 
ner. 

"  Mind  !  "  I  said,  and  looked  down  suddenly  at  my 
boots.    Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  sighed  this  time. 
"  How  hot  it  is  !  "  she  said. 
I  made  no  reply. 

"I  suppose  we  ought  to  be  going  back,"  she  re- 
marked. 

I  said  nothing. 

"  What  a  mistake  it  is  to  fill  these  conservatories 
so  full !  "  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner. 
I  scowled  at  my  boots. 

"  I  didn't  think  you  would  take  it  like  that,"  said 
she,  softly,  laying  a  timid  hand  on  my  shoulder. 

I  seized  her  hand.  It  was  a  very  pretty  hand.  ' '  I 
don't  believe  it  is  settled,"  I  said,  abruptly.  I  sup- 
pose I  hurt  her;  at  any  rate,  she  withdrew  her  hand 
hurriedly, 

"Oh,  but  it  is  settled,"  said  she,  with  deprecating 
decision. 

"And  I  am  never  to  ?  " 

She  shook  her  head.  "No;  not  again,"  she  said, 
with  a  show  of  confusion. 

"And  we  shall  not  go  and  ?" 

"  Not  any  more,"  she  replied,  with  more  firmness. 

"And  when  j'ou  go  to  the  theater  I  shall  not  ?" 

"Certainly  not,"  she  interrupted,  decidedly. 

"That  means  that  it's  all  over?"  I  a.sked,  desper- 
ately. She  nodded.  "Very  well,"  said  I,  "it  is 
well  to  know  where  we  stand."  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner 
made  no  reply. 

I  put  my  head  in  my  hands  and  leaned  over.  She 
rose;  between  my  fingers  I  sawherrise.  "  I — I  think 
I  will  go  back  now,"  she  said.  She  paused  in  front 
of  me.  Between  my  fingers  I  saw  her  regarding  me 
with  a  softened  expression.  "  Mr.  Gray!  "  said  Mrs. 
Hedley-Bonner,  gently. 

"Oh,  pray  leave  me,"  I  said,  roughly.  "I'm — I'm 
thinking!"  Between  my  fingers  I  saw  her  look  dis- 


tressed. She  took  a  step  away  from  me  and  then 
returned. 

"You — you  will  get  over  it,"  she  nmrmured,  con- 
solinglj'.  "It  was  only  a — fancj',  and  you  know  it 
was  not — not  right." 

"Fancy  !  "  I  laughed  harshly. 

"Yes,  of  course  it  was,"  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner, 
with  more  certainty;  "and  in  time  " 

"Oh,  it  comes  too  late  for  that,"  said  I. 

"What  do  you  mean?"  asked  she,  with  a  note  of 
anxiety  in  her  voice. 

"  You're  not  thinking  of — anything — dreadful?" 

Her  voice  thrilled  and  trembled. 

"Oh,  dear,  no,"  said  I,  with  a  scornful  laugh; 
"I'm  only  thinking  out  my  future  life." 

There  was  a  pause,  and  then  "  If  I  can  do  any- 
thing to  help  you,  Mr.  Gray,"  said  she,  "please  let 
me  " 

I  looked  up  suddenly.  "  Perhaps  you  can,"  I 
said,  absently,  as  though  struck  with  a  new  thought. 
She  waited,  watching  me  with  obvious  and  sincere 
pity.  "Sit  down,  please,"  said  I,  "I  want  your 
advice."    Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  sat  down. 

"I  shall  have  to  go  on  living,"  said  I,  gloomily. 

"Oh!  of  course,"  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  sooth- 
ingly. 

"  My  life  must  be  taken  up  again,  with  its  duties, 
and  its  cares,  and  its  responsibilities,  and  its  small- 
nesses,  and  its  failures." 

"Yes,  Mr.  Gray,"  said  she,  reassuringly. 

"And  its  pleasures,"  said  I,  moodily. 

"  Ye-es,"  assented  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner. 

"  I  must  marry,  I  suppose,"  I  went  on,  savagely. 

"Oh!  why — ye-es,  Mr.  Gray,"  responded  Mrs. 
Hedley-Bonner,  slowly;  and  then  she  added,  with 
what  seemed  to  me  a  little  forced  laugh,  "  Of  course, 
you'll  find  some  one — else  to  care  for." 

"I  suppose)  I  shall,"  I  murmured,  reflectively, 
staring  at  the  floor. 

"Why,  of  course,"  repeated  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner, 
but  with  less  confidence. 

"There  are  plenty  of  nice  girls,"  I  ventured, 
thoughtfully. 

"  Lots,"  said  she,  after  a  slight  pause. 

We  sat  for  a  moment  in  silence,  while  I  was 
cogitating  this. 

"At  least  there  are  some,"  amended  Mrs.  Hedley- 
Bonner. 

"Oh,  I  dare  say  I  shall  find  one,"  said  I,  with  a 
more  cheerful  air. 

She  waved  her  fan.  "  I — shouldn't  be — too — reck- 
less, Mr.  Gray,"  said  she.  "Girls  are — girls  don't — 
it  isn't  often  that  one  comes  across  a  n-tr/fy  nice  girl.'' 

"Oh,  I  shall  know  my  own  mind,"  said  I,  reso- 
lutely. 


"  I  don't  think  I  really  knowcHc,"  said  Mrs.  Hedlej'- 
Bonner,  abstractedly,  poking  her  fan  against  her 
knee,  and  looking  into  her  lap. 

"Not  Miss  Woodward?  "  I  asked,  in  surprise. 

"  Oh,  I  don't  call  Miss  Woodward— I  mean — yes — 

Miss  Woodward  is  very  nice — in  a  way.    But-  " 

said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  poking  harder  at  her  knee. 

"  She  is  very  talented,"  said  I. 

"Oh,  yes,  she  has  a  kind  of  talent,"  said  she, 
thoughtfully. 

"And  she's  young,"  I  added. 

"Not  nearly  so  young  as  you  would  think,"  said 
Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  quickly. 

"  Well,  she  very  handsome,  at  any  rate,"  I  replied. 

Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  looked  at  me  in  innocent 
surprise.    "  Do  you  really  think  so  ?  "  she  asked. 

"She  is  very  much  admired,''  said  I.  "I  think 
she  certainly  is  a  very  handsome  girl." 

"Oh,  well,  if  that  sort  of  looks  appeals  to  peo- 
ple "  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  raising  her  eye- 
brows. 

"Well,  then,  there's  Miss  Everett,"  I  suggested. 
Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  shrugged  her  shoulders.  "Or 
Miss  Larcom,"  I  added.  She  sniffed  ever  so  slightly. 
"Tastes  differ  so  much,  Mr.  Gray,''  she  said,  with 
some  coldness. 

"  I  .shall  have  to  marry  one  of  them,  I  suppose,"  I 
said,  almost  to  myself,  "  if  they  will  have  me.  My 
mother  expects  me  to  " 

"  Oh,  I  should  be  the  last  to  interfere  with  a  family 
arrangement,"  interrupted  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  -with 
some  hauteur,  and  rising  from  her  seat. 

"  No,  no,"  said  I,  hastily;  "but  you  can  help  me. 
Please  tell  me,  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner,  which  do  jou 
think  would  be  the  be.st — to — to — you  know  ?  " 

"  Well,  really,"  .she  responded,  with  a  little  laugh 
of  annoyance,  "I  hardly  think  you  can  expect  me  to 
estimate  the  qualities  of  young  women  in  that  way." 
But  she  sat  down. 

"I  know  I  am  boring  you  dreadfully,"  said  I 
humbly,  "  but  you  were  so  good  and  kind  as  to  saj' 
that  you  would  do  anything  to  help  to  soften  my 
future  life." 

"  I  don't  think  your  future  life  is  in  need  of  much 
softening,  Mr.  Gray,"  said  she,  with  some  sharpness. 

"Oh,  but  surely,"  I  protested,  "you  told  me  that  I 
had  to  take  up  my  life,  and  fall  in  love,  and  " 

"  It  does  not  seem  to  me  to  be  very  important 
whom  you  marry,"  said  Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  with  an 
unpleasant  little  laugh. 

"Oh,  but  one  must  marry  ,"  I  began. 

"  I  should  say  that  either  of  the  three  would  meet 
your  taste  equally  well,"  continued  Mrs.  Hedley- 
Bonuer,  with  disdain. 

I  paused;  I  looked  at  her — she  was  flashing  the  fan 
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indignantly  before  her  nose.  It  was  a  very  pretty 
nose.  I  sighed.  "  Ah,"  I  said,  slowly;  "yes,  I  sup- 
pose one  would  serve  as  well  as  another — or  as 
badly." 

Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner  turned  her  flushed  face  to  me 
inquiringly.    "  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  she  asked. 

I  sighed' again.  "After  one  loves  once,"  I  said, 
sadly,  "all  others  fall  into  the  ranks."  Mrs.  Hedley- 
Boniier's  fan  went  more  slowly.  "And  yet,"  I  con- 
tinued, in  the  same  wistful  vein,  "I  suppose  if  one 
loses  the  one,  one  decides  in  the  end  on  the  others.'" 

Mrs.  Hedley-Bonner's  fan  stopped.  "I  wonder 
what  the  time  is?"  she  remarked,  irrelevantly. 
'•  What  !  one  o'clock  !  Mr.  Hedley-Bonner  can't  be 
coming  for  me.  Do  you  think — would  you  mind — 
would  it  be  too  much,  asking  you  to  drive  me  home, 
Mr.  Gray?"  she  asked,  turning  her  luminous  eyes  on 
me. 

"  I  will  get  my  coat  at  once,"  I  said  rising. 

— Front  The  Ak^ij  Budget. 


FRANCIS  THOMPSON'S  POETRY. 


BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 


NE  will  find  that  Love  in  Dianas  Lap,  etc.,  by 
Francis  Thompson,  deals  largely  with  the 
hackneyed  theme,  and  that  there  is  no  flame 
in  his  passion,  no  fire  in  his  words.  If  his  Dian  was 
flesh  and  blood,  she  must  have  spurned  his  "figured 
descant."  A  metaphysical  lover  is  necessarily  a  bore, 
and  should  never  do  his  milk  and  water  wooing  in 
public.  But  ignoring  the  theme,  we  are  confronted 
with  the  query,  is  Mr.  Thompson  a  poet  ? 

There  are  thousands  of  semi-cultured  men  and 
women  to  whom  poetry,  as  poetry,  is  a  dead  letter; 
they  revel  in  the  mysteries  of  style,  and  the  obscuri- 
ties of  sense,  and  cackle  over  the  grain  of  wheat  amid 
the  chaff,  as  if  its  discovery  gave  to  them  a  reflected 
eclat.  They  talk  wisely  about  verve  and  vogue,  and 
profess  to  discover  in  some  vague  and  disjointed 
stanza  the  flavor  of  the  Elizabethan  poets;  but  all 
this  is  sheer  affectation,  and  has  no  value  as  an 
estimate. 

In  the  endeavor  for  a  distinctive  style,  strange 
fields  have  been  wrought;  dialect,  ad  nauseam,  has 
been  spouted  and  sung.  The  agonies  of  the  hospital, 
and  the  horrors  of  the  madhouse  have  been  made  to 
rhyme;  vice  has  been  displayed  in  verse,  and  beauty, 
disrobed,  has  been  accepted  as  classical.  There  are 
songs  without  rhyme,  and  songs  without  reason,  but 
the  one  question  to  be  asked  is,  is  there  art  in  it  ?  If 
so,  it  covers  a  multitude  of  sins. 

The  end  and  aim  of  supreme  art  is  the  perfect 
expression  of  thought.  It  appeals  to  the  emotions, 
and  the  test  of  its  quality  is  the  effect  which  it  pro- 
duces. The  true  poet  carves  and  chisels  his  sonnet  as 
if  it  were  marble;  he  toys  with  words  as  the  Maestro 
toys  with  the  keys,  until  he  finds  the  harmonious 
sound.  A  discord  in  poetry  is  as  odious  as  a  discord 
in  music;  and  a  forced  rhyme,  or  a  commonplace 
expression  discloses  the  artizan  in  contradistinction 
to  the  artist.  The  poet  writes  for  the  ear  as  well  as 
for  the  eye,  and  it  is  his  province  to  charm  rather 
than  to  instruct.  It  is  the  music  in  the  verse  which 
we  want.  If  there  be  "  sermons  in  stones,"  the  stones 
should  preach  them.  The  keen,  artistic  sense  revolts 
at  yawp,  although  every  literary  dervish,  from  Walt 
Whitman  down,  believes  himself  a  prophet,  and 
would,  if  he  could,  howl  his  discordant  message  from 
the  housetops. 

Love  m  Dian's  Lap  has  given  me  the  opportunity  to 
say  more  than  I  intended;  but  to  return  to  our  mut- 
tons, it  strikes  me  that  Mr.  Thompson  is  a  mechan- 
ical rhymester,  whose  sentiment  is  artificial,  and 
whose  imagination  is  not  wide-winged.  His  lines 
have  none  of  that  rhythmical  beat  which  is  the 
essence  of  harmony.  They  neither  charm  the  fancy, 
nor  play  with  invisible  fingers  upon  the  chords  of  the 
heart;  they  are  simply  so  much  intricate  prose,  cut 
into  lengths,  and  irregular  lengths  at  that.  If  a 
phrase  happens  to  strike  one,  the  illusion  will  doubt- 
less be  destroyed  by  the  context.  There  may  be 
pith  in  his  thought,  but  it  gives  forth  a  wooden 
sound.  His  rhythm  is  lame,  and  his  rhymes  are 
faulty,  and  he  has  a  slovenly  way  of  interlarding  his 
sentences  with  words  in  parentheses.  A  single  quo- 
tation will  serve  to  show  the  eccentricities  of  his 
style: 

If  I  would  praise  her  soul  (temerarious  if!), 
All  must  be.  mystery  and  hieroglyph. 
Heaven,  which  not  oft  is  prodigal  of  its  more 
To  singers,  in  their  song  too  great  before; 
By  which  the  hierarch  of  large  poesy  is 
Restrained  to  his  one  sacred  benefice; 
Only  for  her  the  salutory  awe 
Relaxes  and  stern  canon  of  its  law; 
To  her  alone  concedes  pluralities, 
In  her  alone  to  reconcile  agrees 
The  Muses,  the  Graces,  and  the  Charities; 
To  her,  who  can  the  trust  so  well  conduct, 
To  her  it  gives  the  use,  to  us  the  usufruct. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


THE  GOLDEN  AGE. 

fHILDHOOD  is,  or  rather  may  be  made,  a  golden 
age,  but  it  is  not  Arcady — it  is  impossible  to 
agree  with  Mr.  Grahame  there — for  childhood 
can  fear  and  despair,  i,it  finds  ample  opportunity,  too,) 
with  an  intensity  of  which  even  matiirity  is  incapable. 
To  counterbalance  this  it  has,  at  times,  a  beautiful 
insouciance.  It  is  free  from  the  oppressive,  ever  pres- 
ent sense  of  responsibility  which,  for  the  average 
adult,  r  bs  life  of  its  joy  and  sweetness.  This  it  is  that 
sets  our  early  years  apart,  and  it  is  this  that  makes  en- 
chanting these  little  sketches  of  Kenneth  Grahame's, 
wherein  we  find  the  very  hue  and  fragrance  of  child- 
hood. As  I  read  them,  the  years  melted  away  and  I 
was  back  again  in  the  days  when  a  large,  elaborately 
speckled  turkey  egg  in  the  pocket  of  my  diminutive 
skirt — where  it  always  banged  against  niy  legs  and 
broke — gave  me  a  feeling  of  joy  and  guilt  that  could 
be  called  up  now  only  by  a  dinner  d  deux  at  a  Maison 
Something-or-other.  They  made  me  remember,  too, 
how  on  a  wet  winter,  when  the  little  creek  'came 
down,"  it  seemed  a  veritable  Niagara  to  me  ;  and 
that  the  pasture,  when  the  alfalfa  stood  waist  high, 
was  a  vast,  densely  wooded  forest  filled  with  mam- 
moth serpents — there  were  a  few  rattlesnakes  and 
wild  beasts  (placid  pigs) — seeking  what  they  could 
devour. 

Ah,  me!   These  heavy  creels  of  old  we  bore 

We  fill  not  now;  nor  wander  free. 
Nor  wear  the  heart  that  once  we  wore. 
Not  now  each  river  seems  to  pour 

His  waters  from  the  Muse's  hill; 
There's  something  gone  from  stream  and  shore. 

But  to  return  to  the  book — it  would  be  impossible  to 
improve  the  prologue;  it  is  a  most  sympathetic  inter- 
pretation of  the  child's  views  of  his  eklers.  "  There 
grew  up  in  me,"  he  says,  "  a  vague  sense  of  a  ruling 
power,  wilful,  and  freakish,  and  prone  to  the  prac- 
tice of  vagaries — just  choosing  so  "  as,  for  instance, 
the  giving  of  authority  over  us  to  these  hopeless  and 
incapable  creatures,  when  it  might  far  more  reason- 
ably have  been  given  to  ourselves  over  them.  These 
elders,  our  betters  by  a  trick  of  chance,  commanded 
no  respect  but  only  a  certain  blind  envy — of  their 
good  luck — and  pity — for  their  inability  to  make  use 
of  it.  Indeed,  it  was  one  of  the  most  hopeless 
features  of  their  character  (when  we  troubled  our- 
selves to  waste  a  thought  on  them,  which  wasn't 
often,)  that,  having  absolute  license  to  indulge  in 
the  pleasures  of  life,  they  could  get  no  good 
of  it.  They  might  dabble  in  the  pond  all  day, 
hunt  the  trees,  climb  chickers  in  the  most 
uncompromising  Sunday  clothes;  they  were  free  to 
issue  forth  and  buy  gunpowder  in  the  full  eye 
of  the  sun — free  to  fire  cannon  and  explode 
mines  on  the  lawn;  yet  they  never  did  any  one 
of  these  things.  No  irresistible  energy  haled  them 
to  church  o'  Sundays,  yet  they  went  there  regularly 
of  their  own  accord,  though  they  betrayed  no  greater 
delight  in  the  experience  than  ourselves." 

To  the  four  sketches,  "A  White  Washed  Uncle," 
"A  Falling  Out,"  "Exit  Tyranuus,"  and  "  Lnsisti 
Satis,"  there  is  not  a  false  note;  they  show  the  child- 
nature,  pure  and  unadulterated.  Even  more  de- 
licious, though  not  so  free  from -faults,  are  "'A 
Holiday,"  "The  Roman  Road,"  "A  Harvesting," 
"The  Finding  of  the  Princess,"  "Young  Adam 
Cupid,"  and  "The  Secret  Drawer."  The  descrip- 
tions sometimes  are  exceedingly  well  done,  as  this 
from  "A  Holiday":  "The  masterful  wind  was  up 
and  out,  shouting  and  chasing,  the  lord  of  the  morn- 
ing. Poplars  swayed  and  tossed  -with  a  roaring 
swish;  dead  leaves  sprang  aloft,  and  whirled 
into  space;  and  all  the  clean  swept  heaven  seemed  to 
thrill  with  sound  like  a  great  harp.  It  was  one  of 
the  first  awakenings  of  the  year.  The  earth  stretched 
herself  smiling  in  her  sleep;  and  everything  leapt 
and  pulsed  to  the  stir  of  the  giant's  movement." 
Don't  you  feel  the  March  morning  ? 

"  Sawdu.st  and  Sin  "  shows,  as  some  of  the  others 
do,  the  older  eye.  The  view  we  are  given  of  little 
Charlotte  is,  at  times,  natural  enough,  but  a  child 
would  not  have  interpreted  her  actions  and  her  dolls 
in  the  way  Mr.  Grahame  represents  his  small  spec- 
tator as  doing.  vStill  the  book  is  full  of  happy 
touches,  as  in  the  "  I^inding  of  the  Princess,"  wlien 
the  little  boy  is  given,  by  the  Princesses'  con)panion, 
two  half  crowns.  "I  was,"  he  said  in  later  years,  ".so 
touched  by  this  mark  of  friendship  that  I  nearly 
cried,  and  thought  much  more  of  his  generosity  than 
of  the  fact  that  the  Princess,  ere  she  moved  away, 
stooped  and  kissed  me."  The  temptation  to  make 
him  prefer  the  kiss  to  the  half  crowns  would  have 
been  irresistible  to  the  average  portrayer  of  children. 
All  of  us  who  are  not  hopelessly  wallowing  in  the 
present,  who  can  remember  their  own  early  struggles 
with  the  multiplication  table,  will  sympathize  with 
poor  little  Harold — "his  soul  was  one  raw  sore  within 
him  when  he  found  himself  shut  up  in  the  school 
room  after  hours,  merely  for  insisting  that  seven 
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times  seven  amounted  to  forty-seven.  The  injustice 
of  it  seemed  so  flagrant.  Why  not  forty-seven  as 
much  as  49?  One  number  was  no  prettier  than  the 
other  to  look  at,  and  it  was  evidently  only  a  matter 
of  arbitrary  taste  and  preference,  and,  anyhow,  it  had 
always  been  forty-seven  to  him  and  would  be  to  the 
end  of  time."  Then,  there  is  l-klward,  disappearing 
mysteriously  to  be  found  wandering  round  his  first 
trunk,  on  which  his  name  appeared  in  large  letters, 
"murmuring  to  himself,  '  ICdward  ' — in  a  rapt,  re- 
mote sort  of  a  way.  It  was  a  weakness,  of  course, 
and  pointed  to  a  soft  spot  in  his  character  ;  but  those 
who  can  remember  the  sensation  of  first  seeing  their 
names  in  print  will  not  think  hardly  of  him."  As  I 
glance  through  the  book  again  it  seems  to  me  that 
the.se  instances  I  have  given  of  its  cleverness  are 
much  less  convincing  than  some  others,  but  it  is 
difficult  to  go  far  wrong  in  choosing  from  a  book  in 
which  the  poorest  pages  are  good 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  Chicago,  publishers;  for  sale  at 
Doxey's.  ] 

Waldron  Kintzing  Post  tells  his  Harvard  stories 
with  such  gusto;  the  pleasure  he  takes  in  his  own 
yarns  is  so  evident  and  naive,  and  he  seems  so  sure  of 
an  appreciative  ear,  that  one  hasn't  the  heart  to  dis- 
appoint him.  He  regularly  rolls  his  stories  under  his 
tongue  like  a  sweet  morsel.  He  seems  to  say,  "Oh, 
the  joy  of  telling  you  all  about  it  ";  and  one  reads  on 
for  much  the  same  reason  one  listens  to  college 
songs,  which  I  for  one  am  very  fond  of — the  right 
college  songs. 

Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward's  books  are  so  lacking  in 
charm  that  I  have  never  been  able  to  do  justice  to 
their  many  good  points.  Her  last  story,  Bessie  Coslrcll, 
has  not  foundered  on  the  quicksands  (to  the  romance 
writer)  of  indoctrination  and  purpose.  Unlike  Robert 
E/siiiere,  it  has  not  the  "sense  of  mission"  of  which 
Mr.  Gladstone  approved  so  highly.  At  least  if  it  has 
a  mission — and  I  can't  help  feeling  there  must  be  one 
tucked  in  somewhere — it  is  not  obtruded.  The  story 
is  mildly  interesting,  is  (of  course)  conscientiously 
written,  is  short,  and  theie  enters  into  it  no  extraneous 
matter. 

*  *  * 

A  Truce  and  Other  Stories,  by  Mary  Toppan  Wright, 
are,  with  two  exceptions,  so  surcharged  with  emotion 
that  those  who  prefer  quietude  in  letters,  as  in  life, 
are  given  a  feeling  of  repletion.  They  show  much 
power — not,  it  seems  to  me,  fully  developed  or 
trained — and  a  really  wonderful  touch  in  landscape 
painting.  Her  descriptions  are  arresting,  poetical, 
and  pervaded  with  the  indefinable  charm  of  nature 
itself.  Any  reader  of  these  stories  will  look  forward 
with  great  interest  to  Mrs.  Wright's  further  efforts. 

*  *  * 

To  avoid  any  struggle  with  his  pronouns  and  to  get 
through  his  story  with  as  little  labor  as  possible 
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seems  to  be  Frank  Barrett's  first  consideration  (he 
appears  incapal)le  of  a  secon(l\  for  he  invariably 
writes  in  the  first  person  and  the  narrator  is  always 
an  illiierate  type  of  creature  who  talks  like  a  child's 
primer.  This  method  is  labor-saving,  and  the  failing 
IS  hut_an,  but  one  need  not  expect  to  combine  lazi- 
ness aud  the  masterpiece  any  more  than  the  cradle 
and  thj  work  of  art.  In  John  Fi'n/'Mv.  Barrett  is.as  ever, 
true  to  his  system.  He  shows,  moreovcr,so  magnificent 
a  disre'^ard  for  probabilities,  even  possibilities, that  my 
admirc.tion  is  excited.  Among  other  things  he  makes 
a  man  give  up,  in  the  most  lamb-like  way,  his  home 
and  income  without  even  investigation  when  another 
individual  turns  up  and  declares  himself  a  long  lost 
elder  brother.  "  His  Helpmate  "  which  comes  under 
the  sasie  covers  is  in  congenial  surroundings. 

*  *  * 

T/u  Mistress  of  Quest  is  a  harmless  novel  by  Adeline 
Sargeaat.  This  innocuousness  and  the  way  the  story 
swings  forward  to  its  climax  are  its  chief  merits. 

*  *  * 

Macuiillan  &  Co.  have  now  the  copyright  for  the 
Children  of  the  Ghetto,  which  appeared  first  in  '92.  I 
have  always  supposed  the  Jews  to  be  a  peculiarly 
self-saiisfied  and  happy  people,  but  Mr.  Zangwill 
makes  one  agree  almost  with  Heine,  that  "Judaism  is 
not  a  religion,  but  a  misfortune." 

*  *  * 

Ths  boldness  with  which,  in  its  very  title,  Mabel 
CoUiQi,  shows  the  infamous  design  of  her  last  novel, 
is  more  indicative  of  courage  than  discretion.  Fancy 
anj-  ou«,  who  didn't  have  to,  reading  a  book  called 
Morial  the  Mahatma:  the  Black  Afaster  of  Tibet.  She  is 
a  woman  of  her  word,  too,  and  gives  us  a  yaru  fully 
equal  to  its  title  (impossible  as  this  may  .seem),  for 
the  book  is  as  dismal  a  conglomeration  of  magic  and 
idi.icv  «  I  ever  read. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


J.  M.  Barrie  has  turned  his  back  upon  Thrums  and 
taken  up  his  permanent  residence  in  London,  near 
the  busy  Gloucester  Road  station. 

L' A:-  nature,  Paul  Hervieu's  new  book,  is  a  remark- 
able stady  with  a  potential  millionaire  in  the  center. 
The  tragedies  come  from  the  marriages  he  arranges 
for  his  dependents — rich  marriages  which  terminate 
miserably. 

*  *  * 

Through  a  typographical  oversight,  due  credit  was 
not  given  the  .s««  for  the  "  Chimmie  Fadden"  story 
which  nye  published  last  week. 

*  *  * 

A  new  story  of  adventure,  ./  Business  in  Great 
Waters,  reveals  a  writer  of  considerable  vigor,  Julian 
Corbett,  with  something  of  the  skill  of  Stanley  Wey- 
man.  The  story  deals  with  the  picturesque  period  of 
the  Chouan  insurrection. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  polo  game  in  Rudyard  Kipling's  Cosmo- 
politan story  that  is  better  reading  than  anything  one 
sees  at  Burlingame.  The  style  is  vividly  Kipling- 
esque,  and  the  way  the  ball  flits  and  flies  over  the 
field  is  something  to  remember. 

*  *  * 

The  St.  Nichola.\  for  July  has  twenty-four  names  on 
its  list  of  contributors,  and  the  names  are  all  good 
ones;  and  the  articles  all  told  are  even  more  numer- 
ous. Mr.  Brooks'  "Boy  of  the  First  Empire"  and 
Mr.  Pyle's  "Jack  Ballister's  Fortunes"  are  first-rate 
serials  for  young  folks. 

Having  acquired  an  inter-National  reputation  by 
reason  of  her  divorce,  Mrs.  Craigie  has  gone  in  for 
playwriting.  She  has  accepted  an  order  from  Miss 
Rehan  to  adapt  "  Some  Emotions  and  a  Moral  "  for 
the  stage.  Her  play,  written  in  collaboration  with 
Mr.  George  Moore,  "Journeys  End  in  Lovers  Meet- 
ing," was  very  favorably  received  at  Daly's  Theater 
last  year. 

*  *  * 

In  the  July  Century  Mr.  Brander  Matthews  com- 
pletes his  series  of  separate  papers  on  the  outsides  of 
books  with  an  article  on  "Books  in  Paper  Covers," 
which  appeals  to  the  general  reader  as  well  as  to  the 
bibliophile,  being  also  daintily  illustrated  with  ex- 
amples of  some  of  the  most  successful  designs  for 
paper  covers. 

*  *  * 

There  is  consternation  among  a  certain  class  of 
French  journalists  over  the  passage  of  Senator  Beren- 
ger's  law  penalizing  indecent  pictures,  advertisements, 
and  letter  press  in  the  public  prints.  In  addition  the 
politicians  have  agreed  on  its  strict  enforcement. 
Already  one  hears  reports  of  the  abandonment  of 


several  vulgar  journals,  and  of  others  changing 
hands.  One  may  assume  I.a  Vic  Parisienne  among 
others  will  undergo  reformation. 

The  bust  of  Henri  Murger  who  wrote  Vic  cie  Boheme 
was  unveiled  in  the  Luxembourg  Gardens  amidst 
much  festivity.  Over  the  celebration  an  entertaining 
controversy  arose  because  certain  of  the  subscribers 
had  a  ban(iuet  at  six  francs  per  head.  This  the  students 
resented  because  it  was  alien  to  the  spirit  of  Murger, 
and,  under  Paul  Verlaine  they  organized  a  two-franc 
feast  of  their  own.  A  third  group,  even  more 
Spartan,  gave  an  entertainment  at  eleven  sous. 

*  *  * 

The  clever  series  of  stories  by  H.  B,  Marriott  Wat- 
son which  Roberts  Brothers  publish  under  the  caption 
of  the  First  Corner  have  attracted  considerable 
attention.  The  clever  study  "In  the  basement" 
which  was  published  in  The  Wavp:  of  June  22d 
was  an  extract  from  this  volume.  I  believe  it  was 
published  without  the  publisher's  name  being  at- 
tached— a  typographical  omission  for  which  proper 
regret  is  felt. 

*  *  * 

Who  is  understudy  to  C.  Dana  Gibson  ?  He  is 
spreading  himself  over  the  Magazines  at  a  most 
ferocious  pace.  One  finds  him  in  three  leading 
periodicals  and  the  sole  cause  of  his  absence  from 
the  Cosmopolitan  must  be  the  recent  reduction  in  the 
price  of  that  valuable  publication — which  costs  you  ten 
cents  uowadaj-s.  He  is  industrious  is  Gibson,  though 
his  efforts  are  confined  to  reproducing  himself  in  as 
many  guises  as  possible.  This  is,  assuming  he  really 
is  the  artist  of  all  he  signs. 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  Review,  genially  commenting  on 
Georges  Ohnet's  new  book,  I. a  Dame  en  Gns,  speaks 
of  his  finish,  his  cheerful  gesture,  as  distinguishing 
the  commonness  of  his  manner.  "These,"  it  adds, 
"give  to  insignificance  an  importunate  and  futile  in- 
dividuality. Ohnet  is  invincibly  ordinary  and  as  an 
invincibly  modern,  advanced  and  articulate.  He 
never  wants  a  word  and  the  word  he  gets  is,  in  a 
way  the  right  one.  He  goes  never  third-class,  but 
always,  always  second-class.  He  is  up  to  date  and 
tiresome.  He  has,  in  fact,  vivacity,  and  his  vivacity 
is  as  tedious  as  a  woman's." 

^    ^  ^ 

It  would  be  hard  to  find  anything  more  unpleasant 
than  Margery  of  Quether.  Think  of  a  withered  witch 
several  centuries  old  being  revivified,  vampirelike, 
by  battening  on  the  life  of  a  young  man,  who  was  un- 
fortunate enough  to  pick  her  up  in  the  snow  and 
bring  her  to  his  hearth.  After  all  it  was  a  good  use  to 
put  him  to,  for  while  he  was  an  inadequate  man,  he 
seems  to  have  made  a  most  excellent  rejuvenating 
food. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  busy  pen  workers  of  the  East  there  is 
ardent  curiosity  to  learn  to  what  degree  Poultney 
Bigelow  participated  in  the  celebration  at  Kiel. 
He  has  given  us  the  German  Emperor  in 
various  attitudes,  until  the  conviction  is  almost 
forced  upon  the  world  that  the  Kaiser  de- 
pends on  him  for  service  in  great  emergencies.  We 
are  to  have  an  article  on  the  show  from  his  gifted 
pen.  Mrs.  Poultney  has  strong  literary  yearnings 
also — for  she  is  soon  to  appear  in  novel  form,  A  Diplo- 
matic Disencliantinent — calling  herself  Edith  Jaffrey, 
her  maiden  name.  She  was  a  daughter  of  the  big 
dry  goods  house. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Richard  Henry  Savage's  last  book  is  about 
Russian  Poland.  It  is  called,  ///  the  Old  Chateau,  and 
from  its  gleaming  and  blood-stained  pages  one  finds 
that  the  author  has  made  for  himself  a  new  style — a 
style  terse  and  passionate  with  latent  significances. 
Consider,  for  instance,  this  unique  sentence:  "As 
Countess  Xenia  returned  alone  to  her  hotel,  she  saw, 
at  last,  shining  out,  the  carefully  veiled  resentment  of 
the  dead  man  toward  the  high  sources  of  his  consid- 
erable income."  It  is  veritably  plastic  with  possi- 
bilities, this  gracefully  wrought  phrase,  though  it 
should  not  be  regarded  as  a  peerless  example.  It  is 
by  no  means  alone.  Throughout  the  novel  the 
author's  command  of  geographical  terms  shines  out. 
Had  he  but  studied  grammar  with  half  the  zeal  he 
has  pursued  the  mysteries  of  the  gazeteer,  he  would 
to-day  be  writing  poetry  for  Richard  Watson  Gilder. 

*  *  * 

Ilerr  Ferdinand  I'ohl's  .Modern  Opera,  just  published 
in  Leipzig,  makes  capital  reading  for  both  musicians 
and  mere  barbarians.  It  is  highly  modern  and  keenly 
analytic.  Massanel.  he  declares,  possesses  a  certain 
"creative  capacity  void  of  critical  intuition,  and  seizes 
a  dramatic  concept  despite  its  inherent  transientness. " 
His  attitude  is,  "  I  am,  therefore  I  compose."  V'erdi 
he  speaks  of  as  "  The  master  who,  in  his  old  age,  has 
learnt  to  speak  a  new  language  ;  who  has  compassed 
the  art  of  learning  forever,  without  ever  being  a  dis- 


ciple; who,  in  Othello  and  Falstaff,  has  proved  that 
only  genius  can  comprehend  genius."  In  Mascagni, 
the  writer  hails  the  "  most  interesting,  the  most  naif 
and  talented  of  the  pioneers  of  young  Italian  Realism. 
....Despite  the  eclectic  character  of  the  music  of 
"Cavalleria,"  with  its  frequent  reminiscences  of  Verdi, 
Gounod,  Bizet,  Puccini,  and  the  usual  unavoidable 
Wagnerisms,  there  is  in  the  music  of  Mascagni  a  cer- 
tain something  that  compels  and  magnetically  draws 
us.  This  music  is  the  precipitate  of  a  personality,  a 
remarkable  subjectivity,  an  unmistakably  great  talent; 
with  all  its  shortcomings,  it  is  neither  made  nor  imi- 
tated, but  is  the  inevitable  outcome  of  a  dramatic 
situation,  at  the  same  time  remaining  nearly  always 
music.  In  L'Aniico  Fritz,  Mascagni  has  raised  him- 
self above  the  level  of  Cavalleria. 

The  Saturday  h'ei'ie^v  under  Frank  Harris's  editing 
figures  as  a  notable  journalistic  individuality.  George 
Bernard  Shaw  contributes  admirable  dramatic  cri- 
tiques. A  notable  series  of  articles  on  "The  New 
Woman  "  signed  by  a  Woman  of  the  Day  have  at- 
tracted general  attention.  In  the  last  issue  Hubert 
Crackanthorpe,  one  of  the  Bodley  Head  young  men, 
contributes  a  series  of  admirable  vignettes,  which 
exhibit  a  literary  capacity  decidedly  out  of  the  ordi- 
nary.   Of  the  Basque  Country  he  writes: 

 All  day  an  intense  impression  of  lusty  sunlight,  a  quiv- 
ering golden-green ...  a  long,  white  road  that  dazzles,  between 
its  rustling,  dark-green  walls;  blue  brawling  rivers;  swelling 
upland  meadows,  flower-thronged,  luscious  with  tall,  cool  grass; 
the  shepherd's  thin-toned  pipe;  the  ragged  flocks,  blocking 
the  road,  cropping  at  the  hedge-rows  as  they  hurry  on  towards 
the  mountains;  the  slow  straining  teams  of  jangling  mules— 
wine-carriers  coming  from  Spain;  through  dank,  cobbled 
village  streets,  where  the  pigs  pant  their  bellies  in  the  road- 
way, and  the  sandal-makers  flatten  the  hemp  before  their 
doors;  and  then,  out  again  into  the  lusty  sunlight,  along  the 
straight,  powdery  road  that  dazzles  ahead  interminably 
towards  a  mysterious,  hazy  horizon,  where  the  land  melts 
into  the  sky 

And  at  last,  the  cool  evening  scents;  soft  shadows  stealing 
beneath  the  still,  silent  oaks;  and,  all  at  once,  a  sight  of  the 
great  snow-mountains,  vague,  phantas-magoric,  like  a  mirage 
in  the  sky.  and  of  the  hills,  all  indigo,  rippling  towards  a  pale 
sunset  of  liquid  gold. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

''The  Golden  Age,"  by  Kenneth  Grahame.  Stone 
&  Kimball,  publishers.    For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

'  The  Mistress  of  Quest,"  by  Adeline  Sargeant.  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"  Morial  the  Maliatma,"  by  Mabel  Collins.  United 
States  Book  Co.,  publishers. 

"Los  Cerritos,"  by  Gertrude  Atherton.  Lovell, 
Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"  The  Story  of  Bessie  Costrell,"  by  Mrs.  Humphrey 
Ward.  Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
A.  M.  Robertson. 

"John  Ford,"  by  Frank  Barrett.  Lovell,  Coryell 
&  Co.,  publishers. 

"A  Truce  and  other  Stories,"  by  Mary  Tappan 
Wright.  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons,  publishers.  For  sale 
at  Doxey's. 

"Children  of  the  Ghetto,"  by  I.  Zangwill.  Mac- 
millan &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"Wedded  to  Sport,"  by  Mrs.  Edward  Kennard. 
Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"At  the  First  Corner,  by  H.  B.  Marriott  Watson. 
Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.!  For  sale  by  A.  M. 
Robertson. 

"  In  the  Fire  of  the  Forge,"  by  George  Ebers.  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"  The  Vengeance  of  James  Vansittart,"  by  Mrs.  J. 
H.  Needell.    D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers, 

"  Woman's  Tragedies,"  by  H.  D.  Lowry.  Roberts 
Brothers,  publishers. 


LAUGHING  BABIES 

Are  loved  by  everybody.  Those  raised  on  the  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  are  compara- 
tively free  from  sickness,  /nfant  Health  is  a  valuable 
pamphlet  for  mothers.  Send  5'our  address  for  a  copy 
to  the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Company,  New 
York. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 

How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash.  At  the 
Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street,  you  can  buy  the 
best  quality  of  Meats,  Poultry,  and  Fish  at  a  saving  of 
25  per  cent.    Try  it. 


THIS  IS  THE  TIME  of  the  year  to  take  a  Sunday 
run  to  Haywards  on  the  O.,  S.  L.,  and  H.  Electric 
Railway.  You  take  the  p;iectric  car  at  Fruitvale,  and 
have  a  delightful  ride  through  a  very  pretty  country, 
and  at  Haywards  there  is  a  park  clubhouse  to  satisfy 
the  inner  man,  and  an  orchestra  that  gives  a  concert 
every  Sunday. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  Foot  Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  high-class  grocers  sell  it. 
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THE  DRAMA. 


passant  it  might  be  pertinent  to  remark  that 
ijC^  San  Francisco  has  a  lot  of  trouble  with  its  dra- 
matic  critics.  And  it  is  not  entirely  the  critics' 
fault.  The  business  offices  of  the  dailies  so  mix 
themselves  up  with  the  functions  of  the  writers  that 
any  discrepancies  in  the  performances  of  regular 
advertisers  must  be  overlooked,  and  it  must  appear, 
in  a  stereotyped  form,  that  "  the  house  was  good,  the 
attraction  and  company  excellent,  and  not  a  fault  to 
be  found  with  the  stage."  The  words  of  an  Easterner 
are  very  apropos: 

"The  critic,  here  and  elsewhere,  who  is  weak 
enough'  to  wish  for  'popularity  '  among  the  profes- 
sionals and  the  editors  of  the  average  daily  news- 
papers, must  be  a  humbug.  He  may  be  truthful — 
when  the  truth  is  not  displeasing  to  the  advertising 
mana<^ers;  he  may  be  honest — when  he  deals  with 
those%vho  do  not  advertise.  But  he  should  never, 
never  anger  a  good  customer  or  hurt  a  friend  of  his 
employer." 

*  *  * 

The  only  novelty  at  the  theaters  this  week  was 
"The  Prodigal  Daughter,"  produced  at  Morosco's 
Grand  Opera  House  by  Walter  Sanford,  who,  for  five 
Weeks  has  been  causing  the  several  hairs  of  the  spec- 
tators to  stand  upon  end  at  the  horrible  crimes  re- 
vealed in  his  sensational  plays.  This  production, 
however,  is  a  happy  relief,  and  the  various  members  of 
the  stock  compan)',  freed  from  the  burden  of  stabbing 
each  other  in  the  back,  floating  down  sewers,  and  in 
various  ways  making  one  another  physically  uncom- 
fortable, breathe  a  happy  sigh  of  contentment  and  do 
good  work.  The  story  is  pretty,  not  too  improbable, 
and  is  capitally  told  by  Morosco's  people.  H.  Coulter 
Brinker's  reappearance  was  the  signal  for  a  hearty 
reception  on  Monday  evening,  and  his  interpretation 
of  the  role  of  the  good,  bad  young  man  was  excellent. 
Leslie  Morosco  and  Julia  Blanc  looked  like  a  song 
and  dance  team  when  they  came  out  in  their  race 
track  garb,  and  the  audience  almost  became  im- 
patient because  they  did  not  sing  "Could  I  Only 
Back  the  Winner."  Young  Morosco  is  improving 
greatly  and  ISIiss  Blanc  is  as  versatile  as  ever.  Chas. 
Swain  was,  for  once,  not  cast  in  a  comedy  part,  and 
his  soliloquy  about  poisoning  the  horse  made  one 
think  strongly  of  Hamlet's  remarks  on  eternity. 
Miss  Hall  played  the  female  unfortunate  cleverly, 
and  Miss  Helen  Henry  was  the  sweet,  sympathetic 
cousin  to  perfection. 

Differing  from  the  story  of  the  prodigal  son  no 
fatted  calf  made  its  appearance. 

On  Monday,  Mr.  Sanford  will  present  the  last  of 
his  pieces,  "A  Flag  of  Truce,"  in  which  the  principal 
scene  will  be  the  reproduction  of  a  stone  quarry  show- 
ing steam  drills  in  full  operation.  The  play  is  well 
spoken  of. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  ushers  who  dispense  liquid  refreshments 
at  the  Tivoli  between  the  acts  grew  mournful  and 
contemplative  the  other  evening— 

"  Ach!  himmel,"  he  said,  in  his  soft,  Teutonic 
tone,  "no  longer  experienced  drinkers  come  here. 
Our  patrons  do  not  know  schnapps  from  sauer-kraut 
— listen!  "  and  he  directed  attention  to  Ferris  Hart- 
man,  who  made  his  appearance  as  "  Muley  Hassen  " 
after  a  joyful  jag  of  the  previous  evening.  After 
holding  his  head  in  his  hands,  informing  the  audience 
that  his  mouth  tastes  like  a  dried  feather-duster,  and 
expressing  a  great  desire  for  anything  wet  to  drink, 
he  suddenly  discovers  a  jar  of  flowers.  Hastily  pull- 
ing out  the  blossoms,  he  buries  his  face  in  the  vase 
and  extracts  copious  quantities  of  moisture  there- 
from. But  not  a  laugh  was  heard,  and  the  usher  vis- 
ibly wrinkled. 

Next  Monday  Balfe's  "Satanella,"  one  of  the  most 
melodious  and  thoroughly  entertaining  operas  ever 
written,  will  be  the  bill,  and  Martin  Pache,  of  whom 
great  things  are  expected  as  tenor,  will  make  his  first 
appearance. 

^     *  * 

The  reopening  of  the  Baldwin  Theater  next  Mon- 
day evening  will  be  a  distinct  theatrical  event,  in- 
augurating, as  it  does,  the  regular  season  of  this 
recognized  place  of  amusement.  No  better  attraction 
could  have  been  selected  for  the  initial  week  than  Dan- 
iel Frohman's  Lyceum  Theater  Company,  which  will 
present  a  number  of  new  and  attractive  plays,  all  of 
which  have  achieved  success  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlan- 
tic, and  are  specimens  of  the  highest  class  of  dramatic 
writing  of  the  present  period.  The  company,  always 
regarded  as  one  of  the  best  visiting  the  coast,  includes 
many  players  popular  here,  and  in  all  instances  thor- 
oughly conscientious  artists.  The  names  are  well 
known:  Herbert  Kelcey,  W.  J.  Le  Moyne,  Charles 
Wolcot,  Isabel  Irving,  Mrs.  Charles  Wolcot,  Frit/. 
Williams,  Annie  Irish,  Bessie  Tyree,  Stephen  Grattan, 
Walter  Hale,  Katherine  Florence,  Mrs.  Thomas  Whif- 
fen,  Ferdinand  Gottschalk,  Ernest  Tarleton,  Maud 
Venner,  Edward  Wilkes  and  Wilfred  Buckland. 
"The  Case  of  Rebellious  Susan,"  the  opening  piece. 


's  a  bright  modern  day  comedy  by  Henry  Arthur 
Jones,  author  of  "The  Dancing  Girl  "  and  "The  Mid- 
dleman." The  other  plays  to  be  given  during  the  en- 
gageuient,  which  is  limited  to  three  weeks,  will  be 
"The  Amazons,"  by  Arthur  W.  Pinero,  and  "An  Ideal 
Husband,"  a  new  English  comedy. 


No  single  writer  ever  caused  more  hearty  laughs  in 
this  city  than  Charley  Hoyt.  Eleven  years  ago  packed 
houses  roared  at  his  first  conceit,  "A  Bunch  of  Keys," 
at  the  Bush  Street  Theater,  and  "A  Rag  Baby," 
"Tin  Soldier,"  "Hole  in  the  Ground,"  "Brass 
Monkey,"  "Texas  Steer,"  "Trip  to  Chinatown" 
and  others  have  always  been  welcome  visitors.  "A 
Black  Sheep"  will  jump  out  of  the  fold  at  the  Cali- 
fornia next  Monday  evening,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
but  that  he  will  be  as  kindly  received  here  as  in  the 
East.  Otis  Harlan,  who  was  the  original  funny 
little  drunken  man  in  "  A  Brass  Monkey  "  and  orig- 
inated the  "  Razzle  Dazzle  "  dance,  is  the  star,  and  he 
is  sure  to  receive  a  rousing  reception.  The  support- 
ing company  is  strong  and  many  catchy  songs  will  be 
sung  for  the  first  time  in  San  Francisco. 

The  two  weeks'  run  of  "  The  Senator  "  has  proven 
highly  satisfactory  to  both  the  public  and  to  the  man- 
agement of  the  Columbia.  The  piece  has  been  capi- 
tally staged  and  capably  acted,  but  on  Monday  will 
give  way  to  "One  of  Our  Girls,"  in  which  Miss  Helen 
Dauvray  will  make  her  first  appearance  with  the 
Frawley  Company,  The  comedy,  by  Bronson  How- 
ard, is  said  to  be  the  best  and  most  dramatic  play 
that  this  prolific  American  author  has  ever  written. 
It  is  a  satire  upon  French  customs  and  portrays  the 
experiences  of  an  American  girl  in  Paris.  Messrs. 
Friedlander  and  Gottlob  have  prepared  an  elaborate 
souvenir  for  the  opening  performance,  and  the  lady 
patrons  of  the  theater  are  promised  a  most  agreeable 
surprise. 

By  the  way,  the  part  of  Dorcas,  now  being  played 
by  Julia  Blanc,  in  "The  Prodigal  Daughter,"  was 
originally  portrayed  by  Helen  Dauvray  in  the  New 
York  production. 



NORTH  IN  SUnnER. 

That's  the  way  old  Californians  go  in  the  hot  and 
dry  season.  South  means  more  heat,  and  more  dust, 
and  more  discomfort.  North,  the  springs  do  not  fail, 
the  streams  do  not  run  dry,  the  fields  do  not  become 
brown  and  crisp,  and  the  woods  follow  suit.  For 
fishing,  hunting,  rambling,  and  all  forms  of  field  and 
forest  fun,  the  north  carries  it  over  the  south  every 
time.  Experienced  tourists  know  this.  Novices  soon 
learn  it.  Those  who  think  very  quickly  and  clearly 
see  why. 

If  you  seek  escape  from  summer  heats,  you  must  go 
either  north  or  towards  the  sea  ;  but  San  Franciscans, 
living  near  the  sea,  need  go  from  it  for  true  recreation, 
that  is,  they  should  go  north  ;  in  other  words,  take 
the  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway  for  any 
one  of  its  numerous  mountain  resorts  or  hillside 
pleasure  places. 
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— Safe  Dcpcsit  Vaults— 

rst  flatioQal  Bapl^ 


Cor.  Bush  and 

Saiisome  Streets 


Steel  Safes  rented  from     a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 
— Absolute  .Security  for  Valuables- 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  :  : 

Office  Hours— 8  a.  m.  to  6  i' 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  10*  and 
05*  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annual  »!«■  mor*  than  6,000.000  boxM. 
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That  Can  be  Made? 

ASK  THE  CROWDS 


CHAS,  KEILUS  &  CO. 
'fi  SUTTER  and  KEARNY  STREETS 


A  GOOD  PLACE 
TO  EAT  AND  SLEEP 


A  first-clas.s  hotel— good  things  to  eat;  large 
wtll-furnished  rooms;  clean,  tidy  beds;  a  general 
air  of  healthfulness  and  comfort. 

Pure  tempered  atmosphere;  pleasant  surround- 
ings; the  famous  springs  and  baths  as  well  as 
physician's  advice,  free  to  gue.'ts.  A  good  place 
for  summering. 

Rates,  fi5,  $i8  and  $21.  A  HHIp  higher  than 
the  average,  for  much  higher  service  and  much 
more  valuable  waters. 

Write  for  des-criptive  booklet. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


contra  COSTA  CO.,  GAL. 


PH0IOGRAPHICAPPARATa5&SOPPLlE5£$ 
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STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 


MEDICAL 


fHE  startling  fact  that  Coleridge  was  not  con- 
sisteuth-  serious  is  revealed  by  his  Letters, 
recently  published.  Actually  he  had  a  sense 
of  luui  or,  as  the  following  tale  serves  to  show:  "A 
party  of  us  had  been  drinking  wine  together,  and 
three  or  four  freshmen  were  most  deplorably  intoxi- 
cated. (I  have  too  great  a  respect  for  delicacy  to  say 
'drunk.')  As  we  were  returning  homewards,  two  of 
them  fell  into  the  gutter  or  kennel.  We  ran  to  assist 
one  of  them,  who  very  generousU'  stuttered  out,  as 
he  lay  sprawling  in  the  mud,  "N-n-n-n-o — n-n-no — 
save  try  fr-fr-fr-friend  there;  n-never  mind  me — I 
can  sw  m.'  " 

*  *  * 

It  is  disillusionizing  to  learn  that  St.  Frances  de 
Sales  was  not  always  a  saint.  Of  that  martyred 
worthy  his  old  friend,  Marshall  de  Villcroy,  once 
remarked:  "I  was  delighted  when  I  saw  M,  de 
Sales  become  a  saint  He  used  to  delight  in  talking 
indeceJtly,  and  always  cheated  at  play.  In  every 
other  respect  he  was  one  of  the  best  gentlemen  in 
the  world,  and,  perhaps,  one  of  the  most  foolish." 
St.  Francois  de  Sales,"  said  the  Archbishop  of  Aix, 
"  would  sometimes  cheat  at  I'iquet,  at  which  we  have 
often  plaj'ed  together."  "But,  sir,"  said  some  one 
present,  '  is  it  possible  that  a  saint  could  be  a  sharper 
at  play?"  "No,"  replied  the  Archbishop,  "he 
said,  aa  a  reason  for  it,  that  he  gave  all  his  winnings 
to  the  -.Joor." 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  many  good  stories  in  Cetieial  ffatiiltv's 
I. iff  is  that  of  Captain  Brook,  who  desired  to  place 
his  son  at  Wellington  College,  and,  losing  his  way, 
called  at  the  Broadmoor  Criminal  Lunatic  Asylum, 
and  rang  the  bell.  "Wheti  the  Governor  appeared, 
Brook  thought  him  a  queer-looking  figure  for  an 
instructor  of  youth.  Brook  said,  'I  wish  to  put  my 
boy  ui.  Icr  your  charge,  if  you  can  take  him.'  'Oh, 
vv s  !' Laid  the  man.  '  Is  he  a  bad  case? '  '  Bad  case  ! ' 
said  B:  ook.  '  What  the  deuce  do  yow  mean  ?  There's 
not  a  better  boy  in  England;  the  onlv  thing  I  fear  is 
he  may  be  too  old! '  '  Why,  how  old  is  he?  '  '  He  is 
eighteen.'  'Pish — we  take  them  up  to  eighty!' 
'But,'  said  Brook,  in  high  dudgeon,  'if  he  does  not 
come  here  till  eighty,  what  time  do  you  suppose  he 
is  going  to  get  his  commission  ?  '  " 

*  *  * 

The  Master  of  Balliol  was  presented  the  other  day 
to  a  lady.  After  he  had  left,  she  turned  to  a  friend 
and  asked,  "Really,  it  is  too  stupid  to  forget  these 
titles,  but — whose  eldest  son  is  he?  " 

*  *  * 

John  W.  ISIackay  once  gave  a  dinner  for  Bob  Inger- 
soll,  Larry  Jerome,  and  John  Russell  Young.  Billy 
Florence  had  been  invited,  but  his  wife  refused  to  let 
him  join  the  party  because  she  wished  his  escort  to  a 
place  of  amusement.  However,  he  turned  up  at  the 
last  moment,  and,  relating  his  predicament,  asked  if 
no  one  could  help  him  out  with  an  excu.se.  Jerome 
penned  the  following  missive  and  despatched  it: 

I)E.\R  Mr.s.  Florence— Where  is  liilly  ?  We  arc  so  disap- 
pointed at  his  not  coming!  We  fully  txpccted  him  to  join  us 
this  evening.  If  you  know  where  he  is,  send  him  to  the  club. 
Our  dinner  is  incomplete  without  him. 

Billy,  perfectly  happy,  joined  in  the  joy,  and  when 
he  retired  was  a  little  "  how  come  you  so."  He 
found  Mrs.  I-'lorence  up  waiting  him. 

"I've  had  a  great  time — lovely  fellows — Mackay, 
Ochiltree,  and  all  the  others — ye  know." 

'"  Mackay  indeed!  You've  never  been  near  them. 
How  dare  you  try  to  deceive  me  in  the  face  of  '  Dear 
Mts.  Florence,  where's  Bill}'?'"  and  she  flourished 
Jerome's  missive  in  his  face. 

*  *  * 

In  a  gathering  at  the  Sheepshead  Bay  race  track 
Mr.  Seymour,  of  Texas,  explained  Ochiltree's  imagi- 
native tendencies  by  a  juvenile  reminiscence.  Judge 
Ochiltree,  Tom's  father,  had  a  garden  in  which  a 
fine  peach-tree  flourished  vigorously.  Tom,  who  had 
been  impressed  by  the  story  of  Washington  and  the 
cherry-tree,  found  a  hatchet  and  cut  it  down.  He 
met  his  parent  at  the  gale  that  afternoon,  coming 
from  court,  and  said  proudly,"  Father,  I  cannot  lie  to 
>ou.  I've  just  cut  down  your  favorite  peach-tree." 
Whereupon  Judge  Ochiltree  led  him  into  the  wood- 
house  and  thrashed  him  soundly.  Tom  has  never 
told  the  truth  since. 


fHE  medical  laws  are  high  up  in  Delaware. 
Into  that  State  there  has  been  an  immense 
influx  of  youthful  doctors  each  j-ear  from 
Pennsylvania  and  New  York.  Not  having  to  pass 
any  preliminary  examination  there,  they  quietly 
hang  out  their  shingles  on  the  strength  of  diplomas 
gained  after  three  j'ears  or  so  of  surgery  and  study. 
This  is  not  to  continue,  however,  for  both  allopaths 
and  homeopaths  have  joined  hands  and  went  before 
the  Legislature  to  obtain  a  stringent  law  providing  an 
examination  as  an  essential  preliminary  to  practice  in 
Delaware. 

The  Governor,  acting  under  the  law  has  appointed 
two  Boards  of  Examiners,  one  to  represent  each 
of  the  chief  schools  of  medicine.  The  law  provides 
that  the  Chief  Justice  and  the  Chairman  of  each 
Board  shall  constitute  a  Council  of  Medicine  em- 
powered to  issue  licenses  to  persons  that  have  passed 
the  required  examination.  This  Council  of  Medicine 
forms  a  point  of  contact  between  allopathists  and 
homeopathists,  and  its  existence  shows  how  much 
school  hatred  in  medicine  has  abated,  though  an 
attempt  to  provide  for  similar  examinations  by  both 
Boards  upon  departments  of  medicine  common  to 
both  schools  failed  by  reason  of  objections  on  the 
part  of  the  homeopathists. 

The  examination  will  be  a  very  stiff  one  and  it  is 
propo.sed  to  su'oject  to  it  the  physicians  who  call 
themselves  eclectics. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  temperance  advocates  may  cry  aloud 
the  benefits  of  pure  water,  the  new  doctors  insist  the 
pure  fluid  shall  not  be  drunk  unless  it  is  filtered, 
boiled,  and  cooled  artificially.  They  warn,  espe- 
cially, the  thirsty  vacationist  against  the  beguile- 
ments  of  sparkling  springs,  or  brimming  wells,  for  it 
happens  that  their  water  is  often  laden  with  disease 
germs.  There  lurks  the  bacilli  of  typhoid  fever,  for 
who  knows  from  what  cesspool  or  graveyard  the 
clear  cold  fluid  has  drained  ?  What  is  more  awe 
inspiring,  though,  is  the  warning  to  be  careful  about 
imbibing  large  quantities  of  fresh  milk.  Who  knows 
but  that  the  cows  have  imbibed  these  disease-tainted 
fluids,  and,  lo,  typhoid  fever  or  something  worse  may- 
hap. 

*  *  * 

The  best  known,  and  perhaps,  most  successful, 
method  of  treating  sciatica  is  that  of  Dr.  Weir 
Mitchell,  the  well-known  Philadelphian  physician, 
He  applies  about  three  dozen  dry  cups  to  the  posterior 
surface  of  the  limb,  then  applies  a  flannel  bandage  to 
the  whole  limb,  and  places  it  in  a  position  of  rest  on 
a  long  spliut.  Ice  bags  are  applied  if  necessary  to 
relieve  pain.  The  splint  is  removed  at  intervals  of  a 
few  days  and  replaced  again.  If  the  treatment  has 
to  be  continued  for  several  months,  without  com- 
plete relief,  the  Paquelin  cautery  is  applied  repeatedly 
to  the  pain  points  and  the  limb  still  kept  rested  on  a 
splint  or  tin  trough.  This  treatment  proves  so  very 
successful  that  he  finds  it  unnecessary  to  resort  to 
nerve-stretching  and  other  methods. 


The  railroad  kidney  is  a  form  of  complaint  the 
doctors  have  now  deigned  to  recognize.  It  is  caused 
by  an  artificial  stoppage  of  the  pores  of  the  skin,  the 
dirt  of  the  railroads  being  responsible  for  such  stc])- 
page.  If  any  person  will  examine  his  hand  after 
riding  for  two  or  three  hours  in  a  train — and  this  is 
especially  true  if  he  be  perspiring — be  will  find  his 
hand  is  dirty.  But  a  closer  examination  will  show 
the  existence  of  a  fine  grime,  the  particles  of  which, 
so  soon  as  the  perspiration  ceases,  act  as  minute  corks 
stopping  up  the  orifices  of  the  pores.  How  deepU- 
this  grime  works  into  the  skin  is  shown  by  the  fact 
that  after  a  railroad  trip  one  washes  one's  hands  and 
face  two  or  three  times  before  they  become  clean.  It 
is  this  grime  which  produces  railroad  kidney.  Of 
course,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  an  ordinarily 
healthy  person  will  contract  this  disease  in  any  trip 
of  a  day  or  two.  But  where  a  person  is  already  a 
sufferer  from  chronic  disease  of  the  kidneys,  it  is 
possible  that  a  week  on  railroad  trains  would  aggra- 
vate his  malady  to  an  appreciable  extent. 


A  SUMMER  SKETCH. 


a 


NJURED  in  a  railroad  accident." 
That  is  what  I  decided  was  the  trouble  with 
a  young  fellow  who  was  carried  on  a  litter 
past  my  car  window  and  lifted  gently  into  the  bag- 
gage car. 

I  was  on  a  journey  to  Byron.  Twelve  months  of 
work,  twelve  months  of  one  thing  and  another  that 
tends  to  wear  out  a  man's  internal  arrangements  had 
brought  me  to  a  place  where  a  run  away  from  every- 
day habits  had  become  advisable. 

It  is  the  fashion  with  city  folk  to  "  go  some  place  " 
every  summer.  Things  fashionable  are  not  -always 
healthy.  The  "summer  run,"  however,  stands  out 
as  a  distinct  exception. 

I  want  to  tell  you  what  happened  to  me,  and  prob- 
ably you  may  benefit  by  the  experience.  I  had  de- 
cided where  to  go  after  consulting  with  most  every 
one.  Packed  my  grip;  boarded  a  southern  tr;  .1; 
alighted  at  Byron,  in  Contra  Costa  County,  and  got 
myself  and  my  duds  safely  stowed  iu  the  stage  for 
Byron  Hot  Springs. 

When.lo! 

Along  came  two  men  bearing  the  man  ou  the  litter, 
who  I  had  seen  placed  in  the  baggage  car.  Though 
handled  tenderly,  he  moaned  with  pain  and  as  tr 
was  hoisted  into  a  vehicle  which  was  in  waiting  for 
him,  I  saw  tears,  tears  wrung  from  that  big  hulking 
fellow  by  the  infernal  pain  that  racked  his  frame  at 
every  movement  of  the  litter. 

"A  severe  case  of  inflammatory  rheumatism,"  ex- 
plained the  driver  of  the  stage  as  we  bowled  out  of 
the  depot,  and  left  the  poor  devil  behind  to  follow  by 
a  slower  conveyance. 

I  thanked  the  Lord  my  need  for  Springs  had  not 
evidenced  itself  in  inflammatory  rheumatism.  With 
me  nothing  so  acute  was  ailing.  But  I  was  painfully 
aware  of  the  fact  that  I  had  a  liver.  The  healthiest 
man  in  the  world  is  the  fellow  who  never  knows  he 
has  a  liver.  But  there  comes  a  time  to  most  every  one 
when  the  liver  asserts  itself.  It  had  come  to  me,  and 
between  that  and  my  stomach  and  kidney  something 
had  to  be  done. 

Arriving  at  the  Springs — and  I  wish  to  emphasize 
one  fact.  It  is  not  a  fashionable  resort  in  the  sense 
that  balls  and  fetes  and  the  like  are  things  of  weekly 
occurrence.  They  are  not  fashionable  Springs  in  the 
sense  that  there  is  no  sense  but  nonsense  in  going 
there.  It  is  a  place  for  a  sensible  man  and  woman 
to  go  to  ward  off  threatening  illness  and  it  is  a  place 
for  a  sick  man  or  woman  to  go  and  be  cured.  As  I 
was  saying,  arriving  at  the  Springs  the  physicians  in 
attendance  examined  and  advised  me  how  to  proceed 
with  the  waters  and  what  to  avoid  in  eating. 

I  did  not  see  ni)'  friend  of  the  litter  until  the  next 
morning  as  I  was  going  to  drink  from  the  hot  salt 
spring.  He  was  being  carried  to  the  mud  baths  on 
the  litter.  The  next  morning  he  was  wheeled  to  the 
baths  and  also  the  next.  On  the  third  morning  I 
saw  him  limping  by  himself  on  two  crutches,  the 
next  day  a  crutch  and  a  cane,  the  next  a  cane.  And 
on  the  seventh  day,  my  friend  of  the  litter  was  play- 
ing croquet  ou  the  lawn  without  stick  or  crutch  or 
cane. 

Sounds  like  a  fairy  story,  don't  it? 

But  I  understand  the  proprietor  of  the  Springs  is 
willing  to  guarantee  to  cure  under  special  arrange- 
ments. 

For  myself,  I  found  the  hot  salt  spring  before 
breakfast,  the  warm  baths  and  massage  three  times 
a  week,  and  the  liver  and  kidney  water  through  the 
day,  a  wonderful  rejuvenator,  and  came  away  free 
from  every  ache  and  pain  and  mi.sgiving  with  which 
I  had  been  afflicted. 

It  is  curious  but  it  is  so,  chemists  may  analyse  the 
curative  waters  of  nature,  the  expert  may  compound 
a  decoction  containing  the  very  same  ingredients,  yet 
the  mixture  made  by  man  cannot  produce  the  result 
or  possess  the  same  curative  properties  as  the  pre- 
scription compounded  in  nature's  laboratory. 

I  cordially  recommend  the  weak  stomach,  the 
torpid  liver  to  Byron.  The  Springs  are  a  sure  shot  on 
articular,  inflammatory,  and  muscular  rheumatism. 
Blood  and  skin  diseases  are  cured  there.  After  or 
before  an  operation  on  the  bladder  these  waters  have 
a  most  soothing  effect.  Whatever  Emms  or  Carlsbad 
will  do,  these  Springs  will  do.  A  postal  card  ad- 
dressed to  the  manager  iu  Contra  Costa  County, 
California,  will  bring  you  a  booklet  giving  full 
iuforujation. 
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KNOWLEDQE 

Drings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personal 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  witn  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's  best  products  to 
(he  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs.  _ 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Sj^rup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  ofifered. 

SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — those 
deadly  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion— are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  assume  the 
beautiful  transparancy  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  Street,       -  San  Francisco 


BICYCLING. 


OXYSALTS 


In  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
bom,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
good    complexions,    and  they 

,,,,r  ■■■■Tinn.o  -     NEVER  use  cosmetics,  but  asim- 

pie  domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing-  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  Eradicates  Wrin- 
kles and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  After  a  few 
applications,  Piin  jiles.  Tan,  Blackiieads  ai.d  Sunburn 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  OxySalts,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  O.^CYSALTS— by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  2';  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


MONEY  FOR  EVERYONE! 

I  can't  undtrstaiul  why  people  complain 
of  hard  times,  when  any  woman  or  man  can 
make  from  ?5  to  jio  a  day  easily.  All  have 
heard  of  the  wonderful  success  of  the  Climax 
Dish  Washer;  yet  we  are  apt  to  think  we 
can't  make  money  selling  it;  but  anyone 
can  make  money,  because  every  family 
wants  one.  I  made  $478.36  in  the  last  three 
months,  after  paying  all  expenses,  and  at- 
tended to  my  regular  business  besides.  You 
don't  have  to  canvass  ;  as  soon  as  people 
know  you  have  it  for  sale  they  send  for  a 
Uish  Washer.  Address  the  Climax  Mfg.  Co., 
Columbus,  Ohio,  for  particulars.  Go  to  work 
at  once,  and  you  will  very  soon  have  a  full 
pocket  book  and  a  light  heart.  I  think  it  a 
duty  to  inform  each  other  of  such  opportu- 
nities, and  I  also  think  it  a  duty  to  improve 
them  while  we  may.    Try  it  at  once,  and 

Cublish  your  experience  so  others  may  be 
enefiteci. 


HEliSOl^'S  flIVlVCOSE 
CURES  Catarrh  and  Sore  Throat 


HEY  are  enthusiastic  cyclists  iu  Philadelphia. 
It  seems  that  between  10,000  and  15,000  busy 
citizens  have  purchased  wheels  as  a  cold,  hard, 
business  investment,  or  fully  one-fourth  of  the  multi- 
tude of  hearty  and  happy  pedal  pushers  who  bowl 
Qver  the  city  pavements  and  whirl  along  the  country 
roads  round  about  Philadelphia.  Or  to  put  the  .sta- 
tistics in  terms  of  dollars  and  cents  that  will  bring  the 
argument  more  home  to  the  practical  Councilman — at 
least  f  i,oco,ooo  are  invested  in  bicycles  by  citizens 
who  prefer  the  wheel  to  the  trolley  car,  the  railroad, 
the  stage,  or  to  paying  for  transportation  in  other 
ways. 

*     *  * 

Dr.  Roosevelt,  writing  on  bicycling  in  Scrihiei' s, 
says:  "  Observations  by  experts  show  that  it  is  not 
only  the  legs  which  are  developed  by  wheeling.  In 
previously  sedentary  persons  a  considerable  increase 
ill  the  circumference  of  the  chest  takes  place,  the 
increase  often  amounting  to  one,  two,  and  sometimes 
even  three,  inches.  The  arms  and  forearms  also  grow 
firmer,  and  it  is  said  that  in  them  also  quite  a  marked 
increase  in  size  has  been  seen.  The  muscular  system 
everywhere  in  the  body  also  improves  in  tone. 


An  expert  discussing  the  proper  method  of  learning 
to  ride,  announces  that  the  first  thing  to  do  is  to 
learn  to  ride  straight,  and  after  that  to  turn;  next, 
turu  your  attention  to  dismounting  and  mounting. 
After  you  get  on  the  road  obstacles  of  various  kinds 
will  confront  you,  and  that's  the  time  that  you  must 
rise  in  your  saddle  and  overcome  them,  A  woman 
should  learn  to  back  pedal  at  her  second  lesson,  for  it 
is  just  as  important  to  be  able  to  go  slow  as  fast. 
Next  it  is  well  to  practice  taking  one  hand  from  the 
handle  bar  and  then  the  other,  and  finally  both,  and, 
last  of  all,  learn  to  coast,  but  do  not  make  a  practice 
of  it.  Some  persons  acquire  these  things  in  the  order 
that  I've  mentioned,  while  they  come  to  others  in  an 
accidental,  haphazard  way.  Now,  some  women  stand 
up  in  the  pedals  and  go  around  before  they  can 
mount,  while  others  actually  learn  to  coast  before 
they  can  turn. 

*    *  * 

At  last  some  one  has  applied  electricity  to  the 
bicycle  lamp,  and  the  riders  are  happy.  The  dimen- 
sions are  the  same  as  those  of  the  ordinary  lamp,  and 
it  is  attached  .to  the  machine  in  just  the  same  way. 
The  electric  attachment  is  a  dry  battery,  composed, 
in  some  cases,  of  three  shells  one-half  inch  iu  dia- 
meter and  four  inches  long,  and  in  others  of  six  of 
these  shells.  With  these  three  or  six  shells,  as  the 
case  may  be,  a  continuous  light  can  be  furnished 
for  one  hundred  and  forty-four  hours  without 
recharging.  A  lamp  equipped  in  this  way  would 
last  the  average  rider,  who  takes  three  evening 
rides  a  week,  say,  for  six  months.  The  current 
is  regulated  by  means  of  a  switch — just  in  about 
the  same  way  as  one  turns  on  and  off  an  incandescent 
burner.  There  are  no  batteries  to  be  carried  iu 
the  pocket  and  no  connecting  wire  dangling  around, 
for  the  battery  is  in  the  lamp.  Tiie  lamp  can  be 
recharged  at  a  cost  of  twenty- five  cents,  by  purchas- 
ing of  a  local  agent  more  of  these  shells,  just  as  a 
man  buys  cartridges  for  a  gun.  The  best  thing  of  all 
about  the  light  is  that  it  is  so  very  brilliant  that  it  can 
be  seen  nearly  a  mile  away,  and  it  can't  be  jostled 
out.  Every  wheelwoman  has  had  unhappy  exper- 
iences of  this  kind  with  the  oil  lamp. 

>{c  >jc 

A'very  fine  indicator  has  recently  been  placed  on 
the  market.  It  is  a  little  instrument  somewhat 
resembling  a  cyclometer,  and  records  the  revolutions 
of  the  wheel  per  minute.  A  hand  quivers  around, 
showing  the  exact  rate  of  speed.  Iu  fact  it  is  such  a 
delicate  little  affair  that  it  will  register  a  mile  made 
in  one  minute  and  forty-five  seconds. 

*     *  * 

When  the  pneumatic  tire  feels  flabby  to  the  touch, 
or  if  you  feel  the  .slightest  jar  when  your  wheel  runs 
over  ordinary  obstacles,  it  is  because  there  is  not 
enough  air  pressure.  A  tire  should  always  contain 
enough  air  to  keep  its  rim  from  the  ground.  Many 
people  who  do  not  understand  tires  ride  them  partly 
inflated;  the  rim  cuts  through  to  the  ground,  and  the 
result  is  that  it  is  destroyed  before  the  rider  knows 
that  there  is  anything  wrong.  There  are  two  pumps 
which  any  woman  can  use  with  perfect  ease.  One  is 
the  little  hand  pump  which  conies  in  every  tool  bag, 
and  the  other  is  a  foot  pump,  which  is  much  more 
easily  worked.  Remove  the  cap  from  the  tire;  screw 
in  securely  the  rubber  tubing  attached  to  the  jjutiip, 
and  begin  to  inflate.  As  to  proper  air  pressure, 
experience  has  taught  that  a  small  tire  requires  more 


than  a  large  one,  especially  if  it  is  to  carry  the  same 
weight.    Foot  pumps  only  cost  $2.50. 

"  Now  that  cycling  is  so  much  the  fashion  with 
young  girls  and  pretty  actresses,  it  is  revolutionizing 
dress  and  much  else  besides,"  says  Mrs.  Emily  Craw- 
ford, the  veteran  Parisian  correspondent  of  Truth. 
French  doctors  prescribe  it  as  a  means  for  keeping 
the  balance  true  between  the  nerves  and  the  muscles. 
The  one  thing  studied  now  in  ordering  a  cycling  cos- 
tume for  a  young  girl  is  convenience.  If  that  is 
secured  sightliness  will  follow.  Skirts  are  discarded. 
The  trousers  are  so  made  as  almost  to  .seem  like  a 
short,  full  petticoat.  The  Eton  shape  is  a  favorite 
one  for  the  jacket.  A  blouse  takes  the  place  of  a 
shirt.  There  may  or  may  not  be  a  waistcoat  and  a 
wide  waist-sash  like  that  of  a  vSpanish  torero.  From 
the  waist  up  feminine  coquetry  may  display  itself  as 
much  as  it  pleases,  provided  it  be  in  keeping  with  the 
general  character  of  the  suit.  The  other  day  I  saw  a 
fair  young  cyclist  looking  charming  in  a  moss-green 
velvet  almost  Turkish  so  far  as  the  trousers  went,  and 
smacking  of  Velasquez  from  the  waist  up.  The 
blouse  was  of  the  salad-heart  shade  of  green,  and  the 
sash  of  greenish  russet.  Cuffs  and  collar  were  of 
Venetian  lace,  and  the  hat  was  copied  from  some 
equestrian  portrait  of  Velasquez.  The  most  con- 
venient and  prettiest  headgear  is  the  Basque  beret,  or 
cap.  Sleepy  Hollows  in  the  country  are  rising  to  life 
and  prosperity  through  the  cycle.  Their  inns  are 
crowded  whenever  the  weather  is  favorable.  As 
France  has  such  good  roads  and  a  fairly  equable 
climate,  it  would  fast  become  the  cyling  ground  of 
Europe  if  the  Government  gave  cyclists  with  their 
steel  horses  the  freedom  of  the  custom-houses. 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 

Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding  school  in 
San  Francisco.  We  guarantee  instruc- 
tion without  a  fall.  Nineteen-pound 
Keating  Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 

RATES ; : ; : 

Instructions,  per  lesson  -  -  $0  50 
Course  of  lessons  -  -  .  2  00 
Renting,  first  hour  ....  50 
Succeeding  hours  -  -  -  25 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separ- 
ately and  clean  every  day,  rates 
per  month  -  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 

I  The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 
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Riding  Taught  all  hours; 
evening  by  electric  light. 
  Renting    and  Repairing. 

[Jj  Agency  STEARNS  BICYCLES 

ru  Devany,  Hopkins  &  Co.  stanvan  st.,  bet.  iiaight 

THE  CYCLERY        and  Page  and  304-306  Post 


THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 

411/>   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Hicycle  Kntrance  Sansome  St.  Open  from  7  a.  M.  to  7  P.  M . 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office  hours  and  at 
any  time.  Those  desirous  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to 
liave  their  wheels  stored  at  the  al)ove  address,  where  they  will 
be  cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  High  grade  wheels  to  rent 
on  moderate  terms. 

I.OIIIS  S.MAKTKr,,  Salesman      A.  C.  MARTKl,,  Manager 

per  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  At'enMon 

Qccidei^tal  H^tel 

SAN^  FRANCISCO 

A   QUIKT   IIOMK  CI'Nl'RAr.T.Y  I.OCATKU 

WM.   B.   HOOPER,  MANAGER 
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THE  WAVE 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


§ND  still  the  New  Woman  is  adding  fresh  laurels 
to  her  crown.  Secretary  Morton,  of  the  Agri- 
cj-  cultural  Department,  recently  required  library 
cataloguers  and  clerks  for  his  department,  all  of 
whom  were  obliged  to  pass  an  examination.  Of  the 
thirty  applicants  for  cataloguer,  all  the  men  failed, 
while  only  five  out  of  si.xteen  women  were  sent 
down.  Of  ten,  who  applied  for  the  clerk's  positions, 
two  women  passed  and  eight  men  failed. 

*  *  * 

In  Oakland  several  of  the  stores  are  now'employing 
cash  girls  instead  of  boys.  I  inquired  their  reasons 
for  so  doing,  and  received  this  answer:  "  The  girls 
are  quieter,  quicker,  more  interested  in  their  work, 
and  more  obliging.  You  rarely  require  to  reprimand 
them  for  carelessness  or,  impertinence.  As  for  the 
boys,  nothing  would  induce -us  to  employ  them 
again." 

*  *  * 

An  ingenious  Boston  lady  has  devised  a  scheme  to 
provide  a  summer  home  for  the  husbands  of  women 
who  desire  to  take  their  children  to  the  country,  but 
are  afraid  to  leave  their  spouses  to  their  own  devices. 
She  offers  to  give  the  poor  men  a  comfortable  home, 
see  that  they  are  in  at  an  early  hour,  and  di.scipline 
them  most  strictly.  She  has  an  efficient  corps  of 
detectives,  who  will  keep  a  constant  watch  on  their 
habits,  and  look  to  it  that  they  are  kept  out  of  the 
way  of  temptation.  The  only  difficulty  is  in  luring 
the  unwary  and  unsuspecting  husband  into  the  trap, 
and  I  fancy  this  alone  will  bar  its  success. 

^    ^  ^ 

The  newest  gowns  have  bodices  to  match,  with 
blousettes  and  sleeves  alone  differing.  The  long- 
shouldered  bodice  has  evidently  come  to  stay  and  we 
shall  be  obliged  to  suffer  the  discomfort  attendant 
upon  it.  I  remember  wearing,  at  one  time,  some 
night  gowns  made  about  thirty-five  years  ago  when 
this  fashion  prevailed,  and  of  all  the  uncomfortable 
garments,  they  simply  out-Heroded  Herod  ;  besides 
they  are  ugly  enough  to  be  deformities. 


Bicyclists  and  their  costumes  still  afford  an  endless 
topic  of  discussion.  The  tailors  are  now  making  up 
tan  and  gray  drillings  in  a  very  smart  way — skirt  with 
coat,  long  or  short,  blouse  or  vest  fronts,  and  toques 
or  sailor  hats  also  of  the  drill,  with  hat  bands  of  rib- 
bon. The  sleeves  are  almost  as  large  as  the  fullest 
dress  sleeve  and  are  on  the  leg-of-mutton  order. 


A  pretty  pale  green  lawn,  which  I  admired  very 
much,  was  worn  at  San  Rafael  last  Friday.  It  was 
delicately  sprayed  with  flowers  and  had  the  usual 
plain  skirt  with  three  ruffles  round  the  bottom.  The 
bodice  was  made  French  fashion,  the  fullness  drawn 
in  at  the  waist.  A  white  mousseline  de  sole  fichu 
with  embroidered  ruffle  was  crossed  over  the  bust,  and 
the  long,  pointed  ends  fell  under  the  broad  green 
satin  belt,  halfway  down  the  skirt. 

*  ^:  * 

A  very  smart-looking  blue  serge  gown  is  trimmed 
with  straps  of  white  cloth  fastened  with  gold  buttons. 
The  front  is  en  blouse  with  tight  vest,  tlie  straps  fas- 
tening just  above  the  waist  line  and  below  the  neck 
on  eitlier  side.  The  sleeves,  which  have  several  tucks 
on  top,  are  strapped  down  from  the  shoulder  and  but- 
toned, and  at  the  neck  and  waist  is  a  ribbon  of  green 
and  white  check  silk,  while  small  points  of  muslin 
turn  over  at  the  collar. 

*  *  * 

Blue  is  the  fashionable  color  this  summer  in  Paris, 
and  is  worn  in  every  .shade  from  the  brightest  to  the 
deepest  indigo  blue.  One  striking  but  thoroughly 
French  combination,  which,  like  many  of  their 
novels,  hardly  bears  translation,  is  a  vivid  green  vel- 
vet or  satin,  or  a  dark  blue  gown. 

The  bonnets,  hats,  and  coats  for  children  this  year 
are  perfectly  sweet  and  dainty.  Bengaline  is  one  of 
the  most  popular  materials  for  coats,  and  all  the 
trimming  is  confined  to  the  immense  lace  collar  or 
cape.  The  most  picturesque  hats  are  those  of  point 
d'esprit,  which  lends  itself  to  all  kinds  of  shirring 
and  ruffling.  A  bonnet  of  this  soft  material,  with  a 
flaring  front,  trimmed  with  a  ruffle  of  lace,  which  fell 
around  the  face,  made  a  regular  picture  of  the  rather 
commonplace-looking  child  who  wore  it. 


A  hat  is  made  of  white  silk  with  a  large,  soft,  and 
narrow  crown,  shirred  brim,  which  is  edged  with  a 
frill  of  lace.  Two  rosettes  of  white  baby  ribbon  are 
the  only  outside  ilecoration.    These  hats  are  ecjually 


pretty  in  muslin  or  dimity,  with  embroidery  substi- 
tuted for  the  lace. 

*     *  * 

Garters  have  always  been  considered  of  much  im- 
portance in  a  bridal  toilet.  The  particular  girl  friend 
who  makes  the  garters  and  slips  them  on  is  conceded 
to  stand  the  best  chance  of  the  following  suit  within 
the  year.  The  proper  pattern  for  a  bride's  garter  is  at 
present  a  circle  of  white  elastic  covered  with  em- 
broidered satin  and  clasped  by  a  small  gold  buckle 
with  white  enameled  lover's  knots. 


Now  that  we  are  going  to  have  some  really  good 
plays  at  our  theaters  the  girls  are  looking  for  new 
opera  capes,  A  very  pretty  one  is  made  with  deep 
yoke  collar  of  cream  guipure  threaded  with  gold  and 
lined  with  pink.  A  boa  of  pink  chiffon  or  ruffle  if  it  be 
preferred.  The  cape  itself  is  made  of  light  fawn  cordu- 
roy lined  with  pink  silk  and  with  a  broad  chiffon  ruffle 
edging.  Pale  blues,  piuks,  creams  and  whites  are  best 
suited  to  the  background  of  the  theater.  Soft  gauzy  ma- 
terials for  theater  bodices  add  much  to  the  appearance 
not  alone  of  the  wearer  but  of  the  audience  in  general. 
A  wreath  of  flowers  or  rather  the  half  wreath  effect 
is  the  prettiest  form  of  headgear  at  the  plav  tliough 
nothing  is  quite  so  picturesque  as  the  hat  w  iih  droop- 
ing plumes. 

*    *  * 

Every  day  the  fashion  of  hairdressing  shows  signs 
of  the  introduction  of  the  pompadour  which  is  far 
more  youthful  looking  and  less  trying  than  the  hair 
parted  in  the  center.  The  really  sensible  woman 
never  allows  fashion  to  interfere  with  what  is  most 
suitable  to  her  style  of  beauty — but,  alas,  how  few  of 
those  we  see,  and  every  woman  be  her  face  as  broad 
as  that  of  a  Dutch  peasant  or  as  round  as  an  orange 
parted  her  hair  with  the  confidence  of  one  of  Titian's 
Madonnas. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


ITHIN  a  few  years  we  have  noted  several 
deaths  attributed  by  the  newspapers  to 
eating  arsenic  in  order  to  improve  the 
complexion.  The  fact  that  such  a  custom  has  been 
widely  prevalent  for  years  is  no  secret  to  most  physi- 
cians. There  is  a  preparation  largely  sold,  the  active 
principle  of  which  is  simply  arsenic,  or  "ratsbane" 
as  the  old  folks  call  it.  The  custom  has  been  imme- 
morial in  the  Austrian  Alps,  The  peasants  com- 
mence taking  a  small  portion  of  hidri,  as  they  term 
it — an  arsenical  compound — four  or  five  times  a  week 
when  they  are  about  eighteen  or  twenty  years  of  age, 
and  continue  the  habit,  gradually  increasing  the 
quantity  but  not  the  frequency  of  the  dose  as  long  as 
they  live — elderly  people  take  as  much  as  four  grains 
at  a  time.  It  does  not  seem  to  shorten  their  lives  or 
undermine  their  strength.  On  the  contrary,  thej' 
are,  as  I  can  say  from  personal  observation,  a  hand- 
some, sturdy,  long-winded,  and  long-lived  set.  But 
the  habit  once  commenced  it  is  said  that  it  cannot, 
with  safety  be  discontinued,  as  either  symptoms  of 
poisoning  or  else  some  fatal  disease  soon  carries  the 
victim  off. 

The  value  of  this  potent  drug  in  treating  diseases 
and  discolorations  of  the  skin  cannot  be  over  esti- 
mated. But  the  propriety  of  using  it  constantly  for 
its  cosmetic  effects  is,  in  spite  of  the  example  just 
quoted,  open  to  verj-  grave  objections. 

In  the  first  place  there  are  constitutions  on  which 
it  has,  even  in  the  minutest  doses,  a  violently  irritat- 
ing effect.  Again,  if  once  commenced  it  may  become 
unsafe  to  discontinue  it,  and  who  would  wish  to  be 
tied  down  to  this  unnatural  diet  all  their  lives?  There 
are  other  reasons  not  less  weighty.  Within  the  last 
score  of  years,  since  wall-papers  colored  with  arceni- 
cal  dyes  (especially  green  paper)  have  come  into 
vogue,  physicians  have  been  obliged  to  treat  a  num- 
ber of  persons  poisoned  by  the  minute  amounts  of 
arsenic  floating  in  the  atmosphere  of  rooms  thus 
papered.  Such  being  the  case,  it  is  altogethes  likely 
that  a  woman  who  is  an  arsenic-eater  exhales  from 
her  person  a  sufficient  amount  of  the  poison  to  render 
her  most  undesirable  for  a  wife,  unless  she  occupies 
a  separate  apartment.  Otherwise,  she  may  share  the 
fate  of  the  damsel  Sara  mentioned  in  the  Apocrypha, 
the  heroine  of  the  book  of  Tobit,  who  had  had  seven 
husbands  all  of  whom  were  destroyed  on  the  mar- 
riage night  by  an  evil  spirit.  For  the  emanations  from 
her  body  will  certainly  carry  with  them  minute 
particles  of  the  poisonous  metal.  The  only  reason 
that  this  is  not  the  fate  of  the  Stryian  and  Tyrolese 
damsels  is,  that  with  them  lover  and  lady  are  both 
accustomed  to  use  the  drug,  like  Milhridates  they 
have  by  long  habit  rendered  themselves  poison- 
proof. 

It  is  somewhat  singular  that  the  drugs  which  at 
present  are  most  in  renown  as  cosmetics  for  the  skin, 
are  precisely  the  most  deadly  poisons  known  in  the 


whole  catalogue  of  chemical  products.  They  are 
arsenic,  prussic  acid,  and  caustic  potash.  As  there 
are  always  dealers  unscrupulous  enough  to  sacrifice 
their  own  consciences  (if  they  keep  the  article)  and 
their  customers  lives  by  selling,  under  sounding 
names,  these  perilous  stuffs,  we  urgently  warn  all 
persons  to  be  exceedingly  cautious  in  making  such 
purchases. 

THK  PREVENTION  AND  REMOVAI.  OF  SCARS. 

Whenever  the  face  or  the  hands  are  cut,  burned,  or 
otherwise  injured,  it  is  of  the  utmost  importance  to 
see  that  the  least  possible  scar  is  left.  The  parts 
should  be  carefully  washed  with  cold  water  until 
they  are  thoroughly  cleaned  and  no  longer  bleed, 
and  then  the  edges  brought  together  very  exactly,  and 
fastened  with  slicking  plaster.  On  large  wounds  the 
care  of  a  surgeon  will  be  necessary  to  prevent  de- 
formity. Burns  are  peculiarly  liable  to  leave  behind 
them  ugly  marks  which  it  is  next  to  impossible  to 
diminish.  We  must,  therefore,  aim  to  conceal  them, 
which,  in  some  instances,  can  be  very  .satisfactorily 
done  by  a  method  of  tattooing  with  flesh-colored  tints. 

What  is  worfe  than  this  about  these  scars  from 
burns  and  scalds  is  the  tendency  they  have  to  contract 
pulling  the  features  and  neighboring  parts  into  the 
most  frightfully  deformed  positions.  During  the 
process  of  healing  this  will  be  greatly  overcome  by 
elastic  straps  and  proper  apparatus. '  When  it  has 
once  taken  place  the  cure  is  difficult.  Still  for  the 
term  of  a  year  after  the  injury  the  scar  is  still  pliable 
enough  to  be  stretched.  Wlien  it  refuses  these  gentle 
means,  it  must  be  attacked  by  the  surgeon's  knife. 
It  is  true  that  it  is  often  one  of  the  most  delicate  and 
difficult  operations  in  surgery  to  remedy  these  con- 
tractions, but  with  great  patience  among  all  concerned 
it  can  generally  be  successfully  carried  through,  and 
the  parts  though  never  equal  to  what  they  might 
have  been,  will  no  longer  be  frightful  or  disgusting 
in  appearance.  Thus  an  eyelid  permanently  drawn 
down,  a  chin  fastened  to  the  neck,  two  fingers  grown 
together  or  an  ear  pulled  out  of  position  may  be  very 
much  amended. 

Small-pox,  in  former  times,  used  to  be  the  terror  of 
life  to  every  one  who  had  a  pretty  face,  for  there  was 
no  means  known  to  prevent  its  leaving  its  hideous 
traces,  even  if  life  itself  was  not  lost.  Now,  we  can 
entirely  do  away  with  or  conceal  the  pits  it  digs,  but 
very  much  may  be  done  to  prevent  the  attack,  and  in 
those  rare  instances  where  that  fails  to  protect  the 
individuals,  the  scarring  can  be  almost  wholly 
avoided  by  timely  local  applications.  So  that  not 
only  in  a  medical  but  in  a  cosmetic  point  of  view  our 
century  has  here  won  a  manifest  victory. 

Even  those  faces  which  are  pitted  by  the  disease 
can  always  be  improved,  and  some  very  considerably 
so.  For  this  purpose,  strong,  stimulating  lotions  are 
employed  .several  times  daily,  alternated  with  gentle 
and  long-continued  inunction  of  skin  food,  together 
with  massage.  In  many  instances,  by  steady  per- 
severance in  such  applications,  very  great  improve- 
ment has  resulted. 

WRINKLES. 

Let  the  skin  be  maintained  in  a  soft,  pliable, 
healthy  condition,  avoid  frowning  and  grimaces 
which  contract  the  muscles  of  the  face.  Do  not  sit 
by  a  bright  light  which  forces  you  to  squint  and  half 
close  the  eyes,  and  maintain  as  much  command  as 
possible  over  the  facial  muscles.  Undoubtedly  half 
the  lines  which  seam  the  face  of  maturity  are  not 
those  of  years,  but  of  passion,  of  chagrin,  or  of  habit- 
ual contortion  of  the  muscles.  They  can  therefore 
be  prevented  and  when  they  are  just  beginning  to 
show  themselves  they  can  be  diminished  by  a  strong 
exertion  of  self  command. 

RULES  FOR  DYSPEPTICS. 

1.  Eat  slowly,  taking  three  or  four  times  the 
length  of  time  usually  taken  in  eating.  Masticating 
the  food  well  will  aid  dige.st'on  very  much;  in  other 
words,  the  longer  the  food  is  in  the  mouth,  the  less 
time  will  it  remain  in  the  stomach. 

2.  Where  there  is  a  tendency  to  sour  stomach,  slow- 
digestion  as  a  rule,  it  will  be  better  to  take  the  food 
dry.    Avoid  drinking  with  food  in  these  cases. 

In  cases  of  slow  digestion  a  glass  of  hot  water 
an  hour  before  meals  will  be  serviceable. 

4.  Fomentation  or  a  hot  bag  over  the  stomach 
for  half  an  hour  after  eating  will  often  be  advan- 
tageous. 

5.  A  thorough  rubbing  over  the  stomach  and 
bowels  morning  and  night  will  be  serviceable  if  the 
bowels  are  not  tender. 

6.  A  cool  compress  worn  at  night  over  the  bowels 
will  be  serviceable  for  constipation. 

7.  Very  hot  or  cold  foods  should  be  avoided  in 
cases  of  dyspepsia. 

8.  Overeating  is  a  serious  measure  in  dyspepsia. 

9.  Do  not  eat  between  meals. 

10.  Do  not  eat  when  tired. 

11.  Do  not  exercise  vigorousl)-  immediately  after 
eating. 

12.  Most  forms  of  dysi)espia  will  take  fruits  and 
grains  to  best  advantage. 
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Scinta  Csitalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Guests 


Gpand  HttPaetions 

For  the  


Summep  Season,  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to  


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.   SPRING  STREET, 

-       LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 
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Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO.  SCMONEWALO,  MANAGER 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality,  Delightful 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 

Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell  of 
the  Sacramento  Canvon,  just  below  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It  was  a  great 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encouraging 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.  J.  Lokti  s. 
at  Castella,is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 

«*•*«•** 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor  this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers  and 
seekers  of  health  and  pleasure.  Easy  to 
reach  (near  the  railroad i,  sighlly,  and  all'  the 
necessities  of  camp  life  easily  procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Rktheat,  if 
addressed  to  W.C.Gray,  Hox  4,  Dunsmuir, 
Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

*«*««*** 

Camping  in  the 

SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glenwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates,  "r.^y'i.e'atn^^^- 

z=^^z=i;:^=:z^=r"    be  made  by  the 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


••*♦•**** 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass,  Agt.,  San  Francisco,  i^al. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREEMANTLE) 

AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  S.  "Alameda,'  via  Honolulu  and 
Auckland,  Thursday,  July  25th,  1895, 
at  2  p.m . 

S.  S.  ''Australia,"  Honolulu  only ,  Satur- 
day, .August  3,  I'iys,  at  10  A.  M. 
Special  I'arl  les— Reduced  special  rates 
for  partie-.  August  3d  and  27th. 
.Cook's  Party,  Augu-t  3d-) 

Ticket  Office— 138  Montgomery  .St. 
Freight  Office— 3'-S 7  Market  .-(t. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 
PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  P'ureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica),  Redondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  iti  Mexico,  25th  of  each  mouth. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 

Generol  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

PACIFIC  IVIAIL  STEAIViSHIP  CO. 

riiroKgli  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailingfat  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  Firstaud  Braunan  Sts.) 
S  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  July  ]8;  S  S.  "San  Bias,"  July  29,  S.S. 
"San  Juan,"  August  8;  S.S.  ''Colon,"  August  19,  1891. 

Japan  and  Chma  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S.  "City  of  Kio  de  Janeiro,"  July  13;  S.  S. 
"City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  August  3;  S.S.  "China," 
August  13;  S.S.  "Peru,"  September  3,  1S95. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


ST.  LAWRENCE 
LIVERY  AND 


SALE  .  STABLE 


W.  E.  ItUIDOK,  I'roprletor 

4^3    POST  STREET 

BF.T.  POWF.LL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Teleplioae  1323 


California  Safe  Deposit  and 
Trust  Co. 


PAID-UP  CflPITflU 


$1,000,000 


Corner  Montgomery  and  California  Sts.,  SAN  FRANCI5C0. 

J.  D.  Fry,  President.       Ht'-NRY  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  DALZtLL  Bkovvn,  Secretary  and  Tieasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Kxecutor,  Administrator,  and. 
Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  nf  estates  of  incompetent  per- 
sons and  minors,  as  Assignee  'H  K<  cf  i\  er,  or  in  any  other  trust 
capacity,  and  is  a  legal  depository  for  ctnirt  and  trust  lunds. 

Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends,  rents,  etc., 
for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  ot  mortgages  of  corporations  and  individuals, 
and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  registry  of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  on 
daily  balances.  L=sues  Ceitificates  of  Deposit  bearing  fixed 
rates  of  interest.    Receives  deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters  cheerfully 
given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  from  $s  per  annum  upward,  according  to  size, 
and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at  low  rates. 

MUTUAL  SAYINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  I*ost  .street,  below  Keanu-,  Mechanics'  Institute  IJiiilding 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  Murphy,  John  a.  Hoophk,  Vice-Presidents 

I>THKCTORS 

Jas.  I).  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.  C.  Hooker  Frank  J.  .Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  MclClroy  Jos.  I).  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  by  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo  is:  Co.,  or  Iv\changc  on  City  lianks. 
When  oi>cning  accounts,  send  sign;iture 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  I).  1726 
Capital  raid  up,  f3, 446, 100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,9(50,251 

ROIiKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MoNrr.oMKRV  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Company 

(if  Aix  I, a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Ustablished  1805 
Capital,  $2  250,000.00         Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 


United  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  >AN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 


Send  30c.  and 
names  of  6  peo- 
ple who  might 
subscribe,  and 


A  $1  Magazine  for  30c. 

we  will  send  you  Tin-:  St.  I,otris  Mac; azin k  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  magazine  is  $i  a  year.  A  sample  copy  and  Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  size)  with  the  Lord's  Prayer  coined  in  small' 
est  characters,  sent  for  lo  cents,  stamps.    No  free  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE,  ^^11  Zuu,  mJ.""*' 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne 


HIGHEST  GRADE   IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Ciubb, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Orocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


-^ti-    BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

fis)  An  Hxtra  Dry  Wine 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  (  White  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacoiidrayBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


12A  SANSOWE  STREET 


E.  IV[aftiin  \  (Jo. 


ESTAHLISHED  IN  1S5S 


To- 


Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 


CHICAGO  IN  3'2  DAYS 

VIA 

The  florth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
^  PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 

^  DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 


UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 


Lachman 
Block 


c.,e:.  bray 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


1 1  Market  Street 


Off.  Front  Street 


To  the  Readers 

THE  WA  VE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  Hast 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 


'S  PicTOl 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  I'aris  Exposition.  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers  

The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Rowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blania  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of   .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  onr  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
thi'  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  iS^g  to  1S94,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-HOWEN  COMPANY 

14(>  Monfgoiiiery  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDCNTAL  HOTEL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sis. 


Is  the  only  line  running 

I'lilliiiaii  Double  Dran  iii^-Rooni 
Sleepers  and  Dining:  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 

Days  to  New  York 
DajTH  to  Cliicajio 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
tasis.  Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  i  i.as  and  Recep- 
tions oil  slwrtest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
I-uncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &c. 

Telephone  238S  I  300  St'TTKlS  STKEET 


DayH  to  Bostou 
For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 
address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE  SHORT  I  STDRIA- PORTLAND 

^"^^  "^Q  j^AND  THE  WORTH  WEST 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-stree*  vVharf  at  lo 
a.  m,  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  Good  Serrice  and  Aeconiiiiodations 

For  further  particulars,  call  ujxni 
FRED.   F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S  F. 


$1  .50  PER  MONTH 

GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 
r  1 

^^^^^cnd  for  Circular  F.  A.  HYDE.  630  Commercial  ^^^1 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recommended  by  physicians 
to  those  sufferiniT  from  lung^, 
heart,  or  stomacli  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  druof  stores. 
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DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  California  Street 

SAN  FKANCISCO 


JOE  POHEIM,  THE  TiOR, 

HAS  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  ii  prices. 

.stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4.50 
Fine  Cassimere  and 

Doeskin  pants  t3  orler  f::m  $6 
The  Tery  finest  Eiigflish  and 
Scotch  Goods  t;  :?i8:  fr:m  $8 
All  Wool  Business  SuitH 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Klegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  50 
Fine  Clay  '\Vorste<-]  and 
Flque  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  k  203  Mentgomerj  St.,  cor.  Bcsh 
IZi  Uarket  St.  1110  i  1112  ilarket  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


49S  Fosrteesth  St.,  CaUand,  Cal. 


PALATINE 


INSURANCE  CO. 
 OF  ENGLAND 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  $8,500,000 


CHAS.  A.  LATON,  Manager 
439  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  WAV 


JULY  20,  189^ 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly 
the  City  Restaurant.  This  inmiense 
room,  which  has  a  direct  entrance  from 
Market  Street,  is  known  as   -    -    -  - 


"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — 

Characterized  by  Pi.omi'T  Service  Moderate  Charges 


SOAP 
POWDER 


Teareitv^:  Borax  In  Dfatlv  Valley  Cat. 

A  2  d  MULE  HELP  KITCHEN  -°  LAUNDRY.  1 

RACinC  CO/^ST  BORAX  CO.  5,Ff^riCiSC0- CHlC/<60-MPWY03K  ■  * 


USE 


BoraXO  poTo^eJ"  Bath,  Toilet  /  Shampoo 


Santa  Catalina  Island- 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Guests 


Grand  Attcactior^s 

For  the      

Summef  Season  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to- 


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.   SPRING  STREET, 

  LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 


^Jhe  Choice  Cliainpdgne  of  our  Choice  Society  % 


EDGAR    A.    MIZNER   sole  agent  for  California 
VIN  BRUT  — Telephone  No.  272  2IO  SANSOME   STREET    >,  ^ 


f4oTEb  ^  Del  ^  ]V[ohte 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GKOROE   SCHOENWALD,  Manaohr 

/)(T)eriea'5  parous  §ij/T|fr|er  39^  U/ii^t^r  F{^5ort 

(j.        "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers,  ^Sq, 
•'Gg  And  the  bee  ban  quets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  I* 

®  ®  ® 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 
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The  Average 
Man 

Who  suffers  from  headaches 
and  biUousness  needs  a 
medicine  to  keep  his  Uver 
and  stomach  in  good  work- 
ing order.  For  such  people 
Ripans  Tabules  fill  the  bill. 
One  tabule  gives  relief. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Slate  Bupial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  i»  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  an3'  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.   F.  ROBERTSON 

Pacific  Coast  Agent,       -       -       Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &  SONS, 

17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  M.\TEO  COUNTY ;  non-sectarian  ;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H,  J.  Gallagher  H.  13.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanacjan  &  Galt-agher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTH  STKEET 
Telephone  South  80      fipii.  Lincoln  School,  .San  Franriaco 


Cotton   S3.ii    Ducks  "  Mediumfsof"ri'drHard 

.     .     ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  DuckH 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company 

Baltimore  Agents  Pacific  Coast 

H.        Bridge?  Oo. 

■*-4 ^^/TjerGl^apt  Jailors:.: 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

o        o        Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780  No.  0  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 

GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


RHUS-TOXICODENDRON. 


BY  J.  H.  LAWRENCE. 


A  fair,  guileless  woman,  I  sometimes  call  "Flo," 
Went  picnicking  out  where  the  poison  oaks  grow — 
With  the  usual  result— a  most  fearful  condition 
Which  baffled  the  skill  of  a  first-class  physician. 
Rhus-7\ixicodendron  was  his  name  for  the  "  pizen  " — 
"And,"  he  added,  "the  worst  that  I  ever  set  eyes  on.'' 
From  the  sole  of  her  "  Trilby  "  to  the  crown  of  her 
head. 

The  venom  has  most  disrespectfully  spread. 
It  took  in  her  bauds  and  her  neck  and  her  face, 
And  spared  not  an  inch  of  available  space — 
"  Altogether  a  most  diabolical  case." 
So  remarked  her  best  friends,  who,  inspired  by  devo- 
tion 

(Or,  possibly  moved  by  a  warmer  emotion,) 
Went  to  her  relief  with  a  dead-sure-shot  lotion. 
To  him  she   described   herself  "  frightful  "  and 
"  horrid"; 

"The  stinging  terrific" — "the  burning  just  torrid." 
There  were  blisters  and  blotches  and  peelings  in 
spots — 

Welts,  corrugations,  and  swellings  and  blots — 
With  wee  little  valleys  and  hills  in  job-lots. 
If  she  fixed  up  her  mouth  for  an  amiable  smile. 
Or  puckered  to  whistle,  the  outcome  was  vile: 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  she  was  near  to  insanity 
And  the  phrases  she  thought  of  were  close  to  pro- 
fanity. 

"And  has  she  recovered?"      "And  how  is  she 
feeling  ?  " 

Yes — unswathed  and  unmasked,  all  the  sweeter  for 
peeling. 

 Now,  I  am  poison  proof — I  was  led  to  believe — 

But,  alas!  how  appearances  sometimes  deceive: 
There's  a  case  of  Rhus-Toxicodendron  just  hatching — 
I  am  burning,  and  stinging,  and  itching  and  scratch- 
ing: 

Well — the  woman  was  honest — she  said  it  was  "catch- 
ing." 

ALCAZAR  THEATRE 

W.  R.  Dailev         .....  Manager 
Commencing  Monday,  July  22d 

The  charming  "ittle  comedienne 

 GRACIE  PLAISTED  

In  the  delightfvil  musical  comedy 

SWEETHEAf?TS 

Supported  by  Dailey's  Slock  Co. 
Prices,  15,  25,  35  and  50c.  Next— The  Crime  of  a  Cenfur 


The 


Horse  Trainer's 

LAST  APPEARANCE 

— On  the  Pacific  Coast 

Central  Park, 

Sunday  afternoon,  at  3  o'clock 


PROF.  0.  R.  QLEASON 

Will  attempt  to  tame  and  drive  the 
man-eating  stallion,  "Jim  Wick,"  the  most  vicious 
horse  in  California. 

A  number  of  other  horses  will   also  be  subdued 
by  the  great  horseman. 


Admission,  25  cents.      Beserved  Seats,  26  cents. 


Ordkr  Your  Carriage,s  and  Coupks  of  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  cornei  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty      Telephone  1050 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RDNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

C^aliforQia  Jo(;Key  Qtib  I^aees 


SPRING  MEETING 


^Bay  District  Track 


Races  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


nAYn^fi 

>\M0  Co, 

IIncorp'd 

PfJOPS. 


-Second  Wcek- 


Moiiday. 
Ju)y  U2<l 

Matinee, 
Saturday  only 


First 
Time 
Here  of- 


..THE  AMAZOMS.. 

By  Arthur  W.  Piuero 
Next  Week — Last  week  of  Lyceum  Co. — An  I<leal  Husband 
By  the  author  of  "Lady  Windermere's  Kan" 


Monday  Next 
.Second 
Week 


THEATRE 


to  Co  , 

irscoRPD 

PROPS 


zA  B.o^^  HITz 

Laughing 
HOTT'S  latest  farce  comedy  creation— 

fl  BliflCK  Sheep 

with  Otis  Harlan  as  Hot  Stuff.    New  songs,  dances,  etc. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 


Friedlander,  Gottlob  &  Co., 


Lessees  and  Managers 


The  last  great  laughing  successof  Frawley  Co.  Season 
—Week,  July  a2d— 
Boucicault's  Brilliant  Comedy 

—  THE  Jmx  •  • 

Five  Wonderful  Acts  Fourteen  Splendid  Characters 

Week,  July  29tli— THE  KNSIGN 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 


Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 


Every  number  encored— Every  scene  and  setting  praised 
To-Niglit— Artistic  rendition  of  Balfe's  melodious  Opera, 
in  five  acts,  entitled 

SATAHELlLifl 

OR    THH   POWER   OF  liOVH 


Beautiful  Scenery— Correct  Costumes 
Brilliant  Light  Effects 

Popular  Prices, 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltf.r  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  ol  A  Flag  Of  TrUCe 
Monday  evening,  July  22d 

Captain  l^epne, U.S.A. 

Evening  Prices:     2!^   and  50   Cts.     Family  Circle  and 
Gallery,  foc.     Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  July  22d  -A  fresh  importation  of  Artists 

10-NEW  PEOPLE-10 

JOHNNIE  CARROLL,  America's  representative  motto  and 
topical  singer. 

THE  BLAND  SISTERS,  singing  and  dancing  comediennes 

from  the  Empire  Theatre,  London. 
ACME    FOUR,  grotesque  comedians    in    their   latest  skit, 

" I'ubbs'  Visit." 
THE  GARNELLAS,  acrobatic  comedians. 
MAUD  HARRIS,  descriptive  vocalist  and  soubrette. 
THE     WHITNF;Y     BROS.,    KENNEDY      and  LORENZ, 

Mahlcmaun  Irio,  Bartlett  and  May,  and 
LES  FRERES  MARTINETTI. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
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THE  WAVE 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Merchants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


BRUT 

Carte  bianchF 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  properly  ihilleil,  will  suit  the  most 
EXACTINti  WOURMKT 


£^stablished  1852 


A.  P.  HoTAIill^G  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Finest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 

 and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

THE  Original 

Siuaiij's  Bakery  apd  l^estaurapt 

213  SUTTEK  STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

0. S.  L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Frultvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
- — ^San  Ijeandro,  San  I.orenzo  and  Haywards  

Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 

— Safe  Deposit  Vaults— 

j^irst  l^atiopal  Bapl^ 

steel  Safes  rented  from  $5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 
— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables- 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  :  : 

Office  Hoi  rs— 8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m, 

THE  PRESS  CIiIPPlHG  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


Cor.  Bush  and 

Sansome  Streets 


ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Hstablished  1856  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


LABOR  AND  IIMMIGRATION. 

The  Sauta  Cruz  Surf,  one  of  the  strongest 
and  best  edited  journals  of  the  interior  saj's: 

The  San  Francisco  Wave,  in  its  last  issue,  opened 
a  discussion  upon  American  Labor  to  which  it  invites 
communications  from  the  ranks  of  labor,  voicing 
individual  sentiments  upon  the  present  status  of  labor 
in  this  country  and  the  methods  by  which  it  may  be 
so  lifted  that  "  an  American  boy  maj'  enjoy  in  Amer- 
ica all  the  privileges  vouchsafed  to  the  stranger  and 
the  stranger's  son." 

In  its  initial  article  the  Wave  says  some  things  so 
true  and  so  quotable  that  they  are  given  herewith: 

Here  follows  a  quotation  from  the  Wave  to 
which  the  editor  adds: 

The  point  to  be  emphasized  in  the  Wave's  argu- 
ment is  the  necessity  for  an  intelligent  restriction  ot 
suffrage  and  of  immigration. 

When  the  fathers  adopted  a  constitution  which 
threw  open  the  gates  of  America  to  the  whole  world 
and  which  made  all  refugees  citizens  with  little  delay 
or  difficulty,  it  was  no  easy  thing  to  reach  this  coun- 
try. It  meant  expatriation  in  its  full  sense  for  a  man 
to  leave  his  native  land  and  endure  the  fatigues  and 
hardships  of  emigration  and  of  getting  a  foot-hold  in 
the  new  world.  If  he  came,it  was  because  he  so  longed 
for  religious  or  political  freedom  that  he  was  willing 
to  suffer  and  to  fight  for  it,  and,  once  attained,  he 
would  protect  it  with  his  best  judgment,  his  highest 
intelligence  and  his  whole  strength. 

But  the  centuries  have  come  and  gone;  the  vastness 
of  America's  unoccupied  domain  and  the  increasing 
facilities  for  transportation  have  at  last  made  this 
country  a  too  convenient  dumping-ground  for  the 
criminal  and  pauper  refuse  of  the  nations  of  the  world. 

The  immigrant  who  comes  here  with  an  intelligent 
and  patriotic  desire  to  make  America  his  home,  and 
to  become  an  American  citizen  has  absolutely  no 
advantage  over  the  most  debased  creature  unloaded 
upon  us  by  a  paternal  government  which  is  only  too 
glad  to  relinquish  its  paternal  responsibilities — the 
one  acquires  citizenship  as  soon  as  the  other.  What 
is  needed  is  the  establishment  and  enforcement  of 
educational  and  length-of-residence  qualifications  for 
suffrage  and  an  absolute  enforcement  of  already 
existing  but  ineffectual  restrictions  lo  immigration. 

Speaking  upon  the  same  subject,  the  Gilroy 
Advocate  has  this  to  say: 

The  hot  editorial  in  The  Wave  of  last  week, 
scoring  the  un-American  labor  unions  who  refused 
to  parade  in  San  Francisco  on  the  Fourth  of  July, 
is  a  timely  castigation  of  these  foreign  bodies  of 
men  who  attempt  to  discredit  that  day  of  all 
da3-s  in  which  the  true  American  takes  such  pride. 
We  agree  with  The  Wave;  they  should  be  hurled 
back  to  their  pauperdom  in  the  countries  from 
which  they  came.  These  wretches  are  interfering 
with  and  degrading  our  true  American  spirit.  Back 
them  into  their  slums  and  keep  them  there. 

ART  TREASURES. 
During  a  visit  of  three  months  to  the  art  centers  of 
the  old  world  Mr.  S.  Gump  gathered  a  choice  collec- 
tion of  fine  pottery,  art,  and  fancy  goods,  and  a  num- 
ber of  elegant  paintings.  Quite  a  number  of  the  goods 
purchased  have  arrived  and  are  now  on  exhibition  at 
the  Geary-street  store.  Mr.  Gump  has  devoted 
nearly  all  of  his  time  since  boyhood  to  the  business 
he  is  now  in,  and  the  collection  he  has  gathered 
certainly  speaks  well  for  the  gentleman's  abilities  in 
that  direction. 

—  

A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 

The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  announce  that 
all  difficulties  have  been  overcome  in  connection  with 
the  emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming 
tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the  public  to  call 
and  inspect  the  operation  of  discharging  and  refilling. 
This  operation  can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  com- 
mencing at  lo  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


SPECIAL  ATTRACTION  AT  EL  CAMPO 

NEXT  SUNDAY,  JULY  2ISt,  AT  1:30  P.  M. 

An  instructive  and  interesting  exhibition  of  the 
working  system  of  United  States  Life  Saving  Service, 
showing  method  of  handling  apparatus  and  gear, 
illustrating  a  real  ship-wreck  together  with  the  relief 
and  rescue  of  those  on  board. 

Program  of  action — The  Shore  Patrol  on  duty; 
ship  in  distress  firing  signals;  answered  by  shore 
patrol;  the  alarm— "All  hands  man  beach  cart "; 
unload  beach  cart  and  place  apparatus;  burying  the 
sand-anchor;  placing  wreck-gun,  shooting  life  line; 
sending  off  whip  and  haw.ser  after  shot-line;  rigging 
and  sending  off  breeches  buoy;  saving  lives,  working 
the  breeches  buoy;  launching  the  life  boats;  rescuing 
lives  from  floating  wreckage  with  lifeboats;  capsizing 
and  righting  life  boat;  method  of  restoring  the  ap- 
parently drowned;  finale — saving  hawser  with  cutting 
block. 


KNOWLEDGE 

BnngB  comfort  and  imjjrovement  and  tends  to  persona, 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world'a  best  prodncta  to 
the  needs  o£  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  ia  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  fora 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  j)erf3ct  laxative; 
effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accciit  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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Distilled,  stored  and  Bottled  under  the  Treasury 
and  Internal  Revenue  Laws  and  Regulations  of 
United  Elates,  guaranteeing  to  the  consumer 
J^-unty,  Age,  Maturity.    Endorsed  by  th» 


Medical  Profession  for  tonic  and  stimu- 
lating properties. 
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Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  In  HnZEIiTON  BROS, 
nnd  BHowri  &  SICnPSON 


PjaHos 


Pianos  to  Hent 


73S  CQHRKET  STREET 

—  SUN  FRnNcisco 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^^y^^p'^at^TJ^'cHurcHA 
Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Tupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SHKKM.VX  &  CL.VY,  .San  Frantisco 

Miss  GaPoJi^^e  Sl^ipdlcr 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  IN  vocal  CULTURE.  Three  years  with  H. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera: 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  2410   CLAY  STKKKT 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   •   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


THE  WAVE 
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San  Francisco,  July  20,  1895. 


10  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 

the  wave  publishing  company. 
San  Francisco,  July  20,  1895. 


A.   N.  TOWNE. 


What  shall  we  say  of"  gentle,  kindly  A.  N. 
Towne,  now  dead?  Shall  we  praise  his 
magnificent  executive  ability,  and  set  forth 
the  rounded  history  of  his  life's  work  with 
which  our  Western  world  must  already  be 
familiar  ?  Shall  we  exploit  the  great  achieve- 
ments of  a  country  lad,  humbly  but  honorably 
born,  to  illustrate  to  budding  manhood  the 
possibilities  laying  before  American  youth  ? 

No  These  things  seem  all  too  prosaic  and 
mathematic-like  to  bear  the  tribute  that  a 
friend  would  lay  upon  the  bier  of  one  toward 
whom  he  ever  bore  a  deep  affection.  It  seems 
more  becoming  of  us — for  we  knew  him  well 
and  loved  him  as  we  knew  him — to  speak  of 
him  as  a  man — as  a  gentle,  amiable,  sweet- 
dispositioned  soul — and  leave  the  details  of 
his  most  prosperous  and  exemplary  career  to 
other  hands. 

If  ever  man  was  fashioned  and  framed  to 
engage  the  friendship  and  affection  of  his  fel- 
lows, it  was  he.  Kindly  alike  to  all,  he  must 
have  been  sorely  pressed  indeed,  when  anger 
fell  athwart  his  genial  face,  or  found  expres- 
sion in  his  kindly  voice.  Did  the  occasion  fit, 
a  memory  even  of  uncertain  reach,  might 
crowd  a  volume  with  the  kindly  acts  and 
generous  deeds  that  marked  the  pathway  of 
his  life.  To  him  most  aptly  fits  the  lines  of 
IngersoU: 

"  He  added  to  the  sum  of  human  joy,  and 
were  every  one  for  whom  he  did  some  loving 
service  to  bring  a  blossom  to  his  grave,  he 
would  sleep  to-night  beneath  a  wilderness  of 
flowers." 

Just  as  rosy  dawn  was  ushering  in  another 
day,  just  as  the  rays  of  the  hidden  morning 
sun  shot  up  into  the  eastern  sky,  evening  fell 
with  sudden  haste  upon  his  busy  life,  and 
humanity  lost  a  friend.    May  he  rest  in  peace. 


AMERICAN  LABOR. 


A  reader  of  The  Wave  who  has  followed 
our  articles  on  Labor,  has  this  to  say  : 

I  have  read  with  considerable  satisfaction  your 
articles  anent  the  refusal  of  the  labor  organizations  of 
this  city  to  participate  in  the  celebration  of  Indepen- 
dence day.  I  approve  of  each  and  every  word  you 
write,  as  must  every  person  with  an  ounce  of  patriot- 
ism in  his  body.  It  occurs  to  me,  however,  that 
instead  of  sending  these  unfortunate  and  ill-disposed 
persons  back  to  their  European  hovels,  as  you  sug- 
gest, we  ought  to  improve  their  condition.  They  are 
here  at  our  solicitation;  we  cannot  expatriate  them, 
and  it  therefore  behooves  us  to  make  the  best  of  the 
situation.  In  this  regard  permit  me  to  suggest  to 
you  the  propriety  of  preaching  the  "Gospel  of 
Peace."  If  you  can  only  inculcate  into  their  minds, 
and,  for  that  matter,  into  the  minds  of  all  of  us,  the 
importance  of  respecting  other  people's  rights, 
among  which  are  those  of  acquiring  property  and  a 


competence  by  means  of  one's  labor;  to  rear  and 
educate  one's  family,  and  worship  God,  as  the  con- 
science may  dictate,  you  will  have  done  your  fellow 
man  an  invaluable  service.  Toleration  should  be  the 
pole-star  to  guide  us  in  our  path  through  life.  To 
follow  it  means  respect  for  our  neighbor's  rights; 
depart  from  it,  and  anarchy  may  be  the  ultimate 
result. 

How  are  3'ou  to  reason  with  the  man  who 
will  not  reason?  How  preach  the  "  Gospel 
of  Peace"  to  the  anarchist  bent  on  destruc- 
tion, who  with  defiant  hand,  shakes  his  flaming 
torch  in  the  very  teeth  of  law  and  order  ? 
How  are  you  to  preach  the  Gospel  of  Peace 
to  the  man  who  cries  "  War  !  "  and  who  will 
have  no  peace  ?  Can  you  reason  with  the 
labor-leader  whose  very  living  depends  upon 
the  continuance  and  the  aggravation  of  the 
misfortunes  of  labor  ?  Will  logic  turn  the 
bullet  from  its  course,  or  kindly  phrases 
soften  the  temper  of  the  soured  wretch  who 
hates  property  and  spurns  government  ?  It 
is  the  Herr  Mosts,  the  Debs,  and  the  like 
of  them  against  whom  we  inveigh.  They  do 
all  the  harm  and  damage,  and  reap  all  the 
profit  for  the  doing  of  it.  The  great  body  of 
Labor  is  not  as  bad  as  its  leaders  The 
imported  agitator  has  sown  the  seed 
of  discontent;  he  has  taught  the  Amer- 
ican laborer  to  believe  that  he  belongs 
to  a  class,  against  which  all  laws  and  govern- 
ment are  at  war.  The  imported  leader  has 
brought  with  him  all  the  hatred  which  the 
European  serf  bears  towards  his  master  and 
oppre.ssor,  and  has  taught  our  American  la- 
borer that  he  must  hate  the  rest  of  the  com- 
munity, because  the  rest  of  the  community 
hate  him.  The  American  laborer  has  been 
taught  that  for  self -protection  he  must  burn 
and  cut  and  shoot;  he  has  been  taught  that  to 
secure  justice  he  must  trample  upon  the  sacred 
rights  of  others  and  damn  the  government 
under  which  he  lives. 

Our  strictures  are  aimed,  not  at  honest  La- 
bor, not  at  honorably  conducted  Labor  Unions, 
but  at  the  ignorant  and  vicious  men  who  profit 
by  the  strife  they  breed.  Our  quarrel  is  with 
the  damnable  principles  advanced  by  these 
mischief  breeders,  and  swallowed  by  credulous 
workingmen.  There  are  some  things  .so 
clear,  some  principles  so  outrageous,  that  we 
wonder  at  labor  stumbling  blindly  along  be- 
hind its  fal.se  leaders  for  .so  long.  What  need 
is  there  in  America  for  labor  to  fly  to  arms  or 
acts  of  violence  for  the  purpose  of  asserting 
any  reasonable  ri^^ht  or  mending  any  real 
wrong?  Such  a  course  repels  the  citizen  who 
loves  fair  play,  and  the  only  honest  men  who 
can  fall  into  such  a  line  of  disorder  are  the 
misguided.  The  great  mass  is  made  up  of 
the  dissolute  and  degraded,  the  plunderer  and 
the  criminal,  the  anarchi.st  and  the  thief. 
There  is  no  excuse  for  such  a  policy. 
In  America  every  citizen  is  entitled  to  a  vote. 
The  Lazaraus,  poor,  and  covered  with  fester- 
ing sores,  stands  before  the  ballot-box  the 
equal  of  the  richest  man  in  all  the  land. 
Lodged  in  the  hands  of  the  people  is  the  right 
and  power  to  make  the  laws.  If  our  legi.sla- 
tures  fail  in  their  duty,  brute  force  will  not 
cure  the  wrong.  Because  our  courts  fail  to 
construe  the  law  as  the  uninstructed  and  fiery 
leaders  of  labor  have  declared  it  should  be, 
that  does  not  argue  the  corruption  or  inca- 


pacity of  the  judiciary.  Majorities  govern 
here  in  free  America,  but  neither  majorities, 
nor  courts,  nor  legislatures  can  destroy  the 
rights  guaranteed  by  our  Federal  constitution. 
The  labor  leaders  have  gone  too  far  for  argu- 
ment. It  is  time  to  protest,  and  protest  loudlj', 
against  their  attitude  toward  the  Government. 
American  labor  has,  in  some  States,  ordered 
its  members,  under  penalty  of  fine,  not  to  join 
militia  regiments.  In  other  States  members 
of  unions  have  been  advised  to  crowd  the 
ranks  of  the  National  Guards  .so  that  should  a 
contest  come  with  labor,  the  Government 
would  find  its  defenders  its  real  opponents. 
In  other  places,  companies  made  up  of  organ- 
ized labor  are  drilling,  evidently  preparing  to 
resist  the  arm  of  the  Government  when  labor 
next  goes  to  war  with  order. 


THE  CALL  AND  THE  SUPERVISORS. 


Some  one  down  in  the  Call  office  has  found 
the  battered  old  bugle  with  which  Mr.  Fitch 
and  Mr.  Pickering  once  blew  their  anti-rail- 
road blasts.  The  dear,  old,  muchly  dented 
instrument,  green  with  the  accumulations  of 
deadly  verdigris,  jars  a  little  on  the  ears,  for 
we  have  come  upon  a  time  in  California  when 
"railroad  roasts,"  ptire  and  simple,  are  not 
considered  the  best  journalistic  form.  We 
have  learned  that  low  freight  rates  from  the 
East — for  which  it  was  once  popular  to  con- 
tend— plays  the  very  devil  with  home  manu- 
facturers; we  have  learned  that  while  farm 
productions  have  increased,  population  has  not 
kept  pace  with  it;  we  have  learned  that  the 
way  to  keep  new  railroads  away  is  to  be 
unjust  to  those  we  have;  we  have  learned 
that  our  past  system  of  loosely  declaring 
everything  corrupt  and  bad  within  our  Com- 
monwealth has  brought  to  us  our  full  quota 
of  rogues  of  enterprise,  but  has  deterred  hon- 
est and  substantial  citizens  from  settling 
among  us;  we  have  learned  that  this  ever- 
lasting and  senseless  ding-donging  at  the 
railway  companies  has  injured  the  State  to  an 
incalculable  degree,  and  it  is  with  regret  that 
we  see  the  Call  dropping  into  the  abandoned 
fields  of  abuse. 

Every  one  knows  that  the  Me.ssrs.  Spreckels 
own  the  Call,  a  fact  which  discredits  neither 
the  journal  nor  its  owners.  Every  one  knows 
that  the  Spreckels  fr^res  have  political  am- 
bition— nor  is  this  a  fact  discreditable  to 
them.  But  every  one  does  not  understand 
that  the  Call  is  at  present  engaged  in  roasting 
the  cable  railway  companies  for  the  purpose 
of  punishing  some  of  Mr.  Spreckels  former 
political  allies,  for  their  unfaithfulness  to  him. 

When  the  present  Board  of  Supervisors 
went  into  office  it  was  generally  understood  to 
be  a  "Spreckels  Board."  Mr.  Spreckels 
practically  dictated  the  selection  of  prosecut- 
ing attorneys,  and  other  municipal  appoint- 
ments. Thus  far  all  was  harmony.  -  But 
rebellion  came;  the  Spreckels  clique  was 
broken,  and  a  new  supervisorial  combination 
made.  Mr.  vSpreckels'  appointees  were  re- 
moved from  office  and  his  wishes  utterly 
ignored  in  filling  the  vacancies  thus  created. 
Undoubtedly  he  has  a  grievance  against  these 
rebellious  members — one  which  any  man  in 


4 


THE  WAVE 


politics  would  quickly  resent,  one  which,  under 

the  code  political,  merits  a  well-applied  casti- 
gation.  But,  we  submit  it  is  unfair  to  un- 
justly drag  the  cable  railways  into  the  fight, 
so  as  to  take  advantage  of  a  supposed  hostility 
to  them,  and  thus  reach  the  Supervisors.  It 
is  a  far  stretch  of  imagination  to  picture  the 
unsavory  Joost  as  representing  the  people. 

The  facts  are,  Mr.  Joost  made  application 
for  an  extension  and  adjunct  to  his  ramshackle 
electric  line,  which  is  now  in  the  bands  of  a 
Receiver.  This  application  was  deemed  to  be 
in  bad  faith,  for  Joost  had  shown  a  charming 
disregard  for  ahnost  every  condition  upon 
which  his  prior  franchises  had  been  granted. 
In  the  exercise  of  its  discretion,  the  Board 
determined  such  a  road  would  not  be  a  public 
benefit.  The  Market  Street  Cable  Railway 
made  application  for  an  extension  of  its  line, 
covering  practically  the  same  territorj'.  In 
their  like  discretion,  the  Board  determined 
that  such  a  road,  used  as  an  adjunct,  and  in 
connection  with  the  Market  Street  Railway, 
would  be  a  public  benefit,  and  resolved  to 
grant  the  franchise  and  to  advertise  for  bids  in 
pursuance  of  the  law.  For  this  the  Call 
demands  the  prosecution  of  the  Supervisors, 
declaring  the  law  violated,  the  rights  of  the 
people  trampled  upon,  the  foinidation  of  our 
Government  imperiled,  and  much  more  to 
that  end. 

The  act  of  1893,  upon  which  the  bases 
its  contentions,  bears  no  such  construction  as 
the  Journal  of  Decency  would  put  upon  it. 
Discretion  is  vested  in  the  Board  to  consider 
the  merits  of  an  application.  It  has  jurisdic- 
tion to  determine  whether  such  application  is 
made  in  good  faith,  and  to  determine  whether 
the  public  good  will  be  subserved  by  the 
granting  of  such  a  franchise.  If  these  two 
(questions  are  answered  in  the  affirmative,  the 
Board  may  then  resolve  to  grant  the /raucliise; 
but  the  party  who  is  ultimately  to  receive  the 
grant  is  not  designated  until  bids  have  been 
received  and  opened,  whereupon  it  becomes 
the  duty  of  the  Board  to  make  the  grant  to 
whoever  may  bid  highest  for  it.  There  is 
nothing  in  the  statute  that  can  be  tortured 
into  a  mandatory  provision  requiring  the 
Board  to  declare  its  intention  to  grant  any 
and  all  franchises  for  which  application  may 
be  made.  This  is  the  absurd  contention  of 
the  Call,  however,  and  if  it  was  the  law — 
which  it  is  not — then  should  the  statute  be 
amended. 

If  the  Supervisors  had  determined  to  grant 
the  Joost  franchise  it  would  have  been  com- 
petent for  the  Market  Street  Company — or  any 
one  else,  for  that  matter — to  outbid  Joost,  and 
thereby  secure  the  franchise  to  themselves,  in 
the  same  way  as  it  is  now  competent  for 
Joost,  or  any  one  else,  to  overbid  the  Market 
Street  Company  for  the  franchise  now  pro- 
posed. The  present  grant  does  not  purport 
to  be  an  extension  of  a  franchise.  It  is  a 
grant  of  a  franchise  for  a  road  which  shall  be 
used  as  an  extension  of  an  existing  railroad. 
The  eloquence  of  the  Call  on  this  subject  is 
based  upon  false  premises.  A  stranger  cor- 
poration would  have  the  right  to  connect  its 
road  with  the  road  of  the  Company  named 
and  use  it  as  an  extension  of  the  exi.sting  line. 
Such  a  right  is  conferred  by  general  law  and 
is  made  applicable  to  street  railroads  (Subd.  6, 
Sec.  465  and  510  Civil  Code).  There  is  noth- 
ing in  the  nature  of  things  making  it  impos- 
sible for  a  railroad,  and  a  connecting  line  in 
extension  thereof,  being  operated  by  dififerent 
owners,  and  separate  fares  charged  on  each. 
If,  however,  the  Market  Street  Company  pur- 
chase the  new  franchise,  and  operate  the  new 
road  in  connection  with  the  old  as  a  continu- 
ous line,  the  citizen  would  have  the  right  to 
ride  over  the  whole  length  of  both  roads  for 


one  fare.    What  injury  to  the  public  this 

would  effect  is  somewhat  difiicult  to  under- 
stand. There  is  not  a  property-owner  in  San 
Francisco,  with  sense  enough  to  eat  when  he 
is  hungry,  who  would  not  prefer  to  have  an 
extension  of  the  Market  Street  Railway  passing 
in  front  of  his  property,  rather  than  an  exten- 
sion of  Joost's  bankrupt  and  uncertain  con- 
cern. The  Act  leaves  but  little  di.scretion 
with  the  Board,  but  it  is  certain  so  much 
is  left  to  them  that  they  may  pass  affirma- 
tively or  negatively  upon  the  proposition  as  to 
whether  they  will  submit  to  public  competi- 
tion such  franchises  as  may  be  applied  for. 
Any  other  construction  would  be  a  manifest 
absurdity.  It  would  render  the  Board  a  mere 
vehicle  for  the  transmissioir  to  the  public  of 
the  application  every  fraud  or  wild-eyed  vision- 
ary, who  might  fancy,  or  pretend  he  fancied, 
that  a  new  line  of  railroad  should  be  built 
without  reference  to  public  interest  or  neces- 
sity. 

Our  civic  federation,  to  be  of  service  to  the 
community,  to  maintain  its  dignity  as  a  body 
and  the  respect  of  the  people,  should  examine 
with  jealous  care  everj*  propo.sition  submitted 
to  it,  lest  it  be  misled  into  pulling  chestnuts 
from  the  fire  and  serving  private  interest,  not 
public  welfare. 


SACRAMENTO'S  NEW  POWER. 


The  opening  of  a  flood  gate,  the  roar  and 
swish  of  rushing  water,  the  whirr  of  machin- 
ery, the  turning  of  an  electric  switch,  twenty 
miles  away,  set  cannons  booming  and  citizens 
rejoicing  at  Sacramento  at  daybreak,  last 
Saturday.  Pulsing  along  a  thread  of  copper 
flew  the  heralding  spark  of  a  new  industrial 
life,  and  announced  the  completion  of  the 
great  undertaking  at  Folsom  which  is  to 
furnish  electric  energy  to  the  Capitol  City. 
At  that  moment  Sacramento  was  richer  by 
having  four  thousand  horse  power  added  to  its 
mechanical  capacity.  Surely  this  marks  an 
hour  for  rejoicing!  According  to  Mulhall, 
England's  great  statistician,  this  power  is  equal 
to  sixteen  million  foot-tons  dail}',  and  exceeds 
the  working  power  of  over  fifty  thousand  adult 
males.  Well  may  an  industrious  and  enter- 
prising communitj'  welcome  with  cheers  and 
booming  of  cannon  an  achievement  such  as  this! 
Well  may  the  birth  of  all  this  energy,  from  the 
very  womb  of  nature,  bring  from  the  local 
press  extravagant  but  happy  bursts  of  boast- 
ful pride!  So  long  as  the  Sierras  stand  and 
snow  falls  upon  those  lofty  peaks  or  is  stored  in 
the  deep  ca irons  that  scar  their  western  slope; 
so  long  as  the  melting  warmth  of  summer  sun 
releases  with  gradual  and  convenient  haste 
the  waters  lodged  in  Nature's  frozen  storage 
house — so  long  will  this  vast  power  belong  to 
Sacramento. 

One  may  not,  to-day,  prophesy  all  that  this 
achievement  portends.  The  world  is  dotted 
with  cities  that  have  grown  up  around  a 
simple  waterfall.  Since  the  days  of  the  grist 
mill,  since  man  has  learned  to  turn  machinery 
to  his  use,  the  e3-e  of  Manufacture  has  been 
ever  watchful  for  the  cheapest  means  to  move 
the  driving  wheel  that  transmits  energy  to 
the  loom  and  lathe.  The  utmo.st  liirrit  of 
steam  capacity  has  been  reached.  The  me- 
chanical engineer  may  figure  out  its  possi- 
bilities and  its  cost;  he  may  foretell  with 
accurac}-^  all  that  may  be  accomplished 
through  it.  But,  with  electricity,  the  wisest 
sage  among  them  all  cannot  say  what  the  end 
may  be,  foretell  the  uses  to  which  it  may  be 
pirt,  or  mark  with  his  pencil  the  limit  of  its 
possibilities. 

Just  how  much  this  new  development 
nreans  to  Sacramento  will  depend  largely 
upon  the  policy  adopted  by  the  owners  and 


promoters  of  the  undertaking.  To  set  the 
price  of  electric  power  just  a  shade  or  two 
below  that  of  steam  will  not  profit  Sacra- 
mento. To  set  the  price  at  a  figure  that  will 
simply  drive  coal  out  of  use,  will  not  encour- 
age new  enterprises  to  come.  Everything 
depends  upon  the  policy  adopted  by  the 
managers  of  the  Electric  Company,  which,  for 
Sacramento's  sake,  we  trust  will  be  most 
liberal  and  public  spirited. 

Fresno  .soon  will  follow  Sacramento's  lead, 
for  they  have  a  plan  on  foot  down  in  that 
little  California  Chicago  to  harness  the  moun- 
tain streams  and  su[>ply  unlimited  eltctric 
power  to  the  .surrounding  community.  Soon 
all  along  the  western  slope  of  the  Sierras, 
wherever  a  community  of  enterprising  citizens 
have  laid  the  foundation  for  an  inland  city, 
will  be  found  electric  power  tran.^mitted  from 
the  mountains  to  the  village  of  the  plains. 
Soon  the  boodltr  in  the  Legislature  will  dis- 
cover a  new  victim  for  his  assaults.  Boards 
of  Supervisors  will  be  authorized  to  regulate 
and  annually  fix  the  charges  for  the  use  of 
this  irew  power.  Private  capital  having  dis- 
covered and  developed  the  po.-^sibilities  run- 
ning to  waste  in  mountain  streams,  the 
Populist  will  cry  aloud  for  Government  con- 
fiscation of  their  plants,  and  deny  the  right 
of  individual  or  soulless  corporation  to  hold  in 
private  ownership  the  God-given  energy 
meant  for  all  mankind.  New  rights  will 
spring  up,  and  new  laws  be  framed  to 
govern  their  use  and  enjoyment.  In  time, 
probably  the  mountain  divisions  of  our  over- 
land Irailroads,  which  are  now  the  most  ex- 
pensive, will  become  the  cheapest  divisions  to 
operate.  The  millions  of  horse-power  which 
are  annually  employed  to  tran.sport  the  trains 
of  heavy  freight  over  the  Sierras  and  Siskiyou 
Mountains,  by  the  straining,  pufhng  locomo- 
tive, will  be  furnished  by  the  tumbling 
mountain  stream  fed,  by  perpetual  mountain 
snows,  that  coun^es  down  the  mountain  beside 
the  railway  track. 

While  this  new-born  enterprise  means 
much  for  Sacramento,  it  means  much,  too, 
for  the  entire  Commonwealth;  for  it  adds 
materially  to  our  productive  capacity  and 
therefore  adds  to  our  material  wealth. 


MORE  EXTRAVAGANCE. 


The  Board  of  Education  is  at  it  again.  A 
few  nights  ago  a  delegation  from  that  body 
waited  upon  the  Supervisors'  Finance  Com- 
mittee, and  pleaded  most  feelingly  for  an 
appropriation  of  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars 
in  excess  of  the  ordinary  expenditures,  for 
the  purpo.se  of  repairing  dilapidated  school- 
houses.  On  the  very  next  afternoon  our 
prodigal  friends  met  and  appointed,  against 
the  protest  of  the  School  Superintendent, 
eleven  new  substitute  teachers.  The  Superin- 
tendent declared  "there  were  already  plenty 
of  substitute  teachers,  and  he  did  not  see  any 
reason  why  the  number  should  be  increased, 
or  why  the  rules  should  be  suspended  and 
the  regular  method  of  appointment  be  ignored." 

But  the  Board  of  Education  saw  some 
reasons,  saw  eleven  good,  .substantial  reasons. 
Hearken,  good  citizens,  to  what  those  reasons 
were.  Listen  to  what  one  of  the  daily  papers 
state  as  the  reasons.  "Director  Stone  ex- 
plained," says  the  article  in  question,  "that 
the  Board  had  desired  to  give  a  position  to 

Miss   C  .      There   was   some  objection 

to  this,  and  in  order  to  get  a  sufficient  num- 
ber of  the  Directors  to  agree  to  suspend  the 
rules  it  7C'as  necessary  to  allow  each  one  of 
them  the  appointment  of  one  teacher."  This  is 
an  outrage.  A  plain,  blunt,  undeniable  out- 
rage. To  seat  one  teacher,  ten  more  must  be 
appointed  to  secure  the  necessary  votes  to 
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suspend  the  rules.  These  eleven  teachers  cost 
the  department  $5200  per  j-ear.  They  suspend 
the  rules  of  competitive  examination  and 
rush  eleven  favorites  in  upon  the  department. 
Eleven  useless,  unnecessary  salary  leeches. 
Since  the  first  of  Januarj-,  this  Board  has  elec- 
ted thirty  new  teachers,  which  adds  over  $4000 
a  month  to  the  expense  of  the  department. 
Under  the  present  schedule  and  with  the 
present  number  of  teachers,  the  yearly  outlay 
for  salaries  amounts  to  $870,000.  The  high- 
est figure  ever  before  known  was  $850,000. 
Besides  all  this  there  are  to-day  fewer  pupils 
attending  the  public  schools  than  in  the  clos- 
ing six  months  of  last  5-ear,  and  yet  there  are 
thirty  more  teachers  and  $4000  a  month  more 
expense  for  salaries. 


OPPORTUNITIES  IN  THE  ORIENT. 

The  June  number  of  the  monthly  publica- 
tion which  embodies  the  reports  of  the  United 
States  Consuls  bristles  with  information 
peculiarly  interesting  to  Californians.  It  con- 
tains statements  of  the  various  American  Con- 
suls located  in  the  Orient  and  in  Australia, 
setting  forth  with  some  detail  the  consump- 
tion of  dairy  produce  and  fruits  of  all  kinds 
in  their  various  forms  raw  and  prepared.  In 
addition  to  these  reports  are  suggestions 
pointing  out  the  best  methods  for  enlarging 
the  American  trade  and  competing  with  Euro- 
pean countries.  So  vitally  important  and  so 
authoritative  is  the  information  contained  in 
these  reports  that  we  quote  liberally  from  the 
letters  of  the  Consuls  in  the  hope  that  what 
they  say  may  stimulate  a  more  hopeful  and 
aggressive  spirit  of  commercial  enterprise  in 
the  breasts  of  our  home  producers. 

There  seems  to  be  a  lacking  of  American 
local  agents  in  the  Oriental  countries.  Con- 
sul General  Mclvor  of  Kanagawa,  Consul 
Smithers  of  Oiako  and  Hiogo,  Consul  Som- 
mer  at  Bombay  all  agree  that  local  American 
agencies  would  no  doubt  increase  the  trade  in 
dried  fruits  and  condensed  milk. 

In  the  year  1893,  Japan  consumed  butter  to 
the  value  of  $29,724  of  which  $13,935  was 
American;  cheese  to  the  extent  of  $5909  of 
which  $3650  was  American.  The  amount  of 
condensed  milk  consumed  ran  up  to  $102,197 
of  which  $50,629  was  American. 

Consul  General  Mclvor  adds  the  following 
very  good  advice: 

I  would  make  the  following  suggestions  looking 
toward  the  securing  of  a  larger  share  of  this  trade. 
More  care  should  be  used  in  packing  those  com- 
modities likely  to  deteriorate  on  a  long  ocean  voy- 
age: a  more  consistent  effort  should  be  made  to 
keep  up  a  uniform  standard  of  quality,  it  being 
claimed  by  many  consumers  (sometimes  with,  and 
sometimes  without  reason)  that  the  products  put  upon 
the  market  by  the  old  and  reliable  manufacturers  of 
Europe,  whose  names  and  reputations  ir  the  world 
constitute  a  large  proportion  of  the  value  of  their 
business,  are  of  a  uniform  quality,  while  the  products 
of  the  new  American  manufacturers,  as  furnished 
here,  though  often  surpassing  these  in  quality  for  a 
time,  frequently  drop  below  the  standard,  though 
bearing  the  names  and  labels  of  the  same  manufac- 
turer: an  energetic  and  direct  local  agency  would  do 
much  toward  introducing  and  guaranteeing  our  pro- 
ducts; and  lastly  and  above  all  our  prices  must  be 
reduced  to  allow  us  to  meet,  on  any  competitive 
basis,  the  productions  of  Kuropean  manufacturers. 

Writing  from  Manilla,  in  the  Philippine 
Islands,  Consul  Elliott  says  : 

I  do  think  that,  with  proper  energy,  a  large 
trade  in  canned  fruits  might  be  had  here,  as  every 
person  I  have  spoken  to  on  the  subject  admits  that 

our  California  fruits  are  the  best  in  the  world  

I  have  used  some  of  the  fruit,  which  was  in  store 
nearly  two  years,  and  it  was  still  in  good  condition. 
Except  a  few  cans  that  were  rusted  around  the  edges, 
all  the  cans  were  in  good  condition.  I  would  suggest 
a  covering  of  some  material  to  be  applied  to  the  tin 
that  would  prevent  the  rapid  destruction  of  the 
cans. 

The  report  of  Minister  and  Consul  General 
Barrett  from  Bangkok,  Siam,  is  so  replete 


with  references  to  the  possibilities  of  enlarg- 
ing California's  trade  that  we  quote  the  letter 
in  its  entirety.    He  says: 

There  is  a  great  market  for  the  products,  not  only 
of  California,  Oregon,  and  Washington,  but  of  all 
the  United  States,  awaiting  development  in  the 
Orient.  I  make  this  statement  after  most  careful 
investigation  and  study  of  conditions  among  the 
Asiatic  nations,  prompted  by  a  desire  to  see  our 
foreign  trade  develop  and  compete  openly  with  that 
of  England  and  Germany  instead  of  remaining 
dwarfed  and  inconsiderable  in  proportion. 

At  the  outset,  it  must  be  frankly  stated  that  only 
by  hard  and  persistent  endeavor  can  the  United 
States  secure  a  proper  portion  of  the  Oriental  trade, 
and  if  shippers  are  to  be  influenced  by  disappoint- 
ments at  the  start  and  the  depressing  features  of  ex- 
tensive competition  they  will  not  gain  a  firm  hold, 
but  if  they  will  enter  the  field  courageously  and  make 
vigorous  efforts,  they  will  find,  in  the  course  of  a  few 
years,  that  they  have  won  and  opened  up  a  perma- 
nent and  profitable  market. 

I  know  that  there  are  many  who  will  object  to  my 
claims  and  conclusions;  but  I  am  sure  of  the  ground 
on  which  I  stand,  and,  moreover,  I  am  a  believer  in 
the  principle  that  the  United  States  is  just  as  capable 
as  Great  Britian  or  any  country  of  building  up  and 
maintaining  a  great  foreign  commerce  even  against 
adverse  conditions  at  the  first.  These  views  are  not 
based  merely  on  my  observations,  but  on  those  made 
during  a  previous  study  of  conditions  and  places 
from  Yokohama  to  Singapore.  A  report  on  Bangkok 
and  Siam  alone  might  not  justify  any  remarkable 
hopes  for  American  exporters,  and  yet  the  large  City 
of  Bangkok  and  the  rich  little  realm  of  Siam  have  an 
increasing  commerce,  and  are  offering  every  year  a 
greater  opportunity  for  commercial  exchange. 

It  is  impossible  to  obtain  exact  information  regard- 
ing the  total  quantities  of  butter,  cheese,  apples,  etc., 
imported  into  Siam,  or  of  the  proportion  of  these 
products  coming  from  the  United  States.  With  the 
exception  of  wheat  flour,  no  food  products  used  by 
the  natives  are  now  imported  in  large  quantities 
from  the  United  States,  but  the  European  population 
of  Siam  consumes  a  considerable  quantity  of  the  food 
products  of  both  Europe  and  the  United  States. 
These  are  principally  flour,  hams,  butter,  canned 
meats,  canned  milk,  wines,  liquors,  cheese,  canned 
fruits  and  vegetables,  and  a  large  quantity  of  canned 
meats  and  canned  fish  of  all  kinds.  Of  the  above, 
those  exported  by  the  United  States  are  flour,  hams, 
canned  milk,  canned  cove  oysters,  canned  lobsters, 
canned  Pacific  Coast  salmon,  and  a  small  quantity  of 
canned  vegetables.  Flour  and  canned  milk  are 
about  the  only  important  food  product  purchased 
direct  from  the  American  producers  or  through  Hong- 
Kong  wholesalers.  The  customs  returns  for  the 
year  1893  show  that  wheat  flour  to  the  value  of 
^64,078  was  imported  into  Siam  in  that  year.  This 
comes  almost  entirely  from  Portland,  Or.,  and 
Stockton,  Cal.  For  1894  the  quantity  was  much 
increased,  but  no  figures  are  yet  at  hand.  The 
prospect  of  still  greater  increase  for  1895  is  good. 

The  condensed  milk  from  the  United  States  is  sold 
here  in  competition  with  that  of  Switzerland,  but  it  is 
in  greater  demand  and  is  given  to  the  dealers  on  more 
satisfactory  terms  than  that  from  Europe. 

The  hams  used,  are,  I  am  informed  by  the  best 
authorities,  principally  from  one  of  our  large  Amer- 
ican houses,  but  are  packed  in  England  and  are  sold 
as  an  English  product. 

It  consequently  appears  that  although  Siam  uses 
considerable  quantities  of  the  food  products  of  the 
United  States,  all  the  purchases  (with  two  exceptions) 
are  made  through  London  dealers,  and  but  a  small 
portion  finds  its  way  direct  into  the  Siamese  market. 

The  American  food  products  which,  if  properly 
placed  on  this  market,  would  probablj'  be  most  in 
demand  are,  in  addition  to  flour  and  condensed  milk, 
hams,  and  breakfast  bacon  packed  for  family  use, 
canned  vegetables  and  fruits  of  all  kinds,  evaporated 
fruits,  canned  butter  put  up  in  cans  of  one  and  two 
pounds,  cheese,  all  kinds  of  canned  meats  and  fish, 
oatmeal  and  cracked  wheat.  Fresh  and  well-packed 
apples,  if  repacked  properly  in  Hongkong,  will  find 
their  way  here  and  bring  high  prices;  but  it  is  doubt- 
ful if  it  would  pay  to  push  their  sale  here  directly, 
owing  to  the  large  losses  which  would  occur  from 
decay,  the  present  lack  of  cold  storage,  and  the  lim- 
ited market. 

California  wines  can  also  be  sold  on  this  market,  at 
prices  acceptable  to  all  concerned,  if  they  can  be 
brought  into  favor  with  consumers.  There  is  a  very 
large  quantity  of  wine  used  by  the  Europeans  in 
Siam  and  an  increasing  consumption  among  the 
higher  classes  of  Siamese.  The  supply  now  comes 
principally  through  French  dealers  and  from  Algeria. 
There  is  also  a  small  ciuantity  of  California  claret 
sold  here  by  French  dealers  as  the  European  product. 
California  wines  equal  iu  excellence  those  from 
European  houses  sold  here,  and  can  be  put  on  the 
market  at  satisfactory  prices.  Australia  is  now  push- 
ing her  wines.    Those  most  iu  demand  are  clarets 


and  dry  hocks.  There  is  also  a  large  amount  of 
sherry  used. 

The  United  States  produces  champagne  e(|ualing 
and  even  surpassing  in  quality  much  of  that  now 
sold  here,  and,  while  American  producers  of  this 
article  would  find  the  same  difliculty  in  introducing 
it  into  favor  here  as  elsewhere,  if  they  would  ship  it 
to  dealers  here  at  a  price  which  would  make  it  an 
object  for  them  to  push  it,  a  considerable  market 
might  be  opened  up.  Although  this  may  be  deemed 
problematical,  the  advisability  of  this  step  is  worthy 
of  consideration. 

There  is  one  thing,  however,  that  Americans  wish- 
ing to  do  business  in  this  market  must  recognize,  and 
the  nourecognition  of  it  has  defeated  past  attempts  to 
build  up  a  direct  trade  between  the  United  vStates  and 
Siam  and  will  prove  fatal  to  all  such  efforts  in  the 
future.  This  is,  that  American  dealers  must  do  busi- 
ness with  the  Siamese  importer  on  the  same  basis  as 
the  English  dealer.  A  merchant  in  Siam  of  good 
standing  can  transact  business  with  London  export- 
ing houses  on  the  same  basis  with  that  of  a 
merchant  in  another  English  city.  American 
firms  have  so  far  failed  to  do  this  or  to  offer 
to  do  this.  "Gilt-edged"  firms  here  are  asked  for 
cash  with  order.  If  Americans  wish  to  do  business 
in  Siam,  they  must  learn  who  the  traders  are,  what 
their  standing  is,  and  treat  them  accordingly.  For 
instance,  a  certain  "A  i  "  firm  wished  to  get  samples 
of  California  wines.  It  ordered  forty-five  cases 
shipped  to  the  H.  and  vS.  B.  Company  (limited),  with 
instruction  to  draw,  and  order  the  bank  to  turn  over 
goods  upon  payment  of  drafts.  The  order  was  sent 
to  a  large  firm,  who  seem  most  desirous  of  doing  bus- 
iness here.  The  business  was  done  through  a  sub- 
consular  official  who  agreed  to  look  after  the  California 
firm's  interest  in  the  matter.  The  California  firm  did 
not  ship  the  goods,  but  offered  to  do  so  if  a  certified 
check  were  sent  it.  The  Bangkok  dealer  would  have 
been  deprived  of  the  use  of  this  money  for  some  five 
months  before  he  received  the  goods.  No  European 
dealers  ask  this. 

Another  house  here  has  been  handling  some  Amer- 
ican canned  goods  which  it  purchased  from  a  New 
York  firm.  This  house  has  given  the  New  York  firm 
instructions  to  draw  011  Loudon  agents  when  the 
order  was  received,  and  has  thus  paid  for  the  goods 
some  months  before  receiving  the  same.  This  firm 
has  now  stopped  doing  business  with  the  New  York 
firm,  and  now  buys  American  goods  in  London. 

Buyers  here  also  find  great  advantages  in  dealing 
with  English  exporters,  as  firms  of  good  standing  get 
consignments  of  many  classes  of  goods.  It  is  also  of 
great  advantage  to  merchants  in  Bangkok  to  have 
considerable  latitude  in  time  of  payments,  as  this 
makes  it  possible  for  them  to  send  money  when 
exchange  is  rather  favorable. 

To  sum  up  the  whole  matter,  it  seems  that  large 
quantities  of  food  products  are  consumed  in  Siam  of 
kinds  which  are  produced  in  the  United  States,  but  it 
appears  that  only  a  small  proportion  of  American 
products  find  their  way  to  the  Siamese  markets;  that 
those  which  do  come  pass  through  the  hands  of 
English  exporters;  that  Americans  can  sell  goods  at 
prices  which  make  it  possible  for  the  United  States  to 
do  business  in  Siam;  that  the  reason  that  the  United 
States  does  not  do  business  directly  with  Siam  is 
because  the  American  dealers  do  not  know  enough 
about  merchants  in  vSiam,  their  financial  standing, 
etc.,  to  deal  with  them  on  the  terms  that  they  would 
offer  fellow  American  dealers.  Hence,  the  first  step 
which  must  be  taken  by  our  exporters  is  to  make 
arrangements  wherebj'  the  standing  of  merchants  in 
Siam  can  be  investigated  as  it  is  by  Englishmen. 
When  Americans  can  do  this,  they  can  deal  with 
vSiam  and  know  exactly  what  they  are  doing;  until 
then  they  can  only  work  in  the  dark. 

Of  course,  the  American  exjiort  trade  is,  in  many 
instances,  handicapped  by  freight  rates,  but,  notwith- 
standing this,  business  in  food  products  can  be  done 
with  Siam  if  Bangkok  is  dealt  with  on  the  same 
terms  that  England  gives  her. 

Another  thing  should  be  remembered  by  our  mer- 
chants. They  are  not  the  only  persons  who  have 
products  to  sell.  If  they  ever  do  business  here  they 
will  have  to  push  it.  Buyers  here  will  not  run  after 
them.  In  order  to  ascertain  the  standing  of  mer- 
chants in  Siam,  I  would  suggest  that  they  apply  to 
American  agents  of  banks  here,  as  ICnglisIi  traders 
learn  from  the  London  offices.  There  are  two  large 
banking  institutions  here  and  they  have  offices  in 
San  Francisco,  Chicago,  and  New  York.  With 
proper  packing,  competitive  rates,  good  qualities,  and 
the  same  methods  that  build  uj)  trade  at  home,  Ameri- 
can exjiorters  would  not  labor  in  vain. 

This  information  is  distinctly  valuable  to 
the  California  fruit  grower  and  exporter.  We 
recommend  that  our  Manufacturers'  and  Pro- 
ducers' Association  discu.ss  this  subject  and 
endeavor  to  establish  a  general  Oriental  agency 
for  California  fruits  and  dairy  products,  raisins, 
and  wines,  in  persuance  of  the  general  recom- 
mendation of  the  American  Consuls. 


THE  WAVE 


PERSONALITIES 
andPOLITICS. 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
son during  his  sojourn  in  Samoa,  was  given  to  cele- 
brating the  glorious  Fourth  in  a  manner  unequiv- 
ocally American.  He  gathered  the  Colony  at  dinner 
and  fed  them  generously  not  only  with  appropriate 
food  but  with  due  eloquence  and  fireworks.  He 
alone,  out  of  the  family,  owed  allegiance  to  Her 
Majesty,  but  I  am  told  he  was  only  a  bit  behind  his 
relatives  in  devotion  to  the  stars  and  stripes. 

*  *  * 

The  sun  does  not  seem  to  shine  George  Hall's  way 
these  latter  days.  No  sooner  does  he  recover  from  an 
illness  that  threatens  his  life,  than  his  Lares  and 
Penates  are  laid  waste  by  a  conflagration.  I  am 
told  the  Turkish  Consul  escaped  with  his  life  and 
the  upper  half  of  his  pajamas.  Thus  accoutered  he 
sprang  from  bed,  down  the  stairs  and  into  the  street, 
a  generous  neighbor  providing  him  with  gar- 
ments. The  loss  is  a  severe  one  because  the  Hall  flat 
was  charmingly  fitted  up,  and  contained  bric-a-brac 
and  pictures  and  art  treasures  from  the  world  over. 
There  is  but  one  assumption  in  the  case  of  a  strain  of 
such  misfortune  as  Mr.  Hall  suff^ers — he  is  destined 
either  to  win  a  capital  prize  in  the  Lottery — or  have 
an  heiress  to  millions  fall  in  love  with  him.  In  the 
meantime  the  fickle  dame  is  affording  an  appropriate 
contrast. 

*  *  * 

What  a  narrow  escape  was  that  of  the  pretty  Smith 
girls  at  Santa  Barbara.  They  have  been  spending 
the  summer  there  and  have  indulged  themselves  in 
excursions  to  the  Ojai,  and  various  other  valleys  in 
the  Santa  Inez  Range.  Quite  recently  they  had  a 
party  out  in  a  four-in-hand  some  fifteen  miles  from 
home,  and  on  the  way  down  rather  a  steep  bit  of 
grade,  the  axle  gave  way  and  the  horses,  becoming 
frightened,  bolted  axid  capsized  the  vehicle  with  its 
contents  roughly  on  the  ground.  Fortunately  they 
were  upset  on  the  inside  of  the  road,  which  just  at 
this  place  edges  a  precipice.  The  entire  crowd  sus-  ' 
tained  injuries;  Miss  Helen  Smith  dislocated  her  hip; 
Miss  McNutt  sustained  several  severe  cuts  on  the 
face  and  head.  Miss  Fthel  Smith  and  Mrs.  Smith 
were  both  quite  badly  bruised.  It  is  pleasant  to  learn 
from  latest  accounts  that  they  are  all  in  a  fair  way  to 
recovery,  and  that  Miss  Helen's  dislocation  is  not  as 
serious  as  appearances  at  first  indicated. 

*  *  * 

The  influential  society  of  ex-City  Editors  celebrated 
the  passing  of  the  Examiner's  old  regime,  and  the 
inauguration  of  the  new  order  of  things,  with  a 
supper  at  Norman's  Saturday  night.  High  and 
low  lights,  editors  and  reporters  and  managers  were 
present,  to  drink  the  health  of  the  new  men,  and  say 
vale  to  the  retiring  functionaries.  It  was  a  jolly, 
genial  gathering;  Sporting  Editor  Naughton  sat  in 
the  chair;  there  were  speeches  from  the  cubby  hole 
stars,  and  from  the  copy  readers,  who,  of  course,  took 
occasion  to  denounce  the  handwriting  of  the  staff. 
The  new  city  editor  made  his  professions  of  faith 
and  hung  out  his  banner,  which  now  hangs  in  the 
Examiner's  local  room.  It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that 
there  is  friction  between  the  staffs  nowadays.  The 
journalists  are  watching  each  other  like  lynxes,  and 
wo  betide  the  functionary  who  gives  to  one  paper  a 
tale  the  others  miss.  The  public  cannot  but  have 
the  fun  of  it,  though  in  the  meantime  the  stars  are 
"throwing  themselves  into  cabs,"  and  giving  other 
expressions  of  activity. 


Al  Hayman  &  Co.  will  again  experience  the  novel 
joy  of  paying  dividends.  Never  was  there  such  a 
series  of  first  nights  as  the  series  of  this  week,  A 


friend  of  mine  made  the  rounds  of  Tivoli,  Baldwin, 
Columbia,  Orpheum,  and  California,  without  finding 
in  one  of  them  a  vacant  chair.  Nor  at  Morosco's  was 
there  the  symptom  of  a  falling  off.  I  should  not  be 
surprised  if  the  town  has  had  a  surfeit  of  variety  and 
is  ready  to  return  to  the  legitimate  now  the  chance  is 
afforded.  Certainly  the  bills  at  both  the  Hayman 
theaters  are  excellent;  the  Columbia  shows  no  ten- 
dency to  lag,  and  the  chances  are  we  shall  have 
plenty  to  amuse  us  in  the  histrionic  way  through  the 
winter. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  novel  experiment  is  that  being  essayed  by 
E.  J.  Holden  at  the  Grove  Street  Theater.  Having 
secured  that  institution  rent  free  for  four  months,  he 
is  engaged  in  an  earnest  effort  at  attracting  Hayes 
Street  patronage.  Being  without  capital  he  hit  on 
the  novel  scheme  of  playing  on  shares.  If  money 
enough  is  taken  to  pay  salaries,  then  the  ghost 
walks;  if  the  receipts  furnish  a  lesser  amount,  then 
there  is  a  division  pro  rata — the  orchestra,  the  ushers, 
the  property  man  being  all  on  the  same  basis  as  the 
actors.  Thus  far  the  troupe  has  not  made  money, 
but  it  eats  three  times  per  day  with  incidental  re- 
freshments and  it  is  highly  improbable  if  it  would 
have  enjoyed  so  pronounced  a  degree  of  good  fortune 
but  for  Holden. 

*  *  * 

DOUGLAS  TILDEM  is  established  in  a  big  studio 
out  at  Woodwards.  The  old  museum  there  lacked  a 
tenant  and  the  artist  together  with  his  clay  and  his 
appurtenances  located  himself  there,  and  I  presume 
is  prepared  to  launch  masterpieces  of  whatever  char- 
acter the  public  seems  to  demand.  I  cannot  think 
San  Francisco  the  best  location  in  America  for  a 
sculptor  of  Tilden's  talent,  however.  The  generation 
of  millionaires  limits  its  indulgence  in  art  to  the  pur- 
chase of  occasional  pictures.  There  is  slight  demand 
even  for  the  chic  and  graceful  bronze  which  Raphael 
Weill  and  Gump  import  from  Parisian  ateliers.  How 
many  years  may  elapse  ere  another  James  Lick 
affords  another  Happersberger  the  opportunity  of 
desecrating  a  square?  The  City  Hall  angel  once 
in  place  becomes  as  extinct  as  the  moa.  When 
the  Sharons  have  finished  investing  their  sur- 
plus wealth,  one  may  hope  they  will  decorate  with 
characteristic  figures  the  courtyard  of  the  Palace.  As 
for  heroes,  it  is  quite  impossible  we  will  ever  adorn 
Market  Street  with  celebrities,  inasmuch  as  none  of 
our  great  men  are  honored  until  their  obituaries  are 
printed,  and  even  then  the  survivors  are  sure  to  declare 
the  eulogy  purchased.  There  is  a  species  of  general 
immortality  conferred  by  our  Dr.  Stebbins's  funeral 
orations,  but  he  has  discerned  too  much  virtue  in 
mere  millionaires  to  be  a  safe  guide  for  the  rarer 
qualities  of  the  Remnant.  Since  the  demolition  of 
Dr.  Coggswell,  we  have  but  one  monument  on  our 
main  thoroughfare,  and  that  the  gift  of  an  early  day 
song  and  dance  artist — Lotta's  Fountain. 

*  ^  * 

THE  RISE  into  political  prominence  of  Ed 
Lanigaii  is  being  watched  by  the  critics  with  more 
than  the  usual  degree  of  curiosity.  It  is  a  perilous, 
a  dangerous  line  of  ambition — the  path  to  power — 
and  happy  is  the  man  who,  guiding  the  reins  and 
wielding  the  whip  of  a  party,  avoids  capsize  at  the 
inevitable  moment  his  charges  grow  restive.  How- 
ever it  is  not  the  first  brush  that  counts,  the  first  trip 
that  tells,  and,  indeed,  it  is  an  open  question  whether 
this  latest  aspirant  for  leadership  possesses  the 
.skill,  strength,  and  patience  to  establish  con- 
nections, develop  combinations  and  maintain  con- 
trol. No  one  will  deny  that  Lanigan  is  a  clever 
fellow,  adroit  in  his  manipulation  and  has  been  in 
touch  with  "de  push."  But  what  "de  push"  will 
do  if  the  rumored  disagreement  with  Farmer  Rainey 
be  a  verity  only  time  can  tell.  At  the  last  Democratic 
convention  he  found  a  weak  place  in  the  Supervisor- 
ial Committee,  from  which  such  inimitable  things 
were  expected,  and  persuaded  his  man  to  submit  a 
minority  report.    On  it  were  four  names,  fairly  good 
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names,  too.  Despite  protest,  in  the  face  of  public 
opinion  these  names  were  offered  and  accepted  by  the 
convention,  and  three  of  them  are  to-day  members  of 
the  Board.  On  this  trio  he  founded  his  aspirations. 
In  due  course  the  opportunity  was  afforded  of  com- 
bining with  a  quintet  of  disaffected  Republicans. 
The  patronage  deals,  which  created  so  nmch  excite- 
ment and  evoked  notoriety,  were  the  results  of  his 
plotting.  In  this  direction,  then,  it  must  be  ad- 
mitted he  has  shown  capacity  decidedly  out  of  the 
common.  But  it  has  all  been  done  with  a  consid- 
erable degree  of  the  inevitable  publicity. 

*  *  * 

Admitting  that  Lanigan  has  any  desire  to  fill  Buck- 
ley's shoes,  and  I  am  sure  he  would  not  allow  that  he 
harbored  such  an  ambition,  the  question  arises— how 
far  he  can  go  ?  Max  Popper,  we  know,  was  slated  for 
the  leadership,  had  it  conceded  to  him;  the  party 
would  willingly  have  accepted  his  dictates  but  he 
lacked  the  first  characteristic  of  a  powerful  politician 
— he  had  neither  friends  whom  he  would  assist  nor  a 
personal  following  he  cared  to  find  places  for.  Lan- 
igan, on  the  contrary  is  all  for  his  followers;  he  has 
asked  nothing  thus  far  for  himself.  He  has  consider- 
able breadth  of  view,  and  intellect,  but  he  has  also  a 
salient  defect — he  is  quick  tempered,  takes  strong 
dislikes  to  individuals  and  refuses  to  have  aught  to  do 
with  men  whom  he  despises.  As  politics  is  a  matter  of 
compromises  it  must  be  apparent  Lanigan's  attitude 
is  a  difficult  one.  He  won't  combine  with  men  he 
dislikes,  he  generally  makes  it  impossible  to  heal  the 
breaches  he  creates.  This  unfortunate  tendencj'  con- 
trolled and  he  may  have  much  to  say  to  the  Democ- 
racy in  the  future;  if  not  I  fear  for  him  a  series  of 
minor  successes  followed  by  a  final  failure. 

*  *  * 

WOULD  IT  SEEM  the  development  of  undue 
curiosity  to  wonder  why  Governor  Budd  makes  of 
himself  a  Labor  Bureau.  We  are  all  convinced  of 
his  zeal  in  the  public  service;  there  is  evidence  in 
plenty  that  he  proposes  to  watch  expenditures  with  a 
lynx  eye.  The  credit  of  his  investigations  and 
reformations  is  freely  given — but  why  convert  him- 
self into  a  distributor  of  small  patronage  compelled 
to  give  audience  to  the  political  rag-tag?  Such  a 
gathering  as  occupied  the  office  of  the  California 
Hotel  during  the  days  of  the  Governor's  sojourn,  I 
have  rarely  seen  save  at  a  ward  meeting.  The  party 
celebrities  were  there,  of  course,  but  such  an  array  of 
the  rank  and  file  waiting  around  for  crumbs  which 
they  did  not  get.  It  is  not  the  habit  of  our  Executive 
to  administer  the  fiat  to  petitioners.  He  will  see, 
will  think,  will  consult.  In  the  end,  doubtless,  the 
lightning  strikes  straight,  but  the  thunder  clouds 
hang  in  the  air  long  before  the  forked  flash  darts. 
The  party  wits  have  given  themselves  some  happiness 
insinuating  differences  of  opinion  between  the  Gover- 
nor and  his  active  and  zealous  Labor  Commissioner. 
In  the  Sansome  Street  office  of  the  latter  there  are 
coteries  and  delegations  of  the  unemplo3'ed  engaging 
themselves  in  the  pleasant  occupation  of  signing  the 
roll.  Build,  not  to  be  outdone  in  manifestation  of 
popularity,  gathers  just  as  hungry  a  crowd  at  his  own 
headquarters.  From  all  accounts  the  Labor  Com- 
missioner gives  a  greater  degree  of  relief  and  is  care- 
ful to  arouse  nothing  so  exciting  as  an  expectation. 


AT  THIS  END  of  the  game  it  is  not  fun  being  a 
member  of  the  Board  of  Health.  The  honor  and  dig- 
nity of  the  place  are  as  naught  in  comparison  to  the 
burden  of  listening  to  the  plaints  of  applicants  for 
the  115  places.  These  are  so  onerous  that  certain  of 
the  physicians  have  been  compelled  by  the  exactions  of 
patronage  seekers  to  neglect  their  practices.  Dr. 
Williamson  who  is  gifted  with  a  practical  capacity 
has  been  compelled  to  hang  in  his  office  a  sign  bear- 
ing this  legeud,  'All  consultations,  medical  or  polit- 
ical, $2."  Since  then  he  has  enjoyed  a  fair  degree  of 
immunity.  Save  Dr.  Morse  the  quartet  of  physicians 
may  be  considered  in  the  light  of  discoveries.  It  is 
the  lot  of  merit  to  blush  unseen,  of  course,  and  to  the 


THE  WAVE 


7 


Coluiubuses  of  these  new  celebrities  all  honor  is  due. 
The  fact  of  their  fame  had  never  been  borne  to  the 
public  ear,  but  that  is  because  they  knew  no  reporters 
or  belonged  to  no  orders.  Of  their  intellectual  capac- 
ity, medical  culture  and  peculiar  fitness  for  the 
responsibilities  they  are  now  called  on  to  fill,  we  will 
have  ample  opportunity  of  judging  in  the  future. 

THERE  IS  BLOOD  on  the  moon.  Oakland's 
Allopaths  are  at  war  with  Oakland's  Homeopaths. 
Doctor  Thingumbob  howls  at  Doctor  Pellets,  aud 
Pellets  howls  back.  Letters  are  written  to  the  press, 
and  a  controversy  has  arisen  which  shakes  the 
medical  world  to  its  center.  All  this  has  been 
brought  about  by  the  Mayor  appointing  two  Ho- 
meopathic physicians  on  the  Board  of  Health,  which 
had  hitherto  consisted  entirely  of  Allopaths.  The 
coutrovers}-  finally  drifted  about  to  a  discussion  of  the 
merits  and  demerits  of  the  two  schools.  Homeopathy 
declared  the  old  school  brutal.  Allopathy  declared 
the  new  school  silly.  One  over-heated  advocate  of 
Allopathy  printed  m  full  a  prescription  given  to  a 
patient  by  one  of  the  disciples  of  sugar-coated  pills, 
which  was  calculated  to  kill  a  tape  worm.  He 
pointed  out  in  shrieking  phrases  the  deadliness  of 
the  dose,  and  bade  the  multitude  to  look  upon  it  and 
then  decide  if  Homeopathy  was  harmless.  AH  Oak- 
laud  waited  for  Homeopathy's  reply.  It  came — came 
from  Doctor  Selfridge,  Sr.  Closing  a  long  article 
devoted  to  another  phase  of  the  controversy,  the 
Doctor  said,  "That  tape  worm — whenever  Homeo- 
pathy wants  to  kill  anything  it  prescribes  Allopathic 
treatment.    In  this  case  wedesired  to  kill  the  worm." 

I  HAVE  NOT  heard  an  unkind  word  spoken  of 
the  late  General  Manager  Towne,  even  by  those  who 
revel  in  harsh  obituaries.  He  occupied  a  peculiar 
position  with  the  great  corporation,  though  latterly 
rumor  has  it,  his  powers  were  much  curtailed  in  com- 
parison to  what,  in  olden  days,  they  ;had  been.  He 
was  always  accessible,  finely  courteous,  and  exceed- 
ingly clever  in  the  mastery  of  men.  The  service  and 
fealty  tendered  him  were  prompted  by  affection  rather 
than  fear.  Gentle  and  kindly  though  he  was, 
beneath  that  pleasant  demeanor  there  was  a  will — 
strong  and  positive — which  made  its  appearance  when- 
ever things  ran  contrary  to  his  judgment.  Towne  was 
a  man  who  demanded  details.  He  had  broad  and 
comprehensive  ideas  of  his  own  of  railroad  manage- 
ment, but  before  committing  himself  to  any  plan,  he 
desired  figures  and  estimates  running  into  the  minu- 
test particulars.  His  assistant,  Mr.  W.  G.  Curtis,  one  of 
the  best,  if  not  the  best,  informed  railroad  man  on  the 
Coast,  invariably  was  called  upon  to  furnish  data.  I 
am  told  the  immense  accumulation  of  statistics  in  the 
General  Manager's  office  is  largely  the  fruit  of  Mr. 
Curtis's  untiring  explorations. 

*     *  * 

AS  A  WHOLESOME  AMTIDOTE  against  the 
poisoning  influence  of  the  emancipated  female,  i 
recommend  half  an  hour  with  the  misguided  Elaine 
in  "The  Case  of  Rebellious  Susan."  I  defy  any 
woman,  who  U  a  woman,  and  not  a  hybrid,  to 
sanely  view  tlie  reversed  attitude,  or  listen  to  the 
warped  sentiments  of  this  delicious — if  some- 
what exaggerated — ^caricature,  without  immediately 
and  eternally  casting  out  the  smallest  grain  of 
sympathy  for  her  or  her  ilk.  The  characterization  is 
more  potent  in  hopelessly  ridiculing  and  stamping 
out  the  unnatural,  unsexed  female,  than  the  strongest 
commentary  against  equal  enfranchisement  that 
could  be  penned.  Henry  Arthur  Jones  has  set  before 
us  a  living  ex  imple  of  the  woman  mentally  unbal- 
anced by  that  restlessness  that  typifies  the  age — a 
woman  taken  bodily  from  the  Woman's  Congress  or 
the  Suffrage  League,  aud  set  working  with  all  her 
crooked  convictions  and  one-eyed  opinions,  finally 
wrecking  herself  in  the  whirlpool  of  her  own 
destruction.  It  is  a  strong  black  and  white  sketch 
drawn  straight  from  the  grotesque  present.  It  will 
do  the  present  woman  no  end  of  good  to  see  it — fly 


from  it,  content  ever  after  in  being  a  mere  woman, 
thanking  God  for  the  privilege,  and  man  for  the 
rights. 

*    *  * 

THE  CHARLES  WARREN  STODDARD  dinner 
is  pronounced  the  most  successful  repast  they  have 
had  at  Bohemia  in  nine  months;  it  had  those  un- 
conventional characteristics  which  the  institution  loves 
and  but  rarely  attains.  The  orators  had  sufficient 
inspiration  to  keep  clear  of  their  records  aud  the  wits 
found  themselves  at  an  effort  to  keep  the  occasion 
rising  beyond  their  repartees.  The  latter  condition 
presupposes  innumerable  things  that  are  as  out  of 
print  as  the  initial  Cknp  Bouk.  Of  course  the  cele- 
brated victim  of  the  occasion — who  having  graduated 
from  literature  into  education,  is  as  respectable  as 
Dr.  Harkness — was  worth  the  finest  display  of  the 
Bohemia  flavor,  but  it  was  through  Dan  O'Connell 
that  St.  John  of  Nepomuk  was  given  so  genial  a 
flight.  The  spirit  of  oratory  swelled  in  the  patriotic 
bosom  of  Dan  that  night,  and  some  stages  before  the 
proper  moment  for  the  explosion  of  eloquence,  he 
was  up  with  a  spirited  defense  of  the  Stoddard  repu- 
tation. He  dilated  on  the  talents  of  the  visitor  with 
adjectival  fury  that  brought  the  tear  of  perspiration 
to  the  corrugated  brow  of  Chairman  Redding  when  he 
rose  a  moment  later  to  expostulate  against  the  toast 
being  served  before  the  roast.  He  did  it  happily, 
and  with  some  neat  turns,  and  the  crowd,  awakened 
into  unconventionality  by  Dan's  attitude,  took  up  his 
allusions  bravely  and  the  affair  from  that  instance 
was  a  success.  The  great  man  expanded  into  a 
felicitous  bit  of  prose  in  which  he  was  duly  patriotic 
and  reminiscent.  Horace's  oratorical  muse  gave  off" 
some  agreeably  sentimental  phrases  and  sent  a  verse 
of  Southern  Seas  poetry  astride  of  the  occasion.  Mr. 
Delmas,  whose  eloquence  is  hardly  of  the  post- 
prandial brand,  did  his  scholarly  and  graceful  style 
of  talk  more  justice  than  at  any  time  since  he  became 
a  habitu^  of  Bohemia.  Jerry  Lynch  toyed  with  the 
forces  of  nature  and  the  back-waters  of  the  Century 
Dictionary,  and  Ed  Hamilton's  voice  soared  into  the 
bedroom  story  and  chased  its  own  echoes  round  into 
the  skylights.  Other  heroes  were  more  than  worthy 
of  themselves  and  the  Knights  interposed  at  recog- 
nized, if  irregular,  intervals,  the  proper  meed  of  inter- 
ruptions, applause,  cheers,  and  jeers.  Altogether  the 
dinner  was  an  episode  and  equal  to  the  importance 
of  South  Sea  Idylls. 

*     *  * 

THE  ENGAGING  career  of  Alonzo  J.  Whitman, 
who  had  all  the  honors  of  civil  life,  and  is  to-day  in 
prison  for  forgery,  is  worth  an  allusion,  though  the 
date  be  late  The  literature  of  life  is  full  of  falls — 
consists  of  them,  but  rarely  have  I  heard  of  a  more 
complete  collapse  than  his.  Think  of  him — ex-Mayor 
of  Duluth,  an  aide  on  the  Governor's  stafl^,  a  State 
Senator,  candidate  for  Congress,  director  of  a 
National  Bank,  Chairman  of  a  State's  Central  Com- 
mittee, notable  for  his  piety,  his  sobriety,  his 
virtue,  and  to-day  twenty  States  have  requisitions  for 
his  arrest.  No  one  ever  commenced  life  under  aus- 
pices more  agreeable.  The  only  son  of  his  father,  a 
Minnesota  lumber  dealer,  he  had  a  large  income  and 
the  best  prospects.  An  admirable  education  befitted 
him  for  a  brilliant  career.  He  was  a  graduate  of 
Hamilton  College  and  the  Yale  Law  School.  His 
manner  had  been  composed  by  foreign  travel;  he  had 
fine  taste,  both  in  pictures  and  in  ties,  and  his  appear- 
ance was  as  engaging  as  his  address.  Considering 
the  position  of  Whitman,  the  elder,  it  is  not  astonish- 
ing that  Alonzo  J.  was  appointed  an  aide  on  the  Gov- 
ernor's staff",  nor  curious  that  he  should  find  himself 
Chairman  of  the  State's  Central  Committee.  Then 
the  parent  died  and  the  son  found  himself  head  of  the 
great  Whitman  Paper  and  Pulp  Company,  and 
President  of  the  Marine  Bank — a  young  man,  the 
world  at  his  feet,  with  a  fortune  of  $800,000  and 
trained  sensibilities.  He  bore  his  honors  meekly; 
showed  those  amiable    characteristics  of  liberality 
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combined  with  observance  of  the  .Sabbath,  that  per- 
suade the  friends  of  a  wealthy  personage  of  a  sena- 
torial future.  Elected  Mayor  of  Duluth,  he  cut  a  fine 
figure  at  the  head  of  the  Government,  and  by  way  of 
qualifying  for  higher  flights,  went  to  the  Legislature 
as  a  State  Senator. 

*     *  * 

Was  there  ever  a  Senator  more  admirably  equipped 
to  ingratiate  himself  than  Whitman  ?  Possessing  a 
lordly  graciousness  of  manner,  he  entertained  on  a 
scale  broad  enough  to  dazzle  his  colleagues.  His 
term  was  historic,  for  each  .Saturday  evening  he 
invited  to  a  luxurious  banquet  a  certain  number  of 
senators  and  assemblymen,  to  whom  he  did  the  honors 
of  the  board  with  the  grace  of  a  Chesterfield.  He 
was  universally  regarded  as  a  possibility,  and  no  one 
but  thought  it  the  recognition  of  a  sagacious  Provi- 
dence when  he  obtained  a  congressional  nomination, 
which,  unfortunately,  was  conferred  on  him  at  a 
moment  when  the  clouds  were  gathering  for  the 
cataclysm.  It  is  easy  to  believe  a  man  of  this  type 
would  tire  finally  of  the  facility  of  life,  and,  having 
everything,  would  grow  a  prey  to  a  longing  for 
excitement.  He  went  to  Chicago  and  engaged  in 
wheat  speculation  on  a  grand  scale,  buying  and  sell- 
ing to  the  tune  of  hundreds  of  thousands  per  day. 
He  won  at  first,  and  lost  finally;  the  bank  was  in- 
volved and  suspended,  the  Paper  Company  passed 
into  other  hands,  and  Alonzo  J.  Whitman  paid  the 
penalty  of  his  excursion  by  the  collapse  of  fortune 
and  career.  Sad  that  such  a  turn  should  twist  the 
current  of  his  life — especially  sad  for  this  man,  the 
victim  of  a  hundred  luxuries,  which  he  craved  with  in- 
finite passionateness.  It  seems  impossible  to  imagine 
a  man  reared  so  virtuously,  distinguished  for  so  admir- 
able a  degree  of  sobriety,  actually  deciding  to  make 
himself  a  great  criminal.  That,  apparently,  is  what 
he  set  out  as  his  career — he  determined  to  become 
the  prince  of  forgers,  and  there  can  be  no  doubt  of 
his  success. 

^  ^ 
* 

There  can  be  no  question  of  the  consummate  skill 
which  Whitman  brought  to  the  execution  of  his 
nefarious  projects.  He  could  imitate  perfectly  any 
type  or  style  of  handwriting.  With  the  proceeds  of 
his  dexterity  he  lived  in  a  fine  way,  developing  all 
the  vices,  including  a  pretty  tendency  at  gambling. 
However  one  doesn't  forge  signatures  without  con- 
sequences, and  Whitman  was  on  the  verge  of  arrest 
on  many  occasions,  once  obtaining  freedom  through 
his  relations  with  the  Governor  of  Minnesota.  To 
California  finally  he  came  for  the  races  and  he  brought 
with  him  letters  of  introduction  which  he  wrote  him- 
self— letters  that  gave  him  the  entrde  of  the  clubs  and 
the  acquaintance  necessary  for  his  designs.  He  found 
here  several  of  his  Yale  classmates,  and  paid  them  those 
dexterous  attentions  which  his  friendship  entailed.  In- 
deed, Whitman  must  have  made  at  least  fifteen  thous- 
and dollars  by  the  practice  of  his  arts — a  fair  return 
on  an  investment  of  audacity,  ink,  and  paper.  How- 
ever, the  end  came;  indubitable  evidence  of  his 
criminality  was  obtained;  he  was  caught  at  his  game, 
and  Alonzo  J.  Whitman  was  tried  and  convicted. 
Never  was  there  so  insouciant  a  prisoner;  he  was  the 
handsomest,  the  best  dressed,  the  most  unconcerned 
man  in  the  courtroom,  and  the  jury,  won  by  his 
charming  presence,  by  his  agreeable  address,  would 
surely  have  acquitted  him,  had  there  been  offered  the 
slightest  shadow  of  a  chance.  Tlie  evidence  would 
have  hanged  a  millionaire,  and  so  Whitman  will  learn 
the  disagreeable  consequences  of  crime  in  the  course 
of  two  years  at  San  Quentin.  The  career  of  the  ordi- 
nary criminal  is  romantic  only  for  the  audacity  of  the 
conflict  between  man  and  law.  Intrinsically,  it  fails 
to  amuse,  save  one  is  possessed  of  a  vitiated  taste. 
Whitman's  is  a  diff"crent  problem,  however,  only  a 
love  of  sensation  could  really  explain  the  deviation  of 
his  course. 
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CAUSERIE 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

BETTER  play,  better  played,  than  the  one  now- 
running  at  the  Baldwin,  is  not  at  this  present 
hour  to  be  seen  on  any  stage  in  New  York,  Lon- 
don, or  Paris,  and  the  crowds  which  it  has  drawn  show 
that  San  Franciscans  know  a  good  thing  when  they  see 
it.  "  Rebellious  Susan  "  is  high  comedy,  shaped  with 
a  vigorous  yet  a  delicate  hand,  and  polished  to  daz- 
zling brilliance.  Far  more  than  "The  Masqueraders  " 
it  places  Arthur  Henry  Jones  at  the  head  of  the 
contemporary  English  school  of  playwrights.  The 
plot  is  dexterously  woven;  the  characters  are  not 
hackneyed  ;  the  dialogue  is  crisp,  the  sentiment  virile, 
the  wit  flashing.  A  reader  who  lets  his  attention 
wander  or  gives  his  ears  to  conversation  round  him 
is  pretty  sure  to  lose  a  bright  thought  or  a  merry 
speech. 

As  there  is  nothing  new  under  the  sun,  Mr.  Jones 
cannot  claim  originality  for  his  imbroglio.  That 
lady  Susan,  poking  about  in  her  husband's  writing 
desk,  should  meet  the  fit  reward  of  her  folly  in  the 
discovery  of  letters  to  that  faithless  swain  from 
Perdita;  that  she  should  incontinently  leave  him, 
should  hie  to  Cairo  in  Egypt,  and  there  encounter  a 
truer  affinity,  and  with  him  attend  evening  service  in 
the  English  church,  where  the  sermon,  like  love,  is 
long,  and  in  the  dim  half  light  of  a  pew,  hand  may 
grope  nervously  for  hand;  that  in  the  crisis  of  her 
destiny  a  lawyer  of  the  Tulkinghorn  type,  with  mys- 
terious brow  and  awful  omniscience — as  revealed  by 
the  manner  in  which  he  strokes  his  chin — should  step 
in  like  the  machine-god  of  Horace,  and  catch  poor 
Susan  by  her  lace  cape  just  as  she  is  fluttering  on  the 
edge  of  the  precipice — is  what  we  have  all  known 
ever  since  the  days  of  our  childhood.  It  is  just  as  it 
should  be  in  the  best  of  all  possible  worlds.  If  every 
time  a  penknife  went  snicker-snee  into  the  marriage 
contract  those  whom  God  hath  joined  together  were 
to  be  thrust  asunder,  the  home  of  society  would  be 
peopled  with  dismembered  matrimonial  fragments. 
Whereas  in  fact  men  and  women  walk  around  cheer- 
fully with  their  hearts  in  gripsacks,  from  the  corners 
of  which  a  little  stream  of  blood  trickles;  people 
salute  them  with  a  smile  and  affect  not  to  see  the 
blood. 

*    *  * 

The  players  were  even  better  than  the  play.  Could 
the  parts  have  been  better  taken  by  the  disciples  of 
Samson  and  Got  at  the  Comedie  Francaire  than  they 
were  by  Le  Moyne,  Kelcey,  Isabel  Irving,  and  Fritz 
Williams?  Could  Coquelin  put  any  new  touches  into 
Admiral  Sir  Joseph  Darby?  Compare  his  drunken 
scene  in  "L,'.\venturiere  ",with  Le  Moyne's  scene  in 
Sir  Richard's  sitting-room— is  the  advantage  all  on 
the  side  of  the  Frenchman  ?  True,  our  glorious  old 
veteran,  who  proudly  wears  John  Gilbert's  mantle, 
never  quite  gets  over  his  little  mannerism  ;  but  how 
mellow,  and  genial  and  jolly  the  mannerism  is  !  And 
Kelcey!  when  did  we  see  an  actor  who  could  do  the 
well-bred  gentleman  with  such  ease  and  naturalness 
and  simple  grace  ?  Or  Isabel  Irving— was  it  she,  or 
Ada  Rehan  whom  we  saw  this  week  as  Rebellious 
Susan  ?— all  verve  and  vivacity  and  fire  and  fury  and 
petulance  and  pertness,  a  high  explosive  in  petti- 
coats, yet  with  nerves  and  voice  and  gesture  under 
such  perfect  discipline  that  in  a  flash  the  tempestuous 
termagant  turns  into  a  cooing  dove.  Isabel  is 
younger  than  Ada,  and  more  bewitching  as  a  jeune 
amourense;  for,  though  men  may  make  love  and  win 
hearts  when  their  hair  is  gray,  a  woman,  to  invite  a 
true-love  kiss,  must  have  some  trace  of  youthful 
beauty  left  under  her  make-up.  Miss  Irving  is  so 
good  an  actress  that  she  carried  off  the  stupid  scene 
where  her  husband  refuses  to  swear  off,  and  to  vow 


that  to  win  her  back  he  will  never  again  look  upon 
lips  when  they  are  red,  or  cheeks  when  they  are  rosy. 

*  *  * 

A  story  is  floating  round  about  the  late  Mr.  Towne, 
whose  good  nature  was  proverbial.  He  was  on  a  visit 
to  Los  Angeles,  in  company  with  a  party  of  high 
officials  of  the  railroad.  An  excursion  train  happened 
to  arrive  from  Boston,  and  among  the  travelers  who 
landed  was  an  old  bony  New  England  woman,  with  a 
gripsack,  a  lunch  basket,  a  canary  in  a  cage,  a  bottle, 
and  umbrella,  and  a  brown  paper  parcel.  She  looked 
up  and  down  the  depot  in  disma}-,  while  a  raft  of 
porters,  and  gripmen,  and  brakemen  made  merry 
over  her  embarrassment.  Mr.  Towne  immediately 
stepped  to  her  side,  and,  in  his  courtliest  tones, 
inquired  if  she  had  not  expected  to  meet  some  one. 

"  Yes,  my  darter,"  began  the  old  lady  

' '  And  your  daughter  has  failed  to  put  in  an  appear- 
ance," kindly  suggested  the  Vice-President.  "  Pray 
allow  me  to  assist  you,"  He  took  her  bird  cage,  and 
her  gripsack,  and  her  umbrella,  then,  handing  her 
checks  to  one  of  the  railroad  hands,  who  by  this  time 
were  bustling  to  the  scene,  he  got  her  baggage,  put  it 
on,  and  the  old  lady  in,  a  carriage,  and,  when  every- 
thing was  arranged,  he  took  his  hat  off  as  if  she  had 
been  a  princess. 

"  Well,"  said  the  old  lady,  "  I  don't  know  what  I'd 
ha'  done  without  you.    Here's  for  your  trouble." 

And  she  banded  Mr.  Towne  a  quarter! 

*  *  * 

In  a  passage  which  has  often  been  quoted,  Buckle 
states  that  the  number  of  marriages  fluctuates  with 
the  price  of  wheat.  Senator  Stewart  of  Nevada  now 
announces  that  they  are  governed  by  the  price  ot 
silver,  and  that  free  coinage  would  increase  them. 
According  to  the  white-haired  Senator,  there  canbe 
no  more  squeezing  of  hands,  no  more  pressing  of  lip 
to  lip,  no  more  elysium  on  earth  in  which  the  lover 
wastes  his  soul  in  a  kiss,  until  we  proceed  to  coin  the 
product  of  his  clients' mines  at  the  ratio  of  l6  to  I. 
When  Mr.  Stewart  was  in  middle  age,  and  the  late 
Gov.  Stanford  was  grooming  him  for  road  work,  his 
wits  one  day  went  a  wool-gathering;  by  a  powerful 
effort  of  the  will,  he  arrested  them  in  their  flight  and 
corralled  them  in  his  beard:  wbat  company  they 
found  there  has  been  feelingly  described  by  the  bard 
who  sang 

It's  much  to  be  feared 

That  a  cock  and  a  hen. 

Three  owls,  and  a  wren, 

Have  all  made  their  nests  in  his  beard. 

*  *  * 

Professor  G.  T.  W.  Patrick,  of  the  University  of 
Iowa,  argues  that  the  inferiority  of  women  to  men 
is  shown  by  the  small  progress  which  women 
have  made  in  the  art  of  dressing  themselves  since 
they  were  savages.  He  says  that  they  still  leave 
their  hair  uncut,  and  decorate  it  fantastically  with 
bits  of  stone  or  silver  or  gold;  wear  feathers  on 
their  head,  and  adhere  to  a  headdress  which  is  no 
protection,  and  has  to  be  fastened  on  with  strings  or 
pins;  cling  to  striking  colors  such  as  red,  yellow, 
green,  blue,  and  purple;  smear  their  faces  with  paint, 
powder  and  perfume;  mutilate  portions  of  their  body 
such  as  the  ears,  the  waist,  and  the  feet  for  orna- 
mental purposes;  and  wear  flowing  robes  which  im- 
pede locomotion — just  as  savages  did — whereas  men 
dress  for  utility,  comfort,  and  protection  against 
the  weather.  This,  says  the  Professor,  implies  an 
arrested  development  in  the  female  as  compared  with 
the  male. 

It  was  Diderot  who  said  that  the  only  thing  that 
has  been  taught  successfully  to  women  is  to  wear 
becoming  the  fig-leaf  they  received  from  their  first 
mother.  Every  thing  that  is  said  to  a  girl  may  be 
reduced  to  this:  "My  daughter,  take  care  of  your 
fig-leaf;"  "your  fig-leaf  becomes  you;"  or,  "your 
fig-leaf  does  not  become  you." 

*  *  * 

Else,  why  should  we.  read  of  such  stunning  bathing 
dresses  as  one  sees  this  year  at  Trouville  and  Dean- 
Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tatti-Frutti.    It  is  sovereign 
for  Indigestion  and  agreeable  to  the  taste. 


ville?  How  can  a  lady  bathe  with  comfort  in  a 
blouse  of  pale  blue  washing  silk,  reaching  just  below 
the  hips,  belted  in  with  a  dark  blue  sash,  and  frilled 
at  the  neck  with  an  all  round  hanging  fnll  of  silk 
six  inches  deep  ?  or  in  a  blouse  of  white  washing  silk, 
fastened  into  a  band  at  the  waist,  and  with  a  box- 
plaited  skirt  reaching  nearly  to  the  knees  where  a 
pair  of  white  silk  stockings  vanish  under  cover  of 
tight  fitting  knickerbockers  ?  Utility  was  combined 
with  elegance  in  a  very  short  tunic,  cut  low  back  and 
front,  sleeveless,  and  supplemented  by  knickerbockers 
only  half  way  to  the  knees,  which,  however,  were 
veiled  by  deep  frills  of  torchon  lace;  but  this  was  an 
exceptional  costume. 

Parisians  are  laughing  at  M.  K.,  the  cher  ami  of 
Otero,  the  dancer,  who  came  to  this  country  two  or 
three  years  ago  to  compete  with  Carmencita.  Otero 
owed  a  milliner's  bill  which  she  disputed.  The  mil- 
liner, who  was  a  male,  said  he  would  have  his  money 

by  the  day  of  the  Grand  Prix,  or  .    On  that  day, 

accordingly,  as  Otero  sat  in  her  barouche  while  her 
friend  had  gone  to  the  betting-stand,  the  man  of 
flounces  and  furbelows  stepped  into  her  carriage  by 
her  side,  bill  in  hand,  and  politely  but  firmly  declined 
to  vacate  his  seat  till  his  account  was  settled.  M.  K. 
could  only  get  rid  of  him  by  promising  that  he  should 
get  his  money  on  the  following  morning.  When  the 
promise  was  fulfilled,  and  the  man-milliner  was  retir- 
ing in  good  order,  M.  K.  proposed  to  expedite  his 
exit  by  a  few  kicks.  He  was  unaware  that  the  mil- 
liner was  also  a  gymnast,  who  caught  the  petit  creve's 
foot,  made  him  hop  round  the  room,  and  threw  him 
in  the  fire-place  in  a  dilapidated  condition. 

*  *  * 

It  is  hardly  true,  as  a  morning  paper  intimates,  that 
the  Pacific  States  have  been  thrown  into  excitement 
by  Mr.  David  Lubin's  scheme  for  a  bonus  on  the 
export  of  agricultural  products.  People  have  a  vague 
recollection  that  a  gentleman  of  that  name  did 
propose  something  of  the  kind,  and  they  regretted  to 
infer  that  the  political  school-master  at  Sacramento 
must  be  abroad.    That  was  all. 

Bonuses,  or  duties  on  exports,  are  nothing  new. 
When  Bismarck  undertook  to  build  up  the  beet-sugar 
industry  in  Germany,  he  induced  the  Reichstag  to 
grant  a  bounty  to  exporters  of  German  sugar.  The 
result  was  the  multiplication  of  sugar  refineries  far 
beyond  the  wants  of  the  trade,  the  flooding  of  foreign 
markets  with  German  sugar,  a  tremendous  decline  in 
the  price  of  sugar,  and  the  bankruptcy  of  most  of 
the  refineries.  Again,  when  the  protectionists  in 
Congress,  seeking  to  continue  the  coddling  of  manu- 
facturers of  textiles  and  hardware,  put  coffee  on  the 
free  list,  Brazil  imposed  a  duty  on  its  export,  and  the 
blow  at  the  planters'  profits  was  one  of  the  under- 
lying causes  of  the  revolution  which  overthrew  the 
Empire.  So  much  for  Government  meddling  with 
the  export  trade. 

*  *  * 

The  trouble  with  the  Lubin  breed  of  men  is  that 
they  have  a  notion  it  is  the  business  of  people  to 
carry  one  another  on  their  backs.  Society  cherishes 
no  such  purpose.  No  one  ought  to  be  asked  to  carry 
his  neighbor  on  his  back,  nor,  when  he  is  tired,  to  try 
to  clamber  on  that  neighbor's  back.  Both  should  be 
content  to  walk  on  their  own  legs.  If  Government 
paid  a  bounty  to  shippers  of  wheat,  cotton,  provisions, 
and  tobacco,  it  would  be  taking  money  out  of  the 
pockets  of  those  who  do  not  produce  these  articles  to 
put  it  in  the  pockets  of  those  who  do;  that  would  not 
be  fair.  Growers  of  articles  which  find  a  market 
abroad  are  not  such  public  benefactors  that  they  are 
entitled  to  charity  out  of  the  public  purse.  They  get 
their  reward  in  when  they  are  paid  by  the  foreigner 
for  the  goods  they  send  him. 

But  this  is  the  silly  season,  and  if  Mr.  Lubin  reads 
the  papers,  he  may  feel  like  Hamlet,  that  in  such  an 
eruption  of  vagaries  his  aberration  of  mind  will  not  be 
noticed  in  him. 


THE  WAVE 


SPLASHES 

CONSIDERING  the  Terpsichorean  material  at 
hand  in  the  shape  of  military  partners,  there  was  less 
dancing  at  Del  Monte  Saturday  night  than  one  might 
reasonably  have  expected.  The  atmosphere  at  this 
period  of  the  year  is  hardly  an  incentive  to  waltzing — 
and,  after  all,  is  the  ballroom  in  it  against  the  admir' 
able  grounds,  with  their  array  of  shadowy  paths, 
flowers,  and  velvet  lawns?  However,  the  orchestra 
rendered  enticing  strains  until  about  10:30,  for  the 
benefit  of  those  who  found  the  inclination  to  dance, 
and  then  the  young  Bruguieres  assumed  musical 
control — Francis  at  the  banjo  and  Emil  on  the  piano, 
and  they  furnished  very  lively  rhythms  for  the  Vir- 
ginia Reel,  and  a  game  of  "  puss  in  the  corner,"  in 
which  every  one  joined  in  without  reference  to  the 
Soc  ietv  reporter.  The  sensation  of  the  evening  was 
the  unfortunate  mistake  of  a  large  bat  which  flew 
into  the  ballroom  through  the  open  windows.  What 
a  flurry  the  uncanny  creature  caused  !  There  was  a 
prompt  rush  of  women  to  the  door,  shrieks,  cries,  and 
various  other  evidences  of  consternation.  The  army, 
in  the  person  of  Lieutenant  Rutherford,  proved 
equal  to  the  occasion,  for  with  fine  promptitude  he 
placed  himself  in  front  of  the  fugitives  and  attacked 
the  bat  with  his  new  regulation  cap  so  effectively  that 
the  thing  found  its  way  out  by  the  same  window  it 
had  arrived.  After  that  the  Lieutenant  became  hero 
of  the  occasion,  and  he  continues  to  occupy  this  post 
with  distinction  ever  since.  Another  military  per- 
sonage who  captured  eyes  and  attention  was  Captain 
Gale,  who  appeared  in  the  ballroom  booted  and 
spurred.  This  type  of  attire,  however  admirable  for 
horse  exercises,  does  not  strike  the  casual  observer 
as  appropriate  for  the  dancing  floor.  It  is  presumed 
the  regulations  figured  therein,  because  the  most 
ardent  of  warriors  would  hardly  decorate  himself 
thus  for  a  dance  on  a  sultry  night. 

*  =,=  * 

The  Bruguieres  are  installed  at  Del  Monte  and 
prove  themselves  factors  in  the  general  gaiety.  The 
banjo  playing  of  Francis  of  that  ilk  has  attracted 
audiences;  especially  is  his  rendering  of  Cavalleria 
Rusticana  intermezzo  applauded.  The  ladies  have 
persuaded  Emil  to  play  them  extracts  from  "Count 
Fiddlesticks"  the  opera  which  he  is  now  hard  at 
work  on. 

*     .1,  * 

The  joys  of  salmon  fishing  are  hardly  so  appealing 
in  fact  as  by  description.  The  narrator  in  describing 
a  finny  triumph,  rarely  mentions  the  inquietude  of  the 
water.  Monterey  Bay  has  a  very  perceptible  swell 
even  in  calmiest  weather,  and  at  the  fishing  grounds, 
the  ambitious  angler  obtains  the  full  benefit  of  the 
motion.  I  am  led  to  mention  this  cloud  on  the  angl- 
ing horizon  because  of  the  misadventure  of  a  certain 
young  diplomat  who,  accompanied  by  a  young 
legal  official,  sallied  out  early  the  Sabbdth  morn  bent 
on  triumphs.  They  were  to  have  been  accompanied 
by  another  official  who  fortunately,  or  the  reverse, 
overslept  himself.  Alas,  the  cradle-like  motion  in- 
stead of  soothing  harrowed  them  to  a  painful  degree 
and  they  sought  the  shore  before  they  had  dropped  a 
line.  The  third  member,  who  wandered  to  the  beach 
a  little  later,  saw  two  dark  figures  stretched  upon  the 
sand.  Imagining  they  were  concessions  to  the  excite- 
ments of  the  night  before — left-overs,  so  to  speak — 
he  hastened  to  their  side  and  found  himself  called  on 
to  console  his  friends  suffering  the  torments  of  mal- 
de-mer.  They  were  not  persuadable  to  further  fish- 
ing. 

*  *  * 

Fashionable  Society  gathers  at  Monterey  as  in  the 
brave  days  of  old.  Gradually  are  the  first  families 
retiring  from  Castle  Crags  and  settling  themselves  for 
the  veritable  gaieties  of  the  second  season.  Through- 
out the  weeks  there  have  been  batches  of  arrivals 
every  day.  The  corridors  wear  a  brilliant  appear- 
ance; the  dining-room  at  7:30  has  glow,  brightness. 


and  color.  Minor  festivities  while  away  the  moments, 
and  altogether  there  is  evidence  that  the  season  has 
really  begun. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  Pony  Racing  Association  has  its  way  the 
gentlemen  riders  will  have  the  racing  at  Del  Monte 
all  to  themselves.  Two  days  of  the  shoot  week  are 
dedicated  to  racing  and  the  original  idea  was  that  the 
Bay  District  should  take  one  of  them  and  that  the 
clever  amateurs  should  show  oS'  themselves  and  their 
steeds  on  the  other.  This  is  not  now  the  impression. 
Events  enough  have  been  arranged  to  take  up  the 
entire  equine  period,  and,  in  order  to  participate^ 
horses  will  have  to  be  ridden  by  the  owner  or  some 
amateur  equestrian  friend  of  his — the  profession  is 
not  expected.  The  Club  expects  to  be  able  to  offer 
prizes  sufficiently  attractive  to  gather  at  Del  Monte 
a  crowd  of  gentlemen  horsemen  from  all  over  the 
State.  The  event  is  one  without  parallel;  an  oppor- 
tunity to  be  taken  advantage  of.  The  Association  is 
understood  to  be  hard  at  work  on  its  programme. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  shoot,  the  main  interest  for  both 
Burlingameites  and  Country  Clubists  is  the  possible 
polo  contest.  The  game,  since  the  Riverside  and  the 
local  contingent  joined  battle  in  Willie  Howard's 
field,  is  regarded  as  possessing  the  degree  of  interest 
adequate  to  the  gathering  of  a  crowd.  It  appeals 
quite  as  irresistibly  to  the  women,  and  the  impor- 
tance of  its  being  given  a  good  show  are  paramount. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  nothing  will  be  permitted  to  occur 
to  mar  the  anticipations  of  those  who  expect  a  game. 

*  *  * 

THE  GATHERING  at  Burlingame  was  hardly  as 
extensive  as  on  previous  Sundays.  Senator  Felton 
lunched  on  the  porch  with  General  Forsythe  whom 
he  had  driven  up  from  Menlo.  Charles  B.  Stone 
entertained  a  party  in  which  were  Connie  Van 
Gerichten,  Emil  Pissis,  Miss  Hobbs,  Mrs,  Stone,  and 
some  others.  The  day  was  admirable  for  lounging 
under  porches  and  out  of  the  heat  which,  in  the 
afternoon,  made  the  shade  of  the  oaks  especially 
grateful.  The  polo  contingent  had  its  outing  on 
Satuiday  and  the  Sabbath  was  kept  sacred  to  driving 
and  rest. 

*  *  * 

The  success  of  the  Burl'ngame  Club  has  resulted  in 
propositions  being  made  the  Sharons  to  set  the  in- 
stitution on  a  proprietary  footing.  The  present  status 
of  the  Club  is  based  on  lease-hold  privileges.  Un- 
doubtedly the  social  organization  has  made  the  prop- 
erty which  is  now  a  valuable  asset  of  the  great  estate. 
Mr.  Sharon,  to  whom  the  advance  was  made, 
promised  it  careful  consideration  by  ,the  Directors  of 
the  Company. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  at  Castle  Crags  has  certainly  been 
the  gayest  in  the  history  of  that  delightful  resort.  A 
great  deal  of  entertaining  has  been  done  there,  in  a 
pleasantly  informal  way,  of  course.  The  auspices  of 
the  environment  are  in  no  sense  conventionalized, 
and  an  atmosphere  of  genially  and  good  nature,  with 
hardly  a  suggestion  of  formality,  is  really  the  salient 
characteristic.  The  masculine  element  is  highly 
inadequate  to  the  feminine  demand — indeed,  the  pre- 
vailing males  are  either  strikingly  young  or  out  of  it 
by  their  years.  It  is  hard  to  think  what  might  be  the 
fate  of  a  single  eligible  of  good  appearance  and  well 
regulated  wardrobe  who  should  drift  in  upon  that 
galaxy  of  highly  vitalized  beauty.  One  sees  there 
girls  to  fit  every  taste — the  slender,  graceful, 
willowy  maiden  who  might  be  by  Rossetti  or 
Burne  Jones,  and  the  solid,  robust  beauties,  round  as 
to  limb  and  full  as  to  lines,  who  incarnate  what  we 
are  pleased  to  believe  is  the  veritable  Californian 
type.  A  blithesome  time  together  do  these  young 
women  have,  tramping  it  over  the  trails,  occasionally 
descending  to  the  lower  springs,  riding  hither  and 
thither,  but  no  wheeling,  alas,  for  there  is  nothing  in 
the  physical  characteristic  of  the  environment  to  per- 
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suade  the  indulgence  in  that  direction.  It  is  customary 
after  dinner  for  the  girls  to  pile  into  the  'busses  that  go 
to  meet  the  night  train.  Arrayed  in  their  evening 
gowns,  for  it  is  proper  to  concede  to  the  conventions 
in  that  direction,  they  present  a  charming  spectacle — 
one  calculated,  indeed,  to  delight  and  fascinate  the 
newly  arrived.  Such  aboucjuet  of  fresh,  fragrant  buoy- 
ant young  women  as  that  which  lines  up  at  the  station 
may  surely  be  classed  with  Shasta  and  the  Yoseniite 
as  among  the  admirable  characteristics  of  the  State. 
It  could  not  fail  so  to  appeal  to  a  stranger.  Thus 
confronted  with  our  feminine  achievements  there 
would  be  nothing  for  him  but  worship,  and  absolute 
self  surrender.  Nor  would  he  find  the  attitude  at  all 
a  strain. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  George  Crocker  is  easily  the  presiding  light  at 
the  Crags.  Only  Mrs.  Mayo  Newhall  contests  her 
supremacy  in  the  matter  of  gowns,  and  no  one  has 
been  half  as  hospitable.  She  entertains  in  a  broad 
and  generous  way  that  is  really  charming,  and  her 
pretty  cottage,  Casita  del  Cerro,  has  been  the  center 
of  festivities.  She  has  given  a  succession  of  lunches 
and  dinners,  organized  private  theatricals  that  proved 
a  great  success,  and  in  innumerable  ways  has  minis- 
tered to  the  general  enjoyment.  Among  recent 
affairs  at  the  cottage  was  a  luncheon  Mrs.  Crocker 
gave  for  her  daughter.  Miss  Rutherford,  for  which 
the  table  was  gracefully  decorated  with  bow  knots  of 
delicately  shaded  ribbon,  combined  with  delicate 
sprays  of  fern  in  very  attractive  harmony.  Miss  Cole- 
man, the  Misses  Condit-Smith,  Miss  Glasscock,  Miss 
Requa,  Miss  Herrick,  were  among  her  guests.  Miss 
Rutherford,  I  am  told  by  a  highly  critical  visitor  at 
the  Crags,  has  quite  the  most  agreeable  manners 
among  the  younger  girls  at  the  caravansary.  It  is  an 
appealing  and  delightful  courtesy  that  has  made  her 
innumerable  friends,  and  suggests  most  agreeable 
possibilities  for  her  womanhood.  Another  entertain- 
ment given  at  Casita  del  Cerro  was  a  musicale,  at  which 
Miss  Coleman  and  Miss  Requa  and  Mrs.  Brynes  enter- 
tained the  guests.  On  Friday  last  Mrs.  Crocker  had 
quite  a  large  card  party  for  the  married  ladies  of  the 
hotel.  There  were  four  tables  in  operation  between 
the  hours  of  four  and  six,  and  the  competition  for  the 
prizes  waxed  vigorous  enough  to  prove  enlivening. 
The  honors  finally  went  to  Mrs.  Folger,  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood,  Mrs.  John  Brice,  Mrs.  Irving  Scott,  and  Mrs. 
Condit-Smith. 

*  *  * 

The  private  theatricals  have  already  had  journal- 
istic rehearsal.  There  is  little  to  add,  save  to  men- 
tion the  unconventional  manners  of  Miss  Crocker's 
beautiful  collie,  Lord  Rosebury,  who,  having  been 
pressed  into  service  as  a  detail  in  one  of  the  Gibson 
pictures,  calmly  rose  from  his  carefully  composed 
attitude  and  stalked  off'  in  a  manner  so  unconcerned 
that  audience  and  participants  were  highly  amused. 
There  was  considerable  regret  expressed  over  the  de- 
fection of  a  large  section  of  the  Oakland  contingent 
on  Sunday.  The  girls  from  Alameda  County  were 
available  factors  in  all  the  gaiety  and  contributed  to 
the  general  gaiety  and  good  nature  that  has  reigned 
at  the  hotel.  Mrs.  lulgar  Carroll  is  at  Ca.sita  del 
Cerro  this  week,  Mr.  Carroll  having  returned  to 
town  with  George  Crocker  on  Monday. 

*  *  * 

SAUSALITO  HAS  a  topic  fairly  exciting  in  the 
poisoning  of  certain  cannies  of  high  degree.  No 
reason  is  offered  for  the  extinction  of  the  dogs  in 
question  whose  position  was  one  of  honor  in  the 
families  of  Sausalitan  celebrities,  and,  against  the  un- 
known offender  there  is  the  most  ardent  indignation. 
In  addition  the  sum  of  $250  has  been  offered  for  his 
detection  and  the  Society  young  men  promise  ample 
testimony  of  their  disfavor  in  the  direction  of  tar  and 
feathers.  The  De  Ruyters,  Sperrys,  and  Schooberts 
mourn  the  loss  of  favorites,  and  the  worst  of  it  is, 
there  are  yet  no  signs  betokening  a  chance  of  detect- 
ing the  sinner.  Last  year  the  dogs  'of  Connnodore 
Harrison  and  other  influential  residents  of  the  marine 
burg  were  destroyed.    Evidently  some  one  across  in 
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the  environment  hates  dogs  with  sufficient  vehemence 
to  take  chances  of  murder  for  the  enjoyment  of  slay- 
ing them. 

*  *  * 

THE  "McARTHUR, "devoted during  winter  months 
to  purposes  of  Coast  Survey,  is  the  prominent  factor 
in  Sausalito  social  affairs.  The  two  lieutenants  and 
Dr.  Roscoe  are  so  eminently  popular  that  the  hill 
belles  have  neither  eyes  nor  ears  for  city  visitors.  It 
would  be  unreasonable  to  suggest  that  Mr.  Sheldon 
and  Mr,  Macintosh  are  left  in  their  cottage  blooming 
alone,  but  their  lights  are  not  of  the  same  magnitude 
as  the  navy  men's.  Indeed,  the  City  of  Stilts  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  possessing  such  agreeable  and 
hospitable  visitants,  as  the  "  Mc.'\rthur's  "  officers  are 
not  given  to  accepting  hospitality  without  effort  at 
reciprocity,  for  they  entertain  with  generosity  and 
good  taste.  Both  lieutenants  have  set  a  fashion  in 
knickerbockers  which  their  city  rivals  must  find 
rather  difficult  to  follow  for  being  decidedly  well  set  up 
young  men,  can  afford  demonstrations  impossible  to 
less  gifted  mortals.  Both  have  their  greatest 
vogue  among  the  older  girls,  while  the  young 
set  cluster  around  Dr.  Roscoe.  The  terms  are 
used  relatively,  of  course,  for  just  at  present 
there  are  no  especially  experienced  damsels  weav- 
ing webs  at  Sau.salito.  The  test  affair  on  the 
"  McArthur  "  was  a  Welsh  rarebit  party  on  Friday 
night  last.  The  various  families  were  represented  by 
their  prettiest  scions — Hardings,  Harrisons,  Millers, 
Merrys,  Martins,  et  al.,  and  the  Doctor  and  the 
lieutenants  did  the  honors  in  a  graceful  way.  The 
vessel  is  stationed  off  Sausalito  until  November,  and 
so  there  seems  every  chance  for  a  fairly  gay  season. 

*  *  * 

The  Tennis  Court  is  a  popular  gathering  place  for 
the  men  and  girls  at  Sausalito.  The  merry  girls  are 
enthusiastic  players  and  certainly  look  charming  in 
their  white  gowns.  There  is  talk  of  a  tournament  for 
August  and  preliminary  arrangements  are  being 
made.  It  is  astonishing  considering  the  degree  to 
which  British  influence  dominated  Sausalito  in  olden 
days,  how  completely  the  I?nglish  colony  has  de- 
parted from  there.  No  longer  is  the  accent  sacred  to 
subjects  of  "  the  Widow  "  heard  on  the  hillside,  but 
the  very  shadow  of  its  obsession  has  disappeared. 
No  longer  does  the  wanderer  encounter  bevies  of 
thick  set  foreigners  in  tennis  flannels  and  briar  pipes 
shouting  "I  says"  at  one  another.  America  pos- 
sesses the  peninsula,  controls  the  cottages,  patronizes 
the  Frenchmen,  and  goes  boating  on  moonlight 
nights.  As  for  the  \nllagers,  apparently  they  have 
forgotten  the  older  habitation  and  already  are  they 
out  of  the  habit  of  accentuating  a's. 

*  *  * 

Sausalito  has  an  acquisition  in  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph 
Macdouough  who  have  just  rented  Will  Hearst's  villa 
on  the  cliff.  As  his  brother  Will's  tastes  are  de- 
veloped in  the  direction  of  racing,  so  are  Joseph's 
leanings  toward  yachting — a  tendency  it  ia  easily 
seen  he  has  inherited  from  his  parent,  the  late  Com- 
modore. Mr.  Macdonough  has  the  yacht  "Jessie" 
in  commission  and  finds  highlj' convenient  the  private 
wharf  which  Mr.  Hearst  built  for  the  "  Aquila,"  and 
intended  for  the  "  Vamoose,"  had  it  been  possible  to 
have  brought  that  uncomfortable  flier  across  the 
continent.  He  has,  I  understand,  taken  the  villa  for 
a  twelvemonth,  and  at  fair  rental.  The  house,  as  one 
can  readily  imagine,  is  lavishly  furnished,  being  full 
of  costly  bric-a-brac  and  fine  old  furniture  picked  up 
in  various  parts  of  the  world.  The  boat  house,  with 
its  equipment  of  shells  and  canoes,  goes  with  the 
villa,  so  Mr.  Macdouough  will  not  have  cause  to  com- 
plain of  a  lack  of  equipment  for  marine  enjoyment. 


IT  IS  PROPER  if  you  are  fashionable  and  live  in 
San  Rafael,  to  put  in  as  much  time  as  possible  at 
Bolinas.  The  bay  gradually  becometh  a  resort  for 
those  in  the  swim  who  have  grown  tired  of  Fairfax. 
The  proper  thing  is  to  set  out  on  Saturday  night,  or 


early  on  the  Sabbath,  for  the  drive  over  the  ridge 
and  down  through  the  sloping  hills  to  the  bay. 
There  is  a  species  of  lagoon,  made  by  the  Doxberry 
reef,  which  forms  an  admirable  bathing  place.  The 
water  having  a  southern  exposure  is  about  the  same 
temperature  as  that  at  Santa  Cruz.  The  fishing  is 
really  excellent.  There  is  a  place  where  one  finds  a 
sufficiency  of  food,  though  I  am  told  there  is  a  small 
fortune  for  the  competent  cook  who  will  go  over 
there  and  furnish  daint}-  French  breakfasts  and  din- 
ners to  Society  wayfarers  and  others.  It  is  a  pity 
that  physical  configurations  prevent  bicycling  ex- 
peditions to  Bolinas,  inasmuch  as  it  could  not  fail 
then  to  be  one  of  the  most  popular  resorts  on  the 
Coast. 

*  *  * 

Ambitious  anglers  with  designs  on  the  reef  as  a 
desirable  fishing  place  are  warned  against  the  tides, 
which  at  Bolinas  run  at  a  rate  which  derides  compe- 
tition. Messrs.  Hankin,  La  Montanya,  and  Dono- 
hoe,  who  were  out  in  a  boat  there  last  Sunday,  got 
into  the  current,  and  were  within  an  ace  of  being 
carried  out  to  sea.  They  managed  to  steer  into  a 
projection  and  were  saved  a  heavy  row. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  movements  of  Kddie  Morphy,  erstwhile 
correspondent  of  the  Examiner,  and  now  citizen  of 
Japan,  announce  him  developed  into  a  prominent 
citizen  of  Yokohama,  on  the  staff  of  a  paper  there, 
and  an  able  player  of  polo.  He  does  not  indicate  the 
faintest  intention  of  returning  to  this  blissful  burg, 
nor  does  he  talk  in  any  way  of  his  future  movements, 
which,  like  his  past  expeditions,  have  been  dis- 
tinguished for  vagueness. 

*  *  * 

BICYCLING  has  unconquerable  vogue  at  San 
Rafael.  Indeed,  the  pursuit  has  more  devotees  there 
than  at  any  other  resort.  Mrs.  Sharon  rides  admir- 
ably, and  wears  not  bloomers,  but  a  species  of  Turkish 
costume,  which  is  highly  captivating  and  exceed- 
ingly comfortable.  She  plays  tennis  o'  mornings  in 
an  outfit  that,  for  its  freedom  and  grace,  has  won 
warm  commendation.  Mrs.  Henry  Janiu  rides  in 
skirts.  Mrs.  Pickering  and  Mme.  Lalande  go  out 
every  morning  for  a  spin,  but  the  credit  is  generally 
given  Mrs.  Crooks  of  appearing  to  better  advantage 
on  the  wheel  than  any  one  else  in  the  caravansary.  Just 
now  the  hotel  wears  an  air  of  decided  gaiety.  The 
institution  is  run  in  a  pleasant  way  under  Manager 
Clough,  and  the  private  dining-rooms  are  in  constant 
demand  for  private  dinners  and  luncheons.  Indeed, 
these  small  affairs  are  one  of  the  pleasantest  features 
of  life  there.  In  the  billiard-room  a  substantial 
lunch  is  set  out  of  a  night,  and  every  one  contrives 
to  have  a  jolly  time. 

*  *  * 

San  Rafael  was  alwaj's  a  great  place  for  riding  and 
driving.  Though  the  vogue  of  wheeling  has  modi- 
fied the  popularity  of  both  pursuits,  an  abundance  of 
teams  furnishes  the  opportunity  for  those  who  care 
for  spinning  through  the  country.  George  Newhall 
who  is  occupying  the  Parrott  place,  has  his  coach 
and  three  other  rigs.  He  has  tooted  some  very  jolly 
parties  over  to  Bolinas  and  through  the  redwoods. 
Recently  he  had  as  his  guests  Miss  Houghton,  Will 
Heath,  the  Millers,  and  several  others.  He  proposes 
doing  a  good  deal  on  these  lines  through  the  sum- 
mer.   Among  the  latest  visitants  are  the  H.  L. 


Dodges,  accompanied  by  Miss  Jennie  Blair  who  will 
make  an  indefinite  stay  at  the  hostelry. 

*  *  * 

A  favorite  pursuit,  to  while  away  the  evening  hours, 
at  the  Rafael,  is  billiard  plajMng.  The  .several  tables 
are  kept  in  action  throughout  the  evenings,  and  the 
billiard-room  is  the  gathering  place  for  most  of  the 
guests.  Madame  Lalande  and  Mrs.  Feuchtwanger 
share  the  honors  as  being  the  most  adroit  among  the 
feminine  cue  wielders.  Indeed,  the  latter  alone  con- 
tests with  Mrs.  Sharon  the  palm  of  superiority  in  the 
matter  of  gowns.  She  is  a  very  handsome  woman  of 
fine  presence,  whose  figure  and  manner  set  off  her 
costumes  to  distinct  advantage. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  is  turning  out  so  brilliantly  at  the 
Veudome  that  the  management  congratulates  itself 
on  the  banner  year  in  the  history  of  the  Garden  City 
caravansary.  There  is  no  sign,  so  far,  of  a  diminu- 
tion of  its  popularity.  The  arrivals  continue  to 
balance  the  departures  in  a  refreshing  manner;  the 
crowd  in  the  rotunda  of  an  evening  listening  to  the 
orchestra  has  as  many  pretty  faces  as  before.  In  fact 
the  Veudome  has  a  boom.  Among  the  late  arrivals 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Shreve,  Mrs.  Frank  Sulli- 
van, accompanied  by  Miss  Phelan,  and  by  Miss 
Small  and  Miss  Agnes  Kelly  of  Napa,  Mrs.  J.  M. 
Neville,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  Thurston,  and  Mrs. 
Barstow,  the  Goulds  of  Santa  Barbara,  the  A,  Browns, 
and  many  more.  The  environment  looks  charming; 
a  thick  growth  of  foliage  conceals  the  porch  from  the 
road;  the  lawns  are  velvety  green  and  there  are 
flowers  galore. 

*  *  * 

The  wheel  has  its  devotees  at  the  Vendome  as  at 
the  Rafael  and  everywhere  else.  Every  morning 
early  a  delegation  of  maids  and  matrons  set  off  for  a 
spin  round  the  level  roads  of  the  garden  City  pene- 
trating, some  of  the  adventurous  ones,  well  into  the 
resources  of  Santa  Clara  County.  Mrs.  W.  F.  Bowers 
and  Mrs.  George  Shreve  are  both  accomplished  wheel- 
women  competent  to  make  long  trips, though  none  of 
them  have  yet  reeled  off  the  century  which  is  the 
legitimate  ambition  of  every  good  wheelist.  Miss 
Eliza  D.  Keith  is  also  a  strong  rider.  San  Jose  boasts 
some  graceful  and  adroit  bicyclists  of  the  female 
persuasion  some  of  whom  ride  in  bloomers,  others 
who  consider  the  skirt  as  efficacious.  They  unite 
with  the  Vendome's  guests  in  their  daily  rides. 
Rather  an  interesting  idea  that  has  been  mooted  re- 
cently is  in  the  direction  of  a  bicycle  parade.  I  am 
told  there  are  more  wheels  at  San  Jose  in  proportion 
than  in  any  other  town  in  California. 

*  *  * 

The  Spanish  diplomat  whom  pretty  Miss  Nellie 
Murphy  honored  with  her  hand,  proves,  after  all,  a 
matrimonial  prize  of  the  first  water.  Senor  Domin- 
guez  has  been  commissioned  to  Washington  as  the 
embassadorial  representative  of  the  Spanish  Govern- 
ment, and  in  that  capacity,  opportunities  to  distin- 
guish himself  should  prove  sufficiently  plentiful. 
Between  Cuban  embroglios  and  .southern  squabbles, 
there  should  arise  some  complication  sufficiently  im. 
portant  to  win  him  note,  and  who  knows,  then,  to 
what  high  eminence  he  and  the  Californian  beauty 
may  not  attain.  I  regret  to  learn  Madame  Domin- 
guez  has  had  but  poor  health  since  her  marriage. 

*  *  * 

The  future  movements  of  Miss  Laura  McKinstry 
seem  to  be  of  considerable  concern  to  the  social 
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journalists.  I  have  seen  it  reiterated  a  dozen  times 
that  she  is  on  the  verge  of  a  European  tour,  accompa- 
nying Mr  and  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome,  and  proposing  to 
be  absent  some  six  months  or  a  year.  The  truth  is 
she  designs  nothing  of  the  kind.  While  it  is  not 
impossible  she  may  go  to  England  this  winter,  her 
intentions  in  that  direction  are  by  no  means  imme- 
diate. 

*  *  * 

APROPOS  OF  THE  highly  important  proposition 
entertained  so  enthusiastically  by  the  Directors  of  the 
Pacific-Union  to  purchase  the  Castle  fifty-vara  on  the 
Avenue  de  Van  Ness,  I  learn  the  project  is  to  be 
deferred  to  a  general  meeting  of  the  Club.  There 
will  it  be  dealt  with,  shelved  or  actively  entered  into. 
In  the  meantime  the  Board  indulges  its  spirit  of 
innovation  in  a  way  that  charmeth  the  younger  set. 
The  euchre  players  who,  owing  to  the  woeful  plaints 
of  the  pious  contingent  who  slumber  o'  Sabbaths  in 
the  parlor,  were  banished  up  stairs,  are  back  in  their 
old  quarters.  A  grill  and  a  thick  portiere  segregates 
them  from  the  others,  and  there  may  they  indulge  to 
their  hearts'  content,  waking  never  a  sigh  from  the 
godly  who  believe  cards  the  invention  of  some  one 
with  horns  and  a  tail.  Another  change  under  con- 
templation will  hardly  be  entertained  with  so  much 
equanimity.  It  has  been  suggested  that  the  regular 
dollar  dinner  be  done  away  with  and  service  a  la 
carte  substituted  therefor.  The  restaurant  contrives 
a  loss  of  some  $1500  per  mouth  between  seasons,  and 
in  the  time  of  game  falls  further  still  behind.  It  is 
estimated  that  the  institution  buys  $4  worth  of  food 
for  every  dollar  of  receipts — a  proportion  obviously 
incompatible  with  the  elemental  dictates  of  economy. 
Once  before  this  experiment  was  tried  but  it  drew 
down  on  the  House  Committee  anathemas.  After  a 
fair  trial,  the  consequences  of  which  were  rather 
hurtful  to  the  institution  than  a  gain,  the  old  order 
was  restored.  The  substitution  of  the  carte  system  for 
that  in  vogue  would  undoubtedly  add  to  the  patron- 
age of  the  Grill  Room,  as  many  of  the  celebrities  who 
now  frequent  the  P.  U.  would  not  go  so  far  afield 
if  the  menu  were  less  tempting. 

*  .1.  * 

AMONG  THE  FACTS  that  may  be  taken  for 
granted  is  the  certainty  that  the  Country  Club  and 
the  Burlingame  Club  can  never  he  united.  The 
Country  has  a  lease  of  the  Shafter  Ranch  for  seven 
years  to  come;  the  property  is  little  use  for  anything 
else  and  it  is  highly  improbable  the  Howards  would 
care  to  release  the  organization.  It  must  be  admitted 
though,  that  considered  from  the  point  of  view  of 
fashionable  interest,  pigeon  shooting  is  absolutely 
dead.  If  the  "  Outing  "  this  year  , had  the  "  .Shoot  " 
as  its  main  attraction,  I  am  certain  the  attendance 
would  not  be  large.  At  Burlingame  last  Saturda}-, 
the  feeling  was  plainly  evident.  Though  the  pigeon 
killing  was  the  event  of  the  day,  the  ladies  who  were 
at  Mrs.  Howard's  luncheon,  all  headed  for  the  polo 
field.  But  one  female  was  discoverable  among  the 
onlookers.  Indeed  the  latter  game  has  become  quite 
a  decided  fad  and  there  is  the  greatest  interest  evinced 
concerning  the  contest  which  it  is  hoped  will  be  ar- 
ranged for  the  week  of  the  Festival.  This  is  due 
altogether  to  the  excitement  engendered  by  the 
splendid  encounter  between  Burlingame  and  Riverside 
a  few  months  ago. 

*  *  * 

From  all  accounts  there  has  been  developed  con- 
siderable feeling  in  the  'Varsity  Club  over  the  fifty 
non-university  men,  who,  on  the  strength  of  the 
recent  amendment,  are  being  admitted  to  the  Club. 
It  being  found  impracticable  to  gather  in  the  entire 
half  century  at  one  fell  swoop,  they  were  selected  in 
batches.  Some  forty  got  in  the  first  try,  and  since 
then  the  remaining  ten  have  offered  an  opportunity 
for  a  refreshing  diversity  of  opinion.  Of  course,  cer- 
tain directors  are  committed  to  certain  names,  and 
the  controversy  is  all  in  the  absence  of  a  compromise. 
They  were  hard  at  work  balloting  until  last-car 
time  at  a  recent  meeting,  and  may  be  still  longer  in 
action.  Three  vacancies  still  remain.  It  can  be 
said  the  hesitation  is  not  in  any  sense  due  to  a  lack  of 


the  necessary  material  to  vote  upon.  In  the  mean- 
time the  extension  goes  bravely  on.  The  skeleton  of 
the  addition  is  gradually  being  covered,  and  ere  long 
the  institution  will  be  properly  acoutered  to  face 
Sutter  Street  unabashed. 

*  *  * 

The  new  breakfast-room  in  the  Pacific-Union  Club 
is  pronounced  a  great  success.  It  is  a  white  and  gold 
apartment  decorated  in  the  Louis  Quinze  style,  and 
was  formed  by  consolidating  the  two  private  dining- 
rooms,  constructing  an  arch  between  them,  and 
finishing  that  accessory  with  fitting  architectural 
details.  Invidious  comparisons  are  already  being 
made  between  it  and  the  Bohemians'  breakfast-room, 
on  which  a  constellation  of  artistic  stars  were  let 
loose.  Indeed,  the  private  dining-room  of  the  Metro- 
politan Club  in  New  York  has  the  worst  of  it  in  the 
contrasts  the  cognoscenti  are  making.  I  fear,  though, 
that  patriotism  does  enter  pretty  largely  into  such 
statements. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  coming  events  at  Del  Monte  may  be 
included  an  invitation  tennis  tournament,  either  on 
the  9th  and  loth  or  the  i6th  and  lytli  of  August. 
The  project  meets  with  much  favor  among  the  cracks, 
and  thus  far  there  are  on  the  books  some  twenty 
entries — with  that  amount  of  material  available  an 
excellent  showing  might  be  made.  The  prizes  are 
good  enough  to  work  for — so,  at  least,  Manager 
Arnold  hints.  Apropos  of  tennis,  Fred  Sharon,  Henry 
Janins,  and  J.  J.  Crooks  play  every  afternoon  and  put 
up  a  very  fair  game. 


* 


The  members  of  the  California  Parlor  of  the  Native 
Son  order  had  a  representative  gathering  at  its  twen- 
tieth anniversary  ball  on  the  night  of  the  19th.  It 
is  one  of  the  oldest  parlors  in  the  organization  and 
has  a  membership,  I  believe,  of  five  hundred.  Odd 
Fellows  Hall  was  the  scene  of  the  gathering.  There 
were  fine  decorations,  a  supper,  and  the  grand  march 
was  led  by  Mr.  VV.  D.  Shea  and  Miss  Regina  Shea. 

*  *  * 

Ernest  Peixotto  was  the  guest  of  honor  at  a  round 
table  dinner  in  the  Bohemian  Club,  Wednesday  night 
last.  The  festive  board  with  its  usual  carmine 
accompaniments,  was  spread  in  the  Red  Room,  and 
the  knights  gathered  in  festive  array.  Bob  Fletcher 
presided;  Uncle  George  was  there,  too,  together  with 
Joe  Redding  and  other  lights  of  the  institution. 
Innumerable  compliments  were  heaped  on  the  de- 
voted head  of  the  young  artist  who  so  distinguished 
himself  in  Europe,  and  all  manner  of  predictions 
indulged  as  to  the  degree  and  extent  of  his  future 
celebrity. 

*  *  * 

THE  QUIET  RESTFULNESS  which  has  pre- 
vailed over  in  Berkeley  ever  since  the  closing  of  the 
University  was  slightly  modified  last  week,  as  Mrs. 
Martin  Kellogg  and  Miss  Maud  Wilkinson  gave 
luncheons  and  Mrs.  Rosenstirn  a  musicale.  Mrs. 
Kellogg's  luncheon  was  (juite  a  large  affair,  twenty 
guests  having  been  invited,  among  whom  were  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Goodrich,  Professor  and  Mrs.  Gayley,  and 
the  Suttons.  The  decorations  were  not  confined  to 
the  table,  for  the  whole  house  was  full  of  fragrant 
blossoms.  I  understand  the  depression  and  gloom 
which  hav-e  reigned  over  Berkeley  ever  since  the 
news  of  the  Whitings'  .sad  death  have  been  a  source 
of  apprehension  to  Mrs.  Kellogg,  who  hopes  to  make 
things  a  little  less  funereal  ere  the  return  of  the  col- 
legiate crowd.  The  Le  Contes  are  still  in  the  East, 
where  they  are  being  delightfully  entertained.  They 
will  not  be  back  until  just  before  the  beginning  of  the 
new  term. 

*  *  * 

Mi.ss  Wilkinson  gave  quite  an  informal  luncheon  to 
the  stragglers;  i.  e.,  the  girls  who  are  resting  between 
their  summer  junketings.  For  the  mo.st  part  her 
guests  were  town  maidens,  there  being  only  two  of 
the  -set  left  in  Oakland — Miss  Dunham  and  Miss 


Bray  ton.  Miss  Wilkinson  has  quite  a  talent  for 
entertaining,  and  her  affairs  are  usually  perfect  of 
their  kind.  The  table  looked  very  pretty — sweet-peas 
in  pink  and  white  being  scattered  with  a  certain 
careless  grace  over  the  cloth. 

*     J.  * 

The  Oakland  Contingent  had  a  very  gay  time  at 
Castle  Crags  last  week,  and,  in  fact,  organized  all  the 
entertainments  there.  On  Tuesday  evening  they  per- 
formed John  Kendrick  Bang's  last  farce,  "  A  Proposal 
Under  Difficulties,"  which  made  quite  a  hit.  It  was 
played  on  the  porch  of  one  of  the  cottages,  arranged 
very  cleverly  as  a  stage.  Miss  Jessie  Glascock  per- 
formed the  role  of  the  heroine.  Miss  Dorothy  Andrews, 
and  did  exceedingly  well.  She  has  quite  a  histrionic 
gift,  and  has  gained  experience  in  various  amateur 
affairs  in  Oakland.  Certainly  she  made  an  attractive 
picture  as  she  shyly  but  demurely  li,stened  to  Mr. 
Yardley's  proposal.  Mr.  Frank  King,  as  the  much 
embarrassed  Yardley  was  also  good,  as  was  Alick 
Baldwin.  Perhaps  the  honors  of  the  occasion  may  be 
said  to  have  been  carried  off  by  Mrs.  Will  Taylor, 
who  was  extravagantly  funny  as  Jennie  the  house- 
maid. Quite  a  number  of  Oaklanders  are  back  from 
the  Crags.  On  Monday  last  Mrs.  Glascock  and 
family,  Miss  Coleman,  Miss  Mhoon,  Mrs,  W.  Taylor, 
and  others,  returned.  Mrs.  McKee  and  Miss  Nellie 
McKee  have  also  come  home,  so  we  may  anticipate  a 
little  gaiety  in  the  near  future.  The  Requas  go  to 
Del  Monte  in  August;  the  McDermots  are  also  look- 
ing forward  to  spending  some  weeks  there. 

*  *  * 

Oakland  was  simply  dead  all  last  week; -the  sole 
demonstration  in  the  way  of  entertainment  being 
made  by  certain  elderly  ladies.  Mrs.  Rosborough  gave 
a  small  reception  to  Mrs.  Meyers  ere  her  departure 
for  Europe,  and  Mrs.  Thompson  a  luncheon.  Mrs. 
Rosborough  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Gardiner,  and  Mrs.  Meyers  who  was  very  effect- 
ively gowned.  Mrs.  Meyers,  I  believe,  was  one  of 
the  promoters  of  the  New  Salon,  and  it  is  mainly  due 
to  her  efforts  that  the  affair  has  been  such  a  success. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Howard  and  Mr.  Karl  Howard  are  at  Lake 
Tahoe  awaiting  the  return  of  Miss  Maud  Howard 
from  the  East.  The  Magees  have  returned  from  the 
Yosemite  and  the  Pendletons  anticipate  doing  so 
early  next  week. 
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THE  WAVE 


A  POLITICIAN'S  CHARACTER. 


BY  w.  PETT  Rioae. 


t,">OHE  season  at  Boulogne  had  commenced,  and  at 
lO  the  hour  of  eleven  A.  M.,  one  might  as  well 
have  desired  the  Bank  of  England  as  a  bathing 
machine.  In  the  shallow  sea  stripped  men  and 
women  were  splashing  about,  and  matronly  ladies 
ducked  reluctant,  complaining  infants.  The  two 
Londoners  in  violent  check  suits,  who  strolled  along 
the  sands,  viewed  the  scene  with  much  relish. 

"  This  about  takes  it,  Arthur,  this  does." 

"Yes,"  said  Arthur,  impartially,  "Yes,  the  bis- 
cuit's theirs.  Brown. 

"  It's  a  warmish  place,  I  must  say." 

"All  foreign  places  is  alike,  Brown,"  said  Arthur 
severely.  "There's  something  about  'em  that  I  can't 
quite  understand.  Look  at  the  way  that  girl  carried 
on  in  at  the  cafe  on  the  quay  last  night." 

"  But  she  was  English,"  remarked  the  other. 

"That  don't  affect  my  argument,  old  man.  My 
argument  is,  that  there's  a  lot  of  doosed  shady  things 
going  on  in  foreign  parts,  and  if  we  stay  'ere  as  we 

propose  to  do  another  four-and-twenty  hour  Good 

heavens!  " 

He  dropped  his  stick  in  his  amazement. 

"  What's  the  row  ?  " 

"Why  look!  Look  at  that  young  fellow  with  a 
girl  a  'anging  on  his  arm  and  talking  to  him  in 
French." 

"  Well,  what  of  it?  "  demanded  Brown. 
"  Why,  it's  Rollinson,  our  M.  P.,"  said  the  excited 
Londoner, 

"And  why  shouldn't  Rollinson,  M.  P.,  be  at 
Berloin,  and  why  shouldn't  he  stroll  about  with  " 

"Don't  be  a  jay,"  cried  Arthur.  "Why,  he  was 
married  two  years  ago." 

Mr.  Brown  gave  a  soft  whistle. 

"This  is  a  bit  thick,"  he  said,  seriously.  "A  met- 
reepolitan  member  of  Parliament,  out  'ere  on  a  foreign 
shore,  as  you  may  say,  kerrying  on  with  a  French 
Tottie.    It  ain't  just  the  thing,  Arthur." 

"It  most  certingly  is  not,"  replied  Arthur,  with 
much  strenuousness.  "It's  very  far  from  it.  I've 
never  'alf  liked  the  chap,  not  since  he  took  me  by 
the  ear  and  'auled  me  out  of  that  meeting  of  his  we 
was  making  a  bit  of  a  shindy  at.    Let's  follow 'em." 

They  followed  the  pair  in  the  direction  of  Wimer- 
eux.  The  young  lady  in  a  broad-brimmed  hat  seemed 
in  the  very  best  of  spirits,  and  chatted  away  cheer- 
fully in  French,  as  though  she  were  occupied  in  quite 
a  legal  diversion.  As  they  reached  the  small  rocks, 
young  Mr.  Rollinson,  M.  P.,  assisted  her  over  them, 
and  when  she  slipped  he  caught  her  and  kissed  her 
full  on  the  lips. 

"  Tais-toi  done,  cheri,"  she  cried.  "  Pas  n^cessaire, 
ca." 

"  Mais  si,  b^b6,"  Rollinson,  M.  P.,  answered  cheer- 
fully.   "  Faut  baiser  pour  vivre." 

She  laughed  good-temperedly  at  his  clumsy  French, 
and  sat  down. 

"  I  wish  to  'eaven  I  knew  the  bally  language,"  said 
the  excellent  Arthur  from  his  hiding-place.  "I'd  give 
'alf  a  quid  to  know  what  they  was  talking  about. 
She  called  him  cheri,  though,  I  noticed.  That  alone 
tells  you." 

The  feeling  of  the  two  moralists  reached  the  height 
of  indignation  when,  upon  the  girl  complaining  that 
some  sand  had  worked  into  her  little  brown  shoe, 
Rollinson,  M.  P.,  took  it  off  and  stroked  affectionately 
the  brown-stockinged  ankle  before  replacing  it. 
Then  they  returned,  her  arm  partly  around  Rollin- 
son, M.  P.'s,  waist. 

"  Somethink  ought  to  be  done,  Brown,  old  man," 
said  Arthur,  mopping  his  forehead.  ' '  Some  one 
ought  to  know  about  this." 

"I've  got  an  idea,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  modestly, 
"only  you're  one  of  those  chaps  that  never  take  no 
notice  of  what  other  people  say.  My  idea  is  that  we 
should  club  together,  me  and  you,  and  make  up  a 
few  shillings  and  " 

"Well?" 

"  Telegrapht,"  said  Brown  confidentially — "  tele- 
grapht  to  Mrs.  Rollinson,  M,  P.,  and  'ave  her  out 
'ere  to-night." 

"Bob,  old  son,"  said  Arthur,  "it  ain't  often  you 
say  anything  when  you  speak;  but,  my  word,  you've 
hit  it  in  once  this  time.  We'll  do  it  if  it  costs  us  a 
dollar.  She  was  a  quiet  sort  of  party,  Mrs.  Rollinson 
was,  from  what  I  'eard  at  the  time,  daughter  of  a 
bishop,  and  she'll  be  over  'ere  in  less  than  no  time." 

They  went  to  the  little  post-office  in  the  Rue  du  Pot 
d'Etain,  and  with  much  care  and  thought  composed 
the  despatch.  It  was  a  game  that  required  some  skill 
in  the  playing,  and  each  was  at  first  a  little  diffident. 
But  when  an  hour  later  a  reply  came  to  the  small 
hotel  where  they  were  staying  

"Am  coming  via  Calais.  Shall  arrive  Boulogne 
one  o'clock" — then  Arthur  took  Mr.  Brown  by  the 
hand  and  shook  it  with  emphasis. 

"  We  shall  not  only  be  doing  a  good  ack,"  said 


Arthur,  "but  we  ought  to  make  a  bit  of  money  out 
of  it.  If  she  wants  it  'ushed  up  she  will  pay  us;  if  he 
wants  it  'ushed  up  he  will  pay." 

"I'm  glad  I  thought  of  it,  Arthur." 

"  This'll  be  something  to  tell 'em  when  we  get 
'ome.  My  word,  this  is  right,  ain't  it?  What  do 
you  think.  Bob  ?  " 

"If  you  ask  me,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  honestly,  "I 
think  we  might  go  so  far  as  to  walk  down  to  the 
English  bar  and  'ave  a  tonic  on  the  strength  of  it." 

On  the  open  tramcar  which  passed  them  on  the 
quay  were  Mr.  Rollinson  and  the  j'oung  person. 
They  went  into  the  Hotel  des  Bains,  and  Arthur  and 
Bob  observed  that  when  she  presently  appeared  at 
the  window  of  one  of  the  bedrooms  upstairs  and 
unpinned  her  flat  broad-brimmed  straw  hat  there  was 
Rollinson  behind  her. 

"It  was  'igh  time  something  was  done,"  said 
Arthur,  sighing.  "  We  shall  'ave  to  learn  these 
members  of  Parliament  of  ours  that  they  can't  kerry 
on  in  this  sort  of  fashion  without  the  'and  of  Fate,  as 
you  may  say,  coming  down  on  'em." 

At  one  o'clock  they  met  at  the  Tintilleries  Station 
the  train  from  Calais.  There  were  but  two  passengers 
alighting;  one  was  a  stout  middle-aged  lady  in  a 
tailor-made  costiune,  and  an  aspect  of  much  severity. 

"Might  your  name  be  Mrs.  Rollinson?"  asked 
Arthur,  respectfully. 

"  Are  you  the  person  who  sent  the  telegram  ?  "  she 
asked. 

"Me  and  Brown,  Madame"  (introducing  Mr. 
Brown). 

"  And  where  is  Mr.  Rollinson?  " 

"  He's  staying  at  the  Hotel  dee  Baynes^  ma'am. 
We  thought  it  was  on'y  right  that  you  should  know 
about  this  little  affair,  and  if  you  don't  mind  paying 
us  a  bit  for  our  exes,  why  we're  ready  to  do  all  we 
can  to  'elp  you." 

"I'll  see  that  a  satisfactory  amount  is  paid.  Show 
me  the  way  to  the  hotel." 

They  walked  through  the  town  in  silence.  At  the 
hotel  the  doors  were  still  open,  and  one  or  two  men 
were  sitting  in  basket-chairs  smoking  their  last  cigar 
before  turning  in  for  the  night.  The  lady  stopped  to 
regain  her  breath,  and  fanned  herself  with  the  illus- 
trated journal  in  her  hand.  Her  lips  moved  as  though 
she  were  rehearsing  a  speech  of  the  declamatory  sort 
about  to  be  delivered. 

"  There  he  is,"  said  Arthur,  huskily.  "Him  in  a 
jacket  and  no  waistcoat,  in  the  farthest  chair,  and  a 
lot  of  white  ash  on  his  cigar." 

"  I'll  cig.ir  him,"  she  said  wrathfully. 

"  And  I  don't  blame  you,  mem.  Shall  we  wait  'ere, 
or  would  you  like  us  to  come  in  with  you  ?  " 

"Stand  just  inside.  Don't  say  a  word,  though, 
until  I  call  you." 


"  Right,  mem." 

She  strode  through  the  hall.  Mr.  Rollinson,  gaz- 
ing peaceably  and  contentedly  at  the  ceiling,  looked 
down  and  saw  her  and  started.  He  also  in  his  con- 
sternation said  a  word  which  is  never  used  in  the 
House  of  Commons. 

"  Henry  ?  " 

"  Why  this  /.tan  unexpected  pleasure?  "  he  declared. 
But  there  were  no  signs  of  pleasure  on  his  face. 
"  What  happy  chance  has  brought  you  here  ?  " 

"  Providence,  Henry." 

"And  of  course  a  Channel  steamer,"  he  said, regain- 
ing his  self-possession.    ".Aren't  you  very  tired?  " 

"Not  so  tired,  Henry,  that  I  cannot  answer  the 
call  of  duty. " 

"  What's  the  matter  with  duty  ?  "  he  inquired  airily. 
"  Shall  I  take  your  bag  ? ' ' 

"  There  seems  to  be  a  good  deal  the  matter  with 
duty.  By  a  singular  chance  I  found  that  you  were 
staying  here,  and  I  came  over  at  once." 

"  You're  very  good,"  he  said,  ''  It's  a  shame  that 
you  should  have  had  so  much  trouble.  Can  I  order 
anything  for  you  ?  " 

"  It  was  understood  that  you  were  going  to  Biarritz. 
Now  Boulogne,  Henry,  is  not  Biarritz." 

"Well,  no,"  he  admitted  hesitatingly — "not  ex- 
actly, perhaps.    But  they  both  begin  with  a  B." 

She  lowered  her  voice  and  glanced  at  the  two  men 
in  the  doorway,  who  were  being  asked  by  the  waiter 
to  move  on . 

"  1  have  only  one  question  to  put  to  you,  Henry. 
You  are  staying  here  with  " 

"  Would  you  like  to  see  her?"  he  suggested,  has- 
tily.   "  I  can  finish  my  cigar  then," 

"Yes,"  she  said,  with  something 'of  a  gasp;  "I  -will 
see  her.    Garcon  !  " 

"Madame ? " 

"Allow  those  two  men  to  staj' there  until  I  come 
down." 

"  Bien,  madame." 

"Show  the  lady  to  room  41,"  said  Mr.  Rollinson. 

The  interview  was  a  brief  one.  Two  minutes  after 
her  departure  she  returned,  her  head  shivering  with 
emotion.  To  Mr.  Rollinson's  surprise,  and  not  per- 
haps altogether  satisfaction,  she  bent  as  she  passed 
and  kissed  the  top  of  his  head.  On  the  stairs  stood 
a  young  lady. 

"My  men,"  she  said,  "you've  been  and  made  a 
very  stupid  blunder,  and  I'm  a  silly  woman  to  have 
been  taken  in  by  it.    Mr.  Rollinson  is  here  with  my 

"That's  the  party,"  said  Arthur,  "Her  what's 
standing  on  the  stairs  there  with  one  'and  on  the 
bannisters." 

"That  young  lady  is  my  daughter,"  she  said 
severely,  "and  Mr.  Rollinson's  wife.  Good  evening." 


Guard  against  sickness 
during  the  hot  Summer 
months  by  having 
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"It's  all  very  well  to  say  good  evening,"  protested 
Arthur,  "  but  who's  to  pay  us  for  our  time  ?  " 
"  And  trouble,"  said  Bob. 

"And  trouble,"  agreed  Arthur.  "We  might  'ave 
been  enjoying  of  ourselves  over  'ere,  instead  of 
which  " 

Mr.  Rollinson  strolled  up  to  the  doorway. 

"  I  seem  to  know  your  ear,"  he  said  with  au  in- 
terested air.    "  Didn't  I  have  to  pull  it  once?" 

"You  did,"  confessed  Arthur. 

"  Well,  if  you  insist  upon  au  encore,"  said  Rollin- 
son agreeably,  "I  shall  be  only  too  pleased." 

" 'Nough  said,"  remarked  Arthur,  with  something 
of  hurry  in  his  manner.    "Come  on  Brown." 

The  two  walked  sadly  along  to  the  Quai  Gambetta. 

"If  she  was  his  wife,"  said  Arthur,  indignantly, 
"what  call  had  he  to  go  kissing  of  her  and  carrying 
on  in  the  way  he  did  ?    Eh  ? 

"Oh,  I  don't  know,"  said  Mr.  Brown  with  much 
disgust.  "Don't  ast  me.  There's  no  accounting  for 
these  upper  clawses." — From  Si.  James's  Budget. 


BALLADS  AND  SONGS. 


BY  JOHN  DAVIDSON. 


In  Ballads  and  Songs  a  fledgling  among  the  British 
bards  has  plumed  himself  for  liis  first  flight.  Evi- 
dently born  and  bred  in  the  odor  of  Scotch  sanctity, 
he  beats  against  the  bars  of  orthodox  belief. 

A  Ballad  in  Blank  Verse,  I  take  it,  is  a  record  of  his 
emancipation  from  the  narrow  confines  of  creed,  until 
he  soars  into  an  atmosphere  of  free  thought,  and  sings 
with  exulting  notes.  His  is  the  fervor  of  impiety. 
The  joy  of  freedom  possesses  him,  and  in  his  exuber- 
ance he  creates  a  God  in  the  image  of  man,  and 
chants  a  Te  Deum  to  the  new  divinity.  It  might 
encourage  his  apostacy  to  know  that  Milton  would 
do  the  same  thing,  were  he  alive  to-day. 

His  manner  accords  with  his  matter;  he  is  honest 
and  earnest,  and  has  a  strident  voice;  and  while  he 
builds  upon  Gothic  lines,  and  rears  a  Northland  cas- 
tle, rather  than  a  Grecian  temple,  he  can  still  see 

Apollo  on  the  Dardan  beach. 
*•♦•** 

The  Cyprian  Aphrodite,  all  one  blush, 
And  glance  of  passion,  from  the  violet  sea, 
Battling  the  darkness  with  her  wistful  eyes. 

_  In  A  Ballad  of  a  Nun  and  A  Ballad  of  Hell,  the  mad 
sins  and  sweet  falsehoods  of  life  are  depicted  with  a 
trenchant  hand. 

Sometimes  it  was  a  wandering  wind, 
Sometimes  the  fragrance  of  the  pine, 

Sometimes  the  thought  how  others  sinned. 
That  turned  her  sweet  blood  into  wine. 

Bee  and  bird  and  blossom  are  sentient  to  him,  and 
minister  to  his  thought. 

The  new  singer  is  in  close  touch  with  nature,  and 
her  varied  moods  breathe  and  palpitate  in  his  num- 
bers. 

As  I  went  down  to  Dymchurch  Wall, 

I  heard  the  South  sing  o'er  the  land; 
I  saw  the  yellow  sunlight  fall 

On  knolls  where  Norman  churches  stand. 
•  •♦«♦«• 
And  still  through  mists  that  droop  and  float. 

Beside  the  river  lingering  white, 
Dew  on  his  wings  and  in  his  note, 

The  lark  goes  singing  out  of  sight. 

And  still  the  hawthorn  blossoms  blow; 

The  belted  bee  on  nectar  sups; 
And  still  the  dazzlinj'daisies  grow 

Beside  the  golden  buttercups. 

In  all  his  work  there  is  a  distinctive  flavor,  but  it 
does  not  degenerate  into  mannerism.  His  voice  is 
fresh  and  natural,  and  it  is  a  pleasure  to  listen  and 
applaud.  It  will  be  all  the  better  if  time  does  not 
teach  him  self-restraint,  and  what  Pater  calls  "the 
economy  of  means." 

An  author  owes  it  to  himself  to  publish  his  best, 
and  only  his  best.  Of  the  twenty-five  poems,  several 
might  have  been  omitted  without  detraction. 

The  book  is  more  than  a  promise,  it  is  a  prophecy, 
and  we  await  the  fulfilment. 

Lucius  Harwood  Foote. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


Curious,  in  France,  most  highly  civilized  in  some 
respects  of  all  countries,  the  married  woman  should 
remain  practically  as  dependent  on  her  husband  as 
she  was  eighty  years  ago.  Her  property  is  managed 
by  her  lord  and  master.  She  cannot  bind  herself  to 
perform  any  legal  act  without  his  consent;  and  the 
men  have  an  excellent  time,  while  the  daughter  of 
France  however  fin  de  siecle  in  other  respects  is  still 
what  we  should  consider  a  mere  chattel  in  her  hus- 
band's chateau. 


A  friend  was  arguing  once  with  Bishop  Wilberforce, 
and  trying  to  make  him  agree  that  some  clergyman 
whose  sermons  they  were  discussing  was  a  good 
preacher.  "Well,"  said  the  Bishop  at  last,  "at  any 
rate,  Henry,  we  are  so  far  agreed — you  think  him  a 
weighty  preacher,  and  I  think  him  a  heavy  one;  so 
let  there  be  an  end  of  the  matter." 


TERMINATIONS. 

If  only  the  moon  had  inhabitants  and  they  under- 
stood English,  Henry  James  would  have  there  a 
popularity  commensurate  with  his  cold,  pale,  grace- 
ful talent.  He  is  a  weaver  of  literary  spider  webs, 
exquisite  creations,  marvelous  in  their  fineness  and 
ingenuity;  it  is  easy  to  fall  in  love  with  their  delicate 
iridescences,  to  wax  enthusiastic  over  the  subtle 
cleverness  of  their  structure.  There  are  inimitable 
efi"ects,  complete  co-ordination  of  parts;  but  what  a 
dim  world  it  is  one  sees  through  the  fine  diaphanous 
threads  of  the  closely  woven  web  of  his  style!  Heroes 
and  heroines  wander  entranced  through  the  plot  of  a 
dream.  They  are  all  somnambulists  whom  oue  yearns 
to  waken,  to  stir  with  virility,  to  touch  and  see  and 
feel,  but  between  them  and  us  stretches  the  gauze  of 
words.  Translucent  it  is  but  impenetrable;  it  has 
lovel}'  lights  when  the  sun  strikes  it,  highly  wrought 
shadows — veritably  a  masterpiece  of  weaving;  but  who 
has  not  longed  to  brush  it  aside  for  once,  laying 
violent  hands  on  the  dreamers,  precipitate  them  into 
unexpected,  unauthorized  climaxes?  What  would 
happen  then  ?  Would  they  not  fade  like  phantoms — 
disappear  as  Lord  Melifort  did  in  the  Private  Life? 

Of  the  four  stories  that  compose  Terminations,  the 
last  book  of  this  artist,  three  are  especially  exasperat- 
ing because  of  the  ruthless  indulgence  of  their  author 
in  his  own  mannerisms.  Frank  Saltram,  whose 
limp,  shapeless  personality  is  only  redeemed  as  a 
subject  by  the  implication  of  genius,  is  a  species  of 
Coleridge  without  achievement.  It  is  a  shadowy 
projection,  incapable,  by  utter  weakness  of  will,  of 
proving  himself,  and  made  the  hero  of  a  band  of  ex- 
ponents who  devote  themselves  to  his  elucidation  and 
advertisement.  Admitting  the  subtlety  of  this  por- 
trait, which  is  inimitable  as  a  psychological  analysis, 
one  cannot  help  the  regret  that  the  pages  devoted  to 
rendering  him  were  not  also  the  setting  of  an  incident 
adequate  to  his  importance.  The  sole  happening  in  the 
"  Coxon  Fund"  is  the  bequest  of  Miss  Anvoy,  the 
American  heiress,  who  wills  the  genius  a  sum  ade- 
quate to  deliver  him  of  the  cares  of  living.  This  is  in 
expectation  that  relieved  of  sordid  necessity  he  will 
proceed  to  write  masterpieces.  But  the  very  day 
he  found  himself  able  to  publish,  he  ceased 
to  produce;  his  friends  lost  their  occupation; 
his  wife  began  to  believe  in  him  as  soon  as 
he  was  blighted.  But  his  failure  is  enshrined 
in  ninety  tightly  packed  pages,  and  even  if  these 
pages  are  illuminated  with  phrases  full  of  the  finest 
irony,  with  brief  character  studies,  exquisitely  witty, 
like  that,  for  instance,  of  Saltram's  wife  who  ' '  offered 
the  odd  spectacle  of  a  spirit  puffed  up  by  depen- 
dence," and  was  "a  deeply  wronged,  quite  irre- 
proachable and  insufferable  person."  She  had  the 
"highest  standards  about  eleemosynary  forms,"  and 
her  "personal  fall  had  been  a  sort  of  social  rise," 
Gravener,  too,  "  who  at  hungry  twenty-six  looked 
as  blank  and  parliamentary  as  though  he  were  fifty 
and  popular."  The  discussions  of  the  celebrity,  the 
talk  through  the  tale  between  the  people  who  minis- 
ter to  the  great  man,  is  delicious  in  its  paradoxical 
wit  and  neatness,  but  one  asks — wherefore? 

The  only  new  tale  in  the  book  is  "The  Altar  of  the 
Dead,"  whose  hero  indulges  the  luxury  of  grief  by 
making  an  interest  in  life  out  of  mourning  his  departed 
friends.  Having  been  refused  by  the  only  woman  he 
had  loved,  she  a  lady  dowered  with  that  mysterious 
graciousness  and  sympathetic  charm  which  a  fugitive 
heroine  of  Henry  James'  inevitably  possesses,  he  had 
witnessed  with  sad  equanimity  her  marriage  to 
another,  and  was  wrought  to  a  belief  in  his  own 
capacity  for  grief  by  her  death  and  the  spectacle  of 
her  husband's  union  with  another.  There  being  no 
one  to  deplore  her  appropriately  he  dedicates  himself 
to  that  service,  uniting  it  with  appropriate  recogni- 
tion of  the  demise  of  his  other  friends  who  are  all 


given  the  remembrance  of  a  candle  each  on  a  mag- 
nificent altar  he  endows  in  a  suburban  church. 
There  is  the  usual  psychological  complication  whose 
unravelling  occupies  the  place  of  a  plot,  though,  of 
course,  there  is  no  termination  but  death. 

Three  geniuses  figure  in  these  subtle,  introspective 
pages — all  sad,  unhappy  personalities,  whose  lives 
have  been  festivals  of  disappointment.  Neil  Paraday 
is  sacrificed  to  Society,  Frank  Saltram  is  the  victim 
of  a  lax  will,  and  Dencombe  grieves  over  the  in- 
ability to  truly  express  himself  There  are  also 
three  American  girls — heiresses — introduced  apolo- 
getically, two  of  them  charming  women,  whom,  if  it 
were  possible  to  conceive  aught  so  gross  as  the  pro- 
jector of  George  Stransom  describing  a  successful 
courtship,  one  would  like  to  find  marrying  the 
incidental  hero.  There  are  indications  that  the 
jealous  young  journalist  in  the  initial  tale  is  finally 
united  to  the  unconventional  and  self-sacrificing 
young  lady,  who,  at  his  solicitation,  refrains  from 
being  introduced  to  the  Lion,  but,  no  statement. 
Indeed,  I  am  sure  the  genius  of  James  has  risen 
superior  to  mere  aflirniation.  Positiveness  he  regards 
as  the  evidence  of  mental  incapacity;  his  situations 
and  climaxes  are  as  shadowy  as  stereopticou  scenery. 
Yet,  who  that  writes  to-day  could  have  depicted  with 
such  faultless  art  the  character  of  Mr.  Morrow,  the 
veteran  interviewer,  or  rendered  with  sarcasm  so 
delicate  the  outlines  of  Guy  Walsingliam,  the  lady 
novelist,  who  has  broad  views  on  the  permissibility 
of  the  larger  latitude,  or  of  Dora  Forbes,  the  male 
celebrity,  who  thinks  the  larger  latitude  "  has  simply 
got  to  come  ?  "    [Harper  &  Bros., -publishers.] 

THE  GOLDEN  HOUSE. 

One  wearies  at  times — no,  one  never  wearies  of 
Charles  Dudley  Warner,  but  one  wishes  that  he 
would  shift  his  camera  on  something  other  than  the 
merely  conventional  man  and  the  merely  conven- 
tional woman.  We  look  and  listen  just  as  we  would 
look  and  listen  if  he  turned  our  attention  to  a  potato 
patch,  for  in  literature,  as  in  life,  there  are  people 
whose  charm  is  so  great  that  we  prefer  to  hear  of 
their  seance  with  the  dentist  rather  than  another's 
experience  as  a  Great  Mogul.  His  books  always 
bring  back  to  me  certain  phrases  of  the  greatest  of  our 
modern  essayists — to  me  the  most  del  ghtful  of  all, 
ancient  or  modern — whose  lips  are  now,  to  our 
infinite  loss,  "sealed  with  the  seal  of  that  great 
mystery."  It  is  in  Familiar  Studies  of  Men  and  Books 
they  occur,  I  think,  and  they  fit  Charles  Dudley 
Warner  as  if  they  had  been  made  for  him,  for  his 
books,  too,  possess  "  an  ethereal  and  evanescent 
beauty  like  summer  evenings — they  charm  us  by 
their  serenity  and  freedom  from  exaggeration  and 
passion,  and  by  a  certain  flower-like  beauty."  There 
is  less  of  this  quality  in  The  Golden  House  than  in  his 
other  works,  but  he  shows  us  with  an  unerring  and 
delicate  touch  the  evils  and  absurdities  of  a  "fash- 
ionable life."  It  is  done  serenely  and  without  the 
exaggeration  we  find  in  the  pulpit,  or  in  the  denuncia- 
tions of  a  conclave  of  women  physicians,  and  for  this 
reason  carries  conviction.  We  are  told  in  it  of  a 
young  wife's  struggle  for  her  husband's  love  and 
companionship.  "  How  pitiful  it  is,"  he  says,  "this 
contest  of  a  woman,  who  has  only  her  own  love,  her 
own  virtue  with  the  world  and  its  allurements 
and  seductions  for  the  possession  of  her  husband's 
heart!  How  powerless  she  is  against  these  subtle 
invitations,  these  unknown  and  all-encompassing 
temptations!  At  times  the  whole  drift  of  life,  of 
the  easy  morality  of  the  time  is  against  her. 
The  current  is  so  strong  that  no  wonder  she  is 
often  swept  away  in  it.  And  what  could  an  impartial 
o'oserver  of  things  as  they  are  say  otherwise  than  that 
John  Delancy  was  leading  the  common  life  of  his 
kind  and  his  time  and  that  Edith  was  only  bringing 
trouble  on  herself  by  being  out  of  sympathy  with  it. 

 Why  was  not  Edith  his  confidante?  His  respect 

for  her  was  undoubted;  his  love  for  her  was  unques- 
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tioned;  his  trust  in  her  was  absolute,  and  yet  with 
either  Carmen  or  Miss  Tavist  he  fell  into  confidential 
revelations  of  himself  which  instinctively  he  did  not 
make  to  Edith.  The  explanation  of  this  is  on  the 
surface,  and  it  is  the  key  to  half  the  unhappiness  in 
domestic  life.  He  felt  that  Edith  was  not  in  sympa- 
thy will)  the  associations  and  the  life  he  was  leading. 
Tlie  pitiful  hopeless  part  of  it  is  that  if  she  had  been 
in  sympathy  with  them  Jack  would  have  gone  on  in 
his  frivolous  career  at  an  accelerated  pace.  It  was 
not  absence  of  love,  it  was  not  unfaithfulness,  that 
made  Jack  enjoy  the  hours  he  spent  with  Carmen,  or 
with  the  pleasing,  not  too  fastidious  Miss  Tavist,  with 
a  zest  that  was  wanting  in  his  hours  at  home.  If  he 
had  been  on  a  sinking  steamboat  with  the  three 
women  and  could  have  saved  only  one  of  them,  he 
would  not  have  had  a  moment's  hesitation  in  rescu- 
ing Edith  and  letting  the  other  two  sink  out  of  his 
life.  The  character  is  not  unusual  nor  the  situation 
unconmion.  What  is  a  woman  to  do  ?  Her  very  vir- 
tues are  enemies  of  her  peace;  if  she  appears  as  a 
constant  check  and  monitor,  she  repels;  if  she  weakly 
acquiesces,  the  stream  will  flow  over  both  of  them. 
The  dilemma  seems  hopeless." 

They  flounder  along;  there  was  no  visible  neglect, 
no  breach  wide  enough  for  gossips  to  gloat  over,  but 
Edith  saw  "  the  fair  fabric  of  her  life  dissolving,  and 
neither  by  cries  nor  tears,  by  appeals  nor  protests,  by 
show  of  anger  nor  by  show  of  suffering,  could  she 
hinder  the  dissolution.  Strong  in  herself  and  full  of 
courage,  day  by  day  and  week  by  week  she  felt  her 
powerlessuess.  Heaven  knows  what  it  cost  her — 
what  it  costs  all  wohien  in  like  circumstances — to  be 
always  cheerful,  never  to  show  distrust.  If  her  love 
were  uot  enough,  if  her  attractions  were  not  enough, 
there  was  no  human  help  to  which  she  could  appeal." 

Alter  analyzing  the  imp,  Carmen,  in  the  accer.ts  of 
an  angel,  Warner  brings  the  story  to  a  close  in  a 
grand  financial  smash-up,  transforms  the  gay  and 
gid.ly  husband  into  a  clerk,  and  all  goes  well.  One 
of  the  best  chapters  in  the  book  is  the  first,  which 
contains  a  description  of  the  Spanish  dancer — a 
description  full  of  color  and  warmth. 

[Harper  &  Bros.,  publishers.] 

A  STREET  IN  SUBURBIA. 

This  little  book  contains  a  dozen  short  stories  of 
"  the  ailing  wife  and  the  beering  htisband,  the  longest 
and  best  of  which  is  called  "The  Marriage  of  Jack 
Cotter."  While  Jack's  courtship  and  marriage  are  .so 
entertaining  as  to  be  highly  improbable,  the  toasts 
at  his  wedding  breakfast  are  good  enough  to  be  even 
more  so.  Here  is  old  Sheckles':  "There's  a  deal," 
he  says,  "  o'  what  I  call  niootual  trust  like  abart  a 
weddin'.  The  man  'e  sez:  '  Eres  a  woman  as  I  like 
instinctive.  Fer  all  I  know  she  may  turn  art  a  regu- 
lar art  and  art  'ot  un,  or  a  right  darn  good  un.  Any 
way  I'll  tyke  'er  an  make  the  best  on  'er. '  An'  the 
woman  she  sez,  '  I'm  nuts  on  'im.'  Jest  that.  But  it 
means  a  lot.  She  don't  weigh  'im  up.  Not  she! 
She  tykes  'im  for  better  or  wuss  wi  the  long  odds  on 
'is  being  wuss.  She's  nuts  on  'im — that's  enough  for 
'er — an'  so  I  say:  'Eres  luck  and  health  and  long 
life  and  happiness  to  the  man  an'  woman  I've  give 
away  ter  one  another  terday."  Old  Sheckles  blew  his 
nose  and  grinned  vacuously  "let  'er  go"  he  said,  and 
the  toast  was  drunk  with  acclamation.  Another  to 
which  many  of  us  would  like  to  drink  was  "  Our 
Women,  may  they  never  grow  old — or  new.'' 

[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey.] 

THE  COMMODORE'S  DAUGHTERS. 

"  May  my  jacket  be  dusted  by  a  kicking  mule,"  to 
use  one  of  our  Censor's  expressions,  if  Jonas  Lie  is  a 
great  novelist.  Edmund  Gosse  states,  with  an  air  of 
having  said  something  in  Lie's  favor,  that  the  latter 
is  "locally  the  most  popular  of  the  northern  novel- 
ists." Is  it  possible  that  Edmund  has  yet  to  learn 
that,  in  literature,  to  be  popular  is  to  be  second  rate 
or  worse  ?  Unbia.sed  by  this  really  damning  state- 
ment, I  think  Lie  would  have  struck  me  as  infinitely 
too  unaffected  in  his  manner  and  too  true  to  nature 
to  ever  fall  into  popularity.  Neither  does  he  write 
fiction  as  if  it  were  a  painful  duty,  as  some  of  our 
own  dear  authors — not  the  most  popular — do.  He 
shows  us  how  disastrous,  to  any  but  a  petty  nature, 
are  the  conventions  and  the  unwisdom  of  the  worldly 
wise.  Untrammeled  by  a  selfish  and  narrow  mother 
and  brother,  the  commodoie's  daughters  would  have 
worked  out  for  themselves,  if  not  happiness,  at  least 
marriage  and  an  occupation  and  an  object  in  life, 
instead  of  becoming  an  aimless  and  unattached  shade, 
as  Cicelv,  or  breaking  one  of  man's  very  necessary 
laws,  as  Martha  did.  The  fruit  of  this  return  to 
nature  on  her  part,  proved,  however,  to  be  the  one 
solace  of  these  two  unhappv,  misdirected  lives. 

[Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  New  York.] 

FACTS  AND  FICTION  OF  LIFE. 

We  have  had  such  a  surfeit  of  Man  versus  Woman 
latel}'  that  this  book's  table  of  contents  makes 
one  feel  like  saying  (as  the  author  suggests)  with 
Mark  Twain's   Irishman  "Now    I    don't  want  to 


hear  anything  from  you  on  that  subject  but  si- 
lence— and  mighty  little  of  that."  To  read  a  bit,  j 
however,  is  to  change  }-our  mind,  for  these  e.ssays 
are  interesting  and,  being  written  to  talk,  go 
with  a  snap  and  a  swing  that  carry  one  on  insen- 
sibly. Perhaps  the  qualities  are  most  noticeable  in 
"Woman  as  an  Annex,"  a  biting  little  article  in 
which  the  writer  riddles  man  until  a  woman — like 
Barrie's  old  Scotchman — '  is  fair  ashamed  o'  being 
married."  While  Helen  Gardiner  is  an  exceedingly 
clever  woman,  she  is  not,  it  seems  to  me,  alwaj's 
logical.  As  in  her  articles  on  heredity.  She  seems 
to  forget  that  man's  function  in  life  requires  no  self- 
abnegation;  that  nature  makes  but  small  demands 
upon  him  in  comparison  to  its  demands  on  a  woman, 
and  very  different  ones.  However  she  is  certainly 
right  in  her  conclusion  that  woman's  great  need  is 
education,  development,  and  man's,  to  be  spiritual- 
ized. In  "The  Fictions  of  Fiction,"  she  gives  us  a 
curious  and  contradictory  assortment  of  phrases 
found  in  our  current  literature.  "Women  are  timid 
and  secretive."  ' '  They  can't  keep  a  secret."  "  They 
are  the  custodians  of  virtue."  "  They  are  the  '  frailer' 
sex."  "  No  class  was  ever  able  to  be  just — to  do 
justly  by  another  class — hence  the  need  of  popular 
representation."  "  Women  should  take  no  part  in 
politics."  "We  are  happy  if  we  are  good."  "He 
was  one  of  the  best  and  therefore  one  of  the  saddest 
of  men." 

[Arena  Publishing  Company,  Boston.  For  sale  at 
Dodge  Book  and  Stationery  Companj-,  107  Montgom- 
ery Street.] 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


EROME  BULL,  who  was  out  here  some  few- 
months  ago  from  New  York,  is  now  sub-editor 
of  Munsey''s  Ma^nziite.  He  has  a  turn  at  story 
writing  and  is  a  disciple  of  the  Richard  Harding 
Davis  School. 

Conan  Doyle's  "Brigadier  Gerard"  stories  make 
capital  reading.  The  last  of  them  in  the  IVinJtor 
Magazine,  is  a  rattling  yarn  flavored  with  a  touch  of 
Charles  Lever  and  concludes  with  a  scene  that  is  in 
itself  an  inspiration.  The  Brigadier  will  end  in  being 
as  popular  as  Sherlock  Holmes. 

There  is  a  dialect  war  well  on  in  France  over  the 
suggestion  that  the  Provencal  poet.  Mistral,  be  ad- 
mitted to  the  Academj'.  Two  of  his  books  have  been 
crowned;  but,  of  course,  he  writes  dialect,  and  it  is 
difiicult  for  the  Forty  to  reconcile  that  characteris- 
tic with  the  traditions  of  their  institution. 

Mariott  Watson's  highwayman  stories  are  winning 
him  a  greater  degree  of  note  than  his  social  or  dialect 
sketches.  The  drawback  to  his  literary  matiner  is  a 
staccato  quality  which  rather  interferes  with  the  pro- 
duction of  fine  prose  effects.  He  is  one  of  W.  E. 
Henley's  young  men  and  his  efforts  are  to  be  met 
with  in  the  Nt-'7v  Re-nieuK  The  Chap  Book  had  a  good 
thing  of  his  recently. 

New  England  and  the  country  around  there  pro- 
duces more  successful  literary  matter  than  the  States 
at  large.  The  south  and  the  Pacific  Coast  are  the 
sources  of  innumerable  manuscripts.  From  the  local 
point  of  view  it  seems  we  run  rather  to  the  production 
of  journalists  rather  than  of  litterateurs.  How  few 
and  far  between  are  the  tales  of  California;  how  sel- 
dom is  San  Francisco  the  locale  of  an  episode  in  any 
of  the  big  magazines. 

Mr.  Bailey  Afartin,  on  which  the  reputation  of  Percy 
White  is  founded,  appears  with  Lovell-Coryell's  im- 
print. The  book  is  really  clever,  satirical,  and  smart 
and  was  a  big  success  in  London,  Its  author  is  one 
of  the  new  men  and  will  cut  a  figure  after  the  .Scotch 
craze  has  passed.  He  is  rather  on  the  lines  of  Frank- 
fort Moore,  but  is  less  insistently  epigrammatical. 
By  the  way  the  epigram  habit  has  suffered  a  serious 
decline  and  is  regarded  now  as  an  impropriety. 

"  Edition,"  as  most  people  know,  is  a  very  elastic 
term,  varying  from  the  "limited  edition  "  of  a  hun- 
dred or  two  of  the  minor  poet  to  the  thousands  of  the 
last  popular  novel.  The  first  edition  of  the  cheap 
and  illustrated  Trilby,  just  published  by  Messrs.  Os- 
good, was  of  32,000  copies,  which  tries  the  elasticity 
of  the  term  higher  than  ever  it  has  been  tried  before. 
An  edition  of  32.000  following  on  an  unparalleled 
sale  of  the  three-volutned  edition  is  something  to 
open  one's  eyes,  and  Mr.  Du  Maurier  has  every 
reason  to  feel  pleased  with  himself  and  the  world. 

Better  than  to  have  your  memorial  when  you  are 
dead  is  it  to  have  your  knighthood  while  you  are  still 
alive.  The  circulation  of  Sir  Walter  Be.sant's  works 
has  been  immediately  and  largely  incre.ised  by  his 
Birthday  Honor.  When  unfeeling  persons  used  to 
chaff  the  late  Robert  Browning  about  his  "society," 
he  used,  with  a  modest  chuckle,  to  hint  that  the 
cloud  was  not  without  its  silver  lining  for  its  book- 
sellers. The  public,  no  doubt,  understands  publicity 
better  than  it  understands  literature,  but  in  the  long 


run  it  gets  a  good  notion  of  literature  too;  and  it  is 

satisfactory  to  know  that  Sir  Walter's  circulation  will 
do  nobody  any  harm. 

Discussing  the  literary  value  of  .serenity  in  his 
Academy  address,  apropos  of  the  life  of  Maxime 
Du  Camp,  whom  he  succeeded  among  the  Immortals, 
Paul  Bourget  conclmles  it  is  not  necessary  to  have 
experienced  great  emotions  to  write  admirably  of 
them.  The  varied  "  Correspondences  "  and  "  Mem- 
oirs "  of  the  day,  written  b^'  men  of  action  whose 
lives  were  spent  at  the  very  hub  of  events,  rarely  have 
literary  merit;  seldom  develop  more  than  a  documen- 
tary value.  He  continues:  "  The  gift  of  expression  is 
infinitely  rare,  infinitely  rare  also  the  gift  of  render- 
ing the  colors  of  this  life,  in  which  the  authors  have, 
perchance,  participated,  in  which  they  yet  mingle  by 
rancor  or  by  regret,  by  self-love  or  by  enthusiasm. 
And  we  are  obliged  to  conclude  from  it  that  the  best 
condition  for  the  birth  and  development  of  talent  is 
a  mean  existence,  more  reflective  than  devoted,  more 
contemplative  than  agitating." 

With  wild-eyed  ardor  does  Edgar  Fawcett  rail 
against  the  neglect  of  American  autUors.  In  a  recent 
article  in  the  New  York  Ih-rald  he  scarifies  Stanley 
Weyman  demol:.shes  Doctor  Doyle,  denounces  Hall 
Caiue,  and  sneers  at  British  fiction  in  general  as  fit 
solely  for  railroad  reading.  "The  only  American 
books  we  are  now  reading  are  the  magazines,"  he 
says.  "  These  are  primarily  commercial  enterprises, 
and  with  them  the  question  of  literature  is  entirely 
second.  They  form  a  tremendous  '  combine  '  (that  of 
art,  letters,  and  trade)  for  the  discountenance  and 
suppression  of  books.  They  mean  to  the  American 
author  a  perpetually  menacing  monopoly,  and  one 
whose  thrift  waxes  instead  of  wanes  from  year  to 
year." 

Is  it  envy  I  wonder  that  induces  Mrs.  Oliphant,  the 
amiable  good  old  Mrs  Oliphant,  to  allude  so  unfeel- 
ingly to  the  late  R.  L.  Stevenson.  "  We  were  con- 
fronted," she  write.s,  "  in  every  journal  by  his  name, 
until  it  became  no  longer  either  lovable  or  honorable 
or  delightful  to  behold,  but  a  weariness  to  the  flesh. 
How  much,  we  wonder,  did  his  literarj-  acquaintance 
make  out  of  him  from  the  moment  of  that  first  doubt- 
ful telegram  on  which  they  all  pounced  like  a  strug- 
gling, shrieking  flock  of  hungry  birds  in  a  frost?" 
Then  she  has  the  superlative  audacity  to  object  to  the 
"  too  dramatic  "  manner  of  his  death — ^just  as  though 
he  were  responsible  for  his  own  untimely  taking  off. 
I  wonder  if  Mrs.  Oliphant  would  not  have  turned  her 
memories  of  the  brilliant  writer  into  prose  had  she 
ever  known  him. 

James  Moriers'  Adventures  of  Hajji  Baba  of  Ispahan 
first  published  in  1824,  appears  in  a  new  edition  with 
Stone  &  Kimball's  imprint.  It  is  a  species  of  Ori- 
ental Gil  Bias,  and  in  it,  the  life  and  character  of  the 
Persian  nation  are  described  in  a  vein  of  delicate  sar- 
casm. The  quality  of  the  book  may  be  judged  by  the 
epistle  which  the  author  received,  on  its  first  appear- 
ance, fiom  a  Persian  official  of  high  rank,  whom  he 
had  escorted  to  England.  It  ran  thus:  "What  for 
)ou  write  Ha)ji  Baha,  sir?  King  very  angry,  sir.  I 
swear  him  j'ou  never  write  lies;  but  he  saj',  yes — 
write.  All  people  very  angry  with  you,  sir.  That 
very  bad  book,  sir.  All  lies,  sir.  Who  tell  you  all 
these  lies,  sir  ?  What  for  you  not  speak  to  me  ?  Very 
bad  business,  sir.  Persian  people  very  bad  people, 
perhaps,  but  very  good  to  you,  sir.  What  for  you 
abuse  them  so  bad  ?  " 

One  of  the  best  among  modern  biographies  is  the 
Life  of  Sir  James  I'itz-Jaines  Stephen,  which  his  brother 
has  written.  Sir  James  was  a  man  of  phenomenal 
industry,  whose  custom  it  was  to  rise  at  5:30  ,\.  m. 
and  work  until  three  or  four  next  morning.  He  was 
notable  as  a  jurist,  a  codifier,  and  historian  of  the 
law,  and  is  said,  in  mental  make-up  and  manner,  to 
have  resembled  Dr.  Johnson.  "The  biography  is 
very  interesting,"  saj  s  the  Saturday  Kevie-o,  ' '  because  a 
jjast  master  of  psychological  analysis  has  exercised 
his  art  on  a  subject  he  knew  and  loved,  and  has 
described  the  evolution  of  an  Evangelical  I/iberal 
into  a  Sceptical  Coercionist  Tory."  His  life  is  the 
story  of  a  brave  and  honest  man  struggling  heroically 
for  supremacy  with  his  fellows,  from  whom  he 
expected  little.    He  never  complained  or  despaired. 

However  much  one  may  be  inclined  to  agree  with 
certain  of  Mr.  Fawcett's  conclusions,  in  the  following 
comparison  of  English  and  American  novelists  it 
must  be  admitted  he  goes  considerable  lengths  to 
prove  his  case.    He  says: 

What  modern  p;ngU.sh  story  can  we  compare,  for  durability 
of  texture  and  deep  observation  of  life,  with  Mr.  Howeir,s 
I  'ndisiovered  Country,  or  hi-S  Modem  Jnstanee,  or  liis  Kise  and 
Fall  of  Silas  Laphamf  Who  ever  refers  nowadays  to  Mr. 
William  Henry  Bishop's  House  of  a  Merchant  I'rince  aglow 
with  rich  reali.stic  color,  or  his  Golden  justice,  Kembrandt- 
esque  in  its  lurid  study  of  temptation  and  remorse?  Mr.  Julian 
Hawthorne's  Sntftre  (only  one  of  his  many  remarkable  tales) 
is  worthy  to  bear  the  name  of  his  illustrious  father.  Has  the 
peit,  staccato  note  of  Mr.  Kipling,  powerful  though  it  often  is, 
outsounded  Mr.  Brele  Harte's  gentler  rhythms  and  cadences? 
What  English  writer  of  short  stories  can  equal  the  strength  o( 
Miss  Wilkins— those  incomparable  etchings,  wrought  with  a 
pen  as  keen  as  it  is  delicate  ?  And  there  is  Miss  Jewett.  too, 
with  her  humor  and  her  tenderness,  and  Egbert  Craddock,  full 
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of  drama  and  fire.  Can  we  ignore  the  vigor  and  verve  of  Julien 
Gordon  ?  Is  Mr.  Anthony  Hope  either  as  manful  or  felicitous 
as  Mr.  Richard  Harding  Davis  ?  And  having  mentioned  his 
name,  one  should  not  forget  that  of  his  gified  mother,  Rebecca 
Harding  Davis,  whose  Ijfc  in  the  Iron  .M:Us,  W  'atling  for  the 
Verdict,  and  Dallas  Gdlbraitli  are  all  masterpieces.  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps-Ward,  though  at  times  over  emotional, 
is  a  far  better  artist  than  Sarah  Grand.  Should  we  not  give  a 
high  place  to  Mr.  lioyesen  and  Mr.iLathrop?  Shall  we  rank 
the  stories  of  Mrs.  Pender  Cudlip  or  Mr  .  K.  Lynn  I.inton  above 
those  of  that  delightful  social  annalist,  Mrs.  Ellen  Olnej'  Kirk? 
And  again  to  speak  of  Mr.  Weymau,  does  his  doublet  and  hose 
romanticism  approach  that  of  our  dead  and  forgotten  G.  P.  R. 
James?  Mrs;  .\melie  Rives  Chauler's  storj-  of  funis,  the  Sang 
Digger,  contains  passages  of  beauty  and  pathos  that  may  not 
be  matched  in  all  the  voluminous  if  eloquent  didacticism  of 
Mrs.  Humphry  Ward.  -4nd  so  on,  the  list  might  be  inteimin- 
ably  extended. 

The  talk  with  Crockett,  which  the  August  Idler 
prints  is  interesting.  One  learns  that  the  new  Scotch- 
man did  a  pile  of  journalistic  work  before  making 
his  name,  and  that  the  sketch  which  laid  the  founda- 
tion of  his  reputation  was  contributed  by  chance  to 
the  Christian  Leaier  as  a  substitute  for  an  editorial  he 
had  not  time  to  write.  This  was  the  "Rev.  James 
Pilby  "  story  which  subsequently  appeared  in  the 
Sticldt  Minister.  Apropos  of  MaJ  Sir  Uclitred,  which 
many  of  the  author's  admirers  consider  his  finest 
effort,  it  was  written  under  circumstances  which  sug- 
gest the  composition  of  Coulson  Kernahan's  Ant  which 
we  have  not  had  out  here  yet.  The  story  of  its  pro- 
duction as  told  by  Crockett  is  interesting. 

"  I  was  lying  in  bed  one  night,"  he  relates,  "  in  a 
state  of  semi-consciousness,  when  I  saw,  as  in  a 
dream,  a  poor,  dishevelled,  naked,  shivering,  old 
man  sitting  on  a  rock  on  a  barren  and  desolate  hill 
side.  His  hair  was  wild,  his  nails  were  like  claws, 
and  his  feet,  curled  up  against  the  stone  on  which  he 
was  sitting,  were  cracked  with  frost.  It  was  a  weird 
sight,  and  impressed  me  so  strongly  that,  as  I  started 
up  in  bed,  I  cried  out,  '  Poor  devil!  '  I  rose  at  once, 
dressed,  and  came  downstairs,  and  at  once  began  to 
write  about  this  poor  old  man  whom  I  had  seen  in  so 
strange  a  manner.  I  wrote  under  the  whip  of  the 
vision,  and  evenlually  finished  it  in  thirty-six  hours. 
It  was  refused  by  numerous  editors,  who  all  said  that 
it  was  the  most  lunalical  thing  they  had  ever  read. 
But  Low  of  the  St.  James'' s  Gazette,  took  it,  and  after- 
wards brought  it  out  in  book  form  by  Unwin  on  the 
back  of  The  Raiders.  It  was  eagerly  purchased  by  the 
public." 

By  the  way,  Crockett  is  one  of  the  men  who  writes 
in  the  early  morning.  He  rises  at  five  and  works 
steadily  until  nine.  Before  writing  a  book  he  takes 
copious  notes,  and  then  composes  on  a  typewriting 
machine.  Finishing,  he  rewrites  the  volume.  He  is 
now  writing  on  a  story  to  be  called  The  Grey  Man, 
which  is  the  life  of  John  Muir,  of  Anchendrae,  a 
famous  cut-throat,  who,  after  reading  prayers  of  a 
morning,  was  accustomed  to  say  to  his  son,  "  Well, 
John,  whom  shall  we  go  and  kill  to-day  ?  " 
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with  other  health  and  summer 
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and  baths  are  absolutely  un- 
equaled  anywhere  on  the  Coast. 
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Rates,  $15  to  %2\  per  week,  in- 
cluding use  of  all  the  springs  and 
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THE  DRAMA. 


fOUR  of  the  dailies  on  Tuesday  eulogized  Miss 
Louise  Royce  for  her  splendid  performance  of 
Satanella  at  the  Tivoli  on  Monday  evening. 
The  intelligent  individual  on  the  Call,  who  had  the 
performance  to  attend  to,  remarks,  "  Louise  Royce 
alternated  with  Alice  Neilsen  as  Satanella,  and  it  was 
well  the  arrangement  was  made,  for  the  rhythmic 
measures  of  Satauella's  song  of  love  were  encored 
whenever  rendered." 

Why,  in  the  name  of  all  that's  critical,  are  not  capa- 
ble people  sent  out  for  the  initial  nights  of  San  Fran- 
cisco productions?  As  I  remarked  last  week,  the 
business  offices  of  the  dailies  are  only  desirous  of  re- 
taining the  advertising  patronage  of  the  theaters,  and 
merely  announce  to  the  local  rooms  that  nothing  un- 
favorable should  be  said  in  regard  to  the  performance. 
Facts,  detail,  and  criticism  are  unnecessary.  Con- 
sequentl}-  it  will  occasion  no  surprise  or  undue  shock 
when  it  is  announced  that  Miss  Neilsen  sang  the  role 
on  Monday.    Miss  Royce  was  not  near  the  Tivoli. 

When  Laura  Biggar  jumped  onto  the  trunk  in  '  A 
Black  Sheep"  at  the  California  Theater  last  Monday 
evening,  and  remarked  to  the  sheriff,  "If  you  take 
the  trunk,  you've  got  to  take  me,"  there  was  an 
audible  murmur  of  disappointment  from  all  parts  of 
the  house.  For  Miss  Biggar  did  not  appear  in  the 
pale  blue  tights  that  are  shown  in  the  numerous  lith- 
ographs around  town,  and  as  the  "  Queen  of  Bur- 
lesque "  wore  a  simple,  short  dress  that  was  not  half 
as  loud  as  some  of  the  verses  of  her  song  about 
'  What  Could  a  Poor  Girl  do  ?  " 

No  one  would  have  to  look  at  the  program  to 
discover  that  Charle3'  Hoyt  wrote  the  piece.  It  is  as 
full  of  snap,  action,  and  ginger  as  anything  that  he 
ever  produced,  and  the  people  who  read  his  lines, 
make  their  funny  entrances  and  exits,  and  sing  his 
cleverly  selected  songs,  are  as  carefully  chosen  as  ever. 

Otis  Harlan,  who  possesses  a  personality  which 
endears  itself  to  the  San  Francisco  theattr-goer,  first 
tumbled  into  favor  five  years  ago  with  "A  Brass 
Monkey."  His  "  Hot  Stuff"  could  not  be  played  by 
any  one  else — the  part  fits  him  to  a  nicety.  Of  course 
the  character  is  that  of  an  impossible  individual  and 
Harlan,  like  Pete  Daile)',can  extract  a  vast  amount  of 
fun  from  such  an  impossibility.  Wm.  De  Vere,  the 
editor  from  Tombstone  who  remarks  when  he  arrives 
in  New  York  that  "New  York  is  the  Tombstone  of 
the  East,"  almost  shares  the  laurels  with  the  star. 
Wm.  F.  Mack,  one  of  the  original  "  Razzle  Dazzle" 
trio  sings  the  "Armourers  Song,"  from  Robin  Hood 
splendidly,  and  the  customary  stockinged  girls  dis- 
play their  agility  and  are  as  comely  as  ever. 

Next  week  a  change  in  the  songs  and  specialties 
will  be  made  and  the  business  will  undoubtedly  be  as 
good  as  it  has  been.  "  A  Black  Sheep  "  will  stand  a 
second  watching. 

"  The  Case  of  Rebellious  Susan  "  has  served  to 
introduce  the  Lyceum  Company  at  the  Bald- 
win excellently  and  next  week  in  "The  Ama- 
zons," Arthur  Pinero's  comedy,  a  new  and 
novel  performance,  may  be  expected.  It  ran 
for  half  a  year  in  New  York,  and  is  described  as 
the  most  delicate  and  gracefid  bit  of  comedy  writing 
of  the  present  decade.  It  tells  the  story  of  a  certain 
Lady  Castlejordan,  who,  having  three  daughters,  and 
desiring  only  sons,  rears  them  as  though  they  were 
boys.  Everything  goes  well  until  the  young  hopefuls 
"  grow  old  enough  to  know,"  and  their  ideas  of  mas- 
culinity are  quickly  transferred  to  those  of  femininity. 
Love  and  marriage  become  the  predominant  thoughts, 
and  the  mother's  well-laid  plans  are  turned  topsy- 
turvy. 

'  There's  a  Power  that  Sways,"  states  the  principal 
song  in  the  opera,  and  "  Satanella  "  seems  to  be  the 
power  that  sways  the  crowds  into  the  Tivoli  just  as  it 
did  twelve  or  thirteen  years  ago.  Although  the  caste 
has  been  in  a  slightly  confused  state.  Miss  Neilson 
appearing  where  Miss  Royce  was  billed,  W.  H. 
Kinross  having  to  go  off  after  the  first  night,  and  W. 
H.  West  taking  the  part  of  "  Arimanes,"  Balfe's 
music  has  been  splendidly  sung,  and  the  story,  as  one 
of  the  ushers  expressed  it  Tuesday  night,  "lurid  as 
Hell,"  is  more  attractive  than  nine  tenths  of  the 
operas  now  produced.  "  Stars  and  Starters,"  "  Chips 
Ahoy,"  and  "Rig,  Little  Robinson  Crusoes "  may 
last  for  a  short  time,  but  when  music  built  by  Mr. 
Flowtow,  Mr.  Donizetti,  or  Mr.  Balfe  is  resurrected, 
the  people  wake  up  and  pack  the  theater.  The  pros- 
pect of  a  series  of  grand  opera  at  the  Tivoli  is  refresh- 
ing, and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  it  will  eventuate. 
Martin  Pache  is  a  strong  addition  to  the  company, 
but  some  one  ought  to  teach  him  to  speak  P'nglish. 
It  seems  to  be  predestinated  that  good  tenors  can  never 
talk. 

So  great  has  been  the  success  of  the  opera  that  it 
will  be  continued  next  week,  with  Louise  Royce  in 


the  title  role.  "  Maritaaa  "  will  follow,  with  Alice 
Carle,  George  Broderick,  and  Emma  Mabella  Baker 
in  the  cast. 

There  is  nothing  astonishing  at  all  in  the  fact  that 
the  Orpheum  is  always  well  patronized.  Manager 
Walter,  since  completing  his  circuit  is  now  able  to 
bring  the  best  artists  in  the  vaudeville  profession  to 
the  Coast  and  guarantee  them  a  jirofitable  engage- 
ment for  eight  or  ten  weeks.  This  week  Blocksom 
and  Burns,  one  of  his  most  recent  importations,  are 
ridiculously  funny.  Mr.  Blocksom,  or  Mr.  Kurns, 
climbs  up  a  pole  held  by  one  or  the  other,  incident- 
ally held  by  a  rope  dropping  from  the  flies,  and  bal- 
ances himself  on  the  end  of  a  pair  of  green  whiskers. 
Mr.  Kennedy  strolls  through  the  audience,  has  any 
kind  of  merchandise  presented  him  by  any  of  the 
spectators,  wiggles  his  finger  at  ]\Iiss  Lorenz  who  is 
blindfolded  on  the  stage  and  she  immediately  goes 
into  a  most  minute  description  of  the  article.  The 
Martinettis,  most  wonderiiil  acrobats,  Bartlett  and 
May,  some  Tyrolean  singers,  a  musical  team  and 
Gilbert  and  Goldie  complete  the  bill.  Next  Monday 
ten  new  artists  are  promised. 

One  of  the  best  productions  ever  given  by  Manager 
Morosco  at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  is  "A  Flag  of 
Truce."  It  is  by  far  the  best  thing  in  Walter  San- 
fo;d's  repertoire,  and  it  is  to  be  regretted  that  he  did 
not  (  pen  in  it.  The  stock  company  showed  to  its 
greatest  advantage,  and  the  work  done  by  H.  Coulter 
Brink er  and  Frank  Hatch  was  greatly  out  of  the 
ordinary.  Leslie  Morosco  had  another  light  comedy 
part  which  he  handled  unusually  well — in  fact,  there 
is  good  stuff  in  the  young  man.  Little  Alice  Condon 
says  a  prayer  at  the  feet  of  Julia  Blanc,  and  when  she 
suddenly  pauses  after  "If  I  should  die  before  I 
wake,"  and  says,  "  I  wish  that  flea  would  stop  biting 
m\  toe,"  the  effect  touches  the  gallery  and  orchestra 
alike.  Next  week  another  military  drama,  including 
a  bat'le  scene  in  which  not  a  shot  is  fired,  will  be 
given.  "  Capt.  Herne,  U.  S.  A.,"  is  the  title,  and 
Joseph  J.  Dowling  and  Myra  Davis  will  jointly  star. 
They  have  both  been  seen  here  before  and  are  recog- 
nized favorites.  A  company  of  the  local  militia  will 
assist. 

It  is  doubtful  if  any  lady  well  known  to  our  local 
stage  can  number  more  admirers  than  sprightly  little 
Gracie  Plaisted.  This  charming  and  vivacious 
comedienne  has  won  a  distinct  place  in  the  hearts  of 
our  local  amusement  lovers,  which  she  readily  retains. 
Next  week  Miss  Plaisted  will  appear  at  the  Alcazar, 
supported  by  Dailey's  Stock  Company,  in  the  charm- 
ing three-act  musical  comedy,  "Sweethearts,"  in 
which  she  has  scored  a  decided  success.  The  play  is 
brilliantly  and  concisely  written,  and  as  Tina,  Miss 
Plaisted  will  have  an  opportunity  to  display-  her  ver- 
satility. A  number  of  new  musical  specialties  will  be 
interwoven  during  the  action  of  the  plaj-  that  will  add 
to  its  attractiveness.  Gracie  Plaisted  and  "Sweet- 
hearts "  should  prove'^drawing  cards. 

When  Bronson  Howard  wrote  "  One  of  Our  Girls  " 
he  rather  forced  an  unpleasant  condition  of  affairs 
upon  us  Americans.  We  all  know  what  our  Ameri- 
can girls  are,  and  to  take  one  of  them  and  bring  her 
into  immediate  contact  with  the  somewhat  over- 
drawn high-class  Parisians,  and  make  her  alone  and 
unchampioned,  save  by  a  stage  FInglishman,  is  indeed 
a  misfortune.  In  fact,  all  of  the  company  are 
painstaking,  careful  and  well  cast.  It  might  be 
remarked  that  Mr.  Frawley  takes  the  personality  of 
the  young  gentlemen  in  the  "Senator"  into  the 
present  production,  and  makes  "  Captain  John  Greg- 
ory "  almost  too  much  like  the  j-oung  lieutenant  of 
the  last  piece.  However,  next  Monday  evening  he 
will  have  a  chance  to  display  his  versatility,  when  he 
will  play  the  part  of  "Miles  O'Hara,"  made  famous 
by  Dion  Boucicault,  in  his  great  play  of  "  The  Jilt." 
The  cast  will  include  the  principal  members  of  the 
stock.  Mi.ss  Katherine  Grej'  will  reappear,  and  Miss 
Hope  Ross.  Miss  . Archer  and  Miss  Phosa  McAllister 
will  play  the  other  important  feminine  parts. 

At  Central  Park  to-morrow,  Sunday  afternoon,  at 
three  o'clock  Professor  Oscar  R.  Gleason,  the'w-onder- 
ful  horse  tamer  will  give  his  last  exhibition  in  this 
city.  His  reputation  in  this  particular  line  of  busi- 
ness is  thoroughly  establislicd  all  over  the  United 
States  and  for  a  final  test  he  will  endeavor  to  control 
and  drive  "Jim  Wicks"  a  six-year-old  stallion  from 
Santa  Clara  County.  The  horse  has  never  yet  been 
in  harness  and  has  resisted  everj-  effort  made  by  his 
keepers  to  train  him.  A  number  of  wild  ponies  and 
Oregon  bronchos  will  also  be  tamed. 


THE  SECOND  SUHHER 


Many  mothers  believe,  is  the  most  precarious  in  a 
child's  life;  generally  it  may  be  true,  but  you  will 
find  that  mothers  and  physicians  familiar  with  the 
value  of  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
do  not  so  regard  it. 
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THE  WAVE 


BOSTON  LAW  STORIES. 

CLERK  WILLARD'S  BOOK  ABOUT  THE  LEGAL  CELEB- 
RITIES OF  MASSACHUSETTS. 


fUDGING  by  their  iudulgence  in  professional 
varus  the  details  and  episodes  of  the  law  possess 
a  great  fascination  for  both  Bench  and  Bar,  In 
the  library  of  most  successful  attornej  s,  one  finds  on 
shelves  of  honor  memoirs  of  distinguished  advocates 
and  jurists,  in  which  less  space  is  given  to  psycho- 
logical definition  than  to  recording  their  witticisms 
or  retorts.  Instances  of  the  clever  confounding  of 
witnesses  or  neat  returns  to  juridical  criticism  are 
certain,  ever,  of  a  legal  hearing.  Considering  the 
celebrities  involved  and  the  opportunities  his  position 
afforded  of  obtaining  material,  it  must  be  admitted 
that  Half  a  Ctntnry  IVtlh  Judges  and  Lawyers,  which 
Joseph  A.  Willard,  Chief  Clerk  of  the  Superior  Court 
of  Massachusetts  publishes,  is  rather  a  disappoint- 
ment. Not  that  the  period  is  inadequately  covered, 
for  the  contrary  is  the  fact — the  author  having  evi- 
dently been  a  most  minute  note  taker.  Here  are 
anecdotes  galore  of  the  lights  of  the  Boston  Bar — of 
Choate,  Butler,  and  the  rest.  They  don't  reflect 
either  an  unique  degree  of  wit,  nor  are  they  narrated 
with  especial  literary  skill.  Possibly  they  err  on  the 
side  of  exactitude,  as  it  must  be  remembered 
a  neat  repartee  always  suffers  a  clipping  and 
a  polishing  in  the  telling,  and  it  is  easy  to 
believe  these  are  caught  fresh  from  the  lips  of 
the  speakers.  Some  of  the  tales  are  so  absolutely 
pointless  that  one  wonders  at  their  being  thought 
worthy  of  remembrance.  Others  are  given  without 
the  slightest  literary  accentuation.  It  is  evident  that 
Clerk  Willard,  however  excellent  in  the  performance 
of  his  duties,  is  better  at  law  that  at  reporting. 
Reading  his  work,  one  cannot  but  think  what  a  mine  of 
material  awaits  the  man  who  will  attempt  a  similar 
record  of  the  anecdotes  of  the  California  Bar.  Shuck 
has  made  an  attempt  but  he  lacks  the  necessary  liter- 
ary turn  and  his  book  is  as  full  of  loose  joints  and  of 
padding  as  an  efiigy  in  wax-work. 

Joseph  Willard  was  born  in  1816  his  father  being 
professor  of  Latin  and  Oriental  languages  at  Harvard. 
After  a  brief  term  of  schooling  he  went  to  sea  before 
the  mast  and,  after  engaging  somewhat  unsuccess- 
fully in  business  he  settled  down  as  an  assistant  to  his 
uncle,  Joseph  Willard,  Clerk  of  the  Board  of  Common 
Pleas.  At  the  death  of  this  relative  in  1865  he  be- 
came Clerk  of  the  Superior  Court  of  Mas.sachusetts, 
and  has  occupied  that  responsible  position  ever  since. 
He  tells  of  the  formation  of  the  Bar  Association, 
describes  the  first  meeting,  and  gives  statistics  of  the 
administration  of  justice  in  Suffolk  County;  which 
cannot  but  be  of  great  interest,  not  only  to  Massa- 
chusetts lawyers,  but  to  the  Bar  in  general.  Here  are 
some  of  his  stories  selected  on  the  basis  of  their  gen- 
eral interest. 

For  instance  rather  a  good  tale  is  that  of  a  Justice 
Court  Judge  notable  for  his  ignorance  of  law.  On 
one  occasion  he  had  before  him  a  man,  charged  with 
stealing  a  buffalo  skin.  It  was  proved  that  he  took 
it,  and  wrapping  himself  therein,  went  into  a  shed 
and  lay  down  to  sleep.  "Prisoner,"  said  the  Judge, 
"  why  did  you  take  that  skin  ?  "  Prisoner,  shivering, 
"  I  was  very  cold,  sir."  "  Should  you  not  have  taken 
it  if  you  had  not  been  cold?"  "  N-o,  n-o,  your 
Honor,  n-o."  '•  Discharge  him,"  said  the  Judge, 
"the  intent  takes  away  the  crime." 

On  another  occasion  there  was  a  dispute  in  his 
court,  as  to  the  ownership  of  a  dog,  and  the  evidence 
was  so  conflicting  that  this  jurist,  modeling  himself 
on  Solomon,  resorted  to  expedient.  So  he  ordered 
his  clerk  to  hold  the  dog,  set  the  plaintifT  in  one  cor- 
ner of  the  room,  and  the  defendant  in  tlie  other.  At 
his  signal,  the  clerk  released  the  canine,  which  in- 
stead of  going  to  either  of  the  supposed  owners  made 
a  bee  line  for  the  door.  Whereupon,  the  Judge  an- 
nounced "  Mr.  Clerk  enter  that  case  neither  party." 
He  took  the  dog  himself 

Chief  Justice  Shaw  who  while  rather  severe  on  the 
Bench  had  a  distinct  fondness  for  Major  Cobb,  who 
subsequently  went  to  California,  and  was  known 
amongst  us  as  General  Cobb.  He  was  calling  his 
docket  one  day,  and  came  to  a  case  in  which  the 
Major  appeared.  "  Mr.  Cobb,"  said  he,  "  what  shall 
be  done  with  your  case?"  "I  beg  your  Honor's 
pardon,  but  the  name  of  the  case  escaped  me,"  said 
Cobb.  The  Chief  Justice  called  the  case  again. 
Cobb — "My  name  may  appear  there  your  Honor," 
said  Cobb,  "  but  I  really  don't  know  anything  about 
the  action."  "  I  did  not  suppose  you  knew  anything 
about  the  case,"  said  Chief  Justice,  "I  only  asked 
what  you  would  have  done  with  it." 

On  another  occasion  a  young  lawyer,  disposed  to  a 
display  of  his  rhetorical  powers,  argued  a  case  before 
Chief  Justice  Shaw.  In  one  hand  he  held  the 
statutes,  and  the  other  was  behind  his  back  under- 


neath the  skirt  of  his  coat.  In  his  peroration,  he 
shouted,  "  Look  at  the  statutes,  your  Honor,  look  at 
the  statutes."  "  Look  at  them  yourself,  sir,"  was  the 
gruff  reply  of  the  Chief  Justice. 

An  instance  of  a  lawyer's  versatility  is  given.  In 
the  Supreme  Court  a  certain  attorney  was  arguing  a 
case,  and  the  Chief  Justice  remarked  than  he  had 
submitted  a  brief  some  months  before,  taking  pre- 
cisely the  opposite  grounds,  and  the  Court  then  sus- 
tained him.  "  Yes,  may  it  please  your  Honor,"  said 
he,  "  but  if  I  was  wrong  yesterday,  I  am  right  to-day." 

A  woman  plaintiff  who  had  testified  as  to  a  bargain 
she  had  made,  was  asked  on  cross-examination, 
"  Now,  who  was  present  when  this  bargain  was 
made?"  She  replied,  "On  me  honor,  nobody  but 
God,  Mrs.  O'Toole,  and  myself." 

An  Irish  witness  was  asked,  "  What  do  you  know 
of  the  defendant's  reputation?"  "Faith,  I  know 
this,  that  rather  than  live  with  her,  I'd  marry  the 
Devil's  daughter,  and  go  home  and  live  with  the 
ould  folks.'' 

The  irony  of  Fate  is  illustrated  by  the  story  of  the 
captain  at  dinner  in  his  cabin,  who  heard  a  splashing 
in  the  water.  Coming  on  deck  he  found  a  man 
struggling  and  about  to  drown.  He  threw  him  a 
rope,  and  hauled  him  on  hoard.  After  wringing  out 
his  clothes  and  getting  composed,  the  individual  just 
snatched  from  a  watery  death,  took  a  writ  out  of  his 
pocket  and  attached  the  vessel.  He  then  revealed  his 
identity  as  Deputy  Sheriff  Neil,  who,  having  attempted 
to  walk  aboard  on  a  blank,  when  halfway  across, 
slipped  overboard. 

Senator  Jones,  of  Nevada,  told  this  story  on  General 
Grant.  The  General  was  accustomed  to  taking  long 
walks,  and  on  one  of  these  he  saw  a  butcher  driving  a 
horse,  for  which  he  conceived  a  fancy:  He  bought 
him,  took  him  to  his  stable,  and  had  him  well- 
groomed,  and  called  Senators  Conklin  and  Jones  to 
look  at  his  acquisition.  The  hostler  led  the  steed 
before  them,  threw  off  the  blankets,  and  General 
Grant,  turning  to  Senator  Conklin,  asked  his  impres- 
sions. Conklin  shook  his  head,  and  asked,  "  What 
did  you  give  for  him,  Mr.  President?  "  "  Four  hun- 
dred dollars,"  said  the  General.  "I'd  rather  have 
the  $400  than  the  horse,"  said  Conkling.  Grant, 
puffing  out  a  cloud  of  smoke,  coolly  remarked: 
"  That  is  what  the  butcher  remarked.  Put  him  back 
into  the  stall,  John." 

Mr,  R  ,  a  former  Attorney-General,  given  to 

conviviality,  went  West  to  get  acquainted  with  the 
people.  He  met  some  other  Congressmen,  had  a 
good  time,  and,  as  he  started  for  home,  the  most 
familiar  of  his  associates  asked  another  of  the  party, 
"  Vou  have  always  called  your  friend  'Bob.'  What 

is  his  surname  ?  "  "  R  ,"  said  the  other,  an  elected 

Congressman  from  Massachusetts.  "  Yes.  What's 
his  politics  ?"  "Republican."  "H — 1!  He  drinks 
like  a  Democrat." 

Lucius  M.  Sergeant  was  rather  wild  at  Harvard. 
He  was  caught  getting  a  horse  into  the  halls  of  an 
old  building  of  the  College  called  INIassachu.setts,  and- 
was  summoned  before  the  Faculty.  He  e.xcu-sed  him 
self  for  his  misdemeanor  by  saying.  "  I  thought  it  no 
harm,  Mr.  President,  to  get  a  horse  up  where  so 
many  asses  have  been  before." 

There  is  a  series  of  stories  in  the  book  about  Gen- 
eral Butler.  Considering  the  reputation  of  that  legal 
warrior  for  wit,  they  are  hardly  as  humorous  as  one 
might  dare  expect.  On  one  occasion,  Butler  was 
sued  by  a  person  to  recover  for  service  on  a  ranch. 
The  General  asked  a  question  of  one  of  the  witnesses, 
and  received  a  reply  couched  in  nautical  terms;  to 
which  the  opposing  council  objected,  saying  "  Gen- 
eral, is  not  that  a  bit  marine,  we  are  ashore  now." 
Butler — "  I  suppose  you  think  I  am  at  sea."  Butler 
was  not  sensitive  about  allusions  to  his  facial  pecu- 
liarities and  made  fun  of  his  drooping  eyelid  and 
his  squint.  Trying  a  case  against  John  P  Treadwell 
on  one  occasion,  the  latter,  while  reading  law  to  the 
Court,  turned  toward  the  Jury;  whereupon  Butler  ob- 
jected. "That  will  not  do.  Brother  Treadwell.'' said 
he,  "  reading  the  law  and  looking  at  the  Jury."  Later 
on,  Butler  rising  to  reply,  and  reading  his  own  cita- 
tion of  the  law,  Treadwell  thought  he  was  doing  the 
same  thing,  and  said,  "  Brother  Butler,  you  are  now 
doing  what  you  rebuked  me  for,"  The  General  with 
a  most  comical  grimace,  looking  around  to  the  Bar 
and  the  audience,  said,  "You  cannot  tell  which  way 
I  a<n  looking." 

One  of  the  stories  on  Joseph  Choate  tells  of  his 
cross-examination  in  a  case  of  barratry.  A  certain 
captain  was  being  tried  for  criminally  casting  awaj  a 
ship  somewhere  near  the  Coast  of  Sumatra.  Choate 
pressed  him  as  to  what  a  certain  other  captain  con- 
cerned in  the  affair  had  said  about  their  conspiracy. 
The  witness  hesitated,  but  finally  announced: — He 
said,  "  We  shall  never  be  found  out,  and  if  we  were, 
there  is  a  lawj'er  in  Boston,  named  Choate,  who  can 
surely  getusoff  if  we  have  money  in  our  boots." 

There  was  a  long  discussion  on  legal  points  before 
Judge  Metcalf,  between  Chas.  G.  Lorriiig  and  Mr. 
Choate.  The  latter  about  to  reply  to  some  remarks 
of  Lorring  was  interrupted  by  the  Judge,  who  said: 
"I  have  been  sitting  with  hammer  in  hand  for  the 
last  two  hours  to  knock  this  case  on  the  head." 


Mr.  Choate,  who  was  for  the  defendant,  remarked, 
"I  hope  your  Honor,  will  not  hit  the  defendant." 

A  Mr.  E  ,  who  was  practicing  at  the  Suffolk 

Bar  in  1859  was  very  pertinacious.    Willard  said  one 

day   to  Mr.  Choate,  "  Mr.  E          always  seems  to 

maintain  his  grip."  "Yes,"  said  Choate,  "he  is  a 
bull-dog  with  a  confusion  of  ideas." 

Chief  Justice  Brigham  told  this  story  of  an  attorney 
named  Tim  Coffin,  who  was  famous  for  his  attempts 
at  bluffing  the  Court.  He  was  anxious  to  obtain  a 
delay  in  a  case,  and  after  several  unsuccessful  appeals 
to  the  opposite  council,  made  an  affidavit,  alleging 
illness,  "  because  of  being  in  constant  attendance  on 
his  mother  who  was  very  ill."  After  his  reading  the 
affidavit,  his  mother,  who  happened  to  be  attending 
Court  without  his  knowledge,  was  in  the  gallery,  and 
exclaimed  so  that  all  heard  her,"  Timothy,  how  often 
have  I  flogged  thee  for  lying  ?  " 

John  vS.  Holmes,  who  died  in  1892,  was  one  of  the 
strong  men  of  the  Boston  Bar.  On  one  occasion  a 
certain  Judge  was  holding  Court,  and  the  sunlight 
shone  on  the  back  of  his  head.  Holmes  said,  "  There 
is  a  beautiful  illustration  of  Scripture.  The  light 
shineth  upon  the  darkness,  and  the  darkness  com- 
prehendeth  not."  Holmes  resembled  General  Butler 
in  face  and  figure,  and  one  time  told  the  latter  that 
he  was  often  taken  for  him.  "What  of  it?"  said 
Butler.  "Why,"  said  Holmes,  "  I  am  afraid  you  will 
lose  your  reputation  as  a  lawj-er,  and  I,  mine  as  a 
man." 

There  are  a  number  of  stories  on  Robt.  Morris,  a 
leading  colored  practitioner  at  the  Boston  Bar.  He 
was  defending  a  dressmaker,  who  had  been  sued  to 
recover  damages  in  making  a  dress.  A  piece  of  silk 
from  the  original  material  was  put  into  the  case  and 
compared  with  the  dress,  and  an  expert  testified  to 
the  difference  in  quality.  Morris  questioned  him  in 
regard  to  his  ability  to  judge,  and  asked,  "  Can  you 
tell  the  difference  between  that  colored  man  there 
(pointing)  and  myself?"  Isaac  S.  Morse,  who  ap- 
peared for  the  plaintiff,  remarked,  "  I  have  the  wit- 
ness here  to  prove  the  difference  in  silk  and  not  in 
wool." 

[Published  by  Houghton  Miffiin  &  Co.] 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  Foot  Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  high-class  grocers  sell  it. 


HOUSEKEEPINQ  MADE  EASY. 

How?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash.  At  the 
Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street,  you  can  buy  the 
best  quality  of  Meats,  Poultry,  and  Fish  at  a  saving  of 
25  per  cent.    Try  it. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Da^iana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Market 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


DOXEY'S 
BOOKS 

631   MARKET  ST. 


Vacation  Literature 
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1  26  Post  Stbeet  ROBERTSON'S 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  S,  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and 

Alarket  StreetM 
Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m.        Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 
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■     CURES  Catarrh  and  Sore  Throat 
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The  Edwards  Cyclery 

Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

IMost  carefully  conducted  riding  school  in 
San  Francisco.  We  guarantee  instruc- 
tion without  a  fall.  Nineteen-pound 
Keating  Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


Instructions,  per  lesson 
Course  of  lessons  ... 
Renting,  first  hour       .       .  - 
Succeeding  hours 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separ- 
ately and  clean  every  day,  rates 
per  month    .       -       -       -  - 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


to 
2 


50 
00 

50  I 
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The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — those 
deadly  enemies  of  woman's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion — are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
off  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  a-sunie  the 
beautiful  transparancy  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  42  Geary  Street,  -       San  Francisco 


OXYSALTS 


In  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
bom,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
good    complexions,    and  they 

 ,,,  .-     NEVER  use  cosmetics,  but  asim- 

pie  domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  every  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  Eradicates  Wrin- 
kles and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  After  a  few 
applications,  Piin  pies.  Tan,  BlackiieadH  and  .Sunburn 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  Oxvsalts,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  O.xvsALTS— by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  St.,  St.  Louis.  Mo 

A  necessity  for  the  TOlLEf  in  warm  wealher  n 
MENNEN'S  ttorated  Tulcinn 

Toilet  Powder 

Be  sure  /o gel  " Mennen  s." 
Endorsed   by  highest  Medical 
Autliorll  les.    A  Skin  Tonic. 
Positively  relieves  Chafed  Skin, Prickly  Heat, 
Sunb  irn,  etc.    Cures  Kczema  and  kindred 
troubles.    Delightful  after  shaving.  Makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy  and  beautifies 
the  complexion.  For  Infants  and  Adults. 
At  Druggists  or  by  mail.  25  cents.  cnp^l 
Bend  for  sample  (name  this  paper.)  .TJli^l 
GGKUAKI)   MENNEN  CO., 
N  etvark,  N.  J. 
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Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA  ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

35  Market  Street 


BICYCLING  ETIQUETTE. 

HE  prevalence  of  the  bicycling  habit  renders 
necessary  the  promulgation  of  a  certain  code 
of  rules  for  the  guidance  of  wheelists  of  both 
sexes.  There  are  innumerable  points  of  conduct 
over  which  there  is  a  possibility  of  hesitation  and 
misapprehension.  For  instance,  unless  one  is  spe- 
cially informed,  it  is  difficult  to  decide  on  which  side 
of  a  lady  a  gentleman  should  ride.  Of  course,  con- 
sideration and  graciousness  are  the  basis  of  all  codes 
of  manners.  The  usage  of  expert  bicyclists  founded 
on  recognized  conditions  peculiar  to  the  wheel  is  safe 
to  follow,  generally,  though  in  certain  small  points 
there  is  scope  for  difference  of  opinion.  Here  are 
some  rules  formulated  by  M.  P.  Devlin,  President  of 
the  Rover's  Cycle  Club,  and  published  by  the  WorU : 

' '  In  the  first  place,  remember  that  too  much  care 
cannot  be  exercised  for  the  safety  of  pedestrians,  as 
well  as  wheel  people.  If  you  have  the  misfortune  to 
run  down  a  pedestrian,  do  not  hasten  away,  but  stop 
to  give  what  help  you  can. 

"Never  pass  hy  an  accident  without  dismounting 
and  inquiring  what  the  trouble  is  and  whether  you 
can  be  of  any  assistance,  but  remember  that  any  ser- 
vice you  may  render  to  a  wheelwoman  does  not  en- 
title you  to  her  acquaintance  without  the  usual 
formal  introduction.  It  is  always  proper  to  speak  to 
a  wheelwoman  who  may  be  in  need  of  assistance. 
Humanity  requires  this. 

' '  Never  address  a  woman  while  in  a  scorcher's  posi- 
tion. Always  ride  up  to  her  in  a  graceful  and  easy 
position  raise  your  cap  and  ask  if  you  can  be  of 
service. 

"  Do  not  hesitate  to  leave  your  party  temporarily  to 
give  assistance  to  a  man  or  woman  rider  who  really 
needs  it. 

"In  followinga  path  where  there  is  not  room  fortwo 
abreast,  let  a  woman  go  first.  Go  slowly,  so  that  you 
can  dismount  quickly  and  help  her  if  she  has  any 
trouble.  If  the  man  were  to  go  first  on  a  bad  road  he 
might  get  a  long  way  ahead  of  his  companion  with- 
out knowing  that  she  was  in  distress. 

"  You  should  ride  on  the  left  side  of  a  woman,  be- 
cause then  you  will  have  your  right  arm  ready  to  give 
assistance. 

"  In  riding  on  a  bad  country  path,  where  it  is  neces- 
sar3-  to  go  in  single  file,  a  good  distance  should 
always  be  kept  between  the  riders  to  lessen  the 
chances  of  an  accident. 

"The  rule  of  the  road  is  to  keep  to  the  right,  but 
when  you  pass  a  vehicle  going  the  same  direction  as 
yourself  take  care  to  keep  to  the  left  of  that.  You 
will  then  avoid  the  danger  of  being  caught  between 
it  and  the  curbstone. 

"  When  coming  up  behind  a  rider  going  at  a  slower 
pace  you  should  ring  your  bell  until  an  answer  is 
received,  and  then  swing  off  to  the  left.  The  rider  in 
the  lead  will  turn  his  wheel  slightly  to  the  right  when 
he  hears  your  signal  to  pass.  Many  of  the  accidents 
we  read  of  every  day  could  be  avoided  if  the  riders 
would  regulate  their  pace  according  to  their  skill  in 
managing  the  wheel  under  difficulties. 

"  Do  not  ride  in  the  middle  of  a  path  or  driveway. 
You  are  liable  to  meet  with  an  accident,  and  cannot 
recover  for  damages  to  your  wheel  unless  j-ou  observe 
the  rules  of  the  road. 

"  When  you  ride  past  a  vehicle  going  in  the  same 
direction  always  sound  your  bell.  It  is  bad  form  to 
ring  too  frequently  or  too  violently,  except  when  a 
collision  is  imminent  and  prompt  action  necessary  to 
prevent  it.  To  use  a  shrill  whistle  or  a  calliope  is  bad 
form  at  any  time  and  indicates  the  novice. 

"If  you  are  an  attached  rider  you  should  always  dis- 
play the  club  colors  in  as  neat  a  way  as  possible,  that 
your  wheel  may  be  instantly  recognized  bj-  fellow- 
members,  either  in  riding  or  at  resting  places. 

' '  To  stop  and  repair  your  wheel  on  the  path  or  road- 
way is  dangerous,  and  shows  lack  of  consideration  for 
others,  who  would  probably  assist  you  in  making 
repairs  if  you  removed  your  wheel  to  one  side  and 
cleared  the  way. 

"When  coming  up  behind  a  rider  if  you  notice  that 
his  or  her  hind  tire  is  flat,  do  not  fail  to  call  attention 
to  the  lact.  This  is  a  point  of  courtesy  that  is  espe- 
cially appreciated. 

"  It  may  happen  that  when  you  go  to  the  assistance 
of  a  woman  rider,  who  has  had  an  accident  you  will 
have  to  take  her  wheel  some  distance  to  be  repaired. 
It  is  then  well  to  leave  your  wheel  with  her. 

"  One  of  the  greatest  nuisances  of  club  riding  is  the 
persistent  spurter,  who  is  either  ahead  or  behind 
during  the  entire  trip.  Captains  have  much  difficulty 
in  keeping  such  people  in  line.  They  not  only 
deprive  themselves  of  the  real  pleasure  of  wheeling, 
but  frequently  cause  bad  wrecks  and  broken  wheels, 
and  sometimes  broken  bones. 

"  If  you  belong  to  a  club  and  are  to  leave  a  certain 
point  at  a  given  time,  it  is  very  bad  form  to  come  late. 


This  makes  a  scattered  start  and  spoils  the  most 

pleasant  part  of  the  day. 

"  It  is  improper  to  run  past  the  captain  or  pacemaker, 
even  in  coasting. 

"Always  preserve  your  dignity  and  pay  no  attention 
to  small  boys  or  dogs,  both  of  which  are  perfectly 
harmless  to  the  average  wheelman. 

"When  you  belong  to  a  club  and  the  club  run 
expenses  are  paid  by  one  of  the  party  and  collected 
pro  rata,  always  offer  to  settle  your  share  at  the  last 
resting  place  on  the  way  home.  Do  not  leave  your 
money  in  your  other  pocket.  It  is  embarrassing 
for  your  financial  man,  and  is  not  considered  the 
proper  thing. 

"In  many  good  clubs  it  is  a  rule  for  the  women 
members  to  pay  their  share  of  expenses.  This  is  a 
practice  that  will  probably  grow  in  general  favor. 

"  Fancy  and  trick  riding  are  not  proper  on  the  road. 
That  sort  of  thing  should  he  confined  to  the  academies 
and  riding  schools." 

*     *  * 

No  track  in  the  country,  and  perhaps  none  in  the 
world,  has  such  a  charming  background  as  the  one 
at  Asbury  Park,  at  which  important  bicycle  races  are 
held.  A  wind  break  has  been  constructed  along  the 
back  stretch  and  partly  around  the  turns,  although 
this  is  just  high  enough  to  protect  the  racers  from 
the  wind  and  not  sufficiently  high  to  obstruct  the 
view  of  the  lake  from  the  grand'  stand.  The  surface 
of  the  track  is  gravel,  overlaid  with  red  clay,  and  it 
is  now  in  perfect  condition.  But  the  Asbury  Park 
Wheelmen  are  not  resting  on  their  oars  in  this 
matter;  they  are  keeping  a  force  of  men  constantly  at 
work  maintaining  the  condition  of  the  track  up  to 
the  highest  possible  standard  of  excellence.  The 
surface  is  smooth  as  could  be  wished  and  as  hard  as 
stone,  and  it  has  all  that  "  life"  which  cement  gives 
and  which  many  other  tracks  lack  totally. 

The  bicyclist  should  never  ride  after  a  distinct 
feeling  of  weariness  comes  over  her  as  wheeling  is  apt 
to  hasten  nervousness  and  general  debility  more  read- 
ily than  any  other  form  of  exercise  if  certain  rules  are 
not  adhered  to.  No  ordinary  woman  who  rides  for 
pleasure  two  or  three  times  a  week  should  try  to 
cover  more  than  ten  miles  at  a  time.  This  is  perhaps 
an  hour's  ride  and  introduces  a  healthy  glow.  There 
is  a  distinct  difference  in  the  natural  fatigue  and  the 
weariness  that  comes  from  over  exertion — the  back- 
ache and  headache — the  result  of  straining  the  nerves 
and  muscles.  One  very  prominent  lord  or  physician 
says  that  bicycling  is  the  worst  possible  exercise  for 
woman;  that  she  who  wheels  to-day  will  in  all  likeli- 
hood be  obliged  to  be  wheeled  to-morrow,  that  even 
the  lightest  of  wheels  and  most  attractive  of  costumes 
should  not  tempt  the  sensible  woman. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
ziness, sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<^  and 
85*  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co. , 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

Annuft)  more  than  6,000.000  bozei. 
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"1    O  i  I  KidiiiR  Taught  all  hours; 

tn  I'V  I  y  I  V  O  evening  by  electric  light, 
flj     I  I  J  ✓  Renting    ami  Repairing. 
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[}j  Agency  STEARNS  BICYCLES 

rtl    DeVANY,  Hopkins  &  Co.  Stanvan  St.,  bet.  Haight 
THE  CYCLERY        and  Page  and  304-306  Piisr^ 


THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 

41  15^   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Bicycle  Knlrance  Sansoine  St.  Open  from  7  A.  M.  to  7  P.  M. 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office  hours  and  at 
any  time.  Those  desirous  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to 
have  their  wheels  stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will 
be  cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  High  grade  wheels  to  rent 
on  moderate  terms. 

LOUIS  S.MARTKI,,  Salesman     A.  C.  MARTKI,,  Manager 
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THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


O  be  economical  one  must  be  wealthy  appears 
illogical,  but  it  is  a  sad  fact.  When  the 
woman  of  moderate  income  gazes  on  the 
goods  so  temptingly  displayed  in  the  stores  at  such 
very  low  rates  she  sighs  for  a  little  ready  cash.  The 
rich  woman  can  buy  when  she  will,  the  poor  one  is 
obliged  to  let  bargains  slip  by  because  she  has  necessi- 
ties which  claim  her  ready  cash.  To  withstand  the 
pleasure  of  shopping  was  never  more  difficult  than 
to-day  when  exquisitely  pretty  ribbons,  silks,  and 
underwear  are  marked  so  low  that  it  seems  a  sin  not 
to  purchase.  Now  is  the  season  to  buy  materials  for 
next  winter's  festivities.  I  saw  some  wide,  elabor- 
ately figured  ribbons  at  thirty-five  cents  a  yard  and 
very  pretty  silks  from  thirty  to  seventy-five  cents. 
The  maiden  who  likes  any  number  of  dotted  Swisses 
needs  no  longer  sigh  for  them  as  you  can  get  lovely 
muslins  from  twenty  cents  up,  and  made  as  they  are 
now  with  lace  and  insertion  they  really  look  more 
delicately  dainty  than  silk  and  are  so  youthful 
looking. 

There  were  never  quite  so  many  bewitching  acces- 
sories to  one's  toilet  now  that  it  is  impossible  to  resist, 
and  yet  which  interfere  so  much  with  the  dimensions 
of  one's  bill  and  purse.  Every  really  well-dressed 
woman  now  wears  a  skirt  of  embroidered  batiste  lib- 
erally frilled  with  lace,  and  a  skirt  and  coat  of  alpaca, 
either  in  gray  or  blue.  I  noticed  a  young  girl  who 
looked  very  smart  the  other  day;  she  wore  a  blue 
alpaca  suit;  the  coat  made  in  the  Eton  style,  the 
skirt  very  full,  and  a  pale  pink  and  white  batiste 
shirt  with  large  sailor  collar  trimmed  with  beading, 
edged  with  a  frill,  and  outlined  with  a  narrow  edge 
of  Valenciennes  lace.  Soft  frills  edged  with  Valen- 
ciennes lace  meandered  down  the  front,  and  the 
shirt  was  set  upon  a  tight  silk  lining.  Muslin  blouses 
are  the  fad  of  the  hour,  and  are  they  not  the  most 
extravagant  of  foibles  with  their  silken  linings  ? 
They  are  worn  either  with  a  black  crepon  or  white 
alpaca  skirt,  preferably  the  latter.  Nothing  is  really 
more  exquisite  than  a  full  alpaca  skirt,  with  the 
seams  stitched  on  the  outside,  a  band  of  satin  fastened 
with  a  handsome  buckle  at  the  waist,  and  a  bodice  of 
flowered  muslin,  whose  drooping  sleeves  reach  the 
elbow  (no  sleeves  nowadays  dare  venture  below). 

Parisian  dressmakers  are  looking  forward  to  the 
revival  of  the  Louis  Seize  style  of  frocks,  which  were 
noted  for  their  frills  and  furbelows.  The  latest 
French  gowns  are  cut  from  shoulder  to  hem  like  a 
Princess  dress,  except  in  front,  where  they  open  over 
a  printed  vest  and  skirt  of  lace  or  silk,  which  is  much 
lighter  in  color  than  the  gown.  The  skirts  hangs  in 
full  plaits  at  the  back  and  sides  after  the  usual  mode. 
In  strong  contrast  to  this  is  the  Louis  Seize  coat,  short 
and  full  below  the  waist  in  the  back  and  made  with  a 
double  front  and  close-fitting  vest  of  plain  satin, 
which  is  handsomely  trimmed  with  lace  arranged  as  a 
jabot.  Chameleon  silks  are  used  for  entire  gowns, 
and  changeable  taffeta  is  made  up  into  Marie 
Antoinette  fichus,  to  be  worn  with  all  gowns.  One 
variety  of  the  fichu  shows  a  jabot  of  lace  down  either 
side  of  the  front,  and  a  large  bow  at  the  neck  in  the 
back.  If  the  fichu  be  black  mousseline  de  sole  the 
lace  may  be  white,  which  has  a  very  chic  effect. 

A  very  pretty  costume  which  should  tempt  the 
maiden  who  will  go  to  the  shoot  at  Monterey,  is  of 
ivory  crepon,  with  soft  bretelles  of  ribbon  overlaid 
with  delicate  lace;  very  simple  as  to  design.  The 
bodice  covered  with  a  bolero  of  lace  at  the  back,  and 
in  the  front  one  mass  of  chiffon  frills.  A  hat  of  black 
chip,  an  Tuscan,  with  quantities  of  black  feathers 
waving  over  the  crown;  one  large  cluster  of  black 
chiffon  on  one  side  and  white  chiffon  on  the  other. 
The  hats  are  now  worn  well  over  the  brows.  A 
pretty  hat  is  of  white  filmy  silk  mull  with  an  indica- 
tion of  delicate  white  straw  at  the  very  edge  of  the 
brim.  The  straw  is  very  light,  airily,  ephemereal 
looking.  It  gives  an  effective  finish  to  the  cloud- 
like loops  of  mull.  This  chapeau  is  entirely  in  white 
and  has  no  trimming  but  the  mull. 

The  newest  thing  in  veils  is  white  chiffon  thickly 
sprinkled  with  black  chenille  dots.  In  length  it 
reaches  nearly  to  the  chin,  and  ties  in  the  back  with 
ends  that  fall  well  over  the  hair.  Another  novelty  in 
the  way  of  veiling  is  dark  blue  tulle  with  a  tiny  edge 
of  yellow  Valenciennes  lace.  If  a  maiden  have  a  clear 
skin,  let  her  wear  tulle;  if  pallid  and  dull-eyed,  a  very 
dotted  veil  lends  brilliancy.  Chiffon  softens  the  face; 
brown  veiling  gives  it  a  soft  glow,  but  a  lace  border 
adds  twenty  years  to  the  age  of  the  wearer. 

The  maidens  at  the  seaside  and  country  resorts 
after  coming  in  from  a  hot  drive  or  walk  in  the  sun 
should  bathe  the  face  immediately  in  boiling  milk  or 
water.  The  face  should  first  be  steamed  and  then 
bathed  with  the  hot  milk.  When  the  hands  and 
wrists  are  burned  through  tennis  playing  or  rowing! 
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they  should  first  be  washed  in  boiling  water  and 
then  lemon  juice  should  be  rubbed  into  them;  after 
that  heavy  gloves  should  be  worn  and  in  a  day  or 
two  there  is  no  trace  of  tan. 

A  pretty  negligee  is  made  of  lavender  and  white 
striped  gingham,  the  white  stripe  being  slightly 
crinkled  after  the  fashion  of  seersucker.  It  hangs 
perfectly  loose  in  both  the  back  and  front  from  the 
neck,  a  gathered  Watteau  plait  giving  fullness  to  the 
back.  Lace  is  arranged  in  jabot  style  down  the  front 
and  lavender  ribbons  tie  the  gown  together  at  inter- 
vals. 

A  pretty,  but  simple  evening  dress  for  a  young 
woman  is  of  a  lavender  blue  color,  covered  with  tulle 
of  the  same  color,  gathered  at  the  waist;  body  of  the 
same  satin,  with  wide  draperies  and  tulle  rosettes; 
waist  trimmed  with  Marechal  Niel  roses. 

The  ribbon  bow-neck  is  too  ubiquitous  to  be 
attractive  much  longer,  as  what  everybody  wears  no- 
body wants;  but  if  the  reader  likes  this  finishing 
touch,  let  her  buy  a  yard  and  a  half  of  ribbon,  bring 
it  round  the  neck,  crossing  it  in  the  front  and  tying 
in  large  bow  behind. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 

RE  not  the  majority  of  women  to-day  physically 
weak  ?  The  writers  on  nervous  disorders 
speak  of  the  astounding  increase  of  such  dis- 
eases among  us,  of  late  years  in  both  sexes,  but 
especially  among  the  women.  Most  of  our  women 
think  two  miles,  or  even  less,  a  long  distance  to  walk 
even  at  a  dawdling  pace,  while  few  of  them  have 
really  strong  chests,  backs,  or  arms. 

The  variety  of  exercises  open  to  women,  especially 
out  of  doors,  is  almost  as  great  as  to  man.  Every 
one  knows  some  graceful  horsewoman,  and  it  is  a 
pity  there  are  not  a  hundred  where  there  is  one. 
One  of  the  most  expert  of  my  acquaintances  is  the 
mother  of  one  of  the  most  gifted  meta-physicians  in 
the  land,  and  he  already  is  a  middle-aged  man.  There 
are  a  few  ladies  in  this  country,  and  a  good  many  in 
England,  who  think  nothing  of  a  five  or  six  mile 
walk  daily,  and  an  occasional  one  of  twice  that 
length.  Some  of  the  best  swimmers  and  floaters  at 
the  watering  places  are  women  and  they  certainly  do 
not  look  much  troubled  with  nervousness.  More 
than  one  woman  has  distinguished  herself  in  Alpine 
climbing. 

What  woman  has  done,  woman  may  do.  Bind  one 
arm  in  a  sling  and  keep  it  utterly  idle  for  a  month, 
and,  meanwhile,  ply  the  other  busily  with  heavy 
work,  such  as  swinging  a  hammer,  axe,  or  dumb-bell, 
and  is  it  hard  to  say  which  will  be  the  healthier,  the 
plumper,  the  .stronger — the  live  arm  at  the  end  of  the 
month?  And  will  this  only  appl}'  to  men's  arms  and 
not  to  women's  ?  Who  has  usually  the  stronger,  and 
most  generally  the  shapelier  arm — the  woman  who, 
surrounded  with  servants,  takes  her  royal  ease,  and 
has  American  notions  and  waj's  of  exercise,  or  the 
busy  maid  in  her  kitchen  ?  If  the  latter's  arm  is  large, 
yet  not  well  proportioned,  it  simply  means  that  some 
of  its  muscles  have  been  used  far  more  than  the 
others. 

Now,  to  her  who  understands  whatever  uses  will 
develop  each  of  the  muscles  of  that  arm,  and  who  can 
tell  at  sight  which  are  fully  developed  or  developed 
at  all,  and  which  are  not,  it  is  easy  to  bring  up  the 
backward  ones,  and  so  secure  the  symmetry  and  the 
consequent  general  .strength.  The  same  rule  holds 
good  of  all  the  other  nmscles,  as  well  as  those  of  the 
arm. 

Plenty  of  active  outdoor  work  will  go  far  toward 
securing  health.  But  it  will  only  develop  the  parts 
brought  into  plav  and  there  ought  to  be  exercise  for 
all. 

Now,  what  daily  work  and  how  much  of  it  will 
secure  this  symmetry,  erectness,  and  strength,  sup- 
posing that  at  the  outset  there  is  no  organic  defect, 
but  that  the  woman  is  simply  weak  both  in  her  mus- 
cular and  iu  her  vital  systems?  In  the  first  place,  let 
it  be  understood  that  the  connection  between  these 
systems  is  intimate,  and  that  the  judicious  building 
and  strengthening  of  the  former,  and  the  keeping  up 
that  strength  by  sensible  daily  exercise  tells  directly 
on  the  latter.  Vigorous  muscular  exercise,  properly 
taken,  enlarges  the  respiration,  quickens  the  circu- 
lation, improves  the  digestion,  the  working,  in  fact, 
of  all  vital  parts.  It  is  the  very  thing,  also,  to  quiet 
the  excited  nerves  and  brain. 

How  about  the  length  of  time  the  daily  exercising 
will  take  ?  It  is  all  easy  enough  for  the  rich  whose 
time  is  their  own,  and  who  could  spare  four  or  five 
hours  a  day  it  necessary;  but  how  is  the  woman  to 


manage  it  who  must  work  from  seven  to  six  or  even  far 
into  the  evening  as  well  ?  She  can  hardly  get  time 
to  read  about  horseback  riding  and  Alpine  climbing, 
much  less  take  part  iu  them.  Well,  it  is  a  poor 
system  which  cannot  suit  nearly  all  cases.  The 
woman  who  works  steadily  from  early  morning  till 
well  into  the  night,  especially  at  sedentary  employ- 
ments, if  so  many  hours  must  be  spent  in  labor, 
then  let  her  secure  ten  or  fifteen  minutes,  upon  ris- 
ing, for  a  series  of  exercises  in  her  room.  At  the 
dinner  hour  and  again  at  supper-time  and  once  about 
mid-morning  and  again  at  mid-afternoon,  three  or 
five  minutes  could  generally  be  spared  for  a  few  brisk 
exercises  calculated  to  limber  and  call  into  vigorous 
action  the  back  and  many  of  the  muscles  so  long  held 
almost  motionless  until  they  stiffen  from  it.  If 
there  is  a  whole  hour  at  dinner-time  and  half  of  it 
could  be  spent  in  walking,  if  possible  with  a  cheerful 
and  energetic  companion,  who  would  make  her  for- 
get the  dull  routine  of  her  day — not  dawdling,  aim- 
less walking  but  stepping  out  as  if  she  meant  it,  with 
a  spring  and  energy  which  quickens  the  pulse,  driv- 
ing the  morning's  thoughts  out  of  the  mind,  scatter- 
ing low  spirits  to  the  winds — it  would  bring  a  pleasant 
feeling  of  recreation  and  change.  The  benefit  to  be 
derived  from  such  a  walk  would  be  immediate  and 
marked. 

Is  this  asking  much?  A  mile  and  a  half  could 
easily  be  covered  in  that  time,  and,  by  a  strong 
walker,  even  two,  while  the  dinner  would  taste  twice 
as  good  for  the  exercise.  Another  mile,  or  even  half 
a  mile,  might  be  walked  at  supper-time,  the  pace 
always  being  kept  up.  If  the  confinement  is  so  close 
as  not  to  permit  even  these  few  snatches  of  time  for  a 
little  recreation,  never  mind.  Do  not  give  it  up  yet. 
The  ten  minutes  on  rising  were  made  sure  of  anyhow. 
Yes,  another  chance  remains.  When  at  last  the 
work  is  over,  even  though  it  is  time  to  retire,  get  out 
of  doors  for  half  an  hour's  smart  walk  with  brother 
or  friend  and  see  how  refreshing  it  proves.  The  jaded 
body  will  almost  forget  its  tire,  and  the  sleep  which 
follows,  while  it  may  not  be  quite  as  long  as  before, 
will  make  up  in  quality,  and  the  new  day  will  find  a 
far  fresher  woman.  One  better  up  to  her  duties  than 
if  no  exercise  had  been  taken. 

To  her  who  does  not  labor  so  long  but  has  her 
evenings  to  herself,  unless  already  broken  by  disease, 
there  need  be  no  trouble  about  getting  strong  and 
healthy.  Let  her  do  the  little  exercise  above  men- 
tioned till  evening;  then  first  eating  a  hearty  supper 
beginning  with  such  distances  as  she  can  walk  easily, 
add  to  the  distance  gradually,  until  she  finds  herself 
equal  to  four  or  five  miles  at  a  smart  pace  for  her — 
say  three  and  a  half  miles  to  the  hour. 

Let  every  intellegent  girl  and  woman  in  this  land 
bear  in  mind  that  from  every  point  of  view,  a  vigor- 
ous and  healthy  body,  kept  toned  up  by  rational, 
systematic  daiU-  exercise,  is  one  of  the  greatest  ble.ss- 
ings  which  can  be  had  in  this  world;  that  many  per- 
sons spend  tens  of  thousands  of  dollars  in  trying  to 
regain  even  a  part  of  this  blessing  when  once  they 
have  lost  it;  that  the  means  of  getting  are  easily 
within  the  reach  of  all  who  are  not  already  broken 
by  disease;  that  it  is  never  too  late  to  begin,  and  that 
one  hour  a  day,  properly  spent,  is  all  that  is  needed 
to  secure  it. 


COriFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East  summer  or 
winter  is  the  Santa  Fe  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erly line.  The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  650  Market  Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  The  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 


Hay  wards  Park  is  one  of  the  most  delightful  resorts 
for  the  people  during  the  summer  season.  Regular 
weekly  Sunday  concerts  are  given  from  11  A.  m.  to  5 
p.  M.  Take  the  Oakland,  San  Leandro,  and  Hay- 
wards  Electric  Railway  and  the  ride  to  Haywards 
and  return  is  a  delightful  one,  and  provides  a  pleasant 
vSunday  outing.  The  Club  House  at  Haywards  Park 
furnishes  the  most  excellent  refreshments. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the 
Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand. 
Sold  by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 
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Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO.  SCHONEWALO,  MANAceR 

Luxury,  Good  >  heer.  Hospitality,  Delightiul 
and  Healthful  Pastimes,  Matchless 
Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell  of 
the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below  and  in 
full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta  It  was  a  great 
hit,  and  promises  even  more  encouraging 
results  for  the  present  year.  T.J.  I^OKTrs, 
at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge  and  will  answer 
all  inquiries. 


A  new  candidate  for  public  favor  this  year  is 


SHASTA  RETREAT, 


Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile  and 
a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genuine 
paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers  and 
seekers  ot  health  and  pleasure.  Kasy  to 
reach  (near  the  railroad),  sightly,  and  all  the 
necessities  of  camp  life  easily  procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Rktreat,  if 
addressed  to  W.C.Gray,  Box  4,  Dunsmuir, 
Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel,  Glcnwood, 
Felton,  Ben  Lomond,  Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates, 


During  the  Camp- 
ing Season,  will 
be  made  by  the 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pas.=.  Agt.,  San  Francisco,  <:al. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports  in  Alaska. 

For  British  Colurabi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports,  Feb.  19, 
and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 

For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 

For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, Port  Los  Angeles  iSanta  Monica),  Kedondo  (Los  An- 
geles) and  Newport,  every  fourth  and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  2,sth  of  each  month. 

Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  -f  New  Montgomery  Street. 

GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 

General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAIViSHIP  CO. 

Through  l.tne  to  New  York  via  Tanama 
Calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Sailingfat  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  Firstand  Brannan  Sts.) 
S  S.  'Tity  of  Sydney,"  July  18;  S  S.  "San  Bias,"  July  29,  S.S. 
"San  Juan,"  August  8;  S.S.  "Colon,"  August  19,  1895. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and 
at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S."City  of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  August 
3;  S.S.  "China,"  .\ugust  \v.  S.S.  'Peru,  '  September  3;  S.S. 
"City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro."  September  21,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's  Office,  No. 
425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS  (FREMANTLE) 

\USTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  Rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.  ft.  "  Alameda,"  via  Honf>liilii  and 
.Auckland,  Thursday,  July  25th,  1895, 
at  2  p.tn. 

S.S.  ".\ustralia,"  Honolulu  only, Satur- 
day, August  3,  iM9,s,  at  10  a.m. 
.Spec  ial  I'arl Reduced  special  rates 
for  partie-.  August  3d  and  ^yth. 
iCook  s  Party,  .Aiigu-t  3d.) 

Ticket  Office— 1.38  Montgomery  St. 

Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  .St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  Sr.  BROS.  CO.,  General  Agents 


WHEN 

YOU  COME 
TO   THE  CITY 


TRY  THE 


CaiiIfornia  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet  and 
comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and  handsome- 
ly furnished.  Restaurant  and  Dining  Room 
supplied  with  the  best  the  market  affords. 
Rates,  very  moderate. 


Ji.  H.  WA  HFTIJLD 

 I'roqtrietor  

^EA  •  BEi\[JH  •  Hotel 

SflNTfl    CRUZ,  CAli. 

JTOR  tlie  season  of  1895.  the  weekly  and  monthly  rates  will  be 
reduced  from  20  to  30  per  cent;  this  is  your  opportunity  to 
spend  a  summer  vacation  at  the  seashore. 

The  "SEA  BEACH"  is  the  only  first-class  family  hotel  in 
Santa  Crnz,  and  the  only  one  which  commands  a  view  of  the 
beach  and  Monterey  bay.  It  has  i;o  light,  airy  rooms  with  all 
modern  conveniences,  including  hot  and  cold  water.  For  terms 
and  particulars,  address, 

JOHN  T.  SUULiIVAN,  PnoppietoP 
por  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  At'enMon 

Qccidei^tal  H^tel 

SAN  FKANC^^SCO 

A   QUIKT   HOMK  CENTRALLY  LOCATKI) 

WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


ST.  LAWRENCE 


LIVERY  AND 
SALE . STABLE 


W.  E    ISKIDOK,  I'ropriotor 

A'^S    POSX  STREET 

BHT.   POWELL  AND  MASON  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  13t2.'l 


Send  30c.  and 
natnes  of  6  peo- 
ple who  might 
subscribe,  and 


A  $1  Magazine  for  30c. 

we  will  sfiid  yow  Tiir.  St.  Lf>i  is  Ma<.a/-ink  a  full  year.  The 
price  of  the  magazine  is  Ji  a  year.  A  sami)lecopy  and  Alumi- 
num Charm  (dime  size)  with  the  Lord's  Prayer  coined  in  small- 
est chanicters,  sent  for  10  cents,  stamps.    No  free  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGAZINE,  '"it"  uouu,  Mr*"*' 


California  Safe  Deposit  and 
Trust  Co. 

pniD-up  cnpiTAu  -  -  $1,000,000 

Corner  Montgomery  and  California  Sts..  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

J.  I).  I-KV,  President.       IIi-nrv  Wii.ma.ms,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  IJ.\L/.Ei,i,  Brow.v,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Aiilliorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  .Administrator,  and 
Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  estates  of  incompetent  per- 
sons and  minors,  as  .\ssignee  or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust 
capacity,  and  is  a  legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  lunds. 

.\tteiids  to  tile  collection  of  interest,  divulcnds  re  ts,  etc., 
for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  ot  mortgages  of  corporations  .-iiul  individuals, 
and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  registry  of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  interest  on 
daily  balances.  I.ssues  Ceitificates  of  Deposit  bearing  fi«ed 
rates  of  interest.    Receives  deposits  in  its  s  .vings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters  cheerfully 
given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  according  to  size, 
and  valual)les  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at  low  rates. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  BANK  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

33  I'ost  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics'  Inslilute  lUiilding 

Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  President  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 

S.  G.  MCKPHY,  John  A.  Hoopf.k,  Vice-Presidents 

DIRKCTORS 

Jas.  IJ.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy  John  A.  Hooper 

James  Moffitt  C.G.Hooker  Frank  J.  Sullivan 

L.  P.  Drexler  Robt.  McElroy  Jos.  U.  Grant 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits.    Loans  on 
approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be  sent  bv  Postal  Order, 
Wells.  Fargo     Co.,  or  F:xchange  on  City  Hanks 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature 

Royal  Exchange  Assurance  of  London 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  up,  13,446,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,9>-.o,25i 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

NATHAN  &  KINGSTON,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401   MONTGOMKRV  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Ir.surarce  Comijany 

of  Aix  La  Chapeile,  Germany.    Established  1805 

Capital,  $2  250,000.00         Total  Assets,  ?6,854,653.65 


United  Sta  es  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  sAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS. 

ESTATE  OF  STEFANO  VAC.\  RICZZA,  Deceased. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersi .; ned,  A.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  01  the  Estate  of  Stefnno  Vacare/za,  deceased,  to 
the  creditors  of.  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the  said 
(leceascd.  to  exhibit  them  with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within 
four  inoulhs  after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to  tlie  !-aid 
administrator,  at  Room  9,  .^'q  Pine  Street,  tne  same  being  his 
place  for  the  transaction  of  the  business  of  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  Stale  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE, 

.administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Stefano  Vacarezza,  Deceased. 

Dated  at  San  Francisco,  June  26,  1895. 

J.  D.  SULLIV.AN, 
.'\ttonu  y  for  Adiniiii»:ti>tor. 

NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

f;sTATf:  of  JACOB  REIIDI-;R,  Deceased. 

Notice  is  herebv  given  hy  the  undersigned.  .\.  C.  Freese, 
Administrator  o(  the  Estate  of  Jacob  Rehder,  deceased,  to  tlie 
cre<litors  of.  and  all  persons  having  claims  against  the  said 
deceased,  to  exhibit  Ihcni  with  the  necess'iry  vouchers,  within 
four  months  after  tlie  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to  1  he  ,^aid 
Administrator,  at  Room  1,314  Pine  Street,  the  same  being  his 
place  for  tlie  transaction  ol  tlie  businc'Sof  the  said  estate  in 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California 
A.  C.  FRICKSE 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jac-.b  Rt  lider,  Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  I*rancisco,  July  10,  1S9S 

J.  D.  Srr,I,I\'.\N,  Altorucv  for  Administi ator. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

THE  GERMAK  SAVINGS  AND  LOAN  SOCIETY 

526  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

For  the  half"  ye:ir  ending  June  30,  iSo?,  a  ilividend  has  been 
declared  at  therate  of  fourand  eight-tenths  (4  H-ioi  percent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  (.|)  per  cent  i>er  annum  on 
Ordinary'  Deposits,  iree  of  taxes, payalile  on  and  after  Monday, 
julv  1,  ify^. 

<;i:<).  TiHIHN  V.  Seereliiry 


PHOI06RAPHICAPPARATU,5&SUPPLIES".(i 
333  KfARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAI- 


Louis  Roederer  Chanipape 


HIG><EST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


r 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

Fir?t-Class  (iroctTS  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  (Go/d  Sea/) 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Brown  Seal) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  (White  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacondrayliroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


E.  Wjartin  \  do, 


Established  in  185S 


Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

411  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1S89 


Notice  to  Consumers- 


The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Howen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Sonvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of   .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Welmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
thi-  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  18S9  to  1S94,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORF-HOWEN  COMPANY 

140  Moiitg(»niftrj  St. 


To 


CHICAGO  IN  DAYS 

vr.\ 

The  North-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
*°  DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

i'NIh:r  i'Ai,.\CK  ii()'n-:i, 

C.  e.  BRAY 

General  Agent  I'a-seuger  Department 


To  the  Readers 


s  eicTOi 


THE  WA  VE 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 

Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
RAILWAY  - 


Is  the  on\y  line  running 

I'lilliiiaii  noiibit'  Dratviiig'-Itooiri 
Sl(>('|K-rs  iiinl  I'iiiiii^  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOl'T  CHANGE 

D-ayx  to  New  York 

I  l/T\6    \  ^  ^^^^^  "*  C'l'caso 

I     /     (  1-2  Days  lo  BoKtou 

For  Tickets  and  Sleepiug-Car  Accommodations,  call  on,  or 

address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK,  General  Agent, 

I  Montgomery  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


UNDER  OCCII 


TAL  MOTCt 


Bottling  Cellirs.  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sis. 


ClIARLUS  S.  WHEELF.R 


Ernst  H.  I.uuwig 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG  &  CO. 

The  Model 
American 
Caterers 

Supplies  Wedding  Break- 
fasts, Luncheons,  Dinners, 
Matinee  Teas  and  Recep- 
tions on  shortest  notice. 

Also  Terrapin  Entrees  for 
Luncheons  and  Dinners. 
Ice  Cream,  Cake  &c. 

Telephone  2388  1200  SUTTER  STREET 


THESHORT  I  STORIA •  PORTLAND 
LINE  TO        j^^MD  THE  HOBXHWEST 


THE  Magnificent  steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  Time,  (jood  Service  and  Aceoiiiniodatloiis 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S  T. 


$1  .50  PER   V.  ONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 


^^^^cnd 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINtST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recomiuciKled  by  physicians 
to  those  suffering  from  lun£»-, 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  sinooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flax  or. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 
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DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  California  Street 

S.\N  FRANCISCO 


jo[  mm,  w  ]mi 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  ih  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4  .lO 
Fine  CaMSimere  and 

Doeskin  pants  *.:  wlei"  'jkt.  $G 
The  very  finest  Eiig^Iish  and 
Scotch  Goods  t3  crJer  fr::n  $8 
All  Wool  Business  Suitr* 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $17  SO 
Fine  Clay  Worstei-I  ao<l 
Fique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  It  203  Montgomery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
721  MarlEet  St.  1110  &  1112  Market  St. 

SAN  KKANCISCO 

495  Fourteenth  St.,  OaUand,  Cal. 


for  Circular 


F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  St. 


PALATINE 


INSURANCE  CO. 
 OF  ENGLAND 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  SS.SOO.OOO 


CHAS.   A.   LATON,  Manager 
439  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


JULY  27, 189? 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


PRICE,  10  CENTS 


tM**»'^ag»**y-<i»*<**  <!i!»^g*»  tig** ««~ag>a  «r-ti > 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly 
the  City  Restaurant.  This  immense 
room,  which  has  a  direct  entrance  from 
Market  Street,  is  known  as  -    -    -  - 


"THE  LADIES  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — 

Characterized  dy  Promtt  Servic.;;  IvIodekate  Chahces 


USE 


inC  COAST  BORAX  CO.  S.?RAriC!<.CC-C.'llC.<;6C-!1.'-.iv;>.^ 

BoraXO  po^^o".."  Bath,  Toilet  Shampoo 


Scinta  Ccitalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Quests 


Grand  nttPQCtions 

Fop  the  

Summef  Season  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  conipri.siiig  seventeen  .soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to  


Wilmirig'ton  Transportation  Company 


222    S.   SPRING  STREET, 

LOS   ANGELES,  CAL. 


% 


I 

I 


TJiP  Choice  ("ha/npugnc  of  our  Choice  Society 


i 


EDGAR    A.    MIZNER   sole  agent  for  California  ^ 
VIN  BRUT  — Telephone  No.  272  2IO   SANSOME   STREET  | 


jplOTELi  ^  DbU  s  JWOHTE 

Monterey,  Gal. 

GEORGE   SCHOENWALD,  ManaCxER 

m    m  m 

f{[T[er\ea^  pa(r\ous  Sumner  a^^  U/ii^t^r  I^^5ort 

ry        "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   blooming  bowers,  i^q. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  I* 

®    #  s 

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 


THE  WAVE 


Mental 
Alertness 


Depends  very  largely  on 
the  physical  condition. 
Sluggish  blood  dulls  the 
brain.  A  Ripans  Tabule 
after  meals  will  clear  away 
the  fogs  in  short  order. 


Ripans  Tabules;  Sold  by  druggists,  or  by 
mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a  box)  is  sent  to 
The  Ripans  Chemical  Company,  No.  10 
Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


Slate  BciPial  Vaults 

Are  commended  by  every  person  who  sees  them.  They  are 
proof  against  dampness,  rodents  and  reptiles;  are  portable 
to  ship  to  any  part  of  the  country.  Are  cheaper  than  brick 
and  can  be  put  in  place  by  ordinary  workmen. 


Slate  i»  imperishable  by  nature  and  has  greater 
strength  than  any  other  stone.    Apply  to 

R.   F.  ROBERTSON 
Pacific  Coast  Agent,       -       -       Los  Gatos,  Cal. 

N.   CLARK  &.  SONS, 
17  and  19  Spear  St..  San  Francisco  Telephone  771 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY ;  non-sectarian ;  laid  out  on 
the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ;  beautiful,  permanent 
and  easy  of  access ;  see  it  before  buying  a  burial  place 
elsewhere.   

City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II.  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Fla.vagan  &  Gallagher 

FUNERAL  DIRECTORS 

No.  20  FIFTH  STREET 
Telephone  South  80      o^p.  Lincfjin  School,  San  Franriaco 


Cotton   Sail    Ducks  "'Medium?'so"f"rnd*Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 

Mn^nmental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

vap.:'»         by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mcurt  Varnon  Comisany 

Baltimor«  Agents  Paci6c  Coast 

H.        Oridok  *S&  Oo. 

^  ~r^f[\erQ\)ZT)t  Jailors : . : 

622  MARKET  STREET  San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Ninieltiri  in  Imported  Ware        o  o 

■r,         O         Skirls  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telepbour  17^0  No.  0  Lick  Place,  San  FrancUco 

GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


PLAINT  OF  THE  HEROINE  OF  FICTION. 


BY   MAY  KENDALI,. 


I  once  had  lovely  golden  hair, 

Or  raven  hair — no  matter  which — 
I  was  as  good  and  sweet  and  fair 

As  any  angel  in  a  niche. 
Or,  if  I  did  a  little  wrong, 

It  was  to  prove  me  human  still; 
My  feelings  were  extremely  strong, 

But  I  had  disciplined  my  will. 

A  change  has  come — and  what  a  change! 

With  awful  problems  I  am  vexed, 
From  crime  to  crime  I  reckless  range, 

I  know  not  what  will  happen  next. 
From  frantic  woe  to  frantic  bliss, 

From  frantic  wrath  to  frantic  glee — 
I  never  wished  to  be  like  this! 

I  can't  make  out  what's  come  to  me! 

Gone  are  my  gaiety  and  cheer, 

Gone  is  my  hero  bold  and  true; 
In  my  hysterical  career 

I  very  often  long  for  you! 
Now  me,  all  other  woes  above, 

My  bitter  destiny  compels 
To  wed  a  man  I  do  not  love, 

Then  fall  in  love  with  some  one  else. 

Yet  me  how  would  you  recognize, 

O  Hero,  if  you  met  me  now? 
What  scorn  would  lighten  from  your  eyes 

And  corrugate  your  manly  brow! 
The  modern  hero  I  have  found, 

Upon  the  whole,  I  do  not  like; 
He's  either  stupid  or  unsound, 

And  if  I  were  not  worse  I'd  strike. 

But  I  am  worse — I  never  guessed 

How  bad  I  could  be  till  I  tried, 
Compelled  too  often  to  arrest 

My  headlong  course  by  suicide. 
And  though  I  cease  from  guilt  and  slang, 

A  fresh  reprieve  I  fain  would  beg — 
For  other  authors  seem  to  hang 

Theories  on  me  like  a  peg. 

Ah,  yet  I  long  a  little  share 

Of  happiness  and  love  to  find; 
Again  I  would  be  gay  and  fair, 

Loyal,  and  chivalrous,  and  kind! 
Ah!  do  not  bid  me  rant  and  rave, 

Ah!  do  not  bid  me  preach  and  bore; 
Give  back  my  Hero,  true  and  brave, 

Whom  I  shall  love  forever  more. 

— Langman' s  Magazine. 


CROMWELL'S  STATUE. 


BY  AI^GERNON  CHARLES  SWINBURNE. 


What  needs  our  Cromwell  stone  or  bronze  to  say 
His  was  the  light  that  lit  on  England's  way 

The  sundawn  of  her  time-compelling  power. 
The  noontide  of  her  most  imperial  day  ? 

His  hand  won  back  the  sea  for  England's  dower; 
His  footfall  bade  the  Moor  change  heart  and  cower; 

His  word  on  Milton's  tongue  spake  law  to  France 
When  Piedmont  felt  the  she-wolf  Rome  devour. 

From  Cromwell's  eyes  the  light  of  England's  glance 
Flashed,  and  bowed  down  the  kings  by  grace  of 
chance, 

The  priest-anointed  princes;  one  alone 
By  grace  of  England  held  their  hosts  in  trance. 

The  enthroned  republic  from  her  kinglier  throne 
Spake,  and  her  speech  was  Cromwell's.    Earth  has 
known 

No  lordlier  presence.  How  should  Cromwell  stand 
By  kinglets  and  by  queenlings  hewn  in  stone? 

Incarnate  England  in  his  warrior  hand 
Smote,  and  as  fire  devours  the  blackening  brand 
Made  ashes  of  their  strengths  who  wrought  her 
wrong, 

And  turned  the  strongholds  of  their  foes  to  sand. 

His  praise  is  in  the  sea's  and  Milton's  song; 
What  praise  could  reach  him  from  the  weakling 
throng 

That  rules  by  leave  of  tongues  whose  praise  is 
shame — 

Him,  who  made  England  out  of  weakness  strong  ? 

There  needs  no  clarion's  blast  of  broad-blown  fame 
To  bid  the  world  bear  witness  whence  he  came 

Who  bade  fierce  Europe  fawn  at  England's  heel 
And  purged  the  plague  of  lineal  rule  with  flame. 

There  needs  no  witness  graven  on  stone  or  steel 
For  one  whose  work  bids  fame  bow  down  and  kneel; 

Our  man  of  men,  whose  time-commanding  name 
Speaks  England,  and  proclaims  her  Commonweal, 

—Nineteenth  Century. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Bnngs  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  personat 
enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who  live  bettei 
than  others  and  eujoy  life  more,  witu  less  expenditure, 
by  more  promptly  adapting  the  ■world's  best  products  to 
the  needs  of  physical  being,  will  attest  the  value  to 
health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  principles  embraced 
in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refreshing 
and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxative; 
efifeotually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  colds,  head- 
aches and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing  constipation. 
It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  and  met  with  the 
apprc  'al  of  the  medical  profession,  because  it  acts  on 
the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels  without  weakening  them, 
and  it  is  perfectly  free  from  every  objectionable  sub- 
stance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c. 
and  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co.  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well- 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Distilled,  stored  and  Bottled  under  the  Treasury 
and  Internal  Revenue  Laws  and  Regulations  of 


United  States,  guaranteeing  to  the  consumer 
i'urity.  Age,  Maturity.    Endorsed  by  lh» 
v^VV  "edical  Profession  for  tonic  and  stimu- 
lating  properties. 


E 
<  0. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  In  HHZEUTON  BROS, 
nnd  BROWN  &  SimPSON 


PiAisios 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


73S  OiARKHT  STREET 

SHN  FRnNCISCO 


/.  H.  DOHRMANN  ^^^'-^rffl-'lv^....., 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  Sail  Hratici.sco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to  advance 
desired. 

Address  care  SBKRMAN  &  CI..AY,  .San  Francisco 

Miss  Caroline  S^^ii^^ll^i* 

:  SOPRAXO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURH.  Three  years  vpitii  K. 
Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing  of  the  Opera ; 
Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ;  and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory 
of  Naples.  1  ,- 

Hours,  1  to  .3  P.  M.  2416   CI.AY  STKEKT 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST"  .  . 

Rooms  54-35,.  14  Grant  Avenue 
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THE  WAVE 


To  be  had  at  all  leading  Wine  Merchants,  Grocers 
and  Restaurants 


HARASZTHY 


^  BRUT 

Carte  bianchk 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


If  properly  chilled,  will  suit  the  most 
EXACTING  GOURMET 


£|stablished  1852 


A.  P.  HOTAIiiNG  St  Co. 

Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Pinest  Qualities  of 


Foreign  and  Domestic 

•  and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

THE  Original 

SiuaiQ's  Bal^ery  ai^d  I^estaurai^t 

813  SCTTEK  STREET 


Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices  and  Roman 
Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our  Restaurant  is  frequented 
by  epicures  and  others  who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us, 

O.S.L.&  H.  Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Frnitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 
 San  Leandro,  San  I.orenzo  and  Ha/wardg  


Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  ii  a..m.  to  5  p.m. 
at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


— Safe  Deposit  Vaults- 


Cor.  Bush  and 

Sansome  Streets 


pirst  flatiopal  Bai)l( 

steel  Safes  rented  from  {5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 
— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables- 
Prompt  and  careful  atteution  to  customers  ;  :  :  :  : 

Office  Hours— 8  a.  m.  to  6  r.  m. 

THE  PHESS  GLIPPIHG  BOHEflU 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S,  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
'j^         and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


ANDRE'S  EMPLOYMENT  OFFICE 

Established  1856  Telephone  1304 

31S   STOCKTON  STKEET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class  Servants  of  Every  Description  and  Nationality 
,    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


SUNSET. 


BY  JOHN  DAVIDSON, 


By  down  and  shore  the  southwest  bore 

The  scent  of  hay,  an  airy  load: 
As  if  at  fault  it  seemed  to  halt, 

Then,  softly  whispering,  took  the  road, 
To  haunt  the  evening  like  a  ghost, 
Or  some  belated  pilgrim  lost. 

High  overhead  the  swift  clouds  sped; 

Beside  the  moon  they  furled  their  sails: 
Soon  in  the  skies  their  merchandise 

Of  vapor  built  in  toppling  bales, 
Fulfilled  a  visionary  pier 
That  spanned  the  eastern  atmosphere. 

Low  in  the  west  the  sun  addressed 

His  courtship  to  the  dark-browed  night; 

While  images  of  molten  seas, 

Of  snowy  slope  and  crimson  height. 

Of  valleys  dim  and  gulfs  profound 

Aloft  a  dazzling  pageant  wound: 

Where  shadow  fell  in  glade  and  dell 
Uncovered  shoulders  nestled  deep. 

And  here  and  there  the  braided  hair 
Of  rosy  goddesses  asleep; 

For  in  a  moment  clouds  may  be 

Dead,  and  instinct  with  deity. 

— Salimlay  Review, 


FOUR  SCORE  YEARS  AND  TEN. 


BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 


From  that  far  distant  goal,  he  seems  to  cast 

His  patient  eyes  across  the  vanished  years; 

Life's  turmoil,  with  its  triumphs  and  its  tears, 
Is  now  a  part  of  that  relentless  past. 
The  eager  feet,  which  erstwhile  sped  so  fast, 

I'rged  ever  onward  by  his  hopes  and  fears, 
Have  reached  the  utmost  verge  of  life,  at  last, 

W'here  that  grim  warder  of  the  grave  appears. 

Firm  in  the  belief  that  all  is  for  the  best. 
Like  some  spent  toiler  he  would  take  his  rest. 

For  good  or  ill  his  little  work  is  done; 
Far  from  the  silver  radiance  of  the  dawn. 
The  fervid  heat  and  flame  of  noon  are  gone. 

He  only  waits  the  setting  of  the  sun. 


CRADLE-SONG  AT  TWILIGHT. 


BY  ALICE  MEYNELL. 


The  child  not  yet  is  lulled  to  rest. 

Too  young  a  nurse,  the  slender  Night 
So  laxly  holds  him  to  her  breast 

That  throbs  with  flight. 

He  plays  with  her,  and  will  not  sleep, 
For  other  playfellows  she  sighs; 

An  unmaternal  fondness  keep 
Her  alien  eyes. 

— Saturday  Review. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  announce  that 
all  difiiculties  have  been  overcome  in  connection  with 
the  emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming 
tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the  public  to  call 
and  inspect  the  operation  of  discharging  and  refilling. 
This  operation  can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  cotn- 
mencing  at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


THIS  IS  THE  TIME  of  the  year  to  take  a  Sunday 
run  to  Haywards  on  the  O.,  S.  L.,  and  H.  Electric 
Railway.  You  take  the  Electric  car  at  Fruitvale,  and 
have  a  delightful  ride  through  a  very  pretty  country, 
and  at  Haywards  there  is  a  park  clubhouse  to  satisfy 
the  inner  man,  and  an  orchestra  that  gives  a  concert 
every  Sunday.  

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for  medici- 
nal purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the  Jesse 
Moore  A  A  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand.  Sold 
by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana  Bitters, 
the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives  health  and 
strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs.  Depot  at  323  Mark.^t 
Street,  San  Francisco. 


AMUSEMENTS. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qaliforpia  Jo(:Hey  Qab  I^aees 


SPRING  MEETING 


—  Bay  District  Track 


Races  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday — Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.    Races  start  at  2:30  p.  m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


Monday 
Next, 


110  Co 

INCOPP'D    Third  and  Last 


Monday,  Tuesday 
and  Wednesday 
nights  and 
Saturday  matinee 

R\i   IDEAIi  H<->SBH)VD 

Thursday  and  Saturday  nights, 
THE  tUIFH 

Friday  night, 
THB   CnSE   op   HEBEIiUIOUS  SUSHN 

Monday,  August  5th— William  Gillette  in  TOO  MUCH  JOHNSON 


Monday  Next 
Third  and  Last 
Week 

Farewell  to  the  big  hit— HOVT'S 


f\i,  riAYM/tn 
•»  Co  , 

  , INCORPO 

THEATRE  1 


A  BiiflCK  Sheep 


First  time  in 
this  city  of  the— 


— .\iid  Otis  Harlan  as  Hot  Stuff. 

TRILBY  DANCE 


C  Trilby  Costumes 
SEE-  Trilbv  BAKE  LIMBS 

(  Trilby  yuaint  Dance,  to  the  sweet  strains  ol  "BEN  BOLT" 

At  the  Baldwin,  Monday,  August  5th— Too  Much  Johnson 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Friedlandkr,  GoTTi.ou  &  Co.,      -      Lessees  and  Managers 


One  week  only— Commencing  .July  29th 

Big  production  of  the   glorious  naval  drama 

:  The  EhsigH 


Four  stupendous  scenes— Double  deck  scene  of  U.  S.  Frigate 
"San  Jacinto;"  View  ol  the  Harbor  of  Havana,  Cuba,  by  moon- 
light; President's  room  in  the  White  House;  Spar-deck  of  the 
U.S.  Man-of-War;  presented  by  the  entire  Frawley  Compaoy. 

Reserved  seats — Nigtit — 15,  25,  50  and  75c.   Saturday  Matiuec — 15,  25  and  50c. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,   -      -    Proprietor  and  Manager 

LastNightsof  SATANELLA 

Next  Week— The  Beautiful  English  Opera 
First  appearance  of  ALICE  C.\RUE,  Prima-Donna  Contralto 


Popular  Prices, 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,        -  -        Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of  Capt.  Hcme,  U.  S.  A. 

Monday  evening,  July  29tli 

Under  the  City  Liamps 

Evening  Prices:  25  and  50  Cts.  Family  Circle  and 
C^aliery, 


ng  Pr  

fOc.  Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday, 
'  Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  July  39tU— More  new  world  beater" 
A  Great  Stellar  Company 

THE  FAMOUS  JORDAN  FAMILY 

The  greatest  aerial  athletes  in  the  world 
THE  GARNELLAS      BLAND  SISTERS      MAUD  HARRIS 
Muhlemanu  Trio 
JOHNNIE  CARROLL         KENNEDY  and  LORENZ, 
LES  FRERES  MAKTINETTI. 
 Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees  
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AMERICAN  LABOR. 


The  ordinary  citizen  who  never  comes 
across — much  less,  reads — the  papers  pub- 
lished in  the  "interest"  and  for  the  "educa- 
tion "  of  Labor,  cannot  have  the  slightest 
conception  of  the  pernicious  and  treasonable 
stuff  that  is  crammed  into  their  columns. 
Debs  is  likened  unto  Christ,  our  Government 
to  hell,  and  the  right  of  Labor  to  trample  on 
the  rights  of  capital,  or  to  shoot  a  "  scab  "  is 
more  sacred  than  the  laws,  the  constitution  or 
the  Holy  Writ.  According  to  the  Labor 
papers  we  are  a  race  of  "  slaves  and  cowards." 
Because  Debs  was  committed  to  jail  our 
"federal  courts  are  fanning  the  flame  that 
will  ultimately  consume  this  government  if  a 
radical  change  is  not  made."  "  Patriotism  is 
dying  "  and  woe  is  our  lot.  The  whole  fabric 
of  our  government  is  falling  about  our  ears, 
soon  to  overwhelm  us,  unless  the  foreign-born 
labor  leader  come  to  the  rescue.  The  trend 
of  argument  runs  to  the  decay  of  liberty  and 
the  crying  necessity  for  .some  unspoken 
change,  involving  the  performance  of  noble 
and  heroic  acts  on  the  part  of  Labor,  which 
will  deliver  us  from  the  fearful,  omnipresent, 
intangible  ' '  tyranny  and  oppression  "  visited 
upon  us  by  the  "privileged  classes."  We 
are  "trampled  upon"  and  "ground  down" 
and,  unless  matters  mend,  the  land  will  be 
soaked  in  blood. 

Ood  knows  whether  the  authors  of  this  de- 
testable nonsense  believe  what  they  write,  but 
it  is  conceivable  that  many  a  poor,  credulous 
and  hard-working  man  is  deluded  into  accept- 
ing these  things  as  true.  Prod  inquiry  among 
the  members  of  the  Labor  Unions  of  your 
acquaintance,  and  you  will  stand  aghast  at 
the  strange  doctrines  of  right  and  wrong  to 


which  they  give  adherence.  It  is  bad  enough 
to  know  that  disappointed  men,  ascribing 
their  mi.sforiunes  to  every  cause  but  the  right 
one,  have  deliberately  adopted  these  views, 
but  one  must  shudder  at  the  thought  that 
such  infamous  and  baneful  rot  falls  into  the 
hands  of  impressionable  youth.  We  pity  the 
poor  lad — perhaps  an  undeveloped  genius  cap- 
able of  rising  above  his  environment — whose 
young  life  is  soured  and  imbittered  with  such 
damnably  vile  and  unhealthy  literature.  Pict- 
ure the  hearthstone  transformed  into  a  breed- 
ing place  for  crime  and  treason;  the  home  into 
a  plague  spot  where  the  mutterings  and  curs- 
ings of  the  father  pollute  and  warp  the  under- 
standing of  the  .son.  Picture  the  family 
gathering,  where  the  little  ones  are  taught  to 
regard  their  lot  as  hopeless,  their  fellow-men 
as  cruel  and  oppressive  and  the  government  of 
free  America  as  a  tyranny.  There  is  scarcely 
an  American  worthy  of  the  name,  who  would 
not  rather  see  his  best  beloved  son  lowered 
into  the  grave  than  have  him  grow  to  man- 
hood with  a  mind  poisoned  by  infernal  teach- 
ings such  as  these.  Here  is  a  sample  article 
from  a  labor  publication  called  Industry. 

Why  should  a  race  of  slaves  to  an  aristocracy  of 
wealth  celebrate  the  Declaration  of  Independence 
which  they  have  permitted  to  vanish  ?  Why,  indeed, 
except  that  they  have  not  the  mental  and  moral 

acumen  to  realize  their  loss  The  money-makers, 

the  special  privileged  class,  will  know  that  there  is  a 
brooding  storm  of  discontent  over  this  Nation,  which, 
when  it  breaks,  will  bathe  the  land  in  blood  .  .  .The 
wealthy  class,  plutocracy,  possessing  the  army  and 
navy,  feel  comparatively  secure  against  any  uprising 
of  the  masses.  It  has  ever  been  so,  yet  how  many 
revolts  against  tyranny  have  been  successful. 

Upon  this  kind  of  stuff  is  American  Labor 
being  fed  from  one  end  of  the  continent  to  the 
other.  Note  how  ingeniously  the  wretch 
makes  the  American  "Army  and  Navy  " 
interchangeable  and  synonymous  with  the 
"wealthy  class"  and  "plutocracy."  Here 
is  another  extract  of  a  somewhat  different 
character,  but  no  less  striking  and  mis- 
chievous: 

Debs  was  lucky  to  get  off  with  a  simple  jail  sen- 
tence.  John  Brown  was  hanged  and  Christ  crucified. 

This  bit  of  profanity  leads  up  naturally  to 
Debs's  latest  pronunciamento.  It  carries  the 
ring  of  rebellion  and  nicely  illustrates  one  of 
the  methods  of  urging  the  ignorant  to  violence 
by  declaring  them  cowards,  slaves,  and  the 
like.    He  says: 

"SUVES  AND  COWARDS." 

The  great  mass  of  American  workingmeu  are  in 
abject  slavery,  A  few  realize  this  and  protest — still 
others  realize  it  and  are  content — while  countless 
numbers  of  them  are  totally  indifferent  as  to  their 
condition  and  oblivious  of  their  surroundings,  and  if 
they  are  even  one  degree  above  the  beast  of  the  field, 
or  give  any  thought  to  anything,  they  give  no  appre- 
ciable evidence  of  it.  Still,  my  heart  goes  out  to 
them  in  sympathy.  I  always  think  they  are  about  as 
good  as  they  can  be.  They  are  the  victims  of  cen- 
turies of  greed,  centuries  of  tyranny  and  plunder,  and 
if  they  are  sunk  to  the  level  of  total  depravity,  the 
blame  is  not  with  them.  They  have  got  to  be  lifted 
and  educated  and  redeemed.  The  ])rocess  is  slow 
and  painful.  Thousands  of  them  are  satisfied  to 
crawl  and  grovel,  and  will  resist  any  attempt  to  lift 
them  out  of  the  mire  into  the  sunlight. 

If  my  jail  life  will  help,  I  have  no  objection  to 
being  shorn  of  what  little  liberty  I  enjoyed.  The 
future  is  being  moulded  and  fashioned  in  the  present, 


and  I  have  perfect  faith  that  it  will  be  brighter  and 
better. 

I  wish  no  political  nomination  in  '96,  nor  at  any 
other  time.  I  want  nothing  from  the  people — I  sim- 
ply want  them  to  do  something  for  themselves.  I 
care  nothing  about  empty  honors.  Besides,  I  don't 
know  that  there  is  any  particular  glory  in  being  pres- 
ident of  a  nation  of  slaves  and  cowards.  ' 

E.  V.  DEB.S.' 

Woodstock,  Ii.i..,  June  30,  1895. 

The  above  extracts  are  all  taken  from  the 
Voice  of  Labor  which  that  very  engaging 
journal  quotes  with  approval.  The  Voice  is 
Labor's  chief  exponent  in  the  local  j(  urnalistic 
field  and  is  edited  by  Mr.  M.  McGlynn..  In 
the  ranks  of  labor  Mr.  McGlynn  poses  conspic- 
uously as  a  leader.  He  is  President  of  the 
San  Francisco  Labor  Council,  and  speaks  for 
labor — whenever,  forgetting  to  shriek  personal 
abuse,  he  descends  to  ordinary  speech.  We 
have  always  rated  Mr.  McGlynn  as  clever, 
and  he  is.  Although  he  takes  exceptions  to 
our  articles  upon  labor  in  some  particulars,  he 
very  wisely,  for  his  poptilarity 's  .'iake,  does  not 
dare  uphold  the  criminal  acts  of  s  liking  Labor 
Unions  nor  does  he  dare  deny  the  privilege  of 
labor  to  cut  and  shoot  and  burn  if  it  be  expe- 
dient so  to  do  to  gain  a  victory  over  capital. 
Therefore  he  is  prudentially  silent  on  this 
subject  but  noisily  abusive  olherwi.se.  Let 
us  for  a  moment  review  some  of  this  good 
man's  utterances.  Referring  to  the  recent 
announcement  of  increase  of  wages  in  the 
East,  he  says: 

Did  you  ever  know  of  a  case  where  the  employer 
of  a  considerable  number  of  men  voluntarily  raised 
their  wages?  I  never  did. and  doti't  expect  to  in  a 
hurry.  It  generally  takes  very  convincing  arguments 
and  lots  of  hard  knocks  to  squeeze  any  extra  dimes 
out  of  employers,  be  times  never  so  good. 

It  is  apparent  that  if  Mr.  McGlynn  admits 
that  employers  of  men  voluntarily  increase 
wages  dttring  good  times,  his  occupation 
would  be  gone.  Here  is  another  from  the 
same  issue: 

The  raise  of  wages  comes  with  bad  grace  from  Mr. 
Carnegie,  who  predicted  all  sorts  of  direful  results  if 
the  tariff  was  reduced.  The  tariff  cuts  no  figure  one 
way  or  the  other;  what  Mr.  Carnegie  and  the  balance 
of  his  ilk  want  is  to  make  a  .show  of  good  times,  and  see 
if  it  won't  side-track  this  agitation.  They're  on  the 
run,  boys;  shoot  it  to  them. 

There  is  concealed  behind  such  utterances 
as  this  a  horrid  fear  on  the  part  of  the 
McGlynns  that  Labor  may  take  it  into  its 
head  that  their  leaders  are  imnece.ssary  and 
false  prophets.  It  is  readily  conceivable  that 
the  voluntary  increase  of  wages  taking  place 
throtighout  the  Union,  without  the  interven- 
tion of  the  Labor  leaders,  has  been  something 
of  a  blow  to  the.se  wretches  who  are  deluding 
Labor  into  a  belief  that  the  highway  to  in- 
creased compensation  lay  by  the  path  which 
they  direct.  Recently  a  number  of  strikes 
have  been  precipitated  in  the  Iva.st,  and  we  do 
not  hesitate  to  affirm  our  belief  that  they 
were  engineered  by  the  thoroughly  frightened 
profe.ssional  agitators,  who  were  fearful  lest  a 
voluntary  increa.se  of  wages  shotild  rob  them 
of  their  following  of  poor  deluded  devils  who 
had  been  supporting  them  in  comparative 
ease  with  monthly  dues. 

We  cannot  refrain  from  making  a  few  more 
extracts  which  will  indicate  the  progress  that 
local  labor  is  making  toward  securing  freedom 
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and  improving  the  quality  of  our  liberties. 
Both  extracts  are  from  the  Voice  0/  Labor. 

The  Brewery  Workmen  are  in  high  spirits.  They 
reported  that  the  union  had  succeeded  in  persuading 
a  number  of  former  patrons  of  the  Jackson  Brewery 
to  discard  that  beer.  They  also  reported  having 
sent  a  committee  to  Mr.  Moore,  proprietor  of  the 
Auditorium,  for  the  purpose  of  correcting  a  false 
statement  made  by  the  proprietors  of  the  National 
Brewery  to  the  effect  that  the  boycott  against 
National  beer  was  off.  The  committee  was  received 
kindly  by  Mr.  Moore,  and  in  the  course  of  his 
remarks  expressed  himself  freely.  He  inquired  care- 
fully into  the  merits  or  demerits  of  the  long  drawn- 
out  battle  between  the  men  and  the  bosses.  He  was 
truthfully  informed  that  there  was  no  contention 
regarding  either  wages  or  hours;  that  the  difficulty 
hinges  entirely  on  one  point,  and  that  is,  the  union 
asks  that  the  bosses  take  their  men  through  the 
Union  Employment  Bureau  which  they  (the  bosses) 
stubbornly  and  unjustly  refuse  to  do.  He  iuquired 
how  it  would  be  if  the  union  sent  an  incompetent 
man,  would  such  a  person  be  forced  upon  the  brewery 
foreman?  The  committee  replied:  "Most  assuredly 
not.  We  desire  to  furnish  only  first-class  men  who 
will  not  only  be  a  credit  to  the  union,  but  worthy  of 
their  wages  and  satisfactory  to  those  who  employ 
them.  It  'c  are  not  dictators  ana  /uitv  )ic-it/ur  sympathy  nor 
mercy  for  those  who  are."  At  the  close  of  the  confer- 
ence, which  was  very  pleasant,  the  committee  with- 
drew, feeling  assured  that  so  far  as  possible  Mr. 
Moore  would  favor  the  union. 

The  Bakers,  No.  51,  are  still  knifing  Log  Cabin 
rubber  doughnuts  and  bullet  proof  breail.  The  dele- 
gates reported  the  scabs  working  from  fourteen  to 
sixteen  hours  per  day,  and  that  tlie  boss  was  making 
them  sweat  for  their  disloyalty  to  organized  labor. 

We  submit  these  extracts  without  further 
comment,  only  bidding  our  reader  to  ponder 
well  over  them. 

TRADE  WITH  AUSTRALASIA. 


Our  article  of  last  week  on  the  condition  of 
our  trade  with  the  Orient  in  dairy  products 
and  fruit,  may  well  be  supplemented  with  a 
few  words  as  to  the  present  status  of  our  trade, 
in  the  same  lines,  with  Australasia.  We  have 
not  given  an  adequate  amount  of  attention  to 
our  sea-going  commerce,  but  have  rather 
inclined  toward  quarreling  among  ourselves 
over  local  conditions,  which  may  not  be 
mended  as  readily,  and  which,  even  if  mended, 
would  not  prove  as  remunerative  as  the 
acquisition  of  new  commercial  fields  abroad. 
The  Wave  has  on  several  occasions  urged 
local  manufacturers  and  producers  to  look  sea- 
ward for  their  markets,  and,  before  now,  has 
suggested  the  Orient  and  Australia  as  most 
promising  fields.  It  is  pleasant  now  to  dis- 
cover that  the  American  Consuls  stationed  in 
these  countries  believe  our  trade  may  be 
enlarged  in  some  very  important  directions. 

Vice  Commercial  Agent,' Stewart  Keightley, 
writing  from  New  Castle,  N.  S.  W-,  says: 

What  is  really  required  to  further  develop  the 
American  trade  is  the  establishment  of  agencies  to 
push  the  goods.  One  special  agent,  for  instance, 
with  his  headquarters  in  Sydney,  could  easily  take 
charge  of  dairy  produce,  condensed  milk,  eggs, 
fruits,  lard,  and  vegetables,  and  he  could  also  superin- 
tend the  Queensland  portion  of  the  same  trade. 
His  remuneration  would  be  by  commission,  and 
it  would  be  to  his  interest  to  push  the  American 
trade  in  every  possible  way.  Being  on  the  spot, 
he  would  be  familiar  with  the  season's  prospects, 
able  to  forecast  a  glut  or  otherwise  in  the 
different  products,  and  thus  be  in  a  position  to 
warn  exporters.  A  good  illustration  in  point  occurs 
at  the  present  time  in  the  matter  of  onions,  which 
have  been  very  scai'ce  for  months  past,  and  have 
been  selling  up  to  sixty-five  dollars  per  ton.  Had  a 
special  agent  been  watching  the  market  for  the  United 
States,  he  could  have  appraised  exporters  and  so 
enabled  them  to  catch  the  most  opportune  moment 
and  to  ship  large  quantities  at  a  most  profitable  figure. 
That  special  agents  are  indespensable  in  developing 
and  fostering  a  trade  like  dairy  produce,  fruits,  etc., 
is  shown  in  the  most  remarkable  degree  by  the  mag- 
nitude of  the  Victorian  butter  trade  with  Great  Britain 
— a  trade  yet  in  its  infancy,  but  still  of  prodigious 
proportions,  and  all  through  proper  handling.  The 
same  applies  to  the  Australian  meat  trade  with  Great 
Britain.  If  special  agents  were  not  on  the  importing 
ground  watching  every  aspect  of  these  enterprises, 
trade  would  undoubtedly  decline.    It  is  within  tfa-e 


bounds  of  probability  that  a  number  of  duties  will  be 
removed  within  the  ensuing  twelve  months,  and,  in 
that  case,  there  would  be  a  still  better  opening  for  the 
American  trade  with  New  South  Wales. 

The  American  goods  are  placed  upon  the  market  in 
a  highly  satisfactory  way,  and  nobody  has  to  com- 
plain on  that  score.  In  the  matter  of  preserved  fruits, 
some  of  the  British  exporters  make  a  feature  of  put- 
ting them  up  in  wide-necked,  clear-glass  bottles,  and 
these  certainly  command  the  attention  of  the  people 
who  are  able  to  pay  the  highest  charges.  It  is  not, 
however,  an  extensive  trade,  but  [it  must  be  a  fairly 
profitable  one,  judging  by  the  figures  given  below. 

The  American  products,  generally  speaking,  stand 
well  in  comparison  with  all  others.  The  article 
which  is  somewhat  condemned  is  condensed  milk,  as 
it  lacks  the  flavor  of  the  Swiss  and  Scandinavian 
makes,  does  not  keep  as  it  should,  and  is  of  varying 
quality. 

Though  New  South  Wales  has  imported 
large  quantities  of  butter  for  years  past,  Mr. 
Keightley  states  that  factories  for  its  manu- 
facture are  now  being  established  all  over  the 
colony  sufficient  to  supply  future  demands. 
He  thinks  there  might  be  an  opening  for 
American  cheese,  but  states  it  would  have  to 
be  sold  at  such  a  low  rate  that  it  is  difficult  to 
see  how  the  manufacturer  could  make  it  pay. 
In  1893  over  sixteen  thousand  dollars'  worth 
of  cheese  was  imported  into  that  country,  but 
none  of  it  came  from  the  United  States.  In 
the  line  of  bottled  fruits  he  reports  that  a  good 
busine.ss  might  be  built  up;  but  the  manu- 
facturer must  be  prepared  to  compete  with  the 
United  Kingdom  and  the  colonies. 

In  the  matter  of  green  fruits,  other  than 
bananas  and  pineapples,  the  United  States 
stands  second.  The  total  import  for  the  year 
amounted  to  $445,309,  of  which  the  United 
States  furnish  $11,864.52.  "There  is  no 
reason,"  says  Mr.  Keightly,  "  why  this  trade 
should  not  be  developed,  especially  in  good 
eating  apples."  The  duty  is  24  cents  per 
bushel. 

"The  dried  and  candied  fruit  trade  might 
be  increased  two  fold  with  judicious  handling," 
says  the  same  gentleman.  "The  figures  in- 
dicate that  the  United  States  imports  are 
vastly  superior  to  anything  else  that  is  sent 
there  from  the  United  Kingdom.  The  value  of 
imports  in  the.se  articles  in  1893,  amounted  to 
6,274,691  pounds,  valued  at  $357,381  11  of 
which  the  United  States  shipped  176,607 
pounds  valued  at  $14,356.17.  The  duty  on 
these  articles  is  4  cents  per  pound.  Out  of 
$41,301.94  worth  of  nuts  imported,  the  United 
States  supplied  $1,425.88.  Jams  and  jellies 
to  the  amount  of  $77,241.08  were  imported  for 
the  same  year.  The  report  declares  the 
"  colonial  articles  so  mediocre  that  the  United 
States  ought  to  be  able  to  compete  with  the 
United  Kingdom."  Of  lard  6849  pounds 
were  imported  of  which  the  United  States  fur- 
nished 5897  pounds.  Mr.  Keightley  declares 
"there  ought  to  be  room  for  doubling  this 
line. ' '  Adding  that  a  reduction  in  price  would 
doubtless  secure  that  result.  Duty  4  cents 
per  pound.  There  is  always  a  demand,  says 
the  report,  fir  hams  and  bacon.  "It  only 
requires  the  maintenance  of  sterling  qualities 
to  lift  the  American  imports  to  double  what 
they  are  now."  The  annual  imports  in  these 
two  items  alone  amounted  to  $125,283.16. 
The  United  States  came  third  in  the  list,  hav- 
ing supplied  $33,496.11  of  the  whole.  As  to 
conden.sed  milk,  and  there  is  no  reason  why 
California  could  not  manufacture  this  article, 
the  report  says: 

One  would  imagine,  on  looking  at  the  subjoined 
table,  that  nearly  all  our  condensed  and  preserved 
milk  is  manufactured  in  Great  Britain,  which  is 
really  only  the  place  of  shipment;  Switzerland,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  being  the  principal  manufacturer, 
although  that  country  is  only  credited  directly  with  a 
drop  in  the  bucket.  The  2400  pounds  from  Switzer- 
land must  h:ive  come  by  direct  shipment.  The  United 
States  should  be  able  to  very  largely  increase  their 
exports,  andj  would  undoubtedly  do  so  if  anything 
approaching  the  Swiss  quality  could  be  sent  here. 


Importers  complain  of  the  varying  quality  of  the 
American  brands.  The  market  just  now  is  said  to  be 
glutted  with  Swiss  and  Scandinavian  milk. 

The  imports  of  this  article  for  1893 
amounted  in  value  to  $279,668.  Of  this 
amount  the  United  States  furnished  only 
80,047  pounds  valued  at  $8973  82.  Duty,  2 
cents  per  pound.  Our  trade  in  preserves 
might  be  very  largely  increased,  says  Mr. 
Keightley.  The  United  States  comes  second 
on  the  list  in  these  goods,  having  furnished 
$11,051.82  out  of  $38,576.72.  Speaking  of 
preserved  vegetables,  the  report  says: 

There  is  plenty  of  scope  here,  and  the  United 
States  evidently  more  than  holds  its  own,  judging  by 
the  value  of  the  imports  for  1893.  What  is  wanted, 
among  other  things,  is  a  good  line  of  asparagus  at  a 
moderate  figure.  The  l-reuch  tinned  asparagus  is 
supposed  to  be  much  in  advance  of  any  other  brand, 
and  it  consequently  brings  the  highest  price. 

Our  Manufacturers'  and  Producers' Associa- 
tion have  an  opportunity  here  to  indicate  to 
the  interior  its  interest  in  the  products  of  the 
soil  and  so  solidify  its  strength  throughout  the 
State. 


THE  IRRIGATION  DECISION. 

We  agree  with  the  daily  press  in  regarding 
as  a  calamity  the  recent  decision  of  Judge  Ross, 
declaring  the  Wright  Irrigation  Act  uncon- 
stitutional. It  will  fall  like  a  blight  upon  a 
large  section  of  the  State,  retard  development, 
and  work  out  great  hardships  upon  many 
innocent  investors  who  have  placed  their  sav- 
ings in  irrigation  bonds.  But  as  the  Judge 
aptly  says: 

The  fact  that  vast  sums  of  moue)-  have  been 
invested  in  works  constructed  under  and  in  pursuance 
of,  this  legislation,  and  that  bonds  running  into  the 
millions  have  been  issued  and  sold  thereunder,  and 
that  many  individuals  may  not  otherwise  be  able  to 
secure  water  for  the  irrigation  of  their  respective 
tracts  of  land,  and  that  the  validity  of  legislation  has 
been  several  times  sustained  by  the  Supreme  Court  of 
the  State,  while  demanding  on  the  part  of  this  court 
great  care  and  caution  in  the  consideration  of  the 
case  and  casting  upon  it  a  very  grave  responsibility, 
cannot  justify  it  in  failing  to  declare  invalid  legisla- 
tion which,  in  its  judgment,  violates  those  principles 
of  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States,  which  pro-  • 
tect  the  private  property  of  every  person  against  the 
forcible  taking  without  due  process  of  law,  and  for 
other  than  a  lawful  purpose.  Such  questions  are  not 
to  be  determined  by  considerations  of  expectancy  or 
hardship.  Unfortunate  as  it  will  be  if  losses  result  to 
investors,  and  desirable  as  it  undoubtedly  is  in  this 
section  of  the  country  that  irrigation  facilities  be 
improved  and  extended,  it  is  far  more  important  that 
the  provisions  of  that  great  charter,  which  is  the 
sheet  anchor  of  safety,  be  in  all  things  observed  and 
enforced. 

The  daily  press  is  very  largely  given  to 
criticizing  and  overruling  decisions  of  the 
courts  which  do  not  fit  into  what  it  conceives 
to  be  the  popular  side  of  a  cause.  "  The  drift 
and  tendency  of  the  courts  "  are  gravely  com- 
mented upon;  the  integrity  and  learning  of 
the  Bench  made  the  subject  of  flippant  criti- 
cism by  equally  flippant  as.ses,  who.'-e  infantile 
conceptions  of  the  law  were  fecundated  by  the 
spume  of  vicious  ignorance  rather  than  an  in- 
telligent comprehension  of  the  law.  No  sub- 
ject of  jurisprudence  is  too  abstruse  for  them, 
no  principle  of  equity  enunciated  by  a  court 
they  would  not  dare  attack  if  it  promise  to  be 
popular  or  profitable.  They  assume  to  criti- 
cize the  decision  of  a  judge  noted  for  his 
learning,  before  whom  all  the  facts  h..  \  been  • 
placed  and  the  argument  of  opposing  counsel 
heard,  without  any  more  intelligent  idea  of  the 
principles  involved  than  a  Police  Court  Bailiff 
has  of  the  rule  in  Shelly's  case.  Our  courts 
are  constituted  as  our  laws  decree;  thev  form 
one  of  the  most  important  branches  o£  our 
Government,  to  rail  against  whif  u  i.j  no  purt 
of  good  citizenship.  If  Judi^e  Rosi  has  erred 
— and  though  learned  iu  the  law  he  is  not  infal- 
lible—the defeated  litigant  is  afforded,  the 
right  of  an  immediate  appeal  to  the  Circuit 
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Court  of  Appeals  where  this  decision  may  be 
reviewed.  There  failing  to  secure  a  reversal, 
the  Supreme  Court  is  open  to  him.  And 
press  and  public  interest  to  the  contrary,  not- 
withstanding, if  the  final  judgment  in  this 
case  shall  affirm  the  doctrines  laid  dowu  by 
Judge  Ross,  then  his  decision  becomes  part  ot 
the  law  of  the  land. 

Among  laymen  the  theory  has  prevailed 
that  in  the  construction  of  a  State  statute  the 
highest  tribunal  in  the  State  is  supreme. 
The  Federal  Courts  have  adopted  such  a  prac- 
tice where  no  federal  question  is  involved, 
but  it  is  obvious  that  such  a  rule  would  be 
ridiculous  if  made  to  apply  to  questions  aris- 
ing under  the  National  Constitution.  Even 
the  constitution  of  a  State  may  be  declared 
unconstitutional  if  it  impinges  upon  rights 
guaranteed  by  the  Federal  Charter.  If  this 
were  not  so,  State  Courts  might  here  whittle 
down  and  there  enlarge  the  privileges  of  its 
citizens  and  nullify  or  destroy  the  uniform 
operation  of  our  fundamental  laws.  Now, 
naturally  enough,  the  question  arises  as  to 
what  effect  the  ruling  of  Judge  Ross  will 
have  upon  the  cases  already  determined  by 
our  State  Supreme  Court.  As  to  them— 
where  no  writ  of  error  has  been  taken  to  the 
United  States  Supreme  Court— it  would  ap- 
pear that  the  doctrine  of  les  adjiidicata  would 
apply;  and  the  decision  hold  as  between  the 
litigants  and  as  to  the  bonds  subsequently 
issued,  though  this  ma}'  give  rise  to  a  pretty 
question  at  law  if  Judge  Ross  be  finally  sus- 
tained. 


OUR  EXTRAVAGANT  SCHOOL  BOARD. 


While  The  Wave  has  been  giving  voice  to 
some  severe  strictures  upon  our  present  Board 
of  Education,  we  must  not  fail  to  compliment 
some  of  its  members  who  have  evinced  a  de- 
sire to  do  right. 

We  have  no  more  honest,  intelligent,  and 
industrious  city  official  than  School  Director 
Murdock.  We  credit  him  with  the  best  of 
motives  in  whatever  he  does,  but  his  appear- 
ing before  the  Finance  Committee  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  to  urge  the  extravagant 
appropriation  asked  for  by  the  School  Direct- 
ors for  the  coming  year  was  certainly  a  mis- 
take. It  is  noticeable,  too,  that  Director  Scott, 
although  Chairman  of  the  Finance  Committee 
of  the  Board  of  Education,  has  not  appeared 
anxious  that  the  increased  appropriation 
should  be  made — in  fact,  we  are  informed  he 
has  notified  his  brother  Directors  that,  upon 
further  consideration,  he  was  satisfied  the 
Department  did  not  need  such  an  amount 
of  money.  Mr.  Scott  is  a  thorough  business 
man  and  believes  in  conducting  the  Depart- 
ment on  business  principles.  He  is  but  just 
discovering  the  leaks  and  extravagances,  and, 
if  he  does  not  grow  discouraged  and  resign, 
as  he  has  threatened  to  do,  he  will,  no  doubt, 
render  distinct  .service  to  the  city  in  restrain- 
ing what  appears  to  be  the  prevailing  disposi- 
tion of  the  Board  to  .squander  the  public 
moneys. 

Director  vStone  should  also  be  commended 
for  his  rT  ir  :.  He  is  honest,  intelligent  and 
capable.  After  'raving  served  his  first  year  of 
tuition  and  aftt;r  familiarizing  himself  with 
the  needs  and  abu.ses  of  the  School  Depart- 
ment, he  will  regret  and  make  amends  for 
some  of  his  past  mistakes. 

It  is  a  little  difficult  to  understand  just  what 
moved  Messr';  Murdock  and  Stone  to  plead 
for  an  appropriation  of  a  million  and  a  quarter 
dollars  for  the  coming  year,  knowing,  as  they 
must,  that  the  present  Board  has  already 
uselessly  added  $50,000  to  the  annual  salary 
schedule,  and  that  further  extravagances  are 
contemplated  if  the  Supervisors  can  be  induced 


to  furnish  the  money.  A  million  dollars  a 
year  is  not  only  a  liberal  but  is  an  extrava- 
gant estimate  for  the  legitimate  expenses  of 
the  School  Department  with  its  present  num- 
ber of  pupils.  If  properly  expended,  this 
amount  of  money  would  keep  all  the  buildings 
in  proper  repair  and  would  besides  be  suffi- 
cient to  build  a  new  school-hou.se  each  year. 
As  we  have  before  stated,  there  has  been  no 
material  increase  in  the  number  of  pupils  for 
ten  years  past;  but,  in  that  time,  over  half  a 
million  dollars  has  been  spent  in  the  erection 
of  new  school  buildings.  With  but  few  excep- 
tions, these  new  buildings  have  not  taken  the 
places  of  old  ones  but  have  simply  added  to 
the  seating  capacity,  and  the  old  schools  are 
still  maintained  although  but  partially  filled. 
In  this  manner,  miserable  rattle-traps,  both 
unhealthy  and  unsafe,  have  been  kept  open 
when  every  consideration  for  the  health  and 
safetj'  of  the  pupils  demand  that  they  be  closed. 
For  the  accommodation  of  the  children  attend- 
ing these  schools  there  is  abundant  seating 
capacity  in  neighboring  schools;  but  no  Board 
of  Education  has  been  found  possessing  suffi- 
cient nerve  and  independence  to  advocate  a 
change  of  any  kind  which  would  result  in 
displacing  a  principal  and  teachers. 

We  cannot  hope  that  any  suggestion  to  the 
present  Board  will  be  of  avail.  The  majority 
have  already  shown  a  disposition  to  ignore  the 
rights  and  conveniences  of  the  children  and 
apparently  hold  themselves  responsible  only 
to  their  patrons,  the  teachers.  They  have 
appointed  thirty  additional  teachers,  in  viola- 
tion of  the  rules  of  the  Board  not  only  in  the 
manner,  but  in  the  number  of  appointments. 
Until  the  better  element  asserts  it'^elf  more 
strongly,  the  Supervisors  will  do  well  to  give 
the  Directors  as  little  money  as  possible  to 
spend. 

 >-•-<  

The  University  of  California  maintains  a 
United  States  agricultural  experimental  sta- 
tion over  in  Berkeley.  Among  other  things 
they  are  experimenting  in  the  cultivation  of  a 
number  of  varieties  of  tobacco,  the  raising  of 
which  at  one  time  was  considered  a  possible 
industry  in  this  State.  Now,  however,  comes 
Doctors  Ketchum  and  Bently,  two  Berkeley 
divines,  backed,  it  is  rumored,  by  the  Women's 
Christian  Temperance  Union,  protesting 
against  further  experiments  in  the  cultiva- 
tion of  the  "  filthy  weed  "  of  "little  Robbie 
Reed  "  fame.  It  may  not  be  amiss  to  say  that 
the  harvested  weed  at  the  ex'perimental  sta- 
tion is  used  to  fumigate  the  hot  houses  in  use 
on  the  grounds. 


COMMUNICATION. 


JUDGE  ROSS  S  DECISTON. 

San  Francisco,  July  23(1. 

To  The  Editor  : — There  has  been  a  great  deal  of 
heat  expended  tjy  the  metropolitan  press  since  the 
decision  by  Judge  Ross  of  the  United  States  Circuit 
Court,  declaring  invalid  legislation  embodied  in  the 
so-called  "  Wright  Irrigation  Act." 

Mrs.  Maria  King  Bradley,  who  is  the  owner  of 
forty-five  acres  of  land  in  what  is  known  as  the  Fall- 
brook  Irrigation  District  complains  that  her  land 
was  unlawfully  included  and  assessed  for  taxation 
therein;  that  said  land  has  been  .sold,  pursuant  to 
said  Act  for  non-payment  of  said  tax;  that  there  is  no 
provision  in  said  statute  whereby  she  may  test  the 
validity  of  said  assessment  and  sale,  and  prays  for  an 
injunction  to  restrain  the  execution  of  a  deed  to  said 
land.  • 

Notwithstanding  the  animadversions  of  the  press, 
the  reasoning  of  Judge  Ross  is  convincing  and  un- 
answerable. 

It  is  true  that  the  enterprise  of  individuals  in  divert- 
ing water  to  their  arid  lands  will  eventually  augment 
the  finances  of  the  State,  necessitate  the  construction 
of  railroads  and  highways,  the  erection  of  school- 
houses,  churches,  etc.  This  benefit  to  the  State  will 
be  the  result  of  individual  prosperity.  lUit  such  inci- 
dental public  prosperity  will  not  justify  depriving 


any  person  of  his  or  her  property  without  due  process 
of  law.  To  hold  otherwise  would  be  to  open  the  door 
to  the  plunder  of  the  individual  by  the  promoters  of 
any  project  which  might  secure  the  sanction  of  the 
Legislature.  If  Mrs.  Bradley  had  no  power  under  the 
statute  to  test  the  validity  of  the  assessment  and  sale 
of  her  property  as  it  is  incontrovertible  that  she  had 
not,  then  but  for  the  decision  of  Judge  Ross  her  State 
and  Federai  constitutional  right  to  due  process  of 
law  would  have  been  nullified  by  an  Act  of  the  Legis- 
lature of  the  State  of  California.  Under  the  Irrigation 
Acts  the  owner  of  land  within  the  district,  is  nowhere 
given  proper  authority  to  test  the  petition  for  the 
organization  of  the  district,  which  petition  is,  by  the 
statute,  made  the  basis  of  the  proceeding  that  may 
divest  the  title  of  the  owner  of  land  therein,  with- 
out his  consent.  If  the  object  of  the  statute  had 
been  to  rob  the  owner  of  his  land  as  a  punishment  for 
not  joining  in  the  enterprise,  no  quicker  or  simpler 
method  could  have  been  adopted.  It  is  just  because 
experience  has  demonstrated  at  all  times  and  every- 
where that  those  intrusted  with  the  exercise  of  Gover- 
mental  power  may  inconsiderately  or  under  pretense 
of  acting  for  the  general  welfare  sacrifice  the  indi- 
vidual, that  the  people,  the  sovereign  and  source  of 
such  power,  has  ordained  and  established  constitu- 
tions as  bulwarks  against  such  spoliation.  To  what 
end,  then,  is  the  experience  of  the  thoughtful  and 
judicious,  their  wisdom  and  patriotism  reflected  as  it 
is  in  those  constitutions,  the  foundation  of  all 
that  is  implied  in  the  word  State  and  the  measure  of 
the  highest  civilization  of  a  people,  if  the  individual 
can  in  defiance  thereof  be  unlawfully  divested  of  his 
property?  Is  not  this  anarchy  ?  The  contesting  of  the 
Act,  on  the  ground  that  no  opportunity  was  given  to 
the  owner  to  be  heard  as  to  the  sufficiency  of  the 
petition  for  the  organization  of  the  district,  upon 
which  all  the  proceedings  are  based,  and  without 
which  no  lawfid  step  could  be  taken,  caused  the  pas- 
sage of  a  Supplemental  Act,  by  which  the  Board  of 
Directors  of  an  irrigation  district  is  authorized  to 
commence  a  special  proceeding  in  which  any  person 
may  come  in  and  contest  the  validity  of  all  the  pro- 
ceedings from  and  including  the  petition  for  organiza- 
tion. By  this  Act  the  authority  of  an  interested  party 
to  contest  is  made  to  depend  upon  the  commence- 
ment of  the  proceedings  by  the  Board  of  Directors, 
who  may  or  may  not  institute  it.  In  this  case  no 
such  proceeding  was  instituted.  This  Supplemental 
Act  Judge  Ross  disposes  of  with  the  declaration  that 
"  no  man's  constitutional  rights  can  depend  upon 
an  option  which  may  or  may  not  be  exercised  by  an- 
other." 

Moreover,  the  validity  of  the  Irrigation  Act  was 
challenged  because  the  property  taken  was  not  for  a 
public  use  within  the  meaning  of  the  Constitution  of 
the  United  States. 

The  .Supreme  Court  of  California  in  cases  before  it, 
wherein  objections  to  the  validity  of  the  legislation 
were  made,  similar  to  those  urged  to  Judge  Ross, 
held  them  not  to  be  well  taken.  In  regard  to  public 
uses  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  said: 
"  What  uses  are  public  and  what  are  private,  and 
the  extent  of  unrestricted  legislative  power,  are 
matters  which,  like  questions  of  commercial  law, 
no  State  court  can  conclusively  determine  for  us." 

It  requires  absolutely  the  courage  of  ignorance  to 
contend  that  the  use  of  water  limited  to  specific  indi- 
viduals, and  from  the  use  of  which  every  one  not  a 
landowner  in  the  district  is  excluded,  is  a  public  use. 
The  .Supreme  Court  of  California  has  said  that  this 
property  is  not  to  be  held  by  the  corporation  "  in  trust 
for  the  public  "  but  in  trust  for  the  landowners  of 
the  district  and  for  nobody  else.  Moreover,  the  sam& 
Court  has  held  that  several  owners  of  mines  could 
not  condemn  a  right  of  way  for  a  ditch  through 
which  to  convey  water  to  work  their  mines,  because 
the  use  was  a  private  one,  being  limited  to  specific 
individuals,  and  not  intended  for  the  general  public. 
"  Water  appropriated,  or  designed  for  the  use  of  cities 
and  towns,"  says  Judge  Ross,  "becomes  charged 
with  a  public  use,  for  the  very  purpose  of  such  appro- 
priation is  the  supplying  of  the  public  with  that 
necessary  element;  and  every  person  within  such 
cities  and  towns  is  entitled  to  it  upon  pre- 
cisely the  same  terms  and  conditions."  Here  is 
a  broad  distinction  between  water  so  appropri- 
ated and  that  to  which  only  certain  persons,  to  wit, 
the  land-owners  in  the  district,  are  entitled. 
"They  do  not  constitute  the  public  whether  many  or 
few,"  says  the  learned  judge,  "and  for  their  exclusive 
use  the  private  property  of  no  man  can  be  taken 
without  his  consent."  "To  lay  with  one  hand," 
said  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States,  in  Loan 
Association  vs.  Topeka  (20  Wallace  655),  "  the  power 
of  the  Government  on  the  property  of  the  citizen, 
and  with  the  other  bestow  it  on  other  individuals  to 
aid  private  enterprises  and  build  up  private  fortunes, 
is  none  the  less  a  robbery  becau.se  it  is  done  under 
the  forms  of  law,  and  is  called  taxation."  Notwith- 
standing the  railing  of  the  press,  the  decision  will 
stand,  and  when  the  clamor  ceases,  as  it  must,  the 
^onfidence  of  the  people  in  the  courageous,  broad- 
minded  jurist  and  faithful  public  servant  will  be  all 
he  more  evident.  M.  N.  Maginnis. 
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THE  WAVE 


PERSONALITIES 
andPOLITICS. 

WITH  DUK  SOIJCITUDK  I  learn  that  President 
Alvord  of  the  Police  Commission  is  training  Sergeant 
Whitman  for  the  post  which  Chief  Crowley  occupies 
with  so  much  dignity.  The  latter  is  entitled  under 
the  law  to  retirement  with  a  pension.  It  is  hardly 
to  be  expected  that  he  has  any  desire  for  private  life, 
however.  Like  Captain  Lees,  he  will  remain  as  long 
at  the  helm  as  the  Powers  permit.  The  Sergeant  is 
a  nice  looking  chap — tall,  blonde,  of  pleasant  manners 
and  ways.  He  and  his  friendsare  expendingdollarsjust 
now  in  buying  Posls  on  account  of  the  popular  police- 
man contest,  though  I  fear  success  will  mean  votes 
rather  than  actual  favor  in  the  eyes  of  the  community. 
I  can  imagine  the  general  indignation  his  selection 
would  arouse,  for  in  spite  of  the  verdict  of  the  Commis- 
sioners acquitting  him,  the  impression  was  general 
that  he  owed  the  vindication  to  a  "pull."  However 
true  or  otherwise,  it  should  be  remembered  that 
popular  feeling  is  rarely  on  the  side  of  the  officer. 
There  is  no  hurry  about  the  Sergeant's  elevation  I 
am  glad  to  learn.  The  new  charter  has  a  fair  chance 
of  passage  this  time  and  should  it  go  through  depriv- 
ing the  managers  of  our  two  biggest  banks  of  their 
hold  on  the  force,  I  fear  Whitman  will  find  his 
career  lacking  the  element  of  precipitancy. 

*  *  * 

SECRETARY  VON  SENDEN  has  had  an  oppor- 
tunity at  seeing  the  Federal  gang  in  action  which  is 
granted  to  but  few  visitors.  Its  members  have  all 
paraded  him — he  has  been  the  rounds  of  both  clubs  and 
French  restaurants,  he  has  seen  Chinatown,  and  heard 
John  Dagget.  The  Bay  has  been  shown  him  by  the 
Naval  Officer,  together  with  the  Ironworks  and  the 
Wise  family.  The  latter  is  already  a  unit  for  Carlisle. 
They  want  him  for  President  for  Secretary  of  State, 
for  Senator,  for  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  places  he 
could  aspire  for,  and,  in  order  to  advance  his  chances 
thej'  propose  to  call  the  whisky  which  the  firm 
represents,  "  the  Carlisle,  warranted."  The  explana- 
tion of  Secretary  Von  Senden's  visit  is  that  he  is 
among  us  to  make  friends  for  his  master.  In  spite  of 
the  third  term  rumors  proceeding  so  plenteously  from 
Washington,  the  initiated  whisper  that  Cleveland 
has  no  more  intention  of  running  again  than  of  try- 
ing to  fly.  Indeed  it  is  said  that  darksome  impres- 
sion has  been  circulated  just  to  give  the  great  man  a 
chance  at  declaring  himself,  in  patriotic  sentences. 
He  anticipates  retiring  with  the  glow  of  National 
prosperity  illuminating  his  administration,  having 
proven  to  the  world  the  accuracy  of  his  theories. 
Under  the  circumstances  there  shonld  be  a  fair  chance 
for  the  promotion  of  some  member  of  the  Cabinet, 
and  Carlisle  reasons — why  not  himself?  I  am  in- 
clined to  fear  the  chances  of  this  felicitous  ambition 
being  realized  are  slender,  for  though  the  eminent 
Kentuckian  has  a  fine  record  and  a  great  name,  his 
monometallic  theories  are  alien  to  the  feelings  of  both 
Soueth  and  West,  and  no  man  so  identified  with  gold 
could  possibly  have  the  actual  Democratic  support. 
Still  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  has  lost  nothing 
by  the  expedition  of  his  commissioner.as  Von  Senden 
is  a  polite,  soft-spoken  Southerner  with  a  diplomatic 
way  and  an  unostentatious  dexterity  at  suggesting 
possibilities. 

*  *  * 

The  dailies  told  of  the  Bay  excursion  at  full  length. 
The  "  Governor  Markham  "  circulated  considerable 
political  capital  on  that  occasion,  including  repre- 
sentatives of  the  several  cliques  who  rather  gleefully 
told  tales  on  each  other.  One  yarn  related  in  the 
teeth  of  the  Surveyor  of  the  Port  elicited  from  Mr. 
English  its  most  generous  laugh.  It  seems  the 
President  is  not  an  admirer  of  the  Honorable  Bill — 
regards  him  as  a  dangerously  active  partisan  liable  to 
take  courses  open  to  censure.    He  said  as  much  to 


the  members  of  the  California  delegation  who  came 
to  him  asking  the  appointment.  Then  he  listened 
with  a  dubious  expression  of  mien  to  their  commenda- 
tion, finally,  finding  no  loophole  of  dissent,  he 
announced,  grimly: 

"Gentlemen,  if  you  demand  it  I'll  appoint  him, 
but,  remember,  I'm  not  insisting  on  it." 

*  *  * 

THE  DISASTER  in  the  Utica  has  dowered  that 
great  property  with  considerable  notoriety.  The 
dailies  have  all  had  a  try  at  the  monthly  yield  and  in 
the  course  of  events  have  transformed  it  from  a  mine 
into  a  mint.  One  hears  that  its  ore  turns  out  forty 
dollars  per  ton  and  that  the  returns  of  July  yielded 
nearly  nine  hundred  thousand  dollars.  Such  reports 
have  been  in  general  circulation  for  some  time. 
Hayward  and  his  partners  are  not  given  to  undue 
loquacity  in  regard  to  their  interests  and  seldom 
deny  or  assert  more  than  is  necessary.  The  fevered 
imagination  of  the  street,  announcing  a  fabulous 
revenue  may  be  a  feature  of  the  great  mining  boom 
which  it  is  proper  to  believe  we  are  on  the  verge  of 
entering.  Rumor  has  had  it  that  the  Utica's  revenues 
have  seldom  fallen  under  a  quarter  of  a  million  per 
mouth.  I  have  it  on  pretty  good  authority  that  the 
ore  averages  about  ten  dollars  per  ton  and  that  the 
production  is  350  tons  per  day.  There  is  a  certain 
lead  of  considerably  greater  richness  than  the  main 
ore  body  which,  doubtless,  mixed  in  the  milling 
swells  the  total.  It  must  be  remembered  also  that  the 
sulphurets  of  the  entire  district  are  purchased  by 
the  Hayward  syndicate  and  put  through  its  reduction 
works;  the  amounts  thus  made  go  to  swell  the 
revenues  of  the  Utica,  though,  indeed,  all  the  gold 
does  not  come  out  of  the  same  hole.  Of  course,  it  is 
by  no  means  an  unreasonable  assumption  that  at 
some  period  or  other  the  inevitable  British  syndicate 
will  be  given  its  opportunity.  In  the  eyes  of  the 
London  investor,  the  average  returns  as  shown  by  the 
books  count  for  a  great  deal.  Considering  .^Ivinza 
Hay  ward's  highly  successful  deals  of  the  past,  his 
capacity  at  unloading  properties  that  have  survived 
their  usefulness,  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  he  loses 
sight  of  the  possibility  of  disposing  of  the  Utica 
should  the  ready  millions  become  more  of  a  certainty 
than  the  monthly  clean-up. 

*  *  * 

Whether  it  is  one  hundred  thousand  or  half  a 
million  that  streams  into  the  syndicate's  pockets  per 
month,  the  fact  still  remains  that  the  Utica  is  one  of 
the  greatest  gold  producers  of  the  country.  It  is  one 
of  the  few  big  mines  in  the  State  paying  its  owners 
large  dividends.  There  is  the  Maryland,  for  instance, 
which  continues  the  workings  of  the  old  Idaho. 
Out  of  the  latter,  it  may  be  remembered,  that  several 
big  fortunes  were  achieved.  The  Colemans  offered 
Dorsey  some  $400,000  for  the  ground,  and  he  refused. 
Strange  to  say,  after  crossing  the  Maryland  boundary 
the  ore  deteriorated,  and  while  the  mine  is  still  a 
gold  producer,  it  pays  no  |5o,ojO  per  month,  such  as 
the  former  owners  divided.  Of  course,  he  may  be  on 
the  verge  of  new  discoveries  incomparably  richer  than 
their  predecessors,  and  it  is  as  probable  the  property 
is  worked  out.  That  is  the  blissful  uncertainty  of 
mining.  The  Brown  Bear  is  another  institution  that 
pays  a  fair  sum  per  month  into  the  pockets  of  Henry 
Martin's  widow  and  her  partners;  the  Kennedy  and 
the  Rawhide  are  both  very  rich;  the  W.  Y.  O.  D.  is 
decidedly  in  the  ring,  according  to  latest  develop- 
ments; but,  altogether,  the  millions  from  mining  are 
pretty  well  distributed.  Toward  the  Sierras  many 
eyes  are  looking,  and  if  our  own  people  will  but  apply 
the  lessons  of  the  past,  and  practice  due  moderation 
in  their  demands,  money  will  roll  here  this  winter, 
with  fine  prospects  of  more  millions  next  spring. 

*  *  * 

CURIOUS  are  fortune's  freaks  as  illustrated  in 
mining  developments.  Some  few  years  ago  there 
came  out  of  Michigan  and  established  himself  in  a 
little  grocery  on  the  Colorado  River  near  Yuma,  a 
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long,  lank,  grizzled  old  granger  named  Hedges.  He 
was  accompanied  by  his  two  boys,  and  they  had 
gathered  together  just  enough  money  for  the  trip 
across  the  Continent  and  the  organization  of  their 
little  business.  Only  those  who  have  lived  in  that 
part  of  the  world  can  realize  what  the  heat  there  is. 
Hedges  alleges  in  his  quaint  way  that  the  eggs 
hatched  on  the  shelves,  and  that  San  Bernardino 
lemons  were  limes  after  a  day  in  the  store,  and  a  little 
later  became  bullets.  It  is  positively  the  hottest 
corner  of  the  globe,  and  there  should  be  compen- 
sation in  plenty  for  even  the  shortest  stay  there.  I 
am  sure  neither  the  father  nor  his  sons  had  anj' 
impression  of  the  future;  the  heat,  though  infernal, 
was  better  than  the  chill  blasts  of  a  Michigan  winter. 
The  necessities  of  life  down  there  consist  merely  of 
food,  for  tailoring  in  that  Turkish  bath  atmosphere  is 
oppression  and  thraldom,  and  cotton  is  the  only 
possible  fabric  of  clothing.  To  the  store  for  supplies 
came  the  miners,  whose  claims  are  plentifully  scat- 
tered through  that  environment — a  district  of  Ari- 
zona of  great  mineral  wealth,  of  which  but  little,  in 
comparison  to  its  prospects,  is  heard  in  mining  circles. 

*    *  * 

Among  their  most  indigent  customors  was  an  indus- 
trious prospector  whose  deserts  so  clearly  outweighed 
his  resources  that  they  appealed  to  the  canny  soul  of 
Hedges  to  the  extent  of  considerable  credit.  Fate 
ordained  that  this  man  in  his  workings  should  dis- 
cover a  reef,  the  appearance  of  which  promised  great 
things.  He  liquidated  his  indebtedness  at  the  store 
and  expre'Ssed  his  gratitude  by  taking  the  Michigan 
granger  and  his  boys  into  partnership.  Then  between 
them  they  proceeded  to  development.  Tliey  bonded 
the  property,  put  up  a  mill  on  credit,  crushed  enough 
ore  to  make  further  investigations  and,  I  am  told, 
they  have  uncovered  one  of  the  biggest  ledges  in  the 
country.  A  140-stamp  mill  is  being  erected  there 
now  and  it  cannot  be  long  before  Hedges  of  Michigan 
and  his  boys  will  have  the  incomes  of  millionaires. 
Just  what  use  they  will  put  the  immense  wealth  thus 
diverted  to  them  is  hard  to  tell.  The  old  man  has 
little  idea  of  money,  knows  nothing  of  the  luxuries  of 
life,  yet  is  shrewd  enough  to  permit  no  one  escape 
with  his  properties.  He  was  at  the  Occidental  last 
week,  this  Hedges,  and  to  look  at  him  it  would  be 
easy  to  believe  he  farmed  a  patch  of  wheat  in  the 
San  Joaquin,  so  tall,  so  lank,  so  grizzled  is  he.  He 
wears  a  gray  goatee,  and  strokes  it  in  an  appealing 
appreciative  kind  of  way. 

*    *  * 

IS  IT  THE  degeneracy  of  bucolic  litigation  that 
explains  the  exodus  of  eminent  country  practitioners 
from  the  interior  to  the  metropolis  ?  Reel  Terry,  for 
a  period  the  leader  of  the  Fresno  Bar,  is  among  us 
persuading  to  himself  a  fair  share  of  current  cases. 
Encouraged  by  the  success  that  has  befallen  his 
efforts  at  living  locally  the  leader  of  the  Benicia  Bar, 
Lansing  B.  Mizner  has  just  come  to  town,  and  he  and 
Terry  have  located  themselves  in  a  charming  suite  of 
rooms  in  the  new  Spreckels  building  on  Market 
Street.  They  are  admirably  placed,  these  offices, 
command  an  inimitable  view,  are  in  convenient 
proximity  to  the  City  Hall,  and  on  the  popular  side 
of  the  great  thoroughfare.  Struck  by  the  advantages 
accruing  to  the  place,  R.  Porter  Ashe,  who,  before  he 
became  famous,  had  a  due  familiarity  with  Black- 
stone  and  the  California  Code,  decided  to  take  a 
room  adjoining  his  friends  and  hang  out  there  his 
o%vn  shingle.  This  proposition  was  so  agreeable  to 
the  rest,  that  it  was  acted  upon  instanter,  and  now, 
should  you  find  it  necessary  to  invoke  the  legal 
talent  of  any  member  of  this  combination,  the  same 
servitor  will  admit  you  to  the  sought  presence.  On 
Sunday  last  Mr.  Terry  and  Mr.  Mizner  completed  the 
installation  of  their  libraries,  desks,  and  other  belong- 
ings and  the  important  question  of  signs  presented 
itself.  The  services  of  a  painter  were  invoked,  and 
the  several  doors  were  soon  emblazoned  with 
their  names  and  titles.  When  the  artist  finally 
arrived  at  the  ante-room  entrance,  the  problem  grew 
complex;  the  third  sojourner  had  to  appear,  and  it  is 
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so  long  since  Porter  practiced,  that  it  seemed  nec- 
essary to  distinguish  subtlety  the  difference  between 
his  own  notability  and  that  of  his  colleagues.  After 
profound  deliberation  they  compromised,  and  the 
sign  appears: 

Reei<  B.  Terry  &  Lansing  B.  Mizner, 
attorneys-at-law. 

R.  Porter  Ashe. 

AVOCAT. 


DANIEL,  FROHMAN  who  accompanies  his  troop 
of  players  across  the  continent  is  an  expert  and 
enthusiastic  bicyclist.  He  has  been  out  at  the  Park 
several  mornings  and  on  Tuesday  last,  took  a  spin  to 
San  Jose.  That  is  fairly  good  riding.  He  complains 
particularly  of  the  difficulty  of  obtaining  good  plays 
and  expresses  his  readiness  to  encourage  such  demon- 
strations of  the  playwright  talent  as  may  be  made  to 
him.  Considering  that  the  plays  which  the  Lyceum 
Theater  Company  is  now  presenting  at  the  Baldwin 
are  really  the  work  of  the  most  conspicuous  English 
dramatists,  it  is  curious  the  audiences  are  not  larger. 
"The  Amazons"  has  been  written  of  more  exten- 
sively than  any  of  the  modern  plays,  save  "  Mrs. 
Tanqueray,"but  its  performance  does  not  excite  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  masses.  The  truth  is,  this  corhbination 
is  not  as  strong  as  it  was  in  other  days.  However 
charming  Miss  Irving  is,  and  it  is  an  appealing  and 
personal  grace  she  has,  her  individuality  lacks  the 
strength  which  characterized  Miss  Cayvan.  Apropos 
of  that  lady,  I  am  told  it  was  the  prominence  of  Miss 
Bessie  Tyree  in  the  counsels  of  the  Company  that 
persuaded  the  departure  of  the  robust  and  imposing 
Georgia.  It  may  be  added  that  prior  to  her  retire- 
ment she  had  lost  considerable  of  her  charm  and  her 
acting  seemed  to  have  gone  all  to  pieces.  Miss  Tyree 
for  some  reason  or  other  enjoys  considerable  unpopu- 
larity in  the  profession.  She  is  notably  prettier  off 
the  stage  than  before  the  footlights. 

*  *  * 

THE  HORSE  TAMING  performance  at  Central 
Park,  Sunday  last,  gathered  some  8000  people  to  see 
Professor  Gleason.  Really  it  was  a  fine  show  he 
gave,  and  wildly  exciting.  As  an  equine  subjugator, 
he  is  decidedly  a  success,  though  the  man-eating 
stallion  did  succumb  to  the  treatment,  and  Pre- 
vention of  Cruelty  Holbrook  spoiled  the  last  act 
in  the  tranquilizing  of  another  fiery,  untamed  steed. 
It  seems  the  misfortune  of  persons  in  this  posi- 
tion to  thrust  needless  prominence  on  them- 
selves by  unnecessary  interferences.  Witness  the 
power  in  this  particular  of  the  late  Bennet, 
who  was  continually  discovering  his  unimpor- 
tance to  the  popular  gaze.  Nothing  could  have  been 
more  uncalled  for  than  Holbrook's  participation  on 
this  occasion  and  I  hope  he  may  be  taught  a  lesson  by 
Professor  Gleason's  suit  against  the  Society.  By  the 
way,  the  Tamer  is  out  several  hundred  dollars  by  the 
death  of  the  man-eating  stallion  as  he  had  purchased 
him  for  the  occasion  at  a  cost  of  several  hundred 
dollars  and  conveyed  the  brute  at  considerable  cost 
from  San  Jose  to  Central  Park.  The  theatrical  pro- 
fession was  amply  represented  at  the  performance. 
The  Frohman  Company,  the  Columbians,  the  Otis 
Harlan  set  were  all  in  evidence. 

*  *  * 

NOT  ONE  of  the  artists  or  journalists  whose  oppor- 
tunity it  has  been  to  see  much  of  Durrant,  but  ex- 
press their  conviction  of  his  guilt.  Not  that  their 
opportunity  at  the  evidence  is  better  than  the  public's, 
but  the  impression  a  prolonged  observation  of  the 
medical  student's  physiognomy  produces  is  absolutely 
sinister.  One  trained  observer,  who  has  sketched  that 
sphinx-like  face  in  innumerable  aspects,  told  me  it 
was  the  ideal  countenance  for  an  inquisitor — so 
callous,  so  immobile,  so  impenetrable.  He  could  im- 
agine him  presiding  at  an  auto  da  fe,  or  ordering  an 
extra  turn  of  the  rack  or  the  thumb  screws  in  the 
torture  chamber.  To  another  man  he  wears  the  look 
of  a  foreign  seminary  student  educated  under  the 
espionage  system,  accustomed  to  guarding  his  eyes 


and  his  face  against  the  revelation  even  of  a  transient 
expression;  his  nerves  trained  to  pre-eminent  placidity 
betray  no  token  nor  sign  of  feeling.  Whether  or  not 
he  be  convicted,  and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  task 
of  exactly  assuring  a  jury  of  his  guilt  will  prove  ex- 
tremely difficult,  there  can  never  be  much  doubt  of 
his  complicity  in  the  murders.  The  evidence  against 
him  is  entirely  circumstantial,  and  that  is  why,  doubt- 
less, his  attorneys  show  so  positive  a  tendency  to 
dispute  every  point  on  technical  grounds.  This  atti- 
tude is  not  liable  to  win  them  the  sympathy  of  a  jury, 
and  I  cannot  but  think  that  policy  a  mistaken  one. 
The  proper  tactics  to  pursue,  undoubtedly,  would  be 
to  permit  the  introduction  of  anything  and  every- 
thing the  prosecution  desired  to  bring  in,  then  direct- 
ing their  efforts  at  the  establishment  of  the  reasonable 
doubt.  Still  the  contention  that  the  student  cannot 
be  given  a  fair  trial  here  is  quite  unwarranted. 

*     *  * 

Wild  is  the  spirit  of  rivalry  throughout  journalism 
these  days.  The  several  staffs  are  arrayed  one  against 
the  other,  and  though  the  town  is  virtually  dead, 
never  has  there  been  such  a  hunt  after  stories. 
Among  the  surprises  was  the  artistic  work  of  Haydon 
Jones,  who  seems  to  have  developed  all  of  a  sudden 
into  a  very  capable  artist.  His  work  on  the  Chronicle 
was  insufficiently  brilliant  to  be  prominent,  but 
transferred  to  the  Mission-street  organ,  he  begins  to 
show  real  ability. 

*  *  * 

Pierre  has  emerged  from  his  financial  troubles  to 
much  better  advantage  than  he  originally  anticipated. 
The  announcement  of  his  difficulties  drew  to  his 
office  all  the  prominent  citizens  who  were  accustomed 
to  visit  Tortoni's.  With  rare  and  inimitable  celerity 
they  settled  their  indebtedness,  and  lo,  Pierre  was 
equipped  with  more  money  than  he  quite  knew  what 
to  do  with.  One  may  be  forgiven  for  commending 
his  retirement  from  French  restauranting. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  IT  CANNOT  be  said  that  Bohemia  in 
general  is  going  to  the  Redwoods — Bohemia  in  par- 
ticular is  already  installed  in  camp  at  Guerueville. 
In  the  minds  of  many  eminent  exponents  of  the  owl, 
the  impression  is  strong  that  there  is  more  fun  at 
Meekers  Grove  than  may  be  had  at  all  the  summer 
resorts  combined,  a  contention  which  is  so  largely  a 
matter  of  attitude  and  condition  that  it  precludes 
discussion.  It  is  a  gathering  of  choice  spirits  that  is 
installed  at  the  advance  camp.  It  includes  William 
Greer  Harrison,  Van  Stow,  Charles  Warren  Stoddard, 
Louis  Sloss,  Horace  Piatt,  Elmer  de  Pue,  Donney 
Graham,  Peixotto,  Stanton,  and  many  more.  For 
this  especial  contingent  it  is  not  difficult  to  find 
amusement,  and  the  days  flit  briskly  under  the 
quickening  influence  of  song  and  story.  Already  the 
jeunesse  dore  contingent  has  established  for  itself  a 
Moulin  Rouge  tent  in  which  fit  and  appropriate  cele- 
bration will  be  made  of  the  burial  of  Care.  It  will  be 
headquarters  of  the  Round  Table  Knights  who 
propose  special  sacrifices  to  blessed  St.  John  Nepomuk 
— sacrifices  most  appropriately  robed  in  red  glory.  For 
the  Jinks  some  ninety  men  have  already  signed  the 
list,  and  at  least  twice  that  number  will  probably 
attend  the  celebration. 

*  *  * 

Van  Stow's  idea  of  the  High  Jinks  is  that  the 
papers  shall  express  the  delight  of  Bohemia  in  the 
woods,  the  sylvan  prepossessions  that  linger  deep  in 
the  heart  of  every  disciple  of  the  owl.  No  one  has 
ever  explained  the  wherefore  of  these  bucolic  longings 
but  so  accustomed  is  the  membership  to  believe  itself 
afflicted  in  this  direction  that  I  have  long  believed 
the  payment  of  the  initiation  fee  confers  that  among 
other  queer  sentiments,  and  it  constitutes  the  "origi- 
nal sin"  of  Bohemia.  This  admirable  attitude 
towards  Sonoma  County,  the  redwoods,  and  scenery 
in  general,  will  be  translated  by  a  coterie  of  high 
lights  into  prose  and  verse,  and  if  their  lucubrations 
fail  in  inspiring  adequate  solemnity,  Donald  Graham 
is  to  sing  the  great  aria  from  "Judas  Maccabeus," 

Moore's  PolRon  Oak  Kemed.T  cures  poiaon  oak  and  all 
sklo  diseases.  Sold  by  all  druggists. 


which  is  sure  to  be  impressive.  Pyrotechuical  illumi- 
nation and  effects  will  then  introduce  the  burial  of 
Care  with  Uncle  George  as  High  Priest — a  function 
on  this  occasion  of  the  High  Jinks,  and  to  be  solemn- 
ized with  due  seriousness.  For  the  Low  Jinks  a  new 
form  of  entertainment  has  been  thought  up.  A 
session  of  the  Board  to  deal  with  delinquents  who 
have  been  posted  for  non-payment  of  dues  and  other 
enormities  is  to  be  represented.  Certain  members 
dressed,  wigged,  and  whiskered  into  as  distinct  a 
similarity  as  possible,  assume  the  roles  of  President 
Piatt  and  his  advisers,  while  another  set  of  mummers 
representing  eminent  names  of  the  commercial  world 
are  compelled  to  appear  and  explain  why  there  has 
been  no  proper  settlements  with  the  Secretary.  A 
species  of  Greek  chorus  representing  insurance 
agents,  produce  dealers,  railroad  men,  and  bankers 
sing  various  ditties  in  unison  and  the  members  of  the 
Board  also  contribute  vocal  effects  to  the  situation — 
this  is  Joe  Redding's  contribution,  though  he  also 
aided  Al  Gerberding  to  compose  the  dialogue.  There 
are  innumerable  opportunities  for  jokes  and  witti- 
cisms and  dextrous  hits  and  these  will  all  be  worked 
in  as  neatly  and  as  pleasantly  as  possible.  Of  this 
feature  a  great  deal  is  expected  and  during  the  pre- 
paratory week  it  will  be  rehearsed  with  due  attention 
to  detail. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOARD  OF  HEALTH'S  appointments  seem 
to  have  pleased  no  one  in  particular,  and  certainly 
have  created  much  feeling  in  the  Levingston  set. 
Admitting  that  the  Governor  could  not  appoint  the 
Doctor  to  the  post  he  sought,  it  was  assumed  he 
would  make  amends  by  conferring  that  place  or  some 
other  on  his  partner,  Doctor  Mizner.  But  the  latter{has 
not  been  given  anything,  much  to  the  disgust  of  the 
great  Ashe  family  and  its  combination.  Indeed,  the 
tigers  are  all  up  in  arms,  and  the  story  goes  that  the 
slate  has  been  fractured  in  a  manner  contrary  to  all 
precedent.  It  is  to  be  hoped  Doctor  Lovelace  pos- 
sesses other  accomplishments  to  warrant  his  appoint- 
ment to  the  post  of  Health  Officer  in  addition  to  his 
relationship  to  Doctor  Fitzgibbon.  It  is  surely  a 
confession  of  extreme  ignorance  to  be  compelled  to 
admit  I  never  heard  of  him  before.  He  must  have 
done  something  distinguished,  made  a  discovery, 
developed  capacity  in  one  direction  or  other  to  have 
been  .selected  for  so  important  an  office.  It  cannot 
be  that  he  is  really  as  obscure  as  he  sounds.  The 
new  City  Physician  has  all  the  advantages  of  youth, 
and,  I  am  assured,  has  been  practicing  as  long  as 
two  or  three  years.  This  is,  indeed,  fortunate,  for  the 
memory  of  his  acquirements  in  the  medical  school 
must  still  be  fresh,  and  if  he  has  forgotten  anything, 
his  assistants,  who  are  just  out,  should  have  no 
difficulty  in  recalling  the  trivial  details  that  had 
escaped. 

*  *  * 

IT  MUST  BE  a  satisfaction  for  the  men  who  fate 
compels  into  the  underwriting  ranks  to  hear  of  Hugh 
Craig  applying  for  reinstatement  in  the  Insurance 
Board.  To  him  mainly  is  attributable  the  troubles  by 
which  the  business  has  been  overwhelmed.  He  is 
directly  responsible  for  the  downfall  of  the  compacts; 
by  his  overbearing  and  reckless  policy  he  precipitated 
the  collapse  that  has  ended  so  disastrously  for  all 
concerned.  This  surrender  and  the  interview  with 
him  the  Examiner  puhli.shes  is  but  another  index  of 
the  caliber  and  character  of  this  man.  He  is  at  last 
realizing  the  condition  of  affairs  so  often  predicted  by 
his  colleagues  and  I  am  sure  he  wishes  now  he  had 
discovered  where  "he  was  at"  a  little  earlier.  Just 
now  underwriting  is  demoralized.  Though  rates  are 
no  longer  being  cut  preposterously  low,  so  much  bus- 
iness has  been  written  for  long  terms  that  renewals 
have  become  affairs  of  the  indefinite  future.  It  is 
curious  considering  the  condition  of  affairs  that  there 
have  not  been  more  retirements  from  the  Coast, 
They,  I  suppose,  are  only  a  matter  of  time. 
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CAUSERIE 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


T  was  Orpheus  who  went  to  hell  in  search  of  his 
runaway  wife  Eurydice.  Mr.  Jamieson,  of 
Victoria,  B.  C,  did  not  precisely  go  to  hell  in 
search  of  his.  He  only  came  to  San  Francisco,  and 
being  an  end-century  man,  got  a  divorce  from  the 
Superior  Court.  But  his  troubles  did  not  end  here. 
He  brought  his  mamma  with  him,  and  she  got  her 
fingers  jammed  by  a  door  in  a  Union-street  car.  She 
brought  suit  against  the  Company  and  was  worsted 
on  the  ground  that  the  injury  was  due  to  her  con- 
tributory negligence.  It  seems  to  run  in  thai  family 
to  get  their  fingers  into  cracks  which  pinch. 

A  mere  male,  writing  from  the  Adamless  Eden  of 
Santa  Cruz,  justifies  the  desertion  of  the  hops  by 
young  men  on  good  Buddhist  authority.  He  says 
that  in  the  gospel  of  Buddha  it  is  written  that  "  a 
woman  of  the  world  is  anxious  to  exhibit  her  form, 
whether  she  is  walking,  standing,  sitting,  or  bath- 
ing. She  ever  desires  to  rob  men  of  their  steadfast 
heart."  Wherefore  the  Blessed  One  enjoined  upon 
the  faithful  to  "guard  against  looking  uponta  woman. 
If  you  see  one,  let  it  be  as  though  you  saw  her  not, 
and  have  no  conversation  with  her.  The  shramana 
who  looks  at  a  woman  as  a  woman,  or  who  touches 
her  as  a  woman,  has  broken  his  vows,  and  is  no 
longer  a  disciple  of  the  Shakyanmni."  That  is  why 
girls  have  to  dance  together. 

After  Jones'  "Rebellious  Susan"  Pinero's  "Ama- 
zons." The  gap  is  wide.  These  are  not  the  Amazons 
who,  but  for  a  spring  visit  to  their  stalwart  neigh- 
bors, the  Gargareans,  led  a  manless  life;  nor  yet  are 
they  the  shapelj'  damsels  who  appear  to  us  every 
Christmas  in  shining  armor,  and  rounded  greaves,  in 
the  Amazon's  march;  they  are  simply  three  daughters 
of  a  cracked  old  lady  who,  pining  for  a  son,  and 
being  unable  to  achieve  one  in  the  ordinary  method, 
satisfies  her  longing  by  dressing  her  girls  as  boys, 
and  is  shocked  when  nature  tells,  and  they  insist  on 
resuming  their  skirts,  to  effect  the  conquest  of  lovers. 
The  play  is  pretty  bright;  the  dialogue  is  brisk,  and 
occasionally  droll,  but  it  must  be  admitted  that  on 
the  whole  the  piece  is  thin  to  attenuation.  In  Lon- 
don it  had  a  run  because  it  came  out  in  the  pre- 
cycling  era,  when  there  was  a  confu.sed  idea  in  the 
male  mind  that  women  were  built  on  the  model  of 
the  mermaid;  Englishmen  paid  their  six  shillings 
cheerfully  to  see  a  prttty  girl  like  Isabel  Irving  in 
knickerbockers. 

Here  the  honors  of  the  piece  fell  to  Fritz  Williams, 
who  was  a  I-renchman  cut  in  the  pattern  of  Dr.  Caius; 
he  jabbtred  French-English  with  the  lightning 
articulation  of  the  French  stage,  and  was  sometimes 
very  funny.  It  was  melancholy  to  see  Kelcey  walk- 
ing gravely  through  his  part  with  an  air  of  (Jiie  diable 
venaU-je /aire  dans  cctte  gal,  re  1  I'ancy  the  late  Edwin 
Booth  playing  Hot  Stuff  in  "  A  Black  Sheep,"  and 
you  have  the  comedian  to  a  dot. 

More  than  once  the  piece  degenerates  into  farce. 
Monsieur  Bouvier  will  probably  say  that  he  caters  for 
his  audience  according  to  his  appreciation  of  their 
taste,  and  that  a  public  which  only  half  filled  the 
house  on  the  last  nights  of  "Rebellious  Susan," 
ought  to  be  fed  on  farce.  There  is  something  in  this. 
What  is  the  sense  of  serv-ing  a  fi/et  a  la  chateaubriand 
to  people  whose  appetites  yearn  for  tripe  and  onions? 

*    *  * 

.A  "  Woman  of  the  day  "  and  Lady  Jeune  continue 
to  say  hard  thing  about  their  sex  in  the  Saturday 
Revieiv.  According  to  the  Woman  of  the  day,  the 
end-century  English  girl  is  equally  averse  to  be  a 
wife  and  an  incubator.    She  is  as  sound  in  wind  and 


limb  as  her  mother  and  grandmother  were,  but  the 
cultivation  of  her  intellect  has  developed  new  uses 
for  her  womanhood.  Not  for  her  the  joys  of  matern- 
ity save  under  exceptionally  favorable  circumstances; 
hence  English  families  which  used  to  number  ten  or 
twelve  inhabitants  of  the  nursery  are  now  as  small  as 
the  families  in  France.  The  English  girl  wants  to 
have  her  fun,  and  she  will  not  accept  restraints  which 
confine  her  to  the  house.  She  distinctly  declares 
that  she  has  ceased  to  be  la  ftmelle  dt  'I  hommt,  and 
when  cakes  and  ale  are  going  round,  she  wants  her 
share.  Some  of  the  more  advanced  young  ladies 
aver  that,  instead  of  being  the  true  road  to  Paradise, 
marriage  is  too  often  a  trap  door  through  which 
people  drop  into  an  entirely  different  sphere,  which 
is  pervaded  by  a  smell  of  brimstone.  At  latest  dates, 
there  were  in  England  a  million  marriageable  girls 
who  had  no  prospect  of  matrimony. 

*  *  * 

The  progenitor  of  Coin  Bailey  lived  at  Charleston 
a  hundred  years  ago,  and  his  name  was  De  Saussure. 
In  his  day  the  cure-all  of  sixteen  to  one  had  not  been 
invented,  but  he  knew  that  by  calling  a  bundle  of  old 
rags  a  hundred  thousand  pounds,  the  burden  of  taxes 
would  grow  lighter,  debts  would  be  discharged  with 
ease,  arts  and  commerce  would  flourish,  and  men's 
faces  would  be  wreathed  in  smiles  of  content.  From 
that  day  to  this  the  motlo  of  the  family  has  been, 
"  Though  thou  shouldst  bray  a  fool  among  wheat  with 
a  pestle,  yet  will  not  his  foolishness  depart  from 
him." 

She  was  singing  Ben  Bolt  in  a  low,  tender  voice, 
and,  as  it  rose  and  fell,  her  soft,  brown  eyes  looked 
away  over  the  piano.  The  eyes  of  her  hearers  slowly 
filled  with  tears  as  she  sang: 

Don't  you  remember  sweet  Alice,  Ben  Bolt, 
Sweet  Alice  whose  liair  was  so  brown — 

Who  wept  with  delight  when  you  gave  her  a  smile, 
And  trembled  with  fear  at  your  frown  ? 

At  first  the  accompaniment  was  a  shade  too  loud; 
it  subsided  as  the  pathos  rose,  and  nothing  was  heard 
in  the  room  but  the  gentle  notes  dropping  on  the  ear 
like  strains  of  distant  heavenly  melody.  She  sat  with 
her  head  thrown  back — 

The  freshness  of  spring  in  her  eyes. 
The  fulness  of  spring  in  her  hair; 

A  dream  of  the  sea  in  her  eyes. 
The  kiss  of  the  sea  in  her  hair; 

The  delight  of  the  wind  in  her  eyes, 
And  the  hand  of  the  wind  in  her  hair. 

And  out  of  the  old  jingle,  by  the  force  of  her  loving 
personality,  she  drew  the  poetic  fervor  and  sweet 
splendor  with  which  it  had  been  clothed  by  Svengali's 
flageolet.  Her  voice  came  from  the  soul;  it  was  like 
the  melody  which  "piped  to  the  spirit  ditties  of  no 
tone,"  and  breathed  divine,  entrancing  ravishment. 
The  stillness  was  so  profound  that  when  a  book  fell, 
every  one  started  as  if  a  cannon  had  been  fired.  After 
a  moment,  those  who  had  been  looking  at  the  carpet, 
and  had  raised  their  glance  at  the  noise,  let  it  fall 
again,  and  those  who  had  never  taken  their  eyes  from 
the  lovely  face  of  the  vocalist,  tried  to  look  else- 
where, but  could  not.  Then  she  stopped;  and  for  a 
minute  people  did  not  dare  to  trust  themselves  to 
thank  the  sweet  singer,  for  fear  their  voices  would 
break. 

*  *  * 

The  executive  committee  of  the  silver  party  have 
appropriated  a  sum  of  money  for  the  support  of  a 
literary  bureau  in  San  Francisco.  By  some  strange 
inadvertence  I  have  not  been  invited  to  take  my 
share  of  the  fund,  but,  as  an  humble  outsider,  I  will 
nominate  as  chief  of  the  bureau,  my  friend  John  P. 
Young  of  the  Chronicle,  whose  learned  monograph  on 
silver  has  caused  monometallists  to  hang  their  heads 
in  shame,  and  students,  like  myself,  to  experience 
premonitory  symptoms  of  softening  of  the  brain.  He 
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is  the  only  man  on  this  coast  who  really  understands 
bimetallism,  and  when  he  dies,  the  subject  will  be  like 
the  sin  against  the  Holy  Ghost,  a  mystery  which  no 
man  can  unravel. 

*  *  * 

The  Kein  County  Calif ornian,  denying  the  hoary 
nonsense  about  land  monopoly,  says  that  "  there  are 
tens  of  thousands  of  subdivisions  all  over  the  State 
which  are  idle  and  uncultivated  because  no  one  can 
be  persuade<l  to  take  them,  even  at  a  low  price  and  on 
easy  terms."  And  the  Tulare  Regitter,  abounding  in 
the  same  sense,  adds  that  "it  is  not  so  much  small 
holdings  that  we  want  as  purchasers  for  small  hold- 
ings." Both  journals  feebly  pipe — "Why?  Gentle 
Shepherd,  tell  me  why  ? "  Yet  it  is  not  a  month  since 
the  Federated  Trades  bespluttered  the  Half  Million 
Club  with  abuse  for  inviting  new  settlers,  whose  ad- 
vent might  lower  the  rate  of  wages. 

*  *  * 

The  Ladies'  Alpha  Club  now  counts  forty  members, 
all  sworn  to  wear,  when  on  the  road,  bloomers  of 
navy  blue  serge  and  a  neat  fitting  jacket  over  a  white 
sweater,  closely  fitting  black  jersey  leggings,  and 
black  leather  bicycle  .shoes.  A  lighter  color  was  sug- 
gested for  the  bloomers  in  view  of  the  dust,  but  this 
was  voted  down  by  ladies  to  whom  nature  had  been 
generous.  By  the  by,  a  proposition  to  adopt  bloom- 
ers having  been  lately  made  at  Toronto,  a  brutal  pro- 
fessor of  anatomy  declared  that  the  really  fashionable 
ladies  could  not  afford  to  exhibit  their  legs  below  the 
knee  in  close  fitting  leggings.  The  sex  rofe  as  one 
woman  in  indignant  protest,  and  at  latest  dates  the 
professor  was  flying  toward  the  lake,  pursued  by  a 
furious  crowd  of  knickerbockered  slate  pencils,  bent 
on  tearing  him  in  pieces,  as  the  Thracian  women  tore 
the  contemner  of  their  sex. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Shortridge's  paper  says  that  all  the  virtue  in  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  is  in  the  bosoms  of  the  four 
members  who  take  their  orders  from  Mr.  .Spreckels  and 
that  the  other  eight  ought  to  be  indicted,  for  they  are 
foul  brazen  villains  whom  no  fate  could  fix,  of  crooked 
counsel,  and  dark  politics.  Mebbe  they  are,  for  you 
know  to  be  honest,  as  this  world  goes,  is  to  be  one 
man  picked  out  of  ten  thousand.  The  head  and 
front  of  their  offending  appears  to  be  that  they 
awarded  a  street  railroad  contract  to  the  Market 
Street  Railroad  Company,  which  can  build  and  run 
it,  instead  of  awarding  it  to  Joost,  as  to  whose  capac- 
ity to  build  and  run  it  there  are  grave  doubts.  Why 
does  not  Mr.  Shortridge  order  his  young  man  to  tell 
the  truth,  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing  but  the  truth, 
and  so,  to  shame  the  devil  ? 

*  *  * 

The  New  York  Sun  gives  an  elaborate  account  of 
the  plans  of  ex-President  Harrison  to  capture  the 
Presidency.  The  thing  is  to  be  done  by  packing  the 
Convention  with  solid  delegations  from  the  Southern 
States,  consisting  of  federal  office-holders.  These  are 
to  lie  back  until  a  deadlock  develops,  and  then  to 
stampede  the  Convention  for  "  Benjamin  shortened 
to  Ben,"  who  is  managing  his  own  campaign,  and 
talks  of  McKinley,  Reid,  and  Allison  as  whifilets. 
'Tis  a  pretty  scheme,  but  Millard  Fillmore,  of  Fugi- 
tive Slave  Law  memory,  did  not  find  it  answer. 

Mr.  Cleveland  sits  like  an  Egyptian  sphinx  on  a 
granite  pedestal.  Like  the  sphinx,  his  lips  are 
sternly  set,  and  like  that  fabled  creature,  the  end  of 
his  nose  is  broken,  having  been  chipped  off  •  '  a  dis- 
gruntled politician,  whose  petitions  for  ffivjrs  were 
disregarded  at  the  White  House.  He  has  no  friends, 
the  Democratic  politicians  have  no  use  for  Lim.  if 
he  gets  the  nomination,  it  will  be  in  spite  of  the 
leaders  of  the  Convention.  And  yet,  hov.  many 
presidents,  excepting  Lincoln,  have  we  h«d  who 
were  as  faithful  to  duty,  as  upright,  as  clearheaded, 
as  resolutely  American  in  the  best  sense  of  the  word 
as  Grover  Cleveland? 


THE  WAVE 


SPLASHES 

GAIETY  PREVAILS  at  Del  Monte.  Halls  and 
corridors  were  never  more  crowded,  never  more 
brilliant  save  at  Country  Club  entertainments.  The 
conditions  all  make  for  jollity  and  fun.  Men  there 
are  in  abundance — girls  in  profusion.  There  is  swim- 
ming, riding,  tennis,  not  to  mention  the  daily  excite- 
ment of  the  guard  mount,  to  which  every  one  repairs 
in  dinner  costume.  There  is  no  denying  or  discount- 
ing the  popularity  of  the  arm}-.  General  Forsyth 
presides  like  a  stately  but  beneficent  guardian  angel, 
and  Colonel  Young,  who  is  decidedly  a  favorite  of 
the  fair  sex,  organizes  riding  parties  to  Pacific  Grove 
and  El  Carmelo,  besides,  of  course,  performing  the 
duties  of  his  command.  The  officers  never  looked 
better;  the  new  uniform  regulation  having  just  gone 
into  effect  they  had  all  to  embark  in  the  purchase  of 
outfits  at  the  same  time,  and  the  general  effect  is  har- 
monious and  homogeneous.  The  simplicity  of  these 
latest  habitments  is  in  itself  a  recommendation.  Of 
course  the  army  is  kept  busy  over  its  maneuvers,  and 
though  most  of  the  infantry  men  have  quarters  at  the 
hotel  they  are  sufficiently  tired  by  the  day's  exertions 
to  welcome  a  rest  in  the  evening.  General  Forsyth 
has  ordained  that  they  have  Saturday  and  Sunday 
free  of  drills,  and  these  days  should  afford  the  oppor- 
tunity for  entertainment. 


The  hop  last  Saturday  night  was  a  great  affair.  A 
condition  prevailed  at  it  I  have  not  seen  paralleled  at 
Del  Monte  in  many  moons.  There  were  almost 
twice  as  many  men  as  girls.  Just  think  of  it!  The 
married  ladies  had  a  profusion  of  partners,  and  even 
the  highly  sedate  among  the  matrons  were  prevailed 
on  to  remember  their  old  time  steps.  As  for  the 
damsels — they  were  all  belles,  though  the  honors 
were  mainly  the  lot  of  Miss  Hannah  Williams,  who 
is  quite  the  prettiest  maiden  at  the  hotel.  Indeed,  she  is 
doubly  blessed,  not  only  with  veritable  beauty,  but  in 
the  matter  of  family,  for  General  Forsyth  is  her 
uncle — a  fact  of  which  it  is  very  apparent  the  young 
lieutenants  and  captains  are  b}'  no  means  oblivious. 
She  is  tall,  slender,  but  of  fine  figiue,  and  unusual 
grace  of  manner  and  pose;  in  coloring  she  is  chataine, 
a  profusion  of  soft  brown  hair  and  lovely  blue  gray 
eyes,  such  as  one  finds  in  veritable  Irish  beauties. 
She  is  a  young  girl — only  eighteen,  I  believe,  and 
her  formal  debut  is  set  for  next  season,  but  ere  that 
she  seems  fated  to  have  all  the  attention,  and  attract 
the  full  degree  of  interest  ordinarily  the  lot  of  a  belle 
of  several  seasons.  It  must  be  admitted,  however,  that 
the  California  maiden  is  given  more  attention  when  in 
her  salad  days  than  she  ever  achieves  out  of  them. 
There  are  two  sisters  in  the  Williams  family;  their 
progenitor  is  Paymaster  Williams  of  the  Navy,  and 
the  girls  reside  at  San  Rafael.  Another  pretty  girl 
who  is  decidedly  "  it  "  is  Miss  Mary  Kip,  whose  dark 
eyes  and  clear-cut  features  and  ing'-nuous  grace  of 
manner  have  found  many  admirers.  The  Moore 
girls  left  for  town  last  week,  after  spending  nearly  two 
months  at  the  hostelry. 

*    *  * 

The  hours  have  grown  quite  late  at  Del  Monte.  In 
the  olden  days  it  was  customary  to  breakfast  at  9:30, 
bathe  at  11:30,  lunch  at  i,  and  dine  at  7.  Now  no 
one  thinks  of  the  morning  meal  before  10,  or  half  an 
hour  after;  it  is  proper  to  swim  at  12:30,  the  crowd 
is  lunch inj;  at  2,  and  at  7:30  last  Saturday  night  I 
looked  into  the  dining-room  and  its  sole  inhabitants 
were  a  br/ice  of  old  gentlemen  and  two  antique 
females  dining  at  the  far  end.  Of  the  fashionables 
not  a  soul  appeared  before  8  o'clock.  In  the  mej.n- 
timc,  waiting  that  fateful  hour  they  were  gathered 
along  the  passages,  in  the  corridors,  resplendent  in 
evening  dress,  in  diamonds — a  very  smart  assemblage. 
Mrs.  George  Pope  gives  the  key  in  the  matter 
of  gowns,  or  rather  her  costumes  seem  to  bear  off  the 
palm  for  profusion  and  elaborateness.  Mrs.  Daniel 
Murphy  and  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome  are  conspicuous,  and 


both  have  shown  some  admirable  effects  in  the 
direction  of  Parisian  modes.  The  girls  are  highly 
athletic;  with  but  few  exceptions  they  all  swim  out  to 
the  raft  of  a  day — they  bowl,  play  tennis,  bicycle — in 
fact,  the  vogue  is  for  robustness,  and  she  who  can 
exhibit  a  biceps  of  fair  development  is  the  admired  of 
her  own  sex.  Among  the  girls  it  is  proper  to  display 
properly  browned  hands,  aud,  in  consequence,  gloves 
are  quite  out  of  vogue.  The  popularity  of  the  bicycle 
habit  is  very  marked.  In  the  bicycle  room,  which  a 
clever  operative  presides  over,  one  sees  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  machines.  Nearly  all  the  married 
women  and  most  of  the  girls  go  in  for  wheeling,  and 
it  is  proper  to  take  a  little  run  around  the  grounds 
and  down  to  Monterey  before  the  swim.  Mrs.  W. 
S.  Barnes,  Mrs.  Jerome,  Mrs.  George  Pope,  the 
Bruguieres,  are  all  enthusiasts.  I  am  sorry  to  record 
the  fact  that  Mrs.  Dan  Murphy  sustained  a  sprained 
ankle  while  enjoying  a  spin  the  other  day.  She  is 
fairly  on  the  way  to  comfort  again,  though. 

=^    *  * 

Just  on  what  basis  to  explain  the  phenomenon  I 
cannot  tell,  but  the  picnic  habit  has  gone,  to  some 
extent,  out  of  fashion.  Considering  the  crowd,  expe- 
ditions to  Cypress  Point,  and  other  favorite  spots 
around  there  have,  this  season,  been  few  and  far  be- 
tween. I  can  only  suggest  hard  times  as  a  solution. 
Nor  are  there  many  private  carriages  at  the  hotel — 
the  Bruguieres  have  their  turn-out,  so,  too,  have  the 
Phelaus,  the  Dan  Murphys  have  a  mail  phaeton,  but 
Joe  Grant  who  is  down  here,  did  not  bring  his  coach 
much  to  the  disappointment  of  innumerable  girls  who 
would  be  glad  to  accompany  him  on  expeditions 
around  Monterey  County.  Of  the  military  functions 
the  chief  is  the  infantry  guard  mount.  Every  even- 
ing General  Forsyth  has  two  or  three  ambulances  at 
the  hotel  to  convey  spectators  to  the  camp;  the  band 
plays,  the  soldiers  turn  out  and  there  is  general  con- 
gratulation on  the  soldierly  air  of  the  men.  At  this 
function  one  sees  some  striking  costumes.  Mrs. 
George  Pope  was  there  the  other  evening  in  a  strik- 
ing combination  of  green  and  white  lace,  a  white  hat 
trimmed  with  green  ribbons  and  flowers  and  a  box 
coat  with  huge  pearl  buttons. 

*  *  * 

THE  ARMY  is  highly  satisfied  with  itself  and  its 
location  at  Del  Monte.  Never  has  the  health  of  the 
men  been  better;  the  duties  of  the  physicians  prove 
the  merest  sinecures.  Out  of  the  800  men  in  camp 
only  5  have  had  ailments,  and  these  were  of  the 
slightest,  most  temporary  character.  In  fact,  the 
Army  is  comfortable  and  happy;  General  Forsyth  is 
voted  a  competent  presiding  officer,  and  even  Colonel 
Graham,  for  the  time  being,  seems  to  obtain  a  mild 
measure  of  favor.  The  Infantry  officers  have  secured 
quarters  at  the  hotel,  and  have  a  table  in  the  big 
dining-room;  the  Cavalry  and  Artillery  men,  having 
found  a  capital  Chinaman,  have  established  a  mess 
tent,  and  are  very  comfortable.  Indeed,  they  asstrt 
themselves  better  off  than  their  compatriots — a  char- 
acterization very  positively  denied  by  the  others,  of 
course.  Possibly  the  sole  drawback  to  the  general 
enjoyment  is  the  dust.  It  seems  there  is  discontent 
over  the  infrequency  of  the  watering  cart's  visits,  and 
the  road  which  leads  from  the  caravansary  to  the 
camp  is  ankle  deep  in  sand  and  sediment.  The 
drills  and  maneuvers  ordered  by  the  General  are 
sufficiently  exacting  in  their  character  to  take  up  the 
Army's  time.  In  the  intervals  of  leisure  there  is  a 
good  deal  of  bowling  done,  billiards,  too,  and  con- 
siderable tennis.  Some  of  the  officers  are  decidedly 
expert  with  the  racquet,  and  promise  to  complicate 
the  situation  for  the  civilian  cracks  at  the  apjiroach- 
ing  invitation  tournament. 

*  * 

The  question  of  popularity  among  the  officers  is  one 
that  attracts  some  little  attention  among  the  gay 
crowd  of  young  women  who  gather  for  a  digestive 
spell  after  breakfast  and  lunch  on  the  piazza.  I  be- 
lieve the  concensus  of  opinion  awards  the  palm  to 
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Lieutenant  Summerall  of  the  Artillery  who  is  a  bright, 
well  set-up,  distinguished-looking  young  man,  quite 
the  ideal  of  the  Beau  Sabreur.  His  career  is  rather 
an  interesting  one.-  At  West  Point,  he  was  Captain 
of  Cadets,  but,  on  graduating,  his  rank  much  to  his 
own  disappointment  and  the  surprise  of  his  friends, 
was  not  high  enough  to  secure  him  the  coveted  Artil- 
lery grade.  So  he  was  drafted  into  the  Infantry. 
There  are  in  the  army  certain  competitive  examina- 
tions open  to  all  comers  for  a  prize  and  at  the  last  of 
these  Summerall  who  had  been  studying  haid,  came 
off  the  winner.  That  secured  him  the  change  and  he 
is  now  in  the  First  Artillery  and  very  happy  in  con- 
sequence. Lieutenant  Cloman,  too,  is  a  general 
favorite  and  Captain  Bell  of  the  Cavalry,  is  reputed 
quite  the  best  dancer  among  the  army  men — a 
distinction  of  uncommon  eminence. 

*  * 

As  I  have  had  occasion  to  observe  once  or  twice 
before,  the  proper  method  of  discouraging  divorce  is 
to  consider  long  before  entering  into  an  engagement, 
and  even  longer  'ere  seeking  the  altar.  No  matter 
how  lightly  one  is  prone  to  regard  the  Sacrament  of 
Matrimony,  individual  unions  involve  serious  obliga- 
tions, and  he  or  she  who  rushes  in  is  liable  to  repent 
through  a  life-time.  I  believe  Mi.ss  McNutt  and 
Lieutenant  Ruhn  have  discovered  since  their  be- 
trothal that  the  sentiment  between  them  was  not 
adequate  to  sustain  responsibilities  of  marriage,  and 
have  decided  to  part.  So  that  leaves  free  two  very 
interesting  young  people  for  other  connections. 
Ruhn  is  a  navy  man  and  Miss  McNutt  is  the  pretty 
daughter  of  the  prominent  physician.  She  has  just 
returned  from  a  trip  to  Santa  Barbara  and  is  now 
going  to  spend  a  month  with  Miss  Perrin  at  the  ranch 
in  Arizona. 

*  .1.  * 

Wheeling  continues  to  have  decided  vogue  at  San 
Rafael.  The  wheelroom  at  the  Hotel  is  full  of 
machines,  and  the  functionary,  charged  with  oiling 
and  repairs,  has  no  picnic.  The  children  are  espe- 
cially given  to  the  pursuit  and  flit  here  and  there 
all  day  long  through  the  grounds  and  into  town. 
There  is  also  a  fair  amount  of  riding  and  driving; 
for  instance,  the  Russian  consul  is  given  to  equestrian 
enjoyment;  Fred  Greenwood  drives  a  brisk  pace; 
Bob  Greer  and  young  Mr.  Follis  go  driving  of  a 
night,  and  quite  often  take  their  friends  out. 

*  * 

At  Del  Monte,  Sunday  last,  Joe  Grant  created  a 
mild  diversion  by  appearing  in  one  of  the  new  patent 
air  buoys,  by  means  of  which  the  miracle  of  walking 
in  the  water  can  be  accomplished.  It  is  a  system  of 
rubber  bags  which  fit  round  the  legs,  topped  by  a 
species  of  buoy,  and  it  is  intended  mainly  for  the  use 
of  duck  shootists.  In  this  curious  outfit  he  coolly 
sauntered  out  to  the  raft,  working  his  way  there  by 
about  the  same  motion  that  is  used  in  walking.  As  a 
spectacle  he  was  a  decided  success,  and  concentrated 
more  attention  than  the  bevy  of  pretty  girls  who 
swam  out  beside  him. 

*  *  * 

DOWN  AT  BURLINGAME  there  reigns  compara- 
tive (juiescence.  Most  of  the  cottages  had  jiarties  to 
lunch  on  Sunday  and  the  tables  on  the  Clubhouse 
porch  were  all-t  ccupied.  Miss  Pratt  is  stopping  with 
the  Tobins  and  Mrs.  Henry  Scott  has  Miss  McKinstry 
as  her  guest.  A  very  exciting  polo  game  was  played 
on  Saturday,  and  on  vSunday  the  polo  contingent 
had  a  game  at  Waller  Ilobart's  quarters  down  the 
San  Mateo  road,  below  the  Parrott  place.  Here  he 
proposes  constructing  a  first-class  ground  and 
already  has  commenced  getting  it  into  condition.  It 
was  pretty  dusty  last  Sunday,  however,  though  the 
game  was  rather  rapid.  Tobiu  did  not  play,  but 
Hobart,  Baldwin,  Beylard,  Hinshaw  and  Wainwright 
were  in  distinctly  good  form.  A  decided  addition  to 
the  polo  contingent  is  young  Walter  McCreery,  a  son 
of  the  well-known  capitalist,  who  has  come  out  to 
California  to  make  his  home  among  us.  He  is  a  nice 
looking  young  fellow,  with  a  touch  of  Parisian  in  his 
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proanactation  of  Bogliah  which  reminds  one  a  bit  of 
George  Hall's  accent.  As  polo  player  he  has  a 
record.  He  was  one  of  the  team  that  contested  for 
the  James  Gordon  Bennett  trophy  in  the  international 
match,  France  vs.  America,  and  he  shows  a  magnifi- 
cent enameled  cigarette  case  which  his  prowess  won 
him  on  another  occasion.  The  opportunity  of  prov- 
ing his  prowess  was  hardly  afforded  him  on  Sunday 
as  he  was  compelled  to  play  on  one  of  the  Club  ponies 
and  not  a  particularly  good  one  at  that.  I  imagine 
he  will  be  one  of  the  popular  young  men  this  season, 
and  he  is  almost  rich  enough  to  challenge  compari- 
son with  Walter  Hobart. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  Del  Monte  begins  to  attract  the  promi- 
nent social  element,  the  happenings  at  Castle  Crags 
exceed  the  affairs  at  the  southern  resort.  There  is 
an  informality  about  the  Shasta  institution  that  lends 
a  certain  ease  to  the  organization  of  entertain- 
ments. The  young  people  are  ready  and  willing  to 
undertake  anything  in  the  line  of  pleasure  that 
chance  or  favor  suggests,  and  that  without  undue 
preparation  or  discussion.  Among  late  events  were 
the  cotillion  which  Miss  Morgan  and  H.  P.  Veeder 
led,  a  pleasant  party  at  Casita  del  Cerro,  a  camp  fire 
Saturday  night  with  the  accompaniments  of  baked 
apples,  potatoes,  and  banjo  music.  Besides  these 
there  was  the  University  Glee  Club  entertainment  at 
Jentemarie  Villa  in  which  Mrs.  Clark  Crocker  pre- 
sides so  hospitably.  The  porch  and  the  veranda  of 
this  abode,  by  means  of  properly  adjusted  canvas 
awnings,  make  quite  a  comfortable  stage,  and  no 
better  auditorium  could  be  found  anywhere  than  that 
afforded  by  the  lawn  with  its  background  of  trees 
against  which  hung  Japanese  lanterns  and  lamps 
which  made  inimitable  effects  in  the  foliage.  The 
Glee  Club  performed  to  great  advantage,  though  Mr. 
C.  K.  Field,  who  rejoices  in  a  high  soprano  and 
is  billed  as  Madame  Calliope  Cardinale,  really  made 
the  hit  of  the  concert.  He  appears  in  a  recherche 
costume,  his  golden  hair  flowing  down  his  back.  Mr. 
Field,  by  the  way,  is  a  Stanford  man,  and  his  voice  is 
really  excellent  in  its  purity  and  range. 

*  *  * 

The  girls  at  the  Crags  are  developing  into  expert 
anglers.  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin  and  Miss  Condit- 
Smith  went  out  after  salmon  recently,  and  Miss 
Gwin  landed  a  big  fish  that  nearly  pulled  her  into 
the  river.  The  Cunninghams  have  returned  from 
Picaune  Lake,  where  they  had  a  charming  time. 
George  Whittell  accompanied  them.  George  Crocker 
is  back  at  the  Crags  projecting  new  sporting  expedi- 
tions, and  Colonel  C.  F.  Crocker  comes  up  every 
Friday  when  the  cares  of  transportation  permit. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  at  the  Vendome  gives  yet  no  indi- 
cation of  waning.  The  crowd  there  is  larger  than 
ever,  indeed  it  is  being  swelled  all  the  time  by  new 
arrivals.  Though  the  caravansary  is  charmingly  lo- 
cated and  is  in  the  center  of  a  very  interesting  country, 
it  is  really  lacking  in  those  bucolic  characteristics 
which  the  summer  contingent  generally  demands.  I 
am  inclined  to  believe  it  is  Manager  Snell's  personal- 
ity that  is  really  respoiusible  for  the  vogue  the  Ven- 
dome has  obtained.  Contrary  to  the  method  of 
most  hotel  men,  he  sees  to  the  enjoyment  and  com- 
fort of  the  guests,  puts  no  inconvenient  obstacles  in 
the  way  of  their  wishes,  and  enters  readily  into  any 
schemes  of  their  suggestion.  These  amiable  traits  are 
more  important  than  scenery.  No  man,  or  woman 
either,  be  they  every  so  mild  and  amiable,  like  to 
bump  their  heads  against  obnoxious,  even  if  neces- 
sary rules.  It  always  excites  resentment  in  a  citizen 
or  citizeness  to  be  informed  that  he  or  she  cannot 
have  something  they  have  asked  for.  Most  people 
are  willing  to  pay  for  extra  luxuries  and  would  rather 
do  so  than  be  refused  a  privilege  they  desire  all  the 
more  ardently  because  it  may  seem  for  the  moment 
out  of  immediate  reach. 

*  *  * 

Riding,  driving,  and  bicycling  are  the  favorite  pur- 
suits; the  guests,  especially  the  Easterners,  are  decid- 


edly given  to  trips  through  the  orchard  districts 
where  the  fruit  hangs  on  the  trees,  and  may  be  picked 
at  the  mere  cost  of  asking.  Among  late  arrivals  are 
Mrs.  C.  Walker,  Talbot  C.  Walker  and  Mrs.  H. 
Hoelbing,  Richard  M.  Ilotaliiig,  Mrs.  J.  P.  Currier 
and  a  daughter,  and  several  other  San  Franciscans. 
Clarence  Urmy  was  at  San  Jose  during  the  week  and 
was  made  welcome  by  his  many  friends. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Willie  Babcock  and  Mrs. 
Beck,  a  sister  of  the  Harry  May  who  married  Miss 
Coleman,  affords  Society  a  topic  of  moment.  No 
matrimonial  future  has  ever  been  so  thoroughly  dis- 
cussed as  that  of  the  Babcocks'.  Their  social  promi- 
nence is  due  both  to  descent  and  wealth.  The  original 
Babcock  was  a  partner  of  the  late  John  Parrott  and 
he  left  his  discendants  several  millions  which,  un- 
doubtedly, have  not  been  idle  since.  The  sons  are 
active,  manly  men,  great  hunters  and  anglers  who 
have  always  stood  honorably  down  town  and  are 
noted  as  factors  in  club  life.  Willie  Babcock's  first 
marriage  was  with  Miss  Redington,  and  after  her 
death  his  interest  in  life  was  wrapped  up  in  his  son,  a 
bright  and  hand.some  lad,  whose  sad  death  at  San 
Rafael  last  year  shocked  all  the  friends  of  the  family. 
Mrs.  Beck  is  described  as  a  young  and  pretty  woman 
of  considerable  means  and  decided  charm,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Babcock  are  to  be  in  California  before  long 
when  Society  will  have  a  chance  of  meeting  her. 
The  gossips  have  Harry  Babcock  still  to  dispose  of 
matrimonially,  and  that  should  keep  the  family  name 
in  proper  circulation. 

*  *  * 

THE  ENGAGEMENT  of  Albert  E.  Castle  and 
Miss  Virginia  Winston  has  excited  considerable 
interest  among  the  friends  of  the  former  in  San 
Francisco.  The  bride  prospective  is  a  Los  Angelan, 
a  brunette  beauty  of  Spanish  extraction,  who,  until  a 
few  years  ago,  resided  in  San  Francisco.  She  brings 
to  Mr.  Castle  the  unworldly  dowry  of  a  handsome 
face,  a  charming  personality,  and  some  artistic 
accomplishments.  The  attachment  bloomed  luxuri- 
antly amidst  the  roses  and  lilies  of  the  Fiesta.  Mr. 
Castle  is  one  of  the  most  prominent  among  the 
younger  generation  of  business  men,  and  is  notable 
in  l  aving  political  aspirations  and  a  sense  of  public 
duty.  He  has  been  President  of  the  Union  League 
Club,  is  one  of  the  quartet  of  Election  Commis- 
sioners, and  seems  to  be  both  popular  and  respected — 
quite  a  rare  condition  in  the  down-town  world. 
Though  the  Castles  are  of  the  Jewish  faith— their 
connections  are  with  Society  in  general,  and  among 
their  friends  no  particular  comment  seems  to  be 
excited  by  his  choice  of  a  bride. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  prominent  people  are  located  at 
the  Colonial  this  season  among  them  the  Herman 
Shainwalds,  Mrs.  Hyde,  who  recently  returned  from 
London,  Mrs.  Becker  of  Washington,  Mrs.  Foster, 
Mrs.  Cornwall  and  Mrs.  Widdifield  of  Honolulu. 
There  seems  every  prospect  of  this  institution  afford- 
ing headquarters  for  the  autumn  and  winter  to  many 
of  our  well-known  families. 

*  *  * 

Harry  Simpkins  and  Andrew  Martin  succeeded  in 
finding  berths  on  the  Alaska  steamer  and  accom- 
panied their  friend,  Talbot  Clifton  into  the  frozen 
North.    Doubtless  they  will  have  a  very  jolly  time  in 


that  environment,  and  talk  of  departing  later  in  the 
season  by  sailing  vessel.  It  is  highly  possible  they 
will  have  a  proper  assortment  of  wonderful  tales  to 
relate  on  their  return  to  the  glades  of  Burlingame. 

*    *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  McBean  and  Athole  McBean  leave 
for  Alaska  by  the  next  steamer.  Miss  McBean  will 
spend  the  period  of  their  absence  with  friends  in 
Lake  County.  Mr.  and  Mrs,  Jack  Crooks,  and  Miss 
Alice  Owen  are  also  going  Alaskawards  on  the  same 
steamer  as  the  McBeans. 


DOWN  AT  San  Mateo  there  is  a  fairly  reasonable 
degree  of  amusement.  Many  of  the  residents  of  the 
hotel  have  sought  home,  but  others  have  come  to 
take  their  places.  Mrs  Stowell,  of  Duluth,  whose 
appearance  at  Del  Monte  attracted  so  much  attention, 
is  stopping  there  but  the  Ackermans  have  departed 
for  Monterey,  the  Gallois  for  San  Francisco.  A.  S. 
Baldwin  has  taken  the  vacated  cottages  and  is  living 
with  his  family  at  the  hostelry.  Miss  Geraldine 
Bonner  is  at  Hoitt's  place,  the  Schwerins  have  taken 
E.  McD.  Johnstone's  villa  during  his  absence  in 
Shasta.  The  interest  in  the  region  so  recently  de- 
veloped promises  to  lead  to  great  things  in  the  future. 
The  subdivision  of  the  Howard  property,  the  increased 
availability  of  building  sites,  will  all  lead  to  the  estab- 
lishment of  many  homes  in  this  charming  environ- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Fred  Eaton's  cottage  is  headquarters  for  the 
young  people  at  San  Mateo.  She  has  given  drives, 
picnics,  dances,  and  it  may  be  said  the  crowd  of  boys 
and  girls  who  have  been  with  the  Hoopers,  Jennings, 
and  Fishers  have  jhad  an  extremely  good  time. 
Among  recent  funny  performances  was  the  presenta- 
tion of  a  leather  medal  to  Will  Fisher  on  his  birth- 
day, over  which  there  was  developed  a  great  deal  of 
fun  and  some  amusing  speeches.  There  are  expedi- 
tions to  the  polo  games,  of  course,  and  the  Saturday 
night  dance  at  the  hotel,  which  generally  attracts  to 
the  caravansary  a  collection  of  bright,  pretty,  and 
charming  young  girls. 

*  ^  * 
* 

The  particulars  of  the  invitation  tennis  match  at 
Del  Monte  are  awaited  with  more  than  passing 
interest,  and  may  briefly  be  given.  The  Tournament 
is  set  for  the  9th  and  ioth,and  is  to  consist  of  doubles 
and  mixed  doubles.  Some  of  the  best  of  local  players 
have  already  entered,  among  them  Whitney,  the 
Hardys,  De  Long,  Hubbard,  and  several  others.  The 
army  should  furnish  at  least  two  sets,  and  the  girls 
are  expected  to  make  a  good  showing.  Among  other 
feminine  experts  Miss  Anne  Clark  and  Miss  Bee 
Hooper  have  promised  to  participate.  The  prizes, 
I  am  privileged  to  assure  the  contestants,  are  well 
worth  fighting  for. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  of  private  dinners  seems,  for  the 
Rafael  habitues  to  have  been  suspended.  The  private 
dining-room  is  not  in  demand  to  the  extent  of  its 
original  favor,  though  any  number  of  trios,  and  quar- 
tets have  had  served  them  dainty  little  repasts  at 
Fairfax  Villa.  That  is  really  the  most  popular  place 
round  San  Rafael,  and  it  is  a  dull  evening  that  Madame 
Pastore  is  not  called  on  to  furnish  a  dainty  Italian 
meal,  together  with  some  of  Madame  Puerari's  spa- 
ghetti to  importunate  wayfarers  who  value  variety  of 
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diet  above  all  things  earthly.  Quite  the  most  elab- 
orate eutertaiument  of  the  season  was  Baron  von 
Schroeder's  coaching  party  to  the  Country  Club  quar- 
ters in  Bear  Valley.  He  and  the  Baroness  organized 
the  expedition  and  the  crowd  was  driven  through  the 
glades  of  Lagunitas  into  the  very  depths  of  the  game 
preserves.  The  party  consisted  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred 
Sharon,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Janin,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
McCoppin,  the  Misses  Goad,  Walter  McCreery,  V. 
Artsiniovitch,  Henry  Tevis,  and  some  others. 
Every  one  had  a  jolly  time,  a  capital  dinner,  and  the 
best  claret  in  the  cellar.  Among  the  interesting 
people  at  the  caravansary  are  Mrs.  and  Miss  Peck- 
ham,  of  New  York.  They  were  at  Del  Monte  earlier 
in  the -season,  and  there  Miss  Peckham  had  consider- 
able attention.  She  is  given  the  reputation  by  the 
men  of  being  a  verj'  entertaining  and  charming 
young  woman.  Another  diversion  at  the  Rafael  is  to 
drive  out  to  the  Crosby  Camp,  which  is  situated  on 
Bolinas  Ridge.  There  is  a  pleasant  welcome  and  a 
cup  of  tea  for  the  enterprising  who  venture  the  trip. 

*  ^  * 

Richard  Sprague,  having  resigned  the  Superin- 
tendency  of  the  California  Sugar  Refinery,  is  to  have 
charge  of  the  great  Oxnard  sugar  plantation  in 
Louisiana.  He  and  Mrs.  Sprague  will  remain  in  San 
Francisco  until  November  possibly,  and  then  will 
probablj-  run  over  to  Enrope  before  taking  up  their 
residence  in  the  South,  A  large  circle  of  friends  will 
regret  their  departure. 

*  *  * 

The  McCracken-McPherson  marriage  ou  Wednes- 
day last  was  celebrated  very  quietly  at  the  bride's 
home  at  2502  Fillmore  Street.  Only  the  very  inti- 
mate friends  of  both  were  present,  Dr.  Walk  per. 
formed  the  ceremony.  Miss  Anna  Hall  attended  the 
bride,  Lieutenant  E.  Schwerin  officiated  as  best  man, 
and  after  the  wedding  the  happy  pair  went  south  for 
their  honeymoon.  Miss  Mcl'herson  is  well  known  in 
San  Francisco  and  has  innumerable  friends.  Mr. 
McCracken  entered  the  Navy  in  1866  and  is  now  near 
the  head  of  the  list  of  Lieutenants.  He  goes  to 
Annapolis  as  instructor. 

*  *  * 

The  bicycling  fever  has  begun  to  invade  the  legal 
profession.  Garrett  McEnerney  is  in  the  list  now  as 
a  wheelman  and  has  concluded  the  exercise  most 
advantageous  as  a  method  of  reducing  avoirdupois. 
Judge  Sullivan  has  a  shoulder  out  of  joint  in  conse- 
quence of  a  newly  developed  predilection  for  the 
wheel.  Just  how  the  accident  happened  he  has  not 
revealed;  if  the  consideration  is  a  consolation  the 
Judge  is  by  no  means  alone  in  his  injuries.  Gavin 
McNab  is  another  aspirant,  but  has  gone  no  further 
yet  than  anticipation. 

*  *  * 

The  personality  of  Charles  Warren  Stoddard  has 
been  conspicuous  in  Bohemia  these  latter  days.  He 
has  been  feted  quite  extensively,  dined  and  lunched 
to  his  heart's  content,  and  generally  ni?de  much  of. 
Indeed  he  is  more  than  persuaded  of  his  vogue  in 
this  environment  and  is  satisfied  there  is  a  higher 
appreciation  of  the  form  of  intellectuality  he  repre. 
sents  than  anywhere  he  has  ever  been.  Mr.  Stoddard 
recognizes  and  is  recognized  by  the  Great  Unpublished 
and  both  are  duly  gratified  at  the  perspicacity  of  the 
other.  He  has  a  gracious  way  of  expressing  his  feel- 
ing in  this  direction  that  is  highly  flattering  from  a 
celebrity  of  his  rank. 

*  *  * 

W.  N.  Hart  of  the  Examiner  is,  I  am  glad  to 
learn,  recovering  under  the  serum  treatment  in  New 
York.  He  writes  to  his  friends  here  disclaiming 
positively  the  assumption  that  he  has  emerged  a  thing 
of  beauty,  but  he  is  up  and  around  and  improving, 
and  is  grateful.  That  is  a  great  deal.  The  serum 
treatment  for  cancer  has  not  yet  received  the  sanction 
of  the  medical  profession. 

*  *  * 

The  Mercantile  Lilirary  Auxiliary  is  making  a 
brave  effort  at  raising  funds  and  entertaining  the 


members.  On  the  Thursday  of  next  week  there  is  to 
be  in  the  library  rooms  a  musical,  in  which  Madame 
Tojetti,  Professor  Lucohesi,  J.  Joseph,  and  Mr.  Von 
der  Mehden,  are  to  take  part.  A  very  agreeable 
entertainment  is  promised. 

*  *  * 

Societ}'  discusses  with  interest  the  nuptials  of  Miss 
Hobart  and  Miss  Holbrook,  whose  respective  mar- 
riages will  be  features  of  the  fall.  The  trousseaux 
will  be  highly  elaborate  and  the  presents  surely  worth 
dreaming  over. 

*  *  * 

A  San  Jose  engagement  of  more  than  passing  note 
is  that  of  Miss  Louise  Aimee  Auzerais  and  Edward  S. 
Sterling  of  the  Union  Savings  Bank,  of  the  Garden 
City.  The  prospective  bride  is  very  wealthy,  was 
educated  at  the  Notre  Dame  Convent  and  has  spent 
some  time  in  Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  Murphy  family,  in  its  various  branches,  forms 
a  Society  of  its  own  in  the  Garden  City.  There  are 
the  Carrolls,  Arques,  McGeoghegans,  Taafes,  and 
Dunnes  among  others,  and  between  them  the  bonds 
of  affection  are  potent.  The  latest  gathering  of  the 
clan  was  at  a  coaching  party  which  Mrs.  Arques 
gave,  its  destination  being  Congress  Springs.  In 
addition  to  relatives,  a  detachment  of  well-known 
Society  people  accompanied  them,  and  certainly  they 
all  had  a  charming  time.  Mrs.  Carroll  and  her 
daughter,  and  Mrs.  Dr.  Lake  Robinson  and  her 
family  have  gone  to  Alaska. 

*  *  * 

The  dwellers  on  Howell  Mount  go  in  for  all  sorts 
and  conditions  of  excursions.  One  of  the  most  inter- 
esting was  a  picnic  given  by  Mrs.  Remi  Chabot  to 
Pine  Crest  Grove,  in  which  Miss  Chabot,  Mrs.  T.  C. 
Coogan,  Mrs.  F.  J.  Kendall,  and  several  other  ladies 
participated  on  Monday  last.  It  proved  a  very  jolly 
affair. 

*  *  * 

Henry  Veuve  is  satisfied  that  there  exists  some 
virtue  in  Carlsbad.  His  English  clothes  have  had 
many  compliments  from  the  bay-window  set  at  the 
Pacific-Union,  and  his  new  stories  are  voted  well 
worth  the  telling. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXODUS  FROM  OAKLAND  still  goes  on; 
quite  a  number  of  the  girls  have  left,  or  are  about  to 
leave, for  Del  Monte,  where  they  anticipate  remaining 
until  after  the  Shoot.  I  understand  that  Mrs.  Chabot 
and  Miss  Nellie  Chabot  go  next  Monday,  and  Mrs. 
Coleman,  Miss  Amy  McKee,  and  Miss  Jessie  Coleman 
on  Thursday.  Mrs.  Gwin  and  Mr.  SlIeflReld  Sanborn 
have  gone  to  Summit  Soda  to  spend  a  fortnight  before 
Mr.  Sanborn  returns  to  Harvard  to  complete  his 
law  course. 

*  *  * 

Misses  Lou  and  Bessie  Wall  have  been  staying  with 
Miss  Dillon  at  El  Cerrito,  .San  Mateo,  but  returned  to 
Menlo  to  complete  their  visit  to  the  Masten's  last 
Wednesday.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ben  Moyan  have  gone 
for  a  tour  of  the  Northern  Lakes  and  will  remain 
some  time  at  Lake  Tahoe. 


Mrs.  Thomas  Crelliu  gave  a  very  delightful  lunch- 
eon last  Thursday.  The  table,  which  was  a  round 
one,  was  elaborately  decorated  with  sweet  peas  of  a 
delicate  lavender  tint.  The  house  was  darkened  and 
the  table  prettily  lighted  with  candles  covered  with 
lavender  shades.  Among  the  guests  were  Mrs. 
Dunwoodie,  Mrs.  Jack  Allen,  Mrs.  King,  and  others. 

*     *  * 

Mrs.  Howard  and  Miss  Maud  Howard  have  returned 
from  Lake  Tahoe,  Miss  Howard  is  most  enthusiastic 
over  the  Froebel  vSystem  of  Kindergarten;  she  has 
recently  taken  a  complete  course  in  it  and  in  the 
Floyd  System.  Mr.  Karl  Howard  and  his  younger 
brother  Harold  are  nov?  riding  from  Tahoe  to  the 
Yosemite  Valley  by  way  of  Car.son  City,  Nevada. 


They  will  doubtless  see  the  Hnsh-Magee  oontingeat 

which  is  still  in  the  Valley. 

*  *  * 

The  Pringles  gave  a  driving  party  to  their  ranch  at 
San  Ramon  last  Saturday  and  had  a  very  jolly  time. 
The  boys  are  really  splendid  hosts,  full  of  fun,  and 
excellent  company.  Mrs.  Pringle  matronized  the 
young  people  among  whom  were  the  Hutchinson 
girls. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Louise  Brayton  has  gone  to  San  Francisco  to 
take  up  a  course  of  Kindergarten;  she  will  stay  with 
Baroness  von  Meyerinck. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Tom  Driscoll,  the  tennis  ex-champion,  has 
returned  from  abroad,  and,  I  imderstand,  has  acquired 
various  new  wrinkles  in  the  great  art  of  tennis  play- 
ing. He  has  engaged,  though  with  what  degree  of 
success  little  has  been  said,  in  contests  with  several 
of  the  greatest  English  players  and  learnt  different 
methods  of  driving  and  returning  shots.  The  Lake- 
side Tennis  Club  is  to  be  started  again  this  fall.  The 
courts  have  all  been  renovated  and  quite  a  number 
of  new  members  are  awaiting  the  beginning  of  the 
season  with  much  impatience. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  Charity  Concert  to  be  given  at  the  First 
Congregational  Church  on  August  ist.  It  is  in  aid  of 
some  poor  people  who  have  a  ranch  which  is  mort- 
gaged. Though  the  interest  is  paid  up  to  date,  the 
mortgagee  has  threatened  to  foreclose.  The  man  is 
an  invalid,  and  he  and  his  wife  depend  on  the  ranch 
for  their  livelihood.  Certain  Oakland  ladies,  appealed 
to  for  help,  decided  that  something  should  be  done,  and 
this  concert  is  the  result.  Mr.  Hell,  late  of  the  Scheel 
Orchestra,  Louis  Heine,  Miss  Maud  Chappell,  Miss 
Herrick  and  the  Young  Ladies'  Orchestra  of  Oakland 
will  all  contribute  to  the  program.  Among  the  pat- 
ronesses are  Mrs.  Ralston,  Mrs.  Prentiss  Selby,  Mrs. 
Hush,  Mrs.  Gage,  Mrs.  Taft,  Mrs.  J.  MofKt,  etc. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  M.  B.  Hyde,  formerly  principal  of  Field's  Sem. 
inary  in  Oakland,  is  now  associate  principal  of  the 
Van  Ness  Seminary  in  San  Francisco.  Miss  Helen 
Hyde  is  a  very  successful  artist  and  her  pastel  work 
is  particularly  good.  Field's  Seminary  is  now  closed 
and  to  rent.  During  several  years  past  it  has 
not  paid. 

*  *  * 

The  Kirkham  homestead  has  recently  been  bright- 
ened by  the  advent  of  a  small  girl,  the  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Wheeler. 
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THE  WAVE 


HOBSON'S  PATENT  PRESIDENTS. 


BY  W.  L.  ALDEN. 


^OHE  first  time  I  saw  Hobson  he  was  sitting  on 
/ffl^^  the  veranda  of  a  South  American  hotel,  with 
"ug^  his  feet  ou  the  rail  in  front  of  hiui.  The  hotel 
was  within  a  stoue's-throw  of  the  presidential  palace. 
This  will  perhaps  enable  some  of  my  readers  to 
identify  the  town  in  which  the  palace  and  the  hotel 
were  situated,  but  for  reasons  which  will  presently 
be  obvious  I  do  not  care  to  mention  its  real  name. 
Call  it,  if  you  choose,  the  capital  of  the  republic  of 
Orizaba.  One  South  American  Republic  is  so  much 
like  another  that  their  respective  names  are  of  little 
consequence. 

I  assumed  from  Hobson's  appearance  that  he  was 
a  Yankee,  but  when  the  waiter  brought  me  my  coffee 
I  asked  him  who  the  man  was. 

"  That,"  replied  the  waiter,  "is  Don  Obeson.  He 
is  an  American  of  the  North,  and  he  has  feet  so  large 
that  if  he  does  not  often  place  them  higher  than  his 
head  all  the  blood  in  his  body  runs  into  them,  and 
then  the  man  faints.  It  is  curious,  but  I  am  told  that 
all  his  countrymen  suffer  from  the  same  malady." 

"  What  is  he  doing  here?"  I  asked. 

"  He  is  in  the  employ  of-  the  Government.  He 
lives  at  the  palace,  and  is  secretary,  or  perhaps 
physician,  to  his  Excellencj'.  Who  knows  precisely? 
But  he  is  a  good  devil." 

Just  at  that  moment  I  heard  the  rumble  of  carriage 
wheels,  and  the  clatter  of  hoofs,  and  presently  a  car- 
riage, escorted  by  a  troop  of  horse,  drove  past  the 
hotel.  Its  sole  occupant  was  a  man  in  military  uni- 
form, who  sat  stifHj-  upright,  and  bowed  mechani- 
cally, first  to  the  right  and  then  to  the  left.  Some  of 
the  people  in  the  street  cried  I'iva  d  PrcsiJente!  but 
the  greater  part  simply  contented  themselves  with 
lifting  their  hats.  As  the  carriage  disappeared  around 
a  corner  I  heard  a  shot,  and  a  wreath  of  smoke  curled 
upwards  from  a  window  of  a  house. 

"  Shooting  at  him  again,"  remarked  Hobson,  with 
an  air  of  amusement.  "  Well,  it  pleases  them,  and  it 
don't  hurt  him." 

"  Is  the  President  often  shot  at  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Oh,  they  generally  take  a  shot  at  him  every 
time  he  goes  out  to  drive,  but  so  far  nobody  has 
gathered  him  in.  Most  amazin'  poor  marksmen, 
these  South  .■\mericans." 

Hobson  was  silent  for  a  moment,  and  then  he  said, 
"What  do  you  think  of  the  President's  manners, 
sir?  Do  you  consider  that  he  is  too  stiff?  Some 
folks  do." 

I  replied  that  there  did  seetu  to  be  something 
wooden  in  the  mechanical  waj-  in  which  the  President 
bowed. 

"  Wooden  is  hardly  the  word,"  said  Hobson,  with 
a  curious  chuckle.  "No,  sir.  There's  mighty  little 
wood  about  him.  That  stiff  manner  of  his  is  military 
drill.  He's  been  a  soldier  all  his  days,  and  he 
always  carries  himself  as  if  he  swallowed  a  ramrod." 

' '  You  know  him  well  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Well,  fair  to  middling.  I've  a  berth  in  the 
palace,  and  see  him  frequently.  My  name  is  Hob- 
son, and  I'm  from  the  States.  You're  English,  I 
calculate." 

I  admitted  that  I  was  English,  and  Hobson  pro- 
ceeded to  question  me  strictly  as  to  the  frequency 
with  which  the  Queen  and  members  of  the  Royal 
family  are  shot  at.  He  seemed  disappointed  when  I 
convinced  him  that  shooting  at  monarchs  and 
princes  was  not,  as  j-et,  an  English  custom.  He 
remarked,  sadly,  that  "  there  didn't  seem  to  be  much 
enterprise  in  England,"  and,  bidding  me  good-by, 
made  his  way  toward  the  palace. 

Three  months  later  my  wanderings  brought  me  to 
Valparaiso,  and  there,  sitting  on  the  hotel  veranda, 
with  his  feet  at  least  a  foot  higher  than  his  head,  sat 
Hobson,  He  knew  me  at  once,  and  greeted  me 
warmly.  He  happened  to  be  the  only  English- 
speaking  person  in  the  hotel,  and  although  I  knew 
next  to  nothing  of  the  man,  I  was,  on  the  whole, 
rather  glad  to  see  him.  We  dined  at  the  same  small 
table,  and  after  dinner  Hobson  mentioned,  in  the 
course  of  conversation,  that  he  had  just  mauaged 
with  much  difficulty  to  make  his  escape  from 
Orizaba. 

"What  was  the  matter?"  I  asked,  "I  thought 
you  had  a  government  position  there." 

"  So  I  had,"  he  replied,  "  and  that  was  just  where 
the  trouble  came  in.  We  had  a  revolution  there  a 
month  ago.  and  the  shooting  was  pretty  lively. 
Everybody  connected  with  the  late  government  was 
stood  up  against  a  stone  wall  and  shot  at  by  a  platoon 
of  soldiers.  That's  what  would  have  happened  to 
me  if  I  hadn't  contrived  to  give  them  the  slip." 

"  I  didn't  suppose  that  a  South  American  revolu- 
tion was  quite  such  a  serious  affair,"  I  said. 

"  Well,  so  it  isn't,  as  a  general  rule,  but  there  were 
circumstances  connected  with  this  particular  revolu- 
tion that  were  peculiar.    I  don't  mind  if  I  tell  you 


what  they  were,  and  I  calculate  that  you'll  be  some  sur- 
prised when  you  hear  the  whole  story." 

"Do  you  remember,"  he  continued,  "my  asking 
you  what  you  thought  of  the  President  that  day  he 
drove  past  the  hotel  ?  You  said,  if  I  don't  mis- 
take, that  he  had  a  sort  of  wooden  look." 

"  I  believe  I  did,"  I  replied. 

Hobson  laughed. 

"  I  told  you  that  there  wasn't  any  wood  about  him, 
and  that  was  the  level  truth.  That  there  President 
that  you  .saw  that  there  day  was  made  of  steel,  barring 
his  face,  which  was  wax.  I  made  him  myself,  so  I 
ought  to  know  about  hini." 

"Do  3-ou  mean  to  say  that  the  man  I  saw  driving 
in  the  state  carriage  was  only  a  steel  figure  ? "  I 
cried. 

"  That's  just  what  I  do  mean  to  saj'.  He  was  one 
of  'Hobson's  Patent  Presidents,'  and  he  was  the 
only  President  Orizaba  had  for  eight  months  and  a 
half  Though  I  say  it  who  shouldn't,  he  was  the  best 
President  that  any  South  American  republic  has  had 
for  the  last  fifty  years." 

Hobson  re-lit  his  extinguished  cigar,  and  then 
resumed  his  confidences. 

"As  you  know,"  he  said,  "a  South  American 
president  never  holds  office  more  than  two  years. 
Before  the  end  of  that  time  he  is  either  shot  by  the 
opposition  or  he  bolts  to  Paris  with  the  treasurv. 
Paris,  they  tell  me,  is  full  of  presidents  at  this 
identical  moment,  and  every  one  of  them  carried 
off  the  treasury  when  he  went  out  of  office.  Now 
these  republics  are  mighty  poor,  and  if  a  president 
could  manage  to  hold  on  to  his  office  for  four  or 
five  years  without  being  shot,  he  could  then  go 
to  Paris  with  double  the  amount  of  money  that  he 
generally  takes  with  him.  I  was  thinking  over  this 
thing  one  day,  when  it  occurred  to  me  that  a 
shot-proof  figure  that  should  do  all  the  out-door 
business  of  a  president,  and  take  all  the  rifle  and 
pistol  shots,  would  be  just  the  sort  of  thing  that  South 
America  needs.  So  I  set  to  work  and  invented  my 
Patent  President,  a  figure  made  of  steel,  and  full  of 
first-class  works,  set  in  motion  partly  by  clockwork, 
and  partly  by  electricity.  President  Rodriguez  of 
Orizaba  was  the  first  man  I  showed  my  invention  to, 
and  he,  being  a  remarkably  intelligent  man,  was  de- 
lighted with  it.  He  had  just  elected  himself  Presi- 
dent, and  the  opposition  were  bent  on  shooting  him. 
Then  again  the  treasury  was  empty,  and  there  was 
no  prospect  that  it  would  be  in  condition  to  be  taken 
to  Paris  under  three  good  years  at  least.  Now  Rodri- 
guez was  a  brave  man,  and  cared  mighty  little  about 
being  shot  at.  He  told  me  that  according  to  statistics 
it  took  at  least  fifty  shots  to  hit  a  president,  and  of 
those  that  did  hit  not  more  than  one  in  twenty  ever 
proved  fatal.  I  think  he  rather  enjoyed  the  fhn  of 
being  shot  at,  just  as  old  Castilla  enjoved  it.  Why 
one  (lay  Castilla  comes  home  after  a  long  drive  and 
he  says  to  his  Secretarj-  of  State,  '  It's  a  week  since  a 
single  .shot  has  been  fired  at  me.  This  want  of  interest 
in  public  affairs  is  the  curse  of  our  country.'  But  all 
the  same,  Rodriguez  wanted  to  hold  office  for  three 
years,  and  bolt  with  a  good  fat  treasury,  so  he  .saw 
the  advantage  of  not  exposing  himself  to  the  acci- 
dent of  being  hit  with  a  bullet.  He  made  a  contract 
with  me  to  furnish  my  figure  with  a  face  exactly  like 
his,  and  to  live  in  the  palace  and  keep  the  thing  in 
order.  He  gave  me  good  wages  and  his  cigars  were 
prime.  I  have  known  a  lot  of  fellows  that  were  a 
good  deal  worse  than  Rodriguez. 

"  Well,  in  a  short  time  I  had  my  patent  President 
in  working  order.  There  were  only  two  men  beside 
Rodriguez  and  myself  who  knew  the  secret.  These 
were  the  Archbishop  of  Choluma,  who  was  the  Presi- 
dent's brother — and  a  first-rate  old  chap  he  was — and 
Don  Antonio  something  or  other,  I  disremember  his 
exact  name,  who  was  the  President's  private  secretary. 
Every  day  my  patent  President  used  to  go  out  to  show 
himself  in  his  carriage.  The  Secretary  generally  sat 
on  one  side  of  him,  so  that  by  touching  a  wire  he 
could  make  him  give  a  military  salute  when  the  car- 
riage happened  to  meet  with  a  general,  or  an  admiral, 
or  a  foreign  minister,  or  such.  At  other  times  the 
patent  President  would  drive  out  alone,  except  for 
his  footmen  and  guards,  and  then  he  simply  bowed, 
first  to  the  right  and  then  to  the  left,  just  as  you  saw 
him  doing  the  time  you  and  me  were  in  Orizaba 
together. 

"There  was  rather  more  shooting  going  on  at  that 
time  than  the  rules  of  the  game  allowed,  for  the  Vice- 
President,  who  was  a  pushing  and  energetic  man, 
wanted  to  get  his  chief  out  of  the  way  and  step  into 
his  shoes.  But  after  a  month  or  two  the  shooting 
perceptibly  slackened  down,  and  the  Vice-President 
looked  mighty  discouraged.  My  patent  President 
was  hit  at  least  two  dozen  times,  but  of  course  it 
didn't  do  him  no  harm;  and  the  story  got  round  that 
his  brother,  the  Archbishop,  had  given  him  a  Saint's 
bone  that  would  prevent  a  sixteen-inch  shell  from 
penetrating  through  the  President's  clothes.  When 
this  got  to  be  generally  believed,  people  shot  at  him 
only  once  in  a  while,  and  then  more  from  force  of 
habit  than  with  the  expectation  of  doing  any  good. 
One  day,  however,  a  rifle-bullet  struck  him  square  in 


the  face,  and.  the  face  being  of  wax,  the  bullet  natu- 
rally passed  clean  through  it,  and  killed  a  trooper  on 
the  off  side  of  the  carriage.  The  Secretary  was  in 
the  carriage  that  day,  and  he  had  the  presence  of 
mind  to  lay  the  President  down  in  the  bottom  of  the 
carriage,  and  drive  for  home  for  all  the  horses  were 
worth. 

"Of  course  I  was  called  in  to  repair  the  President, 
and  I  wondered  at  the  time  that  Rodriguez  himself 
did  not  come  to  see  his  wounded  representative. 
However,  Rodriguez  did  not  show  up  that  day,  nor 
any  other  day,  and  I  never  saw  him  again. 

"When  the  figure  was  in  working  order  the  Arch- 
bishop came  to  me  and  says, 

"  '  My  son,  you're  a  blamed  clever  fellow,  and  that's 
a  fact !  '  or  words  to  that  effect. 

"' All  right,' says  I;  'what  would  your  reverence 
be  driving  at.  Speak  up  for  I'm  a  plain  man,  and  I 
can't  understand  your  round-about  Spanish  ways.' 

"  '  What  I  want,'  says  he,  'or  rather  what  his  Excel- 
lency want.s — is  that  you  should  make  some  improve- 
ments in  your  miraculous  figure  so  that  it  can  take  his 
Excellency's  place  at  receptions.' 

"'Does  he  calculate  that  I  can  make  the  figure 
speak  ?  '  I  asked. 

"  '  Not  at  all,'  says  the  Archbishop.  '  I  have  given 
out  that  the  President's  tongue  was  shot  away  the 
other  day,  and  that  he  cannot  speak  under  any 
circumstances.  Now  your  figure  could  hold  recep- 
tions just  as  well  as  his  Excellency,  provided  you 
could  make  it  shake  hands.    Can  you  do  it  ? ' 

"  'Of  course  I  can,'  I  said.  "Give  me  a  little  time 
and  I'll  add  a  hand-shaking  attachment  to  the  thing 
which  would  satisfy  a  Yankee  politician.' 

"  Well,  I  set  to  work  and  brought  that  figure  to  such 
a  state  of  perfection  that  it  would  stand  up  at  one  end 
of  the  reception  room,  and,  in  addition  to  bowing  for 
all  the  world  like  a  genuine  Spaniard,  it  would  shake 
hands  like  a  Christian  every  time  the  Secretary,  who 
stood  on  its  right  hand,  pressed  an  electric  key  with 
his  foot.  The  Archbishop  was  delighted,  and  he  told 
me  that  Rodriguez  had  given  orders  that  my  salary 
was  to  be  raised,  which  accordingly  it  was.  About  a 
week  later  he  had  an  official  reception,  and  every- 
body who  was  anybody  came  to  it  and  shook  hands 
with  the  President.  They  were  mighty  sorry,  so  they 
said,  that  the  noble  President  should  have  been 
wounded  in  such  a  way  that  he  couldn't  talk,  but 
they  hoped  that  the  Archbishop  would  soon  pray  him 
out  of  the  difficulty.  The  Vice-President  was  there, 
too,  and  he  was  as  gloomy  as  a  fellow  with  a  first- 
class  indigestion.  Nobody  had  the  least  suspicion 
that  the  patent  President  wasn't  Rodriguez  himself, 
and  I  was  proud  of  my  work  when  I  saw  the  way  the 
thing  had  succeeded. 

"  Things  went  along  about  as  usual  in  the  palace 
for  the  next  six  months  and  it  was  during  this  time 
that  you  were  in  Orizaba.  Long  before  the  end  of 
that  time  my  suspicions  were  aroused.  I  never  saw 
Rodriguez,  and  I  felt  pretty  sure  that  the  man  was 
dead.  Meanwhile,  my  patent  President  was  filling 
his  place  in  first-class  style,  and  the  New  York  news- 
papers, which  my  brother  used  to  send  me  frequently 
spoke  of  the  great  superiority  of  the  President  of 
Orizaba  to  the  general  run  of  South  .American  presi- 
dents.   There  was  one  newspaper  chap  who  came 
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here  to  interview  the  President.  He  didn't  succeed 
in  seeing  him,  but  he  wrote  a  long  letter,  saying  what 
a  handsome  man  the  President  was,  and  how  intelli- 
gently he  talked,  and  what  a  warm  interest  he  took 
in  the  spread  of  the  Gospel,  and  in  the  editorials  in 
the  New  York  Hemisphere.  I  remember  in  particular 
a  remark  that  this  newspaper  chap  pretended  the 
President  had  made  to  him:  •  If  you  could  see  into 
my  heart,'  says  the  President  '  you  would  see  nothing 
but  love  for  my  fellow-men.'  Now  I  knew  that  it 
any  one  were  to  look  into  the  President's  heart,  or 
what  acted  as  a  heart,  all  he  would  see  would  be  a 
steel  spring  thirty-two  feet  seven  inches  long. 

"I  was  sorry  to  think  that  Rodriguez  was  probably 
dead,  but  I  couldn't  help  feeling  proud  of  the  way 
my  patent  President  was  governing  the  country.  I 
made  up  my  mind  that  I  had  made  the  greatest  in- 
vention of  the  age,  and  that  in  the  course  of  the  next 
ten  years  every  civilized  country  would  adopt  it. 
Vou  see,  although  I  called  my  figures  'presidents.' 
the  principle  of  the  invention  was  applicable  to 
emperors  and  kings  just  as  well  as  to  presidents. 
You  can  see  for  yourself  what  a  big  thing  it  would  be 
for  the  Tsar  if  he  could  hand  over  his  duties  to  a  steel 
figure,  and  let  the  Nihilists  heave  bombs  at  it,  and 
give  poison  to  it  all  day  long.  That  would  make  the 
Nihilists  contented,  and  wouldn't  do  Alexander  a 
particle  of  harm.  I  was  on  the  point  of  resigning  my 
place  at  the  palace,  and  starting  on  a  tour  of  the  prin- 
cipal capitals  of  America  and  Europe  with  a  view  to 
the  general  introduction  of  my  invention,  when  one 
evening  the  Archbishop  conies  to  me  looking  pretty 
badly  scared,  and  saying  that  he  wanted  my  advice 
in  a  very-  important  matter. 

"  '  What  is  the  trouble  now,  your  reverence,'  I  asked. 

"  'It's  just  this,'  said  he.  '  I  can  trust  you,  and  so 
I'm  going  to  tell  you  that  my  poor  brother  is  dead.  In 
fact,  he  has  been  dead  for  some  time.' 

"  '  For  about  eight  mouths,  I  reckon,'  said  I. 

■'  'Eight  months  and  three  days,'  replied  the  Arch- 
bishop. '  He  died  of  heart  disea.^e  the  very  day  that 
j'our  wonderful  figure  was  shot  through  the  cheek.' 

"'And  of  course  your  reverence  had  excellent 
reasons  for  keeping  dark  about  your  brother's  death.' 

"  '  The  very  liest  of  reasons,'  said  he.  'The  Vice- 
President  is,  as  you  know,  an  unbeliever,  and  a  hater 
of  the  Church.  He  has  openly  said  that  if  he  were 
President  he  would  seize  all  the  Church  property,  and 
turn  the  cleigy  out  of  the  country.  This  would  cer- 
tainly have  happened  had  it  been  known  that  my 
brother  was  dead.  It  was  my  duty  to  save  the  coun- 
try from  such  a  calamity,  and  I  took  the  only  way  to 
save  it. ' 

"  '  But  how  did  you  manage  when  it  was  necessary 
for  the  President  to  sign  a  state  paper,'  I  asked.  '  My 
patent  President  is  good  at  governing,  but  he  can't 
write  a  single  word.' 

"  '  That  was  easily  managed,'  said  the  Archbishop, 
'  My  handwriting  is  remarkably  like  my  brother's, 
and  there  was  so  much  at  stake  that  I  felt  justified  in 
signing  papers  with  his  name.  But  that  is  not  what 
I  wanted  to  say.  The  President  of  Cotopaxi  has 
sent  word  that  he  is  coming  here  to-morrow  to  confer 
with  General  Rodriguez  concerning  the  disputed 
boundary  between  Orizaba  and  Cotopaxi.' 
"  '  That  is  middling  awkward,'  said  I. 
"  '  Awkward  ! '  says  the  Archbishop.  '  Awkward  is 
no  name  for  it.  Just  see  what  it  involves.  If  the 
President  of  Cotopaxi  isn't  allowed  to  see  our  Presi- 
dent he  will  consider  himself  insulted,  and  will  go 
home  and  declare  war  at  once.  In  that  case,  unless 
your  wonderful  figure  can  be  made  to  mount  a  horse 
and  lead  the  army,  there  will  be  a  revolution  at 
once.  The  people  won't  have  anything  to  do  with  a 
President  who  doesn't  take  the  field  in  time  of  war.' 

"'I  haven't  the  least  doubt,'  said  I,  'that  my 
patent  President  would  be  a  great  sight  better  gen- 
eral than  half  the  generals  that  fought  during  the 
Civil  War  in  the  States,  but  it  wouldn't  be  possible  to 
make  him  manage  a  horse.  No,  your  reverence  ! 
You'll  have  to  give  up  the  idea  of  having  the  Presi- 
dent show  himself  at  the  head  of  the  army.' 

"'That  is  what  I  supposed,' said  the  Archbishop. 
'  Well  !  in  that  case  there  is  nothing  for  it  but  to  let 
the  President  of  Cotopaxi  have  an  interview  with 
your  patent  President,  and  I'm  afraid  the  interview 
won't  be  a- success.' 

"  I  knew  very  well  it  wouldn't  be  a  success,  for  a 
steel  figure  that  can  only  bow  and  shake  hands  isn't 
any  more  fit  to  discuss  a  boundary  (juestion  than  is 
an'  ordinary  international  commission.  However, 
there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  oil  the  President's 
works,  and  to  fill  up  his  batteries,  and  take  the 
chances.  T  .'^t-t  to  work  at  once,  and  put  him  in  first- 
class  order.  Then  the  Private  Secretary  and  the 
Archbishop  ,uid  I  carried  him  into  the  audience 
room,  and  made  him  sit  down  at  a  small  table.  We 
calcuUt, ■  ■  foil  the  President  of  Cotopaxi  that  Gen- 
eral Rodriguez  couldn't  speak,  on  account  of  the  loss 
of  his  tongue,  and  couldn't  stand  on  his  teet  on 
account  oi  .\n  itttack  of  paralysis.  It  was  just  possible 
tfant  the  Cot<,paxi  chap  would  believe  this.  If  he 
didn't,  why  tl  en  there  would  be  big  trouble. 

"The  next  day  the  President  of  Cotopaxi  arrived 
an  hour  before  we  had  expected  him,  and  conse- 


quently there  was  no  one  to  fire  a  salute  in  his  honor 

the  soldiers  being  all  occupied  with  their  noon  nap. 
The  Archbishop  met  him,  aud  he  was  shown  into  the 
audience  room  where  I  was  standing  on  one  side  of 
my  President,  and  the  Private  Secretary  was  standing 
on  the  other.  Old  Cotopaxi  was  a  man  of  about 
sixty  years  of  age,  and  about  as  nervous  and  bad-tem- 
pered as  they  make  'em.  However,  he  said  he  was  very 
sorry  to  see  His  Excellency  in  such  a  suffering  con- 
dition, and  after  shaking  hands  with  him  he  sat  down 
at  the  table,  and  unrolling  a  map  began  to  parade  his 
views  about  the  boundary  question.  My  President 
bowed  from  time  to  time,  and  the  Cotopaxi  chap 
thought  he  was  getting  along  swimmingly,  when 
suddenly  a  cannon  was  fired  just  under  the  window. 
You  see  the  guard  had  waked  up,  and  the  captain 
had  ordered  them  to  fire  thirty  guns  in  honor  of  the 
distinguished  visitor.  Now,  old  Cotopaxi  was  a 
brave  man,  as  most  South  Americans  are,  but,  as  I 
said,  he  was  a  very  nervous  man.  When  he  heard 
that  guu  he  sprang  up  in  such  a  tremendous  hurry 
that  he  upset  the  table.  The  edge  of  it  hit  my  Presi- 
dent across  the  chest,  aud  knocked  him  backward. 
It  all  happened  so  quick  that  neither  I  nor  the  Secre- 
tary had  the  presence  of  mind  to  catch  the  President. 
The  consequence  was  that  he  struck  the  stone  floor 
with  his  head,  and  lay  there  with  his  legs  sticking  up 
straight  and  stiff  into  the  air.  This  wasn't  the  worst 
of  it.  Whether  there  was  a  flaw  in  the  President's 
neck,  or  whether  somebody  had  been  tampering  with 
it,  I  never  knew;  but  whatever  was  the  reason,  the 
fall  caused  the  President's  head  to  break  loose,  and  it 
rolled  half-way  across  the  floor.  For  about  a  second 
the  President  of  Cotopaxi  was  evidently  horrified. 
Then  he  grasped  the  situation,  and  a  madder  man 
you  never  saw.  He  tried  to  say  something  to  the 
Archbishop,  but  he  couldn't  speak,  and  so  after  wav- 
ing his  hands  above  his  head,  as  if  he  was  calling  on 
the  thunder  to  strike  us,  he  rushed  out  of  the  room, 
mounted  his  horse  and  galloped  off. 

"The  Archbishop  sat  in  a  chair  the  picture  of 
despair.  About  a  dozen  generals  and  cabinet 
ministers  and  servants  and  such  had  run  into 
the  room  supposing  that  the  Cotopaxi  chap  had 
assassinated  our  President,  and  of  course  they  weren't 
very  long  in  taking  in  the  situation.  I  knew  there 
was  no  time  to  be  lost,  so  I  quietly  slipped  out,  aud 
in  half  an  hour  was  on  mj'  way  to  the  frontier  dis- 
guised as  a  Franciscan  monk.  That  afternoon  the 
Vice-President  seized  the  palace,  and  arrested  every 
one  of  Rodriguez's  friends.  The  next  morning  most 
of  them  were  tried  by  court-martial  and  shot,  the 
Archbishop  among  the  number.  I  never  liked  the 
Vice-President,  but  I  will  say  that  when  it  came  to 
conducting  a  revolution  he  was  no  slouch. 

"That's  the  story  of  my  experiences  in  Orizaba, 
and  here  I  am,  waiting  for  the  next  boat  to  Panama, 
and  with  just  money  enough  to  pay  my  passage.  I 
calculate  to  try  Europe  next  time.  I  shall  take  half- 
a-dozen  patent  emperors  and  kings  with  me  and  I 
don't  doubt  that  I  can  introduce  them  there.  There's 
a  fortune  in  that  invention  of  mine,  and  I'm  bound  to 
have  it.  Well,  if  you  feel  that  you  must  be  going, 
we'll  just  have  a  glass  of  Chartreuse  for  luck.  Much 
obliged  to  you  for  listening  to  my  yarn.  It's  done  me 
a  lot  of  good  to  have  a  square  talk  with  a  white 
man." — From  Chapman' s  Magazine. 


WILLIAM  WATSON'S  PaEMS. 


BY  LUCIU.S  HAR'WOOD  FOOTE. 


The  author  of  Odes  and  Other  Poems  has  caught  the 
public  ear  more  completely  than  any  other  of  the  new 
singers,  and  perhaps  deservedly  so.  He  has  hereto- 
fore won  his  way  by  the  even  tenor  of  his  work, 
rather  than  by  any  bold  and  startling  flights;  and  if 
he  does  not  display  the  quipful  turns  and  dilettante 
touch  of  some  modern  poets  who  have  been  longer  in 
print,  he  is  perhaps  more  in  earnest,  and  ecjually 
artistic.  The  grace-note  is  never  wanting  in  his  lines; 
sometimes  it  is  found  in  a  frnitful  word  which  leaves 
a  sweet  conceit  behind  it;  sometimes  in  a  potent 
phrase  which  haunts  the  memory;  as  when  he  says: 

H,Tve  I  not  watched  the  starry  throngs 
Dance,  and  the  suiil  of  April  break  in  Innt :' 

Bid  me  no  more  to  leave  unkisscd 
r/ial  rose-ivreathed  porch  of  pearl. 

*  *  •  4  •  • 

The  sleek  sea,  gorged  and  sated,  basking  lies; 
Though  haply  on  the  morrow  she  shall  ri.se. 

And  charge  her  everlasting  barriers 
With  wild,  while  fiiif;er'i  sita/chim;  at  the  U-iri. 
From  cover  to  cover  of  Odes  aud  Other  I'oems  there 
is  a  deftness  of  touch,  without  unseemly  stresrj.  The 
thought  is  lucid,  or  if  there  is  vagnene.ss,  it  is  an 
intentional  vagueness  wliich  is  delicious;  in  other 
words,  the  half-tones,  born  of  suggestion,  which  add 
richness  and  color  to  the  thought.  It  is  one  thing  to 
be  shrouded  in  mist,  and  another  to  be  wrapped  in 
the  pinks  and  purples  of  an  after-glow. 

Song  is  not  Truth,  not  Wisdom,  but  the  rose 
Upon  Truth's  lips,  the  light  in  Wisdom  s  eye.s. 

Those  peculiarities  of  structure  and  expression,  so 
marked  in  Swinburne  and  Rossetti,  are  entirely  want- 


ing in  Watson.  He  is  to  be  distinguished  by  the 
uniform  excellence  of  his  work,  rather  than  by  any 
novelty  of  form.  Just  what  mental  forces  create  this 
originality  of  style,  it  is  difficult  to  determine.  Its 
author  is  recognized  as  a  genius,  and  the  laurel 
wreath  awaits  him.  That  would  be  a  halcyon  age 
which  produced  more  than  one  such,  aud  meanwhile 
there  are  echoes  in  abundance.  Among  other  novel 
methods,  the  attempt  is  being  made  to  revive  the 
rhymeless  verse.  Blank  verse  is  the  missing  link 
between  poetry  and  prose;  and  the  ease  with  which 
a  fevered  imagination  can  produce  it,  detracts  from 
its  artistic  value.  It  is  necessarily  stilted  and  verbose, 
and  has  been  almost  entirely  relegated,  with  the 
stalk  aud  strut  of  the  stage,  to  the  grave  of  tradition. 

The  dust  lies  thick  on  Milton's  covers,  and  yet,  he 
was  the  master  of  the  hybrid  verse. 

In  .  /  Study  in  Contrasts,  Watson  lends  tint  and  tone 
to  the  cumbersome  form,  and  has  put 

The  flower  of  Collie  aristocracy, 

with 

His  courtly  ruft,  snow-pure,  'mid  golden  tan, 
His  grandly  feathered  legs  slenderly  strong, 
The  broad  and  flow  ing  billow  of  his  Ijreast, 
His  delicate  ears  and  superfine  long  nose, 
.\nd  that  last  triumph,  his  distinguished  tail! 

upon  paper,  and  we  are  fain  to  hang  it  among  our 
art-treasures. 

In  a  later  and  more  ambitious  poem,  the  Hymn  to 
the  Sea,  he  has  given  us  the  rhymeless  verse  in  another 
measure.  Splendid  lines  flash  u|)on  ns  as  we  read, 
until  we  are  enthralled  by  the  musical  cadence;  but 
like  other  mysteries  of  the  deep  it  is  veiled  in  obscur- 
ity. Efiective  in  metre  and  luminous  in  language,  it 
is  bewildering  in  thought,  and  we  grojje  in  vain  for 
the  motive.  Is  it  the  cry  of  a  beleagured  soul  ?  or  is  it 
the  voice  of  a  cyuic? 

That  William  Watson  is  a  clever  poet  there  is  no 
doubt;  whether  he  is  a  great  one,  remains  to  be 
determined. 

 »-♦-«  

CHAMPAGNE. 


When  the  Prince  of  Wales  suddenly  decided,  sev- 
eral j'ears  ago,  that  no  wine  was  suitable  for  the  royal 
palate  but  Pomtnery  Sec,  all  other  wines  were  ban- 
ished from  the  little  suppers  wliich  the  Prince  gave 
to  his  friends,  and  Ponimery  became  the  proper  thing. 
If  a  nobleman  prepared  a  banquet,  Pommery  was  the 
first  consideration.  The  London  dealers  were  sur- 
prised that,  until  they  comnuinicated  wiih  French 
headquarters,  they  could  hardly  supply  the  demand. 
It  was  the  same  way  in  America.  New  York  Society 
was  seized  with  the  craze,  and  in  every  fashionable 
novel  of  the  season  Pommery  Sec  figures  prominently. 
Persons  who  intend  giving  select  entertainments 
should  be  particular  to  have  this  wine  on  the  table, 
and  bear  in  mind  the  Prince  of  Wales's  opinion: 
"  There  is  no  headache  in  Pommery  Sec." — Exchange. 


'Off  for  the6ummer? 
.bon  voyage!" 


BUT 

PuV  Ihis 


MURRAY*  LANMANS 
FLORIDA  WATER 

The  most  rcl^rcshiiiij  oF  all  Ftrfumcs, 

The  Best  Thing  for  Sunburn  and  Ta 


THE  WAVE 


NEW  BOOKS. 

THE  OLD  MAIDS'  CLUB. 

^t/^AVING  read  'I'lu:  .\rister  and  Children  of  the  Chello 
pjy    I  looked  with  pardonable  suspicion  at  The  Old 

'^g^  A/aid's  Club.  It  occurred  to  me  that  I  might 
be  bored.  So  it  was  with  reluctance,  tempered  by 
observing  its  comparative  shortness,  that  I  opened 
this  delightfully  freakish  book.  It  demonstrates,  in  a 
series  of  happy-go-lucky  stories,  that  girls  dowered 
with  beauty  and  wealth  never  remain  maids,  from 
which  fact  something  might  be  deduced,  possibly, 
not  altogether  flattering  to  men.  The  book  is  frankly 
absurd  and  full  of  specious  wit  but  it  is  exceedingly 
diverting  in  a  farcical  way.  Perhaps  no  part  ol  it  is 
more  so  than  when  Lillie  explains  why  she  can't  marry 
Lord  Silverdale.  No  man,  she  said,  was  further  from 
her  thoughts  as  a  possible  husband  yet  he  had  all  the 
necessary  virtues  and  possessions  and  she  loved  him. 
Her  father,  a  millionaire, who  had  always  supplied  her 
with  every  luxury  and  wanted  to  include  a  husband 
in  the  list,  was  disconcerted,  "Yes,  father,"  she 
said,  "  I  love  him  dearly.  Oh,  do  not  spurn  me  from 
you,  but  I  love  him  with  my  whole  heart  and  soul 
and  I  shall  never  marry  any  other  man  but  him." 
The  poor  little  girl  burst  into  a  paroxysm  of  weeping. 
"  Then  you  will  marry  him?  "  gasped  the  millionaire. 

"No,  father,"  she  sobbed  solemnly,  "that  is  an 
illegitimate  deduction  from  my  proposition.  He  is 
the  one  man  on  this  earth  I  could  never  bring  myself 
to  marry." 

"  You  are  mad," 

"  No,  father.  I  am  only  mathematical.  I  will 
never  marry  a  man  who  does  not  love  me.  And  don't 
you  see  that  as  1  love  him  the  odds  are  that  he 
doesn't  love  me  ?  " 

"  But  he  tells  me  he  does." 

"  What  is  his  bare  assertion — weighed  against  the 
doctrine  of  probability  !  How  many  girls  do  you 
suppose  Silverdale  has  met  in  his  varied  career  ?  " 

"A  thousand,  I  dare  say." 

"  Ah,  that's  only  reckoning  English  society  (and 
theaters').  .\nd  then  he  has  seen  society  (.and 
theaters)  in  Paris,  Berlin,  Rome,  Boston,  a  hundred 
places  !  If  we  put  the  figure  at  three  thousand  it  will 
be  moderate.  Here  am  I  a  single  girl;  how  wildly 
improbable  that  out  of  three  thousand  girls  Silverdale 
should  just  fall  in  love  with  me;  it  is  2999  to  i 
against !  Then  there  is  the  probability  that  he  is  not 
in  love  at  all — which  makes  the  odds  5999  to  i  !  ... 
Am  I  to  risk  ruining  three-fourths  of  my  life  in  de- 
fiance of  the  unerring  dogmas  of  the  doctrine  of 
chances?  No,  father,  do  not  exact  this  sacrifice 
from  me.  Ask  me  anything  you  please,  and  I  will 
g^ant  it — oh,  so  gladly — but  do  not,  oh,  do  not,  ask 
me  to  marry  the  man  I  love," 

The  millionaire  stroked  her  hair  and  soothed  her 
in  piteous  silence.  He  had  made  his  pile  in  pig-iron 
and  had  not  science  enough  to  grapple  with  the 
situation. 

"Do  you  mean  to  say,"  he  said  at  last,  "that  be- 
cause you  love  a  man,  he  can't  love  you  ?  " 

"  He  can.  But  in  all  human  probability  he  won't. 
Suppose  you  put  on  a  fur  waistcoat  and  went  out  into 
the  street,  determining  to  invite  to  dinner  the  first 
man  in  a  straw  hat,  and  supposing  he  replied  that 
you  had  just  forestalled  him,  as  he  had  gone  out 
with  a  similar  intention  to  look  for  the  first  man  in  a 
fur  waistcoat.    What  would  you  say?" 

The  millionaire  hesitated. 

"Well,  I  shouldn't  like  to  insult  the  man,"  he 
said  slowly. 

"You  see!  "  said  Lillie,  triumphantly. 

"Well,  then,  dear,"  he  said,  after  much  pondering, 
"  the  only  thing  for  it  is  to  marry  a  man  you  don't 
love." 

"  Father  !  "  said  Lillie,  in  terrible  tones. 

"Forgive  me,  Lillie,"  he  said;  "I  shall  never 
interfere  again  in  your  matrimonial  concerns." 

So  Lillie  wiped  her  eyes  and  founded  the  Old 
Maid's  Club.  She  devised,  among  other  things, 
'tintimacassars,  on  which  were  worked  epigrammatical 
thunderbolts.  Some  of  the  deadliest  were:  "The 
husband  is  the  only  creature  entirely  selfish.  He  is 
a  low  organism,  consisting  mainly  of  a  digestive 
apparatus  and  a  rude  mouth.  The  lover  holds  the 
coat;  the  husband  drops  it.  Women  who  catch  hus- 
bands rarely  recover.  Marriage  is  a  lottery;  every 
wife  does  not  become  a  widow.  Wrinkles  are 
woman's  marriage  lines;  but  when  she  gets  them  her 
husband  will  no  longer  be  bound.  The  woman  who 
believes  her  husband  loves  her  is  capable  of  believing 
that  she  loves  him.  .\  man  often  marries  a  woman 
becau-e  they  have  the  same  tastes,  and  prefers  him- 
self to  the  rest  of  creation.  If  a  woman  could  know 
what  her  lover  really  thought  of  her  she  would 
know  what  to  think  of  him.  Possession  is  nine 
points  of  the  marriage  law.  It  is  impossible  for  a 
man  to  marry  a  clever  woman.  Marriages  are  made 
in  heaven,  but  old  maids  go  there." 

[Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  at 
Doxey's.] 


DIPLOMATIC  DISENCHANTMENTS. 

The  fact  that  American  Ministers  become  so  quite 
casually,  that  they  may  be  almost  anything  from  a 
bill-poster  to  a  professor  and  all  of  a  sudden  become 
plenipotentiaries  must  often  give  ri.se  to  painful  con- 
tretemps, but  not  more  painful  or  amusing  than  befel 
Professor  Somerville  and  his  wife  whom  Edith 
Bigelow  disenchants  so  divertinglv.  The  book  is 
rather  clever  and  the  characterization  at  times  very 
good,  notably  that  of  Mr.  Somerville.  That  the  only 
wonieu  in  the  book  who  amounts  to  anything  should 
be  the  one  to  get  into  trouble,  if  not  agreeable,  is 
natural,  for  as  the  author  says,  "  when  a  really  good 
respectable  woman  makes  a  fool  of  herself  she  does 
it  most  thoroughly,  Silvia  had  not  used  up  her 
heart  in  numerous  flirtations;  she  was  experiencing 
a  genuine  passion  and  suflfered  proportionately ....  it 
never  occurred  to  her  that  her  intense  devotion  might 
be  wearisome  to  Bela.  It  is  so  hard  for  a  woman  to 
understand  that  it  makes  a  man  uncomfortable  to  be 
loved  too  much  !  She  who  greatly  loves  demands 
great  things  in  return,  and  these  few  men  are  ready  to 
accord.  She  had  not  the  art  to  conceal  her  feelings 
and  to  trifle  with  him  as  Iris  could.  He  was  like 
mo.st  men,  he  liked  to  be  loved  without  too  many  de- 
mands being  made  on  him."  And  so  in  grief  her 
story  ends  "as  all  great  love  is  wont  to  do. 

[Harper  &  Bros.,  publishers.    For  sale  at  Doxey's.] 

CHIFFON'S  MARRIAGE. 

It  is  a  very  charming  little  love  story  that  "  Gyp  " 
gives  us,  though  her  innocent  heroine  talks  much 
more  like  a  knowing  American  girl  whose  flirtations 
had  begun  in  the  cradle  than  a  "  Jeune  Femme." 
Why — oh!  why — does  the  Comtesse  de  Martel  present 
herself  to  the  world  in  a  sentimental  heart-shaped 
frontispiece  with  an  expression  to  match  ?  There  she 
is  with  a  "fringe"  down  to  her  eyes,  head  on  one 
side  and  a  spurious  sweetness  of  countenance  that 
suggests  the  "precieuse"  and  prejudices  are  against 
the  very  pretty  fresh  romance  that  follows. 

[Published  by  Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  New  York.] 

When  The  Island  of  Fantasy  turns  into  a  lively 
volcano  and  cheerfully  buries  everybody — almost 
everybody — even  the  pious  reader  must  rejoice,  for 
one  is  quite  weary  by  that  time.  Think  what  a  tale 
of  adventure  might  have  been  made  out  of  a  story 
in  which  brigands  with  their  band  lay  siege  to  one  of 
the  tiny  isles  of  Greece  which  an  Englishman  had 
turned  into  a  miniature  kingdom.  There  was  a 
beautiful  daughter,  too,  who  might  have  been  ab- 
ducted and  an  ardent  lover  to  give  chase.  But,  alas, 
we  are  kept  in  an  English  village  for  ages  closeh' 
supervised  by  the  rector,  and  when  we  do  finally 
reach  the  island  through  a  series  of  preposterous 
circumstances,  we  have  to  philander  around  listening 
to  an  absolutely  out  of  date  flirtation  and  to  a  melo- 
dramatic person  who  breathes  under  his  breath  "an 
omen,"  at  every  turn. 

[United  States  Book  Company,  publishers.] 

Mr.  Bailey  Martin  is  SO  essentially  English  that  it 
can  make  no  American  reputation  for  Percy  White. 
It  is  the  autobiography  of  a  perfect  cad,  a  cleverly 
sustained,  consistent  rendering  of  a  complacent  and 
detestable  egotist.  The  type  is  fairly  common  in 
England,  though  it  has  its  parallels  in  this  country 
among  certain  parvenues,  whose  yearning  to  enter 
the  charmed  circle  of  those  whose  prosperity  has 
preceded  their  own  by  a  decade,  is  as  diverting,  and 
in  a  certain  degree,  as  detestable.  Strongly  sardonic 
though  this  study  be,  it  lacks  the  finer  and  the 
higher  qualities  of  humor.  It  is  savagely  ironic;  the 
plot  development  leads  to  exaggerated  complications, 
and  the  narrative  is  without  those  inimitable  touches 
which  illuminate  and  elevate  the  satire  of  a  Thack- 
eray or  a  Swift.  There  is  power  in  the  book,  power 
in  the  constraint  of  the  study,  ability  in  the  manner 
in  which  the  attitude  of  Bailey  Martin  is  preserv-ed, 
but  one  cannot  feel  his  excuses,  his  apologies  are  veri- 
table or  sincere.  Clever  though  the  autobiography 
is,  it  does  not  convince  one  of  the  actual  Bailey- 
Martin — he  is  a  study  rather  than  a  personage. 

[United  States  Book  Company,  publishers.] 

Chapman's  Magazine  is  a  serious  effort  made  by  that 
well-known  house  to  furnish  monthly  a  certain  num- 
ber of  fairlj-  good  stories  to  the  great  general  public 
who  want  this  fiction  unadulterated  by  stories  or 
essays.  It  is  interesting  to  note  the  method  whereby 
circulation  is  sought.  The  firm  issues  an  eight-page 
circular,  and  distribute  it  by  hundreds  of  thousands 
through  the  agency  of  a  well-known  London  adver- 
tising firm  by  the  means  of  a  house-to-house  visita- 
tion. To  this  end,  they  divide  the  United  Kingdom 
into  districts,  beginning  this  week  with  a  district  in- 
cluding Manchester  and  Liverpool,  and  another 
including  Leeds  and  Newcastle-on-Tyne,  The  circu- 
lar consists  of  the  full  contents  of  the  first  three  num- 
bers of  the  magazine,  sample  pages  of  the  stones  it 
contains  by  Bret  Harte,  S.  R.  Crockett,  W.  L.  Alden, 
and  Violet  Hunt,  along  with  an  account  of  the  plan 
and  purpose  of  the  magazine. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


In  an  extended  review  of  The  Jnrel  of  Ynys  Galon 
Saturday  Revie-cv  saj's  it  is  one  of  the  best  romances  of 
the  blood  and  thunder  order  since  Stevenson  resusci- 
tated the  buccaneers. 

Sydney  Colvin's  biography  of  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
son will  not  be  ready  for  two  years  to  come.  A  vol- 
ume of  his  correspondence  is  to  appear  in  the 
autumn. 

The  literary  world  has  had  two  clever  catch 
phrases  to  quote.  One  is  a  phrase  from  an  essay  in 
Black-.oood,  which  classified  decadent  literature  as  of 
three  kinds:  "  erotic,  neurotic,  and  touimyrotic." 
The  other  is  Zangwill's,  who  remarked  that  litera- 
ture was  falling  into  "  the  sere  and  Vetloxi-'  Hook." 

There  are  said  to  be  quite  a  number  of  unpublished 
MSS.  of  Nathaniel  Hawthorne  in  the  market.  They 
are  held  at  high  prices,  but  are  only  of  interest  to  the 
autograph  collector. 

Professor  Loinbroso,  in  the  Conlcnipoiary  Review, 
says  the  line  of  progress  is  curved,  many  discoveries 
are  forgotten  or  put  aside,  and  he  remarks  that  highly 
civilized  peoples  retain  savage  customs,  and  he 
instances  IJngland  with  her  peers,  her  Bible,  and  her 
Sunday. 

The  Chiip  Book  has  arranged  to  republish  in 
America  Zangwill's  IVithout  Prejudice  which  so  long 
has  been  a  feature  of  the  Pall  Mall  Magazine.  This  is 
a  substantial  addition  to  the  attractions  of  the  little 
bi-monthly;  for  of  all  the  writers  on  cunent  artistic 
happenings  he  has  the  lightest,  most  dextrous  touch 
and  truest  insight. 

It  seems  that  Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward  has  yielded  to 
the  monetary  tempter.  She  left  three  years — or,  was  it 
four? — between  Robert  f.lsmere  ai\A  Da-dd  Cricve  and  as 
much  between  the  latter  and  Afareella,  but  between 
Mareella  and  Bessie  Costrell  there  is  less  than  a  year, 
and  in  January  she  will  have  a  long  novel  ready,  to 
be  begun  in  the  Century.  As  each  story  adds  J>4o,ooo 
to  her  bank  account,  she  is  in  a  fair  way  to  getting 
rich. 

Mr.  Du  Maurier's  new  novel  is  to  be  called  The 
Martians.  The  manuscript  is  now  in  the  hands  of  the 
Harpers.  It  deals  with  school  life  in  France,  with 
some  further  glimp.ses  of  the  Quartier  Latin.  Mr. 
Du  Maurier  is  not  going  to  lecture  in  America.  His 
health  does  not  permit  of  his  accepting  the  proposals 
made  to  him.  He  is  said  to  be  in  receipt  of  ^700  a 
week  as  his  share  of  the  profits  on  the  play  of  Trilby. 

Mrs.  Craigie,  better  known  as  John  Oliver  Hobbes, 
when  asked  why  she  didn't  write  plays,  said  that  the 
literary  man  could  not  look  to  the  stage  as  a  fruitful 
field  for  his  labor  till  the  mass  of  people  were  taught: 

'■  (a)  That  tragedy  consists  rather  in  ironj  than  in 
gore. 

"(b)  That  buffoonery  is  not  humor. 
"  (c)  That  life  is  not  fairly  represented  by  one  hero, 
his  mistress's  gowns,  and  his  wife's  drawing-room." 

Among  late  literary  announcements  the  most  in- 
teresting is  that  of  a  new  story  by  J,  M.  Barrie,  of 
which  ScribnerB  will  begin  serial  publication  in  Janu- 
ary. Stntiinental  Tommy  is  its  title  and  we  are 
promised  that  it  will  make  a  new  reputation  by  the 
author  of.-/  Window  in  'Thrums.  "It  is  not  gener- 
ally known,"  says  the  Bookman,  "that  Mr.  Barrie 
finished  this  novel  a  year  ago,  but  could  not  be  per- 
suaded to  let  it  go  into  the  publisher's  hands  until  he 
was  satisfied  that  he  had  done  his  best  with  it.  'And 
how  much  do  you  think  you  have  improved  or  altered 
it  during  that  linie? '  he  was  asked.  'About  one  per 
cent,'  was  the  reply.  '  Writing,'  he  once  said  to  the 
writer,  "  is  all  a  pursuit  of  that  which  we  can  never 
seize;  but  we  can  go  on  pursuing — all  work  is  that.'  " 

Arthur  McEwen,  who  is  liable  to  be  brilliant  if  but 
the  company  is  good  and  does  not  interrupt,  re- 
marked apropos  of  the  indifference  to  writing  and 
writers  so  characteristic  of  western  life,  that  an  ability 
at  writing  is  regarded  by  the  ordinary  merchant  as 
an  interesting  but  dangerous  eccentricity,  entertain- 
ing possibly,  but  quite  on  a  level  with  acrobatics. 
Here  cometh  William  Dean  Howells  who  announces 
in  his  latest  book: 

"  I  have  found  that  literature  gives  one  no  certain 
station  in  the  world  of  men's  activities,  either  idle  or 
useful.  We  literary'  folk  try  to  believe  that  it  does, 
but  that  is  all  nonsense.  At  every  period  of  life 
among  boys  and  men  we  are  accepted  when  they  are 
at  leisure  and  want  to  be  amused;  and  at  best  we  are 
tolerated  rather  than  accepted." 

What  an  admirable  setting  down  Nym  Crinkle  does 
give  Mark  Twain.  The  humorist  having  broken  out 
as  a  literary  critic  deals  with  the  mistakes  of  Feni- 
more  Cooper,  and  enunciates  nineteen  rules  which  he 
insists  govern  romantic  fiction.  All  of  this  leads  Nym 
to  remark: 

"  There  are,  I  think,  at  least  five  hundred  rules  of 
propriety  that  Mark  Twain  violated  when  he  wrote 
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"The  Innocents  Abroad,"  and  they  can  all  be  summed 
up  in  the  statement  that  he  was  clownish  and 
ephemeral.  He  never  came  in  sight  of  a  magnetic 
event  but  he  began  to  stand  on  his  head  and  roll  his 
wild  western  cocoaimt  like  a  very  ape.  Why  should 
not  romantic  literature  deal  in  miracles?  The  imagi- 
nation of  the  romantic  writer  deals  in  little  else. 
Romantic  fiction  is  itself  a  miracle.  What  is  "The 
Tempest  "  but  a  congeries  of  miracles?  How  is  this 
critical  jobber  going  to  meaSure  the  stupendous  drama 
of  Job  with  his  rarge-fiiider,  or  squeeze  Jean  Paul 
into  his  pint  cup  ? 

Rather  in  contrast  to  the  attitude  of  admiration  in 
which  Stanley  J.  Weyman  is  regarded  by  the  jour- 
nalistic massis  is  the  critique  on  his  manner  and  style 
which  Edgar  Fawcett  furnishes  to  the  New  York 
Herald: 

For  the  most  part  this  author's  writing  is  shallow  and  flashy. 
It  is  all  a  string  of  "  situations,  "  many  of  them  even  older  than 
those  of  the  Uiinias  pere  to  whom  he  is  likened.  But  he  does 
not  at  all  resemble  Dumas  pere,  who  was,  it  is  tr\ie,  a  writer  of 
frothy  copiousness,  a  sensationalist  of  great  occasional  vul- 
garity, but  who  also  possessed  a  keen  wit,  a  turn  for  brilliant 
epigram,  an  almost  dizzying  narrative  sweep  and  rush,  and  a 
descriptive  coutrol  of  his  own  language  which  was  marvelous 
for  the  time  in  which  he  lived.  Mr.  Weyman's  House  of  the 
Wolf,  for  instance,  is  "  railroa'l  reading,  "  and  little  else.  It 
makes  the  massacre  of  St.  Bartholomew  its  central  idea,  and 
encompasses  this  with  a  chainwork  of  rapid  intrigue,  violent 
adventure,  hairbreadth  escapes.  We  know  little  of  its  people, 
except  that  they  kill  one  another,  evade  one  another,  rescue 
one  another  from  danger  and  reach  at  last — those  of  them  who 
are  good  enough  to  deserve  it— a  bourne  of  beatific  repose. 

Apropos  of  the  domesticity  in  Richard  Le  Gal- 
Henne's  literary  matter,  Zangwill  has  this  to  say 
about  that  charming  little  book,  Prou  Fancies: 

"Mr.  and  Mr.  James  Welch  and  their  potential 
domestic  bliss,  afforded  Mr.  Le  Gaillienne  a  chapter 
of  his  Prose  /-ancies.  I  experience  a  feeling  of  unreality 
when  I  meet  in  the  flesh  the  clever  little  comedian 
and  his  pretty  ^irl-wife,  as  though  they  had  stepped 
out  of  the  pages  of  their  brother's  books.  And  yet 
Mr.  Le  Gallienue  is  perhaps  not  all  wrong  to  express 
his  feelings  shamelessly.  In  these  cynic  days,  when 
we  are  all  ashamed  of  having  emotions,  we  should 
perhaps  welcome  one  who  is  brazenly  sentimental 
and  who  has  pleaded  manfully  for  long  hair.  And, 
after  all,  the  poet,  in  writing  of  his  domestic  joys  and 
sorrows,  is  writing  of  himself  less  as  individual  than 
as  type.  And  his  true  intent  is  all  for  our  delight,  to 
glorify  the  common  things  of  life.  If  Tennyson  had 
not  mourned  his  friend  in  the  market-place,  the 
world  would  have  been  the  loser;  and  if  Byron 
had  not 

Dragged  through  Kurope's  every  mart 
The  pageant  of  his  bleeding  heart, 

English  literature  would  have  been  less  respected 
on  the  Continent.  Wherefore  Mr.  Le  Gallienne's 
ingenuous  audacities  are  to  be  forgiven  him  if  we  find 
ourselves  enriched  by  his  effusiveness." 


Where  are  You 
Going  to  Stop? 

We  would  respectfully  remind 
you  thai  the 

HOTEL  PliEflSAHTON 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONES  STS., 


Is  a  large  and  magnificently  appointed 
Family  and  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the 
most  pleasant  and  convenient  part  of  the 
city.   

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  hotel,  Sutter 
St.  line  direct  from  the  ferry. 
Sanitary  Plumbing        Cuisine  Perfect. 

Rates,  Reasonable 


O.     M-     BRHNNflN,  PROPUIETOR 


Order  Youk  Carriages  and  Coupes  ok  the 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Butter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  F;ighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
bteamtr  and  Train  Service  a|specialty      Telephone  1950 

WFTEB  sufreriiis:  for  twenty  years  with  chronic  catarrh,  I  de- 
J  sir  -  (o  M..:c  that  Nelson's  Amycose  is  the  only  remedy 
tuat  has  afforded  me  any  relief.  I  can  therefore  recommend  it 
to  those  who  may  be  affected  with  that  disease. 

P.  CROWLEY,  Chief  of  Police,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE  DRAMA. 


OC?HINGS  theatrical  have  been  exceptionally  good 
during  the  week.  Every  show-shop  save  the 
late  lamented  Hush  Street  has  been  open,  and 
the  business  all  around  has  proven  satisfactory. 
San  Francisco  amusement  lovers  are  having  more 
opportunities  for  enjoyment  even  than  they  are  in 
New  York,  where  last  week  only  six  theaters  were 
open.  Here  entertainment  of  every  conceivable  de- 
scription is  provided  for  sums  ranging  from  ten  cents 
to  a  dollar  and  a  half,  and  the  public  is  consequently 
enjoying  itself.  Over  eight  thousand  people  attended 
and  cheered  Professor  Gleason's  horse-taming  exhi- 
bition last  Sunday  and  among  them  were  some  of  our 
most  prominent  Society  folk.  Lack  of  amu.sement  is 
not  now  visible. 

After  a  most  successful  week  of  the  "  Amazons," 
Oscar  Wilde's  "  An  Ideal  Husband  "  will  be  given  its 
first  San  Francisco  production — in  fact,  its  second 
production  in  the  United  States — at  the  Baldwin 
Theater  next  Monday  evening.  The  play  is  spoken 
of  as  being  witty  to  the  extreme,  and  is  filled  with 
the  epigrammatic  expressions  that  have  made  its  unfor- 
tunate author  so  famous.  The  San  Francisco  verdict 
on  the  piece  will  have  much  to  do  with  its  subsequent 
success.  In  accordance  with  numerous  requests, 
"The  Wife"  will  be  given  on  Thursday  and  Satur- 
day nights,  and  on  Friday,  "The  Case  of  Rebellious 
Susan  "  will  again  be  tried. 

William  Gillette,  the  "Held  by  the  Enemy"  man, 
whose  personality  and  plays  are  so  popular  here,  will 
give  his  curiosity-arousing  titled  comedy,  "  Too  Much 
Johnson,"  on  Monday,  August  5th.  The  "author 
actor  "  portrays  a  Wall  .Street  broker  who  is  a  cjiiaint, 
droll  and  deliberate  individual,  but  thoroughly  up  to 
date.  The  scenic  surroundings  are  picturesque  and 
the  company  is  the  original  one,  including  the  star, 
Ralph  Delmore,  Chas.  J  Bell,  Robert  Hickman, 
Charles  Reed,  Maud  Haslam,  Kate  Meek,  Loraine 
Dren.x,  Ben  Hendricks,  and  Cecil  Lauriel. 

Otis  Harlan  tips  up  his  glass  of  property  whiskey, 
remarks  "Ta-ah-pum!"  throws  it  down  his  throat 
and  a  packed  house  lets  out  a  sound  of  approbation 
at  the  California  Theater  every  evening.  Hoyt's 
shows  are  always  appreciated  here  and  "A  Black 
Sheep  "  has,  in  the  vernacular,  "  caught  on  in  great 
shape."  But  on  Monday  next  the  sensation  will 
arrive,  when  Miss  Hattie  Wells  will  do  a  "Trilby 
Dance,"  costumed  in  a  strictly  Du  Maurier  fashion 
and  indulging  in  her  Terpsichorean  exercises  with 
bare  feet.  A  number  of  new  features  will  be  intro- 
duced and  the  last  week  promises  to  be  the  banner 
one  of  the  three. 

The  second  week  of  Satanella  at  the  Tivoli  has 
attracted  as  large  audiences  as  the  first,  and  but  for 
the  constant  policy  of  change  that  the  management 
has  decided  upon  the  opera  could  run  for  an  indefi- 
nite period.  "  Maritana,"  Wallace's  opera,  always 
welcome  and  almost  a  classic,  will  be  substituted  on 
Monday.  "In  Happy  Moments,"  "Alas!  Those 
Chimes  "  and  every  soloin  the  opera  are  well  known, 
and  the  cast  will  be  a  most  capable  one.  Martin 
Pache  will  be  the  "Don  Ca'sar  de  Bazau,"  and  for 
the  first  time  in  the  house  Alice  Carle  will  appear  as 
"  Lazarillo."  Laura  Millard  will  sing  "  Maritana  "  and 
the  chorus  will  be  reinforced. 

Bouccicault's  "  The  Jilt  "  called  for  the  full  strength 
of  the  Frawley  Company  at  the  Columbia,  and  the 
clever  lines  of  the  "  Shakespeare  of  the  Irish  drama  " 
were  read  exceptionally  well.  Frawley,  as  a  dia- 
lectician, was  an  agreeable  surprise,  and  Katherine 
Grey  understood  the  characterization  of  Lady  Milli- 
cent  Woodstock  to  a  perfection.  On  Monday  next 
somewhat  of  a  departure  will  be  taken  from  the 
plays  ordinarily  given  by  this  Company,  "The 
Ensign  "  being  the  bill.  The  drama  has  been  seen 
here  before  and  is  one  of  the  strongest  of  its  kind 
now  before  the  public.  A  number  of  striking  scenes 
have  been  especially  painted  for  the  production,  and 
the  cast  will  include  Miss  Lansing  Rowan,  never  seen 
here  before,  but  of  whom  great  things  are  said. 

Manager  Morosco,  for  the  first  time  since  the  open- 
ing of  his  Grand  Opera  House,  this  week  produced  a 
drama  for  the  second  time,  and  in  "  Captain  Heme, 
U.  S.  A.,"  he  made  a  wise  selection.  The  piece  is 
given  on  a  much  more  elaborate  scale  thati  formerly, 
and  some  of  the  effects  are  exceedingly  realistic. 
The  make-up  of  J.  Harry  Benriino,  by  the  way,  is  .so 
like  the  pictures  of  General  (irant  that  the  galleries 
nightly  cheer.  Next  week  "  I'nder  the  City  Lamps," 
a  melodrama  that  has  been  most  favorably  received 
in  New  'Vork,  will  receive  its  first  San  Franci.sco 
presentation,  with  the  present  star,  J.  Jay  Dowling, 
as  the  leading  character.  The  scenery,  it  is  promised, 
will  be  very  elaborate,  and  has  all  been  done  from 
photographs,  and  among  the  emotional  features  is  a 
rescue  from  drowning  in  real  wet  water. 

The  "Acme  Four,"  consisting  of  two  shapely  and 
clever  young  ladies  and  the  "  Garneila  "  brothers,  are 


new  cards  at  the  Orpheum  and  their  act  is  ridiculously 
funny.  "  Tubbs  Visit  "  is  a  small  show  in  itself  and 
is  one  of  those  sketches  from  which  a  successful 
farce-comedy  is  often  written.  Bartlett  and  May ,  the 
Martinettis,  Kennedy  and  Lorenz,  the  thought  trans- 
mitters, and  a  number  of  specialty  people  provide  a 
bill  that  holds  the  audience  until  eleven  o'clock.' 
Numerous  novelties  are  promised  for  Monday. 

The  Prompter. 

nature's  mind  cure. 


"Go  forth  under  the  open  sky  and  list  to  Nature's 
teachings."  So  wrote  Bryant  in  the  opening  lines  of 
his  immortal  " Thanatopsis."  "Nature  is  but  a  name 
for  an  effect  whose  cause  is — God."  So  wrote  Pope 
many  a  year  before  Bryant;  and  scores  of  the  best 
poets  of  all  time  have  expressed  similar  sentiments. 
They  could  do  no  less,  because  such  .sentiments  aie 
true,  and  a  poet  of  untruth  would  be  a  moral  monster. 

In  the  uiidst  of  such  samples  of  Hden  and  proto- 
types of  Paradise  as  the  San  Francisco  &  North 
Pacific  country  affords,  the  mind  and  the  soul  gain 
even  more  than  the  bodily  house  in  which  they 
dwell.  Such  scenery  produces  an  exhilaration  of 
mind  and  an  inspiration  of  spirit  impossible  of  ade- 
quate expression.  That  is,  always  provided  that  one 
has  any  mind  or  soul,  and  takes  it  with  him. 


(JoiiONlAIi: 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Klegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  tolocate  per- 
manently, and 


Special  Rates 


To  permanent  guests.   Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.  Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  E.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 


DEATH 

TO 

DYSPEPSIA 


Two  Springs  at  Byron  have  a  remarkably  potent 
efficacy  against  Dyspepsia  in  all  its  forms— including 
the  alcoholic  variety— catarrh  of  the  stomach,  con- 
stipation and  inactivity  of  the  liver  and  bowels. 
Ask  physicians.  $15,  f  is  and  $21  per  w<  ek;  all  baths, 
attendance  and  physician's  advice,  free.  Address, 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTKA  COSTA  COUNTY,  CAK. 

Now  on  Sale     .  ^ 

-AT  —  ^  


First-List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 


The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin 
est  Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

Sau  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Koom  20,  Seventh  Floor,  Milla  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 
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THE  WAVE 


MEDICAL 


^^ATHER  Kneipp's  ireatment  for  rheuuiatisni  has 
tijL  quite  a  vogue  in  New  York.  On  sunny  uiorn- 
ings  in  Central  Park  one  is  liable  to  see  a 
collection  of  intlividiials  wading  around  barefooted 
over  the  dew-besprinkled  lawns.  Admirable  results 
are  said  to  be  achieved;  the  systems  of  the  suf- 
■  ferers  are  materially  braced  up;  there  is  a  general 
increase  of  health.  Those  who  have  studied  the 
plau  remember  that  new  fallen  snow  has  similar 
efficacy  to  dew — the  principle  being,  that  covering  the 
feet  is  responsible  for  many  ailments  that  flesh  is  heir 
to.  One  of  the  new  cure  entlmsiasts,  speaking  of  his 
experience,  says  he  treads  or  walks  water  in  his  tub 
every  morning,  then,  without  drying  himself,  dons  a 
linen  suit  and  goes  through  certain  exercises.  Other 
adherents  refram  from  wearing  shoes  in  their  homes. 
It  is  a  curious  system,  but  there  is  no  doubting  the 
enthusiasm  of  its  exponents. 

■■  My  husband."  said  a  physician's  wife  not  long 
ago,  "  chanced  to  :-ee  one  day,  standing  on  a  shelf 
outside  our  kitchen  window,  some  moulds  of  jelly 
cooling  for  the  night's  vlinner.  They  were  uncovered, 
as  they  were  out  of  reach  of  cats,  and  in  full  view  of 
cook's  watchful  eye;  but  he  questioned  me  about 
them,  and  asked  if  it  w.is  our  usual  custom  to  leave 
jelly  thus  unprotecttd.  I  was  obliged  to  reply  that, 
so  far  as  1  knew,  it  was.  "Then,"  he  said,  'don't 
vou  know  that  when  we  medical  njen  want  to  secure 
minute  organisms  for  investigation,  we  expose  gela- 
tine to  the  air  or  in  places  where  we  have  confined 
malignant  germs?  The  gelatine  speedily  attracts 
and  hohls  them.  I'm  afraid  your  flavored  gelatine 
does  the  same.  Cool  the  jelly  if  you  must  but  cover 
it  with  a  piece  of  close  muslin.'  And  we  have  always 
done  that  since  then.''  It  is  to  be  (eared  that  kitchen 
processes  are  sources  of  illness  more  often  than  is 
imagined.  In  many  city  houses  the  little  kitchen 
annex,  where  stands  the  refrigerator,  and  where  var- 
ious eatables  are  kept,  is  directly  against  the  drain. 
Yet  here  stand  daily  uncovered  milk,  butter,  often 
custards  and  puddings,  and  various  other  absorbents. 

Medical  investigation  reveals  around  us  new  dan- 
gers, surrounds  humanity  with  new  sources  of  infec- 
tion, new  terrors.  Here  cometh  a  Doctor  .^rtman 
declaring  trichinosis  to  be  much  more  common  in 
this  country  than  any  of  us  have  imagined.  He 
made  microscopical  tests  of  muscles  taken  from  thirty 
dead  human  bodies  examined  in  the  dissecting-room  of 
a  Buffalo  college.  Three  of  them  contained  ten  per 
cent  trichiiKV.  They  had  all  died  from  other  causes, 
of  course,  and  had  been  submitted  as  subjects  in  the 
ordinary  couise.  From  this  he  concludes  that  it  is  a 
widespread  disease.  It  exists  in  a  mild  form  in  thou- 
sands of  instances,  and  its  presence  accounts  for  many 
minor  ailments.  .\  healthy  person  will  fight  against 
trichinosis  and  may  have  it  for  a  long  time  and  then 
die  of  something  else,  without  the  trichiiue  ever  being 
identified.  Doctor  .^rtmau  objects  strenuously  to  the 
theory  that  pork  containing  trichina^  has  the  .same 
food  value  .is  healthy  pork,  provided  that  it  is  cooked 
sufficientiv  to  kill  the  tricliiiue.  Any  one  who  has 
studied  trichinosis  knows  that  the  trichin;e  converts 
a  part  of  the  muscle  tissue  of  the  pork  into  carbonate 
of  calcium,  which  is  common  chalk,  and  common 
chalk  has  no  food  value  whatever. 

The  increase  of  paresis  in  Eastern  cities  engages 
the  attention  of  the  medical  ptofession.  In  New 
York  there  are  twice  as  many  victims  of  the 
disease  as  el.'-ewhere  throughout  the  country.  In  the 
Ogdensburg  .Asylum  there  were  31  cases  of  general 
paresis  among  the  659  admissions.  Among  the  7 
State  asylums  to  which  194J  patients  were  .admitted, 
61)  cases  of  this  dread  malady  were  noted.  In  the 
Hartlord  Retreat,  the  well-known  Connecticut  insti- 
tution, it  appears  that  out  of  a  total  admission  of 
loj.  only  I  case  is  recorded.  At  Bloomingdale,  S'j 
per  cent  of  the  total  patients  admitted  were  victims. 
Dr.  Smith,  of  the  Bellevue  Hospital  in  New  York, 
speaking  on  the  subject  recently,  said  positively,  that 
paresis  grew  more  common  every  day.  Ten  years 
ago,  when  he  pr.acticed  in  the  Illinois  .State  Asylum, 
the  disease  was  hardly  known.  Cases  were  really 
rare.  To-day  it  is  very  different.  The  dissi]iations  to 
l>e  fonnd  in  the  big  cities — this  one  particularly — 
«ith  the  worries  incident  to  our  increasing  struggle 
for  existence,  tear  down  the  mental  and  physical 
strength,  the  system  gives  off  what,  to  the  trained 
e\e,  are  the  a>hes  of  burned  out  nerve  tissues,  and 
there  is  vour  victim. 


STARVED  TO  DEATH 

In  midst  of  plenty.  Unfortunate,  yet  we  hear  of  it. 
The  t"iail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  is 
undoubtedly  the  safest  and  best  infant  food.  /«/<;«/ 
Hta'ith  is  a  valuable  pamphlet  for  mothers.  Send 
your  address  to  the  New  York  Condensed  Milk  Com- 
pany, New  York. 


TALES  THAT  ARE  TOLD. 


N  Senator  Bayard,  says  Mr.  Sala  in  his  71ii>i>;s  I llavt 
Seen  aiui  Peofle  I  Ila-e  Known,  is  vested  the  copy- 
right of  the  story  of  a  well-known  New  York 
humorist,  who  occasionally  indulged  too  freely  in  the 
vintages  of  Epernay,  and  who,  being  asked  to  dinner 
by  Mr.  Bayard  at  his  house  in  Washington,  was  ob- 
served by  his  host,  who  had  himself  walked  home 
with  him,  to  be  attentively  counting  the  number  of 
steps  in  the  high  "stoop,"  or  flight  of  stairs  in  front 
of  the  mansion.  "  What  on  earth  are  you  counting 
those  steps  for ? "  asked  the  senator.  "Got  to  come 
down  again  !  "  was  the  reply  of  the  prescient  humor- 
ist and  admirer  of  "  Extra  Dry." 

.\t  a  recent  dinner  of  some  military  veterans  in 
Boston,  r.  S.,  there  was  the  usual  interchange  of 
reminiscences;  but  one  story  told  by  an  appreciative 
comrade  certainly  deserves  a  wider  hearing.  It  was 
after  the  great  battle  of  Bull  Run,  and  the  scattered 
soldiers,  most  of  whom  had  just  got  their  first  taste 
of  war,  were  hurrying  away  and  seeking  refuge  in 
the  Federal  capital.  Everybody  looked  gloomy,  but 
one  man  was  particularly  downcast.  "  Say,  comrade," 
exclaimed  a  member  of  the  same  company,  noticing 
his  companion's  wretched  demeanor,  "what  in 
Heaven's  name  is  the  matter  with  you?"  "Matter 
with  me?  Well,  I  should  say  there  was  matter 
enough!"  "Well,  what  is  it?  You  ain't  shot,  are 
yon?"  "Shot?  No!  Worse,  worse;  I've  had  a 
tertible  lo.ss."  "'  Well,  come,  comrade,  cheer  up,  and 
tell  me  about  it!"  "Well,  it  was  my  greyhound." 
"Your  greyhound?"  "Yes,  poor  dog!  He  went 
into  battle  with  us,  and  he  came  out  all  right;  but 
somewhere  on  the  way  back  begot  lost.  He  couldn't 
keep  up." 

Prince  Metternich,  he  of  the  Congress  of  Vienna, 
was  a  great  collector  of  autographs.  He  wanted  that 
of  Jules  Janin,  the  author,  and  one  of  the  smartest 
writers  of  his  day,  and  commissioned  a  friend  in 
Paris  to  obtain  the  autograph  if  he  could.  The  ap- 
plication was  duly  made,  and  the  Prince  received  the 
following  note  from  the  great  man:  "I  hereby 
acknowledge  the  receipt,  with  my  most  grateful  com- 
pliments, of  the  two  dozen  bottles  of  the  old  Joliannis- 
l)erg  which  his  Highness  Prince  Metternich  has  been 
so  good  as  to  send  me. — JULKS  Janin."  Needless  to 
say  the  wine  was  immediately  sent  off. 

A  few  years  after  the  Civil  War  in  America  a  gen- 
tleman was  traveling  in  the  South,  and  he  got  into 
conversation  with  a  farmer  in  a  little  town,  who  was 
employing  a  considerable  number  of  men  at  his  hay- 
ing. 'The  farmer  told  him  that  most  of  his  hay- 
makers were  old  Confederate  soldiers.  "  You  see 
over  there,  where  those  four  men  are  working  ?  "  he 
asked.  "  Well,  all  of 'em  fought  in  the  war.  One  of 
'em  was  a  private,  one  of  'em  was  a  corporal,  one  was 
a  major,  and  that  man  'way  over  in  the  corner  was  a 
colonel."  "  .Vre  they  good  men  ?"  a.-iked  the  gentle- 
man. "Well,"  said  the  farmer,  "that  private's  a 
first-cla.ss  man,  and  the  coqioral's  pretty  good,  too." 
"  But  how  about  the  major  and  the  colonel  ?  "  "  The 
niiijor's  so-so,"  sa:d  the  farmer.  "  But  the  colonel  ?  " 
"  Well,  I  don't  want  to  say  nothing  against  any  man 
who  was  a  colonel  in  the  war,"  said  the  fanner;  "  but 
I've  made  up  my  mind  I  won't  hire  no  brigadier- 
generals." 

"  Perhaps  the  neatest  reproof  to  a  long-winded 
preacher,"  says  Mr.  James  Payn,  '  was  that  given  by 
Harvey  Combe,  when  l.oid  Mayor  to  Dr.  Parr.  As 
they  were  coming  out  of  the  church  together,  I'arr 
w  as  so  foolish  as  to  ask  the  other  how  he  liktd  his 
sermon.  '  Well,  Doctor,  to  speak  frankly,  there  were 
four  things  in  it  that  I  did  not  like  to  hear.  They 
were  the  quarters  of  the  church-clock  which  struck 
before  you  had  finished.'  " 

.\  clergyman  in  the  country,  who  had  a  substitute 
one  morning  in  the  pulpit,  asked  his  clerk  what  he 
thought  of  hiin.  "Well,  sir,"  he  replied,  "it  was 
rather  too  plain  and  simple  for  me.  I  like  a  sermon 
that  jumbles  the  judgment  and  confounds  the  .sense; 
and  I  never" — admiringly — "saw  one  that  could 
come  up  to  yourself  at  that!  " 

Eouis  XIV  was  persuaded  by  his  spiritual  advisers 
that  all  his  immoralities  would  be  forgiven  "if  he 
per.secnted  and  extirpated  the  professors  of  the're- 
formed  religion,  and  this  was  the  only  path  to 
heaven."  I'pon  hearing  that  his  nephew  was  about 
to  take  into  his  service  a  gentleman  whose  mother 
was  a  professed  Jansenist,  Louis  .sent  forthe  Duke  and 
.said:  "How  is  this,  nephew?  I  understand  you 
think  of  employing  a  Jansenist  in  your  service!" 
"  Oh,  no,"  replied  my  son,  laughing,  "  1  can  assure 
your  Majesty  that  he  is  not  a  Jansenist,  and  I  even 
doubt  whether  he  believes  in  Iheexislence  of  a  God." 
"  Oh,  well  then,"  said  the  King.  "  if  that  be  the  case, 
and  you  are  sure  that  he  is  no  Jansenist,  you  may 
take  him." 

I'pon  his  accession  to  the  throne  the  Emperor  of 
Russia  was  appointed  Colonel-in-chief  of  the  Royal 


Scots  Greys.    While  dressing  for  dinner  an  en 

thusiastic  subaltern  communicated  the  information  to 
his  soldier-servant.  "Donald,"  he  s.iid,  "have  you 
heard  that  the  new  Ivmperor  of  Russia  has  been 
appointed  Colonel  of  the  regiment?"  "Indeed, 
sir!"  replied  Donald.  "  It's  a  very  proud  tiling." 
Then,  after  a  pause,  he  ini|uired,  "  Beg  pardon,  sir — 
but  will  he  be  able  to  keep  both  places?" 

William  Dean  Howell's  father,  who  emigrated  to 
Ohio  half  a  century  and  more  ago,  used  this  formula  to 
get  rid  of  an  intrusive  visitor  who  hail  worn  out  his 
welcome.  He  would  be  called  out  on  some  business, 
and  would  siiy  to  the  guest.  "  I  suppose  yon  will  not 
be  here  when  I  return,  so  I  wish  you  'Good-by.'" 
This  was  not  bad,  except  in  com]>arisoii  with  the 
superb  .stratagem  ascribed  to  another  host  in  such 
emergencies,  who  iisid  to  say  during  his  family 
prayer  after  breakfast,  "May  the  I,or<l  also  bless 
Brother  Jones,  who  leaves  us  by  the  ten-o'clock  Irnin 
this  morning." 

Some  time  since,  in  southwest  Georgia,  a  murder 
case  was  being  tried  before  a  certain  Judgt-.  The 
State's  attorneys  had  seen  the  shooting,  and  they  had 
an  old  negro  on  the  witness  staml.  The  negro  be- 
came inten.sely  interested  in  the  story  he  was  telling. 
His  big  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  lawyer  who  was 
questioning  him,  and  he  seemed  to  think  there  was 
no  other  person  in  the  room.  He  was  trembling 
with  excitement,  so  much  so  that  he  stammered,  and 
he  told  his  story  as  if  he  was  having  a  strictly  jirivale 
and  confiileutiai  conversation  with  the  State'sattorncy. 

"An'  den.  Iioss,"  he  said  in  solemn  and  awe-struck 
tones,  "j-j-jes'  ez  I  war  u-comin'  rouu'  de  coiinah, 
sah,  I  see  him  'long  o'  de  lamp  pos'.    I  " 

"  What  time  was  this  ?  "  asked  the  Judge. 

The  witness  ])ansed  just  for  a  secnnil,  as  if  some- 
thing had  disturbed  hiin;  but  then,  without  turning 
his  head,  he  went  on: 

"J-j-jes'  as  I  war  a-comin'  rotiu'  de  coiinah.boss,  I 
seen  him  'long  o'  de  lamp  j)os'.    I  " 

The  Jmlge  rapj)ed  the  desk  before  him  smarlly  with 
his  gavel. 

"Stop!"  he  said.  "The  Court  is  asking  yon  a 
question.  At  what  time  did  you  come  around  the 
corner  ?  " 

.■\gain  the  witness  stopped  and  made  a  motion 
with  his  hands  as  if  he  was  brushing  away  a  fly  frrmi 
his  ear  but  he  never  turned  around,  and  again  started 
to  tell  his  slory: 

"  Ez  I  WU7.  a-sayin',  Ikjss,  I  rounded  dat  dali  corniih 
an'  I  seen  him  long  of  de  " 

The  Jiiilge  brought  his  mallet  down  with  a  tioise 
which  almost  caused  the  witness  to  leap  off  the  stand, 
and  roared  out: 

"What  do  you  mean,  sir?  If  you  do  not  answer 
my  question  instantly,  I  shall  commit  you." 

The  witness  turned,  faced  the  Court,  and  said  in 
deprecating  tones: 

"  L-l-look  er  yerc,  boss,  doan'  you  see  I'm  talkin' 
to  dis  gen'lman  ?  " 

The  lawyers  were  almost  coiivul8e<l  with  laughter, 
the  Judge  lient  his  head  and  shook  with  merriment, 
and  the  witness  was  allowed  to  finish  his  story  un- 
disturbed.—  Allnnta  Ci'nsliliilicn . 
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Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver, diz- 
tiness,  sick  headache, bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite, sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation  ; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
8  5<  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co. , 
365  Canal  St.,  New  York. 

AQI1U4I  »Uiiiior«  thin  6,000. 000  boiai. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

.■^ge.  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — those 
deadly  enemies  of  wom.Tn's  dearest  treasure, 
her  beauty  and  complexion — are  rendered 
well-nigh  powerless  by 

LOLA   MONTEZ  CREME 

.■V  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin,  replacing 
w«ste«l  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkle-*,  causing  the  skin  to  throw 
olf  what  is  unhealthy  and  discoloring,  and  to  assume  the 
iH-autiful  transparancy  and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and 
health.    Pot  lasting  three  months,  7.>  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

OEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  Hud  4'i  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco 

111  the  part  of  France  where  I  was 
bom,  ladies  of  every  age  have 
good    complexions,    and  they 

  NRVKK  tise  cosmetics,  Imt  a  sim- 

pie  domestic  remedy  prepared 
in  nearly  ever}-  household.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  applicatioti,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and  a 
chapge  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day.  When 
first  discovered,  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach  the  skin, 
but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  KR.\inc.\TK,s  Wrin- 
KLKS  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and  smooth.  .■Vftcr  a  few 
applications,  I'iin  |iles.  Tan.  Klark»<-a<l.«  ai  <I  Snubuni 
will  entirely  disappear.  During  its  use,  all  powders  and 
lotions  are  to  be  avoided,  tiotliing  being  used  but  soft 
water  and  Oxys.\lts,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use  accom- 
pany the  OxYS.\LTS — by  mail.  One  month's  treatment, 
only  2S  cents. 

E.  C.  LACOMBE. 

2819  Olive  St..  St.  Louis.  Mo 


OXYSALTS 


-A-  I 
SAFE  GUIDE  ^ 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  «i 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single  * 
person  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  succe.'s  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  W\  businessmen 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con- 
duct them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  tio  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

PRIflTEJ^S'  IHK  ^ 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  ^/^ 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  '^^ 

a  nmgazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  Q- ■ 

Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  ^ 

for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of  ;n 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  mid  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 

services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample  (■ ' 
copy  costs  nothing. 


"1    FJ  I  <0\/0  I  Riding  Taught  all  hours; 

In  1^  I  V.^  y  I  V/  O  evening  by  electric  light. 
rU  J  Renting    and  Repairing. 

Oj  Agency   STEARNS  BICYCLES 

fvi    DeVANY,  Hopkins  &  Co.  -Stanyan  sr.,  bet.  Haight 

THE  CYCLERY        and  rage  and  304-306  Post 


THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  CYCLE  STABLE  CO. 

41  1  S   CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Bicycle  ICntrance  Sansome  St.  Open  from  7  a  m.  to  7  r.  M. 

We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office  hours  and  at 
any  time.  Those  dcsirou.s  of  riding  bicycles  to  office  and  hav- 
ing no  place  to  keep  them,  will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to 
have  their  wheels  stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will 
be  cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  High  grade  wheels  to  rent 
on  moderate  terms. 

LOl  IS  S.MARTKI,,  Salesman     A.  C.  MARTKL,  Manager 


BICYCLE. 


(r>OHE  latest  scheme  in  bicycle  making  is  to  manu- 
lO  facture  frames  of  aluminum  alloy.  .A.  verj- 
good  combination  that  affords  a  distinct 
measure  of  strength  has  been  found,  and  the  conse- 
quence undoubtedly  will  be  further  reductions  in  the 
\veight  of  wheels. 

At  the  big  Asbui  y  Park  bicycle  meet  the  most 
daring  costume  was  that  worn  by  a  Juuoesque 
creature  from  Cincinnati.  A  superb  figure,  inches 
above  the  average  was  arrayed  in  a  costume  modelled 
after  that  of  a  Polish  officer.  The  tight-fitting  bodice, 
short  military  cape,  ru filed  sleeves,  and  close-fitting 
knickerbockers — they  may  as  well  be  called  knicker- 
bockers, although  there  are  people  who  would  call 
them  tights — high-l.-ced  leggings,  gauntleted  gloves, 
rakish  military  cap,  with  an  eagle's  feather  jauntily 
stuck  on  the  side,  presented  many  bright  and  con- 
trasting colors. 

.\  late  invention  in  cycling  is  "the  cork-soled 
pneumatic  tire."  Half  of  the  space  now  occupied  by 
compound  air  is  taken  up  with  a  semi-circular  filling 
of  cork,  which  is  at  once  light  and  yielding  aud 
which  the  inventor  claims  will  prevent  punctures. 

A  Xew  England  firm  has  placed  upon  the  market  a 
novel  electric  lamp  several  of  which  have  been  seen 
during  the  week  on  the  Boulevard.  The  lamp,  a 
small  incandescent  alTair,  is  attached  to  the  visor  of 
the  cap.  A  small  storage  batterj-  of  eight  hours' 
capacity  is  carried  on  the  wheel  or  in  the  pocket,  with 
a  body  wire  leading  from  it  to  the  terminal  points  on 
the  back  of  the  cap.  The  lamp  in  front  is  detachable 
in  like  manner,  and  weighs  about  one  and  a  half 
ounces. 

There  are  published  in  the  United  States  to-day 
over  one  hundred  weeklies  devoled  to  cycling  news 
and  interests,  which  is  a  very  significant  proof  of  the 
widespread  interest  in  the  wheel.  There  are  not 
one-quarter  of  that  number  of  papers  devoted  to  any 
other  vehicle- making  industry. 

A  speed}-  bicycle  rider  to-day  commands  a  good 
salarj-,  the  same  as  an  expert  accountant  or  a  private 
secretary.  Fast  bicycle  riders  are  as  much  in  demand 
as  competent  men  are  for  ditTerent  mercantile  posi- 
tions. -A.  bicycle  rider  is  valued  according  to  his 
speed.  The  crack  racing  men  in  class  B  command 
gooil  salaries,  averaging  from  52000  to  J2600  for  the 
season  of  seven  months,  while  the  lesser  lights  range 
from  Juxjo  to  fi50O.  The  financial  rating  put  upon 
racing  wheelmen  is  due  to  the  manufacturers.  Rac- 
ing men  are  considered  good  advertisements  for  bi- 
cyle  manufacturers  aud  it  is  due  to  this  fact  that  the 
best  of  the  L.  W.  flyers  have  become  subsidized  by 
the  trade,  the  germs  of  professionalism  innoculated 
into  the  amateur  ranks,  and  the  racing  situation 
placed  in  a  most  cha  tic  state.  The  riders  employed 
on  the  different  teams  agree  when  contracting  to  ride 
for  the  manufacturers  to  compete  onU-  at  such  meets 
as  are  designated  b^-  their  employers,  and  not  to  ac- 
cept any  inducements  from  other  firms.  Each  of  the 
leading  racing  men  wins  everj-  year  prizes  aggregat- 
ing in  value  from  $So  o  to  J15  001.  A.  A.  Zimmer- 
man, who  is  one  of  the  most  noted  racing  men  in  the 
world,  is  said  to  have  accumulated  the  nucleus  of  a 
small  fortune  while  racing  in  the  amateur  ranks. 
Walter  Sanger.  John  S.  Johnson,  and  Harry  Tyler, 
who  are  now  professionals,  have  also  won  prizes 
valued  at  thousands  of  dollars.  In  fict  the  prizes 
offered  at  touruatuents  nowadays  are  all  of  a  character 
that  can  be  converted  into  cash  very  readily. 

Bicycles  are  taxed  at  the  rate  of  nine  francs  a  year 
in  France  and  in  1894  statistics  show  that  duty  was 
paid  on  20,^  029,  which  brought  in  a  revenue  of  f4oo,- 
000.  It  seems  that  one  person  out  of  every  1S7  in 
France  rides  a  wheel.  In  Paris,  it  is  not  improbable 
that  one  out  of  every  30  persons  who  is  physically 
capable  and  financially  able  to  ride  a  wheel  lioes  so. 
If  the  ratio  was  the  same  in  this  country,  which  of 
course  it  is  not  as  yet,  there  would  be  a  trifle  over 
400,000  machines  in  dailj-  use  here. 

The  bicycle  face  is  but  an  outward  evidence  of 
mental  or  physical  strain,  governed  and  induced  by 
the  tnental  anil  physical  make-up  of  the  person.  If 
everybody  was  to  wnlk  at  three  or  four  times  the 
nstial  pace,  making  the  liability  of  collision  with 
each  other  that  number  of  times  greater  than  at  pres- 
ent, there  would  soo  1  develop  what  might  be  called 
the  pavement  face.  The  faster  one  tries  to  wheel  on 
a  busy  street  the  more  agonizing  will  his  face  become. 
The  bicycle  face  is  almost  unknown  in  the  country 
and  in  small  cities,  where  a  wheelman  need  .give  no 
special  attention  to  his  course,  never  having  to  dodge 
carriages  and  street  cars.  Even  scorching  fails  to 
produce  it  when  one  has  no  fear  of  acciilent.  In  the 
largest  cities  it  is  most  pronounced,  and  becomes  in- 
tensified in  proportion  to  the  amount  of  risk  involved 
to  the  rider. 

Speed  at  bicycling  is  acquired  by  constant  practice. 
If  a  woman  wishes  to  become  a  fast  rider  she  must 


not  fear  anything,  but  must  go  right  up  to  an 
obstacle,  such  as  a  vehicle,  or  even  a  person,  without 
the  slightest  hesitation.  Next  to  fearlessness,  steadi- 
ness counts.  Learn  to  keep  an  even,  steady  pace. 
Very  fast  riders  often  lose  by  a  jerky  motion.  For 
instance,  they  see  a  man  some  distance  ahead  and 
imagine  that  they  will  run  over  him,  so,  iustead  of 
keeping  a  steady  pace  and  clearing  the  man,  tbej- 
hesitate  and  get  behind.  The  real  secret  of  speed  is 
to  start  at  a  certain  gait  and  maintain  it  to  the  finish. 
The  fault  of  most  wheelwomen  is  that  they  are 
unsteady,  but  they  can  be  broken  into  an  even  pace, 
and  several  are  being  educated  into  first-class  pace- 
makers. 

FIxplaining  the  vogue  of  bicycling,  a  winter  says 
that  since  time  immemorial  man  has  sought  means 
of  locomotion.  It  has  alwaj-s  been  the  ambition  of 
the  race  to  find  some  method  of  utilizing  bis  own 
strength  as  the  driving  power.  He  can  walk,  but 
slowly;  swim,  but  the  clumsiest  fish  can  outdo  him. 
He  can  skate  in  the  winter  and  canoe  in  the  summer, 
but  only  where  nature  has  prepared  a  way.  Now  the 
cycle  has  opened  a  new  field  for  his  endeavor.  By 
its  use  he  can  outrun  the  deer  and  fly  on  the  wings  of 
air  faster  than  the  bird.  This  is  why  the  bicycle  fas- 
cinates whomsoever  comes  under  its  spell. 

The  Western  Premier  Cycle  Company,  a  corporation 
recentlj'  organized  with  a  large  capital,  have  just 
completed  the  fiue.st  cyclery  on  the  Coast,  on  Baker 
Street,  directly  opposite  the  Panhandle  of  the  Park, 
aud  have  introduced  many  new  features.  Elegant 
accommodations  have  been  provided  for  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  who  can  have  everj-  comfort  and  con- 
venience. Lockers  are  furnished  for  patron.s,  and 
their  wheels  will  be  carefully  cared  for  and  repaired 
when  necessary.  Shower  baths  and  dressing-rooms 
have  been  provided,  and  competent  teachers  will 
attend  to  the  instruction  of  new  riders. 

The  renting,  repairing,  and  care  of  wheels  will  be 
made  a  special  feature  of  the  establishment. 

The  cyclery  will  doubtless  attract  the  best  class  of 
trade  of  San  Francisco,  as  the  location  is  excellent, 
the  neighboring  streets  all  level  and  bituminized, 
and  its  close  proximity  to  the  Park  and  the  superior 
accommodations  afforded  will  bring  to  it  the  cream 
of  San  Francisco's  custom.  The  lady  patrons  will  be 
specially  cared  for  by  ladies'  maids  and  assistants. 
Their  suits  will  be  properly  cared  for  ami  kept  in 
proper  condition.  The  management  is  a  guarantee 
of  all  this,  .■\mong  those  interested  in  the  Company 
are  ex-Postmaster  Samuel  W.  Backus,  Edward  P. 
Slosson,  for  seventeen  years  with  Holbrook.  Merrill 
&  Stetson,  ex-Mf»yor  L.  R.  Ellert,  L.  W.  Sanborn, 
John  N.  Sherburne,  with  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany, ami  many  others  equally  prominent. 

There  are  no  .saloons  or  resorts  in  this  vicinity,  the 
surroundings  being  composed  of  the  best  residences 
in  the  city.  There  need,  therefore,  be  no  hesit.ancj' 
in  ladies  visiting  the  cycleiy  at  all  times  Every 
section  of  the  city  can  be  reached  through  the  superior 
system  of  street-car  ser\-ice  which  is  near  at  hand. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will  find  the 
Jesse  Moore  whisky  superior  to  any  other  brand. 
Sold  by  all  druggists  and  the  principal  grocers. 


THE  WAVE 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


^OHE  question  that  appears  to  be  agitating  the 
feminine  mind  to  a  greater  extent  than  all 
'u  2^  others  just  now  is  what  to  wear  on  the  bicycle. 
The  woman  who  possesses  a  true  instinct  for  dress, 
will  be  as  becomingly  attired  on  her  wheel  as  she 
would  be  at  an  afternoon  tea;  and  as  what  is  suitable 
is  usually  becoming,  the  question  evolves  itself.  For 
the  benefit  of  the  uninitiated  or  the  ninety-nine  hun- 
dredths of  us  who  do  not  possess  this  instinct,  a  few 
hints  will  be  serviceable,  and  Golden  Gate  Park 
furnishes  ample  proof  of  what  futile  absurdities  of 
vesture,  a  love  of  the  bicycle,  united  to  a  fear  of  the 
conventionalities  has  begotten.  Anything  more 
ludicrous  and  more  fatal  to  the  preservation  of  the 
equilibrium  than  a  loose  skirt  flopping  in  the  breeze 
or  catching  in  the  spokes  of  one's  wheel  cannot  be 
imagined;  especially  when  supplemented  by  a  loose 
coat.  If  that  false  modesty  with  which  this  country 
is  rife,  forbid  the  ardent  bicyclist  to  don  Turkish 
trousers  or  bloomers  let  her  wear  a  tight  skirt  of 
heavy  cloth  that  will  not  flutter  heavenwards  with 
every  gust  of  wind.  For  the  slim  and  youthful  a 
short  Eton  jacket  is  pretty,  but  for  the  stout  or 
elderly,  a  jacket  of  the  "Spenser"  order  and  a 
short  full  basque  is  most  becoming.  But  in  every 
case  the  outline  of  the  waist  should  be  preserved. 
Lady  Randolph  Churchill  is  one  of  the  latest  victims 
to  the  '  biking"  craze,  and  another  beautiful  Ameri- 
can widow  is  also  attracting  considerable  attention  in 
London,  where  she  wheels  about  the  Parks  "  arrayed  " 
inconsolably  in  crape  even  to  her  Tarn  O'Shanter. 
Could  absurdity  further  go? 

A  very  pretty  costume  for  midsummer  wear  was  of 
black  and  white  checked  and  spotted  cbindsilk,  made 
with  a  black  muslin  fichu  edged  with  double  frills 
outlined  with  yellow  Valenciennes  lace.  The  full 
skirt  had  a  flounce  of  the  muslin  and  yellow  lace  fall- 
ing from  the  knee.  Immense  gigot  sleeves  with 
dainty  frill  round  the  cufis  and  a  belt  of  satin  with 
handsome  rhinestone  buckles  finished  this  really 
smart  frock. 

White  chiffon  is  as  popular  as  ever,  but  its  charm 
is  as  evanescent  as  a  young  girl's  illusions.  It  is  too 
fragile  for  day  wear;  the  slightest  crushing  robs  it  of 
its  freshness,  and  a  p\iS  of  wind  inflates  it  and  gives 
it  the  appearance  of  ruffled  feathers.  A  pretty  collar- 
ette is  made  of  white  chiffon  and  satin  ribbon.  It  is 
made  in  the  style  of  a  ruffle  and  is  ruched  and  puffed 
making  a  truly  fluffy  and  soft  effect.  Bunches  of  tiny 
moss  rosebuds  are  placed  on  the  collar  between  each 
puff  and  a  few  of  them  nestle  in  the  rosettes  at  the 
end  of  the  long  chiffon  scarfs.  Another  pretty  col- 
lar is  made  of  white  organdie,  is  square  in  shape 
forming  -a  sort  of  yoke  trimmed  with  two  ruffles 
accordion  plaited  and  edged  with  narrow  lace. 

All  women  who  read  T/it  Story  of  an  African  Farm 
will  be  interested  to  learn  that  the  author,  Olive 
Shreiner,  is  a  tiny  woman  with  large  dark  eyes  and  a 
bright  face.  She  is  now  thirty-three,  is  married  to  a 
Mr.  Cron  Wright  who  is  four  years  her  junior.  She 
is  the  younge.st  of  twelve  children;  her  father  was  a 
German  Missionary  who  settled  in  South  Africa.  The 
mother  is  now  in  a  Roman  Catholic  Convent,  one 
brother  is  an  English  Clergymen  and  several  of  the 
family  are  temperance  reformers. 

It  is  said  that  Mrs.  Cleveland,  though  always  taste- 
fully dressed,  is  never  extravagantly  or  gorgeously 
costumed.  I  understand  that  her  dress  costs  her  the 
modest  sum  of  one  thousand  dollars  a  j'ear,  an 
amount  that  many  women  spend  on  footgear  alone. 
A  fashionable  Parisian  shoemaker  says  that  he  re- 
cently made  a  pair  of  ball-slippers  which  were  cov- 
ered with  gold  embroidery  and  set  with  rubies  and 
emeralds,  and  cost  twenty-two  thousand  dollars. 
Another  lady,  who  went  to  a  masked  ball  as  Cinde- 
rella, wore  slippers  covered  with  sixty  thousand  dol- 
lars' worth  of  diamonds ! 

The  latest  thing  in  art  needlework  is  the  Anglo- 
Indian  embroidery,  which  is  pretty  and  very  easilj' 
done.  It  is  something  on  the  order  of  patchwork. 
You  get  a  large  "  bandana  "  handkerchief  and  lay  it 
on  a  piece  of  coarse  old  linen  or  muslin,  tack  the  two 
together  carefully  so  that  there  is  not  the  slightest  un- 
evenuess.  One  very  elaborate  method  of  working  is  to 
embroider  the  pattern  in  various  stitches  and  incorpor- 
ate gold  thread,  spangle.s,  and  jewels  into  the  design. 
Various  stitches  are  used,  and  some  portions  are  cut 
out — pieces  of  velvet  being  substituted  for  the  ma- 
terial. Then  you  use  buttonhole  stitch,  feather 
stitch,  ladder,  and  herring-bone.  The  handkerchiefs, 
when  covered,  make  very  pretty  and  fantastic  table- 
covers  or  sofa-pillows.  One  must  adopt  the  style  of 
embroidery  to  the  object  for  which  the  'kerchief  be 
intended.   Jewels,  tinsel,  and  spangles  are  charming 


on  a  table-cover  or  drapery,  but  utterly  unsuitable  for 
a  head  rest. 

Fancy  Eau  de  Cologne  as  a  condiment !  Yet  it  is 
a  great  boon  to  the  cook  who  knows  how  to  use  it. 
This  perfume  contains  a  goodly  amount  of  thyme. 
It  is  an  excellent  addition  to  all  salads,  and  gives  to 
any  dish  a  piquant  flavor  if  care  be  taken  that  only  a 
soupcon  be  used. 

Ribbons  of  all  sorts  are  perhaps  the  most  distinctive 
feature  of  the  summer  fashions,  and  the  variety  of 
coloring  and  the  pretty  effects  brought  out  defy 
description.  Much  can  be  done  to  improve  a  gown 
by  making  a  pretty  contrast  in  color  with  the  belt 
and  collar.  The  chameleon  ribbons  are  the  greatest 
novelty  and  most  expensive.  The  Dresden  and 
striped  ribbons  are  much  cheaper  than  they  were 
earlier  in  the  season.  Large  bows  of  double  loops, 
with  a  knot  across  the  center,  are  worn  at  the  back  of 
the  belt.  The  bows  at  the  back  of  the  collar  are 
becoming  larger  as  the  season  progresses;  four  and 
sometimes  six  loops  spread  well  out  at  the  back,  giv- 
ing the  effect  of  a  ruche.  Ribbons  with  stripes  of 
lace  insertion  are  pretty  and  dainty  additions  to  the 
summer  frocks.  A  strap  of  ribbon  across  the  front  of 
a  bodice,  at  the  lower  edge  of  the  yoke,  with  a  bow  at 
each  arm-hole,  is  exceedingly  pretty;  and  braces  of 
ribbon,  with  upright  bow  on  the  shoulders,  add 
length  to  the  waist. 

The  first  Chinese  woman  doctor  has  been  graduated 
from  an  American  college,  and  is  now  going  home  to 
practice  her  profession.  She  took  her  degree  at  a 
Philadelphia  college  about  a  year  ago,  and  has  since 
spent  her  time  taking  a  post-graduate  course  and 
practicing  at  the  Philadelphia  Polyclinic.  She  antici- 
pates not  only  Christianizing  her  people,  but  helping 
them  in  every  way  by  her  work.  Her  name  is  Hu 
King  Eng,  and  she  comes  from  Foo  Chow. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


fHERE  is  a  belief  among  women,  whether  pre- 
valent enough  to  be  considered  a  popular  one 
we  do  not  know,  that  soap  is  not  good  for  the 
complexion.  All  agree  that  it  is  proper  to  use  soap 
when  cleansing  the  body;  it  is  therefore  proper  to 
wash  the  face  with  soap  also,  but  care  must  be  taken 
to  procure  a  suitable  article. 

Coarse  soaps  are  undoubtedly  injurious  to  the 
skin.  But  toilet  soaps,  when  composed  of  good  con- 
stituents, are  indeed  beneficial  to  the  complexion.  An 
excellent  variety  is  virgin  soap,  the  oil  of  almond 
itself  having  a  peculiarly  happy,  emollient  effect 
upon  the  skin. 

Choose  soft  water — rain  water  if  possible — and  then 
wash  the  face  as  follows:  After  soaping  the  hands, 
pass  them  gently  over  the  face,  well  up  with  the 
finger-tips  upon  the  temples  and  with  the  thumbs 
under  the  chin.  Then,  bending  over  the  basin,  wash 
the  face  copioush-  with  water,  going  over  it  in  the 
round  just  described.  Bending  over  the  basin,  with 
the  palms  of  the  hands  placed  on  the  cheeks,  it  will 
be  found  that  the  thumbs  are  in  the  position  most 
favorably  placed  for  running  them  back  of  and  in  the 
interstices  of  the  ears.  Use  them,  then,  at  the  con- 
clusion of  carrying  each  double-handful  of  water  to 
the  face,  first  simultaneously  back  of  both  ears,  and 
then  around  the  interior  of  the  ears.  While  this 
operation  is  proceeding,  it  will  be  perceived  that 
there  are  two  parts  of  the  ears  which  the  thumbs  are 
not  so  well  adapted  to  search  as  the  tips  of  the  fore- 
fingers. These  are  the  openings  into  the  ears,  and 
the  inner  part  of  the  fold  at  the  top  of  the  ears. 
These  parts,  therefore,  should  be  washed  by  the 
insertion  of  the  wet  tip  of  the  forefinger,  revolving  it 
gently  in  the  opening,  and  running  it  carefully 
around  inside  of  the  fold  of  the  upper  part  of  the  ear. 

A  Turkish  towelling  wash  rag  serves  well  for  wash- 
ing the  ears  and  the  back  of  the  neck.  Using  the 
oldest  soft  towels,  dry  the  face  without  violence  from 
undue  severity  of  friction,  aiming  merely  to  give  the 
skin  a  gentle  stimulus  while  incidentally  removing 
the  effete  products  and  dirt  which  the  soap  and  water 
have  dissolved.  The  face  should  be  washed  at  least 
once  a  day,  and  a  little  Lola  Montez  Creme  applied 
immediately  after. 

The  hand  is  the  best  instrument  for  washing  the 
face.  Guided  by  its  exquisite  sense  of  touch,  espe- 
cially in  the  tips  of  the  fingers,  it  almost  instinctively 
does  its  duty  in  searching  out  the  intricacies  of  the 
numerous  folds  and  crevices  of  the  face. 

A  very  cheap  and  excellent  bath  is  easily  procured 
by  filling  a  muslin  bag  with  two  ([uarts  of  ordinary 
bran,  one  pound  of  powdered  starch,  and  a  quarter 
pound  orris-root  powder.  This  bag  is  soaked  thor- 
oughly in  hot  water  and  left  in  the  tub  during  the 


process  of  bathing.  It  renders  the  water  smooth, 
milky,  and  fragrant,  and  is  excellent  for  the  skin. 

The  "flower  baths,"  rendered  fashionable  by  Len- 
theric,  the  great  Parisian  perfumer,  are  at  the  same 
time  so  dainty  and  so  healthful  that  they  deserve  a 
special  mention.  They  are  prepared  in  the  following 
way:  Three  handfuls  of  dried  violet  flowers  are  put  at 
the  bottom  of  the  tub  and  soaked  in  boiling  water  for 
half  an  hour,  when  cold  or  tepid  water  is  added,  and 
the  bath  is  ready. 

A  porcelain  lining  conducts  heat  well.  Its  cleanli- 
ness for  a  bath  is  a  great  charm.  A  porcelain  bath 
tub  is,  however,  quite  expensive  as  compared  with 
the  ordinary  kind.  Celluloid  could  be  adapted  to  the 
same  purpose.  But  I  confess,  that  if  I  were  a  mil- 
lionaire, I  should  have  a  silver-lined  bath  tub.  Silver 
is  an  extraordinary  conductor  of  heat  as  any  one  can 
determine;  if  a  teaspoon  be  put  into  a  cup  of  hot  tea, 
the  handle  will  soon  become  heated.  In  the  open  air 
silver  does  not  tarnish  at  all.  In  house  air  it 
tarnishes  only  slightly,  from  the  presence  there  of  a 
trace  of  sulphureted  hydrogen.  If  a  tub  lined  with 
it  were  wiped  out  daily,  as  all  bath  tubs  should  be, 
the  film  of  sulphide  of  silver  would  be  inappreciable 
to  the  sight. 

It  thus  becomes  apparent  why  medicated  and  elec- 
tric baths  may  prove  beneficial  in  certain  cutaneous 
diseases,  and  also  why  it  is  highly  probable  that  for 
skiu  impoverishment,  in  consequence  of  disease  or 
old  age,  a  bath  of  milk,  muscle  salt,  or  other  emol- 
lient fluid  would  have  a  renovating  effect  upon  it. 
Shrunken,  wrinkled  skin  indicates  a  condition  of 
atrophy,  represented  otherwise  by  a  number  of  asso- 
ciated changes  in  its  structure,  in  some  representing 
lowered  vitality  in  the  whole  body.  These  associated 
changes  are  lessened  cascular  and  nerve  supply,  and 
consequent  absorption  of  parts,  particularly  of  the 
fatty  portions  of  the  subcutaneous  connective  tissue. 

Sand  baths,  readily  attainable  on  the  seashore,  and 
from  time  immemorial  indulged  in  bv  children  for 
sport,  are  very  beneficial  for  rheumatism  and  some 
other  ailments.  As,  however,  sand  consists  chiefly  of 
pellicles  of  silex  or  flint,  including  comparatively 
little  vegetable  matter,  the  benefit  occasionally  re- 
ceived from  a  sand  bath  must  be  chiefly  derived  from 
its  constituting  a  slightly  moi>t  pack,  excluding  the 
air,  the  effect  of  which  is  to  promote  copious  exuda- 
tion from  the  skin.  Wet  soils,  on  the  contrary,  found 
near  mineral  springs,  sometimes  efficacious  in  the 
treatment  of  cutaneous  disorders,  are,  of  course,  com- 
posed in  varying  proportions  of  vegetable  and  mineral 
substances  more  or  less  in  solution.  These,  in  sum, 
represent  chemical  combinations  that  are  frequently 
beneficial  to  the  skin  when  diseased. 

A  very  pleasant,  and,  on  occasions,  useful  electric 
bath  can  be  self-administered  by  any  one  who 
possesses  a  small  faradic  battery,  which  costs  only 
five  or  six  dollars.  Lying  immersed  in  a  warm  bath, 
the  battery  poles  passed  over  the  edge  of  the  tub,  the 
bather  can  apply  them  with  ease  to  any  portion  of 
the  body.  Constipation  is  readily  relieved  by  this 
process;  the  best  mode  of  administering  the  current 
for  the  purpose  being  to  keep  one  sponge-covered 
pole  stationary  on  the  body  while  the  other  is  passed 
over  the  abdomen  in  a  curve  beginning  on  the  right, 
then  going  upward,  then  across,  then  downward,  and 
so  on  in  the  same  manner,  thus  following  the  course 
of  the  ascending  and  descending  colon. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teacher  of 
Cookery,  ufcs  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves'  Foot  Gela- 
tine exclusively,  because  it  is  granulated  and  pure. 
All  high-class  grocers  sell  it. 


HOUSEKEEPINQ  MADE  EASY. 


How?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash.  At  the 
Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street,  you  can  buy  the 
best  quality  of  Meats,  Poultry,  and  Fish  at  a  saving  of 
25  per  cent.    Try  it. 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East  summer  or 
winter  is  the  Santa  Fe  route.  The  sleeping  cars  are 
superior  and  the  meals  en  route  are  unequaled. 
There  is  less  dust  and  no  more  heat  than  on  any 
other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat  prevails 
on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the  fact  is  that  the 
elevation  of  the  whole  line  insures  as  comfortable  a 
temperature  as  can  be  found  on  even  the  most  north- 
erly line.  The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  sum- 
mer resort  of  the  people  of  that  section  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in  the  sum- 
mer months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way  through 
to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  650  Market  Street, 
Chronicle  Building.  The  Pullman  sleepers  run  with- 
out change  from  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via 
Kansas  City. 
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THE  WAVE. 

The  departure  in  the  matter  and  manner  of 
make-up  which  characterizes  thi=  issue  of  The 
Wave  is  a  step  in  the  enlargement  of  its  sphere 
which  its  development  has  rendered  essential.  It 
is  a  newspaper  axiom  that  quiescence  in  a  journal 
means  stagnation.  There  must  be  change  and 
progress  or  else  there  is  retrogression.  Very  grad- 
ually The  Wave  has  been  broadening  out,  touch- 
ing things  and  events  it  had  previously  little  in 
common  with,  and  attracting  to  its  columns  the 
attention  of  men  whose  interest  in  current  affairs  is 
concerned  with  the  facts  of  existence  rather  than 
with  its  fashions.  It  has  gone  beyond  the  orbit  of 
a  class  and  appeals  now  not  only  to  its  old  patrons 
but  to  the  community  and  to  the  Coast.  The  fea- 
tures on  whose  strength  its  prominence  and  success 
were  attained  are  maintained  as  bright  and  breezy 
as  before,  but  the  paper  is  now  broader,  more  gen- 
eral, more  important.  Its  editorial  policy  is  strongly 
American,  bold  and  unflinching  in  the  expressions 
of  certain  convictions.  The  special  departments 
will  be  found  to  mirror  and  record  phases  of  life, 
fact,  and  character  important  in  their  own  way 
and  distinctly  readable.  The  new  form  aflFords  the 
opportunity  of  devoting  space  to  subjects  which 
typographical  Umitations  have  heretofore  put  out  of 
reach. 


THE  PRESS  AND  THE  COURTS. 


That  very  versatile  scrivener  who  impeaches  the 
Judiciary  and  overturns  the  judgments  of  vState 
and  Federal  Courts  in  the  editorial  columns  of  the 
.  Examiner,  seriously  believes  the  press  an  inter- 
mediate court  of  appeals,  and  the  people  a  tribunal 
of  last  resort.  He  has  queer  notions  of  juris- 
prudence, and  quite  needlessly  confesses  his  palp- 
able infirmity  at  the  law.  Stoutly,  however,  and 
with  a  candor  that  is  at  once  charming  and  reassur- 
ing, he  takes  unto  himself,  and  accords  the  other 
gentlemen  of  the  press,  rare  and  superior  virtues 
that  peer  above  and  beyond  the  mere  letter  and 
spirit  of  the  Federal  Constitution  and  view  with 
intent  and  prophetic  eye  the  kaleidoscopic  thing 
called  public  opinion.  This  wise  man  would 
have  Justice  lift  the  bandage  from  her  eyes  as  she 
writes  the  law;  would  have  her  lay  aside  the  scales, 
and,  with  fingers  resting  on  the  public  pulse,  so 
construe  the  statutes  and  the  constitution  as  not  to 
cause  the  blood  to  quicken  in  the  veins.  Defend- 
ing himself  for  attacking  Judge  Ross's  decision  in 
the  Irrigation  case,  he  says:  ' '  Clearness  of  vision 


in  the  regard  to  public  policy  "  (the  policy  of  legal 
decisions,  mark  you!)  "is  probably  more  frequent  in 
the  press  than  among  the  Judges  on  the  Bench." 
And  we  have  God  to  thank  that  this  is  .so.  Policy  on 
the  Bench!  This  man's  ideas  do  not  rise  above  the 
subscription  list.  He  would  have  the  Judiciary 
trim  its  sails  to  every  vagrant  wind,  and  so  modify 
its  legal  deductions  as  to  pander  to  the  noisy  mob, 
and  engage  the  babbling  approval  of  a  thoughtless 
press.  Under  the  novel  arrangement  proposed  by 
him,  the  Judge  need  no  longer  study  law  and 
precedent;  but  must  mingle  with  the  rabble,  or 
take  advice  from  editorial  writers  who  possess  "a 
clearness  of  vision  in  regard  to  public  policy." 
He  would  have  the  decisions  of  our  courts  degen- 
erate into  vote-catching  contrivances. 

Men  guilty  of  just  such  practices  have  crept  upon 
the  Bench,  before  now,  and  we  have  them  yet;  but 
they  were,  and  are,  despised  by  the  very  men  who 
use  them.  They  are  the  knaves,  the  cowards,  and 
the  demagogues  who  befoul  the  ermine  which  they 
wear,  and  bring  disgrace  upon  the  law.  They  are 
detestable  unto  nausea,  to  honest  men.  They  are 
dominated  by  a  greedy,  all-absorbing,  selfish  vanity 
which  deliberately  violates  every  section  of  the 
Code  of  Judicial  Honor,  that  they  may  climb  to 
public  favor.    Policy  on  the  Bench,  indeed! 

"  Clearness  of  vision  in  regard  to  public  policy," 
on  the  part  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  press,  gave  us 
the  sand-lot  party  and  its  resulting  evils;  it  has 
driven  capital  out  of  California;  it  encouraged  the 
striking  railway  employees  last  year,  and  gave  its 
moral  support  to  murder,  train-wrecking  and  arson. 
"Clearness  of  vision  in  regard  to  public  policy," 
on  the  part  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  press,  has  given 
to  us  a  most  cowardly  newspaper  policy  in  public 
affairs.  There  is  scarcely  a  reporter  or  an  editor 
who  will  not  admit  that  if  he  write  the  truth  on 
labor  and  kindred  matters  the  blue  pencil  of  dis- 
approval will  be  run  through  his  copy.  "  Clear- 
ness of  vision  in  regard  to  public  policy,"  on  the 
part  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  press,  truckles  to 
every  ill-begotten  whim  of  the  mob,  and  editorial 
expression  glides  along  the  subscription  stream,  as  a 
chip  upon  a  mountain  brook,  now  dodging  here,  now 
there,  avoiding  rocks  and  shoals,  now  eddying  with 
the  current,  a  purposeless  thing,  carrying  naught  of 
weight. 

There  is  an  old  line,  written  by  Pope,  concerning 
a  species  of  beings  who  "rush  in  where  angels 
fear  to  tread,"  which  might  here  be  apropos,  if  one 
could  but  remember  how  it  runs. 

The  reasoning  of  this  Solomon  takes  on  other 
most  wondrous  shapes  and  forms.  He  says:  "It 
is  thus  proper  that  the  press  should  criticize  or  ap- 
prove the  acts  and  opinions  of  judges  so  long  as  it 
does  so  in  honesty  and  fairness  of  purpose  to  secure 
the  right."  (He  might  have  added,  "  so  long  as 
it  does  so  with  intelligence,"  did  not  personal 
interest  argue  otherwise.) It  is  thus,"  he 
adds,  "not  sacrilege,  but  in  the  public  interest, 
that  the  press  should  protest  against  a  decision 
zvhich  it  believes  to  be  ivrong,  and  appeal  from  the 
Court  to  the  people,  from  the  agent  to  the  principal. ' ' 
Now,  this  is  most  clever.  It  .suggests  such  a  mul- 
titude of  methods  for  increasing  the  revenue  of  the 
daily  press.  A  case  is  decided  against  Jones. 
Jones  employs  his  daily  paper  to  abu.se  the  Judge, 
distort  his  decision,  and  prosecute  an  appeal  to  the 
people.  It  would  be  difiicult  to  imagine  the  chaotic 
condition  of  affairs  that  would  accompany  .such  a 
rattle-brained  method  of  procedure.  Yet  this  kind 
of  nonsense  is  gravely  laid  before  some  seventy 
thousand  readers,  and  is  regarded  by  many,  no 
doubt,  with  gaping  awe  and  reverence. 

One  can  understand  an  appeal  to  the  people  to 
amend  the  laws,  but  an  appeal  which  is  intended  to 
amend  legal  decisions,  and  by  a  show  of  clamoring 
public  disapproval,  cause  appellate  tribunals  to 
reverse  unpopular  rulings  of  the  lower  courts,  is 
one  of  those  absurdities  only  possible  of  conception 
in  a  ff  'nd  gifted  with  a^'clearne*^  ,  ,.^ision  as  to 


public  policy. 


arneis*^ 


BELLIGERENT  RIGHTS  FOR  CUBA. 


The  revolt  of  the  Cubans  against  Spanish  dom- 
ination, and  their  slaughter  by  Spanish  troops  to 
retain  the  island  as  a  dependency,  would  have 
caused  wide-spread  sympathy  in  the  United  States 
forty  years  ago.  Now,  however,  it  is  regarded  as 
only  one  of  the  many  journalistic  sensations  with 
which  the  press  regales  its  patrons,  and  which  does 
not  excite  a  tithe  of  the  interest  that  is  being  manufact- 
ured for  the  pending  contest  in  behalf  of  a  couple 
of  prize  fighters.  While  yet  the  people  who  wit- 
nessed the  War  of  Independence,  and  the  genera- 
tion which  succeeded  were  in  active  life,  such  an 
event  would  have  aroused  their  profoundest  sym- 
pathy, and  throughout  the  States  there  would  have 
been  public  manifestation  of  it.  Now,  however, 
it  awakes  no  more  emotion  than  would  a  tribal 
battle  between  Ashantees,  as  distant  from  us  as 
Africa.  The  reason  is,  that  the  unab.sorbed  hordes 
of  immigrants  who  have  found  refuge  in  the 
United  States  have  destroyed  the  homogeneousness 
of  the  population  as  it  existed  previous  to  the  war 
of  secession;  have  made  the  struggle  for  existence 
almost  as  sharp  as  it  is  in  their  native  land; 
have  poisoned  the  electoral  fountain  and  have 
corrupted  oflBcial  life.  Hence  it  is  that  sym- 
pathy for  an  oppressed  people  is  with  us  no 
longer,  an  ennobling  passion  having  been  ex- 
hausted in  that  struggle  and  in  the  mad  race 
for  wealth.  A  people  who  has  discounted 
the  future;  whose  public  debts  in  consequence  v'; 
corrupt  legislation  and  wild  extravagance  are  ar=^ 
most  incomputable;  who  has  bonded  itself  and 
posterity  and  bartered  the  administration  of  its 
governmental  finance  to  an  international  syndicate 
of  schemers  and  spoliators — is  no  longer  sentimental. 
It  is  abnormally  alive,  though,  to  its  material  inter- 
ests and  only  needs  a  suggestion  therein  to  make 
its  activity  potential.  All  that  is  required  is  a 
favorable  turn  of  Fortune's  wheel  for  the  Cubans 
to  put  the  United  States  at  their  back.  One  note- 
worthy victory  will  cause  a  popular  demand 
for  their  right  to  recognition  as  a  belligerent  power, 
and  thenceforward  the  ways  and  means  to  assure 
ultimate  success  will  not  be  wanting. 

The  right  of  a  people  to  make  armed  resistance 
against  unjust  alien  domination  is,  with  us,  a  cardi- 
nal principle,  and,  therefore,  there  should  be  no 
strained  or  technical  observance  in  determining 
when  to  recognize  Cuba  as  a  belligerent. 

The  justice  of  its  cause  is  indisputable.  It  is 
true  that  the  Cubans  have  for  many  years  possessed 
and  exercised  the  right  of  sending  a  number  of  del- 
egates nearly  proportionate  to  the  population  to  the 
Cortes  at  Madrid.  But  of  what  benefit  was  such 
representation  ?  The  Cuban  Autonomist  party  has 
remonstrated  time  after  time  against  laws  which 
forced  Cubans,  in  the  interest  of  Spanish  producers, 
to  pay  extortionate  prices  for  food  staples  and 
which  restricted  the  production  and  export  of 
Cuban  commodities.  In  vain  has  it  striven  to  con- 
vince the  Spanish  majority  that  a  just,  equitable 
and  generous  course  would  be  to  the  advantage  of 
both  vSpain  and  the  colony.  In  vain  has  it  asked 
for  the  establishment  of  some  form  of  State  Govern- 
ment and  home  rule.  To  all  prayers  and  protesta- 
tions the  Cortes  was  unmoved  and,  convinced  that 
Spain  would  forever  remain  obdurate  and  that 
Cuban  representation  was  a  delusion  and  a  snare, 
the  party  was  disbanded.  When  the  last  hope  of 
obtaining  redress  of  grievances  was  abandoned  t^e 
patriotic  Cubans  resolved  to  stake  life  and  property 
for  Independence. 

That  for  which  Cubans  are  fighting  is  the  right 
of  self-government,  the  power  to  make  laws  which 
will  save  them  from  ruin.  What  Spain  is  fighting 
for  is  not  an  indispensable  or  valuable  part  of  her 
national  revenue,  for  to  the  Spanish  tax-payer 
Cuba  has  for  years  been  a  burden,  but  it  is  to 
make  that  land  a  dumping-ground  for  the  needy 
depetidents  and  favorites  of  powerful  Madrid 
ofl&cials,  and  a  quarry  for  her  birds  of  prey.  The 
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tremendous  burden  of  taxation  to  which  Cuba  is 
subjected  is  neither  for  her  profit  nor  that  of  Spain, 
but  to  provide  a  multitude  of  sinecures  for  the 
speedy  amassing  of  great  private  fortunes.  "  The 
oppression  of  Cubans,"  says  the  New  York  Suti, 
"has  been  similar  in  kind,  though  incomparably 
greater  in  degree  than  that  which  has  converted 
the  mass  of  Irishmen  into  deadlj^  enemies  of  Great 
Britain." 

It  is  to  the  imperishable  honor  of  the  Cubans 
and  of  their  race  that  their  love  of  liberty  has 
sur\-ived  imprisonment,  loss  of  property,  of  life,  of 
leaders,  and  of  defeats.  Undismayed  by  disaster, 
they  only  asked  for  time  to  restore  their  broken 
forces  or  to  strengthen  the  thews  and  sinews  of  the 
rising  generation  in  order  to  renew  the  strife. 
Such  deathless  valor  can  never  have  but  one 
impulse — the  freedom  and  welfare  of  a  people — and, 
unless  modern  history  be  a  fable,  can  have  but  one 
result. 

The  motive  which  actuates  Spain  in  holding 
Cuba,  and  which  necessitates  the  slaughter  of  her 
sons,  is  detestable.  It  is,  therefore,  the  duty  of  the 
United  States,  by  reason,  by  humanity,  and  by 
the  position  they  occupy  as  the  principal  power 
among  civilized  governments;  as  the  protector 
of  the  nations  of  the  two  Americas;  as  the  chief 
of  Republics,  and  as  the  neighbors  of  an 
oppressed  people,  whose  plaints  are  ever  in  their 
ears  and  sufferings  in  their  sight,  to  notify 
Spain  that  never  again  will  they  police  their 
coasts  in  the  interest  of  a  nation  seeking  to 
subjugate  a  people,  who,  to  the  knowledge  of  all 
the  world,  has  been  driven  to  revolution.  To  treat 
a  people,  who,  during  more  than  half  a  century, 
has  at  various  times  and  for  the  same  righteous 
cause — to  wit,  emancipation  from  alien  monarch- 
ical rule,  to  which  it  alone  of  all  the  people  of  the 
Latin  race  upon  this  continent  is  subject — as  en- 
gaged in  insurrection,  is  the  subterfuge  of  a 
cowardly  nation,  seeking  to  avoid  its  moral  respon- 
sibility. 

It  is  patent  to  every  one,  who  does  not  close  his 
eyes  to  the  fact,  that  by  inevitable  political  gravity 
Cuba  must  come  under  the  protection  of  the  United 
States,  and  that  the  hands  upon  the  dial  are  moving 
with  rhythmical  pulsation  to  the  hour.  The  poli- 
tical party  which  has  the  courage  and  good  sense 
to  demand  that  Cuba  be  granted  belligerent  rights, 
will  unite  under  its  standard  a  host  of  generous 
young  men  in  whom  sympathetic  love  of  country 
and  liberty  is  a  virtue,  and  patriotic  valor  an 
inheritance. 

The  reasons  for  suggesting  a  reference  of  the 
Spanish-Cuban  case  to  the  people  of  the  United 
States  through  the  medium  of  a  political  party,  are, 
because  of  the  penchant  of  our  narrow-minded  and 
obstinately  wrong-headed  Executive  to  act  in  the 
interest  of  the  powerful,  who  do  not  scruple,  when 
it  serves,  to  use  the  loaded  dice;  and  because  of 
the  lack  of  that  statesmanship  which  can  determine 
when  judicious  intervention  is  wisdom,  and  benevo- 
lent neutrality  is  folly. 

 —  

AMERICAN  LABOR  AGITATORS. 


Across  the  title  page  of  that  splenetic  little 
journal,  the  l''oice  of  Labor,  appears  the  inviting 
but  delusive  head-line: 

Labor — Come  let  us  reason  together — Capital. 

Mr.  McGlynn  presides  over  the  destinies  of  this 
gentle  Voice,  and  is  the  exponent  of  American 
Labor  in  local  circles.  After  having  enticed  some 
confiding  creature  into  "reasoning"  with  him, 
he — quite  forgetful  of  the  most  alluring  .sentiment 
that  graces  his  title  page — draws  from  its  conceal- 
ment a  sturdy  club  and  vigorously  belabors  his 
unfortunate  opponent,  with  a  view  to  settling  the 
principles  involved  by  settling  its  antagonist. 
Last  week,  having  exhausted  his  personal  invec- 
tives, perhaps,  he  fell  to  making  statements,  which, 
while  not  exclusively  abusive,  would  hardly  fall 
within  the  graceful  lines  of  "  reasoning  together." 
He  says  on  this  occasion: 

This  "foreign"  and  "un-American"  racket  is  played 
out.  There  is  no  country  or  boundary  line  in  Labor 
matters,  and  the  wage-workers  are  beginning  to  understand 
this  fact. 

So  are  the  people  of  America  coming  to  under- 
stand this  fact.  We  pray  God  that  the  time  may 
come  when  there  will  be  a  boundary  line  in 
America.  We  pray  for  the  time  when  it  will  be 
impossible  for  the  foreign  pauper  to  drive  the 
American  boy  from  the  factory  which  stands  beside 
his  home.  We  pray  for  the  time  when  the 
anarchist — the  foe  to  government,  the  Labor 
agitator — the  discontented  thief  of  peace,  and  the 
hordes  of  hungry-eyed,  vicious,  and  malevolent 
wretches,  the  like  of  whom  have  poured  into 
America  from  the  European  slums  and  social  sewers, 
may  be  denied  admission  to  these  United  States. 
We  pray  for  the  time  when  the  blowsy,  raw- 
mouthed  agitator  w.iH  be  compelled  to  smother  his 


treasonable  imprecations  on  our  Government,  or 

give  utterance  to  his  mutterings  at  the  peril  of  his 
life.  And  as  our  prayers  ascend  for  these  poor 
privileges;  as  we  supplicate  for  a  restoration  of  the 
glorious  rights  our  forefathers  believed  they 
had  tran.smitted  to  their  posterity  in  perpetuity,  we 
are  con.scious  of  an  increasing  courage  that  comes 
with  numbers,  and  with  the  right;  and  almost  feel 
moved  to  demand  that  for  which  we  have  hitherto 
sued  with  becoming  humbleness. 

But  Mr.  McGlynn,  who  speaks  for  American 
labor,  says  that  the  "reputable  people"  will  not 
and  cannot  do  these  things,  and  declares  himself 
in  a  humor  to  talk  back.  Here  is  a  sample  of  his 
back  talk.    Read  it,  gentle  citizen. 

I  notice  also  that  the  three  B's,  with  wondrous  unanimity, 
vouchsafed  the  information  that  if  "these  ungrateful  for- 
eign wretches "  do  not  instantly  cease  their  nefarious 
practices  and  duly  turn  out  on  every  Fourth  of  July,  "  we, 
the  American  people,"  will  so  amend  the  laws  as  to  consign 
every  condemned  labor  agitator  and  trades  unionist  to  dun- 
geons deep  and  dark.  Now,  I  have  heard  so  much  of  this 
bombastic  rot  about  what  the  reputable  people  are  going  to 
do  to  the  trades  unionists  that  I  am  sick  of  it,  and  am  in 
the  humor  to  talk  back  very  plainly.  Messrs.  Brown, 
Bonner  and  Bierce,  you  are  doddering  idiots  if  you  think 
i  the  trades  unionists  are  to  be  frightened  by  your  empty 
threats  of  repressive  or  coercive  laws,  or  if  you  are  under 
the  delusion  that  we  do  not  know  what  has  prevented  such 
laws  being  already  on  the  statute  books  of  ever)'  State  in 
the  Union.  It  is  because  you,  the  Browns,  Bonners  and 
Bierces  have  neither  the  strength,  numbers  nor  courage  to 
enact  or  enforce  them. 

Perhaps  there  is  neither  the  strength,  nor  the 
numbers,  nor  the  courage  left  in  America  to  enact 
or  enforce  repressive  laws  that  will  regulate  these 
fellows,  and  at  all  times  insure  to  the  citizen  his  right 
to  life,  liberty,  and  property.  Perhaps  the  chilled 
snake  has  grown  warm  enough  to  strike  and  kill 
with  its  poisonous  fangs  any  repressive  measure 
that  may  be  directed  against  its  vile  and  cowardly 
instincts.  Perhaps  our  guests  have  so  increased  in 
numbers,  in  prosperity,  and  in  impudence  as  to 
overpower  us,  but  we  still  have  the  privilege  of 
retiring  to  the  land  that  has  been  blessed  by  their 
departure.  We  might  go  to  some  place  where  they 
are  not. 

Will  Mr.  McGlynn  (or  any  other  Labor  leader)  for- 
get personalities  for  a  moment  and  answer  these  ques- 1 
tions  ?  Will  Mr.  McGlynn  define  the  added  liberties  ' 
which  the  labor  unions  demand  ?  Do  the  trades  and 
labor  unions  admit  men  to  their  unions  who  are  not 
citizens  of  the  United  States  ?  Do  not  the  same 
unions  limit  the  number  of  apprentices  who 
may  learn  trades  ?  Do  not  these  same  unions, 
while  they  deny  the  American  boy  the  right 
to  learn  a  trade,  admit  the  newly  landed,  but 
t  .skilled  European  immigrant  without  question  ? , 
;  Do  not  the  members  of  these  unions  claim 
\  the  right  to  restrict  the  number  of  boys  who  ^ 
may  learn  trades,  and  is  not  the  man  who  is  not 
yet  a  citizen  of  the  country  thereby  given  the  right 
to  vote  on  that  question  ?  May  not  the  man  who 
is  not  a  citizen  have  a  voice  in  denying  to  the 
native-born  lad  the  privilege  of  earning  his  living 
or  at  least  restricting  his  right  to  do  so  ?  Do  not 
these  same  unions  claim  the  right  to  prevent,  by 
force,  other  citizens  from  taking  the  places  they 
have  voluntarily  quit  in  times  of  a  strike  ?  Is  it 
right  or  wrong  for  labor  to  beat  and  murder 
"  scabs  "  ?  By  "  scabs  "  we  mean  honorable  Amer- 
ican citizens  who  do  not  belong  to  the  labor  unions 
and  who  are  working  in  the  place  of  strikers.  Is  it 
right  or  wrong  for  labor  to  burn  the  mills  or  destroy 
the  property  of  the  emploj'er  who  will  not  submit ; 
to  its  demands  ?  Is  it  right  or  wrong  for  labor  to 
resist  the  police  or  militia  in  their  efforts  to  preserve 
the  peace  and  prevent  the  strikers  from  committing 
these  outrages  ?  Do  the  labor  unions  oppose  trusts, 
and,  if  so,  why  ? 

These  are  times  of  peace.  There  is  no  hot  blood 
abroad,  and  it  is  at  such  a  juncture  we  would  like 
to  have  a  recognized  labor  leader  define  the  positiop 
of  labor.  In  advance  let  us  prophesy  that  he  will 
not  answer  these  questions  without  equivocation. 
He  dare  not. 

We  have  come  upon  strange  times  in  America. 
Something  is  needed  to  stir  up  the  dormant  feeling 
of  patriotism,  which  seems  cold  in  the  breast  of 
American  citizens.  We  extract  a  paragraph  from 
an  address  delivered  by  the  Rev.  W.  C  Bowman 
at  Los  Angeles  a  few  days  ago  which  may  be 
instructive. 

I  had  the  honor  to  carry  the  American  flag  in  the  little 
band  of  Socialists  which  formed  part  of  the  Fourth  of  July 
parade,  and  I  have  wanted  ever  since  to  tell  my  friends 
what  my  objects  were  in  doing  so.  Hence  the  subject  of 
my  talk  this  evening.  Generally  the  American  flag  stands 
as  a  symbol  of  the  United  States  Government,  the  stars 
representing  the  States,  and  the  stripes  the  wrongs  of  the 
mother  cou»         -n-t  these  things  have  a  different  meaning 


to  thousands  of  people  to-day;  the  stars  stand  for  the  bosses 
and  the  stripes  for  their  slaves.  It  is  significant  that  all  so- 
called  Christian  countries  have  birds  and  beasts  of  prey  as 
symbols  for  their  flag,  the  United  Stares  has  its  eagle, 
England  its  lion,  and  Russia  its  bear.  In  these  three  great 
Nations  political  bosses  and  industrial  despots  are  prey- 
ing on  the  people;  and  the  Christians  pray  every  day  that 
this  preying  may  cease. 

Some  one  should  muzzle  this  braying  ass.  He 
was  a  candidate  for  Congressional  honors  from  the 
Los  Angeles  District  at  the  last  election,  and  met 
with  an  opposition  so  unanimous,  and  was  defeated 
by  a  majority  so  overwhelming  that  he  has  thought 
less  of  his  neighbors,  and  worse  of  his  country  and  its 
flag  ever  since. 


GOVERNMENT  OWNERSHIP. 


Justice  Brown,  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  the 
United  States,  addressing  a  class  of  Yale  law 
students,  has  given  voice  to  some  of  his  views  on 
the  social  outlook,  which  we  reprint  from  Public 
Opinion: 

There  are  certain  perils  which  menace  the  immediate 
future  of  the  country  and  even  threaten  the  stability  of  its 
institutions.  The  most  prominent  of  these  are  municipal 
corruption,  corporate  greed,  and  the  tyranny  of  labor. 
Bribery  and  corruption  are  so  universal  as  to  threaten  the 
very  structure  of  society.  Universal  suffrage,  which  it 
was  confidently  supposed  would  inure  to  the  benefit  of  the 
poor  man,  is  so  skillfully  manipulated  as  to  rivet  his  chains, 
and  secure  to  the  rich  man  a  predominance  in  politics  he 
has  never  enjoyed  under  a  restricted  system.  Probably  in 
no  country  in  the  world  is  the  influence  of  wealth  more 
potent  than  in  this,  and  in  no  period  of  our  history  has  it 
been  more  powerful  than  now. 

Mobs  are  never  logical,  and  are  prone  to  seize  upon  pre- 
texts rather  than  upon  reasons,  to  wreak  their  vengeance 
upon  whole  classes  of  society.  There  was  probably  never  a 
flimsier  excuse  for  a  great  riot  than  that  given  for  the  sym- 
pathetic strike  of  last  summer,  but  back  of  it  were  substan- 
tial grievances  to  which  the  conscience  of  the  citizens  seems 
to  have  been  finally  awakened.  If  wealth  will  not  respect  the 
rules  of  common  honesty  in  the  use  of  its  power  it  will  have 
no  reason  to  expect  moderation  or  discretion  on  the  part  of 
those  who  resist  its  encroachments.  The  outlook  for 
permanent  peace  between  capital  and  labor  is  certainly  not 
an  encouraging  one.  The  conflict  between  them  has  been 
going  on  and  increasing  in  bitterness  for  thousands  of  years, 
and  a  settlement  seems  further  off  than  ever. 

It  is  not  improbable  that  [the  existing  social  discontent] 
will  result  in  the  gradual  enlargement  of  the  functions  of 
government  and  to  the  ultimate  control  of  natural  monopo- 
lies. If  the  Government  may  be  safely  intrusted  with  the 
transmission  of  our  letters  and  papers,  I  see  no  reason  why 
it  may  not  also  with  our  telegrams  and  parcels,  as  is  almost 
universally  the  case  in  England,  or  with  our  passengers  and 
freight,  through  a  State  ownership  of  railways,  as  in  Ger- 
many, France,  Austria,  Sweden,  and  Norway.  If  the  State 
owns  its  highways,  why  may  it  not  also  own  its  railways  ? 
If  a  municipality  owns  its  streets,  and  keeps  them  paved, 
sewered,  and  cleansed,  why  may  it  not  also  light  them, 
water  them,  and  transport  its  citizens  over  them  ?  Such,  at 
least,  is  the  tendency  of  modern  legislation  in  nearly  every 
highly  civilized  State  but  our  own. 

We  gravely  question  the  wisdom  of  enlarging 
the  public  functions  of  government,  and  strongly 
doubt  the  efi&cacy  of  municipal  ownership  of  gas 
and  water-works  as  a  relief  against  the  ills  which 
now  beset  us.  Certainly  if  we  confess  to  a  present 
inability  to  cope  with  the  political  trickster  and 
corruptionist,  we  are  not  likely  to  mend  matters  by 
imposing  added  responsibilities  upon  the  govern- 
ment. If  "  bribery  and  corruption  are  so  universal 
as  to  threaten  the  very  structure  of  Society,"  then 
Society  is  to  blame  for  the  condition  and  before 
enlarging  the  governmental  functions  it  might  be 
wise  to  mend  Society.  Corruption,  and  we  do  not 
mean  the  isolated  case  of  official  derelicton,  but 
wholesale  corruption,  is  pos.sible  only  where  the 
Boss  exists.  The  Boss  is  the  fountain-head.  It 
would  seem  very  simple  then  to  mend  our  condi- 
tion by  abolishing  the  Boss.  To  do  this  our  first 
inquiry  must  be  to  ascertain  his  means  of  strength, 
and  destroy  that  forthwith.  It  is  generally  con- 
ceded that  the  spoils  system  is  responsible  for  this 
modern  municipal  monster.  Diminish  his  oppor- 
tunities to  distribute  patronage  and  you  cripple 
him;  enlarge  them  and  you  strengthen  him. 
Municipal  ownership  of  public  utilities  has  ever 
proven  a  fertile  source  of  corruption  inasmuch 
as  it  increases  political  patronage.  The  owning, 
paving,  sewering  and  cleaning  of  our  streets,  cited 
by  the  Judge  to  sustain  his  contention,  was 
not  a  happy  selection.  The  tax-payer  has 
been  robbed  to  sustain  these  very  things. 
The  Jobs  and  steals  that  have  been  per- 
petrated in  this  very  connection,  argue  most 
strenuously  against  further  experiments  in  the 
same  line.  If  a  private  corporation  had  charge 
of  the  paving,  sewering,  and  cleansing  of  the  streets 
of  San  Francisco,  the  citizens  would  rise  up  in 
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rebellion  against  the  mismanagement  and  slovenly 
work  which  marks  municipal  control.  The  con- 
struction of  the  Croton  acqueduct  in  New  York  was 
a  "harvest  for  politicians."  Conkling,  in  his 
work  on  City  Government  in  the  United  States,* 
says:  "  Large  sums  of  money  have  been  squandered 
upon  it,  and  much  of  the  work  had  to  be  done 
over.  The  defective  work  was  in  part  owing  to 
corrupt  inspectors  and  engineers,  who  approved 
work  that  was  not  only  contrary  to  specifications, 
but  done  in  a  most  scandalous  manner."  After 
reviewing  a  list  of  cities  owning  their  own  water 
works,  Mr.  Conkling  declares  ."  that  the  cheapest 
way  to  supply  the  inhabitants  of  a  town  with  a 
satisfactory  water  service  is  by  a  well-guarded  and 
equitable  franchise  granted  to  a  private  corporation, 
with  prices  regulated  by  ordinance.  It  is  then 
wfeU  known  in  advance  exactly  what  has  to  be  pro- 
vided for  and  paid.  On  the  other  hand,  when  the 
municipality  owns  the  works,  the  constant  appro- 
priation paid  out  of  the  tax-levj',  for  various  pur- 
poses makes  the  total  cost  greater,  although  the 
rates  to  private  consumers  may  appear  less  on  the 
water  bills  than  those  that  would  be  paid  to  a 
private  corporation  in  a  similar  city.  .  .  .The  local 
politician  uses  the  patronage  which  the  operation 
of  the  works  affords,  as  well  as  the  contracts 
required  for  repairs  and  improvements,  to  advance 
his  own  interests,  politically,  and  perhaps  some- 
times financiallJ^" 

If  we  admit  that  fraud  and  corruption  is  rampant 
in  the  street  departments  of  our  municipalities — and 
we  must  admit  it — then  we  must  confess  our  ina- 
bilitj'  to  take  on  added  responsibilities  until  the 
moral  atmosphere  of  the  community  has  been  clari- 
fied. If  we  admit  that  Bossism  is  a  creature  of  the 
spoils  system,  then  We  must  hesitate  before  enlarg- 
ing his  opportunities  and  further  strengthening  his 
power. 


TRADE  RELATIONS  WITH  CHINA. 

Consul- General  T.  R.  Jernigan,  stationed  at 
Shanghai,  has  prepared  a  most  elaborate  and 
thoughtful  report  on  the  trade  relations  of  China. 
He  does  not  confine  his  remarks  to  tabulated  state- 
ments or  naked  figures,  leaving  the  reader  to  specu- 
late and  draw  conclusions,  or  build  up  theories  of 
his  own.  He  goes  into  his  subject  with  earnestness 
and  discusses  the  influence  of  international  money 
disorder,  the  increase  of  Oriental  production,  and 
the  decrease  of  imports  with  the  intelligence  of  an 
advanced  political  economist.  While  space  will 
Hot  permit  a  complete  reproduction  of  his  very 
Valuable  letter,  we  present  its  salient  features, 
which  are  just  now  of  decided  interest  to  America, 
and  more  particularly  California. 

The  wealth  of  a  nation  is  the  margin  between  the  cost  of 
Jji-oduciiig  ah  article  atid  its  price.  It  is  this  margin  that 
constitutes  the  wealth  of  agricultural  and  manufacturing 
countries.  The  merchants,  bankel-s,  and  general  traders 
are  more  concerned  with  the  gains  and  losses  of  exchange 
operations  between  countries  having  different  standards  of 
value,  but  the  producer  and  manufacturer  are  more  con- 
cerned with  the  uniform  international  value  of  money. 

For  one-half  of  the  world  to  use  gold  as  money  and  the 
other  half  to  use  silver,  necessitates  a  rivalry  in  commercial 
relations  in  which  the  cheapness  of  labor  enters  as  a  poten- 
tial element  of  success.  Such  rivalry  is  made  energetic  and 
effective  by  the  improved  means  of  commercial  intercourse. 
The  Occident  and  Orient  are  no  longer  separated  by  impas- 
sable seas.  Steam  and  telegraph  have  bridged,  as  it  were, 
the  largest  sea  of  the  world,  and  the  prices  which  rule  in 
Occidental  markets  are  posted  in  the  capitals  of  Japan  and 
China  as  early  as  they  are  posted  in  the  exchanges  of  Lon- 
don and  New  York.  Can  there  be  a  stronger  argument  in 
favor  of  an  international  standard  of  value  than  this  fact? 
And  to  point  out  the-  probable  effects  of  the  want  of  such  a 
standard  is  within  the  province  of  a  trade  report. 

China  is  America's  largest  market  for  domestic  cotton 
goods.  In  1892,  China  imported  from  the  United  States 
65  859,000  yards  of  domestic  cotton;  in  1893,  she  imported 
only  27,706,000  yards.  These  figures  are  taken  from  the 
statistical  abstract  of  the  United  States  for  1893,  and  they 
show  a  falling  off  in  this  one  item  in  one  year  of  138,153,000 
yards. 

The  annual  statement  of  the  trade  of  the  United  Kingdom 
for  1893  also  testifies  to  the  material  loss  in  the  importation 
by  China  of  cotton  yarn  and  domestic  cottons  from  Great 
Britain.  In  1S92,  China  imported  British  cottons  to  the 
quantity  of  497,475,000  yards,  and  in  1893,  only  365,405,000 
yards.  The  changes  in  the  number  of  yards  of  this  com- 
modity imported  during  1894  from  the  countries  named  do 
not  affect  the  application  of  the  principle  I  wish  to  present 
for  consideration  in  this  connection. 

The  cause  of  the  falling  off,  indicated  in  the  importation 
of  domestic  cottons,  will  not  appear  in  the  ordinary  rules 
governing  trade,  and,  as  regards  the  United  States,  the  loss 
is  so  marked  as  to  excite  anxiety.  The  study  I  have  been 
able  to  devote  to  the  subject,  and  the  information  derived 
from  the  most  reliable  statistical  reports  bearing  upon  it, 
influence  the  opinion  that  one  of  the  main  causes  lies  quite 
beneath  the  surface. 

I  advance  the  opinion  that  the  manufacture  of  cotton 
goods  by  China  and  Japan  promises  to  decrease  the  impor- 
tation bv  these  countries  of  such  goods  from  the  United 
States. 

In  the  report  of  the  Yokohama  Chamber  of  Commerce, 
dated  May  14,  1894,  it  appears  that  the  first  spinning  mill 
erected  in  Japan  was  erected  in  1883,  with  5,456  spindles. 
At  the  end  of  1883,  there  were  16  mills,  with  43,700  spindles; 
at  the  end  of  1888,  24  mills,  with  89,140  spindles;  at  the  end 
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of  1892,  39  mills,  with  403,314  spindles;  1893,  46  mills,  with 
about  600,000  spindles. 

No  statistics  relating  to  the  cotton  mills  of  China  have 
been  published  so  full  as  those  relating  to  the  cotton  mills 
of  Japan,  but  such  as  have  been  published  evidence  an 
increase  in  the  number  of  mills  and  spindles.    The  large 

I  local  cotton  mill  at  Shanghai,  destroyed  by  fire  in  1893,  has 
been  rebuilt,  and  is  now  conducted  on  a  larger  scale;  and  it 

j  is  the  opinion  of  conservative  business  men  that  the  end  of 
the  present  year  will  witness  in  full  operation  at  least 
360,000  spindles  and  3000  looms,  besides  numerous  cotton 
gins  ready  to  operate  in  the  15  cotton  mills  in  course  of  con- 
struction at  Shanghai,  Ningpo,  and  the  ports  on  the  Yangste 
River. 

The  number  of  pounds  of  cotton  annually  produced  in 
China  has  not  been  accurately  given,  but  the  production  is 
annually  increasing,  and  the  soil  and  climate  in  many  parts 
of  the  Empire  are  favorable  to  raising  a  much  better  staple 
;  than  is  seen  in  the  markets.  Much  of  the  cotton  raised  in 
j  China  is  taken  uy  the  cotton  mills  of  Japan,  but  as  the  new 
cotton  mills  lare  erected  in  China,  these  will  consume  the 
greater  part  of  the  home  supply,  forcing  Japan  to  look  to 
other  fields  for  raw  material  for  her  mills. 

Japan,  by  geographical  position  and  the  nature  of  the  soil 
and  its  general  aspect,  must  be  the  manufacturing  country 
of  Asia,  as  Great  Britain  has  so  long  been  for  Europe;  and 
this  fact  brings  nearer  to  the  attention  of  the  cotton 
producer  of  the  United  States  the  importance  of  shorter 
ways  between  their  cotton  fields  and  the  cotton  mills  of 
Asia,  especially  by  means  of  the  Nicaragua  Canal. 

The  rapid  increase  in  the  manufacturing  industry  of 
Japan  and  China  could  not  be  sustained  in  the  absence  of  a 
compensating  remuneration,  and  if  the  statistics  show  the 
remuneration  to  be  compensating,  then  the  means  of  making 
it  so  should  be  inquired  about.  It  is  known  that  the 
manufacturing  industry,  generally,  of  the  United  States 
has  not  yielded  merited  returns  for  the  labor  and  skill  of 
those  engaged  in  it. 

Osaka  is  the  great  manufacturing  city  of  Japan.  In 
Osaka  twenty-one  mills  paid  an  average  dividend  of  eighteen 
per  ceMt,  the  highest  dividend  being  twenty-eight  per  cent 
and  the  lowest  eight  per  cent.  The  dividends  for  1893  are 
given  at  twelve  per  cent,  and  for  the  first  six  months  of 
1894,  at  the  rate  of  sixteen  per  cent.  These  figures  show 
that  the  cotton  mills  of  Japan  are  richly  remunerative 
while  reliable  figures  show  impoverishing  returns  for  the 
cotton  mills  of  Great  Britain,  and  an  unfavorable  lookout 
for  those  of  the  United  States. 

The  London  Economist,  of  Februarj'  17,  1894,  presented  the 
balance  sheets  of  ninety-three  spinning  companies  in  Oldham, 
England,  showing  a  net  total  of  ^72,768  ($354,089)  in  1893, 
with  the  discouraging  information,  comparatively,  that,  at 
the  end  of  1890,  only  eight  of  these  companies  had  adverse 
balances. 

In  the  United  States  the  freight  charges  on  cotton  from 
the  cotton  fields  to  the  great  mills  of  the  North  now  enters 
so  largely  as  an  item  in  their  balance  sheets  as  to  make  the 
removal  of  the  mills  to  the  places  of  production  a  subject  of 
serious  consideration.  Wages  and  freight  are  ominous 
items  in  the  balance  sheets  of  the  cotton  mills  of  the  United 
States  and  Great  Britain,  and  are  the  items  which  the  prudent 
business  mati  will  keep  constantly  before  him.  There  is 
something  wrong  when  comparative  tables  show  results  so 
adverse  to  the  industry  and  skill  of  the  two  nations  which 
have  heretofore  easily  moved  in  the  van  of  the  manufacturing 
progress  of  the  world.  The  results  must  be  admitted,  and 
it  is  the  province  of  the  economist  to  find  the  remedy. 

It  is  here  that  the  subject  of  wages  should  receive  careful 
attention;  and  it  should  not  be  forgotten  that  while  the  law 
of  supply  and  demand,  with  regard  to  commodities,  is 
international,  it  is  only  national,  and  often  provincial, 
with  regard  to  labor.  A  bale  of  cotton  may  have  the  same 
exchangeable  value  in  New  Orleans,  Liverpool,  or  Bombay, 
but  the  price  of  a  day's  labor  in  Bombay  bears  no  relation 
to  the  price  of  a  day's  labor  in  Liverpool  or  New  Orleans, 
and  no  adjustment  of  the  two  opposing  principles  can  be 
effected  unless  a  cargo  of  coolies  can  be  imported  as  easily 
as  a  cargo  of  cotton. 

An  intelligence  understanding  of  the  influential  agency 
of  the  price  of  labor  in  regulating  the  profits  of  manu- 
facturing enterprise  may  be  had  from  this  illustration:  In 
1873  the  mills  of  the  Orient  and  Occident  were  competing 
on  equal  terms  and  receiving  equal  returns.  Now.  iu  1894, 
each  mill  employs  the  same  amount  of  labor  as  it  did  in 
1873;  but  the  owner  of  the  mill  in  the  United  States  pays 
for  the  labor  in  gold  at  the  old  rates,  while  the  owner  of  the 
mill  in  Japan  pays  for  labor  in  silver  at  the  old  rates  also. 
The  Japanese  mill  owner  paid  in  1894,  as  he  did  in  1873. 
from  eighteen  to  twenty  cents  a  day  for  men,  and  from  eight 
to  ten  cents  a  day  for  women.  That  meant,  in  1873,  from 
eighteen  to  twenty  cents  in  gold  a  day  for  men,  and  from 
eight  to  ten  cents  in  gold  a  day  for  women.  Now,  during 
the  greater  part  of  1894,  one  dollar  in  gold  has  been  about 
equal  to  two  dollars  of  Japanese  silver,  which  makes  it  clear 
that,  on  account  of  the  depreciation  of  silver  alone,  without 
taking  into  account  the  low  rate  of  standard  wages  which 
prevail  in  the  Orient,  the  mill  owners  of  the  United  States 
are  now  paying  twice  as  much  for  labor  as  the  mill  owners 
of  Japan.  This  may  be  one  reason  why  the  cotton  mills  in 
Japan  are  showing  such  handsome  returns,  while  in  the 
United  States  and  Great  Britain  they  are  comparatively 
struggling  for  existence.  Not  only  does  this  princi])le  of 
the  difference  in  the  value  of  currency  in  which  labor  is 
paid  in  the  eastern  and  western  countries  apply  to  wages, 
h)ut  it  applies  to  whatever  is  essential  to  the  success  of  agri- 
culture and  manufacturing  enterprise. 

It  is  not  meant  to  intimate  that  the  price  of  labor  in  the 
United  vStates  should  be  regulated  by  the  price  of  labor  in 
Oriental  countries,  but  I  do  mean  that  unless  some  standard 
of  International  value  for  the  payment  of  labor  is  agreed 
upon  the  products  of  the  Oriental  laborers  tend  to  become  a 
dangerous  rival  to  the  products  of  the  Occidental  laborers. 
The  statistics  and  logical  comparisons  therefrom  here 
adduced  at  least  warrant  the  expression  of  such  an  opinion. 
It  is  justified  by  other  well-authenticated  facts,  considered 
in  other  connections,  but  all  pointing  to  the  sameconclusion. 
If  the  land  acquired  twenty-five  years  ago  by  foreigners  at 
Shanghai  for  their  residence  and  business  houses  was  then 
worth  $25,000,000  and  was  now  sold  for  what  it  originally 
cost  in  silver,  and  thissilverthe  proceeds,  was  converted  into 
gold  at  present  rates,  there  would  be  a  loss  of  about  $12, 000,- 
000;  and,  by  this  rule,  it  appears  that  the  inequality  in  the 
value  of  silver  and  gold  has  reduced  the  gold  value  of 
property  here  one-half. 

I  am  not  writing  in  favor  of  gold  or  silver  standard,  but  I 
am  adducing  facts  which  should  awaken  greater  attention — 
better  still,  more  decided  action — in  favor  of  a  perman- 
ent or  more  equalizing  adjustment  of  the  value  of  silver  and 


gold  as  purchasing  mediums.  Silver  is  used  by  one-half  of 
the  world  and  gold  by  the  other  half,  and  while  wages  in 
one-half  are  paid  in  a  depreciated  currencv,  and  in  the 
other  half  in  an  appreciated  curiency,  a  rivalry  between  the 
respective  products  of  the  labor  of  each  is  encouraged,  with 
the  advantage  in  the  outset  to  the  products  of  the  laborei 
paid  in  depreciated  currency,  especially  when  the  latter  ca 
supply  his  daily  wants  with  such  a  currency,  which^  h 
willingly  receives  and  remains  contented.  Such  apparent 
advantage  is  no  longer  offset  by  the  superiority  of  the 
machinery  heretofore  employed  in  manufacturing,  which 
was  confined  to  the  half  of  the  world  now  using  gold.  The 
same  grade  of  machinery  which,  a  few  years  ago,  gave 
superiority  to  the  cotton  mills  of  the  United  States  and 
Great  Britain  is  now  used  in  the  cotton  mills  of  Japan  and 
China,  and  the  enterprise  that  transplanted  it  to  those 
countries  sent  with  it  foreign  skill  and  ingenuity  to  superin- 
tend and  utilize  its  capacity  China  not  only  imports 

the  most  improved  machinery  for  her  cotton  mills,  but 
machine  shops  in  China  now  make  the  machinery  for  the 
smaller  steamships  used  in  her  coasting  trade,  and  this  with 
imported  steel  and  iron,  because  of  the  cheap  currency  in 
which  laborers  in  China  are  paid. 

The  enterprising  Japanese  have,  within  a  few  years> 
established  docks  and  machine  shops  for  the  building  o^ 
medium-sized  war  ships,  and  each  subsequent  year  has 
witnessed  fewer  orders  going  to  foreign  markets  for  naval 
supplies.  Soon,  from  the  naval  shops  of  Japan,  will  be 
launched  as  strong  war  ships  as  breast  the  waves  of  Asiatic 
seas;  and  ere  a  distant  year,  the  forces  of  civilization  which 
have  moved  Japan  so  rapidly  on  lines  of  progress  will  be 
actively  and  practically  at  work  in  China.  The  awakening 
of  the  "middle  kingdom,"  here  predicted, will  put  to  sleep  for- 
ever the  customs  which  have  for  centuries  dominated  Cliina, 
as  it  will  call  into  life  new  principles  to  govern  her  foreign  and 
domestic  relations.  The  thoughtful  statesman  and  merch- 
ant will  prepare  for  the  solution  of  the  new  political  and 
commercial  problems.  These  problems  are  now  claiming 
the  attention  of  the  business  men  of  Great  Britain  and  the 
fact  that  the  China  Mutual  Steamship  Navigation  Company, 
of  London,  is  having  its  vessels  repaired  iu  China  and 
Japan  is  regarded  as  being  of  serious  significance  to  British 
labor  and  as  an  evidence  of  its  being  displaced  by  the 
cheaper  labor  of  China  and  Japan.  ,\t  a  recent  meeting  of 
the  Peninsular  and  Oriental  Steamship  Company,  the  belief 
was  expressed  by  a  member  that  gentlemen  then  present 
might  live  to  see  the  Company's  mail  steamers  built  on  the 
Yangste,  in  China,  instead  of  on  the  Clyde,  the  Tees,  or  the 
Tyne.  And  it  is  worthy  of  note  that  the  large  majority  of  the 
sailors  and  servants  on  the  foreign  steamships  that  carry 
the  mails  across  Oriental  seas  are  of  the  Asiatic  races,  their 
employment  being  due  to  the  cheapness  of  their  wages,  for 
an  Asiatic  works  to-day  at  one-half  of  the  wages  in  gold, 
though  at  the  same  wages  in  silver,  that  he  did  twenty  years 
ago,  whereas,  wages  in  the  United  States  and  Great  Britain 
have  not  materially  depreciated  from  the  wages  paid  in 
gold  twenty  years  ago.  As  to  commodoties  in  Great  Britain 
and  the  United  States,  the  average  prices  are  the  lowest  of 
the  century,  while  the  average  prices,  comparativelj',  of 
twenty  leading  commodities  of  Chinese  production  were 
nearly  the  same  in  Shanghai  in  1893  as  they  were  in  1873, 
and  a  higher  degree  of  prosperity  in  China  and  Japan  has 
accompanied  this  stability  in  prices  

The  geographical  positions  of  China  and  the  United 
States  favor  closer  and  more  valuable  trade  relations.  The 
large  population  of  the  former  invites  the  produce  of  the 
latter,  and  China  is  a  nation  whose  present  aud  future  wants 
merit  the  attention  of  the  business  men  of  the  United 
States.  The  naval  and  other  displays,  on  Oriental  seas  and 
lands,  by  the  nations  of  Europe  have  doubtless  impressed 
Asiatic  races  most  favorably,  while  the  modest  presence  of 
the  United  States  excites  respect  for  its  wealth  and  power 
only  among  a  people  who  know  of  its  unsurpassed  greatness. 

I  am  aware  that  still  waters  run  deep,  but  history  and 
experience  alike  teach  that  Asiatic  races  receive  their  im- 
pressions of  nations  in  great  part  from  what  they  see.  I 
have  no  doubt  the  desirability  of  cultivating  commercial 
relations  with  the  United  States  would  be  increased  if  the 
principle  here  mentioned  received  more  serious  attention. 

The  six  modern  war  vessels  now  carrying  the  flag  of  the 
United  States  in  Chinese  waters  have  produced  a  most 
favorable  impression,  and  the  promptness  of  their  presence 
at  places  of  anticipated  danger  has  greatly  encouraged 
Americans  to  feel  the  security  which  they  well  know  is  a 
part  of  that  willingness  of  their  country  to  extend  and 
guaranty,  but  which  the  absence  of  sometimes  prevents. 
Prior  to  the  war  of  the  rebellion,  the  navy  of  the  United 
States  was  among  the  first  of  the  world.  The  well-marked 
lines  and  the  efficiency  of  an  American  man-of-war  excited 
universal  admiration,  and  it  was  then  that  the  merchant 
marine  of  the  United  States  was  freighted  with  the  richest 
productions  of  all  lands.  American  "  clippers  "  then  filled 
the  open  ports  of  China,  and  their  coming  and  going  meant 
wealth  to  American  merchants.  True,  the  principles 
applicable  to  conducting  business  in  those  days  do  not 
apply  at  present,  but  even  with  changed  conditions,  why 
could  not  favorable  results  be  still  achieved  ? 

In  Japan  and  China,  I  am  not  aware  of  the  publication  of 
a  single  journal  or  newspaper  under  American  influence. 
The  leading  foreign  journals  in  these  countries  are  under 
British  influence,  and  whatever  concerns  British  interests  is 
advocated  and  given  prominence.  This  is  to  be  com- 
mended, and  is  an  example  that  Americans  might  follow  to 
advantage.  The  rapid  progress  of  Japan  in  the  highways 
of  civilization  prepare  the  Japanese  for  the  impressions 
which  a  progressive  people  ever  receive  from  the  press,  and 
China  will  soon  begin  her  march  along  these  highways.  A 
revolution  in  the  civilization  of  these  two  countries  is  busily 
at  work,  expanding  on  new  lines  of  enlightenment,  and 
lighting  up  the  dark  places  with  a  hope  which  has  never 
been  felt  before. 

At  a  time  when  events  are  rapidly  following  events,  all 
pointing  unerringly  to  untried  fields  of  industrial  develop- 
ment, America  should  not  fail  to  recognize  the  agency 
which  has  been  so  potential  in  the  development  of  her  own 
civilization,  the  promoter  and  the  defender  of  liberty,  and 
the  great  factor  in  making  known  the  results  of  American 
genius,  skill,  and  industry.  There  should  be  at  Yokohama 
and  Shanghai  a  journal  whose  oflSce  it  should  be  to  make 
known  the  latest  American  inventions  for  the  alleviation  of 
the  hardships  of  labor  and  the  advantages  of  productions  of 
the  United  .States.  The  cost  of  sustaining  two  journals  of 
the  character  named  would  be  infinitely  less  than  the 
postage  paid  on  circulars  sent  to  China  and  Japan  by  United 
States  manufacturers  and  merchants,  and  the  influence 
exerted  would  be  far  more  favorable.  This  recommenda- 
tion may  seem  novel,  but  the  practical  results  would  prob- 
ably prove  satisfactory. 


THE     WAV  E 


AN  UNUSUAL  MOUNTAIN  HERO. 

WHAT  JIM  BLATCHMAN  DID. 


BY  W.  J.  LAnPTON. 


Jim  Blatchman  was  a  moonshiner. 

Later  he  became  a  murderer  and  swung  for  it,  but  just 
the  same  he  was  a  hero  of  the  unusual  sort. 

Living  in  the  mountains  of  the  Cumberland  as  he  had 
since  his  birth,  it  was  not  to  be  expected  that  he  could  be 
of  the  higher  type  of  manhootl  which  tradition  assumes  to 
be  found  mostly  along  the  broader  paths  of  civilization, 
yet  Jim  Blatchman  was  not  found  wanting  when  the  time 
came,  albeit  there  was  a  strange  jumble  in  his  ignorant 
mind  of  what  constituted  heroism. 

At  least,  it  may  be  called  heroism,  though  Jim  didn't 
know  it  by  that  name. 

But  to  the  story  of  it. 

Jim  was  a  young  mountaineer  of  twenty-five;  tall,  loosely 
coupled,  sallow  of  face,  slow  of  speech,  devoid  of  grace,  and 
still  having  a  heart  in  him  which  for  a  year  or  more  had 
been  wont  to  beat  as  a  trip  hammer  whenever  his  eyes  fell 
upon  the  pleasant  face  of  old  Zeke  Munyon's  daughter 
Martha. 

And  it  was  noticed  by  the  gossips  of  the  Fork  that  Martha 
rather  favored  Jim,  for  he  owned  a  little  farm  with  a  hewed 
log  house  on  it,  and  Martha,  being  ambitious  iu  her  social 
nature,  felt  that  a  hewed  log  house  was  none  too  fine  for 
her  feather. 

True,  she  had  not  been  accustomed  to  the  luxury  of  hewed 
logs  as  house  material,  for  her  father's  residence  was  only 
of  logs  iu  the  rough,  but  this  lack  rather  inflamed  her 
ambition  and  made  her  wish  the  more  for  those  things 
which  she  had  not. 

Neither  had  it  any  appreciable  effect  upon  her  conscience 
that  Jim  made  more  money  selling  the  "moonshine'' 
that  he  made  than  he  did  selliug  the  crops  that  he  made. 

It  was  the  end,  not  the  means  thereto,  which  most  inter- 
ested this  mountain  maid. 

To  Jim,  however,  these  slight  discrepancies  of  character 
did  not  appeal.  He  was  in  love  with  Martha,  and  when  a 
man  is  iu  that  condition  nothing  else  counts. 

So  time  trotted  on,  until  the  wedding  day  was  almost  in 
sight,  and  Martha  went  to  the  county  town  to  spend  a  day 
and  buy  herself  a  calico  gown  and  a  few  other  "  weddin' 
fixin's." 

Bad  day  for  Jim. 

At  the  tavern  where  Martha  put  up  she  met  a  fine-looking 
fellow,  not  of  the  mountains,  who  was  a  deputy  United 
States  marshal  by  appointment,  and  a  "  revenoo "  by 
mountain  title. 

Usually  the  love  of  a  mountaineer  for  a  "  revenoo  "  is  not 
of  the  kind  that  passeth  understanding,  but  Martha's  ambi- 
tion led  her  in  advance  of  her  people,  and  she  looked 
kindly  on  the  officer  and  listened  with  many  a  blush  to  his 
pretty  speeches. 

When  she  lefl  for  her  home  the  officer  told  her  he  would 
come  to  see  her,  and  Martha  was  so  pleased  that  she  forgot 
all  about  Jim. 

Whether  the  officer  was  in  love  with  Martha  or  not 
may  not  be  known,  but  it  is  known  that  he  came  to  see  her: 
that  he  came  often;  that  the  oftener  he  came  the  belter 
pleased  he  seemed  to  be,  and  the  upshot  of  it  all  was  that 
Jim  felt  called  upon  to  speak  to  her  about  the  officer  aud 
his  own  relations  to  the  then  existing  situation. 

"  'Taint  that  I  don't  like  you,  Jim,  jist  ez  much  ez  I  ever 
did,"  she  said  to  him,  "but  you  ain't  like  the  Captain." 

"  But  you  wuz  lovin'  me  afore  you  seen  him,"  argued  Jim. 

"  No,  I  wuzn't,  Jim,"  she  admitted.  "  I  wus  tryin'  to,  an' 
makin'  you  believe  I  wuz,  but  thar  wuzn't  no  love  thar. 
Leastways,  not  like  this  I've  got  for  the  Captain." 

Jim  got  up  and  walked  the  floor. 

■'  I'll  kill  the  hound,"  he  said,  and  Jim  had  some  experi- 
ence iu  that  line,  and  knew  what  he  was  talking  about. 

"You  might  ez  well  kill  me,  too,  Jim,"  she  replied  to  this 
threat,  "  fer  what  kills  him  kills  me." 

Jim  sat  down  sobbing  with  a  grief  greater  than  he  could 
express. 

"  Oh,  Marthy,  Marthy,"  he  said  after  a  few  minutes,  "to 
think  that  you  wuz  more'n  everything  in  the  world  to  me. 
and  that  thar  wuzn't  nothin'  else  I  keered  fer  ef  it  wuzn't 
you,  and  now  you  have  give  it  all  up  fer  a  stranger,  and  him 
a  revenoo." 

Perhaps  it  was  not  such  a  burst  of  emotional  eloquence 
as  the  more  civilized  man  could  have  poured  forth  at  such  a 
time,  but  there  was  all  of  Jim's  heart  and  soul  in  it,  and 
there  can  be  no  more  than  that  in  any  human  utterance. 

After  a  long  time  Jim  went  away,  aud  when  the  officer 
came  on  his  next  visit,  Marthy  talked  to  him  of  this  old 
lover  of  hers,  and  the  officer  smiled  softly  to  himself. 

He  knew  Jim  Blatchman  by  reputation,  and  was  anxious 
for  a  personal  acquaintance.  Martha  could  bring  about  a 
meeting,  aud  Martha  did. 

It  took  place  near  Jim's  moonshine  factory  in  the  depths 
of  the  mountains.  Notwithstanding  the  deputy  was  look- 
ing for  Jim,  the  meeting  was  a  surprise  to  him  and  to  the 
one  man  with  him.  So  surprising,  iu  fact,  that  before  the 
officers  knew  exactly  what  had  happened  Jim  had  them  both 
covered  with  a  Winchester  and  their  hands  were  up  in  the 
air  quite  out  of  reach  of  the  guns  they  carried  for  such 
emergencies. 

"Who  are  you?  What  do  you  mean  by  this  outrage?" 
stormed  the  deputy  marshal,  not,  however,  taking  down 
his  hands  to  make  gestures  with,  for  Jim's  Winchester 
seemed  to  forbid  that. 

"I'm  Jim  Blatchman,"  replied  the  moonshiner  quietlj-, 
"and  I  reckon  you're  the  feller  that  Marthy  loves,"  he 
added,  gulping  dowu  a  lump  in  his  throat. 

Whether  the  officer  loved  Martha  did  not  appear  to  be 
taken  into  Jim's  account. 

"That's  none  of  your  d  d  business,"  retorted  the 

deputy,  who  had  plenty  of  nerve  or  he  never  would  have 
held  the  position  he  did. 

"  I  reckon  'tain't,"  said  Jim  meekly,  thinking  of  Martha 
all  the  time. 

The  deputy  was  growing  restive. 

"  Well,"  he  exclaimed,  "  when  are  you  going  to  let  up  on 
this?" 

"And  that's  none  o'  your  d  d  business,"  said  Jim 


with  only  the  very  faintest  shadow  of  a  smile  on  his  sad  and 
sallow  face. 

"  That's  a  stand-off  on  me,"  laughed  the  deputy  nervily. 
"I  hope,  however,  you  won't  make  it  any  longer  than  you 
can  help,  for  my  arms  are  getting  tired." 

Jim  passed  this  sally  in  silence. 

"  I  reckou,"  he  said  gloomily,  "  that  you  and  yer  pardner 
thar  come  pokin'  'round  here  fer  me,  didn't  you  ?  " 

"That's about  the  size  of  it,"  admitted  the  deputy  frankly. 

"I  reckon  you  know  what  a  reveuoo  gits  when  he  gits 
ketched  in  these  parts,  don't  you?" 

The  deputy  lowered  his  hands  just  a  hair's  breadth. 

"Don't  do  that  ag'in"  warned  Jim,"er  you'll  make  me 
forget  my  dooty.  What  will  they  do  with  me  ef  I  kill  both 
uv  you'uns  ?"  he  went  on. 

'  Hang  you  as  high  as  Haman,"  promptly  replied  the 
deputy. 

"  Ef  it's  only  one  uv  you,  will  it  be  the  same?  " 
"  Exactly." 

Jim  smiled  at  this  as  if  justice  were  somewhat  of  a  joker. 

He  stood  as  he  had  been  standing  since  he  had  stopped 
the  two  officers,  with  his  gun  at  his  shoulder,  then  without 
a  word  of  warning  a  sharp  report  rang  out  and  the  man 
by  the  deputy  marshal's  side  dropped  dead  iu  his  tracks. 

The  deputy  was  almost  unnerved  by  the  awful  suddenness 
of  it,  but  he  never  flinched. 

Jim  threw  his  smoking  Winchester  at  the  deputy's  feet. 

"  I'm  yer  prisoner,"  he  said  hopelessly,  and  then  with  a 
nod  toward  the  dead  man,  "it  wasn't  him  that  Martha 
loves." 

And  thus  Jim  Blatchman  vindicated  his  honor  as  a  moon- 
shiner, aud  removed  the  obstacle  in  the  path  of  Martha's 
happiness. — .Vew  }'<>ii  Sun. 


Mr.  Edward  Atkinson  discusses  a  very  absorbing  question , 
"Who  demonetized  the  cow?"  It  was  unquestionably 
owing  to  that  early  demonetization,  the  dire  effi;cls  of  which 
ran  down  through  the  centuries  and  culminated  in  1873, 
that  most  of  our  financial  ills  are  chargeable,  and  not  to  the 
much-denounced  act  of  some  twentj-two  years  ago.  Mr. 
Atkinson  says  that  "a  cow  was  the  unit  of  value  in  the 
Homeric  period.  A  cow  was  current  money  throughout 
Europe,  Asia,  Egypt,  and  all  .\frica.  The  ox  was  the 
highest  unit;  the  cow  was  the  common  standard;  the  ass, 
the  goat,  and  the  sheep  were  the  small  change."  After  this 
uncovering  of  an  ancient  financial  secret.  Mr.  Atkiuson, 
with  convincing  cogency,  and  a  sort  of  pitiful,  tearful 
accent,  again  propounds  the  question,  "  Who  demonetized 
the  cow  ?"  Mr.  Atkinson  is  clear  in  the  opinion  that  what 
the  farmers  ought  to  do  is  to  go  back  "  to  the  real  money  of 
the  ancient  Greeks  aud  Romans,  to  the  unit  of  value  of 
the  men  who  organized  society  and  art  and  industrj'  and 
commerce."  They  knew  what  good  money  was,  aud  the 
question,  therefore,  recurs,  "Who  demonetized  the  cow?" 
Mr.  Atkiuson  states  that  "all  the  farmers  have  to  do  is  to 
copy  the  legal  methods  that  the  silver  meu  propose.  Put 
all  the  cows  on  Uncle  Sam  at  a  fixed  price,  and  then  let 
Uncle  Sam  issue  legal-tender  cow  certificates." — Boston 
1 )  anscrtpt . 

Probably  nothing  iu  the  world  can  be  said  to  exceed  in 
structural  wonder  of  its  kind,  the  labyrinthian  system  of 
sub-surface  timbering  peculiar  to  the  Comstock  mines,  the 
sum  155,000,000  being  considered  a  moderate  estimate  of  the 
cost  of  the  same  from  the  opening  of  the  mines  to  the 
present  time.  The  size  of  the  timbers  varies  from  the  huge 
pieces  16  inches  square  aud  24  feet  long  to  the  smaller 
pieces  S  inches  square  used  iu  cribbing.  The  species  em- 
ployed are  chiefly  yellow  pine,  fir,  and  cedar,  fully  two- 
thirds  of  the  whole  amount  being  the  first  named — a  favorite 
timber,  in  fact,  with  mine  carpenters,  on  account  of  its 
exactitude  iu  joining.  Cedar,  of  course,  is  inferior  to  uo 
known  timber,  not  even  excepting  redwood,  for  its  lasting 
qualities  underground;  but  it  is  said  that  yellow  pine  has 
been  taken  from  the  lower  levels  of  these  mines  so  com- 
pacted by  the  enormous  pressure  it  has  withstood  as  to  have 
a  density  and  weight  exceeding  those  of  lignum  vitic.  None 
of  the  timbers  in  the  Comstock  mines  have  yet  badly 
decayed,  and  their  life  there  cannot  be  accurately'  deter- 
mined, but  the  heat  and  vapors  of  the  mines  surcharged 
with  mineral  atoms  appear  to  have  a  decidedly  preservative 
effect  upon  the  timbers. — Sun. 

Acetylene,  the  new  gas  produced  by  an  electric  process 
from  calcium  carbide,  is  attracting  attention  in  commercial 
circles  nowadays.  The  .August  Cosmopolitan  has  this  to  say- 
about  it:  "  When  burned  with  the  proper  supply  of  air  to 
produce  the  greatest  luminosity,  acetylene  yields  from  ten 
to  twelve  times  as  much  light  as  is  given  by  au  equal 
volume  of  good  coal-gas  burned  in  a  common  Argand 
burner;  the  disparity  between  the  light-effects  is  still 
greater  when  the  coal-gas  is  burned  in  the  ordinary  fish- 
tail burners.  The  lighting  value  of  acetylene  is  about  four 
and  one-half  times  that  of  good  coal-gas  when  consumed 
in  the  new  Welsbach  burner.  The  temperature  of  the 
acetylene  flame  is  less  than  that  of  the  common  gas  flame, 
and  the  heating  effects  are  much  less.  For  equal  light 
acetylene  produces  about  four-fifths  as  much  carbonic  acid 
as  does  the  Welsbach  gas-burner  and  only  a  little  over  one- 
sixth  as  much  aqueous  vapor.  With  the  ordinary  gas- 
burners  these  objectionable  waste  products  are  much  greater 
than  with  the  Welsbach,  for  the  consumption  of  gas  for 
equal  light  is  much  greater.  For  equal  lighting  efiect 
acetylene  requires  less  than  one-half  as  much  air  as  is 
consumed  by  the  Welsbach  burner,  and  the  proportion  is 
very  much  less  as  compared  with  the  common  gas-burnew. 

An  interesting  enumeration  has  been  made  by  somebody, 
and  published  in  a  technical  journal,  of  the  sources  of  color. 
From  this  it  appears  that  the  cochineal  insects  furnish  the 
gorgeous  carmine,  crimson,  scarlet  carmine,  and  purple 
lakes;  the  cuttlefish  gives  sepia,  that  is,  the  inky  fluid 
which  the  fish  discharges  in  order  to  render  the  water 
opaque  when  attacked;  the  Indian  yellow  comes  from  the 
camel;  ivory  chips  produce  the  ivory  black  and  bone  black; 
the  exquisite  Prussian  blue  comes  from  fusing  horse  hoofs 
aud  other  refuse  animal  matter  with  impure  potassium 
carbonate;  various  lakes  are  derived  from  roots,  barks,  and 
gums;  blue  black  comes  from  the  charcoal  of  the  vine  stock; 
Turkey  red  is  made  from  the  madder  plant,  which  grows  in 
Hiudoostan;  the  yellow  sap  of  a  Siam  tree  produces  gam- 
boge; raw  sienna  is  the  natural  earth  from  the  neighbor- 
hood of  Sienna,  Italy;  raw  umber  is  an  earth  found  near 
Umbria  and  burned;  India  ink  is  made  from  burned  cam- 
phor; mastic  is  made  from  the  gum  of  the  mastic  tree, 
which  grows  iu  the  Grecian  Archipelago;  bister  is  the  soot 
of  wood  ashes;  very  little  real  ultramarine,  obtained  from 
the  precious  lapis  lazuli,  is  found  in  the  market;  the  Chinese 
white  is  zinc,  scarlet  is  iodide  of  mercury,  and  vermilion  is 
from  the  quicksilver  ore  cinnabar. — Sun. 


A  PARISIAN  SUICIDE. 

Tout  Paris  talks  of  the  Carre  suicide— quite  the  most 
romantic  and  sensatfonal  tragedy  of  the  decade.  The  most 
interesting  story  of  the  affair,  the  causes  leading  up  to  it, 
are  sent  by  Mrs.  Emily  Crawford,  the  famous  correspondent, 
to  Truth: 

There  is  a  "  Lord  Thomas  and  Fair  Ellen  "  savor  iu  the 
double  Carre  suicide.  The  bracelet  incident  shows  that 
romance  has  survived  into  our  age  of  iron.  On  the  day  of 
his  "  official  "  wedding,  so  long  delayed  by  the  vengeful 
first  husband  of  Mme.  Carr^,  M.  Carre  bought  two  mourning 
bracelets  of  black  onyx,  ornamented  with  brilliants,  and 
having  on  the  gold  lining  a  verse  in  Italian,  from  Dante,  on 
the  eternity  of  true  love.  He  never  showed  them  to  any 
one,  kept  them  in  a  secret  drawer,  and  in  a  holograph  will, 
written  last  year,  asked  his  executors  to  place  one  of  them 
on  his  left  wrist  if  he  survived  his  wife.  The  other  was  to 
be  used  in  the  same  way  on  her  wrist  when  she  died.  This 
will  was  made  when  he  was  carrying  on  with  another  lady 
the  intrigue  which  led  to  the  tragedy.  The  state  of  mind  it 
shows  was  one  for  a  cour  d'amour  of  the  olden  time  to  go 
into.     The  executors  fulfilled  the  romantic  wish. 

Carre  hid  reticence  under  easy  loquacity  and  clever  chat- 
ter. He  held  his  tongue  in  talking.  His  manner  was 
genial  and  unaffected.  He  was  reputed  bou  camarade,  had 
rare  perception  of  idiosyncrasies,  the  talent  for  drawing 
them  out,  and  a  something — not  blandness — that  soothed 
vexed  spirits  and  invited  confidence.  Women's  conver- 
sation interested  him  immensely.  He  was  fond  of  them, 
but  rather  as  a  friend  than  a  would-be  lover,  and  was  at  his 
best  in  pleading  for  them.  His  house  was  filled  with  furni- 
ture good  enough  for  a  museum  in  its  rare  beauty,  and  used 
for  the  convenience  of  daily  life.  It  was  the  house  where 
the  most  interesting  people  were  to  be  met  under  the  most 
agreeable  conditions.  Yet  one  never  read  iu  the  papers  of 
the  dinners  and  soirees  of  M.  and  Mme.  Carre.  M.  Carre's 
professional  business  rose  rapidly  after  the  passing  of  the 
divorce  law.  The  anti-chamber  of  his  cabinet  at  his  receiv- 
ing hours  was  as  crowded  as  that  of  a  great  doctor. 

The  suicide  I  am  assured  arose  out  of  the  liaison  with  a 
lady  friend  of  Mnie.  Carrd,  who  was  in  ignorance  of  the 
double  treason.  Mme.  Carrd.  an  .\lsatian  of  wealthy  fam- 
ily, was  first  married  to  a  Viennese  banker,  and  was  an 
impulsive  spoiled  pet  from  childhood.  She  had  a  generous 
kind  of  Oriental  beauty,  high  spirits,  musical  talents,  and 
the  joy  of  life  iu  a  rare  degree.  This  made  her  very  charm- 
ing, and  kept  her  young.  If  she  liked  to  shine  she  had  no 
rastiiquouere  passion  for  advertisement.  She  and  Carre  in 
the  long  vacation  made  tours  abroad.  He  was  fond  of  Italy, 
and  translated  Leopardi's  pessimist  poems.  Oddly  enough 
this  man,  who  seemed  born  to  luck  and  fortune,  was  fond  of 
pessimi.st  literature,  and  had  a  passion  for  the  melancholy 
Dante. 

The  story  of  Jules  Favre's  marriage  was  the  same  as  the 
story  of  Carre's  marriage.  Mme.  Carre,  who  was  of  French 
birth,  came  to  Carrd  to  ask  whether  she  could  benefit  by 
Naquet's  divorce  law.  She  was  in  despair  to  find  she  could 
not.  The  advocate's  heart  melted.  He  forgot  the  rule  of 
the  Council  of  the  Order  of  Advocates  to  prevent  pity  in 
such  a  case  melting  the  heart  to  love.  It  was  only  when 
the  hanker  chose  to  divorce,  that  the  two  lovers  could  get 
married. 

The  Naquet  law  has  made  Paris  a  Venusberg  for  every 
man  of  eminence  or  filling  an  enviable  situation.  His  being 
married  only  gives  zest  to  the  chase  of  which  he  is  the 
object.  Carre  was  no  exception.  His  wife,  feeling  secure, 
let  him  be  pursued,  or  perhaps  did  not  suspect  there  were 
pursuers.  The  most  determined  rival  was  neither  a  beauty, 
nor  accomplished,  nor  clever.  Indeed,  she  was  a  person  of 
vulgar  breeding,  and  had  been  married  for  a  great  fortune 
she  had  acquired  to  a  prig,  who  passed  through  the  Bar 
unnoticed  to  a  high  office  under  the  Minister  of  Justice. 
The  fortune,  therefore,  of  the  menage  was  hers.  She  fell 
violently  in  love  with  Carre,  used  to  go  to  hear  him  plead, 
waylay  him  as  he  left  the  law  courts,  flatter,  cajole  him,  and 
the  rest.  At  length  she  compromised  him.  Her  husbaud 
imagined  the  brilliant  advocate  wanted,  by  a  series  of 
divorces,  to  get  hold  of  the  fortune.  Not  being  an  homme 
chic  or  a  man  of  honor,  his  idea  of  redress  was  to  denounce 
Carrd  to  the  Council  of  the  Order  for  having  perverted  the 
wife  of  a  fellow-barrister — a  very  grave  offence  in  the  eyes  of 
that  body.  The  lady  went  to  inform  him  of  the  situation. 
As  he  was  envied  by  members  of  the  Council  of  the  Order, 
he  felt  in  danger  of  being  disbarred. 

An  eloquent  friend  was  informed  of  the  scrape,  and  was 
induced  to  call  on  the  injured  husband.  He  proposed  a 
duel,  in  which  Carre  would  be  passive,  and  a  friendly 
divorce  which  would  give  the  former  half  the  fortune, 
j  This  was  agreed  to.  The  guilty  wife,  who  had  been  eaves- 
dropping, got  terrified  at  the  "passive"  clause.  She 
i  rushed  to  Carre's  office  to  implore  him  not  to  stand  to  be 
I  shot  but  to  bring  things  to  a  pass  which  might  induce 
'  Mme.  Carr^  to  seek  a  divorce.  K  scene  took  place — Carre 
was  furious.  He  had  determined  to  break  off  the  entangle- 
ment, and  said  so.  Recrimination  followed,  and  was  con- 
ducted in  a  loud  tone.  Mme.  Carre  had  been  receiving 
company  at  a  "five  o'clock,"  and  was  preparing  to  give 
a  dinner.  She  did  not  know  what  to  think.  Her  hus- 
band's secretary  came  to  shut  all  the  doors.  The  lady 
rushed  in  to  declare  to  the  wife  the  whole  situation. 
The  latter  turned  on  her  husband  to  upbraid.  He  saw  no 
way  out  of  his  troubles  but  in  suicide.  His  wife  indorsed 
his  views,  and  went  into  her  dressing-room  to  swallow  a 
bottle  of  laudanum  that  she  kept  there  handy — why 
nobody  knows.  The  report  of  a  pistol  shot  brought  her  to 
her  senses.  She  rushed  back  to  the  office,  saw  the  husband 
looking  ghastly,  with  his  temples  pierced  by  a  ball — 
assured  him  of  her  eternal  love,  forgiveness,  grief,  despair, 
and,  as  he  gave  no  sign,  shot  herself  in  turn.  When 
taking  aim  she  made  sure  not  to  disfigure  herself,  by 
standing  before  a  glass.  Fortunately  there  are  no  children 
to  lament  the  double  suicide — only  a  toy  Yorkshire  terrier. 
As  she  and  Carr6  lay  dead  on  a  priceless  Oriental  cari>et 
that  they  had  received  a  few  days  previously  from  Cairo, 
tne  company  invited  to  the  dinner  began  to  arrive,  and  were 
taken  to  see  them.  He  seemed  gentle  and  calm  as  an 
elegy,  and  she  distorted,  as  if  from  anger.  She  had  often 
expressed  horror  of  grave  clothes.  The  friends,  therefore, 
had  her  dressed  in  the  beautiful  toilette  in  which  she  was  to 
have  done  the  honors  of  her  dinner  table.  It  was  a  light- 
green  satin,  under  gophered  mousseline  de  sole,  and 
trimmed  with  old  lace  and  pinkish  tea  roses. 
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CAUSERIE 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


Some  one  complains  of  the  scarcity  of  good  novels.  What 
nonsense !  Romances  are  not  in  books,  they  are  in  life. 
Leaving  out  purely  commonplace  creatures,  men  and 
women  act  romances  all  the  days  of  their  lives,  and  if  they 
chose  to  tell,  they  could  a  tale  reveal  which  would  beggar 
fiction.  Even  the  dealer  in  wheat  and  dry  goods  has  his 
tender  story  which  he  keeps  securel3'  buttoned  up  under  his 
overcoat,  and  as  to  the  women,  if  we  could  peer  through  the 
corsage  into  the  beating  heart,  we  would  discern  romance 
enough  to  equip  a  generation  of  novelists.  How  often  does 
a  woman  go  to  bed  dreaming  that  she  loves  to  wake  up  find- 
ing she  does  not  !  How  often  after  giving  the  key  of  her 
heart  does  she  change  the  lock  !  How  often  does  she  sud- ' 
denly  discover  with  a  start  and  a  throb  that  she  loves  where 
she  had  not  suspected,  and  that  she  must  go  through  life 
stifling  a  secret  she  dare  not  reveal!  No  novels  indeed? 
Life  is  all  a  novel  to  those  who  can  read. 


Mrs.  Alice  Rix  has  been  doing  the  Watering  Places  for 
the  Examitur,  in  a  dashing  and  brilliant  style,  and  has  not 
lost  her  heart  to  Castle  Crags  or  Menlo  Park.  Awful  to 
state,  she  found  people  who  were  dull,  badly  mannered, 
badly  dressed,  and  not  without  an  affectation  of  fashion 
which  is  amusing.  The  same  remark  would  apply  to  the 
summer  people  at  Newport,  at  Manhattan,  at  Narragansett. 
The  mass  of  mankind  here  as  elsewhere  are  bores;  many 
women  are  flippant,  and  exact  a  devotion  which  they  do 
not  deem  it  necessary  to  acknowledge,  much  less  to  requite  I 
men  are  often  incapable  of  talking  about  anything  except 
their  business  or  their  sports.  Here  and  there,  now  and 
then,  a  sweet  girl  or  a  bright  man  is  met  with;  but  they  are 
four-leafed  clovers. 

*  *  * 

Like  "Lady  Windemere's  Fan,"  "An  Ideal  Husband" 
was  written  by  Oscar  Wilde  before  he  fell  into  the  valley  of 
the  shadow  of  death.  It  coruscates  with  witty  lines,  which 
sound  like  impromptus,  but  which  were  probably  ham- 
mered out,  laboriously,  in  the  seclusion  of  the  closet,  when 
night  had  set  her  silver  lamp  on  high,  and  toil  o'er  quip 
and  repartee  had  drained  the  midnight  oil.  Wilde  is  a 
witty  fellow,  but  he  rarely  trusted  his  wit  to  wander  naked 
through  the  world.  We  may  be  sure  that  his  remark  about 
indiscreet  questions — "  There  are  no  indiscreet  questions; 
it  is  the  answers  which  may  be  indiscreet" — had  been 
trimmed,  and  scrubbed,  and  polished,  and  scraped  for 
many  a  sitting  before  it  emerged  in  its  present  shape.  Per- 
haps to  the  average  hearer  it  matters  little  whether  a  smart 
saying  was  a  lightning  flash,  or  an  elaborate  composition,  so 
long  as  it  has  the  true  sparkle.  "The  Ideal  Husband"  is 
full  of  such  gay  conceits,  and  glittering  such  thoughts. 

*  *    *  1 
The  fault  of  the  piece  is  that  the  villain  is  a  woman.  A 

male  villain  the  commonplace  spectator  can  endure,  though 
longing  to  drive  a  knife  into  adipose  portions  of  his  body; 
but  the  female  villain  is  a  trial.    Men  have  knelt  to 

Worthless  women,  but  so  fair,  j 

They  take  the  breath  away  from  men 

Who  gaze  upon  them  unaware. 

Men  have  worshipped 

Girls  with  souls  so  small 

That  many  thought  they'd  none  at  all. 
Men  know  that 

Mankind  from  Adam  have  been  women's  fools, 

Women  from  Eve  have  been  the  devil's  tools. 

But  for  all  that,  people  do  not  like  to  see  a  vile,  knavish, 
false-hearted  Mrs.  Cheveley  on  the  stage.  Fancy  conjures 
up  the  terrible  times  through  which  she  must  have  passed, 
the  dark  scenes  over  which  she  must  draw  the  veil  with  a 
shudder,  the  baseness  and  the  treachery  she  must  have 
committed  before  she  made  the  reader's  acquaintance. 
Camille,  with  a  racking  cough  and  a  true  love  at  her  heart,- 
is  a  creature  for  whom  tender  pity  may  be  felt;  but  Mrs. 
Cheveley,  lobbying  for  a  fraudulent  concession  in  Argen- 
tine, unsexes  herself,  and  seems  to  belong  to  the  class  of 
men  who  inspire  gentlemen  with  a  desire  to  kick  them. 
Miss  Annie  Irish  was  fine  in  the  part,  but  it  was  an  ungrate- 
ful part. 

ifC        ^  ^ 

Mr.  Wilde  introduces  us  to  monstrous  good  company. 
The  men  are  lords,  viscounts,  and  earls,  the  ladies,  at  the 
least,  duchesses  and  countesses.  It  is  refreshing  to  a  mere 
American  who  may  have  sold  dimity  by  the  yard  to  be 
admitted  to  such  high  Society.  Contact  with  such  blue 
blood  is  almost  a  patent  of  nobility.  But  there  is  something 
disheartening  in  the  reflection  that  in  real  life  we  shall 
probably  never  meet  such  porcelain  clay  in  the  raw.  For  a 
brief  hour  we  hobnob  with  the  caste  of  Vere  de  Vere.  But 
when  the  play  is  over,  we  go  home  to  our  plebeian  pots  and 
pans,  and  are  like  the  man  in  the  "  Arabian  Nights,"  who, 
when  he  had  eaten  too  much  hashish,  went  to  sleep  and 
dreamed  that  he  had  been  a  king,  but  that  when  he  woke 
up  next  morning  his  head  was  a  pumpkin  made  of  red  hot 
steel  in  which  an  iron  foiinrlrv  wac  in  Klocf  \n 


with  people  of  title  spoils  us  for  intercourse  with  persons  of 
the  baser  sort. 

*  *  * 

"The  Ensign"  has  been  thrilling  patriotic  nerves  at  the 
Columbia.  In  days  when  labor  unions  boycott  the  Fourth 
of  July,  it  is  good  to  be  reminded  that  we  have  a  country, 
and  people  enjoy  "The  Ensign"  though  the  leading  lady  is 
a  trifle  attenuated.  Gideon  Welles  is  even  more  of  a  bore 
than  he  was  in  real  life,  and  a  mute,  inglorious  Lincoln 
stalks  through  the  scene  like  the  ghost  in  "  Hamlet."  Mr. 
Frawley  promises  some  revivals  which  will  probably  draw 
the  crowd.  Among  these  are  "  Young  Mrs.  Winthrop  "  and 
"  Moths,"  in  which  we  may  hope  to  see  delightful  Margaret 
Craven  once  more,  and  "Twelfth  Night,"  which  everybody 
will  go  to  see.  Miss  Craven  will  make  an  ideal  Viola,  but 
who  will  play  Malvolio  ? 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Shortridge  will  accept  thanks  for  dubbing  me  a 
young  man.  I  wish  I  was.  I  was  a  young  man  once,  though 
I  do  not  think  I  ever  was  as  young  as  Charles  Shortridge  is, 
and  certainly  never  as  beautiful.  But  my  age  is  nee  eecee 
nee  la  in  the  question  under  debate,  which  is  whether  the 
Call's  tirades  against  the  majority  of  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors  are  not  pure  dogrot.  The  Board  had  to  decide 
whether  it  would  grant  to  Joost  an  extension  of  his  broken 
down  electric  road,  or  to  the  Market  Street  Railroad  Com- 
pany a  franchise  for  a  new  road  to  connect  with  their  sys- 
tem; it  referred  the  question  to  a  Committee,  of  which  Super- 
visor Spreckels  is  a  member.  The  Committee  reported  in 
favor  of  granting  the  franchise  to  the  Market  Street  Company, 
which  seemed  likely  to  give  the  public  a  better  service  than 
Joost,  and  the  Board  adopted  the  report,  though  Supervisor 
Spreckels,  who  had  signed  it,  had  been  brought  to  see  the 
error  of  his  ways,  and  voted  against  its  adoption. 
When  he  took  his  original  view,  he  did  not  know  who 
owned  the  Joost  bonds.  The  franchise  is  now  off'ered  for  sale 
to  the  highest  bidder  according  to  law,  and  the  Spreckelses 
or  any  one  else  may  buy  it  if  they  choose  to  bid  over  the 
Market  Street  Company.  The  Call  wants  the  Supervisors 
indicted  because  they  followed  the  original  lead  of  A.  B- 
Spreckels,  and  did  not  flop  when  he  did.  It  forgets  that 
they  owu  no  Joost  bonds. 

*  *  * 

Since  the  advent  of  the  New  Woman,  the  sex  has  been 
divided  into  Minerva  women,  and  rib  women.  The  Minerva 
woman  asserts  the  head  theory  of  life  and  subordinates  the 
heart,  while  the  rib  woman  is  the  tender  clinging  creature 
who  threw  her  white  arms  round  men's  necks  a  hundred 
years  ago.  The  coming  woman  will  be  a  blend  between  the 
two.  Her  mind  will  be  developed,  aud  her  body  made 
beautiful;  she  will  not  attract  by  simpering  frivolity,  but 
will  ennoble  her  home  with  lovingness  and  sweetness  and 
unselfishness.  To  love  such  a  woman  and  to  be  loved  by 
her  will  be  a  liberal  education.  She  will  raise  the  standard 
of  honor  among  men,  and  lift  them  to  the  plane  of  her  own 
purity  and  delicacy,  without  impairing  their  manhood. 
Old  Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton  was  right  when  she  said — 
"There  is  no  New  Woman,  but  a  wave  of  inspiration  has 
swept  over  the  women  of  the  day,  compelling  them  to  prove 
themselves  worthy  of  better  things  than  they  have  known  in 
the  past." 

*  *  * 

In  the  resistless  march  of  the  New  Woman,  men  have  been 
stripped  of  their  monopoly  of  the  garment  which  by  reason 
of  the  mystery  it  envelops,  has  been  known  as  the  unmen- 
tionable. The  resentment  of  the  despoiled  sex  bubbles  over 
in  verse.  One  of  the  poets  calls  the  Venus  of  Milo  as  a  wit- 
ness in  the  case,  and  sings: 

In  gilded,  glorious  Paris,  there 

Is  found  a  woman's  figure  fair; 

A  poet's  dream  in  marble  white, 

The  passage  of  an  angel's  flight 

In  cold  hard  stone;  a  Venus  mould, 

Kternity  cannot  make  old; 

Armless,  but  armed  by  beauty,  she 

Has  conquered  Art  and  Poesy; 

Unwrinkled  by  the  passing  years. 

Untouched  by  joy,  unstained  by  tears, 

Halfclad,  she  stands  the  Only  One, 

A  passion  and  a  benison — 

But  how  would  she  look  in  trousers  ? 

*  *  * 

The  ancient  controversy  over  the  location  of  hell  has  been 
revived.  Long  ago,  the  Diocesan  Council  of  Bruges  decided 
that  it  was  the  core  of  the  earth,  just  1500  leagues  from  Aix 
la  Chapelle.  This  coincided  with  the  opinion  of  St. 
Gregory  and  was  confirmed  by  Tyiulal,  who  wrote  as  if 
he  had  been  there,  and  described  the  devil  bound  in  red- 
hot  chains,  on  a  burning  gridiron,  and  making  the  rafters 
resound  with  the  screams  of  his  never-ending  agony. 

The  Moslems  were  great  geographers,  but  they  did  not 
agree  on  the  .site  of  hell.  They  knew,  however,  that  it 
was  in  the  center  of  a  burning  plain,  and  that  it  had  seven 
gates:  one,  a  small  one,  for  recreant  Mussulmans;  another 
very  wide,  for  Christians,  a  third  not  so  large  for  Jews;  and 
a  fourth,  which  was  capacious,  for  pagans.  St.  John's  idea 
of  hell  was  not  a  walled  enclosure  with  gates,  but  a  bottom- 
less pit  with  a  key,  which  was  kept  by  an  angel.  Out  of 
this  bottomless  pit,  when  its  mouth  was  opened,  locusts 
flew,  which  were  not  graminivorous,  but  carnivorous,  had 
the  bodies  of  horses,  the  faces  of  men,  the  hair  of  women, 
the  teeth  of  lions,  and  the  tails  of  scorpions. 

In  our  day  opinion  seems  to  revert  to  the  Moslem  notion 
of  hell,  which  depicts  it  as  a  fortress  with  gates.  At  one 
gate  Satan  himself  sits  to  admit  Christians  who  have  back- 


ens,  who  have  refused  to  listen  to  the  missionaries;  while 
at  a  third  a  stern  doorkeeper  passes  in  those  who,  without 
being  vicious  or  criminal,  have  been  imbecile  and  thu^ 
mischievous,  such,  for  instance,  as  protectionists  and  silvei 
ites.  At  latest  dates,  hell  was  getting  pretty  crowded,  and 
there  was  talk  of  building  an  extension. 

*  *  * 

Labor  Commissioner  Fitzgerald  has  not  lived  in  vain. 
People  wondered  why  he  had  been  created,  or  what  excuse 
he  had  for  cumbering  the  earth,  but  now  they  see  that  his 
mission  was  to  create  and  foster  a  race  prejudice  against  the 
Japanese,  so  as  to  prove  that  high  civilization  still  flourishes 
on  the  Coast.  £Iis  insidious  appeals  to  the  meanest  instincts 
of  the  meanest  class  of  hoodlums  have  led  to  a  reign  of 
terror  in  the  fruit  region  from  Winters  to  Vacaville.  Sa- 
loons swarm  with  red-nosed  bums  whose  duty  to  their 
country  impels  them  to  fall  upon  a  little  Jap,  three  to  one. 
and  beat  him  as  he  deserves.  Fruit-growers  are  receiving 
I  such  notes  as  this: 

You  are  hereby  given  notice  that  you 

are  expected  to  fire  every  Jap  you 

have  on  your  place  and  desist  from 
hiring  any  more.    If  this  don't  go  you 

will  be  sorry.    Every  thing  that 

is  destroyable  will  be  put  to  the  torch. 

A  Tip. 

Is  it  six  or  seven  hundred  missionaries  whom  we  have 
sent  to  Japan  to  lift  the  people  of  that  Empire  out  of  the 
darkness  of  heathenism  ? 

*  *  * 

Jerry  Lynch's  sixteen  teeth  bid  fair  to  become  a  social  if 
not  a  political  issue.  The  question  involved  in  his  contro- 
versy with  Dr.  Younger  narrows  itself  down  to  this — has  the 
latter  the  right  to  put  any  price  he  pleases  on  his  services  ? 
And  that  question  must  be  answered  in  the  affirmative.  If 
he  enjoyed  a  monopoly  of  the  art  of  dentistry,  he  might  be 
placed  on  the  same  plane  as  the  common  carrier,  and  the 
law  might  fix  a  quantum  meruit  for  his  work.  But  the  town 
is  full  of  dentists,  and  those  who  cannot  afford  Dr.  Younger's 
charges  can  get  their  molars  and  bicuspids  treated  l^almost 
for  any  sum  they  are  prepared  to  pa}'. 

The  little  squabble  reminds  me  of  another  story.  When  I 
was  a  young  student  at  law,  I  was  detailed  by  the  firm  in 
whose  office  I  occupied  a  desk  to  consult  a  counsel  learned 
in  the  law  on  a  point  which  had  arisen  in  one  of  our  cases. 
When  the  counsel  had  given  his  opinion,  I  asked  timidly 
for  what  sum  we  should  have  the  pleasure  of  sending  him  a 
check?  He  named  a  figure  about  four  times  as  large  as  I 
expected.  My  face  reflected  my  surprise.  But  he,  with  a 
beaming  smile,  answered  my  thought — "  If  I  charged  a 
moderate  fee,"  said  he,  "how  do  you  expect,  Johnnie,  that 
you  boys  would  ever  get  any  cases  ?  " 

Mr.  Ambrose  Bierce,  whose  wit  and  curious  word -knowl- 
edge always  makes  his  articles  pleasant  reading,  soars  to  a 
higher  plane  than  usual  in  reviving  the  doctrines  which 
Proudhon  set  forth  nearly  half  a  century  ago  in  his  Droit  au 
Travail.  Mr.  Bierce  says  that  he  "  thinks  it  right  and 
expedient  for  the  State  to  supply  work  to  the  honest  unem- 
ployed. The  State  should  employ  men  and  women  in  only 
a  few  kinds  of  coarse,  unskilled  labor,  and  the  wages  should 
be  materially  lower  than  the  current  rates  in  private  work 
of  the  same  or  a  similar  kind,  so  much  lower  that  no  one 
would  prefer  State  service.  Only  those  would  enter  it 
against  whom  the  gates  of  private  employment  were  tem- 
porarily closed.  .  .  .  To  the  person,  who,  willing  to  work, 
is  unable  to  find  work  to  do,  the  community  owes  employ- 
ment." 

*  *  * 

When  M.  Proudhon  expressed  these  views,  they  were 
criticized  on  the  ground  that  they  ignored  a  law  of  human 
nature  which  declares  that  a  certain  proportion  of  the  race 
are  born  without  ambition,  instincts  of  industry,  or  desire 
to  help  themselves,  and  will  only  labor  under  the  stimulus 
of  hunger.  It  was  argued  that  if  the  State  was  bound  to 
find  work  for  all  who  said  they  could  not  find  it  for  them- 
selves, numbers  of  persons  who  might  have  found  work  if 
their  bread  had  depended  upon  it,  would  say  that  it  was  not  to 
be  found;  hence,  the  rule  would  have  had  the  effect  of 
breeding  generations  of  paupers.  This  proposition  com- 
mended itself  to  the  French  practical  mind,  and  M,  Proud- 
hon was  sent  to  jail. 

*  *  * 

I  trust  that  the  world  will  not  be  deprived  of  Mr.  Bierce's 
entertaining  prattle  by  his  incarceration,  but  I  will  venture 
to  draw  his  attention  to  a  memorable  example  of  the  working 
of  his  theory.  In  the  Empire  of  Peru,  under  the  Incas,  the 
State  provided  work  for  every  one.  ' '  No  one,  except  the 
decrepit  and  the  sick,"  I  <iuote  from  Mr.  Prescott,  "  was 
allowed  to  eat  the  bread  of  idleness.  Idleness  was  a  crime 
and  was  severely  punished.  Occupation  was  found  for  all, 
men  and  women,  and  even  children.  The  consequence 
was  that  the  Peruvian  could  not  better  his  condition.  How- 
ever industrious  he  might  be,  he  could  not  add  a  rood  to  his 
own  possessions,  nor  advance  himself  a  hair's  breadth  in  the 
social  scale.  The  great  and  universal  motive  to  honest  indus- 
try, that  of  bettering  one's  lot,  was  lost  upon  him.  The  law  of 
human  progress  was  not  for  him.  As  he  was  born  so  he  was 
to  die.  Even  his  time  and  his  labor  were  not  his  own."  He 
was  certainly  secure  against  poverty,  but  the  rewards  which 
stimulate  intelligence  and  quicken  endeavor  he  could  not 
hope  to  win,  and  therefore  he  relapsed  into  sluggish  inertia. 

Is  that  a  picture  which  Mr.  Bierce  would  like  to  repro- 
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PERSONALITIES 
andPOLITICS. 

THE  CAUSE  of  feminine  athletics  has  been  enhanced 
and  advanced  by  the  sprightly  club  swinging  of  Miss  Isa- 
bella Irving  in  "The  Amazons."  It  is  a  graceful  and  dex- 
terous exhibition  she  gives,  and  Manager  Walter,  of  the 
Orpheum,  who  is  a  connoisseur,  was  so  much  impressed 
thereby  that  he  offered  to  star  her  as  an  eminent  gymnaste, 
with  special  paper,  brilliant  lithographs,  and  other  marks 
of  high  theatrical  favor.  This  flattering  offer  Miss  Irving 
has  declined,  though  it  was  accompanied  by  the  prom- 
ise of  substantial  remuneration.  However,  the  loss  to 
Variety  is  the  gain  of  the  Legitimate,  and  Miss  Irving  is 
the  most  graceful  of  actresses.  Apropos  of  things  theatri- 
cal some  interest  has  been  developed  over  Manager 
Friedlander's  proposal  to  rent  the  Panorama  building  on 
Eddy  Street,  and  convert  it  into  a  swell  opera  house. 
There  is  no  doubt  but  that  through  the  preoccupation  of 
the  Grand  Opera  House,  certain  notable  engagements  were 
lost  to  San  Francisco,  and  it  seems  improbable  we  shall 
again  be  visited  by  Henry  Irving  or  others  of  his  order 
until  there  is  established  a  theater  spacious  enough  to  ac- 
commodate the  crowds  thir  presence  would  attract.  The 
Damrosch  Opera  Troupe  would  willingly  enter  into  nego- 
tiations for  a  Californian  excursion  if  the  proper  arrange- 
ments were  only  made. 


SIMON  WORMSER'S  death  in  New  York  recalls  vividly 
the  origin  of  the  Wormser  family,  and  the  manner  in  which 
its  fortunes  were  founded  in  California.  It  is  a  fact  seldom 
commented  on  that  several  of  the  greatest  Jewish  fortunes 
were  gathered  in  San  Francisco  in  the  clothing  business. 
The  great  banking  house  of  Lazard  freres — second  only  in 
importance  to  the  Rothschilds — grew  out  of  the  Lazard 
clothing  establishment  in  this  city.  Starting  as  retailers, 
the  brothers  expanded,  under  the  influence  of  the  immense 
profits  then  in  vogue,  into  wholesalers;  happy  investments 
added  to  their  capital;  they  became  bankers,  settled  in  Paris, 
and  established  branches  in  New  York,  in  London.  The 
London,  Paris  and  American  banking  corporation  is 
their  enterprise,  and  is  notably  one  of  the  most 
admirably  managed  institutions  of  its  kind  in  the 
country.  The  Selignian  fortune  was  founded  in  clothing, 
too.  In  San  Francisco  the  pioneer  brothers  of  the  ilk 
gathered  their  initial  dollars  and  sold  trousers  and  shirts 
and  coats  at  immense  profits  to  the  miners.  Then  sought 
they  New  York,  expanded  vigorously  with  the  opportuni- 
ties, and  maintain  their  name  and  prominence  in  San  Fran- 
cisco by  means  of  the  Anglo-California  Bank,  whose  stock 
they  control. 

*    *  * 

The  Wormsers  began  their  career  in  Sacramento — like 
their  compatriots  in  the  clothing  business;  the  Glaziers, 
another  very  wealthy  family  now  at  banking  in  New  York, 
inaugurated  their  financial  careers  in  Marysville,  selling  dry 
goods  to  the  miners.  The  Livingstones,  notably  among  the 
wealthiest  of  Jewish  houses,  sold  clothing  in  Yreka,  subse- 
quently descending  to  San  Francisco  and  engaging  in  the 
Central  American  and  Oriental  trade,  in  which  they  made 
large  amounts.  The  Hechts  are  now  bankers,  but  thej', 
originally,  were  in  clothing,  graduating  from  that  line  into 
the  business  of  shoe  manufacturers  on  a  large  scale,  which 
for  them  has  proved  highly  profitable.  It  must  be  remem, 
bered,  however,  that  only  the  foundations  of  these  great 
accumulations  were  gathered  here.  With  the  enormous 
profits  gained  in  early  days,  they  branched  out  and  made 
themselves  powerful  in  the  centers  rather  than  merely  prom- 
inent at  the  circumference. 


I  AM  TOLD  THAT  Manager  Dan  Frohman  is  contem- 
plating the  brilliant  venture  of  starring  Professor  O.  R. 
Gleason  in  London.  He  sees  in  him  the  possibilities  of  a 
second  BufiFalo  Bill  and  another  Wild  West  Show  abroad. 
In  the  interim  between  the  plan  and  the  consummation 
thereof,  Gleason  is  eschewing  the  barber,  and  is  allowing 
his  brave  brown  locks  to  grow  untamed,  in  savage  and  pic- 
turesque abandon.  By  the  time  he  has  crossed  the  pond, 
and  appears  at  a  London  hippodrome  in  fearless  and 
defiant  pose  against  all  fractious  beasts,  he  will  present 
perfectly,  the  living  embodiment  of  a  Britisher's  precon- 
ceived picture  of  an  educated  American  wild  gentleman. 
He  ought  to  create  a  colossal  sensation  over  in  England, 
of  all  countries — the  happy  hunting  ground  of  the  horse. 

*  * 

WHERE— OH  !— WHERE  is  the  Hale  and  Norcross  deci- 
sion? Wherefore  this  delay  in  determining  the  merits  of 
Market  Street  bonds  ?  On  both  cases  the  Supreme  Court  is 
months  behind,  and  the  jurists  who  interpret  the  law  talk  of 
salary  drawing  as  a  new  sensation.  Rumor  ascribes  the 
custody  of  the  big  mining  case  to  Chief  Justice  Beatty  and 
declares  he  is  elaborating  his  conclusions  at  such  length 
that  no  one  knows  when  he  will  have  finished.  The 
assumption  of  those  who  pretend  to  keep  informed  about 


in  such  a  manner  as  hardly  to  know  itself.  Actual  condi- 
tions preclude  returning  to  the  stockholders  less  than  a  quar- 
ter of  a  million.  Rumor  asserts  roundly  that  the  Court  will 
not  allow  as  much  as  half  a  million  out  of  the  original 
million  and  a  quarter.  This  is  all  the  merest  report,  though 
my  informant  talks  with  the  authority  of  intimacy.  Never 
has  the  Court  been  so  guarded  in  its  efibrts  at  preventing 
the  spread  of  news. 


Among  lawyers  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Justice  Ross  on  the 
Irrigation  Act  absorbs  a  lion's  share  of  the  conversation. 
There  is  talk  of  appeal,  of  course,  and  some  question  as  to 
the  Judge's  construction  of  the  legal  principles  involved. 
This  is  hardly  surprising,  considering  that  our  own  Supreme 
Court,  which  has  several  good  lawyers  in  its  ranks,  con- 
strued the  law  constitutional.  I  am  told  that  representa- 
tives of  the  various  districts  whose  interests  have  been  so 
seriously  injured  by  the  decision,  have  had  several  meetings 
to  outline  a  policy.  It  is  probable  that  the  firm  of  Denson 
&  De  Haven  will  be  retained  to  argue  the  case  in  Wash- 
ington before  the  United  Slates  Supreme  Court.  Judge 
De  Haven,  who,Jwhile  on  the  Supreme  Bench,  was  called  on 
to  pass  on  the  several  points  the  Wright  Law  involved, 
signed  the  afiirmative  opinion,  and  at  that  time  made  him- 
self familiar  with  the  cause.  His  personality  and  intellect 
could  hardly  fail  to  add  strength  and  weight  to  the  cause. 


POLITICAL  GOSSIP  is  mainly  concerned  with  Board 
of  Health  appointments,  and  discusses  the  various  influ- 
ences represented  in  the  new  dramatis  personna;  of  the 
department.  The  City  Physician,  Doctor  O'Brien,  owes  his 
place  to  Bernard  Murphy,  of  San  Jose — the  sole  favor  he 
has  asked  of  the  Governor;  Doctor  Chalmers  is  Doctor 
Morse's  partner;  Doctor  Lovelace  is  the  brother-in-law  of 
Doctor  Fitzgibbons;  Howard  Thompson  has  rich  relatives, 
and  rendered  services  to  Budd  in  the  State  Central  Com- 
mittee. Doctor  Bonnell's  parent  is  a  Professor  at  Berkeley; 
Doctor  Happersberger,  who  draws  a  hundred  per  month  as 
Disinterment  Inspector,  is  provided  with  as  adequate  a 
sinecure  as  the  most  exacting  of  politicians  could  desire. 
The  duties  of  the  post  are  almost  nil,  as  disinterments  are 
few  and  far  between.  When  there  does  occur  a  demand  for 
his  services,  adeputy,  who  has  seventy-five  dollars  a  month, 
performs  the  function.  If  one  department  in  the  City 
Government  requires  re-organization  more  than  another  it 
is  the  Board  of  Health.  It  abounds  in  fat  places  for 
political  favorites,  and  though  that  may  seem  to  be  subserv- 
ing a  practical  purpose,  the  public  purse  is  thereby  depleted 
in  a  manner  absolutely  inexcusable.  Save  that  Doctor 
Happersberger  is  a  friend  of  Budd's  and,  personally,  a  very 
good  fellow,  there  is  no  reason  why  he  should  have  a 
hundred  dollars  per  month  for  nothing.  He  is  a  physician 
in  excellent  practice,  is  making  money  at  his  profession, 
and  is  one  of  those  men  gifted  with  that  turn  for  success 
which  inevitably  brings  fortune  and  sometimes  fame. 


THE  DAILIES  find  the  Durrant  case  adds  to  their 
circulation.  That  is  why  so  much  space  is  devoted  to  it. 
The  week  has  been  unprofitable  from  the  point  of  noveltj', 
but  there  is  developed  from  the  examination  of  the  jurors 
what  seems  to  be  the  attitude  of  the  community  toward 
crime  and  defendant.  There  is  a  determination  that  the 
accused  shall  have  fair  play.  Most  of  the  jurymen  accepted 
by  the  defense  declare  themselves  opposed  to  convicting  on 
circumstantial  evidence,  and  are  challenged  by  District 
-Attorney  Barnes  on  that  score.  Of  course,  the  actual  interest 
of  the  trial  is,  so  far,  undeveloped.  In  spite  of  the  tame- 
ness  of  the  proceeding,  the  struggle  for  admission  is  unique. 
One  old  fellow,  an  habitue  of  the  courts  for  a  decade,  a 
property  owner  [in  a  small  way,  was  weeping  over  the 
apparent  impossibility  of  obtaining  a  place  for  himself,  but 
assured  Attorney  Peixotto,  who  listened  to  his  woes,  that  at 
last  he  had  originated  a  method  of  ingress  in  the  face  of  the 
crowd.  Next  day  he  arrived  just  at  ten,  his  arms  full  of 
law  books.  Impressed  by  his  presence  the  crowd  promptly 
made  way,  and  the  old  fellow  hobbled  in,  deposited  his 
tomes  on  a  table,  sat  himself  down  within  the  sacred  railing 
and  looked  happy.    He  has  been  a  spectator  in  comfort 

ever  since.  • 

*  *  * 

THE  RAWHIDE  MINE,  Captain  Neville  says,  yielded 
over  quarter  of  a  million  this  month  of  July,  and  there  is 
in  evidence  rich  ore  enough  to  preserve  that  rate  of  pro- 
duction imtil  December — over  a  million  and  a  half  in 
sight.  Think  what  that  means  when  the  mine,  a  very 
few  months  ago,  was  bonded  for  a  little  over  that  figure! 
Like  other  great  properties,  the  Rawhide  was  picked  up 
for  a  very  few  thousand  dollars.  It  was  hawked  round 
town  for  many  years  as  an  asset  of  the  insolvent  Gash- 
weiler  estate,  and  was  bought  by  Ballard  and  Martin  and 
Captain  Neville  for  7,000.  Of  course,  it  cost  thousands 
to  develop,  but  to-day  it  is  one  of  the  best  properties  in 
the  State,  and  Captain  Neville  prophesies  it  will  yet  beat 
the  Utica. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Pioneer  Mine,  which  the  Fair  estate  disposed  of 
for  $150,000  is  really_worth  a  higher  figure,  no  one  disputes. 
Considering  the  circumstances,  however,  that  is  a  reason- 


formation  of  the  ground  is  such  that  to  reach  the  great  body 
on  which  future  returns  must  be  based,  a  tunnel  some  9000 
feet  long  must  be  cut.  This  necessitates  a  large  expendi- 
ture, and,  as  mining  is  full  of  uncertainties,  who  is  to  say 
whether  the  rock  will  yield  a  fair  return  on  the  outlay  ? 
That  is  why  Senator  Fair,  who  made  a  thorough  examina- 
tion of  the  mine,  shrank  from  the  enterprise.  Another 
property  of  the  Fair  estate  is  the  great  Morgan  mine  in  Cal- 
averas, located  in  close  proximity  to  the  Utica.  Here  is 
one  of  the  richest  ore  bodies  in  California,  right  on  the 
mother  lode.  Associated  with  the  ex-Senator  in  its  owner- 
ship is  a  man  named  Irvine,  whose  detestation  for  the  late 
millionaire  was  so  intense  that  at  the  news  of  his  death  he 
put  on  a  white  tie,  his  Sunday  clothes,  and  circulated  round 
Angels  accepting  congratulations.  He  is  an  individual  as 
strong  and  as  obstinate  as  ever  Fair  was,  determined  to 
have  his  own  way,  cost  what  it  may. 


THE  LIGHTS  OF  BOHEMIA  are  in  the  Redwoods. 
In  the  absence  of  General  Barnes,  Ed.  Hamilton,  Jack 
Lallirop,  Stanton,  Joullin,  Graham,  Piatt,  and  Harrison, 
the  clubhouse  wears  a  sad,  deserted  aspect.  Even  at  night 
it  is  hard  to  find  a  soul  in  the  Redroom,  and  the  topic  of 
discussion  that  seems  to  have  vogue  is  that  which  is  con- 
cerned with  the  doings  of  the  campers.  This  year  tents 
properly  floored  and  solidly  constructed  take  the  place  of 
the  brush  huts  which  last  summer  proved  rather  more  rustic 
than  comfortable.  Each  hut  has  two  occupants  appor- 
tioned to  it,  and  there  is  quite  a  village  of  them,  with  new 
ones  under  way  for  the  Jinks.  Thus  far  but  little  has  hap- 
pened to  be  dignified  by  the  name  of  an  incident.  Every 
morning  Bohemia  disports  itself  in  the  waters  of  Russian 
River,  and  later  the  spirit  of  Isaac  Walton  pervades  the 
scene.  The  men  whose  pretensions  are  piscatorial,  go  off 
with  rods  and  dangle  their  legs  over  banks  that  overhang 
dark  pools,  where  any  properly  regulated  trout  should 
love  to  dwell.  Thus  far  no  one  has  scored  a  bite  though, 
and  not  a  fish  has  been  seen  in  the  camp.  This  is  the  fact 
— statements  to  the  contrary  may  be  considered  as  fiction 
without  further  asseveration.  However,  though  nothing 
in  particular  has  happened,  every  one  is  having  an  enjoy- 
able time.  The  tooting  of  a  cow-horn  summons  the  wander- 
ers to  meals;  in  the  evening,  they  all  gather  round  a  bon- 
fire, tell  stories,  sing  songs.  Banjos  and  guitars  supply 
supporting  melody  for  the  voices.  Fine  effects  are  had  in 
the  glow  of  the  flames,  the  lambent  reflections  through 
the  towering  redwoods,  and  the  swelling  echoes  of  the 
choruses  dispersed  among  the  tree  trunks. 


THE  PROJECTED  addition  to  the  Bohemian  Club 
building  is  to  be  discussed  at  a  general  meeting,  and  is 
liable  to  encounter  opposition.  There  is  a  disposition  to 
oppose  further  expenditures  until  the  Club  recoups  itself  for 
the  cost  of  the  Werban  compromise.  An  extra  story 
means  increased  rent,  and  though  the  comfort  of  the  insti- 
tution would  be  enhanced,  yet  the  hope  still  abides  for  a 
new  home  in  which  Bohemia  may  be  disassociated  from 
first  floor  trade.  Besides,  there  is  an  impression  that,  of 
late,  jinks  have  been  too  few  and  far  between  to  justify 
spending  two  or  three  hundred  dollars  per  month  on  semi- 
annual entertainments.  The  sole  function  that  has  occurred 
within  the  Club  precincts  since  the  Christmas  jinks  was  the 
Charles  Warren  Stoddard  dinner.  For  the  midsummer  festi- 
val Bohemia  goes  to  the  woods.  Something  may  happen 
ere  Autumn  is  over,  but  between  times  what  would  the 
jinks  room  be  but  a  source  of  expense — a  loss  of  revenue. 
At  the  meeting  these  arguments  are  to  have  vigorous  expo- 
sition, I  am  told. 

*    *  * 

Rather  a  question  ef  social  than  legal  etiquette  is  the 
ranging  of  Joe  Redding  against  his  old  friend,  Jeremiah 
Lynch,  in  the  great  dental  lawsuit.  With  our  distinguished, 
Admirable  Crichton  it  was,  of  course,  a  choice  of  intimates, 
for  however  agreeable  his  relations  with  the  eminent  Egyp- 
tologist— and  they  have  been  measuring  skill  at  chess  and 
billiards  for  more  years  than  either  cares  to  remember — the 
Youngers  are  among  his  nearest  and  dearest,  for  they  are 
eminently  musical  and  decidedly  Bohemian,  and  in  both 
characteristics  have  the  sympathy  of  the  flexible  Joseph. 
The  complication  is  one  that  a  lawyer  would  hardly  seek, 
because  in  the  very  nature  of  the  case  there  nmst  occur 
ironic  and  sarcastic  passages  which  true  friendship  would 
certainly  desire  to  avoid.  However,  Redding  will  not  have 
things  his  way,  as  Lynch  has  retained  one  of  the  fiercest  and 
quickest  fighters  at  the  Bar  to  defend  him,  in  the  person  of 
Dennis  Spenser.  There  is  a  vague  assumption  that  because 
the  new  attorney  of  the  Board  of  Health  hails  from  Napa, 
he  is  necessarily  bucolic  in  his  style  and  attitude.  To  dis- 
abuse any  misguided  opponent  of  that  impression  would  be 
a  shame,  for  it  would  deprive  Dennis  of  a  rare  pleasure— one 
which  he  is  eminently  equal  to  enjoying.  Between  the  two 
forces  1  look  for  a  battle  royal,  and  hope  they  will  enjoy 
their  pictures  in  the  papers.    I  am  sure  the  rest  of  us  will. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 
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THE  SUBJUGATION  OF  JULIA. 

It  was  very  hot,  and  the  heat  fed  Dainton's  discontent. 
He  had  quite  made  up  his  mind  to  leave  town  that  night; 
indeed,  he  was  so  absolutely  resolved  upon  it  that  his  own 
resolution  made  him  angry.  It  was  so  very  unusual  for 
him  to  be  so  decided.  Every  now  and  then  he  paused 
in  the  turmoil  of  packing  and  looked  out  of  the  window. 
The  hurry  of  carriages  and  passengers,  the  blaze  of  sun- 
light, and  the  muffled  noises  of  the  street,  all  grated  on  his 
nerves.    He  turned  wearily  to  his  packing  again. 

He  found,  as  he  thought  the  matter  over,  that  he  had 
wasted  a  month.  To  dangle  after  a  woman  for  a  month ,  and 
at  the  end  to  find  yourself  no  nearer  to  her,  is  an  experience 
to  rouse  the  latent  cynicism  of  any  man.  Now,  Julia  Ray- 
mond was  Dainton's  cousin,  and  he  could  not  break  down 
the  easy  familiarity  of  their  intercourse.  She  was  rich, 
absurdly  unconventional  and  very  beautiful.  Moreover, 
she  was  entirely  her  own  mistress,  and  regarded  the  world, 
apparently,  as  a  schoolboy  regards  an  orange.  Dainton  re- 
sented this  attitude.  At  first  he  had  rather  liked  it;  but 
after  a  month  of  fruitless  devotion  it  had  driven  him  to  the 
humiliation  of  flight. 

He  had  indiscriminately  stuffed  his  third  portmanteau 
when  a  letter  was  brought  to  him.  "Gad,"  he  thought, 
"from  Julia!  Why  can't  she  leave  me  alone?"  It  was  a 
dainty  missive,  asking  him  to  dine  with  her  that  night. 
"  We  two  together,"  she  wrote,  "quite  to  ourselves.  Did 
you  say  3'ou  were  going  away  to-day  ?  But  that  will  not 
matter;  you  can  go  as  well  to-morrow." 

He  sat  down  to  think  the  matter  out.  He  was  determined 
to  leave  by  the  midnight  train,  but  he  saw  no  particular 
reason  why  he  should  not  spend  the  evening  with  her. 
Her  house  lay  between  him  and  the  station;  there  was  not 
much  time  to  lose,  and  since  she  chose  to  send  her  invita- 
tions at  so  ridiculously  short  a  notice,  he  considered  that  he 
might  appropriately  take  his  luggage  with  him.  Accord- 
ingly, at  eight  o'clock  he  chartered  a  cab,  which,  loaded 
with  his  impedimenta,  went  trailing  heavily  off  towards 
Miss  Raymond's  house. 

Julia,  from  an  upper  window,  was  astonished  to  see  Dain- 
ton superintending  the  unloading  of  the  cab  before  her 
door.  Indeed,  she  was  distinctly  angry,  and  came  down  to 
meet  him  in  a  very  high  and  offended  spirit.  His  three 
portmanteaus  were  piled  together  in  the  hall,  crowned  with 
a  hat-box,  a  few  chaotic  parcels,  and  a  gun-case. 

"  You  see,  Julia, "  Dainton  said,  ' '  I  have  come." 

"You  seem  to  have  come  to  stay." 

"Oh,  no,  I  assure  you,"  he  said,  cheerfully.  "You  see, 
I  am  half-way  to  the  station  here.  It  was  really  too  much 
bore  to  think  of  going  back  to  my  place  again  to-night,  and 
so  I  brought  my  baggage  along." 

"It  was  very  thoughtful  of  you,"  she  said. 

"  Very.    I  was  astonished  at  my  own  discretion." 

She  looked  at  him  closely.  He  was  quite  happy  and  un- 
concerned, apparently,  and  Julia's  anger  gave  place  to  dis- 
appointment.   She  had  thought  he  would  not  go. 

"  You  are  really  going  to-night  ?  " 

"  I  am  really  going.  In  three  hours  and  a  half  I  shall  be 
gone." 

"  And  when  are  you  coming  back  ?  " 

"  I  really  don't  know.  It  entirely  depends  on  circum- 
stances." 

"  Oq  what  circumstances  ?  " 

"  I'm  afraid  I  cannot  tell  you." 

"  But,  my  dear  cousin,  you  ought  to  know." 

"I  suppose  we  are  cousins — about  tenth  cousins,"  said 
Dainton,  "but  you  needn't  make  so  much  of  it." 

She  raised  her  eyebrows.  "You  have  not  answered  my 
question,"  she  said,  "  but  it  does  not  matter.  Shall  we  go 
in  to  dinner?  " 

The  first  half-hour  was  rather  silent.  Dainton  had  a 
pleasant  feeling  of  security.  Somehow,  the  thought  of  his 
luggage  in  the  hall  solaced  him.  His  game,  he  considered 
was  to  wait.  Certainly,  Julia's  mood  was  unusually  gentle; 
he  had  never  seen  her  quite  so  bewitchingly  sincere.  Also, 
he  had  never  felt  so  much  in  love  with  her  before.  The 
situation  was  one  to  be  sedulously  nursed. 

"  I  hate  partings,"  said  Julia,  "even  little,  unimportant 
ones  like  this." 

"Do  you,"  said  Dainton.  "Yes,  I  suppose  they  are 
rather  sad." 

"  Sad  is  hardly  the  word,  is  it  ?  " 

"  Perhaps  not.    Would  you  use  a  stronger  word?  " 

"  I  should  say  they  were  foolish." 

"Oh,  no,  not  foolish.    Only  necessary." 

"  But  are  they  necessary  ?  " 

"My  dear  cousin,"  he  said,  "you  ask  such  searching 
questions.  To  answer  you  in  general  terms  I  should  say, 
yes." 

"  But  in  this  particular  instance  ?  "  she  asked.  She  looked 
at  him  with  a  great  purple  grape  pressed  against  her  lips. 

"  In  this  particular  instance,"  he  answered,  slowly,  "  it  is 
eminently  necessary— for  me."  She  flushed  a  little  and 
dropped  her  eyes.  Dainton  was  feeling  deliciously  confi- 
dent by  this  time.  He  was  infinitely  glad  that  he  had 
come.  Julia  shot  a  quick,  inquiring  glance  at  him  over  the 
rim  of  her  wine  glass,  sipped,  and  set  it  down. 

"  I  suppose,"  she  said,  "  that  for  some  people  it  is  the 
easiest  thing  in  the  world  to  suddenly  break  a  'pleasant 
friendship." 

"  As  easy,"  said  Dainton,  prompted  by  a  sudden  inspira- 
tion, "as  to  break  this."  He  emptied  his  glass  and  broke 
the  stem  across  the  middle. 

"  Oh,"  she  cried,  "  how  could  you  !  You  are  so  practical 
in  your  illustrations.    I  cannot  match  that  glass  in  London." 

"Then  I  will  match  it  for  you  out  of  London." 

"  I  bought  them  last  year,  in  Florence," 

"Then  I  will  go  to  Florence." 

"Oh,  you  need  not  trouble,  thank  you.  I  can  find  the 
address." 

"But  I  should  like  to  be  of  some  service  to  you,  Julia. 
Cousinship  surely  admits  of  that;  and  I  may  as  well  go  to 
Florence  as  anywhere." 

"  You  are  very  strange,  and,  if  I  may  say  so,  very  silly 
to-night." 

"  You  must  remember,"  he  said,  "  that  I  am  leaving  you." 
"You  are  going  entirely  of  your  own  accord." 

"  Of  course,"  he  said,  "if  you  wish  me  to  stay  " 

"  My  dear  cousin  "  she  began. 

"  No,  not  on  those  terms.  If  I  stay  you 'must  forget  this 
cousinship,  Julia.    I  have  been  very  patient,  haven't  I?" 

"I  am  afraid,"  she  said,  "  I  don't  quite  understand." 

"Oh,  yes,"  he  said  rising,  "you  do  You  know  I  have 
been  patient."  He  took  her  hand.  " This  is  a  very  pretty 
hand,"  he  said,  "  for  a  cousin! "  She  did  not  seem  to  mini 
his  familiarity  in  the  least.     "Suppose,"  he  went  on, 


"that  next  year  we  go  to  Florence  together  for  a  long 
time?"  He  kissed  the  hand  he  held,  and  had  to  fight 
hard  to  keep  his  self-possession. 

"  Is  this,"  she  said,  "to  be  considered  a  proposal  ?  " 

"  Precisely,"  he  answered;  "  shall  it  be  next  year?  " 

"  Rly  dear  cousin,"  she  said,  "let  it  be  when  you  like." 

He  had  to  hurry  wofully  to  catch  his  train.  "  I  must  go, 
Julia,"  hesaid.  "  I  made  up  my  mind,  and  I  must  keep  the 
first  strong  resolution  I  ever  made;  but  I  shall  be  back  in  a 
week." 

He  came  back  in  three  days. — Ne~Lv\B iidgel . 


LATE  VERSE. 


STILLING  THE  TEMPEST. 


Hypnotism  was  the  ground  of  the  contest  of  the  will  of  a 
widow  named  Guindrant,  in  Lyons,  this  week.  She  had 
left  her  entire  property  to  a  couple  who,  the  relatives  said, 
secured  the  execution  of  the  will  by  putting  the  woman  into 
a  hypnotic  trance.  The  Judges,  after  evident  hesitation, 
decided  against  recognizing  this  form  of  crime.  They  said 
that  while  some  investigators  declared  that  anybody  might 
be  hypnotized,  others  asserted  that  only  epileptic  or  neurotic 
persons  could  be  so  treated.  Still  others  had  denied  that 
the  so-called  hypnotic  phenomena  existed.  Under  these 
circumstances  the  Judges  preferred  to  wait  until  the  facts 
were  better  established. 


A  southern  editor  expatiating  on  the  characteristics  of 
southern  women  says  that  according  to  the  beliefs  and  tra- 
ditions of  people  living  in  prehistoric  days,  there  were  only 
three  new  women,  Eve,  Minerva  and  Venus.  The  first 
came  mature  in  body  and  mind  from  the  side  of  man;  the 
second  sprung  full  grown  and  panoplied  for  the  battle  of 
life  from  the  head  of  Jupiter;  and  the  third  came  radiant 
and  lovely  from  the  waves  of  the  ocean.  The  women  of 
the  south  he  thinks  are  beginning  to  combine  the  character- 
istics of  these  three,  and  the  consequence  is  that  they  possess 
what  is  best  in  the  highest  types  of  womanhood.  "Eve 
typified  the  dependence  of  woman  on  man,  as  she  was  bone 
of  his  bone  and  flesh  of  his  flesh.  She  clings  to  him  when 
all  others  forsake  him— yes,  even  when  he  becomes  his  own 
worst  enemy.  Minerva  was  typical  of  mental  power,  with- 
out which  woman  would  be  a  mere  doll  baby,  and  in  Venus, 
fresh  washed  by  the  waves,  is  found  that  combination  of 
purity,  sweetness,  and  attractiveness  which  makes  woman 
the  lovely  being  that  she  is,  possessing  the  three  character- 
istics— fidelity,  intellect,  love." 

Russia  has  definitely  succeeded  in  obtaining  control  of 
the  Chinese  loan.  After  various  uncertainties  and  con- 
tradictions, the  agreement  has  been  finally  signed,  and  six 
French  and  four  Russian  banks  guarantee  the  sixteen 
millions  through  the  Russian  Government.  That  this  fact 
places  China  in  a  position  of  obligation  to  both  Russia  and 
France,  and  particularly  Russia,  is  not  the  least  of  the  evils 
which  the  arrangement  will  inflict  upon  Great  Britain.  It 
means,  of  course,  that  in  future  China  must  lean  helplessly 
upon  Russia,  while  in  the  past  she  has  leaned  upon  us. 
But  when  it  is  remembered  that  the  interest  of  this  loan  is 
the  first  charge  upon  the  Maritime  Customs,  the  situation 
becomes  still  graver.  The  Customs  are  worth  some  five 
millions  sterling,  and  the  interest  payable  from  them 
amounts  to  ^■640,000  annually,  so  that  Russia  is  likely  to 
take  from  us  what  control  we  have  had  over  this  source  of 
revenue.  Moreover,  as  the  loan  is  not  to  be  redeemed  for 
thirty-six  years,  and  there  is  no  provision  even  then  for  its 
redemption,  we  are  left  to  believe  that  Russia  intends  to 
retain  this  hold  on  China  in  perpetuity — with  what  intention 
is  only  too  clear.  The  completion  of  this  loan  raises 
China's  present  indebtedness  to  ^22,500,000,  on  which  she 
has  to  pay  in  round  numbers  about  ^1,000,000.  This  still 
leaves  sufficient  of  her  Customs  revenue  to  supply  interest 
and  sinking  fund  for  the  further  loan  of  200,000,000  taels 
(say  /"30  000,000)  required  to  pay  off  the  Japanese  indemnity. 
And  even  after  the  total  war  indemnity  has  been  covered, 
some  ^800,000  Revenue  will  still  remain  available.  But 
Russian  officers,  instead  of  Englishmen,  will  soon  be 
sitting  at  the  receipt  of  Chinese  Customs. — Saturday  Revina. 


An  old-fashioned  woman  writes  in  the  Sun:  "  I  am  often 
amazed  at  the  success  of  women  of  ordinary  ability  in  their 
efforts  to  support  a  family,  where  a  man  of  corresponding 
calibre  couldn't  do  nearly  so  well.  I  mean  in  this  way: 
The  woman  may  be,  for  instajice,  a  stenographer  and  type- 
writer employed  by  a  large  firm,  and  earning,  say  eight 
hundred  or  nine  hundred  dollars  a  year.  She  may  be  there 
for  a  long  time,  but  women  do  not  pick  up  things  as  they 
go  along;  they  have  not  the  power  of  acquiring  knowledge 
without  special  effort.  When  this  supposititious  woman 
leaves  that  place  she  will  try  for  another  of  the  same  sort. 
A  man  in  her  place  would  have  picked  up  all  the  details 

I  of  the  business,  and  then  be  capable  of  filling  a  better 
place,  or  else  he  would  have  deteriorated.  He  could  not 
plod  along  on  the  same  plane,  but  the  woman  was  con- 

'  tent  to  do  just  so  much  and  no  more.  Remember,  I  am 
speaking  of  the  average  woman.    The  picked  women  are 

'  going  to  get  ahead!  " 

■  >-*■>  

Cleveland  Moffit,  who  spent  two  weeks  with  Barnum  & 
Bailey's  big  circus,  concludes  an  article  in  the  Cosmopol- 
'  it  an: 

I  "In  the  circus,  as  on  the  stage,  one  incurs  the  risk  of  dis- 
'  enchantment  in  going  behind  the  scenes.  The  queens  of 
'  the  ritig,  seen  in  their  dressing-room  chewing  gum  and 
mending  an  old  garment,  are  not  what  they  are  in  mid-air. 
And  it  is  a  curious  fact  that  women  born  in  a  circus,  and 
trained  from  childhood  in  the  severest  athletic  exercises, 
are  liable  to  lose  grace  of  form  and  carriage  just  as  other 
women  are  and  perhaps  earlier  and  more  certainly.  This 
loss,  when  it  occurs,  is  not  alwavs  conspicuous  before  the 
scenes,  but  it  is  more  than  conspicuous  be  hind  them." 


BY  JOHN  B.  TABB. 


'Twas  all  she  could:— The  gift  that  Nature  gave, 
The  torrent  of  lier  tresses — did  she  spill 

Before  his  feet:    and  lo,  the  troubled  wave 

Of  passion  heard  His  whisper,  "  Peace,  be  still." 

— Cosmopolitan. 


MAIDENHOOD. 


BY  FRANCIS  THOMPSON. 


' '  Thou  whose  young  sex  is  yet  but  in  thy  soul — 
As  hoarded  in  the  vine. 
Hang  the  gold  skins  of  undelirious  wine. 
As  air  sleeps,  till  it  toss  its  limbs  in  breeze: — 
In  whom  the  mystery  which  lures  and  sunders. 
Grapples,  and  thrusts  apart;  endears,  estranges; 
— The  dragon  to  its  own  Hesperides — 

Is  gated  under  slow  revolving  changes. 
Manifold  doors  of  heavy-hinged  years. 
vSo  once  ere  Heaven's  eyes  were  filled  with  wonders 

To  see  Laughter  rise  from  Tears, 
Lay  in  beauty,  not  yet  mighty. 

Couched  in  transluceucies, 
The  antenatal  Aphrodite 
Caved  magically  under  magic  seas; 
Caved  dreamlessly  beneath  the  dreamful  seas." 

— Sister  Songs. 


MORNING  SONG. 


BY  SIR  LEWIS  MORRIS. 


Awake  I  arise  ! 
Day's  shining  eyes 

Open  unclouded  to  the  waking  skies. 
Night  and  the  hosts  of  Sleep 
Dispersed,  defeated  creep 

To  their  Lethean  dens  and  sunless  caverns  deep. 

Hark  I  with  the  day. 
His  roundelay 

Each  brave  bird  sings  and  speeds  away. 

Aloft  on  circling  wings 

The  mounting  skylark  sings, 

A  denizen  of  air,  scorning  terrestrial  things. 

Arise  !  awake  ! 
And,  singing,  make 

Thy  morning's  orisons  for  Love's  sweet  sake  t 

Awake  !  awake  I  arise  ! 

Let  the  cerulean  skies 

Live  in  the  faithful  azure  of  thine  eyes. 

—  The  Cosmopolitan. 


TO  DOROTHY. 


BY  THE  RIGHT  HON.  W.  E.  GLADSTONE,  TO  HIS 
GRANDDAUGHTER. 


I  know  where  there  is  honey  in  a  jar. 
Meet  for  a  certain  little  friend  of  mine; 

And,  Dorothy,  I  know  where  daisies  are 
That  only  wait  small  hands  to  intertwine 
A  wreath  for  such  a  golden  head  as  thine. 

The  thought  that  thou  art  coming  makes  all  glad; 

The  house  is  bright  with  blossoms  highand  low, 
And  many  a  little  lass  and  little  lad 

Expectantly  are  running  to  and  fro; 

The  fire  within  our  hearts  is  all  aglow. 

We  want  thee,  child,  to  share  in  our  delight 
On  this  high  day,  the  holiest  and  best. 

Because  'twas  then,  ere  youth  had  taken  flight. 
Thy  grandmamma,  of  women  loveliest. 
Made  me  of  men  most  honored  and  most  blest. 

That  naughty  boy  who  led  thee  to  suppose 
He  was  thy  sweetheart  has,  I  grieve  to  tell, 

Been  seen  to  pick  the  garden's  choicest  rose, 
And  toddle  with  it  to  another  belle. 
Who  does  not  treat  him  altogether  well. 

But  mind  not  that,  or  let  it  teach  thee  this — 
To  waste  no  love  on  any  youthful  rover 

(All  youths  are  rovers,  I  assure  thee,  miss). 
No,  if  thou  wouldst  true  constancy  discover. 
Thy  grandpapa  is  perfect  as  a  lover. 

So  come,  thou  playmate  of  my  closing  day. 
The  latest  treasure  life  can  offer  me. 

And  with  thy  baby  laughter  make  us  gay. 
Thy  fresh  young  voice  shall  sing,  my  Dorothy, 
Songs  that  shall  bid  the  feet  of  sorrow  flee. 

— Neiu  York  Weekly  Witnesi. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


Powder 

AB^OLCITEW  PUBE 


8 


THE     WAV  K 


NEW  BOOKS. 


AN  IMAGINATIVE  MAN.  . 

There  is  an  atmosphere  about  this  book 
which  gives  one  something  of  the  elusive 
distress  of  a  painful  dream.  From  the  very 
beginning  one  has  an  uneasy  sensation  sim- 
ilar to  that  produced  by  a  furtive  yet  watch- 
ful eye,  and  it  is  not  long  before  one 
realizes  that  this  imaginative  man's  history 
is  nothing  more  or  less  than  the  evolution 
of  a  maniac.  Hichens  avoids  the  customary 
too  carefully  to  tell  us  baldly  that  Henry 
Denison  is  iusane,  but  he  gives  us  the  facts 
and  permits  us  to  draw  our  own  conclusions. 
The  unhealthy  state  of  the  hero's  mind  is 
shown  quite  as  conclusively  in  the  first 
chapters  by  the  character  of  his  wit  and  his 
musing  as  bj'  his  actions  in  the  closing 
ones;  in  fact,  his  end  seems  to  me  the  one 
sane  and  meritorious  act  of  his  life.  He 
had  always  been  considered  a  strange  fel- 
low, and  had  thanked  the  Unseen  for  it. 
"  To  be  thought  odd  by  the  ordinary  seemed 
to  him  a  tribute  offered  voluntarily  by  the 
less  to  the  greater.  He  was  a  man. who 
considered  it  almost  criminal  to  be  what 
men  call  '  a  thorough  good  fellow,'  an  ex- 
pression which  he  considered  to  mean  an 
ingenious  relater  of  improper  stories."  His 
mania  was  a  hungry  love  of  mystery,  a 
desire  to  find  something  inscrutable,  "  an 
enigma  that  would  continue  to  fascinate  by 
continuing  an  enigma."  "  The  Bluebeard's 
chamber  of  the  soul."  he  said,  "is  often  the 
only  room  worth  looking  into.  But  the 
worst  of  it  is,  that  one  can  generally  find 
the  means  of  entrance  to  it  much  too  easily, 
and  it  turns  out  to  be  only  a  barely  furnished 
respectable  attic  after  all — the  sort  of  a  room 
a  Christian  mistress  gives  to  a  Christian 
housemaid." 

"  People  prate  so  much  about  being  able 
to  have  faith,"  he  thought,  "as  if  it  were 
beautiful.  They  talk  of  the  pleasure  of 
reading  a  soul  like  an  open  book.  No  open 
book  is  worth  reading.  If  only  men  and 
women  were  more  incomprehensible  than 
they  are.  I  have  never  yet  met  a  human 
being  whom  I  could  not  thoroughly  under- 
stand after  a  certain  period  of  study  and 
detective  duty.  Yet  I  have  married  Enid. 
That  was  rash.  But  I  do  not  quite  under- 
stand her  yet.  What  a  mercy  that  is.  Mis- 
understanding keeps  love  alive."  Colors 
often  struck  him  as  more  suggestive  than 
words  expressing  thoughts.  "There  is  a 
life  in  scarlet  that  many  men  lack.  There 
is  a  passion  in  deep  orange  color  that  passes 
the  passion  of  a  thousand  modern  women. 
Sometimes  I  have  fancied  that  I  shall  fall 
in  love  with  an  echo,  or  be  enthralled  by 
an  orchid  with  a  history  in  its  lustrous 
spotted  petals.  Sometimes  I  have  dreamed 
that  I  shall  beat  out  my  life  against  a  stone 
personality,  that  will  conjure  up  fancies 
and  own  no  voice  with  which  to  dispel 
them.  We  lay  love's  castles  in  ruins  with 
our  tongues,  even  with  our  movements." 

Mrs.  Denison  lays  her  castle,  such  as 
it  is,  in  ruins  by  over-explaining  herself. 
She  was  one  of  those  women  who  were  apt  to 
be  talkative  at  the  wrong  time.  "She  slip- 
ped into  many  jnoods  in  the  course  of  the 
day,  drawing  them  off  and  on  as  she  drew 
off  and  on  her  gloves,  but  her  abiding  gen- 
tleness of  personality  colored  them  all;  ex- 
ti  acted  the  salience  from  them.  The  gloves 
were  precisely  the  same — only  the  buttons 
were  different.  Henry  Denison  was  begin- 
ning to  find  this  out  with  a  good  deal  of 
definiteness." 

This  "  ever  diverse  pair  "  go  to  Cairo,  and 
there  on  its  outskirts,  in  the  desert,  Denison 
meets  the  enigma  for  which  he  had  longed; 
the  stone  personality  of  which  he  had 
dreamed —the  Sphinx.  It  conjured  up 
dreams  and  phantasms,  and  had  no  voice  to 
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shatter  their  fascination;  it  drew  and  yet 
held  aloof.  An  impassive  being,  all  power, 
all  serene  severity,  terriblj'  detatched,  yet 
near,  with  a  watchfulness  that  never  wearies, 
and  a  sleeplessness  that  never  droops  to 
slumber."...  "The  immensity  of  its  gaze, 
the  terrible  unrelenting  passivity  of  its  atti- 
tude drew  him  as  the  hidden  vice  draws  the 

holy  man  till  he  falls  He  watched  the 

scarred  majestic  face  and  wove  wild  legends 

round  it  as  the  night  wore  on  As  he 

gazed  till  the  moonlight  faded  and  the  gray- 
tressed  dawn  slipped  over  the  sands,  a  fan- 
tastic passion  woke  in  his  heart.  He 
trembled  while  he  acknowledged  it  as  the 
madman  may  tremble  when  the  first  faint 
delusion  slides  into  his  brain,  and  half 
aware  of  its  monstrous  absurdity  he  has  yet 
no  strength  to  drive  it  out." 

During  the  prolonged  worship  of  his 
Divinity,  Denison  meets  an  interesting  per- 
sonality— a  woman  of  rare  courage  and 
devotion,  whose  son  looked  upon  her  as  a 
comrade  and  tried  friend.  "  She  had  not 
followed  the  pitiable  example  of  so  many 
women  who  relapse  upon  maternity  as  on  a 
feather  bed,  in  which  they  sink  down  until 
the  outline  of  mind  is  entirely  concealed  by 

a  bulging  mass  of  fluff  and  feathers  She 

had  the  knowledge  that  not  one  mother  in 
fifty  possesses — the  knowledge  of  what  her 
son,  her  own  flesh  and  blood,  was  really 
like."  This  poor  boy  is  trying  to  eat,  drink, 
and  be  merry  with  death,  through  no  fault 
of  his,  staring  him  in  the  face.  He  is  try- 
ing, as  Denison  says,  to  "  pour  all  the  wine 
of  life  in  one  tiny  cup."  "Some  people 
here  pity  me,"  his  mother  said,  "  and  some 
condemn  me.  They  pity  me  for  being,  as 
they  think,  the  victim  of  an  openly  dissi- 
pated son,  or  they  condemn  me  for 
acquiescing,  as  they  think,  in  what  they  call 
his  sins  against  the  decalogue.  But  which 
of  them  pities  Guy  ?  Which  of  them 
imagines  I  am  my  sou's  confidante  ?  I  sup- 
pose almost  every  mother  in  Kngland  would 
look  upon  me  as  a  sort  of  a  monster." 

"The  mothers  of  England  have  a  very 
strange  way  of  looking  at  things,"  said 
Denison. 

"I  cannot  see  things  as  they  do;  I  only 
know  that  my  boy  feels  suddenly  an  awful 
loneliness  of  soul — an  awful  sense  of  being 
dropped  from  all  people  and  things,  and  my 
motherhood  makes  me  determine  to  be  closer 
to  him  at  any  cost.  If  we  cannot  die  with  the 
ones  we  love,  at  least  we  can  go  with  them 
right  up  to  death." 

It  is  strange  that  even  a  madman  should 
have  been  less  fascinated  by  this  handsome 
and  magnetic  woman  than  by  "The  Father 
of  Terror,"  as  the  Arabs  call  the  Sphinx, 
but  so  it  is.  He  goes  on  from  bad  to  worse, 
and  ends  in  dashing  himself,  "  with  arms 
stretched  out,  as  if  in  an  embrace,  against 
the  mighty  rock  that  has  defied  the  per- 
petual, intangible  embrace  of  the  gliding 
ages." 

One  of  the  most  poetical  and  suggestive 
descriptions  in  this  book  is  the  account  of 
his  drive  to  Cairo: 

The  mooii  made  Egypt  a  white  fairyland  In 
Cairo  the  minarets  pointed  like  silver  fingers  to  the 
sky.  The  Nile  was  a  broad  path  of  glory  on  which 
the  shadowy  boats  lay  in  magical  flotillas  beneath 
the  great  wall  of  the  Ghesireu  I'alace  gardens,  and 
beyond  the  river  the  road  to  the  desert  was  an 
enchanted  avenue,  on  which  the  weird  forms  of  the 
sentinel  acacias  moved  as  if  in  some  mysterious 
and  sinister  dance,  executing  silently  strange 
figures  invented  by  their  dancing-master,  the 
breeze.  All  along  the  river  bank  the  Arabs  were 
chattering,  singing  sad  and  almost  tuneless  songs, 
as  they  smoked  their  cigarettes,  laughing,  playing 
like  children,  heedless  of  the  silver  mystery  of  the 
river.  And  the  pariah  ilogs  in  the  plain  beyond  the 
acacia  trees  howled  unceasingly,  with  the  unrelent- 
ing persistence  of  machines  made  vocal. 

He  shows  us  the  Sheol  of  Cairo  in  a  series 
of  phantasmagorical  views.  The  whole 
world,  he  says,  "  seemed  to  be  pulsing  with 
the  beaten  tomtoms,  and  the  air  was  alive 
with  the  weird  voices  of  antique  instruments, 
as  a  field  of  clover  in  summer  time  is  alive 
with  the  hum  of  bees.  A  white  girl  cried  to 
them,  as  they  passed,  in  a  nasal  twang.  She 
was  an  American  entangled  in  this  net  of 
Eastern  spiders;  how  lovely  as  she  stood 
laughing  in  the  midst  of  a  troop  of  Nubian 
maidens,  one  of  whom  had  the  broad  level 
brows  and  the  long  luscious  eyes  of  a 
Cleopatra." 

"The  continuous  shrill  music,  the  ever- 
lasting and  regular  thud  of  the  tomtoms, 
that  came  to  the  ear  as  the  beating  of  a 
heart  when  you  listen  against  a  human 
breast;  the  eternal  hum  of  the  shifting 
crowd;  the  illuminated  rooms,  filled  with 
smiling  and  posturing  girls  clad  in  as  many 
differing  bright  colors  as  a  great  garden 
contains  in  the  time  of  flowers;  shifting, 
shifting  by  as  beads  shift  on  a  breviary — all 
these  things  wrapped  a  veil  about  Denison's 
brain  and  sent  him  far  away." 

"Through  such  streets  as  these  surely 
Morgiana  walked: 

In  such  streets  were  sudden  murders  done— mur- 
ders that  none  heeded  or  condemned.  These  brown, 
lithe  people,  whispering,  tempting,  imploring,  per- 
suasive in  gesture,  soft  in  voice,  airty  but  dignified, 
lost  to  morals,  to  respectability,  but  charming  and 
even  childlike— were  they  not  people  of  another 
era,  long  previous  to  law  giving  and  law-keeping? 
As  Denison  drove  he  saw  the  savagery  of  human 
passions  and  human  desires  stand  openly  at  every 
street  corner,  proclaiming  itself  gayly,  smiling 
secrecy  away,  and  bowing  reticence  out  of  the  social 
scheme. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebraled  teach- 
er of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves' 
Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because  it  is 
granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class  grocers 
sell  it. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Edmund  Gosse  says  that  Rudyard  Kipling 
and  Gahriele  d'Annunzio,  the  Italian,  are 
the  best  of  the  j  ounger  poets  of  the  day. 

Alphonse  Daudel's  opinion  of  Mr.  H.  M. 
Stanley:  "He  is  the  largest  reservoir  of 
human  energy  known  to  me  since  Napoleon. 
I  admire  him,  I  think,  more  than  anything 
in  the  world." 

R.  D.  Blackmore  has  written  a  tragic  story 
in  which  several  striking  characters  intro- 
duced in  Lorna  Doone  will  reappear.  This 
tale  is  to  be  called  "Slain  by  the  Doones: 
A  Record  of  Exmoor." 

The  author  of  Coin  is  coining  money  by 
the  sale  of  his  pamphlet.  He  is  said  to  be 
making  $500  a  day  out  of  it,  and  seems  to 
have  hit  upon  a  financial  system  which  is 
perfectly  satisfactory,  as  far  as  he  is  person- 
ally concerned. 

The  Macmillans  announce  "  The  Letters 
of  Matthew  Arnold,  1848-188S,"  edited  by 
Mr.  George  W.  E.  Russell.  The  task  of 
collecting  and  arranging  these  letters  was  ; 
undertaken  in  obedience  to  the  wish  of  Mrs, 
Matthew  Arnold  and  of  her  sister-in-law, 
Mrs.  Foster. 

The  Book)nan  which  is  easily  the  best,  ' 
I  most  entertaining,  and  most  instructive  of 
the  purely  literary  periodicals,  attributes  the 
great  vogue  of  Max  Nordau's  Degeneration 
to  the  elaborate  citations  from  Xana  and 
A  h'eboiirs,  by  which  the  writer  attempts  to  ' 
prove  the  pornographical  tendencies  of  Zola 
and  his  school. 

Those  who  read  The  IVnges  of  Sin  are 
anticipating  with  deep  interest  the  new  novel 
by  Lucas  Malet,  The  Power  of  the  Dog.  It  is 
the  story  of  a  man  who  believed  himself 
haunted  by  a  dog. 

Coventry  Potmore,  the  well-known  poet, 
author  of  The  Angel  in  the  Ifome,  finds  liter- 
ary recreation  in  the  modern  novel.  ''I 
could  name  a  hundred  novels,  each  perfect 
in  its  way."  he  said,  "  as  perfect  of  its  kind 
as  "  Paradise  Lost."  Among  his  favorites 
are  many  works  of  our  lady  novelists.  A 
story,  to  his  thinking,  should  be,  first  of  all, 
a  work  of  art,  then  a  picture  of  life,  grave  or 
gay,  according  to  circumstances,  not  a 
moral  thesis  or  social  dissertation. 

In  an  essay  on  Dr.  Holmes'  prose  in  St. 
■Nicholas,  Prof  Brander  Matthews  declares 
that  clever  though  the  several  books  of 
fugitive  pieces  that  Holmes  wrote  they 
added  but  little  to  his  reputation.  He  adds: 
"And  perhaps  it  is  not  unfair  to  say  that 
this  reputation,  raised  to  its  highest  by  the 
Breakfast  Table  series,  was  but  little  bet- 
tered either  by  the  three  novels  or  by  the 
two  biographies  he  wrote  after  the  success 
of  the  Autocrat  tempted  him  to  other  ven- 
tures in  prose. 

Professor  Nordau,  with  singular  incon- 
sistency, complains  bitterly  of  the  attacks 
his  contemporaries  have  made  on  Degenera- 
tion. In  the  August  Century  he  gives  mouth 
to  those  wailings  and  tells  about  certain 
plays  of  his  produced  at  the  Lessing  Theater 
in  Berlin,  upon  which  the  critics  fell  foul. 
He  says:  "They  shamelessly  denied  their 
favorable  reception,  judged  them  in  terms  of 
mockery  and  contempt,  and  succeeded  not 
only  in  keeping  the  public  away  from  the 
stalls,  but  in  preventing  other  theaters  from 
performing  pieces  which  were  referred  to  by 
the  newspapers  as  unspeakable  filth." 

Zola  is  more  often  in  the  papers  than  any 
other  man  is  Paris.  The  day  on  which  a 
new  book  by  him  is  published  is  a  gala  time 
for  the  book  dealers.  Indeed  their  stalls 
are  surrounded  and  there  is  developed  posi- 
tive rivalry  as  to  securing  the  earliest  copies. 
The  great  Frenchman  is  proud  of  the  fact 
that  for  twenty  years  he  has  clung  persistently 
to  his  theory  of  marriage  and  has  carried  his 
arguments  in  support  thereof  to  a  legitimate- 
conclusion.  This  theory  is, that  if  marriages 
were  contracted  on  a  rational  instead  of  a 
purely  sentimental  basis — if  men  and  women 
stopped  to  consider  whether  or  not  they 
were  mentally  and  physically  fitted  to  live 
together  and  produce  children  before  they 
mated,  and  made  the  selection  of  their  life- 
partners  accordingly — then  the  race  would 
gradually  become  a  race  of  giants  in  brain 
and  bod}'. 

The  .Athemrum  states  that  Messrs.  Smith, 
Elder  &  Co.  paid  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward  well 
over  one  thousand  pounds  for  The  Story  of 
Bessie  Costrell.  For  a  short  story  this  amount 
seems  exceptionally  large;  but  it  hardly 
warrants  the  statement  in  the  same  journal 
that  "  the  work  has  been  largely  subscribed, 
as  it  needed  to  be  under  such  circumstances. ' ' 
If  that  sum  included  serial  rights  as  well, 
Messrs.  Smith,  Elder  &  Co.  would  recoup  a 
large  portion  of  the  purchase-money  from 
America;  for,  doubtless,  Messrs.  Scribner 
paid  a  big  figure  for  the  story  to  run  in  their 
magazine  simultaneously  with  its  appear- 
ance in  The  Cornhill,  the  serial  rights  of 
which  have  also  to  be  taken  into  considera- 
tion. 

The  misfortunes  of  authorship  are  not 
absolutely  limited  to  the  indifference  of  the 
public.  Hall  Caine's  readers  are  sometimes 
wrought  up  to  suicide  after  reading  him — 
not  because  of  his  errors  but  on  account  of 


the  example  of  his  heroes.  One  tale  that  he 
told  at  a  recent  dinner  in  London,  was  about 
a  brilliant  young  lawyer  of  New  York  who 
took  poison  and  departed  for  the  other 
world  without  a  word  of  explanation,  save 
that  at  his  bedside  was  found  a  marked  and 
annotated  copy  of  J  he  Manxman.  The  sug- 
gestion that  Hall  Caine  was  really  respon- 
sible moved  him  profundly ;  kept  him  awake 
at  night,  he  thought  he  would  never  write 
again.  Finally  he  decided  he  was  not  re- 
sponsible at  all. 

Another  tale  is  about  the  Woodstock 
murder  in  Canada,  the  incidents  of  which 
paralleled  the  episode  of  'Jhe  Dumster.  In 
that  volume  a  young  man  ot  noble  character 
so  sinks  that  he  murders  his  dearest  friend 
and  then  works  out  his  atonement.  In  the 
Woodstock  case  something  very  similar 
happened,  though  the  murderer  was  caught 
and  convicted.  He  wrote  to  a  friend 
shortly  before  the  execution:  "  I  saw  the 
play  in  which  the  poor  fellow,  Dan  Mylrea, 
killed  his  friend  and  then  worked  out  an 
atonement.  I  think  it  was  founded  on  a 
book  by  Hall  Caine.  Will  you  send  me  the 
book  as  soon  as  possible?"  The  second 
;  letter  was  written  late  at  night  on  the  day 
before  his  execution,  and  it  ran  something 
like  this:  "I  have  just  finished  the  story  of 
that  poor  lad.  I  feel  stronger  for  the  end. 
Good-by;  God  bless  you." 

There  are  a  few  new  books,  says  Andrew 
Lang  in  the  Cosmopolitan.  Every  one  who 
cares  for  literature  at  all,  I  suppose,  will 
i  read  The  Letters  of  S.  T.  Coleridge,  edited  by 
his  grandson,  Mr.  Ernest  Hartley  Coleridge. 
He  has  done  his  work  with  perfect  good 
taste,  and  the  letters,  not  specially,  at  least 
not  elaborately,  well  written,  as  he  says,  are 
a  treasure  of  thoughts,  facts,  and  phrases. 
A  casual  note  tells  how  Scott  and  Words- 
worth took  Hartley,  as  a  boy,  to  the  Tower, 
how  Wordsworth  would  not  pay  to  see  the 
jewel-room,  how  Scott  lingered  fondly  over 
the  claymores  and  targets  from  Culloden. 
Of  Goodwin,  we  read  that  he  "is  going  to 
the  dogs."  We  read  Coleridge's  long  letter 
to  Lamb,  when  they  had  quarreled  over  a 
sonnet,  and  every  one  remembers  Lamb's 
sarcastic  letter  to  Coleridge. 

The  late  Maxime  du  Camp,  in  discoursing 
once  on  the  pleasures  of  writing,  warned  all 
rising  penmen  of  the  danger  of  too  much 
social  intercourse,  and  the  inhalation  of  that 
incense  which  mediocrity  loves  to  hold 
under  the  nose  of  the  author  who  enters  a 
drawing-room.  His  admonition  has  ap- 
parently not  come  to  the  notice  of  a  some- 
what affected  author  of  whom  a  writer  in 
Hearth  and  Home  tells  the  following  amusing 
story:  "One  bright  lady,  sensible  and  un- 
affected, was  extrem-ly  desirous  of  being  in- 
troduced to  a  certain  author,  whose  work 
she  declared  that  she  greatly  admired.  Ac- 
cordingly she  was  introduced,  and  the  great 
man  even  took  her  down  to  have  a  glass 
of  champagne  and  a  plate  of  strawberries. 
What  is  the  result  now?  She  now  declares 
that  the  great  man  can't  write  a  bit,  that  his 
books  are  rubbish,  and  that  he  is  offensive." 

In  Miss  Isabella  Hopgood's  Russian  Ram- 
bles the  best  chapters  are  those  devoted  to 
Count  Tolstoy.  It  appears  that  the  great 
Russian  considers  the  English  the  most 
brutal  nation  on  earth,  and  compares  them 
to  Zulus;  he  admires  the  Mormons,  and 
thinks  .'\merica  should  leave  them  alone. 


Off  for  the5ummer?  ; 
bonVoyaoe!"  ' 
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Of  Dickens  he  is  enamored,  and  is  severe  on 
the  productions  of  Rider  Haggard.  He  in- 
dulged, of  course,  in  the  usual  denuncia- 
tions of  luxury,  and  said:  "Luxury  is  all 
wrong.  You  perceive  the  sinful  luxury  in 
which  I  live,"  waving  his  hand  toward  the 
excessively  plain  furniture  and  animadvert- 
ing witb  especial  bitterness  on  the  silver 
folks  and  spoons.  "  It  is  all  a  fallacy  that 
we  can  raise  those  below  us  by  remaining 
above  them.  We  must  descend  to  their 
level  in  habits,  intelligence,  and  life.  Then 
all  will  rise  together."  Tolstoy,  it  seems, 
perseveres  in  a  vegetable  diet,  though  it 
has  turned  out  to  be  injurious  to  his  health. 

Jules  Lemaitrewas  elected  to  the  Academy 
by  the  astounding  majority  of  twenty-one 
votes.  He  is  a  brilliant  critic  of  the  intimate 
personal  type  besides  being  notable  for  his 
plays.  Like  Bourget  and  M.  Brunetiere,  he 
was  a  professor  at  the  Normal  School  before 
essaying  literature  and  his  fame  was  won  by 
an  inimitable  article  on  Renan  in  the  Rcvne 
Bleiu.  His  prose  is  light  and  subtle,  with 
keen  flashes  of  satire,  correcting  the  easy 
good  nature  of  perfect  comprehension.  He 
it  was  who  first  exposed  the  commonplace- 
ness  of  Georges  Ohnet,  and  who  wrote 
of  Daudet's  "  Sapho  "  in  his  literary  depart- 
ment in  the  Debats.  "It  is  my  custom  to 
handle  in  these  columns  a  literary  subject. 
I  must  ask  my  readers'  forgiveness  this 
week  because  I  do  not  intend  to-day  to 
write  about  anything  connected  with  litera- 
ture; I  want  to  discuss  the  'Sapho'  of  M. 
Daudet."  Physical!}',  he  is  weak,  his  figure 
rather  slight  than  strong,  though  the  short 
neck  suggests  endurance.  The  face  is  sym- 
pathetic, the  forehead  broad,  and  the  gray 
eyes  have  flashes  of  humor  that  give  life 
and  youth  to  the  physiognomy — life  and 
humor  in  spite  of  the  grizzled  hair. 

The  August  number  .of  St.  Nicholas  opens 
with  one  of  George  Wharton  Edwards's 
drawings  as  a  frontispiece.  Cromwell  Galpin 
tells  of  "The  Bronco's  Best  Race."  Prof. 
Brander  Matthews  contributes  an  apprecia- 
tive critical  sketch  of  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes.  In  Mr.  Brooks's  serial,  "A  Boy 
of  the  First  Empire,"  Napoleon  is  forced  to 
abdicate  by  the  Allies  after  the  battle  of 
Paris.  Ezra  Hurlburt  Stafford  tells  of  "  Bes- 
sie's Escape"  from  a  cougar.  A  very  fan- 
tastic fairy  story  is  "  What  Gustus  Gerlach 
W^as  Afraid  Of,"  by  Elizabeth  Cumings. 
James  Otis  continues  his  recital  of  the 
friendship  and  the  business  enterprises  of 
"Teddy  and  Carrots."  James  Baldwin,  who 
has  drawn  many  a  charming  tale  from 
legend  and  history,  writes  of  "  Babieca,  the 
War-Horse  of  the  Cid  "  Theodore  Roose- 
velt coutiniies  his  "  Hero  Tales  from  Amer- 
ican History."  William  T.  Hornaday  has  a 
chapter  on  "  The  Prong-Horned  Antelope 
and  the  Caribou."  Howard  Pyle  is  drawing 
to  a  conclusion  his  serial,  "Jack  Ballister's 
Fortunes,"  and  Mrs.  Clara  Erskine  Clement 
describes  "The  Voyage  of  a  Chinese  Wild- 
cat." 

The  high-lights  of  the  Midsummer  Holiday 
Century  are  three  beautiful  wood-engravings 
by  Cole,  after  celebrated  pictures  by  Rubens, 
the  cuts  having  been  made  in  the  presence 
of  the  pictures  themselves;  a  fully  illustrated 
description  by  Philo  N.  McGiffin  of  the 
battle  of  the  Yula  River  between  the  Japan- 
ese and  Chinese  fleets,  in  which  the  writer 
commanded  the  Chinese  ironclad  "Chen 
Yuen";  a  comment  on  this  memorable  en- 
gagement by  the  distinguished  naval  critic. 
Captain  A.  T.  Mahan,  entitled  "Lessons 
from  the  Yula  Fight  ";  a  paper  by  Nordau, 
author  of  De<:;eneralion,  on  the  criticism  of 
that  book;  a  biographical  sketch  in  the 
"Notable  Women"  series  of  Sonya  Kova- 
levsky,  the  Russian  mathematician,  whose 
recollections  and  biography  have  just  been 
published;  an  engaging  illustrated  instal- 
ment of  Sloane's  "Life  of  Napoleon,"  in- 
cluding the  second  campaign  in  Italy,  and 
the  Battle  of  Marengo;  a  continuation  of 
"  Casa  Braccio,"  Marion  Crawford's  tragic 
novel,  with  an  illustration  by  Castaigne; 
"The  Princess  Sonia,"  by  Julia  Magruder, 
with  an  illustration  by  Gibson;  a  charming 
story  of  a  little  Chinese  boy,  entitled  "The 
Cat  and  the  Cherub,"  by  Chester  Bailey 
Fernald;  also  four  very  short  stories  by 
George  Wharton  Edwards,  entitled  "The 
Rivalries  of  Long  and  Short  Codiac."  In 
addition  to  these  unique  features  there  are 
several  articles  relating  more  or  le.ss  inti- 
mately to  the  holiday  season.  Doctor  Henry 
van  Dyke  contributes  an  article  on  ."01d- 
Fa.shioned  Fishing."  In  "A  Bit  of  Italian 
Merrymaking,"  Mrs.  Scott-Uda  describes 
the  Lilies  of  Nola.  "  Fox  Hunting  in  Ken- 
tucky," by  John  Fox,  is  a  description  of 
this  sport  in  the  Blue  Grass  region,  done 
with  a  novel  touch.  The  great  summer 
resort  county  of  Massachusetts  is  the  scene 
of  a  delightful  article  by  Henry  Dwight 
Sedgwick,  entitled  "  Reminiscences  of  Lit- 
erary Berkshire,"  which  contains  beautiful 
portraits  of  Catherine  Sedgwick  and  Fanny 
Kemble,  and  many  other  drawings  and  por- 
traits of  men  identified  with  the  region. 
Among  the  poems  of  the  number  is  "The 
Green  Grass  av  Owld  Ireland,"  by  James 
Whitcomb  Riley. 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tnttl- 
Fruttl  Chewing  Gum.  You  will  find  It  ad- 
mirable. 


WHEELS  AND  WHEELING. 


The  subject  of  bicycling  is  treated  with 
skill  and  conciseness  by  Mrs.  Reginald  de 
Koven  in  the  August  Cosmocohiaii.  So  much 
of  late  has  been  written  on  the  subject  that 
it  seems  difiicult  to  find  any  novelty  of  form. 
This  writer  offers  a  very  readable  and  in- 
structive resume  and  what  she  has  to  say  is 
decidedly  worth  considering.  Apropos  of 
the  excellence  of  bicycling  as  an  exercise 
for  women,  she  says: 

This  exercise  is  more  adapted  to  the  use 
of  women  than  any  which  has  been  discov- 
ered. It  can  be  mild  or  vigorous,  according 
to  choice  or  necessity.  It  is  infinitely  pref- 
erable to  horseback  riding  for  many  reasons: 
the  woman  who  rides  a  horse  is  held  help- 
lessly in  a  heavy  garment,  sits  in  a  position 
where  she  is  subject  to  any  shock,  quite  in~ 
capable  of  resistance,  is  a  victim  to  uneven 
joltings,  and  is  in  danger  of  accident  from 
any  caprice  in  the  temper  of  her  mount. 
Her  muscles  are  not  brought  into  action  as 
the}'  are  in  bicycling,  and  the  exhilaration 
of  the  exercise  is  in  no  way  comparable  to 
that  experienced  upon  the  metal  steed. 
Every  nmscle  of  the  body  is  used  in  bicycl- 
ing; those  of  the  hips  and  calves  of  the  legs, 
as  well  as  those  in  the  lower  part  of  the 
body,  the  muscles  in  the  back  from  balanc- 
ing, the  muscles  in  the  arms  from  holding 
and  directing  the  handle-bars,  and  even 
those  in  the  throat  and  shoulders.  In  hold- 
ing an  erect  position,  the  lungs  are  expanded 
from  the  necessity  of  deep  breathing,  and  the 
chest  developed;  weak  and  useless  hands 
and  fingers  are  strengthened  by  the  pressure 
and  use  of  the  handle-bars;  the  whole  body 
becomes  alive,  the  circulation  is  increased, 
indigestion  cured,  and  nerves  forgotten.  As 
a  cure  for  insomnia,  it  is  without  parallel. 
It  will  undoubtedly  reduce  extra  flesh,  par- 
ticularly about  the  hips,  but  will  as  surely 
increase  the  weight  of  those  who  have  be- 
come emaciated  by  indigestion  or  other  ills. 
In  other  words,  it  conduces  to  a  normal 
condition  in  every  aspect  of  health  and 
weight. 

The  question  of  mounting  and  dismount- 
ing is  one  that  offers  considerable  difiBculties 
to  beginners  and  even  to  women  who  have 
grown  habituated  to  the  usages  of  the  wheel. 
Mrs.  de  Koven  says: 

An  easy  method  of  mounting  for  women, 
and  one  generally  followed  in  France,  is  to 
incline  the  wheel  considerably  to  the  left 
side,  so  far  as  to  enable  the  rider  to  arrange 
her  skirts  and  take  her  seat  comfortably  in 
the  saddle  before  she  attempts  to  start  the 
wheel  in  motion.  She  should  then  press 
hard  upon  the  right  pedal  while  she  pushes 
with  her  left  foot  upon  the  ground,  and  the 
wheel  by  these  two  motions  will  be  found  to 
right  itself  naturally,  the  rider  herself  being 
in  an  upright  and  proper  position.  This 
method  of  mounting  is  surprisingly  easy 
after  an  adequate  idea  of  balance  is  once 
gained,  and  obviates  the  difficulty  of  arrang- 
ing the  skirts  properly,  as  in  the  jumping 
mount  which  is  ordinarily  taught. 

As  Mrs.  de  Koven  is  a  member  of  the  New 
York  400,  and,  in  addition  to  her  literary 
prominence,  has  a  distinct  position  in 
fashionable  Society,  her  views  on  the  sub- 
ject of  the  proper  dress  to  bicycle  in  should 
be  authoritative: 

The  question  of  the  proper  dress  for  bicycl- 
ing is  slill  in  doubt.  The  English  women 
have  used  in  riding  a  modification  of  the 
shooting  dress  which  has  been  for  so  many 
years  in  common  use  among  them.  This 
dress  consists  of  knickerbockers,  with  leg- 
gings, a  short  skirt  to  the  top  of  the  boots, 
and  a  Norfolk  or  cutaway  jacket.  In 
America,  the  present  tendency  is  toward 
the  adoption  of  short  skirts.  In  smaller 
cities  like  Cleveland,  Buffalo,  and  notably 
in  Chicago  and  Boston,  the  bloomer  costume 
has  been  largely  used.  This  tendency  must 
be  deprecated.  They  are  a  slight  gain  in 
convenience,  but  there  is  an  enormous  loss  of 
the  gracefulness  which  every  woman  should 
religiously  consider.  A  short  skirt,  cut 
with  a  very  slight  fullness  at  the  waist  and 
fitted  like  a  riding  habit,  will  be  found  to 
offer  little  danger  in  the  way  of  catching  in 
the  wheel.  Knickerbockers  should  be  worn, 
as  petticoats  of  lace  or  linen  are  productive 
of  innumerable  falls.  Gaiters  should  be 
worn  with  a  short  skirt,  iis  the  rider  will 
seem  to  herself  and  her  spectators  not  to  be 
sufficiently  dressed  without  them. 

Nothing  has  been  devised  which  is  supe- 
rior to  the  cutaway  jacket  with  the  soft  shirt 
underneath,  a  skirt  to  the  tops  of  the  boots, 
accompanied  by  knickerbockers  of  the 
same  material,  and  gaiters  of  cloth,  leather, 
or  canvas,  fastened  to  the  band  of  the 
knickerbockers  below  the  knee.  An  attrac- 
tive combination  can  be  used  in  the  shape 
of  a  Tartan  kilt  of  dark  material,  accompan- 
ied by  a  braided  black  jacket,  a  white  shirt, 
and  black  necktie.  There  is  a  modest  sug- 
gestion of  costume  about  this  dress  which  is 
particularly  becoming  and  artistic.  Hats 
should  be  close,  and  undecorated  with  flow- 
ers. A  sailor  hat,  which  aff'ords  some  pro- 
tection for  the  eyes,  is  advisable,  or  a  soft 
felt  hat  with  a  stiff  feather. 

An  expert  on  cycling  matters,  who  was 
asked  "  How  will  the  bicycle  be  improved 


in  future  years?  "  says  there  is  some  ground 
for  believing  that  the  chainless  safety  will 
be  the  coming  bicycle.  Over-coming  the 
friction  is  the  greatest  difiiculty  in  the 
manufacture  of  this  class  of  wheel,  and 
many  of  the  experiments  which  have  been 
made  to  this  end  have  given  encouraging 
results.  There  will  be  impiovement  all 
aromul  in  the  construction  of  the  bicycle — 
in  the  tires,  the  saddles,  and  the  pedals. 
Already  a  saddle  has  been  brought  out  in 
France  which  is  pronounced  a  comfort  and 
a  delight.  It  is  said  to  enable  a  wheelman 
not  only  to  ride  further  with  less  discomfort 
and  wear  and  tear,  but  to  add  distinctly  to 
his  speed.  The  present  saddle  is  barbarous 
and  unscientific,  and  before  long  the  public 
will  realize  the  fact,  and  demand  improve- 
ment. The  bicycle  makers  are  loth  to 
adopt  a  new  idea,  no  matter  how  good  it  is, 
and  it  is  only  the  pressure  of  popular  dis- 
satisfaction that  will  drive  them  to  manu- 
facture a  better  form  of  saddles.  It  was  so 
with  the  safety  frame,  the  pneumatic  tire, 
the  wood  rim  and  other  improvements. 
Just  now  light  wheels  are  the  fashion,  but 
they  are  certain  to  be  dropped  later  on. — 
Currint  Literature. 

Lady  Randolph  Churchill  is  creating  a 
sensation  in  Paris  riding  her  bicycle  clad  in 
deep  mourning.  Her  costume  consists  of 
black  cloth  knickers,  over  which  is  worn  a 
short  skirt.  She  has  a  smartly  trimmed 
bodice,  small  black  bonnet,  trimmed  with 
plain  black  heavy  bands  and  pins  to  match. 

"The  bicycle,"  remarked  the  "drum- 
mer" for  a  big  cycle  works  in  Boston,  "  is  a 
great  institution,  and  will  supersede  the 
horse  in  many  instances,  but  not  in  all. 
A  case  in  point  came  under  my  notice 
recently.  I  was  in  Blue  Grass,  Kentucky, 
where  the  roads  are  superb,  and,  in  the 
course  of  my  visits  to  agents,  I  ran  across  a 
farmer  who  lived  about  five  miles  from 
town,  and  got  to  talking  to  him  on  the  sub- 
ject. He  was  rather  progressive  and  con- 
ceded that  the  bicycle  possessed  many  ad- 


vantages over  the  horse.  It  saved  feed, 
toil,  care,  shoeing  and  a  lot  more  things, 
and  was  a  good  deal  speedier.  '  Why,  then,' 
said  I,  'don't  you  get  a  bicycle?'  'Well 
there's  only  one  thing  that  prevents  me,'  he 
said,  with  an  apologetic  grin.  'When  a 
man  comes  to  town  on  Saturday,  and  starts 
home  in  the  evening  just  corned  up  enough 
not  to  know  his  way,  his  'lorse  will  take 
him  back  to  his  family  in  fairly  good  shape, 
but  the  bicycle  ain't  made  that  can  do  it, 
and  I'm  a  man  that  goes  to  town  on  Satur- 
days.' " 

An  Indianajiolis  genius  has  invented  a 
contrivance  which  he  calls  a  tack-catcher 
for  bicycles.  When  a  pneumatic  tire  picks 
up  a  tack,  the  tack  does  not  penetrate  very 
deeply  at  first,  but  is  forced  further  into  the 
fabric  with  every  revolution  of  the  wheel, 
until  the  inner  tube  is  punctured.  The 
device  of  the  Indianapolis  man  to  prevent 
this  consists  of  a  curved,  comb-like  piece  of 
metal  armed  with  pointed  teeth  and  extend- 
ing backward  from  the  forks  of  the  ma- 
chine, close  to  the  surface  of  the  tire.  These 
teeth  are  intended  to  engage  with  the  tack 
as  soon  as  it  enters  the  tire  and  extract  it. 

A  RECEPTION  TO  ROYALTY. 


The  following  menu,  costing  two  hundred 
marks  for  each  attendant,  was  served  at  the 
dinner  given  by  the  City  of  Hamburg  to  the 
Emperor  of  Germany  on  the  opening  of  the 
Kiel  Canal: 

Bouillon,  Timbales,  (Madeira),  Sole  (Ru- 
desheimer).  Saddle  of  Venison,  (Queen 
Quern^  Patte  de  Fois,  (Chateau  d'Yquem), 
Baltic  Lobsters,  (Rauenthaler),  Fowl,  (Leo- 
ville).  Green  Peas,  (Pommery  Sec),  Cheese, 
(Port  1830),  Ice  Cream,  (Chateau  Lafitte), 
Desert,  (Clos  de  Vougeot). 



Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  tliejes.se  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.    Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
'  the  principal  grocers. 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  ATMOSPHERE  of  the  Presidio 
permeates  the  soft  summer  air  of  Monterey. 
It  is  omnipresent — the  Army.  For  the  time 
being  its  divinities  are  the  tutelary  deities  of 
Society— with  General  Forsyth  as  the  Deus 
ex  Machina.  A  cortege  of  army  ladies  holds 
court  on  the  piazza  every  afternoon  and  gives 
to  the  ordinary  observer  a  crushing  im- 
pression of  immoderate  respectability.  It 
cannot  truly  be  said  they  brighten  the 
scenic  effect;  the  verdict  of  all  the  others 
is  that  they  aid  the  prevailing  good  feeling 
and  add  materially  to  the  general  gaiety. 
There  is  no  question  but  the  discipline  of  a 
Post  is  conducive  to  inculcating  amenity. 
After  a  reasonable  period  of  probation  the 
spouse  of  a  lieutenant  or  captain  can  readily 
adapt  herself  to  conditions  the  most  toil- 
some or  aggressive.  Possibly  the  most  pop- 
ular woman  in  the  military  set  is  Mrs.  Kune 
whose  husband  is  in  the  engineering  corps. 
She  is  from  Washington,  and  is  voted  by  the 
young  people  a  thoroughly  bright,  compan- 
ionable person  and  quite  the  most  discreet 
of  chaperones. 

*  *  * 

A  pretty  Society  woman,  whose  brother 
has  rather  a  military  penchant,  was  much 
scandalized  at  the  sight  of  a  company  of  In- 
fantry fully  equipped,  its  officers  in  uniform, 
straggling  along  the  county  road  with  no 
effort  at  marching  and  no  regularity  of 
formation.  Each  man  carried  his  gun  a 
different  way,  and  the  impression  was  of 
absolute  disorder.  That  evening  she  took 
General  Forsyth  to  task  on  the  subject,  and 
told  him  how  much  more  formidable  her 
brother's  regiment  marched,  and  how  fine 
they  looked  swinging  in  line  over  the  cob- 
bles. Colonel  Young,  who  came  to  the 
great  man's  rescue,  finally  made  her  under- 
stand the  French  marching  regulations  are 
now  in  vogue  in  the  army,  and  that,  accord- 
ing to  the  philosophy  of  the  Gallic  lights,  it 
makes  little  difference  how  the  private 
soldiers  walk  while  traveling,  provided 
they  reach  destination 


reach,  and 
fatigue. 


The  sole  aim  is  to 
the  less  formality,  the  less 


Otherwise  the  Army  is  satisfied  with  itself 
and  is  busy  maneuvering  and  expressing 
regret — some  of  it,  at  least  —  because  it 
returns  homewards  early  next  month. 
There  will  be  sham  battles,  doubtless,  on  a 
broad  and  scientific  scale  ere  that  time, 
about  which  the  papers  will  publish  over- 
flowing columns.  General  Forsyth  has 
been  told  so  many  things  of  the  charm  of 
the  trip  to  town  by  road,  that  he  may  elect 
to  accompany  the  troop.  This  is  a  course, 
which,  if  pursued,  may  give  the  commis- 
sary some  trouble. 

*  * 
* 

Curious  how  the  fashions  alter  as  the 
years  roll  onward.  I  commented  last  week 
on  the  habit  .become  so  fashionable  of 
dining  at  eight  and  lunching  at  two.  In 
the  olden  days,  after  the  midday  meal,  it 
was  customary  to  gather  on  the  piazza  and 
listen  to  the  beguiling  strains  of  the 
orchestra.  Then,  by  three,  there  was  a 
general  girding  up  of  loins  for  the  afternoon 
drive.  Phaetons,  buck-boards,  victorias 
rolled  up  in  brilliant  succession  to  the 
steps,  or  one  found  at  the  side  porch  a  bevy 
of  men  and  girls  mounting  their  hacks  for  a 
canter  through  the  Grove.  Now  the  equi- 
pages are  far  between;  only  a  few  of  the 
equine  enthusiasts  think  of  riding.  By  four 
o'clock  there  are  ranged  along  the  steps  a 
score  or  more  bicycles  in  charge  of  "  Mike," 
the  universal  useful  man  of  the  caravansary, 
and,  a  few  minutes  later,  a  cortege  of  riders, 
under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dan 
Murphy  or  Mr.  Bruguiere,  set  off"  for  a 
twenty-mile  run  before  sunset.  The  wheels 
are  fitted  with  cyclometers,  and  the  fair  cy- 
clists think  not  of  reluming  until  they  have 
accomplished  their  score.  Though  there  is 
a  great  deal  of  lounging-about  life  at  Del 
Monte,  Btill  the  pleasures  there  are  decidedly 
athletic.  In  the  morning  every  one  swims; 
possibly  with  a  tennis  game  first;  lunch  then 
— later,  the  twenty-mile  run;  subsequently 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.  It  is 
*""£2l£.°         Indigestion  and  agreeable  to 


dinner,  concluding  with  a  dance  or  possibly 
a  bout  in  the  bowling  alley.  It  is  mildly 
suggested  that  however  excellent  that  course 
may  be  as  training — it  affords  little  in  the 
nature  of  actual  rest.  Maybe  the  undue 
exertions  of  summer  vacations  explain  the 
physicians'  bills  of  the  autumn.  No  one 
who  is  not  thoroughly  habituated  to  habit- 
ual exertion  can  sustain  successfully  the 
strain  of  such  a  life. 

*  *  * 

THINGS  are  still  rather  dull  about  the 
San  Mateo-Burlingame  district,  but  the 
summer  guests  yet  linger.  Polo  by  the 
Clubhouse  contingent,  draws  a  goodly  crowd 
on  Saturday  and  Sunday  while  the  weekly 
dance  at  the  Mateo  has  had  the  effect  of  in- 
spiring a  little  gaiety  in  the  burg  and  vicin- 
ity. Last  Saturday's  hop  had  perhaps  the 
best  attendance  this  season  and  prettj'  girls 
and  smart  frocks  were  distinctly  in  evidence. 
Quite  a  good  deal  of  merriment  was  occa- 
sioned by  the  crowning  of  Miss  Jennie 
Ilobbs  with  a  most  artistically  made  up 
wreath,  in  honor  of  her  birthday.  After  the 
dance  the  crowd  sauntered  over  to  the  Club- 
house and  the  piano  and  nui.sicians  soon 
followed.  There  the  fun  was  continued  and 
dancing  was  resumed.  Mrs.  W.  H.  H. 
Stowell  sang  a  number  of  ditties,  Connie 
Von  Gcrichten  played,  and  the  crowd  cho- 
rused until  articulation  was  at  a  decided 
premium.  At,  an  indecorously  late  hour 
the  festivities  concluded  and  the  gathering 
dispersed.  Quite  a  number  of  the  guests  go 
this  week,  but  as  long  as  the  fine  weather 
continues  San  Mateo  is  certain  to  be  popular. 


What  a  benefit  to  the  Jeunesse  dore  if 
Him  out  of  Vofiue  should  descend  on  Del 
Monte  for  the  Shoot.  I  am  sure  he  would 
have  bubbled  with  indignation  over  the 
prevalence  of  Tuxedo  coats  in  the  dining- 
room  Saturday  night  last.  Ten  men  who 
might  have  known  better  perambulated  in 
these  abbreviations  accompanied  by  women 
or  girls  in  full  evening  dress.  Surely  it  is 
understood  that  the  Tuxedo  is  a  lounging 
jacket  and  quite  unwarranted  if  the  occasion 
has  the  mildest  formality.  The  disposition 
at  Del  Monte  is  in  favor  of  observing  the 
broad  sartorial  convenances,  and  this  is 
really  an  axiom  —  something  every  one  is 
suspected  of  comprehending. 

*  *  * 

THERE  WILL  BE  polo  at  Del  Monte 
during  "the  Shoot"  week,  but  question  has 
arisen  whether  the  field  can  be  put  in  per- 
fect order  for  the  game.  Time,  trouble,  and 
expense  are  involved  in  the  construction  of 
a  proper  ground,  and  the  location  at  Monte- 
rey, which  is  the  center  of  the  race  track,  is 
rather  too  sandy  for  firmness.  The  requisite 
stabilitj',  however,  might  be  secured  by  a 
proper  admixture  of  clay,  which  would  then 
afford  an  ideal  foundation,  but  that  material 
has  to  be  carted  many  miles,  and  the  time 
is  close  at  hand.  A  force  of  workmen  is 
now  engaged  there,  and  it  is  hoped  by  lib- 
eral application  of  heavy  rollers  and  water 
to  so  pack  the  ground  that  it  may  be  in 
shape  for  the  match.  It  is  impossible  to 
attain  the  springiness  of  turf,  but  a  fairly 
good  ground  can  in  this  way  be  made.  The 
uncertainty  about  the  polo  field  accounts 
for  the  delay  in  arranging  with  the  River- 
side or  British  Columbia  teams,  both  of 
which  would  gladly  come  here  if  some 
arrangement  about  expenses  were  made  by 
the  Club.  Certainly  the  public's  interest  in 
polo  was  developed  by  the  tournament  at 
Burlingame,  and  on  this  occasion  at  Del 
Monte  there  is  another  great  opportunity  of 
making  more  general  the  appreciation  of  the 
game. 

*  *  * 

The  race  programme  offers  eleven  events 
during  the  two  days,  consisting  of  flat  and 
steeplechase  races,  the  most  important  being 
the  Del  Monte  cup  and  the  final  two-mile 
steeplechase  which  is  open  to  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  polo  ponies.  In  certain  of  the 
events  it  is  provided  that  gentlemen  riders 
alone  take  part,  but  the  weights  throughout 
are  adjusted  to  permit  the  owners  to  be  their 
own  jockeys  if  they  care  to.  Some  objec- 
tion has  been  made,  I  believe,  to  the  dis- 
tances in  certain  of  the  flat  races,  as  rather 
far  for  the  endurance  of  ponies,  but  that  is  a 


matter  very  easily  adjusted.  Entries  can  be 
made  as  late  as  August  17th  at  Major  Rath- 
bone's  office  and  the  Pacific  Improvement 
Company  furnishes  transportation  and  board 
for  the  steeds  that  are  to  take  part — quite  a 
generous  contribution,  by  the  way.  I  am 
told  that  the  English  Colony  round  Bakers- 
field  will  contribute  some  riders  and  a  few 
ponies,  and  that  Santa  Barbara,  Newcastle 
and  several  other  regions  with  British  stock 
have  contingents  anxious  to  participate. 
Should  all  come  who  have  promised  a  most 
interesting  meeting  will  be  the  result.  Pos- 
sibly the  State  Fair  at  Sacramento  may 
interfere  with  Walter  Hobart's  intentions. 
He  proposed  sending  quite  a  representative 
string  to  Del  Monte  and  also  intended  par- 
ticipating at  Sacramento.  Horses  transported 
by  rail  are  hardly  in  the  best  condition  for 
critical  inspection  by  cold-blooded  judges 
and  it  may  be  he  will  give  the  Fair  the  pref- 
erence. Still,  most  fun  and  prestige  can  be 
had  at  the  summer  resort  and  that  is  a  con- 
sideration even  to  Prince  Fortunatus  as  the 
Examiner  dubs  him. 

*  *  * 

TO  JUDGE  by  immediate  results  the 
'Varsity  Club  made  no  mistake  in  admitting 
its  batch  of  non-graduates.  The  forty- 
seven  new  members  make  the  institution 
their  headquarters,  dine  there  as  often  as 
possible,  and  gather  for  lunch  within  the 
damaged  precincts  for  a  certainty.  In  spite, 
then,  of  the  ruin  that  the  exterior  of  the 
Club  building  suggests,  the  'Varsity  is  as 
gay  as  though  the  season  was  at  its  height. 
Both  restaurant  and  wineroom  feel  the 
change,  so  directors  and  all  concerned  are 
congratulating  one  another.  There  are  still 
three  vacancies  in  the  fifty,  but  it  is  prom- 
ised that  these  will  positively  be  filled 
at  the  next  adjourned  meeting.  In  these 
latter  days  the  directors  have  only  had  ad- 
journed meetings,  so  I  imagine  the  Secre- 
tary must  be  a  bit  confused.  More  than 
ever  is  the  Club  headquarters  for  the 
younger  set  of  men.  The  future,  I  should 
judge,  belongs  to  it  and  to  the  Bohemian 
Club. 

*  *  * 

It  was  extraordinarily  gay  at  Burlingame 
last  Sunday.  There  must  have  been  at 
least  sixty  at  lunch  on  the  porch.  Charles 
Baldwin  had  the  Slaters,  McDonoughs,  and 
quite  a  large  party  otherwise.  He  was  a 
classmate  of  Mr.  Slater's  at  college.  Mrs. 
Willie  Howard  had  also  a  crowd.  All  the 
coaches  and  drags  were  out  in  force,  and 
later,  the  crowd  drove  down  to  Walter  Ho- 
bart's polo  field,  which  seems  to  be  given 
the  preference  over  Willie  Howard's  place. 
Apropos  of  polo,  the  Burlingame  directors 
are  negotiating  with  the  managers  of  the 
Sharon  property  to  have  them  set  aside  a 
plot  for  the  game  just  below  the  clubhouse. 
Several  discussions  have  already  been  had, 
but  no  decision  yet  concluded  as  to  how 
much  the  Club  shall  do  and  to  what  extent 
the  Sharons  ought  to  chip. 

*  *  * 

Rather  noticeable  was  the  preponderance 
of  the  Army  at  the  ball  Saturday  night  last. 
The  dancers,  with  but  few  exceptions,  were 
captains  and  lieutenants,  with  an  occasional 
Major,  an  incidental  Colonel  and  a  con- 
spicuous General.  Dr.  Harry  Tevis  made  a 
brief  appearance  on  the  floor  but  did  not 
dance.  Whosoever  at  Monterey  does  not 
enjoy  the  military  estimation  is  decidedly 
out  of  it  there,  though  this  condition  of 
affairs  |has  been  partial!^  alleviated  by  the 
arrival  of  the  entire  Payson  contingent,  with 
carriages,  servants  and  paraphernalia,  the 
Hobarts  and  their  various  turn-outs,  Cun- 
ninghams and  several  members  of  the 
younger  set.  Certainly  the  weather  at 
Del  Monte  has  never  been  more  perfect. 
The  air  is  delicious,  and  the  gardens  are  a 
revelation  of  the  possibilities  of  soil  and 
climate. 

*  *  * 

Twenty-three  cases  of  curiosities  have  pre- 
ceded Mrs.  Hager  to  America.  They  are 
now  being  appraised,  and  without  undue 
delay  will  be  forwarded  to  the  family  man- 
sion on  Gough  and  Sacramento  Streets. 
The  family  returned  by  the  China  steamer, 
which  arrived  Thursday,  and  a  cortege  of 
their  intimate  friends  were  at  the  wharf  to 
bid  them  welcome  home.    The  trip  has 
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j  proved  thoroughly  enjoyable,  and  produc- 
tive of  treasures  in  bric-a-brac  and  tapestries. 


* 


OVER  AT  SAN  RAFAEL  the  Slosses 
do  considerable  entertaining  in  a  quiet  way. 
Miss  Alice  Greenebaum  is  their  guest  just 
now,  and  several  affairs  have  been  had  in 
her  honor.  The  Hecht-Gerstle  establish- 
ment is  generally  headquarters  for  a  jolly 
crowd  of  young  people,  who  devote  them- 
selves to  bicycling  with  genuine  fervor. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  gay  week  at  the  Rafael.  Walter 
McCreary  gave  a  big  supper  Monday  night, 
and  on  the  evening  of  Wednesday,  Consul 
Artsimovitcli  entertained  the  Sharon,  Janin- 
Goad,  Von  Schroeder  contingent  at  an  elab- 
orate dinner  in  the  private  dining-room. 
This  set  has  infused  considerable  gaiety  into 
events  at  the  caravansary.  It  has  gone  in 
energetically  for  picnics,  late  suppers,  long 
bicycle  rides,  and  other  forms  of  amuse- 
ment. There  is  precious  little  of  the  coun- 
try between  the  Bay  and  Bolinas  its  members 
have  not  been  over  on  horse  or  wheel  back. 
In  fact,  it  has  shown  a  capacity  at  enjoying 
life  which  is  sadly  lacking  in  the  ordinary 
Californian,  who,  for  the  most  part,  is  ready 
to  be  entertained  without  exhibiting  any 
capacity  at  appreciating  what  is  done  for 
him.  This  week  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sharon,  the 
Goads,  Tevises,  and  many  of  the  other 
guests,  go  to  Del  Monte,  and  doubtless  will 
participate  in  the  afternoon  bicycle  runs. 
I  Mrs.  Sharon's  costume  should  prove  a  reve- 
lation to  the  habitu(;s  there,  who  for  the 
most  part  ride  in  skirts.  It  has  the  advan- 
tage of  comfort  and  convenience.  The 
Janins  go  north  to  Victoria. 

*  *  * 

The  pretty,  petite  blonde,  Miss  Lizzie 
Tobleman,  daughter  of  Mrs.  M.  Tobleman, 
is  engaged  to  Mr.  George  D.  Graham.  Miss 
Tobleman  is  an  heiress;  the  marriage  is  set 
for  September.  Another  betrothal  of  inter- 
est is  that  of  George  Siebe,  son  of  Fred  C. 

^  Siebe  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Burks,  daughter 
of  the  late  Mr.  Burks,  a  wealthy  rancher  of 

[  Watsonville.  They  are  to  be  married 
to-morrow  at  the  home  of  James  O'Connell, 
on  Devisadero  Street.  C.  O.  Perry,  mana- 
ger of  the  Columbia  Banking  Company,  has 
announced  his  'engagement  to  Miss  Bessie 
L.  Evans,  a  sister  of  Mrs.  William  L.  Tyler, 

'  of  Bakersfield. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUMMER  is  nearly  over.  Grad- 
ually the  hotels  are  filling  up;  the  habitues 
are  returning  to  their  old  haunts.    In  the 

,  Western  Addition  the  blinds  are  being 
drawn  from  many  darkened  windows;  the 

\  air  of  life  and  habitation  is  over  the  man- 
sions. The  summer  season  does  not  formally 
terminate  until  after  The  Shoot,  of  course. 

'  That  is  virtually  the  quietus  to  country 
residence.     Of  course,  the  cottagers  are 

j  liable  to  remain  longer  in  town;  most  of 

j  the  villas  at  San  Rafael  and  the  cottages  at 
San  Mateo  and  the  Burlingame  will  be  occu- 
pied until  October,  or,  if  the  weather  is 
worthy,  until  November  even.    These,  how- 

[  ever,  are  isolated  instances. 

j  *  *  * 

The  Colonial  is  gradually  filling  up. 
Among  the  latest  arrivals  are  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Coombs  who  are  back  from  their  summer 

I  outing  on  the  McCloud  River.  They  have 
been  the  guests  of  Mrs.  Johnson  since  the 
opening  of  the  house.  Mrs.  E.  Payne  and 
Miss  Payne  are  back  from  Highland  Springs. 
Mrs.  Rhodes,  of  Cleveland,  a  recent  convert 
to  the  charms  of  California,  is  located  at  the 
Pine  Street  Hotel.  O.  O.  Howard,  Jr.,  a 
nephew  of  General  Howard,  is  also  a  guest. 

*  *  * 

There  is  prospect  of  a  lively  winter  at  the 
Pleasanton.  Manager  Brennan  has  promise 
of  a  number  of  bright  young  people  who 
should  do  a  great  deal  to  make  this  com- 
fortable and  commodious  hostelry  attract- 
ive. Among  the  guests  is  a  very  pretty  Salt 
Lake  girl.  Miss  Winnie  Kimball,  who  is 
stopping  with  the  E.  S.  de  Golyers,  mining 
people,  whose  interests  are  in  Utah.  Miss 
Kimball  is  a  tall,  slender,  graceful  girl, 
whose  soft,  golden  hair  sets  off  the  pale 
tints  of  a  charming  complexion.  Grove  L. 
Johnson  and  his  family  are  making  the 
Pleasanton  their  home,  and  among  the  late 
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arrivals  are  two  prominent  members  of  the 
National  Educational  Association,  Miss  K. 
H.  Bunting  and  Miss  Geisler,  of  Philadel- 
phia. 

*  *  * 

The  guest  list  at  the  Rafael  has  been 
swelled  by  the  addition  of  the  I.  N.  Wal- 
ters and  the  Seligmans,  who  are  down  from 
Castle  Crags.  Miss  Peckham,  of  whom  I 
wrote  last  week,  seems  to  enjoy  the  same 
degree  of  popularity  at  the  northern  cara- 
vansary that  she  had  at  Del  Monte.  She  is 
a  clever  horsewoman,  and  the  manner  in 
which  she  handled  a  captiotis  steed  on  the 
avenue  the  other  afternoon,  won  her  quite 
a  degree  of  admiration. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Clifford  Page  left  on  Monday  morn- 
ing for  Portland,  whence  he  will  proceed  by 
way  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  to  New  York. 
He  intends  pursuing  his  musical  studies  and 
bringing  out  some  of  his  operas.  He  finds 
California  a  very  narrow  field,  and,  if  suc- 
cessful in  the  East,  will  proceed  to  Europe. 
His  only  fear  is  that  over-study  may  take 
away  that  originality  of  thought  and  ex- 
pression which  he  now  possesses  in  so 
marked  a  degree. 

*  *  * 

SUFFICIENTLY  surprising  to  excite 
comment  is  the  announcement  of  the  be- 
trothal of  Miss  Maud  Eppinger  to  Mr.  Fer- 
guson. The  young  lady  is  an  exuberantly 
handsome  brunette.  Her  father,  a  wealthy 
grain  merchant,  is  familiarly  known  as 
"Jake"  Eppinger;  and,  though  living  in  a 
luxurious  home  on  Pacific  Avenue,  has 
never  launched  his  daughters  in  the  con- 
ventional circles  of  Jewish  Uppertendom. 
Miss  Maud,  it  is  said,  fell  violently  in  love 
with  young  Ferguson,  who  is  the  son  of 
Charley  Ferguson,  of  race-track  promi- 
nence, and  is  himself  a  "starter"  at  the 
Bay  City  Racecourse.  All  the  advantages 
of  youth  are  on  the  side  of  this  interesting 
twain — she  barely  nineteen,  he  just  twent)-- 
one.  It  was  a  spontaneously  swift  and 
sweeping  attachment,  regardless  of  conven- 
tional preliminaries  or  of  parental  approval. 

*  *  * 

THE  FACT  has  not  been  mentioned  that 
the  Joe  McDonoughs  accompanied  the 
Slaters  on  the  "  Eleanor  "  in  their  voyage 
round  the  world.  They  only  separated  at 
Yokohama  when  the  news  of  his  father's 
serious  illness  was  cabled  Mr.  McDonough, 
who  with  his  wife  came  on  at  once  to  San 
Francisco.  During  the  stay  here  of  the 
millionaire  yachtsman,  he  has  been  piloted 
around  by  his  erstwhile  companions  de  voy- 
age in  a  most  examplary  manner;  shown  the 
town  thoroughly,  together  with  the  bay  in 
which  service  the  "Jessie"  had  been  util- 
ized to  advantage.  The  Slater  fortune  was 
founded  by  the  grandfather  of  the  "  Elean- 
or's "  owner,  who  I  believe  was  one  of  the 
men  who  made  Connecticut  a  great  manu- 
facturing center.  He  made  millions,  and 
invested  them  so  admirably,  that  his  son  was 
in  a  position  to  make  'such  magnificent 
gifts  to  various  institutions,  that  the  family 
name  is  one  of  the  most  highly  honored  in 
New  England.  Mr,  Slater  is  an  invalid — 
suffers  from  some  form  of  spinal  complaint 
that  curbs  sadly  his  enjoyment  of  life — 
his  wife,  a  charming  and  cultured  lady,  was 
a  Miss  Peck  of  Norwich,  and  her  name  is 
familiar  to  those  who  give  time  and  thought 
to  charitable  institutions  in  Eastern  cities. 

*  *  * 

The  "Eleanor"  set  sail  for  Alaska  on 
Wednesday  last.  Returning  to  San  Fran- 
■ciscoshe  will  lie  in  harbor  some  three  weeks, 
and  during  that  time  Mr.  Slater  will  open 
his  yacht  to  public  inspection,  desiring  to 
show  what  can  be  done  by  F<astern  ship- 
builders in  the  direction  of  refined  and 
'dainty  work.  From  stem  to  stern  the  ves- 
sel is  of  American  manufacture.  The  car- 
pets were  specially  woven  after  the  owner's 
•designs;  all  the  decorations  are  charmingly 
artistic.  The  pictures  adorning  the  salon 
and  the  staterooms  are  among  the  best  of 
the  Slater  collection,  which  is  one  of  the 
most  notable  in  America.  Not  one  of  them 
"but  took  a  medal  or  a  mention  in  Paris  or  in 
the  National  Academy.  Indeed,  there  are 
innumerable  points  of  special  excellence 
about  the  yacht  which  reveal  themselves  to 
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the  competent  observer  who  has  the  benefit 
of  the  owner's  tutelage. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Catherwood  has  entertained  several 
parties  of  friends  at  her  ranch  near  Ruther- 
ford, in  the  Napa  Valley.  This  week  she 
had  Mrs.  Condit-Smith  and  her  daughters, 
and  Captain  J.  J.  Brice  and  Major  Darling, 
who  are  to  spend  several  days  at  Madrone 
Villa.  On  Saturday  night  last  she  had  the 
Misses  Hooper  from  St.  Helena,  together 
with  Mr.  Frazier  and  Major  Darling,  at  din- 
ner. Afterwards  they  had  music  from  both 
Mr.  Frazier  and  Major  Darling.  The 
weather  in  the  Valley  is  inimitable,  and 
thus  far  there  have  been  no  complaints  of 
distressing  heat.  Mrs.  Catherwood  has 
taken  rooms  at  Del  Monte  for  The  Shoot. 
She  now  expects  that  her  daughter.  Miss 
Jennie  Catherwood,  who  is  to  spend  the  rest 
of  the  season  in  California,  will  be  here  in 
time  to  participate  in  the  gaieties  of  that 
brilliant  occasion. 

*  *  * 

The  promotion  of  J.  W.  G.  Cofran  to  an 
important  post  in  the  Chicago  office  of  the 
Hartford  Insurance  Company  has  been  re- 
ceived by  the  street  with  the  appropriate 
mingling  of  regret  and  congratulation.  Of 
few  of  the  underwriting  fraternity  may  it  be 
said,  as  is  stated  of  Mr,  Cofran,  that  he  has 
consistently  during  his  career  on  the  Coast 
minded  his  own  business.  He  has  attended 
to  the  interests  of  the  Hartford,  instead  of 
quarreling  with  his  competitors,  and  the 
Company's  large  income  and  low  loss  ratio 
have  shown  the  value  of  his  policy,  A  fare- 
well dinner  was  given  in  honor  of  Mr.  Cof- 
ran by  Geo.  C.  Boardman,  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing last.  Round  the  table  the  most  promi- 
nent of  the  general  agents  were  gathered, 
and  their  expressions  of  congratulation  over 
the  recognition  accorded  their  colleague 
bore  the  impress  of  sincerity.  Among  the 
guests  were  Geo.  E.  Butler,  C.  D.  Haven, 
Bernard  Faymonville,  H.  K.  Belden,  T.  C. 
Coogan,  G.  W.  Spencer,  W.  J.  Callingham, 
Whitney  Palache,  T.  C.  Van  Ness,  Sam  H. 
Boardman,  Colonel  Smedberg,  Rolla  V. 
Watt,  and  Geo.  A.  Low,  of  New  York. 

*  *  * 

Lawrence  Van  Winkle  has  a  coaching 
party  of  young  people  over  at  Bolinas  this 
week,  which  includes  the  pretty  Williams 
Sisters,  the  Crosbys,  Southard  Hoffman 
and  A.  J.  Dibblee.  They  are  t*^  remain 
several  days  at  the  seashore,  and  are  sure  to 
have  a  jolly  time. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  late  arrivals  at  Monterey  are 
Mrs.  O.  W.  Childs,  Miss  Emma  Childs  and 
other  members  of  the  Childs  family  of  Los 
Angeles.  They  are  accompanied  by  Mr. 
John  Dwight  of  New  York  to  whom,  I  am 
informed,  Miss  Childs  is  engaged. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  change  of  management  at  the 
Hotel  Mateo;  A.  R.  Keene  having  retired 
and  J.  P.  Stackpole  taking  his  place.  The 
caravansary  has  done  fairly  well  throughout 
the  season  but  hardly  took  advantage  of  all 
its  opportunities.  A  fairly  good  crowd  re- 
mains but  not  nearly  so  many  as  might  have 
been  persuaded  to  remain.  Mr.  Stackpole 
has  had  inimitable  experience  in  running 
hotels  and  certainly  has  the  minutia;  of  the 
profession  down  as  fine  as  any  one.  I  hope 
a  success  for  him. 

*  *  * 

Two  institutions  that  are  thoroughly  satis- 
fied with  the  season  are  the  Vendome  and 
the  Bartlett  Springs  resorts.  The  latter 
has  done  admirably  throughout  the  season, 
and  its  guests  have  returned  to  town  re- 
stored and  rejuvenated — a  condition  by  no 
means  common  among  visitors  to  the  coun- 
try. The  difficulty  with  people  who  go 
from  town  is  that  they  are  tempted  by 
fashion  to  extreme  exertions.  At  Bartlett's 
the  current  of  life  is  delightfully  calm, 
smooth,  tranquil — the  menu  fine,  and  the 
air  and  the  waters  together  make  an  inimit- 
able tonic. 

*  *  * 

OAKLAND  was  refreshingly  gay  last  week, 
considering  that  we  are  yet  in  the  middle 
of  the  dull  summer  season.    Several  mem- 


ings,  which,  though  hardly  noteworthy 
functions,  were  distinctly  enjoyable.  A 
pretty  tennis  party  was  given  last  Saturday 
by  Miss  Juliet  Garber.  All  the  girls  ap- 
peared in  their  Castle  Crags  costume — white 
pique  skirts,  pink  waists,  and  huge  pink 
sunbonnets.  They  looked  quaint  and 
coquettish,  and  the  effect  was  decidedly 
original.  Several  sets  were  played,  and,  I 
understand,  the  serving  was  especially  good. 
Among  the  young  people  who  took  part 
were:  Misses  Belle  Mlioon,  Jessie  Glascock, 
Florence  Dunham,  Mr.  Allen  Wright, 
Arthur  Brown,  Alick  Baldwin,  and  Fred 
Magee. 

*  *  * 

DEER  PARK  INN  is  in  a  whirl  of  gaiety 
this  week.  Many  well-known  San  Francisco 
and  Oakland  people  are  enjoying  the  excel- 
lent fishing  and  hunting  during  the  day  and 
devising  all  manner  of  unique  entertain- 
ments in  the  evening.  At  the  Cake  Walk 
on  Wednesday,  the  costumes  were  so  varied 
and  original  that  the  large  wedding  cake 
was  awarded  with  difficulty.  Miss  Ethel 
Beaver  was  a  beautiful  though  dusky  Trilby, 
while  her  sister  and  Mrs.  S.  B.  Cushing 
waltzed  gracefully  back  to  back  as  Millie 
Christine.  Rev.  Mr.  Kip  scraped  the  ceiling 
with  the  feathers  of  a  Mohawk  chief  and 
yelled  enough  to  rouse  ten  sleepy  congrega- 
tions. Queen  Liluokalani  was  so  magnifi- 
cently represented  by  Mrs.  Goodfellow  that 
could  her  husband  have  seen  her,  he  would 
have  forgotten  even  the  Fair  Case.  In  ac" 
knowledgment  of  the  prize  Dixwell  Daven" 
port  as  Loie  Fuller  gave  the  Skirt  Dance 
with  that  grace  and  abandon  which  has 
made  him  famous.  The  Haights  of  Oak- 
land and  Mrs.  James  Cunningham  repre- 
sented the  Ku-Klux  Clan  and  as  such  were 
closely  pursued  and  untiringly  interviewed 
by  the  Chronicle  personified  by  Miss  Daven- 
port. Judge  Louderback's  son  in  bloomers 
and  a  star-spangled  swallow  tail  was  strik- 
ingly original  as  "  Uncle  Sam  Up  To  Date." 
The  proceedings  closed  with  a  general  dance 
in  which  Mr.  Kip's  war-whoop  mingled 
sweetly  with  the  squalls  of  the  New  Man's 
baby  and  the  dulcet  strains  of  Millie  Chris- 
tine. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Al  Moore's  coaching  party  was  a 
great  success.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry  Melvin 
chaperoned  the  crowd,  which  was  a  merry 
one.  The  Moores  are  still  at  their  ranch  at 
Mission  San  Jose,  but  anticipate  returning 
towards  the  latter  part  of  the  week. 

*•*  * 

Henry  Landsberger  of  Alameda  gave  a 
very  smart  dinner  last  week  at  the  home  of 
his  sister,  Mrs.  Wright.  Mr.  Landsberger  is 
especially  distinguished  as  the  organizer  of 
'the  Friday  Night  parties  which  were  so  pop- 
ular last  season.  The  menu  was  exception- 
ally elaborate  and  the  decorations  pretty, 
Riza-de-Park  roses  being  used.  The  Haz- 
letts  and  Krugers  were  among  the  guests. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Mr. 
Jimmie  Gamble,  youngest  son  of  Mr.  James 
Gamble,  late  of  Piedmont,  to  Miss  Carrie 
Ritter,  one  of  the  pretty  buds  belonging  to 
the  Deux  Temps  Cotillion  Club.  Both  are 
in  the  very  first  flush  of  youth,  but  I  under- 
stand the  attachment  is  of  long  standing  and 
the  parents  have  consented.  Another  inter- 
esting affaire  is  that  of  Miss  Ida  Larkey  and 
Mr.  Harry  Lamberton  of  San  Francisco. 
Their  betrothal,  I  believe,  is  to  be  formally 
announced  at  the  wedding  of  her  sister.  Miss 
Ada  Larkey,  which  is  among  the  events  of 
the  near  future. 

*  .1.  * 

Tout  Oakland  is  looking  forward  with  no 
small  degree  of  interest  to  enjoying  the 
gaieties  at  Belvedere  next  Saturday  night- 
Mrs.  Tucker  will  have  a  veranda  party  at  her 
home  "  Hill  Crest"  and  has  invited  quite  a 
number.  The  Knowles  are  giving  a  large 
Tug  party  which  will  be  chaperoned  by 
Mr.  and  Mrs,  Pierce  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dunham. 

*  *  * 

Fred  Magee  gives  a  circus  party  to  sixteen 
young  people  next  Monday.  Among  whom 
are  Miss  Florence  Selby,  F'lorence  Dunham, 
Juliet  Garber,  Jessie   Glascock  and  Belle 


party  and  after  the  circus  they  are  to  have  a 
real  Bohemian  supper. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Requa,  Miss  Amy  Requa 
and  the  W.  H.  Mills  family  left  for  Webber 
Lake  on  Wednesday  last.  This  especial 
lake  has  distinct  vogue  this  season  and  the 
fishing  there  is  something  admirable.  They 
will  return  next  week  and  immediately  pro- 
ceed to  Monterey. 


RECALLED  STORMY  TIHES. 

"Well  that  looks  natural,"  said  the  old 
soldier,  looking  at  a  can  of  condensed  milk 
on  the  breakfast  table  in  place  of  ordinary 
milk  that  failed  on  account  of  the  storm. 
"  It's  the  Gail  Borden  Eagle  Brand  we  used 
during  the  war." 
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The  present  qiKility  of  these  brands  has  attained 
a  degree  ol  excellence  that  commends  their  use  to 
the  most  ciitical  connoisseurs. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


RDNNING  RACES  RDNNING  RACES 

^aliforpia  Jo(;Key  Qub  I^aees 

SPRING  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 

Races  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 

I'ive  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start 
at  2:30  P.  M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary 
Street  cars  pass  the  <iate. 

■P^VmEATRE  PROPS. 

Commenriug:,  Moiiil.iy  next,  .Vugust  3th 
— The  Roaring  Comedy— 

TOO 
MUCH 

WM.  GILLETTE 

and  all  the  I  O  l-l  N  Q  O  N 

Origiual  company      O      /  I  I  I  ^  <^  \J  I  H 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Friedlander,  Gottlob  ft  Co.,  Lessees  and  Managers 

"Au  Revoir"  ''Karewell  Week" 

ComiDenclng,  Monday  erenin^r,  August  5th 

Souvenir  night  on  Monday— .^n  elegant  group 
photograph  ot  the  entire  Company  presented  to  each 
lady  attending  the  performance. 
The  Frawle.T  Company,  m  the  following 
splendid  repertoire: 

Tuesday.*"."?..     }  ALL  THE  COMFORTS  OF  HOME 

Thur^ay*^*'"'  ARABIAN  NIGHTi 

Friday  .....  ......YOUNG  MRi.  WiNTHROP 

Saturday  after-  1  „-,„- 
noon  and  night)  """n* 
Sunday  night.... THE  SENATOR 

August  12th— Tu  Ei.i  rii  Night 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
I^st  nights  of  Wallace's  beautiful  ballad  opera 

...MAKITANA... 


THE  DRAMA. 


Next  Week— Flotow's  Lyric  Opera 


MARTHA 


First  appearance  of  George  H.  ISroderick,  Ba8§o 

Popular  Prices,  25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Haudsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Under  the  City  Lamps 


Last 
Performances  of 


Monday  evening,  .Vugust  5th 

By  Order  of  the  Czar 

Evening  Prices:  25  and  50  Cts.   Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  August  5th 
A  magnificent  new  show.        10— New  Artists— 10 
GUIBAL  and  LILLY  ORTIZ,  liurope's  Famous 

prestidigitateurs. 
METROPOLITAN  THREE,  soloists,  duetists,  and 

trioists. 

HORWITZ  &  BOWERS,  Inimitable  travesty  artists 
STINSON  &  MERTON,  originators  and  producers 

of  a  new  line  of  comedy. 
THE  JORDAN  FAMILY 

JOHNNIE  CARROLL           THE  MARTINETTIS 
 Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees  

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Oaalep  In  HnZEUTOrl  BI^OS. 
nnd  BROWH  &  SICnPSON 


Pianos 


Pianos  to  I^ent         735  mnpKBT  street 

 SBN  FRHNCISCO 

Miss  Gsirolipe  St^i^^fll^r 

:  SOPRAXO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years 
with  E.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Hours.  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416  CLAY  STREET 

J.  H.  DOHRMANN  'i'^l^fH^rm 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERM.VN  &  CL.VY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   P1AN1.ST    .  . 

Kooms  54-5.';,  14  Grant  Avenue 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 

Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


DAINTY  ISABEL  IRVING. 

It  has  rarely  been  my  good  fortune  to  see 
oue  who  has  risen  with  such  rapidity  to 
prominence  before  the  public,  bear  herself 
with  sweeter  dignity  or  less  self-conscious- 
ness than  the  young  leading  lady  of  the 
Lyceum  Company,  now  playing  at  the  Bald- 
win Theater.  Dainty  to  her  finger  tips, 
pretty  as  a  rare  bit  of  Dresden  china,  young, 
graceful,  and  ladylike,  Miss  Irving's  charac- 
teristics form  the  ensemble  of  a  most  engag- 
ing personality,  and  she  has  won  her  way 
most  delightfully  into  the  hearts  of  the  San 
Francisco  public  during  her  engagement 
here. 

One  may  be  pardoned  a  certain  curiosity 
with  reference  to  an  actress  who  has  accom- 
plished so  much  in  so  short  a  time,  and  the 
desire  to  see  her  off  the  stage  is  not  strange 
when  she  has  made  herself  so  delightful  on 
it,  so  it  was  with  very  pleasant  anticipation 
that  1  called  upon  Miss  Irving  at  her  rooms 
at  the  Baldwin  Hotel.  She  had  just  come 
in  from  a  drive  with  her  mother, who  accom- 
panies her  daughter  to  this  coast  for  the  first 
time. 

Miss  Irving,  on  this  side  of  the  footlights, 
is  very  much  the  same  as  she  is  on  the 
other  side — pretty,  piquant,  and  unafifected. 
She  has  a  frank,  open  face,  a  svelte  and 
well-proportioned  figure,  with  a  certain  bear- 
ing of  mingled  sprightliness  and  dignity 
peculiar  to  herself.  Her  eyes,  which  are 
large  and  blue,  are  very  expressive,  and 
have  a  width  between  them  said  to  be  in- 
dicative of  a  broad  mind  and  the  ability  to 
grasp  a  situation  in  all  its  bearings.  Sym- 
pathy and  strong  imaginative  faculty — that 
faculty  so  essential  to  the  good  actor  or 
actress — may  be  traced  in  the  almost  per- 
fectly shaped  lines  of  her  nose,  but  the 
mouth  and  chin  are  the  strongest  features 
of  her  face:  the  former,  tender  and  womanly, 
with  a  curious  little  working  of  the  corners 
occasionally  when  she  is  talking  which 
gives  her  a  bewitchingly  mischievous  air; 
and  the  latter  showing  determination,  that 
quality  which  constitutes  the  main  factor  in 
so  many  careers  and  which,  doubtless,  has 
had  much  to  do  with  Miss  Irving's  attain- 
ment of  her  present  position.  Taken  alto- 
gether, Miss  Irving  presents  as  pretty  a 
picture  of  bright  and  talented  young  woman- 
hood as  one  could  wish  to  see.  Contrary  to 
the  opinion  held  by  many,  Miss  Irving  is  an 
.\tnerican.  She  is,  in  fact,  a  thorough  New 
Yorker,  and  has  been  about  eight  years 
upon  the  stage. 

In  the  course  of  conversation,  it  developed 
that,  contrary  to  the  experience  of  many 
actresses  of  to-day,  who  take  a  long  course 
in  some  dramatic  school  before  making  a 
d^but,  Miss  Irving  stepped  from  her  school- 
room to  the  footlights;  but,  perhaps  it  will 
be  better  to  let  her  tell  this  in  her  own 
words:  "I  was  the  first  of  my  family  to 
adopt  the  profession,"  she  told  me.  "I 
had  only  been  out  of  school  two  months,  and 
had  been  to  the  theater  perhaps  a  half  dozen 
times,  when  I  became  most  thoroughly 
stage  struck,  and  felt  I  must  go  upon  the 
stage;  so  one  afternoon,  when  mother  was 
away,  I  slipped  out  and  went  to  see  Miss 
Rosina  Yokes,  who  was  playing  in  New 
York,  and  asked  her  to  take  me  under 
her  wing.  I  shall  never  forget  her  kind- 
ness. She  engaged  me  there  and  then, 
without  training  or  preparation  of  any 
kind,  and  !  made  my  first  appearance 
with  her  in  "The  Schoolmistress"  at  the 
Standard  Theater,  New  York.  To  give 
j'ou  some  idea  of  what  an  enthusiast  I  was 
I  will  tell  you  that  Mr.  Clay  (Miss  Vokes's 
husband)  would  say  to  me  after  the  play: 
'Well,  now  it  is  all  over,  aren't  you  glad  ? 
We  can  go  to  the  hotel  and  have  a  quiet 
little  supper,  and  then  you  can  rest,'  and  I 
would  answer:  '  Oh,  no;  I'm  not  a  bit  tired; 
I  wish  it  was  to  begin  all  over  again.' 

"  I  was  nearly  two  seasons  with  Miss 
Yokes,  and  then  joined  the  Daly  Stock 
Company,  with  which  I  remained  six  years. 
I  consider  that  I  received  my  principal 
training  in  this  Company.  Nearly  every 
night  there  would  be  a  change  of  bill,  and  I 
would  figure  one  evening  as  an  Arabian 
girl;  the  next  in  a  society  part,  and  the 
next  in  something  else.  It  was  the  very 
best  theatrical  training  I  could  possibly 
have  had.  Even  in  these  years  of  hard 
work  my  interest  never  flagged;  I  was  as 
enthusiastic  as  ever.  Mr.  Lewis,  the  well- 
known  comedian  of  the  Daly  Company, 
would  say  to  me:  '  I  am  going  to  look  up 
some  manager  who  gives  two  performances 
a  day  for  you.  I  never  saw  such  a  stage- 
struck  girl.' 

"My  third  contract  with  Mr.  Daly,"  con- 
tinued Miss  Irving,  "  expired  March  3,  1894, 
while  we  were  playing  in  England.  He 
sent  me  word  he  wished  to  see  me  with 
reference  to  my  next  season;  but  I  had 
decided  I  preferred  to  make  a  change,  and 
did  not  sign  with  him.  I  sailed  for  America 
later  on  and  soon  after  my  arrival,  I  went 
to  Mr.  Daniel  Frohman,  who  engaged  me, 
and  I  signed  for  three  years  with  him." 

"What  style  of  part  do  you  prefer?"  I 
asked. 

"  I  prefer  serious  parts;  but  then,  I  always 
welcome  any  for  which  I  am  cast,  and  play 


it  to  the  best  of  my  ability.    My  favorite 
part  is  Helen,  in  "The  Wife." 

"There  have  been  some  remarks  made  | 
about  your  graceful  handling  of  the  Indian  \ 
clubs  the  other  night  in  "The  Amazons."  I 
Do  you  go  in  for  athletics  ?  " 

Miss  Irving  rippled  out  a  little  laugh,  as  if  j 
she  were  much  amused,  and  said:  "  I  never 
held  an  Indian  club  in  my  hands  in  my 
life  until  I  was  cast  for  the  part  of  Noeline; 
then,  of  course,  I  knew  I  must  study  the 
clubs.  It  took  me  six  weeks,  two  hours  a 
day,  to  learn  to  handle  them  properly. 
Now  I  exercise  with  them  every  day,  from 
choice."  Here  Miss  Irving  drew  herself  up, 
with  a  very  pretty  little  air  of  pride, 
and  said:  "  But  I  am  becoming  quite 
an  athlete,  and  amongst  other  things,  I  am 
devoting  nij-self  to  riding  while  here.  I  go 
from  Golden  Gate  Park  to  the  Ingleside. 
nearly  every  morning;  I  rush  along  the 
beach,  sometimes  through  the  surf,  up  to 
my  horses  knees — oh,  it's  grand  !  I  have 
ridden  all  about  Spokane,  and  through  the 
country  about  Portland,  but  have  never 
found  anything  lovelier  than  this  beach,  for 
a  ride.  I  cannot  understand  why  San  Fran- 
ciscans do  not  make  more  of  it — it  is  delight- 
ful of  an  early  morning,  and  it  is  nearly 
always  deserted.  I  have  just  had  a  drive 
with  my  mother,  over  the  same  ground. 
Oh,  I  like  it  here — and  I  like  the  people— 
every  one  has  been  so  nice  to  me." 

When  I  asked  Miss  Irving  how  she  stood 
the  fatigue  of  a  touring  trip,  she  said:  "  Oh, 
I  don't  mitid  it  in  the  least;  these  last  three 
weeks  I  look  upon  as  a  vacation,  for,  as 
soon  as  we  near  New  York,  we  shall  begin 
rehearsals  for  the  new  play  which  opens  at 
the  Lyceum,  November  17th. 

Questioned  as  to  her  fads,  Miss  Irving 
most  emphatically  declared  she  had  none. 
"I  have  absolutely  no  fad,  unless  a  great 
love  for  reading  and  collecting  books  may 
be  called  one."  I 

' '  Does  your  work  seem  easier,  as  you  ad- 
vance in  the  profession  ?  " 

"On  the  contrary — the  more  important 
the  part,  the  more  I  feel  the  necessity  for 
constant  study  of  human  nature — of  anal- 
ysis— of  hard  work;  very  few  people  outside 
the  profession  have  any  idea  of  the  details 
involved  in  the  preparation  of  a  play,  out- 
side the  mere  learning  of  the  parts." 
'  As  the  day  was  drawing  to  its  close,  I,  here 
reluctantly  withdrew,  with  the  hope  both 
felt  and  expressed,  that  it  was  only  "Au 
revoir"  and  not  "good-bye"'  that  I  must 
say. 

j     I  am  convinced  that  Miss  Irving  has  not  j 
j  yet  reached  the  highest  expression  of  her  ' 
po%ver,  and  that  we  shall  hear  even  better 
things  of  her  in  the  future,  than  we  now 
I  enjoy.  E.  D.  H. 

'    Judging  by  the  critics  of  the  East  the  new 
comedy  "Too  Much  Johnson"  which  will 
I  be  presented  at  the  Baldwin  next  Monday 
I  night,  with  William  Gillette,  the  author,  as 
the  central  figure,  is  just  what  the  mirth- 
I  loving  public  has  been  waiting  for.  Gillette 
I  has  written  and  adapted  many  successful 
I  plays,  among  those  best  known  here  being 
"  Held  By  the  Enemy,"  "The  Private  Sec- 
retary," "Esmeralda,"  etc.,  but  in  "Too 
Much  Johnson  "  he  is  said  to  have  produced 
'  the  greatest  laugh-maker  of  his  career. 
The  action  of  the  story  is  as  quick  as  a 
pantomime,  the  complications  funnier  than 
has  been  seen  in  any  farcial  theme  for  years. 

John  Drew  opens  at  the  Baldwin  in  two 
}  weeks;  he  will  present  his  latest  success  as 
1  well  as  the  old  favorites  in  his  repertoire. 

j    Jos.  J.  Dowling  has  been  as  successful  in 
his  second  week  as  he  was  in  his  first,  which 
,  is  saying  a  good  deal.    "Under  the  City 
Lamps  "  is  a  melodrama  with  a  purpose.  It 
shows  up  the  hypocrisy  of  professed  philan- 
!  thropists  and  members  of  the  Society  for 
the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Children.  But, 
because  it  is  to  this  extent  didactic,  it  is 
none  the  less  interesting  as  a  story,  and  it  is 
I  much  better  written  than  nine  out  of  ten 
:  modern  melodramas.    The  tank  scene  when 
I  Penwick  rescues  the  heroine  from  drowning, 
and  the  last,  when  an  attempt  is  made  on  a 
bank  vault,  are  particularly  effective.  Next 
I  week  the  attraction  will  be  "  By  Order  of 
I  the  Czar"  which  has  never  yet  been  pro- 
duced in  America.    This  is  a  dramatized 
!  version  of  Matthew  Brenner's  great  novel 
"La  Cabaret  Rouge  "  and  will  be  staged  in 
the  most  lavish  possible  manner. 

I  Flotow's  lyric  opera,  "Martha,"  will  be 
sung  next  week  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House, 
in  its  entirety,  with  an  excellent  cast,  spe- 
cial scenery,  correct  costumes  and  acces- 
sories. George  H.  Broderick,  the  celebrated 
American  basso,  will  make  his  first  appear- 
ance with  the  company,  singing  the  role  of 
Plunkett.  Laura  Millard  and  Alice  Neilson 
will  alternate  in  the  charming  role  of  Lady 
Harriet,  afterwards  the  vivacious  Martha; 
Alice  Carle  will  sing  her  favorite  role  of 
Nancy;  Martin  Pache,  the  tenor  role  of 
Lionel,  in  which  he  scored  a  great  success 
in  the  city  with  the  Tavary  Opera  Company: 
John  J.  Raffael  will  be  Sir  Tristan,  and  W. 
H.  West,  the  Sheriff,  thus  making  one  of 
the  strongest  casts  ever  seen  for  the  opera  in 
this  city.  Mr.  Broderick  is  a  basso  of  much 
ability  and  extended  experience,  and  was 
formerly  a  valuable  member  of  the  Ameri- 
can Opera  Company,  the  Abbott,  and  other 
representative  grand  opera  organizations. 

Following  "  Martha,"  Genee's  romantic 
comedy  opera  of  "The  Royal  Middy"  will 


be  given  in  superb  style  for  the  first  time  in 
this  city  in  over  ten  years. 

A  very  interesting  program  is  offered  at 
the  Columbia  this  coming  week,  the  last 
of  the  Frawley  engagement.  1  have  it  on 
the  indisputable  authority  of  the  histrionic 
syndicate  that  the  week  will  be  the  largest 
in  the  Columbia's  history,  which,  I  am  free 
to  state,  will  prove  a  bit  difficult.  There  is 
no  questioning  the  prosperity  of  the  new- 
house  nor  the  brilliancy  of  its  prospects. 
Mr.  Frawley  is  hardly  as  great  an  actor  as 
one  might  conclude  from  his  lithographs 
bu  he  seems  to  know  the  way  to  appeal  to 
the  public.  He  has  also  the  capacity  to  sur- 
round himself  with  a  set  of  attractive  women 
whose  agreeable  personalities  have  done 
more,  I  think,  to  fill  the  orchestra  and  dress 
circle  than  the  finest  flights  of  the  male 
entourage.  The  repertoire  of  the  week  is 
made  up  as  follows:  Monday  and  Tuesday, 
".Vll  the  Comforts  of  Home";  Wednesday 
and  Thursday,  "The  Arabian  Nights";  Fri- 
day, "Young  Mrs.  Winthrop";  Saturday 
matinee  and  Saturday  night,  "  iMoths";  Sun- 
day, "  The  Senator." 

An  excellent  program  is  offered  at  the 
Orpheum  this  coming  week.  Quite  a 
cortege  of  new  people  are  on  the  bill, 
together  with  several  of  the  celebrities 
whose  participation  made  this  week's  en- 
tertainment so  successful.  The  latest  stars 
are  Guibal  and  Lilly  Oritiz,  eminent  presti- 
digitateurs, the  Metropolitan  Three,  the  Jor- 
dan Family,  the  Martiiiettis  and  many 
more.  It  is  becoming  more  a  fact  that  the 
show  at  the  Orpheum  is  the  best  variety 
entertainment  in  America.  Koster  and 
Bial's  much  vaunted  performance  is  neither 
so  extensive  nor  so  cheap.  In  spite  of 
leading  attractions  at  other  theaters  the 
audiences  at  Manager  Walter's  house  are  as 
large  as  ever. 

Open-air  performances  have  become  a 
great  fad  in  various  cities  of  the  country, 
and  now  San  Fr.mcisco  is  to  have  one  upon 
a  grand  scale,  when  Shakespeare's  "As  You 
Like  It"  will  be  produced  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Channing  Auxiliary  and  the 
Christian  Workers.  A  beautiful  spot  has 
been  selected  at  Sutro  Heights,  with  arrange- 
ments for  a  seating  capacity  of  not  less  than 
five  thousand  people.  It  is  possible  that 
the  stage  production  will  be  in  the  hands  of 
such  well-known  artis'.s  as  Rose  Coghlan, 
Maurice  Barrymore,  Henry  E.  Dixey,  and 
L.  R.  Stockwell. 

The  spirit  of  enterprise  and  progress  so 
noticeable  in  the  general  business  revival 
we  are  experiencing,  is  being  shown  in  a 
marked  degree  at  the  popular  bay  resort,  El 
Campo,  where  a  series  of  new  and  original 
attractions  are  being  offered,  in  addition  to 
its  well-known  advantages  as  a  pleasure  re- 
sort, where  boating,  fishing  and  dancing  can 
be  indulged  in;  also  the  sunny  slopes  and 
shaded  dells  for  the  poetic,  romantic  lover  of 
nature  to  enjoy  unhindered. 

Next  Sunday  afternoon,  in  addition  to  all 
this  and  a  splendid  trip  on  the  bay,  the 
visitor  can  witness  a  "Japanese  Aerial 
Carnival."  The  heavens  will,  for  a  time, 
be  inhabited  by  animated  objects,  repre- 
senting human  forms,  birds,  animals,  fishes 
and  grotesque  objects.  They  are  packed  in 
bombs;  which  are  shot  from  mortars,  and 
are  released  from  the  shells,  which  explode 
at  a  high  altitude,  floating  off  balloon  fash- 
ion and  presenting  a  quaint  and  interesting 
tableau  in  the  air.  This  sort  of  exhibition 
is  in  great  favor  at  beaches  on  the  Atlantic 
Coast,  and  will  doubtless  meet  popular  favor 
here. 
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PINC  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Elegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  E.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 
por  those  who  aporenlate  Comlort  anri  At'enlion 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 


LATEST  NOVELTY 

The  Ladies'  Bicycle  Suit  of  the  Golden  West. 

AUX  VILLES  DE  FRANCE 
Maison  Truffert,  6O9  Taylor,  bet.  Sutter  and  Post 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


13 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin,etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
259  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 


Annoal  sales  more  thin  6.00!). 000  boxes. 


TALES  THAT  ARE  TOLD. 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding  ^ 
school  in  San   Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a  5/ 
fall.     Nineteen-pound    Keatinq  & 
Bicycles.     Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


1  RATES : :  : : 


Instructions,  per  lesson  - 
Course  of  lessons  - 
Renting,  first  hour  - 
Succeeding  hours  -       -       -  25 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month     -       -       -       -       2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


The  San  Francisco  Cycle  Stable  Co. 

AWV,  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Bicycle  Entrance  Sansome  St. 

Open  from  7  a  m.  to  7  P  M. 
We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office 
hours  and  at  any  time.  Those  desirous  of  riding  bi- 
cycles to  ofi&ce  and  having  no  place  to  keep  them, 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  have  their  wheels 
stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will  be 
cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  High  grade  wheels 
to  rent  on  moderate  terms. 

L.  S.  Martel,  Salesman     A.  C.  Martel,  Manager 


BICYCLES 


Riding  taught  at  all  \ 
hours:   evening  by 
electric  light.  Rent-  i 
ing  and  Repairing. 


AGENCY  Stearns  bicycles 

DEVANY.  HOPK  NS  &  CO.,  ST.\NYAX  STREET, 

EcT.  Hiii.BT  irn>  P»iir. 

THE  CYCLERY 


Wfr. 


DO)(Ey'g 
BOOH^ 


631  MARKET  ST. 


AT  » 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Street 


THE  Original 

Su/aiQ's  BaHery  ar^d  FJestauraQt 
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Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

O.S,L.M,Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  FrnitTale 
every  half  hour,  for 

San  I.eandro,   San  Lorenzo  and  Haywarda 

Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  11 
A.M.  to  5  P.  M.  at  HayT^ards  Park. 

The  Clob  Honse  calsine,  ezceUent. 


Lord  Rosebery  began  early  to  be  a  cour- 
tier. Soon  after  he  left  Christ  Church, 
being  in  the  neighborhood  of  Windsor 
Castle,  he  met  the  Queen,  and  Her  Majesty, 
recognizing  the  young  lord,  accosted  hitn 
and  made  a  remark  on  the  clemency  of  the 
weather.  "  Madam,"  said  the  flatterer,  "  it 
is  always  fine  where  you  are."  His  tact 
was  finely  shown  in  the  incident  of  the 
Scotch  farmer,  who  at  a  reception  at  Berke- 
lej--square,  on  eating  a  large  spoonful  of  an 
ice,  confided  to  his  host  that  "this  pud- 
ding's froze."  "So  it  is,"  said  my  lord, 
after  he  had  gravely  tasted  it. 

Lord  Halsbury,  the  new  Lord  Chancellor 
of  England,  is  a  little,  persistent  man  who 
has  won  much  by  his  push.  This  is  his  sec- 
ond term  in  office  under  Lord  Salisbury,  and 
a  curious  story  is  told  of  how  he  first  won  the 
place  It  seems  Salisbury  had  arranged  to 
nominate  Sir  Baliol  Brett  to  the  woolsack. 
But  just  before  the  announcement  of  the 
Cabinet  was  made,  little  Lord  Halsbury,  or 
Sir  Hardynge  Giffard,  as  he  was  then,  called 
at  Lord  Salisbury's  house  in  Arlington 
Street  and  insisted  upon  having  the  ap- 
pointment himself.  It  is  added  that  he 
even  declined  to  leave  the  great  man's 
mansion  until  his  claim  had  been  allowed. 
There  being  no  other  alternative  than 
throwing  him  out  or  granting  the  request, 
the  Premier  made  him  Lord  Chancellor  and 
solaced  Sir  Baliol  Brett  with  the  appoint- 
ment of  Master  of  the  Rolls — an  important 
office  worth  |4o,ooo  per  annum.  He  was 
also  raised  to  the  peerage  as  Lord  Esher. 
Halsbury's  bete  noir  is  Labouchere  who  has 
lost  no  opportunity  of  denouncing  him  as 
the  champion  jobber  of  Great  Britain.  At  a 
dinner  party  given  by  Lady  Jeune,  the 
Chancellor  discovered  that  the  Laboucheres 
were  among  the  guests.  Thereupon  he  rose 
from  his  chair,  called  his  wife,  summoned 
his  carriage  and  left  the  house,  declaring 
that  nothing  could  induce  him  to  sit  at  the 
same  table  with  the  genial,  if  sarcastic, 
editor  of  Truth. 

The  following  story  is  told  by  Lord  Rus- 
sell, of  Killowen,  in  his  reminiscences  of  the 
late  Lord  Chief  Justice.  Lord  Coleridge, 
then  Sir  John,  was  advocating  what  are  now 
known  as  Women's  Rights  in  the  House.  He 
had  made  a  graceful  and  impressive  speech, 
when,  following  him  in  debate,  there  rose 
from  the  same  Government  bench  (it  was 
not  a  Government  question)  from  which  Sir 
John  Coleridge  had  spoken,  the  burly  mirth- 
provoking  figure  of  Mr.  Dowse,  then  one  of 
the  law-officers  for  Ireland.  Mr.  Dowse 
set  himself  to  demolish  the  argument  of  his 
learned  colleague,  and  very  humorously  he 
made  the  attempt.  The  general  tenor  of 
Mr.  Dowse's  reply  ma}-  be  judged  from  a 
sentence.  "  My  honorable  and  learned  col- 
league," said  he,  "seems  to  think  that,  be- 
cause some  judges  are  old  women,  all  old 
women  are  qualified  to  be  judges." 

.\  good  story  is  going  the  rounds  about 
Mr.  Zangwill,  who  is  a  well-known  sayer  of 
smart  things,  and  does  not  reserve  all  his 
humor  for  the  printers.  A  few  months  ago, 
when  Captain  Lugard  was  being  feted  in 
London,  the  novelist  received  a  pressing 
invitation  to  dine  with  a  well-known  dealer 
in  social  celebrities,  and,  as  an  inducement, 
the  would-be  host  mentioned  that  Captain 
Lugard  had  promised  to  be  present.  The 
reply  of  Mr.  Zangwill  was  as  follows: 
"DearD. — Why  should  you  try  to  lure  me 
to  your  portals  with  the  magic  of  Captain 
Lugard's  name?  Are  you  not  yourself  the 
mightiest  of  lion-hunters?"  Here  is  an- 
other anecdote  concerning  Mr.  Zangwill. 
Towards  the  close  of  the  season,  it  will  be 
remembered,  a  number  of  literary  folk  as- 
sembled at  Hampstead  to  attend  the  imveil- 
ing  of  a  memorial  to  the  poet  Keats.  Some 
appropriate  speeches  were  delivered,  and 
Mr.  Gosse  and  others  waxed  eloquent  over 
the  genius  of  the  young  bard.  Subsequently 
Mr.  Zangwill  was  heard  to  remark  to  a  well- 
known  publisher,  "I  say,  Hinemann,  who 
was  Keats  ?  " 

One  of  the  latest  anecdotes  of  the  new 
French  President  relates  to  a  rather  amusing 
experience  of  the  war  of  '70.  M.  Casimir- 
Perier  was  in  command  of  a  company  of 
Jlobiles  at  the  action  of  Bagneux,  in  which 
he  recognized  a  young  peasant,  who  came 
from  a  village  adjoining  his  estate,  dis- 
tinguishing himself  by  his  coolness  and 
excellent  shooting.  Accordingly  he  ac- 
costed him.  "  Well  done,  my  lad!  You 
shall  have  a  medal  for  this.  But  tell  me — 
where  did  you  learn  to  shoot  so  straight?  " 
The  young  private  was  greatly  taken  aback, 
but  at  last  managed  to  stammer  out:  ' '  Well, 
Captain,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  it  was  at 
the  hares  on  your  estate  !  "  The  Captain 
was  as  good  as  his  word.  He  forgot  the 
hares  but  remembered  the  Prussians. 

Dr.  Guthrie,  in  his  autobiography,  tells 
the  following  two  good  stories  to  show  the 
extraordinarily  stern  religious  scruples  of 
the  Highlanders.  "  On  first  going  to  Ross- 
shire  to  visit  and  preach  for  my  excellent 
friend  Mr.  Carment  of  Rosskeen,  I  asked 
him  on  the  Saturday  evening  before  retiring 
to  rest  whether  I  should  get  warm  water  in 
the  morning;  whereupon  he  held  up  a  warn- 
ing hand,  saying,  '  Whisht,  whisht  ! '  On 
my  expressing  astonishment,  he  said,  with  a 
twinkle  in  his  eyes,  '  Speak  of  shaving  on 


the  Lord's  Day  in  Ross-shire,  and  you  need  I 
never  preach  here  more !  '    In  that  same  | 
county  Sir  Kenneth  Mackenzie  directed  my 
attention  to  a  servant-girl  who,  if  not  less  1 
scrupulous,  was  more  logical  in  her  practice.  \ 
She  astonished  her  master,  one  of  Sir  Ken- 
neth's tenants,  by  refusing  to  feed  the  cows 
on  the  Sabbath.    She  was  ready  to  milk,  : 
but  would  by  no  means  feed  them;  and  her 
defence  shows  that,  though  a  fanatic,  she 
was  not  a  fool.    '  The  cows,'  she  said,  draw- 1 
ing  a  nice  metaphysical  distinction  between 
what  are  not  and  what  are  works  of  neces-  j 
sity  and  mercy  that  would  have  done  honor 
to  a  casuist — 'the  cows  canna  milk  them- 
selves, so  to  milk  them  is  a  clear  work  of  [ 
necessity  and  mercj-;  but  let  them  out  to  the 
fields,  and  they'll  feed  themselves.'  "  ^ 

O'Connell  was  one  of  the  best  cross-exam- 
iners of  his  day.    Once  he  defended  a  man 
of  the  name  of  John  Connor  on  a  charge  of  [ 
murder  in  Cork;  and  the  principal  witness' 
for  the  Crown  was  a  policeman  who  found 
the  prisoner's  hat,  which  he  left  behind  him  | 
in  his  flight  from  the  scene  of  his  guilt.  , 
After  traveling  backwards  and  forwards,  as  i 
was  his  habit  in  cross-examination,  from  the 
important  question  as  to  the  identity  of  that 
hat,  he  thus  continued:   O'Connell:  "Now, 
then,  you  swear  that  the  hat  in  my  hands  is 
the  hat  you  found — in  every  particular  the 
same?  "  Witness:  "  I  do."  O'Connell:  "And 
inside  the  hat  was  written  the  prisoner's 
name  (looking  into  the  hat  and  spelling  the 
name  very  slowly),  'J-o-h-n  C-o-n-n-o-r  ?  '  " 
Witness:   "Yes!''    O'Connor  (holding  up 
the  hat  in  triumph  to  judge  and  jury):  '  My 
lord,  and  gentlemen  of  the  jury,  there  is  no 
name  in  the  hat  at  all."    This  aroused  a 
deep  sensation  in  court,  and  ultimately  the 
prisoner  was  acquitted. — Current  Literature. 

Mayor  Strong  was  out  of  New  York,  but 
the  flag  was  flying  at  the  City  Hall  masthead 
when  a  big,  tall  fellow,  evidently  connected 
with  some  sort  of  a  Wild  West  troupe, 
stalked  into  the  office  and  tackled  the  first 
clerk  in  sight. 

"I  want  to  see  the  Mayor  of  this  here 
town,"  he  said,  in  a  tone  indicating  that  he 
meant  it. 

"You  can't,  .sir,"  replied  the  clerk,  in  a 
mild,  reformatory  manner. 

"Why  can't  I  ?  Ain't  this  a  free  country  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir:  but  you  can't  see  him  because 
he  isn't  in." 

"  He  ain't  ?  "  and  he  seemed  surprised. 

"  No,  sir." 

"Why  ain't  he  ?  " 

"  Because  he  is  out,"  responded  the  clerk 
with  a  laugh. 

"  None  of  yer  monkey  business  with  me, 
young  chap,"  warned  the  caller.  "Ain't 
that  flag  flying  from  the  roof?  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"And  don't  that  mean  that  he  is  in  ?  " 
"Well — er — er — yes — er — er,"  hesitated  the 
clerk. 

"Stop  right  where  you  are,"  commanded 
the  Wild  Wester.  "  By  gravy,  I'm  goin'  to 
find  out  about  this.  I  ain't  objectin'  to  a 
man  holdin'  a  Government  job  lyin'  some 
on  his  own  hook,  but,  by  thunder,  I'm  dead 

ag'in  any  man,  I  don't  care  a  d  who  he 

,  is,  lettin'   the  glorious  old  Star-Spangled 
Banner  do  his  lyin'  fer  him.    It's  ag'in'  the 
'  Constitution  and  the  By-Laws,  and,  you  bet, 
1  I'm  goin'  to  set  right  down  here  and  have  it 
I  out  with  the  Mayor  if  it  takes  a  leg.  You 
hear  me.    Jist  go  ahead  calkilatin'  up  yer 
I  figgers.    What  I'm  here  fer  ain't  none  of 
!  your  business,"  and,  with  a  look  of  supreme 
disdain  at  the  insignificant  clerk,  he  bit  a 
horseshoe  out  of  a  plug  of  black  navy  and 
sat  down. — A'.  Y.  .Sun. 


California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 

PAID-UP  CnPITHU    -    -  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sis.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Hknrv  Williams.  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brow.v,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Kxecutor,  Adminis- 
trator, nnd  Trustee  under  will;;,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  as  .\ssienee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  andis  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  funds. 

.\ttenas  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Certificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rales. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 

THIS  IS  THE  TIME  of  the  year  to  take 
a  Sunday  run  to  Hay  wards  on  the  O.,  S.  L. , 
and  H.  Electric  Railway,  You  take  the 
Electric  car  at  Fruitvale,  and  have  a  delight- 
'ul  ride  through  a  very  pretty  country,  and 
at  Haywards  there  is  a  park  clubhouse  to 
satisfy  the  inner  man,  and  an  orchestra  that 
gives  a  concert  every  Sunday. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  1250,000.    Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT,  Manager 

Thli  company  loaoi  money  on  reai  estate  an<I  transacw  a  general 
trotit  banineKS.  It  at«o  raake<i  and  continues  abstracts  of  titles  and 
Issues  guarantee  policies  wbicb  protect  the  holder  against  loss. 

OFFICE,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  I'ost  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Gnaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHEI.AN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  IIoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
DiRKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A- 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


—Safe  Depo.sit  Vaults— 

f^irst  flatioQal  Bapl^  and°gtn 


Cor.  Bush 
some 
Streets 


Steel  Safes  rented  from  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 

— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables — 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  : 

OI  FICK   IIOr  RS— S  A.  M.  to  6  p.  M. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4^6,100  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  MONTGOMKRV  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  .-Vix  I,a  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 

Capital,  J2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

fnited  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

estate  of  J-\C0B  REHDEK,  Deceased. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  by  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jacob  Rehder, 
deceased,  to  the  creditors  of.  and  all  persons  having 
claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  Ihera 
with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months 
after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to  the  said 
Administrator,  at  Room  9,  319  Pine  Street,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  ol  the  business 
of  the  said  estate  in  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE. 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jacob  Rehder, 
Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  July  10,  1895. 

J.  D.  SUI.LIV,\N,  Attorney  (or  Administrator. 


I  N  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY  AND 
I  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

G.  W.  Ki  INK,  plaintiff,  Mathias  Ensch,  de- 
fendant. .\ction  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  ol  San  Franci>co,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  ol  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mathias  Ivnsch,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  yon  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
ill  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusi\'e 
of  the  day  ol  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  Summons— if  served  within  this  County;  or  if 
.served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days — or  judgment 
by  default  will  be  taken  against  you,  according  to 
the  prayer  of  said  Complaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  property  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  ol  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hyde  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87)  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  from  the  intersection  ol  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  Street  with  the  cast  line  of  Hyde  street; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  l  llis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iio)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  ¥.\\\s  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (no)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintiff 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  that  you  be  required  to  set  forth 
the  nature  of  your  claim  to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  costs  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, State  of  California,  this  i8th  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  ol  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C  F.  Cukrv.  Clerk. 

(SEAL)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  Madison,  attorney  (or  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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THE     WAV  B 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  ami  improvcnient  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  duo  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive; effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevtrs,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  l.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
From  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oBered' 


SAVE  YOUR 


FACE! 


Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
*    dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
complexion — are  rendered  well-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  a-sume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health,  l^ot  last- 
ing three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  anil  42  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco 


\  necessity  for  the  TOlLEt  tn  ?<■<;;•/«  -weal/ier  is 
MENNEN  S  Itornted  Talcum 


Toilet  Fowdeb 

sure  to gtU   Mennen  s ." 
Knrtciraed  by  higrhext  IVIediral 
A  uthoi  ii  A  .Skin  Tonic. 

Positively  relieves  Chafed  Skin, 
rrickly  Heat,  Sunb  irn.  etc.;  cures 
Kczema  and  kindred  troubles. 
Delightful  afte'-  shaving.  Makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy  and 
beautifies  the  complexion.  For 
Infants  anil  Adult«*. 
At  Druggists  or  by  mail,  25  cents. 
Send  for  sample 
(Name  this  paper.) 


FR?E 


[GKltHAKD  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  X.  J. 


Byron's 
Famous 
7 


1.  Hot  Silt  Spring:  iii- 
ternall  \  fur  dyspepsia; 
as  hath,  for  rheuma- 
tism. 

2.  Hot  Sulphurous  Mud 
Soring;  a  powerfully 
efficacious  bath  for 
rheumatism,  gout  and 
skia  di.seases. 

3.  Liver  and  Kidnry 
Sprino;  restores  and 
regulates  functions  of 
liver,  kidneys,  bladder, 
and  urinary  organs. 

4  Black  Sulphur 
Si)rlng:more  especially 
valuable  in  genito- 
uriuary  and  blood 
diseases. 

5.  White  Sulphur 
Sirino;  palatable,  in- 
vigorating. 

6.  Iron  Spring;  purifies 
and  enriches  the  blood. 

7.  Sirprise  Sprino; 

very  heavy;  powerful 
laxative. 
Write  now — address, 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Ccista  Co  ,  Cal- 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heigbts 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  .\gents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor,  Mills  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building:. 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 

And  still  the  new  woman  progresses  I 
Every  day  we  learn  of  a  fresh  field  of  labor 
in  which  she  is  making  strides.  Here  ih 
California  is  a  Mrs.  Stroobride,  who  has 
taken  up  an  abandoned  mine  and  has  al- 
ready succeeded  in  making  it  pay.  She 
has  located  other  mines  and  is  said  to  be  on 
the  verge  of  realizing  quite  a  fortune. 

In  Australia  there  is  being  organized 
a  Labor  Bureau  with  the  object  of 
simplifying  housekeeping.  It  is  pro- 
posed to  keep  a  staff  of  efficient  help, 
who  can  be  hired  by  the  hour  or  day 
as  the  case  demands.  The  scheme  compre- 
hends boarding  these  young  women,  so 
that  householders  whose  accommodations 
are  inadequate  will  not  have  to  consider  the 
question  of  accommodations,  and  can  have  a 
maid  either  permanently  or  transiently  as 
they  prefer.  This  should  aid  in  solving  the 
servant  question,  and  will  doubtless  appeal 
to  many  girls  who  now  complain  that 
a  domestic's  labors  are  never  over.  It  will 
also  do  away  with  the  responsibilities  of  the 
mistress,  who  feels  it  her  duty  to  .see  that 
her  maid  is  home  at  a  decent  hour  and  will 
eliminate  the  evenings  out  or  day  off  which 
are  the  horror  of  so  many  of  us. 

Here  is  an  anecdote  on  Woman's  Suffrage. 
During  an  election  before  the  Australian 
Ballot  Was  adopted,  one  of  the  lady  teachers  in 
Berkeley  on  the  way  to  school  met  a  working 
man  who  held  a  ballot  in  his  hand.  ' '  Would 
you  help  me  with  this,  Miss?  "  he  said.  "  It's 
my  eddycation  that's  been  neglected,  and  I 
can't  read  nor  write,  and  I'll  tell  ye  what 
names  to  write,  and  ye  can  put  them  in." 
He  then  gave  her  a  copy  of  the  Democratic 
ticket,  on  which  he  wished  to  scratch  cer' 
tain  names,  replacing  them  by  Republican 
nominees.  She  filled  in  his  paper,  and 
handed  it  to  him  with  the  remark.  "And 
what  do  you  think  of  Woman  Suffrage?" 
"  Do  you  mane  the  woman  to  vote?"  said 
he.  "  And  it's  me  that  would  like  to  know 
what  would  women  be  doin'  in  politics? 
What  do  they  know  about  voting  anyhow  ?  " 
These  are  the  men  who  keep  us  out  and 
misgovern  the  country. 

Now  that  the  maids  and  matrons  are  re- 
turning to  town,  they  will  in  all  probability, 
desire  to  rid  themselves  of  the  tan,  sunburn, 
and  freckles  resultant  from  a  too  attentive 
and  affectionate  sun.  Although  a  noted 
dermatologist  says  that  the  action  of  the  sun 
gives  elasticity  and  smoothness  to  the  skin, 
few  girls  desire  to  rival  the  red  Indian.  If 
the  sunburn  be  but  slight,  bathe  the  face 
with  a  dilution  of  witch  hazel  and  hot  water 
every  ten  minutes  for  an  hour.  Then  rub 
cold  cream  over  the  face  and  steam  it  with 
boiling  water  into  which  some  benzoin  has 
been  placed.  Finally  wash  it  in  cold  water 
and  toilet  water,  rub  more  cold  cream  on  it, 
and  sleep  for  an  hour  or  two. 

Black  laces  which  have  become  a  trifle 
rusty  can  be  completely  renovated  by  rolling 
them  carefully  on  a  piece  of  wood  or  on 
a  piece  of  glass  which  has  been  previously 
covered  with  flannel,  and  by  dipping  them 
iu  ale  or  in  cold  water  mixed  with  strong 
vinegar.  Unroll  them  gently,  and  iron 
them  between  pieces  of  black  muslin,  tak- 
ing care  that  the  iron  is  not  too  hot.  To 
cleau  white  laces,  roll  them  as  you  do  the 
black,  then  put  in  an  enameled  saucepan 
filled  with  weak  soap  water.  Iron  while 
still  damp  between  two  soft  napkins. 

Collars  and  fichus  are  the  indispensable 
addition  to  most  frocks.  It  does  not  matter 
whether  they  be  in  white,  black,  cream  or 
ecru,  they  are  the  latest.  Black  ones  are 
very  chic  made  of  Brussell's  net,  with  real 
appliqu^  lace  transferred  dexterously.  The 
trimming  on  the  smartest  bodices  forms  a 
horizontal  line  acro.ss  the  shoulders  and 
bust.  Fichus  are  all  draped  to  give  droop- 
ing shoulder  effects,  and  jockey  or  epau- 
lette trimmings  run  down  into  the  arm  seam 
in  order  to  give  the  lengthened  shoulder 
seam  effect. 

The  newest  canes  for  men  are  hollow  in- 
side from  top  to  bottom  and  are  made  to  be 
used  as  cigar  holders  and  which  may  be 
filled  every  morning  with  cigars  sufficient  to 
last  during  the  day.  The  head  of  this  cane 
is  rather  heavy  and  ornate,  being  either  a 
wild  duck's  head  in  gol  l  and  enamel  or 
some  conceit  of  that  sort.  They  have  a 
spring  which  when  pressed  raises  the  head 
and  pushes  up  the  cigar.  The  ferule  which 
matches  the  head  is  filled  with  lucifers. 

Widows  and  divorcers  when  attempting 
matrimony  for  the  second  time,  says  Vogue, 
now  must  wear  long  trained  dress  of  moire 
antique  in  that  peculiar  shade  of  mauve-pink 
called  orchydee,  trimmed  with  flounces  vo- 
lants and  panels  of  handsome  lace.  On  the 
head,  a  Spanish  mantilla  of  white  lace  ruffled 
and  coquettishly  fastened  with  a  half-gar- 
land or  diadem  of  unperceptibly  tinted  roses. 

Numberless  indeed  are  the  devices  for 
holding  down  the  skirt  of  the  fair  cyclist. 
Perhaps  the  most  practical  of  all  is  an  elastic 
strap  fastened  just  below  the  knee,  at  a 
point  which  is  determined  after  mounting 
the  wheel,  and  buttoned  to  the  gaiters  or 
arranged  so  that  the  foot  can  slip  through  it. 
 .-•h  

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana 
Bitters,  the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives 
health  and  strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRA.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


TAVERN-^ 


There  is  such  a  thing  as  having  too  much 
hair,  as  well  as  too  little,  aud  the  ten- 
dency is  particularly  destructive  to  beauty, 
when  it  displays  itself  on  uncovered  por- 
tions of  the  body,  where  hair  ought  not 
to  grow.  Not  infrequently  the  front  hair 
encroaches  on  the  forehead,  injuring  its 
outlines  and  imprinting  a  coarse  expres- 
sion ou  the  features.  The  neck  may  be 
overgrown  hy  a  short  unmanageable  growth. 
The  eyebrows  are  occasionally  connected 
by  scattered  bristles.  In  brunettes  espec- 
ially there  is  a  liabilitj-  to  the  appear- 
ance of  a  delicate  mustache  on  the  Upper 
lip,  and  a  development  of  Coarselsh  dark 
hair  on  the  foreanrts.  After  a  certain  age, 
partieUlaHy  iti  single  \vomen  both  chin 
and  upper  lip  are  apt  to  be  invaded  bj'  a 
short  beard,  not  at  all  attractive.  Moles 
and  birth-marks  are  usually  planted  with  a 
hairy  growth,  and  in  the  nostrils  and  the 
ears  a  bristly  tuft  is  often  found.  All  these 
I  are  iucotllpalible  with  good  looks,  and  in 
the  interest  of  beauty  should  be  removed, 
j  Some  diseases  are  accompanied  or  followed 
by  an  extraordinary  growth  of  hair,  not  only 
on  the  head  but  over  the  whole  body.  This 
,  is  occasionally  observable  in  consumptives, 
1  after  violent  fevers,  and  in  the  ct)urse  of 
diseases  peculiar  to  the  sesc, 

The  Oriental  ladies  had  a  horror  of  super- 
fluous hair  and  destroyed  them  with  the  most 
sedulous    care.     Therefore,  the  cosnletic 
science  of  Western  Europe  first  learned  the 
secret  of  depilatories,  or  hair- removing  com- 
I  pounds,  from  their  Ea.stern  neighbors.  The 
;  preparation  chiefly  used  has  been  carefully 
'  analyzed,  and  found  to  be  composed  of  a 
form  of  arsenic  or  quicklime.    It  is  imitated 
by  mixing  one  part  of  the  yellow  sulphuret 
;  of  arsenic,  known  in  couimercfe  as  otpithent, 
with  quicklime  and  powdered  starch.  This 
'  is  made  into  a  paste,  with  water,  and  laid 
on  the  part  from  which  it  is  intended  to 
remove  the  hair.  As  soon  as  much  smarting 
is  felt,  the  paste  is  removed  by  washing  with 
tepid  water,  and  the  hairs  will  come  away 
!  with  it.    Unless  it  is  done  skillfully  how- 
]  ever,  an  ugly  scar  may  be  left,  or  the  system 
poisoned  by  the  arsenic.    I  therefore  warn 
my  readers  against  using  this  or  any  depila- 
tory of  which  they  do  not  know  the  com- 
position, as  most  of  the  latter,  whether  they 
deny  it  or  not,  contain  some  arsenical  salt. 

As  I  am  in  a  position  to  fully  realize  the 
mortification  this  annoying  growth  has 
caused  and  .still  is  causing,  you  may  rest 
perfectly  assured  that  any  lady  so  afflicted 
has  niy  most  sincere  sympathy,  and  it  is 
1  with  a  feeling  of  gratification  that  I  can 
recommend  to  you  a  positively  permanent  cure 
I  for  this  obnoxious  growth.  So  cheer  up  1 
t  Forget  the  many  bitter  hours  of  the  past ! 
Look  forward  to  the  happy  future  in  store 
for  you,  for  at  last  you  can  have  every  one 
I  of  those  humiliating  hairs  destroyed  forever 
by  Electrolysis,  which  is  the  only  operation 
that  will  permanently  remove  superfluous 
hair,  and  even  in  this  operation  much  skill 
is  required.  An  experienced  operator  is  able 
to  remove  from  the  skin  with  absolute 
accuracy  any  abnormal  growth,  and  this  is 
accomplished  so  gradually  and  with  such 
perfection,  that  the  new  tissue  which 
replaces  that  which  is  destroyed  has  a  per- 
fectly natural  and  healthy  appearance  very 
j  gratifying  to  the  patient. 
I  The  gradual  manner  in  which  the  tissue 
is  destroyed  allows  a  new  growth  to  form  as 
rapidly  as  the  old  is  removed,  thus  entirely 
avoiding  the  .scar  which  usually  remains 
after  cauterization  and  all  other  surgical 
operations.  It  is  always  possible  for  a 
person  who  is  dubious  about  these  opera- 
tions to  have  two  or  three  hairs  or  a  small 
portion  of  a  mole  removed,  and  then  watch 
the  results  until  satisfied.  The  average  sur- 
face that  can  be  treated  at  one  operation  is 
about  a  quarter  of  an  inch  square,  but  the 
location  and  circulation  have  much  to  do 
with  determining  the  extent  and  frequency 
of  the  treatment. 

What  causes  the  growth  of  superfluous 
hair  upon  the  face  is  a  point  on  which  the 
authorities  are  not  agreed.  There  are  two 
or  three  factors  which  have  been  recognized 
as  possible  causes  of  this  great  enemj'  to 
beauty.  Hereditary  causes,  and,  conse- 
quently those  of  race  characteristics  hold 
the  most  prominent  place. 
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%  Castle 


Open,  June  1,  1895 

Geo.  SCHONEWALO,  M*N*otn 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 

I  »*****•*« 

SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 

Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  L<iFTi  s,  at  Castella,  isstill  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 


A  new  candidate  fbr  public  favflr 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  tlie  Shasta  region, about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  can\pers.  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  ot  heaUh  and  pleasure.  Easy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroad i,  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Retreat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4t  Duns- 
muir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 

SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel. 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 

Reduced  Rates,'^s»o^?wi^i 

be  made  by  the 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  G00D.MAN,  Gen.  Pass,  Agt., 
San  Francisco, 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


;al. 


fl.P.HOTflLlHG&Co. 


Importers  and  Wholesale  Dealers 
in  Finest  Qualities  of 

Foreign  and  Domestic 


.  and 

429=437  JACKSON  ST. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temper.tture  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SCTTER  STREET 


Andre's  Employment  Office 


Established  1856 


Telephone  130« 


315   STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants   of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP   .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


BFTER  sufferine  for  twentv  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  that  Nelson'  Aniyco.se 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  afforded  me  any  relief 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  tho.se  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P.  CROWLEY. 
Chief  of  Police,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


THE     WAV  B 
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floTELi  ^  Del  ^  J^LofiTB 


QEORQE  SCHONKWALD, 


Monterey,  Gal. 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


V 


The  Most  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  in  the  World 


"A 


Santa  Csitalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Quests 


Gfand  Attractions 

Pop  the  


Summef  Season  189S 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeen  soloists 
of  exceptioiial  merit. 


^Pfh  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to 


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.  SPRING  STREET, 

 LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Where  are  You 
Going  to  Stop? 

We  would  respectfully  remind 
you  that  the 

j^otel  pi(^a5a9t09 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONES  STS., 


Is  a  large  and  magnificently  appointed 
Family  and  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the 
most  pleasant  and  convenient  part  of  the 
city.   

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  hotel,  Sutter 
St.  line  direct  from  the  ferry. 
Sanitary  Plumbing.       Cuisine  Perfect. 

Rates,  Reasonable 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


TRY  THE 


CALiFoi(wiii  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  wtth  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  H,  WABFIELD 

....  Proprietor. . . . 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


La  Grande  Laundry 

Telephone  South  405        23  POWELL  ST. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


THE     WAV  K 


Louis  Roederer  Champape 


HICHCST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


i/^  BRUT  [Gold  Seal) 

^  An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

I  GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Brown  Seal) 

V  The  Perfeclion  of  a  Dry  Wine 

I  CARTE  BLANCHE  {White  Seal) 

@)  A  Rich  Wine 

^/^.-eva-  


MacondrayBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
I'acific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


EXTRA 
41 


E.  MARTIN 
&C0. 

Established  in  185S 

Have 
Removed 


TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

411  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

San  Francisco 


J0[  POHEIM,  Ill[  TAILOR, 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IN  prices. 

StjUsh  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4.50 
Fine  Casiimere  and 

Doeskin  pants  ts  order  from  $6 
Tiie  very  finest  Engligli  and 
Scotcli  Goods  to  oMerfrom  $8 
All  Wool  Business  Suits 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  50 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Fique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $30 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  i  203  Moatgofflery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
72i  Market  St.  1110  &  1112  MarlcetSt. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


195  Fourtenth  St.,  OaUani,  Cal. 


<^  SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
N.    advertising.   The  subject  is  too  profound, 
^    too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
(^)    person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
S)    matter.    The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  (t) 
,j)    full  of  dangerous  places.    All  business  men    ^, , 
N    would  do  well  to  engage  a  sate  guide  to  con- 
y-^    duct  them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them  ' 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  t,' ' 

I  Pt^iHTEns-  INK  I 

^  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

(?>    published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  # 
^    a  magaziueofidea^,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
«)    Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  ip) 
S    for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 
America — probably  of  the  globe.    Business  ^' 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  C 
©)    services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.    A  sample  (p 
copy  costs  nothing. 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

f(\erQ\)aY)\:  Jailors^ 

622  MARKET  Street    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware      o  o 

o       o       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 

THE  PRESS  GlilPPlJlG  BUREAU 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
^     and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


To  the  Readers 

_       Tlie  Wave, 

Who  contemplate  making 
a  trip  East 
Remember  that  the 

UNION  PACIFIC 
^RAILWAY 


Is  the  only  line 
running 

riilliuan  Double  Drawing-Room 
Sleepers  and  Dining  Cars 

SAN   FRANCISCO  TO  CHICAGO 

DAILY,  WITHOUT  CHANGE 


5ime 


4  1-2  Days  to  New  York 

3  1-a  Days  to  Chicago 

4  1-2  Days  to  Boston 

For  Tickets  and  Sleeping-Car  Accommodations,  call 

on,  or  address,  D.  W.  HITCHCOCK, 

I  Montgomery  Street,  General  Agent 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


To- 


CHICACO  IN  3^  DAYS 

VIA 


The  Koi^th-Westei^n  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


The 
Short 
Line  to- 


ASTORIA  vPPMlAH_D 
AND  THE  NORTHWEST 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  time,  goed  serriceand  accommodations 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.  F. 
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$1  .50  PER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 


Send  for  Circular 


Health  is 
Economy 


A  well  man  can  do  as 
much  work  as  two  men 
who  are  ' '  under  the 
weather, ' '  and  do  it  bet- 
ter. A  box  of  Ripans 
Tabules  in  the  office 
will  save  hired  help. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Saturday,  August  3, 1S95, 
at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono' 
lulu  and  Auckland.  Thurs- 
day, August  22,  1895,  at  2  p.m- 
Special  Part les— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  An 
gust  .^d  and  27th. 
iCook  s  Party,  August  3d.) 
Ticket  office — 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  GO. 

Througti  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— C&\\\n% 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S.S.  "San  Juan,"  August  8;  S.S. 
"Colon,"  August  17;   S  S.  "San  Jose,"  August  28: 
S  S.  "Aztec,"  (Freight  only)  September  7,  1895 
Japan  and  Chma  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  wilh  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.  S."City  of  Peking,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, August  3;  S.  S.  "China,"  August  13;  S.  S. 
"Peru,"  September  3;  S.S."City  of  Rio de  Janeiro," 
September  21,  1S95. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
office.  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


PALATINE 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and   Puget  Sound  ports. 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 
~  For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barljara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  An  geles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


Importer s^-  (dvim^^^ 

PflOIOGRArHICAPPARATU,5&SUPPLIE5Ql 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recommended  by  physicians 
to  those  sufferinsf  from  luno-, 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 
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DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  California  Street 

SAN  FBANClSi  I) 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers  ^ 


The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetinore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1889  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-BOWEN  C'OMPASY 

140  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER    OCCIOCNTAL  HOTKL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naugrht,  \Vag:ou  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumeutal  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .   Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian; 
I  laid  out  on  the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ; 
beautiful,  permanent  and  easy  of  access;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  Otllce— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.J.Gallagher  H.  B.  McAvov 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  FLA.NAliAN  &  Gallagiikk 

Funeral  Directors 

No.  20  Fifth  street 

Tel.  South  80         opp.  Lincoln  Scho..i.  San  Francisco 


ORDER  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    '  Phone  1 960 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  $8,800,000 


INSURANCE  CO. 
—  OF  ENGLAND 


CHAS.  A.  LATON,  Manager 

439  CAUFQBNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
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THE  UNIONS  FORCING  THE  FIGHTING. 


The  man  Knox,  who  was  once  suspected  of 
having  murdered  the  engineer  of  the  railroad  train, 
which  tried  to  break  the  blockade  on  the  Central 
Pacific  last  July,  together  with  two  other  fellows  of 
his  type  named  Rose  and  Farquhar,  have  under- 
taken to  organize  a  National  Labor  Army  with  a 
view  to  establishing  a  despotism  by  the  labor 
unions.  Recruits  are  being  drilled  at  11 59  Mission 
Street,  and  818  Howard  Street,  and  though  they 
are  at  present  unprovided  with  arms,  they  are  being 
taught  to  march  and  to  form  in  line.  They  hope 
presently  to  obtain  from  some  pliant  Governor 
recognition  as  part  of  the  National  Guard. 

Their  purposes  may  be  inferred  from  their 
"declaration  of  principles,"  which  avers  that  "  the 
ballot  does  not  express  the  true  verdict  of  the  will 
of  the  people,  and  that  its  purity  must  be  protected 
at  any  cost  or  sacrifice,"  and  that  it  is  "  impera- 
tively the  duty  of  every  man  who  has  the  interest 
of  this  country  at  heart,  to  do  all  in  his  power 
through  the  organization  of  this  army  to  secure  the 
power  and  freedom  guaranteed  to  all  true  citizens 
of  these  United  States."  The  meaning  of  this  bal- 
derdash is,  that  when  the  rapscallions  of  the  labor 
unions  next  undertake  to  upset  business,  and  to 
overturn  industry  and  trade,  they  shall  have  an 
organized  body  of  insurgents  ready  to  take  the 
field  against  the  police  and  the  regulars,  and 
to  enforce  their  views  with  the  bayonet  and  the 
torch. 

The  declaration  of  Knox,  Rose,  and  Farquhar 
will  not  carry  dismay  into  the  souls  of  intelligent 
citizens.  Such  fellows  are  always  cowards;  a  thou- 
sand of  them  would  fly  howling  if  they  were 
attacked  by  a  company  of  Superintendent  Crowley's 
police.  But  their  declaration  shows  the  spirit 
which  is  in  them.  Their  ignorance  is  so  crass  that 
they  repeat  in  evident  sincerity  the  nonsense 
about  their  being  hired  slaves,  ground  down  by  the 
crushing  wrong  of  corporate  oppression.  And  it  is 
not  to  be  denied  that,  if  a  few  hundred  of  them 
were  banded  together,  they  might  do  a  great  deal 
of  mischief  before  they  were  reduced  to  subjection. 
In  times  past,  mobs  such  as  they  would  constitute, 
have  burned  public  buildings,  gutted  private  resi- 
dences, assassinated  conspicuous  citizens  before  the 
hand  of  authority  was  outstretched  to  crush  them. 
It  is  quite  on  the  cards  that  history  might  repeat 
itself,  especially  as  it  seems  to  be  the  joy  and  pleas- 
ure of  the  city  press  to  pat  these  ruffians  on  the 
head,  and  to  aid  and  abet  them  in  their  aims. 

Knox  and  his  fellows  complain  of  being  black- 
listed by  employers  of  labor,  and  bring  suit  against 


the  officers  of  the  Southern  Pacific  because  they 
decline  to  re-employ  men  who  did  their  best  in 
July,  1894,  to  destroy  the  business  of  the  railroad. 
They  have  engaged  a  so-called  lawyer  named  Mon- 
teith  to  prosecute  their  case.  But  surely,  in  the 
brain  of  some  one  of  these  blacklisted  unfortunates 
there  must  be  a  stray  atom  of  common  sense.  If 
there  is,  its  possessor  must  realize  that  self-preser- 
vation is  the  first  law  of  nature,  and  that  no  man 
can  be  expected  to  feed  the  enemy  who  turns  and 
rends  him.  These  stray  survivors  of  the  American 
Railway  Union  must  remember  that  a  little  over  a 
year  ago,  under  the  orders  of  the  felon  Debs,  they 
stopped  the  railroad  trains,  laid  an  embargo  on 
business,  inflicted  severe  injury  on  fruit  growers 
and  merchants,  and  put  the  Company  to  an  ex- 
pense which  has  been  roughly  reckoned  at  a  million. 
Can  they  wonder  that  the  persons  and  the  cor- 
porations they  injured  now  refuse  to  place  them 
in  positions  where  they  can  repeat  the  injury  ? 
Who  wants  to  take  to  his  bosom  a  traitor  who  tried 
to  ruin  the  employer  that  gave  him  bread  ? 

The  Southern  Pacific  Company  has  withdrawn 
its  suits  against  the  strikers  of  July,  1894,  who,  by 
violence  and  intimidation,  prevented  the  trains 
from  running.  They  were  not  worth  powder  and 
shot.  But  employers  of  labor  will  evince  a  low 
order  of  intelligence  if  they  do  not  realize  that  the 
war  which  is  going  through  its  incipient  stage  must 
be  fought  out,  and  the  sooner  the  better.  There  is 
not  room  in  this  country  for  honest  industry  and 
the  labor  unions.  Either  the  former  must  put  the 
unions  down,  or  the  latter  will  put  it  down,  and 
having  established  a  monopoly  of  labor,  will  find 
that  there  is  no  employment  to  fight  over.  In  the 
interest  of  the  honest  workingman,  whose  living  is 
at  stake,  the  lime  has  come  to  crush  the  unions  out 
of  existence.  A  union  for  mutual  help  and  mutual 
relief  in  times  of  distress  is  an  institution  which 
every  one  can  cheerfully  support.  But  a  union 
which  denies  to  American  citizens  the  right  to  earn 
their  living  in  order  that  foreigners  may  fatten,  a 
union  which  culminates  in  the  organization  of  a 
national  labor  army  to  carry  on  war  against  law 
and  order,  is  a  pest  which  far-seeing  citizens  ought 
to  stamp  out  of  existence.  The  job  required  is  not 
difficult.  It  should  be  undertaken  gradually  in 
one  industry  after  another.  The  example  of  the 
New  York  Central  Railroad  should  be  followed. 
It  would  be  well  if  the  Southern  Pacific  adopted 
a  rule  that  no  member  of  the  American  Railway 
Union  should  be  employed,  and  that  any  railroad 
hand  who  joined  that  order  should  be  considered 
as  having  resigned  his  position.  That  would  be 
fighting  the  devil  with  fire,  and  it  could  not  but 
have  the  effect  of  supplying  the  corporation  with  a 
force  whose  loyalty  could  be  relied  on. 


A  SINGLE  TERM  PRESIDENCY. 


If  it  were  not  that  the  good  sense  of  the  people 
of  the  United  States  makes  the  prattle  of  office- 
seekers  and  office-holders  concerning  a  third  term  for 
Cleveland  a  tale  told  by  an  idiot — signifying  noth- 
ing— there  would  be  ground  for  the  belief  that  their 
capacity  for  the  conduct  of  Government  was  no 
greater  than  that  of  their  continental  neighbors  of 
Central  America.  Indeed,  in  view  of  our  experi- 
ence with  that  vain,  ob.stinate  and  dictatorial 
man  the  very  intimation  that  in  a  Government 
of  nearly  seventy  millions  of  the  most  enlightened 
people  on  earth  he  is  the  only  one  to  whom  the 
Democratic  party  can  intrust  its  confidence  is  an 
unpardonable  insult. 

Mark,  now,  the  characteristically  great  man  who 
voluntarily  retired  from  the  service  of  his  country 
while  yet  the  love  of  the  people  and  their  faith  in 
his  wisdom  and  patriotism  was  undiminished,  and 
think  what  was  implied  in  the  refusal  of  Washing- 
ton to  permit  that  affection  to  be  manifested  in  an 
election  to  a  third  term.  To  accept  the  nomination 
was  to  set  an  example  which  he  well  knew  the  self- 
seeking  politicians  would  cite  as  a  precedent  and 


by  which  some  inordinately  ambitious  one  would 
seek  at  first  through  fraud  and  finally  by  force 
to  hold  the  office  for  life.  Time  has  verified  his 
prevision. 

At  the  in.stance  of  a  faction  of  desperate  and  un- 
scrupulous politicians,  for  their  own  advantage  and 
to  the  imminent  peril  of  the  Republic,  General 
Grant  was  induced  to  solicit  a  third  election.  The 
shock  which  the  public  sustained  from  this  unparal- 
leled act  was  painful.  In  order  to  obtain  control 
of  the  regular  organization  of  the  Republican  party 
they  stuffed  the  convention  with  purchasable  negro 
delegations  from  nearly  every  southern  State,  none 
of  which,  however,  represented  a  single  electoral 
vote.  Notwith.standing  the  conspirators  were  but 
a  faction  of  the  party,  they  made  a  showing  of 
more  than  three  hundred  votes  for  the  third  term 
candidate.  Demoralized  as  public  sentiment  was 
by  the  war,  and  idolized  as  Grant  was  by  the  Re- 
publicans, this  was  a  demand  upon  their  gratitude 
which  could  not  be  honored. 

One  would  naturally  suppose  that  with  this  bit 
of  political  history  fresh  in  memory,  that  the 
audacious  trick  would  not  be  repeated  during  the 
same  generation.  That  would  be  to  presume  that 
there  existed  no  longer  a  motive  for  an  alliance 
between  knavish  politicians  and  overweening  ambi- 
tion. There  can,  however,  be  no  doubt  that  the 
political  admirers  of  Cleveland  have  been  sounding 
the  local  leaders  with  a  view  of  ascertaining  what 
the  chances  are  for  making  a  Presidential  campaign 
on  his  patent  fraud  "  sound  money."  Those  sound- 
ings have  evidently  not  been  satisfactory,  and 
unless  the  Democratic  party  be  stricken  with 
judicial  blindness  there  will  be  no  cause  to  marvel 
at  the  stupidity  of  Cleveland  in  imitating  Grant. 

There  will  be  adequate  compensation  for  the 
exhibition  by  Cleveland  of  his  offensive  ambition 
if  it  contributes  to  limiting  hereafter  the  Presi- 
dential incumbent,  to  the  term  prescribed  in  the 
constitution,  by  a  denial  to  him  of  a  renomination. 
There  is  everything  to  be  gained  by  this  essentially 
necessary  reform. 

Space  does  not  permit  of  calling  attention  to  the 
many  vicious  practices  involved  in  a  Presidential 
re-election.  A  flagrant  instance  was  that  of  the 
herding  of  office-holders  at  the  Minneapolis  Con- 
vention in  the  interest  of  President  Harrison. 
And  now  to  serve  Cleveland  and  obtain  for  them- 
selves another  term,  Federal  office-holders  are 
engaged  in  States  where  elections  are  being  held  in 
promoting  the  selection  of  "sound  money"  dele- 
gates, and  to  indorse  the  financial  policy  of  the 
dictator,  whose  congenital  blundering  has  rent  the 
party  in  twain.  It  was  the  ambition  of  Van  Buren 
for  re-election  which  incited  him  to  create  faction 
in  the  party,  and  thereby  secure  a  personal  follow- 
ing with  which  to  force  a  renomination  and  failing 
therein  to  defeat  the  chosen  candidate  by  creating  a 
divi-sion. 

The  greatest  political  evil  in  the  United  States  is 
re-election  to  executive  and  ministerial  offices.  It 
is  the  hope  of  re-election  which  induces  candidates 
to  lavish  money  to  secure  a  first  term  and  is  the 
prime  cause  of  the  corruption  of  electors.  The 
time  must  come  when  the  incumbents  of  executive 
and  ministerial  offices  who  have  patronage  to 
bestow  will  be  limited  to  a  single  term,  but  imme- 
diate attention  should  be  directed  to  limiting  the 
service  of  the  President  thereto,  as  his  re-election 
involves  dangers  which  may,  when  least  expected, 
threaten  the  existence  of  the  Republic. 


A  CRITIC  OF  DEMOCRACY. 


Mr.  Jerome  K.  Jerome,  who  has  trodden  In  turn 
every  path  in  letters,  and  who  is  best  known  by 
his  amusing  stories.  In  Stageland  and  Three  Men 
in  a  Boat,"  is  now  editing  a  paper  in  London  called 
The  Idler,  wherein  he  ventilates  his  view  of  a 
democratic  system  of  government  as  follows: 

Democracy  is  idle  folly,  and  no  one  but  an  uneducated 
fool  can  believe  in  it.    Ten  thousand  idiots  cannot  teach 
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one  child  the  wisdom  of  Democracy.    It  has  been  given  its 

chance  and  its  value  has  been  proved. 

It  grew  up  as  a  weed  from  the  world's  highway  in  the 
earh-  morning  of  history,  to  be  trampled  under  foot  with  a 
laugh  as  the  pioneers  of  the  human  race  pushed  their  slow 
way  across  the  X'ral  Mountains. 

It  was  reared  again  in  Greece  and  Rome,  to  be  mowed 
down  by  the  sword.  It  had  its  opportunitj'  in  France  a 
hundred  years  ago,  and  it  was  swept  away. 

It  was  set  up  to  be  worshipped  in  America,  and  to-day 
America  worships  the  almighty  dollar,  and  the  almighty 
dollar  tyrannizes  over  her  with  a  rod  of  gold,  such  as  no 
people  in  the  old  uiouarchial  days  would  have  tolerated. 

This  is  painful  reading  for  an  American,  the 
more  painful  as,  if  we  conclude  to  take  Mr.  Jerome's 
advice,  and  abolish  our  present  system  of  govern- 
ment, it  is  not  easy  to  see  what  we  shall  substitute 
in  its  place,  or  how  the  substitution  is  to  be 
effected. 

A  people  must  either  govern  themselves,  in 
which  case  they  are  said  to  establish  a  Democracy;  or 
they  must  be  governed  by  a  few  individuals  selected 
by  chance  or  hereditary  succession,  in  which  case 
they  are  said  to  plant  an  oligarchy;  or  they  must 
be  governed  by  a  single  individual  who  is  respon- 
sible to  God  and  his  conscience  for  his  acts,  which 
form  of  government  is  called  a  despotic  monarchy. 
These  three  are  the  only  forms  of  government 
which  the  ingenuity  of  man  has  devised;  a  nation 
must  choose  one  of  them,  or  accept  anarchy  as  its 
fate.  If,  with  Mr.  Jerome,  we  set  aside  Democracy 
as  "  idle  folly,"  we  must  choose  between  monarchy 
and  oligarchy.  But  there  is  in  this  country  no 
material  for  either.  We  have  distinguished  families 
in  several  States;  but  there  is  not  one  so  distin- 
guished that  the  country  would  submit  to  the 
despotic  and  hereditary  rule  of  one  of  its  members. 
Nor  is  there  any  one  class  so  superior  to  the  general 
mass  of  the  people  that  power  would  be  willingly 
confided  to  it,  to  the  exclusion  of  other  citizens. 
An  attempt  to  plant  an  oligarchy  or  a  monarchy 
would  simply  be  to  inaugurate  civil  war. 

Being  a  writer  of  fiction,  Mr.  Jerome  did  not 
deem  it  necessary  to  include  history  among  his 
studies.  Thus  he  says  that  "  Democracy  grew  up 
as  a  weed  in  the  early  morning  of  history  to  be 
trampled  under  foot  when  the  pioneers  of  the 
human  race  crossed  the  Ural  Mountains."  He  is 
evidently  under  the  impression  that  Europe  was 
peopled  from  Asia,  which  he  would  find  it  hard  to 
prove,  and  he  is  unaware  that  the  nations  which 
flourished  in  "  the  morning  of  history  "  were  ruled 
by  Kings  without  a  single  exception.  He  says  that 
Democracy  was  "  reared  again  in  Greece  and  Rome, 
to  be  mowed  down  by  the  sword."  He  is  appar- 
ently unaware  that  there  never  was  an  approach  to 
Democracy  among  the  Greek  States.  Athens  and 
her  allies  being  oligarchies,  while  Lacedemon  and 
Macedonia  were  monarchies.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that 
pupils  in  the  common  schools  in  this  country  do  not 
need  to  be  told  that  Rome  was  never  a  democracy; 
there  were  brief  periods  when  the  tribes  obtained  a 
semblance  of  power;  but  Rome  was  really  ruled  by 
an  oligarchy  until  it  passed  under  the  control  of 
despotic  emperors.  When  Mr.  Jerome  adds  that 
' '  democracy  had  its  opportunity  in  France  a  hun- 
dred years  ago,  and  was  swept  away,"  we  are 
driven  to  infer  that  he  neither  reads  newspapers  nor 
books  of  history. 

We  in  this  country  are  well  aware  of  the  short- 
comings of  the  system  of  Government  under  which 
we  live,  especially  in  large  cities.  We  remember 
Macaulay's  warning  that  our  trouble  would  come 
when  our  vast  landed  domain  was  fully  occupied. 
It  has  come,  in  the  shape  of  proletarian  discontent, 
organizations  of  the  wage-earning  class  against 
order,  and  the  growing  diflBculty  of  keeping  the 
populace  in  subjection  to  law  without  an  increase 
of  the  military  force  which  might  prove  a  menace 
to  liberty,  and  might  lead  eventually  to  a  military 
despotism.  But  it  will  be  observed  that  the  evils 
which  threaten  us  do  not  spring  from  a  democratic 
form  of  government.  Thej'  proceed  from  the  in- 
creasing difficulty  which  people  find  in  securing 
food  as  their  numbers  swell.  They  would  occur  as 
often,  and  be  as  threatening  under  an  oligarchy  or 
a  monarchy  as  under  a  Democratic  Republic.  It 
was  not  because  every  man  has  a  vote  that  the 
American  Railway  Union  started  an  insurrection 
last  year;  they  would  have  done  the  same  thing 
under  any  form  of  government.  To  hold  the 
principles  of  Democracy  responsible  for  the  riotous 
proceedings  of  Debs  and  his  crew  is  to  exhibit 
confusion  of  mind,  and  to  confound  accidental  co- 
incidence with  cause  and  effect. 

We  all  know  that  our  system  is  defective.  But 
what  system  would  be  without  defect  ?  We  admit 
that  our  politics  are  tainted  with  corruption;  but 
they  are  not  as  corrupt  as  the  politics  of  Imperial 
Russia  or  Imperial  China.  We  observe  that  Con- 
gress sometimes  passes  absurd  laws;  but  they  are  not 
more  absurd  than  some  of  the  measures  which  are 
adopted  by  the  Parliament  of  oligarchical  England. 
We  deplore  the  weakness  which  our  Government 


sometimes  displays  in  enforcing  its  authority;  but 
much  greater  weakness  has  lately  been  exhibited  in 
Asia  Minor  by  Imperial  Turkey.  If  people  waited 
till  they  could  devise  a  perfect  system  before  decid- 
ing upon  a  form  of  government,  anarchy  would  be 
everlasting.  They  make  shift  with  the  be.st  sys- 
tem they  can  contrive,  in  view  of  existing  con- 
ditions, and  current  possibilities,  and  they  put  up 
with  its  faults.  Mr.  Jerome  K.  Jerome  is  a 
theorizer  who  should  be  put  to  bed. 

 ►  •■•  

THE  PRESS  AND  THE  RAILROADS. 


There  is  something  decidedly  contemptible  about 
daily  journalism.  The  press  is  the  slave  of  the 
nickel.  The  subscription  list  is  its  Bible,  its  guide, 
and  philosopher.  Let  five  hundred — yes,  two  hun- 
dred— citizens,  acting  in  concert,  order  their  daily 
paper  stopped,  a  panic  will  follow  in  the  business 
office,  and  the  editorial  expression  of  the  journal 
will  swerve  and  take  a  directly  opposite  course. 
This  is  contemptible  cowardice,  but  it  is'  the  truth 
in  respect  even  to  newspapers  boasting  loudest  of 
their  circulation  and  independence.  Things  have 
come  to  such  a  pass,  that  messengers  are  hurried  to 
dissatisfied  subscribers  to  enquire  into  the  cause  of 
discontent,  so  as  to  enable  the  editor  to  trim  the 
opinions  of  his  journal  to  meet  the  views  of  rebel- 
lious protestants.  Of  such  stuff  are  our  bold  and 
fearless  moulders  of  public  opinion  made.  With 
this  understanding  firmly  fixed  in  the  public  mind, 
one  may  better  comprehend  the  animus  that 
prompts  the  policy  of  the  press. 

Desiring  a  reputation  for  braverj',  they  have 
pictured  in  scarlet  tones  the  dangers  that  beset  the 
journalist  who  attacks  the  corporations.  And  then, 
with  mock  courage  and  loud-sounding  clamor,  they 
fall  upon  the  "dangerous"  creature,  much  as  a 
crowd  of  shouting  boys  make  sorties  on  a  mimic 
fort.  Just  now  these  precious  editors  of  ours  are 
bravely  assaulting  the  street  railway  companies, 
and  demanding  a  reduction  of  fare  from  five  to  two 
and  a  half  cents.  Adroitly  and  cunningly  manipu- 
lated, a  movement  as  noyel  as  this  might  result  in 
a  few  more  subscribers.  Nothing  can  be  clearer 
than  the  fact  that  the  paper  advocating  such  a 
course  is  guided  by  the  highest  and  most  honorable 
motives  possible  to  conceive.  But  mark  the  method 
of  procedure.  It  is  so  just,  so  straightforward, 
and  so  eminently  wise.  The  officers  of  the  corpo- 
ration declare  that  the  road  could  not  pay  conductors 
and  gripmen  at  the  rate  proposed.  Only  in 
Europe  where  wages  are  at  a  minimum  are  such 
rates  possible.  But  this  condition  of  affairs  cuts  no 
figure  with  our  nickel-in-the-.slot  contemporaries. 
Mark  the  course  they  have  pursued  !  Simon 
Grunsky,  who  keeps  a  jewelry  store  on  Tar  Flat, 
and  Milton  Comeasy,  neighbor  to  Simon,  were  in  ' 
print  la.st  week.  The  greatest  daily  in  California  \ 
interviewed  them,  with  a  seriousness  which  might 
move  a  horse  to  laughter,  to  ascertain  whether  ] 
they  thought  the  street  railway  companies  could 
afford  to  reduce  fares  to  two  and  a  half  cents. 
With  a  fine  spirit  of  unselfishness,  both  of  these  dis- 
tinguished financiers  declared  that  such  a  reduction 
would  be  a  "  good  thing."  Their  views  were  very 
decided,  and  their  reasons  for  having  anj'  views 
at  all  on  the  subject  were  as  broad  and  public 
spirited  as  those  of  the  journal  printing  the  inter-; 
views.  Mr.  Grunsky  thought  if  fares  were  reduced 
people  would  have  more  money  to  purchase  jewelry ; 
and  Mr.  Comea.sy  thought  he  might  catch  a 
dollar  or  two  of  the  money  as  it  floated  by 
to  Grunskj^'s  rolled  gold  establishment.  Of 
course,  these  are  cogent,  unanswerable  argu- 
ments why  fares  should  be  reduced;  notwithstand- 
ing the  fact  that  such  a  rate  would  not  yield 
enough  to  cover  the  wages  of  conductors  and  grip- 
men.  Grunsky  and  Comeasy  would  have  more 
money,  and  the  people  more  jewelrj'  and  things; 
so  what  matter  if  wages  of  conductors  and  gripmen 
go  down  in  consequence.  Let  the  citizen  seriously 
consider  for  a  moment  the  application  of  such  a 
contemptible  policy  as  this  to  his  own  busi- 
ness— and  the  time  is  fast  coming  when  the 
wretched  sentiment  to  which  this  k'ud  of  nonsense 
is  catering  will  not  be  satisfied  with  the  daily  dish 
of  railroad  roast.  Something  more  will  be  wanted. 
Next  it  will  be  the  banks  and  other  wealthy  insti- 
tutions. The  spirit  of  hatred  and  envy  that  is  being 
bred  by  this  kind  of  journalism  is  the  most 
dangerous  sentiment  that  exists  in  America 
to-day.  There  is  a  red,  lawless  hand  now  threaten- 
ing the  peace  of  this  Nation,  the  responsibility  for 
which  must  be  credited  to  just  such  incendiary  writ- 
ing. There  is  being  bred  in  America  a  dangerous 
spirit  of  dissatisfaction  and  unrest  which  concerns 
everj'^  citizen  who  owns  a  home  or  cares  a  farthing 
for  the  welfare  of  his  country.  Our  railroad  corpo- 
rations are  not  perfect.  They  make  mistakes  and 
commit  blunders  enough,  it  would  seem,  to  furnish 
the  press  with  material  for  their  attacks  without 


whetting  the  appetite  of  the  firebrands  and  rascals 
with  imaginative  wrongs  and  abuses.  The  worst 
feature  of  this  most  recent  outbreak  of  journalistic 
pus  is  that  it  stands  without  warrant  in  decency, 
truth  or  justice. 

San  Francisco  may  justly  boast  of  the  best  street 
railway  service  in  America.  Even  Julian  Ralph, 
who  found  fault  with  every  mile  of  rails  and  ties 
laid  within  the  borders  of  the  State,  was  forced  to 
admit  this.  He  declared  the  Market-street  railway 
system  to  be  "extraordinary  and  well-nigh  per- 
fect" and  "not  fairly  open  to  criticism."  Such, 
too,  is  the  verdict  of  every  quasi  respectable  man 
in  the  community.  But  there  is  a  spirit  abroad  in 
the  press  to  attack  corporations.  Whether  this 
course  increases  the  subscription  list  or  leads  to 
profitable  silence,  one  may  not  say;  but  it  is  abroad. 
It  has  a  nasty,  viciotis  snap  to  it.  It  is  saturated 
with  a  spirit  of  unfairness.  It  distorts  the  truth, 
misrepresents  facts,  and  is  so  persistent  that  there 
must  be  profit  in  it  somewhere,  or  the  field  would 
quickly  be  abandoned.  Speaking  on  this  subject, 
in  the  New  York  Recorder  last  Sunday,  "  Howard's 
Letter  "  says:  "  Nothing  is  odder  in  the  journalism 
of  the  day  than  the  universal  slangwhanging  to  which 
corporations  are  subjected.  These  great  factors 
in  the  mercantile  supremacy  of  our  land  are  daily 
criticized  in  the  most  offensive  manner,  and  their 
managers  blackguarded  in  a  most  outrageous  style, 
because  of  their  success,  by  men  whose  sole  god  is 
money,  whose  single  end  and  aim  is  wealth,  whose 
proudest  boast  is  the  extent  of  their  circulation,  and 
who,  while  actuated  by  the  meanest  and  lowest 
motives,  seek  to  pose  in  the  eyes  of  their  fellow- 
citizens  as  conservators  of  the  Commonwealth  and 
the  independence  of  the  individual  citizen." 

It  does  not  matter  particularly  to  the  daily  press 
whether  the  charges  be  true  or  not,  so  long  as 
they  be  sensational.  Take  this  recent  paper  sen- 
sation relating  to  the  transfer  system.  The  daily 
press  in  startling,  screaming  headlines  declared  it 
the  intention  of  the  Companies  to  abandon  trans- 
fers entirely,  and  exact  double  fare  from  passen- 
gers. There  was  not  a  word  of  truth  in  the 
whole  story.  Here  are  the  facts;  Some  time 
ago  it  was  discovered  that  a  number  of 
newsboys  had  been  driving  a  flourishing  trade  in 
stolen  transfers.  The  honorable  citizen  was  in- 
duced to  buy  a  daily  paper  by  receiving  one  of 
these  stolen  bits  of  pasteboard.  Their  use  ran  up 
into  the  thousands.  Of  course,  the  citizens  in- 
dulging in  this  kind  of  traffic,  were  as  guilty  as  the 
boys;  but  we  have  come  upon  a  time  when  it  is  no 
mark  of  dishonesty  to  defraud  a  corporation.  This 
steal,  and  some  other  abuses  of  an  equally  annoy- 
ing and  fraudulent  character,  led  to  a  consideration 
of  some  means  of  checking  just  such  practices. 
Without  further  warrant,  the  press  concluded  to 
make  a  sensation  of  the  affair,  and  columns  of 
inflammatory  matter  were  dished  up  to  the  public. 
The  Company  and  its  officers  were  berated  and 
charged  with  attempting  to  suspend  all  transfers — 
a  something  that  was  never  for  a  moment  under 
consideration.  Finally  it  occurred  to  a  reporter  to 
interview  the  President  of  the  road,  when  that  gen- 
tleman promptly  denied  eveji  contemplating  what 
was  charged  against  the  Company.  To  an 
ordinary  man  this  would  have  ended  the  contro- 
versy; but  not  so  with  the  press.  They  promptly 
claimed  to  have  won  a  victory  for  the  people  by 
deterring  the  Company  from  doing  a  something 
which  it  had  never  intended  to  do.  Behind  such 
performances  as  this  lurks  wicked  malice  of  the 
meanest  character,  which  ill-befits  a  profession 
whose  greatest  boast  should  be  its  honor,  whose 
proudest  achievement,  the  well-earned  confidence  of 
the  people. 

ORIGIN  AND  EVOLUTION  OF  WRITTEN  CONSTITUTIONS. 


Charles  Borgeaud  is  the  author  of  a  most  valuable 
work  on  the  Constitutions  in  Europe  and  America,* 
which  must  prove  of  deep  interest  to  publicists  and 
students  of  politics.  The  work  was  awarded  the 
Rossi  Prize  by  the  Law  Faculty  of  Paris,  and  bears 
every  evidence  of  careful  study  and  wide  research. 

The  constitutions  adopted  by  the  American 
colonies  after  their  emancipation  from  English  rule 
are,  says  the  author,  "the  first  which  the  history 
of  modern  public  law  records."  He  then  traces 
their  origin  to  the  body  of  fugitive  Congregation- 
alists  who  broke  away  from  the  Old  World  and  its 
feudalism  in  1620.  On  the  point  of  landing  they 
formed  themselves  into  a  body  politic  by  a  solemn 
compact  signed  by  all  the  adult  males  of  the  com- 
pany. By  this  act,  drawn  up  in  imitation  of  their 
church  covenants,  the  colony  was  instituted.  Other 
political  communities  were  organized  by  similar  acts 
called  Plantation  Covenants.  One  of  these,  that  of 
Connecticut,  soon  became  a  real  constitution,  being 

*  Adoption  and  Amendment  of  Constitutions.  Published  by 
Macmillan  &  Co.    For  sale  by  Doxey.    Trice,  $2.00. 
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adopted  in  1639.  Several  years  afterward,  at  the 
culminating  point  of  the  Puritan  Revolution,  a 
curious  constitutional  project  entitled  "  Agreement 
of  the  People,"  was  presented  by  the  army  to  the 
House  of  Commons,  for  its  approval  and  eventual 
submission  to  the  people.  The  idea  of  its  authors, 
clearly  stated  in  the  document  itself,  was  the  estab- 
lishment of  a  supreme  law,  placed  beyond  the  reach 
of  Parliament,  defining  the  powers  of  that  body,  and 
expressly  declaring  the  rights  which  the  nation 
reserved  to  itself  and  which  no  authority  might 
touch  with  impunity.  In  1653  the  Protectorate 
was  established  upon  a  written  constitution,  the 
"  Instrument  of  Government,"  drawn  up  by  a 
council  of  army  officers  which  was  recognized  by 
Cromwell.  That  was  the  only  written  constitution 
Great  Britain  ever  had. 

State  Governments  were  organized  by  most  of 
the  Colonies  in  1776.  The  idea  of  fixing  a  date 
when  the  people  must  be  called  to  pronounce  upon 
the  question  of  the  convocation  of  a  constitutional 
assembly  was  adopted  by  the  first  Massachusetts 
Convention  (1780),  and  the  system  of  periodical 
consultations  to  the  third  New  Hampshire  Conven- 
tion. The  provision  for  total  revision  by  a  con- 
vention first  occurs  in  the  Constitution  of  Michigan. 
By  a  thorough  study  of  all  the  State  and  Federal 
Constitutions  of  North  and  South  America  the 
author  has  traced  the  evolution  of  constitution- 
making  and  amending  from  the  Plantation  Cove- 
nants until  popular  ratification  has  become  the  rule 
in  all  the  State  Constitutions,  and  in  most  of  those 
of  the  Latin  States. 

Massachusetts  did  not  abolish  her  provisional 
government  until  1780;  but  her  Constitution  was 
considered  the  most  perfect  expression  of  the  Ameri- 
can theory,  as  understood  at  the  close  of  the  Revolu- 
tion. John  Adams,  who  was  charged  with  a  mission 
to  Louis  XVI.,  carried  with  him  in  1779  the  plan 
of  the  Massachusetts  Constitution  to  show  to  friends 
of  his  country  in  France.  At  that  moment  the 
thought  of  American  liberty  inspired  Paris  and  all 
France  with  enthusiasm,  as  she  had  greatly  con- 
tributed to  the  birth  of  freedom  through  her 
military  aid.  In  1783,  Franklin,  at  that  time 
living  in  Passy,  caused  all  the  Constitutions 
of  America  to  be  translated  and  published, 
and  this  collection  at  once  became  famous,  and 
was  everywhere  warmly  discussed.  This  idea  has 
remained,  despite  dictatorships,  one  of  the  domi- 
nant ideas  of  the  French  Revolution  and  when  that 
Revolution  spread  throughout  Europe  this  idea 
sprang  up  everywhere  in  the  wake  of  her  victorious 
armies.  The  monarchies  of  Central  Europe  which 
form  what  may  be  called  the  German  Group  have 
accepted  that  part  of  the  theory  proclaimed  by  the  ^ 
Revolution  which  asserts  that  the  public  law  of  the 
State  ought  to  be  defined,  at  least  in  its  general 
outlines,  by  a  Constitution.  But  they  have  not 
admitted  that  this  Constitution  must  proceed  from 
the  sovereignty  of  the  nation  in  the  sense  given 
this  term  by  the  Revolution,  that  the  Constitution 
and  its  revision  must  come  from  the  people. 
Another  group  of  monarchical  States  which  has  felt 
more  profoundly  the  influence  of  the.  new  ideas 
has  gone  further  in  committing  itself  to  the  demo- 
cratic principle;  this  group  composes  most  of  the 
independent  European  monarchies  of  the  second 
rank  and  those  recently  erected — Italy,  Spain,  Por- 
tugal, Sweden,  Norway,  Denmark,  the  Nether- 
lands, Luxemburg,  Belgium,  Roumania,  Greece, 
Servia,  and  Bulgaria.  The  principle  common  to 
all  the  Constitutions  of  this  cla.ss  is,  that  no  amend- 
ment shall  be  made  without  the  consultation  of  the 
people  in  regard  to  it.  The  author  refers  to  the 
Constitutions  of  these  groups  in  order  to  point  out 
wherein  they  differ  from  each  other  and  their 
agreement  with  or  departure  from  the  French 
system  of  a  fundamental  written  Act,  as  the  formal 
expression  of  the  national  will. 

Since  1791  when  France  adopted  the  American 
idea  that  sovereignty  resides  in  the  people  of  the 
State  and  that  no  individual  or  body  of  individuals 
can  exercise  authority  which  does  not  proceed  di- 
rectly from  it,  that  nation  has  had  eleven  constitu- 
tions. Ephemeral  and  dissimilar  regimes  have 
followed  each  other  in  rapid  succession  and  it  re- 
quired the  discipline  of  more  than  ninety  years  to 
harmonize  the  political  theory  and  practice  of  that 
people.  But  its  practice  during  the  last  eleven 
years  in  Republican  government  has  proved  that 
Democracy  is  an  accomplished  fact,  and  popular 
government  in  France  will  ultimately  leaven  all 
Europe.  The  most  democratic  of  all  republics  is 
that  of  Switzerland  with  its  individual  and  plural 
initiative  and  referendum.  Of  this  republic  the 
author  says:  "  Swiss  Democracy  is  breaking  the 
way  for  the  democracies  of  the  future.  All  the 
institutions  it  establishes,  all  the  experiences  it 
undergoes,  possess  for  the  student  of  political  science 
an  interest  which  far  transcends  the  narrow  limits 


of  the  country  where  this  revolution  is  taking 
place." 

Our  outline  of  this  interesting  work,  involving 
the  examination  of  nearly  two  hundred  constitu- 
tions and  requiring  a  knowledge  of  the  politics  and 
historj' connected  with  each,  gives  but  a  faint  idea 
of  the  instruction  to  be  derived  from  a  perusal  of 
it.  It  should  be  in  the  library  of  every  student 
who  desires  to  be  conversant  with  the  fundamental 
theories  underlying  the  problems  of  the  time. 


APROPOS  OF  THE  EUSTIS  INTERVIEW. 


There  was  recentlj'  published  in  the  Figaro,  an  1 
interview   alleged   to  have  been  held  with  Mr. 
J.  B.  Eustis,  Ambassador  of  the  United  States, 
at  Paris,  in  which  he  strongly  intimated  that  the 
people   of  the  United  States  did  not  favor  the 
domination  of  Cuba  by  Spain,  and  would  rejoice  at 
the  expulsion  of  Spanish  authority  from  the  island, 
and  that  the  presence  of  the  flag  of  Great  Britain 
all  along  the  northern  frontier  of  the  United  States : 
and  on  the  coasts  of  both  oceans,  was  regarded 
with  unconquerable  aversion.     Although  neither  ' 
the  Government  of  Great  Britain  nor  of  the  United 
States  has  taken  official  notice  of  the  matter,  it  has  j 
been  exploited  by  the  press  of  the  three  nations.  | 
It  is  certain  that  Mr.  Eustis  did  not  know  he  was  j 
talking  to  the  reporter  of  a  newspaper  and  had  no  I 
idea   that  his  conversation  would  be  published;  | 
nevertheless,  he  has  done  the  people  of  Spain  and 
Great  Britain  an  important  service  in  opening  their ' 
eyes  to  the  truth.    Nothing  is  to  be  gained  by  pre- 
tending things  are  not  as  they  really  are. 

The  inextinguishable  hostility  of  the  Cubans  to 
Spanish  domination,  and  the  persistent,  murderous 
attempt  at  repression  by  Spain,  to  gratify  revenge 
and  a  pitiful  pride  to  retain  the  remnant  of  its  once 
almost  boundless  conquests  in  the  New  World, 
even  though  to  do  so  be  a  constant  drain  upon  the 
resources  of  its  people,  is  an  infamy  which  is 
accentuated  when  the  law  of  nations  is  invoked 
against  the  United  States  in  order  not  only  to  cause 
them  to  be  neutral  in  sight  and  hearing  of  a 
monstrous  national  crime,  but  likewise  to  be 
actively  neutral  by  policing  their  coasts  for 
the  benefit  of  the  national  assassin.  The 
United  States  will  no  longer  submit  to  be  made, 
from  the  moral  standpoint,  particeps  criminis, 
than  will  be  necessary  to  replace  the  present 
Federal  Administration  with  one  that  will  not  only 
cause  a  cessation  of  active  neutrality,  but  will 
recognize  as  de  facto  the  Provisional  Government  of 
Cuba. 

For  the  Canadians  the  people  of  the  United 
States  have  only  the  kindest  feelings,  and,  if  it 
were  an  independent  nation,  the  friendship  could 
be  counted  on  by  Canada  in  any  emergency. 
Goldwin  Smith,  who  believes  that  Great  Britain, 
in  her  own  interest,  ought  to  end  her  so-called 
imperial  connection  with  the  Dominion  of  Canada, 
says  "That  true  policy  bids  England  renounce 
political  dominion  in  America,  favor  the  union  of 
the  race  here,  and  cultivate  friendship  and  com- 
mercial intercourse,  was  an  opinion  held  by  some 
of  the  wisest  of  the  English  politicians,  in  inter- 
course with  whom  part  of -my  life  was  passed." 
Lord  Malmcsbury's  memoirs  has  revealed  Beacons- 
field's  private  opinion — that  the  Colonies  were 
"  millstones  round  the  neck  of  England,  and  would 
soon  be  independent."  He,  however,  wisely  for 
himself,  held  that  as  a  private  opinion,  knowing  that 
the  Tory  party,  of  which  he  was  chief,  stigmatized 
tho.se  who  held  such  an  opinion  as  belonging  to  the 
"Little  England"  school.  Who  in  his  sen.ses 
now  expects  England  to  relax  her  grasp  on  Canada 
or  any  other  of  her  possessions,  until  forced  to  do  so, 
while  Tory  jingoism  is  the  pervading  sentiment? 
Are  not  English  statesmen  constantly  stimulating 
Canadian  loyalty  by  dangling  decorations,  knight- 
hoods, baronetcies,  and  even  peerages,  before  the 
citizens  of  the  Dominion  as  prizes  for  zealous  and 
effusive  attachment  to  the  British  Crown  ? 

If  it  were  only  that  earth-hunger  which  impels 
the  individual  to  obtain  some  portion  of  the  planet's 
surface,  whereon  to  set  up  his  Lares  and  Penates, 
and  which  he  might  claim  as  his  own,  her  territo- 
rial holdings  on  every  continent  and  on  every  sea 
would  exhaust  desire.  But  it  is  not  that.  It  is 
markets  that  she  wants  and  which  she  seeks.  They 
I  set  in  motion  her  multitudinous  industries,  feed  her 
thrifty  millions,  stud  every  ocean  with  her  craft, 
give  to  her  flag  the  .symbol  of  ubiquity,  exalt  free- 
trade  and  fill  her  coffers. 

English-speaking  peoples  a-side,  she  is  hated  by 
all  other.  Time  was,  that  she  was  a  first-class 
Power  on  land  as  well  as  sea.  Now,  she  could  not 
cope  single-handed,  except  at  sea,  with  the  United 
States,  Russia,  France,  Germany,  Austria,  Italy,  or 
Japan,  and  the  alliance  of  France  and  Russia  has 
deprived  her  of  her  naval  dominoin.  The  allies 
will  ere  long  force  her  out  of  Egypt,  but  she  will 


not  fight.  She  can  bully  Nicaragua  but  she  would 
not  attempt  such  practice  on  Japan.  The  pride 
which  goes  before  a  fall  does  not  permit  her  to  see 
that  her  commercial  power  has  culminated  and  that 
henceforth  it  must  decline. 

Believing  that  the  administration  and  the  ser- 
vility of  that  old  fox.  Bayard,  represented  the  feel- 
ing of  the  people,  she  purposed  taking  control  of  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  through  the  agency  of  the  young 
princess;  affected  to  still  have  some  interest  in  the 
construction  of  the  Nicaragua  Canal;  took  posses- 
sion of  Corinto,  and  forced  Nicaragua  to  pay  an 
indemnity,  which  she  would  not,  for  fear  of  conse- 
quences, have  dared  to  demand  of  any  feeble  state 
in  Europe.  I  have  in  mind  now  an  instance  in 
which  a  British  Consul  was  forcibly  expelled  from 
Tahiti,  to  which  Government  he  was  accredited, 
put  on  board  a  vessel,  banished,  and  ordered  not  to 
return.  That,  however,  was  the  act  of  France, 
which  nation,  at  that  time,  claimed  to  exercise  a 
protectorship.  There  was  a  demand  for  indemnity, 
and  some  kind  of  a  promise  to  pay  was  made,  but 
until  this  day  the  ex-Consul  has  never  received 
a  dollar  of  it,  nor  ever  will.  It  is  only  three 
months  since  that  a  British  Consul  was  brutally 
put  to  death  at  Jeddah,  with  no  attempt  on  the  part 
of  England  to  exact  redress  and  indemnity  from  the 
Ottoman  Government. 

The  people  of  the  United  States,  in  view  of  the 
recent  efforts  of  iCngland  to  expand  British  interests 
in  North  and  Central  America,  and  to  secure  a 
Pacific  cable  as  an  adjunct  to  her  control  of  the 
China,  Japan,  and  Australasian  trade,  in  rivalry  with 
the  United  States,  have  come  to  regard  the  Govern- 
ment of  Great  Britain  in  Canada  as  a  constant  prov- 
ocation to  war,  as  a  source  of  offense  and  as  a  rival 
whose  insatiable  greed  and  machinations  make 
long-continued  peaceful  international  relations  with 
Canada  impossible. 

It  is,  therefore,  proper  that  the  people  of  Great 
Britain  should  know  the  feeling  entertained  by  a 
great  majority  of  the  people  of  the  United  States, 
that  they  should,  in  the  interest  of  the  people 
of  Canada,  and  of  peace,  leave  that  country  to  abso- 
lute self-government  or  see  it  become  an  integral 
part  of  the  United  States.  It  is  essential  to  the 
United  States  if  they  hope  ever  again  to  become  a 
commercial  nation  that  British  authority  on  this 
continent  be  summarily  ended.  It  is  true  that  its 
expulsion  from  Canada  will  ultimately  result  in  the 
severance  of  all  her  colonies.  It  is  time  that  her 
domination  of  the  commercial  world  should  cease. 

The  alliance  of  France  and  Russia  makes  it  evi- 
dent to  those  who  give  the  .subject  thought  that 
the  world-wide  Briti.sh  [empire  is  soon  to  come  to 
an  end.  The  only  motive  for  the  exercise  of 
British  authority  over  peoples  beyond  the  four  seas 
is,  in  holding  them  for  the  control  of  their  markets, 
and  it  will  prove  a  blessing  to  them,  and  to  all 
nations,  when  England  shall  become  a  strictly 
European  power. 

The  necessity  to  us  of  the  withdrawal  of 
British  authority  is  self-evident.  We  cannot 
lay  taxes,  make  loans,  and  give  government 
guarantees,  subsidies,  and  bounties  to  individuals 
and  corporations  to  enable  them,  in  their  particular 
branches  of  industry,  to  compete  with  foreign  rivals 
at  the  expen.se  of  the  public,  because  it  is  incom- 
patible with  our  theory  and  .system  of  government 
and  the  spirit  of  our  people,  and  because  it  would 
operate  with  us,  as  with  the  British  people,  in 
enriching  one-fourth  and  making  slaves  to  unre- 
mitting toil  of  the  remainder;  nor  can  we  permit 
a  government  whose  parliamentary  power  is  unre- 
stricted and  which  has  perfected  its  system  of  sub- 
ordinating everything  to  extension  of  commerce  to 
contest  with  us  for  its  expansion  on  this  continent. 
What  the  people  of  the  United  States  want,  and 
must  and  will  have,  is  to  give  scope  to  their  inven- 
tion, their  skill,  their  seamanship,  and  their 
capacity  for  transporting  to  the  markets  of  the 
world  the  products  of  nature  and  the  works  of  their 
artisans,  unembarrassed  by  the  dominating  power 
to  which  a  weak,  bordering  people  is  subject,  and 
whose  methods  of  commercial  expansion  and 
acquisition  of  markets,  even  to  the  subjugation  of 
peoples,  are  directly  at  variance  with  our  policy, 
our  principles,  and  our  practice.  We  have  the 
sincerest  respect  for  the  people  of  Canada,  and  our 
best  wishes  are  for  their  pro.sperity  and  happiness, 
but  the  unchangeable  determination  of  our  people  to 
prevent  British  territorial  and  commercial  expansion 
on  this  continent,  and  the  desire  to  avoid  war,  if  pos- 
sible, with  Great  Britain  on  their  soil,  leaves  them 
no  alternative  but  to  choose  at  no  distant  day 
between  independence  of  British  authority  and 
forcible  annexation.  All  the  world  is  aware  that  the 
British  people  would  not,  at  this  end  of  the  century, 
permit  coercion  of  a  colony  to  their  jurisdiction, 
and  the  Canadians  have  only  to  express  a  wish 
for  Independence  to  make  it  an  accomplished  fact. 
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THE     WAV  E 


KELLSON'S  NEMESIS. 


BY  WILLIAM  CHARLES  SCULLY. 


"  The  name  of  William  C.  Scully  is  a  new  one  to  me.  If  this  Is  his 
first  volume  it  is  an  extraordinary  piece  of  work.  If  he  improves  with 
practice,  or  even  continues  to  write  equally  clever  stories.  South 
Africa  may  be  said  to  have  her  Kipling  in  him.  Some  of  these 
stories  are  very  gruesome.  "  Kellson's  Nemesis"  is  one  of  the  best 
stories  in  the  hoo'^.—Jeanette  Gilder,  in  New  York  World. 


Night  had  fallen,  although  the  red  glow  had  uot  yet  quite 
faded  out  of  the  west,  when  John  Jukes  Kellson,  the  newly 
appointed  Civil  Commissioner  and  Resident  Magistrate  of 
Marsonton,  drove  down  the  hill  into  the  village  in  which 
he  would  henceforth  reside  and  exercise  his  official  func- 
tions. The  cart  drawn  by  four  horses,  which  conveyed 
him,  had  been  hired  at  a  town  over  ninety  miles  away,  and 
Kellson  had  driven  that  distance  in  two  broiling  hot  days. 
As  the  cart  went  slowly  down  the  hill,  the  moon  was  rising 
over  the  eastern  mountains,  and  a  breathless  stillness 
reigned,  broken  only  by  the  rumble  of  the  vehicle.  How 
familiar  it  all  was;  he  knew  every  curve  of  the  road  and 
every  ant-heap;  ever}'  bush  looming  in  the  twilight  seemed 
like  an  old  acquaintance.  Nineteen  years  had  passed  since 
Kellson  had  last  seen  the  village.  A  clerk  in  the  local 
public  offices,  he  had  left  it  on  promotion,  and  now  he  was 
returning  as  chief  government  functionary.  How  strange 
it  seemed! 

The  cart  reached  the  hotel  and  stopped  before  the  front 
door.    It  was  Sunday  night. 

The  servant  showed  him  to  his  room,  the  same  he  had 
occupied  twenty  years  ago.  Twenty  years;  good  God! 
what  a  long  time!  He  was  then  twenty-six  years  old — and 
now!  How  many  things  had  happened  in  those  years!  The 
servant  lit  the  candle,  and  Kellson  looked  round  the  room. 
Yes;  just  as  he  had  expected;  there  was  the  same  furniture. 
The  wall  paper  was  different,  that  was  all.  He  passed  his 
hand  over  the  foot  of  the  iron  bedstead  and  drew  out  one 
of  the  slides  of  the  old,  rickety  chest  of  drawers.  How 
many  people  had  slept  in  that  bed  since  that  morning  when 
he  had  here  packed  his  portmanteau  before  carrying  it  out 
to  the  post  cart! 

He  went  to  supper,  and  recognized  familiar  objects  at 
every  turn.  These  recognitions  hurt  him  so  much  that 
he  could  hardly  keep  from  crying  out.  He  feared  to  lift  his 
eyes  lest  he  should  see  some  old  acquaintance  in  the  shape 
of  a  fly-blown  picture  grinning  at  him.  The  proprietor  of 
the  hotel  and  his  family  were  all  absent  at  church,  and  for 
this  small  mercy  Kellson  was  devoutly  thankful.  Supper 
over,  he  strolled  out  into  the  silent  village  street.  He  could 
not,  however,  endure  the  sensations  which  he  experienced, 
so  he  hurried  back  to  his  room.  The  transfiguring  moon- 
light had  conjured  up  the  ghost  of  his  youth,  and  it  mocked 
and  gibed  at  him  cruelly. 

Kellson  had  not  been  a  successful  man.  At  the  beginning, 
his  career  promised  well.  Fifteen  years  previously  he  had 
been  ahead  of  most  men  of  his  own  term  of  service,  but  now 
others — some  of  them  considerably  his  juniors— had  forged 
past  him.  He  had  noticed  all  his  life  that  he  seldom  car- 
ried any  important  enterprise  to  a  successful  conclusion. 
Up  to  a  certain  point  he  usually  achieved  rapid  success,  but 
then  difficulties  unseen  before  arose  one  after  the  other, 
and  failure,  or  else  only  success  very  much  qualified, 
resulted.  He  had  often  endeavored  to  find  out  the  reason 
of  this,  but  had  not  been  able  to  do  so.  He  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  there  was  some  weak  strand  in  the  fiber  of 
his  character,  but  where  this  lay,  or  how  to  strengthen 
it,  he  was  unable  to  discover  or  devise. 

His  transfer  to  Marsonton,  although  it  involved  no  cur- 
tailment of  salary,  was  really  a  reduction  in  point  of  status. 
At  his  last  station  he  had  taken  a  stand  upon  a  matter  in 
which  the  prejudices  of  a  large  and  influential  class  had 
been  against  him.  The  government  considered  he  had 
been  injudicious  and  transferred  him.  He  did  not  much 
mind;  all  that  troubled  him  was  the  nuisance  involved  in 
packing  up  and  moving  his  books  and  furniture.  His  con- 
science was  quite  clear;  he  had  done  what  he  thought  to  be 
his  duty.  Yet  he  was  honest  enough  to  admit  that,  how- 
ever right  the  abstract  principle  was,  its  application  in  the 
particular  circumstances  involved  may  have  been  injudi- 
cious. His  ideal  of  official  responsibility  was  a  very  high 
one,  and  during  the  whole  twenty-seven  years  of  his  service 
he  had  never  done  a  shady  thing;  neither  had  he  ever 
allowed  fear  of  the  consequences  to  deter  him  from  pursuing 
what  he  considered  to  be  the  right  course. 

All  things  come  to  an  end,  so  did  that  Sunday  night 
which  Kellson  spent  at  the  hotel.  In  the  early  morning 
he  took  a  brighter  view  of  things.  After  breakfast  he  went 
up  to  the  public  offices,  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  clerks, 
introduced  himself  as  their  new  chief  He  had  uot  men- 
tioned who  he  was  at  the  hotel,  and  consequently  no  one 
knew  of  his  arrival.  It  being  Monday  there  was  a  heavy 
roll  of  cases  for  trial,  and  when  the  one  attorney  and  the 
two  agents  saw  Kellson  take  the  bench,  they  were  much 
chagrined  at  having  been  done  out  of  the  pleasure  of  pre- 
senting the  usual  florid  address. 

Of  the  criminal  cases  to  be  heard  only  one  was  of  any 
importance;  namely,  that  of  a  young  colored  man  charged 
with  burglary.  His  name  was  John  Erlank.  He  had  evi- 
dently more  of  European  than  of  any  other  blood  in  his 
veins;  his  hair  was  straight  and  black,  and  his  complexion 
light  yellow.  But  the  most  striking  thing  about  him  was 
the  beauty  of  his  eyes.  They  were  black,  large,  and 
deep.  Although  clearly  showing  signs  of  vice  and  dissi- 
pation, there  was  something  prepossessing  in  his  appear- 
ance; a  kind  of  natural  refinement  was  visible  through 
his  evident  degradation  and  in  spite  of  his  obviously 
cringing  manner.  Kellson  could  not  imagine  whose  face 
it  was  that  the  prisoner's  suggested.  Although  little  more 
than  a  lad,  Erlank  had  a  bad  record.  From  early  youth 
upward  he  had  been  a  criminal,  and  several  convictions  for 
different  crimes  were  now  formally  proved  against  him. 
He  had  in  this  particular  instance  been  committed  to  take 
his  trial  before  the  circuit  judge  by  the  previous  magistrate, 
before  -whom  he  had  fully  admitted  his  guilt,  but  the 
attorney  general  had  now  remitted  the  case  back  to  the 
magistrate's  court  for  disposal  under  the  ' '  Extended  Juris- 
diction Act."  Guilt  being  fully  admitted  by  the  prisoner, 
all  Kellson  had  to  do  as  magistrate  was  to  read  over  the 
depositions  and  pass  sentence.  He  considered  the  case  to 
be  one  in  which  severity  was  due;  so,  after  telling  the  man 
he  was  one  on  whom  exhortation  or  advice  would  be  thrown 
away,  he  passed  the  highest  sentence  allowed  by  law— that 
is,  two  years'  imprisonment  with  hard  labor  and  a  flogging 
of  thirty-six  lashes.  It  was  characteristic  of  Kellson  that 
the  prisoner's  prepossessing  appearance  had  the  involuntary 
effect  of  making  the  sentence  more  severe,  or  rather,  per- 


haps, of  making  the  magistrate  more  stern  in  his  estimate 

of  the  criminality. 

At  about  four  o'clock  Kellson  had  disposed  of  all  the 
cases,  and  was  thus  free  for  the  rest  of  the  afternoon,  so  he 
left  the  office  and  walked  up  toward  his  official  residence. 
He  had  asked  the  chief  constable  to  see  to  the  fitting  up  of 
his  room,  and  he  now  went  to  look  over  the  premises. 
For  a  long  time  he  was  unable  to  dismiss  the  face  of  the 
prisoner  Erlank  from  his  memory;  it  seemed  to  be  almost 
as  familiar  to  him  as  the  houses  of  the  street  along  which 
he  was  walking. 

The  village  had  hardly  changed  since  he  had  last  seen 
it.  It  is  one  of  those  places  that  do  not  grow  because  they 
happen  not  to  be  on  any  one  of  the  great  highways  to  the 
North.  One  or  two  old  fogies  came  up  and  greeted  Kell- 
son in  the  street — men  he  had  known  well  in  the  old  days 
now  so  changed  as  to  be  almost  unrecognizable.  He  passed 
the  little  room  which  had  been  used  in  the  old  days  as  a 
public  library  and  reading  room.  It  was  now  shut  up  and 
almost  in  ruins.  He  thought  of  how  he  used  to  run  over 
from  the  office  and  flirt  with  the  librarian,  a  very  pretty 
girl,  long  since  married.  He  passed  another  house  and 
caught  his  breath  short.  It  was  that  in  which  she  had 
lived — the  girl  he  had  loved  in  his  youth,  and  who  had 
loved  him.  He  had  left  her  in  a  state  of  uncertainty  as  to 
his  intentions,  and  after  keeping  up  a  warm  correspondence 
for  some  time  they  had  gradually  become  estranged,  the 
estrangement  commencing  on  his  side.  Why  had  he  acted 
like  this?  he  asked  himself  bitterly.  He  had  dreaded 
something  or  another;  he  could  not  quite  define  what  it 
was.    He  remembered  how  she,  who  had  been  as  steel  to 

others,  was  like  wax  in  his  hands.    He  remembered   Ah, 

God!  what  a  lot  he  remembered. 

He  arrived  at  the  residency  after  walking  up  the  hill. 
He  opened  the  door  and  walked  in,  his  footsteps  sounding 
hollow  in  the  empty  house. 

Kellson  remained  sitting  on  a  rustic  seat  in  the  residency 
garden,  feeling  in  a  better  frame  of  mind.  The  moon  rose 
over  the  big  mountain  in  front  of  the  house  and  distant 
about  five  miles.  The  soft  moonlight  made  the  landscape 
wonderfully  beautiful.  The  whole  mountain  was  draped  in 
snow-white,  clinging  mist,  except  the  very  summit,  over 
which  the  moon  was  hanging.  The  peacefulness  of  the 
hour  stole  into  his  heart,  and  his  brain  calmed  down.  The 
mountain  suggested  to  him  the  past,  and  the  pure  white  mist 
shrouding  it  seemed  like  vapor  risen  from  the  merciful  waters 
of  Lethe.  The  moon  suggested  hope,  vague  and  undefined, 
but  still  hope.  With  the  swing  as  of  a  pendulum  his  con- 
sciousness swept  back  from  the  dark  night  of  despondency 
and  bathed  its  wings  in  light.  Then  his  soothed  spirit  felt 
the  need  of  sleep,  so  he  entered  the  house  and  began  to 
prepare  for  bed. 

The  wagon-road  from  the  village  scarped  around  the 
slope  at  the  back  of  the  house,  and  he  heard  the  clatter  of 
a  wagon  passing  along  it,  The  noise  irritated  him  sorely — 
he  could  not  tell  why.  Soon  it  ceased,  and  he  wondered 
why  the  wagon  should  have  stopped  where  it  did.  A  few 
minutes  afterward  he  beard  the  sound  of  approaching  foot- 
steps, so  he  paused  in  his  his  undressing,  wondering  irrit- 
ably who  was  coming  to  disturb  him.  Then  he  heard  a  light 
tap  at  the  front  door. 

Taking  a  candle,  he  went  to  the  door  and  opened  it. 
He  saw  before  him  a  woman.  She  was  colored,  but  of 
mixed  race,  the  European  element  evidently  preponderat- 
ing. She  was  elderly — certainly  over  forty  years  of  age — 
very  thin;  and  she  stooped  somewhat.  Her  face  was  drawn 
and  haggard,  but  her  eyes  were  still  beautiful — black, 
large,  and  deep.    She  was  decently  but  poorly  dressed. 

"  Good  evening,  sir."  she  said,  speaking  Dutch. 

"Good  evening,"  replied  Kellson.  "What  do  you 
want?" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  coming  at  this  time  to  trouble 
you.  I  only  came  because  I  am  in  great  grief  But  do  you 
not  know  me  ?  " 

"No,"  said  Kellson,  after  scanning  her  features  care- 
fully; "I  do  not  remember  you.    What  is  your  name  ?  " 

"  I  am  Rachel,  sir," 

"  Rachel!  "  he  said  sharply;  "  not  Rachel  Arends?  " 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  was  Rachel  Arends,  but  I  married  Martin 
Erlank,  the  blacksmith  of  Ratel  Hoek,  just  after  you  left, 
long  ago." 

Kellson  turned  sick  at  heart.  Here  was  a  reminder  of 
a  thing  he  had  fain  forgotten,  come  to  drive  away  the 
peace  he  had  just  acquired.  Here  was  the  ghost  of  a  sin 
of  long  ago,  which  had  put  on  flesh  and  blood  and  come 
back  to  haunt  him.  It  was  horrible.  He  looked  at  the 
woman — she  returned  his  gaze  timidly  for  a  moment,  and 
then  humbly  drooped  her  head.  Her  manner  and  attitude 
suggested  woe  and  utter  humility.  Then  a  wave  of  kind- 
ness and  pity  swept  through  him.  Here  was  a  fellow- 
creature  with  whom  he  had  tasted  the  sweets  of  sin,  long 
ago.  Her  youth,  and  all  of  her  that  he  remembered,  had  been 
left  behind  by  the  hurrying  years.  Only  one  thing  was 
clear,  she  was  in  trouble  and  she  wanted  his  help.  He 
would  succor  her  if  he  could, 

"  Come  in,"  he  said  to  her  kindly;  and  she  followed  him 
into  the  empty  dining-room.  He  closed  the  shutters,  and 
placed  the  candle  on  the  window-sill.  Then  he  fetched  the 
only  two  chairs  out  of  his  bedroom.  He  placed  one  for 
her,  and  sat  in  the  other  himself 

"Now,  Rachel,"  he  said  in  a  kind  voice,  "what  can  I  do 
for  you  ?  " 

Rachel  tried  to  speak,  but  sobs  choked  her.  Kellson  sat 
and  watched  her,  trying  to  imagine  the  course  of  the  change 
in  her  appearance  through  the  nineteen  years.  Where  had 
her  beauty  gone  to — the  clear  yellow  of  her  cheeks,  through 
which  the  red  seemed  to  burn,  making  them  look  like  ripe 
nectarines?  Where  was  her  graciously  curved  bosom  ?. .  . . 
Ah!  "  Where  are  the  snows  of  yester-year  ?  " 

"  Oh,  sir,"  she  said  at  length,  "  I  have  come  to  you  about 
my  son,  whom  you  punished  to-day." 

Kellson  now  for  the  first  time  remembered  that  the  sur- 
name she  had  given  him  was  the  same  as  that  of  the 
prisoner  whom  he  had  so  severely  sentenced.  He  could  now 
decipher  the  suggestion  in  the  eyes,  which  had  so  puzzled 
him. 

"Was  that  your  son  ?  "  he  asked. 

"Yes,  sir.  I  know  he  is  bad,  and  it  is  his  conduct  that 
has  made  an  old  woman  of  me.  But  I  thought  you  might 
do  something  for  him.  I  do  not  mind  about  the  two  years' 
imprisonment — that  might  do  him  good — but  the  thirty-six 
lashes.  Oh,  sir,  his  skin  has  always  been  so  tender,  ever 
since  he  was  a  little  baby.  It  is  quite  white  and  soft  under 
his  shirt.  For  the  love  of  God,  do  not  flog  him!  I  did  not 
know  that  he  was  to  be  tried  to-day,  or  I  would  have  come 
before.  When  I  heard  you  were  coming  I  felt  sure  he 
would  have  had  mercy." 


"My  poor  woman,"  said  Kellson,  his  heart  pierced  by 
Rachel's  agony,  "  what  can  I  do  ?  I  have  no  power  to 
alter  the  sentence.  He  had  been  convicted  so  often  before 
that  I  felt  bound  to  punish  him  severely." 

"  I  know,  I  know  he  deserves  it,  but  for  the  love  of  God, 
take  off  the  lashes.  Oh,  sir,  you  cannot  flog  him!  Bad  as 
he  is,  I  love  him  best  of  all  my  children,  and  all  the  others 
are  good." 

"What  can  I  do?"  said  Kellson,  deeply  distressed. 
"  The  sentence  is  passed.    I  have  no  power  to  change  it." 

"Oh,  sir,  do  you  not  understand — must  I  tell  you?  I 
thought  you  would  have  known." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

Rachel  again  burst  into  violent  weeping,  and  swayed  to 
and  fro  in  her  chair.  For  some  time  she  could  not  speak. 
Kellson  sat  and  looked  at  her,  a  vague  feeling  of  uneasiness 
stirring  in  him.  At  length  she  became  calmer,  and  sat 
still — her  hands  pressed  to  her  face.  She  stood  up,  looked 
fixedly  at  Kellson  for  a  moment,  and  then  fell  on  her  knees 
before  him. 

"  Save  him,  save  him  from  the  flogging!  "  shesaid  hoarsely. 
'!  He  is  your  son  !  " 

Kellson  sprang  to  his  feet  and  looked  down  at  the  kneel- 
ing woman;  his  eyes  stony  with  horror,  and  his  face  white 
and  rigid.  He  knew  in  a  flash  what  she  said  was  true. 
The  face  that  the  prisoner's  reminded  him  of,  and  that  he 
could  not  localize,  was  his  own.  Several  peculiarities  in 
the  prisoner's  appearance  now  struck  him.  It  was  quite 
clear — as  sure  as  death  and  as  obvious  as  his  sin.  He  had 
sentenced  his  own  son! 

For  a  while  there  was  no  change  in  the  position  of  either 
the  man  or  the  woman.  Then  the  woman  swayed  forward, 
and  laid  her  fa:e  on  the  man's  feet. 

"Save  him,  save  him!  "  she  gasped. 

Kellson  stooped,  lifted  her  from  the  ground,  and  placed 
her  in  the  chair.    He  was  struck  by  her  extreme  lightness. 

"  Rachel,"  he  said,  "  I  never  knew  of  this.  What  can  I 
say  to  you  now  but  'God  help  us  both — or  all  three  of  us.' 
I  can  give  you  no  hope,  but  come  and  see  me  to-morrow 
morning  at  the  office." 

This  seemed  to  comfort  her.  She  stood  up,  faltered  a 
'Good-night,"  and  went  out  of  the  house  with  feeble 
steps. 

Kellson  sat  down  in  his  chair  and  thought.  His  brain 
was  quite  calm,  and  his  mind  was  clear.  He  heard  the 
rumble  of  the  wagon,  and  the  voice  of  the  boy  shouting  to 
the  bullocks  as  he  drove  the  team.  He  stood  up,  and 
mechanically  seized  his  hat  and  stick.  He  wondered  where 
the  keys  of  the  office  were  kept.  He  would  go  down  to 
the  office,  find  the  record,  and  strike  the  lashes  out  of  the 
sentence.  No — the  sentence  must  stand.  The  one  stain- 
less record  which  his  conscience  held  up  to  him  was  that 
of  his  public  life.  He  had  never  yet  done  a  deed  in  his 
official  capacity  of  which  he  was  ashamed.  He  must  not,  at 
the  close  of  his  career,  be  guilty  of  a  dishonorable  action. 
The  prisoner  richly  deserved  his  sentence.  Let  him  un- 
dergo it. 

"  At  the  close  of  his  career?  "  Yes,  for  Kellson  felt  that 
he  could  no  longer  live.  His  limit  of  endurance  had  been 
reached.  Life  had  for  some  years  past  been  a  sore  burden, 
and  now  he  could  carry  it  no  longer.  Had  he  not  longed 
for  a  child — for  a  son  ?  Did  he  not  know  that  such  would 
have  made  his  wife  a  happy  woman  and  him  a  contented 
man  ?  To  live,  to  know  of  that  degraded  thing,  for  whose 
existence  he  was  responsible,  being  there  at  the  convict 
station  among  the  other  human  animals,  and  becoming 
lower  and  more  degraded  every  day!  To  look  forward 
through  two  long  years  of  misery  and  apprehension  to  the 
return  of — his  son!  His  son — a  strange  yearning  toward 
the  vicious  creature  he  had  carelessly  glanced  at  that 
morning  took  possession  of  him.  He  started  up  again,  and 
seized  his  hat.  He  would  go  down,  even  though  it  were 
nearly  midnight,  and  get  the  jailer  to  admit  him  to  the 
prisoner's  cell.  He  made  a  few  steps  toward  the  door  and 
then  stopped.  No,  better  not.  Reality  would  blast  the 
delicate  glamour-bloom  with  which  his  imagination  had 
clothed  for  the  moment  that  sordid  form.  It  was  the 
beauty  of  the  eyes  that  haunted  him.  He  knew  that  these 
imaginings  were  false.  In  another  moment  they  were 
gone.  What — after  two  years  to  meet  that  horrible  cring- 
ing creature  with  the  angel's  eyes,  in  the  street,  and  know 
him  as  his  son — his  son  that  he  had  asked  God  for  in  the 
days  when  he  used  to  pray  ?    Better  a  hundred  deaths! 

Suicide?  Why  not?  Suicide  was  said  to  be  disgraceful. 
Why  ?  Other  nations,  more  civilized  in  some  respects  than 
ours,  had  held  it  to  be  honorable.  Not  if  one  has  responsi- 
bilities.   His  wife — well — he  shrewdly  suspected  that  she 

would  be  glad  of  her  freedom.    He  had  no  child  O  God! 

Yes,  he  had. 

Disgrace  to  his  wife  and  to  his  other  relations?  Ah!  here 
came  in  the  beauty  of  his  plan.  Suicide  would  never  be 
suspected. 

Kellson  went  into  the  bedroom  and  opened  his  portman- 
teau. From  the  pocket  of  the  partition  he  took  a  little 
bottle  of  chloral  hydrate,  a  drug  which  he  was  in  the  habit 
of  using  when  insomnia  pressed  heavily  upon  him,  as  it 
periodically  did.  The  chloral  was  in  five-grain  tabloids. 
His  usual  dose  was  three  tabloids  or  fifteen  grains.  He  now 
counted  twenty  tabloids  into  a  tumbler,  which  he  half 
filled  with  water. 

He  undressed  quietly  and  got  into  bed,  after  laying  his 
clothes  tidily  on  one  of  the  chairs.  The  chloral  had  not 
quite  melted,  so  he  took  his  tooth  brush  and  stirred  the 
contents  of  the  tumbler  with  the  handle.  In  a  few  moments 
the  last  tabloid  had  dissolved. 

Kellson  blew  the  candle  out  and  took  a  sip  of  the  chloral 
mixture.  It  was  so  strong  that  it  made  him  caugh.  He  lit 
the  candle  and  added  more  water.  It  then  struck  him  that 
the  room  might  smell  close  when  the  people  entered  it  on 
the  morrow,  so  he  got  up  and  opened  the  window  wide. 
He  then  returned  to  bed,  drank  off  the  contents  of  the 
tumbler,  and  lay  down. 

For  one  wild  moment  terror  at  the  lowering  face  of  Death 
took  possession  of  his  soul.  It  was  as  though  he  could  see 
the  awful  features  taking  form  out  of  the  darkness.  The 
dread  Destroyer  that  he  had  with  daring  hand  roused  un- 
seasonably from  his  lair  seemed  to  fill  the  room — the  house 
— the  sky — and  call  him  forth  in  tones  of  thunder  to  the 
black  and  freezing  void.    Light!  Light! 

He  started  up  in  bed  and  began  to  grope  for  the  match- 
box. But  this  passed  away.  The  face  of  Death  grew  mild, 
and  then  seemed  to  smile.  He  lay  down  on  his  side,  his 
face  turned  from  the  open  window,  composed  himself  into 
a  comfortable  attitude,  and  fell  softly  into  the  deepest  of  all 
sleeps. — From  "  Kafir  Stories,"  [Henry  Holt  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.] 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


Lynch  on  the  bench,  and  running  a  moist  pen  through  the 
Bill  of  Rights. 


Perhaps  Mr.  Horr  was  right  in  giving  the  Financial  Fool 
an  opportunity  to  ventilate  his  views  in  public.  The  way 
to  deal  with  that  kind  of  fool  is  not  to  answer  him,  but  to 
The  ladies  of  the  Century  Club  gave  a  delightful  reception  make  him  talk;  he  is  sure  to  give  himself  away.  The  dis- 
last  Monday  to  Mrs.  Robert  Louis  Stevenson.  I  could  say  cussion  has  had  one  advantage;  it  shows  that  even  among 
much  of  the  capital  music  which  was  discoursed,  and  of 
the  feast  of  reason  and  the  flow  of  soul — Mrs.  Stevenson  is 
a  cosmopolite  who  has  mellowed  under  tropical  skies — but 
club  law  forbids.  The  Century  was  planned  on  the  model  , 
of  the  Thesmophoria  of  Athens,  into  which  it  was  death  for  : 
a  male  to  intrude.  What  the  ladies  talked  of  when  the 
doors  were  closed,  and  Cerberus's  chain  was  loosed,  no 
mere  man  ever  knew— probably  about  the  engagement  of 
young  Miltiades  to  Procris  with  the  slumbrous  eyes,  or  the 
new  buckle  invented  to  hold  the  Dorian  chiton  in  place 
when  the  wind  blew — but  no  one  knew. 

*  *  * 

The  populists  of  Ohio  have  been  President-making  in  a 
quiet  corner.  Their  first  choice  was  Debs,  who  could  not 
return  thanks  for  the  vote  he  got  in  consequence  of  a  press- 
ing engagement  with  the  Warden  of  the  Penitentiary  at 
Peoria;  they  finally  settled  on  General  Coxe  of  the  Indus- 
trial Army,  who  was  locked  up  at  Washington  for  trespass- 
ing on  the  Capitol  grounds.  This  statesman  can  be  fancied 
proclaiming  it  treason  to  corrupt  youth  by  erecting  gram- 
mar schools,  by  causing  printing  to  be  used  and  by  building 
paper  mills.  He  would  denounce  those  who  talk  of  nouns 
and  verbs  and  other  abominable  words  such  as  no  Christian 
can  endure  to  hear.    An  ideal  President,  surely  ! 

*  *  * 

When  William  Gillette  undertook  to  adapt  "  La  Planta- 
tion Thomassin "  for  American  consumption,  he  had  to 
emulate  the  doctor  who  reconstructed  a  man  out  of  a  bag- 
full  of  dismembered  fragments.  He  transmuted  his  jovial 
cofiFee-grower  into  a  cotton-planter  of  the  Legree  type,  with 
an  Alabama  accent,  a  chronic  St.  Vitus's  dance,  and  a  native 
appetite  for  gore;  the  injured  husband  he  converted  into 
the  semblance  of  a  French  barber,  in  whose  epidermis  the 
sarcopta  scabti  had  made  a  lodgment;  the  Canadian  gentle- 
man he  revolutionized  till  he  took  to  boot-blacking  as  if  he 
had  been  to  the  manner  born.  The  French  dialogue  was 
seasoned  with  gros  sel,  and  long  before  the  piece  ended  the 
young  ladies  in  the  piece  had  no  secrets  of  hosiery  to  reveal. 
To  suit  American  audiences  Mr.  Gillette  had  to  wield  the 
blue  pencil  vigorously,  for  we  are  nothing,  when  we  are  in 
public,  but  strictly  moral. 

*  *  * 

"Too  Much  Johnson,"  as  it  stands,  is  a  one-part  farce. 
Billings-Gillette  is  all  there  is  of  it.  He  is  a  dry,  humorous, 
imperturbable  joker,  who  tells  lies  without  winking,  and 
fools  everybody  with  a  demure  air.  He  has  flashes  of  Alfred 
Jingle,  and  moments  when  he  recalls  Coquelin's  cynical 
sarcasm.  A  clever  critic  says  of  the  piece  that  it  is  not 
"alarmingly  reasonable,"  as  though  reason,  in  too  large 
doses,  naturally  inspired  alarm;  perhaps  it  might  have  been 
truer  to  say  that  it  is  not  reasonable  at  all,  but  simply 
absurd  throughout.  Everybody  does  and  says  ridiculous 
things.  The  spectator  feels  his  brain  reeling  when  he  tries 
to  understand  why  Mr.  Billings  goes  to  Cuba — after  he  has 
carefully  explained  that  his  visits  to  the  ever  faithful  island 
are  fictions  of  his  fancy — and  why,  of  all  things  in  the 
world,  his  wife  and  mother-in-law  should  decide  at  the 
same  time  on  the  very  same  voyage  for  no  explicable 
object.  The  explanation  is,  that  Mr.  Gillette  wanted  to 
exhibit  himself  in  various  lights,  and  if  surrounding  circum- 
stances did  not  fit,  so  much  the  worse  for  the  circumstances. 
Of  that  gentleman  it  becomes  a  critic  to  write  respectfully, 
for  he  is  not  only  a  playwright  of  distinguished  merit,  but 
also  a  clever  actor;  and  though  he  will  not  add  to  his  fame 
by  "  Too  Much  Johnson,"  he  may  put  money  in  his  purse, 
which  is,  perhaps,  equally  to  the  purpose.  In  every  audi- 
ence there  are  people  who  enjoy  scenes  of  horse  play,  and 
who,  when  they  once  start  laughing,  continue  to  laugh 
without  knowing  the  reason  why;  Mr.  Gillette  has  aimed 
his  gun  at  this  class,  and  he  may  bring  them  down  as  he 
did  in  New  York. 

Down  in  South  Carolina  they  are  having  a  taste  of  what 
the  Charleston  A^ews  and  Courier  calls  lynching  by  Judges. 
As  every  one  knows,  the  form  which  the  prohibition  craze 
took  in  that  State  is  the  Dispensary  mania.  The  State  es- 
tablished a  monopoly  of  liquor,  which  it  sells  through  its 
agents  at  dispensaries.  All  other  dealers  in  liquor  are  liable 
to  arrest,  fine,  and  imprisonment;  but,  under  common  as 
well  as  statute  law,  they  are  entitled  to  trial  by  jury,  and 
the  Dispensary  law  being  unpopular  in  many  quarters, 
juries  sometimes  refuse  to  convict.  To  overcome  the  diffi- 
culty, an  ingenious  device  is  resorted  to:  Two  state  con- 
stables go  before  a  Judge  and  make  affidavit  that  they 
have  reason  to  believe  that  Smith  is  selling  liquor,  where- 
upon the  Judge  enjoins  Smith  from  so  doing.  Next  day, 
the  same  two  constables  make  further  affidavit  that  despite 
the  injunction.  Smith  continues  to  sell;  on  this  the  Judge 
has  Smith  arrested  for  contempt,  and  contempt  proceedings 
being  summary.  Smith  is  sent  to  jail  for  an  indefinite  term, 
and  fined  an  indefinite  sum  without  trial  by  jury,  or  day  in 
court.    This  does,  indeed,  seem  to  be  enthroning  Judge 


the  half  educated  people,  clouded  intellects  are  not  as 
numerous  as  had  been  feared.  John  Public  is  not  such  an 
ass  as  he  looks. 

*    *  * 

Charles  Nodier  throws  a  prize  package  to  his  fellow- 
writers  when  he  advised  them  to  write  a  history  of  love. 
Eugene  Finck  attempted  it  in  his  "  Romantic  Love,"  but 
his  mind  was  too  prosaic  to  grasp  the  subject.  A  nearer 
approach  has  lately  been  made  by  H.  H.  Boyesen.  "  Love," 
says  he,"  is  an  enthusiastic  congeniality  of  soul,  or  a  delicious 
realization,  on  the  part  of  each,  of  a  strange  consonance  of 
nature.  Its  joy  arises  from  the  feeling  of  being  perfectly 
understood."  Says  Boyesen,  "To  feel  the  resonance  of  one 
speech  in  a  noble  woman's  soul,  to  receive  one's  thought 
both  enriched  and  beautified  by  having  passed  through  her 
mind  is  the  highest  beatitude  which  earth  has  to  offer." 


This  is  a  truer  conception  of  love  than  can  be  found  in 
most  love  poems.  There  is  nothing  gross  or  earthly  in  it. 
It  is  the  communion  of  souls  of  which  the  saints  had  faint 
dreams.  It  is  the  sympathy  which  many  fine  natures  pass 
through  life  without  discovering.  It  is  the  harmony  of 
spirit  which  bright  minds  seek  constantly  and  seldom  find. 
When  an  ame  elite  has  a  fine  thought,  the  first  impulse  is 
to  impart  it — but  to  whom  ?  To  one  who  will  not  under- 
stand, and  who  will  mock  and  sneer?  When  a  mind  is 
found  which  can  respond  in  congenial  symphony  a  basis  is 
established  for  a  love  which  may  be  absorbing  and  en- 
during. 

*  *  * 

The  butcher  and  baker  and  candlestickmaker  of  both 
sexes  generally  go  to  their  graves  without  ever  having 
experienced  the  thrill  of  love.  What  they  call  love  is  a 
blend  of  animal  passion  with  honest  camaderie.  Men  can 
make  very  good  husbands  and  women  very  fair  wives  with- 
out feeling  love;  though  they  think  they  know  all  about  it. 
As  a  rule  neither  has  the  initial  spark  which  can  be  trans- 
mitted to  a  congenial  ear.  If,  after  their  destiny  in  life  is 
settled,  either  does  happen  to  meet  an  affinity,  the  devil 
is  to  pay. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Clark,  the  new  Librarian  of  the  Public  Library,  is 
making  a  fine  collection  of  books  in  the  labyrinth  which 
Mr.  Cheney  left  when  he  was  wafted  to  Chicago  by  a  power, 
ful  west  wind.  In  a  little  while,  there  will  be  a  place  where 
a  lover  of  books  can  get  the  new  publications  without  wait- 
ing till  his  hair  turns  gray.  But  lest  a  taste  for  reading 
should  grow,  to  the  demoralization  of  the  public  mind,  the 
Supervisors  require  applicants  for  books  at  the  Free  Library 
to  ascend  to  the  Library  floor  by  climbing  a  stair  which 
is  like  the  Golden  Scair  of  Heaven  of  which  Hafiz  writes. 
Almost  any  day,  on  the  top  flight,  visitors  in  every  stage  of 
exhaustion  may  be  seen  panting  and  gasping.  They  have 
reached  the  goal,  but  they  have  no  breath  left  to  name  the 
book  they  want.  An  old  lady  is  named  who,  having  a 
vicious  husband,  went  to  the  Library  for  The  Whole  Duty  of 
Man.  She  reached  the  floor  where  the  books  are  kept,  but 
she  was  speechless,  and  could -only  mutter,  between  sobs 

and  gasps,  "  The  Whole  ."    So  they  took  her  home  and 

put  her  to  bed. 

*  *  * 

What  a  woman  can  do  is  finely  demonstrated  by  the  per- 
formance of  Mrs.  Curzon,  nee  Mary  Leiter,  and  Mrs.  Joe 
Chamberlain,  nee  Miss  Endicott  of  Boston,  at  the  recent 
election  in  England.  Mr.  Curzon,  though  of  high  degree, 
is  a  dull  person;  Joe  Chamberlain  labors  under  the  stigma 
of  being  a  turncoat  and  a  traitor  to  Gladstone.  Yet  the 
spirit  of  their  wives  was  such  that  where  they  were  in  the 
fray  there  battle  raged  most  fiercely.  It  was  round  the  battle 
flags  born  by  these  two  American  girls  that  the  clans  gath- 
ered to  do  their  doughtiest  deeds. 

»    *  * 


Mary  Leiter  long  ago  showed  the  stuff"  that  was  in  her. 
With  nothing  to  help  but  her  mother  wit,  her  beauty,  her 
perfect  refinement,  and  her  exquisite  tact,  she  lifted  the  old 
dry  goods  dealer  her  father,  and  his  wife,  into  the  best 
society  in  New  York  and  London,  and  having  made  friends, 
she  kept  them.  Miss  Endicott  came  of  the  bluest  blood  of 
New  England,  which,  all  said  and  done,  is  about  as  good 
blood  as  is  to  be  found  in  the  world;  not  the  thin  fluid 
which  trickles  in  a  poor  mean  stream  through  the  veins  of 
hereditary  peers,  but  the  rich,  warm  blood  which  pulsates 
and  throbs  from  the  big  New  England  heart.  Entering  into 
the  spirit  of  the  political  fight,  these  two  young  women 
brought  to  bear  upon  it  a  fire  and  a  vigor  which  electrified 
staid  Englishmen  and  made  them  think  of  young  Ivanhoe 
rushing  into  a  lost  battle  and  wresting  victory  out  of  defeat 
by  the  fury  of  his  onslaught. 

Men  are  what  women  make  them.  We  deny  them  the 
suffrage.    We  shut  them  out  from  political  assemblages. 


We  object  to  their  talking  politics.  We  smile  in  a  superior 
way  when  they  express  opinions.  But,  half  the  time,  they 
lead  us  by  the  nose,  and  we  should  be  sorely  embarrassed  if 
they  relaxed  their  hold  of  the  feature.  At  the  bottom  of 
all  high  purposes,  of  all  noble  deeds,  of  all  glorious  achieve- 
ments, there  is  a  woman. 

*    *  * 

There  is  a  story — it  never  was  public  property,  but  it  has 
been  whispered  in  club  circles— that  a  man,  inspired  by 
Beelzebub,  and  heated  by  several  small  bottles,  once  had 
himself  carried  into  the  rooms  of  the  Century  in  a  Japan- 
ese rug.  When  the  rug  was  unwound  and  he  appeared 
before  the  ladies  like  Cleopatra  before  Caesar,  winking 
vinous  eyes,  the  members  did  not  know  what  to  do  with 
him;  the  only  precedent  was  the  case  of  Mr.  Fox,  who  got 
into  the  rooms  of  the  ladies  in  waiting.  In  that  case  the 
girls  shrieked  a  while,  then  recovered  courage.  In  the 
words  of  the  bard. 

They  seize,  they  bind,  they  mutilate  Charles  Fox; 
Stout  Swellenbergen  grins,  the  sight  to  see  ! 
And  all  the  maids  of  honor  cry  Te  !  he  ! 
Fortified  by  this  example,  the  members  of  the  Century 
seized  the  intruder,  threw  him  down  in  spite  of  his  faultless 
attire,  stuff'ed  the  end  of  the  Japanese  rug  into  his  mouth, 
and  attempted  to  bind  his  hands.     He,  fearing  death,  and 
knowing  how  unfit  he  was  to  die,  struggled  lustily;  but  the 
wooden  heels  of  the  ladies  beat  a  tattoo  on  his  manly  fea- 
tures, so  that  when  he  emerged  from  the  rooms  even 
the  belle  of  the  season  would  not  have  recognized  him.  It 
was  in  that  affray  that  he  lost  sixteen  of  his  thirty-two  teeth. 

*     *  * 

When  wife  and  husband  invite  lawyers  to  step  into  their 
parlor,  things  generally  get  mixed.  On  their  return  from 
their  honeymoon,  in  1891),  the  Earl  and  Countess  Russell 
found  that  matrimony  had  not  the  ideal  dream  of  bliss  they 
had  expected,  the  lady  left  her  husband,  and  sued  for  a 
separation  on  the  ground  of  cruelty.  She  lost  her  case,  the 
evidence  failing  to  sustain  the  charges;  but  naturally,  she 
could  not  well  return  to  her  husband's  home.  After  two 
years'  separation  she  sued  for  a  restitution  of  conjugal 
rights;  he  replied  that  he  would  gladly  receive  her  in  his 
home,  provided  she  retracted  the  accusations  on  which  her 
suit  had  been  based.  She  retorted  that  she  had  nothing  to  • 
retract,  but  wanted  an  allowance,  otherwise  she  was  going 
on  the  stage  to  play  leg-parts.  The  Earl  replied  that  she 
might  go  on  the  stage  whenever  she  pleased,  and  play  the 
parts  for  which  she  deemed  herself  fitted;  that  for  his  part 
he  stood  ready  at  any  time  to  take  her  back  to  his  loving 
arms,  provided  she  retracted  her  charges  of  cruelty.  She 
declared  that  retracting  was  not  in  her  line;  that  she  wanted 
her  old  dear  hubby  unconditionally,  and  in  default  of  him 
she  wanted  money — a  great  deal  of  money.  The  Court 
decided  that  she  had  cost  the  Earl  money  enough  already, 
and  that  she  must  lie  on  the  bed  she  had  made. 

When  a  man  finds  that  he  has  married  the  wrong  woman 
he  is  only  too  glad  to  get  rid  of  her  by  paying  money  if  he 
has  it.  It  is  refreshing  to  find  one  husband  willing  to 
do  battle  in  defense  of  his  purse. 

*    *  * 

Eight  unfortunate  ladies,  English  by  birth,  have  fallen 
victims  to  the  ferocity  of  a  Chinese  mob  in  China.  They 
were  missionaries,  engaged  in  the  business  of  deriding  and 
discrediting  the  native  faith,  and  attempting  to  supersede 
it  by  a  faith  which  the  Chinese  neither  love  nor  understand. 
If  they  had  contented  themselves  with  polemical  argument, 
they  might  have  been  borne  with;  but  the  Chinese  are 
familiar  with  the  history  of  the  early  missionary  settlements 
in  Japan;  they  know  what  the  missionaries  do  when  they 
get  the  upper  hand.  In  Japan  they  incited  mobs  to  destroy 
idols  and  temples,  and  to  desecrate  the  ancient  shrines.  By 
converting  a  few  daimios,  they  established  a  regime  of  fire 
and  sword,  and  exiled  or  killed  the  bonzes.  Their  career 
was  an  unbroken  record  of  ferocious  cruelty  and  pious 
fraud.  In  one  district  they  destroyed  a  magnificent  temple, 
a  thousand  years  old,  and  three  thousand  Buddhist  monas- 
teries. When  the  natives  refused  to  be  converted  they  sold 
them  as  slaves,  and  Japanese  slaves  became  so  cheap  that 
the  Malay  and  negro  servants  of  the  Portuguese  had  each  a 
body  slave  of  his  own.  This  went  on  until  the  Japanese 
rose  as  one  man  and  swept  the  missionaries  out  of  the  Em- 
pire. The  Chinese  seem  resolved  that,  in  this  particular, 
history  shall  not  repeat  itself  in  the  Flowery  Kingdom;  and 
the  missionaries,  who  have  not  made  one  sincere  convert 
since  the  missions  began,  carry  their  lives  in  their  hands. 


The  aggregate  number  of  employees  of  all  the  roads  in 
the  United  States  is  as  lai^e  as  the  standing  army  of  Ger- 
many. This  means  that  the  1890  railroads  in  this  country 
employ  900,000  persons,  and  that  one  person  in  every  ninety 
of  our  population  depends  for  a  livelihood  upon  a  railroad. 


So  far,  the  best  light  thrown  by  modern  research  upon 
the  question  of  preserving  youth  is  the  discovery  of  the 
Italian  savant  who  says  that  life  and  well-being  depend 
more  upon  the  perfect  discharge  of  wastes  from  the  system, 
thus  preserving  the  purity  and  circulation  of  the  blood, 
than  upon  any  other  conditions.  Those  impolite  organs, 
which  make  so  much  trouble  for  human  flesh,  if  neglected, 
and  keep  the  medical  fraternity  in  business — the  lungs, 
liver,  kidneys,  and  alimentary  canal — must  be  kept  in  free 
working  order  daily.  Not  by  medicines,  but  by  compliance 
with  certain  natural  lines  of  good  breeding,  discussed  freely 
in  the  best  books  of  hygiene;  hardly  the  popular  ones  by 
any  means. 
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THE     WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 

MUSIC  which  has  been  dead  of  late,  begins  to  raise  its 
diminished  head;  rumors  of  a  busy  season  skim  through 
the  air  and  as  much,  if  not  more,  effort  of  a  valiant  kind  is 
probable.  Wm.  L.  Tomlins,  of  Chicago,  has  agitated  in 
the  cause  of  choral  music  with  some  effect,  and  if  he  is 
persuaded  to  remain,  will  develop  that  field  after  the  style 
Chicagoesque — much  energy,  more  talk  and  the  inevitable 
middle  west  personality.  Of  the  Scheel  concerts  nothing 
absolutely  definite  stands  confessed,  but  the  erratic  director 
is  in  evidence  and  his  adherents  believe  the  symphony 
concerts  will  bloom  out  in  their  pristine  possibilities  for 
troubles  and  paragraphs.  The  Carr-Beel  performances  are 
to  be  taken  up,  though  last  season  did  not  overload  the 
givers  with  uncountable  wealth,  but  the  expenses  are  said 
to  be  within  bounds  and  the  appreciation  sufficient  to  make 
the  working  up  of  programs  a  genuine  pleasure  to  the 
enthusiastic  performers.  Miss  Ada  Dougherty,  of  Fruitvale, 
has  again  emerged  into  the  musical  world  as  a  composer; 
this  time  in  a  serious  vein  of  song  celebrating  the  "  Cali- 
fornia Woman."  Her  efforts  have  hitherto  been  of  the 
light  fantastic  or  comic  kind,  but  this  last  will  find  probably 
quite  as  much  favor  as  the  more  ponular  style. 

*  *  *" 

STRUCK  BY  the  absence  of  Bruce  Porter's  name  from 
the  last  I.ark,  I  learn  he  has  withdrawn  the  patronage  of  his 
identity  and  reputation  from  that  precious  publication. 
This  is  distressing.  It  seems  he  is  seriously  disap- 
pointed at  the  reception  accorded  the  monthly.  It  was  in- 
tended as  a  joke — as  a  parody  on  Chap  Books,  Chips,  The 
Yellow  Hook,  and  other  members  of  the  lesthetic  tribe.  In- 
stead of  considering  it  in  that  light,  the  community  took  the 
publication  seriously.  Juirks  sold  like  wildfire  in  New  York 
and  Boston.  Its  appearance  made  a  mild  sensation  in  Chi- 
cago. Alas,  no  one  saw  where  the  laugh  appeared,  and  now 
Bruce  Porter  declares  the  national  sense  of  humor  is  sadly 
deficient.  He  declines  a  further  identification  with  the 
little  sheet,  so  poor  Gelett  Burge.ss  has  himself  to  take  the 
responsibility.  Considering  the  character  of  the  matter  put 
forth,  I  cannot  agree  with  Mr.  Porter's  position.  In  the  in- 
itial number  I  failed  to  find  trace  of  either  irony  or  sarcasm. 
Certainly  there  were  no  jokes.  It  would  be  doing  the  young 
artist  an  injury  to  regard  his  gracefully  worded  paragraphs  as 
parodies.  As  for  Burgess's  drawings,  they  are  grotesques — 
strained  efforts  after  some  elusive  object,  whose  point  I  can- 
not either  conceive  or  appreciate.  Financially,  the  project 
has  been  a  success;  its  cost  has  been  nothing  and  the  sale 
has  been  large.  It  is  curious  the  editors  should  have  found 
but  one  good  poem. 

*  *  * 

THE  HORSE  SHOW  program  is  out,  and  provides  for 
an  equestrian  festival  on  a  broad  and  brilliant  scale.  The 
prize  list  is  about  doubled  and  it  is  said  that  every  effort 
will  be  made  to  persuade  the  participation  of  Eastern 
horse-owners.  If  this  can  be  achieved,  it  should  add  ma- 
terially to  the  interest  of  the  show,  by  affording  the  spirit 
of  rivalry  a  national  rather  than  a  local  basis.  There  is  no 
doubt  of  a  social  success,  that  is  assured,  and  gate  re- 
ceipts will  doubtless  correspond.  It  remains  for  lovers  of 
notable  horses  throughout  California  to  prepare  for  the 
event  by  getting  their  equine  treasures  into  the  best  fettle. 
We  have  the  finest  horses  in  .\merica  here,  and  with  the 
Jockey  Club's  Autumn  meet  under  way,  we  should  make  an 
exhibition  to  surpass  the  great  display  at  Madison  Square  I 
Gardens.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  owners  of  private  rigs  will 
try  this  time  to  attain  the  latest  in  the  direction  of  equipage 
and  equipment,  for  however  trivial  such  details  may  seem 
they  are  of  first-class  importance  in  the  eyes  of  the  greater 
world. 

*  *  * 

THE  CIVIC  FEDERATION  whose  importance  must  not 
be  decried  by  the  impartial  "observer,  hopes  to  make  it- 
self a  more  potent  factor  in  the  life  of  the  community. 
Difficult  as  this  may  appear  to  the  uninitiated,  a  step — a 
big  step — to  its  attainment  will  be  made  by  incorporation. 
Though  the  press  loses  no  opportunity  of  decrying  corpo- 
rate endeavor,  it  is  the  form  in  which  enterprise  achieves  its 
highest  flights.  Into  the  cause  of  the  Federation  the  ser- 
vices of  practical  men  will  be  enlisted,  and  it  is  proposed 
the  clergy  shall  act  only  as  an  auxiliary.  Properly  handled 
the  organization  can  be  made  effective  in  the  great  cause  of 
reform,  but  it  must  learn  not  to  be  the  tool  of  every 
newspaper  with  a  grievance  or  every  politician  with  an  am- 


— as  an  intellectual  function  the  affair  does  not  resound, 
but  as  a  spectacle  it  was  magnificent.  The  hill  behind  the 
camping  ground  was  utilized  as  a  stage  accessory,  and  I 
don't  believe  it  would  be  easy  to  eclipse  the  sublimity  and 
beauty  of  the  illuminations  among  the  giant  redwoods. 
How  weird  the  scene  of  the  appearance  of  gray-robed  Care 
and  his  throng  of  attendants,  and  how  impressive  the  glow- 
ing of  lights,  like  distant  beacon  fires,  high  up  the  moun- 
tain side  !  The  procession  down  the  trail  to  the  place  of 
Care's  burial  was  inimitably  contrived  to  produce  an  effect 
that  was  rarely  beautiful.  First,  the  soft  glimmer  of  a 
single  light,  then  a  red  glow  followed  by  a  space  of  dark- 


enabled  the  execution  of  broad  undertakings  and  brilliant 
entertainments.  The  reasons  for  its  abandonment  were  a 
spell  of  poor  ore  and  an  influx  of  water.  In  those  days 
they  knew  nothing  of  the  mother  lode,  and  thought  that  a 
mine  down  as  deep  as  the  Gwin  must  necessarily  be  ex- 
hausted— whereas  no  one  has  yet  found  the  end  of  the 
mother  lode.  To  continue  operations  a  new  shaft  and  new 
machinery  were  essential,  and  that  was  an  expense  the  Duke 
could  not  believe  the  possibilities  justified.  So  he  shut 
down  and  now  the  syndicate  is  sinking  a  three-compart- 
ment shaft,  having  pumped  the  workings  out.  Already  the 
showing  is  adequate;  the  rock  brought  up  is  of  excellent 


ness.  A  burst  of  green  fire  outlines  the  dark  foliage  of  the  quality,  and  doubtless  we  will  soou  be  told  of  great  divi- 
redwoods;  strange  reflections  quiver  among  the  tree  trunks. 
The  music  of  the  dead  march  heightens  the  spectacle.  In 
the  ceremony  of  the  burial  of  Care,  the  solemnization  of 
Uncle  George  Bromley  was  as  serious  as  the  most  eminent 
of  professional  high  priests  could  have  afforded.  Altogether 
it  was  a  great  show,  and  the  enthusiasm  is  not  surprising. 


The  revelation  of  the  IvOw  Jinks  was  James  Thompson, 
who,  in  the  role  of  Charles  Josselyn — a  mythical  charac- 
ter familiar  to  readers  of  Bohemian  history — proved  inimi- 
tably funny,  more  amusing  even  than  Al.  Gerberding  as  condition  of  physical  and  mental  collajpse.    Strange  to  say, 
Horace  Piatt,  or  Joullin  as  Jay-eye  See,  the  world-renowned  a  fg^  days  after  her  husband's  stroke  Mrs.  Pixley  fell  ill, 


dends  enriching  French  men  instead  of  coming  to  our  own 
coffers. 

=^    *  * 

Apropos  of  mines  and  mining,  the  Kennedy  is  a  property 
worth  considering  as  a  producer  of  gold.  Its  owners  derive 
an  income  of  fco.oco  per  month  from  it.  Half  the  stock  is 
owned  by  D.  E.  Hayes  of  the  big  foundry  firm. 

*    *  * 

Frank  Pixley  is  seriously  ill  at  his  home  out  on  Union 
Street.    The  brilliant  writer  lies  helpless,  paralyzed,  in  a 


violinist.  The  entertainment  reproduced  a  secret  meeting 
ofthe  Board  of  Directors,  with  strictly  Bohemian  features 
interspersed.  Before  the  Conclave  appeared  candidates  for 
honorary  membership  who  were  given  opportunities  of  dis- 
playing their  talents  by  the  performance  of  specialties. 
Connie  von  Gerichten  was  Meinherr  Pushthewhiski  and 
he  plaj'ed  the  piano,  Joe  Redding  was  Svengali,  Edgar 
Peixotto  had  a  thinking  part  as  Mr.  Townshend-Fadden, 
and  resigned  himself  to  the  necessities  of  the  role.  The 
complications  were  really  ludicrous,  though  for  the  apprecia- 
tion of  the  jokes  it  was  necessary  to  have  the  politics  of  St. 
John  Nepomuk  at  one's  finger  tips.  However,  the  joy  was 
general,  the  crowd  the  largest  on  record,  the  night  as  beau- 
tiful as  a  scene  from  Dave  Henderson's  "  Alladin,"  and  the 
music  was  capital.  Mr.  Redding  wove  a  medley  of  his 
compositions  into  an  overture  which  was  rendered  with 
great  effect.  On  Sunday  morning  there  was  rendered,  under 
the  direction  of  H.  J.  Stewart,  a  fine  concert  program 
which  served  to  calm  the  perturbed  spirits  of  Bohemia,  and 
prepare  them  for  the  return  to  the  melancholy  world  of 
commerce,  journalism,  and  newspaper  illustration.  Of 
course  this  does  not  apply  to  Charles  Warren  Stoddard,  who 
has  an  epic  in  Miltonic  blank  verse  on  the  stocks,  and  con- 
sequently is  the  property  of  literature.  During  his  resi- 
dence among  us  he  has  quite  often  been  affected  to  lachry- 
mose expression  by  the  deference  offered  his  memory.  I 
think  it  is  the  memory  which  is  invoked  by  the  name  of 
Stoddard — and,  patriotism. 

*  *  * 

THE  EX.ACT  fascination  that  Salvation  .\rmy  life  exerts 
on  young  women  is  more  than  my  mental  capacity  is  ade- 
quate to  realize.  The  latest  instance  of  immersion  in  the 
cause  of  grace  by  virtue  of  drum,  fife,  and  banjo  is  that  of  a 
pretty  and  clever  girl  whose  duties  as  a  bookkeeper  in  a 
prominent  wholesale  paperhouse  has  made  her  a  wide 
acquaintance.  She  has  always  figured  as  a  sane,  sensible, 
domestic  j'oung  person,  oblivious,  quite,  to  ordinary  efforts 
at  fascinating,  and  apparently  unconscious  of  aught  outside 
the  big  ledgers  and  long  day-books  she  had  to  pore 
over.  Now,  she  has  left  the  firm's  employ  to  de- 
vote herself  freely  and  fully  to  the  service  of  the 
Salvation  form  of  worship,  and  during  three  years 
is  to  be  an  attendant  at  the  Barracks  on  Mission  Street. 
It  seems  she  succumbed  to  this  form  of  divine  frenzy 
years  ago,  and  has  been  a  follower  of  the  worship,  and  a 
factor  in  ceremonies,  for  some  time  past.  She  has  come  to 
that  stage  of  salvation  in  which  the  services  of  the  Lord 
demand  the  surrender  of  her  entire  time,  and  she  has  made 
the  sacrifice.  It  is  a  curious  development  of  uncivilizalion 
this,  but  it  shows  faith  is  still  a  force,  if  no  longer  a  factor. 

*  *  * 

CONNIE  VON  GERICHTEN'S  studio  at  San  Mateo  is 
headquarters  for  the  bright  young  people  of  the  environ- 
ment. It  stands  in  the  midst  of  an  acre  lot  near  the  hotel, 
and  is  sheltered  by  oaks  and  shaded  by  the  boughs  of  apple 
and  cherry  trees  in  an  adjoining  orchard.  Inside  there  are 
curios,  tapestries,  a  wide  divan  covered  with  cushions, 
and  the  inevitable  collection  of  semi-completed  canvases. 
Von  Gerichten  is  just  now  engaged  on  portraits  of  Mrs.  i  ^J^^  beautiful 
C.  B.  Stone  and  Miss  Jennie  Hobbs.  With  the  latter  he 
has  been  decidedly  successful — havinjt,  caught  a  capital 
likeness,  and  made  a  fine  picture,    lu  addition  to  his  la- 


paralyzed,  too,  doubtless  by  the  shock  of  her  husband's 
misfortune.  It  seems  as  though  this  gifted  and  interesting 
pair  are  not  to  be  separated  even  at  the  last  of  their  careers. 
One  may  be  permitted  to  wonder  over  the  fate  of  the 
Ar};onaul,  in  which  Mr.  Pixley  still  holds  his  old  interest. 
Romie  Hart's  control  is  derived  from  the  former  owner,  and 
while  the  retired  editor  is  not  able  to  deprive  him  of  it, 
doubtless  the  affair  would  be  placed  in  a  different  position 
if  it  became  a  matter  of  probate.  The  several  efforts  at 
selling  the  paper,  which  the  ex-editor  has  made,  have  all 
been  frustrated  by  Hart's  objections  and  just  now  there  is 
little  love  lost  between  them. 

*    .,.  * 


bition.    Like  all  bodies  in  which  the  ministerial  element  is  bors  with  easel  and  palette,  Von  Gerichten  gives  a  reason 


active,  the  Federation  has  evinced  the  strongest  capacity 
for  futile  endeavor.  It  must  learn  that  power  is  easily 
frittered  away  over  trifles.  Think  what  an  important  or- 
ganization the  Chamber  of  Commerce  might  be  if  it  occu- 
pied itself  resolving  instead  of  passing  resolutions. 

*    *  * 

THE  OLD  JINKS  formula  is  as  good  as  ever  in  Bohemia 
—the  last  is  always  the  best.  The  entire  series  of  Midsum- 
mer Redwood  festivals  is  relegated  to  mediocrity  by  com- 
parison with  the  entertainment  of  Saturday  last.  That  was 
a  spectacle  to  dream  over,  to  treasure  iu  the  safe  deposit 
vaults  of  the  memory— an  individual  assset  invaluable  as  a 
reminiscence.    No  one  seems  to  say  much  about  the  papers 


able  degree  of  attention  to  music.  His  reputation  as  a  com- 
poser, however,  still  rests  on  "The  Band  is  Playing 
Sweetly"  march,  though  I  am  told  of  two  catchy  things 
now  on  the  stocks.  They  may  be  considered  in  the  light 
of  future  possibilities. 

=^    *  * 

SO  THE  GWIN  MINE,  from  which  the  Duke  of  Sonora 
derived  the  revenues  to  float  his  brilliant  career,  has  been 
disposed  of  to  one  ofthe  French  Syndicates.  It  is  a  great 
property  this,  full  of  fine  possibilities  with  the  material  for 
another  Utica  in  its  depths.  Duke  Gwin,  as  this  fine  old 
figure  of  our  Pioneer  days  was  called,  excavated  the  property 
to  the  depth  of  one  thousand  feet.   Itwas  full  of  rich  ore  and 


* 

IN  THE  HISTORY  of  the  Century  Club  there  is  no 
record  more  creditable  than  that  of  the  Stevenson  recep- 
tion Monday  night  last.  It  is  fitting  San  Francisco  should 
honor  as  generously  as  it  knows  how  the  memory  of  the 
man  who  has  written  most  worthily,  most  truly  of  her. 
There  is  no  description  of  our  city  that  has  the  value,  or 
the  illumination  of  those  chapters  in  The  Wrecker  which 
tell  of  Chinatown,  of  Russian  Hill,  of  the  bay,  and  the 
water  front.  The  spirit  of  the  Golden  Gate  is  caught  there 
and  crystallized.  One  feels  the  individuality  of  those  pages, 
such  phrases  as  no  one  but  a  dweller  in  the  shadow  of  old 
Montgomery  Street  could  feel  or  write.  It  was  a  very  in- 
teresting and  cultured  gathering  that  met  to  do  honor  to  the 
memory  of  the  dead  artist,  and  to  be  informed  of  the  closing 
passages  of  his  interesting  career.  Lloyd  Osboume  read, 
in  a  voice  toned  rather  too  low  for  the  audience  to  catch 
all  his  sentences,  a  charming  description  of  Stevenson's  life 
in  Samoa  and  his  manner  of  dealing  with  the  natives. 
Bruce  Porter  told  of  the  Stevenson  memorial  which  iu  the 
future  will  be  a  feature  of  the  old  Plaza.  The  design  had 
the  benefit  of  the  taste  and  experience  of  Douglas  Tilden, 
Willis  Polk,  and  Bruce  Porter,  all  working  in  harmony,  and 
should  mark  an  artistic  achievement  far  beyond  and  apart 
from  the  stiff,  stilted  monuments  we  are  now  inflicted  with. 
A  sum  in  the  neighborhood  of  $1200  is  necessary  to  carry 
out  the  idea,  and  of  that  amount  they  have  already 
gathered  |8oo.  Other  events  of  the  evening  were  the 
recitation  of  "  Tusitala  "  by  Miss  Edgerton  and  the  singing 
of  Miss  Withrow's  pupils,  who  gave  some  English  ballads 
with  considerable  charm  of  effect. . 

*    *  * 

THERE  IS  SOMETHING  strange  coming  over  the  spirit 
ofthe  community.  I  have  interrogated  a  score  or  so  of  citi- 
zens and  citizenesses,  and  not  one  of  them  but  states  the 
Venetian  Carnival  at  Belvedere  was  a  beautiful  spectacle. 
.According  to  the  old  formula,  that  show  should  have  met 
nothing  better  than  disparaging  approval  or  condescending 
compliment.  Instead,  the  choruses  of  commendation  are 
sufficiently  strong  to  infuse  with  real  regret  those  who 
missed  the  scene,  and  also  to  persuade  the  indifferent,  the 
Sausalitans,  and  other  bay-dwellers,  that  there  is  recogni- 
tion for  such  enterprise  as  the  Belvedereans  exhibited.  The 
dailies,  on  Sunday  last,  indulged  iu  an  adjectival  jamboree 
in  their  efforts  to  do  justice  to  the  brilliant  array  of  lights, 
the  bewildering  lambency  of  the  thousands  of  lanterns, 
effect  of  the  hillside  glowing  with  sparks 
and  beads  of  fire,  the  procession  of  craft— all  forming  a 
spectacle  of  beauty  sufficiently  positive  to  silence  the  de- 
traction of  the  disaffected.  Several  Belvedereans,  I  am 
told,  have  discovered  flaws  in  the  masterpiece,  and  attribute 
their  existence  to  phases  of  Mr.  Hawkin's  character,  but 
imagination  is  rather  a  tendency  of  certain  dwellers  on  that 
hillside  of  architectural  aberrations,  and  one  must  forgive 
their  manifestations.  Such  an  object  lesson  iu  climate  as 
the  Carnival  afforded  will  surely  not  be  lost  on  the  spec- 
ators  who  passed  from  the  embraces  of  a  thick  sea  fog  into 
a  silvery,  sparkling  region  in  which  the  moon  shone  full 
and  fair  in  a  sky  of  serene  dark  blue.  With  a  telescope 
one  might  catch  a  wisp  or  two  of  the  fog  straggling  over 
the  top  line  of  the  island,  but  the  night  there  was  a  glorious 
success,  and  real  estate  values  should  become  as  steep  as 
the  foundations  of  the  villas. 

THE  WITNESS. 


T  H  K     WAV  K 
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THE  AMERICAN  WOMAN. 


HOW  SHE  APPEARS  THROUGH  A  PARISIAN'S  LORGNETTES. 


THE  JORDAN  FAMILY. 

A  GLIMPSE  INTO  THE  LIFE,  OF  TWO  GYHNASTS, 


rarest  iuipressiou  that  can  be  made  by  the  modern  woman, 
which  her  biographer  insists  is  that  of  being  "  in  full  pos- 
session of  one's  self,  perfectly  balanced  and  perfectly 
healthy."  There  follows  a  dissertation  on  the  high  stand- 
ard which  Madam  Blanc  has  followed  in  her  literar}'  work. 


From  Chicago  Madame  Blanc  goes  to  Boston,  and  there 
meets  all  the  feminine  celebrities.  It  is  here  the  American 
woman  finds  her  highest  development,  she  announces.  She 
is  impressed  with  Mrs.  Julia  Ward  Howe,  Miss  Anna  Tick- 

ner,  and  Mrs.  J.  T.  Fields.    What  a  pity  it  was  she  did  not  !   

also  meet  Mrs.  Jack  Gardner,  the  only  Mrs.  Jack,  who  per-  "I  never  had  any  experience  in  acrobatic  work  until 
sonifies  all  the  arts  and  gives  them  social  tone.  j  after  I  was  inarried,"  said  Mrs.  Jordan,  in  answer  to  my 

In  this  section  of  the  volume  Madame  Blanc's  note-book  question  as  to  how  she  came  to  do  and  dare  so  much  at  such 
is  supreme.    What  we  are  given  is  an  inelegant  outpouring  *  dizzy  height. 

of  pure  information  (luite  undisguised  by  literary  style  or  |  "I  was  bred  on  a  farm  and  spent  my  time  much  as  other 
grace  of  narrative.    She  describes  the  charitable  enterprises  |  farmers'  daughters  do,  I  suppose." 

which  the  ladies  undertake,  the  various  organizations  they  i  ^'i^rs.  Jordan  is  pretty  and  petite,  and  has  a  sweet  low 
identify  themselves  with;  she  mentions  Society  young  voice,  "  that  most  excellent  thing  in  woman,"  and  looks  a 
women,  who  devote  tlieir  lives  to  teaching,  and  ends  by  girl,  although  she  has  been  married  over  seven  years  and  is 

'  that  was 


Madame  Blanc's  book,  T/'u  Condition  of  Women  in  the 
United  States,  is  fairly  good  reporting,  and  a  singularly  in- 
eflScient  superstructure  for  the  biographical  sketch  which 
precedes  it.  According  to  the  enthusiastic  ^lario  Berteaux, 
the  authoress  is  a  double-barreled  genius  who  has  loft)'  vir' 
tues  and  a  high  social  position,  accompanied  with  great 
literary  talents.  Of  course,  her  parents  objected  to  her 
literary  ambitions,  but  boldly  she  struck  out;  barriers  van- 
ished and  she  uow  produces  "in  the  highest  degree,  the  asking,    'How  can  the  strength  of  wonTen,  Herculean  I  t^ie  mother  of  two  children. 


though  it  be,  endure  such  an  outlay  of  activity  ?    How  can  !     "I  could  climb  trees  and  fences,"  she  went  on, 
they  bear  these  double,  triple,  quadruple  lives,  led  abreast  \  all." 

and  with  full  steam  on  ?  "  It  would  be  interesting  to  learn  j  'That  may  have  helped  her,"  ventured  Mr.  Jordan, 
how  they  can.  She  goes  on  to  speak  of  the  prevalence  of  laughingly.  "At  any  rate,  when  we  found  that  I  could  not 
nervous  diseases.  There  are  symptoms  of  consumption  command  salary  enough  to  take  us  both  around  the  coun- 
One  learns  she  has  never  for  an  instant  lost  interest  in  her  everywhere— the  hectic  red  spot  on  the  cheek,  the  wan  i  ^'■y>  ^  joined  a  circus,  and  left  my  wife  at  home.  While  I 
art;  that  she  does  not  submit  to  the  noisy  puffery  of  the  ]  faces,  pale  lips,  and  dark  circled  eyes  are  sadly  common.  !  was  avvay  she  began  practicing  on  the  bars,  as  she  had  seen 
day;  that  she  has  renounced  common-place  popularity,  and  j     It  is  not  all  admiration  that  Madame  Blanc  has.    She  ;  nie  do." 

that  her  conversation  has  a  solid  charm.  In  addition,  she  j  makes  fun  of  the  tremendous  efforts  after  intellectuality!  "  Yes,"  added  Mrs.  Jordan,  "  I  was  barely  seventeen,  and 
is  thoroughly  familiar  with  men  and  life,  and  her  idealism  which  characterizes  the  Boston  conversation,  and  finds  it  I  very  much  attached  to  my  husband,  so,  of  course,  I  was 
expresses  itself  "  in  the  firm  control  which  she  holds  over  ^  lacks  simplicity  and  spontaniety.  The  talk  of  the  clubs,  of  an^ions  to  travel  with  him,  and  the  one  way  I  could  do 
the  desires  and  passions  of  her  heroes  and  heroines,  together  |  the  meetings,  has  no  lightness,  and,  though  rapid,  is  without  ^^^^  was  by  joining  him  in  his  work.  I  worked  away  dur- 
with  her  belief  in  the  supremacy  of  moral  law."  One  can- |  illumination,  grace,  or  humor.  They  are  all  afraid  to  '"S  his  absence,  and  when  he  returned  I  had  made  some 
not  but  admire  the  enthusiasm  of  a  biographer  who  goes  to  amuse  themselves  or  to  be  lazy.    Poor  dears.  i  progress." 


such  rapturous  lengths,  though  it  is  generally  considered 
unwise  by  efficient  literar)'  caterers  to  excite  with  ancho- 
vies and  cocktails  an  appetite  which  the  menu  is  incapable 
of  satisfying. 

Madame  Blanc  has  "  done  "  the  United  States  with  a  note 
book,  and  her  book  is  simply  a  transcription  of  her  notes. 
In  the  sense  of  lacking  literary  grace,  it  is  solid.  It  will 
doubtless  be  considered  instructive  in  France.  This  good 
lady  follows  us  across  the  Atlantic,  admits  we  are  a  great 


After  exhausting  Boston,  this  eminent  lady  goes  over  the  '  conversation  took  place  at  the  Orpheum,  where  I 

woman's  colleges— sees  the  Harvard  Annex,  inspects  Wells-  I  found  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jordan  exercising  on  the  trapeze  at 
ley  College,  and  Bryn  Mawr.  She  is  much  impressed,  and  \  quite  an  early  hour.  The  Orpheum  does  not  present  a  par- 
speculates  on  the  future  of  all  the  brilliant  young  women  |  ^icularly  inviting  aspect  in  the  morning;  it  is  dismally 
that  are  being  educated.  Invited  to  a  gathering  of  gradu-  gloomy,  and  one  stumbles  against  sweepers  and  other 
ates  in  Boston,  she  is  struck  by  their  animation,  and  again  \  employees  putting  things  in  shape  for  the  night.  However, 
by  the  absence  of  men.    Of  one  of  the  girls  she  asked:  this  did  not  prevent  the  Jordans  from  cheerfully  pursuing 

"  What  has  become  of  the  famous  flirtation  ?  "  i  their  cu.stomary  exercises.    I  watched  them  awhile,  as  they 

The  maiden  replied:  "This  is  as  a  different  generation;  :  ^ew  backwards  and  forwards,  far  up  above  me,  with  an  ap- 
people,  is  impressed  with  Chicago,  and  fell  in  love  with  j  there  is  no  use  trying  to  hide  it.  Many  girls  no  longer  care  parent  recklessness  of  life  and  limb,  which  was  appalling. 
Boston.  She  came  over  with  eminent  fashionables  whom  ,  to  marry;  instead  of  conquests  they  aim  at  independence."  '  Then  Mrs.  Jordan  dropped  down  to  the  net,  and  stepping  out 
she  believes  are  Knickerbockers,  and  met  on  board  a  charm-      And  yet  we  are  still  having  marriages.  j  came  and  sat  down  beside  me,     I  wondered  if  she  ever 

ing  brunette,  revealed  to  her  as  a  mere  shopgirl  of  New  Or-      Possibly  the  most  important  chapter  in  the  book  is  that  felt  nervous  and  asked  her  about  it. 

leans.  There  are  several  paragraphs  about  this  blooming  in  which  Madame  Blanc  deals  with  the  question  of  domestic  '  "Oh,  no,"  she  answered,  "  I  never  think  of  anything  but 
young  woman  who,  after  hours,  engages  herself  in  writing  \  life.  She  asks,  "  Has  the  American  working  women  when  just  what  I  have  to  do.  It  seems  perfectly  natural  to  me 
for  the  magazines;  a  characteristic,  one  is  led  to  imagine,  of  i  married  the  domestic  qualities  which  exist  in  France  among  !  to  be  up  there,  and  I  have  no  time  for  nervousness."  At 
New  Orleaus  shopgirls.  This  damsel  discusses  George  !  the  same  class?  It  is  an  exception,"  she  says,  "for  a  close  range,  this  daring  gymnaste  does  not  give  one  the  im- 
Sands,  and  says,  referring  to  Consuelo,  "Her  heroines  are  I  woman  to  be  a  good  housekeeper.  Nowhere  do  you  find  pression  of  great  strength;  while  not  tall,  her  figure  is  so 
too  perfect;  it  is  enough  to  discourage  any  one  from  trying  that  cunningly  disguised  industry  which  enables  the  '  well  proportioned  and  rounded  that  the  muscles  do  not 
to  be  virtuous."  Madame  Blanc  rather  approves  of  our  I  Parisian  woman  to  cut  a  good  figure  at  a  very  moderate  stand  out  with  that  ugly  prominence  so  conspicuous  in  most 
girls,  says  they  remind  her  of  Greek  statues,  finds  them  '  cost.  The  price  of  superfluities  prevents  this  also,  possibly  i  acrobats.  Her  hands  and  feet  are  small,  and  both  she  and 
slender,  erect,  tall,  but  believes  that  an  assemblage  of  j  the  repugnance  to  stoop  to  duties  which  may  as  well  be  called  lier  husband  have  one  characteristic  noticeably  absent  in 
French  women  would  show  better  shoulders.  j  by  their  true  name — those  of  the  husband's  servant  maid."  '  most  people  of  their  profession — a  graceful  carriage  when 

The  morality  of  American  women  furnishes  this  talented  |  She  continues:  |  walking;, 

observer  several  opportunities  for  comment.    She  insists  < .  j       ,  ,  ..  !     By  this  time  Mr.  Jordan  had  ioined  us  below  the  net. 

ii,„i  1  .     •  J  i     «         -  -  i  The  American  woman  of  to-day,  whether  she  be  an  operative  or  an  i      (i.t  •  i     r  i  >>  t      -j    hi.  i-  t,     j  t. 

that  the  general  statements  m  regard  to  American  virtue  [  artisan,  will  resolutely  deny  that  such  is  her  destiny  in  this  world;  It  >s  wonderful,"  I  said,  "how  much  may  be  done  by 
are  only  equaled  in  absurdity  by  the  stories  which  circulate  !  she  considers  that  it  is  quite  as  much  the  man's  place  to  take  care  of  I  even  a  little  practice." 

'    '  "         '  .  Rough  tasks  are  not  for !     "  Yes, "  he  answered,  "  and  the  greatest  height  is  yet  to 

ket  stalls.    \  ou  will  never  i  .  i    j  t    *        nn         t         i     .      i    .     *  i. 

  ^  _    ^   tcher  shop  or  the  grocery  i  ^e  reached  by  acrobats.    When  I  undertook  to  teach  niy 

is  amiably  styled  'light,'  become  so  in  America  before  mar-  belonging  to  her  husband,  helping  him,  ready  to  assume  the  inteiii-  wife  the  flying  return  act,. it  was  not  six  months  before  she 

-  -  gentchargeofthebusinessif  the  head  of  the  house  should  You  see,"  he 

away.    No;  the  lather  of  the  family,  be  he  a  millionaire  or  only  a  ^-        in         *  i    i     ,     i  i  • 

poor  fellow,  must  provide  for  his  wife's  wints.  II  she  choose- to  work  '  continued,  "  up  to  that  time  no  lady  had  ever  done  this 
too,  it  is  usually  in  some  whoUv  different  direction.   She  will  not  be   particular  act.    Others  could  fly  from  the  pedestal  to  the 
a  partner,  a  humble  satellite;  she  must  fly  with  her  own  wings  where-      •-  -        -  _     .         .  ...  . 

ever  it  seems  good  to  her. 
It  is  natural  that  a  people  who  earn  so  much  and  spend  so  much 


aL^~  ti^u<xic^a  lu  <lu&muiLy  uy  LUCsLUllca   Wllicu  (Jll  UUiatc  i  ^''^  ^-^"si'Jeis  LiiaL  ii  is  quite  as  iiiucii  iiie  lim 

here  of  adultery  almost  inseparable  to  marriage  in  France,  i  J.''^  H''/  '°  ^°     '"?''kft.  etc..  as  it  is  hers. 
11  TV,    t     n   ■    1 1    1.  .ill  1        11.  1       I  her.    It  is  men  who  do  the  selling  in  the  mark 

Ihe  truth  is,  she  says,  "that  women  when  they  are  what  I  see  a  woman  sitting  at  the  desk  in  the  butci 
is  amiably  styled  'light,'  become  so  in  America  before  mar- 
riage, and  in  Europe  afterwards,  and  on  both  sides  of  the 
Atlantic,  there  are  many  more  irreproachable  maidens  and 
perfectly  faithful  wives  than  is  believed  on  either  shore." 
A  certain  young  woman  on  board  the  steamer  asked  the 
librarian  for  some  French  Books.    She  selected  Fromont 

Jeune  et  Kisler  Aine  ?lJxA.  Mademoiselle  de  Alaupin,  SiViA.s\\Oyi\xi^\^^o'a\&  scorn  the  petty  contrivance  of  that  economy  which  in 
them  to  a  fellow-passenger,  asked  his  opinion.    He  blushed  ^t?-^^  il!"5°"'^¥5'^:„}^5/''j!'\^i!L™^^,"'_''.J!^*^  °^  ^-l^ 

up  to  his  eyes  at  the  Gautier  and  remarked,  '■  This  by 
Daudet  is  a  good  one,  but  as  for  the  other.  .."  "Wicked? 
so  much  the  better,"  interrupted  the  mischievous  girl. 
Then  Madam  Blank  comments;  "Is  this  purity?  Is  this 
innocence — the  innocence  of  Daisy  Miller  so  marvelously 
painted  by  Henry  James,  that  his  compatriots  have  never 
forgiven  him  ?  " 

Instead  of  stopping  in  New  York,  Madame  Blanc  headed 
at  once  for  the  Fair,  and,  I  regret  to  say,  was  not  impressed 


stillcatcher,  and  when  the  catcher  had  caught  the  one  fly- 
ing toward  him,  he  would  drop  her  to  the  net,  and  she 
would  walk  back  to  the  pedestal;  but  I  taught  my  wife  to 
,.  J  ,  „,   ,         ^,  "      .    fly  from  her  own  trapeze  toward  me,  while  1  was  swinging 

would   speedily   be  applied   to  them.    Waste,  on   the  contrary,  is    .-^      jr  t  ii      .t-i.  i         ii       \      li  t. 

synonymous  in  America  with  magnificence.  In  hotels,  the  orders  to  and  fro,  then  I  would  catch  her  and  send  her  back  to  her 
given  to  the  men,  black  or  white,  who  wait  on  the  table,  seem  to  be  starting  point.  This  act  is  UlUCh  more  difficult  than  the 
that  they  are  to  ruin  and  to  lose  everything.    In  private  houses  the  !  other  " 

servants  are  but  too  often  posses.sed  of  the  same  purpose.    And  how  i      ,,,,  "t         iji.  i-it-iii-i  tur 

hard  it  is  to  find  and  to  keep  those  servants,  bad  as  thev  are!  To  |     When  I  ventured  to  suggest  that  the  trapeze  must  be  far 

expect  any  affection  from  them  would  be  presumptuous.    The  general    more  difficult  than  any  other  act  which  acrobatS  have  tO 

love  of  traveling  prevents  this    Masters  dismiss  their  servants  as  !  wrestle  with,  Mr.  Jordan,  twirling  his  moustache  specula- 

easily  as  the  latter  quit  them.    With  equal  indifference  many  people  .•     ,  i-    i     h -fTr  11  ii       t    1      >4   1  \,     t.  4. 

of  ample  means  let  their  town  or  country  house  to  strangers,  during  tlvely,    replied,      Well,  really,  I   don  t   kllOW   about  that, 

an  absence  of  greater  or  less  duration,    rhey  are  surprised  that  they  The  horizontal  bar  is  the  keynote  to  all  this  work.     If  you 

cannot  in  the  same  way  find  a  furnished  house  in  France-some  are  good  at  the  bars,  you  can  take  the  trapeze  with  greater 
TnifV.  1-1,1.  «r«„„.  >    T>   -ij'         "01            '   iiT-i    4.     -11  '    r  ii       hereditary  castle  or  other  to  let  lor  a  couple  of  seasons     .\nd  we  °  .  .         1  <i      .  1, 

With  the  Woman  s  Building.  She  says:  "That  villa  of  the  ;  cannot  make  them  understand  our  dislike  for  this  sort  of  thing-a  '  ease;  however,  many  cannot  work  on  the  trapeze  who  are 
Italian  Renaissance,  crowned  by  angels  with  outspreading  '  dislike  as  unknown  to  the  English  as  it  is  to  the  Americans,  two  magnificent  at  the  bars.  It  recjuires  a  certain  amount  of 
wings,  has  been  prais-d  even  to  hvperbole  for  its  feminine  \  nations  who  pride  themselves  on  being  the  only  people  who  under-  self-reliance  and  nerve  to  do  an  aerial  act." 

 r  11-  j  j-  i-  in  1    stand  the  meaning  of    home,   for  which  they  say  we  have  no  word      ,      i,^       •  •        ^i    ^  t  i-i  •  i_ 

qualities  of  reserve,  delicacy,  and  distinction — wholly  moral  |  "    ■    .     jyjy  unpres.sion  that  acrobats,  like  geniuses,  are  born, 

qualities  which  may  not  suffice  when  it  is  a  question  of  |     On  the  question  of  servants  she  has  much  to  say:  1  not  made,  and  that  in  order  to  accomplish  anything  in  this 

striking  out  from  the  stone  an  idea,  be  it  great  or  small."  |  We  must  remember  that  the  class  of  servants  has  not  existed  in  the  line,  one  must  have  inherited  the  ability  to  do  so,  was  ban - 
Indeed,  she  is  persuaded  that  the  sex  had  not  succeeded  1  U"iied  states  more  than  two  hundred  years.   American  women  once   ished  by  this  gymna.st. 

;«  n.  t        1         t         ■  r  ii.         1     •  1     gloried  in  looking  after  their  houses;  but  those  primitive  days  are  n  ?      •  ii  1  ii      ■  1  t^it 

in  proving  that  architecture  is  one  of  the  arts  in  which  '  fong  past.  They  correspond  to  the  Ume  when  women  were  not  per-  ^t  was  not  so  in  my  case;  quite  the  contrary,"  said  Mr. 
women  of  our  day  shine.  Very  wisely  Madame  Blanc  ob-  mitted  to  teach,  and  only  showed  their  capacity  in  this  direction  in  Jordan.  "My  people,  who  were  very  religious,  objected 
serves  just  here  that,   "  In  every  land  women  make  a  mis- i  ^"""J^y  America  was  then  poor;  with  l  iches  came  a  train  of  seriously  to  my  going  to  the  circus,  even;  but  I  did,  you 

~i,„.  1.      J  »       ..1        u      ii.  1  .  I  ' wants  and  of  idle  moinenrs.    There  must  be  "  help  '  assistants,  who    1  t  1     i       1.  t  •     4        •  1     1  »i 

take  wlien  they  herd  together  by  themselves  to  exhibit  at  first  were  the  equals  of  their  mistresses  (let  us  take  the  word  in  the  '^"ow,  every  time  I  had  a  chance.    I  just  watched  the  acro- 

their  work.    Competition  with  man  is  indispensable  for  the  sense  of  "protectress,"  which  is  the  true  one)  and  were  treated  as  '  bats  and  I  kept  on  trying  to  do  the  same  things  they  did, 

elimination  of  rubbish,  and  also  to  set  forth,  not  always  the  that  is,  as  members  of  the  family.  There  followed  very  simple    until  I  acquired  some  proficiency  in  lighter  acts,  such  as 

■„„„„,;,       I,  »   .1             1         I    i  rr               •      11.        ■  cL         j  very  patriarchal  customs,  worthy  of  a  republic.    Then  the  flood  of   ,        •                        n     ■         ■          ■      >i        Vi              n             1  j 

meciuality,  but  the  profound  difference  in  the  gifts  and  irish  emigration  changed  everything;  the  "  help,"  who  were  often  turning  somersaults,  jumping,  etc;  then  the  novelty  would 
aptitudes  of  the  two  sexes."  As  China  decorators  she  finds  literary  also,  thanks  to  the  excellent  public  schools,  vanished  before  wear  off  until  the  next  show  came  to  town,  and  then  I'd  go 
the  American  women  d^-cidedly  inferio.  to  the  French,  and  I'"'  invasion.  Now  Italians  bid  fair  to  replace  the  Irish  as  servants,  I  at  it  again." 

.  „        u     ■  1        J.  1      r      i<  «  .1    t"^  latter  going  into  politics;  the  Italians  are  content  with  lower        n  /-.r  di  iut        11       1.1  l 

discovers  no  embroidery  to  speak  of.  American  women,"  wages,  and  live  more  temperately,  what  has  become  of  the  "help"  O'  course,"  he  continued,  I  could  not  hope  to  gain  my 
she  alleges  in  the  confident  way  which  characterizes  her  1  of  former  days  ?  They  are  employed  in  business  or  in  trade  as  stenog- '  parents' consent  to  my  joining  a  circus,  so  I  ran  away  when 
manner,  "despise  the  needle.    Dress-makers  and  milliners  raphfrs,  typewriters,  journalists,  "interviewers"  perhaps.  The  rage  I  was  twelve.    Lent's  New  York  circus  came  to  town,  and 

6^,1  ;*  \,^„,\  »„      i         1  i        1  II     /-vr  'or  the  human  docuinent  is  carried  to  excess,  almost  to  madness  111  I     1         i  1  n    t  1  c      •»!  ir  .11  i  ><  Ii 

nd  It  hard  to  get  workers  even  at  high  wages."  Of  course  America.  Hundreds  of  women  to  say  nothing  of  men,  lie  in  wait  fur  when  it  left,  I  left  With  it.  You  see,"  he  went  on,  "there 
she  considered  the  F'air,  itself  magnificent,  and,  if  pressed,  i  every  passer,  to  take  him  metaphorically  by  the  throat,  to  wrest  from  are  always  certain  '  heavy  '  men  who  are  glad  to  find  a  boy 
would  probably  admit  its  supremacy  over  the  great  French  I  ^j'"  "T*!'  sensational  subjects-sometimes  to  invent  things  ,  who  has  anv  capabilities  in  their  line  of  work— one  who  can 

-_.v,;u:,;,  „        ^  r  J  o  that  he  1 ; ever  said,  to  arrange,  in  any  case,  and  to  complete  iii  their    •  »    .i   '•      i       i  i  i      i      •    r      i  j      -n  i 

exhibition.  i  „„„  gj^.^  the  needful  savor  to  the  real  conversation.  J"o.'P  to  their  shoulders,  and  wlio  IS  fearless,  and  will  do  as 

During  her  stay   in    Chicago  Madame  Blanc  was  much  '  now  many  feminine  interviewers  I  have  seen  who  were  very  superior    he  is  bid. 
ffited  by  several  of  the  women's  clubs,  and  was  specially  j  to  their  profession,  and  who  may  have  had  a  college  diploma  in  their  I     Mrs.  Jordan,  who,  by  the  way,  is  of  German  descent,  and 


surprised  over  the  absence  of  men  at  feminine  convocations.  '  ''"Myriads  of  women  write,  some  with  talent;  but  teaching  is  the  '  -Teaks  German  and  Fnglish  fluently — assures  me  that  in  no 
To  the  president  of  one  of  these  in.stitutions  she  remarked  |  refuge  of  the  great  majority.  The  Normal  Schools  in  3«  states  '  way  is  their  manner  of  living  different  from  that  of  other 

peo])le. 

_  _  ^   ^      '  We  eat  and  drink  just  what  other  people  do,  but  avoid 

'But  your  doors  are  closed  to  men  while  ours  were  1  is  better  lo  make  a^pretty  gown,  or  to  cook  a  dainty  dish.'than' to  ,  stimulants  as  much  as  possible." 

produce  poor  literary  work,  and  above  all  to  do  reporting!  The      This  agile  little  family  forms  a  very  interesting  group, 

superiority  which  permits  one  to  recognize  that  the  humblest  things         i         .-11  •  j     r  1         /-  ^ 

may  be  made  as  noble  .as  the  highest,  by  the  way  in  which  they  are  certainly  has  given  US  some  very  wonderful  perform- 

done.  is  very  rare  in  every  land.    And  what  they  particularly  desire  to    aiices  during  its  short  Stay  here.     One   may   be  allowed  tO 


that  these  gatherings  rivaled  the  French  salons,  so  ereat  is  """'her  23,000  pupils,  and  of  these  71  per  cent  are  women.  1  ty  to  send 
tVi*»  rlienlav  r>f  wit  back  this  swarm  of  women,  .set  free  by  work,  to  the  petty  tasks  of  the 

r.  "    P  ''J^       wu.  I  household!    Only  try  to  prove  to  the  least  interesting  of  tliem  that  it 

u.it  ,1^.^-0   „_„   „1  .,1    ...i.:i„      jg  belter  lo  make  a  pretty  gown,  or  to  cook  a  dainty  dish,  than  to 

produce  poor  literary  work,  and  above  all  to  do  reporting!  The 
superiority  which  permits  one  to  recognize  that  the  humblest  things 
may  be  made  as  noble  as  the  highest,  by  tlie  way  in  which  they  are 
done,  is  very  rare  in  every  land.    And  what  they  particularly  desire  to 

csialilish  is  the  absolute  equality  of  the  sexes.  I  heard  an  eminent  '  hope  they  will  accomplish  even  greater 'feats  and  make 

woman  seriouslv  boast  of  a  certain  industrial  school  where  the  boys'       i-  i-  -.i   .1  1     c  ,\    ■  ■  ^  n-  \ 

were  laught  a  little  sewing  and  the  ^iris  a  little  carpentry!  These  j  audiences  dizzy  with  the  excitement  of  their  aerial  flights. 


organized  mainly  for  the  purpose  of  aiding  them  to  shine," 
she  said. 


"As  for  that,"  was  the  reply,  "we  prefer  to  shine  on  our 
own  account." 

Here  the  French  critic  permits  herself  to  be  pleasantly 
amused  over  our  complaisance.  "And  the  husbands, 
brothers,  and  sons  bear  them  no  grudge.  It  .seems  they  are 
delighted  to  come  home  after  a  day  devoted  to  business  and 
be  told  by  their  womenkind  of  all  that  is  going  on  in  the 
world  of  leisure.  The  women  skim  the  reviews,  the  books, 
and  the  news  for  the  benefit  of  the  men." 

What  a  pity  that  this  ideal  picture  of  widely  diffused 
feminine  culture  has  mainly  the  imagination  of  Madame 
Blanc  to  recommend  it.  Consider,  for  instance,  the  Ameri- 
can male  waiting  for  his  wife's  interpretation  of  the  news  ? 
However,  the  intellectual  pretensions  of  club  ladies  in 
general  seems  to  have  made  a  most  serious  impression  on 
Madam  Blanc.  She  constantly  reverts  to  their  literary 
achievements,  their  illuminated  tastes,  their  acquaintance 
with  European  literature.  From  the  clubs  we  are  shown 
the  various  institutions,  charities,  university  settlements. 
There  is  a  lengthy  description  of  Hull  House  and  its  system. 


are  exaggerations,  from  which  they  will  recover. 


E.  D.  H. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


THE  LOVE  LETTERS  OF  MR.  H.  AND 
MISS  R. 

"Miss  Ray  (or  Reay  as  the  uame  should 
be  written)  was  living  under  the  protection 
of  Lord  Sandwich,  to  the  easily  imaginable 
distress  of  Lady  Sandwich."  It  is  thus 
that  our  heroine  is  introduced,  and  no  fur- 
ther explanation  of  Mr.  H.'s  infatuation  is 
needed  for  those  who  have  learned  that  "  a 
woman  often  fascinates  a  man  simply  by 
being  no  better  than  he  is."  Others,  who 
have  not  grasped  this  idea  in  its  fullness, 
may  care  to  know  that  Miss  Reay  possessed 
a  beautiful  voice  and  that  "  her  personal 
charm  and  manner  must  have  been  excep- 
tionally attractive  for  it  is  related  that  she 
even  captivated  a  Bishop's  lady,  who  was 
terribly  exercised  at  finding  herself  seated 
directly  opposite  to  her  at  a  dinner  part)-." 

She  was  well  educated,  at  the  expense  of 
Lord  Sandwich,  and  her  voice  was  trained 
also  through  this  person's — kindness.  Her 
letters  are  sprightly  enough  to  show  that  My 
Lord  had  some  excuse  for  distressing  My 
Lady  Sandwich.  ThoseofMr.Hackman  indi- 
cate a  lively  imagination, — he  fancied  he 
loved  Miss  Reay  for  her  virtue, — and  a  pro- 
found passion  for  this  young  woman  whose 
character  is  stamped  at  once  by  the  madness 
of  his  infatuation.  Men  don't  kill  themselves 
for  "good  women,"  or  incommode  them- 
selves in  any  way  whatsoever ;  perhaps  be- 
cause a  "good  woman  "  has  an  unfortunate 
tendency  of  marrying  the  man  who  loves 
her  or  takes  some  other  almost  as  efficacious 
method  of  curing  him.  Miss  Reay  refuses 
to  marry  Hackman  for  various  high  and 
mighty  reasons,  but  one  suspects  the  real 
one  to  be  a  tender  regard  for  the  creature 
comforts  supplied  by  Lord  Sandwich  and  a 
hankering  after  the  flesh  pots  of  Egypt. 
However,  her  letters  are  very  bright  and 
charming — would  there  were  more  of  them 
— though  at  times  she  shows  the  cloven  foot 
as  when  she  requests  Hackman  not  to  show 
her  portrait  in  the  following  rather  pretty 
bit :  ' 

"At  least,"  she  writes,  "  allow  that  I  have 
written  you  a  long  scrawl.  Behold  !  I  have 
sent  you  a  tolerable  good  substitute  for  my- 
self. It  is  reckoned  very  like.  I  need  not 
beg  you  not  to  show  it"  (fancy  a  gentle- 
woman writing  that,  if  you  can),  "  only  re- 
member the  painter's  Martha  is  not  to  rob 
your  own  Martha  of  a  certain  quantity  of 
things  called  and  known  by  the  uame  of 
kisses,  which  I  humbly  conceive  to  be  her 
due  though  she  has  been  disappointed  of 
them  to-day." 

Again  she  writes : 

"My  Dear  H  :    Here  has  been  a  sad 

piece  of  work  ever  since  I  received  yours 
yesterday.  But  don't  be  alarmed.  We  are 
not  discovered  to  the  prophane.  Our  ten- 
der tale  is  only  known  to — whom  does 
your  fear  suggest  ? — to  love  and  gratitude, 

my  H  ;  and  they  ought  both,  for  twenty 

reasons,  to  be  your  friends,  I  am  sure.  They 
have  been  trying  your  cause  ever  since  the 
departure  of  honest  Trim  yesterday.  Love, 
though  in  my  opinion  not  so  blind,  is  as 
gooda  Justice  as  vSir  John  Fielding.  I  argued 


the  matter  stoutly,  my  head  on  his  lord- 
ship's side  of  the  question,  my  heart  on 
yours.  At  last  they  seemed  to  say — but 
call  on  me  to-morrow  before  dinner,  and 
I'll  tell  you  their  final  judgment.  This  I 
will  tell  you  now — love  sent  you  the  tender- 
est  wishes,  and  gratitude  said  I  could  never 
pay  you  all  I  owe  you  for  your  noble  letter 
of  yesterday.  I  will  not  write  another  word, 
lest  conscience,  who  is  just  now  looking 
over  my  left  shoulder,  should  snatch  my  pen 
and  scratch  out  to-morrmvy 

As  a  rule,  Mr.  Hackman's  letters  are  some- 
thing too  warm  or  too  long  to  be  transcribed, 
but  this,  one  of  the  first  he  wrote  to  Miss 
Reay,  sins  in  neither  direction,  and  its  last 
line  is  worthy  of  imitation  by  the  "take  me 
or  shake  me  "  man  of  this  generation. 

"Ten  thousand  thanks  for  your  billet  by 
my  corporal.  Trim,  yesterday.  The  fellow 
seemed  happy  to  have  been  the  bearer  of  it 
because  he  saw  it  made  me  happy.  He  will 
be  as  good  a  soldier  to  Cupid  as  to  Mars  I 
dare  say.  And  Mars  and  Cupid  are  not 
now  to  begin  their  acquaintance,  you  know. 
Whichever  he  serve,  you  may  command 
him  of  course,  without  a  compliment;  for 
Venus,  I  need  not  tell  you,  is  the  mother  of 
Cupid  and  the  mistress  of  Mars.  At  present 
the  drum  is  beating  up  under  my  window 
for  volunteers  to  Bacchus.  In  plain  English, 
the  drum  tells  me  dinner  is  ready;  for  a 
drum  gives  us  bloody-minded  heroes  an 
appetite  for  eating  as  well  as  for  fighting; 
naj',  we  get  up  by  the.beat  of  it,  and  it,  every 
night,  sends,  or  ought  to  send,  us  to  bed  to 
sleep.  To-night  it  will  be  late  before  I  get 
to  one  or  the  other,  I  fancy — indeed,  the 
thoughts  of  you  would  prevent  the  latter. 
But  the  next  disgrace  to  refusing  a  chal- 
lenge is  refusing  a  toast.  The  merit  of  a 
jolly  fellow  and  of  a  sponge  is  much  about  the 
same.  For  my  part,  no  glass  of  any  liqour 
tastes  as  it  should  to  me,  but  when  I  kiss  my 
Martha  on  the  rim  adieu — whatever  hard 
service  I  may  have  after  dinner,  no  quantity 
of  wine  shall  make  me  drop  or  forget  my 
appointment  with  you  to-morrow.  Though 
you  should  persist  in  never  being  mine, 
ever,  ever         Yours   ." 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Pears' 

A  lazy  boy 
gets  up  in  the 
morning  just 
for  the  fun  of  a 
scrub  with  it. 


THE  YEAR  OF  JUBILEE. 

Gissings  work  is  so  sound  that  one  can 
forgive  his  somewhat  rude,  if  vigorous, 
touch.  In  this  book  he  has  drawn,  at  last, 
a  women  one  of  her  sex  can  look  at  without 
having  a  most  unchristian  desire  to  make 
G.  G.  eat  his  words.  To  be  sure  she  brings 
in  her  train  several  trashy  flashy  creatures 
"the  product  of  sham  education  and  mock 
refinement  grafted  upon  a  stock  of  robust 
vulgarity,"  but  there  are  plenty  such  in  life 
ami  Nancy  can  counterbalance  a  good  deal. 
Not  that  she  is  abnormal  at  all  but  at  inter- 
vals she  shows  character  and  common  sense. 
She  is  philosophical  too:  "After  all,"  she 
says,  "one  can  put  up  with  a  great  deal,  if 
you  feel  you're  obeying  a  law  of  stature. 
Now  I  have  brains  and  I  should  like  to  use 
them;  but  Nature  says  that's  not  so  impor- 
tant as  bringing  up  the  little  child  to  whom 
I  have  given  life,  one  thought  that  troubles 
me  is,  that  every  generation  of  women  is 
sacrificed  to  the  generation  that  follows; 
and,  of  course,  that's  why  women  are  so  in- 
ferior to  men.  But,  again,  Nature  says  that 
women  are  born  only  to  be  sacrificed.  I 
always  come  round  to  that.  I  don't  like  it 
but  I  am  bound  to  believe  it."  She  has  a 
husband — it  would  be  wrong  to  assume  so 
merely  from  the  foregoing,  for  Gissing's 
women  don't  always  trammel  themselves  by 
a  marriage  ceremony — but  the  best  things 
about  him  are  his  theories.  "The  only 
married  people,"  he  decided,  "who  can 
live  together  with  impunity,  are  those  who 
are  rich  enough  and  .sensible  enough  to 
have  two  distinct  establishments  under  the 
same  roof.  The  ordinary  eight  or  ten 
roomed  house,  inhabited  by  decent  middle- 
class  folk,  is  a  gruesome  sight. ..."  "Nancy," 
he  said,  "there  is  not  one  wife  in  fifty 
thousand  who  retains  her  husband's  love 
after  the  first  year  of  marriage.  Put  aside 
the  fools  and  the  worthless;  think  only  of 
women  with  whom  you  might  be  compared, 
brave,  pure-hearted;  they  can  win  love,  but 
don't  know  how  to  keep  it." 

[Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
A.  M.  Robertson.] 


"WHEN  VALMOND  CAME  TO  PONTIAC," 
The  Story  of  A  Lost  Napoleon. 

This  beautiful  and  buoyant  tale  makes  its 
appeal  mainly  to  the  human  side  of  one,  the 
part  that  loves  to  hear  of  deeds  of  daring 
and  loyalty.  It  has  the  freshness  of  a 
wild  berry,  eaten  when  it  is  plucked,  and 
its  pages  are  permeated  with  romance  and 
poetry.  It  is  the  story  of  the  apotheosis  of 
a  pretender.  This  man,  Valmond,  believing 
himself  to  be  a  valet,  poses  as  a  son  of 
Napoleon  I. ,  born  during  the  conqueror's 
exile  at  St.  Helena;  that  he  proves  to  be  so 
makes  him  that  strangest  of  all  imposters — 
"the  impersonator  of  himself."  His  elo- 
quence, courage,  and  generous  heart  endear 
him  to  the  reader  as  they  [did  to  the  people 
of  Pontiac.  As  the  old  Cure  says.  "  His 
last  act  was  manly;  his  death  was  beautiful; 
his  sin  was  forgiven." 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


Nora  Hopper,  whose  Irish  verses  have  won 
quite  a  degree  of  vogue,  is  not  as  charming 
as  her  poetry.  She  is  described  as  a  stout, 
comfortable,  motherly,  middle-aged  body. 

Madeline  Bourget  is  her  distinguished 
husband's  active  aid  and  severest  critic.  She 
does  not  disdain  to  aid  him  in  public  by 
wearing  inimitable  gowns. 

Ian  Maclaren's  new  book  is  to  be  called 
In  the  Days  of  Auld  Lang  Sine,  which,  while 
a  sentimental  title  enough,  is  much  better 
than  "Beside  the  Bonnie  Briar  Bush,"  or 
"  B.  the  B.  B.  B.,"  as  Quiller-Couch  dubbed 
it. 

In  Sweden  they  encourage  literary  ladies 
instead  of  making  fun  of  them.  Fropen 
Selina  Logerlaf,  the  Swedish  writer,  has 
just  received  from  the  King  the  sum  of  600 
crowns,  and  from  Prince  Eugene  400  crowns 
as  a  royal  acknowledgment  of  her  excellent 
work. 

Mr.  Chamberlin  of  the  Boston  Transcript 
tells  a  good  story  of  the  business  manager 
of  a  religious  weekly  who  solicited  an  adver- 
tisement on  the  ground  that  the  paper  "not 
only  had  a  very  large  circulation  but  a  very 
credulous  class  of  readers." 

There  was  a  big  gathering  of  eminent  lit- 
erary lights  in  London  lately.  George  Mere- 
dith did  not  come  in  till  the  dinner  was  over. 
The  doctors  are  inexorable  as  to  the  simpli- 
city of  his  fare.  He  had  his  chop  in  private, 
therefore,  untantalized  by  the  feast  of  the 
others.  And  barley-water  was  his  beverage 
— the  beverage  of  the  man  who  wrote  those 
early  chapters  of  One  of  Our  Conquerors  '. 

At  last  there  is  disengaged  from  the  femi- 
nine throng  a  writer  of  epics.  She  is  greater 
than  our  own  Harriet  Munro,  hails  from 
Hungary,  owns  the  name  of  Marie  Eugenie 
del  Grazie,  and  has  produced  two  bulky  vol- 
umes and  a  tragedy  in  Miltonic  metre,  Ro- 
bespierre. It  seems  Marie  Eugenie  is  given 
to  realism,  and  in  dealing  with  the  revolu- 
tion has  used  expressions  from  which  the 
boldest  male  pen  would  recoil. 

B.  W.  Yeats,  the  young  Irish  poet,  is  men- 
tioned as  reminding  one  of  Stevenson.  He 
wears  a  scarlet  sash  and  a  sombrero  in  the 
streets  of  Dublin,  and  has  '  a  tall,  willowy 
frame,  with  the  tint  in  his  cheeks  of  the 
wild  olive."  And  if  you  stop  in  the  streets 
this  mixture  of  the  olive  and  the  willow 
with  a  question  as  to  the  weather — behold  ! 
he  will  "dreamily  spin  you  a  fable  out  of 
the  Celtic  twilight,  or  reel  ofif  a  sad-toned 
sonnet." 

A  question  of  precedence  is  agitating  the 
ten-cent  monthlies.  Muuseys's  claims  prior- 
ity and  McClure's  contests  the  palm.  The 
latter  magazine  was  started  without  capital 
and  has  now  over  one  hundred  thousand 
circulation.  This  was  made  possible  by  re- 
printing articles  and  stories  from  the  news- 
syndicate.  The  last  issue  sold  for  ten  cents 
and  contained  stories  by  Kipling,  Archibald 
Forbes  and  Conan  Doyle,  together  with  a 
truly  delightful  tale,  the  first  of  the  Zenda 
series,  by  Anthony  Hope.  It  is  the  most 
readable  of  the  August  monthlies.  Henry 
B.  Fuller's  story  in  the  August  Cosmopolitan 
is  a  clever  social  study  and  is  written  with 
a  charm  of  manner  and  in  a  strain  of  elusive 
irony  that  reminds  one  of  Henry  James. 

There  is  a  veritable  Stevenson  craze  gath- 
ering, assisted  possibly  by  the  monument 
agitation,  together  with  the  presence  here 
of  Mrs.  Stevenson  and  Lloyd  Osborne.  Six 
collectors  have  already  acquired  sets  of  the 
Edinburgh  edition  of  Stevenson's  works  and 
I  know  a  half  dozen  ardent  but  less  wealthy 
bibliophiles  who  would  give  their  eyes  for 
the  series.  Mr.  Doxey,  who  has  aided  this 
honorable  enthusiasm,  displays  a  window 
full  of  Stevensonia,  wherein  are  copies  of 
said  Edinburgh  edition,  together  with  a  fine 
collection  of  portraits.  Lovers  of  the  great- 
est of  romance  writers  have  each  their  fav- 
orite impression  of  his  facial  detail,  but  to 
me  the  portrait  that  is  the  most  character- 
istic and  most  illuminated  is  that  inscribed 
to  Virgil  Williams. 

Quite  the  finest  instance  of  book-making 
I  have  ever  seen  is  an  edition  of  Paul  and 
Virginia  which  Mr.  Doxey  has  imported.  It 
is  bound  in  dark  blue  levant,  and  inscribed 
with  a  most  graceful  design  in  flowers.  In- 
side, the  leather  is  a  fainter  blue,  and  there 
is  a  charming  representation  of  birds,  blue- 
bells and  pansies,  all  done  in  the  most  del- 
icate sha(^s.  The  book  itself  is  one  of  a 
very  limited  edition,  and  is  illustrated  by 
eminent  French  hands.  There  are  four 
plates  of  each  picture,  representing  the  four 
states  of  engraving,  and  there  is  a  frontis- 
piece representing  these  ideal  lovers, 
painted  in  water-colors  by  Leloir.  There 
are  also  a  nutiiber  of  extra  plates  culled 
from  various  other  editions  by  Mr.  Doxey. 
Another  inimitable  specimen  of  fine  binding 
is  an  edition  of  the  Last  Days  of  Pomf'eii, 
which  comes  from  the  hands  of  an  eminent 
French  artist,  who  has  lavished  his  finest 
skill  on  the  edition.  A  most  valuable  feat- 
ure is  the  inclusion  of  a  number  of  extra 
plates,  photographs  of  Pompeii,  reproduc- 
tions of  ancient  interiors  and  some  charm- 
ingly idyllic  pictures  of  Nydia. 

A  well-known  writer  who  sometimes 
waxes  bitter  over  the  degeneracy  of  his  own 


trade,  lately  expressed  his  opinion  that  the 
only  diflFerence  between  a  district  visitor 
and  an  interviewer  is  "  that  one  intrusively 
impresses  unnecessary  facts  on  the  poor, 
while  the  other  as  impertinently  elicits  them 
from  the  great." 

Paul  Bourget,  feeling  called  upon  to  ex- 
plain his  reasons  for  publishing  certain 
views  of  the  United  States  and  its  citizens 
in  Outre-Mer,  says  among  other  things: 

It  is  a  French  view  of  tiie  United  States  of  Amer- 
ica that  I  had  the  ambition  to  write  and— il  the  ex 
pression  is  not  too  broad— it  is  a  civic  task  that  I 
dreamed  of  accomplishing.  I  considered  the  civili- 
zation in  process  of  being  established  between  New 
York  and  San  Franci  Co  as  a  gigantic  lesson  of 
things  offered  for  the  study  of  old  Europe,  and  I 
triecf  to  draw  from  it  the  instruction  that  seemed  to 
nie  the  most  efficacious  for  my  own  country.  Con- 
sidered from  this  point  ol  view,  it  seems  to  me  that 
the  book  escapes  the  reproaches  which  it  has  in- 
curred. I  tried  to  take  only  the  most  prominent 
features,  such  as  would  sirike  my  compatriots. 

It  is  for  that  reason  that  I  made  use  of  so  few  de- 
tails of  Boston  life.  It  is,  nevenheless,  the  city  in 
which  I  made  the  longest  stay  and  where  I  count 
the  most  friends.  But  Boston  is  so  saturated  with 
European  literature  that  it  is  itself  a  little  corner  of 
Europe.  It  is  a  city  of  such  age  and  development 
that  the  difference  between  its  manners  and  those 
of  Europe  would  not  have  been  apparent  to  my 
readers  on  this  side  the  ocean. 

In  a  bright,  clever,  sparkling  little  review 
on  the  influence  of  woman  in  current  fic- 
tion, Zangwill  mournfully  says  through  the 
medium  ot  the  Cosmopolitan: 

"  For  more  years  than  I  can  remember 
ladies  have  always  been  in  the  very  front,  if 
not  of  literature,  of  the  windows  of  our  book- 
shops. It  does  not  matter  who  flutters  the 
literary  dove-cotes,  who  claims  space  in  the 
organs  of  criticism,  the  world  at  large  is  fed 
mainly  by  the  feminine  mind.  The  market 
is  crowded  with  a  host  of  books  by  writers 
who  may  be  women,  but  who,  the  old-fash- 
ioned reviewer  assures  us,  are  no  '  ladies.' 
The  literary  journals  which  still  continue  to 
be  written  mainly  by  men  keep  up  the  de- 
lusion that  it  is  men  who  are  making  the 
nation's  novels,  but  the  truth  can  scarcely 
be  ignored  much  longer.  In  literature,  as 
in  politics,  it  is  exaggeration  that  tells,  and 
dignity  of  style  and  sanity  of  observation 
stand  no  chance  beside  slipshod  specimens 
of  the  lurid  and  the  ill-balanced.  Slevenson 
is  eclipsed  in  circulation  by  a  dozen  women 
with  no  pretensions  to  form  and  nothing 
that  is  valuable  in  matter." 

Proceeding  to  deal  with  the  females  whose 
talent  distinguishes  them  from  the  .shriek- 
ing sisterhood,  Zangwill  thus  passes  judg- 
ment on  the  feminine  literary  artists  of  the 
day.    He  says : 

John  Oliver  Hobbes  has  a  virile  grip  of  life  de- 
spite her  excessive  epigram,  and  Ella  Hepworlh 
Dixon,  clever  daughter  ol  a  clever  sire,  shows  some 
potentiality  of  seeing  life  steadily  and  seeing  it 
whole  There  are  those,  too,  who  hint  at  Ella 
U'Arcy,  and  bid  us  not  forget  Mrs.  F.  A.  Steel  (of 
Anglo-India).  The  Irish  inyls  of  Mi>-s  Jane  Barlow 
seem  an  earnest  of  a  fame  beyond  the  rumor  of  the 
moment.  Miss  Mene  Muriel  Uowie  could  afford  to 
be  independent  of  the  audacities  of  Gallia,  while 
Miss  Mabel  Robinson,  ill  a  series  of  powerful  books 
culminating  with  Chiffiaera ,  has  confronted  life 
with  a  comprehensive,  if  somewhat  ungenial,  vi- 
sion. Quite  a  number  of  ladies  who  have  done  ex- 
cellent work  have  suffered  as  ra  ch  as  the  gentle- 
men by  the  swamping  successes  of  their  sex-mon- 
gering  sisters  Which  of  the  newer  women  has  writ- 
ten as  artistic  a  book  as  Mrs.  Clifford's  Aunt  Anne, 
or  Margaret  L.  Woods'  Village  Tragedy,  or  Lucas 
Malet's  Colonel  linderbys  Wife  f  Yet  the  lights  of 
all  these  ladies  have  distinctly  paled.  Where  is 
George  Fleming  now,  or  Mrs  Riddell,  where  is  Mrs. 
Ritchie  where  the  wonderful  Mrs.  Oliphaut?  Even 
Olive  Schreiner's  fame  rests  largely  on  her  not  writ- 
ing. 

 »-•-•  

Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teach- 
er of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves' 
Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because  it  is 
granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class  grocers 
sell  it. 


HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 


T  H  K    WAV  B  9 


WHEN 

ENTERTAINING 
FRIENDS 

Try  the 


HARASZTHY 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  present  quality  of  these  brands  has  attained 
a  degree  of  excellence  that  commends  their  use  to 
the  most  ciitical  connoisseurs. 


(JOIiOfllAIi: 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Elegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars, 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  E.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 


TO  RENT 


.IN, 


Santa  Cruz 


Elegantly  furnished  private  home,  with 
stables,  horses,  carriages,  green  houses,  etc. 
Surrounding  grounds  highly  iniproyed  and 
elevated,  commanding  the  finest  view  in  Santa 
Cruz.    For  further  particulars,  address — 


B.  C. 


Room  225, 
Crocker  Building 


BLITHEDALE 


The  nearest  to  San  Francisco  of  all  the  Summer 
Resorts,  and  the  most  charming,  is  situated 
within  five  minutes'  drive  from 

MILL  VALLEY  STATION 

AT  THE   FOOT  OF 

MT.  TAMALPAIS 

Rosepaths  and  bedsof  fragrant  clover  are  near  the 
houses  and  just  beyond  are  the  woods— 300  acres  of 
woods.  The  cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs,  elec- 
tric lights  and  perfect  sewerage.  The  table  is  ex- 
cellent, cream  every  day,  prices  reasonable.  A  never 
failing  brook  runs  through  the  place. 

Telephone,  '  HI.ITHKUALE." 


631  MARKET  ST. 


^acatiori  Litefature 


ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Street 


THE  Original 

Siuaip's  BaHery  ai^d  F^estauraipt 

213  SUTTER  8TKEET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.  Try  us. 


HOW  A  GREAT  DAILY  PAPER  IS  MADE 

OR 

HOW  THE  OCTUPUS  WAS  ROASTED. 


The  private  lives  of  actors  and  authors  of 
romantic  tales,  are  matters  in  which  the 
public  has  an  insatiable  interest,  hence  we 
produce  the  following  sketch  which  may 
serve  to  cast  a  side  light  on  the  skillful  and 
careful  manner  in  which  our  great  daily 
newspapers  are  made. 

JULY  24th. 

Scene:    Reporters'  room  of  a  t;reat  daily.  City 
Editor,  R.  U.  E.,  «naslting  teeth  and  shoiuing 
various  signs  that  his  mad  is  up  to  100°  in  the 
shade.    Anger  graivs  out  of  disco7.cry  that  a 
hated  rival  has '^scooped"  him.     The  "scoop" 
consists  of  a  tiuo-column  article  recounting  how 
Air.  Bitntington,  the  great  railroad  magnate, 
had  winked  his  eye  at  Mr.  Stage.    .Suddenly  he 
discovers  contemporary   has   omitted  to  state 
whether  it  was  the  left  or  the  right  eye. 
City  Editor  {coming  down  front  dramati- 
cally and  addressing  reporters) — What's  the 
matter  with  you  fellows  !  I  want  a  stowry — 
a  railroad  stowry. 

First  Reporter  (protesting) — There  isn't 
one  to  be  had. 

City  Editor  {angrily) — They're  doing 
wwfthing  aren't  they? 

No  one  responds  while  the  city  editor 
glowers. 

City  Editor — If  there  isn't  any  railroad 
stowry  to  be  had  I  want  to  know  why.  See  ? 
Why  ?    I  want  to  know  why  !  ! 

Reporter  (tentatively) — A  number  of 
newsboys  have  been  detected  stealing  street 
railroad  transfers.  They  have  been  punch- 
ing them  just  as  the  conductors  do  and 
dealing  them  out  to  every  purchaser  of  a 
daily  paper. 

City  Editor  (in  comtnending  tones) — That's 
enterprise. 

Reporter  {encouraged)— t^^i^y  had  regu- 
lar customers,  nice  respectable  citizens,  who 
stood  in  with  them — bought  a  paper  every 
night  and  got  a  ride  home  for  nothing. 

City  Editor  {amused) — And  got  away 
with  the  Company.    Ha!  ha'  ha! 

Reporter  {who  once  had  the  Court  detail) — 
Of  course  both  parties  were  guilty  of  steal- 
ing. The  citizens  were  as  guilty  as  the  boys. 

City  Editor  {indignantly) — Stealing  be 

d  d.    The  railroad  has  no  rights  any  one 

ought  to  respect. 

Reporter  {apprehensively)  —  But  these 
kind  of  abuses  might  lead  to  a  suspension 
of  transfers. 

City  Editor  {excitedly) — An  idea!  An 
idea!  They  are  going  to  stop  transfers! 
Extortion  of  the  Octopus!  Give  us  two  col- 
umns!   Interview  merchants! 

Reporter  {protestinir) — But  it  isn't  so. 
No  one  has  said  they  were  going  to  stop 
transfers. 

City  Editor — We  will  say  so.  That's 
enough.    It's  dead  "  inside  stuff," 

[OVv  editor  returns  to  his  desk  welt  satisfied 
with  his  clever  idea.  Reporter  begins  to  reel  off 
stuff  recounting  the  latest  infamy  of  the  Octopus. '\ 

City  Editor  (calling  from  across  room) — 
You  will  want  to  ring  the  Southe/n  Pacific 
Company  of  Kentuck  into  that  article  as 
often  as  you  can.  Say  that  the  foreign  cor- 
poration owns  the  road.  It  gives  you  a 
better  chance. 

July  25TH. 

From  the  columns  of  the  Daily  Morning 
Scoop. 

ANOTHER    GIGANTIC  STEAL. 


The  People  to  be  Robbed. 


THE  octopus   to   ISSUE  NO  MORE  TRANS- 
FERS. 


has  checkmated  the  giant  monopoly  which  is 
trampling  upon  the  widows  and  the  orphans, 
and  shown  it  cannot  murder  and  rob  the 
people  with  impunity.  The  feeler  they  let 
out  last  week  to  ascertain  how  the  community 
would  receive  the  abolishing  of  the  transfer 
system  has  been  answered  in  these  columns, 
and  the  Octopus  has  drawn  in  its  horns. 
They  should  be  compelled  to  carry  passen- 
gers for  a  cent  and  a  half.  They  sliould  sell 
ten  tickets  for  twenty-five  cents,  and  then, 
and  not  until  then,  will  the  people  of  this 
overridden  State  be  satisfied. 

Fresno  Daily  Smirch,  July  28TH. 

THAT'S  RIGHT. 

The  San  Francisco  Scoop  has  made  and 
won  a  hot  and  vigorous  fight  against  the 
Octopus  wliich  attempted  to  double  the  car 
fare  in  San  Francisco.    Keep  at  it,  boys. 

Chorus  of  Reporters  {discussing  the  City 
Editoi ) — How  does  he  get  that  inside  railroad 
stuff,  anyhow  ? 


A  TRICK  OF  THE  CORPORATION  TO  EXTORT 
DOUBLE  FARES. 

Here  follow  two  columns  of  the  finest 
quality  of  up-to-date  railroad  roast,  well  cal- 
culated to  inflame  the  public  against  the 
corporation — all  dead  inside  stuff. 

July  25TH — i  p.  m. 

City  Editor  {to  reporter) — That  transfer 
business  was  a  good  piece  of  work.  Give 
'em  another  dose  to-day.  It  has  caught  on 
great.  Go  and  interview  Col.  Rocker,  pres- 
ident of  the  road. 

Reporter  {astonished) — But  he  will  at 
once  say  there  is  nothing  to  the  story. 

City  Editor  {7oith  high  scom) — Of  course 
he  will.  Then  we  will  say  the  Octopus  is 
weakening. 

Daily  Morning  Scoop,  July  26th. 
THE   OCTOPUS  WEAKENING. 


Afraid  to  Make  the  Threatened  Move. 


COL.  ROCKER  NOT  SO  CONFIDENT   OF  HIS 
ABILITY  TO  EXTORT  DOUBLE  FARE. 


SAYS  THE  COMPANY  WILL  NOT  DO   IT — A 
COMPLETE  SURRENDER. 

(EDITORIAL  SAME  PAPER.) 
THE  OCTOPUS  AFRAID. 
The  Southern  Pacific  of  Kentucky  is  on 
its  knees.    The  citizens  of  San  Francisco 
may  congratulate  themselves  that  the  Scoop 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<^  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,0QD,000  boxes. 


FALSE  ECONOnV 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior 
articles  of  food.  The  Gail  Borden  Eagle 
Brand  Condensed  Milk  is  the  best  infant 
food.  Infant  Health  is  the  title  of  a  valuable 
pamphlet  for  mothers.  Sent  free  by  New 
York  Condensed  Milk  Co.,  N.  Y. 


Haywards  Park  is  one  of  the  most  de- 
lightful resorts  for  the  people  during  the 
summer  season.  Regular  weekly  Sunday 
concerts  are  given  from  11  a.  M.  to  5  P.  M. 
Take  the  Oakland,  San  Leandro,  and  Hay- 
wards  Electric  Railway  and  the  ride  to  Hay- 
wards  and  return  is  a  delightful  one, 
and  provides  a  pleasant  Sunday  outing. 
The  Club  House  at  Haywards  Park  furnishes 
the  most  excellent  refreshments. 


THE  COLUMBIA  THEATRE  SCHOOL 
OF  DRAMATIC  ARTS 

LEO.  COOPES  Santogi  Hill.  8H  Ssary  St.,  S.  P. 

OFFERS  ITS  STUDENTS 
THE  FOLLOWING  ADVANTAGES 

ist.  A  thorough  stndy  of  practical  acquirements, 
including  VoiCK  Building,  Fk>cin<;.  Ballet  and 
Fancy  Dancinc,  Pantomimic  Expression  Acting. 

2d.  The  school  beini;  an  adjunct  to  the  theatre, 
special  opportunities  are  offered  for  ensemble  or  in- 
dividual work,  for  which  the  students  will  receive 
remuneration. 

3d.    Publicpeiforman.es  once  a  month. 

4th  All  rehearsals  will  take  place  on  the  stage  of 
the  theatre. 

5th.  Lectures  to  students  and  friends  by  prominent 
actors,  authors,  playwrights. 

6th.  Advanced  pupils  recommended  to  responsi- 
ble managers  for  engagements. 

A  splendid  corps  of  teachers. 
Terms— $75.00  for  a  six  months'  lourse.    Pupils  can 
enter  at  any  time     Address  all  communications 
either  to  LEO  COOPKR,  or 

FRIEOLANDRR,  GOTTLOB  &  CO. 
Columbia  Theatre, San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Bahtlett 


FROM  THE 
WORLD-RENOWNED 


Bartlett  Springs 

A  POSITIVE  CURE 


Wateh 


For  Rheumatism,  Indigestion,  Chronic  Alcoholism, 
Gout,  Kidney,  Liver  and  Stomach  Troubles. 


r 


J  As  a  Table  ttlater,  it  stands  Second  to  flone  j 


.SAliOOflS  KEEP  IT. 


Bartlett  Springs  Co. 

   22  Fourth  St.,  San  Francisco 


A  20  MULE  HELP  FOR  KITCHEK^IAUNDRY. 

^tSOAP 
POWDER 


FOR  THE  NURSERY 
TOILET  WA5H5TAND 
>iNDSHAMP0aU5H 


BABY5 
BATH 
POWDER 


lO 


THE     WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 


NOW  IS  the  Del  Monte  season  at  its 
height.  The  fashionable  are  gathered 
there  together  with  the  army  and  individual 
navy  men,  General  Forsyth  and  Colonel 
Shafter.  The  aggregation  is  almost  excit- 
ing. The  broad  piazza,  laden  vpith  the 
creme-de-la-creme  presents,  morning  and 
evening,  a  brilliant  spectacle.  It  is  a 
daily  panorama  of  pretty  women  in  new 
gowns.  The  heroines  at  Monterey,  I  am  re- 
joiced to  state,  are,  not  like  the  wife  of  An 
Imaginative  Man,  who  never  changed  the 
color  of  her  gloves,  but  only  their  buttons. 
Under  the  circumstances  it  is  not  surprising 
her  husband  discovered  her  simplicity  and 
and  fell  in  love  with  the  Sphinx.  The  cos- 
tumes are  quite  often  a  revelation,  some- 
times a  surprise,  and  consistently  a  topic  of 
discussion.  Several  young  women  whose 
husbands  were  left  millions,  engage  them- 
selves in  the  futile  task  of  defying  liistorj' — 
by  declining  to  repeat  their  gowns.  It  may 
be  gathered  that  the  clothes  question  is  not 
without  significance  in  the  gentle  environ- 
ment of  the  cypress  groves. 

*  *  * 

If  you  bicycle  you  may  be  "  in  it"  at  Del 
Monte.  If  not,  pretension  is  vain.  Every 
afternoon  the  wheelists  gather  at  the  porch 
and  set  out  under  the  leadership  of  some 
member  of  the  Brugui^re  family,  or  Mrs. 
Dan  Murphy.  Off  to  the  race  track  they 
go,  or  the  initial  run  is  round  the  grounds — 
for  Pacific  Grove  is  forbidden  ground  to  the 
cyclists.  When  the  leader's  pedometer 
records  a  five-mile  run,  it  is  permissible  to 
drink — not  a  yard  less,  though.  The  rules 
prescribe  an  ensemble  start — sometimes 
in  Indian  file,  oftener  three  or  four 
abreast;  the  salutary  condition  regulating  the 
question  of  thirst  quenching  makes  the 
clubhouse  the  center  of  jolly  gatherings 
through  the  afternoon.  It  is  good  fun 
to  see  the  wheels  skimming  along,  their 
riders  bent  on  lemonade,  claret  punch, 
or  sherry  cobblers,  which  are  made  there 
in  perfection.  Then,  another  five-mile 
run  before  refreshment.  The  latest  excite- 
ments of  the  cycle  brigade  is  running 
in  Indian  file  through  the  Arizona  Garden 
wherein  the  paths  are  narrow  and  the  turns 
sharp.  The  element  of  danger  is  infused  by 
the  long-thorned  cacti  whose  dangerous 
prongs  are  ready  to  impale  the  incompetent. 
Already  a  select  assortment  of  these  thorns 
are  in  the  epidermis  of  well-known  Society 
belles  and  matrons.  One  young  woman  fell 
into  the  center  of  the  biggest  bed  and  suf- 
fered the  penetrating  infliction  of  two  prongs 
which  scarred  her  face  in  a  dangerous  way. 
However,  it  is  capital  fun,  if  hazardous,  and 
the  cyclists  have  an  abundance  of  leisure  to 
recover  from  all  injuries. 

*  *  * 

THE  HOB  ARTS  are  at  Del  Monte  for  the 
month.  As  the  greatest  heiresses  on  the 
Coast  very  naturally  they  attract  attention. 
Between  the  manner  and  style  of  living  of 
the  elder  and  the  younger  sister  there  is  a 
positive  contrast.  Miss  Ella  Hobart  has  in 
her  a  strain  of  luxury  which  exhibits  itself 
in  a  generous  profuseness.  Miss  Alice  is  al- 
most an  ascetic  in  her  tastes,  caring  little 
for  display,  for  gorgeousness  of  surround- 
ings, for  the  superficialities  of  wealth.  They 
have  separate  establishments  ;  each  has  her 
own  account,  her  own  income,  and  devel- 
opes  at  will  her  individual  tendencies.  The 
younger  girl  has  at  Del  Monte  six  or  seven 
vehicles  of  various  makes  and  styles,  four 
grooms  and  eighteen  horses.  It  is  quite  a 
spectacle  to  witness  her  departure  for  the 
afternoon  spin.  The  latest  in  dog-carts  is 
driven  up  by  her  coachman,  two  grooms  as- 
sist her  disposal  therein,  and  off  she  goes — a 
dainty  specimen  of  femininity  who  seems  to 
harmonize  with  all  the  luxury  of  her  sur- 
roundings. Miss  Alice,  on  the  contrary,  has 
the  Hobart  carrj'-all — a  vehicle  which  has  the 
sanctification  of  family  association,  for  in  it 
the  Hobarts  drove  about  long  ere  the  incep- 
tion of  their  career  in  millionairedom.  Her 
only  steeds  are  a  pair  of  long-tailed  horses, 
good  ones,  but  not  of  the  rare  and  rampant 
variety  the  others  affect.    On  the  box  is  a 


t;h«w  Adams'  Pepsin  TuttJ-Frnttl.  It  l» 
■overelKn  lor  Indlg«8tioD  and  agreeable  to 
tlie  taste- 


colored  coachman  an  old  servant  who  has 
the  air  of  an  heirloom  and  that  stiff,  sedate- 
ness  of  mein  one  never  sees  in  the  physi- 
ognomy of  the  transient  menial.  The  sole 
touch  of  similarity  about  these  young 
women  expresses  itself  in  their  gowns.  They 
dress  alike,  but  the  ribbons  and  adornments 
of  the  elder  sister  have  pink  as  their  shade, 
while  the  younger  is  notable  for  her  love  of 
blue. 

*  *  * 

Walter  Hobart  has  his  string  at  Del 
Monte — a  very  extensive  one  it  is,  too — and 
engages  himself  getting  his  steeds  into  trim 
for  the  Pony  Association's  races.  He  has 
decided  not  to  return  to  Harvard  but  pro- 
poses now  devoting  himself  to  his  stable  in 
which  he  finds  both  an  interest  and  an  oc- 
cupation. This  young  man  seems  to  be 
gifted  with  the  equine  talent ;  his  horses 
always  seem  to  turn  out  well ;  he  is  a  daring 
rider  and  a  capital  polo  player,  and  withal 
conducts  himself  steadily  and  in  a  manner 
which  reflects  credit  on  his  individuality. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  he  will  not  be  spoiled  by 
too  much  adulation. 

*  ^  * 

The  enthusiastic  platoon  of  bicycle  riders 
and  swimmers  at  Del  Monte  insist  they 
are  "New  Women."  Considering  that  the 
gathering  there  is  composed  of  young  ma-  ' 
trons,  their  sisters  and  younger  girls,  the 
term  has  application  on  the  score  of  time. 
Its  special  utilization,  however,  is  in  re- 
gard to  their  athletic  proclivities.  Bicyclists, 
swimmers,  and  bowlers  have  the  glow  of 
color  and  buoyancy  of  step  inseparable  from 
robust  health  and  open  air  exercise.  As 
muscularity  is  to  be  characteristic  of  the 
modified  sex,  they  have  all  well-developed 
pretensions  in  that  direction. 


I  am  told  of  several  young  persons  who 
have  formally  abjured  the  use  of  corsets,  of 
two  others  whose  rooms  are  provided  with 
dumb-bells  and  clubs.  It  is  refreshing  to  see 
the  cortege  heading  for  the  raft — the  tanks 
these  days  are  unfashionable.  The  Fried- 
landers  and  Miss  Bessie  Bowie,  who  still  af-  j 
fedt  masks  while  in  the  surf,  are  quite  the  , 
strongest  and  most  daring  swimmers  this 
season.  They  have  bathed  fearlessly  in 
Northern  and  Southern  waters,  and  go  far 
into  the  bay,  disporting  themselves  there 
like  so  many  mermaids.  Harry  Jerome  is 
vigorous  aud  makes  good  time;  Miss  Carrie 
Taylor  and  Miss  Genevieve  Goad  look  i 
graceful  in  their  bathing  rigs,  though  in 
the  matter  of  attire,  pretty  Miss  Helen  Boss, 
who  wears  a  white  suit  of  the  latest  style, 
has  the  palm.  Indeed,  she  is  one  of  those 
enviable  young  women  whose  wardrobe  is 
an  enviable  repertoire  of  choice  and  varied 
gowns. 

*  *  * 

BETWEEN  Major  Ratlibone  and  Fred 
Webster  the  Country  Club  outing  should 
prove  a  great  affair.  The  Major  attends  to 
the  racing  end,  and  gives  the  meet  the 
benefit  of  all  his  knowledge  and  ripe  ex- 
perience, while  Mr.  Webster  is  supervising 
all  the  other  details  of  the  great  entertain- 
ment, so  that  everything  may  be  in  first 
rate  order  and  condition  for  the  opening. 
It  is  early  yet  to  predict  about  the  entries, 
for  they  all  go  in  on  the  night  of  the  17th, 
but  the  prospects  are  excellent,  and  doubt- 
less there  will  be  a  satisfactory  amount  of 
competition.  It  is  to  be  hoped  all  the  race- 
horse owners  will  participate  as  generously 
as  Walter  Hobart.  Will  McDonough  owes 
it  to  the  State  to  take  an  interest  in  the 
Association's  races.'  It  means  a  great  deal 
more  than  may  appear  to  the  ordinary  Silu- 
rian that  an  active  interest  be  shown  in  just 
such  affairs.  It  furnishes  our  rich  men  a 
reason  for  remaining  in  California,  an  in- 
teresting occupation  for  their  leisure,  and 
an  avenue  for  the  expenditure  of  their  reve- 
nues. Instead  of  describing  the  State  as  a 
tiresome  and  impossible  place  to  live,  visit- 
ors proclaim  to  the  world  that  San  Fran- 
cisco is  up  to  date  in  its  development,  and 
affords  at  home  attractions  of  a  character  to 
keep  its  millionaires  from  wandering  further 
afield  for  their  enjoyment.  Too  much  credit 
cannot  be  given  Major  Rathboue  and  Mr. 
Webster  for  the  active  interest  they  have 

New  and  elegant  bronzes  just  im- 
ported  and  now  on  exhibition  at  the  Art 
Store  of  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street. 


evinced  in  the  outing.  The  motive  animat- 
ing them  is  the  pure  love  of  sport,  and  cer- 
tainly they  minister  to  the  enjoyment  of  a 
large  number  of  people. 

*  *  * 

Polo,  I  fear,  will  hardly  be  the  feature  of 
the  outing.  It  is  rather  late  now  to  make 
arrangements  with  the  northern  or  southern 
teams,  so  I  presume  the  contest  is  to  be  be- 
tween picked  sides  drawn  from  the  Burlin- 
game  players.  I  can  promise  the  anxious 
spectators  plenty  of  amusement,  however, 
as  a  brisk  game  is  certain,  though,  of  course, 
the  rivalry  can  hardly  be  as  intense.  The 
Santa  Monica  Club  has  invited  a  Burlin- 
game  team  to  descend  ou  them  sometime  in 
October,  and  promise  a  real  stiff  tussle  for 
supremacy.  The  winners  will  then  be 
pitted  against  the  Riverside  Club  for  the 
championship  of  California.  No  answer 
has  been  given  the  challengers  thus  far 
though  it  is  highly  probable  their  invitation 
will  be  accepted. 

*  * 

* 

BURLINGAME  wore  rather  a  deserted 
aspect  on  Sunday  last,  due,  doubtless,  to  the 
absence  of  so  many  of  the  leading  habitues 
at  Del  Monte.  On  Saturday,  the  polo  play- 
ers gathered  at  Hobart's  place  and  had  a 
■fairly  good  practice  game.  This  promises 
to  develop  into  a  capital  field  before  long, 
and,  indeed,  its  generous  young  owner 
spends  time  enough  and  money  to  achieve 
his  ambition  in  this  direction.  The  gather- 
ing at  lunch  was  rather  slim  and  doubtless 
will  remain  that  way  until  after  the  shoot. 
Among  the  members  the  affairs  of  the  Club 
are  the  subject  of  considerable  gossip.  For 
a  variety  of  reasons  Captain  Wainwright  has 
resigned.  There  arose  differences  between 
him  and  certain  of  the  younger  members 
who  are  rather  inclined  to  resent  the  disci- 
pline the  directors  maintain.  No  question 
arose  as  to  the  Captain's  fitness,  for  that  was 
made  evident.  It  is  diflicult  to  administer 
an  unpopular  regulation  and  to  remain  in 
favor  with  the  victims  and  it  seems  he  fell 
between  the  two  stools.  Captain  Wain- 
wright talks  of  returning  very  shortly  to 
England.  Certain  of  the  most  prominent 
members  of  the  Burlingame  directorate — the 
business  element — go  out  of  office  very  soon, 
and  at  the  next  election  the  younger  men 
propose  trying  to  secure  sufficient  represen- 
tation to  sway  affairs  their  own  way.  This 
is  but  just.  Under  the  administration  of  the 
present  board  wonders  have  certainly  been 
achieved — the  Club  has  gained  members 
and  has  been  admirably  financed.  A  pretty 
tight  rein  has  been  held  on  the  boys,  how- 
ever, and  while  the  measure  is  salutary  they 
imagine  they  would  prefer  to  have  them- 
selves a  share  in  the  driving.  It  remains  to 
be  seen  how  they  will  handle  the  situation. 

*  *  * 

The  Crocker  mansion  at  Burlingame  should 
make  as  beautiful  a  country  seat  as  any  in 
that  environment  so  full  of  lovely  homes. 
Underneath  the  spread  oaks  that  cover  the 
hill  a  beautiful  lawn  is  being  extended, 
stretching  from  the  edge  of  the  snowy  ter- 
''ace,  over  the  shoulders  of  the  eminence, 
and  extending  to  the  roadway.  Douglass 
Tilden  is  making  studies  for  a  fountain 
which  Mrs.  Crocker  proposes  to  erect  in  the 
center  of  the  terrace,  opposite  the  house — 
something  airy  and  graceful  in  style.  Like 
other  features  of  this  admirably  appointed 
villa,  the  gas  brackets  and  chandeliers  are 
especially  handsome,  with  just  that  touch 
of  individuality  most  valuable  to  a  penson 
of  good  taste.  They  are  charmingly  artistic, 
and  one  suspects,  are  of  individual  design. 

*  *  * 

As  their  neighbors  have  done,  the  Crock- 
ers  provide  illumination  by  means  of  a 
Peerless  gas  machine,  which  Badlam  Broth- 
ers put  in.  Relief  from  the  tremors  and 
terrors  of  kerosene  removes  one  of  the  main 
drawbacks  to  country  life.  It  must  be  said 
these  plants  have  worked  admirably  at 
Burlingame. 

*  *  * 

Most  of  the  fashionable  people  have  de- 
serted Castle  Crags,  and  are  now  headed 
Montereywards.  The  Tavern  has  had  two 
unprecedented  months  of  prosperity  and 
will  have  generous  patronage,  undoubtedly, 
until  the  end  of  October.    The  advantage  it 

Adams'  Tattl-Frattl  Chewing  Gum  for  Indi- 
gestion. 


has  over  most  of  the  other  large  hotels  is 
the  absence  of  formality  and  the  matter  of 
expense.  There  is  no  blinking  the  fact  but 
cost  has  been  a  question  for  most  of  the 
summer  pilgrims  this  season.  They  have 
all  watched  the  cents.  The  consequences 
have  shown  that  large  expenditures  are 
not  necessary  to  buoj'ancy  and  general  gai- 
ety. The  young  people — and  it  was  decid- 
edly the  younger  set  that  had  Castle  Crags — 
had  a  charming  time  with  one  another,  gave 
picnics,  had  tramps  through  the  wood,  ger- 
mans,  pillow-case  parties  and  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  affairs,  and  all  this  at  trivial  ex- 
pense. All  the  young  women  were  in 
country  rigs  and  looked  more  eflfective  far 
than  if  accoutered  for  a  cotillion.  The 
difiSculty  about  Californian  hospitality 
has  ever  been  that  it  cannot  disassociate 
itself  from  a  certain  broad  lavishness,  a 
conception  which  comes  to  us  from  the  in- 
digenous Spaniards  and  the  active  lavishness 
of  the  '49  spirit.  Among  those  who  have 
deserted  the  northern  institution  are  Mrs. 
W.  P.  Morgan  and  her  daughter  Miss  Ther- 
ese.  Miss  Cora  Smedberg,  the  I.  N.  Walters, 
Requas,  Cunninghams;  the  Clark  Crockers 
have  deserted  Jentemarie  Villa,  and  the 
George  Crockers,  Casita  el  Cerro;  the  fash- 
ionable Oakland  contingent  went  home  a 
week  earlier,  though  Alameda  County  has 
still  many  representatives  at  the  Tavern. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon  and  the  Goad 
girls  are  among  the  latest  of  the  arrivals  at 
Monterey.  The  Sharons  propose  remaining 
there  until  it  is  time  for  them  to  return  to 
Europe.  I  believe  their  next  destination 
is  the  Riviera.  They  have  Miss  May  and 
Miss  Fanny  Friedlander  and  Miss  Bessie 
Bowie  as  their  guests.  The  entry  of  this 
interesting  party  into  dinner  last  Saturday 
night,  all  in  very  swell  dinner  gowns  of  the 
latest  style,  just  at  the  hour  when  the  other 
guests  who,  in  all  conscience,  were  late 
enough,  were  commencing  dessert,  made 
quite  a  sensation.  A  sensation  is  possibly 
rather  a  vigorous  term  to  express  the  murmur 
and  the  interest  that  accompanied  their  pro- 
gress through  the  brilliantly  lit  dining  hall. 
On  Sunday  evening  the  very  fashionable  set 
ensconsed  themselves  in  the  ballroom, 
locked  the  door  and  had  quite  a  concert. 
Mrs.  Sharon,  who  maintains  her  skill  as  an 
executant,  played  and  sang. 

*  *  * 

MISS  JOLLIFFE  and  Mr.  Rudolph 
Spreckels  have  more  to  congratulate  them- 
selves on  than  the  fee  simple  possession  of 
each  other.  Their  marriage  so  startled  So- 
ciety that  it  has  talked  of  nothing  el.se  since. 
They  have  afforded  the  400  a  topic  at  the 
moment  of  its  greatest  need.  At  Burlin- 
game and  San  Rafael  the  subject  still  has 
full  control.  At  Del  Monte  the  bicycle  alone 
disputes  its  ascendancy.  This  happy  pair, 
I  am  told,  have  been  engaged  for  over  a 
twelve-month.  That  some  such  condition 
existed  has  been  suspected;  but  both,  if 
questioned,  denied  the  soft  impeachment 
with  so  fine  a  showing  of  indignation  that 
the  assumption  was  dismissed  without  pre- 
judice. For  once  the  prophets  are  at  a  loss 
— for  once  are  they  robbed  of  the  pleasure 
of  crying,  "I  told  you  so."  Otherwise 
would  there  be  general  satisfaction  over  an 
affair  conducted  with  so  fine  a  disregard  of 
the  world.  Doubtless  there  is  to  some  femi- 
nine minds  a  supreme  satisfaction  in  march- 
ing up  an  isle  to  the  accompaniments  of 
white  brocade,  a  wreath,  veil,  orange-blos- 
soms and  ushers.  Yet  to  most  men  the 
elaborate  ceremonial,  with  its  attendant 
rehearsals,  excitements,  and  presents,  is 
the  primal  terror  of  matrimony,  an  ordeal 
accepted  because  it  seems  inevitable  from 
the  sacrament.  Miss  JollifFe,  in  a  pink  bro- 
caded satin — a  species  of  dinner-gown  rather 
than  the  conventional  wedding  dress — stood 
on  the  hearth-rug  in  the  Elizabethan  draw- 
ing-room of  their  home  on  Pacific  avenue, 
Mr.  Spreckels  beside  her,  and  Vicar-General 
Prendergast  married  them  as  securely  as 
though  a  battalion  of  candles  blazed  behind 
him  and  the  organ  had  played  the  wedding 
march.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels — the  lat- 
ter most  instrumental  in  the  happy  conjunc- 
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tion,  though  in  its  consummation  she  creates 
for  herself  a  most  potent  rival — together  with 
the  Jolliffe  family  alone  witnessed  the  cere- 
mony. Then,  in  the  most  casual  way,  the 
happy  pair  jumped  on  the  dummy  of  a  pass- 
ing car,  and  their  present  whereabouts  is  a 
secret  which  wild  horses  cannot  drag  out  of 
the  initiated. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jolliffe  has  had  more  newspaper 
vogue  than  any  girl  in  Society,  with  one 
exception,  possibly.  She  is  really  a  hand- 
some young  woman,  possessed  of  a  showy 
and  distinct  type  of  facial  beauty,  together 
with  a  superb  and  symmetrical  figure  and  a 
style  which  she  has  made  individual  by  the 
excellent  taste  of  her  gowns.  If  not  the 
belle  at  all  the  festivities  she  has  attended 
during  her  social  career,  Miss  Jolliffe  has  ever 
enjoyed  a  degree  of  supremacy  and  has  had 
an  extraordinary  amount  of  attention.  Mr. 
Spreckels,  these  latter  days,  has  been  in  the 
■white  light  of  a  family  conflict.  His  por- 
trait has  been  in  the  papers  so  often  that  it 
becomes  necessary  to  say  he  is'  really  a 
handsome,  manly,  ardent,  young  fellow, 
who,  when  the  dissentions  are  over,  should 
develop  the  characteristics  to  make  him  a 
notable  citizen. 

*  *  * 

The  Miramonte  Gun  Club  opening  is  to 
be  a  stag  affair.  That  will  not  preclude  an 
elaborate  celebration,  for  preparations  in  that 
direction  are  already  moving  onwards.  A 
special  tug  takes  the  Club  to  Petaluma,  and 
a  special  banquet  will  furnish  a  reasonable 
and  adequate  foundation  for  subsequent 
festivities.  There  is  no  question  but  that 
the  new  Club  is  most  happily  provided  in 
the  matter  of  grounds  and  marsh,  and  the 
members  should  certainly  make  bags  worth 
boasting  about.  The  date  of  the  formal 
gathering  has  not  yet  been  set,  but  it  is  to 
occur  within  a  week  after  the  Country 
Club  outing.  The  membership  roll  of  the 
Miramonte  includes,  among  others,  the 
names  of  Downey  Harvey,  Milty  Latham, 
Harry  Houghton,  and  Fred  Follis. 

*  *  * 

The  illness  of  Miss  Maude  O'Connor 
brought  to  a  sudden  termination  the  camp- 
ing trip  of  the  Wakefield  Bakers.  They 
started  to  spend  a  few  weeks  in  the  wilds  of 
Mendocino,  and  were  comfortably  camped 
when  Miss  O'Connor  was  taken  sick.  Frank 
Owen,  who  was  in  the  party,  went  after  a 
doctor,  and  after  a  trip  of  some  sixty  miles, 
found  a  physician  who  consented  to 
come  to  the  rescue.  Another  week  elapsed 
ere  the  invalid  was  in  a  condition  to  be 
removed,  and  then  the  entire  party  accom- 
panied her  home.  They  propose,  later  on, 
making  another  expedition,  as  the  scenery 
where  they  camped  was  superb  and  both 
fish  and  "ame  abundant. 


Several  of  the  cracks  have  promised  their 
participation  in  the  Tennis  Tournament  at 
Del  Monte;  celebrities  of  byegone  days  like 
Taylor  and  Hubbard,  have  entered.  Play 
began  yesterday  but  I  shall  have  to  reserve 
particulars  and  criticism  another  week.  The 
co-operation  oj  the  Army  lends  interest  to 
the  Tournament.  Most  of  the  officers  play 
a  fairly  good  game  and  the  army  ladies  have 
practised  to  considerable  advantage  as  the 
results  will  show.  Would  it  not  be  curious 
if  one  or  more  of  the  lieutenants  compli- 
cated things  for  the  cracks  ? 

*  * 

The  Magee-Husli  contingent  is  back  from 
the  Yosemite, looking  gorgeously  and  bloom- 
ingly  healthy  and  genuinely  enthusiastic 
over  the  delights  of  the  Valley.  Rarring 
accidents,  they  had  a  glorious  time  tramp- 
ing, hunting,  and  fishing.  Mrs.  Tom  Magee 
has  to  her  credit  a  fine  buck,  shot,  I  am 
told,  outside  the  limits  of  the  reservation, 
and  other  members  of  the  party  achieved 
distinction  though  in  less  notable  connec- 
tions. The  presence  of  a  detachment  of  army 
men,  Lieutenants  Carson,  Smedberg,  and 
Rodgers,  who  are  in  charge  of  the  reserva- 
tion, burdened  with  the  duty  of  keeping 
herders  off,  aided  the  cause  of  enjoyment. 
Subsequently  Lieutenant  Benson  and  the 
Breeze  family  came  up  from  Wawona  so 
there  was  no  lack  of  society.    The  sole 


Moore'H  Poison  Oak  Remedy  cures  poison  oak 
and  all  skin  diseases.   Sold  by  all  druggists. 


event  to  mar  the  pleasure  of  the  expedition 
was  an  accident  that  Tom  Magee  sustained 
bathing  in  the  river.  His  loot  struck  against 
a  snag  which  inflicted  so  cruel  a  wound  that 
he  was  laid  up  for  several  weeks.  However, 
he  had  all  the  advantage  of  a  skilled  sur- 
geon's services  for  the  army  sent  its  physi- 
cian to  his  rescue  and  the  wound  was 
adequately  attended  to. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  so  long  since  we  have  had  0])era  of 
local  production  that  I  can  readily  imagine 
a  crowd  gathered  at  the  premiere  of  the 
Hawaiian  composition  which  Sands  For- 
man  and  Noah  Brandt  have  arranged.  It  is 
to  be  given  at  the  Bush-street  Theater  on  the 
night  of  September  2d.  Leo  Cooper  and 
Harry  Gates  are  drilling  the  participants  ;  a 
competent  danseuse  is  training  the  cory- 
phees in  the  mj'steries  of  Hawaiian  dances, 
which,  of  course,  will  be  a  salient  factor  in 
the  development  of  the  plot.  Captain  Cook 
and  His  Majesty  of  Honolulu  figure  in  the 
complications,  which  include  also  a  Princess 
la  la,  a  retired  Hula  dancer,  priests,  war- 
riors, soothsayers,  and  innumerable  other 
accessories.  There  are  several  pretty  melo- 
dies and  choruses  in  the  scene;  it  should  be 
unnecessary  to  insist  that  Mr.  Forman's  lines 
are  full  of  points.  The  leading  participants 
are  Frank  Coffin,  J.  Fleming,  C.  Parent, 
Miss  Eva  Lenney  and  Mrs.  Mae  Madden, 
among  others. 

*  * 

OAKLAND  returned  to  its  prestine  mo- 
notony last  week.  Most  of  the  butterflies 
are  again  on  the  wing  headed  south  for  the 
Tennis  Tournament  and  the  Shoot  at  Del 
Monte.  The  Circus  was  the  prime  attrac- 
tion of  the  week,  and  was  enthusiastically 
patronized.  Fred  Magee's  party  was  a 
great  success.  The  maidens  and  boys  en- 
joyed themselves  hugely  as  they  are  still 
young  and  unaffected  enough  to  take  a  keen 
delight  in  watching  fiery,  bare-backed 
horses  and  sawdust  queens.  I  understand 
the  affair  had  the  character  of  a  Dutch  treat 
and  was  organized  by  Mr.  Fred  Magee, 
Aleck  Baldwin  co-operating. 

*  *  *. 

On  Saturday  evening  there  was  consider- 
able excitement  over  the  Night  in  Venice. 
The  Newark  was  chartered,  and  left  the 
Broadway  wharf  so  packed  that  there  were 
people  absolutely  clinging  to  the  sides.  A 
number  of  Oaklanders  Vere  invited  to  Mr. 
Gardiner's  "Joss"  House,  and  spent  con- 
siderable time  seeking  all  over  the  island 
for  it.  Mrs.  Tucker's  porch  party  was  a 
very  gorgeous  affair.  The  porch  was  really 
a  brilliant  spectacle,  in  its  decorations  of 
flags  and  Japanese  lanterns.  Mrs.  Tucker 
was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Miller, 
Mrs.  G.  W.  McNear,  Jr.,  and  Misses  Mae  and 
Claire  Tucker.  There  were  omnibuses  to 
take  the  guests  to  and  from  Tiburon.  The 
Eversons,  of  Oakland,  also  invited  a  num- 
ber of  people  to  view  the  fireworks  and 
other  gaieties  from  their  cottage.  The 
Misses  Mamie,  Lillie  and  Etta  Everson  as- 
sisted their  mother  in  receiving.  Miss  Lillie 
Everson  is  a  very  handsome  girl — tall,  strik- 
ing-looking, with  Spanish  eyes  and  coloring. 
The  Knowles  tug  party  was  the  smart- 
est function  given.  They  left  the  Broadway- 
street  wharf  at  half-past  seven,  and  spent 
the  evening  sailing  in  and  around  the  arks. 
About  thirty  young  people,  chiefly  members 
of  the  Deux  Temps  Club,  were  present, 
and  had  a  jolly  time.  Great  excitement 
prevailed  when,  on  their  return,  they  found 
they  could  not  land  on  the  Oakland  side, 
and  were  obliged  to  go  to  vSan  F'rancisco 
and  take  the  ferryboat  home.  The  girls 
were  alarmed  lest  they  should  miss  the  last 
trip  and  be  stranded  in  the  city.  Fortu- 
nately that  did  not  happen,  however. 

*  *  * 

Laurence  Van  Winkle  gave  a  coaching 
party  to  Bolinas  on  Saturday  last.  Among 
the  girls  were  Miss  Jes.sie  Coleman,  Miss 
Belle  Hutchinson,  and  the  Misses  Williams 
of  San  Rafael. 

*  *  * 

On  Thursday  evening  Vail  Bakewell  and 
Arthur  Brown  gave  a  moonlight  supper  on 

The  very  latest  patterns  in  Havi- 
land  chinaware  constantly  being  received 
at  the  Art  Store  of  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary 
Street. 


the  porch  of  the  Beta  Fraternity  house. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Brown  and  Mr.  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Glascock  chaperoned  the 
young  people.  Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  Miss 
Florence  Dunham,  Miss  Carrie  Havens  and 
others  were  there.  Tom  DriscoU  was  quite 
the  hero  of  the  evening,  and  gave  a  most  en- 
tertaining description  of  his  trip  abroad.  I 
understand  that  he  will  shortly  leave  for 
Georgetown  where  he  is  to  enter  college. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Lillian  Downey  gave  a  very  elab- 
orate garden  party  to  Miss  Mary  Edn^  Snell 
last  Friday  in  Berkeley.  It  was  a  truly 
rural  affair.  The  barn,  which  was  decorated 
with  candles  and  peculiarly  original  pump- 
kin lanterns,  was  used  for  dancing.  The 
supper  was  served  on  the  lawn  and  the  long 
tables  with  the  girls  in  their  pretty  muslin 
frocks  sitting  in  the  soft  moonlight  made  a 
most  effective  picture.  The  Whitueys, 
Hushs,  Englishes  and  other  prominent  Oak- 
landers  were  among  the  guests. 

*  *  * 

Another  garden  party  was  that  of  Miss 
Evelyn  Bendel  on  Saturday  evening.  They 
have  a  beautiful  old  place,  quite  ancient 
considering  the  newness  of  California,  and 
a  large,  rambling  house  eminently  adapted 
for  functions  of  this  kind.  Miss  Evelyn 
Bendel  is  of  the  true  German  type  at  its 
best  and,  in  spite  of  her  American  birth  and 
education,  has  a  fascinating  foreign  manner. 
She  is  about  the  medium  height,  has  dark 
eyes,  a  clear  white  skin  and  rosy  cheeks. 
She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  her  sister, 
Miss  Johanna  Bendel. 

*  *  * 

Supper  was  spread  in  a  huge  tent  on  the 
lawn,  a  tent  spacious  enough  to  cover  the 
orange-trees  which  adorn  the  garden  and 
convert  them  into  a  feature  of  the  decora- 
tions. In  addition  there  were  potted  plants, 
ferns  and  tropical  foliage  in  quantity,  the 
interior  presenting  a  thoroughly  delightful 
and  fairy-like  picture.  As  a  host  Colonel 
Bendel  is  a  brilliant  success.  He  led  the 
conversation,  told  stories,  organized  games, 
and  saw  that  all  his  guests  thoroughly  rcr 
lished  the  moments  they  were  under  his 
roof. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  will  give  a 
musicale  and  artistic  afternoon  on  Sunday. 
I  understand  Miss  Maud  Howard  is  soon  to 
return  East  again.  She  proposes  taking  a 
course  in  the  Harvard  Annex. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Juliet  Garber  has  sent  out  invitations 
for  a  small  tennis  party  on  Saturday  next. 
The  A.  A.  Moores  gave  a  coaching  party  to 
their  ranch  at  Mission  San  Jose  on  Thursday 
last.    The  young  people,  who  are  chap- 


eroned by  Mrs.  Moore,  will  return  on  Mon- 
day next.     Miss  Myra  Prather  and  Miss 
Green  were  among  the  girls  invited.  Mis 
Carmen  Moore  commences  her  collegia! 
course  on  Monday  next,  at  the  University 
of  California;  THE  GOSSIP. 


The  lovers  of  fine  art  should  not 
fail  to  see  the  elegant  ivory  figures  and 
miniatures  now  on  view  at  the  Art  Store  of 
S.  &  G.  Guiiip,  113  Geary  Street. 
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HERE'S  AN  EXAMPLE 


$14.00 


I'or  one  of  those  admirable  Box 
Couches.  You  know  its  merits  simply  lift 
the  lid,  and  there's  ample  room  for  your  ball 
dresses  and  any  of  your  wardrobe  that  will 
not  stand  the  crush  of  the  clo,set.  We  have 
them  made  of  odorous  white  cedar — moth 
proof— at  a  small  additional  expense. 
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KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  iniprovfment  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  u'^ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principleK  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive ;  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
fi  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
in  formed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
complexion — are  rendered  well  nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  assume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health,  fot  last- 
ing three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  Street,      -      San  FrancUco 
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PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


A  pretty  dress  was  made  of  the  finest 
embroidered  linen  over  pink.  The  skirt 
was  shot  rose  and  yellow  silk  with  frills  of 
pink  chiffon  inside;  the  puckered  sleeves 
looked  like  two  full  blown  roses,  and  the 
sash  was  black  embroidered  with  pink 
roses. 

A  dainty  blouse  bodice  is  among  the 
recent  importations.    The  bodice  of  deep 

Jacqueminot  pink  with  hair  lines  of  corn-  \  tiful  than  a  rose,  but  is  it  necessary  that  the 
flower  blue.  It  is  gathered  round  the  neck,  full-blown  rose  should  droop  and  fade  so 
and  has  bretelles  of  cream  colored  guipure  soon  ?  An  occasional  matron  who  has  pre- 
edged  with  a  tiny  ruching  of  cornflower  served  the  health  and  gaiety,  the  fresh  com- 
bine velvet.  The  sleeves  are  the  perfect  plexion  and  bright  eyes  of  youth,  answers 
Montgolfier  balloon.    There  is  a  band  of  the  this  question  in   the  negative.  Youthful 


A  woman's  first  desire  in  every  part  of 
the  vi'orld  is  to  be  thought  beautiful.  Poets 
of  all  periods  have  taken  delight  in  describ- 
ing a  beautiful  woman  as  the  loveliest  object 
in  creation;  but  with  almost  equal  fre- 
quency, they  have  alluded  to  the  transitori- 
ness  of  beauty. 

A  rosebud,  indeed,  is  always  more  beau- 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  A'harf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 

Fast  time,  good  serrice  and  accomniodations 


For  further  particulars,  call  upon 

FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  Agent 

19  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S.  F. 


guipure  and  velvet  round  the  elbow  where 
the  sleeve  ends.  Another  band  forms  the 
collar  and  a  wide  band  of  velvet  encircles 
the  waist. 

Quite  the  latest  novelty  is  the  Marie  An- 
toinette corsage — a  dainty  blouse  for  even- 
ing wear.  It  is  composed  of  a  fancy  cream 
silk.  The  front  is  pointed  and  ornamented 
with  tiny  paste  or  rhinestone  buttons.  The 
back  of  the  bodice  is  rather  full,  drawn  in 
at  the  waist,  and  belted  to  the  underarm 
seams  with  a  deep  band  of  the  silk.  A 
fichu,  which  forms  part  of  the  bodice,  is  of 
fine  silk  gauze,  edged  with  a  tiny  black  vel- 
vet ribbon  alternating  with  a  flounce  of 
lace. 

To  brighten  up  the  waist  which  was 
bought  in  the  spring  and  has  lost  its  fresh- 
ness, there  is  nothing  more  effective  than 
the  plaited  plastron  of  nainsook  or  fine 
muslin.  Sets  consisting  of  a  soft  turned- 
down  collar,  cuffs,  and  plastron  can  be 
purchased  at  any  of  the  shops.  If  you  are 
ingenious  you  can  easily  make  one  yourself, 
and  if  your  silk  w^aist  has  a  box-plait  down 
the  front  cover  it  with  a  plastron  which 
fastens  under  the  collar  at  the  neck  and 
under  the  belt  at  the  waist  line. 

Everybody  is  at  present  preparing  for  the 
Shoot,  and  I  understand  the  dresses  to  be 
worn  are  chiefly  of  the  outing  and  organdie 
order.  White  is  really  the  smartest  thing  in 
color  which  seems  paradoxical;  yet  nothing 
is  so  really  bewitching  as  the  white  swiss 
frock  beruffied  out  of  all  reason  with  lace 
everywhere.  Muslin  dresses  have  the  skirts 
trimmed  with  Valenciennes  lace,  or  they  are 
ornamented  with  a  series  of  tucks  or  lace 
insertion.  Many  of  the  muslin  bodices  have 
silk  sleeves  of  the  color  with  which  they  are 
lined.  Artistic  buttons  are  much  in  vogue, 
the  newest  being  in  mother-of-pearl  en- 
crusted with  silver  or  gold. 

Remnants,  as  we  women  well  appreciate, 
are  the  desideratium  of  the  bargain-hunter, 
the  most  laudable  excuse  for  unwarrantable 
extravagances.  It  is  indeed  good  news  to 
be  told  a  new  use  for  them.  The  in- 
genious maiden  buys  the  tempting  bits  of 
silk  and  converts  them  into  collarettes. 
The  silk  is  cut  after  the  fashion  of  a  deep 
collar  and  interlined  with  linen  facing,  to 
give  it  the  proper  stiffness.  It  is  then  edged 
with  ostrich  trimming,  or  a  ruche  of  lace 
or  chiffon.  The  collarette  should  fall 
slightly  over  the  shoulders  and  a  band  of 
the  trimming  form  a  fluffy  boa  round  the 
neck.  These  inventions  are  charming  when 
worn  with  muslin  gowns  in  the  evening 
should  a  substitute  for  a  wTap  be  required. 

Another  pretty  gown  for  afternoon  teas, 
etc.,  is  of  sky  blue  silk,  the  bodice  much 
frilled  and  fichu'd  with  silk  muslin  in  the 
same  tint — with  just  a  faint  touch  of  rose  pet- 
al pink  here  and  there.  For  instance,  in  the 
folds  round  the  collar  the  central  one  is  of 
pink,  the  remainder  pale  blue.  With  this 
may  be  worn  a  pale  green  mohair  straw  hat 
trimmed  with  pink  roses.  Another  effective 
costume  is  of  grass  cloth,  very  light  and  fine 
of  texture  and  made  with  a  black  lace  inser- 
tion placed  at  regular  intervals  perpendicu- 
larly down  the  skirt,  which  is  edged  with 
two  narrow  frills  of  grass  lawn  bordered  up 
and  down  with  narrow  lace.  The  bodice  of 
black  satin,  a  deep  collar  of  the  grass  lawn 
falling  over  it  and  also  edged  with  the  black 
lace. 

Gray  linen  is  a  most  serviceable  fabric 
and  quite  the  latest  thing  for  morning  wear. 
The  skirt  is  cut  full  but  plain;  the  waist  fits 
tight  in  the  back  and  a  white  moire  belt 
fastens  it  closely  around  the  waist.  A  collar 
and  cuffs  of  thin  white  lawn,  a  sailor  hat 
and  white  parasol  complete  the  costume. 
Bye  the  bye,  parasols  are  not  nearly  so  large 
this  year  and  the  economical  maiden  need 
only  have  one,  which,  however,  must  be  of 
white  pliss^  silk.  If  she  then  buys  enough 
chiffon  of  three  or  four  different  shades  to 
match  her  different  gowns  she  can  make 
rufiles  and  trim  her  parasol  as  her  fancy 
may  dictate.  On  one  occasion  it  may  be  a 
symphony  in  violet  and  white,  on  another 
in  black  and  white,  a  third  a  study  in  corn- 
flower, blue,  and  white.  Late  in  the  season 
when  it  has  become  soiled,  cover  it  with 
black  lace  or  net,  add  ruffles  of  lace,  and 
your  parasol  is  as  good  as  new. 


Elegant  specimens  of  vases,  can- 
delabra,  card-receivers,  inkstands,  paper- 
cutters,  etc.,  in  fine  French  cloisonnd  ware, 
now  on  exhibition  at  the  Art  Store  of  S.  & 
G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street. 


beauty  can  be  increased  and  letained,  and 
there  are  at  least  four  avenues  by  which  this 
task  can  be  approached — physical,  intel- 
lectual, moral,  and  aesthetic. 

Some  of  the  ways  in  which  the  physical  de- 
velopment may  be  cared  for  are  as  follows: 
A  careful  supervision  of  the  child's  food  is 
of  essential  importance;  that  it  is  perfectly 
digestible  and  that  it  is  served  regularly  and 
in  proper  quantities.  The  complexion  is 
often  spoiled  by  improper  diet,  and  the  ab- 
domen made  turmid  and  saucer-shaped. 
Exercise  should  be  such  that  the  muscles 
become  rounded  and  firm,  strengthening  to 
the  back  and  chest  that  the  head  may  be 
carried  erect.  Clothing  should  be  for  pro- 
tection, not  for  show,  and  hang  from  the 
shoulders.  Ventilation  and  light  must  be 
carefully  looked  after,  especially  in  the 
schoolroom,  that  the  functions  of  the  heart, 
lungs,  and  eyes  may  not  be  impaired. 

If  these  hygienic  measures  are  properly 
carried  out  for  a  few  generations,  heredity 
alone  will  work  marvelous  changes,  for 
through  the  accumulated  effects  of  hered- 
itary transmission  not  only  the  soft  muscu- 
lar parts  of  the  face  can  be  altered  but  the 
bony  parts,  as  any  one  can  see  at  a  glance  by 
comparing  the  low  foreheads,  projecting 
jaws,  thick,  inexpressive  lips,  flat  noses  and 
prominent  cheek  bones  of  savages,  with  the 
symmetrical  proportions  and  exquisitely 
carved  outlines  in  the  countenance  of  civil- 
ized man. 

Health  alone  can  never  constitute  beauty; 
otherwise  every  milkmaid  would  be  a  Cleo- 
patra and  every  plougliboy  an  Apollo.  The 
highest  beauty  comes  through  the  influence 
of  the  mind  on  the  body;  hence  the  impor- 
tance of  beginning  education — intellectual, 
moral  and  aesthetic— at  the  earliest  possible 
age,  when  the  features  are  most  plastic  and 
capable  of  assuming  a  refined  expression. 
Not  only  are  the  eyes  the  windows  of  the 
soul,  but  the  whole  face  is  a  glass  surface, 
revealing  the  thoughts  and  emotions  within. 
Refine  these  thoughts  and  emotions  and  the 
facial  expression  will  become  refined  and 
beautiful.  "Beauty  without  expression 
tires,"  says  Emerson,  and  "there  are  faces 
so  fluid  with  expression,  so  flushed  and  rip- 
pled by  the  play  of  thought,  that  we  can 
hardly  find  what* the  mere  features  really 
are." 

As  a  race  the  reduction  of  the  hideous  out- 
lines of  primitive  man's  features  to  those 
which  we  admire  in  ourselves  was  brought 
about  especially  through  intellectual  prog- 
ress. 

After  hygiene  and  general  education  have 
done  their  work,  personal  charms  receive 
their  finishing  touches  through  communion 
with  things  of  beauty.  Nothing  is  so  at- 
tractive to  the  mind  as  testhetic  refinement, 
a  truth  which  is  to  some  extent  recognized 
in  the  superficial  instruction  in  some  one  of 
the  fine  arts  that  is  bestowed  on  every  young 
lady.  In  most  cases  the  results  are  unsatis- 
factory, because  the  testhetic  education  is 
not  commenced  at  a  sufficiently  early  age. 
A  babe  in  arms  is  not  too  young  to  be  sur- 
rounded by  articles  of  beauty,  form,  and 
color.  But  it  is  not  enough  that  it  should 
be  surrounded  by  such  objects;  when  it  gets 
a  little  older  it  is  necessary  to  train  its  atten- 
tion, for  then  it  will  perceive  a  thousand 
exquisite  details  that  would  otherwise  for- 
ever escape  its  notice.  The  reason  an  artist 
is  so  passionately  fond  of  nature  is  that  he 
knows  all  her  hidden  beauties;  and  we  ad- 
mire his  pictures  because  in  them  "  he  lets 
us  see  the  world  with  his  eyes." 

The  effects  of  such  a  training  cannot  fail 
to  manifest  itself  in  the  face.    For  if  the 
objects,  thoughts,  and  surroundings  of  ser- 
ious men  have  such  an  influence  on  their 
appearance,  that  a  trained  observer  can  tell 
a  physician  from  a  lawyer,  a  clergyman,  a 
professor,  etc.,  must  not  the  beauties  of  art 
and  nature  have  an  analagous  and  a  beauti- 
fying effect  on  those  who  are  devoted  to 
them  ?    If  beauty  is  cultivated  through  all 
these  avenues  as  it  should  be,  it  will  not  be 
confined  so  much  to  babyhood  and  youth, 
but  be  the  crowning  glory  of  age  as  well, 
and  not  be  as  Shakespeare  says: 
But  a  vain  and  doubtful  good, 
A  shining  gloss  that  fadeth  suddenly, 
A  flower  that  dies  when  first  it  'g.n.s  to  bud, 
A  brittle  glass  that's  broken  presently. 
A  doubtful  good,  a  gloss,  a  glass,  a  flower, 
Lost  faded,  broken,  dead  within  an  hour. 

It  will  be  the  true  stamp  of  character, 
denoting  health,  intelligence,  morality,  and 
love  of  nature. 
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Open,  June  1,  1895 

ceo.  SCHONEWALD,  M*N>acR 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  yearin  a romauticdell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  LoKTi  s,  at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 


A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  of  healih  and  pleasure.  Easy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroad),  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Retreat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS. 

Alma,  Wrights.  Laurel. 
Glenwood.  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  RateCrnTiea''/o?wji 

—  be  made  by  the 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  >;aL 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class. ..   $820 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, August  22,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  August  27,1895, 
at  10  a.  m. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Au- 
gust 27th  and  September  24th. 
Ticket  Office— 114  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 38  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAIWSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  /'a«a«a— Calling 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S.S.  "San  Juan,"  August  8;  S.S. 
"Colon,"  August  17;  S  S.  "San  Jose,"  August  28; 
S  S.  "A2;tec,''  (Freight  only)  September  7,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  P.  M.)— S.S.  "China,"  August  13;  S.S. 
"Peru,"  Septembers;  S.S."Citv  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
September  21;  S.S.  "City  of  Peking,"  October  12,1895 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company  s 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

GcNCRAL  Agent. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana 
Bitters,  the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives 
health  and  strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Fraucisco. 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  An-geles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Mabket  St.,  S»n  Fr»nci«co. 

BFTER  suflfering  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  that  Nelson'  Amycose 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  afforded  me  any  relief. 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P.  CROWLEY, 
Chief  of  Police,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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Health 
Insurance 


Is  as  necessary  as  life 
insurance.  It  means 
reasonable  care  and  oc- 
casionally a.  little  medi- 
cine— not  much. 

A  Ripans  Tabule  is 
enough  in  most  cases. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


TALES  THAT  ARE  TOLD. 


Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-pound  KEATING 
BICVCLES.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


F^ATE^S  •  •  •  • 


Instructions,  per  lesson  -  Jo  50 
Course  of  lessons  -  -  2  00 
Rentine.  first  hour  -  -  50 
Succeeding  Hours  -  -  -  25 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


I 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


The  San  Francisco  Cycle  Stable  Co. 

41  1«  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

Bicycle  Entrance  Sansorae  St. 

Open  from  7  a  m.  to  7  p  m. 
We  are  now  open  to  store  bicycles  during  office 
hours  and  at  any  time.  Those  desirous  of  riding  bi. 
cycles  to  office  and  having  no  place  to  keep  them, 
will  find  it  to  their  advantage  to  have  their  wheels 
stored  at  the  above  address,  where  they  will  be 
cleaned  and  oiled  during  the  day.  High  grade  wheels 
to  rent  on  moderate  terms. 

L.  S.  M.^RTKi.,  Salesman      A.  C.  Martel,  Manager 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


B«al*P  In  HAZEUTOH  BHOS. 
And  BROWN  &  StmPSON 


PiflflOS 


PlaDos  to  I^ent 


735  mHRKBT  STDBBT 

 SHH  PRflNCisco 


Miss  Garolipe  Sl^ii^dler 

:  SOPRAPIO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURK.  Three  years 
with  E.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera  ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  CarelH,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Honrs,  1  to  3  P.  M.  2416  CLAY  STREET 

J.H.  D0IIRMANN!^f^/'«7n?;<^''cLU 

win  tahe  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHEKMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  S4-SS,  14  Grant  Avenoe 


A  certain  young  man  and  young  woman 
going  off  on  their  honeymoon  were  deter- 
mined no  one  should  guess  their  relation- 
ship. They  wore  old  clothes  and  she 
actually  donned  her  last  year's  hat.  Sitting 
behind  them  was  a  Philadelphian,  who  was 
subsequently  introduced  to  the  bride's  sister 
and  took  occasion  accidentally  to  speak  of 
the  young  couple  he  had  accompanied. 
After  explaining  the  circumstances,  he  said: 
"  I  should  never  have  guessed  them  bride 
and  groom,  but  that  after  a  long  interval  of 
silence,  he  leaned  over  and  said,  '  Pussy, 
are  you  really  quite  happy,  dear?'"  The 
bride  returned  in  due  course  and  said  to  her 
sisters,  "  We  had  a  lovely  trip;  not  a  single 
person  suspected  that  we  were  on  our  honey- 
moon." The  sisters  leaned  forward  and  re- 
marked together,  "Pussy,  are  you  really 
quite  happy,  dear?  " 

At  gala  dinners  in  the  Tuilleries,  when 
Napoleon  III.  was  Emperor,  etiquette 
required  that  when  the  Empress  arose  to 
retire,  the  guests  should  rise  and  step  back 
a  few  paces;  in  this  way  no  one  turned  his 
back  to  Her  Majesty.  Minister  Washburn, 
who  was  present  at  a  swell  State  function, 
was  troubled  with  sensitive  feet,  and,  during 
the  dinner,  slipped  off  his  shoes  for  relief. 
When  the  signal  of  retirement  was  given  he 
was  engaged  in  conversation  and,  taken 
imawares,  had  to  rise  in  his  stockinged 
feet  and  stand  in  line.  It  seems  he  was 
equal  to  the  occasion,  for  he  never  even 
blushed. 

The  great  Napoleon  was  a  competent  poli- 
tician. At  an  assembly  in  the  Luxembourg 
Palace,  to  determine  who  should  be  First 
Consul,  he  scattered  his  supporters  around 
the  room,  instructing  them  that  when  he 
grasped  the  hand  of  bis  rival,  Siey^s,  they 
should  cr3',  "Bravo!  Bonaparte!"  Sieyes 
opened  the  proceedings;  Bonaparte  stepped 
up  to  him,  assuming  an  air  of  generous 
friendship,  said,  "Let  us  have  no  differ- 
ence to-night,  my  friend.  I  vote  for  the 
Abbey  Sieyes;  for  whom  do  you  vote?" 
Sieyes  murmured,  "For  Bonaparte,"  where- 
upon Napoleon  grasped  his  hand,  his  friends 
shouted,  "Bravo."  and  by  general  assent  he 
was  proclaimed  Consul. 

Secretary  Herbert  has  been  on  the  point 
of  retirment  from  politics  several  times.  His 
wife  hated  Washington  and  to  meet  her 
wishes,  he  decided  to  settle  in  Denver,  so 
he  declined  a  renomination,  offered  his  home 
for  sale,  and  was  on  the  eve  of  departure 
\Yhen  a  complication  arose.  The  convention 
to  nominate  his  successor  took  a  hun- 
dred ballots  without  an  agreement,  where- 
upon in  despair  Herbert  was  unanimously 
chosen.  His  friends  insisted  that  he  accept 
and  back  he  went  to  Washington.  The 
pathetic  part  of  it  is  that  Mrs.  Herbert  died 
there  that  session. 

Bishop  Potter  went  to  Tuxedo  for  a  con- 
firmation service  and  stopped  at  the  home 
of  a  young  matron  who  had  long  been  a 
member  of  his  congregation.  She  adorned 
his  room  with  an  elaborate  toilet  set  of  solid 
silver.  The  great  man  came,  confirmed, 
and  departed.  Strai.ge  to  say,  they  could 
find  no  trace  of  the  toilet  service.  They 
searched  everywhere  and  then  in  despair 
wrote,  asking  if  the  Bishop  had  not  packed 
it  in  his  luggage.  He  telegraphed:  "Am 
poor  but  honest,  look  in  the  table  drawer." 
Being  of  simple  tastes  it  appears  he  had  put 
the  gorgeous  articles  out  of  sight. 

A  land  leaguer  .sent  out  from  Dublin  to 
organize  a  meeting  met  an  old  friend  and 
the  two  fell  to  exchanging  remininscences. 
They  kept  it  until  the  lamps  were  brought 
in  when  the  leaguer  realized  his  mission. 
It  was  too  late  for  a  meeting.  "  Great 
goodness,"  he  said,  "what  shall  I  do?" 
"Write  a  speech,"  suggested  the  other, 
"  the  papers  will  print  it  and  no  one 
will  know  that  the  meeting  was  not  called." 
This  was  done.  The  next  day  the  leaguer 
was  arrested  for  seditious  utterances  and 
sentenced  to  four  months'  imprisonment  for 
a  speech  he  had  never  made  at  a  meeting 
that  was  never  held. 

COriFORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


HOUSEKEEPINQ  MADE  EASY. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  p-ish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 


I  Rheumatic  1 
1  Ruins  I 


Are  re-built— transformed  into  firm, 
useful,  physical  structures— by  the 
famous  Natural  Hot  Mud  and  Hot 
Salt  Baths,  at— 

BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 

(Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal.) 

Greatest  Rheumatism  Sanitarium  in 
America.  Rates,  $15  to  $21 — including 
EVERYTHING. 


Our  booklet  is  interesting,  and  it's  FREE 


California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 

PAID-UP  CAPITAU    -    -    $1,000, 000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  St«.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Hknrv  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  per.sons  and  minors,  as  Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  and  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  lunds. 

Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Certificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  arc  stored  at 
low  rates. 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers  - 


The  C,  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  oi  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1889  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-BOWEN  COMPANY 

140  Montgomery  St. 

UNDCn    OCCIDINTAL  MOTCL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sit. 
#  — A  — 

^  SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
^  advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  fe) 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men  ^ 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  V 
duct  them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them  ^ 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

0  published  at  10  .Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  (« 

(a)  a  magazineof  ideas,  of  suggrstions,  of  advice.  (S) 

«)  Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 

^  for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of  )>. 

^  America — probably  of  the  globe.    Business  v 

0  men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its 

(a)  services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.    A  sample  (S) 

(a)  copy  costs  nothing. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 


The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  .Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor  AlilU  Biilldine 
.San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building:. 


Andrei's  Employment  OfBce 


Established  1856 


Telephone  1304 


31S  STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Ser\'ants   of   P>ery    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Offlee,  Odd  Fellows'  BulIilInK, 

8.  VV.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  }2,so,ooo.    Cash  Reserve  Fund, 125,000 
L.  R.  CLLERT,  Manager 

TbiR  company  loanii  money  on  real  citat«  and  transact!  a  general 
truNt  huHinpHH.  It  alno  makes  and  contlnupB  ahatracti  of  titleii  and 
iasueH  guaranloo  pollcieH  which  protect  the  holder  against  Iobi. 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


Mntaal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Duilding 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHP:lan,  Pres.  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 

DiRKCTORS— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 

Loans  on  approved  securities.  Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


-Safe  Deposit  Vaults- 


Cor.  Bush 
some 
Streets 


j^irst  flatiopal  Bapl^  and°san 

steel  Safes  rented  from  f5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 

— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables — 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  ;  : 

Office  Hours— 8  a  m  to  6  p.  m. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4(6,100  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 


NOTICE  TO  CREDITORS 

ESTATE  OF  JACOB  REHDRR,  Deceased. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  hy  the  undersigned,  A.  C. 
Freese,  Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jacob  Rehder, 
deceased,  to  the  creditors  of,  and  all  persons  having 
claims  against  the  said  deceased,  to  exhibit  them 
with  the  necessary  vouchers,  within  four  months 
after  the  first  publication  of  this  notice,  to  the  said 
Administrator,  at  Room  g,  319  Pine  Street,  the  same 
being  his  place  for  the  transaction  ol  the  business 
of  the  said  estate  in  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California. 

A.  C.  FREESE. 
Administrator  of  the  Estate  of  Jacob  Rehder, 
Deceased. 
Dated  at  San  Francisco,  July  10,  1895 

J.  D.  SULLIVAN,  Attorney  for  Administrator. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY  AND 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

G.  W.  Ki.iNK,  plaintiff,  7  s.  Mathias  Ensch,  de- 
fendant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Frallci^co,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  .«aid  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mathias  Ensch,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ol  .service)  after  the  ser\'ice  on  you  of 
this  Summons— if  served  within  this  County;  or  if 
served  elsewhere  within  thirty  days— or  your  default 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Cora- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  property  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hyde  .Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87)  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  from  the  intersection  of  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  .Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  street; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  nt  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  KUis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iio)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parnllel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  Ellis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iio)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  coiumenceinent.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintifl 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  that  ^ou  be  required  to  set  forth 
the  nature  of  your  claim'to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  co'^ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintifT  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, State  of  California,  this  i8th  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C  F.  Curry.  Clerk. 

(SEAL)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  Madison,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE     WAV  K 


,  ^ttr.act1  v  e-» 
(Pavilion  Exhibits 
embracing  di5plav  of 
ELECTRICAL  POWER 

TRANSMITTED  FROM 
 F  O         O  IVl  


THt  GREAT  AMERICAN 
COMCETRX  B/VND 

EXCURSION  nATES. 

^    FOR  VISITORS. 

Edwin  F.Smith,      cm.  chase 

SEC'Tr.  PRES. 

RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qaliforijia  Joc;Key  Qlub  I^aees 

SPRING  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 


Races  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Sliine 


Five  or  more  races  each  clay.  Races  start 
at  2:30  P.  M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary 
Street  cars  pass  the  jjate. 


Km  c« 
Pf^OPS. 


—Monday  next,  August  12th- 
Second  and  last  week 


TOO 
MUCH 


THE  DRAMA. 


With 

WM.  GILLETTE 

Original  company 

JOHNSON 

Next  attraction,  Monday,  August  I9tli 

John  Drew  in  The  Bauble  Shop 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
To-Nlght— Flotow's  I.yric  Opera 

.  ..MARTHA  ... 

I.aura  Millard  as  Martha— and  .-Vlice  Carle,  Martin 
Pache,  George  H.  Broderick,  John  T.  KaSael, 
W.  II.  West,  in  the  cast. 
Next  Week— Genee's  Comedy  Opera 

The  Royal  Middy 

Popular  Prices,  25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltkr  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Perfo/mances  ol  By  Ofder  Of  thC  CZEF 

Mfinday  evening,  AiigUHt  12th 

HARBOR  LIGHTS 

Evening  /'rices:  2.'5  and  SO  Cts.   Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seals  on  sale  from  9  a  .in.  to  1  O  p.m. 

ORPHEUM 

AVoek  ConiinenciDg,  Alfiuday,  August  12th 

More  New  .\cts — .\  Great  Vaudeville  Bill 
0— New  Stars— G 
FARNUM  &  SEYMOUR,  .\crobats  fin  de  siecle. 
CRIMMINS  &  CORK,  in  their  new  comedy  sketch, 

"Coniin"  Through  the  Rye" 
THE  SAV.'\NS  champion  athletes  of  America;  the 
greatest  man  and  woman  act  of  its  kind  in  the 
world. 

MO.NS.  GIJIBAL,  the  Wizard  of  the  loth  century. 
MI-r,E.    LILLY    OKTIZ,    the  psycho-hypnotic 
marvel. 

THE  FAMOUS  JORDAN  FAMILY;  HORWITZ  & 
BOWERS; METROPOLITAN  THREE;STINSON 
&  MERTON;  Etc. 


The  regular  theater  patrons  are  returning 
from  the  country,  well-known  faces  are  seen 
in  all  the  places  of  amusement,  and  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  the  regular  season  is 
thoroughly  and  satisfactorily  opened.  We 
are  fortunate  in  having  uniformly  good 
attractions  at  present,  and  the  forecast 
offered  by  the  various  houses  for  the  coming 
months  is  full  of  promise.  Although  we 
may  be  "  off  the  map  "  the  eastern  mana- 
gers consider  us  worthy  of  attention,  and 
occasionally  are  forced  to  send  us  out  some- 
thing that  will  gain  approbation.  In  fact, 
Mr.  Frohman  told  me  the  other  day  that  he 
now  thoroughly  appreciated  the  fact  that 
'•  Number  Two  "  companies  were  not  wanted 
in  San  Francisco.  Only  the  New  York 
people  will  be  recognized  here,  for  San 
Francisco  people  object  to  being  hum- 
bugged. 

After  slating  Augustin  Daly  for  his  im- 
provements on  Shakespeare,  George  Bernard 
Shaw,  the  brilliant  dramatic  critic  on  the 
Saturday  Kevinu,  deals  thus  with  Ada  Rehan. 

"Every  woman  who  sees  Duse  play 
Magda  feels  that  Duse  is  acting  and  speak- 
ing for  her  and  for  all  women  as  they  are 
hardly  ever  able  to  speak  and  act  for  them- 
selves. The  same  may  be  said  of  Miss 
Achurch  as  Nora.  But  no  woman  has  ever 
had  the  very  faintest  sensation  of  that  kind 
about  any  part  that  Miss  Rehan  has  yet 
played.  We  admire,  not  what  she  is  doing, 
but  the  charm  with  which  she  does  it. 
That  sort  of  admiration  will  not  last.  Miss 
Rehan's  voice  is  not  henceforth  going  to 
grow  fresher,  nor  her  dignity  less  conscious, 
nor  her  grace  of  gesture  less  studied  and 
mannered,  nor  her  movements  swifter  and 
more  spontaneous.  Already  I  find  that 
young  people  who  see  her  for  the  first  time 
cannot  quite  agree  that  our  raptures  about 
her  Katharine  and  her  Rosalind  are  borne  out 
by  her  Julia  and  Helena.  Five  years  hence 
she  will  be  still  more  rhetorical  and  less  real. 
There  is  only  one  way  to  defy  Time,  and 
that  is  to  have  young  ideas,  which  may 
always  be  trusted  to  find  youthful  and  vivid 
expression.  I  am  afraid  this  means  avoid- 
ing the  company  of  Mr.  Daly;  but  it  is  use- 
less to  blink  the  fact  that  unless  a  modern 
actress  can  and  will  force  her  manager,  in 
spite  of  his  manly  prejudices,  to  produce 
plays  with  real  women's  parts  in  them,  she 
had  better,  at  all  hazards,  make  shift  to 
manage  for  herself.  With  Grandfather 
Daly  to  choose  her  plays  for  her,  there  is  no 
future  for  Ada  Rehan. 

The  Frawley  Company  leaves  the  Colum- 
bia Theater  next  week,  and  it  is  really  with 
a  twinge  of  regret  that  they  are  allowed  to 
depart.  They  came  in  comparatively  un- 
heralded and  for  twelve  weeks  at  a  very 
reasonable  rate  of  admission  produced  high- 
class  .Society  plays  that  hitherto  had  never 
been  seen  under  ^1.50.  "The  Senator," 
"The  Arabian  Nights,"  "Young  Mrs.  Win- 
throp,"  "Moths,"  "The  Jilt,"  "The  En- 
sign," and  many  other  good  things  were 
capitally  staged  and  the  little  Company 
made  quite  a  revolution  in  things  theatrical 
here.    May  good  luck  attend  them. 

Next  week,  in  "Twelfth  Night,"  a  good 
performance  indeed  should  be  given.  There 
IS  Barrymore — a  more  heroic  figure  you 
could  not  possibly  want.  Will  Beach  is  an 
accepted  actor  and  a  good  one.  L.  R  Stock- 
well  as  a  comedian  can  attempt  Shakespeare 
and  do  it  well,  and  as  for  Henry  E.  Dixey, 
there  is  the  man  who  can  jump  from 
"  Adonis  "  to  "  Malvolio."  Miss  Rose  Cogh- 
lan  will  aid  in  making  the  cast  one  of  the 
strongest  ever  seen  in  the  city. 

The  extreme  air  of  nonchalance  with 
which  Mr.  Jordan  grabs  Miss  Jordan  by  the 
ankle,  gazes  at  Mrs.  Jordan,  who  is  hanging 
on  a  trapeze  by  her  feet  about  a  hundred 
feet  away,  at  the  Orpheum,  is,  indeed,  in- 
teresting. He  swings  a  couple  of  times,  and 
then  lets  Miss  Jordan  fly  as  though  she  were 
a  baseball.  Of  course,  she  is  caught  and 
thrown  backward  and  forward  like  a  shuttle- 
cock. Her  long  hair  tries  to  follow  her  in 
her  mad  flights,  and  ultimately  arrives  at 


the  destination  at  the  same  that  she  does. 
Stinson  and  Marten,  a  lady  and  gentleman  I 
sketch  team,  are  "  funny  without  being 
vulgar,"  and  manage  to  hold  the  audience 
for  half  an  hour.  Guibal  and  Ortiz  do  a 
wonderful  act,  which  they  attribute  to  hyp- 
notism. The  man  hypnotizes  the  woman, 
strolls  through  the  audience,  and  asks  what 
shall  be  done  by  her.  He  speaks  to  twenty  ( 
people,  and  they  ask  that  a  certain  glove- 
button  shall  be  touched,  a  particular  feature 
of  the  face  be  touched,  a  certain  watch  should 
be  opened,  and  so  on.  And  she  does  it  all. 
Next  week  a  particularly  strong  bill  will  be 
offered. 

William  Gillett  has  made  an  immense  hit 
at  the  Baldwin  Theater  with  his  "Too  Much 
Johnson  "  and  the  business  next  week  prom- 
ises to  be  even  better  than  that  of  this  week. 

John  Drew  will  appear  week  after  next  in 
"The  Bauble  Shop,"  by  Henry  Arthur 
Jones.  It  is  a  story  of  English  and  political 
life  and  in  the  piece  Mr.  Drew  is  seen  in  a 
serious  role  unlike  those  we  have  heretofore 
been  accustomed  to  see  him  in. 

For  the  first  time  in  over  ten  years, 
Genee's  comedy  opera  "  The  Royal  Middy" 
wrill  be  presented  next  week  in  a  careful 
manner  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House. 

The  cast  will  include  Alice  Carle  in  the 
celebrated    soubrette    role    of  Fanchette 
Michel,  the  Parisian  actress;  Laura  Millard 
as  Marie  Francisca,    Queen   of  Portugal  ; 
Mabella  Baker,  an  excellent  operatic  com- 
edienne, who  will  make  her  first  appearance 
as  Donna  Antouia;  Martin  Pache  as  Dom 
j  Lamberto  ;  John  J.  Raffael   as   the  fiery 
Brazilian,  Dom  Januario ;  Ferris  Hartman 
as  Dom  Domingo,  the  near-sighted  and  ec- 
centric lord  chamberlain ;  W.  H.  West  as 
1  Mungo,  Dom  Januario's  negro  slave,  and 
;  George  H.  Broderick  as  Norberto,  the  fenc- 
ing master  at  the  Royal  Naval  Academy. 

New  scenery,  elaborate  costumes  and  ap- 
propriate accessories  have  been  prepared. 
Every  attention  has  been  .spent  in  prepara- 
tion and  the  opera  will  be  continued  until 
further  notice. 

The  Columbia  Theater  of  Dramatic  Art  is 
now  open  at  Saratoga  Hall,  814  Geary 
Street,  and  at  the  theater  on  Powell  Street. 
Mr.  Leo  Cooper,  and  Messrs.  Friedlander, 
Gottlob  and  Compauy  are  in  charge  and 
\  they  offer  young  people  who  desire  to  go 
ou  the  stage  exceptional  advantages. 

I 

"  By  Order  of  the  Czar,"  produced  for  the 
first  time  in  the  United  States  at  Morosco's 
Grand  Opera  House,  IMonday  evening,  is 
i  full  of  thrills,  excitement,  and  interest,  but 
there  is  a  great  deal  too  much  talk  and 
explanation  in  the  piece.     Very  often  the 
action  moves  slowlj',  but,  taking  it  all  in  all, 
the  excitement  more  than  compensates  for 
j  the  tired  feeling  that  the  auditor  experiences 
;  during  some  of  the  explanations.  Maud 
Edna  Hall  played  Carrissa,  a  young  musi- 
cian, on  Monday  and  Tuesdaj-  evenings,  but 
on  Wednesday  she  was  taken  sick,  and  Miss 
i  Mina  Gleason,  in  six  hours'  notice,  jumped 
in  and  played  her  part  most  acceptably. 

Next  Monday  evening  Gus  Levick  will 
re-appear,  as  David  Kingsley,  in  Sims 
and  Pellit's  famous  "Harbor  Lights," 
'  one  of  the  strongest  melodramas  of  mod- 
ern times.  The  scenic  effects  will  be  par- 
ticularly good,  and  the  cast  will  be  made  up 
of  the  best  members  of  Morosco  Stock  Com- 
pauy. 


COLUMBIA  THEATRE=- 

FRIEDLANDER,  GOTTLOB  &  CO.,  LESBErs  AND  MANAGERS 


:  A  SYMPHONY  : 
OF 
DELIGHT 

The  stockwell  Season 
-GREAT    STAR  CAST— 


Henry  E.  Dixey 

Maurice  Barrymore 

Rose  Coghlan 

L.  R.  Stockwell 

Maude  Winter 

Inez  Knowlton 
And  a  carefully  selected 
Company  in  a  magnificent 
production  of  Shakespeare's 
most  beautiful  Comedy— 


:  A  BRILLIANT  : 
EVENT 

Commencing;, 

Monday, 
August  12th 

Every  Evening, 
Including  Sunday. 

Matinee  Saturday 

Reserved  Seats — 

Night;  IS.  '5.  75C- 
and  $1.00. 
Matinee;  15, 25,  50  and  75e_ 


The  author  of  "  Champagne  Charlej'  is 
my  Name,"  got  a  thousand  guineas  from 
the  firm  of  Moet  &  Chandon  for  the  song, 
and  made  ten  times  that  amount  in  singing 
it;  yet  he  died  in  poverty. —  'Jit-Bits. 


THE    BULLETIN   THIS  EVENING. 


The  Bulletin  this  evening  will  excel  in 
literary  excellence  any  of  the  previous  Sat- 
urday issues.  It  will  contain  a  brilliant 
satire,  entitled  "Our  Imposing  Politics," 
by  Arthur  McF-wen.  "The  Early  Life  of 
John  C.  Cremouy."  by  George  E.  Barnes. 
"The  Story  of  the  Hesper,"  by  James  S. 
Tyler  ;  entertaining  interviews  with  leading 
people  on  college  men  and  those  who  are 
not ;  an  up-to-date  woman's  page  ;  dramatic 
review  by  Barnes  ;  a  literary  article  by  John 
Bonner;  a  page  of  interesting  sports,  and  all 
the  news  of  the  world. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth^swimmmg  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A.\  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


E.  MARTIN 
&G0. 

Established  in  185S 

Have 
Removed 


LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

San  Francisco 


MANUFACTUREQ  BY 

SPERRY  FLOUR  COMPANY 
5AUNA5,CAL 


JOE  POHEIM,  THE  TMEOR 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  Uf 

stylish  Cat  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4.50 
Fine  Ca(48lm«r«  and 

Doeskin  pants  Is  orde."  frcm  $0 
The  very  flnest  Kiiglish  and 
Scotch  Goods  tJ  crier  ;r;n;  $8 
All  Wool  Business  Suits 

To  order  from  $13.30 
Eleeant  Ovfrcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  00 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Fiqne  0»ercoats 

To  order  from  $aO 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  k  203  Montgomery  St.,cor.  Bssh 
72iU>rket3t.  lU0ilU2  Uarl^otSt. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


PH0IOGRAPHICAPPARAIU,5&SUPPLIE5Pt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


71 


$1  .50  PER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  and  CARE 


Send  for  Circular 


F.  A.  HYDE,  630  Commercial  SI. 
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Tuesdaj',  August  27th 


POLO 


Wednesday,  "  28th. 

Thursday,     "      29th— RACING 

Friday,         "  30th— SHOOT 

Saturday,      "      31st— RACING 

HOP  AND  SUPPER 

Sunday,  Sept.  ist— Miscellaneous 

Fireworks  in  the  Evening 
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Hotel  Del  JWonte 


^/T\eriGa's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/i^ter  F{esort 


I'he  JVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  "World 


Where  a  leaf  naver  dies  In  th  j  still  blsoTiin?  bJA^jrs, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.' 


Q.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


Moi^terey,  Gal. 


Ssinta  Ccitalina  Island 


Special  Rates 


Hotel  Metropole 


For  Winter  Guests 


Grand  Atti<aetlons 

Pop  the  

Summep  Season  1895 


The  Marine  Band 


The  Augmented  Orchestra  comprising  seventeetx  soloists 
of  exceptional  merit. 


Apply  for  Illustrated  Pamphlets  and 
Full  Information,  to 


Wilmington  Transportation  Company 


222   S.  SPRING  STREET, 

— -LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 


Where  are  You 
Going  to  Stop? 

We  would  respectfully  remind 
you  that  the 

J^oteI  pi(^a5a9to9 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONES  STS., 


Is  a  large  and  magnificently  appointed 
Family  and  Tourist  Hotel,  situated  in  the 
most  pleasant  and  convenient  part  of  the 
city.   

Two  cable  car  lines  pass  the  hotel,  Sutter 
St.  line  direct  from  the  ferry. 

Sanitary  Plumbing.       Cuisine  Perfect. 

Rates,  Reasonable 


O.  JW.  Bf^HflflAfl,  PnoPi^iBTon 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE 


GALiFoi(wiii  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


n.  H.  WARFIELD 

—  Proprietor  


THE 


-Qrill  J^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Promtt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


La  Grande  Laundry  t 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWELL  ST. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  178a        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 
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Louis  Roederer  Champagne 

 c 


HIGHEST  CRADt  IN  THE  WORLD 


^       Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Charles  S.  Wbebler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTER  STREET 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY ;  non-sectarian ; 
laid  out  on  the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ; 
beautiful,  permanent  and  easy  of  access;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  Offlee— 0  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  Gallagher  H  H.  Mc.\voy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Fla.nagan      Cali  agiier 

Funeral  Directors 

No.  20  Fifth  street 

Tel.  South  80         Opp.  Lincoln  School,  San  Francisco 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


k>       CARTE  BLANCHE  (IVhile  Seal) 

^  A  Rich  Wine 


MacondrayBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 

I'acific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

aa-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Nanght,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 

From  30  to  lao  inches  wide 
MonumeutuI  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  •   .   Pacific  Coa.st 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO, 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Ser\Mce  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


O.U.&H.ELECTRIC  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Kruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 

San  Leandro,   San  Lorenso  and  Haywards 

Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  11 
A.M.  to  5  p.  M.  at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 

Cor  those  who  'Doro'^late  Comiorl  and  At  entlon 


A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTELl 
LOCATED  ^ 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER.  Manager 


!  UWIS  ROESCH  CO..  ENuP.'S.  -  S.  F, 


PALATINE 


D 


INSURANCE  CO. 
i—  OF  ENGLAND 


SOLID  SECURITY 

 RESOURCES,  $8, BOO. 000 


CHAS.  A.  LATON,  Manager 

439  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANQISCO,  CAL. 
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A  PROSPECT  OF  MORE  BONDS. 


The  bond  syndicate  bankers  have  put  up  the 
price  of  exchange  which  sends  gold  out  of  the 
country.  As  they  are  the  largest  dealers  in  foreign 
exchange  they  are  making  a  handsome  profit  in 
selling  it  at  high  figures. 

They  are  required  to  protect  the  Treasury  from 
depletion  of  gold,  but  as  they  have  a  large  amount 
of  it  they  can  readily  replace  all  withdrawals  with- 
out lowering  exchange  rates  at  present.  They 
are,  however,  selling  exchange  short  by  making 
drafts  upon  London  in  excess  of  their  holdings. 
This  they  must  make  good  by  shipment  of  gold 
or  by  the  purchase  of  commercial  bills. 

It  is  reported  that  $30,000,000  of  the  bonds  which 
Cleveland  and  Carlisle  sold  for  xo^yi  were  quoted 
in  London  on  the  loth  inst.  at  1203^,  ^nd  that  $10,- 
000,000  had  already  been  sold  in  London  at  that 
figure  for  delivery  in  New  York,  which  will  re- 
quire a  remittance  on  gold  of  more  than  $12,000,000. 

The  value  of  the  bonds  has  been  enhanced  by  the 
need  of  American  bankers  and  are  more  available  to 
national  banks  as  a  basis  of  circulation  than  the  5 
per  cent. 

What  could  have  been  the  motive  for  the  clan- 
destine contract  by  Cleveland  and  Carlisle  ?  On 
February  8th,  the  syndicate  was  awarded  $62,315,- 
000  of  the  bonds  at  104)^.  On  February  20th, 
one-half  of  those  bonds  were  offered  for  sale  in  New 
York  at  112^,  and  one-half  to  London  at  about 
the  same  rate.  Could  any  one  in  reason  contend 
that  that  contract  was  made  in  the  interest  of  the 
people  of  the  United  States  ?  The  truth  is,  this 
Administration  which  had  a  mandate  from  a  large 
majority  of  the  people  to  restore  to  them  the  regu- 
lated gold  and  silver  coin,  provided  for  in  the  Con- 
stitution, has,  for  some  selfish  motive,  trafficked 
with  their  trust. 

To  classify  our  modern  FalstafF  with  states- 
men would  be  the  rankest  flattery,  but  to  a  man 
in  whom  the  elements  of  common  sense  and 
honesty  are  properties,  no  simpler,  quicker,  or 
more  equitable  method  for  accomplishing  that 
object,  or  one  more  acceptable  to  the  people 
could  be  desired  than  that  of  paying  the  greenback 
debt,  amounting  to  about  $360,000,000,  with  law- 
ful tender  silver  coin.  The  bills  should  have 
been  then  consumed  in  a  sacrificial  furnace  as  a 
burnt  offering  to  Satan.  This  process  could  have 
been  in  operation  continuously  since  the  restoration 
of  silver  coin  to  its  legal  tender  power  were  it  not 
for  an  obstacle  designed  to  obstruct  it.  This  was 
the  Act  of  1875 — the  result  of  a  conspiracy  to  pro- 


cure legislation  which  would  make  that  paper  pay- 
able in  gold  coin  and  re- issuable  after  payment. 
The  insatiable  greed  of  the  conspirators  may  be 
partially  conceived  when  it  is  considered  that  only 
three  years  before  they  had  effected  the  demoneti- 
zation of  silver.  The  purpose  was  to  get  control  of 
the  greenback  currency,  which  they  could  hold 
during  pleasure  in  consequence  of  its  non-taxable- 
ness,  and  with  which  they  could,  when  the  oppor- 
tunity served,  deplete  the  Treasury  of  gold  and 
force  an  issue  of  bonds.  In  due  time  after  the  pas- 
sage of  that  Act,  those  bills  passed  from  general 
circulation  into  the  hands  of  those  for  whom  that 
legislation  was  procured.  Thereby  an  endless 
chain  was  constructed  of  that  currency,  by  which, 
when  turned  into  the  Treasury,  it  brought  out  gold 
coin,  and  when  gold  coin  was  deposited,  the  paper 
currency  was  sent  out. 

To  perfect  the  success  of  this  device  it  was,  how- 
ever, essential  to  have  the  aid  of  the  Secretary  of 
the  Treasury.  This  they  accomplished  by  lavish- 
ing money,  in  federal  political  contests,  on  both 
political  parties,  if  not  indifferently,  yet  with  an 
unsparing  hand,  in  order  that  the  chief  contributors 
might  indicate  the  selection  of  that  official,  and  the 
victor  be  made  to  comprehend  that  fact.  Nothing, 
however,  is  requested  of  the  President  but  that  he 
will  not  select  for  Treasurer  a  member  of  his  party 
who  may  prove  hostile  to  the  financial  interests  of 
the  country.  Of  course  such  an  apparently  reason- 
able request,  under  the  circumstances,  could  not 
be  denied.  From  the  date  of  the  conspiracy  until 
this  day,  except  during  the  time  he  held  the  office 
of  Secretary,  no  one  has  been  appointed  thereto 
who  was  not  entirely  acceptable  to  John  Sherman. 
The  selection  of  Carlisle  is  a  good  illustration  of 
the  modus  operandi.  Without  conjecturing  as  to 
the  source  of  inspiration  which  brought  him  into 
consideration,  it  suffices  that  Cleveland  chose 
him.  Thereupon,  as  is  well  known,  he  re- 
quested the  presence  of  Sherman,  who,  after 
being  informed  of  the  purpose  of  the  conference, 
expressed  his  friendship  for  Carlisle,  and  his  un- 
qualified satisfaction  at  so  judicious  a  selection. 
At  a  banquet  subsequently  given  in  honor  of  the 
latter,  Sherman  lauded  his  qualification  for  the 
responsible  post  in  a  well-considered  speech. 
The  Democrats,  whose  suspicions  should  have  been 
aroused  by  that  subtle  Greek  bearing  gifts,  ap- 
plauded the  wily  orator.  And  thus  it  was  that 
Carlisle,  as  others  before  him  had  done,  took  ser- 
vice with  the  money  power,  and  laid  the  Treasury 
open  to  the  financial  syndicates  for  their  artful 
looting  at  discretion.  It  is  this  iniquitous  inter- 
vention of  the  Treasurer,  acquiesced  in  by  other 
Presidents,  but  commanded  by  Cleveland  in  the 
interest  of  gold  monometallism,  which  has  per- 
petuated the  payment  of  the  greenbacks  in  gold 
coin,  under  the  bald  pretense  that  it  has  be- 
come an  established  practice  of  the  Treasury. 
That  there  is  not  even  an  assignable  pretense  for 
their  re-issue,  either  in  virtue  of  the  Constitution  or 
the  judgment  of  any  Court,  is  demonstrable,  and, 
therefore,  it  is  a  duty  incumbent  upon  the  Execu- 
tive to  refuse  to  re-issue  them  and  thus  leave  it  to 
the  di.scretion  of  any  one  affected  thereby  to  obtain 
the  judgment  of  the  Supreme  Court  thereon.  Cleve- 
land, himself,  is  swift  enough  to  condemn  the 
vicious  legislation  of  the  Republican  party,  but  en- 
forces, for  a  purpose,  an  unspeakably  infamous  act 
in  failing  to  adopt  a  method  which  would  necessi- 
tate a  judicial  decision  oi  its  validity. 

Every  one  familiar  with  the  history  of  the  Consti- 
tution knows  that  the  States  in  Convention  voted  al- 
most unanimously  against  granting  to  Congress  the 
power  to  issue  bills  of  credit,  or.  in  other  words 
paper  as  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States. 
Likewise,  those  who  desire  may  learn  that  the 
Supreme  Court  decided  the  emission  of  these  bills 
to  be  unconstitutional.  Subsequently,  in  conse- 
quence of  two  vacancies,  the  Court  was  packed 
through  the  agency  of  the  billholders  by  the  ap- 
pointment of  two  Justices  whose  opinion  was 


known,  and  who  in  consideration  of  a  life-estate 

and  a  dropsied  honor  reversed  the  former  judgment 
of  the  Court.  Bradley  is  in  his  grave,  but  Strong 
still  lags  superfluous  on  the  stage. 

The  emission,  it  is  true,  was  a  war  measure,  but 
it  was  not,  as  the  court  held,  by  a  subterfuge, 
"constitutional  as  a  war  measure."  The  Act  never 
had  a  shadow  of  validity,  but  under  the  legal 
maxim,  ^' inter  arnies  silent  leges,"  became  a  debt 
of  honor. 

This  debt,  the  existence  of  which  is  another  evi- 
dence of  the  wisdom  and  patriotism  of  the  framers  of 
the  Constitution,  and  which  has  been  fruitful  of  evil 
only,  should  have  been,  and  if  statesmanship  had 
prevailed,  would  have  been,  the  very  first  liquidated, 
and  thus  have  forestalled  the  possibility  of  the  con- 
sequences of  its  unconstitutional  perpetuation.  The 
people  should  now  demand  that  the  periodical 
plundering  of  the  Treasury  in  thejinterest  of  gold 
monometallism  shall  cease;  that  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  shall  bring  the  constitutionality  of  the 
Act  of  1875  to  a  judicial  test  by  refusing  to  re-issue 
the  bills  after  payment;  that  the  Treasury  practice 
of  redeeming  them  in  gold  coin  be  abandoned,  and 
that  the  interest  of  the  people  shall  hereafter 
receive  some  consideration.  The  protecters  of  the 
Treasury  of  the  United  States  will  be  released  on 
the  first  day  of  October  from  their  contract  to  main- 
tain the  gold  reserve,  and  even  already,  at  Wash- 
ington, the  usual  methods  are  being  resorted  to  for 
preparing  the  public  to  expect  another  issue  of 
bonds. 

THE  LATE  FRANK  M.  PIXLEY. 


Mr.  Pixley  was  in  so  many  respects  a  remarkable 
man  that  he  is  sure  to  be  talked  of  long  after  his 
death.  He  will  be  remembered  as  a  lawyer,  and 
he  will  be  remembered  as  an  editor;  in  both  capaci- 
ties he  soared  above  the  common  plane. 

He  was  chosen  to  be  City  Attorney  of  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Attorney-General  of  the  State  while  he 
was  a  very  young  man.  Though  he  never  gave 
proof  of  profound  legal  erudition  he  was  retained 
in  many  of  the  most  important  cases  which  arose 
out  of  land  titles  between  1850  and  i860,  and  must 
have  received  large  fees.  His  legal  practice  would 
have  made  him  very  rich  if  he  had  stuck  to  it.  A 
fee  of  $50,000  was  not  unusual  in  the  disputes  over 
the  validity  of  Mexican  grants,  and  Pixley 
might  have  been  in  all  of  them.  Unfortunately, 
perhaps,  for  him,  he  imbibed  a  taste  for  politics  and 
journalism  by  the  time  he  was  thirty,  and  he  relin- 
quished the  substantial  rewards  of  practice  at  the 
bar  for  the  visionary  glories  of  public  life  and 
newspaper  notoriety. 

When  Charles  de  Young  founded  the  Chronicle 
he  chose  Pixley  to  be  his  chief  editorial  writer  at  a 
salary  of  $75  a  week,  which  in  those  days  was 
munificent.  In  one  respect  the  young  lawyer  sat- 
isfied the  wishes  of  his  employer;  he  wrote  vigor- 
ously, trenchantly,  incisively,  and  mercilessly. 
But  he  was  no  respecter  of  persons,  and  he  was 
horribly  vituperative.  Charles  de  Young  had  no 
objection  to  personal  journalism,  but  he  proposed 
to  dictate  the  personalities  which  he  published  in 
his  paper.  He  had  not  the  least  idea  of  delegating 
to  Pixley  the  duty  of  .selecting  the  individuals  whom 
the  Chronicle  was  to  trounce.  Hence  an  incessant 
friction  between  editor  and  writer,  which  culminated 
in  the  retirement  of  Pixley  from  the  paper.  The 
latter  never  forgave  his  old  employer  for  the  sup- 
pression or  mutilation  of  his  articles;  when 
Charles  de  Young  was  shot  the  Argonaut  said  he 
had  been  killed  "like  a  rat  in  a  trap,"  a  phrase 
which  M.  H.  de  Young  never  forgot  nor  forgave. 

The  Argonaut  was  started  as  a  vent  for  Mr.  Pix- 
ley's  personal  wishes,  honest  fears,  spites  and 
dislikes.  If  he  had  been  omniscient  and  invariably 
impartial,  it  would  really  have  become  what  it  has 
sometimes  been  called — the  leading  weekly  in  the 
United  States.  Unhappily  Pixley  was  neither 
omniscient  nor  impartial.    There  were  a  great  many 
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things  which  he  did  not  know  at  all.    There  were 

others  of  which  his  knowledge  was  superficial  and 
limited  by  a  narrow  vision.  And  he  never  could 
rise  above  his  prejudices,  and  his  spites  against 
enemies,  or  his  indulgence  to  friends.  It  was  fur- 
thermore reported  that  he  had  no  aflSnity  with  the 
honest  man  of  Horace  who  was  integer  vita  scel- 
erisque  puriis. 

Still,  he  was  so  intrepid,  and  so  bold  in  downing 
the  men  and  the  vices  he  was  not  inclined  to,  he 
said  so  many  obvious  truths  in  his  sledge-hammer 
fashion,  he  mingled  so  much  wit  and  sarcasm  with 
his  diatribes,  his  falchion  was  so  keen  and  flashing, 
that,  when  he  was  in  his  prime,  there  was  no 
weekly  paper  which  commanded  and  deserved  so 
much  admiration  as  the  Argotiajct.  It  contained 
an  excellent  selection  of  fiction,  poetry,  miscellane- 
ous matter  and  belles  lettres,  as  it  does  now;  but 
its  editorials  were  always  worth  reading,  which  Is 
not  the  case  at  the  present  time. 

Pixley  was  not  a  journalist  in  the  modern  sense 
of  the  term;  he  might  have  been  more  correctly 
described  as  a  pamphleteer  of  the  tj^pe  of  Dean 
Swift,  Steele,  Addison  and  De  Foe.  It  was  his 
misfortune  to  ignore  the  law  that  no  man  can  know 
everything,  and  that  to  acquire  and  retain  influence 
a  journalist  must  enlist  the  counsel  of  others,  and 
make  his  paper  the  organ  not  of  himself  alone,  but 
of  a  coterie  of  fine  minds  and  bright  intellects. 
Pixley  was  the  Argonaut  so  long  as  his  mind 
lasted,  and  the  consequence  was  that  when  he 
retired  three  or  four  years  ago  he  left  behind  him 
a  body  without  a  soul. 

Much  of  his  reputation  he  owed  to  the  virulence 
with  which  he  pursued  the  Roman  Catholic  Church 
and  the  "  Pope's  Irish."  Was  he  sincere  in  his 
dislike  ?  It  is  a  matter  of  much  uncertainty.  He 
certainly  did  not  like  the  brawling,  whisky-drink- 
ing Irish  who,  with  the  mud  of  their  native  bogs 
on  their  breeches,  undertake  to  run  politics  in  this 
country,  and  by  voting  solidly  under  the  lead  of 
their  priest,  foist  themselves  into  office  in  cities 
where  there  is  boodle  to  be  captured.  But  that 
Pixley  objected  to  the  mass  is  not  at  all  sure.  He 
was  not  broad-minded,  but  neither  was  he  so  nar- 
row as  to  take  the  mean  view  in  theological  con- 
troversy which  was  characteristic  of  the  Argonaut. 
He  had  discovered  that  there  is  in  this  country  a 
large  body  of  bigoted  Protestants  who  have  not 
got  over  the  old-fashioned  hatred  of  Popery.  Pix- 
ley catered  for  this  class.  He  may  have  shared 
their  prejudices,  but  he  probably  did  not.  He  had 
an  idea  that  if  his  paper  had  been  more  tolerant, 
and  less  offensively  abusive  of  Catholics,  that  it 
would  lose  its  list  of  subscribers.  This  was  prob- 
ably a  mistake;  but  he  clung  to  it  through  life. 
He  had  never  been  a  professing  churchman  until 
his  later  years,  when  he  established  near  his  house 
a  ritualistic  chapel,  whose  rites  and  doctrines  are  so 
like  these  of  the  Papal  church  that  it  is  hard  to 
distinguish  between  them. 

His  hold  on  the  public  was  derived  from  his 
courage.  He  was  afraid  of  nothing.  He  cowered 
to  no  one.  In  his  j'outh  he  had  taken  his  place  on 
the  field  of  honor  without  a  quiver  of  his  nerves; 
in  his  riper  manhood  he  would  not  carry  arms,  con- 
sidering the  use  of  the  revolver  or  the  knife 
cowardly  and  un-American;  but  he  never  withheld 
the  word  that  was  in  him  for  fear  of  assault,  and 
more  than  once  he  showed  that  a  fist  at  the  end  of 
a  muscular  arm  might  be  as  effective  as  a  more 
deadly  weapon.  His  last  speech  in  public,  which 
was  on  the  American  party  and  was  delivered  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House,  was  a  challenge  to  half 
his  audience;  his  caustic  sentences  made  their 
cheeks  tingle  and  smart,  but  the  speaker's  voice 
never  quavered.  He  had  been  warned  that  he 
would  not  return  home  alive  that  night.  "  Pah!" 
said  he,  "  there  is  not  pluck  enough  among  the  for- 
eign blackguards  to  attack  Frank  Pixley." 


NORDHOFF  ON  CALIFORNIA. 


In  a  letter  published  in  the  Nezv  York  Herald  of 
August  4th,  Mr.  Charles  Nordhoff  singles  out  Cal- 
ifornia as  an  example  of  the  misgovernment  which 
incivism  has  engendered  in  this  country.  He  points 
out  that  in  1890  the  cost  of  State  Government  in 
California,  with  a  population  of  1,208,130  was 
$7,946,616,  while  the  same  service  in  New  York, 
with  a  population  of  6,000,000,  was  in  round  figures 
$10,000,000;  that  is  to  say  that  the  people  of  this 
State  paid  $6.57  per  head  for  the  conduct  of  their 
public  affairs,  while  the  people  of  New  York  for  the 
same  service  only  paid  $1.67  per  head.  He  adds 
that  hold-ups  on  street  and  railroad  cars,  and  the 
invasion  of  cities  by  bands  of  vagrants  who  refuse 
work  while  demanding  subsistence,  have  become  so 
frequent  that  the  execution  of  the  laws  must  be  in- 
tolerably lax,  and  the  burden  thereby  thrown  on 


working  people,  farmers,  and  wage-earners  must 
be  well-nigh  unbearable. 

Mr.  NordhoflF  traces  these  evils  to  the  politi- 
cal apathy  which  prevails  in  this  State.  He  says 
that  the  voters  can  abate  the  prevailing  evils  if  they 
want  to,  but  that  they  seem  indifferent  on  the  sub- 
ject. The  trouble  is  that  the  masses  are  so  well  off, 
and  enjoy  so  large  a  measure  of  prosperity  in  spite 
of  political  mismanagement,  corrupt  administration, 
and  prodigal  waste  of  the  money  of  taxpayers,  that 
they  cannot  be  induced  to  steal  a  day  from  their 
daily  avocations  to  attend  to  public  concerns.  The 
iron  has  not  yet  entered  so  deeply  into  the  souls  of 
citizens  that  they  feel  they  must  assume  an  attitude 
of  self-defense. 

This  is  the  explanation  of  the  incivism  which 
has  led  wage-workers — not  only  in  this  State,  but 
throughout  the  country — to  acquiesce  in  the  rotten 
system  of  protection  to  native  industry,  which  has 
enriched  employers,  while  compelling  the  employed 
to  bear  the  grievous  consequences  of  periods  of  com- 
mercial depression.  If  wage-workers  are  to  have 
good  and  sufficient  wages  the  raw  materials  which 
they  convert  into  finished  products  must  be  cheap, 
and  the  machinery,  tools,  dyes,  chemicals,  and  fuel 
which  are  used  in  the  conversion  must  also  be 
cheap.  It  has  been  the  policy  of  the  Republican 
party  to  make  them  all  dear,  in  order  to  enrich  a 
small  privileged  class  which  produces  them  in  this 
country,  and  which  supplies  money  for  campaign 
funds.  Thus,  until  the  Wilson  tariff  was  enacted, 
duties  were  levied  on  wool,  for  the  benefit  of  wool- 
growers;  on  iron,  for  the  benefit  of  ironmakers  in 
Pennsylvania,  Ohio,  and  Michigan;  on  coal,  for  the 
benefit  of  coalminers  in  the  East;  and  as  the  cost  of 
production  of  finished  products  is  made  up  of  the 
cost  of  raw  material,  the  cost  of  machinery  used  in 
the  manufacture,  and  wages,  the  higher  the  outlay 
for  the  two  first  named  ingredients,  the  less  money 
was  left  for  wages.  Thus  in  voting  to  maintain  the 
Republican  McKinley  tariff,  workmen  in  California 
really  voted  for  a  reduction  in  their  own  wages. 

When  the  Democrats  got  into  power,  they 
amended  that  abominable  instrument  by  reducing 
the  duty  on  wool,  iron,  and  coal,  and  so  rendered  it 
possible  to  start  manufacturing  once  more  in  this 
State.  But  a  fickle  public  temper,  stimulated  by  a 
series  of  Democratic  blunders,  led  to  an  overwhelm- 
ing overthrow  of  the  Democrats  at  the  polls,  and 
now  the  Fifty-fourth  Congress,  with  a  Senate  acting 
in  unison,  may  restore  the  old  regime  of  the  rob- 
bery of  the  man}^  for  the  benefit  of  the  few.  An 
attempt  will  certainly  be  made  to  do  so,  and  the 
prevailing  dullness  in  business,  for  which  the 
Democrats  are  unjustly  but  plausibly  held  responsi- 
ble, will  encourage  it.  When  the  campaign  opens 
next  year  the  country  will  be  overrun  with  false 
apostles  who  will  reiterate  the  old  fallacy  that  pro- 
tection is  the  mainstay  of  wages,  and  unless  the 
working-class  has  profited  by  the  lessons  of  the  last 
three  years,  they  may  convince  enough  voters  to 
elect  a  Protectionist  President  in  1896.  It  will  de- 
pend on  the  degree  to  which  the  people  have  been 
educated. 

Mr.  NordhoflF  does  not  make  sufficient  allowance 
for  the  depth  to  which  the  Protectionist  heresy  has 
sunk  its  roots  in  the  public  mind.  Thirty  and 
forty  years  ago  the  American  people  were  thor- 
oughly conversant  with  sound  economical  principle, 
and  no  public  man — unless  he  were  a  Pennsylvan- 
ian  seeking  to  tax  the  people  of  the  other  States  for 
his  benefit — cared  to  risk  his  political  future  by 
openly  avowing  himself  a  Protectionist.  But  the 
war  came,  and  high  customs  duties  became  a 
necessity  for  the  sake  of  revenue.  The  duties  were 
not  avowedly  Protectionist.  But  they  had  the 
efifect  of  giving  the  domestic  manufacturer  an  arti- 
ficial advantage  over  the  foreigner,  and  the  masses 
soon  ceased  to  discriminate  wisely  between  moderate 
duties  for  revenue  and  high  duties  for  protection. 
They  became  Protectionists  on  principle,  without 
reflecting  that  protection  benefited  a  privileged 
class  at  the  cost  of  all  other  classes.  They  re- 
mained so  for  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century. 

The  principle  of  protection  permeated  the  whole 
legislation  of  Congress.  Each  law  that  was  passed 
was  designed  to  favor  some  class  at  the  expense  of 
the  people  at  large.  The  spirit  of  paternalism 
crept  into  our  domestic  policy.  Congress  was  asked 
to  make  laws  to  benefit  the  shipowner,  the  sugar- 
planter,  the  silverminer,  and  the  wheatgrower;  the 
old  American  doctrine  that  the  Government  must 
not  interfere  with  private  business,  or  meddle  in 
the  private  avocations  of  citizens,  was  lost  sight  of, 
and  replaced  by  the  ancient  French  notion  that  it 
was  the  true  duty  of  Government  to  coddle  each 
interest  in  turn.  It  is  a  mistake  to  suppose  that 
this  delusion  has  been  altogether  cured.  There 
are  lots  of  individuals,  especially  among  the  old, 
who  believe  that  a  people  can  thrive  by  taxing 
itself  for  the  benefit  of  the  classes  of  which  it  is 


composed;  and  it  is  not  sure  that  these  voters  will 
awaken  to  the  truth  in  time  to  save  us  from  another 
Protectionist  term. 

It  is  very  difficult  to  assign  a  limit  to  the  spread 
of  a  political  heresy.  When  once  a  people  get 
started  on  a  wrong  road,  there  is  no  saying  where 
they  will  fetch  up,  or  what  absurdities  they  will 
swallow  before  their  digestion  becomes  normal.  It 
seems  pretty  certain  that  the  acceptance  of  the  Pro- 
tectionist theory  is  the  source  of  much  of  the 
prevailing  incivism.  When  people  feel  that  the 
Government  is  going  to  dry  nurse  them  and  coddle 
them,  they  do  not  bestir  themselves  to  care  for  their 
own  concerns.  When  everybody  understands  that 
a  tariff"  is  a  mere  instrument  to  raise  revenue,  and 
should  not  be  framed  to  pamper  this  interest  or  that 
interest,  we  may  cherish  hopes  of  political  and 
municipal  reform  generally;  but  not  much  before 
then. 


MURDERED  BY  STRIKERS. 


In  the  National  Cemetery  at  the  Presidio  a 
stately  granite  shaft  has  been  erected  by  sympa- 
thetic citizens  of  Sacramento  to  Privates  James 
Byrne,  Peter  Clark,  We.sley  C.  Dongan  and  George 
W.  Lubberden,  who  were  murdered  by  the  derail- 
ing of  a  railroad  train  near  Sacramento  on  July  1 1, 
1894.  The  granite  shaft  bears  an  inscription  stating 
that  these  soldiers  of  the  United  States  army  were 
"murdered  by  strikers."  The  remnant  of  the 
villains  who  were  engaged  in  that  outrage,  under 
the  lead  of  a  scoundrel  named  Harry  Knox,  who 
has  thus  far  escaped  punishment  for  his  share  in  it, 
are  now  holding  meetings  to  protest  against  Gen- 
eral Graham's  in.scription  of  the  words  "  murdered 
by  strikers."  They  do  not  deny  that  the  four  gal- 
lant soldiers  of  the  United  States  army  were  mur- 
dered by  the  derailing  of  a  train,  nor  do  they  dare 
to  say  that  the  derailing  was  not  the  work  of  the 
strikers,  who  alone  had  an  interest  in  stopping  rail- 
road communication;  but  they  are  .shocked  to  see 
their  crime  described  in  plain  English,  and  com- 
memorated for  the  instruction  of  posterity. 

They  are  not  the  first  murderers  who  have  ob- 
jected to  be  called  by  their  right  name.  Most 
assassins  shrink  from  that.  Like  other  miscreants, 
members  of  the  American  Railway  Union  were 
willing  to  take  the  lives  of  soldiers  in  a  cowardly 
underhand  waj^  not  having  the  courage  to  meet 
them  face  to  face,  or  to  fight  like  men;  but  when 
their  infamy  is  described  in  the  only  words  which 
fitly  describe  it,  they  whine  and  howl  that  they  are 
traduced.  Their  sensitiveness  is  tardy.  It  would 
have  been  more  to  the  purpose  to  have  recoiled 
from  committing  the  murders  than  to  complain  of 
bearing  the  ignominy  of  them  afterward. 

If  language  has  any  meaning,  the  strikers  did 
murder  the  soldiers.  Not  all  of  them  were  engaged 
in  the  act,  for  so  many  were  not  needed.  But  the 
actual  murderers  were  delegated  for  the  work  by 
the  Union,  one  of  them  is  under  sentence  of  death 
for  his  share,  and  others  have  escaped  the  like  fate 
through  the  technicalities  of  law.  The  responsi- 
bility of  the  whole  body  of  strikers  for  the  assas- 
sination is  clear  as  day.  When  a  body  of  men, 
animated  by  the  same  purpose,  engage  in  illegal 
acts  for  its  furtherance,  they  are  all  responsible  for 
crime  which  may  be  committed  by  the  leaders  or 
representative  men  of  the  body;  it  is  a  mere  subter- 
fuge for  those  who  did  not  happen  to  take  a  personal 
and  direct  .share  in  the  criminal  proceedings  to 
plead  that  they  are  innocent.  Every  striker  who 
was  resorting  to  intimidation  and  violence  to  inter- 
rupt railroad  communication  on  July  nth  was  in 
the  eye  of  equity  and  conscience  a  murderer  of  the 
soldiers  who  were  slain. 

There  have  been  times  in  other  countries  when 
the  joint  and  several  responsibility  of  members  of 
mobs  for  crimes  committed  by  a  few  among  their 
number  has  been  asserted  with  the  approval  of  en- 
lightened public  opinion.  When  the  Mutiny  in 
India  was  suppressed,  officers  of  sepoy  regiments 
were  shot  and  blown  from  cannon,  on  proof  not 
that  they  had  participated  in  the  massacres  of  the 
English,  but  that  they  belonged  to  regiments  which 
had  committed  those  massacres.  At  the  suppres- 
sion of  the  Commune  in  Paris,  which  burned  the 
Tuileries  and  murdered  priests  and  generals,  every 
tenth  man  among  the  prisoners  was  shot  without 
a  trial.  If  the  insurrection  instigated  by  the 
American  Railway  Union  in  July,  1894,  had  taken 
place  in  any  country  in  Europe,  martial  law  would 
have  been  declared,  the  leaders  would  have  been 
executed  by  sentence  of  drum  head  court  martial, 
and  Harry  Knox  would  not  be  here  to  vex  our 
ears  with  his  bletherings.  At  the  rate  he  and  his 
confederates  are  progressing,  we  shall  come  to  that 
by  and  by  in  this  country. 

The  sooner  the  rabble  of  the  American  Railway 
Union  understand  that  this  is  a  country  of  law  and 
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order,  and  not  a  satrapy  of  labor  unions,  the  better  | 
for  them.  For  the  patience  of  the  public  is  being  \ 
sorely  tried  and  will  not  last  much  longer.  Peo- 
ple are  getting  weary  of  the  gabble  of  ragamuf- 
fins, who,  because  they  are  ignorant,  and  many  of 
them  poor,  undertake  to  override  social  order,  and  [ 
to  trample  on  the  decalogue.  This  has  always  been  j 
a  country  of  law,  and  the  great  mass  of  the  Amer- 
ican people  propose  that  it  shall  continue  to  be  a 
country  of  law.  If  the  laws  are  bad  and  fellows 
like  the  American  Railway  Union  strikers,  who 
claim  to  be  a  majority  of  the  people,  carry  their 
grievances  to  the  polls  they  can  have  the  law 
altered  and  shaped  to  suit  their  wants.  No  king 
or  lords  or  army  or  navy  stands  in  their  way. 
Harry  Knox,  mean  creature  as  he  seems  to  be, 
has  a  perfect  right  to  demand  that  the  railroads 
shall  not  be  run  by  the  people  who  own  them,  but 
by  their  hirelings,  and  if  he  can  persuade  a  major- 
ity of  the  people  to  agree  with  him,  laws  may  be 
devised  to  carry  into  effect  the  spoliation  he  de- 
sires. 

But  so  long  as  the  laws  remain  unchanged,  the 
American  people  will  insist  that  Knox  and  his  crew 
shall  obey  them,  and  if  they  commit  murder  public 
opinion  will  call  them  murderers  and  nothing  else. 
These  brawlers  who  pretend  to  speak  for  labor, 
while,  in  fact,  they  are  the  worst  enemies  of  honest 
labor  which  the  country  contains,  are  engendering 
a  general  feeling  of  exasperation  which  may  pres- 
ently make  them  sorry  they  did  not  hold  their 
peace.  They  are  leading  dispa.ssionate  citizens  to 
distrust  all  organizations  of  labor;  this  feeling,  if 
it  continues  to  ripen,  will  lead  to  organizations 
among  employers  which  will  introduce  the  working 
class  to  real  hardships.  At  the  present  time  it  is 
being  freely  asked  why  the  vagrant  law  is  not 
invoked  to  prevent  such  men  as  Knox  and  his 
fellows  from  creating  dissention  and  trying  to  sow 
seeds  of  disturbance.  It  would  be  more  econom- 
ical to  send  a  few  of  them  to  San  Quentin  for  a 
good  long  term,  than  to  call  out  the  United  States 
troops  to  suppress  the  next  insurrection  they 
foment. 


A  HOPEFUL  OUTLOOK. 


WoRTHiNGTON  C.  FoRD,  Chief  of  the  Bureau  of 
Statistics  at  Washington,  summarises  in  a  paper 
contributed  to  the  North  American  Review  iox  k.\x%- 
ust,  the  main  features  of  the  trade  and  navigation 
of  the  United  States  in  the  fiscal  year  1895,  just 
closed,  as  compared  with  the  results  of  the  fiscal 
year  1894,  as  follows:  "Increased  imports  of 
merchandise,  decreased  exports  of  domestic  prod- 
ucts; less  gold  imported  and  more  exported;  a 
smaller  import  and  export  of  silver;  a  larger  ton- 
nage movement,  and  a  diminished  immigration. 
In  June,  1894,  the  situation  had  been  one  of 
extreme  depression  and  financial  anxiety  for  more 
than  a  year.  In  June,  1895,  the  financial  aspect 
had  been  improved.  The  industrial  prospects  had 
also  brightened,  and  last  of  all  trade  rises  in  vol- 
ume under  the  stimulus  of  manufacturing  demands, 
wider  markets  and  better  prices. 

The  imports  of  merchandise  for  the  twelve 
months  ending  June  30,  1895,  were  $731,960,319; 
those  for  the  preceding  year  were  $654,994,622. 
There  was  an  increase  of  $76,965,697,  or  11.7  per 
cent.  This  increased  import  lay  entirely  in  the  { 
dutiable  merchandise;  $368,729,392  in  1895, 
$275, 199,086  in  1894.  The  imports  of  merchandise 
free  of  duty  differed  in  the  two  vears  by  about 
$16,000,000.  In  1894  the  exports  of  domestic 
merchandise  were  valued  at  $869,204,937;  in  1895, 
at  $793,553,018.  The  loss  on  domestic  exports  was 
$75,651,919,  or  nearly  the  same  amount  as  was 
gained  in  the  imports.  Including  exports  of  for- 
eign merchandise,  the  total  trade  of  1895 
$i>539>^53'58o>  or  $8,000,000  less  than  the  total 
commerce  of  1894. 

Time  was  when  the  farmers  of  the  United 
States  were  the  great  feeders  of  grain  and  suppliers 
of  fine  cotton  of  the  world.  Other  people  have 
developed  in  competing  capacity  in  grain  and 
meats,  and  at  no  time  has  their  ability  been  .so 
great  as  at  present.  It  was  Russia  and  India  that 
were  feared  as  competitors;  it  is  now  the  Argentine 
Republic,  which  appears  to  have  an  almost  unlim- 
ited power  to  grow  and  export  wheat  in  defiance 
of  any  competition.  The  agrarian  policies  of  Euro- 
pean nations  have  also  militated  against  American 
breadstuffs  and  provisions,  as  well  by  encouraging 
home  production  as  by  discouraging,  even  prohibit- 
ing, imports  from  the  United  States.  No  class  of 
articles  has  been  .so  materially  influenced  by  the 
fall  in  prices.  As  early  as  1885  wheat  had  fallen 
below  the  dollar  mark,  and  only  in  1892  did  it  rise 
above  it.  The  export  price  of  1894,  67  cents,  was 
unusual,  and  the  still  lower  average  of  1895,  57 
cents,  was  demoralizing.    Corn,  in  which  no  com- 


petition is  felt,  was  steadier  in  price,  but  the  other 

breadstuffs  were  lower,  and  the  result  in  the  aggre- 
gate is  startling.  The  value  of  the  breadstuffs 
exported  in  1895  was  about  $1 15,000,000;  and  to 
find  so  low  a  figure  one  must  go  back  to  1877. 
The  distribution  of  exports  in  1895  '^^^  normal, 
the  few  large  differences  being  accounted  for  by 
good  home  crops,  making  a  foreign  supply  unneces- 
sary. 

Next  in  importance  stand  provisions — meats  and 
meat  products,  and  dairy  products.  The  total  value 
of  exports  in  1895  was  not  very  different  from  that 
of  1894,  seven  or  eight  per  cent  less  on  $145,- 
270,000.  All  beef  and  its  products  show  an 
increase  over  1894,  tallow  alone  excepted,  which 
has  been  influenced  by  the  competition  of  Aus- 
tralia. Not  in  twenty  years  was  the  quantity  of 
tallow  exported  so  small  as  in  1895.  Bacon,  hams 
and  lard  have  met  with  greater  favor,  and  the  quan- 
tity of  hams  has  never  been  equaled  in  any  previ- 
ous year,  for  the  export  in  1895  will  exceed 
105,000,000  pounds.  It  is  in  Europe  this  increase 
has  found  a  market.  Dairy  products  have  declined 
in  quantity  as  well  as  in  value. 

The  phenomenally  low  price  of  cotton  has 
tempted  heavy  purchases  from  abroad.  Nearly 
900,000,000  pounds  more  were  sold  in  1895  than  in 
the  preceding  year,  and  netted  $3,400,000  less. 
The  distribution  of  this  increased  quantity  may  be 
taken  as  a  fair  indication  of  the  industrial  coun- 
tries which  have  felt  the  approach  of  better  demand 
for  the  manufactured  goods.  England  naturally 
stands  first,  taking  700,000,000  more  in  1895  than 
in  1894;  Germany,  France  and  Italy  will  use  450,- 
000,000  pounds  in  excess  of  last  year;  and  even 
greater  needs  are  indicated  by  the  increased  exports 
to  Mexico  and  Canada.  One  other  country,  the 
youngest  among  nations  and  the  youngest  industrial 
power,  will  repay  careful  study  if  her  demand  for 
American  cotton  may  be  taken  as  an  indication  of 
growing  competence.  In  the  year  1894,  less  than 
5,000,000  pounds  were  exported  to  Japan;  in  the 
year  1895,  the  export  was  more  than  11,000,000 
pounds.  This  is  the  more  remarkable  as  Japan  has 
British  India  and  China  as  sources  of  supply,  and 
is  known  to  draw  heavily  from  them.  This  need 
for  our  cotton  points  to  positive  development  in  the 
best  lines  of  manufacture. 

If  any  single  item  among  the  imports  fixes  atten- 
tion, it  is  raw  wool.  It  has  been  a  source  of  pride 
that  American  wool  has  been  used  in  the  home 
market,  and  every  safeguard  taken  to  prevent  its 
passing  into  foreign  hands.  At  the  outbreak  of 
the  civil  war  raw  wool  was  being  exported  to  the 
amount  of  about  1,000,000  pounds  each  year,  but 
in  only  one  year  (1886)  did  the  quantity  again 
attain  or  exceed  that  limit.  If  300,000  pounds 
were  sent  away  in  one  year,  the  quantity  would  be 
considered  a  large  one,  and  the  return  of  1894, 
477,182  pounds,  was  abnormal.  In  1895,  the  num- 
ber of  pounds  exported  was  more  than  double  the 
export  of  any  previous  year,  and  exceeded  4,000,- 
000  pounds.  The  success  or  failure  of  free  wool  is 
yet  to  be  determined.  Since  September  the  wools 
of  the  world  have  had  free  access  to  our  markets 
for  the  first  time  since  1857,  ^"^^  the  quantity  im- 
ported shows  the  privilege  is  b^ing  extensively  used. 
In  1894  the  uncertainties  of  what  the  issue  of  the 
tariff  struggle  would  be  nearly  cut  off  the  impor- 
tation of  wool.  In  the  previous  year,  1893,  when 
the  movement  was  unhampered  by  such  uncertainty, 
the  total  imports  were  172,433,838  pounds,  of  which 
122,386,072  pounds  were  of  the  low  grade  carpet 
wools,  not  produced  in  the  United  States  in  quanti- 
ties sufficient  to  meet  the  wants  of  the  manufactur- 
ers. In  eleven  months  of  1895  the  imports 
exceeded  those  of  1893,  and  the  full  year  1895  will 
give  a  total  of  about  200,000,000  pounds.  What  is 
noticeable  is  the  increase  in  the  finer  grades — the 
clothing  wools.  In  previous  years  an  import  of 
between  50,000,000  and  60,000,000  pounds  would 
be  taken  as  a  fair  amount;  in  1895  the  quantity 
will  be  more  than  90,000,000  pounds,  or  nearly 
one-half  of  the  entire  wool  importations. 

Such  are  some  of  the  leading  elements  in  the  for- 
eign trade  of  1895.  It  would  be  interesting,  .says 
the  author  of  this  valuable  contribution,  from  which 
we  have  gleaned,  to  discuss  them  from  the  revenue 
standpoints,  and  show  where  the  $20,000,000  larger 
customs  revenue  was  obtained,  and  how,  through 
the  fall  in  the  price  of  sugar,  the  revenue  was  not 
greater.  It  would  be  even  more  interesting  to 
map  out  the  great  geographical  lines  of  American 
commerce  and  study  the  political  consequences  with 
a  .special  reference  to  the  American  continent. 
The  largest  share  of  our  trade  is  still  with  Euro- 
pean countries,  and  must  be  for  many  years;  but 
the  commercial  relations  with  our  neighbors  are 
capable  of  great  development,  and  a  commercial 
supremacy  would  involve  other  relations  of  high 
importance  in  the  near  future. 


DANGERS  OF  EXCESSIVE  CYCLING. 


An  article  of  seasonable  interest  on  "What  to 
Avoid  in  Cycling  "  is  a  contribution  of  Sir  Benja- 
min Ward  Richardson,  the  eminent  English  physi- 
cian to  the  current  number  of  the  North  American 
Review.  A  veteran  wheelman,  he  treats  his  subject 
in  a  sympathetic  manner  and  while  fully  recogniz- 
ing its  value  as  a  recreation,  thinks  it  his  duty  to 
indicate  its  results  from  overstraining. 

He  says:  "It  has  been  my  lot  for  so  long  a 
series  of  years  to  be  concerned  in  the  art  and  prac- 
tice of  cycling  that  the  various  effects  of  it,  good 
and  bad,  have  become  with  me  a  matter  of  coni- 
mon  observation."  His  commendation  of  cycling 
as  an  exercise,  his  long  observation  of  its  effects, 
and  his  eminence  in  his  profession  give  special 
importance  to  his  advice  which  should  not  be  for- 
gotten by  cyclists.  He  believes  that  the  exercise 
has  been  of  the  greatest  service  to  large  numbers  of 
people  by  taking  them  away  from  close  rooms  into 
the  fresh  air.  He  recommends  it  to  those  suffering 
from  fatty  degeneration  of  the  heart,  gout,  dyspep- 
sia, varicose  veins,  melancholia,  failure  due  to  age, 
some  forms  of  heart  disease,  intermittent,  pulse  and 
palpitation,  and  distinctly  from  anemia,  and  admits 
that  he  has  given  some  patients  permission  to  ride 
to  whom  five  and  twenty  years  ago  he  should  have 
forbidden  every  kind  of  exercise. 

There  are,  however,  dangers  from  cycling,  and 
the  first  is  the  danger  of  teaching  the  practice 
to  subjects  who  are  too  young;  that  is  to  say,  while 
the  skeleton  is  as  yet  imperfectly  developed.  If 
pressed  into  too  rapid  exercise  while  undergoing 
growth,  it  may  make  it  premature  or  even  cause  a 
deformity.  The  spinal  column  is  then  particularly 
apt  to  be  injured,  and  its  exquisite  curve,  which 
gives  it,  when  natural,  such  easy  and  graceful 
attitudes  for  standing  erect,  stooping,  and  bending, 
is  too  often  distorted  by  its  rigidity  or  want  of  re- 
siliency. 

Sir  Benjamin  says  that  Dr.  Kolb,  as  well  as  him- 
self, has  found  that  it  is  the  heart  which  is  princi- 
pally exercised  during  cycling,  and  in  this  respect 
differs  from  many  other  exercises.  Rowing  affects 
most  the  breathing  organs;  dumb-bells,  the  muscles; 
but  in  climbing  and  long  pedestrian  feats  it  is  the 
nervous  system  which  suffers  most. 

He  says  he  has  known  beats  of  the  heart  to  rise 
from  80  to  200  in  a  minute,  in  the  first  exercise  of 
riding,  and  in  the  young,  when  the  heart  is  under- 
going development,  it  cannot,  without  danger,  be 
whipped  on  beyond  its  natural  pace.  And  in  the 
young,  cycling  often  tells  unfavorably  on  the  nerv- 
ous function. 

It  is  conceded  that  record-breakers  have  done 
service  in  making  cycling,  as  an  art,  a  remarkable 
exhibition  of  skill  and  endurance,  and  he  thinks  that 
a  good  flying-machine  will  ultimately  be  evolved 
from  the  cycle;  but,  all  the  same,  he  protests 
again.st  the  overstrain  therefrom,  which  he  has  seen. 

There  are  symptoms  ob.servable  in  many  de- 
veloped men  and  women  who  indulge  in  cycling 
which  should  not  be  neglected,  and  Sir  Benjamin 
confesses  that,  prudent  as  he  has  been  in  his  long- 
tour  excursions,  he  has  experienced  them  himself. 
Here  is  a  description  of  the  symptoms  which 
usually  result  from  dis.sipation  in  long  tours  on  the 
fascinating  wheel: 

"  You  dismount  for  the  night;  you  take,  perhaps, 
a  fair  supper;  you  luxuriate  in  a  bath  and  you  go  to 
bed.  But  when  you  get  into  bed  a  most  provoking 
thing  occurs;  you  do  not  sleep;  you  are  kept  awake 
by  a  constant  restlessness  of  the  muscles.  The 
muscles  of  the  lower  limbs  will  not  be  quiet. 
They  start  you  up  in  twitches,  and  if  you  look  at 
the  mu.scles,  especially  the  mu.scles  in  the  calves  of 
the  legs,  you  see  that  they  are  in  motion,  although 
you  may  not  feel  them.  I  remember  an  instance  in 
which  the  observance  of  these  muscular  twitchings 
created  actual  alarm  to  the  rider,  and  I,  myself, 
counted  no  less  than  sixty  of  them  within  the  min- 
ute. They  are  muscular  motions  arising  from  an 
over-irritable  condition  excited  by  the  riding. 
They  may  extend  even  to  the  muscles  of  the 
thighs,  and  they  always  produce  a  restless  night. 
Toward  the  morning  the  muscles  become  more 
composed  and  a  heavy  sleep  follows,  with  a  weary 
waking,  as  if  the  body  were  as  tired  on  rising 

as   it  was  on  going  to  bed  I  have  known 

actual  breakdowns  from  this  distressing  cause,  and 
I  warn  all  cycli.sts,  but  especially  tho.se  who  have 
attained  middle  age,  to  moderate  their  enthusiasm 
whenever  they  find  that  the  motion  of  cycling,  long 
continued,  produces  muscular  restlessness  and  im- 
paired sleep." 

If  the  good  counsel  given  by  Dr.  Richardson 
needed  confirmation  it  can  be  found  in  the  frequent 
reports  of  cyclers  falling  from  their  wheels  iu  an 
unconscious  state,  and  in  some  instances  dying  of 
heart  failure  brought  on  by  exhaustion. 
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A  BICYCLE  ROMANCE. 


BY  LUKE  SHARP. 


He  was  generally  called  Old  Scudamore,  but  the  adjective 
was  put  there,  not  on  account  of  his  advanced  years,  but 
probably  because  his  temper  was  so  bad.  It  was  true  that 
Scudamore  had  a  daughter  nineteen  years  of  age,  but  a  man 
may  still  be  in  the  prime  of  life  and  possess  such  a  luxury. 

Old  Scudamore  made  things  lively  wherever  he  was,  and 
the  people  of  his  neighborhood  were  usually  afraid  of  him. 
When  the  bicycle  came  to  its  present  state  of  perfection, 
pneumatic  tires,  and  all  the  rest  of  it.  Old  Scudamore 
invested  in  one.  He  soon  became  as  fleet  a  wheelman  as 
any  man  of  his  age.  It  was  said  that  Old  Scudamore  did 
not  ride  the  bicjxle  for  the  pleasure  of  it,  but  merely 
because  the  machine  allowed  him  to  get  over  his  estate 
swiftly  and  silently.  Silence  and  speed  were  said  to  be  the 
great  attraction  the  bicycle  had  for  Scudamore,  because  he 
could  drop  down  suddenly  upon  any  group  of  workmen  on 
his  place  and  find  instantly  whether  they  were  attending  to 
the  business  he  paid  them  for,  or  whether  they  were  "sol- 
diering." A  horse  usually  gave  notice  of  his  approach, 
while  a  bicycle  did  not.  Scudamore's  speed  on  his  wheel 
soon  resulted  in  an  abbreviation  of  his  name,  and  they 
called  him  "  Old  Scud,"  or  sometimes  "  The  Flying  Scud." 

Perhaps  Scudamore's  greatest  triumph  on  his  bicycle  was 
his  discovery  of  the  lovers.  He  had  taken  a  secluded  path 
which  ran  through  his  estate.  It  was  bordered  on  each  side 
by  trees,  which  effectually  screened  the  foot-way  from  all 
observation.  He  took  this  unaccustomed  route,  though  the 
cycling  was  none  too  good  on  it,  so  that  he  might  be  more 
certain  of  coming  unawares  upon  a  group  of  laborers  who 
were  working  at  a  drain  beyond  the  further  end  of  the 
path.  As  he  came  to  a  turn  in  the  foot-way  he  was  sur- 
prised to  see  ahead  of  him  two  young  persons  walking 
together — young  persons  of  opposite  sex.  As  he  approached 
silently,  he  was  amazed  to  find  one  of  them  was  his  own 
daughter,  and  the  other  the  impecunious  young  cashier  of 
the  County  Bank.  He  remembered  that  Wednesday  after- 
noon was  a  half  holiday  at  the  bank,  and  thus  the  young 
fellow  had  had  an  opportunity  of  quitting  the  counting  of 
cash,  that  was  not  his  own,  for  the  courting  of  the  daughter 
of  the  man  who  was  the  largest  depositor  in  the  bank. 

Old  Scudamore  gnashed  his  teeth  in  rage  and  nearly  fell 
off  his  bicycle  as  he  realized  that  the  young  man  was  prob- 
ably there  because  his  knowledge  of  the  affairs  of  the  bank 
gave  him  an  indication  of  the  wealth  of  the  girl's  father. 
He  could  think  of  no  other  reason  for  a  young  man  coming 
from  town  to  walk  in  a  secluded  spot  with  a  pretty  girl. 

Old  Scudamore  cycled  slowly  and  silently  behind  them 
for  some  time,  listening  to  their  conversation,  and  he  was 
alongside  the  young  man  before  either  of  them  noticed  his 
presence.  The  great  value  of  a  cycle  is,  that  it  can  keep  its 
own  counsel.  The  girl  gave  a  slight  shriek  when  she 
realized  that  her  father  was  beside  her,  but  the  young  man 
kept  admirably  cool. 

"Are  you  aware,  sir,"  said  Scudamore,  "that  you  are  tres; 
passing  ?  " 

"  I'm  afraid  I  am,  Mr.  Scudamore,"  said  the  young  fellow, 
"in  more  senses  than  one." 

"You  are  a  scoundrel !  "  cried  Scudamore,  "and  if  I  ever 
catch  you  on  this  place  again  I  will  have  you  horsewhipped 
to  the  village.  Meanwhile  I  will  .see  the  manager  of  the 
bank  and  have  you  discharged.  I  suppose  you  know  enough 
of  the  affairs  of  the  bank  to  be  aware  that  I  have  sufficient 
influence  for  that  purpose." 

"Yes,"  said  the  young  man,  "I  know  that  you  have; 
still,  I  had  thought  of  retiring  from  the  bank  on  becoming 
your  son-in-law.  I  thought  you  might  perhaps  want  an 
energetic  j'oung  man  to  look  after  your  estate,  for  everybody 
says  that  if  you  keep  on  the  way  you  are  going,  you  won't 
have  a  man  left  on  the  place." 

"You  impudent  villain  !  "  cried  Old  Scud,  in  a  rage.  "  I'll 
teach  you  to  talk  to  your  betters  in  that  fashion.  Edna, 
you  go  home;  I'll  talk  to  you  later  on." 

The  girl  was  very  much  afraid  of  her  father,  and  though 
she  looked  appealingly  at  him  and  cast  a  frightened  glance 
at  the  young  man,  she  obeyed  and  walked  toward  the  house. 

"  Now,  you  young  jack-a-napes,"  said  Old  Scud,  "do  you 
know  what  I  am  going  to  do?  I'm  going  to  hand  you  over 
to  the  police  for  trespassing  on  these  grounds." 

"  I  believe,"  said  young  Sherwin,  "  that  you  are  just  idiot 
enough  to  do  a  thing  of  that  sort.  Of  course  you  can't  make 
yourself  the  talk  of  the  country-side  more  than  you  are  now, 
but  you  can,  at  least,  raise  a  scandal  by  handing  me  over  to 
the  police,  and  mixing  your  daughter's  name  up  in  it." 

"I'll  show  you,  you  dog,"  said  Old  Scud.  "Of  course  it 
would  be  a  scandal  to  have  her  name  mixed  up  with  yours, 
but  I'll  take  very  good  care  that  her  name  is  not  so  mixed. 
If  my  daughter's  name  is  mentioned,  it  will  be  because  you 
mention  it;  and  if  you  do  so,  fool  as  the  girl  is,  she  will 
have  nothing  more  to  say  to  you." 

The  young  man  realized  the  force  of  this,  and  he  walked 
along  the  path  silent,  while  Old  Scudamore  cycled  slowly 
along  by  his  side.  When  they  were  still  some  distance 
from  the  gate  that  led  into  the  main  road  Sherwin  made  a 
sudden  dash  into  the  bushes,  and  drew  forth  a  cycle  which 
was  concealed  there.  The  old  man,  thinking  the  dash  was 
made  to  escape  him,  jumped  from  his  machine,  and  so  the 
young  fellow  got  a  perceptible  advantage  in  the  race.  He 
pushed  the  cycle  before  him  to  the  path  and  sprang  on  it. 

"  Now,  Old  Scud,"  he  shouted,  "let's  see  who  reaches  the 
highway  first." 

Although  Scudamore  was  not  old,  his  powers  on  the 
bicycle  were  nothing  to  those  of  the  cashier's.  The  young 
man  reached  the  gate  a  long  way  ahead  of  him,  and  when 
Scudamore  passed  into  the  highroad,  his  speedy  opponent 
was  nowhere  to  be  seen.  Old  Scudamore  knew  the  young 
man  must  have  taken  the  road  to  the  village,  for  the  other 
way  led  directly  to  his  own  house,  and  it  was  not  likely  the 
cashier  would  have  taken  that  direction.  The  truth  was, 
however,  that  Sherwin  had  not  gone  out  into  the  main 
road  at  all,  but  had  concealed  himself  behind  the  porter's 
lodge.  The  porter,  being  under  notice  of  dismis- 
sal, was  reckless.  He  hated  Old  Scud,  and  was  friendly 
to  the  lovers.  The  moment  Scudamore  entered  the 
highroad,  young  Sherwin  sprang  on  his  bicycle  and 
went  like  lightning  up  the  path  again,  until  he  over- 
took the  girl.  He  quickly  explained  to  her  what  had  hap- 
pened and  said: 

"You  see,  my  dear  Edna,  life  for  you  will  be  perfectly 
unbearable,  now  that  he  has  found  it  out.  There  is  nothing 
for  us  but  to  escape  to  the  Scottish  border  as  quickly  as  we 
can  and  get  married.    We  must  go  at  once,  or,  as  your 


father  said,  there  is  no  chance  of  my  ever  seeing  you  again, 
if  we  don't." 

"But,"  protested  the  girl,  "how  are  we  to  go?  You 
can't  take  me  on  your  cycle,  and  I  haven't  one  of  my  own, 
and  I  couldn't  ride  if  I  had.  If  we  walk,  father  will  surely 
overtake  us,  and  he  will  certainly  inquire  for  me  the 
moment  he  gets  home," 

"  I'll  tell  you  what  to  do,"  said  the  young  man,  who  was 
a  person  of  resource.  "You  go  to  the  house  as  quickly  as 
you  can.  I'll  go  back  to  the  porter's  lodge,  conceal  my 
cycle,  and  wait  for  you  there.  Order  out  the  dog  cart,  and 
put  what  things  you  urgently  need  in  it.  Have  the  fastest 
horse  in  the  stables  harnessed  to  the  dog  cart.  Drive  down 
to  the  lodge.  I  will  join  you  there,  and  after  that  we  will 
chance  it." 

"  But,"  said  the  girl,  "  we  are  sure  to  meet  father  between 
the  town  and  here." 

"Not  if  we  turn  down  Durwood's  lane.  If  we  can  get 
that  far  we  are  all  right.  He  will  never  think  of  looking  in 
that  direction.  The  great  thing  is  speed,  so  get  down  to 
the  porter's  lodge  as  quickly  as  you  can.  You  see,  nobody 
at  the  house  suspects  anything,  and  it  will  not  be  difficult, 
but  after  to-day  you  will  find  you  will  be  kept  a  close  pris- 
oner. It  is  now  or  never,  Edna,  if  you  care  anything  for 
me. ' ' 

Edna  protested  that  she  cared  everything.  The  young 
man  went  back  to  the  porter's  lodge.  He  concealed  his 
bicycle,  and  then  waited  with  much  impatience  for  the  girl. 
At  last  she  came,  driving  a  horse  that  was  celebrated  for  its 
speed.    Young  Sherwin  sprang  up  beside  her. 

"  Let  me  have  the  reins,"  he  said. 

"  No,  no,"  protested  the  girl.  "  I'm  sure  I  can  drive  ever 
so  much  better  than  you  can,  and  besides,  if  we  meet  father 
he  cannot  accuse  me  of  stealing  the  horse,  while  it  is  just 
possible  he  might  make  such  a  charge  against  you,  if  we  are 
caught. ' ' 

They  reached  the  turning  and  got  into  the  lane  without 
being  observed,  and  so  felt  reasonably  certain  of  success. 
But,  alas  !  they  had  counted  not  on  the  uncertain  ways  of 
Old  Scud.  He  had  cycled  down  into  the  town  and  found 
nothing  of  the  man  he  was  pursuing.  He  bad  learned,  from 
passers  by,  that  no  one  had  passed  on  a  cycle  for  more  than 
an  hour,  so  he  made  up  his  mind  that  the  young  man  would 
come  by  the  lane,  which,  though  the  longest  way  round, 
was  the  safest  from  observation.  Accordingly,  Old  Scud, 
without  waiting  in  the  town ,  cycled  out  through  the  place  to 
where  the  lane  joined  the  main  road.  He  felt  sure  he  would 
meet  his  enemy  there,  and  his  prediction  was  indeed  verified, 
but  in  a  way  he  little  imagined.  He  was  looking  for  a 
cyclist,  and  so  paid  little  attention  to  the  traps  he  met. 

"There  is  just  one  chance  in  a  million,"  said  young 
Sherwin  to  Edna,  when  she,  with  terror,  recognized  her 
father  on  his  wheel,  "  and  that  is  he  may  not  recognize  us. 
Anyhow,  there  will  be  a  race  for  it.  It's  too  late  to  turn 
back,  Edna,  so  whip  up  the  horse  and  let  us  win  if  we  can." 

It  is  a  curious  thing  that  impressions  are  sometimes  left 
on  the  brain  as  a  photograph  is  left  on  an  undeveloped 
plate.  The  young  people  at  first  thought  they  had  passed 
the  old  man  unrecognized.  He  was  bending  his  head  over 
his  work,  and  putting  his  best  licks  on  the  treadles.  He 
merely  glanced  at  the  cart,  and  would  have  asked  if  they 
had  seen  a  cyclist,  only  he  noticed  it  was  a  lady  who  was 
driving.  So,  without  paying  any  attention  to  the  pair,  he 
rang  his  bell  sharply  to  warn  them  to  keep  to  their  own 
side  of  the  road,  and  passed  them  like  a  cyclone.  But  as 
the  old  man  worked  his  way  along,  the  picture,  or  snap- 
shot as  it  were,  left  on  his  brain  began  to  develop  and  he 
recognized  a  familiarity  in  the  horse  and  trap  he  had 
passed.  He  was  half  a  mile  beyond  them  when  it  flashed 
into  his  mind  that  it  was  his  own  horse  and  vehicle  he  had 
met.  He  got  off  his  bicycle  and  looked  after  them.  The 
girl  was  urging  the  horse  to  greater  speed,  and  at  that 
moment  the  young  man  was  looking  over  his  shoulder  up 
the  lane.  Instantly  the  truth  of  the  situation  was  born  in 
upon  Old  Scudamore.  The  advantages  and  disadvantages 
of  the  position  passed  before  him.  It  was  useless  to  go 
back  and  get  another  horse,  for  they  would  be  in  Scotland 
long  before  he  could  hope  to  overtake  them.  On  the  other 
hand  his  already  sharp  ride  had  tired  him,  while  their  horse 
was  fresh.  The  road  to  Scotland  was  anything  but  level. 
It  was  up  hill  and  down  dale  all  the  way,  and  Old  Scuda- 
more knew  that  going  up  hill  they  would  out-distance  him, 
for  he  would  have  to  get  off  and  walk,  but  going  down  hill 
at  full  speed  and  risking  everything,  he  would  very  likely 
overtake  them.  Then  he  remembered  with  joy  that  the 
last  three  miles  of  the  race  was  a  long  incline  to  the  bridge 
at  the  border.  If  he  could  not  overtake  them  before,  he 
was  sure  to  do  so  at  that  stage  of  the  race. 

"  By  all  the  gods,"  cried  young  Sherwin  at  that  moment, 
"he's  after  us.  Give  me  the  reins  and  the  whip,  Edna,  we 
must  get  over  the  bridge  first,  if  we  kill  the  horse  in 
doing  so." 

The  young  girl,  with  a  cry  of  fear,  gave  the  reins  into 
her  lover's  hands.  In  spite  of  all  efforts  of  the  horse  they 
could  not  once  shake  off  Old  Scudamore,  nor  yet  could  he 
overtake  them,  but  young  Sherwin  realized,  as  did  Old 
Scudamore,  that  on  the  long  decline  to  the  bridge  he  would 
come  up  with  them,  even  if  they  kept  their  horse  on  the 
gallop. 

When  the  eloping  couple  reached  the  top  of  the  hill 
where  the  Borderer's  Arms  stand,  three  miles  from  the 
bridge  that  leads  into  Scotland,  the  old  man  was  but  half  a 
mile  behind  them  trudging  up  the  hill  as  stubbornly,  and 
apparently  as  fresh  as  ever. 

The  young  man  stopped  the  horse  at  the  door  of  a  public 
house. 

"  Good  gracious  !  "  said  the  girl,  "you  are  not  going  to 
stop  here  ?  " 

"Yes,"  said  young  Sherwin.  "Don't  say  a  word. 
I  will  explain  it  all  later,"  and  he  dashed  into  the  public 
house,  where  he  astonished  the  bar-maid  by  asking  if  she 
sold  empty  bottles. 

"Yes,  sir,"  she  said. 

"Then  give  me  an  armful  quickly,"  he  cried,  flinging 
down  a  gold  piece.  "  Never  mind  the  change,  but  be  quick 
about  it." 

Three  arm  loads  the  young  man  took  out  to  the  trap  and 
flung  under  the  seat.  The  girl,  not  knowing  the  bottles 
were  empty,  thought  the  critical  situation  had  turned  her 
lover's  brain,  but  he  sprang  into  the  cart,  and  looking  over 
his  shoulder  saw  that  the  old  man  was  only  half  way  up  the 
hill. 

"Now,  my  darling,"  he  said,  "you  take  the  reins  and 
drive  as  fast  as  you  can." 
When  they  were  above  three  hundred  yards  from  the 


tavern,  Sherwin  took  a  bottle  by  the  neck  and  smashed  i 
against  the  road,  then  another,  and  another,  and  another. 

"Why,  my  poor  Reginald,  what  are  you  doing  that  for?' 
cried  the  girl. 

"This  is  for  the  benefit  of  the  old  man's  pneumatic  tires  ' 
answered  Reginald,  as  with  crash  after  crash  the  brokei 
glass  scattered  over  the  queen's  highway. 

The  girl  continued  driving,  while  Reginald,  looking  back 
ward,  had  the  full  benefit  of  the  old  man's  disaster.  He  di( 
not  stop  at  the  top  of  the  hill,  but  sprang  at  once  on  hi; 
machine,  and  came  down  the  incline  like  a  lightning  ex 
press.  Reginald  gazed  anxiously  at  the  area  of  brokei 
glass  which,  he  knew,  began  at  the  milestone  on  the  north 
em  side  of  the  hotel.  The  old  man  came  sweeping  on  with 
out  seeming  to  notice  anything,  and  Reginald's  heart  stoo( 
still,  as  he  saw  how  the  infuriated  cyclist  was  gaining  ot 
them. 

"The  tires  must  be  cut  to  pieces  by  this  time,"  h« 
muttered  through  his  clinched  teeth,  and  he  began  agait 
vigorously  to  smash  bottles.  No  pneumatic  tire  that  was 
ever  made  can  stand  a  roadway  of  broken  glass  very  long, 
and  Reginald,  with  a  sigh  of  relief,  saw  the  old  man  wobble 
first  from  one  side  of  the  road  and  then  to  the  other,  and  at 
last  slow  up  and  dismount. 

The  excited  young  man  gave  a  yell  of  triumph,  and  waved 
an  empty  bottle  over  his  head  as  he  saw  Old  Scudamore  let 
his  machine  drop  in  despair  to  the  ground,  while  he  him- 
self sat  down  on  the  second  milestone  to  mop  his  heated  brow. 

They  had  been  married  more  than  half  an  hour  when  the 
dejected  man,  trundling  a  bicycle  whose  tire  hung  in  rib- 
bons, entered  the  Scottish  village.  A  smiling  young  man 
went  forth  to  meet  him. 

"It  is  all  right,  father-in-law,"  he  said;  "I  have  made 
inquiries  and  find  that  they  can  put  new  tires  on  bicycles  in 
this  place,  which  one  wouldn't  have  expected.  I  have  sent 
back  a  lot  of  men  with  brooms  to  sweep  the  broken  glass  off 
the  road.  You  must  be  somewhat  fatigued  with  your  long 
ride,  so  let  me  offer  you  a  lift  to  the  Hall.  My  wife  will  be 
pleased  to  drive  you,  and  I  will  see  the  new  tires  put  on  the 
machine,  and  will  ride  it  up  there  this  evening.  Although 
your  temper  is  said  to  be  bad,  I  have  always  admired  your 
common  sense,  and  assure  you  that  it  is  the  only  thing  to 
do.  As  Edna  is  your  only  daughter,  and  as  you  and  I  will 
have  to  settle  up  our  little  difficulties  some  time,  let  us  do  it 
now,  for  two  grown  men  like  ourselves  don't  want  to  fur- 
mish  gossip  and  scandal  for  this  gossipy  neighborhood." 

"I  suppose  it  is  the  only  thing  to  do,  you  villain,"  said 
Old  Scudamore. 

"It  is,  indeed,"  replied  the  villain.  "Now  go  to  the 
parlor,  on  the  first  floor  of  the  hotel,  and  talk  real  nicely 
to  my  wife,  while  I  take  the  bicycle  to  the  shop." — Detroit 
Free  Press. 


Our  most  common  and  painful  ailments,  the  early  decay 
and  death  of  our  most  promising  American  families,  unques- 
tionably are  due  to  this  almost  uuiver.sal  use  of  new  fermented 
bread.  The  opinions  of  the  most  eminent  doctors  and 
microscopists  agree  that  neither  alcohol  nor  any  other  cause 
has  so  much  to  do  with  the  ill-health  and  ill-looks  of  Amer- 
ican people  as  their  habitual  use  of  bread  new  from  the  bak- 
ing. Diseases  of  defective  nutrition  rise  from  feeding  on 
white  flour  bread;  anjemia,  consumption  and  their  related 
crew  of  pneumonia,  influenza,  and  nervous  failures;  diseases 
of  disordered  nutrition  from  the  fermentation  induced  by 
fresh  yeast  food  are  a  more  dreaded  list — peritonitis,  gastric 
ulcer,  acute  indigestion,  and  the  ugly,  morbid  deposits  of 
ulcer  and  tumor,  cancer,  sarcoma,  in  endless  variety. 


NEW  VERSE. 


THE  FRIAR'S  CONFESSION. 


LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


Of  this  fasting  and  praying  I'm  weary, 
For  the  flesh  is  rebellious  and  bold; 

I  have  mumbled  and  said  Ave  Marj', 
Of  my  Paters,  a  thousand  I've  told, 
And  in  sackcloth  I'm  cassocked  and  stoled, 

I  am  buttressed  with  candle  and  bell — 
Still  a  face  of  the  lost  I  behold. 

For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  hell. 

At  the  first  she  seemed  timid  and  chary, 

And  she  blushed  'neath  her  nimbus  of  gold; 
Then  she  smiled  at  each  sinful  vagary 

Which  her  whispering  lips  did  unfold; 

Till  I  thought  of  that  temptress  of  old, 
Whom  Saint  Anthony  drove  from  his  cell; 

But  I  shrived  her,  and  soothed  and  consoled. 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  hell. 

But  she  left  me  one  day,  and  I  query 

To  whose  arms  has  the  wanderer  strolled  ? 
Let  Te  Deum,  and  not  Miserere, 

A  loud  song  of  thanksgiving  be  trolled; 

But  perhaps  she  is  under  the  mould. 
And  her  soul  with  the  devil  doth  dwell. 

Let  Beelzebub  then  be  condoled 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  hell. 

ENVOY. 

When  the  face  of  a  wanton's  enrolled 

With  a  halo,  'tis  hard  to  repel: 
Then  no  wonder  we're  often  cajoled, 

For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  hell. 


THE  DERELICT. 


LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 


Unmoored,  unmanned,  unheeded  on  the  deep — 
Tossed  by  the  restless  billow  and  the  breeze, 
It  drifts  o'er  sultry  leagues  of  tropic  seas. 

Where  long  Pacific  surges  swell  and  sweep. 

When  pale-faced  stars  their  silent  watches  keep, 
From  their  far  rhythmic  spheres,  the  Pleiades, 
In  calm  beatitude,  and  tranquil  ease, 

Smile  sweetly  down  upon  its  cradled  sleep. 

Erewhile,  with  anchor  housed,  and  sails  unfurled, 
We  saw  the  stout  ship  breast  the  open  main. 

To  round  the  Stormy  Cape,  and  span  the  world. 
In  search  of  ventures  which  betokened  gain. 

To-day,  somewhere,  on  some  far  sea,  we  know 
Her  battered  hulk  is  heaving  to  and  fro. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 
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CAUSERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


People  are  laughing  at  the  misadventure  of  a  lady  bicycler 
in  the  Park.  She  was  scudding  along  a  secluded  path  at 
utmost  speed,  when,  at  a  junction,  a  fierce  blast  of  the 
west  wind  struck  her,  and  in  an  instant  wrapped  her  short 
skirt  round  the  wheels  of  the  vehicle,  which  ripped  off  the 
garment  and  threw  the  ex-wearer  to  the  ground.  Alas  ! 
Her  knickerbockers  were  cut  in  the  new  French  fashion; 
they  fitted  tightly  to  the  limbs;  to  a  passerby,  she  presented 
the  aspect  of  a  lady  who  was  denuded  below  the  waist,  and 
whose  lower  e.Ktremities  had  been  painted  a  rich  blue  tint. 
She  sat  on  the  grass  by  the  roadside  crying,  and  folding  her 
arms  over  her  knees.  It  did  not  take  long  to  find  a  carriage 
to  convey  her  home,  and  in  the  vehicle  a  horse  rug 
concealed  her  deficiencies.  But  she  is  not  as  madly  in  love 
with  c}-cling  as  she  was. 

*  *  * 

Messrs.  Friedlander  and  Gottlob  are  entitled  to  public 
gratitude  for  opening  their  season  with  the  classic  comedy 
of  "Twelfth  Night."    Such  plays  are  an  education;  it  is 
much  to  the  credit  of  a  manager  to  produce  them  without  a 
genuinely    Shakespearean   company.     Though  "Twelfth 
Night  "  was  first  produced  as  a  masque  or  revel  suitable  to 
the  Christmas  holidays,  it  is  Shakespeare's  work  through- 
out, is  replete  with  the  dainty  color  and  poetic  imagery 
which  reveal  the  master's  hand,  and  is  full  of  lines  which 
have  become  proverbial,  and  which  furnish  orators  with 
stock  quotations.    Throughout  the  piece  delicate  conceits 
Come  o'er  the  ear  like  the  sweet  sound 
That  breathes  upon  a  bank  of  violets 
Stealing  and  giving  odor. 

*  *  * 

The  piece  has  been  so  often  played  that  audiences  think 
more  of  the  cast  than  of  the  lines.  As  to  this,  the  man- 
agers of  the  Columbia  did  their  best,  and  for  so  doing  they 
deserve  credit.  Miss  Rose  Coghlan  happened  to  be  here 
on  a  visit  for  recreation  and  health;  she  kindly  played 
Viola,  which  hardly  belongs  to  her  present  range  of  char- 
acters. The  Malvolio  was  Henry  E.  Dixey,  who  has  had 
the  advantage  of  some  training  under  Daly;  he  will  stand  a 
little  more  drilling  under  that  inexorable  stage  manager. 
Two  conceptions  of  the  part  are  familiar  to  theater  goers. 
One  was  the  rollicking  farcical  Malvolio,  with  which  poor 
William  Davidge  made  audiences  roar  with  laughter  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century;  the  other  was  the  more  chastened  and 
classical  rendering  of  the  part  which  Barton  Hill  showed  us 
when  Miss  Wainwright  produced  the  piece.  It  is  not  easy 
to  understand  what  Shakespeare  meant  by  Malvolio.  The 
man  is  an  ass,  of  course,  but  he  is  not  an  offensive  ass,  like 
some  people  we  know;  he  is  faithful  to  his  mistress,  and 
well  behaved.  It  seems  cruel  to  gull  the  poor  devil  so 
mercilessly. 

*  *  * 

The  coarse  English  squire  of  the  Elizabethan  days  is  por- 
trayed by  Sir  Toby  Belch,  and  Sir  Andrew  Agnecheek. 
San  Francisco  has  seen  both  parts  better  played  than  they 
were  by  Stockwell  and  Keirns.  There  is  a  great  deal  more 
in  Sir  Toby  than  the  former  managed  to  get  out.  The 
fellow  has  humor  as  well  as  sottishness. 

The  comedy  contains  three  female  parts,  all  of  which 
are  good.  Of  these  the  best  is  Maria,  which  was  played  by 
pretty  Maude  Winter,  who  certainly  carried  off  the  honors 
of  the  performance.  Actresses  have  sometimes  made  a  hit 
in  Olivia,  but  generally  she  is  too  statuesquely  serene  to  be 
dramatically  possible.  Maria  is  a  delicious  little  hoyden, 
full  of  spice  and  fun,  and  jokes  of  Elizab'^than  flavor.  The 
spectator  wonders  why  Sir  Toby,  instead  of  asking  her  to 
set  her  foot  on  his  neck,  does  not  seize  her  in  his  arms,  and 
give  her  the  smacking  kiss  for  which  her  provoking  little 
mouth  appeals.  Miss  Winter  has  a  future  before  her.  It  is 
not  often  that  a  woman  is  gifted  with  beauty,  vivacity,  and 
espieglerie  all  together. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Ambrose  Bierce,  who  would  be  a  fine  writer  if  he 
knew  how  to  spell,  adheres  to  the  opinion  that  Society 
should  dry  nurse  the  indigent,  and  should  supply  coffee  and 
flapjacks  to  those  who  cannot  earn  their  own  living.  He 
seems  to  have  been  reading  the  reports  of  the  Poor  Law 
Unions  of  Great  Britain,  but  his  conclusions  confirm  the  old 
fears  that  he  is  afflicted  with  mental  astigmatism.  He 
appears  unable  to  focus  his  subjects. 

No  one  possessed  of  the  common  instincts  of  humanity 
objects  to  almshouses,  hospitals,  or  asylums  for  the  helpless 
and  the  destitute  ;  but  these  institutions  are  based  not  on 
any  abstract  right  of  the  sick  or  the  aged  or  the  infirm  or 
the  helple.ss  to  public  support,  but  on  a  charitable  and  gener- 
ous public  spirit  which  moves  those  who  are  strong  and 
young  and  well  and  helpful  to  do  acts  of  grace  to  those  who 
are  not.  He  who  is  crippled  or  infirm  cannot  sue  the  com- 
munity for  maintenance.  He  has  no  rights  which  he  could 
enforce  at  law.  The  utmost  he  can  do  is  to  appeal  to  the 
liberality  of  a  generous  public  for  alms.  The  concession  of 
the  alms  does  not  alter  the  relative  position  of  the  parties, 


nor  confer  upon  the  recipient  any  rights  which  he  did  not 
previously  possess. 

*  *  * 

This,  I  most  respectfully  submit,  is  a  very  different  thing 
from  a  law  such  as  Mr.  Bierce  proposes,  providing  that  un- 
employed men  may,  by  the  very  fact  of  their  unemployment, 
acquire  a  right  to  exact  work  from  the  community.  Such  a 
law  would  presuppose  a  joint  and  several  solidarity  on  the 
part  of  all  members  of  the  community  to  provide  food  for 
each  of  them — and  such  a  solidarity  would  be  so  unjust  to 
the  industrious  and  the  thrifty  that  they  would  migrate  to 
other  climes  where  they  were  not  obliged  to  carry  other 
people  on  their  backs.  Taking  the  sentimental  view  of  the 
case,  Mr.  Bierce  asks: 

"Who  is  more  truly  unfortunate  than  an  able-bodied  man 
out  of  work  through  no  delinquency  of  will  and  no  default 
of  effort?  Is  hunger  to  him  and  his  less  poignant  than  to 
the  feeble  in  body  or  mind  whom  we  support  for  nothmg  in 
almshouse  or  asylum  ?  Are  cold  and  exposure  less  disagree- 
able to  him  tham  to  them  ?  Is  not  his  claim  to  the  right  to 
live  as  valid  as  theirs  if  backed  by  the  will  to  pay  for  life  I 
with  work  ? " 

This  is  all  very  true,  but  it  ignores  the  fact  that  there  are 
two  parties  to  this  controversy,  the  "  able-bodied  man  out  of 
work,"  and  the  able-bodied  man  who  is  not  out  of  work, 
but  who  has  to  toil  and  scrape  to  support  his  family.  What 
right  has  the  former  to  require  the  latter  to  supply  him  with 
three  square  meals  a  day  and  a  bed  ? 

We  had  here  the  other  day  a  rabble  of  vagabonds  who 
called  themselves  Industrials,  who  insisted  on  the  right  to 
live  at  the  cost  of  decent,  hard-working  people,  and  who 
had  to  be  bought  off  by  town  after  town,  on  condition  that 
they  would  move  on.  They  were  finally  dispersed  by  the 
clubs  of  the  District  of  Columbia  police,  after  robbing  their 
way  across  the  continent.  According  to  Mr.  Bierce's  theory, 
these  vagabonds  should  have  been  taken  to  nurse  by  the 
City  of  San  Francisco,  and  brought  up  on  the  bottle,  at  the 
cost  of  taxpayers  who  were  hard  put  to  it  to  feed  their  own 
families.    Would  that  have  been  fair? 

*  *  * 

The  development  of  the  bloomer  is  leading  to  serious 
embarrassments.  A  young  lady,  fair  as  Hebe,  and  modest  as 
Diana,  entered  a  dry  goods  store.  The  clerks  all  rushed  to 
serve  her,  but  she  seemed  unnerved  and  hesitated.  Her 
face  flushed  with  a  deep  blush.  "I  want,"  said  she,  and 
paused,  with  drooping  eyelids.  The  clerks  perked  up 
their  ears,  but  she  still  paused,  and  in  a  low  voice  she 

repeated,  "I  want  "    The  scene  was  most  trying,  and 

her  tongue  refused  its  ofiSce.    At  last 

The  boldest  clerk 

With  bow  and  smirk, 
Then  thought  to  surely  fetch  her, 

"  I  want,"  she  said, 

Her  face  deep  red, 
"  I  want  a  trousers'  stretcher." 

*  *  * 

The  portrait  of  Mildred  Lawson  which  appears  in  George 
Moore's  "  Celibates  "  is  one  of  the  most  perfect  word  pictures 
lately  produced.  Thackeray's  Blanche  Amory  was  a  fine 
sketch,  executed  with  a  few  masterly  strokes  ;  Mildred  Law- 
son  IS  a  finished  picture  of  the  born  coquette — cold,  insincere, 
treacherous  and  false,  a  quack  in  love.  She  goes  through 
the  world  inspiring  passions  which  she  does  not  feel  and 
professing  affections  which  leave  her  as  cold  as  a  frog.  She 
is,  perhaps,  not  altogether  to  blame,  for  she  was  born  in- 
capable of  the  love  which  she  counterfeits.  Love  is  a  gener- 
ous passion  which  includes  in  its  aims  the  happiness  of 
some  one  else — the  coquette  never  thinks  of  making  anyone 
happy  but  herself  A  genuine  coquette  is  a  consummate 
actress;  her  lips  tell  one  story,  her  behavior  another;  while 
she  says  no  with  her  tongue,  her  eyes  and  the  pressure  of 
her  hand  say  yes.  So  the  victim  is  kept  writhing  in  his 
fool's  paradise.  Victor  Hugo  says  that  God  created  the 
coquette  as  soon  as  he  had  made  the  fool.  The  truth  is  that 
when  the  Creator  was  fashioning  knaves,  he  threw  in  the  | 
coquette  between  the  hypocrite  and  the  cheat.  Mildred 
Lawson  was  a  great  enchantress  who  inflicted  pain  on  those 
who  loved  her  for  the  fun  of  the  thing.  But  she  lived  to 
pay  the  penalty. 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  check  to  the  march  of  female  progress.  At 
Springfield,  Mo.,  Mrs.  Helen  C.  Stewart,  widow  of  the  late 
Sheriff  Stewart,  has  just  been  appointed  by  the  Court  to  fill 
her  husband's  place,  and  is  about  to  receive  the  Republican 
nomination  to  the  office,  which  "  ensures  her  election." 
She  is  a  tall,  fair  young  woman,  who  has  been  a  success  in 
private  life,  her  contributions  to  the  population  of  Spring- 
field numbering  eight.  It  is  expected  that  if  she  is  called 
up  to  perform  the  knock-down  and  drag  out  business  which 
usually  falls  to  the  lot  of  Missouri  sheriffs,  she  will  not  fail 
in  her  duty,  and  if  it  falls  to  her  lot  to  adjust  a  noose  neatly 
under  the  left  ear  of  a  bandit,  her  execution  will  be  artistic. 
According  to  the  census,  there  are  several  female  mariners 
who  command  coasting  vessels,  and  over  a  hundred  mem- 
bers of  the  sex  who  are  blacksmiths;  why  not  a  sheriff? 
Courage  is  in  the  soul,  not  in  the  thews  and  sinews. 

*  *  * 

The  Health  OflScers  of  New  York  and  Chicago  have  taken 
up  the  subject  of  kissing  and  have  laid  down  new  laws  on 
the  subject.  The  Chicago  ofiicial  has  issued  a  circular  in 
which  he  says:    "Do  not  let  others  kiss  you  indiscrimi- 


nately, and  never  without  first  wiping  your  lips  with  car- 
bolized  rosewater  and  thoroughly  drying  them,  to  prevent 
the  communication  of  disease  through  the  throat  and  lungs." 

One  of  the  New  York  Health  Officers  rises  to  pathos 
on  the  subject.  Says  he:  "  The  matter  of  kissing  should 
be  attended  with  the  utmost  deliberation.  A  kiss  once 
g^ven  can  never  be  recalled.  A  lady  should  bow,  smile, 
then  back  away  a  few  paces  and  anoint  her  lips  with  carbo- 
lized  rosewater,  which  could  be  carried  in  a  vinaigrette 
suspended  from  the  belt.  When  the  lips  are  carefully 
dried,  the  salute  may  be  decorously  exchanged." 

*  *  * 
The  scene  may  be  imagined: 

Edwin  {wilh  arms  outitretched  and  lips  stuck  <?«/)— Darling, 

may  I,  oh!  may  I  

Angelina  (backing  out  and  fumbling  for  her  vinaigrette) — 

Hold,  dearest,  stay  

Edwin — Ah!  'tis  as  I  feared.    You  do  not  love  me  ! 
Angelina — 'Tis  not  that,  but  I  cannot  unscrew  the 
!  stopper  of  my  carbolized  rosewater. 
Edwin— Your  what  ? 

Angelina  {having  dabbed  her  rosy  lips  with  the  medicatea 

fluid') — Now,  light  of  my  heart  

Edwin — Have  you  been  putting  rouge  paste  on  your  lips? 
[Curtain.] 

*  *  * 

Planks  for  the  Populist  Platform  are  being  volunteered 
on  every  side.     There  isn't  a  man  who  hasn't  a  plan 
insuring  some  sort  of  reform.    It  is  settled  that  the  Federal 
Capitol  is  to  be  moved  West — to  some  point  in  Kansas. 
They'll  build  the  Capitol  out  of  rye. 

The  Treasury  out  of  beans, 
While  the  others  may 
Be  built  out  of  hay, 

Or  cabbage  or  turnip  greens. 

They'll  have  it  a  cornfield  sort  of  a  place, 

With  their  money  bound  in  shocks, 
And  whiskers  there 
Will  catch  the  air. 

And  men  will  not  wear  socks. 

*  *  * 

The  Reverend  Mr.  Tamura,  pastor  of  a  Presbyterian 
church  in  Japan,  has  just  written  a  book  on  Japanese 
women  which  will  open  the  eyes  of  the  woman  of  the 
period.  A  Japanese  lady  is  expected  to  be  kind,  gentle, 
pretty,  useful,  and  above  all,  obedient.  Her  husband  can 
get  rid  of  her  by  simply  writing  her  a  letter,  saying  that  all 
is  over  between  them,  and  recording  the  divorce;  divorces 
are  to  marriages  as  one  to  three.  The  law  of  fidelity 
applies  to  wives,  but  not  to  husbands.  A  Japanese  never 
kisses  his  wife  or  calls  her  by  a  pet  name;  in  introducing 
her  to  strangers  he  speaks  of  her  as  "my  humble  wife," 
"my  stupid  wife,"  or  "my  unworthy  wife."  There 
is  no  word  in  the  Japanese  language  which  expresses 
gallantry  to  women.  Poets  and  romancers  have  written 
on  love,  but  their  works  are  of  the  kind  which  Anthony 
Comstock's  agents  seize.  It  is  the  duty  of  a  woman 
to  wait  upon  a  man.  At  dinner  parties  the  husband  sits 
among  his  guests,  the  wife  sits  near  the  door  so  that  she 
can  fetch  a  mat  or  a  dish  or  a  glass  that  is  wanted. 

*  *  * 

The  second  number  of  Prince  Poniatowski's  Ktvue  Franco- 
Americaine  is  not  well  received  in  the  East,  in  consequence 
of  Munchausenisms  about  New  York  Society.  He  says 
that  the  Clinch-Smiths  got  their  fortune  by  persuading  an 
Indian  Chief  to  sell  the  original  Smith  for  a  set  sum — as 
much  land  as  he  could  cover  on  a  bull's  back.  He  drugged 
the  bull,  and  the  animal  traversed  a  principality,  which  all 
fell  to  Smith.  The  less  of  this  kind  of  American  news  the 
Prince  publishes,  the  better  for  his  Revue. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Mackay  is  back  among  us,  nominally  to  look  after 
his  lawsuits,  but  probably  in  reality  to  overlook  the 
ground — if  the  bottom  of  the  sea  can  be  called  a  ground — 
\  for  a  Pacific  Cable.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  this  time  no  one 
will  shoot  him,  and  that  if  any  crazy  crank  does  make  a 
target  of  his  person,  that  no  jury  will  pronounce  the  crime 
a  trivial  matter.  It  may  also  be  hoped  that  if  he  has 
trouble  with  his  appendicitis,  it  will  not  cost  him  J5000  to 
have  it  mended.  But  Mackay  is  a  philosopher,  and  richer 
than  he  ever  was;  he  takes  the  bitter  and  the  sweet  of  life 
with  equal  equanimity. 

The  girl  of  the  period  is  making  herself  at  home  in 
London.  This  advertisement  appears  in  one  of  the  fashion- 
able English  weeklies: 

Required,  furnished  apartments  for  nine  ladies.  Accom- 
modations for  bicycles.  Gentlemen  and  cats  objected  to.— 
Write  n.  O.,  &c. 

The  coupling  of  gentlemen  with  the  he-cat-he  is  a  happy 
thought. 

*  *  * 

James  Whitconib  Riley  has  some  pretty  lines  in  his  new 
volume  of  "Arimazindy."  These  from  a  "love-song  tune- 
less," have  a  flavor  of  Swinburne: 

He,  springing,  shut  me  In  the  sheath 
Of  a  caress  that  almost  hid 
Me  from  the  good  his  kisses  did. 
He  kisses  me!   He  kisses  me  ! 
This  is  the  sweetest  song  I  know, 
And  so  I  sing  it  very  low, 
And  faint,  and  oh,  so  tenderly, 
That  though  you  listen,  none  but  he 
May  hear  it— as  he  kisses  me! 


THE     WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 

LIKE  THE  highly  respectable  body  it  is,  the  Supreme 
Court  lacks  humor.  Even  Judge  Patterson,  who  has  a  fine 
facetiousness,  conversationally,  kept  his  fun  for  his  col- 
leagues, and  never  ventured  a  witticism  in  his  decisions. 
Judge  Garoutte,  who,  in  private  life,  has  a  fine  eye  for  a 
verbal  quib,  would  as  soon  venture  in  the  presence  of  Chief 
Justice  Beatty  a  legal  heresy  as  a  pun.  Yet  the  august  body 
has  perpetrated  something  that  much  resembles  a  joke  in 
the  case  of  Actor  Dailey,whom  Judge  Murphy  committed  for 
contempt  in  the  "Crime  of  a  Century"  case.  In  spite  of 
his  committment,  the  lawyers  who  have  studied  the  pro- 
ceeding assure  me  the  Supreme  Court  can  find  no  law  strong 
enough  to  hold  the  man.  Had  his  cause  been  heard  im- 
mediately and  he  released,  however,  the  Alcazar  would  at 
once  have  opened  its  doors  and,  to  the  grave  scandal  of  all 
concerned,  Durrant  and  his  victims  would  again  stalk  across 
the  mimic  stage.  What  does  the  august  tribunal  do  but  set 
the  hearing  for  September  2d,  and  surely  it  will  be  three 
months  at  least,  or  until  the  entertainment  before  Judge 
Murphy  is  ended,  ere  it  renders  it  opinion  and  leaves  the 
disconsolate  histrion  free  to  wreak  his  art  upon  us  once 
again. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  committment  of  Actor  Dailey  and  the  his. 
trionic  scenes  attending  the  aflFair,  there  has  arisen  among 
certain  of  the  tragedians,  who  regard  Perrie  Kewen  as  the 
illegitimate  successor  of  Booth,  a  strong  feeling  of  indigna- 
tion over  the  remark  which  Judge  Lawlor  is  said  to  have 
made  in  the  courtroom.  After  gazing  long  and  anxiously  at 
the  weird  collection  of  male  and  female  mummers,  whose 
disconsolate  appearance  might  have  moved  an  obelisk  to 
mercy,  this  jurist  remarked  to  Ed  Hamilton: 

"Don't  see  why  they  are  all  so  anxious  to  get  out,  at 
least  they'd  get  three  square  meals  a  day  in  prison." 

Colonel  Kewen  asserts  that  this  sad  remark  caused  May 
Nannery  to  burst  into  tears,  and  intimates  that  its  tenor 
slights  the  noblest  profession  in  the  directory.  To  this  the 
Judge  denying  the  proximity  of  May  Nannerj'  and  the 
cause  of  her  sobs,  has  replied,  asserting  the  impossibility  of 
slighting  any  profession  which  Perrie  Kewen  adorns. 

*  ^  * 

CONSIDERING  how  brilliantly  he  was  gifted,  how 
admirably  equipped  to  shine  among  his  fellows,  to  win 
their  ears  and  play  upon  their  feelings,  it  is  strange  that 
Frank  M.  Pixley  did  so  little  with  his  life.  He  left 
quarter  of  a  million  in  dollars  behind  him,  and  a  beautiful 
home,  but  in  the  codes  there  is  no  statute  commemorating 
his  desire  to  ameliorate  the  condition  of  Society.  He  made 
no  laws  nor  amendments  to  laws;  he  fought  no  tyrants  for 
the  benefit  of  his  community,  though  he  did  write  edi- 
torials that  were  stirring  to  read.  Pixley  was  a  firebrand; 
he  was  happiest  in  a  fight.  It  mattered  little  who  his 
opponent  was — if  a  friend  so  much  heavier  the  blows. 
Apparently  he  hated  the  Pope.  Bless  you,  he  entertained 
the  same  sentiments  towards  His  Holiness  that  the  rest  of 
us  do — it  was  not  the  Apostolic  succession  nor  the  rites 
of  Romanism  he  cared  for,  but  a  subject  of  invective.  He 
would  have  used  precisely  similar  terms  concerning  the 
"Akoond  of  Swat."  In  fact  he  was  a  guerrilla  of  letters, 
with  no  cause  save  the  desire  to  cross  blades — with  no 
feeling  for  his  opponent  but  the  desire  to  exchange  hard 
blows.  After  the  duel  was  over  he  was  liable  to  fall  into 
the  victim's  arms,  and  if  the  erstwhile  enemy  showed  pros- 
pects of  resenting  his  attitude,  Pixley  would  express  regret 
at  his  narrow-mindedness,  and  possibly  invite  him  to  din- 
ner the  week  afterwards. 

*    *  * 

When  lance  was  laid  at  rest  and  the  lust  of  battle  sated, 
Pixley  became  the  most  genial  of  men;  he  was  fairly  gener- 
ous with  his  money,  lent  it  freely,  called  on  his  friends,  ate 
in  their  diuing-rooms,  but  would  have  resented  rather  than 
otherwise  their  objecting  to  aught  he  did  or  wrote.  For 
most  of  his  embroilments  there  was  no  better  reason  than 
the  love  of  broiling.  When  G.  Frank  Smith,  his  friend, 
companion,  and  partner,  instituted  the  great  Colton  suit, 
Pixley  sailed  in  and  denounced  the  cause  as  blackmail, 
and  its  bringing  as  infamous.  Smith  met  him  a  week  later 
on  the  crossing  of  Market  and  Dupont  vStreets,  and  refused 
his  proflFered  hand.  "What's  the  matter.  Smith?"  he 
cried.  "What  have  I  done,  my  old  friend,  to  turn  you 
against  me?"  he  demanded  in  real  grief    Informed  of  the 


ships,  he  said,  at  De  Young's  death  that  he  died  "  like  a  rat  |  who  seemed  to  want  to  suspend  operations,  "the  deer  will 
in  a  hole."    It  was  a  cruel  and  unnecessary  epithet  and  wait,  man,  and  I  cannot." 

from  Pixley  it  hurt.  M.  H.  de  Young  refused  for  a  long  Five  minutes  later  the  razor  had  performed  its  functions, 
time  to  notice  his  quondam  friend,  but  one  day  the  editor  and  Murphy  called  one  of  the  men  to  bring  his  rifle.  Then! 
went  up  and  demanded  that  he  know  the  cause  of  the  cool-  cigarette  in  one  hand  and  the  gun  in  the  other,  he  strolled 


ness.  "You  said  my  brother  'died  like  a  rat  in  a  trap.'  '' 
"Well  man,"  returned  Pixley,  "you'd  have  said  the  same 
about  someone  else  had  you  only  thought  of  it." 

*  .*  * 

Possibly  the  most  interesting  phase  of  his  career  is  that 
of  his  connection  with  the  Argonaut.  The  inauguration  of 
the  scheme  found  him  at  his  strongest,  mentally,  and  he 
made  it  for  a  time  the  leading  weekly  of  America.    It  is 


on  to  the  veranda  and  lazily  contemplated  the  fine  buck 
grazing  unconscious  of  danger  on  the  soft  grass  of  the  lawn. 
He  rested  his  gun  on  the  railing,  took  aim,  then,  turning 
around,  he  rang  the  bell;  the  steward  appeared,  Mr.  Murphy 
said: 

"  I  wish,  steward,  you'd  shoot  that  buck  for  me." 
Nothing  loth,  the  functionary  complied;  the  buck  fell, 
its  carcass  was  dragged  to  where  the  languid  sportsman  sat 
true  he  never  wrote  half  the  articles  ascribed  to  him.  He  j  V^^^K  his  cigarette,  and  it  was  this  spectacle  that  con- 
had  several  understudies  who  cultivated  his  style— Robert  fronted  the  hungry  and  tired  Nimrods  who  returned  at 
Duncan  Milne,  for  instance.  John  Bonner  contributed  ''°°°>  Rejected  and  footsore,  with  not  a  solitary  deer 
much  to  his  department,  and  subsequently  Arthur  McEwen.  amongst  them  or  even  the  shadow  of  a  pair  of  antlers  to 
Pixley  was  as  hard  to  manage  as  his  matter  was  difficult  to  animate  their  dejection, 
edit;  his  copy  had  in  it  the  something  of  genius  that  stirs 
men's  souls.  And  it  was  hopeless-looking  stuff'  ere  it  saw- 
type.  De  Young  had  one  of  his  men  go  carefully  over  his  "m^'  GRAY  STONE  facade  of  the  Parrott  building  is 
manuscripts  to  eliminate  simple  grammatical  blunders;  his  :  sufficiently  impressive  to  relieve  its  architectural  defects, 
spelling  was  atrocious.  On  the  Argonaut  Romie  Hart  for  !  What  a  pity,  that  long  range  of  heavy  and  unsupported 
years  edited  him.  Indeed,  for  a  man  possessed  of  powers  '  piUars  was  not  made  to  spring  from  the  story  below.  Even 
of  expression  so  brilliant  and  information  so  wide,  his  '  '^e  lay  mind,  there  is  something  painfully  sug>;estive  of 
ignorance  of  the  simpler  laws  of  writing  and  composition  tnixed-metaphor  about  the  type  of  the  pillasters  that  frame 
was  curious.  During  its  palmy  days  the  Argonaut  made  !  ^^e  intermediate  windows,  as  opposed  to  those  which  sus- 
money.  Its  editor  was  on  the  books  of  the  Central  Pacific  ^^e  upper  floors.  However,  at  its  worst,  the  building 
for$io,ooo  per  annum.    Spring  Valley  had  him  and  his  pen  [     a  beautiful  contrast  to  the  Academy  of  Science,  which  it 

adjoins,  and  which  vies  with  the  Rosenbaum  Building  for 
precedence  in  supreme  ugliness  among  the  structures  of  San 
Francisco.  The  inauguration  of  the  stone  age  in  San  Fran- 
cisco architecture,  is  due  to  the  efforts  of  an  active  and 
ular  gains  in  themselves  were  a  small  fortune  and  it  is  not ;  enterprising  Scotchman  named  McGillavray,  who  has  only 
surprising  considering  the  influence  of  the  journal,  it  had  '  been  here  long  enough  to  realize  the  necessity  of  a  Half- 
this  great  value— men  read  it— thinking  men,  politicians,  million  Club.  He  pos.sesses  a  talent  for  forcible  argument, 
lawyers— and  it  made  opiniou.  In  this  particular  the  paper  ,  anfl  to  his  vigorous  eloquence  is  due  the  community's  deliv 
is  now  in  its  decadence.  Its  editorial  tone,  dictated  by  Je-  !  erance  from  pressed  brick  and  terra  cotta.  Not  only  has  he 
rome  Hart,  has  neither  breadth,  strength,  nor  enthusiasm.  supplied  the  stone  for  the  Parrott  structure,  but  the  Park 
if,  5);  Commissioners  are  utilizing  this  gray  material  for  the  Park 

rxTAr,^TvrT->    c  ^1  ■     ^  ^  -J     ■  !  lodgB,  aud  I  am  told,  he  is  erecting  a  substantial  structure 

THE  HEROINE  of  this  romantic  storv  resides  in  the  ,       ,  ,  ^ 

.    r  IT  •     o  •  .        1      1         1       at  Los  Angeles  of  the  same  stuff^.    It  must  not  be  supposed 

environment  of  Union  Square.    She  is  tall,  shapely,  and  so  '  ,    ,  ,  ,        .    .  ' 

r  ^ \      c         1        J         J  1      •  i     because  he  has  secured  so  much  prtfit  in  a  new  country, 

generous  of  outline  that  her  figure  has  advanced  her  into  .  .       ,  . 

,     ^  ,  ,,  ,  ,  TT   1     XI      ■     that  Mr.  McGillavray  IS  unknown  in  Denver.    He  had  been 

the  front  row  of  a  very  well-known  chorus.    Tinrlpr  flip  mr.  i 


1 


•I 


retained  at  an  annual  stipend.  He  drew  $75  per  week  from 
the  weekly,  besides  his  share  of  the  profits,  and  it  was  never 
said  that  a  cause  need  lack  the  Argonaut  that  could  retain 
Pixley,    Excellent  as  the  legitimate  returns  were,  the  irreg- 


Under  the  cir- 
cumstances it  should  be  obvious  that  she  has  admirers. 
Indeed,  if  she  did  not  enkindle  sentiment  in  the  hearts  of 
the  young  and  the  baldheaded  it  could  onlj'  be  because 
circumstances  had  concealed  the  mysteries  of  her  figure  and 
nothing  so  unfortunate  had  happened.  The  ranks  of  her 
swains  include  certain  prominent  clubmen,  an  artist  or  two, 
and  three  dramatic  comets  just  at  the  moment  in  eclipse — 
quite  an  embarrassment  of  adoration  which  she  has  been 
at  some  pains  to  preserve  and  yet  to  keep  separate.  Think 
how  confusing  for  all  concerned  it  would  be  if  one  of  these 
suitors  should  penetrate  to  her  abode  and  find  another  in 
the  place  of  honor.  So  she  has  confided  to  each,  under 
pledge  of  inviolate  secrecy,  that  the  "  open  sesame  "  to  her 
apartments  is  via  the  window.  She  docs  not  require  of 
them  that  they  climb  to  her  casement.  Indeed,  no!  but 
asks  only  that  a  pebble  be  thrown  at  the  glass;  and  if  she  be 
in  the  mood  to  receive,  why  there  is  admittance  and  wel- 
come. The  sole  difficulty  about  this  channing  arrange- 
ment is,  that  it  gradually  denudes  the  Square  of  its  gravel 
and  it  is  quite  impossible  to  find  in  the  neighborhood  of  her 
abode  the  scintilla  of  a  stone. 

*    *  * 

THE  STORY  of  how  Danny  Murphy  came  to  bag  the 
first  and  finest  buck  of  the  season  is  the  staple  bay-window 
joke  of  the  Pacific  Union  Club.  Together  with  the  Nimrods 
of  the  Country  Club — Fred  Webster,  Nick  Kittle,  George 
Crocker  and  Bob  Woodward — Mr.  Murphy  traveled  to  the 
preserves  at  Point  Reyes  and  passed  the  evening  which  pre- 
ceded the  opening  of  the  game  season  cleaning  his  gun 
and  otherwise  preparing  for  the  triumphs  of  the  morrow. 
The  party  dined  well,  of  course,  and  all  left  instructions 
to  be  called  at  the  first  streak  of  dawn  which  develops 
itself  up  there  as  soon  after  four  as  the  clouds  permit.  Even 
the  sun  gets  bucolic  in  the  fastnesses  of  Marin  County. 
The  steward  knocked  loudly  at  the  several  doors  and  very 
soon  the  enthusiastic  gunners  were  up  and  dressed,  hastily 
partaking  of  an  early  bite  ere  sauntering  into  the  canons 
after  deer.  Not  so  Mr.  Murphy.  The  seductions  of  slum- 
ber were  stronger  than  the  prospective  fascinations  of 
shooting,  and  very  calmly  he  slept  through  the  tumult  of 
their  departure  and  woke  comfortably  relieved  by  eight 
o'clock.  He  had  a  cup  of  coffee  and  a  biscuit  in  bed,  then 
a  capital  bath.  Later  on  arrayed  in  the  very  pink  of 
cause  of  the  off-en<ling,  he  expressed  profound  .sorrow  the  ^^^^^^  leggings,  a  sombrero,  and  all  the  other  para- 

other  should  have  taken  it  so  much  to  heart,  assured  him     ij^^nalia  besides,  he  sallied  down  to  a  luxurious  breakfast 
he  meant  no  actual  reflection,  and  Smith,  commenting  on  ^^^^^       chef  had  himself  prepared, 
the  episode  afterwards,  said  that  the  sole  consolation  he  had  _^  ^ 

was  that  Pixley  would  have  done  as  much  for  Swift  or  Stan-  * 

ford,  and  certainly  he  nipped  in  the  bud,  at  the  moment  of]  After  a  cigarette  he  felt  like  being  shaved,  and  the  barber 
fruition,  the  former's  public  career.  He  never  resisted  the  was  about  half  through  that  mysterious  operation  when  the 
temptation  of  an  epigram,  or  swallowed  an  epithet  that  steward,  highly  excited,  rushed  in  upon  him. 


struck  him  at  the  moment  as  applicable.  His  relations 
with  the  De  Youngs  were  close;  he  lent  them  money  and 
aided  them  in  their  countless  fights  and  lawsuits.  They 
paid  him  when  they  could,  had  him  writing  their  editorials 
at  a  fine  salary  for  those  days,  yet,  in  spite  of  their  friend- 


"  Mr.  Murphy,  would  you  like  to  shoot  a  deer  ?" 
"  I  think  so.    Yes,  I  would,"  langiudly  replied  Murphy. 
"  There  is  a  fine  buck  grazing  ou  the  lawn,  and  you  can 
pot  him  from  the  veranda,  sir." 

"  Go  on,  go  on,"  insisted  the  sportsman  to  the  barber, 


Mayor  of  that  flourishing  town  and  came  West  on  the 
assumption  that  Horace  Greely  was  still  right. 


ATTORNEY  SULLIVAN  and  Aide-de-camp  Choynski 
have  just  returned  from  an  Eastern  trip.  Though  the  latter 
's  decidedly  the  best-looking  member  of  the  Governor's 
staff',  his  eyes  and  features  are  sufiicientlj  knowing  to  jus- 
tify his  legal  pretensions,  which  are  quite  forcible.  Having 
done  Boston  on  other  occasions  he  acted  as  cicerone,  and 
succeeded,  I  believe,  in  introducing  Mr.  Sullivan  to  the  ele- 
phant under  favorable  circumstances.  One  afternoon  the 
latter  was  leaning  against  the  door  of  the  Adams  House, 
when  a  neatly  dressed  man  approached  and  addressed  him 
with  an  air  of  easy  familiarity,  which  at  once  aroused  his 
suspicions.  "  Why,  Mr.  Sullivan  !  How  are  you?  "  he  said, 
"  and  how  are  all  the  good  people  back  there  in  PVisco." 
"  I'm  well,"  replied  Sullivan,  as  he  whispered  '  Bunco  '  to 
himself  "It's  like  old  times  to  see  you,"  the  stranger 
added.  "  The  sight  of  you  brings  the  dear  old  days  back  to 
me."  "Well  now,"  said  Sullivan,  "that  is  nice."  He 
received  the  other's  advances  with  .so  much  cordiality  that 
the  bunco  man  thought  him  an  easy  game.  "  I'd  like  to  see 
something  of  you,"  that  worthy  said.  "I  want  to  show 
you  around  a  bit,  just  for  old  times.  Suppose  we  go  and 
have  a  drink."  "  Come  with  nie,"  suggested  Sullivan,  who 
led  his  new  friend  to  a  place  around  the  corner,  where  they 
drank  to  the  Golden  Gate. 

*     *  * 

"  It's  my  turn  now,"  and  the  bunco  man  began  to  grow 
pressing.  "  I  just  want  to  show  you  the  place  I  consider 
the  best  in  town."  "Isn't  it  too  bad,"  replied  Sullivan, 
"But  not  now.  I  have  an  appointment;  but  if  you  will 
come  around  for  me  this  afternoon,  I'll  go  anywhere  you 
say,"  for  he  had  determined  to  have  a  little  fun  with  the 
steerer.  About  five  o'clock,  Choynski  and  Sullivan  were 
seated  in  the  latter's  room  talking  earnestly,  when  a  knock 
came  at  the  door  and  the  quondam  friend  put  his  head  in. 
He  gazed  a  second  at  the  Aide-de-camp,  threw  a  pitying 
glance  at  Sullivan,  and  commenced  to  back  out  of  the  room. 
"  You  are  not  going?"  said  his  intended  victim.  "Yes," 
said  Bunco,  glaring  angrily  at  Choynski ;  "  I  see  some  one 
is  in  ahead  of  me." 

*    *  * 

In  the  Tiger's  lair  but  little  sympathy  for  the  Governor 
is  expressed.  At  the  afternoon  gathering  which  followed 
the  announcement  of  the  executive's  malady,  his  physical 
condition  was  discussed  with  fine  freedom. 

"The  papers  say  he  has  spinal  meningitis,"  said  Dr. 
Mizner. 

"  Impossible  !  "  returned  Dr.  Levingston,  with  profes- 
sional gravity. 

"Why?"  interrogated  the  other  tigers,  simultaneously. 

"  Must  have  backbone  for  that,  you  Know,"  returned  the 
physician,  sadly.    "  And  Budd  hasn't  any." 

THE  WITNESS, 


THE  BULGARIAN  NAPOLEON. 


THREE  VIEWS  OF  M.  STAM BOU LOFF. 

The  extraordinary  character  of  the  Bulgarian  patriot, 
StamboulofF,  and  his  assassination,  have  evoked  a  sensation 
throughout  Europe  of  almost  greater  moment  than  the  kill- 
ing of  the  French  President,  Sadi-Caruot.  Quite  the  most 
interesting  of  Bulgarians,  he  was  a  Napoleon  on  a  small 
scale,  and  doubtless,  had  the  time  been  ripe  for  great 
achievement  or  the  material  at  hand  available,  he  might 
have  made  himself  a  ruler,  as  the  Corsican  did.  Among 
the  innumerable  views  of  his  personality,  the  most  illumi- 
nating is  from  the  pen  of  Lapcho,  in  the  Saturday  Review, 
who  tells  of  the  impressions  Stambouloff  made  on  him  on 
the  several  occasions  they  were  thrown  together: 

Soon  after  my  arrival  at  Sofia,  in  1892,  I  was  driving 
through  the  marshy  moorland  to  the  northeast  of  the  town, 
when  my  attention  was  attracted  by  a  singular  sight.  Near 
a  clump  of  stunted  trees  was  a  stout,  springless  carriage, 
such  as  the  Bulgarian  parodj'  of  roads  necessitates.  The 
carriage  was  empty,  and  round  it  was  grouped  a  posse  of 
mounted  gendarmes,  perhaps  a  score  in  all,  swaj-ing  and 
jostling  each  other  like  the  white  horses  of  a  choppy  sea. 
Some  two  hundred  yards  off  across  the  moor  was  a  little 
group,  which  the  horsemen  watched  anxiously.  In  the 
middle  walked  a  short,  stout  man  with  a  gun  under  his 
arm.  Close  about  him,  as  it  were  at  the  four  corners  of  a 
square,  four  gendarmes  were  trudging  it  wearily  afoot.  Over 
their  shoulders  were  long  rifles  with  fixed  bayonets  gleam- 
ing in  the  spring  sunlight;  at  their  hips  were  short,  curved 
swords,  which  showed  a  tendency  to  entaugle  in  the  wear- 
ers' legs.  But  for  the  presence  of  a  couple  of  dogs,  who 
were  running  about  merrily,  if  somewhat  aimlessly  ahead, 
it  might  almost  have  meant  a  military  execution.  A  snipe 
rose  and  rocketed.  The  central  figure  raised  his  gun  and 
fired  both  barrels  without  result.  My  companion  knew  at 
once  that  it  was  M.  Stambouloff  out  shooting. 

Easter  morning  is  the  morning  of  all  mornings  in  an 
Orthodox  country.  On  the  stroke  of  midnight  every  bell 
in  Sofia  pealed  with  a  wild  merriment  akin  to  intoxication; 
cannons  boomed  lustily;  the  whole  cathedral  square  was 
alive  with  dancing  tapers.  The  long,  black  fast,  which  is 
so  stern  a  reality  to  every  Greek  churchman,  was  at  an  end: 
all  was  joy,  promiscuous  kissing,  and  unrestrained  delight. 
I  saw  only  one  exception  to  the  universal  happiness.  The 
Prince  in  his  Palace,  Roman  Catholic  though  he  was,  joined 
in  the  joy  of  his  subjects,  and  charmed  all  his  guests  with 
his  perennial  graciousness.  After  the  true  patriarchal  cus- 
tom of  the  land  he  distributed  colored  eggs  to  his  political 
children  in  the  small  hours.  There  was  a  smile  of  happi- 
ness on  the  countenance  of  every  courtier.  Suddenly,  as 
at  the  entrance  of  the  evil  fairy  at  a  christening,  a  chill 
seemed  to  sweep  through  the  whole  court.  Many  a  smile 
died  away  stillborn;  the  hilarious  conversation  was  ab- 
ruptly stilled;  men  huddled  together  as  if  fearing  to  be 
singled  out  as  victims.  I  looked  up,  not  understanding, 
and  caught  the  sardonic  gaze  of  a  little  man  in  ill-fitting 
dress  clothes,  hung  with  orders  like  a  strong  man  at  a 
music-hall.  He  stood  in  the  doorway  for  some  minutes, 
surveying  the  assemblage,  and  evidently  debating  whether 
to  feel  flattered  or  outraged  by  his  reception.  At  length  he 
shrugged  his  shoulders  irritably,  turned  on  his  heel,  and 
went  away.  The  effect  was  like  that  conveyed  by  replacing 
phonograph  tubes  in  the  ears  after  laying  them  down.  Of 
a  sudden  the  old  buzz  of  merrymaking  was  heard  anew, 
while  the  Prince  asked:  "M.  StamboulofF,  est-il  deja 
parti  ?  " 

It  is  said  that  you  do  not  really  know  a  man  until  you 
have  joined  him  in  a  carouse.  I  have  shared  two  with  M. 
Stambouloff.  The  first  was  at  Bourgas  Monastery,  whither 
a  whole  crowd  of  visitors,  journalists,  and  commercial  peo- 
ple had  repaired  from  Sofia  for  a  three  days'  picnic  and  a 
sight  of  the  peasants  dancing  the  choro.  At  about  six  every 
evening,  the  evening  meal  would  begin,  and  it  generally 
lasted  far  into  the  small  hours.  M.  StamboulofF  always 
said  that  he  did  not  care  what  he  ate  or  drank,  so  long  as 
he  had  more  than  enough  of  it.  I  don't  know  where  the 
things  came  from,  but  there  were  enough  victuals  to  surfeit 
ten  times  our  numbers.  On  these  occasions  M.  vStamboulofF 
seemed  to  pass  through  a  transition  from  his  chronic  sour- 
ness to  a  new  variety  of  sourness,  which  found  its  vent  in  a 
rough,  hollow  hilarity.  He  would  play  practical  jokes  on 
his  neighbors.  For  instance,  I  saw  him  cram  bread  down 
the  neck  of  M.  GrekofF,  his  Foreign  Minister.  Then  he 
would  break  out  into  harsh,  unmusical  songs,  some  of  them 
of  his  own  composition.  He  was  as  one  who  had  deliber- 
ately made  up  his  mind  to  enjoy  himself  for  once,  at  any 
cost,  but  who  either  did  not  know  how  to  set  about  it,  or 
found  the  effort  much  harder  than  he  had  expected.  One 
night  I  shall  never  forget.  The  Prince  was  away  at  Carls- 
bad, and  M.  StamboulofF  was  Regent  in  his  absence.  There 
had  been  a  dispute  about  that,  it  is  true,  but  M.  StamboulofF 
had  carried  the  day  and  was  Regent.  We  were  indulging 
in  a  particular  carouse  in  honor  of  the  Regent,  and  some 
Tsiganes  had  been  chartered  to  play  to  us.  Their  music 
seemed  to  affect  M.  StamboulofF  to  an  extraordinary  degree. 
Just  as  the  most  emotional  part  of  the  music  was  reached, 
and  his  eyes  were  sparkling  with  desire,  he  beckoned  to  an 
officer,  who  brought  in  a  formal  document  for  him  to  sign. 
The  music  stopped,  and  he  motioned  to  the  company  to 
crowd  round  and  see  what  he  was  doing.  The  paper  proved 
to  be  a  death-warrant,  which  he  had  planned  to  sign  at  the 
height  of  the  revelry.  "  I  like  contrasts,"  he  remarked 
with  a  chuckle,  as  we  gazed  at  him  aghast. 

The  other  carouse  was  at  the  Union  Club,  where  he  was 
more  at  his  ease,  being  among  acquaintances  exclusively. 
I  had  looked  in  late  after  dining  at  the  British  Agency,  ex- 
pecting only  to  find  the  usual  skittle-billiards  and  backgam- 
mon in  progress.  To  my  surprise  I  found  the  cardroom 
more  crowded  than  I  had  ever  seen  it  before.  Not  only  the 
usual  attaches,  but  a  bevy  of  ministers  and  officers  were 
crowded  around  the  table.  M.  Stambouloff  was  taking  a 
bank  at  baccarat.  There  must  have  been  over  ^500  in  the 
bank,  besides  a  stack  of  I.  O.  U.'s— more  or  less  worthless. 
The  banker's  eyes  glistened  in  a  way  which  showed  he  was 
taking  the  game  very  seriously.  He  kept  his  hands  over 
the  pack,  clutching  it  in  a  nervous  way,  which  would  cer- 
tainly never  have  been  permitted  in  any  French  club.  He 
twisted  the  cards  out  with  a  curious  jerk,  and  when  he  had 
to  turn  a  card  up  he  slapped  it  violently— I  suppose  in  order 


to  show  he  was  in  high  spirits.  I  have  never  known  him  to 
talk  so  much.  Usually  he  was  the  most  taciturn  of  men. 
His  luck  was  truly  phenomenal.  I  have  never  seen  so 
many  eights  and  nines  at  a  time  before.  At  last  the  stakes 
against  him  became  so  small  that  he  threw  the  cards  on  the 
floor  with  impatience,  and  then  asked,  with  an  air  of  mag- 
nificence, what  everybody  would  drink.  This  surprised  me. 
for  it  was  a  matter  much  commented  upon  that  no  one  who 
went  to  see  him  ever  got  so  much  as  a  glass  of  tea  out  of 
him,  and  that  though  both  he  and  M.  GrekofF  had  an  extra 
allowance  from  the  Sobranje  for  entertaining  the  foreign 
representatives.  Both  ministers,  however,  while  accepting 
every  invitation  which  came  in  their  way,  made  no  return, 
but  simply  put  their  savings  by.  The  extent  of  M.  Stam- 
boulofTs  savings  is  another  matter,  which  is  very  hotly 
disputed. 


ROSE  COGHLAN. 

It  was  the  office  of  the  Baldwin — that  enshrinement  of  the 
unspeakable  in  decorative  art.  As  I  handed  in  my  card  and 
asked  for  Miss  Coghlan,  a  bright,  cheery  voice  at  my  elbow 
said,  "You  are  looking  for  me,  are  you  not?  "  and,  turning, 
I  saw  Miss  Coghlan. 

"I  have  just  come  in  from  rehearsal,"  she  said,  "and 
have  only  a  few  moments  to  spare,  for  I  must  go  right  back. 
We  have  so  much  to  do  before  to-night." 

Miss  Coghlan  has  not  changed  much  in  the  last  few  years. 
I  cannot  see  she  has  grown  a  day  older  in  appearance,  and 
she  has  not  lost  that  cordiality  which  seemed  to  me  so 
attractive  a  characteristic  of  her  personality.  As  we  went 
upstairs,  she  continued,  in  her  enthusiastic  way,  "I  hope 
we  shall  make  a  success  of  "Twelfth  Night"  here;  you 
know  it  is  my  first  appearance  in  this  country  as  Viola." 

Knowing  Miss  Coghlan  to  be  most  familiarly  identified 
with  Society  parts  and  melodrama,  I  expressed  some 
curiosity  as  to  why  she  had  chosen  "Twelfth  Night"  as 
her  opening  play. 

"  Oh,  it  is  a  great  favorite  of  mine.  I  love  Shakesperian 
drama,  I  prefer  it  to  all  others.  At  the  beginning  of  my 
career,"  she  went  on,  "  I  played  Viola  for  three  months 
in  a  series  of  Shakesperian  revivals,  which  Charles  Calvert 
gave  in  Manchester,  England,  and  I  made  a  big  success  of  it." 

"  Your  first  appearance  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Oh,  dear,  no.  I  was  very  young  when  I  went  on  the 
stage,  and  I  made  my  debut  as  one  of  the  witches  in 
Macbeth,  but  my  first  speaking  part  was  as  Cupid  in  a 
burlesque." 

Miss  Coghlan  is  English.  Her  father  was  a  prominent 
journalist,  and  her  mother,  the  daughter  of  an  English 
army  officer.  Curious  to  hear  what  led  her  to  adopt  the 
stage  as  a  profession,  I  urged  her  to  tell  me. 

"  Well,"  she  said,  "  my  brother,  who  was  a  lawyer,  mar- 
ried an  actress,  and  abandoned  the  legal  profession  for  the 
theatrical,  and  I  suppose  this  really  paved  the  way  for  me. 
When  my  father  died  I  went  to  visit  my  sister-in-law,  and 
of  course  then  I  was  surrounded  by  professional  people, 
breathed  the  very  atmosphere  of  the  stage,  and  I  caught 
the  fever;  as  I  had  to  make  my  own  way  in  the  world, 
I  decided  then  to  become  an  actress.  I  joined  a  stock 
company  and  of  course  had  to  take  many  and  various  parts. 
After  all,"  she  continued,  "there  are  no  schools  of  acting 
equal  to  the  old  stock  companies,  and  I  am  so  glad  to  see 
they  are  reviving  them.  While  I  was  with  Mr.  Calvert's 
Company  I  played  with  Sam  Phelps.  He  was  one  of  the 
Macready  school,  and  played  Malvolio  when  I  played 
Viola.  Leaving  Calvert,  I  played  with  Barry  Sullivan 
awhile,  and  then  came  to  America  and  joined  Mr.  Wallacks' 
Stock  Company  as  leading  lady. 

Miss  Coghlan  has  figured  prominently  in  the  dramatic 
world  and  yet  is  quite  unspoiled.  She  has  been  everywhere, 
met  most  people  worth  knowing,  and  her  talk  is  as  bright 
as  her  speech  is  rapid.  She  will  tell  you  stories  by  the 
dozen  about  the  celebrities,  if  the  fit  seizes  her,  and  it  is 
impossible  not  to  be  impressed  by  the  verve  and  enthusiasm 
of  her  personality.  The  moulding  of  her  head  and  the  ex- 
pression of  her  face,  while  almost  virile  in  their  strength, 
and  suggestive  of  ambition  and  pride,  are  yet  feminine  as 
well  as  forceful.  She  told  me  of  her  pretty  home  in  Staten 
Island  where,  at  the  close  of  the  season,  she  retires  from 
the  vain  theatrical  world. 

"I  am  so  fond,"  she  said,  "of  the  woods,  of  climbing 
mountains,  and  riding,  and  fishing.  I  love  to  fly  across  the 
country  on  horseback,  and  I  think  I  may  say,  without  con- 
ceit, that  I  am  a  good  whip.  Of  course,  I  do  a  great  deal  of 
reading  in  my  vacations,  and  even  when  I  am  busiest." 

"  Novels  ?  "  I  suggested. 

"Oh,  no!  I  do  not  care  for  novels,  I  confine  myself 
almost  entirely  to  classical  works;  but  I  adore  fishing  and  I 
believe  I  have  the  honor  of  having  caught  the  largest  trout 
ever  captured  in  Maine  waters." 

One  can  readily  believe  that  Miss  Coghlan  is  an  enthusi- 
astic sportswoman.  Her  abounding  vitality  and  high  spirit 
are  evidently  born  of  her  constant  association  with  open  air 
life. 

"But  still,"  she  pursued,  "  home  is  dearer  to  me  than  all 
else.  I  am  not  deaf  to  the  applause  of  my  friends.  I  am,  of 
course,  pleased  to  receive  it.  It  is  my  reward  for  all  my  hard 
work,  and  I  fully  appreciate  it;  but  then,  I  am  always  glad 
to  find  myself  back  with  my  dear  old  mother  and  my  little 
girl.  You  know  I  have  a  dear,  little  daughter."  Her  face 
softened  as  she  spoke.  "  She  is  an  adopted  child,  but  she 
is  as  sweet  and  loving  to  me  as  my  own  could  be,  and  I  am 
devoted  to  her.  I  am  going  to  give  her  all  the  advantages 
that  money  and  education  can  supply,  and  make  a  fine 
woman  of  her." 

A  call  to  rehearsal  interrupted  us.  Miss  Coghlan  has- 
tened to  obey  it,  calling  out  as  she  left  me,  "  Au  revoir." 


THE  REDWOODS. 


GENERAL  BARNES'  TRIBUTE  TO  THE  TREES. 

The  power  and  beauty  of  the  California  Redwoods  have 
excited  the  eloquence  of  orators  and  poets.  In  the  litera- 
ture of  our  environments  there  are  pages  devoted  to  the 
praise  of  their  majesty.  It  was  reserved  for  General  Barnes, 
however,  to  phrase  most  fitly  the  spirit  of  these  giants  of 
the  forests,  and  to  interpret  most  admirably  the  thoughts 
which  their  age.sublimity, and  serenity  suggest.  Called  on  for 
a  speech  at  the  "  Afterglow  "  of  the  Midsummer  Jinks  in 
the  Bohemian  Club  Wednesday  evening  last,  he  said: 

The  possessor  of  a  name  more  ancient  than  the  Crusaders 
will  show  you,  in  the  land  of  his  birth,  ancestral  trees  that 
surround  his  lordly  domain,  and  proudly  exhibit  some 
gnarled  and  ugly  oak,  which  by  him  is  associated  with 
some  distant  event  in  his  own  family,  or  with  the  history  of 
the  hoary  races  of  the  brave  nation  of  which  he  forms  a 
part.  Here  his  aiicesters  builded  a  castle  before  the 
Middle  Ages,  with  defensive  moat  and  parapet,  with  keep 
and  dungeon;  all  long  since  fallen  into  ruin — melted  in  the 
unperceived  decay  of  ages,  or  bruised  into  it  by  the  vigor  of 
the  battering  ram  of  some  gallant  and  feudal  company. 

He  will  say  to  j'ou:  "All  these  are  mine.  They  are  part 
of  my  race  and  my  race  is  of  them."  Hut  what  are  all  his 
possessions,  castle,  moat,  dungeon  or  gnarled  oak  beside 
the  ancient  brotherhood  of  venerable  trees  to  which  we 
have  been  admitted,  and  whose  stately  silence  we  have 
been  permitted  to  break?  Our  trees  were  old  before  the 
Roman  invaded  Britain;  old  before  the  Saxon  worshiped 
Hengist  and  Horsa;  old  before  the  Vikings  sailed  the 
Northern  seas.  Forages  piled  upon  ages,  even  before  letters 
were  known,  before  even  history  commenced  to  make  its 
record  of  the  doings  of  nations  and  races,  these  trees  and 
their  ancesters  builded  and  renewed  their  leafy  castles. 

The  groupings  of  the  present  monarchs  of  the  forest  show 
that  these  are  but  the  descendants  of  still  more  ancient 
growths;  were  once  nothing  but  saplings  that  sprung  from 
the  superabundant  life  of  some  giant  trunk  long  since 
vanished,  and  whose  grave  is  sentineled  by  his  stalwart 
children.  How  shall  we  measure  the  vigor  and  force  which 
they  possess  ?  How  shall  we  comprehend  by  what  method 
the  stately  body,  ever  rising  in  monumental  force  toward  the 
skies,  draws  its  being  from  the  deep  and  busy  fingers  of 
the  roots  and  from  them  lifts  the  alchemized  earth  and 
water  higher  and  still  higher  until  both  feed  and  nourish 
the  smallest  leaf  and  spear-point  of  the  topmost  shaft — 
spear-point  that  in  its  turn  is  destined  in  some  future  age 
to  become  a  stalwart  trunk  crowding  with  its  growth  ever 
upward  and  onward  towards  the  stars. 

Who  shall  tell  how,  through  the  eons  of  the  long  ago, 
these  trees  have  been  the  silent  and  majestic  watchers  of 
the  night  and  dawn  and  day  of  the  world's  life?  How 
shall  we  conjecture  how  long  they  have  been  welcoming 
the  sun  in  his  rising,  and  have  caught  his  last  and  lingering 
caress  as  he  has  disappeared  in  the  glory  of  the  evening 
sky  ?  How  long  have  they  been  the  vigil  keepers  of 
the  night  and  have  watched  the  silent  constellations  sailing 
through  the  immensity  of  space?  Who  shall  tell  us  if  these 
trees  caught,  perhaps,  the  earliest  song  of  the  stars  of  the 
morning,  while  above  and  beyond  them,  unnumbered 
comet  and  meteor  have  shone  and  vanished  ? 

How  came  these  trees  to  this  continent  ?  Have  they  ever 
lived  and  burgeoned  in  some  other  happy  land?  or,  are  they 
the  fruit  of  one  sole  and  giant  extravagance  of  Nature,  ex- 
ulting in  the  uttermost  luxury  of  force,  and  reveling  in  the 
very  fullness  of  all  power  ?  Shall  man  solve  the  mystery? 
Nature  is  full  of  lessons  yet  to  be  learned,  but  nowhere  in 
air  or  eanh  or  water,  is  there  more  awe-inspiring  strange- 
ness than  in  these  great  growths  whose  wonder  we  have 
studied,  but  with  study  fruitless  of  revelation. 

To  me,  during  the  days  we  spent  in  forest,  the  contem- 
plation of  the  redwoods  was  never  for  a  moment  wearisome. 
I  have  looked  up  along  their  marvelous  length  in  tl'.e  early 
morning,  when  the  frondent  and  topmost  .spears  caught  the 
first  glimpse  of  the  sun's  glory,  and  I  have  seen  his  after- 
noon rays  flashing  and  glinting  on  emerald  bough  and 
purple  trunk,  and  at  last  losing  themselves  in  the  depths  of 
a  solemn  and  impenetrable  shade.  I  have  lain  at  night  on 
the  dry  earth  and  looked  up  at  the  closing  vista  of  the  dark 
boughs  fretting  the  moonlight  and  shutting  out  the  sparkle 
of  the  stars,  until  their  weird  shapes  seemed  sumniited  in 
their  very  pathway;  and  I  saw  on  the  never-to-be-forgotten 
night  when  Pan  killed  Care  upon  the  mountain  side  that 
overhung  the  Grove,  such  an  illumination  of  the  glory  of 
the  trees  in  purple  and  crimson  and  scarlet  as  sliall  for- 
ever make  the  ablest  effort  of  the  scenic  artist  stale,  tawdry, 
unendurable. 


Aluminum  neckties  have  been  introduced  made  of  the 
cosmopolitan  metal,  and  frosted  or  otherwise  ornamented 
in  various  shapes  imitating  the  ordinary  silk  or  satin  article. 
They  are  fastened  to  the  collar  button  or  by  a  band  around 
the  neck,  and  are  particularly  recommended  for  summer 
wear,  since  they  can  be  easily  cleaned  when  soiled,  while 
they  are  not  perceptibly  heavier  than  cotton,  cambric 
or  silk. 


In  the  year  18 16,  a  tooth  of  the  famous  Sir  Isaac  Newton 
was  sold  at  auction  by  a  relic  monger  of  London  and  was 
purcha.sed  by  an  English  nobleman  for  a  sum  equal  to  I3650 
in  Ignited  States  currency.  The  buyer  had  a  costly  diamond 
removed  from  a  favorite  ring  and  the  tooth  set  in  its  place. 
The  wig  that  Sterne  wore  while  writing  Tri^lram  Shandy 
was  sold  at  public  auction  soon  after  the  great  writers' 
death  for  the  sum  of  £1000,  and  the  favorite  chair  of  Alex- 
ander Pope  brought  2^iooo  at  a  sale  in  1822. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


AB^OLtlTECV  PUBE 


8 


THE     WAV  E 


NEW  BOOKS. 


MOODS. 

Save  that  it  is  artistic  and  expresses  the 
latest  in  typography,  there  is  nothing  dis- 
tinctively decadent  in  Moods.  There  is  a 
cover  that  Beardsley  might  have  inspired, 
if  Elihu  Vedder  had  never  lived.  Its  pic- 
tures, like  those  of  the  Yello-,u  Book,  exist  on 
their  own  account;  they  are  not  illustrative 
of  the  text.  There  are  rough,  unfinished 
sketches  that  suggest  the  efforts  of  the 
new  men  in  BoUUy  Head  publications,  but 
there  is  so  much  talent  exhibited  in  some  of 
these,  that  one  is  compelled  to  the  conclu- 
sion that  their  eccentricities  are  those  of 
youth  quite  as  much  as  of  affectation.  At  the 
Play,  by  Margaret  Sloane,  for  instance,  re- 
minds one  strongly  of  the  work  of  Walter 
Sickert;  a  sketch  by  Cruger  has  the  virtue 
of  cleverness;  a  drawing  by  Cook,  and  a 
beautiful  plate  of  Iffley  Mill,  are  unredeemed 
by  any  eccentricity  whatever.  As  for  the 
contents,  their  charm  is  typographical, 
rather  than  literary.  Thej'  are  compara- 
tively new  names  one  finds  on  the  table  of 
contents,  though  there  is  a  judicious  inter- 
mingling of  established  reputations  to  carry 
the  scheme  along — a  poem  by  Owen  Wister, 
a  sketch  by  Kate  Chopin,  and  a  rather  neat 
story  called  Suicide  in  The  Second  De,i;ree.  The 
Extremely  Vulgar  Adventure  of  The  Duchess  by 
Henry  Ingram  is  easily  the  best  story  in  this 
beautiful  volume.  Ithas  in  the  telling  a  swing 
and  tenderness  which  characterizes  the  style 
of  Anthony  Hope.  Lovers  of  that  clever  lit- 
terateur, Walter  Blackburn  Harte,  will  find 
him  represented  in  a  story,  The  Cure  of  Enthu- 
siasm, which  is  rather  more  admirable  for  its 
manner  and  precept,  than  for  the  excitement 
of  plot  or  situation.  The  attitude  of  jour- 
nalism in  general  toward  publications  of 
the  order  of  Moods  is  vulgarly  hostile; 
because  a  book  is  beautiful  in  its  makeup, 
graceful  in  its  print,  and  unpredjudiced  in 
its  expressions,  there  is  no  reason  to  assume 
that  its  tendencies  are  vicious.  Whatever 
makes  for  beauty  of  design  and  graciousness 
of  expression  should  be  encouraged  rather 
than  censured,  and  Moods  is  certainly  a  dis- 
tinct advance  in  all  that  removes  typography 
from  the  realm  of  mechanism  to  the  sphere 
of  art. 

The  curiously  detached  attitude  of  the 
journalist  to  his  community  is  admirably 
defined  in  a  gracefully  worded  little  essay 
in  Moods.  Mr.  Rogers  entitles  his  contribu- 
tion, A  Chance  for  Mr.  Howells,  to  whom  he 
suggests  the  study  of  the  effect  upon  the 
mind  and  morals  of  the  steady  persistence 
in  the  dangerous  business  of  writing  and 
editing  newspapers.  He  goes  on  to  state 
that  no  attempt  to  trace  the  effect  of  jour- 
nalism has  ever  been  made,  and  says: 

"What  are  the  distinctive  idiosyncrasies 
of  thought  and  conscience  which  it  is  the 
tendency  of  newspaper  work,  considered  in 
its  entirety,  to  evolve  ?  There  must  be  some 
such.  They  are  reached  in  the  pursuit  of 
other  professions.  The  lawyer,  the  doctor, 
the  clergyman,  the  artist — each  acquires 
from  the  accustomed  exercise  of  his  facul- 
ties a  habit  of  thought,  a  course  of  conduct, 
a  way  of  looking  at  life  peculiar  to  himself 
by  which,  to  those  with  whom  he  is  brought 
into  association,  he  is  always  more  or  less 
readily  distinguishable.  No  one  is  likely  to 
mistake  a  lawyer  for  a  physician,  or  a  min- 
ister for  an  artist,  and  that  apart  from  any 
variation  of  appearance  or  matter  of  fact 
indication  of  difference,  but  merely  because 
in  each  case  imagined  the  impression  made 
upon  mind  and  heart  by  the  reactions  of  a 
vocation  can,  by  the  observant,  be  infallibly 
discerned.  Newspaper  work,  like  law  or 
medicine,  has  its  special  impress  and  stamps 
the  journalist  with  a  moral  and  intellectual 
individuality  of  his  own.  It  is  that  indi- 
viduality which  awaits  at  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Howells,  or  some  other  delineator  of  the 
human  comedy,  a  literary  incarnation.  It 
is  a  fact  that  the  tendency  of  the  inveterate 
newspaper  man  is  to  look  at  life  from  the 
point  of  view  of  Hamlet's  philosophy  and  to 
think  that  there  is  nothing,  either  good  or 
ill,  but  thinking  makes  it  so.  There  are 
some  reasons  for  so  supposing.  Consider, 
for  example,  the  result  upon  the  mind  of 
habitually  regarding  the  statement  of  an  oc- 
currence from  the  point  of  view  of  its  interest. 
Is  that  likely  to  be  salutary?  Is  it  not 
almost  certain  to  be  deleterious?  And  yet 
that  is  the  newspaper  man's  habitual  mental 
attitude  toward  every  article  which  comes 
under  his  professional  notice.  Is  it  read- 
able? is  what  he  thinks,  and  matters  are 
not  at  all  helped  by  the  circumstance  that 
articles  which  tell  of  deeds  of  virtue  and  of 
right  are  not  by  the  average  man  or  woman 
adjudged  to  be  the  most  entertaining. 

"This  elimination  of  the  moral  element, 
from  the  consideration  of  the  judgment,  is 
not  nor  it  cannot  come  to  good.  It  is  not 
meant  that  there  is  any  resultant  impulse 
toward  immorality  consciously  felt  in  the 
mind  that  is  exerted  along  the  lines  de- 
scribed, but  that  there  is  produced  an  idea, 
a  sensation  of  separateness  from  the  body  of 
humanity  which  is  probably  not  altogether 
wholesome.  It  is  natural,  considering  the 
influences  to  which  he  is  subject,  that  after 
a  period  longer  or  shorter,  according  to  the 
variations  of  individual  temperament,  the 
newspaper  editor  should  grow  to  feel  like  a 
looker-on  in  Vienna.     Like  a  spectator  at  a 


play,  he  watches,  as  a  professional  function, 
the  drama  of  history  unfold  itself  upon  the 
world's  stage.  Sometimes,  as  a  professional 
function  likewise,  he  applauds  the  actors  in 
the  drama,  sometimes  he  condemns.  In 
either  case  he  again  experiences  the  sensa- 
tion of  separateness  already  mentioned,  the 
feeling  of  watching  and  estimating  de- 
velopments in  a  world  from  which  one  is 
personally  removed. 

"  Nor  is  this  sentiment  confined  to  the  edi- 
torial rooms.  The  young  fellow  who  takes 
assignments  from  the  city  editor  soon  be- 
comes conscious  of  it.  "  Young  man,"  said 
the  evangelist  at  a  revival  meeting  when  in 
response  to  his  invitation,  all  who  desired 
and  hoped  to  be  saved  had  risen  to  their 
feet,  'Young  man,'  he  said,  addressing  an 
individual  who  had  not  risen  with  the  rest, 
'  are  you  not  anxious  for  your  soul's  salva- 
tion ? '  'Oh,'  was  the  reply,  'I'm  a  re- 
porter.' That  was  it;  a  looker-on  in  Vienna, 
a  spectator  at  the  play,  a  'chiel  takin'  notes '; 
not  one  of  the  crowd,  with  the  same  inter- 
ests as  the  others  and  identical  needs. 

"  It  is,  indeed,  precisely  in  connection  with 
the  subject  of  religion  that  the  influences 
noted  are  most  likely  to  produce  either  an 
absolute  indifference  or  an  all-embracing 
eclecticism  of  feeling  and  of  judgment.  One 
of  the  first  things  a  newspaper  man  learns 
is  to  avoid  expressions  of  opinion  on  ques- 
tions of  religion.  His  training  teaches  him 
to  regard  all  religions,  all  churches,  and  all 
creeds  with  an  impartial  eye,  and  to  make  no 
perceptible  discriminations  between  them. 
How  does  that  work  out?  In  some  in- 
stances, old,  old  teachings,  old  prejudices, 
perhaps,  retain  their  power;  in  many  more 
It  is  reasonable  to  suppose  that  the  news- 
paper solvent  of  impartiality  eats  them 
away — and  what  then  ? 


A  PROSE  FANCY. 

In  the  last  Yellow  Book,  Richard  Le  Gal- 
lienne  is  represented  by  four  "  Prose  Fan- 
cies," written  in  a  strain  similar  to  the 
charming  little  book  which  has  done  so 
much  for  his  reputation.  Le  Gallienne  is 
among  the  leading  personages  of  the  new- 
school  and  figures  as  a  "log-roller"  of  en- 
thusiasm and  enterprise.  His  original  bid 
for  fame  was  made  in  poetry,  but  being  am- 
bitious, he  soon  discovered  it  was  much 
more  difficult  to  write  prose,  and  embarked 
as  an  essayist.  His  style  has  a  felicity  and 
charm  that  are  rare  in  these  days  of  affected 
metaphor  and  cross-country  narrative.  It 
is  not  a  Napoleonic  personality  that  is 
shadowed  forth  in  his  writings,  but  rather  a 
delicate,  sensitive  soul,  palpitating  at  the 
tenderness,  and  shuddering  at  the  rough- 
ness of  the  world.  In  his  essays,  he  blends 
sentiment  and  literary  grace  in  a  manner 
that  recalls  Addison  and  Lamb,  but  is  yet 
individual  and  strikingly  fin-de-siecle.  It 
is  not  impossible  that  Mr.  Le  Gallieune's 
success  has  incited  wrath  in  his  contempo- 
raries. He  is  rather  a  beautiful  young  man, 
whose  hair,  parted  in  the  center,  waves  in 
opulent  dark  masses  on  either  side.  His 
profile  is  cameo-like  in  its  clear-cut  regu- 
larity, and  his  mouth  has  a  sensuous  grace, 
which  physiognomists  insist  betokens  poetic 
genius.  The  lour  "Fancies"  he  contributes 
to  the  Yellow  Book  have  aroused  considerable 
comment  among  his  colleagues,  who  con- 
tribute to  the  literary  departments  of  the 
various  London  periodicals.  They  are 
taken  as  a  reply  to  the  insinuations  of  his 
enemies,  who  have  dared  to  assert  that 
manliness  and  length  of  hair  have  noth- 
ing in  common,  and  that  success  is  as 
vulgar  as  mediocrity.  Possibly  the  allusions 
in  the  "  Fancy  "  that  follows  may  be  illum- 
inated by  this  explanation. 

THE  ARBITRARY  CLASSIFICATION  OF  SEX. 

"  In  an  essay  on  Vauvenargues  Mr.  John 
Morley  speaks  with  characteristic  causticity 
of  those  epigrammitists  '  who  persist  in 
thinking  of  man  and  woman  as  two  different 
species,'  and  who  make  verbal  capital  out 
of  the  fancied  distinction  in  the  form  of 
smart  epigrams  beginning  'Les  fe?nmes.'  It 
is  one  of  Shakespeare's  cardinal  character- 
istics that  he  understood  xvoman.  Mr.  Mere- 
dith's fame  as  a  novelist  is  largely  due  to 
the  fact  that  he  too  understands  women.  The 
one  spot  on  the  sun  of  Robert  Louis  Steven- 
son's fame,  so  we  are  told,  is  that  he  could 
never  draw  a  woman.  His  capacity  for  draw- 
ing men  counted  for  nothing,  apparently, 
beside  this  failure.  Evidently  the  Sphinx 
has  not  the  face  of  a  woman  for  nothing. 
That  is  why  no  one  has  yet  read  her  riddle, 
translated  her  mystic  smile.  Yet  many- 
people  smile  mysteriously,  without  any 
profound  meanings  behind  their  smile,  with 
no  other  reason  than  a  desire  to  mystify. 
Perhaps  the  Sphinx  smiles  to  herself  just 
for  the  fun  of  seeing  us  take  her  smile  so 
seriously.  And  surely  women  must  so  smile 
as  they  hear  their  psychology  so  gravely 
discussed.  Of  course,  the  superstition  is 
invaluable  to  them,  and  it  is  only  natural 
that  they  should  make  the  most  of  it.  Man 
is  supposed  to  be  a  complete  ignoramus  in 
regard  to  all  the  specialised  female  '  depart- 
ments ' — from  the  supreme  mystery  of  the 
female  heart  to  the  humble  domestic  myster- 
ies of  a  household.  Similarly,  men  are  sup- 
posed to  have  no  taste  in  women's  dress,  yet 
for  whom  do  women  clothe  themselves  in 
the  rainbow  and  the  sea-foam,  if  not  to 
please  men?   And  was  not  the  high-priest 


of  that  delicious  and  fascinating  mystery  a 
man — if  it  be  proper  to  call  the  late  M, 
Worth  a  man? — as  the  best  cooks  are  men, 
and  the  best  waiters  ? 

"It  would  seem  to  be  assumed  from  all 
this  mystification  that  men  are  beings  clear 
as  daylight,  both  to  themselves  and  to 
women.  Poor,  simple,  manageable  souls, 
their  wants  are  easily  satisfied,  their  psy- 
chology—which, it  is  implied,  differs  little 
from  their  physiology — long  since  mapped 
out. 

"It  may  be  so,  but  it  is  the  opinion  of 
some  that  men's  simplicity  is  no  less  a  fiction 
than  women's  mysterious  complexity,  and 
that  human  character  is  made  up  of  much 
the  same  qualities  in  men  and  women,  irre- 
spective of  a  merely  rudimentary  sexual 
distinction,  which  has,  of  course,  its  proper 
importance,  and  which  the  present  writer 
would  be  the  last  to  wish  away.  From  that 
quaint  distinction  of  sex  springs,  of  course, 
all  that  makes  life  in  the  smallest  degree 
worth  living,  from  great  religions  to  tiny 
flowers.  Love  and  beauty  and  poetry; 
"Romeo  and  Juliet,"  "Helen  of  Troy," 
Shakespeare's  plays,  Burue-Jones's  pictures, 
and  Wagner's  operas — all  such  moving  ex- 
pressions of  human  life,  as  a  great  scientist 
has  shown  us,  spring  from  the  all-important 
fact  that '  male  and  female  created  He  them.' 

"This  everybody  knows,  and  few  are  fool 
enough  to  deny.  Many  people,  however, 
confuse  this  organic  distinction  of  sex  with 
its  time-worn  conventional  symbols;  just  as 
religion  is  commonly  confused  with  its  ex- 
ternal rites  and  ceremonies.  The  compari- 
son naturally  continues  itself  further;  for,  as 
in  religion  so  soon  as  some  traditional  gar- 
ment of  the  faith  has  become  outworn  or 
otherwise  unsuitable  and  the  proposal  is 
made  to  dispense  with  or  substitute  it,  an 
outcry  immediately  is  raised  that  religion 
itself  is  in  danger — so  with  sex,  no  sooner 
does  one  or  the  other  se.x  propose  to  discard 
its  arbitrary  conventional  characteristics,  or 
to  supplement  them  by  others  borrowed 
from  its  fellow-sex,  than  an  outcry  immedi- 
ately is  raised  that  sex  itself  is  in  danger. 

"Sex- — the  most  potent  force  in  the  uni- 
verse— in  danger  because  women  wear  knick- 
erbockers instead  of  petticoats,  or  military 
men  take  to  corsets  and  cosmetics! 

"That  parallel  with  religion  may  be  pur- 
sued profitably  one  step  further.  In  religion, 
the  test  of  your  faith  is  not  how  you  live, 
not  in  your  kindness  of  heart  or  purity  of 
mind,  but  how  you  believe — in  the  Trinity, 
in  the  Atonement;  and  do  you  turn  to  the 
East  during  the  recital  of  the  Apostles' 
Creed  ?  These  and  such,  as  every  one 
knows,  are  the  vital  matters  of  religion. 
And  it  is  even  so  with  sex.  You  are  not 
asked  for  the  realities  of  manliness  or 
womanliness;  but  for  the  shadows,  the  ar- 
bitrary externalities,  the  fashion  of  which 
changes  from  generation  to  generation. 

"  To  be  truly  womanly  you  must  never 
wear  your  hair  short;  to  be  truly  manly 
you  must  never  wear  it  long.  To  be  truly 
womanly  you  must  dress  as  daintily  as  pos- 
sible, however  uncomfortably;  to  be  truly 
manly  you  must  wear  the  mo.st  hideous 
gear  ever  invented  by  the  servility  of  tailors 
— a  strange  succession  of  cylinders  from 
head  to  heel;  cylinder  on  head,  cylinder 
round  your  body,  cylinders  on  arms  and 
cylinders  on  legs.  To  be  truly  womanly 
you  must  be  shrinking  and  clinging  in  man- 
ner and  trivial  in  conversation,  you 
must  have  no  ideas  and  rejoice  that  you 
wish  for  none;  you  must  thank  Heaven 
that  you  have  never  ridden  a  bicycle 
or  smoked  a  cigarette;  and  you  must  be 
prepared  to  do  a  thousand  other  absurd  and 
ridiculous  things.  To  be  truly  manly  you 
must  be  and  do  the  opposite  of  all  these 
things,  with  this  exception — that  with  you 
the  possession  of  ideas  is  optional.  The 
finest  specimens  of  British  manhood  are 
without  them,  but  that,  I  say,  is,  generally 
speaking,  a  matter  for  yourself.  It  isindeed 
the  only  matter  in  which  you  have  any 
choice.  More  important  matters,  such  as 
the  cut  of  your  clothes  and  hair,  the  shape 
of  your  face,  the  length  of  your  moustache 
and  the  pattern  of  your  cane — all  these 
are  very  properly  regulated  for  you  by  laws 
of  fashion,  which  you  could  never  dream 
of  breaking.  You  may  break  every  moral 
law  there  is — or  rather,  was — and  still  re- 
main a  man.  You  may  be  a  bully,  a  cad,  a 
coward  and  a  fool  in  the  poor  heart  and 
brains  of  you;  but  so  long  as  you  wear  the 
mock  regimentals  of  contemporary  man- 
hood, and  are  above  all  things  plain  and 
undistinguished  enough,  your  reputation 
for  manhood  will  be  secure.  There  is 
nothing  so  dangerous  to  a  reputation  for 
manhood  as  brains  or  beauty. 

"  In  short,  to  be  a  true  woman  you  have 
only  to  be  pretty  and  an  idiot;  to  be  a  true 
man  you  have  only  to  be  brutal  and  a  fool. 

"From  these  misconceptions  of  manli- 
ness and  womanliness,  these  superstitions 
of  sex,  many  curious  confusions  have  come 
about.  The,  so  to  say,  professional  differ- 
entiation between  the  sexes  had  at  one  time 
gone  so  far  that  men  were  credited  with  the 
entire  monopoly  of  a  certain  set  of  human 
qualities,  and  woman  with  the  monopoly 
of  a  certain  set  of  other  human  qualities; 
yet  every  one  of  these  are  qualities  which 
one  would  have  thought  were  proper  to, 
and  necessary  for,  all  human  beings  alike, 
male  and  female. 


"  But  surely  the  essentials  of  'manliness' 
and  'womanliness'  belong  to  man  and 
woman  alike — the  externals  are  purely  ar- 
tistic considerations,  and  subject  to  the 
vagaries  of  fashion.  In  art  no  one  would 
think  of  allowing  fashion  any  serious  artis- 
tic opinion.  It  is  usually  the  art  which  is 
out  of  fashion  that  is  most  truly  art.  Simi- 
larly, fashions  in  manliness  or  womanliness 
have  nothing  to  do  with  real  manliness  or 
womanliness.  Moreover,  the  adjectives 
'manly'  or  'womanly,'  applied  to  works  of 
art,  or  the  artistic  surfaces  of  men  and 
women,  are  irrelevant — that  is  to  say,  im- 
pertinent. You  have  no  right  to  ask  a 
poem  or  a  picture  to  look  manly  or 
womanly,  any  more  than  you  have  any 
right  to  ask  a  man  or  a  woman  to  look 
manly  or  womanly.  There  is  no  such  thing 
as  looking  manly  or  womanly.  There  is 
looking  beautiful  or  ugly,  distinguished  or 
commonplace.  The  one  law  of  externals  is 
beauty  in  all  its  various  manifestations. 
To  ask  the  sex  of  a  beautiful  person  is  as 
absurd  as  it  would  be  to  ask  the  publisher 
the  sex  of  a  beautiful  book.  Such  ques- 
tions are  for  midwives  and  doctors. 

"It  was  once  the  fashion  for  heroes  to  shed 
tears  on  the  smallest  occasion,  and  it  does 
not  appear  that  they  fought  the  worse  for  it; 
some  of  the  firmest,  bravest,  most  un- 
daunted, most  dignified,  most  noble,  most 
stately  human  beings  have  been  women; 
as  some  of  the  softest,  mildest,  most  piti- 
ful and  flexible,  most  kind,  civil,  oblig- 
ing, humane,  tender,  timorous  and  modest 
human  beings  have  been  men.  Indeed,  the 
bravest  men  that  ever  trod  this  planet  have 
worn  corsets  and  it  needs  more  courage 
nowadays  for  a  man  to  wear  his  hair  long 
than  to  machine-gun  a  whole  African  nation. 
Moreover,  quite  the  nicest  women  one 
knows  rides  bicycles — in  the  rational  cos- 
tume." 


"At  the  Relton  Arms  "  demonstrates  that 
it  is  well  to  be  off  with  the  old  love  before 
one  is  on  with  the  new.  Men  who  engage 
themselves  to  two  girls  at  a  time  are  not 
always  helped  out  of  the  difficulty  by  one  of 
their  victims  as  "the  musician  "' was.  The 
scene  when  he  calls  at  the  home  of  Lady 
Joan  (his  new  love)  who  settled  the  difficulty 
by  giving  a  protecting  arm  to  his  old  love, 
is  done  with  much  cleverness  and  restraint. 
The  story,  though  sketchy  and  uneven,  is 
original  in  plot  and  treatment  and  promises 
better  things  in  the  future. 

[Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Wm.  Doxey.] 


A  writer  in  the  Saturday  A'eview  says  of 
George  Moore,  "He  lacks  the  subtle  sense 
of  delicacy  and  every  refinement  of  selec- 
tion. He  has  a  fatuous  vanity  that  prevents 
him  learning  from  others,  and  an  absence 
of  humor  that  prevents  him  seeing  for  him- 
self." 


Pears' 

What  is  the 
use  of  being 
clean! 

They,  who 
use  Pears' 
soap,  know. 


IN  THE  MORGUE. 


Eyes,  no  longer  taking  toll, 
Rested,  closed,  and  meek; 

Violet  shadows  darkly  stole 
Round  the  ivory  cheek. 

Dripped  the  ruddy  coils  of  hair. 

Only  tears  she  knew  ! 
Life  had  gone  and  left  her  there, 

Lefts  its  index  too. 

Left  its  passion  and  its  sin. 

Carved  in  letters  bold, 
In  the  curves  of  mouth  and  chin. 

In  the  nostrils  cold. 

By  came  one  who  knew  her  well 
Watched  her,  where  she  lay. 

Whispered,  "  She  will  never  tell," 
Laughed,  and  turned  away. 


THE     WAV  K 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


MEDICAL 


Decadent  literature  in  its  various  manifes- 
tations of  Ydlow  Books,  Chap  Books,  Bibelots, 
Larks,  and  Moods,  is  to  have  an  exhibition 
given  it  by  Mr.  Doxey.  He  is  preparing  a 
fine  collection  of  the  publicalions  of  the 
"  Bodley  Head,"  Stone  &  Kimball,  and 
other  esthetic  firms,  together  with  posters, 
covers,  cards,  and  various  other  exemplifica- 
tions of  the  new  school.  It  certainly  should 
prove  an  interesting  collection  for  it  will 
contain  the  earliest  drawings  of  Aubrey 
Beardsley,  and  portraits  of  Richard  La  Gal- 
lienne,  Max  Beerbohni,  Kenneth  Graham, 
and  Hubert  Crackenthorpe,  who  figure 
among  the  lights  of  the  new  dispensation. 
William  Watson,  Norman  Gale,  Lionel 
Johnson,  et  al.,  are,  of  course,  included  in 
the  poetic  department. 

The  New  York  Herald  is  investigating 
forgotten  masterpieces,  and  publishes  letters 
from  Anielie  Rives  Chanler,  who  cites  Adah 
Isaacs  Menkin's  poems.  Amber  Cods,  by  Har- 
riet Prescott  Spofibrd,  and  a  uovel  called 
Chertibma.  Horace  Howard  Furness  and  S. 
G.  W.  Benjamin  both  speak  of  Sylvester 
Judd's  Margaret  as  being  worthy  of  restora- 
tion. The  Adventures  of  John  De  Castro,  pub- 
lished in  1815,  is  said  to  be  the  finest 
specimen  in  Knglish  of  real  Rabelaisian 
humor. 

Andrew  Lang,  in  his  Essay  on  Tendencies 
in  the  Xorth  American  Revie-u  says  that  his- 
tory, philosophy  and  theology  serve  merely 
as  "  stock,"  in  the  culinary  sense,  for  novels. 
The  Superjluous  Woman  he  considers  the  high 
water  mark  of  hysteria  in  female  fiction, 
and  declares  he  has  never  known  a  man  who 
has  read  1  he  Heavenly  Twins  through.  Dodo 
he  pronounces  a  chattering  bore,  and  deny- 
ing that  she  is  a  portrait  of  Dorothy  Teunant, 
says  positively  that  Benson  did  not  know, 
even  in  the  most  cursory  manner,  the  lady 
who  is  now  Mrs.  Asquith. 

The  latest  Stevenson  story  is  told  by  Ed- 
mund Gosse.  The  greatest  of  romance 
writers  had  been  called  to  Edinburgh  from 
London  and  not  having  money  enough  to 
pay  for  even  a  third-class  ticket  proposed 
to  the  railway  clerk  to  throw  in  a  copy  of 
Mr.  Swinburne's  Queen-Mother  and  Rosamund . 
The  offer  was  refused  with  scorn,  although 
the  book  was  of  the  first  edition,  and  was 
even  then  worth  more  than  the  cost  of  a 
whole  ticket. 

Samuel  Minturn  Peck  has  left  his  Ala- 
bama plantation  and  is  visiting  New  York. 
An  enthusiastic  critic  describes  him  as 
the  finest  looking  man  in  Gotham,  being 
over  six  feet  tall,  straight,  slender  and 
strong  as  a  pine  tree.  His  features  are  fine 
and  regular,  his  face  is  bronzed  with  South- 
ern suns,  and  his  close-cropped  hair  looks 
as  though  it  might  curl,  if  but  'twere  long 
enough. 

A  prominent  journalist,  whose  early 
career  was  spent  under  the  tutelage  of  Bret 
Harte  on  the  Overland  Monthly,  says  the 
poet-editor  formulated  this  as  his  invariable 
rule  for  dealing  with  the  criticisms  of 
books :  "  If  it  is  a  young  writer,  or  the 
first  work  of  an  author,  lean  on  the  side  of 
mercy.  Spare  the  rod.  But  if  it  is  by  an 
old  hand,  lay  on." 

Miss  Jeaunette  Gilder  says  that  W.  H. 
Mollock's  new  book,  The  Heart  of  Life,  is 
not  only  immoral,  but  declares  openly  for 
immorality.  A  similar  indorsement  by  this 
person  made  the  fortune  of  The  Woman  Who 
Did.  Next  to  George  Parsons  Lathrop, 
Miss  Gilder  is  the  stupidest  of  American 
critics. 

One  learns  with  tears  that  the  real  name 
of  Dr.  Nordeau  is  Simon  Sudfield.  The 
author  of  Degeneration  is  now  engaged  on  a 
play  and  a  novel.  Whoever  doubt,,  his 
greatness  may  dismiss  his  misgivings,  for 
it  is  announced  he  commenced  literature  at 
twelve,  and  sold  his  manuscripts  at  fourteen 

Ben  Hur  is  now  undergoing  translation 
into  German,  and  it  is  to  be  published  in 
that  language  by  the  Harpers.  Heine  spoke 
of  Germany  as  Philisthia.  It  is  easy  to  be- 
lieve Ben  Hur  will  be  received  with  open 
arms  there. 

It  is  a  relief  to  know  that  Paul  Bourget, 
undiscouraged  by  the  adverse  criticisms  of 
Outre  Mer,  is  on  the  verge  of  publishing 
a  new  book.  He  has  selected  Scotland, 
of  all  places,  as  the  scene  of  its  completion. 

Anthony  Hope's  literary  criticisms  are 
singularly  lacking  in  the  grace  and  charm  of 
his  dialogues.  In  them  he  succeeds  in 
being  almost  as  vulgar  and  as  obvious  as 
Dodo  Benson. 

Mr.  Edward  W.  Townsend's  novel,  A 
Daughter  of  the  Tenements,  is  nearly  ready  for 
publication.  One  is  told  it  has  an  enthrall- 
ing plot,  and  episodes  equal  to  the  best  in 
Chimmie  Fadden. 

The  newest  addition  to  Stevensonia  is  a 
volume  of  fables,  which  are  said  to  exemplify 
the  literary  virtues  of  his  style  at  their  best. 

William  Dean  Howells,  in  his  literary 
article  in  Harper's  Weekly,  offers  two  new 
words,  "  lexiconical  "  and  '' theatri cable. ' 


Quite  the  most  interesting  of  the  late 
surgical  phases  is  that  concerned  with  bone 
grafting.  The  impression  is  spreading 
among  medical  men  that  it  is  practicable  to 
replace  any  part  of  a  man's  body,  and  that 
amputation  is,  in  the  course  of  the  next  few 
years,  to  become  as  extinct  as  cupping.  The 
principle  is  not  absolutely  new,  for  experi- 
ments in  this  direction  have  been  performed 
at  irregular  intervals.  It  has  been  custom- 
ary, however,  to  decalcify  the  bone  by  re- 
moving mineral  matter.  Now,  however, 
the  principle  has  been  established  that  the 
bone  from  the  animal  must  be  transferred 
entire.  The  living  sheep  and  the  living  pa- 
tient must  be  placed  side  by  side.  Quickly 
the  surgeon  removes  from  the  latter  the  foot 
or  two  of  bone  that  is  diseased,  cuts  out  with 
his  whip-saw  the  legbone  from  the  chloro- 
formed animal,  nicely  measured  to  a  frac- 
tion, lifts  it  from  the  animal  to  the  man 
and  fits  it  into  place  where  the  edges  come 
tightly  together,  and  then  the  flesh  is  cov- 
ered over  and  sewed  up,  the  whole  operation 
taking  less  than  one  hour,  and  the  curing 
process  begins  immediately.  Dr.  Levings- 
ton  of  this  city  proposes  to  perform  an  op- 
eration in  bone  grafting  next  week,  and 
doubtless  will  follow  the  latest  process. 

According  to  the  Gartenlaube,  an  especially 
painful  inflammation  is  caused  by  hairs  of 
caterpillars  entering  the  eye — an  event  not 
as  rare  as  might  be  supposed.  The  inflam- 
mation is  always  of  long  duration,  and  often 
and  seriously  impairs  sight  permanently. 
Within  a  few  years,  in  one  dispensary  at 
Bonn,  six  cases  of  this  peculiar  malady  were 
treated.  As  is  well  known,  some  species  of 
caterpillar  use  their  hairs  as  a  means  of  de- 
fense, firing  them  off  at  will.  Cases  are  on 
record,  however,  where  caterpillar  hairs  en- 
tered an  eye  when  caterpillars  were  thrown 
into  others'  faces  in  mischievous  fun. 

The  male  mosquito,  it  appears,  never  goes 
into  houses  except  by  accident,  and  only 
drinks  water.  Blood-sucking  is  an  acquired 
taste  with  the  female.  It  has  been  calcu- 
lated that  there  are  125  species  of  mos- 
quitoes, and  that  40  of  them  are  indigenous 
to  this  country.  A  great  many  of  the 
species,  however,  are  hardly  distinguishable 
one  from  another.  The  question  has  often 
been  asked,  "What  were  mosquitoes  made 
for?"  If  those  who  have  specially  studied 
the  habits  of  the  insects  are  correct,  they 
certainly  render  important  and  useful  service 
during  their  larval  stage  by  cleansing  swamp 
lands  and  stagnant  pools  from  the  miasms 
which  plague  mankind  with  various  forms 
of  fever.  There  are  two  methods  of  limiting 
the  number  of  mosquitoes,  according  to  the 
naturalists.  One  is  by  draining  all  stagnant 
waters,  and  the  other  is  by  cultivating  cer- 
tain species  of  dragon  flies  and  spiders 
which  make  it  a  business  of  killing  the  ven- 
omous flies.  Their  suppression  would  cer- 
tainly add  much  to  the  happiness  of  this 
nation  and  to  the  value  of  large  tracts  of 
land. 

The  fact  to  be  faced  is  that,  whether  from 
causes  of  the  physical  or  the  moral  order, 
or  of  both,  the  bizarreries  of  the  human 
mind  are  becoming  more  perplexing  every 
day  in  France,  and  they  are  beginning  to 
interfere  very  seriously  with  the  normal 
course  of  life.  We  hear  of  dragoons  who 
are  seized  with  an  unaccountable  terror 
when  they  mount  a  horse,  so  that  they  fall 
from  sheer  panic;  of  consulting  doctors — 
yes,  even  doctors — who  are  ready  to  tear 
the  hair  from  their  heads  when  the  patient 
has  left,  for  fear  that  they  have  made  some 
terrible  blunder  in  the  prescription.  The 
suicide  of  the  famous  French  lawyer,  Carre, 
and  his  wife,  is  attributed  to  Neurasthia. 
Having  all  apparently  that  he  could  wish 
for,  he  was  weary  of  life — the  fashionable 
sickness.  Madame  Carr^  was  another 
nivrosee.  M.  Georges  Ohnet  is  thought  to 
be  indirectly  responsible  for  the  suicide  of 
this  couple,  for  it  was  he  who  furnished  the 
phrase:  "Then  there  is  nothing  left  but  to 
kill  ourselves!"  under  the  influence  of 
which  a  matrimonial  quarrel  was  brought  to 
so  abrupt  and  tragic  a  close. 

Wood  pavements  have  been  accused  of 
having  an  unfortunate  tendency  to  allow 
their  substance  to  be  penetrated  by  all  the 
microbes  in  creation,  and  some  persons  even 
suspect  that  they  helped  to  spread  in  Paris 
the  germs  of  influenza  in  1889,  but  recent 
researches  made  by  M.  Miquel  show  that 
wooden  pavements  are  not  as  guilty  as  the 
amateurs  of  other  kinds  of  pavements  would 
like  us  to  believe.  He  has  made  a  long 
series  of  experiments  with  various  kinds  of 
woods  and  has  demonstrated  very  clearly 
that  wooden  pavements  do  not  absorb 
microbes,  but  that  the  latter  remain  adher- 
ent to  the  superficial  layer  over  which  the 
traffic  passes,  and  which  contains  from  a 
million  to  a  million  and  a  half  per  gramme 
of  sawdust.  It  may  be  well  to  add  that  dried 
mud  taken  from  the  streets  of  Paris  and  kept 
at  a  temperature  of  from  thirty  to  thirty-five 
degrees,  shows  an  average  of  forty  to  fifty 
million  bacteria  per  gramme. 


TWO 


LETTERS  AND 
TELEGRAMS. 


TWO 


BY  CLVDF,  FITCH. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teach- 
er of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves' 
Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because  it  is 
granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class  grocers 
sell  it. 


I.  Letter  From  Benton  Fo.sdick,  Esq.,  of 
New  York,  to  Ihomas  Plankton,  Esq., 
of  Albany. 

My  Dear  Old  Tom — A  very  momeutous 
question — that's  what  I'm  going  to  ask  you, 
and  I  want  you  to  go  into  a  corner  of  the 
club,  quite  by  yourself,  with  a  good  big 
cigar,  and  don't  dismiss  the  subject  from 
your  mind  till  the  cigar's  finished.  Do  it 
for  the  sake  of  our  old  college  chumship. 

There's  a  girl  I  want  to  marry,  at  least  I 
think  I  do,  in  fact  I  know  I  do.  Shall  I  ? 
That's  the  question.  Of  course  I  love  her, 
or  I  couldn't  feel  this  way,  could  I  ?  She's 
young,  very  young,  always  talking  about 
her  birthday — has  just  had  it,  I  mean,  or  it 
is  just  going  to  be— something  of  that  sort. 
She's  beautiful;  the  kind  of  hair  I  like:  She 
doesn't  dress  it  in  the  fashion,  and  yet  it 
never  seems  out;  there's  no  William  Tell 
effect  on  top,  or  a  bath  bun  or  bustle  at  the 
back,  or  Dolly  Vardens  at  the  side,  it's  jus 
coiled  away  somehow,  somewhere,  sort  of 
parted  in  front,  and  half  way  wavy,  without 
being  crimpy  or  fancy,  and  is  darkish — you 
know  the  kind  I  mean.  Lovely  eyes,  and 
all  the  rest  of  it;  splendid  figure;  hand  full 
of  character,  and  awfully  pretty  Trilbys. 
Her  father's  very  rich  and  only  has  one  other 
child,  so  altho'  she  has  notions  of  her  own, 
financially  it's  a  chance  most  any  fellow 
would  be  glad  to  speculate  on.  I  only  men 
tion  this  to  show  you  that  I  haven't  com- 
pletely lost  my  head;  of  course  the  money 
doesn't  make  any  difference  to  me,  only  I 
want  you  to  understand  that  I  am  not  alto- 
gether impracticable. 

Her  position  in  Society  is  all  right,  better 
than  mine,  and  her  mother  is  always  on  the 
go,  balls  and  parties  and  smaller  things  for 
derniers  resorts,  so  she'd  never  be  a  bother. 

Then  the  girl  herself  has  a  mind;  is  tre- 
mendously interesting  and  original  in  all 
her  conversation.  Really,  I  often  ask  her 
advice  about  serious  things,  and  take  it 
besides,  and  always  find  I  am  right.  She 
knows  about  art,  and  music,  and  is  all 
around  cultivated — the  sort  of  girl  you'd  be 
deuced  proud  of  anywhere.  And  what  I 
feel  particularly  about  her  is  that  she  would 
take  such  a  great  interest  in  me  and  my 
work.  She'd  be  a  constant  stimulant;  she 
would  adopt  all  my  views,  ideas,  and  am- 
bitions; she  would  lose  her  own  self  in  me, 
devote  herself  to  my  work,  and  her  life  be 
absorbed  in  mine  !  I  would  accomplish 
twice  what  I  do  now.  She  could  do  all  the 
tedious  mechanical  work  that  takes  so  much 
time  I  might  be  giving  to  other  things. 
She  could  help  me  in  a  thousand  ways. 
She'd  always  be  on  hand  to  protect  me 
from  the  hundred  and  one  sacrifices  that 
come  daily  kicking  one  to  take  notice  of 
them. 

May  be  my  love  blinds  me,  but  I  feel  she 
has  a  beautiful  character  fully  capable  of 
doing  all  this  for  me.  It  seems  to  me  it's  a 
chance  in  a  life  time  that  I  oughtn't  to  let 
slip  by.  And  yet  it's  an  irretrievable  sort 
of  thing,  this  marriage,  and  I  don't  want  to 
go  into  it  too  hastily,  and  perhaps  find  I'd 
made  a  mistake  after  all  and  ruined  my 
career  instead  of  aiding  it.  So  I  come  to 
you,  remembering  the  old  talks  about  mar- 
riage over  the  midnight  wood  fire  that 
lasted  almost  till  we  heard  the  chapel  bell 
for  prayers. 

You  were  always  falling  in  love;  I  never. 
You  ought  to  understand  the  business  better 
than  I.  (I  heard,  too,  you  almost  ruined 
yourself  a  couple  of  years  ago  for  a  worth- 
less girl,  and  nothing  teaches  like  ex- 
perience.) Think  it  out  carefully,  and  send 
me  word,  shall  I  marry  her? 

Yours  always  sincerely, 

Benton  Fosdick. 

P.  S. — I  shall  only  wait  a  day  to  hear 
from  you. 


III.    Letter  from  Miss  Beatrice  Hauton,  of 
New  York,  to  Benton  Fosdick,  Esq.,  of 
New  York. 
Dear  Mr.  Fosdick — I  am  very  sorry.  I 
trust  I  haven't  been  unconsciously  flirting,' 
with  you,  for  to  be  honest,  while  I  enjo\ 
enormously  having  you  take  me  in  to  din- 
ner, I  couldn't  for  one  moment  think  of 
sitting  opposite    to  you  at  the  breakfast 
table  !    I  thank  you  sincerelj'  for  the  honor 
you  pay  me,  but  I  cannot  be  your  wife. 

Sincerely  your  friend, 

Beatrice  Hauton. 


IV.    Telegram  from  Benton  Fosdick,  Esq., 
of  New  York,  to  Thomas  Plankton, 
Esq.,  of  Albany. 
"Thanks,  old  man.     Have  taken  your 
advice.  "  B.  F." 

—  The  Chap  Book. 


The  Wave  San  Francisco,  rolls  in  upon 
us  with  increased  size  and  other  evidence  of 
improvement. — Los  Angeles  Record. 

The  San  Franci.sco  Wave  has  undergone 
another  change  in  its  typographical  make- 
^  up,  being  considerably  improved  thereby. 
,^  ^t  is  one  of  the  solid  journals  of  the  Coast, 
and  is  constant!)-  progressing.    May  its  suc- 
cess be  continued. — Lake  County  Liec. 

Last  Saturday's  issue  of  that  noble  weekly, 
the  San  Francisco  Wave,  was  as  large  in 
page  size  as  the  Argonaut.  The  cover  had 
been  discarded.  Fine  paper  composed  the 
leaves.  If  succeeding  numbers  of  the  Wave 
are  as  excellent  in  matter  and  as  bulky  in 
build,  it  will  soon  take  rank  as  the  boss  non- 
pictorial  weekly  magazine  on  this  planet. — 
Oakland  Echoes. 

The  San  Francisco  Wave  is  making  rapid 
strides  and  is  now  one  of  the  most  successful 
journals  on  the  Coast.  Its  articles  are  well 
written  and  are  fearless  in  their  expressions 
of  certain  convictions.  The  Wave  will  have 
a  bright  future,  because  its  editorial  policy 
is  such  as  will  command  public  respect  and 
patronage,  as  evidenced  by  the  support  it 
has  received.  Its  enlargement  is  the  best 
testimony  of  its  popularity,  and  the  new 
form  will  afford  more  space  for  subjects 
which  typographical  limitations  have  here- 
tofore put  out  of  reach. — Solano  Republican. 

The  San  Francisco  Wave  has  changed  its 
form  to  accommodate  its  development  into 
something  more  than  a  paper  devoted  to 
chronicles  of  the  newly  rich  who  figure  as 
Society  with  a  big  S.  It  has  become  a 
paper  with  serious  purposes  and  is  a  publi- 
cation that  people  with  brains  will  find 
worth  reading.  It  has  able  editorial  writers 
and  contributors  who  have  something  to 
say  about  current  events  that  tends  to  stim- 
ulate the  intelligence  of  those  who  read  it, 
and  the  Wave  should  become  more  popular 
than  ever. — Fresno  Expositor. 


II.    Telegram  from  Thomas  Plankton,  Esq., 
of  Albany,  to  Benton  I-'osdick,  Esq.,  of 
New  York. 
"  In  God's  name,  for  the  sake  of  the  girl, 

don't.  "Tom." 


HOUSEKEEPINO  MADE  EASY. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 

THIS  IS  THE  TIME  of  the  year  to  take 
a  Sunday  run  to  Hay  wards  on  the  O.,  S.  L., 
and  H.  Electric  Railway.  You  take  the 
Electric  car  at  Fruitvale,  and  have  a  delight- 
ful ride  through  a  very  pretty  country,  and 
at  Haywards  there  is  a  park  clubhouse  to 
satisfy  the  inner  man,  and  an  orchestra  that 
gives  a  concert  every  Sunday. 


SAN  MATEO  HEIGHTS. 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  surburban  resi- 
dence districts  in  California  has  lately  been 
placed  on  the  market. 

The  town  of  San  Mateo  is  well  and  favor- 
ably known,  and  San  Mateo  Heights  is 
charmingly  situated;  commanding  a  beauti- 
ful view.  The  lots  are  large  and  being 
disposed  of  quite  rapidly.  C.  E.  Knapp  & 
Co.,  Room  20,  seventh  floor,  Mills  Building, 
are  the  city  agents. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  u.se  Damiana 
Bitters,  the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives 
health  and  strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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THOUGH  THERE  ARE  five  hundred 
guests  at  Del  Monte  it  by  no  means  follows 
that  the  limits  of  Society  have  been  ad- 
vanced twenty-five  per  cent.  Save  for  the 
admission  of  debutantes,  the  Swim  preserves 
its  prestine  proportions.  Indeed  (the  im- 
pression is  general  in  the  haut  voice  that 
whatever  changes  are  made  should  tend 
rather  in  the  direction  of  restriction  than  of 
expansion — for  not  even  Odd  Fellows'  Hall 
is  large  enough  to  accommodate  all  the  peo- 
ple now  eligible  for  invitations  to  the  cotil- 
lions. So  those  who  think  the  abundance 
of  guests  indicative  of  the  breaking  down  of 
the  400,  are  warned  in  advance  of  their 
error.  Gaiety  has  this  season  reached  its 
high  water  mark  at  the  caravansary.  Not 
even  in  the  brave  days  of  old  is  there  record 
of  so  brilliant  an  assemblage  of  fashionables^  best 
The  prestige  of  the  Military  is  over  the  en- 
vironment. General  Forsyth  still  figures  as 
the  incarnation  of  supreme  prominence.  A 
nod  from  him  is  an  introduction,  and,  to  be 
seen  talking  with  him  is  itself  a  distinction. 
His  pretty  nieces,  the  Misses  Williams  who, 
by  the  way,  are  capital  riders,  are  informal 
members  of  the  staff  and  assist  at  the  sham- 
battles  with  the  air  of  connoisseurs. 
*  ^  * 


* 

The  tennis  cotillion  on  Saturday  night 
last  was  the  most  important  afiair  of  the 
season.  It  began  at  ten  and  lasted  until 
midnight.  Huber's  Hungarian  Orchestra 
supplied  the  occasion  with  harmonies.  At 
least  forty  couple  participated  and  the  ball- 
room was  thronged  with  spectators.  Lieu, 
tenant  Croxton,  of  the  First  Infantry,  led 
with  Miss  Helen  Boss,  of  Oakland,  and  ex- 
hibited much  originality  and  executive  abil- 
ity. Among  the  figures  danced  was  one 
new  to  California,  called  the  "West  Point 
Saber,"  which  is  brilliant  with  flashing 
steel  and  has  more  convolutions  and  evolu- 
tions than  the  New  Tactics.  The  effect  was 
so  pleasing  that  at  the  solution  of  the  final 
complication,  the  .spectators  burst  into 
hearty  applause  as  at  a  theater.  Among 
the  handsomest  girls  there  were  the  Hoff- 
man sisters,  May  and  Alice.  They  are  fine 
specimens  of  the  end-of-the-century,  athletic 
young  women — alert,  robust,  muscular,  and 
graceful.  The  young  married  set  was  out 
in  full  force  and  really  seemed  to  have 
more  attention  than  the  girls — perhaps  be- 
cause they  dance  as  well,  and  look  quite  as 
pretty;  besides  they  are  not  dangerous  to 
the  engaging  young  gentlemen  of  limited 
income,  who  do  Society  with  so  genial  a 
recklessness. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  attentions  and  their  conse- 
quences, the  porch  has  a  charming  story  of  a 
pleasant  young  gentleman  who  is  notable 
for  always  knowing  "  where  he  is  at,"  and  a 
very  pretty  and  eminently  marriageable 
maiden.  His  devotion  was  so  manifest  that 
every  one  waited  with  uplifted  anticipation 
for  the  announcement  of  the  engagement, 
and  on  the  porch  the  progress  of  the  "woo- 
ing o'ot "  was  recorded  every  afternoon 
with  that  keen  appreciation  of  romance 
which  ever  springs  triumphant  in  the  heart 
of  the  summer  resorter.  Her  chaperone, 
alas,  terminated  this  blissful  condition  of 
affairs  by  summoning  to  her  apartments  the 
swain.  With  none  of  the  circumlocution 
considered  necessary  under  such  circum- 
stances she  asked,  point  blank,  his  inten- 
tions.   He  replied,  with  fine  suavity: 

"Madame,  my  intentions  are  honorable, 
but  not  matrimonial." 

That,  at  least,  is  what  the  porches  say 
about  it.  And  now  this  particular  couple 
no  longer  look  with  the  eyes  of  love  at  the 
new  moon  as  it  rises  over  the  pines  of  Mon- 
terey, and  her  bloomers  no  longer  tangle 
with  his  spurs! 

*  *  * 

Swimming  figures  as  the  midday  event  at 
Del  Monte.  From  half-past  eleven  until 
twelve  there  is  a  procession  of  gaily  dressed 
young  women,  together  with  a  sprinkling  of 
young  men,  heading  for  the  surf.  There 
are  always  more  spectators  than  bathers, 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fpnttl.  It  la 
SOTereign  for  IndigegtioD  «nd  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


but  as  both  seem  perfectly  contented  with 
their  parts  no  one  should  object.  On  Sun- 
day morning  last  interest  was  added  to  the 
natatorial  exhibition  by  a  party  of  daring 
swimmers,  consisting  of  Miss  May  Fried- 
lander,  Bessie  Bowie,  Carrie  Taylor,  Gene- 
vieve Goad,  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome,  Hugh 
Tevis,  Louis  Bruguiere,  and  one  or  two 
other  men  taking  a  boat,  rowing  out  about 
half  a  mile  from  shore,  and  then  swimming 
in,  the  boat  following  for  fear  of  accident. 
*  ^  * 


THE  TENNIS  TOURNAMENT  proved 
far  more  interesting  than  even  the  enthusi- 
asts anticipated.  There  were  blots  undoubt- 
edly. Will  Taylor,  for  instence,  was  quite 
out  of  form,  and  Driscoll's  extreme  nervous- 
ness detracted  from  his  play.  The  girls 
were  really  the  feature.  Miss  Alice  Hofiman 
developed  a  splendid  capacity,  and  really 
showed  fine  form,  her  drives  being  particu- 
larly excellent,  and  in  many  respects  up  to 
work  of  the  men.  I  cannot  but 
think  Miss  Hooper,  who  is  now  champion, 
will  have  a  tussle  to  retain  that  honor  if 
Miss  Hoff"man  will  but  learn  to  play  more 
of  a  net  game.  Another  drawback  to  the 
success  of  the  Tournament  was  the  absence 
of  an  umpire  dowered  with  authority  sufii- 
cient  to  settle  disputes.  Much  time  was 
wasted  over  the  discussion  of  petty  points, 
and  in  the  final  contests  in  which  De  Long 
and  Miss  Clark  played  Miss  Hoffman  and 
Tom  Driscoll,  it  was  almost  pitiful  to  wit- 
ness the  patience  of  the  maidens  as  they 
awaited  the  solution  of  some  vexed  point, 
which  the  men  argued  over  the  net. 

*  ^  * 
* 

Miss  Clark's  success  at  tennis  is  only  a  new 
phase  of  her  versatility.  This  accomplished 
young  woman  has  an  aptitude  for  shining  in 
all  branches  of  athletics;  she  swims,  rides 
and  drives  a  four-in-hand  with  equal  fa- 
cilitj-,  and  is,  moreover,  bright,  well  in- 
formed and  entertaining.  Considering  the 
variety  of  her  accomplishments,  her  modesty 
is  almost  unnatural.  Miss  Ella  Hobart  is 
another  of  the  young  girls  whose  versatility 
attracts  comment.  Her  taste  in  horses  is 
almost  as  good  as  her  brother's,  and  she  is 
also  engaged  collecting  a  library,  and  dis- 
covers a  proper  idea  of  books.  In  the  Tour- 
nament she  showed  to  decided  advantage, 
although  she  was  not  one  of  the  prize- 
winners. 

*  *  * 

Every  one  at  Del  Monte  went  to  the  circus 
Tuesday  night.  There  were  big  busses  to 
bring  the  crowd  to  the  tent,  and  several 
parties  were  given.  Miss  Ella  Goad  had 
about  twenty  in  her  party,  who,  after  the 
entertainment,  were  driven  out  to  the  Light- 
house to  view  the  surf  by  moonlight.  Later 
on,  they  gathered  at  the  Clubhouse  and  in- 
dulged in  the  dissipation  of  claret-cup  and 
sandwiches,  and  had  a  very  jolly  time  gener- 
ally. This  trip  has  gone  into  the  history  of 
the  caravansary  as  being  a  solitary  instance 
where  all  hands  consented  to  do  the  same 
thing  at  the  same  time.  Another  very  pleas- 
ing affair  was  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred 
Sharon  on  Monday  morning  last.  It  was  a 
special  breakfast  served  in  the  Castro  house 
in  old  Monterey,  and  they  had  as  guests, 
Mrs.  Wm.  S.  Barnes,  Miss  Goad,  Dr.  Tevis 
and  Hugh  Tevis. 

*  *  * 

The  Military  engages  itself  in  maneuvers 
of  the  most  varied  kind.  I  am  told  that 
several  Von  Moltkes  are  in  process  of  devel- 
opment and  the  strategical  talent  exhibited 
by  certain  Lieutenants  actually  verges  on  the 
Napoleonic.  Of  course,  admiration  as  en- 
thusiastic as  this  may  seem  tinctured  with 
exaggeration,  but  the  adjectives  are  the 
actors'  and  surely  they  are  available  author- 
ities. There  are  bloody  conflicts  every  day, 
and  if  rules  were  really  wounds,  every  man 
in  the  army  would  have  been  slain  half  a 
dozen  times  over.  Yesterday  the  troops 
were  concentrated  on  the  Carmel  Beach, 
and  were  reviewed  there  by  General  For- 
syth, who  gave  a  luncheon  to  all  the  ofiScers 
and  their  families  together  with  quite  a 
number  of  invited  guests. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  later  arrivals  to  the  caravan- 
sary at  Del  Monte,  are  Walter  Dean,  Miss 
Nellie  Wood,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Requa,  together 
with  a  vast  variety  of  army  women,  who  all 


eat  together,  sit  together,  and  talk  together 
without,  apparently,  an  outside  interest  or 
an  outside  acquaintance. 

*  *  * 

AN  ENGAGEMENT  of  real  interest  I 
have  to  announce  is  that  of  Miss  Kathryn 
Jarboe  and  Jerome  Case  Bull.  Mr.  Bull  is 
the  bright  young  man  who  spent  last  sum- 
mer in  San  Francisco  as  the  guest  of  the 
Delmas  family,  the  Goads,  and  several  other 
well-known  people.  He  is  a  newspaper  man, 
or  rather  was,  for  he  has  graduated  into  a 
story-writer,  and  is  now  associate  editor  of 
Mu7tsey''s  Magazine.  He  is  decidedly  good- 
looking,  active  and  ambitious.  Miss  Jarboe 
is  really  a  beautiful  woman  of  a  type  far  too 
rare  on  these  Pacific  shores.  Tall,  stately, 
finely  molded,  she  might  have  served  as  a 
model  for  Romola  or  the  heroine  of  an  idyl. 
With  so  noble,  so  distant  an  air  as  she  has, 
she  would  have  made  an  ideal  duchess.  So, 
altogether,  Mr.  Bull  is  to  be  congratulated. 
Miss  Jarboe  has  gone  in  for  literature,  and 
has  had  several  stories  and  sketches  in  Vogue 
and  other  publications.  Doubtless  it  is  their 
literary  proclivities  that  have  brought  Mr. 
Bull  and  her  together.  He  is  certainly  to 
be  congratulated.  The  marriage  is  set  for 
early  next  year.  Then,  doubtless,  Mrs. 
Jarboe,  who  is  really  verj'  fond  of  California, 
will  return  here  and  live  permanentlj',  and 
will  devote  herself  to  novel  writing. 

*  *  * 

The  Hymeneal  prospects  of  October  are 
exhilarating.  Among  the  matrimonial 
events  timed  to  occur  then  are  the  nuptials 
of  Mr.  Lester  and  Miss  Hobart,  of  Sam 
Knight  and  Miss  Holbrook.  Mr.  Schmei- 
dell  and  Miss  McCutcheon  hope  to  be  mar- 
ried in  the  latter  end  of  September.  I  am 
informed  that  these  are  but  a  few  of  the  af- 
fairs promised  for  the  autumn. 

*  *  * 

The  vocal  entertainment  at  the  Century 
Club  the  other  eveinng  was  sufficiently  good 
to  justify  my  impression  that  the  episode 
which  follows  is  apocryphal.  However,  hav- 
ing the  virtue  of  some  humor,  it  is  offered 
for  what  dim  vestige  of  veracity  may 
cling  to  it.  The  solid  features  of  the  pro- 
gram had  been  given;  the  moment  for 
melody  arrived.  The  chairlady  rose  up, 
smiled  sweetly,  and  said  : 

"  I'm  so  sorry,  but  all  our  singers  are  out 
of  town.  Miss  Soandso,  will  you  favor  us 
with  a  little  music." 

And  Miss  Soandso  advanced  trembling  to 
the  footlights,  lifted  up  her  voice,  and  sang. 

*  *  * 

The  farewell  dinner  given  J.  W.  G.  CoflF- 
ran  at  the  Pacific  Union  Club  was  the  most 
successful  affair  of  that  nature  which  has  oc- 
curred since  the  departure  of  Consul  Lane 
Booker  years  ago.  Forty  guests  sat  down 
to  table,  underwriters,  lawyers;  financiers, 
and  they  discussed  a  capital  menu  and  en- 
joyed a  great  time.  Among  the  speakers 
were  Judge  John  Garber,  C.  A.  Laton,  Man- 
ager Bevan  of  the  Royal,  C.  F.  Mullins  and 
T.  C.  Coogan.  The  credit  of  having  arranged 
the  affair  is  due  G.  W.  Spenser,  who  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  the  success  attained. 

*  *  * 

THE  PONY  ASSOCIATION  races  afford 
a  topic  for  the  sporting  contingent  of  the 
various  clubs.  By  latest  accounts  the  en- 
tries promise  considerable  excitement,  as 
Southern  California  is  to  be  represented, 
and  the  element  of  sectionalism  will  thus 
enter  into  the  contests.  Bettner,  of  the  Riv- 
erside Club,  whose  polo  pony  Cigarette  was 
a  feature  of  their  recent  Tournament,  has 
notified  Major  Rathbone  of  his  intention  to 
participate.  Mr.  Ferguson,  who  owns  some 
fine  stock,  is  also  coming  up  with  several 
of  his  steeds.  Two  or  three  men  from  the 
Country  Club  at  Bakersfield  are  expected, 
and  the  prospect  seems  good  for  a  small 
contingent  from  the  San  Luis  Obispo  Club. 
These,  together  with  the  Burlingame  set, 
should  make  an  interesting  showing.  The 
cups  which  are  to  reward  the  victors  are  ex- 
hibited in  Shreve's,  and  are  certainly  worth 
hustling  for.  The  track,  from  latest  ac- 
counts, is  in  fine  condition,  and' all  the  other 
accessories  seem  to  make  for  success. 

*  *  * 

Polo  players  are  getting  themselves  into 
shape  for  the  outing  matches  at  Del  Monte. 


Three  teams  are  preparing  to  contest  for 
the  trophy.  The  meetings  will  be  decided 
by  lot,  of  course;  in  the  meantime  there  have 
been  several  practice  games  at  Hobarfs 
grounds  at  San  Mateo,  and  while  the  inter- 
est will  hardly  be  as  great  as  that  developed 
by  the  Tournament  at  Burlingame,  the  play 
will  be  fierce  enough  to  suit  the  most  exact- 
ing taste. 

*  *  * 

WILL  McMURTRY'S  untimely  and  lone- 
ly death  will  be  deplored  by  the  large  circle 
of  his  acquaintances  and  friends.  He  was 
the  brightest  young  business-man  in  Cali- 
forna  and  attained  a  greater  measure  of 
success  than  ordinarily  falls  to  the  lot  of 
financiers  of  twice  his  years  and  experience. 
His  fortune  he  owed  to  his  shrewdness  and 
industrj'.  He  possessed  unique  quickness 
of  apprehension  and  a  faculty  for  lucid 
statement  extremely  rare.  No  one  ever  had 
to  state  a  problem  for  him  twice,  and  it  was 
rarely  necessary  after  he  had  said  a  thing, 
for  him  to  repeat  it.  It  will  be  apparent 
from  this  that  he  had  an  extremely  good 
head.  In  Society  McMurtry  was  well  known 
and,  with  certain  girls,  who  understood 
and  appreciated  his  quaint  genius,  he  was 
both  popular  and  esteemed.  No  one  com- 
manded a  more  picturesque  vocabulary  and 
certain  of  his  expressions  cannot  but  linger 
in  the  memories  of  his  friends.  In  conver- 
sation he  was  certainly  quick-witted;  in  a 
verbal  interchange  he  was  hard  to  beat. 
He  had  a  strong  appreciation  for  intelligence 
and  intellectuality,  and  sought  bis  friends 
among  those  he  believed  possessed  of  these 
qualities.  Over  his  death  the  expressions  of 
regret  will  be  many  for  he  was  a  man  with 
a  future. 

*  *  * 

The  story  of  Fanny  Morrison  which  the 
Exaviiner  had  was  hardly  a  revelation  to 
the  Pixleys'  friends.  That  the  young  girl 
was  the  editor's  daughter  was  guessed,  but 
the  details  of  her  parentage  were  never  be- 
fore revealed.  She  was  a  bright  though  an 
exacting  girl,  full  of  afiectation  and  most 
difficult  to  manage.  There  could  be  no 
question  of  Mrs.  Pixley's  devotion  and  the 
subsequent  developments  proved  most  con- 
clusively her  love.  Fanny  Weller  was  not 
constitutionally  capable  of  happiness  or  con- 
tentment. Women  of  her  type  find  often 
a  certain  serenity  in  marriage  with  the  man 
of  their  choice.  Not  so  this  girl,  for  she 
had  a  genius  for  dissatisfaction,  and  unfor- 
tunately the  business  of  her  husband  pros- 
pered but  poorly.  Hers  was  a  sad  life,  a 
sad  fate,  but  had  she  survived  her  father, 
knowing  the  secret  of  her  birth,  she  would 
have  made  complications  darker  than  those 
that  have  already  intervened.  I  am  told 
that  Mrs.  Pixley  gradually  recovers  her 
strength  and  that  her  condition  now  prom- 
ises a  temporary  return  to  health.  She  has 
the  benefit  of  Dr.  Rosenstein's  care  and  it 
is  the  prime  accomplishment  of  that  able 
physician  to  preserve  life  long  past  the  era 
of  hope. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  ATTEMPT  to  form  a  new 
Bohemian  Club  will  be  highly  [successful  I 
don't  believe.  The  young  gentlemen  whose 
names  are  prominent  in  the  list  of  organ- 
izers have  ever  manifested  greater  talent  for 
projection  than  execution.  The  unfortunate 
"Arts  and  Crafts  "  whose  future  was  so 
brilliant  may  be  recalled  as  an  instance  of 
the  arrested  development  which  is  the  con- 
sequence of  a  preponderance  of  idealism 
in  an  organization.  Between  the  compo- 
nents of  its  directorate  and  that  of  the  Bo- 
hemian Palatte  Club  there  is  a  striking 
similarity, and  it  is  highly  plausible  that  the 
new  institution  will  be  fully  as  long  lived  as 
the  other.  So  far  as  Bohemia  proper  is  con- 
cerned, several  of  the  men  most  prominent 
in  its  entertainments  are  notable  in  the 
world  of  Commerce.  W.  Greer  Harrison  is 
in  Marine  Insurance,  Al.  Gerberding  is  in 
grain,  Van  Stowe  who  sired  the  late  jinks 
is  in  gas  fixtures,  Raphael  Weil,  in  dry 
goods,  Louis  Sloss  is  in  furs  and  things, 
Horace  Piatt  and  Joe  Redding  are  in  law, 
and  Jeremiah  Lynch  graduated  from  the 
Stock  Exchange.  The  contingent  of  artists 
and  journalists  is  active,  of  course,  but  in 
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the  intellectual  world  of  Bohemia  com- 
merce is  by  no  means  in  the  rear. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  fine  display  of  photographs 
and  pictures  in  the  Red  Room  of  the  Bo- 
hemian Club  last  Wednesday,  in  celebra- 
tion of  the  "Afterglow"  of  the  Midsummer 
trips.  The  owl,  whose  features  were  mod- 
eled on  the  physiognomy  of  the  late'^Frank 
Pixley,  brooded  over  the  occasion  with  that 
settled  melancholy  of  expression  which  dis- 
tinguishes its  profile  from  that  of  all  other 
and  ordinary  birds  of  Minerva.  The  fea- 
ture of  the  evening,  of  course,  was  General 
Barnes'  magnificent  apostrophe  of  the  Red- 
woods, really  a  fine  piece  of  oratory,  which, 
with  that  readiness  characteristic  of  his 
style,  was  delivered  quite  without  prepara- 
tion, save,  as  he  himself  said,  the  prepara- 
tion that  the  contemplation  of  the  giants  at 
Meeker's  gave  during  the  week  preceding 
the  Jinks.  Latimer's  cartoon  has  evoked 
many  compliments,  and  is  generally  pro- 
nounced a  most  successful  achievement. 


* 


The  movements  of  the  Hobart  family  con- 
centrate a  good  deal  of  the  floating  attention 
at  Del  Monte.  Their  rides  and  drives  seem 
to  be  regarded  in  the  light  of  special  per- 
formances for  the  edification  of  less  favored 
guests.  It  may  reflect  on  the  intellectuality 
of  the  Porches,  but  it  is  a  fact  that  the  sen- 
sation of  the  week  really  was  the  dismissal 
of  "  Alex,"  who  figured  in  the  Hobart  men- 
age as  head  groom.  This  domestic  disturb- 
ance was  commented  upon  in  the  gravest 
way  possible,  and  it  actually  seemed  as 
though  it  were  a  serious  question  who  was 
more  the  loser — employer  or  servitor.  This, 
of  course,  is  really  funny,  but  when  500 
people  have  nothing  to  do  but  amuse  them- 
selves, aud  there  is  a  Prince  Fortunatus  in 
sight,  it  is  inevitable  that  they  gossip  about 
him. 

*  *  * 

Albert  Castle  and  Miss  Jennie  Winston 
were  married  in  Los  Angeles  on  Wednesday 
last.  It  was  decidedly  a  quiet  affair.  The 
bride  looked  charming  in  white  satin  and 
old  point  lace,  and  after  the  ceremony  was 
performed  by  Father  McAuliffe,  the  happy 
pair  set  out  for  Coronado. 


THE  GREATEST  INTEREST  has  been 
excited  in  the  marriage  of  young  Archer 
Huntington  and  Mrs.  Helen  Gates.  The 
dailies  have  all  had  the  details  of  the  cere- 
mony at  such  elaborate  length  that  there  is 
very  little  left  to  be  added.  The  groom  is 
quite  a  remarkable  young  man,  and  his  in- 
tellectual attainments  are  really  notable. 
It  is  not  because  he  is  the  son  of  a  great  rail- 
way magnate  that  his  abilities  have  attained 
prominence,  but  because  of  the  solidity  and 
breadth  of  the  work  he  has  attempted.  He 
is  engaged- on  a  history  of  Spain  in  the  time 
of  the  Moors,  and  has  gathered  an  immense 
number  of  rare  books  bearing  thereon.  He 
has  a  deep  knowledge  of  Spanish  literature 
and  has  prepared  himself  for  the  execution 
of  this  work  by  a  broad  course  of  reading. 
Mr.  Huntington  is  a  splendid-looking  young 
fellow,  veritably  a  giant  in  physique,  and  of 
a  temperament  earnest,  modest  and  studi- 
ous. He  is  certain  to  be  heard  from  in  the 
future,  as  his  book  when  it  appears  will 
have  that  degree  of  merit  to  secure  •  it  the 
attention  of  serious-minded  critics. 

*  *  * 

The  gossips  are  linking  the  names  of  a 
certain  prominent  and  interesting  Society 
belle  to  an  agreeable  and  wealth}'  young 
Frenchman  who  arrived  here  recently  from 
Japan.  Report  alleges  his  infatuation  to  be 
truly  Gallic  in  its  intensity,  and  it  may  be  a 
match  will  come  of  it.  Should  this  occur, 
it  will  be  a  sad  disappointment  to  the 
young  lady's  friends,  who  look  for  another 
disposition  of  her  hand. 

*  *  * 

THE  ARMY  is  on  the  verge  of  retiring 
from  Monterey  and  some  of  the  regiments 
depart  to-day.  The  remainder  is  already 
engaged  packing  its  belongings,  and  will 
head  lor  the  city  on  Monday.    The  march  to 

Moore's  Poison  »»ak  Kemedy  currs  poison  oak 
and  all  skin  diseases.  Sold  by  all  druggists.^ 


town  will  be  made  by  easy  and  comfortable 
stages,  aud  will  figure  as  a  species  of  picnic. 
Undoubtedly  the  lieutenants,  captains  and 
generals  will  be  missed,  and,  popular  as  the 
army  has  ever  been  in  California,  it  is  in 
greater  favor  now  than  ever  before.  The 
officers  made  themselves  agreeable  both  to 
the  married  women  and  to  the  girls,  and  had 
little  rivalry  from  the  civilians.  Certainly 
the  outing  has  been  productive  of  good  re- 
sults, and  I  am  told  the  regiments  have  all 
learned  more  thau  j'ears  of  service  at  the 
Presidio  could  have  taught  them. 


Mrs.  Hager  brought  home  innumerable 
treasures  from  Japan,  and  has  remembered 
all  her  friends.  She  has  sent  them  charming 
presents  in  the  shape  of  kimonos,  vases,  and 
bronzes,  and  her  own  rooms  are  brilliant 
with  a  collection  of  rarely  beautiful  curios. 
She  has  made  up  her  mind  to  winter  in  New 
York,  and  has  already  arranged  for  the 
hiring  of  a  charming  residence  in  a  fashion- 
able quarter  of  Gotham.  The  Japanese 
curios  should  go  a  long  way  towards  decor- 
ating its  interior.  Mrs.  Hager  talks  of  hav- 
ing the  interior  of  her  Gough  Street  home 
rearranged  to  harmonize  with  the  new 
Japanese  accessories. 

*  *  * 

The  opening  night  of  John  Drew  and 
Maud  Adams  is  liable  to  gather  a  fine  crowd 
at  the  Baldwin.  Certainly  Drew  is  a  favor- 
ite in  Society,  and  has  quite  a  following  in 
the  smartest  set.  His  first  visits  in  San 
Francisco  were  made  to  the  offices  of  his 
friends,  the  Tobins,  Page  Brown,  and  the 
Burlingame  set.  During  his  stay  in  San 
Francisco,  he  will  be  extensively  enter- 
tained and  may  get  to  Monterey  for  a  part 
of  the  Shoot.  John  Drew's  social  talent 
has  evoked  the  remonstrance  of  Toivn  Topic's 
dramatic  critic,  who  has  found  severe  fault 
with  the  actor  because  he  gives  to  afternoon 
teas  the  time  that  belongs  to  his  art.  Con- 
sidering the  training  he  had  under  Augus- 
tin  Daly,  and  the  severity  of  the  discipline 
there,  it  would  be  curious  if  Drew  could  not 
amuse  himself  now  a  bit.  By  the  way, 
Miss  Maud  Adams  denies  the  rumor  of  her 
engagement  to  Richard  Harding  Davis, 
who  is  hereby  offered  my  sincere  commiser- 
ation. 

*  *  * 

A  charming  luncheon  was  given  by  the 
Misses  Tobin  at  their  villa  in  Burlingame 
on  Tuesday  last.  The  table  decorations 
were  American  Beauty  roses,  and  the  guests, 
who  were  young  and  bright,  had  a  very  jolly 
time.  Among  them  were  Miss  Kate  Dillon, 
the  Misses  Ripley,  Miss  Pratt,  Miss  Homan 
and  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin. 


At  the  Colonial,  Lieutenant  J.  F.  Bell  and 
wife  and  Lieutenant  J.  F.  Landis  are  in- 
stalled for  the  season.  Mrs.  T.  D.  Reardou 
and  Miss  Mamie  Reardon  are  back  from 
their  tour  through  the  State,  and  will  make 
the  Hotel  their  headquarters  for  the  winter. 
It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  Mr.  Carl 
Dahlstrom,  who  has  traveled  north  and 
south  throughout  the  country  during  the 
last  two  years,  has  finally  decided  to  make 
California  his  home  and  will  live  at  the 
Colonial. 


* 


A  force  of  painters  and  decorators  is 
engaged  in  setting  the  Pleasanton  in  order 
for  the  season.  Not  only  is  the  exterior 
undergoing  the  chastening  touch  of  white- 
lead  and  turpentine,  but  the  dining-room, 
the  drawing-room,  and  all  the  corridors, 
have  been  made  eminently  spick  and  span 
by  renewal  of  their  decorations.  Among  the 
additions  to  the '  guest  list  are  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  C.  M.  Dougherty  and  Miss  Dougherty, 
who  have  returned  from  their  summer  out- 
ing and  are  installed  at  the  Hotel  for  the 
season.  Among  other  guests  registered  for 
the  winter  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J,  Parker  Cur- 
rier and  Miss  Currier,  and  Miss  S.  M. 
Throckmorton. 

*  *  * 

The  season  at  Bartlett  Springs  has  been 
almost  as  brilliant  in  point  of  numbers,  at 
least,  as  that  at  the  Vendome.  During  the 
latter  weeks  of  July  there  were  between 


three  and  four  hundred  visitors  there,  and  '  have  gone  to  spend  their  honeymoon  at 

though  this  is  a  high  average,  the  patronage  Lake  Tahoe.    Upon  their  return  they  will 

promises  to  remain  excellent  until  the  end  reside  at  the  home  of  the  bride's  parents. 

of  September.     The    popularity  of   the  *  ^  * 

Splines  has  been  proved  so  conclusively  c    •  .    •      ,        1      i:f^  „„ 

^     *'  ,      ,         ,  ,        The  Ebell  Society  is  returned  to  life  ami 

that  Manager  Warner  has  decided  to  make  .  1.  1.  •      .        „r  ;*» 

*  !  journalism  by  the  home-coming  turn  of  its 

President,  Mrs.  George  Huiniell,  who  has 


extensive  improvements  for  next  season. 
The  new  dining-room  will  accommodate 
250  people;  a  large  kitchen  will  be  elab- 
orately fitted  up,  and  some  fifty  or  more 
cottages  will  be  added, 

*  *  * 

THE  CHIT  CHAT  CLUB  has  been  dis- 
cussing bi-metallisni  and  has  heard  from 
orators  as  distinguished  as  John  P.  Irish,  D. 
M.  Delmas,  and  W.  H.  Mills  on  that  diver- 
sified and  contentious  theme.  The  expo- 
nent of  the  free  coinage  theory  was  W.  B. 
Harrington,  of  the  Merchants'  Club,  who 
proved  as  statistical  as  an  encyclopedia,  and 
was  followed  by  the  Naval  officer  who  patted 
his  theories  genially  on  the  back  and  ad- 
vanced a  few  more  on  his  own  account. 
Then  Mr.  Delmas  offered  a  different  view  of 
the  problem  and  W.  H.  Mills  supported  that 
attitude  with  a  few  appropriate  arguments. 
It  is  only  at  respectable  intervals  one  is  told 
of  the  affairs  of  the  Chit  Chat  Club  which, 
for  the  benefit  of  the  uninitiated,  I  may  say, 
is  an  organization  composed  of  twelve  gen- 
tlemen of  professional  eminence  who  wreak 
themselves  on  the  questions  of  the  hour  in 
the  form  of  carefully  prepared  postprandial 
papers. 

*  *  * 

The  Press  Club  has  an  election  and  the 
members  are  given  an  opportunity  of  choos- 
ing between  Fremont  Older,  editor  of  the 
Bulletin,  and  C.  M.  Coe,  who  is  noted  as  the 
most  persistent  of  interviewers  in  local 
journalistic  rank.  Latest  reports  indicate 
the  success  of  Older  who  is  one  of  the  most 
experienced  of  newspaper-men,  and  has  had 
prominent  posts  on  three  other  dailies  be- 
fore he  became  Manager  Crother's  right- 
hand  man.  The  Press  Club  requires  a 
strong  hand  at  the  helm;  the  members  are 
not  by  any  means  as  amenable  to  suggestion 
and  by-laws  as  the  personages  composing 
the  Pacific-Union  Club,  for  instance.  They 
need  direction  and  guidance  and  Older  is 
just  the  man  for  the  place. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  FASHIONABLE  wedding 
of  the  season  in  Alameda  was  solemnized 
Wednesday  evening  in  Christ  Church,  when 
Miss  Winifred  Haslett,  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Samuel  Haslett,  was  married  to  James 
Tyson,  junior  member  of  the  firm  of  Charles 
Nelson  &  Co.  The  church,  which  was 
crowded,  was  handsomely  decorated.  The 
ceremony  was  performed  by  Rev.  E.  J.  Lion 
rector  of  St.  Stephen's  Church,  San  Fran- 
cisco, a  connection  of  the  bride.  Miss  Alice 
Edson  was  maid  of  honor,  and  the  brides- 
maids were  Misses  Lucy  Snow,  Alice  Mich- 
aels, Maud  Gerald,  Edith  Brown,  and  the 
Misses  Lakenan  of  Grass  Valley.  Four  young 
relatives  of  the  contracting  parties,  Mont- 
gomery Haslett,  Margery  Haight,  Roberta 
Haslett,  and  Jean  Tyson,  acted  as  pages. 
Samuel  Pond  was  best  man,  aud  the  ushers 
were  Sidney  Haslett,  William  A.  James,  C. 
T.  Wilder,  and  James  Rossiter.  The  pro- 
cessional march  was  very  prettily  arranged. 
The  bridesmaids  advanced  to  meet  the  bride 
from  either  side  of  the  chancel,  marching 
by  twos  down  the  main  aisle  of  the  oliurch. 
At  the  entrance  the  bridal  procession  was 
formed — the  ushers,  maids,  and  pages  walk- 
ing two  by  two,  followed  by  the  maid  of 
honor  and  the  bride,  leaning  on  the  arm  of 
her  father.  The  groom  and  his  best  man 
awaited  Miss  Haslett  at  the  altar.  After 
the  marriage  service  the  pages  led  the  re- 
cessional march,  strewing  flowers  in  the  way 
of  the  happy  pair.  The  bride  was  gowned 
in  white  satin,  trimmed  with  duchesse  lace, 
with  the  usual  accompaniment  of  orange 
blossoms.  The  maids  were  dressed  alike  in 
white  organdie  over  pink.  The  costume  of 
the  pages  was  similar  to  that  of  the  brides 
maids.  After  the  ceremony  a  reception  was 
held  at  the  residence  of  the  bride's  parents, 
i54oCentral  Avenue.  The  house  was  a  bower 
of  pink  roses  and  ferns.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Tyson 


been  visiting  the  East,  aud,  incidentally, 
the  various  female  organizations  of  Chicago, 
Boston,  and  New  York.  The  Ebells  gave 
an  elaborate  breakfast  in  her  honor  last 
week,  and  she  told  them  all  about  her  trip 
in  a  bright,  breezy,  aud  entertaining  way. 

*  *  * 

Reunions  of  University  graduates  are 
eminently  correct  just  now.  Many  of  the 
co-eds  have  returned  from  their  summer 
outings,  aud  variously  engage  themselves 
in  entertaining  one  another.  Among  recent 
affairs  of  this  character  was  a  luncheon 
given,  last  Saturday,  by  Miss  Olney  of  Ver- 
non Heights.  Some  twenty  classmates 
were  gathered  at  her  table,  and,  of  course, 
had  a  charming  time  exchanging  reminis- 
cences. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  of  some  interest  to  those 
whom  fate  persuades  or  compels  to  resi- 
dence across  the  Bay,  is  that  of  Miss  Ruth 
Stewart,  of  San  Diego,  to  Lieutenant  Zieba 
Reynolds,  of  the  Navy.  Miss  Stewart  lived 
for  a  long  time  in  Oakland,  and  was  a  great 
favorite.  She  has  a  charming  contralto 
voice  and  decided  dramatic  ability,  and  for 
other  good  reasons  besides  these,  Mr.  Rey- 
nolds is  to  be  congratulated.  They  are  to 
be  married  August  21st. 

*  *  * 

Some  symptoms  of  gaiety  are  beginning  to 
develop  themselves  in  the  environments  of 
Berkeley.  Miss  Julia  Garber  has  made 
brave  efforts  at  dislodging  the  monotony 
that  has  so  long  prevailed  there.  On  Satur- 
day she  had  a  tennis  party  at  Claremont, 
with  the  Deux  Temps  Club  mainly  in  evi- 
dence; they  spent  a  jolly  afternoon  on  the 
delightful  grounds  of  the  Garber  place. 
Some  of  the  crowd  returned  to  Oakland; 
several  of  the  others  dined  at  the  home  of 
Miss  Duff. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  had  a  gather- 
ing of  literary  people  Sunday  afternoon  last. 
They  sat  out  under  the  palms,  and  talked 
aud  listened  to  one  another,  to  some  music, 
and  also  to  Prof.  Tomlins,  who  is  notable 
for  his  work  with  the  children  in  Chicago. 
He  gave  a  very  pleasing  little'  discourse, 
describing  his  experiences  and  the  character 
of  his  efforts.  Among  the  guests  were  Pro- 
fessor La  Conte,  the  Kieths,  Walls,  Reisers, 
Peixotto,  Sigmund  Beel,  and  others. 

THE  GOSSIP. 


After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl 
Frutti  Chewing  Qum.    Ton  will  find  it  [d«- 
mirable. 


'  HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 
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THE     WAV  K 


THE  DRAMA. 


.kTTR.ACTIV  E-» 

(Pavilion  Exhibits 
embracing  displav  of 
ELECTRICAL  POWER 

TRANSMITTED  FROM 
 •FOL.SOIVI.'  


C7  y^v  cr. 

ThfE  GREAT  AMERICAN 
CONCERT    B/VN  D 

EXCURSION  nATES. 

FOR  VISITORS. 

Edwin  F.5MITH,      cm.  chase 

sEfrr.  PRES. 

RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

Qalifori^ia  Jo(;Hey  Qub  leases 

SPRING  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 


Races  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start 
at  2:30  P.  M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary 
Street  cars  pass  the  gate. 


II    /tno  Co. 

■|-ie/\TRE*l  Pf^oPS 

Beiiriiiiiing,  .Monday,  Auf^iist  I9th 

MR.  JOHN  DRKW  and  his  .\mcricati  Company, 
including  Maude  .■\dains  in  Mr.  Drew's  various 
successes. 

Firstweeu-jhe  Baublc  Shop 

By  Henry  Arthur  Jones 
Second  Week— That  Imprudent  YounR  Couple 

Uy  Henry  Guy  Carleton. 
Management — Chari.es  Frohman. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreli.ng,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Every  Kvening — Continued  Success 
of  the  Comedy  Opera 

The  Royal  Middy 

Presented  in  a  truly  regal  manner 
Next  Opera-THE   BLACK  HUSSAR 
POPULAR  PRICKS      -      -      2.5  and  50  ct». 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  01  Harbor  LlghtS 

Monday  evening,  August  I  9tli 

A  Cracker  Jack 

Evening  Prices:  2."i  and  50  Cts.   Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  »  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  .Vugust  19th— A  Great  Bill  of 
Attractions— Every  Act  Sustained  by  Stars 

PARK  BYERS,  the  sensational  high  wire  performer. 
EDWARD  ADA.MS,  the  up-to-date  burlesquer  of 

"Carmencita." 
FARNUM  &  SEYMOUR. 

CRIMMINS  &  GORE. 
THE  SA  VANS. 

GUIBAL  &  ORTIZ. 

THE  JORDAN  FAMILY'. 

STINSON  &  MERTON. 
 Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinee  

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Friedlandcr,  Gottlob  &  Co.,  Lessees  and  Managers 

—  Second  Week  

Commencing  Monday,  August  I9th 

—Of  the  great  Star  Cast- 
Henry  E.  Di.\ey.  Maurice  Barrymore,  L.  R.  Stockwell 
and  Miss  Rose  Coughlan. 
A  great  triple  bill— Three  great  successes— Three 
delightful  plays — All  three  at  one  performance. 

A  Tragedy  Rehearsed 

Nance  Oldfield,  and 

A  Man  of  the  World 

POPULAR  PRICES  

ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("ra3 ) 

IMPORTCRS  AND  JOBBCRB  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


20-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


The  Beel  Saturday  Popular  Concerts  will 
begin  in  September,  The  repertoire  of 
these  bright  performers  will  be  augmented 
and  enhanced  by  such  additions  as  the  Sex- 
tet of  Dvorak  and  Brahm's  latest  symphony. 

Next  week  at  the  Orpheum,  Park  Byers, 
the  sensational  high-wire  performer,  and 
Edward  Adams,  in  the  up-to-date  burlesque 
of  Carmencita,  will  be  added  to  the  list  of 
attractions. 

Notwithstanding  tales  told  to  the  con- 
trary, Mr.  Clement  Scott,  the  English  dra- 
matic critic,  asserts  that  Du  Maurier  and 
Beerbohm  Tree  will  collaborate  on  a  new 
version  of  "  Trilby,"  better  suited  to  Eng- 
lish tastes  than  Paul  Potter's  version. 

The  Bostonians  are  to  be  here  in  a  few 
weeks,  and  leading  their  flight  toward  us  is 
that  pretty  song-bird,  Helen  Bertram.  She 
is  .said  to  have  greatly  improved  both  in 
voice  and  method. 

Nym  Crinkle,  the  very  able  dramatic 
critic  of  the  New  York  World,  maintains 
that  Mr.  Dixey  is  one  of  three  prominent 
actors  in  this  country,  who  is  able  to  en- 
tirely merge  his  own  identity  in  that  of  the 
role  he  undertakes.  Coming  from  such  a 
source,  this  assertion  would  seem  to  promise 
us  a  treat  in  the  way  of  character  parts  dur- 
ing Mr.  Dixey's  stay  here. 

Following  "Too  much  Johnson"  at  the 
Baldwin,  that  facile  and  clever  actor,  John 
Drew,  and  his  accomplished  young  leading 
ladj',  Miss  Maud  Adams,  will  renew  their 
acquaintance  with  San  Francisco  audiences 
in  their  new  play  "The Bauble  Shop,"  and 
will  repeat  later  some  of  their  former 
successes. 

The  Tivoli  has  had  packed  houses,  as 
usual,  throughout  the  week.  The  revival  of 
"The  Royal  Middy  "  has  proved  a  success. 
Mr.  Broderick  introduced  a  new  song  which 
made  a  decided  hit,  and  the  Misses  Carle 
and  Neilson  distinguished  themselves.  It 
is  needless  to  say  that  Mr.  Hartman  carried 
off  fresh  honors.  The  changes  in  the  person- 
nel at  this  popular  resort  have  resulted  in  a 
great  improvement  in  the  performances. 

George  Bernard  Shaw,  the  caustic  critic 
of  the  Saturday  Revieii\  approves  neither 
Augustin  Daly  nor  his  plays.  Comparing 
Frank  Worthing,  the  new  leading  man, 
with  his  predecessor,  he  says:  "John  Drew 
always  played  these  parts  with  a  cold  re- 
serve of  insincerity  under  a  pretty  varnish 
of  drollery.  This  was  not  only  amusing 
in  itself,  but  saved  your  respect  for  him  by 
suggesting  that  he  thoroughly  despised  the 
heroes  he  represented.  Mr.  Worthing  takes 
Lieutenant  Everett  seriously;  and  the  part 
rather  breaks  down  under  the  treatment." 

An  old-fashioned  comedy  drama,  "  Har- 
bor Lights,"  was  put  on  at  Morosco's  this 
week,  and  has  been  well-acted,  Gus  I.evick- 
who  made  his  reappearance  as  David  Kings, 
ley,  gave  a  well-conceived  interpretation  of 
the  part.  Miss  Hall,  the  leading  lady, 
natural  and  easy  in  her  methods,  gives 
promise  of  good  work  in  the  future.  Frank 
Hatch,  who  took  the  part  of  Mark  Hel- 
stone,  is  a  forceful  and  sincere  young  actor. 
His  rendering  was  above  the  average  and 
would  seem  to  be  an  earnest  of  better  work 
to  come.  A  very  interesting  feature  of  the 
performances  at  this  house  is  the  shifting 
and  setting  of  scenery  before  the  very  eyes 
of  the  audience.  It  is  very  smoothly  done, 
and  with  the  dim  lights  of  the  house  and 
the  gliding  figures  busy  with  the  arrange- 
ments of  the  scene,  presents  one  more  mys- 
stery  to  outsiders  in  connection  with  stage 
life.  Next  week,  "  A  Cracker  Jack,"  will 
be  presented. 

Miss  Rose  Coghlan  and  her  associate  stars, 
together  with  a  very  competent  company, 
were  warmly  welcomed  at  the  Columbia 
on  Monday  night.  The  play  presented, 
"  Twelfth  Night,"  was  not  new  to  Saii  Fran- 
cisco; it  has  been  given  here  with  Marie 
Wainwright  in  the  cast,  and  later  on  with 
Julia  Marlowe  Taber  as  Viola. 

Miss  Coghlan's  interpretation  of  Viola  is 
somewhat  different  from  any  we  have  seen 
before,  and  gives  lovers  of  Shakespeare  food 
for  thought.  She  maintains  that  it  is  im- 
possible for  Olivia  to  really  fall  in  love  with 
Viola,  no  matter  how  well  she  may  be  dis- 
guised as  a  boy,  and  that  it  is  intended  Viola 
shall  treat  her  declarations  in  rather  the 
sarcastic  vein.  This  idea  will  probably  ap- 
peal most  reasonably  to  many  who  have 
never  given  the  matter  a  thought  before. 
Mr.  Barrymore  makes  the  most  of  a  very 
light  part.  This  very  able  company  will 
be  seen  in  a  triple  bill  nightly,  next  week, 
presenting  every  evening,  "  A  Man  of  the 
World,"  "Nance  Oldfield,"  and  "The 
Critic." 

The  bill  at  the  Orpheum  this  week  is  an 
excellent  one.  The  Jordans,  Guibal  and 
Ortiz,  and  the  Metropolitan  Three,  remain; 
the  other  numbers  are  all  new,  and  are 
above  the  average,  some  of  them  noticeably 
so.  Especially  the  Savans — noted  German 
Equilibrists  of  eminence.  Gu.itav  Walter 
announces  that  he  has  booked  for  his  house 
here  some  of  the  very  best  European  talent. 


These  people  are  to  come  here  direct,  with- 
out stoping  for  performances  on  the  road. 

Miss  Lily  Ortiz,  the  young  lady  who  is 
the  subject  of  Mr.  Guibal's  hypnotic  influ- 
ence, isa  frail  girl  of  nineteen.  She  is  slight, 
slender,  delicate,  and  as  pale  as  a  ghost. 
She  asserts  that  during  her  hypnotic  sleep 
she  is  absolutely  unconscious  of  all  she  is 
made  to  do.  The  work  done  by  these  clever 
people,  however,  cannot  but  prove  very  ex- 
hausting, for  no  matter  how  it  is  done,  there 
is  a  tremendous  strain.  Miss  Ortiz  confesses 
that  she  is  often  very  nervous  both  before 
and  after  her  performance,  but  recovers  her- 
self quickly.  Mr.  Guibal,  on  the  contrary, 
sometimes  suffers  serious  illness,  as  a  conse- 
quence of  the  nervous  strain  put  upon  him. 

Rather  a  good  story  is  told  of  Maurice 
Barrj-more.  During  the  period  of  his  en- 
gagement as  Langtry's  leading  man,  it  was 
very  evident  to  all  that  she  was  determined 
to  replace  him  by  one  of  her  favorites,  hand- 
some Charles  Coghlan.  Mr.  Barrymore  was 
equally  determined  to  remain  in  the  com- 
pany. Mrs.  Langtry  made  herself  disagree- 
able in  every  possible  way.  She  scolded, 
she  stormed,  she  threatened,  and  ordered 
needless  rehearsals;  she  did  everything,  in 
fact,  to  discourage  him,  but  without  attain- 
ing her  end.  Finally,  one  day,  the  story 
runs,  she  ordered  rehear.sal  for  two  o'clock. 
Barrymore  was  on  time  but  found  only  the 
stage  manager  present. 

"I  thought  there  was  a  rehearsal  called 
for  to-day,"  he  said. 

"  There  was  for  you." 

Instead  of  losing  his  temper,  as  he  might 
naturally  have  done,  he  smiled  and  pro- 
ceeded to  rehearse  his  part.  He  even  in- 
sisted that  the  stage  manager  should  act 
with  him,  and  tore  all  the  buttons  off  his 
vest  in  the  love  scenes.  Mrs,  Langtry  find- 
ing she  could  not  displace  him  before  the 
end  of  his  engagement,  continued  to  treat 
him  as  rudely  as  possible.  Finally,  one 
evening,  being  displeased  with  something 
he  said  or  did,  she  said  to  him  insultingly: 

"  Mr.  Barrymore,  have  you  ever  really 
associated  with  ladies?" 

Even  this  did  not  apparently  disturb  the 
imperturbable  Barrymore;  he  oowed very  low 
and  answered: 

"  I  was  born,  Madam,  and  I  am  married." 


INCONSISTENCY. 


My  arm  had  but  to  touch  her  waist, 

Regardless  of  intention, 
To  bring  a  blush  upon  her  cheeks. 
And  looks  which  haunted  me  for  weeks 

Too  numerous  to  mention. 

But  as  I  watch  her  in  the  surf, 

Thoughts  through  my  brain  are  rushing. 
Old  Ocean  clasps  her  form  so  pure — 
I  wonder  how  she  can  endure 

His  embrace  without  blushing  ? 


ODE  TO  A  CONTRACTOR. 


Oh,  promise  me  that  one  day  you  and  I 

Down  Pennsylvania  avenue  will  go, 
Where  cooling  shades  beneath  big  buildings 
lie. 

To  get  our  letters  from  the  new  P.  O. 
It  may  not  come  to  pass  until  the  years 

have  flown; 
Till  venerable  moss  upon  each  wall  has 

grown; 

But  still  the  hope  will  cherished  be, 
Oh,  promise  me,  oh,  promise  me! 

—  Washington  Star. 


THE  SATURDAY  BULLETIN. 


The  Biilhtin  this  evening  will  be  quite  up 
to  the  Saturday  issue  of  last  week.  Arthur 
McEwen  will  present  a  clever  analysis  of 
Governor  Budd.  George  Barnes  will  be 
represented  with  an  excellent  character 
sketch,  James  S.  Tyler  will  have  an  odd 
story  of  the  City  Quays,  there  will  be  an 
up-to-date  woman's  page,  a  page  of  sports, 
dramatic  review  by  George  Barnes,  and  all 
the  news  of  the  world. 


A  QALA  DAY.AT  EL  CAMPO. 


On  Sunday,  August  i8th,  at  1:30  P.  m., 
there  will  be  an  exhibition  of  Sub-marine 
Diving  and  Explosions  by  Captain  John 
Roach,  presenting  complete  demonstrations 
of  the  methods  of  a  modern  Sub-marine 
Diver,  to  be  followed  by  a  Burlesque  Naval 
Display.  The  fare  will  be  as  usual,  twenty- 
five  cents  for  the  round  trip.  Boats  will 
leave  Tiburon  Ferry  at  10:30  A.  M.,  12:10, 
2:00.  and  4:00  P.  M.  Returning,  will  leave 
El  Campo  at  11:15  a.  m.,  1:00,  3:00,  and  5:00 

p.  M. 

Andre's  Employment  Office 

Established  1856  Telephone  1304 

316  STOCKTON  STREET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants   of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


gOLOIlIAIi: 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Elegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  E.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 


I 

How  many  useful  lives  are  annually 
cut  short  by  Bright's  Disease  and 
other  Kidney  and  Bladder  troubles- 
through  neglect  in  seeking  relief  in 
TIME.  As  a  cure  for  these  troubles, 
one  of  the  Seven  Springs  at  Byron 
is  continually  becoming  more  noted 
and  attracting  wide-spread  attention 
among  physicians. 

It  is  not  prudent  to  wait  until  the 
physician  insists  on  your  going. 

%\%  $18  and  $21  per  week — use  of 
all  Springs  and  Baths,  included. 


B7R0N  HOT  SPRINGS  I 

rU  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal.  U] 
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BLITHEOALE 


The  nearest  to  San  Francisco  of  all  the  Summer 
Resorts,  and  the  most  charming,  is  situated 
within  five  minutes'  drive  from 

MILL  VALLEY  STATION 

AT  THE    FOOT  OF 

MT.  TAMALPAIS 

Rosepaths  and  beds  of  fragrant  cloverare  near  the 
houses  and  just  beyond  are  the  woods— 300  acres  of 
woods.  The  cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs,  elec- 
tric lights  and  perfect  sewerage.  The  table  is  ex- 
cellent, cream  every  day,  prices  reasonable.  A  never 
failing  brook  runs  through  the  place. 

Telephone,  "BI,ITHED.A.LE." 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 

San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  .^ve- 
nues.  Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor-  Mills  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 
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Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


It  iead5  tl?em  f\\\ 


THE 


HQS  been  thoroughly  tested  by  many 
and  pronounced  the 

Easiest  Hunnlng  Wheel  )VIado 

The  Cycloidal  Sprocket  and  the  finest  of  bearing 
put  the  TRIBUNE  to  the  front. 

Pacific  Coast  Agents  for  Morgan  &  Wright  Tires 
and  parts.  Steel  Tubing.  The  B.  &  W.  Saddles. 
Wood  Rims.  Gaetz's— the  perfect  Chain  Lubricant 
that  positively  will  not  gather  the  dust  and  dirt. 
Bicycle  Sundries  of  all  kinds.    Send  for  Catalogue. 


TALES  THAT  ARE  TOLD. 


BAKER  &  HfllVIIIiTOIl 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
LOS  ANGELES 


SACRAMENTO 
NEW  YORK 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San   Francisco.     We  5^ 
guarantee   instruction  without  a 
fall.     Nineteen-pound  KEATING 
Bicycles.     Perfect  accommoda-  & 
tions  for  ladies.  y^: 


RATES : : : : 


Instructions,  per  lesson  -  $0  50  ^ 
Course  of  les.sons  -  -  2  00  ^ 
Renting,  first  hour  -  -  5'^  w 
Succeeding  hours  -  -  -  25  ^ 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


Kiding  taught  at  all  . 
hours;  evening  by  , 
electric  light.  Kent- ) 
ing  and  Repairing. 


AGENCY  STEARNS  BICYCLES 
DEVANY.  HOPK.NS  &  CO..  STANYAN  STRKK" 


the  Original 

Su/aii^'s  Bal^ery  ai^d  I^estaijra9t 

213  SUTTER  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


On  Sunday  last  a  bicyclist  in  the  Park 
ran  off  the  road  and  turned  a  complete 
somersault.  He  had  about  recovered  him- 
self when  one  of  two  small  boys  who  were 
gazing  curiously  said,  "  IMister,  do  that 
again,  will  you?  this  feller  didn't  see  5'ou." 

Dean  Hole,  tells  the  story  of  an  eminent 
divine  who  was  so  proud  of  his  cathedral  that 
he  alluded  to  it  as  though  he  were  sole  pro- 
prietor. Introducing  a  lecturer  on  "Thought 
reading,"  on  one  occasion,  he  said  to  the 
audience,  "Mr.  Cumberland,  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  has  promised  the  profits  of  his 
lecture  to  the  restoration  of  my  west  front." 

During  the  run  of  the  "  ISIerchaut  of 
Venice,"  Sir  Henry  Irving,  in  a  fit  of  ab- 
sence of  mind,  tendered  the  driver  who 
brought  him  to  the  Lyceum  a  shilling, 
when  the  right  fare  was  two  shillings.  The 
hackman  recognized  the  actor,  and  said, 
"  If  j'er  plays  the  Jew  inside  that  theayter  as 
well  as  3  er  does  outside,  darned  if  I  won't 
spend  this  bob  on  coming  to  see  yer ! " 
Mr.  Irving  was  so  delighted  with  the  retort 
that  he  promptly  gave  the  man  half  a  sov- 
ereign. 

The  daughter  of  a  certain  Dean  was  a 
model  of  propriety,  but  knew  less  about 
spelling  than  befitted  her  education.  Re- 
turning from  a  tour  of  Italy,  she  wrote  to  a 
young  man  describing  the  treasures  she  had 
picked  up.  Imagine  his  feelings  when  he 
read,  "  I  have  got  a  beautiful  white  leg  — ," 
though  the  suspense  was  relieved  when,  on 
turning  over  the  page,  he  found  the  continu- 
ation, "horn  hat"  on  the  other  side.  The 
reference  was  to  millinery  and  not  to  an- 
atomy. 

W.  S.  Gilbert  frequented  a  well-known 
London  supper-room,  and  objected  to  the 
system  of  arithmetic  his  waiter  followed. 
Determined  to  punish  him  in  the  matter  of 
tips,  he  left  a  single  penny  by  way  of 
pourboire.  With  a  polite  bow  the  menial 
returned  the  coin  saying,  "Perhaps,  sir, 
you  may  be  going  over  the  bridge."  At 
that  time  there  was  a  toll  for  crossing 
Waterloo  bridge,  which  will  render  the 
force  of  the  sarcasm  more  evident. 

The  New  York  Herald  had  a  smart  cor- 
respondent in  Florida,  and  at  the  outbreak 
of  the  Cuban  Insurrection,  sent  a  special 
writer  to  the  seat  of  war  with  instructions  to 
pick  up  the  Florida  reporter  en  route,  to  act 
as  his  assistant.  A  day  or  two  later  a  message 
from  the  "special'' arrived,  saying,  "Reporter 
here  disinclined  to  go  to  Cuba."  The  editor 
telegraphed  back,  "Reporter  must  obey 
orders.  Offer  any  reasonable  inducement." 
An  hour  or  two  later,  another  message  came: 
"  Correspondent  here  refuses  point-blank  to 
go  to  Cuba  with  me  except  I  marry  her.  I 
have  one  wife  already.    Answer  quick." 

The  master  of  Trinity  College,  Dublin, 
held  that  there  was  a  supreme  moment  in 
the  existence  of  a  fig,  when  it  should  be 
eaten.  In  his  garden  was  a  fig-tree,  and 
over  this  he  watched  with  earnestness.  In 
due  time  the  fruit  thereon  reached  its  best, 
and,  intending  to  enjoy  the  first  fig  on  the 
morrow,  he  wrapped  around  the  ripest  a 
piece  of  silver  paper,  labelling  it,  "The 
master's  fig."  This  was  not  clever,  con- 
sidering there  were  one  hundred  under 
graduates  in  the  vicinity.  On  arriving  at 
the  tree  the  next  day,  the  precious  fruit  had 
disappeared  but  the  silver  paper  bore  the, 
label,  "  A  fig  for  the  master." 

"  And  now,  will  somebody  in  the  audience 
accommodate  me  with  the  loan  of  a  cavalry 
sword?  "  asked  the  professor  of  magic,  step- 
ping to  the  front  of  the  stage  and  rubbing 
his  hands  in  pleasant  anticipation. 

There  was  no  response. 

The  professor  repeated  his  request. 

Same  lesult. 

"I  am  sorry,"  he  said,  at  last,  after  wait- 
ing several  minutes,  "  that  I  shall  be  unable 
to  perform  my  advertised  feat  of  swallowing 
a  sword;  but  you  will  see,  ladies  and  gentle- 
men, that  it  is  not  my  fault.  I  will  now 
proceed  with  the  wonderful  performance  of 
the  magic  egg-bag,"  etc. — Chicago  Tribune. 

Bishop  Wilberforce,  asked  to  remonstrate 
with  a  vicar  in  his  diocese  for  driving  tan- 
dem, did  so,  and  the  vicar  retorted,  "What 
difference  can  it  make  whether  the  horses 
are  driven  on  each  side  of  the  other,  or  one 
in  front  of  the  other?"  To  this  the  bishop 
replied,  "Positions  does  make  a  great  dif- 
ference sometimes.  If  I  place  my  hands 
with  the  palms  together  and  raise  them  to 
my  face,  a  devotional  effect  is  produced.  If 
I  extend  them  with  the  fingers  out  from  my 
nose,  an  entirely  different  impression  is 
conveyed." 

An  old  bedridden  fisherman  at  a  fashion- 
able watering-place  was  visited  during  his 
last  illness  by  a  kind-hearted  clergyman  who 
wore  one  of  those  close-fitting  clerical  vests 
which  fasten  behind.  The  clergyman  saw 
the  near  approach  of  death  one  day  in  the 
man's  face,  and  asked  if  his  mind  was  per- 
fectly at  ease.  "Oh,  ay,  I'm  all  richt !  " 
came  the  feeble  reply.  "  You  are  sure  there 
is  nothing  troubling  you  ?  Do  not  be  afraid 
to  tell  me."  The  old  man  seemed  to  hesi- 
tate, and  at  length,  with  a  faint  return  of 


animation,  said,  "Weel,  there's  just  one 
thing  that  troubles  me,  I  canna  for  the  life 
o'  me  mak'  oot  hoo  ye  manage  tae  get  intae 
that  weastcoat." 

Ex-President  Cheney,  of  Bates'  College, 
was  noted  for  his  begging  powers.  He 
asked  Senator  Frye  to  introduce  him  to 
Senator  Stanford,  and  was  promptly  taken 
to  the  home  of  the  California  magnate,'  and 
placed  on  a  friendly  footing  there.  "The 
Senator  is  a  fine  man  to  meet,"  he  said  to 
Frye  next  day,  and,  though  I  did  not  say 
much  about  the  College,  he  gave  me  $1000 
"Yes,"  said  Stanford  to  Frye  in  the  Senate 
that  afternoon.  "  Dr.  Cheney  is  a  fine  man 
to  meet,  and  really  he  said  very  little  about 
his  College."  Some  time  after  this  Senator 
Stanford  met  Fryeandsaid  to  him:  "  I  have 
just  sold  a  colt  for  I8500.  I  have  sent  $1000 
to  a  school  in  Iowa,  and  I  shall  keep  I500 
for  pocket  money,  and,  by  the  way.  Senator 
that  Dr.  Cheney  is  a  delightful  man,  will 
you  please  take  my  check  for  ^7000  and 
forward  it  to  him." 

Prince  John  Van  Buren,  son  of  the  Presi- 
dent of  that  ilk,  had  a  strong  gift  of  elo- 
quence, and  his  sarcastic  flights  rivaled  the 
boldest  efforts  of  Junius.  In  1847,  Editor 
Croswell,  of  the  Albany  Argm,  the  leading 
Democratic  organ  of  New  York,  changetl 
from  one  wing  of  the  party  to  the  other  and 
published  an  editorial  opposing  Silas 
Wright's  nomination  for  Governor.  Un- 
fortunately Wright  died  before  the  article 
appeared,  but  the  telegraph  not  then  being 
in  general  use,  no  news  of  that  fact  was 
had  until  several  days  afterwards.  Refer- 
ring to  this  incident  in  the  campaign  that 
followed,  John  Van  Buren  said:  "  The  blow 
which  was  aimed  at  the  living  man  fell 
upon  his  new-made  grave,  and  he  who  had 
aspired  to  be  an  assassin  was,  by  a  strange 
freak  of  fate,  doomed  to  become  a  jackal." 

A  certain  lawyer  practicing  in  Boston  was 
married  to  the  daughter  of  a  Judge.  He 
had  a  case  which  was  to  come  up  before  his 
relative,  and  had  written  Mr.  Russ,  the  op- 
posing counsel,  "Considering  my  relations 
with  Judge  ,  had  not  our  action  be  post- 
poned until  some  other  Judge  sits?  "  Russ 
knew  nothing  of  the  marriage  and  sup- 
posed that  the  other  had  had  some  difficulty 
with  the  Jurist  in  question,  wrote  back, 

"I  hate  the    as  much  as  you  do,  but 

perhaps  we  had  better  go  on,  I  am  not  afraid 
of  him."  The  case  came  up  before  the 
Judge  a  little  later  on.  Observing  some 
hesitation  on  the  part  of  Russ,  he  remarked 
from  the  Bench,  "  Go  on  Mr.  Russ,  don't 
be  afraid."  A  client  of  William  D.  So- 
hier,  entering  his  office  one  day  threw 
off  his  coat,  and  said,  "  Why,  your  office  is 
as  hot  as  an  oven."  "Why  not,"  said 
Sohier,  "  it  is  here  I  make  my  bread." 

The  same  Sohier  was  trying  a  case  before 
Chief  Justice  Shaw  on  the  day  before  Good 
Friday.  He  asked  if  the  Court  would  be 
held  to-morrow,  and  Shaw  answering  in  the 
affirmative,  asked  if  there  was  any  precedent 
for  not  holding  it.  "I  don't  know  that 
there  is,  sir,  but  there  is  a  precedent  for 
holding  it."  "What's  that?"  And  Mr. 
Sohier  said,  "Pontius  Pilate,  sir." 

Sohier  once  had  a  horse  which  he  found 
next  to  impossible  to  drive  over  a  bridge. 
In  advertising  him  for  sale  he  stated  that  he 
sold  it  for  no  fault,  but  because  the  owner 
wished  to  leave  town;  as  the  only  con- 
venient way  to  leave  Boston  at  that  time 
was  across  a  bridge,  his  reason  was  sub- 
stantially a  true  one. 

COHFORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth_swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Bath.s. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  di. 
ziness,  sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  moutii,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Alien  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  ealea  more  than  6.0QO.OOO  boxes. 


WHEN 

ENTERTAINING 
FRIENDS 

Try  the 


HMSZTHY 


Carte  bianchF 

ECLIPSE 


CHAMPAGNE 


The  present  qunlity  of  these  brands  has  attained 
a  degree  ol  excellence  that  coranieuds  their  use  to 
the  most  ciitical  connoisseurs. 


Flectric.  . 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 

35   MARKET  STREET 


fi«ltgmfl.|^.;i,Bi'.c»]'J4»i 


631  MARKET  ST. 


Vacatiori  Litepature 

AT  »■ 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Street 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Desler  In  HnZEUTON  BI]OS. 
And  BItOWH  A  SICDPSON 


PiflHos 


Pianos  to  Rent 


735  mARKHT  STREET 

SnN  FRAHCISOO 


Miss  Garolii^e  Sl^ii^dler 

:  SOPRAPHO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAI,  CUI.TUKI-;.  Three  years 
with  E.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  oT  Singing 
of  the  Opera  ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Iloura,  1  to  3  P.  M.  2416  CLAY  STKKKT 


J .  H.  Don  RMANN  'i'fIlJ^fcHLk^ 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-S5,  14  Grant  Avenne 


14 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  li(e  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  periect  laxa- 
tive ;  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
aid  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  I.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
front  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
Vj;'r    complexion — are  rendered  well-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  assume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health.  Pot  last- 
ing three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  Street,      -      San  Fraiicl8co 


A  necessity  for  the  TOlLEI 


ealher 


MENNEN'S  tioraled  Talcum 

Toilet  Powder 

/li:  sure  to  get  "Mermen's." 
Endorsed  by  higrliest  Mediral 
.Vntlioril  ies.    A  Skin  Tonic. 

Positively  relieves  Chafed  Skin, 
Prickly  Heat,  Sunburn,  etc. ;  cures 
Kczema  and  kindred  troubles. 
Delightful  after  shaving.  Makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy  and 
beautifies  the  complexion.  For 
Infants  and  Adults. 
At  Druggists  or  by  mail,  25  cents. 
.Send  for  sample 
(Name  this  paper.) 


FREE 


!l>  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


In  the  part  of  France  where 
I  was  born,  ladies  of  every 
^1  age  have  good  complexions 
and  they  mkver  use  cos- 
metics, but  a  simple  domestic  remedy  prepared  in 
nearly  every  h  .usehold.  There  is  nothing  disagree- 
able in  its  application,  or  harmful  in  its  effects,  and 
a  change  will  be  noticed  in  the  skin  in  one  day. 
When  first  discovered  it  was  only  supposed  to  bleach 
the  skin,  but  the  friction  used  in  applying  it  Kradi- 
CATi  s  Wrinki  ks  and  leaves  the  face  firm  and 
smooth,  .■\ftera  few  applications,  Plmplen,  Tan, 
Itlackliea  la  and  .Siiub'i  rii  will  entirely  disappear. 
During  its  use,  all  powders  aiul  lotions  are  to  be 
avoided,  nothing  being  used  but  soft  water  and 
OXYS.\LTS,  for  it  is  a  process  of  cleansing,  not 
covering  up  impurities.  Full  directions  for  use 
acconipanv  the  O.KYS.\.UTS— by  mail.  One  month's 
treatment,  only  25  cents. 

E.  C.  L.VCOMBE, 
2819  OLIVB  ST„  ST.  LOUIS,  MO. 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMPLF.TE 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 

BUT 
NOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table,  h.  simple  method  of 
making  your  own  Soda 
Water.    See — 

JUSTINIAN  CAIEE 

_  521-523  Miriot  St.,  San  rrineitco 


BFTER  sufTerine  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  lha't  Nelson'  Araycose 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  afforded  rae  any  relief. 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P.  CROWLEY. 
Chief  of  Police,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FEED  THEn  PROPERLY 

And  carefuH}';  reduce  the  painfully  large 
percentage  of  infant  mortality.  Take  no 
chances  and  make  no  experiment  in  this 
very  important  matter.  The  Gail  Borden 
Eagle  Brand  Condensed  Milk  has  saved 
thousands  of  little  lives. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


During  the  "Shoot"  at  Monterey,  organ- 
dies, Swiss,  duck,  and  linen  will  be  seen  to 
such  an  extent  that  the  summer  girl  is  now 
endeavoring  to  produce  the  most  charming 
effect  with  shade  and  tint  in  hat  and  gown. 
All  the  gowns  are  in  the  regulation  style, 
large  sleeves,  box-plaited  front,  and  full 
skirts.  The  only  chance  for  variety  lies  in 
the  innate  capacity  for  originality  which 
one  may  possess.  The  ribbons  and  laces 
are  the  best  friends  of  the  summer  girl. 
The  delicate  Dresden  patterned  ribbons  are 
the  most  popular  and  can  be  found  to 
match  the  most  dainty  organdies.  Fischus 
of  lace  adorn  the  gowns,  and  as  there  are  so 
many  ways  of  draping  this  exquisite  lace 
covering  it  is  to  be  hoped  our  girls  will  not 
look  too  much  alike. 

A  very  handsome  gown,  as  unique  as  it  is 
attractive,  is  of  pale  green  satin.  The  very 
full  skirt  is  of  the  palest  shade  of  satin, 
while  the  bodice  is  of  a  darker  tint  of  apple- 
green  miroir  velvet  and  trimmed  with  em- 
broidered gold  net.  The  left  sleeve  is 
composed  of  an  immense  bow  of  green 
velvet,  the  right  arm  being  left  sleeveless, 
simply  encircled  with  a  wide  gilt  band  to  be 
fastened  with  a  diamond  buckle. 

A  very  dazzling  gown  is  of  pale  mauve 
satin,  powdered  with  tiny  pink  rosebuds.  An 
immense  sash  of  green  meline  is  artistically 
knotted  in  front  and  is  to  be  clasped  with 
handsome  jewels.  The  sleeves  are  of  pale 
green  meline  studded  with  small  rhine- 
stones  and  finished  at  the  top  with  a  band 
of  soft  point  roses  that  extend  across  each 
shoulder. 

Modistes  leave  every  conceivable  place 
open  now-a-days  as  jewels  are  so  much  in 
vogue.  Those  who  have  them  hardly  wear 
bows  at  all;  each  hook  is  merely  a  chance 
to  display  one's  exquisite  stones,  and  it  is 
not  uncommon  to  see  as  many  as  twelve 
separate  pins  and  clasps  on  a  swell  gown  at 
an  evening  function. 

The  hats  in  Paris,  at  present,  are  bowers 
of  roses;  the  shape  most  popular  is  the 
Louis  XVI.  The  brim  is  entirely  of  roses 
and  dainty  Dresden  ribbon,  and  the  back  so 
highly  decorated  with  roses  as  to  almost 
entirely  conceal  the  hair.  Nothing  could 
be  prettier  than  the  funny  little  piece  of 
headgear  which  is  neither  hat  nor  bonnet 
but  just  a  quantity  of  chiffon  and  tulle. 
The  double  row  of  chiffon  is  plaited  around 
a  little  shape,  no  bigger  than  the  hand, 
which  is  hidden  by  a  huge  bow  to  match 
the  gown.    This  is  merely  for  a  theater  hat. 

Mousseline  de  soie>and  chiffon  are  entirely 
superseded  by  tulle  this  season.  It  is  to 
be  bought  in  .every  conceivable  shade,  and 
embroidered  most  gorgeously,  no  flowers 
have  as  delicate  effect  as  those  embroidered 
on  this  substance.  Wisteria,  jasmine  and 
rosebuds  seem  the  most  popular  flowers 
for  tulle,  although  silver  and  gold  sequins 
are  much  seen. 

The  chiffon  veil  still  holds  supreme  sway. 
In  its  most  popular  guise  it  is  white, 
sprinkled  with  black  chenille  dots,  and  is 
becoming  even  to  the  plainest  face.  Though 
white  and  black  are  the  favorite  combina- 
tion, many  are  seen  with  the  dots  in  brown, 
and  dark  blue.  Plain  chiffon  veils  are 
much  worn,  matching  the  hat  or  gown,  if 
it  be  sufficiently  dainty. 

It  is  to  be  noticed  that  the  bloomer  has 
been  found  sufficient  for  the  modest  wants 
of  the  Parisian.  It  will  also  be  noticed, 
with  approval,  that  in  every  instance  this 
garment  has  been  made  so  large  as  to  effect- 
ually conceal  the  shape  of  the  wearer's  leg 
above  the  knee,  though  a  generous  expanse 
of  black  woolen  stocking  is  visible  to  that 
point.  Loosely  fitting  shirt  waists  or 
blouses,  large  gloves  and  shoes,  soft  collars 
and  bloomers  of  light-weight  material  and 
dark  color,  form  the  ideal  cycling  outfit. 
As  a  concession  to  fashion  enormous  sleeves 
are  worn  and  the  caps  and  hats  are  always 
jaunty. 

The  corset  controversy  has  been  settled 
b}'  the  opposing  factions  in  a  manner 
which  satisfies  everybody.  The  young  per- 
son •«'ho  goes  out  for  a  spin  in  the  Park, 
and  -whose  first  object  is  to  be  seen,  wears 
corsets.  The  women  who  ride  miles  every 
day  and  have  joined  the  cycling  expedi- 
tions have  discarded  their  corsets  with  their 
skirts  and  secure  perfect  comfort  as  the  first 
requisite  of  a  pleasant  trip.  The  fall  of  the 
corset  is  due  to  the  combined  efforts  of 
English  and  French  tailors,  all  of  whom 
have  bitterly  opposed  the  conventional 
figure  on  the  wheel. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


I  am  disposed  to  advocate  strenuously 
the  education  of  girls  in  all  kinds  of  physi- 
cal exercises,  using,  of  course,  in  every 
case,  due  supervision  and  caution.  Swim- 
ming is,  perhaps,  on  the  whole,  one  of  the 
finest  of  such  exercises,  because  it  gives 
simultaneous  and  distributed  action  to  nearly 
all  the  muscles  and  organs  of  the  body,  is 
beautifully  rhythmic  and  graceful,  entails 
regular  and  large  respiration,  and  combines 
with  healthful  gymnastic  movement  the 
advantages  of  developing  intellectual  confi- 
dence, and  of  adding  a  new  and  keen  pleas- 
ure to  existence. 

Swimming  should  be  learned  in  sea-water, 
this  being,  on  account  of  its  greater  specific 
density,  more  buoyant  than  fresh  water  and 
therefore  affording  easier  sustenance  to  the 
body  immersed  in  it.  The  art  of  floating  is 
usually  more  readily  acquired  than  that  of 
swimming,  and  it  should  therefore  be  taught 
first,  as  a  means  of  acquiring  confidence. 
In  floating  it  is  essential  to  throw  the  head 
well  back  on  the  water,  fill  the  chest  with 
air,  and  have  the  legs  and  feet  close  together 
and  thoroughly  under  control.  The  teacher 
should  stand  beside  the  pupil  in  smooth  and 
moderately  shallow  water,  reaching  to  about 
the  -waist,  and,  in  the  first  few  essays,  should 
place  the  hand  firmly  under  the  base  of  the 
pupil's  spine  in  such  a  manner  as  to  afford 
physical  support  and  moral  encouragement. 
The  other  hand  might  clasp  the  right  hand 
of  the  learner,  ready,  in  case  of  any  failure 
of  confidence,  to  give  immediate  assistance. 
Of  course,  the  bathing  costume  worn  must 
be  of  such  construction  as  to  impede  the 
limbs  as  little  as  possible.  It  should  consi.st 
of  a  combination  dress  of  light  serge  dark 
in  color,  and  reaching  a  little  below  the 
knee,  girt  in  loosely  at  the  waist  by  a  leather 
belt  strong  enough  to  bear  the  strain  of  lift- 
ing the  body  by  it,  if  necessary.  On  no 
account  must  any  floating  skirt,  capable  of 
getting  inflated  or  weighted  with  absorbed 
moisture  be  worn.  The  temperature  of  the 
water  in  which  swimming  and  floating  les- 
sons are  given  should  be  nearly  tepid,  and 
the  time  spent  in  it  should,  at  first,  be  lim- 
ited to  about  half  an  hour.  If  headache, 
shivering,  giddiness,  or  coldness  of  extrem- 
ities appears,  the  pupil  must  at  once  leave 
the  water,  and  dress  after  rubbing  the  body 
dry  with  warm  rough  towels.  It  is  best  to 
be  provided  after  the  continental  fashion 
with  a  large  Turkish  wrap  or  peignoir  de 
bain,  which  should,  directly  the  bathing 
dress  is  stripped  off,  be  thrown  over  the 
whole  person,  from  shoulder  to  foot. 

My  observations  upon  the  physical  train- 
ing of  girls  in  relation  to  exercise  would 
hardly  be  complete  were  I  to  omit  the  men- 
tion of  horse  riding,  an  amusement  in  much 
greater  favor  with  our  sex  at  the  present 
day  than  in  the  time  of  our  mothers.  I 
have  a  high  opinion  of  the  value  of  equita- 
tion, both  as  an  exercise  and  as  an  art.  Most 
hygienists  regard  it  as  one  of  the  best 
methods  available  in  the  case  of  girls  for 
promoting  muscular  development  and  im- 
parting general  tone  to  the  system,  espe- 
cially in  respect  to  expansion  of  the  chest  and 
the  action  of  the  respiratory  organs,  while, 
from  an  educational  view,  it  is  an  exercise 
eminently  calculated  to  inspire  confidence 
and  grace  of  movement,  to  fortify  nerve,  to 
dispel  awkwardness  and  timidity,  and  to 
stimulate  the  control  of  hand  and  eye.  From 
a  therapeutic  point  of  view,  again,  horse 
riding  is  particularly  advantageous  in  cases 
of  general  debility.  Girls  may  begin  to 
ride,  under  proper  direction  and  with  due 
precaution,  when  about  ten  or  twelve 
years  old.  This  is,  I  think,  quite  soon 
enough,  because,  before  this  age,  the  bones 
are  so  soft  and  pliable  in  consistency  that 
they  are  not  unlikely  to  become  deviated 
by  the  posture  which  the  side-saddle  ren- 
ders necessary,  and  curvature  of  the  spine, 
or  even  of  the  thighbone,  might  possibly 
result  if  the  exercise  were  frequently  in- 
dulged in  during  the  tender  years  of  child- 
hood. The  chief  art  of  riding  consists  in 
the  acquirement  of  a  firm,  easy,  and  grace- 
ful seat;  the  rest  is  mere  detail,  and,  as  it 
hardly  belongs  to  my  province,  I  will 
not  dwell  on  the  subject  longer  than  to 
observe  that  the  greatest  care  should  be  be- 
stowed on  the  choice  of  the  horse  destined 
to  mount  a  beginner.  He  must  not  be  fret- 
ful, tricky,  or  heavy  in  his  paces,  nor  must 
he  have  a  hard  mouth,  necessitating  the 
curb,  or  likely  to  fatigue  and  cramp  the 
hand  of  a  novice.  He  should  have  a  short 
light  trot  and  a  good  manner,  and,  above 
all,  he  must  have  no  vices,  such  as  those  of 
shying,  rearing,  jibbing,  bolting,  or  stum- 
bling. To  mount  a  beginner  on  a  trickj'  or 
a  vicious  horse  is  not  only  dangerous,  but 
fatal  to  future  proficiency.  Confidence  and 
courage  will  be  paralyzed  at  the  outset; 
apprehension  and  nervousness  will  take 
their  place,  and  when  those  defects  have 
once  laid  hold  of  the  mind,  they  are  difficult 
to  overcome,  and  entirely  incompatible  with 
ease  and  dignity  of  po.se.  As  girls  approach 
the  age  of  fifteen  or  thereabouts,  care  must 
be  taken  to  regulate  such  violent  exercise  as 
that  of  horse  riding,  in  accordance  with  the 
fluctuations  of  their  health. 


California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 


PAID-UP  CBPITRU 


$1,000,000 


Cor.  Montgomery  and  Calitornia  Sis.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.   Henry  Willtams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brow."J,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  as  Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  and  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  funds. 

Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Certificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  from  I5  per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 


Mutual  SaviDgs  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,,  p.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  flanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


-Safe  Deposit  Vaults— 


prst  flatioQal  Bai>l( 


Cor.  Bush 
and  Sansome 
Streets 


Steel  Safes  rented  from  %$  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Kates 

— Absolute  .Security  for  Valuables — 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  ;  :  ;  : 

Office  Hours— 8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  M. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capititl,  $250,000.    Cash  Reserve  Fund, $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

This  company  loan«  mnncy  on  real  estate  and  transacts  a  general 
trust  business.  It  also  makes  and  continues  ahstract-s  of  titles  and 
issues  guarantee  iKiIicies  wliich  protect  Uie  holder  against  loss. 

OFFICE.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4)6,100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  I,a  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

I'nited  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.^D  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 


I  N  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY  AND 
1  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

G.  W.  Ki.i.NK,  plaintiff,  vs.  Mathias  Ensch,  de- 
fendant. -Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  -State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mathias  Ensch,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ol  service)  after  the  seri-ice  on  you  of 
this  Summons— if  served  within  this  County;  or  if 
served  elsewhere  within  thirty  days— or  yourdefault 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  property  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Erancisco.  State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hyde  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87)  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  from  the  intersection  of  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  street; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  Kllis  Street  one 
hundred  and  "ten  (110)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  125)  leet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  Ellis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (no)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintifl 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  that  you  be  required  to  set  forth 
the  nature  of  your  claim  to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  co^ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, State  of  California,  this  i8th  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C   F.  CURRV.  Clerk. 

(SEAL)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  MAnisoN,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  .San  Francisco,  Cal 


La  Grande  Laondry: 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWELL  ST. 


THE     WAV  K 
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Country  Qliib  EVeqts  | 


Tuesday,  August  27th 


Wednesday, 
Thursdaj', 
Friday, 
Saturday, 


POLO 


28th. 

29th— RACING 

30th— SHOOT 

31st— RACING 
HOP  AND  SUPPER 


Sunday,  Sept.  ist— Miscehaneous 
Fireworks  in  the  Evening 


BuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiJiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiilii' 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte— 


f\fi\er\Qa's  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/i^ter  Fjesort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment:  iii  the  V/orld 


"Where  a  leaf  rover  dies  In  tha  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.' 


Q.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


Monterey,  Gal- 


TAVERN-2£- 


0 

u 

T 
I 

S 


^  Qastle 

Open,  June  1,  1895 

GEO.  8CHONEWALD,  MANKGCR 


Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delighttul  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  LOFTUS,  at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 

****»«*• 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  lJunsmuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  ol  health  and  pleasure.  Easy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroad),  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Retrp.at, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir,  Cal.,will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrigrhts,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


pg^ypg£pg^g  During  the  camp 


ing  Season,  will 
be  made  by  the 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


.For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  Oal. 
Or  any  Soutlient  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


PI 

^^^^ 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, August  22,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
.only,  Tuesday,  August  27,1895, 
'at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Au- 
gust 27th  and  September  24th. 
Ticket  Office— 1  H  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

Oeneral  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaUing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.) — S.S.  "Colon,"  August  17;  S  S.  "San 
Jose,"  August  28;  S.S.  "City  of  Panama,"  Septem- 
ber 7;  S  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  September  18,  1895. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shaughai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  September  .1;  S.S. 
"City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  September  21;  S.S.  "City  ol 
Peking,"  October  12;  S.S.  "China."  via  Honolulu, 
October  22,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  ig,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (I,os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  1 1  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &.  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

0.8,L.M.ElectricRailway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Frultvale 
every  half  hour,  for 

San  licandro,  San  Lorenzo  and  Haytvards 

Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  11 
A.M.  to  5  p.  M.  at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  excellent. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


To- 


CHICAGO  IN  Zh  DAYS 


The  lloFth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


The 
'  Short 
Line  to- 


A 


STORIA- PORTLAND 
AND  THE  NORTHWEST 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  ol  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  m.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  time,  good  service  and  accommodations 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 
19  MONTGOMERY  STREET,  S.  F. 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE= 


GALiFOi(wiii  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


B.  H.  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor. . , 


por  those  who  appreciate  Comtnrt  and  At  en'lon 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 


HOTEL 


CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE 


Qrill  f^ooM  Service 


-OP  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


*'THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM' 


New  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


Louis  Roederer  Champape 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubt>, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  [Gold  Seal) 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Win 

CARTE  BLANCHE  (  White  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacondrayBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 

Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Are  You 
Car=Sick  when 
Traveling? 


Car-sickness  is  as  trying 
to  many  people  as  sea- 
sickness. It  comes  from 
a  derangement  of  the 
stomach.  A  Ripans  Tabule 
is  an  insurance  against  it, 
and  a  box  of  them  should 
be  in  everj-  traveler's  outfit. 


Ripans  Tabules;  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recomineiuled  by  physicians 
to  those  suffering  from  lung, 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  po.sitively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 
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DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  California  Street 

 SAN  FKANCl'<CO  

I  -A-  I 

^  SAFE  GUIDE  | 

^  No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  ^ 

advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound,  ^ 

^  too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single  ^ 

{J^  person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  ^ 

(n)  matter.    The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  ^ 

a)  full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  men 

V  would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con-  ;^ 
^  duct  them  past  thedanger  spots— to  tell  them  .' 
(®  what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ' 

^  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 

^    published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is 

fa  magazine  of  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 

V  America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 

S services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample  0 
copy  costs  nothing.  (g) 

Send  30c.  and 
names  of  6  peo- 
ple who  might 

subscribe,  and  we  will  send  you  The  St.  Loris 
Magazine  a  full  year.  The  price  of  the  magazine  is 
$1  a  year.  A  sample  copy  and  Aluminum  Charm 
(dime  size)  with  the  Lord  s  Prayercoined  in  smallest 
characters,  sent  for  10c. .stamps.  Ko  free  copies  sent. 

ST.  LOUIS  MAGSZINE,  -"^1 2.VuT 


A  $i  Magazine  for  30c.  i 


lis,  9Io 


JOE  POiM,  THE  TIILOB 

HAS  MAOE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IN 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4.50 
Fine  CaHsimere  and 

Doeskin  pants  to  ord9rfrom$6 
Tlie  very  finest  Engfligh  and 
Scotcli  Goods  to  order  from  $8 
All  Wool  Bnsinegg  Siiitfi 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  50 
Fine  Clay  AVorstet)  and 
Pique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  it  203  iiostzomery  St.,  cor.  Bush 
721UarbtSt.  1110  ik  1112  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


495  Fourteenth  St.,  Oakland,  Cal. 


Charlks  S.  Wheelf.r 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


LIGHT  VERSE. 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig  &  Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  238S 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTER  STREET 


PHOIOGRAPHIC-APPARAIliS&SUPPLIESni; 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

622  MARKET  STREET    San  Francisco 

up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware      o  o 

o       o       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


My  fianc6e  a  treasure  is. 

Is  now  a:i(l  always  will  be; 
She  neither  cares  to  ride  a  "  bike," 

Nor  pose  as  "  It  was  Trilby  !  " 

—  Truth. 


In  order  to  reduce  his  weight 
He  purchased  him  a  wheel; 

Before  he'd  ridden  it  a  week 
He  fell  off  a  good  deal. 

— Dayton  Journal. 


The  summer  girl  serenely  angles 
Beneath  the  sun,  beneath  the  moon, 

And  lands  her  fishes  on  a  booklet 
That  has  to  it  attached  a  spoon. 

—Life. 


Two  souls  with  but  a  single  thought — 

To  win  that  pot  of  mon — 
But  the  timid  man  was  bluffed  out  by 

Two  hearts  that  beat  and  won. 

—  World. 


She  dives,  she  floats  with  zest 
On  the  highest  breaker's  crest; 

The  summer  girl  is  right  in  the  whirl — 
And  she  likes  "  high  rollers  "  best. 

-Puck. 


Down  by  the  blue  and  shining  sea 

I  took  my  bright-eyed  baby  daughter. 
She  clapped  her  hands  and  squealed  with 
glee, 

''  Oh,  see  ze  great  big  soda-water  !  " 

—J"dge. 
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Before  the  hou.se  he  left  his  shoes 

And  entered  in  his  stocking  feet; 
Was  this  because  he  dreaded 

His  indignant  wife  to  meet? 
This  had  become  a  custom 

Which  he  never  dared  to  shirk; 
For  the  house  it  was  a  temple, 

And  the  gentleman  a  Turk. 

—Herald. 


Now,  bachelors,  do  listen. 

Consider  well  and  long 
The  Presidential  message 

Anent  the  "grand,  sweet  song." 
Why  ask,  "  Is  life  worth  living?  " 

Why  look  at  all  things  wrong  ? 
Just  tune  your  hearts  to  music 

And  try  the  "  grand,  sweet  song." 

— Richmond  Dispatch. 


The  plumber  is  unhappy  now, 

Through  all  this  time  of  heat  and  thirst 
And  unto  fate  he  needs  must  bow — 

The  refrigerator  will  not  burst. 
He  sighs  through  all  the  sweltering  day. 

As  perspiration  from  him  drips, 
That  he  must  make  his  blooming  hay 

While  the  grim  blizzard  roars  and  rips. 

—  World. 
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Alas  !  no  more  for  me  the  flowers  bloom; 

No  more  for  me  the  lark  fills  air  with  song; 
The  sweetest  chimes  strike  through  me  like 
the  doom 

Of  angry  fate.  I'm  not  for  this  earth  long. 
No  more  the  rising,  nor  the  setting  sun — 
My  girl  has  bought  a  bike  and  1  have  none. 

—Judge. 
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THE  A.  R.  U.  MEETING. 

Vicious  ignorance  and  personal  hatred  gathered 
in  mass  meeting  one  night  last  week.  What  they 
lacked  in  numbers,  they  made  up  in  noise  and 
vituperation;  what  they  lacked  of  facts,  they  made 
up  of  falsehood  and  abuse.  They  "  whereas'd " 
and  "  resolved  "  and  "  now  therefor'd  "  ad  libitum, 
ad  nauseum.  A  contemptible  daily  press,  hungry 
for  the  greasy  nickel  of  the  rabble,  pictured  what 
was  really  a  gathering  of  the  most  dangerous  ele- 
ments of  the  community,  as  a  congregation  of  re- 
sponsible citizens,  in  mass  meeting  assembled,  to 
protest  against  some  great  public  wrong.  In  point 
of  fact,  the  demonstration  was  an  adjourned  meet- 
ing of  the  defeated,  discharged,  and  disgruntled 
members  of  the  American  Railway  Union.  Sprin- 
kled among  them  were  a  number  of  uncomfortable 
fellows  afflicted  with  the  political  itch,  willing  to 
prostitute  their  poor  intellects  before  the  altar  of 
a  cheap  ambition. 

The  true  purpose  of  the  meeting,  as  stated  by 
the  labor  papers,  was  to  denounce  the  action  of 
General  Grab  am,  of  the  United  State.s  Army,  for 
having  placed  the  words,  "  Murdered  by  Strikers," 
upon  the  tombstone  which  marks  the  last  resting- 
place  of  the  four  Boys  in  Blue,  who  were  shockingly 
and  cruelly  murdered  during  the  railroad  strike  a 
year  ago.  But  the  cowardly  daily  press  treated  the 
miserable  affair  as  an  anti-railroad  convention,  and 
the  omnipresent  demagogue  was  not  slow  to  sug- 
gest, or  the  strikers  tardy  in  adopting,  a  general 
policy  of  abuse  of  their  former  employers.  Mr. 
Gaden  was  there,  and  Mr.  Monteith,  and  Mr. 
Rodgers,  and  the  Reverend  Ferguson.  All  these 
good  gentlemen,  who  believe  they  have  a  monopoly 
of  reform,  were  loud  in  their  denunciations,  and 
piously  horror-stricken  that  le.ss  worthy  men  than 
they  had  been  elevated  to  high  places. 

What  in  the  devil  has  Mr.  Rodgers,  or  Mr.  Mon- 
teith, or  Mr.  Gaden  ever  done,  that  they  should 
speak  for  San  Francisco  or  its  citizens?  What 
great  enterprise  for  the  public  weal  has  the  Rev- 
erend Ferguson  ever  brought  his  ponderous  intel- 
lect to  bear  upon  ?  What  good  work  have  any  of 
these  roaring,  bellowing,  fault  finding,  intermed- 
dling agitators  accomplished  to  commend  them  to 
their  God,  or  to  the  people?  One  might  well  pic- 
ture California  as  an  undeveloped  wilderness,  had 
the  Crockers,  the  Stanfords,  and  the  Huntingtons 
been  like  unto  the  Monteiths,  the  Gadens,  or  the 
Fergusons.  The  railways  of  the  Monteiths  and 
the  Gadens  begin  at  the  tips  of  their  wobbling 
tongues,  and  have  terminal  facilities  in  the  unclean 


ears  of  their  admirers.  In  those  perilous  days 
when  a  railroad  across  the  continent  was  considered 
foolhardy  and  impracticable;  in  those  days  when 
the  ciedit  of  the  Government  was  waning  and  its 
very  integrity  threatened;  when  the  undeveloped 
valleys  of  the  State  were  crying  aloud  for  means  of 
transportation,  and  the  people  of  our  Commonwealth 
were  at  the  mercy  of  mercantile  "  corners  "  in  the 
necessaries  of  life — would  the  Monteiths,  the  Gadens, 
or  the  Fergusons  have  risked  even  a  solitary  dollar 
from  their  greasy  pockets  in  an  enterprise  so  prom- 
ising of  failure  ?  The  people  whom  they  denounce 
brought  millions  of  capital  into  California.  They 
have  broadened  our  commerce,  developed  our  in- 
dustries, and  have  pierced  the  almost  impassible 
mountains  that  hem  us  in  upon  three  sides;  they 
have  furnished  outlets  to  the  great  markets  of  the 
world  for  the  products  of  our  fat  valley  lands; 
they  have  stretched  the  arms  of  their  admirable 
system  of  railways  into  every  nook  and  corner  of 
the  State  years  in  advance  of  the  development  of 
the  country  itself;  they  have  increased  the  values 
of  land  ten-fold  by  their  enterprise;  they  have  made 
it  possible  for  the  farmer  and  the  orchardist  of  Cali- 
fornia to  lay  down  the  products  of  our  soil  in  the 
far  East,  even  into  England,  in  competition  with 
the  far-away  local  producer,  whose  farmhouse 
stands  almost  within  sight  of  the  market  place. 
They  have  been  quick  and  eager  to  develop  every 
latent  possibility  of  the  State,  and  have  interests 
more  nearly  in  common  with  the  advancement  of 
the  true  welfare  of  California  than  any  single  insti- 
tution in  the  Commonwealth.  In  a  single  day,  by 
a  single  stroke,  they  have  benefitted  the  State  and 
its  people  to  an  extent  greater  than  would  an  army 
of  Gadens  and  Monteiths  in  a  whole  lifetime  of 
effort.  We  wax  sick  and  tired  of  such  cheap  pre- 
tenders and  fraudulent  reformers.  What,  in  God's 
name,  have  they  ever  done  for  any  one  ?  Unsuc- 
cessful themselves,  they  regard  the  achievements  of 
others  and  the  failure  of  themselves  as  parallel 
public  calamities,  accountable  only  to  the  degen- 
eracy of  the  times. 

A  gentleman  expressed  to  us  last  week  his  great 
satisfaction  that  some  one  had  the  temerity  to  print 
the  truth  about  our  daily  newspapers.  The  half 
has  not  yet  been  said  concerning  them.  Take,  for 
example,  the  columns  of  abuse  recently  heaped  upon 
a  railway  company  for  permitting  an  unoffending 
citizen  to  make  his  living  on  a  ferry-boat  by  ped- 
dling candies.  It  was  declared  an  impo.sition  on 
the  public,  an  abuse  of  power,  and  a  disgrace  to 
civilization,  that  boys  should  be  permitted  to 
"  thrust"  their  wares  under  the  noses  of  the  pub- 
lic. If,  in  truth,  it  is  an  imposition  and  a  disgrace 
that  the  public  .should  have  a  mixture  of  citric  acid 
and  saccharine  matter  placed  under  its  nose  in  the 
form  of  lemon  drops,  how  may  we  characterize  the 
conduct  of  the  same  daily,  which  thrusts  under  the 
no.ses  of  its  unoffending  readers,  and  brings  into  the 
family  circle,  advertisements  of  houses  of  prostitu- 
tion and  assignation  set  forth  in  the  plainest  and 
most  unmistakable  manner  po.ssible  ?  Which  is  the 
more  grievous  sin  against  the  community  ?  Which 
the  more  reprehensible  practice  ?  It  might  be  sug- 
gested— merely  suggested — that  the  candy  boys  are 
supported  by  the  patronage  of  the  pas.sengers. 

We  cannot  stigmatize  too  .'severely  the  latest 
expression  of  this  anti-railroad  agitation,  which 
exhibits  itself  in  an  effort  at  compelling  the  exe- 
cution of  a  preposterous  pledge.  The  Democratic 
Convention  incorporated  in  its  platform  a  plank 
promising  a  flat  twenty-five  per  cent  reduction  of 
railroad  freight  rates.  It  was  a  vote-catching 
expedient,  a  trick  to  pander  to  the  ill-regulated  and 
vicious  sentiments  of  the  mob.  There  was  in  it 
neither  .sense,  reason  nor  justice.  The  committee 
that  offered  it  was  informed  by  certain  eminent 
lawyers,  who  were  among  its  members,  that  such 
pledge  was  illegal;  that  its  incorporation  in  the 
platform  vitiated  the  work  of  the  Convention,  and, 
in  ca.se  its  candidates  were  elected,  nullified  what 
action  they  might  take.    Messrs.  Delmas,  Barber 


and  Reddy,  whose  attitude  toward  the  Southern 

Pacific  is  well  known,  protested  vigorouslj'  against 
the  hapless  deniagoguer}^  and  folly  of  the  proceed- 
ing, but  in  vain.  Indeed,  it  was  because  they  de- 
clined to  acquiesce  in  the  resolutions  of  this  com- 
mittee, that  the  Democratic  platform  was  never 
signed  by  the  members  of  the  Convention,  for  they 
had  declared  openly  their  objection  and  di.ssent. 

The  community  may  put  out  of  its  head,  if  such 
an  illusion  by  any  mischance  resides  there,  that  the 
anti-railroad  agitation  of  the  press  has  the  benefit 
of  either  City  or  State  as  its  motive.  This  hound- 
ing of  the  Railroad  Commissioners  is  dictated  by  no 
desire  to  lessen  the  burdens  of  the  farmer  or  grain 
grower,  but  to  gain  nickels.  Who  in  journalism 
cares  a  cent  for  the  farmer  save  as  a  subscriber? 
What  is  he  but  a  component  of  the  "largest 
circulation  ? "  He  must  be  amused  and  enter- 
tained. There  is  no  desire  to  inform  or  instruct 
him.  If  he  does  not  want  low  rates,  he  ought  to,  and 
it  furnishes  the  Jumper  with  subjects  for  cartoons 
and  headlines,  with  the  material  and  excuse  for 
another  of  its  sensations.  What  has  the  editor  of 
the  Jumper  to  do  with  sense  of  principle  or  jus- 
tice ?  It  is  journalism,  not  law  nor  right,  that  is 
involved  for  him.  The  public  is  understood  to 
want  sensations.  Here  is  a  sensation  to  hand — 
something  for  the  bulletin  board,  for  the  advertise- 
ment canvasser  who  cracks  up  his  paper's  exploits 
as  a  grocer  does  the  merits  of  his  butter.  Should 
the  Railroad  Commissioners,  by  some  unfortunate 
train  of  circumstances,  be  unwise  enough  or  so  mis- 
guided as  to  take  the  howl  of  the  press  for  the  voice 
of  the  people,  and  hearken  to  this  hyena- 
like clamor  to  the  extent  of  granting  its  preposter- 
ous demands — what  are  the  consequences  and  the 
reward  ?  They  achieve  merely  another  victory  for 
the  Daily  Ju^nper,  on  the  strength  of  which  it  will 
demand  more  subscribers  and  gather  in  even  a 
greater  number  of  nickels.  Think  of  the  honor, 
of  the  privilege  of  being  paraded  as  assisting  the 
Jumper  to  have  the  largest  circulation!  It  is  the 
duty  of  strong  men,  and  men  who  estimate  the  value 
and  sanctity  of  the  oath  of  office  which  binds  them, 
to  do  duty  to  all,  and  not  to  the  mere  mob;  to 
disregard  such  clamor;  to  be  true  to  themselves. 

The  public  has  been  told  that  the  Railroad  Com- 
pany is  economizing;  it  has  reduced  its  expenses 
in  every  direction;  it  no  longer  subsidizes  the  press; 
it  is  out  of  politics;  it  is  endeavoring  to  meet  the 
conditions  of  the  times  by  retrenchment.  In 
all  directions  has  it  husbanded  its  resources  in 
order  to  be  able  to  meet  its  fixed  charges,  the  cost 
of  maintenance,  the  interest  on  its  bonds.  Now,  if 
in  answer  to  the  clamor  of  the  press,  the  revenue 
of  the  Railroad  is  to  be  cut  twenty-five  per  cent, 
what  remains  but  to  reduce  the  wages  of  its 
employees  ?    What  else  is  there  left  to  do  ? 


AN  URGENT  MEASURE. 

The  latest  argument  in  favor  of  Socialism  is  by 
M.  Paul  Lafargue,  and  M.  Yves  Guyot  has  at- 
tempted to  refute  it.  As  M.  Lafargue  seems  to 
prefer  the  state  of  feudal  service  to  the  present  con- 
dition of  contract,  Guyot  has  taken  advantage  of 
his  opportunity  to  institute  a  comparison. 

Lafargue  deplores  what  we  regard  as  character- 
istics of  progress;  deplores  the  disappearance  of 
primitive  communism;  is  delighted  to  find  traces 
of  it  in  tbe  most  advanced  civilization;  regards 
feudalism  with  affection,  and  regrets  the  Revolution 
of  1789,  which  individualized  property,  abolished 
common  service,  and  destroyed  communal  wealth. 
His  ideal  is  a  return  to  primitive  communism,  which 
was  the  "  cradle  of  humanity,"  and  the  ever-to-be- 
regretted  golden  age.  There  never  was  a  time, 
since  the  division  of  labor,  when  there  were  so 
many  millions  of  human  beings  at  once  as  pros- 
perous and  as  free  as  there  are  now.  That  the 
masses  of  the  people  in  feudal  times  had  less  free- 
dom than  at  present,  every  one  confesses;  that  they 
were  happier,  every  one,  except  M.  Lafargue  and  a 
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few  other  illusionists,  denies.  Feudalism  grew  out 
of  slavery.  The  personal  servitude  of  the  tenth 
century  was  as  hard  as  slaverj'.  The  superior  had, 
ov^er  some  of  his  serfs,  the  power  of  death  and  im- 
prisonment. The  serfs  of  the  soil  were  in  a  little 
better  position,  as  they  were  subject  only  to  fixed 
services.  Contrasting  the  results  of  the  feudal 
regime,  M.  Guyot  says:  "  In  the  organization  rest- 
ing upon  the  principles  of  1789,  taxes  should  have 
for  their  object  the  provision  for  expenses  of  public 
interest;  in  the  feudal  system  taxes  only  assured 
private  revenues;  in  the  actual  organization,  mili- 
tary service  has  for  its  end  the  national  security; 
in  the  feudal  regime,  it  was  for  private  war;  in  the 
existing  organization  justice  guarantees  the  rights 
of  all;  in  the  feudal  system  its  only  object  was  to 
assure  to  the  seigneur  that  none  of  his  dependents 
should  escape  from  his  demands." 

Few  people  are  likely  to  follow  M.  Lafargue  in 
his  love  for  the  conditions  of  primitive  humanity, 
or  would  desire  to  return  to  the  habits  and  customs 
of  the  Fuegians  or  Australians.  As  long  as  we 
could  do  no  more  than  imagine  the  conditions  of 
early  man,  it  was,  perhaps,  pardonable  that  we 
should  picture  him  as  living  in  a  Golden  Age;  but 
now  that  we  know  the  miserable  conditions  of  the 
struggle  for  existence  among  uncivilized  races,  the 
excuse  no  longer  exists,  and  we  would  not,  if  we 
could,  return  "to  the  cradle  of  humanity."  No 
communist  civilizations  have  developed  equally 
with  those  based  upon  individual  property;  they 
have  all  been  struck  by  an  arrest  of  development. 
M.  Guyot  admits  that  M.  L,afargue  is  not  altogether 
wrong  when  he  says  that  property'  establishes  a  dis- 
tinction between  the  rich  and  the  poor.  Among 
the  primitive  communists  you  look  in  vain  for  the 
rich;  they  all  have  an  equality  of  the  most  deplor- 
able misery.  "  In  spite  of  the  best  will  in  the  world," 
says  M.  Guyot,  "  I  cannot  find  that  the  lot  of  the 
Fuegian  is  preferable  to  that  of  the  most  humble  of 
the  eight  millions  of  small  proprietors  who  live  in 
France.  From  the  intellectual  point  of  view  the 
peasant  of  Lower  Brittany,  who  does  not  know  how 
to  read,  has  larger  notions  than  the  primitive  com- 
munists. Now  that  we  know  the  life  led  by  the 
non-progressive  races,  I  say  with  Saint  Simon: 
'  The  age  of  gold  is  not  behind  us  but  before  us.'  " 

Notwithstanding  the  overthrow  of  M.  Lafargue's 
argument.  Socialism  must  be  taken  seriously.  In 
Germany  the  Socialist  votes  obtained  at  an  election 
for  the  Reichstag,  in  1871,  were  about  100,000;  in 
1893,  they  were  1,800,000.  In  France,  in  1889, 
the  united  Socialist  vote  was  90,000;  in  1893,  be- 
tween five  and  six  hundred  thousand.  In  England 
the  trade-unions  in  conference  have  passed  reso- 
lutions in  favor  of  collectivism;  and  other  countries 
show  similar  results. 

The  remarkable  series  of  statistical  inquiries  into 
the  condition  of  the  people  of  London,  recently 
undertaken  by  Mr.  Charles  Booth  and  his  assis- 
tants, has  brought  out  the  enormous  proportion  of 
the  population  which  exists  in  a  state  of  chronic 
poverty.  The  total  percentage  of  the  population 
found  in  poverty,  as  the  result  of  these  inquiries,  is 
stated  to  be  30.7  per  cent  for  all  London.  Such  is 
the  case,  not  only  of  London,  but  of  other  indus- 
trial centers.  The  late  Professor  Huxley  held,  and 
with  ample  reason,  "  that  the  condition  of  life, 
which  the  French  call  la  misere,  that  in  which  the 
prospect  of  even  steady  and  honest  industry  is  a 
life  of  unsuccessful  battling  with  hunger,  rounded 
by  a  pauper's  grave,  is  the  permanent  condition  of 
a  large  proportion  of  the  masses  of  the  people  in 
our  civilization." 

Fifty  years  ago  two-thirds  of  the  working  classes 
of  Great  Britain  were  employed  in  agriculture. 
Now,  less  than  one-fourth  are  so  employed;  more 
than  one-half  are  dependent  upon  manufacturing 
and  distributing  pursuits,  and  the  population  is 
increasing  at  the  rate  of  one  thousand  a  day.  Year 
after  year  more  land  is  thrown  out  of  tillage.  By 
this  cause,  and  by  improvements  in  agricultural 
machinery,  more  agriculturists  have  been  driven, 
by  necessity,  into  the  large  centers  of  population  to 
compete  with  the  industrial  and  other  working 
classes.  Statistics  show  that  while  the  population 
of  Lancashire  was  increasing  at  the  rate  of  two  and 
one-fourth  per  cent  per  annum,  the  operatives  em- 
ployed in  the  cotton  industries  during  the  previous 
twelve  years  had  increased  at  the  rate  of  only  forty- 
four  hundredths  per  cent.  The  population  in  Lan- 
cashire of  late  years  has,  therefore,  been  increasing 
five  times  as  rapidly  as  the  chance  of  employment 
in  the  main  industry  of  that  country.  Is  there, 
then,  not  good  reason  why  the  wage- worker  should 
be  dissatisfied  with  the  present  condition  of  his 
class,  and  that  he  should  cast  about  to  avoid  that 
la  misere  which  is  a  battle  with  hunger  rounded 
with  a  pauper's  grave?  He  is  not  struggling  to 
get  back  to  the  communism  of  barbarism,  but  his 
intent,  whether  .successful  or  unsuccessful,  is  to  aid 


in  gaining  for  the  race  a  genuine  civilization.  The 

unceasing  flow  of  immigration  to  the  United  States 
from  over-populated  Europe  and  Asia,  stimulated 
as  it  constantly  is  by  the  low  rates  of  steamships, 
and  the  rapid  natural  increase  of  population,  is 
hastening  the  time  when  the  condition  of  the  wage- 
workers  here  will  be  as  serious  as  it  is  among  the 
older  nations.  Therefore  it  behooves  them  to  take 
intelligent  action  immediately.  The  Golden  Age 
will  be  that  of  science,  beneficence,  and  justice, 
which  will,  however,  be  but  a  dream  until  the 
wage-worker  and  agriculturist  are  wise  enough  to 
obtain,  by  union,  the  necessary  legislation  concern- 
ing immigration. 

The  Constitution  of  the  United  States  provides 
that  "  the  migration.  .  .  .of  such  persons  as  any  of 
the  States  now  existing  shall  think  proper  to  admit 
shall  not  be  prohibited  prior  to  the  year  1808  " 
They  have  it,  therefore,  in  their  power  to  wholly 
prevent  further  immigration  of  settlers  to  the 
United  States,  or  limit  it  to  such  persons  only  as 
may  be  desirable. 

Their  first  step,  then,  should  be  to  restrict  the 
immigration  of  wage-laborers  to  the  United  States 
for  a  period  of  thirty  years.  This  would  give 
opportunity  for  the  absorption  of  the  immigrants 
among  us.  Thereafter,  public  opinion  could  be 
relied  on  to  deal  wisely  with  any  needed  legisla- 
tion. 

While  other  nations,  which  are  just  now  beginning 
to  realize  their  error,  were  sneering  at  France,  and 
predicting  its  decline  and  fall  because  of  the  lack  of 
increase  of  its  natural  population,  that  people,  the 
wisest  in  some  respects  of  any  on  earth,  judiciously 
repressed  excessive  population. 

If  the  wage-workers  of  the  United  States  can 
learn  nothing  from  that  example,  it  will  be  evidence 
of  the  fact  that  their  condition  is  far  superior  to 
that  of  their  French  brethren,  or  that  in  the  march 
from  barbarism  they  are  not  so  far  advanced. 

It  is  by  such  a  union  of  honest  agriculture  and 
worthy  labor  as  is  here  indicated  that  the  inequality 
between  capital  and  labor  is  to  be  abolished.  Let 
the  first  of  the  two  measures  be  made  effective 
at  once.  To  the  farmer  and  wage-worker  this 
will  prove  the  foundation  of  the  new  and  genuine 
civilization  of  the  future. 

It  is  not  by  writing  mere  theses  on  Socialism,  or 
formulating  vapid  and  futile  resolutions,  or  boy- 
cotts, or  strikes,  which  bring  more  distress  to  the 
worker  and  to  those  dependent  on  him  than  to 
employers,  or  by  printing  diatribes  against  capital, 
that  the  wage-workers  will  end  the  pernicious  com- 
petition which  forces  so  many  of  their  foreign 
brethren  to  battle  with  hunger  with  no  more  hope 
ful  prospect  than  a  pauper's  grave.  First  of  all, 
unite  for  the  restriction  of  immigration. 

Nine-tenths  of  the  members  of  both  indus- 
tries will  unhesitatingly  agree  that  it  is  indis- 
pensable. Every  thoughtful  citizen  must  now  be 
aware  that  if  for  no  other  reason,  it  is  due  to 
the  agriculturists  and  wage-workers  that  they 
should  be  protected  from  the  calamity  which  an 
excess  of  population  has  brought  upon  other  nations. 


A  HOMILY  TO  GIRLS. 


Among  other  faults  which  are  found  with  the  girl 
of  the  period,  is  her  tendency  to  emancipation  from 
the  law  of  reciprocity.  It  is  said  that  she  accepts 
attention  and  devotion  without  ever  thinking  of 
returning  either.  American  gallantry  has  so  firmly 
seated  her  on  a  pedestal,  that  she  has  come  to  re- 
gard it  as  her  natural  resting-place,  and  the  proper 
attitude  of  men,  prostration  at  her  feet.  Obeisance 
at  the  feet  of  beauty  is,  no  doubt,  congenial  to 
the  well-bred  male,  but  to  maintain  it  for  any 
length  of  time  may  become  fatiguing  if  there  be  no 
slight  acknowledgment  of  the  worship  by  the  deity. 

The  haughty  scorn  with  which  the  girl  of  the 
period  requites  her  obsequious  genuflects  is  to  a 
considerable  extent  a  matter  of  longitude.  The 
further  East  you  go,  the  more  willing  you  find 
women  to  recognize  attention;  it  is  in  the  West  that 
girls  bring  to  perfection  the  art  of  disdaining 
courtesies.  This  is  the  State,  and  this  the  city, 
where  men  are  taught  what  poor,  paltry  creatures 
they  are,  and  how  grateful  they  ought  to  be  when 
a  girl  condescends  to  recognize  their  existence.  In 
New  York  or  Boston,  if  a  girl  is  so  gracious  as  to 
accept  flowers  or  books  or  picture  papers  from  a 
gentleman  she  is  not  above  acknowledging  their 
receipt.  If  she  is  too  grand  to  accept  the  offerings 
she  will  politely  decline  them.  Here,  a  girl  will 
take  anything  which  a  gentleman  sends,  and  which 
etiquette  permits  her  to  receive,  and  will  deem  the 
donor  sufficiently  requited  by  the  favor  of  her  ac- 
ceptance. Only  a  few  well-bred  girls  think  it 
becoming  to  say  thank  you. 

Again,  in  the  East,  if  a  gentleman  calls  without 
finding  the  lady  he  wishes  to  visit,  she  will  not 


I  deem  it  out  of  place,  when  she  meets  him  else- 
where, to  express  her  regrets  that  she  was  out 
when  he  called,  and  to  add  that  if  he  be  so  kind  as 
to  repeat  the  visit  on  a  day  she  names,  he  will 
probably  find  her.  Here,  it  is  etiquette  for  the  girl 
to  ignore  the  accident  of  his  visit.  It  would,  m 
her  opinion,  be  unbecoming  and  forward  for  her  to 
express  regret  at  not  having  met  him,  and  shock- 
ingly bad  form  for  her  to  drop  a  hint  which  might 
be  construed  as  an  assignation.  She  is  so  superior 
a  creature  that  he  ought  to  feel  only  too  happy  to 
be  allowed  to  take  his  chances  of  finding  her. 
j  This  is  one  of  the  reasons  why  the  California  girl 
;  receives  less  attention  than  she  deserves,  and  why 
the  girls  dance  together  at  Monterey  and  Santa 
Cruz.  The  young  men  think  themselves  worthy 
of  better  treatment  than  they  get,  and,  conse- 
j  quently,  they  spend  their  evenings  at  men's  clubs, 
or  in  the  society  of  young  ladies  who  have  not 
graduated  from  Sunday  schools  and  who  are  not 
observed  in  pews  at  churches.  There  is  much  to 
say  in  excu.se  of  their  conduct.  When  a  young 
man  seeks  the  company  of  a  young  lady  he  pays 
'  her  a  compliment  which  deserves  a  response.  He 
I  may  be  dull  and  prosy,  given  to  tell  long  stories, 
I  and  underbred;  but  his  civility  entitles  him  to  a 
civil  return.  The  girl  may  not  be  willing  to  fall  in 
love  with  him,  much  less  to  marry  him;  but  she 
owes  it  to  him  and  to  herself  to  treat  him  with 
courtesy,  to  affect  an  interest  in  his  conversation, 
to  make  herself  as  agreeable  as  she  knows  how. 
That  is  the  way  girls  behave  in  other  social  centers, 
and  it  is  one  of  the  reasons  why  eastern  girls  get 
more  offers  than  their  western  sisters. 

Girls  should  remember  that  when  they  emerge 
from  girlhood  into  real  life,  they  will  have  to  be 
agreeable  to  many  men  who  are  uninteresting  and 
even  disagreeable,  for  the  sake  of  their  husband's 
interests  and  their  own  social  position.  They  can- 
not too  soon  learn  the  lesson  of  affability,  and  of 
the  duty  of  recognizing  attention.  It  quite  often 
happens  that  a  man's  success  in  life  is  due  to  the 
friends  whom  his  wife  makes  for  him.  Wives  can- 
not make  friends  if,  as  girls,  they  have  habituated 
themselves  to  consider  devotion  as  their  due,  not 
worthy  of  requital.  If  they  continue  to  perform 
the  pedestal  act,  the  worshipers  will,  after  a  time, 
get  up  on  their  feet  and  walk  away;  and  then,  the 
husbands  will  find  they  can  only  keep  a  circle  of 
really  useful  acquaintances  by  giving  big  dinners. 
To  an  amiable,  bright  girl,  who  has  trained  herself 
to  be  affable,  and  to  let  no  civility  pass  without  at 
least  a  show  of  gratitude,  it  comes  easy  to  fascinate 
men  after  she  has  ceased  to  have  anything  to  offer 
them,  and  thus  she  surrounds  her  husband  with 
friends  who  may  prove  real  friends  in  the  hour  of 
need. 

What  our  girls  need  may  be  summed  up  in  the 
single  word — breeding;  which  means  kindness, 
courtesy,  considerateness,  recognition  of  small 
attentions.  A  well-bred  lady  overlooks  deficiencies 
in  the  persons  .she  knows.  She  affects  not  to 
notice  the  rudeness  of  men,  the  pertness  of  women. 
She  never  forgets  to  be  graciously  thankful  for 
small  civilities.  Unlike  the  girl  who  thinks  uni- 
versal devotion  is  her  due,  she  claims  no  homage 
as  her  right,  and  is  frankly  grateful  when  it 
is  tendered.  She  takes,  or  appears  to  take,  an 
interest  in  the  affairs  of  her  friends,  gently  leads 
the  conversation  to  topics  which  concern  them, 
and  listens  patiently  to  all  they  have  to  say.  She 
never  talks  about  herself  or  her  belongings,  but 
always  about  them  and  theirs.  Such  a  lady  sends 
away  from  her  drawing-room  visitors  in  good 
humor  with  them.selves,  for  they  rarely  detect  the 
skill  with  which  she  has  soothed  them;  to  become 
such  a  lady  should  be  the  aim  of  every  California 
girl. 

— ■ — >-•-«  

THE  STUPIDITY  OF  THE  JURY  SYSTEM. 


The  selection  of  jurors  for  the  Durrant  trial  has 
consumed  more  time  than  it  would  have  taken  in 
England  or  France  to  try  the  culprit,  and  to  carry 
into  execution  the  sentence  of  the  Judge.  Laymen, 
watching  the  slow  infiltration  of  jurymen  into  the 
box,  are  exasperated  at  the  delays,  and  fall  foul  of 
the  Judge  and  the  lawyers  for  the  tardy  administra- 
tion of  justice.  The  fault  is  not  in  Judge  Murphy 
or  District  Attorney  Barnes;  it  is  in  the  law.  It  is 
primarily  in  the  rule  of  procedure,  which  enables  the 
lawyers  to  exclude  men  who  have  formed  opinions, 
or  who  entertain  scruples  about  finding  a  verdict 
on  circumstantial  evidence,  or  which  may  lead  to 
capital  punishment.  That  rule  is  not  founded  on 
common  .sense.  In  a  case  like  Durrant' s,  to  com- 
ments on  which  hundreds  of  columns  have  been 
devoted  in  the  newspapers,  every  reader  of  the 
papers — that  is  to  say,  every  man  who  is  intelligent 
enough  to  desire  to  be  well-informed — has  formed 
an  opinion  which  is  more  or  less  fixed.  In  men 
who  are  honest,  and  fairly  intelligent,  that  opinion 
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is  not  so  firmly  fixed  that  it  could  not  be  over- 
thrown by  evidence.  It  is  the  practice  of  lawyers 
to  ask  those  who  are  drawn  for  jurors  whether  they 
are  so  obstinate  that  evidence  might  not  change 
their  present  opinion.  No  such  que.stion  should  be 
put.  It  is  for  the  lawyers  to  answer  it.  They 
should  determine,  from  their  observation  of  their 
man,  whether  or  no  he  is  amenable  to  reason.  To 
say  that  a  man  is  unSt  to  be  a  juryman  because  on 
a  cursory  reading  of  the  newspapers  he  has  come  to 
the  temporary  conclusion  that  Durrant  is  innocent 
or  guilty,  is  to  restrict  the  jury  to  those  who  are 
ignorant  or  stupid,  or  too  pigheaded  to  note  what  is 
passing  around  them. 

The  whole  theory  of  our  jury  practice  is  based 
on  a  notion  that  men  are  impervious  to  reason,  and 
incapable  of  changing  their  minds,  while  lawyers 
are  so  incompetent  that  they  cannot  impress  the 
truth  upon  a  jury,  and  lay  stress  upon  the  jurors  to 
perform  their  dut}'.  As  jurors  are  drawn  now,  by 
a  careful  elimination  of  intellij;eut  men  from  the 
panel, there  may  be  some  foundation  for  the  beliei,but 
it  constitutes  in  itself  an  overwhelming  argument 
against  the  unanimous  jury  system.  In  truth,  it  is 
that  system  which  is  to  blame  for  the  incongruities 
which  arise  in  its  administration.  Juries  first  be- 
came part  of  the  machine  of  justice  when  the  king 
was  usually  the  plaintiff  in  the  case  and  a  subject 
the  defendant.  It  was  the  office  of  the  jury  to 
hold  the  scales  of  justice  even  between  the  monarch 
and  the  subject,  and  hence  it  came  to  be  called  the 
Palladium  of  libert}'.  Its  usefulness  in  this  regard 
perished  when  controversies  in  which  the  sovereign 
was  a  party  ceased  to  occur.  Neither  in  England 
nor  in  this  country  does  the  executive  at  the 
present  day  engage  in  litigation  with  the  people. 
Cases  never  arise  in  which  juries  are  required  to 
hold  the  scales  of  justice  even  between  the  Govern- 
ment and  a  citizen.  Thus  the  raison  d'etre  of  the 
jury  has  ceased  to  exist,  and  common  sense  dic- 
tates that  juries  should  go  with  it. 

The  real  eflfect  of  the  unanimous  jury  system  is 
not  to  maintain  liberty,  but  to  defeat  justice. 
It  enables  a  wealthy  litigant  who  has  oppressed  a 
poor  man,  to  deprive  him  of  redress,  by  buying  a 
juryman  and  hanging  the  jury.  In  times  of  popu- 
lar excitement  it  operates  to  defeat  the  execution 
of  the  laws.  When  the  masses  embrace  a  delusion, 
juries  will  decide  in  accordance  with  that  delusion, 
in  contravention  of  law  and  right.  The  witches 
who  were  executed  at  Salem  two  centuries  ago 
were  all  found  guilty  of  commerce  with  the  Evil 
One  by  verdicts  of  juries.  To  this  day,  when  a 
crazy  mania  spreads  among  the  people,  it  is  hope- 
less to  expect  honest  verdicts  from  juries.  They 
will  be  led  by  the  prevailing  mania,  and  not  by  the 
evidence,  or  the  obligations  of  their  oaths.  Thus 
in  England,  when  a  crime  has  been  committed  by 
sympathizers  with  a  popular  craze,  it  has  been 
found  necessary  to  impanel  a  picked  jury;  and  in 
this  country  when  the  craze  takes  the  shape  of  hos- 
tility to  any  form  of  property,  the  owners  of  that  prop- 
erty can  only  protect  it  by  forming  alliances  with 
judges  which  are  not  always  consistent  with  the  im- 
partiality of  the  Bench.  In  France,  the  jury  system 
has  owed  its  immunity  from  attack  to  the  rule  which 
permits  a  majority  or  three-fourths  of  the  jury  to 
find  a  verdict.  Several  of  our  States  have  adopted 
the  .same  wi.se  rule  in  civil  cases.  But  in  criminal 
cases  we  adhere  to  the  old  absurd  practice  of  re- 
quiring the  jury  to  be  unanimous;  and  this  error, 
more  than  any  other  agency,  is  the  cause  of  the 
comparative  immunity  from  punishment  which 
crime  enjoys  in  the  United  States. 


THE  MINERS  AND  THE  RAILROAD. 


For  some  time  there  has  been  an  apparent  con- 
troversy between  the  miners  of  the  State  and  the 
railroad  concerning  the  question  of  the  mineral  or 
non-mineral  character  of  lands.  This  appearance 
of  a  conflict  between  an  industrial  interest  and  the 
Railroad  Company  has  been  deceptive.  The  actual 
operative  miners  have  taken  little  or  no  part  with 
the  State  Miners'  A.ssociation.  That  institution 
was  organized  for  the  purpose  of  promoting  hydraulic 
mining  and  for  no  other  purpo.se.  Its  Executive 
Committee  comprises  .some  mining  lawyers  who  are 
not  actual  operative  miners,  such  as  A.  H.  Ricketts 
and  John  M.  Wright.  The  Nevada  County  Miners' 
Association  has  not  contributed  any  money  to  the 
support  of  the  State  Miners'  Association  in  this 
mineral  controversy,  while  El  Dorado  County  has 
been  silent,  and  Siskiyou  County  has  held  aloof.  In 
fact,  the  actual  operative  miners  are  not  parties  to 
the  controversy. 

A  new  and  interesting  phase,  however,  has 
arisen.  The  State  Miners'  Association  addressed 
the  Land  Agent  of  the  Central  Pacific  Railroad 
Company  a  letter,  in  which  the  State  Association 
proposed  that  the  whole  matter  in  controversy  be 


submitted  to  arbitration.  At  a  meeting  held  on 
Friday,  August  gth,  the  Executive  Committee 
instructed  the  Association's  Committee  on  Mineral 
Lands  to  communicate  with  the  Railroad  Corapanj' 
with  a  view  of  ascertaining  whether  an  arrangement 
to  this  general  effect  could  be  made.  This  state- 
ment is  embraced  in  a  letter  from  Mr.  Jno.  M. 
Wright  on  behalf  of  the  Committee  to  the  repre- 
sentative of  the  landed  interests  of  the  Railroad. 
Mr.  Mills'  reply  was  very  complete  and  very 
straightforward.    He  .says: 

On  its  part  the  Railroad  Companj'  will  accept  as  conclu- 
sive the  testimony  as  to  the  mineral  character  of  any  land 
justly  certified  by  representatives  of  the  parties  to  the 
contest. 

Herein  the  proposition  was  clearly  met.  But  as 
the  method  proposed  by  the  State  Miners'  As.socia- 
tion  was  in  the  nature  of  a  compromise,  or  an  arbi- 
tration, as  against  the  quasi-judicial  proceedings 
before  the  Registers  and  Receivers,  and  the  General 
Land  Office  at  Washington,  the  suggestion  natu- 
rally arises  as  to  whether  the  old  method  is  to  be 
abandoned  for  the  new.  Mr.  Mills,  representing 
the  Railroad,  says: 

In  entering  upon  this  new  system  of  adjustment,  it 
becomes  necessary,  first,  that  both  parties  shall  be  able  to 
bind  their  representatives.  The  chief  value  of  the  plan 
will  reside  in  the  fact  that  what  is  determined  by  it  shall 
remain  undisturbed.  It  would  be  useless  to  enter  upon  an 
exhaustive  and  expensive  investigation  of  the  character 
proposed,  unless  both  parties  act  in  good  faith,  and  are 
legally  bound  to  abide  by  the  force  of  the  testimony  adduced. 

He  therefore  proposes,  and  the  proposition  seems 
to  be  consistent  with  the  idea  of  an  arbitration,  that 
both  parties  abandon  their  former  method  of  pro- 
cedure, and  pursue  the  new  method  of  adjustment, 
at  least  until  it  fails. 

The  spirit  in  which  this  is  met  by  the  gentlemen 
who  pursue  mining  with  the  codes,  instead  of  a 
pick,  is  almost  ludicrous.  Mr.  Ricketts,  operative 
mining  attorney,  declares  that  he  represents  certain 
clients;  to  wit,  one  Ralston  and  one  Benjamin; 
that  the  affidavits  which  have  heretofore  been 
paraded  as  the  work  of  the  State  Miners'  Associa- 
tion are  in  fact  the  individual  work  of  these  two 
clients.  Mr.  Ricketts  visited  Washington  as  the 
representative  of  an  Association  formed  for  the 
promotion  of  a  great  industry.  They  gave  him 
character  and  standing.  He  did  not  represent  to 
the  Land  Department  at  Washington  that  he  repre- 
sented Benjamin  and  Ralston,  but  that  he  repre- 
sented the  aggregated  and  combined  interests  of 
the  State  of  California. 

Now  when  this  combined,  aggregated  interest 
makes  a  proposition  to  become  parties  of  the  first 
part  to  an  arbitration,  Mr.  Ricketts  comes  out  from 
his  hiding  and  declares  that  as  attorney  for  Benja- 
min and  Ralston  he  cannot  accept  the  proposition. 
He  is  willing  that  the  State  Miners'  Association 
shall  arbitrate.  But  as  the  attorney  and  represen- 
tative of  the  parties  who  made  the  affidavits,  pre- 
tending that  they  were  indorsed  by  a  State 
Association,  he  cannot  forego  any  legal  right 
which  his  clients  may  have  acquired  by  virtue  of 
such  affidavits.  He  places  this  repudiation  of  the 
action  of  the  Association  on  the  high  ground  of 
professional  ethics.  Was  he  wholly  mindful  of 
professional  ethics  in  the  representation  made  to 
the  Secretary  of  the  Interior  that  the  affidavits, 
alleging  the  mineral  character  of  certain  regions 
of  land,  proceeded  from  a  State  Institution,  repre- 
senting a  great  industrial  interest  ? 

The  sum  of  the  whole  matter  is  that  certain 
legal  contests  have  been  inaugurated,  and  that  the 
State  Association  proposed  to  the  Railroad  Com- 
pany the  determination  of  the  matters  in  issue  by 
arbitration.  When  an  appeal  is  taken  from  legal 
procedure  to  arbitration,  necessarily  both  parties 
must  be  bound  by  the  conclusion  of  the  arbitrators. 
On  its  behalf,  the  Railroad  Company  says  that  it  is 
willing  to  be  so  bound.  Mr.  Ricketts,  however, 
declares  that  as  a  member  of  the  State  Miners' 
As.sociation,  he  will  be  bound  by  the  result  of  the 
arbitration,  but  as  the  representative  of  Benjamin 
and  Ralston,  he  will  pursue  the  legal  contests.  If, 
as  a  fact,  therefore,  the  State  Miners'  Association 
have  not  instituted  any  legal  contests,  what  is  it 
they  propose  to  arbitrate  ?  If  the  legal  contests 
heretofore  instituted  in  the  name  of  that  Association 
were  not,  in  fact,  Association  contests,  why  did 
they  make  any  proposition  of  arbitration  at  all  ? 


ANNEXING  CANADIANS  BUT  NOT  CANADA. 


A  correspondent  of  the  New  York  Sim  has 
recently  favored  that  journal  with  an  interesting 
account  of  the  exodus  from  Canada  to  the  United 
States. 

In  the  last  census  decade  the  population  of  the  three 
seaboard  provinces  increased  only  one  and  one-fourth 
per  cent;  almost  the  whole  natural  increase,  together 
with  an  additional  number  equal  to  that  of  the 
immigrants,  who  may  have  come  from  Great  Brit- 
ain, packed  up  and  crossed  the  line.    "The  first 


thing,"  he  says,  "that  strikes  a  visitor  in  a  Nova 
Scotia  fishing  town  or  farming  district  is  the  ab- 
sence of  young  men  and  young  women."  "  These, 
you  see,"  says  some  friendly  native,  "are  only 
culls.  The  best  have,  of  course,  gone  to  the  States. 
This  part  of  Canada  is  a  mere  breeding  ground  for 
New  England." 

In  1881,  the  population  of  all  Canada  was  4,300,- 
000;  in  1891,  4,800,000,  an  increase  of  500,000. 
But  in  these  ten  years,  800,000  immigrants  from 
Europe  were  reported  as  settling  in  the  country. 
Hence,  in  that  brief  space,  it  lost  to  the  United 
States  a  multitude  equal  to  the  entire  natural  in- 
crease, say  600,000,  plus  300,000  of  the  newcomers, 
or  900,000  altogether.  Canada  brings  forth  chil- 
dren, rears  them,  sends  them  to  school  and  college, 
or  teaches  them  a  trade,  and  then  they  leave  her. 
It  was  thought  that  the  opening  of  the  Northwest 
prairies  would  divert  the  stream  to  that  region,  but 
Manitoba  is  empty  still.  "  An  enemy  who  had 
overrun  us,"  says  a  Canadian  writer,  "could  not 
do  worse  than  exact  a  yearly  tribute  of  the  choicest 
men  and  women.  The  fusion  of  the  two  countries 
is  going  on  in  spite  of  the  political  boundaries,  only, 
as  things  are,  Canada  is  being  bled  to  death." 

The  exodus  from  French  Canada  is  greater  in 
proportion  than  that  from  English  Canada.  When 
it  began  in  earnest  twenty-five  years  ago,  the 
Church  endeavored  to  turn  it  toward  Manitoba. 
It  could  not  manage  it;  the  rush  to  the  New  Eng- 
land factories  could  not  be  stopped  even  by  7nand- 
ments.  Prior  to  1854  the  exodus  amounted  to 
nothing.  From  1854  to  1866  the  reciprocity  treaty 
was  in  force,  and  Canada  was  more  prosperous  than 
she  has  ever  been  before  or  since.  A  few  went  to 
fight  for  the  North  and  get  the  bounty,  but  the  first 
large  emigration  did  not  begin  until  toward  the  end 
of  the  war,  when  a  demand  arose  in  the  New  Eng- 
land factories  for  cheaper  labor  than  American  or 
Irish. 

In  some  parishes  there  are  fewer  inhabitants  than 
there  were  in  1871 — in  nearly  all,  fewer  than  in 
1 88 1.  This  means,  of  course,  that  a  number  equiv- 
alent to  the  entire  natural  increase  has  gone,  and, 
as  every  one  knows,  the  natural  increase  among 
French  Canadians  is  considerable,  families  of  ten, 
twelve,  and  fifteen  children  being  common.  The 
habitant  sells  his  cattle  and  pens  to  his  neighbors, 
and  takes  with  him  his  stove  and  furniture,  leaving 
his  whitewashed  dwelling  and  barns,  with  the 
forty  or  eighty  arpenis  of  land,  to  desolation.  In 
the  province  of  Quebec,  at  large,  there  are  sixty- 
five  election  districts  for  the  Dominion  Parliament, 
and  twenty-eight  had  fewer  inhabitants  in  1891 
than  in  1881.  The  old  City  of  Quebec  is  fast  going 
down  hill  in  sympathy  with  the  surrounding 
country. 

At  St.  Paschal  a  party  of  .sixteen  was  waiting 
for  the  Inter-Colonial  train  to  take  them  to  Quebec 
on  the  way  to  Lowell.  The  leader  had  been  three 
years  there,  and  had  returned  for  his  wife  and  ten 
children.  "  Give  me  the  United  States,"  he  said. 
"  I  could  not  (who  can?)  make  farming  pay  in 
Canada.  Our  products  are  sold  in  New  England, 
and  the  United  States  duty  is  deducted  from  the 
price.  There  is  really  no  other  market;  we  must 
take  what  the  American  buyer  offers.  At  Lowell  I 
earn  ten  dollars  a  week.  I  am  learning  to  speak 
English.  I  shall  vote  as  soon  as  I  am  qualified. 
We  do  not  pay  tithes  or  fabrique  taxes.  The  aire 
has  to  take  what  we  choose  to  give  him,  and  as  we 
earn  good  money  we  are  liberal  with  him.  I  want 
to  be  an  American.  There  is  no  war  of  religions 
there  and  not  much  bigotry  against  us." 

There  are  1,250,000  French  Canadians  in  the 
province.  Before  long,  counting  the  American 
children  of  French-Canadian  parents,  there  will  be 
fully  half  as  many  in  the  United  States.  They 
make  good  Americans.  It  has  been  well  said  that 
they  are  a  "race  of  gentlemen."  The  exodus  is 
also  depleting  the  English-speaking  settlements  in 
Quebec. 

No  one  pretends  that  the  political  union  of  the 
two  countries  would  altogether  check  this  move- 
ment. Canadians  would  .seek  the  sun,  even  if  their 
country  were  a  part  of  the  United  States.  But 
political  union  would  level  the  tariff  wall  that  now 
shuts  them  out  of  their  natural  market,  and  pre- 
vents them  from  turning  their  timber,  minerals, 
fish,  and  farm  products  to  the  best  account.  The 
water  power  and  cheap  labor  of  Quebec  would 
almost  certainly  make  it  the  seat  of  manufactures. 
As  for  the  gain  to  the  United  States,  there  is  no 
disputing  the  resolution  adopted  by  the  Vermont 
Legislature  in  1849,  "that  the  annexation  of 
Canada,  with  the  consent  of  the  British  Govern- 
ment and  the  people  of  Canada,  and  upon  just  and 
honorable  terms,  would  open  a  wide  field  to  the 
enterprise  of  Americans,  extend  the  boundaries  and 
poWer  of  our  country,  and  enlist  a  brave,  indus- 
trious, and  intellectual  people  under  its  flag." 
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THE     WAV  B 


THE  EXTREMELY  VULGAR  ADVENTURE 
OF  THE  DUCHESS. 


AN  ADAPTATION  BY  HENRY  A.  INGRAM. 


Castelfranc — Louis  Alberic  d'Albas,  Count  Du  Puy,  and 
Grandee  of  Spain  on  his  mother's  side — having  lived  to  the 
age  of  fifty  years  in  his  heavy  and  venerable  fortress  of  Puy 
I'Eveque,  Quercy,  left  it  to  fight  with  the  Papal  zouaves 
against  the  soldiers  of  King  William. 

He  fought  like  a  man  whose  ancestors  since  Tolbiac  had 
died  on  a  battle-field — like  a  gentleman  who  could  group 
about  the  crucifix  in  his  alcove  four  marshal's  batons,  two 
constable's  swords,  and  ten  good  knight's  rapiers,  magnifi- 
cent bequests  of  his  ancestors.  Like  a  prince  who  could 
put  the  crown  of  the  Aquitanian  Carlovingiaiis  upon  his 
violet  colored  Peer's  mantle;  so  good  a  soldier,  indeed, 
that,  wounded  at  Loiguy,  taken  prisoner  and  carried  to  the 
little  end  of  Pomerania,  for  seven  months  he  drank  dirty 
water,  and  ate,  when  he  ate  at  all,  boiled  potatoes  and 
trichinous  pork,  his  sole  reward  the  ridicule  of  level-headed 
men,  who  asked  why  the  deuce  he  had  done  it. 

Peace  made,  Castelfranc,  released,  took  the  notion  of 
seeing  other  lands,  and  made  a  tour  of  the  world  with  the 
sole  object  of  killing  time,  but  on  returning  from  distant 
journeyings,  his  ship  being  in  sight  of  Palermo,  that  Sara- 
cen town  idly  lying  in  the  Golden  Conch  at  the  foot  of 
Pellegrino  seduced  him,  and,  drinking  in  the  perfumes  of 
lemon  trees,  the  dazzling  blue  of  sea,  and  the  purple  clouds 
intertwined  in  arabesques  in  the  sky,  he  went  ashore, 
intoxicated  with  the  head}-  poetry  of  this  corner  of  Africa 
cradled  in  the  waves. 

There  he  remained  until,  one  day,  having  accidentally 
found  out  that  he  was  bored,  he  married,  by  way  of  dis- 
traction, Dona  Imelde  Zadoer,  sole  heiress  of  a  Greco- 
Arabian  family  civilized  by  the  Norman  conquest.  Noble 
as  her  husband,  the  Duchess  brought  him  several  millions, 
the  news  making  considerable  stir  in  the  P'aubourg  Saint- 
Germain.  Dowagers  smiled,  and  the  jeunesse  dorde  were 
roused  to  interest.  Castelfranc,  indeed,  with  his  white 
hair,  and  not  much  better  looking  than  a  costumed 
monkey  !    What  a  captivating  match  ! 

The  noble  couple  were  awaited  with  much  impatience, 
and  they  finally  came,  at  the  commencement  of  the  season, 
installing  themselves  in  their  sumptuous  residence  in  the 
Rue  de  Varennes,  which  had  previously  been  turned  up- 
side down  from  garret  to  cellar  and  decorated  by  the  most 
noted  artists.  And  now,  to  the  surprise  and  delight  of 
everybody,  Madame  the  Duchess  de  Castelfranc  became 
almost  at  once  sovereign  of  that  refined  set  which  multi- 
plies intensity  of  feeling  by  infinite  researches  of  luxury. 
The  stranger  had  conquered  Paris.  She  knew  the  art  of 
admiring  nothing,  of  living  in  perfect  indifference  to  people 
and  things  which  surrounded  her,  of  playing,  like  the  hero- 
ine of  a  story,  the  many  and  complicated  parts  of  fashion- 
able life.  She  gave  marvelous  entertainments,  received  all 
Paris  daily  at  her  "five  to  seven,"  and  dazzled  all  with  her 
beauty  in  the  midst  of  the  most  laeautiful. 

Did  she  write  a  note,  it  was  on  parchment  with  crimson 
edges,  bearing  her  device,  "What  I  can."  At  her  model 
farm  in  the  Auge  district  she  played  farmer,  and  milkmaid 
in  her  village  of  Kermovan.  At  Paris,  however,  she  went 
in  for  artist's  laurels,  and  published  a  book  of  poems,  "The 
Dregs  of  the  Cup."  At  the  Academy  they  hung  her  archaic 
gold-background  picture,  "  The  Maid  at  the  Spinning 
Wheel,"  on  the  eyeline,  a  picture  that  she  had  audaciously 
signed  with  her  own  name.  Finally,  with  her  own  white 
hands,  she  carved  her  spaniel  "Star"  in  marble,  after 
which  she  arranged  her  chisels  and  brushes  in  a  large 
studio  where  great  ladies,  high  priestesses  of  bric-a-brac, 
never  entered  without  turning  pale  with  jealousy,  and  never 
once  thought  of  them  again. 

She  was  a  woman  of  rare  beauty,  a  sort  of  Gioconda 
with  enormously  long,  heavy  and  massive  hair  of  gold- 
brown  color  and  green  ej'es  like  Isis.  Large  and  robust, 
her  pearls  appeared  like  rougher  elevations  of  her  shell- 
white  shoulders.  Her  mouth  was  red,  her  nose  straight, 
with  large,  palpitating  nostrils,  her  glance  audacious,  deep, 
and  haughty.  Her  voice  had  the  breadth  and  sonority  of 
the  purest  contralto.  She  always  dressed  in  white,  one  of 
her  whims.  Her  favorite  flower  was  an  ivory -green  orchid, 
suggesting  an  elephant's  head. 

Notwithstanding  his  sixty  years,  Castelfranc  loved  his 
wife  to  adoration,  glorifying  himself  in  her,  and  the  Duch- 
ess would  certainly  never  have  imagined  she  could  even 
look  at  another  man  than  her  husband,  when  there  befel 
her  the  following  astoundingly  vulgar  adventure. 

Receiving  with  complete  carelessness  the  homage  paid 
her  beauty,  the  Duchess  Imelde  saw  in  it  nothing  but  com- 
monplace gallantry,  little  enough  amusing,  and  felt  no 
desire  to  know  the  secrets  of  love  intrigues.  She  was  faith- 
ful and  virtuous  as  she  was  beautiful,  without  calculation 
and  without  effort.  She  had  respect  and  affection  for  her 
husband,  and  not  the  slightest  wish  for  a  more  tender 
sentiment.  Too  energetic  passion  would  have  frightened 
her. 

However,  she  did  think  more  than  once  of  a  very  hand- 
some young  man — a  viscount  by  courtesy  (bar-sinister) — 
who  belonged  to  a  quite  good  family  of  Auuis,  the  Saiut- 
Yserys.  For  a  whole  winter  Leonce  de  Saint- Ysery  had 
paid  assiduous  court  to  Madame  de  Castelfranc,  but  in  the 
most  discreet  manner.  She  ran  across  him  everywhere,  at 
the  ball,  the  opera,  Thursdays  at  the  Francais,  Saturdays 
at  the  Circus,  at  the  Princess',  at  the  Baroness',  at  the 
Mirlitons',  at  exhibitions,  at  sales,  and  all  manner  of  enter- 
tainments, where  he  saluted  her  after  the  manner  of  gentle- 
men of  the  old  school.  He  spoke  little,  and  never  laughed, 
always  keeping  up  that  haughty  and  melancholy  mien  of 
the  Manfreds  of  the  boudoir;  never  inconveniencing  her, 
disappearing  at  the  right  moment,  and  never  showing  him- 
self except  at  his  best.  Above  all,  he  was  a  marvelous 
dandy  of  the  most  correct  elegance,  and  never  exaggerating 
the  fashion.  In  the  mornings  in  the  Bois  he  rode  a  quite 
pretty  dark  sorrel,  drove  a  piebald  horse  in  his  little  bronze- 
colored  coupe  picked  out  in  white,  and  lived  in  a  little  bon- 
bon box  of  a  room  in  the  .-^ venue  d'Antin,  crammed  full  of 
pot-boilers  and  water-colors.  He  played  decently,  crossed 
the  dancing  floor  of  the  foyer  once  a  week,  and  had  no 
entanglements.  People  supposed  he  had  a  comfortable 
income  of  forty  thousand  livres. 

He  was,  in  short,  a  marriageable  young  man. 

Toward  the  end  of  the  winter  the  discreet  and  respectful 
sentiment  which  Saint- Ysery  showed  the  Duchess  seemed 


to  warm  up  a  little  consonantly  with  the  first  ameliorations 
of  spring.  There  were  short  letters,  couplets,  or  quatrains 
in  prose,  which  were  read  without  reply.  He  began  to  wear 
orchids  in  his  buttonhole.  The  Duchess  came  next  day  to 
the  Korrigane  with  a  bouquet  of  tea  roses,  which  was  an 
admission  that  she  understood  and  that  she  had  begun  to 
investigate.  Now  a  woman  who  investigates  is  almost  won. 
What  is  self-defense  but  admission  that  one  fears  possible 
defeat?  M.  de  Saint- Ysery,  without  asking  further  proof, 
had  not  the  folly  to  push  matters  further  just  then,  but 
displayed  the  most  consummate  skill.    He  left  town. 

Beyond  doubt  he  must  have  gone  where  bashful  or 
rejected  lovers  go — to  the  woods  tilled  with  spring  odors, 
where  cowslips  star  the  young  grass,  or  where  pale  violets 
spring  in  great  tufts  from  the  green  moss.  Doubtless  he 
drowned  himself  in  poetry  and  amused  himself  greatly 
contemplating  nocturnal  skies  in  the  depths  of  his  solitude. 
At  least  that  is  what  Madame  de  Castelfranc  imagined,  and 
little  by  little  she  began  to  think  of  him  a  good  deal  too 
often  and  narrowly  escaped  being  slightly  disquieted  about 
him.  The  imprudent  woman  in  a  light  and  laughing  man- 
ner spoke  of  this  loving  pursuit  one  day  to  her  best  intimate 
I  enemy,  Madame  de  Rochemartel,  a  jealous  young  cotjuette, 
who,  borrowing  the  serpent's  flute-like  voice,  mocked  the 
scruples  of  our  Eve  with  green  eyes. 

"  Really,"  said  she,  "dear,  it  must  be  on  account  of  his 
love  for  you  that  poor  .Saint- Ysery  left  town  before  the 
Grand  Prix.  What !  you  laugh  at  the  idea?  Do  you  think 
Castelfranc  is  going  to  load  his  pistols  for  a  little  thing  like 
that?  Why,  everybody  has  a  lover,  dear.  It  is  what  gives 
zest  to  life,  and  one  would  burn  up  v.ith  ennui  confining 
oneself  to  a  holy  austerity  like  the  Madonna  del  Pilar  in 
her  niche.  I  really  feel  sorry  for  the  Viscount's  heart 
troubles.  I  greatly  hope  your  Gracious  Majesty  is  going  to 
call  him  back  from  exile." 

Which  elegant  discourse,  preluding  many  another  wherein 
vibrated  turn  by  turn  raillery,  mockery,  irony,  persuasion, 
good  will,  and  tenderness,  was  not  without  effect  upon  the 
haughty  Sicilian,  who,  fascinated  by  an  indefinable  attrac- 
tion, at  length  allowed  herself  to  slip  little  by  little  down 
that  slope  one  remounts  with  weighted  footsteps,  so  slowly. 

Meanwhile  the  Marchioness  took  into  her  confidence  a 
whole  Greek  chorus  of  dear  friends,  who  swore  inviolate 
secrecy  and  immediately  afterward  made  the  joy  of  fifty 
salons  by  narrating  the  adventure.  They  surnanied  Saint- 
Ysery  "the  handsome  Galahad,"  and  awaited  with  the 
extremest  impatience  his  return  from  his  distant  travels. 
When  he  did  come  back  they  found  him  more  Manfred 
than  ever — that  is  to  say,  irresistible  ! 

The  Duchess'  impassive  attitude  exasperated  all  her 
friends,  and  the  most  watchful  espionage  could  not  find 
the  key  to  the  enigma.  She  was  radiantly  lovely — more 
beautiful  and  inflexible  than  a  marble  Pallas.  Little  by 
little,  nevertheless,  insensibly  even  to  herself,  she  departed 
from  this  grand  rigor.  Not  by  any  means  that  she  hoped 
for  defeat — or  victory,  according  as  one  interchanges  the 
terms.  She  had  too  much  pride  to  fall,  too  much  reason  to 
love,  too  much  virtue  to  amuse  herself  with  such  an  ofiFeu- 
sive  passion.  And  then,  what  ruins  women  oftenest  is  not 
that  they  love  the  lover — it  is  that  they  hate  the  husband. 
Now  the  Duchess  did  not  hate  Ca.stelfranc,  but  judged  him 
as  he  merited.  But  curiosity,  that  bitter,  quick,  irritating 
curiosity  which  leaves  the  mind  neither  truce  nor  repose, 
which  is  born,  grows,  and  spreads  like  a  drop  of  oil — 
that  curiosity  which  made  of  Lot's  wife  a  pillar  of  salt, 
seized  hold  of  Madame  de  Castelfranc  one  day  and  haunted 
her  inces.santly.  Assuredly  she  loved  Saint- Ysery  no  more 
than  the  first  viscount  come  to  hand,  but,  after  all,  she 
had  never  heard  the  marvelous  tropes  of  Love  except  at 
the  theater,  and  perhaps  she  dreamed  of  stormy  ten- 
dernesses, mad  ardors,  the  fury  even,  of  Romeos,  Rolands, 
and  Laras,  poesy  that  is  to  the  prosaics  of  real  life  what 
stars  of  the  firmament  are  to  this  miserable  planet.  Such 
deceiving  and  dangerous  dreams  exalted  the  Duchess 
Imelde,  notwithstanding  that  she  had  not  thus  far  cared 
for  the  romantic,  and  it  is  easy  to  understand  how  thence- 
forward she  was  nearly  won.  She  .saw  Saint- Ysery,  already 
a  very  presentable  Romeo,  in  a  different  light  than  ever 
previously.  She  saw  him  travestied  into  a  hero  of  Shakes- 
peare or  Byron,  sobbing  hymns  of  love  at  her  feet,  and 
intoxicating  her  with  endless  melodies. 

In  short,  she  thought  too  much  about  him,  listened 
readily  to  her  friend  Rochemartel  and  her  clan,  and  ended 
at  last  by  persuading  herself  there  was  no  great  harm  in 
letting  herself  be  adored.  Does  not  the  whole  world  cher- 
ish a  grudge  against  Eleonore  d'Este  for  having  driven 
Tasso  to  desperation,  while  it  praises  Laura  de  Noves, 
mother  of  a  dozen  children,  who  permitted  Petrarch  to 
dedicate  so  many  sonnets  to  her?  But  it  must  not  be  ques- 
tioned that  above  all  Madame  de  Castelfranc  thoroughly 
and  emphatically  determined  to  permit  nothing  but  a  dis- 
creet homage,  and  never  dreamed  of  crowning  the  love  of 
her  hero,  whom  she  well  understood  how  to  keep  at  a  dis- 
tance. She  resolved,  therefore,  after  some  weeks  of  .strug- 
gle, of  dreaming,  of  talking  about  it,  to  allow  herself  the 
comedy  of  an  interview  with  Saint- Ysery,  who,  to  join  his 
Hero,  unlike  Leander,  need  not  abridge  his  costume  to 
cross  the  intervening  waters. 

The  Duke  had  just  left  Paris  for  the  Haymarket  races. 
One  morning,  bored  to  death,  the  Duchess  took  a  square 
piece  of  parchment  and  deliberately  wrote  to  the  Viscount 
that  she  should  be  alone  that  evening  and  expected  him. 

Once  sent,  the  Duchess  did  not  exactly  cry  out,  "  The  die 
is  cast,"  but  she  was  disquieted,  uncivil,  and  nervous  the 
whole  day.  She  did  not,  however,  repent  in  the  slightest. 
On  the  contrarj',  she  dismissed  the  domestics  at  an  early 
hour,  and  took  care  nobody  should  be  in  the  hou.se  but  the 
footman  and  a  domestic  in  the  ante-room. 

Saint-Ysery  came,  by  a  secret  stairway,  and  was  intro- 
duced by  the  devoted  chambermaid  into  a  small  parlor 
hung  in  ashen-gray  velvet  strewn  with  silver  thistles  and 
violet  flowers.  The  mantel,  the  frames  of  the  mirrors,  the 
jambs  of  the  doors,  all  in  Saxony  porcelain,  represented 
garlands  of  Loves  in  wreaths  of  ivy  and  periwinkles.  The 
Duchess  Imelde,  clad  in  a  cloud  of  laces  and  white  satin, 
awaited  him  upright. 

The  emotion  "inseparable  from  a  first  debut"  colored 
her  slightly  drawn  face  with  a  rose  tint.  She  smiled,  but 
constrainedly,  and  her  trembling  shoulders  made  the  pearls 
of  her  necklace  rustle  slightly.  As  for  him,  calm,  cold, 
unembarrassed  and  correct  as  was  his  habit,  he  advanced 
with  a  slow  step,  kissed  the  hand  extended  to  him,  and 
took  the  designated  seat.  Deliciously  stirred,  the  Duchess 
dreamed  the  happiness  of  Paradise.  Saint-Ysery  cut  short 
preliminaries. 

"  Your  house  is  deserted,  Madame  ?   Are  we  really  alone  ? 


Will  you  graciously  hear  what  I  have  the  honor  to  say  to 

you — patiently  and — seriously?  " 

Surprised,  she  bent  her  head  and  gave  a  frightened 
glance  at  him.  This  Viscount's  love  surely  went  by  ex- 
press!  She  waited.  Saint-Ysery,  still  calm  and  exceed- 
ingly respectful,  recommenced  in  a  deliberate  tone. 

"Madame,  your  agent  sent  you  this  morning  one  hun- 
dred thousand  francs,  farm  rents  from  Montegly  ;  you 
have,  besides,  ordered  from  the  bank  another  hundred 
thousand  francs." 

She  shuddered,  frightened  and,  losing  command  of  her- 
self, became  pale,  then  very  red. 

"Madame,  I  am  ruined.  For  a  year  past  I  have  lived 
only  by  expedients.  To-night  I  have  only  one  louis  in  my 
pocket,  and  I  am  determined  to  put  an  end  to  this  life  of  a 
gilded  Bohemian.  My  creditors  have  laid  hands  upon  the 
residue  of  my  poor  property  and  there  is  nothing  left  for 
me  but  that  brutal  denouement  of  a  comedy — a  pistol  ball 
in  the  head.  It  is  a  stupid  ending  I  do  not  intend  to 
make." 

Whereat,  drawing  a  revolver  from  his  pocket,  he  leveled 
it  straight  at  the  Duchess. 

"  Don't  call  !  Don't  dare  to  cry  out !  If  you  do  I  shall 
kill  you  before  I  kill  myself.  It  is  easy  enough  to  die,  per- 
haps, but  you  will  be  dishonored — I  have  your  letter  upon 
me." 

"Let  us  make  an  end  of  this,"  said  the  Duchess,  with  an 
accent  of  inexpressible  disdain.    "What  do  you  want?  " 

"I  want  money.  I  want  one  hundred  thousand  francs, 
and  you  are  going  to  lend  them  to  me.  /<•«</  them,  do 
you  understand  ?  I  am  not  a  thief.  I  shall  pay  them  back 
to  you.  I  could  take  your  jewels.  You  have  perhaps  a 
million  francs'  worth  here.  I  only  want  one  hundred 
thousand  francs." 

She  rose,  trembling  but  resolute.  "I  will  get  them," 
she  said. 

"Not  alone,  Madame.  I  shall  go  with  you.  Remember, 
not  a  word,  not  a  gesture,  or  you  will  be  lost,  and  at  the 
point  I  have  reached  I  have  already  sacrificed  my  life  and 
my  honor." 

She  took  a  little  lamp,  and,  followed  by  Saint-Ysery,  still 
grasping  his  revolver,  she  entered  her  bedroom.  In  this 
fairy-like  chamber,  completely  hung  in  cloth  of  silver,  she 
opened  a  Florentine  cabinet  and  took  out  a  package  of 
notes  which  she  threw  at  the  feet  of  the  young  man  with  a 
disdainful  gesture,  saying: 

"Pick  them  up  !  " 

"Not  so,  Madame,"  replied  he.  "Pick  them  up  3-our- 
self  and  hand  them  to  me  as  should  be  between  equals. 
And  now  take  care  to  be  quiet  until  this  hour  to-morrow. 
If  you  utter  one  word  I  shall  blow  out  my  brains,  but  not 
until  after  having  sent  to  Castelfranc  the  letter  in  which 
you  command  me  to  come  to  yovi." 

He  left  instantly,  leaving  the  Duchess  fainting  upon  the 
ermine  of  the  carpet,  beside  the  bedstead  of  ivory  and 
pearl. 

The  Duchess  had  the  strength  of  mind  to  accord  Saint- 
Ysery  the  grace  of  silence,  and  in  time  there  came  from 
America  two  checks  for  one  thousand  louis  each,  which  she 
gave  not  to  a  charity  but  to  the  public  schools. 

But  upon  the  Duke's  return  she  bravely  told  him  the 
whole  truth,  and  Castelfranc,  great  Seigneur  of  a  bygone 
age  that  he  was,  replied,  kissing  her  hand — 

"Which  proves,  my  wife,  that  the  best  thing  in  the 
whole  wide  world  is  simply  an  honest,  virtuous  woman." 


An  exposition  of  Californian  preserves  and  wines  was 
opened  here  on  Monday.  A  Hamburg  firm  is  going  to 
open  four  hundred  branch  stores  in  Europe  for  the  sale  of 
these  products. 

The  lines  of  no  two  human  hands  are  exactly  alike. 
When  a  traveler  in  China  desires  a  passport,  the  palm  of 
the  hand  is  covered  with  fine  oil-paint,  and  an  impression 
is  taken  on  thin  damp  paper.  This  paper,  officially  signed, 
is  his  passport. 

According  to  a  French  professor,  the  rabbit  is  able  to 
bear  the  greatest  cold.  He  shut  a  rabbit  up  all  night  in  a 
block  of  ice,  and  the  next  morning  the  animal  seemed  to 
be  very  comfortable  and  not  to  know  that  anything  unusual 
had  been  going  on. 

When  the  eyebrows  are  horizontal  for  a  part  of  their 
length  and  short,  strength  of  mind  is  united  with  frankness 
and  goodness.  Lavater  says:  "  I  have  never  seen  a  pro- 
found thinker,  or  a  firm  and  judicious  man  with  thin  eye- 
brows and  set  very  high,  which  divide  the  forehead  into 
equal  parts."  Thin  eyebrows  are  an  infallible  sign  of 
apathy  and  flabbishness.  The  nearer  they  are  to  the  eyes 
the  more  serious,  profound,  and  social  the  character;  and 
there  is  loss  of  strength,  firmness,  and  boldness  in  propor- 
tion to  their  height. 

Such  remarkable  improvements  and  inventions  have  been 
made  in  machinery  for  excavating  earth  and  rock  and  re- 
moving material  taken  from  canal-beds,  that  Chicago  is 
constructing  her  drainage  canal  for  less  than  two-thirds  the 
cost  per  cubic  foot  of  material  handled  that  Manchester 
paid  for  her  ship  canal.  This  great  cheapening  in  the  cost 
of  canal-digging  is  a  factor  of  prime  importance  in  the 
problem  of  a  deep  waterway  from  the  Lakes  to  the  sea. 

Alexander  Carnegie  has,  in  his  home,  a  Chinese  gong 
2000  years  old,  but  he  conceives  the  greatest  of  his  treasures 
an  edition  de  luxe  of  Herbert  Spencer's  works,  recently  pre- 
sented him  by  the  philosopher.  On  the  fly-leaf  of  one  vol- 
ume he  has  written  ' '  that  the  man  to  whom  I  owe  intellectual 
rest  upon  the  problems  of  life  should,  in  his  old  age,  think 
to  have  all  his  imperishable  works  finely  bound  and  sent  to 
me,  with  an  inscription  in  his  own  hand,  is  to  me  one  of  the 
greatest  honors  that  I  have  ever  had  conferred  upon  me." 

It  seems  open  to  question,  whether  the  two  ironclads 
which  the  Viceroy  Li  Hung-Chang  had  provided  might  not 
have  given  a  different  turn  to  the  battle  of  the  Yalu  as  it 
was,  if  the  peculation  of  underlings  had  not  given  them 
shells  filled  with  cement.  Li  is  not  free  from  the  vices  of 
his  class.  He  has  been  called  the  Bismark  of  China.  He 
has  fallen  far  short  of  Bismark's  achievements,  but  he  has 
had  neither  the  competent  subordinates,  nor  the  material, 
nor  the  undeviating  support  which  helped  Bismark  to  suc- 
ceed. In  his  terse  speech  after  the  conclusion  of  the  Franco- 
German  war,  the  old  Emperor  toasted  Von  Roon  who  had 
forged  the  sword,  and  Von  Moltke  who  had  wielded  it,  as 
well  as  Von  Bismark  who  had  shown  how  to  direct  it.  Li 
Hung-Chang  has  bad  neither  a  Von  Moltke  nor  a  Von 
Roon. 
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CAUSE  RIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

On  July  II,  1894,  a  railroad  train,  carrying  United  States 
troops,  was  dispatched  from  Sacramento  to  San  Francisco  to 
open  the  road  which  had  been  closed  by  strikers  acting 
under  the  orders  of  the  American  Railway  Union.  A  few 
hours  before  the  train  passed,  the  trestle,  supporting  the 
track,  was  cut  near  Sacramento  and  the  locomotive  and  two 
cars  were  precipitated  into  the  river,  causing  the  death  of 
four  soldiers  of  the  Fifth  Artillery.  The  cutting  had  been 
deliberate,  and  designed  to  wreck  the  train.  As  the  only 
parties  who  were  interested  in  wrecking  the  train  were  the 
strikers,  several  of  them  were  arrested,  tried  for  murder, 
and  one  of  them  convicted,  the  others  escaping  conviction 
through  a  deficiency  of  evidence.  No  doubt  was  entertained 
anywhere  of  the  guilt  of  all  of  them.  Under  these  circum- 
stances, when  a  monument  was  erected  at  the  Presidio  to  the 
memory  of  the  murdered  soldiers.  General  Graham  caused 
the  words  to  be  inscribed  on  it — "Murdered  by  Strikers." 
At  this,  the  sand-lot  contingent  protests,  and  a  labor  agitator 
named  McGlynn  calls  General  Graham  "  a  boor,  a  thing  in 
the  shape  of  man,  a  scoundrel,  a  coward  and  a  ghoul,"  and 
demands  "  the  immediate  removal  of  the  inscription." 

*  *  * 

It  is  creditable  to  the  strikers  that  they  should  be  ashamed 
of  their  past  infamy,  and  should  wince  when  it  is  called  by 
its  right  name.  Their  prickings  of  conscience  imply  re- 
morse which  may  lead  them  to  hold  their  hand  when  they 
are  next  tempted  to  commit  murder.  They  do  not  relish 
being  branded  as  assassins.  They  think  it  indelicate  to  call 
a  spade  a  spade. 

^     ^  ^ 

On  the  motion  of  George  W.  Monteith,  who  aspires  to 
wear  Dennis  Kearney's  somewhat  tattered  mantle  on  his 
rickety  shoulders,  a  committee  of  fifteen  was  appointed  at 
the  sand-lot  meeting  to  find  out  why  citizens  "  are  brought 
face  to  face  with  ruin,  starvation,  and  beggary."  On  the  list 
of  this  committee  figure  the  names  of  Adolph  Sutro,  Bar- 
clay Henley,  George  K.  Fitch,  William  H.  Gagan.  Must 
they  not  feel  proud  to  be  bracketed  with  George  W.  Mon- 
teith, James  H.  Barry,  M.  McGlynn  and  H.  A.  Knox? 
And  since  when  have  Adolph  Sutro  and  George  K.  Fitch 
been  "  face  to  face  with  ruin,  beggary,  and  starvation  ?  " 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  speakers  at  the  sand-lot  meeting  denounced 
the  present  "  godless  reign  of  individualism."  That  is  the 
shibboleth  of  the  school  to  which  the  sand-lotters  belong. 
Every  member  of  that  school  wants  to  be  carried  on  some- 
body else's  shoulders.  Nobody  wants  to  support  himself, 
or  to  work  out  his  own  salvation.  Everybody  distrusts 
himself.  Self-reliance,  they  call  "godless  individual- 
ism." They  have  no  faith  in  self-help.  They  are  poor, 
weak,  pithless  creatures  who,  when  trouble  comes,  lie  down 
and  moan  that  they  are  the  victims  of  some  all-devouring 
monster  such  as  capital  or  the  railroad.  They  are  like  the 
Scotchman  who  being  in  a  boat  which  was  struck  by  a 
squall,  yawped — "Now  God  mend  all!"  To  whom  his 
more  doughty  messmate  replied:  "  Nay,  Donald,  we  must 
help  him  to  mend  it." 

*  *  * 

To  turn  from  "Too  Much  Johnson"  to  "The  Bauble 
Shop,"  is  like  getting  out  of  a  crowded  Market-streetcar 
on  a  muggy  day  into  the  open  air.  The  spectator  draws  a 
long  breath  and  inhales  a  lungful  of  ozone.  This  is  real 
life  ;  no  preposterous  concatenation  of  impossible  people, 
but  a  drama  of  real  flesh  and  blood,  growing  out  of  a  situa- 
tion which,  in  some  shape  or  other,  most  men  of  prominence 
have  had  to  encounter.  It  is  delicate,  finely  chiseled  art, 
deftly  wrought  by  a  master  hand. 

John  Drew  acted  for  so  many  years  as  a  foil  to  Ada 
Rehan  that  he  seemed  to  be  an  appendage  to  the  gifted  act- 
ress— a  sort  of  steam  tender  to  a  clipper  which  clove  the 
seas  and  rode  the  billows.  But  it  seems  that  he  can  sail 
under  his  own  canvas  ;  the  pair  who  have  thrilled  so  many 
audiences  by  their  joint  genius,  are  now  starring  separately, 
and  drawing  good  houses.  He  is  always  the  well-bred 
gentleman,  rather  graceful  than  forceful,  somewhat  over- 
weighted with  the  cares  of  premiership,  but  correct,  and 
always  pleasant  to  see  and  to  hear. 

As  a  piece  of  art,  Maud  Adams  is  perfect.  Her  part  is 
one  of  extraordinary  difficulty ;  it  is  keyed  up  so  high  in 
the  early  scenes  that  there  is  no  possibility  of  a  crescendo 
toward  the  close  ;  the  climax  really  comes  in  the  second 
act.  But  her  mastery  of  voice  and  gesture  is  so  exquisite, 
her  self-control  so  absolute,  her  blending  of  maiden  mod- 
esty with  budding  love  so  delicately  chaste,  that  the  audi- 
ence held  their  breath  when  she  spoke,  and  did  not  dare 
to  stir  when  she  moved. 

Another  great  treat — which  was  shared  by  the  anxious 
father,  who  watched  her  from  the  back  seats  in  the  audi- 
ence, with  an  occasional  tear  of  pride  twinkling  in  his  eye — 
was  the  acting  of  Ethel  Barrymore.  This  young  lady  is  not 
yet  seventeen,  but  she  comes  of  splendid  stock,  and  she 
acted  with  an  ease  and  self-possession  which  is  only  acquired 
by  years  of  practice.  Her  voice  is  music  ;  of  her  beauty  'tis 
enough  to  say  that  she  is  matre  piikhra  filia  piikhrior,  Alas! 


It  is  but  a  few  months  since  at  Santa  Barbara  she  stood  by 
the  deathbed  of  that  beautiful  mother. 

Again,  the  public  should  be  grateful  to  Gotllob  &  Fried- 
lander  for  the  revival  of  that  classic — "Nance  Oldfield." 
When  Charles  Reade,  being  unwilling  to  forfeit  his 
fellowship  at  Oxford  by  marrying,  took  the  actress,  Mrs.  Sey- 
mour, to  live  with  him,  he  wrote  for  her  "  Peg  Woffington  " 
and  other  stories  and  plays  which  revived  memories  of  the 
great  English  actresses  of  the  last  century.  Among  these 
was  "Nance  Oldfield,"  which  contains  a  part  that  modern 
actresses,  aiming  at  the  highest  rank  in  their  profession, 
have  all  tried  to  play.  Ellen  Terry  considers  it  one  of  her 
best  parts. 

*  *  * 

It  is  pleasant  to  be  able  to  say  that  Miss  Rose  Coghlau 
did  it  justice.  It  is  an  exacting  part,  requires  infinite  ver- 
satility, and  calls  for  the  higliest  tragic,  as  well  as  comic, 
power.  Miss  Coghlau  was  equally  admirable  as  the  flame 
of  the  poor,  tragic  author,  bubbling  over  with  fun  at  his 
amorous  transports,  and  as  Berenice,  rolling  her  tragic  lines 
with  fire  a  id  patlioi,  and  tearing  her  heroic  passion  into 
tatters.  Many  years  have  passed  since  American  audi- 
ences set  the  stamp  of  approval  on  Miss  Coghlau.  vShe 
deserves  it  still. 

We  shall  see  her  again  as  Peg  Woffington  in  "Masks 
and  Faces,"  when  our  own  delightful  Margaret  Craven  will 
play  Mabel  Vane.  The  piece  will  insure  full  houses  for  the 
Columbia  next  week. 

I  wish  I  could  add  that  "The  Critic"  had  been  a  success. 
But  it  was  not.  The  adaptation  was  not  as  good  as  the  orig- 
inal, and  the  actors  were  absurd  in  their  exaggerations, 
though  they  made  people  laugh.  The  best  Tilburina  ever 
seen  on  the  American  stage  was  an  actress  as  to  whom  it 
will  hardly  be  believed  that  she  ever  played  the  part.  It 
was  Clara  Morris. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  the  bloomer  is  the  parent  of  the  knicker, 
both  being  called,  in  fashionable  jargon,  the  rationals. 
When  American  girls  were  first  advised  to  cycle  in  bloom- 
ers they  were  horrified,  and  cried  aloud,  "  Where  is  the 
skirt  to  go  with  these  things?"  But  when  they  went  to 
Paris  and  found  that  there  no  lady  thought  of  wearing  a 
skirt  on  a  wheel,  they  overcame  their  prejudices  and 
mounted  their  iron  steeds  in  the  sweet  simplicity  of  bloom- 
ers and  knickers.  After  a  little  experience,  they  found  it  so 
delicious  to  be  free  from  the  bondage  of  heavy,  trailing 
skirts,  that  they  risked  the  new  costume  in  the  streets.  In 
Paris  ladies  do  their  shopping  in  the  most  showy  bloomers 
and  knickers  that  were  ever  seen,  aud  now  the  fashion  is 
being  followed  in  New  York.  On  the  avenue  and  in  the 
park  ladies  are  seen  in  dainty,  white  linen  waists,  well  cut 
coats,  bloomers,  knickers,  heavy  silk  stockings,  and  patent 
leather  low  shoes.  When  they  step  into  a  carriage,  they 
instinctively  lower  their  hand  to  lift  a  skirt,  but  lo!  there  is 
no  skirt  to  lift.  Girls  say  that  the  adoption  of  the  new 
fashion  is  like  plunging  into  the  surf  when  the  water  is 
cold,  but  this  is  followed  by  a  delicious  sensation  of  light- 
ness and  freedom.  They  protest  that  their  feet  look  im- 
mense, but  those  who  have  a  slim  ankle  and  a  rounded  calf 
to  show  soon  get  over  this  delusion. 

*    *  * 

Alice  Rix,  who  is  high  authority  on  social  life,  says  that 
the  University  Club  consists  of  deadly  bores,  and  babes 
about  town,  that  the  Bohemian  CluS  is  painted  without  and 
full  of  dead  men's  bones  within,  and  that  the  Pacific-Union 
Club  is  a  good  place  to  die  from.  How  she  knows,  I  cannot 
imagine,  for  there  has  never  been  any  question  about  her 
sex,  as  was  the  case  with  the  Chevalier  d'  Eon.  About  as 
good  a  club  as  I  know  of  for  a  young  man  to  join  is  a  par- 
lor where  he  can  meet  two  or  three  bright,  gentle,  pretty, 
sweet-tempered  girls — not  all  together,  of  course,  but  singly, 
in  turn.  They  are  far  better  company  than  he  can  find  at 
the  men's  clubs.  He  will  learn  more  from  them  than  he 
can  at  the  Pacific-Union,  where  they  know  everything,  or 
even  at  the  Bohemian,  where  they  have  a  capital  library 
which  is  sometimes  generously  placed  at  the  disposal  of 
non-members.  The  trouble  with  men's  clubs  is  that  they 
all  sport  the  device — "  Every  man  for  himself,  and  the  devil 
take  the  hindmost  ";  whereas,  girls  do  now  and  then — not 
always,  nor  all  of  them,  but  a  few  now  and  then — admit 
that  a  male  visitor  is  a  man  and  a  brother,  who  is  worth 
treating  kindly  and  considerately  and  indulgently. 

Thomas  Case,  Professor  of  Moral  Philosophy  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Oxford,  in  P'ngland,  objects  to  the  coeducation  of 
the  sexes,  though  young  ladies  have  beaten  the  male  stu- 
dents in  some  of  the  most  difficult  competitions  in  that  in- 
stitution. He  says  that  the  main  gifts  of  women  are  the 
power  of  imitation  and  rhetoric.  Hence  they  become  good 
actresses,  good  players  on  instruments,  good  copyists  of 
paintings.  The  modern  woman's  novel  proves  that  they 
"  possess  a  facile  and  a  fatal  flux  of  words,  a  feminine  de- 
light in  foolish  sentimental  affectations,  and  a  childish  be- 
lief that  a  novel  is  the  proper  place  to  discuss  the  most 
difficult  problems  of  morals  and  politics  mixed  up  with  the 
latest  fashions."  The  Professor  winds  up  his  argument  by 
saying  that  "  as  God  has  not  found  some  other  way  to  gen- 
erate mankind,  it  is  vital  that  a  woman  should  be  a  pure 


vessel,"  which  coeds  cannot  be.  Mr.  Thomas  Case  seems 
to  answer  himself. 

It  was  of  a  minister  of  religion  that]  it  was  said  he  never 
opened  his  mouth  without  putting  his  foot  into  it.  Mr. 
Noel  H.  Jacks  of  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  of 
Oakland  is  the  latest  illustration  of  the  propensity.  Mr. 
Jacks,  out  of  whose  name  two  letters  seeui  to  have  been 
dropped,  says  that  three-fourths  of  the  women  and  girls  who 
have  been  led  into  lives  of  sin  have  fallen  through  public 
dances.  He  is  assured  of  this  by  members  of  police  depart- 
ments. To  speak  politely,  Mr.  Jacksor  Jackass  is  mistaken. 
Girls  are  hardly  ever  led  into  wrong-doing  by  the  avenue  of 
the  dance,  aud  no  police  officer  ever  told  him  they  were. 
Mr.  Jacks  or  Jackass  has  so  nasty  a  mind  that  he  avers  that 
dancing  leads  to  "impure  thought,  to  improper  conversa- 
tion, to  immodesty  of  action,  and  to  immorality  of  living." 
Dancing  may  have  had  these  effects  on  Mr.  Jacks,  but  I 
can  assure  him  he  is  not  a  type.  He  who  says  that  the  Oak- 
land girls  who  dance  are  impure  or  immodest  is  a  dirty, 
lying  cur,  whether  his  name  be  Jacks  or  Jackass;  and  he 
who  spews  the  viscous  slime  of  his  slaver  over  the  gay  sport 
with  which  Jeptliah's  daughter  met  her  father  on  his  return 
from  the  war,  or  with  which  the  maidens  of  Israel  escorted 
Miriam  when  she  sang  the  escape  of  her  people  from  bond- 
age, has  no  place  in  a  Christian  assemblage. 

*  *  * 

Jacks  has  a  peer  in  the  Reverend  J.  B.  Hawthorne  of 
Atlanta,  Ga.  This  divine  tells  us  that  "a  personal  devil 
tempts  a  woman  to  put  on  a  bloomer  costume,  to  straddle  a 
bicycle,  and  to  outrage  the  sensibilities  of  those  who  have 
right  conceptions  of  female  modesty."  Do  tell  !  Has  the 
Atlanta  devil  a  forked  tail  and  a  cloven  hoof?  Does  he 
vomit  flames,  and  carry  under  his  arm  a  black  book  for  his 
servants  to  inscribe  their  names  in  ?  But  no  ;  this  cannot 
be.  Shakespeare  himself  says  that  the  devil  will  not  eat  a 
woman,  she  being  a  dish  for  the  gods.  How  could  he 
then  lure  women  to  their  undoing,  in  the  shape  of  bloomers 
aud  bicycles?  That  he  drinks  boiling  punch  out  of  red-hot 
goblets  everybody  knows,  and  that  he  possesses  the  power 
of  transmuting  himself  into  a  pig,  a  horse,  or  a  black  cat, 
is  matter  of  history.  But  in  the  whole  demoniacal  chron- 
icle there  is  no  example  of  his  interfering  with  woman's 
skirts,  and  this  story  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Hawthorne  must 
be  dismissed  as  the  product  of  a  late  supper  of  pork  chops, 
washed  down  with  draughts  from  a  moonshiner's  jug. 

A  lot  of  silver  cranks  hired  a  hall  this  week  and  outdid 
each  other  in  vociferations  that  a  quart  of  liquor  must  be 
got  into  a  pint  pot,  or  the  heavens  would  fall.  There  was 
some  humor  among  the  fellows.  Our  genial  old  friend, 
Tom  Clunie,  moved  that  he  would  give  the  Democratic 
party  one  more  trial  ;  if  it  did  not  get  the  whole  quart  into 
the  pint  pot,  he — he — he — he  would  leave  it.  The  last  man 
who  threatened  thus  to  overwhelm  the  party  of  Jefferson 
was  a  Fresno  raisin-grower,  who  declared  that  he  would 
bolt,  and  leave  the  party  to  its  inevitable  fate,  if  it  reduced 
the  duty  on  raisins.  He  turned  out  to  be  an  unnaturalized 
Canadian. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  French  chemists  are  making  diamonds,  opals, 
with  radiance  insincere,  are  coming  into  fashion.  They  are 
the  most  interesting  of  gems,  varying  in  iridescence  not 
only  with  the  temperature,  but,  it  is  said,  with  the  mood  of 
the  wearer.  In  "  Twelfth  Night  "  the  clown  tells  the  Duke 
that  his  mind  is  "  a  very  opal."  The  pale  opal  of  Hungary, 
with  its  light  shades  of  green;  the  Australian  opal,  with  its 
rosy  little  blushes;  the  Mexican  opal,  with  its  florid  red  and 
deep  yellow — all  have  their  hues  which  come  and  go, 
as  the  Hindoos  believe,  with  sorrow  and  joy;  they  are  all 
the  children  of  the  sunbeam  and  the  moonbeam. 

*  *  * 

The  usual  wail  is  wafted  by  the  wind  from  the  manless 
solitudes  of  the  watering  places.  The  man  who  went  down 
to  Monterey  says  he  is  exhausted;  he  writes  that  he  has  met 

wild,  tumultuous  swirls 

Of  lovely,  sweet. 

Insistent  sunuixer  girls, 

With  eyes  of  black. 

With  eyes  of  blue. 

With  eyes  of  gray, 

And  hazel  hue; 

With  golden  hair. 

And  black  and  brown, 

And  sunset-red, 

And  auburn  crown 

Of  womanhood;  with  soft,  white  hands, 

No  fellow  better  understands 

Than  I  do  how  to  press; 

Good  Lord,  when  will  it  all  be  done? 

When 

Will  there  come  some  other  men? 

*  * 

The  coming  novelist  is  named  Jonas  Lie.  He  is  aNor- 
wegian,  and  he  made  his  fame  by  a  sea  story  named  "  The 
Pilot  and  his  Wife,"  aud  a  novel  of  home  experience  called 
"  Married  Life."  There  was  so  much  realism  and  poetry, 
pathos  and  brilliant  color,  in  these,  that  they  were  at  once 
translated  in  all  the  languages,  and  to  enable  the  author  to 
compose  other  novels  for  the  glory  of  Scandinavia,  the  Nor- 
wegian Government  sent  him  to  Italy  to  study  and  travel  at 
its  expense.  Fancy  Congress  appropriating  money  to  ena- 
ble a  .young  American  to  compose  a  masterpiece! 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


Lane  Booker  was  British  Consul,  and  his  contingent  was  i  teur  of  Belgravia,  and  his  manner,  ever  cold  as  "biscuits 
prominent  in  the  aristocratic  precincts  of  the  Union  Club.  !  glaces,"  is  now  more  frigid  than  the  summit  of  Mount 
there  arose  a  question  of  nationality.  A  well-known  railroad 
man  remarked  to  the  Consul  that  he  had  just  seen  his  com- 
patriot on  the  street,  mentioning  by  name  the  distinguished 


Shasta.  To  what  extent  is  our  Dick  Tobin  responsible  for 
this  Anglicizing?    He  had  Drew  as  his  companion  in  Eng- 

actor  such 


gland,  and  it  is  presumable  he  afforded  the 


OGDEN  MILLS,  who,  with  his  father,  is  at  Millbrae, 
would  never,  if  he  had  consulted  his  own  inclination,  have 
left  California.  He  is  fond  of  the  State;  he  has  many  old 
friends  here,  and  between  associations  and  conditions,  it  is 
really  to  his  taste.  But  he  is  also  the  husband  of  Mrs. 
Ogden  Mills,  whose  sway  as  leader  of  New  York  Society  is 
undisputed.  She  rules  the  inner  circle'of  the  Swim,  estab- 
lished the  150,  as  opposed  to  the  400,  and  really,  her  enter- 
tainments represent  the  culmination  of  exclusiveness.  She 
is  now  doing  Europe,  I  believe,  while  her  husband  is  renew- 
ing old  acquaintanceships  and  reviving  his  memory  of  early 
scenes.  D.  O.  Mills  must  have  attained  three  score  and  ten 
years,  yet,  in  appearance,  he  presents  a  picture  of  hale  and 
hearty  vigor,  that  betokens  a  strong  vitality  and  a  fine  con- 
stitution. He  comes  here  on  business  bent,  for  his  Califor- 
nia interests  are  important  enough  to  warrant  his  giving 
them  personal  attention.  His  building  on  Montgomery 
Street,  his  railway  and  mining  interests  in  Nevada,  his  bank 
at  Sacramento,  represent  a  fair  quota  of  the  fifteen  mil- 
lion odd,  supposed  to  be  the  total  of  his  accumulations. 
The  family  home  at  Millbrae  is  a  beautiful  place,  sur- 
rounded by  delightful  gardens  and  finely-kept  lawns.  He 
had  there,  at  one  time,  a  splendid  collection  of  pictures,  but 
these  hang  now  in  his  New  York  gallery,  together  with 
many  excellent  examples  of  modern  French  Art  gathered 
since.  On  Thursday  night  last.  Colonel  Crocker  gave  a  din- 
ner to  Mr.  Mills  and  his  son,  an  elaborate  aflfair  of  its  kind. 


THE  GENIUS  of  management  is  possessed  in  so  high 
a  degree  by  Wm.  Bogan,  who  is  negotiating  for  the  Baldwin, 
that  I  am  inclined  to  believe  him  capable  of  making  that 
unfortunate  and  misdirected  caravansary  a  success.  Luckj' 
Baldwin  has  ever  clung  to  the  institution  because  the  com- 
munity insisted  he  could  not  run  it.  He  offers  an  abundance 
of  beantiful  rooms  and  an  admirable  location,  against 
which  must,  of  course,  be  balanced  the  drawback  of  the 
billiard  and  poolroom,  the  bar  with  its  unsavory  associa- 
tions, and  the  speechless  decorations  of  the  office.  There 
is  nothing  in  history,  architecture,  or  imagination  to  paral- 
lel the  decorative  terrors  of  Lucky  Baldwin's  office  ceiling. 
It  betrays  his  inimitable  talent  at  achieving  the  unspeak- 
able. Bogan  is  now  negotiating  with  the  great  man,  and 
appearances  seem  to  incline  in  favor  of  his  obtaining  the 
institution.  He  is  the  man  who  now  runs  the  Louvre,  and 
if  he  is  successful  he  proposes  turning  the  basement  of  the 
caravansary  into  a  great  restaurant,  abandoning  the  Louvre 
property,  and  directing  its  custom  to  the  new  location.  It 
is  hinted,  also,  that  Moses  Guust  will  consent  to  occupy  the 
drug  store  corner  with  his  cigar  establishment;  and  that 
means  the  headquarters  of  racing  and  its  kindred  associa- 
tions will  be  shifted  from  Kearny  Street  to  the  gore  of 
ISIarket  and  Powell  Streets.  The  statuarj'  will,  of  course, 
accompany  the  tobacco. 

*     *  * 

The  Louvre  is  as  good  a  substitute  for  a  mint  as  most 
men  could  desire.  Mr.  Bogen  banked  some  forty  thousand 
dollars  as  the  profits  of  last  year's  operations  in  beer, 
oysters,  and  sandwiches,  and  bids  fair  to  do  better  this 
twelvemonth.  His  predecessor  Zinkand  made  a  fortune 
there,  and  retired  because  of  certain  social  auspices  which  dis- 
turbed his  equauimity.  If  the  former  obtains  the  Baldwin  he 
proposes  working  a  revolution  in  the  institution — making  it 
a  reputable  and  first-class  family  hotel.  In  pursuance  of 
this  highly  laudable  object  the  new  host  will  insist  on  the 
retirement  of  the  old  proprietor,  who  is  welcome  to  reside 
wherever  he  can  find  quarters,  but  is  not  wanted  by  Manager 
Bogan. 

*  *  * 

Curious  the  tricks  of  fate.  It  is  not  so  many  }'ears  ago 
that  Charley  Zinkand  was  engaged  as  a  trunkmaker  on 
Bush  Street.  He  had  not  in  the  world  more  than  his  daily 
wages.  But  he  was  steadj'  and  industrious,  and  he  had  a 
friend  in  the  man  who  was  then  managing  the  Louvre. 
One  day  this  friend  came  to  him  and  explained:  "  Charley, 
I've  too  much  to  do — be  my  partner."  '  But  I  have  no 
money,"  objected  Zinkand.  "Don't  need  any.  You'll 
have  to  do  the  work,  and  I'll  give  you  a  half  interest  for 
$15,000,  which  you  can  pay  out  of  the  profits."  With  many 
misgivings,  Zinkand  accepted  the  offer,  worked  hard,  paid 
off  his  indebtedness  in  five  years,  in  five  more  was  sole  pro- 
prietor, and  sold  out  the  Louvre  two  years  ago  for  a  big 
price,  and  retired  with  $300,000  well  invested.  The  Anheu- 
ser-Busch Company  is  understood  to  have  advanced  him 
$50,000  for  the  fittings  of  the  Caf^  Zinkand,  and,  I  believe, 
he  anticipates  making  another  fortune  there. 

*  *  =^ 

AN  EMINENT  PERSONAGE  at  Monterey  is  the  subject 
of  several  stories.  He  has  rather  a  distant  air  that  suggests 
pedigree  and  a  rent  roll  and  as  he  can  boast  both,  there  is 
some  basis  for  his  affectation.    Back  in  the  dark  ages  when 


citizen  who  figures  as  hero.    "He  is  no  countryman  of ;  excellent  opportunities  as  he  himself  possessed,  to  see  the 
"  '  '  '  British  aristocrat  in  his  innermost  lair.    Nor  is  this  amusing 

Anglophobia  confined  to  the  star.  It  extends  also  to  Miss 
Maude  Adams,  whom  an  impertinent  rumor  accuses  of  being 
the  adored  of  Richard  Harding  Davis.  Apparently  she  has 
chosen  for  her  model  no  less  eminent  a  celebrity  than  Ellen 
Terry,  and  thus  far  she  has  caught  the  shade  of  the  great 
actress's  accent.  I  am  misguided  enough  to  consider  the 
English  drawl  more  agreeable  than  the  American  twang, 
and  I  cannot  but  think  that  Mr.  Drew  has  chosen  wisely 
in  discarding  flat  tones  for  broad  ones;  but  he  should  take 
heed  and  care  that  nothing  deprive  him  of  his  national 
individuality,  which  is  rather  more  valuable,  artistically, 
than  he  might  be  disposed  to  think. 


mine,"  ejaculated  Booker  indignantly.  "  He's  a  Yankee." 
"  What  !  "  said  the  other,  "  no  Englishman;  I'll  bet  you  a 
bottle  of  champagne,  he  is  a  subject  of  Her  Majesty." 
"  Done,"  announced  Booker.  "But  how  are  we  to  decide 
it?"  " That  is  easy  enough,"  said  the  merchant;  "hasn't 
he  been  coming  here  for  the  last  ten  years?"  "Yes,"  was 
the  answer.  "  During  all  that  time  no  one  has  ever  seen 
him  .speak  to  any  one,  and  he  always  comes  into  the  recep- 
tion-room with  his  hat  on."  "  Quite  true,"  agreed  Booker, 
"But  what  about  it?"  "  Well,"  returned  the  railroad 
man,  "If  you  can't  tell  an  Englishman  that  way,  I'll  resign 
on  the  race  problem."  The  British  Consul  finally  admitted 
that  the  evidence  was  incontrovertible  and  ordered  the 
wine.  The  actual  fact  of  the  matter  is  that  the  individual 
in  question,  who  since  those  days  has  become  less  stilted, 
was  really  born  under  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  and  is  about  as 
good  a  Britisher  as  New  England  produces. 


IN  THE  NAME  of  Horace  Greeley  and  James  Gordon 
Bennett,  what  is  there  about  the  examination  of  Durrant 
jurors  to  justify  the  columns  of  space  given  it?  The  unfor- 
tunate cause  will  have  become  a  dead  issue,  even  before  it 


* 

WHEN  DEATH  comes  to  a  man  full  of  years  and 
attainment,  there  are  consolations  for  the  bereaved.  It  is 
only  regret  that  may  be  felt  for  the  untimely  taking-off  of 
E.  McD.  Johnstone.  He  has  done  good  work— the  best  of 
its  kind — but  he  was  on  the  way  to  actual  prosperity,  and 
now  someone  else  must  reap  where  he  sowed.  It  is  really 
sad,  for  he  was  admirably  equipped  both  by  experience  and 
goes  to  trial.    Besides,  the  publication  of  such  evidence  as  "^'"''^  1''"^  of  effort  he  had  fouud  for  himself.  He 

that  of  Mrs.  Leake  cannot  but  complicate  the  task  of  Dis-  "^^'^  felicitously;  there  showed  through  his  descriptions 


trict-Attorney  Barnes.  Citizens  who  read  the  testimony  of 
witnesses,  which  the  Chronicle  reproduced,  are,  according  to 
the  law,  disqualified  from  serving  on  the  jury.  Indeed,  if 
the  accused  escapes,  the  pretended  zeal  of  the  newspapers  for 
his  conviction  will  have  to  shoulder  as  much  of  the  respon- 
sibility as  the  law  officers.  In  an  address  to  the  students  of 
the  Harvard  Law  School,  apropos  of  the  late  Professor 
Laugdell,  Chief  Justice  Holmes  of  Massachusetts  referred 
to  the  Durrant  case,  and  said  it  was  impossible  to  convince 
him  there  was  not  something  wrong  with  a  system  which 
required  more  than  a  month  to  impanel  a  jury.  One  can 
imagine  how  that  dignified  jurist,  whose  office  is  so 
shrouded  with  ancient  and  impressive  observances,  would 
view  our  own  Judge  Murphy,  could  he  but  witness  his 
somewhat  pronounced  manner  in  the  courtroom.  During 
the  trial  of  the  Bell  case,  A.  Mountney  Jephson,  the  young 
Englishman  who  went  with  Stanley  into  Africa,  was  intro- 
duced to  the  mysteries  of  Californian  justice,  and  was 
especially  captivated  by  the  attitude  of  the  Judge.  In  an 
accent  eminently  British,  he  observed  to  a  friend  : 

"How  peculiah  it  is,  how  very  peculiah,  to  see  a  Judge 
jigg'"fi  up  and  down  in  a  rockingchair,  with  a  man  on  trial 
for  his  life  before  him." 

*  *  * 

THE  QUESTION  of  veracity  between  thv;  BulUiin  and 
Dr.  Walk  would  be  more  amusing  if  the  clergyman's  con- 
cern were  less  evident.  He  actually  denies  having  attended 
the  John  Drew  performance,  and  is  positive  his  participa- 
tion therein  went  no  further  than  a  momentary  glimpse 
obtained  from  the  foyer  over  the  audience.  He  was  passing 
the  entrance,  it  seems,  with  Dr.  Church,  and,  noticing  the 
crowd  streaming  in,  he  ventured  inside,  and  the  innumer- 
able familiar  faces  caused  him  to  observe  to  his  companion: 

"  I  really  believe  if  I  were  to  walk  to  the  footlights  there 
and  say,  '  Dearly  Beloved  Brethren,'  I'd  have  half  the 
audience  as  attentive  as  though  they  were  in  Trinity." 

With  that  he  says  he  departed,  though  the  Bulletin  insists 
it  was  Miss  Lawsoii's  song  that  roused  his  ire,  and  makes 
his  exit  contemporaneous  with  that  unobjectionable  melody. 

*  *  * 

THE  TRIUMPH  of  faking  is  adequately  exhibited  by 
the  Mechanics'  Fair.  Notions  and  complexion  specifics  one 
sees  there  in  quantities,  together  with  filters,  ice  cream  soda, 
and  bicycles.  The  glories  and  glamor  of  the  old-time  show 
have  completely  disappeared,  and  one  is  confronted  by 
"snaps,"  petty  patents,  ingenious  devices.  There  are 
some  important  exhibits,  such  as  that  of  Baker  &  Hamil- 
tou,  of  A.  S.  Halladie,  of  the  Boraxaid  firm,  the  Breweries, 
and  of  certain  wine  makers,  but  these  are  in  striking  con- 
trast to  their  surroundings,  and  really  figure  as  anachro- 
nisms. The  art  is  better  and  more  interesting  than  ever 
before.  A  few  horrors  are  visible,  but  they  have  a  corner  to 
themselves.  Notable  among  them  are  two  large  canvases 
of  Keith's,  some  charming  studies  by  Miss  Dorgan  and 
Miss  Clara  Curtis  some  of  which  are  extremely  clever), 
drawings  by  Peixotto,  and  caricatures  by  Davenport.  Miss 
Lou  Wall  has  several  canvases,  and  her  talent  is  shown  in 
the  careful  handling  of  individual  figures  and  faces.  But 
why,  ah,  why,  did  Superintendent  Solly  Walter  admit  the 
Frederics  display  into  his  gallery  ?  I  am  ready  to  admit  that 
certain  sideboards  and  chairs  are  admirable  and  charming, 
but  they  are  not  pictures,  neither  are  they  statuary,  and 
really  are  almost  as  inadmissible  as  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia's linoleum  and  bedspread  designs  on  the  opposite 
wall. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  a  charming  English  accent  it  is  Mr.  Drew  has 
developed.  He  could  hardly  do  better  had  he  been  born  a 
subject  of  The  Widow.    His  tones  have  the  aristocratic  hau- 


a  passionate  love  of  Nature;  he  never  exaggerated,  and  he 
was  concise  and  clear  in  his  narrative.  His  special  talent 
was  for  drawing  and  designing,  and  the  typographical 
beauty  of  the  Southern  Pacific's  guide  books  and  the  art  of 
The  7'raveler  testify  to  his  genius.  It  really  was  a  genius  he 
had.  He  worked  hard  and  unflaggingly,  and  so  steady  and 
so  hardy  did  he  look  that  one  imagined  he  was  fated  to 
live  out  the  biblical  limit  of  years.  Johnstone,  individually, 
was  a  rara  avis.  He  was  a  man  of  character,  who  never  pal- 
tered with  the  truth,  and  yet  he  had  no  enemies.  He  was 
as  noble  and  as  true-hearted  a  man  as  I  have  ever  known, 
kindly,  genial,  manly,  generous.  He  had  a  grim  humor, 
an  unflagging  courage,  and  a  fine  optimism.  The  kind  of 
work  he  could  do  no  one  else  ever  came  near  doing  as  well, 
and  his  death  removes  an  individuality  as  unusual  as  it  was 
interesting. 

*    *  * 

THE  UNFORTUNATE  poverty  of  H.  M.  Levy  is  a  sub- 
ject of  sad  comment  on  Pine  Street.  But  a  brief  space  back 
he  was  a  wealthy  man,  rich  in  lands  and  houses,  capable  of 
buying  French  dinners  at  odd  hours,  had  he  so  desired,  or 
of  purchasing  twenty-five  cent  cigars  when  he  cared  to 
smoke.  Now,  alas,  he  ofifers  himself  as  execution  proof 
He  is  destitute  but  for  his  salary  as  a  mining  president, 
which,  I  am  relieved  to  relate,  he  never  neglects  to  collect. 
What  a  contrast  to  this  unfortunate  condition  is  offered  by 
Mrs.  H.  M.  Levy,  who,  as  her  husband  has  grown  poorer, 
has  herself  grown  rich.  Her  gains  have  maintained  a 
strange  proportion  to  his  losses,  and  now  their  conditions 
are  reversed — she  is  a  capitalistess  and  he  a  pauper.  What 
a  consolation  it  must  be  for  a  man  of  Mr.  Levy's  luxurious 
habits  to  have  .such  a  treasure  of  a  wife.  She  is  a  possession 
above  rubies,  more  precious  than  emeralds.  I  cannot  but 
wonder,  in  this  connection,  what  proportion  of  the  Hale  & 
Norcross  judgment  Mrs.  Levy  will  feel  liable  to  pay.  It  is 
understood  the  directors  of  the  corporation  have  decided  to 
satisfy  the  judgment  awarded  by  the  Supreme  Court,  and 
the  further  amount  that  Judge  Hebbard  allows  will  be  dealt 
with  as  a  separate  proposition.  Of  course  this  wealthy  lady 
would  not  see  Alvinza  Hay  ward  and  the  Hobart  estate  meet- 
ing all  the  expenses.  She  is  sure  to  hold  her  husband's  end 
up,  even  though  it  does  cost  her  a  fair  percentage  of  the 
hard-earned  fortune  which  stands  in  her  name. 


IT  IS  A  LITTLE  late  for  the  announcement,  but  to  those 
about  to  go  to  the  so-called  Sells  circus  now  exhibiting  at 
Central  Park,  I  say— don't.  It  is  really  not  the  circus 
whose  paper  illuminates  all  the  dead  walls  and  hoardings. 
That  is  the  Wallace  Show— a  member  of  the  great  syndicate 
composed  of  the  Barnum,  Bailey,  and  Sells  Sr.  combina- 
tion. It  is  now  in  Oakland  and  really  is  a  splendid  spec- 
tacle, about  as  much  superior  to  its  predecessor  as  a 
thoroughbred  is  to  a  broncho.  Deceived  by  appearances 
and  pretensions,  all  the  town  has  been  up  at  the  Sells 
Show,  imagining  it  the  much  heralded  circus,  but  once 
within  the  precincts  the  delusion  has  been  exploded.  This 
is  the  outfit  of  the  younger  Sells,  and  his  plan  of  operation 
is  to  travel  a  week  or  so  ahead  of  the  great  aggregation,  the 
benefit  of  whose  advertising  he  reaps.  The  idea  is  a  clever 
one  and  proves  highly  profitable  though  the  morality  which 
dictates  it  is  open  to  condemnation  of  an  unprejudiced 
character.  There  are  no  expenses  to  speak  of— save  merely 
those  of  maintenance  and  transportation.  The  other  man 
does  the  advertising,  and  all  that  is  necessary  for  Sells 
Jr.  is  to  placard  a  few  of  the  hoardings  with  his  own  dates. 

THE  WITNESS. 


THE     WAV  E 
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A  BOOK  OF  THRILLS. 


SOME  "STRANGE  PAGES  FROM  FAMILY  PAPERS." 

Both  entertainment  and  instruction  may  be  derived  from 
this  curious  vohime.  It  is  a  compendium  of  thrills,  queer 
facts,  and  stranger  fictions.  Of  the  thrills  one  can  speak 
with  certainty,  but  he  is  indeed  a  discriminating  reader  who 
is  able  to  distinguish  between  actuality  and  imagination. 
Some  one  has  said  that  in  the  life  history  of  every  man 
there  is  material  for  romance  wilder  than  the  boldest  flights 
of  fancy.  Never  a  day  passes  but  the  papers  record  epi- 
sodes and  events  in  which  it  is  the  unexpected  that  has 
happened.  Some  of  the  men  we  all  know  are  more  for- 
tunate than  the  richest  heroes  in  our  favorite  novels.  We 
are  surrounded  by  improbabilities ;  the  concrete  is  con- 
stantly defying  the  impossible. 

It  is  fairly  certain  the  annals  of  our  own  First  Families 
•will  never  be  written,  though  they  may  be  resuscitated  a 
century  hence.  They  could  show  incidents  as  curious  as 
some  of  the  weird  stories  that  Mr.  D5'er  has  gathered. 
The  supernatural  would  hardly  figure  as  it  does  through 
these  pages,  for  it  is  a  stiff-necked  generation  that  is  in- 
volved, and  time  has  not  yet  had  opportunity  to  adorn  the 
actual  with  the  impossible.  That  is  saying  a  great  deal,  for 
there  are  ghosts  and  ghostesses  in  profusion  here,  besides 
fatal  curses,  eccentric  vows,  indelible  blood-stains,  Devil 
compacts,  and  extraordinarj'  disappearances.  To  deduce  a 
moral  from  the  collection  would  be  difficult;  the  solitary 
conclusion  one  can  possibly  come  to  is  in  the  way  of 
strengthening  the  old  saying  which  declares  that  "One 
half  of  the  world  does  not  know  how  the  other  half  lives  !  " 
If  the  other  half  has  thrills  and  shocks  like  these  families  of 
England,  then,  decidedly,  it  is  the  type  of  ignorance  which 
figures  very  comfortably  into  bliss.  Take,  for  instance, 
this  entertaining  blending  of  patriotism  and  a  mysterious 
apartment: 

"  Amongst  other  secret  rooms  which  have  their  historical 
associations,  are  those  at  Heudlip  Hall,  near  Worcester. 
This  famous  residence — which  has  scarce!}'  a  room  that  is 
not  provided  with  some  means  of  escape — is  commonly 
reported  to  have  been  built  by  John  Abingdon  in  the  reign 
of  Queen  Elizabeth  this  personage  having  been  a  zealous 
partisan  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots.  It  was  here  also,  under 
the  care  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Abingdon,  that  Father  Garnet 
was  concealed  for  several  weeks  in  the  winter  of  1605-6,  but 
who  eventually  paid  the  penalty  of  his  guilty  knowledge  of 
the  Gunpowder  Plot.  A  hollow  in  the  wall  of  Mrs.  Abing- 
don's bedroom  was  covered  up,  and  there  was  a  narrow 
crevice  into  which  a  reed  was  laid,  so  that  soup  and  wine 
could  be  passed  by  her  into  the  recess,  without  the  fact 
being  noticed  from  any  other  room.  But  the  Government, 
suspecting  that  some  of  the  Gunpowder  Conspirators  were 
concealed  at  Heudlip  Hall,  sent  Sir  Henry  Bromley,  of 
Holt  Castle,  a  justice  of  the  peace,  with  the  most  minute 
orders. 

''The  house  was  searched  from  garret  to  cellar  without 
any  discovery  being  made,  and  Mrs.  Abingdon,  feigning 
to  be  angry  with  the  searchers,  shut  herself  up  in  her 
bedroom  day  and  night,  eating  and  drinking  there,  by 
which  means  through  the  secret  tube,  she  fed  Father 
Garnet  and  another  Jesuit  father.  But  after  a  protracted 
search  of  ten  days,  these  two  men  surrendered  themselves, 
pressed,  it  is  said,  '  for  the  need  of  air  rather  than  food,  for 
marmalade  and  other  sweetmeats  were  found  in  their  den, 
and  they  had  warm  and  nutritive  drinks  passed  to  them  by 
the  reed  through  the  chimney,'  as  already  described.  This 
historic  mansion,  it  may  be  added,  on  account  of  its  ele- 
vated position,  was  capitally  adapted  as  a  place  of  conceal- 
ment, for  '  it  afforde<l  the  means  of  keeping  a  watchful 
lookout  for  the  approach  of  the  emissaries  of  the  law,  or  of 
persons  by  whom  it  might  have  been  dangeroiis  for  any 
skulking  priest  to  be  seen,  supposing  his  reverence  to 
have  gone  forth  for  an  hour  to  take  the  air.'  " 

They  lived  romances  in  those  unhappy  days,  while  we 
read  them.  The  foregoing  is  a  fairly  good  story,  while  this 
that  follows  turns  one's  blood  cold.  It  reads  like  a  minor 
selection  from  the  Arabian  Nights,  wherein  wonderful  things 
are  always  happening  in  subterranean  grottoes.  What  a 
pity  the  daring  explorer  was  not  a  bit  more  particular  in  his 
description  of  the  fourteen-foot  monster.  It  might  have 
been  the  original  sea  serpent: 

"  At  Rushen  Castle,  I.sle  of  Man,  there  is  said  to  be  a 
room  which  has  never  been  opened  in  the  memory  of  man. 

"  Various  explanations  have  been  assigned  to  account  for 
this  circumstance,  one  being  that  the  old  place  was  once 
inhabited  by  giants,  who  were  dislodged  by  Merlin,  and  such 
as  were  not  driven  away  remain  spellbound  beneath  the 
castle.  Waldron,  in  his  Description  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  has 
given  a  curious  tradition  respecting  this  strange  room,  in 
which  the  supernatural  element  holds  a  prominent  place, 
and  which  is  a  good  sample  of  other  stories  of  the  same 
kind:  '  They  say  there  are  a  great  many  fine  apartments 
underground,  exceeding  in  magnificence  any  of  the  upper 
rooms.  Several  men,  of  more  than  ordinary  courage  have, 
in  former  times,  ventured  down  to  explore  the  secrets  of 
this  subterranean  dwelling-place,  but  as  none  of  them  ever 
returned  to  give  an  account  of  what  they  saw,  the  passages 
to  it  were  kept  continually  shut  that  no  more  might  suffer 
by  their  temerity.  But  about  fifty  years  since,  a  person 
of  uncommon  courage  obtained  permission  to  explore  the 
dark  abode.  He  went  down,  and  returned  by  the  help  of 
a  clue  of  packthread,  and  made  this  report:  "That  after 
having  passed  through  a  great  number  of  vaults  he  came 
into  a  long,  narrow  place,  along  which  having  traveled,  as 
far  as  he  could  guess,  for  the  space  of  a  mile,  he  saw  a 
little  gleam  of  light.  Reaching  at  last  the  end  of  this  lane 
of  darkness,  he  perceived  a  very  large  and  magnificent 
house,  illuminated  with  a  great  many  candles,  whence  pro- 
ceeded the  light  just  mentioned.  After  knocking  at  the 
door  three  times,  it  was  opened  by  a  servant,  who  asked 
him  what  he  wanted.    'I  would  go  as  far  as  I  can,'  he 


replied;  'be  so  kind  as  to  direct  me,  for  I  see  no  passage 
but  the  dark  cavern  through  which  I  came  hither.'  The 
servant  directed  him  to  go  through  the  house,  and  led  him 
through  a  long  entrance  passage  and  out  at  the  back  door. 
After  walking  a  considerable  distance,  he  saw  another 
house,  more  magnificent  than  the  former,  where  he  saw 
through  the  open  windows,  lamps  burning  in  every  room, 
lie  was  about  to  knock,  but  looking  in  at  the  window  of  a 
low  parlor,  he  saw  in  the  middle  of  the  room  a  large 
table  of  black  marble,  on  which  lay  extended  a  monster 
of  at  least  fourteen  feet  long,  and  ten  round  the  body,  with 
a  sword  beside  him.  He  therefore  deemed  it  prudent  to 
make  his  way  back  to  the  first  house  where  the  servant 
reconducted  him,  and  informed  him  that  if  he  had  knocked 
at  the  second  door  he  never  would  have  returned.  He 
then  took  his  leave,  and  once  more  ascended  to  the  light 
of  the  sun."  '  " 

Here  is  a  charming  bit  of  romance  which,  according  to 
all  the  traditions  of  feminine  inconstancy,  might  be  true. 
The  New  Woman  resents  the  imputation  that  the  fair  sex  is 
longer  of  tongue  than  the  male,  and  it  is  presumable  the 
tale  will  meet  no  better  fate  than  their  incredulity: 

"  It  was  the  betrayal  of  a  seqret,  on  the  other  hand,  on 
the  part  of  a  woman  that  is  traditionally  said  to  have 
caused  the  sudden  and  tragic  death  of  Richard,  second  Earl 
of  Scarborough.  This  nobleman,  it  seems,  was  in  the 
confidence  of  the  King,  and  had  been  entrusted  by  him 
with  the  keeping  of  a  most  important  secret.  But,  like 
most  favorites,  the  Earl  was  surrounded  by  enemies  who 
were  ever  on  the  alert  to  compass  his  ruin,  and,  amidst 
other  devices,  they  laid  their  plans  to  prevail  on  the 
unsuspecting  Earl  to  betray  the  confidence  which  the  King 
had  implicitly  reposed  in  him.  Finding  it,  however, 
impossible  by  this  means  to  make  him  guilty  of  a  breach 
of  trust  towards  the  King,  they  had  recourse  to  another 
scheme  which  proved  successful,  and  thereby  irrevocably 
compromised  him  in  the  King's  ej'es. 

"Having  discovered  that  the  Earl  was  in  love  with  a 
certain  lady  and  was  in  the  habit  of  frequently  visiting 
her,  some  of  his  enemies  discovered  where  she  lived,  and, 
calling  on  her,  promised  an  exceeding  rich  reward  if  she 
could  draw  the  royal  secret  from  her  lover,  and  communi- 
cate it  to  them.  Easily  bought  over  by  the  offer  of  so  rich 
a  bribe,  the  treacherous  woman,  like  Delilah  of  old,  soon 
prevailed  upon  the  Earl  to  give  her  the  desired  information, 
and  the  secret  was  revealed.  As  soon  as  the  Earl's  enemies 
were  apprised  of  the  same,  they  lost  no  time  in  hurrying 
to  the  King,  and  subniittiug  to  him  the  proofs  of  his  pro- 
tege's imprudence.  They  gained  their  end,  for  the  next 
time  the  Earl  came  into  the  royal  presence,  the  King 
said  to  him  in  a  sad  but  firm  voice,  '  Lumley,  you  have  lost 
a  friend,  and  I  a  good  servant.'  This  was  a  bitter  shock 
to  the  Earl,  for  he  learnt  now  for  the  first  time  that  she  in 
whom  he  had  reposed  his  love  and  faith  had  been  his  worst 
enemy,  and  that,  as  far  as  his  relations  to  the  King  were 
concerned,  he  was  disgraced  as  a  man  of  honor  in  his  esti- 
mation. With  his  proud  and  haughty  spirit,  unable  to  bear 
the  misery  and  chagrin  of  his  fall  and  ruin,  he  had  recourse 
to  the  suicide's  escape  from  trouble — he  shot  himself" 

"Akin  to  this  dramatic  episode  may  be  mentioned  one 
concerning  Robert  Perceval,  the  second  son  of  the  Right 
Honorable  Sir  John  Perceval,  when  reading  for  the  law  in 
his  chambers  in  Lincoln's  Inn.  The  clock  had  just  struck 
the  hour  of  midnight,  when,  on  looking  up  from  his  book, 
he  was  astonished  to  see  a  figure  standing  between  himself 
and  the  door,  completely  muffled  up  in  a  long  coat  so  as  to 
defy  recognition. 

"  '  Who  are  you  ?  '    But  the  figure  made  no  answer. 

"' What  do  you  want  ? '    No  reply. 

"The  figure  stood  motionless.  Thinking  it  made  a  low, 
hollow  laugh,  the  young  student  struck  at  the  intruder 
with  his  sword,  but  the  weapon  met  with  no  resistance, 
and  not  a  single  drop  of  blood  stained  it. 

"  This  was  amazing,  and  still  no  answer.  Determined  to 
solve  the  mystery  of  this  strange  being,  he  cast  aside  its 
cloak,  when  lo  !  'he  saw  his  own  apparition,  bloody  and 
ghostly,  whereat  he  was  so  astonished  that  he  immediately 
swooned  away,  but,  recovering,  he  saw  the  specter  depart.' 

"  At  first  this  occurrence  left  the  most  unpleasant  im- 
pressions on  his  mind,  but  as  days  passed  by  without  any- 
thing happening,  the  warning,  or  whatever  it  was,  faded 
gradually  from  his  memory,  and  he  lived  as  before,  drink- 
ing and  quarreling,  managing  to  embroil  himself  at 
play  with  the  celebrated  Beau  Fielding.  The  day  at  last 
came,  however,  when  his  equanimity  was  disturbed,  for,  as 
he  was  walking  from  his  chambers  in  Lincoln's  Inn  to  a 
favorite  tavern  in  the  Strand,  he  imagined  that  he  was  fol- 
lowed by  an  ungainly  looking  man.  He  tried  to  avoid  him, 
but  the  man  followed  on,  and  after  a  time,  fully  convinced 
that  he  was  dogged  by  this  man,  he  demanded  'Who  he 
was,  and  why  he  followed  him  ?' 

"But  the  man  replied,  '  I  am  not  following  you;  I  am  fol- 
lowing my  own  business.' 

"  By  no  means  satisfied,  young  Perceval  crossed  over  to 
the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  but  the  man  followed  him 
step  by  step,  and  before  many  minutes  had  elapsed  he  was 
joined  by  another  man  as  ungainly  looking  as  himself 
Perceval,  no  longer  doubting  lliat  he  was  followed,  called 
upon  the  two  men  to  retire  at  their  peril,  and  although  he 
succeeded  in  making  them  take  to  their  heels  after  a  sharp 
sword  skirmish,  he  was  himself  wounded  in  the  leg,  and 
made  his  way  to  the  nearest  tavern.  This  unpleasant 
encounter,  reviving  the  memory  of  the  ghastly  figure  he 
had  seen  in  his  chambers,  made  him  feel  that  he  was  a 
doomed  man,  and  he  was  not  far  wrong,  for  that  night  near 
the  so-called  May-pole  in  the  vStrand  lie  was  found  dead — 
but  how  he  died  was  a  secret  never  divulged." 

[Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


MAUDE  ADAMS. 


THE  YOUNG  ACTRESS  AT  CLOSE  RANGE. 


Time  doth  unknit  conventions.  Think  how  shocked 
that  proper  old  fellow  President  Adams  would  have  felt  had 
some  soothsayer  of  the  day  prophesied  to  him  that  a  certain 
descendant  of  his  would  figure  on  the  stage — an  actress. 
How  he  would  have  glowered  at  the  audacious  prophet! 
What  an  expression  of  contempt  his  fine  and  dignified 
features  would  have  assumed!  "No,  sir,"  one  may  almost 
hear  him  say,  "no  Adams,  sir,  shall  ever  descend  to  the 
level  of  those  vagabond  maskers." 

Yet  here  is  Maude  Adams,  the  slender,  fair-haired  girl, 
supporting  Mr.  John  Drew  in  "The  Bauble  Shop,"  a  lineal 
descendant  of  the  great  old  Puritan  president,  and  a  celeb- 
rity on  her  own  account.  No  subject  for  disdain  is  she, 
but  feted  and  courted,  entertained  by  our  best  people,  and 
much  oftener  in  the  papers  than  if  she  were  a  famous 
belle,  the  daughter  of  some  brilliant  statesman. 

Groping  my  way  through  the  abysmal  gloom  of  the 
Baldwin  auditorium,  at  the  hour  of  morning  rehearsal  I 
found  Miss  Adams,  seated  in  the  wings,  awaiting  her  cue. 
She  greeted  nie  very  pleasantly;  her  accueil  is  delightful 
and  tinged  with  a  quaint  precision  of  manner,  which 
reminded  me  of  one  of  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds'  little  maidens, 
with  prim,  neat  cap  and  folded  hands.  She  is  so  young — 
not  yet  twenty-three — that  I  was  curious  to  know  when 
she  began  her  career. 

"  You  may  say  I  have  been  on  the  stage  all  my  life,"  she 
said.  "In  fact,  I  was  born  an  actress.  Indeed,"  she  added, 
laughing,  "  I  was  only  nine  months  old  when  I  made  my 
first  appearance.  My  mother  was  at  that  time  leading  lady 
in  a  stock  company,  playing  "The  Lost  Child,"  in  Salt 
Lake  City,  and  I  cut  a  very  important  figure,  I  can  assure 
you,  being  brought  in  on  a  tray,  one  night,  when  the 
infant  who  usually  played  was  absent.  Later,  when  I  was 
five  years  old,  I  had  my  first  speaking  part,  with  J.  K. 
Emmett,  much  against  my  father's  will.  You  know  he 
thought  me  too  young  to  be  on  the  stage.  For  two  years 
I  was  with  Emmett;  then  I  was  sent  off  to  school,  where  I 
remained  until  I  came  to  be  thirteen,  when,  my  mother 
being  in  a  company  where  a  girl  of  my  age  was  wanted, 
they  let  me  take  the  part.    Alas  !  I  made  a  dismal  failure." 

"  But  you  were  evidently  not  discouraged  ?  " 

"Oh,  no;  for,  although  I  was  sent  back  to  school,  I  left 
it  before  the  year  was  out.  My  father  had  died  mean- 
while, so  I  decided  for  myself,  and  joined  a  stock  com- 
pany, and  I  have  been  011  the  stage  ever  since." 

"And  do  you  like  it  ?  "  I  asked  her. 

"Oh,  I  feel  more  at  home  on  the  stage  than  anywhere 
else.  I  should  be  forlorn  without  my  work.  Whenever  I 
am  at  leisure  I  read  every  book  I  can  find  on  the  drama  or 
on  dramatic  art." 

That  Miss  Adams  is  ambitious  goes  without  saying.  She 
has  the  prominence  of  feature  which  denotes  ambition,  but 
she  has  undoubtedlv  been  led  to  the  footlights  by  the  form- 
ative influences  of  heredity.  She  has  also  the  (jeculiar  dis- 
tance between  the  eyes,  indicative  of  broad,  mental  grasp, 
so  noticeable  in  most  members  of  her  profession  who  have 
made  any  mark  in  it.  She  has  the  high-arched  brow  of 
the  artistic  temperament,  and  her  eyes,  which  are  dis- 
tinctly pretty,  are  blue  gray,  and  change  with  every  passing 
thought.  And  yet  she  is  not  emotional;  she  has  what  is 
unusual  in  one  so  young — a  certain  self  poise ,  found  usually 
only  in  women  of  maturer  years,  whose  self-control  and 
balance  of  emotion  are  the  result  of  years  of  contact  with 
all  that  Society  has  to  offer  of  culture  and  refinement. 
This  may  be  the  "touch  of  race"  in  Miss  Adams,  and 
gives  her  possibly  the  clear-sighted  judgment  which  enables 
her  to  play  such  exquisite  bits  of  comedy  as  tiiat  seen  in 
the  "  Masked  Ball,"  in  which  she  feigns  intoxication  with- 
out being  in  the  least  offensive.  I  asked  her  where  she 
found  her  model  for  this  part. 

"  Whenever  1  could  see  any  one  in  the  least  intoxicated," 
she  answered,  "  I  studied  their  expression.  I  noticed  when 
they  were  only  slightly  so,  and  were  good-natured,  they 
giggled— so  I  introduced  the  giggle,  and  practiced  the 
movements  before  the  glass,  .so  as  not  to  overdo  them;  you 
see,  I  had  to  remember  I  was  only  feigning." 

'  And  the  morning  after  the  opening  night  of  the 
'  Masked  Ball '  you  awoke  to  find  yourself  famous?" 

vShe  laughed  and  said: 

"  Well,  iiardly  that;  in  fact,  I  consider  niy.self,  as  yet,  only 
a  little  plodder." 

Miss  Adams  is  not  sure  whether  she  prefers  her  comedy 
roles  or  emotional  parts,  such  as  she  has  played  recentl)'. 
With  reference  to  this,  she  says  :  "  I  cannot  yet  say  whether 
I  prefer  emotional  or  light  parts  better  You  see,  hitherto 
I  have  been  cast  for  comedy  roles — and  while  comedy  is 
really  harder,  yet  emotional  parts  are  far  more  trying. 
You  remember  what  Jefferson  said  to  the  young  man  who 
came  to  him  for  advice  as  to  whether  he  should  take  up 
comedy  or  tragedy — '  vStick  to  tragedy,  my  boy,  stick  to 
tragedy;  it  is  far  easier;  comedy  is  always  serious  work.'  " 

Miss  Adams'  cue  called  her  away  just  here,  and  with 
a  bright  little  "  adieu  "  she  left  nie.  As  I  watched  her  for 
a  few  moments  it  seemed  to  me  Miss  Adams  had  scarcely 
the  height  requisite,  nor  the  mental  temperament,  for  any 
deep  emotional  parts;  but  she  has  to  a  high  degree  the 
witchery,  the  winsomeiiess,  and  the  sensibility  for  exquisite 
light  comedy.  She  jwssesses  not  .so  much  beauty  as  tem- 
peramental magnetism,  which  is  far  more  potent  than 
beauty.  ROjaiie,  the  French  actress,  says:  "Beauty  is  a  gift 
of  good  fortune,  but  the  woman  who  is  charming  may  con- 
quer fate." 

Miss  Adams  is  always  graceful,  interesting,  and  delight- 
ful— and  above  all,  she  has  that  subtle,  indescribable  gift 
— charm.  E.  D.  H. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


MY  LADY  NOBODY. 

A  plot  is  all  very  well;  in  fact,  unless  one 
belongs  to  the  sublimated  few,  a  book  with- 
out a  plot  is  as  tasteless  as  a  frozen  pear. 
Still,  Maarten  Maarteus  does  something 
very  like  trading  caviar  for  ice  cream  when 
he  kills  off  his  piquant  old  baron  in  order  to 
develop  those  complications  so  dear  to  the 
average  reader.  The  baroness,  too,  is  almost 
lost  to  us  when  her  husband  dies,  for  her 
brightness  is  dimmed,  she  loses  her  edge; 
perhaps  because  there  is  no  one  left  to  whet 
her  wit  upon.  That  their  bou  mots  were 
appreciated  mainly  by  themselves  is  evident. 
"  It  is,"  said  the  baron,  "  most  irritating  to 
have  to  say  all  one's  good  things  to  an  audi- 
ence one-half  of  which  is  deaf  to  all  mean- 
ings, and  the  other  half  of  which  is  one's 
wife,"    This  old  couple  are  just 

Things  of  pufls  and  patches 
Made  for  madrigals  and  catches, 

but  they  are  sketched  in  with  such  a  light 
and  airy  touch,  and  their  wit  is  caught  with 
so  feathery  a  pen,  that  all  my  preconceived 
ideas  of  Dutch  dulness  are  upset.  In  discus- 
sing Ursula,  who  becomes  in  time  My  Lady 
Nobod}',  the  baroness  admits  that — 

"  She  is  common-looking,  but  I  think  she 
is  pretty." 

"All  women  are  prettj',"  smiled  the  baron, 
"  even  those  whom  pretty  ones  think  plain." 

"  My  dear,"  his  wifeuodded  across  at  him, 
"  it  is  a  fallacy  old  as  Adam,  that  Eve  in  her 
Paradise  is  jealous  of  all  the  Liliths  outside." 

"Stuff  and  nonsense!"  cried  the  sharp- 
faced  FreuleVau  Borck.  "There  are  women 
enough  yet — thank  Heaven — that  don't  care 
a  cent  about  looks." 

Her  sister  puckered  up  a  small  mouth  in 
a  most  innocent  expression.  "If  it  be  so," 
she  said,  suavely,  "it  is  a  merciful  dispen- 
sation. God  '  tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn 
lamb.' " 

The  Baroness  wishes  her  serious  son  Otto 
to  marry  Helena  Van  Trossart,  a  girl,  he  says 
whose  conversation  is  a  perpetual  dance  on 
the  tight-rope  of  propriety.  "My  dear  boy," 
replied  his  father,  "  how  natural !  Consider 
the  continuous  pleasure  of  keeping  your 
balance."  "Well,"  said  Otto,  "  it  seems  to 
me  she  comes  some  very  positive  croppers. 
However,  I'm  no  judge."  "A  man,"  ob- 
served the  Baroness,  "should  find  all  his 
loves  for  himself  except  the  one  he  marries 
in  the  end.  She  should  be  found  by  his 
mother." 

Ultimately  Otto  marries  My  I^dy  Nobody, 
and  after  fretttng  his  heart  out  trying  to 
keep  the  old  estate  intact,  he  dies,  leaving 
Ursula  to  perjure  herself  in  order  to  carry 
out  his  plans  and  his  father's  wishes.  One 
begins  about  here  to  feel  that  the  book  is 
too  long,  to  yawn  a  little,  in  spite  of  the 
riot,  and  the  temporary  awakening  of  the 
poor  little  Baroness  from  her  lethargy. 

The  people  in  this  book  are  almost  invari- 
ably drawn  with  a  firm,  deft  hand,  even  the 
minor  characters  having  body  and  individu- 
ality. The  Freule  Van  Borck  and  Uncle 
Mopius  are  boldly  and  admirably  done, 
and  Helena  Van  Trossart  fairly  exhales  her 
personality  with  every  breath.  Her  charm 
is  so  great  one  can't  help  feeling  that  her 
creator  is  a  little  unjust  when  he  speaks  of 
her  "tissue-paper  rosette  of  a  soul,"  even 
while  one  appreciates  the  truth  of  the  com- 
parison. Maartens  seems  to  have  the  true 
Dutch  hatred  of  the  French,  which  may 
have  something  to  do  with  his  criticism  of 
Maupassant.  In  speaking  of  "  Une  Vie," 
he  saj's:  "  It  is  a  perfectly  polished  crystal 
goblet — a  splendor  of  workmanship — full  of 
asafetida.  Few  men  care  for  the  taste, 
which  might  be  healthful,  but  we  all  enjoy 
the  useless  smell." 

That  part  of  Gerald  Van  Helmont's  life 
which  he  spent  on  the  Aclieen  River  is  well 
done;  it  stirs  the  blood,  and  this  account  of 
a  battle  and  his  famous  charge  almost  give 
one  a  thrill. 

"A  few  terrible  minutes  elapsed.  Some  of 
the  soldiers,  cut  by  the  spikes,  flung  them- 
selves in  furious  effort  against  this  living 
wall;  others  recoiled  for  a  moment,  dis- 
heartened by  the  groans  of  the  wounded 
around  them,  feeling  hopelessly  arrested 
between  advance  and  retreat.  Then,  as 
death  still  continued  to  blaze  down  upon 
them,  amid  the  taunts  of  the  enemy,  they 
rushed  bravely  to  their  task  again,  cheered 
by  their  officers,  w-ho  well  knew  the  strain 
of  such  an  obstinate  impediment.  Every 
moment  of  delay  was  calamitous.  Through 
an  opening  the  fort  became  visible,  lying 
well  back  behind  a  field,  its  ramparts 
vaguely  crowded  with  brightly  turbaned 
heads.  And  halfway  between  hedge  and 
fort  rose  insolently  the  banner  of  Acheen's 
Sultan,  with  its  crescent  and  klewangs,  over 
a  stuffed  doll,  intended  for  a  caricature  of 
the  idolized  Dutch  General,  ignominiously 
hanging  by  the  feet. 

"  Not  one  man  who  was  there  but  will 
remember  with  what  a  fury  of  reprisal  this 
childish  insult  filled  our  breasts.  Amid 
shouts  of  execration  the  attack  on  the  beach 
was  renewed;  but  at  that  moment,  above 
the  hacking  and  swearing,  a  dark  mass, 
rushing  swiftly  I'rom  the  background,  rose 
migbtj'  in  mid-air,  and  at  one  leap — grown 
historic — Helmont's  horse  cleared  spikes, 


soldiers,  and  bamboos,  and  landed  serenely 
on  the  farther  side.  Then,  galloping  up  to 
the  derisive  effigy,  Helmont  rapidly  cut  it 
loose,  bringing  down  the  enemy's  flag  along 
with  it,  and,  flinging  the  colors  of  Acheen 
across  his  revolver,  he  fired  through  them 
five  swift  barrels  at  the  clustering  turbans 
which  were  concentrating  their  aim  on  this 
unexpected  target.  Then,  holding  the 
image  superbly  aloft,  he  began  backing  his 
horse — all  in  one  exquisite  instant  of  time — 
and  fell  heavily,  horse,  rider,  and  effigy 
rolling  together  amid  a  sudden  rush  of 
blood.  Before  and  behind  rose  a  mingling 
yell  as  of  wild  beasts  wounded.  A  little 
brown  .■Vniboinese,  his  clothes  and  limbs 
torn  and  ensanguined,  ran  forward,  having 
fought  his  way  first  through  the  aperture, 
and  flung  him.self  as  a  screen  across  the 
prostrate  officer.  Only  a  moment  longer 
and  the  whole  lot  of  them,  with  faces  dis- 
torted and  uniforms  disordered,  came  pour- 
ing over  the  field  under  a  fierce  increase  of 
projectiles.  They  swept  upward  in  the  mad- 
ness of  the  storm,  the  brief  pandemonium  of 
shouts,  shrieks,  and  imprecations,  the  whirl- 
wind of  firing  and  fighting,  in  a  mystery  of 
dust  and  smoke.  And  a  cheer,  leaping  high 
above  that  hell,  leaping  high  with  a  human 
note  of  gladness,  announced  that  the  fort 
had  been  carried,  that  victory  was  won. 
Up  with  our  own  orange  rag  on  the  sum- 
mit! Hark  to  the  shrill  blare  of  the  bugle! 
Hurrah!  " 


MAX  NORDAU. 

Max  Nordau,  author  of  Degeneration  and 
Conventional  Lies,  is  a  perfect  demon  for 
work.  He  is  a  physician  by  profession,  lec- 
tures on  literature,  and  writes  successful 
dramas.  He  wrote  Degeneration  because  he 
was  alwaj-s  referred  to  as  the  author  of  Con- 
ventional Lies,  and  is  now  engaged  on  a  novel 
because  people  insist  on  calling  him  a  phi- 
losophical writer.  "  I  will  not  be  classified," 
he  says.  "lam  no  specialist.  I  hate  spe- 
cialists. I  am  a  man  of  letters,  and  I  wish 
to  succeed  in  every  field  of  my  art."  He 
could  read  at  four;  his  first  novel  was  A/id- 
shipnian  Easy,  which  inspired  him  with  a 
desire  for  travel.  He  lives  in  Paris.  "  I 
spend  my  days,"  he  says  of  himself,  "in 
paj'ing  visits  on  my  clients  and  receiving 
visitors.  In  the  intervals  I  attend  to  my 
journalistic  duties,  for  I  am  the  Paris  corres- 
pondent of  the  I'ossisc/ie  Zeiliiiig,  of  Berlin, 
and  I  also  contribute  to  the  frankfurter 
Zeiliing,  writing  on  all  subjects.  It  is  not 
till  after  dinner,  that  is  to  say,  at  about  half- 
past  eight,  that  I  sit  down  to  my  table  to 
write  my  books.  I  then  work  till  eleven 
o'clock  or  midnight,  as  the  inspiration 
goes." 

Though  only  forty-six  years  of  age,  the 
author  of  Degeneration  has  white  hair  and 
white  beard  and  whiskers.  Not  that  he 
looks  an  old  man;  the  contrary,  rather.  He 
is  full-blooded  and  vital,  hearty  and  happy, 
with  a  charming  urbanity  of  manner,  which 
is  by  no  means  altogether  profe-sional.  His 
method  of  composition  is  peculiar.  ' '  When 
I  set  pen  to  paper  I  am  as  sure  of  the  last 
word  of  what  I  am  going  to  write  as  I  am 
of  the  first,"  he  asserts.  "  But  I  find  it  hard 
to  .sufficiently  concentrate  my  mind  at  first, 
and  the  work  of  the  first  hour  and  a  half  is 
about  equal  to  the  work  of  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  later.  I  may  say  that  my  night's  work 
at  this  table  is  the  one  pleasure  of  my  life." 

In  addition  to  this  tremendous  industry, 
Nordau  leads  the  life  of  an  anchorite.  Apro- 
pos of  his  per.sonal  habits,  he  said  to  a  Sun 
reporter  who  furnishes  an  admirably  written 
interview:  "  I  go  out  very  rarely.  I  have 
never  smoked  nor  drunk,  and  never  go  to  a 
cafe.  I  was  too  poor,  as  a  young  man,  to 
smoke  or  drink,  or  frequent  public  houses. 
I  had  no  time  for  anything  but  work,  so  that 
I  never  formed  these  habits.  It  is  thanks  to 
this  that  I  have  been  able  to  produce 
largely,  and  it  is  thanks  to  this  that  even 
when  my  income  was  a  very  small  one  I  was 
never  in  difficulties.  My  average  annual 
expenditure  during  the  years  in  which  I  was 
traveling  all  over  Europe  never  exceeded 
fourteen  hundred  dollars,  and  this  included 
an  allowance  to  my  mother,  which  enabled 
her  to  live  in  comfort  with  my  sister." 


admirable.  Nothing  could  be  finer  than  the 
reproduction  of  "  The  Lion  and  St.  Giles," 
or  of  "Cubs,"  by  W.  Wall.  There  are 
charming  headpieces  and  initial  letters, 
and  all  the  luxuries  of  the  bookniaking  art. 
The  appearance,  I  regret  ,  to  say,  is  rather 
ahead  of  the  prose,  and  the  verse  looks 
better  than  it  reads.  T.  Fisher  Unwin  is 
the  London  publisher  of  this  beautiful  vol- 
ume, and  it  is  edited  by  Patrick  Geddes  and 
colleagues,  who  are  lecturers  at  the  Edin- 
burgh Normal  School. 


THE  EVERGREEN. 

The  latest  effort  of  decadent  art  is  Tne 
Evergreen,  an  Edinburgh  publication,  set 
forth  in  all  the  luxuries  of  typographical 
art — a  stamped  leather  cover  in  a  beautiful 
design,the  finest  paper,  and  heavy  black-faced 
type.  Instead  of  the  contents  being  devoted 
to  art  and  belles-lettres,  this  testhetic  publi- 
cation treats  of  biology  and  .social  .science — 
nature  in  general.  The  contents  are  dis- 
played under  the  heads  of  Spring  in  Nature, 
in  Life,  in  the  World,  in  the  North,  and 
there  are  poems  and  pictures,  the  latter 
quite  as  fin-de-siecle  as  the  Yelloiu  Book's, 
illustrating  the  prevalence  of  the  Japan- 
esque even  in  Scotch  art.  Some  of  these 
are  admirably  done,  with  a  felicity  of  line 
that  recalls  the  grace  of  Aubrey  Beardsley, 
whose  entertaining  talent  has  suffered  an 
eclipse,  inasmuch  as  he  is  nowhere  in  evi- 
dence in  periodical  literature.  The  printing 
of  this  curious  book  must  strike  even  the 
unobservant  as  the  climax  of  the  art;  it  is 


JOHN  OLIVER  HOBBES. 

In  a  pretty  little  book  to  which  T.  Fisher 
Unwin,  the  well-known  publisher  appends 
his  name  as  author  or  rather  compiler,  sev- 
eral of  the  eminent  literarj-  personages  of 
the  day  are  autobiographical  over  their  own 
signatures.  Most  interesting  in  the  set  is 
the  contribution  of  John  Oliver  Hobbes, 
who  tells  in  an  entertaining  way  the  story 
of  her  literary  struggles.    She  says: 

"My  first  book  was  composed  during  many 
months  of  wearing  illness  and  under  the 
strain  of  domestic  anxiety.  The  opening 
chapter  was  written  in  the  summer  of  1889. 
and  the  last  words  in  the  autumn  of  1891. 
If  I  had  any  hope  in  the  matter  it  was  that 
I  might — after  some  twenty  years  of  appli- 
cation —  invent  something  which  would 
please  me  a  little.  Now  I  am  older  I  have 
the  same  hope,  but  I  have  made  the  twenty 
years  thirty.  I  do  not  find  the  enjoyment 
in  writing  which  many  are  fortunate  enough 
to  experience,  nor  do  1  write  with  ease.  I 
should  like  to  say  again,  what  I  have 
already  pointed  out  in  my  preface  to  the 
second  edition  of  "A  Study  in  Tempta- 
tions," I  have  never  yet  called  one  of  my 
sketches  a  novel.  My  long  days  and  hours 
of  invalescence  have  allowed  me  the  leisure 
to  read  more  than  many  of  those  who 
mainly  write,  and  I  know  the  principles  at 
least  of  literary  art  too  well,  and  respect 
them  too  highly,  to  misname  my  own  pro- 
ductions. The  litle  in  each  case  will  be 
found  to  explain,  so  far  as  the  title  may,  the 
character  of  the  work.  They  are  philosoph- 
ical fantasias.  I  hesitate  over  the  word 
philosophical,  but  after  all  I  am  a  student, 
and  I  have  earned  the  right  by  much  hard 
labor  to  apply  an  occasional  polysyllable  to 
my  efforts.  They  may  not  be  valuable,  but 
they  were  executed  with  a  conscience. 
They  do  not  contain  one  unconsidered  line, 
and  if  I  have  ever  had  a  quick  thought  I 
have  expressed  it  with  much  caution— with 
no  idea  that  I  was  suffering  from  inspira- 
tion. The  thinnest  notion  can  be  clothed 
in  neat  language,  and  so  long  as  my  little 
books  are  neither  slatternly  nor  slip  shod.  I 
may  indeed  regret,  like  a  fond  mother  with 
plain  children,  that  they  are  not  handsome, 
but  I  am  at  least  not  ashamed  to  see  them 
under  the  eye  of  a  kind  critic." 


The  author  of  K'ajir  Stories,  though  pos- 
sessed of  distinct  romantic  capacity,  is  by 
no  means  an  African  Kipling.  The  seven 
tales  which  compo.se  the  volume  have  not 
that  proportion  or  compression  which  char- 
acterizes the  early  writings  of  the  Indian 
novelist.  They  lack  that  witchery  of  style, 
that  conciseness,  that  illumination  which 
made  Tales  from  the  Hills  so  notable.  Mr. 
Scully  has  the  dramatic  sense  and, certainly, 
his  plots  and  his  narratives  have  the  power 
to  thrill.  "  The  Euuienides  in  Kafirlaud," 
for  instance,  has  a  terrible  shudder  in  it. 
In  "Ghamba,"  a  striking  and  startling 
story,  there  is  attained  a  degree  of  vividness 
which  the  other  tales  lack.  The  final  story, 
"Umtagati,"  is  the  slightest  in  the  col- 
lection, while  "  Ukushwania,"  and  "The 
Quest  of  the  Copper"  offer  the  best  exem- 
plification of  the  actual  Kafir  attitude  towards 
life  and  conditions.  [H.  Holt  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  at  Doxeys.] 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Alphonse  Daudet  declares  the  literary 
future  of  France  is  in  the  hands  of  his  son, 
L^on,  and  his  friend,  Maurice  Barr^s. 

George  Augustus  Sala's  library  was  sold, 
the  other  day,  for  $400  >.  He  was  deeply 
disappointed  at  the  result,  as  most  of  the 
margins  were  annotated  in  his  own  hand- 
writing. 

The  Century  Company  publishes  Mrs. 
Humphrey  Ward's  new  novel,  having  pur- 
chased both  the  English  and  the  American 
rights.  The  story  begins  in  the  November 
issue  and  will  run  through  twelve  numbers. 

A  clever  critic  whom  fortune  compels  to 
deal  with  current  literature  declares  that 
the  only  romances  worth  reading  that  have 
come  to  his  desk  this  year  are  Almayer's 
Folly,  The  Martyred  hool,  A  Business  in  Great 
Waters,  and  When  Valmond  Came  to  Pontiac. 

There  is  to  be  a  translation  of  Ernest 
Renan's  charming  book,  Afy  Sister  Hen- 
riette.  This  is  the  memoir  he  wrote  im- 
mediately after  the  death  of  that  sister  who 
was  to  him  more  than  mother  or  father. 
Of  it  only  one  hundred  copies  were  printed 
for  circulation  among  his  friends.  MissAbby 
Alger  has  undertaken  the  translation  for 
the  Roberts  Brothers,  and  the  book  is  prom- 
ised ere  the  end  of  the  year. 

Gustave  Guiche,  whose  name  figures  on 
tne  Legion  of  Honor  list  this  year,  is  but 
little  known  to  readers  of  English.  His 
Ct'lesle  Prudhominat  is  one  of  the  most  pow- 
erful studies  of  provincial  life  which  has 
appeared  in  France  since  the  death  of  Bal- 
zac. He  has  a  strange  gift  of  subtle  irony 
which  does  not  go  at  all  with  his  appear- 
ance. He  is  dark,  small,  dry,  and  nervous, 
like  one  of  those  peasants  of  the  South  of 
France  whom  he  describes  so  well. 

Strange  among  strange  annals  is  the 
story,  now  Englished  in  Mr.  John  Charles 
Tarver's  Gustave  l-'laubert  as  Seen  in  His  Works 
and  Corresftondence,  of  the  great  realist's  at- 
tachment to  Madame  Louise  Colet,  of  whom 
Maxime  du  Camp  wrote  that  she  "com- 
promised Victor  Cousin,  made  Alfred  de 
Musset  ridiculous,  calumniated  Gustave 
Flaubert,  and  tried  to  assassinate  Alphonse 
Karr."  Mr.  Tarver  gives  us  a  piquant  ac- 
count of  one  of  this  lady's  characteristics  : 
"  The  high  opinion  that  she  had  of  her  own 
beauty  absolutely  rendered  her  ugly;  she 
admired  herself  to  the  point  of  being  dis- 
pleasing. Her  eyes  lowered,  her  mouth 
formed  in  the  shape  of  a  heart,  she  would 
assume  an  air  of  candor  to  say,  '  You  know 
that  the  arms  of  the  Venus  of  Milo  have 
been  discovered  ?  '  'Why,  where?'  'Inthe 
sleeves  of  my  dress.'  Louis  Bouilhet  used 
to  say  :  '  She  has  a  natural  want  of  natural- 
ness.' " 

A  writer  in  The  Chap  Book  declares  that 
the  fault  of  our  nation  is  the  absence  of 
prejudice.  "Vigorous  and  bigoted  national 
prejudices  we  sadly  lack.  Broadminded- 
ness  has  ceased  to  be  a  virtue,  and  become 
a  habit.  It  indicates  no  vitality  of  thought, 
but  rather  the  lethargy  of  a  '  laissez  faire  ' 
attitude  towards  literature."  He  adds:  "A 
few  years  ago  Mr.  Hamlin  Garland  as- 
saulted, with  sledge-hammer  blows,  an 
alleged  prejudice  against  Western  literature. 
But  now,  in  the  twilight  of  the  battle, — 
seriously,  was  there  a  prejudice,  was  there 
even  literature  ?  Yet  such  was  the  power 
of  the  wraith  of  prejudice  exorcised  by  Mr. 
G's  incantations  in  magazine  columns,  that 
the  West  was  roused  to  work  for  something 
really  worthy." 

The  last  Yelloxv  Book  has  a  literary  aqua- 
relle, "  The  Next  Time,"  by  Henry  James, 
done  in  his  faintest,  most  elusive  manner. 


SUMMER  DAYS. 


LDCIUS   HARVVOOD  FOOTE. 

He  came  when  stormy  March  was  done. 
And  April  birds  were  on  the  wing. 

When  flush  of  sward  and  flash  of  sun 
Lent  light  and  color  to  the  spring. 

His  smile  made  glad  the  summer  days, 
Until  my  foolish  heart  was  stirred. 

And  as  we  walked  the  woodland  ways, 
I  listened  to  his  whispered  word. 

Now  fields  with  bloom  are  not  besprent. 

And  birds  no  longer  pipe  with  glee; 
He  took  the  summer  when  he  went. 
And  left  the  winter  here  to  me. 

 •-♦•»  

A  RECEPTION  TO  ROYALTY. 
The  following  menu,  costing  two  hundred 
marks  for  each  attendant,  was  served  at  the 
dinner  given  by  the  City  of  Hamburg  to  the 
Emperor  of  Germany  on  the  opening  of  the 
Kiel  Canal: 

Bouillon,  Timbales,  (Madeira),  Sole  (Rn- 
desheimer).  Saddle  of  Venison.  (Queen 
Quern\  Patte  de  Fois,  (Chateau  d'Yquem), 
Baltic  Lobsters,  (Rauenthaler),  Fowl,  (Leo- 
ville).  Green  Peas,  (Pommery  Sec),  Cheese, 
(Port  1830),  Ice  Cream,  (Chateau  Lafitte), 
Desert,  (Clos  de  Vougeot). 


Pears' 

What  is  the 
use  of  being 
clean! 

They,  who 
use  Pears' 


soap. 


know. 
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This  great  artist  is  only  happy  now  pro- 
jecting the  very  shadow  of  language.  It  is 
exquisite,  of  course.  He  cannot  miss  abso- 
lute preciousness  but  his  style  is  dimmer 
than  twilight,  fainter  than  earliest  d  iwn. 
Here  is  a  delicate  bit  of  description  from 
it:  "In  her  mother's  small  drawing-room, 
a  faded  bower  of  photography,  fenced  in 
and  bedimmed  by  folding  screens,  out  of 
which  sallow  persons  of  fashion,  with  dash- 
ing signatures,  looked  at  you  from  re- 
touched eyes  and  little  windows  of  plush, 
I  was  left  to  wait  long  enough  to  feel  in  the 
air  of  the  house  a  hushed  vibration  of  disas- 
ter. When  our  young  lady  came  in  she  was 
very  pale,  and  her  eyes,  too,  had  been  re- 
touched." 

Easily  the  best  story  in  the  volume  is 
"The  Dead  Wall,"  by  H.  B.  Marriott  \yat- 
son — a  strong,  nervous,  virile  study  which 
exhibits  literary  power  of  high  degree. 

George  W.  Smalley  is  contributing  to  the 
New  York  Herald  a  series  of  articles  on  the 
statesmen,  writers,  and  journals  of  Great 
Britain.  Apropos  of  Frank  Harris,  the  new 
editor  and  proprietor  of  the  Saturday  Review, 
who  wrote  a  book  of  American  stories,  en- 
titled. Elder  Conklin,  he  sajs: 

"  Somebody  has  said  that  Mr.  Frank  Harris 
had  felt  the  influence  of  Mr.  Bret  Harte,  just 
as  at  one  time  everybody'  said  that  Mr.  Bret 
Harte  was  a  pupil  of  Mr.  Charles  Dickens. 
This  was  said,  among  others,  by  Dickens 
himself.  On  the  whole,  there  are  probably 
no  two  writers  more  unlike  than  Dickens  and 
Mr.  Bret  Harte,  and  the  first  article  of  their 
unlikeness  is  to  be  found  in  the  fact  that 
Dickens  has  a  bad  style  and  the  Californian 
a  verj-  good  and  admirable  stj  le.  It  is  a 
little  late  for  any  Englishman  to  be  talking 
in  the  Sydney  Smith  vein  of  American 
writers,  but  if  there  is  one  left  he  may  be 
referred  to  these  two  authors — the  English- 
man who  can  hardly  write  English,  and  the 
American  who  writes  it  with  an  accuracy 
and  picturesque  vigor  of  diction  rare  at  any 
time  in  any  country." 

Miss  Wilkin's-  detective  story,  which  is 
one  of  the  features  of  Chapman  s  Magazine, 
though  a  readable  tale  and  notably  concise, 
does  not  compare  for  vital  interest  with  the 
best  of  the  Sherlock  Holmes  series.  It  is 
the  story  which  obtained  the  Batcheller 
Syndicate's  prize  of  f2,ooo,  and  was  pub- 
lished in  this  country  by  the  New  York  Her- 
ald. The  complication  turns  on  the  murder 
of  Martin  Fairbanks,  under  circumstances 
strangely  mysterious.  His  cousin,  Rufus 
Bennet,  is  suspected,  but  proves  an  alibi, 
and  then  the  burden  of  suspicion  falls 
on  Sarah  Fairbanks,  his  daughter,  who  was 
in  the  house  when  the  crime  was  committed, 
and  on  her  sweetheart,  Henry  Ellis,  whose 
suit  the  father  opposed.  The  situation  is 
rendered  stranger  by  reason  of  the  fact  that 
every  door  in  the  house  is  found  locked  on 
the  inside,  but  there  being  no  direct  evi- 
dence against  either  suspect, they  are  released. 
The  detective  episode  is  brought  in  by  the 
employment  of  an  astute  official  of  Boston, 
who  discovers  the  culprit  by  pure  reasoning 
and  analysis,  without  the  exercise  of  the 
wonderful  sagacity  which  characterizes  Sher- 
lock Holmes.  The  story  is  one  well  worth 
reading,  and  its  details  are  notably  well  ar- 
ranged. 

A  pretty  discussion  has  been  evoked  by 
the  Saturday  Review's  critique  of  Celibates, 
signed  by  Frank  Danby.  Both  book  and 
writer  were  given  an  unmerciful  scoring. 
Of  the  latter,  it  was  said  '  he  takes  rank 
neither  with  George  Meredith  nor  with 
Rita;  he  has  missed  the  ear  of  the  elite,  and 
escaped  the  eye  of  the  public."  Of  Mildred 
Lawson  it  is  said,  "  It  fails  as  a  story,  but 
lives  in  the  memory  like  an  after-dinner 
tale  told  by  a  drunken  man.  It  is  diffuse 
and  rambling,  and,  above  all,  disgracefully 
coarse."  Mr.  Moore  replies  that  Frank 
Danby  is  a  pupil  of  his,  and  he  regrets  that 
she  (Frank  Danby  is  a  noin  de  guerre)  should 
prove  so  unskilful  in  polemics.  He  says: 
"  The  most  casual  reader  cannot  fail  to  per- 
ceive her  animosity,  and  my  reputation  as  a 
teacher  is  blasted;  never  more  shall  I  be 
able  to  obtain  another  pupil."  And  he  goes 
on  to  explain  that  he  had  been  the  first  to 
recognize  "the  somewhat  coarse,  but  very 
real  talent  in  Danby, and  took  painstodevelop 
that  talent."  While  under  his  tutelage  she 
wrote  Dr.  Phillips  and  //  /iabe  in  Bohemia,  but 
removed  from  that  influence  she  has  been  si- 
lent. Above  other  accusations  does  Mr,  Moore 
in  his  letter  object  most  especially  to  his 
pupil's  reproof  of  "  lack  of  reticence."  He 
sa3s:  "I  cannot  tell  you.  sir,  how  I  regret 
she  should  have  been  so  careless  as  to  have 
brought  such  a  ciiarge  against  me.  For  it 
is  well  known  to  the  61ite  that  I  spent  long 
days  toning  down  and  suppressing  sentences 
in  Dr.  Phillips,  which  the  late  Mr.  Vizetelly 
(who  published  Zola  in  English)  thought 
exceeded  the  limits  of  toleration  the  public 
would  grant  to  a  writer." 

It  now  remains  for  Frank  Danby  to  return 
the  compliment,  a  task  which,  judging  by 
her  first  attack,  she  is  highly  competent  for. 


THE  WHEEL. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teach- 
er of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves' 
Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because  it  is 
granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class  grocers 
sell  it. 


SUGGESTIONS  TO  RIDERS  AND  GOSSIP 
ABOUT  IMPROVEMENTS. 

At  last  a  system  of  making  tires  that  bid 
defiance  to  tacks,  glass  and  other  forms  of 
obstruction,  has  been  discovered.  It  is  ap- 
plicable to  any  existing  form  of  pneumatic 
tire  in  which  the  inner  tube  is  used. 

The  principle  of  construction  is  very 
simple,  and  yet  extremely  ingenious.  The 
rubber  of  which  the  air  chamber  is  com- 
posed is  drawn  on  to  a  mandrill  and  then 
stretched  to  double  its  width  and  double  its 
length,  and  when  in  this  state  of  tension  a 
second  band  of  thin  rubber  in  its  normal 
condition  is  solutionized  over  the  expanded 
tube.  In  this  condition  it  is  allowed  to  re- 
main for  some  time  until  thoroughly  secure, 
and  then,  when  dry,  the  tul)e  is  gradually 
released  from  the  tension  until  it  regains  its 
normal  dimensions,  and  is  then  turned  in- 
side out,  so  that  the  solutionized  band  is  im- 
mediately under  the  tread  of  the  tire.  Thus, 
it  will  be  readily  understood  that  that  por- 
tion of  the  tire,  or,  rather,  air  chamber, 
which  stands  out  of  the  rim  and  presents 
itself  to  the  wearing  surface  is  in  a  state  of 
transverse  compression,  the  strain  of  the 
opposing  forces  being  so  great  that  when 
the  tube  is  punctured,  the  rubber  automatic- 
ally closes  up  the  wound  and  prevents  any 
escape  of  air. 

Professor  Leonardo  Cognetti  di  Martiis  of 
the  University  of  Turin  who  discourses  in  the 
Giornali  degli  Economisti  on  the  relation  of 
labor  to  nervous  diseases,  insists  that  the 
professional  bicyclist  is  subject  to  shocking 
nervous  maladies.  Two  phenomena  are 
specially  marked  in  his  case,  excessive 
weariness  and  a  mental  or  perhaps  moral 
deterioration  that  makes  him  easily  subject 
to  suggestion.  There  is  progressive  loss  of 
the  power  of  attention,  of  critical  sense,  of 
judgment,  and  of  all  the  higher  psychic 
manifestations.  The  professor  evidently 
has  some  doubt  as  to  the  advisability  of 
bicycling  for  women,  save  in  very  moderate 
fashion. 

Sarah  Grand  has  taken  to  bicycling.  This 
eminent  person  is  now  in  France,  and  her 
first  lesson  was  had  in  skirts ;  but  the  ease 
and  grace  with  which  the  French  women 
donned  the  new  costume  fascinated  her  so 
much,  that  she  soon  discarded  the  superflu- 
ous kilt,  and  followed  the  knickerbocker 
fashion. 

An  authority  on  bicycle  etiquette  lays 
down  the  following  rules:  "In  mounting, 
the  gentleman  who  is  accompanying  the 
lady  holds  her  wheel;  she  stands  on  the  left 
side  of  the  machine,  and  puts  her  right  foot 
across  the  frame  on  the  right  pedal,  whcih 
at  the  time  must  be  up;  pushing  the  right 
pedal  causes  the  machine  to  start,  and  then, 
with  the  left  foot  in  place,  the  rider  starts 
ahead — slowly  at  first,  in  order  to  give  her 
cavalier  time  to  mount  his  wheel,  which  he 
will  do  in  the  briefest  time  possible.  When 
the  end  of  the  ride  is  reached  the  man 
quickly  dismounts,  and  is  at  his  companion's 
side  to  assist  her,  she,  in  the  meantime, 
assisting  herself  as  much  as  possible.  This 
is  done — -that  is,  dismounting — in  the  most 
approved  style  by  riding  slowly,  and  when 
the  left  pedal  is  on  the  rise  the  weight  of  the 
body  is  thrown  on  it,  the  right  foot  is 
crossed  over  the  frame  of  the  machine,  and 
with  an  assisting  hand  the  rider  easily  steps 
to  the  ground.  In  meeting  a  party  of 
cyclists  who  are  known  to  each  other,  and 
desire  to  stop  for  a  parley,  it  is  considered  the 
proper  thing  for  the  men  of  the  party  to 
dismount  while  in  conversation  with  the 
ladies. 

The  pedal  mount  is  not  difficult  to  ac- 
quire, but  needs  to  be  practiced  with  cau- 
tion. As  the  pedal  comes  up  it  should  be 
caught  at  such  a  position  as  will  enable  the 
rider  to  gain  his  saddle  before  the  pedal 
begins  to  descend.  Otherwise  his  weight 
will  drive  the  machine  forward  and  is  likely 
to  upset  both  wheel  and  wheelman.  Just 
where  to  catch  the  pedal  as  it  rises  depends 
entirely  upon  the  agility  of  the  rider,  and 
can  be  determined  by  practice.  Those  who 
do  this  mount  have  no  use  for  the  regular 
step  at  the  rear,  and  it  is  often  permanently 
removed  to  lessen  the  weight  of  the  ma- 
chine. 

The  secret  of  swift  and  easy  riding  lies 
in  keeping  the  machine  straight  ahead  and 
free  from  wabbling.  When  learning  to  ride, 
and  oftentimes  for  a  long  while  thereafter, 
most  people  have  an  innate  tendency  to  turn 
the  handle  bar  one  way  or  the  other  contin- 
ually. To  do  this  is  a  constant  drawback. 
It  not  only  retards  speed  and  detracts  from 
the  rider's  personal  comfort,  but  is  exceed- 
ingly tiresome  work.  The  force  exerted, 
instead  of  sending  the  wheel  straight  for- 
ward, drives  it  laterally,  and  is  spent  before 
the  machine  has  regained  its  correct  posi- 
tion. To  remedy  this,  one  should  not  allow 
his  knees  to  project  from  the  frame  of  the 
bicycle  further  than  is  necessary  to  avoid 
touching  it  (bow  legs  excepted),  and  should 
endeavor  to  apply  an  equal  amount  of  force 
to  each  pedal.  The  manner  of  maintaining 
one's  self  in  the  saddle  is  of  no  less  impor- 
tance; for,  if  calm  and  alert,  it  is  possible 
to  guide  the  wheel  over  a  long  stretch  of 


smooth  surface  without  even  touching  the 
handle  bar  once. 

A  question  of  deep  interest  among  bicy- 
clers is  in  reference  to  prospective  improve- 
ments. It  is  prophesied  that  the  next 
improvement  will  be  something  to  take  the 
place  of  the  sprocket  chain.  The  rest  of 
the  machine  is  so  nearly  perfect,  from  a  me- 
chanical standpoint,  that  the  chain  seems 
crude,  but  nothing  has  been  found  thus  far 
to  take  its  place. 

The  calculations  of  a  French  scientist  in 
reference  to  the  horse-power  developed  in 
bicycling  show  that  American  cyclists  have 
maintained  for  two  minutes  a  speed  to  con- 
tinue which  required  the  expenditure  of 
energy  representing  two-thirds  of  one  horse- 
power. For  six  seconds  they  were  able  to 
exert  the  astonishing  force  of  one  and  a 
fourth  horse-power.  This  is  equivalent  to 
raising  a  weight  of  one  hundred  and  eighty- 
eight  pounds  one  yard  high  in  one  second. 

Whenever  the  rider  revolves  his  pedals 
once  in  a  second,  he  is  riding  faster  than 
eight  miles  an  hour.  If  his  bicycle  is 
geared  at  60,  one  revolution  a  second  will 
carry  him  loj^  miles  an  hour;  if  at  63,  his 
speed  is  a  half  mile  faster;  at  63  it  is  i2?^ 
miles;  at  72  it  is  almost  13  miles,  and  at  76 
it  is  a  little  more  than  One  revolu- 

tion a  second  is,  therefore,  faster  than  the 
rider  of  a  60  gear  can  legally  travel. 


COnPORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.    There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


A  NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


HOUSEKEEPINQ  MADE  EASY. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


THIS  IS  THE  TIME  of  the  year  to  take 
a  Sunday  run  to  Haywards  on  the  O.,  S.  L., 
and  H.  Electric  Railway.  You  take  the 
Electric  car  at  Fruitvale,  and  have  a  delight- 
ful ride  through  a  very  pretty  country,  and 
at  Haywards  there  is  a  park  clubhouse  to 
satisfy  the  inner  man,  and  an  orchestra  that 
gives  a  concert  every  Sunday. 
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THE    WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 

IT  IS  JUST  a  bit  less  gay  at  Del  Monte  this 
week — a  species  of  calm  before  the  storm  of 
the  Shoot.  The  Army  has  departed,  leaving 
innumerable  regrets  behind,  and  General 
Forsyth's  inimitable  gray  mustache  is  no 
longer  a  feature  of  the  landscape.  On  Mon- 
day morning  a  large  contingent  of  fash- 
ionables hied  San  Franciscowards,  for  the 
double  purpose  of  attending  the  John  Drew 
opening  and  of  replenishing  wardrobes. 
As  is  invariably  the  case,  it  was  those 
whose  outfits,  to  the  normal  gaze,  re- 
quired renewing  the  least,  that  seemed 
most  anxious  for  nouveaut^s.  Still,  the 
reputation  of  displaying  charming  cos- 
tumes is  one  that  is  especially  prized  by 
the  sex,  and  is  an  attitude  tha  must  be 
lived  up  to  with  a  greater  expenditure  of 
time  and  thought  than  the  uninitiated 
imagine.  So  when  the  smart  young  ma- 
trons return  to  the  caravansary  this  after- 
noon, as  the  majority  do,  it  will  be,  I 
presume,  laden  with  the  possibilities  of 
commanding  new  admiration  by  means  of 
fresh  triumphs  of  millinery. 

*  *  * 

THE  ARMY  has  flown.  It  is  a  fact  and 
an  occasion  to  .  develop  the  eloquence  of 
mortuary  bands,  who,  on  the  wings  of  so 
pathetic  an  inspiration,  might  well  soar  into 
the  poetical  empyrean.  Think  of  the  poig- 
nant regret  of  the  maidens  over  the  depart- 
ure of  the  contingent  of  devoted  Lieutenants, 
of  the  Porches,  because  of  the  loss  of  the 
officers'  ladies.  Of  course  there  is  no  com- 
paring the  two  sentiments,  for  to  the  mean- 
est apprehension  it  must  be  evident  the 
heart-burning  of  the  former  is  of  a  differ- 
ent order  to  the  lamentations  of  the  latter. 
It  must  be  admitted  the  feminine  mili- 
tary did  not  make  the  impression  thoir  male 
colleagues  did.  They  segregated  them- 
selves from  the  purely  fashionables 
with  more  success  than  tact.  Really 
they  had  a  rival  encampment  out  on  the 
piazza,  and  I  am  quite  certain  nothing  hap- 
pened worthy  of  criticism  which  escaped 
their  eagle  eyes.  However,  there  is  no 
gainsaying  the  jpopularitj'  of  General  For- 
syth. He  endeared  himself  to  the  feminine 
soul  first  by  providing  an  abundance  of  am- 
bulances and  other  vehicles  to  convey  the 
hotel  guests  to  and  from  the  encampment. 
Then  did  he  not  cause  the  Military  band  to 
discourse  martial  strains  on  the  Porch  ? 
Furthermore,  he  has  been  uniformly  cour- 
teous and  considerate,  has  afforded  his  Lieu- 
tenants all  the  opportunities  possible  for 
devoting  themselves  to  the  entertainment  of 
the  fair  sex.  Considering  also  the  effective- 
ness of  his  martial  air  and  the  commanding 
attitude  of  his  chest  and  shoulders,  it  is  not 
surprising  he  has  posed  as  supreme  hero 
without  rival  or  question.  Mrs.  Harry 
Jerome  has  a  charming  photograph  of  the 
General  taken  at  the  Moss  Beach  picnic,  in 
which  he  appears  in  the  role  of  a  Burthorne, 
surrounded  by  all  the  girls  and  matrons — 
young  and  old — of  the  party.  Indeed,  had 
he  been  just  a  little  younger,  I  am  quite  sure 
the  General's  head  would  have  been  turned 
by  all  the  attention  and  admiration  of  which 
he  has  been  the  object. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  ELABORATE  private  en- 
tertainment ever  given  at  Del  Monte  was 
the  picnic  to  General  Forsyth  and  his  offi- 
cers on  Sunday  last.  Moss  Beach  was  the 
objective  point  of  the  gathering,  and  there 
assembled  not  only  the  Army  but  most  of 
the  guests  of  the  hotel,  in  the  service  of 
whose  transportation  all  the  resources  of  the 
stable  were  employed.  The  long  string  of 
drags  and  buggies,  carriages,  coaches,  and 
wagonettes,  gave  to  the  roads  of  the  Grove  a 
Derby  Day  aspect.  When  all  were  collected 
at  the  charming  spot  selected  for  the  festivi- 
ties they  made  a  gay  crowd  and  one  of  the 
most  picturesque  scenes  of  the  season. 
From  the  hotel  had  come  chefs  and  waiters 
who  went  to  work  at  an  improvised  grill 
and  soon  had  served  ready  broiled  for  con- 
sumption,  chicken,  potatoes,  coffee  and  other 
dainties,  besides  the  usual  abundance  of 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Fruttl.  It  is 
sovereign  for  IndigestloD  and  agreeable  to 
the  tasto. 


sandwiches,  salads,  and  cold  meats.  It  was 
really  a  bounteous  repast,  and  an  impression 
that  none  of  the  accessories  of  enjoyment 
were  lacking  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact 
that  champagne,  claret  and  apollinaris 
were  provided  by  the  case.  There  was  mu- 
sic, too,  by  the  Hungarian  Orchestra.  This 
really  brilliant  and  thoroughly  successful 
affair  was  the  joint  undertaking  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Daniel  T.  Murphy,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Pope,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bruguiere,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Harry  Jerome,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Horace  Hill,  and  rumor  whispers  that  the 
cost  of  it  was  over  a  thousand  dollars. 
However,  the  cause  was  a  good  one,  as  the 
entertainment  conveyed  the  general  sense  of 
thanks  and  appreciation  of  that  courtesy  and 
desire  to  make  every  one  happy,  which  the 
officers  have  shown  throughout  the  season. 

*  *  * 

Another  entertainment  decidedly  out  of 
the  common  for  Del  Monte,  and  serving  to 
show  how  modern  and  progressive  the  spirit 
of  the  management  has  become,  was  the  gar- 
den party  given  by  Mrs.  Horace  Hill  on  the 
beautiful  lawn  behind  the  Clubhouse. 
There  is  a  charmingly  diversified  stretch  of 
sward  here,  adorned  with  beautiful  shrubs 
and  graceful  foliage.  To  the  aid  of  the 
landscape  an  abundance  of  flags  and  Japan- 
ese lanterns  were  brought  and  quite  a  bril- 
liant effect  wrought  out.  Beneath  the  shade 
of  a  big  pine  the  tables  were  spread  and  the 
Hungarian  Orchestra  discoursed  its  most 
inviting  strains.  Under  another  tree,  whose 
feathery  branches  made  an  admirable 
canopy,  Mrs.  Hill  stood  and  received  her 
guests.  It  was  a  decidedly  exclusive  affair 
and  was  thoroughly  well  managed.  The 
officers  were  there  in  abundance  and  all  the 
prettiest  girls  in  charming  outing  frocks. 
This  is  the  first  garden  party  ever  given 
within  the  precincts  of  the  hotel,  and  the 
innovation  is  one  to  be  commended.  It  is 
the  proper  theory  of  management  to  cater 
to  the  desires  of  the  guests  and  to  make 
every  possible  provision  for  their  amuse- 
ment. The  people  who  gather  at  Monterey 
are  among  the  richest  of  Califoruians,  pos- 
sessed of  ample  means  to  embrace  every 
facility  for  entertainment  that  opportunity 
affords.  It  is  good  policy  to  humor  them, 
and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  influence 
of  Manager  Arnold's  tact  and  diplomacy  in 
so  doing  will  be  felt  in  a  large  increase  of 
patronage  next  season.  Another  pleasant 
gathering  was  at  Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller's  tea, 
early  on  Saturday  afternoon.  Altogether, 
it  becomes  evident  the  closing  days  of  the 
Army  have  by  no  means  been  lacking  the 
incidents  of  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

The  Military  set  out  Monday  last  for  its 
homeward  march  which,  of  course,  will  be 
conducted  by  easy  stages  and  according  to  the 
latest  tactics.  The  first  encampment  was  at 
a  spot  about  eight  miles  from  the  hotel. 
On  Monday  evening  Walter  Hobart  hitched 
eight  horses  to  his  coach  and  drove  down 
there  in  great  state ,  accompanied  by  a  gay 
crowd  of  young  people.  There  is  no  gain- 
saying the  brilliancy  of  Hobart  as  a  jehu; 
he  seems  to  be  able  to  do  almost  anything 
with  horses. 

*  *  * 

The  Fred  Sharons  go  East  next  week 
without  waiting  for  the  "Shoot."  Mr. 
Sharon  proposes  to  place  his  youngsters  at 
school  in  England,  and  must  go  on  now  in 
order  that  they  may  have  the  full  advantage 
of  the  term.  Subsequently  they  go  to  the 
Riviera  to  spend  several  months.  The 
Janins,  too,  are  in  town  and  gave  for  the 
Sharons  a  small  dinner  on  Monday  night, 
followed  by  a  theater  party  to  the  Drew 
performance  at  the  Baldwin. 

*  *  * 

A  luncheon  or  a  dinner  here  and  there 
marks  the  steady  approach  of  the  regular 
social  functions  of  winter.  September  will 
bring  the  real  awakening  to  the  slumbering 
spirit  of  gaiety,  and  the  ball  of  entertain- 
ment will  be  actively  set  in  motion.  A 
charming  dinner  party  was  given  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Jacobi  at  their  handsome 
home  on  Pine  Street,  last  Thursday,  in 
honor  of  some  visiting  New  Yorkers.  The 
younger  set,  just  two  dozen  men  and  maid- 
ens, partook  of  a  feast  that  was  perfectly 


!  served  and  as  perfectly  enjoyed.  A  phono- 
graph was  manipulated,  in  all  its  amusing 
variety,  during  that  heavy  half  hour  which 
inevitably  follows  a  big  dinner. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  CUSTOMARY  to  call  celebrations 
at  which  a  bull's  head  figures  as  the  piece 
de  resistance,  a  breakfast.  The  popular  im- 
pression of  that  particular  meal  connects  it 
with  the  morning — early  or  late,  as  the  case 
may  be,  but  inevitably,  morning.  Consid- 
ering the  entertainment  which  Mrs.  Cather- 
wood  gave  last  Sunday  at  her  beautiful 
country  home  at  Madrona  Villa,  in  Napa 
County,  occurred  about  the  middle  of  the 
afternoon,  and  figured  rather  as  luncheon 
than  breakfast,  it  is  as  a  bull's  head  lunch- 
eon the  affair  may  most  properly  be  de- 
scribed. Under  the  foliage  of  two  huge 
laurels  in  a  charming  canon  which  runs 
back  into  the  hill  to  a  medicinal  spring,  the 
tables  were  spread.  Though  the  sun  rav- 
aged the  atmosphere  around,  in  this  secluded 
nook  the  air  was  deliciously  cool,  and  the 
shade  close  enough  to  ward  off  the  intrusion 
of  the  most  penetrating  beams.  The  guests 
--there  were  at  least  a  score  of  young  people 
and  old — watched  the  process  of  raising  the 
great  head  from  the  pit  in  which  it  had 
roasted  for  nearly  eighteen  hours.  It  was 
admirably  cooked,  and  the  tender,  juicy 
morsels  full  of  fine  flavor,  testified  to  the 
skill  of  the  Marquis  de  la  Fontaine,  a 
Frenchman  of  distinction  who  officiated  as 
chef  for  the  occasion.  It  seems  he  had 
learned  the  fine  art  of  cooking  this  admira- 
ble dish  from  Spanish  herders  on  his 
Mexican  rancho.  To  judge  by  prevailing 
indications,  the  degree  of  knowledge  neces- 
sary to  prepare  this  delicacy  for  the  con- 
sumption of  epicures  is  not  too  rare  in  this 
generation.  To  have  the  proper  flavor,  a 
bull's  head  must  be  cooked  in  the  earth  by 
the  agency  of  red-hot  stones,  and  there  is 
both  experience  and  dexterity  in  preparing 
and  flavoring  the  somewhat  unwieldy 
dainty. 

*  *  * 

Beans  baked  a  I'Espagnole  are  the  proper 
accompaniment  of  bull's  head,  and  M.  de  la 
Fontaine's  beans  were  a  triumph.  A  capital 
punch  supplied  an  adequate  liquid  accessory, 
and  the  repast  was  topped  off  with  ice 
cream,  fruit,  and  coffee — for  the  excellence 
of  which  Mrs.  Catherwood's  Celestial  chef 
was  responsible.  It  was  really  to  obtain 
the  benefit  of  this  Mongolian's  culinary 
skill  that  she  engaged  the  Low  house  for 
the  season,  the  servitor  in  question  possess- 
ing the  reputation  of  being  one  of  the  best 
cooks  in  the  State.  A  jolly  party  was 
gathered  at  the  luncheon,  consisting,  among 
others,  of  Captain  and  Mrs.  Niebaum,  the 
McClures,  H.  B.  Chase,  Edgar  Mizner,  the 
Misses  Hooper  and  Tompkins,  Miss  Zane, 
S.  M.  Shortridge,  Mr.  Eraser,  Miss  Hast- 
ings, Marquis  de  la  Fontaine,  and  several 
others.  It  was  a  highly  successful  and 
amusing  'entertainment,  and  proved  thor- 
oughly enjoyable. 

*  *  * 

Commander  Bryce,  who,  by  his  marriage 
to  a  member  of  the  Tallant  family,  has  vir- 
tually become  a  Californiau,  is  enamored  of 
the  beauties  of  Napa  County  and  proposes, 
I  am  told,  to  buy  what  is  called  the  Davis 
Ranch  in  the  environment  of  Oakdale.  This 
is  the  property  which  adjoins  the  magnifi- 
cent vineyard  of  Mr.  Crabb,  some  years  ago 
one  of  the  show  places  of  the  county.  Now, 
alas,  the  ravages  of  the  phylloxera  have 
denuded  the  vines  of  leaves  and  shoots,  and 
the  place  wears  an  aspect  of  decay  which  is 
a  saddening  contrast  to  its  former  glories. 
He  proposes  to  erect  on  the  property  a 
Spanish  villa. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  Napa,  why  does  not  some 
millionaire  invest  a  few  thousands  in  pur- 
chasing Tiburcio  Parrott's  beautiful  villa  at 
St.  Helena  ?  There  is,  indeed,  the  ideal 
home  for  a  country  gentleman — a  lovely 
house,  surrounded  by  acres  of  roses,  of 
vines,  and  of  olives,  set  in  the  midst  of  a 
stretch  of  country  noted  both  for  pictur- 
esque beauty  and  opulence  of  soil.  The 
place  is  now  in  the  possession  of  Mrs.  Par- 
rott,  to  whom  it  reverted  on  the  death  of  her 
stepson,  by  virtue,  I  believe,  of  an  unsatis- 
fied mortgage.    It  is  a  place  laid  out  with 


admirable  taste,  its  gardens  and  terraces 
being  so  disposed  as  to  gratify  the  most 
testhetic  yearnings.  In  the  olden  days  of 
his  prosperity,  Tiburcio  Parrott  lived  there 
an  ideal  life,  uniting  the  agreeable  functions 
of  vineyardist,  art  critic,  bibliophile,  and  epi- 
cure. He  had  every  variety  of  rose  and  every 
variety  of  vine.  Indeed,  had  he  been  spared, 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  his  various  efforts 
in  viticulture  and  horticulture  would  have 
netted  him  revenue  enough  to  satisfy  his 
debts.  Whoever  obtains  the  property  will 
undoubtedly  get  the  benefit  of  his  excellent 
taste,  and  possibly  enjoy  the  fruition  of  his 
innumerable  schemes. 

*  *  * 

THE  RACES  at  Del  Monte  are  sure  of 
success.  Far  better  and  more  numerous 
th  an  the  most  sanguine  anticipated  have  the 
entries  proved,  For  the  steeplechase  the 
crack  horses  from  the  Bay  District 
Track  are  in  beside  the  favorite  ponies  of 
the  several  millionaire  racing  men — some 
twenty  all  told.  This  should  afford  excel- 
lent sport,  as  it  insures  a  spirited  contest. 
It  is  not  in  this  event  alone  that  the  rivalry 
should  prove  entertaining.  The  Southern 
contingent  has  developed  itself  into  an  inter- 
esting factor.  Bettner  has  not  brought  with 
him  the  inimitable  Cigarette,  but  a  very 
fast  pony  that  he  expects  will  land  him  a 
winner  several  times.  Lady  Greensleeves. 
Hobart  is  well  represented,  but  in  a  com- 
mendable spirit  of  fairness  he  does  not  in- 
tend to  race  his  cracks  Bright  PhcEbus  or 
Ferrier.  The  two  horses  he  won  with  last 
season  are  in — Romulus  and  Tigeress,  and 
his  fastest  ponies.  Of  course  he  stands  a 
fair  show  to  win  several  events,  but  it  is 
improbable  that  he  will  dgain  carry  off 
everything  as  he  did  last  year.  Will  Mac- 
donough's  stable  should  be  heard  from;  he 
has  put  in  three  reasonably  rapid  per- 
formers who  should  give  a  good  account  of 
themselves.  Peter  Donahue,  a  third  mil- 
lionaire, is  going  to  run  two  of  his  best 
racers,  and  Rudolph  Spreckels  is  to  send 
down  from  his  Sonoma  ranch  a  pony  from 
which  great  things  are  expected.  Thus  is 
the  millionaire  contingent,  liable,  to  be  con- 
spicuous at  Del  Monte.  However,  there  is 
rivalry  enough  to  prevent  them  having 
entirely  their  own  way.  Harry  Dimond  has 
a  pony  he  thinks  can  outrace  Hobart's  best. 
Harry  Simpkins  and  Charles  Baldwin  have 
their  favorites  in,  also.  The  track,  I  am  told, 
is  in  first-rate  condition. 

*  ^  * 
* 

Three  teams  will  do  battle  for  the  polo 
trophy.  The  several  sides  are  picked  and 
are  getting  into  as  good  shape  as  regulations 
will  allow.  On  the  first  day  Tobin's  men 
meet  Hobart's.  The  winners  go  up  against 
a  third  team  captained  by  Malcolm  Thomas. 
Considering  the  field  was  only  a  sandbank 
a  few  weeks  ago,  a  miracle  has  been 
achieved  in  putting  it  into  shape.  It  is 
quite  hard  enough  for  the  several  games, 
though  I  cannot  believe  it  will  last  very 
long.  Next  season  the  Pacific  Improve- 
ment people  promise  it  will  be  second  to  no 
polo  ground  in  the  country. 

*  *  * 

The  Army  has  had  some  distinguished 
representatives  here  in  the  persons  of  Major 
Post,  of  the  Engineering  Corps,  Adjutant- 
General  Ruggles,  and  Major  Bates,  head 
Paymaster  of  the  Army.  Major  Post  was 
military  attach^  at  the  United  States  Em- 
bassy in  London  for  a  long  time,  and  is 
very  well  acquainted  in  Great  Britain.  He 
is  superintending  certain  engineering  work 
in  Portland. 

*  *  =^ 

The  Mountaineering  Expedition  from 
which  Warren  Gregory,  Dr.  Rixford,  Will 
Denman,  and  Hunter  Harrison  have  re- 
cently returned  should  make  a  good  news- 
paper story,  if  any  members  of  the  party 
cared  to  reduce  it  to  print.  Setting  out 
from  San  Francisco  they  headed  down  the 
San  Joaquin,  and  traveled  through  Kings 
River  Valley  to  Mount  Tyndall,  which  they 
ascended.  En  route  they  climbed  Mount 
Whitney,  which  is  the  highest  of  the  Sierra 
peaks,  and  discovered  the  close  relationship 
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existing  between  it  and  other  eminences  of 
the  great  chain.  They  took  observations  of 
scientific  interest,  and  made  the  Expedi- 
tion without  any  accidents  to  speak  of, 
and  were  absent  only  abont  three  weeks. 
Dr.  Rixford  caught  some  fine  views,  which 
should  prove  interesting  reminiscences  of  a 
charming  trip. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Mateo  is  at  last  iu  the  bauds  of 
a  man  competent  to  manage  it  to  proper 
advantage.  Properly  directed,  this  charm- 
ing little  caravausary  should  prove  a  mint 
to  its  owner,  for  San  Mateo  is  quite  the 
most  convenient,  as  well  as  the  most  attrac- 
tive, of  the  suburbs,  and  if  the  accommoda- 
tion and  cuisine  were  but  adequate,  the  hotel 
might  easily  be  made  a  fashionable  abiding 
place.  Iu  order  to  achieve  this,  there  must 
be  at  the  head  some  one  who  kuows  about 
eating,  and  a  competent  man  has  been 
found  in  J.  S.  Vallely,  late  of  the  Burlin- 
game  Club,  in  whose  hands  the  Mateo  has 
just  been  placed.  The  hotel  will  be  kept 
open  through  the  winter,  and,  I  believe, 
special  rates  will  be  made  for  the  season. 
The  cyclists  who  have  hitherto  boycotted 
the  caravansary  because  the  ex-Manager 
objected  to  sweaters  and  the  wheeling  rig, 
are  invited  to  return,  as,  under  the  new 
regime,  they  are  to  be  the  objects  of  dis- 
tinguished consideration. 

*  *  * 

The  success  of  the  California  Hotel  under 
the  regime  of  General  Warfield  must  fill  his 
predecessors  with  envy.  Though  the  season 
is  young,  the  hotel  is  filled,  for  the  most 
part,  with  permanent  guests.  I  believe  that 
throughout  last  week  there  was  maintained 
an  average  of  one  room  vacant  per  night. 
Quite  a  number  of  well-known  people  are 
installed  at  the  caravansary  for  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

The  Pleasanton's  big  dining-room  is  grad- 
ually assuming  its  wonted  winter  aspect. 
Among  the  latest  additions  to  the  perma- 
nent guest  list  are  Mrs.  Phillis  Roe  and 
Miss  Roe  who  have  returned  from  San  Ra- 
fael, and  F.  A.  Greenwood  who  has  also  been 
installed  at  the  Marin  County  caravansary. 
Mrs.  Dr.  Fife  of  Red  Bluff  is  to  make  the 
Pleasanton  her  winter  headquarters.  Judge 
H.  H.  Lurton,  of  the  United  States  Court  of 
Appeals  of  the  Ohio  Circuit,  accompanied 
by  a  party,  is  at  the  hotel  for  a  week  or 
more,  en  route  through  California  which 
they  are  "  doing  "  in  a  special  car. 

*  *  * 

Sausalito  talks  of  "A  Night  in  Naples.' 
It  is  a  preposterous  spirit  this  of  import- 
ing foreign  terms  to  define  local  fes- 
tivities. What  especial  impression  is  con- 
veyed by  a  night  in  Naples  that  would  not  be 
produced  by  a  night  in  Tiburon  or  in  Mis- 
siou  Bay?  Let  us  be  patriotic  if  possible, 
and  build  up  reputations  for  Sausalito  and 
Belvelere,  rather  than  aping  the  festivities 
of  an  older  civilization. 

*  *  * 

John  Drew  is  the  subject  of  considerable 
entertainment.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Tobin 
entertained  him  at  Burlingame  on  Sunday 
last,  and  Walter  Dean  had  a  supper  in  his 
honor  at  the  Palace  on  Monday  evening. 
He  has  renewed  acquaintance  with  all  his  old 
friends  here,  and  is  sure  to  have  a  comfort- 
able time — a  profusion  of  good  dinners  and 
lunches  galore. 

*  *  * 

After  a  long  and  weary  period;of  waiting, 
Miss  Alice  Ames  has  attained  her  ambition. 
Accompanied  by  her  mother  and  sister,  she 
departed  for  Europe,  and  will  go  to  Berlin 
to  study  the  violin.  She  brings  to  her  work 
considerable  talent  and  skill.  She  has  had 
the  benefit  of  Signiund  Beel's  tuition,  him- 
self a  pupil  of  Joachim,  and  she  should  go 
far  in  her  chosen  work.  Miss  Ames  is 
really  one  of  the  handsomest  of  the  San 
Francisco  belles,  and,  during  the  year  or 
two  she  gave  her  time  to  Society,  achieved 
a  very  distinct  popularity.  Latterly,  how- 
ever, she  has  withdrawn  herself  from  the 
busy  whirl  of  teas,  dances,  and  suppers,  and 
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has  devoted  herself  to  music,  which  she 
really  intends  to  make  her  profession. 

*  *  * 

Edward  F.  Moran  and  Miss  Rose  Clai- 
morne  Hilliard,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Amelia 
Ramsay  Hilliard,  were  married  on  Tuesday 
afternoon  last  at  St.  Mary's  Cathedral.  It 
was  a  very  quiet  affair,  only  a  few  friends  of 
the  bride  and  groom  being  present.  Mr. 
Moran  is  one  of  the  newspapermen  who 
unite  experience  with  ability,  and  is  really 
beginning  to  show  his  paces.  He  has  done 
good  work,  has  a  cool  head,  and  undoubt- 
ed\y  is  a  man  with  a  claim  on  the  future. 
He  gained  most  of  his  journalistic  experi- 
ence on  the  Chronicle,  but  followed  City  Edi- 
tor Garrett  to  the  Exa»iim-r,  and  there  he 
attracted  attention  by  the  manner  in  which 
he  handled  the  diverting  Lynch-Younger 
dental  dispute.  The  article  headed  "  Molar 
and  Mummy"  gave  him  a  general  identity, 
as  every  one  asked  who  the  writer  was.  As 
good  a  piece  of  work  as  Moran  has  to  his 
credit  was  the  introduction  to  W.  W. 
Stow's  biography,  affording  a  review  of  his 
life  and  work,  which  the  Chronicle  pub- 
lished at  the  death  of  that  statesman. 

*  *  * 

It  is  just  a  bit  quiet  at  Burlingame  now 
because  of  the  absence  of  so  many  people  at 
Del  Monte.  Most  of  the  residents  have  de- 
parted for  the  Shoot,  and  nearly  all  the  set 
whose  presence  makes  the  Porch  so  gay 
on  Sunday  at  luncheon  are  sojourners  at 
the  summer  hotel.  The  Will  Crockers  and 
Page  Browns  have  just  returned  from  a  trip 
to  Castle  Crags;  the  Tobius  have  been  en- 
tertaining John  Drew;  but  little  more  has 
happened,  nor  is  there  much  to  expect  until 
after  the  great  summer  festival.  The  tract 
never  looked  better,  though  the  hills  are  a 
bit  brown;  the  new  villas  brighten  the  re- 
gion and  add  to  its  attractiveness. 

*  *  * 

THAT  ALL-IMPORTANT  question— to 
move  or  not  to  move — seems  to  linger  long 
ere  it  obtains  an  answer  iu  the  Pacific-Union 
Club.  The  sense  that  the  institution  cannot 
forever  occupy  its  present  quarters  presses 
somewhat  heavily  on  the  minds  of  certain  of 
the  Directors,  but  the  body  moves  as  slowly 
as  all  great  bodies  are  expected  to  do.  Be- 
fore the  matter  can  regularly  be  presented 
at  a  general  meeting,  there  must  be  a  major- 
ity of  the  Board,  twelve  members  out  of  the 
fifteen,  iu  favor  of  the  project.  Owing  to  the 
absence  of  President  Joseph  Crockett, 
of  Charles  Givens,  and  of  other  Directors  off 
on  vacations,  this  has  not  been  possible,  and 
in  consequence  a  decision  has  been  post- 
poned. However,  in  the  near  future,  I  have 
no  doubt  the  question  will  have  its  final 
disposition. 

*  *  * 

The  'Varsity  Club  gradually  assumes  a 
resemblance  to  its  future.  The  facade  is 
gradually  taking  shape  and  there  are  sev- 
eral big  and  beautiful  windows  that  should 
prove  delightful  places  for  lounging  in. 
More  than  ever  is  the  Club  headquarters  for 
the  younger  set.  They  gather  in  droves 
every  afternoon,  turn  in  there  after  the  the- 
ater at  night,  and  I  am  glad  to  learn  that 
the  finances  of  the  institution  reflect  the 
presence  of  the  new  element  in  the  most 
desirable  manner  possible.  By  the  middle 
of  September  the  institution  will  have  pro- 
gressed far  enough  for  its  housewarming, 
which  ought  to  be  madela  function  of  real 
interest. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERABLE  OPPOSITION  begins 
to  develop  to  the  jinks-room  scheme  pro- 
posed for  the  Bohemian  Club.  It  is  out  of 
the  question  to  have  another  story  at  the 
same  rent  as  the  Club  now  pays,  and  the 
Directors  have  announced  thenuselves  at  the 
end  of  their  financial  tether.  After  consid- 
ering the  project,  they  have  declined  to 
enter  into  it  under  present  auspices,  referr- 
ing its  final  disposition  to  the  Club.  A  com- 
mittee of  seven  has  the  scheme  under  con- 
sideration, and  next  week,  at  the  general 
gathering,  they  will  be  heard  from.  One 
idea  mooted  is  to  advance  the  dues  seventy- 
five  cents  per  month;  another,  to  raise  a 
general  fund  by  means  of  an  assessment. 


In  order  to  effect  the  enterprise  both  would 
be  necessary,  inasmuch  as  the  furnishing  of  i 
the  new  apartment  would  mean  a  consider- ! 
able  expenditure,  especially  should  it  be 
decorated  on  the  style  of  the  owl  breakfast- 
room,  with  its  delicately  tinted  carpet. 

*  *  * 

President  Horace  Piatt  has  commissioned 
both  Director  Holden  and  Harry  Morse  to 
discover  the  Bohemian  Palatte  Club. 
Surely  if  the  organization  refrains  from 
yielding  itself  up  either  to  the  Lick  Tele- 
scope or  the  detective  agency,  it  mayibe  con- 
sidered to  have  existence  only  in  two  or 
three  perfervid  imaginations.  The  closest 
approach  of  the  alleged  club  to  vitality  was 
developed  at  the  Frenchman's,  over  two 
dinners  given  there  by  the  disaffected. 
They  were  not  important  affairs  norofmuch 
brilliancy,  save  as  the  purpose  of  the  new 
club  was  exploited,  but  no  one  expected 
much,  and  it  is  highly  probable  there  will 
be  little  disappointment  over  the  collapse. 
The  final  blow  was  Lloyd  Osbourne's  letter 
iu  the  Call  denying  complicity  in  the  rebel- 
lion and  declining  the  distinction  sought  to 
be  conferred  on  him  and  his  mother,  of  honor- 
ary membership.  The  whole  affair  was  a 
foolish  whim  unentitled  to  prominence,  and 
really  given  form  and  substance  by  the 
usual  repertorial  agency. 

*  ^  * 

AFTER  MONTHS  of  weary  striving  the 
directors  of  the  'Varsity  have  decided  on  the 
Fifty — that  much  debated  Fifty  non-gradu- 
ates who.se  fate  so  long  has  hung  in  the  bal- 
ance. The  final  trio,  over  whose  selection 
delay  had  exhausted  its  exasperations,  were 
admitted  at  the  Board's  last  meeting,  and 
now  every  one  is  happy.  Certainly  the  in- 
stitution is  booming  ;  as  I  have  said,  it  has 
become  headquarters  for  the  younger  set  of 
men,  and  there  they  may  be  found  after- 
noon or  night  in  spite  of  the  discomforts  of 
the  building.  Certainly,  the  present  popu- 
larity of  the  Club  presages  a  brilliant  future 
when  it  emerges  from  the  chrysalis  stage 
and  blooms  out  with  a  full-blown  facade  and 
the  other  characteristics  of  completion.  It 
cannot  truly  be  said  that  the  new  front 
promises  to  be  inspiring,  but  it  is  unfair  to 
judge  its  architecture  at  this  stage  of  the 
game. 

*  *  * 

The  CalHopean  Club's  annual  election  oc- 
curs in  the  immediate  future.  There  is  no 
opposition,  for  the  regular  ticket  represents 
the  several  factions  and  the  various  cliques, 
and  is  headed  by  one  of  the  most  popular 
members  of  the  institution,  Arthur  Bach- 
man.  Charles  Rosner's  name  follows  his, 
and  Max  Blum  is  to  be  Secretary.  The  di- 
rectors are  active  and  promise  a  lively  ad- 
giinistration,  two  dances  at  least,  and  several 
jinks.    That  is  a  fair  program. 

*  *  * 

A  very  interesting  wedding  was  the 
Larkey-Tregloan  affair  last  Thursday  even- 
ing. The  house  was  charmingly  decorated 
in  pink  and  white  sweet  peas,  and  the 
bridesmaids,  Misses  Ida  and  ICva  Larkey, 
looked  like  pictures  in  their  dainty  white 
frocks  and  pink  flowers.  Little  Miss  Helen 
Carter  strewed  flowers  iu  the  path  of 
the  bride,  who  came  in  alone  and  wore  a 
simple  but  exejuisite  gown  of  white  satin. 
Mr.  Tregloan  is  a  prominent  mining  ex- 
pert and  a  very  clever  fellow.  The  bride  is 
the  eldest  of  the  Larkey  girls,  all  of  whom 
are  bright,  handsome  maidens,  with  dark 
eyes,  clear  skin,  and  brilliant  coloring.  I 


understand  the  young  people  had  a  perfect 
horror  of  the  usual  custom  of  throwin 
rice,  and  removed  every  grain  from  tb 
house.  The  guests,  however,  came  armed 
with  great  sacks  of  it,  and  next  morning 
one  would  have  believed  a  snow,  or  rather 
a  rice,  storm  had  taken  place,  rice  a  foot 
deep  being  strewn  over  porch,  sidewalk, 
and  garden. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  most  noteworthy  event  of  the 
week  was  the  garden  party  given  by  Mrs. 
Charles  Webb  Howard  to  the  members  of 
the  younger  set  last  Saturday  afternoon  and 
evening.  Miss  Maud  Howard  and  Messrs. 
Karl  and  Harold  Howard  assisted  their 
mother,  and  the  young  people  had  a  glori- 
ous time.  All  sorts  of  games  were  played, 
and  in  the  evening  the  older  ones  danced. 
There  are  some  very  pretty  girls  in  the 
younger  set.  Miss  Ruth  Knowles  is,  per- 
haps, the  belle  in  this  crowd.  She  is  a  fair 
girl,  with  blond  hair  and  lovely  blue  eyes. 
There  is  also  Miss  Ruth  Dunham,  who  is  a 
jolly  maiden,  and  though  hardly  pretty,  is 
one  of  the  most  attractive  among  the 
younger  girls.  Mi.ss  Ruth  McNutt  and  the 
Voorhees  were  the  most  admired  of  the  San 
Francisco  contingent. 

*  *  * 

A  smart  little  tea  was  that  given  as  a  fare- 
well to  Mrs.  Craven  by  her  mother,  Mrs 
J.  N.  L.  Shepard,  last  week.  Mrs.  Craven 
started  for  the  East  early  in  the  week,  iu 
order  to  take  her  eldest  daughter  to  Smith's 
College.  Mrs.  Shepard  was  assisted  in  re- 
ceiving by  her  daughters,  the  Misses  Shep-. 
ard,  Mrs.  and  Miss  Craven,  and  Mrs.  Carr. 
During  the  afternoon,  Miss  Evelyn  Shepard, 
who,  b)'  the  way,  plays  remarkably  well 
for  an  amateur,  gave  several  selections  on 
her  violin. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Garber  has  been  giving  regular  ten 
nis  afternoons  every  Saturday,  and  has,  I 
believe,  declared  her  intention  of  continuing 
the  series  during  the  winter.  Last  week, 
the  young  people  were  very  enthusiastic 
and  some  good  shots  were  exchanged. 
The  champions  of  the  day  were  Mr.  Fred 
Magee  and  Miss  Dunham,  and  Mr.  SheflSeld 
Sanborn  and  Mi.ss  Glascock.  The  guests 
remained  to  dinner  at  the  Garber's. 

*  *  * 

A  very  chic  little  luncheon  was  that  given 
by  Mrs.  Edson  Adams  to  six  of  her  girl 
friends  last  Wednesday.  The  table  was 
very  simply  decorated,  a  large  bowl  of  flow- 
ers being  the  sole  ornamentation.  I  under- 
stand, however,  that  Mrs.  Adams  is  the 
proud  possessor  of  a  very  fine  cook,  who 
gets  up  fetchy  menus,  and  is  especially 
happy  and  successful  with  luncheons. 
Afterwards  they  all  went  to  the  matinee  at 
the  Macdonough  to  see  the  Lyceum  Com- 
pany in  "  An  Ideal  Husband." 

*  ^  * 

Another  enjoyable  affair  was  the  stag 
dinner  and  theater  party  given  by  Mr.  Tom 
Driscoll  to  celebrate  his  return  from  Europe. 
Tout  Oakland  turned  out  to  see  the  Lyceum 
Company,  theater  parties  being  given  by 
the  McKees,  Henshaws,  Walls,  Taylors, 
Haights,  Magees,  etc. 


Miss  Agnes  Duff  and  Miss  Juliet  Garber 
got  up  a  very  jolly  theater  party  to  the 
Tivoli  last  week.  They  had  supper  on  their 
return  at  Miss  Duff's  home  in  Berkeley. 

THE  aossip. 


Adams'  Tuttl-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indi- 
gestion. 


Dainty  -n"  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME  " 

For  the  Haijdkerchief,  Ilje  Dressing-uble  aijd  the  Bail). 

^'""^   Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


A5k  your  Druggist  for  the  genuine  Murray  &  Lanman't. 
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THE  DRAMA. 


TR-ACTI  V 
[ON  EXHIBITS 
EMBRACING    DISPLAV  oF 

ELECTRICAL  POWER 

TRANSMITTED  FROM 
 =F  O  US OlVi,"  


J-i  I  G  J-f 

Tl+E  GREAT  AMERJCAN 
CONCERX    B/VN  D 

EX  C  U  R  S  I  O  N  n  ATEIS. 
_    FOR  VISITORS. 

Edwin  F.Smith,      cm.  chase 

SEC'TT.  PRES. 


^10  Co. 
INcorp'd 

,  PROPS. 


Monday  Next,  August  26th 
Second  week  of   MR.  JOHN   DRUVV  and  his 
American    Company,  including    Maude  Adams, 
presenting  Henry  Guy  Carletou's  newest  Comedy— 

That  Imprudent  Young  Couple 

Management  of  Charles  FruHman. 
Next  week —  Matinee  Saturday 

The  Masked  Ball  aud  The  Butterflies 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Last  Two  Nights-The  Kuyal  Middy 

Next  Week— Millocker's  Martial  Opera 

The  Black  Hussar 

In  preparation— Gounod's  celebrated  Opera 

 FAXJST  

POPDtAK  PRICES      -      -      25  and  50  cts. 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  aud  Manager 

Perforaiances  ol  A  CrHiCkSr  J 3/Ck 


Monday  evening:,  Auguxt  30th 

The  Coast  Guard 

Evening  Prices:  25  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  l>  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


ORPHEUM 


S.\N  Francisco's  Great  Music  Hall 
— Week  Commencing;,  Monday,  August  26th — 
A  Big  Array  of  Leading  Artists 

SIG.  TOMASSA  DE  GROFF,  the  celebrated  tenor 
in  new  ballads 
Return  engagement  for  two  weeks  of 
THE   MARTINETTIS  AND  JOHNNY  CARROLL 
And  a  Star  Vaudeville  Company 


-.Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees- 


COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Friedlandcr,  Gottlob       Co.,  Lessees  and  Managers 

 Second  Week  

Commencing  Monday,  August  26th 

—Of  the  great  Star  Cast- 
Henry  E.  Dixey,  Maurice  Barrymore,  L.  R.  Stockwell 
and  Miss  Rose  Coughlan. 

Masks  and  Faces 

—  OR  — 

Before  and  Behind  the  Curtain 

POPULAR  PRICES  


The  Baldwin  iiiaDagement  has  secured 
A.  M.  Palmer's  Company  in  their  great  suc- 
cess "  Trilby  "  for  the  near  future. 

The  many  friends  of  Mr.  Stockwell  are 
I  trying  to  urge  him  to  give  a  week  of  ' '  The 
Magistrate  "  while  here. 

Herr  Scheel  has  arranged  with  the  man- 
agement of  the  Columbia  Theater  to  give  a 
series  of  Sunday  night  concerts,  in  which 
prominent  soloists  will  participate. 

The  Orpheum  has  been  crowded  every 
night,  for  the  program  is  excellent.  The 
main  features  of  these  performances  will 
remain  the  same  next  week,  with  four  new 
numbers  added. 

The  Bostonians  have  received  an  option 
on  Millocker's  new  opera  which  they  will 
produce  this  fall.  They  will  open  iu  Min- 
neapolis in  September,  and  come  from  that 
city  directly  to  San  Francisco. 

One  of  the  most  important  musical  attrac- 
tions to  appear  in  this  city  is  the  Pauline 
Hall  Opera  Company,  which  will  shortly  be 
1  at  the  Baldwin.    Miss  Hall  is  at  the  head  of 
I  her  own  company,  and  will  present  in  this 
j  city,  for  the  first  time,  the  new  operatic 
I  comedy  of  "  Dorcas,"  by  the  Messrs.  Paul- 
ton. 

Miss  Ethel  Barrymore,  a  niece  of  John 
Drew,  and  now  playing  at  the  Baldwin,  is  a 
very  young  girl.  Although  tall  and  well 
developed,  she  is  not  yet  seventeen.  She 
has  a  delightful  personality  and  a  very 
charming  voice,  and  with  experience  will 
doubtless  develop  into  a  fine  actress. 

The  second  week  of  "  The  Royal  Middy  " 
at  the  Tivoli  ends  to-morrow  night,  and  will 
be  followed  by  Millocker's  "  Black  Huzzar." 
Martin  Pache  and  J.J.  Raffael  will  alternate 
in  the  part  of  Helbert,  and  Mr.  Hartmau 
will  play  his  favorite  role  of  Hacken- 
back.  Laura  Millard  will  reappear  as 
Minna,  Hackenback's  daughter,  aud  Ro- 
setta,  her  sister,  will  be  played  by  Miss  Alice 
Carle. 

A  new  light  has  arisen  upon  the  Italian 
theatrical  horizon.  A  young  woman  whose 
name  is  Italia  Vitaliani,  said  to  be  of  striking 
and  enchanting  personality,  has  created  a 
profound  impression  in  Naples  and  other 
large  cities  of  Italy,  by  her  faithful  inter- 
pretations of  character.  She  has  risen  grad- 
ually from  inferior  to  leading  roles,  and 
sacrifices  personal  exhibition  of  herself  to 
the  interpretation  of  the  author,  and  is  said 
to  have  an  exquisite  discernment  of  what  is 
"  true  art." 

Anna  Belmont,  a  very  bright,  attractive 
young  lady,  created  something  of  a  sensa- 
tion among  the  more  straightlaced  portion 
of  the  audience,  by  her  song.  If  this  ditty 
did  nothing  more  than  to  warn  mothers  to 
look  more  carefully  after  the  associations 
and  companionships  of  their  daughters,  it 
would  serve  the  purpose  for  which  it  was 
created.  "  That  Imprudent  ^'oung  Couple," 
by  Henry  Guy  Carleton,  will  follow  'The 
Bauble  Shop,"  next  week. 

The  "  Bauble  Shop  "  opened  at  the  Bald- 
win, on  Monday  night,  to  a  large  and 
fashionable  audience,  and  has  played  to  ex- 
cellent houses  throughout  the  week.  The 
Lord  Clivebrooke  of  Mr.  Drew  was  a  very 
finished  impersonation,  and  he  held  the 
interest  of  his  audience  throughout.  Miss 
Adams  made  a  refined  and  gentle  Jessie 
Keber,  but  is  seen  at  her  best  iu  light  com- 
edy. J.  G.  Padgett,  as  Matthew  Keber,  was 
excellent,  and  Harry  Harwood  presented  an 
unusually  good  bit  of  character  acting,  as 
Stoach. 

John  Drew  tells  some  interesting  facts 
about  the  introduction  of  the  handkerchief 
on  the  stage.  It  seems  that  before  the  reign 
of  the  Empress  Josephine  in  France,  a  hand- 
kerchief was  thought  so  shocking  an  object 
that  a  lady  would  not  use  it  before  any  one. 
An  actor  who  would  have  used  a  handker- 
chief on  the  stage,  even  in  the  tearful  parts 
of  the  play,  would  have  been  unmercifully 
hissed;  and  it  was  only  at  the  beginning  of 
the  present  century  that  a  celebrated  actress 
— Mile.  Du  Chesnois — dared  to  appear  with 
one  in  her  hand.  Having  to  speak  of  her 
handkerchief  in  the  play,  she  did  not  call  it 
bj'  its  right  name,  but  referred  to  it  as  a 
light  tissue.    A  few  years  later,  Alfred  de 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


First  Production  of  the  Historical,  Romantic  Opera  


Libretto  by  Sands.  W.  Forman 
Music  by  Noali  Brandt 


...CAPTAIN  COOK 


Commencing  September  2d,  and  continuing  [or  one  week,  with  Saturday  Matinee 

A  powerful  company  of  local  artists  will  appear.  Grand  Hawaiian  Mythological  Ballet, 
with  characteristic  dances  and  tableau  by  a  trained  Ballet  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  L.  S.  Cook.  One  hundred  participants  on  the  stage  during  the  Eruption  of 
Mauna  Loa  and  destruction  of  the  Temples;  gorgeous  costumes;  elaborate  scenery 
with  mechanical  effects.  p„p„^^„  p„,^^3      „p  _  25c. 

—Box  Office  opens  Thursday,  August  29th,  at  the  Bush  St.  Theatre— 


Vigny  played  in  a  translation  of  one  of 
Shakespeare's  plays,  and  used  the  word 
handkerchief  for  the  first  time  on  the  stage, 
amid  cries  of  indignation  from  the  audience. 
It  is  doubtful  if  French  elegantes  would 
carry  handkerchiefs  to-day  if  the  Empress 
Josephine  had  not  set  the  fashion.  She  had 
very  ugly  teeth,  and,  in  order  to  conceal 
them,  she  adopted  the  habit  of  carrying 
small  handkerchiefs  of  costly  lace,  which 
she  raised  to  her  lips  when  speaking. 

"A  Cracker  Jack,"  at  Morosco's,  has 
played  to  excellent  houses  all  the  week.  It 
is  a  melange  of  absurd  situations  and 
weirdly  realistic  incidents,  as  well  as  some 
good  bits  of  acting.  Miss  Hali  did  well  in 
her  pathetic  parts,  and  Miss  Henry  was 
pretty  and  natural.  Julia  Blanc  played  an 
old  Irishwoman  quite  cleverly.  Edmund 
Hayes  did  some  of  the  best  work  he  has 
ever  done  at  this  house.  He  played  the 
part  of  an  Oklahoma  rancher,  and  did  it 
well.  His  make-up  was  also  very  good. 
Next  week  a  melodrama  by  Lewis  Mitchell 
and  Jas.  Vincent,  entitled  "A  Coast  Guards- 
man," will  follow  "A  Cracker  Jack." 

The  comedy,  "  Peg  WofBngton,"  by  Tom 
Taylor  and  Charles  Reade,  is  put  on  at  the 
Columbia  next  Monday,  under  the  title  of 
"Masks  and  Faces,"  or,  "Before  and  Be- 
hind the  Curtain."  This  play  carries  us 
back  to  the  period  of  1750,  during  the  reign 
of  George  III.,  when  the  young  men  and 
women  wore  their  own  hair  tied  in  enor- 
mous queues,  and  the  old  men  retained  the 
powdered  wig.  It  is  said  that  Miss  Coghlan 
plays  the  part  of  the  Mischievous  Peg  to 
perfection.  The  week  following  "  Masks 
and  ?'aces,"  Oscar  Wilde's  "A  Woman  of 
No  Importance"  will  be  presented,  pre- 
ceded by  a  curtain  raiser,  entitled,  "The 
Major's  Appointment." 

Henry  Guy  Carletou's  little  comedy, 
'.'That  Imprudent  Young  Couple."  has  a 
plot  as  odd  as  its  name.  The  hero,  while 
enjoying  a  buckboard  ride  with  a  young 
lady  from  Bar  Harbor,  in  a  moment  of  en- 
thusiasm proposes  marriage.  She  consents 
to  an  engagement,  and  this  betrothal,  like 
most  of  those  contracted  at  summer  resorts, 
is  as  quickly  forgotten  as  it  is  made.  Later, 
the  young  man,  after  leaving  Bar  Harbor, 
meets  and  falls  desperately  in  love  with  a 
young  person  from  Lenox,  and  marries  her. 
She,  too,  has  a  summer  engagement,  and 
her  marriage  is  the  beginning  of  serious 
complications  which  are  finally  untangled. 
The  dialogue  is  very  bright  and  the  situa- 
tions dramatic. 


THE 


OUR  LADY  PENITENT. 


FROM  POEMS  OF  GRAHAM  R.  TOMSON. 


They  hanged  him  high  on  a  withered  tree 
On  the  wasteland  bare  and  black; 

Pale  in  the  dusk  they  turned  to  flee. 
And  never  a  soul  looked  back. 

Mute  they  fled  from  the  place  of  dread, 
But  each  in  his  heart  made  moan: 

"Oh  it's  up  and  away  from  yon  gallows  gray 
Ere  the  foul  fiend  claim  his  own  !  " 

Robber,  murderer,  beast  of  prey, 

Fell  as  the  were-wolfs  race; 
None  dared  stay  iu  the  silence  gray 

To  look  on  that  dying  face. 

None  dared  bide  while  the  death-gasp  died 
On  the  lips  foredoomed  to  hell; 

Yet  all  the  days  of  his  dark  life  through 
Had  he  loved  our  lady  well. 

Still  from  his  spoil  would  he  choose  the  best 

Of  glittering  gold  and  gem. 
To  hang  in  worship  across  her  breast 

Or  lay  at  her  garment's  hem. 

Andall  night  long,  'twixt  the  man  and  death, 

She  hovered  in  glory  there. 
And  held  him  up  in  his  living  breath 

With  her  long  hands  slim  and  fair. 

All  night  long  did  she  hearken — yea, 

Till  his  evil  soul  was  shriven; 
She  loosed  his  hands  with  the  dawn  of  day, 
Leaden  and  stark  swung  the  lifeless  clay, 

But  the  ghost  fled  forth  forgiven. 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

C^aliforpia  Jo(:Key  Qub  I^aees 

SPRING  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 


Races  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Stiine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start 
at  2:30  P.  M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary 
Street  cars  pass  the  gate. 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo-'\ 
rated  J 


APOnTER*  AND  JOBBCRS  OF 


Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


QOIiOfllAIl: 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Elegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  acciinimodatious,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.  Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  B.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 


For 


Rich 


and 
Pure 


^  BLOOD 

Go  to  BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS. 

The  Iron  Spring  contains  the  highly 
valuable,  precious  peroxi'le  of  iron — 
highly  tonic  and  invigorating. 

15  valuable  Sulphur  Springs. 

Tainted  and  impure  bl  od,  scrofu'ous 
and  malarial  poisons  —  wiien  these 
Springs  fail,  there's  little  hope. 

$15,  $18  and  $21  per  week.  Address, 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Cowta  <'o.,  Cal 


BLITHEOALE 


The  iifarest  to  San  Francisco  of  all  the  Summer 
Resorts,  and  the  most  charming,  is  situated 
within  five  minutes'  drive  from 

MILL  VALLEY  STATION 

AT  THE   FOOT  OF 

MT.  TAMALPAIS 

Rosepaths  and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  are  near  the 
houses  and  just  beyond  are  the  woods— 300  acres  of 
woods.  The  cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs,  elec- 
tric lights  and  perfect  sewerage.  The  table  is  ex- 
cellent, cream  every  day,  prices  reasonable.  A  never 
failing  brook  runs  through  the  place. 

Telephone,  "BLITHEOALE." 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 


20-28  Main  St.  San  Francisco 


San  Mateo  Heights 


The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventli  Floor-  Mills  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 
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Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 
WITH 
YOUR 
ICED 
«  DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-pound  KEATING 
Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


RATES : : : : 


Instructions,  per  lesson  -  $0  50 
Course  of  lessons  -  -  2  00 
Renting,  first  hour  -  - 
Succeeding  hours  -  -  -  25  % 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly  and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


Charles  S.  Wheelf.r 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig  &  Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23'";". 


B00l(p 

631  MARKET  ST. 


^facfatioq  Literature 

AT  » 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Street 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1306  .SUTTER  .STREET 


TALES  THAT  ARE  TOLD. 


The  Honorable  William  Cumback  wants 
to  be  nominated  by  the  Republicans  for 
Governor  of  Indiana.  At  a  crowded  meet- 
ing recently,  he  announced  his  candidacy, 
whereupon  .some  one  asked,  "What  will  you 
do  for  us  if  you  are  elected?"  "  I  shall 
pardon  you  out,"  he  replied  impressively, 
and  the  crowd  dispersed  shouting. 

A  certain  Army  orator  who  concealed  his 
phrenological  development  by  means  of  a 
wig  was  lecturing  on  art  before  a  mixed 
audience.  He  ventured  the  assertion,  "Art 
can  never  improve  nature  "  And  at  that 
moment  some  one  in  the  audience  cried  out 
in  a  gruff  voice,  "Can't  it?  Well,  then, 
how  do  you  think  you  would  look  without 
your  wig  ?  " 

From  the  darkened  hall  below  came  a 
faint  rustle.  The  elder  sister,  supposing  the 
young  man  had  gone,  leaned  over  the  bal- 
ustrade and  called  out,  "Well,  Bessie,  have 
you  landed  him?"  There  was  a  deep,  se- 
pulchral silence  for  some  moments,  and 
then  it  was  broken  by  the  hesitating,  con- 
strained voice  of  the  young  man —"  She 
has." 

Sir.  Wilfred  Lawson,  leader  of  the  temper- 
ance movement  in  England,  is  a  tremen- 
dous worker.  At  a  school  in  Yorkshire,  the 
master  had  given  the  children  a  long  dis- 
quisition on  the  steam  engine,  and  in  cross- 
examination,  asked,  "What  is  it  that  does 
the  work  of  forty  horses  and  drinks  nothing 
but  water?"  He  was  answered,  "  Sir  Wil- 
fred Lawson." 

The  bishop,  when  he  was  yet  merely  a 
clergyman,  visited  the  church  of  a  rector 
noted  for  pronounced  ritualistic  leanings. 
Knowing  how  very  orthodox  the  archdeacon 
of  the  diocese  was,  M.  Bloomfield,  after  ex- 
amining a  magnificent  reredos,  said,  "Very 
pretty — very  pretty;  but  what  does  Arch- 
deacon Blank  say  to  all  this?"  "Why 
should  he  say  anything  ?"  was  the  retort. 
"  I  am  not  a  chancel  out  of  repair."  "  No," 
came  the  quick  reply — "but  I  suspect  he 
thinks  you  a  (k)nave  that  wants  mending." 

The  late  Bishop  Bloomfield  maintained  to 
the  end  of  his  life  the  reputation  of  a  wit. 
On  one  occasion  he  was  dining  with  a  num- 
ber of  clergy  where  the  host  was  a  noted 
bon  vivant,  who  had  prepared  a  most  excel- 
lent dinner.  As  they  were  sitting  at  table,  a 
somewhat  sententious  rural  dean  observed, 
"Well,  gentlemen,  this  is  excellent  fare, 
but  I  hope  you  will  put  a  bridle  on  your  ap- 
petites." "Thank  you,"  said  the  bishop, 
"  but  I  should  prefer  to  put  a  bit  in  my 
mouth." 

Another  story  Sir  Wilfred  tells,  is  about 
meeting  a  laborer,  from  whose  pocket  a 
black  bottle  protruded.  He  engaged  the 
man  in  conversation,  and  with  eloquence 
pointed  out  the  horrors  of  drink.  So  over- 
come was  his  listener,  that  he  emptied  the 
liquor  into  the  road,  whereupon  Sir  Wilfred 
handed  him  sixpence,  saying,  "  Take  that; 
it  will  buy  you  something  better."  A  few 
yards  further  down,  the  fellow  went  into  a 
public  house  and  expended  his  sixpence  for 
beer.  It  was  cold  tea  that  he  had  thrown 
away. 

A  Berkeley  professor,  notably  gruff,  and 
given  to  study  rather  than  social  enjoyment, 
received  a  card  from  a  well  known  hostess 
bearing  the  customary  inscription:  "Mrs. 
Jones,  At  Home,  Saturday,  January  25th, 
3  o'clock.  No.  —  University  Ave.,  Berke- 
ley." Much  puzzled,  he  pondered  the  prob- 
lem for  a  whole  day  ere  replying,  and  then 
he  wrote: 

"  Professor  Marker  is  much  interested  to 
learn  that  Mrs.  Jones  will  be  at  home  at 
three  o'clock  on  Saturday,  January  25th. 
He,  too,  will  be  at  home." 

The  marriage  of  romance  is  rare  in  France. 
Figaro  tells  of  Marie,  a  marriageable  maiden, 
just  out  of  the  convent,  who  announces  to 
her  parents  that  she  has  accepted  the  hand 
of  Monsieur  X.  "Child,  you  are  crazy!" 
exclaims  Marie's  mother.  "  But  why,  mam- 
ma ?  "  "  Young  X.  will  have  no  money  for 
many  years,  because  it  all  belongs  to  his 
grandfather,  and  after  that  comes  his  father, 
and  you  will  be  old  before  you  get  the  prop- 
erty."    "But,  mamtna  "    "No  '  buts  ' 

about  it;  you  are  a  bad  and  undutiful  child!" 
"But,  mamma,  it  is  the  grandfather  whom 
I've  accepted!  "  "  The  grandfather!  Oh, 
you  little  angel!  " 

Mrs.  Johnson's  husband  is  the  director  of 
a  railroad.  She  is  never  happy  unless  doing 
something  for  some  one.  When  Mr.  Wilson 
announced  his  intention  of  going  to  Pitts- 
burg, she  offered  the  services  of  her  husband 
to  introduce  him  to  the  conductor.  At 
that  moment  the  conductor  passed  through 
the  station,  and  the  director  presented  his 
friend  Wilson  as  a  man  requiring  pre-emi- 
nent attention.  As  the  conductor  retired, 
Wilson  with  a  sickly  smile  turned  to  his 
obliging  friend,  and  said,  "  I  shall  not  go  to 
Pittsburg  to-day."  From  the  depth  of  his 
pocket  he  extricated  a  slip  of  paper.  It  was 
a  pass  that  bore  the  name  of  Jones. 


JACK  DERRINGTON. 

When  the  notorious  Jack  Derrington  ran 
a  gambling  house  in  Denver  in  1887,  it  was 
frequented  by  the  most  substantial  business 
men  of  the  city.  Every  game  played  in  the 
house  bore  the  reputation  of  being  "  square," 
and  Derrington  would  as  soon  have  fondled 
a  rampant  rattler  as  have  admitted  a  card 
sharp  to  his  rooms.  No  man,  John  Mor- 
rissey  not  excepted,  ever  played  a  higher  or 
a  cooler  game  of  poker  than  did  Jack  Der- 
rington in  his  palmy  days. 

Once,  when  he  was  traveling  from  camp 
to  camp  among  the  mines,  he  was  invited 
to  "sit  in  "  at  a  little  game,  and  did  so.  The 
players  were  all  strangers  to  each  other, 
and  opposite  Derrington  sat  an  old  man, 
white-headed,  nervous,  decrepit.  The  play 
was  very  high,  and  Derrington  won  steadily 
until  he  had  before  him  nearly  all  that  the 
other  players  possessed.  The  old  man  was 
the  heaviest  loser  of  all,  and  he  trembled 
visibly  as  he  paid  out  his  cash,  until,  at 
last,  a  decisive  pot  finished  him. 

"Gentlemen,"  he  said,  as  the  next  hand 
was  being  dealt,  "  1  am  out  of  cash,  but  I'd 
like  to  play  one  more  hand.  I've  got  a  few 
thousand  in  a  cache  near  Reno  and  I've 
got  collateral  here  for  it,  if  anybody  will 
accept  it  and  stake  me." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence,  and  then 
Derrington  said: 

"  What  is  your  collateral  ?  " 

"  I'll  get  it,"  responded  the  old  man. 

He  left  the  table  and  the  hou.se,  while 
they  waited,  and  presently  he  returned  with  a 
baby  in  his  arms. 

"This  is  my  collateral,  gentlemen,"  he 
said.  "  She  is  my  daughter's  child.  She 
ain't  quite  a  year  old  yet,  but  she's  worth  all 
the  gold  in  these  mountains.  Ye  see,  my 
gal  died  when  she  brought  this  kid  into  the 
world,  an'  I've  sorter  raised  her  by  hand. 
She  ain't  much,  but  I  love  her,  an'  I'll 
redeem  her,  fur  I've  got  the  cash  to  do  it. 
Who'll  stake  me  ?  " 

"I  will,"  said  Derrington.  "How 
much  ?  " 

"Three  thousand." 

"  Done." 

The  game  went  on,  with  the  babe  sleeping 
peacefully  in  a  near-by  chair.  Again  the 
old  man  lost  and  Derrington  won. 

'•  Will  ye  put  up  any  more  on  the  kid  ?  " 
he  asked  at  last. 

Derrington  gave  him  another  thousand, 
and  twenty  minutes  later  the  old  man  was 
again  "  broke." 

"  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  rising  feebly  from 
his  chair,  "  'taint  my  night.  I  see  that. 
More'n  that,  I've  lied  to  ye,  I  ain't  got  no 
cache  nor  no  money.  I  thought  mebby  the 
kid  'ud  bring  me  luck;  but  she  couldn't — 
she's  too  little.  There  ain't  but  one  way 
now  to  pay  my  debt,  an'  that's  this." 

Before  they  could  prevent  it,  he  sent  a 
bullet  through  his  brains.  Derrington  kept 
the  "kid,"  raised  it  as  his  own,  educated 
her,  and  to-day  she  is  the  happy  wife  of  a 
prosperous  Denverite. 

*****«•» 

The  killing  of  Derrington  by  his  partner, 
Dan  Brayton,  occurred  in  Leadville  and  was 
a  sequel  to  the  incident  just  related.  The 
baby  which  Derrington  won  at  poker  in 
Nevada  had  developed  into  a  beautiful 
woman,  matured  before  her  time,  and  Bray- 
ton had  fallen  madly  in  love  with  her  while 
she  was  comparatively  a  child.  Several 
rimes  he  broached  the  subject  of  a  marriage 
with  her  to  Derrington,  who  only  jeered  at 
him,  for  he  had  sworn  that  the  child  should 
never  be  the  wife  of  a  gambler. 

For  a  year  or  more  Derrington's  luck  had 
been  bad.  There  was  an  ample  fund  that 
he  had  put  aside  for  the  "  little  one,"  as  he 
called  her,  but  he  would  not  draw  upon 
that,  and  at  length  all  his  resources  were 
gone,  and  he  was  mortgaged  to  his  partner, 
Brayton.  He  went  away  then  to  attempt  to 
retrieve  his  fortunes,  but  luck  was  worse 
than  ever,  and  he  finally  brought  up  in 
Leadville  where  he  encountered  his  former 
partner  to  whom  he  applied  for  money. 
Brayton  readily  advanced  what  he  wanted, 
and  then  proposed  that  they  play  a  two- 
handed  game  of  freeze-out  for  the  amount. 
Derrington  consented  and  the  game  began, 
resulting,  as  all  of  Derrington's  ventures 
had  of  late,  and  he  was  soon  penniless. 

"Now,  Jack,"  said  Brayton,  "I'll  play 
you  one  more  hand  and  quit." 

"What  for?    I'm  broke." 

"  For  the  girl.  Jack.  I'll  play  the  double 
pile  against  her;  one  hand  and  Kiuit." 

Derrington  hesitated.  It  was  a  tempting 
bait.  His  lips  turned  white.  His  hands, 
usually  as  steady  as  steel  rods,  trembled; 
his  eyes  glittered  with  hope.  He  opened 
his  mouth  to  speak,  caught  his  breath,  then 
slowly  rose  from  the  chair. 

"  Dan,"  he  said,  "  I  gambled  for  that  girl 
once  and  won  her.  I've  been  a  father  to 
her.  She  shall  never  be  played  for  again. 
I  refuse.    And  besides"  

"Wait,  Jack,  think  !  " 

"  And  besides  " — calmly — "she  can  never 
be  your  wife,  for  I  know  you  to  be  an  in- 
fernal scoundrel  !  " 

And  then  Brayton  shot  him. 

But  the  girl  is  happy,  and  she  reverences 
the  memory  of  Gambler  Jack  Derrington. 
— Recorder. 


The  San  Francisco  Wave,  which  well  fills 
its  particular  niche  in  the  field  of  literature, 
has  clothed  itself  in  a  new  dress  which 
changes  its  appearance  that  its  oldest  reac 
would  hardly  recognize  it  save  by  the  fam. 
iar  sound  of  its  contents.    Long  may  it 
wave  ! — Fresno  Republican . 

An  "  up  to  date  "  undertaking  establish- 
ment is  one  of  the  attractions  of  a  neigh- 
boring town.  The  opportunity  for  a  fin  de 
si^cle  fuueral  at  living  rates  ought  to  prove 
a  drawing  card  for  the  tourist  contingent 
now  monopolized  by  Los  Angeles. — Fresno 
Republican. 

Two  Scotch  ministers  at  dinner  together, 
on  a  summer  Sabbath  in  the  Highlands, 
remarked  on  the  beauty  of  the  weather,  the 
abundance  of  fish  in  the  streams,  and  game 
in  the  woods.  Said  one  of  them:  "Mon, 
don't  ye  often  feel  tempted  on  these  beauti- 
ful Sundays  to  go  out  fishing?  "  "  Na,  na," 
said  the  other;  ' '  I  never  feel  tempted — I 
just  gang." 

The  Wave  is  published  every  Saturday  at 
the  Crocker  Building,  corner  of  Market  and 
Post  Streets,  San  Francisco.  It  has  a  staff  of 
writers  and  fighters  that  are  more  than  a 
match  for  all  comers.  It  is,  in  fact,  surpass- 
ing the  Ari^oiiaul  by  reason  of  its  recognized 
superiority  in  every  line  and  department  of 
literary  and  editorial  work.  In  every  emer- 
gency it  has  come  bravely  and  defiantly  to 
the  defense  of  the  courts,  the  government 
and  Society,  when  they  have  been  assailed  by 
drimken  mobs,  or  the  Sand  Lot  Dailies  of 
San  Francisco.  It  deserves  the  support  of 
every  decent  man  in  the  State. — J'lacerville 
Mountain-Democrat , 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  ict  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,0QD.00O  boxes. 


THE  Original 

Svuali^'s  BaHery  ai^d  l^estaurapt 

213  SUTTER  .STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

-:^~/r\eref?a9t  Jailors 

622  MARKET  STREET    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.  Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware       O  O 

o       o       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Andre's  Employment  Office 

Kstablished  1856  Telephone  1304 


316   STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Suiter  St. 
First-cla.ss   Servants   of  Kvery    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALK  AND  KHMALK  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Kniployees 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Oealer  In  HAZBUTON  BROS. 
And  BR01MN  *  SlcnPSOrl 


PiAHos 


Pianos  to  f^ent 


735  mARKHT  STRHBT 

SBN  FRHNCISCO 


Miss  Caroline  Sl^ipdlep 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSKS  IN  VOCAL  CULTURK.  Three  years 
with  K.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera  ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  2416  CLAY  STREET 


J.  H.  DOHRMANiN 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-5ff,  14  Grant  Avenue 
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THE     WAV  K 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  iiiiproveraent  and  tends  to  per 
sonal  enjoyment  when  rightly  u?ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
cxpenditnre,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  ceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive:  effectually  cleansing  the  sj-stem,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys.  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Kigs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Sj-rup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SAVE  YOUR 


FACE! 


Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
*    dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
complexion — are  rendered  well-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  assume  the  beautiHil  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health.  I'ot  last- 
ing three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  48  Geary  Street,      -      Sail  Francisco 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

32-inch,  in  all  numbers.   Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naiig^lit,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dnckg 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Man\ifactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Haldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

46  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  iiou-sectarian ; 
laid  out  on  the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ; 
beautiful,  permanent  and  easy  of  access ;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenue 


H.  J.  (lallaglier  H.  B.  McAvov 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flan.^gan  ft  G.\li.agiier 

Funeral  Directors 

No.  20  Fifth  street 

Tel.  South  80         Opp.  Lincoln  Schioi.  San  Francisco 


The  bicycle  shirt  is  now  occupying  more 
time  and  thought  among  the  tailors  and 
modistes  than  any  other  article  of  dress. 
To  the  uninitiated  it  appears  a  simple  ordi- 
nary skirt,  but  in  reality  it  requires  the 
greatest  skill  in  cutting  and  fitting,  so  that 
it  shall  not  ride  up  with  the  movements  of 
the  wearer.  In  England  the  most  popular 
bicycling  skirt  is  the  "Lady  Margaret," 
which  is  the  most  suitable  one  yet  invented. 
To  all  appearance,  it  is  an  ordinarj-  skirt, 
but  by  some  cunning  contrivance  the  nec- 
essary knickerbockers  are  made  in  with  it 
and  are  fixed  to  the  sides  of  the  skirts,  so 
that  in  the  wildest  winds  it  can  fly  no  higher 
than  the  tops  of  the  wearer's  shoes.  An- 
other advantage  is  that  this  costume  ca«  be 
made  in  either  thick  or  thin  materials;  one 
I  saw  was  of  navy  blue  serge  lined  with  silk; 
the  knickerbockers  were  also  of  the  silk  to 
just  below  the  knee,  where  they  were  fas- 
tened with  a  broad  band  of  serge  like  a 
man's  riding  breeches.  With  this  skirt  was 
worn  a  neat  little  bodice,  tight-fitting  at  the 
back,  with  a  basque  that  reached  to  the  sad- 
dle. The  bolero  fronts  could  either  be  worn 
open  or  closed,  over  a  w-aistcoat  or  cambric 
front.  The  deep,  turned-down  collar  was  of 
white  pique  to  match  the  belt. 

All  the  wheelwomen  in  Newport  wear 
skirts  of  walking  length,  with  prett}-  blouses 
and  short  serge  jackets;  one  never  sees 
bloomers  there.  I  understand  that  Miss 
Consuelo  Vanderbilt  has  the  prettiest  cos- 
tume. She  wears  a  short  tan-colored  coat, 
white  waist-coat,  and  a  plain  skirt,  stopping 
at  the  ankles. 

A  very  pretty  beach  gown  is  of  pink 
chaitibray  with  a  blouse.  It  has  pink  and 
gray  plaid  gingham  trimmings  with  gray 
sleeves  and  hemmed  sash. 

Another  seaside  gown  is  of  ultra-marine 
or  sea-green  serge,  the  skirt  being  braided 
down  each  seam,  and  ending  in  a  fancy 
curl.  This  braiding  is  to  be  either  gold, 
cream,  red,  or  the  color  of  the  serge.  The 
middy  coat  has  pointed  revers,  faced  with 
fancy  silk.  The  collar  and  cuffs  are  also  of 
the  silk.  The  vest,  after  the  fashion  of  a 
frilled  shirt,  is  of  cream  silk,  or,  if  pre- 
ferred, could  be  of  pale  blue,  and  the  waist- 
coat of  cream  drill  is  fastened  with  regulation 
anchor  buttons. 

A  broad  band  of  sequins  is  the  latest 
novelty  in  belts,  but  she  who  wears  it  should 
have  an  exceedingly  small  waist.  Other 
belts  deserving  of  notice  are  broad  elastic 
ones.  These  in  white  over  blue  serge  are 
very  effective,  and,  as  a  further  advantage, 
are  extremely  tidy — inducing  the  skirt  to 
remain  close  to  the  bodice. 

A  really  good  plan  for  the  wearer  of  shirt 
waists  is  to  have  buttons  attached  to  the 
waist  band  and  corresponding  buttonholes 
to  the  skirt;  then  she  may  rest  assured  that 
there  will  be  no  wide  gap  in  between.  This 
plan  also  obviates  the  necessity  of  wearing 
a  waist-pin,  which  is  exceedingly  ugly  and 
clumsy  looking. 

An  Eastern  girl  whom  I  met  on  my  sum- 
mer juucketings  wore  a  very  swell  travel- 
ing suit.  The  bodice  was  box-plaited,  both 
in  the  front  and  back;  the  skirt  full  and 
plain.  Round  the  waist  she  wore  a  narrow 
black  patent  leather  belt.  The  neck  and 
sleeves  were  finished  with  patent  leather 
collar  and  cuffs.  The  material  was  navy 
blue  cloth,  and  the  combination  with  the 
leather  was  very  chic  and  smart  looking. 

There  is  a  new  triumph  for  the  dress  re- 
formers— the  abolition  of  the  side-saddle  for 
women  equestrians — and  it  comes  from  con- 
servative Germany,  and  has  the  support  of 
royalty.  The  Countess  Hohenan,  a  cousin 
of  the  German  Emperor  by  the  marriage  of 
one  of  his  uncles  to  the  Fraulein  von  Rauch, 
has  invented  a  riding  costume  to  be  worn  by 
the  women  who  ride  man-fashion.  It  is 
made  thus:  A  shirt  waist  and  wide  corduroy 
knickerbockers,  with  tan  leggings;  russet, 
patent,  or  leather  boots;  around  the  waist  a 
leather  girdle,  and  covering  the  body  to  the 
knees  a  long  frock  coat  of  soft  and  clinging 
material,  with  ample  skirts.  This  same 
Countess  has  organized  a  club  among  the 
aristocratic  Berlin  women  on  purpose  to  in- 
troduce this  new  fashion,  and  they  may  be 
seen  cantering  in  the  Theirgarten  or  the 
parks  of  the  Neuves  Palais,  looking  like  ver- 
itable Amazons.  Several  prominent  Society 
girls  who  live  in  the  country  have  dispensed 
with  the  side-saddle. 

Crepons  are  abandoned,  and  their  reign 
is  over.  Among  the  tissues  and  stuffs  which 
are  most  worn  must  be  mentioned  muslin 
with  tambour  work  with  printed  or  embroi- 
dered flowers,  and  zephyrs  with  woven 
stripes,  between  which  are  embroidered 
spots  which  are  a  thicker  consistency  than 
the  muslin,  and  can  be  worn  without  lining. 

There  is  a  new  material  for  corsets  called 
"satin  deesse,"  whereby  a  lining  is  avoided. 
The  material  is  black  on  one  side  and  blue  on 
the  other,  or  pink  on  one  side  and  white  on 
the  other.  Batiste  corsets  with  elastic  sides 
of  the  same  stuff,  are  a  specialty  just  now. 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana 
Bitters,  the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives 
health  and  strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Flushing  of  the  face  and  other  forms  of 
transitory  redness  usually  indicate  a  general 
perturbation  of  the  health.  Aniemia  and 
plethora  both  show  themselves  in  this  way. 
In  the  first  case,  tonics,  nourishing  food, 
with  plenty  of  oxygen  and  exercise,  are 
needed;  in  the  second,  aperients,  refriger- 
ants, and,  if  possible,  manual  work  or  active 
pedestrianism.  In  both  cases  care  should 
be  taken  that  no  bandages,  laces,  or  liga- 
tures impede  the  circulation  in  any  part  of 
the  body;  the  sleeping  chamber  should  be 
thoroughly  ventilated  day  and  night,  and 
every  moruing  before  leaving  the  bedroom, 
and  while  still  fasting,  a  couple  of  ripe 
pears,  oranges  or  figs  should  be  eaten.  If 
these  cannot  be  procured,  stewed  prunes  or 
grocer's  dried  figs  soaked  in  water  over 
night  and  thus  rendered  soft  and  swollen, 
may  be  substituted.  Stryian  Tablets  have 
been  known  to  cure  many  cases.  Flushing 
is  sometimes  checked  by  bathing  the  face  in 
very  hot  water,  or  putting  the  hands  and 
feet  in  hot  water,  the  action  of  which  may 
be  enhanced  by  the  addition  of  a  handful  of 
mustard  powder.  Excessive  nervousness 
and  hysteria  cause  flushing,  because  the 
small  vasomotor  nerves,  which  control  and 
regulate  the  cutaneous  blood-vessels,  are 
disorderly  in  their  action,  and  relax  or  con- 
tract spasmodically,  and  in  obedience  to 
irregular  and  morbid  stimulus.  In  such 
cases  flushing  is  but  a  symptom  and  cannot 
be  treated  effectively  apart  from  the  malady 
which  causes  it.  Hot  drinks,  such  as  tea, 
coffee,  or  negus,  are  very  likely  to  give  rise 
to  flushing  and  should  be  avoided  by  per- 
sons who  are  subject  to  the  complaint.  In- 
digestion, again,  is  a  common  cause  of 
transitory  burning  and  suffusion  of  the  face. 
Eating  rapidly,  reading,  writing,  or  other- 
wise using  the  eyes  and  brain  actively  during 
or  immediately  after  a  meal,  are  all  frequent 
provocatives  of  flushing.  Both  mind  and 
body  should  be  rested  for  a  quarter  of  an 
hour  or  more  after  a  meal.  Gentle  exercise 
in  the  open  air,  however,  is  better  than  a 
"  nap  in  an  armchair." 

To  improve  the  growth  and  luxuriance  of 
the  hair  when  languid  or  defective,  the  only 
natural  and  perfectly  safe  method  that  can 
be  adopted  is  to  promote  the  healthy  action 
of  the  skin  of  the  scalp  by  increasing  the 
vigor  of  the  circulation  of  the  blood  through 
its  minute  vessels.  For  this  purpose  noth- 
ing is  so  simple  and  effective  as  gentle 
excitation  of  the  skin  by  frequent  continued 
friction  with  the  hairbrush,  which  has  the 
ease  of  application  and  inexpensiveness. 
The  same  object  may  be  further  promoted  by 
the  application  of  any  simple  cosmetic 
wash  or  other  preparation  that  will  gently 
excite  and  stimulate  the  skin,  or  exercise  a 
tonic  action  on  it,  without  clogging  its 
pores.  The  skin  of  the  head  should  be 
moistened  with  the  wash  on  each  occasion 
of  dressing  the  hair,  and  their  diffusion  and 
action  promoted  by  the  use  of  a  clean  hair- 
brush. When  the  skin  is  pale,  lax,  and 
wrinkled,  astringent  washes  may  be  used. 
When  the  skin  and  hair  are  dry,  and  the 
latter  also  stiff  and  untractable,  a  little 
glycerine  is  an  appropriate  addition  to  the 
wash.  When  the  hair  is  unnaturally  greasy 
and  lax,  a  defect  that  seldom  occurs,  the 
use  of  astringent  washes,  or  of  a  little  sim- 
ple oil  slightly  scented  with  the  essential 
oil  of  bitter  almonds,  will  tend  to  remove 
or  lessen  it. 

These  articles  promote  the  glossiness  and 
waviness  of  the  hair,  and  are  also  among 
the  simplest,  safest,  and  best  applications 
that  can  be  employed  when  the  hair  is 
weak  and  begins  to  fall  off. 

To  impart  some  degree  of  curliness  or 
waviness  to  the  hair  when  it  is  naturally 
straight,  and  to  render  it  more  retentive  of 
the  curl  imparted  to  it  by  papers  or  by  other 
modes  of  dressing  it,  various  other  methods 
are  often  adopted  and  different  cosmetics 
employed.  The  first  object  appears  to  be 
promoted  by  keeping  the  hair  for  a  time  in 
a  state  intermediate  between  perfect  dry- 
ness and  perfect  humidity,  from  which 
different  parts  of  its  structure  being  un- 
equally affected  in  this  respect  will  acquire 
different  degrees  of  relaxation  and  rigidity, 
and  thus  have  a  tendency  to  assume  a 
wavy  or  slightly  curly  form,  provided  the 
hair  be  left  loose  enough  to  allow  it.  For 
this  purpose  nothing  is  better  than  the 
washing  of  the  hair  with  soap  and  water  to 
which  a  few  grains  of  salts  of  tartar  (carbon- 
ate of  potash)  have  been  added;  or  it  may 
be  slightly  moistened  with  any  of  the  hair 
washes  used,  in  each  half  pint  of  which  a 
few  grains  (say  10  to  12)  of  the  carbonate, 
or  a  teaspoonful  of  glycerine  has  been  dis- 
solved. The  moistened  hair,  after  the 
application  of  the  brush,  should  be  finally 
loosely  adjusted,  as  desired,  with  the  dress- 
ing comb.  The  effect  occurs  as  the  hair 
dries. 


California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 


PBID-UP  CnPlTAtl 


$1,000,000 


Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sis  ,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Hknry  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  as  .Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  and  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  lunds. 

Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Ceitificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
to  rent  at  prices  from      per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics* 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
IAS.  D.  PHKL.-VN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
DiRKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Mofiitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.   Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


— Sale  Deposit  Vaults- 


[^irst  f^atiorjal  Bai)l( 


Cor.  Bush 
a^d  Sansorae 
Streets 


Steel  Safes  rented  from  $5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 

— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables — 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  : 

Offick  HofRS— 8  A.  M.  to  6  P.  M. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  j2,so  ooo.    Cash  Ktserve  Fund, $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT,  Manager 

Thtu  comjiany  Inan.'t  money  011  rt--ul  l-jXuIv  ami  transaot.«  a  r^d^faI 
trust  huoine^ia  It  »Un  niBkra  nnd  conliniK-:*  ahxtracts  of  titles  aud 
iHsuoK  Kuaranlt-e  poIicu'K  which  prou-ct  the*  holder  againat  loss. 

Office.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4«6,ioo  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 

Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.^D  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 


HFTER  suffering  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  that  Nelson' Amyco.se 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  afforded  me  any  relief. 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P  CROWLEY, 
Chief  of  Police  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


I  N  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY  AND 
1  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

G.  W.  Ki.iNE,  plaintiff,  rs.  Mathias  Ensch,  de- 
fendant. .\ctiou  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Franci.«co,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mathias  Ensch,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  api)ear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ol  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  Summons — if  served  within  this  County;  or  if 
served  elsewhere  within  thirty  days— or  yourdefault 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  property  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  l-'rancisco.  State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  lowit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hyde  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (871  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  from  the  intersection  of  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  street; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  KUis  Street  one 
hundred  and  "ten  (iio)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerlv  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  Ellis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iio)  feet  and  seven  (7)  iuches  to 
the  point  of  commencement.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintiff 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  that  you  be  required  to  set  forth 
the  nature  of  your  claim  to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  co-^ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran 
Cisco,  State  of  California,  thfs  iSth  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C  F.  Curry.  Clerk. 

(SEAL)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  Madison,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  I'rancisco,  Cal. 


La  Grande  Laundry 


Telephone  South  405         g3  POWELL  ST. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 
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Goiiqtry  Qllih  Yyei}ts  l| 

Tuesday,  August  2yth  ) 

^POLO 
Wednesday,  "     2Sth  j 

Thursday,     "     29111— RACING 

Friday,         "  30tb— SHOOT 


Saturday,      "      31st— RACING 

HOP  AND  SUPPER 

Sunday,  Sept.  ist — Miscellaneous 

Fireworks  in  the  Evening 


ElUIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIMIIIMIIIMimilllllllllll 


Hotel  Del  jWonte 


^/T\eriGa's  pa/nou^  Summer  arjd  U/i^ter  FJesort 


I'he  ]V[ost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


'Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  tha  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


a.    H.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER- 


Moriterey,  Gal. 


TAVERN-5£. 
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i  Castle 
Crags 

Open,  June  1,  1895 

GEO.  SCHONEWALO,  MANAGER 


Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  LOFTi  s,  at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 

•**•**•* 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  hairfrom  Dunsmuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  of  health  and  pleasure.  Easy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroad),  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Retreat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir, Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates,"rnTieaVoS?^i^i- 

be  made  by  the 

i   SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pas.s.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland.  Thurs- 
day, August  22,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
[only,  Tuesday,  .-August  27, 1895, 
Tat  10  a.  m. 

.Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Au 
gust  27th  and  September  24th. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  .St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S  S.  "San  Jose,"  August  28;  S.S. 
"City  of  Panama,"  September  7;  S  S.  "City  of  Syd- 
ney," September  18;  S.S.  "San  Bias,"  Sept.  28,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  " Peru,"  September  3;  S.S. 
"City  of  Riode  Janeiro,"  September  21;  S.S."City  of 
Peking,"  October  12;  S.S.  "China."  via  Honolulu, 
October  22,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  GO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdaj'S,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Rcdondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office.  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  A.  CO., 
Gencral  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

O.S.L.&H,Electeic  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 

San  Leandro,   San  Lorenzo  and  Haywardg 


To- 


CHICAGO  IN  3^^  DAYS 

VIA 

The  JloFth-WesleFn  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


ASTORIA -PORTLAND 
AND  THE  NORTHWEST 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 

TRY  THE= 


THE  Magnificent  Steamers  of  the  Oregon  Railway 
and  Navigation  Company  leave  .San  Francisco 
every  five  days  from  Spear-street  Wharf  at  10 
a.  ra.  for  Portland,  connecting  at  Spokane  with  di- 
rect lines  to  St.  Paul  and  Chicago,  and  at  Hunting- 
ton with  the  Short  Line  to  Denver,  Omaha,  Chicago 
and  Atlantic  Points. 


Fast  time,  g:oo(l  service  and  accoininodations 

For  further  particulars,  call  upon 
FRED.  F.  CONNOR,  GENERAL  AGENT 

19  MONTGOMERY   STREET,  S.  F. 


GALiFOi(wiii  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  conveiiieut  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  H.  WABFIELD 

—  Proprietor  


por  those  who  appreciale  Comfort  ami  At'entlon 

A  QOIKT  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CHNTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  ^  **** 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  11 
A.M.  to  5  p.  M.  at  Hay  wards  Park. 
The  Club  House  cuisine,  exceUent. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


Louis  Roederer  Champape 

c 


HIGHEST  GKAOI  IN  THE  WORLD 


Used  by  all  Leading  Club8, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

An  Kxtra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

The  I'eifeciion  of  a  Dry  Wine 


^  CARTE  BLANCHE  (  White  Seal) 
|)  A  Rich  Wine 


MacondrayBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 

Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


A  Fresh 
English 
Complexion 


That  healthy  pink  and 
white  might  just  as  well 
be  the  typical  American 
coi^plexion,  if  people 
would  take  reasonable 
care  of  their  health. 

Ripans  Tabules  go  to 
the  root  of  the  trouble, 
because  a  stomach  in 
good  order  produces  good 
blood. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recommended  by  physicians 
to  those  suffering  from  lung-, 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 

82 

DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  California  Street 

S.AN  FKANCl^CO 


I  -A-  1 

SAFE  GUIDE  ^ 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  ^ 
advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound,  ^ 
too  complex,  loo  perplexing  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  fj' 
matter.   The  path  to  succefs  in  advertising  is  (;;) 
full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con-  ^< 
duct  them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

PRINTERS'  iHK  I 

^  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  '^'^ 

^  published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  ^ 

^  a  magazineof  idea«,  of  suggestions,  of  advice,  ffi) 

b)  Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  ffi) 

^  for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of  >, 

V  America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 

men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its  1^ 

^  services  as  guide  costs  $1  a  year.   A  sample  (9 

(p)  copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 

..THE  NEW  ST.  LOUIS.. 

While  it  is  under  new  management,  with  new 
editors  and  new  contributors,  it  is  still  the  oldest 
and  most  reputable  publication  of  its  kind  in  the 
West,  this  being  the  twenty-sixth  year  of  its  age. 

A  $1.00  Magazine  for  30  cents 

To  any  one  sending  us  jo  cents  and  six  names  of 
friends  who  might  sub,scribe  for  our  magazine,  we 
will  mail  our  $1  magazine  a  full  year.  At  30  cts.  we 
lose  money  the  first  year,  but  hope  you  will  con- 
tinue to  be  a  subscriber,  afier  seeing  twelve  numbers 
If  you  wish  to  see  the  Magazine  before  subscribing, 
send  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample  copy  and  a  free 
gift  of  an  aluminum  dime-size  charm,  with  the 
Lord's  prayer  engraved  in  smallest  characters; 
bright  as  silver,  and  never  tarnishes.  Wk  do  not 
SE.N  D  SAM  PL  K  copiKS  FREE,  SO  Save  y  Our  postal  cards 
as  no  notice  will  be  given  them.  Subscription  price, 
$1.00  per  year.    Address — 

TBS  KZW  SI.  LOUIS,  2819  OUto  St..  St.Irfiil,  Vo. 


LIGHT  VERSE. 

Words  of  great  men  should  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  end  sublime. 

And  when  dying  leave  behind  us 
Some  ripe  chestnut  for  all  time. 

—  mrld. 


One  thing  I  have  just  discovered." 
Said  the  tramp  just  after  his  fight; 
"That  dog  over  there  has  got  a  bark 
That  ain't  half  a  bad  as  his  bite!  " 

—Puck. 


Upon  that  yachting  cup  we  look 
With  loving  eyes  and  tender; 

And  to  our  fleet  new  yacht  we  cry, 
"Defender,  oh,  defend  her." 

— Boston  Courier. 


Broke,  broke,  broke 
On  the  beach  by  the  sounding  sea! 

And  the  money  I  lost 

On  those  skates  last  week 
Will  never  come  back  to  me. — World. 


They  may  talk  of  love  in  a  cottage 
And  bowers  of  shady  vine. 

Of  nature  bewitchingly  simple. 
And  milkmaids  half  divine. 

But  give  me  a  sly  flirtation 
By  the  light  of  a  chandelier — 

With  music  to  play  in  the  pauses. 
And  nobody  very  near. 


The  watermelon  days  are  come, 

The  gladdest  of  the  year. 
Of  bathing  suits  and  outing  shirts. 

And  lemonade  and  beer. 

Heaped  in  the  hammocks  of  the  grove, 

The  summer-girls,  unwed. 
On  caramels  and  popcorn-balls 

And  other  things  are  fed. 

The  sucker  and  the  jay  have  flown. 
The  bluffer  still  shows  fight, 

And  from  across  the  board  he  calls, 
Through  all  the  jocund  night. 


Little  Miss  Mary,  sour,  contrary, 
Keeps  a  cat  and  a  yellow  canary; 

Really,  too,  it  is  quite  blood-curdling; 
All  of  their  lives,  awake  or  dreaming. 
She  has  been  praying,  planning,  scheming. 

Keeping  the  cat  from  eating  the  birdling. 

— Chicago  Record. 


The  Woman  at  the  Mouse  became 

So  scared  she  could  not  stir; 
Whereat  the  Mouse  remarked:  "Oh,  I 

Won't  do  a  thing  to  her." 
And  insofar,  we  beg  to  say. 

As  any  one  has  heard, 
The  Mouse  has  never  yet  been  known 

To  violate  his  word. 

— Detroit  Tribune. 


We  have  boiled  the  hydrant  water; 

We  have  sterilized  the  milk; 

We  have  strained  the  prowling  microbe 

Through  the  finest  kind  of  silk; 

We  have  bought  and  we  have  borrowed 

Every  patent  health  device. 

And  at  last  the  doctors  tell  us 

That  we've  got  to  boil  the  ice. 

— Chicago  Record. 


WHEN  THE  FIELDS  ARE  ABLOOM. 


BY  CY  WARMAN. 


.  Oh,  its  easy  to  love,  to  be  loyal  and  leal, 
!    Sweet,  when  the  fields  are  abloom; 
When  nature  keeps  pace  with  the  passions 
we  feel. 

!    Sweet,  and  the  fields  are  abloom. 
But  oh  to  be  true  when  the  year  has  grown 
old, 

When  the  flowers  are  fading  and  love's 
I  growing  cold. 

Though  the  heart  of  the  maiden  is  easy  to 
hold, 

Sweet,  when  the  fields  are  abloom. 

In  your  sunny  smile  is  perpetual  spring, 

Sweet,  and  the  fields  are  abloom; 
And  all  the  year  'round  I  can  hear  the  birds 
sing. 

Sweet,  when  the  fields  are  abloom. 
For  the  sun  seems  to  stay  in  your  beautiful 
hair. 

And  the  roses  in  your  cheek;  what  shall 
I  compare 

With  your  kiss?— the  scent  of  summer  is 
there. 

Sweet,  when  the  fields  are  abloom. 


Established  in  i8sS 


Have 
Removed 


M  POHEIM,  THE  TIILOR, 

HAS  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  ill  prices. 

Styliah  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4.50 
Fine  Caitslmere  and 

DoeskiD  pants  t8  orler  frcT.  $6 
The  Tery  finest  Eng^ligh  and 
Scotch  Oooctg  to  order  from  $8 
All  Wool  Business  SuitM 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1  7  SO 
Fine  Clay  AVorsted  and 
Fique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  Jk  203  Uoitgomer;  St.,  cor.  Bssh 
TZiUarltetSt.  1110  £1112  UarketSt. 

SAN  FKANCISCO 


TO  THE 


49S  Fosrteenth  St..  OaUaad,  Cal. 


LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

San  Francisco 


THE  PRESS  GIiIPPIJiG  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.  m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Houis,  4  to  5 


PHOIOGRAPHlCAPPAi^^ATUS&SUPPLIESOii 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


Cnnn  •■•'■cesof  sheet  music  at  locts.acopy. 
DUUU  -\lso.  any  music  published  sent  on  re- 
ceipt of  the  retail  )  rice.  Violin.  Guitar,  Banjo  and 
Maiidi)lMi  Strings,  of  all  grades  from  s  to  50c.  each. 
Send  2C.  .stamp  for  catalogues.  In  ordering  anything 
by  sending  5  cts.  additi '  nal  we  will  send  free  of 
charge  a  sample  copy  of  The  New  St.  Louis,  a  loc. 
magazine.  Address, 

H.  H.  B  AKXES, 

2819  Olive  Street,  St.  Louis.  Mo. 


Have  you  seen  our   ^^^W^    ^^0»  2 


"Improvement  is  the  OrJer 
of  the  Age." 


Smith  Premier 

Typewriter 

Automatic  Ribbon  Reverse 
Marginal  Regulators 
Ivscapnient  Mechanism 
Envelope  and  postal  card  holders 

New  locking  device — New  space  bar 

New  Finish 
i^*Several  new  and  important  improvementsadded 
heretofore  never  used  on  Tvi'kwriters. 

Send  for  a  New  No.  2  Catalogue,  to  LEO.  E.  ALEXANDER  &  BRO., 

Southeri  Cilifornia  Branch.  216  Soutb  Broadva?,  Los  Angelos,  Cal.  21 8  SANSOME  ST. ,  S.  F. 


OUR  SOCIETY  BLUE  BOOK 

SEnSON   OF  1895-96 

The  blue  book  

of  San  Francisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind 
ever  published  in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into  compartments  each  preceded  by  an 
elaborate  title  page  in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  with 
superb  etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  localities  and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject. 
Among  the  departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  

Classifled  Business  Honses 

Artistic  Homes  of  California 

l*ri\'a'e  Institutions  of  Learning 
Alphabetical  List 

Theater  Diag^rams 


Professional  Men 

Calling:  and  Street  List 
The  Leading  Hotels 
Army  and  Navy 

Personnel  of  the  Press 


Banking:,  Real  Estate  and  Insurance 
Street  and  Avenue  Guide 


Clubs  and  .Suclelles,  Rtc. 
OIHce  Buildings 


The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  arranged  so  that  any  desired  locality 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  Ei«s:antly  B.iund  in  BLIIK  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  (or  the  use  of  the  cla«s  of  people  for  which  the  book  is  especially  intended.  Now  in 
compilation.  Address  all  changes  to— 

CHARLICS  C.  HOAG,  Publisher 

179  Crocker  Building,  Cor.  Post  and  Market  Sts. 


Vol.  XIV.    No.  35 


San  Francisco,  August  31,  1895. 


Price,  Ten  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

h  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner  Mar- 
ket and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

SUBSCRIPT lOy,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months.  Si  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  Sj  per 
year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  supplied 
by  the  San  Francisco  Nezvs  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  0/  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  Ne^us  Co.,  Neiu  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  ly 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Square,  New  York 
City;  1015  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206 
VVabask  Avenue,  Chicago. 

ADVERTISING  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker  Building. 
Eastern  application  for  advertising  rates_  etc.,  will  be  furnished 
by  addressing  Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-187  World  Building,  New  Yoi  k, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-office  as  second-class  matter 

THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  August  31,  1895. 


THE  POPE'S  IRISH. 


We  have  received  the  following  communication. 

St.  Joseph's  Church, 
214  Tenth  Street. 

San  Francisco,  Cal.,  August  20,  1895. 
The  following  clipping  is  from  your  issue  of  the  17th  inst. 
Much  of  Mr.  Pixley's  reputation  he  owed  to  the  virulence 
with  which  he  pursued  the  Roman  Catholic  Church  and 
the  "  Pope's  Irish."  Was  he  sincere  in  his  dislike  ?  It  is  a 
matter  ol  much  uncertainty.  He  certainly  did  not  like  the 
brawling,  whisky-drinking  Irish  who,  with  the  mud  of 
their  native  bogs  on  their  breeches,  undertake  to  run 
politics  in  this  country,  and  by  voting  solidly  under  the 
lead  of  their  priest,  foist  themselves  into  office  in  cities 
where  there  is  boodle  to  be  captured. 

I  am  now  thirty  -one  years  in  this  State  and  cannot  call  to 
mind  anything,  said  or  written,  against  the  Irish  race  more 
venomous  than  the  above.  In  fact,  I  question  whether  Pix- 
ley  himself  ever  wrote  anything  more  stinging. 

I  never  thought  that  any  man  having  Irish  tlood  coursing 
through  his  veins  could  pen,  or  allow  to  be  inserted  in  his 
paper,  such  scurrilous  language.  One  part  of  it  is  not  true, 
and,  as  you  know,  the  other  part  is  utterly  false. 

Respectfully  yours. 

In  the  same  sense,  the  Monitor,  which  is  the  or- 
gan of  the  Roman  Catholic  Church,  observes: 

That  the  Irish,  "whisky  drinking"  or  temperate,  vote 
"solidly  under  the  lead  of  the  priest"  is  not  true  and  the 
Wave  knows  it  is  not  true.  This  calumny  has  been  flung 
in  our  face  since  the  days  of  O'Connell  by  ultra-Protes- 
tants. It  is  the  irony  of  fate  that  it  .should  be  taken  up  by 
the  descendants  of  those  whom  O'Connell  emancipated. 
We  believe  that  there  is  not  a  class  of  men  so  impatient  of 
clerical  dictation  in  politics  as  the  Irish,  and  we  know  that 
there  is  no  class  of  clergymen  in  America  who  have  so  little 
to  do  with  politics,  practical  or  impractical,  as  the  Catholic 
priests. 

True  it  is  that  the  Irish,  aye,  even  with  the  mud  on  tlieir 
breeches,  have  got  into  office  but  they  have  got  into  office 
because  they  deserve  it.  Nature  has  put  brains  into  their 
skulls,  not  the  drawn  tea  leaves  which  fill  the  skulls  of  the 
snobocracy  to  which  the  Wave  caters.  Their  success  is  the 
success  of  sagacity  over  imbecility,  the  success  of  men  over 
softlings. 

The  Monitor  does  not  deny  that  the  Irish  "  have 
got  into  office, "  and  our  correspondent  of  St.  Jo- 
seph's church,  while  charging  the  Wave  with 
falsehood,  does  not  deny  it  either.  This  was,  per- 
haps prudent.  An  article  recently  publi.shed  in  an 
Eastern  magazine  showed  that  men  of  Irish  birth  or 
de-scent  filled  a  preponderant  number  of  municipal 
ofi&ces  such  as  Chiefs  of  Police,  Clerks  of  Justices 
Courts,  members  of  city  councils  and  clerks  of 
municipal  departments,  and  every  politician  is 
aware  how  frequently  it  occurs  that  the.se  nomina- 
tions to  office  are  secured  by  threatening  to  cast  the 
Irish  vote  solid  against  the  party  if  their  claims  are 
not  fully  recognized.  It  is  a  matter  of  public 
boast,  whether  true  or  not,  that  this  solidity  is 
secured  through  the  machinery  of  the  priesthood, 
and  when  the  Mo7iitor  denies  the  actual  control  but 
tacitly  admits  the  effort  at  it,  and  says,  "There  is 


not  a  class  of  men  so  impatient  of  clerical  dictation 

in  politics  as  the  Irish,"  it  blinds  itself  and  misleads 
its  readers  in  respect  to  a  score  of  instances  in 
which  the  docility  of  the  race  to  clerical  control  has 
been  proven.  In  the  opinion  of  the  censors  of  the 
Wave,  the  Irish  get  the  offices  because  they  have 
more  "  brains"  than  Americans,  and  because  their 
success  is  the  success  of  "  sagacity  over  imbecil- 
ity." Perhaps  the  American  people  may  be  justly 
accused  of  imbecility  of  political  toleration,  and 
easy  indifference  to  the  political  flotsam  and  jetsam 
which  is  being  cast  up  by  the  waves  of  politics,  and 
perhaps,  too,  we  may  credit  the  lower  and  more  dis- 
reputable class  of  Irish  with  a  certain  .shrewd 
sagacity  for  taking  advantage  of  the  complaisance  of 
a  generous  host.  According  to  our  censors  it  would 
seem  that  to  be  Irish  one  must  espouse  the  cause 
of  every  renegade  and  rascal  who  lays  claim 
to  Irish  ancestry.  This  is  a  weak  position  and 
one  from  which  self-respecting  men  should  flee 
as  from  a  pestilence.  But  The  Wave  is  not  will- 
ing that  its  censors  should  falsify  its  attitude,  or 
say  that  it  is  imbued  with  prejudice  against  any 
race  or  any  religion,  or  is  dispo.'ed  to  do  injustice  to 
either.  Its  policy  is  founded  upon  broad  lines  of 
toleration,  but  it  spurns  with  loathing  inexpres- 
sible, the  wretch,  whoever  or  whatever  he  may  be, 
who  is  false  to  the  true  spirit  of  American  institu- 
tions. Nor  can  we  find  aught  but  contempt  in  our 
hearts  for  the  foreign  born  citizen  who  masquerades 
in  the  guise  of  respectability,  who  would  condone 
crimes  against  the  government  because  perpetrated 
by  some  rascal  having  a  common  birthplace.  The 
respect  which  decent  Irishmen  enjoy  mu.st  not 
blind  us  to  the  proceedings  of  the  greedy  and  polit- 
ical Irishman  who  foists  himself  into  prominence 
by  the  most  contemptible  of  political  trickery. 
This  class  of  Irishmen  abounds  and  is  conspicuous 
at  election  time.  He  takes  his  orders  from  the 
party  boss  and  as  The  Wave  said,  in  the  article 
which  worried  our  correspondent  and  the  Monitor 
"  undertakes  to  run  the  politics  of  this  country, 
while  the  mud  of  his  native  boge  still  stains  his 
breeches,  and  long  before  he  has  learned  the  mean- 
ing of  American  Institutions."  This  is  the  Irish- 
man who  holds  forth  in  low  doggeries  and  figures 
one  day  as  a  "drunk  and  disorderly  "  in  the  city 
prison,  and  the  next  day  as  a  police  officer  or  a 
metnber  of  the  Legislature,  It  was  the  loathing 
which  he  inspired  that  led  the  late  Frank  M.  Pixley 
to  denounce  the  whole  race  of  the  "  Pope's  Irish." 
Against  that  kind  of  Irishmen,  The  Wave  will 
always  lift  up  its  voice. 


THE  YREKA  LYNCHING. 


The  journalist-jurist  who  rails  at  the  judiciary 
through  the  columns  of  the  daily  press,  has  found 
something  shocking  in  the  fact  that  a  body  of  citi- 
zens, in  utter  disregard  of  the  Courts  and  in  viola- 
tion of  the  law,  had  cruelly  and  brutally  lynched 
four  men  at  Yreka  one  day  last  week.  He  asks, 
"Why  did  a  mob  of  respectable  citizens  get  to- 
gether and  violate  the  law  that  they  might  puiii.sh 
men  accu.sed  of  murder?  "  Why  ?  indeed  !  Why, 
sir !  they  came  together  because  the  class  of 
journals  of  which  the  Examiner  stands  as  the  chief 
exponent  had  taught  them  that  it  was  a  mark  of 
honor  to  disregard  the  Courts  and  sneer  and  flout 
their  solemn  judgments  and  decrees;  becau.se  the 
kind  of  journalism  for  which  you  .stand  sponsor  has 
misled  them  into  believing  the  will  of  the  people  to 
be  the  law  of  the  land,  even  though  it  deprive 
another  of  his  life,  his  liberty,  or  his  property  with- 
out due  process  of  law;  because,  sir,  through  the 
cowardly  and  infernal  .sermons  preached  by  the 
gentlemen  of  the  press  who  "have  a  clearness 
of  vision  as  to  public  policy,"  the  people  have  been 
taught  to  believe  that  Courts  are  constituted  for  the 
purpose  of  acquitting  criminals  and  serving  the 
rich;  because  you  have  been  declaring,  without  the 
slightest  warrant  in  fact,  that  incorruptable  men 


who  would  sacrifice  their  lives  rather  than  yield  up 

their  honor,  are  the  panderers  and  play-things  of 
wealth,  the  enemy  of  mankind,  and  guilty  of  such 
offenses  against  public  decency  as  only  the  lowest 
criminals  could  contemplate  or  would  commit. 
These,  sir,  are  rea.sons  why  the  law  has  been  di.s- 
regarded,  and  the  common  and  unthinking  people, 
the  weak  and  excitable,  the  hasty  and  illogical, 
are  being  wrought  up  to  a  frame  of  mind  dangerous 
at  once  to  every  institution  of  our  country  which 
Americans  hold  most  sacred.  We  have  it  upon 
the  authority  of  one  of  the  greatest  of  American 
statesmen  that,  as  a  nation  of  free  men,  we  must 
live  through  all  time,  or  die  by  our  own  hands. 
In  prophetic  language  he  pointed  out  that  there 
was  something  of  ill-omen  amongst  us  in  the  in- 
creasing disregard  for  law  which  pervades  our 
country — a  growing  disposition  to  substitute  a  wild 
and  furious  passion  in  lieu  of  the  sober  judgment 
of  the  Courts.  Yet,  to  this  end  are  we  rapidly  drift- 
ing, and  that  great  engine,  the  press,  which  should 
instruct  rather  than  irritate,  is  so  shaping  and 
moulding  the  public  mind  as  to  lead  the  unthink- 
ing and  deluded  of  its  followers  into  the  belief 
that  law  and  precedent  are  the  ramparts  of  wealth, 
from  behind  which  the  sharp-shooters  of  a  fancied 
plutocracy  may  cripple  and  destroy  the  rights  of 
the  masses. 

Things  have  come  to  such  a  pass  that  it  is  no 
longer  criminal  to  defraud  a  corporation.  The  un- 
hanged wretch  who,  to  secure  a  trifling  rebate  on 
his  freight,  shipped  a  case  of  matches  under  the 
guise  of  .some  less  harmful  merchandise,  and  was 
responsible  for  a  fire  on  one  of  the  Coast  steamers  a 
few  days  ago,  found  excuse  for  his  infamous  crime 
in  the  claim  that  he  was  merely  "besting"  a 
corporation.  He  imperilled  the  lives  of  hundreds 
of  human  beings,  not  to  speak  of  the  millions  of 
property  which  might  have  been  lost  through  his 
infernal  practices.  The  hatred  toward  corporations 
which  the  sensational  press  is  engendering,  may 
well  be  regarded  in  the  light  of  a  public  calamity. 
The  bonds  and  stocks  of  private  corporations,  which 
once  offered  a  safe  haven  for  the  scanty  funds 
bequeathed  to  the  widow  by.  her  departed 
spouse,  have  become  questionable  securities  be- 
cause of  the  inroads  made  upon  the  parent  cor- 
poration by  rapacious  and  greedy  boodlers,  the 
sensational  press  and  fanatical  reformers.  No 
institution  is  exempt  from  their  assaults,  no  estab  - 
lished right  is  sacred  from  attack.  When  one  con- 
templates the  harassing  annoyances,  the  avenues 
of  plunder,  the  opportunities  of  blackmail,  which 
beset  and  surround  the  California  railroad  corpora- 
tions, he  must  marvel  that  men  engage  in  such  a 
hazardous  undertaking  within  this  State.  Justice 
and  right  cut  no  figure  in  dealing  with  these  insti- 
tutions. The  public  officer  charged  with  any  duty 
in  respect  to  them,  who  would  investigate  before 
determining  upon  a  cour.se  of  action  to  pursue,  is 
contemptuously  termed  "  conservative,"  and  "con- 
servative men  "  are  under  the  ban  of  the  press  and 
the  rabble,  just  as  "property  rights"  has  now 
come  to  be  a  term  of  opprobrium. 

But  a  few  months  ago  the  press  noisily  demanded 
that  the  government  foreclose  its  debt  and  take 
pos.session  of  the  Pacific  Railways,  because  the 
earning  capacity  of  the  road  had  been  insufficient 
to  liquidate  the  government  indebtedness  under 
the  terms  of  the  Thuiman  Act.  Had  the  roads 
maintained  the  freight  and  pas.senger  rates  that 
were  in  existence  in  1878,  the  date  the  Thurman 
Bill  was  adopted,  the  indebtedness  of  the  govern- 
ment would  have  been  liquidated  years  before  its 
maturity.  It  was  due  wholly  and  entirely  to  the 
reduction  in  rates  that  the  income  of  the  corpora- 
tion became  inadequate  to  meet  the  payments  of 
the  bonds.  Such  a  reduction  manifestly  inured  to 
the  benefit  of  the  State  and  to  the  disadvantage  of 
the  corporation.  The  same  forces  which  have  for 
years  demanded  a  reduction  of  the  rates,  and  which 
then  demanded  the  foreclosure  of  the  mortgage 
because  the  railroad  had  reduced  its  tariff,  are  the 
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same  forces  which  to-day  demand  that  the  Railway  | 
Comuiission  further  cripple  the  corporation's  ability 
to  paj',  and  perhaps  throw  their  property  into  the 
hands  of  a  receiver.  Corporations  in  California  are 
hemmed  in  on  every  side  by  the  boodler  and 
fanatic.  The  demagogue  who,  a  few  days  ago, 
closed  his  wild  denunciation  of  railroads  with  the 
declaration  that  he  was  not  opposed  to  them,  but 
wanted  more,  must  understand  that  it  is  due  to  just 
such  creatures  as  himself  that  California  has  ever 
appeared  to  the  Eastern  capitalist  as  an  uninviting 
field  for  investment.  Turn  whither  you  may,  the 
same  imposition  exists.  Assessors  are  urged  to  lay 
a  heavy  hand  on  the  property  of  railroads;  legisla- 
tures are  urged  to  make  laws  that  will  hinder  and  j 
impede  their  proper  operation;  the  Railway  Com-: 
missioners  are  pressed  to  arbitrarily  reduce  rates  of; 
freight  and  fare;  the  people  are  implored  to  rise  up 
in  arms  and  elect  men  to  oflBce  of  known  hostility 
toward  their  every  interest,  and  find  the  law  against 
them.  And  yet  the  good  citizen  will  ask,  "  Why 
does  the  corporation  take  an  interest  in  politics?" 


A  SIMUUTED  SURPRISE. 


Some  members  of  the  British  Parliament  having 
affected  surprise  at  what  they  are  pleased  to  con- 
sider the  want  of  activity  and  decision  on  the  part 
of  the  United  States  in  the  Waller  case,  a  Morning 
Journal  has  been  moved  thereby  to  vent  its  wrath  on 
the  Administration.  It  says:  "  If  Waller  had  been 
the  British  ex-Consul  to  Madagascar,  in.stead  of  oc- 
cupying that  position  for  the  United  States  he  would 
now  be  a  free  man  with  a  large  indemnity  to  pay 
for  the  outrage  inflicted  on  him,'"  and  contrasts  the 
activity  of  the  British  Government  in  demanding 
$70,000  and  an  abject  apology  from  Nicaragua,  for 
a  few  hours'  detention  of  a  Consular  Agent,  and  the 
enforcement  thereof  by  the  seizure  of  Corinto.  The 
statement  that  Waller  would  now  be  a  free  man 
with  a  large  indemnity  if  he  had  been  the  British 
ex-Consul  is  mere  buncombe,  and  is  made  without 
knowledge.  There  is  nothing  in  English  history 
to  warrant  the  fooli.sh  assumption.  On  the  con- 
trarj^  there  is  evidence  that  it  is  only  with  feeble 
nations  that  Great  Britain  is  swift  in  demanding 
satisfaction  for  such  treatment  of  her  subjects. 
Otherwise,  there  is  no  nation  more  prudent.  Some 
years  ago  her  accredited  and  acting  Consul  to 
Tahiti  was  charged  by  the  French  Government 
with  endeavoring  to  proselyte  the  natives  to  Protes- 
tantism, and  having  disregarded  the  warning  to 
cease  his  efforts,  to  that  end,  was  forcibly  put  on 
board  a  vessel  in  the  roadstead,  banished,  and 
ordered  not  to  return.  France  at  that  time  had 
assumed  a  protectorship  of  the  Tahitians  and  the 
expulsion  of  the  Consul  was  against  the  protest  of 
the  Queen  of  the  native  government, 

There  is  no  vestige  of  truth  in  the  assertion  that 
"  the  deliberation  with  which  the  Administration  is 
moving  in  the  Waller  case  is  a  reproach  to  the 
nation  and  a  menace  to  all  of  its  citizens  who  may 
elect  to  do  business  abroad."  It  is  shameful  tra- 
ducement  to  charge  the  Government  with  repre- 
hensible deliberation  when  it  is  well  known  that  it 
has  been  diligent  and  unceasing  in  its  efforts  to 
obtain,  officially,  the  facts  of  the  ca.se  upon  which 
it  could  alone  base  a  demand  for  release  and 
indemnity.  The  denouncement  is  not,  however, 
made  from  patriotic  indignation  or  through  any 
sympathy  with  Waller.  It  is  only  the  customary 
effort  at  sensation.  Again:  "  We  have  heard  no 
suggestion  that  Marseilles  or  Havre  should  be 
seized  by  the  United  States  fleet  until  an  indemnity 
was  paid."  Has  that  scribbler  an  idea  that  he  is 
either  voicing  or  reflecting  public  sentiment  ?  Does 
he  imagine  that  the  administration  is  so  doltish  as 
to  follow  the  example  of  the  British  Government 
at  Corinto? 

When  the  British  Consul  was  banished  from 
Tahiti  for  his  undue  exhibition  of  religious  zeal, 
there  was  no  haste  to  exact  redress,  nor  was  there  a 
"  suggestion "  by  any  jingo  "that  Marseilles  or 
Havre  should  be  seized."  There  was,  however,  in 
due  time,  .some  negotiation  between  the  two  Gov- 
ernments concerning  indemnitj',  and  some  promi.se 
therefor,  but  it  did  not  materialize,  and  to  this 
day  the  ex-Consul  has  never  seen  the  color  of  the 
French  coin.  In  the  matter  of  the  Consul  at 
Jeddah,  owing  altogether  to  circumstances,  there 
has  been  no  suggestion  of  the  seizure  of  Constanti- 
nople. If  it  were  only  the  Ottoman  Government 
that  had  to  be  dealt  with,  there  would  doubtless 
have  been  a  repetition  of  the  Nicaragua  affair,  but 
the  ministry  is  restrained  by  a  lurking  .suspicion 
that  such  an  act  might  conflict  with  some  policy 
which  France  and  Russia  had  in  view  concerning 
Turkey,  and  any  interference  with  which,  might 
set  afoot  the  dreaded  European  war. 

The  motive  of  the  members  of  the  British  Parlia- 
ment in  affecting  surprise  at  the'deteution  of  Waller 


is  apparent.    It  is  merely  to  excite  resentment  in 

the  United  States  against  their  ancient  ally  and 
constant  friend,  the  French  people,  by  the  covert 
insinuation  that  the  delay  in  presenting  the  facts  is 
intended  as  a  mark  of  disrespect,  and  with  the  hope 
of  embroiling  the  two  governments. 

The  prime  object  is  to  defer  the  pending  inev- 
itable conflict  with  France  and  Russia,  which  is  to 
determine  whether  the  British  Government  is  to 
retain  its  world-wide  empire  or  be  bounded  by  the 
four  seas.  The  firing  of  the  first  gun  in  that  con- 
test will  be  the  signal  for  the  expulsion  of  the 
F^nglish  from  India,  China,  Egypt,  the  Cape,  and 
from  North  and  South  America.  Never  until  that 
hour  will  the  British  people  learn  how  thoroughly 
its  Government  is  hated,  and  how  its  ruthless 
struggle  for  commercial  supremacy  has  caused  it  to 
be  regarded  as  a  common  enemy  by  the  various 
races  and  nations  of  the  earth. 



A  DISSENTING  ORATOR. 


At  the  meeting  at  Metropolitan  Hall,  held  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Civic  Federation  and  the  Amer- 
ican Railway  Union,  Charles  Taylor  Rodgers,  one 
of  the  speakers,  said:  "  Practically  the  whole 
nation  was  concentrated  in  one  effort  to  make 
wealth  pay  its  proper  proportion  of  the  taxes  of 
the  country.  The  result  was  the  Income  Tax 
Law.  What  happened  ?  Five  men  nullified  the 
will  of  the  people.  It  has  become  a  serious  ques- 
tion to  America  when  five  men,  members  of  a 
Court  from  which  there  is  no  appeal,  can  contro- 
vert the  will  of  the  people  of  the  nation." 

What  he  called  the  will  of  the  people  of  the 
nation  was  the  Act  of  Congress  known  as  the  In- 
come Tax. 

That  Act  having  been  challenged,  on  the  ground 
of  unconstitutionality,  it  was  the  duty  of  the  Su- 
preme Court,  the  case  having  been  properly  brought 
before  it,  to  decide  upon  its  validity.  The  Court 
being  composed  of  nine  Justices,  the  concurring 
opinion  of  five  constituted  a  majority,  and  the 
decision  of  the  majority  was,  that  Congress  not 
having  complied  with  the  provision  of  the  Consti- 
tution prescribing  the  manner  of  apportioning  direct 
taxes,  the  Act  was  unconstitutional  and  void. 

The  Act  was  one  of  the  most  important  ever 
brought  to  the  Supreme  Court  for  adjudication. 
It  was  the  fourth  time  between  1796  and  1895  in 
which  a  .similar  issue  had  to  be  determined,  and  it 
is  the  only  instance  in  which  the  decision  was  in 
conformitj'  with  the  Constitution. 

The  prior  decisions  were  in  the  Hylton  case  in 
1796,  in  Judge  Springer's  case  in  1880,  and  in  a 
case  before  the  Court  in  1868. 

The  controversy  first  came  up  in  1794,  when  a 
tax  was  laid  on  certain  personal  property,  to  wit, 
carriages,  and  had  not  been  apportioned.  This 
tax  was  not  on  the  manufacture,  importation  or 
sale  of  the  carriage,  but  upon  its  use  by  the  owner. 
The  Court  held  the  tax  to  be  a  duty  and  not  a 
direct  tax.  This  it  did  under  the  English  defini- 
tion of  duty,  which  included  besides  the  duties  of 
impost  and  excise,  those  on  inhabited  houses,  win- 
dows, shops,  man  servants,  coaches,  offices,  pen- 
sions and  the  stamp  duties.  In  1880  and  r868  the 
Court  unanimously  held  that  income  tax  was  a 
duty  and  not  a  direct  tax;  that  the  Act  was,  there- 
fore, valid,  and  that  the  definitions  had  been  .sub- 
stantially settled  in  the  Hylton  case  in  1796. 

The  word  duty  has  never,  in  the  United  States, 
been  defined  by  any  lexicographer  as  held  by 
the  Supreme  Court.  In  the  recent  case  the  Court 
adopted  the  American  definitions  of  impost,  excise, 
duty,  and  direct  tax,  and  therefore  the  decision  was 
at  variance  with  those  heretofore  rendered. 

In  deciding  the  Hylton  personal  property  tax 
case,  no  consideration  was  given  to  the  history  of 
the  Constitution,  and  therefore  that  decision  and 
those  of  1880  and  1868  were  erroneous.  Even  the 
recent  one  is  clearly  wrong  in  holding  the  Hylton 
tax  to  be  an  excise,  in  opposition  to  the  well-settled 
American  definition  of  excise.  The  Hylton  tax,  as 
well  as  each  of  the  others,  was  indubitably  and 
demonstrably  a  direct  tax,  if  we  accept  the  Amer- 
ican definitions,  and  the  only  reason  for  adopting 
the  English  definition  of  duty  was  to  .support  Con- 
gress in  exercising  undelegated  power. 

And  now  to  demonstrate  that  the  Court  was 
wrong  in  1796,  in  1S80,  and  in  1868,  in  holding 
that  the  tax  on  personal  property  in  the  Hylton 
case,  and  on  income  in  the  other  cases,  was  a  duty, 
we  need  only  refer  to  the  proceedings  of  the  Con- 
vention in  relation  thereto,  as  reported  to  the  Legis- 
lature of  the  State  of  Maryland,  in  1788,  by  Luther 
Martin,  who  was  a  delegate  from  that  State-  In 
the  course  of  his  address  he  said:  "  By  the  eighth 
section  of  this  Article  (Article  i).  Congress  is  to  have 
power  to  lay  and  collect  taxes,  duties,  imposts,and  ex- 
cises.   When  we  met  in  Convention,  after  our  ad- 


journment, to  receive  the  report  of  the  Committee  of 

Detail,  the  members  of  that  Committee  were 
requested  to  inform  us  what  powers  were  meant 
to  be  vested  in  Congress  by  the  word  c//(//es  in  this 
section,  since  the  word  imposts  extended  to  duties 
on  goods  imported,  and,  by  another  pait  of  the 
system,  no  duties  on  exports  were  to  be  laid.  In 
answer  to  this  inquiry,  we  were  informed  that  it 
was  meant  to  give  the  general  government  the 
power  of  laying  stamp  duties  on  paper,  parchment, 
and  vellum.  We  then  proposed  to  have  the  power 
inserted  in  express  words,  lest  disputes  might  here- 
after arise  on  the  subject,  and  that  the  meaning 
might  be  understood  by  all  who  were  to  be  affected 
by  it;  but  this  was  objected  to  because  it  was 
said  that  the  word  stainp  would  probably  sound 
odiou.sly  in  the  ears  of  many  of  the  inhabitants,  and 
be  a  cause  of  objection." 

The  error  in  the  Hylton  case  arose  from  the 
Court's  ascribing  the  English  definition  to  the  word 
duty,  and  ignoring  the  American  definition,  and  in 
disregarding  the  historical  and  legal  definition 
which  had  been  given  to  that  word  by  the  Conven- 
'tion.  The  error  of  the  Court  in  the  cases  of  1880 
and  1868  was  the  result  of  a  blind  adherence  to  the 
doctrine  of  stare  decisis — standing  to  decisions.  The 
Court,  in  the  recent  Income  Tax  ca.se  in  reverting  to 
the  definition  given  to  the  word  by  the  framers  of 
the  Constitution  in  Convention,  and  in  disregarding 
the  former  erroneous  definition,  deserves  grateful 
remembrance  and  the  highest  meed  of  prai.'e. 
After  the  thirty  years  in  which  the  Constitution 
had  been  in  abeyance,  or  had  only  been  resorted  to, 
to  confirm  federal  encroachment  and  corporate 
spoliation,  that  decision  re- established  it  in  its 
pristine  vigor. 

The  power  of  Congress  to  lay  an  income  tax  is 
gravely  doubted  by  many,  but  whether  Congress 
has  the  power  or  has  not,  in  either  case  the  hold- 
ing of  the  Act  to  be  unconstitutional  was  correct. 
If  the  power  to  lay  the  tax  does  not  exist,  then  the 
passage  of  the  bill  was  a  void  act.  If  it  does,  the 
tax,  not  being  a  .stamp  duty  or  excise  tax,  was 
indubitably  a  direct  tax,  and  the  Act  was  void  for 
want  of  apportionment.  The  Constitution  makes 
it  mandatory  to  apportion  direct  taxes  in  a  pre- 
scribed manner  in  one  section,  and  prohibits  them 
in  another  from  being  laid  unless  as  prescribed. 
Consequently,  if  the  tax  were  direct,  there  was  no 
escape  from  the  conclusion  that  it  must  be  appor- 
tioned, and  in  the  la.st  case  as  in  the  other  three, 
it  had  not  been  apportioned.  The  Act  of  1894,  of 
1868,  of  1S80  and  of  1796,  were  each  and  all  uncon- 
stitutional and  void. 

The  unlooked-for  moral  courage  evidenced  by 
the  Court  in  setting  aside  three  former  decisions 
on  a  similar  issue,  and  in  spite  of  the  stare  decisis 
bugbear,  is  cause  for  congratulation.  The  writer 
is,  however,  of  the  opinion  that  a  wrong  reason 
was  given  by  the  Court  for  a  right  judgment. 

Because  they  could  not  bring  the  tax  into  corres- 
pondence with  the  Constitution  on  account  of  the 
manifest  inequality  and  injustice  which  would  re- 
sult from  apportionment,  four  of  the  Justices  held 
the  tax  to  be  a  duty.  This  incurable  defect  was 
al.so  clear  to  the  majority,  but  it  was  not  to  be 
swerved  from  a  proper  consideration  of  the  case  by 
reason  of  a  matter  which  it  was  not  empowered 
to  pass  upon,  and  it  thus  avoided  the  confusion 
which  embarrassed  the  minority  and  compelled  it 
in  its  effort  to  uphold  the  validity  of  the  tax  and 
resist  the  injustice  of  apportionment  to  improperly 
classify  it  as  a  duty.  It  was  not  lack  of  ability  nor 
possibly  want  of  knowledge  of  the  hi.story  of  the 
Constitution  that  caused  the  division  of  opinion, 
but  it  was  due  to  the  ineradicable  penchant  of  the 
Supreme  Court  to  retain  power  which  has  been 
exercised  by  a  branch  of  the  Federal  Government, 
and,  as  an  illustration,  we  have  the  decision  of  the 
Court  holding  the  Act  of  Congress  for  emiting 
"bills  of  credit,  "or  the  so-called  greenbacks  con- 
stitutional, when  it  is  common  knowledge  that 
the  power  to  emit  them  was  indignantly  denounced, 
and  was  stricken  from  the  committee's  draft  of  the 
Constitution  by  an  almost  unanimous  vote  of  the 
States  in  convention. 

It  is  strange  that  it  did  not  occur  to  men  of  such 
prominence  in  their  profession  that  po.ssibly  the 
power  to  lay  an  income  tax  had  not  been  delegated 
to  Congress,  and  that  their  whole  diflSculty  was  in 
the  as.sumption  that  it  had.  The  opinion  of  the 
writer  that  Congress  has  not  the  power  to  lay  an 
income  tax  is  not  shaken  by  a  doubt.  Such  a 
method  of  taxation  was  unknown  to  the  people  of 
the  States.  The  Convention  knew  the  temper  of 
the  people,  concerning  taxation.  With  what  indig- 
nation would  a  member  of  any  State  Legislature 
have  been  regarded  who  had  proposed  to  it  to  lay 
an  income  tax.  It  is  not  even  conceivable  that 
any  member  of  the  Convention  of  1787  ever  im- 
agined such  a  proposition.     If  the  Convention 
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dared  not  qualify  the  word  duty  with  the  word 
stamp  for  fear  it  might  cause  the  rejection  of  all 
their  labor,  cau  any  one  believe  that  the  States 
would  have  delegated  to  Congress  the  power  to  lay 
a  tax  on  the  increment  of  personal  property  ? 
They  did  not  do  so,  and  the  assumption  of  the 
Court  that  they  did,  is  not  warranted  by  any  de- 
duction from  the  taxing  power  as  prescribed  by 
the  Constitution. 


THE  LABORER.  THE  FARMER,  AND  THE  RAILROAD. 


The  spectacle  of  a  labor  organization — a  thing 
created  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  maintaining  high 
wages — joining  in  a  movement  inaugurated  for  the 
purpose  of  villifying  and  otherwise  embarrassing  the 
best  wage-paying  railroad  in  the  world,  such  as 
was  exhibited  at  Metropolitan  Temple  a  few  even- 
ings ago,  is  well  calculated  to  sustain  the  assertion 
of  an  eminent  French  writer,  who  once  said  that 
"The   American   people  are  a   lot  of  rainbow- 
chasers."      It    is    true   the  promoters  of  that 
gathering,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  it  what  is 
sometimes  called  "rural  respectability,"  committed 
the  meeting  in  favor  of  a  sweeping  reduction  of 
freight  rates  in  the  alleged  interest  of  the  farmer, 
but  that  does  not  make  any  less  ridiculous  the 
attitude  of  the  wage-earner.    If  the  self-constituted 
leaders  of  labor,  who  were  on  full  dress-parade  on 
that  occasion,  had  sense  enough  to  pound  sand  in  a 
rat-hole,  they  would  have  known  that  whatever 
reduction  in  railroad  rates  their  agitation  obtained 
must  immediately  be  followed  by  a  corresponding 
reduction  of  wages — that  being  the  only  source  of 
retrenchment    the   railroad   now   possesses — and 
would  therefore  defeat  the  very  purpose  of  their 
own  existence.    To  say  that  organized  labor  is 
ready  to  surrender  its  own  life,  and  to  nullify  every 
salient  principle  of  the  order,  by  a  polygamous 
union  with  its  natural  enemy,  the  farmer, who  is  now, 
and  who  has  always  been,  the  poorest  wage-payer 
in  the  world,  would  be  to  credit  it  with  a  degree  of 
generosity  on  the  one  hand,  and  to  charge  it  with 
a  degree  of  stupidity  on  the  other,  that  it  has  never 
yet  displayed,  not  even  in  the  fantastic  delirium  of 
a  strike.    But  that  is  precisely  what  it  has  done  in 
this  case.    That  the  farmer  and  the  laborer  each 
have   a  grievance,  may  be  true,  but  that  their 
grievances  or  their  interests  are  just  as  diamet- 
rically opposed  to  each  other  as  the  two  poles  of 
the  earth,  is  equally  true.    There  never  has  been, 
and  there  never  will  be,  such  a  thing  as  a  true 
community  of  interests  between  these  two  classes. 
One  demands  high  wages,  the  other  is  just  as 
equally  determined  to  pay  but  low  wages,  and  the 
complete  annihilation  of  all  railroad  property,  if 
need  be,  would  not  materially  change  their  attitude 
toward  each  other. 

That  they  should  come  together,  however,  and 
participate  in  a  jawbone  feast,  made  merry  by  the 
screeching  of  a  truckling  press,  and  the  grammar- 
less  exhortations  of  reformers,  who  hail  from  God 
only  knows  where,  is  not  strange.  Such  gather- 
ings have  taken  place  before.  Animal  history  tells 
us  that  the  wild  beasts  of  the  forest,  ordinarily  at 
war  with  each  other,  have  been  known  to  congre- 
gate in  times  of  great  atmospheric  disturbances 
and  to  display  toward  each  other  all  of  the  feeling 
of  spring  lambs  while  the  thunderbolts  lasted.  But 
it  also  tells  us  that  the  lions  and  the  tigers  sat 
down  to  a  sumptuous  feast  at  its  close,  and  so  it 
will  be  at  the  clo.se  of  this  illicit  love  feast.  The 
laborer  will  be  stuffed  with  a  generous  supply  of 
last  year's  corn  husks,  in  the  form  of  meaningless 
resolutions,  until  .such  time  as  the  farmer  succeeds 
in  securing  a  government  loan  upon  his  land,  or 
some  other  legislative  favor,  and  then  he  will  turn 
upon  his  less  fortunate  industrial  brother,  who 
helped  him  out  in  convention  by  carrying  an  anti- 
railroad  banner,  and  say,  as  he  has  always  said 
when  he  finds  two  hungry  men  looking  over  his 
gate  in  search  of  one  man's  job,  "Which  one  of 
you  fellers  will  work  the  cheapest?  " 

But  as  The  Wave  is  neither  the  champion  nor 
the  enemy  of  either  one  of  these  classes,  but  a 
newspaper  broad  enough  to  ri.se  above  the  clamor 
of  the  rabble  and  view  things  as  they  really  are, 
its  purpose  in  reviewing  the  work  of  that  misfit 
convention  is  one  of  public  enlightenment  alone. 
Among  the  resolutions  adopted,  and  sent  broadcast 
over  the  land  by  a  press  virtuous  only  from  neces- 
sity, was  one  declaring  in  substance  that  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Railroad  Company  had  "ruined  the 
farming  industry  of  this  State,  and  reduced  its 
laborers  to  a  condition  of  serfdom."  If  that  state- 
ment is  true,  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  stands 
sadly  in  need  of  chastening;  but  if  it  is  not  true,  the 
authors  of  these  resolutions  have  slandered  a  State 
generous  enough  to  afford  them  a  living  without 
effort,  and  the  public  should  know  it.  Not  because 
the  knowledge  of  their  having  uttered  a  falsehood 


'  would  in  any  way  affect  their  standing  in  the  com- 
munity, but  simply  for  the  purpose  of  refuting  such 
wrong  impressions  as  it  might  create  where  they  are 
not  known.  The  managers  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  may  not  have  been  as  liberal  in  the  matter 
of  granting  free  transportation  to  biblical  mounte- 
banks and  walking  labor  delegates  as  some  people 
think  they  ought  to  have  been,  but  that  is  neither 
here  nor  there  in  discussing  the  truth  or  falsity  of 
the  charge  of  State-wrecking  laid  at  their  door. 

When  the  advance  guard  of  the  construction 
forces  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  entered  the 
San  Joaquin  Valley  a  few  years  ago  on  its  long 
desert  march  to  Los  Angeles,  it  found  a  country 
given  up  almost  wholly  to  sheep-raising,  with  only 
an  occasional  habitation  to  denote  the  ownership 
of  a  land  then  considered  worthless.  At  the  time 
these  alleged  State-wreckers  commenced  work 
upon  that  great  enterprise,  and  expended  twenty 
million  dollars  among  the  laborers  of  California, 
at  the  highest  wages,  too,  ever  paid  in  the  country 
(outside  of  a  few  mining  districts),  there  was 
scarcely  a  town  between  San  Francisco  and  the 
then  Mexican  village  of  Los  Angeles,  480  miles 
distant.  The  market  value  of  all  the  land  between 
the  two  cities,  for  a  distance  of  20  miles  on  each 
side  of  the  track,  would  scarcely  reach  $1,000,000; 
to-day  it  is  on  the  assessment  roll  for  about 
$750,000,000,  and  is  easily  worth  double  that 
amount,  and  yet  these  professional  jawsmiths  say 
that  the  Southern  Pacific  railroad  has  reduced  the 
State  to  a  condition  of  penury! 

Now,  a  word  about  rates.  A  bushel  of  wheat  in 
the  vicinity  of  where  the  City  of  Fresno  now  stands 
was  worth,  at  the  time  referred  to,  $1-50;  and  the 
cost  of  transporting  it  by  wagon  to  the  nearest  ship- 
ping point  on  the  San  Joaquin  River,  and  thence  to 
San  Francisco,  was  $15  per  ton.  The  present 
value  of  a  bushel  of  wheat  at  the  same  point  is 
about  50  cents,  and  the  cost  of  shipping  it  by  rail 
entire  to  San  Francisco  is  $3  per  ton,  or  one-fifth 
of  the  original  cost.  Has  the  Southern  Pacific  not 
more  than  met  the  declining  price  of  products  by  a 
reduction  of  rates  ?  If  this  be  true,  as  the  figures 
seem  to  indicate,  then  wherein  has  the  farmer  been 
wronged  ?  Unless  its  accusers  are  prepared  to 
charge  it  with  responsibility  for  the  present  low 
price  of  grain,  there  is  nothing  upon  which  even 
the  San  Francisco  press  could  base  a  virtuous 
fusillade,  such  as  it  has  recently  indulged  in,  about 
fixed  rates  and  falling  prices. 

The  Southern  Pacific  has  certainly  contributed 
much  to  the  advancement  of  this  Commonwealth, 
far  more  than  all  other  industrial  agencies  com- 
bined, but  it  suffers  the  peculiar  misfortune  of  being 
the  only  railroad  in  California,  and,  therefore,  must 
bear  the  burdens  of  every  public  and  private  mis- 
take that  has  been  made  in  this  State  since  1849. 
It  is  the  great  center  target  for  every  designing 
politician  and  blickmailing  news-monger  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  it  probably  will  continue  to  receive  its 
regular  amount  of  vituperation,  regardless  of  what 
it  may  do  for  the  State  or  its  people,  until  such 
time  as  another  transcontinental  railroad  makes  its 
appearance,  and  then  the  people  will  have  two  cor- 
porations to  denounce  instead  of  one. 

The  situation  calls  to  piind  the  remark  of  an 
Oregon  farmer  who  was  asked  one  day,  while  read- 
ing the  farewell  address  of  Governor  Pennoyer  of 
that  State,  if  the  addition  of  two  new  transconti- 
nental lines  had  helped  him  any ;  he  .said  "  No,  times 
are  gettin'  harder  every  year.  We  used  to  have 
only  one  railroad  to  damn,  and  now  we  have 
three."  It  is  a  physical  peculiarity  of  railroads  to 
have  to  carry  other  people's  burdens,  and  the 
Southern  Pacific  is  no  exception  to  that  rule. 
Every  little  hamlet  in  the  State,  from  Shasta  to 
San  Diego,  that  bonded  itself  during  the  boom  to 
eastern  money-lenders,  to  build  pretentious  court- 
houses, elaborate  school-houses,  and  extensive 
water  and  light  systems,  and  every  farmer  who 
mortgaged  his  farm  to  speculate  in  town  lots  or  to 
play  against  the  "shell  game"  or  the  "green 
goods  "  operator,  have  incorporated  the  complaint  in 
an  omnibus  charge  and  laid  it  at  the  door  of  the 
Southern  Pacific.  But  such  charge  does  not  alter 
the  fact  that  the  Southern  Pacific  does  to-day,  and 
has  always  paid  better  wages  to  its  thousands  of 
employees  than  any  other  railroad  in  the  world.  If 
organized  labor  has  any  grievance  against  the 
Company,  it  is  only  such  a  one  as  it  has  itself 
invoked  by  the  example  of  organization,  and  not 
one  of  wages.  According  to  the  report  of  a  Cali- 
fornia State  Senate  Committee  in  1893,  the  South- 
ern Pacific  railroad  pays  on  an  average  of  thirty  per 
cent  more  in  wages  to  employees  and  ten  per  cent 
less  in  salaries  to  officers  than  any  other  railroad  in 
the  United  States.  If  the  wage-earners  of  Cali- 
fornia— even  under  the  leadership  of  biblical 
mountebanks — can  find  anything  in  this  statement 
of  facts  to  warrant  them  in  taking  up  arms  against 


I  an  institution  that  has  steadfastly  maintained  its 

wage-roll  in  the  face  of  a  declining  business  and  a 
glutted  labor  market,  they  are  at  liberty  to  do  sc 
but  they  must  not  complain  if  the  railroad  adoj 
the  tactics  of  the  farmer,  and  pits  one  starving  ma 
against  the  other  for  place  in  its  employ. 

—  — 

CORRESPONDENCE. 

San  Fr.\ncisco,  Wednesday,  August  2S,  1895. 
Dp;ar  Wave — Being  one  of  the  girls  against  whom  the 
"  Houiily  "  of  last  week's  issue  was  directed,  I  feel  that  I 
must  speak  or  die.  I  appear  in  print  with  a  maiden  blush 
bepainting  my  cheek,  which  I  am  extremely  sorry  that  you 
cannot  see,  as  blushes  are  valuable  these  days,  and  we  poor 
girls  have  got  to  make  our  supply  go  a  long  way.  It  is  easy 
to  be  seen,  even  by  an  amateur  like  myself,  that  the  author 
of  "The  Homily"  is  a  mere  man;  not  onlj'  this,  but  he  is 
evidently  the  sort  of  man  to  whom  the  girls  send  down  the 
message  "not  at  home'' — need  I  say  more?  Doesn't  a 
picture  rise  before  your  mental  vision  of  a  queer  looking 
male  person,  who  always  stays  three  hours  and  talks  to  you 
about  his  bicycle  and  how  his  mother  disapproves  of 
bloomers  ? 

Of  course  the  experiences  of  the  poor  fellow  have  been 
rather  hard.  He  seems  to  have  got  the  cold  shoulder  on  all 
sides.  But,  dear  me  !  are  bores  to  be  allowed  to  roam  at 
large  in  the  desolate  freedom  of  the  wild  ass?  The  social 
fabric  would  give  way  under  such  a  strain.  He  says  "  that 
it  is  in  the  West  the  girl  learns  to  perfection  the  art  of  dis- 
daining courtesies,"  and  that  "  it  is  etiquette  here  for  the  girl 
to  ignore  the  accident  of  his  visit."  I'm  afraid  the  poor 
chap  must  be  dreadfully  deformed,  or  have  leprosy,  or  the 
evil  eye,  or  something.  Why,  all  the  girls  I  know  can 
hardly  keep  from  sliding  down  the  bannisters  when  a  man 
comes  to  call  on  them.  We  put  on  a  negligent  air,  espe- 
cially if  another  girl  is  there,  and  when  the  card  comes  up 
look  at  it  languidly  and  say:  "Oh,  that  dreadful  creature 
Jack  Jones!"  But  you  can  be  quite  confident  Jack  Jones 
knows  we  don't  think  him  a  dreadful  creature.  Oh,  there's 
a  good  deal  that  some  men  know;  but  there's  a  great  deal 
more  that  some  men  have  got  to  learn. 

When  this  writing  person  goes  on  to  say  that  a  man  "  may 
be  dull  and  prosy,  ^iven  to  tell  long  stories  and  underbred,  but 
his  civility  [that  is  in  paying  a  call]  entitles  him  to  a  civil 
return,"  I  don't  quite  see  what  he  means.  What  is  a  civil 
return  to  a  man  for  paying  a  call?  I  realize  to  the  full  how 
desperately  dull  he  must  be,  how  girls  have  yawned  at  him 
and  have  stared  the  parlor  clock  out  of  countenance;  but  I 
don't  believe  that  he  ever  actually  was  treated  with  cruelty 
or  contumely.  I  think  he's  just  the  plain  dull  kind,  per- 
fectly harmless,  and  warranted  to  stay  until  twelve  o'clock — 
what,  in  short,  is  known  as  a  "sticker."  No  one  could  be 
really  unkind  to  him.  There's  a  gentle  wail  in  his  words 
that  touches  the  heart.  What  cau  have  been  his  treatment 
that  he  so  plaintively  lifts  up  his  voice  and  cries  for  "  a  civil 
return"?  He  may  be  one  of  those  queer  Englishmen  that 
people  fill  with  stories  of  what  the  Americans  do  in  Cali- 
fornia. He  may  have  been  told  that  the  girls,  when  he  called, 
would  always  kiss  him  good-by.  Of  course,  if  this  is  the 
case,  he  feels  hurt  at  being  slighted.  I  know  several  girls 
who  might  undertake  to  guide  him  into  the  right  path,  but 
we're  all  getting  a  little  tired  of  training  these  wild,  barbaric 
Englishmen. 

There  is  one  thing  he  says  which  confirms  me  in  my 
opinion  that  he  is  a  young,  callow  thing.  That  is  his 
remark  that  the  superior  amiability  of  women  in  the  East 
"is  one  of  the  reasons  why  Eastern  girls  get  more  offers 
than  their  Western  sisters."  Dear,  innocent  boy  !  It  is 
awful  to  think  what  the  ruthless  hand  of  Time  is  going  to 
write  upon  the  whiteness  of  his  unsullied  ignorance.  No 
one  in  the  world  can  tell  the  number  of  offers  a  girl  gets,  for 
it  is  one  of  the  subjects  upon  which  we  all  stand  together  to 
lie  until  the  last  trump  sounds.  I  suppose  Eve  was  the  only 
woman  who  told  the  truth  about  her  offers,  and  that  was 
because  their  wasn't  any  good  lying,  there  being  only  one 
man  in  the  world  to  do  the  proposing,  and  no  one  to  tell  the 
lies  to.  As  to  the  Eastern  girl  and  the  Western  girl — bring 
me  the  Eastern  girl  who  is  willing  to  swear  to  the  greatest 
number  of  offers  yet  recorded,  and  I  will  engage  to  match 
her  performance  without  going  two  blocks  away  from  my 
home.  When  I  think  of  the  midnight  confidences  I  have 
heard  about  offers  that  never  were  made,  and  how,  with  the 
freemasonry  of  sympathy,  I  have  always  looked  just  as  if  I 
believed  every  word,  I  realize  how  wonderful  are  the  imagi- 
native gifts  of  my  sex.  The  author  of  "The  Homily  to 
Girls"  must  have  retained  the  pristine  ignorance  that  was 
man's  when  he  first  stopped  being  a  monkey.  He  is  what 
is  called  a  "survival."  Let  him  write  on  politics  and  the 
silver  question  and  bloomers  and  hydraulic  mining  and  any 
other  subject  of  immediate  interest,  but  don't  let  him  touch 
on  girls  again  until  he  gets  a  little  older — ^just  until  he  gets 
old  enough  to  realize  that  that's  a  subject  no  man  will  ever 
know  anything  about.    Very  truly  yours, 

One  of  The  Girls. 


Editor  The  Wave:— While  I  am  not  informed  as  to 
the  merits  or  demerits  of  the  railway  side  of  the  contro- 
versy now  going  on  before  the  State  Board  of  Railway 
Commissioners,  I  pretend  to  some  little  knowledge  of  men 
and  the  springs  which  ordinarily  move  them  to  action. 
The  city  and  State  know  Doctor  Stanton,  member  of  the 
Commission,  as  a  man  of  wealth,  independence  of  charac- 
ter, and  integrity  of  purpose.  Whenever  entrusted  with 
office,  he  has  l)een  honest,  conscientious,  and  diligent;  but 
above  all,  those  intimately  acquainted  with  him  must  admit 
him  to  be  a  man  who  would  quickly  resent  any  attempt  at 
dictation  or  control,  from  whatever  source  it  might  come. 
Bearing  in  mind  also  the  well-known  claim  of  the  Examiner 
to  dictatorship,  it  strikes  me  that  the  attitude  of  that  paper 
toward  Doctor  Stanton  is  one  calculated  to  arouse  in  a 
man  of  his  fiber  resistance  to  any  such  attempt  at  compel- 
ling him  to  act  hastily,  and,  therefore,  very  possibly,  un- 
wisely. The  tactics  pursued  by  that  paper  are  better  calcu- 
lated to  result  in  what  it  will  be  plea.sed  to  term  "railroad 
victory  "  than  will  it  be  to  achieve  the  ends  at  which  it  pre- 
tends to  aim.  A  Reader. 
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NANCY  BOYD'S  LAST  SERMON. 


BY  ALICE  BROWN. 


Miss  Brown's  stories  are  of  suppressed  emotions,  of  selT-abnegation. 
I  have  read  no  better  tales  of  their  kind.  They  are  true  to  nature, 
full  of  pathos  and  dashed  with  \\\\tnor. —Jeanetle  Gilder  in  The  World. 


It  was  the  lonesome  time  of  the  year:  not  November,  that 
accomplishment  of  a  gracious  death,  but  the  moment  before 
the  conscious  spring,  when  watercourses  have  not  yet  stirred 
in  awakening,  and  buds  are  only  dreamed  of  by  trees  still 
asleep  but  for  the  sweet  trouble  within  their  wood;  when  the 
air  finds  as  yet  no  response  to  the  thrill  beginning  to  creep 
where  roots  lie  blind  in  the  dark;  when  life  is  at  the  one 
dull,  flat  instant  before  culmination  and  movement.  I  had 
gone  down  post-haste  to  my  well-beloved  Tiverton,  in 
response  to  the  news  sent  me  by  a  dear  countrywoman,  that 
Nancy  Boyd,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since  my  long  absence  in 
Europe,  was  dying  of  "galloping  consumption."  Nancy 
wanted  to  bid  me  good-by.  Hiram  Cole  met  me,  lean-jawed, 
dust-colored,  wrinkled  as  of  old,  with  the  overalls  neces- 
sitated by  his  "sleddin"'  at  least  four  inches  too  short. 
Not  the  Pyramids  themselves  were  such  potent  evidence 
that  time  may  stand  still,  withal,  as  this  lank,  stooping 
figure,  line  for  line  exactly  what  it  had  been  five  years  be- 
fore. Hiram  helped  me  into  the  pung,  took  his  place  beside 
me,  and  threw  a  conversational  "  huddup  "  to  the  rakish- 
looking  sorrel  colt.  We  dashed  sluing  away  down  the 
country  road,  and  then  I  turned  to  look  at  my  old  friend. 
He  was  steadfastly  gazing  at  the  landscape  ahead,  the  while 
he  passed  one  wiry  hand  over  his  face,  to  smooth  out  its 
broadening  smile.  He  was  glad  to  see  me,  but  his  private 
code  of  decorum  forbade  the  betrayal  of  any  such  "  shaller  " 
emotion. 

"Well,  Hiram,"  I  began,  "Tiverton  looks  exactly  the 
same,  doesn't  it?    And  poor  Nancy,  how  is  she  ?  " 

"Nancy's  pretty  low,"  said  Hiram,  drawing  his  mitten 
over  the  hand  that  had  been  used  to  iron  out  his  smile,  and 
giving  critical  attention  to  the  colt's  off  hind  leg.  "  She 
hil'  her  own  all  winter,  but  now,  come  spring,  she's  breakin' 
up  mighty  fast.  They  don't  cal'late  she'll  live  more'n  a 
day  or  two." 

"Her  poor  husband!  How  will  he  get  along  without 
her!  " 

Hiram  turned  upon  me  with  vehemence. 
"Why,  don't  you  know?"  said  he.    "Ain't  nobody  told 
ye  ?   She  'ain't  got  no  husband." 
"  What  ?    Is  the  Cap'n  dead  ?  " 

"  Dead  ?  Bless  ye,  he's  divorced  from  Nancy,  an'  married 
another  woman,  two  year  ago  come  this  May  !  " 

I  was  amazed,  and  Hiram  looked  at  me  with  the  undis- 
guised triumph  of  one  who  has  news  to  sell,  be  it  good  or 
bad. 

"  But  Nancy  has  written  me  !  "  I  said.  "She  told  me  the 
neighborhood  gossip;  why  didn't  she  tell  me  that?" 

"Pride,  I  s'pose,  pride,"  said  Hiratn.  "You  can't  be 
sure  how  misery  '11  strike  folks.  It's  like  a  September  gale; 
the  best  o'  barns  '11  blow  down,  and  some  rickety  shanty  '11 
Stan'  the  strain.  But  there!  Nancy's  had  more  to  bear 
from  the  way  she  took  her  troubles  than  from  the  troubles 
themselves.  Ye  see,  'twas  this  way.  Cap'n  Jim  had  his 
own  reasons  for  wantin'  to  git  rid  of  her,  an'  I  guess  there 
was  a  time  when  he  treated  her  pretty  bad.  I  guess  he  as 
good's  turned  her  out  o'  house  an'  home,  an'  when  he  sued 
for  divorce  for  desertion,  she  never  said  a  word;  an'  he  got 
it,  an'  up  an'  married,  as  soon  as  the  law'd  allow.  Nancy 
never  opened  her  head,  all  through  it.  She  jest  settled 
down,  with  a  bed  an'  a  chair  or  two,  in  that  little  house  she 
owned  down  by  Wilier  Brook,  an'  took  in  tailorin'  an' 
mendin'.  One  spell,  she  bound  shoes.  The  whole  town 
was  with  her  till  she  begun  carryin'  on  like  a  crazed  crea- 
tur',  as  she  did  arterwards." 

My  heart  sank.  Poor  Nancy  !  if  she  had  really  incurred 
the  public  scorn,  it  must  have  been  through  dire  extremity. 

"Ye  see,"  Hiram  continued,  "folks  were  sort  o'  tired 
with  her  from  the  beginnin'.  You  know  what  a  good  outfit 
she  had  from  her  mother's  side — bureaus,  an'  beddin',  an' 
everything  complete?  Well,  she  left  it  all  right  there  in 
the  house,  for  Jim  to  use,  an'  when  he  brought  his  new 
woman  home,  there  the  things  set  jest  the  same,  an'  he 
never  said  a  word.  I  don't  deny  he  ought  to  done  different, 
but  then,  if  Nancy  wouldn't  look  out  for  her  own  interest, 
you  can't  blame  him  so  much,  now  can  ye  ?  But  the  cap- 
sheaf  come  about  a  year  ago,  when  Nancy  had  a  smart  little 
sum  o'  money  left  her — nigh  onto  a  hundred  dollars.  Jim 
he'd  got  into  debt,  an'  his  oxen  died,  an'  one  thing  an' 
another,  he  was  all  wore  out,  an'  had  rheumatic  fever;  an' 
if  you'll  b'lieve  it,  Nancy  she  went  over  an'  done  the  work, 
an'  let  his  wife  nuss  him.  She  wouldn't  step  foot  into 
the  bedroom,  they  said;  she  never  see  Jim  once,  but  there 
she  was,  slavin'  over  the  wash-tub  and  ironin'-board — an'  as 
for  that  money,  I  guess  it  went  for  doctor's  stuff  an'  what 
all,  for  Jim  bought  a  new  yoke  of  oxen  in  the  spring." 

"But  the  man  !  the  other  wife  !  how  could  they  ?  " 

"  Oh,  Jim's  wife's  a  pretty  tough-hided  creatur',  an'  as  for 
him,  I  al'ays  thought  the  way  Nancy  behaved  took  him  kind 
o'  by  surprise,  an'  he  had  to  give  her  her  head,  an'  let  her 
act  her  pleasure.  But  it  made  a  sight  o'  town  talk.  Some 
say  Nancy  ain't  tjuite  bright  to  carry  on  so,  an'  the  women- 
folks seem  to  think  she's  a  good  deal  to  blame,  one  way  or 
another.  Anyhow,  she's  had  a  hard  row  to  hoe.  Here  we 
be,  an'  there's  Hannah  at  the  fore-room  winder.  You  won't 
think  o'  goin'  over  to  Nancy's  till  arter  supper,  will  ye?  " 

When  I  sat  alone  beside  Nancy's  bed,  that  night,  I  had 
several  sides  of  her  sad  story  in  mind,  but  none  of  them 
lessened  the  dreariness  of  the  tragedy.  Before  my  brief 
acquaintance  with  her,  Nancy  was  widely  known  as  a  travel- 
ing preacher,  one  who  had  "the  power."  She  must  have 
been  a  strangely  attractive  creature  in  those  early  days,  alert, 
intense,  gifted  with  such  a  magnetic  reaching  into  another 
life  that  it  might  well  set  her  aside  from  the  commoner 
phases  of  a  common  day,  and  crowned,  as  with  flanie,  by  an 
unceasing  aspiration  for  the  highest.  At  thirty  she  married 
a  dashing  sailor,  marked  by  the  sea,  even  to  the  rings  in  his 
ears;  and  when  I  knew  them,  they  were  solidly  comfortable 
and  happy,  in  a  way  very  reassuring  to  one  who  could 
understand  Nancy's  temperament;  for  she  was  one  of  tho.se 
who,  at  every  step,  are  flung  aside  from  the  world's  sharp 
corners,  bruised  and  bleeding.  As  to  the  storm  and  ship- 
wreck of  her  Hfe,  I  learned  no  particulars  essentially  new. 
Evidently  her  husband  had  suddenly  run  amuck,  either 
from  the  monotony  of  his  inland  days,  or  from  the  strange 


passion  he  had  conceived  for  a  woman  who  was  Nancy's 

opposite. 

That  night  I  sat  in  the  poor,  bare  little  room,  beside  the 
billowing  feather  bed  where  Nancy  lay  propped  upon  pil- 
lows, and  gazing  with  bright,  glad  eyes  into  my  face,  one 
thin  little  hand  clutching  mine  with  the  grasp  of  a  soul  who 
holds  desperately  to  life.  And  yet  Nancy  was  not  clinging 
to  life  itself;  she  only  seemed  to  be,  because  she  clung  to 
love. 

"I'm  proper  glad  to  see  ye,"  she  kept  saying,  "proper 
glad." 

We  were  quite  alone.  The  fire  burned  cheerily  in  the 
kitchen  stove,  and  a  cheap  little  clock  over  the  mantel 
ticked  unmercifully  fast;  it  seemed  in  haste  for  Nancy  to  be 
gone.  The  curtains  were  drawn,  lest  the  thrifty  window 
plants  should  be  frostbitten,  and  several  tumblers  of  jelly 
on  the  oilcloth-covered  table  bore  witness  that  the  neighbors 
had  put  aside  their  moral  scruples  and  their  social  delicacy, 
and  were  giving  of  their  best,  albeit  to  one  whose  ways  were 
not  their  ways.  But  Nancy  herself  was  the  center  and  light 
of  the  room — so  frail,  so  clean,  with  her  plain  nightcap  and 
coarse  white  nightgown,  and  the  small  checked  shawl  folded 
primly  over  her  shoulders.  Thin  as  she  was,  she  looked 
scarcely  older  than  when  I  had  seen  her  five  years  before; 
yet  since  then  she  had  walked  through  a  blacker  valley 
than  the  one  before  her. 

"Now  don't  you  git  all  nerved  up  when  I  cough,"  she 
said,  lying  back  exhausted  after  a  paroxysm.  "I've  got 
used  to  it;  it  don't  trouble  me  no  more'n  a  mosquiter.  I 
want  to  have  a  real  good  night  now,  talking  over  old  times." 

"  You  must  try  to  sleep,"  I  said.  "The  doctor  will  blame 
me,  if  I  let  you  talk." 

"No,  he  wont,"  said  Nancy,  shrewdl}'.  "He  knows  I 
'ain't  got  much  time  afore  me,  an'  I  guess  he  wouldn't  deny 
me  the  good  on't.  That's  why  I  sent  for  ye,  dear;  I  'ain't 
had  anybody  I  could  speak  out  to  in  five  year,  an'  I  wanted 
to  speak  out  afore  I  died.  Do  you  remember  how  you  used 
to  come  over  an'  eat  cold  b'iled  dish  for  supper,  that  last 
summer  you  was  down  here  ?  " 

"Oh,  don't  I,  Nancy?  there  never  was  anj-thing  like  it. 
Such  cold  potatoes — " 

"B'iled  in  the  pot  liquor!"  she  whispered,  a  knowing 
gleam  in  her  blue  eyes.  "That's  the  way;  on'y  everybody 
don't  know.  An'  do  you  remember  the  year  we  had  greens 
way  into  the  fall,  an'  I  wouldn't  tell  you  what  they  was? 
Well,  I  will,  now;  there  was  chickweed,  an'  pusley,  an' 
mustard,  an'  Aaron's-rod,  an'  I  duuno  what  all." 

'  Not  Aaron's-rod,  Nancy!  it  never  would  have  been  so 
good ! " 

"  It's  truth  and  fact !  I  b'iled  Aaron's-rod,  an'  you  eat  it. 
That  was  the  year  Mis'  Blaisdell  was  mad  because  you  had 
so  many  meals  over  to  my  house,  an'  said  it  was  the  last 
time  she'd  take  summer  boarders  an'  have  the  neighbors 
feed  'em." 

"  They  were  good  old  days,  Nancy  !  " 
"  I  guess  they  were  !  yes,  indeed,  I  guess  so  !    Now,  dear, 
I  s'pose  you've  heard  what  I've  been  through  sence  you 
went  awaj'  ?  " 

I  put  the  thin  hand  to  my  cheek. 
"Yes,"  I  said,  "  I  have  heard," 

"Well,  now,  I  want  to  tell  you  the  way  it  'pears  to  me. 
You'll  hear  the  neighbors'  side,  an'  arter  I'm  gone  they'll 
tell  you  I  was  underwitted  or  bold.  They've  been  proper 
good  to  me  sence  I've  been  sick,  but  law !  what  do  they 
know  about  it  ?  goin'  to  bed  at  nine  o'clock,  an'  gittin'  up 
to  feed  the  chickens  an'  ride  to  meetin'  with  their  hus- 
bands. No  more'n  the  dead  !  An'  so  I  want  to  tell  ye  my 
story  myself.  Now,  don't  you  mind  my  coughin',  dear.  It 
don't  hurt  to  speak  of,  an'  I  feel  better  arter  it. 

"  Well,  I  dunno  where  to  begin.  The  long  an'  short  of  it 
was,  dear,  James  he  got  kind  o'  uneasy  on  land,  an'  then  he 
was  tired  with  me,  an'  then  he  told  me,  one  night,  when  he 
spoke  out,  that  he  didn't  care  about  me  as  he  used  to,  an' 
he  never  should,  an'  we  couldn't  live  no  longer  under  the 
same  roof.  He  was  goin'  off  the  next  day  to  sea,  or  to  the 
devil,  he  said,  so  he  needn't  go  crazy  seein'  Mary  Ann 
Worthen's  face  lookin'  at  him  all  the  time.  It  'ain't  any 
use  tryin'  to  tell  how  I  felt.  Some  troubles  'ain't  no  more'n 
a  dull  pain,  an'  .some  are  like  cuts  an'  gashes.  You  can  feel 
your  heart  drop,  drop,  like  water  ofiF  the  eaves.  Mine 
dropped  for  a  good  while  arter  that.  Well,  you  see  I'd  been 
through  the  fust  stages  of  it.  I'd  been  eat  up  by  jealousy, 
an'  I'd  slaved  like  a  dog  to  get  him  back;  but  now  it  had 
got  beyond  such  folderol.  He  was  in  terrible  trouble,  an'  I'd 
got  to  git  him  out.  An'  I  guess  'twas  then  I  begun  to  feel 
as  if  I  was  his  mother,  instid  of  his  wife.  'Jim,'  says  I 
(somehow  I  have  to  say  'James,'  now  we're  separated), 
'  don't  you  fret.  I'll  go  off  an'  leave  ye,  an'  you  can  get 
clear  o'  me  accordin'  to  law,  if  you  want  to.  I'm  sure  you 
can.  I  sha'n't  care.'  He  turned  an'  looked  at  me,  as  if  I 
was  crazed  or  he  was  himself.  'You  won't  care?  '  he  says. 
'No,'  says  I,  'I  sha'n't  care.'  I  said  it  real  easy,  for  'twas 
true.  Somehow,  I'd  got  beyond  carin'.  My  heart  dropped 
blood,  but  I  couldn't  bear  to  have  him  in  trouble.  'They 
al'ays  told  me  I  was  cut  out  for  an  old  maid,'  I  says,  '  an'  I 
guess  I  be.  Housekeepin'  's  a  chore,  anyway.  You  let  all 
the  stuff  set  right  here  jest  as  we've  had  it,  an'  ask  Cap'n 
Fuller  to  come  and  bring  his  chist;  an'  I'll  settle  down  in 
the  Wilier  Brook  hou.se  an'  make  buttonholes.  It's  real 
pretty  work,'  You  see,  the  reason  I  was  so  high  for  it  was 't 
I  knew  if  he  went  to  sea,  he'd  git  in  with  a  swearin', 
drinkin'  set,  as  he  did  afore,  an'  in  them  days  such  carryin's 
on  were  dretful  to  me.  If  I'd  known  he'd  marry,  I  dunno 
what  course  I  should  ha'  took;  for  nothin'  could  ha'  made 
that  seem  right  to  me,  arter  all  had  come  and  gone.  But  I 
jest  thought  how  James  was  a  dretful  handy  man  about  the 
house,  an'  I  knew  he  set  by  Cap'n  Fuller.  The  Cap'n  'ain't 
no  real  home,  you  know,  an'  I  thought  they'd  admire  to 
bach  it  together." 

"  Did  }-ou  ever  wonder  whether  you  had  done  right?  Did 
you  ever  think  it  would  have  been  better  for  him  to  keep 
his  promises  to  you  ?    For  him  to  be  unhappy  ?  " 
A  shade  of  trouble  crossed  her  face. 

"  I  guess  I  did,"  siie  owned.    "At  fust,  I  was  so  anxious 


years,  he'd  ha'  missed  'em  if  they'd  been  took  away.  Then 
he  never  was  forehanded,  an'  how  could  he  ha'  furnished  a 
house  all  over  ag'in,  I'd  like  to  know  ?  The  neighbors  never 
understood.  The  amount  of  it  was,  they  never  was  put  in 
jest  such  a  place,  any  of  'em." 

"O  Nancy,  Nancy!"  I  said,  "you  cared  for  just  one 
thing,  and  it  was  gone.    You  didn't  care  for  the  tables  and 
chairs  that  were  left  behind  !  " 
Two  tears  came,  and  dimmed  her  bright  blue  eyes. 
"  Yes,"  she  said,  "you  see  how  'twas.    I  knew  you  would. 
Well,  arter  he  was  married,  there  was  a  spell  when  'twas 
pretty  tough.    Sometimes  I  couldn't  hardly  help  goin'  over 
there  by  night  an'  peekin'  into  the  winder,  an'  seein'  how 
thev  got  along.    I  went  jest  twice.    The  fust  time  was  late 
in  the  fall,  an'  she  was  preservin'  pears  by  lamplight.  I 
looked  into  the  kitchin  winder  jest  as  she  was  bendin'  over 
the  stove,  tryin'  the  syrup,  an'  he  was  holdin'  the  light  for 
her  to  see.    I  dunno  what  she  said,  but  'twas  suthin'  that 
made  'em  both  laugh  out,  an'  then  they  turned  an'  looked 
at  one  another,  proper  pleased.    I  dunno  why,  but  it  took 
right  hold  o'  me,  an'  I  started  runnin',  an'  I  never  stopped 
till  I  got  in  here  an'  onto  my  own  bed.    I  thought  'twould 
ha'  been  massiful  if  death  had  took  me  that  night,  but  I'm 
glad  it  didn't,  dear,  I'm  glad  it  didn't  !  I  shouldn't  ha'  seen 
ye,  if  it  had,  an'  there's  a  good  many  things  I  shouldn't  ha' 
had  time  to  study  out.    You  jest  put  a  mite  o'  cayenne  pep- 
per in  that  cup,  an'  turn  some  hot  water  on  it.    It  kind  o' 
warms  me  up." 
After  a  moment's  rest,  she  began  again. 
"The  next  time  I  peeked  was  the  last,  for  that  night 
they'd  had  some  words,  an"  they  both  set  up  straight  as  a 
mack'rel  an'  wouldn't  speak  to  one  another.    That  hurt  me 
most  of  anything.    I  never 've  got  over  the  feelin'  that  I  was 
James'smother,an'  that  night  I  felt  sort  o'  bruised  all  through, 
as  if  some  stranger 'd  been  hurtin'  him.    So  I  never  went 
spyin'  on  'em  no  more.    I  felt  as  if  I  couldn't  stan'  it.  But 
when  I  went  to  help  her  with  the  work,  that  time  he  was 
sick,  I  guess  the  neighbors  thought  I  hadn't  any  sense  of 
how  a  right-feelin'  woman  ought   to  act.    I  guess  they 
thought  I  was  sort  o'  coarse  an'  low,  an'  didn't  realize  what 
I'd  been  through.    Dear,  don't  you  never  believe  it.  The 
feelin'  that's  between  husband  and  wife 's  like  a  live  crea- 
tur', an'  when  he  told  nie  that  night  that  he  didn't  prize  me 
no  more,  he  wounded  it;  an'  when  he  married  the  other 
woman,  he  killed  it  dead.    If  he'd  ha'  come  back  to  me 
then,  an'  swore  he  was  the  same  man  I  married,  I  could  ha' 
died  for  him,  jest  as  I  would  this  minute,  but  he  never 
should  ha'  touched  me.    But  suthin'  had  riz  up  in  the  place 
o'  the  feelin'  I  had  fust,  so 't  I  never  could  ha'  helped  doin' 
for  him,  anj'  more'n  if  he'd  been  my  own  child." 

"In  the  resurrection,  they  neither  marry  nor  are  given  in 
marriage." 

"I  guess  that's  it,"  said  Nancy.  "On'y  you  have  to  live 
through  a  good  deal  afore  you  understand  it.  Well,  now, 
dear,  I'm  nearin'  the  end.  There's  one  thing  that's  come  to 
me  while  I've  been  livin'  through  this,  that  I  'ain't  never 
heard  anybody  mention;  an'  I  want  you  to  remember  it,  so's 
you  can  tell  folks  that  are  in  great  trouble,  the  way  I've 
been.  I've  been  thinkin'  on't  out  that  there's  jest  so  much 
of  everything  in  the  world — so  much  gold,  so  much  silver, 
so  many  di'monds.  You  can't  make  no  more  nor  no  less. 
All  you  can  do  is  to  pass  'etn  about  from  hand  to  hand,  so 't 
sometimes  here'U  be  somebody  that's  rich,  an'  then  it'll 
slip  away  from  him,  an'  he'll  be  poor.  Now,  according  to 
my  lights,  it's  jes'  so  with  love.  There's  jest  so  much,  an' 
when  it's  took  away  from  you,  an'  passed  over  to  somebody 
else,  it's  alive,  it's  there,  same  as  ever  it  was.  So  't  you 
'ain't  goin'  to  say  it's  all  holler  an  empty,  this  world. 
You're  goin'  to  say,  '  Well,  it's  som'er's,  if  'tain't  with  me.'  " 
Nancy  had  straightened  herself,  without  the  support  of 
her  pillows.  Her  eyes  were  bright.  A  faint  flush  had  come 
upon  her  cheeks.  A  doctor  would  have  told  me  that  my 
devoted  friendship  had  not  saved  me  from  being  a  wretched 
nurse. 

"  My  home  was  broke  up,"  she  went  on,  "  but  there's  a 
nice,  pretty  house  there  jest  the  same.  There's  a  contented 
couple  livin'  in  it,  an'  what  if  the  wife  'ain't  me?  It  'ain't 
no  matter.  P'r'aps  it's  a  lot  better  that  somebody  else 
should  have  it,  somebody  that  couldn't  get  along  alone,  an' 
not  me,  that  can  see  the  rights  o'  things.  Jest  so  much  love, 
dear — don't  you  forgit  that — no  matter  where  'tis!  An' 
James  could  take  his  love  away  from  me,  but  the  Lord 
A'mighty  himself  can't  take  mine  from  him.  An'  so  'tis, 
the  world  over.  You  can  al'ays  love  folks,  an,  do  for  'em, 
even  if  your  doin'  's  only  breakin'  your  heart  an'  givin'  'em 
up.  An'  do  you  s'pose  there's  any  sp'ere  o'  life  where  I 
sha'n't  be  allowed  to  do  somethin'  for  James?  I  guess  not, 
dear,  I  guess  not,  even  if  it's  only  keepin'  away  from  him.*' 
Nancy  lived  three  days,  in  a  state  of  delighted  content 
with  us  and  our  poor  ministrations;  and  only  once  did  we 
approach  the  subject  of  that  solemn  night.  As  the  end 
drew  near,  I  became  more  and  more  anxious  to  know  if  she 
had  a  wish  unfulfilled,  and  at  length  I  ventured  to  ask  her 
softly,  when  we  were  alone — 
"Would  you  like  to  see  him?" 
Her  bright  eyes  looked  at  me,  in  a  startled  way. 
"No,  dear,  no,"  she  said,  evidently  surprised  that  I  could 
ask  it.  "Bless  you,  no!" — from  Meadow  Grass.  [Cope- 
land  &  Day,  publishers.  ] 

A  well-known  writer  on  the  chemistry  of  cookery  has 
given  it  as  his  opinion  that  the  perfect  arrangement  for  an 
oven  would  be  the  radiation  of  its  heat  from  all  sides. 
This  is  now  done  in  an  electric  oven  which  is  having  a  large 
sale  in  London.  The  process  is  said  to  produce  a  cooked 
meat  absolutely  wholesome  and  extremely  appetizing. 
There  is  no  combustion  whatever  in  the  oven,  aud  the  food, 
being  cooked  in  a  pure  atmosphere,  cannot  possibly  be 
tainted. 

The  peerage  conferred  on  Mr.  Sydney  Stern  leads  a 
Jewish  journal  to  remark  on  the  cha  nge  from  the  time  when 
two  Jews  of  the  Sephardim  (the  Spanish-Portuguese  stock) 
were  the  only  titled  ones  in  England,  while  their  Ashke- 
nazi  brethren  were  not  permitted  even  to  worship  in  the 


to  git'out  o'  his  way.  I  never  thought  of  anything  else;  but  \  main  body  of  the  synagogue.  To-day  there  is  in  Europe  a 
when  I  got  settled  down  here,  an'  had  all  my  time  for 


spec'latin'  on  things,  I  was  a  good  deal  put  to 't  whether  I'd 
done  the  best  anybody  could.  But  I  didn't  reason  much  in 
them  days;  I  jest  felt.  All  was,  I  couldn't  bear  to  have 
James  tied  to  me  when  he'd  got  so 's  to  hate  me.  Well,  then 
he  married — " 

"Was  she  a  good  woman  ?  " 

"  Good  enough,  yes;  a  leetle  mite  coarse-grained,  but 
well-meanin'  all  through.  Well,  now,  you  know  the  neigh- 
bors blamed  me  for  lettiu'  her  have  my  things.  Why,  bless 
you,  I  didn't  need  'em  !    An'  Jim  had  used  them  so  many 


whole  crowd  of  ennobled  Jews  whose  forefathers  hailed 
from  Frankfort— the  Rothschilds,  Goldsmiths,  Oppenheiins, 
and  Wornises.  The  Sterns  derive  their  name  from  a  house 
in  the  Frankfort  Ghetto,  which  bore  the  sign  of  the 
"Golden  Star"  (Stern).  It  was  an  eating-house.  The 
tenant  of  it,  in  1770,  introduced  into  the  Ghetto  the  sale  of 
coffee,  tea,  and  sugar,  much  to  the  annoyance  of  the  Chris- 
tian grocers  of  the  city.  Jews  at  that  time  were  allowed  to 
deal  in  groceries,  but  not  in  ",\roniata."  The  Christians 
contended  that  coffee,  and  the  like,  were  Aromata;  aud  in 
he  end  the  Frankfort  Swate  upheld  this  contention. 


5 


CAU5ERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


"The  people  broke  ofiF the  goldeu  earrings  which  were  in 
their  ears,  and  Aaron  fashioned  them  with  a  graving  tool, 
and  made  them  into  a  molten  calf,  and  they  said,  'These  be 
thy  Gods,  O  Israel! '  and  Aaron  made  proclamation  and 
said,  'To-morrow  is  a  feast  to  the  Lord.'  And  the  people 
rose  up  early  on  the  morrow,  and  sat  down  to  eat  and  drink, 
and  rose  up  to  play.  And  Moses  said,  'The  noise  of  them 
that  sing  do  I  hear,'  and  as  he  came  nigh  the  camp,  he  saw 
the  calf  and  the  dancing." 

This  is  not  an  extract  from  a  letter  from  Monterey,  but  a 
passage  from  Exodus.  Droll,  is  it  not,  how  history  repeats 
itself? 

*  *  * 

When  John  Churchill,  the  first  Duke  of  Marlborough, 
married  the  pretty  shrew,  Sarah  Jennings,  she  stipulated 
that  he  must  mend  his  ways.  His  beauty  was  so  divine,  and 
his  greed  so  insatiable,  that  he  put  a  price  on  his  favors; 
charged  ladies  so  much  for  a  tender  pressure  of  the  hand,  so 
much  for  a  kiss,  so  much  from  a  warm  embrace  in  which  he 
took  her  on  his  lap  and  clasped  her  to  his  manly  breast. 
His  descendant,  the  present  Duke,  does  not  sell  his  kisses, 
but  he  has  enough  of  the  old  blood  in  him  to  lunch  with 
the  father  and  sup  with  the  mother  of  his  fiancee,  though 
they  are  at  daggers  drawn.  So  he  is  all  right,  whichever 
wins. 

In  Sze-chuen  and  Fo-kien,  Provinces  of  China,  the  mis- 
sionary-killers are  being  severely  punished ;  those  who 
directly  participated  in  the  crime  are  being  executed,  and 
the  officials  who  should  have  suppressed  the  riot,  but  did 
not,  are  being  removed  from  office  and  fined.  What  sort  of 
an  example  we  Christians  are  setting  to  these  heathen  is 
revealed  by  the  following  narrative  in  a  dispatch  from  Red- 
ding, Cal.: 

Redding,  Cal.,  Aug.  23. — The  storm  that  has 
been  gathering  over  the  heads  of  the  orchardists  in 
Happy  Valley,  near  Anderson,  because  of  their 
employing  coolies,  burst  with  all  its  fury  last  night. 
The  Alexander  ranch  was  visited  by  a  mob,  which 
drove  out  the  Chinese  and  then  set  fire  to  one  of 
the  buildings,  destroying  the  structure  and  all  it 
contained. 

The  Chinese  were  preparing  to  retire  when  the 
mob  of  whites  appeared  at  the  place,  applied  coal 
oil  to  the  house  and  set  fire  to  it. 

The  Chinese  ran  out  and  attempted  to  stop  the 
flames,  but  were  fired  upon  by  the  men,  and  beat  a 
hasty  retreat.  The  masked  men  stood  guard  over 
the  burning  building  until  the  flames  were  beyond 
control,  when  they  departed,  and  the  house  and 
contents  were  soon  consumed. 

The  people  of  Anderson  are  greatly  incensed  at 
the  action  of  the  orchardists  in  selling  their  crops 
to  the  Chinese,  and  it  is  the  sentiment  of  nearly  all 
in  that  town  that  next  week  will  witness  a  forced 
exodus  of  all  Chinese  in  the  vicinity.  The  Ander- 
sonians  are  determined  that  the  Chinese  must  go. 

*  *  * 

These  mobs  are  set  on  to  do  their  devilish  work  by  Labor 
Commissioner  Fitzgerald,  who  is  trying  to  make  a  record 
as  an  energetic  exponent  of  race  prejudice,  and  an  ex- 
emplar of  Pacific  Coast  barbarism.  In  a  late  number  of  the 
Examiner,  Senator  Steve  White  is  reported  as  saying  that 
this  fellow  called  upon  him  and  said  that  "  the  influence  of 
the  Japanese  upon  the  labor  condition  of  the  coast  was 
more  pernicious  than  that  of  the  Cliinese,  and  that  they  were 
even  more  obnoxious."  Fitzgerald  wanted  the  Senator  to 
introduce  a  Japanese  Exclusion  Bill,  but  White,  not  being 
minded  to  make  himself  ridiculous  as  well  as  odious  at 
Washington,  did  not  quite  see  his  way  to  comply. 

A  good  many  little  Japs  have  found  berths  in  this  city  as 
house  servants.  They  are  steadfastly  purposed  on  educating 
themselves.  They  work  for  two  or  three  dollars  a  month 
and  their  board  and  lodging,  on  the  condition  that  they  may 
spend  so  many  hours  a  day  at  school.  They  are  quiet,  well- 
behaved,  industrious,  and  honest.  To  the  fine  mind  of 
Commissioner  Fitzgerald  they  are  "  pernicious  "  and  "ob- 
noxious." Probably  if  they  frequented  bar-rooms  and  got 
drunk  and  quarrelsome  and  disorderly,  they  would  come 
nearer  to  his  ideal  of  citizenship.  Every  man  has  his 
standard. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Reade's  "  Masks  and  Faces,"  like  Bacchus,  is 
ever  fair  and  ever  young.  In  the  dull  season,  when  nothing 
else  will  draw,  managers  revive  it,  with  confidence  that  the 
crowd  will  never  tire  of  seeing  that  delightful  eighteenth 
century  society,  when  the  beaux  and  belles  dressed  so  beau- 
tifully, and  talked  so  wittily,  and  broke  the  seventh  com- 
mandment so  smilingly,  and  got  drunk  so  gloriously.  They 
were  all  so  merry,  and  so  bright,  and  so  unprincipled,  and  so 
imbued  with  the  devil-may-care  philosophy,  that  it  is  like  a 
holiday  to  associate  with  them.  What  a  charming  compan- 
ion Sir  Charles  Pomander  must  have  been,  always  got  up  in 
immaculate  satin,  always  bubbling  over  with  double-enten- 
dres,  and  always  ready  to  ruin  an  innocent  girl,  or  to  cross 
swords  with  a  friend.    So  must  dear  Peg  Woffington,  orange 


girl,  hoyden,  bona-roba,  actress,  the  toast  of  the  town,  who 
could  sing  with  genuine  realism,  the  lines  of  the  ballad — 
I  once  was  demure,  but  I  cannot  tell  when, 
For  I  always  was  fond  of  the  proper  young  men. 

5f<     *  * 

They  were  all  monstrous  good  company,  and  it  must  have 
been  gay  sport  to  crush  a  cup  in  their  society  in  the  old 
greenroom  of  Drury  Lane.  Where,  in  our  day,  shall  we 
find  a  greenroom  as  gay,  and  as  mirthful,  or  a  flow  of  soul 
as  brilliant  as  that  to  which  Rose  Coghlau  introduces  us  in 
the  third  act?  The  greenroom,  alas!  has  gone  the  way  of 
the  kettle  on  the  hearth,  and,  actors  and  actresses,  when 
you  meet  them  behind  the  scenes,  are  too  concerned  about 
their  make-up  and  their  cues  to  bestow  thought  on  bon 
mots. 

*  *  * 

As  a  foil  to  the  dissipated  revellers  of  old  Colley  Cibber's 
day,  figures  poor  Triplet,  the  writer  of  tragedies,  comedies, 
and  odes,  and  the  painter  of  portraits,  with  a  starving  fam- 
ily at  home  and  a  fine  nature  crushed  by  poverty 
There  have  been  actors  who  made  Triplet  the  leading  part 
in  the  piece;  instead  of  seconding  the  actress  who  played 
Peg,  they  drove  the  lady  into  a  secondary  place  where  she 
supported  them.  Mr.  Beach  is  not  that  kind  of  an  artist. 
He  is  only  one  degree  above  Stockwell,  who  fulfilled  his  des- 
tiny by  mangling  Colley  Gibber.  Perhaps  the  most  delicious 
bit  of  art  in  the  play  was  Margaret  Craven's  delineation  of 
the  rural  ingenue;  it  was  severely  faithful  to  tradition,  but 
was  fresh,  and  blithe  and  natural. 

*  *  * 

At  the  house  over  the  way,  the  John  Drew  Company 
played  this  week  a  comedy  entitled  "That  Imprudent 
Young  Couple,"  of  which  the  authorship  is  ascribed  to 
Henry  Guy  Carleton.  The  piece  bears  marks  of  a  Parisian 
origin.  It  is  only  in  French  plays  that  young  men,  with  a 
supposed  income  of  $15,000  a  year,  find  out  that  they  have 
no  income  at  all,  and  having  nothing  else  to  do,  engage 
themselves  to  one  girl  and  simultaneously  marry  another 
The  American  mind  is  too  matter  of  fact  for  a  situation  like 
that.  If  Mr.  Carleton  wrote  the  play,  he  must  have  done 
so  after  he  had  saturated  himself  with  the  spirit  of  the 
Palais  Royal,  and  rubbed  such  words  as  probability  and 
vraisemblance  out  of  his  dictionary. 

*  *  * 

John  Drew  is  the  piece.  Its  success  depends  on  the  crisp, 
humorous  way  in  which  he  says  bright  things.  If  an  inferior 
actor  played  the  part,  the  play  would  not  survive  its  first 
representation.  But  when  a  comedian  of  Drew's  force  is 
perpetually  flashing  out  with  merry  sayings,  and  brisk 
quips  and  repartees,  no  one  stops  to  think  how  absurdly 
incongruous  the  situation  is.  He  is  splendidly  supported 
by  Miss  Adams,  who  is  always  fit,  and  by  exquisite  Ethel 
Barrymore,  whose  beauty  is  reducing  the  young  men  at  the 
clubs  to  a  condition  of  pulp.  One  middle-aged  man  has 
lost  so  much  flesh  by  mooning  over  her  charms  that  he  has 
had  to  have  all  his  clothes  taken  in,  to  the  distraction  of  his 
tailor.  How  in  the  world  did  that  young  lady — who,  after 
all,  is  only  a  slip  of  a  girl — come  to  be  the  finished  ingenue 
that  she  is  I 

*  *  * 

In  studying  the  cases  of  the  missionaries  who  have  been 
attacked  by  mobs  in  China,  it  must  be  remembered  that 
the  number  of  Chinamen  who  have  been  victims  of  mob 
violence  in  this  country  far  exceeds  that  of  the  Americans 
who  have  suffered  from  mob  violence  in   China.  And, 
furthermore,  Chinamen  who  have  suffered  here  were  in  the 
'  exercise  of  their  treaty  rights  in  working  where  they  were; 
1  while  the  missionaries  were  intruders  where  they  had  no 
j  right  to  settle,  being  outside  the  stipulated  treaty  limits  of 
residence.    It  is  curious  that,  even  among  persons  well  in- 
formed, so  much  error  should  prevail  on  the  Chinese  ques- 
tion.   For  instance,  the  Nation  says: 

The  Chinese  in  this  country  compete  for  employ- 
ment at  exasperatingly  low  wages,  and  thus  un- 
doubtedly disturb  the  economic  order  to  a  serious 
extent. 

The  fact  is  that  in  this  State  the  Chinese  are  thoroughly 
posted  on  the  value  of  labor,  and  exact  to  the  uttermost 
farthing  the  same  wages  as  white  men.  "Chinese  cheap 
labor  "  always  was  a  delusion,  fostered  by  labor  unions. 

*  *  ^ 

"Her  Majesty"  is  a  story  written  by  Elizabeth  Knight 
1  Tompkins,  a  young  Californian  lady  who  has  a  future  be- 
fore her.  It  is  a  fanciful  tale,  not  very  probable  or  reason- 
able, but  is  well  told  and  is  romantic,  fresh,  and  wholesome. 
Miss  Tompkins  must  go  on;  and  next  time  she  writes  she 
will  do  well  to  step  down  from  the  clouds  and  try  her  foot- 
ing on  the  solid  earth.  There  is  lots  of  romance  in  common- 
place, every-day  life,  if  one  can  only  find  it. 

*     *  * 

An  Egyptian  mummy  of  a  female  has  just  been  un- 
wrapped at  the  Woman's  College  at  Baltimore.  The  wrap- 
pings were  found  to  be  put  on  in  several  different  ways. 
First  there  would  be  strips  of  linen,  two  or  three  inches 
wide,  running  from  the  neck  and  shoulders  down  the  length 
of  the  body.  Then  bits  of  linen  of  irregular  size  were  laid 
on  in  wads,  so  as  to  make  the  outside  appearance  smooth 
and  rounded,  and  then  across  the  body  would  be  still  other 
strips  of  linen  not  much  more  than  an  inch  wide.  Layer 
after  layer  was  put  on  in  this  way,  forming  a  covering  at 


least  two  inches  thick  all  around  the  body.    The  bitumen 

which  covered  the  body  was  so  hard  that  after  digging  int^^ 
it  without  tangible  results  for  half  an  hour,  the  operate 
gave  up  the  job,  having  uncovered  nothing  but  the  elbows, 
the  right  hand  and  the  ears.  This  lady  seems  to  have  been 
pretty  thoroughly  buried,  though  she  was  not  placed  under 
the  earth.    And  the  question  occurs — what  did  she  do  it  for  ? 

*  *  * 

A  halt  has  been  called  in  the  evolution  of  bloomers  and 
knickers  by  an  inquiry — of  course  put  by  a  brute  of  a  man — 
as  to  what  the  new  woman  in  her  new  rig  will  do  when 
she  grows  old  ?  A  horrid  poet  of  the  day  has  depicted  her 
embarrassment. 

When  the  coming  womanlgrows  old,  my  dear, 

And  her  bloomers  are  bagged  at  the  knee, 
While  her  four-in-hand  tie  hangs  under  her  ear 
What  an  awful  sight  she  will  be  to  see 
When  the  coming  woman  grows  old! 
When  the  coming  woman  gets  fat,  my  dear. 

And  herTrilbys  are  out  of  sight. 
The  tails  of  her  cutaway  coat,  I  fear. 
Will  never  consent  to  unite,  not  quite, 
When  the  coming  woman  gets  fat! 
When  thecoming  woman  gets  bald,  my  dear, 

As  she  will  if  she  wears  a  hat, 
She  shall  have  the  front  row  when  the  ballet  appear 
To  ogle  some  Tommy  or  Mat  or  Pat, 
When  thecoming  woman  gets  bald! 

*  *  * 

That  was  a  fine  thought  which  Professor  James  B.  T. 
Hayer,  of  Harvard,  expressed  in  his  address  to  the  Amer- 
ican Bar  Association  at  Detroit.  Speaking  of  the  necessity 
of  amending  laws  and  constitutions,  he  said  that  every  gen- 
eration should  make  its  own  laws  to  the  end  that  the  living 
should  not  be  governed  by  the  dead.  That  is  a  solid  chunk 
of  wisdom. 

*  *  * 

Oakland  seems  to  be  full  of  cranks.  A  Mr.  William  H. 
MacKinnon  declares  that  the  regular  callisthenic  uniform — 
loose  waists  and  bloomers — worn  by  girls  in  the  High 
School  gymnasium  is  improper,  and  that  decency  was 
outraged  when  the  Principal  of  the  School  introduced 
teachers  from  Los  Angeles  and  elsewhere,  who  proposed  to 
institute  a  class  of  physical  culture  in  their  institutions,  to 
witness  the  exercises  of  the  girls.  What  extraordinary 
minds  some  people  must  have,  and  what  prurient  instincts! 
Wonder  if  MacKinnon  ever  heard  the  dialogue  between 
Tartufie  and  Dorine — 

Avant  que  de  parler,  prenez-moi  ce  mouchoir. 

Couvrezce  sein  que  je  ne  saurais  voir; 

Par  de  pareils  objets  les  ames  sont  blessdes, 

Et  cela  fait  venir  de  coupables  pensues. 

And  Dorine's  reply — 

Vous  etcs  bien  tendre  a  la  tentation, 

Kt  la  chair  sur  vos  sens  fait  grande  impression. 

*  *  * 

The  courtroom  in  which  Durrant  is  being  tried  is  crowded 
day  after  day  with  females  who  crane  their  necks  to  get  a 
sight  of  the  defendant.  What  quality  of  women  do  we 
then  raise  on  this  coast?  Durrant  is  accused  of  the  most 
shocking  crimes  which  can  be  committed — outrage  and  mur- 
der. Yet  women  come  day  after  day  to  feast  their  eyes  on 
his  features,  just  as  they  would  gaze  upon  those  of  a  public 
benefactor,  a  hero,  a  conqueror,  a  poet,  a  genius,  whom  all 
delighted  to  honor.  What  sort  of  morbid  minds  must  such 
women  have  ?  What  are  they  there  for  ?  Is  it  in  the  hope 
of  hearing  discussions  of  obscene  topics,  or  descriptions  of 
unctuous  details  ?  Or  do  they  go  for  the  purpose  of  repro- 
ducing before  a  prurient  mind's  eye  the  dreadful  closing 
picture  of  poor  Blanche  Lamont's  life,  in  the  presence  of 
her  murderer? 

*  *  * 

It  would  be  a  good  idea  forjudge  Murphy  to  require  the 
women  who  cumber  his  courtroom  to  leave  their  cards  and 
addresses.  It  would  be  interesting  to  know  how  many  of 
them  hail  from  Dupont  Street. 

*  *  * 

In  Detroit,  the  young  men  are  jealous  of  the  interest 
which  people  are  taking  in  the  new  woman's  apparel. 
They  are  cogitating  a  reform  in  male  dress,  and  possibly  a 
revival  of  the  Roman  toga,  with  an  addition  of  a  Turkish 
turban;  to  whom  a  smart  girl  penned  the  following  stanza, 
which  she  gave  to  the  papers — 

A  lady  named  Trilby  O'Ferrall 
Wore  exceedingly  scanty  apparel. 
She  was  charming,  they  say. 
If  a  man  dressed  that  way. 
He  would  have  to  walk  home  in  n  barrel. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Wertz  of  Wichita,  Kan.,  is  suing  Mr.  Pulliam  for 
damages  for  having  kissed  her.  The  case  is  an  aggravated 
one.  Either  Mr.  Pulliam  is  a  very  impetuous  kisser,  or 
Mrs.  Wertz  is  so  beautiful  that  she  inspires  an  ungovern- 
able frenzy  in  her  admirers  ;  for  the  complaint  alleges  that 
the  defendant  kissed  the  plaintiff  "in  a  loud,  boisterous, 
felonious,  malicious  and  unseemly  manner,  against  the 
peace  and  dignity  of  the  State  of  Kansas."  We  have  heard 
of  a  tender  ki.ss,  of  a  passionate  kiss,  of  a  love-sick  kiss,  of 
a  warm  kiss,  of  "  a  soldier's  kiss  that  is  refutable,"  but  how 
can  a  kiss  be  felonious  or  malicious  ?  Does  not  the  expres- 
sion involve  a  contradiction  in  words  ?  The  verdict  in 
Wertz  vs.  Pulliam  will  be  worth  noting.  In  cases  on 
record  the  damage  done  by  a  usurping  kisser  has  been 
assessed  at  a  thousand  dollars.  A  felonious  kiss  should 
come  higher. 
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BOHEMIA — the  Bohemia  of  the  stage  and  journalism — 
has  found  another  resort  for  its  nocturnal  gatherings.  It 
is  located  on  Powell  Street,  in  reasonable  proximity  to  the 
Columbia,  the  Tivoli,  Baldwin  and  other  Thespian  insti- 
tutions. There  one  is  liable  to  find,  about  midnight,  a 
contingent  of  Examiner  men,  with  Jimmy  Swinnerton 
looking,  as  Joe  Emmett  used  to  sa}-,  like  an  "inebriated 
rainbow,"  in  the  lead,  and  Charles  Dryden  cracking  quiet 
dog  jokes,  with  a  contingent  from  the  Tivoli  under  Ferris 
Hartmann;  Harry  Dixey,  of  course,  Barrymore  possibly, 
Louis  Heine,  and  a  dozen  musicians.  They  blend  and  joke 
and  tell  stories,  or  make  suggestions  to  Dryden  for  his  next 
dog  story,  or  to  Swinnerton  for  some  new  caricature.  The 
leading  attraction  of  the  institution  seems  to  be  that  mid- 
night lunch  is  supplied  gratis  to  patrons  of  the  bar.  For 
instance,  the  customary  beer  carries  the  right  to  a  slice  of 
rare  roast,  or  to  Frankfurters,  or  Swiss  cheese,  and  the 
consequence  is  an  unusual  and  generous  consumption  of  local 
lager.  Indeed,  conditions  compel  the  indulgence  in  this 
beverage,  for  the  spirits  ^line  Host  dispenses  are  of  a  quality 
to  develop  the  virtues  of  temperance. 

*  ^  * 

Quite  Bohemian  in  his  ways  is  Harry  Dixey.  He  has  a 
pleasant,  genial,  unembarrassed  manner,  that  is  highly 
individual,  and  quite  often  is  the  source  of  much  amuse- 
ment to  others.  It  may  be  he  has  had  happier  times  than 
the  days  he  has  spent  in  San  Francisco,  but  no  one  whose 
fortune  it  was  to  encounter  him  on  his  peregrinations  will 
admit  that  he  failed  to  take  advantage  of  the  opportunities  of 
enjoyment  fate  afforded  him.  A  few  nights  ago,  Mr.  Dixey 
and  a  brace  of  friends  were  traversing  Market  Street.  In 
front  walked  an  old  gentleman  whose  snowy  whiskers  blew 
genially  back  in  a  fleecy  cloud  behind  his  ears.  They  were 
obtrusively  white,  and  attracted  the  attention  of  the  come- 
dian. He  flew  to  the  side  of  the  old  gentleman,  an  expres- 
sion intensely  sympathetic  ou  his  face.  "Excuse  me,  sir," 
he  said,  "there  are  two  black  hairs  in  your  beard,  sir. 
Thought  I'd  tell  you,  you  know,"  with  a  genial  little  pat 
on  his  victim's  shoulder.  He  sauntered  off",  leaving  him 
speechless  between  surprise  and  indignation.  On  another 
afternoon,  he  surprised  one  of  the  deserving  decrepits  who 
sell  papers  at  Lotta's  Fountain  by  slipping  a  twenty-five- 
cent  piece  into  his  willing  fingers.  "  What's  this  for," 
asked  the  paper  dealer.  "Remember,  sir,"  said  the  come- 
dian, in  tragic  tones,  "you  had  that  quarter  from  Dixey. 

"But,"  persisted  the  decrepit,  "I  don't  know  a  soul  in 
Dixey." 

"  I  am  the  sole  Dixey,"  said  that  worthy,  striking  an 
attitude. 

*  *  * 

THE  REWARDS  of  first-rate  legal  endeavor  are  quite 
often  princely.  To  the  lay  mind  they  seem  out  of  pro- 
portion to  the  labor  involved,  and  more  generous  than 
those  that  fall  to  the  lot  of  the  ordinary  toiler.  However, 
the  consequences  of  litigation  are  often  so  tremendous,  and 
in  the  battles  of  the  law  such  huge  sums  are  involved,  that 
it  seems  but  just  the  verbal  champion  of  the  cause  of  mil- 
lions should  share  in  the  spoils  of  victory.  The  subject  of 
fees  is  cue  the  press  has  thrashed  out  time  and  again.  We 
all  know  of  the  hundred  thousand  dollars  Lick  gave  John 
B.  Feltou  to  break  the  initial  trust  deed  which  conveyed 
his  property  to  the  Academy  of  Sciences.  It  would  be  inter- 
esting to  know  what  princely  sum  the  Fair  girls  have  prom- 
ised Reuben  Lloyd  if  he  extricates  them  from  the  legal 
meshes  which  Attorney  Goodfellow  twined  so  closely.  The 
story  goes  he  is  to  have  half  a  million  if  the  case  be  wound 
up  within  a  year;  but  out  of  it  he  has  to  pay  Garber,  Boalt  & 
Bishop,  the  Wilsons,  and  all  the  Court  expenses.  Governor 
Budd  is  down  for  about  $150,000,  and  it  is  believed  Knight 
^  ^leggerty  are  to  have  two  per  cent  of  whatever  Charley 
Fair  recovers.  The  amount  should  enable  them  to  resist 
the  ravages  of  want  for  several  twelve-months  at  least. 


No  one  knows,  of  course,  when  the  interesting  sums 
herein  called  for  will  accrue,  but  it  is  no  great  mark  of 
patience  to  wait  for  such  splendid  emoluments.  Think  how 
long  the  Blythe  attorneys  have  fought  and  hungered  for 
their  dues,  and  the  end  is  only  now  in  sight.  A  very  sub- 
stantial fee  was  paid  Judge  Garber  in  the  Hale  and  Norcross 
suit  for  an  argument  which  he  delivered  within  the  brief 
space  of  two  hours.  Of  course,  one  does  not  address  the 
Supreme  Court  extemparaneously,  and  it  is  understood  the 
preparation  of  this  especial  brief  consumed  three  weeks  of 
the  great  jurist's  time.  He  was  paid  $15,000— surely  a  fair 
return.  Popular  impression  has  endowed  him  with  at  least 
$50,000  for  his  work  in  the  Stanford  suit,  but  I'm  inclined 
to  think  there  is  error  here.  Mrs.  Stanford  is  governed  by 
the  strongest  principles  of  economy,  and  the  necessities  of 
the  University  are  considered  by  those  she  asks  to  serve 
her.  Possibly  $10,000  would  more  accurately  represent 
the  reward  in  that  instance.  An  exceptional  fee  was  that 
which  was  allowed  Delmas  &  Shortridge  for  one  night's 


work.  A  wealthy  syndicate  about  to  engage  in  an  enter- 
prise involving  millions,  asked  an  opinion  on  a  point  of 
great  importance.  It  was  necessary  the  written  brief 
should  be  prepared  by  ten  o'clock  the  following  morning. 
The  staff"  worked  through  the  night,  the  authorities  were 
looked  up,  and  the  opinion  was  ready  and  typewritten  for 
the  syndicate  next  morning. 

*  *  * 

THE  DISCUSSION  evoked  by  the  confessions  of  a  Lit- 
erary hack  in  the  Fonitn  develop  an  impression  that  the 
generality  of  journalists  consider  the  hack,  with  his  $5000 
per  annum,  had  little  to  grieve  over.  There  is  a  certain 
satisfaction  in  drawing  a  fixed  stipend  every  salary  day 
whether  one's  matter  is  up  to  the  mark  or  not,  but  the  hack 
balances  that  by  his  sense  of  independence.  He  is  no 
one's  body  slave;  he  writes  for  a  variety  of  publications, 
and  if  he  wishes  to  have  a  holiday  to-day  he  is  at  liberty  to 
do  so.  paying  for  it,  of  course,  in  due  course,  with  a  double 
output  of  manuscript  next  morning.  In  San  Francisco 
there  has  never  been  much  opportunity  for  the  hack.  The 
various  journals  have  ever  been  served  by  their  own  staffs. 
Seldom  does  it  happen  that  one  sees  on  the  contents  table  of 
an  Eastern  magazine  the  name  of  a  local  writer.  Even  the 
Overland,  which  is  supposed  to  obtain  contributions  from 
California  alone,  but  rarely  receives  a  MS.  from  even  the 
best-known  of  our  newspaper  men.  The  truth  is,  the  jour- 
nalists retained  by  the  big  dailies  are  kept  so  busy  that  they 
have  little  time  for  themselves.  The  exactions  of  the  work 
are  of  such  a  character  that  there  remains  but  little  energy 
for  expenditure  in  exterior  effort.  A  man  who  has  turned 
out  several  columns  of  a  report  finds  himself  in  a  better  fix 
for  the  theater  or  a  game  at  the  Press  Club  than  for  the  type 
of  sustained  effort  the  production  of  high-class  literary 
matter  requires. 

*    *  * 

Since  the  advent  of  Will  Hearst,  journalism  here  has 
become  more  of  a  profession,  and  its  returns  are  fairly 
remunerative.  Yet  it  is  no  pursuit  for  one  who  desires  the 
flesh  pots  of  Egypt.  Unless  one  is  a  De  Young,  it  is  not 
an  avenue  for  million  making.  Editor  Chamberlain,  it  is 
true,  has  a  better  income  than  Judge  McKenna,  for  instance, 
but  one  must  not  forget  his  tenure  of  tha  t  office  is  depend- 
ent on  his  ability  to  perform  its  labors,  and  that  his  intellect, 
turned  in  a  more  remunerative  direction,  would  doubtless 
have  made  him  rich.  Had  he  been  a  lawyer  or  a  doctor,  he 
would  earn  thousands  where  he  has  now  only  hundreds. 
John  P.  Young,  at  the  head  of  a  mercantile  establishment, 
with  that  fine  faculty  for  organization  which  he  possesses, 
would  be  making  twenty  to  fifty  thousand  a  year.  Still, 
one  must  remember,  both  men  are  following  the  especial 
bent  of  their  natures,  have  attained  prominence  at  it,  and 
there  is  no  consolation  like  that  of  doing  well  what  one  is 
best  fitted  for. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  race  of  scribes  but  two  have  found  surplus  energy 

after  the  tasks  of  the  day  have  been  completed  to  launch 
out  into  other  fields.  The  industry  of  John  Bonner  is  extra- 
ordinary. No  one  has  discovered  the  limit  of  his  capacity. 
He  can  produce  matter  on  most  subjects  without  any  appar- 
ent exertion,  save  what  is  involved  in  the  examination  of 
reference  books.  He  has  written  child's  histories,  has  con- 
tributed editorials  to  the  dailies  and  weeklies,  has  had 
stories  in  the  monthlies.  Arthur  McEwen,  who  is  as  often 
detached  as  attached,  has  kept  up  a  close  connection 
with  the  weekly  and  country  press,  and  now  contributes  a 
syndicate  letter,  which,  in  itself,  brings  him  a  good  income, 
together  with  what  he  writes  for  the  San  Francisco  hebdom- 
adals.  In  the  September  Overland  he  has  a  story  and 
makes  now  almost  as  much  as  Mr.  Hearst  paid  him  on  the 
Examiner.  All  the  other  celebrities  are  attached.  Ambrose 
Bierce's  health  compels  his  literary  exertions  to  the  limits 
of  "Prattle."  He  seems  to  have  given  up  story  writing. 
W.  C.  Morrow's  energies  are  mainly  exerted  in  the  cause  of 
Call  editorials.  George  Hamlin  Fitch  is  night  editor  of  the 
Chroniele  besides  its  literary  editor.  The  Examiner  contin- 
gent works  at  such  high  pressure  in  the  cause  of  that  bright 
and  diverting  journal,  they  have  left  little  power  to  use  in 
other  lines. 

*    *  * 

SOMEWHAT  UNFORTUNATE  for  Harbor  Commis- 
sioner Chadbourne  that  he  has  contrived  by  his  attitude  in 
the  Board  to  provoke  the  hostility  of  the  Union  League 
Club.  Possibly  the  merest  venality  might  evoke  the  dis- 
approbation of  this  institution,  but  it  is  absolute  treason  of 
which  the  genial  Colonel  is  accused — they  have  actually 
called  him  a  traitor.  All  he  seems  to  have  done  to  deserve 
these  reproaches  is  to  demonstrate  a  greater  fondness  for 
Commissioner  Colnon  than  for  Commissioner  Cole,  and, 
considering  the  circumstances  of  his  initiation  into  office, 
one  finds  it  difficult  to  condemn  his  partiality.  Besides,  he 
has  the  consolation  of  wearing  a  gubernatorial  uniform 
— surely  a  solace  of  the  first  water.  When  Governor 
Markhara  selected  Mr.  Chadbourne  to  succeed  Mr.  Bassett 
there  was  a  genial  combination  in  existence  between  Mr. 
Brown  and  Mr.  Cole.  Because  Chad,  often  dined  at  the 
Bohemian  Club  and  wore  reasonably  good  clothes,  he 
became  a  dude  for  them — a  reproach  he  further  incurred  by 
evincing  a  desire  for  palms  and  ferns  on  the  waterfront. 
In  fact  the  Commissioner  found  rather  a  strong  cabal 


against  him,  and,  in  consequence,  he  became  an  aggrieved 
outsider.  Is  it  any  wonder  the  incoming  of  Colnon  altered 
this  condition,  especially  as  the  Governor  aided  in  estab- 
lishing the  cordiality?  Just  where  Mr.  Chadbourne  is 
politically  "  at "  he,  himself,  would  find  it  quite  difficult 
to  define  —but  it  is  mainly  against  Cole  he  is,  and  he  assures 
every  one  the  party  is  none  the  worse  off  for  his  alliance. 
It  would  be  interesting  to  know  where  Will  Ashe  conies  in 
though — or,  if  he  does  come  in. 

*    *  * 

SAM  DAVIS  is  down  from  Carson  City,  and  entertained  a 
crowd  in  the  Occidental  the  other  night,  with  tales  of  Har- 
bor Commissioner  Colnon's  early  prowess.  The  subject 
was  apropos  of  the  conflict  of  testimony  between  the  Gov- 
ernor's friend  and  the  aspiring  Mr.  Lanigan,  and  some-one 
suggested  that  the  former  would  hesitate  before  punching 
the  head  of  the  latter. 

"Will  Colnon  fight?"  said  Mr.  Davis,  eyeing  the  crowd 
darkly.  "  Will  lie  fight  1 1  Why,  Ed.  Colnon  is  a  natural 
fighter.  Let  me  tell  you  a  little  story  about  Ed  and  me  in 
Virginia  City  in  the  old  Comstock  days.  I  was  on  the 
Chronicle  staff,  and  so  was  Ed,  and  it  happened  at  the  time 
this  little  affair  I  am  coming  to,  occurred,  that  every  one  of 
the  boys  was  in  trouble.  Yes,  sir,  the  whole  staff  except 
myself  had  fights  on  their  hands — real  fights,  I  can  tell  you. 
Just  hoW'  it  was  I  had  escaped  a  fuss  myself  I  don't  quite 
know,  but  my  trouble  was  to  come.  An  actress  lived  on  the 
same  floor  as  I  did  in  the  hotel.  I  just  bowed  to  her,  you 
know;  didn't  like  her  hair  or  something.  One  day,  as  I  was 
coming  out  of  my  quarter,  whom  should  I  run  against  but 
Major  Steinberg — I'll  call  him  that — no  names,  ye  know, 
gentlemen.  He  looked  at  me  and  I  looked  at  him,  and  we 
just  bowed,  that  was  all.  An  hour  later  a  fellow  came  up  to 
me  and  said: 

'"Davis,  I  hear  you're  becoming  a  lady's  man.'  I  took 
him  up  quick,  and  he  told  me  Steinberg  said  he  had  seen 
me  come  out  of  that  actress's  room.  I  was  mad — mad,  clean 
through,"  continued  the  Carson  humorist,  warming  to  the 
narrative. 

"  Well,  sirs,  I  just  went  to  Steinberg  and  accused  him. 
He  swore  he  was  innocent,  so  I  let  him  go,  promising  if  I 
could  place  the  tale  on  him  his  head  would  suffer.  It  did, 
too.  It  was  not  long  before  two  other  fellows  began  chaff- 
ing me  about  the  actress,  and  said  the  Major  had  told  them 
direct.  With  that  I  began  to  look  for  Steinberg.  I  could 
not  find  him.  About  noon  next  day — and  here's  where 
Colnon  comes  in — I  met  Ed,  who  kind  of  looked  at  me 
gingerly,  and  said,  'Look  here,  Davis,  ain't  you  just  a  bit 
too  good  for  this  town  ?  Here  you  are  drawing  your  salary 
right  along,  and  spending  no  money,  and  keeping  sober, 
and  all  the  rest  of  the  staff  have  fightsou.  That  ain't  keep- 
ing your  end  up.'  It  did  seem  a  bit  that  way  to  me,  as  he 
said  it.  '  What  do  you  want  me  to  do,  Ed  ? '  I  said,  taking 
him  all  in.  'Just  whip  some  one,'  said  he.  At  that  moment 
Steinberg  hove  in  sight,  and,  as  quiet  as  possible,  I 
.said  to  Colnon,  '  Show  me  a  man  and  I'll  bang  him.'  '  Bang 
him,  then,'  he  replied,  pointing  to  Steinberg.  'Now  you've 
said  it,'  I  told  him,  'and  it  goes.'  With  this  I  just  headed 
for  the  Major,  and,  you  bet,  I  gave  it  him  good,  punched  his 
head,  and  jumped  on  him.  The  police  came.  We  were 
taken  to  the  station.  Colnon  came  along,  and  next  day  the 
Justice  fined  me  twenty-five  dollars  for  street  fighting. 

"  'Now  Ed,'  says  I,  innocent  as  a  lamb — '  Ed,  this  is 
your  fight.  I  liked  Steinberg,  but  I  just  whipped  him  be- 
cause you  told  me  to.  Vou  ought  to  pay  that  fine.  It 
don't  look  right  to  throw  it  on  me,  considering  I  only  did 
what  you  asked. '  Colnon  shook  me  by  the  hand,  and  put 
up  the  cash.  '  I'm  with  you,  Davis,'  he  said,  tears  in  his 
voice,  gentlemen,  an'  in  his  eyes,  too.'"  Mr.  Davis  never 
omits  a  touch. 

"With  that  he  rushes  off  to  Dennis  McCarthy  who  was 
then  City  Editor  of  the  Chronicle,  bmA  says  to  him,  'That 
Davis  is  the  kind  of  a  friend  a  man  wants  to  tie  to.  I  just 
told  him  for  fun  to  whip  a  fellow  and  he  sailed  in  without  a 
word  and  just  jumped  on  him!!  He  got  fined  twenty-five 
dollars  w-hich  I  paid  for  him  ! ' 

"  'Was  it  Steinberg  he  licked? '  asked  McCarthy. 

"  '  It  was,'  said  Colnon,  'and  he  gave  it  to  him  too.' 

"  '  Colnon,'  said  McCarthy,  'Sam  Davis  has  been  look- 
ing for  Steinberg  for  the  last  two  days.  Get  your  money 
back  you  chump.' 

"  Well,  Ed  Colnon  was  fighting  mad.  He  got  a  double- 
barrelled  gun  and  chased  me  up  town  and  down  until  finally 
he  got  me  in  the  door. 

"' Give  me  up  that  twenty-five  dollars,  you!' —  I  won't 
tell  you  what  he  said,  but  I  dug  up  the  twenty-five  dollars. 
I  thought  it  better.  However,  we  just  shook  hands  and 
went  down  to  the  Justice  and  told  him  the  whole  story, 
whereupon  he  remitted  the  fine  and  we  all  went  out  and 
had  drinks.    Several  drinks. 

"Now,"  said  Mr.  Davis,  with  the  air  of  one  who  has 
stated  an  axiom,  "  Will  Ed  Colnon  fight — will  he  fight?  " 

No  one  answered. 

THE  WITNESS. 


THE     WAV  E 
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THE  COUNTRY  CLUB  AT  DEL  MONTE. 


IMPRESSIONS  OF  AN  OBSERVES. 


As  one  approached  the  bowling  alley  one  became  aware 
of  an  increasing  humming  noise,  a  vague  uninterrupted 
murmur,  which,  upon  opening  the  doors  of  the  alley, 
instantly  resolved  itself  into  three  very  distinct  strains  or 
chords. 

Lowest  of  all,  and  as  if  it  were  underneath  the  others,  was 
the  prolonged  roll  of  the  balls — the  bass,  the  heavy 
diapason.  From  time  to  time  this  broke  up  sharply  into  a 
multitude  of  clear  treble  notes,  high-keyed  and  shrill,  the 
noise  made  by  the  pins  as  the  balls  struck  them.  But 
highest  of  all,  and  dominating  every  other  sound,  was  the 
staccato  chatter  of  conversation  from  the  great  crowd  of 
women  on  the  benches  at  the  lower  end  of  the  alley.  The 
other  noises  were  irregular,  interrupted,  this  one  never 
paused  for  an  instant. 

There  were  parties  bowling  in  each  of  the  three  alleys. 
Most  of  them  were  bowling  very  badly,  as  it  was  proper 
thev  should,  for  it  does  not  seem  fitting  that  wellbred 
people  should  do  any  one  thing  iv;  r  well.  They  should 
neither  ride,  nor  swim,  nor  sail  a  yacht,  nor  play  tennis  zvn' 
well.  It  would  be  taking  the  matter  too  seriously,  the 
thing  would  cease  to  be  an  amusement,  would  begin  to 
smell  of  professionalism.  There  was  even  once  a  man,  who 
wrote  odes  and  things,  who  spoke  of  a  woman  as  dancing 
too  well  to  be  virtuous. 

One  of  the  bowlers  was  a  doctor,  a  Herr  Doktor,  for  he 
was  German,  very  tall,  almost  abnormally  straight,  with 
eye-glasses  and  a  great  black  beard.  One  saw  him  earlier 
in  the  evening  undergoing  the  ordeal  of  introduction  to  a 
circle  of  girls;  he  would  draw  himself  up  verj'  quick,  clap 
his  hands  to  his  sides,  palms  inward,  '  the  little  finger 
touching  the  seam  of  the  trousers,"  and,  his  shoulders 
rigid,  allow  his  head  to  fall  forward,  as  though  he  were 
decapitated,  until  one  could  see  the  stud  on  his  shirt-bosom 
showing  faintly  through  his  huge,  black  beard. 

He  was  a  large  man,  finely  made,  very  broad,  with  strong 
arms.  His  bowling  was  impressive,  there  was  drama  about 
it;  one  craned  one's  neck  to  watch  it.  The  Herr  Doktor 
feeling  himself  the  object  of  attention,  began  to  display 
himself;  he  assumed  attitudes,  making  great  gestures, 
posing  for  the  galler)',  even  going  so  far  as  to  look  all  about 
him  at  the  audience  to  watch  the  effect.  He  chose  the 
largest,  heaviest  balls,  poised  them  very  accurately,  and 
after  sighting  keenly  down  the  alley,  launched  them  forth 
with  tremenaous  force;  they  spun  out  from  his  hands  like 
solid  shot,  rumbled  halfway  along  the  raised  track,  and 
then  fell  off  into  the  trough  at  one  side.  It  was  exasper- 
ating, never  a  one  of  them  touched  a  pin.  The  Herr 
Doktor  was  annoyed,  he  frowned  and  shook  his  head,  look- 
ing about  him  from  one  face  to  another.  He  tried  to  make 
it  appear  that  his  ili-success  was  due  to  the  fact  that  he 
attempted  that  particular  style  of  bowling,  to  bowl  lkatvia.y 
was  immensely  difficult.  Of  course,  if  he  wanted  to  bowl 
as  other  people  did,  that  was  another  thing;  any  one  could 
bowl  in  the  ordinary  style. 

At  the  far  end  of  the  alley  two  Chinamen,  in  stiff  white 
blouses,  toiled  incessantly,  rolling  back  the  balls  and  setting 
up  the  pins  again.  There  were  three  alleys  and  three 
bowlers  to  each — two  Chinamen  for  nine  players.  One 
should  have  seen  the  Chinamen — they  were  never  at 
rest  for  a  moment — without  an  instant  stop  they  jumped 
about  here  and  there,  throwing  back  the  heavy  balls  with 
one  hand,  setting  up  the  pins  with  the  other,  toiling,  per- 
spiring, gamboling  about  like  monkeys,  going  through  all 
manner  of  antics,  dodging  a  ball  at  one  instant,  and  at 
another  flattening  their  bodies  against  the  wall,  to  avoid  the 
fleeing  pins,  then  back  again  with  the  quickness  of  cats, 
setting  out  the  pins,  rolling  back  the  heavy  balls.  But 
even  then  they  were  not  quick  enough.  One  must  be  pretty 
quick  to  dodge  nine  balls  and  twenty-seven  nine-pins, 
flying  about  in  all  directions  at  the  same  time.  For  all 
their  twistings  and  turnings  the  balls  or  the  pins  hit  them 
from  time  to  time;  a  little  move  and  a  leg  might  have 
been  broken;  but  the  coolies  hardly  had  the  time  to  think 
of  that;  they  could  not  even  indulge  in  the  poor 
satisfaction  of  rubbing  the  place.  If  they  should  pause 
to  consider  one  bruise,  they  were  very  likely  to  get 
half  a  dozen  more.  They  could  not  rest  between 
the  games  because  as  soon  as  one  set  of  players  was 
tired  out,  another  set  took  their  place.  It  made  you 
tired  just  to  watch  them,  and  one  had  to  return  to  the  hotel 
to  find  other  amusement.  As  soon  as  the  door  of  the  bowl- 
ing alley  was  closed,  all  the  various  sounds  dropped  back 
again  into  the  steady,  prolonged  hum;  the  same  vague, 
uninterrupted  murmur. 

The  amusement  at  the  hotel  was  to  walk  up  and  down  the 
length  of  the  long  hall.  At  one  end  of  the  hall  you  stopped 
a  moment  to  listen  to  the  band  in  the  parlor;  in  the  office 
you  studied  the  chart  for  the  next  day's  races,  frowning  at 
it  very  intently,  as  though  you  knew  all  about  it  and  had 
heavy  wagers  on  the  result.  In  the  hall  itself  there  was  a 
great  going  and  coming.  You  heard  a  confused  babel  of 
conversation,  mingled  with  the  rustle  of  stiff  skirts  and  the 
subdued  shuffle  of  feet  moving  upon  the  thick  carpet. 
Every  one  was  in  full  dress.  Looking  down  the  hall  from 
the  stairway,  one  could  see  a  slow-moving  maze  of  faint 
colors,  white,  and  pale  yellow,  and  very  light  blue,  here 
and  there  touched  with  a  spot  of  flaming  scarlet  or  bril- 
liant green,  and  the  whole  scene  checkered  with  the  strong 
black  and  white  effect  of  the  gentlemen's  evening  dresses. 

It  was  like  the  "line,"  on  Kearny  and  Market  Streets, 
of  a  Saturday  afternoon,  only  infinitely  better;  all  the  unde- 
sirable element  eliminated,  and  the  better  clement  made  even 
more  desirable  by  innumerable  smart  gowns  and  innumera- 
ble pretty  girls.  It  was  very  gay;  everywhere  there  was 
merriment,  color,  variety. 

But  towards  eleven  o'clock  it  all  ceased  with  remarkable 
abruptness.  In  fifteen  minutes  the  "line"  had  thinned 
out;  by  half-past  eleven  it  had  dwindled  to  one  or  two  soli- 
tary couples;  long  before  midnight  the  lower  floor  was 
deserted.  The  porch,  the  office,  the  halls,  and  parlors  alike, 
were  solitary.  On  one  of  the  steam  heaters  in  the  hall  lay  a 
pair  of  long  white  gloves,  forgotten  there,  a  soft, 
creamy  heap  of  kid,  smelling  faintly  of  sachet. 
An  office  boy,  whose  eyes  were  red  from  lack  of 
sleep,  found  them,  and  gave  them  to  the  night  clerk 
in  the  office.    The  two  talked,  for  a  moment,  across 


the  desk.    By  this  time  it  was  so  still  that  their  voices  | 
sounded  flat  and  faint,  like  the  voices  of  persons  upon  the  | 
water.    Over  in  the  Clubhouse  the  bowling  had  ceased. 
In  the  bar  they  were  turning  out  the  lights;  all  at  once  the 
electric  lights  in  the  bowling-alley  winked  out  leaving  a  [ 
sudden  sense  of  darkness  and  silence  in  the  air.    Some- ' 
where  a  door  opened  and  shut  and  then  a  figure  came  slowly 
out  of  the  shadow  of  the  Clubhouse  going  down  the  path 
toward  the  stables.    It  was  one  of  the  Chinamen  whose 
business  of  the  evening  had  been  to  set  up  the  pins  at  the 
end  of  the  alley  for  other  people  to  knock  down.  He 
shivered  as  he  walked  and  once  one  almost  fancied  that  he 
staggered  a  little,  he  passed  behind  the  shadow  of  a  great 
palm-tree  and  then  came  out  again  into  the  faint  light 
further  down  the  road.    The  soft  rustle  of  his  padded  soles 
upon  the  gravel  was  the  only  sound  that  could  be  heard. 
He  disappeared. 

*     *  * 

All  the  world  went  to  the  Polo  match  on  Wednesday 
afternoon,  part  of  it  went  a-foot  and  part  of  it  a-wheel,  and 
eke  a  part  of  it  on  very  smart  drags,  tooting  long  copper 
horns  and  sporting  pink  and  blue  ribbons.  i 

To  the  uninitiated  outsider  the  game  of  polo  seems  very 
much  like  an  equestrian  edition  of  football,  with  the  difler- 
ence  thai  in  polo  a  miraculous  dispensation  seems  accorded 
to  the  lives  and  limbs  of  the  riders,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
ponies.  The  system  of  goals  is  much  the  same  as  in  foot- 
ball, and  the  field  itself  is  not  unlike  the  gridiron.  There 
are  scrimmages  and  open  plays,  end  and  center  attacks, 
off-side  plays,  and  tricks  of  blocking  off  and  iulerfereuce 
that  are  admirable.  There  are  even  full  backs  to  watch  for 
the  long  drives  down  the  field  and  to  return  them  before 
they  come  too  near  the  goal.  But  how  the  riders  stay  on 
the  squirming,  wriggling,  twisting,  little  beasts,  how  the 
little  beasts  themselves  keep  upon  their  short  stocky  legs, 
and  how  the  one  particular  rider  who  tore  out  his  stirrup, 
leather,  iron,  and  all,  but  who  still  continued  the  game, 
ever  kept  his  saddle,  are  some  of  the  things  for  which  there 
is  no  adequate  explanation;  one  takes  them  as  a  whole 
without  asking  questions,  as  one  would  shrimps. 

But  it  was  all  very  exciting  and  thrilling,  especially  when 
the  struggle  came  whirling  over  to  your  side  of  the  field, 
close  to  where  you  were  standing,  and  you  could  begin  to 
appreciate  some  of  the  fine  points  of  the  play;  begin  to  .see 
a  reason,  a  system,  a  method,  in  what  before  seemed  only 
a  whirling  jam  of  excited  men  and  horses — the  blocking 
off,  for  instance,  as  clever  as  anything  you  ever  saw  in  a 
football  game,  and  the  trick  of  using  the  polo  stick  as  a 
hook  with  which  to  hold  back  that  of  your  opponent.  Of 
course  there  were  many  other  finer  points  than  these,  but 
only  an  expert  could  see  and  appreciate  them.  What  every 
one  could  appreciate  and  enjoy  was  the  combined  rush  of 
all  the  players  after  a  long  drive,  the  prismatic  flashing  of 
the  colors,  pink  and  blue,  through  the  gray  dust,  the  great 
sound  they  made,  the  occasional  brief  shouts  of  the  cap- 
tains, the  creaking  of  leather  saddles,  the  long,  deadened 
ripple  of  the  score  of  galloping  hoofs  in  the  underlying 
dust,  sounding  for  all  the  world  like  the  noise  of  a  dozen 
enormous  flags  fluttering  in  a  gale  of  wind. 

The  men  rode  well,  there  could  be  no  denying  that,  even 
if  they  were  well-bred  men  and  not  supposed  to  do  things 
"  I'ery  well, "  each  man  sat  his  horse  as  though  "  they  twain 
had  become  one  flesh;''  and  the  suddenness  with  which 
they  could  stop  their  mounts,  when  at  top-speed,  the  swift- 
nessand  rapidity  with  which  they  could  wheel  them  about, 
now  this  way  and  now  that,  twisting  and  spinning  around 
and  dodging  in  and  out,  was  splendid.  It  was  fine  horse- 
manship; it  showed  nerve  and  skill  and  training,  but  think 
of  the  horses'  mouths. 

Between  the  halves  of  the  game  there  was  a  race — Ho- 
bart's  Comanche,  and  Bettner's  Lady  Greensleeve,  own- 
ers up.  These  horses,  however,  seemed  far  different  from 
the  polo  ponies.  The  ponies  were  stocky,  wiry,  little 
brutes,  compactly  built  like  overgrown,  fox-terriers,  their 
manes  roached  and  their  tails  docked.  The  racers  were  all 
legs  and  nerves,  with  longer  barrels  and  thinner  shoulders, 
and  fiddled  about  at  the  start  like  excited  kittens. 

But  the  result  was  a  great  surprise,  the  Hobart  horse  was 
beaten  out  by  a  good  three  lengths,  finishing  under  the 
whip,  and  the  men  with  the  field  glasses  were  heard  to  say 
that  Comanche  was  beaten  from  the  start.  There  was  a 
deal  of  genuine  enthusiasm  when  Lady  Greensleeve  came 
under  the  wire.  The  certain  knot  of  men  who  had  been 
backing  her  danced  an-d  shouted  to  heaven  and  threw 
things  into  the  air. 

Out  at  the  Track  that  afternoon  was  a  young  man  with 
money.  He  was  popular,  one  asked  him  about  from  coach  to 
coach;  he  was  welcomed  and  smiled  at  wherever  he  went; 
he  was  one  of  the  lions  of  the  occasion. 

But  in  a  little  while  another  young  man  appeared  in  the 
crowd;  he  was  a  shabbily  dressed  young  man;  he  carried  a 
lath  instead  of  a  cane,  and  his  hat,  though  once  black,  had 
long  since  faded  to  a  kind  of  green.  But  never  milid  he 
had  a  monkey,  a  little  brown  monkey,  without  a  tail;  a  gen- 
uine monkey,  wearing  a  little  nickel-plated  collar  but  otlier- 
wi.se  unrestrained,  following  its  owner  about  like  any  dog. 

Straightway  the  favor  of  the  public  fled  the  young  man 
with  the  money  to  settle  upon  the  shabby  young  man  with 
the  monkey.  AW  it  was  the  young  man  with  the  monkey 
who  was  courted  and  .sought  after.  He  it  was  who  was 
invited  from  coach  to  coach,  sunimoiied  bv  coachmen  in 
livery.  People  fed  the  monkey  candy  and  then  offered  the 
candy  to  him.  It  was  an  hour  of  triumph,  a  fleeting  epoch 
of  popularity.  To  crown  it  all,  even  the  young  man  with 
the  money  asked  him  to  come  up  near  his  coach  and  show 
his  monkey.  Money  or  monkeys,  these  are  the  things  one 
must  have,  in  order  to  gain  the  favor  of  the  world. 

DlI,BTTANTB. 


BALLADE. 


The  King  is  Dead,  Long  Live  the  King. 


BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBRRTSON. 


When  Villon  sang  the  melted  snows. 

The  white  shroud  of  a  buried  j'ear, 
Say!  did  the  traitor  winds  disclose 

Their  hiding  place,  or  tell  him  where 

Were  laid  the  dead,  the  debonair 
Lost  women  whom  he  loved  to  sing  ? 

No,  but  they  sighed,  then  answered  clear. 
The  king  is  dead,  long  live  the  king! 

Why  weep  the  love-surrendered  rose, — 

Is  faded  beauty  worth  a  tear  ? 
Look  on  yon  stem,  another  glows. 

In  devvy  freshness  hanging  there. 

While  in  the  fragrant  breeze  we  hear 
The  love-song  of  the  joyous  spring. 

Chanting  above  old  Winter's  bier, 
The  king  is  dead,  long  live  the  king! 

And  thus  the  cycling  measure  goes; 

One  day  fond  li])s  allegiance  swear, 
The  next  the  wanton  traitress  throws 

Her  eyes  on  some  new  cavalier. 

Who,  for  a  season  short,  may  wear 
Her  favors,  in  his  turn  to  fling 

Them  to  the  winds  for  one  more  fair; 
The  king  is  dead,  long  live  the  king! 

ENVOV. 

Prince!  when  you  listen  to  that  cheer 

Which  through  your  crowded  courts  shall  ring. 

Remember,  they  will  hail  your  heir, 
The  king  is  dead,  long  live  the  king! 

OVER  THE  WEST  HILLS. 


She  has  tightened  her  cinch  by  another  inch,  she  has  short- 
ened her  stirrup-strap. 
And  she's  off  with  a  whirl  of  horse  and  girl,  and  I'm  a 
lucky  chap  ! 

With  a  "Catch  if  you  can  !  I'm  as  good  as  a  man  !  "  at  a 

breakneck  pace  we  ride. 
I  have  all  but  placed  my  arm  round  her  waist,  as  we  gallop 
side  by  side. 

When  "  Roop  !  Ki !  Yi !  "  and  her  elbows  high,  she  spurts 

in  the  cowboy  style: 
With  a  jerk  and  a  saw  at  her  horse's  jaw,  she's  ahead  for 
another  mile  ! 

And  it's  Nancy's  dust,  that  breathe  I  must,  and  it's  Nancy's 
trail  I  follow, 

Till  I  leave  the  rut  for  a  steep  short-cut,  and  I  have  caught 
her  down  in  the  hollow. 

Then  into  the  creek,  with  a  splash  and  a  shriek,  to  her  sad- 
dle girth  she  dares; 
"Oh,  make  for  the  shoal,  or  he'll  stop  and  roll  !  "    But  it's 
little  that  Nancy  cares. 

And  up  the  hill  she's  ahead  of  me  still,  and  over  the  ridge 

we  go  ! 

And  my  steaming  nag  has  begun  to  lag;  but  it  isn't  my 
fault,  I  know. 

Oh  !  fair  astride  does  Nancy  ride,  and  her  spur  she  uses 

free. 

And  it's  little  she  cares  for  the  gown  she  wears,  and  it's 
little  she  cares  for  me  ! 

But  the  strawberry-roan,  with  the  sharp  backbone,  that 

Nancy  rode  that  day. 
He  doesn't  forget  that  Saturday  yet  when  Nancy  led  the 
way. 

—  The  I. ark. 



SPRING'S  JUBILEE. 


IvUCIUS  HARVVOOD  I'OOTE. 


Glad  Spring  is  here  in  pensive  gui.se, 
When  budding  virgins  onward  tear 
A  frantic  throng,  with  streaming  hair, 

And  naked  breasts  and  frenzied  cries — 
"  Adonis  !    Adonis  !  " 

Down  drops  the  night,  the  torches  gleam. 

They  scour  the  forest  to  and  fro. 

Their  cries  re-echo  as  they  go. 
They  weep,  they  laugh,  they  sob,  they  scream 
"  Adonis  !    Adonis  !  " 

The  youthful  form,  .so  wondrous  fair. 
Lies  on  the  cold  earth,  white  and  dead; 
His  blood  has  tinged  the  flowers  with  red. 
While  loud  lament  fills  all  the  air — 
' '  Adonis  !    Adonis  ! ' ' 

—  Ti  aiislalcd  from  tlie  German  of  Heine. 


Buston  Ward,  the  celebrated  English  physician,  says: 
"  there  isone  infallible  symptom  indicating  whether  a  person 
is  sane  or  not.  Let  a  person  speak  ever  so  rationally  and 
act  ever  so  sedately,  if  his  or  her  thumbs  remain  inactive 
there  is  no  doubt  of  his  or  her  insanity.  Lunatics  seldom 
make  use  of  their  thumbs  when  writing,  drawing,  saluting, 
etc." 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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PRIMITIVE  OAKLAND. 


REMINISCENCES  OF  EARLY  DAYS  IN  ALAMEDA  COUNTY. 


Charles  Warren  Stoddard,  iu  a  recent  interview,  told,  in 
an  entertaining  and  reminiscent  way,  some  things  connected 
with  his  early  experiences  in  California,  in  which  reference 
was  made  to  the  fact  that  the  present  Bohemian  Clnb  of 
San  Trancisco  had  its  origin  in  the  then  village  of  Oak- 
land, at  the  old  Hotel  de  Krance.  Mr.  Stoddard's  reference 
to  this  ancient  hostelry  brings,  to  the  mind  of  the  writer 
many  memories  of  the  past — a  past  made  ancient  rather  by 
the  changes  time  has  wrought,  than  by  the  flight  of  years. 

The  building,  in  which  was  located  the  Hotel  de  France, 
is  standing  to-day  as  one  of  the  land-marks  of  Oakland. 
The  revelry  and  good  cheer  that  once  attracted  to  its  shelter 
many  of  the  men  whose  lives  are  important  chapters  in  the 
history  of  the  Slate,  have  long  since  departed.  Its  crumb- 
ling walls  and  bleak  outlines  seem  now  to  stand  in  mute 
protestation  against  the  crowding  civilization  that  has  rele- 
gated it  to  the  shelf  of  things  discarded.  There  are  other 
land-marks  in  Oakland,  no  less  interesting,  all  of  which 
serve  at  least  one  purpose,  even  if  their  other  elements  of 
usefulness  and  importance  have  departed.  They  remind 
one  of  the  transformation  that  has  brought  into  almost 
magic  existence  a  beautiful  city  upon  the  erstwhile  site  of  a 
straggling,  squatty,  and  unpromising  village;  the  disap- 
pearance of  a  forest  to  give  place  to  magnificent,  modern 
structures;  the  onrolling  of  a  civilization  whose  advent 
"has  overwhelmed,  while  its  presence  has  yet  scarce  been 
heralded." 

Up  to  late  iu  the  sixties  Oakland  proper  was  a  town  of 
narrow  confines.    Even  as  a  town  on  paper  its  area  was 


very  limited,  extending  only  to  Market  Street  on  the  west  j 
and  to  Twelfth  Street  on  the  south;  its  other  boundaries, 
being  marked  by  the  meanderings  of  the  estuary  known  as  ' 
San  Antonio  Creek.    Its  principal  thoroughfare  was  Main 
Street,  now  Broadway,  and  a  few  rude  shacks  as  far  up  as 
Eighth  Street  were  considered  as  being  almost  out  in  the 
country. 

Up  to  1863  travel  between  Oakland  and  San  Francisco 
was  by  stern-wheel  steamers,  plying  up  the  estuary  to  the 
embarcadero  of  San  Antonio.  The  fare  one  way  was  one 
dollar;  the  tariff  for  shipping  a  horse  was  I3.00;  cattle, 
J3.00  per  head;  sheep  and  hogs,  $1.00  each.  Two  trips  aj 
week  were,  for  a  while,  considered  expeditious  service,  when 
the  old  "Kangaroo"  enjoyed  a  monopoly.  After  her 
came  the  "  Boston,"  "  Caleb  Cope,"  ''  Kate  Hayes,"  "  Red 
Jacket,"  and  "Chin  du  Wan,"  whose  calliope  could  make 
more  noise  than  all  the  steam  whistles  now  on  the  Bay.  It 
was  no  uncommon  thing  in  those  days  for  steamers  to  be 
stuck  fast  in  the  mud,  and  the  passenger  leaving  San  Fran- 
cisco at  midday  was  not  certain  to  reach  Oakland  by  mid- 
night, so  shallow  was  the  water  iu  the  estuary. 

The  year  1863  marked  a  great  event  in  Oakland,  for  it 
was  then  the  first  ferry  and  steam  railroad  service  was 
established.  The  pages  of  my  notebook  recall  a  recent 
interview  with  Myron  T.  Dusenbury,  a  pioneer  who  has  a 
fund  of  information  and  anecdotes  about  the  men  and  times 
ot  thirty  years  ago.  Mr.  Dusenbury  was  connected  with 
the  first  railroad  building  in  Oakland  and  Alameda  County. 
The  road  was  operated  in  connection  with  the  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Oakland  ferry,  and  exteuded  from  the  old  town 
of  San  Antonio  (afterwards  Brooklyn,  and  now  East  Oak- 
land) down  to  the  ferry  slips,  located  at  the  end  of  what 
was  in  those  day  considered  a  long  wharf,  and  extending 
from  the  shore  line  out  to  deep  water,  a  distance  of  probably 
half  a  mile;  at  best  it  was  but  a  crude  affair.  Charles 
Mayne  and  the  late  Henry  Barriolhet  were  the  principal 
capitalists  behind  the  undertaking,  and  the  late  A.  A. 
Cohen  was  one  of  its  leading  spirits.  A  half-amused  smile 
flitted  over  Mr.  Dusenbury's  face  as  he  recalled  in  memory, 
and  pleasantly  narrated,  the  incidents  and  experiences  of 
the  good  old  days  when  a  wilderness  marked  the  site  of 
modern  Oakland. 

"  Those  were  great  times,"  he  remarked.  "  We  operated 
only  one  boat  and  one  train.  The  latter  usually  consisted 
of  four  very  primitive  old  cars,  yanked  along  through  the 
woods  by  '  Old  Betsey,'  which  had  the  distinction  of  being 
called  a  locomotive,  but  in  reality  was  more  like  a  donkey 
engine  rigged  iu  a  baggage  car.  'Old  Betsy  '  first  did  serv- 
ice over  in  San  Francisco,  on  Market  Street,  but  we  used 
her  on  our  road  uutil  she  was  replaced  by  a  locomotive  built 
here  by  the  late  C.  W.  Stevens,  afterwards  master  mechanic 
of  the  Central  Pacific  car  .shops  iu  vSacramento. 

"San  Antonio  was  the  terminus  of  the  road,  from  which 
place  stages  were  run  to  many  points.  From  Twelfth  .^ve- 
nue down  to  Fallon  Street  the  road  was  built  almost  entirely 
on  piling,  about  the  only  solid  ground  being  at  what  is  now 
Clinton  Station.  Oakland  then  was  only  a  station  on  the 
road,  a  little  village  containing  a  few  stores,  livery  stables, 
saloons,  taverns,  etc.,  on  ISIain  Street  (now  Broadway),  ex- 
tending from  the  estuary  up  to  about  what  is  now  Fourth 
Street.    That  was  iu  1862.    Broadway,  above  Fourth  Street, 


was  studded  with  big  oaks,  and  Market  Street  was  the  west- 
ern bouudary  of  the  improved  part  of  the  town.  All  beyond 
Market  Street  to  the  shore  line  was  a  wilderness,  not  even 
surveyed  into  streets,  and  was  known  as  Hardy's  Woods. 
Two  brothers,  the  Messrs.  Bagge,  had  each  a  small  clearing 
where  they  raised  tomatoes,  cucumbers,  and  other  vegetables 
down  near  Center-street  Station.  At  one  point  down  in 
Hardy's  Woods,  there  was  a  picnic  ground  where  the  Oak- 
land people  used  to  make  excursions  when  they  wanted  to 
go  out  in  the  country. 

"The  San  Francisco  and  Oakland  Company  bought  a 
strip  of  land,  from  Market  Street  to  the  shore  line  for  their 
railway;  it  was  called  Railroad  Avenue  and  is  now  Seventh 
Street.  I  assisted  in  building  the  road,"  said  Mr.  Dusen- 
bury, "and  it  was  literally  hewing  through  a  forest.  We 
had  to  grub  out  big  oak  trees  in  many  places.  Between 
what  is  now  known  as  Adeline  and  Market  Streets,  there 
was  a  deep  gully  which  was  considered  too  expensive  to  fill 
so  we  built  a  trestle  to  span  it  for  a  distance  of  about  two 
hundred  feet.  Of  course,  it  has  all  been  filled  in  since,  but 
the  trestle  is  still  there,  covered  up.  To  drive  over  the  well- 
paved  streets  of  Oakland  to-day,  with  everywhere  beautiful 
residences,  handsome  church  edifices,  and  fine  school  build- 
ings, to  greet  the  eye,  one  can  scarcely  realize  that  only  so 
few  years  ago  the  site  of  these  magnificent  improvements 
was  a  forest,  its  surface  indented  by  deep  gullies  and  its  re- 
cesses almost  untrodden  and  unexplored. 

"Through  that  forest  "Old  Betsy'  rumbled  along,  with 
her  small,  jerky  train,  her  shrill  whistle  awakening  weird 
echoes  that  startled  the  wild  birds  and  seemingly  aroused 
all  nature  from  her  slumber  of  centuries. 

"  Ourone  boat  and  one  train,  by  pegging  awaj ,  could  make 
about  ten  trips  iu  a  day.  Two  nights  each  week  we  made 
an  extra  trip,  known  as  the  'theater  boat,'  for  the  accom- 
modation of  people  who  wanted  to  go  to  Frisco  to  visit  the 
theaters,  or  otherwise  enjoy  themselves. 

"The  fare  each  way  was  twenty-five  cents;  commuters 
paid  seven  dollars  and  a  half  a  month,  which  was  afterwards 
reduced  to  five  dollars.  On  the  theater  boat,  everybody,  in- 
cluding commuters,  had  to  pay,  and  they  did  so  gladly.  I 
was  the  conductor,"  said  Mr.  Dusenbury,  a  faint  smile  over- 
casting his  face,  "and  I  would  go  through  the  train  collect- 
ing quarters  from  the  passengers.  The  Company  had 
bought  most  of  its  right  of  way,  as  I  have  explained,  but 
through  the  little  town  of  Oakland,  say  from  Fallon  to 
Market  Street,  and  extending  for  about  five  thousand 
feet,  it  had  obtained  a  right  of  way.  Afterwards  the 
Company  deeded  to  the  city,  for  a  street.  Railroad 
Avenue,  extending  about  seven  thousand  feet.  The 
new  line  was  a  decided  blessing  for  even  the  lightest 
draught  boats  on  the  estuary  were  often  stuck  in  the  mud 
and  passengers  detained  for  hours,  waiting  for  the  rising 
tide.  One  day,  as  I  can  recall,  somebody  objected  to  paying 
for  his  ride,  claiming  that  I  liad  no  right  to  collect  fares 
under  the  State  law.  He  was  the  pioneer  deadhead,  and  I 
reported  the  case  to  Mr.  Cohen.  His  decision  was  both 
original  and  amusing;  in  effect  it  was,  that  I,  as  conductor, 
had  the  right  to  eject  from  the  train  any  one  who  was  ob- 
noxious, and  that  any  man  who  wanted  to  deadhead  was 
certainly  obnoxious!  But,"  continued  Mr.  Dusenbury, 
"  everybody  paid  and  paid  cheerfully.  '  Old  Betsy '  man- 
aged to  get  them  there  on  time  on  her  end  of  the  contract, 
and  the  boat  managed  to  ferry  them  over  without  colliding 
with  Goat  Island.  The  estuary  was  practically  abandoned 
at  this  time,  except  for  light  freight  boats.  It  was  a  pleas- 
ant, jolly  crowd  we  used  to  carry,  and  I  got  to  know  about 
every  man,  woman,  and  child  in  San  Antonio  and  Oakland. 
Indeed,  such  friendships  grew,  that  lots  of  folks  would  not 
think  of  boarding  or  leaving  the  train  without  shaking 
hands  with  the  conductor." 

Oakland  from  a  way  station  has  grown  to  be  a  great 
city.    San  Antonio  is  obliterated  from  the  map.    '  Old 


she  made  an  astonishing  advance  by  introducing  street 
lights.  Even  up  to  1S72  there  was  no  numbering  of  the 
houses.  It  was  but  slightly  anterior  to  those  epochs  in  her 
history  that  the  files  of  Oakland's  local  paper  would  chroni- 
cle the  fact  that  another  family  had  come  to  town,  or  that  a 
stranger  had  lost  his  way  in  the  woods,  away  out  where  the 
City  Hall  now  stands.  In  i860  the  town  made  the  magnifi- 
cent showing  of  1553  inhabitants,  and  it  is  told  that  the 
Census  Marshal  used  to  hold  back  his  reports  to  include 
prospective  family  increases.  Up  to  1868  Oakland  promised 
to  be  nothing  more  than  a  suburban  town    similar  in 


Betsy  '  has  gone  the  way  of  all  things  perishable,  and  of 
those  who  were  the  actors  in  the  events  of  those  days,  many 
have  passed  beyond  the  portals  of  this  life;  and  yet,  many- 
live  to-day  to  contemplate,  almost  in  amazement,  the 
changes  that  have  wrought  so  many  transformations. 

Franklin  Warner,  another  of  Oakland's  preseut-day  citi- 
zens, was  the  first  male  teacher  in  the  old  town.  Mrs. 
Kdson  Adams  was  the  pioneer  teacher.  Mr.  Warner  was 
later  assisted  by  Professor  Durant,  whose  college  was  the 
nucleus  of  the  present  State  University.  When  Mr.  Warner 
bought  a  tract  of  land,  comprising  about  sixteen  acres,  lying 
between  Linden  and  San  Pablo  Avenues,  and  Twenty-eighth 
and  Thirtieth  Streets,  for  f8o  per  acre,  his  financial  venture 
was  regarded  in  the  light  of  an  extravagance.  That  was  in 
1S57.  Mr.  Whitcher,  whose  map  of  Oakland  is  a  familiar 
record,  had  bought  land  fronting  on  Broadway  for  {30  per 
acre,  and  even  he  was  commiserated  with  for  his  lack  of 
judgment  as  an  investor;  for,  had  not  Vincente  Peralta  sold 
the  whole  of  the  Encinal  of  Temescal  to  Jack  Hayes  and 
others  for  f  10,000  ? 

It  was  not  until  1S66  that  Oakland  considered  it  necessary 
to  construct  even  a  crude  system  of  sewerage,  and  in  1867 


character  to  vSan  Rafael  and  Sausalito.  At  about  this 
time  the  overland  railways  were  seeking  a  terminus  on 
the  Bay  of  San  Francisco.  The  original  plan  of  the 
companies  was  to  cross  the  Bay  by  a  bridge  at  Ravens- 
wood,  and  proceed  direct  to  the  metropolis  via  the 
peninsula.  Had  this  plan  been  carried  out,  the  suburban 
towns  between  San  I'raucisco  and  San  Jose  would  have 
reaped  the  advantages  which  have  been  Oakland's. 
The  wise  men  of  those  days  were  not  slow  to  grasp  the  situ- 
ation, and  by  a  compromise  with  Horace  W.  Carpentier,  who 
claimed  the  entire  water  front  of  Oakland,  they  were 
enabled  to  grant  concessions  to  the  corporation  which 
induced  it  to  alter  its  plans  and  make  Oakland  the  terminus 
of  its  great  railway  system. 

The  compromise  between  the  city  and  Carpentier  was  con- 
ducted on  the  part  of  the  municipality  by  that  very  eminent 
attorney,  J.  B.  Felton,  who  was  one  of  Oakland's  pioneer 
settlers.  The  eftect  of  this  compromise  in  securing  the  ter- 
minal of  the  great  railways  was  at  once  apparent;  the  ham- 
let became  the  entrepot  where  ship  and  car  were  brought 
together.  The  railroad  located  its  car  shops  at  what  was 
known  as  "  the  Point,"  and  gave  employment  to  hundreds 
of  employees  with  their  families.  The  monthly  payment  of 
wages  to  their  employees  has  amounted  to  a  quarter  of  a 
million  dollars,  and  will  easily  average  a  million  and  three- 
quarters  annually.  This  of  itself  will  be  sufficient  to  insure 
prosperity  to  a  city  of  no  mean  dimensions. 

From  that  date  the  primitive  features  of  Oakland  rapidly 
disappeared  to  make  way  for  the  new  era  that  had  come  to 
advance  her  by  rapid  strides  into  the  foremost  position  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  as  the  terminus  of  the  overland  railroad. 

Oakland,  to-day,  is  a  city  of  marvelous  beauty,  possessing 
every  modern  requisite  to  health,  comfort,  and  enjoyment. 
Her  residences  are  uniformly  suggestive  of  a  prosperous 
and  refined  people;  the  business  blocks  are  monuments  to 
the  enterprise  of  her  merchants;  her  schools  and  churches, 
both  in  number  and  structural  beauty,  have  distinguished 
her  all  over  the  land;  her  public  buildings  compare  in 
grandeur  with  those  to  be  found  in  the  most  advanced 
centers  of  civilization;  while  her  system  of  water  works, 
gas,  and  electric  plants,  street  car  service,  and  other 
features  of  public  character,  render  her  almost  incom- 
parable. 

But  what  a  transformation  there  has  been  !  What  changes 
time  has  written  !  And  yet,  all  that  has  marked  the  growth 
of  Oakland  during  the  past  thirty  odd  years  is  but  signifi- 
cant of  the  future  greatness  to  which  she  will  attain.  Her 
railroad  advantages  are  such  as  must  insure  a  future  city 
that  will  rank  foremost  in  California  as  the  seat  of  factories, 
where  homes  and  workshops  will  house  a  teeming  popula- 
tion; where  ship  and  car  will  connect  to  weld  the  links  ol 
commerce,  and  where  schools  and  churches — the  monu- 
ments of  civilization — will  keep  apace. 

Unsightly  marshes  will  disappear  before  the  certain 
march  of  a  progressive  age  just  as  the  old  forests  have 
been  obliterated  to  make  room  for  the  modern  city  of 
to-day. 

Communication  with  San  Francisco  will  be  quickened 
and  improved  by  the  ultimate  extension  of  the  long  wharves 
— possibly  to  Goat  Island — and  the  substitution  of  rapid 
boats  on  quickened  schedules.  F.  M. 


1^    OF   C/*>c»  forniK: 


A  Frenchman  having  an  income  of  J4000  a  year,  pays 
Siooo  of  it  in  direct  and  indirect  taxes  to  the  Government, 
according  to  a  very  careful  investigation  of  M.  Beaurin- 
Gressier,  made  for  the  Socictc  de  Statistique.  In  other 
words,  the  French  taxpayer  must  work  eighty-si.x  days  in 
the  year  solely  to  earn  what  is  due  to  the  treasury. 

By  lighting  his  hot-houses  at  night  with  electric  lights  of 
5000-candle  power,  all  told.  Dr.  Weruer  von  Siemens 
ripens  raspberries  in  seventy-five  days,  grapes  in  two  mouths 
and  a  half,  etc.  The  expression  "in  .season"  may  soon 
lose  its  significance  in  this  connection,  since  by  the  applica- 
tion of  electricity  fruits,  vegetables,  etc.,  can  be  had  at  any 
time  of  the  year.  The  fruits  thus  produced  are  remarkable 
for  brilliant  color  and  aroma,  but  are  not  as  sweet  as  those 
ripened  by  the  sun. 

Denmark  has  an  original  way  of  combating  drunkenness. 
Every  "drunk  "  met  on  the  streets  is  loaded  on  a  wagon, 
carried  to  the  station  house,  kept  there  until  p-  rfectly  sober, 
and  then  conducted  to  his  home.  The  saloon-keeper  who 
sold  the  last  glass  of  beer,  wine,  or  whisky  to  the  drunkard 
must  pay  the  costs  of  this  procedure,  and,  if  guilty  of  the 
offense  a  second  time,  he  loses  his  license. 

The  Conservative  victory  of  1895  is  the  completest  of  the 
century.  In  1841,  after  the  first  Reform  Bill,  the  Conserva- 
tives had  a  majority  of  91;  in  1880  Mr.  Gladstone  had  a 
majority  of  128,  but  so  far  as  can  be  seen  at  present  it  is 
only  fair  to  suppose  that  Lord  Salisbury  will  have  an  even 
larger  following  than  Mr.  Gladstone  had  in  1880.  Each 
clause  of  the  Newcastle  Program  .seems  to  have  cost  a  Lib- 
eral Minister  his  seat,  and  the  fact  appears  to  be  that  Home 
Rule,  Local  Veto,  Church  Disestablishment,  and  .\bolition 
of  the  House  of  Lords — all  have  found  more  enemies  than 
friends  in  the  electorate. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


It  is  the  best  society  one  finds  iu  The 
Heart  of  Life.  Mr.  Mallock  is  nothing  if 
not  aristocratic.  His  hero,  Reginald  Pole,  is 
a  commoner,  but  the  family  connection  in- 
cludes half  the  peerage  and  numbers  a 
duke,  marquises  galore,  and  skeletons  in 
quautit)-.  One  has  an  insight  into  histori- 
cal mansions,  and  the  opportunity  is  af- 
forded the  dramatis  personae  of  assisting 
prominently  at  swell  balls.  Possibly  the 
Londou  haute  monde  is  not  so  exclusive  as 
that  of  Vienna,  which  Mr.  Mallock  de- 
scribed so  particularl}'  in  A  Hitman  Docu- 
ment, but  it  is  distinguished  enough  for  the 
ordinary  American.  Lord  Wargrave,  who 
figures  as  a  species  of  Greek  chorus  through- 
out The  Henri  of  Life,  and  has  been  every- 
where, is  satisfied  with  it.  Considered  as  a 
stor)',  the  book  will  not  create  a  sensation. 
The  plot  is  a  thread,  and  the  complications 
less  dramatic  than  eutertaining.  The  narra- 
tive concerns  itself  with  the  love  affairs  of 
the  hero,  who,  like  other  creations  of  Mal- 
lock is  a  sentimentalist  of  the  first  water. 
Whoever  remembers  Human  Document 
cannot  forget  the  unfortunate  attachment 
of  Bobby  Grenville,  and  the  unhappy 
consequences  of  his  infatuation  for  some 
one  else's  wife.  Someihing  quite  similar 
occurs  to  Reginald  Pole. 

While  studying  the  labor  problem  on  the 
Continent,  he  meets  and  falls  desperately  in 
love  with  a  pretty  and  rather  foolish  young 
woman,  the  wife  of  a  profligate  husband 
who  has  left  her  to  starve  in  a  foreign  pen- 
sion. She  bears  him  a  child,  but  at  an  in- 
auspicious moment  returns  to  her  husband, 
who  has  inherited  a  chateau  and  a  Welsh 
baronetcy.  He  is  tortured  by  an  extreme 
desire  for  the  love  that,  in  the  period  of 
their  intimacy,  Pansy  Masters  had  given 
him,  and  writes  to  her  letters  full  of  tender- 
ness, love,  and  desire,  Alas,  she  does  not 
develop  that  tendency  to  literary  reciproc- 
ity the  properly  constructed  hero  of  Mallock 
believes  is  his  due.  Instead,  she  writes 
back  at  long  intervals,  giving  him  the  di- 
mensions of  her  library  and  the  extent  of 
her  charities.  It  is  not  surprising  that  Pole 
surrenders  to  the  fascinations  of  his  cousin, 
Countess  Shimna  O'Keefe,  who  is  the  beau- 
tiful descendant  of  a  family  scandal,  two 
generations  back,  and  whose  blood  unites 
the  azure  blends  of  Russia  and  Ireland. 

Countess  Shimna  is  so  delightfully  elusive 
that  one  hardly  expects  her  to  know  her 
own  mind.  She  is  quite  the  most  graceful 
figure  in  recent  fiction,  and  unites  the  fasci- 
nation of  a  fragile  and  delicious  loveliness 
with  the  more  substantial  charms  of  intel- 
lect and  manner.  I  have  always  been  struck 
by  the  pitiable  economy  of  those  novelists 
who,  engaged  in  the  construction  of  a  hero- 
ine, fail  properly  to  adorn  her  mind  or 
her  person.  Now  the  Countess  Shimna  has 
the  range  of  English  and  Continental  liter- 
ature at  her  finger's  ends,  quotes  by  the 
yard,  and  yet  falls  in  love  with  a  delightful 
readiness  which  in  itself  is  a  bewitchment. 
To  win  her  somewhat  elusive  personality, 
no  long  siege  seemed  necessary.  She  had 
lips  that  were  like  a  kiss,  and  eyes  that 
were  like  an  elegy,  and  it  is  not  astonishing 
that  he  finds  both  ere  the  story  is  half 
through.  No  one  ever  kissed  so  gracefully, 
so  delicately  as  this  delightful  young 
woman.  The  caress  of  her  lips  on  his  is 
as  gentle  as  the  touch  of  a  lip  swayed  by  a 
light  wind.  Again  "her  lips  settle  on  his 
and  her  eyelashes  slept  content  on  her 
cheek."  The  last  time  "  the  flower  of  her 
face  was  his  in  all  its  unfolded  petals." 

Because  they  fall  in  love  it  should  not  be 
assunifd  there  is  aught  vulgar  or  common- 
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place  about  the  rapprochement.  The  affair 
is  handled  in  the  most  delicate  most  subtle 
way.  Mr.  Mallock  is  at  his  best  writing  of 
his  Countess. 

I  "  Her  skin  and  complexion,  free  from  the 
least  touch  of  cosmetics,  had  yet  the  un- 
natural daintiness  of  a  face  on  an  old  French 
fan;  and  her  English,  though  perfect,  had 
yet  the  faintest  of  foreign  accents,  which 
made  it  like  Sevres  china  as  contrasted  with 
common  ware.  Her  touch,  too,  once  more 
thrilled  him  with  its  almost  unconscious 
lingering,  and  her  dress,  as  he  looked  more 
closely  at  it,  roused  a  new  train  of  associa- 
tions in  him.  Various  points  iu  it  for  which, 
manlike,  he  had  no  name,  ambushed 
coquetries  of  color  and  fit  and  fold,  filled 
him  with  thoughts  of  far-off  Continental 
dissipation,  of  the  glitter  of  casinos  and 
of  whispering  under  lamp-lit  foliage.  But 
thoughts  and  impressions  like  these  were  at 
once  chastened  and  intensified  by  others  of 
a  different  order.  If  much  in  her  air  and 
aspect  suggested  an  artificial  world,  iu  her 
face  as  she  looked  at  him  was  an  almost 
tragic  sincerity.  Her  upper  lip  had  a  cer- 
tain lift  in  its  curve  as  if  she  were  ready  to 
gasp  with  acute  feeling;  and  the  look  of  her 
eyes  was  that  of  a  heart's-ease  wet  with 
morning." 

Possibly  there  is  a  key  to  the  link  be- 
tween them  in  this  passage: 

"Any  man  who  has  been  accustomed  to 
deal  with  women  and  has  shared  with  them 
the  beginnings  and  endings  of  a  certain 
class  of  experiences,  may  have  divided  him- 
self as  far  as  possible  from  his  past  by 
change  of  ideas  and  conduct.  But  whenever 
he  meets  a  woman  whose  history  has  been 
similar  to  his  own,  the  past  of  each  has  the 
inevitable  and  unsought  effect  of  producing 
between  the  two  an  unrecognized  and  even 
unconscious  Freemasonry." 

"Her  character,"  says  Lord  Wargrave, 
"is  like  her  great-grandfather's  verses, 
which  had  the  delightful  and  convenient 
quality  of  dressing  up  as  a  virtue  what  the 
vulgar  would  call  vicious.  She  is  quite  in- 
capable of  doing  what  she  thinks  wrong, 
because  she  would  never  think  wrong  any- 
thing she  might  want  to  do.  Before  she 
had  tried  to  judge  it,  she  would  have  tied  it 
up  into  a  nosegay." 

In  spite  of  the  soft  rosebud  kisses  there  is 
no  marriage  between  the  Countess  and  Pole. 
At  the  last  moment  she  flits  from  Lord 
Wargrave's  house  in  Brook  Street,  and  is 
united  in  Paris  to  her  original  lover.  Then, 
one  finds  this  charming  young  lady  had  in 
her  earlier  years  been  more  fond  than  dis- 
creet, and  one  is  led  to  conceive  her  grown 
wise  by  experience  seeing  the  union  fol- 
lows the  accession  of  the  lover  to  a  large 
fortune  and  family  estates.  Equally  un- 
fortunate is  Mr.  Pole's  affair  with  Ethel  De 
Souza,  to  whom  he  turns  for  solace  after 
this  shameful  desertion.  She,  however, 
demands  a  degree  of  love  which  he  is  in- 
capable by  reason  of  previous  or  other 
attachments  of  offering,  and  very  wisely  she 
declines  his  proposal.  After  this  deadly 
blow,  which  is  complicated  by  the  misfor- 
tune of  Canon  Bulman's  interference  in 
a  matter  in  which  appearances  are  rather 
dark  against  Pole,  the  clouds  are  raised 
by  a  storm  at  sea  in  which  Pansy  Master's 
husband  is  drowned,  and  that  somewhat 
nanow-minded  young  woman  is  left  free  to 
relieve  Reginald  of  his  manifold  miseries. 

The  narrative,  with  its  wealth  of  detail, 
its  brilliant  array  of  portraits,  its  wise  and 
witty  comment  on  the  Society  of  this  day, 
is  much  better  than  the  plot.  It  is  a  most 
charming  and  entertaining  volume,  abound- 
ing in  bon-mots  and  portraits  sketched  in 
the  aptest  of  phraseology.  It  is  evident 
Mr.  Mallock  is  persona  grata  in  the  homes  of 
the  great.  The  description  he  offers  of 
the  visit  of  Countess  Shimna,  Lord  War- 
grave,  and  Reginald  to  the  home  of  the 
Duke  of  Dulverton,  which  follows  here,  is 
evidently  drawn  from  experience  and  life. 

' '  Dulverton  Park  was  a  long,  low  structure, 
whose  hundred  yards  of  stucco  and  square 
windows  stretched  their  bilious  line  on  a 
green  and  wooded  slope,  where  it  looked, 
from  end  to  end,  like  a  placid  but  emphatic 
protest  against  everything  which  modern 
taste  considers  as  architecturally  tolerable. 

"  '  What  an  immense  chnteau  !  '  exclaimed 
Countess  Shimna,  as  it  came  in  view.  Lord 
Wargrave  was  delighted  at  her  wonder.  '  I 
always  say,'  he  muttered,  'that  this  house 
is  the  most  striking  monument  existing  to 
the  Englishman's  estimate  of  Consols.  The 
nntion  bought  the  property  for  the  great 
Duke,  and  gave  him  a  hundred  and  fiftv 
thousand  pounds  with  which  to  build  a  pal- 
ace upon  it.  He  kept  the  house  as  it  was 
and  put  the  money  into  the  funds.  Every- 
thing inside  is  exactly  as  he  left  it.  That 
makes  it  interesting.  Nothing  could  make 
it  comfortable.' 

"The  carriage,  as  he  spoke,  drew  up  at 
the  front  door,  and  Countess  Shimna  was 
presently  testing  the  accuracy  of  his  descrip- 
tion for  herself.  The  interior  of  Dulverton, 
though  more  modern  by  thirty  years  than 
that  of  Glenlynn,  was  in  some  respects  like 
it.  It  produced  the  same  sense,  as  one  en- 
tered it,  of  faded  carpets  and  curtains,  and 
constant  dusting,  and  polish  applied  to  old 
mahogany.  But  huge  equestrian  portraits, 
which  hung  in  the  square  hall,  and  a  row 
of  busts  which  stood  under  them  on  pedas- 
tals  of  red  granite,  each  representing  some 


celebrated  statesman  or  soldier  with  whom 
the  great  Duke's  name  had  been  associated 
during  the  first  quarter  of  the  century,  im- 
pregnated the  air  with  all  the  savor  of  his- 
tory. 

" '  Where's  his  Grace,'  said  Lord  War- 
grave  to  a  portly  groom  of  the  chambers. 
'  I  will  take  Countess  Shimna  O'Keefe  and 
Mr.  Pole  to  him  myself.'  And  he  was  pre- 
paring to  push  his  way  past  several  other 
domestics,  when  a  short  fragile-looking 
figure,  which  appeared  to  consist  entirely  of 
a  soft  wide-awake  hat,  an  old  cloak,  and  a 
pair  of  large  smoked  spectacles,  became 
suddenly  visible  in  a  doorway,  an(i  shuffled 
forward  towards  the  visitors.  Lord  War- 
grave  advanced  rapidly,  and  meeting  him 
half-way,  caught  him  by  the  arm  and  in- 
jected a  whisper  into  his  ear,  which  all  the 
walls  and  ceiling  were  unable  to  help  echo- 
ing. '  Here  she  i.s — our  fascinating  Austrian 
Countess.'  Pole  observed  how  the  Duke, 
with  a  little  irritable  gesture,  freed  himself 
from  Lord  Wargrave's  grasp,  and,  bestow- 
ing on  him  no  other  notice,  came  straight 
to  Countess  Shimna,  shook  her  hand  be- 
nignly, and  said,  '  How  do  you  do,  my 
dear?  I'm  very  glad  to  see  you.  The 
Duchess  will  be  glad  to  see  you.  She's  out- 
side on  the  terrace.  Let  us  go  to  her. 
Come,  Reginald.'  He  began  to  lead  the 
way,  but,  stopping  short  after  a  pace  or 
two,  and  turning  round  to  Countess  Shimna, 
'That  picture,'  he  said,  'is  my  father.  The 
bust  directly  under  him  is  the  great  Duke  of 
Marlborough.  Are  you  interested  in  these 
things?  You  shall  see  all  of  them  after 
luncheon.'  They  passed  out  to  the  terrace, 
through  a  billiard-room  hung  with  chintz, 
and  discovered  the  Duchess  seated,  with  a 
little  dog  on  her  knee.  She  had  heard  the 
party  approaching,  and,  with  such  speed  as 
was  possible  to  her,  she  was  duly  preparing 
to  rise  from  her  chair  to  meet  them;  but  the 
Duke  ignoring  this  perfectly  obvious  fact, 
called  to  her  from  the  step  of  the  window, 
with  his  utmost  pomp  of  utterance,  '  My 
dear,'  he  shouted,  ■  when  you  have  finished 
your  siesta,  you  will  find  me  waiting  here 
to  introduce  Countess  Shimna  O'Keefe  to 
you.' 

"The  Duchess  was  a  woman  mellow  with 
the  beauty  of  a  faded  tree,  which  still 
stands  iu  November  sunlit  with  all  its 
leaves.  She  advanced  wearing  a  smile, 
whose  natural  placid  sweetness  had  been 
ruffled  by  the  Duke's  address  into  one  of 
humorous  resignation,  and  had  then  soft- 
ened into  one  of  conventional  though 
gracious  welcome.  But  when  she  saw  the 
Countess  Shimna  the  conventional  gracious- 
ness  disappeared,  and  gave  place  to  an  ex- 
pression in  which  surprise  was  mixed  with 
admiration;  and  Pole  saw  that  she  was  fas- 
cinated very  much  as  his  own  mother  had 
been,  only  the  Duchess's  manner  expressed 
something  more  than  his  mother's  had 
done — worldly  approval  in  addition  to 
instinctive  friendship.  He  presently  saw 
her  achieve  a  yet  more  difficult  conquest. 
Old  Lady  Taplow,  who  was  so  exalted  a 
great  lady  that  she  remained  an  intrepid 
Liberal,  because  she  never  could  believe  in 
democracy,  emerged  from  one  of  the  win- 
dows, tremulous  with  years,  but  unbent  by 
them.  'I  heard  the  Duke's  voice,'  she 
began,  'and  also  Lord  Wargrave's.  One 
can  hear  Lord  Wargrave  from  anywhere.' 
And  she  looked  at  him  with  a  malicious 
nod.  Then  she  became  aware  that  there 
were  strangers  present,  and  froze  into 
silence  till  Countess  Shimna  and  Pole  were 
introduced  to  her.  Pole  she  had  met  be- 
fore, though  she  did  not  at  first  recognize 
him.  '  I  knew,'  she  said,  '  when  I  was 
young  so  many  of  your  family.  I  can  just 
remember  that  handsome  but  very  naughty 
man  lyour  great  uncle.  And  of  course — to 
be  sure — I  saw  you  at  your  aunt's  funeral. 
Then,  turning  to  Counte.ss  Shimna  with  a 
sort  of  tentative  patronage,  '  I  don't  think,' 
she  said,  'that  I  ever  saw  you  before.  If  I 
had,  I  should  have  remembered  your  pretty 
face. ' 

"'I  am  sorry,'  said  Countess  Shimna, 
'that  never  having  been  in  FInglaud  be- 
fore, I  have  had  no  chance  of  being  hon- 
ored by  a  place  in  your  memory.'  The 
answer  was  made  so  gentle  and  yet  with 
such  perfect  aplomb  that  Lady  Taplow  was 


unable  to  show  herself  offended  at  it;  but  it 
effectually  checked  her  preliminary  note  of 

i  patronage;  and  as,  in  speaking  to  an  un- 
known person,  she  had  no  other  at  her 
command,  she  was  turning  away  and  was 
going  to  address  the  Duchess,  when  Lord 
Wargrave  entered  the  lists  on  behalf  of  his 
beautiful  protegee,  and  said,  '  This  young 

I  lady,  though  she  speaks  English  so  well,  is 

I  Austrian.' 

"Lady  Taplow,  who  had  heard  nothing 

i  of  Countess  Shimna's  expected  coming,  and 

;  who,  being  a  trifle  deaf,  had  not  caught  her 
name,  again  began  feeling  her  way,  by  say- 
ing, with  agreeable  condescension,  '  I  have 
a  grandson  at  Vienna — Lord  Taplow — per- 
haps you  know  him.' 

"'My  family,'  replied  the  Countess  Shim- 
na, 'never  go  to  Vienna.' 

"'Lady  Taplow,'  said  Lord  Wargrave, 
drawing  Countess  Shimna  to  him  by  her 
arm,  '  is  a  very  interesting  study.  In  your 
country  she  would  be  impossible.  Her 
mother  was  the  adopted  daughter  of  the  old 
Duchess  of  Southwold,  but  who  she  really 
was  the  old  lady  would  never  say.  Were 
Lady  Taplow  an  Austrian  she  could  never 
even  go  to  court.  Her  son,  you  know,  mar- 
ried the  heiress  of  a  great  Jewish  banker.' 

'  A  faint  dimpleshowed  itself  on  Countess 
Shimna's  cheek,  which  became  almost  a 
smile  when  Lady  Taplow,  at  luncheon,  re- 
turned to  the  subject  of  Vienna,  and  spoke 
of  the  charms  of  its  society.  '  I've  never 
been  there  myself,'  she  said,  'but  my  grand- 
son enjoys  himself  immensely.' 

"' It's  different,"  said  Countess  Shimna, 
quietly,  '  for  a  man  and  for  a  foreigner, 
especially  if  he's  horsey,  like  your  grand- 
son.' 

"Lady  Taplow  could  hardly  believe  her 
own  dignified  ears.  '  My  grandson,'  she 
said,  '  would,  I  think,  be  welcome  any- 
where.' And  she  was  swelling  with  prepar- 
ations for  a  still  further  reply  when  Countess 
Shimna  proceeded.  '  With  us — with  me — 
for  instance,'  she  said,  '  it  would  be  quite 
different.  I  should  always  suffer  from  the 
fact  that  one  of  my  great-grandparents  was 
illegitimate.'  She  alluded  to  this  delicate 
subject  with  a  quiet  and  modest  self-posses- 
sion, as  if  she  were  merely  stating  that  one 
of  her  great-grandparents  wore  a  wig.  But 
the  effect  on  Lady  Taplow  was  remarkable. 
Completely  giving  up  any  further  attempt 
at  patronage,  she  leaned  forward  to  the 
Duke  and  said  to  him:  'What  is  the  name 
of  this  very  good-looking  young  lady  ? ' 
The  Duke  told  her,  adding,  '  She's  a  cousin 
of  Count  O'Keefe,  the  minister.' 

"'My  dear,'  said  Lady  Taplow,  'you 
ought  to  come  to  London.  You'd  be  ad- 
mired from  morning  to  night.  We  could 
show  you  society  better  even  than  that  of 
Vienna.' 

"Lady  Taplow,'  interposed  the  Duke, 
blinking  at  Countess  Shimna,  '  can  afford 
to  ask  you  to  London;  and  I'll  tell  you  why. 
Both  her  daughters  are  married — married 
for  twenty  years — so  you  couldn't  cut  them 
out.  Nobody,'  he  added,  turning  round  to 
the  subject  of  his  compliment,  '  nobody 
could  cut  out  Lady  Taplow  herself.' 

"  'I'm  sure,'  said  Lady  Taplow,  'if  she'd 
cut  out  some  of  our  young  married  women, 
it's  the  very  thing  for  which  we  should  all 
feel  grateful  to  her.' 

"  '  Now,'  exclaimed  the  Duke  to  Countess 
Shimna,  at  the  end  of  the  luncheon,  '  I'm 
going  to  show  you  the  house.  The  Duchess 
will  give  us  some  coffee  in  the  drawing- 
room  when  we  come  back.  Wargrave 
knows  the  whole.  He  doesn't  want  to  see 
it  again.'  And  with  a  rapidity  surprising  in 
one  of  his  infirm  appearance,  he  left  the 
room,  taking  Countess  Shimna  with  him. 

"'My  dear,'  said  Lady  Taplow  to  the 
Duchess  the  iiioineiit  Countess  Shimna  had 
disappeared,  '  she  has  a  charming  manner, 
this  girl  has;  but  nothing  would  induce  me 
to  take  her  out  in  London.  She'd  have  too 
many  men — married  and  unmarried— at  her 
feet.' 

"  'Humph  !  '  grunted  Lord  Walgrave,  ad- 
dressing his  gla.ss  of  sherry,  but  at  the  same 
time  by  an  adroit  jerk  of  his  elbow  inviting 
Pole  to  share  his  muttered  wisdom,  '  she'd 
have  them,  if  it  depended  on  them,  not  at 
her  feet  only,  but  at  her  lips.'  " 
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CURIOUS  how  little  pairing  off  there  is 
at  Del  Monte  this  season.  No  available 
male  has  developed  a  singular  or  conspicu- 
ous taste  for  the  society  of  any  particular 
maiden.  One  sees  this  girl  parading  with 
that  man  to-day,  and  to-morrow  both  are 
lavishing  their  attentions  in  other  directions. 
Platonic  sentiment  has  extraordinary  vogue, 
due  possibly  to  the  vigilance  of  chaperones 
and  the  youth  of  possible  components. 
For  the  conspicuous  element  of  Society,  just 
now,  is  really  composed  of  "brownies"  and 
debutantes.  The  older  girls  don't  mingle 
in  the  lighter  gaieties  of  the  set,  but  are 
content  to  accept  those  conversational  at- 
tractions in  which  older  men  exhibit  their 
interest.  Much  of  this  appearance  doubt- 
less was  given  affairs  at  the  caravansary  by 
the  participation  of  the  Army.  The  flitting 
and  fluttering  of  Lieutenants  are  not  ordi- 
narily regarded  as  betokening  serious  atten- 
tion on  either  side,  and  go  mainly  as 
discipline  and  practice.  Next  summer,  or 
in  the  winter  to  come  I  am  inclined  to  be- 
lieve the  record  of  Cupid  will  afford  more 
satisfaction  to  Society,  as  by  that  time  the 
hearts  he  aims  his  arrows  at  will  be  less 
impenetrable  to  the  shafts  of  his  dangerous 
weapons.  The  truth  is,  Hymen  flourishes 
best  at  intervals  of  three  and  four  years. 

*  *  * 

The  feminine  contingent  of  the  Hobarts 
by  no  means  relish  the  degree  of  attention 
concentrated  on  their  affairs.  The  elder.  Miss 
Alice,  is  all  for  the  charms  of  a  quiet  life, 
while  the  younger,  Miss  Ella,  is  gradually 
curing  herself  of  the  touch  of  ostentation 
which  led  to  her  indulgence  in  such  a 
breadth  and  depth  of  equipages  as  she  orig- 
inally went  in  for.  She  is  quite  the  most 
enthusiastically  energetic  among  the  maid- 
ens, possessing  a  versatilitj-  that  is  as  flexible 
as  her  dancing,  in  which  she  excels.  She 
wheels  in  the  early  morning,  plays  tennis 
after  breakfast,  swims  like  a  diminutive  mer- 
maid at  noon,  has  her  phaeton  out  for  a 
drive  after  lunch,  is  on  her  bicycle  later, 
and  then  is  ready  to  waltz  or  polka  until 
midnight.  She  never  grows  tired,  seem- 
ingly, and  so  carries  herself  that  the  chances 
of  any  mere  fortune  hunter  obtaining  her 
hand  seems  slim— at  least  to  the  casual 
observer. 

*  *  * 

A  MOST  DISQUIETING  rumor  induces 
in  me  a  feeling  akin  to  trepidation.  I 
learn  of  the  possible  loss  of  the  Army.  The 
First  Infantry  has  been  here  ages  beyond  the 
memory  of  the  oldest  inhabitant;  General 
Graham  has  ruled  the  Presidio  with  iron 
hands  for  what  seems  the  best  part  of  an 
iC'on,  and  the  Fourth  Cavalry  we  have  had 
among  us  for  nearly  six  years.  In  Army 
records  San  Francisco  figures  as  one  of  the 
choice  locations,  and  the  impression  is  cur- 
rent that  it  is  about  time  to  give  the  habitues 
of  certain  frontier  posts  a  chance  at  civiliza- 
tion. Seriously,  I  am  told  there  is  strong 
probability  of  an  early  transfer  of  the  three 
regiments,  and  the  possibility  is  regarded  at 
the  Presidio  in  the  light  of  an  impending 
doom.  Think  of  the  charming  domestic 
arrangements  it  will  play  hari-kari  with,  of 
the  infatuations  the  change  must  certainly 
disrupt.  Of  course  the  community  can 
suffer  the  passing  of  the  martinet  of  the  Fifth 
without  unnecessary  shedding  of  tears, 
though  his  curt  refusal  to  efface  the  in- 
scription on  the  dead  soldiers'  graves  at  the 
behest  of  the  Trades-Unions,  has  done  more 
for  his  reputation  here  than  any  other 
achievement  to  his  name  since  the  war.  It 
cannot  reasonably  be  said  his  reply  lacked 
emphasis.  The  current  supposition  is  that 
in  event  of  a  change.  Colonel  Shaffer  will  be 
sent  to  Fort  Douglas;  the  cavalrj',  doubt- 
less, will  be  split  up  among  the  several 
frontier  posts  and  put  into  service,  as  active 
as  conditions  demand. 


Over  the  order  transferring  Dr.  McCaw, 
who  figures  now  as  head  surgeon  at  the 
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Presidio,  to  Fort  Ringold,  Texas,  there  is 
general  regret,  especially  in  the  ranks  of 
his  fair  patients.  The  Doctor  is  a  general 
favorite;  he  sings,  tells  stories,  and  can 
make  himself  agreeable  in  several  captiva- 
ting ways,  and  the  fate  that  consigns  all 
these  talents  to  Fort  Ringold  is  worse  than 
malign — it  is  unappreciative.  It  may  be 
added  that,  in  the  army  vernacular,  the  post 
in  question  is  gaily  alluded  to  as  "six  inches 
from  hell."  There  is  nothing  worse.  Dr. 
McCaw's  luck  has  not  been  especially  good 
as  he  came  to  the  Presidio  from  an  unde- 
sirable locale,  and  he  has  been  here  but 
three  years. 

*  *  * 

THE  ARMY  is  home  from  Del  Monte. 
In  the  several  messes,  the  outing  is,  of 
course,  the  main  subject  of  comment  and 
various  and  sundry  are  the  expressions  con- 
cerning the  maneuvers.  The  concensus  of 
opinion  pronounces  it  the  most  valuable 
experience  the  Army  has  had,  for  most  of 
the  conditions  of  actual  warfare  were  under- 
stood to  prevail  and  innumerable  oppor- 
tunities for  clever  work,  were  given.  The 
highest  commendation  seems  to  have  been 
earned  by  Lieutenant  Rutherford  of  the 
Cavalry  whose  report  and  map  of  operations 
were  eulogized  and  offered  as  an  example 
of  how  that  class  of  work  should  be  done. 
Though  only  in  the  service  three  years,  Mr. 
Rutherford  has  shown  himself  a  capable 
officer  and  is  Adjutant  of  the  Cavalry  Squa- 
dron. His  daring  dash  down  a  stiff  hill  at 
the  Battle  of  Monterey,  was  the  brilliant 
feature  of  that  engagement.  At  the  head  of 
a  troop  of  forty-eight  horsemen  he  was 
descending  to  the  aid  of  the  attack,  when 
Captain  Gale,  who  had  the  defense,  saw  the 
move  and  drafted  a  detachment  to  intercept 
him.  Should  the  infantry  reach  a  given 
point  first,  so  as  to  command  his  route 
according  to  the  rules,  Rutherford's  men 
woul  d  have  been  ruled  out  as  destroyed. 
Seeing  the  danger,  he  gave  the  word,  and 
down  the  declivity  his  men  galloped  at 
lightning  speed,  over  ditches,  obstruc- 
tions, and  washes.  It  was  certainly  a  peri- 
lous operation  and  it  is  a  testimony  to  the 
riding  of  the  troop  that  not  a  single  man 
was  unhorsed  though  the  rush  was  a  break- 
neck one.  The  troop  was  saved,  however, 
and  subsequently  did  good  work  in  the 
street  fight. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Bell,  of  General  Forsyth's 
staff,  who  drew  up  the  regulations  for  the 
operations,  organized  the  original  evolu- 
tions on  these  lines  which  Forsyth,  then 
commanding  at  Fort  Leavenworth,  executed 
there.  Such  expeditions  are  all  planned 
months  in  advance,  and  Lieutenant  Bell's 
arrangements  obtained  general  approval  for 
their  excellence.  Among  the  clever  achieve- 
ments that  won  honorable  mention  was  that 
of  a  corporal  in  the  First  Infantry  who  is  a 
candidate  for  a  commission.  He  was  off  on 
picket  duty.  In  order  to  get  through  the 
lines  he  converted  himself  into  a  species  of 
fern  bush  by  tying  to  his  limbs  branches  of 
ferns  in  such  a  way  that  the  sentries  could 
not  distinguish  between  him  and  the  under- 
growth of  the  hills.  He  got  through  in  a 
very  brief  space,  and  to  show  the  advantage 
of  his  strategy,  the  next  man  who  essayed 
the  attempt  took  two  hours  at  the  same  task. 


Miss  Masie  Pratt,  who  for  so  many  months 
has  been  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe,  left 
for  her  home  in  Chicago  on  Wednesday 
evening  last.  During  her  stay  in  San  Fran- 
cisco she  has  been  extensively  entertained, 
and  certainly  seems  to  have  had  a  pleasant 
time. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  NOW  no  reason  to  believe 
that  Burlingame  will  be  deserted  with  the 
coming  of  winter.  Indeed,  it  appears  from 
the  present  aspect  of  things  that  the  popu- 
lation will  remain  through  the  cold  months 
much  as  it  is  at  present.  The  Joseph 
Tobins  talk  of  keeping  their  cottage,  and 
the  fire  in  the  California-street  home  of  Mrs. 
Richard  Tobin,  will  compel  her  to  w-ait  in 
her  present  quarters  the  restoration  of  the 
mansion.  The  Carolans  are  temporarily 
absent  from  their  cottage,  but  they  too  have 
signalized    their    intention    of  stopping 


through  the  winter.  The  Ripleys  and  the 
Page  Browns  have  their  villas  under  lease 
and  are  not  classed  in  the  ranks  of  tempo- 
rary residents.  The  chances  seem  in  favor 
of  newly  installed  residents  whose  cottages 
crown  the  hillsides,  taking  all  the  enjoy- 
ment possible  out  of  their  pretty  homes. 
The  Robert  Colemans  have  just  moved  into 
their  charming  house,  which,  to  my  mind, 
is  really  the  most  graceful  of  the  collection, 
though  it  must  be  said  the  Will  Crocker 
place  has  taken  on  quite  another  aspect 
since  the  terrace  and  its  attending  balus- 
trading  were  completed. 


The  polo  games  at  Del  Monte  were 
hardly  played  under  the  best  auspices. 
The  field  is  sand,  with  a  mild  top  dressing, 
and  to  keep  it  in  condition  much  rolling  and 
watering  is  necessary.  However,  the  ex- 
citement occasioned  by  the  several  contests 
has  certainly  increased  the  general  interest 
in  the  game,  and  I  look  for  spirited  encoun- 
ters when  the  contingent  resumes  practice 
at  Burlingame.  Hobart's  field  at  San  Mateo 
has  quite  superseded  the  Howard  paddock 
in  the  affections  of  the  polo  players.  He 
has  gone  to  trouble  and  expense  putting  it 
into  condition, and  though  the  surface  has  not 
the  spring  of  turf,  it  is  better  than  the  baked 
and  dusty  expanse  the  contests  have  been 
held  on.  The  young  millionaire  has  his 
San  Mateo  place  in  fairly  good  shape  now. 
The  barns  and  out-houses  are  spruce  and 
neat,  and  the  cottage  has  been  made  almost 
luxurious.  I  believe  he  talks  of  building 
here  after  a  time. 

*  *  * 

THE  LITTLE  DIFFERENCE  between 
young  Mr.  Hobart  and  Mr.  Bettner  over  the 
ranking  of  Lady  Greensleeves  recalls  a  pain- 
ful experience  in  the  history  of  the  former 
at  Westchester.  He  was  younger  then  than 
now  and  rather  more  audacious  on  the 
strength  of  his  fortune  than  he  has  since 
become.  Comanche  is  one  of  the  most 
famous  ponies  in  the  East;  he  was  the 
property  of  Freddie  Gebhardt,  and,  under 
his  colors,  won  race  after  race  at  Pony 
Association  meets.  Hobart  purchased  the 
steed  and  took  him  to  Westchester  where 
he  was  entered  for  the  pony  race,  innocently 
enough,  I  believe.  However,  Comanche's 
measurements  are  somewhat  in  advance  of 
the  standard,  and  the  steed  was  promptly 
ruled  out,  much  to  the  disappointment  of 
its  owner  who,  of  course,  expected  to  score 
a  brilliant  victory.  Certain  Westchester 
men  rather  treasured  the  episode  against 
Hobart,  but  the  young  man  had  a  later 
opportunity  of  showing  himself  innocent 
of  malign  motive  in  the  connection  and  he 
is  now  in  high  favor  there. 

*  *  * 

That  McNeill  Bicycle  Club  is  not  to  be  in- 
stalled in  the  El  Cerrito  property,  as  its 
projector  had  boldly  determined.  I  am 
rejoiced  to  learn  that  the  Howards  refused 
to  sell  the  acres  necessary  for  the  scheme, 
and  that  means  they  must  look  for  a 
site  elsewhere.  The  design  is  to  build  a 
racetrack,  with  the  accompaniments  of  a 
casino,  a  grand  stand,  a  theater,  and  a  salt- 
water plunge — an  enterprise  requiring  the 
expenditure  of  considerable  coin.  I  am  told 
the  El  Cerrito  property  is  soon  to  be  placed 
on  sale,  and  then  will  an  opportunity  be 
afforded  those,  who  care  to  live  in  San 
Mateo,  of  selecting  sites  that  are  worthy  the 
best  in  architecture. 

*  *  * 

THE  BLOSSOMING  of  Harry  Dimond  is 
the  occasion  of  innumerable  witticisms 
among  his  intimates.  In  the  olden  days, 
before  fortune  bestowed  her  best  caresses  on 
this  scion  of  the  house  of  Dimond,  he  had  lit- 
tle patience  with  the  form  of  athletics  which 
has  its  most  conspicuous  development  at 
Burlingame.  In  fact,  he  has  been  known  to 
speak  of  the  polo  contingent  as  dudes  and 
willie-boys.  In  the  course  of  events,  how- 
ever, he  went  to  Honolulu,  and  returned 
with  as  speedy  a  little  pony  as  ever  knew 
pigskin,  and  his  sister  being  installed  in  a 
Country  Club  villa,  the  opportunity  of  visit- 
ing the  environment  was  afforded  him  with 
sufl&cient  frequency  to  admit  of  a  change  of 
ivpTessiou.    Now,  Mr.  Dimoud's  views  of 


the  set  are  the  antithesis  of  those  he  once 
entertained.  He  wears  the  swagger  thing  in 
riding  clothes,  and  begins  to  play  a  fair 
game  of  polo.  No  longer  does  he  disparage 
the  skill  required  in  the  tooling  of  a  four-in- 
hand,  nor  does  he  conceive  contemptible  the 
horsemanship  of  the  polo  players.  In  fact, 
Mr.  Dimond  is  a  convert. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  Hobart  is  actually  the  owner  of 
Gaiety  Girl.  It  seems  Prince  Fortunatus 
conceived  the  impression  the  Hawaiian 
pony  was  a  bit  faster  than  his  own  Conejo. 
Desiring  to  repeat  the  brilliant  performance 
of  last  season  by  carrying  off  all  the  honors, 
he  determined  to  add  Dimond's  horse  to  his 
string,  and  entered  into  negotiations  that 
resulted  in  his  obtaining  the  pony  at  $2000. 
Considering  Dimond's  original  investment 
was  $150,  and  Gaiety  Girl,  in  racing 
condition,  was  rated  by  her  owner  as  worth 
$800,  the  big  advance  represents  the  differ- 
ence between  Hobart's  determination  to 
have  and  his  reluctance  to  sell.  It  is  one  of 
the  few  occasions  that  Prince  Fortunatus 
has  had  the  worst  of  a  horse  trade,  and  it 
still  remains  to  be  seen  if  he  has  been  much 
injured.  No  one  can  afford  better  the  satis- 
faction of  his  whims. 


I  AM  TOLD  some  very  complimentary 
things  about  the  private  theatricals  at  Com- 
modore Harrison's,  in  Sausalito,  Friday  last. 
The  play  performed  was  "The  Russian 
Honeymoon,"  and  Miss  Clare  Harding  made 
quite  a  brilliant  success  in  the  character  of 
the  heroine,  Poleska.  Miss  Olive  Harrison 
made  a  charming  Duchess;  Mr.  Chenery  as 
Alexis  shared  some  of  Miss  Harding's  hon- 
ors, and  Mr.  Ames  was  the  .subject  of  general 
envy  for  the  opportunity  his  part  gave  of 
making  love  to  pretty  Miss  Merry.  Regi- 
nald Mason  developed  some  histrionic  talent 
as  a  Russian  Intendant.  Altogether  the 
cast  covered  itself  with  glory,  and  the  audi- 
ence covered  it  with  bouquets.  It  was  quite 
a  fashionable  gathering  that  witnessed  the 
performance.  Mrs.  de  Ruyter  looked 
charming  in  white.  Miss  Kip  wore  a  pretty 
combination  of  pink  silk  and  chiflfon;  the 
Misses  May  and  Clare  Tucker  looked  very 
chic  in  their  yachting  costumes,  they  hav- 
ing come  over  from  Belvedere  for  the 
occasion. 

*  *  * 

QUITE  an  interesting  engagement  just  an- 
nounced is  that  of  Miss  Mamie  Scott  and 
Neville  Castle.  Both  are  well  known  in 
Society.  Miss  Scott  is  the  eldest  daughter 
of  the  late  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  H.  Scott  and 
the  niece  of  Mrs.  Munroe  Salisbury,  and 
Mr.  Castle  is  the  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Michael  Castle.  The  prospective  bride  is  a 
very  pretty,  piquant,  interesting  girl,  who, 
when  she  made  her  debut  in  Society  some 
winters  ago  under  Mrs.  Salisbury's  chaperon- 
age,  seemed  destined  to  early  graduation 
among  the  belles.  The  illness  and  the  sub- 
sequent death  of  her  mother  prevented  this 
happy  culmination,  and  the  demise  of  her 
father  protracted  the  period  of  her  mourning 
and  retirement  from  the  gay  world.  The 
Scott  family  connection  is  one  of  the  larg- 
est and  most  far-reaching  in  town  and  in- 
cludes Jarboes,  Robinsons,  Crittendens, 
Thorntons,  Van  Wycks  and  others  within 
its  boundaries.  Mr.  Castle  is  now  practicing 
law  at  San  Jose.  He  is  a  pleasant  and 
studious  j'oung  man,  who  has  the  capacity 
that  wins  success  at  the  Bar. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Benson  is  back  from  the  Yo- 
semite  to  attend  a  court  martial  at  the 
Presidio.  In  preparation  for  his  marriage, 
which  rumor  sets  for  early  in  the  winter,  he 
has  taken  a  house  in  the  officers'  row  and 
his  name  now  adorns  its  gate.  Already  the 
pleasant  task  of  furnishing  its  interior  has 
begun. 

*  *  * 

THERE  is  genuine  sympathy  expressed 
by  the  many  friends  of  Mrs.  Virginia  Knox 
Maddox,  over  the  death  of  her  pretty  and 
promising  daughter,  Miss  Mildred  Maddox. 
She  passed  away  at  Los  Gatos  on  Friday 
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last,  the  victim  of  a  very  severe  cold,  hav- 
ing attained  the  age  of  only  nineteen  years. 
She  had  everything  in  the  world  to  live 
for,  including  a  charming  home,  a  devoted 
mother,  and  a  pleasant  abundance  of  the 
goods  of  this  world.  Some  three  years  ago, 
while  attending  school  in  San  Francisco, 
Miss  Maddos  was  attacked  by  antemia, 
and,  with  the  hope  of  checking  the  disease, 
she  was  sent  to  Norwood  Institute,  Wash- 
ington, where,  under  the  influence  of  the 
colder  climate,  she  improved  rapidly. 
Thinking  to  complete  the  cure,  her  mother 
took  her  to  New  York  where  she  was 
placed  as  a  pupil  in  the  institution  of  the 
Sister  of  the  Church,  an  Episcopal  order, 
and  there  it  seemed  as  if  she  had  quite  re- 
covered, until  last  spring  a  severe  cold 
undid  all  the  previous  good,  fastening 
pleurisy  and  other  complications  on  her 
system.  Miss  Maddox  promised  a  charming 
womanhood.  She  was  a  pretty,  amiable, 
and  singularly  unselfish  girl,  and  she  bore 
the  sufferings  incident  to  her  illness  with  a 
degree  of  patience  as  rare  as  it  was  beautiful. 

The  production  of  Captain  Cook  at  the 
Bush  Street  Theater  Monday  eveniug  prom- 
ises to  be  a  social  event  as  well  as  a  musical 
and  literary  happening.  Both  composer 
and  librettist  are  sufficiently  well  known  to 
inspire  a  semi-public  interest  in  their 
achievements.  Indeed,  it  rarely  happens 
that  one  hears  of  an  ex-Supervisor  in  con- 
nection with  aught  so  light  and  airy  as 
opera.  Noah  Brandt  and  Sands  Forman 
have  exerted. their  best  energies  in  the  pro- 
duction and  I  am  told  of  capital  lines  and 
melodious  numbers  sufficient  to  ensure  the 
successor  the  production.  Mrs,  Eva  Tenney 
is  to  have  the  leading  role,  and  Mrs.  Madden, 
whose  voice  is  pronounced  available  by  the 
connoisseurs,  figures  also  as  a  star.  In  the 
cast,  also,  is  Mr.  Parent  who  does  the  Island 
King,  Wm.  Hines  is  the  comedian,  and  R. 
Duncan  essays  the  part  of  boastswain. 
Some  pretty  and  decidedly  shapely  young 
women  figure  in  the  chorus;  a  hula  dance 
should  capture  the  eyes  of  the  front  rows; 
the  Olympic  Club  provides  a  cortege  of 
speartlirowers,  and  canoeists,  and  the  scenic 
background  is  adequate  to  set  off  the  lus- 
trous limbs  of  the  chorus,  and  the  fine 
muscles  of  the  athletes.  What  more  has 
the  most  exacting  the  right  to  demand  ? 

*  *  * 

The  guest  list  at  the  Colonial  shows  several 
additions.  Mrs.  Richardson,  who  is  home 
from  her  Alaskan  trip,  is  installed  there  for 
the  winter.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  W.  Hopkins, 
who  are  now  in  Boston  en  route  from 
Europe,  have  telegraphed  to  have  their 
apartments  prepared  for  them.  Mrs.  Blake 
is  back  from  her  summer  cottage  in  Mill 
Valley.  The  Army  and  Navy  have  quite  an 
ample  representation  at  the  Colonial,  includ- 
ing just  at  present.  Commander  and  Mrs. 
McCalla,  Lieutenant  Nicholson,  Lieutenant 
Slocum  and  Mrs.  H.  S.  Symonds. 

*  *  * 

The  "Italian  Philharmonic  Society,  Giu- 
seppi  Verdi,"  will  give  its  fourth  opera  at 
the  California  Theater  to-morrow  (Sunday) 
evening,  when  "LaTraviata"  will  be  ren- 
dered. The  "Lucia,"  "  II  Trovatore,"  and 
"  Lucrezia  Borgia,"  as  given  by  this  organi- 
zation, have  ranked  far  above  the  average 
amateur  work,  and,  as  the  present  produc- 
tion has  been  in  rehearsal  for  some  months, 
a  creditable  performance  should  be  given. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Flora  Keane  has  returned  to  her 
home,  340  Page  Street,  after  a  two-months' 
vacation  spent  with  friends  in  Oregon.  She 
was  one  of  a  party  Mrs.  Joseph  Austin  had 
as  guests  for  a  four-in-hand  drive  on  Friday 
last.  On  Tuesday,  she  entertained  tv/elve 
guests  at  one  of  her  charming  dinners. 

*  *  * 

Two  interesting  marriages  celebrated  this 
week  were  those  of  Miss  Tobleman  and  Geo. 
D.  Graham,  and  that  of  Miss  Katherine 
Daggett  and  John  P.  Roelofsz,  of  Amster- 
dam, who  owns  a  large  fruit  ranch  near 
Vacaville.  The  bride  is  the  daughter  of 
Rollin  M.   Daggett,  formerly  Minister  to 


Moore'H  Poison  Oak  Remedy  cures  poison  oal( 
and  all  skiu  diseases.  Sold  by  all  druggists. 


Hawaii.  The  Tobleman  ceremouy  was 
performed  in  the  banquet  hall,  at  Del- 
mouico's  Restaurant,  and  was  an  elaborate 
affair.  Mr.  Graham  is  to  be  congratulated, 
for  the  bride  is  not  only  a  pretty  blonde, 
whose  head  might  have  adorned  one  of 
Walteau's  fans,  but  she  is  also  rich. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  La  Montague  and  Miss  Jen- 
nie Catherwood  are  at  Newport,  whither 
they  went  to  witness  the  big  polo  matches, 
iu  which  the  Westchester  team  has  taken  a 
prominent  part.  Miss  Catherwood  is  ex- 
pected here  early  in  October. 

*  ^  * 

FROM  CERTAIN  proceedings  in  Bohemia 
it  would  seem  as  though  the  new  jinks-room 
was  doomed.  The  financiers  to  a  man 
oppose  the  project;  the  impecunious  favor 
it — strange  condition,  but  that  is  the  way 
the  sides  line-up.  Considering  that  in  ad- 
dition to  the  sixth  dollar  of  dues,  the 
club  will  be  called  on  for  fio,ooo  to  be  ex- 
pended in  decorations  and  furniture,  it  will 
be  seen  the  enterprise  is  not  without  its 
drawbacks.  The  institution  is  not  so  hap- 
pily situated,  since  it  paid  Simeon  Wenbau 
$25,000,  that  its  purse  can  stand  further 
drains  with  equanimity.  The  oratory  at  the 
meeting  had  no  little  tempestuousness 
among  its  qualities,  but  the  opposition  pre- 
sented a  stronger  front  than  the  enthusiasts 
anticipated,  and  the  resolution  formerly 
offering  the  project  for  consideration  at  the 
general  meeting  was  only  canied  by  a  major- 
ity of  two.  The  chances  are  that  the  con- 
servative element  will  rally  sufficiently 
strong  at  the  next  gathering  to  settle  the 
advance  once  and  for  all,  as  the  majority  of 
members  are  persuaded  the  dues  are  suffi- 
ciently high  as  they  are. 

*  J,  * 
* 

An  eminent  clubman  who  makes  the  res- 
taurant rounds  with  regularit}',  insists  the 
irritation  among  the  suspended  delinquents 
is  based  on  the  sad  fact  that  they  can  find 
no  dinner  in  town  to  equal  the  Bohemian 
Club's  dollar  repast.  This  is  actually  the 
fact.  The  dinner  is  an  excellent  one,  and 
far  ahead  of  what  the  various  rotisseries 
offer.  That  is  one  reason,  possibly,  why 
the  dining-room  has  such  an  extensive  pat- 
ronage, though  it  is  curious  the  department 
does  not  run  behind  to  a  greater  degree 
than  the  statements  show.  In  the  mean- 
time, sections  of  the  Palette  Club  make 
their  headquarters  at  the  Frenchman';,. 

*  *  * 

ON  MONDAY  evening  Miss  Maud  and 
Mr.  Karl  Howard,  of  Oakland,  gave  a  sur- 
prise dinner  and  Living  Picture  exhibition 
to  their  mother,  it  being  her  birthday.  The 
dinner  was  quite  a  family  affair,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Kelly  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reaser  being 
the  only  outsiders.  The  house  was  a  mass 
of  sunflowers  and  the  sight  of  these  flowers 
of  lEstheticism  brought  one  back  to  the  days 
of  the  craze.  Afterward  the  choirboys  of  St. 
Paul's  church  sang  anthems  and  carols — 
and  while  Mrs.  Howard  was  absorbed  in 
their  music,  the  young  people  donned  their 
costumes.  A  picture  frame  was  placed  near 
the  door  and  Mr.  Reaser  grouped  the  men 
and  girls  within  it.  As  each  tableau  ended, 
the  participants  descended  and  were  pre- 
sented to  Mrs.  Howard  to  whom  they  pre- 
sented their  congratulations.  The  prettiest 
costume  was  that  of  Miss  Evelyn  Shepard,  a 
pure  white,  old-fashioned  gown,  very  cur- 
iously but  gracefully  made — her  hair  ar- 
ranged in  a  mass  of  soft  curls  framing  her 
face.  She  gave  a  pretty  selection  from 
Godard  on  her  violin.  One  of  the  most  en- 
joyable events  during  the  evening  was  the 
Japanese  scene,  "  Picking  Mulberries,"  from 
one  of  Mr.  Kelly's  Chinese  suites,  acted 
and  played  by  Mrs.  Kelly  and  Karl  Howard, 
who  were  gorgeous  in  their  Japanese  dresses. 
Most  of  the  girls  were  either  colonial  dames 
or  Japanese  ladies.  Mr.  Reaser  was  really 
quite  a  host  in  himself;  he  was  dressed  as 
Paderewski  and  played  some  very  humorous 
selections  on  the  piano. 

*  *  * 

MISS  BESSIE  WALL  organized  a  large 
cycling  party  to  Haywards  on  Saturday  last. 

Adams'  Tutti-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indi- 
gestion. 


The  wheelists  left  the  Wall  house  at  five  and 
arrived  at  Haywards  in  time  for  a  late 
dinner.  The  table  was  really  a  very  quaint 
sight.  It  was  gaily  decorated  with  China 
asters,  and  the  girls  and  men  in  their 
cycling  garb  looked  bright  and  rosy  after 
the  ride.  Some  of  the  costumes  were  very 
pretty,  nearly  all  being  either  navy  blue  or 
black,  with  pretty  shirt  waists  in  bright 
colors.  Mrs.  Will  Taylor  chaperoned  the 
young  people,  among  whom  were  Miss  Jessie 
Coleman,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ilaiglit,  Harry 
Knowles,  the  Misses  Wall,  and  Messrs.  Karl 
and  Harold  Howard.  They  had  a  perfect 
jollification  at  supper,  singing  all  the  mod- 
ern popular  songs  with  much  gusto.  Then 
they  rode  back  at  about  half  past  nine, 
reaching  home  a  little  before  eleven. 

*  *  * 

There  is  considerable  excitement  in  Berk- 
eley this  week,  more  particularly  in  Univer- 
sity circles,  over  the  arrival  of  Professor 
Royce,  the  eminent  theologian.  The  Pro- 
fessor is  a  brother-in-law  of  Miss  Anna 
Head,  at  whose  home  he  will  remain  while 
in  that  highly  cultured  region.  He  lectured 
on  Friday  night  on  "The  Conception  of 
God,"  and  is  to  give  a  few  addresses  to  the 
students  and  the  Faculty  during  his  .sojourn 
here.  On  Tuesday  evening  Miss  Head  gave 
a  very  elaborate  dinner  in  his  honor.  The 
table  was  a  perfect  picture,  being  decorated 
with  Duchesse  roses.  Several  of  the  pro- 
fessors and  their  wives  were  among  those 
invited  to  meet  Professor  Royce,  who  rather 
disappointed  the  gathering  by  refraining 
from  elaborate  participation  in  the  conver- 
sation. Instead  of  talking,  he  developed 
himself  a  very  skillful  listener. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  recently  an- 
nounced in  Oakland  is  that  of  Miss  Josephine 
Chabot  and  Mr.  Dietrick  of  Oregon.  Miss 
Chabot  is  the  eldest  unmarried  daughter  of 
Mrs.  Remi  Chabot,  and  an  exceedingly 
handsome  girl,  rather  foreign  in  apearance, 
with  large  dark  eyes  and  brilliant  coloring, 
Mr.  Dietrick  is  a  bright  young  man,  rather 
handsome,  in  the  matter  of  looks,  and  is 
reputed  to  possess  much  business  ability. 
I  understand  the  wedding  is  to  take  place  in 
the  near  future.  Quite  a  number  of  people 
expected  Mrs.  Chabot  to  take  her  daughters 
abroad  and  marry  them  to  foreign  noblemen, 
but  she  prefers  American  business  men  who 
will  increase  instead  of  disburse  their  for- 
tunes. 

*  *  * 

On  Sunday  Mrs.  Goodrich,  of  Berkeley, 
gave  a  charming  dinner.  Covers  were  laid 
for  twelve  and  a  very  lively  affair  it  proved. 
Mrs.  Goodrich  usually  selects  congenial 
spirits,  so  her  dinners  are  usually  very  suc- 
cessful affairs. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Ben  Morgan  has  again  gone  to  the 
country  where  Mr.  Morgan  is  superintend- 
ing the  building  of  a  Shooting  lodge.  It  is 
to  be  an  exceedingly  cozy  affair  with  im- 
mense fireplaces,  where  he  intends  to  give 
bulls-head  breakfasts  and  burn  Yule  logs 
whenever  the  occasion  offers. 

Nearly  all  of  the  gayer  element  of  Oak. 
land  is  at  Del  Monte,  so  things  are  at  a 
standstill  in  town.  Mrs.  Clapp  of  Berkeley 
gave  a  tea  last  week,  as  did  Mrs.  Cotton  of 
Oakland.  Both  affairs  were  for  the  older 
married  set.  THE  QOSSIP. 


A  MAGNIFICENT  RESORT. 


'AS  SOCIETY. 


As  the  true  and  real  meaning  of  the 
phrase  grows  and  develops  in  the  United 
States,  there  grows  and  develops  with  it  a 
cultured  and  refined  taste  in  all  things. 
This  indisputable  fact  accounts  for  the  great 
popularity  which  the  Pommery  Sec  Cham- 
pagne is  lately  actjuiring  in  the  more  select 
circles  of  American  vSociety.  F-or  a  long 
time  pa.st,  this  wine  has  been  almost  exclu- 
sively used  among  the  royalty  and  nobility 
of  Europe,  more  particularly  iu  F^ngland 
and  Russia.  Its  intrinsic  merit  commends 
it  to  the  critical  and  discerning  judgment 
of  tho.se  who  have  the  means  to  indulge  in 
the  best  of  everything  that  is  to  be  had. 
Persons  who  intend  to  give  select  entertain- 
ments should  be  particular  to  have  this  wine 
on  the  table,  and  bear  in  mind  the  Prince  of 
Wales's  opinion:  "There  is  no  headache  in 
Pommery  Sec." — London  Journal. 


CHARLES  A.  ZINKANDS   LATEST  VENTURE. 
ONE  OF  THE  FINEST  IN  THE  COUNTRY. 


.\fter  many  months  of  hard  and  patient 
work,  that  splendid  resort  known  as  the 
Cafe  Zinkand,  located  in  the  new  Spreckels 
Building  on  Rlarket  Street,  will  be  thrown 
open  on  Monday,  September  2d,  for  inspec- 
tion, and  customers  will  be  served  on  Tues- 
day. 

This  establishment  is,  bej'ond  doubt,  the 
finest  of  its  kind  in  this  country,  and  is  the 
creation  of  the  brain  of  Charles  Zinkand, 
than  whom  there  is  no  better  caterer  any- 
where. 

Mr.  Zinkand  was  formerly  proprietor  of 
the  Louvre,  and  while  there  he  earned  a 
reputation  as  a  host  and  caterer  that  is  to- 
day envied  by  many  in  his  calling  Several 
years  since,  Mr.  Zinkand  dispo.sed  of  his 
interests  here  to  visit  the  East  and  the 
populous  centers  of  tCurope,  w-liere  he  made 
a  close  study  of  the  methods  in  vogue,  and 
he  now  returns  to  give  us  the  benefit  of  his 
experience,  gained  at  no  little  loss  of  time 
and  money.  The  reader  may  gather  a  fair 
impression  from  the  following: 

Cafe  Zinkand  has  three  entrances  on  Mar- 
ket Street  for  the  reception  of  guests;  num- 
bers 923,  925,  927,  and  929. 

The  entrances  between  923  and  925  lead 
into  the  ladies  or  family  cafe,  this  depart- 
ment being  divided  into  two  large  depart- 
ments, and  beautifully  finished  in  mahogany 
and  P'rencli  plate  glass.  IMahogany  screens 
with  hatrack  attachments  will  be  used  to 
insure  a  certain  amount  of  privacy,  but  all 
tables  will  open  into  the  main  hall  of  this 
department. 

The  gas  and  electric  light  fixtures  are  of 
the  finest,  and  they  compare  favorably  with 
the  famous  fixtures  of  the  noted  grillrooms 
of  the  country. 

The  entrance  to  the  main  building,  a  mag- 
nificient  structure  of  seven  stories  and  base- 
ment, is  at  927.  This  entrance  will  also 
connect  with  the  gentlemen's  grillroom,  a 
handsome  department  finished  in  oak  finely 
polished,  plate  glass,  and  brass  fixtures. 
Here  will  be  found  the  choicest  the  market 
can  produce.  This  is  the  best  lighted  por- 
tion of  the  cafe  and  will  be  operated  on  the 
same  principle  as  the  Palace  Grill.  The 
kitchen  is  to  the  rear  and  is  probably  the 
best  ventilated  and  best  equipped  in  the 
city. 

The  main  bar  is  entirely  separated  from 
the  other  departments  and  can  be  reached 
by  the  third  entrance,  number  929.  This 
bar  is  fifty-six  feet  iu  length  and  is  made  of 
polished  oak. 

A  cigar  store  is  also  one  of  the  features. 
It  opens  into  the  main  corridor,  the  gents' 
grill  and  the  barroom.  Here  the  choicest 
and  popular  brands  on  the  market  can  be 
found. 

In  the  basement  can  be  found  the  billiard- 
room  and  apartments  for  private  parties.  A 
magnificent  bancjuet  hall,  suitable  for  club 
and  large  supper  parties  is  also  here.  The 
balance  of  the  basement  is  devoted  to  cold 
storage,  general  storage,  laundry  aud  wine 
rooms. 

Taken  all  in  all  this  establishment  is  a 
credit  to  San  Francisco  and  to  Chas,  Zink- 
and, its  enterprising  founder. 

The  service  of  this  resort  will  be  of  the 
best,  and  the  rates  will  be  reasonable.  The 
opening  takes  place  on  Monday  next  for  in- 
spection and  Tuesday  for  regular  business. 
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AN  INGENUE. 


MISS  ETHEL  BARRYMORE  IN  THE 
"  BAUBLE  SHOP." 


SACRAMENTOW 


^TTRiACTI  V  E-» 

IPaviuon  Exhibits 

EMBRACING    OiSPLAV  oF 

ELECTRICAL  POWER 

TRANSMITTED  FROM 
^        FOLSOIVl."  -_ 

o  iisi  cr. 

TJ+E  GREAT  AMERICAN 
CONCERX  B/V.NO 

EXCURSION  nATES. 

^    FOR  VISITORS. 

Edwin  F.Shith,      cm.  chase 

SEC'Tf.  PRES. 


/iNO  Co 
JlfHCORP'O 

"MEATRE  PROPS 

Next  Wt>ek  Monday,  September  2cl 

Third  and  last  wtek  but  one 
MR.  JOHN  DRKW 
Monday,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  evenings, 
Saturday  matinee 

THE  MASKED  BALL 

— Thursday,  l-'riday  and    Saturday   evenings — 

THE  BUTTERFLIES 

Monday,  September  9th  — Last  week  of  Mr.  Drew 
CHKISTOl'HEK,  Jr.,  and  other  plays 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernkstine  Kreli.no,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Last  Two  Nights  of  Millocker's  Martial  Opera 

 THE  BLACK  HIISS.\K  

Beginning  Next  Monday  Evening 
Superb  scenic  revival  of  Gounod's  Immortal  Opera 

...FAUST... 

Popular  Prices,  25  and  .'iOc,    Snni  Double  Com;aii7 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Last 
Performances 


of  The  Coast  Guard 


Monday  evening,  September  2d 

Across  the  Potomac 

Evening  Prices:  2!^  anil  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  lO  p.m. 

COLUMBIA  THEATRE 

Friedlander,  Gottlob  ti  Co.,  Lessees  and  Managers 

Tlie  Stnckwell  Season 

—Great  Star  Cast- 
Henry  E.  Hixey.  Maurice  Barrymore.  L.  R.  Stockwell 
Wra.  G.  Beach  and  Miss  Rose  Coghlan. 
— Weel{  of  .September  2d— 

First  presentation  in  San  Francisco  of 
Oscar  Wilde's  Play 

A  Woman  of  No  Importance 

Precedeil  by  the  amusing  one  act  curtain  raiser 

THE  MAJOR'S  APPOINTMKMT 


FIRST  CONGREGATIONAL  CHURCH 

CoK.  I'osr  AM>  Mason  Sts. 
Friday  Evening,  September  6,  189.5 
Matinee,  Saturday,  7tb  of  September,  189,5 

MR.  WILLIAM  C.  CARL 

Of  New  York  City 
Tlie  Noted  American  Organ  Virtuoso 
Initial  Kkcitai-S — Two  Only  Here 
Admission — Either  Concert— Fifty  Cents 
Tickets  obtainable  at  usual  places  and  Church 
entrance.  See  program. 


"Good  morning,  Clive." 

My  attention  had  wandered  from  "The 
Bauble  Shop "  to  my  program.  One  sees 
better  play.s  than  "The  Bauble  Shop."  The 
matinee  girl  who  had  the  seat  just  before 
me  wore  a  hat  with  plumes.  The  mise-en- 
scene  appeared  to  me  feathered,  wavy,  dif- 
fused by  the  fronds  of  those  ostrich  tips. 

The  voice  arrested  me.  It  was  so  cool,  so 
clear;  it  had  a  lark-like  note  in  it.  I  raised 
my  glass  to  the  slim,  girlish  figure  which 
had  just  glided  on  the  stage. 

"Good  morning,  Clive." 

Those  shoulders  !  The  shape  and  poise 
of  that  head,  those  eyes — that  quick,  in- 
stinctive manner !  Where  have  I  seen 
them  ?  A  memory  chase  for  a  moment.  Ah  ! 
there  they  are.  I  have  them — years  ago — 
not  Georgie  Drew  Barrymore  ?  It  is,  though; 
and  no  wonder  the  familiarity,  for  the  girl 
is  her  daughter,  Ethel  Barrymore.  The 
Drew  blood  is  there.  She  has  the  divine 
touch — has  it  from  both  sides,  by  heredity, 
transmission,  association,  tradition.  Comedy 
and  tragedy  blend  in  her  veins,  assisted  at 
her  birth.  And  this  is  the  legacy  to  pos- 
terity of  that  princess  of  good  fellows,  the 
vivid,  virile,  witty,  brilliant  Georgie  Drew 
Barrymore. 

Miss  Ethel  is  young,  simple,  artless;  she 
is  still  uncertain  about  what  to  do  with  her 
hands  and  her  arms.  Quite  often  these 
important  members  are  de  trop — but  then 
she  is  just  sixteen.  She  has  never  been  to  a 
dramatic  school.  She  has  just  read,  and 
walked,  and  rode,  and  drove,  and  what  a 
success  she  has  attained  ?  So  tall  and  grace- 
ful and  fair  she  is,  with  the  flush  of  perfect 
health  in  her  face,  and  the  vigor  of  strong 
young  muscles  in  her  limbs. 

Sweet  sixteen.  That  is  commencing  the 
world  at  an  early  age,  is  it  not  ?  Yet  the 
honors  of  the  stage  are  won  by  those  who 
begin  soonest,  and  Miss  Ethel  is  in  excellent 
hands.  Her  uncle  is  the  most  attentive, 
most  careful  of  chaperons;  the  most  exact- 
ing of  teachers.  Together  they  go  from 
hotel  to  theater  and  back.  She  reads  and 
thinks  and  dreams  of  the  future — of  the 
past,  possibly. 

"Good  morning,  Clive." 

The  matinee  girl  engages  herself  in  a 
whispered  conversation  with  her  dearest 
friend,  who  has  a  package  of  candy.  She 
has  bent  her  head  a  moment.  As  Lady  Ffen- 
nel  takes  the  center  of  the  stage,  I  have  a 
moment's  unobstructed  vision.  There  is  a 
personality  here,  without  question— such  a 
shapely  head  is  Miss  Ethel's — well  poised  on 
pretty  white  shoulders.  The  low,  broad 
brow,  the  tell-tale  profile,  so  soft,  so 
rounded,  so  .serene,  sets  one  thinking  of 
Clytie.  The  full  face  is  that  of  an  unsophis- 
ticated child;  itsexpression  tranquil,  ingenu- 
ous, indicative  of  healthy  nerves — nerves 
that  will  aid  in  the  race  for  fame — the  fame 
that  such  a  rosy,  resolute  mouth,  and  such  a 
compelling  chin,  inevitably  win.  And  her 
eyes!  Even  the  two  bold  young  men  who 
sat  in  the  very  front  row,  and  gazed  so 
ardently,  so  admiringly,  at  the  slender, 
graceful  young  girl,  as  she  artlessly  dis- 
cusses with  her  cousin  the  problem  of  mat- 
rimony, could  not,  I  am  sure,  have  told  me 
whether  those  eyes  are  really  deep  Vjlue  or 
gray.  It  is  true,  I  would  not  have  asked 
them  for  worlds.  At  least  they  are  full  and 
long  and  brilliant  and  lustrous,  like  jew- 
els. Serene,  too,  like  a  child's — they  have 
not  learned  yet  to  be  tender,  for  neither  pas- 
sion nor  pain  have  touched  them. 

The  hat  is  back  again.  I  am  gazing  at 
the  tableau  through  the  feathery  fronds  of 
the  ostrich  tips.  Will  she  marry  cousin 
Clive  I  am  wondering?  I  try  to  guess  the 
story  from  her  face,  lighted  up  by  a  smile 
full  of  archness — the  expression  of  a  girl 
talking  sentiment  with  one  who  is  near 
enough  to  be  dear,  but  not  near  enough  to 
be  loved. 

I  The  vision  is  blotted  out.  She  is  bolt 
upright — straight  as  a  ramrod  is  my  mat- 
inee girl.  Alas,  I  cannot  see,  but  I  can  hear 
the  pure,  wholesome  voice  of  the  young 
:  actress,  so  clear,  with  an  occasional  vibrant 
1  note  in  it  that  magnetizes  my  ears.  The 
,  matinee  girl  cannot  shut  that  out. 

When  the  exactions  of  her  career  and 
'  the  flight  of  years  have  taught  Miss  Ethel 
j  the  secrets  of  art,  the  lessons  of  self-control 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


First  Production  of  the  Historical,  Romantic  Opera- 


Libretto  by  Sands.  W.  Fornian 
Music  by  Noah  Brandt 


...CAPTAIN  COOK 


Commencing  September  2d,  and  continuing  for  one  weeic,  witti  Saturday  Hatlnee 

A  powerful  company  of  local  artists  will  appear.  Grand  Hawaiian  Mythological  Ballet, 
with  characteristic  dances  and  tableau  by  a  trained  Ballet  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  L.  S.  Cook.  One  hundred  participants  on  the  stage  during  the  Eruption  of 
Mauna  Loa  and  destruction  of  the  Temples;  gorgeous  costumes-  elaborate  scenery 
with  mechanical  effects.  vwy^v,.^  prices.  $..00.  75c..  50c..  35c.  and  25c. 

—Box  Office  opens  Thursday,  August  29th,  at  the  Bush  St.  Theatre— 


and  self-reliance;  when  life  has  become  for 
her  something  more  than  a  dream  and  less 
than  a  drama;  when  experience  reveals  to 
her  some  of  the  joys,  with  their  attendant 
sorrows;  when  hopes  and  fears  have  breathed 
warmth  and  love  into  her  soul  and  her  eyes 
— then,  with  that  immense  histrionic  inher- 
itance, with  the  beauty,  magnetism,  and 
charm  she  has  in  so  marked  a  degree,  she 
should  make  an  actress — one  we  will  rave 
over,  and  discuss,  and  read  about. 

She  should. 

Will  she? 


During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


THE  DRAMA. 

Mr.  W.  C.  Carl,  of  New  Vork  City,  the 
well-known  organ  virtuoso,  will  give  the 
first  of  his  recitals  in  San  Francisco  on  Fri- 
day evening,  September  6th,  with  matinees 
on  Saturday  and  Sunday,  at  the  First  Con- 
gregational Church.  Mr.  Carl  is  a  pupil  of 
the  famous  F'rench  composer,  Alexandre 
Guilevant,  and  is  reputed  a  brilliant  per- 
former. 

John  Drew  and  Maud  Adams  held  the 
interest  of  a  large  house  on  Monday  night 
in  H.  G.  Carleton's  comedy,  "  That  Impru- 
dent Young  Couple."  Mr.  Drew  and  Miss 
Adams,  in  their  parts,  were  verj'  good,  and 
the  others  of  the  cast  gave  efficient  aid  in 
sustaining  the  fun  of  a  piece,  which,  in  less 
competent  hands,  might  have  awakened  but 
little  interest.  On  Monday  evening  next 
"The  Masked  Ball  "  will  be  presented,  and 
will  share  the  third  week  of  their  engage- 
ment with  "The  Butterflies."  Both  pieces 
are  bright  and  well  suited  to  the  abilities 
of  this  company. 

John  E.  Owens  says  that  a  shrewd  actor 
will  alwaj's  laugh  at  the  stage  manager's 
jokes,  whether  he  sees  it  or  not. 

The  Irving-Terry  season  opens  in  Boston, 
at  the  Tremont,  September  30th. 

The  Orpheum  has  had  good  houses  all 
the  week.  The  Martinettis  have  given 
the  best  performance,  adding  to  their  usual 
acrobatic  feats  some  work  on  the  Roman 
rings  which  was  far  above  the  average. 
Guibal  and  Oritz  added  to  the  interest 
already  excited  in  their  clever  performances, 
and  Crimmins  and  Gore  created  a  good  1 
deal  of  laughter  by  their  absurdities.  The 
Metropolitan  Three  were  very  good,  but 
Edward  Adams  could  be  dropped  from  the 
Orpheum's  bill  without  causing  regret. 
Several  new  numbers  ^will  be  added  next 
week. 

When  Fanny  Rice  comes  to  the  Columbia 
she  will  present  "  Nancy,"  among  other  | 
plays,  in  which  she  will  introduce  several 
novelties. 

"Masks  and  Faces"  was  produced  this 
week  at  the  Columbia.  Miss  Coghlan 
made  a  very  good  Peg  Wofliington,  mischiev- 
ous, but  kind-hearted.  Her  scene  with  Sir 
Charles  Pomander  was,  perhaps,  her  best 
bit  of  acting.  Mr.  Barrymore  did  well  as 
Ernest  Vane.  Next  week,  "A  Woman  of 
no  Importance,"  by  Oscar  Wilde,  preceded 
by  "The  Major's  Appointment." 

"The  Coast  Guardsman,"  at  Morosco's, 
has  done  well.  Miss  Hall  was  unusually 
good  in  her  part,  and  so  was  Mr.  Coulter 
Brinker.  Mr.  Edmund  Hayes  made  an  ef- 
fective Buck  Slanger,  while  Mr.  Swain  re- 
lieved the  heavier  scenes  by  his  fun.  The 
river  scene  was  very  well  managed.  Miss 
Gleason  and  Mr.  Brinker  were  called  before 
the  curtain  after  plunging  into  the  river, 
and  while  Miss  Gleason  covered  her  humid- 
ity with  a  gray  blanket,  Mr.  Brinker  ap- 
peared in  his  dripping  wet  clothes,  to  the 
amazement  of  many  in  the  audience  who 
did  not  believe  the  water  was  real.  1 

Ellen  Terry  has  a  new  one-act  curtain- 
raiser,  "Journey's  End  in  Lovers'  Meeting," 
by  John  Oliver  Hobbes.  Miss  Terry's  part 
in  this  is  said  to  fit  her  like  the  proverbial 
glove. 

Anthony  Hope  is  writing  a  novel  which 
will  be  dramatized  by  Edward  Rose  for  John 
Drew,  who  will  take  the  part  of  the  hero,  a 
cool-headed  and  energetic  American. 

Mrs.  Potter  and  Mr.  Bellew  open  in 
Charles  Meltzer's  translation  (,f  Descaur- 
celli's  "  Le  Collier  de  la  Reine,"  by  Dumas, 
at  Daly's,  September  3d.  Dumas  never  did 
better  work  than  in  this  romance.  Mrs. 
Potter  will  play  the  dual  role  of  Marie 
.Antoinette,  and  Oliva,  a  demi-mondaine, 
whose  resemblance  to  the  Queen  forms  an 
important  point  in  the  plot.  It  is  said 
that  the  costumes  and  scenery  will  be  exact 
reproductions  of  the  time  and  court  of 
Louis  XVI. 

Adelina  Patti,  who,  at  two  score  and  ten, 
has  taken  London  by  storm,  and  who  re- 
ceives three  thousand  dollars  for  each  of  her 
performances,  has  something  to  say  about 
the  voice:  "  I  think  the  school  of  operatic 
training  to  which  I  belong,  no  longer  exists, 
in  fact,  I  am  sure  it  does  not.  Singers 
were  not  turned  out  in  half  dozens  like 
oysters  on  the  half  shell.  I  cannot  help 
thinking  that  the  reason  so  few  voices  last 
among  the  present  day  singers,  is  because 
so  much  of  their  tuition  was  forced.  There 
was  too  much  anxiety  for  a  quickly  made 
voice,  and  so,  like  a  burst  of  fireworks,  there 
is  glory  for  a  little  while,  and  then — puff — 
out!" 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 
WITH 
YOUR 
ICED 
g;  DRINKS 

X, 


It's  Pure!  | 
That's  Sure!! 


'1^ 


631  MARKET  ST. 


AT  »• 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Street 


RUNNING  RACES  RUNNING  RACES 

C^aliforQia  Jo(:Hey  Qub  l^aees 

SPRING  MEETING 

Bay  District  Track 


Races  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturday— Rain  or  Shine 


Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start 
at  2:30  P.  M.  sharp.  McAllister  and  Geary 
Street  cars  pass  the  gate. 


Latest  Styles  in.... 

FINE  HAENESS 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
NEW  YORK 


J.  O'KANE 

7()7  Market  Street 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Oesler  In  HHZEUTON  Bt^OS. 

Hnd  Bi;ow)«  &  simpsori 


Pianos  to  f^ent 


735  mARKET  STREET 

sn^^  PRnNCisco 


Miss  G^rolirje  S^^ir^dlep 

:  SOPRAMO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CUl.TUKK.  Three  years 
with  E.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera  ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  .N'aples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  8416  CLAY  STKEET 

J.  H.  DOIIRM.ANN  '^l"pll,^f1!^rm 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CL.VY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-35,  1-1  Grant  Avenue 
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GoLOIlIAIi; 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Klegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodatious,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

5PECIAL  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.  Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  E.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 


VERSE  OF  THE  DAY. 


Taken 
In 

Time 


A  trip  to  BYRON  SPRINGS  means  a 
positive  cure  for  Rheumatism,  Sciatica, 
Bright's  Disease,  I.iver,  Kidney  and 
Stomach  Troubles.  Ren\eniber,  there 
are  seven  distinct  Springs, each  possess- 
ing a  virtue  of  its  own,  and  that  all  are 
at  the  service  of  our  guests,  as  well  as  the 
resident  physician's  advise.  Rates,  $15, 
$18  and  $21  a  week.    Booklet,  free. 


Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


A  ROSE  TO  THE  LIVING. 


NIXON  W.VTERMAN. 


A  rose  to  the  living  is  more 

Than  sumptuous  wreaths  to  the  dead; 
In  filling  love's  infinite  store 
A  rose  to  the  living  is  more — 
If  graciously  given  before 

The  hungering  spirit  has  fled — 
A  rose  to  the  living  is  more 

Thau  sumptuous  wreathes  to  the  dead. 

— Overland  Monthly, 


THE  HUMMING-BIRD. 


tUCIUS  HOWARD  VOOTE. 


In  gold,  and  green,  and  purple  sheen, 

A  winged  meteor  is  seen. 

With  sharp,  prismatic  flash  of  light, 

It  shoots  athwart  the  startled  sight; 

Plays  on  the  lilacs  purple  bloom 

With  drone  of  wing  and  glint  of  plume; 

Then  on  the  calyx  of  the  rose 

An  emerald  gleams,  a  ruby  glows; 

A  moment  here,  a  moment  there. 

A  moment  poises  in  the  air; 

And  then,  across  the  open  space. 

The  gem  incarnate  darts  apace. 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 


TO  "  PROWL,"  MY  CAT. 


You  are  life's  true  philosopher. 

An  epicure  of  air  and  sun, 
An  egotist  in  sable  fur, 

To  whom  all  moralists  are  one. 

You  hold  your  race  traditions  fast — 
While  others  toil,  you  simply  live. 

And  based  upon  a  staple  past, 
Remain  a  sound  conservative  ! 

You  see  the  beauty  of  the  world 
Through  eyes  of  unalloyed  content. 

And,  in  my  study  chair  upcurled, 
Move  me  to  pensive  wonderment ! 

I  wish  I  knew  your  trick  of  thought, 
The  perfect  balance  of  your  ways. 

They  seem  an  in.spiration  caught 
From  other  laws  in  older  days. 

Your  padded  footsteps  prowl  my  room 
Half  in  delight  and  half  disdain; 

You  like  this  air  of  studious  gloom 

When  streets  without  are  cold  with  rain  ! 

Some  day,  alas  !  you'll  come  to  die. 
And  I  siiall  lose  a  constant  friend; 

You'll  take  your  last  look  at  the  sky, 
And  be  a  puzzle  to  the  end  ! 

—  C.  K.  B.,  in  London  Spectator. 


IF  CO.  Tj'JS  ATTEIITIOII  IS  IMVITED  TO 

HOTEIi  PliEASnHTOfi 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONES  STS., 

Which  is  indisputably  the  most  select  family 
and  tourist  hotel  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  There 
is  an  atmosphere  of  home  comfort  and  hospi- 
table treatment  at  The  Pleasanton  which  is 
rarely  met  with  in  an  hotel.  Klegantly  ap- 
pointed; sanitary  plumbing;  cuisine  perlect; 
rates  reduced;  recently  thorovighly  renovated 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


BLITHEDALE 


The  nearest  to  San  Francisco  of  all  the  Summer 
Resorts,  and  the  most  charming,  is  situated 
within  five  minutes'  drive  from 

MILL  VALLEY  STATION 

AT  THE   FOOT  OF 

MT.  TAMALPAIS 

Rosepaths  and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  are  near  the 
houses  and  jiist  beyond  are  the  woods — 300  acres  of 
woods.  The  cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs,  elec- 
tric lights  and  perfect  sewerage.  The  table  is  ex- 
cellent, cream  every  day,  prices  reasonable.  A  never 
failing  brook  runs  through  the  place. 

Telephone,  "BI.ITIIKDAI.E." 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


(The  following  verses  were  written  for  music  by 
Frederick  Locker,  who  has  just  died,  and  they  are 
not  found  in  the  collections  of  his  verse:] 

The  same  small  house,  the  dear  old  room, 

Her  picture  on  the  wall; 
It  once  was  gay,  now  it  is  gloom — 

Oh,  what  has  changed  it  all  ? 
The  rooks  still  build,  the  willow  weeps 

As  it  has  always  done. 
And  still  the  fountain  laughs  and  leaps, 

And  sparkles  in  the  sun. 

But,  ah  !  the'  these  are  all  the  same. 

They're  not  the  same  to  me; 
I  seem  to  hear  a  whispered  name, 

A  spirit  form  I  see. 
It  meets  me  where  the  waters  shine, 

I  see  it  in  the  sky. 
And  only  this  poor  heart  of  mine 

Can  tell  the  reason  why. 


First-List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 


The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor.  MUIa  Baildins 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 


TO  ANY  BOY.POET  OF  THE  DECADENCE. 

[Showing  curious  reversal  of  epigram  "La  nature 
I'a  fait  sanglier;  la  civilisation  I'a  rdduit  a  I'etat 
de  cochon."J 

But  my  good  little  man,  you  have  made  a 
mistake 

If  you  really  are  pleased  to  suppose 
That  the  Thames  is  alight  with  the  lyrics 

you  make; 
We  could  all  do  the  same  if  we  chose. 

From  Solomon  down,  we  may  read,  as  we 
run, 

Of  the  ways  of  a  man  and  a  maid; 
There  is  nothing  that's  new  to  us  under  the 
sun, 

And  certainly  not  in  the  shade. 

The  erotic  aff"airsthat  you  fiddle  aloud 
Are  as  vulgar  as  coin  of  the  mint; 

And  you  merely  distinguish  yourself  from 
the  crowd 
By  the  fact  that  you  put  'em  in  print. 

You're  a  'prentice,  my  boy,  in  the  primitive 
stage. 

And  you  itch,  like  a  boy,  to  confess; 
When  you  know  a  bit  more  of  the  arts  of 
the  age 

You  will  probably  talk  a  bit  less. 

For  your  dull  little  vices  we  don't  care  a  fig, 
It  is  this  that  we  deeply  deplore: 

You  were  cast  for  a  common  or  usual  pig. 
But  you  play  the  invincible  bore. 

— London  Punch, 


W.  S.  Stratton,  the  Cripple  Creek  million- 
aire, engages  himself  in  a  vigorous  effort  at 
spending  his  income  of  a  thousand  a  day. 
Whenever  he  goes  to  a  Denver  hotel,  he 
hands  around,  indiscriminately,  dollars  and 
five  dollars.  Struck  by  the  look  of  a  re- 
spectably dressed  youngster,  whom  he  met 
on  the  street,  he  gave  him  five  dollars, 
which,  a  little  later,  the  boy  returned,  be- 
cause his  father  had  refused  to  let  him  keep 
it.  Stratton  drew  out  a  |ioo  bill.  *'  If  you 
don't  like  gold,"  he  said,  "take  this,  and 
tell  your  father  it  came  up  in  the  last  bucket 
and  I  want  you  to  have  it." 

The  German  Emperor  has  an  easy  way 
with  subordinates.  On  the  way  to  his 
yacht  he  encountered  a  sailor  named 
Joerg,  who  was  carrying  a  mug  of  beer. 
The  man  saluted  clumsily.  "Joerg,"  said 
the  Kaiser,  "let  me  show  you  how  to  do 
that.  Give  me  the  mug,  and  imagine  that 
you  are  the  Kmperor  and  I  am  you." 
Joerg  did  as  he  was  told,  and  advanced 
timid  and  amazed,  like  anything  but  the 
genuine  William.  The  Emperor  looked  up, 
affected  embarrassment,  emptied  the  mug 
with  gusto,  and  then  saluted.  Whether  this 
is  the  proper  method  to  follow  under  the 
circumstances,  does  not  appear,  but  the  Em- 
peror enjoyed  the  beer.  The  sailor  was 
rewarded  with  a  glass  for  himself 

Lord  Palmerston  understood  how  to  deal 
with  the  exuberance  of  Mr.  Gladstone,  who 
was  a  member  of  his  Cabinet.  At  the  be- 
ginning of  each  session,  and  after  every 
holiday,  "The  Grand  Old  Man"  u.sed  to 
come  in  charged  to  the  muzzle  with  schemes 
of  reform.  Palmerston  listened  attentively, 
until  there  was  a  lull  in  Gladstone's  out- 
burst. Then  he  would  rap  the  table,  and 
say,  cheerfully:  "  Now,  my  Lords,  let  us  get 
to  business." 

Clerk  Willard,  of  the  Boston  Superior 
Court,  in  his  h'e?iii}tisccuccs,  tells  a  story  of 
I.  W.  Richardson,  an  eminent  lawyer  of 
the  Hub,  who  was  exatnining  a  young  man 
who  had  applied  for  admission  to  the  Bar. 
The  applicant  seemed  to  know  the  statutes 
very  well,  but  not  the  common  law.  Where- 
upon, he  remarked,  "  I  can't  certify  you  for 
admission,  for  the  next  legislature  will  re- 
peal all  you  know." 

Another  of  Willard's  stories  is  on  Talman 
Willey,  notable  for  his  powers  of  sarcasm. 
Arguing  a  case  one  day  with  an  Abraham  A. 
Dame  for  his  opponent,  Willey  said,  "No- 
body finds  fault  with  my  testimony." 
"Yes,"  said  Dame,  "I  do."  "Well,"  re- 
torted Willey,  "  I  meant  you  when  1  said 
nobody." 

Willey  on  retiring  from  the  bar,  bought  a 
country  place  near  Annapolis,  Nova  Scotia. 
While  he  was  negotiating  for  it  a  friend 
said,  "Willey,  you  don't  intend  to  live  here 
in  winter?"  "Why  not,  sir?"  he  said. 
"  Where  I  was  born  my  father  one  day  took 
me  into  a  meeting-house,  which  sat  on  four 
stone  posts  with  no  underpinning.  I  sat  in 
that  church  and  listened  to  a  sermon  on 
'  hell '  for  sixty  minutes,  with  the  wind 
blowing  forty  miles  a  minute,  no  fire  in  the 
stove,  and  the  mercury  forty  degrees  below 
zero.  Do  you  think  I  was  born  in  a  sugar 
box  and  nursed  on  heliotrope?  " 


The  Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West  are 
making  elaborate  preparations  for  the  cele- 
bration of  Admission  Day,  at  Sacramento, 
September  9th.  An  electric  carnival  will 
be  inaugurated  by  the  citizens  on  Saturday, 
the  7th,  on  the  arrival  of  the  San  Francisco 
delegations.  Monday  will  be  the  gala  day. 
The  grand  parade  takes  place  commen- 
cing at  eleven  o'clock.  In  the  afternoon  re- 
ceptions will  be  held  in  the  numerous 
headquarters,  ice  cream  parties,  lemonade 
and  cold  tea  socials,  improniptti  dances, 
and  any  and  all  features  that  kill  time  and 
care.  In  the  evening  the  second  electrical 
carnival  will  take  place,  followed  by  the 
grand  ball  of  Sacramento  parlors.  Tuesday 
will  be  a  special  day  for  Native  Sons  at  the 
State  Fair.  Tickets  for  the  round  trip  can 
be  had  of  the  N.  S.  G.  W.  committee  at  re- 
duced rates. 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


THIS  IS  THE  TIME  of  the  year  to  take 
a  Sunday  run  to  Haywards  on  the  O.,  S.  L., 
and  H.  lUectric  Railway.  You  take  the 
Electric  car  at  Fruitvale,  and  have  a  delight- 
ful ride  through  a  very  pretty  country,  and 
at  Haywards  there  is  a  park  clubhou.se  to 
satisfy  the  inner  man,  and  an  orchestra  that 
gives  a  concert  every  Sunday. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 


The  San  Francisco  Wave  has  changed  its 
appearance  and  looks  more  like  a  news- 
paper than  before.  We  think  the  change 
is  an  improvement. — Rcdlands  Cttrograpli. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purpo.ses. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-pound  KEATINQ 
Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


RATES : : 


Instructions,  per  lesson  -  $0  50 
Course  of  lessons  -  -  2  00 
Renting,  fir.st  hour  -  -  50 
Succeeding  hours  -  -  -  25 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


On  Wheels! 


Axle 
Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FRONT  ST, 
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T  H  K     WAV  K 


THE  GLASS  OF  FASHION. 


KNOWLEDGE 


UringS  comfort  and  improvement  aud  tends  to  per 
soiial  enjoyment  when  rightly  u^ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
l)rinciple»  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Synip  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  eptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive .  efTectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
a'  d  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  soc  aud 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble — 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
'I'kKX  iS"''     complexion— are  rendered  well-nigh 
^f^Z^,         powerless  by 

^^^^  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  assume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health.  Pot  last- 
ing three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  42  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco 

Fecessity  for  the  TOILET  in  warm  -i'eul/ier  is 
MENNEN  S  Itoraled  Talcum 

Toilet  Powder 

/>t'  sure  ^o  jy't'/  ^' Mefifiefi' s." 
Kndiirsed  by  highest  Medl<  al 
Authorities.    A  Skin  Tonic. 

Positively  relieves  Chafed  Skin, 
Prickly  Heat,  Sunburn,  etc.;  cures 
Kczema  and  kindred  troubles. 
Delightful  after  shaving.  Makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy  and 
beautifies  the  complexion.  For 
Infants  and  Aflults. 
.\t  Druggists  or  by  mail,  25  cents. 
Send  for  sample  |  cocf  I 
(Name  this  paper.)     I  rn-t  | 

MENNKN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


Charles  S.  Wheklkr 


F;rNST  H.  I^UDWIG 


Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


laOO  SUTTER  STREET 


BFTI'^R  suffering  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  that  Nelson' Aniycose 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  alTorded  me  any  relief. 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease 

P  CROWLEY. 
Chief  of  Police  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Before  the  weary  lassitude  of  the  warm 
August  days  has  even  hinted  a  farewell  we 
are  shocked  at  the  heraldings  of  winter — 
but  the  stores  are  already  displaying  their 
fall  goods.  I  noticed  windows  filled  with 
heavy,  warm-looking  felt  hats,  when  I  was 
longing  for  a  cooling  drink,  and  such  ugly, 
unattractive  ones,  too.  The  felt  walking 
hats  appear  in  every  shade  and  color,  and, 
as  a  rule,  have  the  band  aud  binding  of 
black.  They  will,  I  fancy,  be  very  popular 
with  the  cyclists  as  they  neither  fall  a  prey 
to  wind  nor  weather,  and  always  look  chic 
and  dressy.  The  silk  aud  woven  felt  com- 
binations are  large  in  shape,  with  high 
Mother  Shiptou  crowns  and  broad  flaring 
brims,  and,  thus  far,  are  of  one  color.  I 
understand  jet  is  to  be  used  so  largely  in 
this  year's  millinery  that  the  truly  smart 
women  will  eschew  it,  as  popularity  always 
suggests  uniformity,  and  uniforinity  is  death 
to  fashion — what  every  one  wears  no  one 
wants. 

In  our  exceedingly  mild  climate  the 
.shirt  waist  will  still  have  a  long  run,  and 
here  is  the  newest  thing  among  these  indis- 
pensable garments.  It  is  made  without  the 
yoke  behind;  instead  of  which  there  are 
hand-made  tucks  appearing  down  the  back 
and  fronts  at  the  top  and  bottom  of  the 
sleeves  for  a  distance  of  about  five  inches. 
The  neck  and  sleeves  are  finished  with  a  j 
band  sufficiently  wide  to  admit  the  wearing 
of  turned-over  collar  and  cuffs  of  fine  white  i 
muslin,  hemstitched  and  featherstitched  by  i 
hand.  A  strip  of  the  same  about  two  inches 
wide  is  worn  down  the  front  over  the  button 
lap.  in  which  the  studs,  the  color  of  the 
shirt,  are  placed. 

There  are  very  few  gowns  worn  this  year 
that  have  not  at  least  a  hint  of  black 
upon  them — sometimes  merely  a  touch; 
again,  a  frock  is  entirely  trimmed  with  little 
ribbons,  frills,  bows,  and  furbelows  of  this 
darkest  of  shades.  And  why  not  ?  Should 
not  sage  wisdom's  hue  have  its  day  as  well  j 
as  the  more  frivolous  of  colors  ?  Gowns  of  j 
dainty  lawn,  sheer  enough  to  have  formed 
cobwebs  for  the  fairies,  are  now  movmted  on 
gay  silks  like  celestial  blue,  grass  green  and 
corn  color,  with  multitudinous  masses  of 
lace  and  ribbons.  Hows  tied  at  the  side  of 
the  collar  bands  give  a  piquante  expression, 
but  should  be  eschewed  by  the  maiden  of 
classic  pose. 

Sashes  are  also  the  rage  just  now,  and  are 
both  ubiquitous  and  omnipresent.  They  are 
made  of  ribbon  about  three  inches  in  width. 
Stout  women  should  be  chary  about  adopt- 
ing the  sash.  Nothing  is  so  apt  to  thicken 
the  figure  and  deprive  it  of  the  shapliness 
and  grace  it  may  still  possess.  It  may  eas- 
ily become  suggestive  of  a  meal  bag  tied  in 
the  center.  For  my  own  part,  I  only  ad- 
mire the  sash  on  the  very  slim  and  exceed- 
ingly youthful. 

French  women  are  so  careful  as  to  the  fit 
of  their  bodices.    Their  dressmakers  under-  \ 
stand  the  art  of  endowing  them  with  a  long  j 
waist,  no  matter  how  neglectful  nature  may 
have  been  in  this  respect.    They  first  fit  a  i 
silk  lining,  and  when  all  is  finished  but  the  j 
top  of  the  dart  seams,  the  shoulder  seams  are  ; 
cut  three  or  four  inches  too  wide;  the  fitter 
then  takes  out  the  seams  and  pulls  down  the 
waist  until  there  is  little  more  left  on  the 
shoulders  to  make  the  proper  seams.  Amer- 
ican dressmakers  reverse  the  effect,  hence 
the  flat-busted,  short-waisted  figures  which 
are  so  ugly. 

I  hear  we  are  to  be  simply  swamped  with 
the  double  skirt  this  winter.  It  has  just 
been  dragged  from  its  well-deserved  oblivion 
in  Paris,  and  is  sufficiently  hideous  to  enjoy 
an  overween  popularity. 

Grass  green  is  again  to  the  fore,  and  is 
combined  with  all  its  arch  enemies  in  a  way 
that  would  only  be  artistic  in  Japan.  A  re- 
cently imported  costume  had  a  skirt  of 
bright  periwinkle,  blue  glace  silk,  opening 
twice  at  each  side,  over  a  petticoat  of  chin^ 
glace,  whose  blurred  flowers  in  blue,  pink, 
yellow,  green,  and  mauve  were  massed  to- 
gether in  amicable  confusion.  This  won- 
derful fabric  also  cotnposed  the  bodice,  while 
last,  but  by  no  means  least,  was  a  collar  of 
brilliant  grass-green  satin  and  a  draped 
waistband  of  the  same.  With  this  biblical- 
looking  costume — for  in  those  days  they 
rejoiced  in  many  colors — was  to  be  worn  a 
grass-green  .straw  hat  with  a  high  frill  of 
green  glace  ribbon  round  the  crown  and  ris- 
ing high  above  it,  two  black  ostrich  tips 
waving  from  the  back.  Ye  shades  of  prime 
colors,  arise  and  rejoice!  Come  forth  from 
the  depths  of  oblivion  where  you  were  ban- 
ished by  the  dull  disciples  of  ajsthetic  art, 
for  your  reign  of  terror  has  begun! 


PRETTY  WOMEN. 


BY  MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebraled  teach- 
er of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves' 
Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because  it  is 
graimlated  and  pure.  All  high-class  grocers 
sell  it. 


Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana 
Bitters,  the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives 
health  and  strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 


It  is  beyond  the  art  of  toilet  appliances  to 
restore  beauty  defiled  and  abused  by  indis- 
creet diet,  for  the  whiteness  of  the  skin 
alone  is  not  its  beauty;  .soflness  and  polish 
are  absolute  necessities,  and  health  and  care 
are  needed  to  give  transparent  brilliancy 
and  flawless  surface. 

If  the  complexion  has  become  thick,  red, 
aud  pimply,  do  not  seek  to  gain  its  tints 
and  lustre  by  dosing  with  patent  decoc- 
tions (of  which  your  only  knowledge  is 
through  printed  circular  aud  advertising 
column).  Arsenic  wafers,  bichlorate  of  hy- 
drogen, bichloride  of  mercury,  and  various 
poisonous  nostrums  to  which  women  fly 
when  a  reprehensible  diet  begins  to  crop 
ovit  in  obstinate  skin  disease,  are  never  to 
be  used  except  imder  medical  care.  Consult 
a  legitimate  ph3'sician,  and  he  will  pre- 
scribe drugs  compatible  with  the  gravity  of 
the  case.  By  pursuing  any  other  method, 
you  risk  life  itself  through  over-dosing  with 
poisons  which  are  cumulative  in  effect. 

Similar  care  is  to  be  exercised  in  the  use  of 
external  applications.  Above  all  things, 
"  know  thyself."  Do  not  adopt,  miscella- 
neously, every  recipe  that  each  friend  may 
recommend.  That  which  is  sovereign  anti- 
dote to  one  is  bane  to  another.  For  in- 
stance, glycerine,  that  mineral  emollient, 
when  used  in  its  pure  form  on  a  delicate 
skin,  scorches  the  cuticle  like  the  applica- 
tion of  a  hot  iron. 

Of  the  many  advertised  creams  and  lo- 
tions, only  a  few  may  be  used  on  the  face 
with  beneficial  results,  and  these  are  in  no 
sense  paints  or  whitewashes;  nor  are  they  to 
be  used  as  such  and  spread  over  the  face  to 
heighten  color  or  effect.  Whiteness  was 
considered  an  essential  of  beauty  to  the 
ancients,  and  one  can  easily  see  reason  in 
the  act  that  awarded  the  sceptre  of  beauty  to 
the  blonde  when  it  is  remembered  that 
white  is  the  color  that  reflects  the  greatest 
number  of  luminous  rays.  But  the  desired 
pearl-like  tint  is  not  skillfully  attained  with 
paint  or  enamel.  F-xcellence  of  human 
charm  is  part  of  the  higher  culture;  but 
whitewashes  are  only  vulgar  pretense.  This 
grade  of  cosmetics,  besides  rendering  the 
face  dry  and  chalky,  and  destroying  the 
velvet  bloom  that  is  a  skin's  chief  beauty, 
makes  an  unpleasant  impression.  If  the 
woman  who  resorts  to  them  is  doubted  in 
the  male  mind,  and  leered  upon  by  mascu- 
line eyes  and  dealt  lightly  with  by  mascu- 
line tongue,  she  has  only  herself  to  blame 
and  but  one  gospel  to  learn  by  heart,  that 
the  worldly  and  speculative  man  judges 
women  as  he  does  mines — by  surface  indica- 
tions. Painted  faces  are  the  adjuncts  of 
those  misguided  women  who  imitate,  un- 
wittingly, the  depraved  sisterhood,  just  as 
a  little  child,  iguorantly,  repeats  profane 
jargon  dropped  from  a  foreign  tongue. 
Creams  and  lotions  should  be  applied  to  the 
skin  as  salves  and  ointments  are  applied  to 
a  wound.  Disease  of  whatever  nature, 
wherever  located,  calls  for  healing  treat- 
ment, and  in  this  light  only  should  cosmet- 
ics be  used.  A  rough,  coarse,  and  pimply 
face  is  quite  as  disgusting  as  an  open  wound 
or  a  virulent  abscess;  but  for  a  lady  to  ap- 
pear in  the  drawing-room,  her  face  covered 
with  a  thick  coating  of  cosmetics  to  conceal 
defects,  is  equally  as  vulgar  as  for  her  to 
leave  her  chamber  with  a  poultice  or  plaster 
spread  out  in  view. 

A  simple  cream  prepared  by  a  reliable 
dermatologist  should  be  used  by  every  lady. 
I  speak  of  this  because  my  personal  exper- 
ience proves  their  merits  to  be  infallible 
when  used  properly  on  blonde  complexions 
which  redden,  roughen,  and  become  irri- 
tated by  wind,  sun,  and  imperfect  circula- 
tion. 

This  cream  should  be  rubbed  gently  and 
thoroughly  into  the  pores  of  the  skin  at 
night  and  washed  off"  in  the  morning. 

For  keeping  the  skin  soft,  plastic,  and 
well  lubricated,  the  simple  vegetable  lotion 
cucumber  and  elderflower  cream,  in  which 
fruit  has  been  soaked,  may  be  applied  to  the 
face  nightly  and  rinsed  off  in  the  morning 
with  warm  bran-water,  and  the  results  will 
prove  thorough  and  innocent. 

A  great  deal  of  beauty  at  a  low  cost  can 
be  procured  through  heaven's  free  cosmetics 
— the  plentiful  use  of  rain-water,  sunlight, 
and  open-air  exercise.  They  are  accessible 
to  all,  and  inestimable  for  the  growth, 
vigor,  and  symmetry  of  the  animal  frame, 
as  well  as  maintaining  the  pliancy  and 
luster  of  the  flesh. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  aud  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  an}'  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo^  and 
251^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,0QD,<XI0  boxes. 

California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 


PAID-OP  CnpiTAU 


$1,000,000 


Cor.  Mor.tgamery  and  California  Sis.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Hknrv  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  aud  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  E.xecutor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  as  Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  and  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  funds. 

Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Certificales  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 


Mntual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  I).  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  HoopiiR,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, I,.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McFUroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  BankS- 

When  openiug  accounts,  send  signature. 

— Safe  Deposit  Vaults  — 


Cor.  Bush 
and  Sansome 
Streets 


pirst  flatiopal  Bai)l( 

steel  Safes  rented  from  $5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 

— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables- 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  : 

Office  Hoi  rs— 8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capit;il,  i>'5o  ooo.    Cash  Reserve  i'uiid,  f  25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

This  company  loans  moucy  on  real  estate  and  tran!;ncL8  a  Rcnoral 
Inmt  l>ii!iinp!t<i.  It  also  make.i  ami  continuciK  abstracts  or  titles  aiii 
iasucs  guaraiilce  policifa  which  protwt  llic  hoMrr  aKainst  loss. 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  S*n  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  .•Assets,  }2i,584,<ii,? 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  .\ix  I-a  Chapelle,  Germany.    t:stablished  1805 

Capital,  f 2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


THE  Original 

Svuaiij's  Bal^ery  ai^d  l^estaurai^t 

213  SUTTEK  STREKT 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo- 
rated 


IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Hottler»'  Supplies,  Corks, 
DrugKists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2(5-28  Main  St.  Sau  Francisco 


La  Grande  Laundry 

Telephone  South  405         23  POWELL  ST. 


•5 


^         Tuesday,  August  zytli ") 

\  POLO 
Wednesday,  "     28th  J 

Thursday,     "     29th— RACING 

Friday,         "  30th— SHOOT 


Saturday,     "      31st— RACING 

HOP  AND  SUPPER 

Sunday,  Sept.  ist — Miscellaneous 

Fireworks  in  the  Evening 


EiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiujiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiilii' 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


l^n^riea's  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/ipter  F{esort 


I'he  ]\^ost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


'Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  tha  still  blooming;  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


Monterey,  Gal. 


TAVERN-2L. 
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i  Castle 
Crags 

Open,  June  1,  1895 

GEO.  SCHONCWALD,  MANAOEK 


Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delightlul  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  LoFTcs,  at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 


A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Dunsmuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  oi  health  and  pleasure.  Easy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroad),  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Retreat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir, Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates."rnT^^''^''^'°'' 


g  Season,  will 
be  made  by  the 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COUPANY 


♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 
San  Francisco, 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLGARDIE  OOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, Sept.  19th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
I  only,  Tuesday,  September  24, 
1895,  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Sep- 
tember J4th  and  October  15th. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through.  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailing  fat  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S.S.  "City  of  Panama,"  September 
7;  S  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  September  iS;  S.S  "San 
Bias,"  September  28;  S.S.  "San  Juan,"  Oct.  8,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  " Peru,"  September  .1;  S.S. 
"City  ofRiode  Janeiro,"  September  21;  S.S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  October  12;  S.S.  "China."  via  Honolulu, 
October  22,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

0,S,L.M,Electric  Railway 

Connects  with  the  Broadgauge  Local  at  Fruitvale 
every  half  hour,  for 

San  Iieandro,  San  Lorenzo  and  Haywardg 

Classic  and  Popular  Music  every  Sunday,  from  11 
A.M.  to  5  p.  M.  at  Haywards  Park. 
The  Club  Honse  cuisine,  excellent. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


To- 


CHICAGO  IN  34  DAYS 


The  ]4orth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  C.\RS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Nauglit,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Itlonumeiital  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  i>y         Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  — - 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Plighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1 9S0 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 

TRY  THE= 


Califoi(wi;i  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  busine.ss 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


B.  H.  WA  RFIELD 

 Proprietor. . . . 

par  those  who  appreciate  Comlort  anrt  At'enllon 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CKNTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  **W  *  MM 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


(jRiLL  [^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerlj'  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


NEW  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


t6 


r  H  K     WAV  E 


Louis  Roederer  Chaiiipape 


MIQMEST  CRAOC  IN  THC  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

Pirst-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Not  Sick 
Enough  for  the 
Doctor, 

But  a  little  out  of  sorts. 
Ripaus  Tabules  would 
serve  in  your  case.  It 
is  well  to  have  them 
on  hand  for  just  such 
occasions. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  drnggisls, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINEST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recommended  by  physicians 
to  those  sufferinji;^  from 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 

32 

DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  Califoriiiii  Street 

 SAN  FltANCl><CO  

I         -A-  i 

^  SAFE  GUIDE  ^ 

j)         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  g,) 

5.  advertising.    The  subject  is  too  prolouud,  ^ 

too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single 

^  person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 

5)  matter.    The  path  to  succe.'s  in  advertising  is 

J)  full  of  dangerous  places.    All  businessmen 

N  would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 

^  duct  them  past  thedangerspots— to  tell  them 

^  what  to  clo  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ' 

I  PRlNTEt^S'  iHK  I 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  ^'^ 

?>    published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  <f; 

r*)    a  inagazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  fcJ 

g)  Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  (^y 
^    for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 

s.    America— probably  of  the  globe,    business  N 

^    men  will  find  it  a"  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  ^ 

^   services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.   A  sample  (Si 

copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


..THE  NEW  ST.  LOUIS.. 

While  it  is  under  new  management,  with  new 
editors  and  new  contributors,  it  is  still  the  oldest 
and  most  reputable  publication  of  its  kind  in  the 
West,  this  being  the  twenty-sixth  year  of  its  age. 

A  $1.00  Magazine  for  30  cents 

To  any  one  sending  us  to  cents  and  six  names  of 
friends  who  might  subscribe  for  our  magazine,  we 
will  mail  our  $i  magazine  a  full  year.  At  30  cts.  we 
lose  money  the  first  year,  but  hope  you  will  con- 
tinue to  be  a  subscriber,  afier  seeing  twelve  numbers. 
If  you  wish  to  see  the  Magazine  before  subscribing, 
send  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample  copy  and  a  free 
gift  of  an  alumiuum  dime  size  charm,  with  the 
Lord's  prayer  engraved  in  smallest  characters; 
bright  as  silver,  and  never  tarnishes.  Wk  uo  not 
SEND  SAMi'i-i-:  coi'iKS  KR  KE,  SO  Save  your  postal  cards 
as  no  notice  will  begiven  them.  Subscription  price, 
$1.00  per  year.    Address — 

TBE  KSW  ST.  LOUIS,  2819  01iT«  St.,  St,  Lonii,  Uo. 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  (Gold  Seal) 

^  An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

^       GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Brown  Seal) 

<^  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

I       CARTE  BLANCHE  (  miile  Seal) 

(S)  A  Rich  Wine 


Macondray  Bros.S:Lockar(l, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
l^acific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1S89 

Notice  to  Consumers 


The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  lilanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  oi  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternesand 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
thi"*  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1889  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-BOWEN  COMPANY 

140  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts. 


IN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY  AND 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

(5.  W.  Ki.iNK,  plaintiff,  X'S.  Mathias  Ensch,  de- 
fendant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Hranci.-co,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  yaid  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mai  hias  Ensch,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ol  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  Summons— if  .served  within  this  County;  or  if 
served  elsewhere  within  thirty  days— or  yourdefaull 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  .said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  property  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  .State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  ea.sterly  line  of  Hyde  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87)  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  fiom  the  intersection  of  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  street; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  l-.llis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iio)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  125)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  Ellis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (110)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  I.ot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintiff 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  tliat  you  be  required  to  set  forth 
the  nature  of  your  claim  to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  co-ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran 
Cisco,  State  of  California,  this  i8th  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C  F.  Cukrv.  Clerk. 

(SEAL)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

P.  D.  Madison,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

-^^/T^erGf^apt  Jailors  : . 

622  MARKET  STREET    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware      o  o 

o       o       Skirls  to  Order  a  Specialty 

Andre's  Employment  Office 


Established  1856 


Telephone  1304 


315  STOCKTON  STKEET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants   of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 
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WHAT  A  DAILY  PAPER  SHOULD  BE. 


Editors  of  daily  newspapers  have  read  with 
amused  nonchalance  the  diatribe  on  the  modern 
journal  contributed  by  Charles  Dudley  Warner  to 
the  last  number  of  Harper's  Monthly.  With  their 
tongues  in  their  cheeks,  they  ask  their  critic  what  he 
is  going  to  do  about  it  ?  They  make  money  by 
publishing  sheets  which  are  cesspools  of  garbage, 
and  in  which  the  opinions  of  the  editor*  are 
swayed,  on  the  one  hand,  by  deference  to  the 
opinions  of  the  rich,  who  have  advertisements  and 
subsidies  to  give,  and,  on  the  other,  by  dread  of  the 
proletarian  masses,  who  are  ignorant  and  preju- 
diced, but  who  have  it  in  their  power  to  boycott  a 
journal  which  defies  them,  and  tells  the  truth. 
They  argue  that  the*  success  of  their  sheets  as 
money-makers  proves  that  they  are  the  article  the 
public  want,  and  they  scoff  at  optimists  who  rec- 
ommend experiments  in  higher  journalism.  They 
take  the  broad  ground  that  if  the  daily  papers  are 
coarse  and  vulgar  and  narrow,  it  is  because  the 
people  are  coarse  and  vulgar  and  narrow,  and  it 
would  be  quixotic  to  furnish  the  public  with  read- 
ing above  its  own  level. 

It  strikes  an  observer  that  this  reasoning  takes  a 
good  deal  for  granted.  How  do  the  editors  know 
that  a  higher  order  of  journalism  would  not  succeed 
as  well  as  the  low  order  which  flourishes  in  our 
provincial  cities?  How  do  they  know  that  there  is 
not  a  public  large  enough  to  furnish  suppcrt  to  a 
sheet  which  would  neither  truckle  to  the  sandlot 
nor  abase  it.self  before  capitalists  and  corporations? 
The  experiment  has  never  been  tried;  why  should 
it  be  taken  for  granted  that  it  would  fail  ? 

Let  us  apply  Mr.  Warner's  reasoning  to  this  city. 
In  San  Francisco  the  editor  of  a  daily  newspaper 
is  guided  by  certain  maxims.  He  must  not  offend 
any  class  which  contains  a  large  number  of  possible 
subscribers  or  advertisers,  even  though  it  be  obvi- 
ously wrong.  He  must  not  criticise  labor  unions, 
even  when  their  conduct  is  most  outrageous,  for 
fear  of  a  boycott.  He  must  lose  no  opportunity  of 
reviling  the  Chinese,  because  there  is  a  prejudice 
against  them  among  the  working  classes.  He  must 
not  speak  well  of  the  railroad,  for  fear  of  being 
suspected  of  being  subsidized.  The.se  rules  not 
only  hamper  the  free  exercise  of  judgment  by  the 
editor,  but  actually  compel  him  to  take  the  wrong 
side  on  most  questions  which  arise,  and  coerce  him 
into  coming  to  conclusions  not  from  a  sense  of 
principle,  or  from  a  love  of  truth,  but  Irom  the 
stress  of  arbitrary  rules  on  the  faithful  adherence  to 
which  his  business  prosperity  is  supposed  to  depend. 
The  coercion  spreads  through  the  whole  ogjce, 


While  the  editor  knowingly  takes  an  incorrect 
view  of  affairs,  and  misrepresents  passing  events  in 
order  to  curry  favor  with  the  ignorant,  the  reporter 
views  every  incident  from  the  standpoint  of  its  value 
as  a  sensational  item  of  news.  To  him  vice  and 
virtue,  crime  and  innocence,  brutality  and  culture, 
are  convertible  terms.  He  divides  events  into  two 
classes — those  which  would  make  a  sensational 
story  and  those  which  would  not.  A  trained  re- 
porter becomes  after  a  time  unconscious  of  the 
meaning  of  morality. 

Such  editors  and  such  reporters  naturally  pro- 
duce a  kind  of  newspaper  which  degrades  the 
community  in  which  it  is  published.  Instead  of 
being  an  agent  of  civilization,  and  a  teacher  of 
intelligence,  its  tendency  is  to  promote  ignorance, 
and  to  foster  barbarism.  When  the  editors  are 
reproached  with  their  callous  indifference  to  the 
responsibility  thrust  on  them,  they  defend  them- 
selves by  saying  that  they  are  making  the  kind  of 
newspaper  the  public  want.  Does  it  never  occur  to 
them  that  the  low  order  of  civilization  prevailing 
among  their  public  may  be  the  fruit  of  the  low  order 
of  intellect  and  morality  in  the  newspapers  which 
they  read,  and  that  the  public  would  be  more  culti- 
vated, more  intelligent,  more  broad-minded,  if  the 
papers  did  not  so  seduluously  endeavor  to  lower 
themselves  to  a  base  level  ?  May  it  not  be  that  it 
is  coarse,  vulgar  and  unprincipled  newspapers 
which  generate  a  coarse,  vulgar  and  unprincipled 
audience  ? 

It  is  certainly  worth  while  to  try  the  experiment 
whether  a  high-minded,  clean  paper,  with  a  high 
sense  of  principle,  an  unswerving  devotion  to  truth, 
and  a  normal  aversion  to  rape  ca.ses  and  personal 
scandals,  could  not  succeed  in  this  community. 
Among  experienced  journalists,  the  opinion  is  that 
it  could  not.  But  men  know  little  of  things  which 
are  untiied.  The  problem  turns  on  the  question. 
What  proportion  of  the  community  is  right-minded, 
refined,  clear-headed,  and  well  informed,  and  what 
proportion  is  dense,  uncultured,  and  ignorant,  with 
the  instincts  of  the  scum  of  the  populace.  If  the 
latter  predominate,  a  newspaper  aiming  at  higher 
journalism  would  fail  from  want  of  patronage;  if  a 
.substantial  share  of  the  population  belong  to  the 
former  class,  it  would  succeed,  provided  it  were 
conducted  by  a  trained  journalist,  and  backed  with 
sufficient  capital. 

As  to  the  relative  importance  of  the  editorial 
writer  and  the  reporter  there  should  be  no  contro- 
versy. A  modern  newspaper  can  get  along  without 
editorial  articles,  but  it  cannot  get  along  without 
the  news,  which  is  supplied  by  local  and  tele- 
graphic reporters.  If  one  of  the  two  must  be  sup- 
pressed, it  is  the  editorial  writer  who  must  go. 
But  this  will  never  happen.  The  great  mass  of 
newspaper  readers  have  neither  time  nor  capacity 
to  do  their  own  thinking.  They  get  their  opinions 
ready-made  from  their  favorite  journal.  A  news- 
paper which  fails  to  supply  them  will  lose  its  sub- 
scribers. A  certain  class  of  readers  are  content  to 
read  the  telegraphic  dispatches.  Another  class 
care  for  nothing  but  the  chronicle  of  local  news. 
But  quite  as  many  restrict  their  reading  to  the 
editorials,  if  experience  has  taught  them  that  in  the 
editorial  column  they  will  find  the  events  of  the 
day  discussed  in  an  intelligent  reasonable  spirit 
and  a  clear  style. 

Mr.  Warner's  idea  of  the  modern  newspaper  is 
that  it  should  follow  in  the  track  of  the  National 
Intelligencer,  the  (Georgia  Journal,  and  the  Charleston 
Courier  of  the  early  part  of  the  century.  Tho.se 
journals  contained  essays  on  passing  events  which 
are  not  surpassed  by  the  press  of  to-day  in  vigorous 
.statement,  cogent  reasoning,  and  fluent  style;  but 
they  fail  to  present  a  picture  of  the  times  in  which 
they  flourished,  and  the  most  valuable  part  of  them 
to  the  modern  reader  is  the  advertisements.  In  our 
time  people  would  not  be  satisfied  with  such  new.s- 
papers.  They  want  to  know  what  happened,  first 
in  their  immediate  neighborhood,  and  after  this  in 


the  outside  world  on  the  day  before  publication. 
If  a  daily  journal  fails  to  supply  this  information, 
it  will  have  to  go  a  begging  for  subscribers. 


THE  LESSON  OF  KU  CHENG. 


The  massacre  at  Ku-Cheng  has  at  last  forced 
discussion  as  to  the  wisdom  of  the  attempts  to 
evangelize  the  Chinese,  when  the  only  result  of  the 
vast  amount  of  money  expended  for  that  purpose 
by  the  missionary  societies  is  the  suffering  and  the 
death  of  the  men  and  women  whom  they  periodi- 
cally select  to  assume  the  sacrifice. 

An  important  contribution  to  this  discussion  is 
from  Rev.  Mr.  Donehoo,  a  Presbyterian  pastor  of 
Pittsburg,  who  has  had  a  long  experience  as  a  mis- 
sionary among  Chinamen  in  this  country,  who  has 
distinguished  himself  as  their  defender,  and  whose 
testimony,  therefore,  regarding  them  and  their 
characteristics,  has  special  value.  He  says:  "  I 
have  never  yet  found  one  who  gave  evidence  of 
thorough  conversion  to  Christianity,  though  I 
have  known  a  large  number  who  have  been  in  our 
Sabbath  schools  and  a  few  who  have  professed  con- 
version." If  this  be  the  outcome  of  the  labors  of 
those  who  are  seeking  the  conversion  of  that 
people,  where  all  the  influences  are  favorable,  how 
something  more  than  foolish  must  seem,  to  all  who 
are  not  zealots,  the  persistent  sacrifice  of  devoted 
men  and  women  to  so  impotent  a  purpose! 

The  experience  of  Mr.  Donehoo  among  the 
Chinamen  who  have  immigrated  to  this  country 
coincides  with  the  reports  sent  by  our  naval  officers 
and  with  the  observations  of  many  American  and 
European  merchants  who  have  visited  China,  but 
who,  while  bearing  witness  to  the  devotion  of  the 
missionaries,  question  the  genuineness  of  the  con- 
versions, of  which  the  missionaries  are  so  hopeful, 
believing  them  to  be  due  to  the  interested  motives, 
which  have  gained  for  the  supposititious  converts 
the  title  of  "  rice  converts,"  or  people  who  profess 
Christianity  for  the  sake  of  the  loaves  and  fishes  dis- 
tributed among  them  by  their  instructors.  The 
only  genuine  and  valuable  fruits  of  missionary 
effort,  according  to  those  observers,  the  education 
of  the  young,  and  medical  attendance  and  instruc- 
tion, have  been  used  by  Chinese  mendacity  to 
excite  the  fury  of  native  mobs.  Christianity  is 
more  hateful  to  the  Chinese  people  to-day  than 
ever  before. 

A  contributor  to  the  London  Saturday  Review, 
who  has  lived  in  China,  and  who  has  had  oppor- 
tunity to  gauge  the  feelings  of  the  Chinese  toward 
missionaries  in  general,  and  more  particularly 
toward  female  missionaries,  says:  "To  the  Chinese 
mind,  the  idea  of  respectable  women  going  about 
the  country  and  pushing  into  strange  houses  is  in- 
conceivable— to  say  nothing  of  celibate  men  and 
women  living  in  the  constant  intercourse  of  a  mis- 
sion. To  put  it  bluntly,  female  missionaries  are 
looked  upon  by  the  Chinese  as  ladies  whose  virtue 
is  not  exactly  above  suspicion.  The  opinion  of 
laymen  in  China  is,  that  the  consuls  ought  to  refuse 
them  pa.ssports;  that,  however  well-meaning  they 
may  be,  they  bring  di.sgrace  on  the  foreigners  in 
China,  and  on  themselves  a  risk  which  they  should 
not  be  allowed  to  run.  Prince  Kung  wrote  (in 
1871)  after  the  Tientsin  massacre:  "In  China  a 
good  reputation  and  modesty  are  most  important 
matters.  Men  and  women  are  not  allowed  to  shake 
hands — still  less  to  live  together.  .  .  .  Yet  there 
are  some  places  where  men  and  women  (mission- 
aries) are  together  not  only  at  church,  but  in  the 
interior  of  the  house.  The  public  harbors  sus- 
picions, and  thinks  things  contrary  to  propriety 
take  place."  I  saw  a  case  in  a  Shanghai  paper 
lately  of  a  female  missionary  who  traveled  along  in 
a  Chinese  boat  a  thousand  miles  down  the  Yangtse. 
On  her  arrival  somewhere  (I  think  it  was  at 
Tchang),  some  young  Chinamen  pelted  the  boat, 
broke  the  windows,  etc.,  and  insulted  her.  They 
did  her  no  personal  hurt,  which  was  lucky.  The 
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wonder  is  she  did  not  come  to  serious  harm.  It 
should  not  be  forgotten  that  Chinamen  make  a  dis- 
tinction between  missionaries  and  other  foreigners. 
The  sympathy  of  the  foreign  residents  in  China  is, 
of  course,  strongly  aroused  just  now,  and  the 
objection  they  commonly  entertain  to  missionary 
effort  is  justly  overborne  hy  anger  at  the  recent 
outrage.  In  quiet  times,  however,  the  great  major- 
ity of  them  share  the  opinions  I  have  expressed. 

The  inference  from  Mr.  Donehoo's  experience 
and  the  observations  of  others  in  China  is,  that  the 
insignificant  results  of  missionary  effort  there  do 
not  warrant  the  sacrifice;  and  that  it  is  unpardon- 
able folly  to  inflame  men  and  women  to  risk  their 
lives  in  the  vain  attempt  to  convert  a  people  to 
Christianity  whose  hostility  to  both  the  religion 
and  its  inculcators  is  invincible. 

THE  CASE  OF  DOCTOR  STANTON. 


Perhaps   Doctor  Stanton   made  a  mistake  in 
accepting  the  nomination  for   Railway  Commis- 
sioner, and  so,  likewise,  did  Messrs.  L,a  Rue  and 
Clark,  the   two   other  members   of  the  Board. 
Neither  one  of  these  gentlemen,  prior  to  entering 
upon  the  duties  of  his  office — duties  which  require 
an  extended  knowledge  into  the  ramifications  of 
one  of  the  most  intricate  and  important  businesses 
in  the  State — had  any  previous  practical  experience 
in  the  business  they  have  been  called  upon  to  regu- 
late, nor  did  either  of  them  possess  the  technical 
knowledge  indispensable   to  the   immediate  and 
proper  discharge  of  the  important  duties  which 
they  are  called  upon  to  perform.    They  entered 
ofi&ce  as  well  prepared,  probably,  as  any  other  three 
men  in  the  State  whom  it  would  have  been  practical 
to  elect,  because  men  with  railway  education  have 
heretofore  been  considered  politically  unavailable. 
Were  they  masters  of  the  transportation  problem, 
and  were  they  to  administer  the  affairs  of  their 
oflSce  with  the  wisdom  of  a  Solomon,  they  would 
doubtless  be  discredited    and   defamed   by  the 
sensational  press,  which  stands  utterly  indifferent 
to  the  actual  merits  of  the  grave  questions  which 
involve  not  only  the  rights  of  the  railway,  the 
wages  of  its  employees,  and  the  character  of  its 
public  service,  but   involves  the  curtailment  of 
freight  and  passenger  service  in  communities  now 
being  developed   by  this  great  railway  system. 
Not  content  with  usurping  the  functions  of  the 
Slate  and  Federal  judiciary,  the  sensational  press, 
the  policy  of  which  is  shaped  over  the  business 
counter,  and  the  editorials  of  which  are  written  by 
the  cashier,  arrogates  to  itself  the  functions  of  the 
Board  of  Railway  Commissioners  and  presumes  to 
dictate  the  course  of  its  members.    They  stand  for 
nothing  less  than  an  arbitrary  cut  in  railway  rates. 
Addressing  the  prejudices  of  the  unthinking  and 
the  discontented,  the  idle  and  the  shiftless,  they 
declare  such  a  cut  to  be  imperative,  and  maintain 
that  it  is  unnecessary  to  investigate  before  accom- 
plishing the  reduction.    The  Commissioners  them- 
selves, sworn  officers  of  the  law,  impressed  with 
the  gravity  of  their  duties,  are  in  the  dark  and  are 
traversing   strange  ground.     They  cannot  move 
intelligently  and  conscientiously  without  investiga- 
tion, and  it  is  something  more  than  brutal  on  the 
part  of  the  press  to  condemn  the  members  of  the 
Board  for  doing   that  which  a  proper  and  just 
administration  of  the  affairs  of  their  ofiice  demands 
of  them.    At  best,  the  lot  of  a  Railroad  Commis- 
sioner is  not  a  happy  one.    If  he  performs  his 
duties  with  a  spirit  of  fairness,  he  will  be  damned, 
while  if  he  be  false  to  every  trust  and  confidence 
reposed  in  him,  and  false  to  his  conscience  and 
himself,  the  praises  of  the  press  will  ring  out  upon 
the  air,  while  the  chidings  of  his  conscience  toll 
the  death  knell  of  his  self-esteem.    The  situation 
of  the  Board  of  Railway  Commissioners  to-day 
offers  a  strong  illustration  of  the  unwisdom  and 
folly  of  attempting  to  pledge  an  honest  and  self- 
respecting  man  to  a  line  of  conduct  which  may 
involve  the  sacrifice  of  the  sacred  rights  of  others. 
We  believe  Doctor  Stanton  and  Mr.  La  Rue  both 
regret   the  imprudent   action  of  their   party  in 
attempting  to  tie  them  down  to  a  something  which 
investigation  and  inquiry  might  demonstrate  not 
only  to  be  unlawful  and  unwise,  but  to  be  a  flagrant 
act  of  injustice  as  well.    The  Republican  Party  did 
not  attempt  to  cater  to  the  sandlot  contingent,  and, 
therefore,  declined  to  incorporate  into  its  platform 
the  monstrous  piece  of  clap-trap  which  the  fire- 
brands of  the  party  introduced  into  the  Democratic 
platform.    Mr.  Clark,  the  Republican  member  of 
the  Commission,  is,  therefore,  unfettered,  and  is  at 
liberty  to  exercise  his  intelligence  and  conscience  in 
reaching  his  conclusions.    As  regards  the  pledge, 
Doctor  Stanton  and  Mr.  La  Rue  stand  on  the  same 
plane,  though  the  latter,  as  he  avers,  did  make  a 
commendable  attempt  to  write  himself  free  from 
the  uncanny  obligation.     Incongruous  as  it  may 


seem,  however,  Mr.  La  Rue  comes  to  the  fore 
with  a  resolution  which  is  calculated  to  be  a  fulfill- 
ment of  the  verj'  pledge  from  which  he  claims  to 
be  practically  free.  He  declares  the  resolution  to 
be  offered  only  tentatively,  to  be  examined  and  dis- 
cussed, and  claims  to  favor  it  no  further  than  it 
shall  be  found  reasonable  and  just.  Dr.  Stanton, 
in  a  similar  vein,  declares  his  intention  to  support 
the  resolution  if  it  can  be  amended  so  as  to  take 
the  proper  form.  In  a  quick  and  spirited  denial 
of  his  subjection  to  the  rod  of  the  quasi  organ  of 
his  party,  he  did  say  it  once  and  boldly,  though 
perhaps  not  diplomatically,  that  he  could  not  sup- 
port the  resolution  in  the  shape  presented,  because 
of  manifest  inequitable  and  objectionable  provisions 
which  it  contained.  Had  the  Doctor  been  experi- 
enced in  playing  to  the  gallery  he  would  have  pur- 
sued a  different  course.  He  might  have  emulated 
the  example  of  the  Chairman  of  the  Board  and 
used  the  sword  by  which  he  sought  to  hew  his  way 
to  public  favor,  to  flay  his  associate  and  comrade. 
He  might  have  forsaken  all  of  the  dictates  of  his 
conscience  and  clung  to  the  imprudent  pledges  of 
the  fire-brands  of  his  partjs  but,  had  he  done  so,  he 
would  have  at  once  ceased  to  be  Railroad  Commis- 
sioner, and  would  have  developed  into  an  irrespon- 
sible and  conscienceless  automaton.  The  assaults 
made  upon  the  Doctor  by  the  press  have  had  but 
little  effect  upon  him,  further  than  to  bring  forth 
the  declaration  that  his  record,  after  his  oflSce  shall 
have  expired,  will  demonstrate  the  charges  to  be 
wanton  and  unjust.  Dr.  Stanton's  life,  as  we  have 
heretofore  pointed  out,  has  been  altogether  decent; 
heretofore,  his  integrity  of  purpose  has  never  been 
assailed.  His  reputation  as  a  private  citizen,  in 
this  State  in  which  he  was  born  and  raised,  is 
blameless.  He  has  served  as  Coroner  and 
Supervisor  of  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco  acceptibly,  and  re-entered  private  life 
without  a  stain  upon  his  character.  It  is 
charged  against  him,  seriously  and  with  gravity, 
that  the  railroad  supported  his  nomination  and 
election.  Certainly,  if  this  be  true,  great  credit 
is  due  to  the  corporation  for  having  preferred  a  man 
whose  past  career  had  proven  him  to  be  honest, 
straightforward,  and  beyond  dictation.  The  pop- 
ular esteem  in  which  Dr.  Stanton  was  and  is  held 
produced  his  election,  and  that  he  was  elected  in 
1894,  which  we  all  know  was  not  a  good  Demo- 
cratic year,  indicates  pretty  strongly  that  Republican 
votes  were  largely  responsible  for  his  success.  If 
Dr.  Stanton's  previous  record  is  to  be  counted  on, 
it  requires  no  great  mental  gift  to  outline  what  his 
course  will  probably  be  in  his  present  ofiice.  That 
it  will  be  marked  by  honesty  and  integrity  of  pur- 
pose, goes  without  saying.  That  he  will  be  influ- 
enced by  the  villification  to  which  he  is  being 
subjected  we  do  not  believe;  nor  do  we  believe  that 
any  one  for  whose  good  opinion  he  cares,  or  even 
those  for  whose  good  opinion  he  has  no  care,  will 
misinterpret  or  misunderstand  the  animus  which 
prompts  the  assaults  of  the  press.  If  we  under- 
stand the  attitude  of  the  railroad,  it  seems  to  have 
no  apprehension  of  the  confiscation  of  its  property 
or  the  impairment  of  its  rights  by  any  mistakes  that 
may  be  made  by  the  Commissioners.  It  would  be 
stupid  to  credit  the  company  with  any  other  policy 
or  ambition  than  that  which  prompts  the  cultiva- 
tion and  maintenance  of  harmonious  and  agreeable 
relations  with  its  patrons,  the  public.  So  long  as 
the  Constitution  of  the  United  States  remains  the 
supreme  law  of  the  land,  the  corporation  as  well  as 
the  individual  is  certain  of  the  protection  of  its 
rights,  the  plainest  of  all  of  which  is  to  receive  a 
just  and  reasonable  compensation  for  its  services. 
It  must  be  naturally  averse  to  taking  refuge  under 
the  ultimate  bulwark  of  the  law,  and  it  is  to  be  as- 
sumed will  not  do  so  except  under  compulsion.  In 
view  of  the  superior  value  of  a  settlement  of  differ- 
ences between  the  people  and  the  railroad  on  an 
amicable  basis,  by  negotiation  or  argument  outside 
of  the  courts,  it  will  be  unfortunate  if  any  member 
of  the  Board  of  Railway  Commissioners  should  be 
lacking  in  judicial  character  or  should  prefer  to  ap- 
pear in  the  role  of  a  small  politician. 


AN  INTRUSIVE  INQUIRY. 


The  St.  James's  Gazette,  in  a  recent  issue,  makes 
inquiry  as  to  whether  the  British  Government  in- 
tends to  enforce  the  Clayton-Bulwer  treaty;  whether 
it  will  join  the  United  States  guarantee  of  capital, 
and  if  not,  what  steps  have  been  taken  to  secure 
the  neutrality  of  the  canal  and  the  equality  of  rights 
and  opportunities  of  English  subjects.  This  revives 
the  memory  of  a  transaction,  the  very  mention  of 
which  should  excite  the  indignation  of  citizens  of 
the  United  States  at  the  incapacity  of  their  negotia- 
tors of  that  treaty,  and  the  dastardly  abandonment 
of  the  Monroe  Doctrine  in  fear  of  Great  Britain. 
There  must  be  some  motive  for  those  questions 


which  is  not  apparent,  for  it  cannot  be  that  the 
Gazette  fancies  our  relative  positions  are  the  same 
they  were  five  and  forty  years  ago.  It  is  not 
likely,  however,  even  to  gratify  the  curiosity  of 
the  Gazette,  that  Lord  Salisbury  will  seek  the 
official  information,  that,  hereafter,  it  must  be 
understood  of  all  nations  that  the  Monroe  Doctrine 
is  not  merely  a  sentiment  of  the  people,  but 
is  an  attribute  of  the  United  States.  Fully  real- 
izing the  importance  of  an  interoceanic  canal,  they 
have  in  surveys  and  explorations  of  the  Isth- 
mus, at  their  own  proper  cost,  expended  $5,000,000,  ' 
and,  whenever  to  them  it  shall  appear  behooveful, 
they  will  construct  the  canal  with  their  own  capital 
for  the  transit  of  the  commerce  of  every  nation  and 
with  equality  to  all,  and  its  terminii  will  be  guarded 
by  their  skill  and  valor  without  the  intervention  of 
any  foreign  power. 

The  canal  will  be  not  only  constructed  by  the 
United  States,  but  the  exclusive  ownership  will  be 
in  them.  There  will  be  no  guarantee  of  capital 
either  by  them  or  in  connection  with  any  nation, 
company,  or  individual,  and  they  will  manage  it, 
not  for  their  own  aggrandizement,  or  that  of  any 
other,  but  to  expedite  and  advance  commerce 
and  promote  the  common  welfare.  There  will  be 
no  partnership  in  this  enterprise;  there  will  be  no 
stock  for  the  market,  nor  will  the  United  States, 
after  the  work  is  completed,  be  in  condition  to  be 
overreached  as  France  was,  by  a  stealthy  purchase 
of  Isthmus  canal  shares. 

Whatever  inference  may  have  been  drawn  by  the 
British  Government  from  its  recent  tentative  efforts 
at  testing  the  force  of  the  Monroe  Doctrine  by  seiz- 
ing Trinidad,  Corinto,  and  territory  of  Venezuela; 
in  resurveying  the  Alaskan  boundary,  which  has 
been  unquestioned  for  one  hundred  and  forty-five 
years;  in  seeking  a  protectorate  of  the  Hawaiian 
Islands  through  the  heirship  of  the  young  Princess; 
and  in  manifesting  concern  for  the  neutrality  of 
the  Nicaragua  Canal,  and  the  rights  of  English 
subjects  therein,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  fact 
that  there  is  no  disagreement  in  opinion  among 
political  parties  in  the  United  States  that  the 
aggressive  policy  of  Great  Britain  in  seeking  do- 
minion on  the  two  American  continents,  whether 
for  markets  or  other  modes  of  aggrandizement,  will 
not  hereafter  be  resented  by  timid  and  futile  pro- 
tests, or  logic-chopping  arbitrations,  but  will  be 
determined  in  that  last  tribunal  of  nations,  where 
their  contentions  are  settled  by  the  arbitrament  of 
arms. 

THE  DURRANT  CASE. 


Opening  Statement. 

It  was  not  until  after  summoning  4000  persons 
for  jury  duty  in  the  Durrant  case,  the  dismissal  of 
such  as  had  excuses  deemed  valid  by  the  Court, 
and  the  rejection  by  peremptory  challenge,  or  for 
bias,  of  all  but  twelve  of  that  unusual  array,  that  a 
trial  jury  was  obtained  and  the  case  set  for  hearing. 
On  objection  by  the  defense  ^hat  the  date  of  trial 
was  a  legal  holiday,  the  case  was  reassigned  for  the 
3d.  The  preliminary  motions  having  been  dis- 
posed of,  District  Attorney  Barnes  made  the  open- 
ing statement,  which  is  a  notification  to  the  defend- 
ant and  jury  of  the  facts  which  the  People  expect  to 
present  against  the  defendant  and  submit  as  testi- 
mony to  the  jury. 

We  present  herein  a  synopsis  of  the  stated  facts. 
The  District  Attorney  said: 

"  The  People  will  offer  testimony  to  show  that 
Blanche  Lamont,  a  young  woman  about  twenty 
years  of  age,  came  to  California  in  September,  1894, 
from  her  home  in  Dillon,  State  of  Montana,  to 
reside  with  her  uncle  and  aunt,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C  J. 
Noble,  at  209  Twenty-first  Street,  in  this  City  and 
County,  in  order  to  fit  herself  for  the  vocation  of  a 
school  teacher,  and  that  she  and  her  sister  Maud 
were  living  there  on  the  3d  of  April,  1895;  that 
upon  the  morning  of  that  day  Blanche  left  home  as 
usual  to  go  to  the  Boy's  High  School  on  Sutter 
Street,  where  she  was  taking  some  courses  in  study; 
that  the  prisoner  was  with  Blanche  on  the  car  when 
it  reached  the  High  School;  that  he  there  left  her 
and  went  to  Cooper  Medical  College,  where  he  was 
a  student;  that  when  Blanche  finished  her  work  at 
the  Boy's  High  School,  she  went  from  there  to  the 
Normal  School  on  Powell  Street,  between  Clay  and 
Sacramento  Streets,  to  take  lessons  in  cookery, 
which  on  that  day  were  given  between  two  and  three 
o'clock  p.  M. ;  that  about  two  p.  m.  the  prisoner  ap- 
peared on  Powell  Street,  between  Sacramento  and 
Clay  Streets,  and  walked  up  and  down;  that  a  few 
minutes  before  three  o'clock,  the  lessons  being 
ended,  Blanche  and  a  school  friend,  Minnie  Belle 
Edwards,  came  out  and  walked  down  Powell  Street 
to  Clay  Street. 

"Miss  Edwards  will  testify  that  as  they  came 
near  Clay  Street  the  prisoner  approached  them, 
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lifted  his  hat  and  bowed  to  Miss  Laniont,  and  that 
Miss  Lamont  stopped  and  spoke  to  him;  that  she 
(Miss  Edwards)  then  passed  on  and  got  inside  the 
car,  en  route  to  Market  Street,  that  was  waiting  at 
the  corner;  that  upon  the  dummy  or  outside  of  the 
car  Blanche  and  the  prisoner  took  seats. 

"  Miss  Langan  and  Miss  Pleasant,  members  of  the 
Normal  School  and  cookery  class,  and  acquaint- 
ances of  Blanche,  will  testify  that  after  leaving  the 
Normal  School  that  day  they  walked  along  Powell 
Street  as  far  as  California  Street,  where  a  car  upon 
which  Blanche  and  the  prisoner  were  seated  over- 
took them;  that  Blanche  and  the  prisoner  were 
seated  on  the  dummy;  that  Blanche  had  her  school 
books;  that  the  prisoner  held  one  of  them  open  on 
his  knee,  apparently  reading  something  from  it, 
and  that  Blanche  and  he  were  smiling. 

"  Martin  Quinlan,  an  attorney- at-law,  will  testify 
that  Durrant,  the  prisoner,  whom  be  can  and  will 
identify,  accompanied  by  a  3-oung  lady,  whom  he 
cannot  identify,  but  can  describe  her  dress  and 
hat,  passed  by  on  Bartlett  Street,  about  ten  or 
fifteen  minutes  after  four  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  of 
that  day,  going  in  the  direction  of  the  Emmanuel 
Baptist  Church. 

"Mrs.  Leak  will  testify  that  on  the  third  day  of 
April,  1895,  she  lived  at  124  Bartlett  Street  in  this 
city;  that  she  has  been  a  member  of  the  Emmanuel 
Baptist  Church  since  its  dedication  by  that  denom- 
ination and  a  constant  attendant;  that  she  knows 
the  prisoner,  having  frequently  seen  him  at  the 
church;  that  on  the  morning  of  that  day  her  married 
daughter,  who  lives  at  San  Mateo,  having  come  to 
San  Francisco  to  do  some  shopping,  called  to  notify 
her  that  she  would  be  with  her  early  in  the  after- 
noon and  spend  such  time  as  she  could  before 
taking  the  afternoon  train  for  home;  that  the 
daughter,  not  returning  as  expected,  Mrs.  Leak 
went  to  the  window,  which  faces  on  Bartlett  Street, 
to  watch  for  her  coming;  that  in  doing  so  she 
glanced  at  the  clock  on  the  wall  in  her  sitting-room 
and  that  the  hands  pointed  to  a  minute  or  two 
minutes  after  a'  quarter  past  four;  that  in  look- 
ing up  and  down  Bartlett  Street  she  did  not  see 
her  daughter  but  did  see  two  persons  coming  up 
that  street;  that  the  young  woman,  who  was 
dressed  in  a  dark  dress,  with  a  large,  light  hat, 
being  next  the  street,  her  face  was  turned  from  her 
(Mrs.  Leak)  and  to  the  young  man,  but  that  of  the 
young  man,  who  was  talking  to  the  girl,  was 
toward  her  (Mrs.  Leak);  that  they  did  not  stop  until 
they  got  to  the  gate  which  leads  into  the  church; 
that  the  young  man  opened  the  door  and  the  3'oung 
lady  stepped  through;  that  it  was  between  a  quar- 
ter and  twenty  minutes  past  four  when  the  young 
man  opened  the  door  and  closed  it  behind  him;  and 
that  the  young  man  was  Theodore  Durrant. 

"  George  King,  the  organist  of  Emmanuel  Baptist 
Church,  will  testify  that  on  the  third  day  of  April, 
1895,  went  to  that  church  about  five  o'clock  in  the 
afternoon  to  practice  his  music;  that  he  entered, 
not  through  the  gate  or  side  door,  but  by  the  front 
door  which  opens  to  the  ground-floor  of  the  church; 
that  this  floor  is  divided  into  a  small  Sunday-school 
library  room,  two  Sunday-school  rooms  r«  suite  and 
at  the  rear  of  these,  separated  by  large  stained- 
glass  folding-doors,  is  the  infants'  class-room,  and 
behind  it  are  the  back  stairs  which  lead  to  the 
auditorium  of  the  church,  the  pulpit,  the  pastor's 
study,  and  the  immer.sion  font;  that  as  he  went  into 
the  church  he  thought  he  smelled  gas  and  noticed 
that  the  door  of  the  little  library-room  was  open ;  that 
the  Sunday-school  library  was  in  charge  of  the 
prisoner  and  of  himself;  that  not  satisfied  with  the 
lock  of  the  door,  they  put  on  a  patent  lock  for  their 
own  use;  that  to  detect  where  the  gas  came  from 
he  stepped  in,  lit  a  match,  tried  the  gas-burner 
upon  which  he  had  put  a  little  tip  the  day  before 
but  found  no  leak;  that  he  went  from  that  room  to 
the  piano  in  the  main  Sunday-school  room  to  prac- 
tice; that  in  a  few  minutes  thereafter  the  pri.soner 
came  through  a  space  three  or  four  feet  wide  which 
had  been  left  in  the  glass  folding-doors;  that  he 
was  without  coat  or  hat,  pale,  excited,  disheveled; 
that  he  was  surprised  to  see  him  and  jumping  up 
said,  'What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Durrant? 
What  is  the  matter  with  you?'  that  he  replied: 
'I  have  been  up  in  the  top  of  the  church  fixing 
,  the  electric  wires  and  the  gas  is  escaping  up  there 
and  I  am  overcome  by  the  gas.  I  wish  you  would 
go  out  and  get  some  medicine.  I  feel  faint  and 
weak';  that  he  handed  him  a  half-dollar  and  told 
him  to  go  to  a  drugstore  and  get  .some  Iiromo-seltzer; 
that  he  took  the  half-dollar  and  ran  to  a  drugstore 
on  Valencia  Street  near  Twenty-second,  bought  the 
bromo-seltzer  and  returned;  that  Durrant  went  into 
the  kitchen ,  poured  out  a  dose,  mixed  and  swallowed 
it;  that  he  requested  Durrant  help  him  bring  down 
a  small  organ  which  was  upstairs;  that  he  did  so; 
that  the  smell  of  gas  was  not  as  perceptible  in  the 
auditorium  as  on  the  ground-floor,  but  that  Durrant 


had  to  stop  several  times  on  account  of  weakness, 
and  said  that  the  gas  which  escaped  had  nearly 
asphyxiated  him;  that  after  they  carried  the  organ 
down  Durrant  asked  him  to  come  into  the  library- 
room,  Durrant  unlocking  it;  that  there  he  saw  Dur- 
rant's  coat  folded  up  and  on  top  of  a  box  with  his 
hat,  neither  of  which  he  had  .seen  when  in  the 
library-room  before  going  for  the  bromo-seltzer; 
and  the  door  of  which  room  was  open  when  he 
first  entered  the  church. 

"  Mrs.  Noble,  the  aunt  of  Blanche  Lamont,  will 
testifj'  that  on  the  evening  of  Wednesday,  April 
3d,  there  was  prayer  meeting  in  Emmanuel  Baptist 
Church;  that  Blanche  had  not  gone  home,  and 
that  she  (Mrs.  Noble)  being  alarmed  at  her  absence, 
and  knowing  that  she  attended  all  the  prayer- 
meetings,  went  there  and  sat  in  the  back  part  of  the 
church;  that  on  looking  around  she  saw  Durrant 
right  in  front  of  her;  that  he  turned  and  said, 
'Is  Blanche  here  to-night?'  that  she  replied, 
'No,  she  did  not  come';  that  he  said,  'Well, 
I  am  sorry  about  that.  I  have  got  a  book  that  I  want 
to  give  her,  a  book  called  The  N^eivcombs,  that  she 
asked  for,  but  I  will  send  it  up  to  the  house  for 
her';  that  a  few  days  after  that  Durrant  called  at 
her  house  and  off"ered  his  services  to  assist  in 
finding  Blanche,  and  suggested  to  her  by  intima- 
!  tion  that  Blanche  had  left  her  home  and  school  to 
become  an  inmate  of  a  house  of  prostitution  in  this 
city  and  that  he  would  try  to  find  her. 

"  The  janitor  of  the  church  will  testify  that  a  few 
days  after  the  disappearance  of  Miss  Lamont  he  was 
down  at  the  foot  of  Market  Street  at  the  ferry,  and 
there  saw  Durrant  standing  around;  that  he  said, 
'  Why,  Durrant,  what  are  you  doing  here  ?  '  that 
Durrant  said,  '  Well,  I  have  got  a  slight  clew  as  to 
Blanche  Lamont  and  I  am  looking  it  up.  I  have 
heard  that  she  was  going  over  to  visit  some  friends 
in  Alameda,  and  I  thought  I  would  stand  around 
here  and  see  if  I  could  see  her  as  she  passed  by,  if 
my  clew  was  correct.' 

"Adolph  Oppenheimer,  a  second-hand  dealer  at 
405  Dupont  Street,  will  testify  that  between  the 
fourth  and  fifteenth  of  April  a  young  man,  whom  he 
identifies  as  the  prisoner,  offered  to  sell  him  a  plain 
gold  ring,  in  the  center  of  which  there  was  a  little 
chip  diamond  with  rays,  which  he  did  not  pur- 
chase. The  People  will  show  that  the  ring  so 
offered  for  sale  was  one  of  the  three  rings  worn  by 
Miss  Lamont  on  the  day  of  her  disappearance,  and 
that  on  the  thirteenth  of  April  the  postman  left  at 
Mrs.  Noble's  house  a  newspaper,  the  Exanmicr, 
around  which  was  an  ordinary  wrapper,  in 
which,  twi.sted  up  in  a  piece  of  paper,  were  the 
three  rings  that  Blanche  wore  when  she  dis- 
appeared, and  one  of  which  was  the  little  chip 
diamond  ring  off'ered  to  Oppenheimer. 

"  The  People  will  further  .show  by  the  testimony 
of  ladies  who  went  to  the  Emmanuel  Church  on 
the  thirteenth  of  April,  the  day  before  Ea.ster  Sun- 
day, that  something  was  found  in  the  library-room 
which  led  to  the  calling  in  of  the  police,  and  to 
the  search  by  them  of  the  church,  where,  in  the 
belfry,  in  the  serai-darkness,  gleaming  like  a  figure 
of  marble,  they  found,  laid  on  its  back,  its  feet 
together,  its  hands  crossed  over  its  breast,  not  a 
ring  on  its  finger,  and  stark  and  naked,  the  body 
of  Blanche  Lamont.  Behind  the  head,  keeping  it 
in  position,  were  two  wooden  blocks  taken  from 
the  debris,  disposed  in  a  manner  customary  with 
medical  students,  and  from  various  places  in  the 
church  were  recovered  the  ripped  and  torn 
clothing,  and  the  school  books  which  Miss 
Edwards,  Miss  Langan,  and  Miss  Pleasant  saw 
her  carrying  on  the  day  she  left  the  school. 
The  People  will  further  show  that  Blanche 
Lamont  died  from  asphyxiation  caused  by  strangu- 
lation; that  the  brain  was  congested;  that  the  lungs 
were  congested;  that  the  larynx  and  trachea  were 
compressed,  and  that  upon  one  side  of  her  neck 
were  seven  finger-nail  incisions,  and  upon  the  other 
side  five  finger-nail  incisions.  The  People  will 
show,  moreover,  that  the  prisoner  did  not  attend  Dr. 
Cheney's  lecture  to  the  students  at  Cooper  Medical 
College,  between  half-past  three  and  half-past  four 
o'clock,  on  the  afternoon  of  April  3,  T895;  that  no 
student  saw  him  there;  that  Mr.  Dohr,  a  .student 
who  sits  next  to  him  in  the  lecture-room,  will  testify 
to  his  absence  from  that  lecture  on  that  day;  that  Mr. 
Gla.ser,  another  student,  will  testify  that  several 
days  after  the  lecture  the  prisoner  induced  him, 
Glaser,  to  read  to  him,  the  prisoner,  tfle  notes 
which  he,  Glaser,  had  taken  from  Dr.  Cheney's 
lecture  on  the  third  of  April,  1895." 

Mr.  Barnes  closed  his  statement  of  the  facts 
with  the  following  terse  and  impressive  perora- 
tion: "Now,  gentlemen,  if  we  show  you  these 
facts,  if  we  show  you  that  Blanche  Lamont 
disappeared  on  the  third  of  April;  that  she 
was  met  by  Durrant;  that  Durrant  was  the  last 
person  seen  with  her  in  her  lifetime,  when  he  and 


she  entered  the  church  together;  that  after  that 
time  the  girl  was  never  seen  again;  never  appearer^ 
again  to  human  eyes,  but  in  the  church  itself 
found  her  mutilated  body,  and  her  clothes,  and  hei 
scliool  books;  if  we  show  you  all  these  facts,  and 
the  -surrounding  circumstances  that  I  have  pointed 
out  to  you,  I  shall  take  upon  myself  the  responsi- 
bility to  my  fellow-citizens  and  to  ray  Maker  of 
asking  and  requiring  at  your  hands  that  you  will 
render  in  this  case  your  verdict,  that  this  prisoner 
at  the  bar  is  guilty  of  murder  in  the  first  degree." 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


THE  IRISH  IN  POLITICS. 


In  accordance  with  The  Wavk's  policy  to  open 
its  columns  as  freely  as  possible  to  all  sides  of  any 
controversy,  we  print  the  following  communication 
from  Rev.  Father  Scanlan  of  vSt.  Joseph's  Church. 
The  reverend  gentleman  evidently  forgets  he 
omitted  to  sign  the  letter  which  we  publi-shed  last 
week.  The  suppression  to  which  he  so  feelingly 
alludes  consisted  in  the  request  that  we  discontinue 
sending  TiiK  Wave  to  St.  Joseph's  Church. 

St.  JosEi-H's  CnuKcn, 
214  Tenth  Street. 

San  Francisco,  September  4.  1895. 

Editor  of  The  Wave— You  ought  to  have  known  that 
the  letter  I  sent  you  last  week,  telling  you  to  discontinue 
sending  me  The  Wave,  was  not  written  for  publication. 
As,  however,  you  assumed  the  right  to  publish  it,  you 
should  have  published  it  in  full.  You  knew  that,  in  leav- 
ing out  the  first  part  of  it,  you  destroyed  the  meaning,  and 
were  guilty  of  what  we  call  a  "  suppressio  veri  ";  which  is 
often  as  culpable  as  a  lie.  I  did  not  intend,  in  that  letter, 
to  answer  your  strictures  ou  the  Irish,  because  they  were 
mere  assertions.  In  your  issue  of  the  31st  ult.  you  insin- 
uated that  you  established  the  truth  of  your  statement,  viz., 
"  that  the  Irish,  voting  solidly  under  the  leadership  of  their 
priest,  foist  themselves  into  office ...  .because  neither  the 
Mouilor  nor  the  correspondent  of  vSt.  Joseph's  Church  de- 
nies that  the  Irish  have  got  into  office." 

vSurely  you  were  not  serious  when  you  penned  the  above 
statement.  I  cannot  for  a  moment  think  that  any  man 
presuming  to  edit  a  paper  could  be  so  illogical.  No  one  is 
stupid  enough  to  deny  that  the  Irish  get  into  office,  because 
it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  they  do;  but  that  "  they  get 
into  office  by  voting  solidly  under  the  leadership  of  their 
priest,"  every  one  who  knows  anything  about  this  country 
and  its  politics  must  admit  to  be  false;  and  nothing  but  a 
want  of  such  knowledge  or  an  avowed  intention  to  vilify  th  . 
race  and  the  priesthood,  could  have  induced  you  to  pen 
such  a  statement. 

All  adopted  citizens,  no  matter  where  born,  have  the 
right  under  our  Constitulion,  to  seek  office.  Many  of  them, 
when  the  opportunity  presents  itself,  avail  themselves  o 
this  right;  and  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  the  best  paying 
offices  (call  them  boodle  if  you  will)  are  those  most  cov 
eted.  Why,  then,  should  not  Irish  adopted  citizens  seek 
office  ?  Or  is  it  a  crime  for  them,  because  they  are  Irish,  tc 
do  so?  The  English,  the  Scotch,  the  German,  the  Spanish, 
the  Italian,  the  Portuguese,  the  Australian,  and  even  those- 
born  in  Botany  Bay,  seek  office  in  this  country,  and  no  one 
finds  fault  with  them,  nor  has  any  one  a  right  to  find  fault 
with  them,  for  so  doing,  because  it  is  a  right  which  they 
have  as  adopted  citizens.  When,  however,  the  Irish  seek 
office,  they  are  immediately  met  with  opposition.  From 
whom,  we  might  ask,  does  this  opposition  come?  Is 
it  from  the  native  born  and  adopted  American  citizens,  who, 
versed  in  the  letter  and  imbued  with  the  spirit  of  the  Con- 
stitution, are  willing  to  give  every  man  his  political  and 
religious  rights  ?  No!  Is  it  from  the  honest  and  conscien- 
tious Protestant  and  Jew,  who  wish  to  serve  God  according 
to  the  dictates  of  their  own  consciences,  and  are  willing  to 
accord  to  others  the  same  right  ?  No!  From  whom  tlien, 
let  me  ask,  does  this  opposition  come?  It  comes  from  the 
offiicouringof  other  countries,  some  of  whom  are  not  Amer- 
ican citizens  at  all,  and  all  of  whom  are  enemies  of  law  and 
order,  and  therefore  of  the  Constitution  itself.  Among 
these,  I  am  sorry  to  sa}',  are  to  be  found  the  renegade  sons 
of  Irishmen,  who  have  already  sold  their  birthright  for  a 
mess  of  pottage,  and  would  join  hands,  also,  in  selling  this 
country,  for  boodle,  if  they  could  obtain  it. 

These  are  the  would-be  patriots  of  this  country;  the 
would-be  defenders  of  civil  and  religious  liberty.  Men, 
who  under  the  guise  of  patriotism  and  religion,  would 
deprive  their  fellow-citizen  because  he  happens  to  be  born 
on  Irish  soil,  and  worships  God  according  to  the  dictates  of 
his  conscience,  of  that  religious  and  civil  liberty  guaranteed 
to  him  by  the  (Constitution  of  this  country.  These  are 
the  men  who  from  the  ])ulpit  and  platform  attempt  to 
preach  charity  and  brotherly  love,  while  at  the  same  time 
they  are  banding  themselves  together  under  the  guise  of 
patriotism  and  religion,  for  the  avowed  purpose  of  depriving 
their  Irish  fellow-citizens  of  their  religious  and  civil  liberty. 
,\nd  these  are  the  men  whom  you,  sir,  and  others  back  up 
and  encourage  by  your  writings.  Have  you  never  adverted 
to  the  evil  of  such  a  course  ?  Has  it  never  occurred  to  you 
that  any  and  every  combined  effort  on  the  part  of  one  class 
of  citizens  to  deprive  another  class  of  their  religious  and 
civil  rights,  whicli  the  Constitution  guarantees  to  them,  and 
to  all  alike,  irrespective  of  religion  or  nationality,  is 
un-American,  is  in  violation  of  the  Constitution  and  laws  of 
this  country,  and  can  only  tend  in  the  end  to  create 
disorder  and  hatred  among  Its  citizens?  Can  you  not 
see  that  this  is  all  wrong?  And  not  only  should  not  be 
encouraged,  but  should  meet  with  the  opposition  of  every 
good  citizen,  of  every  lover  of  law  and  order. 

Can  you  not  also  see,  that,  such  being  the  case,  it  is  the 
duty  of  the  press  to  raise  its  voice  against  all  such  organiza- 
tions; and  that  the  editor  or  proprietor  who  not  only  does 
not  raise  his  voice  against  them,  but  rather  encourages 
them,  as'you  have  been  doing  lately,  is  not  true  to  his  calling  ? 

Ag  you  published  mj-  private  letter  in  your  issue  of  last 
week,  witliout  my  permission,  I  hope  you  will  publish  this 
over  my  signature. 

Promising  not  to  notice,  in  future,  anything  }-ou  may 
have  to  say  against  the  Irish,  I  am,  respectfully  yours, 

P.  Scani<an. 
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THE    WAV  K 


A  MALAY  ROMANCE. 


BY  F.  A.  SWETTENHAM. 


To  Malay  Sketches  we  must  turn  for  that  revelation  of  the  inner  Ule 
and  habits  of  thinking  and  acting  which  has  contributed,  through  a 
series  of  idealized  photographs,  a  new  and  prevalent  form  to  liter- 
ature. Mr.  Swettenham  paints  somewhat  after  the  manner  of  Laf- 
cadio  Hearn,  the  scenes  and  figures  which  have  "sweetly  crept  into 
the  study  of  his  imagination.  "  .^nd  what  he  tells  us  about  the  people 
of  his  affection  is  truly  wonderful.  The  strange  recital  of  this  unfa- 
miliar life  fairly  carries  us  from  chapter  to  chapter  as  each  fresh 
sketch  or  story  reveals  new  imaginings  and  stirs  our  sense  of  wonder, 
which  so  rarely  finds  such  a  (east.  — /a mes  MacArlhur  in  "The 
Bookman/' 

A  quarter  of  a  century  ago  there  lived  on  the  bank  of  a 
broad  river,  just  at  the  point  where  stream  meets  tide,  a 
Malay  Raja  and  his  youthful  wife.  She  has  been  dead  for 
twenty  years,  but  in  this  land  of  brief  regrets  her  memory 
is  still  green,  the  fame  of  her  wit  and  beauty  has  become  a 
byword  with  the  people. 

She  was  a  girl  of  royal  descent;  her  name,  Raja  Maimu- 
nah.  Exceeding  fair,  for  a  Malay,  slight  but  graceful  in 
figure,  with  very  .small  hands  and  feet,  an  oval  face  and 
splendid  eyes,  glistening  blue-white  wells  in  which  floated, 
lotus-like,  the  dark  iris,  flashing  or  wooing  in  changeful 
expression  from  wide-open  or  half-closed  lids  deeply  shaded 
by  long  black  lashes.  Her  nose  was  small,  .straight,  and 
well  cut,  and  the  curved  smiling  lips  disclosed  teeth  of  per- 
fect shape  and  singular  whiteness.  In  either  cheek  a 
dimple,  h-song  matt ,  as  the  Malays  call  it,  the  dimple  which 
so  fascinates  the  beholder  that  it  will  lure  him  even  unto 
death.  Her  jet-black  hair,  fringing  the  forehead  in  an  oval 
frame,  was  drawn  straight  back  over  the  well-shaped  head 
and  fastened  in  a  simple  knot  with  four  ruby-studded  hair- 
pins; the  heads  firmly  fixed  against  one  side  of  the  coil, 
while  the  golden  points  protruded  for  an  inch  or  more  be- 
yond the  other. 

Her  dress  was  that  worn  by  all  ladies  of  rank,  and  usually 
consisted  of  a  silk  skirt  of  softly  blended  colors  reaching  to 
the  ankles  and  fastened  at  the  waist  by  a  belt  with  a  large 
golden  buckle.  The  only  other  garment  was  a  satin  jacket 
of  some  dark  color  on  which  were  stitched  cunningly 
wrought  designs  of  beaten  gold.  This  jacket  had  a  tight 
collar,  and  the  close-fitting  sleeves  were  fastened  by  a  long 
row  of  jewelled  buttons  reaching  almost  from  wrist  to 
elbow;  it  was  loose  at  the  waist  and  just  covered  the  belt. 
Tiny  heelless  shoes,  embroidered  with  gold  and  silver 
thread,  completed  the  attire. 

When  out  of  doors,  the  Raja  Mainiunah  would  wear  a 
veil  of  darkest  blue,  black  or  white  gossamer,  embroidered 
with  very  narrow  gold  ribbon,  a  most  becoming  head-flress, 
Jhe  product  of  Arabian  skill.  Over  this,  again,  was  held 
coquettishly,  to  conceal  the  face  from  male  eyes,  a  scarf  of 
rich  Malay-red  silk,  heavy  with  interwoven  threads  of  gold, 
'"bile  one  or  two  more  silken  sarongs  of  varying  color  and 
richness  of  material  were  worn  over  the  underskirt. 

Jewels  depend  upon  the  wealth  and  station  of  the  wearer, 
but  Maimunah's  jacket  was  fastened  with  buttons  that 
matched  the  hairpins.  She  was  seldom  seen  without  dia- 
mond solitaires  in  the  ears  and  a  number  of  diamond  rings 
on  her  fingers,  while  ou  state  occasions  slie  wore  heavy  gold 
bangles  on  her  wrists  and  one  or  more  gold  necklaces. 

I  cannot  draw  an  equally  attractive  picture  of  Raja  Iskan- 
der,  the  husband  of  this  lady.  He  was  about  thirty  years 
of  age,  while  she  was  one-and-twenty.  He  was  short  and 
spare  for  a  Malay,  and  his  distinguishing  features  were  a 
large  ugly  mouth  with  a  downward  turn  at  the  corners  and 
an  almost  perpetual  expression  of  extreme  discontent. 

His  vanity  was  inordinate,  his  extravagance  continually 
led  him  into  difliculty,  and  he  smoked  opium  to  excess  and 
to  the  neglect  of  all  his  duties  and  his  interests;  moreover, 
he  lacked  courage,  and  sought  counsel  from  men  of  no 
standing,  whose  only  thought  was  their  own  profit. 

A  Malay  Raja  has  many  wives.  He  begins  early  and 
rings  the  changes  often,  until  (especially  if  he  have  preten- 
sions to  become  ultimately  the  ruler  of  his  country,  as  was 
the  case  with  Iskander)  his  relatives  decide  that  he  should 
marry  a  lady  of  his  own  rank.  Then,  if  he  is  young,  her 
people  usually  insist  that  any  wife  he  has  must  be  divorced, 
and,  that  done,  the  marriage  takes  place. 

At  the  time  of  which  I  write.  Raja  Iskander  had  been 
married  to  Maimunah  for  about  three  years;  she  was  the 
mother  of  two  children,  but  her  husband  thought  he  had 
good  reason  to  doubt  her  fidelity,  and  he  was  palpably 
neglecting  her  for  a  concubine.  That  he  should  have  other 
wives  or  concubines  was,  of  course,  only  what  she  had  been 
educated  to  expect,  and,  in  acting  on  his  right,  Raja  Iskan- 
der was  simply  following  the  practice  of  his  ancestors  and 
the  custom  of  the  country.  The  Muhammadan  law  is  never- 
theless extremely  strict  in  its  injunctions  that  all  wives  are 
to  be  treated  with  equal  consideration,  and,  while  their 
claims  are  clear,  the  concubine  has  none.  To  neglect  a  wife 
for  a  concubine  is  a  dire  offence  to  Malay  women,  and  the 
slight  is  enormously  exaggerated  when  the  wife  is  of  high 
birth,  and  the  favorite  only  a  woman  of  the  people. 

The  house  where  Raja  Iskander  then  lived  was  within  a 
hundred  feet  of  the  bank  of  the  stream,  an  unattractive  spot 
fifty  miles  from  the  mouth  of  the  river,  but  yet  not  far 
enough  to  escape  the  tidal  influence  and  the  unlovely 
accompaniments  of  turbid  water,  muddy  banks,  and  flat 
surroundings.  Raja  Iskander  passed  a  good  deal  of  his  time 
in  boats,  the  lazy  life  suited  him  and  his  habits,  and,  in- 
stead of  having  to  provide  a  house  for  each  of  the  ladies  in 
his  harem,  he  supplied  a  boat.  That  was  much  more 
economical,  and  economy  was  an  object,  for,  like  many 
people  with  extravagant  tastes,  his  extravagance  was  purely 
selfish. 

The  boats  lay  in  the  river  in  front  of  the  house,  and  as 
Raja  Iskander's  presence  was  the  excuse  for  a  rendezvous  of 
all  the  gamblers,  cock-fighters,  and  opium-smokers  of  the 
neighborhood,  a  good  many  boats  besides  his  own  were 
alwaj's  in  attendance. 

Ainongsl  the  visitors  attracted  to  this  spot  at  this  time  was 
a  man  called  Raja  Sleman,  a  stranger  from  a  neighboring 
state. 

It  might  have  been  the  cock-fighting  or  the  gambling 
always  to  be  found  in  the  society  of  Raja  Iskander  that 
drew  Raja  Sleman  to  the  place.  It  might  also  have  been 
the  congenial  society  of  another  opium-smoker,  or  possibly 


the  fame  of  R.ija  Maimunah's  attractions.  Whatever  the 
lodestone.  Raja  Sleman  appeared  with  two  boats  and  about 
fifteen  followers,  and,  once  arrived,  he  elected  to  remain. 

Raja  Iskander  passed  most  of  his  time  on  the  water,  but 
Maimunah  lived  in  the  house  on  shore.  A  very  modest 
dwelling  it  was;  a  building  of  mat  sides  and  thatched  roof 
raised  from  the  damp  and  muddy  earth  on  wooden  piles,  a 
flight  of  steps  led  into  the  front  of  the  house  and  a  ladder 
served  for  exit  at  the  back.  The  interior  accommodation 
consisted  of  a  closed-in  verandah,  one  large  room,  and  a 
kitchen  tacked  on  behind. 

The  edges  of  the  muddy  river  were  fringed  by  the  nipah 
palm,  which  is  never  seen  beyond  tidal  influences;  the 
banks  were  covered  by  rank  grasses,  the  country  was  flat 
and  desolate,  the  jungle  insignificant,  and  in  the  heat  of  the 
day  the  oppression  of  steaming  mud  and  .shelterless  plain 
was  so  great  that  sleep  seemed  to  force  itself  on  insect, 
reptile,  and  ever)-  living  thing.  , 

At  night  the  myriads  of  fireflies  sparkling  in  the  riverside 
bushes,  their  twinkling  lights  reflected  in  the  water,  gave 
some  relief  to  tired  eyes;  but  the  gain  in  the  change  of  tem- 
perature and  scene  was  hardly  appreciated  when  the  mos- 
quitoes and  sandflies  began  their  merciless  attacks. 

Under  such  circumstances  and  amidst  such  surroundings. 
Raja  Sleman  catne  into  the  life  of  Maimunah. 

He  was  about  the  same  age  as  Raja  Iskander,  but  in  other 
respects  there  was  a  striking  difference  between  the  two 
men.  Sleman  was  a  man  of  pleasing  features,  extremely 
quiet,  and  of  courtly  manners;  the  casual  observer  would 
probably  fail  to  reaiize  that  this  outward  appearance  con- 
cealed a  firm  determination  and  a  dauntless  courage.  Of 
worldly  goods  he  had  little  enough,  and  small  prospect  of 
multiplying  them,  but  in  rank  he  was  almost,  if  not  quite, 
the  equal  of  Raja  Iskander. 

One  day  as  Sleman  sat  in  his  boat  he  saw  Maimunah  and 
her  maidens  come  down  to  the  river  to  bathe.  In  his  coun- 
try he  had  never  beheld  a  woman  as  beautiful  as  this  one, 
and  he  fell  hopelessly  in  love  with  Iskander's  wife.  Then 
each  day  he  watched  for  her,  and  never  failed,  morning  and 
evening,  to  follow  her  with  his  eyes  for  the  few  moments 
when  she  slowly  wended  her  way  from  house  to  river  and 
back  again. 

Meanwhile,  Maimunah,  suffering  from  the  spret.c  injuria 
forntiT  and  chafing  under  the  monotony  of  existence,  had 
heard  all  about  the  arrival  of  Sleman  and  readily  listened 
to  the  tales  of  his  valorous  deeds.  Soon  she  began  to  look 
for  him,  and  as  he  was  ever  watching  for  her  coming  it  was 
not  long  before  their  eyes  met.  He  pleased  her,  and,  when 
she  saw  in  his  face  the  admiration  he  had  no  desire  to  con- 
ceal, .she  would  drop  the  covering  that  hid  all  but  her  eyes, 
and  what  he  then  beheld  only  increased  his  passion. 

Malay  ladies  are  adepts  in  speaking  the  language  of  the 
eyes,  the  chances  of  verbal  speech  are  but  few,  and  so  care- 
fully is  this  art  cultivated,  so  thoroughly  understood,  that 
principals  and  witnesses  never  fail  to  rightly  interpret  the 
signs. 

Sleman  and  Maimunah  had  already  tnutually  declared 
themselves  without  the  exchange  of  a  syllable,  and  it  was 
with  perfect  confidence  that  Sleman  soijght  a  closer  inti- 
macy by  the  friendly  aid  of  a  messenger. 

Iskander  was  too  much  engaged  with  his  opium  and  his 
latest  favorite,  too  generally  satisfied  with  himself,  to  notice 
what  was  going  on.  Had  he  realized  the  state  of  affairs  he 
would  not  have  been  indifferent  to  the  disgrace  that  must  be 
his  should  his  wife's  liaison  become  public  property.  It  is 
unlikely  that  he  had  any  suspicion  of  Sleman,  but,  if  he 
had,  it  would  never  occur  to  him  that  any  man  woulil  have 
the  courage  to  do  more  than  carry  on  a  clandestine  intrigue, 
and  of  that  he  suspected  Maimunah  had  already  been 
guilty.  Least  of  all  would  it  seem  possible  for  a  foreigner 
supported  by  a  dozen  followers  to  brave  the  power  and 
resentment  of  well  nigh  the  greatest  chief  of  a  powerful 
state. 

In  this,  however,  he  was  misled  by  the  snave  manners  of 
the  quiet  stranger. 

Sleman's  suit  prospered,  and  he  was  not  satisfied  to  con- 
tinue indefinitely  filling  the  role  of  false  friend  to  Iskander 
and  fearful  lover  to  his  wife.  However  much  he  despised 
the  man,  however  easily  he  found  he  could  profit  by  Iskan- 
der's indifference,  he  meant  to  play  a  bolder  game  and 
make  Maimunah  his  own  at  all  hazards  if  she  were  prepared 
to  face  the  risk. 

Her  courage  was  equal  to  his  own  (for  failure  meant 
probably  death  to  her  as  to  him),  and  one  night,  while  Is- 
kander lay  in  his  boat  dreaming  over  his  opium-pipe,  the 
stranger  was  carrying  off  his  royal  spouse  within  earshot, 
almost  from  under  his  very  eyes. 

Once  in  Sleman's  boat,  and  the  bark  had  been  silently 
unmoored  and  allowed  to  drift  out  of  sight  and  hearing, 
little  time  was  lost  in  getting  out  the  oars  and  pulling  with 
might  and  main  down  river  towards  the  coast. 

All  night  long  the  rowers  bent  to  their  work,  but  when 
morning  broke  and  less  than  half  the  distance  to  the  river's 
mouth  had  been  traversed,  Sleman  ordered  the  men  to  pull 
in  to  the  bank,  fa,sten  up  the  boat  and  rest. 

It  seemed  a  foolhardy  proceeding  to  waste  the  precious 
time,  for  with  the  dawn  the  elopetnent  would  be  discovered 
and  Iskander  would  be  in  pursuit  before  the  sun  had  cleared 
the  tops  of  the  jungle  trees. 

Raja  Sleman's  quiet  .serenity  was  not  disturbed  by  antici- 
pations of  capture  or  fear  of  the  outraged  husband's  fury. 
On  the  contrary,  he  procured  a  small  boat  and  a  messenger, 
and  he  indited  a  letter  to  Raja  Iskander,  informing  him  he 
had  carried  away  the  Raja  Maimunah,  but  that  he  had  not 
gone  far,  having  only  reached  the  place  he  named.  He 
added  that  he  would  wait  there  for  one  night  and  one  day 
against  the  coming  of  any  who  might  wish  to  try  and  take 
the  lady  from  him,  aud  that  after  that  time  he  should  con- 
tinue his  journey  to  the  coast  and  thence  to  his  own 
country. 

Raja  Iskander  received  this  missive  whilst  yet  undecided 
what  course  to  take  in  the  untoward  disaster  that  had  be- 
fallen him.  The  letter  did  not  greatly  help  him  to  arrive 
at  a  decision,  and  he  was  still  discussing  with  his  chiefs  who 
should  have  the  honor  of  pursuing  and  punishing  the 
abductor  when  the  twenty-four  hours  expired. 

Neither  Iskander  nor  any  of  his  people  ever  started  on 
that  quest,  and  Raja  Sleman  carried  Maimunah  in  safety  to 
his  own  country. 

The  disconsolate  husband,  whose  ideas  were  in  accord 
with  a  civilization  beyond  the  education  or  sympathetic 
comprehension  of  his  subjects,  decided  to  divorce  his  faith- 
less wife  and  leave  her  lover  to  marriage  and  the  punish- 
ment of  his  own  conscience.    It  is  a  painful  fact  that  this 


conduct  earned  him  not  the  admiration  but  the  contempt  of 
his  people. 

Iskander  had  one  revenge:  he  discovered  amongst  Maim- 
unah's women  two  who  had  carried  messages  between  the 
lovers.  One  was  a  woman  of  twenty-five,  the  other  a  girl  of 
fourteen,  and  both  were  incontinently  strangled. 

As  for  Sleman  and  Maimunah,  they  were  duly  married, 
and  she  bore  him  a  daughter  in  all  respects  like  her  mother, 
though  not,  the  old  people  say,  her  peer  in  beauty.  The 
laiiJalot  temporis  acti  is  a  common  and  flourishing  plant  in 
Malaya, 

In  the  two  children  born  before  the  elopement,  it  is  diffi- 
cult to  trace  any  resemblance  to  their  mother. 

Maimunah  died  years  and  years  ago,  the  victim  of  a 
malignant  disease;  but  Sleman  still  lives  in  his  own  country, 
his  hair  is  getting  gray,  but  otherwise  he  shows  few 
signs  of  age.  Time  has  only  intensified  the  courteous  bear- 
ing and  quiet  repose  of  manner  which  seem  to  fitly  accom- 
pany his  gentle  winning  voice;  no  one  would  suspect  that 
this  man,  almost  single-handed,  carried  off  the  chief  spou.se 
of  an  Oriental  prince,  and  then  defied  the  whole  country  to 
take  her  from  him. 

There  are  no  local  bards  to  record  Sleman's  story  in 
deathless  song,  and  the  people  are  so  impregnated  with  vice 
that  they  seek  for  no  excuses  to  palliate  his  conduct,  and 
have  no  condemnation  for  this  ruthless  destroyer  of  Iskan- 
der's happy  home.  But  they  are  Muhammadans,  and  sel- 
dom allow  themselves  the  luxury  of  burning  moral 
convictions.  [John  Lane,  the  Bodley  Head,  Publisher. 
Popular  Book  Store.] 


The  annual  pilgrimage  to  Lourdes  has  gathered  more 
tourists  there  than  ever  Ijefore.  The  priests  of  the  Grotto 
report  the  reception  of  no  less  than  eighteen  thousand 
persons  daily  who  gain  their  object  by  touching  the  holy 
waters.    News  of  reported  miracles  is  pouring  in  hourly. 

Cornelius  Herz  has  a  box  of  documents  in  which  there  is 
material  enough,  it  is  alleged,  to  hopelessly  compromise 
half  the  statesmen  of  continental  Europe.  A  representative 
of  Senor  Crispi  is  now  in  England  to  get  possession  of 
certain  documents  in  which  his  master  is  rather  vitally 
interested. 

The  organization  of  the  United  States  Senate  is  regarded 
with  deep  interest  by  politicians.  The  returns  to  hand  in 
Washington  show  the  election  of  forty-two  Republicans, 
thirty-nine  Democrats,  and  si.x  Populists.  To  control  the 
Senate,  forty-four  votes  are  necessary,  so  one  side  or  the 
other  will  be  compelled  to  make  some  sort  of  coalition  with 
the  Populists. 

Professor  Joly's  system  of  color  photography  is  pro- 
nounced a  perfect  success.  The  process  seems  based  upon 
theories  of  complementary  colors  and  the  plates  are  cov- 
ered with  lines  to  the  fineness  of  three  thousand  to  the 
inch.  Spencer  D.  Schuyler  has  paid  $.^o,ooo  for  the  patent 
rights  to  this  system  in  America.  He  is  backed  by  the 
Cramps  of  Philadelphia. 

The  Cuban  insurrection  has  done  vast  damage  to  the 
sugar  plantations.  One-half  the  sugar  supply  of  the  United 
States  is  drawn  from  that  island  and  the  consequences  of 
the  trouble  are  liable  to  be  felt  in  this  country.  The  cane 
fields  in  Cuba  last  from  fifteen  to  twenty  years,  and  the 
richness  of  the  soil  is  such  that  the  planter  is  able  to  raise 
thirty  or  forty  tons  to  the  acre.  The  juice  of  the  cane  often 
contains  from  twenty  to  twenty-five  per  cent  of  sugar,  while 
Louisiana  cane  is  considered  rich  when  it  contains  twelve 
per  cent. 

Colonel  Cockerill  says:  The  armies  aud  navies  of  Japan 
are  visible  powers,  but  the  great,  silent,  moving  force  of 
Japan  lies  in  her  educational  systems.  She  does  not  regard 
a  school-house  as  a  dynamite  factory,  as  is  the  case  in 
Russia.  She  opens  the  pages  of  the  world's  knowledge  to 
her  children  and  invites  them  to  come  and  partake.  When 
Russia  builds  school-houses  and  offers  free  knowledge  to 
her  pupils,  as  Japan  does,  then  may  she  be  entitled  to  set 
up  a  claim  as  one  of  the  civilizers  of  the  Orient. 

Disasters  in  the  Alps  were  never  more  numerous  than  this 
year.  Tragedy  after  tragedy  has  been  reported  and  several 
prominent  persons  are  among  the  victims.  One  learns  with 
regret  that  the  St.  Bernard  dogs,  which  are  supposed  to 
rescue  belated  travelers  in  the  Alps,  are  suspected  of  causing 
accidents  rather  than  of  saving  lives.  One  traveler  tells  of 
an  effort  at  descending  the  Piz  Languard,  prevented  by  a 
huge  St.  Bernard  dog  which  tipped  him  over  the  ledge. 
He  fell  upon  soft  snow  and  was  not  hurt,  but  instead  of  the 
great  brute  essaying  to  rescue,  he  busied  himself  with  the 
lunch  baskets  and  ate  the  cold  chicken  which  he  found 
therein. 

After  fourteen  years  of  labor,  a  Commission  of  Jurists  has 
completed  a  reformed  penal  code  for  the  Russian  Empire. 
The  vast  private  railway  systems  of  the  Empire  are  now 
under  government  administration,  despite  the  opposition  of 
various  important  interests.  The  consequences  of  the 
change  have  been  reductions  in  both  passenger  and  freight 
rates,  and  the  number  and  speed  of  express  trains  have 
been  increased.  The  Government  has  also  made  a  monopoly 
of  the  traffic  in  liquor,  having  assumed  the  absolute  control 
of  the  production  and  sale  of  alcoholic  stimulants.  It  has 
enlarged  its  interests  in  farm  productions  by  purchasing 
grain  directly  from  the  producer,  and  has  provided  for  the 
advance  of  money  by  the  State  banks,  on  various  kinds  of 
goods.    It  is  also  in  the  coal  business. 

Colonel  Cochran  says  there  are  now  fifty  thousand  Japan- 
ese fighting-men  engaged  in  the  subjection  of  Formosa. 
The  task  is  proving  much  more  different  than  Tokio  officials 
expected,  inasmuch  as  the  inhabitants  have  been  inflamed 
bj-  the  Chinese  Black  Flags  and  have  displayed  inconceiv- 
able treachery  toward  the  Japanese.  In  reprisal,  a  number 
of  towns  have  been  burned  and  it  is  claimed  that  sixty 
thousand  inhabitants  have  been  rendered  homeless  by  the 
warfare  which  they  thus  forced  upon  themselves.  In  the 
matter  of  war  honors  the  Japanese  Emperor  has  been  liberal. 
Count  Yamagata  was  given  the  rank  of  Marquis  and  on  him 
several  orders  were  conferred.  He  declined  the  honors 
upon  the  ground  that  illness  had  forced  him  to  leave  the 
field  while  the  war  was  in  progress  and  as  he  could  only 
assist  the  Emperor  in  directing  the  armies,  he  did  not  con- 
sider himself  entitled  to  them. 


T  H:  K    WAV  K 


5 


CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


The  impatience  with  which  the  public  view  the  delays  in 
the  Durrant  case  is  not  altogether  just.  This  is  going  to  be 
the  leading  case  in  its  branch  of  criminal  law,  and  it  is 
right  that  it  should  be  conducted  with  the  utmost  deliber- 
ation. The  difficulties  which  retarded  the  selection  of  a 
jury  were  caused  by  defects  in  the  law;  neither  Judge  nor 
counsel  were  responsible  for  them.  It  is  for  the  interests  of 
justice  that  the  verdict  of  the  jury  should  not  be  liable  to 
attack  on  technical  grounds.  It  has  been  regretted  by  the 
public  that  the  District  Attorney  should  not  have  called 
into  his  counsels  some  of  the  older  and  more  experienced 
members  of  the  Bar.  Mr.  Duprey  wields  heavy  artillery, 
and  is  more  than  a  match  for  the  lawyers  who  represent  the 
State.  But  Mr.  Barnes  knows  what  he  is  about.  He  is  a 
young  man  of  fine  ability.  If  he  secures  a  conviction  it  will 
be  a  feather  in  his  cap.  But  if  the  prosecution  is  defeated, 
he  will  be  sorry  he  took  so  heavy  a  responsibility. 

Labor  Day  was  honored  by  no  processions  in  this  city. . 
It  was  severely  let  alone.  Real  workmen  are  realizing  that 
for  them  it  merely  means  a  deduction  of  one  day's  pay  from 
their  weekly  wages.  When  an  employer  of  labor  puts  his 
men  on  short  time,  a  howl  arises  from  the  unions;  but  the 
labor  organizations  do  that  very  thing  for  their  members, 
for  the  paltry  purpose  of  asserting  labor's  right  to  "  a  day." 
When  we  read  in  the  papers  of  the  thousands  of  men  who 
turned  out  at  New  York,  Boston,  Chicago,  Cincinnati,  St. 
Louis,  and  other  cities,  to  do  honor  to  the  day,  we  under- 
stand what  Charles  Eliot  Norton  meant  when  he  said,  the 
other  day  at  Ashfield,  that  popular  education  in  this  country 
is  a  failure,  and  that  the  minds  of  most  of  our  people  are 
still  in  a  prehistoric,  or,  at  least,  a  medieval  stage. 

*  *  * 

A  parish  priest  in  this  city  has  lately  informed  the  female 
members  of  his  congregation  that  he  will  refuse  absolution 
to  girls  who  wear  bloomers.  What  business  has  this  priest 
to  meddle  with  women's  petticoats?  There  is  surely  noth- 
ing in  the  Bible  or  in  the  canons  of  the  church  which 
invests  the  priesthood  with  authority  to  dictate  the  form 
and  shape  of  the  garments  with  which  ladies  choose  to 
clothe  their  lower  extremities,  so  long  as  they  are  clothed. 
If  this  priest  does  refuse  absolution  to  any  dying  penitent 
on  the  ground  of  the  clothes  she  wore,  it  is  odds  that  he 
will  spend  an  hour  with  Archbishop  Riordan,  which  may  be 
equally  improving  to  his  intellect  and  aggravating  to  his 
temper. 

*  *  * 

The  evidence  given  by  Mr.  Curtis  and  Mr,  Smurr  before 
the  Railroad  Commission  constitutes,  in  itself,  a  treatise  on 
the  laws  of  transportation.  It  explains  the  variations  in 
rates  which  have  puzzled  shippers,  and  leaves  the  dema- 
gogues who  have  traded  on  their  hostility  to  the  railroad 
without  a  leg  to  stand  upon.  Economists  have  always  been 
aware  that  railroad  rates  are  not  regulated  by  the  caprice  or 
the  rapacity  of  railroad  managers,  but  are  dictated  by  laws 
which  cannot  be  evaded  by  shipper  or  carrier.  Politicians, 
partly  from  ignorance  of  this  fact,  and  partly  from  a  desire 
to  curry  favor  with  the  great  masses  who  use  railroads,  have 
made  it  appear  that  railroad  managers  in  this  State  have 
steadily  pursued  a  policy  of  robbing  the  people,  though 
such  a  policy  would  have  worked  to  their  own  detriment; 
and  the  press,  being  too  stupid  to  understand  the  question, 
and  too  cowardly  to  espouse  a  side  which  threatened  unpop- 
ularity, have  abounded  in  the  same  sense,  and  have  created 
a  public  sentiment  hostile  to  the  arteries  of  commerce,  and 
calculated  to  smother  the  development  of  the  State.  The 
evidence  taken  by  the  Railroad  Commissioners  should  open 
men's  eyes,  and  may — if  anything  can— justify  the  Com- 
mission's existence. 

*  *  * 

The  wit  of  the  eighteenth  century  has  been  replaced  at 
the  Columbia  by  the  more  polished  and  refined  wit  of  the 
degenerate  end  of  the  nineteenth.  But  with  all  his  polish, 
Oscar  Wilde  is  a  poor  substitute  for  Charles  Reade.  There 
is  nothing  natural  about  the  fellow.  He  is  all  glittering 
artificiality,  appealing  to  a  blas^  public  to  applaud  unnatu- 
ral paradoxes.  "A  Woman  of  No  Importance"  is  like 
the  early  operas  of  Donizetti  and  Bellini.  It  is  a  string  of 
flashing  bon  mots  and  unexpected  conceits  hung  upon  a 
thin,  dramatic  thread.  The  story  is  neither  new  nor  pleas- 
ant. Beaumarchais  was  accused  of  plagiarism  when  he 
dramatized  it  in  "  La  Mere  Coupable."  Surely  we  can  do 
something  better  in  this  day  of  civilization  than  to  delve 
into  the  cloaca  of  ancient  vice  for  a  plot  which  revolts  deli- 
cate sensibility. 

That  Oscar  Wilde  should  write  such  a  play  is  in  keeping 
with  what  we  know  of  the  man.  He  is  the  lineal  successor 
of  that  Duke  of  Orleans  whose  mother  said  of  him  that 
innocent  pleasures  bored  him.  He  revels  in  putrescence, 
and  is  never  at  ease  unless  he  is  breathing  an  atmosphere 
which  stifles  people  of  decent  instincts.  But  he  has  stolen 
bright  thoughts  from  La  Rochefoucauld  and  De  Finod,  has 
trimmed  them,  and  added  to  them  witty  quips  and  jests 
and  repartees  of  his  own,  and  the  result  is  a  play  which  is 


quite  enjoyable.  The  "  Woman  of  No  Importance"  ran 
well  in  London  and  New  York.  It  has  filled  the  Columbia 
here. 

*  *  * 

The  duty  of  firing  off  the  smart  lines  has  devolved  upon 
Mr.  Maurice  Barrymore  and  Miss  Margaret  Craven,  and  as 
they  never  open  their  mouths  except  to  say  something 
clever  and  nnexpected,  they  are  listened  to  with  rapt  atten- 
tion. Mr.  Barrymore  is  facile  priiiceps  as  the  demoralized 
roue  in  a  world  in  which  John  Drew  is  the  refined  gentle- 
man. When  he  chooses  he  can  act  the  blase  man  of  the 
world  in  a  style  which  few  actors  of  the  present  day  can 
approach.  Miss  Craven  was,  as  she  always  is,  beautiful, 
well  dressed,  natural,  graceful,  and  piquante.  She  moved 
about  in  the  drawing-room  at  Bunstanton,  as  though  she 
had  always  lived  there  and  had  spent  her  life  at  parry  and 
thrust  with  verbal  rapiers.  Miss  Rose  Cogblan  did  not 
show  to  advantage  as  Mrs.  Arbuthnot.  The  part  is  a  repul- 
sive one,  and  the  long  moralities  with  which  the  guilty 
mother  excuses  her  fault  weary  the  patience  of  the  audience. 
The  only  thing  for  a  baddj'-baddy  to  do  is  to  confess,  and 
go  off  the  stage  into  a  convent.  She  should  not  palaver, 
but  go  at  once. 

*  *  * 

"  The  Masked  Ball,"  which  has  been  running  at  the  Bald- 
win, is  an  old  story.  It  was  the  piece  which  Mr.  Drew 
selected  to  open  his  campaign  when  he  began  to  star.  It  is 
a  brisk,  lively  farce-comedy,  which  affords  Drew  an  oppor- 
tunity to  display  his  dashing  style  of  dialogue,  and  is  so 
full  of  funny  things  that  it  keeps  the  house  in  a  roar.  It  is 
French  all  through,  redolent  of  the  gay  spirit  of  the  boule- 
vards. The  best  piece  of  art  in  the  performance  is  Maude 
Adams's  personation  of  a  pretended  drunken  lady.  To  play 
that  scene,  so  as  to  create  an  illusion  in  the  spectator's 
mind,  without  rousing  the  disgust  which  the  sight  of  a 
drunken  woman  would  naturally  inspii'e,  called  for  high  art; 
and  Miss  Adams  was  equal  to  the  occasion.  She  did  it  so  well 
that  it  was  easy  to  see  why  she  had  been  selected  as  leading 
lady  of  one  of  the  very  best  comedy  troupes  in  the  country. 

*  *  * 

Ladies  of  fashion  in  Paris  have  too  much  good  taste  to 
wear  stocking  supporters.  They  adhere  to  the  old-fashioned 
garter.  An  exposition  of  garters  has  lately  been  held  on  the 
Boulevard  Madeleine,  and  garters  which  are  said  to  have 
been  worn  by  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  Nell  Gwynn,  Taglioni, 
the  Princess  of  Wales,  Sarah  Bernhardt  and  other  famous 
belles ,  have  been  exhibited.  Many  of  them  bear  inscrip- 
tions.   One  runs — 

Make  your  petticoats  short, 

That  a  hoop  eight  yards  wide 
May  decently  show 

How  your  garters  are  tied. 
Another  reads — 

Around  the  silken  knees  of  ladies  fair, 

A  fairy  band  is  placed  to  keep  their  stockings  there, 

Lest  transient  glimpses  of  ivory  skin 

Should  let  bold  thoughts  of  Cupid  in. 

*  *  * 

"A  woman  of  the  day,"  who  has  contributed  bright 
thoughts  to  the  Saturday  Review,  is  severe  on  women  in  a 
recent  article.  She  says  that  women  are  never  loyal  to  one 
another,  and  that  friendship  between  women  is  never 
accompanied  by  the  obligations  of  loyalty  and  honor  which 
are  inherent  in  the  friendship  of  man  for  man.  She  adds 
that  even  at  fever  heat,  a  women  never  gives  to  her  best  girl 
friend  what  she  will  give  to  her  lightest  lover,  and  she 
will  sacrifice  her  friend  at  the  behest  of  any  man  in  whom 
she  is  temporarily  interested.  There  are  no  Davids  and 
Jonathans  among  women;  no  friendships  founded  on 
mutual  faith  and  held  in  honor.  Female  loyalty  means 
loyalty  to  a  man,  never  to  a  woman.  This  springs  in  great 
part  from  the  education  which  women  receive.  They  are 
taught  to  rely  for  support  and  happiness  on  men.  Girl  friends 
are  mere  flitting  acquaintances  with  whom  a  sort  of  sham 
love  is  cherished,  but  who  are  instantly  sacrificed  if  they  seem 
likely  to  become  rivals.  They  do  not  play  a  serious  part  in 
a  woman's  life.  Man  is  the  serious  creature;  women  are 
playthings,  like  a  canary  or  a  poodle. 

Is  the  woman  of  the  day  right  ? 

*  *  ♦ 

The  Knights  of  Labor  are  attempting  to  enforce  their  boy- 
cott against  bank  notes.  There  are  places,  I  am  sorry  to 
say,  where  the  scarcity  of  work  is  enforcing  a  much  more 
effectual  boycott  on  the  bank  note  than  it  is  in  the  power  of 
the  Knights  of  Labor  to  decree;  unless  the  industrial  situa 
tion  be  much  misrepresented,  there  are  honest  workmen, 
some  of  whom  may  belong  to  the  order  of  the  Knights  of 
Labor,  to  whom  money  in  any  shape — even  in  that  of  a 
national  bank  note — would  be  heartily  welcome.  But  the 
boycott  may  let  a  knavish  etnployer  out  of  a  hole.  If  he 
should  say,  on  pay  day,  that  he  has  nothing  but  national 
bank  notes  in  his  drawer,  it  would  seem  that  he  might  sus- 
pend payment,  without  giving  his  hands  just  ground  for 
complaint. 

*  *  * 

That  was  a  horrid  little  boy  who,  being  asked  by  his 
Sunday  School  teacher  how  sin  came  into  the  world, 
answered,  "The  preacher  picked  out  all  the  things  which 
people  liked  to  do,  and  said  they  were  sins." 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  modern  Cincinnatus  in  this  State,  whose  name 
is  Edward  F.  Adams,  and  who  has  dropped  the  plow  for  the 


pen.  He  is  laying  down  a  line  of  policy  for  the  farmers, 
which,  if  faithTully  followed,  will  lift  them  into  prosperity 
once  more.  Mr.  Adams  has  a  firm  grasp  of  his  subjf  '  , 
large  as  it  is.    He  says: 

Why  is  it  that  the  mercantile  and  professional  classes  li 
more  luxuriously  than  we?    Why  do  not  their  wives  also 
rise  at  five  in  the  morning  and  toil  till  bedtime?    Why  do 
they  ride  in  palace  cars  and  we  in  tourist  cars? 

Our  answer  to  this  is  that  the  whole  race  of  them  are  nefa- 
rious cormorants  thriving  upon  the  blood  and  sweat  of  the 
patient,  noble,  honest  sou  of  toil. 

For  a  further  answer  to  his  conundrums,  he  says  that,  like 
his  bucolic  brethren,  he  is  a  fool.  Thus  far,  the  Court  is 
with  him. 

*    *  * 

It  turns  out,  after  all,  that  it  was  not  Mrs.  Bloomer  of  glo- 
rious fame  who  invented  bloomers,  but  a  member  of  the 
irrepressible  family  of  Smiths.  Why  should  not  Mrs.  Smith 
get  the  credit  for  her  invention?  Why  not  send  her  name 
thundering  down  the  ages?  It  would  be  just  as  easy  for  a 
5'oiing  lady  to  say,  "  I  am  going  out  bicycling,  and  will  put 
on  my  Smiths";  or,  "Mamma,  dear,  would  you  put  a  couple 
of  stitches  in  my  Smith  where  he  is  ripped?" 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Andrew  Lang  is  the  latest  assailant  of  the  female 
novel  writer  of  the  day.  He  says  brutally  that  "the  injudi- 
cious female  who  wants  to  have  a  large  family  without 
being  married,  or  wants  to  be  married  without  having  any 
famil)',  is  no  part  of  the  cosmic  wave  which  changes  not. 
Yet  she  writes  the  new  fiction,  and  has  her  little  fling  and 
her  little  day.  There  have  been  female  fools  in  all  ages — 
nothing  new  in  that — the  momentary  notice  given  to  their 
vagaries  is  due  to  ignorance,  curiosity,  personal  predilec- 
tion. There  is  nothing  durable  in  such  people  and  in  their 
work  any  more  than  in  exaggerated  sleeves." 

*  *  * 

The  fault  which  Mr.  Lang  finds  with  the  female  novelists 
is  that  they  try  to  create  new  types  of  character,  while  the 
old  types  are  never  played  out,  but  are  in  fact  immortal.  A 
new  type  of  character  is  a  thing  nearly,  if  not  quite  impos- 
sible. The  newness  is  merely  affectation,  or  a  trick  of  slang 
or  manner.  The  real  mine  for  the  novelist  to  exploit  is  the 
commonplace  world. 

*  *  * 

Young  ladies  who  hunger  for  a  title  should  go  to  France, 
An  authority  on  heraldry  says  there  are  several  hundred 
Frenchman  of  unquestioned  nobility  who  are  earning  their 
living  by  menial  pursuits.  One  drives  a  cab,  another  is  a 
letter-carrier,  another  peddles  mousetraps.  The  lineal  heir  of 
Blue  Beard  De  Retz  is  engaged  in  the  congenial  occupation 
of  digging  in  a  graveyard.  To  any  of  these  fellows,  a 
plump  American  girl  with  about  two  hundred  dollars  a 
year  in  her  own  right,  would  be  a  windfall. 

*  *  * 

Bob  Fitzsimmons,  the  prizefighter,  says  that  the  fighters 
of  the  future  will  be  trained  for  several  generations,  as  the 
Japanese  wrestlers  are.  By  fighting  for  several  generations, 
and  doing  nothing  else,  the  prizefighter  of  the  future  will 
come  to  have  bigger  hands  and  knuckles,  larger  wristbones, 
long,  thin  legs,  to  give  reach,  without  calves,  a  protruding 
and  bumpy  forehead  to  protect  the  nose  and  eyes,  bunches 
of  muscle  under  each  shoulder  and  between  the  shoulder- 
blades,  and  enlarged  cords  from  the  chin  and  throat  to  pre- 
vent ajar  to  the  brain.  His  arms  will  be  prolonged  till  the 
hands  reach  far  below  the  knee,  like  the  hands  of  the 
gorilla.  There  is  no  field  in  which  the  march  of  progress 
cannot  be  discerned. 

*  *  * 

The  New  York  Constitutional  Convention  turned  down 
the  woman's  petition  for  votes,  but  Miss  Minnie  Gertrude 
Kelly,  a  pretty  young  woman  with  dark  hair  and  a  rosy 
mouth,  holds  the  rank  and  draws  the  pay  of  a  patrolman, 
in  New  York  City.  She  is  the  confidential  secretary  of  the 
President  of  the  Board  of  Police.  Simultaneously  with  her 
appointment,  Kate  G.  Horner  of  Pender,  Nebraska,  was 
elected  Coroner  of  Thurston  County,  having  been  nominated 
by  acclamation  by  the  Democratic  Convention.  Who  says 
the  world  does  not  move  ? 

*  *  * 

Miss  Ella  D'Arcy,  who  does  not  believe  in  the  old  rule 
that  it  is  not  wise  to  be  in  love  with  more  than  two  men  at 
the  same  time,  has  painted  in  a  book  called  Monochromes 
the  rich  idle  American  girl,  who  flirts  through  the  world  in 
polyandrous  chastity.  She  is  evidently  a  convert  to  the 
theory  that  men  last  longer  than  women  because  they  have 
more  fun.  Her  stories  are  full  of  color  and  quaint  humor. 
She  belongs  to  the  class,  one  of  whose  members  lately 
described  a  dinner  as  a  nocturne,  in  imitation  of  Whistler, 
with  mushrooms,  truffles,  grilled  meat,  pickled  walnuts^ 
black  pudding,  French  plums  and  porter — a  dinner  in  soft 
velvety  black,  eaten  in  a  starlight  of  small  scattered  candles. 

*    *  * 

At  the  mteting  of  the  Woman's  Press  Club  this  week, 
Mrs.  Sarah  B.  Cooper  delivered  an  address  under  the  head: 
"Forward  or  Backward — Which?"  The  idea  of  the  eloquent 
philanthropist  was  that  if  women  do  not  move  onward  in 
the  cause  of  reform,  they  will  necessarily  retrograde.  But 
her  title  was  painfully  reminiscent  of  dear  childhood's 
game,  "Now  we  go  up,  up,  up,  and  now  we  go  down, 
down,  down  !  " 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


IT  IS  TO  BE  hoped  no  daily  journal  will  disgrace  its 
columns  with  extracts  from  the  diary  of  Chambliss  which, 
I  am  told,  is  now  out  in  book  form.  It  is  a  disgraceful  and 
highly  libellous  attack  on  respectable  members  of  the  com- 
munity, male  and  female,  and  the  perpetrator  of  it  should  i 
be  shot  or  confined  in  a  lunatic  asylum.  It  is  sincerely  to  j 
be  regretted  the  unfortunate  young  man  should,  in  the  first ! 
place,  have  had  so  much  journalistic  encouragement  in  his 
campaign  of  slander  and  blackmail.  There  is  no  imaginable 
excuse  for  such  disclosures  as  the  fellow  makes,  even  if 
they  were  true,  and  it  may  be  said  the  book  is  a  tissue 
of  lies.  It  contains  certain  vulgar  pictures,  labelled  with 
the  names  of  prominent  Society  girls,  which  will,  doubtless, 
prevent  its  circulation  through  the  mails,  and,  of  course, 
book  dealers  who  sell,  or  News  Companies  who  circulate 
the  volume,  are  liable  under  the  libel  law.  What  is 
curious  in  the  connection,  is  the  silence  of  Captain  Searles 
in  regard  to  the  claim  of  this  infamous  wretch  that  he  is  the 
Captain's  adopted  son.  Searles  is  a  prominent  official  in  the 
Pacific  Mail,  and  j-et  among  the  slanders  are  attacks  on  the 
families  of  members  of  that  corporation.  I  should  think 
his  most  ardent  desire  would  be  to  deny  so  disgraceful 
a  relationship. 

*  *  * 

ARTHUR  RODGERS  is  the  man  whose  head  wears  the 
bays  in  the  Wakerley  case.  That  victory  is  his  greatest 
legal  success,  for  it  was  won  purely  on  law  points,  in  the  , 
face  of  hostile  criticism  and  grave  doubts.  Not  only  is  his  [ 
head  concerned,  but  his  pocket,  also,  inasmuch  as  rumor 
ascribes  him  with  obtaining  one-third  of  the  half  a  million 
he  recovered.  When  old  Wakerley,  a  man  of  seventy  who 
had  married  a  young  girl,  died,  he  was  determined  his 
pretty  and  charming  bride  should  not  prove  too  desirable  a 
parti  for  some  other  fellow,  and  he  cut  her  off  with  a  con- 
ditional and  distant  hundred  thousand  and  a  small  income. 
This  effort  at  prescribing  a  continuous  vacuum  in  the  wid- 
ow's heart  was  not  successful,  illustrating,  possibly,  that 
the  law  abhors  a  vacuum  as  positively  as  nature  does. 
However,  for  the  child,  his  heir,  he  made  provision  in  the 
form  of  another  hundred  thousand.  The  residue  of  the  I 
estate  went  to  foreign  and  Eastern  relatives.  Unfor- 1 
tunately  for  the  success  of  these  intentions,  Wakerley's  ; 
will  provided  a  trust  to  run  twenty-five  years,  and 
Rodgers'  contention  was  that  the  clause  invalidated 
the  testiment.  He  demanded  the  distribution  of  the 
entire  property,  some  j7oo,ooo,  to  widow  and  child.  The 
executors  admitted  the  invalidity  of  the  trust,  but  contended 
the  disposition  of  the  other  bequests  was  not  therebj- 
interfered  with.  In  this  view  Judge  Greene  of  Alameda 
supported  them,  and  the  point  came  before  the  Supreme 
Court.  Rodgers  went  to  work  then  to  compile  a  history 
of  trusts  and  after  most  arduous  labor  wrote  a  brief  which 
is  really  the  best  presentation  of  the  subject  there  is  in  the  I 
books.  He  analyzed  English  and  American  cases  into  the 
dark  ages  and  proved  his  point  so  logically  that  there  was 
no  escaping  his  conclusions.  Judge  Henshaw's  decision  in 
the  case  is  a  masterly  piece  of  work,  combining  an  able 
exposition  of  the  law  with  a  clear  presentation  of  the  par- 
ticular facts  in  this  case. 

*  *  * 

That  the  decision  makes  precedent  for  the  Fair  trust  is 
not  true.  The  law  allows  trusts  during  lives  in  being,  but 
not  for  a  specific  term.  The  Fair  testament  is  couched  in 
terms  quite  different  to  that  of  Wakerley,  and  the  expecta- 
tion that  the  less  includes  the  greater  is,  in  this  instance, 
doomed  to  disappointment.  Mrs.  Wakerley  is  now  Mrs. 
Burbank,  the  spouse  of  an  Oakland  journalist,  and  they  are 
to  be  congratulated  on  the  rich  tribute  of  fortune.  i 


THIS  IS  the  apt  moment  for  resuscitating  old  stories  of 
Josiah  Royce,  who.  as  every  Native  Son  is  supposed  to 
know,  obtained  his  education  at  Berkeley.  A  brilliant 
pupil,  after  graduating  with  high  honors  at  an  early  age,  he 
was  given  an  instructorship  in  rhetoric,  and  figured  as  the 
youngest  member  of  the  Faculty.  Undoubtedly  his  head 
bespoke  either  intellect  or  madness — a  huge,  protuberant, 
bumpy  cranium,  covered  with  a  shock  of  red  hair.  He  was 
a  conspicuously  ugly  young  man,  and  as  grave  as  several 
owls.  The  term  which  saw  his  installation  brought  an 
unusual  crop  of  gay  youngsters  from  the  High  School,  and 
the  juniors  and  sophomores  made  themselves  quite  happy 
tricking  the  new  comers.  It  was  the  custom  then  for 
freshmen  to  be  orally  examined  in  the  various  branches 
they  wished  to  take  up,  and  the  professors,  installed  in 
their  classrooms,  received  and  interrogated  each  applicant. 
It  was  a  favorite  device  to  lure  a  batch  of  Ireshies  before 
some  senior  decorated  with  spectacles,  whiskers,  and  the 
professorial  air,  then  subjecting  him  to  ridiculous  ques- 
tions with  the  gravity  of  undertakers.  One  mischievous 
youth  named  Dean  determined  to  have  further  fun  on  the 
basis  of  the  exploits  of  his  friends.  Gathering  a  batch  of 
unsuspecting  youngsters,  he,  with  great  circumlocution. 


bade  them  beware  of  a  red-headed  sophomore  who  posed  It  is  easy,  if  one  is  rich,  to  devote  a  tithe  of  one's  revenues 

as  Professor  of  Rhetoric  and  was  on  the  lookout  for  victims,  to  the  aid  of  the  needy,  but  it  is  different  giving  hours  out  of 

Should  he  attempt  his  tricks,  they  should  give  him  back  one's  valuable  day  to  them,  yet  that  is  what  Isaac  Hecht 

just  as  good  as  he  offered.    This  advice,  given  with  an  air  did.    He  came  here  a  quick-brained,  well-educated,  shrewd 

of  disinterested  friendship,  was  received  with  lively  man-  young  man.    .■\fter  preliminary  struggles  he  branched  ofiF 

ifestations  of  gratitude  and  declarations  that  it  should  go  |  into  clothing,  like  the  Wormsers,  Lazards,  and  .Seligmans; 

hard  with  the  red-headed  Soph  if  he  attempted  playing  then  the  brothers  came.    They  entered  into  the  shoe  busi- 

ness.   Jacob,  the  ablest  financier  of  them  all,  essayed  wool 

*     *     *  1  and  made  a  big  addition  to  the  family  fortune  dealing  in 

That  afternoon  one  of  the  freshmen  who  had  been  so  par-  ^'^^^  commodity.    Gradually  they  built  themselves  up  by 

ticularlv  warned  strolled  into  the  presence  of  the  Instructor  j '''"'^  ^'"^  ^^ock  and  bond  investments,  until  to-day  their 

of  Rhetoric.    Royce  sat  stiflly  in  his  chair,  revolving  a  philo- 1  accumulations  are  a  handsome  total  and  the  family  credit  is 

sophical  problem  doubtless,  his  ruddy  hair  a  turbulent  and  ^  consideration. 

disorderly  mass  on  his  big  turnip  of  a  head.  j  *    *  * 

"The  red-headed  soph,"  thought  the  applicant.    "See  if  I  j  ,   

,,    ■  ,,  Of  the  late  millionaire  there  are  few  stones  told  that  one 

don  t  give  him  a  game.  | 

"You  want  to  be  examined  in  rhetoric,  young  man?"  pronounce  characteristic  of  his  individuality.  He 

questioned  Royce,  descending  from  contemplating  omuis-  j'^'^  ^ ^""^o""- '^o^'^ver,  and  loved  a  practical 
cience.  joke.    Nothing  made  him  happier  than  the  successful  per- 

"  Yes,  that's  about  it,"  carelessly  returned  the  freshman,  i  P^'ratiou  of  a  trick  on  one  of  his  friends  and  he  always 

"You  are  Royce,  of  course  ?  "—the  latter  with  strong  laughed  first  at  a  witticism  of  which  he  was  the  object, 
irony.  Louis  Gerstle,  of  the  Alaska  Commercial  Company,  has 

"Yes,  sir,  my  name  is  Royce.  Now  I  will  proceed  to  ask  also  a  keen  sense  of  humor  and  a  dry  wav  at  joking  which 
you  some  questions."  accorded  perfectly  with  the  humor  of  his  friend  Hecht.  In 

To  the  first  interrogatory,  a  fairly  easy  ((ueslion,  the  the  good  times  when  the  .Maska  Commercial  Company  had 


student  replied:   "Really,  I  don't  know."    "Not  know  the  entire  Arctic  trade,  they  supplied  the  wants  of  the 


!  shoes,  dry  goods,  and  other  commodities.    One  afternoon  in 
I  the  days  when  the  warehouse  of  the  Buckingham  &  Hecht 
shoe  finn    was   on   Sansome  Street  and  the  house  of 
S.  W.  Rosenstock,  dealing  in  similar  merchandise,  held 


that?  "  said  Royce;  "  but  perhaps  you  know  this?  "    He  Alaskans  from  San  Francisco  and  were  heavy  purchasers  of 

asked  another  leading  question.    The  student  continued  , 
blandly  and  blankly  ignorant, 

In  surprise  Royce  looked  at  the  blinded  victim  of  credu- 
lity. "If  you  don't  know  that  what  do  you  know,"  he 
inquired  sarcastically. 

"I  know  enough  not  to  be  made  a  d  n  fool  of  by  a  '^'^  opposite  corner,  Louis  Gerstle  returning  from  luncheon 

redheaded  sophomore  posing  as  a  professor, "  retorted  the  ^'^^^'■'^l'^°*l's> 'i"  especially  contented  expression  on  his  face, 

freshman    calmy,  .thrusting  his  thumb  to  his  nose  and  saw  Isaac  Hecht,  who  was  leaning  again.st  a  case  outside  his 

extending  his  fingers.    With  that  he  gleefully  departed,  to  own  door.    He,  too,  had  just  been  lunching  as  the  silent 

encounter  Dean  and  a  cortege  of  seniors,  who  met  his  contentment  of  his  visage  testified.    He  saw  a  gleam  in  the 

joyous  face  with  an  expression  of  blank  consternation.  Gerstle  eye  which  betokened  humor,  and  when  that  worthy 

"  What  have  you  done,  luau?"  Dean  asked.    *'\Vhy  tlie  asked,     Where's  a  good  place  to  buy  slioes?"  lie  waved  his 

chap  you've  been  cheeking  in  there  is  Professor  Royce.  band  over  to  Rosenstock's  where  his  friend  immediately 


The  Faculty  will  fire  you,  sure.  He's  not  the  fellow  I 
warned  j'ou  of  at  all."  The  unfortunate  student,  in  dire 
terror,  begged  to  be  told  what  to  do.  "  .-Xpologize,  apol- 
ogize," they  said,  "but,  it's  no  good,  you're  gone." 

Instantly  the  youth  found  himself  before  the  spectacles 
and  red  hair  quaking  like  an  aspen  leaf.  I 

"  I've  come  to  apologize.  The  boys  have  been  tricking 
me,"  he  said,  explaining  how  he  had  been  victimized.  I 

Rojxe,  in  those  days,  was  a  religious  person  with  strong 
convictions  in  regard  to  .swear-words. 

"I'd  forgive  your  vulgarity,  sir,  easily  enough,"  he  com- 
mented, "but  your  profanity  was  unpardonable.  However, 
I'll  examine  you."  He  did — a  stiff  interrogatory  at  that, 
and,  at  its  termination  "conditioned"  the  unfortunate  who 


headed.  Some  time  later  he  came  out  and,  crossing  over  to 
his  friend  still  reflecting  on  lunch,  Gerstle  jerked  his  thumb 
across  towards  the  Rosenstock  office  and  said:  "There's  a 
commission  waiting  for  you  over  there." 

"About  how  much,"  inquired  Hecht,  with  the  faintest 
show  of  interest. 

"  Oh,  just  a  little  bill  of  $4000,"  responded  the  other,  his 
eye  twinkling. 

"Then  I  owe  you  a  drink  out  of  it,"  said  Hecht,  taking 
his  arm  in  the  most  casual  way  possible.  Yet  it  was  quite  a 
long  time  before  he  could  suffer  with  equanimity  the  jocose 
question  of  his  friends,  "  Where's  a  good  place  to  buy 
shoes  ? " 

*    ...  -f- 


sworc  the  verdict  dictated  by  prejudice  rather  than  by  his  1 

ignorance.  The  soubriquet  of  "  Red-headed  Sophomore"  HOWEVER  sad  the  usages  of  adversity  be,  they  rarely 
remained  with  Royce  until  he  left  for  Johns-Hopkins  and  !  cause  so  severe  a  shock  as  the  sudden  visitation  of  pros- 
the  East.  !  perity.    An  instance  in  point  is  the  audience  at  the  Grove 

*     5j,     *  Street  Theatre,   .Sunday   night  last.    That   institution  is 

being  managed  on  the  co-operative  plan,  and  is  giving  hair- 
breadth melodrama  at  popular  prices  with  E.  J.  Holden  as 
hero  and  Miss  Gleason  doing  heroine.  I  regret  to  .say  the 
p.itronage  accorded  them  has  failed  to  meet  either  their  ex- 
penses or  their  expectations.  Not  exactly  to  empty  benches 
have  they  played,  but  to  very  slender  houses.  For  some 
unforseen  reason  or  other  this  sad  condition  was  reversed 
on  the  Sabbath  eve,  and  it  seemed  as  though  half  Hayes 
Valley  had  crowded  in  on  them.  The  shock  was  so  fierce  that 
the  star  forgot  his  initial  lines,  the  heroine's  eyes  moistened 
her  make-up,  and  the  cast  was  so  rattled  that  for  half  an 
act  they  had  not  a  cue  among  them.  However,  the  sugges- 
tion of  unaccustomed  meals  is  liable  to  disturb  the  equa- 
nimity of  the  most  admirably  balanced  temperaments;  but 
recovery  was  rapid,  and  general  and  I  rejoiced  that  the 
embarrassment  was  only  temporary. 


SOME  ONE  SHOULD  define  the  duties  of  the  Olympic 
Club's  Nominating  Committees.  The  last  seems  to  have 
accepted  itself  as  a  body  for  harmonizing  grievances.  It 
has  done  politics,  swinging  annexes  into  line,  healing 
differences,  dissentions,  propitiating  disaffection,  and  alto- 
gether depriving  the  institution  of  the  excitement  of  a  con- 
tested election.  I  am  ready  to  concede  that  in  I'red  Eaton 
the  Club  has  a  capable  President,  and  one  finds  on  the 
directorate  conspicuous  names.  The  mollifying  tenden- 
cies of  the  committee  were  plainly  evident  in  the 
constitution  of  the  Board.  However,  here  is  a  bicyclist,  a 
gymnast,  a  representative  of  the  card-room,  nominated  to 
secure  the  compliance  of  these  elements.  This  is  all  wrong; 
the  Club  is  intended  to  aid  athletics  as  a  whole,  and  it  has 
so  come  that  each  of  the  annexes  considers  itself  the  insti- 
tution. Herein  is  seen  the  influence  of  minor  political 
manipulators,  who  are  utilizing  in  the  organization  the 
methods  of  conventions.  Recognizing  elements  and  an- 
nexes is  a  glaring  error;  it  goes  far  towards  promoting  the 
disintegration  of  the  institution,  and  it  is  unpatriotic. 


"CAPTAIN  COOK"  is  immature.    It  is  a  waste  of  fine 
material,  and  yet  it  gives  Noah  Brandt  a  distinct  standing 
,  in  the  ranks  of  composers.    The  score  has  at  least  half  a 
dozen  graceful  and  catchy  melodies  in  it;  some  passages  of 
the  ballet  music  are  delicious;  the  incidental  themes  are 
prettily  treated,  and  the  orchestral  accompaniments  are  all 
sweet,  dainty  and  sensuous.    The  songs  are  not  properly 
)  vocalized;  however  melodious  their  themes,  the  arrange- 
ment is  inappropriate  and  ineffective.    Yet  it  has  more 
matter    and    more    promise    than    any    of    its  local 
;  predecessors.    Rearranged  by  a  more  experienced  writer, 
the    opera    might    reasonably    command    a    wide  popu- 
larity.   It    is     unreasonable    to  demand  brilliant  success 
zens."    With  him  it  was  honest  prominence,   not  the  ,  .  .  ■  •,■  1      tr  .  nn      t>  ..a, 

^  '  ,  ,   or    completeness   in    an    initial    effort,   so   Mr.  Brandt 

successful  ' 

'  is  sincerely  to  be  congratulated 


ONE  COULD  hardly  ask  more  of  life  or  friends  than  the 
kind  words  said  of  the  late  Isaac  Hecht.  He  has  gone  into 
the  dark,  and  voices  say  after  him,  he  did  very  well  in  this 
world,  for  was  he  not  good  and  true  and  honest  and 
devoted  ?  He  did  fairly  and  kindly  by  his  brothers,  and 
generously  by  those  who  needed  aid.  In  fact,  the  evidence 
one  presents  is  all  in  his  favor,  and  the  sole  disparagement 
is,  that  he  belonged  to  the  class  we  call  "prominent  citi- 


fictitious 


notability  that  attaches  to  the 
poseur.  He  had  worked  for  what  his  name  stood 
for,  he  and  his  brothers,  and  the  repute  they 
gained  was  dear  to  them,  the  fruit  of  convictions  sternly 
held  of  principles  rigorously  adhered  to,  of  personal  honor 
and  credit  intact.  As  I  have  said,  Isaac  Hecht  was  a  good 
man.  Though  he  died  a  millionaire  it  must  not  be  forgot- 
ten he  is  the  founder  of  his  family;  that  he  attained  for  his 
brothers,  as  w^ell  as  for  himself;  that  patiently,  his  own 
work  done,  he  gave  time  and  mind  to  charitable  enterprises. 


.Sands  Foreman's  libretto 
is  better  in  conception  than  in  execution.  The  idea  is  a 
capital  one,  and  certain  of  the  verses  are  smart.  The  dia- 
logue is  rather  verbose,  though,  and  requires  an  infusion 
of  staccato  sentences  to  brighten  it.  The  stage  settings  are 
elabojate  and  decidedly  handsome,  though  it  cannot  be  said 
the  principals,  save  possibly  Miss  Tenney  and  the  pretty 
danseuse,  Miss  Cook,  appeared  to  especial  advantage. 

THE  WITNESS. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 
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THE  COUNTRY  CLUB  AT  DEL  MONTE. 

IMPRESSIONS  OF  AN  OBSERVER. 


It  was  a  good  deal  like  a  circus  after  all.  A  circus  with 
one  gigantic  ring.  There  was  the  brass  baud,  and  the 
peanuts,  and  the  horses  with  their  riders'  gorgeous  costumes, 
and  there  was  even  a  grand  entrj-  and  a  ride  around  of  all 
the  performers,  when  the  coaches  drove  in.  On  the  first 
day  the  entry  of  the  Hobart  coach  was  especially  exciting. 
You  had  heard  it  coming  up  along  the  road  back  of  the 
grandstand,  its  horn  snarling,  and  the  wood  of  the  benches 
under  you  thrilling  with  the  heavy  roll  of  the  wheels, 
then  all  of  a  sudden  it  shot  into  view  across  the  track,  all 
red  and  yellow  lacquer  and  flashing  harness,  topped  off 
with  white  chiffon,  and  creamy  silk  parasols,  and  one  dark 
spot  of  brilliant  emerald  green,  the  horn  snarling  away  like 
mad,  the  grooms  running  along  at  the  side,  every  one  of  the 
six  horses  at  a  gallop,  and  precisely  at  this  moment  the  band 
burst  out  into  a  rattling  swinging  quickstep.  It  was 
like  a  spectacular  entry  in  an  opera  comique,  an  opera 
comique  entitled  Ptiiice  Fortuiiatus,  or,  as  before,  like  a 
circus. 

And,  like  a  circus,  or  an  opera  comique,  it  was  hardly 
possible  to  take  the  whole  meet  very  seriously.  You  felt  all 
the  time  that  you  were  acting  a  part,  and  that  all  of  these 
rich  people  with  the  horses  and  coaches  and  guns  were 
only  acting  certain  parts,  playing  at  horse  racing,  playing 
at  pigeon  shooting,  playing  at  playing  polo. 

But  there  was  one  young  man  at  that  meet  who  seemed 
serious  enough.  He  was  a  very  young  man,  in  fact  a  six- 
year-old.  His  father  sat  in  the  grandstand,  but  he 
was  sitting  on  the  fence  across  the  track,  on  an  exact 
line  with  the  wire.  His  father  was  one  of  Mr.  Fadden's 
"dead  swell  mugs,"  and  the  six-year-old  was  a  little  sport 
himself.  He  had  ridden  to  the  grounds  on  a  little  horse  of 
his  own.  He  wore  a  little  sweater,  and  little  gauntlets,  and 
little  drab  cloth  leggins  that  buttoned  high  on  his  little 
legs;  all  very  proper  and  very  smart.  It  was  like  looking 
at  his  father  through  the  wrong  end  of  an  opera-glass. 
He  was  fearfully  in  earnest,  however.  As  the  waiter 
came  near  him  he  actually  ordered  drinks  from  the  bar,  and 
when  the  lemonade  was  brought  curtly  told  the  waiter  that 
he  had  forgotten  the  straws.  And  afterward  he  pushed  his 
little  golfing  cap  back  from  his  six-year-old  head,  leaned 
forward,  resting  his  elbows  on  his  six-year-old  knees,  and 
may  I  never  see  salvation  if  he  did  not  purse  up  his  little 
six-year-old  mouth  and  spit  a  little  six-year-old  spit. 

But  there  were  portions  of  the  racing  that,  after  all,  one 
does  take  seriously,  and  that  are  really  exciting — thrilling, 
even .  It  was  the  thing  to  cross  the  infield  when  the  steeple- 
chase was  to  be  run  off,  and  stand  by  the  water-jump  in 
order  to  see  the  horses  take  it,  and  in  order  to  be  on  hand 
if  they  should  fall  on  the  "jock  "  and  kill  him.  It  is  quite  on 
the  cards  that  they  may  do  this,  and  by  the  time  you  have 
gotten  over  there  and  hear  the  bunch  nearing  the  jump  you 
begin  to  feel  quite  sure  that  they  will. 

I  say  "hear"  them  nearing  the  jump,  for  you  do  not  see 
them,  .\fter  all,  it  is  really  a  thrilling  moment.  The  jump 
is  over  a  ditch  of  water  hidden  from  sight  of  the  horse  by  a 
high  hurdle  of  evergreen  boughs  woven  upon  a  frame.  You 
stand  outside  of  the  fence,  and  the  unevennessof  the  ground 
is  such  that  the  hurdle  hides  from  you  all  view  of  the  track 
beyond.  You  catch  a  last  glimpse  of  the  horses  turning 
down  the  straight  toward  the  water-jump,  and  then  you 
press  close  to  the  fence,  your  eyes  fixed  along  the  space 
above  the  hurdle's  top.  waiting  and  watching;  all  about 
you  the  crowd  is  suddenly  still ;  you  can  hear  one  man's 
voice  exclaiming,  "Now  everybody  keep  perfectly  quiet." 
It  is  stiller  than  ever  after  this — so  still  that  you  can  hear  a 
distant  locomotive  faintly  ringing  its  bell  far  off  towards  the 
railroad,  and  the  noise  of  a  jay  calling  in  the  woods  across 
the  racetrack.  All  at  once  through  the  stillness  you  catch 
a  subdued  humming  noise;  as  it  comes  nearer  it  breaks  up 
into  a  series  of  rapidly  succeeding  shocks,  a  jarring  rumble; 
suddenly  it  rises  to  a  roar;  it  is  like  the  fluttering  and  rip- 
pling of  a  gigantic  flag  blown  by  a  tornado.  It  is  the  noise 
of  hoofs  at  a  furious  gallop,  the  "sonilii  quattit  ungula  cain- 
pum"  and  just  when  it  is  loudest,  just  when  your  ears  are 
ringing  with  the  great  sound,  just  when  the  earth  is  begin- 
ning to  tremble,  you  see  the  cap  of  the  first  rider  suddenly 
flash  up  from  over  the  hurdle;  you  can't  see  the  horse  as 
yet  he  is  running  with  his  head  low,  and  even  yet  the 
jockey  is  far  from  the  hurdle;  you  catch  sight  of  his  face 
next,  rising  and  falling  with  the  motion  of  the  invisible 
horse.  It  is  a  red  face,  excited,  the  eyes  fixed  on  the  hur- 
dle, the  lips  drawn  tense  against  the  teeth,  so  that  you  see 
the  teeth  themselves  gripped  together,  the  chin  and  lower 
jaw  salient  with  determination.  For  a  moment  this  head 
comes  and  goes,  and  rises  and  falls  over  the  top  of  the  hur- 
dle, and  then  on  a  sudden,  long  before  you  are  expecting  it, 
the  whole  body  of  the  horse  heaves  itself  above  the  jump; 
there  is  a  smell  of  sweat  and  leather  in  the  air,  and  a  great 
whirl  of  dust;  up  above  you  there,  almost  over  your  head,  you 
catch  a  glimpse  of  the  soles  of  the  "jock's  "  riding-boots,  the 
glint  of  the  shining  horseshoes  and  the  round  belly  of  the 
horse  himself,  the  veins  swelling,  the  flanks  rigid,  with  the 
one  long  breath  that  the  brute  seems  to  hold  as  he  goes 
over;  then  he  strikes  ground  with  a  great  shock,  throwing 
his  rider  first  forward  over  his  neck,  then  backward  upon 
his  withers;  for  the  fraction  of  a  second  there  is  a  .stop  as 
the  horse  recovers  himself,  gathering  up  his  legs  for  the 
next  spring  forward;  then  the  bunch  begins  to  come  over, 
leap  after  leap;  here  and  there  in  the  confusion  you  get  an 
instant's  view  of  a  horse,  his  legs  sprawled  out,  some  on  the 
ground,  some  still  in  the  air,  an  angular,  awkward  position, 
as  if  seen  in  an  instantaneous  photograph.  Then  the  dust 
flies,  blinding  your  eyes,  rolling  along  with  the  race  in  a 
great  cloud;  you  look  through  it,  after  it,  all  the  horses  are 
over;  they  are  already  far  down  the  track.  All  pt  once  there 
rises  in  the  air  a  vague  form,  and  a  flash  of  brilliant  color 
seen  through  the  dust.  The  race  is  already  at  the  next 
jump,  the  stone  fence;  the  leader  has  gone  over  it. 

The  second  day  of  the  racing  brought  out  some  very  bad 
and  some  very  good  riding.  The  bad  riding  was  done  by  Mr. 
Baldwin  in  the  special  race  between  his  horse  Frondeur  and 
Hobarl's  Sallie  M.  Frondeur  was  really  a  very  fast  horse, 
and  the  men  who  were  supposed  to  know  declared  that  she 
was  faster  than  Sallie  M.  Sallie  M.  led  half-way  round  the 
ring,  the  horses  merely  galloping.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
turn,  however,  things  were  difterent.  The  horsey  men  on 
the  Judges'  stand  muttered:  "  He's  got  Hobart  riding  now." 
And  sure  enough,  as  the  two  horses  turned  into  the  stretch, 
one  could  see  that  Sallie  M.'s  rider  was  all  doubled  up  over 
her  neck,  and  that  he  was  spurring  hard,  his  legs  opening 


and  shutting  upon  the  horse's  flanks  like  some  kind  of  a 
pair  of  shears.  Baldwin  began  to  whip,  Frondeur  let  out  a 
link,  and  for  one  of  the  few  times  in  the  course  of  the  meet 
the  red  and  yellow  of  the  Del  Monte  slaWes  took  dust. 
Baldwin  came  down  the  stretch  sitting  way  back  upon  the 
saddle,  his  legs  straight  in  the  stirrups,  flogging  with  one 
hand,  the  other  holding  the  reins  so  rigid  that  the  bit 
sawed  his  horse's  mouth  at  every  jump.  By  the  carriages 
his  horse  stumbled  a  little,  and  he  actually  pulled  down  a 
trifle  to  save  himself  from  going  off.  But  Hobart  was  rid- 
iug  like  a  professional,  huddled  up  on  the  liorse"s  neck, 
holding  the  reins  so  that  his  hands  nearly  touched  the  bit, 
his  arms,  and,  in  fact,  his  whole  bodj',  moving  back  and 
forth  in  perfect  time  with  the  horse's  head.  Near  the  finish 
he  stopped  spurring  and  got  hold  of  Sallie  M.'s  flanks  with 
his  knees,  gripping  her  close,  actually  lifting  her  along  with 
every  stride.  Frondeur  was  wabbling  unsteadily,  his  head 
loose,  his  rider  a  mere  bag  of  sand.  Sallie  M.  passed  him 
clean  as  shot,  going  as  straight  as  the  line  of  the  fence,  wir- 
ing a  good  two  lengths  to  the  good. 

About  the  Judges'  stand,  the  men  who  were  supposed  to  ; 
know  were  exasperated  at  Mr.  Baldwin.  Even  the  O?// 
reporter,  who  had  said  he  loathed  running  races  and 
didn't  know  "beans"  about  running  horses,  exclaimed 
at  the  idiocy  of  not  keeping  the  horse's  head  up  at  the  fin- 
ish. "Why!"  he  cried  to  anybody  that  would  listen, 
"  why,  he  had  him  cold  at  the  turn  into  the  stretch;  he  had 
the  race  dead  easy,  a  lead  pipe  cinch,  if  he  had  only  just 
kept  the  beast's  head  up."  Mr.  Harry  Ditnond  muttered, 
with  great  scorn,  "I'll  take  Frondeur  out  to-morrow  and 
beat  Sallie  M.  from  wire  to  wire.    Oh,  Baldwin  can't  ride." 

Baldwin  swung  off  his  horse  and  walked  away  fresh  as  a 
fiddle,  but  Hobart  was  limp,  weak,  reeking  with  perspira- 
tion as  if  he  had  run  the  race  himself.  Perhaps  he  felt  that  j 
way,  when  he  began  to  call  on  Sallie  for  the  last  spurt 
down  the  stretch,  and  perhaps  that  was  what  made  Sallie 
win.  It  is  quite  possible  that  there  is  an  art  to  riding  that 
is  behind  the  mere  technicalities  of  form,  position,  and  man- 
ner of  feeling  yonr  horse's  mouth. 

When  Hobart  comes  back  to  the  Judges'  stand  and  holds 
up  his  whip  and  dismounts,  and  is  weighed  out,  the  thing 
is  worth  seeing.  There  is  invariably  a  man  at  hand  to  help 
him  in  every  little  trifling  action.  Observe  now;  one  man 
catches  his  whip  as  Hobart  tosses  it  to  him,  still  in  the 
saddle;  a  second  man  holds  the  horse's  head;  a  third  holds 
the  stirrup  as  Mr.  Hobart  dismounts;  a  fourth  opens  the  gate 
of  the  weighing  pen  for  him;  a  fifth  and  a  sixth  weigh  him 
out;  a  seventh  helps  him  on  with  his  long  overcoat;  an 
eighth  takes  the  saddle  from  him;  and  a  ninth  opens  the 
other  gate  of  the  pen  and  Mr.  Hobart  walks  out.  It  is 
something  to  see  all  this,  but  it  is  a  little  amusing,  too.  Mr. 
Hobart  is  pa.ssed  along  from  one  to  another.  Wherever 
he  turns  he  is  sure  to  hit  a  man  who  does  for  him  precisely 
the  thing  that  is  to  be  done  at  precisely  that  moment,  and 
then  hands  him  over  to  number  three  or  five,  or  ten  or  twelve, 
for  all  I  know;  it  is  impossible  to  say  how  far  the  system 
is  continued.  One  is  reminded  of  the  pig  in  the  Chicago  • 
slaughter-houses,  moving  along  some  similar  endless 
chain,  passed  from  hand  to  hand,  from  one  man  who  does 
precisely  this  thing  at  this  moment,  to  another  one  who 
does  precisely  another  thing  at  another  moment.  The  pig 
is  not  obliged  to  do  a  thing  for  himself.  There  are  men  to 
bleed  him  at  every  step;  one  cannot  say  exactly  how  far 
the  system  runs,  but  every  one  is  trying  to  get  something 
out  of  that  pig,  and  one  is  sure  that,  if  carried  far  enough, 
the  pig  will  fetch  up  at  last  stripped  and  plundered  of 
everything  he  ever  had. 

One  thing,  however,  is  a  marvelous  exception.  Mr. 
Hobart  actually  does  take  the  saddle  off  the  horse  himself  , 
He  really  does  this  with  his  own  unaided  hands.  This  can 
be  proved;  a  thousand  people  have  seen  him  do  it  sev- 
eral times  during  the  two  days  meet.  One  must  state  the 
fact  in  the  interest  of  truth  and  public  morality,  but  of 
course  you  won't  bolieve  it. 

But  take  these  races  superficially;  consider  them  only  as  a  ' 
sight  to  be  seen,  a  circus;  try  to  ignore  the  suggestion  of, 
insincerity  with  which  they  seem  to  be  attended,  and  they 
are  really  a  very  splendid  spectacle.  The  scene  from  the 
grandstand  during  a  finish  is  very  gay.  For  background 
you  have  the  cold  blue  of  the  sky,  growing  white  near  the 
horizon,  and  the  narrow  blue  strip  of  the  ocean,  and  the 
blackish  green,  irregular  mass  of  the  cypress  woods  across 
the  track.  Against  this  background,  the  drags,  the  traps, 
the  breaks,  and  the  enormous  tally-hos,  loaded  down  with 
girls  in  white  chiflbn  and  greeu  plush  capes,  stand  out  as 
clear  and  as  distinct  as  though  cut  out  with  a  knife.  The 
yellow  and  red  lacquer  of  the  vehicles'  flanks,  the  satin 
brown  of  the  carefully  groomed  horses,  the  flowers  that  the 
ladies  carry,  the  flash  of  a  brilliant  colored  parasol,  or  the 
gleam  of  a  gay  hat,  all  run  together  to  /orm  a  mass  of 
delightful  color.  Add  to  this  the  strong  notes  of  flaming  red, 
or  green,  or  orange  of  the  jockeys'  colors,  and  the  move- 
ment, the  life,  the  vigor  of  the  whole  thing,  glinting  and 
oscillating  like  any  bed  of  orchids  nodding  in  a  wind,  and 
you  are  forced  to  admit  that  the  thing  has,  after  all,  a  fasci- 
nation, an  inspiration  of  its  own. 

One  would  like  to  say  as  much  for  the  grand  ball  and 
supper  in  the  evening  that  was  to  come  as  ^rvind-up  to 
everything.  The  sounds  of  the  dance  heard  as  you  came 
down  the  hall  seemed  to  promise  something  very  fine. 
There  was  the  clash  of  the  orchestra,  the  violins  wailing, 
the  cornet  snarling.  There  was  the  movement  of  feet  shuf- 
fling in  exact  one,  two,  three  time.  There  was  the  babel 
of  conversation,  the  rustling  and  frou-frou  of  stiff  dresses, 
but  when  you  had  come  out  upon  the  ballroom  itself,  you 
saw  that  most  of  the  conversation  came  from  the  old  ladies, 
the  old  gentlemen,  the  little  children  and  the  plain  girls, 
who  sat  around   the  walls  watching  the  others  dance. 

There  were,  perhaps,  twelve  couples  on  the  floor.  These 
were  made  up,  for  the  most  part,  by  the  people  from  San 


Jose,  and  from  Santa  Cruz  (the  aborigines,  be  it  under- 
stood, not  the  summer  visitors).    These  were  the  couples 
who  always  danced  together,  waltzing  to  every  dance 
that  was  played,  whether  it  was  a  polka  or  a  de.ux  ten. 
moving  about  with  the  air  of  the  utmost  gravity,  danci; 
with  their  heels  on  the  floor,  their  arms  held  rigidly  ai 
right  angles  and  clasped  together  in  a  dying  embrace,  the 
girl  leaning  her  head,  throat,  neck,  aiul  body  against  her 
partner;  he,  meanwhile,  holding  himself  so  straight  that  his 
dress  coat  wrinkled  in  horizontal  lines  across  the  small  of 
his  back.    They  preserved  the  utmost  silence;  never  a  word 
was  exchanged  between  them. 

Besides  these  were  the  Brownies  and  the  Debutantes,  who 
danced  very  fast  and  talked  and  laughed  all  the  time,  who 
encored  every  dance  with  a  great  clapping  of  hands,  and 
who  rushed  out  from  time  to  time  to  drink  punch  in  the 
anteroom. 

But  one  asks.  Where  are  the  men  in  all  this?  The 
Brownies  are  here,  the  buds  are  here,  but  where  are 
the  men,  the  men  who  have  ridden  the  races  and  won  the 
polo  games?  Jockeying  may  be  very  bad,  and  there  may 
have  been  a  note  of  insincerity  somewhere,  but  it  was  at 
least  masculine.  It  was  the  dangerous  sport  of  men.  Even 
after  all  is  said  and  done,  one  cannot  respect  a  man  whose 
only  fatigue  conies  from  dancing  too  much,  whose  excite- 
ments are  those  of  the  ballroom  and  tea  table,  whose  chief 
skill  is  that  which  he  shows  in  handling  a  girl  in  a  crowded 
dance  room,  so  much  as  the  man  who  can  manage  a  squeal- 
ing two-year-old  with  two  leather  straps  and  a  boot  heel,  or 
who  can  win  a  one-mile  handicap  from  the  faster  horse, 
one  foot  out  of  the  stirrup,  fighting  for  every  inch  from  wire 
to  wire  !  Let  us  have  men  who  are  masculine,  men  who 
have  other  things  to  think  of  besides  fooling  away  their 
time  in  ballrooms.  After  all,  think  of  a  man  who  smells 
of  perfume  and  sachet — one's  gorge  rises  at  it !  I  would 
rather  a  man  smell  of  horse  sweat,  the  nasty  salt  rime, 
the  bitter,  pungent  lather  that  gathers  where  the  girths 
gall  and  the  check  strap  chafes. 

It  did  one  good  to  see  that  these  kind  of  men,  the  mascu- 
line men,  were  not  at  the  ball.  You  wondered  where  they 
were,  and  you  liked  to  think  that  while  all  this  fooling  was 
going  on  with  the  flare  of  gas  and  the  blare  of  music  that 
they  were  far  off  in  the  stables,  down  there  somewhere, 
across  the  night,  looking  after  their  horses,  who  were  to  be 
shipped  off  next  day,  sitting  on  an  upturned  bucket  in  the 
box-stall,  the  collars  of  their  covert  coats  turned  up,  watch- 
ing the  grooms  moving  about  the  horse.  Can't  you  see  it? 
The  great  quiet  of  the  surrounding  night,  the  closed 
box-stall,  the  single  lantern  burning,  straw  underfoot,  the 
sharp  smell  of  stables  in  the  air,  the  blanketed  thorough- 
bred, the  busy,  anxious  grooms,  perhaps  a  fox  terrier  or 
two  sleeping  on  a  sweat  cloth  under  the  manger,  and  from 
near  at  hand,  from  the  adjoining  stall,  the  occasional  stamp 
of  a  hoof  and  the  long,  snoring  sigh  that  the  drowsing 
horse  blows  through  his  nostrils,  as  he  changes  to  the  other 
foot. 

You  would  like  to  fancy  all  this,  like  to  think  that  the 
men  were  thus  engaged;  but  probably  what  you  ought  to 
believe  is  that  they  are  at  the  clubhouse,  drinking  cocktails, 
or  shut  off  in  a  quiet  room  around  a  green  baize  table 
amidst  the  little  noise  of  shufiled  cards  and  rattling  chips; 
but  even  this  seems  better  than  the  effeminate  fooling  of 
the  ballroom.  Drinking  and  gambling  are  bad,  of  course, 
worse,  even,  than  jockeying,  but  they  are  the  vices  of  men; 
they  are  not  the  degenerate  littleness  of  Brownies  and  cads. 

Somehow  the  Figeon  Shooting  did  not  attract.  Late  in 
the  afternoon  a  few  ladies  came  down,  but  most  of  the  day 
the  teams  had  everything  to  themselves.  It  is  not  a  very 
pretty  sport,  and  it  is  mortally  tiresome.  When  you  have 
seen  one  bird  killed  you  have  seen  everything  that  is  to  be 
seen.  All  day  long  the  same  monotonous  round  w  as  repeated. 
The  referee  would  call  out,  "Mr.  Crocker  to  be  score. 
Baron  Von  Schroeder  get  ready."  The  man  who  was  up 
would  take  his  place,  sighting  at  the  different  traps. 
The  old  man  who  sprung  the  traps  would  ask,  "  Ready, 
sir?"  Then  the  answer,  "Pull,"  the  rattle  of  the 
sprung  trap,  the  bewildered  flight  of  the  bird,  the  sharp 
report  of  the  gun.  "  Dog,"  calls  out  the  scoring  man. 
"  Let  the  dog  go,"  repeats  the  old  fellow  who  springs  the 
traps.  "Dead  bird,"  chants  the  umpire,  and  it's  all  over. 
Thus  it  goes  on  all  day.  Hardly  a  single  bird  is  killed 
outright;  half  of  them  scramble  up  alter  they  fall,  staring 
about  stupidly,  till  the  dog  grabs  them  up.  The  wounded 
that  manage  to  fly  out  of  bounds  foregather  in  two  miser- 
able groups  on  the  gables  of  the  grandstand,  bleeding 
slowly.  Occasionally  one  of  them  dies,  rolls  down  the  roof 
and  drops,  a  silent  ball  of  feathers,  striking  the  ground  with 
a  sodden  shock.  It  does  not  seem  sportsmanlike,  somehow. 
The  odds  against  the  pigeon  are  too  great.  If  he  escapes 
the  gun  entirely  he  is  brought  down  by  the  poachers  in  the 
cypress  woods  across  the  track.  If  he  is  wounded  and 
unable  to  fly,  a  score  of  little  boys,  hangers-on  of  the 
racetrack,  are  after  him  with  clubs  and  stones.  The 
wounded  birds  on  the  roof  of  the  grandstand  are  killed 
after  dark  with  slingshots  and  airguiis.  A  few  of  the 
wounded  manage  to  reach  the  fields  of  brush  back  of  the 
stand.  Far  up  in  the  sky  are  two  hovering  specks.  They 
grow  nearer  and  larger  all  through  the  day.  As  we  are 
going  home  in  the  evening  something  passes  close  over  our 
heads  with  a  great  rush  of  wings.  One  of  the  men  raises 
his  shotgun  instinctively,  but  his  friend  shakes  his  head 
saying,  "You  can't  kill  hawks  with  such  small  shot." 


Of  all  alcoholic  beverages,  absinthe  has,  perhaps,  been 
the  one  most  generally  singled  out  for  attack  by  temperance 
advocates  as  purely  noxious.  A  company  has  just  been 
formed  in  I'Vance  which  has  for  an  object  the  production  of 
absinthe  free  from  all  deleterious  ingredients.  It  starts  with 
a  capital  of  two  million  francs. 
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RIPPLES. 


A  SEVERE  TEST. 

"James,"  called  Mr.  Swagger  to  the  ofEce-boy,  pausing 
in  the  perusal  of  his  paper  and  glancing  out  of  the  window 
with  a  thoughtful  look  on  his  face,  "come  here." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  a  boyish  voice  from  the  next  room. 
"  I'm  here,"  and  the  owner  of  the  voice  stood  before  Mr. 
Swagger  awaiting  further  commands. 

"James,"  repeated  Mr.  Swagger  without  removing  his 
gaze  from  the  house-tops  to  be  seen  through  his  office  win- 
dow, "I  have  just  been  reading  in  the  paper  that  a  person 
with  a  strong  will-power  can  mesmerize  or  hypnotize  a 
person  who  has  a  weak  will-power." 

"Yes,  sir,"  timidly  acquiesced  James,  who  had  not  the 
remotest  idea  what  his  employer  was  talking  about,  but 
thought  he  was  expected  to  say  something,  as  Mr.  Swagger 
came  to  a  full  stop  after  imparting  this  wonderful  piece  of 
information. 

"  I  have  a  very  strong  will-power,  James,"  vouched  Mr. 
Swagger  in  measured  tones  after  a  lengthy  pause,  with  his 
gaze  still  resting  on  the  house-tops. 

"Yes,  sir,"  again  assented  James,  still  groping  in  the 
dark. 

"You  have  observed  it,  have  you,  James?"  eagerly  in- 
quired Mr.  Swagger,  wheeling  his  chair  around  and  facing 
James  with  such  abruptness  that  the  boy  stepped  back  in 
alarm. 

"Yes,  sir,"  he  meekly  replied. 

"Very  well.    You  have  a  weak  will-power;  that  is,  it  is  a 
weaker  will-power  than  mine.    Understand  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Well,  ever  since  I  have  been  old  enough  to  think  for 
myself,  I  have  had  the  idea  that  I  am  unlike  most  people; 
that  I  am  possessed  with  some  power  not  possessed  by  the 
majority  of  mankind.  I  believe  I  have  the  power  of  becom- 
ing a  foreteller  of  the  future,  a  mind  reader,  a  spiritualist, 
a  hypnotist,  or  something  else  of  that  kind;  but,  James,  the 
power  within  me  is  undeveloped." 

"Yes,  sir." 

"  Now,  James,  if  you  have  no  objection,  I  would  like  to 
try  to  hypnotize  you." 
"I  was,  once,  sir." 
"What?" 

"  What  you  say  you  want  to  do  to  me." 

"  Hypnotized  ?    Why,  who  hypnotized  you  ?  " 

"  The  doctor,  when  the  smallpox  was  around." 

"  He  didn't  hypnotize  you,  James;  he  vaccinated  you." 

"Oh,  yes." 

"  Now,  to  make  it  plain  to  you,  James,  I  might  say  that 
hypnotism  is  to — to — to — well,  to  put  you  to  sleep." 
"I'd  like  that,  sir." 

"Very  well.  Now,  all  you  will  have  to  do  will  be  to  sit 
quiet  in  this  chair  while  I  make  a  few  passes  before  you, 
think  of  nothing  and  do  as  I  tell  you." 

"All  right,  sir." 

"  Hold  yourself  languid  and  think  of  nothing." 
"Yes,  sir." 

"  Don't  talk;  there  is  no  necessity  to  reply  to  my  instruc- 
tions, for  I  am  now  trying  to  put  you  under  the  influence. 
Don't  look  at  that  picture  on  the  wall,  you  can't  think  of 
nothing  and  look  at  a  picture,"  cried  Mr.  Swagger  some- 
what angrily,  as  he  observed  that  the  boy's  eyes  were 
gazing  intently  on  the  only  picture  in  the  room. 

"What  shall  I  look  at  then?"  desperately  asked  the 
youngster. 

"  Look  at  me." 

"  And  think  of  nothing?    All  right,  sir." 

"There  now,"  said  Mr.  Swagger,  a  few  minutes  later,  as 
he  ceased  the  waving  of  his  arms  and  gently  closed  the 
subject's  eyes,  "  I  think  that  will  do  it."  But  it  didn't;  for 
just  as  Mr.  Swagger  made  the  remark  the  idea  entered  his 
head  that  it  would  give  him  a  great  deal  of  satisfaction  to 
call  some  one  in  to  congratulate  him  on  his  wonderful 
power;  and,  with  this  intent  in  view,  was  making  his  way 
on  tiptoes  to  the  door,  when  James  sneezed  with  such  a 
mighty  roar  that  Mr.  Swagger  bounded  several  feet  in  the 
air  in  his  fright  and  fairly  yelled,  "Great  Scott,  boy! 
You  haven't  blown  up,  have  you  ?  " 

"  I  couldn't  help  it,  sir,"  he  meekly  replied,  "  I  had  to 
sneeze." 

"  Well,  never  mind;  we  will  try  it  again.  By  the  way, 
how  did  you  feel  while  under  the  influence  ?  " 

"  It  made  me  feel  dizzy,"  answered  the  boy,  who  thought, 
probably,  that  was  the  proper  way  to  feel  while  under  the 
influence. 

"  H'm.  Well,  for  another  trial.  Do  as  you  did  before, 
and  we  will  try  to  be  more  successful  this  time." 

After  Mr.  Swagger  had  gone  through  the  necessary  ges- 
ticulations, closed  the  boy's  eyes,  etc.,  he  concluded  to  ask 
a  few  questions,  as  he  had  some  doubt  as  to  whether  the 
boy  was  feigning  sleep  or  not 

"James,"  he  suddenly  asked,  "what  is  the  first  thing  you 
do  when  you  arrive  at  the  office  in  the  morning?  " 

"I— I— I  " 

"  Go  on.    What  do  you  do  ?  " 

"  I  put  some  of  the  big  rubber  bands  in  my  pockets." 
"  Rubber  bands  !    What  do  you  do  with  them  ?  " 


"  I  sell  them  to  the  kids  on  the  street  for  sling  shots." 

"  Well,  well.  The  boy  is  undoubtedly  hypnotized.  Per- 
haps I  had  better  bring  him  back  to  his  normal  condition," 
soliloquized  Mr.  Swagger,  and  he  loudly  called,  "James, 
that  is  sufficient.''  i 

"  S'ficient,"  echoed  James.  I 

"Come,  come,  wake  up !  "  cried  Mr.  Swagger  in  alarm, 
at  the  same  time  violently  shaking  the  boy's  arm.  "  Great 
Scott!    What  shall  I  do?"  1 

'  Take  a  bath,"  suggested  James.  ! 

"  For  goodness'  sake,  James,  wake  up,"  coaxed  Mr.  Swag- 
ger, "  and  I  will  give  you  a  quarter  of  a  dollar." 

"Dollar,"  repeated  the  boy. 

"James!"  loudly  called  Mr.-  Swagger,  becoming  more 
alarmed  at  the  situation,  "wake  up,  I'm  all  through  with 
you.  Heavens!"  he  cried,  as  he  heard  a  footstep  in  the 
hall,  "  some  one  is  coming." 

The  words  had  hardly  left  his  mouth  before  the  door 
opened  and  a  cheery  voice  called,  "  Hello,  Swagger  I  What's 
the  matter  here — been  killing  the  kid  ?  " 

"  Is  it  you,  Sniggles?  "  inquired  Swagger,  much  relieved, 
"I'm  glad  you  have  come.  I  have  hypnotized  James  and 
can  not  bring  him  back  to  his  senses." 

"  Have  you  tried  everything  ?  " 

"  Yes,  everything  I  can  think  of." 

"Well,  that  is  too  bad.  I  thought  James  might  be  able 
to  go  to  the  bicycle  race  this  afternoon  and  I  brought  him 
up  a  couple  of  tick — '' 

"  Let's  have  the  tickets,  Mr.  Sniggles,  I'm  all  right," 
interrupted  a  voice  that  did  not  belong  to  Mr.  Swagger, 
however. 


UNFATHOMABLE. 

I  was  seated  by  the  window,  silently  smoking  my  tene- 
ment-made, while  my  Knglish  friend.  Lord  Blagrave,  strode 
the  floor,  briar-wood  in  mouth,  and  contemplatively  stroked 
his  long  Dundrearys. 

"  B'own  ?  "  inquiringly  drawled  my  English  cousin,  with, 
out  pausing  in  his  walk,  as  an  apology  for  a  frown  appeared 
on  his  usually  tranquil  brow. 

"  Well  ?  "  queried  I,  in  return,  without  correcting  him  in 
the  pronunciation  of  the  good,  old  name  of  "  Brown,"  as  I 
knew  he  was  doing  the  best  he  knew  how. 

"That  countryman  of  yours — what's  his  name,  yer 
know  ?  " 

"To  whom  do  you  refer — Blossom  ? " 
'  Yas,  that  fellow  Blossom.    A  devilish  peculiar  chap  !  "  ; 
"  In  what  way  ?  " 

"  I  cawn't  fathom  him,  yer  know."  ' 
"No?" 

"  He  says  such  blarsted,  idiotic  things  to  a  man's  queries, 
ber Jove !  "  j 
"  I  never  observed  the  peculiarity." 

"  Nevar  ?  "  Aw,  that's  devilish  odd.  His  answers  to  some 
interrogatories  are  so  gigantically  incongruous  that  they 
cawn't  help  being  observed.  One  particular  reply  he  made 
to  a  remark  passed  by  me  struck  me  as  being  exceedingly 
idiotic.  I  have  pondered  over  it  for  a  month  or  more,  and 
the  more  I  ponder  the  more  bewildered  I  become  as  to  the 
inconsistency  of  his  answer,  yer  know." 

"  Why,  what  did  he  say  ?  " 

"  It  occurred  in  this  way,  yer  kno\v.  We  visited  your 
navy  yard  together,  and,  while  looking  over  the  different 
vessels,  I  casually  remarked  that  Her  Majesty's  smallest 
gunboat  would  be  more  than  a  match  for  any  two  of  the 
boats  we  were  inspecting;  to  which  he  replied,  '  Yas,  in  a 
pig's  eye  I '  "  i 

"Well?" 

"  Blarst  it  all;  that's  it,  yer  know  !  I  cawn't  perceive  for 
the  life  of  me  the  relationship  between  Her  Majesty's  gun- 
boat and  a  pig's  eye,  yer  know  !  " 


THE  ONE  IN  DANGER. 

Wife  (playfully)— If  I  should  hit  you  real  hard  on  the 
head,  would  you  die  ? 

Husband— No,  but  I  think  ich  would. 

IN  AND  OUT. 

Mrs.  Blossom — Were  you  out  when  Mr.  Bloomer  called 
at  the  office  to-day  ? 

Blossom — Yes,  a  big  twenty. 

COMPULSORY. 

Wife — Don't  you  know  a  man  can  get  along  with  a  great 
deal  less  after  he  is  married  than  he  could  before  ? 
Husband — I  know  he  has  to. 

THE  SECRET. 

She — What  is  the  secret  of  Miss  Benson's  success  with  the 
gentlemen  ?  She  is  not  accomplished,  and  she  does  not 
attempt  to  sing  or  play. 

He — That  is  the  secret  of  her  success. 

SHE  PLEASED  HIH  FOR  ONCE. 

Wife — I'm  tired  and  sick  of  telling  j-ou  to  keep  your  feet 
off  the  table  ! 

Husband — I'm  glad  to  hear  it,  my  dear.  I  hate  to  be 
nagged  at  all  the  time. 

AHONG  THE  FREAKS. 

Blossom  (to  living  skeleton) — Have  you  always  been  thin  ? 
L.  S. — No,  sir.    At  one  time  I  weighed  about  as  much  as 
you  do  now. 

Blossom — In  what  business  were  you  engaged  before  you 
became  a  living  skeleton  ? 

L.  S. — I  was  a  waiter  at  a  summer  resort. 

HOW  TRUE. 
He — Al\  the  world  loves  a  lover. 
She — Yes,  out  of  sight. 

PUT  DOWN  AS  INSANE. 

Census-taker — Any  insanity  in  your  family  ? 
Meeks — I  married  a  woman  with  seven  children  about  two 
months  ago. 

NOT  AN  EXCEPTION. 

Wife — Do  you  love  me  still  ? 

Husband — You  don't  suppose  I  love  you  noisy,  do  you? 

A  TIMELY  PREPARATION. 
Husband — Well,  I'm  now  prepared  for  daughter's  return 
from  the  country. 

Wife — What  have  you  been  doing? 

Husband — Tacking  a  couple  of  extra  hinges  on  the  front 
gate. 

IT  HAKES  A  DIFFERENCE. 
Blossom  (as  he  falls  off  safety  with  a  dull  thud) — I  thought 
you  said  a  person  couldn't  get  hurt  when  riding  a  safety  ! 
Instructor — But  you  don't  ride  it,  my  dear  sir. 

WITH  BOTH  FEET. 
She — What  did  pa  do  when  you  asked  him  for  my  band 

He— He  kicked. 

SENSIBLE  MAN. 

Blinks — What's  the  reason  you  never  take  a  vacation 
Jinks?    Are  you  afraid  the  office  can't  run  without  you  ? 

Jinks — No,  I'm  afraid  my  employer  might  find  out  that  it 
can. 

A  CAUSTIC  REPLY. 

Etta  (joyfully) — 1  have  made  Fred  happy  for  life. 
Elva  (enviously) — What !    Have  you  refused  him  I 


HE  BELEIVED  IN  SIGNS. 

He  was  a  picture  of  a  tramp. 

He  ambled  with  self-assurance  into  the  art  supply  store, 
and  was  about  to  continue  on  his  way  to  the  office  in  the 
rear,  when  he  suddenly  stopped  with  his  eyes  fixed  on 
a  cardboard  sign  placed  in  a  conspicuous  position  on  one 
of  the  showcases. 

Without  removing  his  gaze  from  the  bit  of  pasteboard, 
he  slowly  removed  from  his  matted  head  an  apology  for  a 
hat,  and  said,  loud  enough  for  the  clerk  nearest  to 
him  to  hear: 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,  but  will  you  kindly  inform  me  what 
day  of  the  week  it  is  to-day  ?  " 

The  clerk's  eyes  rested  for  a  moment  on  his  interrogator, 
followed  his  glance  to  the  pasteboard  sign,  and  promptly 
replied: 

"  To-day  is  Thursday." 

"Thank  you,  sir,"  replied  the  tramp  in  tremulous  tones, 
as  he  heaved  an  immense  sigh.  ' '  I  was  under  the  impres- 
sion that  to-day  was  Wednesday.  However,  it  appears  that  I 
am  mistaken.    Thank  you  again,  sir,  for  your  civility." 

With  that,  the  tramp  turned  a  complete  right-about-face, 
and  started  for  the  door  on  a  double-quick. 

The  sign  read: 

FIRING  DAV.S,  TUKSDAVS  AND  THURSDAYS. 


Pears' 

You  do  not 
see  how  it  pos- 
sibly can  be  the 
finest  soap  in 
the  world;  it 
costs  so  Httle. 


T  H  B     WAV  B 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


A  MALAY  ROMANCE. 

There  is  a  good  deal  of  Hall  Caine  about 
Joseph  Conrad's  Almayer's  Folly,  and  upon 
reading  the  book  it  strikes  one  that  Mr. 
Conrad  has  attempted  to  do  for  Borneo  and 
the  Malay  Islands  what  the  author  of  T/ie 
Manxman  has  done  for  the  Isle  of  Man.  ! 

Captain  Lingard,  one  of  the  characters  in 
Almayer's  Folly,  discovered  a  river,  and  I 
worked  the  trading  possibilities  consequent  | 
upon  such  discovery  until  they  made  him 
a  rich  man.    It  was  a  new  and  unexplored  j 
field.    Precisely  Mr.  Conrad,    //^e  has  dis- 
covered a  river,  has  found  a  new  field  of  j 
literature,  and  has  worked  it  thoroughly.  j 

It  is  curious  to  notice  the  return  to  the 
earlier  tendencies  of  romantic  literature 
coming  to  light  again  at  the  end  of  the 
century.  Almayei-'s  Folly  is  pure  down- 
right romanticism  from  cover  to  cover.  It 
is  even  the  most  pronounced  form  of  ro- 
manticism, it  is  exotism,  the  desire  to  flee 
from  the  commonplace,  the  immediate  en- 
vironment, the  love  of  strange,  distant 
countries,  half  savage,  unexplored  lands, 
that  has  given  us  Paul  and  Virginia,  Don 
Juan,  Atala,  and  all  the  dear  foolish  old 
romances  of  Italy  and  the  Isles  of  Greece. 

Mr.  Conrad  calls  us  back  again  to  a  great 
many  of  our  old  friends;  the  half-tamed 
savages,  full  of  a  noble  simplicity  and  lofty 
ideals.  One  is  not  prepared  to  say  that  they 
are  not  true  to  life.  The  exotic  novelist  has 
the  advantage  of  us  here;  we  can't  gauge 
his  characters  by  the  men  and  women  about 
us,  we  don't  know  anything  about  Malay 
chiefs.  We  must  take  the  author's  word 
for  them.  In  this  case,  if  the  author  is  wise, 
if  he  wants  to  convince  us  of  his  sincerity, 
his  truth,  his  adherence  to  nature,  he  must 
impress  us  with  the  idea  that  he,  at  least,  is 
familiar  with  such  scenes  and  such  charac- 
ters; that  he  knows  what  he  is  talking 
about.  The  reading  public  of  to-day  is  not 
the  reading  public  of  the  fifties.  They 
know  too  much,  they  are  not  so  easily  de- 
ceived, they  are  unwilling  to  take  the 
author's  unsupported  word  for  anything. 
Of  a  necessity  the  writer  is  forced  to  some 
degree  of  realism  Whether  he  has  seen 
these  things  or  not,  these  strange  noble 
savages,  these  strange  tropical  surroundings, 
he  must  talk  as  though  he  had;  he  must 
seem  to  be  thoroughly  familiar  with  the  local 
color,  the  habits,  the  customs,  the  dress  of 
his  characters.  In  a  word,  he  must  have 
background,  a  thing  that  the  earlier  ro- 
mancer knew  nothing  about.  Evidently 
Mr.  Conrad  has  clearly  seen  this;  there  is 
plenty  of  background  to  his  curious  Malayan 
romance.  We  are  forced  to  conclude  that 
the  author  has  lived  among  these  people, 
that  he  is  only  reproducing  what  he  has 
seen.  The  romantic  story  has  just  enough 
realism  about  it  to  be  convincing. 

His  style  is  really  very  good  at  times. 
Listen  to  the  admirable  movement  in  this 
paragraph,  the  little,  quick  rise,  the  pause 
in  the  turn,  and  the  easy,  gentle  decline, 
very  neatly  illustrative  of  the  very  thing  he 
is  describing.  "Almayer  never  moved. 
Round  the  islet  the  air  was  full  of  the  talk 
of  rippling  water.  The  crested  wavelets  ran 
up  the  beach  audaciously,  joyously,  with 
the  lightness  of  young  life,  and  died  away 
suddenly,  unresistingly,  and  graciously,  in 
the  wide  curves  of  foam  upon  the  transpar- 
ent sand."  To  split  hairs,  there  is  perhaps 
just  one  or  two  words  too  many  in  the  very 
last  clause,  but,  after  all,  the  cadence  of 
the  whole  thing  is  charming. 

For  observation  and  reflection  we  have 
many  such  happy  turns  as  this:  "There 
was  only  an  instinctive  clinging  to  old  life, 
t6  old  habits,  to  old  faces;  that  fear  of  final- 
ity which  lurks  in  every  human  breast,  and 
prevents  so  many  heroisms  and  so  many 
crimes." 

In  the  matter  of  construction  and  char- 
acter, however,  Mr.  Conrad  offers  us  noth- 
ing new.  The  movement  of  the  first  four 
chapters  strikes  one  as  too  rapid.  It  takes 
him  long  to  get  started  upon  the  story 
itself.  There  is  too  much  going  back  before 
the  events  that  are  to  make  up  his  plot,  too 
much  in  proportion  to  the  length  of  the 
book.  Nearly  a  third  of  it  is  taken  up  in 
exposition.  There  is  too  much  clearing  of 
the  decks  and  too  little  action  following. 

Some  of  the  situations  are  rather  striking. 
Lakamba,  one  of  the  Malay  chiefs,  and 
Babalatchi,  his  prime  minister,  have  been 
plotting  a  murder.  At  the  end,  Lakamba 
is  nervous,  restless,  unable  to  sleep.  "  Bab- 
alatchi," he  said  to  the  exhausted  states- 
man, "fetch  the  box  of  music  the  white 
captain  gave  me.    I  cannot  sleep. " 

At  this  a  deep  shade  of  melancholy  settled 
upon  Babalatchi's  features.  He  went  reluct- 
antly behind  the  curtain,  and  reappeared 
carrying  in  his  arms  a  small  hand-organ, 
which  he  put  down  upon  the  table  with  an 
air  of  deep  dejection.  Lakamba  settled 
himself  comfortably  in  his  arm  chair. 

*'  'Turn,  Babalatchi,  turn,'  "  he  murmured, 
with  closed  eyes.  Babalatchi's  hand  grasped 
the  handle  with  the  energy  of  despair,  and 
as  he  turned  the  deep  gloom  upon  his 
features  changed  to  an  expression  of  hope- 
less resignation.  Through  the  open  shutter 
the  notes  of  Verdi's  music  floated  out  upon 
the  great  silence  of  river  and  forest.  La- 


kamba listened  with  closed  ej-es  and  a  de- 
lighted smile.  Babalatchi  turned,  at  times 
dozing  off  and  swaying  over,  then  catching 
himself  up  in  a  great  fright  with  a  few  quick 
turns  of  the  handle.  Nature  slept  in  an  ex- 
hausted repose  after  the  fierce  turmoil,  while 
under  the  unsteady  hand  of  the  statesman  of 
Sambir  the  Trovatore  fitfully  wept  and 
wailed  and  bade  good-by  to  his  Leonore 
again  and  again  in  a  mournful  round  of 
tearless  and  endless  iteration." 

Mr.  Conrad  has  struck  a  note  of  original- 
ity here,  of  incoiigruousuess,  that  is  yet  per- 
fectly consistent  with  the  strange  incon- 
sistency of  the  half  savage  life  which  he 
describes.  It  is  one  of  those  sharp  contrasts 
of  the  extremes  of  civilization  with  which 
Mr.  Kipling  has  familiarized  as.  Touches 
like  those  never  fail  of  their  effect. 

The  longer  descriptions  in  the  book  do 
not  seem  to  be  pleasing.  One  feels  the 
effort  at  spontaneity  that  mars  and  jars  at 
once.  You  are  conscious  only  of  an  effort 
to  conceal  an  effort  at  unconsciousness.  It 
is  when  Mr.  Conrad  is  not  trying  at  a  pose, 
when  he  is  least  trying  to  produce  an  effect, 
that  he  is  most  successful;  it  is  in  the 
shorter  paragraphs,  the  little  half  conscious 
touches  here  and  there,  that  the  author 
shows  a  surprising  felicity.  What  can  be 
better  than  this: 

"The  discontented  bats  departed  in  quest 
of  darker  places,  and  a  lizard  came  out  in 
short  nervous  rushes,  and,  pleased  with  the 
white  tablecloth,  stopped  on  it  in  breathless 
immobility  that  would  have  suggested  sud- 
den death  had  it  not  been  for  the  melodious 
call  he  exchanged  with  a  less  adventurous 
friend  hiding  amongst  the  lumber  in  the 
courtyard." 

This  is  reall)'  admirable — imagine  a  lizard 
pleased  with  the  enormous  white  blur  ol  a 
tablecloth:  and  his  stopping  with  that 
"breathless  immobility,"  suggesting  "sud- 
den death." 

By  far  and  away  the  best  characters  in  the 
story  are  Almayer  and  his  daughter  Nina. 
Almayer,  a  Dutchman,  weak,  irresolute, 
hesitating;  Nina,  his  daughter  by  a  native 
woman  herself  a  daughter  of  pirates,  being 
his  exact  counterpart — strong  where  he  is 
is  weak,  determined  where  he  is  resolute, 
reckless  where  he  is  hesitating.  It  is  not  at 
all  surprising  that  she  turns  against  him  in 
the  end,  preferring  the  chief  Dain;  and  the 
consequent  degradation  of  Almayer,  the  re- 
laxing of  all  things  to  which  he  has  clung 
hitherto,  the  miserable  end  of  his  miserable 
life,  his  opium  smoking,  the  destruction  of 
his  house,  his  "folly,"  his  impending  insan- 
ity, his  final  death,  are  brought  out  with  no 
little  strength.  There  is  a  good  touch  of 
irony,  too,  where  the  opium-crazed  China- 
man, Almayer's  last  companion,  affixes  upon 
the  porch  of  the  hovel  the  inscription, 
"  The  House  of  Heavenly  Delight.'' 

But  for  all  that,  one  feels  the  note  that 
jars.  This  is  Realism,  it  is  almost  Natural- 
ism, this  disintegration  of  the  man.  It  is 
out  of  tune  with  the  romantic  keynote  upon 
which  the  author  has  been  harping  since  the 
opening  chapters.  It  is  only  the  great  mas- 
ters of  fiction  who  can  successfully  blend  the 
two.  However,  on  the  whole  the  book  is 
good,  quite  out  of  the  run  of  usual  fiction  in 
conception  and  treatment.  Mr.  Conrad 
seems  to  be  a  new  man,  and  Almayer's  Folly 
should  be  followed  by  some  strong  work. 

\_Almayer''s  holly.  By  Joseph  Conrad.  Mac- 
millan  &  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  at 
The  Popular  Bookstore  ] 

THE  EVOLUTION  OF  "CHIMMIE  FADDEN." 

The  evolution  of  Chimmie  Fadden  is  rela- 
ted in  the  last  Bookman.  On  joining  the  staff 
of  the  Sun  he  began  his  tenement-district 
studies.  The  series  started  with  an  attempt 
to  write  a  Sunday  special.  "  Hunt  up  that 
little  Bowery  chap  you  wrote  about,"  said 
the  city  editor  of  the  Sun  after  the  first 
sketch  appeared,  "and  give  us  some  more 
about  him."  On  Mr.  Townsend's  replying, 
"He's  an  imaginary  character,"  the  city 
editor  rejoined,  "Well,  imagine  some  more 
about  him." 

Mr.  Townsend  relates  how  the  following 
incident  put  him  on  Chimmie's  track  a  few 
days  before  he  wrote  the  first  story  for  the 
Sun:  "  I  was  visiting  a  mission  where  some 
ladies  were  giving  a  dinner  to  tenement- 
house  children  which  I  was  to  report.  I 
noticed  one  little  fellow  near  me  gulp  down 
a  piece  of  pie  in  about  two  V)ites.  The  young 
lady  in  charge,  who  seemed  to  be  on  very 
good  terms  with  the  boys  and  assumed  a 
pretty  air  of  comradeship,  was  standing  by 
and  saw  the  pie  disappear.  She  leaned  over 
and  said,  with  a  bit  of  the  boy's  manner  for 
good-fellowship,  'Would  you  like  another 
piece  if  lean  sneak  it?'  His  eyes  bright- 
ened. She  brought  the  pie  and  placed  it 
before  him  with  a  little,  confidential  whis- 
per, as  though  it  were  a  special  favor,  of 
which  he  was  not  to  tell.  As  she  did  so  the 
boy  leaned  over  and  kissed  her  hand. .  It 
must  have  been  the  innate  gentleman  in 
him.  No  one  could  have  taught  him.  It 
may  be  that  he  had  seen  a  courtier  do  it  on 
some  Bowery  stage,  but  I  think  it  was  just 
his  own  natural  tribute. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


The  sale  of  De  Maupasant's  books  is  fall 
ing  off  in  France. 


lemonade  or  buttermilk,  and  not  even  to 
!  give  an  idea  of  a  villain's  utter  depravity 
might  it  be  said  that  he  smoked  cigarettes. 


Short  Stories  and  Romance,  owned  now  b 
the  same  corporation,  pay  perhaps  as  goon 
Zola  has  written  about  one-third  of  Kotne,  ,  prices  as  they  are  warranted  in  giving  under 
and  expects  to  have  it  finished  by  the  end  1  existing  circumstances.  Half  a  cent  a  word 
of  January  next.  He  writes  at  the  rate  of  is  their  rate  of  remuneration,  and  it  is  suffi- 
four  pages  of  manuscript  a  day,  and  com-  ciently  attractive  to  bring  to  Short  Stories 
plains  that  the  book  is  giving  him  a  great  from  four  to  five  thousand  manuscripts  a 
deal  of  trouble  because  it  involves  so  much  year  and  to  Romance  one  thousand.  The 
reading  of  history,  theology,  and  books  of  former  uses  only  from  seventy-five  to  one 
reference.  hundred  original  stories  in  the  course  of 

The  last  Bookman  is  a  capital  number.    It  J,^*^  ^^^^  9"j>-  ^'J'^  ^°  ^^7? 

contains  the  first  part  of  a  story  by  Ian  Mc-  i  '^^^^'^  ■  J^^  manuscripts  come  from  all 
Laren,  and  a  paper  on  literary  construction  I  f.^'^^  the  country,  and  sixty  per  cent  of 
by  Vernon  Lee,  besides  the  usual  reviews 

and  litei«ry  gossip.  Of  all  the  critical  pub-  ,  The  Appletons  are  to  publish  three  impor- 
tant novels  by  American  writers.  They  are 
said  to  possess  sterling  qualities  of  literary 
workmanship  and  strength  of  imagination. 
The  Red  Badge  of  Courage,  by  Stephen  Crane, 
will  show  that  intrepid  and  eccentric  young 
genius  in  a  new  light.  /«  Defiance  of  the 
Kinf;  is  a  romance  of  the  American  Revolu- 
tion, by  Chauncey  C.  Hotchkiss,  a  new 
writer,  who,  like  Mr.  Crane,  has  served  an 
apprenticeship  in  journalism,  and  is  a  resi- 
dent of  New  York,  and  whose  conscientious 
and  painstaking  habits  of  writing  recall 
Henry  B.  Fuller  was  born  in  Chicago,  and  [  Stanley  Weyman's  similar  industrious  man- 
gels his  knowledge  of  the  Cook  County  j  ner;  and  ^/oz/c /'uj/^rcj,  by  "  Eleanor  Stuart," 
environments  at  first  hand.  He  spent  some  ]  the  nom  de  plume  of  a  New  York  lady  whose 
time  in  his  father's  counting-house  before  I  real  name  would  attract  attention  instantly, 
emerging  as  an  author.  '  is  said  to  breathe  the  ru.stic  air  of  Mr.  Har- 

T,     XT  .,r„  ^    TT     ■  J  \       1    J  I  dy's  Under  the  Greenwood  Tree. 

The  New  York  Hcrnul  has  had  a  compe-  i  ^ 

tition  to  as  who  shall  decide  its  |io,ooo  I 


lications  this  is  the  one  the  active  reader 
will  find  most  valuable. 

Hearts  /nsur^cnt,  Thomas  Hardy's  new 
story,  which  is  appearing  in  Harper's,  has 
been  severely  edited  by  that  eminently 
proper  house.  Mr.  Hardy  has  said  that  the 
novel  as  it  went  from  his  pen  has  been  so 
carved  and  emasculated,  in  the  interest  of 
magazine  proprieties,  that  when  it  appears 
in  book  form  it  will  have  the  effect  of 
quite  a  new  work. 


novel  competition.  Some  fifty  thousand  bal 
lots  were  received,  and  Amelia  E.  Barr,  Mayo 


The  Century  for  September  contains  three 
complete  sketches  of  fiction  by  popular 
American  writers,  representing  three  differ- 


W.  Hazeltine,  and  George  Parsons  Lathrop  eut  sections  of  the  country.     Mrs.  Mary 


are  to  do  the  deciding.  There  are  many 
thousand  novels  to  be  read,  and  one  does 
not  get  the  impression  that  the  jury  has  a 
sinecure. 

Frank  Danby  and  George  Moore  are  at  it 
hammer-and-tongs  in  the  Saturday  Re:  leiv. 


Hallock  Foote  contributes  a  powerful  story 
of  mining  life  in  the  far  West,  entitled 
"The  Cup  of  Trembling."  Miss  Sarah 
Orne  Jewett  has  a  humorous  story  of  the 
New  England  Coast,  entitled  "All  My  Sad 
Captains,"  and  illustrated  by  Pape.  The 
In  the  last  issue  the  lady  returns  'io  the  third  is  a  roaring  sketch,  by  Harry  Stillwell 
charge  and  certainly  makes  mince-meat  of  ^^^"'"ds.  of  negro  life  in  the  boutb.    It  ,s 


the  author  of  Celibates.    She  saj's  of  that 
book,  "It  is  badly  written  and  badly  con- 
structed,"   and   adds  that    "the  author's: 
lapses  from  grammar  might  have  been  for-  1 
given,  his  jagged,  untutored  style  disre- 
garded, and  his  verbosity  overlooked,  if  only 
he  had  avoided  being  gratuitously  dirty."  ': 
On  the  other  hand,  W.  D.  Howells  finds 
Celibates  admirably  constructed,  gracefully 
written,  and  eminently  true. 

Since  returning  from  America,  Richard 
La  Gallienne  has  been  kind  enough  to  find 
occasion  to  approve  America.  He  had  been 
told  so  much  about  the  ugliness  of  New 
York,  that  he  was  naturally  surprised  to  find 
in  Fifth  Avenue  an  infinitely  finer  street 
than  any  in  England.  There  are  buildings 
in  it  that  only  need  to  be  two  hundred  years 
old  and  in  a  country  with  a  reputation  for 
architecture,  to  rank  among  the  wonders  of 
the  world,  he  thinks.  This  is  discriminat- 
ing on  Mr.  La  Gallienne's  part. 

In  the  palmy  days  of  Demorcst's  Magazine, 
its  proprietor  was  a  strong  Prohibitionist, 
and  at  one  time  was  the  party's  candidate 
for  President.  He  never  permitted  the 
writers  who  contributed  to  his  journal  to 
mention  alcohol  in  any  of  its  manifestations, 
even  as  a  picture-cleaning  substance,  and  was 
equally  censorious  over  tobacco.  Revelers 
in  Deiiiorcst  stories  were  supposed  to  quaff 


entitled  "  The  Gum  Swamp  Debate,"  and  is 
full  of  humor,  and  is  a  faithful  reflection  of 
the  characteristics  of  the  negro  race.  In 
addition  to  these  stories  this  number  con- 
tains the  last  installment  but  one  of  Mr. 
Marion  Crawford's  powerful  and  tragic 
novel  of  Italy,  "  Casa  Braccio,"  which  is 
spoken  of  as  his  most  dramatic,  if  not  his 
best,  piece  of  writing.  There  is  also  the 
conclusion  of  "The  Princess  Sonia,"  the 
novelette  of  American  life  in  Paris,  by  Miss 
Julia  Magruder,  with  pictures  by  Gibson. 

The  September  number  of  St.  Nicholas 
opens  with  a  poem,  "A  Battle  on  Wheels," 
by  Edwin  Asa  Dix.  This  is  appropriate  to 
the  present  widespread  interest  in  bicycling. 
James  Baldwin  contributes  a  story  of  the 
founding  of  the  city  of  Athens.  Theodore 
Roosevelt  writes  of  the  storming  of  the 
Alamo,  in  his  series  of  "Hero  Tales  from 
American  History,"  W.  T.  Hornaday  adds 
another  chapter  to  his  'Quadrupeds  of 
North  America."  "  Antwerp  and  '  Old  Ant- 
werp,' "  by  Miss  Jeannette  Gilder,  is  an  ac- 
count of  scenes  at  the  World's  Fair,  held  in 
that  city.  Charles  B.  Hudson  tells  of  the 
Paradise  fish,  which  builds  "A  Real  Air- 
Castle  "  of  bubbles  for  its  nest.  Elbridge  S. 
Brooks  brings  his  "Boy  of  the  First  Em- 
pire" through  the  battle  of  Waterloo  in  the 
present  instalment,  while  "Jack  Ballister's 
Fortunes,"  by  Howard  Pyle,  is  concluded. 


/  \ 
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Maarten  Maartens'  novels  are  written  in 
English.  He  considers  Dutch  very  fine  for 
higher  prose  or  poetry,  but  for  lighter  litera- 
ture Anglo-Saxon  is  superior.  Of  his  stories 
he  prefers  God's  Fool. 
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THK  SUCCESS  of  the  Country  Club's 
Outing  is  proclaimed  without  a  single  dis- 
senting voice.  It  proved  a  quieter  enter- 
tainment than  its  predecessors.  There  was 
more  sport  and  less  jubilation  than  ever 
before,  and  of  the  arrangements,  it  can  but  be 
said  they  worked  most  harmoniously.  The 
scenic  features  of  the  occasion  are  dealt  with 
in  another  column,  in  which  an  interesting 
picture  is  presented  of  the  festivity  in  its 
various  phases.  Society  had  a  brilliant 
representation.  The  old  set  and  the  new 
blended  most  graciously;  while  certain 
cliques  developed  their  invariable  tendency 
at  keeping  to  each  other's  company,  the 
several  elements  comprising  the  local  aris- 
tocracy mingled  much  more  thoroughly  than 
in  other  days.  Of  course,  certain  among  the 
aspiring  will  ever  be  on  the  edge,  but  the 
general  understanding  seems  better  than  it 
has  been  in  California  since  the  sixties. 
This  is  a  notable  fact  because  it  has  ever 
been  a  subject  of  dispute  as  to  who  should 
and  who  should  not  be  considered  in  the 
swim  proper. 

*  *  * 

Polo  will  be  played  to  better  advantage  at 
Monterey  next  season.  Then  will  the  field 
be  in  proper  shape.  Owing  to  the  expense 
of  constructing  the  race  course  in  the  sand 
the  Pacific  Improvement  Company  deter- 
mined to  postpone  the  preparation  of  the 
polo  field  until  next  season.  There  seemed 
so  general  a  desire  to  have  the  game  a  fea- 
ture of  the  Outing,  however,  that  Colonel 
Crocker  was  prevailed  on  to  attempt  the 
construction  of  a  temporary  ground.  There 
was  no  pretense  that  the  field  was  in  any 
way  adequate  to  the  requirements  of  the 
game,  but  next  year  both  track  and  ground 
will  be  in  the  finest  and  fastest  condition  for 
really  good  sport.  As  it  was,  the  Polo 
vastly  amused  the  crowd  and  gave  oppor- 
tunity for  the  display  of  some  brilliant 
riding,  even  though  the  circumstances  were 
unsatisfactory.  Of  the  horsemen,  Tobin, 
Hobart,  and  McCreery  had  the  lion's  share 
of  applause — the  latter  gave  a  magnificent 
performance  in  riding  off  Tobin,  while 
Prince  Fortunatus  displayed  the  equestrian 
talent  he  certainly  possesses.  The  red  team  is 
by  no  means  satisfied  with  its  defeat  and  the 
question  of  superioritj-  will  be  tested  this 
afternoon  on  Hobart's  field  at  San  Mateo 
for  a  trophy.  Apropos  of  riding,  young 
Whittier  made  a  record  and  showed  a  fine 
quality  of  pluck  in  the  manner  in  which  he 
handled  the  various  mounts  he  was  given. 
He  is  decidedly  light,  weighing  under  one 
hundred  pounds  but  he  has  strength  enough 
in  his  arms  to  keep  control  of  his  horses 
and  make  them  account  for  themselves 
satisfactorily.  Harry  Simpkius  rode  in 
both  steeplechases,  his  adversaries  being  all 
professionals.  In  order  to  get  into  shape 
for  the  event  he  fasted  as  vigorously  as 
though  he  were  a  saint  in  Lent,  and  suc- 
ceeded in  unsettling  decidedly  the  condition 
of  his  stomach. 

■  *  *  * 

THE  DIFFERENCES  between  the  Bur- 
lingame  and  the  Country  Club  contingents 
are  less  important  than  the  gossip  on  the 
subject  might  lead  the  uninitiated  to  con- 
jecture. In  the  first  place  it  may  betaken  for 
granted  that  it  was  the  racing  and  the  polo 
playing  that  gathered  the  crowd,  not  the 
pigeon  shooting.  Realizing,  the  previous 
year,  that  the  participation  of  the  fashion- 
able element  must  be  secured  in  some 
other  way  than  by  the  effete  magnetism  of 
dove  slaughtering,  the  participation  of  the 
Burlingame  set  was  invited,  and  if  they 
absorbed  the  lion's  share  of  public  interest 
that  is  luck  rather  than  fault.  The  two 
institutions  represent  the  new  and  the  old 
order  of  things.  Throughout  the  East 
outdoor  sports  such  as  are  practiced 
at  the  San  Mateo  Clubhouse  are  all 
the  go.  Whether  the  inspiration  be 
English  or  otherwise,  there  is  no  dis- 
counting the  value  and  advantage  of  the 
exercise.  The  Country  Clnb  men  are  sports 
of  the  old-time  variety;  their  profession  is 
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shooting,  simply,  and  while  highly  compe- 
tent in  their  way,  it  must  be  admitted 
shooting  is  less  extrinsically  interesting  or 
showy  than  polo  or  horse  racing.  Nor  can 
it  be  said  that  in  the  organization  itself 
there  is  much  excitement  engendered  over 
the  pigeon  slaughter.  Only  sixteen  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  took  part;  several  of  the 
cleverest  shots  did  not  participate.  There  is 
little  use  blaming  the  Burlingame  set  for 
not  appearing  on  the  field,  considering  the 
wives  and  daughters  of  the  Clubmen  did 
not  attend.  Besides,  the  set  in  question, 
while  it  has  a  certain  social  prestige, 
owing  to  its  membership  in  leading 
club,  and  its  reputation  for  sportiness, 
takes  no  trouble  to  keep  au  courant  with 
Society  as  it  is  to-day.  Hardly  a  single 
man  on  either  the  blue  or  the  red  team 
keeps  up  his  relationships  or  ever  troubles 
to  make  calls.  It  is  simply  the  old  sport 
against  the  new,  And  the  new  has  won  for 
obvious  reasons. 

*  *  * 

THE  PONY  ASSOCIATION  meet  re- 
veals, among  other  facts,  the  real  interest 
Californiau  women  have  in  horse  racing. 
Instead  of  the  fixed,  set  assemblage  of  the 
sexes,  women  immovable  on  drags  or  on 
grand-stand  seats,  the  men  clustering  among 
the  bookmakers  alone,  all  mingled  within 
the  enclosure,  presenting  a  gay  and  pic- 
turesque spectacle,  reminiscent  on  a  small 
scale,  of  course,  of  the  lawn  at  Goodwood. 
It  was  capital  fun  to  witness  the  excitement 
and  vivacity,  the  deep  interest  in  each  event, 
I  the  readiness  at  backing  favorites.  By  no 
means  the  least  daring  of  the  Paris  Mutual 
patrons  were  the  matrons  and  maids.  Not 
1  one  of  them  but  had  wagers  on  every  race — 
some,  money;  others,  candy;  more,  gloves. 
Their  participation  added  to  the  fun  and  to 
I  the  interest.  The  exclusion  of  the  book- 
j  making  fraternity  was  a  capital  idea;  the 
scandals  of  racing  inevitably  proceed  from 
j  their  presence,  and  this  especial  meet  was 
notable  for  the  extreme  smoothness  of  its 
j  conduct.  The  details  were  as  perfect  as 
though  the  course  was  a  professional 
track;  not  a  hitch  through  all  the  arrange- 
ments. There  were  contratemps — the  little 
trouble  between  Bettner  and  Hobart,and  the 
former  and  Baldwin;  but  Major  Rathbone's 
diplomacy  was  equal  to  such  contingen- 
cies, and  the  southern  man  left  much  hap- 
pier than  when  he  arrived,  with  a  promise  to 
return  accompanied  by  another  Lady  Green- 
sleeves  ne.xt  year. 

*  ^  * 

The  honors  of  the  Outing  go  to  Major 
Rathbone  and  Fred  Webster,  on  whom  the 
labors  of  preparation  fell.  The  latter 
directed  his  efforts  at  the  illumination  and 
decoration  of  the  grounds  and  the  innumer- 
able details  of  entertainment,  while  the  polo 
and  the  pony  meet  had  the  Major's  un- 
divided attention.  However  difficult  the 
connection,  he  invariably  brings  it  to  an 
agreeable  conclusion,  and  his  tact,  dignity, 
and,  above  all,  his  administrative  capacity, 
were  the  real  factors  in  the  success  of  the 
meet.  The  thr^e  Stewards,  who  acted  as 
judges,  and  Basil  Ricketts,  as  starter,  proved 
thoroughly  competent.  Indeed,  the  spirit 
of  true  sport  pervaded  the  assemblage,  and 
the  credit  of  that  infusion  belongs  to  the 
Burlingame  Club,  which  in  the  brief  space 
of  two  years  has  implanted  a  love  of  healthy 
out-door  pastime  in  the  minds  of  the  semi- 
leisured  classes  of  this  community.  It  is  this 
tendency  that  saves  from  dissipation  and 
idleness  the  scions  of  the  wealthy  families 
of  Europe  and  makes  men  of  the  pampered 
sons  of  millionaire  houses.  One  cannot 
help  regretting  it  was  not  introduced  a  little 
earlier  in  our  history. 

*  *  * 

WALTER  HOBART  was  quite  the  con- 
spicuous feature  of  the  occasion.  He  won 
six  races  out  of  twelve  and  three  cups  out 
of  the  four  offered.  He  rode  his  own 
horses,  drove  his  own  drag,  and  was  a  vital 
factor  in  the  show.  Yet  the  pronounced 
tendency  of  this  fortunate  young  man  to 
have  all  that  may  legitimately  be  coming  to 
him,  has  excited  a  degree  of  criticism  in 
which  his  personality  has  had  rather  the 
worst  of  it.  He  is  accused  of  selfishness 
and  synonymous  terms,  in  a  way  character- 
l  ized  by  the  merit  of  frankness  than  by  the 


virtue  of  justice.  That  he  did  his  best  to 
win  is  true,  but  it  must  be  remembered  he 
did  not  enter  his  best  horses.  Neither 
"Ferrier"  nor  "Bright  Phoebus"  partici- 
pated in  the  races;  in  the  protest  with  Bett- 
ner over  "Lady  Greensleeves "  he  was 
well  within  his  rights.  Considering  his 
other  opportunities  it  would  have  shown  a 
more  liberal  spirit  to  concede  to  his  adver- 
saries every  advantage,  because  of  the 
number  and  variety  of  his  own,  but  Hobart 
is  a  very  young  man — a  little  more  than 
twenty-two.  He  is  in  the  premier  jeunesse 
of  millionairedom;  possession  and  victory 
are  still  joys  to  him.  It  is  but  a  matter  of 
months  before  the  pleasures  of  both  will  be 
exhausted.  Compare  Hobart  with  his  fel- 
lows in  the  cortege  of  capitalists.  Is  he  not 
bolder,  freer,  more  liberal  ?  His  personality 
adds  something  to  the  color  and  detail  of 
the  community.  He  enjoys  himself  soberly, 
he  does  not  draw  too  extravagantly  against 
his  privilege  as  a  personality.  If  young  as 
he  is,  he  can  handle  himself  so  shrewdly 
and  well — if  he  continues  indifferent  to  the 
truckling  and  the  fawning  of  his  following, 
male  and  female — there  is  promise  of  a 
future  for  him,  not,  possibly,  in  the  line  of 
his  present  effort,  the  extent  of  which  an 
individual  of  his  eagerness  and  vitality  must 
soon  exhaust,  but  in  the  multitude  of  other 
channels  which  the  possession  of  unlimited 
means  opens  out  to  a  man.  I 

*  *  * 

Contrary  to  my  anticipation,  the  ball  was 
hardly  as  brilliant  a  spectacle  as  its  possi- 
bilities made  probable.  A  freakish  exclu- 
siveness  is  quite  often  developed  by  certain 
women,  who  imagine  by  withdrawing  them- 
selves from  an  occasion  they  thereby  confer 
a  distinction  on  their  personality.  Because 
of  social  prestige  and  the  decorative  acces- 
sories of  their  appearance,  one  is  compelled 
to  admit  the  conspicuousness  of  their  ab- 
sence, but  is  it  not  a  poverty-stricken  method 
of  achieving  importance?  It  is  the  nega- 
tion of  effort.  Still  there  were  plenty 
of  pretty  women  on  the  floor.  Of  the  young 
married  set  the  honors  of  belle  should  be 
accorcled  to  Mrs.  Malcolm  Thomas,  whose 
charm  of  manner  and  beauty  have  gained 
her  popularity  and  attention.  She  dresses 
unostentatiously  but  in  admirable  taste. 
Mrs.  Churchill,  of  Napa,  another  very  pretty 
woman,  shared  the  honors  with  Mrs.  Gus 
Spreckels,  Mrs.  Will  Crocker,  and  Mrs. 
Fred  Sharon,  who,  as  usual,  enjoyed  pre-em- 
inence. Miss  May  Belle  Gwin,  Miss  Gene- 
vieve Goad,  and  Miss  Helen  Boss  were 
the  beauties  among  the  maids.  Miss  Gwin 
never  appeared  to  better  advantage,  and  her 
personality  was  made  conspicuous  by  the 
attentions  of  the  hero  of  the  occasion.  As 
is  the  case  in  any  Californian  gathering, 
there  was  an  abundance  of  attractive  fem- 
ininity— Miss  Bee  Hooper,  Miss  Ella  Goad, 
Miss  Hillyer,  Miss  Zane,  for  instance.  One 
saw  innumerable  fine  gowns — Mrs.  Henry 
T.  Scott  was  magnificiently  dressed;  Mrs. 
Dan  Murphy  and  Mrs.  George  Pope  wore 
admirable  gowns.  Mrs.  Joseph  Tobin  was 
conspicuously  graceful.  Little  Miss  Hobart 
ever  appears  a  mignonne  figure  in  the  fluffy 
soft  gowns  she  affects.  But  the  subject  is 
one  that  is  liable  to  become  a  litany. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUCCESS  of  the  Doubles  Tourna- 
ment at  San  Rafael  is  jeopardized  by  the 
little  difference  between  De  Long  and  Dris- 
coU.  This  team  bore  off  the  honors  last 
season,  and  the  survivors  of  the  contest  had 
to  contest  with  them  the  championship. 
They  decline  to  play  together,  and  the  situa- 
tion is  so  vexed  that  it  is  difficult  to  see  a 
solution.  It  seems  this  clever  twain  met 
each  other  at  Del  Monte,  in  the  match  in 
which  Miss  Ella  Hobart  and  Miss  Annie 
Clark  participated.  It  was  not  considered 
necessary  to  have  lines-men  to  settle  the 
case  of  disputed  ball,  and  the  consequences 
precipitated  themselves  in  the  form  of  rather 
violent  controversies  waged  across  the  net. 
In  these,  rather  more  virulence  than  judg- 
ment was  exhibited,  and  now  Mr.  Driscoll 
suffers  from  ophthalmia  when  in  the  environ- 
ment of  De  Long.  That  misfortune  might 
be  cured  if  it  were  not  that  both  seem  de- 
termined on  wrath.    The  question  is,  what 
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can  be  done  about  it?  and  it  is  one  hard  to 
answer.  It  postpones  the  finals  until  Mon- 
day, the  day  on  which  the  feminine  cham- 
pionship should  be  settled. 

*  *  * 

The  interesting  feature  of  that  contest 
will  be  the  meeting  of  Miss  Bee  Hooper 
with  Miss  Anne  Clark  or  Miss  Hoffman, 
who  have  indicated  the  intention  of  contest- 
ing for  supremacy.  Both  are  strong,  active 
players;  indeed,  they  are  admirable  speci- 
mens of  the  up-to-date  athletic  maid- 
healthy,  active,  as  robust  as  their  brothers, 
and  capable  of  holding  their  own  in  con- 
tests demanding  endurance  and  dexterity. 
Miss  Hooper  spends  most  of  her  time  in 
the  open  air  of  St.  Helena,  rides  over  the 
country  around  there  and  drives  a  four-in- 
hand  in  a  manner  to  discount  the  achieve- 
ment of  most  whips  of  the  masculine  per- 
suasion. She  easily  succeeded  last  year  in 
vanquishing  her  rivals,  but  they  are  no 
mean  adversaries  she  has  to  encounter  this 
time.  It  seems  a  pity  that  the  fear  of 
publicity  should  deter  Miss  Ella  Hobart 
from  entering.  She  is  a  dextrous  player, 
serves  capitally,  and  is  so  quick,  so  active, 
so  adroit  at  placing,  that  she  could  hardly 
fail  to  be  heard  from  in  the  finals. 


It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  the  Hotel 
Rafael  is  to  be  kept  open  throughout  the 
winter.  In  December  San  Rafael  is  really 
far  more  attractive  than  in  June,  and  no 
difficulty  should  be  experienced  in  keeping 
there  a  sufficient  number  of  guests  to  meet 
the  expenses.  In  addition  to  the  variety  of 
San  Franciscans  who  care  for  the  charming 
locale,  there  are  any  number  of  Eastern 
visitors  whose  patronage  may  be  depended 
upon. 

*  =fc  * 

The  important  social  event  for  next  week  is 
the  Hobart-Lester  wedding  on  Wednesday,  to 
be  celebrated  in  the  Hobart  mansion  on  Van 
Ness  Avenue.  The  details  of  the  ceremony 
are  to  be  simple  enough.  Some  forty  inti- 
mate friends  are  to  assist  at  the  celebration; 
the  wedding  breakfast  follows,  and  then 
there  is  the  general  reception,  for  which 
Walter  Hobart  issues  the  invitations  in  his 
own  name.  The  prospective  bride  is  the 
eldest  member  of  the  Hobart  familj',  and  is 
a  notably  quiet,  studious,  refined  girl,  who  is 
conspicuous  for  a  lack  of  ostentation.  Mr. 
Lester  is  a  relative  of  Senator  Jones,  and  is 
manager  of  the  Santa  Monica  Bank.  Like 
his  fiancee,  he  is  decidedly  quiet,  inclined  to 
be  studious,  and  with  no  inclination  to  live 
up  to  au  income  of  thousands.  Harry  Stet- 
son will  be  Mr.  Lester's  best  man.. 

*  J.  * 

Will  Hearst  returns  ne.xt  week  after  a 
highly  enjoj'able  bicycle  trip  through 
France,  that  paradise  of  the  wheel.  He 
was  accompanied  by  Jack  Follansbee,  who 
has  gone  to  Mexico  to  his  ranch  there. 
During  the  recent  change  of  regime  in  the 
Examiner  office  the  proprietor  has  been  in 
Europe.  It  will  be  interesting  to  see  if  the 
situation  satisfies  him.  It  must  be  admitted 
that  considered  purely  as  a  newspaper,  his 
journal  is  incomparably  livelier  and  better 
than  ever  before  in  its  history. 

*  *  * 

The  proposition  to  raise  the  dues  grows 
more  and  more  unpopular  in  the  Bohemian 
Club.  In  the  abstract,  the  proposition  does 
not  sound  so  dangerous,  but  the  best  sense 
of  the  membership  is  in  opposition;  the 
permanent  officials  hint  at  the  difficulty  of 
collections  under  present  auspices  and  there 
is  a  suggestion  that  Proprietor  Lent  is  ask- 
ing too  generous  a  return  on  his  investment. 
It  is  highly  probable  that  the  enterprising 
majority  will  find  itself  a  radical  minority 
at  the  general  meeting. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Bowers  had  a  large  dancing  party 
for  her  two  nieces.  Misses  Florence  and 
Amy  Smith  last  Thursday  night.  She  has  a 
great  commodious  mansion,  just  right  for 
a  big  gathering,  and  is  most  luxuriously 
furnished.     The  decorations  were  really 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti- 
Frutti  Chewing  Oumu  Vou  will  find  It  ad- 
mirable. 
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elaborate.    Miss  Amy  Smith,  who  is  a  tall 
handsome  girl  with  5ne  eyes  and  a  stylish  } 
figure,  leaves  next  week  for  Vassar  to  finish 
her  course  there.    She  is  now  in  the  Senior 
class. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Genevieve  King  entertained  eighty 
young  people  at  the  Homer  King  residence 
on  Leavenworth  and  Pine  Streets.  The 
girls  for  the  most  part  were  pupils  of  Miss 
West's  school,  and  the  youths  came  from 
the  University.  The  rising  generation  is 
notable  for  its  good  looks,  and  among  girls 
who  looked  really  pretty  were  Miss  Ruth 
McNuttand  Miss  .'X.nnie  Voorhies. 

*  * 

Miss  Isabel  Saunders  gave  a  euchre  party 
on  Thursday  afternoon  last,  and  was  as- 
sisted in  entertaining  by  Miss  May  and 
Miss  Marguerite  May. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Ben  Armer  and  Miss  Leonie 
Liebes  was  celebrated  on  Tuesday  last  at 
the  home  of  the  bride's  mother,  Mrs. 
Hannah  Liebes,  out  on  Pacific  Avenue.  In 
her  wedding  gown  Miss  Liebes  looked  de- 
cidedly handsome.  She  is  a  brunette,  with 
very  fine  large  dark  eyes,  and  a  well-rounded 
figure.  Rev.  Stark  of  the  Synagogue 
Emanu-El  performed  the  ceremony,  and  the 
happy  pair  went  to  Del  Monte  for  their 
honeymoon.  The  bride  is  the  daughter  of 
the  wealthy  capitalist,  Herman  Liebes.  Mr. 
Armer  is  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Armer 
&  Co. 

*  *  * 

The  sad  death  of  Isaac  Hecht  will  take  the 
extensive  family  connection  of  the  decea.sed 
millionaire  out  of  Society  for  the  time  being. 

*  *  * 

The  younger  set  has  a  subject  for  melan- 
choly reflection  in  the  departure  of  Andrew 
Martin  for  Harvard.  He  departed  during 
the  week  and  was  appropriately  feted  in  the 
direction  of  farewell  dinners. 

*  .,.  * 


It  would  seem  that  to  be  a  member  of  the 
Concordia's  Tuesday  Night  Bowling  Club  is 
inevitably  synonymous  with  early  matri- 
mony; for,  with  an  activity  well  worthy  the 
good  cause,  each  individual  thereof  finds 
his  mate  betimes,  and  lives  happily  ever 
after.  Mr.  David  M.  Fletcher,  an  energetic 
member  of  this  Club,  is  betrothed  to  Miss 
Adele  Dannenbauni.  Both  young  people 
are  very  good-looking  and  popular.  Mr. 
Fletcher  is  connected  with  the  Lengfeld 
Pharmacy.  His  fiancee,  the  only  daughter 
of  very  prosperous  parents,  is  a  pretty  girl, 
possessing  a  marked  talent  for  the  violin. 
The  pair  were  engaged  during  the  absence 
of  Miss  Dannenbaum's  parents  abroad,  and 
waited  only  for  the  traditional  parental 
blessing  to  publicly  announce  their  hap- 
piness. 

*  *  * 

HOWEVER  MOURNFUL  the  admission, 
however  sad  the  statement,  it  must  be 
granted  that  the  season  has  not  reflected 
great  glory  on  Sausalito.  The  specification 
of  innumerable  reasons  would  not  affect  the 
fact.  There  it  is.  The  weather,  indeed, 
has  not  been  propitious;  many  of  those 
marine  enthusiasts,  whose  year  is  a  failure 
without  a  proper  admixture  of  boating  and 
bathing,  are  now  residents  of  Belvedere. 
There  is  no  denying,  too,  that  Sausalito  is 
a  most  ambitionless  environment.  There  is 
no  effort  at  entertaining,  at  attracting  the 
transient  guest.  On  the  City  Front  he  is 
regarded  as  a  victim;  by  the  Hill  tribes  he 
is  accepted  as  a  necessary  evil  to  be  re- 
garded from  a  distance.  Much  might  be 
done  for  the  fortunes  of  the  burg  if  Mr. 
Slinkey  should  carry  into  execution  his  oft 
declared  intention  of  rebuilding  the  El 
Monte.  There  is  an  income  for  some  enter- 
prising manager  who  will  adventure  a  few 
thousands  in  that  environment,  converting 
the  slope  into  terraces,  and  reconstructing 
the  caravansary  on  modern  lines.  Just  now, 
however,  Sausalito  is  indifferent;  the  ab- 
sence of  cordiality  between  Hillside  and 
Waterfront  has  led  to  the  abandonment  of 
the  proposed  Water  Carnival.  The  tribes 
insist  on  their  own  prosperity  and  declare 


they  have  no  need  of  selling  lots  as  the 
Belvederians  do,  while  the  Waterfront 
smiles  sleepily,  and  is  content  with  harvest- 
ing the  Sunday  picnic  crop  which  yields 
them  a  living  if  no  fortune. 

*  *  * 

Since  the  departure  of  the  "  MacArthur" 
there  has  fallen  a  blight  on  the  Sausalito 
hillside.  In  the  absence  of  the  Lieutenants 
tennis  languishes  sadly,  leading  one  to  mel- 
ancholy conclusions  in  regard  to  the  fascin- 
ations of  that  pleasing  pastime.  It  cannot 
be  that  the  Naval  participants  rather  than 
the  exhilaration  of  exchanging  balls  over  a 
net  led  to  the  afternoon  gatherings  in  the 
Court.  Yet  the  former  conclusion  is  fairly 
obvious  under  the  circumstances.  I  am 
told  the  Commander  of  the  "MacArthur" 
did  not  approve  the  social  indulgences  of 
his  officers,  regarding  such  tendencies 
rather  in  the  light  of  a  reflection  on  the 
service.  The  process  of  reasoning  whereby 
such  a  conclusion  was  reached  hardly  com- 
mends itself  to  the  commentator,  but  the 
Captain  is  supreme,  and  what  he  says,  goes. 
The  schooner  is  now  in  the  Oakland  Creek 
having  some  repairs  performed,  but  I  fear 
her  return  to  the  haven  of  Sausalito  is  a 
contingency  highly  improbable. 

*  *  * 

I  can  readily  imagine  the  indignation  of 
certain  Sausalito  men  at  being  excluded 
from  the  entertainment  given  the  maidens 
of  the  Hill  by  George  Cameron,  Ellis,  and 
the  residents  of  the  Joss  House.  The  affair 
had  considerable  interest;  it  happened 
Friday  last.  A  launch  conveyed  the  girls 
to  the  Cameron  ark,  and  subsequently  to 
the  Joss  House.  They  had  a  dinner  and 
then  a  dance  and  much  fun  generally.  But 
not  a  Sausalito  man  was  present,  not  even 
the  brother  of  one  of  the  sisters.  Apropos 
of  Sausalito  there  was  a  cordial  welcome 
given  Miss  Mary  Miller,  Mrs.  Sperry's 
niece,  who  has  recently  returned  from 
Bakersfield.  She  has  long  enjoyed  the  dis- 
tinction of  being  a  belle,  and,  while  there 
are  prettier  girls  among  the  inhabitants,  no 
one  enjoys  more  positive  popularity.  Miss 
Miller  is  a  brunette  and  possesses  a  turn  for 
bright  talk  which  is  very  attractive. 


to  the  credit  of  the  President's  chef  that  the 
courses  proved  so  effective  a  contrast  to  the 
weight  of  the  conversation.  The  topics 
outweighed  the  plats  in  a  refreshing  and 
highly  suggestive  way.  The  high  lights  of 
Berkeley — Gayley,  LeCoute,  Harrison,  Dean 
Stringham,  and  Mezes  of  Texas,  who  is  a 
capitalist  on  the  side,  added  their  gifts  to 
the  svmposium. 

*  *  * 

THE  series  of  receptions  and  entertain- 
ments in  honor  of  Professor  Josiah  Royce 
has  furnished  Berkeley  with  an  excite- 
ment this  week.  Every  one  went  to  the 
lectures — Society,  intellectual  Society,  pro- 
fessorial Society,  co-educated  Society;  and 
it  all  made  a  fine  showing  of  appreciation. 


MUSIC. 


This  year  the  musical  season  promises  to 
be  an  unusually  busy  one,  as  Scheel  is  to 
open  the  Columbia  Theater  for  Orchestral 
Concerts  every  Thursday  afternoon.  There 
is  also  a  talk  of  his  having  already  secured 
a  large  list  of  subscribers.  I  understand 
Symphony  Concerts  and  popular  programs 
are  to  be  made  alternate  through  the 
season. 

The  Carr-Beel  Saturday  Pops  are  to  pro- 
ceed as  usual.  I  understand  Mr.  Heel  and 
Mrs.  Carr  have  been  practicing  a  good  deal 
between  seasons,  and  have  rehearsed  some 
quite  novel  music,  or  rather  selections  that 
have  not  thus  far  been  heard  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Marie  Withrow  is  conducting  private  per- 


My  own  impression  of  the  audience  was  that  formances  of  an  operatic  nature  every  Sat- 
it  had  more  fashion  than  philosophy  in  its  ""-^^y  morning  in  the  Kohler  &  Chase  Hall. 

,  ,  ,  ,  Some  of  the  selections  are  scenes  from  the 

aspect,  and  would  by  no  means  have  ap-  ppg^as  which  are  rendered  by  her  pupils, 
peared  to  disadvantage  at  a  "  Skull  and  |  She  is  exceedingly  busy,  and  has  been 
Keys"  enterUinment.  This  may  prove  j  obliged  to  refuse  to  add  to  her  list  of  pupils, 
that  the  sartorial  convenances  at  Berkeley  Qu  Sunday  evening  La  Traviata  was  pro- 
are  not  incompatible  with  mental  achieve-  duced  at  the  California,  with  a  prima  donna 
ments,  or  it  may  be  proof  of  a  variety  of  from  Mexico  who  wakened  the  echoes  with 
other  things.  profound  sensation. 

*  ^  *  j     Edna  Grove,   the  soprano,  formerly  a 

,  .  ,  ^  '  pupil  of  Marie  Withrow,  is  at  present  study- 
Miss  Head's  reception  on  Saturday  night  [  j„g  ^jth  Shakespeare  in  London.  He  an- 
was  a  charming  affair.  The  postgraduates  ticipates  great  success  for  her,  and  has  given 
were  all  invited  to  pour  tea  and  assist  in  her  much  encouragement.  Anna  Miller 
receiving,  which  they  did  in  dainty  white  1  Wood  is  on  her  way  out  here,  after  a  most 
lawn  and  swiss  frocks.    All  the  maidens 


wore  their  dresses  high  to  the  throat,  with 
choker  collars  of  some  bright  colored  rib- 
bon. The  invitations  were  confined  to  the 
faculty  of  the  University,  and  some  of  the 
exceedingly  intellectual  among  Berke- 
leyites. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Ida  Belle  Palmer  had  a  farewell  din- 
ner on  Friday  last  for  Mr.  Louis  Ralston, 
who  returns  to  Yale  early  next  week.  It 
was  a  pink  affair,  the  decorations  being 
sweet  peas  massed  down  the  center  of  the 


successful  season  in  London.  We  may  look 
forward  to  hearing  her  in  concert  ere  the 
season  is  over.  I  hear  she  has  not  neg- 
lected novelties,  and  will  bring  back  to  us 
some  of  the  very  latest  English  songs. 
Neally  O'Sullivan  has  signed  a  contract  to 
sing  with  Carlo  Rosa  for  the  next  two  years, 
and  is  at  present  endeavoring  to  set  the 
Liffey  on  fire,  Dublin  being  for  the  time  the 
scene  of  his  victories. 

James  Hamilton  Howes'  Oratorio  Society 
is  blooming  into  life  and  vigor  and  we  are 
promised,  in  the  near  future,  a  very  credit- 
able performance  of  Elijah,  with  a  phalanx 
of  voices  from  both  sides  of  the  bay. 

The  Loring  Club  is  not  suffering  under 


* 

The  Herman  Oelrichs  and  Miss  Virginia 
Fair  are  to  return  to  San  Francisco  at  the 
close  of  the  Newport  season.  They  talk  of 
building  a  new  villa  in  that  fashionable 
region.  It  is  to  stand  nearer  the  clifF  than 
"  Rosecliffe,"  their  present  home,  and,  I  am 
told,  is  to  have  as  its  basis  the  idea  of  Span- 
ish architecture,  which,  in  that  environ- 
ment, should  prove  rather  an  effective 
contrast. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  OAKLAND  has  been  in  a 
comatose  condition  these  recent  weeks, 
it  is  on  the  verge  of  improvement  and 
awakening.  Dame  Rumor  alleges  the 
revival  and  reorganization  of  the  old  Oak- 
land Cotillion  Club.  The  members  of  the 
Deux  Temps  contemplate  resu.scitating  the 
club  on  a  slightly  different  basis.  The  age 
of  membership  is  to  be  advanced  and  no 
one  under  eighteen  is  qualified  for  admis- 
sion. Last  year  there  was  considerable 
comment  about  the  number  of  exceedingly 
youthful  lads  and  lassies  who  were  allowed 
to  join  because  a  sister  or  a  brother  be- 
longed; so,  in  future,  the  rules  will  be 
strictly  inforced.  The  Tennis  Club,  for- 
merly the  pride  of  Oakland,  but  for  the 
past  few  years  in  a  condition  of  innocu- 
ous desuetude,  is  discussing  the  advisability 
of  reorganizing,  lest  the  championship,  so 
fondly  held  for  the  past  few  years,  may 
slip  from  its  grasp. 

*  *  * 

THE  CHRONICLER  of  the  Professor's 
tour  must  not  treat  lightly  the  dinner 
President  Martin  Kellogg  gave  in  his  honor. 
It  was  a  University  affair,  and  not  only  offi- 
cial but  important.  In  such  a  connection 
it  seems  irreverent  to  speak  of  the  "  festive 
board,"  but  there  was  a  board,  and  really 
it  was  decorated  as  though  the  occasion 
was  to  be  adorned  by  dowagers  rather  than 
improved  by  philosophers.    It  is  decidedly 


table,  and  some  of  the  maidens  wearing  I  jyir.  D.  P.  Hughes's  management  but,on  the 
gowns  to  match.  Miss  Belle  Mhoon  looked 
lovely  in  pink  swiss.  The  Misses  Selby, 
Amy  Requa,  Jessie  Glascock,  Belle  Mhoon, 
and  Messrs.  Baldwin,  Palmer,  Louis  Ral- 
ston, and  Sheffield  Sanborn  were  among 
those  invited.  Miss  Amy  Requa  had  an 
informal  dinner  and  spider  web  party  on 
Thursday  last,  given  in  honor  of  the  Misses 
Bates,  who  have  recently  come  from  the 
East  to  spend  some  little  time  with  her. 
The  dinner,  numerically  speaking,  was  quite 
a  small  one,  but  was  a  very  pretty  affair,  the 
table  being  almost  hidden  under  its  burden 
of  pink  roses.  All  the  Deux  Temps  Club 
turned  out  during  the  evening  and  flew 
over  the  Requa  house  and  through  the 
rooms  in  their  frantic  endeavors  to  disen- 
tangle individual  webs.  The  prizes  were 
dainty  silver  souvenirs. 


contrary,  continues  to  improve  with  re- 
doubled energy.  I  am  led  to  believe  the 
last  concert  received  an  unaccustomed 
amount  of  attention  from  the  gilded  scions 
of  Society  and  was  largely  patronized. 

Mr.  Tomlin,  of  Chicago,  is  demonstrating 
the  reverse  of  the  conventional  with  his 
class-singing  work  in  the  public  schools. 

Recent  advices  from  Australia  give  most 
favorable  accounts  of  Monsieur  and  Mme. 
Macquart's  success  while  touring  in  the 
Colonies.  Their  concerts  have  been  well 
attended  and  their  audiences  most  enthus- 
iastic. 

Baroness  Von  Meyerinck  has  been  perma- 
nently engaged  as  instructor  of  singing  in 
the  High  School  and  has  started  a  Glee 
Club  among  the  postgraduates.  She  has 
been  attending  Mr.  Tomlin's  classes. 


The  Misses  Wall  gave  a  small  euchre 
party  on  Thursday  evening  to  Miss  Alice 
Masten,  who  is  spending  some  time  with 
them.  Their  guests  were  from  the  very 
young  set,  as  Miss  Masten  is  one  of  last 

season's  debutantes.    She  looked  stunning  of" the  old'countries,  sonie"  of  whk'h" were 


ART  GOODS. 

Among  the  many  attractions  to  be  found 
in  a  large  city,  the  Art  Gallery  generally 
ranks  at  the  head.  The  collection  of  fine 
paintings  of  S.  &  G.  Gump  will  shortly  be 
increased  by  the  addition  of  numerous  fine 
canvases  recently  acquired,  and  which  are 
now  on  the  way  from  Europe.  Many  of 
the  paintings  are  the  work  of  the  best  artists 


in  a  white  and  yellow  gown,  and  yellow 
roses.  On  Sunday  evening  the  Walls  an- 
ticipate giving  one  of  their  Bohemian  musi- 
cal evenings. 

THE  GOSSIP. 


In  Life's  school  there's  a  teacher. 

Experience,  his  name, 
From  which  each  human  creature 

Receiveth  praise  or  blame. 
In  this  school  are  two  classes. 

Who  study  their  term  through; 
The  debtors  are  the  masses. 

The  creditors  the  few. 


exhibited  in  the  salon. 

At  Gump's  can  be  found  an  elegant  dis- 
play of  bronze  and  marble  statues,  earthen- 
ware, clocks,  chinaware,  bric-a-brac,  and  a 
new  line  of  fancy  goods  of  all  descriptions, 
suitable  for  wedding  presents.  The  display 
is  a  magnificent  one  and  reflects  no  little 
credit  on  the  firm  of  S.  &  G.  Gump. 


Maurice  Barryniore  is  the  owner  of  large 
kennels  on  Staten  Island,  and  when  not 
playing,  spends  most  of  his  time  at  this 
place,  looking  after  his  dogs,  many  of  which 
are  of  fine  and  valuable  breed. 


Moore'it  Poison  Onk  Kemedy  cures  poison  oak  Adams'  Tutti-Fratti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indl- 
and  all  skin  diseases.  Sold  by  all  druggists.  Sestlon. 


Dainty  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  tlje  Haijdkerchier,      Dressing-table  agd  the  Bad;. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

Ajk  your  Drugslat  for  tb«  tcBulo*  Murray  *  Lanman't. 
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THE     WAV  K 


1 


4TATe  Faih 


SACRAMENTO!^ 

,     ^ttr.acti v  e-^ 
'Pavilion  Exhibits 
embracing  display  of 

ELECTRICAL  POWER 

TRANSMITTED  FROM 
 ■FOLSOIVI.-  : 

M  I  G  J-f    C l^^SS 

JFP^  C7  yyv  cr. 

TH-E  GREAT  AMERICAN 
CO  rvl  O  E  RT  B/VND 

EXCURSION  RATES. 
_     FOR  VISITORS. 

Edwin  F.^MiTH,      cm.  chase 

SEtfTir.  PRES. 


Ij    '(MO  Ce 

J)IP>(co«p'd 
"l-IEATRE  *l  PROPS. 

Next  \Ve«'k  Monilay,  September  9tli 

Last  Week— Last  Nights 

JOHN  DREW 

Monday,  Tuesday  and 

Wednesday  Evenings  CHFISIOPHER,  JR. 

Thursday  MASKED  BALL 

Friday  THAT  IMPRUDENT  YO'JNG  COUPLE 

Satu  day  Matinee  THE  BUiTERFLIES 

Saturday  Night   THE  BAUBLE  SHOP 

(Farewell  Performance) 
Moi'lay.  ^ept.     Eh    PAULINE  HALL,  in  DORCAS 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Krnrstine  Krf.ling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Sea.son  of  Grand  Italian  Opera 
Every  Kvening—Gounod's  Immortal  Opera 

...FAUST... 

 StIPERB  DOUBLE  COMPANY  

Monday,  September  9tli 
Admission  Day— Souvenir  Night 
Next  Opera— LUCIA      Popular  Prices,  25  and  50c 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltkr  Morosco,     -      Sole  l,essee  and  Manager 

Performances  of  ACFOSS  the  PotOmEC 

Monday  evening,  September  9th 

On  the  Rio  Grande 

Special  Matinee —.V<l m Ission  Day 
Evening  Prices:   2."*  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


rRltDLAnnrR.60rTL0D<»  G>-  itiitJiiirunasr.'- 
THE  STOCKWELL  COMPANY  OF  PLAYERS 

The  District  Attorney 

A  Drama  ol  To-day 
By  Charles  Klein  and  Harrison  Gray  Fiske 

Sv.Mopsi'i  OF  SCRNES— .\ct  I.    Rrccption  Room  of 
Mathew  Brainerd.    Act  JI.    The  same;  three  weeks 
later.    Act  III.    District  Attorney's  office  the  next 
day.  Act  IV.  JohuStratton  s  Home;  one  week  later. 
New  Scenery— Original  stage  effects 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


O.al.r  In  HflZEIlTOrl  BI^OS. 
And  BROWH  &  SimPSON 


PlflNOS 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


735  mflRKBT  STRHBT 

SHN  Ft^flNClSCO 


Miss  Caroline  S¥i)dler 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURE.  Three  years 
with  E.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  3416  CLAY  STREET 


J.  H.  DOHRMAN.N 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Popllg 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  S4-5a,  14  Grant  Avenue 


JOHN  DREW. 

Lo!  darkness  bends  down 

like  a  mother  ol  grief! — 

Laughingly  quoted  Mr.  Drew,  as  leaving 
the  coulisse,  we  stumbled  through  the 
"Cimmerian  Darkness"  of  the  passage-way 
back  of  the  boxes,  to  the  parquet,  where  we 
could  chat  comfortably,  undisturbed  by  the 
numerous  scene-shifters,  painters,  and  car- 
penters who  were  preparing  the  stage  for 
the  "  Masked  Ball." 

"  I  have  never  yet  learned  to  find  my  way 
through  here,"  he  went  on,  "without  feel- 
ing I  was  risking  life  and  limb;  but" — as 
we  settled  ourselves  comfortably  in  some 
orchestra  chairs — "let's  come  to  Hecuba. 
As  I  was  about  to  say  when  these  " — point- 
ing with  his  hand  to  the  workmen  on  the 
stage — "drove  us  forth,  I  made  my  first 
appearance  as  Plumper  in  "Cool  as  a  Cucum- 
ber," at  the  Arch  Street  Theater,  in  Phila- 
delphia, under  my  mother's  management, 
in  1873.  She  had  leased  the  theater  after 
the  death  of  my  father,  who  had  formerly 
been  the  lessee." 

Up  to  this  time  Mr.  Drew  had  received  no 
training  for  the  stage,  except  such  as  may  be 
embodied  in  the  well-ordered  education  of 
any  young  man,  whose  development  in 
every  direction  is  encouraged  by  the  best  of 
schools  and  tutors. 

"  It  was  always  understood,"  he  contin- 
ued, ' '  that  I  was  to  adopt  a  theatrical 
career.  That  seemed  the  natural  result  of 
my  education,  associations,  and  traditions. 
They  are  pointed  that  way — so  I  drifted  on 
to  the  stage  of  my  mother's  theater.  I  re- 
mained there  two  years,  and  having  an  offer 
from  Mr.  Daly,  I  joined  his  company." 

"  Were  you  not  with  Miss  Davenport  for 
a  time  ?  " 

"Yes,"  he  answered,  "but  only  for  a 
short  time,  touring.  I  went  back  to  Daly's 
in  1879,  and  I  may  be  said  to  have  been 
with  him  for  nearly  the  whole  of  my  stage 
life.  I  am,  indeed,  indebted  to  Mr.  Daly 
for  most  of  my  training." 

"And  he  was  a  very  severe  taskmaster, 
was  he  not  ?  " 

"Oh,  I  shouldn't  like  to  say  that,"  said 
Mr.  Drew;  "  as  a  Company,  it  seems  to  me, 
our  relations  were  very  pleasant.  It  is  true 
that  Mr.  Daly  was  very  exacting  in  regard 
to  our  carrying  out  his  ideas  at  rehearsals, 
but  that  seems  to  me  characteristic  of  all 
good  stage  managers.  At  the  same  time  he 
was  always  very  willing  to  take  suggestions 
and  adopt  them  if  he  thought  them  an  im- 
provement on  his  own  ideas.  He  was  al- 
ways very  ambitious  about  making  his 
productions  as  bright  and  artistic  as  possi- 
ble. I  belonged  to  his  Stock  Company," 
continued  Mr.  Drew,  "until  1891,  when, 
deciding  to  make  a  change,  I  started  a  com- 
pany of  my  own,  under  Charles  Frohnian's 
management." 

Mr.  Drew  has  a  pleasantly  modulated 
voice,  and  talks  with  all  the  ease  and 
nonchalance  of  the  society  man.  No  pecu- 
liarities mar  either  his  speech  or  his  atti- 
tudes. He  has  a  quiet  repose,  which,  I 
should  judge,  was  constitutional,  together 
with  that  subtle,  fragrant,  all-pervading 
lovely  thing  which  we  call  good  breeding. 
Occasionally  just  a  little  touch  of  good- 
natured,  merry  cynicism  colors  his  expres- 
sion of  opinion — the  cynicism  of  the  man 
who  exerts  himself  rather  to  uncover  the 
follies  of  life  than  to  encourage  them.  He 
has  a  strong,  manly,  expressive  face,  which, 
with  the  magnetic  influence  of  a  charming 
manner,  forms  a  very  attractive  personality. 

Mr.  Drew  would  have  made  a  good  Angli- 
can priest — he  has  the  eye  of  the  penitent,  ' 
and  the  lines  of  the  nose,  and  straight,  un-  ! 
disturbed  nostril,  mark  moral  rectitude  and 
self-restraint,  as  two  of  his  strongest  charac- 
teristics. In  this  instance,  however,  and  in 
view  of  the  career  which  Mr.  Drew  has 
chosen,  the  eye  probably  denotes  that  he 
has  a  reflective  rather  than  a  creative  mind, 
dominated  by  large  perceptive  power,  the 
latter  quality  doubtless  taking  tlie  place 
of  the  imaginative  faculty  which  is  wanting. 
There  are  two  lines  between  the  eyebrows — 
said  to  be  the  lines  that  hold  the  scales  of 
Justice — I  noted  them  particularly,  when,  in 
speaking  of  Shakespearian  roles,  Mr.  Drew 
said: 

"Justly  speaking,  I  do  not  think  myself 
fitted  for  Shakespearian  drama.  There  are 
a  few  light  comedy  parts  which  might  be 
suited  to  my  abilities,  such  as  Petruchio, 
which  I  have  played,  and  which  was  a  very 
congenial  role;  and  Benedick  which  I  have 
thought  I  should  like  to  try  sometime — but 
my  place  is  more  likely  to  be  found  in  the 
ranks  of  light  comedy. " 

The  shape  of  Mr.  Drew's  bead  is.  almost 
perfectly  symmetrical,  with  strong  affections 
in  evidence,  controlled  by  the  cool  judg- 
ment and  firmness  which  lie  in  the  strong 
angular  chin.  He  does  not  seem  to  me,  in 
the  least,  the  sort  of  man  in  whose  head 
"the  sight  of  a  pretty  girl  would  make 
wheels  go  around,"  as  Mrs.  Annesley  tells 
her  husband  in  "That  Imprudent  Young 
Couple." 

One  hears  many  absurd  stories  of  how 
actors  spend  their  time,  that,  spurred  by 
curiosity,  I  asked  him: 

"What  do  you  do  with  yourself  when 
rehearsals  are  over  and  the  aflernoon  before 
you  ?  " 


' '  Well,  I've  always  been  given  to  out-door 
exercise,  you  know.  I  am  passionately  fond 
of  riding  and  driving,  and  I  keep  myself  in 
trim  with  fencing,  tennis,  and  all  that  sort 
of  thing.  One  must  keep  up  one's  health; 
besides,  in  our  work,  there  are  many  things 
to  be  learned  besides  our  mere  parts,  and  it 
is  just  as  well  to  keep  up  with  everything 
that's  going.  Lately  the  wheel  has  taken 
up  my  attention  to  some  extent,  but  I  prefer 
the  exhilaration  of  horseback  riding.  You 
mustn't  imagine,  however,"  he  went  on, 
"  that  I  spend  all  my  time  in  the  open  air. 
I  read  a  great  deal.  My  love  of  books  and 
reading  amounts  almost  to  a  weakness.  Of 
course,"  he  continued,  "while  I  am  travel- 
ing, my  regular  habits  are  more  or  less 
broken  up;  but  out  here  I  am  out  in  the 
country  a  great  deal.  I  run  down  to  Bur- 
lingame  quite  often  and  try  a  four-in-hand,  or 
ride  across  the  country.  At  one  time  in  my 
life  I  was  gymnastic  mad,  but  I  take  things 
more  coolly  now;  but  still  the  country  and 
country  sports  have  a  decided  fascination  for 
me." 

"And  when  do  you  get  time  for  reading?  " 

"At  night,"  he  answered — ^'every  night — 
it  is  my  regular  habit  to  read  an  hour  or  two 
after  the  play,  before  retiring.  I  always 
learn  my  parts  at  night — my  brain  seems  at 
its  best  then."  Then  turning  to  me  with  a 
laugh,  he  said:  "I  get  my  rest  at  the  other 
end  of  the  night,  you  see." 

Mr.  Drew  and  I  were  here  interrupted  by 
an  autograph  fiend,  so  I  had  to  bid  him 
good-by,  and,  meeting  his  secretary  as  I 
passed  out,  he  said: 

"  When  Mr.  Drew  is  not  down  in  the 
country  or  rehearsing,  it  seems  to  me  he  is 
besieged  by  people  who  want  his  autograph, " 
 —E.  D.  H. 

THE  FrAMA. 


"The  Masked  Ball,"  at  the  Baldwin,  went 
with  a  swing  and  a  dash  that  were  delight- 
ful. Miss  Adams  covered  herself  with  hon- 
ors again  in  her  dainty  "tipsy  scene,"  in 
the  second  act — one  of  the  best  bits  of  light 
comedy  ever  seen  here.  Next  week, 
"  Christopher,  Jr."  will  be  played  Monday, 
Tuesday,  and  Wednesday  nights;  "  The 
Masked  Ball  "  on  Thursday  evening. 
"That  Imprudent  Young  Couple"  follows 
on  Friday,  and  "The  Bauble  Shop"  will  be 
repeated  on  Saturday  evening.  "The  But- 
terflies "  will  be  given  at  the  Saturday 
matinee. 

At  Morosco's,  Augustus  Piton's  "  Across 
the  Potomac  "  has  filled  the  house.  Miss 
Hall  did  remarkably  well,  and  Mr.  Frank 
Hatch  did  a  very  good  bit  of  acting  as  the 
old  darkey,  Ephraim.  The  scenery  was 
one  of  the  features  of  the  play.  The  storm- 
ing of  General  Heath's  headquarters  in  the 
second  act.  was  unusually  well  done,  pre- 
senting a  very  exciting  scene  of  hurried 
retreat  amid  the  flame  and  confusion  of 
battle.  On  Monday  night  next,  "On  the 
Rio  Grande"  will  be  the  attraction. 

There  will  be  presented  at  the  Columbia, 
on  Monday  night,  for  the  first  time  in  this 
city,  a  melodrama  called  "The  District  At- 
torney," by  Harrison  Grey  Fiske,  and 
Charles  Klein.  This  play  telis  the  story  of 
a  public  prosecutor  subjected  to  the  severest 
temptation.  The  father  of  the  woman  he 
loves  and  marries  is  the  chief  operator  in  a 
series  of  crimes,  and  the  pressure  brought  to 
bear  upon  the  hero,  in  order  to  prevent  him 
from  bringing  the  criminal  to  justice,  forms 
the  prominent  feature  of  the  plot. 

The  Tivoli  has  been  crowded  all  the  week 
by  the  return  of  Italian  opera  to  this  house. 
William  Walshe,  who  played  Faust,  was 
rather  nervous  on  Monday  night,  but  soon 
recovered  himself,  and  won  hearty  applause 
in  the  garden  scene.  Ida  Valerga  and  Alice 
Carle  did  well  as  Marguerite  and  Siebel 
respectively,  but  the  honors  of  the  week 
fall  to  John  Raffael,  who  was  never  in  better 
voice,  and  who  did  capitally  as  Valentine. 
"  Faust "  will  be  continued  until  further 
notice.  On  Monday  night,  souvenirs  will 
be  distributed  to  all  the  ladies  present,  in 
honor  of  Admission  Day.  They  will  con- 
tain lyric  gems  and  pictures  of  the  artists  in 
the  company.  On  Wednesday,  Alice  Neil- 
son  will  sing  the  role  of  Marguerite  for  the 
first  time.  The  next  grand  opera  on  the  list 
is  Donizetti's  "  Lucia  di  Lammermoor,"  in 
which  Miss  Valerga  will  appear. 

Marsick,  the  violinist,  will  arrive  in  New 
York  at  the  end  of  October,  and  will  make 
his  first  appearance  in  America  at  Carnegie 
Hall,  November  ist  and  2d,  with  the 
Symphony  Society  of  New  York.  Walter 
Damrosch  is  the  Conductor. 

Pauline  Hall  begins  a  two- weeks'  engage- 
ment at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday,  September 
i6th.  She  will  present,  for  the  first  time  in 
this  city,  a  new  operatic  comedy,  "  Dorcas," 
by  the  authors  of  "  Erminie,"  The  sale  of 
seats  for  Miss  Hall's  engagement  begins  on 
Thursday  next. 

On  dit  that  Maurice  Barrymore  is  writing 
a  play  to  be  produced  next  season. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated  teach- 
er of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling  Calves' 
Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because  it  is 
granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class  grocers 
sell  it. 


Guard  Against 
Sickness 

Ddring  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 
WITH 
YOUR 
ICED 
%  DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 


Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-pound  Keatinq 
Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


RATES : : : : 


$0  50 

2  00 
50 
25 


Instructions,  per  lesson 
Course  of  lessons  - 
Renting,  first  hour  - 
Succeeding  hours  - 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAn  PUnPS  for  milling  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUnPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on   all   kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO., 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATEO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian; 
laid  out  on  the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care  ; 
beautiful,  permanent  and  easy  of  access;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenne 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II.  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanagan  &  Gallagher 

Funeral  Directors 

No.  20  Fifth  street 

Tel.  South  80        Opp.  Liocoin  School,  San  Francisco 
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PINE  *ND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Klegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  E.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 


Free 


From 
Fog— 


And  the  cold  winds  of  the  bay; 
BvRON  Hot  Springs  are  located 
just  out  of  their  range.  Invalids 
find  theclimate  mildaud  invigor- 
ating; warm,  but  not  hot.  Dis- 
tance but  60  miles  from  San  Fran- 
cisco by  rail.  No  long  staging, 
mountains  to  climb,  or  dusty 
roads.  Just  the  ideal  place  for 
Rheumatics  Sciatica,  Stomach 
Troubles,  Kidney  and  Liver  Com- 
plaints are  positively  cured.  Send 
for  book  (free)  telling  all  about  it. 

BYRON  HOT 
SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  COUNTY 


■■'■mi 


IF  SO,  YOnS  ATTEHTIOII  13  INVITED  TO 

HOTEL  PLEASRflTOH 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONES  STS., 

Which  is  indisputably  the  most  select  family 
and  tourist  hotel  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  There 
is  an  atmosphere  of  home  comfort  and  hospi- 
table treatment  at  The  Heasanton  which  is 
rarely  met  with  in  an  hotel.  P:;iegantly  ap- 
pointed; sanitary  plumbing;  cuisine  perlect; 
rates  reduced;  recently  thoroughly  renovated 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


CHIMMIE  FADDEN  AND  THE 
AMERICA'S  CUP. 


BLITHEDALE 


The  ntarest  to  San  Francisco  of  all  the  Summer 
Resorts,  and  the  most  charming,  is  situated 
within  five  minutes'  drive  from 

MILL  VALLEY  STATION 

AT  THE   FOOT  OF 

ML  TAMALPAIS 

Rosepaths  and  beds  of  fragrant  clover  are  near  the 
houses  and  just  beyond  are  the  woods — 300  acres  of 
woods.  The  cottages  have  porcelain  bath  tubs,  elec- 
tric lights  and  perfect  seweiage.  The  table  is  ex- 
cellent, cream  every  day,  prices  reasonable.  A  never 
failing  brook  runs  through  the  place. 

Telephone ,"  B  1,1  T  H  K  DA  L  E . " 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 


The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Widi  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  OfBce,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor-  Mills  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 


HE  LEARNS  SOMETHING  ABOUT  IT  AND  HAS  A 
LOVELY  SCRAP  WITH  THE  COACHMAN. 


BY  EDWARD  TOWNSEND. 


"Say,  you  know  little  Miss  Fannie? 

"But,  foist,  let  me  ask  you;  what  is  dat  Merica 
Mug  iley  is  all  talkin  bout  now  days,  till  you  near 
hasafit?  Cupisit?  Well,  let  it  goat  dat.  Ifitwas 
a  Merica  growler  dey  couldn't  be  chasin  dere  chins 
bout  it  no  more,  sure.  If  I  takes  Mr.  Burton  his  hot 
water  t'  shave,  or  His  Whiskers  de  mornin  paper,  or 
Mr.  Paul  a  small  bot,  it's  always  de  same; '  Chames, 
is  de  Defender  anchored,  or  is  she  gettin  up  sail?' 
'Chames,  has  de  Valkiri  been  reported  yet?' 
•Chames,  run  down  t'  de  landiu  and  see  if  de 
Vigilant  is  rounded  de  point  yet.' 

"  I  s'pose  it's  all  because  our  country  place  is  up  on 
de  Sound,  where  dere  is  nottin  but  yachts  t'  burn, 
and  Mr.  Paul  he  owns  one  of  'em.  All  the  talk 
between  derselvcs  is  bout  dat  mug— cup,  I  mean.  I 
says  t'  Mr.  Paul  one  day,  when  he  was  out  on  de 
lawn  under  a  tree  watchin  de  Defender  tru  a  pair  of 
glasses,  when  I  took  him  a  small  bot,  which,  he 
says, made  him  seede  Defender  more  hopeful, I  says, 
'  Mr.  Paul,'  says  I, '  if  de  King  of  England  is  so  stuck 
on  havin  a  Merican  cup  why  don't  he  yield  up  his 
good  long  green  and  buy  one,'  I  says,  'and  not  be 
bodderiu  me  so  as  I  has  t'  hitch  me  pants  before  I 
can  link,  wid  all  de  sailor  talk  I  hears? '  says  I. 

' '  Den  Mr.  Paul  he  took  a  drink  of  de  small  bot, and 
den  he  taut  awhile,  and  den  he  says:  '  Chames,'  says 
he,  de  subject  you  presents  is  of  great  interest,  only 
you  has  made  a  slight  mistake.  The  King  of 
England  ain't  lookin  for  a  cup,  it's  a  urn  he  needs, 
cause  he  hasn't  de  'estimable  'vantage  of  being  alive. 
It's  de  Queen." 

"  Of  course  I  knowed  he  was  only  givin  me  a  jolly, 
cause  I'm  dead  on  to  it  dat  if  dere's  a  queen  dere 
must  be  a  king  cause  forn  folks  in  dat  class  trots 
in  pairs.  So  I  just  says,  fillin  his  glass,  which  he 
was  holdin  out  like  he'd  forgot  it  was  in  his  hand, 
I  says:  '  Why  don't  de  Queen  send  over  a  dook  and 
buy  a  Merican  cup,  if  she  can't  get  along  widout  one 
in  de  pantry?    Wouldn't  any  old  cup  do?  '  I  says. 

"'  Chames,'  says  Mr.  Paul,  'you  has  struck  on  de 
very  point;  any  old  cup  wouldn't  do.  I  tink,  if 
dere's  a  drop  more  in  dat  bot  dat  1  can  explain  de 
game  to  you.  S'posin  you  done  someting  very  nice 
for  Miss  Fannie— saved  her  from  bein  trun  from  her 
horse,  say— and  she  tanked  you  and  gave  you  a  roFe. 
Would  you  trade  dat  rose  wid  me  for  any  odder 
old  rose? ' 

"  '  Not  in  a  minute! '  I  saj'S.    'Sure  not.' 

" '  Den  if  I  was  bound  t'  have  dat  rose  what  would 
I  have  t'  do  t'  get  it? '  says  he. 

'"You'd  have  t' put  up  de  best  fight  of  your 
life,'  I  says. 

"  ?ay,  wid  dat  Mr.  Paul  looked  out  at  de  De- 
fender, and  he  says  t'  me.  quiet  like,  'you  has  an 
uncommon  good  idea  of  de  game;  dat's  what  de 
English  has  t'  do  t'  get  that  Cup.' 

"  Well,  dat's  de  way  it  goes;  dey  is  talkin  all  de 
time  bout  dat  *  up,  and  nottin  else,  and  even  little 
Miss  Fannie  has  a  toy  yacht  she  calls  de  '  Fender,' 
and  she  sails  it  from  delandin,in  de  cove  in  front  of 
our  place.  Dat's  what  I  was  goin  t'  tell  you  bout; 
little  Miss  Fannie.  All  tree  of  de  gents  was  away 
on  Mr.  Paul's  yacht,  Mr.  Burton  and  His  Whiskers, 
and  I  was  kinder  runnin  tings  like  I  mostly  do  when 
dev  goes  away  See? 

"  Say,  dat's  funny  too.  When  dey  all  goes  away  I 
gets  tree  shows  all  under  one  tent,  for  0"e  price,  as 
de  mug  said  in  front  of  de  circus  what  we  drove  over 
t'  the  odder  day.  Foist  Mr.  Burton  comes  t'  me, and 
he  says:  '  Chames,  while  we  is  all  away  I  wants  you 
to  keep  a  lookout  on  Miss  Fannie,  when  she's  round 
de  grouniis  or  on  de  verandy,  cause  sometimes  dere 
is  tramps  sneakin  bout  here.' 

"  '  Yes,  sir.'  I  says. 

"  Den  His  Whiskers  comes,  and  says  he: 
'Chames,  whei.  we  is  away  you  has  nottin  else  to  do, 
so  you  look  sharp  after  Miss  Fannie,  specially  when 
she  is  in  de  water,  cause  deres  an  undertow  some- 
times.' 

"  '  Yes,  sir,'  I  says. 

"  Den  Mr.  Paul  he  loafs  up  t'  me  on  de  quiet  and 
he  says;  '  Chames,  when  we  is  on  de  cruise,  you 
not  havin  no  small  bots  to  open,  can  keep  an  eye  on 
Miss  Fannie;  specially  when  she  ridiu  you  must 
ride  after  her,  'cause  her  mare  might  shy.' 

'  '■  Yes,  sir,'  I  says,  and  I  pockets  de  long  green  he 
tips  me— and  dat  night  de  Duchess  she  swipes  it 
from  me  pocket. 

"  Dat  goil  must  have  bout  a  billion  dollars  of  my 
dough,  stowed  away  in  her  stockin;  which  is  why 
it's  a  lucky  ting  de  Duchess  wears  a  pretty  good- 
sized  stockin.    Dat's  right. 

"  Well,  de  day  dey  went  off  on  de  cruise  Miss  Fan- 
nie was  sittin  on  de  verandy  knittin  a  dinky  little 
silk  shirt  for  de  kid,  and  de  Duchess  was  sitting  by 
her  readin  out  loud  from  a  French  book  in  her  forn 
langwidge,  what  Miss  Fannie  cops  like  she  was 
borned  in  Dago  parts.  I  was  on  de  lawn  in  front  of 
em  teaching  de  bull  pup  t' let  go  of  a  stick.  Dat's 
de  funniest  ting  about  pups.  Every  kind  of  a  pup 
cept  a  bull  pup  you  has  t'  learn  t'  take  hold  of  a 
stick,  but  a  bull  pup  you  has  t'  learn  t'  let  go.  He 
takes  hold  widout  bein  teeched,  shuts  his  eyes,  puts 
on  a  smile  like  he  was  in  heaven,  and  it  takes  de 
slickest  jolly  in  de  woild  t'  get  him  t'  let  go.  Even 
den  he  looks  like  he'd  taut  he'd  been  flimflamnied. 

'  Well,  tings  was  kinder  quiet  and  smood;  dere  was 
a  robin  singin  in  a  tree;  de  Duchess'  voice  was  like 
you  feel  just  when  you  goes  t'  .sleep;  de  bull  pup  was 
blinkin  his  eyes  lazy,  and  beggin  for  anodder  chanst 
at  de  stick;  and  I  was  kinder  tinkin  of  de  hard  old 
days  on  de  Bowery,  and  how  tings  had  come  my 
way  easy  since  Miss  Fannie  was  me  backer,  when 
all  of  a  suddint  dere  was  a  yell  from  de  lai  din  what 
would  have  made  any  one  turn  in  a  hurry  call  for  a 
ambiance,  in  decity. 

"  At  de  foist  second  I  didn't  just  tumble,  but  when 
I  seen  Miss  Fannie  shoot  from  her  chair  and  jump 
down  de  verandy  steps  like  she  had  started  on  a 
hundred-yard  hurdle  race,  den  I  tumbled.  Den  I 
started,  too.  Say,  dere's  two  ways  of  gettin  down 
our  terrace  t'  de  landin;  one  is  by  a  pair  of  steps  and 
anodder  is  to  jump.  Not  takin  much  exercise  lately, 
I  jumped. 

"  Well,  I  never  was  so  paralyzed  at  anyting  in  me 
life  as  what  I  seen  when  I  jumped.  On  de  float  at 
de  end  of  de  pier  was  de  nurse  and  de  coachman, 
pullin  out  dere  hair  like  it  wasn't  good  and  yellin 
like  what  fell. 

"  But  dat  wasn't  what  made  me  sprint  out  de  pier. 
Say,  you  never  see  nuthin  so  funny  in  your  life! 
Dere  was  de  baby  sittin"  in  de  water  wid  her  little 
dress  makin  a  balloon  round  her,  and  floating  along 
as  easy  as  a  duck.  Honest,  I'm  a  granmodder  if  she 
didn't  have  hold  of  de  string  what  was  tied  to  her 
little  yacht,  what  she'd  been  towin  up  and  down  in 
front  of  de  float  when  she  walked  off.  De  water  was 
sraood  where  she  was,  but  she  was  driflin  fast 
toward  de  point  where  dere  was  wind  and  waves 
what  would  put  her  out  in  a  second. 

"  De  dive  in  wid  me  close  on  wasn't  nuttin  t'  me. 
dough  when  we  uster  do  dat  in  de  East  River,  t'  fool 
de  cops,  I  didn't  uster  have  so  many  close  on.  But 
it  wasn't  nuttin  t'  do  anyway.  I  just  grabbed  little 
Miss  Fannie's  dress  wid  one  hand  and  swum  in  on 
me  back. 

"  But  holy  gee!  De  second  I  boosted  de  kid  on  de 
float  Miss  Fannie,  who  hadn't  said  a  word  after  de 
first  cry,  grabbed  de  kid  and  trun  a  dead  faint.  Den 
dat  nurse,  who  knowed  her  name  was  mud  for  lowin 
de  accident,  she  trew  a  dead  faint.  Den  de  Duchess 
seein  dat  faintin  was  all  de  fashion,  she  trun  a  faint 
too,  but  it  was  a  dummy;  I  seen  her  fixin  her  dress 


t'  look  pretty  after  she  made  her  blnff  at  faintin. 
So  I  says: 

"'Duchess,  break  away  from  dat  dummy  and 
chase  yourself  up  to  de  house  for  a  blanket  for  de 
kid  • 

"  De  Duchess  give  me  a  look  like  she  wanted  to 
take  a  fall  outter  me,  and  says  couldn't  I  leave  a 
goil  have  a  comfortable  faint,  and  I  says  I  couldn't, 
and  she  chases. 

"  Well,  all  de  women  servants  came  around  and 
dey  got  Miss  Fannie  and  de  kid  up  t'  de  house, 
leaviii  only  de  coachman  and  me  on  de  boat. 

"I  might  have  knowed  how  dat  ting  happened — 
it  was  all  about  de  America  Cup,  of  course.  De 
coachman  is  F^nglish,  and  he  was  tellin  de  nurse, 
what's  Irish,  which  makes  her  American,  what  a 
dead  easy  cinch  de  Valkiri  had  for  de  cup.  De  nurse 
jawed  back,  and  little  Miss  Fannie,  losin  de  string 
of  her  yacht,  just  walked  off  de  float  after  it  wid  no 
one  lookin  at  her.    Say,  ain't  she  a  peach? 

"  Well,  when  I  heard  de  story,  I  says  to  de  coach- 
man, 'What  fell.'  I  says,  'Why  didn't  you  swim 
after  de  kid? ' 

"  '  1  can't  swim ,'  says  he. 

"*  Can  you  fight? '  says  I. 

'"I  can!' says  he,  and  b'gee  he  could.  Say,  hon- 
est, dat  coachman  ain't  so  worse  when  it  comes  f 
scrappin.  We  was  havin  a  lovely  time,  and  I  was 
gettin  nice  and  warm  again,  when  de  stablemen  and 
garduers  came  runnin  and  made  us  break  away. 
I'm  goin  f  try  and  keep  dat  coachman's  place  for 
him;  it  wouldn't  be  right  f  let  as  good  a  scrapper  as 
him  go. 

"Well,  I  goes  up  f  de  house,  washes  up,  and 
changes  me  harness,  and,  after  a  couple  of  hours, 
goes  out  on  the  verandy  f  see  was  I  wanted.  Dere 
was  little  Miss  Fannie  on  de  lawn,  like  nuttin  had 
happenfd  f  her,  tryin  f  pull  de  ear  outter  de  bull 
pup,  which  was  lookin  like  he'd  never  had  such  a 
good  time  in  his  life. 

"But  say,  honest,  what  do  you  tink  Miss  Fannie 
done?  She  came  square  up  f  me,  smilin,  but  wid  de 
tears  in  her  eyes,  and  takes  bote  me  hands  and  I 
tink  she  tried  to  say  someting,  but  dere  must  have 
been  a  frog  in  her  troat,  for  she  couldn't.  Den  all 
of  a  sudden  she  leans  ford  and  gives  me  a  kiss  square 
on  de  mout.  Honest,  she  kissed  me  stjuare  as  ever 
you  seed  on  me  mout,  and  she  runned  back  to  de 
kid. 

"  Say,  dat  night  de  Duchess  said  to  me  when  we 
was  alone: 

"'Chimmie,'  she  says  to  me,  'your  fortune  is 
made.  When  Mr.  Burton  and  His  Whiskers  gets 
home  dey'U  give  you  a  grand  wad.' 

"'  Duchess.'  I  says, '  I  ain't  lookin  for  no  wad,  and 
what  I  gets  you  can  have  widout  a  kick  from  me. 
I've  been  overpaid  for  dis  afternoon's  job  already. 
See? '  "  —From  "New  York  Sun.  " 


COnFORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana 
Bitters,  the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives 
health  and  strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs. 
Depot  at  323  Market  Street,  San  Francisco. 

]S^EWSPAPER— An  Evening  Paper,  which 
pays  I3, 000  a  year,  in  an  interior  city  of 
California,  will  be  sold  for  |6,ooo.  Address, 
W.  C.  Washburne,  care  Am.  Press  As'n,  510 
Montgomery,  S.  F. 

The  BARNES  Special 


John  S.  Johnson  Ridkr  a  Barnks 


Weight,  18  and  19  lbs.  Ph  icii,  $IU.'^ 

The  fastest  rider  in  the  world  will 
hereafter  be  known  as  the  WHITf;  FLYER 

THE  WHITE  RIHHEDUUHHER  ISTHE  COMER 

The  frame  connections  are  not  visible.  No  visible 
clamps  or  bolts  to  fasten  handle  bars  and  seat  post. 

The  Barnes  ark  White  Fkllows 
HOOKKR  &  CO.,  General  Agents 

16  and  18  Dramm  St.,. San  Francisco,  Cal. 


BE  SURE 

AND 
SMOKE 
A 

CAPTAIN 
IVIARRYAT 
CIGAR 
TO-DAY 
THEY 
ARE 
THE 
FINEST 
BEYOND 
QUESTION 

HARBURGER,  HOMAN  &  CO., 
New  York,  Makers. 

H.  LEVI  &  CO.,  117  119  Market  St. 
Distributing  Agents. 

631  MARKET  ST, 


ClCNCC-TIIArMN-LCRC 


Vacatioi]  LiUfatuPe 


AT" 


ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Street 


Andre's  Eiiiploynieiit  Office 

Kstablished  1856  Telephone  l.t04 


315   STOCKTON  STKKET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants   of  Kvery    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MAI.R  ANU  KKMAI.K  HfcLP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Kestanrant  Kmployees 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E.  corner  Post  and  Po'well  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  Parties 
and  Halls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply:  I)KUTS<;HKK  VKKKIN,  adjoining 

Latest  Styles  in.... 

FZITE  HAENESS 


J.  O'KANE 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
NEW  YORK 


767  Market  Street 
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T  H  K     WAV  B 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  aud  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  ii'ed.  The  many  who 
live  bet'er  than  others  aud  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Synip  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive ;  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
a^'d  met  with  theapproval  of  the  medicalprofession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
complexion — are  rendered  well-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  assume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health.  I'ot  last- 
ing three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


c&s 


Grease 


The  Vanderbilt  ball  localized  the  divorced 
spouse  at  the  head  of  her  clan,  and  fur- 
nished Newport  with  a  sensation.  The 
Breakers  is  a  huge  pile  of  gray  stone,  and 
is  irreverently  alluded  to  as  "The  Marble 
Heart."  It  has  the  bearings  of  an  institu- 
tion, and  may  easily  be  mistaken  for  a 
hotel.  However  disappointing  architectu- 
rally its  exterior  may  be,  and  the  story  runs 
that  the  top  story  was  added  against  the 
protests  of  its  architect,  Mr,  Richard  M. 
Hunt,  lately  dead,  there  can  be  no  disap- 
pointment felt  as  to  the  interior,  which  may 
be  briefly  described  on  the  whole  as  a  re- 
production on  a  large  scale  of  one  of  the 
finest  of  the  older  Italian  palaces.  The 
most  striking  feature  is  the  superb  central 
hall,  with  its  surrounding  balconies,  from 
which  the  guests  last  week,  as  they  arrived, 
looked  down  upon  a  scene  recalling  some 
great  court  ball  in  Europe.  From  this  cen- 
tral hall  there  opens  on  all  sides  suites  of 
rooms  vieing  with  each  other  in  the  splendor 
and  richness  of  their  appointments  and 
decorations.  The  dining-room,  on  the  left, 
is  almost  as  large  as  that  of  the  Waldorf,  and 
recalls  that  apartment  to  some  extent  in  its 
decorations.  On  the  right  there  is  a  superb 
ballroom,  where  the  cotillion  was  danced. 
From  the  central  hall  the  guests  at  the  ball 
passed  through  a  magnificent  loggia  out  on 
a  broad  portico  or  esplanade,  surrounded 
by  a  low  railing,  and  this  was  wisely  left  un- 
illuminated  in  any  way,  save  by  the  rays  of 
the  rising  moon,  over  the  ocean  eastward 
stretching.  Ouida,  I  think  in  Princess  Na- 
firaxinc,  describes  a  villa  on  the  Riviera, 
and  her  wonderful  word  picture  would  have 
well  described  this  scene  on  the  esplanade 
of  the  "Breakers"  that  night.  The  state 
apartments  on  the  first  floor  open  out  of  an 
immense  hall  fifty  feet  square  and  sixty-five 
feet  in  height.  When  Mrs.  Vanderbilt  and 
her  daughter  received,  and  at  eleven  o'clock 
when  the  guests  were  arriving  by  scores, 
the  scene  was  dazzling.  Down  the  grand 
staircase  came  a  procession  of  men  and 
women,  the  latter  in  richest  satins  and  bro- 
cades, a  blaze  of  jewels,  one  mammoth 
broken  cobweb  of  point  lace.  A  fountain 
played  just  beneath,  and  sparkled  like  an 
enchanted  spring  in  the  myriad  electric 
lights,  while  the  profusion  of  palms  and 
rubbers  were  ingeniously  disposed  to  make 
the  most  effective  background  possible  for 
the  brilliant  kaleidoscopic  display.  Mrs. 
Vanderbilt's  unassuming  figure  was  set  off 
by  a  brocaded  gown  of  gray  and  pink  and 
silver,  and  the  diamonds  she  wore  were 
eclipsed  by  many  of  her  guests.  Miss  Van- 
derbilt wore  on  the  great  occasion  only  a 
very  simple  frock  of  sheer  white  organdie, 
over  pale  blue  silk  with  ribbon  of  the  same 
shade.  Nothing  in  her  hair,  not  evea  a 
string  of  pearls  about  her  throat.  But  the 
other  people  made  up  for  this  want  of 
ostentation,  and  every  woman  had  got  out 
her  very  smartest  toilet,  her  very  utmost  in 
the  way  of  gems. 


COBl  RN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FRO>T  ST. 


Charles  S.  Whkelkr 


Krnst  H.  I.udwig 


Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23S8 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  00 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTEK  STREET 


The  beautiful  summer  palace  of  the  Em- 
press of  Austria  at  Lainz  is  within  easy  drive 
of  Vienna.  The  inside  of  the  Castle  is  fully 
worthy  of  the  grounds  around  it.  Although 
by  no  means  bigoted,  the  Empress  is  a  very 
religious  woman,  and  every  morning  she 
hears  mass  at  six  o'clock.  When  she  is  in 
Lainz,  where  there  is  no  private  chapel,  this 
is  the  way  that  things  are  managed:  In  the 
great  dining  hall  there  is  a  gigantic  mirror 
reaching  from  floor  to  ceiling;  this  mirror, 
by  pressing  a  hidden  spring,  revolves,  and, 
turning  upon  itself,  reveals  a  beautifully 
carved  altar  all  ready  for  mass.  There  the 
Empress's  Chaplain  officiates  in  the  pres- 
ence of  the  entire  household.  The  cere- 
mony is  a  short  but  a  very  touching  one, 
and  no  one  belonging  to  Her  Majesty's 
"entourage"  would  willingly  miss  this 
morning  prayer  said  in  common. 

Very  characteristic  is  the  fashion  in  which 
Her  Majesty's  bedroom  is  furnished.  It  is 
a  huge  apartment,  high  ceiled,  and  wain- 
scoted with  matchless  carvings.  Atone  end 
of  the  room  stands  the  low,  broad  bed,  sur- 
rounded by  severe  draperies  of  a  somewhat 
dark  hue,  and  facing  it,  at  the  opposite  side, 
is  an  exquisite,  life-sized  pink  marble  statue 
of  Niobe  mourning  her  children.  This 
masterpiece  of  a  celebrated  sculptor  emerges 
from  a  wonderful  group  of  palms  and  of 
tropical  plants,  and  throughout  the  night 
the  statue  and  its  miniature  forest  of  feath- 
ery verdure  are  illuminated  in  the  softest 
and  most  artistic  way  possible  by  a  myriad 
of  emerald-tinted  globes,  which  shed  a  per- 
fect radiance  about  them.  Every  time  she 
wakes  up,  the  "  Imperial  Niobe  "  can  watch 
from  her  bed  this  fairy-like  picture,  which 
reminds  her,  it  is  true,  of  her  own  bitter  sor- 
rows, but,  if  I  may  say  it,  in  a  chastened  and 
etherealized  manner. 


a  gold  case,  for  which  he  makes  room  in 

his  pockets,  and  it  contains  three  sizes  of 
cigars,  some  cigarettes,  a  small  "bulldog" 
pipe  of  briar  root,  and  half  an  ounce  of 
tobacco.  This  case  is  filled  for  him  every 
morning.  His  cigars  are  said  to  be  made 
specially  for  him  in  Cuba,  and  cost  one  dol- 
lar each,  but  I  have  smoked  some  of  the 
cigars  reserved  for  him  by  his  London  to- 
bacconist; I  paid  only  seventy  cents  each 
for  them,  and  do  not  think  them  as  good  as 
the  perfectos  of  ordinary  commerce.  Rules 
in  some  of  our  clubs  that  pipes  must  not  be 
smoked  outside  the  billiard-room,  or  off  the 
billiard-room  floor  when  it  is  in  the  base- 
ment, shows  that  pipe  smoking  was  once  a 
habit  among  gentlemen,  but  I  have  not  no- 
ticed it  in  this  city  for  several  years,  except 
in  bachelor  quarters  and  studios.  The  true 
lover  of  tobacco  knows  that  there  is  no 
other  smoke  that  can  compare  with  that 
from  an  old,  sweet  pipe;  but  the  habit  rose 
to  an  extravagance  during  the  fad  for  color- 
ing meerschaums,  and  then  died  out  almost 
completely.  I  am  glad  that  it  is  to  be  re- 
vived under  the  auspices  of  the  Prince  of 
Wales  and  Lord  Dun  raven. 


BI'TICR  suffering  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  stale  ihat  Nelson'  Aniycose 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  afforded  me  any  reliet. 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P  CROWLEY. 

Chief  of  Police  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


An  indirect  result  of  international  yacht- 
ing is  to  be  the  revival  of  pipe  smoking. 
Most  of  our  visiting  yachtsmen  smoke  the 
pipe  in  preference  to  the  cigar  or  cigarette 
before  dinner,  and  their  example  will  have 
many  imitators.  For  the  golden  youths  of 
the  New  York  and  Calumet  Clubs  I  have  an 
even  more  fetching  exemplar.  The  Prince 
of  Wales  habitually  smokes  a  pipe.    He  has 


Not  long  ago  I  was  asked  to  meet  at  lunch 
a  very  great  lady,  who  was  at  once  Duchess 
and  Marshaless,  and  had  filled  a  station 
higher  than  belongs  to  either  title.  During 
the  lunch  the  hostess,  a  member  of  the  Brit- 
ish Peerage,  turned  the  conversation  on 
beauty-culture,  and  adroitly  called  attention 
to  the  child-like  skin  and  complexion  of  the 
Dutchess,  notwithstanding  the  seventy-two 
years  to  which  her  Grace  owned.  Certainly 
there  was  a  satin  texture  and  a  complexion 
in  which  roses  and  lilies  were  blended. 
Taking  the  ball  on  the  hop,  I  remarked  that 
these  particular  charms  were  the  sign  of  a 
marvelous  constitution.  The  Peeress  admit- 
ted that  her  illustrious  guest  enjoyed  the 
best  health,  but  said  that  so  did  many  other 
ladies  of  her  age,  who  were  none  the  less 
wrinkled.  The  persistent  beauty  of  the 
Duchess  was  mainly  due  to  a  wash  she  had 
used  for  more  than  forty  years,  and  which 
she  alone  knew  how  to  compound.  She 
had  bought  the  recipe  from  an  old  German 
botanist  who  in  the  forests  of  Brazil  had 
discovered  the  effects  of  certain  plants  on 
the  complexion.  Bottles  of  the  wash  had 
found  their  way  to  the  Court  of  Denmark 
when  the  Empress  of  Russia  and  other  illus- 
trious ladies  were  staying  there,  and  would 
have  won  through  their  patronage  a  world- 
wide fame  had  the  Duchess  consented  to 
bring  it  into  the  market.  She  had  been 
urged  to  trade  on  her  skin-renovating  fluid, 
but  could  never  make  up  her  mind  to  do  so, 
until  widowhood  and  pecuniary  losses  made 
her  desirous  of  setting  up  anonymously  in 
business.  It  would  be  out  of  the  question  to 
let  her  name  figure  publicly  as  a  trade- 
mark. I  reminded  her  Grace  that  "Qui 
veut  la  fin,  veut  les  moyens."  X  Duchess 
of  her  rank  and  perennial  charms,  stepping 
down  into  the  market,  wash  in  hand,  and 
calling  on  the  public  to  gaze  on  her,  if  only 
for  a  moment,  must  carry  all  before  her. 
The  advice  was  not  followed,  and  so  no  for- 
tune has  been  made  with  the  recipe  of  the 
old  German  botanist.  It  would  seem  as 
though  the  secret  had  come  out  through 
another  student  of  Brazilian  forests  discover- 
ing that  araroba  does  wonders  for  complex- 
ions spoiled  by  premature  old  age  or  skin 
affections.  The  student  in  this  case  is  Dr. 
Astius  Castellan,  of  the  French  navj-.  Arar- 
oba is  to  be  found  in  the  Baliia  region,  aud, 
indeed,  in  most  of  the  primeval  forests  of 
Brazil.  The  attention  of  the  Academy  of 
Medicine  was  called  to  it  about  thirty  years 
ago,  but  no  notice  w^as  taken  of  it.  The 
drug  is  found  in  the  bark  of  the  plant  when 
it  suffers  from  a  peculiar  kind  of  dry  rot, 
which  has,  in  its  active  principle,  a  mild  re- 
semblance to  cantharides.  It  should  be 
used  with  great  discretion  and  compounded 
with  an  emollient.  Dr.  Castellan  declares 
that  it  is  an  "adjuvant"  of  unquestionable 
potency,  used  as  a  pomade.  It  begins  by 
inflaming  the  skin,  and  then  gives  it  the 
softness  of  the  rose  petal.  He  found  it  a 
sovereign  remedy  in  the  treatment  of  ery- 
sipelas and  herpes.  His  report  addressed 
to  the  Academy  of  Medicine  thus  ends: 
"  This  medicament  is  more  potent  in  curing 
all  sorts  of  skin  affections  than  arsenical 
treatment,  and  is  also  a  beautifier  of  the 
complexion."  The  botanical  name  is  Ange- 
lina araroba,  but  no  lady  of  seventy-two 
should  use  it  often,  unless  her  eyes  have 
defied  the  action  of  time.  There  is  no  more 
unlovely  sight  than  a  complexion,  artificially 
kept  young,  with  eyes  that  plainly  betray 
age. 

Considering  the  unorthodox  views  of  Pro- 
fessor Huxley,  the  lines  engraved  on  his 
tomb  cannot  fail  to  have  a  specific  interest. 
The  inscription  reads: 

And  if  there  be  no  meeting  past  the  grare. 
If  all  is  darkness,  silence,  yet  'tis  rest. 
Be  not  afraid,  ye  waiting  hearts  that  weep. 
For  God  still  giveth  His  beloved  sleep, 
And  if  an  endless  sleep.  He  wills  so  best. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  u.se,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A  A  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo^  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  eales  more  than  €,000,000 boxes. 

California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 

PAID-UP  CBPITAIa    -    -    $1,000,000  * 

Cor.  Uoritgomery  and  CaMlornia  Sis.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Hknry  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Bkow.n,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  as  Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  ana  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  funds. 

Atteuas  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Certificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 


Matnal  SaviDgs  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MtiRPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  SuUi- 
vaii,  I-.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  bv  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
change  on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


— Sate  Deposit  Vaults— 

pirst  l^atiopal  Bapl^  »"d°^|i°>»^ 

steel  Safes  rented  from  {5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 

— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables- 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  ;  :  :  ; 

Office  Hot-rs- S  a.  m.  to  6  p.  m. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up Capit;il,  J^jo.ooo.    Cash  Reserve  1-und, f  25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT,  Manager 

ThU  company  loan.^  money  on  ri-al  <?8(alc  unJ  t^sn^ncts  a  gcncrnl 
irnst  busint'^H  It  hIso  niiiHf^  kimI  conllnnrs  ahstracts  of  tilloH  nn.i 
issues  truaraiU'f  ix-licu's  wlii'-h  pnilocl  tbe  hoM<T  atralnst  loss. 

Office.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Asset*,  lii, 584,^1 -, 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  llunich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Ai.x  l,a  Chapelle,  Germany.   Kslablished  1805 

Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

t'nited  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.\D  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


THE  Original 

Su/aiQ's  Bakery  aijd  I^estauraijt 

213  SUTTEK  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo-\ 
ratetl  ) 


IM^ORTCnS  AND  JOBBCflS  OF 

Brenem'  and  Uottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware.  Etc. 


20-28  Main  St.          San  Francisco 


La  Grande  Laandry 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWELL  ST 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


15 


aliiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiJiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii! 


'iiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiimiuiiiiiiiiniiiiniiiiiimiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiimiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiirc 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


J^/T\eriGa's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ii>(:er  FJesort 


1'he  jVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bDwers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers- 


O.    M.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


Moi]terey,  Gal. 


TAVERN-^ 


Castle 

Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO.  SCHONEWALD,  MANAGER 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Kstablished  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  j'ear. 
T.  J.  LOFTi'S,  at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 


A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT. 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Dunsmuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  of  health  and  pleasure.  Kasy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroad),  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Retreat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir, Cal.,  will  receive  i)rompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates ing  Season,  will 

be  made  by  the 

||   SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  CtfMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  Oal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(I'REMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, Sept.  19th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
lonly,  Tuesday,  September  24, 
1895,  at  10  a.  m. 

Special  ParHes— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Sep- 
tember 24th  and  October  15th. 
Ticket  Office— 1  H  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaUing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
Sailing  (at  noou  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S.S.  "City  of  Panama,"  September 
7:  S  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  September  18;  S.S.  "San 
Bias,"  September  28;  S.S.  "San  Juan,"  Oct.  8,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
September  21;  S.S.  "City  of  Peking,"  October  12; 
S.S.  "China."  via   Honolulu,  October   22;  S.S. 
"Peru,"  November  12,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
Kor  Hreignt  ana  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Rcdondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  J-'^A^p-*^p^ 

Fine  (Joated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403   SANSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
G^O,  E,  MOORE,  Proprietor 


To- 


CHICACO  IN  Z\  DAYS 


The  liorth'^Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 

TRY  THE?=^= 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

23-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Iinpnrial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Cq. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

Ol'  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    '  Phone  1 950 


Califoi(wi]i  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  busiiies.s 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


n.  JT.  WARFIELD 

....Proprietor  


por  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  At'entlon 

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CKNTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  »w  •  MM 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE 


Qrill  J^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


'THE  LADIES  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


i6 


T  H  K    WAV  K 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne 


HIG-CST  cn«Dt   IN  THE  WORLD 


•c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


To  Enjoy 
Life 


The  plij'sical  machine 
must  be  in  good  run- 
ning order.  A  little 
care — the  use  of  Ripans 
Tabules — will  give  you 
every  morning  the  feel- 
ing that  you  are  "glad 
to  be  alive." 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


PURE  RYE. 


AMERICA'S  FINtST 
WHISKEY 

Is  recormneiiJed  by  physicians 
to  those  suffering  from  lung-, 
heart,  or  stomach  troubles,  be- 
cause it  is  smooth,  positively 
pure  and  of  delicate  flavor. 

Sold  at  all  first-class  liquor 
and  drug  stores. 


DALLEMAND  &  CO., 

215-217  California  Street 

8AN  FRANCISCO  

-A-  I 
SAFE  GUIDE  I 


No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single 
person  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  succef  s  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  .\11  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con- 
duct them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magazineof  ideai,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
copy  costs  nothing. 


..THE  NEW  ST.  LOUIS.. 

While  it  is  under  new  management,  with  new 
editors  and  new  contributors,  it  is  still  the  oldest 
and  most  reputable  publication  of  its  kind  in  the 
West,  this  being  the  twenty-sixth  year  of  its  age. 

A  $1.00  Masrazine  for  30  cents 

To  any  cne  sending  us  30  cents  and  six  names  of 
friends  who  might  subscribe  for  our  magazine  we 
will  mail  our  $1  magazine  a  full  year.  At  30  cts'.  we 
lose  money  the  first  year,  but  hope  you  will  con- 
tinue to  be  a  subscrilwr,  afier  seeing  twelve  numbers 
If  you  wish  to  .see  the  Magazine  before  subscribing, 
send  ten  cents  and  receive  a  sample  copy  and  a  free 
gift  of  an  aluminum  dime  size  charm,  with  the 
Lord's  prayer  engraved  in  smallest  characters; 
bright  as  silver,  and  never  tarnishes  Wk  do  not 
SE.ND  SAMPLE  COPIES  FK  EE,  SO  Save  your  postal  Cards 
as  no  notice  will  be  given  them.  Subscription  price, 
$1.00  per  year.  Address — 

TBI  MIW  ST.  LOUIS,  3819  OUv«  St..  St.  Louil,  Ho. 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  (Gold  Seal) 

An  Bxtra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Brown  6>al) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


^       CARTE  BLANCHE  (White  Seal) 

^  A  Rich  Wine 


Macondray  l]ros.&Lockar(], 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
faciec  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Parts  Exposition,  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers  


The  C.  A.  Wetniore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen 'Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
thi'*  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  i8.Sq  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-BOWEN  COMPANY 

140  Moiitgoiiiery  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HOTCl. 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sis. 


I  K  THE  SUPKRIOK  COI  RT  OF  THE  CITY  AND 
I  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

G.  W.  Ki.iNE,  plaintiff,  vs.  Mathias  Knsch.  de- 
fendant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  faid  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mathias  Knsch,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Fraiici.sco,  State  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ot  service)  after  the  ser%'ice  on  you  ol 
this  Summons— if  served  within  this  County;  or  if 
served  elsewhere  within  thirty  days— or  yoiirdefauU 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  t  )  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  properly  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  ol  San  Francisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  llj^rfe  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87)  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  fioni  the  intersection  ol  the  south 
line  of  Kllis  Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  street; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  ol 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  :it  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  l.llis  Street  one 
hundred  and  "ten  (110)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  leet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  Ellis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (110)  feet  and  seven  17)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintiff 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  that  you  be  required  to  set  lorlh 
the  nature  of  your  claim  to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  co-ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran 
Cisco,  State  of  California,  this  i8th  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C   V.  Currv.  Clerk. 

(SEAL)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  MAnisoN,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California, 
E.  B.  Williams,  plaintiB',  vs.  Mrs.  YARnh-Bui.LER, 
defendant.  Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of" 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal- 
ifornia, and  the  Complaint  being  filed  in  said  City 
and  County  of  San  F'rancisco,  in  the  office  of  the 
Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mrs.  Yarde-Buller,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  Mate  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  exclusive 
of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this 
Summons— if  served  within  this  City  and  County; 
or,  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of 
$408.75  alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on 
an  assigned  claim  for  board,  lodging,  h  >spital  ac- 
commodation, medical  treatment  and  services  ren- 
dered by  plaintifTs  assignors  to  the  son  of  defendant, 
at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commence 
ment  of  this  action 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to 
appear  and  answer  the  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, the  said  plaintiff  will  take  judgment  for  the 
sum  of  f4o8  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior 
Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
State  of  California  this  thirteenth  day  of  April,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C.  V.  Cukrv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  MoRRiS;  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  MERZiiACir,  attorneys  for  plaintiff, 
426  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/He re  1739 1  Jailors^:- 

622  MARKET  STREET    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Nmelties  in  Imported  Ware       o  o 

•<>•      o       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialtj  \ 


m  mm,  w  tiilor, 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  m  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4.30 
Fine  CaMSimere  and 

Poeskin  pants  t3  orler  Cp:m  $6 
The  very  finest  English  and 
Scotch  Goods  to  orler  frcm  $8 
AW  Wool  Business  Suits 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1 7  60 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Fique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 

201  i  203  Moatgooery  St.,cor.  Bnth 
721  ISirliet  St.  1110 1 1112  UarketSt. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


495  Fourteenth  St.,  OaUaEd,  Oil. 


E.  MARTIN 
&C0. 

Established  in  (85$ 

Have 
Removed 

TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

411  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

San  Francisco 


THE  PRESS  CLIPPII^G  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Offlre,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Uouis,  4  to  s 


mmmmmmmmm 

333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


Cnnn  P'^cesof  SHEF;T  music  at  10 cts. a  copy. 
DUllU  .\lso.  any  music  published  sent  on  re- 
ceipt of  the  retail  price.  Violin,  Guitar,  Banjo  and 
Mandolin  Strings,  of  all  grades,  from  5  to  50c.  each. 
Send  2C.  stamp  for  catalogues.  In  ordering  anything 
by  sending  5  cts.  additi"nal  we  will  send  free  ol 
charge  a  sample  co^of  The  New  St.  Louis,  a  loc. 
magazine.  Address, 

H.  H.  B  %RNES, 

2819  Olive  Street,  St.  Louis.  Mo. 


Have  you  seen  our   l^^'yy^    ^^0»  2 


"Improvement  is  the  Order 
of  the  Age." 


Smith  Premier 

Typewriter 

Automatic  Ribbon  Reverse 
Marginal  Regulators 
Escapment  Mechanism 
Envelope  and  postal  card  holders 

New  locking  device — New  space  bar 
New  Finish 

f^Several  new  and  important  iraprovementsadded 

heretofore  never  used  on  Tvpkwriters. 

Send  for  a  New  No.  2  Catalogue,  to  LEO.  E.  ALEXANDER  &  BRO., 

Sosthera  Oiliforaia  Brincti,  216  Soith  Broaiwa;,  L«i  Angeles,  Oal.  218  SANSOME  ST. ,  S.  F. 

OUR  SOCIETY  BLUE  BOOK 


SEASOfl   OF  1895-96 


The 


BLUE  BOOK 

Of  San  Francisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind 
ever  published  in  Europe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into  compartments,  each  preceded  by  an 
elaborate  title  page  in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  with 
superb  etchings,  representing  typical  scenes  of  Ijcalities  and  figures  illustrative  o(  each  subject. 
Among  the  departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  


professional  Men 

Calling:  and  Street  I.,i8t 
The  Leading  lintels 
Army  and  Navy 

Ptjrsoniiel  of  the  i*ress 


Classified  Business  Houses 

Artistic  Homes  of  CsUfornia 

Priva  e  Institutions  of  Learninx 

Alphabetical  List 
•  Theater  Diagrams 


Baukiugr,  Keal  Estate  and  Insnra  ice 
Street  and  Avenue  Guide 


Clubs  and   .Societies,  Etc. 
Office  Building* 


The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  arranged  so  that  any  desired  locality 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  Elegantly  B.iund  In  BLUK  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  lor  the  use  of  the  cla«s  of  people  for  which  the  book  is  especially  intended.  Now  in 
compilation.  .\ddress  all  changes  to— 

CHARLES  C.  HO.\G.  Publisher 

179  Crocker  Building,  Cor.  I*oit  and  Market  8t«. 


i 


Vol.  XIV.   No.  37. 


San  Francisco,  September  14,  1895. 


Price,  Ten  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

h  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  comer  Mar- 
ket and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

SUBSCRIPT  10.^,  $4  per  year,  $3  six  months,  $t  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal  iinioti)  Sj  pc 
year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  supplied 
by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  ry 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  Ji  Union  Square,  Neiv  York 
City;  lO/J  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  Washington,  D.  C;  and  206 
l^fabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

ADVERTISING  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker  Building. 
Eastern  application  for  advertising  rates^  etc.,  will  be  furnished 
by  addressing  Mr.  E.  Katz,  186-1S7  IVorld  Building,  Nc-M  Yoik, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post-o£Bce  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  September  14,  1895. 


A  REDUCTIO  AD  ABSURDUM. 


Dr.  Stanton  has  yielded  to  outside  pressure,  and 
now  proposes  to  fulfil  to  the  letter  the  pledge  he 
took  when  he  was  nominated  for  Railror.d  Commis- 
sioner. He  is  going  to  demand  a  horizontal  reduc- 
tion of  twenty-five  per  cent  in  freight  rates.  It  has 
occurred  to  him  that  his  duty  to  his  party  is 
paramount  to  his  duty  to  shippers  and  carriers; 
that  his  functions  are  purely  ministerial,  and  not 
in  any  wise  judicial;  and  that  he  is  bound  by  the 
platform  of  his  party,  though  that  be  inconsistent 
with  the  public  interest  and  with  common  sense. 
He  seems  to  cherish  a  secret  purpose  of  dealing  a 
fatal  blow  to  the  Commission  by  a  reduclio  ad 
absurdum.  If  Mr.  La  Rue  should  agree  with  him, 
a  cut  in  freight  rates  of  twenty-five  per  cent  will  be 
imminent.  This  would  not  help  shippers,  as 
ignorant  people  imagine.  It  would  simply  leave 
the  Railroad  master  of  the  situation,  and  would 
compel  the  Legislature  to  abolish  the  Commission, 
for  the  Railroad  Commission  would  not  accept  any 
such  schedule  as  Dr.  Stanton  proposes;  it  would 
simply  enjoin  the  Commission  against  attempting 
to  put  it  in  force.  It  could  easily  demonstrate  to 
the  satisfaction  of  an  intelligent  Court,  that,  under 
that  .schedule,  the  road  could  not  earn  its  working 
expenses,  fixed  charges,  and  the  sum  neces.sary  for 
repairs  and  betterments;  and,  the  law  being  per- 
fectly clear  that  no  railroad  can  be  reduced  to  such 
a  condition  by  the  fiat  of  a  commission,  the  Court 
would  declare  the  Stanton-La  Rue  .schedule  null  and 
void.  Two  or  three  years  would  elapse  before  a 
final  judgment  could  be  reached  in  such  a  case,  and 
by  that  time  the  Commissioner's  term  of  office 
would  have  expired,  or  be  on  the  point  of  expiring, 
and  the  whole  subject  would  go  over  to  a  new 
administration.  If  Dr.  Stanton  wi.shed  to  bring 
the  Commission  into  such  disrepute  that  it  could 
not  help  being  abolished,  he  could  not  act  otherwi.se 
than  he  proposes  to  act. 

He  is  believed  to  be  an  honest  man  with  upright 
purposes,  but  he  is  not  keensighted  enough  to  per- 
ceive that  he  is  being  made  a  tool  of  by  pensons 
who  have  no  interest  in  the  equitable  adju.stment  of 
the  railroad  problem  in  this  State.  The  news- 
papers, which  are  egging  him  on  to  redeem  the 
absurd  pledge  forced  on  him  by  his  party  conven- 
tion, know  nothing  and  care  less  for  the  correct 
solution  of  that  problem.  They  have  no  responsi- 
bility in  the  matter.  They  know  that  on  general 
principles  an  agitation  for  reduced  freight  rates  will 
be  popular  with  shippers,  and  with  that  large  class 
of  envious  people  who  cannot  forgive  the  railroad 
people  their  fortunes,  therefore  they  keep  nagging 


at  La  Rue  and  Stanton.  It  is  utterly  immaterial 
to  them  whether  these  gentlemen  make  fools  of 
themselves  or  wreck  their  reputation  for  common 
sense.  If  the  editors  of  these  papers,  by  some 
strange  irony  of  fortune,  were  elected  Railroad 
Commissioners,  they  would  find  that  the  questions 
before  them  were  not  to  be  disposed  of  in  a  flippant 
newspaper  article,  or  decided  by  the  dictates  of 
greed  and  envy. 

Of  the  twenty-eight  Railroad  Commissioners  now 
flourishing  in  the  United  States,  the  only  ones 
which  have  justified  their  existence  are  the  few 
whose  functions  have  been  purely  advisory.  In  the 
grain  States  of  the  river  valleys,  the  Commissions, 
like  the  Granger  laws,  have  inflicted  vast  detriment 
on  the  people  without  compensating  advantage. 
In  the  South,  the  recent  extensions  of  railroad 
building  were  not  undertaken  until  men  clearly 
understood  that  the  Commissions  would  cease  their 
activity.  In  some  of  the  older  States,  Railroad 
Commissioners  have  assumed  the  attitude  of  Courts 
of  Conciliation  between  shipper  and  carrier,  and 
they  have  been  useful.  When  an  overcharge  or 
discrimination  is  complained  of,  and  if  they  are  as 
alleged,  they  advise  the  Companies  to  meet  the 
views  of  the  complainants.  They  have  no  power 
to  enforce  schedules,  but  the  Companies  rarely 
refuse  to  comply  with  their  advice.  When  left  free 
sway,  public  opinion  is  potent. 

The  long  pending  contest  in  this  State  between 
buyers  and  sellers  of  transportation  bears  some 
resemblance  to  the  old  European  disputes  betwee" 
bakers  and  bread-eaters.  Whenever  harvests  were 
short  and  the  price  of  flour  rose  in  Germany  or 
France,  the  people  insisted  on  a  decree  of  Govern- 
ment fix"'-g  a  maximum  price  of  bread.  When  the 
price  fixed  was  lower  than  the  supply  of  flour  justi- 
ued,  the  bakers  shut  up  their  shops  and  supplied 
the  hungry  with  bread  at  reasonable  prices,  by 
way  of  the  back  door  and  under  cover  of  the  night. 
Railroads  cannot  shut  up  their  shops  or  cease  to 
run  their  lines,  or  they  would  forfeit  their  fran- 
chises. But  the  principle  is  the  same.  It  illus- 
trates the  dangers  which  governments  run  when 
they  undertake  to  interfere  between  buyer  and 
seller. 

In  all  this  scramble  between  the  two  Democratic 
members  of  the  Railroad  Commission,  there  is  a 
sad  lack  of  regard  for  the  rights  of  railway  compa- 
nies. Whether  the  contemplated  reduction  be  just 
or  unjust  as  between  the  corporation  and  the  ship- 
pers cuts  no  figure,  so  long  as  political  popularity 
promises  to  follow  in  the  train  of  a  given  line  of 
conduct.  We  believe  the  annual  report  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  shows  it  has  not  paid  dividends 
upon  its  stock  for  a  great  many  years;  that  the  fixed 
expen.ses,  such  as  interest,  which  is  a  matter  of 
contract  and  cannot  be  reduced,  and  the  cost  of  bet- 
terments, improvements,  and  rates  of  wages,  which 
are  also  fixed*  and  most  difficult  of  reduction,  are 
barely  met  by  the  present  income  of  the  road. 
California  is  still  struggling  in  the  dark  ages  of 
railroad  regulation.  The  experience  of  our  sister 
States  and  the  decisions  of  the  courts  seem  to  have 
taught  her  nothing.  The  a.ssault  which  is  now 
being  made  against  the  corporation  is  the  .same  kind 
of  attack  which  was  made  in  the  old  Eastern  States 
a  dozen  or  more  years  ago;  and  which,  not  being 
founded  upon  any  just  principles  of  the  law  or 
equity'  -was  promptly  set  aside  by  the  courts.  It  is 
only  a  fool  who  does  not  learn  by  the  experience  of 
others.  The  les.son  about  to  be  given  us  is  history 
in  Texas  and  Nebraska. 

One  must  have  been  struck  by  the  testimony 
introduced  on  behalf  of  the  railway  corporation  to 
demonstrate  that  its  mortgage  indebtedness  was  not 
in  excess  of  the  value  of  the  property.  For  years 
it  has  been  one  of  the  pet  cries  of  the  agitator  and 
reformer  that  the  California  Railroad  managers  had, 
by  some  wonderful  feat  of  financial  legerdemain,  so 
befogged  the  money-lenders  of  Europe  and  America 
as  to  secure  loans  upon  their  railways  amounting  to 
two  and  three  times  the  actual  value  of  the  proper- 


ties mortgaged.  Upon  its  face,  such  a  statement 
bears  the  stamp  of  "lie."  It  not  only  attributes  to 
our  local  railroad  managers  marvelous  persuasive 
power,  but  it  casts  serious  reflection  upon  the 
astuteness  of  the  money-lender.  Any  Californian 
who  has  attempted  to  float  upon  the  Eastern  or 
European  markets  bonds,  upon  any  given  proposi- 
tion, must  testify  to  the  extreme  diflBculty  of  obtain- 
ing loans  even  to  the  extent  of  one-half  of  the  value 
of  the  plant  sought  to  be  mortgaged.  A  report  of 
the  Interstate  Commerce  Commission  divides  the 
funded  debts  of  railroads  into  ten  groups  with 
respect  solely  to  their  location.  Group  ten,  (which 
embodies  California,  Nevada,  Washington  and  other 
Pacific  States,  and  covers  the  Western  terminus  of 
the  Union  Pacific,  Atchison,  Topeka  and  Santa  Fe, 
Great  Northern,  the  Northern  Pacific  and  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Railroads),  is  credited  by  the  Commis- 
sion with  an  average  funded  debt  per  mile,  of 
$34,459.  The  average  funded  debt  of  the  ten 
groups  in  the  United  States,  including  California,  is 
$3 1  >  545  mile.  The  average  funded  debt  in 
California  alone  is  but  $29,000  per  mile,  which  on 
its  face  disproves  the  statement  of  the  railroad- 
phobist,  and  the  financial  world  may  still  lay 
claim  to  financial  sagacity.  If  we  recollect 
the  testimony  given  before  the  Commission  by 
Secretary  Lansing  on  this  question,  the  average 
funded  debt  of  the  railways  under  the  control 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  amounts  to 
several  thousand  dollars  less  than  the  average  in  all 
Calio^rntp  It  must  be  patent  to  any  honest  ob- 
server, that  a  reduction  m  rates,  siich  as  would  pre- 
vent the  company  from  earning  sufficient  money  to 
liquidate  the  interest  on  the  funded  debt,  would  be 
promptly  set  aside  by  the  courts  as  unjust,  iin- 
reasonable,  and  wholly  void.  This  is  a  question 
which  it  may  be  well  to  have  settled,  not  only  for 
the  railroad  but  for  the  State  at  large,  and  so  put 
an  end  to  some  of  the  misrepresentations  and  mis- 
conceptions that  are  abroad. 


PALTERING. 


The  Examiner,  irritated  by  the  journals  which 
have  perforated  its  criticisms  on  Judge  Ross's 
decision,  now  alleges  that  they  are  "  unanimous  in 
mistaking  the  grounds  on  which  its  criticisms  have 
been  based,"  and  says:  "The  Examiner  has  criti- 
cised the  decision  because  it  not  only  overthrows 
the  Wright  Act,  but  denies  to  the  public  the  right 
to  establish  irrigation  systems  by  public  enterprise. 
Judge  Ross  denies  that  the  application  of  water  to 
the  land  is  a  public  use,  for  which  taxes  can  be 
levied  and  public  money  spent." 

It  is  not  true  that  the  decision  "denies  to  the 
public  the  right  to  establish  irrigation  systems."  It 
does,  however,  deny  the  authority  of  the  Legisla- 
ture to  empower  corporations,  to  establish  irriga- 
tion districts,  convey  water  therein,  hold  it  in 
trust  for  the  use,  benefit,  and  profit  of  a  defined 
cla.ss  of  persons,  and  tax  the  property  of  those  not 
included  in  that  classification. 

It  is  not  true  "Judge  Ross  denies  that  the 
application  of  water  to  the  land  is  a  public  use  for 
which  taxes  can  be  levied  and  public  money  spent." 
He  does,  however,  deny  that  an  application  of 
water  to  land  pursuant  to  a  legislative  act,  which 
limits  the  tise  of  it  to  certain  designated  land- 
owners and  excludes  all  others  in  the  district 
from  the  use  of  it,  is  not  a  public  use  for  which  the 
excluded  can  be  taxed,  and  the  contention  that  it 
is,  is  simply  automatic  mendacity.  The  disingenu- 
ousness  of  constantly  referring  to  the  Wright  Act 
as  if  the  procured  water  was  for  the  use  of  all  the 
inhabitants  of  the  district  is  characteristic.  It  is 
done  to  deceive  readers  into  the  belief  that  in 
the  Fallbrook  case,  which  Judge  Ross  decided,  all 
the  inhabitants  of  the  district  had  as  lawful  a  right 
to  the  use  and  enjoyment  of  the  water  as  the  desig- 
nated beneficiaries,  and  to  further  induce  the  belief 
that  the  decision  was  adverse  to  the  district  because 
Judge  Ross  was  opposed  to  public  irrigation.  The 
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truth  is,  Judge  Ross,  in  liis  decision,  affirms  the 
power  of  the  State  to  provide  for  irrigation,  and 
evidently  considers  that  the  public  system  and  not 
the  bastard  method  which  levies  tribute  for  the 
profit  of  a  class,  and  to  the  support  of  which,  not- 
withstanding its  patent  unconstitutionality,  the 
Exatniiier,  for  some  purpose  not  apparent,  is 
committed. 

In  connection  with  this  decision  it  seems  im- 
possible for  that  paper  not  to  be  guilty  of  paltering. 
Here  is  an  illustration:  "  The  people  of  a  district 
should  be  as  free  to  establish  a  system  of  applying 
water  to  their  land  to  raise  crops,  by  taxing  them- 
selves, as  the  people  of  the  city  to  establish  a 
system  of  applying  water  to  fires  to  prevent  damage 
to  buildings  !  "  Now,  obviously,  the  cases  are  not 
similar.  In  the  one  the  use  is  single  and  limited  to 
a  part  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  district;  in  the 
other,  the  element  is  collected  for  the  use  of  all,  and 
for  every  purpose,  domestic,  industrial,  civic,  and 
of  a  common  nature.  In  the  former,  the  levying  of 
a  tax  on  the  excluded,  for  the  direct  profit  of  the 
classified  user,  is  as  manifestly  unequal  and  uncon- 
stitutional as  the  general  taxation  of  the  latter  is 
lawful  and  just.  There  is  nothing  to  prevent  such 
of  the  inhabitants  of  a  district  as  need  irrigation 
water,  from  procuring  it  by  voluntarily  creating  a 
fund  for  that  purpose,  but  to  compel  others,  through 
the  taxing  power  of  the  State,  when  restricted  from 
using  it,  to  contribute  to  that  object,  is  quite  an- 
other matter. 

Here  is  something  novel:  "  We  regard  this  (the 
decision)  as  a  dangerous  limitation  of  public  rights, 
to  be  resisted  by  the  people  and  overruled  by  them 
when  the  appeal  is  made  to  them  as  the  Court  of 
last  resort."  That,  however,  is  not  reason,  it  is 
only  wind.  The  Wright  Act,  though  designed  by 
its  author  to  develop  the  fertile  properties  of  arid 
lands,  is  an  ill-digested,  unconstitutional,  and  incon- 
siderately tinkered  bit  of  legislation. 

Judge  Ross,  in  his  place,  is  charged  by  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  United  States  with  the  duty  of  pro- 
tecting the  personal  and  property  rights  of  indi- 
viduals against  unauthorized  acts  by  the  State. 

This  he  has  done  in  the  Fallbrook  case.  There 
Is  not  anything  vulnerable  in  that  decision,  but  if 
'■'(-re  were;  it  would  not  be  reached  hy  any  legal 
dart  thrown  from  the  j^xaminer. 


f-tlKOLEUM  Aa  FUCL. 


The  preparation  now  b-  lrjp;  made  to  burn  crude 
petroleum  on  the  locomolivta  and  steamers  of  the 
j^outhern  Pacific  Railroad,  is  by  far  the  most  im- 
portant step  in  the  direction  of  tuie  industrial  de- 
velopment that  has  been  taken  in  the  State  of 
California.  The  discovery  of  gold  and  its  subse- 
quent production,  great  as  it  has  been,  pales  into 
insignificance  in  comparison  with  the  permanent 
and  diversified  uses  which  petroleum  may  be  put  to. 
The  adoption  of  this  form  of  fuel  by  the  greatest  coal 
consumer  in  the  State,  means  more  than  a  saving  of 
a  few  million  dollars  a  year;  it  means  the  introduc- 
tion of  a  power  system  which  will  place  the  manu- 
facturer of  California  upon  a  fuel  plane  with  his 
Eastern  competitor,  and  thus  make  the  motto  of 
"Use  California  manufactured  goods"  .something 
more  than  a  street  refrain.  That  it  will  have  this 
effect  is  just  as  certain  as  that  the  oil  supply  exists; 
and  there  can  scarcely  be  any  doubt  about  the  fact, 
when  it  is  considered  crude  petroleum  has  been 
used  successfully  in  different  portions  of  the  State 
for  more  than  twenty  years.  With  oil  obtain- 
able at  the  rate  of  forty  cents  a  barrel,  three  barrels 
of  which  will  do  the  work  of  one  ton  of  coal — now 
worth  from  five  to  ten  dollars  per  ton — the  outlook 
for  the  home  manufacturer  is  anything  but  gloomy. 
A  saving  of  66^3  per  cent  in  the  fuel  account  of 
the  State,  by  the  use  of  a  local  instead  of  a  foreign 
product,  is  a  thing  that  needs  no  commendation. 
No  appeal  to  the  spirit  of  State  pride  of  the  con- 
sumer will  be  necessary  to  insure  the  sale  of  petro- 
leum when  it  is  shown  that  three  barrels  of  oil,  at 
a  total  cost  of  $1.20,  will  do  the  work  of  a  ton  of 
coal,  worth,  at  the  lowest  average  in  the  State, 
$4-85  per  ton.  Common  sense,  in  this  case,  will 
do  the  work  ordinarily  allotted  to  patriotism.  That 
such  a  vast  source  of  wealth  should  remain  unde- 
veloped and  comparatively  unknown  for  so  many 
years,  would  be  considered  a  thing  surpassingly 
strange  anywhere  except  in  California;  but  here  it 
is  not.  The  failure  to  utilize  it  in  the  past,  how- 
ever, does  not  in  any  way  detract  from  its  value 
in  the  future,  as  the  experience  of  the  next  few 
years  will  demonstrate. 

The  most  logical  excuse  that  California  could 
ofifer  for  its  failure  to  utilize  this  important  fuel 
agent  in  the  past,  is  that  offered  by  the  small  boy 
when  he  says,  "I  don't  have  to."    Being  favored 


as  no  other  spot  on  earth  with  an  abundance  of  the 
precious  metals,  with  fertile  vallej'S  and  apparently 
inexhaustible  forests,  the  Golden  State  did  not  have 
to  practice  economy  in  the  matter  of  fuel  or  any- 
thing else;  but  with  these  advantages  undergoing 
the  changes  incident  to  ownership  and  settlement, 
a  new  order  of  things  presents  itself,  compelling  a 
curtailment  of  cost  all  along  the  line  of  production; 
but  happily  we  are  prepared  for  that  change.  All 
that  we  have  to  do  in  the  matter  of  meeting  com- 
petition is  to  utilize  the  forces  of  nature  so  gener- 
ously placed  at  our  disposal,  and  conduct  our 
business  upon  business  methods.  With  cheap  fuel 
and  the  increased  settlement  which  is  certain  to 
follow  the  development  of  such  an  industry,  two  of 
the  greatest  disadvantages  to  manufacturing  in 
California  will  have  been  overcome.  The  question 
of  the  permanency  of  the  oil  supply,  which  has  been 
raised  in  certain  interested  quarters,  is  one  that 
needs  no  answer  beyond  what  is  furnished  by  the 
experience  of  the  other  oil  producing  sections.  It 
is  all  regulated  by  the  same  laws.  If  the  oil  supply 
of  California  lasts  as  long  as  that  of  Ohio,  Pennsyl- 
vania, or  Indiana  (and  there  is  no  reason  why  it 
should  not),  it  will  furnish  more  permanent  wealth 
and  put  more  money  in  the  pockets  of  the  common 
people  than  all  of  the  gold  that  has  ever  been  ex- 
tracted from  its  hills  or  streams,  and  that  is  no 
insignificant  amount.  The  production  of  petro- 
leum, unlike  the  production  of  gold,  affects  every 
line  of  trade,  from  the  manufacturer  down  to  the 
producer  who  uses  steam  as  a  means  of  irrigation, 
including  all  transportation  agencies,  and  therefore 
exercises  a  wider  influence  upon  trade  generally  than 
the  yellow  metal  does.  But  happily  there  is  no 
conflict  of  interests  in  their  development,  nor  is 
there  necessarily  any  in  the  production  of  coal,  the 
chief  opponent  of  petroleum. 

California  has  always  been  a  great  coal  con- 
sumer, but  so  far  as  its  production  is  concerned,  it 
has  been  nowhere,  and,  therefore,  has  everything 
to  gain  and  nothing  to  lose  by  the  change.  Dur- 
ing the  year  of  1894,  the  State  of  California  con- 
sumed 1,527,754  tons  of  coal,  purchased  at  an 
average  cost  of  $7  per  ton,  or  a  total  of  $10,694,278. 
Of  the  total  amount  consumed,  only  30,000  tons 
were  of  local  production,  so  it  will  be  seen  at  a 
i^^lance  that  the  State  pays  out  each  year  nearly  as 
much  for  foreign  and  domestic  c-al  as  the  pre??ent 
~old  output  amounts  to.  How  anoh  of  the  total 
I  was  consumed  dirtc*iv  in  manutacturing  (where 
j  petroleum  could  be  used  c^nually  as  well)  is  not 
I  known,  but  it  is  safe  to  place  the  fir'ire  at  one-third 
I  of  the  whole  amount,  or  500,000  toi.  worth 
i  $3,500,000  to  the  States  or  country  producing  it. 
I  It  crude  petroleum  had  been  u.sed  in  this  instatic  e, 
it  would  not  only  liave  produced  the  same  results 
at  a  cost  of  about  $1,250,000,  but  it  would  have 
kept  that  sum  at  home,  where  it  is  needed  to  move 
the  product  of  these  factories.  But  this  is  not  all 
it  would  have  done.  The  displacement  of  one-third 
of  the  coal  upon  the  market  would,  as  measured 
by  the  experience  of  wheat  and  other  things  pro- 
duced in  California,  have  had  a  depressing  effect 
upon  the  balance,  and  resulted  in  its  purchase  at 
a  much  lower  rate.  The  saving  effected  by  the 
use  of  petroleum  instead  of  coal  on  the  Southern 
Pacific  system  will  amount  to  $2,500,000  a  year, 
and  more  than  $5,000,000  to  the  State  of  California, 
as  most  of  its  coal  supply  comes  from  other  States. 
The  impetus  given  to  the  petroleum  industry  by 
the  action  of  the  railroad  company  will  result  in 
an  immediate  increase  in  the  present  output  from 
100,000  barrels  per  month  to  whatever  amount 
may  be  necessary  to  meet  the  demands  against  it. 
With  an  oil-bearing  territory  greater  in  area  than 
that  of  an}'  other  State  in  the  Union,  extending  as 
it  does  from  a  navigable  point  on  San  Francisco 
Bay  to  Los  Angeles  County,  a  distance  of  over  400 
miles,  there  need  be  no  fear  about  the  supply. 
The  question  of  price  is  one  that  will  regulate  itself, 
as  the  owners  of  oil  already  know  that  it  is  worth 
more  to  them  in  furnaces  than  it  is  in  the  ground, 
and  they  will  probably  see  that  price  does  not  pro- 
hibit its  use.  The  objections  offered  against  the 
California  product  on  account  of  its  non-illuminat- 
ing character  are  frivolous,  and  cut  no  figure 
whatever  in  its  value  for  fuel  purposes.  Tb  e  same 
class  of  objections  have  been  urged  against  the 
California  asphaltum  for  paving  purposes,  and  yet 
it  is  found  doing  excellent  service  side  by  side  with 
its  more  expensive  and  less  durable  competitor, 
the  Trinidad  asphalt,  in  the  leading  cities  of  the 
United  States.  If  the  manufacturers  of  California 
desire  to  see  their  goods  displayed  upon  the  shelves 
of  California  shopkeepers,  and  the  owners  shouting 
first,  last,  and  always  for  California  goods,  let  them 
follow  the  example  about  to  be  set  by  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railroad  in  the  use  of  California  material, 
and  they  will  have  solved  the  problem  of  EJastern 
competition  forever. 


A  PLETHORA  OF  LAWYERS. 


It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  wise  words  spoken  at 
the  meeting  of  the  American  Bar  Association  at 
Detroit  will  not  be  forgotten.  Some  of  the  addresses 
j  delivered,  notably  one  by  Justice  Brewer  of  the 
United  States  Supreme  Court,  deserve  to  be  dis- 
tributed in  pamphlet  form  for  the  instruction  of  the 
profession  and  the  public  at  large, 
j  Speaking-  of  the  law's  delays.  Justice  Brewer  laid 
down  the  following  principles: 

When  a  case  has  been  commenced  iu  one  Court, 
deny  to  every  other  Court  the  right  to  interfere  or 
take  jurisdiction  of  any  matter  that  can  be  brought 
by  either  party  into  the  pending  litigation.  Limit 
the  right  of  review.  Terminate  all  review  in  one 
Appellate  Court.  The  end  of  litigation  should  al- 
most always  be  in  the  Trial  Court. 

The  first  of  these  maxims  applies  rather  to  Eas- 
tern than  to  Californian  Courts.  In  New  York, 
Judges  undertake  to  enjoin  each  other,  which  is  a 
monstrous  breach  of  propriety;  nothing  more  incon- 
gruous can  be  conceived  than  a  review  of  the  rulings 
of  one  Court  by  a  Court  of  concurrent  jurisdiction. 
Such  unseemly  conflicts  are  not  often  witnessed 
here.  But  there  seems  to  be  no  limit  to  the  appeals 
which  may  be  taken  from  our  trial  courts  to  the 
Supreme  Court.  Litigants  note  exceptions  to  every 
ruling  of  the  trial  Judge,  and  thus  the  time  of  the 
Supreme  Court  is  taken  up  by  considering  pettifog- 
ging objections  to  decisions  on  small  points  of 
practice.  This  is  all  wrong.  It  may  be  right 
'  enough  to  appeal  from  the  instructions  of  a  Judge 
to  a  jury,  if  a  prima  facie  case  of  error  or  prejudice 
can  be  made  out;  but  as  to  the  general  conduct  of 
I  the  case,  the  Superior  Court  Judge  should  be  as- 
I  sumed  to  know  his  business,  and  his  technical 
rulings  should  not  be  appealable.  If  a  rule  to  this 
effect  were  adopted,  a  fruitful  source  of  delay  would 
be  stopped. 

Justice  Brewer  protests  against  the  encumbering 
of  the  ranks  of  the  Bar  with  incompetent,  ignorant, 
and  often  unprincipled  lawyers.    He  holds  that  the 
door  of  admission  to  the  bar  should  "  swing  on  re- 
luctant hinges,"  and  that  more  care  should  be 
I  exercised  by  Judges  in  passing  applicants.  This 
contention  is  not  new;  the  answer  to  it,  which  has 
been  put  forward  in  this  country  and  in  England, 
is  that  incompetent  lawyers  will  be  harmless  for 
I  mischief,  because  they  will  not  get  clients.    It  is 
;  ;io'   fuite  certain  that  this  is  the  case.  Ignorant 
and  unprincipled  lawyers  do  often  get  clients,  and 
both  Courts  and  Bar  Associations  are  slow  to  do 
'  their  duty  by  throwing  them  over  the  Bar.  Justice 
^  Brewer  says: 

growing  multitude  is  crowding  in  who  are  not 
fat  to  be  lawyers,  who  disgrace  the  profession  after 
till-  7  are  in  it,  who  in  a  scramble  after  a  livelihood 
ar-  debasing  the  noblest  of  professions  into  the 
ni'-  nest  of  avocations,  who,  instead  of  being  lead- 
c-.-  md  looked  up  to  for  advice  and  guidance,  are 
!  despised  as  the  hangers-on  of  Police  Courts  and  the 
nibblers  after  crumbs,  which  a  dog  ought  to  be 
ashamed  to  touch. 

Observation  of  the  proceedings  at  our  Courts 
confirms  these  bitter  words.  Of  the  lawyers  with 
whom  litigants  are  brought  into  contact  many  are 
men  who  would  not  be  believed  on  oath,  or  who 
would  not  be  trusted  in  a  dining-room  where  a 
table  was  laid  without  being  watched  by  a  servant 
!  to  see  that  they  did  not  steal  the  spoons. 

There  are  in  this  city  some  twelve  hundred  prac- 
ticing lawyers.  Of  these,  two  or  three  score  make 
a  comfortable  living  by  an  honorable  practice; 
three  or  four  hundred  have  a  practice  which  yields 
them  on  an  average  from  $150  to  $200  a  month; 
the  remainder  either  have  no  practice  at  all,  and 
live  by  serving  their  more  fortunate  brethren  as 
clerks,  or  by  working  in  insurance  or  real  estate 
offices,  or  by  instituting  on  their  own  account  black- 
mail suits,  or  embarking  in  other  illegitimate 
devices  to  turn  a  penny.  The  town  is  full  of 
lawyers  who  are  nothing  but  birds  of  prey.  They 
come  down  town  in  the  morning  not  knowing 
where  they  are  going  to  earn  the  price  of  a  dinner. 
They  hang  round  rich  men  who  are  supposed  to 
have  holes  in  their  coats,  and  threaten  them  with 
lawsuits  unless  they  are  bought  off".  They  have  a 
marvelously  keen  scent  for  hush  money.  They 
affiliate  with  spies  and  key-hole  peeper.s,  and  work 
up  cases  of  scandal  which  may  be  worth  some 
one's  while  to  suppress.  They  open  detective 
offices,  and  place  their  services  at  the  disposal  of 
jealous  husbands  or  jealous  wives,  to  collect  evi- 
dence for  divorces.  They  haunt  the  offices  of  the 
railroad  in  quest  of  some  technical  breach  of  law 
on  which  a  complaint  may  be  based,  and  annoy- 
ance enough  created,  to  make  it  worth  the  while 
of  the  corporation  to  buy  them  off^. 

This  class  of  lawyers  abounds  in  every  large 
city,  but  it  seems  to  flourish  here  more  luxuriantly 
than  elsewhere.  Its  fruitfulness  is  undoubtedly 
due  in  large  part  to  the  laxity  with  which  Judges 
admit  applicants  to  the  Bar.    The  blackmail  lawyer 
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is  rarely  well  educated,  or  grounded  in  the  principles 
of  law.  He  was  in  too  great  a  hurry  to  open  his 
oyster  to  devote  time  to  Blackstone,  Chitty,  or  the 
Code.  If  the  Supreme  Court  Judges  had  subjected 
him  to  a  rigid  examination,  and  had  required  of 
him  proof  of  a  good  moral  character,  he  would 
probably  have  been  rejected,  and  would  now  have 
been  clerking  somewhere.  Was  it  not  a  mistake  to 
open  the  portals  of  the  Bar  so  wide? 

It  does  not  require  many  lawyers  to  transact  all  the 
honest  business  for  which  the  profession  is  required 
in  San  Francisco.  In  a  city  of  300,000  people 
probably  a  100  would  suffice.  The  other  iioo 
are  superfluous.  But  as  they  have  been  admitted, 
they  try  to  make  a  living,  and  many  of  them 
naturally  take  to  barratry  or  blackmail  because 
they  see  no  other  way  of  eirning  their  daily 
bread.  If  the  Court  had  refused  them  admission  to 
the  Bar,  they  would  long  ago  have  fallen  to  making 
boots  or  breeches,  or  to  painting  houses,  or  to 
plumbing  or  carpentering,  or  building  walls.  In 
such  useful  callings  there  never  can  be  a  super- 
fluity of  labor.  Would  not  this  have  been  a  gain 
for  Society  ? 

The  unemployed  lawyer  naturally  drifts  into 
politics.  He  is  the  man  who  runs  conventions,  and 
takes  bribes  for  the  delivery  of  his  own  vote,  and  of 
other  votes  which  he  can  influence.  It  is  largely 
to  him  that  the  demoralization  .of  our  politics  is 
due.  He  goes  into  politics  for  what  there  is  in  it; 
simply  because  he  has  no  clients  and  does  not 
^feerve  to  have  any.  Rising,  through  the  gift  of 
tte-gab,  to  some  sort  of  influence  in  the  working 
ranks  of  his  party,  he  gets  a  nomination  for  office, 
and  sometimes,  to  the  public  sorrow,  he  is  elected. 
Occasionally  he  is  chosen  to  be  a  Judge.  On  the 
Bench,  he  obeys  his  natural  instincts.  He  has 
never  lived  by  honest  labor,  and  he  is  not  going  to 
do  so  now.  He  is  open  to  conviction  by  wealthy 
litigants  and  especially  by  corporations.  Thus  it 
comes  to  be  said  that  the  American  Bench  is  cor- 
rupt, whereas,  in  fact,  four  out  of  five  Judges  are 
incorruptible  and  immaculately  pure.  But  the  fifth 
is  a  spotted  leopard,  and  lawyers  who  know  the 
ropes  have  their  cases  assigned  to  him  if  they  can. 
Members  of  the  Bar  who  are  not  scrupulous  on  the 
point  of  honor,  and  who  want  to  win  their  cases, 
know  the  name  and  address  of  "  the  friend  "  whose 
advice  will  be  all  powerful  with  the  Judge. 


A  VEHEMENT  URGENCY. 


The  most  urgent  need  of  the  people  of  the  United 
States,  just  now,  is  a  man  of  character  and  cour- 
age to  start  a  movement  to  destroy  the  pernicious 
system  by  which  the  United  States  has  assumed 
to  promote  private  interests  through  legislation; 
to  manipulate  the  money  market  to  the  advantage 
of  bankers  and  creditors;  to  disturb  the  pros- 
perity of  the  people  by  interference  with  the  natu- 
ral operations  of  trade  and  commerce,  for  the 
benefit  of  the  favored  classes ;  to  guarantee  the 
payment  of  corporate  undertakings  ;  to  is.sue  paper 
as  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States ; 
to  grant  charters  of  incorporation;  to  establish  1 
and  control  banks;  to  pervert  taxation  from  the 
purpose  for  which  the  power  was  delegated,  to  the 
enrichment  of  the  crafty  and  avaricious;  and  to 
characterize  popular  government  as  the  most  costly, 
vicious,  and  unstable  ;  whereas,  in  fact,  if  wisely 
administered,  it  is  the  most  advanced,  economic, 
and  natural.  To  the  accomplishment  of  this  object, 
not  only  character  and  courage  are  essential,  but 
political  genius  is  aLso  requisite  for  the  task. 

Given  such  a  leader,  there  are  existing  the  ele- 
ments of  success.  For  now — a  quarter  of  a  century 
or  more,  since  the  discovery  by  the  common  people 
that  self-seeking  politicians  and  the  legislation- 
purchasing  classes  were  fanning  animosities  en- 
gendered by  war,  to  secure  coveted  plunder  through 
control  of  the  federal  government — a  great  majority 
are  anxious  to  escape  from  the  thraldom  and  robbery 
of  those  who  at  every  election  create  a  fund  for  pro- 
curing criminal  manipulation  of  ballots,  corruption 
of  voters,  and  .selecting  spoilsmen,  who  are  known 
to  be  pliant,  as  candidates  for  office.  The  popu- 
list revolt  is  simply  a  protest  against  the  iniquity 
of  the  old  parties. 

The  only  method  of  disrupting  the  existing 
machinery  is  through  the  agency  of  a  party  organ- 
ized to  defend  the  Constitution.  With  the  best 
Charter  ever  devised  by  the  wit  of  man  for  the 
government  of  an  educated  people,  it  has  been  for 
more  than  a  generation  almost  as  forceless  as  if 
the  United  States  were  a  Turkish  pashalic.  It  is 
now  common  belief  that  the  only  purpose  in  sup- 
porting existing  political  organizations  is  to  contest 
for  the  spoils  of  office.  Their  proven  incorrigi- 
bility leaves  no  hope  for  redress  of  grievances  ex- 
cept in  their  abandonment  by  those  who  cl^sir^  that 


the  United  States  shall  be  governed  conformably  to 
the  Constitution. 

With  a  constitutional  party,  these  powers  would  be 
administered  according  to  the  methods  which  experi- 
ence has  shown  to  be  most  potent  for  effecting  the 
purposes  for  which  the  Constitution  was  established. 
While  from  the  very  nature  of  human  eff"orts  and 
intentions  such  a  party  would  be  imperfect,  it  would 
have  the  effect  of  compelling  those  who  sought  to 
be  charged  with  its  responsibilities  and  honors  to 
bring  to  the  conduct  of  government  not  merely  the 
knowledge  of  the  practicing  lawyer,  but  a  thorough 
acquaintance  with  American  Colonial  history;  the 
history  of  Parliamentary  and  Constitutional  gov- 
ernment; the  history  of  our  Constitution,  and,  more- 
over, that  essential  knowledge  of  the  arts  of 
government  which  is  included  in  the  term  "states- 
manship. ' '  It  would  not  be  pledges  and  professions, 
but  character  and  qualifications,  that  would  be  the 
title  to  candidacy.  Wisely  guided,  there  could  be 
no  doubt  of  its  success,  and  of  its  potency  for  good, 
by  the  absorption  of  the  best  and  the  elimination  of 
the  worst  elements  of  party  organizations.  Tested 
qualifications  for  participation  in  the  civil  service 
would  become  an  unquestionable  method  of  gov- 
ernment, and  would  be  extended  to  every  ad- 
ministrative office.  Experience  and  example  would 
induce  adoption  of  that  method  by  the  States,  and 
popular  government  would  receive  therefrom  marked 
consideration. 

The  grievance  to  which  labor  has  been  subjected 
by  the  practice  of  steamship  agents  in  scouring 
Europe  and  Asia  and  inducing  immigration  by 
ofiering  transportation  at  an  almost  nominal  price, 
thus  reducing  the  rate  of  wages  in  the  United  States 
and  increasing  the  number  of  unemployed,  who  are 
made  dependent  on  private  charity  or  public  bounty, 
would  be  ended.  It  would  then  be  possible  to 
secure  a  legislative  prohibition  against  wage-labor 
immigration  for  a  term  of  years.  Such  legislation 
would  not  only  be  a  benefaction  to  labor,  but  would 
conduce  to  purity  of  government  by  favoring  ab- 
sorption of  the  unqualified  immigrants  now  here, 
and  preventing  a  further  influx  of  jpopulation  to 
become,  by  diversity  of  race,  and  fraudulent  facility 
for  obtaining  citizenship,  a  menace  to  the  Republic. 

The  good  to  be  attained  by  organization  founded 
upon  the  Constitution  is  inestimable,  and  there  must 
be,  among  seventy  millions  of  people,  an  individual 
competent  by  nature,  by  education,  and  by  expe- 
rience, to  weld  the  harmonious  but  now  separated 
elements  into  an  active  political  agency.  The 
poverty  of  existing  parties  is  apparent,  when,  even 
for  the  prize  of  the  spoils,  they  can  each  muster 
only  two  or  three  old  hacks,  from  whom  a  packed 
convention  is  to  name  the  selected  candidate  for 
President.  Is  it  not  then  true  that  there  is  urgent 
need  of  such  a  leader  as  we  have  indicated,  and 
that  time  and  circumstance  favor  the  creation  of  a 
Constitutional  Party  ? 


COMMUNICATIONS. 


RAILROAD  RATES  AND  WHEAT  QUOTATIONS. 

San  Francisco,  September  12,  1895. 

Editor  of  The  Wave: — The  question  of  grain  rates,  now 
beiug  discussed  by  the  Railroad  Commission,  while  one  of 
more  than  ordinary  interest,  is  not  by  any  means  the  only 
one  that  confronts  the  wheat-raiser  of  California.  It  is  true,  of 
course,  that  a  reduction  of  twenty-five  per  cent  on  the  present 
aates  would  be  a  most  acceptable  thing  to  the  farmer,  who 
is  confronted  each  year  with  a  growing  deficit,  as  the 
result  of  his  efforts,  providing  he  received  that  twenty-five 
per  cent.  But  what  assurance  has  he  of  receiving  that  reduc- 
tion while  the  price  of  his  wheat  is  fixed  in  London  or 
Liverpool  ?  Is  it  not  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world 
that  the  buyers  of  that  wheat  would  immediately  drop  the 
price  to  the  amount  of  the  reduction,  and  thus  absorb  the 
saving  themselves?  If  this  is  true,  wherein  would  the 
farmer  be  benefited  ? 

As  a  raiser  of  wheat  in  this  State  for  more  than  twelve 
years,  I  have  noted  the  changes  from  lime  to  time  in  that  in- 
dustry, and  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  vital  ques- 
tion is  one  of  price  a.\\<\.  not  of  transportation.  If  I  could  sell 
my  wheat  to-day  in  San  Francisco  for  one  dollar  per  bushel, 
I  woHld  consider  the  present  rate  of  three  dollars  and  ten 
cents  per  ton  from  Biggs  (my  shipping  point)  to  this  city  a 
mere  bagatelle;  but  as  I  cannot  sell  for  more  than  about  one- 
half  of  that  sum,  any  rate — no  matter  how  small — would  be 
burdensome.  In  other  words,  if  the  railroad  was  to  carry 
my  grain  to  San  Francisco  without  cost  of  any  kind,  I 
would  make  no  money  out  of  the  venture,  because  I  would 
still  be  selling  it  in  a  manipulated  market  at  a  figure 
below  the  actual  cost  of  production.  I  am  not  an  employee, 
nor  even  an  apologist,  for  the  vSouthern  Pacific  Railroad, 
but  I  do  not  believe  that  it  is  wholly  responsible  for  the 
impoverished  condition  of  the  California  wheat  raiser.  I 
made  more  money  out  of  wheat  on  the  same  land  when  I 
paid  to  the  Company  $5.40  per  ton  for  transportation  than 
I  would  now  if  they  carried  it  free.  The  Company  cer- 
tainly made  more  money  out  of  the  wheat  carriage  at  that 
figure  than  it  does  out  of  the  present  rate  of  $3.  fo  per  ton; 
consequently,  we  were  each  interested  in  maintaining  high 
prices.  If  it  could  be  shown  that  a  reduction  of  $1.25  per 
ton  on  wheat  rates  would  result  in  giving  me  that  sum  ad- 
ditional for  my  wheat,  I  would  certainly  favor  it,  as  my 
interests  and  my  sympathies  are  with  the  wheat  raisers,  and 
not  the  railroad;  but  at  the  same  time,  I  am  confident  that 
tb?  reduction  would  immediately  be  absorbed  either  by  an 


increase  in  the  foreign  charter  rates  or  a  reduction  in  the 
price  offered,  and  would,  therefore,  serve  no  purposr 
ijeyond  the  enrichment  of  the  foreign  buyer  to  that  extent 
The  only  relief,  in  my  opinion,  that  the  American  wheal 
raiser  can  hope  for  is  that  furnished  by  an  increased  price, 
and  the  only  way  to  secure  an  advance  in  prices  is  by  com- 
bination to  the  extent,  if  necessary,  of  keeping  the  wheat  in 
the  ground.  The  present  transportation  rate  on  grain  is 
only  burdensome  when  prices  are  low,  and  as  there  is  only 
an  average  of  about  f3.oo  per  ton  difference  between  the 
Southern  Pacific's  present  rate  and  no  charge  at  all,  the 
removal  of  that  tariff  entirely  would  not  materially  assist 
the  farmer,  even  if  he  should  be  fortunate  enough  to  get  it. 

A  brief  review  of  our  trade  relations  with  the  world  will 
show  the  producers  at  a  glance  whether  or  not  it  is  possible 
for  us  to  establish  an  arbitrary  price  upon  the  necessaries  of 
life.    I  think  it  is  possible. 

The  United  States  exports  annually  300,000,000  bushels  of 
wheat  and  other  bread-stuffs,  and,  even  at  present  low 
prices,  wheat  and  cotton  to  the  value  of  $600,000,000. 
Europe  buys  this  only  when  necessary  to  meet  its  shortage 
after  the  purchase  of  the  exportable  products  of  other  coun- 
tries. Wheat  and  cotton  comprise  two-thirds  of  all  exports 
from  the  United  States.  Eliminate  bread-stufifs  and  cotton 
from  articles  of  export  and  there  would  be  a  deficit  in  trade 
against  the  United  States  of  $450,000,000  a  year.  The 
entire  wheat  exportation  of  the  Argentine  Republic  averages 
about  45,o;o,ooo  bushels  a  year,  or  only  about  2,000,000 
bushels  more  than  the  average  wheat  crop  of  California 
alone.  Evidently  the  bread-stuffs  and  cotton  supply  of  the 
world,  outside  of  that  produced  in  the  United  States,  is 
insufficient  to  supply  its  wants,  although  manipulators  of 
markets  use,  as  a  scare-crow  to  beat  down  prices,  the 
increased  acreage  in  Argentine  Republic  and  other  coun- 
tries, which  really  has  no  more  than  met  the  demands  of 
an  increasing  foreign  population. 

The  price  of  anything,  even  money,  can  be  fixed  only  by 
combination.  liy  organization  upon  a  proper  plan,  the 
producers  of  wheat  iud  collon  fan  fix  upon  these  articles  a 
price  at  which  the  .■  must  be  purchape<i,  both  for  local  and 
foreign  consumpti  jn.  The  agriculturisl  is  now -tbont  the 
only  producer  who  sells  in  a  manipui^-'ied  mark;;!  an>l  w.ih- 
out  any  sort  of  combination,  and,  at  the  s?.iiic  time,  has  the 
price  of  all  his  purchases  fixed  either  by  tru.st  or  tariff  or  by 
both. 

The  objects  of  the  Assofiation  of  Producers  must  be 
primarily  to  fix  a  uniform  produc;_r's  price  arrl  curtail  thp 
supply  when  advisable.  Opposition  from  local  jobbers  and 
foreign  and  local  manipulators  of  money  and  markets, 
might  make  it  necessary  that  the  Association  take  up  and 
handle,  both  for  local  and  foreign  consumption,  the  entire 
American  output  of  these  products,  and  also  engage  in  any 
line  of  business  from  which  opposition  may  arise. 

The  Association  could,  at  any  time,  curtail  production  of 
the  American  output.  Should  it  be  found  that  there  is  to 
be  an  excess  of  say  50,000,000  bushels  in  any  single  year,  it 
could  suspend  production  at  points  furtherest  remote  from 
the  sea  board,  thus  saving  considerable  in  transportation 
charges  alone.  The  wheat  output  of  California  and  Oregon, 
we  will  say,  is  50,000,000  bushels.  The  production 
of  so  much  of  this  as  would  be  exported,  or  not 
needed  for  local  consumption,  might  be  suspended  for 
a  single  year  and  the  loss  (after  deducting  a  reason- 
able sum  for  the  improved  condition  of  the  land  by 
reason  of  such  disuse)  could  be  made  good  by  a  slight  tax 
upon  the  product  of  other  States.  In  other  words,  if  the 
wheat  raisers  of  other  States  were  enabled  to  sell  their 
300,000,000  bushels  of  wheat  at  a  dollar  a  bushel  by  reason 
of  this  plan,  instead  of  at  fifty  cents  as  at  present,  they 
could  well  afford  to  give  back  fifteen  cents  of  that  amount 
to  the  Oregon  and  California  farmers.  If  the  same  danger 
of  over-production  occurred  again  the  next  year,  select 
Nebraska  as  the  field  of  suspension,  and  so  on.  Thus  could 
the  farmers  limit  the  supply  and  fix  a  fair  price  upon  their 
products,  both  for  local  and  foreign  consumption. 

Space  forbids  at  this  time  a  detailed  description  of  the 
plan  for  a  Producers'  Association;  but  I  think  that  I  have 
written  enough  to  show  its  necessity  both  to  the  producer 
and  the  transporter  of  his  products. 

Yours  respectfully, 

C.  E.  Farnum,  M.  D. 


THE  CIVIC  FEDERATION. 

And  now  comes  the  Civic  Federation,  by  its  sponsors, 
George  T.  Gaden  of  New  York,  M.  M.  McGlynn  of  this  city, 
and  several  others  of  more  or  less  note,  and  asks  that  it  be 
given  legal  standing  among  the  corporate  bodies  of  this 
State,  which  it  has  so  recently  been  engaged  in  denouncing. 
The  purpose  of  the  Association,  as  set  forth  in  its  articles  of 
incorporation,  is  to  "  purify  the  political  atmosphere  of  San 
Francisco,"  as  well  as  "  lo  assist  strangers  to  find  the  where- 
abouts of  other  strangers  upon  their  arrival  in  this  city." 
Both  of  these  objects  are  praiseworthy.  There  is  certainly 
room  for  a  good  political  disinfectant  in  the  Bay  City,  but 
whether  the  presence  of  this  angelic  body  will  serve  the  pur- 
pose of  purification  better  than  a  few  barrels  of  chloride  of 
lime,  is  a  question  that  time  alone  can  solve.  However,  we 
wish  it  success.  The  feature  of  "assisting  strangers  to  find 
other  strangers"  is  an  excellent  one,  and  will  take  rank  side 
by  side,  in  point  of  public  usefulness,  with  the  "identifica- 
tion" of  Society,  recently  formed  in  this  city  by  Mr.  Bunker, 
the  journalist.  Some  men  never  know  where  they  are.  The 
need  of  some  such  institution  that  would  enable  one  man  to 
find  another,  especially  when  he  is  broke,  has  long  been 
apparent  in  San  Francisco.  The  fact  that  most  of  the  incor- 
porators are  strangers  in  the  city  themselves,  may  have 
suggested  the  idea,  but  that  does  not  necessarily  detract 
from  its  merit.  The  next  thing  in  order  will  be  the  forma- 
tion of  a  "  Pure  Politics,  or  Place  Providing"  association  by 
Jake  Rudolph,  or  some  other  man  acquainted  with  its  needs. 
Then  we  can  all  shout:  "  Hurrah  for  New  California  !  " 

OtD  Caufornian. 


Dr.  Forbes  Winslow,  the  well-known  specialist  on  lunacy, 
has  this  to  say  about  Mrs.  Maybrick.  "  I  was  very  much 
interested  in  her  case.  I  believe  now  that  she  will  be  out  of 
prison  in  six  months.  I  handed  up  the  petition  to  the 
Home  Office  for  her  release,  and  it  was  Mr.  Matthews's 
refusal  to  pardon  her  which  cost  him  his  place  under  the 
present  Government.  I  found  that  Maybrick  had  taken 
arsenic  two  days  before  he  died,  which  had  been  prescribed 
by  his  phys  cian.  Mrs.  Maybrick  was  arrested  simply  on 
the  ground  that  arsenic  was  found  in  her  hu,sband's  body. 
The  arsenic  which  he  took  was  ample  to  explain  the  pres- 
ence of  what  was  found  in  bis  body  after  death, ' ' 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  DUCHESS'S  DEPENDENT. 


AN  EPISODE  IN  HIGH  LIFE. 


"Charlie"  Ashton,  as  his  friends  called  him,  was  Sir 
Charles  Ashton,  Bart.,  to  the  world,  and  there  was  only  one 
thing  of  which  these  aforesaid  friends  would  not  suspect 
him,  and  that  was  matrimony.  He  had  been  in  nearly  every- 
thing— a  cavalry  regiment,  debt,  love.  City  Companies, 
gambling  clubs,  men's  books,  scrapes  with  women,  and  a 
good  many  other  things,  including  "  Society."  There  was 
only  one  thing  he  had  never  been  in,  and  that  was  "a  good 
thing";  and  yet  he  was  always  well-dressed,  and  went 
pretty  near  everywhere  a  man  can  go  to  who  can  pay  his 
way.  Society,  which  has  a  witty  name  for  everybody, 
christened  him  "The  Fifteen  Puzzle,"  and  the  sobriquet 
describes  him  so  far  as  that  there  was  no  way  to  do  him  and 
no  way  to  undo  him;  and  yet  he  did  not  win  too  frequently 
at  cards,  the  horses  he  was  interested  in  did  not  win  or  lose 
too  often  to  excite  the  anger  of  the  virtuous  sporting  press 
and  public,  and  he  was  popular  in  the  sense  that  the  papers 
always  referred  to  him  as  "  that  popular  sportsman."  He 
went  to  prize-fights,  night-clubs  and  other  places  of  doubt- 
ful repute,  but  he  had  a  sense  of  proportion,  did  not  make 
himself  a  slave  to  low  company,  and  always  kept  in  touch 
with  the  best  set.  But,  in  spite  of  his  good  looks  and  general 
hard-uppishness,  he  never  married;  and  when  one  of  the 
papers  reported  his  engagement  to  the  Duchess  of  Wood- 
lands, he  put  a  sporting  prophet  on  to  a  good  thing,  and  an 
official  contradiction  appeared  everywhere,  and  was  immedi- 
ately accepted,  and  nobody  was  surprised  till  they  read  in 
the  papers:  "'We  are  requested  to  state  that  the  Duchess 
of  Woodlands  was  yesterday  married  to  Sir  Charles  Ashton, 
Bart.,  and  we  understand  that  Sir  Charles  and  her  Grace 
have  left  for  Paris." 

That  was  all  which  appeared,  but  "Society"  supplied  a 
good  deal  more,  and  the  evening  papers  copied  a  page  or 
two  out  of  Debrett.  Some  people  said  it  was  disgraceful, 
but  "  Tommie  "  Tupnell,  who  was  philosopher  in  ordinary, 
said:  "  It  was  the  only  way.  If  '  Charlie  '  had  made  a  fuss 
about  it,  so  would  other  people,  and  he  would  have  lost 
'The  Gypsy.'  " 

This  was  Society's  name  for  her  Grace  of  Woodlands,  who 
in  her  youth  had  well  deserved  the  name,  for  she  had  gipsy 
lips  and  gipsy  eyes,  and  that  lovely  olive  skin  and  black 
shiny  hair  which  went  far  to  prove  above  Burke  that  there 
was  Spanish  blood  somewhere.  Her  grace  was  no  longer  in 
her  youth,  and  it  would  be  base  flattery  to  say  she  had  im- 
proved her  looks,  but  she  was  still  a  fine  woman;  and  if  ex- 
perience had  given  her  a  wrinkle  or  two  under  her  fine  eyes. 
It  had  also  given  her  a  wrinkle  or  two  as  to  the  ways  of  the 
world.  "Tommie"  Tupnell  was  quite  wrong  when  he  said 
that  if  there  had  been  any  fuss  or  delay  "The  Gipsy" 
would  have  drawn  back.  She  made  her  choice  of  a  husband 
with  her  eyes  open,  and  she  knew  exactly  the  chances 
which  a  woman  of  her  age  and  wealth  takes  in  the  matri- 
monial lottery,  and  she  hedged  accordingly.  She  wanted  a 
husband,  for,  as  she  said,  she  had  to  have  a  husband  because 
she  was  lonely.  The  thing  she  concerned  herself  about — 
for  she  was  a  horsey  woman — was  to  find  who  would  go  in 
harness  with  her.  He  had  to  be  good  looking,  because  she 
was  still  vain;  he  had  to  be  poor,  or  he  could  not  be  bought 
and  kept  in  order;  and  he  had  to  have  seen  life,  or  he  would 
want  to  see  more  of  it  than  would  fit  in  with  her  own 
engagements.  For  the  rest  she  meant  to  give,  if  not  neces- 
sarily to  take.  This  was  her  philosophy,  and  this  was  why 
she  chose  to  marry  "Charlie"  Ashton.  The  price  that  she 
paid  for  her  hired  horse  was  a  thousand  a  year  and  the  run 
of  his  teeth. 

It  was  not  so  stated  in  this  cold-blooded  way  till  after 
events  which  are  set  forth  in  this  narrative,  because  "The 
Gipsy"  was  a  clever  woman;  but  it  was  so  understood  by 
"Charlie"  Ashton,  who  consoled  himself  by  the  reflection 
that  he  would  make  another  thousand  a  year  out  of  what  he 
called  pickings,  and  that  his  place  was  at  least  worth  five 
thonsand  a  year;  and  indeed  things  looked  as  if  he  was  right, 
for  "The  Gipsy"  satisfied  her  sense  of  humor  by  making 
him  a  wedding  present  of  a  banking  account  with  a  balance 
of  a  thousand  pounds,  and  on  his  birthday,  three  months 
after,  gave  him  a  check  for  fifty  pounds.  Encouraged  by 
this,  Charlie  made  so  bold  as  on  one  occasion  to  borrow  a 
tenner,  "  because  the  banks  shut  early  on  Saturdays  ";  and 
when  she  gave  him  a  fifty-pound  note  to  settle  her  racing 
account  on  Monday,  he  forgot  to  give  her  the  odd  fiver 
back.  But  when  Charlie  received  his  next  quarter's  allow- 
ance, he  found  these  and  other  sums  deducted. 

It  was  a  rude  shock,  the  ruminating  over  which  consider- 
ably reduced  his  moustache  on  one  side,  and  he  had  serious 
ideas  of  expostulating.  He  decided,  however,  not  to  do  so, 
and  this  may  account  for  the  very  handsome  present  which 
she  made  him  the  very  next  week.  It  in  no  way  satisfied 
him,  however,  as  "Charlie's"  tastes  were  not  satisfied 
by  payments  in  kind,  more  especially  when  they 
were  articles  of  purely  masculine  use,  like  cigar-boxes, 
and  could  not  be  very  well  "melted"  without  being 
missed.  His  position  began  to  jar  on  him,  for  with  his 
improved  surroundings  his  tastes  had  become  more  expen- 
sive. He  was  glad  to  be  out  of  shady  companies,  even 
though  his  director's  fees  brought  him  a  thousand  a  year; 
but  he  could  not  forget  that  his  new  position  kept 
him  out  of  a  good  deal  of  odd  money,  such  as 
the  sale  of  the  vendor's  shares  which  he  was  given, 
and  similar  bits  which  he  picked  up  from  time  to  time. 
There  was  clearly  a  deficit,  but  how  it  could  best  be  met 
without  encroaching  on  his  weekly  expenses  he  hardly 
knew.  To  borrow  money  simply  meant  to  have  to  pay  it 
back,  and  he  might  far  better  do  that  from  a  man-friend; 
for  though  it  might  publish  his  position,  it  would  in  no  way 
excite  suspicion  about  things  which  would  not  bear  being 
inquired  into.  He  thought  it  all  carefully  out,  and  deter- 
mined the  best  way  was  to  run  into  debt  where  debt  is  per- 
missible. Pursuing  these  tactics  resulted  in  his  being 
stopped  by  a  man  one  evening  when  he  and  his  wife  were 
going  out  to  dinner.  It  was  a  carefully  arranged  plan,  and 
so  it  did  not  prevent  her  Grace  of  Woodlands  from  over- 
hearing the  following  conversation: 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir,  but  are  you  Sir  Charles  Ashton  ?  " 

"lam.    What  do  you  want  ?  " 

"I  wish  to  speak  to  you  privately  for  a  minute." 

"  I  can't  attend  to  you  now,  I  am  going  out  to  dinner." 

"  Pardon  me.  Sir  Charles,  but  I  must  speak  with  you  !  " 

"Then  speak  out  now — there  is  no  necessity  for  holes 
and  corners." 

"  I  would  rather  speak  to  you  privately." 

"Stand  aside!" 


Sir  Charles  made  a  dash  for  the  carriage,  but  the  man 
was  too  quick  for  him,  and  a  blue  paper  fluttered  on  to  the 
knees  of  the  Duchess  as  the  carriage  drove  off'.  This  led  to 
an  explanation,  which  was  the  very  thing  he  desired. 

"I  will  not  have  these  disreputable  men  hanging  about 
my  house." 

"  I  admit  it  is  most  disgraceful;  but  what  am  I  to  do  ?  " 
"  Pay  your  bills." 

"  Very  fine  to  talk  about,  but  it  is  not  always  convenient." 
' '  How  do  you  mean  ?    You  receive  your  allowance  regu- 
larly." 

"Yes;  but  I  have  to  wait  for  my  money — so  must  they." 
"  But  they  won't." 
"So  it  seems." 

'  Then  what  do  you  intend  to  do  ?  " 

"  Pay  when  I  get  my  next  allowance." 

"And  in  the  meantime,  I  suppose,  have  a  counly-conrt 
judgment  registered  against  you,  and  5'our  name  in  all  the 
papers. ' ' 

"  What  am  I  to  do?  " 

"  How  much  do  you  owe  ?  " 

"I  don't  (juite  know." 

"  How  did  you  come  to  get  in  debt  ?  " 

"Oh!  you  deducted  from  my  allowance  a  few  paltry  sums 
which  I  owed  you,  and,  being  unfortunately  short  at  the 
time,  it  made  a  considerable  difference;  and  what  with  in- 
terest and  the  impossibility  of  getting  straight,  I  drifted 
into  it,  and  now  I'm  up  a  tree." 

"Very  well;  it  may  be  an  accident,  so  bring  me  a  list  of 
your  debts  by  to-morrow,  and  I  will  pay  them.  I  suppose 
I  need  hardly  tell  you  to  include  everything?" 

"No!  " 

It  was  a  good  many  years  since  Sir  Charles  Ashton  had 
had  so  very  favorable  an  interview  with  any  one,  and  he 
chuckled  to  himself  over  his  cleverness,  and  remembered 
how  very  different  were  his  feelings  when  his  father  had 
sent  for  him  to  Oxford.  It  did  not  take  him  as  long  as  he 
had  hinted  it  would  to  make  out  the  pretty  formidable  list 
which  he  next  day  presented  to  his  wife.  When  she  had 
looked  it  over,  she  said: 

"Very  well,  I  will  send  checks  for  all  these  amounts." 

"  How  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"What  I  say — I  will  send  cheques  to  all  these  persons  for 
the  amounts  against  their  names." 

"  You  will  do  nothing  of  the  kind  !  Do  you  suppose  I 
am  going  to  be  made  a  fool  of  in  the  eyes  of  my  tradesmen 
and  friends  ?  " 

"  What,  then,  do  you  propose  ?  " 

"  That  you  give  me  a  cheque  for  the  full  aniouut  or  noth- 
ing." 

"  I  shall  do  nothing  of  the  kind;  but,  as  a  compromise,  I 
will  give  you  cheques  for  each  amount,  and  allow  you  to 
send  them." 

This  suited  Sir  Charles  perfectly,  for  he  knew  he  would 
be  able  in  most  cases  to  arrange  the  little  difference  which 
he  had  added,  but  as  a  matter  of  detail  he  did  not  net  nearly 
as  much  as  he  had  reckoned  by  the  transaction,  and  it 
opened  his  eye  to  the  fact  that  his  wife  was  not  nearly  such 
a  fool  as  he  had  imagined.  He  pvit  a  bold  face  on  it,  how- 
ever, and  the  next  day  pulled  a  bundle  of  papers  out  of  his 
pocket,  saying: 

"  You  had,  perhaps,  better  see  the  receipts,  since  you  are 
so  suspicious." 

This  she  declined  to  do  by  a  kindly  smile  and  a  wave  of 
her  hand,  for,  to  do  her  justice,  when  she  did  things,  she 
did  them  well,  and  said  no  more  about  them.  He,  however, 
put  them  on  the  table,  and  went  out.  She  thought  it  was 
rather  good  of  him,  and  felt  sorry  that  she  had  snubbed 
him,  for  during  the  time  they  had  been  married  she  had 
come  to  think  she  had,  on  the  whole,  made  rather  a  better 
bargain  than  she  had  hoped  for,  and,  as  money  was  of  little 
consequence  to  her,  she  thought  it  a  pity  she  had  made  such 
a  fuss  about  the  only  matter  of  which  she  had  to  complain. 
For  all  her  business  capacity,  she  had  much  of  the  generos- 
ity of  a  man  and  the  softness  of  a  woman;  and  when  she 
thought  ol  the  old  days  when,  before  her  first  marriage,  she 
was  young  and  poor,  she  began  to  reproach  herself  for  what 
she  now  called  her  shabbines.s. 

"  After  all,"  she  said  to  herself,  "  what  is  such  a  sum  to 
me?  and  it  is  everything  to  him;  and,  as  I  can't  leave  him 
much  when  he  is  old,  it  is  a  pity  to  spoil  his  fun  while  he 
can  still  enjoy  luxury." 

As  if  to  convince  herself  of  her  husband's  moderation  an,d 
her  penuriousness,  she  mechanically  took  up  the  pile  of 
receipts.  They  were  from  tailors,  saddlers,  cigar  merchants, 
and  all  the  usual  purveyors  of  man's  things.  There  were  a 
few  on  private  notepaper  from  friends,  which  generally  ran 
somewhat  in  this  fashion: 

"  Dear  Charlie — How  clever  of  you  to  remem- 
ber!   Forgot  all  about  it.    Why  bother  to  write? 
Any  time  would  have  done.    I  am  afraid  I  shall  be 
borrowing  a  bit  myself  over  the  back  end,  as  Sam's 
away  and   Nelly  costs  the  devil.  Tra-la-loop! 
Yours,  "Tommie." 
These  men's  letters  amused  her  by  their  strange  mixture 
of  vagueness  and  frankness,  and  she  read  one  after  another 
till  she  came  to  the  following  note: 

"  Nudity  Theater,  W.  C. 
"Dearest  Charlie  —  You  are  a  darlin.  The 
Penduiit  is  sweat,  and  it  do  shine.    Lewis  as  maid 
it  sparkle  like  new,  and  the  case  fits  tip  top.  See 
you  sune.    Yours  ever  affectionate,  "SuziE." 
The  scent  of  the  notepaper  and  the  vulgarity  of  the 
writing  made  her  Grace's  nostrils  distend.    She  looked 
more  of  a  gipsy  now  than  ever  she  did,  for  her  red  lips 
pouted  and  her  black  eyes  flashed  with  a  jealousy  of  which 
she  was  herself  ashamed.    Lewis,  she  knew,  was  a  Regent 
Street  jeweler,  for  she  had  just  read  his  receipt;  but  who 
was  this  Suzie  person,  she  asked  herself.    She  took  up  the 
morning  paper,  and,  turning  to  the  Nudity  Theater  adver- 
tisement, read:  "  Mesdames  Briscow,  Bennett,  Sanfoin,  Tal- 
bott,  etc."    The  manager  was  evidently  curtailing  expenses 
by  cutting  out  the  Christian  names  of  his  "performing 
women,"  as  she  called  them.    She  put  on  her  hat  and  went 
out.    She  called  a  cab  and  drove  to  Bond  Street.    She  would 
inquire  of  the  man  at  the  ticket  library,  she  thought;  but  I 
when  she  got  there  she  felt  ashamed,  and  was  about  to 
turn  away  when  she  saw  the  theatrical  bills  ranged  round 
the  walls.    She  went  in.    She  saw  the  bill  of  the  Nudity, 
but,  so  as  to  allay  suspicion,  she  looked  at  the  others  first. 
When  she  came  to  it  she  could  not  find  the  name  of  Suzie, 
but  there  were  two  girls'  names  with  the  initial  of  S.  Her 
mind  was  made  up,  and  she  bought  a  box  for  the  Nudity 
Theater  that  night,  for  she  was  convinced  the  girl  would  be 
I  sure  to  wear  the  pendant. 


The  Nudity  Theater  was  a  blaze  of  light  as  the  Duchess 
of  Woodlands  made  her  way  to  a  small  box  and  settled  her- 
self behind  the  curtain  with  her  back  to  the  house.  Several 
scenes  of  The  J'lm  and  the  Fair,  a  musical  coniedv,  had 
passed  away  before  Miss  S.  Sanfoin  came  prancing  on  to  do 
her  high-kicking  dance.  She  was  a  tall,  rather  scraggy 
girl,  with  an  abundance  of  yellow  hair;  but  so  boisterous 
was  she  that  it  was  impossible,  till  she  paused,  out  of  breath, 
to  make  her  bow,  for  the  Dutchess  to  see  that  the  large 
ornament  she  wore  round  her  neck  was  a  diamond  pendant 
which,  strangely  enough,  resembled  in  every  detail  an  old 
pendant  which  the  Duchess  herself  possessed,  but  seldom 
wore,  on  account  of  its  ancient  mode  of  setting. 

"  Could  it  be  possible?"  she  said  to  herself  over  and  over 
again,  as  she  drove  home  and  made  for  her  jewel-case.  No  ! 
there  lay  the  large  white  jewel  sparkling  in  its  case;  and 
she  gave  a  sigh  of  relief  which  would  have  almost  per- 
suaded a  casual  observer  that  she  had  forgiven  the  real 
offence  to  her  feelings  in  the  satisfaction  of  finding  her  hus- 
band was  not  a  thief.  She  took  it  out  and  examined  it 
affectionately,  and  then  put  it  away  securely  and  locked  the 
case. 

The  next  morning  she  drove  round  to  Lewis,  in  Regent 
Street,  and  when  she  got  there,  stood  at  the  window  won- 
dering what  she  should  say  when  she  went  in.    Her  eye 
provided  her  with  an  excuse,  for  in  the  center  of  the  win- 
!  dow  she  saw  an  exact  facsimile  of  the  two  pendants  which 
I  she  had  seen  last  night — one  hanging  from  Miss  Suzie  San- 
I  foin's  neck,  and  the  other  in  her  own  jewel-ca.se.    It  was 
marked  "  250  guineas." 

She  went  in  and  expressed  a  desire  to  see  it,  and,  after 
inspecting  it,  asked  to  see  the  principal.  He  came  forward, 
and,  being  a  young  man,  in  reply  to  her  qaestion  as  to 
where  he  had  purchased  it,  said: 

"  We  took  it  for  the  balance  of  an  account,  and  a  sum  in 
cash  from  a  gentleman  moving  in  the  highest  circles." 
"Are  you  quite  sure  ?  " 

"  Perfectly,  madam.  I  remember  the  transaction  quite 
well,  as  the  gentleman  said  his  wife  did  not  care  for  the 
old-fashioned  setting,  but  he  himself  would  like  to  have  two 
duplicates  made  of  it  in  the  very  best  French  paste.  We 
took  the  order,  and  the  duplicates  were  made  by  a  Paris 
firm.    They  were  quite  perfect." 

It  was  some  two  days. before  her  Grace  of  Woodlands 
regained  sufficient  command  of  herself  to  approach  her 
husband  and  say: 

"  Charles,  I  ?m  sorry  if  I  have  seemed  to  keep  you  rather 
short  of  money.  I  want  you  to  execute  a  commission  for 
me.  I  have  never  liked  the  old-fashioned  gold-backed  set- 
j  ting  of  this  pendant.  Will  you  kindly  have  it  reset  in 
claws,  and  open  at  the  back?  Here  is  a  cheque  for  500 
pounds — j-oii  can  keep  the  change  as  a  peace-offering;  and 
I  will  increase  your  allowance  by  half." 

It  was  a  delicately  administered  lesson;  but  it  was  under- 
stood, and  was  far  more  salutary  than  a  scandal.  Miss 
Suzie  Sanfoin  shortly  after  went  to  America,  where,  as  she 
was  a  great  success,  she  remained. — London  World. 


The  sillj-  season  has.  led  in  Paris  to  the  discussion  of  the 
subject  of  "spats."    President  Faure  dared  to  wear  white 
spats  with  summer  evening  dress,  and  the  papers  are  dis- 
I  cussing  the  propriety  of  his  attitude. 

Ismail  Pacha,  the  late  Khedive  of  Egypt,  left  three 
widows,  one  a  Georgian  princess,  and  the  other  two  Cir- 
cassians, who  live  together  in  the  palace  of  Resina,  on  the 
Bay  of  Naples.  They  now  drive  about  Naples  without  their 
veils,  and  are  very  fond  of  shopping  and  of  the  theater. 

In  Finland,  Jews  are  to  be  allowed  to  engage  in  trade  and 
industry  on  the  same  footing  as  foreigners  residing  in  the 
country,  bj'  regulations  just  issued  by  the  government. 
They  may  also  contract  marriages  with  Christian  foreigners 
who  belong  to  countries  where  such  marriages  are  legal. 

Doctor  Andr^,  the  Arctic  explorer,  proposes  to  reach  the 
North  Pole  in  a  balloon.  He  has  studied  the  air  currents, 
and  discovers  that  their  tendency  in  the  month  of  July  will 
enable  him  to  go  from  Spitzbergen  quite  across  the  circle 
without  experiencing  any  degree  of  danger. 

California  wines  are  making  a  market  in  many  parts  of 
Europe.  Some  ten  days  ago  sixty  barrels  of  assorted  wines 
were  shipped  from  one  district  to  Switzerland,  and  the 
California  wine  people  think  this  is  an  especially  promising 
point,  because  of  the  proximity  of  Switzerland  to  the  great 
French  wine-growing  regions. 

There  is  great  opposition  throughout  France  to  the 
World's  Exhibition  of  1900,  in  Paris.  It  is  alleged  that  the 
enterprise  will  interfere  with  the  foreign  policy  of  the 
country  for  five  years  to  come.  While  the  government  has 
not  vetoed  it,  the  credits  have  been  applied  for,  and  a  fair 
degree  of  progress  has  been  made  in  the  execution  of  the 
plans. 

]  General  Pollienc  de  Saint  Mars,  commanding  the  French 
Twelfth  Army  Corps,  has  issued  an  order  of  the  day,  regret- 
ting that  the  soldiers  do  not  sing  on  the  march,  and  suggest- 

\  ing  to  the  regimental  bandmasters  that  they  train  capable 
men  in  the  ranks  to  sing  national  and  warlike  songs,  senti- 
mental and  popular  airs  and  lullabies,  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  mandolins,  accordions,  or  other  instruments  that 

j  can  be  easily  played  while  marching. 

Every  Pope  has  his  motto,  not  selected  by  himself,  but 
taken  from  a  list  believed  to  be  prophetic,  and  long  attrib- 
uted to  St.  Malachi,  a  friend  of  St.  Patrick,  but  now 
proved  to  belong  to  the  sixteenth  century.  Sometimes 
they  are  appropriate;  that  of  Pius  IX,  was  "Crux  in 
Cruce,"  Leo.  XIII. 's  is  "  Lumen  in  Ccelo,"  his  successor's 
will  be  "  Ignis  Ardens,"  and  then  follow  "  Religio  Depop- 
ulata,"  "  Fides  Intrepida,"  and  "  Pastor  Angelicus." 

Australia  is  now  shipping  much  wheat  to  Liverpool.  In- 
dia sends  about  5o,ooo,ixx3  bushels  a  year.  The  Argentine 
Republic — much  of  it  an  immense  prairie  intersected  by 
navigable  rivers  and  now  being  rapidly  occupied  by  railway 
lines — is  attracting  a  heavy  immigration  of  farmers  from 
Germany,  Spain,  and  Italy,  and  is  raising  wheat  under  very 
favorable  climatic  conditions.  In  1893,  25,000,000  bushels 
went  across  the  Atlantic  from  that  country,  and  it  is  esti- 
mated that  the  crop  of  1894  has  yielded  90,000,000  bushels 
for  export.  Russia  is  building  a  railroad  across  Siberia  that 
will  open  to  settlement  an  immense  region  with  a  soil  well 
adapted  to  wheat,  and  a  climate  like  that  of  North  Dakota. 
The  world  is  going  to  be  overstocked  with  wheat  for  the 
next  generation  at  least. 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


Stirring  emotions  which  might  interfere  with  the  post-theater  i  concur;  one  of  them  says  if  we  do  not  pull  down  bloomers, 
supper."  When  an  artist  is  assigned  to  a  part  out  of  which  !  they  will  carry  other  evils  in  their  train.  Good  Lord!  what 
he  or  she  perceives  that  he  or  she  cannot  make  anything,  the  j  will  the  man  want  to  pull  down  next  ? 


A  lively  controversy  is  pending  between  the  London 
Daily  iVfcos  and  the  Paris  Gaulois  over  the  authorship  of  the 
sweet  old  song — 

Avez-vous  vu  dans  Barcelone 

Uiie  andalouse  an  triut  brunfe  ?         .  .  '  . 

■i     i  .  i .     t  ! 

The  English  paper  insists  that  it  was  the  joint  product  of 
Alfred  de  Musset  the  poet,  Moupou  the  musician,  and 
Duprez  the  singer,  while  the  French  journal,  following 
popular  tradition,  ascribes  its  authorship  to  Victor  Hugo. 
Whichever  is  right,  a  girl  who  has  a  good  contralto  voice 
can  make  a  hit  by  reviving  the  old  romance  for  drawing- 
room  consumption.  I 
*  *  j 

Ladies  who  are  furnishing  or  refurnishing  their  houses 
should  know  that  Persian  carpets  and  rugs  are  again  the 
rage.  They  are  not  for  the  roture.  A  small  Persian  carpet  ' 
of  modern  manufacture  is  worth  a  thousand  dollars,  but  it 
will  last  a  couple  of  centuries  and  look  beautiful  to  the  last.  A 
lady  of  wealth  and  taste  has  just  recurtained  her  house  with 
olive  green,  soft  blue  or  cream  serge,  with  silk  embroidered 
borders  of  great  pink  peonies,  golden  tulips,  irises,  or  golden 
eschscholtzias,  each  with  its  own  foliage  round  it. 


The  Daily  Telegraph,  which  claims  to  be  the  leading 
paper  in  London,  is  devoting  its  editorial  columns 
to  a  discussion  of  the  grave  question — What  is  the  age  of 
love?  The  editor  asks:  "Can  it  be  that  the  passionate, 
unthinking  love  of  early  manhood  is  the  same  feeling  as 
that  which  exists  in  middle  age?  Does  not  the  ardor  of 
youthful  passion  melt  gradually  into  something  different, 
more  near  to  respect,  admiration,  and  sober  family 
affection  ?  " 

It  depends  a  good  deal  on  the  man.  Csesar  was  fifty-five 
when  he  had  his  affair  with  Cleopatra,  which  certainly  was 
not  marked  bj-  "respect  and  sober  family  affection,"  and 
the  later  husbands  of  Helen  of  Troy,  who  was  tough  herself 
when  she  was  known  as  "la  veuve  Menelaus,"  were  all 
middle-aged  men,  and  yet  they  took  the  disease  in  a  very 
acute  form. 

*  *  * 

There  is  much  truth  in  the  old  adage,  that  a  man  is  as  old 
as  he  feels.  Lady  Macbeth  is  not  the  only  woman  who  was 
surprised  to  find  that  an  old  man  had  so  much  blood  in 
him.  True,  such  old  men  are  scarce;  the  wintry  hand  of 
Time  chills  the  generous  fluid,  and  when  it  runs  cold,  a 
woman  is  not  so  much  to  a  man  as  a  bottle  through  which 
the  sunlight  glistens.  But  the  happy  few  in  whom  the 
power  to  love  outlives  the  years  can  love  better  and  more 
devotedly  than  the  young;  for  in  them  the  passion  loses 
half  its  selfishness,  and  draws  its  chief  joy  from  sacrificing 
everything  to  please  the  one  who  is  loved. 

*  *  * 

In  "  The  District  Attorney,"  which  has  been  running 
at  the  Columbia,  there  are  the  makings  of  a  good  piece. 
The  idea  of  a  newly  elected  District  Attorney  finding  him- 
self compelled  to  prosecute  his  father-in-law  for  forgery, 
is  not  absolutely  new,  but  neither  is  it  hacknied.  Messrs. 
Fiske  and  Klein,  who  are  responsible  for  the  play,  are 
evidently  tyros;  half  of  it  is  apprentice  work,  which  appeals 
rather  to  the  good  nature,  than  to  the  appreciation  of 
the  audience.  It  is  not  unusual  for  a  host  to  place  on  his 
table  poor  wine  as  well  as  good,  but  if  he  be  wise,  he  sends 
round  some  of  the  latter  before  he  risks  the  former.  After 
the  bottles  have  had  exercise,  a  connoisseur  is  sometimes 
unable  to  distinguish  the  vintage  of  T891  from  common 
St.  Julien,  but  it  is  dangerous  to  serve  him  with  the  latter 
when  his  palate  is  fresh.    Mr.  Fiske  has  this  to  learn. 


After  the  brisk  and  brilliant  dialogue  of  John  Drew's  rep- 
ertoire, "  Masks  and  Faces,"  and  Oscar  Wilde's  kaleido- 
scope, the  conversation  in  "The  District  Attorney"  is  a 
trifle  flat.  It  is  a  good  deal  like  the  talk  one  hears  in 
gatherings  of  ordinary  men  and  women — the  kind  of  talk 
which  makes  silent  thought  so  delightful.  Of  course,  it 
may  be  urged  that  real  flesh  and  blood  human  beings  do 
not  talk  in  epigrams,  but  when  we  go  to  the  play  we  expect 
something  more  titillating  than  we  can  get  in  parlors. 
No  playwright  should  let  a  piece  go  out  of  his  hands  so 
long  as  a  captious  critic  can  find  a  dull  line  in  it.  If 
he  complains  of  the  harshness  of  this  rule,  he  is  free  to 
betake  himself  to  another  calling.  There  is  no  law,  human 
or  divine,  which  compels  a  man  to  write  a  four-act 
comedy. 

*    *  * 

The  acting  was  nicely  adjusted  to  the  piece.  It  was  all 
deserving  of  being  damned  with  faint  praise.  McGregor 
was  a  respectable  rascal;  Beach  was  a  suitable  District 
Attorney,  with,  perhaps,  too  high  a  flavor  of  the  Chief 
Justice  in  his  intonation ;  Rose  Coghlan  was  straightforward 
and  blameless  as  Grace  Brainard;  Margeret  Craven  was 
sweet  and  natural  as  the  convict's  sweetheart.  They  all 
seemed  to  have  said  to  one  another,  "  This  thing  has  got  to 
be  done;  let  us  do  it  as  conscientiously  as  we  can,  without 


tendency  is  irresisible  not  to  strain  the  powers.    Only  a  few 
born  artists  struggle  with  an  ungrateful  part  till  they  find 
something  in  it  which  the  author  himself  had  not  detected,  j 
Such  an  artist  is  Maud  Adams,  and  another  is  Maud  I 
Winter.  j 

*  *  * 

The  mention  of  Miss  Adams's  name  carries  us  across  the 
way  to  the  Raldwin,  where  she  is  playing  her  old  part  in 
"  Christoplier  Junior."  Since  that  piece  was  last  performed 
here;  it  has  been  considerably- remodeled;  much  of  the 
horseplay  has  teen  cut  out,  and  the  delicate  love  scenes 
have  been  polished  and  strengthened.  In  "The  Bauble 
Shop,"  Miss  Adams  was,  perhaps,  unduly  overshadowed  by 
Mr.  Drew;  in  "Christopher  Junior"  she  has  a  better  show. 
And  the  more  these  two  artists  are  seen,  the  more  the  public 
appreciate  their  exquisite  perfection  as  comedians.  In 
both,  a  subtle  air  of  high  breeding  and  delicate  sentiment 
commingle  with  comic  force;  they  make  us  laugh  con- 
sumedly,  but  we  always  feel  that  we  are  in  good  society, 
and  that  refinement  forbids  too  uproarious  merriment. 
Miss  Adams  possesses  a  gentle  magnetism  which  fascinates 
the  spectator  and  holds  him  spell-bound.  Mr.  Drew  has 
the  graceful  ease  of  a  man  of  the  world,  which  makes  us 
feel  that  the  loss  of  poor  Harry  Montague  was  not  irrepar- 
able. He  is  naturally  that  which  so  many  actors  try  vainly 
to  become — a  gentleman. 

Such  artists  teach  us  that,  like  all  other  human  pursuits 
except  metaphysics  and  theology,  acting  is  progressive  art. 
Every  great  actor  or  actress  is  an  improvement  upon  his  or 
her  greatest  predecessor.  And  while  the  books  tell  us  that 
there  never  will  be  again  performers  who  can  compare  with 
Kean  or  Siddous,  or  Macready  or  Fanny  Kemble,  the  truth 
is  that  each  geueration  of  artists  is  superior  to  the  genera- 
tion which  went  before  it,  just  as  in  the  past  there  were 
great  painters,  but  none  whose  works  rise  to  the  level  of 
Munkaszy  or  Vereschagin. 

*  *  * 

Chauncey  Depew  declares  that  the  renomination  of  Gro- 
ver  Cleveland  by  the  Democracy  is  a  forced  conclusion,  both 
because  he  is  an  ideal  President  and  because  there  is  no 
man  in  the  party  whom  his  mantle  will  fit.  It  is  rarely  the 
destiny  of  self-confident,  resolute,  uncompromising  states- 
men like  Cleveland  to  be  appreciated  in  their  lifetime.  But 
a  dispassionate  observer  of  events  must  admit,  if  he  be  hon- 
est, that  few  Presidents  in  the  past,  if  any,  have  been  more 
far-sighted,  upright,  clear-headed,  and  broad-minded  than 
he,  and  that  his  retirement  to  private  life  will  be  not  his 
own  but  the  country's  loss.  Posterity  will  do  him  justice 
as  one  who  was  never  swerved  from  the  path  of  wisdom  by 
unexpected  complications  or  difficult  problems,  but  who 
went  through  his  allotted  term,  calmly  discharging  his  duty 
according  to  the  dictates  of  his  conscience,  content  to  be 
judged  by  the  sober  second  thought  of  his  countrymen. 

*  *  * 

Mammas  are  protesting  against  the  grasping  of  their 
daughters'  waists  by  teachers  of  bicycling.  To  this  the 
instructors  reply  that  if  they  are  forbidden  to  touch  the 
girls  with  their  hands,  the  fair  pupils  will  not  learn.  One 
of  them  lately  said:  "The  right  way  to  teach  a  beginner 
requires  no  personal  contact  except  in  the  case  of  a  fall 
The  handle  of  the  belt  gives  sufficient  purchase  on  the  most 
awkward  and  heavy  of  pupils,  and  one  hand  on  the  handle 
completes  the  power.  When  they  can  manage  their  handles 
the  belt  is  enough,  and  when  they  gain  more  confidence  we 
attach  a  strap  to  the  belt  and  even  get  further  away  from 
them.  If  you  think,"  he  added,  ruefully,  "that  it's  any 
pleasure  for  us  to  be  banged  and  battered  about  by  every 
woman  who  cares  to  ride,  you're  much  mistaken." 

*  *  * 

The  Ohio  Woolgrowers'  Association  utters  one  more  im- 
passioned appeal  to  Congress  for  protection,  and  the  Chron. 
tele,  with  tears  in  its  eyes,  asks  the  country  whether  it  will 
sit  by  calmly  and  see  this  noble  industry  crushed  out  of 
existence  by  a  heartless  gang  of  revenue  reformers  ?  It  is 
incidents  of  this  kind  which  enable  us  to  understand  the 
observation  of  John  Randolph,  of  Roanoke,  that  he  would 
walk  a  mile  to  kick  a  sheep. 

*  *  * 

M.  Leopold  Lacour  publishes  in  Prince  Poniatowski's 
Rcviie  an  article  on  the  Woman  question  in  France.  He 
calls  the  new  movement  F'eniinisme.  After  saying  that  it 
may  answer  in  England,  or  in  the  United  States,  where 
women  are  educated  to  self-reliance,  he  adds  that  the  educa- 
tion of  the  French  girl  fosters  femininity,  emphasizes  the 
natural  variation  of  sex,  and  apj)eals  to  the  masculine  in- 
stinct in  man.  From  her  youth,  the  French  girl  is  a  clinging 
creature;  her  sole  object  is  to  become  proficient  in  the  art  of 
love,  which  is  the  only  art  she  thinks  worth  learning.  She 
will  never  do  anything  for  herself  which  she  can  get  a  man 
to  do  for  her,  and  in  this  lies  the  secret  of  her  charm. 

*  *  * 

A  London  weekly  says,  apropos  of  knickerbockers,  that 
all  the  associations  of  the  culotte  are  masculine;  until  within 
a  few  months,  no  one  saw  a  woman  in  one  except  at  a  mas- 
querade; nothing  can  prevent  a  woman  who  wears  one  from 
looking  like  an  ill-shaped  little  man.   The  Boston  clergy 


*    *  * 

Mr.  Junius  Ileuri  Browne  thrashes  a  bundle  of  much- 
thrashed  straw  as  follows: 

Who  is  pretty,  and  who  is  not  ?  is  a  question 
that  never  can  be  settled.  There  is  no  absolute 
standard.  Fixed  rules  exist  not.  Each  man's 
judgment  is  for  him  supreme.  She  who  is  hideous 
to  one  may  be  enchanting  to  another;  angels  and 
witches  frequently  occupy  the  same  body.  Beauty 
depends  not  on  the  owner,  but  on  the  perceiver.  It 
is  far  more  objective  than  subjective.  The  woman 
who  pleases  a  man,  who  attracts  him,  in  whom  he 
delights,  is  pretty  to  his  eyes,  however  plain  to  the 
multitude.  Hence,  in  a  sense,  the  world  is  full  of 
pretty  women,  for  somebody  is  fond  of  every  one  of 
them,  and  sees  her  in  the  best,  most  favorable  light. 
She  may  not  be  beautiful,  positively,  even  to  him; 
she  may  not  seem  to  have  many  handsome  features; 
but  she  cannot  be  positively  plain;  she  must  be  at 
least  good-looking  to  his  partial  vision;  for,  fortu- 
nately, such  is  the  decree  of  affection,  the  canon  of 
sympathy. 

It  is  expression  which  really  is  the  secret  of  sympathy. 
The  woman  who  smiles  sweetly,  and  who  casts  a  kindly 
glance,  is  always  pretty,  though  her  eyes  be  small,  her 
mouth  large,  and  her  nose  pug. 

*  *  * 

Critics  are  trying,  in  a  blind,  groping  way,  to  understand 
and  describe  Madame  Duse.  In  the  Fot  inighlly,  Archer  de- 
fines her  marvelous  reproduction  of  the  minutest  vibrations 
of  feeling  as  not  only  a  revelation  in  art,  but  a  lesson  in 
psychology.  He  has  seen  not  only  the  facile  tear  which 
every  emotional  actress  can  turn  on  at  will,  but  the  blush, 
the  pallor,  the  trembling  of  the  lips,  the  smarting  of  the 
eyelids,  the  slow  suffusion  of  the  eye,  which  the  will,  so  far 
from  begetting,  seeks  in  vain  to  repress.  Until  he  saw  her, 
he  never  realized  the  potentiality  of  human  utterance.  She 
reminded  him  of  the  story  of  Colman  who  went  to  see  Sid- 
dons  with  the  elder  Macready,  and  who,  as  the  pair  left  the 
theater  together,  exclaimed  to  his  companion,  "My  God, 
Macready!  do  I  look  as  pale  as  you?" 

*  *  * 

Charles  Shortridge  proposes  that  the  Republican  National 
Convention,  if  it  meets  here,  shall  assemble  in  Sutro's 
Baths.  Some  suspect  that  the  bucolic  editor's  idea  is  to 
drown  the  delegates,  as  the  best  use  to  which  they  could  be 
put.  But  it  is  more  likely  that  he  has  been  reading  the 
Psalms,  and  that  he  intends  to  give  his  fellow  Republicans 
a  sly  hint  to  "wash  themselves  thoroughly  from  their  in- 
iquity, and  to  cleanse  themselves  from  their  sins." 

*  *  * 

Mallock's  Heart  of  Z//.?,"  which  is  easily  the  best  book 
of  the  day,  sparkles  with  flashes  of  wit  far  newer  and  truer 
than  the  epigrams  of  Oscar  Wilde  or  Jones.  I  put  in  my 
thumb  and  pull  out  a  plum  or  two: 

"Young  men  of  the  present  day,"  says  Lord  Walgrave, 
"  have  no  love  and  no  religion.  They  marry  at  twenty-five, 
and  cease  to  say  prayers  at  twenty." 

"Yes,"  replied  Pole,  "  religious  belief  in  these  days  is  a 
Penelope's  web,  which  is  woven  by  the  soul  in  emotion,  and 
which  the  mind  weaves  in  meditation," 

*  *  * 

He  reads  the  human  face  with  the  eye  of  a  poet: 
"  Eyes  which  have  been  familiar  with  certain  sides  of  a 
life  retain  an  impression  produced  by  what  they  have  seen, 
and  other  eyes  which  have  seen  the  same  things  recog- 
nize it." 

"Her  lips  were  like  a  kiss,  and  her  eyes  were  like  an 
elegy." 

"Her  face  gave  the  impression  of  a  child  adorned  with 
diamonds  which  became  her  and  increased  her  beauty,  be- 
cause she  was  unconscious  she  was  wearing  them." 

"She  fastened  a  moist  glance  upon  him  which  affronted 
him  like  an  unasked  kiss." 

"Her  fat  and  flaccid  hand  closed  on  his  like  a  lobster's 
claw." 

The  Japanese  do  not  know  what  to  make  of  the  Christians. 
For  years,  missionaries  have  made  clothes  a  matter  of 
religion,  and  have  called  the  Japs  all  manner  of  hard 
names  because  their  young  girls  do  their  tubbing  in  public, 
and  now  Mr.  Kuroda  has  painted,  and  under  strong  appeals 
from  European  and  American  artists,  the  Kyoto  exhibition 
has  displayed,  a  picture  of  an  undraped  woman  standing 
before  a  mirror.    Talk  of  consistency  ! 

*  *  * 

In  the  East  and  in  England  a  revolt  against  flowers  at 
funerals  has  broken  out.  People  object  to  them:  First, 
because  they  put  friends  to  an  unnecessary  expense,  and 
next,  because  the  customary  accumulation  of  wreaths, 
crosses,  harps,  and  bouquets  at  funerals  converts  a  solemn 
occasion  into  a  sort  of  festival.  Flowers  are  for  the  living, 
not  for  the  dead. 

*  *  * 

The  Living  Church,  a  religious  paper  published  at 
Chicago,  ascribes  the  falling  off  in  subscriptions  to  foreign 
missions  to  the  effect  of  the  Parliament  of  Religions. 
Shouldn't  wonder.  The  Parliament  taught  people  that 
there  are  a  good  many  religions  in  the  world,  and  that  they 
are  all  good  in  their  way;  why  should  professors  of  our  re- 
ligion contribute  money  to  try  to  pull  down  the  others  ? 
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EXPLOITING  the  Magalia  Mine  proves  rather  more  ex- 
pensive than  J  B.  Haggin  anticipated.  The  copartnership 
between  N.  D.  Rideout  and  himself  stipulates  that  he  pro- 
vide the  coin  which  the  development  of  the  propertj- 
required  in  return  for  an  interest  therein.  In  order  to  reach 
the  channel  where  the  gold  is,  a  shaft  five  hundred  feet  in 
depth  is  necessary,  and  it  happens  that  the  material 
through  which  this  must  be  cut  is  a  lava  bed.  The  miners 
are  down  now  some  three  hundred  feet,  but  imfortunately 
thej'  struck  a  subterranean  stream  which  is  rather  more  than 
the  outfit  of  pumps  can  cope  with.  The  Magalia  gold  is 
found  along  the  bed  of  an  ancient  watercourse  and  the  orig- 
inal workings  followed  a  spur  several  thousand  feet  to  its 
junction  with  the  main  channel.  In  order  to  drain  oflF  the 
water,  of  which  the  country  [is  full,  the  new  shaft  was 
essential,  but  the  unexpected  stream  intensifies  the  problem. 
There  is  no  doubt  in  the  end  the  investment  will  prove 
splendidly  remunerative.  It  is  beautiful  ore  the  channel 
yields,  and  if  the  tributary  was  so  rich  the  main  artery 
should  prove  doubly  profitable.  I  am  told  the  order  for  new 
pumps  has  been  given,  and  then  the  work  will  proceed  a  pace. 

*    *  * 

The  prospects  favor  a  richer  return  on  Major  McLaugh- 
lin's Feather-river  enterprise  than  the  first  year's  results 
indicated.  When  the  channel  was  first  drained,  there 
was  disclosed  a  covering  of  debris  at  least  fifteen  feet  thick 
which  had  to  be  removed  ere  uncovering  the  original  bed. 
It  is  in  the  gravel  the  gold  is  found,  and  the  sections 
already  laid  bare  prove  the  anticipated  bonanza  not  so  very 
far  off.  Already  this  season  there  has  been  considerable 
gold  taken  out  and  the  prospects  are  capital  for  the  stock- 
holders. Even  if  the  auriferous  returns  of  this  enterprise 
should  not  prove  satisfactory,  the  dam  and  the  works  j-ield 
a  force  of  five  thousand  horse-power,  at  Oroville,  which  is 
adequate  for  purposes  of  illumination  and  motive  power  in 
that  thriving  town.  By  the  way,  the  Major  is  deriving  fine 
returns  from  his  own  mine,  the  Banner,  which  yields  him 
between  fifteen  thousand  and  twenty  thousand  per  month. 

*  *  * 

The  secret  of  success  at  mining  is  patience,  backed  by  a 
long  purse.  Given  the  ore,  it  is  merely  a  matter  of  devel- 
opment and  economical  direction  before  results  are  netted. 
Take  the  richest  of  Mr.  Haggin's  properties,  the  Buona 
Seviglia,  in  Mexico.  He  put  into  it  at  least  f6oo,ooo  before 
taking  out  a  cent,  and  to-day  it  figures  among  the  greatest 
gold  and  silver  producers  in  that  republic.  In  charge  there 
is  John  Wilson,  a  miner  of  great  capacity  and  experience, 
whose  word  goes  further  with  his  employer  than  that  of  all 
his  other  experts.  In  the  co-partnership  which  George 
Hearst  had  with  Haggin  &  Tevis,  unenviable  ill-luck  char- 
acterized their  original  attempts.  They  spent  a  million  and 
a  quarter  ere  the  great  old  miner  found  the  Ontario,  and 
then  they  speedily  recouped  their  losses.  That  turned  the 
tide  of  fortune;  subsequently  came  the  Anaconda  and  the 
other  great  properties  that  made  them  so  immensely  rich. 
The  Utica,  now  yielding  the  income  of  an  empire,  repre- 
sents an  immense  outlay  of  capital  and  patience.  Indeed, 
to  mine  successfully,  one  must  have  unlimited  backing  to 
discount  the  innumerable  disappointments. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  GRACIOUS  privilege  of  the  millionaire  is 
to  act  as  a  special  providence.  It  is  also  the  opportunity 
he  takes  advantage  of  most  rarely.  Worthy  of  especial 
note,  then,  is  the  generosity  of  D.  O.  Mills  to  his  nephews 
and  nieces — some  ten  of  them— to  whom  he  has  just  dis- 
tributed $100,000  in  checks  of  $10,000  each.  Instead  of  sus- 
pending their  gratitude  until  his  death  he  forestalls  his  will 
and  gives  them  that  opportunity  for  which  all  of  us  long — 
to  possess  money  for  the  execution  of  our  favorite  project. 
On  the  income  of  1 10,000  it  is  hard  to  live,  but  as  a  founda- 
tion the  amount  is  adequate  for  the  rearing  of  a  great  for- 
tune. Not  only  did  Mr.  Mills  remember  his  relatives,  but 
he  met  an  old  associate  whom  Kate  has  dealt  with  unkindly, 
and  for  him  he  drew  another  $10,000  check.  These  sums 
he  cannot  miss,  and  it  must  be  a  gratification  to  be  the  re- 
cipient of  the  thanks  his  gifts  have  evoked. 

*  *  * 

The  race  of  millionaires  is  fairly  represented  in  San  Fran- 
cisco at  the  moment.  John  W.  Mackay  is  here,  recovered 
from  his  pique  over  the  acquittal  of  Rippey — a  veritable 
scandal  that  was.  So,  too,  is  Senator  J.  P.  Jones.  C.  P. 
Huntington  is  expected  shortl J-;  the  Sharons  have  been  in 
town  two  months  or  more.  Together  with  the  Mills, 
Crocker,  Tevis,  Stanford,  Parrott,  Hayward,  Hobart,  Mc- 
Creery  contingents,  the  showing  of  great  wealth  is  ample. 
It  is  a  sign  of  the  fascination  of  California  for  those  who 
have  lived  here,  that  though  New  York  and  Europe  may 
call  to  them  with  more  brilliant  attractions  than  the  Coast 
affords,  sooner  or  later  they  come  back]  to  the  land  where 
their  names  have  a  veritable  identity  and  theirjndividualily 
prominence.  It  is  notable,  too,  that  the  opportunities  for 
amusement  increase  as  the  years  roll  on,  and  it  is  the  suc- 


cess of  Burlingame  and  of  the  Country  Club  to  provide  with 
occupation  the  rapidly  increasing  ranks  of  the  leisured. 

*     *  * 

Apropos  of  John  Mackay,  he  has  unbounded  confidence 
in  Johnny  Rosenfeld.  They  were  chatting  in  the  Palace  the 
other  day,  and  the  bonanza  millionaire  said,  in  the  most 
casual  way,  "John,  how  are  you  finding  business  these 
days?"  "Poor;  rather  poor,"  was  the  answer.  "I  have 
some  three  or  four  hundred  thousand  in  bank,  John.  If 
you  think  you  could  use  it,  I'll  give  you  a  check."  "No, 
no;  got  no  use  for  that  much  money  just  now,  John,"  was 
the  answer,  given  between  puffs  of  cigar  smoke,  with  all  the 
coolness  of  one  to  whom  thousands  are  tens. 


*    *  * 

AN  INTERESTING  question  concerns  the  destination 
of  Judge  Belcher's  library.  His  collection  of  books  is  pro- 
nounced by  William  Doxey  the  best  in  California.  It  is 
certainly  one  of  the  most  extensive.  In  saying  this  there  is 
no  question  of  comparison  with  the  Sutro  Library,  which, 
indeed,  is  the  collection  of  a  bibliophile  rather  than  a  fair 
representation  of  the  classics,  ancient  and  modern.  Its 
value  lies  more  in  its  manuscript  treasures  than  in  its  edi- 
tions. Judge  Belcher  commenced  gathering  books  long 
before  he  came  to  California.  At  his  old  home  in  Marys- 
ville  he  has  cases  of  beautifully  bound  volumes  which  he 
had  never  the  leisure  to  unpack.  Indeed,  his  library,  rich 
as  it  is  in  notable  works,  is  in  a  chaotic  condition,  and  its 
owner  hardly  realized  the  varietj'  and  number  of  his  literary 
accumulations.  His  rooms  at  the  Palace  were  littered  with 
books.  He  bought  novels  as  well  as  histories,  and  I  am 
told  he  read  Chimmie  FatUen  with  interest.  Like  Doctor 
Taylor  and  Judge  Harrison,  who  have  notable  libraries, 
the  late  jurist  loved  Levant  bindings.  His  precious  editions 
were  always  sent  to  Paris  for  proper  covering,  and  no  one, 
unless  it  be  the  other  members  of  the  Saturday  Afternoon 
Club,  was  more  critical  of  workmanship.  Judge  Belcher's 
death  makes  the  Saturday  quartet  into  a  trio;  the  other 
members.  Judge  Harrison,  Doctor  Taylor,  and  William 
Doxey,  have  discussed  literature  and  editions  together  for 
nearly  a  decade.  Possibly  the  richest  department  of  the 
library  of  the  late  jurist  is  that  devoted  to  botany,  for  which 
he  had  a  strong  penchant.  His  collection  of  books  thereon 
is  very  complete,  as  he  bought  everything  he  could  lay  his 
hands  on.  He  subscribed  to  all  manner  of  periodicals — 
Parisian  and  English;  and  in  the  masterpieces  of  French 
literature  there  are  few  collections  in  the  country  that  excel 
this. 

*    ^  * 


APROPOS  of  John  Drew's  visit  to  the  Rafael  last  Sun- 
day, rather  a  funny  story  is  going  the  rounds,  to  the  ex- 
treme chagrin  of  Wardie  McAllister.  The  clever  actor  was 
McAllister's  guest,  and  to  do  honor  to  the  occasion  he 
borrowed  the  Baron  von  Schroeder's  coach  and  four.  The 
vehicle,  in  all  the  glory  of  its  appointments,  drove  up  to 
the  porch,  the  jehu  being  a  protegd  of  the  Baron's,  an  ex- 
stage-driver  from  Los  Olivos,  rejoicing  in  a  huge  sombrero 
and  corduroy  clothes.  By  some  inadvertence  the  attitude 
ol  host,  guest,  and  servitor  had  not  been  properly  set  forth, 
and  the  jehu  promptly  usurped  all  the  authority,  leaving 
Wardie  a  humbled  dissentient.  In  the  course  of  the 
afternoon  they  came  to  a  fork  in  the  road.  "Take  the 
right,  my  man,"  imperiously  ordered  McAllister.  "No, 
indeed,  I  won't,"  answered  the  driver,  calmly.  The  inci- 
dent was  unimproved  by  rebuke,  for  the  fierce  expression 
of  the  ex-stage-driver  inspired  terror.  "  We  will  go  to  Fair- 
fax Villa,  now,"  Wardie  ventured  to  suggest  later  on. 
"  Home,"  imperiously  announced  the  driver.  "  It's  too  late 
for  Fairfax."  Drew  stared;  McAllister  blushed.  "Native 
of  San  Rafael?"  the  guest  inquired.  "Born  here,"  re- 
sponded his  host.  But  the  agony  had  yet  to  come.  As 
the  equipage  entered  the  gates  of  the  caravansary  one  of  the 
traces  became  unhitched.  Genially  familiar,  the  driver 
turned  round  to  McAllister:  "Jump  down,  sonny,  and  hitch 
up  that  trace,"  he  said. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  feature  of  life  at  the  Rafael  is  the  spectacle  of 
Baron  von  Schroder  on  the  box  of  his  coach,  the  lines  in 
his  two  hands,  a  quartet  of  bell-boys  at  the  horses'  heads, 
and  his  footman  accoutered  in  corduroys  and  a  sombrero. 
Admirably  as  the  Baron  becomes  the  back  of  a  spirited 
steed,  it  must  be  said  his  conception  of  the  art  of  driving 
is  far  finer  than  the  degree  of  skill  he  develops  as  a  jehu. 
Sad  as  it  may  sound,  he  evinces  a  tendency  at  scraping  the 
massive  gate-posts  with  the  wheels  of  his  vehicle,  and  it 
is  part  of  the  duty  of  the  groom  to  guide  gently  the  leaders 
past  all  such  inevitable  obstructions.  Given-  a  broad,  free 
road,  however — no  bridges,  ruts,  nor  rival  vehicles — the 
Baron  is  splendid.  He  enters  into  staccato  conversation 
with  the  wheelers  and  leaders.  His  "whoa"  is  sonorous, 
his  "gee  up"  inimitable.  He  will  surely  be  a  prize  winner 
at  the  forthcoming  Horse  Show. 

*  *  * 

THE  DURRANT  jury  justifies  the  trouble  of  its  selec- 
tion. It  is  the  best  jury  the  Hall  has  had  since  Judge  Wal- 
lace summoned  Front  and  lower  California  Streets  to  try 
assault  and  battery  cases.  That  was  in  the  dark  period 
after  he  had  broken  a  lance  in  the  Supreme  Court,  and  was 
having  his  promineuce  discounted  on  second-rate  criminals. 


They  are  steady,  competent,  responsible,  the  members  of 
this  twelve,  and  if  the  evidence  is  proof  of  guilt,  they'll 
hang  the  prisoner.  It  seems  curious  that  Durrant's  de- 
fenders should  have  taken  a  course  so  little  calculated  to 
popularize  his  cause.  With  such  men  it  is  dangerous  to 
be  long-winded  and  technical,  and  General  Dickenson  and 
Mr.  Deuprey  permit  themselves  to  go  wearisome  lengths  in 
cross-examination.  Is  it  their  sole  hope  ?  The  impression 
grows  stronger  that  they  have  no  such  testimony  as  was 
originally  indicated — no  alibi  to  save  the  neck  of  their 
client  in  his  extremity.  Later  developments  have  drawn 
the  net  tighter;  the  chain  is  being  forged,  link  by  link;  the 
assumption  is  stronger  against  him.  Strange  is  the  hatred, 
the  distrust,  that  prolonged  examination  of  Durrant's  face 
breeds  in  the  minds  of  artists,  reporters,  and  even  those 
casual  spectators  who  are  attending  the  trial  out  of  curios- 
ity. There  is  something  darkly  repulsive  about  the  phy- 
siognomy; the  police  have  the  portrait  of  a  young  fellow 
convicted  of  unnatural  crimes  the  other  day,  whose  mouth, 
jaw,  nose,  and  forehead,  are  the  counterparts  of  the  pris- 
oner's. 

*    *  * 

An  episode  that  missed  the  press  bnt  caught  the  jury  was 
Durrant's  comment  on  the  clothes  of  the  murdered  girl, 
brought  in  stretched  on  a  slender  frame  which  showed  with 
terrible  effect  how  slight,  how  slender  had  been  her  figure. 
A  murmur  went  round  the  courtroom.    The  prisoner  looked 
up  from  a  whispered  communication  with  his  mother.  She 
caught  his  arm.    Contemptuously  she  said:   "See,  they  are 
doing  that  for  effect."    His  lips  curled.    He  answered  her 
bitterly:  "  Ves,  for  effect."    Then  both  laughed  loud  enough 
for  the  jury  to  hear,    .\propos  of  the  suggested  interference 
of  Judge  Fitzgerald,  there  is  nowhere  the  impression,  save 
in  certain  newspaper  offices,  that  District  Attorney  Barnes 
is  inadequate  to  the  occasion.    It  is  admitted  that  his  open- 
ing statement  was  masterly — the  model  of  what  such  a  state- 
ment should  be — moderate,  concise,  and  welded  strong  as 
anchor  chain.    He  has  inherited  much  of  the  brilliant 
ability  of  his  father,  and  I  have  heard  a  competent  critic 
say  he  never  heard  in  a  courtroom  a  better  argument  than 
Barnes's  closing  speech  in  the  Sidney  Bell  case.    This  is  the 
most  important  cause  he  has  ever  had  ;   conviction  means 
national  prominence,  and  that  he  will  lose  sucli  a  chance  by 
reason  of  inadequate  preparation  is  an  unwarranted  assump- 
tion, and  one  that  the  unfolding  of  his  case  nullifies.  Great 
stress  in  being  laid  on  the  participation  of  Harry  Morse. 
It  is  well  known  that  the  relations  of  this  detective  and  Cap- 
tain Lees  are  the  reverse  of  cordial,  and  in  the  absence  of 
any  manner  of  compensation  from  Durrant's  people,  it  is 
supposed  his  animosity  to  the  Captain  dictates  his  presence. 
Lees  is  straining  every  nerve  to  complete  his  chain  of  evi- 
dence, and  knowing  what  an  effort  it  has  been,  defeating 
him  would  be  a  glorious  revenge. 


THOUGH  E.  B,  Pond  and  the  Treadwells  are  financially 
far  beyond  the  necessities  of  minor  effort,  they  must  be 
figured  among  prospective  millionaires.  The  development 
of  the  Corral  Hollow  coal-fields  is  due  to  their  enterprise, 
and  if  appearances  count  for  anything  they  must  make  huge 
fortunes  out  of  the  undertaking.  In  course  of  construction 
is  a  railroad  from  the  Hollow  to  tidewater,  and  it  is  antici- 
pated that  they  will  be  able  to  load  coal  on  lighters  at  a 
minimum  expense  to  themselves  of  $2  per  ton.  Consider- 
ing that  the  development  of  the  several  veins  exhibits  a  far 
superior  quality  of  coal  to  that  of  the  outcroppings,  it  is  easy 
to  realize  what  a  prospect  is  here  opened  out.  Of  course  a 
coal  mine  is  not  a  Utica,  but  it  is  among  the  safest  and  most 
admirable  methods  of  accumulating  millions  yet  discovered. 
Curious,  is  it  not,  that  in  all  the  years  this  opportunity  has 
been  available,  not  one  of  our  capitalists  should  have  taken 
advantage  of  it  ? 

*    *  * 

IT  IS  admitted  the  rewards  of  medicine  are  generally 
inadequate  to  the  effort.  Practice  comes  to  a  physician  as 
often  as  not  for  reasons  extraneous  to  the  question  of  his 
skill.  Even  those  whose  reputations  and  incomes  are  in 
proportion,  complain  that  the  same  degree  of  exertion  put 
forth  in  another  direction  would  yield  a  richer  reward. 
This  may  be  so,  in  instances.  It  has  not  proved  true  in  the 
case  of  Dr.  Breyfogle,  who  has  said  good-by  to  friends  and 
patients  and  is  on  the  verge  of  a  vacation  in  Europe.  He 
is  one  of  those  men,  by  birth,  education,  and  association,  a 
gentleman,  the  charm  and  genialty  of  whose  manner 
is  not  discounted  by  professional  mediocrity.  Being 
without  journalistic  influences,  his  successes  are  the 
property  of  his  clients  rather  than  of  the  public.  The 
extent  of  his  practice,  however — I  believe  it  figures 
as  one  of  the  largest  and  most  profitable  in  town — 
and  the  confidence  of  his  patients  are  better  proof  of 
capacity  than  the  publication  of  his  impressions  on  the 
origin  of  the  bicycle  face.  Dr.  Breyfogle  is  one  of  the 
handful  of  medical  men  to  whom  the  future  belongs.  He 
is  liable  yet  to  be  distinguished  by  the  fullest  recognition 
of  the  profession — a  recognition  thus  far  but  grudgingly 
granted.  He  proposes  to  be  absent  a  year,  and  during  that 
time  intends  studying  in  the  hospitals  of  Paris  and  Ger- 
many. 

THE  WITNESS. 


THE     WAV  E 
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MAURICE  BARRYMORE. 

THE  HERO  OF  A  HUNDRED  PLAYS  TALKS  OF  HIS  LIFE 
AND  EXPERIENCES. 


Mr.  Barrymore  was  late;  be  came  hurrying  through  the 
lobby  of  the  Cohimbia,  to  meet  his  appoiutmeut,  watch  in 
baud. 

"I  am  afraid  I  am  a  little  late,  you  know,"  he  said.  "I 
am  very  sorry." 

"  It  is  only  zcoiiien  who  are  ever  late,  Mr.  Barrymore,"  I 
replied,  as  we  shook  hands;  "your  watch  is  very  likely 
wrong.    Shall  we  go  in  here  for  our  chat  ?  " 

"  Here"  was  a  tiny  room,  back  of  the  box  office. 

"Good  gracious!  What  is  this,  anyway?"  Mr.  Barry- 
more did  not  say  exactly  these  words,  but  very  nearly. 

"Isn't  it  a  queer  little  place?  "  he  added,  looking  about 
him. 

'  Don't  you  recognize  it?"  and  I  pointed  to  the  little 
stained-glass  window,  from  which,  every  evening,  one  hears 
"  Check  your  wraps  here."    "  We  are  in  the  cloakroom." 

"  Ah!  quite  so." 

Two  chairs,  together  with  a  table  and  some  yawning 
pigeon-holes  against  the  wall,  constituted  all  there  was  of 
furniture  in  the  room,  unless  one  includes  a  screaming  tele- 
phone in  the  corner,  which  rang  its  endless  competitions 
with  our  conversation. 

"  You  want  me  to  tell  you  something  of  myself,"  began 
Mr.  Barrymore.    "  What  shall  I  tell  you  ?" 

"Anything  and  everything  you  will,"  I  answered,  set- 
tling myself  comfortably  to  listen. 

"  Well,  then,  to  begin  with,  I  was  born  in  the  jungles  of 
India.  My  father  had  been  appointed  from  Haillebury  to  a 
judgeship  in  the  Indian  civil  service,  and  he  and  my  mother 
were  visiting  iu  the  jungles  when  I  was  born.  I  lost  my 
mother  at  this  time.  When  my  father  returned  with  me  to 
Agra,  where  he  was  stationed,  an  old  friend  of  his,  who 
was  just  leaving  for  England  with  her  husband,  offered  to 
take  me  with  her,  and  as  it  was  the  only  thing  that  could 
save  my  life,  my  father  let  me  go.  As  soon  as  I  was  old 
enough,"  continued  Mr.  Barrymore,  "I  was  put  through 
the  usual  schooling.  I  went  to  Harrow,  and  then  to  col- 
lege, and  after  leaving  college,  I  went  to  Wrenn's  and 
began  cramming  for  the  Indian  civil  service.  You  see,"  he 
went  on,  "  it  was  intended  I  should  follow  in  my  father's 
footsteps;  but  somehow,  the  idea  of  going  out  to  India  did 
not  please  me,  and  I  am  afraid  I  did  not  attend  my  classes 
very  regularly.  My  father  gave  me  a  very  liberal  allow- 
ance, and  I  was  devoted  to  athletic  sports.  I  went  in  for 
rowing  and  boxing  extensively,  and  I'm  afraid  I  neglected 
other  important  matters." 

It  is  easy  to  see  that  Mr.  Barrymore  has  given  both  time 
and  attention  to  the  development  of  muscle  and  sinew.  He 
has  the  magnificent  physique  of  the  all-around  athlete.  He 
is  tall,  well-built,  and  broad-shouldered.  He  gives  one  the 
impression  of  great  strength,  and  of  a  certain  "  equilib- 
rium "  of  pulse  and  nerve. 

'  I  soon  left  Wrenn's,"  he  resumed,  "and  went  in  for 
law.  That  is,"  he  said,  turning  to  me  with  a  smile,  "  I  '  ate 
my  dinners,'  Ijut  I  fear  I  didn't  do  much  else.  The  truth  is 
I  had  meanwhile  formed  a  large  acquaintance  among  the 
literary  and  dramatic  fets,  and  I  liked  the  Bohemian  life 
they  led.  They  and  their  work  interested  me.  They  were 
constantly  urging  me  to  adopt  a  theatrical  career,  and  as  I 
was  already  tired  of  Blackstone,  I  decided  to  'tread  the 
boards.'  " 

Just  here  the  telephone  rang  another  deafening  charge — 
it  was  exasperating — the  conversation  was  getting  so  inter- 
esting. W^ben  the  attention  for  wtiich  it  clamored  had  been 
granted,  Mr.  Barrymore  continued: 

"My  first  appearance  was  made  at  Windsor  under  C.  P. 
Flockton's  management,  in  the  part  of  Cool,  in  "London 
Assurance."  Windsor  was  full  of  old  friends,  and  I  went 
down  there  with  a  good  deal  of  trepidation,  you  under- 
stand. Imagine  my  dismay  the  morning  after  my  appear- 
ance, at  seeing  these  lines  in  a  morning  paper:  '  Mr. 
Barrymore,  who  took  the  part  of  Cool,  was  Cool  throughout 
the  performance,  and  we  wished  him  somewhere  where  he 
never  would  be  cool  again.' 

The  actor  threw  himself  back  in  his  chair  and  laughed 
heartily,  as  if  he  quite  enjoyed  the  recollection. 

"I  was  always  a  little  callous  about  newspaper  notices 
after  that,"  he  continued,  "but,  of  course,  it  was  all  right 
you  know.    I  knew  nothing  about  acting." 

After  finishing  this  engagement,  and  playing  several 
shorter  ones  in  other  cities,  Barrymore  sailed  for  America 
on  a  pleasure  trip,  accompanied  by  his  friend,  Mr. 
Vandenhof,  who  was  engaged  for  the  Boston  Theater. 
After  landing  in  Boston  he  was  urged  to  take  part  in  a  play 
with  his  friend,  and  finally,  receiving  good  offers  from  such 
men  as  Daly  and  Boucicault,  he  canceled  his  London 
engagement,  which  he  had  signed  before  sailing,  and 
remained  in  America. 

"Since  then,"  he  further  added,  "I  have  played  with 
Miss  Davenport,  Modjeska  and  others,  besides  several  sea- 
sons under  A.  M.  Palmer's  management. 

Maurice  Barrymore  has  a  handsome,  striking  face, 
in  which  no  weak  lines  are  to  be  found.  His  eyes 
are  dark  blue,  and  look  at  you  fearlessly  —  calmly; 
sometimes  they  kindle  with  earnestness,  or  twinkle 
with  amusement,  but  they  are  the  eyes  of  a  man  who 
is  master  of  his  emotions  and  passions;  they  indicate 
perfect  temperamental  balance.  His  voice  has  a  certain 
seductive  tone  in  it  which  is  delightful — there  is  "  melody 
on  his  tongue."    The  mouth  suggests  he  be  guilty 

of  very  caustic  arraignment  if  one  deserved  bis  censure; 
but  it  is  too  well  surrounded  to  be  unkind — its  lines  reveal 
the  quizzing,  merry  quip  aud  jest  with  an  occasional  touch  of 
sarcastic  wit,  intended  rather  as  a  warning  than  a  blow.  It  is 
dominated  by  a  remarkable  middle  face.  The  nose,  which  is 
admirable,  indicats  talent,  power,  sensitiveness,  and  great 
kindness  of  heart;  it  is  supported  by  a  full,  rounded  chin, 
expressive  of  a  certain  "  bonhomie  "  which  marks  the  ami- 
able disposition  of  the  owner,  aud  stamps  him  as  a  lover 
of  the  good  things  of  this  life. 

Mr.  Barrymore  is  a  veritable  Bohemian.  He  likes  to  wan- 
der (£/A^/rhe  will  and  when  he  will,  untranimeled  but  he  is 
also  the  most  delightful  of  companions.  He  saj's  of  him- 
self: 

"  I  like  to  roam  around  in  odd  nooks  and  corners.  The 
other  day  I  took  my  little  girl  into  Chinatown,  but  it  didn't 
suit  her  fancy.  Then,  you  know,"  he  went  on,  "I  am  very 
fond  of  animals,  and  usually  in  my  rambles,  whenever  I 
find  a  bright,  little  coon,  or  any*  other  odd,  little  creature, 
I  try  to  buy  him.    I  have  quite  a  collection  of  fine  dogs,  as 


well  as  other  animals,  at  my  home  in  Staten  Island.  Strange 
to  say,  I  have  not  collected  any  on  this  trip." 

' '  What  do  you  do  with  the  animals  you  collect  while  trav- 
eling ?  " 

"  Oh,  "  he  answered,  "  I  just  take  them  with  me  from 
place  to  place.  I  had  a  funny  experience  when  I  was  here 
'  once  before.  The  advance  agent  had  secured  rooms  for  my 
friend  Harris  aud  myself  on  Market  vStreet.  The  landlady 
was  a  dear,  little,  old  lady,  with  white  hair.  We  took  quite 
a  fancy  to  her.  She  asked  us  forty  dollars  apiece  for  the 
rooms,  but  as  she  did  not  object  to  the  aniinals  I  had 
with  me,  we  cheerfully  paid  her  the  eighty  dollars  in 
advance,  and  after  settling  things,  we  started  out  to  see  the 
sights.  About  six  in  the  evening  we  wandered  back,  and 
found  a  large  crowd  collected  in  front  of  the  bouse  about 
our  trunks  and  boxes  of  animals,  which  were  out  on  the 
sidewalk.  Rushing  upstairs  to  see  what  the  trouble,  was  I 
found  the  house  empty.  Our  dear,  little,  old  lady  was 
gone,  and  "  continued  Mr.  Barrymore,  rubbing  his  hands 
together  as  if  they  held  gold — "  our  eighty  dollars  were  gone, 
also  !" 

ISIr.  Bariymore  is  such  a  vivid  talker  that  one  may  be 
pardoned  for  forgetting  the  time,  as  I  did.  The  clang- 
ing of  the  city  bells  warning  me  of  the  late  hour,  I  started 
up  with  an  apology  for  keeping  Itim  so  long. 

'Oh!  is  it  so  late  ?"  he  said.  "  I  never  know  the  time." 
And  with  a  hearty,  characteristic  handshake,  he  bade  me 
"  au  revoir."  E.  D.  H. 


A  DISCONTENTED  ARISTOCRAT. 


MRS.  VAN    RENSSELAER  CRUGER'S  LATEST  STORY. 


The  literary  contributions  of  Julien  Gordon  are  of  more 
importance  to  fashion  than  to  art.  Though  by  no  means 
lacking  verbal  skill  and  with  some  sense  of  plot  and  situa- 
tion, the  prominence  her  efforts  obtain  is  due  to  the  social 
prestige  of  Mrs.  Van  Rensselaer  Cruger,  rather  than  to  their 
intrinsic  value.  One  is  more  impressed  by  the  condescen- 
sion of  the  aristocrat  than  by  the  phrasing  of  the  writer. 
Indeed,  her  flights  into  the  realm  of  fiction  figure  rather  as 
revelations  of  "  le  big  lif"  than  of  character;  one  reads  her 
for  etiquette  and  decorations,  not  for  originality,  style,  or 
reflection. 

The  latest  manifestation  of  this  literary  aristocrat  is  in 
LippincoW s.  It  is  in  the  form  of  a  short  story — "  Morning 
Mists."  The  hero  is  a  gentle,  unsophisticated,  and  well- 
behaved  youth,  who  falls  in  love  with  the  most  beauteous 
heroine  we  have  had  since  the  "Puritan  Pagan."  Here 
she  is: 

She  was  tall,  even  very  tall,  and  what  one  would  call  a 
large  woman,  although  there  was  not  an  ounce  of  super- 
fluous flesh  to  mar  the  symmetry  of  her  perfect  proportions. 
Tliere  was  a  sort  of  force  in  her  movements  which  held  me  in 
a  spell  of  wonder  and  of  pleasure  bordering  on  excitement. 
Her  wealth  of  dark  hair  seemed  to  crown  her  as  with  au 
empress's  coronet.  Her  wide  eyes  were  of  a  peculiar  electric 
bluish-gray.  She  was  very  pale;  her  pallor,  however,  did  not 
suggest  ill  health.  It  was  warm  and  creamy  in  hue.  Her 
mouth,  which  was  small,  was  like  a  crimson  blossom. 
From  her  garments,  as  she  moved  and  talked,  there  breathed 
a  fragrance  as  of  life  and  joy.  Her  dress  to  me  looked  like 
a  sort  of  veiled  softness,  falling  away  transparent  and 
shimmering  from  her  elbows  and  white  wrists.  There  was 
a  full-blown,  yellow-hearted  rose  near  her  throat,  above  the 
vague  outline  of  her  queenly  breast.  The  bust  was  firm, 
not  large,  and  her  gown  fell  from  beneath  those  half-globes 
of  ivory,  caught  in  a  quaint  Eastern  turquoise  clasp. 

Exposed  to  fascinations  so  unparalleled,  is  it  any  wonder 
poor,  young  Innes  loses  his  heart,  even  though  this  divinity 
is  soon  revealed  to  him  as  the  mother  of  his  chum,  Bruce 
Pryor?  You  know  almost  at  once  she  is  not  happy — by 
intuition,  by  experience.  Indeed,  Julien  Gordon  knows 
how  little  satisfaction  is  afforded  by  descriptions  of  mere 
joyousness.  The  conversation  between  the  youthful  look- 
ing matron  and  the  budding  lawyer  is  on  divorce — divorce 
runs  in  her  mind,  see? — and  she  talks  from  the  attitude  of 
the  married  coquette,  reducing  to  confusion  another  victim. 
The  revelation  is  not  so  far  removed  from  the  introduction 
as  it  would  be  in  a  novel,  and,  instead  of  a  picnic,  several 
epigrams  and  literary  interviews  with  abandoned  heroes, 
whose  burnt-out  passions  are  revealed  in  the  somber  tones 
of  their  languishing  eyes,  one  is  let  into  the  secret  without 
undue  preparation.  Of  course  I  don't  like  to  think  of 
Master  Innes  as  an  eavesdropper,  but  how,  oh!  how,  could 
Julien  Gordon  reveal  the  scene  without  .some  such  inver- 
sion of  the  normal  machinery?  In  search  of  a  book,  for  be 
cannot  sleep,  the  unfortunate  youth  creeps  down  stairs  into 
the  boudoir  he  has  ju.st  vacated,  and  bears  voices.  It  is 
Mrs.  Pryor  and  her  husband,  the  General.  Here  is  the 
text: 

The  lamp  shone  keenly  upon  my  host  and  hostess.  She 
was  leaning  against  the  mantel-piece,  her  back  to  the  flame, 
while  he,  confronting  her,  was  a  few  paces  nearer  to  me. 
Her  elegant  silhouette  was  brought  into  strong  relief 
against  tlie  background  of  the  fire.  The  mantel-shelf  be- 
hind her  was  heaped  with  roses.    Her  husband's  stern  pro- 


file was  projected  against  the  draperies  of  a  rich,  dark 
curtain. 

It  was  Mrs.  Pryor  who  was  speaking:  "  A  first  mistake 
may  be  a  youthful  folly,  born  of  inexperience;  a  second  one 
is  a  crime."  She  spoke  in  trembling  accents,  and  did  not 
raise  her  eyelids. 

"But  why  a  mistake?"  said  General  Pryor.  He  spoke 
quietly,  but  there  was  a  note  of  agitation  in  his  tone. 
"  What  do  you  desire  ?  What  do  you  ask  of  me  that  I  can 
give  that  I  have  not  given  ?  You  bade  me  leave  the  army; 
it  was  the  career  of  my  choice,  the  only  thing  I  was  good 
for — made  for.    I  gave  it  up  to  your  caprice." 

"  You  do  well,"  she  said,  bowing  her  head  on  her  breast, 
'  to  remind  me  of  your  sacrifices." 

•'  I  do  what  I  can;  I  am  but  human." 

"  You  were  a  god  tome,  I  know — at  first,'"  she  faltered. 

"No,  I  was  no  god;  I  am  a  man."  He  moved  a  step 
nearer  to  her. 

She  raised  her  head  quickly,  darting  a  look  as  of  fear 
into  his  face.  "  What  will  you  have  me  to  do? "  she  asked, 
clasping  her  hands  together  and  wringing  them. 

"Ah  !  "  he  cried,  "  love  me  a  little." 

Her  bead  fell  forward  again  upon  her  breast,  and  she 
remained  speechless. 

"You  were  not  always  so  passionless,"  he  continued. 
"  Do  you  remember  the  evening  " 

"Yes,"  she  said,  "  I  remember."  And  I  thought  that  she 
shivered;  it  may  have  been  my  fancy. 

"Have  you  anything  to  accuse  me  of?"  She  did  not 
answer. 

He  moved  to  her  and  took  one  of  her  hands.  It 
seemed  to  lie  lifeless  and  limp  in  bis  own.  He  leaned 
over  it,  looking  at  it  curiously.  Then  he  drew  from 
the  fourth  finger  a  diamond  ring  which  be  slipped 
on  one  of  his  own.  There  was  another  circlet  left  upon  her 
hand,  however,  a  plain  gold  one.  He  pu.shed  it  up  and 
down  two  or  three  times  along  her  long  white  finger;  and 
as  he  did  so  he  gazed  at  her  keenly.  "Why  do  you  still 
wear  it?"  he  asked. 

"  I  am  Ruthven's  mother." 

"And  my  wife — mine;  do  you  bear?  This  hand  is  mine — 
mine!"  He  crushed  and  wrung  it.  "And  you  are  my 
child's  mother;  so,  do  what  you  will,  a  link  binds  you  to 
me,  a  bondage  if  you  will,  but  your  fate.  Resist  it  as  you 
may,  you  cannot  escape  it."  He  looked  at  her  almost 
fiercely;  his  lips  trembled,  bis  breath  came  quickly  through 
his  dark  moustache. 

"You  would  not  take  the  child  from  me?"  she  said,  in  a 
frightened  whisper. 

He  dropped  her  hand  as  if  it  were  a  snake  that  had  stung 
his.  "My  God!"  There  was  a  long  pause;  then,  turning 
from  her,  "  Good-night,"  he  said,  and  left  her  alone.  I  heard 
him  go  heavily  upstairs  two  flights,  and  then,  in  the 
silence,  turn  a  lock,  enter  a  room,  and  close  a  door.  Its 
bang  shook  the  windows  of  the  old  house,  resounding  and 

echoing  through  the  sletpiiig  co/:'cjOi-'  s^o  only  Mis. 

Pryor  and  I  were  left.  I  w.is  .low  so  fcarfu^  thai  she  would 
know  of  my  presence  that  my  very  heart-beats  were  a  pain 
to  me,  and  I  held  my  brt;atb  almost  to  suffocation.  She 
flung  up  her  arms  over  her  bead,  and  gave  an  exc'^Liimiou 
which  seemed  full  of  ineffable  weariness.  She  then  turned 
and  laid  her  cheek  upon  the  mantel-shelf,  among  the  white 
roses  which  were  not  more  pale.  I  li^l  know  how  long 
we  both  remained  immovable,  I  still  watching  b  . .  fr^xn  my 
dark  hiding-place.  After  a  little  while  she  gave  another 
smothered  sigh,  and  murmured,  "This  infinite,  raging 
heart-hunger,  and  nothing — nothing!"  Then,  passing 
her  fingers  over  her  brow,  she  advanced  to  the  burning 
lamp,  turned  it  out  suddenly,  and  vanished  in  the  dark- 
ness. Again  I  heard  the  ascent,  this  time  of  a  light, 
womanly  step,  the  swish  of  draperies,  a  moment's  pause 
upon  the  landing,  a  door  pushed  open  and  closed. 

Poor,  dear  beauty — merely  tired  of  her  husband.  To  her 
former  love,  distaste  has  succeeded,  and,  what  is  worse,  she 
admits  it.  Decadent  this — very,  but  imagine  the  respecta- 
bility of  Mrs.  Van  Rensselaer  Cruger,  and,  there  is  not  a 
hint  of  another  man.  Poor  Innes  adores  her  to  the  end 
of  the  chapter,  and  is  allowed  to  place  lilies  on  her 
grave.  For  she  dies,  this  beauty — yes,  of  pneumonia,  but  not 
before  she  lets  all  her  friends  know  the  secret  admiration 
that  is  consuming  her  adorer.  Not  very  nice  of  her, 
that,  hardly  considerate,  but  characteristic,  doubtless. 
By  the  way,  here  is  rather  a  pretty  room.  One  dares  offer 
it,  for  Julien  Gordon  is  really  clever  at  uphoLstering,  and 
there  is  ever  more  style  to  her  furniture  than  one  finds 
in  her  phrases: 

He  raised  a  heavy  curtain  which  concealed  a  doorway  on 
the  right,  and  ushered  us  into  a  small  drawing-room.  This 
in  turn  opened  into  two  other  rooms,  affording  us  a  vista 
which  seemed  to  me  one  of  rare  charm.  There  mingled,  I 
remember,  the  fragrance  of  violets  with  a  pervading  smell 
of  wood  fire.  There  was,  in  fact,  a  large  bowl  of  these 
delicate,  refined  flowers  on  the  table,  adding  their  puissant 
aroma  to  my  first  impressions.  A  fire  of  large  logs  on  the 
hearth  crackled  brightly.  Near  it  was  drawn  a  small  tea- 
table  covered  with  some  rich  Oriental  embroideries,  wHere 
the  silyer  kettle  was  already  giving  forth  a  buzzing,  hissing 
sound.  This  table  was  illumined  by  two  wax  lights  dis- 
creetly tempered  by  silken  shades,  and  their  fitful  blaze, 
with  that  from  the  hearth,  alone  lit  up  an  otherwise  mys- 
terious gloom. 

In  a  distant  boudoir  two  lamps  were  veiled  in  silks  and 
laces,  hiding  modestly  their  brilliancy,  as  a  fair  woman  her 
charms.  Their  rays  rested  upon  a  variety  of  objects  of  artis- 
tic grace,  vivifying  their  beauty.  The  walls  were  draped  in 
dim  stuffs  suggestive  of  a  French  chateau  of  the  old  regime. 
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ROMANCE  AND  REALITY. 

Buzzer  (to  Willie  Youiigboy) — So  you  contemplate  mar- 
riage, eh?  Well,  my  boy,  it  is  the  most  sensible  thing  you 
can  do.  A  man  never  amounts  to  anything  in  this  world 
until  he  is  married.  Look  at  me,  for  instance.  Before  I 
was  married  I  didn't  have  anything,  and  now  I've  a  wife, 
half  a  dozen  children,  and  debts  that  run  up  into  the  thou- 
sands. I  tell  you  a  man  doesn't  know  what  he  can  do  until 
he  tries.  Whj-,  before  I  was  married  I  couldn't  get  credit 
anywhere,  and  now  everybody  seems  anxious  to  give  it  to 
me.  Any  way,  I  manage  to  get  it.  Marry,  by  all  means, 
my  boy.  You'll  never  know  what  life  is  until  you  do. 
Just  think  of  coming  home  to  a  nice  little  wife  after  a  hard 
day's  work  at  the  ofJice;  imagine  her  meeting  you  at  the 
door  with  a  hug  and  driving  the  wrinkles  from  your  brow 
with  a  kiss.  I  tell  you,  my  boy,  there  is  nothing  like  it. 
I  would  like  to  talk  more  with  you  on  the  subject,  but  this 
is  my  corner,  and  I  promised  my  wife  I  would  try  to  be 
home  early  to-night,  as  this  is  the  seventeenth  anniversary 
of  our  wedding,  and  I'm  an  hour  late  as  it  is.  Good  night! 
I'll  see  you  again. 

********** 

Mrs.  Buzzer  (to  Mr.  Buzzer,  as  he  enters  his  romantic 
home  and  closes  the  hall  door  with  a  bang) — Great  nut- 
megs !  Is  that  you,  Joe  Buzzer?  Well,  I  might  have 
guessed  it  by  the  racket  you  make.  Did  you  wipe  your  feet 
before  you  came  in  ?  Well,  it's  a  good  thing  for  you  that 
you  did.  I  swept  the  whole  house  to-day,  and  my  back 
feels  as  if  it  were  breaking.  What  are  you  standing  in  the 
hall  for?  Hang  your  hat  on  the  rack  where  it  belongs 
instead  of  placing  it  on  the  table.  A  place  for  everything 
and  everything  in  its  place,  is  a  motto  I  live  up  to.  Do  )'ou 
intend  to  eat  with  your  overcoat  on  ?  I  never  saw  such  a 
man  in  my  life!  Where  have  you  been?  What  kept  you 
so  late?  Who  have  you  seen  to-day,  and  what  do  you 
know?  Don't  know  anything?  Well,  it  would  be  aston- 
ishing if  you  did.  To-day'.s  the  seventeenth  anniversary  of 
our  wedding,  eh  ?  Well,  it  .seems  to  me  as  if  it  might  be 
our  one  hundred  and  seventeenth.  Willie  Youngboy  is 
going  to  be  married?  Well,  he  looks  like  that  kind  of 
numbskull.  If  I  knew  who  the  girl  was  I'd  have  her  come 
and  stop  with  me  for  a  few  days.  I'll  warrant  the  wedding 
would'  be  postponed  indefinitely.  Hurry  up  and  finish 
your  supper  !  You've  got  to  go  down  in  the  cellar  and 
bring  up  some  wood  and  coal  for  the  morning,  and,  besides, 
you'll  have  to  help  me  do  the  dishes  before  you  read  a  line 
in  the  evening  paper.  What's  that  jingling  in  your  pocket  ? 
Money?  How  much?  Only  ten  dollars!  Well,  that  is 
just  the  amount  I  want  to  purchase  two  pairs  of  silk  hose 
with.  You  intended  to  buy  yourself  a  pair  of  shoes? 
Just  like  you,  always  wanting  to  buy  something  for  your- 
self. Your  shoes  have  holes  in  the  .soles  ?  Well,  I  guess 
you  can  make  them  last  a  month  longer.  If  Jobson's  wife 
can  wear  five-dollar  silk  stockings,  I  want  you  to  under- 
stiiud  that  I  can.  When  you  get  through  helping  me  with 
the  dishes  and  have  got  your  coal  and  wood  up.  you  can  go 
out  and  weed  the  grass  plot  until  eleven  or  twelve  o'clock. 
I'm  tired  out  and  am  going  to  bed. 


the  ridge,  to  spend  the  day,  and  when  I  started  for  home  the 
rain  was  coming  down  like  sixty.    As  it  was  a  warm  rain,  and 


CORRECT. 

Sunday-school  Teacher — Tommy,  tell  the  class  why  Lot's 


as  there  was  a  good  depth  of  snow  in  the  mountains  before  wife  was  turned  into  a  pillar  of  salt. 


this  storm  came  up,  when  I  struck  the  other  side  of  the 
Gulch,  it  was  swollen  so  that  I  couldn't  think  of  trying  to 
cross  that  night,  and  was  compelled  to  bunk  in  the  old 
cabin.  Of  course  it  leaked  a  great  deal  more  than  it  did 
forty  years  before,  but  it  kept  me  dryer  than  I  would  have 
been  had  I  bunked  under  a  tree  all  night." 

"  When  you  awoke  in  the  morning  and  found  yourself  in 
the  old  cabin  that  you  had  built  and  lived  in  some  forty 
years  before,  were  you  not  filled  with  old  recollections?" 

"Old  recollections  be  hanged!  I  was  full  of  fleas  and 
woodticks." 

"  By  the  way,  what  do  you  do  now  for  a  living  ? " 

"  Oh,  nothing  much,  but  run  this  hotel  and  lie  about  the 
country."  ' 

"  The  hotel  comes  near  running  itself,  does  it  not  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  don't  know  but  what  it  does." 

"Then  you  don't  have  to  do  much  of  anything,  but  lie 
about  the  country  ?  "  j 

"  That's  about  the  size  of  Now,  young  city  chap,  don't 

you  get  too  previous.  I'll  tell  you  one  thing,  though.  It's 
going  to  be  a  cool  night,  and  if  you  want  to  keep  warm, 
you  had  better  take  that  ax  and  split  up  enough  wood 
with  which  to  make  a  fire  in  the  sitting-room.  The  Lord 
helps  those  who  help  themselves  in  this  hostelry." 


three  wives 


A  DRY  WINTER. 

"  Speaking  about  a  dry  season,"  remarked  Buzzer,  as  he 
removed  his  pipe  from  his  mouth  and  reached  for  the 
whisky  bottle,  "reminds  me  of  when  I  was  out  in  Jag- 
town,  in  the  winter  of  '52.  It  was  the  dryest  season  I  ever 
experienced.  We  had  a  little  rainfall  along  about  the  fore 
part  of  December,  but  not  enough  to  moisten  the  dust,  when 
it  cleared  up  and  we  had  some  regular  spring  weather, 
which  lasted  until  about  the  latter  part  of  January  when  it 
commenced  raining  again.  I  have  never  seen  it  rain  as  it 
did  then,  and  it  kept  it  up  until  the  last  day  of  March. 
Why,  gentlemen,  so  much  water  fell  that  a  person  couldn't 
go  anywhere,  the  streams  were  swollen  so.  We  couldn't  do 
anything  but  hang  around  the  saloons. 

"  One  week  after  the  commencement  of  the  storm  you 
couldn't  get  a  glass  of  whisky  anywhere  in  the  vicinity. 
Two  weeks  after  you  couldn't  get  a  glass  of  wine.  Three 
weeks  after  you  couldn't  get  even  a  glass  of  vinegar  or  ker- 
osene. The  boys  had  drank  everj'thing.  There  was  noth- 
ing to  be  had  but  water.  Just  think,  gentlemen,  nothing  to 
drink  for  six  weeks  but  water.  You  fellows  in  the  city  may 
talk  about  a  dry  season,  but  you  don't  know  what  a  dry 
season  is." 

"Excuse  me,"  remarked  Bloomer,  as  Buzzer  poured  out 
a  small  bath  of  whisky,  "  but  I  am  willing  to  wager  that 
you  have  never  played  baseball." 

"Baseball!    Of  course  I  haven't." 

"  I  thought  not." 

"  Why?" 

"If  you  had,  you  wouldn't  hold  talk  so  cheap;  for  the 
umpire  would  have  fined  you." 


A   MODERN  HOST. 

"I  presume  these  were  lively  diggings  ir  early  days?" 
queried  I  to  a  grizzled  forty-niner,  who  was  seated  on  the 
veranda  of  the  only  hotel  in  Suckerville,  an  old  mining 
town  situated  not  a  thousand  miles  from  the  City  of 
Sacramento. 

"  Lively  !"  repeated  the  old  man.  "Well,  you  would 
have  thought  so  had  you  been  here.  I  reckon  you're  a 
stranger  in  these  parts,  eh  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  am." 

"  From  Frisco?  " 

"  Came  up  on  last  night's  stage." 

"  What  did  you  leave  'Frisco  for;  gold  fever  strike  you  ?  " 

"No.  I  came  up  here  for  the  purpose  of  spending  a 
month  in  hunting  and  fishing." 

"Oh!  I  didn't  know  but  what  you  had  a  streak  of  the 
gold  fever,  helped  yourself  to  more  than  belongetf  to  you 
and  had  to  skip  out." 

"Great  heavens,  man!  you  don't  think  I'm  a  fugitive 
from  justice,  do  you  ?  " 

"Well,  I  didn't  know;  nobody  but  a  fugitive  from  justice 
or  a  darned  idiot  would  think  of  leaving  Frisco  to  come  up 
here  and  remain  any  length  of  time  in  such  an  out-of-the- 
way  place  as  Suckerville." 

"  But  I'm  only  on  a  vacation,  and  expect  to  remain  here 
not  longer  than  three  or  four  weeks." 

"  That's  different." 

"By  the  way,  what  is  that  on  the  hillside,  across  the 
gulch — a  bear  trap  ?  " 

"No,  sir-e-e.  That's  the  remains  of  an  old  cabin  I  built 
about  forty  years  ago,  when  I  was  mining  in  the  gulch  with 
the  old  gang." 

"  Is  it  possible." 

"  Don't  you  know,  that  old  cabin  stood  me  in  good  stead 
not  longer  ago  than  last  winter." 
'  How  was  that  ?  " 

"  I  had  been  over  to  Coyote  Gulch,  on  the  other  side  of 
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AS  IN  THE  BEGINNING. 

''  What's  the  matter  with  your  neck," 
"Boil." 

"  Doing  anything  for  it?  " 

"Great  Scott !    Why  do  I  want  to  do  anything  for  it  ? 
would  give  something  to  become  rid  of  it."  | 

"  Hasn't  anybody  recommended  anything  " 

"Anybody  recommended  anything?  Great  Scott !  every-  j 
body  has  recommended  everything." 

"I  hate  anything  like  that." 

"So  do  I.  Some  one  told  me  to  put  some  horse  liniment 
on  the  boil." 

"  Did  you  put  it  on  ?  " 

"Yes,  and  it  came  near  killing  me.  I  was  then  advised 
to  bathe  the  boil  in  hot  water,  and  was  doing  so  until  some 
other  idiot  told  me  to  bathe  it  in  ice  water." 

"Well,  did  you  try  the  ice  water?  " 

"  Yes,  I  tried  the  ice  water.  I  also  tried  vinegar,  sugar, 
axle  grease,  turnips,  whites  of  eggs,  yolks  of  eggs,  egg 
shells,  blackberry  pie,  tapioca  pudding,  fresh  liver,  brandy, 
soda  water,  beer,  and  fifty  other  diff"erent  things." 

"  What  an  idiot  you  have  been." 

"  Yes,  I  guess  I  have,  but  I  don't  intend  to  be  so  any 
longer.  The  next  man  with  a  remedy  is  going  to  get 
hurt." 

"That  is  where  you  are  sensible.  The  idea  of  people 
recommending  such  trash  as  you  have  been  using.  Why, 
man,  it  is  the  simplest  thing  in  the  world  to  get  rid  of  a 
boil.  All  you  have  to  do  is  to  apply  a  bread  and  milk  poul- 
tice, and  if  that  should  fail,  apply  " 


Tommy — 'Cause  she  was  too  fresh. 

ABOUT  THE  SIZE  OF  IT. 

Bloomer — Aren't  you  afraid  to  die? 
Sniggles — Why  should  I  be? 
Bloomer — Just  imagine  meeting  your 
heaven. 

Sniggles — Thunder,  man,  that  wouldn't  be  heaven;  it 
would  be  the  other  place. 

A  MINO  READER. 

Bloomer — I  couldn't  borrow  another  fifty  from  you,  could 
I,  Blossom  ? 

Blossom — By  Jove!    You  must  be  a  mind  reader. 

OR  AN  EX-BALL  TOSSER. 
Blossom — They  must  have  one  of  those  coming  women 
employed  on  this  route  to  deliver  papers. 
Mrs.  Blossom — What  makes  you  think  so  ? 
Blossom — I  can  never  find  the  paper  on  the  doorstep. 

UNDER  ORDERS. 

Mrs.  Vixen  (to  new  coachman) — How  did  it  happen,  John, 
that  you  brought  your  master  home  in  such  a  state  of 
beastly  intoxication  last  night  ? 

John— When  he  came  out  o'  the  club,  a  little  after  mid- 
night, mam,  Oi  axed  him  where  Oi  should  drive  to,  mam, 
and  he  said  to  the  divil;  and  Oi  brought  him  home  to  you, 
mam. 

SHE  WAS  FROM  PHILADELPHIA. 

Clerk  (showing  goods  to  maiden) — These  are  first-class 
goods.  Miss,  and  are  warranted  fast  colors. 

Maiden — But  mamma  does  not  wish  me  to  wear  fast 
colors. 

COnnUNICATIVE. 

"  What  kind  of  a  person  is  Fred  Hardtack  ?  " 
"Oh,  he  sits  until  eleven,  and  tells  you  all  he  knows." 
"  What  did  he  say  when  he  called  on  you  last  evening?" 
"  He  said  it  was  a  warm  night." 

SENSIBLE  QIRL. 

1    He — Do  you  believe  in  marrying  a  man  for  love  ? 
j    She — Yes,  if  he  is  wealthy. 

A  FREAK 

Hotel  Clerk  (to  gentleman  from  Kentucky,  who  has  ju.st 
registered) — How's  everything  in  the  .South,  Colonel? 
Front! 

Gent— I'm  not  a  Colonel,  sah. 
Clerk — No?    Then,  Major. 
Gent — No,  sah.    I  have  no  military  title. 
Clerk  (to  I-ront) — Show  this  gentleman  to  7S9,  and  then 
telephone  to  the  Dime  Museum. 

DIDN'T  DESIRE  THEM. 
Father — Come,  Freddie,  get  up;  you  know  the  early  bird 
gets  the  worms. 

Freddie  (half  asleep) — But  I  don't  want  to  get  the  worms. 

THAT  CHILD. 
Mother — What  smells  so  peculiar  in  this  room  ? 
Little  Flossie — I  guess  you  smell  Aunt  Arabella's  hopes; 
she  says  they've  been  dead  a  long  while. 

ONE  WAV. 

"  How  can  a  young  man  get  ahead  rapidly  in  this  world  ?" 
"  By  mixing  his  drinks," 

HIS  GUARANTEE 

"Say,  Blossom,  lend  me  a  twenty,  will  you  ?" 
"  Why,  you  already  owe  me  twenty  dollars." 
"Yes,  I  know;  but  really,  old  man,  I  didn't  wish  to 
borrow  any  money  from  you  to-day." 
"  Then  why  did  you  ask  for  it  ?" 
"Merely  as  a  guarantee  of  my  good  faith." 


BELIEVED  HE  DESERVED  IT. 

Old  Practitioner  (to  young  drug  clerk) — So,  my  little 
man,  you  are  endeavoring  to  learn  to  become  a  druggist, 
are  you  ? 

Young  Clerk — Yes,  sir. 

Old  Practitioner — If  some  man  should  ask  you  for  ten 
cents'  worth  of  Cascara  sagrada,  what  would  you  give  him  ? 
Young  Clerk  (promptly)— Strychnine. 


Pears' 

Pears'  soap 
is  extremely 
pleasant  to  use, 
because  it  has 
no  fat  or  alkali 
in  it;  nothing 
but  soap. 


THE     WAV  E 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


PRINCESS  ALINE. 

"Easy  Steps  for  Little  Feet"  should  be 
the  sub-title  for  the  Princess  Altue,  by 
the  eminent  Richard  Harding  Davis.  It  is  a 
little  nursery  story  told  in  words  of  one 
syllable,  and  it  is  about  the  same  old  beauti- 
ful princess,  and  the  same  old  young  prince 
who  wanders  all  over  the  earth  alter  her, 
only  with  such  exceptions  as  these:  First, 
that  the  one  fiend  from  which  the  prince 
rescues  the  princess  is  the  kind  which  has 
five  legs  and  one  eye  and  takes  photographs; 
second,  that  instead  of  marrying  the  prin- 
cess at  the  end  of  the  last  chapter,  the  prince 
is  suddenly  transformed  into  the  bourgeois, 
and  marries  a  girl  named  Miss  Morris. 
And  one  pays  a  dollar  and  quarter  for  such 
a  story.  Do  you  get  a  dollar  and  a  quarter's 
amusement  out  of  it?  Do  you  know  that 
you  can  get  three  of  ISIr.  Kipling's  books 
for  that  money  ?  You  can  almost  get  a 
first-class  seat  at  a  first-class  play  for  such 
an  amount.  Once  in  the  story  the  prince 
makes  such  a  statement  as  this:  "  YOU 
COULDN'T  PICK  FLOWERS  FROM  A 
BARBED  WIRE  FENCE,  COULD  YOU?" 
The  strain  upon  the  intelligence  in  reading 
a  book  full  of  such  profound  observations 
as  this  will  forever  impede  its  circulation 
among  the  popular  uneducated  masses. 
The  mind  of  man  flags  in  following  Mr. 
Davis  through  such  infinite  expanses  of 
thought.  Immanuel  Kant  might  appreci- 
ate the  grasp  of  such  an  intellect,  but  cer- 
tainly not  we  of  the  rank  and  file. 

In  reading  this  fairy  story  one  often  stops 
to  wonder  whether  it  is  a  novel  in  Baedecker 
form  or  a  Baedecker  in  novel  form.  Why 
not  entitle  it  after  the  fashion  of  those  pal- 
pitating Boy  Traveler  series  ?  Whv  not 
call  it  The  Prince  Traveler  from  New  York 
to  the  Far  East  ?  Why  not  bind  it  in  red 
leather,  with  railroad  maps  and  the  lists  of 
the  first-class  hotels? 

But  there  are  all  kinds  of  literature  in  this 
admirable  dollar-and-a-quarter  story,  Jack- 
in-the-box  literature  (c.  f.  back  pages  of 
St.  Nicholas),  guide-book  literature,  and 
even  erotic  literature  of  the  frenzied,  hys- 
terical type.  Here  is  a  specimen  of  the 
Prince's  conversation  when  wrought  up  to 
the  highest  pitch  of  feeling.  It  is  the  most 
violent  bit  of  passion  in  the  whole  story. 
Here  it  is,  here  is  Mr.  Davis's  idea  of  emo- 
tion, the  highest  range  of  his  tragic  muse: 
"YOU  MUSN'T  GO;  I  CAN'T  LET  YOU 
GO,"  said  Carlton  hoarsely  .  "IF  YOU 
GO.... I  MUST  GO  WITH  YOU."  This 
is  the  climax  of  the  tale.  Isn't  it  lurid? 
Don't  it  thrill  ?  Don't  the  red  light  of  pas- 
sion riot  among  such  words  ?  They  are 
so  new,  too;  so  original.  We  have  never 
heard  such  words  before,  have  we  ? 

There  is  nothing  this  Carlton,  this  fairy 
prince  (who  travels  from  New  York  to 
Athens  just  to  meet  a  girl  of  whom  he  has 
seen  a  picture  and  then  doesn't  meet  her, 
but  marries  another  girl  instead),  cannot  do. 
Observe  now:  He  is  twenty-six  years  of  age. 
Put  out  of  the  question  the  monstrous 
fact  that  he  is  already  a  portrait  painter  of 
international  reputation.  Where  did  Carl- 
ton have  the  leisure  to  become  acquainted 
with  all  the  complicated  machinery  of  the 
diplomatic  service?  To  know  it  as  he  is 
supposed  to  know  it,  one  should  have 
been  familiar  with  it  for  more  years  than 
Mr.  Carlton  has  actually  seen.  But  of  course 
anything  can  happen  in  a  fairy  story.  We 
can  believe  anything  of  an  American  (a 
New  Yorker,  heaven  save  the  mark  ! )  who 
will  get  up  from  breakfast  in  order  to  cross 
the  ocean  and  Europe  in  pursuit  of  a  face. 
Mr.  Davis  even  tells  us  that  his  hero  swam 
out  three  miles  from  Navesink  to  meet  an 
incoming  liner.  He  asked  the  people  on 
the  liner  for  a  drink.  He  got  it  in  a  bottle. 
(I  think  it  must  have  been  milk,  with  a 
little  warm  water  and  sugar.)  They  threw 
it  at  him.  "THEY  NEARLY  BROKE  MY 
SHOULDI-CR,"  observes  the  fairy  prince. 
One  wishes  that  they  had  altogether  broken 
his  head. 

[Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Wm.  Doxey.] 

MEADOW  GRASS. 

The  collection  of  tales  that  Alice  Brown 
publishes  under  the  title  Meadow  Grass,  can 
hardly  be  called  stories  in  the  usual  sense 
of  the  word.  There  is  no  complication  to 
any  one  of  them,  nor  are  they  woven  about 
certain  isolated  and  startling  incidents  in 
Mr.  Kipling's  fashion.  They  are  rather 
studies;  studies  of  character  in  a  New  Eng- 
land village.  The  field  is  of  course  old,  but 
what  field  of  literature  is  not  ?  The  merit  of 
the  modern  author,  his  originality,  must  be 
his  new  point  of  view,  his  original  manner 
of  considering  old  material;  story-writing 
has  become  more  a  matter  of  temperament 
than  of  invention.  Miss  Brown  certainly 
does  interest  her  readers.  The  thirteen 
character  studies  are  wrought  out  with  ad- 
mirable care  and  discrimination.  Most  of 
them  are  about  women — these  strange,  hard 
women  of  New  England,  these  elderly 
young  girls,  of  sluggish  maturity,  these 
heroines  of  thirty-five,  these  young  wives 
of  forty.  Miss  Brown  treats  of  them  with 
the  greatest  delicacy  and  feeling,  as  only  a 
woman  could  treat  such  subjects;  it  is  the 


feminine  touch,  not  the  virile  grasp,  but  it  is 
the  handling  best  suited  to  such  material. 

One  method  of  treatment  theauthornever 
wearies  of  It  is  that  of  imagining  a  char- 
acter which  has  been  long  repressed  or 
turned  aside  from  its  natural  course,  sud- 
denly released  and  free.  The  recoil,  the 
inevitable  curious  reaction  is  what  makes 
the  story.  Miss  Brown  twists  the  thread  of 
this  New  England  life,  warping  it  from  its 
even  straightness,  emotions  are  repressed, 
ambitions  thwarted;  then,  by  some  influence 
from  the  outside  world,  some  god  from  the 
machine,  the  strain  is  loosened,  the  thread 
of  life  recoils  upon  itself,  writhes  itself  back 
into  strange,  morbid  snarls,  into  curious 
manifestations  of  character.  This  machinery 
is  used  in  almost  every  story;  it  is  certainly 
a  new  machinery,  an  admirable  literary 
engine.  One  feels  that  it  should  be 
patented.  At  any  rate,  under  Miss  Brown's 
guidance,  it  has  been  productive  of  very 
good  results. 

\_Meai/(nv  Grass.  By  Alice  Brown.  Cope- 
land  &  Day,  publishers.] 


and  a  lover  who  is  a  fleshy  poet,  with  race 
in  every  line  of  him.  There  are  other  char-  I 
acters,  but  these  are  the  main  ones.  Mrs. 
Caflyn  indulges  in  weird  figures  of  speech. 
At  times  the  heart  of  the  heroine  "becomes 
a  little  rough,  hard  stone  with  horns,"  and 
she  raves  over  the  taste  of  "passion  fruit." 
"  It  is  a  sort  of  dream,  but  with  history  in 
it.  It  must  have  been  tasted  of  kings  long 
ago,"  she  observes.  "Marriage,"  she 
shrieks,  "is  a  lake  dug  by  men,  for  the 
preservation  of  their  dominion  over  women." 


THE  BOOK  OF  THE  SEASON. 

Though  the  unreality  of  the  hero  and 
the  several  heroines  who  stalk  through  'The 
Heart  of  Life  must  be  admitted,  the  book 
is  liable  to  have  quite  a  vogue.  It  is  full  of 
clever  mots  and  apt  characterizations.  Lord 
Wargrave  is  easily  the  most  entertaining 
personality  within  its  covers.  One  of  the 
brightest  passages  in  the  volume  is  the 
dinner  talk  in  which  the  hero,  Reginald 
Pole,  and  Lord  Wargrave  discuss  Socialism. 
The  former  describes  Socialism  as  the  same 
thing  in  these  times  that  patriotism  was  in 
Dr.  Johnson's — the  last  refuge  of  the  scoun- 
drel. Lord  Wargrave  says  it  is  the  last  and 
first  refuge  of  inferior  and  of  defective  talent. 
The  Socialistic  leader  as  a  rule  is  active  in 
the  cause  of  Socialism  in  proportion  as  he 
feels  contempt  for  the  only  work  he  is  fit 
for.  That  Socialism  is  unreal  they  all  agree, 
because  "it  demands  what  every  human 
heart  knows  to  be  impossible:  that  men 
should  seek  the  welfare  of  others  exactly  as 
they  seek  their  own."  Lord  Wargrave  adds: 
"None  of  us  care  for  anything  pertaining  to 
our  neighbors,  unless  we  first  care  more  for 
a  similar  thing  pertaining  to  ourselves.  The 
only  exception  is  supplied  by  the  case  of 
wives."  He  goes  on  to  compare  the  Nihilist 
and  Socialist,  and  says:  ''The  theories  of 
the  Nihilist  are  impracticable,  and  those  of 
the  Socialist  are  unreal."  On  another  occa- 
sion this  philosophical  aristocrat  remarks 
that  Protestant  theology,  quite  in  opposition 
to  the  Catholic,  regards  soul  and  body  as  if 
they  were  oil  and  vinegar;  the  oil  being 
specially  meant  for  burning  in  the  Protes- 
tant, and  the  vinegar  for  giving  its  character 
to  the  genuine  Protestant-heaven. 

Apropos  of  hereditary  Lord  Wargrave 
says:  "I  have  believed  with  so  much 
enthusiasm  in  every  false  theory  that  has 
shocked  the  world  since  I  was  twenty,  that 
I  have  often  wondered  why  I  have  not  been 
taken  in  by  this  one.  There  is  something  in 
it— not  much.  Think  for  a  moment.  You 
have  sixteen  great-great-grand-parents.  In 
producing  you  they  are  just  like  sixteen 
paint-brushes,  each  of  which  has  been 
dipped  in  a  difl"erent  color,  and  all  have 
been  washed  together  in  one  tumbler  of 
water.  Will  the  pink  brush  or  the  blue 
make  the  water  blue  or  carmine?" 

"  It  might,"  said  Pole,  "  if  the  carmine  or 
the  blue  was  strong  and  the  other  weak." 

"My  own  theory  precisely,"  said  Lord 
Wargrave.  ' '  I  believe  that  the  race  is  saved 
by  the  intensity  of  its  illegitimate  unions. 
I  am  devoted  to  my  own  theories,  but  noth- 
ing surprises  nie  so  much  as  some  fact  which 
suggests  that  they  may  be  really  true." 


A  new  woman  is  the  heroine  in  The  Girl 
from  the  Farm,  the  latest  issue  of  the  Key- 
note Series.  She  has  an  ascetic  father,  who 
is  also  a  Dean,  a  mother  who  is  large, 
matronly,  and  incapable  of  understanding 
her  husband's  literary  aspirations;  her 
brother  falls  in  love  with  said  girl  from  the 
farm,  has  his  passions  reciprocated,  without, 
unfortunatel}',  the  agency  of  matrimony. 
This  is  the  complication:  Miss  Katherine 
has  had  the  benefit  of  a  modern  education, 
and  is  not  only  beautiful  but  possesses 
aspirations  after  a  career.  She  first  engages 
herself  assisting  the  Dean,  who  is  growing 
blind,  in  the  compilation  of  a  history  of  the 
accent,  in  Latin  verse.  Becoming  a  little 
tired  of  this  tedious  avocation,  she  evinces  a 
breadth  of  charity  which  leads  to  misunder- 
standings of  an  embarrassing  character. 
Indeed,  she  is  so  tremendously  broad-minded 
that  she  admits  into  their  own  house  her 
brother's  mistress,  and  the  shock  of  this 
reprehensible  act  precipitates  an  outbreak 
from  the  long-suffering  parents,  and  off'  she 
goes  to  London  for  the  career.  It  can  truly 
be  said,  the  book  hardly  persuades  one  to 
look  with  interest  for  further  publications 
by  Miss  Gertrude  Dix. 

[Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale 
at  Doxey 's.] 

\        LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Ed  Mott's  Old  Settler  sketches,  so  long  a 
feature  of  the  Sunday  Sun,  are  out  now  in 
book  form.  They  are  full  of  a  quaint 
humor  and  are  notable  for  the  curiously 
circuitous  manner  of  their  telling.  It  is 
dialect,  of  course,  but  the  dialogue  and  nar- 
rative are  full  of  those  curious  and  unex- 
pected turns,  flashes  of  insight,  of  reflec- 
tion and  wisdom,  which,  coupled  with  the 
revelation  of  curious  attitudes  and  uncon- 
ventional mannerisms,  make  what  we  call 
American  fun.  The  fault  of  these  sketches 
is  their  indirectness;  one  wades  through  an 
unnecessary  introduction  before  approach- 
ing the  episode.  While  it  may  be  admitted 
the  dialogue  develops  the  character  of 
Little  Pelig,  the  Old  .Settler,  and  The 
Squire,  still  it  is  the  story  one  wants.  The 
book  is  hardly  one  that  will  have  a  broad 
popularity  in  California,  inasmuch  as  we 
are  out  of  sympathy  with  the  types  and  do 
not  realize  the  background. 

[Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


Mrs.  CafFyn,  the  Yeltmv  Aster  woman,  is 
out  with  a  new  book,  which  she  calls  A 
Comeiy  of  Spasms.  The  title  is  admirably 
chosen,  as  the  book  from  one  end  to  the 
other  throbs,  palpitates,  and  squirms.  Neu- 
rotic emotions  are  dealt  out  with  a  prodigal 
hand,  and  every  one  concerned  is  more  or 
less  convulsed.  The  newest  of  new  women 
could  scarcely  desire  a  more  bountiful  feast. 
The  heroine  is  a  creature  of  youth  and 
infinite  beauty.  She  is  Australian,  has  a 
parent  with  a  large  self-sacrificial  glance,  a 
mother  with  a  loose  look  about  her  clothes, 


Miss  Kathryn  Jarboe  has  a  pretty  little  1 
sketch  in  the  last  A/misey's,  of  which  her 
fiance,  Jerome  Case  Bull,  is  editor.  Clarence 
Urmy  is  also  represented  with  a  poem. 

Albert  Vandani's  last  book,  French  Men  and 
French  Manners,  is  rather  less  amusing  than 
his  initial  Kecollcctions.  There  are  not  nearly 
so  many  good  stories,  but  he  shows  up  some 
very  curious  people.  One  is  taken  into 
pawnshops  and  into  the  homes  of  clerks,  beg- 
gars, and  concierges.  He  covers  a  good  deal 
of  ground. 

Robert  S.  Hitchens,  whose  initial  success. 
The  Green  Carnation,  was  followed  by  the 
downfall  of  Oscar  Wilde,  is  nearly  thirty,  and 
wrote  his  first  novel  at  seventeen.  He  is 
clever  at  song  writing  and  is  understood  to 
be  contemplating  a  trip  to  America.  His 
latest  story,  '1  he  IVolfs  I^'fe,  appears  in  the 
New  Review,  and  is  really  a  strong  bit  of  fic- 
tion, 

The  Boston  publishers,  Messrs.  Copeland 
&  Day,  announce  the  discovery  of  a  new 
poet.  He  is  a  successful  business  man,  not- 
able for  his  athletic  tendencies,  and  it  seems 
that  for  twenty  years  past  he  has  been  writ- 
ing verse.  As  forty  poems  represent  the 
sum  of  his  achievements,  he  is  evidently 
careful.  These,  however,  are  said  to  be  pol- 
ished and  finished  literary  gems  rather  in 
the  manner  of  Herrick  and  Crashaw. 

.There  is  much  wisdom  and  good  advice 
of  the  conventional  character  in  Charles  V . 


Richardson's  Choice  of  Books.  His  instruc- 
tion reminds  one,  a  bit,  of  certain  chapter 
out  of  Self  Help.  The  attitude  of  the  man 
can  be  realized  by  the  fact  that  he  speaks  of 
"the  wonderful  beauty  of  Macaulay's  essay 
on  Bacon."  The  quotations  are  excellent, 
however,  almost  as  good  as  Sir  John  Lub- 
bock's.   [Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers.] 

George  Meredith  considers  that  Thomas 
Hardy  is,  beyond  comparison,  the  strongest 
English  novelist  of  the  day.  It  is  because 
of  the  encouragement  which  Mr.  Meredith 
offered  his  initial  venture  that  the  author  of 
Tess  was  persuaded  to  devote  liiniself  to  lit- 
erature. George  Gissing's  first  novel,  7he 
I'nctassed,  had  its  qualicies  recoguized  by 
Mr.  Meredith,  and  he,  too,  was  stimulated  to 
a  literary  career  by  the  same  influence. 

The  IMarquis  of  Lome  has  written  a  novel 
and  is  generous  enough  to  bring  his  heroine 
to  San  Francisco.  Here  the  hero  rescues  her 
from  a  theater  fire,  and  Sam  Rainey's  de- 
partment is  allowed  to  do  some  intensely 
dramatic  work.  It  cannot  be  said  there 
is  a  superfluity  of  local  color,  but  then  the 
city  hy  the  Golden  Gate  rarely  happens  in 
anything,  save  by  Bret  Harte,  and  we  should 
be  contented  with  small  mercies.  The  title 
of  the  book  is  From  Shallow  to  >iiinli^ht,  and  in 
it  there  is  much  theology. 

Ned  Townsend's  new  novel  A  Dau<;htcr  of 
the  'Fencnu  iits,  was  finished  a  few  weeks  ago, 
and  is  now  in  the  press.  By  the  way,  Chim- 
mie  P'addcn  has  been  dramatized  for  Mr. 
Charles  Hopper,  who  intends  to  appear  in 
the  role  of  the  Bowery  boy  during  the 
forthcoming  season.  'I'he  Fooknian  says  that 
Mr.  Towiisend  is  one  of  the  few  press  men 
who  does  not  believe  that  he  can  write  a 
play.  The  fact  is  that  Mr.  Towiisend  has 
written  several  plays,  but  they  did  not  com- 
mend themselves  to  the  Powers  that  are,  at 
the  Baldwin. 

The  moral,  rather  than  the  manner,  of 
"The    Vengeauce   of  Pendleton,"  which 
Arthur  McF;wen  contributes  to  the  Overland, 
is  commendable.    The  hero,  a  journalist, 
!  dares  to  love  the  daughter  of  a  wholesale 
I  merchant.    His  suit  is  spurned,  and  he  pro- 
I  ceeds  to  wreak  vengeauce  through  the  agency 
j  of  a  personal  weekly,  in  which  the  char- 
I  acter  of  the  relentless  parent  is  trj^ted  with 
.  the  veracity  it  deserves.    The  consequence 
of  this  attack  is  to  precipitate  upon  poor 
Products  a  swarm  of  advertising  solicitors. 
He  pays   for   portraits,    biographies,  and, 
finally,  is  landed  in  politics,  becomes  a  dem- 
agog, and  loses  his  fortuue.   The  moral  is 
obvious,  of  course.   The  story  makes  a  suffic- 
1  iently  amusing  narrative,  but  Mr.  McEwen 
seems  to  lack  the  sense  of  character, 

\  The  sale  of  Mai  cella  has  fallen  to  nothing. 
Indeed,  the  book  dealers  are  disposing  of  her 

I  at  half-rates.    In  contradistinction  I  learn 

'  with  pleasure  the  demand  for  that  fine  Amer- 
ican novel, /'''/tv  .SV;;7;«;',  grows  greater  rather 
than  diminishes.  Had  the  book  been  written 
by  an  Englishman  there  is  little  doubt  we 
would  all  have  gone  mad  over  it;  but  it  was 

I  given  to  the  world  by  a  countrj  nian,  and  the 
great  reviews  found  little  to  say  for  it,  Na- 

,  tional,  social,  and  economical  problems  of 
interest  to  readers  and  thinkers  throughout 
the  country,  are  treated  with  a  degree  of 
luminous  insight  rare  in  a  mere  writer  of 
fiction.  Besides,  the  hero,  Peter,  is  a  man, 
a  brave,  honorable,  self-denying  patriot, 
whose  success  in  life  is  that  which  repre- 

'  sents  the  best  and  finest  effort  of  American 
manhood. 


/ 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  (Jorporation.s  on  the  I'acillc  Coast, 
none  rank  liiglier  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  .fVgeiits  are  round  tliroiifflitiut  A iiierica,  an<l  its  lCerf>rcl  for 
Prompt  and  Uc|uitablo  .Settleiueiit  or  All  Holiest  Loxsei  is  Firmly  Kslabliitlied 

D,  J.  Statles,  President  Wm,  J.  IJUtton,  Vice-President  B,  Kaymon vili.k,  2d  V.  l'res.,  Sec  y 
J.  B.  I.EVisoN,  Marine  Sec'y  Louis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y        Stki'iih.n  I).  Ives,  (U-ncral  Agent 
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SPLASHES. 


hardly  a  beauty,  and  only  a  little  over  six- 
teen years  of  age,  the  young  chauipiou  is  a 
bright-looking,  attractive  maiden,  rather 
short,  but  compact  and  round  of  figure. 
THE  UTTER  FAILURE  of  the  recent  Iler  face,  too.  is  round  and  expiessive,  and 
Tenuis  Tournament  at  San  Rafael  should  when  the  dark  heavy  locks  of  her  hair, 
prove  a  lesson  to  the  organization  that  has  disturbed  from  their  setting  by  the  exertions 
control  of  the  Association's  meetings.  All  of  the  game,  fell  over  her  shoulders,  she 
the  details  had  been  neglected.  No  one  was  really  picturesque  and  quite  undis- 
seemed  willing  to  accept  responsibility  for  comfited.  Altogether,  Miss  Jones  was  the 
the  mistakes.  Altogether  the  Whitneys  and  heroine  of  the  occasion,  and,  I  am  glad  to 
Walter  Magee,  who  form  the  Tournament  •  learn,  is  to  be  given  a  trophy  in  recognition 
Committee,  have  earned  the  obscurity  to  of  her  prowess, 
which  doubtless,  they  will  be  consigned  at  *  *  * 

the  next  annual  gathering.    The  particular  -rt      to-            u  l                t  j 

.  .  ,    ,     "           *      ,      ^  ,  ,  The  difference  between  De  Long  and 

set  to  which  these  young  gentlemen  belong  .     ,,     .         •  ,  .             ^    i  r  j 

/      "  Driscoll,  whose  right  it  was  to  defend  the 


had  much  fun  at  the  expense  of  Wilberforce 
whom  they  insisted  was  ignorant  of  the 
etiquette  of  tennis,  and  incapable  of  making 
proper  arrangements.  They  essayed  the 
task,  and  now  the  cracks  insist  Wilberforce 
is  as  essential  to  the  success  of  a  tournament 
as  Greenway  is  to  the  Friday  Night  Club. 
Consider  the  results  of  their  administration. 
Miss  Martin  gets  a  second  prize  worth  twen- 
ty-five dollars  though  she  did  not  lift  her 
racquet;  Miss  Jones  is  disqualified  though 
her  entry  had  been  accepted  by  the  Com. 
mittee;  Miss  Bee  Hooper  obtains  the  cham- 
pionship without  contest,  though  Miss 
Jones  subsequently  defeats  her.  Though 
the  game  was  advertised  to  commence  Fri- 
day, and  a  number  of  people  gathered  for 
it,  the  initial  announcement  of  postpone- 
ment was  made  on  the  grounds.  Neither 
participants  nor  public  were  warned  of  this 
action.  Altogether  the  affair  offers  an  ex- 
ample of  mismanagement  hard  to  parallel. 
It  is  to  be  hoped,  for  the  future  of  tennis, 
that  a  repetition  be  guarded  against. 
*  ^  * 


"doubles"  championship,  could  not  be 
adjusted.  They  refused  to  play,  and  the 
honor  went  to  the  Whitneys.  It  seems  that 
after  the  match  at  Del  Monte,  Driscoll  told 
De  Long  he  must  change  his  style  of  play- 
ing, and  this,  combined  with  Ihe  several 
disputes  they  had,  had  created  a  disturbance 
which  neither  seemed  anxious  to  adjust. 
This  is  a  pity,  though,  doubtless,  they  will 
form  new  combinations  with  belter  results. 
In  spite  of  the  disappointing  character  of 
the  contests,  the  attendance  of  a  large  and 
fashionable  crowd  proved  the  popularity  of 
tennis.  The  belles,  the  debutantes,  and  a 
swarm  of  brownies  were  present.  Miss  Mc- 
Hean  had  Miss  Hoffman  and  Miss  Taj'lor  as 
her  guests;  the  Tompkiuses  had  a  house 
party,  and  among  their  guests  were  the 
Hoopers,  Miss  Van  Ness,  and  Perry  Hayne. 
Miss  Bertha  Smith  was  the  guest  of  Miss 
Hannah  Williams.  The  championship  belt 
is  permanently  Miss  Hooper's,  though  next 
season  she  will  have  again  to  defend  her 
title.  It  is  to  be  hoped  the  Tournament 
will  then  be  conducted  under  different  aus- 


The  initial  embroilment  had  the  Whitney  pices 
brothers  for  its  dramatis  persona;.  In  the 
game  a^inst  Bixbee  and  Boy  den,  these 
young  men  so  far  forgot  the  convention- 
alities as  to  quarrel  openly  in  the  courts. 
The  trouble  was  begun  by  the  younger 


THE  TIME  seems  to  have  arrived  when 
the  Pacific-Union  Club  must  shake  off  the 
lethargy  of  tradition  or  bid  final  farewell  to 
all  its  eminence.    The  impression  has  gone 


brother  missing  rather  an  easy  ball,  and  abroad  that  the  institution  has  been  left  in 
his  error  was  the  point  of  caustic  com-  the  social  race  and  is  a  survival  of  old  times 
ments  from  the  other.  The  controversy  rather  than  a  progressive  and  modern  or- 
waxed  hot  and  engendered  so  much  feeling  ganization.  It  needs  reconstruction;  its 
that  racquets  were  flung  down  and  the  set  requirements  have  ovitgrowii  the  limits  of 
was  lost,  though  under  ordinary  circum-  its  quarters.  Other  clubs  have  grown  up, 
stances  the  Whitneys  should  have  won  with-  and,  in  the  interest  and  variety  they  supply 
out  effort.  The  misunderstanding  about  their  members  with,  they  far  surpass  the 
Miss  Jones's  entry  was  unnecessary.  It  original  institution  which  slowly  and  sadly 
seems  that  Harry  Stetson  presented  her  lags  along,  providing  dinners  and  broad 
name  to  the  committee  on  Saturday,  inas-  arm-chairs  and  billiards,  of  course,  but  all 
much  as  he  was  unable  to  find  its  executive  perfunctorily  and  with  no  spirit  or  geniality, 
member  earlier.  It  was  accepted  until  Miss  j  Now  the  younger  generation  which  has 
Hooper  protested  that  no  entries  could  be  control  of  the  Board  has  asked  the  Club 
taken  after  Friday  night.  This  was  accord-  to  buy  the  Castle  property  on  the  corner 
ing  to  the  Association's  by-laws,  so  Miss  of  Van  Ness  Avenue  and  Sutter  Street, 
Jones  was  distjualified.  Later,  after  the  at  an  outlay  of  |i4o,oot),  or  to  appropri- 
committee  had  dispersed,  Miss  Hooper '  ate  sufficient  money  to  reconstruct  the 
withdrew  her  protest,  but  conditions  had  Walkerley  building,  ousting  the  first-floor 


grown  so  complicated  that  she  was  adjudged 
champion,  and  then  Miss  Jones  agreed  to 
play  an  exhibition  set  with  her.  For  Miss 
Anna  Martin  there  was  no  competition,  be- 
cause she  and  Miss  Hooper  and  Miss  Jones 
alone  had  interest  enough  in  the  game  to 
present  their  names  for  the  contest, 

*  *  * 

The  game  between  the  Southern  Cali- 
fornian  champion  and  the  clever  St.  Helena 
girl  was  well  worth  seeing.  Both  are  active, 
nimble,  and  robust  far  beyond  the  tuuscular 
requirements  of  average  femininity,  and  they 
are  typical  athletes,  brown  as  berries  and 
thoroughly  business-like  in  their  play. 
With  bare  arms  they  went  at  the  game  and 
afforded  an  exhibition  that  redeemed  the 
tournament.  Clever  as  the  northern  girl 
is,  she  has  not  the  skill  in  placing  Miss 
Jones  exhibited.  Her  service  is  free,  rapid, 
and  hard.  She  drives  overhand,  swinging 
balls  in  a  most  man-like  way,  and  her 
strength  and  dexterity  were  too  much  for 
Miss  Hooper,  who  has  had  none  of  her 
rival's  opportunities  for  practice.  Four 
years  ago  Miss  Jones  was  brought  to  Santa 
Monica  in  a  private  car  and  taken  from  the 


stores  and  converting  it  into  a  club- 
house, pure  and  simple,  with  all  the 
latest  attachments.  Something  of  this  kind 
must  be  done,  for  the  lease  has  but  three 
years  more  to  run,  and  it  devolves  on  the 
Board  to  look  out  for  the  future.  There  is 
a  strong  impression  that  the  Club  should  be 
its  own  landlord,  and  if  the  members  agree 
to  permit  the  progressive  element  to  take  the 
enterprise  in  hand,  they  will  certainly 
include  among  the  projects  for  future  con- 
sideration in  their  negotiations,  the  idea  of 
purchase  at  a  stipulated  price.  Of  course, 
should  the  five  hundred  odd  decline  to  listen 
to  their  mentors,  it  is  highly  probable  a 
new  club  will  be  organized,  or  else  the  dis- 
sentients will  go  over  in  a  body  to  the 
'Varsity,  where  they  would  be  welcomed 
with  open  arms. 

*  *  * 

THE  PROSPECTS  of  the  season  are  ad- 
mirable. Such  a  multiplicity  of  debutantes 
suggests  an  infinitude  of  teas  and  minor  fes- 
tivities, together  with  a  distant  possibility  of 
dances.  Though  the  contingent  of  buds  is 
not  of  the  race  of  heiresses,  their  parents,  for 
the  most  part,  have  the  advantage  of  incomes, 


train  home  in  a  litter.  To-day  she  can  play  ^""^  capable  of  meeting  all  the  initiatory 
from  morn  till  night  without  an  ache,  and  expenses  which  the  proper  launching  of  a 
only  two  among  the  male  members  of  the  1  'uaid  Society  demands.  By  no  means 
Santa  Monica  Club  can  beat  her.    Though        of  the  race  yet  are  the  girls  of  last  year, 

whose  capacity  for  enjoyment  gave  verve  to 
the  season.  Together  they  should  make 
the   winter  memorable,  not  through  the 


Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Fruttl.  It  is 
sovereigD  for  IndigestioD  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


medium  of  elaborate  and  expensive  func- 
tions, but  rather  by  the  multiplicity  of  small 
gatherings,  in  which  a  jolly  rivalry  is  sure 
to  be  engendered.  There  is  no  gainsaying 
the  popularity  of  young  girls,  and  their 
superabundance  should  bring  out  all  the  1 
men,  besides  adding  color  and  interest  to 
the  cotillions,  and  relieving  the  soul  of  the 
Society  reporter,  tired  of  ringing  the 
changes  on  old  names.  There  is  no  reason 
to  suppose  that  those  who  entertained  in  the 
past  will  be  less  generous  in  the  future,  and 
between  all  the  forces  Society  should  be 
kept  active.  1 

*  *  *  I 
Society  again  has  San  Francisco  for  its  ' 

headquarters.  Nearly  all  the  girls  are  at 
home,  and  while  the  season  is  distant  yet, 
calling  and  returning  calls  is  already  en 
regie.  The  Breezes  are  back  from  Yosemite. 
Miss  Butler  and  Miss  O'Connor  have  re- 
turned from  Alaska.  The  Van  Nesses  and 
Crockers  are  installed  in  their  respective 
mansions,  with  a  wealth  of  bucolic  experi- 
ences. Miss  McBean  is  again  in  town.  Alto- 
gether the  components  of  festivity  are 
gathered,  and  future  possibilities  begin  to 
be  outlined. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERING  the  columns  the  dailies 
gave  the  nuptials  of  Miss  Hobart  and  Mr. 
Lester,  it  should  be  apparent  there  can  now 
be  little  left  to  add  in  the  direction  of  de- 
tails. Every  one  has  said  the  ceremony  was 
admirably  managed,  and  the  presumption  is 
that  the  plutocratic  influence  of  so  impor- 
tant an  occasion  did  not  rob  the  guests  en- 
tirely of  their  judgment.  It  is  admitted  the 
bride  looked  better  than  even  her  dearest 
friends  imagined  was  possible  for  her  type, 
and  for  once  she  quite  outshone  her  little 
sister  and  outclassed  the  groom,  for  whom 
the  admiration  is  less  glowing.  He  resem- 
bles more  than  is  necessary  the  portrait  of 
him  the  Examiner  published.  From  the 
gathering,  one  gained  the  impression  of 
autumn  gowns,  new  hats,  and  fresh  bonnets. 
What  an  array  of  expensive  millinery,  oh, 
my  country-women!  Such  an  important 
occasion  required  the  sanctificatiou  of 
proper  millinery,  and  even  the  casual  par- 
ticipant could  not.  but  observe  how  new  the 
entire  range  of  rigs  were.  However,  every 
one  the  Hobarts  had  ever  been  friendly  with 
attended  the  recep'.ioii.  .\t  a  big  round 
table  the  bridal  party  sat;  but  the  lovely 
debutante  who  had  the  eye  and  ear  of  the 
Prince  at  Del  Monte  was  off  this  time  at 
another  board.  The  near  and  dear  friends 
of  the  young  woman  who  had  been  Miss 
Hobart  were  there,  and  if  the  groom  had 
only  known  it,  that  assemblage  might  have 
given  him  a  fair  impression  of  his  victory. 
Misses  May  and  Alice  Hoffman  were  of  the 
set,  both  looking  stunning,  the  former  being 
quite  the  handsomest  3^oung  woman  present. 

*  *  * 

John  Mackay  and  Richard  Dey  exchanged 
notes  at  still  another  table — conversational 
notes  I  mean;  at  a  further  one  the  Jones 
contingent  was  clustered — the  brown  hero- 
ine of  the  Tennis  Tournament  among  them. 
Of  course  the  Silver  Senator  beamed  pater- 
nally on  the  affair,  as  well  he  might.  I 
did  not  see  his  pretty  daughter-in-law,  Mrs. 
Roy  Jones,  who,  as  Pauline  Williamson, 
was  a  Washington  belle  of  degree.  She 
was  ill,  I  believe,  and  by  her  absence  de- 
\  prived  the  gathering  of  the  pleasure  a 
charming  matron,  suitably  gowned,  must  [ 
always  confer.  However,  the  young  mar- 
ried women  were  at  their  best,  notably,  Mrs.  1 
Joseph  Tobin  and  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan,  who 
was  really  stunning  in  black  silk  and  jet.  \ 
Some  of  the  costumes  are  described  with 
respectful  detail  in  another  column;  in  ad- 
dition, it  was  impossible  not  to  notice  Miss 
Amy  Requa's  gown,  nor  to  avoid  admiring 
the  manner  in  which  the  blue  of  Miss 
Aline  Goad's  gown  set  off  her  eyes  and 
complexion.  She  wore  the  favorite  large 
black  hat,  and  rather  shared  the  honors 
with  Miss  Hoffman.  As  Tor  the  men — the 
absence  of  the  "Brownie"  batallion  showed 
that  these  charming  youths  sow  other  things 
besides  wild  oats.  Indeed,  the  scarcity  of 
the  sex  shows  what  a  work-a-day  populace 


we  are  when  so  opulent  an  occasion  could 
not  attract  the  men  from  their  ledgers. 

*  *  * 

The  yacht  "  Eleanor"  is  in  harbor  again, 
having  returned  from  a  brief  spin  among 
the  icebergs  and  the  fiords  of  the  North. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Slater,  I  believe,  contemplate 
remaining  in  San  Francisco  Bay  a  couple  of 
months  at  least,  and  propose  "doing  "  the 
State  with  proper  attention  to  its  scenic 
details.  Mr.  Slater  is  an  American  of  real 
distinction  and  identity,  and  his  yacht  is  an 
index  of  the  admirable  taste  he  evinces  in 
the  direction  of  life  and  living. 

*  *  * 

The  serious  illness  of  Joseph  G.  Eastland 
has  been  the  cause  of  deep  anxiety  to  his 
wife  and  family.  His  condition  was  serious 
during  several  days  of  the  week,  and  it  was 
feared  at  one  time  he  would  not  recover,  but 
he  is  on  the  way  out  now,  and  doubtless 
will  be  back  to  business,  as  virile  as  ever,  ere 
many  weeks  elapse.  Mr.  Eastland  is  one  of 
the  older  generations  of  Californians — 
strong,  imperturbable,  severe.  He  is 
reputed  very  wealthy,  being  president  of 
sundry  Oakland  gas  and  electric  lighting 
corporations,  besides  owning  real  estate  in 
excellent  places.  He  it  is  who  has  the  lot 
at  the  corner  of  Washington  and  Jones, 
which  experts  pronounce  the  most  artistic 
site  for  a  mansion  within  the  city  limits. 
Mrs.  Eastland  has  in  years  considerably  the 
advantage  of  her  husband.  She  is  a  band- 
some  woman  and  her  gowns  show  off  a 
notably  fine  figure.  She  is  rich  in  her  own 
right;  the  tall  building  at  the  corner  of 
Market  and  East  Streets  stands,  I  believe, 
in  her  name. 

*  *  * 

Quite  an  intersesting  wedding  ceremony 
was  celebrated  Tuesday  at  the  Pleasanton. 
It  united  in  holy  matrimony  Miss  Wini- 
fred Kimball  and  Colonel  M.  Shaughnessy, 
both  of  Salt  Lake  City.  Both  are  well 
known  within  the  confines  of  Utah,  for  the 
bride  is  a  charmingly  pretty  blonde,  with 
fine  eyes  and  a  tall,  slim,  graceful  figure. 
She  is  a  granddaughter  of  President  Kimball 
of  the  Mormon  Church.  Colonel  Shaugh- 
nessy is  in  mines,  and  at  one  time  figured 
as  a  LTtah  millionaire.  He  is  less  wealthy 
in  these  days,  but  is  in  several  of  the  best 
prospects  in  the  new  State,  and  bids  fair 
to  eclipse  his  former  accumulations.  The 
happy  pair  return  to  Salt  Lake  very  soon, 
and  later,  will  go  to  reside  in  New  York. 


The  marriage  of  Miss  Holbrook  and  Sam. 
Knight  occurs  first  among  the  October 
weddings.  The  scene  of  the  celebration  will 
be  the  First  Presbyterian  Church.  Frank 
Owen  is  to  be  best  man,  and  Messrs.  Harry 
Houghton,  Ed.  Greenway,  Donald  Camp- 
bell, Harry  Holbrook,  and  Frank  Deering 
are  to  be  ushers.  Quite  a  galaxy  of  brides- 
maids will  escort  the  bride  to  the  altar — 
Miss  Ella  Goodall,  Miss  Minnie  Houghton, 
Miss  Jessie  Coleman,  Miss  Ollie  Holbrook, 
Miss  Hillyer,  and  Miss  Myra  Nickerson. 


THE  ANNUAL  ELECTION  at  Burlin- 
game  dispossesses  the  business  element  of 
its  supremacy  and  vests  control  in  the  hands 
of  the  polo  contingent.  Between  the  out- 
door sportsmen  and  the  directors  there  has 
been  an  absence  of  cordiality  for  some  time 
past.  It  is  due  to  the  opposition  offered  all 
projects  tending  toward  the  construction  of 
a  new  polo  field  and  race-course  within 
reasonable  proximity  to  the  clubhouse. 
Though  it  is  polo  and  pony  racing  that 
have  given  the  club  its  identity,  little  en- 
couragement was  offered  for  practice.  Ap- 
pealed to  for  pecuniary  assistance,  Henry 
Scott,  Schwerin,  and  Payson,  who  formed 
the  economical  cabal,  refused  to  do  any- 
thing, alleging  that  the  club  must  pay  as  it 
went  and  not  incur  any  further  indebtedness. 
This  gospel  was  by  no  means  inspiring,  and 
when  Hobart  was  apprised  of  the  situation 
he  undertook  to  make  a  field  of  his  own, 
and  he  did  so.  One  cannot  but  regret  he 
missed  so  obvious  an  opportunity  for  winning 
popularity.    Had  he  come  forward  with  an 


Combine  economy  with  satisfaction  by  us- 
ing Southfleld  Wellington  Coal. 


After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl- 
Fruttl  Chewing  Oum.  Tou  will  find  It  ad- 
mirable. 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


ofiFer  to  aid  the  club  there  is  little  doubt  but 
it  would  have  been  entertained. 

*  *  * 

Between  polo  and  business  there  have 
been  strained  relations,  but  now  polo  has 
the  field  to  itself.  Over  the  e;.ection 
there  was  considerable  feeling  and  much 
satisfaction  about  the  new  Board,  which 
is  composed  of  Willie  Howard,  Mal- 
colm Thomas,  Walter  Hobart,  Joseph  P. 
Crockett,  P.  Bowles,  A.  S.  Baldwin,  Jerry 
Lincoln,  Joseph  Tobin,  together  with  W.  H. 
Crocker,  Harold  Wheeler,  and  Dick  Tobin 
of  the  old  contingent.  Major  Rathbone 
resigned  his  place  in  the  Board  and  also  the 
Presidency  of  the  Club,  which  he  has  held 
for  two  years.  This  is  regrettable,  for  now 
that  the  progressive  element  has  control, 
there  will  be  more  need  than  ever  of  the 
Major's  services.  It  is  reasonable  to  believe 
that  the  polo  set  will  inaugurate  its  entry  into 
power  by  making  oft-postponed  overtures 
toward  the  construction  of  the  new  field  in 
the  little  flat  below  the  Clubhouse.  Though 
not  an  ideal  location,  it  is  accessible,  and 
that  is  an  important  consideration. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  beautiful,  the  reconstructed 
University  Club.  The  casual  observer  won- 
ders by  what  strange  process  it  has  come  to 
look  like  an  architectural  puzzle,  or  an 
orchid  grafted  on  a  cabbage.  The  problem, 
"Find  the  door, ' '  propounded  by  the  Sphinx, 
would  inevitably  have  confounded  djdipus. 
However  weird  the  exterior,  the  interior 
offers  comfort  beyond  the  dreams  of  club- 
dom. It  is  saying  a  great  deal,  but  the 
authorities  allege  that  the  beauty  of  the  ad- 
ditional sitting-rooms  is  adequate  compensa- 
tion for  exterior  peculiarities.  I  am  told 
that  cards  for  the  ladies'  cafe  have  been 
issued  to  the  members.  During  the  season  it 
is  safe  to  believe  the  club's  restaurant  will 
be  quite  the  swellest  dining-room  in  town. 

*  *  * 

The  Moulin-Rouge  contingent  at  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  celebrates  its  recollections  of  the 
late  Jinks  at  a  dinner  in  the  Red  Room  to- 
night. New  stories  and  a  new  song  or  two 
are  promised. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEWEST  DEVELOPMENT  of  en- 
terprise is  that  evinced  by  the  management 
of  the  Hotel  Rafael.  The  policy  of  con- 
servative inaction  has  been  abandoned,  and 
lo!  the  institution  is  out  for  business,  and 
proposes  to  treat  its  winter  guests  as  if 
they  were  princes  and  princesses.  Instead 
of  quartering  them  on  upper  floors,  they  are 
to  be  installed  in  the  best  rooms  the  cara- 
vansary affords.  For  the  ladies  a  billiard 
table  is  being  set  up  in  one  of  the  parlors. 
Instead  of  condemning  a  handful  of  guests 
to  solitary  meals  in  the  huge  dining-hall, 
dinner  will  be  served  in  the  private  dining- 
rooms,  which  are  cozy  and  comfortable 
apartments.  In  fact  every  imaginable  effort 
to  promote  the  happiness  of  prospective 
guests  is  to  be  put  forth.  Baron  von 
Schroeder  proposes  putting  life  into  the  in- 
stitution. He  has  ordered  weekly  excursions 
organized  toward  Bolinas  and  Mt.  Tamal- 
pais.  A  huge  swimming  tank  is  to  be  built 
where  the  Maze  now  is.  An  invitation 
tennis  tournament,  to  be  followed  by  a  grand 
ball,  is  proposed  for  November.  Altogether 
the  Rafael  should  prove  well  worth  living  at 
throughout  the  winter,  and  as  I  have  had 
occasion  once  before  to  observe,  the  village 
at  the  foot  of  Mt.  Tamalpais  has  really  the 
best  December  climate  in  the  State. 

*  *  * 

No  one  seems  to  have  said  anything  about 
John  Drew's  excursion  to  Del  Monte.  When 
it  conies  to  attending  Shoots  at  a  distance 
from  town,  a  successful  actor  is  generally 
compelled  to  practice  self  denial.  The  To- 
bins,  however,  were  determined  he  should 
see  a  typical  California  festivity,  and  pro- 
vided for  his  transportation  a  special  engine. 
Immediately  after  the  Baldwin  curtain  de- 
scended he  hied  himself  to  Third  and  Town- 
send  Streets,  embarked  in  the  cab  of  a  flyer, 
and  was  whisked  down  the  Valley  at  a  rate 
that  averaged  closer  to  a  mile  a  minute  than 
the  engineer  would  care  to  admit  to  the 
superintendent.    He  reached  Del  Monte  in 


time  for  the  early  Sabbath  festivities  at  the 
clubhouse,  though  it  must  be  admitted  these 
were  of  a  less  jubilant  character  than  in  by- 
gone days.  After  seeing  the  sights,  the  polo 
ponies,  Hobart,  and  the  rest,  he  returned  to 
town  Monday  morning. 

*  *  * 

Notification  of  transfer  has  not  yet  come 
to  the  armj'.  There  is  little  doubt,  though, 
that  General  Graham's  command  will  be 
shifted,  ere  many  months  have  gone,  to  Fort 
Douglas,  iu  Utah.  Just  now  the  change  is 
impossible,  inasmuch  as  the  treasury  is  not 
too  amply  provided  with  funds  for  transpor- 
tation expenses,  and  it  must  be  admitted 
that  shifting  so  large  a  body  of  troops  is  a 
costly  operation.  Among  the  army  women 
the  change  is  viewed  with  something  be- 
tween sorrow  and  dismay,  while  the  men 
are  actually  glad  to  be  off.  Fort  Douglas  is 
said  to  be  one  of  the  best  posts  in  the  army. 
There  are  plenty  of  pretty  girls  in  Salt  Lake 
City,  and  their  penchant  for  lieutenants  is 
even  more  pronounced  than  the  vogue  this 
class  has  in  California. 

*  *  * 

Doctor  Leonard  Wood,  who  served  so 
long  at  the  Presidio,  has  been  relieved  from 
duty  at  Fort  McPherson,  and  appointed 
Assistant  Attending  Surgeon  at  Washington, 
D.  C.  This  is  good  news  for  the  innumer- 
able friends  the  Doctor  has  in  California. 
Less  happy,  though,  is  the  departure  to  Fort 
Ringold  of  Doctor  McCaw,  who  left  amid 
tears.  Lieutenant  Faison's  absence  leaves  a 
gap  difficult  to  fill.  He  has  been  appointed 
Recruiting  Officer  at  Lynchburg,  Va. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  A  MERE  formality,  the  budding 
of  this  winter's  debutantes.  Their  names 
are  already  familiar;  they  have  grown  and 
developed  before  our  very  eyes.  Their 
charms  are  already  the  theme  of  youthful 
admiration;  for  have  they  not  had  their  fill 
of  conquests  and  experienced  all  the  joys  of 
belledom  at  school  festivals,  dancing  classes, 
and  University  hops?  Round  their  pretty 
brows  the  laurels  of  recognized  supremacy 
cluster,  and  what  revelations  can  the  cotil- 
lions offer  them  ?  Even  the  least  heralded 
of  them,  pretty  Miss  Alice  Masten,  has  fig- 
ured as  a  belle  at  innumerable  minor  festiv- 
ities. She  is  sure  of  a  degree  of  social  nota- 
bility— tall,  graceful  of  figure,  with  features 
whose  contours  are  less  regular  than  effect- 
ive. She  has  fine  eyes,  and  wears  her  hair 
in  a  way  that  touches  her  personality  with  a 
certain  quaintness.  Miss  Marie  Baiid  is 
liable  to  catch  the  eye  of  the  most  casual 
among  observers  by  the  splendid  Titian  red 
of  her  hair  and  the  inimitable  contrast  of  her 
milk-white  skin.  She  is  quiet,  rather  re- 
tiring in  manner,  small  and  plump,  and  her 
blue  eyes  look  out  tranquilly  from  under  a 
smooth,  low  brow.  She  is  quite  accom- 
plished, is  Miss  Marie,  and  talks  to  one  in 
an  accent  that  has  a  soupconof  French  in  its 
tones — sings  nicely,  and  is  clever  at  lan- 
guages. 

*  *  * 

But  the  charm  of  both  girls  is  personal. 
Miss  Hannah  Williams's  features  have  the 
merit  of  correctness;  her  lines  are  classic. 
Rather  dark  as  to  hair,  the  nose  and  the 
mould  of  the  face  are  almost  Grecian  in 
their  purity,  the  head  small  and  well-shaped, 
the  eyes  deep  violet.  The  charm  lies  not 
alone  in  this  regularity,  but  rather  in  a 
mobility  of  expression  which  adds  fascina- 
tion to  the  beauty  of  her  countenance. 
Another  girl  who  is  destined  to  popularity 
is  Miss  Mary  Kip,  whose  type  is  high-bred 
and  distinctly  interesting.  She  is  dark, 
vivacious,  and  decidedly  handsome,  rather 
tall  of  figure,  slender,  and  with  really  fine 
eyes,  whose  range  is  as  versatile  as  her 
vocabulary.  In  the  younger  set  the  Moody 
girls  are  belles.  They  are  really  pretty, 
and  have  had  the  benefit  of  a  bringing-up  of 
the  best  character.  It  is  easy  to  believe 
their  entrance  into  Society  will  afford  the 
opportunity  for  entertaining  complications, 
as  Miss  May  and  Miss  Eva  are  twins  and  are 
extremely  like.  Indeed,  the  difference  dis- 
tinguishing them  is  of  expression  rather 
than  of  feature.  Miss  Eva  is  the  quieter  and 
more  thoughtful  of  the  twain,  while  Miss 
May  is  rather  more  popular,  being  lively 
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and  vivacious.  The  former  has  evinced 
considerable  talent  for  music,  while  her 
sister  goes  in  for  drawing.  Both  are  given 
to  athletics,  and  at  gymnastics  of  all  kinds 
are  quite  capable  of  holding  their  own,  even 
against  masculine  competitors. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Gertrude  Forman  developed  sud- 
denly from  a  bud  to  a  blossom.  She  is  a 
superb-looking  young  woman,  tall  and  with 
a  fiuel}'  rounded  figure,  and  bears  off  the  palm 
as  the  best  dancer  in  the  younger  set.  There 
is  also  Miss  Gertrude  Bates,  a  sweet  and 
charming  yovmg  girl,  who  seems  destined  to 
share  the  popularity  of  her  sisters.  She  is 
chataigne  in  coloring.  Miss  Romielta  Wal- 
lace, the  youngest  daughter  of  the  emi- 
nent jurist,  is  a  tall,  stately  girl,  who  has 
quite  a  fondness  for  Society,  in  which  she 
resembles  Miss  Marguerite  Collier,  who  is 
quite  the  antithesis  in  appearance  of  her 
slender,  graceful  sister,  Sara,  whose  facial 
resemblance  to  Trilby  was  so  often  com- 
mented upon  last  winter.  She  is  decidedly 
a  plump  maiden,  but  that  rotundity  of  out- 
line is  balanced  by  a  retrousse  nose,  which 
gives  to  her  face  quite  a  piquant  expression. 
Piquant  too,  and  decidedly  fascinating  is 
Miss  Frances  Moore,  who  is  certain  to  be  as 
successful  as  her  sister,  Miriam.  She  is  a 
bewitching  maid,  and  as  bright  as  a  dollar. 
It  may  be  added  she  is  quick-witted,  clever, 
petite,  and  dark.  Miss  Genevieve  Carolan, 
in  point  of  contour,  has  decidedly  the  ad- 
vantage of  her  pretty  sister,  who  so  distinctly 
resembles  Maud  Adams.  She  has  a  full, 
well-developed  figure,  and  fine  coloring 
and  her  masses  of  dark  hair  set  off  a  face 
whose  expression  unites  amiability  and  re- 
serve. There  is  also  Miss  Rose  Hooper, 
a  decided  brunette,  whose  coal-black  hair 
and  violet  eyes  afford  an  effective  contrast. 
She  is  a  slight,  petite,  and  really  brisk 
maiden,  who  has  energy  enough  for  a 
dozen  ordinary  girls.  Miss  Helen  Stubbs 
IS  an  attractive  and  well-educated  young 
woman,  whose  tall,  slender  figure  is  crowned 
with  a  well-poised  head,  and  locks  tinged 
with  the  admired  tone  of  red. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  Oakland  debutantes.  Miss 
Amy  Requa  has  proven  the  most  popular. 
She  is  really  a  nice  girl,  has  been  well  edu- 
cated, is  as  generous  as  her  mother,  and  so  is 
sure  of  popularity.  Miss  Bertha  Foote,  the 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  W.  Foote,  is 
quite  handsome,  with  rather  a  strong  face, 
deep  blue  eyes,  and  a  tall,  well-developed 
figure.  She  dresses  in  admirable  style,  and 
has  the  reputation  of  saying  smart  things. 
There  are  others,  of  course,  but  here  is  a 
constellation  of  interesting  and  presentable- 
looking  young  women,  most  of  them 
wealthy  and  handsome,  and  ready  for  such 
joys- as  the  new  life  may  have  for  them. 
May  they  all  be  one-half  as  happy  as  they 
anticipate;  then  will  they  never  know  a 
care. 

*  *  * 

ENTERTAINING  in  Oakland  last  week 
was  confined  almost  exclusively  to  lunch- 
eons and  dining.  These  forms  of  festivity 
have  an  unexampled  vogue,  and  it  must  be 
admitted,  certain  of  the  affairs  had  all  the 
merits  of  smartness.  The  most  notable  was 
a  dinner  given  by  Mrs.  Requa  to  Mrs. 
Justice  Field  and  her  sister  Mrs.  Condit- 
Smith,  which  like  other  festivities  of  this 
hospitable  hostess,  was  elaborate,  both  in 
the  matter  of  decorations  and  menu.  The 
diuuer-table  was  brilliantly  effective,  adorned 
in  begonias  and  ferns,  and  shining  w'ilh 
exquisite  cut  glass.  Another  smart  dinner 
was  given  by  Mrs.  Dean  of  Berkeley,  in 
honor  of  Professor  Royce,  and  was  quite  a 
young  people's  affair.  Miss  Garber,  Miss 
Dufif,  Miss  Green,  were  among  the  guests. 
Mrs.  Dean  thus  gave  the  Professor  an  op- 
portunity of  meeting  with  the  most  frivo- 
lous section  of  Berkeley  Society,  and  I 
understand  the  lines  there  are  drawn  very 
taut.  One  must  not  try  mixing  fish  and 
fowl  in  a  University  town,  and  although 
some  of  the  younger  professors  are  invited 
everywhere,  the  more  serious  folk  frown  on 
these  milder  gaieties. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  evening  the  Selbys  gave  a 
very  pretty  farewell  dinner  to  Mr.  Louis 


Ralston.  The  younger  set — Misses  Dunham, 
Requa.  Myra  Prather,  and  the  rest — wtie 
there  and  wore  very  pretty  evening  gowns. 
The  Oakland  maidens  have  adopted  the 
style  of  exposing  the  shoulders,  and  as  they 
wear  their  hair  completely  hiding  the  ears, 
the  fashion  is  quaintly  effective.  Tlie  dinner 
decorations  were  in  pink  and  white  sweet- 
peas,  and  the  arrangement  was  most  grace- 
ful. 

*  *  * 

Chief  among  the  luncheons  was  the  nas- 
turtium affair  given  by  Miss  Marguerite 
Joliffe  to  the  Misses  MoflSt,  who  leave  for 
Europe  on  the  15th.  It  was  really  the  pret- 
tiest luncheon  given  this  year.  The  table 
was  one  mass  of  nasturtiums,  varying  in 
color  from  the  rich  dark  ones  to  the  palest 
yellow.  Beside  each  place  was  a  bouquet  of 
the  flowers  tied  with  yellow  ribbon.  There 
were  fourteen  girls,  all  of  whom  were  robed 
in  dainty  muslins.  Miss  Joliffe,  who,  b}'  the 
way,  is  one  of  this  season's  buds,  is  a  tall, 
fair  girl,  rather  on  the  same  lines  as  Mrs. 
Rudolf  Spreckels,  but  a  blond.  She  is  quite 
a  beauty,  and  looked  remarkably  well  in  a 
white  organdie  frock  with  yellow  ribbons. 
Miss  Juliet  Garber  alsso  gave  a  luncheon  to 
Miss  Fitzgerald.  It  was  one  of  the  invari- 
able pink  parties,  everything  being  in  pink 
and  white,  including  even  the  costumes  of 
the  girls. 

*  *  * 

The  Neighborhood  Tea  in  aid  of  the  Boys' 
Club  was  quite  a  function.  Miss  Wellman, 
who  is  deeply  interested  in  affairs  of  this 
kind,  and  who  has  done  much  to  help  that  in- 
stitution, lent  her  grounds  for  the  occasion. 
They  had  some  good  music  during  the  after- 
noon, and  there  was  quite  a  crush.  In  the 
evening  the  young  people  danced.  It  was 
a  pretty  sight,  as  the  girls  wore  light  gowns 
and  big  picture  hats.  Miss  Amy  Requa 
wore  a  very  fetching  pink  mxill  gown,  elab- 
orately trimmed  with  white  lace,  and  an  im- 
mense pink  mull  hat;  Miss  Ida  Belle  Palmer 
looked  lovely  in  a  white  mull  with  green 
ribbons,  and  a  large,  picturesque  hat. 

=f-  ^  * 
* 

Miss  Amy  Requa  talks  of  going  East  in 
the  fall,  after  her  brother's  wedding.  I  un- 
derstand she  will  make  her  d^but  there  and 
remain  away  during  the  winter. 

THE  OOSSIP. 

FINE  ART  GOODS. 

The  beautiful  display  of  bronze  st  itunry, 
banquet  lamps,  onyx  tables,  fine  cio<  kery 
and  glassware,  new  etchings,  enginvings 
and  bric-a-brac,  is  attracting  no  little  .'jlteu- 
tion  at  Gump's,  as  all  of  the  arti.'ks  ex- 
hibited are  of  a  late  importation,  And  the 
collection  is  the  best  seen  in  this  establish- 
ment in  a  longtime. 

Those  contemplating  making  wedding  or 
birthday  presents  should  call  and  examine 
the  fine  stock,  as  well  as  the  Art  Galltry, 
where  a  very  choice  exhibit  of  luiported 
paintings  by  the  best  masters  can  always 
be  seen. 
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>r«xt  Week — >loii<lay,  September  IGth 
Souvenir  Matinee— Satunlay 

Peerless  Pauline  Hall 

.  And  her  incomparable  Company  of  Lyric  Artists 
and  Comedians  in  the  successful  operatic  comedy 

...DORCAS... 

By  Harry  and  lidward  Paullon,  authors  of  Krminie 
A  most  charming  and  delightful  entertainment 


PSItSLW^'"  '-OTTLOris  C"-  niitiAianArtAotRi--- 
Week,  September  16th 
THE  STOCKWELL  COMPANY  OF  PLAYERS 

Important  Announcement— On  account  of  the 
— Great  Success  of— 

The  District  Attorney 

And  to  accommodate  the  great  crowds, 
this  rt'inarkable  melodrama  will  be  continued  for  ; 
another  week.    Special  Matinee  on  Thursday 
>^fleruoon,  Sepleinber   lOtli.      Owing  to  the; 
great  Open- Air  Performance  on  Saturday  afternoon, 
September  21st,  there  will  be  no  matinee  on  that  day. 
Sp<*cial— Sunday  Afternoon, September  32d, 
AN  AFTERNOON  WllH  MR.  HENRY  E.  DIXEY 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Season  of  Grand  Italian  Opera 

Last  nights  of  li^atJlSt 
NEXT  WEEK-J^;j^^ 

In  preparation- Cortlie  11 

Popular  Prices  -     -  25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  ol  Oil  the  RlO  Gfande, 
Monday  evening,  September  IGtb 

'^^^  Great  Metropolis 

Evening  Prices:  25  and  50  Ct8.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.  jMatinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


THE  DRAMA. 


Deatef  in  HHZEliTON  Bt^os. 
And  BROWN  &  SICQPSON 


Pianos  to  I^ent 


Whispers  reach  us  that  Adonis  .will  be  re- 
vived during  Mr.  Dixey's  stay  in  this  city. 

Maurice  Barrymore  left  here  on  Monday, 
to  attend  the  rehearsals  of  "  Heart  of  Mary- 
land," in  which  he  is  soon  to  appear. 

"  I/Ucia  di  Lamniermoor "  will  succeed 
"  Faust  "  at  the  Tivoli  on  Monday  next  and 
will  run  for  one  week  only. 

The  new  numbers  at  the  Orpheuiii  have 
been  very  good.  Next  week  several  changes 
will  be  made,  the  best  of  this  week's  fea- 
tures remaining,  however. 

An  excellent  impersonation  of  John  Drew 
as  Frederick  Ossian  in  "The  Butterflies  "  is 
said  to  be  one  of  the  clever  bits  to  be  seen  in 
''The  Passing  Show." 

While  in  Europe  this  summer,  Pauline 
Hall  rode  across  France  and  Germany  on  a 
bicycle,  and  sang  before  Prince  Bismarck 
at  Friedrichsruhe. 

There  will  be  no  matinee  at  the  Columbia 
ou  the  twenty-first  of  September,  as  the 
Stockwell  Company  of  Players  will  pro- 
duce ".As  You  Like  It"  on  the  lawn  of 
Mayor  Sutro's  house  on  that  day. 

Many  requests  have  been  made  that  Mr. 
Dixey  should  be  seen  in  some  of  his  special- 
ties. On  Sunday,  the  22d,  a  matinee  per- 
formance, called  "An  Afternoon  with 
Dixey,"  will  be  given  at  the  Columbia,  etn- 
bracing  all  this  clever  artist's  specialties 
and  novelties. 

Miss  Craven  did  an  excellent  bit  of  acting 
in  "The  District  Attorney"  this  week.  This 
j^oung  actress  has  a  brilliant,  future  if 
she  continues  as  well  as  she  has  begun. 
She  has  a  distinctly  charming  personal- 
ity, and  her  work  is  uot  marred  by  either 
affectation  or  exaggeration. 

The  curtain  is  up  in  New  York.  Eight 
new  plays  were  produced  this  week:  "The 
City  of  Pleasure,"  "The  Great  Diamond 
Robbery,"  "  A  Man  With  a  Past,"  "  Princess 
Bonnie,"  "The  Bathing  Girl,"  "Lost — 
Twenty-four  Hours,"  "The  Queen's  Neck- 
lace," and  "  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda." 

"Only  twice  before  in  fifty  years,"  says 
The  Ski'lik,  spQa.'kingol  Patti's  appearance 
at  Covent  Gardens  recently,  "  has  the  house 
been  packed  in  every  quarter.  The  first 
time  was  at  the  farewell  of  Mario,  and  the 
second  at  the  debut  of  Jenny  Lind  in  1847, 
when  she  appeared  in  '  Robert  the  Devil.'  " 

"Prince  Ananias,"  to  be  presented  by  the 
Bostonians  during  their  visit  here,  has  an 
interesting  story.  The  scene  is  laid  in 
Navarre,  and  the  action  revolves  about 
Idalia,  the  leading  lady  of  La  Fontaine's 
Company  of  Strolling  Players.  Jessie  Bart- 
lett  Davis  will  play  Idalia.  The  opera  is 
more  tuneful  than  "Robin  Hood." 

"The  City  of  Pleasure,"  presented  at  the 
Empire  Theater,  New  York,  the  past  week, 
notwithstanding  an  excellent  company,  and 
;  the  enormous  amount  of  monej'  spent  upon 
nnt  iiimrnm  n  m  *   most   dismal  failure. 

fiiHl  mARKKT  \\  Accordingto  one  New  York  paper,  "it  reeks 
uui  mniiuux  ui,         ^j^^  p^j.jg  gg^grg  ^nd  the  melodrama, 

 '  instead  of  provoking  interest,  evoked  shouts 

of  laughter." 

John  Drew  and  Maud  Adams  have  been 
seen  at  their  best  this  week  in  a  varied 
repertoire.  Next  I^Ionday  Miss  Pauline 
Hall  opens  at  the  Baldwin,  with  her  com- 
pany, in  "Dorcas."  Souvenirs,  to  be  pre- 
sented at  the  Saturday  matinee,  will  consist 
of  a  bouquet  of  fresh-cut  roses  with  Miss 
Hall's  autograph  attached,  and  a  copy  of 
one  of  the  songs  of  the  day. 

Mr.  Edmund  Hayes,  of  Morosco's  Stock 
Company,  is  a  young  man,  twenty-six  years 
of  age.  He  is  a  Southerner  by  birth,  and 
was  intended  for  the  Church.  He,  however, 
deserted  the  ranks  of  the  clergy  for  the 
stage.  He  was,  for  a  time,  leading  man  in 
Margaret  Mather's  company,  and  he  has 
also  supported  Joseph  Haworth  in  "  The 
Bells." 

"On  the  Rio  Grande,"  presented  this 
week  at  Morosco's,  is  one  of  the  best  things 
this  house  has  produced.  The  story  is 
very  interesting,  and  the  cast  excellent. 
Miss  Henry,  who  made  her  first  appearance 
in  an  emotional  part,  covered  herself  with 
honor.  She  is  pretty,  natural,  and  lady- 
like, and  aside  from  a  slight  straining  of  the 
voice,  her  impersonation  of  Dora  was  very 
well  done.  The  comedy  bits  between  Julia 
Blanc  and  Chas.  Swain  were  also  very  good. 
Next  week  "  The  Great  Metropolis,"  a 
spectacular  drama,  will  be  presented. 


->K- 


AT  ^ 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  STRtEx 


BEETHOVEN   HALL  | 

SAVOY  HOTEL  | 
N.  E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DEUT.SCHEK  VKKEIN,  adjoining 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Pianos 


735  CQBRKET  STREET  | 
  SHN  FRHNCISCO 


Miss  G^rolipe  Sl^ii^dler 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSKS  IN  VOCAL  CULTURK.  Three  years 
with  K.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  »  P.  M.  3416  CtAY  STKEET 

J .  H.  DOHRMANN  'ii"pa7rrcrc'^Lk} 

win  take  a  few  Plann  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  Sau  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHEUMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 


.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  S4-55,  1-1  Grant  Avenue 


One  of  the  English  critics,  commenting 
on  Ada  Rehan,  says:  "The  Railroad  of 
Love"  is  not  much  more  than  a  lively 
German  farce,  cleverly  adapted  by  Mr. 
Daly,  and,  in  the  hands  of  an  ordinary 
company,  would  be  of  no  great  value.  The 
wonderful  art  of  Miss  Rehan  raised  it  to  the 
dignity  of  comedy.  The  "door"  scene,  in 
the  second  act,  is  a  delightful  piece  of  pure 
acting.  The  way  in  which  the  actress  shows 
the  audience  how  deeply  she  is  in  love, 
while,  with  dainty  coquettishness,  she  keeps 
her  lover  at  a  distance,  proves  surprisingly 
the  "lifting"  power  of  a  great  actress. 


VERSE  OF  THE  DAY. 


THE  COMING  OF  FALL. 


BY  RUPERT  HUGHES. 


And  now  comes  jolly  Autumn,  strewing 
leaves. 

Like  liberal  largess  round  a  prince's  path; 
His  fat-cheek  smile  beams  out  on  garnered 
sheaves 

And  all  the  spilling  coffers  that  he  hath. 
The  thud  of  falling  fruits,  too  ripe  to  cling, 

Drum  music  makes  for  his  plebeian  state; 
About  his  path  a  blackbird  rabble  sing, 

Upon  whom  aldermanic  robins  wait. 
He  sprinkles  round  him  showers  of  berry 
blee. 

And  tweaks  the  generous  ears  of  stately 
corn; 

He  thumps  the  answering  melons  learnedly, 
And  flatters  apples  flushing  like  the  morn. 
Thus  plods  he,  chuckling,  down  the  sunlit 
lanes. 

Assessing  what  the  Spring  had  hoped  to 
clear, 

And  levying  on  the  Summer's  heavy  gains — 
The  General  Tax  Collector  of  the  Year. 

I  LOVE  THEE,  DEAR. 


C.  W.  D. 


Ich  liebe 


(To  be  sung  to  the  air  of  Beethoven's 
dich."J 

I  love  thee,  dear;  all  words  would  fail 
To  tell  the  true  and  tender  theme; 

Such  ardent  thoughts,  and  passions  pale. 
And  humble  suit,  I  sadly  deem, 

Would  need  a  poet's  rapturous  mind! 
Oh!  if  fit  words  could  be  bought, 

If  Love's  own  speech  I  could  but  find, 
I'd  sell  m5'  soul  to  express  my  thought, 
So  ^u  should  in  Love's  toils  be  caught! 

Oh!  then  a  kindlier  sun  would  shine, 
The  vermeiled  flowers  would  look  more 
fair, 

The  world  itself  would  seem  divine 

And  common  things  appear  most  rare; 
My  soul,  like  soaring  lark,  would  rise 

To  greet  the  morning  of  thy  love 
So  sweetly  dawning  in  thine  eyes. 
And  in  thy  smiles,  which  seem  to  approve. 


SUMMER  NOON. 


SAMUEL  MINTURN  PECK. 


At  drowsy  noon  the  lily's  head 
Sways  slowlj'  o'er  the  garden  bed. 

Still  breathing  fragrance  in  her  sleep; 

The  niusk  rose,  nodding,  strives  to  keep 
In  mind  the  vows  the  wind  hath  said. 
A  languid  thrush,  his  bill  made  red 
By  berry  wine,  with  joy  full  fed 

Low  croons  in  meditation  deep, 
At  drowsy  noon. 

Upon  me  too  the  spell  is  shed; 

My  cumbering  woes  are  swiftly  sped 
As  o'er  my  brow  soft  perfumes  sweep. 
Ah,  who  could  sigh,  or  who  could  weep 

By  summer's  hand  to  dreamland  led 
At  drowsy  noon. 

—  Transcript. 


A  FACE. 


LUCIUS  IIARWOOD  FOOTE. 


I  met  a  maiden  on  the  street, 

I  knew  another  long  ago; 
And  as  she  passed  with  tripping  feet, 

I  looked,  and  lo! 
I  saw  the  face  I  used  to  know. 

The  winsome  smile,  so  rare  and  sweet. 
The  downcast  eyes,  the  cheeks  aglow; 

Ah,  me,  it  made  my  old  heart  beat, 
Though  well  I  know 

That  on  her  grave  the  daisies  grow. 

— Overland  Monthly. 


LIFE  AND  DEATH. 


To  look  for  thee— sigh  for  thee — cry  for  thee, 

Under  my  breath. 
To  clasp  but  a  shade  where  thy  head  hath 
been  laid, 

It  is  death. 

To  long  for  thee — yearn  for  thee — burn  for 
thee— 

Sorrow  and  strife! — 
But  to  have  thee — and  hold  thee — and  fold 
thee— 

It  is  life — it  is  life ! 

—Pall  Mall  Budget. 


HER  SOUL  IS  PURE. 


ROBERT  LOVEMAN. 

Her  soul  is  pure  and  sweet  and  white. 

All  good  is  garnered  there. 
If  I  might  once  peep  in  and  write. 

What  poem  half  so  fair  ? 

When  next  across  my  path  she  trips, 
This  woman,  wondrous  wise, 

I'll  kiss  a  lyric  from  her  lips, 
An  epic  from  her  eyes. 

— Southern  Magazine. 


Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 


Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-pound  KEATING 
Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


RATES : : : 


Instructions,  per  lesson  -  $0  50 
Course  of  lessons  -  -  2  00 
Renting,  first  hour  -  -  50 
Succeeding  hours  -  -  -  25 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 

other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUQAL    PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO., 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

In  SAN  MATp;0  county  ;  non-sectarian ; 
laid  out  on  the  lawn  plan;  perpetual  care ; 
beautiful,  permanent  and  easy  of  access;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  Office— 9  City  Hall  Avenne 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II.  li.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Fla.naoan  &  Gali  aghhr 

Funeral  Directors 

No.   20   FIFTH  street 
Tel.  South  80        Opp.  i.IocoId  ScIium.  San  Francisco 
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PINE  ANO  JONES  STS. 


PUBLIC  PERSONS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Elegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  tolocate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON, 

S.  E.  cor.  Pine  and  Jones  Sts. 


A  HAVEN 
OF  REST 


For  the  all-run-down  business  man.  A 
few  days  at  Byron  corrects  the  dis- 
orders of  the  system,  and  puts  new  life 
into  you.  Dyspepsia  disappears  like 
magic.  Finest  Ijaths  and  waters  for  in- 
ternal use  in  the  world.  Send  for  book- 
let, free,  to  Byron,  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 
Tells  all  about  it. 


BYRON  HOT 
SPRINGS 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 

San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
eat  Suburban  Investment  in  this  .State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Fraucisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor,  ftlllls  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 


BUT 
NOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table.  A  simple  method  of 
making  your  own  Soda 
Water.    See — 

JU3TINIAN  CAIBE 

521-523  Market  St.,  3as  Francisco 


C.  Oliver  Iselin,  owner  of  the  great  white 
sloop,  was  born  in  New  York  about  forty-one 
years  ago.  He  is  the  son  of  Adrian  Iselin, 
the  banker.  He  received  a  liberal  education 
at  home  and  abroad,  and  at  an  early  age 
developed  a  fondness  for  yachting.  Ilis  first 
wife  was  Miss  Fanny  Garner,  a  niece  of  : 
Coiuinodore  Garner,  who  was  lost  in  the 
schooner  Mohawk  in  1S76.  She  died  about 
six  years  ago,  leaving  four  children.  In  June, 
1S94,  Mr.  Iselin  married  Miss  Hope  God- 
dard,  the  only  daughter  of  Col.  William 
Goddard  of  Providence,  an  heiress  with 
twenty  millions  at  her  command.  j 

The  Duke  of  Marlborough  is  slight  but 
well  built,  twentj  -three  years  old,  has  light 
brown  hair  and  a  very  slij^it  brownish 
moustache.  His  eyes  are  blue  and  their 
expression  is  of  the  utmost  frankness  and 
kindliness;  and  as  his  face  lights  up  with 
merriment,  as  it  constanll)'  does  in  conver- 
sation, the  eyes  twinkle.  He  is  given  to 
wearing  light  gray  cheviot  suits,  with  a 
Fedora  hat  of  the  same  shade,  a  black  and 
white  pin-check  madras  outing  shirt,  a  pair 
of  white  Russia  shoes,  and  a  red,  lemon  and 
blue  striped  four-in-hand  tie.  The  tie  is  in 
the  colors  of  the  Zingari  Cricket  Club  of 
England,  of  which  he  is  a  member. 

Dr.  Forbes  Winslow  of  London,  the  dis- 
tinguished specialist  in  mental  disorders 
and  founder  of  a  British  hospital  devoted 
to  diseases  of  this  order,  whose  diatribe 
against  bicycling  has  attracted  so  much 
attention,  is  a  short,  heavily-biiilt  man,  with 
a  dark  skin  and  considerable  gray  in  his 
black  hair,  moustache,  and  side  whiskers. 
He  has  a  nervous  manner  himself,  moves 
frequently  in  his  seat  when  talking,  and  has 
a  habit  of  clearing  his  throat  after  almost 
every  word.  His  eyes  twinkle  when  he 
speaks  of  the  cases  in  which  his  opinion  has 
triumphed  over  that  of  other  doctors,  and 
there  have  been  no  prominent  murder 
trials  in  England  in  the  last  twenty  years  of 
which  he  has  not  some  personal  experience 
to  relate. 

Mrs.  Oliver  Iselin  is  one  of  the  few  so- 
called  beautiful  women  who  are  really  beauti- 
ful. Her  photagraphs  do  not  do  her  full 
justice.  Her  coloring  out  of  yachting  season 
is  as  clear  as  Dresden  work,  and  in  figure, 
manner,  and  speech  she  is  admirable.  She 
is  deeply  interested  in  the  Defender,  and 
aided  Ilerreshoff  with  her  advice  in  design- 
ing the  great  yacht.  She  is  described  as  tall, 
slender,  straight,  graceful,  and  with  the 
sweetest  expression  in  the  world.  Just  now 
her  complexion  has  the  dull  coloring  of  the 
sea.  Her  hair  has  taken  the  bronze  tinge  of 
the  sun  on  the  waves,  and  her  face  is  as 
brownish  red  as  the  water  when  the  sun 
kisses  it  good-night.  Her  hands,  strong  and 
perfect  as  the  traditional  hand  of  the  blue- 
blood,  are  brown,  and  there  are  suspicious 
looking  hard  spots  upon  the  palm  that  sug- 
gest a  hand  upon  a  rope  now  and  then. 

Baron  Alphonse  de  Rothschild,  at  whom 
a  bomb  was  thrown  recently,  is  the  third 
son  of  the  late  Baroia  James  de  Rothschild 
and  is  the  head  of  the  French  branch  of  the 
family.  He  is  the  chief  financier  of  the 
family  and  the  director  of  its  dealings  with 
the  markets  of  Europe.  He  is  described  as 
an  indefatigable  worker,  up  earlier  than 
most  of  his  clerks,  and  one  of  the  first  to  en- 
ter the  office.  He  takes  his  lunch  in  the 
bank  and  never  leaves  it  till  the  doors  are 
closed.  He  possesses  an  intellect  at  once 
cool  and  luminous;  he  sees  a  situation  at  a 
glance,  and  all  the  advantages  that  can  be 
derived  from  it.  He  has  not  only  the  tem- 
perament of  a  financier,  but  the  science  of 
finance.  In  Paris  he  is  fond  of  walking 
about  the  streets,  and  he  may  be  seen  on 
foot  not  only  when  he  leaves  the  bank,  but 
after  dinner,  or  after  leaving  a  party. 

vSecretary  Hoke  vSinith  walks  six  foot  two 
and  is  built  accordingly,  his  shoulders  being 
types  of  the  tremendous.  He  has  a  plump, 
clean-shaven  face  beaming  with  good  health 
and  good  nature,  small,  blue,  deep-set  eyes, 
high  cheek-bones  and  short  hair,  which 
stands  up  straight.  He  is  past  forty.  A 
native  of  North  Carolina,  he  removed  to 
Georgia  with  his  parents  while  yet  a  boy, 
and,  after  receiving  his  education  in  the 
Atlanta  schools,  became  princi])al  of  the 
Girls'  High  School.  While  instructing  pu- 
pils there  he  studied  law  and  was  admitted 
to  the  bar.  This  was  in  1876.  He  soon 
built  up  a  splendid  practice,  which  was 
accounted  to  be  the  biggest  in  the  South, 
and  he  is  said  to  have  sacrificed  something 
like  fifty  thousand  dollars  a  year  for  a  seat 
in  the  Cabinet,  .'^ome  years  ago  he  pur- 
chased the  Atlanta  Journal,  and  under  his 
management  it  became  one  of  the  leading 
daily  papers  of  the  South.  He  is  known  as 
the  "  original  Cleveland  man  from  Georgia," 
having  espoused  the  President's  cause  when 
he  was  in  need  of  friends  in  that  State. 
Perhaps  his  most  notable  political  feat  was 
to  transform  the  Georgia  delegation  to 
Chicago. 

Senator  William  B.  Allison  is  one  of  the 
healthiest  looking  men  in  public  life.  He 
is  now  sixty-six,  but  he  is  in  splendid  con- 
dition, both  physically  and  intellectually, 


and  I  might  also  say  psychically.  He  has 
always  cultivated  looking  at  matters  in  a 
common  sense,  conservative  way,  and,  while 
he  has  been  a  hard  worker  and  a  fairly  good 
liver,  his  life  has  been  an  even  one,  and  he 
has  not  allowed  the  chase  for  the  dollar 
nor  the  ambitions  of  politics  to  contract 
and  distort  his  soul.  He  is  clear  headed 
and  clean,  .\l\vays  well  dressed,  he  makes 
you  think  of  a  New  York  club  man  or 
banker  rather  than  of  the  average  .American 
statesman.  His  black  clothes  are  well  cut, 
and  the  linen  of  his  shirt  and  his  broad,  ex- 
pansive collar,  which  exceeds  even  that  of 
William  M.  Evarts  in  size,  is  of  the  finest 
material  and  as  white  as  tlie  driven  snow. 
His  hair  within  the  last  year  has  perceptibly 
whitened,  and  it  is  fast  becoming  iron  gray. 
His  eye,  however,  is  bright,  and  the  rosy 
corpuscles  that  shine  through  his  fair  skin 
show  that  his  blood  is  full  of  iron.  He  has 
a  strong  face.  His  forehead  is  very  broad 
and  above  the  average  height.  His  nose  is 
large  and  his  mouth  and  lower  jaw  are  in- 
dicative of  determination  and  will.  He  is  a 
good  story-teller,  and  he  has  a  hearty 
laugh. 

Governor  McKinley  makes  a  fine  appear- 
ance as  a  speaker.  His  features  are  much 
like  those  of  Daniel  Webster.  He  has  the 
same  full,  characteristic  forehead,  the  same 
deepset,  piercing  eyes  looking  out  from 
I  under  heavy  brows,  and  his  jaw  is  equally 
broad  and  massive.  He  is  a  finer-looking 
man  than  Webster.  His  features  are  more 
cleanly  cut,  and  the  honesty  which  shines 
out  of  them  was  not  so  apparent  in  that 
greatest  orator  of  the  last  generation.  Mc- 
Kinley speaks  for  hours  witliout  diminution 
[  of  force  or  repetition  of  ideas.  He  uses  short 
sentences  and  makes  it  a  principle  never  to 
speak  unless  he  has  something  to  say.  He 
believes  in  plain  Anglo-Saxon  and  avoids 
classical  phrases.  "When  I  have  an  im- 
portant speech  to  make,"  he  said  recently, 
"it  absorbs  me.  It  is  hard  work,  and  it 
takes  all  there  is  in  me.  I  go  over  the  sub- 
'\  ject  again  and  again  in  all  its  phases  in  my 
j  mind.  I  read  all  I  can  get  hold  of  upon  it, 
and  the  speech  gradually  grows  until  it  is 
ready  for  delivery.  If  it  is  one  that  has  to 
be  given  to  the  press  I  dictate  it  to  my 
stenographer  and  see  that  the  copy  is  given 
out  beforehand.  This  clarifies  my  thought, 
and  though  I  seldom  make  exactly  the  same 
speech  that  I  have  dictated,  it  is  substantially 
j  the  same." 

i  COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  Ea.st, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  fouud  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclu.sively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 

A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  ins])ect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  I'ish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 

Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated 
teacher  of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling 
Calves'  Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because 
it  is  granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class 
grocers  sell  it. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers.  • 

Weak  men  and  women  should  use  Damiana 
Bitters,  the  great  Mexican  remedy;  it  gives 
health  and  strength  to  the  Sexual  Organs. 
Depot  at  323  Market  .Street,  San  PVancisco. 

Jv[EWSPAPP:R— An  Evening  Paper,  which 
pays  Jij, 000  a  year,  in  an  interior  city  of 
California,  will  be  sold  for  |6,ooo.  Address, 
W.  C.  Washburne,  care  Am.  Press  As'n,  510 
Montgomery,  S.  F. 


BE  SURE 

AND 
SIYIOKE 
A 

CAPTAIN 
lYIARRYAT 
CIGAR 
TO-DAY 
THEY 
ARE 
THE 
FINEST 
BEYOND 
QUESTION 

HARBURGER,  HOMAN  &  CO., 
New  York,  Makers. 

H.  LEVI  &  CO.,  117-119  Market  St. 
Distributing  Agents. 

Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1S89 

Notice  to  Consumers  


The  C.  A.  Wetinore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  lUanra  Sonvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  bnsiness 
nnder  the  name  of   .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen 'Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  di.scontinned  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  18S9  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-HOWEN  COMPANY 

140  Moiilf^oinerj'  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HOTCL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sis. 


\  -A- 

I  SAFE  GUIDE 

^  No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
N.  advertising.  The  subject  i.s  too  profound, 
^  too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
1^  person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
(ri)  matter.  The  patli  to  success  in  advertising  is 
^)  full  of  dangerous  places.  All  bnsiness  nieii  ^ 
would  do  well  to  engage  n  safe  guide  to  con-  ^ 
duct  tliem  past  thedanger  st)ots— to  tell  them 
'i^    what  to  do  and  what  to  av()i<l  doing.  ^ 

%  Pf^lNTEf^S'  IHK  I 

^  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  .idvertisers,  ^ 

(?'    piiblislied  at  1(1  Si>rucc  St.,  New  York.    It  is 

p)   a  magazine  of  ideas,  of  sugK"  S"0"s,  of  .idvice.  ^ 
Advertisers  the  world  over  rend  it  and  write 
for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 

V    America—probably  of  the  globe.    liusiiiess  ^ 

0   men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  ^ 

services  as  guide  costs  %l  a  year.    A  sample  ^ 

^  copy  costs  nothing.  (s) 

Andre's  Employment  Ollice 

Established  1856  Telephone  1804 

315   STOCKTON  STREET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants   of  Kvery    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .   MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP   .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


T  H  B     WAV  K 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


MADAME 
AND 


BAER  DISCOURSES  ON  GOWNS 
STYLES.    SOME  CHARMING 
COSTUMES. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  ami  iniproveiuent  ami  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  u-ed.  The  many  who 
live  bet'er  than  others  and  enjoy  lile  more,  with  less 
expenditnre,  by  more  proniptlyadapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  eptableand  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive: efTectnally  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
a-'d  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys.  I.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  I'igs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  who.se  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  over^vork,  trouble— 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
complexion— are  rendered  well-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkle.^,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  Q'^sume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health.  I'ot  last- 
ing three  mouths,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  Street,  San  Francisco 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


Grease 


(  OIJI  RN,  TEViS  &  CO. 

107  FRONT  ST. 


^  .\  necessity  for  the  TOlLEI  in  uuirm  wcalher  is 
MENNEN  S  Itornteil  Talcum 

Toilet  Powder 

/)'(■  su/x  to  get  "  Afetiru-n' s." 
Knflorsed  byhig^hest  Aledi'  al 
Authorilies.    A  Skin  Tonic. 

Positively  relieves  Chafed  Skin, 
Prickly  Heat,  Sunburn,  etc.;  cures 
liczema  and  kindred  troubles. 
Delightful  aRer  shaving.  Makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy  and 
beautifies  the  complexion.  For 
Infants  and  Adults. 
.\t  Druggists  or  by  mail,  2s  cents. 
Send  for  sample 
(Name  this  paper.) 


FREE 


tH.AKI)  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J. 


Charles  S.  Whkklkk 


KRNST  H.  I.UDWIG 


Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners,Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1806  SUTTER  STREET 


73  FTKR  suflfcriue  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
J«  catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  that  Nelson' Ainj'cose 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  afforded  me  any  reliel. 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who'may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P  CROWLEY, 

Chief  of  Police  Sau  Francisco,  Cal. 


How  very  pretty  the  fall  goods  are  and 
what  a  tretuetidous  variety  they  come  in. 
Eveu  a  Flora  McFlimsey,  with  her  thousand 
and  one  frocks,  would  find  it  difficult  to 
discriminate  among  the  multitudinous  array 
of  plain  and  boucl^  cloths,  of  plaids,  mixed 
cheviots,  and  crepons.  I  went  into  Madame 
Baer's  the  other  day  to  talk  over  the  fall 
fashions  and  to  see  her  recent  importations. 
She  says  the  skirts  are  wider  than  ever — 
some  even  ten  yards  around  the  hem;  but 
the  fullness  is  distributed  to  such  a  nicety 
that  one  hardly  realizes  the  tremendous 
quautitj'  of  goods  contained  in  so  huge  a 
skirt. 

"  And  about  the  sleeves  ?  " 

"  Well,  with  the  exception  of  the  extra 
long  shoulder  seam  and  puffiness  toward 
the  elbow,  I  must  say  that  I  did  not  notice 
any  appreciable  difference  in  the  size." 

Madame  Baer's  imported  dresses  are 
certainly  things  of  beauty.  A  lovelj' 
calling  gown  was  in  black  satin,  with 
a  chenille  square  black  dot  and  a  round 
brown  one.  The  skirt  which  was  paquin 
in  cut,  fell  in  great  heavy  godets.  On 
either  side  of  the  front  were  three  miuk 
tail  and  head  trimmings  arranged  in  trios 
with  the  happiest  effect.  The  waist  was  of 
apple  green  satin  covered  with  tan  accor- 
dion-plaited spangled  chiffon.  A  garniture 
of  passementerie  in  the  combined  colors 
formed  a  sort  of  collarette  effect.  The  crush 
collar  was  of  green  satin,  and  on  the  shoul- 
ders were  arranged  mink  heads  and  tails. 
A  broad  black  satin  ribbon  with  bow  at  the 
back  and  three  chiffon  tails  — the  quaint 
heads  in  the  front — formed  a  waist  band. 
The  sleeves  were  of  the  dotted  black  satin 
with  gauntlet  cuff  of  green  satin  edged  with 
mink.    It  was  truly  a  dream  of  a  gown! 

Another,  a  walking-dress,  particularly 
struck  me  by  its  simplicity.  It  was  of  mixed 
brown  and  garnet  cheviot.  The  waist  was  of 
garnet  cloth,  which  was  arranged  so  as  to  have 
a  yoke  effect;  then  a  sort  of  box-plait  of 
beaded  passementerie  and  the  cheviot  ma- 
terial was  drawn  from  yoke  to  waist  line. 
The  sleeves  of  the  cheviot  were  piped  and 
edged  with  garnet  cloth  and  were  very  full. 
The  skirt  also  was  piped  and  bound  around 
the  bottom  with  the  red  cloth.  Large  cut- 
steel  buttons  were  placed  on  the  sleeves  and 
on  the  box-plaits. 

A  very  smart  gown  I  especially  admired 
was  of  black  silk  crepon  lined  with  pink 
silk.  The  waist  was  of  accordion  plaited 
pink  chiffon,  which,  however,  was  almost 
hidden  nnder  a  kite-shaped  plastron  of 
black  openwork  crepon  embroidered  in  jet 
in  squares  through  which  the  pink  chiffon 
crept.  The  stock  collar  was  of  pink  mirror 
velvet.  The  sleeves,  which  fell  just  below 
the  elbow,  had  a  turned-over  cuff  of  the 
velvet.  The  skirt,  which  was  lined  through- 
out with  pink  silk,  was  of  the  black 
crepon  and  quite  uutrimnied. 

Madame  Baer  uses  but  little  hair  cloth 
and  no  fiber  chamois;  her  skirts  are  cut  and 
have  inner  cords  to  keep  the  fullness  in  the 
right  places,  however.  They  stand  out 
almost  as  if  hooped  and  crinolined,  and  keep 
their  shape  better  than  gowns  interlined 
with  grass  linen  or  other  stiffenings. 

Connoisseurs  say  one  should  always  re- 
serve the  piece  de  resistance  until  the 
appetite  be  somewhat  whetted  with  more 
trivial  things,  and  such  is  Madame  Baer's 
way.  When  I  had  exhausted  my  supply  of 
adjectives  in  praise  of  gorgeous  Mane  An- 
toinette silks,  plaided  crepons,  and  Dres- 
den embroidered  chiffons,  she  said,  "  Now 
I  want  to  show  you  the  gem  of  the  col- 
lection." It  was  a  perfect  love  of  a  ball 
dress  of  corded  pink  and  white  heavy 
silk,  quite  peachy  in  tint.  The  waist  was 
cut  round,  and  not  very  low.  A  Marie  An- 
toinette fichu  of  point  appliqu^  lace  was 
draped  round  the  shoulders,  but  instead 
of  crossing  at  the  waist  the  long  ends 
fell  to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt,  termi- 
nating in  big  bows  of  cerise  colored 
mirror  velvet.  Beneath  the  lace  in  the  back 
and  front  were  revers  of  velvet  edged  with 
ermine,  and  on  the  shoulders  bunches  of 
pink  roses.  The  bodice  was  of  white  satin 
and  was  edged  with  cerise  velvet  ending  in 
pointed  butterfly  wings  on  either  side  of  the 
front,  buckled  with  Rhinestone  brooches. 
The  sleeves,  which  were  immense  poppy 
shaped  puffs,  were  of  the  corded  silk.  The 
front  breadth  of  the  skirt  was  of  ivory  satin, 
the  rest  was  of  the  heavy  corded  pink  and 
white  silk. 

Green  is  to  be  the  color  par  excellence 
this  winter  for  street  as  well  as  evening 
wear,' and  many  are  the  shades  and  com- 
binations thereof.  Black  and  green  crepon 
makes  a  most  desirable  mixture  and  should 
becoitie  popular.  The  dead  leaf  crepons, 
with  leaves  embroidered  over  their  surface, 
are  very  lovely. 

I  understand  we  are  not  to  have  the  revo- 
lution in  the  fashions  that  was  promised. 
Spangles,  laces,  guipure  collars  and  capelets 
will  become  more  popular  than  ever,  and 
black  velvet  skirts  will  supersede  the  silk 
for  evening  wear  with.gay  colored  silk  waists. 

Miss  Modiste. 


GOWNS  AT  THE  HOBART 
WEDDING. 


The  dresses  at  the  Hobart  wedding  were 
very  elaborate.  The  girls  and  the  matrons 
flashed  out  their  new  autumn  bonnets,  and 
the  effect  was  decidedly  swell.  Here  are 
some  notes  on  the  gowns  from  a  competent 
observer: 

Miss  Hobart's  wedding  dress  was  per- 
fectly beautiful  and  very  becoming;  she 
really  looked  pretty.  The  dress  was  very 
heavy  satin,  plain  skirt,  long,  square  train, 
about  two  yards  on  the  floor,  the  waist 
made  of  satin,  plain  back,  full-gathered 
satin  in  fro^jt,  a  sort  of  a  big,  loose,  fichu 
effect  of  chiffon,  crossing  at  the  waist,  sup- 
porting another  fichu  of  deep  real  lace  (half 
yard  wide)  tied  at  the  side,  and  falling  down 
to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  The  sleeves 
were  caught  up  with  orange  blossoms  and 
an  immense  satin  bow,  fringed  deeply  at 
the  edge,  on  top,  underneath  of  the  lace 
fichu.  The  lace  was  her  mother's.  She 
wore  a  long  necklace  (to  her  waist)  of  fine 
pearls  (the  gift  of  her  father),  and  a  dia- 
mond fleur  de  lis,  I  suppose  a  present  of 
the  groom.  Happiness  made  her  look 
really  pretty.  Miss  Ella  Hobart  (whom  I 
have  seen  looking  better)  wore  a  white 
skirt  with  large  pink  roses,  a  white  chiffon 
waist,  very  full  and  soft,  and  a  big,  yellow 
lace  collar — belt  and  collar  of  pink  satin. 
Mrs.  Senator  Jones  (aunt  of  the  groom)  wore 
a  gray  silk  all  covered  with  violet  flowers. 
Mrs.  Gorham  (another  aunt)  wore  black 
satin,  with  deep  point  lace  collar  and  cuffs. 
Mrs.  Gorham  (a  cousin)  was  in  white  and 
heliotrope,  waist  covered  with  white  chiffon, 
deep  collar  of  lace  over  heliotrope  satin. 
Miss  Bessie  Gorham,  a  green  Renaissance- 
pattern  dress,  plain  skirt,  full  waist  over  a 
chiffon  and  Valenciennes  chemisette,  large 
sash  tied  in  front,  elbow  sleeves  tied  also 
with  green  ribbon.  Miss  Hamilton,  a  very 
simple  dress  with  a  Dresden  figure. 

The  most  notable  gowns  at  the  reception, 
to  my  mind,  were:  Mrs.  Tobin,  a  very  full 
skirt  of  gray,  immense  sleeves,  and  a  tiny 
waist;  Miss  Goad,  a  severe  cloth  suit; 
Mrs.  Robert  Coleman,  a  light  green  silk 
dress,  lace  trimming;  Miss  Anna  Head,  a 
white  crepon  skirt,  white  silk  waist,  with  a 
little  pink  to  it;  Miss  Schussler,  gray 
crepon  skirt,  white  waist,  with  bands  of  sil- 
ver spangles,  belt  and  collar  of  white  satin; 
Miss  A.  Schussler,  a  very  new  shade  of  blue, 
waist  all  embroidered  in  gold  and  white. 


Peach  foam  is  a  delicate  dessert  and  is 
easy  to  make.  Soak  half  a  box  of  gelatine 
in  half  a  cup  of  water  for  two  hours.  Boil  a 
cup  of  sugar  in  a  generous  cup  of  water  ten 
minutes.  Place  the  pan  containing  the 
syrup  in  another  pan  containing  boiling 
water,  and  add  to  the  syrup  six  ripe  peaches 
that  have  been  cut  in  small  pieces,  and  cook 
ten  minutes  longer,  stirring  very  often  in 
order  to  mash  the  fruit.  Add  the  gelatine 
and  as  soon  as  it  is  dissolved  take  it  from 
the  fire  and  stir  it  until  cool.  Add  the 
beaten  whites  of  five  eggs  and  stir  until  the 
mixture  begins  to  congeal;  then  turn  into  a 
mold  and  put  on  ice. 


The  woman  who  does  not  approve  of  the 
immense  Trilby  heart,  nevertheless  adorn- 
her  long  gold  watch-chain  with  purse,  smells 
ing-bottle,  calendar  and  pencil,  which  re- 
minds one  of  the  chatelaines  worn  some 
time  ago.  These  ornaments  hang  in  jing- 
ling profusion  below  her  belt,  and  are 
hideously  ugly  and  bad  form,  I  think;  but 
they  form  the  last  fad,  and  many  have 
already  adopted  them. 


The  BARNES  Special 

John  S.  Johnso.v  Rides  a  Barnils 


Weight,  18  and  1»  lbs.  Price,  $105 

The  fastest  rider  in  the  world  will 
hereafter  be  known  as  the  WHITE  FLYER 

THE  WHITE  RIHHED HUMMER  ISTHE  COMER 

The  frame  connections  are  not  visible.  No  visible 
clamps  or  bolts  to  fasten  handle  bars  and  .seat  post. 

The  Barnes  are  White  Fellows 
HOOKER  &  CO.,  General  Agents 

16  and  18  Drumm  St.,  .San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Latest  Styles  in.... 

FINE  HAHNESS 


J. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
NEW  YORK 


O'KANE 

767  Market  Street 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  xo^  and 
25"^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 


paid-up  CAPITAU 


$1,0^0,000 


Cor.  Mo.ntgomery  and  California  Sis.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Henry  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  as  Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  and  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  funds. 

.Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Acts  as  Trustee  of  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Certificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000  - 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  F;x- 
change  on  City  Banks 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


—Sale  Deposit  Vaults— 


Cor.  Bush 
Sansome 
Streets 


pirst  l^atiopal  Bapl^  and 

steel  Safes  rented  from  fs  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 
— Absolute  .Security  for  Valuables — 

Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  : 
Office  Hours— 8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  M. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  $250,000.    Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT,  Manager 

This  cniDpany  loans  mooej'  on  real  estate  aod  traiisiRt^tji  a  Konoral 
trust  business.  It  also  makes  and  continues  abstracts  of  tttlea  and 
Issues  guaranU-o  policies  vliich  prot4N;t  the  holder  against  loss. 

Office.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4)6,100  Assets,  $2i,5S4,^i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Krancisco  Agents 
401  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 

Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.\D  &  CO.,  General  Managers 

THE  Original 

Svuaiij's  Bal^ery  ai^d  l^estaijraQt 

S13  SUTTER  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 

ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  CmX) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OT 

Freners'  and  Uottler.s'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Drugg^lstg'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2($-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


La  Grande  Laundry 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWELL  ST. 


'5 


ImuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiwiiiiimiiiiiliiinMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniuiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiMiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii^ 


Hotel  Del  JWonte 


j^/T\eriGa's  pamoa$  Summer  apd  U/ir^ter  FJesort 


I'he  JVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  V/orld 


O.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


"Where  a  leaf  naver  dies  In  tha  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  tha  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers-' 


Moi^terey,  Gal. 


TAVERN-^ 


Castle 

Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO.  SCHONCWALO,  MANAGCn 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer.  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romanticdell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  LOFTLS,  at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 

******** 

A  new  candidat*"  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Uunsmuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  ol  health  and  pleasure.  Kasy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroad),  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Rktreat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates,"^  ing  Season,  will 

be  made  by  the 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Ag^., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLK)  AUSTKALIA 

First-Class  |330 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  AncklaiKl,  Thurs- 
day, Sept.  19th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
lOnly,  Tuesday,  September  24, 
1895,  at  10  a.  m. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Sep- 
tember 24th  and  October  15th. 
Ticket  Office— 1  1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  Neiv  York  via  Fanam a—CaUing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  September 
iS;  S.S,  "San  Bias,"  September  28;  S  S.  "San  Juan," 
October  8;  S.S.  "Acapulco,"  October  18. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
.September  21;  S.S.  "City  ol  Peking,"  October  12; 
S.S.   "China,"   via    Honolulu,  October    22;  S.S. 
"Peru,"  November  12,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates, 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Hay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  slojjping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Rcdondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a,  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  Nciu  Montgomery  SI. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In  PAF^ER 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403   .SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cat. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


To 


CHICAGO  IN  3^^  DAYS 


The  florth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDKR  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE- 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Uraper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Iinp«rinl  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  TUF.  ■ 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Haldwiu  Hotel 

200  .Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1 950 


CALiFoi(wiii  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  couiforlable.  All  rooni.s  .sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


B,.  H.  WA  RFIELD 

 Projtrietor . . . 


tor  those  who  aporeclnte  Comlort  anrt  At'enllon 
I   

A  QUIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CINTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED 

SAN  ERANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


"THE  LADIES  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne 


HIGHEST  GRADE   IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Mercliants 


A  Bright 
Eye 


Is  the  sign  of  good  health 
auJ  an  alert  luind.  Strange 
that  it  should  almost  always 
depend  on  the  state  of  the 
digestion,  but  it  does.  A  Rip- 
ans  Tabule  taken  after  meals 
gives  the  little  artificial  help 
that  most  grown  people  need. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


I 


IN  THE  SL'PF.KIOR  COl'RT  OF  THE  CITY  AND 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

G.  W.  Ki  INE,  plaintiff,  7'S.  Mathias  F.nsch,  de- 
fendant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  M.\THiAS  I'.NSCH,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  Couaty  nf"  .Sar 
Francisco,  State  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ot  service)  after  the  ser\ice  on  you  of 
this  Summons— if  served  within  this  County;  <>r  if 
served  elsewhere  within  thirty  days— or  your  default 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  property  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  towil: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hyde  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87I  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  from  the  intersection  ot  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  street; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  Kllis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iiol  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  FUlis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (no)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  l.ot.  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintift 
ii  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  that  you  be  required  to  set  lorth 
the  nature  of  your  claim  to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  co-ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

(liven  under  my  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran 
Cisco,  State  of  California,  this  iSth  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  of  our  I.ord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C   F.  Curkv.  Clerk. 

(SKAl)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

K.  D.  MArnsoN,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


N  THE  SUPF:RI0R  COfRT  OF  THE  CITY 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California, 
U.  B.  Williams,  plaintifl,  ts.  Mks.  Y.^RDE-Bum-er, 
defendant.  Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal- 
ifornia, and  the  Complaint  being  filed  in  said  City 
and  County  of  San  F'ranciaco,  in  the  office  of  the 
Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mks.  Yakdk-Bui-lkr,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  J-tate  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  .exclusive 
of  tile  day  of  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of  this 
Summons — if  served  within  this  City  and  County; 
or,  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of 
f4o8.-5  alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on 
an  assigned  claim  for  board,  lodging,  hospital  ac- 
commodation, medical  treatment  and  services  ren- 
dered by  plaintiff's  assignors  to  the  son  of  defendant, 
at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commence 
ment  of  this  action 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to 
appear  and  answer  the  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, the  said  jiUiintiff  will  take  judgment  for  the 
sum  of  $408  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  iny  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior 
Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
State  of  California  this  thirteenth  day  of  April,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Currv,  Clerk. 

By  H.  F.  MoRRlS;  Deputy  Clerk. 
Thornton  &  Mekzbacii,  attorneys  for  plaintiff, 
426  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


--a/ts        BRUT  (^Go/d  Seal) 

^  An  F^xtra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Brown  Seal) 
;  The  Pel  fee  ion  of  a  Dry  Wine 

Z       CARTE  BLANCHE  {mile  Seal) 

^  A  Rich  Wine 

SjM'g/'g/  


MacondrayBros-fcLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124-  SANSOME  STREET 


LIGHT  VERSE. 


I  took  a  header  off  my  wheel 
And  then  was  forced  to  say, 

"  Better  fifty  years  of  Europe 
Than  a  cycle  of  to-day." 

— Z/A-. 


'  I  love  to  float  alone,"  said  she, 

"  Upon  the  deep  blue  sea." 
"It's  my  delight,"  responded  he, 
To  float  a  loan  financially." 


The  maid  who  seeks  to  lead  the  van, 

Despite  all  sundry  rumors, 
Now  finds  herself  beneath  the  ban — 
One  might  as  well  caress  a  man 
As  kiss  a  girl  in  bloomers. 

—J"<li''- 


I  saw  a  shooting  star  last  night, 
And  quick  the  wish  did  make 

That  all  our  bread  as  soon  as  made 
Would  turn  right  into  cake. 


She  drew  the  bow,  the  arrow  sped. 
It  missed  the  mark  lamentably, 

And  hit  her  lover  in  the  head. 
From  which  he  died  contentedly. 


The  girl  stood  on  the  burning  sand. 

She  was  a  summer  hit; 
The  reason  she  was  standing  there. 

It  was  too  hot  to  sit. 

— Bos/on  Coiirifr, 


The  state  of  nature,  without  doubt. 

Would  be  immense  this  torrid  weather. 

One  wishes  he  could  go  about, 
Like  Trilby,  in  "  the  altogether." 

-Judge. 

The  crease  in  men's  trousers  is  gone; 

Such  is  the  burden  of  rumors. 
But  there's  no  use  feeling  forlorn, 

Look  at  the  increase  in  bloomers. 

—  IVorld. 


She  just  dotes  on  a  bicycle  built  for  two, 

Very  frequently  she  has  said. 
Because  she  has  thereby  the  guiding  to  do, 

And  is  always  just  ahead. 


A  very  clever  little  miss 
Wrote  some  verses  on  a  kiss. 

Describing  well — the  sweet  sensation. 
But,  questioned  on  the  authorship, 
She  let  this  little  statement  slip — 

The  kiss — was  a  collaboration. 

—Life. 


She  may  have  a  face  of  the  rarest  grace, 
Her  hair  like  gilded  gold  may  be; 

She  may  come  of  a  race  able  to  trace 
Clear  back  to  Noah  its  ancestry. 

She  may  carry  the  palm,  but  not  one  charm 
Can  be  found  in  this  girl  by  me; 

My  heart,  cold  and  calm,  she  surely  can't 
harm 

If  her  bloomers  bag  at  the  knees. 

—  mr!d. 


HOW  THEY  ORIGINATED. 

In  day  of  old  when  rings  of  gold 

Were  won  by  maidens  all, 
A  damsel  made  one  for  her  nose, 

But  made  it  quite  too  small. 

She  looked  at  it  and  wept.    But  soon 
She  wiped  away  her  tears. 

And  making  one  just  like  it  hung 
The  pair  upon  her  ears. 

— Chicago  Tribune. 


BICYCULAR  CO-OPERATION. 

Mary — Oh,  John,  I'm  just  dying  to  get  a 
wheel. 
As  all  the  ladies  do; 
Say,  John,  won't  you  help  me  get 
it,  dear? 
I've  always  been  nice  to  you. 

John —  Dear  Mary,  you  know  I  could  never 
refuse 

To  assist  one  I  so  much  admire; 
So,  if  you'll  get  the  wheel,  I  will 

hustle  around 
Eor  the  air  that  you  need  in  the 

tire.  —Truth. 


JOE  POiM,  M  MOR 

HAS  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  in 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4. SO 
Fine  Cattslmere  and 

Doeskin  pants  t9  order  from  $6 
The  very  finest  English  und 
Scotch  Goods  to  order  f.':ra  $8 
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AN    IRREPRESSIBLE  CONFLICT. 

A  Canadian  correspondent  of  the  New  York  S^m 
considers  the  abolition  of  the  French  Catholic 
separate,  aided,  schools  in  Manitoba  as  having 
increased  the  race  hatred  which  has  existed 
between  the  French  and  English  Canadians  since 
Great  Britain  took  po-session,  and  as  having  made 
the  breach  between  them  irreparable. 

By  the  Confederation  Act  of  1867,  an  imperial 
statute,  it  was  provided,  or  so  intended,  that  sep- 
arate Catholic  and  Protestant  schools  should  be 
established  in  the  respective  provinces.  Lord 
Carnarvon,  Colonial  Secretary  at  the  time,  so 
interpreted  the  Act. 

By  taking  advantage,  however,  of  a  verbal  slip  in 
the  drafting,  the  New  Brunswick  majority  got  rid 
of  separate  schools  in  that  province.  They  have 
no  legal  status  in  Nova  Scotia  and  Prince  Edward 
Island,  and  as  the  Tories  in  Ontario  are  endeavor- 
ing to  abolish  them,  they  will  soon  have  none 
there.  The  Dominion  Parliament,  in  incorporating 
Manitoba,  purposed  granting  to  the  Legislature  the 
power  to  establish  separate  schools,  and  which 
were,  in  fact,  established  and  :naintained  from 
1870  to  1890.  It  was  discovered  that  the 
draftsman  of  the  Act  of  1870  had  blundered  in 
drawing  the  educational  clause  when  they  were 
abolished  by  a  provincial  statute,  and  the  Catholics 
now  ask  the  Dominion  Government  to  remedy  the 
grievance,  averring  that  they  ought  not  to  lose 
their  schools  bj'  an  attorney's  trick. 

The  whole  territory,  as  is  known,  was  formerly  a 
French  possession.  Fourteen  years  before  the 
Hudson's  Bay  Company  got  its  charter,  Jean  Bour- 
don, an  official  of  New  France,  penetrated  to  the 
bay  and  took  possession  in  the  name  of  Louis  XIV. 
Five  years  later,  in  expectation  of  finding  a  route 
to  China,  D'Argenson,  Governor  of  New  France, 
sent  an  expedition  there  under  Couture  and  the 
Jesuits,  Druilettes  and  DaWon,  which,  in  1663,  went 
through  the  usual  form  of  burying  under  a  tree  the 
arms  of  France  engraved  on  plates  of  copper.  La 
Verandrye,  who  discovered  the  Red  River  Valley, 
was  a  native  of  Three  Rivers.  Provencher  and 
Tach^,  the  two  great  prelates  of  the  region,  were 
French  Canadians,  and  the  French  half-breeds 
were  the  controlling  element  in  1870.  "It  is 
hard,"  said  Mgr.  Tachd,  in  one  of  his  last 
letters,  "  that  we  should  be  treated  as  interlopers 
and  have  our  language  and  schools  proscribed." 

The  real  grievance  of  the  French  Catholics  is, 
that  outside  of  Quebec  they  have  no  longer  a 
future  in  Canada.  Their  influence  has  decreased 
by  conteutioQ  among  themselves,  Gallican  against 


Ultramontane,  and  the  solid  column  in  which  they 
used  to  array  themselves  when  questions  affecting 
race  or  religion  were  uppermost  is  now  no  match 
for  the  forces  of  Orangeism.  They  are  a  proud 
people  and  their  growing  weakness  makes  them 
exceedingly  sensitive  to  such  attacks  as  that  from 
Manitoba,  but  they  take  a  grim  sort  of  comfort  in 
the  fact  that  they  •ontrol  the  St.  Lawrence,  and, 
by  declaring  for  a  political  union  with  the  United 
States,  can  terminate  the  life  of  Canada  as  a  British 
colony  whenever  they  choose  to  do  so.  How  much 
longer  this  uneasy  union  can  be  maintained  no  one 
knows;  it  may  be  dissolved  any  day.  Hitherto, 
the  hierarchy  has  been  the  natural  leader  of  the 
people.  It  forced  them  to  fight  against  the  Ameri- 
cans in  1775  and  in  18 12;  they  assailed  the  French 
Canadian  Rebels  of  1837,  helped  to  establish 
Confederation  in  1867.  By  thus  siding  with  the 
British  Government,  it  thought  to  secure  the 
greatest  liberty  for  its  race  and  religion  within 
Canada.  This  dream  is  now  dissipated.  There 
will  never  be  any  large  French  settlements  in  New 
Brunswick  on  the  east,  or  in  Ontario  and  Manitoba 
on  the  west;  nor  can  a  separate  nation  be  made  of 
Quebec,  from  which  the  people  are  fleeing  by 
thousands.  A  cure  said,  "  We  have  our  choice 
between  annexation  to  the  United  States  and  re- 
maining penned  up  here  in  Quebec,  with  the  exo- 
dus assuming  the  dimensions  of  a  stampede,  till 
some  day  we  shall  wake  up  to  find  as  many  French 
Canadians  in  New  England  as  on  the  St.  Law- 
rence. For  myself,  I  prefer  annexation  by  the 
direct  method,  but  we  are  forbidden  to  speak  on 
this  subject." 

A  pamphlet  by  J.  B.  Rouillard,  entitled  L"  Uyiion 
Continentale,  is  being  widely  circulated  together 
with  Mercier's  great  speech,  L' Avenir  du  Canada. 
Mr.  Rouillard  criticizes  the  hierarchy  for  support- 
ing the  British  connection  and  attacking  republi- 
canism in  the  United  States  and  France,  and  twits 
it  on  the  failure  of  its  pro-English  policy.  He 
warns  the  clergy  that  the  people  are  losing  confi- 
dence in  them  as  leaders,  and  illustrates  the  fact 
by  a  story  of  a  Frenchman  on  a  lumber  drive  who 
fell  into  the  water,  and,  on  being  swept  down  by 
the  current,  exclaimed,  "Au  secours!  Oh,  mon 
Dieii  je  me  noie!'^  whereupon  a  Yankee  held  out 
the  limb  of  a  tree  and  said,  "  Never  mind  the  mon 
Dicii,  but  grip  this  branch."  He  points  out  that 
as  a  State  of  the  Union,  Quebec  would  possess  more 
complete  autonomy  than  it  has  now,  because  the 
United  States  would  not  interfere  in  its  local  affairs, 
nor  would  it  be  constantly  insulted  by  other  States. 

Many  English-speaking  settlers  in  Manitoba 
would  be  glad  to  .see  a  serious  collision  between  the 
Province  and  the  Dominion.  Confederation  has 
no  charms  for  them.  Their  true  market  is  not  in 
the  distant  older  provinces,  from  which  they  are 
separated  by  a  fre.sli-water  sea  and  a  thousand 
miles  of  rock,  but  in  the  States  to  the  south,  at 
Minneapolis,  St.  Louis,  and  Chicago.  Curiou.sly 
enough,  the  connection  with  Britain  finds  its  best 
safeguard  in  the  exodus  of  population  to  the  United 
States.  In  the  Engli.sh-speaking  provinces  there  is 
a  sentimental  attachment  to  Great  Britain;  in 
F'rench  Canada  there  is  none.  The  seigneurs  who 
kept  it  loyal  in  trying  times  have  gone  with 
the  feudal  tenure,  and  it  is  becoming  more  and 
more  apparent  to  Canadians  of  both  camps  that  the 
accumulating  problems  of  race  and  religion  are 
beyond  solution  by  them. 


EXIT  THE  BOHEMIAN. 


The  decay  of  Bohemianism  is  as  marked  in  this 
city  as  elsewhere.  A  few  years  ago,  poets,  writers, 
newspapermen,  and  arti.sts,  used  to  as.semble  at 
cheap  French  restaurants,  turn  day  into  night, 
drink  cheap  beer,  smoke  cheap  cigars  or  pipes,  and 
observe  no  other  rule  of  conduct  except  to  do  the 
thing  which  was  unconventional,  and  to  bid  defi- 
ance to  the  laws  of  Society,    They  were,  as  a  rule, 


such  bright  fellows,  with  such  honest  purposes,  that 
their  wild  propensities  encountered  no  severer  pen- 
alty than  a  smile.  They  were  encouraged  by  met- 
aphorical pats  on  the  back,  and  the  idea  gained 
currency  that  true  genius  was  inseparable  from 
irregular  habits  of  life.  Byron,  Chatterton,  Poe, 
and  the  disheveled  literati  whom  Thackerey  cele- 
brated in  Pendennis,  were  quoted  as  illustrations 
that  real  merit  was  habitually  accompanied  with 
disorderly  fashions;  so  much  so  that  when  an  author 
or  an  artist  led  a  quiet  domestic  life,  and  dressed, 
and  ate,  and  behaved  as  other  people  do,  it  was 
rather  su.spected  that  he  was  an  imposter,  and  pos- 
sessed no  professional  merit  to  speak  of. 

This  was  the  case  not  only  in  San  Francisco,  but 
likewise  in  New  York,  London,  Paris,  and  Vienna. 
It  came  to  be  an  admitted  belief  that  genius  was 
Bohemian.  All  this  is  now  undergoing  a  change. 
In  our  day,  literary  men  and  artists  cannot  be  distin- 
guished by  their  dress  from  lawyers  or  merchants. 
Those  among  them  who  are  prosperous  live  in  modest 
houses  of  their  own,  and  take  their  meals  with  their 
wives  and  children.  They  do  not  haunt  cheap 
taverns,  nor  wake  the  echoes  of  the  night  with 
vociferous  studcntcii  lixdcr.  Literary  or  artistic 
ability  is  no  longer  considered  an  excuse  for  getting 
drunk,  nor  is  the  poetic  faculty  accounted  a  justifi- 
cation for  contempt  of  the  Seventh  Commandment. 
In  the  realm  of  letters  the  laws  of  good  behavior 
are  as  faithfully  obeyed  as  in  the  realm  of  commerce. 
The  true  Bohemian  has  gone  where  the  woodbine 
twineth,  and  the  worm  dieth  not;  he  has  left  in  his 
place  a  steady,  well-behaved,  orderly  person,  who 
puts  in  a  given  number  of  hours  per  day  at  the 
work  of  writing  poetry  or  prose,  or  of  painting  and 
designing,  and  fulfils  his  allotted  task  as  strictly 
as  if  he  was  a  bookkeeper  or  a  day  laborer. 

This  change  in  the  habits  of  the  writer  and  the 
artist  has  necessarily  influenced  their  work.  Habits 
cannot  increase  or  supply  the  quota  of  genius 
allotted  to  each  age,  but  they  can  affect  its  distri- 
bution and  its  development.  In  the  old  Bohemian 
davs,  the  output  of  the  writer  and  the  painter  was 
fitful.  He  wrote  or  painted  when  he  was  in  the 
vein;  when  he  was  not,  he  smoked  the  pipe  of 
sloth,  and  quaffed  the  cup  of  the  idler.  Hence,  his 
gross  product  at  the  end  of  the  month  was  much 
less  than  it  ought  to  have  been,  and  its  quality  was 
variable.  When  Southey  set  the  example  of  steady 
application  of  so  many  hours  a  day  to  work,  and 
his  example  was  followed  by  such  writers  in  our 
day  as  TroUope  and  Sardou,  the  output  increased, 
and  the  quality  was  more  even.  Men  do  not 
accomplish  their  best  work  when  they  labor  by  fits 
and  starts.  The  mind,  like  the  body,  adjusts  itself 
to  rules  which  fix  the  hours  of  application  and  the 
hours  of  rest.  It  gets  accustomed  to  put  forth  its 
best  power  at  an  hour  set,  and  to  maintain  that 
power  for  a  given  period.  It  is  an  orderly  machine, 
and  responds  to  orderly  treatment. 

In  the  case  of  poets  and  musicians,  there  is  such 
a  thing  as  the  dnnue  afflatus,  which  cannot  be 
commanded  at  will.  But  the  afflatus  is  likely  to 
come  oftener  and  more  imperiously  to  him  who 
steadily  devotes  a  reasonable  portion  of  his  day  to 
work,  than  to  him  who  lets  most  of  his  day  lie 
fallow,  and  allows  his  thoughts  to  wander  over 
irrelevant  themes.  The  .soul  soars  to  its  highest 
flights  when  it  has  been  fluttering  in  their  vicinity. 
In  every  work  of  letters  or  art  there  are  portions 
which  call  rather  for  faithful  application  than 
genius;  but  it  is  while  the  writer  or  artist  is 
applying  himself  laboriously  to  these  formal  por- 
tions of  his  task  that  he  is  most  likely  to  receive  a 
divine  inspiration.  If  we  read  the  lines  of  the 
poets,  we  shall  find  that  their  noblest  lines  occurred 
to  them  unexpectedly  when  they  were  pegging 
away  at  the  description  or  didactic  parts  of  their 
work. 

Bohemianism  dies  unwept  and  un.sung.  At  its 
best  it  was  a  degredation  to  letters  and  art.  It 
placed  the  writer  and  the  artist  on  a  lower  level 
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than  the  dry  goods  dealer  and  the  attorney,  and  the 

misplacemeut  could  not  but  have  its  effect  in  lower- 
ing the  quality  of  the  work  of  the  former.  No 
man  outpours  a  lofty  soul  if  he  feels  that  his  neigh- 
bor is  looking  down  upon  him.  TJie  late  James 
Harper,  of  the  house  of  Harper  &  Brothers,  used  to 
tell  a  story  of  a  neighbor  of  his  who  kept  a  store  in 
Franklin  Square  for  the  sale  of  brushes  and  bristles. 
"  Miste  Harper,"  said  the  brush  dealer,  "  I  notice 
curious  fellers  goin'  dow^n  to  your  store.  They 
wears  shabby  clothes,  boots  with  holes  in  them, 
and  dirty  old  slouch  hats;  their  hair  is  long,  and 
their  beards  is  ragged.  Who  are  they,  now?" 
"Those  gentlemen,"  said  Mr.  Harper,  "are  prob- 
ably authors."  "Authors?"  responded  the  brush 
dealer.  "  Du  tell!  Them  is  literary  fellers,  eh! 
Poor  devils!  " 


AN  INQUIRY  NECESSARY. 


In  the  absence  of  an  official  report  of  the  forcible 
removal  of  Florencio  Bustamente,  an  ex-officer  of 
the  Salvadoran  army,  who,  with  ex-President  Ezeta, 
was  granted  refuge  by  Commander  Thomas  of  the 
United  States  gunboat  "  Bennington,"  but  who,  by 
orders  from  the  State  Department,  was  afterward 
imprisoned  and  brought  to  the  United  States  for 
trial  at  San  Francisco  for  alleged  crimes  committed 
while  engaged  in  suppressing  an  insurrection  against 
the  Salvadoran  Republic,  comment  is  mainly 
hypothetical. 

The  imprisonment  and  transportation  of  those 
refugees  to  the  United  States  was  the  most  inexcus- 
able and  reprehensible  diplomatic  blunder  ever  com- 
mitted by  the  State  Department.  It  had  judicial 
notice  of  the  fact  that  Antonio  Ezeta  was  the  lawful 
President  of  Salvador,  and  that  his  refugee  com- 
panions had  acted  under  his  authority,  and  hence 
were  not  included  in  the  treaty  of  extradition  be- 
tween Salvador  and  the  United  States.  The  latter, 
however,  assumed  jurisdiction.  An  examination  of 
the  facts  was  had  and  the  prisoners  were  discharged. 

It  now  appears  that  Bustamente,  probably  at  the 
demand  of  Salvador,  was,  against  his  protest,  forc- 
ibly put  on  board  a  vessel  at  Nicaragua,  sailing 
between  San  Francisco  and  Panama  under  the  flag 
of  the  United  States,  and  forcibly  taken  therefrom 
at  La  Libertad,  a  Salvadoran  port,  by  authority  of 
that  Government.  Bustamente  has  for  some  time 
past  been  residing  in  Nicaragua  under  the  protec- 
tion of  that  republic,  but  since  the  invasion  of 
Nicaragua  by  Great  Britain  the  good  offices  of 
Salvador  on  that  occasion  in  becoming  surety  for 
the  indemnity  has  favorably  disposed  Nicaragua 
toward  the  latter,  and  in  order  to  cancel,  in  part, 
its  obligation  to  Salvador,  Nicaragua,  it  seems,  has 
sacrificed  Bustamente  to  Salvadoran  revenge. 

If  Bustamente  had  voluntarily  gone  on  board  the 
vessel  from  which  he  was  forcibly  removed  no  ex- 
ception could  have  been  taken  to  the  action  of 
Salvador.  But  if  it  prove  to  be  the  fact  that  Busta- 
mente was  forcibly  put  by  Nicaragua  on  a  vessel 
bound  for  Salvador,  with  intent  to  place  him  within 
reach  of  the  proce.ss  of  that  Government,  although 
it  was  not  the  duty  of  the  captain  of  the  vessel  to 
pass  upon  the  question  of  his  removal  or  resist  it, 
he  should,  under  the  circumstances,  have  entered 
his  protest.  At  all  events,  the  Department  of  State 
will  surely  inquire  into  the  matter,  and  if  it  be 
found  that  the  removal  of  Bustamente,  when  under 
the  protection  of  the  flag  of  the  United  Slates,  was 
based  upon  any  charge  against  Bustamente  here- 
tofore examined  into  by  a  court  of  the  United  States 
and  not  sustained,  it  will  be  the  duty  of  the  State 
Department  to  treat  his  forcible  removal  from  said 
vessel  as  if  it  had  been  made  in  territory  of  the 
United  States  in  disregard  and  contempt  of  the 
findings  of  the  court. 

Moreover,  if  it  be  the  fact  that  no  demand  was 
made  for  the  extradition  of  Bustamente,  under  a 
treaty  between  Nicaragua  and  Salvador,  or  that  the 
charge,  if  there  be  such,  was  not  within  the  treaty, 
as  alleged,  or  that  he  was  involuntarily  forced  into 
the  jurisdiction  of  Salvador  by  Nicaragua,  it  will  be 
the  duty  of  the  United  States  if,  upon  inquiry,  the 
facts  are  so  found,  to  grant  him  proper  protection. 

The  United  States  cannot  permit  a  person,  whom 
they  have  discharged  from  imprisonment,  upon  in- 
quiry of  alleged  oflfenses,  made  by  a  foreign  nation, 
to  be  arrested  on  a  vessel  engaged  in  commerce 
under  their  flag,  without  due  inquiry,  nor  can 
they  permit  a  foreign  nation  to  remove  from  the 
protection  of  the  flag  a  person  charged  with  a 
political  offense,  who  has  involuntarily  and  forcibly 
been  compelled  to  take  passage  on  a  vessel  carry- 
ing the  flag  of  the  United  States.  It  is  only  when 
he  has  voluntarily  placed  himself  within  the  juris- 
diction of  the  nation  seeking  his  arrest  for  such  an 
offense,  that  it  can  find  justification  for  .such  forcible 
removal.  It  looks  very  much,  from  the  present 
account,  as  if  Salvador  were  acting  on  the  mon- 


strous and  savage  theory  advocated  by  its  counsel, 

on  the  examination  of  Ezeta  et  al,  that  "  no  matter 
how  they  were  brought  into  the  United  States, 
whether  by  fraud  or  by  force,  their  presence  therein 
was  all  that  was  necessary  to  give  the  Court 
jurisdiction." 


THE  IDEAL  MAN. 


The  new  woman,  having  made  herself  up  to  her 
own  satisfaction,  is  now  intent  upon  improving  the 
work  of  the  Creator  and  evolving  an  ideal  man  for 
her  consumption.  She  has  been  a  long  time  at  the 
work.  Some  months  ago,  a  woman's  paper,  pub- 
lished in  the  East,  invited  a  dozen  or  more  leading 
ladies  of  the  period  to  say  what  qualities  in  a  man 
made  him  most  attractive  to  women.  The  ladies 
differed,  as  might  have  been  expected,  but  a  major- 
ity concurred  in  pronouncing  un.^lfishness  and  de- 
votion to  the  .sex  as  the  crowning  qualities  in  the 
ideal  hu.sband.  Courage,  frankness,  courtesy,  wit, 
rehgion,  fidelity  were  commended  as  excellent 
for  a  mau  to  possess;  but  the  attributes  which 
were  pre  eminent  above  all  others  were  those 
which  impel  a  man  to  concentrate  his  thoughts  on 
pleasing  the  woman  he  loves,  and  on  sacrificing  his 
own  desires  to  accomplish  hers.  The  verdict  seems 
likely  to  remain  undisturbed.  • 

Another  branch  of  the  inquiry  concerns  itself 
with  the  trivial  faults  in  a  man  which  are  most 
likely  to  alienate  a  woman's  fancy.  This  is  almost 
as  interesting  a  problem  to  girls  as  the  one  which 
was  offered  by  the  lady's  paper.  Few  girls  marry 
the  ideal  whom  they  form  in  their  youth;  they  are 
generally  led  to  the  altar  by  some  one  entirely  dif- 
ferent. And  for  similar  reasons,  few  girls  fall  in 
love  with  men  who  possess  the  qualities  which  they 
admire  in  a  man;  they  fall  in  love  because  they 
cannot  help  it,  not  from  any  process  of  reasoning 
but  from  an  instinctive  attraction  which  they  can 
neither  explain  nor  resist.  But  many  girls  are  re- 
pelled by  discovering  in  a  mau  petty  faults  or  un- 
couth habits,  and  the  aversion  is  often  potint 
enough  to  overcome  a  love  which  has  begun  to  take 
firm  root.  A  great  many  engagements  are  broken 
off  on  the  ground,  as  stated  by  the  young  lady, 
that  she  has  found  she  does  not  love  the  gentleman 
as  much  as  she  thought  she  did.  What  this  means 
is,  that  she  has  discovered  in  him  small  flaws  and 
vulgarities,  or  breaches  of  refinement,  which  she 
feels  she  could  not  endure  during  a  lifetime  of  con- 
nubiation. 

There  was  once  a  gentleman  who  was  well-born, 
rich,  cultured,  kindly,  well-mannered,  and  affec- 
tionate. But  he  sniffled.  He  fell  in  love  with  a 
girl,  who  returned  his  affection,  and  became  en- 
gaged to  him;  the  engagement  progressed  satis- 
factorily, to  all  appearances;  if  there  was  any  fric- 
tion, the  world  did  not  know  of  it;  but  one  cold 
day,  when  he  lunched  at  the  girl's  house,  he 
sniffled  so  persistently  and  so  opprobriously  that 
she  fled  to  her  bedroom  and  wrote  him  a  letter 
breaking  off  the  engagement.  She  said  she  would 
have  died  if  she  had  been  obliged  to  listen  to  that 
sniffling  for  the  half  century  of  life  to  which  she 
was  entitled. 

Often  men  tell  interminable  stories,  which  trickle 
like  a  thin  stream  of  warm  water  from  a  faucet. 
Others  overflow  with  jokes  at  which  they  them- 
selves laugh  uproariously,  but  of  which  no  one  else 
sees  the  point.  A  girl  could  .stand  both,  if  she 
were  always  alone  with  the  man;  but  when  other 
girls  appear  on  the  scene,  and  have  to  struggle 
with  yawns  over  the  stories,  and  with  a  preter- 
natural gravity  over  the  jokes,  she  feels  that  it  is 
more  than  .she  can  bear. 

When  a  girl  becomes  engaged  to  a  man,  he  is  to 
her  as  the  exposed  nerve  of  a  tooth.  She  may  not 
mind  being  laughed  at  herself;  she  may  scoff  at  a 
hint  that  she  is  dull  or  tiresome;  but  for  him  she  is 
unceasingly,  abnormally  .sensitive.  When  he  walks 
or  talks,  her  eye  travels  round  the  company  in 
suspicious  watch  for  a  sarcastic  smile.  She  is  in 
agony  lest  some  one  should  see  something  ridiculous 
in  him.  And  if  he  does  commit  a  breach  of 
etiquette  or  good  manners,  she  is  ready  to  die  of 
vexation  and  to  break  off  the  engagement  on  the 
spot. 

Men,  accustomed  to  the  laisser-aller  of  a  club  or 
an  office,  think  little  of  their  manners  and  are  con- 
tent if  their  talk  is  sensible  and  kindly  in  the  presence 
of  their  betrothed.  They  say  things  which  they 
know  are  not  in  good  taste,  relying  upon  the  for- 
bearance of  the  company  to  overlook  the  breach. 
It  never  occurs  to  them  that  each  little  flaw  in 
their  manners  plants  a  stab  in  a  gentle  heart,  and  | 
outweighs  a  hundred  virtues. 

Thus  far,  of  trifles  light  as  air.  Where  the  man, 
from  pure  ignorance  or  brutal  indifference  to  the 
delicacy  of  his  fiancee,  uses  language  such  as  she 
has  been  unaccustomed  to,  or  tells  lies  which  her 


I  memory  quickly  enables  her  to  detect,  he  renders 

it  almost  impossible  for  the  girl  to  fulfil  her  en- 
gagement. Under  headstrong  impulse,  or  from  an 
incorrect  survey  of  character,  a  girl  may  engage 
herself  to  and  even  marry  a  man  whom  she  finds  to 

j  be  her  inferior  and  incapable  of  rising  to  the  plane 
which  her  soul  inhal  its;  and  from  a  loyal  sense  of 
duty  she  may  conclude  to  stifle  her  instincts,  to 
bear  patiently  with  grievances  which  can  only  be 
cured  by  the  cruel  medicine  of  divorce,  and  to  sacri- 
fice herself  in  order  to  make  him  happy.    But  such 

fa  woman's  life  is  one  long  martyrdom;  it  leads  to  a 
callousness  of  spirit  in  which  a  noble  nature  is 
lowered  to  a  base  level,  and  one  who  might  have 
been  a  joy  among  those  who  knew  and  loved  her 
becomes  a  mere  clod  of  the  earth,  earthy. 

INCREASE  OF  OCEAN  CARRIAGE. 


The  following  .synoptical  presentation  of  a  very 
elaborate  article,  in  Chamber's  Journal  for  August, 
which  treats  of  the  development  and  transference, 
from  one  nation  to  another,  ot  the  ocean-carrying 
trade,  is  suggestive  to  the  United  States  of  the  loss 
of  their  once  wide-spread  ocean  commerce,  and  of 
the  cost  to  them  of  corrupt  and  vicious  legislation, 
for  the  protection  and  profit  of  favored  classes.  Of 
all  the  industries  of  the  world,  that  which  is  con- 
cerned with  the  interchange  of  the  products  of 
nations  is  suffused  with  the  most  interest  for  the 
largest  number  of  persons.  The  ocean-carrying 
trade  is  accustomed  to  date  from  the  time  of  the 
Phoenicians.  In  the  early  days,  too,  there  is 
reason  to  believe  that  the  Chinese  were  extensive 
ocean-carriers,  sending  their  junks  to  both  the 
Arabian  Gulf  and  to  the  ports  of  Hindustan,  long 
before  Alexander  the  Great  invaded  India.  But 
there  is  nothing  more  remarkable  in  the  history  of 
maritime  commerce  than  the  manner  in  which  it 
has  changed  hands.  Even  down  to  the  beginning 
of  the  present  century,  almost  the  whole  of  Ihe 
carrying-trade  of  the  Baltic  and  Mediterranean  was 
in  the  hands  of  the  Danes,  Norwegians,  and  Ger- 
mans, while  the  English  harbors  were  crowded 
with  foreign  ships.  In  the  time  of  Henry  VII., 
who  may  fairly  be  regarded  as  the  founder  of 
British  merchant  shipping,  England  had  a  very 
considerable  trade  on  the  Mediterranean.  It  was 
to  that  Sea  that  the  King  chiefly  directed  his 
attention  in  eager  competition  with  the  argosies 
of  Venice  and  Genoa. 

In  1834  two  young  Scotchmen,  who  had  a  .small 
fleet  of  sailing  vessels  'jngaged  in  the  Penin.sular 
trade,  chartered  the  steamer  "  Royal  Tar."  This 
was  the  beginning  of  the  great  Peninsular  and 
Oriental  Steam  Navigation  Company.  When  the 
Spanish  Government  negotiated  for  a  line  of  .steam- 
ers to  be  established  between  England  and  Spain, 
the  same  young  men  took  up  the  project  and  per- 
severed until  shippers  saw  the  superiority  of  the 
new  vessels  to  the  old  sailers,  and  the  Peninsular 
Company  obtained  the  first  mail  contract  ever 
entered  into  by  the  English  Government.  This 
was  in  1837.  The  Cunard  and  Royal  Mail  (West 
Indian)  lines  were  not  established  until  1840.  To 
that  eventful  year  we  trace  the  beginning  of  steam- 
carrying  on  the  Pacific,  for  in  that  year  William 
Wheelwright  took  or  sent  the  first  steamer  round 
Cape  Horn,  as  the  pioneer  of  the  great  Pacific 
Steam  Navigation  Company.  A  dozen  years  there- 
after, the  Americans  had  some  fifty  steamers  con- 
stantly engaged  on  the  Pacific  Coasts  of  the  two 
Continents,  besides  those  of  the  English  Company. 
Out  of  one  of  those  Pacific  lines  grew  Commodore 
Vauderbilt's  Nicaragua  Transit  Company,  a  double 
service  of  two  lines  of  steamers,  one  on  each  side  of 
the  Continent,  with  an  overland  connection  through 
Nicaragua.  Out  of  another  grew  the  New  Yotk 
and  San  Francisco  line,  connecting  overland  across 
the  Lsthmus  of  Panama.  And  out  of  yet  another  of 
these  Pacific  enterprises  grew  a  line  between  San 
Francisco  and  Hawaii,  and  another  between  San 
Francisco  and  Australia. 

But  as  long  ago  as  the  early  fifties,  when  the 
Panama  Railway  was  in  course  of  construction, 
there  were  eight  separate  lines  of  steamers  on  the 
Atlantic,  meeting  at  Aspinwall,  and  five  on  the 
Pacific,  meeting  at  Panama.  Later  on,  when  the 
Americans  had  completed  their  iron  roads  from 
ocean  to  ocean  across  their  own  dominions,  they 
started  lines  of  steamers  from  San  Francisco  to 
China  and  Japan.  And  later  still,  when  the 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway  was  completed  across 
Canada,  a  British  line  of  ships  was  started  across 
the  Pacific  to  far  Cathay.  In  considering  the 
development  of  maritime  commerce,  it  is  always  to 
be  remembered  that  the  design  of  Columbus  and 
the  early  navigators  in  sailing  westward  was  not  to 
find  America,  but  to  find  a  new  way  to  India  and 
Cathay.  And  so  it  is  that  the  dream  of  the  old 
navigators  has  been  realized. 


THE    WAV  E 
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From  the  old  fruit  and  grain  sailers  of  the  Medi- 
terranean trade  have  developed  such  extensive 
concerns  as  the  Cunard  line,  the  Anchor  line,  and 
the  Bibby  line  which  covers  every  part  of  the  Medi- 
terranean and  spreads  out  to  Burmah  and  the  straits. 
One  of  the  most  wonderful  developments  in  the 
carrying  trade  of  the  world  is  the  Messageries  of 
France,  now  probably  the  largest  steamer-owning 
co-partnery  in  the  world.  Few  people  realize 
the  number  of  regular  and  highly  organized  lines 
of  steamers  now  connecting  Europe  and  America. 
Besides  the  Messageries,  the  Austro-Hungarian 
Lloyds,  and  the  Italian  Mail  lines  run  between 
the  Mediterranean  and  the  River  Platte.  Argen- 
tina and  Brazil  are  connected  with  different  parts 
of  Europe  by  about  a  dozen  lines. 

Between  the  United  States  and  Europe  there  are 
now  about  thirty  distinct  regular  lines  of  steamers 
carrying  goods  and  passengers,  and  about  a  dozen 
more  carrying  goods  only.  As  for  the  "tramps" 
steaming  and  sailing  between  North  America  and 
Europe,  they  are  of  all  nations,  but  the  majority 
fly  the  British  flag,  though  ouce  upon  a  time,  the 
American-built  clippers,  of  gracefiil  lines  and 
"sky-scraping"  masts,  used  to  monopolize  the 
Atlantic  carrying-trade  under  the  Stars  and  Stripes. 
Once  upon  a  time,  too,  those  beautiful  American 
clippers  had  the  bulk  of  the  China  tea  trade  and  of 
the  Anglo-Australian  general  trade.  The  great 
and  growing  trade  between  the  United  States  and 
India,  too,  is  now  nearly  all  carried  in  British 
vessels;  and  a  large  part  of  the  regular  steam 
service  between  New  York  and  the  West  Indies  is 
under  the  British  flag. 

With  regard  to  India,  the  growth  in  the  carry- 
ing trade  has  been  enormous  since  Vasco  da  Gama, 
four  hundred  years  ago,  found  his  way  round  the 
Cape  of  Good  Hope  to  Calicut.  For  an  entire 
centurj',  down  to  1600,  the  Portuguese  monopolized 
the  trade  of  the  East.  To-day  the  Portuguese  flag 
is  rarely  seen.  It  was  the  Dutch  who  drove  out 
the  Portuguese,  and  the  reason  why  the  Dutch  were 
tempted  out  to  India  was  because  the  rich  cargoes 
brought  home  by  the  Portuguese  could  not  be  dis- 
posed of  in  Portugal,  and  had  to  be  taken  to  Am- 
sterdam, or  Rotterdam,  or  Antwerp,  where  the 
opulent  Dutch  merchants  purchased  them  for  re- 
distribution throughout  Europe. 

An  important  item  of  international  carriage  of 
recent  development,  is  the  mineral  oil  of  America 
and  Russia.  The  carriage  of  these  oils  is  a  trade  of 
itself.  Another  spacial  liranch  of  the  world's  car- 
rying trade  is  connected  with  the  sea-fisheries.  All 
the  fishing-grounds  of  the  Atlantic  and  North  Sea 
may  be  said  to  be  now  connected  with  the  con- 
suming markets  by  service  of  steamers.  It  is  com- 
puted that  on  the  great  ocean  highways  there  are 
not  fewer  than  ten  thousand  large  and  high-powered 
steamers  constantly  employed.  If  it  be  wondered 
how  sailing  vessels  can  maintain  a  place  at  all  in 
the  race  of  competition  in  the  world's  carrying 
trade,  there  is  this  explanation.  They  still  have 
the  bulk  of  the  cotton,  wheat,  and  other  valuable 
products,  not  only  because  they  can  carry  cheaper, 
but  because  transport  by  sailing-vessels  gives  the 
merchant  a  wider  choice  of  market.  Cargoes  of 
staple  products  can  always  be  sold  "to  arrive"  at 
some  given  port,  and  it  is  cheaper  to  put  them 
afloat  than  to  warehouse  them  ashore  and  wait  for 
an  order. 


La  Rue  would  reap  from  his  own  official  act,  was !  community  of  interest  is  not  always  appreciated. 

nothing  more  than  a  bribe  to  cinch  the  railroad  Our  awakening  to  such  things  depends  largely  upon 


company.  His  certainly  is,  as  we  have  said,  a 
most  delicate  position,  and  one  from  which  an  hon- 
orable man  would  shrink. 

The  second  ground  of  the  Railway  Company's 
protest  is,  that  two  members — the  majoritj^  of  the 
Board  elected  to  regulate  their  transportation  rates 
— have,  in  advance  of  all  testimonj',  in  advance  of 
a  hearing,  and  before  coming  into  possession  of  a 
single  fact  upon  which  to  base  their  judgment,  been 
bound  and  pledged  to  largely  reduce  the  compen- 
sation to  be  received  by  that  Company.   If  political 


whose  ox  is  gored,"  to  use  a  homely  phrase. 
That  this  is  so,  is  unfortunate  for  the  citizen  as 
well  as  for  the  corporation. 


COMMUNICATION. 


Editor  of  The  Wave: 

Dear  Sir — For  a  number  of  years  past  there  has  not 
been  a  sinjjle  book  pulilished  in  San  Francisco  that  has 
proved  a  financial  or  literary  success.    That  a  great  number 


conventions  may  set  aside  the  orderly  method  of      ''"^''P  K^' ^^V^'^rJ'Y^.^lr" 

successful,  there  is  no  doubt;  but  the  credit  has  rested  with 


THE  COMMITTED  COMMISSIONERS. 


The  protest  filed  by  the  Southern  Company 
before  the  Board  of  Railway  Commissioners,  one 
day  last  week,  sets  forth  in  a  clear  and  concise 
manner  the  situation  as  it  exists.  It  states,  among 
other  things,  the  fact  that  Mr.  La  Rue,  President  of 
the  Board,  is  one  of  the  largest  shippers  by  rail,  of 
land  products,  in  the  State,  and  that  the  reduction 
proposed  by  him,  and  for  which  he  received  the 
loud-sounding  praises  of  the  sensational  press,  is 
one  that  will  enure  largely  to  his  financial  benefit. 
Mr.  La  Rue  stands  in  the  light  of  a  large  pur- 
chaser of  transportation,  who,  by  a  freak  of  poli- 
tics, has  been  placed  in  a  position  where  he  may 
fix  the  price  which  he  shall  pay  for  the  commodity 
he  consumes.  A  sensitive  and  conscientious  man 
would  hesitate  before  allowing  himself  to  be  situ- 
ated so.  On  the  one  hand,  he  has  his  own  personal 
and  financial  interest;  on  the  other,  his  sworn 
duty.  Did  Mr.  La  Rue  pos-sess  that  fine  sense  of 
honor  which  is  attributed  to  him  by  his  admirers, 
he  would  .shrink  from  a  complication  which  he 
appears  to  have  sought  with  eagerness.  No  mer- 
chant, no  citizen,  however  hostile  he  may  be  to  our 
transportation  corporations,  will  dare  claim  it  to  be 
fair  that  such  power  should  be  lodged  with  one 
whose  financial  interest  is  so  deep.  Looking  at 
the  matter  from  one  standpoint,  it  would  appear 
that  the  saving,  and,  therefore,  profit,  which  Mr. 


procedure  of  our  Railway  Commissioners;  if  they 
may  ignore  the  law  and  pledge  their  party  candi- 
dates to  a  specific  line  of  procedure  in  advance  and 
in  contempt  of  all  testimony,  then  have  we  reached 
a  point  not  only  dangerous  to  our  transportation 
companies,  but  dangerous  as  well  to  every  enter- 
prise in  the  State  large  enough  to  attract  the  lech- 
erous eye  of  infamous  and  boodling  politicians. 
The  protest  further  points  out  the  fact  that  the 
Board  has  before  it  testimony  which  indtibitably 
proves  the  corporation  has  not  received,  and  is  not 
receiving,  from  its  present  rates,  sufiBcient  revenue 
to  pay  any  dividends  to  its  stockholders.  Indeed, 
the  evidence  shows,  and  there  is  no  proof  to  the 
contrary,  that  the  present  revenue  of  the  road  is 
insufficient  to  meet  the  necessary  and  fixed  charges 
of  the  operation  and  maintenance  of  its  lines.  Not- 
withstanding this  showing,  notwithstanding  these 
facts,  notwithstanding  the  justice  of  their  protest, 
the  Railway  Commissioners — true  to  their  party 
pledges,  true  to  the  vote-catching  devices  of  their 
leaders,  true  to  their  own  misconceived  notions  of 
popularity,  but  false,  at  least,  to  the  true  spirit  of 
the  law,  and  in  open  defiance  of  the  plainest  rules  of 
right  and  wrong — resolved  and  pledged  themselves 
to  an  average  reduction  of  twenty-five  per  cent  on 
the  rates  which  have  been  shown  to  them  to  be  in- 
adequate to  meet  the  ordinary  burdens  imposed  by 
the  proper  operation  and  maintenance  of  the  prop- 
erty involved.  Were  such  an  imposition  to  be 
practiced  upon  the  proprietors  of  any  other  business 
or  calling  in  the  world,  vehement  protest  would  go 
forth  from  every  side. 

The  substantial  citizen  deceives  himself  if  he 
believes  such  outrageous  inroads  upon  decency  and 
orderly  legal  procedure  do  not  concern  him.  They 
concern  every  citizen  who  believes  in  good  govern- 
ment and  the  proper  administration  of  public  affairs. 
They  concern  every  citizen  who  owns  a  foot  of 
property  or  cares  for  the  development  of  the  State. 
They  concern  every  citizen  who  owns  corporate 
stock.  It  is  but  a  step  from  imposition  upon  trans- 
portation companies  to  banking,  mining,  and  other 
large  interests.  If  one  corporation  may  be  stripped 
of  its  rights,  robbed  of  its  property,  and  denied  the 
equal  protection  of  the  laws,  then  may  the  same 
injustice  be  visited  upon  another.  If  corporations 
may  be  compelled  to  submit  to  these  things,  then, 
too,  may  individuals  be  made  to  suffer  similarly. 
A  corporation  is  but  an  artificial  person.  Back  of 
the  corporate  name  are  the  individual  citizens. 
The  corporation  does  not  suffer;  the  artificial  being 
created  for  the  purpose  of  expediting  business  and 
broadening  the  scope  of  private  enterprise,  cannot 
be  made  to  feel  the  lash  of  intemperate  reform  and 
the  whip  of  unjust  and  inequitable  regulations, 
without  imposing  a  corresponding  loss  upon  indi- 
vidual citizens.  When  the  first  precedent  shall 
have  been  established,  by  which  temporarily  un- 
popular corporations  or  individuals  shall  be  stripped 
of  their  property  rights,  without  due  process  of  law, 
then  will  the  first  step  be  taken  toward  stripping 
the  citizen  of  his  rights.  The  citizen  who  throws 
up  his  hat  in  joy  over  the  .spoliation  of  a  corporation; 
the  citizen  who  shouts  approval  at  the  denial  to 
corporations,  by  our  courts  or  our  quasi-judicial 
bodies,  of  the  sound  rights  of  property  guaranteed 
by  our  Constitution,  will  live  to  .see  the  day  when 
he  will  curse  the  hour  that  gave  birth  to  such  an 
infamous  doctrine.  The  principles  of  law  that 
throw  a  protecting  shield  about  the  property  rights 
of  the  humblest  citizen,  are  the  same  principles 
which  guarantee  protection  to  the  corporations. 
Violate  them  in  respect  to  corporations,  whittle 
them  down  or  torture  them  into  meaningless  noth- 
ings, to  reach  the  corporate  property  or  the  corpor- 
ate rights,  and  you  have,  to  the  same  extent, 
diminished,  Emasculated,  and  impaired  the  rights 
of  the  private  citizen,  and  made  it  possible,  under 
a  different  administration  and  under  sanction  of  a 
popular  precedent,  to  strip  the  citizen  of  his  rights, 
without  any  more  justification  than  that  offered  in 
the  case  under  discussion.  These  things  are 
worthy  of  con.sideration  by  every  citizen,  for  we  are 
as  much  interested  in  the  equal  administration  of 
the  sound  principles  of  justice  toward  the  corpora- 
tions, as  is  the  corporation  itself.    Unhappily,  this 


the  publisher  rather  than  with  the  author,  as  a  representa- 
tive writer  ^froin  a  certain  section  of  this  country.  That  we 
have  a  distinctive  California  literature  with  a  decided  local 
color  growing  around  us,  there  is  al.so  no  doubt. 

The  type  as  represented  by  the  excellent  delineations  of 
Bret  Harte,  of  the  mining  life,  is  a  thing  of  the  past;  and 
whereas  forty  years  ago  he  was  almost  the  sole  representa- 
tive of  California  literature,  the  Coast  has  to-day  hundreds 
of  bright  young  minds  educated  in  our  schools  and  univer- 
sities who  will  most  assuredly  be  heard  from  in  no  uncertain 
way  if  any  kind  of  an  opportunity  be  given  them. 

But  in  order  to  make  this  a  literary  center  it  will  be  first 
necessary  to  make  it  a  publishing  center.  Several  years 
ago  Boston  laughed  at  New  York  when  it  claimed  to  be  the 
center  of  the  publishing  business.  That  it  was  great,  com- 
mercially, they  would  allow;  but  the  center  of  letters^ — non- 
sense! And  in  turn  Chicago  was  ridiculed,  also,  when  it 
ventured  to  assert  itself;  but  to-day  the  latter  citv  possesses 
several  of  the  most  enterprising  publishers  in  the  United 
States.  It  would,  of  course,  be  nonsense  to  say  that  for 
years  to  come  we  could  rival  the  older  cities,  but  we  can 
make  a  beginning;  and  there  is  no  reason  why  we  should 
not  make  San  Francisco  the  publishing  center  for  California 
writers,  and  we  should  then  take  our  stand  in  the  world  of 
letters  as  possessing  some  of  the  brightest  minds  in  the 
United  States.  What  credit  do  we  now  get  for  California? 
Authors  who  have  made  an  honorable  name  for  themselves, 
like  Professor  Joseph  LeConte,  whose  "  Geology  "  is  a  text- 
book for  the  schools  and  universities  of  the  United  vStates, 
and  whose  ''Religion  and  Science,"  and  "Evolution  and 
Religious  Thought,"  have  gone  through  numerous  editions; 
or  Professor  Josiah  Royce,  of  Harvard,  a  graduate  of  the 
University  of  California,  for  his  philosophical  works;  or 
the  late  Bishop  William  Ingraham  Kip's  dozen  or  more 
volumes,  one  of  which — "The  Double  Witness  of  the 
Church" — passed  through  twenty-two  American  editions, 
and  as  many  English  editions,  being  the  text-book  on  the 
Anglican  Church  used  in  the  University  of  Oxford.  How 
many  people  know  that  Henry  George,  after  having  his 
"Progress  and  Poverty"  rejected  by  pretty  nearly  every 
publisher  in  the  United  States,  was  obliged  to  pay  to  have 
it  set  up,  stereotyped,  and  published  in  San  Francisco,  and 
then,  having  the  plates,  a  New  York  publisher  was  induced 
to  issue  an  edition,  and  that,  twelve  months  after,  it  was 
translated  into  nearly  every  European  language?  Who 
credits  California  literature  with  the  poems  of  Edward  Row- 
land Sill,  Joaquin  Miller,  or  Ina  Coolbrith,  or  the  writings 
of  John  Bonner,  Timothy  H.  Rearden,  Ambrose  Bierce,  or 
as  represented  in  fiction  by  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin — who  has 
written  one  of  the  best  Christmas  stories  since  Charles 
Dickens— or  Gertrude  Atherton,  Archibald  Gunther,  Rich- 
ard Henry  Savage,  Edward  Townseiid,  Professor  Vander 
Naillen,  Horace  A.  Vachell,  and,  more  recently.  Miss  Tomp- 
kins, whose  "  Her  Majesty"  has  met  with  a  very  large  sale? 
These  are  only  a  few  of  our  writers  who  have  made  a  name 
for  themselves.  There  are  many  others,  as  Professors 
Moses,  Gayley,  William  Carey  Jones,  of  the  University  of 
California,  and  Professors  Anderson,  Warner,  Hudson,  of 
Stanford;  and  there  are  many  bright  writers  who  would 
become  quite  as  popular  if  only  encouragement  could  be 
giv«n  them. 

There  are  two  great  difficulties  in  publishing  to  be  over- 
come in  San  Francisco.  The  first  is,  that,  owing  to  the 
limited  population  on  the  entire  Coast,  there  is  not  a 
sufficient  sale  of  book  to  warrant  a  publisher  in  under- 
taking the  financial  responsibility  of  printing  and  binding; 
and,  secondly,  owing  to  the  fact  that  those  of  our  writers 
who  have  made  a  success  in  a  literary  way  have  been 
compelled  to  have  their  books  published  in  the  East,  they 
are  not  known  as  Californians,  and  when  a  volume  is 
i.ssued  here,  it  is  looked  upon  with  suspicion  as  coming 
from  the  "wild  and  woolly  West."  Hardly  a  week  passes 
but  I  have  a  manuscript  offered  me  for  publication,  and 
indeed,  some  of  the  most  popular  recent  books  have  been 
offered  to  me,  and  I  have  had  to  recommend  the  writers  to 
send  them  to  New  York,  in  many  cases  suggesting  the 
publisher,  where,  as  were  the  conditions  different,  I  would 
have  issued  them  and  the  credit  of  their  authorship  would 
have  rested  in  California.  If  we  can,  by  publishing  the 
best  of  our  authors'  works,  make  San  Francisco  a  literary 
center,  there  would  then  be  no  difficulty  in  placing  our 
books  on  the  Eastern  market. 

Having  given  the  matter  considerable  thought,  I  have 
laid  out  a  plan  to  this  end  which  I  think  would  be  quite 
easy  of  accomplishment,  and  that  is  to  procure  500  sub- 
scribers to  agree  each  to  jiay  ^5.00  for  one  jear.  For 
a  series  of  four  volumes  by  California  authors  it  would,  of 
course,  be  necessary  for  tlie  publisher  of  the  books  to  use 
care  in  selecting  the  works  to  be  printed,  and  this  could  be 
done  by  having  manuscripts  read  by  a  committee  of  com- 
petent readers,  having  this  amount  on  hand.  Four  volumes 
decided  upon  as  worthy  of  publication,  could  be  printed 
with  a  guarantee  against  absolute  loss.  The  edition  for 
subscribers  would  be  specially  printed  and  bound,  and  would 
be  different  from  the  ordinary  editions  issued  afterwards 
for  sale.  The  firm  would  also  allow  of  a  royalty  being 
paid  to  the  author  on  the  500  printed  for  subscribers,  and 
then  the  plates  having  been  made,  an  edition  for  the 
general  public  could  be  issued  at  a  moderate  risk. 

Such  a  proposition  as  laid  out  above  would  be  an 
immense  advantage  to  the  writers  of  the  Coast  and  would 
do  more  to  foster  and  build  up  a  literary  community  than 
anything  else,  and  it  would  be  also  an  advantage  to  the 
subscribers  who  would  receive  four  volumes  of  a  limited 
edition  gotten  up  in  a  unique  style. 

I  will  say,  in  conclusion,  that  San  Francisco  has  every 
facility  for  printing,  illustrating,  and  binding  any  publica- 
tion of  this  kind.  Wm.  Doxey. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


SADA. 


By  W.  CARLTON  DAWE. 


Yellow  and  White  is  one  of  the  few  good  volumes  of  short  stories  we 
have  had  in  a  long  time.  They  are  not  always  pleasant  but  they 
never  fail  to  rivet  oue's  attention. — The  Realm. 

She  was  otily  one  of  the  daiiciug-girls  of  No.  9 — the 
notorious  No.  9  of  Yokohama — yet  when  Ciirstoti  saw  her 
for  the  first  time,  though  she  danced  the  kccna  with  all  the 
energy  of  resistless  flesh — she  and  half-a-dozeu  other  naked 
girls — he  fell  in  love  with  her;  ay,  fell  in  love  as  honestly 
as  Christian  man  ever  fell  in  love  with  Christian  woman. 
The  time,  the  place,  the  shameful  dance,  the  nude  women, 
were  all  against  the  likelihood  of  such  a  thing  happening; 
but  then  Curston  always  was  a  queer  fellow,  not  a  bit  like 
any  one  else.  We  invariably  spoke  of  him  as  "  the  parson," 
and  used  to  say  that  not  as  a  money-grubber  should  he  have 
entered  Japan,  but  as  a  missionary.  Not  that  he  was  a 
goody-goody,  or  bad  any  particular  attachment  for  the 
commandments;  but  in  himself  he  was  good — a  precious 
seed  dropped  among  the  refuse  of  a  dunghill.  Of  course  it 
was  not  possible  that  we  should  understand  such  a  man.  I 
don't  know  that  we  ever  really  tried.  Curston  was  a  decent 
enough  fellow,  to  be  sure,  but  who  was  he  that  we  should 
exalt  him?  We  naturally  never  thought  of  doing  such  a 
thing.  The  man  who  suggested  it  would  have  been  howled 
at;  Curston  himself  would  have  laughed  at  him.  We  were  all 
very  ordinary  young  fellows  who  ate,  drank,  and  slept  as 
do  the  generality  of  our  kind,  thanking  the  gods  for  the 
small  gifts  they  may  provide. 

But  Curston  was  different.  To  him  life  seemed  anything 
but  the  wine-bibbing,  guitar-strumming  existence  we  tried 
to  make  it.  Not  that  he  was  not  wicked  enough  at  times. 
Indeed,  in  drink,  I  have  seen  him  do  some  things  before 
which  a  much  greater  sinner  might  hesitate;  but  the  oddest 
and  most  disgusting  thing  about  him  was  that  he  never 
seemed  to  enjoy  his  wickedness.  He  always  went  wrong 
under  protest — a  protest  which  we  naturally  scouted,  having 
scant  faith  in  it  or  him.  And  yet  we  might  have  seen,  had 
we  intelligence  enough,  or  had  we  taken  the  trouble  to 
think,  that  there  was  a  stratum  of  goodness  in  the  man 
which  proclaimed  the  honesty  of  his  breeding,  or  the 
natural  sense  of  goodness  which  was  born  in  him.  But  those 
were  not  days  in  which  thought  troubled  lis  much.  We 
only  looked  at  the  outside  of  things,  content  to  guess  the 
contents  of  the  case  by  the  packing.  Nor  was  it  likely  that 
we  should  take  him  seriously,  seeing  that  he  did  the  things 
we  did,  knowing  them  to  be  wrong.  It  was,  therefore, 
reasonal)le  to  suggest  that  Curston  was  one  of  two  things — 
a  very  weak  man ,  or  a  very  great  hypocrite.  We  preferred 
to  think  the  latter. 

He  entered  the  room  that  night  under  protest;  and  as  the 
girls  flung  their  naked  limbs  about,  I  could  see  the  disgust 
mantling  in  clouds  upon  his  face.  As  I  looked  at  him, 
something  touched  me,  touched  my  heart,  my  conscience — 
something  1  did  not  like;  but  I  crushed  it  down  with  a  hard 
laugh. 

"What's  the  matter,  parson?"  I  cried.  "Don't  you 
like  the  picture  ?    Isn't  it  suggestive  enough  ?  " 

"  I  think  its  disgusting,  beastly,"  he  answered.  "  These 
poor  devils,"  and  he  nodded  to  the  girls,  who  were  all 
suggestion  and  grimace,  "don't  know  any  better,  don't 
want  to  know  better.  But  we  are  different,  Johnson,  and 
ought  to  be  jolly  well  ashamed  of  ourselves." 

A  shout  of  laughter  greeted  this  little  outburst,  which  so 
disconcerted  Curston  that  he  sprang  hotly  to  his  feet,  say- 
ing, "I've  had  enouKh  of  this,  boys.  Kach  man  to  his  own 
taste,  j'ou  know.  If  this  sort  of  thing  suits  you,  you're  wel- 
come to  it.    I'm  off." 

"  Won't  you  give  us  a  sermon  before  you  go?  "  said  one. 

"Perhaps  the  ladies  would  lake  kindly  to  a  little  spiritual 
consolation,"  suggested  another.  "They  always  do  at  home." 

"  Wouldst  thou  leave  thy  lambs  to  the  mercy  of  these 
ravening  wolves?  "  laughed  a  third. 

Curston's  face  grew  very  dark,  but  there  was  a  grim  look 
about  it  bespeaking  great  determination.  He  looked  us 
keenly  up  and  down,  one  after  the  other.  What  my  com- 
panions felt  I  know  not — probably  they  did  not  look  under 
the  skin;  but  th'ere  was  a  lofty,  uncanny  look  in  his  eyes 
which  made  me  feel  decidedly  uncomfortable.  I  almost 
hated  him  for  his  superiority,  or  his  assumption  of  it;  for 
his  indifference  to  that  which  set  our  more  material  souls 
aglow.  That  look  of  corttempt  was  one  which  rankled  deeply, 
deeper  than  I  cared  about  admitting,  even  to  myself.  It 
would  need  accounting  for  in  some  way  or  other. 

From  us  he  turned  to  the  girls,  languishing  in  the  dance, 
and  over  his  face  swept  a  look  of  pity  indescribable.  Then 
suddenly  interest  took  the  place  of  pity  as  his  eyes  lighted 
on  Sada,  the  leader  of  the  dance,  the  incarnation  of 
voluptuousness.  Flesh,  pink-tinted  with  exertion,  eyes 
languorous,  limbs  perfect  in  their  symmetry.  Such  was 
Sada,  the  dancing-girl,  the  geisha,  the  unspeakable.  Her 
eyes,  too,  sought  his  pale  face,  and,  as  if  fa.scinated  by  it, 
she  drew  nearer  and  nearer  him;  he,  by  a  similar  species  of 
fascination ,  being  attracted  to  her.  We  laughed  as  we  saw  the 
parson  approach  her,  laughed  as  we  saw  her  circle  round 
him  with  enticing  gestures — at  least,  my  companions  did.  I 
could  not,  because  the  pity  in  Curston's  face  overawed  me, 
the  yearning,  imploring  look  in  hers.  Then,  before  we 
were  aware  of  what  was  happening,  Sada  threw  up  her  hands 
with  a  shriek,  lurched  heavily  towards  Curston,  and  fell 
into  his  arms. 

For  a  moment  or  two  there  was  great  confusion  in  the 
little  assembly;  but  Curston,  lifting  the  girl,  said  quietly, 
"  She  has  fainted,"  and  bore  her  away  into  a  room  beyond. 
A  few  mild  jokes  were  indulged  in  at  his  expense,  for  we 
believed  that  the  parson's  protestations  had  ended  as  thev 
always  did,  and  that  the  beautiful  Sada,  the  soulless  incar- 
nation of  flesh,  would  triumph  as  she  had  always  triumphed. 
But,  accustomed  as  we  were  to  surprises  from  our  eccentric 
friend,  he  had  still  one  greater  surprise  in  store  for  us. 

I  did  not  see  him  for  more  than  a  week  after  his  little 
adventure  at  the  dancing-house.  Then,  one  day,  he  entered 
my  office,  and,  flinging  himself  into  an  easy-chair  before 
me,  stared  hard  into  my  face  without  speaking.  It  was  a 
habit  of  his,  and  one  to  which  I  had  no  great  objection.  I 
stared  back  at  him,  surprised  to  find  how  pale  he  looked, 
how  wildly  his  eyes  sparkled.  I  always  had  a  half-suspicion 
that  he  was  mad;  now  I  felt  sure  of  it. 

"Well,  old  chap,"  I  began,  affecting  the  style  which  is 
called  genial,  "  where  have  you  been  all  this  time  ?  " 

For  a  moment  or  two  he  watched  me  irresolutely,  suspi 
ciously.  Then  he  answered,  slowly,  "I  have  been  very 
busy." 


"  So  I  should  imagine.    You  haven't  been  round  to  the 
club  lately  ?  " 
"  No." 

"Then  what  the  deuce  have  you  been  doing  with  vour- 
self?" 

He  smiled  in  an  undecided  sort  of  way,  looking  like  a 
man  who  wants  to  speak,  yet  dare  not.  'The  scene  at  the 
dancing-house  flashed  across  my  mind. 

"  It's  not  " — and  I  began  to  grin — "  it's  not  Sada?  " 

The  blood  rushed  furiously  to  his  face,  and,  as  he  bit  off 
the  end  of  his  cigar,  I  saw  his  hand  tremble. 

"Sada,"  he  answered,  breathing  the  word  with  a  tender- 
ness there  could  be  no  mistaking;  "yes,  it  is  Sada." 

I  could  not  conceal  my  triumph.  | 

''  What,  my  immaculate  one,"  I  cried,  "caught  at  last?" 

"  No,  Johnson,  not  in  that  way;  not  in  the  way  you  mean, 
though  I  can  forgive  j'ou  the  thought.    I  love  Sada,  do  you  j 
understand,  love  her  as  a  man  should  love  his  wife.    She  is 
ill,  very  ill;  sometimes  I  despair,  sometimes  I  hope  for  the 
best.    You  remember  that  night  she  fell  into  my  arms — that  j 
night  she  danced  the  keena  f    Well,  slie  fainted  then,  John-  1 
son;   really   fainted  with  fatigue     It  was  the  pain,  the 
horror,  in  her  face,  that  drew  me  to  her;  it  was  the  pity  in 
mine,  the  first  look  of  pity  she  had  ever  known,  that  drew 
her  to  me.    She  is  ill,  really  ill.    Consumption,  the  doctor 
says,  aggravated  by  her  manner  of  living.    Just  fancy, 
Johnson,  fancy  a  woman  living  that  life,  dancing  that 
bestial  dance,  and  yet  dying  inch  by  inch." 

He  lit  the  cigar  with  trembling  fingers,  and  I  saw,  as  he 
looked  out  through  the  window,  that  his  eyes  were  moist 
with  tears. 

"  I  could  a  pity  a  dog  such  a  life,"  I  answered,  "  though 
what  is  to  be  will  be.  You  may  be  sure  that  thousands 
yearly  die  her  death."  The  sentiment  in  me  was  fast  going 
by  the  board.  I  had  no  doubt  the  world  would  go  on  just 
as  well  without  any  particular  Sada;  there  were  always  so 
many  wailing  to  fill  her  place. 

"  Thousands,"  he  echoed,  awestruck,  as  though  the 
thought  had  a  newer  and  a  mightier  significance;  "it's 
horrible,  horrible!    And  it  is  we  men  who  bring  them  to  it." 

"  That  is  a  matter  for  argument,  Curston.  The  fact  re- 
mains." 

"  She,  at  least,  shall  not  die  the  death,"  he  rejoined, 
warmly.  "  I  have  already  taken  her  away  from  that  horrid 
place — brought  her  out,  Johnson;  isn't  it  awful  ?  " 

This  was  .serious.  I  awoke  to  an  interest  in  the  subject 
for  the  first  time. 

"  What  have  you  done  with  her?  " 

"  She  is  with  the  missionary  and  his  wife.  I  told  them 
the  whole  story,  and  they  took  her  in,  for  which  God  will 
reward  them,"  he  added,  devoutly.  "She  looks  so  pure, 
so  white  as  she  lies  in  her  white  bed,  that  I  cannot  think 
she  was  ever  anything  but  what  she  .seems  to  me  now.  I 
sometimes  fear  she  grows  paler,  Johnson,  her  hands  more 
waxen;  but  they  say  just  before  dawn  the  night  is  always 
darkest,  and  I  am  not  without  hope  she  will  ultimately 
recover. " 

"  And  if  she  does?  " 

At  the  thought  his  eyes  sparkled,  his  face  grew  radiant, 
transformed,  like  the  face  of  a  saint. 
"  I  shall  marry  her,  of  course." 
"Eh?" 

He  smiled  gently.    "You  look  astonished." 

"  .\stonished  !  I  should  rather  think  I  was.  Why,  man, 
you  must  be  mad." 

"  Not  in  the  least,"  he  answered,  quietly.  "  It's  a  revela- 
tion, I  tell  you.  It  came  to  me  that  night.  God  has  asked 
me  to  make  the  sacrifice,  and  I'm  going  to  make  it." 

".\re  you  sure  that  you  have  thought  it  all  out — that  you 
know  what  it  means  ?  " 

"It  means  little  to  me,  Johnson;  but  it  means  all  the 
world  to  her." 

The  man  was  radiant,  glorying  in  the  thought  of  the 
great  work  he  was  about  to  do.  I  knew  it  wou'd  be  useless 
obtruding  my  selfish  arguments  upon  such  a  soul.  What  I 
would  have  done  mattered  nothing  to  him.  It  was  not 
from  such  as  I  that  tnen  like  Curston  took  their  standard  of 
morality.  No  one  knew  it  better.  He  would  have  listened 
attentively  in  hisquiet,  polite  way,  would  theu  have  summed 
me  up  impartially,  and  found  me  wanting. 

"  I  should  like  to  see  her,  Curston." 

A  sudden  glad  smile  lit  his  pale  face. 

"  I  always  thought  you  were  a  good  fellow,  Johnson,"  he 
said,  wringing  my  hand.  "You  shall  come  and  see  her,  if 
you  like.    Then  you  shall  tell  me  if  I  am  mistaken." 

"  I  need  not  see  her  to  tell  you  that.  But  when  shall  I 
come?  " 

"Some  day — soon — when  she  is  better." 

But  she  never  got  better,  though  Curslon  did  all  within 
his  power  to  save  her.  The  disease  had  attacked  her  in  its 
most  virulent  form,  and  from  inquiries  I  made,  I  knew  that 
Sada  was  not  long  for  this  earth.  Yet  the  permission  for 
me  to  call  came  sooner  than  I  expected. 

I  was  met  at  the  gate  by  the  missionary  in  person  who 
conducted  me  back  to  the  house,  explaining  the  situation  as 
we  walked.  It  was  just  what  I  had  expected:  constitution 
undermined  by  excesses.  And  now  the  end  was  not  far  off. 
But  of  Curston  and  his  devotion  the  good  man  could  scarcely 
speak  for  the  sobs  that  rose  in  his  own  throat. 

"  He  is  with  her  now,"  said  the  clergyman.  "  Come  this 
way.  You  will  see  them.  It  is  all  dreadfully  sad,  but  very 
beautiful." 

He  led  me  into  the  house,  and  on  through  the  passage  to 
a  little  room  at  the  back.  Here,  pointing  to  a  door  that 
stood  open,  he  motioned  me  forward.  1  went  on,  my  steps 
leaving  no  echo  on  the  soft  matting.  At  the  door  I  stood 
for  a  moment  irresolute;  theu  I  stepped  in. 

It  was  a  small,  white-papered  room,  with  half  a  dozen 
kakemonos  on  the  walls,  and  here  and  there  an  engraved 
Biblical  story.  In  the  window  was  a  big  pot  of  plum- 
blossoms,  and  beyond  were  the  sun  and  the  sea. 

And  yet  it  was  not  on  these  things  that  I  set  my  eyes, 
though  they  all  seemed  to  flash  in  on  the  brain  at  once.  In 
the  far  corner  of  the  room,  right  opposite  me,  was  a  little 
iron  bed,  beside  which  knelt  the  figure  of  a  man.  Neither 
he  nor  the  occupant  of  the  bed  seemed  to  note  my  coming. 
No  movement  was  made,  no  word  uttered,  as  I  advanced. 

"  Curston." 

He  rose  quietly  to  his  feet,  and  I  saw  that  his  lips  had 
been  pressed  to  her  hand.  But  there  was  no  sign  of  em- 
barrassment in  his  face  as  he  greeted  me. 

"  I  have  come  to  see  Sada." 

He  drew  me  a  step  nearer,  and  then  pointed  towards  the 
bed  without  speaking.  I  advanced  quietly,  lest  I  should 
waken  her.    What  a  change  !    When  last  I  saw  her  she  was 


the  embodiment  of  flesh,  her  shapely  limbs  flushed  with 
exertion,  her  eyes  dancing  with  excitement.    And  now  !  It 
seemed  impossible  that  this  pale,  emaciated  creature  could 
be  all  that  was  left  of  the  once  glorious  .Sada. 
"Well?"  he  said. 

I  shook  my  head.  No  word  of  mine  should  crush  the 
hope  that  sprang  to  his  eyes,  though  one  glance  at  the  sleep- 
ing girl  a.ssured  me  of  the  end. 

Presently  she  moved  in  her  sleep,  and  then  languidly 
raised  her  eyes.  She  started,  seeing  the  two  men  at  the 
foot  of  the  bed,  but  as  her  dim  eyes  unravelled  Curston's 
face  from  the  sudden  blur  of  things,  she  smiled— smiled  as 
a  child  might,  awaking  from  an  innocent  sleep.  No  shadow 
of  her  past  lay  upon  her  pale,  sweet  face;  her  eyes  were 
frank  and  winsome,  as  they  must  have  been  in  the  days 
when  she  knew  no  sin.  Curston  stepped  round  to  her  and 
took  her  hand. 

"Sada  has  slept,"  he  said,  softly.    "  Is  Sada  better ?  " 

She  did  not  answer,  but  I  thought  her  ej'es  grew  suddenly 
moist.  Then ,  drawing  his  hand  to  her  lips,  she  kissed  it 
passionately.  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  really  envied 
Curston.  What  would  I  not  have  given  to  have  seen  such 
a  look  in  a  woman's  face,  to  have  known  that  it  was  for 
me — ay,  even  in  the  face  of  such  a  woman  as  Sada. 

"You  are  happy,  Sada?"  I  said. 

She  smiled,  stroking  his  hand.  She  would  have  kissed  it 
again  had  he  not  gently  restrained  her. 

"  The  master  is  good  to  Sada,"  she  answered.  "He  has 
promi.sed  that  she  shall  not  go  back."  And  up  to  his  face 
went  the  two  pitiful  eyes  again. 

"  No,  Sada  shall  never  go  back  while  the  master  lives," 
he  said;  then,  turning  to  me,  he  explained  that  she  was  in 
dread  of  being  sent  back  to  the  old  life.  That  I  knew  would 
never  be. 

"Well?"  he  asked  once  again,  as  we  shook  hands  at 
parting. 

"My  dear  Curston"  I  said,  "you  arc  not  as  mad  as  I 
thought." 

His  face  grew  as  bright  as  the  distant  sea,  upou  which  the 
sun  was  dancing. 

"It  was  a  revelation,"  he  whispered,  "a  revelation. 
What  she  has  been  matters  nothing.  I  tell  you,  she  is  an 
angel." 

I  felt  half  inclined  to  believe  it.  At  least,  I  knew  she 
loved  one. 

But  the  end  came,  as  every  one,  except  Curston,  knew  it 
must.  For  a  moment  or  two  Sada  seemed  aglow  with  the 
newer,  brighter  life  that  had  suddenly  leaped  into  her  veins; 
then,  with  a  little  sob,  she  fell  back  in  her  lover's  arms.  He 
did  not  weep,  but,  laying  h<  r  gently  on  the  pillow,  folded 
her  thin  hands  over  her  breast.  Then,  kissing  her  tenderly, 
he  walked  from  the  room. 

He  did  not  come  near  any  of  us  for  a  long  time  after;  but 
I  don't  think  we  ever  laughed  at  him  again,  for  we  knew 
that  he  had  been  nearer  heaven  than  most  of  us  would  ever 
get. — From  "  Yellow  and  White.''''  [Roberts  Brothers, 
Publishers.] 

The  stringent  law  of  libel  prevailing  in  F.ngland  is  respon- 
sible for  the  suppression  of  a  scandal  in  connection  with 
cordite,  the  new  explosive.  It  is  alleged  that  certain  officials 
in  the  War  Department  are  interested  in  maintaining  it  as 
the  official  powder,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  capable  critics 
have  declared  it  is  not  a  reliable  ammunition.  During  the 
week  of  military  maneuvers  at  .\lderspot,  the  artillery  re- 
peatedly broke  down  after  firing  only  a  couple  of  rounds  of 
blank  coi:dite  cartridges. 


TO. 


Bv  Lucius  Harwood  Foote. 


From  the  Polish  of  Wladyslaw  Syrokomla. 

Come  down  from  your  palace,  my  dear. 

Bring  the  gauds  and  the  garments  you  wear. 
I  have  little  to  offer  you  here 

Save  a  shrine  that  is  empty  and  bare. 

But  you  come  not,  my  lady,  to  fast; 

Your  lover  will  watch  lest  you  pine; 
He  will  serve  you  a  royal  repast. 

And  feast  you  on  sentiment  fine. 

For  breakfast  the  roses  will  throng. 

You  shall  dine  on  the  murmur  of  streams, 
And  sup  on  the  nightingale's  song, 

And  revel  all  night  in  sweet  dreams. 

And  if,  to  the  star-studded  skies. 

You  would  soar  on  your  pinions,  my  love, 
Through  the  rents  in  my  roof  your  rapt  eyes 

May  gaze  on  the  heavens  above. 


DEJECTION. 


LOUIS  A.  ROBKRTSON. 

Nay,  leave  me  here  upon  this  lonely  shore 

To  watch  the  curling  breakers  as  they  roll; 
There  is  a  mournful  music  in  their  roar 

That  finds  an  echo  in  my  gloomy  soul. 
I  hate  the  songs  of  birds,  the  skies'  bright  blue, 

The  scent  of  flowers,  and  the  rosy  tints  of  morn. 
Here  let  me  rest,  beneath  the  leaden  hue 

Of  stormy  clouds, — heart-broken  and  forlorn. 
I  almost  wish  that  some  audacious  wave 

Would  rush  a  little  nearer  and  infold 
My  weary  limbs,  and  bear  me  to  a  grave 

Far,  far  away  in  ocean  deep  and  cold; — 
The  mingling  voices  of  the  mind  and  sea 
Would  fill  my  drowning  ears  with  melody. 


ON  THE  RECENT  KILLING  OF  MISSIONARIES. 


I,EE  KAIRCHILD. 


The  Chinese'folk  by  preaching  we  would  save; 

Our  tide  of  doctrines  they  can  scarcely  stem; 
We  promi.se  them  a  hell  beyond  the  grave, 
And  they  give  us  the  hell  we  promise  them! 

We  send  our  missionaries  o'er  the  sea. 
And  if  by  violence  one  lose  his  head 

We  ask  for  him  a  big  indemnity — 

And  so  our  martyrs  are  for  sale  when  dead! 


T  H  B     WAV  B 
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CAUSERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

The  march  of  archneology  is  trulj-  marvelous.  In  the 
town  of  Clarksville,  Va.,  a  large  stone  was  lately  discov- 
ered. The  ministers  sat  upon  it,  and  found  a  verdict  that  it 
was  brought  to  this  country  by  one  of  the  ships  fitted  out 
by  Hiram,  King  of  Tyre,  to  collect  materials  for  building 
Solomon's  Temple.  It  had  a  hole  iu  it  which  the  clergy 
identified  as  the  work  of  Samson,  who  bored  it  to  enable 
hira  to  use  the  stone  in  crushing  the  Philistines'  corn. 

When  an  .\merican  heiress  marries  a  titled  foreigner,  her 
countrymen  and  countrywomen  generally  lose  sight  of  her. 
She  is  absorbed  b}-  her  new  relations,  and  is  only  noticed  as 
the  lady  whose  money  enables  Count  So-and-so,  or  Marquis 
So-and-so,  to  cut  such  a  dash.  From  time  to  time  we  catch 
glimpses  of  good-natured  Anna  Gould  Castellane.  At  the 
Trouville  races  she  appeared  in  the  Court  circle  in  white 
silk  serge,  embroidered  with  pearls,  and  decorated  in  point 
lace  jabots  and  wings.  Her  hat  was  white,  and  was 
smothered  in  lace  and  pink  roses.  Her  husband,  the  Count, 
is  called  a  doll-baby;  his  temper  is  as  sweet  as  a  child's,  and 
his  manners  are  delightful.  He  is  a  dreadful  spendthrift, 
and  has  already  made  away  with  the  money  he  got  at  the 
wedding.  But  he  is  borrowing  right  and  left  on  the  strength 
of  his  wife's  expectations,  and  leads  a  jolly  and  merry  life. 

Tt  was  Balzac  who  said  that  when  women  love  us,  they 
forgive  us  everj'thing,  even  our  crimes;  when  they  do  not 
love  us,  they  give  us  credit  for  nothing,  not  even  for  our 
virtues.  In  real  life,  male  crime  does  not  kill  women's  love. 
The  worst  criminals  have  been  faithfully  loved  by  women 
who  have  clung  to  them  to  the  bitter  end.  But  it  is  very 
hard  for  a  woman  to  forgive  a  man  when  he  becomes  an 
object  of  ridicule  or  contempt.  A  mean  man,  a  man  who 
lies,  a  man  whose  manners  revolt  good  breeding,  or  whose 
instincts  are  coarse  and  plebeian,  can  seldom  retain  the 
love  of  a  woman  after  the  first  ebullition  of  passion  cools. 
What  was  the  name  of  the  famous  belle  who  declared  that 
she  would  rather  dine  with  a  murderer  than  with  one  who 
ate  peas  with  his  knife  ? 

*  *  * 

"  Dorcas  "  is  the  last  dying  groan  of  the  comic  opera  of 
the  period.  The  Paulton  Brothers  wrote  '  Erminie"  when 
they  were  in  the  full  vigor  of  their  invention  and  their 
taste;  and  that  delightful  piece  beguiled  audiences  to  go  to 
see  other  works  of  theirs  which  were  not  worth  the  price  of 
a  ticket.  "Dorcas"  is  a  dull  farce-comedy  written  on  a 
stale  theme;  songs,  duets,  and  quatuors  are  scattered 
through  it,  and  the  public  feeling  about  all  of  them  is  a 
wish  that  they  were  shorter.  There  is  no  chorus,  and  the 
only  excuse  for  a  laugh  is  the  patter  of  an  old  lady  who 
tries  to  double  Mrs.  Malaprop.  This  piece  is  appropriately 
played  by  Pauline  Hall,  who  (but  this  is  a  secret)  was 
carried  to  heaven,  many  years  ago,  on  the  back  of  a  night- 
ingale. 

*  *  * 

Comic  opera  is  an  epidemic  entertainment  which  breaks 
out  at  intervals,  and,  after  a  career  of  flashing  brilliancy, 
dies  like  the  snuff  of  a  candle.  It  is  a  hundred  years  since 
Boieldieu  founded  the  first  great  school  of  French  comic 
opera,  and  seventy-five  years  since  he  produced  his  master- 
piece, "La  Dame  Blanche."  Then  followed,  in  slow  suc- 
cession, the  delightful  works  of  his  pupils,  Adam,  Auber, 
and  Herold,  "  Le  Postilion  de  Longjumeau,"  "  Masaniello," 
"  Fra  Diavolo,"  "  Les  Diamants  de  la  Couronne,"  "II 
Domino  Noir,"  "Zampa,"  and  "Pre  aux  Clercs."  All 
these  are  as  pleasing  to-day  as  when  they  were  first  pro- 
duced. They  are  not  considered  high-clasp  music,  but  they 
are  very  delightful  to  listen  to.  Their  melodies  are  as 
fresh  as  ever,  and  the  airs  are  types  of  grace  and  humor 
and  refined  tenderness. 

Boieldieu  and  Herold  had  been  dead  thirty  years,  Adam 
was  drumming  music  into  the  heads  of  the  pupils  at  the 
Conservatory,  Auber  was  a  tottering  old  boulevardier,  when 
Offenbach  burst  upon  music  lovers  with  his  endless  string 
of  comic  operas — "La  Belle  Helena,"  "La  Grande  Duch- 
esse,"  '  Genevieve  de  Brabant,"  "Perichole,"  The  Prin- 
cess of  Trebizonde,"  and  sixty  others  as  to  which  it  was 
said  that  the  more  they  were  abused  b)-  the  critics,  the 
more  they  drew  the  crowd.  There  was  nothing  tender  or 
sympathetic  in  Offenbach.  He  was  a  cynic  with  a  per- 
petual grin  on  his  thick  Jewish  lips.  They  say  he  knew 
nothing  of  the  rules  of  the  musical  art,  but  he  could  write 
songs  which  caught  the  ear,  and  which,  before  they  were  a 
week  old,  were  sung  by  every  gamin  in  Paris.  He  covered 
up  his  contempt  for  science  with  drollery,  gaiety,  and 
musical  buffoonery.  He  was  followed  by  Lecoq,  but  really 
his  school  died  with  him.  France  is  still  waiting  for  his 
successor.  * '  :ic  * 

A  gap  of  some  fifteen  years  separates  Offenbach  from 
Sullivan.  The  latter  wrote  comic  operas  in  the  sixties,  but 
' '  Pinafore"  did  not  appear  until  1878,  and,  at  slow  intervals, 
it  was  followed  by  "The  Pirates  of  Penzance,"  "Patience," 
"  lolanthe,"  and  "  Mikado."  Like  Offenbach's  pieces,  these 
won  popularity  by  the  rattling  songs  they  contain;  but  Sir 
Arthur  claims  that  they  are  very  serious  musical  composi- 


tions, written  in  strict  compliance  with  the  laws  of  art.  They 
have  been  immensely  popular  in  England  and  in  this  coun- 
try. At  one  time,  "Pinafore"  was  played  simultaneously 
at  six  theaters  in  New  York.  But  none  of  Sullivan's  pieces 
were  ever  produced  in  Paris;  the  audiences  which  took  fif- 
teen years  to  comprehend  '  Lohengrin"  caunot  appreciate 
'The  Mikado  "at  all. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  comic  opera  of  the  future  will  come  from 
Vienna.  Mascagni  writes  that  over  fifteen  hundred  operas» 
grand  and  comic,  are  written  every  year  in  Italy,  and  that 
most  of  them  drift  to  Vienna  in  search  of  a  market.  He 
saj's  he  has  received  manuscript  operas  from  a  railroad  por- 
ter, from  a  tailor,  from  a  shoemaker,  and  from  a  pig  doctor. 
In  one  of  them,  which  touches  on  politics,  the  baritone  is 
Garibaldi,  the  tenor  is  Victor  Emmanuel,  and  the  basso  is 
the  Pope. 

*  *  * 

The  editors  who  have  been  filling  their  columns  with  ac- 
counts of  the  Durrant  case  must  feel  some  compunction 
when  they  read  the  story  of  Mrs.  C.  T.  Bowers,  who  is 
known  to  spectators  in  Judge  Murphy's  court  as  the 
"Sweet  Pea  Girl."  She  has  never  missed  a  day  in  attend- 
ing the  trial,  and  has  been  observed  casting  .sympathetic 
glances  at  the  prisoner.  Her  husband  says:  "  She  was  really 
not  responsible.  She  became  a  monomaniac  from  de- 
vouring the  testimony  daily  and  brooding  over  it.  Her 
sympathies  were  entirely  with  Durrant.  It  is  a  case  of  a 
weak-minded  and  foolish  woman  being  overcome  by  the 
terrible  details  of  that  murder.    It  is  a  terrible  shock  to  me. ' ' 

*  *  * 

Whether  or  no  the  curtsey  shall  be  revived  is  a  question 
which  is  agitating  Society.  In  the  smart  set  in  Paris  it  is  a 
fact  accomplished,  and  people  of  taste  declare  that  it  is  an 
improvement  over  the  stiff  bow  which  is  performed  with  the 
muscles  of  the  neck  and  a  rigid  spine.  A  curtsey  is  a  genu- 
flexion, which  corresponds  to  the  kow-tow  of  Orientals, 
and  was  formerly  practiced  by  men  as  well  as  women;  it  was 
an  obeisance  signilying  courtesy — whence  its  name.  Men 
probably  gave  it  up  because  in  twisting  their  legs  to  a  right 
angle  with  each  other  they  got  them  entangled  with  their 
swords.  The  fashion  continued  to  prevail  among  the  sex  who 
wore  no  swords,  and  whose  lower  extremities  were  hidden. 
But  if  a  lady  in  a  train  dress  undertook  to  courtesy  to  her 
friends  in  a  crowded  assembly,  she  would  run  risks  of  hav- 
ing her  trail  trodden  on. 

*  *  * 

Everybody  knows  that  we  are  growing  prosaic,  and  that 
romantic  love  is  dying  out.  Yet,  from  the  following  little 
verselets  it  would  seem  that  there  are  still  some  who  can 
feel  that  madness  most  discreet,  the  choking  gall  and  the 
preserving  sweet: 

I  know  wheu  she  is  coining, 

For  the  air  around  grows  sweeter, 
And  I  hear  the  bees  a  humming, 

And  my  heart  goes  out  to  meet  her — 
Goes  fluttering  like  the  wings 
Of  a  bird  that  soars  and  sings — 
I,ike  a  wind-blown  rose  that  clings 

To  her  lips,  than  roses  sweeter. 
I  know  when  she  is  going, 

For  the  winds  are  sad,  complaining, 
Over  weeping  violets  blowing, 
And  around  my  eyes  it's  raining! 
,  And  a  mourning  rose  I  take. 
And  I  kiss  it  for  her  sake, 
While  my  poor  heart  seems  to  break 
With  its  passion  and  its  paining! 

The  proceedings  of  the  Railroad  Commission  would  be  an 
amusing  farce  if  they  were  not  so  sad  an  exhibition  of  folly. 
Business  is  depressed;  farmers  are  groaning  that  they  can- 
not live  at  the  present  price  of  wheat;  factories  are  closing 
their  doors;  there  is  no  increase,  as  there  should  be  each 
year,  in  the  foreign  trade  of  the  port;  good  citizens  are 
forming  associations  to  stinmlate  industry  and  trade;  and  at 
this  crisis,  the  Railroad  Commission,  which  was  created  to 
foster  the  prosperity  of  the  vState,  ignores  alike  the  interests 
of  shippers,  producers,  and  carriers,  and  concentrates  its 
attention  on  making  capital  for  a  political  party. 

*  =|:  * 

It  treats  with  contemptuous  neglect  the  testimony  of  the 
expert  witnesses  who  were  summoned  to  enlighten  it  on  the 
laws  governing  railroad  transportation.  For  that  it  has  no 
use.  The  eyes  of  a  majority  of  the  Commission  are  fixed 
on  the  platform  adopted  at  a  political  convention  for  the 
purpose  of  currying  favor  with  that  large  mass  of  people, 
whose  theory  of  politics  is,  that  from  him  who  hath  shall 
be  taken  that  which  he  hath.  It  was  shown  to  the  Com- 
mission that  freight  rates  in  California  are  lower  than  in 
other  similarly  situated  States;  that  raisins  are  carried  3600 
miles,  from  F'resuo  to  an  Eastern  market,  for  cents 
a  pound;  that  canned  goods  are  carried  the  same  distance 
for  75  cents  a  hundred  weight;  that  wheat  is  carried  from 
two  to  three  hundred  miles,  from  the  place  of  production  to 
the  shipping-point,  for  $3  a  ton.  To  all  this  the  majority  oP 
the  Commission  paid  no  attention,  but  in  order  to  truckle  to 
unprincipled  newspapers  and  politicians,  they  ordered  an 
immediate  cut  of  8  per  cent  in  freight  rates,  to  be  followed, 
on  an  early  day,  by  a  cut  of  25  per  cent. 

This  they  did  at  the  very  moment  when  Spreckels  is  try- 
ing to  raise  money  in  the  East  to  build  his  Sau  Joaquin 


road,  and  the  Southern  Pacific  is  endeavoring  to  sell  bonds 
to  complete  the  line  to  connect  Santa  Barbara  with  San 
Francisco.  With  such  men  at  the  head  of  affairs,  is  it 
any  wonder  that  California  has  half  the  railroad  mileage  of 
Iowa  or  Kansas,  a  smaller  mileage  than  Nebraska,  Minne- 
sota, or  Missouri,  and  that  it  is  being  outstripped  in  popu- 
lation, though  it  is  unrivaled  in  resources,  by  a  swarm 
of  States  which  were  a  wilderness  when  it  was  admitted 
to  the  Union  ? 

Some  idle  person  has  been  making  a  collection  of  paro- 
dies. Of  course,  Charles  Dodgson,  who  writes  under  the 
pseudonym  of  Lewis  Carroll,  heads  the  list  of  successful 
parodists,  but  Mr.  Leigh  is  not  far  behind  him,  as  the 
following  verses  show.  The  parody  is  on  the  well-known 
poem,  "We  ."^.re  Seven,"  and,  as  in  that  piece,  the  poet 
meets  a  child  as  pale  as  death  and  crying. 

"  Adopting  a  parental  tone 
I  asked  her  why  she  cried; 
The  damsel  answered,  with  a  groan, 
'  I've  got  a  pain  inside.'  " 

"How  many  apples  have  you  had  ?"  inquires  the  poet. 
"Only  seven,"  replies  the  simple  child,  "besides  four 
which  were  in  a  pie  " 

"  '  If  that's  the  case,'  I  stammered  out, 
'  Of  course  you've  had  eleven.' 
The  maiden  aiiswer'd,  with  a  pout, 
'  I  ain't  had  more  nor  seven.' 

" '  Now,  if  yon  don't  reform,'  said  I, 

'  You'll  never  go  to  heaven.' 
But  all  iu  vain;  each  time  I  try, 
That  little  idiot  makes  reply, 

'  I  ain't  had  more  nor  seven.'  " 


The  story  of  the  official  who  got  out  a  warrant  against  a 
dead  man  for  selling  game  out  of  season  in  the  California 
Market  is  capped  by  that  of  a  lady  reporter  who  was  sent 
by  her  paper  to  interview  the  wives  of  the  candidates  at  the 
last  election.  She  called  at  the  house  of  a  candidate  named 
Hoeber. 

"  Can  I  see  Mrs.  Hoeber?  "  she  asked.    "  Is  she  in  ?" 
''  No,  she's  not  in." 

"  Can  you  tell  me  when  she  will  return  ?  " 
"No,  I  can't."    The  tone  was  queerly  doubtful. 
"If  I  return  later  in  the  afternoon,  do  you  think  I'll  see 
her  then  ?  " 

"No,"  in  a  still  more  hesitating  manner,  "I  don't  be- 
lieve so.    You  see,  she's  dead." 


As  California  is  the  home  of  the  olive,  there  is  no  reason 
why  ladies  who  want  to  keep  their  hands  fine  and  soft 
should  not  make  for  their  own  use  olive  soap,  which  is  the 
best  of  all  toilet  soaps.  The  recipe  is  thus  given:  Heat  one 
quart  of  the  best  olive  oil  to  the  boiling  point  and  slowly 
pour  into  it  a  thin  stream  of  three  pints  of  hot  water  with 
four  tablespoonfuls  of  refined  potash  dissolved  in  it.  Boil 
the  mixture,  stirring  it  all  the  while,  until  the  soap  thickens 
to  a  jelly  when  cooled.  Perfume  with  two  teaspoonfuls  of 
essence  of  verbena,  or  as  much  rose  geranium,  and  put  up 
in  half-pint  corked  jars.  The  soap  should  be  kept  for  six 
months,  or,  still  better,  for  a  year,  before  it  is  used. 

*    *  * 

A  truly  pious  Methodist  appeared  late  at  a  camp-meeting. 
As  he  entered  the  chorus  broke  out — 
Are  you  washed 
Are  you  washed 
Are  you  washed 

in  the  blood  of  the  I.amb  ? 
Are  you  washed 
Are  you  washed 
pure  and  clean  ? 

He  hung  his  head  sheepishly.  But,  fancying  that  every 
one  was  looking  at  him,  he  stannnered:  "  I'm  awfully  sorry, 
but  they  forgot  to  fill  my  pitcher  last  night,  and  I  couldn't 
wash." 

At  the  late  Medico-legal  Congress,  Dr.  Norman  Kerr  pro- 
posed to  give  courts  the  power  to  incarcerate  inebriates  in  a 
probationary  hospital,  there  to  be  treated  until  a  cure  was 
effected.  We  impri.son  lunatics;  vaccination  is  compulsory; 
we  cloister  persons  who  arrive  from  infected  ports,  and  may 
carry  the  microbes  of  disease  on  their  person  or  in  their 
clothing;  why  not  confine  victims  of  dipsomania?  Habit- 
ual intemperance  is  a  disease  harmful  to  the  community; 
why  may  not  the  community  protect  itself  against  its 
spread  ? 


The 
astride 
retort: 


*     *  * 

New  York  police  lately  arrested  girls  for  riding 
,  man  fashion,  in  the  Park,  whereupon  the  girls 

An<l  why  not,  pray? 

To  ride  this  way, 
Upon  a  bob-tail  prancing, 

Is  but  a  sign, 

As  we  opine. 
That  woman  is  advancing. 

'Tis  true,  of  course. 
That  on  a  horse 
Man  thought  he  was  exclusive 
In  this  respect; 
But  we  reject 
Man's  notions  as  delusive. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


HARRY  DIXEY  is  as  much  of  a  success  behind  the  foot- 
lights as  before  them.  The  cast  invariably  clusters  in  the 
■wings  to  hear  his  dialogue,  which  varies  each  evening,  and 
is  far  funnier  than  the  lines  his  part  prescribes.  It  must  be 
admitted  Harry  is  not  what  is  known  as  an  ardent  student, 
and,  though  he  often  reads  his  speeches  before  appearing, 
it  is  quite  accidental  if  they  continue  in  his  memory.  With 
some  actors  this  might  prove  a  disadvautage,  but  not  in  the 
case  of  Adonis,  who,  from  his  fertile  and  vivid  imagination, 
evolves  a  dialogue  that  is  as  entertaining  as  it  is  apropos. 
Unfortunately  for  the  dramatis  personoe  his  expressions 
vary  each  evening,  and  when  the  cue  counts  there  are  em- 
barrassments more  obvious,  fortunately,  to  the  stage  than  to 
the  audience.  At  the  opening  of  "  The  District  Attorney," 
Dixie  knew  not  a  word  of  his  lines,  but  he  was  happier  than 
if  he  had  been  letter-perfect.  The  others  clustered  at  the 
wings  to  see  how  he  would  meet  the  difficulties,  and  he 
kept  them  laughing  throughout  the  performance  by  his 
marvelous  gags.  During  the  engagement  of  Maurice  Barry- 
more  at  the  Columbia,  the  two  had  frequent  contests  of  wit, 
in  which  there  was  a  flashing  of  repartee  it  seemed  a  pity 
to  have  made  no  record  of.  Dixie  has  a  turn  for  practical 
joking,  and  attempted  to  signalize  his  friends'  departure  by 
means  of  a  German  band.  The  scheme  was  to  gather  the 
musicians  on  the  Oakland  Mole,  just  beside  the  overland, 
and  then,  on  Barrymore's  appearance,  to  strike  up  their 
melodies.  However,  the  intended  victim  proved  too  smart, 
and  succeeded  in  slipping  his  tormentors,  who  had  the  trip 
across  the  Bay  for  their  pains. 


THE  EXTRAORDINARY  SUICIDE  of  A.  J.  Lewis,  of 
Shreve's,  is  explicable  only  on  the  ground  of  his  insanity. 
He  had  the  best  imaginable  reasons  for  living — wealth, 
prestige  and  success.  His  home  was  a  beautiful  one;  he 
was  worth,  atleast,  quarter  of  a  million;  he  was  head  ot  the 
second  jewelry  house  in  America,  and  his  own  abilitj'  and 
business  capacity  had  aided  in  the  attainment  of  its  rank. 
Lewis  commenced  life  as  an  errand  boy  in  the  house  of 
Shreve.  That  was  long  years  ago,  when  the  firm  was  on 
Washington  Street,  doing  a  fair  and  comfortable,  but  by  no 
means  tremendous,  business.  Being  active  and  steady, 
Lewis  soon  elevated  himself  from  one  post  to  another,  and 
it  was  his  solicitation,  backed  by  George  Bonney's,  that 
persuaded  Shreve,  who  was  not  ambitious,  to  branch  out 
and  open  the  big  store  under  the  Occidental  Hotel.  There 
they  tasted  success  on  a  broad  scale.  Bonney  assumed  to 
direct  the  policy,  and  the  peculiar  characteristics  that  dis- 
tinguish Shreve's  from  all  other  jewelry  institutions  are 
chiefly  his  own  ideas.  A  favorite  theory  he  had  is  that 
diamonds  and  jewelry  gain  infinitely  by  surroundings,  and 
that  a  handsome  and  well-dressed  salesman  adds  luster  to  a 
precious  stone,  just  as  a  diamond  necklace  sets  off'  the 
charms  of  a  pretty  woman.  His  excellent  taste  in  the 
matter  of  designs  and  combinations  is  represented  by  the 
graceful  and  beautiful  forms  which  settings  take  in  the 
great  establishment. 

*  * 

That  Shreve's  is  operated  at  a  splendid  profit  is  not  gen- 
erally realized,  the  assumption  being,  of  course,  that 
equally  with  other  California  institutions  it  has  suffered  the 
stress  of  bad  times.  This  is  not  the  fact.  Forced  to  move 
from  its  Occidental  quarters  to  the  magnificent  store  it  has 
in  the  Crocker  Building,  the  change  proved  au  advantage 
from  the  commencement,  and,  I  am  now  told,  the  profits  of 
the  firm  average  considerably  over  $80,000  per  annum — 
rather  a  fair  income  for  the  several  stockholders. 


* 


The  Drew  engagement  was  a  bonanza  to  both  the  Baldwin 
and  the  photographers.  It  seems  the  new  leading  man  has 
become  quite  a  hero  among  the  matinee  girls.  Never  did  a 
star's  portraits  sell  so  brilliantly;  the  beauteous  Kelcey 
was  not  a  circumstance  to  him.  On  Saturday  night  a 
highly  fashionable  audience  gave  him  a  veritable  ovation 
in  the  matter  of  applause,  but  I  noticed  with  regret  he  did 
not  share  his  honors  as  generously  with  Miss  Maude  Adams 
as  justice  might  have  dictated.  However,  there  is  time  for 
her  blooming,  and  one  may  depend  on  it  that  a  woman  so 
graceful,  so  subtle  in  her  rendering  of  refined  and  delicate 
phases  of  emotion,  will  not  long  languish  in  a  secondary 
role.  She  keeps  to  herself,  does  Miss  Maude — she  studies, 
and  reads,  and  observes — and  does  not  permit  her  mind  to 
be  diverted  by  Society  fripperies. 

*    *  * 

THE  SUBJECT  of  commercial  success  is  one  of  perennial 
interest  to  toilers  striving  after  the  joys  of  opulence.  As 
an  example  of  rewarded  endeavor  take  the  instance  of  R.  E, 
Queen,  who  has  just  been  elected  president  of  the  Proprie- 
tary Medicine  Association,  which  has  had  its  convention  in 
Denver.  A  few  weeks  ago  there  appeared  in  the  Chronicle 
the  picture  of,  a  handsome,  substantial-looking  edifice 


which  Page  Brown  is  erecting  for  this  gentleman  out  on 

Sacramento  Street,  and  the  two  incidents  taken  together 
may  be  accepted  as  testimony  to  the  success  of  ' '  Syrup  of 
Figs."  Six  years  ago  any  one  could  have  had  a  control- 
ling interest  in  this  preparation  for  $6000.  To-day  it  is  a 
fortune,  and  its  proprietor  spends  $300,000  per  annum  in 
advertising.  This  attainment  represents  years  of  patient 
effort  and  experiment,  however;  it  is  no  haphazard  luck, 
no  happy  hit.  The  compound  is  Queen's  own  recipe;  he 
thought  it  a  good  thing;  he  put  his  earnings  and  savings 
into  it  announcing  its  virtues;  he  studied  advertising,  utilized 
the  daily  press  in  the  direction  of  huge  displays,  gradually 
created  a  demand,  and  now  reaps  the  reward  of  well- 
directed  industry.  Personally,  Queen  is  au  intelligent  and 
competent  man,  who  has  that  business  capacity  which 
would  have  brought  him  fortune  in  almost  any  line  of 
endeavor. 

*  *  * 

It  would  astonish  most  people  to  learn  how  expensively 
held  are  the  dead  walls  of  such  fences  as  those  concealing  the 
new  Call  Building  and  the  Parrott  Building.  Several  hun- 
dreds per  week  are  paid  by  Wallace  for  the  right  to  cover  it 
with  his  paper.  It  is  a  valuable  privilege,  for  the  calcula- 
tion goes  that  every  one  passing  Market  and  Kearny  Streets 
has  it  impressed  on  his  mind  and  his  eyes  that  a  circus  has 
just  come  to  town.  The  privilege  of  painting  Lotta's 
Fountain,  which  permits  Swan  the  Painter  to  enclose  it 
with  a  species  of  pavilion,  nets  that  enterprising  artist  in 
turpentine  and  white  lead  several  thousand  dollars  for  the 
advertisements  which  cover  its  exterior. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  Charles  Warren  Stoddard  was  made  nmch  of 
out  here,  I  don't  believe  he  considers  San  Francisco  the 
ideal  region  for  a  man  of  literary  talent  to  reside.  In  the 
days  of  his  youth,  when  engaged  in  the  gentle  art  of  foreign 
correspondence  for  the  Chionicle,  his  contributions  were 
not  greeted  with  that  degree  of  financial  recognition  which 
implies  real  appreciation.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  rather 
slighted,  and  his  going  East  was  an  appeal  from  the  verdict 
of  San  Francisco's  neglect.  However,  he  returned;  the 
literary  centers  had  found  him  competent  and  he  was  lion- 
ized, dined,  wined,  and  persuaded  that  if  our  recognition 
was  late  it  at  least  had  the  virtue  of  heartiness.  He  left 
this  pretty  verse  in  the  club  as  a  farewell: 

Alas  !  the  bitter  word. 

We  now  must  part. 
With  this  I  take  rav  leave. 

But  leave  my  heart. 

*  ^  * 

THE  SENATORIAL  CONTEST  in  Utah  has  developed 
political  atitagonisms  into  violent  antipathies.  Against 
Colonel  Isaac  Trunibo,  who  is  a  candidate  for  Senatorial 
honors,  the  Gentile  fight  in  Salt  Lake  City  is  especially 
directed.  This  is  not  unreasonable,  when  one  remembers 
how  he  aided  in  depriving  the  Federal  gang  of  its  extra- 
ordinary powers.  To  him,  largely,  is  due  the  change  of 
Governmental  policy  which  relieved  the  Territory  of  the 
exactions  of  a  set  of  soulless  bloodsuckers,  whose  brutal 
aggressions  are  without  parallel  in  the  history  of  the  coun- 
try. To  that  crime  he  added,  also,  the  achievement  of 
making  Utah  a  State,  and  vesting  all  the  power  in  the  votes 
of  a  Mormon  majority,  against  whose  influence  the  Tribune 
cabal  is  powerless.  So  it  is  easy  to  understand  why  the 
campaign  is  so  extraordinarily  bitter.  Trumbo  is  libeled 
and  lampooned  almost  daily  in  Judge  Goodwin's  journal. 
He  is  abused  and  villified  with  extraordinary  malevolence, 
especially  since,  in  the  fiist  contest  of  the  campaign — the 
selection  of  a  Governor — he  effectually  checkmated  ascheme 
whereby  the  Tribune  could  have  added  fifty  thousand  per 
annum  to  its  income.  In  spite  of  all  the  mud-slinging,  how 
ever,  he  has  the  best  chance  of  success,  and  the  probabilities 
are  that  the  new  State  will  be  represented  at  Washington  by 
George  Q.  Cannon  and  Colonel  Trumbo.  According  to  the 
assertions  of  his  Salt  Lake  enemies,  Trumbo  is  a  myrmidon 
of  both  the  Southern  Pacific  and  the  Sugar  Trust.  His 
friendship  with  Sam  Shortridge  associates  him  with  the 
Spreckels  for  campaign  purposes  and,  though  it  is  well 
known  he  is  the  projector  of  the  Salt  Lake  and  Los 
Angeles  Road,  he  is  declared  to  live  and  move  and  have 
his  being  at  the  command  of  C.  P.  Huntington.  If  he 
unites  forces  so  oppo.sed,  and  yet  so  powerful,  he  is  sin 
cerely  to  be  congratulated,  though  the  combination  is 
humorous  outside  the  Salt  Lake  Senatorial  contest.  There 
they  are  having  it  in  dead  earnest. 

*    ^  * 
* 

OF  SUPREME  INTEREST  is  the  great  contest  which 
the  Republican  leaders  are  now  outlining  for  the  Presiden 
tial  nomination.  The  dangerous  candidate  is  Harrison, 
who  has  a  powerful  backing,  and  is  so  adroit  a  politician  that 
he  dares  give  Quay  battle  on  his  own  ground.  Against  him 
aUthe  forces  are  arrayed,  and  if  signs  or  tokens  count  for 
anything  the  combination  of  favorite  sons  will  all  have  to 
give  way  before  vSenator  Allison,  whom  I  have  it  on  good 
authority  is  the  logical  candidate.  The  New  York  Delega- 
tion goes  pledged  to  Moreton;  the  New  England  States  want 
Tom  Reed;  the  Ohio  Delagation  will  go  under  McKinley's 
banner — a  project  that  Foraker  nearly  ended  by  attempting 
to  knife  him  in  the  recent  Convention.  The  great  fight 
against  Quay — which  ranks,  I  believe,  among  the  biggest 


politicial  contests  in  history— was  directed  by  the  Harrison 
forces,  backed  by  Steve  Elkin's  coin,  to  secure  the 
Keystone  State's  big  delegation  for  a  trading  force. 
To  Quay's  assistance  came  all  the  forces  antagonistic 
to  the  ex  president,  and  the  consequence  was  the  utter 
frustrating  of  a  scheme  which,  if  successful,  might  have 
placed  Harrison  again  in  the  White  House.  Since  Gres- 
ham's  death  he  is  conceded  the  first  political  entity  in  Indi- 
ana, and  he  is  also  estimated  strong  in  Illinois  and  the 
Northwest,  besides  having  a  potent  backing  in  the  South. 
The  one  man  who  can  offset  this  strength,  while  uniting 
the  votes  of  the  Atlantic  Coast  States,  is  Senator  Allison. 
He  is  strong  in  Ohio,  naturally,  and  has  a  potent  following 
in  the  Mississippi  Valley,  where  he  is  well  known.  After 
the  big  delegations  have  declared  for  their  favorite  sons, 
with  Pennsylvania  voting  for  Reed,  it  is  understood  the 
influences  will  all  be  diverted  to  him,  and  he  will  be  nomi- 
nated. 

*  A  * 

In  addition  to  his  signal  political  availability,  there  is 
no  man  in  public  life  to-day  so  well  equipped  for  the  presi- 
dential chair  as  Senator  Allison.  His  long  experience  as 
Chairman  of  the  .Appropriation  Committee,  of  the  Upper 
Legislative  Chamber,  has  afforded  him  an  invaluable  in- 
sight into  the  conditions  of  the  country.  Possessed  of  a 
.strong  head  and  a  fine,  evenly-balanced  temperament,  he 
has,  in  a  peculiar  degree,  the  characteristics  the  exalted 
office  exacts.  Doubtless  he  would  have  Tom  Reed  for 
Secretary  of  State,  Clarkson  for  Secretary  of  the  Interior  or 
the  Treasury,  Sam  Fessenden  for  Attorney-General,  and 
.\lger  for  Secretary  of  War.  That  would  be  as  strong  a 
combination  as  the  country  ever  had  in  control  of  its 
affairs. 

*  *  * 

So  the  career  of  Revue  Franco-. 4 mericane  is  ended.  The 
project  of  Prince  Poniatowski  was  a  bold  one;  it  had 
novel  characteristics,  which  might  have  been  made  an 
element  in  the  attainment  of  a  wide  circulation.  Two  facts 
militated  against  its  success,  however — the  actual  inexperi- 
ence of  its  projector,  and  the  extraordinary  high  price  he 
set  on  the  Magazine.  Nowadays  the  tendency  is  all  in  the 
direction  of  cheap  literature;  when  the  Cosmopolitan  and 
McClurc's  may  be  had  for  ten  cents,  and  the  Century  and 
Harper's  for  thirty-five  cents,  why  purchase  the  Revue  at 
ten  dollars  per  annum  ?  Nor  had  Prince  Poniatowski  the 
intellectual  or  the  political  prestige  which  are  necessary  to 
give  prominenae  to  the  effort  of  one  who  has  neither  largt- 
capital  nor  great  business  capacity.  However  his  failure 
will  hardly  deter  .some  one  else  from  risking  a  venture  in 
the  same  field.  There  were  three  issues  of  the  Magazine, 
and  concerned  in  them  were  some  highly  prominent  names. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUPERVISORS  sometimes  make  unenviable  use 
of  their  opportunities.  Their  position  antagonizing  the  con- 
struction of  sky-scrapers  in  San  Francisco  is  untenable  and 
inconsistent.  An  ordinance  of  this  character  cannot  but 
have  unfortunate  consequences.  It  needlessly  circum- 
scribes the  operations  of  capitalists  and  presents  a  new 
hindrance  to  the  enterprise  of  investors.  The  proposed 
Call  building,  against  which  the  new  ordinance  is  so  evi- 
dently aimed,  will  be  the  mo.5t  notable-appearing  structure 
in  the  State,  and  if  it  reproduces  in  stone  and  brick  the 
grace  of  the  original  design,  cannot  but  be  the  most  beauti- 
ful edifice  in  the  city.  Its  proportions  are  extraordinarily 
ornamental  when  one  remembers  it  is  fifieen  stories  in 
height — considerably  taller  than  the  Mills,  the  Crocker, 
and  the  Chronicle  buildings.  On  the  subject  of  business 
structures,  the  Macdonoughs  are  certainly  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  the  facade  and  appearance  of  their  new  "  Cali- 
fornia Building."  It  is  a  clever  and  graceful  piece  of 
architecture,  even  though  the  tiled  roof  may  have  a  touch 
of  incongruity.    It  is  one  of  Page  Brown's  best  ideas. 

*  *  * 

THE  DURRANT  CASE  is  exhausting  the  resources  of 
journalism.  The  stars  are  all  trying  their  bands  at  writing 
the  performance  up,  and  the  artists  are  racking  their  brains 
for  new  poses  in  which  to  reproduce  the  dramatis  personie. 
Deep  as  the  interest  the  cause  excites  in  San  Francisco,  it 
is  trivial  beside  the  importance  it  has  assumed  in  the 
country.  Dr.  Levingston  tells  of  arriving  at  a  vil- 
lage in  Shasta  County  with  a  copy  of  the  Bulletin, 
announcing  the  selection  of  the  twelfth  juror.  A  group 
of  grangers  and  mining  men  gathered  about  the  stage 
as  it  pulled  up  at  the  door  of  the  hotel  and  actually 
received  the  news  with  cheers.  "Now."  they  said,  "we'll 
get  at  the  devil."  However,  there  is  a  vast  amount  of 
clever  work  being  done — Pages  aud  Davenport  on  the  Exam- 
iner having  given  us  some  remarkable  pictures,  Solly  Wal- 
ter for  the  C/ironiclf  showing  up  in  fine  form.  Quite  a  clever 
treatment  of  the  hackneyed  subject  was  Miss  Croudace's 
article  in  my  enterprising  conteniporarj',  the  Ihillittn — a 
bright  and  entertaining  piece  of  writing  indeed.  Apropos 
of  the  big  evening  daily,  its  Saturday  issue  strikes  me  as 
the  best  edited  of  the  supplements.  It  contains  a  vast 
amount  of  good  reading  Irom  such  men  as  Arthur  McEwen, 
George  Barnes,  and  John  Bonner,  book  criticisms  well  worth 
reading,  and  general  articles  of  real  interest.  Editor  Croth- 
ers  is  to  be  congratulated. 

THE  WITNESS. 


THE     WAV  B 
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ARE  CLEVER  OR  STUPID  WOMEN  THE 
MORE  ATTRACTIVE  TO  MEN? 


It  was  with  trepidatiou  I  put  this  question  to  a  niau 
I  know — one  of  those  who  daily  weud  their  -way  up  Post 
Street  to  a  certain  red  brick  building — the  question,  to  my 
primitive  and  feminine  mind,  seemed  an  insult  to  the 
entire  male  sex.  I  expected  to  see  his  portly  form  swell 
with  indignation,  to  be  annihilated  with  scorn,  but  no,  he 
merely  smiled  a  solemn,  respectable  smile  with  those  lips 
of  his  whose  sole  business  in  life  seemed  to  have  been  to 
close  over  heavy  dinners,  and  remarked,  after  a  ruminating 
glance  at  his  rotund  person,  "that  it  depended  on  which 
had  the  most  money,"  and,  he  added  demurely ,  after  a  pause, 
"the  most  figure.  I,  myself,"  he  concluded  with  ele- 
phantine playfulness,  "of  the  two,  would  prefer  her  to 
have  them  both." 

A  few  days  later  a  young  boy  came  to  see  me — a  nice  little 
man  with  longish  hair  and  gentlemanly  legs  (he  is 
frequently  to  be  seen  on  Sutter  Street) — and  during  his  Bur- 
lingame-Montere^'-have-you-been-and-are-you-goiug  conver- 
sation, I  edged  in  my  question  again. 

"A  man,"  he  said  with  an  air  of  cold  disdain,  "doesn't 
like  co-eds,  of  course." 

"Oh,  no!  "  I  hastened  to  explain,  "  I  don't  mean  co-eds 
or  any  kind  of  studious  women,  but  just  clever  ones — 'a 
mother  wit  and  wise  without  the  schools.'  " 

"Well,"  he  said,  mollified,  "I'll  give  it  to  you  straight. 
We  fellows  like  a  girl  who  knows  what's  what,  and  who's 
who,  and  how  to  get  herself  up  and  that  sort  of  thing,  you 
know.  If  she's  clever,  so  much  the  better  so  long  as  she 
doesn't  read  too  many  books  and  goes  every  where." 

"But  suppose  you  were  thinking  of  marriage,"  I  said, 
feeling  it  rather  a  shame  to  confront  him  with  this  calamity 
while  yet  so  young  and  tender.  "Suppose  you  intended  to 
marry,  would  you  prefer  a  clever  wife  or  a  stupid  one?" 

"  Women,"  the  child  returned  with  an  oracular  air,  as 
he  bowed  himself  out,  "  women  are  different,  but  all  wives 
are  alike." 

It  seemed  to  me  I  had  heard  something  like  that  before. 

The  difficulty  witii  this  question,  I  said  to  myself,  a  little 
later,  is  that  no  one  will  answer  it.  They  all  evade  it. 
What  I  want,  therefore,  is  a  man  who  won't  dodge  any  thing, 
not  even  a  brickbat.  So  I  sent  for  a  man  I  used  to  know. 
He  is  an  "eminent  club-man"  now,  and  supposed  to  be 
wise  about  everything  that's  not  worth  being  wise  about. 
I  put  him  in  a  big  chair,  before  a  cheerful  fire,  and  induced 
him  to  smoke.  Then  I  told  him  that  my  happiness — nay, 
even  my  chance  for  another  husband — depended,  maybe, 
on  the  correct  solution  of  this  problem. 

"  PersonalU',"  he  said,  at  last,  from  behind  a  cloud  of 
smoke,  "lam  all  for  the  clever  woman.  She  alone  can 
fascinate  The  stupid  woman,  if  physically  lovely,  may 
knock  you  down  with  her  beauty,  but  she  cannot  transfix 
and  attach;  she  is  invariably  lacking  in  what  we  call 
magnetism.  Balzac  says  that  perfect  beauty  is  almost 
always  accompanied  by  coldness  or  stupidity.  Of  course, 
every  stupid  woman  is  not  pretty,  but  she  is  more  apt  to  be 
than  her  clever  sister.  That  is,  she  is  more  apt  to  have 
regular  features,  pink  cheeks,  and  unlined  face." 

"  They  are  very  nice  things  to  have"  I  said,  trying  to 
smooth  out  the  crease  between  my  eyebrows. 

"Yes,"  he  said,  "but,  after  all,  there  are  only  three 
phases  of  beauty  possible  for  a  brainless  woman;  phases  that 
do  not  bewitch,  either.  The  best  style  possible  to  her  is 
statuesque  beauty;  she  may  have  a  soft  voluptuousness, 
which  is  seductive  for  a  time,  and  last  and  least,  she  may  be 
a  pretty,  doll-faced  puppet;  any,  or  all,  of  which  I  find  less 
alluring  than  a  certain  mobile,  magnetic  type,  which  is 
always  accompanied  by  intelligence  and  force." 

"  It  seems  to  me,"  I  said  meekly,  "that  you  used  to  say 
you  would  not  marry  a  strong-minded  woman  or  a  literary 
one  under  any  circumstances." 

The  eminent  club-man  adjusted  his  glasses  and  looked  at 
me  hard. 

"  Is  it  "  he  said,  "absolutely  necessary  for  a  woman  to 
write  because  she  has  the  ability  to  do  so  ?  Certainly  I  don't 
approve  of  literary  wives.  I  think  I  would  like  to  marry  a 
woman  capable  of  writing  books,  but  hardly  one  who  did 
it.  Men  talk  a  great  deal  about  the  blessing  of  a  stupid 
wife,  practically  saying  that  in  matrimony  two  fools  are 
better  than  one;  but,  so  far  as  my  experience  goes,  the  most 
unhappy  husbands  I  have  known  (husbands,  mind  you,  not 
marriages'!  were  those  of  stupid  women.  It  is  not  cleverness 
that  makes  a  bad  wife,  but  what  men  are  apt  to  mistake 
for  it." 

"What,  for  an  instance?"  I  inquired. 

"  Slyness,  for  one  thing,  and  pedantry  for  another.  These 
studious,  stupid  women  who  know  Sanscrit  and  Greek,  or 
two  or  three  of  the  exact  sciences,  may  not  have  a  bit  of 
native  wit  or  originality.  Between  you  and  me,"  he  added, 
"a  student  of  either  sex  of  the  exact  sciences  is  apt  to  be  a 
bore — except  to  one  of  his  feather." 

"  These,"  I  said,  apparently  to  the  glowing  coals,  "  these 
are  the  sentiments  of  a  man  brilliant  enough  to  be  beyond 
all  petty  jealousy." 

The  E.  C.  here  disclaimed,  with  a  magnificent  wave  of  the 
hand  and  arm,  all  agreement  with  this  statement.  "But," 
I  continued,  "  //<■  naturally  would  not  object  to  any  amount 
of  cleverness  in  his  wife,  being  sure  of  casting  her,  however 
clever,  into  the  shade— at  least,  in  his  own  estimation. 
How  is  it,  though,  with  other  less  gifted  men  ?  Don't  they 
prefer  stupid  women  ?    They  certainly  marry  them." 

The  coals  made  no  reply,  so  the  K.  C.  took  it  up. 

"As  for  that,"  he  said,  '  even  in  America  marriage-making 
is  very  little  more  than  a  business,  and,  like  other  business, 
depends  mainly  upon  capital  and  advertising.  Yes,  adver- 
tising; what  is  woman's  eternal  parade  at  teas,  balls,  and 
summer  resorts  but  a  form  of  advertising?  When  it  comes 
to  the  comparative  attractiveness,  to  the  average  man,  of 
stupid  women  and  clever  ones,  it  is  obvious  that,  for  a  time, 
the  exterior  of  a  brainless  woman  must  be  more  engaging 
to  him  than  that  of  a  clever  one.  For  this  reason,  'mind 
is  an  enemy  to  beauty'— that  is,  it  is  an  enemy  to  that 
beauty  which  is  merely  the  '  perfection  of  the  ordinary 
standard.'  No  really  clever  and  original  woman  can  be 
regularly  beautiful,  though  she  may  be  infinitely  better 
than  that." 

"All  this  means,"  I  observed,  "that  at  first  glance  the 
average  man  likes  the  stupid  girl  best.  But  how  is  it  a 
little  later?" 

"  His  fancy  once  caught,"  said  my  friend  meditatively, 
"he  soon  gets  in  that  condition  when  nothing  matters 
much.    The  stupid  woman  has  a  magic  philter  which  the 


intelligent  woman  can  never  ofiFer  to  her  admirers.  This 
charm  is  her  inferiority.  Men  are  unwittingly  attracted  by 
this,  not  because  they  wish  to  feel  superior,  as  is  often 
said,  to  the  w-oman  they  are  with,  but  because  such  women 
excite  the  feeling  which  makes  the  world  go  on  more 
strongly  than  any  other  women  can.  This  is  simply 
because  it  is  undiluted  by  other  and  finer  emotion.  There 
is  nothing  to  temper  it.  There  can  be  no  respect,  for  a 
brainless  creature  cannot  be  good  anj-  more  than  clever.  It 
is  not,  my  child  (I  confess  to  twenty-eight  and  have  been 
married  once — intend  to  be  again,  too),  it  is  not  con- 
genialitj',  reverence  or  affection,  that  bring  about  most  of 
the  relations  between  men  and  women.  It  is  desire,  and 
that  grows  rankest  when  unprur.ed  admiration  and 
respect.  It  is  here  that  the  stupid  woman  ^ets  in  her 
deadly  work.  A  man's  passion  for  her  is  not  sublimated  by 
any  of  the  nobler  emotions,  which,  while  thej'  render  pas- 
sion infinitely  finer,  purer,  and  better  worth  having,  cer- 
tainly weaken  it  as  a  motive  power  and  a  Proposal  Pro- 
ducer. With  her  the  mere  physical  attraction  is  left  to 
flourish  like  a  green  bay  tree  in  contempt  and  patronizing 
pity." 

■  Have  you  read  the  articles  in  T/ic  Idler  on  the  subject  ?  " 
I  said,  feeling  rather  left  out  of  the  conversation  and  deter- 
mined to  get  even.  "Jerome  K.  Jerome  .says,"  I  went  on 
without  waiting  for  an  answer,  "that  he  likes  all  kinds, 
and  it  is  "  one  of  the  tragedies  of  civilization  that  man  has 
to  pretend  to  care  for  onh'  one  woman,  and  his  life,  in  con- 
sequence, is  generally  a  prolonged  struggle  to  avoid  think- 
ing of  the  might-have-beens." 

"  Truest  thing  he  ever  said,"  interjected  the  E.  C. 

"  It  is  a  symposium  on  the  subject  '/V/;' publishes," 
I  began  again;  "  a  variety  of  writers  express  opinions.  One 
man  thinks  that  all  women  are  stupid;  a  second  wants  to 
know  if  there  ai e  any  stupid  women.  If  there  are,  he 
thinks,  with  you,  they  must  exist  among  those  dubbed 
clever  by  their  own  sex.  A  third  says,  '  the  woman  who 
convinces  men  that  she  is  clever  but  that  they  are  infinitely 
cleverer,  is  a  special  variety  that  will  always  find  favor.' 
I  must  say,  though  they  don't  come  to  any  particular  con- 
clusion, whereas  you  have  really  helped  me  very  much. 
Hereafter  I  shall  allow  myself  to  be — " 

"Yourself,  I  hope,"  said  the  gallant  E.  C,  as  he  gathered 
up  his  hat  and  gloves.  Lucas  Arden. 


PAULINE  HALL 


Baron  Alphonse  de  Rothschild  does  not  believe  that  the 
age  of  capital  is  destined  to  endure.  Interest  dwindles  like 
Balzac's  peau  de  chcigriji.  He  said  not  long  ago  to  Emily 
Crawford,  the  well-known  correspondent,  that  the  man  who 
in  another  generation  had  twenty  thousand  a  year,  may 
think  himself  rich,  so  rapid  is  the  fall  of  interest,  and  so 
rapid  the  spread  of  socialistic  theories. 

The  mining  craze  in  England  ranks  second  only  to  the 
South  Sea  Bubble,  in  the  number  of  millions  which  the 
British  are  investing  in  mining  properties.  Barney  Barnato 
next  to  Cecil  Rhodes,  the  biggest  man  in  South  Africa,  has 
induced  into  his  various  mining  enterprises  one  hundred 
and  fifty  millions  of  British  money.  In  the  preliminary 
deals  of  his  latest  enterprise,  a  certain  London  syndicate 
cleared  ten  million  dollars  in  a  .single  day,  by  unloading  on 
the  public. 

Chauncey  Depew  witnessed  the  Sedan  Day  celebrations, 
which  he  said  had  developed  an  intensity  of  national  feel- 
ing throughout  Germany,  which  seems  to  have  created  a 
universal  desire  for  a  war  with  France.  The  object  of  this 
would  be  to  settle  the  supremacy  of  Germany,  with  Alsace- 
Lorraine  as  part  of  her  territory. 

The  incorporation  of  steel  wire  gauze  with  papier-mache 
has  rendered  it  possible  to  employ  paper  advantageously 
for  building  purposes.  Experiments  have  shown  that  by 
the  medium  of  steel  wire  gauze,  great  strength  is  obtainable 
from  very  little  substance.  A  thickness  of  one-eighth  of  an 
inch  is  sufficient  for  all  roofing.  For  the  latter  purpose  it 
is  prepared  by  means  of  water-proof  paint  and  is  fastened 
with  steel  bauds. 

Certain  American  army  officers  who  have  been  studying 
European  military  systems  are  alive  to  the  shortcomings  of 
the  American  militia  system.  One  lieutenant  of  the  party 
told  Embassador  Bayard  that  not  a  single  officer  in  the 
American  army  to-day  had  other  than  a  theoretical  knowl- 
edge of  the  problems  involved  in  the  operation  of  a  hun- 
dred thousand  men  maneuvering  under  modern  conditions. 
It  is  suggested  that  General  Sickles's  proposition  to  com- 
bine encampments  of  the  National  Guard  with  the  Federal 
troops  be  adopted.  The  results  of  this  plan  have,  in  Eng- 
land, been  most  valuable. 

Electricity  is  superseding  the  use  of  both  cables  and 
locomotives  for  urban  traffic.  The  Metropolitan  Traction 
Company  in  New  York  is  now  preparing  to  use  the  under- 
ground trolley,  which  recent  experiments  have  improved 
into  feasability.  The  results  of  operating  an  underground 
conduit  on  loSth  Street  show  a  saving  of  four  cents  per  car 
mile,  as  compared  with  cable  traction,  and  eight  cents 
per  car  mile  as  compared  with  horse  service.  The  new 
system  is  similar  to  that  in  ojjeration  at  liudha  Pesthe,  and 
is  far  superior  in  point  of  smoothness  and  rapidity  to  the 
trolley  system. 

The  Pope  has  been  recently  the  victim  of  the  fugitive  and 
defaulting  banker.  His  Holiness  had  a  deposit  account  at 
a  highly  respectable  bank — Bingen's  Bank,  it  was.  To  this 
deposit  account  he  had  just  remitted  the  75,000  dollars 
which  Cardinal  Gibbons  had  brought  him  as  a  votive 
offering  from  the  faithful  in  America.  Then  one  of  the 
highly  respectable  partners  in  Bingen's  vani.<lied  into  space 
with  all  the  bank  as.sets,  it  would  seem.  At  least,  they 
found  none  upon  the  other  partner  when  they  interviewed 
him  at  Rotterdam. 


THE  OPERATIC  STAR  AT  CLOSE  RANGE. 

The  door  flew  open  in  answer  to  my  knock,  a  little  hand 
was  extended  in  a  (luick,  bright  way,  a  pair  of  bright,  dark 
eyes  looked  up  into  mine,  as  Miss  Ilall  .said:  "  1  am  very 
glad  to  see  you — come  right  in  and  lake  this  chair,"  draw- 
ing a  big  rocktr  forward  to  the  window,  which  looked  down 
upon  the  busy  street,  with  its  surging  ebb  and  tide  of 
humanity. 

It  was  a  pleasant,  cordial  greeting.  What  a  cheerful 
little  body  she  is,  I  thought.  Her  manner  has  a  bracing 
qualit}'  to  it,  which  would  drive  away  the  dullest  of  care. 
Her  rooms  have  a  bright,  trim  look,  like  herself — part  of  her 
own  individuality  pervades  them;  nothing  is  out  of  place 
or  disturbed.  The  things  which  are  lying  about  have  no  air 
of  disorder,  but  each  has  found  a  jjlace  for  itself,  and  is 
snugly  settled  there,  giving  a  cheerful,  tidy  look  to  the 
place  which  suggests  the  hand  of  a  careful  housewife,  the 
control  of  a  methodical  mind 

"I  have  been  amusing  myself  watching  the  crowds  come 
and  go,"  continued  Miss  Hall.  "You  know,  it  is  really 
quite  entertaining,  and  I  am  so  tired  after  my  long  trip  on 
the  cars." 

"  I  should  think  you  would  need  something  more  restful 
than  this  jangle  and  whirr  from  the  street  below."  I 
suggested. 

"Oh,  but  I  don't  mind  the  noise  in  the  least,"  she 
answered,  "it  is  a  chanj^,  and  it  rests  me.  The  corner 
over  there,"  pointing  to  the  fountain  at  Market  and 
Kearny,  "reminds  me  of  my  old  home  in  Cincinnati.  You 
know  I  was  born  in  Cincinnati,"  turning  to  me  with  one  of 
her  bright  little  glances. 

"Then  you  are  an  American,"  I  said. 

"Oh,  yes,  indeed,"  she  answered,  "I  am  an  American, 
and  my  father  also,  but  my  mother  was  a  German." 

"And  she  gave  you  your  musical  talent,  I  suppose,"  I 
suggested;  "the  Germans  are  always  so  music  loving." 

"Well,  I  never  thought  of  it  before,"  .said  Miss  Hall, 
musing  a  little,  "but  it  might  be  so,  for  my  mother  had  a 
very  sweet  voice,  and  sang  a  great  deal,  and  I  used  to  try 
to  imitate  her  when  I  was  a  little  thing,  but  I  had  been  on 
the  stage  in  drama  before  I  thought  of^  singin}<:\\\  public." 

"  Were  there  any  influences  about  you  which  led  you  to 
the  stage  ?  " 

"  I  cannot  say  there  were,  only  that  I  was  crazy  to  go  and 
do  likewise  after  seeing  Lydia  Thompson  and  Lotta.  I 
couldn't  keep  away  from  the  theater.  My  chum  and  I 
went  to  all  the  matinees,  and  saved  up  all  our  money  with 
which  to  buy  flowers  for  our  favorites."  Mi.ss  Hall  inter- 
rupted herself  with  a  merry,  little  laugh.  "You  know 
what  girls  are,"  she  added. 

"Oh,  yes,"  I  answered,  "  I  have  heard  of  similar  experi- 
ences before." 

"I  became  so  infatuated,"  she  continued,  "that  I  could 
think  of  nothing  else.  Finally  an  ojjportunity  offered,  and 
wishing  to  make  my  way  in  the  world,  I  decided  to  go  on 
the  stage,  and  I  made  jny  debut  in  'A  Rough  Diamond.'  " 

Later,  some  friends  of  Miss  Hall's,  having  heard  her 
sing,  suggested  that  she  have  her  voice  tried,  which  she 
did,  and  this  resulted  in  her  joining  the  chorus  of  the 
Alice  Gates  Operatic  Company,  when  they  were  playing 
"The  Chimes  of  Normandy."  Later,  she  went  with  E.  E. 
Rice,  taking  small  parts,  and  then  found  herself  on  the 
boards  of  the  New  York  Casino  with  Francis  Wilson. 

''I  was  with  Francis  Wilson  for  some  time,"  l\Iiss  Hall 
went  on,  'but  for  nearly  six  years  now  1  have  had  my  own 
company."  Miss  Hall  possesses  the  buoyant,  elastic  tem- 
perament of  perfect  health,  but  she  exhibits  none  of  that 
extraordinary  restlessness  so  often  coupled  with  it.  While 
her  manner  is  bright  and  cordial,  it  is  not  over  demonstra- 
tive but  impresses  j  ou  as  quite  sincere,  and  her  voice,  which 
is  full  of  happy  notts,  is  low  and  quiet.  She  has  pretty, 
dark  hazel  eyes,  of  the  full,  affectionate  order,  with  strong 
perceptive  powers  above,  and  the  lines  of  caution  conspicu- 
ous, indicating  that  although  she  is  direct  and  frank  in 
speech,  she  is  discreet,  and  does  not  say  more  than  she 
means.  It  would  be  hard  to  imagine  her  unkind  to  anyone 
— the  full  contour  of  mouth  and  chin  bespeak  her  full  of 
kindliness;  but  I  fancj-  she  could  show  very  righteous  indig- 
nation, if  occasion  required.  She  is  herself  energetic  and 
industrious,  and  would  have  but  little  pa'.iencewith  anyone, 
who  wasted  time  or  opportunity.  She  impresses  one  with  a 
certain  earnestness  and  thoroughness,  which,  doubtless, 
come  to  her  from  her  German  ancestry — for  they  are  part 
and  i)arcel  of  the  German  scheme  of  life.  .She  would  be 
very  likely  to  carry  through  an3'thing  which  she  undertook. 

Speaking  of  her  trip  across  Europe  on  her  wheel,  which 
was  a  difficult  one  for  a  woman,  she  said:  "You  know,  it 
was  (juite  an  undertaking.  I  felt  some  hesitation  at  first, 
for  it  meant  hard  riding  all  day,  and  taking  rest  only  at 
night,  but,  having  started,  I  woiilil  not  have  gone  back  for 
worlds;  and  so  we  pushed  on  over  the  long  country  roads 
and  bridges,  through  the  quaint  old  towns,  and  were  amply 
paid  for  our  trouble  by  many  an  amusing  or  interesting  inci- 
dent on  our  trip." 

"Won't  you  miss  your  wheel  while  you  are  en  tour?"  I 
asked  her. 

"Oh,  but  I  have  it  with  me,"  she  answered,  with  em- 
phasis, as  if  the  thought  of  doing  without  it  had  never 
occurred  to  her.  "  I  expect  to  use  it  while  I  am  here;  I 
mean  to  go  exploring  about  in  my  old  hamits,  and  see  what 
changes  have  taken  place.  It  would  be  like  losing  a  friend 
to  do  without." 

I  knew  Miss  Hall  must  be  tired  after  her  trip,  and  as  .she 
had  a  great  deal  before  her,  I  ex])resseil  the  hope  that  she 
would  get  some  rest  ere  her  evening's  performance,  and 
took  leave  of  her.  E.  D.  H. 
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HER  DIARY. 


FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FLAT  BY  A.  SHARP. 


dyspepsia  within  a  year  there  is  some  hope  for  you,  and  I 
may  not  refuse  your  next  kind  invitation." 
I  wonder  what  he  meant? 


Having  become  weary  of  single  cussedness,  and  resolving 
to  become  a  benedict,  I  found  my  divinity,  proposed,  was 
accepted,  and  the  date  was  fixed  for  our  nuptials. 

I  was  determined,  if  possible,  to  profit  by  the  experience 
of  others  who  had  walked  the  plank  before,  and  made  no 
mistake  as  regards  the  manner  in  which  we  should  begin 
our  married  life.  For  that  reason  I  was  strongly  opposed  ' 
to  boarding  or  living  in  a  flat.  My  idea  was  a  suburban 
cottage.  Hers,  to  board  or  live  in  a  city  flat.  I  opposed 
so  strongly  that  she  finally  gave  up  the  idea  of  boarding,  but  | 
remained  determined  in  regard  to  the  flat.  ] 

We  had  looked  over  many  flats,  but  found  none  suitable 
until  we  were  directed  to  one  in  a  passably  good  location, 
which  proved  to  be  satisfactory  in  every  respect  to  my  lady 
love.  We  had  almost  decided  to  rent  it,  when,  hap- 
pening to  glance  on  to  the  shelf  of  one  of  the  bedroom 
closets,  into  which  my  fair  one  was  peering  with  a  woman's 
curiosity,  I  discovered  a  book,  which  I  found  upon  exami- 
nation to  be  a  diary  written  in  a  woman's  hand.  It  had 
undoubtedly  been  overlooked  in  the  confusion  of  moving. 
At  the  earnest  request  of  my  wife  that  was  to  be,  I  took 
possession  of  the  book  and  repaired  to  her  residence,  where 
we  were  soon  absorbed  in  its  pages.  The  diary  began: 
Wednesday ,  June  ^l/i. 

Fred  and  I  have  been  married  just  two  weeks  to-day. 
We  returned  from  our  wedding  trip  yesterday ,  and  came  i 
direct  to  our  sweet  little  home.  Of  course  we  don't  own  | 
the  place,  and  all  the  furniture  isn't  paid  for  yet,  as  we  are  j 
buying  the  furniture  on  what  Fred  calls  the  machine  plan;  ! 
but  that  doesn't  matter,  as  we  are  both  so  happy,  and 
it  won't  take  such  a  long  while  before  we  will  be  out  of 
debt  and  be  able  to  purchase  a  home  for  ourselves. 

Of  course  we  haven't  taken  any  meals  in  our  little  home  i 
as  yet,  as  we  have  been  eating  at  the  restaurant  since  our  j 
return  from  our  wedding  trip,  but  to-morrow  we  commence  \ 
housekeeping  in  earnest. 

Fred  can't  afford  to  hire'a  servant  just  yet,  and,  of  course, 
I  shall  do  the  cooking.  I  don't  profess  to  know  a  great 
deal  about  cooking,  but  I  think  I  will  be  able  to  manage. 

I'm  so  glad  I've  been  to  cooking-school,  and  I'm  sure 
Fred  mu.st  be,  for  what  I  learned  there  will  stand  me  in 
good  stead  now. 

Fred  said  before  we  were  married  that  Ue  didn't  care 
whether  I  could  boil  water  or  not,  he  was  going  to  house- , 
keeping.  He  said  he  wouldn't  board  if  he  could  get  it , 
gratis.  I  think  I  would  prefer  to  board,  but  shall  do  ' 
as  Fred  says.  I 
Thursday,  June  6lh.  i 

This  morning  I  prepared  Fred's  breakfast  for  the  first 
time.  Fred  built  the  nicest  fire  in  the  cutest  little  stove 
that  any  one  has  ever  seen. 

Of  course  I  didn't  have  much  for  breakfast — nothing  but 
coffee,  bread  and  butter — but  after  I  become  better  used  to 
cooking,  I'm  going  to  have  lots  of  nice  things  for  breakfast, 
I  think  I  did  pretty  well  for  a  beginner,  and  one  must  re- 
member that  I  am  only  nineteen  years  old. 

Fred  said  the  coffee  was  splendid.  I  thought  it  was 
pretty  good  myself;  but  the  coffee-grounds  would  float 
around  in  our  cups,  and  would  get  between  our  teeth  when 
drinking  it. 

I  told  Fred  I  thought  the  grocer  must  have  cheated  him 
on  the  coffee,  as  I  heard  some  one  once  say  that  when  either 
eggs  or  beans  (I've  forgotten  which  now),  float  on  water, 
they  aren't  good.  I  suppose  the  same  test  applies  to  coffee. 
The  bread  was  good,  anyway;  bakers  always  make  such 
nice  bread. 

I  thought  I  would  cry  my  ej-es  out  after  Fred  left  the 
house  to  report  at  the  office  this  morning,  as  this  is  the  first 
day  he  has  left  me  alone  since  we  have  been  married.  I  felt 
sure  I  would  never  see  him  alive  again — the  dear,  old  darling ! 

The  butcher  came  this  morning  while  I  was  in  the  midst 
of  my  tears.  He  is  only  a  little  boy,  and,  boy-like,  asked 
me  if  my  husband  had  commenced  beating  me  already. 
How  silly  ! 

I  had  an  awful  time  to  make  up  my  mind  what  to  get  for 
Fred's  dinner,  but  finally  decided  on  some  nice  little  lamb- 
chops.  I  am  very  fond  of  lamb-chops,  and,  besides,  they 
are  easily  cooked.  I  ordered  two  dollars'  worth,  and  he 
brought  me  so  many.  If  they  don't  spoil  we  will  have 
enough  to  last  two  weeks. 

I  had  a  dreadful  fright  to-day.  The  door-bell  rang,  and 
when  I  opened  the  door  to  see  who  was  there,  a  great,  big, 
burly  tramp  faced  me,  and  requested  that  he  be  given  food. 

"I  have  no  food  prepared,"  replied  I,  almost  dead  with 
fear. 

"  Are  you  the  lady  of  the  house  ?  "  he  inquired. 
"Yes,  sir,"  I  answered. 

' '  Why,  you  don't  look  old  enough  to  be  a  lady  of  a  house  !  " 

"  I've  been  married  only  a  couple  of  weeks,  sir,"  replied 
I,  somewhat  timidly. 

"  Excuse  me,  then,"  hurriedly  exclaimed  the  tramp,  as  he 
rapidly  made  his  way  down  the  stairs;  "  vou  experiment  a 
while  longer  on   your  hubby,  and  if  he  doesn't  die  of 


HOW  IT  HAPPENED. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you,  friend?"  inquired  Buzzer 
of  a  fellow  passenger,  who  appeared  to  suffer  the  tortures 
of  the  damned  at  every  jolt  of  the  car. 

"Corns,"  replied  the  individual  addressed,  as  he  tenderly 
nursed  his  right  foot. 

"  Bad  things  to  Jjave,"  vouched  Buzzer. 

"They  cei*ainly  ain't  good  things." 

"  I  knew  of  a  man  who  died  on  account  of  one  little 
corn." 

"  You  don't  say  !  " 
"Fact." 

"How  did  it  happen;  blood  poisoning?" 
"No;  six-shooter." 

"  Why,  the  man  didn't  commit  suicide,  did  he?  " 
"Well,  I  ain't  so  sure  about  that." 

"  Will  you  kindly  give  me  the  particulars?  "  ' 

"  Certainly.    You  see,  it  happened  in  a  little  mining 
town  called  Grub  Gulch.    The  fellow  who  had  the  corn  i 
was  named  Bill  Worley.    Bill  was  one  of  those  tough, 
cross-grained  fellows,  who  wear  broad-brimmed  hats,  sport 
red  shirts,  and  alwaj-s  have  their  trousers  in  their  boot-legs. 
Well,  one  day  Bill  was  sitting  on  the  porch  of  the  prin-  j 
cipal  saloon  in  town,  cussing  his  corn  like  an  infidel,  when  i 
along  came  a  city  chap,  who  was  just  idiot  enough  to  tramp 
on  Bill's  pet  corn." 

"  Great  Scott,"  groaned  Buzzer's  listener,  as  he  placed 
both  hands  over  his  afflicted  foot. 

"Well,"  resumed  Buzzer,  as  he  rose  to  his  feet,  "to 
make  a  long  story  short,  as  I  get  off"  here,  that  settled  it." 

"Why,  you  don't  mean  to  say  that  because  the  city  chap 
stepped  on  your  friend  Bill's  corn,  that  he,  Bill,  died?" 
anxiously  inquired  the  corn-raiser,  as  Buzzer  ambled 
toward  the  car  door. 

"Bill  die?    Not  much!    But  the  other  fellow  did." 


here  to-morrow  night  and  I'll  play  him  a  game.  It  will 
decide  whether  or  not  I'm  in  favor  of  your  union." 

And  Sylvia  skipped  off'  to  her  room  to  decide  whether 
she  would  have  five  or  six  bridesmaids  attend  her  when  the 
knot  was  tied. 


FINESSE. 

Sylvia  was  in  a  quandry.  The  delicate  fancy  work  on 
which  she  had  been  engaged  was  now  thrown  to  one  side. 
Her  elbows  rested  on  the  table,  her  shapely  chin  reposed 
on  her  hands  and  she  gazed  intently  in  the  direction  of  her 
father,  whose  face  was  hidden  from  view  by  the  paper  held 
before  him,  and  in  which  he  appeared  to  be  deeply  inter- 
ested. Presently  her  face  lit  up  with  its  old-time  radiance, 
and,  as  she  hastily  reached  for  her  fancy  work,  she  said, 
with  all  the  firmness  at  her  command: 

"  Father  !  " 

"Well?"  queried  the  old  gentleman,  without  taking  his 
eyes  from  the  paper. 

"I  wish  you  had  a  son,  father." 

"Eh?"  he  ejaculated,  this  time  lowering  the  paper  and 
peering  over  the  top  of  his  glasses  in  the  direction  of  his 
pride. 

"  I  said  that  I  wished  you  had  a  son,  father." 

"  A  son  !  What  would  you  do  with  a  brother?  " 

"I  don't  want  a  brother.  But  I  think  it  would  be  nice 
if  }-ou  had  a  son." 

"Oh,  you  do?"  remarked  her  pater,  who  certainly  was 
not  born  the  day  previous.  "Now,  don't  you  mean  a  son- 
in-law  ?  " 

"Yes,"  she  replied,  with  downcast  eyes. 

"Well,  who  is  he  ?  " 

"Fred." 

"  What !    Fred  Blackworth  ?  " 
"  Y-e-s." 

"Well,  I  shall  never  give  my  consent." 

"That's  what  I  told  Fred,"  she  demurely  replied. 

"  Well,  you  told  him  correctly.    What  did  he  say  to  it  ?  '> 

"  He  .said  he  thought  you  would." 

"Oh,  he  did,  did  he?" 

"Yes.  He  said  that  you  were  a  most  reasonable  man; 
that  you  understood  young  people  better  than  any  one  he 
had  ever  met,  and  that  you  had  more  good  sense  in  one  of 
your  little  fingers  than  an}-  ten  men  in  the  city  had  in  their 
whole  bodies  combined." 

"  The  rascal  said  that,  did  he?  " 

"  Yes,  and  lots  of  other  nice  things." 

"  H'm!  Well,  I  haven't  a  great  deal  of  opposition  to 
Fred.  Of  course  he  is  a  bright  young  fellow,  has  plenty  of 
wealth,  and  is  from  a  good  family;  still,  I  don't  like  to  see 
young  men  forever  and  eternally  playing  billiards  in  public 
billiard  parlors." 

"Why,  father.  Fred  told  me  that  he  had  seen  you  play 
billiards  in  the  public  parlors." 

"  Of  course  he  has;  but  I  am  older  than  he." 

"And  he  told  me  that  he  had  seen  you  make  some 
remarkable  shots." 

"  Did  the  rascal  say  that  ?  " 

"Yes.  I  understand  that  Fred  plays  a  fair  game  him- 
self." 

"  A  fair  game;  that  is  all." 

"  He  said  that  while  you  are  a  remarkable  player,  he  is 
of  the  opinion  that  he  can  give  you  a  double  discount." 

"  What's  that?  He  thinks  he  can  give  me  a  double  dis- 
count, does  he?  Well,  if  he  can,  I  don't  want  him  in  my 
family;  he  knows  too  much.     You  tell  him  to  come  up 


UNDOUBTEDLY. 

"  Oh,  George !  did  father  seem  pleased  when  you  spoke 
of  our  engagement?  " 

"  Yes,  he  seemed  pleased  to  throw  me  down  stairs !  " 

IN  THE  PARK. 

He  (as  the  horse  starts  suddenly) — I  wonder  what  made 
the  horse  start  so  suddenly  ? 
She — Perhaps  he  got  a  whiff"  of  your  cigarette. 

QETTINQ  IN  HIS  WORK. 

Acquaintance  (pointing  to  paragraph  in  paper) — How 
did  it  happen  that  you  allowed  such  an  error  to  appear  in 
your  paper  ? 

Editor — I  did  that  on  purpose. 

Acquaintance — For  what  purpose? 

Editor — To  see  how  many  blamed  idiots  would  call  my 
attention  to  it. 

WHERE  WERE  THE  POLICE? 

"What  is  your  favorite  flower?"  asked  Minnie  of  her 
own  dear  Wally,  as  he  hung  over  the  front  gale  previous  to 
taking  his  departure. 

"Tulips,"  he  promptly  replied,  as  he  imprinted  a  kiss 
on  her  two  lips  with  a  report  so  loud  that  a  p  ;licenian  two 
blocks  away  moved  uneasily  in  his  sleep.  '  ' Tulips,  dear 
one,"  he  again  repeated,  as  he  hurriedly  took  bis  departure. 
And  she  vowed  to  herself  that  she  would  ask  him  that 
same  question  many  times  every  evening  when  he  called  in 
the  future. 

THEV  ALL  DO. 

"  What  a  love  of  a  hat !  Didn't  your  husband  rave  over 
it  when  you  brought  it  home?  " 

"Yes,  he  did;  but  he  raved  more  over  the  bill." 

WHEN  THE  LIGHTS  ARE  OUT. 

Little  Freddy  (to  his  elder  brother,  for  the  seventh 
time) — Are  you  asleep,  Tom  ? 

Tom — If  you  don't  shut  up,  I'll  lick  you  good.  How  the 
Dickens  do  you  suppose  I  can  say  my  prayers  when  you 
are  yelling  at  me  all  the  time.  You've  got  as  much  sense 
as  a  last  year's  bird  nest. 

IN  HIS  BILL. 

"  Papa,  this  dictionary  says  a  j)lumber  is  one  who  works 
in  lead,  is  that  right?  " 

"  Yes;  and  they  might  have  added  that  he  works  in  every- 
thing else  that  can  be  found  in  a  hardware  store." 

NOTHING  UNUSUAL. 

Minister  (as  he  makes  use  of  the  finger  bowl) — And  you 
say,  Mrs.  Blossom,  that  you  prepared  with  your  own  hands 
this  most  excellent  meal  ? 

Mrs.  Blossom — Yes,  indeed,  sir 

Minister  (brushing  the  crumbs  from  his  waistcoat) — Allow 
me  to  say,  Mrs.  Blossom,  that  a  more  enjoyable  meal  I  have 
never  partaken  of  Your  husband  should  be  more  than 
proud  of  you. 

Mr.  Blossom — You  may  rest  assured  I  am,  sir. 

Minister — But,  my  dear  Mr.  Blossom,  I  am  surprised 
that  you  do  not  compliment  her  on  

Mr.  Blossom  (shortly) — Yes,  I  know;  but  I'm  used  to  'em. 

IT  WAS  UP. 

"Why  don't  you  put  up  your  umbrella?  You'll  get  wet 
if  you  don't." 

"  I  have  it  up  for  $2." 

"  But  what  is  that  in  your  hand  ?  " 

"  My  thick  cane  with  an  umbrella  cover  over  it." 


Pears' 

Pears'  Soap 
is  as  gentle  as 
oil 

It  has  no 
alkali  in  it; 
nothing  but 
soap. 
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THE  LATEST  HEROINES. 


NEW  WOMEN  IN  NEW  NOVELS. 


The  modern  heroine  in  no  longer  heroic. 
She  is  merely  the  leading  lady  of  the  book, 
figuring  at  full  length  in  the  situations,  and 
either  married  to  or  separated  from  the  hero 
at  the  climax.  It  is  still  necessary  that  she 
be  beautiful,  however,  for  even  in  prose, 
homeliness  is  uninteresting.  Imagination 
still  has  sufficient  hold  to  dower  even  an 
heiress  with  fine  features,  or  at  least  a  figure. 
Daring  writers  who  essay  experiment  or  yearn 
after  realism,  have  been  known  to  deny  the 
lady  of  their  creation  actual  loveliness,  but 
they  are  careful  to  redeem  her  physiognomy 
by  the  separate  charm  of  inimitable  eyes, 
adorable  complexion,  flower-like  mouth, 
or  hair  like  a  nimbus.  There  are  moments 
when  happiness  or  sentiment  fuses  these 
irregularities  into  absolute  pulchritude.  For 
the  hero,  at  least,  she  beams  forth  a  gracious 
beauty  which  enraptures  him;  whereas,  to 
the  casual  observer,  her  fascinations  may  be 
invisible. 

With  no  niggard  hand  has  physical  charm 
been  dealt  out  to  the  latest  batch  of  hero- 
ines. The  fascination  of  the  Countess  Shim- 
na,  in  The  Heart  of  Lite,  transcends  the 
prose  of  the  writer.  Her  charm,  like  her 
figure,  is  the  reverse  of  English.  It  is  the 
charm  which  is  ever  exercised  by  a  woman, 
sufficiently  graceful  and  elegant,  whose 
sole  law  is  impulse.  Her  attractiveness  is 
Sphinxlike  because  by  her  every  action, 
she  affords  to  her  admirers  a  new  riddle. 
She  is  interesting  because  unaccountable. 
Guess  her  and  she  is  odious.  Harry  Bran- 
cepth,  who  leads  her  lover  such  a  chase  in 
Miss  Florence  Warden's  Spoilt  Girl,  is  a 
youthful  Amazon,  and  she  inaugurates  a 
wild  career  in  Chapter  I.,  by  slashing  the 
hero's  face  with  a  horse  whip.  A  veritable 
hoyden,  she  and  her  brothers  are  the  terrors 
of  the  countryside;  she  rides  like  Di  Vernon, 
and  is  "tall,  well-developed,  exceptionally 
muscular,  and  agile."  Alas,  her  accom- 
plishments are  of  the  stable;  she  can  groom 
a  horse,  or  face  a  gang  of  poachers,  she  can 
shoot,  climb,  and  fight,  but,  trulj-,  Harry  is 
singularly  ignorant  of  spelling  and  knows 
nothing  whatever  of  embroidery.  Still,  un- 
der the  stress  of  love,  she  develops  a  fine 
character,  refuses  to  marry  a  roue  noble- 
man, and,  after  a  series  of  complications  of 
the  wild  description,  finally  falls  into  the 
arms  of  the  man  whom  she  has  begun 
by  whipping.  It  may  be  said  his  courtship 
is  really  inaugurated  by  boxing  her  ears. 

Mrs.  Musgrave  inherited  a  form  of  homi- 
cidal insanity  from  her  father,  who,  in  a  fit 
of  blind  frenzy,  had  murdered  her  mother. 
A  Dr.  Byam,  who  realized  his  madness, 
refuses  to  swear  to  it  because  he  concluded 
Mr.  Gardner  were  better  dead.  So  the  mur- 
derer was  hanged.  Early  in  Richard 
Marsh's  story  we  are  introduced  both  to  the 
specialist  and  the  daughter;  she,  the  wife  of 
Musgrave,  whose  business  in  life  seems 
adoring  her,  he  revealing  her  identity  in  a 
quite  inexcusable  way.  Subsequently  she 
has  the  pleasure  of  sticking  in  his  heart  a 
long  bodkin,  and  from  this  episode  arises 
the  complication.  Of  course,  she  is  mad. 
To  render  so  dangerous  a  person  entertain- 
ing, she  is  gifted  with  an  adorable  face  and 
figure.  She  swims  into  our  ken,  just  after 
slaying  Byam,  "the  modern  artists'  fin-de- 
siecle  ideal  black-and-white  study  of  'Inno- 
cence.'" At  this  moment  she  is  feeding 
scraps  of  biscuit  to  the  ducks,  and  her  man- 
ner and  laugh  index  a  pure,  unspotted  soul. 
She  has  a  complexion  curiously  pure,  and 
is  remarkable,  indeed,  for  the  refined  deli- 
cacy of  her  appearance.  Here  is  a  portrait 
of  her: 

"  She  was  in  her  night  dress.  The  lop 
button  was  unfastened,  so  that  one  side  fall- 
ing away  in  front  revealed  not  only  the 
exquisite  whiteness  of  her  skin,  but  also  the 
inviting  contours  of  her  bust.  The  garment 
stra}'ed  half  way  between  her  knees  and 
ankles,  so  that,  as  she  thrust  her  left  foot  a 
little  forward,  resting  on  the  ball,  one  per- 
ceived in  what  a  rarely  dainty  mould  her 
limbs  were  fashioned.  Her  hair,  falling 
down  her  back  in  one  long  plait,  accen- 
tuated the  impression  which  she  always 
conveyed  to  the  mind  of  any  one  who  first 
beheld  her,  not  of  a  woman,  but  of  some 
precocious,  graceful,  lissome  child.  Her  face 
had  at  the  moment  that  final  touch  which  it 
at  any  time  but  needed  to  make  it,  not  only 
the  face  of  which  poets  dream,  but  also 
men  who  have  eyes  for  the  unconsciously 
alluring  in  feminine  loveliness,  because  she 
smiled;  and  as  she  smiled,  her  pretty,  ripe, 
red  lips  parted,  as  if  pouting  for  a  kiss,  as  a 
pretty  child's  lips  seem  to  pout,  and  some- 
thing sparkled  in  her  eyes  which  might 
well  make  a  strong  man  tremble  when  he 
saw  it  was  for  him." 

The  heroine  of  Not  Counting  the  Cost  is 
Eila,  a  Tasmania  girl,  and,  like  the  maidens 
of  Hobart  Town,  is  notable  for  her  beauty. 
She  appears  on  a  special  occasion  in  these 
words,  which  give  a  fair  impression  of  her 
extreme  attractiveness:  "  A  muslin-crowned 
hat  was  pushed  far  behind  her  head,  like  a 
white  aureole,  exposing  a  natural  front  of 
closely-packed,  waving,  silky,  dark  hair, 
divided  by  a  gleaming  thread  of  narrow, 
white  parting.  Her  throat  was  bared  in  all 
its  white  and  slender  perfection;  two  white 


and  red  roses  dangled  upon  her  breast, 
fastened  by  her  brooch  to  her  open  sailor 
collar.  There  were  more  roses  in  her  belt — 
a  boy's  belt — encircling  a  round  and  supple 
waist,  guiltless  of  stays.  The  firm  contour 
of  arms  and  bust  was  apparent  through  her 
washed-out,  bluecotton  frock."  In  addition 
to  these  superficial  attractions,  she  had  "one 
of  those  voices,  set  in  a  flexible,  treble  key, 
that  vibrates  to  fun  and  pathos  at  an  instant's 
notice."  On  another  page  one  sees  her  by 
sunset,  in  which  her  cheeks  and  forehead 
shine  with  a  wonderful  semi-transparent 
softness. 

The  creator  of  this  person,  "Tasma,"  tells 
of  her  charms  in  several  hundred  close 
pages,  in  which  she  experiences  unique 
vicissitudes,  develops  no  great  mental 
capacity,  and  finally  marries  the  dear, 
delightful  fellow  who  has  loved  her  long- 
ingU'  through  innumerable  years.  This  is  a 
book  that  may  safely  be  read  by  debutantes, 
and  is  warranted  to  put  in  their  dear  little 
heads  nothing  that  thej'  may  not  reproduce 
with  impunity. 

The  heroine  of  "  Her  Majesty  "  is  really  a 
charming  young  woman,  with  whom  one 
might  readily  fall  in  love  under  ordinary 
circumstances.  But  she  is  a  veritable  queen, 
ruling  a  country  whose  geographical  desig- 
nation Miss  Tompkins  does  not  reveal  to  us. 
The  manners  of  Honoria  are  somewhat 
American  in  their  unconventionality;  in- 
deed, "  she  might  have  been  a  Gibson  girl — 
the  tall,  broad-shouldered  kind,  with  that 
type  of  face  one  calls  almost  too  strong  to  be 
pretty."  She  appears  to  us  in  a  Parisian 
morning  gown,  and,  in  place  of  a  crown, 
has  a  chevelure  of  dark  wavy  hair.  She  is 
athletic,  too,  and  her  "  round,  smooth,  white 
arm  shows  an  undeniable  lump  of  muscle 
just  below  the  elbow."  She  swims,  rides 
Hungarian  racers,  studies  political  economy, 
and  thinks  the  Morle  D' Arthur  the  most 
charming  book  ever  written. 

Like  many  another  sovereign,  the  head  of 
Honoria  is  quite  uneasy,  for  murmurs  of 
discontent  fill  the  air  of  her  kingdom; 
socialism  is  preached  by  agitators,  and 
Baron  Hausman,  her  prime  minister,  puts  off 
her  questionings  with  platitudes.  However, 
"  Her  Majesty  "  is  determined  to  investigate, 
so  off  she  goes  on  a  retreat  to  a  near-by  con- 
vent, and  then  starts  on  exploring  expedi- 
tions through  her  own  capital,  being  guided 
by  a  veritable  agitator,  Hiller  by  name, 
who  is  subsequently  revealed  as  a  rich  noble- 
man. Count  Waldeck.  It  is  an  ingenuous, 
unconventional  story,  this  of  Miss  Tomp- 
kins. In  spite  of  her  dignity,  Honoria  is 
only  a  loving  young  girl,  on  whose  shoul- 
ders the  mantle  of  royalty  sits  but  lightly. 
The  slang  she  utilizes  has  a  fresh,  gay  air, 
and  the  incongruousness  of  her  expressions 
are  absolutely  striking.  On  one  occasion 
while  at  her  summer  home  at  Elmendorf 
Castle,  on  the  North  Sea — the  sole  touch  of 
geography  in  the  volume — Her  Majesty  says 
to  Count  Waldeck,  who  has  arrived  in  his 
yacht:  "  I  hope  you  were  not  going  to  leave 
without  coming  to  see  us.  You  can't  pre- 
tend you  didn't  know  we  were  here,  with 
that  bale  of  goods  floating  from  the  top  of  the 
castle."  Surely,  that  is  a  novel  way  of 
describing  a  flag. 

At  dinner  she  confides  to  Waldeck,  whom 
she  really  loves:  "I  haven't  changed  a  bit. 
Of  course,  I  have  to  do  the  Queen  before 
people,  but  I  am  just  the  same  old  goose." 
Again,  she  alludes  to  herself:  "I  am  only 
a  little  two-for-a-penny  Queen,  with  all  the 
bother  and  fuss  and  none  of  the  importance." 
However,  she  has  excellent  ideas,  declares 
she  could  not,  if  she  wanted  to,  marry  a 
man  she  did  not  love,  and  finally  runs  off 
with  Waldeck,  disguised  as  a  boy.  Of 
course,  this  exploit  is  properly  sanctified  by 
means  of  matrimony,  but  as  it  is  no  easy 
matter  discovering  some  one  who  dares 
marry  a  Queen  and  a  subject,  Honoria  had 
to  threaten  Father  f^alande  before  she 
persuaded  him  to  perform  the  ceremony. 
Just  how  she  manages  this  Count  Hugo 
cannot  guess,  but  finally  she  admits  she  told 
him  she  would  dispense  with  it  if  he  didn't. 

The  sole  criticism  one  can  pass  on  Miss 
Tompkins's  book  is,  that  she  has  failed  to 
produce  a  Queen,  but  has  sketched  an 
attractive,  original,  California  girl. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Her  Majesty,"  by  Elizabeth  Knight 
Tompkins.  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  at  Doxey's. 

"Not  Counting  the  Cost,"  by  Tasma.  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers. 

"  Mrs.  Musgrave  and  Her  Husband,"  by 
Richard  Marsh.  D,  Appleton  &  Co.,  pub- 
lishers. 

"A  Spoilt  Girl,"  by  Florence  Warden.  J. 
B.  Lippincott  &  Co.,  publishers. 


Richard  La  Gallienne  has  written  a  species 
of  story,  a  traveling  picturesque  sort  of 
thing,  half  romance  and  half  essay,  some- 
what like  Narsissus,  which  is  to  be  called 
The  Quest  of  the  Golden  Girl.  It  may  be  as- 
sumed that  the  title  is  suggested  by  Mr.  La 
Gallienne's  recent  visit  to  America,  for  the 
visits  of  foreign  noblemen  are  invariably 
"  quests  of  the  golden  girl." 

Anthony  Hope  contributes  to  the  Windsor 
Magazine  a  species  of  "  Causerie,"  rather  on 
thelineof  Zangwill's,  "  Without  Prejudice," 
in  the  Pall  Mall  Magazint. 


There  is  a  chill  in  the  announcement  of 
John  Oliver  Hobbes's  approaching  marriage 
to  George  Moore.  It  is  fair  to  wonder  what 
Frank  Danby,  who  recently  excoriated  the 
author  of  Celibates,  will  have  to  say  about 
j  it.  Mrs.  Craigie  is  at  work  on  a  new  novel, 
which  she  calls  The  Herb  Moon. 

I  The  reputation  the  Springfield  Republi- 
can enjoys  for  graceful  literary  style  is 
I  thoroughly  sustained  in  this  sentence  con- 
I  cerning  a  prominent  novelist.  "  Mrs.  Mar- 
garet Deland  will  publish  a  new  novel  soon, 
the  last  touches  to  which  are  now  being  laid 
on  in  Europe." 

H.  B.  Watson  Marriott's  last  story  in  the 
Chafy  Book  is  the  best  bit  of  fiction  that  pub- 
lication has  ever  had.  It  is  called  "The 
Jug  and  the  Bottle,"  and  is  a  further  episode 
in  the  life  of  Dick  Rider.  It  describes  his 
escape  from  Tyburn,  and  affords  a  capital 
character  sketch  of  a  tipsy  parson. 

In  the  editorial  column  there  appears  a 
letter  from  William  Doxey  apropos  of  a 
projected  California  publishing  enterprise. 
He  proposes  printing  four  books  per  year, 
and  to  his  subscribers  these  books  will  be 
sent. 

Flora  McDonald  Shearer's  poems  are  on 
the  verge  of  publication.  She  is  the  lady 
whose  effusions  Ambrose  Bierce  was  rash 
enough  to  commend.  Now  the  responsi- 
bility is  fastened  upon  his  shoulders,  and  it 
remains  to  be  seen  to  what  extent  his 
verdict  will  receive  public  indorsement. 

Henry  B.  Fuller  has  been  taken  up  by  the 
London  Times,  which  has  a  column  and  a 
half  on  the  Cliff  Dwellers  and  iVilh  the  Pro- 
cession. This  lengthy  commendation  is  as- 
cribed to  George  W.  Smalley,  who  gives 
himself  a  deal  of  trouble  just  now  about 
literature  on  both  sides  of  the  water.  Mr. 
Smalley's  attitude  as  a  critic  is  that  of  a 
State  Supreme  Court.  Indeed,  his  verdicts 
are  given  with  the  air  of  one  whose  opinions 
have  the  value  of  contemporaneous  pos- 
terity. 

Annie  Laurie  is  regularly  embarked  in 
authorship.  A  volume  of  her  short  stories 
for  little  ones  is  on  the  verge  of  publication 
by  Mr.  Doxey,  and  is  to  emerge  with  illus- 
trations by  Jimme  Swinnerton.  I  have  seen 
the  pictures  and  have  read  the  stories,  and 
am  quite  certain  the  book  will  be  a  success. 
Swinnerton  is  specially  happy  in  his  babies, 
whose  round  faces  and  wild,  weird  eyes 
should  delight  octogenarians  as  well  as 
"wee  bits  of  tykes."  Some  of  the  urchins 
he  depicts  are  deliciously  humorous  and 
will  linger  in  the  memory.  There  is  a  pic- 
lure  of  a  tall  boy  leaning  over  a  fence,  his 
eyes  awry,  his  ears  at  angles,  his  nose  a 
point  and  his  neck  a  yard,  the  expression  of 
whose  face,  as  he  gazes  longingly  at  two 
cakes  in  a  little  boy's  wagon,  is  pathetically 
ludicrous.  It  is  easy  to  believe  the  book 
will  make  both  a  reputation. 

Apropos  of  the  "Confessions  of  a  Literary 
Hack,"  in  a  recent  Poruiii,  Andrew  Lang 
thus  passes  judgment  on  the  American 
short  story: 

Probably  the  Hack's  short  stories,  says  Mr.  Lang, 
are  among  the  many  which  cause  the  English 
reader  of  an  American  magazine  to  marvel  over 
this  enigma— Why  are  they  printed,  and  who  reads 
Ih&m  ?  The  heavy  and  the  weary  weight  of  a  bad 
American  short  story  is  very  gtievous.    One  does 


not  care  for  the  people,  whether  they  are  black, 
brow..,  yellow,  red;  whether  they  are  Tennesseeans 
or  Chinese,  or  negroes,  or  members  of  the  F.  F.  ^' 
or  of  the  most  fashionable  class  in  all  N«  w  York 
one  does  not  c.ire  about  them,  whether  they  sa\ 
"ter,"or  do  not  say"ter."  Seventy  per  ci  nt  do 
say  '■  ter."  On  reflection  these  weary  narratives 
swarm  as  they  do  beciuse  the  demand  for  short 
stories  is  greater  than  the  supply  of  good  ones, 
Very  few  people  can  write  short  stories  well. 
There  is  Mr.  Kipling — el  apres  ? 

Whoever  covers  the  magazines  with  any 
degree  of  judgment  must  admit  the  average 
American  short  story  to  be  superior  in 
treatment  to  the  English  production.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  excel  the  dreary  and 
meretricious  stupidity  which  characterizes 
the  excursions  into  fiction  with  great  names 
attached,  that  one  finds  in  the  London 
monthlies.  Even  Chapman's  rarely  has  a 
story  from  the  perusal  of  which  one  may 
rise  satisfied  that  the  material  has  been 
handled  to  advantage. 

The  Saturday  A'eview  goes  after  Professor 
Bryce,  of  Anierican-Co)nmouweallh  fame, 
calls  him  a  Scotch  pedant  entirely  lacking 
a  sense  of  humor,  and  Cieorge  W.  Smalley 
announces  that  book  only  a  convenient 
political  handbook.  Like  one  of  Baedeker's 
Guides,  it  contains  a  great  deal  of  useful 
iulormation  not  easily  accessible  elsewhere. 
"Mr.  Bryce,''  he  continues,  "  is  a  patient 
Dhronicler  of  things  as  they  are;  a  superior 
kind  of  reporter.  lie  seldom  goes  below 
the  surface;  he  is  content  to  present  to  his 
readers  a  photograph  of  what  has  struck 
him  as  an  observer  of  exterual  facts.  He  is, 
moreover,  diffuse  and  inexact  in  style,  with 
a  method  of  exposition  which  can  hardly  be 
called  lucid.  The  book  is  too  long;  it 
wearies.  On  the  subject  of  important  books 
on  America,  he  cites  Sir  Henry  Main's  es- 
say on  the  Constitution  and  Mr.  Goldwin 
Smith's  masterly  little  book  on  the  United 
States,  a  book,"  he  says,  "  which  does  not 
pretend  to  be  anything  but  a  historical  sum- 
mar}-,  j-et  is,  in  fact,  a  luminous  and  admir- 
able essay  on  the  principles  of  .American 
history  as  well  as  a  narrative  of  events." 
Indeed,  in  Mr,  Smalley's  opinion,  a  page 
of  M.  Paul  Bourget's  Oulre-Mer  will  tell 
the  European  much  more  about  the  real 
American,  and  why  he  is  American,  and  in 
what  true  Americanism  consists,  than  all 
Mr.  Brvce's  three  volumes. 


A  TREAT  FOR  THE  CRITICS. 


The  L' Escaut,  an  Antwerp-Belgium  paper 
just  to  hand,  announces  that  M.  Albert 
D'Huyvetter,  the  well-known  art  commis- 
sioner of  that  city,  has  just  shipped  to  this 
country,  by  the  steamer  "Berlin"  of  the 
Red  Star  Line,  sixty-four  choice  canvases, 
the  work  of  the  brushes  of  the  best  Euro- 
pean artists,  most  of  whom  have  taken 
numerous  medals  at  the  art  centers  abroad, 
and  many  of  whom  have  been  knighted  by 
the  King  of  Belgium.  Many  of  these  paint- 
ings are  now  en  route  to  this  citj',  consigned 
to  the  firm  of  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary 
Street. 

Amouf;  the  artists  who  contributed  to 
this  collection  can  be  found  the  names  of 
the  following:  Evariste  Carpeiitier,  Leon 
Herbo,  Julien  Jos.,  Corneille  Van  Leemput- 
teii,  Ed.  Moerenhout,  J.  Carabain,  J.  Rosi- 
erse,  Theodore  Gerard,  P.  J.  Clays,  Eisman 
Simenowsky,  Franz  Courtens,  A.  Plumot, 
E.  R.  Maes,  les  trois  Portjielje,  Franz  Ver- 
lias,  Charles  Van  den  Eycken,  Jean  Robie, 
C.  Petit,  David  Col,  A.  Van  Antro,  Ed. 
Quitton,  Jan  Van  Beers,  Gustave  Den  Duyts, 
etc.,  etc. 


/ 
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SPLASHES. 


SOCIETY,  it  is  fair  to  believe,  has  in- 
dulged itself  this  week  iu  conteniplatin}^  the 
possibilities  of  the  season.  Doubtless  it  has 
canvassed  the  forthcoming  weddings,  dis- 
cussed recently  revealed  trousseaus,  com- 
pared notes  on  late  displays  of  wedding 
gifts,  and  exchanged  criticisms  on  matrimo- 
nial affairs  generally.  This,  of  course,  is  an 
assumption  based  on  the  fact  that  nothing 
whatever  has  happened.  The  social  commu- 
nity is  resting  on  its  laurels  or  its  oars,  one 
or  the  other,  and  that  condition  is  somewhat 
unprofitable,  however  comfortable  to  those 
concerned.  As  I  had  the  honor  of  observ- 
ing before,  however,  the  winter  is  full  of 
promise.  Innumerable  events  are  on  the 
tapis,  and  there  should  be  no  unavailable 
moments,  save  those  inevitably  consecrated 
to  ^lorpheus. 

*  ±* 

MV  OPTIMISTIC  FORECAST  of  the 
coming  season  is  criticized  by  a  well-known 
Society  leader.  While  the  chances  seem  to 
favor  a  good  winter,  she  asserts  big  parties 
will  be  few  and  far  between.  The  boldest 
do  not  dare  hope  for  as  brilliant  an  opening 
as  that  of  last  October,  and  after  canvassing 
the  possibilities,  have  concluded  the  signs 
presage  a  sufficiency  of  small  affairs,  rein- 
forced at  the  best  by  but  two  or  three 
dances.  Of  last  season's  debutantes  only 
two  signalized  their  entrance  into  Society 
by  a  dance.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  gave  a 
ball  for  their  daughter,  Miss  Mamie  Thomas, 
and  Mrs.  Hager's  festivity  at  the  Ellis  Street 
Armory,  in  honor  of  Miss  Alice,  proved  one 
of  the  events  of  the  season.  Out  of  the  vast 
range  of  millionaires  and  millionairesses 
composing  the  first  set,  but  two  others — Mrs. 
Dan  Murphy  and  the  Ilobarts — had  big 
affairs. 

*  *  * 

The  question  is,  to  whom  may  we  look  for 
balls  this  winter.  Possibly  to  Mrs.  Baird, 
whose  daughter.  Miss  Alice,  is  a  debutante 
She  may  decide  the  occasion  is  one  calling 
for  special  festival.  Miss  Romietta  Wallace 
is  a  possible  entertainer.  I  am  told  it  is 
probable  Mrs.  Sprague  may  give  a  ball  for 
her.  The  older  set  of  Society  men  still  recol- 
lect the  brilliant  party  at  which  Miss  Amelia 
Masten  made  her  initial  appearance.  I 
believe  it  was  at  this  affair  that  Mr.  Green- 
way  inaugurated  his  career  as  a  cotillion 
leader,  and  it  may  be,  her  pretty  si.ster.  Miss 
Alice,  the  youngest  member  of  the  family, 
will  come  out  under  equally  brilliant  aus- 
pices. It  is  safe  to  believe  Miss  Rose  Hooper 
will  entertain  a  good  deal.  Already  she 
has  given  a  luncheon  this  week,  and  the 
chances  are  all  in  favor  of  a  big  dance  or 
two  in  the  spacious  parlors  of  the  Occiden- 
tal. This  young  lady  is  likely  to  attain 
considerable  popularity,  for  the  older  men 
who  have  waltzed  with  her,  insist  she  is  as 
light  on  her  feet  as  Mrs.  Willie  Coleman, 
who  seems  to  have  gone  into  history  as  the 
ideal  dancer. 

*  J.  * 

Considering  the  immense  sums  being  in- 
vested in  house  building,  is  it  not  curious 
that  the  new  domiciles  are  not  provided  with 
ballrooms?  Few  even  of  the  swellest  West- 
ern Addition  mansions  are  accoutered  with 
facilities  for  entertaining  on  a  broad  scale, 
and  those  that  are,  seldom,  if  ever,  are  open 
for  big  gatherings.  In  the  East,  large 
houses  are  all  arranged  with  a  view  to  fes- 
tivities, but  in  San  Francisco  no  one  seems 
to  think  of  ball  giving  as  essential  to  social 
position.  I  fear  we  will  have  to  wait  for 
the  upgrowing  of  the  younger  members  of 
the  Southern  set,  before  the  period  of  the 
big  parties  will  set  in  again.  When  the 
younger  Tevisesand  the  youthful  Blandiugs 
make  their  debuts,  there  will  be  parties 
worth  attending,  but  that  contingency  is  far 
in  the  dim  future. 


THE  DANCE  given  by  Miss  Therese 
Morgan,  last  Friday  night,  had  the  effect  of 
bringing  out  a  larger  number  of  the  younger 
set  than  any  other  affair  held  this  season. 


<  hew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.  It  is 
•overeigD  lor  IndlgegtloD  «nd  agreeable  to 
tlie  taste. 


Pretty  maidens,  gorgeous  gowns,  and  col- 
lege chaps  were  very  much  in  evidence,  and 
at  ten  o'clock,  when  Mr.  (Jreenway  led  Miss 
Therese  out  ou  the  canvased  floor  to  com- 
mence the  cotillion,  the  scene  was  decidedly 
gay.  A  number  of  figures  were  danced, 
a  few  new  ones  being  introduced,  and  the 
favors  created  a  great  deal  of  merriment, 
and  curious,  uncanny  things  they  were — 
delft  frogs  in  the  most  unfroglike  attitudes, 
campaign  roosters,  and  quaint  little  men  on 
poles — certainly  a  decided  improvement  ou 
the  tinsel  and  ribbon  contrivances,  that 
seem  to  have  become  a  part  and  parcel  of 
every  affair  that  includes  a  german.  Sup- 
per was  served  at  small  tables  about  the 
hall  and  dining-room,  and  the  musicians 
very  magnanimously  surrendered  to  a  quar- 
tet from  the  U.  C.  Glee  Club.  The  lads 
warbled  a  variety  of  ditties,  which  received 
vociferous  applause,  and,  after  rendering 
encores  in  profusion,  retired  in  favor  of 
the  fiddlers  and  the  light-footed.  Some 
very  pretty  gowns  were  worn,  and,  as  on 
other  occasions,  the  young  hostess  looked 
exceedingly  handsome  in  white.  She  is  a 
tall,  blonde  maiden,  something  of  the  Gib- 
son type,  and  carries  herself  admirably. 
Miss  Blakeman,  Miss  Polhemus,  Miss  .\lice 
Findley,  Miss  Keeney,  Miss  Ellinwood, 
Miss  Forman,  and  Miss  Violet  Carey,  all 
beautifully  gowned,  formed  quite  a  bevy  of 
belles,  to  whom  assiduous  attention  was 
paid.  Few  invitations  were  declined,  I 
believe,  and  the  festivities  were  prolonged 
until  nearly  two  o'clock. 

*  *  * 

Quite  disposed  toward  entertaining  is  this 
younger  set.  On  Wednesday,  the  Brugui^re 
boys  gave  an  afternoon  tea  and  dance  at 
their  Franklin-street  home,  which  brought 
out  the  belles  and  beaux  in  numbers.  A 
good  orchestra  furnished  music  for  the 
dancers,  and  refreshments  were  served  dur- 
ing the  festivities.  Some  exceedingly  smart 
frocks  were  worn,  Miss  Marie  Wells  and 
Miss  Blakeman  in  blue,  and  Miss  Forman 
and  Miss  Therese  Morgan  in  yellow,  look- 
ing perhaps,  the  best. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  of  some  interest  is  that 
of  Miss  Carrie  B.  McLaine  and  Beauford 
Armsiead  Mason.  Miss  McLaine  is  a  niece 
of  Mrs.  Henry  Crocker,  while  Mr.  Mason  is 
a  rising  young  journalist  of  Pittsburg. 

*  * 
* 

The  H.  E.  Huntingtons  have  an  extremely 
pretty  Cincinnati  girl,  Miss  Josephine  Black- 
more,  as  their  guest.  She  is  the  daughter  of 
a  prominent  merchant  in  that  city  of  the 
middle  east,  and  has  really  the  best  charac- 
teristics of  that  beauty  which  is  known  as 
the  Cincinnati  tj-pe.  She  is  a  brunette, 
small,  stylish,  and  decidedly  fascinating, 
and  her  dark  eyes  and  piquant  air  are  pro- 
nounced irresistible  by  those  who  knew  her 
in  Monterey  and  subsequently  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. On  Thursday  night  last  the  Hunting, 
tons  had  a  dinner  and  a  theater  party  in  her 
honor.  She  is  to  be  here  some  weeks 
longer. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Herman  Oelrichs  and  Miss 
Virginia  Fair  are  to  be  here  for  the  winter. 
I  am  told  they  purpose  doing  considerable 
entertaining.  It  is  ages  since  the  Fair  man- 
sion was  opened  up  to  the  festive  influences, 
and  one  may  readily  believe  an  entertain- 
ment within  its  gates  would  have  all  the 
charm  of  novelty  in  addition  to  its  merits  as 
a  function. 

*  *  * 

The  Houghtons  have  decided  to  spend 
the  winter  in  San  Francisco,  and  are  now 
looking  out  for  a  suitable  domicile.  If  they 
obtain  a  sufficiently  commodious  mansion, 
they  may  doubtless  be  counted  on  for  one  or 
two  fairly  large  entertainments  during  the 
season.  Paymaster  Williams,  whose  charm- 
ing daughter  attracted  so  much  admiration 
at  Del  Monte,  purposes  installing  his  family 
at  the  Richelieu. 


Quite  a  party  of  people  are  leaving  for  the 
East  and  are  reciprocants,  of  course,  of  fare- 
well festivities.  Next  Tuesday  the  Hoff- 
manns depart  for  New  York,  where  they 
purpose  spending  the  winter.    They  have 


vacated  their  home  on  Pacific  Avenue,  and 
Southard  Hoffmann  is  installed  at  the  Occi- ! 
dental.  i 

*  *  *  I 
Mrs.  and  Miss  Jarboe  leave  New  York  | 

next  week,  but  instead  of  coming  directly  to 
San  Francisco  will  go  straight  to  their  home 
in  Santa  Cruz.  They  purpose  remaining 
here  some  months.  Clarence  Uruiy  has 
gone  to  New  York,  intending  to  devote 
himself  to  writing. 

*  *  * 

THE  CRUSH  on  the  "Philadelphia" 
Wednesday  illustrated  the  contention,  that 
Society  as  well  as  nature  abhors  a  vacuum. 
There  were  neither  vacant  places  nor  vacant 
chairs  throughout  the  vessel.  Locomotion 
from  one  deck  to  another,  while  not  impos- 
sible, was  unenviable.  They  who  could  ! 
move,  for  obvious  reasons  did  not  want  to,  1 
and  only  those  who  came  early  or  stayed  late  ' 
realized  the  beauty  of  the  decorations.  There 
was  bunting  everywhere,  with  flowers  aid- 
ing the  effect  The  quarter-deck  was  laid  | 
out  for  dancing,  and  the  band  discoursed 
appropriate  themes  for  those  who  felt  like 
"tripping  the  light  fantastic."  The  affair  was 
tendered  to  the  Presidio  in  general,  and  the 
.\rmy  in  the  full  splendor  of  its  gold  lace 
was  fully  iu  evidence.  The  "McDowell" 
scoured  the  bay  collecting  lieutenants,  cap- 
tains, majors,  and  colonels  at  every  point,  [ 
accompanied,  of  course,  by  theirbetterhalves. 
Indeed  the  reception  was  a  fine  performance 
in  point  of  numbers,  and  those  who  reached 
the  wardrobe-room  assert  the  refreshments 
were  equal  to  the  opulence  of  the  gathering 
—an  assertion  of  some  magnitude.  This  is 
the  reception  that  an  unfortunate  order! 
from  the  Secretary  of  the  Navy,  dispatching  j 
the  "Philadelphia  "  to  Honolulu,  postponed 
once  before.  Then  all  the  preparations  for  { 
the  festivity  had  been  made,  invitations 
spread  broadcast,  when  suddenly  came  the  i 
command  to  go  to  sea.  I  forget  how  many  ' 
gallons  of  ice  cream  and  pounds  of  sponge 
cake  were  fed  to  the  fishes,  but  from  the 
drifting  luxuries  I  am  told  one  seal  died,  i 
Admiral  Beardslee,  assisted  by  Mrs.  General 
Graham  and  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Wood,  stood 
at  the  gangway  and  welcomed  the  guests. 
There  were  any  number  of  pretty  women  on 
board,  but  the  identity  of  the  actual  belle 
could  not  be  discovered;  not  that  her  su- 
premacy was  denied,  but  no  one  seemed  to 
know  her  name.  Miss  Bertha  Smith,  Miss 
Emma  Butler,  and  Miss  Mary  Kip  may  be 
mentioned  as  looking  especially  well. 
Another  good-looking  maiden  was  Miss 
Carey,  the  daughter  of  Captain  Carey. 
Among  the  married  women  Mrs.  Lieutenant 
Fechtler  appeared  to  fine  advantage.  Miss 
Jolliffe,  a  younger  sister  of  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Spreckels,  looked  as  though  she  might  re- 
peat her  triumphs.  Among  the  Army  ladies 
Mrs.  Lieutenant  Khune  looked  especially 
attractive,  and  with  Mrs.  George  McNear, 
shared  the  prestige  of  belledom  among  the 
married  set. 


Apropos  of  Society  and  its  exponents,  I 
learn  with  regret  that  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spreck- 
els must  not  be  considered  in  the  list  of 
probable  hostesses.  Her  husband  has  no 
leaning  for  miscellaneous  entertaining,  and 
does  not  care  for  large  gatherings.  He  can- 
not be  persuaded  that  participation  iu  a 
cotillion  is  the  acme  of  terrestrial  bliss,  and 
has  gone  so  far  as  to  declare  his  intention  of 
remaining  away  from  all  such  functions. 
Mrs.  Spreckels  is  amenable  to  his  predju- 
dices,  and  of  course  that  means  virtual  re- 
tirement; not  that  they  intend  trying  the 
hermit  theory,  but  merely  propose  to  live 
their  own  lives  with  their  immediate  friends. 

*  *  * 

THERE  WAS  GOOD  POLO  at  Burlin- 
game  last  Saturday  afternoon,  and  the 
ground  was  in  excellent  shape  after  the 
rain.  The  married  men  played  the  single 
men,  the  teams  being  headed,  respectively, 
by  Joe  Tobin  and  Charlie  Baldwin.  It  need 
not  be  considered  a  reflection  on  the 
hymenal  state,  but  the  truth  must  be  told 
that  the  representatives  of  single  blessed-  j 
ness  had  quite  the  best  of  it.  Tobin  played 
brilliantly,  but  his  best  efforts  were  inade- 


Moore'N  Poison  Oak  Remedy  ctir»*8  poison  oalc 
and  all  »kla  diseases.  Sold  by  all  druggists. 


quale  to  neutralizing  the  cleverness  of 
Harry  Simpkins  and  Walter  Hobart.  The 
former  played  with  all  his  usual  reckless- 
ness and  the  latter  was  not  far  behind. 
There  was  quite  a  large  audience.  Hobart 
had  Senator  Jones's  family  and  drove  them 
there  and  back  in  his  six-in-hand,  and,  I 
believe,  the  entire  crowd  passed  the  evening 
at  the  circus.  Mrs.  Wiilie  Howard  had  a 
party  at  lunch,  and,  altogether,  the  Burliu- 
game  set  showed  up  to  fine  advantage. 

*  *  * 

The  polo  contingent  will  be  relieved  to 
learn  that  the  new  Board  is  entertaining  a 
project  that  promises  an  admirable  field  at 
no  particular  expense  to  the  institution. 
The  exact  nature  of  the  proposition  has  not 
beeu  made  public,  but  it  is  to  come  up  at 
the  meeting  of  directors  on  Saturday.  It 
precludes  the  necessity  of  an  assessment. 
But  this  is  not  the  only  good  news.  The 
club  is  in  first-class  condition  and  the  bal- 
ance sheet  of  last  year  gives  the  lie  to 
rumors  affecting  the  financial  stability  of 
the  institution.  Not  only  were  all  the  in- 
terest charges  and  expenses  met,  but  some 
important  works  were  finished,  and  there 
was  over  and  above  a  surplus  of  a  thousand 
dollars..  This  is  an  excellent  showing  and, 
of  course,  speaks  highly  for  the  manage- 
ment of  Major  Rathbone's  Board.  I  am 
told  the  new  directors  have  asked  the  Major 
to  withdraw  his  resignation  and  remain  at 
the  head  of  affairs,  but  he  persists  in  his 
determination  and  it  seems  probable  that 
Willie  Howard  will  have  the  place.  Thus 
far  the  Board  has  had  no  meeting,  owing  to 
the  absence  of  certain  of  its  members. 

*  *  * 

The  conflagration  in  the  Tobin  house 
caused  rather  more  damage  than  appear- 
ances suggested.  A  large  force  of  carpenters 
and  decorators  have  been  at  work  there, 
however,  and  I  believe  the  family  expect  to 
be  able  to  return  to  their  domicile  in  a  very 
few  weeks.  About  the  same  time,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Joe  Tobin  will  give  up  their  cottage  at 
Burlingame  and  will  make  the  Palace  their 
winter  home. 

*  * 

It  is  agreeable  to  learn  of  the  success  of 
Miss  Frances  Graham,  who,  some  four  years 
ago,  left  San  Francisco  to  study  music  in 
Paris.  She  made  her  d^but  with  the  Carl 
Rose  Opera  Company,  appearing  as  Siebel 
in  "  Faust,"  at  the  Gaiety  Theater,  in  Dublin. 
It  is  not  merely  rose-colored  criticisms  of 
friends  that  have  come  here,  apropos  of  her 
debut,  for  the  leading  dailies  comment  on 
her  performance  in  most  complimentary 
terms. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  ALPHEUS  BULL  inaugurated  her 
educational  enterprise  at  Belmont  in  quite 
an  elaborate  fashion  on  Saturday  afternoon 
last.  The  old  Ralston  place,  or  Radcliffe 
Hall,  as  it  is  now  called,  makes  an  ideal 
schoolhouse,  and  to  its  original  furniture  she 
has  added  much  that  is  new.  On  the  walls 
are  some  very  fine  pictures;  canvases  by 
Kowalski  and  Hunt,  a  fairly  good  Corot, 
and  a  Daubiguy  are  among  her  treasures. 
The  decorations  were  really  quite  impressive, 
the  school  colors — white  and  green — predom- 
inating. Mrs.  Bull  has  gone  into  the  project 
determined  to  build  up  a  big  institution.  She 
has  surrounded  herself  by  a  number  of  clever 
young  women,  graduatesof  Eastern  colleges, 
whose  diplomas  suggest  the  possession  of 
high  talents.  At  their  head  is  Miss  Swee- 
ney, who,  like  the  rest  of  her  corps,  was 
dressed  in  white  and  green.  The  hostess 
wasassisted  in  receiving  her  guests  by  a  con- 
tingent of  well-known  Society  girls.  She  is 
a  very  impressive-looking  woman,  with 
beautiful  white  hair,  which  she  wears  in 
pompadour  style,  and  certainly  looked  ma- 
jestic in  a  gorgeous  confection  of  black  silk 
and  lace. 


Pretty  Miss  Ethel  Barrymore  was  intro- 
duced to  Society  at  Burlingame  on  Friday 
evening  last  by  the  Tobins,  and  taken  to  the 
Wallace  circus  Saturday  afternoon.  She  is 
as  bright  as  she  is  pretty,  and  is  constantly 


After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl- 
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reminding  her  mother's  friends  of  the  lamen- 
ted Georgia  Drew.  Miss  Barrymore  has 
passed  but  little  of  her  life  with  her  parent, 
and  she  admitted  that  she  spent  the  best 
part  of  her  three  weeks  in  San  Francisco  in 
getting  to  know  her  daddy. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  acquisition  to  Society  at  the 
Presidio  is  Captain  Rodgers,  Commander  of 
"K"  Troop,  Fourth  Cavalry,  who  has  just 
joined  his  regiment,  and  who,  for  the  last 
four  years,  has  been  attached  to  the  War  De. 
partmeut  in  Washington.  Already  he  has 
become  a  great  favorite  and  will  doubtless 
prove  one  of  the  most  popular  officers  of 
Colonel  Young's  command. 

*  *  * 

With  polished  decks  and  shining  rails  the 
steamship  "  Monowai  "  lookgd  the  picture 
of  proverbial  shipshapeliuess  last  Wednes- 
day afternoon,  the  occasioa  being  a  party 
given  by  Miss  Violet  Carey,  daughter  of 
Captain  Carey,  to  some  of  her  girl  friends. 
Flags  and  flowers  were  used  in  the  decora- 
tions, and  all  the  usual  ship  party  pastimes 
were  indulged  in  until  four  o'clock,  when 
the  affair  broke  up  and  the  guests  left  for 
the  Bruguiere  tea. 

*  *  * 

Entertainments  for  youngsters  have  be- 
come as  expensively  elaborate  as  those 
given  to  their  elders.  In  fact,  slight  differ- 
ence is  apparent  except  in  point  of  age — all 
else  is  identical.  The  young  Misses  Walter 
and  Jacobi,  of  New  York,  at  present  visiting 
this  city  with  their  parents,  have  been  as 
profusely  feted  as  though  they  were  full- 
fledged  young  women,  not  pretty  maids 
of  tender  teens.  Mrs.  Neustadter  gave  a 
huge  circus  party  and  supper  in  their  honor. 
Mrs.  Isaac  N.  Walter,  a  domino  party;  Mrs. 
Philip  N.  Lilienthal,  a  sumptuous  dinner, 
while  luncheons,  teas,  and  theater  parties 
have  crowded  each  other  in  rapid  succession. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  M.  H.  Hecht  and  her  daughters, 
Misses  Saide  and  Grace,  left  for  a  visit  to 
New  York  and  Baltimore.  Mrs.  Marcus 
Roshland,  accompanied  by  her  pretty  sister, 
Miss  Helen  Schneitzer,  has  also  departed  for 
a  two  months'  stay  in  New  York. 

*  ,  * 

After  a  secret  betrothal  of  three  years' 
duration.  Miss  Goldstein  announces  her 
coming  marriage  to  Mr.  Ackerman.  The 
prospective  groom  is  traveler  for  the  whole- 
sale carpet  house  of  D.  N.  and  E.  Walter, 
while  the  bride  to  be,  a  very  pretty  and 
independent  young  woman,  is  an  accom- 
plished accountant  and  stenographer. 


IT  IS  RATHER  CURIOUS  how  signally 
the  English  plan  of  permitting  the  manager 
of  a  club  to  be  a  member  has  failed  in  this 
country.  In  London,  the  secretary  of  the 
institution  devotes  his  entire  attention  to  it, 
and  though  in  receipt  of  a  salary,  has  the 
same  rights  and  privileges  as  any  other 
member.  It  is  not  considered  derogatory  to 
his  dignity  or  his  standing.  In  California, 
however,  this  form  of  management,  wher- 
ever tried,  has  proved  an  embarrassment. 
The  University  Club  essayed  it  under  favor- 
able circumstances,  but  there  arose  unneces- 
sary disagreements,  petty  squabbles,  and 
questions  of  authority,  and  the  gentleman 
manager  resigned.  The  new  Board  of  Man- 
agers at  Burlingame  has  just  accepted 
Captain  Wainwright's  resignation,  and  pur- 
poses managing  the  institution  through 
their  steward.  The  Captain  was  unfortu- 
nate enough  to  incur  the  displeasure  of 
certain  members,  and  lacked  the  diplomatic 
faculty  of  steering  a  proper  mean  between 
rules  and  their  execution.  Captain  Percy 
Smith,  whom  most  of  us  pleasantly  remem- 
ber as  manager  of  the  Palace,  left  there  to 
become  head  of  the  Union  Club  in  New 
York.  The  character  of  his  engagement 
was  an  experiment,  yet  he  seems,  in  spite 
of  all  his  Machiavellian  polish,  to  have  be- 
come embroiled  over  trivialties.  There 
were  continual  misunderstandings  with  re- 
spect to  his  position,  so  he  resigned  and 
sailed  for  England,  with  even  a  poorer  opin- 


Combine  economy  with  satlAfaction  by  us- 
ing Southfield  Welliogton  CoaL 


ion  of  America  than  he  entertained  in  San 
Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  Moulin-Rouge  dinner  on  Saturday 
night  last  revived  joyous  memories  of 
the  late  Jinks.  The  decorations  on  the 
table  reproduced  models  of  the  camp,  the 
redwoods,  windmills,  and  other  parapher- 
nalia of  that  festive  occasion.  Wal- 
ter Beck  presided  and  introduced  speakers 
with  very  neat  allusions.  Max  Sloss 
worked  in  some  pointed  witticisms;  Frank 
Owen  and  Lieutenant  Wilcox  played; 
fantasies  on  banjo  and  guitar;  Connie  Von 
Gerichten  and  Sir  Henry  Hymen  provided 
more  elaborate  harmonies,  and  every  one  is 
supposed  to  have  had  a  genial  evening. 

*  *  * 

The  illuminating  of  the  Verein  or  Con- 
cordia ballroom  signals  the  formal  com- 
mencement of  the  winter's  gaieties.  The 
clubs  sound  the  first  note  and  herald  the 
approach  of  innumerable  functions,  bring. 
lUg  buds  and  belles,  with  charms  and  chif- 
fons in  their  wake.  This  year  is  eager  to 
begin,  and  initiates  itself  as  early  as  Oct- 
tober  with  an  informal  evening  at  the 
Verein — a  soiree  dausante,  introducing  an 
original  extravaganza  to  be  cleverly  ex- 
ploited by  the  male  contingent  in  serio" 
comic  fashion.  This  club  numbers  some 
really  witty  and  talented  members.  That 
the  audience  will  be  vastly  amused,  is  a 
foregone  conclusion. 

*  *  * 

The  Colonial  seems  destined  to  have  quite 
a  brilliant  season.  The  prospects  are,  there 
will  be  few  vacant  apartments,  even  for 
transient  guests,  after  October  ist.  Mrs. 
Johnson,  then,  has  every  reason  to  congrat- 
ulate herself  on  the  prestige  of  her  institu- 
tion. Just  now  the  Hotel  is  undergoing  a 
visitation  of  painters  and  decorators,  and 
the  reception-hall,  dining-room,  and  lower 
story  in  general  are  undergoing  retinting. 
There  are  some  parties  promised  during  the 
winter,  which,  with  such  a  pleasant  lot  of 
people  as  the  hotel  now  has,  should  prove 
very  successful  affairs.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  O. 
Howard,  Jr.,  who  are  among  the  guests  at 
the  Colonial,  gave  a  dinner  the  other  even- 
ing in  honor  of  Count  De  Garrets-Quiras, 

*  *  * 

The  Carl  Beel  Saturday  Concerts  begin 
October  5th,  and  are  to  occur  throughout 
the  season  at  intervals  of  three  weeks. 
Brahm's  sextet  for  strings  will  be  a  feature 
of  the  initial  affair,  and  during  the  winter 
we  are  to  be  given  the  latest  musical  novel, 
ties,  and  the  newest  soloists  will  be  heard. 

*  *  * 

"TO  SPEED  the  parting  guest"  has  ever 
been  deemed  the  essence  of  hospitality,  but 
in  Oakland  such  an  opportunity  is  seized  on 
with  avidity.  The  instant  a  maiden  or 
youth  announces  an  intention  of  wintering 
in  the  East,  or  passing  over  to  the  Atlantic, 
they  are  feted,  dined,  and  wined  in  even  a 
more  marked  degree  than  an  engaged 
couple,  an  English  tourist,  or  a  popular 
bride.  There  is  Mr.  Sheffield  Sanborn,  for 
instance,  who  left  for  Harvard  early  this 
week.  His  last  days  were  passed  in  this  gay 
fashion — luncheon  succeeding  dinner,  in  a 
brilliant  series.  As  some  of  these  little  affairs 
assumed  the  formality  of  luuctions,  it  were, 
perchance,  as  well  to  describe  them  at 
greater  length.  Miss  Amy  Requa  gave  an 
exceedingly  smart  little  dinner  on  Thurs- 
day evening  at  which  Mr.  Sanborn  was  the 
guest  of  honor.  The  table  was  a  perfect 
picture  in  its  delicate  damask  and  pale  pink 
roses.  Miss  Requa  was  prettily  gowned  in 
an  old-fashioned  frock  of  embroidered  chif- 
fon. Miss  Mhoon  wore  a  dainty  pink  crd- 
pon,  and  Miss  Jessie  Glascock  looked 
exceedingly  well  in  a  white  dimity  with 
apple  green  stock  collar,  and  belt.  Miss 
Florence  Selby,  who  shared  the  honors  with 
Mr.  Sanborn,  was  simply  dressed  in  a  while 
dotted  Swiss  with  pink  ribbons.  On  Friday 
evening.  Miss  Jessie  Glascock  gave  a  fare- 
well feast  to  Mr.  Sanborn  to  which  the  same 
young  people  were  invited.  I  understand 
some  very  amusing  speeches  were  made 
at  the  a£fair.    The  decorations  were  of  rose- 
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colored  China  asters  and  maiden-hair  fern. 
Miss  Ida  Belle  Palmer  looked  unusually 
well  in  a  handsome  bluette  gown,  and  Miss 
Myra  Prather  was  like  an  old  picture  in  a 
very  quaintly  made  white  dotted  mull  frock. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Florence  Selby,  who  is  among  the 
fortunate  fiited  flyers,  was  the  recipient  of  an 
infinitude  of  minor  festivities  last  week; 
chiefest  among  them  was  a  tea  given  by 
Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  on  Saturday  last.  Miss 
Mhoon  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss 
Amy  JIcKee,  Miss  Selby,  and  Miss  Glas- 
cock. Mrs.  Edson  Adams  invited  quite  a 
galaxy  of  girls  to  a  farewell  luncheon  on 
Wednesday  last,  at  which  Miss  Selby  again 
figured  conspicuously.  All  the  girls  wore 
their  new  fall  frocks  on  this  occasion,  and 
their  costumes  as.serted,  in  a  marked  degree, 
the  supremacy  of  the  silk  waist. 

*  ^  * 

On  Sunday  last  Mrs.  Whitney  gave  a  tea 
to  the  Misses  Condit-Smith,  and  took  that 
opportunity  of  announcing  the  engagement 
of  her  third  daughter.  Miss  Mary  Whitney, 
to  Mr.  Walter  Henry,  son  of  Mr.  A.  C. 
Henry,  formerly  a  banker  in  Oakland.  Miss 
Whitney  is  the  second  member  of  the  Deux 
Temps  Cotillion  Club  to  become  engaged. 
She  is  a  very  pretty  and  attractive  blonde, 
and  talented  musically,  playing  the  piano 
and  violin.  She  also  sings  with  no  small 
degree  of  skill.  Mr.  Henry  is  a  graduate  of 
the  University  of  California,  class  of  '93, 
and  will  soon  be  admitted  to  the  Bar.  He 
is  a  promising  young  fellow  and  is  spoken 
of  among  Oakland's  coming  men. 


The  Deux  Temps  Cotillion  Club  commit- 
tee met  on  Monday  last  to  discuss  the  ad- 
visability of  reorganizing,  but,  I  understand, 
did  not  arrive  at  any  definite  decision.  The 
older  girls  who  have  already  played  into  the 
social  vortex  and  are  deep  in  engagements, 
discourage  fortnightly  cotillions,  and  wish 
to  reorganize  on  an  entirely  different  basis, 
meeting  once  a  month  or  perhaps  once  in 
six.  weeks.  The  mothers  of  the  younger 
crowd  who  are  still  "not  out,"  prefer  the 
fortnightly  gatherings,  and,  up  to  the  pres- 
ent, everything  hangs  fire.  The  older  girls 
are  not  particularly  enthusiastic,  and  as  the 
Selbys,  Amy  Requa,  and  the  Moffits  will  be 
in  the  East,  Claire  Tucker  and  Mary  Whit- 
ney deep  in  the  mysteries  of  trousseau  mak- 
ing, and  with  several  other  maidens  in  the 
San  Francisco  cotillions,  it  would  seem  as 
though  the  question  was  already  solved. 
I  understand,  however,  that  Mrs.  Requa, 
the  president,  is  most  enthusiastic  and 
wishes  to  start  the  dances  as  soon  as  possi- 
ble. The  committee  meets  again  in  the 
near  future,  when  arrangements  will  be 
definitely  concluded. 

*  *  * 

Mrs,  Clay  gave  a  swell  little  luncheon  on 
Wednesday  last  to  Miss  Alice  Stephen.son, 
in  Fruitvale.  The  table  was  a  round  one 
and  was  a  mass  of  pink  roses,  hops,  and 
ferns.  Among  the  invited  were  Miss  Marie 
Voorhies,  Mrs.  Malcolm  Henry,  Mrs.  Tom 
Magee,  Miss  Ethel  Moore,  Mrs.  Howard 
Bray,  and  Mrs.  Will  Magee.  A  pretty  yel- 
low luncheon,  at  which  French  marigolds 
formed  the  theme  of  decoration,  was  given 
by  Mrs.  McKee  on  Thursday  last.  Covers 
were  laid  for  eight.  Mrs.  Bain,  Mrs.  Glas- 
cock, Miss  Glascock,  the  Misses  Wall,  and 
Miss  Belle  Mhoon  were  among  the  guests. 

THI;  GOSSIP. 


VERSE  OF  THE  DAY. 


I  DO  NOT  LOVE  YOU. 

DOLI.IE  RADFORD. 

I  do  not  love  you  very  much, 

Only  your  tuneful  voice, 
Which,  in  a  happy  moment,  takes 

The  music  of  my  choice. 

I  do  not  love  you,  dear,  at  all, 

Only  j-our  merry  ways. 
Which  linger  in  my  mind,  and  set 

Me  dreaming  through  the  days. 

In  truth,  I  think  it  is  dislike 
You  kindle  in  my  heart. 

Because  you  come  so  joyously 
To  steal  so  large  a  part. 


A  BALLADE  OF  FORGOTTEN  LOVES. 

Some  poets  sing  of  sweethearts  dead, 

Some  sing  of  true  loves  far  away. 
Some  sing  of  those  that  others  wed. 

And  some  of  idols  turned  to  clay; 

I  sing  a  pensive  roundelay 
To  sweethearts  of  a  <loubtful  lot. 

The  passions  vanished  in  a  day, 
The  little  loves  that  I've  forgot. 

For,  as  the  happy  years  have  sped, 

And  golden  dreams  have  changed  to  gray, 

How  oft  the  flame  of  love  was  fed 

By  glance,  or  smile,  from  Maud  or  May, 
When  wayward  Cupid  was  at  play; 

Mere  fancies,  formed  of  who  knows  what? 
But  still  my  debt  I  ne'er  can  pay. 

The  little  loves  that  I've  forgot. 

O  joyous  hours  forever  fled, 

O  sudden  hopes  that  would  not  stay! 
Held  only  by  the  slender  thread 

Of  memory  that's  all  astray, 

Their  very  names  I  cannot  say. 
Time's  will  is  done;  I  know  them  not; 

But  blessings  on  them  all,  I  pray: 
The  little  loves  that  I've  forgot. 

ENVOI. 

Sweetheart,  why  foolish  fears  betray  ? 

Ours  is  the  one  true  lover's  knot; 
Note  well  the  burden  of  my  lay. 

The  little  loves  that  I've  forgot. 

—Lije. 


WHEN  JENNY  RODE  TO  MILL  WITH  ME. 

BY  FR,\NK  L,  STANTON. 

When  Jenny  rode  to  mill  with  me 
The  daisies  bared  their  bosoms; 

The  spring  winds  rumpled  every  tree 
And  stirred  a  storm  of  blossoms. 

The  squirrelsscampered  from  the  hedge, 
The  cows  were  in  the  clover; 

The  lilies  rimmed  the  river's  edge 
And  dusky  doves  flew  over. 

The  white  road  seemed  to  welcome  us. 
By  shaken  dewdrops  dented; 

The  groves  with  song  were  tremulous. 
By  lonely  violets  scented. 

The  mad  wind  seemed  to  envy  all 
The  curls  beneath  her  bonnet, 

And  let  the  dew-dashed  blossoms  fall 
In  twinkling  showers  on  it. 

How  well  the  way  old  Milton  knew 
,    In  all  the  springtime  weather; 
His  back  was  broad  enough  for  two. 
And  so — we  rode  together! 

He  loitered  in  the  light  and  song. 
He  knew  the  spell  that  bound  me. 

And  that  the  way  was  never  long 
While  Jenny's  arms  were  round  me! 

The  rose  had  then  no  cruel  thorn 
To  mar  the  moment's  blisses; 

The  miller  took  his  toll  in  corn. 
And  I  took  mine  in  kisses. 

But  time  has  left  us  far  apart; 

Yet,  though  the  years  are  many. 
The  dear  old  road  runs  round  the  heart 

That  frames  the  face  of  Jenny. 

And  I  would  give  the  world  to  see 
The  daisies'  milk  white  bosoms 

Where  Jenny  rode  to  mill  with  me 
Amid  a  storm  of  blossoms. 

— Chicago  Times  Herald. 


Dainty  »"<>  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

•THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  ilje  Handkerchief,  Ilje  Dressing-table  aijd  the  BatI). 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

AjIc  your  DrucilX  'or         genuine  Murray  A  Lanman'*. 
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Next  Week— Monday,  .September  23d 

UtLm^-  Pauline  Hall 

— IN— 

...DORCAS... 

Another  Souvenir  Matinee— Saturday,  Sept.  2Sth 

Last  Perforinauce  — Sunday,  Sept.  29th 
Monday,  Sept.  SOtli,  Paul  Potter's  dramatization 
ot  TKILBY,  interpreted  by  Mr.;.\.  M.  Palmer  s  Co. 

PRltOLAnOt!'  ''•'Trn05«  i[5irj»i3riAr«otP.i--- 
Week,  .September  23rt 
A  Grand  Revival  o(  a  Gr  at  Play— Rose  Coghlan  and 
the  Stockw;!!  Star  Cast  in  Sir.iou's  Masterpiece 

DIPLOMACY 

The  New  York  Press:  —"The  most  conspicuous  of 
he  new  dramatic  openings.'* — Herald.  "Its  spell  is 
irresistible  " — Times.   "One  of  the  most  satisfacto- 
r}' entertainmeutsof  the  season" — World.  '  Beauti- 
fully staged,  superbly  dresseti  and  finely  played. — 

  Advertiser. 

The  Players  ;—Kstelle  Clayton,  Wni.  C.  Ucach, 
.C.  J.  Richraan,  Maud  Winter,  I,  R.  Stockn-ell,  Htc. 

Magnificent  Stage  Settings,  lilegant  Toilettes. 
Sept  30f  h, Last  ■\ve<-k  of  th<' Stockwel I  Season 
I*inero'i4   .  r*.at  C<»n»edy, ''The  Maf;istrate." 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Season  of  Grand  Italian  Opera 

Last  Nights  of  LUCIA 
V«d*i's  Tragic  Opera  £  R  ]^  ^  ^  \ 

Preparation  The  BoheiTiian  Girl 


THE  DRAMA. 


IN  THE  WHEELING  WORLD. 


Popular  Prices  --  25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of  THg  Great  Metfopolis 

Monday  evening,  September  23d  I 

 Milton  Nobles   j 

In  his  celebrated  Coinedy-Drama 

LOVE  AND  LAW 

Evening  Prices:  2.5  and  50  Cts.   Family  Circle  1 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  oil  sale  from  l>  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

Golden  Q.ate  Hall 

625  Sutter  Street 


THE  CRRR-BEEL 
...SATURDAY... 


Concerts 


WIUU  BEGIN 


OetobeF  5th,  at  3.15  P.M. 


Single  Subsspiption  for  4  ConottPts  Inafuding 

Reserved  Seat  $3.00 
Ane  noui  to  be  had  Qt  Shefman,  Clay  &  Co. 

Hiss  Fenton 

Experienced  Teacher  of  Higher  ICnglish  Branches 
and  Mathematics.  Classes  or  i*rivate.  Graduate^f 
Michigan  State  Normal  and  Student  of  I'uiversity  of 
Michigan.  Shakespearean,  Mythology  and  Litera- 
ture Classes. 

1717  Clay  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  I'arties 
and  Halls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply:  DKUT.SCHKK  VKREIN,  adjoining 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  In  HnzBUTOri  BIJOS. 
And  Bt^OWN  &  SICnPSON 


Pianos 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


735  mARKET  STREET 

SHN  FI^BUClSCO 


Miss  Gapoliqe  Sl^t^dler 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURK.  Three  years 
with  E-  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Houm,  1  to  8  P.  M.  8416  CLAY  STREET 

J.  H.  DOllRMANN 

will  take  a  few  Piann  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHKKM.VN  &  Cl..\Y,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 
Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


"Trilby"  will  open  at  the  Baldwin  on_ 
September  30th.  ' 

The  entire  Glee  Club  of  the  I^niversity  o, ' 
California  will  act  as  foresters  in  the  open 
air  performance  of  "  As  You  Like  It."  j 

"The  Prisoner  of  Zenda  "  is  said  to  be 
the  greatest  triumph  of  last  week  in  New 
York,  where  three  out  of  seven  new  plays  j 
were  flat  failures.  | 

On  Sunday,  September  22A,  Mr.  Dixie 
presents  all  his  famous  character-sketches, 
dances  and  specialties.  Among  other  imper- 
sonations he  will  give  Henry  Irving,  Rich- 
ard Mansfield,  Paderewski,  and  Hermann,  j 

Next  week  at  the  Columbia  "  Diplomacy"  ! 
will  be  given,  with  Miss  Coghlan  as-  Zicka.  i 
This  is  the  last  week  but  one  in  this  city  of 
the  Stockwell  Company  of  players.  The 
last  week  will  be  devoted  to  "  The  Magis- 
trate." 

Tillie  Salinger,  former  prima  donna  so- 
prano at  the  Tivoli  in  this  city,  has  been 
trying  to  sing  herself  into  favor  at  the  Castle 
Square  in  Boston,  but  without  much  success. 
It  is  said  she  has  signed  with  the  comic 
opera  company  which  is  to  open  shortly  at 
the  Oriental  in  vSt.  Louis.  [ 

Richard  Mansfield  has  entirely  recovered 
from  the  recent  illness  which  prevented  his 
opening  of  the  Garrick  Theater,  New  York, 
last  week.  He  will  appear  this  season  in  an 
entirely  new  repertoire,  "The  Son  of  Don  | 
Juan,"  "The  House  of  the  Wolf,"  and  '•  A 
Society  Highwayman." 

Mr.  David  Henderson  writes  that  he  will 
have  one  of  the  very  strongest  companies 
for  "  AH  Baba  I'p  to  Date,"  when  it  comes  to 
this  Coast,  that  he  has  ever  had.  A  ballet, 
sylvan  cataracts,  and  electric  fountains  are 
some  of  the  features  to  be  introduced.  Wm. 
Rroderick  is  one  of  the  new  members  of  this 
organization. 

Lucia  di  Lamniernioor  has  been  the  attrac- 
tion at  the  Tivoli,  with  Ida  Valerga  in  the 
title  role.  The  choruses  have  been  unusu- 
ally good.  Next  week  "Ernani"  will  be 
presented,  with  Ida  Velerga  and  Laura 
Millard  alternating  in  the  role  of  Elvira, 
and  Martin  Pachi  taking  the  part  of  Ernani. 

"Dorcas,"  at  the  Baldwin,  is  a  bright 
opera,  with  plenty  of  fun  in  it,  and  some 
catchy  airs.  Miss  Hall,  who  is  pretty  and 
vivacious,  was  the  life  of  the  piece,  and 
played  her  triple  role  well.  Miss  Daven- 
port made  quite  a  hit  with  her  song,  "  A 
Cup  of  Tea,"  and  encores  were  plentifal 
throughout.  "  Dorcas  "  will  be  continued 
next  week. 

Cissy  lyoftus  has  a  rival  in  the  daughter 
of  ex-Street  Commissioner  Andrews,  of  New 
York.  Miss  Pearl  Andrews,  who  is  now  at 
the  Orpheum,  in  this  city,  is  not  only  an 
excellent  mimic,  but  a  graceful  dancer,  and 
her  make-up  is  so  good  that  her  best  friends 
would  not  know  her,  and  she  has  formed  a 
very  potent  attraction  in  au  unusually  good 
bill  at  this  house. 

During  their  visit  to  the  Columbia,  the 
Bostonians  will  present  "  Prince  Ananias," 
"Robin  Hood,"  "The  Knickerbockers," 
"The  Maid  of  Plymouth,"  and '•  Mexico." 
The  principals  in  this  organization  are:  H. 
C.  Baruaby,  W.  H.  MacDonald,  Eugene 
Cowles,  Geo.  I'rothingham,  Helen  Bertram, 
Jessie  Bartlett  Davis,  Josephine  Bartlett, 
and  Elizabeth  Bell. 

I  hear  that  E.  H.  Sothern  is  in  danger  of 
losing  his  hold  on  the  affections  of  the 
matinee  girl.  In  his  new  play,  "The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda,"  which  opened  on 
Wednesday  last,  at  the  Lyceum  Theater, 
New  York,  he  has  to  wear  a  red  wig  and 
have  his  nose  remodeled  into  a  long, 
pointed  one— like  that  of  Anthony  Hope's 
hero.  Mr.  Sothern  enacts  three  roles  in 
this  play.  He  will  be  Prince  Rudolf,  Ru- 
dolf Rassendyll,  and  King  Rudolf  the 
I  Fifth. 

Henry  Irving  and  Ell^  Terrj'  arrived  in 
I  New  York  September  8th.  The  party  go  to 
the  Adirondacks  for  a  rest,  before  opening 
in  Montreal  September  i6tli.  The  New- 
York  engagement  begins  October  28th,  and 
will  continue  eight  weeks.  Six  new  plays 
have  been  added  to  the  old  repertoire.  Mr. 
Irving  wishes  to  be  known  as  "  Henry  Irv- 
ing "  on  play  bills.  As  he  expresses  it:  "It 
is  a  fatal  mistake  for  one  actor  to  attempt  to 
place  himself  above  another  actor  upon  any 
other  ground  than  artistic  merit." 

Next  week  at  Morosco's,  Milton  and 
Dolly  Nobles  will  appear,  assisted  by  the 
Stock  Company  at  this  house,  in  a  comedy 
drama,  "Love  and  Law."  The  scenery 
in  "  The  Great  Metropolis  "  during  the 
past  week,  was  wonderfully  effective — 
noticeably  so  the  electric  storm.  Miss 
Maud  Edna  Hall  looked  and  did  unusually 
well  in  her  pathetic  scenes.  Mr.  Coulter- 
Brinker  had  a  somewhat  difficult  role,  and 
maintained  it  thoroughly  well.  Young 
Leslie  ijever  did  better  work  than  as  Van- 
sittart,  and  a  very  light  part,  but  one  of  the 
best  of  the  week  was  presented  by  Frank 
Hatch. 


Some  of  the  following  points  for  wheeling, 
given  by  a  surgeon,  are  familiar,  others  are 
new,   and   are  good  for  pedestrians  also: 

Never  ride  within  half  an  hour  of  a  meal, 
which  means  either  before  or  after.  Wheel 
the  machine  up  any  hill  the  mounting  of 
which  on  the  wheel  causes  any  real  effort. 
See  that  the  clothing  round  the  stomach, 
neck,  and  chest  is  loose.  Have  the  handle- 
bar sufficiently  raised  to  prevent  stooping. 
Be  as  sparing  as  possible  of  taking  fluids 
during  a  long  ride.  lixcept  the  wind,  road, 
etc.,  be  favorable,  never  ride  more  than  ten 
miles  an  hour,  except  for  very  short  dis- 
tances.   Never  smoke  while  riding. 

An  automatic  bicycle  instructor  is  the 
latest  appliance  devised  to  educate  in  the 
art  of  balancing  on  the  wheel.  The  inven- 
tor claims  that  any  one  can  learn  to  ride  a 
bicycle  with  the  aid  of  this  attachment 
within  an  hour.  The  appliance,  which 
looks  like  a  carpet  sweeper,  is  secured  to 
the  lower  part  of  the  framework  of  a  bicycle. 
The  wheel  is  then  bound  to  stand  up.  It 
cannot  fall.  The  pupil  is  thus  taught  to 
acquire  a  seat.  Little  wheels  on  the  under 
side  of  the  instructor  permit  it  to  run  freely 
over  the  floor  as  the  bicycle  is  propelled. 
After  a  while,  the  instructor,  by  a  readjust- 
ment, is  raised  clear  off  the  floor,  but  still  it 
is  impossible  for  the  wheel  to  tij)  over.  The 
machine  is  intended  for  use  in  academies. 

The  bane  of  the  touring  wheelman  is  the 
country  dog,  which  runs  out  snapping  and 
snarling,  often  causing  serious  accidents. 
To  meet  this  annoying  feature  of  suburban 
travel  a  New  York  wheelman  has  taken  out 
a  patent  on  what  he  calls  a  "  dog  gun."  It 
is  a  small  rubber  affair  with  a  no/zle  like 
the  atomizers  used  in  the  toilet,  and  it  is 
designed  to  be  filled  with  ammonia.  No 
dog  with  his  eyes  full  of  the  biting  liquid 
will  continue  an  attack. 

The  English  two-mile  whistle  bracelet  is 
now  the  fad  for  women  cyclers.  Women 
wear  them  who  wheel  in  the  country  and 
are  venturesome  enough  to  go  off  unat- 
tended. The  call  is  warranted  to  be  heard 
two  miles. 

A  patent  .safety  bicycling  skirt  of  English 
design,  has  valuable  characteristics.  It  is 
made  of  covert  cloth  of  any  shade.  It  has 
flat,  big  plaits  behind  and  is  cut  .scantily  so 
as  not  to  get  inflated  while  riding.  The 
overskirt  falls  in  a  graceful  fashion,  com- 
pletely hiding  the  motion  of  the  limbs,  so 
ungracefully  apparent  in  our  ordinary  skirt. 
The  garment  is  securely  fastened  by  means 
of  a  double  belt. 

Light  wheels  are  quite  out  of  fashion- 
The  rage  for  bicycles  weighing  only  eighteen 
and  twenty  pounds  has  disappeared  and 
there  is  a  very  healthy  reaction  in  favor  of 
heavier  machines  and  larger  tires.  Twenty- 
five  pounds  is  none  too  heavy  for  a  road 
bicycle,  and  two-inch  tires  run  a  heap  better 
then  smaller  ones.  Furthermore,  they  last 
longer  and  hold  air  better.  1896  will  see 
heavier  cycles  in  demand.  Consequently, 
it  will  see  better,  stronger,  and  more  dur- 
able bicycles,  and  fewer  accidents,  and  re- 
pair bills,  which  is  exceeding  good.  •  The 
probabilities  seem  against  much  reduction 
in  price.  Skilled  labor  has  advanced  more 
than  ten  per  cent  and  is  becoming  scarce. 
The  cost  of  raw  material,  as  it  comes  to  the 
hand  of  the  cycle  manufacturer,  has  ad- 
vanced more  than  ten  per  cent.  The  cost  of 
selling  has  not  decreased,  but  the  knowledge 
of  what  is  good  and  what  is  bad  in  the  make- 
up of  a  high-grade  moimt  has  ceased  to  be  a 
sphinx.  One  hundred  dollars  is  the  least  sutn 
which  will  cover  the  cost  of  making  and  sell- 
ing a  good  bicycle  with  any  chance  for  a 
profit,  and  even  at  that  price  there  is  a  mighty 
temptation  to  slight  somewhere.  With  the 
certainty  of  a  prosperous  season  in  '96,  there 
is  little  fear  of  a  cut  in  price  among  the 
best  makers. 


it  is  also  well  to  put  fifteen  or  twenty 

drops  on  the  pillow  case.  Patients  who  are 
obliged  to  follow  a  fixed  occupation  should 
use  an  inhaler.  The  regime  consists  in  eggs, 
milk,  meat,  and  good  wine,  and  the  results 
obtained  by  this  treatment  are  said  to  have 
been  most  favorable,  since  M.  Carasso  re- 
ports thirty-seven  recoveries  out  of  forty- 
three  cases. 

Thanks  to  serotherapeutics,  the  treatment 
of  cancer  has  entered  on  a  new  phase. 
Whereas  the  German  scientists  were  con- 
tent to  apply  to  this  therapeutical  method 
the  action,  known  of  long  date,  of  erysipelas 
or  malignant  tumors,  the  French,  by  inocu- 
lating animals  directlj-  with  cancer,  have 
endeavored  to  find  in  the  immunity  fur- 
nished by  their  serum  a  remedy  for  the  ter- 
rible disease  that  has  hitherto  been  the 
opprobrium  of  medicine.  MM.  Richet 
and  Hericourt,  two  French  investigators, 
have  been  able  to  cure  two  cancerous 
tumors  by  employing  the  serum  of  an 
animal  that  had  been  inoculated  with  a  can- 
cerous extract.  .MM.  Emmerich  and  Scholl, 
of  Munich,  appear  to  have  obtained  a  sim- 
ilar result  by  using  the  serum  of  animals 
that  had  undergone  the  infection  of  erysipe- 
las. 

Medical  authorities  on  the  Continent 
have  again  been  aroused  to  keen  interest  in 
the  reports  of  further  experiments  for  the 
cure  of  consumption  by  a  method  resem- 
bling, in  some  respects,  that  of  Doctor 
Koch.  The  investigator  this  time  is  Pro- 
fessor Marragliano  of  the  University  of 
Genoa,  who  read  a  paper  on  the  sub- 
ject this  week  to  the  Medical  Congress 
at  Bordeaux,  giving  the  results  of  two 
years'  experience.  He  uses  serutn,  and  saj's 
his  success  depends  on  the  manner  in  which 
his  vaccination  of  animals  is  made.  He 
employed,  exclusively,  strong  toxical  sub- 
stances extracted  from  very  virulent  cul- 
tures of  human  tuberculosis  and  capable  of 
killing  guinea  pigs  in  two  or  three  days. 
No  one  has  ever  employed  for  the  vaccina- 
tion of  animals  any  substance  possessing 
such  great  toxical  power.  Out  of  eighty- 
three  cases,  presenting  all  forms  of  pulmon- 
ary tuberculosis,  sixty-one  derived  real 
benefit. 


'j^  Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 

Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


THE  NEWEST  CURES. 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


A  recent  medical  contention  of  interest  is 
that  eucalyptus  oil  by  itself  constituted  a 
a  complete  and  successful  treatment  for 
scarlet  fever,  and  that  it  also  acted  as  a 
germicide  which  purified  the  skin  and  other  | 
tissues,  and  rendered  unnecessary  at  least 
three  weeks  of  the  usual  isolation  period  of 
scarlatina  cases. 

The  latest  remedy  prescribed  for  tubercu- 
losis consists  in  administering  creosote,  in 
inhalations  of  volatile  oils,  and  in  an  abun- 
dant and  strengthening  regime.  Of  the 
creosote  three  tablespoon fuls  a  day  are  pre- 
scribed of  the  following  preparation:  Creo- 
sote, 8  grammes;  rectified  spirits,  550  gram- 
mes; glycerine,  250  grammes;  chloroform, 
20  grammes;  peppermint  oil,  8  grammes. 
It  is  claimed  that  the  volatile  oils  are 
specially  indicated  for  inhalations,  on  ac- 
count of  their  very  marked  antiseptic  prop- 
erties, and  that  they  are  completely  inoffen- 
sive when  the  oil  of  peppermint  is  used. 
This  can  be  done  by  putting  the  oil  on  a 
piece  of  flannel,  folded,  and  by  keeping  it 
constantly  before  the  nose  day  and  night. 
Every  three  or  four  hours  four  or  five  drops 
of  the  oil  should  be  put  on  the  flannel,  and 


The  Edwards  Cyclery 


Corner  Page  and 
Stanyan  Streets 

Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-pound  KEATINQ 
Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


RATES : : : : 


Instructions,  per  lesson  -  $0  50 
Course  of  le.ssons  -  -  2  00 
Renting,  first  hour  -  -  50 
Succeeding  hours  -  -  -  25 
Storage,  we  store  wheels  separate- 
ly and  clean  every  day,  rates,  per 
month  -  -  -  -  2  00 
Lockers  and  showers  free. 


The  Edwards  Cycle  Co. 
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TWO  EMPERORS. 


FAMOUS 
SAITITAEIUM 


Famous  for  the  remarkable  number  of 
cures  effected  by  its  waters  and  baths.  The 
"Kidney  and  Liver  Spring"  is  admitted  the 
most  efficacious  on  this  continent.  Terms 
and  interesting  particulars  on  application. 


BYEON 
HOT  SFHINaS 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


CoiiOlilAIti 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Elegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First=List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor.  Mills  Ituilding; 
San  Alateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 


Latest  Styles  in.... 

FINE  HARNESS 


J.  O'KANE 

SAN  FRANCISCO  „•  „  ,^  , 

NEW  YORK  767  Market  Street 


EUROPEAN   MAJESTY  AT  CLOSE  RANGE. 

The  eyes  of  Europe  are  on  the  occupants 
of  two  thrones.  .Mready  the  idiosj-ncrasies 
of  the  German  Emperor  are  familiar.  He 
is  the  admirable  crichton  of  sovereigns; 
but  His  Majesty  of  Russia  is  an  unknown 
quantity-.  Here  are  estimates  of  this  char- 
acter from  the  pen  of  a  man  who  has  known 
both. 

Nobodj'  who  really  knows  the  German 
Emperor  and  has  to  come  into  personal  con- 
tact with  him  will  believe  for  a  moment 
that  he  can  be  easily  managed.  Whatever 
else  William  \l.  may  be,  he  is  au  Emperor 
first  and  a  soldier  afterwards,  and  he  never 
allows  an)'  one  in  his  presence  to  forget 
it.  At  one  time,  indeed,  there  seemed  some 
danger  of  his  being  put  into  Countess  von 
Waldersee's  pocket.  This  charming  Ameri- 
can lady  was  credited  with  a  power  over  His 
Majesty  which  was  supposed  to  be  absolute. 
But  when  after  the  death  of  Count  von 
Moltke,  her  husband  thought  to  be  promoted 
to  succeed  the  great  strategist  whose  as- 
sistant he  had  so  long  been,  whafwas  the 
surprise  of  all  the  world  to  find  him  pro- 
moted indeed,  but  to  the  command  of  the 
Army  Corps  whose  headquarters  are  at 
Altona!    This  meant,  practically,  exile. 

Of  his  easy  familiarity  here  is  an  instance. 
While  he  was  staying  at  Abbazzia  last  3'ear, 
he  made  himself  ver}'  pleasant  to  the  Hun- 
garian aristocracy,  who  nearly  all  have 
villas  in  the  neighborhood,  and  he  used  to 
play  lawn-tennis  with  them  nearly  every 
day,  the  Empress  usually  looking  oil.  On 
one  occasion  he  introduced  his  friend  Count 
Eulenburg  to  a  young  Hungarian  lady  with 
the  words:  "He  is  ver^'  young  to  be  an 
ambassador,  and  at  Vienna  too;  but  he  is 
not  a  bad  fellow  all  the  same."  The  lady 
had  it  on  hertongtie  to  reply:  "  He  is  older 
than  you  are,  and  you  are  not  a  bad 
Emperor  ";  but  there  was  something  in  the 
cold  glance  of  his  steel-blue  eyes  which 
made  her  feel  that,  whatever  his  friends 
might  be,  /le  was  not  a  fit  subject  for  a  jest. 
His  most  intimate  associates  never  dare  to 
take  even  the  faintest  shadow  of  a  liberty 
with  him. 

An  amusing  illustration  of  the  trouble  he 
takes  with  details,  and  the  importance  he 
attaches  to  dignity,  is  afforded  by  the  fol- 
lowing anecdote.  When  "  Der  Grosse  Kur- 
furst"  was  being  rehearsed  at  the  State 
Theater,  in  Berlin,  the  Emperor  used  to 
attend  the  rehearsals.  He  used  to  sit  in  the 
stalls,  and,  in  that  clear  ringing,  penetrat- 
ing voice  of  his,  make  his  criticisms.  The 
unfortunate  actor  who  had  to  play  the  lead- 
ing part — that  of  the  Elector — was  not  to  be 
envied.  Every  now  and  then  His  Majesty 
would  call  out,  "  More  dignity,  sir;  more 
dignity!"  When  the  Elector  had  to  dis- 
miss his  Minister,  the  author,  who  was 
standing  at  one  of  the  wings,  tore  his  hair 
and  stamped  with  rage:  "Good  God,  sir!  " 
he  shouted,  "you  are  acting  like  a  broom- 
stick; put  more  passion  into  it,  can't  you?" 
But  from  the  stalls  there  still  proceeded  the 
resonant  cry,  "More  dignity,  sir;  more  dig- 
nity! "  The  actor,  when  he  came  off  the 
stage,  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his  face 
and  expostulated  with  the  author.  "Never 
mind  His  Majesty  !  "  said  he.  "  I  won't 
have  my  piece  spoiled  to  please  him  or 
anybody!"  But  it  seems  the  actor  iinally 
succeeded  in  pleasing  both  his  critics;  for 
His  Majesty  rewarded  him  handsomely,  and 
conferred  on  him  a  distinguished  decoration. 

The  Emperor  considers  himself  a  military 
genius;  so  well  is  this  known,  that  when  he 
succeeded  to  the  crown  a  war  was  generally 
expected.  But  to  day  everybody  feels,  and 
must  feel,  that  the  greatest  factor  for  the 
preservation  of  peace  is  the  present  German 
Emperor. 

On  one  occasion  at  the  autumn  man- 
euvres,  in  never  mind  what  year,  a  council 
of  war  was  held  at  which  all  the  leading 
generals  of  Germany  and  Austria  were 
present.  It  was  almost  unanimously  de- 
cided that  in  order  to  frustrate  the  de- 
signs of  a  certain  Tower,  war  must  be 
declared  by  Germany  before  the  other  Power 
was  ready  to  strike  the  first  blow.  The 
Emperor  of  Austria  promised  his  support. 
But  William  H.  was  a  dis.sentient.  He  said: 
"I  will  never  consent  to  have  it  on  my 
conscience  that  I  have  wickedly  and  wil- 
fully provoked  the  horrors  of  war.  If  we 
are  attacked,  God  will  protect  us!  " 

Peter's  latest  succes.sor  Nicholas  II.  is 
shorter  by  a  head  than  his  Imperial  ances- 
tors, who  were  a  race  of  giants;  and  in  early 
youth  he  was  sickly  and  delicate.  He  has 
latterly,  however,  filled  out,  and  has  a 
manly,  broad-shouldered  presence.  In  fa- 
cial expression,  charm  of  manner,  and  amia- 
bility of  disposition,  the  new  Czar  strongly 
resembles  his  first  cousin,  the  Duke  of  York. 
As  a  boy  he  was  rather  shy,  and  he  is  still 
somewhat  sensitive.  Unlike  his  father  he 
was  educated  for  the  exalted  position  which 
he  has  been  called  upon  to  fill  so  much 
sooner  than  seemed  probable;  indeed,  he 
was  subjected  to  a  very  severe  discipline 
and  perhaps  over-worked.  One  of  his  nu- 
merous instructors  told  me  that  he  displayed 
great  intelligence  and  quickness  over  his 


studies,  and  that  he  was  very  industrious^ 
tractable  and  gentle,  and  altogether  the  bes 
and  most  promising  pupil  my  friend  eve"^ 
had.  Notwithstanding  his  gentleness  Nich" 
olas  II.  has  a  strong  will  of  his  own,  is 
conscientious  in  weighing  the  arguments 
presented  to  him,  and  makes  up  his  mind 
with  due  ability.  Like  his  cousin  he  is  fond 
of  sport  and  athletic  exercises,  is  quite  a 
good  boxer,  and  a  thorough  soldier.  There 
is  a  great  question,  however,  if  he  will  be  ' 
able  to  cope  with  the  Slavophil  party,  which 
is  now  very  strong  and  dominant.  This  is  j 
the  party  of  revolt  against  German  infiuence 
in  Russia — a  species  of  National  movement.  | 
The  Slavophil  has  erected  the  Russian  peas- 
ant to  be  his  ideal;  he  regards  Europe  as  a 
decadent  rotting  social  cor])se.  In  this  re- 
spect he  differs  little  from  tlie  Nihilist.  His 
remedy  is  di.ssiinilar.  In  his  mind's  eye  the 
regeneration  of  mankind  can  only  come 
from  the  Ru.ssian  trinitv  of  Tzar,  Orthodox 
Catholicism,  and  Village  Communes.  The 
foreigner  must  first  be  turned  out  of  Russia; 
Russia  must  be  made  strong;  she  must  then 
absorb  all  existing  Slavonic  nationalities, 
and  finally  conquer  and  regenerate  the  en- 
tire world.  Against  the  warlike  tone  of  this 
party  the  plain,  strong  common  sense  of 
Alexander  III.  was  triumphant.  Can  hisson 
oppo.se  them,  is  the  question  of  European 
diplomacy. 

What  Nicholas  II.  has  to  struggle  against 
may  be  realized  from  the  celebrated  speech 
he  made  to  the  deputation  of  Russian  nobles, 
who  visited  him  in  February  last.  He 
warned  them  to  dismiss  all  foolish  notions 
of  liberty  from  their  minds,  and  the  story 
goes  that  he  was  forced  to  deliver  the 
speech  under  the  severest  pressure  from  his 
ministers.  The  Hall  of  St.  George,  in  the 
Winter  Palace,  was  the  scene  of  the  recep- 
tion, and  the  deputations  after  being  re- 
viewed by  the  Emperor  and  Empress, 
assembled  there.  Suddenly,  it  was  an- 
nounced that  His  Imperial  Majesty  would 
make  a  speech.  The  guards  took  up  their 
position,  the  Court  Officials  assenibed;  then 
it  was  announced  His  Majesty  had  changed 
his  mind.  After  the  lapse  of  about  half 
an  hour,  the  large  folding-doors  of  the  hall 
were  thrown  open,  and  on  the  threshold  ap- 
peared the  Emperor  himself.  In  a  clear 
ringing  voice  he  made  the  famous  speech 
which  was  telegraphed  all  over  the  world. 
It  was  short,  and  lasted  but  a  few  minutes. 
When  His  Majesty  had  delivered  it,  he 
turned  on  his  heel,  and  was  gone.  Every- 
body in  the  hall  felt  as  though  he  had  re- 
ceived a  personal  insult. 

It  appears  that  the  Procurer  of  the  Holy 
Synod  and  the  Minister  of  the  Interior  pre- 
sented him  with  the  text  of  the  speech,  and 
solemnly  impressed  him  with  the  necessity 
of  delivering  it.  At  first  the  Emperor 
refused  and  then  yielded;  then  the  Grand 
Duke  Constantine  dissuaded  him  from  the 
announcement,  but  MM.  Pobedonostzeff 
and  Dournovo  now  again  begged  the  Em- 
peror not  to  neglect  this  great  opportunity. 
It  is  even  believed  that  thev  threatened  to 
resign  if  he  refused.  .So  he  acceded  to  their 
wishes. 

In  some  quarters  I  have  heard  it  stated 
that  his  Imperial  Majesty  is  so  passionately 
devoted  to  his  beautiful  consort  that  he  is 
neglecting  the  affairs  of  State  in  the  intoxi- 
cation of  his  matrimonial  happiness.  This 
I  believe  to  be  an  exaggeration  obviously 
invented  by  jealous  persons.  But  that  the 
Emperor's  passion  shows  no  signs  of  cool- 
ing I  know  for  a  fact.  If  ever  there  was  a 
love-match  it  was  this.  Contrary  rumors 
notwithstanding,  the  present  Emperor  mar- 
ried Princess  Alix  purely  and  simply 
from  affection.  He  had  all  the  woild  against 
him;  it  took  him  years  to  overcome  his 
father's  objections;  but  he  carried  his  point, 
and  the  honeymoon  is  not  yet  on  the  wane. 

A  friend  of  mine  at  the  Russian  Court 
informs  me  that  the  Emperor's  love  is 
touching.  The  moment  he  thinks  himself 
alone  and  unobserved  he  embraces  the 
Empress,  who  seems  to  find  happiness  only 
in  his  society.  They  are  a  couple  of  Imperial 
turtle-doves. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 


How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  ca.sh. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  7,19  Market  vSlreet, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 

 <  

COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  tnost  northerlj'  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  snnimer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


BE  SURE 

AND 

SIYIOKE 
A 

CAPTAIN 
lYIARRYAT 
CICAR 
TO-DAY 
THEY 
ARE 
THE 
FINEST 
BEYOND 
QUESTION 


HARBURGER,  ROMAN  &  CO., 
New  York,  Makers. 

H.  LEVI  &  CO.,  117-IJ9  Market  St. 

Distributing  Agents. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUOAL    PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and«i-icclaination  work. 
Hand  and  Windmii.i,  Pumps 
Dkep  Wei.i,  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furni.shed  on   all   kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
P'ittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natonia  Sts. 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemetery 

IN  SAN  MATKO  COUNTY;  noii-sectarian ; 
1  laid  out  on  the  lawn  plan  ;  perpetual  care ; 
beautifiil,  permanent  and  easy  of  access;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  Oni<«-!)  City  Hall  Av«  nne 


H.  J.  Callagher  H.  I!.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  I-"la.na(1an  S:  C ai.i.agiier 

Funeral  Directors 

No.   20   FIFTH  STREET 
Tel.  South  80         Opp.  Lincoln  School.  San  Francisco 


;f>q'EWSPAPER— An  Evening  Paper,  which 
pays  I3, 000  a  year,  in  an  interior  city  of 
California,  will  be  sold  for  |6,ooo.  .'\ddress, 
W.  C.  Washburne,  care  Am.  Press  As'n,  150 
Montgomery,  S.  F. 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  riglitlv  u-ed.  The  many  who 
live  betler  than  olhers  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expend] tnre,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  tlie  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive ;  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  I.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
complexion — are  rendered  well-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkles,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  assume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health.  I'ot  last- 
ing three  months,  lH  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  and  43  Geary  Street,      -      San  Francisco 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


G&S 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FKONT  ST. 


^LECTRIC^ 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 


35   MARKET  STREET 


Charlks  S.  Wheelf.r 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners. Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


laOO  SUTTER  STREET 


FKTKR  suffering  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  stale  ihat  Nclsou' .\iiiyi  ose 
is  the  only  remedy  that  has  afforded  me  uny  reliet. 
I  can  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P  CROWLEY, 

Chief  of  rohce  Sau  Francisco,  Cal. 


MRS.    CASWELL    TALKS    OF  BONNETS, 
BICYCLE   SUITS,    AND  BOAS. 


The  fall  fashions  are  now  with  us  in  their 
entirety;  the  shop  windows  are  ablaze  with 
gorgeous  garniture  and  scintillating  passe- 
menteries. Liixur}'  seems  to  have  settled 
down  upon  us  with  the  heavily  embroidered 
and  ietted  capes,  the  pompadour  silks,  and 
the  feathered  aud  fur  trimmings.  Anxious 
to  obtain  the  very  latest  ideas  on  that  most 
worshipped  of  idols  in  this  practical  age, 
Dame  Fashion,  I  called  into  see  Mrs.  Cas- 
well, who  has  just  returned  from  Paris,  and 
shall  endeavor  to  give  a  resume  of  her  chat. 

Never  before,  Mrs.  Caswell  avers,  has 
fashion  given  us  so  large  a  radius;  never 
has  good  taste  played  so  prominent  a  part 
as  in  this  present  era.  The  frou-frou  effect 
which  is  now  the  predominant  feature  of  all 
robes,  takes  the  angles  from  the  slim 
woman,  and  hides  the  curves  of  her  too 
muchly  developed  sister.  Chiffon  is  every- 
where, and  on  everything;  we  are  literally 
swathed  with  this  most  alluringly  illusive 
material,  which,  like  the  grass  of  the  field, 
"  is  to-day,  and  to-morrow  is  cast  into  the 
oven."  Capes  that  look  like  the  most  be- 
ruffled  of  lamp  shades,  have  velvet  founda- 
tion, but  are  one  mass  of  chiffon,  ruffle 
upon  rufBe.  They  are  cut  very  short  and 
exceedingly  full  and  billowy  looking,  with 
high  velvet  collars  much  betrimmed  with 
feathers.  Mrs.  Caswell  has  the  most  ex- 
quisite capes  made  entirely  of  ostrich 
plumes — the  long  feathers  forming  the  cape 
and  a  double  row  making  the  high  collar — 
these  are  both  in  white  and  black  aud  make 
the  dressiest  and  smartest  of  theater  wraps, 
and  will  prove  an  admirable  adjunct  to  the 
most  gorgeous  calling  costume.  The  feather 
boas  are  now  made  so  thick  that  they  al- 
most resemble  fur,  and  are  iti  almost  every 
color  of  the  rainbow,  from  the  delicate 
shades  of  pink  and  blue  to  the  somber 
blacks  aud  grays. 

"And  what  about  skirts,"  I  asked. 

"I  was  over  Doucet's,  Worth's,  and  Red- 
fern's,"  said  Mrs.  Caswell,  "  and  never  saw 
a  single  whalebone  used  in  the  skirts;  in- 
deed, stiffening  seems  out  of  date.  In  fact, 
the  skirts  are  very  full,  never  less  than  six 
yards  round  the  hem,  and  frequently  eight 
and  ten,  and  fall  in  godet  plaits  just  escap- 
ing the  ground,  having  a  soft,  graceful 
effect.  They  also  gather  the  fullness  into  a 
plain,  old-fashioned  waistband,  but  this 
style  can  only  be  worn  by  those  who  pos- 
sess slender  and  svelte  figures." 

"The  sleeves  are  full,"  she  continued, 
"with  a  long  shoulder  but  not  the  exag- 
gerations we  are  accustomed  to  notice  in 
the  fashion  journals.  The  length  of  the 
seam  is  scarcely  appreciable.  The  full- 
ness falls  tow'ard  the  elbow,  and  short 
sleeves  are  the  rule  for  all  gowns  except  the 
strict  shopping  or  tailor  suits.  Very  effec- 
tive, too,"  Mrs.  Caswell  added,  "with  the 
long  gloves  showing  the  rounded  curves  of 
the  arm.  Capes  of  black  velvet  are  trimmed 
with  furs  and  feathers,  Russian  sable,  chin- 
chilla, and  Persian  lamb  being  the  furs  par 
excellence  this  year.  And  now  is  the  time 
for  the  proud  possessor  of  old  laces.  Round 
point  and  Valenciennes  are  all  the  rage  in 
Paris,  the  more  yellowed  with  age  the  more 
desirable.  Our  more  modern  products, 
whose  grandmothers  did  not  possess  this 
precious  lace,  dip  the  new  lace  in  coffee  to 
imitate  the  antique  effect." 

Mrs.  Caswell  prefers  Doucet's  costumes  to 
the  creations  of  the  others;  they  are  so 
refined  in  style,  nothing  outr6,  and  he 
seems  to  enjoy  the  preference  of  the  aris- 
tocratic Parisians,  who  are  always  comme 
il  faut.  "  Had  I  a  dozen  costumes,  I  should 
go  to  no  one  else,"  she  said.  "  He  studies 
the  style,  is  original,  and  never  eccentric, 
always  exquisite  in  every  particular.  Young 
Worth  is  doing  a  larger  business  than  ever, 
and  is  said  to  possess  more  artistic  taste 
than  his  father;  he  is  a  pleasant,  affable 
young  fellow  and  quite  popular." 

"  Very  large  patterns  are  now  introduced 
in  tea  gowns.  Doucet  had  a  grey  moire  silk 
with  panels  of  lilies  so  heavily  embossed 
as  to  almost  have  the  effect  of  bas-relief. 
The  lilies  were  ten  inches  long— in  fact, 
Mrs.  Caswell  says,  the  silks  remind  one  of 
the  patterns  of  the  old-fa.shioned  carpets. 
She  anticipates  the  advent  of  the  Princesse 
dress,  and  says  that  all  the  signs  point  that 
way.  The  Parisian  women  have  tiny,  wasp- 
like waists,  wearing  so  short  a  corset  that  it 
may  be  likened  to  a  broad  belt  flaring  over 
the  hips. 

"And  about  the  bicycle.  Is  it  true  that 
the  swell  Parisians  wear  bloomers,"  I  asked. 

"  Yes,  but  such  charming  ones,  cut  very 
full  and  falling  in  plaits,"  she  answered. 
"An  elastic  is  placed  round  the  hem,  and 
the  fullness  falls  away  over  the  calf  of  the 
leg.  I  never  saw  anything  prettier  or  more 
graceful,  and  to  say  they  are  vulgar  is 
simply  ridiculous.  Then  they  wear  pretty 
Highland  plaid  stockings  and  small,  dainty 
rubber  slippers,  with  clasps  over  the 
insteps.  A  very  dainty  waist  with  lace 
front,  high  collar,  and  wide  white  belt,  over 
this  the  chicest  of  Eton  jackets,  is  also 
worn.  The  hats  are  smart  sailor  or  Tyro- 
lean, with  white  veils,  and  trimmed  with 


lace.  I  never  saw  a  plain  sailor  such  as 
one  meets  here;  the  Parisian  woman  on  a 
bicycle  is  as  smart  atid  well-dressed  as  she 
is  on  the  street.  They  have  a  swell  school 
on  La  Rue  du  Barry,  where  there  are  four 
spiral  galleries,  one  above  the  other,  and 
ei'ery  morning  the  Parisians  go  there  for 
their  daily  exercise." 

"  Bonnets  and  hats  never  were  prettier," 
said  Mrs.  Caswell.  "The  styles  are  low 
and  broad,  and  the  Louis  XVI.  is  the  hat 
par  excellence.  They  are  veritable  flower- 
gardens  with  their  bright  ombrd  roses  and 
shot  ribbons.  Very  popular  are  the  crocodile 
roses  made  of  shaded  velvet,  which  looked 
as  though  they  had  been  sprinkled  with 
rain.  A  dream  of  a  hat  had  a  low  crown  of 
gold  bullion,  with  band  and  rosette  of  miroir 
velvet  on  either  side  in  the  old-fashioned 
cherry  shade.  A  big  buckle  of  rhinestone 
with  white  aigrette  stood  straight  up,  and 
formed  the  trimming.  The  back  had  a  | 
broad  brim  of  moss  green  crin,  covered  with 
chenille,  which  is  the  lightest  novelty.  A 
Normandy  cap  shape  edged  with  gold  beads 
covered  with  tulle,  completely  fascinated 
me;  it  had  a  crown  of  silver  embroidery, 
with  a  black  feather  and  white  aigrette 
cocked  up  on  one  side,"    Miss  Modiste. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated 
teacher  of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling 
Calves'  Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because 
it  is  granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class 
grocers  sell  it. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 

A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


BARNES  SPECIAL 

John  S.  Johnson  Rides  a  Barnes 


Weight,  IS  and  19  lbs.  Pkick,  $105 

The  fastest  rider  in  the  world  will 
hereafter  be  known  as  the  WHITE  FLVER 

THE  WHITE  RIHMEl)  HUMMER  IS  THE  COMER 

The  frame  connections  are  not  visible.  No  visible 
clamps  or  bolts  to  lasten  handle  bars  and  seat  post. 

The  BAKNts  are  White  FELtows 
HOOKER  &  CO.,  General  Agents 

16  and  18  Drumm  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


BOOUp 


i  631  MARKET  ST. 


Vacatioi]  Litepatu^e 

AT  » 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Stbcet 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Koomii  45,  S8  and  60 

10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAI,. 

Andre's  Employment  Office 


Established  1856 


Telephone  1304 


315  STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants   of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MACE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
25<|!  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Anusl  sales  mors  than  S,0(ID,OCO  boJW 

California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 


pnio-up  cnpiTRii 


$1,000,000 


Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sis.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Henry  Williams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzbll  Brown,  Secretary  aud  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tates of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  as  Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  ana  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  funds. 

Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
rents,  etc.,  for  residents  or  others. 

Arts  as  Trustee  ot  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gistry of  stocks. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Certificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  accord, 
ing  to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 


Hntaal  Sayings  Ml  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHELAN,  Pre.s.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashiex 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors — Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Mofiitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

— Safe  Depcsit  Vaults— 

yjrst  flatiopal  BaoK^I?' 

steel  Safes  rented  from  fs  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Rates 

— Absolute  Security  for  Valuables — 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  : 

Office  Hours— 8  a.  m.  to  6  p.  M. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  $250,000.    Cash  Ktserve  I-uud,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

ThU  compaoy  loaos  money  on  real  estate  anil  transacU  k  gen^l 
tru!tt  bUKinesB  It  also  makva  aud  coutiuuea  abstracts  ot  tlllcH  sod 
iasucf*  guarantee  ftoiioies  which  protect  the  IioMit  agalnut  lotta. 

Office.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 
Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4)6,100  Assets,  $21,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

Cnited  States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


THE  Original 

Siuaip's  Bakery  apd  I^estaurapt 

213  SUTTEK  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ( 


Incorpo-' 
rated 


JOBBCRB  OF 


Frewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2(>-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


[^a  Grande  Laundry  31=^ 

Telephone  South  405        23  POWELL  ST. 


THE     WAV  E 


15 


sSmmBinBiiiiiiui^^ 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


Pfnerica's  pamou$  Summer  arjd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  ]VIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


"Where  a  leaf  navar  dies  In  tha  still  bloomin?  bowars, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER — 


Mor^terey,  Gal. 


TAVERN-aL 


Q 
U 

T. 
1 

S 


^  Castle 


Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO.  SCHONEWALD,  Manager 

Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  yearin  aromanticdell 
ot  the  Sacramento  Canyon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta.  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  LoKTt  s,  at  Caslella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 

«*«***«* 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Dunsniuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradise  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
and  seekers  ot  health  and  pleasure.  Kasy 
to  reach  (near  the  railroadi.  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  in(iuiries  about  Shasta  Rktrrat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  liox  4,  Duns- 
muir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates  ,  ing  Season,  will 

:^^^^zzzn:;^r^ir"  t>e  made  by  the 

SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  <:al. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $330 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, Sept.  19th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
[only,  Tuesday,  September  24, 
'  189.S,  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Sep- 
tember 24th  and  October  15th. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAIV^SHIP  CO. 

Through  lane  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaXMng 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noou  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Branuan  Sts.)— S  S.  "Aztec  '  (freight  only),  Sep- 
tember 25;  S.S  '  San  Bias,"  September  28;  S  S.."San 
Juan,"  October  8;  S.S.  "Acapulco,"  October  18. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Counecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
September  24;  S.S.  "City  ot  Peking,"  October  12; 
S.S.  "China."  via    Honolulu,  October   22;  S.S. 
"rem,"  November  12,  1895. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  ana  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi  1  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fiflh  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  T,os  .Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  I,os  Angeles  {Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (I,os  Angeles.^  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  filth  day  at  1 1  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in    I*  .A.  IP  JB^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


To- 


CHICAGO  IN  3^  DAYS 


The  florth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE= 


GOTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-iuch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  aiul  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumeiit»l  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Ciiast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


CALiFoi(i\m  Hotel 


Yon  will  fiml  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines — yet  quiet 
and  comfortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  H.  WA  RFIELD 

....  Proprietor . . . 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Daldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1 950 


•  or  those  who  oporenlate  Comlnrl  anil  At  enllon 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CKNTRAIXY 
I,OCATED 

SAN  I'KANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


"THE  LADIES  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


Louis  Roederer  Cliaiiipape 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  {fiold  Seal) 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

The  Perlection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  (  White  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacondrayBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Health  in 
Your  Vest 
Pocket 


A  box  of  Ripans 
Tabiiles  costs  onl}^ 
50  cents,  and  may 
save  \  ou  as  many 
dollars'  worth  of 
time. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cfiUs  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


1  N  TIIK  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITV  AND 
1  County  of  Sau  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

G.  W.  Ki  INE,  plaintiff,  vs.  Mathias  E.nsch.  de- 
fendant. .\ction  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mathias  Knscii,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francifico,  Stale  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ol  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  Summons— if  served  within  this  County;  or  if 
.served  elsewhere  within  thiriy  days—  or  your  default 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for-  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  property  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco.  State  of  Califor- 
nia, and  bounded  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hj'de  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  187I  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  from  the  intersection  ol  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  stieet; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  .•<t  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  l  llis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iiol  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  Ellis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (no)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement,  lleing  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintiff 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  thereof,  and  th:it  you  be  lequired  to  set  lorth 
the  nature  of  j-our  claim  to  sai^l  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void,  and  for  co-Is  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answt-r  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, said  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

Ciiven  under  my  hand  and  si  al  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Fran 
Cisco,  State  of  California,  this  i8th  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C  F.  Cl-kkv.  Clerk. 

(SKAI-)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  I  leputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  Madison,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 
E.  B.  \ViLLi.\MS,  plaintiff,  i  j.  Mrs.  Y.^rhk-Kut  ler, 
defendant.  Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal- 
ifornia, and  the  Complaint  being  filed  in  said  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the 
Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  M^s.  YARnK-liur,i,RR,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  bv  the  above  named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County  ol  San 
Francisco.  State  of  California,  antl  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein  within  ten  days  exclusive 
of  the  day  of  service)  after  the  ser%'ice  on  you  of  this 
Summons — if  served  within  this  City  and  County; 
or,  if  served  eUewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of 
$408.75  alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on 
an  assigned  claim  for  board,  lodging,  hospital  ac- 
commodation, medical  treatment  and  services  ren, 
dcred  by  plaintiffs  assignors  to  the  son  of  defendant- 
at  the  special  instance  and  request  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  commence 
ment  of  this  action 

.\nd  yon  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to 
appear  and  answer  the  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quirrd,  the  said  plaintiff  will  take  judgraeut  for  the 
sum  of  $408  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  niy  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior 
Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
St  .te  of  California  this  thirteenth  day  of  .\pril,  in 
the  year  of  our  Lord  oue  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Currv,  Clerk. 

liy  H.  F.  Morris  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thornton  &  Mkkzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff, 
— ^6Ci^ifornU Street,  San  Francisco. 


LIGHT  VERSE. 


SELDOM. 

The  canny  youth 

The  damsel  couth 
Are  not  in  numbers  seen; 

While  they  are  few, 

In  fact  but  two. 
They're  seldom  far  between. 

— Recorder, 


A  WARNING. 

Ladies  who  fain  would  titles  wed 

And  to  high  station  mount. 
The  woman's  voting  should  object, 
They  know  they  never  can  expect 
To  get  an  honest  count. 

— i  iidge. 

HIS  DAD— TOO  BADI 

A  boy  stood  o'er  the  river  dock, 

And  longed  to  take  a  swim, 
Just  as  the  gates  of  day  sprung  lock, 

And  twilight  shades  grew  dim. 
At  length  he  slyly  hid  his  clothes, 

And  would  a  dip  have  had, 
When — ah,  alas!  before  him  rose 

A  vision  of  his  dad. 

— Recorder. 


A  COMPOSITE  SWEETHEART. 

Is  it  you  I  love,  dear? 

I  can  scarcely  tell. 
When  you  smile,  your  eyes,  dear, 

Make  me  think  of  Nell. 

When  you're  sad,  your  mouth,  dear. 

Makes  me  think  of  Sue; 
But,  dear,  when  I  kiss  you 

I  am  sure  it's  you.  —  Truth. 


SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  ^ 

advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound,  JS 

too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single  ^ 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  " 

matter,    Thepath'to  success  in  advertising  is  'f, 

full  of  dangerous  places.    All  business  men  r 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
duct them  past  thedanger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is 

a  magazine  of  idea>^ ,  of  suggestions,  of  advice,  (f ' 

Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  ft' 

for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of  ^ 

■1,  America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business  >) 
5^   men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its 

(3)  services  as  guide  costs  )2  a  year.   A  sample  (|; 

@)   copy  costs  nothing.  (© 
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E.  MARTIN 
&C0. 

Established  in  1853 

Have 
Removed 

TO  TBE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

411  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

San  Francisco 


J0[  POHEIM.  1 TIILOR, 

VAS  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  ix  prices. 


THE  NEW  MAN'S  LAMENT. 

Ride,  ride,  ride, 

From  sunny  mom  till  night, 
Over  the  country  wide. 

They  are  going  out  of  sight! 
And  the  bicycles  speed  on 

To  the  station  under  the  hill; 
But  oh!  for  the  voice  of  a  wife  that  is  gone, 

And  the  roar  of  a  stove  that  is  still! 

— Atlanta  Constitution. 


NOT  COMING  OUT  YET. 

Said  Farmer  Wayback  to  his  wife: 

"Them  ere  sassiety  girls  I  fear. 
Must  keep  indoors  for  half  their  life. 

Gol  durn  my  boots  if  it  ain't  queer! 
That  Mrs.  Moneybags,  I  see. 

By  this  big  city  paper  here, 
Sez  as  her  darter  will  not  be 

A-comiu'  out  until  next  year  !  " 

— Recorder. 


KEEPING  THEIR  HANDS  IN. 

The  motormen,  of  Brooklyn, 

Have  an  unpleasant  way. 
They  run  down  folks  behind  their  backs 

Full  twenty  times  a  day. 

Ank  e'en  when  on  the  "  extra  list," 

Without  a  gong  to  chime, 
They  hang  around  the  car  sheds 

Just  simply  killing  time.         — Puck. 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARAM&SUPPLIESfS 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL« 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

-^4-^/r\erGf?a9t  Jailors  ;  .—  { 

622  Market  Street    San  Francisco 

Up  Stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware       o  o 

o       o       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 
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To  Order  from  $4.50 
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All  Wool  Businrsg  Suitx 

To  order  from  $13..'i0 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $17  SO 
Kin*  Clay  AVorstptl  and 
Fique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $80 
Perfect  6t  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 
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721  Market  St.  1110  ft  1112  IfarketSt. 
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Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers  - 


HER  POWER. 

"How  beautifully  Miss  Van  Wyte 
Sings  those  old  songs,"  she  said.  "I  know 

The  tears  were  in  my  eyes  to-night. 
For,  oh!  her  pathos  moves  one  so." 

"A  moving  power  it  appears," 

He  answered,  with  sarcastic  candor. 

"  Her  singing  moved  you,  dear,  to  tears, 
It  moved  me — out  to  the  veranda!  " 

— Brooklyn  Life. 


"Improvement  the  order  of  the  age." 
.\nother  big  sale  of  No.  2 

SMITH  PREMIER  TYPEWRITERS 


THE  PRESS  CIiIPPIflG  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
'j^     and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics,  I 
business  and  personal.  j 

DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL  \ 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building,  I 
8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Marl^et  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  s  p.  m. 

Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


The  C.  A,  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .    .  • 

Wetmore-Bowen 'Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  .\.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1889  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-BOWEN  COMPANY 

140  Montgomery  St. 

UNOCn    OCCIDCNTAL  HOTCL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts. 


OUR  SOCIETY  BLUE  BOOK 

SEASON   Op  1895-96 

The  blue  book  

Of  San  Francisco  and  Suburban  Towns  for  1895-96  will  be  the  finest  work  of  the  kind 
ever  published  in  Kurupe  or  America.  It  will  be  divided  into  compartments  each  preceded  by  an 
elaborate  title  page  in  gold,  of  unique  and  elegant  design.  These  title  pages  will  be  embellished  with 
superb  etchings,  rep  eseutiiig  typical  scenes  of  localities  and  figures  illustrative  of  each  subject. 
Among  the  departments  will  be  found  sections  devoted  to  


The  Cogswell 
Polytechnic  Col- 
lege on  August 
loth  purchased 

Eleven   —II  — 
New  No.  •£ 
Machines. 

Send  lor  .\2 
Catalogue  to 


t^eo.^./ilexai)der&  Bro-.Ceoeral  /^ijeptj 

218  Sansome  St.,  S.  F. 
Southern  California  Branch— 216  South  Broadway, 
1,0s  Angeles. 


Proressional  Men 

Calling  and  Street  List 
The  Leading  Hotels 
.\rmyand  Navy 

Peraonnel  of  the  Press 


Classified  Business  Houses 

Artistic  Homes  of  California 

Private  Iniititntlons  of  LiearntnK 
Alphabetical  LUt 

Theater  Uiagraius 


Banking,  Real  Estate  and  Insurance 
Street  and  Avenue  Guide 


Clubs  and  .Societ  es.  Etc. 
Office  Buildings 


The  streets  of  the  city  of  San  Francisco  will  be  numerically  arranged  so  that  any  desired  locality 
can  be  readily  found.  The  book  will  be  Elegantly  Bound  in  BLUIC  AND  GOLD,  and  is  designed 
exclusively  for  the  use  of  the  class  of  people  for  which  the  book  is  especially  intended.  Now  in 
compilation.  Address  all  changes  to— 

CHARLES  C.  HOA6,  Publisher 

179  Crocker  Building,  Cor.  Vast  and  Market  Sts. 
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REPUBLIC  OF  CUBA. 


It  looks  now  as  if  the  Cuban  revolution  is  likely 
to  precipitate  the  dreaded  European  war.  The 
European  cabinets  are  advising  Spain  to  extermi- 
nate the  Cuban  patriots,  whom  they  regard  as 
vermin,  and  are  ordering  their  police  to  treat  as 
anarchists  their  sympathizers.  The  United  States 
should  hasten  to  concede  to  Cuba  belligerent  rights, 
not  only  on  the  ground  of  humanity,  but  also  to 
prevent  the  consequences  which  a  war  of  extermi- 
nation in  Cuba  is  sure  to  cause  in  Europe,  and  in 
which  the  United  States  may  likewise  be  involved. 
As  the  Wave  was  the  first  paper  in  the  United 
States  to  advocate  belligerent  rights  for  Cuba,  it 
now  is,  also,  the  first  to  recognize  the  existence  of 
the  new  Republic  and  wish  it  longevity. 

The  conflict  of  the  Cubans  with  Spain  for 
autonomous  government  is  of  momentous  con- 
cern to  the  United  States,  and  it  is  of  the 
first  consequence  that  they  should  comprehend 
their  true  relation  to  it.  For  fifty  years,  whenever 
driven  past  endurance  by  maladministration  of  the 
least  progressive  of  the  civilized  nations  of  Europe, 
and  incited  by  the  example  of  their  powerful  neigh- 
bor, as  well  as  by  the  Latin-American  States  in 
establishing  their  independence,  the  Cubans  have 
made  armed  protest  against  further  Spanish  domina- 
tion. Insignificant  as  the  movement  appears,  if  con- 
sidered merely  from  the  territorial  standpoint,  its 
consequences,  heretofore  unseen  or  ignored  by  the 
cabinets  of  Europe,  are  just  now  receiving  their 
consideration.  If  European  .statesmen  could  agree 
to  give  effect  to  the  wisdom  with  which  they  are 
credited,  they  might  exert  an  influence  which 
would  compel  Spain  to  cease  ho.stilities  against 
Cuba,  and  thus  avert  an  outburst  of  the  pervading 
di.scontent  in  almost  all  the  nations  of  the  con- 
tinent. But,  as  will  be  seen,  it  is  the  monarchy 
and  not  the  people  that  they  serve.  It  was  the 
American  Declaration  of  Independence,  and  the 
revolution  which  followed  thereon,  that  gave  im- 
petus to  the  continental  wars  for  freedom,  and 
which  ended  the  feudal  system  of  government. 
The  warnings  of  the  oppressed  now  come  from  all 
sides;  from  Ru.ssia,  where  the  students  hoot  the 
name  of  the  Czar;  from  Belgium,  where  the  work- 
ingmen  call  for  the  deposition  of  King  Leopold; 
from  Sicily,  where  the  revolutionary  bands  are 
again  abroad;  from  Spain,  where  the  republic  is 
preached;  and  from  Norway,  where  the  King  is 
openly  denounced. 

"In  Russia."  .says  a  Berlin  correspondent  of  the 
Chicago  Titties- Herald,  "  there  is  the  old  excuse  of 
despotism  in  St.  Petersburg  and  ofiicial  corruption 


everywhere  else;  in  Belgium  the  .surrender  of 
King  Leopold  to  the  Jesuits  and  the  enactment  of  a 
medieval  school  bill  which  yields  the  school  system 
entirely  to  the  church;  in  Sicily,  the  shameless 
oppression  of  everybody  except  some  twenty  thou- 
sand tradesmen  and  two  hundred  noblemen  who  own 
three-fourths  of  the  island;  in  Spain,  the  effort  of 
the  government  collectors  to  secure  the  enormous 
arrears  of  back  taxes  from  a  people  priest-ridden, 
duke-ridden,  and  government-ridden;  in  Norway, 
the  refusal  of  Sweden  to  give  Norwegians  the  sepa- 
rate foreign  representatives  for  whose  support  the\ 
are  taxed  by  the  central  treasury.  Whence  and 
what  is  the  leaven  that  has  begun,  all  at  once,  to 
work  in  this  heavy  ma.ss  of  old  world  institutions  ? 
These  questions  can  be  answered  in  a  word,  and 
that  word  is  '  Cuba.'  " 

What  other  reason  has  the  press  of  the  continent 
to  depict,  within  the  last  twenty  days,  the  iniquity 
of  revolutions  in  general,  and  of  revolution  in  Cuba 
in  particular;  to  assail  the  United  States  for  not 
bending  its  whole  energy  to  harassing  the  Cuban 
insurgents;  to  denounce  Washington  as  the  cor- 
cupt  center  of  a  republic,  which,  like  all  other  re- 
publics, must  be  rotten  and  a  curse  to  the  people; 
to  exhort  Spain  to  send  more  men  and  more 
arms  to  Campos  to  hunt  the  insurgents  to  their 
holes  and  exterminate  them,  and  with  them  the 
last  vestige  of  the  republican  virus  ?  This  has 
been  the  attitude  of  continental  courts  from  the 
first,  but  it  has  not  been  vehemently  declared  until 
Spain,  through  her  ministers  at  the  European 
Courts,  informed  the  Cabinets  that  Cubans  had 
been  sent  from  New  York  to  foment  revolutions, 
and  to  render  the  efforts  of  Campos  ineffective  by 
causing  a  diversion  at  home. 

The  conflict,  consequent  upon  enlightenment  of 
the  masses,  between  the  hereditary  and  republican 
method  of  government,  has  become  irrepressible 
and  must  be  and  will  be  .settled  by  the  abolition  of 
one  or  the  other.  Now  that  the  European  Courts, 
through  their  semi-ofl5cial  press,  have  hastened  to 
give  Spain  their  moral  support,  it  behooves  the 
United  States  to  inform  that  nation  that  having 
questioned  their  good  faith  in  the  maintenance  of 
neutrality,  they  are  ab-solved 'from  further  respon- 
sibility therefor,  and,  moreover,  that  they  con.sider 
any  appeal  for  moral  or  material  support  for  the 
maintenance  of  monarchical  government  on  this 
Continent  as  a  confession  of  inability  to  cope 
single-handed  with  the  Cuban  revolution;  as  a  vio- 
lation of  the  purpose  of  the  people  of  the  United 
States,  expressed  by  President  Monroe,  to  restrict 
monarchical  governments  on  the  continent  of  the 
two  Americas  within  their  then  admitted  boundaries, 
and  to  defend  existing  and  future  republics  against 
encroachmf.nt  on  their  territory  or  overthrow  of 
their  government,  under  any  pretext,  by  foreign 
nations. 

A  MALIGNANT  ATTACK. 


Mr.  John  T.  Doyle  is  neither  an  anarchist,  a 
wood-chopper,  nor  a  discharged  railway  employee. 
Yet,  to  anticipate  the  suspicion  J^hat  he  might  be 
one  of  these,  in  justice  to  himself,  he  should  have 
premised  his  recent  opinion  upon  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railway  bonds  (which  was  printed  in  the 
Examitier  one  day  la.st  week)  with  some  sort  of  an 
introduction.  A  .stranger,  in  the  ab.sence  of  explana- 
tion, might  be  led  to  mistake  the  animus  of  his 
attack,  and  .set  him  down  as  .something  more  con- 
temptible than  a  hyper-critical  obstructionist,  who 
sees  no  good  outside  of  the  mist  of  doubt  and 
skepticism  within  which  he  moves  and  has  his 
being.  We,  of  California,  understand  that  Mr. 
Doyle's  principal  function  for  years  has  consisted 
in  the  display,  whenever  opportunity  offered,  of 
the  most  rancorous  hostility  to  the  railway  com- 
panies and  all  the  corporations  and  individuals 
directly  or  indirectly  connected  with  them.  To 
place  it  mildly,  it  is  a  curious  freak  on  the  part  of 
an  intending  investor  to  apply  to  such  a  man  for  a 


fair  opinion  as  to  the  merits  of  any  California  rail- 
way .securities;  and  the  inquiring  reader  who  had 
the  patience  to  wade  through  the  senilities  of  the 
so-called  "opinion"  will  be  dull,  indeed,  if  he 
does  not  conclude  that  the  alleged  client  is  as 
imaginary  as  are  the  disastrous  consequences 
detailed  by  its  author  with  the  trembling  pen  of 
pe.ssimi!-m  and  ancient  hatred.  Contempt  might  lay 
the  seal  of  silence  on  our  lips  were  the  Examiner 
a  mere  local  sheet;  for  this  community  .so  kens  the 
methods  and  the  disposition  of  the  author  as  to 
deprive  such  utterances  of  any  influence  for  harm. 
As  the  Examitier  circulates  in  regions  wherein  the 
fame  of  Mr.  Doyle  has  never  before  intruded,  the 
"opinion"  in  question  might  there  take  on  a 
fictitious  importance  impossible  of  attainment  in 
the  country  of  its  birth.  For  this  reason  only  do 
we  feel  constrained  to  advert  to  some  of  its  most 
objectionable  and  misleading  features. 

The  construction  of  railroads  is  very  largely  a 
question  of  floating  bonds,  and  if  Mr.  Doyle's  un- 
warranted condemnation,  and  the'  Exattiitzer's  gra- 
tuitous publication  should  have  the  effect  intended, 
the  citizens  of  Santa  Clara,  San  Luis  Obispo, 
Ventura,  and  Santa  Barbara  Counties  might  wait 
until  doomsday  for  the  completion  of  the  work 
that  will  place  them  upon  a  line  of  overland  rail- 
way. The  bonds  which  the  Examiner  and  Mr. 
Doyle  attack  are  the  .same  bonds  the  sale  of  which 
will  enable  the  corporation  to  complete  its  coast 
line  of  railway.  Just  how  much,  if  any,  the  peo- 
ple of  the  counties  will  suffer  through  Mr.  Doyle's 
letter  and  the  Exattiiticr  s  publication,  will  prob- 
ably never  be  developed,  but  both  are  well  calcu- 
lated to  injure  the  interest  of  every  citizen  living 
within  their  borders.  The  intent  is  plain,  even 
though  the  result  be  problematical.  What  the 
people  of  California  have  to  complain  about  is  not 
Mr.  Doyle's  opinion,  but  the  absolute  unfairness 
and  viciousne.ss  of  the  attack. 

Just  now,  when  the  dark  financial  clouds  are 
rolling  away,  and  there  is  developed  a  present 
prospect  of  a  speedy  completion  of  the  road,  and 
the  opening  up  of  the  beautiful  Santa  Clara  Valley 
and  .semi-tropical  Santa  Barbara  to  the  Eastern 
tourist,  Mr.  Doyle,  with  a  devilishncss  that  is  born 
of  years  of  hatred  and  abnormal  pessimism,  and 
the  Exatnincr,  with  a  premeditation  that  ap- 
proaches ciiminality,  attempt  to  discredit  the  bonds 
by  giving  to  the  world  the  concentiated  animosity 
of  years  as  a  calm,  unbia.sed,  legal  opinion.  If  Mr. 
Doyle's  client  paid  for  the  opinion  as  a  legal 
document,  having  the  fair  qualities  of  judicial  exact- 
ne.ss,  he  has  been  wofully  taken  in. 

The  author  of  the  article  has  achieved  a  large 
reputation  in  a  small  community  by  vociferating 
"no"  to  the  "yes"  of  other  men;  by  negativing 
what  others  affirm;  by  obstinate  objections  to  that 
which  is,  becau.se  it  is;  and  admiring  that  which  is 
not,  becau.se  it  is  not.  His  attitude  toward  the 
corporations,  and,  in  fact,  toward  all  the  world,  has 
been  that  of  an  elaborate  kicker.  It  is  not  aston- 
ishing that  he  .should  have  but  small  faith  in  cor- 
poration bonds,  for  even  the  money  of  his  country 
commands  neither  his  respect  nor  his  confidence. 
In  a  recent  lea.se  prepared  by  him,  it  is  affirmed,  he 
refused  to  express  the  consideration  in  either  dol- 
lars or  cents,  but  .set  forth,  as  a  monthly  rental,  so 
many  ounces  of  gold  of  a  given  fineness.  Bearing 
this  penchant  toward  over-nice  distinction  in  view,  a 
po.ssible  bond  purchaser  will  better  appreciate  and 
understand  why  he  would  be  likely  to  file  objection 
to  ordinary  railway  securities,  such  as  all  the 
world,  except  him.self,  are  willing  to  accept.  His 
peculiarity  in  this  direction,  however,  does  not 
become  a  matter  of  public  concern,  until  he  forces 
his  distorted  conclusions  upon  the  world  to  the 
detriment  of  the  public  at  large,  as  he  has  done 
in  the  present  case. 

But  to  the  misrepresentations:  They  consist  not 
only  of  the  suppressio  veri,  the  sitggestio falsi,  but  in 
each  instance  the  cracked  and  scolding  voice  of  the 
author  croaks   forth   a  dark   prediction   of  the 
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imminency  of  a  receiver,  or  other  prophecy  of 
financial  ruin.  These  prognostications,  although 
they  constitute  the  inspiration  of  the  entire  screed, 
fall  flat,  inasmuch  as  the  logic  of  events  strips  them 
of  credibility.  While  the  year  1S94  was,  on  so  high 
an  authority  as  Poor's  Manual,  one  of  the  luost 
disastrous  known  in  American  railroad  history; 
while  the  shrinkage  in  annual  dividends  paid  for 
that  year  exceeded  $14,000,000,  and  in  the  amount 
of  annual  interest  on  bonds  exceeded  $13,000,000; 
while  on  all  sides  railroads  are  in  the  hands  oi 
receivers  appointed  in  suits  for  the  foreclosure  of  j 
their  mortgage  debts,  on  accouLt  of  the  impossi-  I 
bility  of  their  earning  a  revenue  sufficient  to  meet 
their  operating  expenses  and  interest,  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railroad  Company  has  stood,  and  stands  to-  j 
day,  a  tower  of  strength — every  obligation  promptly 
met,  and  ample  provision  made  for  such  as  may 
hereafter  accrue.  In  the  face  of  tiiese  facts  one 
must,  indeed,  be  an  alarmist  to  pay  heed  to  the 
ghoulish  and  unwarranted  predictions  of  Mr.  Doyle, 
unless,  forsooth,  he  can  support  their  probabilitx 
by  some  evidence  and  adequate  reasons  But  we 
look  in  vain  for  any  such  support.  He  introduces 
his  statement  with  the  remark  that  "the  results 
of  my  study  are  given  below."  What  follows, 
however,  so  far  from  being  the  result  of  study, 
shows,  by  his  own  admissions,  that  not  only  has  he 
failed  to  comprehend,  but  has  actually  refused  to 
study,  the  provisions  of  the  instrument  which  he  so 
vigorously  attacks.  He  tells  his  mythical  client 
that  the  instrument  is  too  long  for  review;  at  the 
same  time  declaring  he  has  a  carefully  prepared 
abstract  before  him.  He  also  admits  that  he  does 
not  understand  its  provisions  in  regard  to  the  issue 
of  bonds,  but  supposes  that  it  is  intended  to  take  up 
all  former  bonds  issued  and  to  issue  new  bonds, 
deliverable  in  two  installments,  according  to  the 
condition  of  the  portion  of  the  road  in  respect  to  7chich 
they  are  to  be  issued."  What  meaning  is  to  be 
attached  to  his  interpretation  of  what  he  supposes 
the  mortgage  to  mean,  passes  human  understanding. 
If  he  had  contented  himself  with  a  quotation  from 
the  instrument  itself,  his  reader,  at  lea.st,  would 
have  no  difficulty  in  ascertaining  its  meaning, 
although  the  author's  "study"  leaves  him  in  this 
deplorable  mental  bewilderment. 

The  mortgage,  which  was  submitted  to  the  scru- 
tiny of  the  proverbially  keen  conv-eyancers  who 
guard  the  interests  of  the  money-lenders  of  Europe, 
who  are  the  actual  investors  in  these  bonds,  is  per- 
fectly plain  in  this  regard,  and  quite  satisfactory  to 
them.  It  prescribes  a  maximum  of  bonds  which 
may  be  issued,  but  limits  and  restricts  the  issue  in 
the  most  specific  manner.  They  may  be  issued  to 
replace  bonds  already  outstan  ling,  thus  creating 
no  new  debt.  But  no  bonds  evidencing  new  in- 
debtedness can  be  issued  except  as  each  mile  of  road 
is  actually  constructed  and  equipped.  The  entire 
series  of  bonds  is  deposited  in  the  hands  of  the 
Trust  Company,  but  cannot.be  is.sued  by  them  ex- 
cept upon  and  under  the  foregoing  circumstances 
and  conditions.  The  evidence  of  the  construction 
of  new  road  required  to  be  submitted  to  the  Trust 
Company  is  the  certificate  of  the  Chief  Engineer 
and  President.  What  other  officers  of  the  railroad 
could  be  better  qualified  to  furnish  the  same  ?  Even 
this  is  not  conclusive,  however;  for  the  Trust  Com- 
pany, which  is  personally  responsible  for  the  issue 
of  the  bonds,  has  the  right  to  demand  additional 
evidence,  if  dissatisfied  with  .such  certificates.  The 
operation  of  the  instrument  is  that  of  a  first  mort- 
gage on  all  newly  constructed  roads,  for  which  the 
new  bonds  may  be  issued,  and  of  a  second  mortgage 
upon  the  roads  constructed  under  prior  mortgages, 
unless  the  holders  of  the  bonds  secured  thereby 
shall  surrender  them  for  bonds  under  the  present 
mortgage — in  which  case  it  takes  the  place  of 
the  former  mortgages  as  a  first  lien  upon  the  prop- 
erty. 

The  results  of  the  "study"  of  the  author  have 
led  him  to  propound  a  number  of  conundrums  as 
to  the  effect  of  the  mortgage  upon  unconstructed 
roads,  which,  however  they  may  perplex  him  (he 
does  finally  give  them  up  in  despair),  would  form 
no  insurmountable  problem  to  a  law  student  of  six 
months'  standing.  He  says:  "  Every  cautious  in- 
vestor will  consult  his  own  lawyer  on  this  rather 
knotty  question,  and  answer  for  himself  His 
client  must,  evidently,  "  answer  for  himself,"  as  his 
legal  adviser  declines  to  do  so.  Mr.  Doyle  con- 
tinues: "  I  do  not  pretend  to  resolve  these  questions. 
I  merely  point  out  their  existence."  Truly,  a 
valuable  adviser.  But  let  our  law  student  answer. 
All  the  supposititious  cases  cited  are,  at  the  most, 
cases  of  latent  ambiguity,  in  which  any  uncertainty 
in  the  description  may  be  cured  by  parol  evidence. 
But  Mr.  Doyle  says: 

Let  those  who  are  in  a  hurry  to  invest  in  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  bonds  settle  them  for  themselves.  For  my  part,  I 
would  prefer,  in  such  a  case,  the  position  of  judgment  cred- 


itor to  that  of  the  bondholder  (and  it  is  between  them  it 
will  arise)  every  time — yes,  two  to  one.  j 

A  delectable  conclusion — a  striking  result  of  the 
vaunted  "study"  of  this  mortgage.  In  effect  he 
says:  "I  have  studied  the  mortgage;  I  know  noth- 
ing about  it.  Suit  yourself,  but  don't  buy  any 
bonds  on  general  principles. ' '  \ 

He  complains  that  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany (lessee  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  Com- 
pany) has  been  made  a  party  to  the  mortgage 
under  which  the  bonds  are  issued,  and  he  claims 
the  lease  constitutes  a  superior  lien  upon  the  prop- 
erty, entitling  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  to 
continu£  the  operation  of  the  roads  until  the  life  of 
the  lease  has  expired.  He  lays  particular  stress 
upon  the  fact  that  this  joining  of  the  parties  con- 
ceals a  recognition  fatal  to  the  bondholders  in  the 
event  of  a  foreclosure.  Instead  of  finding  fault 
with  the  arrangement  as  consummated,  it  strikes  us 
that  the  joining  of  the  lessee  is  a  matter  of  con- 
gratulation. It  seems  perfectly  reasonable  that  the 
Union  Trust  Company^  trustee  under  the  mortgage, 
should  have  demanded  that  the  lessee  join  in  the 
instrument  and  waive  its  own  rights  as  a  matter  ot 
protection  to  the  bondholders  themselves.  The 
words  of  the  instrument  are,  that  the  lessee  "  does 
heieby  consent  to  this  indenture,  and  hereby 
waives  any  and  all  objections  it  might  or  could 
have  to  the  execution  thereof."  What  objection 
could  the  lessee  have  to  the  mortgage?  None;  ex- 
cept that  by  its  operation  the  tenure  of  its  lease 
might  be  curtailed,  shortened,  or  abrogated.  Hav- 
ing waived  its  rights  in  this  respect,  it  is  patent 
that  the  bondholder  is  amply  protected. 

He  is  alarmed  because  he  does  not  find  any 
enumeration  of  the  items  of  personal  property 
belonging  to  the  Company  and  embraced  in  the 
mortgage.  Did  he  ever  see  a  railroad  mortgage 
that  contained  .such  an  enumeration,  and  did  he 
ever  know  of  any  difficulty  ari^ing  in  finding  such 
property  in  case  of  a  forec  losure  ?  Such  enumera- 
tion is  neither  usual  nor  necessary,  and  there  is 
hardly  a  court  of  competent  jurisdiction  in  the  land 
that  has  not  at  some  time  or  other  foreclosed  mort 
gage.s  of  this  kind,  without  the  slightest  difficulty 
in  regard  to  the  property  affected. 

He  then  passes  away  from  the  mortgage  and 
goes  into  a  statement  of  his  own  private,  personal 
.suspicions  as  to  where  the  cars  and  other  rolling 
.stock  of  the  Company  are.  He  insinuates  that 
they  have  been  stolen,  and  speculates  sorrowfully 
upon  the  difficulties  that  the  receiver,  whom  he  has 
invented,  will  encounter  when  he  attempts  the  per- 
formance of  his  official  duties;  winding  up  with  a 
eulogy  of  the  San  Joaquin  Valley  Railway,  and  a 
few  more  gloomy  prophecies  as  to  the  future  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad  Cotupany. 

Many  years  have  passed  since  Mr.  Doyle  has 
been  recognized  as  a  general  practitioner  in  the 
courts  of  this  S  ate,  or  as  devoting  his  energies 
to  any  other  purpose  than  his  own  interests  and 
the  gratification  of  his  manifold  prejudices  and 
eccentricities.  The  most  complete  answer  to  his 
communication  is  the  annual  report  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Railroad  Company  for  1894,  which  he  pro- 
fesses to  have  read,  but  whose  contents  he  has 
chosen  deliberately  to  ignore.  This  report  shows 
that  the  Company  owns  1877  miles  of  railroad,  fully 
equipped  and  in  operation.  The  entire  bondtrd 
indebtedness,  under  all  of  its  mortgages,  outstand- 
ing, amounts  to  $27,130  per  mile  of  road.  We 
venture  to  say,  withotit  tear  of  successful  contradic- 
tion, that  there  is  no  railroad  in  the  country,  of 
equal  standard  of  construction  and  equipment,  that 
has  been  completed  for  operation  at  a  lower  cost 
than  this;  and  an  examination  of  the  statistics  will 
show  that  the  bonded  indebtedne.ss  of  the  greater 
portion  of  the  railroads  in  the  United  States  which 
can  compare,  either  in  location  or  construction, 
with  those  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  Com- 
pany, has  been  and  is  generally  in  advance  of  the 
figure  named.  Even  the  vSan  Joaquin  Valley  Rail- 
road, if  it  should  succeed,  as  stated  by  Mr.  Doyle, 
in  obtaining  for  nothing  a  large  amount  of  property 
for  the  use  of  its  it)ad,  for  which  the  former  Com- 
pany has  had  to  pay  hard  cash,  will  find  difficulty 
in  reducing  its  cost  below  these  figures,  and  when 
the  gentlemen  now  engaged  in  its  management 
shall  have  had  a  little  further  experience  in  the 
construction  and  equipment  of  railroads  they  will 
most  emphatically  dissent  from  his  imaginary 
views  as  to  the  cheapness  of  building  railroads. 

With  these  remarks  we  dismiss  him  from  our 
consideration,  as  the  whole  scope,  tenor,  and  sub- 
stance of  his  pseudo  "opinion  "  stamp  it  as  a  farrago 
of  misrepresentations,  intended  not  as  bona  fide 
legal  advice  to  a  client,  but  a  deliberate  and  mali- 
cious attempt,  in  a  time  of  the  greatest  commercial 
depression  this  coast  has  ever  known,  to  injure  the 
credit  and  cripple  the  usefulness  of  a  great  gmsi 
public  corporation,  which  has  done  more  than  any 


one  other  institution  to  build  up  the  interior  of  the 
State,  has  religiously  observed  every  duty  owed  by 
it  either  to  the  public  or  its  creditors,  and  stands 
before  the  people  to-day  as  a  model  of  economic 
management  and  sound  ficancial  policy. 


KEIR  HARDIE'S  DREAM. 


"And  do  your  workmen,"  asked  a  London 
vi-sitor  of  a  Lancashire  mill-owner,  "  do  your  work- 
men really  live  in  those  hovels?"  "Certainly 
not,"  replied  the  ma.ster,  "they  only  sleep  there. 
They  live  in  my  mill." 

"This,". says  Walter  Besant,  "was  forty  years 
ago.  Neither  question  nor  answer  would  now  be 
possible,  for  the  hovels  are  improved  into  cottages; 
the  factory  hands  no  longer  live  only  in  the  mill, 
and  the  opinion  which  was  then  held  by  all  em- 
ployers of  labor  as  a  kind  of  Fortieth  Article,  that 
it  is  wicked  lor  poor  people  to  expect  or  hope  for 
anything  but  regular  work  and  sufficient  food,  has 
undergone  considerable  modification.  Why,  in- 
deed, they  thought,  should  the  poor  man  look  to  be 
merry  wlaen  his  betters  were  content  to  be  dull  ? 
Dullness  and  a  serious  view  of  life  seemed  insepar- 
able; recreations  of  all  kinds  were  so  many  traps 
and  engines  set  for  the  destruction  of  the  soul;  and 
to  desire  or  seek  for  pleasure,  reprehensible  in  the 
rich,  was,  for  the  poor,  a  mere  accusation  of  Provi- 
dence, and  an  opening  of  the  arms  to  welcome  the 
devil. 

A  hundred  years  ago,  however,  especially  in 
London,  the  people  had  a  great  many  amusements. 
For  instance,  they  had  bull  and  bear  baiting,  and 
nothing  is  more  historically  certain  than  the  fact 
that  the  more  infuriated  the  animals  became,  the 
more  delighted  were  the  .spectators;  they,  "drew  " 
badgers,  and  rejoiced  in  the  tenacity  of  their  dogs; 
they  enjoyed  the  noble  sport  of  the  cockpit;  they 
fought  dogs  and  killecl  rats;  they  "  .sq nailed " 
fowls — that  is  to  say,  they  tied  them  to  stakes  and 
hurled  cudgels  at  them;  they  boxed  and  fought, 
and  were  continually  privileged  to  witness  the  most 
stubborn  and  spirited  prize  fights;  every  day  in  the 
streets  there  was  the  chance  tor  everybody  of  get- 
ting a  fight  with  a  light-porter,  or  a  carter,  or  a 
passenger — this  prospect  must  have  greatly  en- 
hanced the  pleasure  of  a  walk  abroad;  there  were 
wrestling,  cudgeling,  and  quarter-staff;  there  were 
bonfires,  with  the  hurling  of  squibs  at  passers-by; 
there  were  public  hangings  at  regular  intervals, 
and  on  a  generous  scale;  there  were  open-air  flog- 
gings for  the  joy  of  the  people;  there  were  the 
.stocks  and  the  pillory,  and  also  the  ducking-stool 
for  brawling  women. 

Think,  for  a  moment,  of  what  the  People's 
Palaces  are  doing  for  the  most  extensive  portion 
of  the  most  dismal  city  in  the  world,  in  inducing 
workingmen  to  aim  at  those  organized,  highly 
skilled  and  disciplined  forms  of  recreation  which 
make  up  the  better  pleasures  of  life;  wherein 
they  have,  for  those  who  desire  to  learn,  their 
cla.sses  in  literature,  in  science,  in  mu.sic  and  paint- 
ing; their  academy  of  music,  of  arts,  and  ol  acting; 
their  own  choir  and  orchestra,  concerts,  opera,  and 
theater,  and  their  exhibition  of  paintings,  draw- 
ings, and  sculpture,  all  the  product  of  the  ambi- 
tious sons  and  daughters  of  the  working  men,  who 
have  made  a  ladder  of  learning  to  mount  unto 
higher  things.  For  those  to  whom  the  simpler 
amusements  are  more  enjoyable,  there  are  rooms 
where  the  men  can  smoke;  others  where  the  girls 
and  women  can  work,  read,  and  talk;  a  debating 
.society  for  ques'ions,  social  and  political;  a  dancing 
school,  and  a  ball  once  every  week,  all  the  year 
round;  a  bar  for  beer  as  well  as  for  coffee,  at  a 
price  calculated  so  as  to  pay  just  the  bare  ex- 
pen.ses;  a  library  and  writing-room,  and  a  winter 
garden  where  women  and  children  can  go  in  the 
daytime  while  the  men  are  at  work. 

Let  us  compare  the  industrial  condition  of  the 
wage  earner  in  England  forty  years  ago  and  the 
mental  state  of  the  people  a  hundred  years  ago, 
with  that  of  to-day ,  and,  although  ' '  Hardie  "  is  justly 
discontented  because  of  the  apparently  slow  pro- 
gress to  the  goal,  there  is  a  good  basis  for  his 
optimistic  view  of  an  earthly  paradise  for  the  future 
toilers  of  the  world. 

This  beatitude  of  which  we  are  as  desirous  and 
as  hopeful  as  Mr.  Hardie  bim.self,  will  not,  how- 
ever, as  it  seems  to  us,  come  by  the  magic  of  a 
State  socialism,  which  shunts  the  responsibility  of 
government  from  the  elected  repre.sentatives  of  the 
people  to  an  entity,  relying  exclusively  upon 
political  machinery,  apart  from  the  character  of  men 
and  institutions.  The  evolution  which  has  modified 
the  brutal  instincts  to  which  the  people  gave  free 
rein  a  hundred  years  ago,  and  displaced  the  serious 
view  of  life,  which  made  the  desire  for  pleasure  an 
accusation  of  Providence — that  is  to  say.  the  evolu- 
tion of  the  mental  faculties  of  the  individual  in  the 
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direction  of  the  common  welfare — will,  if  kept  in 
that  channel,  slowly,  indeed,  but  surely,  carry  the 
wage-earning  class  to  its  highest  point  of  physical 
and  mental  comfort  and  enjoyment. 

A  wise  president  of  a  Trades-Union  Congress  said: 
"  We  have  more  to  fear  from  drinking  and  gambling 
than  from  all  the  capitalists  of  the  country."  A 
speaker  at  a  public  meeting  said  that  "  it  was 
within  the  power  of  the  people  of  Great  Britain,  in 
a  few  short  hours,  to  make  so  great  a  change  that 
poverty,  as  they  know  it  to-daj',  should  be  banished 
from  the  land  forever."  To  this  it  was  replied  that 
"  poverty  was  not  simply  of  condition;  it  was  also 
mental;  that  if  all  the  wealth  of  Lombard  Street 
was  distributed  among  the  most  wretched  poor  of 
Whitechapel  that  (Saturday)  night,  a  large  propor- 
tion of  it  would  have  found  its  way  on  Monday 
into  the  big  brewer's  banking  account." 

What  the  wage-earners  need,  in  addition  to  their 
Union,  is  to  steadily  acquire  selfculture  and 
restraint.  Individualit}' and  inequality  are,  it  must 
be  remembered,  inherent  elements  of  all  organic 
forms  of  life,  and  are  so  interwoven  with  the  social 
fabric  that  in  proposing  to  discard  them  the 
advocates  of  Socialism  are  attempting  the  impos- 
sible. Nevertheless,  it  would  be  to  accuse  the 
capacity  of  man  for  advancement  to  aver  that 
the  time  will  never  come  when  political  society  will 
be  so  constituted  that  there  will  be  in  it  neither  the 
wretchedly  poor  nor  the  inordinately  rich.  By  no 
sorcery  or  enchantment  will  there  be  a  mental  or 
governmental  metamorphosis,  but  the  Nirvana  of 
the  race,  if  it  be  to  come,  will  be  found  in  the 
masterful  future  through  that  persistent  evolution 
which  is  to  culminate  in  an  infinitely  superior, 
scientific  civilization. 


ON  THE  RUDENESS  OF  WOMEN. 


The  behavior  of  the  women  at  the  matinee  at 
Sulro's  Heights  on  Saturday  has  set  people  think- 
ing. Females,  who  would  feel  themselves  insulted 
if  they  were  called  anything  but  ladies,  scrambled 
for  seats  to  which  they  were  not  entitled,  jostled 
the  men,  pushed  and  shoved  aside  weaker  member? 
of  their  own  sex,  and  engaged  in  tussles  which,  if 
they  had  been  men,  would  have  led  to  rough-and- 
tumble  fights.  Being  women,  and  not  responsible 
in  their  proper  persons  for  their  rudeness,  they 
jolted  and  slammed  and  punched  and  squashed 
and  flounced  and  jerked  and  joggled  among  the 
less  belligerent  members  of  both  sexes,  accom- 
panying their  actions  with  venomous  glares  of  the 
eyes,  and  saucy  scoldings  from  their  tongues,  until 
they  secured  the  seats  they  wanted,  and  made  every 
one  around  them  uncomfortable.  Experienced 
showmen  watched  their  performance  with  an 
amused  smile. 

"What  can  you  expect,"  said  they,  "  in  an  open- 
air  show  where  four  or  five  thousand  people  are 
present  ?  These  women  are  to  real  ladies  what 
sandlotters  are  to  men.  They  are,  for  the  most 
part,  denizens  or  keepers  of  boarding-houses.  You 
observe  that  they  have  no  men  with  them.  They 
came  out  for  a  frolic,  generally  with  a  single  female 
friend.  They  are  on  the  warpath,  with  their  sex 
as  a  weapon.  Wherever  they  go,  to  the  theater,  to 
a  dry  goods  opening,  or  to  an  open-air  show,  they 
want  the  best  seats  without  paying  for  them,  and 
they  reckon  that  the  real  owners  will  give  them  up 
rather  than  make  a  row.  They  belong  to  the 
genus  polecat  whom  sen.sitive  people  shun.  You 
observe  them  at  the  waiting-room  at  railroad  offices 
where  they  form  in  solid  phalanx  round  the  door, 
complaining  bitterly  that  their  helpless  victims  are 
crowding  them.  You  notice  them  in  the  aisles  at 
church  when  holiday  music  is  to  be  played.  They 
seize  a  commanding  coign  of  vantage,  and  will  not 
be  beguiled  into  abandoning  it  for  an  instant  even 
to  let  an  invalid  lady  into  her  pew.  At  a  show 
like  this,  they  feel  themselves  at  home.  No  police- 
man will  touch  them,  no  gentleman  will  draw 
them  aside  by  the  arm.  They  are  sovereigns  of  all 
thev  survey." 

It  was  of  such  women  that  Dryden  was  thinking 
when  he  wrote: 

That  toy,  a  woman. 
Made  from  the  dross  and  refuse  of  a  man  ! 
Heaven  took  him  sleeping  when  he  made  her,  too; 
Had  man  been  waking,  he  had  ne'er  consented. 

They  are,  of  cour.se,  a  species  apart;  their  only 
parallel  is  to  be  found  among  females  of  a  certain 
faith,  whose  obtrusiveness  has  become  proverbial. 

But  there  are  other  members  of  the  sex  who  are 
not  as  offensive  as  the  boarding-house  variety,  and 
yet  whose  behavior  explains  the  sarcasms  leveled 
at  American  ladies  by  foreign  travelers.  These 
persons  are  victims  of  a  past  usage.  The  American 
of  the  revo'utionary  period  was  born  with  such 
instincts  of  respect  and  devotion  to  women,  that  the 
latter  lost  their  balance,  and  took  to  the  pedestal 


act  as  if  they  were  to  the  manner  born.  They  edu- 
cated themselves  to  believe  that  they  were  born  to 
the  reverence  and  deference  and  obeisance  of  men, 
and  that  the  respect  and  regard  were  not  to  be 
reciprocal.  A  woman  expected  a  man  to  crouch  at 
her  feet,  to  devote  himselt  to  her  comfort,  and  she 
did  not  feel  that  he  was  entitled  to  any  return.  He 
was  sufficiently  repaid  bj'  her  acceptance  of  his 
attentions.  Most  of  the  members  of  the  last  genera- 
tion, and  a  goodly  proportion  of  the  present,  were 
brought  up  in  this  faith,  and  it  has  imbued  them 
with  entirely  false  views  of  life. 

It  leads  a  buxom  girl,  who  is  out  for  a  stroll,  to 
take  a  seat  in  a  city  car  from  an  old  man,  who  is 
perhaps  infirm,  and  who  has  been  working  hard  all 
day.  It  inclines  her,  in  a  railroad  car,  to  put  her 
reticule,  her  handkerchief,  her  parcel,  and  her  book, 
on  the  seat  beside  the  one  she  occupies,  and  to 
scowl  at  a  tired  man  who  makes  as  thongh  he  would 
sit  down  there.  It  impels  her  everywhere  to  stand 
in  a  doorway.  It  induces  her  to  wear  a  big,  tali, 
broad  hat  at  the  theater,  so  as  to  shut  out  the  stage 
from  the  people  behind  her,  and  to  waggle  her 
head  from  side  to  side,  so  that  is  impossible  to  con- 
trive a  vista  past  her.  It  tempts  her  to  chatter 
with  friends  just  at  the  most  thrilling  point  in  the 
play,  or  when  the  prima  donna  is  singing  her 
sweetest  air.  It  emboldens  her,  when  she  feels 
lazv,  to  send  word  that  she  is  out,  to  a  gentleman 
whose  visit  is  a  compliment,  and  who  has  put  him- 
self out  of  the  way  to  pay  it.  All  this  is  unladylike 
and  rude;  a  girl  who  is  habitually  guilty  of  such 
conduct  has  no  claim  to  the  gentlemanly  courtesy 
of  a  man. 

We  have  flattered  women  so  much  in  a  blind 
desire  to  feed  their  paltry  vanity  that  they  have 
lost  sight  of  their  real  place  in  nature.  It  is  well 
that  once  in  a  way  they  should  be  told  that  they 
are  the  inferior  creature  and  man  the  superior. 
They  are  utterly  incapable  of  the  self-sacrifice  and  the 
unselfish  devotion  of  a  man.  It  is  rare  that  they 
can  rise  to  the  height  of  the  love  he  bears  them. 
They  like  him  so  long  as  he  flatters  them  and 
ministers  to  their  petty  longings;  the  large,  broad 
affection  which  a  man  can  bestow  without  return 
they  do  not  understand.  Their  minds  are  like 
their  heart.s,  narrow  and  contracted.  It  is  difficnlt 
to  explain  to  them  intricate  questions  of  science  or 
high  art;  when  a  husband  or  a  lover  tries  to  eluci- 
date a  grave  problem,  they  say  he  is  preaching,  and 
they  don't  want  to  be  preached  to.  To  remain  on 
their  level  he  must  talk  dress  or  flirting. 

All  girls  are  not  cast  in  this  mold,  but  a  great 
many — probably  a  majority — are,  especially  in  this 
city.  And  it  is  their  misconception  of  their  place 
in  the  system  of  creation  which  leads  the  lower 
type  of  woman — such  as  the  boarding-house 
woman — to  be  rude  and  rough  and  uncivil  in  her 
manners.  If  ladies  were  all  real  ladies,  and  lady- 
like, gentle,  considerate,  and  kindly,  with  a  con- 
sciousness that  man's  attentions  are  a  compliment, 
and  deserve  a  polite  recognition,  there  would  be 
fewer  women  in  the  middle  class  prone  to  model 
their  behavior  on  the  conduct  of  Sairey  Gamp, 
when  she  went  to  see  the  Ankworks  package,  my 
blessing. 



HAS  A  DOCTOR  THE  RIGHT  TO  KILL? 


Medical  circles  at  the  Eist  are  excited  over  the 
question  whether  a  doctor  is  free  to  cut  short  a  life 
which  cannot  in  any  event  last  long,  and  which  is 
certain  to  be  an  inces.sant  agony.  One  high  author- 
ity says  that  where  an  attending  physician  is  con- 
vinced that  his  patient  is  suffering  from  an  incurable 
disease,  and  that  it  is  beyond  his  power  to  assuage 
the  torture  it  inflicts,  he  is  justified  in  administering 
a  drug  which  will  bring  the  life  of  the  sufferer  to  a 
premature  close.  Per  contra,  equally  high  author- 
ity asserts  that  the  deliberate  taking  of  life,  what- 
ever the  object  may  be,  is  nothing  le.ss  than  murder, 
and  that  practitioners  do  not  receive  with  their 
diploma  a  license  to  break  the  law  against  feloni- 
ous homicide.  There  is  a  good  deal  to  be  said  on 
both  sides  of  the  case. 

In  one  point  of  view,  it  would  undoubtedly  be 
merciful  for  an  attending  physician  to  put  a  hope- 
less sufferer  from  cancer  out  of  his  pain,  just  as  a 
humane  veterinary  .shoots  a  horse  who  has  broken 
his  legs.  But  in  such  a  case  the  physician  guaran- 
tees that  the  disease  is  cancer,  and  that  it  is  incur- 
able. Now,  there  is  always  a  possibility  that  his 
diagnosis  of  the  case  may  be  incorrect,  and  that  the 
disease  may  not  be  cancer;  furthermore,  though 
cures  of  cancer  are  so  rare  as  to  be  almost  unknown, 
it  does  not  seem  certain  that  they  are  actually 
impossible.  Within  a  few  days,  a  medical  journal 
has  reported  that  the  microbe  of  cancer  may  be 
overpowered  and  extirpated  by  the  microbe  of 
ery.sipelas.  If,  in  the  case  where  the  medical  man 
takes  the  responsibility  of  destroying  life,  questions 


should  afterward  arise  as  to  the  nature  of  the 
diseaye,  or  as  to  its  curability  by  new  drugs  or 
applications,  the  doctor  would  find  himself  in  an 
embarrassing  prtd:cament,  if  a  prying  District  At- 
torney felt  it  to  be  his  duty  to  lock  into  the  matter; 
for,  all  said  and  drne,  life  is  life  whether  it  be 
healthy  or  diseased,  and  the  law  s-afeguards  it 
against  attack. 

There  is  a  case  in  which  a  physician  is  justified  in 
destroying  life.  That  is  the  case  of  a  pregnant 
woman  in  whom  a  malformation  forbids  the  hope 
of  a  successful  delivery.  In  such  cases  accoucheurs 
do  not  hesitate  to  take  the  life  of  the  child  though 
it  be  viable.  This  rule,  which  is  accepted  in  all 
civilized  countries,  raises  the  question  whether  the 
accoucheur  may  go  further  and  administer  a  fatal 
drug  to  a  child  which  is  born  deformed  and  with 
such  moral  and  bodily  deficiencies  that  its  life,  if  it 
lives,  is  certain  to  be  a  long  ajjony  to  itself  and  its 
friends.  Such  children  generally  die  in  infancy, 
but  some  of  them  live,  to  their  own  pain  and  their 
parents'  distress.  It  would,  undoubtedly,  be  better 
for  all  parties  if  they  died.  Would  a  physician  be 
justified  in  giving  them  a  strychnine  pill?  In 
quite  a  number  of  children,  who  are  born  of  un- 
healthy parents,  the  connecting  link  between  the 
volition  and  the  muscles  is  partly  or  wholly  want- 
ing, and  the  nerve  centers  are  isolated  from  the 
brain;  in  these  cases,  the  child,  if  it  lives,  will 
grow  up  feeble  minded  or  idiotic,  and  without  con- 
trol of  its  limbs.  No  cure  for  such  infirmities  has 
yet  been  discovered.  Would  it  be  justifiable  and 
humane  to  cut  short  instead  of  prolonging  such 
lives  ? 

But  again,  if  the  law  or  the  practice  conceded  to 
the  physician  in  attendance  the  right  to  terminate 
life  at  his  discretion,  is  there  not  danger  that  the 
discretion  might  be  abused  ?  Property,  sometimes 
a  great  deal  of  prciptrty,  occasionally  depends  on 
the  life  of  an  infant,  who  may  be  malformtd,  and, 
presumably,  likely  to  die  young  A  conscientious 
physician  might  reason  that  by  anticipating  the 
course  of  nature,  he  would  secure  the  transmission 
of  the  property  to  those  who  would  use  it  wisely 
and  beneficially,  whereas  the  prolongation  of  a  use- 
less life  might  throw  it  into  the  hands  of  trustees 
who  would  be  bound  to  let  it  accumulate  in  idle- 
ness. Thus  far  we  have  spoken  of  conscientious 
members  of  the  profession.  There  are  doctors  of  a 
different  kind.  Suppose  one  of  the.se  was  called 
in  to  assist  at  the  accouchement  of  a  lady  of  ad- 
vanced age,  married  to  a  man  even  older.  The 
baby  would,  of  course,  be  feeble  and  of  question- 
able viability,  yet,  in  the  absence  of  a  will,  the 
child  would  inherit  from  its  parents,  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  nephews,  nieces,  and  others  of  kin.  If  the 
latter  were  unprincipled  they  could,  perhaps,  afford 
to  pay  a  round  sum  to  acclerate  the  infant's  de- 
parture from  the  world. 

Whether  Society  would  not  be  better  off  if 
doctors  were  granted  a  larger  latitude  in  putting 
babies  to  death,  is  a  question  de.serving  considera- 
tion. Recent  investigations  into  the  science  of 
heredity  have  shown  that  the  off-pring  of  drunkards, 
criminals,  and  victims  of  constitutional  di.sease,  are 
an  injury  to  the  world,  and  not  a  benefit.  Attempts 
to  check  the  births  of  such  unfortunates  by  pro- 
hibiting marriages  between  persons  who  are  unable 
to  generate  healthy  and  moral  children,  have  failed, 
because  the  consumptive,  the  criminal,  and  the 
inebriate  estaV)lish  families  outside  of  the  matri- 
monial pale.  As  matters  stand,  there  is  certain 
to  be  born  into  the  world  every  year  a  given  num- 
ber of  children  who,  if  they  live,  will  develop  into 
drunkards,  thieves,  and  cripples.  The  doctor  who 
assists  them  into  the  cradle  is  perfectly  well  aware 
of  this.  He  knows  what  they  are  going  to  be  as  if 
he  had  made  them  for  the  purpo.se.  Query,  then, 
whether  the  instincts  of  humanity  should  govern, 
and  a  supply  of  vice  and  crime  should  be  kept  on 
tap  for  the  poi.soning  of  Society,  or  whether  we 
should  abandon  our  normal  regard  for  the  sacredness 
of  human  life. 

When  a  Spartan  woman  was  delivered  of  a  mis- 
shapen child,  the  infant  was  taken  into  the  woods 
and  left  to  be  devoured  by  wild  beasts.  Under  our 
lender,  Christian  dispensation,  the  poor,  little 
creature,  who  is  botn  halt  and  lame  and  blind,  with 
tainted  and  vitiated  blood,  is  tenderly  nursed,  and 
it  is  we  who  are  devoured  by  wild  beasts. 


Doctor  Forljcs  Winslow,  the  well-known  specialist,  says 
that  the  hardened  and  responsible  female  criminal  is  a  rara 
avis  at  the  present  day.  He  holds  that  crime  is  hereditary, 
hut,  like  insanity,  it  sometimes  skips  one  generation  aud 
appears  in  the  next. 

Ice-cream  has  so  long  been  a  feminine  delicacy  that  it  is 
hard  to  believe  it  has  developed  masculine  popularity;  yet 
there  is  quite  a  run  on  ice-cream  in  New  York  by  able- 
bodied  men,  who  look  as  though  they  could  eat  nothing  but 
rare  chops  and  ale. 
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QUEEN  OR  SLAVE. 

BY  JOSEPH  STRANGE. 


It  is  oue  of  the  odd  facts  of  life — of  club-life  at  least — 
that  one  may  kuow  a  man  intimately  for  ten  years  and  yet 
be  ignorant  of  his  name,  his  profession,  and  of  his  standing 
in  the  world.  One  may  know  all  about  his  opinions,  his 
politics,  his  philosophy,  his  stroke  at  billiards,  his  taste  in 
whisky  and  literature,  and  nothing  whatever  of  his  home 
life,  of  his  brothers  and  his  sisters,  of  his  wife  and  of  his 
children. 

The  best  talker  in  the  smoking-room  of  a  certain  club  I 
frequent  is  a  good-looking  man  of  between  thirtj-  and  fort}' 
— a  well-set-up  man,  strong,  active,  and  broad  shouldered — 
not  of  commanding  height,  with  a  fine  rolling  voice  and 
much  rhetorical  fluency.  lie  has  a  taking,  persuasive, 
convinced  smile  and  manner,  as  if  he  had  never  been  on 
the  wrong  side  of  an  argument  in  his  life,  and  never  meant 
to  be.  We  listen  to  him  with  an  amused  admiration  and 
when  he  is  not  in  the  smoking-room  we  miss  him,  and 
are  dull. 

We  are  conservative  at  this  club,  and  our  friend's  views 
are  advanced.  Not  that  he  afflicts  us  with  Radical  opinions, 
for  he  is  a  Unionist  and  an  Imperialist  and  a  Constitution- 
alist.   In  politics  we  hold  him  to  be  a  sound  man. 

When  he  deals  with  the  so-called  "burning  questions," 
of  the  day,  he  has  one  of  two  ways  of  tackling  them.  He 
either  goes  a  great  deal  further  than  the  man  who  has 
started  the  last  fad,  or  else  he  summarily  upsets  all  the  fad- 
dist's pet  arguments. 

Nothing  offends  our  friend  so  much  as  any  question  of 
the  emancipation  of  woman,  women's  rights,  or  the  sug- 
gestion of  any  sort  of  equality  between  men  and  women. 
On  these  points  his  views  are  unconventional  and  at  times 
startling. 

" This  question  should  be  threshed  out,"  he  told  us  one 
day.  "  Every  sensible  man  knows  the  truth.  Only  unfor- 
tunately the  truth  cannot  be  printed.  It's  unfit  for  publi- 
cation. Pity!" 

"  Why  ?  "  some  one  asked.   "  IIow  unfit  for  publication." 

"Simply  because  it  would  hurt  some  women's  feelings 
too  much.  You  could  not  write  a  letter  to  the  papers  and 
say,  'Sir,  any  emancipation  of  women,  and  any  equality 
between  the  sexes  is  impossible  because  the  law  of  socia] 
life  in  the  more  civilized  centers  will  shortly  come  to 
be  based  not  upon  monogamy  but  upon  pol3'ganiy.  With  no 
possible  modification  of  this  institution  is  any  sort  of  sex- 
ual equality  compatible. — I  am.  Sir,  youi  obedient  servant, 
Veritas.'    You  know  they  wouh.'n't  insert  that  letter." 

There  was  a  silence,  not  exactly  of  conviction  in  the 
smoking-room,  till  some  one  hazarded  this  cautious  remark: 

"  No,  tliev  wouldn't  insert  that  letter." 

"The  truth  is,"  our  friend  went  on,  "that  monogamy  is 
a  very  pretty,  idyllic,  arcadian  sort  of  thing  in  itself — I 
approve  of  it  myself — but  the  stress  of  civilization  is  against 
it.  Thank  heaven,  as  an  institution  it  is  not  quite  extinct 
yet!  There  are  still  hundreds  of  'cottages  near  a  wood,' 
where  Baucis  spins  (metaphorically,  of  course)  and  Phile- 
mon consents  to  eat  cold  mutton  twice  a  week,  and  all  is 
happiness  and  virtue;  but,  as  a  rule,  their  cottage  is  nearer 
to  a  station  than  a  wood,  Philemon  has  a  season  ticket  and 
runs  up  to  town  four  times  a  week,  while  Uaucis — well, 
poor  Baucis  is  left  in  the  suburbs  with  two  babies  and 
a  piano  out  of  tune." 

One  or  two  of  us  laughed. 

"Just  consider  the  facts,"  he  said.  "Take  the  average 
man,  the  average  male  bread-winner.  Heredity  has  made 
him  a  plodder,  a  man  working  with  his  head  or  his  hands, 
and  wholly  immersed  in  the  winning  of  his  livelihood. 
In  .such  a  being,  tiie  affective  emotions  die  out  as  the  gen- 
erations go  on;  but  while  hereditary  plodding  has  degraded 
man  into  an  unemotional  machine,  it  has  left  woman  where 
she  was  in  the  Golden  Age.  What  is  love  to  the  average 
man?  Nothing.  To  the  average  woman,  it  is  everything. 
I  say,  that  while  nearly  every  woman  is  fit  to  be  a  wife  and 
mother,  not  one  man  in  five  is  fit  to  he  her  mate." 

"  I  don't  agree  at  all,''  said  one  of  our  circle.  We  looked 
at  the  interrupter  critically.  He  was  five  foot  four  in 
height,  preniaturelj'  bald,  with  narrow  sloping  shoulders. 
He  habitually  walked  like  one  afflicted  with  chronic 
rheumatism,  and  he  was  far  from  being  well  favored. 

The  talker  eyed  his  critic  too,  but  apparently  did  not  look 
upon  any  disagreement  from  a  gentleman  so  neglected  by 
nature  in  the  li.ght  of  a  serious  refutation  of  his  argument, 
for  he  continued: 

"That  being  so,  and  only  twenty  men  in  every  hundred 
being  fit — I  don't  say  willing — to  marry,  how  is  monogamy 
to  go  on  ?  There  are  not  men  enough  to  ,go  round.  The 
minority  will  have  it  all  their  own  way,  and  in  time  there 
must  come  to  be  polygamy.  It  is  deplorable  if  you  like. 
It  is  very  hard  upon  Baucis,  but  it  is  inevitable  in  the  im- 
mediate future." 

"  Well,"  said  one  of  us,  not  a  bit  convinced,  "what's  to 
be  done  ?  " 

"  Clearly  women  must  accommodate  themselves  to  the 
changing  conditions  of  the  world.  They  can't  go  back  to  the 
old  days  of  the  subjugation  of  their  sex,  and  submit  to  bear 
the  yoke  again.  I  hope  they  won't  be  so  foolish  or  so  sub- 
servient. I  admit  that  the  sex  is  over  subservient  at 
present.    They  must  break  the  yoke." 

"  Women  will  have  to  go  on  knocking  under  if  you  are 
right,"  said  one  man  lighting  a  fresh  cigarette. 

"  Not  at  all.  The  world  is  too  old  and  too  wise  for  that. 
Christianity  and  chivalry  and  civilization  have  made  such 
"a  thing  impossilile.  The  moral  ascendency  of  women  is  an 
accomplished  fact  for  all  time  to  come.  We  shall  never 
go  back  on  that.  We  are  coming  to  a  new  phase,  that's  all, 
but  the  women  are  unfortunately  the  last  to  see  it." 

"  Go  ahead." 

"  They  are  on  a  false  scent;  they  ask  for  votes  and  seats  in 
Parliament  and  on  County  Councils,  and  for  places  on  plat- 
forms.   Nonsense!  they  would  be  profoundly  miserable  if 
they  got  what  they  are  insisting  on.    What  women  want, 
and  they  want  hardly  anything  else,  is  excitement;  what 
they  hate  is  monotony.    The  problem,  remember  always,  is 
to  make  an  equitable  marriage    adjustment  between   a  [ 
majority  of  eligible  and  delightful  women,  and  a  minoritv  I 
of  such  men  as  can,  by  any  stretch  of  charity,  be  called  j 
eligible  or  delightful;  at  least  ninetv  out  of  a  hundred! 
women  are  eligible,  and  say  about  twenty-five  out  of  every 
hundred  men." 

There  was  a  shout  of  disapproval  led  by  the  small  critic  ; 
already  mentioned.  We  stood  up  as  a  man  for  the  eligibility 
of  our  sex. 


"  I  am  sorry  to  disagree  with  you,  gentlemen,"  said  our 
friend,  "  but  will  any  of  you  walk  any  day  up  Piccadilly  or 
the  Strand,  and  count  heads.  You  will  see  that  on  the 
score  of  ill  looks,  decrepitude,  dwarfish  stature,  or  other 
conspicuous  physical  defect  or  incompetency,  at  least  75 
per  cent  of  men  must  be  left  out  in  the  cold." 

He  fixed  his  gaze,  perhaps  somewhat  unintentionally,  but 
so  fixedly  upon  the  diminutive  critic  already  mentioned,  as 
upon  an  average  type,  that  we  were  forced  to  let  the  argu- 
ment go  forward. 

"  You  state  the  percentage  too  high,"  said  that  small 
gentleman,  now  speaking  for  himself  alone. 

"Well,  to  please  you  I'll  put  it  at  55  per  cent,  only  that 
leaves  45  per  cent  of  possible  men  to  marry  90  per  cent  of 
women.    Just  two  women  to  one  man  !  " 

"What's  your  remedy  ?"  said  an  impartial  but  uncon- 
vinced listener. 

"Polygamy,"  said  our  Iriend — "legal,  recognized 
polyganij ." 

lie  had  talked  so  well,  and  so  persuasivelj-,  and  led  us  on 
so  cleverlj-  with  his  monstrous  statistics  (what  Knglishmau 
can  resist  an  argument  backed  by  statistics  ?)  that  we  had 
failed  to  see  the  full  absurdity  of  his  theory,  but  it  broke 
upon  us  suddenly.  Legal  polj'gamy  indeed!  The  measure 
to  be  gravely  announced  in  the  Queen's  speech  at  the  open- 
ing of  Parliament,  and  a  short  "Polygamy  Bill"  to  be 
passed  at  the  end  of  a  crowded  session!  It  was  monstrous 
to  think  of  the  comedy  or  the  tragedy,  as  the  case  might  be, 
in  millions  of  quiet  English  domestic  circles,  as  the  an- 
nouiiceineiit  of  the  passing  of  the  measure  should  come 
to  be  read  in  the  newspaper  amid  the  tea  and  toast  of  the 
breakfast-table.    What  utter  rubbish! 

We  laughed. 

He  resumed  very  quietly: 

"  It  is  the  women  who  will  really  pass  this  measure,"  he 
said.  "At  present,  under  the  restriction  of  established 
monogamous  institutions,  woman  is  a  silent,  suffering,  and 
oppressed  member  of  every  hou.sehold.  Now,  every  one 
knows  that  the  ruler  of  the  household  is  the  ruler  of  the 
nation.  Man  has  hitherto,  by  reason  of  his  physical 
.strength,  and  still  more  by  reason  of  his  blustering  and 
overbearing  manners  and  his  superior  obstinacy,  ruled  the 
family.  Wait  till  he  is  outnumbered  in  his  home  by  two  to 
one,  three  to  one,  or,  for  what  I  personally  care,  by  four  to 
one,  and  you  will  see  a  revolution — a  revolution,  gentlemen, 
which  women  in  their  wildest  ambition  and  in  the  whirl- 
wind of  their  windiest  platform  rhetoric,  have  never 
imagined.  If  I  were  a  married  man,  as  I  perceive  most  of 
you  are  " 

He  regarded  the  group  of  his  listeners  with  a  certain  con- 
temptuous sympathy.  Why  did  he  assume  that  we  were 
not  free  and  single  as  himself?  It  happened  that  not  one 
of  us  was  married,  or,  if  at  all,  so  little  married  as  not  to 
signify. 

"If  I  were  a  married  man,"  he  said,  "  I  should  in  pure 
chivalrous  pity  towards  a  sex  which  in  everything  but  mere 
will  power  and  brutal  .self-assertion  is  greatly  superior  to 
our  own;  if  I  were  married,  I  say,  I  should  place  myself  in 
the  forefront  of  the  propaganda,  and  above  all  I  should 
endeavor  to  persuade  women  tlieiiiseives  how  untrue  they 
are  to  their  own  sex  in  preaching  the  ridiculous  theory  of 
equal  rights  for  women  and  no  privileges.  Kqual  rights 
indeed !  They  require  no  rights  and  will  get  none,  but 
greater  privileges  they  will  liave,  greater  than  they  have 
ever  enjoyed  since  the  world  began.  Yes,  my  dear  friends, 
depend  on  it,  woman,  in  the  coming  social  renaissance,  will 
be  the  basis  of  new  and  mighty  developments  in  poetry,  in 
fiction,  in  the  drama,  and  in  the  arts.  She  will  be  a  being 
who  will  take  nothing  by  right,  and  win  everything  by  her 
charm  (though  it  may  I>e  true  some  if  the  sex  will  require  a 
special  education  before  this  happy  consuium.ition  arrives). 
Yes,  woman  will  enjoy  a  status  oscillating  between  that  of  a 
slave,  a  willing  and  almost  triumphant  slave,  treated  with 
the  utmost  chivalrj',  and  an  uncrowned  queen — a  queen 
treated  wiih  as  little  respect  as  possible  !  " 

Listening  to  him,  we  had  allowed  our  cigars  to  go  out, 
and  we  relit  them. 

*****»»»** 

This  remarkable  conversation  fixed  itself  in  my  memory 
very  strongly. 

I  happened  to  be  thinking  of  it  one  day  this  very  summer. 
I  was  rowing  on  the  Thames  with  a  friend — a  friend  who 
had  also  been  one  of  the  listeners  to  the  above  brilliant  and 
unconvincing  talk.  We  took  a  boat  at  Staines,  and  were 
double-sculling  steadily  upstream.  It  was  a  hot  day  in 
.\ugust.  and  we  eased  a  bit  after  we  had  rowed  a  few  miles. 

"I'm  done,"  said  my  friend.    "  Is  it  too  early  for  tea?" 

"Not  if  there  was  a  teapot  anywhere  about,"  I  said,  "but 
there  isn't  a  cup  of  tea  or  a  quart  of  shandygaff  nearer  than 
Skindles. " 

"  I  tell  you  what,"  said  my  friend,  "there's  a  lovely  bit 
of  dead  water  there  on  the  left.  We  could  rest  a  bit  in  the 
shade."  He  pointed  to  some  thick  alder  bushes.  '"  Anyhow 
we  shall  have  it  all  to  ourselves." 

"  All  right  "  I  backwatered  with  my  left  scull  and  then 
pulled  a  stroke  or  two  with  both. 

"  Ship  your  sculls,"  said  my  friend,  ''  I  kuow  the  way  in," 
and  rowing  bow,  he  drove  the  boat's  nose  hard  at  an  appar- 
ently impassable  tangle  of  alder  bushes 

"  Keep  your  head  down,"  he  called  out  as  he  shipped  his 
own  sculls;  and  we  scraped  and  slipped  through,  into  a 
little  lagoon,  a  backwater  of  the  river  spread  over  with  the 
flat  leaves  of  water  lilies,  shaded  with  branching  willow 
trees,  and  bordered  with  the  tall  spikes  of  mullein  and 
purple  loosestrife. 

We  did  not  have  the  place  to  ourselves  though.  A  party 
was  already  in  occupation.  A  good-sized  boat  was  moored 
to  the  roots  of  a  willow  tree,  and  the  people  from  it.  evi- 
dently a  family  party,  were  seated  around  a  tablecloth, 
spread  upon  the  turf  under  the  shadow  of  the  tree. 

A  tall  lady  of  opulent  proportions  with  a  good  deal  of 
verv  golden  hair  (of  the  lately  fashionable,  brazen  shade), 
well  arched  eyebrows,  a  most  lovely  complexion,  and  full 
pear-shaped  face,  was  superintending  the  cake  and  the 
teapot. 

On  either  side  of  her  were  a  couple  of  demure  maidens, 
pear-visaged  like  their  mother,  four  in  all,  and  as  my  friend 
afterwards  remarked,  ol)viou.sly  a  pair  of  twins.  The  two 
pear-faced  girls  on  the  right  might  have  been  fourteen,  the  i 
two  on  the  left  might  have  been  two  years  older.  A  gentle- 
man in  flannels  with  his  back  to  us  sat  on  the  grass  oppos- 
ite to  the  lady.  He  had  slipped  on  a  rough  pea-jacket  with 
the  collar  turned  up  to  his  ears.  He  had  not  heard  our 
approach,  and  the  l.-idy  in  command  of  the  party  took  no 
particular  notice  of  us,  while  the  four  young  ladies  followed  j 
their  mother's  cue  and  did  not  look  our  way  either. 


[  We  could  not  well  help  hearing  the  lady's  conversation, 
for  she  possessed  one  of  the  most  sonorous  contralto  voices 
I  ever  heard. 

"Johnnie,"  she  was  saying,  "you  can't  think  how  absurd 
you  look  with  that  coat  up  to  \our  ears." 
[     We  looked  round  for  a  possible  child  Johnnie,  but  she 
was  evidently  addressing  the  gentleman  opposite  her,  for 
she  went  on: 

"Do  please  turn  your  collar  down  and  try  to  look  less 
I  like  a  monkey  at  the  Zoo  with  his  keeper's  jacket  on." 

"  But,  my  dear,  I  am  hot  with  rowing  and  " 

'  "  I  really  must  insist,  Johnnie.  The  first  duty  of  a  man 
is  not  to  look  like  a  fool." 

The  gentleman  in  flannels  turned  his  collar  down. 

"  That's  a  good  boy.    Now  take  the  teapot  and  " 

Our  boat  with  the  way  still  on  it  was  gliding  slowly 
across  the  few  yards  of  water  toward  the  tea  parly  under  the 
'  willow-tree.    The  lady  with  the  golden  hair  stopped  her 
speec  h  to  fix  us  with  a  stony  stare. 

"  We  felt  that  we  were  intruding  Philistines,  and  hastily 
seizing  a  scull  apiece,  and,  standing  up  in  the  boat,  began 
to  paddle  and  punt  to  stop  the  boat's  way. 

The  gentleman  of  the  party,  following  his  wife's  gaze, 
encountered  ours. 

It  was  our  conversational  friend  of  the  smoking-room. 

"Hullo!"  he  cried.  "I  never  thought  you'd  find  out 
this  place.    I'm  so  glad  to  see  j'ou." 

He  did  not  look  it. 

His  wife's  stare  somewhat  relaxed  in  its  severity. 

"  Introduce  your  friends,"  she  said,  with  dignity. 

"  Oh,"  said  our  club  friend;  "  let  me  introduce  you  to 
j  Mrs. — to  my  wife.    Won't  you  come  ashore  and  " 

"  We  were  just  going  to  have  tea,"  said  the  lady, 
interrupting  him;  "will  you — er — ^join  us?  " 

The  invitation  was  genial,  the  manner  austere  but  the 
lady's  voice  was  not  made  for  light  conversation.  She 
could  not  help  her  tragedy  tones. 

We  punted  ashore,  made  our  painter  fast  to  a  stump  and 
approached. 

"  My  daughters!  "  said  the  mother,  with  an  introductory 
sweep  of  the  hand,  and  the  four  maidens  silently  blushed 
and  bowed. 

■■Johnnie,"  she  said,  "  put  some  more  water  in  the  kettle 
and  light  the  spirit-lamp  again. 

She  watched  him  in  silence.  We  all  watched  him.  Our 
friend  was  nervous. 

'■  No,  Johnnie,"  she  said,  "  )to(  at  the  edge  among  the 
weeds  where  it's  muddy.  Get  into  the  boat,  go  forward 
and  dip  the  kettle  in  where  the  water  is  deep — and  please 
mind  the  lid.  You  have  not  dropped  it  into  the  water, 
have  you?  No.  That's  a  good  boy.  Now  hold  your  hat 
again.st  the  lamp.  Don't  you  see  the  wind  is  blowing  it  to 
one  side?  There!  That's  right.  You'll  have  to  stav  there 
until  it  boils.    It  won't  be  long,  I  daresay." 

The  unfortunate  "  ruler  of  the  household  "  remained  on 
his  knees  among  the  comfreys  and  water-mints,  while  we 
had  an  uncomfortable  tea — too  little  tea  and  too  much  cake, 
a  school-room  tea — and  all  the  time  we  were  being  sub- 
jected to  a  severe  cross-examination  from  Johnnie's  wife. 

Every  now  and  then  our  friend  looked  round  as  if  to 
entreat  us  not  to  give  him  away,  and  not  to  admit  too 
much.  We  took  the  hint  and  admitted  nothing.  We 
particularly  avoided  all  mention  of  the  club  smoking- 
room. 

Once  he  turned  round  and  hazarded  a  question. 
'  How  are  things  on  'Change  ?  " 

On  that  hint  we  sp  ike.  We  talked  for  ten  minutes  about 
the  stock  markets.  We  gave  wild  opinions  as  to  gold 
mines  in  India,  copper  mines  in  Africa,  and  silver  mines  in 
America.  We  talked  igiiorantly,  but  fluently,  all  the  stock- 
broking  slang  that  we  knew — about  booms  in  Berthas, 
conlusion  in  Canpacs,  Bulls  in  this  stock.  Bears  in  that. 

By  that  time  the  kettle  boiled,  or  our  friend  said  it  did, 
and  he  advanced  with  it  in  his  hand  toward  the  teapot, 
two  brown,  damp  marks  on  the  knees  of  his  flannels, 
showing  where  he  had  been  kneeling  on  the  muddy  bank. 

We  had  two  small  second  cups  of  weak  lukewarm  tea. 

Then  1  remarked  that  we  must  be  going  on. 

To  our  host  I  said: 

"  Can  you  tell  us  the  time?  " 

"Yes,"'  he  said  with  alacrity,  taking  out  his  watch: 
"  It's — why  it's  past  six.    How  time  flies!  " 

We  knew  very  well  it  was  not  quite  five,  but  we  scrambled 
into  our  boat,  took  off  our  hats  in  farewell,  and  punted 
through  the  willows  and  alders  into  the  river  again. 

We  rowed  forty  or  fifty  strokes  up  stream  in  hot  haste, 
then,  being  well  out  of  possible  earshot,  I  rested  on  my 
sculls  and  turned  round. 

' '  What  a  woman!  " 

"  Poor  Johnnie!  what  a  devil  of  a  woman!  " 
We  laughed  a  good  deal  before  we  got  our  sculls  into  the 
water  again. 

As  we  sculled  along  towards  Maidenhead  my  friend  said: 

"That  woman  doesn't  want  any  reinforcement  in  the 
household  I  fancy.  She  would  not  care  to  promote  a  Bill 
legalizing  polygamy,  would  she?  " 

"  Hardly.    She  is  a  thoroughly  monogamous  woman." 

"Imagine  that  woman  a  'slave  to  be  treated  with  the 
utmost  chivalry! '  " 

"Or  a 'queen  to  be  treated  with  the  least  possible  re- 
spect! '  " — Chapman's  Magazine. 


The  ruling  genius  of  China  is  Weng  Tung  Ho,  an 
impractical  old  man,  who  hates  progress  and  would  restore 
the  country  to  the  old  bow-and-arrow  stage  if  he  had  his 
way.  In  his  early  days  he  was  tutor  to  the  Empress  Dow- 
ager, and  is  now  supported  b>  that  la<ly,  whose  eagerness 
for  plunder  has  been  one  of  the  main  causes  of  China's  col- 
lapse. The  possible  hope  for  the  future  lies  in  Weng  so 
mismanaging  affairs  that  he  and  the  Li  family  will  come  to 
grief. 

Civilization  as  a  civilizer  is  vigorously  denounced  by  Pro- 
fes-sor  Flinders  Petrie.  He  reprehends  all  attempts  at 
spreading  civilization  among  inferior  races,  contends  that 
reading  and  writing  are  unnecessary  to  savages,  and  alleges 
that  the  greatest  problems  awaiting  solution  are  the  rate  of 
assimilation  of  the  races,  and  what  period  and  kind  of  life 
is  needed  for  climate  and  other  causes  to  have  effect  on  the 
constitutional  structure.  Nor  is  he  content  with  these 
sweeping  criticisms;  he  actuajly  dares  to  state  that  no 
change  is  legitimate  or  beneficial  to  the  real  culture  of  the 
people  except  what  flows  from  conviction  and  natural 
growth  of  mind.  He  calls  the  Europeauized  Egyptian  the 
mere  blotting-paper  of  civilization. 
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CAU5ERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

The  world  moves,  and  men  and  women  move  in  it.  when 
the  machinery  is  properly  wound  up.  His  Royal  Highness 
Albert  Edward  ceases  for  a  moment  to  iailler  tine  petite  at 
Hombourg  for  the  purpose  of  congratulating  the  Duke  of 
Marlborough  on  having  captured  a  fresh  American  girl, 
whom,  as  he  caught  her  young,  he  hopes  to  domesticate; 
and  the  dear  old  Pope,  finding  that  he  lives  in  an  age  when 
a  Colonna  sells  his  children,  proposes  to  his  Savoyard  King 
to  sell  his  capital,  so  it  can  be  turned  into  a  bauble  shop- 
Nor  do  we  stand  still.  "  California,"  said  the  old  traveler, 
"  wouldn't  be  a  bad  place  to  live  in  if  it  contained  fewer 
bears  and  more  women  ' ' ;  this  year  we  have  twenty  debu- 
tantes with  bright  eyes  and  rosy  cheeks  and  pearly  teeth, 
and  soft  white  hands  to  lay  in  a  gentleman's  palm,  and 
musical  voices  to  falter  words  of  love  in. 

It  was  settled  long  ago  that  a  rod  was  one  of  the  tools 
of  a  schoolmaster's  trade  and  exempt  from  seizure  for  debt. 
Mabel  Cbartiers  of  the  Big  Burlesque  Company  now  claims 
that  her  fleshings  and  tights  are  tools  of  her  trade.  At  a 
superficial  glance  it  would  seem  that  the  lady  has  mistaken 
an  envelope  for  its  contents,  and  that  it  is  her  charms,  and 
not  the  wrapping  in  which  they  are  exhibited,  which  are 
the  tools  of  her  trade.  But  she  contends  that  they  could 
not  be  shown  to  a  captious  world  without  a  tegumeutary 
veil,  and  thus  the  veil  is  a  professional  implement.  Her 
law  seems  to  be  sound. 

*  *  * 

The  open  air  performance  of  "As  You  L,ike  It  "  at  Sutro's 
Heights  was  an  artistic  as  well  as  a  social  success.  In  that 
exquisite  romance,  maidens  and  gallants,  French  by  nature, 
but  living  in  castles  in  Spain,  free  of  all  bonds  of  time  and 
place,  and  dwelling  in  a  fairy  world  of  fancy,  show  off  to 
best  advantage  on  a  green  sward,  in  the  shadow  of  leafy 
branches,  with  a  golden  dart  of  sunlight  here  and  there  in 
the  rough  bark  of  a  fallen  tree;  poetry  is  cramped,  drollery 
is  dulled  when  they  are  enclosed  in  walls  of  wood  and 
pasteboard;  they  should  be  seen — 

"vVhere  grow  green  mosses  deep. 

And  through  the  mosses  ivies  creep, 

Aud  in  a  stream  long  leaved  flowers  weep, 

And  from  the  craggj-  ledge  the  poppy  hangs  in  sleep. 

*  *  * 

The  performance  was  gaj'.  On  a  seat  on  high.  Mayor 
Sutro,  as  the  fairy  godmother,  in  a  brown  overcoat  and 
white  whiskers,  wagged  his  venerable  head  in  approval;  and 
the  audience,  hushed  by  tender  pastoral  surroundings, 
chirruped  and  chuckled  if  they  did  not  applaud.  Under 
flowing  cypress  branches,  Rose  Coghlan  in  gleaming  silken 
gown,  then  in  doublet  and  hose,  crackled  with — 
Quips  and  cranks  and  wanton  wiles 
Nods  and  becks  and  wreathed  smiles; 

the  beautiful  debutante,  Pauline  French,  showed  her  white 
teeth,  as  merry  a  girl  within  the  limit  of  l)ecoming  mirth 
as  ever  warmed  the  cockles  of  a  gentleman's  heart.  Maud 
Winter,  an  ideal  Audrey,  showed  so  true  and  artistic  a  con- 
ception of  her  part  that  connoisseurs  deplored  there  was  so 
little  of  it. 

To  the  girls  in  the  audience  not  the  least  agreeable  part 
of  the  performances  was  the  glees  sung  by  the  University 
Glee  Club.  The  boys  were  in  buckram  and  preternaturally 
grave.  But  they  sang  "Under  the  Greenwood  Tree"  and 
other  glees  melodiously,  as  if  Bourdon  had  been  buried  for 
good. 

There  were  four  or  five  thousand  people,  and  though  they 
had  hard  work  to  find  their  seats,  they  were  in  good  temper, 
and  looked  cheerfully  on  little  Mr.  Friedlander,  who  be- 
stirred himself  like  a  Trojan  to  educe  order  out  of  chaos. 
The  gallant  manager  charged  again  and  again  into  serried 
phalanxes  of  people  who  would  stand  up  and  block  the  view 
of  the  spectators.  "I  must  really  beg  you  to  move  on, 
ladies;  I  must,  I  must.  I  have  several  officers  near  by,  but 
I  should  deplore  the  necessity  of  requiring  their  assistance." 
They  cast  venomous  glances  at  him;  but  Friedlander,  small 
as  he  is,  has  an  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command, 
and,  after  charging  again  and  again  into  the  mass,  like  a 
whole  squadron  of  cavalry  in  his  own  person,  he  cleared  the 
passage. 

An  entertainment  like  this  is  an  admirable  place  to  study 
the  boarding-house  woman.  There  were  scores,  if  not  hun- 
dreds, of  them  there,  generally  with  admission  but  not  with 
reserved  seats.  They  sailed  in,  fluttering  their  beads  and 
their  bangles,  and  each  took  the  first  vacant  seat  she  found. 
When  the  owner  of  the  seat  showed  his  ticket,  she  glared 
at  him  and  sat  still.  When  an  usher  expostulated,  she 
gnashed  her  false  teeth  at  him  as  if  to  say:  "  Shoo,  boy, 
don't  bother  me  !  I'm  a  boarding-house  lady."  The  sweet 
creatures  are  generally  endowed  with  opulent  forms.  They 
sat  into  their  neighbors'  pockets.  As  a  rule,  a  kindly  man 
will  allow  a  lady  to  use  his  knees  as  a  camp-stool,  if  she  be 
young  and  pretty;  but  when  she  is  a  boarding-house  woman 
and  weighs  200,  the  experience  is  trying.    I  saw  a  stout 


gentleman  sitting  on  three  inches  of  plank  between  two 
veteran  hash-slingers. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Thomas  Magee  came  late  and  found  his  seats  occu- 
pied bj-  a  ponderous  matron.  Her  attention  was  drawn  to 
his  tickets;  she  merely  vouchsafed  a  glassy  stare.  A  lady 
arose.  "  Madam,"  said  she,  "i  am  a  member  of  the  com- 
mittee, and  I  sold  Mr.  Magee  the  two  seats  you  are  occupy- 
ing; will  you  kindly  allow  him  to  sit  in  them?"  There 
was  a  rattle  in  her  mouth,  as  if  she  was  getting  some  bones 
in  place;  then  she  spit  out,  "  No,  I  won't."  Being  a  gentle- 
man, Mr.  Magee  promptly  begged  her  to  keep  her  seat;  he 
would  look  for  seats  elsewhere.  She  snapped  "  Humph  !  " 
and  went  on  with  her  study  of  the  play. 

On  the  return  journey  the  cars  were  frightfully  over- 
crowded, and  the  l)oarding-liouse  woman  again  came  out  in 
great  force.  She  plumped  down  upon  the  knees  of  weaker 
women,  and  forced  them  to  evacuate  their  seats.  She 
pushed  young  girls  out  of  seats  they  had  taken.  vShe  gaily 
inserted  the  massive  end  of  her  torso  between  two  ladies 
who  were  so  close  together  that  there  was  not  room  for  a 
parasol  between  them.  When  she  stood  up,  she  butted  the 
people  in  front  of  her  aud  behind  her,  as  the  Japanese  ratiis 
butted  the  Chinese  craft  at  the  battle  of  the  Yalu.  What  is 
to  be  done  with  this  creature,  who  trades  on  the  supposed 
weakness  of  her  sex,  and  her  immunity  from  the  knock- 
down-and-drag-out  remedy,  which  would  be  applied  in  the 
case  of  a  man.  Should  not  the  high  priestesses  of  the  new 
woman  sect  devote  some  thought  to  her  case  ? 

^  ^ 

Although  there  is  a  hoodoo  on  "Diplomacy,"  and  ever 
since  poor  Harry  Montague's  death,  a  superstition  has 
prevailed  that  each  revival  of  the  piece  will  cost  the  life  of 
one  of  the  performers  within  a  brief  period,  a  due  regard  for 
dramatic  art  forbids  that  it  should  be  permanently  with- 
drawn from  the  boards;  for  in  no  play  are  the  subtle  art 
and  the  deft  skill  of  Sardou  more  conspicuous.  It  is  hard 
to  name  a  plot  so  intricate  yet  so  clear,  so  elaborate  yet  so 
natural.  It  is  the  perfection  of  mechanical  sleight  of  hand. 
So  thoroughly  has  the  master  done  his  work  that  the  piece 
plays  itself.  As  to  the  revival  at  the  Columbia,  it  is 
enough  in  this  place  to  pay  a  tribute  of  admiration  to  the 
admirable  acting  oi  Mr.  Dixey,  who  played  Baron  Stein; 
though  all  the  parts  were  well  taken. 

^ 

All  clubdom  in  the  East  has  gone  crazy  over  Florence 
Levy,  the  dance-singer,  who  sings  little  songs  with  mean- 
ings that  twist  in  a  deliciously  innocent  fa.shion.  She  spins 
round  in  a  swirl  of  skirts,  a  frou-frou  of  silk,  a  foam  of  lace, 
and  out  of  the  fluff  a  small  slipper  toe  points  upward  to  the 
flies,  as  if  it  were  made  for  that,  or  the  little  figure  flings 
backward  till  the  laughing  face  is  upside  down,  and  she 
blows  kisses  to  the  audience  like  a  child.  Her  dances  are 
smiles  and  ripples  of  sunlight.  Her  great  song  is  "  Ho-peep 
up  to  Date  "  ;  she  sings: 

Some  other  Eo-Peeps  came  round  my  way, 

And  stole  my  kid-gloved  lambs  away. 

The  chorus  runs: 

I'm  little  Bo  Peep  and  I've  lost  my  sheep, 
My  dear  little  lambs  I  could  not  keep. 
Somebody  stole  thejii  while  I  was  ash  ep. 
Oh!  my  lambs,  come  back  to  your  poor  Bo-Peep. 

The  funny  thing  about  Florence  is  that  she  thinks  she 
has  missed  her  vocation  and  ought'to  be  playing  tragedy. 

Lord  Dunraven  has  not  yachted  in  vain.  True  he  has 
neither  squarely  won  a  race  nor  actually  lost  a  match.  But, 
following  the  noble  example  of  Captain  Boycott,  he  has  en- 
riched the  language  with  a  new  word.  In  the  East,  when  a 
man  backs  out  of  a  bad  bargain,  they  say  he  has  dunrav- 
ened  t'other  party;  and  when  he  begins  to  quibble  about  an 
agreement,  they  taunt  him  with  the  jibe,  "Come,  come, 
you  can't  dunraven  me  !  " 

*  *  * 

It  is  proposed  to  reduce  the  salary  of  the  public  execu- 
tioner in  France.  Le  progris  medical  contributes  an  item 
to  the  discussion  in  the  shape  of  the  following  schedule  of 
fees  paid  to  old-time  executioners: 

/.ivres. 


To  boiling  a  malefactor  in  oil  \^ 

To  quartering  him  while  alive.   30 

To  affording  a  criminal  passage  from  life  to  death,  by  the  sword  20 

To  breaking  the  body  on  the  wheel  10 

To  fixing  his  head  upon  a  pole   10 

To  cutting  a  man  into  four  pieces  36 

To  hanging  a  culprit  20 

To  enshrouding  the  corpse   2 

To  impaling  a  living  man  24 

To  burning  a  sorceress  alive  28 

To  flaying  a  living  man  28 

To  drowning  a  child-murderess  in  a  sack   24 

To  burying  a  suicide  at  cross-roads  20 

To  applying  the  torture   4 

To  applying  the  thumb-screw   > 

To  applying  the  buskins   4 

To  administering  the  Gehenna  torture  10 

To  putting  a  person  in  the  pillory   2 

To  flogging   4 

To  branding  with  a  hot  iron .   10 

To  cutting  off  the  nose,  the  ears,  or  the  tongue  10 

*     *  * 


The  New  York  Sun  will  err  if  it  supposes  that  the  gabble 
of  Labor  Commissioner  Fitzgerald  or  the  twaddle  of  the 
Fresno  Republican,  reflects  the  opinion  of  California  on  the 


Japanese  labor  question.  Both  parties  are  playing  for  the  gal- 
lerj'.  A  few  editors  here  or  there  think  it  will  pay  to  pander 
to  the  sai>dlot  prejudice  against  competitors  in  the  labor 
market,  and  affect  to  be  appalled  at  the  prospect  of  an  influx 
of  Japanese  labor.  As  a  rule,  except  where  they  are  old 
men  who  stoppt-d  thinking  fifteen  years  ago,  they  do  not 
believe  what  ihey  say.  There  is  no  general  aversion  to  the 
Japanese  in  this  State,  nor  is  there  any  prospect  of  a  demand 
for  Japanese  exclusion  by  the  members  from  California 
in  Congress,  unless  one  oF  them  happens  to  be  willing  to 
write  himself  down  an  ass,  in  the  vague  hope  of  currying 
favor  at  the  barrooms.  But  the  fate  of  Geary  is  a  beacon 
light. 

*  *  * 

A  new  woman  chucks  a  chunk  of  wisdom  into  the  sex 
discussion  in  the  following  words: 

"  The  old-time  chivalrous  idea  that  a  man  should  support 
his  wife  entirely  is  all  nonsense.  Men  and  women  are 
equal  in  ability  and  responsibility,  and  I  see  no  reason  why 
the  burden  of  life  should  not  be  shared  eeiually  between 
them  when  they  agree  to  live  together  after  God's  ordi- 
nance. Mark  my  word,  the  cloud  which  now  darkens 
many  a  domestic  horizon  would  disappear  as  if  by  magic  if 
the  woman  was  independent  in  the  matter  of  money." 

Power  goes  with  the  purse;  so  long  as  a  woman  has  to  go 
to  her  husband  for  every  quarter  she  needs,  she  will  be  his 
bond  slave,  the  victim  of  his  caprices,  the  toy  with  which 
he  plays  in  his  idle  moments,  the  mat  on  which  he  wipes 
his  feet. 

*  *  * 

The  last  number  of  Puck  contains  a  poem  entitled  "  Moll 
the  Cowgirl,"  by  Frank  Bailey  Millard,  whom  I  take  to  be 
the  editor  of  the  department  in  the  Examiner  designated 
as  "In  Bookland."  It  is  all  bright,  vigorous,  and  stirring, 
but  I  can  only  find  room  for  three  verses: 

An'  whether  she's  a-scootin'  crost  the  prairie, 
Or  whether  she's  a-cookin'  fer  the  gang. 

She's  just  the  same  bewitchin'  little  fairy, 
An'  it's  on  her  all  my  hopes  an'  dreams  they  hang. 

With  a  shooter  she's  as  handy  as  she  kin  be. 
An'  the  boys  they  see  she  don't  stan'  any  talk; 

If  they  dare  make  eyes  at  her  it  would  a  -  in  be; 
An'  they  know  she'd  make  'eni  git  right  up  an'  walk. 

Moll!  Moll!  look  out  for  thai  steer,  gal ! 

He's  got  a  horn 's  sharp 's  a  Greaser s  knife. 
Come,  come  ter  me,  now,  that's  a  dear  gal ! 
Feryer  more  ter  me  than  cattle,  gold,  er  life. 
Here  she  comes  a-flyin' , 
Her  "Loo,  hullo!"  a-cryin' , 
An'  she's  more  ter  me  than  cattle,  gold,  or  life  ! 

*  *  * 

At  what  age  is  a  girl  most  fascinating?  The  old  schoo- 
of  novelists  made  girls  of  sixteen  bring  down  their  man. 
Thackeray  seems  to  have  thought  girls  of  twenty  more 
effective.  In  our  time,  a  girl  is  most  fatal  to  the  other  sex 
when  she  is  twenty-four. 

*  *  * 

The  progress  of  art  in  the  morning  dailies  is  a  matter  to 
be  proud  of.  With  all  the  disadvantages  of  rough,  soft 
paper,  and  fast  presses,  those  journals  are  publishing  pic- 
tures which  would  be  no  discredit  to  Harper's  Weekly. 
Messrs.  Solly  Walter,  Homer  Davenport,  George  Lyon,  and 
others,  are  taking  high  rank  among  the  artists  of  the  day. 
As  examples,  I  may  mention  the  portrait  of  Henry  Miller, 
by  George  Lyon,  in  last  Sunday's  Chronicle,  an  admirable 
likeness,  and  a  smooth  fini.shed  picture;  the  group  of 
debutantes  in  last  Sunday's  Exaininer,  in  which  the  por- 
traits of  Miss  Romietta  Wallace,  and  the  two  Misses  Moody 
are  fully  up  to  the  standard  of  the  high  class  illustrated 
papers;  and  the  collection  of  sketches  of  the  Durrant  trial, 
in  the  same  paper,  by  Homer  Davenport.  The  time  is  fast 
approaching  when  a  modest  man  will  no  longer  shudder 
with  affright  when  a  daily  paper  threatens  to  publish  his 
picture. 

*  *  * 

The  New  York  Seventh  Regiment  publishes  a  newspaper 
of  its  own.  In  the  last  number  there  is  a  little  piece  of 
verse  by  Guy  Wetmore  Caryll  which  has  the  true  ring  in 
it.    The  last  stanza  runs: 

Tlien  comes  the  order  to  "  Right  about." 

And  the  sweep  of  a  thousand  men. 
And  a  fellow  wants  to  get  up  and  shout 

When  the  tramiiing  begins  again  ! 
Pretty?    Perhaps;  but  these  same  young  chaps 
Could  fight  like  the  devil  in  case  of  scraps. 
Yes,  till  God's  bugle  sounded  taps  ! 
Oh,  never  fear,  though  the  people  sneer. 

There's  sand  in  the  Seventli  still; 
In  limes  like  these  tliey  live  at  their  ease. 

But  in  war  they'd  shoot  to  kill  I 
So  laugh  while  you  may,  for  some  fine  day 

You'll  be  glad  to  get  their  aid; 
I'd  have  you  know  that  it's  not  all  show 
When  the  Seventh's  on  dress  parade. 

Miss  Kate  Kane,  the  well-known  lawyer  of  Chicago,  is 
not  wedded  to  her  profession.  Vincenze  Rossi,  a  good- 
looking  and  rich  Italian,  filed  a  declaration  in  due  form. 
Miss  Kane  refused  to  plead,  and  took  the  Bench  in  person 
to  hear  the  case.  When  the  evidence  was  all  in,  she  over- 
ruled a  demurrer  which  was  filed  by  her  family,  and  ren- 
dered judgment  for  the  plaintiff.  Up  to  date,  no  motion 
has  been  filed  to  reopen  the  proceedings,  and  Miss  Kane's 
shingle  is  down. 
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T  H  K    WAV  K 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


PAULINE  HALL,  iu  the  days  of  her  youth  and  beauty, 
was  a  Tivoli  girl.  It  is  a  far  cry  from  the  Kreliiig  stage  to 
a  Baldwin  star,  but  this  effective  young  person  has  accom- 
plisheil  the  ascent,  is  buxoui,  and  looks  happy.  Comment- 
ing on  her  career,  one  of  the  critics  in  a  reminiscent  mood 
suggested  that,  after  all,  but  a  few  brief  years  had  gone 
since  Pauline  figured  in  a  b  ack  blouse,  a  rose  in  her  bosom, 
on  the  Tivoli  slage.  Showing  the  influence  of  example,  at 
the  Tivoli  rehearsal  next  morning  the  chorus  appeared 
arrayed  in  black  blouses  and  roses — no,  not  imitation,  but 
aspiration.  I  fear  to  disillusion  them,  but  the  truth  is,  Paul- 
ine s  success  hinjied  neither  on  blouse  nor  on  rose,  but 
rather  on  what  both  concealed.  She  had  round  arms,  a 
beautiful  bust,  and  legs  to  rave  over.  She  found  clever 
m  n  to  support  her  aspirations;  she  was  advertised,  boomed, 
applauded,  and  iu  due  course  she  'grew  into  "  I'auline 
Hall." 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  AMOMG  US  a  stranger— a  distinguished 
stranger — and  the  dailies  have  had  nothing  on  the  subject. 
Juan  Castro,  who  was  nominated  State  Treasurer  by  the  late 
Democratic  Convention,  has  shaken  from  his  feet  the  dust 
of  San  Luis  Obispo,  and  is  established  in  a  palatial  institu" 
tion  on  Montgomery  Street.  He  is  the  person  accused  by 
the  h.xamin  r  of  running  a  faro  game  in  the  select  precincts 
af  San  Luis,  and  the  interesting  fact  was  admitted,  with  the 
stipulation  that  a  straighter  man  never  handled  chips. 
However,  the  impression  of  a  large  section  of  the  Demo- 
cratic party  that  there  really  exists  no  relation  between  act- 
ual gambling  and  finance,  was  made  manifest  on  election 
day  by  the  turning  down  of  Castro.  Now  he  proposes  to 
establish  his  reputation  in  San  Francisco;  and,  having 
eschewed  the  gruesome  charms  of  the  chips,  proposes  rising 
into  eminence  on  sandwiches  and  whisky.  May  he  be  a 
millionaire  in  no  time. 

*  *    *  ■ 

THE  ENTHUSIASM,  the  wild,  unprejudiced  apprecia- 
tion of  the  multitude  is  frequently  a  trial  to  the  relatives  of 
an  author.  He  admires,  possibly,  envies,  perhaps,  and  is 
oftentimes  embarrassed.  In  one  of  the  magazines  of  late 
there  appeared  a  Colorado  story  in  which  Mary  Hallock 
Foote  portrayed,  with  her  familiar  skill,  a  phase  of  life  in  a 
mining  town.  In  a  Pullman  that  headed  toward  Helena, 
Montana,  three  men  sat  smoking,  and  one  among  them 
was  immersed  in  the  storj-,  reading  extracts  from  it,  aloud, 
to  the  others.  They  had  met  casual!}',  and  talked  as 
travelers  will,  without  introduction.  The  second  smoker 
listened  attentively  and  at  intervals  expressed  his  approval 
with  such  expressions  as  "That's  a  dandy,"  "That  Mary 
Foote's  a  daisy — guess  she  knows  what  she's  a  writin' 
about."  The  third  looked  bored  and  did  not  join  the 
chorus  of  enthusiasm  that  the  others  voiced. 

"  Don't  you  think  that's  a  pretty  bright  .story?"  queried 
the  reader,  of  the  iudifferenl  smoker. 

"Yes,  yes,  a  good  enough  storj-."  (in  patronizing  tones.) 

"Ain't  very  many  better  writers  than  Mary  Hallock  Foote 
around,  eh  ?  "  interrogated  the  listener. 

"  Very  good  woman,  very,"  announced  the  smoker,  look- . 
ing  more  bored  than  ever.  i 

'  ■  Perhaps  the  gentleman  don't  think  this  yarn  we  like  is  as 
good  as  sotue  one  else's  tales,"  said  the  reader;  "just  let's 
have  your  opinion  of  Mary  Hallock  Foote." 

The  third  man's  face  wore  an  expression  of  despair.  i 

"Gentlemen,"  he  said,  "I'm  Foote,  and  the  lady  tries  the  j 
tales  on  me  before  sending  them  to  the  papers.    I  don't 
like  to  talk  about  them  afterwards." 


A  good  instance  of  the  retort  discourteous  is  down  to  the 
credit  of  Gavin  McNab.    An  eminent  attorney  who  had  just 
lost  a  murder  ca-ie  twitted  him  with  knowing  more  politics 
than  law.    "That  may  be,"  returned  McNab;  "but  I  am, 
told  that  when  the  jury  brought  in  the  verdict  in  your  case  | 
the  other  day,  the  Judge  changed  the  charge  to  suicide."  j 

"  Why  ?  "  innocently  asked  the  lawyer. 

"Because  the  prisoner  employed  you  as  his  attorney," 
was  the  reply. 

*    *  * 

THE  FICKLE  JADE  Fortune  keeps  us  all  wondering  at 
the  changes,  the  vicis-.itudes  her  whims  induce.  But  a  year 
or  two  back,  J.  Clough  presided  over  the  office  of  the  Del 
Monte,  and  George  Arnold  steered  the  destinies  of  the 
Baldwin.  A  second  deal  finds  the  former  at  the  Rafael  and 
the  latter  at  the  Palace.  A  third  deal,  and  here  is  Arnold  at 
Del  Monte  in  full  charge,  making  friends  by  his  attention 
and  cleverness,  and  now,  one  learns  Clough  is  in  command 
at  the  Baldwin,  a  despot  with  unlimited  powers  of  saying  to 
this  man — "go, "and  he  goeth.  Of  cour.se,  the  responsi- 
bility is  saddled  on  him  of  making  a  popular  and  paying 
caravansary  out  of  the  Baldwin.  It  devolves  on  him  to  rear 
for  it  a  new  reputation.  He  must  banish  the  objectiouables; 
must  exhibit  to  the  world  that  the  baleful  .shadow  of  Lucky 
B.  is  no  longer  projected  over  the  institution.    Being  a  man 


of  determined  character  and  tested  capacity,  he  should 
succeed.  He  knows  what  to  do  and  how  to  do  it.  The  first 
move  Clough  made  was  to  invite  some  forty-five  vacancies. 
He  made  a  sweep  of  all  the  questionable  people  in  the  big 
caravansary,  and  announces  now  that  persons  of  indifferent 
reputation  must  banish  the  impression  that  the  Seven 
Deadly  Sins  have  rooms  there.  They  have  not  and  never 
will  again — at  least,  under  Clough's  regime.  The  order 
of  banishment  created  considerable  excitement  among  the 
denizens  at  whom  it  was  aimed,  and  much  amusement  in 
the  theatrical  district.  It  was  really  a  Napoleonic  com- 
mencement. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATEST  journalistic  mystery  is  the  sudden  sum- 
moning of  Managing  hditor  Chamberlain  to  the  side  of  his 
Chief  iu  New  York.  Mr.  Hearst  has  a  regal  way  of  demand- 
ing the  presence,  at  a  moment's  notice,  of  his  bright  young 
men — very  much  iu  the  Gordon  Bennet  manner.  One  can- 
not forget  that  inimitably  laconic  message  of  the  elder  Beunet 
to  Stanley:  "Can  you  find  Livingstone  ?"  and  the  answer 
wired  at  once,  "Yes;  will  go  at  once."  When  the  young 
proprietor  of  the  Zf.raw/w^r  wants  anything,  he  likes  it  as 
soou  as  possible;  iu  fact,  his  favorites  are  the  men  who 
guess  what  he  would  like  before  he  has  the  opportunity  of 
asking  for  it.  The  dispatch  summoning  the  Managing 
Editor  to  New  York  arrived  at  five  o'clock;  at  six,  Cham- 
berlain was  on  the  ferry,  gripsack  in  hand,  ready  for  what- 
soever the  fates  might  offer.  Rumor  has  it,  Hearst  casts 
eyes  on  a  New  York  daily,  and  contemplates  developing 
from  a  provincial  jourualist  into  a  metropolitan  newspaper 
proprietor,  in  the  manner  of  Palitzer,  who  graduated  from 
St.  Louis  into  national  fame.  He  has  millions,  and  the 
faculty  of  surrounding  himself  with  the  cleverest  men,  and 
that  is  a  policy  bound  to  succeed. 

*  *  * 

The  seductive  pro.spect  is  held  out  by  the  Call  that  Lily 
Langtry  proposes  converting  herself  into  a  Californieune, 
and  intends  spending  the  latter  days  of  her  vivid  and 
interesting  life  on  her  ranch  in  Lake  County.  It  is  difficult 
to  imagine  for  her  a  drearier  prospect,  for  however  the 
scenery  of  the  region  may  charm,  the  social  atmospheie 
there  is  the  reverse  of  exhilarating.  A  letter  from  Hom- 
bourg,  where  Mrs.  Langtry  now  is,  defines  her  beauty  as 
sadly  on  the  wane.  She  has  lost  the  complexion  which  so 
long  seemed  adequate  to  resist  the  ravages  of  early  morning 
hours  and  late  breakfasts.  Her  figure,  grown  somewhat 
mature,  has  lost  its  finer  curves  and  most  gracious  lines,  and 
she  is  Mrs.  Langtry,  but  no  lo'nger  the  Jersey  Lily. 

*  *  * 

ENTERTAINING  for  spectators  is  the  duel  between 
Colonel  Dan  and  John  D.  Having  antagonized  the  former, 
the  latter  is  sustaining  injuries  in  exposed  flanks  of  his  politi. 
cal  outworks.  By  combining  with  the  disaffected  Supervisors 
smarting  under  comments  on  their  reputations  in  the 
Call,  the  Colonel  inspires  the  decapitation  of  twenty-five  of 
the  Spreckels  henchmen — surely  a  cruel  move.  Yet  the 
question  is,  what  final  injury  has  this  revenge  done  the 
victim  ?  A  certain  number  of  his  followers  are  constrained  to 
believe  him  too  weak  to  protect  them,  but  has  not  Spreckels 
the  County  Committee?  He  is  installed  in  readiness  for  the 
next  primary,  and  in  a  priniarj',  one  man  at  a  ballot-box  is 
worth  five  hundred  voters;  that  is  the  dictate  of  experience.  I 
am  presuming,  of  course  that  the  new  Primary  law  is  pro- 
nounced unconstitutional.  It  has  holes  enough  to  induce  the 
impression  that  it  was  drawn  with  a  view  to  its  legal  execu- 
tion. The  Supreme  Court  is  expected  to  administer  it  the 
coup  de  grace.  But,  should  the  merits  of  the  measure 
outweigh  its  deficiencies,  then  there  is  a  free  field  for  Dan 
and  John  D.  to  maneuver  against  each  other.  The  County 
Committee  will  pa^s  out  of  existence  and  the  voter  actually 
becomes  a  factor  in  the  Convention  —  a  consummation 
devoutly  to  be  wished.  In  the  late  rearrangement  of  affairs 
at  the  City  Hall,  it  must  not  be  imagined  the  Democracy  is 
without  recognition.  On  the  contrary,  Mr.  Lanigan,  who 
is  charge  d'  affaires  for  members  of  that  persuasion,  was 
awarded  half  the  vacancies  which  were  distributed  among 
his  own  retainers. 

*  *  * 

It  is  about  time  the  Democracy  absolutely  emancipated 
itself  from  the  thralldom  of  Buckley.  There  should  no 
longer  be  permitted  a  question  of  his  dethronement.  The 
final  sparks  of  life  ought  to  be  crushed  out  of  his  political 
Corpse,  and  the  carcass  sent  to  Livermore  for  decent  burial. 
Consider. ng  the  political  sagacity  he  has  ever  exhibited, 
one  cannot  but  feel  surprised  that  at  this  stage  of  the  game, 
he  should  wish  to  force  himself  on  a  party  that  regards 
him  as  its  bete  noir,  and  alludes  to  his  influence  as  a 
hoodoo.  The  man's  usefulness  has  gone  by,  the  field 
is  clear  for  some  other.  Doubtless  we  shall  have  a 
fight  over  the  control,  but  the  end  will  be  Buckley's 
expulsion.  In  the  meantime,  it  is  to  be  sincerely  hoped 
the  Iroquois  Club  will  not  permit  itself  to  be  led  into 
temptation  or  the  arms  of  the  extinct  leader  by  any  Past 
Master  of  the  Political  Accidents'  Association. 


The  caricaturing  competition  between  Jimmy  Swinner- 
toii  and  Homer  Davenport,  in  the  Examiner  office,  shows 
signs  of  developing  public  interest.    First  blood  has  been 


scored  by  Davenport,  who,  underneath  the  portrait  of  a 
newly  arrived  gorilla,  appended  an  atrocious  caricature  of 
his  colleague's  profile.  Justifying  the  outrage  on  the  score 
of  justice,  their  readers  must  not  think  the  Simiau  was 
really  a  portrait  of  the  artist.  In  revenge.  Jimmy  has  con- 
jured up  innumerable  ideas  and  when  he  finds  a  satisfactory 
one,  then  Editor  Chamberlain  offers  him  half  a  page 
to  glut  his  wrath. 

*  *  * 

If  Captain  Neville  is  not  a  millionaire  several  times 
over,  it  will  hardly  be  the  fault  of  Fortune.  Not  only  has 
his  Rawhide  mine  prospered  splendidly,  but  another  pros- 
pect, of  which  he  began  the  development  some  time  ago, 
threatens  to  outdo  the  former  institution,  and  mav  challenge 
the  Utica's  supremacy.  This  is  the  App  mine  that  adjoins 
the  Rawhide  on  the  mother  lode.  Already  it  begins  to 
turn  out  a  fine  quality  of  ore  in  large  quantities,  and  the 
indications  are  really  brilliant.  In  this  venture  as  in  the 
Rawhtde,  Captain  Neville  has  associated  with  biiu  the  fiim 
of  Ballard  &  Martin.  Apropos  of  mining  I  cannot  but 
think  of  the  pity  it  is  that  the  capital  in  Californian  brinks 
is  not  utilized  in  the  development  of  the  immense  mineral 
resources  of  the  Sierras.  Even  now  the  State  turns  out  a 
little  less  than  half  the  amount  of  gold  turned  out  by  the 
famous  mines  of  Johaunisburg,  and  there  is  no  reason  why 
we  should  not  do  as  well.  The  South  African  ore  varies  from 
seven  to  ten  dollars  per  ton.  If  only  some  of  the  millions 
in  the  Savings  Banks  were  expended  in  the  Sierras,  it  would 
be  possible  to  evoke  for  California  a  boom  as  buoyant  as 
that  which  is  transforming  the  Gransvaal.  One  learns  with 
interest  that  the  big  salaries  paid  are  not  alone  those  of 
Jack  Hammond.  Two  other  men  who,  in  Grass  Valley,  made 
a  bare  pittance,  are  receiving  twenty  thousand  and  thirty 
thousand  per  annum.  A  Californiau  is  at  the  head  of  Bar- 
ney Barnatos  Mines.  Possibly  Mr.  Wilsey,  among  the  San 
Francisco  men  who  ventured  into  the  wilds,  has  achieved 
the  most  brilliant  degree  of  fortune.  He  has  made  a  great 
deal  of  money,  and  is  now  a  verj-  wealthy  man. 

*  *  * 

QUITE  a  number  of  gold  mines  whose  owner's  plume 
themselves  on  the  brilliancy  of  their  prosperitj'  are  really 
poverty-stricken  in  comparison  with  Morosco's.  That 
institution  is  veritably  a  bonanza;  its  profits  are  something 
like  $6o(;o  per  month,  and  that  after  paying  a  host  of 
employees — there  are  about  one  hundred  on  the  pay- 
roll. The  popularity  of  the  house  is  unique.  On  .admis- 
sion Day  at  the  two  performances  there  must  have 
been  entertained  considerably  over  six  thousand,  and 
as  there  are  but  twenty-five  hundred  seats,  it  would  seem  as 
though  the  standing-room  sign  meant  more  than  it  usually 
indicates.  Walter  Morosco  is  expending  his  profits  out  at 
Fruitvale,  where  he  is  making  most  elaborate  excavations 
and  improvements.  He  has  a  fine  stable  of  horses,  and 
especially  prides  himself  on  possessing  one  of  the  finest 
wine  cellars  in  the  State. 

*  *  * 

THEY  ARE  OPTIMISTS,  inde?d,  who  anticipate  the 
subsidence  of  bicycle  prices.  There  is  not  the  faintest 
chance  of  a  fall  this  '95,  and  the  prospects  of  '96  are 
equally  stiff,  if  not  steep.  At  a  big  wheeling  fete  in 
Asbury  Park,  the  manufacturers  met  recently  and  agreed 
among  themselves  to  pre-serve  rates  for  at  least  another 
twelve  month — a  brilliant  resolve  I  am  persuaded  they  will 
preserve  until  the  demand  for  wheels  has  been  in  some 
degree  assuaged. 

*  *  * 

In  this  conspiracy  the  local  dealers  are  also  concerned. 
The  agents  for  the  various  wheels — Columbias,  Sterlings, 
Barnes,  Keatings,  Unions,  and  the  rest— met  in  solemn 
conclave,  not  long  ago,  and  decid-id  to  adhere  to  the  $100 
mark.  They  have  promised  not  to  cut  prices  au  iota,  but 
rigorously  to  preserve  the  schedule.  The  optimistic  pur- 
chaser, who  still  clings  to  the  hope  of  rival  firms  invading 
the  market  offering  expensive  bikes  at  bottom  figures,  must 
abandon  that  fond  delusion,  also.  The  tubing  used  in  the 
construction  of  the  finest  wheels  is  imported  from  England 
— why  it  is  not  made  in  America  I  don't  know,  but  that  is 
the  fact.  Every  available  foot  of  this  tubing  has  been 
contracted  for,  and  the  several  factories  engaged  in  mak- 
ing it  are  running  at  their  full  capacity.  Not  aa  inch  may 
be  had  by  a  rival  firm  throughout  the  latter  days  of '95  or 
the  longer  months  of  '96.  So  whomsoever  wi)uld  purvey 
a  wheel  and  waits  may  as  well  deny  himself  no  longer. 

*  *  * 

General  Graham  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  vigor  and 
positiveness  he  showed  in  dealing  with  ex-Strikers  Crandall 
and  Applegate.  No  one  doubts  that  the  men  visited  the 
Presidio  with  improper  intentions,  and  as  the  better  part  of 
the  community  is  in  sympathy  with  the  inscription, 
"  Murdered  by  Strikers,"  it  behooves  him  to  take  care  it  is 
not  disturbed.  THE  WITNESS 


The  Emperor  of  Austria  has  sent  40,000  florins  to  the  Pope 
to  help  him  in  his  work  to  unite  all  Christian  Churches 
with  the  Church  of  Rome.  An  Austrian  pilgrimage  is  al.so 
expected  in  October  to  bring  florins  and  comfort  to  the 
Pope  after  the  September  festivals  are  over.  The  Pope  has 
sent  a  magnificent  diamond  cross  to  the  King  of  Spain  on 
the  occasion  of  liis  first  conitnuaion.  It  is  suspended  by  a 
gold  chain  worthy  of  the  cross. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


1 


HARRY  DIXEY. 


ADONIS  TALKS  GENIALLY  ABOUT  HIS  ART  AND  HIS 
HOBBIES. 


"It  is  too  bad  to  ask  j-ou  to  wait  in  this  disuial  spot," 
said  Mr.  Dixey  after  greeting  me,  "but,  you  see,  the  re- 
hearsal is  on  just  now,  and  I  can't  leave  the  stage,  but  if 
you  will  wait  here,  I  can  talk  with  you  when  I  am  not  on 
njvself.    Here,  Pete,  bring  a  chair  this  waj-." 

Having  installed  uie  in  a  corner  back  of  the  scenes  where 
I  should  be  in  no  one's  way,  Mr.  Dixey  left  me,  in  answer 
to  a  call  for  Baron  Stein.  I  looked  about  me — it  teas  a 
dismal  spot.  Far  up  in  the  shadows  above  me,  numerous 
drop-scenes  were  swinging  like  huge  bats  with  fold,  d,  but 
unquiet,  wings.  Along  the  bridge,  irregular  coils  of  rope — 
great  arteries  which  set  every  thing  in  motion — hung,  like 
contorted  masks  grinning,  in  mid-air.  ..\rouiid  and  about 
me,  lying  stretched  along  the  floor,  hiding  in  dark  corners, 
or  clinging  to  the  walls,  rose  the  ghosts  of  scenes  long  past 
— great,  grim  skeletons  in  a  colossal  closet!  Could  they 
but  speak,  what  tales  thej'  might  tell  of  jealous  rage  and 
dissipated  hopes,  of  routed  anil)itioiis  and  blasted  careers 
with  only  here  and  there  a  few  plaudits,  or  an  occasional 
liurel  wreath,  to  relieve  the  dreary  scene!  Back  into 
the  shadows  came  Mr.  Dixey  with  his  bright  face  and 
smile,  read}'  for  a  chat. 

"You  are  through  very  soon,"  I  said. 

"  But  only  for  a  lime,"  he  answered. 

"  .\nd  can  you  talk  to  me,  and  keep  track  of  what  is  going 
on?" 

"Oh,  yes;  I  am  used  to  the  hop,  skip,  and  jump,"  he 
said,  smiling.  "  Now  here,  now  there;  I've  been  at  it  ever 
since  I  was  a  little  chap.  I  was  very  young  when  I  began," 
continued  Mr.  Dixey,  walking  up  and  down  with  his  hands 
behind  his  back.  "Let  me  see — it's  just  about  thirty-six 
years  ago  that  I  first  saw  the  light  of  day,  in  Boston;  and, 
nine  years  later,  I  knocked  at  the  stage-door  for  admittance. 
You  know  what  they  would  be  likely  to  give  me;  just  the 
parts  that  little  children  could  take." 

"What  made  you  think  of  the  stage,  Mr.  Dixey?"  I 
asked 

"Oh,  I  had  knocked  around  a  great  deal,  a  little  fellow, 
all  by  myself;  creeping  in  under  circus  tents,  or  climbing 
up  over  the  walls  into  some  traveling  show  and  I  made  up 
my  mind  that  nothing  but  the  stage  would  do  for  me." 

Later,  when  still  a  mere  boy,  Mr.  Dixey  attached  himself 
to  the  Howard  Atheiieum  Company,  and,  as  he  himself  ex- 
pressed it,  '■  I  played  everything  I  could  lay  hands  on,  from 
a  set  tree  to  the  hose  at  a  fire  drill." 

His  first  real  succrss  however,  the  appearance  which 
marked  his  professional  debut,  was  as  "Peanuts"  in  "Un- 
der the  Gaslight."  But.  tiring  of  a  stock  company,  and 
having  cultivated  a  natural  love  for  dancing,  he  determine  I 
to  seek  fresh  fields  and  pastures  new,  sa  he  joined  E  E. 
Rice's  forces  then  playing  at  the  Globe  Theater,  Boston,  in 
"  Evangeline." 

"I  was  one  of  the  sailors,"  he  said,  "and  afterward  per- 
formed as  the  famous  dancing  heifer.  I  did  the  hind  legs 
of  the  heifer,  you  undersla  id.  I  remained  a  number  of 
years  with  .Mr.  Rice,"  added  Mr.  Dixey,  "and  when  I  was 
about  twenty-three,  I  launched  out  for  myself  in  "Adonis.' 
first  in  Chicago,  and  then  in  New  York,  where  it  ran  for 
six  hundred  nights." 

"Where  is  Baron  Stein?"  called  a  voice  from  the  other 
side  ol  the  scene. 

"You  must  watch  for  your  cues,  Mr.  Dixey." 

At  this  note  of  warning  the  Baron  fled,  sans  ceremonie. 

Mr.  Dixey  is  what  our  Gallic  frie  ds  would  call  "  un  beau 
garcon."  He  has  a  broad,  white  forehead,  displaying  large 
ideality  and  unusually  strong  perceptive  power — two  traits 
rarelv  seen  together  in  the  same  person.  The  brow,  which 
is  arched  and  delicate,  betravs  the  artistic  temperament, 
and  the  nose  and  middle  face  show  the  imaginative  faculty 
present  in  no  small  degree  intensified  by  great  sensitive- 
ness and  sympathy.  The  mouth  is  a  very  handsome  one; 
its  lines  are  full,  and  curved  like  a  Cupid's  bow — it  is  the 
mouth  of  the  lover.  In  its  corners,  which  turn  upward,  lurk 
the  quick  wit,  the  quaint,  dry  humor,  and  all  the  sunny 
nonsense  which  keeps  people  in  fits  of  laughter. 

'  You  are  looking  at  the  ring  on  my  thumb,"  said  Mr. 
Dixey,  as  he  rejoined  me.  "  A  great  many  people  laugh  at 
me  for  wearing  it — they  think  it  is  affectation,  but  it  isn't; 
it  is  superstition." 

"  Vou  are  very  honest,"  I  said.  "Is  it  better  to  be  super- 
stitious than  affrcted  ?  " 

"  Well,  perhaps,"  reflecting.  "  Why.  you  know,  all 
professional  people  are  superstitious — they  may  say  they 
are  not,  but  they  are.  and  they  all  have  hobbies,  too.  The 
fashion  of  wearing  rings  on  the  thumb  is  an  ancient 
Egyptian  one,  and  this  was  put  on  by  an  old  friend  when  I 
was  in  Europe.  I  regard  it  as  a  Mascot — anvway,  it  is  on 
there  to  stay."  He  gave  it  a  twist  as  if  to  secure  it  more 
firmly,  and  laughed  in  a  boyish,  infectious  way,  as  if 
engaging  one  to  overlook  his  folly. 

•'Now  you  have  told  me  of  your  superstition,  I  would 
like  to  hear  about  your  hobby,"  I  said 

"  I  am  afraid  that  wouldn't  interest  any  one,"  answered 
Mr.  Dixey. 

"  Oh,  yes,  it  would,"  I  insisted. 

"  Well,"  he  bejjaii,  plunging  his  hands  down  deeper  into 
his  pockets,  and  looking  hard  at  the  toe  of  his  boot,  '  I 
hope,  before  I  die,  to  establish  a  home  for  little  children. 
There  are  homes  for  the  sick,  and  the  old,  and  there 
are  orphan  asylums,  but  I  want  to  have  a  home  where  little 
waifs  can  learn  some  trade  or  profession.  That  may  sound 
like  moonshine  now,  perhaps  but,"  continued  Mr.  Dixey, 
throwing  back  his  shoulders  and  looking  up,  "  I  am  young 
yet,  and — well,  I  am  going  to  do  it  anyway.  Once  I  am 
started,  there  are  plenty  in  the  profession  who  will  help 
with  performances,  and  " 

Another  call  for  Mr.  Dixey  cut  short  our  little  talk. 

"  I  must  not  keep  you,"  I  said,  shaking  hands  with  him, 
"  and  here's  good  hick  to  your  hobby," 

"Thank  you,"  he  answered,  and,  lifting  his  hat  he 
left  me.  _  E.  D.  H. 

Jiji  Shimbo,  the  leading  Japanese  newspaper,  advises 
its  government  to  purchase  men-of-war  from  American 
ship-yards.  It  points  ■  ut  that  the  United  States  purchnses 
from  Japan  one-half  of  all  its  raw  silk,  two-thirds  of  all  its 
manufactured  silk,  and  four-fifths  of  all  its  tea,  and  adds 
that  such  a  one-sided  business  demands  that  Japan  show 
her  friendship  by  ordering  war-ships  from  American  ship- 
yards. 


SLANGY  ARISTOCRATS. 

F.  ANSTEY'S  REPRODUCTION  OF  A  COUNTRY  HOUSE 
CONVERSATION. 


The  idiosyncrasies  of  aristocratic  slang  are  revealed  in 
Lyre  ami  Lancet,  the  new  funny  book  by  K.  Anstey. 
One  is  compelled  to  admit  the  intention  of  the  serirs 
of  scenes  of  which  the  stoiy  is  composed,  is  rather 
more  humorous  than  the  result.  The  idea  of  the 
minor  poet  who  has  written  AnJronialn ,  and  the  V'eteriiiarj- 
surgeon  whose  bull  pup  "Andromeda"  has  won  prizes, 
being  taken  for  each  other,  is  laughable  enough,  and 
might  excite  to  jubilation  if  presented  on  the  boaals.  In 
mere  prose,  however,  it  fails  to  be  fuinu'.  The  dialogue  is 
smart,  especially  in  the  scene  prefacing  the  introduction  of 
the  poet,  which  affords  a  fair  idea  of  county  house  conversa- 
tion in  Great  Britain. 

Ill  the  M>rnhlf:-Ruoi)i  at  Wyvcni.  Lady  Rhoda  Cokayne, 
Mrs,  Brookp:-Chatteris,  and  Miss  Vivikn  Spel- 
WANE  are  coiii/orlnl/y  ,  stailished  near  the  firef'laee.  'I'he 
Hon.  Bertie  Pilliner,  Captain  Thickne.sse,  and 
Archie  He\kpaRK,  have  just  drifted  in. 

Miss  Sfielwane — Why,  you  donU  mean  to  say  you've  torn 
yourselves  away  from  your  beloved  billiards  already  ? 
Quite  wonderful  ! 

licitie  Piltiner — It's  too  horrid  of  you  to  leave  us  to  play 
all  by  ourselves !  We've  all  got  so  cross  and  fractious 
we've  come  in  here  to  be  petted!  \_/Ie  arran^'es  himself  at  lur 
feet,  so  as  to  exhibit  a  very  mat  pair  of  silk  soeks  and  pumps. 

Captain  Thieknesse  (to  himself) — Do  hate  to  see  a  fellow 
come  down  in  the  moriiin'  with  evenin'  shoes  on 

Archie  Bearpark  {to  Bl^RTlE  PllXINlvR)  -You  Speak  for 
yourself,  Pilliner.  /  didn't  come  to  be  petted.  Came  to 
see  if  Lady  Rhoda  wouldn't  come  and  toboggan  down  the 
big  staircase  on  a  tea-tray.  It's  ciinkiii'  sport  ! 

Captain  Thieknesse  {to  himself) — If  there's  one  thing  I  can'l 
stand  it's  a  rowdy  bullyraggin'  ass  like  Archie! 

Laly  fChoda  Cok.jy/ie — Ta  muchly,  dear  boy,  but  you  don't 
catch  me  traveliii'  downstairs  on  a  tea-tray  iwiee — it's  just 
a  bit  too  clinkin',  dou't  you  know  ! 

Archie  Bearpark  {disopp  -intea) — Why,  there's  a  mat  at  the 
bottom  of  the  stairs !  Well,  if  you  won't,  let's  get  up  a 
cushion  fight,  then.  Bertie  and  1  will  choose  sides.  Pil- 
liner, I'll  toss  you  for  first  pick  up — come  out  of  that.  do. 

Bertie  Piihiiir  (lazily) — Thanks,  I'm  much  too  comfy 
where  I  am.  And  I  don't  see  any  point  in  romping  and 
rumpling  one's  hair  just  before  lunch. 

Archie  B,arpark — Well,  you  are  slack.  And  there's  a 
good  hour  still  before  lunch.  Thieknesse,  yon  suggest 
something,  there's  a  dear  old  chap. 

Captain  Thieknesse  {nfter  a  menial  effort) — Suppose  we  all  go 
and  have  another  look  round  at  the  gees— eh  what  ? 

Beitie  J'llluier — I  beg  to  o^ipose.  Do  let's  show  some  re- 
spect for  the  privacy  of  the  Briti.sh  hunter.  Why  should  1 
go  and  smack  them  on  their  fat  backs,  and  feel  every  one 
of  their  horrid  legs  twice  in  one  morning?  I  shouldn't 
like  a  horse  coming  into  my  bedroom  at  all  hours  to  smack 
me  on  the  back.    I  should  hale  it  ! 

Mrs.  Brooke-Chntteris — I  love  them — dear  things!  But 
still,  it's  so  wet.  and  it  would  mean  going  up  and  changing 

our  shoes,  too  -perhaps  Lady  Rhoda   [Lady  Rhoda 

flatly  declines  to  stir  before  lunch. '\ 

Captain  Thieknesse  {resentfully) — Only  thought  it  was  bet- 
ter than  loafin'  about,  that's  all.  {To  himself.)  I  do  liar  a 
woman  who's  afraid  of  a  little  mud.  {Pie  saunters  up  to 
Miss  SpelwanE  and  absently  pulls  the  car  of  a  fapanese  span- 
iel on  her  knee.)    Poo'  little  fellow,  then  ! 

Miss  Sfelwane — Poor  little  fellow  ?    On  my  lap  ! 

Captain  Thieknesse — Oh,  it — ah — didn't  occur  to  me  that 
he  was  on  your  lap.    He  don't  seem  to  mind  ///  //. 

M ss  Spelwane — No?  How  forbearing  of  him  !  Would  you 
mind  not  standing  quite  so  much  in  my  light?  I  can't 
see  my  work. 

C'iptain  Thicknnsse  {to  himself,  retreating)  —  That  girl's 
always  fishin'  for  compliments.  I  didn't  rise  that  time, 
though.  It's  precious  slow  here.  I've  a  good  mind  to  say 
I  must  get  back  to  Aldershot  this  afternoon.  [//<•  wandeis 
aimlessly  about  the  room;  ARCHIE  BEARPARK out  of  icin- 
dow-uith  undisguised  hoiedom.'\ 

Ladv  Rhoda — 1  saj',  if  none  of  you  are  goin'  to  be  more 
amusin'  than  this,  you  may  as  well  go  back  to  your  bil- 
liards again. 

Bertie  Pilliner — Dear  Lady  Rhoda,  how  cruel  of  you  ! 
You'll  have  to  let  me  stay.  I'll  be  so  good.  Look  liere, 
I  will  read  aloud  to  you.  I  can — quite  prettily.  What 
shall  it  be?  You  don't  care ?  Nomoredol.  I'll  take  the 
first  that  comes.  (^He  reaches  for  the  neatest  volume  on  a  taH, 
clo<e  by.)  How  <fo  delightful  !  Poetry — which  I  know  you 
all  adore. 

Lady  Khoda — If  you  ask  me,  I  simply  loathe  it. 
Bertie  Pilliner — All,  but  then  you  never  heard  me  read  it. 
you  know.    Now  here  is  a  choice  little  bit,  stuck  right  up 
in  a  corner,  as  if  it  had  been  misbehaving  itself.    "  Disen- 
chantment" it  is  called.     \_He  reads.^ 

"  My  Love  Iia.s  sicklied  unto  I.nnlh. 

And  foul  Bccinsall  tliat  fiiir  I  fancied — 
The  lily's  sheen  a  leprous  growth. 
The  very  buttercups  are  rancid  I 

Archie  Bearpnrk — Jove  !  The  Johnny  who  wrote  that 
must  have  been  feelin'  chippy  ! 

Bertie  Pilliner — He  gets  cheaper  than  th'it  in  the  next 
poem.    This  is  his  idea  of  •'Abasement."     \^IIe  reads. '\ 
"  with  matted  head  a  dabble  in  the  dust. 
And  eyes  tear  sealed  in  a  saline  crust, 
I  lie  all  loathly  in  my  ra^s  and  rust  — 

Yet  learn  that  strange  delight  may  lurk  in  .self-disgust." 

Now,  do  you  know,  I  rather  like  that — it's  so  deliciously 
decadent  I 


Ltu/y  Rhola — I  should  call  it  utter  rot,  myself. 
Bertie  Pilliner  (//<;«(//)')  — Forgive  me.  Lady  Rhoda.  "Ut- 
terly rotten  "  if  you  like,  but  not  "utter  rot."  There's  a 
difference,  really.  Now,  I'll  read  jou  a  quaint  little  pro- 
duction which  has  dropped  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  page, 
in  low  spirits,  I  su])pose.  "Stanza  written  in  Depression 
near  Dulwich."     ylle  ;<Wr.] 

•'  The  lark  soars  up  in  the  air; 

The  toad  sits  light  in  his  hole; 
And  I  would  I  were  certain  which  of  the  pair 
Were  the  truer  type  of  niy  soul !  " 

Archie  Bearpark — I  should  be  inclined  to  back  the  toad, 
myself. 

Miss  Spelwane — If  you  must  read,  do  choose  something  a 
little  less  dismal.    Aren't  there  any  love  songs? 

Bertie  Pilliner — I'll  look.  Yes,  any  amoiiiit — here's  one. 
[^He  reads.)    "To  My  Lady." 

"Twine,  lanken  fingers  lily-lithe. 

Glean,  slanted  eyes  all  bt-ryl-grCFU, 
Pout,  blood  red  lips  that  l>urst  awrithe, 
Then— kiss  me,  l.ady  Grisoline  I  " 

Miss  Spelwme  (interested).  So  that's  his  tj'pe.  Does  he 
mention  whether  she  di   kiss  him  ? 

Bertie  Pilliner — Probably.  Poets  are  always  privileged  to 
kiss  and  tell.  I'll  see. . .  .h'm,  ha,  yes;  he  does  mention  it. 
....I  think  I'll  read  something  else.  Here's  a  classical 
specimen.    \^IIe  reads.'\ 

"  Uprears  the  monster  now  his  slobberous  head. 
Its  filamentous  cliaps  her  ankles  brushing; 
Her  twice  five  roscal  toes  are  eramved  in  diead. 
Each  maidly  instep  mauven-pink  is  flushing." 

And  so  on,  don't  you  know. . .  .Now  I'll  read  you  a  regular 
rouser  called  "A  Trumpet  Blast."  Sit  tight,  everybody  I 
[//^  tead'.Tl 

'•  Pale  Patricians,  sunk  in  self-indulgence,  'One  for  you,  dear  Archie  I) 
Blink  your  bleared  eyes.  (Blink,  pretty  creatures,  tjlink  !) 
Behold  the  Sun- 
Burst  proclaim,  in  purpiirate  effulgence. 
Demos  dawning,  aiul  the  darkness    done  !  " 

\_Ceneral  hilarity,  amidst  -adiich  LadY  CULVERIN  enters.'] 

Lady  Ciilverin — So  glad  you  all  contrived  to  keep  your 
spirits  up,  in  spite  of  this  dismal  weather.  What  is  it  that's 
amusing  you  all  so  much,  eh  dear  Vivien  ? 

Miss  Sftelwane — Bet  tie  Pilliner  has  been  reading  aloud  to 
us,  dear  Lady  Culveriii — the  most  ridiculous  poetry — made 
us  all  simply  shriek.  What's  the  name  of  it  ?  (  7 aking  the 
volume  out  of  HerTIE'S  hand.)  Oh,  Andromeda,  and  other 
Poems.    By  Clarion  Blair. 

Lady  Ciiivei  in  {coldly).  Bertie  Pilliner  can  turn  everything 
into  ridicule,  we  all  know;  but  probably  you  are  not  aware 
that  these  particular  poems  are  considered  quite  wonderful 
by  all  competent  judges. 

Miss  Si'ei-waite — Dear  Lady  Culverin,  the  verses  are  quite, 
//tiiie  beautiful;  it  was  only  the  way  thev  were  read. 

Lady  Cu  verm — I  am  glad  to  hear  you  say  so,  my  dear, 
because  I'm  also  expecting  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  author 
here,  and  you  will  probably  be  his  neighbor  to-night.  I 
hope,  Bertie,  th^t  you  will  remember  that  this  young  man 
is  a  very  distinguished  genius;  there  is  no  wit  that  /  can 
discover  in  making  fun  of  what  one  doesn't  happen  to 
understand.    \_She  passes  on.] 

Berlie  [plaintively,  after  Lady  CuLVERIN  has  left  the  room). 
— May  I  trouble  somebody  to  scrape  me  up?  I'm  pulver- 
ized !  But  really,  you  know,  a  real  live  poet  at  Wyverii  ! 
I  say.  Miss  .Spelwane,  how  will  you  like  to  have  him  dab- 
bling his  matted  head  next  to  you  at  dinner,  eh  ? 

Miss  Spel-uuiiic — Perhaps  I  shall  find  a  matted  head  more 
entertaining  than  a  smooth  one.  And,  if  you've  quite  done 
with  that  volume,  /  should  like  to  have  a  look  at  it.  \_She 
retires  mith  it  to  her  room.] 

Archie  (to  himself) — I'm  not  half  so  sorry  this  Poet- 
johnny's  comin';  I  never  caught  a  Bard  in  a  booby-trap  ;■(/■. 

[Macmillaii  &.  Co.,  publishers.] 


General  Ruger's  new  Manual  of  Arms  at  present  concen- 
trates considerable  of  the  army's  attention.  It  is  prescribed 
for  the  new  majjazine  rifle,  and  the  principal  modification  it 
makes  is  the  elimination  of  "  carr}  ,"  which  is  rendered 
impossible  by  the  construction  of  the  rifle,  which  is  equipped 
with  a  long  bolt  that  i)rojects  on  the  right  or  outer  lace. 
'•  Right  shoulder"  is  the  normal  position  of  this  piece,  and 
in  all  ceremonies  and  formations,  arms  are  presented  from 
"order"  instead  of  from  ••carry."  The  new  Manual  has 
the  merit  of  simplicity  and  pi  acticahility,  and  is  said  to  be 
better  than  that  of  Germany. 

The  future  of  the  art  of  singing  concerns  Madame  Mar- 
chese  the  eminent  instructress  of  Erimes  and  Melba.  She 
says:  '•  It  is  dying  in  some  places  certainly;  in  Italy,  for 
example,  where  they  no  longer  know  how  to  sing  But  I  still 
have  always  an  extraordinary  number  of  beautiful  voices 
passing  through  my  school,  so  I  cannot  be  pessimistic. 
Where  do  the  best  voices  come  from?  Chiefly  from  Aus- 
tralia, America,  and  Austria.  In  England,  your  habit  of 
always  speaking  with  the  open  gloHis  is  bound  to  impair 
your  voices,  and  as  for  P'rance,  the  language  is  not  well 
adaj)ted  for  young  singers.  A/on,  ton,  son — there  are  so 
many  words  like  that  to  check  vibration. 

The  proposed  athletic  contest  between  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge and  the  American  universities  will  not  take  place 
after  all.  It  appears  Vale  wrote  to  Oxford  suggesting  that 
the  University  of  Pennsylvania  should  be  exclucled,  as  some 
of  their  best  atlilttes  were  not  bona-fide  members  of  the  col- 
lege. Oxford  having  communicated  these  facts  to  Cam- 
bridge, the  two  univ  rsities  agreed  to  follow  the  advice  of 
Yale.  Subsequently  Harvard  wrote  rec[uestiiig  the  inclusion 
of  Pennsylv.inia,  and  when  the  circumstances  of  the  case 
were  explaincil,  flatly  n-lused  to  have  anything  to  do  with 
the  meeting  unless  the  English  universities  acceded  to  their 
demands.    So  the  matter  rests. 
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Friday ,  June  jth. 

Fred  and  I  had  another  painful  parting  this  morning 
when  he  left  for  the  office.  It  seems  cruel  that  he  should 
be  parted  from  me  every  day  for  five  or  six  long  hours;  but 
I  suppose  I  shall  have  to  get  used  to  it. 

We  didn't  have  any  more  for  breakfast  this  morning  than 
we  had  yesterday,  unless  we  had  a  number  of  more  coffee 
grounds  floating  around  our  cups.  We  are  going  to  try  a 
condensed  milk  and  cofiee  for  to-morrow  morning's  break- 
fast. 

Fred's  mother  called  on  me  to-day,  and  wished  to  know 
how  we  were  getting  along,  and,  oh,  so  many  other  things. 
She  was  anxious  to  learn  what  I  had  prepared  for  Fred's 
supper  the  night  before,  and  what  I  intended  to  give  him 
for  this  evening's  meal.  When  I  told  her  lamb  chops,  she 
became  greatly  excited  and  almost  broke  my  heart  by  tell- 
ing me  that  Fred  disliked  mutton,  and  never  would  eat  it 
at  home  before  he  became  my  husband.  The  dear,  old, 
darling  fellow;  and  he  never  complained  one  bit! 

Fred's  mother  went  all  through  my  house  and  thought 
everything  was  lovely.  She  said  there  was  only  one  thing 
I  needed  to  make  my  house  complete,  and  that  was  a  sewing- 
machine.  I  would  have  thought  more  of  her  if  she  had 
said  a  bicycle.  I  believe  I  could  learn  to  ride  a  bicycle, 
but  don't  think  I'm  strong  enough  to  run  a  sewing  mechine. 
I'll  think  the  matter  over,  however,  but  must  say  that  I'm 
not  favorably  impressed  with  the  suggestion. 

I  had  a  grand  dinner  for  Fred  to-night.  Ilis  mother 
showed  me  how  to  cook  certain  dishes  to  Fred's  liking  be- 
fore she  terminated  her  visit,  and  when  Fred  sat  down  to 
the  table,  I  never  saw  him  eat  so  much  in  my  life.  He  was 
ever  so  loving  and  kind,  and  called  me  the  best  little  wife 
in  the  world. 

I  intend  to  have  another  surprise  for  I'red  to-morrow. 
His  mother  told  me  that  he  was  very  fond  of  apple  pie. 
She  told  me  how  to  stew  the  apples,  wrote  out  on  a  piece 
of  paper  the  prescription — no,  I  don't  mean  prescription,  I 
mean  receipt,  how  to  make  pie  crust,  and  cautioned  me  not 
to  forget  to  put  nutmeg  into  the  pies  as  Fred  was  very  fond 
of  it.  Indeed  I  won't  forget,  and  my  dear  hubby  shall  have 
just  as  many  nutmegs  in  his  pie  as  he  wishes. 
Saturday,  June  Sth. 

I'm  getting  so  I  don't  feel  so  bad  when  Fred  leaves  me  in 
the  morning.  Of  course  I  cried  a  little  bit  but  not  as  much 
as  usual. 

The  condensed  milk  and  coffee  is  grand.  I  shall  never 
attempt  to  make  another  cup  of  coffee  as  long  as  I  can  buy 
it  already  made. 

Before  Fred  left  for  the  office  this  morning  he  placed  two 
hundred  dollars  in  gold  in  my  hand,  and  told  me  to  buy  a 
machine,  or  any  tiling  else  I  might  require,  but,  at  the  same 
time,  to  see  how  much  money  I  could  save,  so  I  was  to  be 
his  banker. 

This  is  the  first  time  I  have  ever  taken  any  money  from 
Fred,  and  it  made  me  feel  terribly  ashamed.  I  never  felt  so 
mortified  in  my  life  as  I  did  when  he  handed  me  the  money. 
I  really  didn't  wish  to  take  it,  but  he  insisted,  and,  of  course, 
I  was  compelled  to.  I  wonder  if  I'll  ever  become  accus- 
tomed to  take  money  from  Fred  ?  If  he  should  do  as  they 
say  the  rest  of  the  men  do,  I  don't  suppose  I  shall;  for  they 
say  the  majority  of  men  never  give  their  wives  an  oppor- 
tunity to  become  accustomed  to  accept  money  from  them; 
as  the  husband's  money  offerings  are  few  and  far  between. 
I'm  sure,  though,  that  Fred  will  never  be  like  the  balance 
of  the  men. 

A  very  nice  gentleman  came  to  the  house  to-day.  He 
stated  that  he  was  a  sewing-machine  agent.  When  I 
answered  his  ring,  he  was  standing  on  the  porch  with  a 
beautiful  machine.  He  was  very  polite.  He  took  off  his 
hat,  and  iiuiuired  if  I  had  any  preference  as  to  which  room 
the  machine  should  be  placed,  or  whether  I  preferred  to 
have  it  remain  in  the  hall  for  the  present. 

"Why,"  said  I,  "how  did  you  know  that  I  desired  a 
machine  ?  " 

"  I  presumed  that  you  did,  and,  therefore,  brought  you 
the  best  machine  now  on  the  market.  Shall  I  place  it  in 
the  sitting-room  ?  "  he  inquired  ashe  picked  the  machine  up. 

"I  think  you  may,"  I  answered,  not  feeling  assured 
whether  I  wanted  it  or  not;  "  but  what  is  the  price  of  the 
machine?  " 

"  Seventy  five  dollars,"  he  replied. 

How  cheap!  thought  I;  and  I  immediately  paid  the  man 
seventy-five  dollars,  took  his  receipt,  and  the  bargain  was 
closed.  I  don't  see  how  they  can  make  a  machine  for 
seventy-five  dollars;  I'm  sure  I  couldn't  make  one  for 
seventy-five  hundred  thousand  dollars. 

A  few  minutes  after  the  machine  man  left  the  grocer's 
boy  called,  and  I  gave  him  an  order  for  ten  dollars'  worth 
of  nutmegs.  I  thought  that,  as  Fred  liked  them,  we  might 
as  well  keep  a  stock  on  hand,  so  he  could  have  them  at  any 
time.  I  have  no  recollection  of  ever  seeing  a  nutmeg  before 
the  boy  returned  with  them;  but  I  am  positive  that  no  one 
ever  saw  so  many  nutmegs  in  their  life  as  that  boy  brought 
into  the  house.    When  I  called  his  attention  to  the  immense 


quantity,  be  replied,  as  he  deposited  two  sacks  of  the  nut- 
megs on  the  kitchen  floor: 

"Huh!  This  ain't  half  of  'em  yet.  I've  got  two  more 
sacks  in  the  wagon,  and  there'll  be  another  wagon-load  here 
in  a  few  minutes.  We  didn't  have  enough  in  the  store,  so 
we  had  to  send  a  wagon  down  to  the  wholesale  house  after 
'em.  Don't  you  worry ;  you'll  get  'email."  But  I  didn't; 
for  I  countermanded  the  order  for  the  other  wagon-load. 

Having  stewed  my  apples  in  the  morning  for  Fred's  pie, 
I  then  followed  Fred's  mother's  instructions  in  regard  to 
making  the  pie-crust,  and  it  really  looked  as  if  it  might 
prove  to  be  eatable  after  it  was  cooked. 

How  proud  I  felt  this  evening  when  I  brought  my  pie  on 
the  table  for  Fred's  dessert;  and  how  surprised  poor  Fred 
was  !  He  kissed  me  on  both  cheeks,  and  said  that  he  loved 
me  more  and  more  every  day,  and  he  liked  to  see  me  try  to 
make  little  extras  for  his  supper,  as  they  were  fully  appre- 
ciated. 

"I'm  afraid  it  isn't  very  good,"  I  said  quietly,  as  I  looked 
dubiously  at  the  little,  pale-faced  crust  of  my  first  attempt. 

"  I  guess  it's  all  right,"  replied  Fred,  as  he  commenced  to 
cut  the  pie  into  quarters;  "and  to  show  you  that  I  know  it 
to  be  all  right,  I  intend  to  eat  half  of  it  myself  before  I 
leave  the  table  this  evening," 

Fred  had  to  use  some  little  exertion  to  force  the  blade  of 
his  knife  through  the  pie-crust,  and  presently  he  remarked, 
with  a  very  serious  look  on  his  face: 

"  By  the  way.  Pet,  what  are  these  round  things  you  have 
in  the  pie — they  can't  be  walnuts,  can  they  ?" 

"  Why,  no,  you  old  dear,  thej'  are  nutmegs.  Your  mother 
told  me  you  were  very  fond  of  them,  and  I  put  in  at  least  a 
dozen  for  your  special  benefit." 

"  What !  "  he  exclaimed,  half-laughingly,  "  you  didn't 
put  the  nutmegs  in  whole,  did  "' 

And  then  he  broke  out  in  a  loud  laugh,  took  me  in  his 
arms  and  kissed  me,  and  I — well — I — cried — and — I — ain't 
got  over  it  yet. 


THE  BILLY  OR  THE  COON? 

"  Ilej-,  waiter!"  yelled  Fussy  to  the  perspiring  waiter 
struggling  down  the  aisle  with  a  mass  of  dishes  piled  sky- 
ward on  his  arms,  ''  when  are  you  going  to  bring  me  that 
butter?" 

"  It's  coming,  sir;  coming,"  hurriedly  replied  the  waiter, 
as  he  kept  on  his  way  without  even  a  glance  at  his  ques- 
tioner. 

"  Hanged  if  I  see  it,"  blurted  Fussy,  looking  up  the  aisle 
kitchenward,  as  if  he  expected  to  see  it  meandering  in  his 
direction  without  the  assistance  of  a  waiter,  "I'm  blessed 
if  I  think  it's  started  yet." 

"Ah,  speaking  about  butter,"  interrupted  Buzzer,  who 
sat  at  the  same  table  with  Fussy,  "puts  me  iu  mind  of  when 
I  was  in  the  mines." 

"  Didn't  you  have  butter  iu  the  mines?"  queried  Fussy, 
as  he  dropped  eight  lumps  of  sugar  in  his  tea. 

"Butter  !  "  vociferated  Buzzer,  "  well,  the  nearest  thing  I 
ever  saw  to  butter  when  I  was  in  the  mines,  was  an  old 
white  billy  goat,  and  he  was  a  butter  from  Wayback. 
Why,  sir,  all  a  man  would  have  to  do  to  satisfy  his  appetite 
for  butter,  would  be  to  take  a  piece  of  virgin  bread  in  his 
hand,  interview  the  goat,  and  he  would  get  butter  enough 
to  last  him  a  lifetime." 

"Well,  we  had  an  old  negro  on  the  mine  who  acted  as 
housekeeper,  chief  cook,  and  bottle-washer.  He  wasn't 
much  of  a  housekeeper,  but  he  was  a  canary  for  cooking 
flapjacks.    Why,  sir,  I've  seen  that  fellow,  while  cooking 

flapjacks,  throw  " 

'  But  you  were  telling  me  about  the  goat,"  put  in  Fussy, 
as  he  crunched  a  small-sized  cobble  stone  while  in  the  act 
of  masticating  a  mouthful  of  beans. 

"Well,  as  I  was  saying,  this  old  coon  used  to  do  the 
cooking  and  housework  for  the  boys,  and  when  he  wasn't 
thus  occupied  would  sit  out  in  the  sun  on  an  empty  powder 
keg  and  snooze.  One  day  he  was  silting  in  his  accustomed 
place  and  was  about  to  doze  off,  when  the  goat  came  saun- 
tering along  nibbling  the  tender  grass  as  he  meandered. 
When  within  about  twenty  yards  or  so  of  the  sleeping  coon, 
the  goat  happened  to  look  up,  and  seeing  the  old  man's 
head  nodding  first  on  one  side  and  then  on  the  other,  took 
it  as  a  challenge  and  squared  himself  for  business.  Billy 
watched  the  nodding  head  for  a  moment,  pawed  the  earth 
a  little,  and  then,  with  head  bowed,  slowly  advanced 
toward  the  coon.  When  within  a  few  yards  of  the  old 
gent  he  gave  a  snort,  kicked  up  his  hind  legs,  and  fairly 
flew  through  the  air,  striking  the  old  coon  square  in  the 
middle  of  the  head." 

"Well,  which  got  the  better  of  it?"  eagerly  enquired 
Fussy. 

"  The  butter,  sir,"  came  the  reply,  not  from  Buzzer,  how. 
ever,  for  he  was  on  his  way  to  the  door,  but  from  the  waiter 
who  had  at  that  moment  laid  the  long-looked  for  on  the 
table  and  immediately  made  himself  scarce. 

It  will  probably  never  be  known  which  was  the  butter — 
the  billy  or  the  coon. 


addressed,  as  he  ambled  up  to  the  bar,  "  is  a  mockery 

You'll  excuse  me  if  I  decline  to  drink  wine  " 

"Well,  then,"  interrupted  the  drummer,  "take  some 
whisky.'' 

"  Whisky,  my  friend,  is  strong  drink,  and  strong  drink  is 
raging;  but  beer,"  he  hurriedly  added  as  he  floated  a  kiss 
toward  the  kegs,  "is  all  right,  and — er — Charley,  if  you 
will  draw  me  a  very  large  schooner,  or  place  a  keg  at  my 
disposal,  I  would  be  obliged." 

AS  USUAL. 

Friend  (to  the  editor  of  the  Christian  Purifier) — Yes,  I 
am  very  much  pleased  with  your  paper.  The  short  humor- 
ous articles  contained  therein  are  excellent,  and  afford  me  a 
deal  of  enjoyment.  As  you  give  no  paper  credit  for  same, 
and  they  are  so  true  to  nature,  I  am  led  to  believe  that  you 
take  them  from  life. 

Editor — Yes,  oh,  yes,  I  take  them  from  Life,  (sotto  voce) 
Pucit,  Truth,  and  Thk  Wave." 

THOUGHTFUL. 

Wife — Why,  George,  why  did  you  purchase  a  folding-bed  ? 
Husband — Didn't  you  say  yo\xx  mother  intended  visit- 
ing us  ? 

A  WORKER. 

"  What's  Leonard  doing  now? 

"  He's  working  a  mine  up  country.  He's  making  a 
barrel  of  money  out  of  it  too." 

"Well,  you  look  somewhat  prosperous  yourself.  Are 
you  also  working  a  mine?" 

"Well — er — I'm  working  Leonard." 

ADVICE  FOR  HANV. 

He  (after  a  vocal  attempt) — Wouldn't  you  advise  me  to 
have  my  voice  cultivated  ? 
She — Y'es,  indeed,  I  would. 

IN  HADES. 

Satan — What  is  the  cause  of  this  unusual  chilliness? 

Imp — A  small  consignment  from  Boston  has  just  arrived. 

Satan — Fire  and  brimstone  !  If  we  continue  to  receive 
many  more  consignments  from  that  burg  this  place  will 
soon  be  frozen  over.  Go  down  and  instruct  the  boys  to 
stir  things  up. 

THE   REAL  TROUBLE. 

."Auntie — ^Johnnie,  you  must  never  be  afraid  to  tell  the 
truth. 

Johnnie — No,  Auntie,  I  ain't.  It's  to  tell  a  lie  without 
being  afraid  that  bothers  me. — Life. 

BY  THE  SEA  WAVES. 

Miss  Oldgirl  (angling  for  compliments) — Oh,  dear! 
When  the  wind  blows  my  hair  like  this,  it  makes  me  look 
homelier  than  ever. 

Mr.  Newman  (earnestly) — But  I  assure  you  it  doesn't! 
(And  he  wondered  where  the  cool  breeze  came  from.) — 
Truth. 

A  TERRIBLE  DISAPPOINTHENT 

Newsboy  (calling  piper) — Evening  Yawper!  W\  about 
the  murder  and  suicide  ! 

Mrs.  Goodcheer — Here,  boy;  give  me  a  paper.  (A 
moment  later.)    Pshaw  !  they're  nobody  I  know. — Puck. 

TOO  LIVELY. 

"  How  are  they  coming.  Bloomer  ?  '' 

"  Lively.    Twins  at  our  house  last  night." 

THE  TEACHINGS  OF  ADVERSITY. 

"I  tell  you,  a  man  changes  his  mind  about  his  friends 
and  enemies." 

"  How  so,  old  man  ?  " 

"His  enemies  stop  hitting  him  when  he's  down,  but  it's 
then  that  his  friends  begin. — Life. 


KNEW  HIS  LIQUOR. 
"Say,  my  unfortunate  man,"  remarked  the  half-intoxi- 
cated drummer  to  the  seedy  individual  who  was  hovering 
over  the  luuch  counter,   "  come  and  take  some  wine 
with  me." 

"Wine,  my  kind  young  friend,"  replied  the  personage 


Pears' 

is  the  only  soap 
that  cleans  the 
skin  and  keeps 
it  alive;  no  al- 
kali in  it. 

We  want 
the  living  skin, 
and  we  want 
it  clean. 


THE     WAV  E 
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A  WOMAN  WHO  DID  NOT. 

HER  IMPRESSIONS  OF  MARRIAGE. 


A  Woman  Who  Did  A'ot  is  certainly  to 
be  congratulated.  Had  Eurydice  William- 
son flown  with  so  helpless  a  creature  as 
Evelyn,  then  would  her  sin  have  been  uu- 
pardouable.  She  refrains,  for  the  purpose 
of  permitting  Miss  Victoria  Cross  to  offer  a 
homily  on  the  sanctity  of  marriage,  and  an 
antithesis  to  Grant  Allen.  Both  laudable 
purposes  are  achieved  in  tlie  course  of  an 
insincere  and  uucouviuciiig  narrative.  Of 
course  the  heroine  is  beautiful — it  is  a 
characteristic  of  latter-day  leading  ladies, 
those  who  resist  and  those  who  succumb, 
save,  indeed,  the  creations  of  George  Eger- 
ton.  Eurydice's  lover  looks  down  on  her 
and  discerns  a  tranquil  forehead  with  not  a 
Hue  to  mar  it  from  the  sweep  of  the  long 
eyebrows  to  the  black,  silk-like  rings  of 
the  hair,  at  the  pale  dt^l  of  the  face,  lighted 
by  the  fleeting  scarlet  tints  in  the  cheeks  and 
the  curious  luster  of  the  eyes.  She  wears 
white  serge  and  her  figure  is  thin  but  incom- 
parably graceful,  with  a  turn  of  the  shoulder 
and  a  pose  of  the  neck,  that,  as  his  eye  caught 
it,  seemed  to  arrest  his  very  pulse.  Besides, 
her  mouth  is  "  a  vermilion,  elliptical  line, 
and  her  ej-es  have  a  derisive  mockery  in 
them."  This  conjures  up  a  vision  of  alarm- 
ing beauty,  but  one  gains  a  more  adequate 
impression  of  her  features  from  Dickinson, 
who  does  chorus  for  the  hero.  Of  Eurydice 
he  observes: 

"She's  a  divine  creation,  I  admit;  most 
impressive  and  very  nice  at  a  safe  distance, 
but,  do  you  know,  she'd  be  rather  an  awful 
person  to  marry.  Fancy  comiug  home  late, 
drunk,  and  seeing  her  waiting  lor  one  with 
that  marble  face  and  those  level  eyes."  To 
which  his  friend  replies:  "  It  is  not  every 
one  who  wants  to  come  home  late,  drunk.  ' 

Very  briefly  the  plot  is  this:  The  hero, 
Evelyn,  an  Indian  officer  who  has  come  into 
a  fortune,  returning  home  on  a  year's  leave, 
meets  on  the  steamer,  at  Adeu,  Eurydice 
Williamson,  a  fellow-passenger.  They  en- 
counter under  curious  circumstances,  with- 
out formal  introduction,  and  he,  suffering  a 
momentary  intoxication  at  the  suggestion  of 
her  beauty,  tries  to  kiss  her.  He  sees  her 
next  day;  he  is  irresistibly  attracted;  she, 
too,  apparently.  He  tells  his  love,  and  she 
asks  if  it  is  possible  he  does  not  know  she 
is  married.  Of  course  he  knew  nothing 
of  the  kind,  inasmuch  as  he  had  always 
called  her  Miss  and  she  wore  no  wedding 
ring.  That,  she  explains,  had  slipped  off 
and  been  lost  at  .Aden.  At  this  stage  of  the 
tale  the  heroics  are  inaugurated;  Eurydice 
lets  her  sanctity  have  the  floor.  Poor  Eve- 
lyn ventures  little,  but  she  g  ows  out,  a  me- 
teor of  domestic  virtue.  She  admits  she 
does  not  love  her  husband;  but  no,  she  will 
not  be  unfaithful. 

"Why  did  you  marry  him?"  the  unfortu- 
nate lover  has  the  temerity  to  ask.  "A 
woman  like  you  could  have  had  any  one." 
She  replies  vehemently: 

"  That  is  what  a  man  always  says  to  a  woman  who 
is  decent  looking  and  young,  but  those  things  <io 
not  last,  and  a  girl's  time  is  not  long  enough  for  her 
to  make  her  choice  in  Hardly  a  girl  in  a  thousand 
marries  a  in  .n  she  would  choose.  1  did  not.  From 
fifteen  upwards  1  have  h  .d  offers  from  men  I  did 
not  care  for,  nor  want,  and  at  twenty-three  I 
accepted  one  of  them  from  the  m  n  who  pleased  me 
most.  I  thought  it  did  not  matter  I  had  cc  .sed 
to  expect  to  meet  a  man  I  really  loved— I  had  seen 
so  many  in  those  eight  years,  I  w  >s  getting  to  think 
I  expected  too  much  from  life;  that  love,  as  I  imag- 
ined it,  did  not  perhaps  exist  at  all;  that,  in  waiting 
for  something  imaginary,  I  should  let  the  reality 
pass  by  me.  Don't  you  see,"  she  said  impatiently, 
"  what  a  woman  s  po.sitiou  is?  You  men  only  care 
for  youth  and  beauty  !  Nothing  else  weighs  a  straw 
with  you  !  Character,  intellect,  virtue,  they  are 
practically  as  nothing  to  you.  You  teacli  a  woman 
that,  so  she  knows  she  must  either  marry  in  her 
twenties  or  face  all  the  rest  of  her  life  alone.  I 
waited  eight  years— then  I  married  without  love, 
and  now,  one  year  after  we  have  met." 

The  question  of  divorce  i.s  suggested.  She 
refuses  because  marriage  to  her  is  the 
holiest  of  the  sacraments  and  divorce  is  a 
sacrilege.  He  has  broken  his  vows  in  se- 
cret, she  knows,  but  has  given  her  no 
grounds  for  a  separation.  "vSuppose,"  says 
Eurydice  in  her  gravest  voice  "  I  take  the 
Communion  with  another  and  I  see  that  he 
spills  the  wine,  I  would  not  overturn  the 
table  for  that  reason.  Besides,  even  sup- 
posing that  I  felt  myself  justified  in  leaving 
him  I  would  not,  for  if  I  did,  my  example 
might  make  the  way  easier  for  anotlier 
woman  less  justified,  or  even  not  justified 
at  all,  to  desecrate  her  word.  I  have  given 
mine  once  and  I  am  bound  by  it  until  death 
releases  me."  He  remarks:  "  And  yet  you 
praise  marriage  as  a  divine  institution." 
Here  is  Eurydice's  great  play;  she  answers 
passionately. 

"Yes,  it  is.  I  have  always  thought  so,  and  think 
so  still.  The  fact  that  I  have  through  folly  or  mis- 
fortune rendered  myself  unhappy  by  its  means 
does  not  blind  me  to  its  value.  Itecause  the  gift  of 
gold  is  sometimes  ruin  to  a  man,  would  you  deny 
that  gold  is  gold?  Asa  sacrament,  married  life  is 
holy;  as  a  theory  it  is  perfect.  In  practice,  perhaps, 
it  is  not  always  either,  for  hum:inity  is  neither  holy 
nor  perfect,  but  blame  Humanity  for  that,  not  Mar- 
riage. Ivove,  absolute  love,  is  so  difficult  to  find, 
only  to  be  oi)tained  by  the  fortunate,  to  be  envied 
by  the  iinforiunatc,  but  if  you  have  found  it,  then 
surely  this  marriage  that  it's  the  fashion  to  laugh 
at,  this  knitting  together  forever  of  the  two  half 
lives,  this  absolute  dedication  each  to  the  other, 
this  open,  unashamed  union,  blessed  and  ratified 
in  the  sight  of  all  men,  this  undenied  and  eternal 
devotion  and  surrender  of  the  two  existences  to 
each  other,  surely  this  is  the  most  satisfying  sphere 


in  which  two  love-inspired  minds  can  move.  Think 
what  it  might  have  been,  would  have  been,  if  we 
had  entered  it  together  !  " 

They  suffer  terribly,  for  she  decrees  they 
must  separate.  The  farewell  at  Marseilles 
is  touching. 

"  I  am  leaving  now,"  I  said,  and  my  voice  sounded 
halfstrangled  to  myself,  "  if  you  wish  it;  do  you  ?  " 

Her  lips  quivered  visibly  The  pale  face  grew 
paler:  then  she  turned  her  eyes  from  lue  and 
looked  into  the  trunk. 

"Yes,"  she  answered  in  a  low  voice:  "go." 

".\nd  is  this  to  be  final?  Do  think  again.  I,et 
me  know  where  you  are  going,  let  me  know  where 
you  will  be.  I,et  me  have  the  hope  of  seeing  you 
sometimes,  liurydice  !  "  I  added  desperately  as  she 
would  not  s^Jeak 

"  .\o;  it  is  impossible,"  she  said  at  last  in  a  low 
tone.    "  I  have  (luite  decided     This  is  final." 

"  Shall  I  nevt.r  see  you  again  ? '  I  saitl  dully,  and 
my  eyes  secmtd  literally  to  drink  in  the  vision  of 
ht  r  and  hold  it. 

"  Chance  may  throw  us  together  again,  but  1  hope 
not,  "  she  answere<l  with  an  intense  gravity.  "Thi.s 
is  our  duty — to  part  now — and  we  know  it.  Let  us 
do  it." 

She  turned  her  face  to  me.  It  was  white  and 
agonized. 

Her  lips  trembled  violently  in  soft,  human  weak- 
ness, but  the  eyes  were  lit  up  with  holy  determina- 
tion and  resolve. 

It  af>pealed  to  me;  for  that  nionient  I  felt  I  would 
not  break  it  if  I  could. 

"  Good-by.  then." 

One  step  forward  and  I  bent  over  her,  lifted  her, 
and  strained  her  hard  to  my  breast  and  kissed  her. 

It  was  the  death  of  our  love,  and  guiltless  as  a 
dying  kiss. 

The  white  throat  swelled  in  a  suffocated  sob,  the 
tremulous  arms  fluttered  against  my  throat. 
"Good-by,  Hvelyii.'' 
And  I  went  out. 

However  admirably  calculated  to  sustain 
the  achievements  of  virtue  Eurydice  may 
have  been,  the  hero  takes  his  sorrow  as 
seriously  as  he  would  have  accepted  her 
consent.  He  goes  in  for  a  scries  of  dissipa- 
tions, has  the  devil  of  a  time,  yet  cannot 
blot  froui  his  memory  her  portrait.  After 
six  months  of  dissipation  they  meet  again — 
she  cool  as  a  cucumber,  and  as  virtuous  as  a 
dove;  he  as  much  in  love  as  ever.  Still, 
her  lofty  code  is  rela.xed  to  the  extent  of 
allowing  him  to  call  once  a  week  on  her, 
but  the  rigor  of  reform  wearies  him.  The 
acquaintanceship  was  unsatisfactory,  and 
friendship  proved  an  illusion.  So  one  night 
he  says  to  himself,  "  It's  slow;  cut  it."  He 
does;  after  a  night  at  the  opera,  in  which  he 
suffers  and  resists  all  manner  of  temptations, 
and  finally  lauds  Eurydice  at  her  home,  to 
discover  Major  Williamson,  just  returned 
from  India,  installed  in  his  wife's  apart- 
ments. 

It  is  a  fool  book  this  on  a  great  topic. 
There  is  no  warmth  or  glow  in  the  woman's 
love;  one  realizes  she  is  cold,  hard,  and 
that  her  "No"  is  easier  than  her  "Yea." 
Heine  declares  that  the  Lord  has  made  it 
easy  for  his  own  to  resist  temptation,  and 
one  feels  that  with  all  the  grace  and  seduc- 
tiveness of  Eurydice's  figure,  she  had  no 
passion  save  for  heroics,  no  blood  save  for 
self-denial.  It  is  an  aniEinic  heroine  this, 
together  with  an  indefinite  cad  for  a  hero. 
Indeed,  there  is  in  the  book  nothing  fine 
but  the  matrimonial  heroics. — [/•'/•  (W/  7 he  Key- 
note Series.  Roberts  Bros. ,  publishers.  For 
sale  at  Doxeys.] 


SENTIMENTAL  STUDIES. 

The  Sentimental  Studies  o{  Hubert  Crack- 
anthorpe  are  not  liable  to  evoke  either  joy 
or  hope  in  the  hearts  of  his  readers.  Ke- 
markable  as  they  are  for  the  beauty  and 
refinement  of  their  prose,  the  treatment  is 
that  of  the  scalpel  rather  than  of  the  chisel — 
disbeclion  rather  than  creation.  Uudeni- 
ably,  it  is  an  artist  who  reveals  the  soul  of 
Hillier  Haselton  in  "A  Commonplace  Chap- 
ter"; it  is  the  highest,  the  purest  type  of 
analysis.  Hetiry  James,  in  his  subtlest 
moods  never  portrayed  with  such  singular 
insight  the  mental  processes  of  disintegra- 
tion. With  the  finest  dexterity  is  the  atti- 
tude of  Hillier  to  his  wife  expressed.  The 
degrees  of  his  admiration  are  defined  with 
an  exactitude  that  is  scientific  in  the  clear- 
cut  accuracy  of  its  delineation.  The  touch 
is  as  precise  as  the  trill  of  a  great  pianist — 
the  shading  as  definite  as  photography,  the 
analysis  pitiless  as  life. 

The  story  is  this,  briefly:  Hillier  Haselton, 
a  successful  writer  of  the  modern  minor 
poetic  school;  a  species  of  La  Gallienne,  one 
might  dare  imagine,  tired  of  the  groove 
of  his  life,  and  longing  for  a  woman  who 
would  satisfy  siinulia  eously  his  intellectual, 
emotional,  and  physical  desires,  meets  in 
Sussex  the  daughter  of  a  clergyman,  a  warm- 
hearted, simple,  gentle-minded  girl  who 
realizes  his  dreams.  He  adores  her  extrav- 
agantly, '  in  unconscious  insincerity;  car- 
essing admiringly  the  extravagance  of  his 
adoration;  or  telling  himself  that  he  loved 
her  with  all  the  force  of  his  manhood,  be- 
cause she  was  his,  because  he  found  her, 
because  he  knew  the  great  love  she  was 
giving  him  in  return  "  Here  is  the  man: 
'  Physically,  at  the  first  glance,  he  was  un- 
like other  men,  though  it  was  his  habit 
to  sedulously  avoid  obvious  eccentricity  of 
appearance.  He  was  clean-shaven;  dark, 
silky  hair;  clever,  close-set  eyes;  a  thin 
mouth,  drawn  a  trifle,  as  if  by  thouglit,  at  the 
corners;  a  clean-cut,  intellectual,  slightly 
hatchet-shaped  profile,  and  in  his  bearing 
the  unconscious,  distinguished  ease  of  fine 
l)reeding.  The  average  man  of  his  age  dis- 
liked him  generally  with  impatience. 
Women,  on  the  other  hand,  were  interested 
in  his  air  of  modern  picturesqueness.  And 
some  divining  in  his  boyish  manner  a  dis- 
creet, an  intuitive  experience  of  women,  and 


relying  on  his  mobile,  emotional  nature, 
were  led  to  treat  him  almost  as  though  he 
were  of  their  rwn  sex." 

The  girl  is  less  obviously  charming.  "  It 
was  a  face  unattractive  according  to  cheap, 
conventional  standards  of  prettiness,  an 
unobtrusive  face — simple,  brown  hair,  in- 
significant eyes,  and  pale  lips — a  face  wear- 
ing an  unconscious  girlishuess  and  yet  a 
delicate  suggestion  of  maturity,"  Itisanew 
type  presented  in  the  person  of  this  young 
writer.  His  attitude  to  life  and  the  world  is 
intensely  modern.  He  has  intelligence  and 
emotion  without  depth  or  power,  skill  with- 
out vigor;  he  observes  himself  in  a  manner 
curiously  detached  that  is  eminently  fin  de 
siecle;  at  intervals  he  reveals  phases  of  his 
soul  to  himself  as  though  it  were  the  soul  of 
another  and  studies  and  ponders  over  his 
own  peculiarities  as  the  scientist  might 
watch  and  think  about  the  gyrations  of  a 
lizard.  No  one  of  our  day  photographs 
mental  processes  so  lucidly,  so  concisely 
as  Crackanthorpe.  No  one  has  ever  more 
absolutely  defined  the  relation  of  a  hero  to 
the  world  and  himself.  How  penetrating 
this  is,  for  instance: 

Success  had  made  life  pleasant  for  Hillier,  and  he 
rated  its  value  accordingly.  He  was  too  able  a  man 
to  find  pleasure  in  the  facile  forms  of  conceit,  or  to 
accept,  with  more  than  a  certain  cynical  com- 
placency, the  world's  generous  judgment  on  his 
work.  Indeed,  the  whole  chorus  of  atlmiration  did 
but  strengthen  his  contempt  for  contemporary  lit- 
erary jvidginents,  which,  leading  the  dignity  of 
deliberate  purpose  to  his  indulgence  in  his  own 
weakness  for  adulation — procured  him  a  refined,  a 
private,  and  altogether  agreeable  self  satisfaction. 
When  people  set  him  down  as  vastly  clever,  he  was 
pleased;  he  was  unreasonably  annoyed  when  they 
spoke  of  him  as  "  a  great  genius." 

Considered  as  a  literary  performance,  it  is 
impossible  not  to  admire  the  skill  of  this 
study — for  it  really  is  a  study  and  little 
more.  Yet  the  degree  of  insight,  the  dis- 
illusionment of  the  writer's  attitude,  indi- 
cates a  lack  of  that  fine  robustness  which 
captures  the  world's  ear.  It  is  more  than 
clever;  one  has  here  a  fine,  a  notable  style, 
uniquely  clear  and  graphic,  but  the  sugges- 
tion is  cold,  is  anemic;  there  is  not  in  one 
of  the  several  stories  a  heart-throb  or  a 
touch  of  passion.  Crackanthorpe  does  not 
exasperate  by  the  literary  cobwebs  he 
enmeshes  his  characters  in;  every  touch  is 
a  revelation.  He  tells  no  stories  though; 
he  offers  you  glimpses,  episodes,  projects, 
shades  on  a  screen.  They  flit  off" — you 
have  seen  the  very  working  of  their  brains 
— but  what  then,  whence,  wherefore?  one 
asks.  It  is  a  question  one  never  put  to 
Stevenson,  to  Kipling. 

In  the  art  of  graphic  presentation  of  a 
picture  Crackanthorpe  is  the  cleverest  of 
all  the  new  school.  Here,  for  instance,  is  a 
description  of  a  storm: 

The  hansoms  whirled  their  yellow,  gleaming  eyes 
down  west;  hot,  flapping  gusts  went  and  returned 
aimlessly;  and  tlic  mirthless  twitterings  of  the 
women  fell  abruptly  on  the  sluggish,  shuffling 
crowd.  All  the  sin  of  the  city  seemed  crushed  to 
listnessness.  Vacantlj- wistful,  the  figures  waited  by 
the  street  corners.  Then  the  storm  burst.  Slow,  pon- 
derous drops,  a  clap  of  the  thunder's  wrath;  a  crink- 
led rim  of  light,  unveiling  a  slab  of  .sky,  throbbing, 
sullen,  and  violent;  small,  giggling  screams  of 
alarm,  and  a  stampede  of  bunchy  silhouettes.  The 
thunder  clapped  again  impatient,  imperious,  and  the 
rain  responded  zealou.sly  hissing.  Bright  stains  of 
liquid  gold  straggletl  across  the  roadway;  a  sound  of 
splashing  accompanied  the  thud  of  hoofs,  the  rum- 
bling of  wheels,  the  clanking  of  chains,  and  the 
ceaseless  rattle  of  the  drops  on  the  hurried  pro- 
cession of  umbrellas. 

[G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons,  publishers.] 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


It  cannot  truly  be  said  Professor  Brander 
Matthew's  story,  T/ie  'J'wink/iiig  of  an  nye,  is 
much  of  an  advance  on  7/ie  Long  Ann.  In 
the  great  American  detective  story  com- 
petition, IMiss  Wilkins  obtained  the  two- 
thousand-dollar  prize  f6r  the  latter  tale,  and 
the  former  was  adjudged  second  best.  It  is 
pleasantly  told,  this  romance,  but  it  has 
neither  muscle  nor  power  in  its  dialogue  or 
construction.  The  complication  turns  on 
the  exposure  of  a  mysterious  thief,  who 
obtains  access  to  the  private  safe  of  Whittier, 
Wlieatcroft  &.  Co.,  Iron,  and  discovers  the 
amount  of  the  bids  they  have  have  made  on 
important  contracts.  These  are  revealed  to 
a  rival  concern  for  a  cash  consideration. 
The  chances  all  point  to  Major  Van  Zandt, 
the  head  bookkeeper,  as  the  culprit,  but  a 
detective  camera  placed  in  a  tall,  old-fash- 
ioned clock,  arranged  to  lake  photographs 
every  ten  minutes  during  the  absence  of  the 
employers,  discloses  the  fllajor's  black-sheep 
son  as  the  actual  culprit.  The  "  eye,"  of 
course,  is  the  camera  which  takes  the  photo- 
graphs. It  is  rather  a  far-fetched  idea. 
The  thief,  who  is  ignorant  of  the  combina- 
tion, discovers  it  by  means  of  his  .sense  of 
touch.  It  must  be  admitted,  indeed,  there 
is  no  comparison  between  this  tale  and  the 
clever  adventures  of  Sherlock  Holmes. 

Rev.  T.  E.  Brown,  extracts  from  whose 
poem,  "Roman  Women,"  appear  on  an- 
other page,  contributes  to  the  Xew  Kevitw 
a  causerie  on  Robert  Burton.  It  is  com- 
mented upon  by  the  critics  as  the  brightest 
contribution  to  September  literature.  In  the 
same  A'tv  /V?. ■  Martin  ^Morris,  a  person  with  a 
very  staccato  style,  engages  himself  on 
American  traits.  It  is  a  wonderful  criticism, 
done  in  the  sweeping  style,  and  full  of 
epigrams,  of  which  these  are  specimens: 

Rome  was  not  built  in  a  day,  bvit  Chicago  was. 
The  Mayflower  is  the  Noah's  ark  of  the  new 
world.  In  America,  no  one  serves;  some  help. 
It  is  the  realm  of  tlie  average  man.  The  people 
seem  like  a  great  mob  of  common  jurors  ,  There 
are  no  titles,  but  each  man  is  entitled  to  his  own. 
There  are  no  nobles,  but  everj'  man  is  ennobled  by 
the  patent  of  huniini  birthright.  Kvery  man  car- 
ries his  sovereignty  under  his  hat  In  America  no 
one  trespasses.  It  is  the  country  of  the  open  road. 
Comp:tred  to  a  John  Hull,  the  Yankee  is  a  jacka- 
napes of  a  man.  The  true  Yankee  is  a  Jack-of-all- 
trades;  he  has  generally  tried  each  one  of  them  in 
turn  The  Yankee  is  a  clerk  before  he  is  a  man. 
He  is  a  partner  in  some  business  before  he  is  a  patri- 
otic citizen,  and  he  has  no  time  to  attend  to  the 
affairs  of  his  home,  or  city,  or  country,  or  .soul. 
Grass  grows  nowhere  certainly  not  under  their  feet. 
He  who  runs  may  read,  but  .American  men  never 
do.  In  America  nothing  is  more  important  than 
dispatch,  and  lite  is  often  its  victim. 

There  are  no  homes.  The  country  resitleuces  are 
only  great  log-huis  luxuriously  furnished.  None 
of  the  buildings  are  substantial  or  last  ng.  The 
archi' ecture^very  where  is  rickety.  There  are  no 
coping  stones.  In  fact,  you  will  find  nothing 
straigh  in  this  big  country  but  the  streets,  S- ciety 
is  higgledy-pigglcdly.  The  most  of  the  people  are 
nondescript.  There  are  oysters  in  abundance,  but 
they  have  little  fli^vor.  Nothing  rises  above  the 
common  level  but  bricks  and  "the  Klevaled "  in 
New  Y'ork. 

In  Some  Old  Love  Stories,  T.  P.  O'Connor 
has  this  to  say  about  the  language  they  call 
Americanese  in  Great  Britian: 

There  is  |he  says]  something  trying  to  the  nerves 
in  Americanese,  to  those  who  have  not  learned  the 
language;  but  when  you  have  acquired  it,  there  is  a 
singular  attraction  in  its  slow  drawl,  its  curious 
.serenity,  and  what  I  may  call  passionate  composure; 
in  its  delightful  individuality,  its  eccentricity  of 
view,  its  perfect  simplicity,  and  startling  and  fasci- 
nating frankness. 
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Among  the  many  great  Financial  Coriioraf  ions  on  the  raciflc  Coast, 
none  rank  higlior  fliaii  the 


FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

ItH  Agents  are  found  tliroiighout  A  iiieriea,  aud  its  Heeord  for 
Prompt  and  Equitable  Settlement  of  AH  Honest  l^osses  is  Firmly  Kslablislied 

D.  J.  Staplks,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President  D.  Favmonville,  2d  V,-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  n.  I.EVISON,  Marine riec'y  Louis  Wkinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y       Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 
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SPLASHES. 


THERR  IS  A  SECESSION  in  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club  It  has  been  threatened  for 
years.  For  months  past,  the  feeling  of 
antagonism  between  Progressives  and  old 
fogies  has  waxed  warmer.  The  old  men 
clamored  to  be  let  alone;  the  young  set 
asked  for  improvements,  demanded  recog- 
nition of  new  ideas,  and  new  methods  of 
management;  asked  that  the  obsolete  be 
permitted  to  lapse.  But  antiquity  has  a 
powerful  representation  in  the  red  brick 
building  on  Union  Squire.  It  belitves  in 
discountenancing  youthful  aspirations;  it 
snores  gently  in  the  reading-room,  and  dozes 
tranquilly  in  the  parlors.  A  change  of  menu 
is  to  it  a  revolution.  The  dear  old  brown 
sauce  has  all  the  virtues  of  familiarity. 
Above  all,  is  antiquity  suspicious;  it  is  deter- 
mined the  hold  it  has  on  the  institution 
shall  not  be  relaxed.  It  is  truculent  in  its 
opposition,  assertive  in  its  supremacy;  so, 
well  may  the  Progressives  de.spair  of  an 
appeal  that  carries  no  threat  of  disruption. 

*  *  * 

The  mutterings  have  at  last  resolved  them- 
selves into  a  movement.  A  few  nights  ago 
the  Country  Clubmen,  of  which  organiza- 
tion most  of  the  Progressives  are  members, 
had  a  meeting,  and  resolved  to  establi.sh  a 
home  of  their  own,  in  which  the  best  cook- 
ing in  town  .should  be  available,  together 
with  the  best  wines  and  cigars  thai  money 
could  command.  This  new  in.stitution  is  to 
be  known  as  the  "Fish  and  Game  Club," 
and  brown  sauce  is  absolutely  barred  from 
the  menu.  Don't  imagine  that  this  move- 
ment is  merely  a  bluff.  On  the  contrary,  it 
is  full  of  a  serious  purpose.  Fred  Webster, 
J.  M.  Quay,  and  .Austin  Tubbs  have  been 
appointed  a  committee  to  select  new  quar. 
ters,  and  they  have  cast  their  eyes  on 
the  late  Dirigo  Club's  building  on  Geary 
Street,  the  old,  white,  temple-like  struc- 
ture wherein  the  San  Francieco  Verein 
whiled  away  the  months  of  probation  when 
awaiting  the  completion  of  its  palatial  home 
on  Post  and  Leavenworth  Streets.  Of  course 
no  one  would  think  of  moving  in  without 
proper  arrangements,  complete  renova- 
tion; for  instance,  a  proper  scheme  of  col- 
oring and  furniture,  art  and  beauty  in  the 
way  of  hangings  and  frescoings,  a  kitchen 
that  will  be  a  kitchen  indeed,  and  card- 
rooms  up  stairs:  no  bedrooms,  the  "  Fish 
and  Game"  does  not  care  for  sleeping 
apartments.  In  the  meantime,  the  pro- 
posed purchase  of  the  Castle  lot  on  Van 
Ness  Avenue  rather  hangs  fire.  No  meet- 
ing has  as  yet  been  held,  nor  does  the 
scheme  find  much  favor  among  the  anti- 
quaries. They  profess  satisfaction  with 
existing  conditions.  Possibly  they  may  be 
prevailed  on  to  change  their  minds.  One 
Pioneer  Society  is  sufficient  in  a  city;  more 
than  enough,  I  think. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  season  threatens  to 
be  late  of  opening.  This  is  mournful. 
Though  the  president,  Guggenheim,  is  a 
clever  administrator,  he  does  not  lean  to 
festivity,  and  the  vice-president,  Charles 
Ackerman,  has  too  much  on  his  hands  in 
the  shape  of  law  and  business  to  enable  the 
devotion  of  time  and  attention  to  mere  social 
matters.  Nor  is  there  in  the  institution  a 
strong  disposition  in  the  direction  of  enter- 
tainment. The  cognoscenti  prophesy  rather 
a  dull  winter.  It  is  said  that  the  influences 
do  not  make  in  the  direction  of  gaiety, 
that  the  debutantes  are  not  scions  of  the 
wealthiest  families,  and  that  we  may  anti- 
cipnte  but  few  teas,  fewer  luncheons,  and 
isolated  dances.  This  is  altogether  mourn- 
ful, but  one  dares  rely  on  the  capacity  of 
events  to  nullify  the  mournfulness  of  liark 
prognostication,  as  they  h  ave  often  done 
before. 

*  *  * 

THE  SKETCH  CLUB'S  1830  lunch  has 
not  had  accorded  to  it  the  attcution  so 
interesting  a  function  should  command. 
Indeed,  entertainments  that  have  clever- 
ness and  ability  in  their  arrangement  are  so 


•  "hww  AiIaiiiB'  Pt>p4in  Talti-Kruttl  It  In 
suv«^relf;u  lor  I iidlgtsnt lou  and  ai^refable  to 
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few  and  far  between  among  us  that  on  the 
rule  of  giving  a  column  to  a  wedding  this 
should  be  worth  a  page.  My  intentions 
have  no  such  ardor,  however.  The  Cluh- 
rooms  on  the  top  floor  of  the  Pacific  Muiual 
Building  was  the  scene  of  the  luncheon, 
and  the  decorations,  of  course,  were  appro- 
priate to  the  period.  The  guests  wore  the 
gowns  of  their  grandraothrrs.  poke  bon- 
nets, ancient  silks,  old-fashioned  capes, 
indeed,  without  straining  the  imagination 
one  might  believe  oneself  back  in  that  dark 
age  before  New  Womanhood  was  thought  of, 
or  bicycles  conceived.  Some  of  the  gowns 
were  charming.  Miss  Josie  Hyde  resusci- 
tated some  fine  old  frocks  from  the  collec- 
tion of  Mrs.  Blxler,  and  appeared  in  a 
green  checked  silk  of  the  dearest  shade 
and  pattern  possible.  Miss  Helen  Hyde's 
poke  bonnet  was  a  most  attractive  head- 
gear, and  the  garments  of  Mrs.  Albertine 
Whelan  Randall  were  quite  as  effective. 
This  clev^er  woman  contributed  to  the  after-  [ 
noon's  entertainment  a  farce,  which  was 
pleasa  itly  enacted,  and  subsequently  they 
had  music. 

*  *  * 

Artistic  circles  profess  considerable  inter- 
est in  the  forthcoming  exhibition  of  Ernest 
Peixotto's  pictures.    They  are  hung  in  Vick-  j 
ery's  gallery,  and  include  some  very  excel-  j 
lent  canvases.    The  famous  salon  picture, 
which  obtained  the  distinction  of  "  honor- j 
able  mention,"  has  the  place  of  prominence. 
The  collection  is  mainly  composed  of  studies 
done  in  France  and  Holland.    The  bulk  of 
the  work,  of  course,  is  in  color,  but  there  ' 
are  also  some  pastels  and  some  black  and 
whites.    Through  the  various  canvases  there  : 
is  visible  a  distinct  advance  in  the  manner 
of  treatment.    I  shall  offer  a  more  extended 
criticism  next  week. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  is  hanging  fire.  No  one 
has  given  anything  that  resembles  an  enter- 
tainment yet,  and  the  week  has  been  singu- 
larly eventless.  In  the  dearth  of  happenings 
a  luncheon  would  be  an  episode  and  a  minor 
dinner  an  event.  Mrs.  Ed.  Dimond,  it  is 
true,  has  issued  invitations  for  a  tea  on  the 
afternoon  of  October  5th,  between  the  hours 
of  four  and  seven.  It  may  be  this  will  start 
the  400  into  action,  as  it  is  absolutely  the 
first  exhibition  of  social  animation. 

*  *  * 

WALTER  HOBART  is  devoting  himself 
exclusively  to  the  charge  of  his  racing  stock. 
The  cottage  on  his  San  Mateo  ranch,  though 
an  unpretending  structure,  has  undergone 
remodeling,  and  is  now  a  very  comfortable 
and  luxurious  dwelling  place,  charmingly 
upholstered.  Indeed,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lester 
passed  the  first  days  of  their  honeymoon 
under  its  roof.  Here  the  young  millionaire 
has  all  his  great  performers.  Bright  Phoebus, 
Lady  Greensleeves.  and  the  rest,  and  seems 
determined  to  attach  to  the  name  of  Hobart 
the  same  pre-tige  that  clings  to  Haggin, 
Baldwin,  and  McDonough.  He  is  certainly 
clever  at  handling  horses,  administers  his 
affairs  in  a  very  business-like  way,  and  is 
shrewd  enough  to  avoid  the  pitfalls  that 
ordinarily  yawn  for  the  feet  of  the  youthful 
turfman.  Miss  Ella  Hobart  has  gone  East 
with  Miss  Vassault — to  recruit  her  ward- 
robe, I  understand. 

*  *  * 

THROUGHOUT  Society  sincere  sym- 
pathy is  expressed  over  the  death  of  Ch  irles 
Moore.  It  is  really  a  sad  event,  especially 
as  it  adds  another  to  the  s  )rrows  of  his  wife, 
who,  in  the  space  of  a  few  months,  has  lost 
her  child,  her  sister,  and  her  husband 
Such  a  series  of  misfortunes  might  well  bow 
down  in  grief  the  head  of  so  young  a 
woman.  As  a  member  of  the  ill-fated  13ar- 
reda  family  she  is,  doubtless,  habituated  to 
ill-luck.  Considering  the  calamities  these 
people  have  undergone,  it  does  seem  as 
though  suffering  and  sorrow  has  consecrated 
them  to  perpetual  grief.  The  fabric  of 
their  fortunes  crumbled,  they  were  dashed 
down  from  the  height  of  prosperity  to 
poverty.  When  fate  had  dealt  its  hardest 
blows  at  their  circumstances,  death  comes 
to  rob  them  of  their  dear  ones.  Young 
Moore  was  a  pleasant,  bright,  de-serving 
young  man,  very  much  in  love  with  his 
wife,  and  industriously  determined  on  suc- 
cess.   He  was  a  son  of  the  once  wealthy 


lumber  merchant,  whose  family  will,  to  the 

regret  of  the  younger  set.  be  retired  for  the 
se-ison,  at  least  from  participation  in  the 
gaieties  of  Society.  Miss  l-  ranct  s  Mo^.re,  his 
sister,  is  one  of  the  brightest  of  the  debu- 
tantes this  winter. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Schmieden  promises  to  be  the  most 
generous  of  mothers-in-law.  She  has 
evinced  the  greatest  interest  and  shared  in 
the  labors  of  preparation  for  the  marriage 
of  her  sou  and  Miss  McCutcheofl,  and  has 
already  loaded  her  down  with  presents. 
She  celebrated  the  prospective  bride's  birth- 
day recently  with  the  gift  of  a  beautiful 
toilet  set  in  silver,  including  every  im- 
aginable article  that  the  most  exacting  of 
belles  could  possibly  desire  to  have  on  her 
dressing-table. 

*  *  * 

The  recovery  of  Lieutenant  Nolan 'is  a 
relief  to  his  many  friends  at  the  Presidio. 
So  severe  was  the  attack  of  pneumonia  that 
it  seemed  probable  he  would  succumb. 
However,  the  latent  strength  of  his  system 
overcame  the  virulence  of  the  disease,  and 
he  is  now  almost  ready  to  return  to  Sequoia. 

*  *  * 

The  Presidio  made  quite  a  festivity  out  of 
the  christening  of  the  big  gun  last  week. 
This  monster  cannon  sends  a  thousand- 
pound  shell  a  dozen  miles,  and  makes  a 
noise  like  a  thunder-clap.  The  honor  of 
firing  the  first  shot  was  delegated  to  Miss 
Lissak,  sister  of  Li^-utenant  Lissak.  The 
electric  button  furnished  the  means  of  dis- 
charge, and  the  gun  did  the  rest. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  de  Young  are  figuring  quite 
prominently  in  the  festivities  at  Aix  Les 
Baines.  They  have  been  to  all  the  big 
festivities,  including  Mrs.  Mackay's  two 
hundred-guest  dinner,  have  hobnobbed  with" 
dukes,  duchesses,  and  princes,  and  have 
encountered  the  veritable  nobility  in  its 
lair.    They  are  to  be  here  early  next  month. 

*  *  * 

Mark!  oh,  ye  fashionables!  It  is  swagger 
to  wear  a  monocle;  that  is,  if  you  go  in 
for  shirt-waists,  especially  if  said  shirt- 
waists are  equipped  with  collars  and  cuffs 
and  a  sailor  knot.  It  is  also  English,  and, 
if  for  uo  better  reason  is  highly  commend- 1 
able.  There  are  several  monocles  up  at  the  ' 
Richelieu  this  season,  and  the  effect  is  im- 
pressive. 

*  *  * 

Will-breaking  is  by  no  means  confined 
to  the  I'air  family.    Not  a  day  passes,  but 
the  newspapers  announce  dissatisfaction  and 
complication,  followed  by  contest  and  com- 
promise.     Society   will   be   interested  to 
learn  that  Mrs.  Joseph  Ford  is  by  no  means 
satisfied  with  the  will  of  her  hu.sband,  and,  ! 
on  general  principles,  has  set  out  to  break  ' 
it.    It  is  not  that  she  envies  her  son  his  be- 1 
quest,  for  Mrs.  Ford  is  a  wealthy  person  in 
her  own  right,  but  she  desires  to  exhibit 
to  the  world  the  excellent  justification  she  j 
had  for  separating  herself  from  the  late 
Joseph.     She  announces,  indeed,   in  the 
event  of  recovering  her  widow's  mite,  the 
intention  of  deeding  the  property  back  to 
her  boy,  who  will  also,  in  the  course  of 
events,  be  heir  to  her  own  property.    The  I 
contest  should  make  interesting  reading, 
and,  during  the  progress  of  the  trial,  will 
afford  Society  a  genial  topic  of  conver- 
sation. I 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  night  dancing  class  has 
been  reorganized,  much  to  the  joy  of  the  j 
\outhful  set.  Most  of  the  debutantes  have 
promised  their  adherence,  in  spite  of  rival 
festivities,  and  I  am  told  a  delegation  of 
older  girls  will  be  present  in  the  capacity 
of  chaperones.  The  "  chaps  "  are  all  happy 
at  the  prospect  that  Brownies  and  older  men 
who  steal  their  best  girls  will  be  rigorously 
excluded.  It  is  the  sorrow  of  the  youthful 
heart,  this  tendency  of  the  maiden  of  its 
dreams,  to  desert  at  the  sight  of  a  mous- 
tache; still,  the  tliralldom  of  the  youngsters 
is  so  poignant  that  it  is  quite  impossible 
to  imagine  from  it  a  scintilla  of  revolt. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  which  is  just 
announced  is  that  of  Miss  Stella  Locan  and 


Fritz  Denicke.  Miss  Locan  is  an  exceed- 
ingly handsome  girl,  of  fine  fiyure,  tall,  and 
decidedly  striking  in  appearance.  She  has 
hair  dark  brown  in  hue,  and  very  beautiful 
gray  eyes,  and  is  the  daughter  of  Frank 
Locan,  of  the  Locan  Vineyard,  Fresno. 
Young  Mr.  Denicke  is  the  son  of  E.  A. 
Denicke,  the  well-known  capitalist  who 
made  a  large  fortune  out  of  Fredericksburg 
beer. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Rose  Hooper's  luucheon  at  the  Occi- 
dental in  honor  of  Miss  Therese  Morgan 
was  an  elaborate  festivity  that  brought  forth 
the  full  strength  of  the  younger  set.  It 
took  place  in  the  private  dining-room.  The 
table  was  elaborately  decora'ed  with  banks 
of  fruit  and  flowers  amidst  which  glistened 
candelebra  and  fairy  lamps.  The  debutantes 
of  the  day  and  the  future  were  there  in 

[  force,  looking  their  ^y  prettiest,  and  it 
must  be  admitted,  they  made  a  charming 

;  picture  grouped  around  the  festal  board. 

*  *  * 

It  is  evident  Mrs.  George  Crocker  intends 
spending  the  season  here.  I  am  told  she 
proposes  to  figure  in  the  winter's  festivities. 
She  talks  of  a  tea  to  inaugurate  her  hospi- 
talities, and  might  be  encouraged  into  giv- 
ing a  ball.  She  has  sent  Miss  Rutherford  to 
Farmiugton  under  the  chaperonage  of  Mrs. 
Homer  King,  whose  daughter.  Miss  Gene- 
vieve King,  goes  there  for  educational  fin- 
ishing touches. 

* 

THERE  HAS  BEEN  more  gaiety  at 
Burlingame  these  latter  weeks  than  at  any 
time  throughout  the  season.  Why — no  one 
seems  exactly  to  know.  Coaching  and  bi- 
cycling parties  are  all  the  go.  There  have 
been  expeditions  in  all  directions  through 
the  glades  and  canons  of  San  Mateo.  The 
Crockers,  Page  Browns,  and  Carolans  have 
been  entertaining  one  another,  and  their  va- 
rious friends,  at  a  succession  of  dinners  and 
luncheons  and  really  have  been  quite  gay. 
Mrs.  Howard  has  entertained  her  daughter, 
Mrs.  Wnitwell,  who  returns  to  Boston  this 
week.  The  prospects  are  that  no  one  will 
leave  the  region  until  the  Horse  Show, 
when  winter's  rigors  and  rain  force  a  return 
to  town. 


* 
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Polo  is  flourishing  within  the  Burlin- 
game precincts.  Nearly  every  afternoon 
the  aspirants  for  place  on  the  team  join  in  a 
practice  game.  Thus  far  it  is  fairly  certain 
that  Tobin,  Hobart,  McCreery,  Baldwin  and 
Thomas  will  go  South  to  meet  the  doughty 
champions  of  Riverside  and  Santa  RIonica, 
and  the  contest  for  place  is  between  the 
latter  two.  The  particular  occasion  of  this 
expedition  is  the  meet  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
Trotting-horse  Breeders'  Association,  which 
has  decided  to  give  two  afternoons  to  polo, 
and  has  offered  trophies,  and  agreed  to 
meet  the  expenses  of  the  Burlingame  team. 
The  offer  has  been  accepted,  and  now  it 
behooves  our  men  to  get  into  the  finest  pos- 
sible fettle.  It  is  a  pity  Richatd  Tobin, 
who  is  now  in  Newport,  is  not  expected 
here  in  time  to  participate.  He  cannot 
be  home  for  several  weeks,  and  will 
doubtless  return  with  the  Oelrichs.  Apro- 
pos of  practice  games,  the  regular  team  felt 
rather  small  last  week  over  the  victory  of 
the  Scratch  Team,  which  made  quite  a  cred- 
itable showing;  of  course  To'>in's  men 
had  a  big  handicap — five  goals  to  contend 
with. 

*  *  * 

The  Parrott  contingent  has  deserted  San 
Mateo  for  the  time  being,  and  is  at  Del 
Monte  with  its  several  families  and  a  col- 
lection of  retainers.  This  is  really  the  best 
time  of  year  at  Monterey.  The  sea  is  ad- 
mirable for  swimming,  and  there  being  no 
great  crowd,  elaborate  dressing  is  dispensed 
with.  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  is  also  at  the 
Hotel  for  a  week  or  more. 

*  *  * 

The  Slators  are  installed  in  one  of  the 
cottages  of  the  Hotel  Mateo,  alter  trying 
\ery  hard  to  secure  a  habitation  at  Burlin- 
game. Doubtless  they  expect  to  spend 
most  of  their  leisure  at  the  Clubhouse  on  the 
hillside,  though  in  the  meantime  they  have 

.*ft«T  I>l»n>T  try  Adams'  yrp-in  TntU- 
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made  themselve-i  as  comfortable  as  multi- 
millionaires can  under  the  circumstances. 
In  November  the  "Eleanor"  resumes  her  trip 
round  the  world,  and  they  all  become  mar- 
iners again. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  learn  of  an  accident  sustained 
by  Walter  Hobart  last  Sunday.  Racing  on 
his  private  course  at  vSan  Mateo,  with 
Harry  Stetson,  their  horses  collided,  an  i 
the  young  millionaire  was  thrown;  his 
head  was  badly  cut,  and  he  was  some- 
what severely  knocked  about.  Dr.  Mac- 
Monagle  and  another  physician  were  at 
once  called  in,  and  he  h  id  every  attention 
that  skill  could  suggest.  He  was  delirious 
at  first,  and  has  been  confined  to  his  room 
all  the  week,  and  it  is  doubtful  it  he  can 
make  an  appearance  for  several  weeks  to 
come,  though  it  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  he 
may  be  in  condition  for  the  polo  contest  at 
Los  Angeles. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  Rurliugame,  Mr«.  Whitwell, 
who  for  the  past  three  months  has  bven  the 
guest  of  her  mother,  Mrs.  William  Howard, 
returns  to  Boston  on  Saturday  next.  She  is 
one  of  the  leaders  of  the  young  married 
set  there. 

* 

THEY  ARE  niAGIN.\TIVE— those  New 
York  corresponden  s — who  announce  the 
engagement  of  Miss  Fair  and  Count 
Franckeu  von  SierstorpofiF.  Not  one  of 
the  dear  friends  of  the  heiress  in  this  burg 
have  heard  a  word  on  the  subject.  Nor  do 
they  believe  there  is  underlying  it  even  a 
suggestion  of  fact.  No  doubt  the  nobleman 
is  attractive,  dashing,  and  well-read;  but  he 
is  notably  a  fortune-hunter,  and  Miss  Vir- 
ginia has  a  keen  eye  for  gentry  of  that 
type.  If  she  decides  to  yield  her  hand  to 
an  aristocrat,  depend  on  it,  he  must  be  a 
bona-fide  specimen — a  duke,  a  marquis 
■with  estates,  a  future,  and  real  standing— 
as  good  as  Marlborough,  for  instance.  It 
is  not  at  all  improbable,  indeed,  that  the 
young  Californieiine  may  consider  a  coun- 
tryman as  a  possible  partner  for  life.  She  is 
sensible;  she  has  inherited  not  a  little  of  the 
late  Senator's  shrewdness;  so,  why  not  ? 
Among  the  applicants  for  her  hand  and 
heart  is  a  certain  San  Francisco  man 
whose  courtship  has  not  lacked  assiduity. 
He  is  a  bright,  clever  fellow,  by  no  means 
undistinguished  in  his  way,  and  it  may  be 
he  will  be  the  distinguished  victor  in  the 
great  contest.  Speculation  on  the  subject  is 
fruitless  at  this  stage,  one  has  only  to  wait 
for  developments. 

*  *  * 

IT  MIGHT  BE  unfeeling  to  regret  that 
the  claims  of  matrimony  have  deprived  the 
stage  of  an  artist.  No  one  ever  questioned 
the  degree  of  Mrs.  Auzerais's  skill.  It  was 
apparent  to  the  most  unskilled  of  observers 
that  a  future  awaited  her,  a  characteristic 
she  no  doubt  shared  with  other  actresses  and 
women.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  her  soaring 
into  the  dramatic  empyrean,  with  the  same 
fine  ease  and  reckless  disregard  of  condi- 
tions that  marked  her  invasion  of  Alaska.  It 
seemed  certain  that  she  might  repeat  the 
triumphs  of  Mrs.  James  Brown  Poiter,  who, 
for  five  jears.  struggled  with  the  critics  of 
the  Orient,  before  exposing  her  fragile 
charms  to  connoisseurs  of  her  own  country. 
Anticipation  in  this  direction  has  been  cut 
off.  however,  bv  reason  of  the  reconciliation 
just  effected  between  this  gifted  lady  and 
her  heretofore  neglectful  husband.  They 
have  joined  hands  and  hearts  once  more,  and 
one  day  last  week  started  together  for 
Europe.  Just  what  arguments  Mr.  Auzerais 
utilized  to  persuade  Lucille  Palmer  to  aban- 
don so  iridescent  a  future,  I  cannot  authori- 
tatively say,  but  one  can  believe  them  to 
have  been  logical  as  well  as  appealing. 
They  must  have  been  irresistible,  and  I 
congratulate  him  on  his  eloquence. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  COMMONLY  conceded  that  anti- 
cipations, be  they  even  in  the  remotest 
degree  favorable,  are  rarely  realized,  and 
this  was  noticeable  in  a  marked  degree  at 
Tonilin's  concert  last  week.  Granted  tiiat 
the  time  given  to  practice  was  but  short, 
still  that  hardly  excused  the  "crying  of  a 
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thousand  caws,"  all  in  one  shrill,  soprano  | 
key.  The  altos  were  chiefly  distinguished 
by  failure  to  be  heard.  In  fact,  when  one 
says  that  the  young  people  sang  in  unison, 
one  bestows  the  only  praise  they  deserve- 
Mr  Tomlin's  personality  is  the  reverse  of 
artistic,  and  one  can  far  more  readily  fancy 
him  quelling  the  thuuder  of  anarchistic 
ardor  than  waving  the  baton  to  the 
strains  of  a  Hallelujah  chorus.  He  is 
emiuently^  Chicagoe.«qne  in  appearance,  is 
rather  tall  and  flor  d-looking,  with  strongly 
marked  features.  I  understand  he  possesses 
no  small  degree  of  magnetism,  which  some 
deem  the  secret  of  his  succe^s.  Howsoever 
it  be  in  Chicago — here  we  can  hardly 
congratulate  him  upon  his  attainment,  as 
demonstrated  last  week. 

*  *.* 

Things  musical  are  still  in  the  embr3-onic 
stages,  and  with  the  exception  of  the  Satur" 
day  pops,  the  season's  concert  program  is 
rather  meager.  There  appears  to  be  a  gen- 
eral fear  of  consequences  and  advertising 
expenses,  so  the  boldest  hold  their  breath 
and  await  developments.  Nothing  further 
is  heard  of  the  Scheel  Symphony  Concerts, 
and  hard  times  are  too  omnipresent  to  admit 
much  hope  being  offered  to  foreign  talent. 

*  ^  * 

An  interesting  engagement  just  a'lnounced 
is  that  of  Count  de  B  )uviere  and  Miss  Laura 
McCune.  The  prospective  bride  is  the 
daughter  of  Mrs.  Ada  McCune,  who  is 
well-known  in  Society.  She  is  a  blonde — 
tall,  handsome,  and  distinguished-looking. 
Count  de  Bouviere  is  a  member  of  one  of  the 
old  French  families,  and  is  a  gentleman  with 
most  of  the  graces  of  manner  and  few  of  the 
favors  of  fortune.  He  was  rich  but  in  the 
financial  game  was  ruled  a  victim.  How- 
ever, he  is  prospectively  wealthy,  which  is 
more  than  most  of  us  can  say. 

*  *  * 

THE  ANNOUNCEMENT  of  young  Fred 
Adams's  marriage,  and  the  unhappy  conse- 
quences that  ensued  through  it,  have  afforded 
food  and  matter  for  Oakland  to  gossip  over. 
The  boy  set  Dame  Rumor  agog  some 
months  ago  when  he  commenced  his  atten- 
tions to  the  woman  whom  he  afterwards 
married,  but  no  one  not  even  his  family, 
had  any  idea  the  affair  was  anything  but  a 
flirtation.  The  pair  met  at  a  reception  given 
by  Senator  Perkins  on  Vernon  Heights  in 
Oakland,  and  so  charmed  was  young  Adams 
with  the  fascinating  and  beautiful  Miss 
Potter,  that  he  fell  desperately  in  love,  his 
affection  not  only  being  encouraged  but 
reciprocated — and  to  such  an  extent  that 
a  quiet  marriage  was  arranged.  But  in  the 
way  of  this  very  satisfactory  program  lay 
an  obstacle — an  insurmountable  one  at 
that — Adams  was  only  twenty,  and  the 
cruel  law  concerning  minors  stared  him  jii 
the  face.  Nothing  daunted,  however  the 
Cupid's-dart-pierced  pair  hied  themselves  to 
Martinez,  and,  the  groom  swearing  he  was 
of  age,  they  were  married. 

*  *  * 

Returning  to  town,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Adams 
domiciled  themselves  in  the  Baldwin  Hotel, 
and,  for  the  brief  space  of  titne  they  lived 
there,  they  were  as  happy  as  a  love-stricken 
couple  could  possibly  be.  But  as  much  as 
young  Fred  loved  his  wife,  he  was  still 
anxious  to  know  how  his  kinsfolk  would  look 
upon  his  sudden  action,  and  he  visited  them. 
He  received  neither  glafl  hands,  bles->ings, 
nor  congratulations.  They  had  nothing 
for  him  but  glassy  eyes,  marble  hearts, 
and  frappdd  tongues;  such  treatment  made 
the  youth  unhappy,  and  still  glummer  was 
he  when  all  S'irts  of  wild  tales  about  his 
wife  reached  his  ears.  Some  said  she  was 
an  adventuress;  others,  that  she  had  another 
husband  somewhere  in  the  East,  and,  worst 
of  all,  that  she  cared  nothing  for  him — it  was 
his  money  she  wanted.  Then  the  stricken 
lad  returned  to  his  family  to  consult  them 
on  the  next  best  thing  to  be  done.  Lawyer's 
advice  was  solicited,  and  Fred  Adams  de- 
clared that  his  experience  of  married  life 
was  quite  sufficient  for  a  while.  Divorce 
proceedings  are  to  be  instituted  at  once,  and 
exciting  developments  are  awaited.  It 
might  be  interesting  to  know  that  young 
Adams  wi'l  be  of  age  next  month,  which 
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means  that  he  will  fall  heir  to  the  very 
comfortable  sum  of  one  hundred  thousand 
dollars. 

*  *  =^ 

D.  P.  Hughes,  the  present  leader  of  the 
Loriug  Club,  having  initiated  that  organiza- 
tion into  his  methods,  is  now  correcting 
their  faults.  He  will  hardly  be  so  popular, 
but  I  may  dare  anticipate  a  great  improve- 
ment in  the  Club.  I  understand  he  is  a  pat- 
tern of  all  patience,  and  as  a  leader  is  re- 
markably successful. 

*  *  * 

A  large  number  of  invitations  have  been 
issued  for  the  wedding  of  Miss  Belle  Fleish- 
haker  and  Mr,  Simon  Sheeline,  to  take 
place  Wednesday  evening,  October  2d. 

*  *  * 

ON  THURSDAY  LAST,  the^  members  of 
the  Deux  Temps  Club  Committee  nut  an  l 
formed  plans  of  action  for  this  season's 
cotillions.  They  decided  that  no  girls  un- 
der eighteen  should  be  admitted,  barring 
even  the  younger  sisters  of  the  meniber.s. 
Besides,  nine  of  the  most  ])opular  men  and 
girls  belonging  to  the  older  set  have  been 
invited.  Among  these  are  Misses  Kate 
Clement,  Jessie  Coleman,  Amy  McKee, 
Ethel  Moore,  Luita  Booth,  and  Ella  Wall. 
The  men  so  honored  are  Harry  Knowles, 
Karl  Howard,  Edward  Pi  ingle,  Ben  Taylor, 
and  Charley  Hubbard.  The  season  will  be 
but  a  short  one,  ending  on  the  fifth  ol 
February.  I  understand  there  are  to  be 
eight  cotillions,  the  first  of  which  is  to  take 
place  October  5th.  Miss  Requa  and  Mr. 
Roger  Friend  have  been  chosen  to  lead  the 
germau.  Mr.  Friend  has  (juite  a  genius  for 
this  sort  of  thing  and  really  invents  original 
and  charming  figures.  Matrimony  is  a 
fatal  bar  to  participation  in  these  festivities, 
and  the  Committee  unanimously  vetoed  the 
suggestion  of  inviting  young  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Eggelly  to  join  the  Club.  Mrs.  Eggelly 
was  Miss  Mann,  one  of  the  most  popular 
members  of  the  Deux  Temps  Club  last  year 
but  now  she  has  forfeited  all  claim  to  recog- 
nition by  having  committed  the  unpardon- 
able sin.  It  seems  hardly  fair  that  a  girl's 
fun  should  cease  with  marriage,  especially 
as  in  this  case,  she  is  barely  out  of  her 
teens.  Mrs.  Selby  is  forming  a  dancing- 
class  for  the  younger  lads  and  lassies  whose 
ages  vary  from  fourteen  to  seventeen. 
They  are  also,  I  understand,  to  meet  on 
alternate  Saturdays. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Amy  Reqna  gave  a  girls'  dinner  to 
the  Misses  Ella  and  Therese  Morgan,  who 
spent  last  week  with  her.  The  table  was 
exceptionally  pretty,  being  decked  with  a 
profusion  of  Portia  pinks.  Miss  Alice 
Rutherford  was,  perhaps  the  most  charm- 
ingly dressed  maiden  present;  she  wore  a 
dark  skirt  and  a  very  gorgeous  Parisian 
silk  waist,  wh  ch  was  one  mass  of  chiffon 
ruffles.  Miss  Florence  Dunham  looked 
remarkably  well  in  a  Dresden  taffeta  silk, 
with  bright  ribbons.  During  the  evening 
the  feminine  element  was  reinforced  by  a 
contingent  of  Deux  Club  youth,  and  they 
all  played  "Authors"  until  eleven  o'clock, 
when  supper  was  served.  Everything  on 
this  occasion  was  in  orange  color,  even  the 
water  ice  being  served  in  orange  skins  tied 
with  ribbons  of  the  same  shade. 

The  Sigma  Nu  Fraternity  of  Berkeley 
gave  a  luncheon  to  Miss  Therese  Morgan, 
on  Tuesday  last.  Mrs.  Morgan  chaperoned 
the  party.  Afterwards  Miss  Requa  took  the 
young  people  to  see  the  Drill  at  the  Uni- 
versity grounds.  I  believe  this  is  among 
the  most  amusing  features  of  the  College 
life  (for  the  onlookers).  Some  of  the  Fresh- 
men belonging  to  the  awkward  stjuad  are 
delightfull\  ritliculous,  and  on  the  "  Drill" 
afternoons  of  the  first  term  the  Campus  is  gay 
with  laughing  lassies  and  superior  seniors. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  is  giving  a 
series  of  Wednesday  Readings,  at  which  Miss 
R  ckoff  discusses  the  social  topics  of  the 
moment.  Last  week  an  enthusiastic  gather- 
ing attended,  and  the  subject,  "  The  Progre.ss 
of  Women,  or  New  Possibilities,"  was  treated 
in  quite  an  interesting  fashion,  from  rather 
an  original  point  of  view.  Miss  Rickoff  has 
rather  a  fascinating  personality,  which  in 


itself  is  an  attraction.  Her  voice,  loo,  is  low 
and  well  modulated.  I  understand,  her 
treatise  on  the  "Modern  Novel"  was  also 
quite  successful. 

*  *  * 

"There  is  nothing  new  in  lunches,"  a 
popular  bud  remarked  recently;  "  we  just 
go  in  and  eat.  and  then  there  is  fifteen  or 
twenty  minutes'  digestive  chat,  and  then  to 
the  next  affair.  They  are  dreadfully  monot- 
onous. Food  loses  its  charm  when  you 
always  meet  the  same  girls,  and  never  by 
any  chance  meet  a  new  subject." 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Orr's  reception  on  Thursday  last  was 
a  charming  affair,  though,  during  the  after- 
noon, the  rooms  became  somewhat  crowded. 
I  am  told  that  Mrs.  Richard  Holmes,  Jr. ,  nee 
Miss  Fanny  Orr,  who  is  at  present  spending 
a  month  with  her  mother;  looked  very  hand- 
some. She  has  been  living  in  Denver  since 
her  marriage,  and  speaks  enthusiastically  of 
its  charms  Mrs.  Holmes  has  developed 
into  a  beautiful  young  matron,  and  on  this 
occasion  was  exquisitely  dressed.  I  un''er- 
stand  Mrs.  Orr  will  give  a  series  of  afternoons 
during  her  daughter's  visit. 

*  * 

On  Friday  last  Mr.  Tomlin  gave  a  choral 
concert  at  the  First  Congregational  Church. 
The  choruses,  which  were  principally  from 
the  "  Messiah,"  were  remarkablj-  good,  con- 
sidering how  short  a  time  the  society  has 
been  organized.  Mr.  Beel  played  a  solo 
"Airs  Russes,"  and  was  encored  time  after 
time.  He  shows  marked  improvement. 
The  trio  by  Messrs.  Beel,  Heine,  and  Mrs. 
Carmichael  Carr,  was  also  enthusiastically 
received.  Mr.  Totulin  was  the  recipient  of 
a  laurel  wreath. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Mr.  Harry  Thomas  and 
Miss  Frances  Merriman  was  celebrated  at 
the  bride's  home  on  Thursday  evening  last. 
Miss  Merriman  is  a  daughter  of  Dr.  A.  F. 
Merriman,  of  Oakland,  and  an  exceptionally 
pretty  blonde.  It  was  a  pink  wedding,  the 
rooms  being  decorated  with  garlands  of  pink 
roses.  The  window  under  which  the  cere- 
mony was  performed  was  decked  with  trail- 
ing bamboo.  The  maid  of  honor.  Miss 
Maimie  Merriman,  looked  charmii  gly  pretty 
in  a  dainty  pink  dimity  trimmed  with 
Valenciennes  lace.  The  bridesmaids  were 
dressed  in  white  dotted  Swisses,  white  stock 
collars  and  belts.  Dr.  McLean  performed 
the  ceremony,  after  which  the  members  of 
the  Reliance  Glee  Club  gave  several  selec- 
tions. 

*  *  * 

On  Wedne.sda)'  last  the  Deux  Temps  set 
S|)ent  an  enjoyable  evening  at  Miss  Head's 
school.  Miss  Head's  Wednesday  evenings 
are  very  successful,  and,  as  she  is  particular 
with  regard  to  the  lads  she  receives,  an  in- 
vitation from  her  is  deemed  quite  a  compli- 
ment. THE  GOSSIP. 
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r     vrj?.  attsution  ic  invited  to 

HOTEL  PliEflSAHTON 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONES  ST5., 
Which  is  indisputably  the  most  select  family 
and  tourist  hotel  ou  the  I'acificCoast.  There 
is  an  almospht*re  of  home  comfort  and  hospi- 
table treatment  at  The  J'leasanton  which  is 
rarely  met  with  in  an  hotel.  Elegantly  ap- 
pointed; sanitary  plumbing;  cuisine  per-ect; 
lates  reduced;  rwcenily  thoroughly  renovated 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


Rid 


Yourself  of 


Rheumatism 

Tliough  it  may  sound  like  a  boast, 
nothing  milder  will  express  the  truth 

BYRON 


HOT  SPRINGS 

With  its  Natural  Hot  Salt  and  Hot  Mud  Baths 
and  other  Sp'  ings  for  internal  use;  its  dry, 
pleasant  climate;  its  comfortable  hotel  and 
easy  ai  cessibilit  by  rail,  is  the  OKEATKST 
SANITARIUM  for  Rheumatism  in  America. 
Interesting  booklet,  free.  Address, 

BYRON    HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  GAL. 


IS 


PINE  AND  JONCS  STS. 

The  leadinc  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  pride  of  the  hostess 

Klegantly  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  iiit>-rior  in  its  beaut  v  and  with  all 
its  acc  mmodations,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, an<l 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Hilliard  Room,  Kle- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First=List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Kuom  20,  S«vent)i  Floor  .tlilln  B.iildiiis 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Ilutel  Hiiilding. 


Charlies  S.  Wheeler 


KRMST  H.  I.UDWIG 


lAlil  I  I  AM  UrMDV  UIIDI  DCDT  saturnalia,  would  be  filling  the  hearts  of 
WILLIHIVI    nLiini  nUI\LDLr\l.  Englishmen  with  the  deepest  depression  by 


THE  SAD  TALE  OF  A  VERSATILE  GENIUS. 


Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23SS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  I'eas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

F^ntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


laoo  SUTTER  STREET 


Latest  Styles  in.... 

FINE  HARNESS 


can  barely  rescue  him  from  the  machinery 
of  justice. 

—  —  

ROMAN  WOMEN. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
NEW  YORK 


O'KANE 

767  Market  Street 


his  gloomy  aiiti-Iiisli  lucubrations, 

But  in  the  end  it  all  came  to  nothing.  It 
was  the  old  story  of  the  man  of  "wonder- 
William  Henry  Hurlburt— or  as  he  chooses  :  ful  versatility,"  clever  at  all  things,  good  at 
to  call  it  Hurlbert — who  has  just  died,  a  "o  oiw  thing.  He  was  a  disappointment  to 
practical  exile  from  his  own  country,  has  bis  friends,  and  there  can  be  little  doubt 
been  thus  described  by  Winthrop  in  his  lhat  he  was  the  bitterest  disappointment  to 
novel  of  C<r//Z>;w;«f  (Hurlbert  here  figures  I  himself.  As  was  said,  the  end  of  his  life 
as  Densdelh):  "The  brilliant,  the  accom-  came  while  he  was  still  under  a  cloud, 
plished,  who  fascinates  the  oUl  and  young,  Hurlbert  may  have  been  innocent,  but  a 
who  has  been  everywhere,  who  has  seen  man  must  be  pretty  near  a  criminal  when 
everything,  who  knows  the  world  dc  pro-  the  best  efforts  of  the  premier  of  England 
fiindts."  A  man  of  wonderful  versatility,  a 
linguist,  a  brilliant  wit,  a  journalist,  war 
correspondent,  playwright,  poet,  essayist, 
diplomat,  and  scholar,  he  dies  at  last,  ex- 
patriated, broken  with  disea.se,  under  suspi- 
cion of  a  great  crime.  The  charges  against 
Hurlbert  have  never  been  satisfactorily 
cleared  up.  Was  there  ever  a  Wilfred  Mur- 
ray ?  Could  he  explain  the  mystery  of  the 
disappearance  of  Gladys  Evelyn  ?  Was 
Hurlbert  guilty  ?  Was  Wilfred  IMurra}'  a 
myth?  or,  if  he  did  exist,  was  his  other 
name  William  Henry  Hurlbert,  recently 
deceased  ? 

Hurlbert  was  an  eccentric.  Not  the  least 
startling  of  his  many  vagaries  was  the  whim 
which  led  to  his  change  of  name.  He  had 
ordered  some  visiting  cards,  but,  being 
pressed  for  time,  had  written  his  name 
rapidly.  When  the  cards  were  delivered  he 
saw  that  his  name  had  been  spelled  "Hurl- 
bert." "Well,  what  odds  does  it  make?" 
he  exclaimed,  "  It's  a  pretty  good  name,  no 
matter  how  you  spell  it;  it  sounds  the  same 
anyhow.  Let  it  statid,  it  would  be  a  pity- 
to  send  back  the  cards  for  such  a  trifle"; 
and  as  "Hurlbert"  he  has  been  known  to 
the  world  ever  since. 

The  historian  of  every  great  ntan  continu- 
ally  assures   us  that   the  subject   of  his 
biography  was  able  to  dictate  letters  in  two 
foreign  languages  to  as  many  secretaries, 
simultaneously;  in  fact,  this  faculty  seems 
almost  indispensable  to  greatness.  Hurl- 
bert could  write  three  difiereut  articles  at 
once,   sending  out  the  copy  in  alternate 
pages,  now  to  one  compositor,  now  to  an- 
j  other,  and  now,  again,  to  another.  Once, 
however,  he  lost  his  grip.    Just  once,  but  it 
cost  him  his  position  on  the  New  York 
Times,  and  the  story  has  followetl  him  to 
the  grave  and  beyond  it.    It  was  at  the  time 
of  the  battle  of  vSoIferino.    Hurlbert  was 
editor  in  charge  of  the   Times,  vice  Mr. 
Raymond,  who  was  following  the  armies  in 
Italj'.    Raymond  had  sent  in  an  account  of 
Solferino,    which   he  had   witnessed,  and 
Hurlbert  paralleled  the  article  by  another, 
I  giving  a  general  synopsis  of  the  campaign 
together  with  a  description  of  the  country 
occupied  by   the  two  armies.    But  at  the 
time  of  the  composition  of  the  war  article 
I  Hurlbert  was  working  upon  an  editorial 
under  the  title,  "  The  .Sympathies  of  Youth." 
Time  pressed,  and,  after  his  famous  cus- 
tom, the  great  journalist  decided  to  write 
j  the  two  simultaneously.    But  in  doing  so 
he  somehow    nu.de   the   curious,  suicidal  ' 
I  blnntler  of   writing    paragraphs   of  both 
1  articles  on  the  same  sheets  of  paper.  They 
j  were  sent  up  to  the  composing  room  in  this 
fashion,  and  printed  exactly  as  they  were 
written.    One  of  the  proof-readers  saw  the  I 
mistake  and   protested  it.    "  He  couldn't 
understand  what  it  meant."    "  i\lr.  Moore," 
answered   Hurlbert,   with    calm  sarcasm, 
"You  are  employed  to  put  my  matter  into 
type  and  not  to  understand  it."    Thus  it 
was  that  next  day  appeared    the  famous 
screed  of  "  The  Elbows  of  the  Mincio."  Here 
is  the  paragraph  in  (luestion:  "After  a  bat- 
tle of  several  hours'  duratioti,  the  Snrdin- 
ians  at  Goito  gave  way,  and  if  we  follow  up 
the  course  of  the  Mincio,  we  shall  find 
innumerable  elbows  formed  by  the  sym- 
pathy of  youth.    Defended  by  Wurmser,  in 
1797,  Austria  surrendered  to  Napoleon  HI, 
in  1X59.    Notwithstanding  the   toil  spent 
upon  the  spot,  we  should  have  learned  that 
we  are  protected  by  a  foreign  fleet  suddenly 
coming  upon  our  question  of  citizenship. 
A  canal  cuts  Mantua  in  two;  but  we  may 
relv  upon  the  most  cordial  cabinet  minister 
of  the  new  power  in  England."    This  ab- 
surd gibberish  made   Hurlbert  famous  in 
the  wrong.    Of  course,  the  comments  of  the 
loathsome  contemporary  must  have  been 
admirable,  but  I  fancy  that  hardest  of  all  to 
bear  must  have  been  the  eloquent  silence  of 
Mr.  Moore,  who  had  been  told  to  set  up 
type  and  not  to  understand.    What  a  mag- 
nificent opportunity  for  not  saying  things! 

One  night  Hurlbert  was  a  guest  at  a  cer- 
tain club  supper,  when  it  was  suddenly  dis- 
covered, just  before  the  meal  was  served, 
that  the  Haute  Sauterue  was  lacking. 
Whatever  was  to  be  done  had  to  be  done  at 
once.  Hurlbert  was  on  the  House  Com- 
mittee. Just  what  was  the  exact  recipe  of 
the  mixture  he  concocted,  it  is  impossible  to 
say.  But  he  mixed  together  in  a  punch 
bowl  something  compounded  of  raisins, 
alcohol,  a  few  drops  of  liqueur,  the  whole 
treated  with  rock  candy  before  a  hot  fire, 
and  served  it  up  in  empty  Yquem  bottles, 
and  the  guests  were  never  the  wiser. 

Hurlbert  was  all  things  to  all  men;  one 
evening  he  would  be  heard  leading  the 
persiflage  of  a  light  and  witty  conversation, 
the  next  he  would  be  a  Bohemian  in  Bo 


The  Rev.  T.  E.  Brown's  "  Roman  Women"  in  the 
^t'eiv  Neview  will  count  among  his  best  poems;  he  is 
here  in  all  his  moods.  A  critic  once  objected  to 
some  of  Mr.  Brown's  lines  because  they  were  like 
Browning's;  well,  there  are  others  here  just  as  like 
Wordsworth — if  comparisons  are  necessary.  He 
shows  his  grip  upon  words  everywhere  up  and  down 
the  poem,  and  not  merely  when  he  is  at  a  white- 
heat  of  forcible  utterance,  unneces.sarily  forcible 
perhaps,  at  times;  but  you  cannot  complain  of  that, 
if  the  next  moment  he  is  as  delicate,  and  smooth, 
and  sane  as  a  man  can  be.  It  is  a  very  rare  pleasure 
to  have  such  poetry  as  this  to  read. 

Close  by  the  Mamertine 
Her  eyes  swooped  into  mine 
O  Jove  supreme! 
Wliat  gleam 

Of  sovereignty!  what  hate- 
Large,  disproportionate! 
What  lust 
August! 
Imperial  state 

Of  full-orbed  throbbings  solved 
In  vast  and  dis,solute  content — 
Love-gluts  revolved 
In  lazy  rumination,  rent, 

As  then,  by  urgence  of  the  immediate  sting! 
The  tiger  spring 
Is  there;  the  naked  strife 
Of  sinewy  gladiators,  knife 
Slant  urged,  Locusta  drugs, 
Suburran  rangings.  Messalina  hugs. 
Neronic  crapula-pangs 
I'  the  dizzy  morning;  gangs 
Of  captives    "  pretty  men  enough, 
Eh,  l.ivia  ?  "  Fuff 
Of  lecherous  torches;  ooze 
Of  gutter-creeping  gore;  the  booze 
Gnathic,  Trimalchial;  hot  hiss 
OUeiio  in  the  lobby-Tliis, 
And  more.    No  woiider  if  her  brow 
Is  arched  to  empire  even  now; 
No  wonder 
If  hated  thunder 
Sleeps  in  her  silken  lashes, 
If  flashes 

Of  awful  splendor  light  the  purple  rand 
Thai  clogs  the  sphered  depths  palatial; 
No  wonner  if  a  blotch  of  blood 
Lies  raurd'rous  in  the  center  of  the  ball. 


That  look  was  Heaven  or  Hell, 
As  you  shall  please  to  take  it — 

Enormity  of  love,  or  lust  so  fell 
The  Devil  could  not  slake  it  — 

And  so— and  so— 

She  passes— I  shall  never  know. 


■Woman,  a  word  with  you! 
Round-ribbed,  large-flanked. 
Broad-shouldered  iGod  be  thanked!). 
Face  fair  and  free, 
And  pleasant  for  a  man  to  see  — 
I  know  not  whom  you  love;  but  hark!  be  true; 
I  artake  his  honest  joys; 

Cling  to  him,  grow  to  him,  make  noble  boys 
For  Italy. 

Pomegranate,  orange,  rose. 
Chewed  to  a  paste 
(Her  flesh); 
A  miscellaneous  no.se. 

No  waist; 
Mouth  ript  and  ragg'd. 
Ears  nil  t  and  jagg'd, 
As  fresh 

From  bull  d(»g  grapplings;  tongue 
Beet  root,  crisp,  strong. 
Now  curled  against  the  tcth. 
Lip-cleaving  now, like  flower  from  .sheath, 
Now  fix'd,  now  vibrant,  blowing  spray 
Of  spittle  on  the  King's  highway. 


Pretty  ?  I  think  so; 
Crushed,  I  admit  it,  and  crumpled  and  bruised. 

And  smashed  out  of  shape. 

The  poor  little  ape. 
And  sorely  and  sadly  abused. 

■yes,  I  should  say  so  — 
Like  a  .streamlet  defiled  at  the  source. 

Condemned  in  advance — 

Not  a  ghost  of  a  chance — 
InTertebrate  morals,  of  course. 

Pretty  ?  yes,  pretty— 
For  the  sighs,  and  the  sobs  and  the  tears 

Have  got  mixed  with  the  mesh 

Of  her  wonderful  flesh. 
And  leavened  the  growth  of  the  years. 

Pretty,  and  more — 
For  she  sighs  not,  and  sobs  not,  nor  weeps; 

But  the  sobs  and  the  sighs 

And  the  tears  of  her  eyes 
Dissolve  in  the  physical  deeps. 
And  they  soften  aiid  sweeten  the  whole, 

And  in  abject  submi.ssiou 

To  any  condition 
She  fashions  the  plj-  of  her  soul. 


Ah!  naughty  little  girl, 
With  teeth  of  pearl. 

You  exquisite  little  brute. 

So  young,  so  dissolute — 
Ripe  orange  brushed 
From  an  o'erladeii  tree,  chance-crushed 
And  bruised  and  battered  on  the  street, 
And  yet  so  merry  and  so  sweet! 

Ah,  child,  don't  scoflf? 

Yes,  yes,  I  see- you  lovely  wretch,  be  off! 


BE  SURE 

AND 

SMOKE 
A 

CAPTAIN 
MARRY AT 
CIGAR 
TO-DAY 
THEY 
ARE 
THE 
FINEST 
BEYOND 
QUESTION 

HARBURGER,  HOMAN  &  CO., 
New  York,  Makers. 

H.  LEVI  &  CO.,  117-119  Market  St. 
Distributing  Agents. 

TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMP5 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 

other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Def.p  Well  1'umps 

ESTIHATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Eittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


B00l(p 

->K- 
631  MARKET  ST, 


Mrs.   Mary  J.   Lincoln,  the  celebrated 
teacher  of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  .Sparkling 
Calves'  Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because 
hernia,  keeping  the  table  roaring  from  end  1  it  is  granulated  and  pure.    All  high-class 
to  end,  and  the  next,  at  some  solemn  British  '  grocers  sell  it. 


Vacatiori  Literatufe 


ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  Post  Stbect 
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Racing! 


RacinsL       Racing!!      BLOOMERS  OR  SKIRTS. 


California 
Jockey  Club 

FALL  MEETING       BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 

Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  raiu  or  shine  ; 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  '2:00  p.m. 
sharp.    Mc.\nister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


THE 


IMPRESSIONS  OF 
CELEBRITIES. 


PARISIAN 


>*iO  Co 
IINCORP'O 
,  PROPS. 


Sunday,   Sept.   29th— Last    performance  of 

PAULINE  HALL  in  DORCAS 

Monlay,   Sept.   SOth— \.  M.  Palmer's  Co.  first 
productiou  of  the  greatest  success  of  the  decade 

Cast  includes  Wilton  I.ackaye  (as  Svengali)  Edith 
Crane,  Jennie  Reiffarth.  Ignace  Martinetti,  Rosa 
Kaud.C.  H  Reigel,  C.  Canfield,  K  \V.  Morrison,  E.  R. 
Simmons.  V.  .M.  deSilke,  W.  Herbert,  F  .\  Thompson, 
Morel  Beaue  Misses  Evans,  Xelson,  Elmo,  Bennett, 
Etc  R'qula'  Prices.    Seats  '>ow  selimg. 

Farewell   Week  of  tlie  Stockwell  Players 
Pinero'g  (ireat  Comedy  Success 

The  Magistrate 

Rose  Coghlan.  Henry  E.  Dixey,  \Vm.  O  Beach,  Maud 
'  Winter,  Margaret  Craven,  L  R.  Stockwell,  Etc. 

2— Matinees— 2 
Saturday  afternoon    and  .Sunday  afternoon 
Tuesday.  OMoii-r  8th.  the  famous  BOSTONIANS 


TIYOU  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

L.ast  Xifflits  of       C  D  M  A  M  I 
Verdi's  Tragic  Opera    t,  PS  IN  /\^1N  1 

 Next  Week— Balf'e's  Ballad  Opera  

The  Bohemian  Girl 

Great  cast;  correct  costumes;  appropriate  accessories 

Preparation  La  Traviata 


Popular  Prices 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Ilaiulsonit^st  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Waltkk  Mokosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  oi 

Love  and  Law 

Monday  evening,  September  SOth 

Second  week  of  the  illustrious  actor,  Milton  Nobles, 

in  his  romantic  drama 

From  Sire  to  Son 

Eveyiing  Prices:   'i'y  auil  50  Ct».    Familv  Circle 
and  c;allery,  10c.    Malmees  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  a  a  .ra.  to  10  p.m. 


CROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

 The  Palais  Koyal  of  America  

This  Saturday  and  Sunday  eveniiigs,  with 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 
Last  presentation  of 

—CHIP   OF    THE   OLD  BLOCK— 

Commenring,  Monday,  .Sept.  SOth 

Elaborate  Rtvival  ol  the  Romantic  Drama, 

ROSEDALE 

Presented  by  Leonard  Orover.  Jr..  Jennie  Kennark, 
Hereward  Hoyt.  Fannie  Young,  Charles  E. 
Lothian,  May  Noblf-,  and  Grover's  Ah  azar  Co. 
Ne*  and  elaborate  scenery.    Handsome  an  com- 
plete accessories.    Prices,  lo  15,  25,  35  and  50c. 
— Matinees.   Wednesday,  Satiurday  and   Sunday — 

.Matinee  prices.  10.  15  and  25c. 
Don't  forget  the  Wednesday  Pi>p,  a  huge  success 

Hiss  Fenton 

Experienced  Teacher  of  Higher  Ivnglish  Branches 
and  Mathematics.  Classes  or  Private.  Graduate  of 
Michigan  State  Normal  and  Student  of  University  of 
Michigan.  Shakespearean,  Mythology  and  Litera- 
ture Classes. 

1717  Clay  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Miss  G^i'oline  Sl)i>Q<^ll^r 

:  SOPRAISO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURK.  Three  years 
with  E  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera  ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  -A  P.  M.  2416  CLAV  STRKKT 


In  the  discussion  of  the  trousers  versus 
the  skirt  for  bicyclin<^  purposes,  the  inter- 
viewer has  appealed  to  the  invading  sex. 
And  he  has  chosen  those  women  held  by 
the  public  as  authority  in  matters  of  art  and 
taste — Sarah  Bernhardt,  Severine,  Melba, 
Brandes,  Eugenie  Buffet,  Mme.  Adam,  and 
Gyp.  When  Paris  wishes  to  discuss  morals 
it  seuds  for  Bernhardt,  just  as  it  sends  for 
Zola  when  it  wishes  to  discuss  religion,  or  j 
just  as  it  used  to  send  for  Rousseau  when  it 
wanted  to  discuss  spirituality. 

It  should  be  said  in  explanation  of  this, 
that  wotnan  in  Paris  has  the  audacity  of  her 
limbs,  and  has  seiztd  upon  the  new  excuse  | 
of  the  bicycle  for  an  exhibition  of  her  per-  [ 
son  with  a  splendor  of  recklessness  that  we 
know  little  of.  The  knickerbockers,  trou- 
sers, and  stockings  which  are  here  half 
draped,  and  are  a  weak  compromise  of  pant- 
aloons and  skirts,  have  there  broken  away 
from  all  feminine  trammels  and  asserted 
themselves  with  a  voluptuous  purpose  that 
is  unmistakable. 

On  the  boulevards  and  in  the  Bois  de 
Boulogne  the  limbs  of  the  gay  sex  have 
reached  what  figaro  calls  ''the  apotheosis 
of  disclosure,"  and  one  veracious  feuille- 
tonist declares  that  on  the  wheel  woman  has 
found  a  new  proclamation  of  her  charms. 
Another  scintillating  writer  says  that  in 
view  of  her  public  maneuvers,  she  has  ac- 
complished with  a  machine  the  complete 
emancipation  from  modesty  that  she  never 
could  have  achieved  by  her  modiste. 

Sarah  looks  at  the  matter  from  the  point 
of  view  of  morals  and  the  family,  leaving 
art  and  taste  comparatively  out  of  the  ques- 
tion. She  deplores  the  liberty  which  the 
use  of  the  bicycle  gives  the  young  girl,  and 
considers  that  the  old-fashioned  education 
of  the  French  girl  is  worth  much  more  in 
making  a  woman  of  her. 

"She  will  be  a  little  more  timid,  perhaps, 
but  so  graceful  in  her  innocence,"  says 
Sarah. 

She  confesses  that  even  the  short  skirt 
of  the  cyclist  shocks  her,  and  believes  that 
all  this  outdoor  life  unfits  woman  for  that 
home  life  which  she  is  supposed  to  adorn; 
and  as  for  the  costume  itself,  she  can't 
understand  ■why  women  are  so  anxious  to 
assume  so  uudecorative  a  livery  as  that 
named  the  masculine  appears  to  her  to  be. 

Mme.  Severine  considers  that  trousers  are 
no  more  hygienic  than  the  skirt — quite  the 
contrary,  in  fact — and  as  for  beauty,  one 
has  only  to  note  the  bouffant  trousers  and 
bouffant  sleeves  in  full  inflation  on  anv  day 
in  the  Bois — after  that  nothing  remains  to 
be  said.  Mme.  Severiue  rides  the  bicycle, 
but  in  a  skirt. 

It  is  as  woman  and  artist  that  Melba  speaks. 
She  hates  the  masculine  costume  for  a 
woman,  and  on  the  stage  never  consents  to 
w'ear  it.  She  thinks  the  bicvcle  serves  onlv 
as  a  pretext  for  this  unbecoming  dress,  and 
that  the  exigencies  of  the  wheel  do  not  de- 
mand such  a  sacrifice  of  grace  and  beauty. 

Mile.  Brandes,  of  the  Theater  Francaise, 
says  she  has  no  opinion  concerning  the 
bicycle,  as  she  does  not  appreciate  this  kind 
of  sport,  but  as  woman  and  artist  she  finds 
the  pintalon  bouffant  both  ridiculous  Aw\ 
brutal,  and  she  asks  why  the  noble  and 
harmonious  lines  of  the  long  skirt  should  be 
thus  sacrificed. 

Kugenie  Bufifett,  without  being  a  fervent 
cyclist,  nevertheless  does  not  renounce  the 
sport.  Her  own  costume,  she  claims,  is 
simple  and  womanly — a  white  pique  corsage 
and  pink  clevants,  a  dark  skirt  descending 
to  the  ankle,  and  black  hose.  She  some- 
times even  inounts  in  ordinary  street  dress, 
slightly  shortened. 

Mme.  Adam  confesses  that  for  her  taste 
there  are,  just  at  present,  too  many  calves 
in  the  Paris  streets,  and  yet  the  owner  of 
these,  once  she  is  mounted  on  the  bicycle, 
does  not  displease  her.  The  movement 
harmonizes  everything.  Still,  she  believes 
that  the  skirt  carried  to  the  ankle  need  not 
he  an  interference  to  the  sport,  and  it  cer- 
tainly adds  to  the  grace  On  the  whole, 
even  the  trousers  to  the  knee  mav  pass,  but 
please  don't  dismount,  as  from  the  moment 
of  the  descent  the  woman  appears  grotescjue 
and  ridiculous. 

Lastly,  Gyp's — "If  one  really  mounts  the 
bicycle,  the  skirt  is  impos'^ihlc.  The  bouf- 
fant trousers  are  abominable.  Both  are 
equally  appropriate  on  a  bicycle;  everything 
is  appropriate,  for  it  is  all  ugly." 


J.  H.  DOIIKM.ANN  'i'f:i^fcktrm 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  .SHERMAN  &  CI..AY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 


.   .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  11  Grant  Avenue 


A  CRITIC  ON  CRITICS. 

Having  written  a  plav,  A.  C.  Wheeler 
(Nym  Crinkle),  the  JFcrWi dramatic  critic, 
becomes  a  jnark  for  criticism.  He  does  not 
accept  the  dicta  of  his  judges  with  e(|ua- 
nimity,  but  turns  the  tables  and  converts 
himself  from  victim  into  victor.  It  is  hardly 
overstating  the  case  to  say  that  Mr.  Wheeler 
is  to-day  the  smartest  writer  in  journalism. 
His  verbal  brilliancy  is  consistent,  even  if 


he  fails,  at  times,  to  interest.    The  reply  to  | 

his  critics  makes  a  delightful  column  and  a 
half  of  the  World.  Among  other  things  he 
says: 

I  have  not  yet  seen  a  public  perft>rmance  of  the 
drama  called  '  The  Great  I)i:>mond  Robbery,"  but  1 
having  some  interest  in  the  pl'V,  I  have  tend  the 
press  opinions  ol  it.    In  fact,  I  wrote  the  pl  'y- 

One  looks  to  the  papers  nowadays  lo  find  out 
what  it  was  lie  was  trying  to  do  and  to  be  lold  in 
how  far  he  sacrificed  his  character  in  doing  it.  I 
was  not  disappointed  in  what  I  read.  I  was  only 
confused  It  was  tolerably  clear,  even  at  my  dis- 
tance, that  the  play  interested  the  public  and  was  a 
popular  success.  Hut  it  w  is  not  possible  to  know 
why  it  did  or  was  from  anythingthat  was  published 
about  it. 

Surely  even  a  playwright  is  entitled  to  the  facts 
when  lie  picks  up  a  newspaper  without  having  to 
wade  through  a  mass  of  cnuiradictions.  What  he, 
like  everybody  else,  wants  to  know  about  a  play  are 
the  facts  of  the  event  and  the  opinions  "f  the 
e.Npert.  Was  the  play  interestiug  and  was  it  worthy 
— and  why? 

I'he  first  paper  I  took  up  said  that  Miss  Blanche 
Walsh  carried  the  piece  on  her  shoulders.  The 
second  paper  said  she  was  stilted,  artificial,  unsym- 
pathetic and  vulgar. 

The  third  paper  said  that  ivtr.  Odcll  Williams 
received  the  honors  of  the  evening  for  his  portrayal 
of  a  famil  ar  tyi>e  of  New  York  life,  and  saved  the 
play  from  disaster. 

The  fourth  paper  declared  that  the  pictures  of 
New  York  were  110  more  true  to  New  York  than 
they  were  to  Lapland,  and  the  next  day  said  that 
the  success  of  the  piece  was  owing  entirely  to  its 
presentation  of  well-known  New  York  types. 

The  fifth  paper  informed  nu-  that  the  splendid 
acting  of  Mme.  Jaiiau.schek  redeemed  what  would 
else  have  been  a  failure. 

So  far  as  the  collective  testimony  goes,  mo.st  of  the 
actors  saved  the  piece,  and  there  was  a  vague  sur- 
prise in  the  reports  that  they  should  have  gone  so 
far  out  of  their  way. 

Long  ago  I  discovered  that  all  drama  is  a  conflict 
of  some  kind.    When  it  isn't  it  s  a  bore  (witness  ' 
Lady  Thingamy's  Fan). 

Comedy  is  a  conflict  of  wits. 

Tragedy  is  a  conflict  of  passions. 

And  melodrama  is  a  conflict  of  character  and 
events. 

It  is  also  true  that  there  is  at  present  a  swelling 
coterie  of  lisping  hawthorne  buds  who  prefer  the 
swish  ol  petticoats  to  the  clash  of  events,  and  who 
desire  to  take  their  drama  as  they  take  their  other 
aphrodisiacs,  undisturbed  by  the  presence  of  the 
vulgar  public. 

But  lor  these  people  we  have  esta>dished  subscrip- 
tion i)erforiii:iiices  and  schools  of  acting  where  the 
pedagog  and  the  pupil  bar  the  way  against  the 
public.  In  these  hushed  retreats  nielodraiiia  is 
never  alluded  to  without  a  blush  first  and  a  fine 
afterwards.  No  hoarse  breath  of  hiiiiian  sympathy 
ever  disturbs  the  silken  maundering  of  the  char- 
tered ainatcur.  No  burst  of  delight  ruffles  the  lilied 
waters  of  their  superior  inanition.  The  young  hero 
has  taken  off  his  vitality,  and  j  bbers  in  his  polished 
disdain.  If  his  wife  is  assaulted  in  the  next  room 
by  the  villain,  he  lights  a  cigarette,  yawns,  and 
makes  a  cynical  remark 

The  only  way  that  I  know  of  to  escape  from  this 
cataleptic  condition  of  inumraery  is  to  come  back  to 
melodrama  and  the  people. 

The  salvation  of  the  drama  lies  in  the  direction  of 
romance,  not  in  the  direction  of  analysis,  or  psy- 
chology, or  mots.  The  broken  candy  of  Oscar 
\A  ilde  is  as  inadequate  as  the  broken  croi.kery  ol 
Mr.  Sims. 

The  common  mistake  of  a  realistic  coterie  is  that 
people  go  to  the  theater  to  see  wliRt  is.  Noth- 
ing can  be  further  from  the  truth — they  go  to  the 
theater  to  get  away  from  what  is  and  see  what 
might  be. 

I  suppose  the  people,  to  put  it  succinctly,  prefer 
epilepsy  to  catalepsy 
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THE  DRAMA. 


VINA  BRANDY 
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It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


THE- 


EDWARDS 


GYCliERY 


Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-pound  KEATINQ 
Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


Model  K— 10  Pounds— Price  $100 


Incomparable!   365  days  ahead  of  thera  all! 
It  runs  as  easy  as  water! 

THE  KEATINGROADSTER 

THE  EDWARDS  CYCLE  CO., 


Next  week  at  the  Columbia,  "  The  Magis- 
trate "  will  be  ])resented.    One  evening  ol 
this  week  will  be  devoted  to  a  benefit  for  ■ 
The  San  Francisco  Nursery  for  Homeless 
Children. 

"  Ernaui"  has  filled  the  house  attheTivoli 
for  the  past  week.  After  "Ernaiii,"  by 
special  recjuest,  Balfe's  pretty  opera,  "The 
Bohemian  Girl,"  will  be  sung  by  an  all-star 
company. 

Manager  Grover  of  the  Alcazar  opened 
his  second  week  on  Monday  night  last  wiih 
a  very  bright  little  farce  comedy  entitled 
".\  Chip  of  the  Old  Block."  There  is  but 
little  plot  to  it,  but  it  forms  a  good  back- 
ground for  some  excellent  specialties.  The 
1  rilby  bnrles(|ne  was  especially  good.  R.  L. 
Scott,  who  played  the  title  lole,  easily  car- 
ried off  the  honors.  Nextweek,  "Rosedale." 

Miss  Pearl  Andrews,  whose  imitations  at 
the  Orphenm  have  formed  a  nightly  feature 
at  this  house  for  the  past  two  weeks,  says: 
"  It  was  my  mother  who  first  made  me  think 
of  doing  my  imitations  in  public.  I  was 
playing  in  "  Blue  Jeans  "  when  we  first  dis- 
cussed it.  I"",ver  since  my  childhood  I  had 
been  in  the  habit  of  taking  ofT  jieople.  espe- 
cially in  the  voice  and  my  friends  would  know 
whom  I  was  mimicking  without  my  telling. 
I  have  not  been  at  my  best  here,  however, 
for  I  have  had  such  a  niiserble  cold  that  I 
cannot  do  what  I  would  like  with  it.  I  hope 
to  have  an  opportnnitj'  to  study  Mr.  Lack- 
aye,  while  he  is  here." 

"  I/Ove  and  Law,"  at  Morosco's,  is 
thoroughly  well  cast.  Miss  Maud  lidna 
Hall,  who  played  the  part  of  a  young  girl 
carried  off  in  child  hood  by  an  Italian  organ- 
grinder  and,  accustomed  to  the  ignorance 
and  squalor  of  her  home  in  the  Italian  den, 
preserved,  without  affectation,  the  refine- 
ment one  might  expect  to  find  in  one  of 
gentle  birth  amid  such  surroundings.  Her 
imitation  of  the  Italian  accent  was  excel- 
lent, and  the  gnid/ial  loss  of  it,  after  being 
restored  to  her  own  people,  was  even  better. 
Milton  Nobles  made  a  humorous  as  well 
as  forcible  young  lawyer;  anil  I{(lmund 
Hayes,  who  took  the  part  of  the  brutal 
oriian-grinder,  presented  not  only  a  very 
artistic  bit  of  work  in  his  make-up,  but  his 
acting  was  worthy  of  the  highest  praise. 


GENERAL  AGENTS 

Page  and  stanyan  sts 


s.  F. 


BARNES  SPECIAL 

John-  S.  Johnson  Ridi  s  a  Baunes 


Weight,  IS  and  lit  lbs.  PkIc  ,  $10.1 

T^-e  fastest  ri'Vr  in  the  woild  w  ill 
hereafter  be  known  as  the  Will  lH  FLVKK 

THE  WHITE  R1M«E1'  HUMMER  IS  THE  COMER 

The  frame  connections  are  not  visible  No  visible 
clamps  or  liolts  10  fasten  liaiidle  bars  and  .seat  post. 

THK    llAKNI  SAUi;   WllITK   !•  HLLOWS 

HOOKKIC  &  CO.,  General  Aifenfs 

10  and  18  Druniiii  SI..  .Snii  Franelsco,  ("al. 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FROM  ST. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E  corner  Post  and  Po-well  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  w  ith  ele  trie  lights.  I'ci-IVct 
ventilation.  Specially  achipted  for  Conceits,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DEUTSCHKK  VEREIN,  adjoining 
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THE     WAV  E 


KNOWLEDGE 


Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  riglitl  v  u  ed.  The  many  who 
live  beter  than  o'hers  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptlv  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  o(  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  eptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive effeclu.Tlly  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  million 
a-  d  met  with  the  approval  o'' the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acs  o-i  the  Kidneys  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  thmi,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  svibstance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Svrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  evcy 
package,  also '  he  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oSered. 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

Age,  sickness,  overwork,  troulile— 
those  deadlv  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  h*  r  beauty  «nd 
complexion — are  rendered  wcli-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  fond  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkle  ,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  d  s- 
coloriiig,  and  to  a-sume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health,  fot  last- 
ing three  months,  7.'>  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

be«jty  doctor 
40  «n<l  42  Geary  Street,  .San  Francisco 


A  neiessity  for  the  TOI1.EI  in  loarm  -wetillter  is 
WENN^-N  S  llornl'tl  Inlrum 

Toilet  Powdee 

Be  sure  loget  " Mennen' s." 
I  N-1'T.i-  J   Kn<l  rsed  by  higheot  Metii  al 
ll^jji^^^^Ufl!     Aullio  i'ien.    A  Skin  Tonic. 

Wr\\  Positively  relieves  Chafed  Skin, 
Pri  k  y  Heat, Snub  rn  etc.;cure- 
liczenia  and  kindred  troubles. 
Delightful  afte  shaving.  Makes 
the  skin  smooth  ai'd  healthy  and 
beau'ifies  the  complexion.  For 
I'. rants  an<l  .\<lnlt-. 
.\t  Druggists  or  by  mail.  2.";  cents. 
Send  f'>r  sample 
(Name  this  paper.) 


FR  E 


Kl»  MEN.NEN  CO.,  »  ewark,  X. 


MAY  BF,  COMPT.F.TE 
WITHOUT  \ 

GAZOGENE 

BUT 
NOT 

If  yoti  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table.  A  simple  method  of 
making:  your  own  Soda 
Water.    See — 

JUSTINIAN  CAIEE 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Hns  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  w'U  make  It  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff 
removel    Terms  moderate    II  gh-class  reference)-. 

Office  Hours  Kooms  4!*.  58  au'*  60 

10  to  I.' and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  Uril-niNG 

SAN  FUANClSCo,  r.Al, 


Andre's  £mploynient  Office 


Established  1856 


Telephone  1304 


315   STOCKTON  STKSIET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants   of   Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Rentaurant  Employees 


JsJEWSPAPKR.— An  Evening  Paper,  which 
pays  $3,000  a  year,  in  an  interior  city  of 
California,  will  be  sold  for  f6.ooo.  .Address, 
W.  C.  Washburne.  care  Am.  Press  As'n,  150 
Montgomery,  S.  F. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


At  the  swellest  bicycle  party  of  the  sea- 
son at  Newport,  not  a  single  g^rl  wore 
bloomers.  Apropos  of  bicycling  and  ath- 
letics, J^am/y  says: 

"  Mrs.  Jack  Astor  does  not  own  a  bike,  or, 
if  she  does,  manages  very  cleverly  to  keep 
it  from  the  public  eye.  It  is  strange  not  to 
see  her  among  the  many  smart  women  on 
the  avenue,  for  her  tastes  are  notably 
athletic,  and  she  does  everything  of  that 
sort  well.  She  stands  well  up  among  the 
foremost  of  golf  players,  and  will,  before 
long,  be  carrying  off  all  the  silver  cups  and 
honors  of  the  club,  to  prove  the  truth  of  the 
prophecy,  that  'unto  them  that  have  shall 
be  given.'  The  Golf  Club,  as  was  predicted, 
is  reaching  the  zenith  of  its  popularity  as 
September  rolls  on  and  on  a  fine  afternoon 
the  scene  the  links  present  is  nothing  if  not 
picturesque  and  animated.  From  the  club- 
house over  the  grass  straggle  interesting 
groups,  composed  of  beaut  es,  caddies, 
beaux,  and  golf  sticks,  thickest  round  the 
tiny  flags  that  flutter  over  the  holes." 

"Touches  of  bright  co'or  on  hats  and 
gowns  are  not  the  only  advantages  the 
women  contribute  to  the  play.  Many  of 
them  put  up  what  the  caddies  call  '  a  rip- 
ping good  game,"  and  can  loft  you  a  ball 
witli  all  the  energy  and  precision  in  the 
world.  Mrs.  Astor's  tail  and  graceful 
figu  e  on  a  high  cliff  over  by  the  Bort  road 
still  dwells  in  my  memory  as  one  of  the 
prettiest  golfing  pictures  I  ever  saw.  She 
wore  a  gown  of  dark  blue  linen,  with  collar 
and  belt  of  cherry -colored  satin,  a  sailor  hat 
and  several  veils,  as  usual,  but  there  was  no 
mistaking  the  superb  poise,  and  the  pre- 
cision of  her  stroke  as  the  lofler  came  down 
was  enough  to  settle  her  identity.  The  reg- 
ular afternoon  teas  at  the  club  are  now 
about  the  jolliest  things  in  town.  Any  men 
who  are  ii.  town  can  be  found  either  there  (^r 
at  the  baseball  games,  and  whe'e  the  men 
are,  there,  by  the  sleight  of  hand  of  Society, 
the  woman  are  sure  to  be  also.  "  Ubi  mel 
ibi  cipes"runs  the  Latin  proverb,  only  in 
the  nineteenth  century  '  mel  "  is  masculine." 

The  reign  of  the  young  girl,  and  even 
that  of  the  young  matron,  is,  to  all  intents 
and  purposes,  at  an  end,  for  to-day  all 
homages  seem  to  turn  toward  the  woman 
who  has  left  the  fateful  age  of  thirty  far 
behind  her  !  Heroines,  both  on  the  stage 
and  in  novels,  are  recruited  from  the  ranks 
of  veteran  mondaines,  and  in  vSociety  we 
can  daily  witness  the  amazing  successes  of 
the  "  ripe"  coquette.  Madame  la  Comtesse 
de  Martel,  the  witty  novelist,  better  known 
under  the  pen  name  of  Gyp,  is  responsible 
for  this  rather  unexpected  turn  of  affairs  in 
a  great  measure.  The  vogue  of  her  delight- 
ful novelettes  is  undeniable,  and  so  is  the 
influence  created  by  them  on  all  classes  of 
society;  and,  considering  that  the  exquisite 
type  of  Parisienne  which  she  so  cleverly 
describes  in  every  one  of  her  books  is  in- 
variably that  of  a  woman  between  thirty 
and  forty,  one  can  hardly  be  surprised  that 
we,  who  have,  unfortunately,  lost  the  first 
bloom  of  youth  should  have  found  in  her 
works  an  incentive  to  maintain  our  suprem- 
acy on  the  social  battlefield.  I  may  add — 
and  this  without  an  atom  of  sarcastic  inten- 
tion—that (;yp  is  herself  one  of  these 
charming  instances  of  a  "  grande  dame," 
who,  although  the  mother  of  grown-up  sons, 
is  still,  both  in  appearance  and  in  manner, 
and  also  in  thought  and  deed,  thoroughly 
young  and  "  seduisante. "  Moreover  she  is 
by  no  means  the  only  writer  who  adopts  as 
the  principal  "character"  of  her  books  that 
of  a  woman  past  thirty.  Henry  Greville  in 
(/n  Vieux  M,'iiage  depicts  admirably  the 
extreme  fascination  which  can  be  exercised 
by  a  woman  of  thirty-six,  even  after  twenty 
vears  of  the  wear  and  tear  of  married  life. 
All  this  is  very  consoling  to  a  number  of  us, 
and  I,  for  one,  do  not  see — perhaps  for  the 
very  same  motive  as  Gyp  does — why  it  is 
absolutely  necessary  to  be  an  ingenue  in 
order  to  be  a  pleasure  to  the  eye  and  mind 
of  the  world  in  general. 

Ninon  de  I'Enclos  went  in  for  washing  in 
pure  cold  water.  But,  according  to  Vol- 
taire's testimony,  and  he  ought  to  have 
known,  she  looked  quite  her  age  when  mak- 
ing conquests  in  the  winter  of  her  life. 
Mine,  de  Maintenon,  who  had  not  her 
spirits  to  keep  up  the  illusion  of  youth,  sat 
in  a  darkened  room  facing  north.  On  the 
excuse  of  "  weak  eyes,"  she  never  in  the 
evening  suffered  candles  to  be  lighted  near 
her.  The  elaborate  lamp  shades  now  (ash- 
ionable  are  a  device  of  beauties  sur  le  ret  our, 
and  determined  not  to  abdicate.  I  think 
they  defeat  their  purpose.  What  is  more  de- 
pressing than  an  ill-ii>;hted  drawing-room — 
unless  one  goes  in  for  firelight  only,  and 
the  whole  party  can  cluster  round  the  hearth? 

HOUSEKEEPINO  MADE  EASY. 

How?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 



Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use.  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A  A  whisly  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


Louis  James's  repertoire  this  season  will  1 
include    "O. hello,"   "  Virginius,"  "Mac- 
beth," "Hamlet,"  "The  Robbers,"  "The 
Mercliant  of  Venice,"  and  a  new  play,  | 
"Marniion,"  written  for  Mr.  James.    It  is 
an  adaptation  of  Scott's  famous  poem,  and 
follows  the  course  of  the  book  as  closely  as 
possible,  dev  ating  only  for  dramatic  effect, 
and  for  the  development  of  the  character  of  I 
Marmion  to  suit  the  requirements  of  a  star 
role.    The  play  presents  the  principal  events 
from  the  time  of  the  departure  of  Marmion 
on  his  mission  to  the  court  of  King  James  of 
Scotland  to  the  battle  of  Floddeu  Field. 


Archdeacon  Grome  tells  in  his  remini.s- 
cences  of  Suffolk  of  a  Mr.  P  ,  "  who  stut- 
tered, and  was  certainly  eccentric.  In  sum- 
mer time  he  loved  to  catch  small  '  freshers' 
(young  frogs)  and  let  them  hop  down  his 
throat,  when  he  would  stroke  his  stomach, 
observing,  'B — b — b— b — eautifully  cool.'  " 


FOR  WEDDING  PRESENTS. 


As  many  engagemei  ts  of  long  and  short 
duration  are  about  to  end  by  the  panics 
intt  rested  agreeing  to  approach  the  altar, 
the  numenius  friends  of  the  happy  couples 
should  not  forget  that  a  more  select  col- 
lection suitable  for  wedding  presents  could 
not  be  found  than  that  of  Gump's,  113 
Geary  Street.  There  can  be  found  a  high- 
class  display  of  Marble  Statues,  Lamps, 
Bronzes,  Onyx  Ornaments,  and  Fancy  Deco- 
rative Articles,  as  well  as  a  fine  line  of  Havi- 
land,  Bohemian,  Dresden,  and  Hungarian 
wares. 

The  crockery  and  glassware  department 
is  one  of  the  main  features  of  this  e.stab- 
lishment  many  of  the  designs  shown  being 
new  to  this  countrv. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,(XX)  boxes. 


California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 


PniD-UP  CBPlTAU 


$1,000,000 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 


Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ploved.  Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  .Street. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths, 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


COnFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat)  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Sa;'ta  Fe  route  is  first  class  al!  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


Cor.  Mo'  tq  jmery  and  C<iitornia  Sis.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

J.  D.  Fry,  Pres.    Hknrv  Wii.mams,  Vice-Pres. 
J.  Dalzicll  Bkow.n,  Secretary  and  Tieasuier. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, mid  Tru.stee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
talesof  incompetent  person",  and  minor>,  a-  .Assignee 
ur  Kcct  iver,  or  in  any  ('thrr  trust  capacity,  and  is  a 
legal  depository  lor  court  and  trust  lund.i. 

Attend-  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
re  ts,  itc,  for  residents  or  others. 

A  ts  as  Trustee  ot  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
gisliy  of  stocks. 

Kecei>es  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.  Issues  Ce  tificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fi»ed  rates  of  interest.  Receives 
deposits  in  its  s  vings  departniei  t. 

Wills  «irawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 

Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 

to  rent  at  prices  fro'"  $5  per  annum  upward,  a(?cord- 
ing  to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearn\,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  t).  PHKLAN,  Pres.  GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHv,  Jf)HN  A.  Hooi-KK,  Vice-Pres. 

DiRKCTORS— Jas.  1).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Rol)t.  Mclilroy,  Jos.  U.  Grant. 

Interest  paid  on  terra  and  oidinary  deposits. 

Loans  on  approved  sccuriiies.  Deposits  may  be 
sent  bv  Posial  Orrtei,  Wells.  Fatgo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  l.anks 

When  opeiiiiig  accounts,  send  signature 

— Sate  I>»'|)o.«»it  Vaults— 

Cor.  Bush 
and  Sansome 
~.tieets 


TIKTKR  sufferine  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
Jl  catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  hat  Nelson' Amy  ose 
is  the  t>nly  remedy  that  has  afforded  me  ■  iiy  relief, 
lean  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease. 

P  CROWLEY, 

Chief  of  Police  San  Francisco,  Cal 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  In  HRZEIjTON  BROS. 
And  BROWN  &  SICnPSON 


Pianos 


Pianos  to  Rent 


735  mnRKET  STRBBT 

SBN  FRANCISCO 


Cypress  Lawn  ( emeieiy 

IN  S.AN  MATKO  COUNTY:  non-sectarian; 
laid  out  on  the  lawn  plan;  i>erpetnal  care  ; 
beautiful,  permanent  ami  easy  of  access;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  OfB.e— 9  Cily  Hall  .\Tenu<< 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II.  11.  Mc.\voy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Succt.ssors  to  Flanagan  ft  Gali.agiihr 

Funeral  Directors 

No.   20    FIFTH  STREET 
T"!  S  lyth  80         <)[.p  I.lucoiu  S'lii""!.  Sin  FranclS'^n 


Steel  Safes  rented  from  $5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Kea->onable  Kates 

—  /Vbsiilute  S>-curity  for  Valuables — 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  : 

Office  Hours— 8  a  m.  to  6  p.m. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCE  INTRUST  COMPANY 

raid-upCapil.il,        cqq.    Cash  Reserve  I-'uiid, f .^5,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

ThU  comp&ay  loauit  uiouoy  oa  n-al  i-!«tat4?  and  lran*a£U  a  KCDcral 
trust  bti~iii«-«H     li  niii  A  .-iri,!  ..iMilirn;.-  a»i-irii-  r«.  nf  titlt-B  aod 

it-ius  Kiinr-HNl.'.!  |..ili.  i.  ,  Hlii'  ti  i  r..!.  -  1  lli.'  h'.M.  r  lost. 

Office,  MILL*5  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up.  f3,4i6,io3  Assets,  1 21, 5S4,<|ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,981,251 
ROBKRT  OICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  .\gents 

.501   MONTGOMF.RV  St. 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  I.a  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  f  2  250,000  00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,6.53.65 

I'nited  Sta  es  Department 
204  SANSOVIE  STREET,  <AN  FRANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  General  Managers 

THE  Original 

Svuaiij's  Bakery  ar^d  l^estaaraQt 

313  SUTTEK  STKEKT 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 

ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ) 

IMPORTtRS  AND  JOBBCRS  OF 

l^rener'*'  and  Bottlers'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
DrugKists'  GlagHware,  Etc. 


2<!-28  St.  San  F'r:iiiri.sco 


La  Grande  Laundry 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWELL  ST. 


T  H:  K     WAV  K 
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BiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiHiiuiiiiiimiiuiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiliC 


Hotel  Del  JVLonte 


^fn^riea's  pamou^  Summer  arjd  U/ii^ter  I^esort 


1'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  World 


"Where  a  leaf  ir^var  dies  In  th  ?  still   bl-ionin?  biw^rs. 
And  the  bee  oanquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.' 


O.    H.  ARNOLD, 

■ — MANAGER — 


Monterey,  Gal. 


TAVERN-^ 


0 


si/  Castle 
Crags 

Open,  June  1,  1895 

GEO.  SCHONEWALD,  MANAGCn 


Luxury,  Good  (  heer.  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Moumain  Scenery. 


I 


s 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell 
of  the  Sacramento  Canvon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  L'  FT  s.  at  Caslella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  rejjion,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Dunsniuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine par!idi-e  for  campers  hunters,  fishers 
aii'l  seekers  ol  heal  h  and  pleasure.  Easy 
to  reach  i  near  the  railroad  i.  sightly,  and 
all  the  necessities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Rktrrat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gkay,  Hox  4,  Dun.s- 
luuir,  Cal.,  will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 

SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 

Reduced  Rates.'  ing  Season,  will 

■  be  made  by  the 

\    SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  11.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  Oal. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKRMANTLI' )  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunolulu 
only .  Tuesday,  October  15, 1895, 
at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
[lu)u  and  .\  uckland.  Thurs- 
[day,  Oct.  17th,  1895.  at  2  p.m. 

Special  Part  e»— Reduced 
speci;il  rates  for  parties,  Oct. 
15th  and  November  9th. 
Ticket  Office— 1  1  I  Montgomery  St. 
Fieight  Office— 327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Aeents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  011  boaid  on  day  ofsailing. 
Sailini;  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Braiinan  Sts  )— S  S  "San  Bias,"  September  30;  S  S. 
"San  Juan,"  October  8;  S.S  "Acauulco,"  Ocl:ober 
18;  S.S  ■  San  Jose,"  October  28,  1895. 
Japan  and  Chma  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokoliama  wiih  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "City  of  Peking,"  October 
12:  S.S.  "China."  via  Honolulu.  October  22;  S.S, 
"  I'eru,"  November  12;  S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro^" 
November  30,  1^95. 
Round  tno  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  F'reignt  and  PHSsage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CFNTER, 

GCNETPaL  AgENT 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi  i  and  Piiget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
F'or   Newport,  I,os   Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office.  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
GENrRaL  Agents, 
10  MoRRET  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in   I"*  .A.  Jr*  JB^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SAMSOME  ST., 

San  Franrisro,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


To 


CHICAGO  IN  31  DAYS 


The  florth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Department 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Praper  Duoks 
From  30  to  !2o  inches  wide 
Alonuineiitiil  and  liii|4^riHl  Ounce  T>uckH 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Br«ltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  TIIIC  ■ 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


TRY  THE= 


[lALiFOi(i«iii  Hotel 


Yoti  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines— yet  quiet 
and  coiiilortHble.  All  rooms  sunnv  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dininjr  Room  supplied  with  the  lie.st  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


JB.  Jff.  WARFIELD 

 I'roprietor . . 


ppr  hose  w'<o    pofe-i-'te  Cnm'ir'  an^  At  enllon 

a  quiet  home  03cidental 

chntrally  hotel 

located  **w  *  MM 

SAN  I'KANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


(jRiLL  I^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE 


_0 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immen.se  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  . 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


T  H  K     WAV  B 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubb, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


Three.  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


--a/^        BRUT  {Gold  Seal) 

«)  An  Kxtra  Dry  Wine 

i        GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

The  reflection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

^       CARTE  BLANCHE  (  While  Seal) 

^  A  Rich  Wine 


Macon(lrayBros.S:Locl(ar(l,  - 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
facific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Which 

Man 

Wins? 


The  one  with  steady 
nerves  and  a  clear  brain. 
That  means,  in  nine 
cases  out  of  ten,  the  man 
with  a  good  digestion. 
A  Ripans  Tahule  after 
dinner  may  save  to-mor- 
row's business. 


Ripans  Tat>ules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


IN  TIIF,  SUPERIOR  COURT  OK  THK  CITY  AND 
County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No  3. 

O.  W.  Ki.iNK,  plaintiff,  ts.  Mathiab  Ensch  de- 
fendant, j^ction  brought  in  the  Superior  Court, 
City  and  County  of  San  Frauci-co,  State  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  Comi  laint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  .'■aid  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  MAfiiiiAS  Kn!-ch,  defendant. 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  >ta>e  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein  wilhiii  ten  days  (exclusive 
of  the  day  01  service)  after  the  .service  on  you  ol 
this  summons— if  served  witliin  this  County;  or  if 
.served  elsewhere  within  thir'y  days— or  yourdefanlt 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  iudgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  t  >  quiet  plaintifTs  title 
to  the  following  described  properly  situated  in  the 
City  anil  County  ol  Shu  Francisco,  State  of  Califor- 
nia', and  bounde'l  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hyde  .street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87)  feet  and  six  (6) 
inches  southerly  fiom  the  intersection  of  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  .Street  with  the  east  line  of  Hyde  stieet; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  ol 
Ilyrte  Street  twenty-five  (25)  feet;  thence  t  right 
angles  easterly  and  parallel  with  I- His  Street  one 
hundred  and  "ten  (110)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  a  'eles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Strei-t  twenty-five  (25)  leet;  thence  at  right 
angles  westerly  and  parallel  with  V.Wis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  1110)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement.  Being  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  1262.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto bcionging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintiff 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  and  every 
part  tlierf  of,  and  that  yon  be  lequired  to  set  lorlh 
the  nature  of  your  cl  om  to  said  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void  and  for  co  ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to  so 
appear  and  answ-r  said  (Joinplaiiit  as  above  re- 
quired said  pi  lintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  for  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

U.iven  under  my  hand  and  s  al  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  Saii  Fran 
Cisco,  State  of  California,  this  18th  day  of  July,  in 
the  year  ol  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-live.  C   F.  CruRv.  Clerk. 

(Bi:al)  By  IL  F.  Morris,  1  leputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  Madison,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TN  THE  SUPERIOR  COURT  f)F  THE  CITY 
and  County  of  .San  Fraiicisct>,  State  of  California. 
E  B.  Williams,  plaintiff,  -rs.  Mi<s.  Y.vk dk-Bui  i.kr, 
defendant.  Action  brought  in  the  SuperiorCourt  of 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  Sla'eol  Cal- 
ifornia, and  the  Complaint  being  filed  in  said  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the 
Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  Slate  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mus,  Yakdi  -Hi  Li-i-  K,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  re<iiiired  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  bv  the  above  named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  ^-tate  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filrd  therein  within  ten  days  exclusive 
of  the  day  uf  service)  aftfr  the  service  on  you  of  this 
Suiniuons— if  ^erv^d  within  this  City  and  County; 
or,  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  -aid  action  is  brought  to  rccox  er  the  sum  of 
$408.75  alleged  to  be  <iue  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on 
an  assigned  claim  for  board,  h  dging.  h  spital  ac- 
commodation, medical  Ircat-nent  an<l  services  ren, 
deied  by  pUintifTs  assignors  to  the  son  of  d-fendant- 
at  the  special  instance  and  requf  st  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  ihe  commence 
ment  of  ihiN  action 

And  yon  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  fail  to 
appear  and  answer  ihc  said  v  omplaint,  as  above  re- 
quirid,  the  said  plaintiff  will  take  judgment  for  the 
sum  of  $408  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  iiiy  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior 
Court  at  the  Citv  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
Slate  of  California  this  thirteenth  day  of  .\pril,  in 
the  vear  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C,  F  CunRv,Cleik. 

liy  H.  F.  MoRKis  Depuiy  Clerk. 

Tno  'NToN  &  Mi.KZiiACu  attorneys  for  plaintiff, 
426  Califoraia  Street,  San  Francisco. 


LIGHT  VERSE. 


GUARANTEED  TO  BE  ACCURATE. 

A  Kiss 
Unuttered 
Is  bread 
Unbuttered. 

— Detroit  Free  Press. 


NO  LONGER. 

The  seashore  is  deserted  now, 

Departed  is  its  vim, 
And  girls  who  went  in  bathing  are 

No  longer  in  the  swini. 

— Recorder. 


HIAWATHA  UP  TO  DATE. 

Thus  departed  Hiawatha 
To  the  land  of  the  IJacotas — 
To  the  land  of  handsome  women; 
And  in  ninety  days  returning, 
A  divorcelel  he  brought  with  him, 
To  his  wife  he  gave  the  ha-ha. 
Sent  her  back  onto  her  nia-ma, 
In  the  outskirts  of  Chicago. 

—  World. 


MODERN  INQUISITION. 

The  days  of  torture  have  returned 

In  manner  true  and  real, 
For  amateurs  who  mount  the  bike 

Are  broken  on  the  wheel. 

—Recorder. 


-A- 
SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  siibject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single 
person  or  for  any  dozen  person*^,  for  that 
matter.  The  pat'i  to  succe.*-s  in  advert  sing  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
woulH  do  well  t'>  engage  a  sate  guide  to  con- 
duct them  pa^t  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 


3r  EXTKA 


E.  MARTIN 
&C0. 

ESTAIILISUKD  IN  1S5S 

Have 
Removed 

TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

San  Francisco 


 h 


A  PRIZE  WINNER. 

If  my  cook  could  ride  a  cycle, 
She  would  make  a  record  neat, 

For,  to  judge  her  by  her  dinners, 
She's  a  scorcher  hard  to  beat. 

—  Truth. 


Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York,  Ii  is 
a  inagaziueof  idt-a-,  of  .sugg  stions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  ovt-r  rea  1  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 
America— probabl J'  of  the  globe,  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  f2  a  year.  A  sample 
copy  costs  nothing. 


JOE  POiM.  IHE  m\ 


^  m  HADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IN  prices. 


HE  BRAYS. 

The  ass  of  old  did  loose  his  tongue 

When  angels  did  appear; 
Btit  now  the  ass  in  public  life 
Brays,  brays,  throughout  the  year. 

— Recorder. 


A  SPOILED  DREAM. 

At  midnight  in  his  guarded  tent 

The  Turk  was  dreaming  of  the  hour 
When  Greece,  her  knee  in  suppliance  bent, 

Would  tremble  at  his  power; 
And  in  his  dreams  the  foeman  fell 

Before  his  blade's  fell  stroke, 
And  everything  had  come  his  way — 

And  then  the  baby  woke. 

— Detroit  Tribune. 


NOT  SO  EASILY  CAUGHT. 

"  I  dreauKd  that  we  were  married,' 
said. 

And  at  that  he  nearly  lost  his  head, 
But  his  wits  came' back  and  he  said  ' 
know. 

That  dreams  by  the  law  of  contraries  go." 


she 


You 


Funk  k  Wagnalls  Co. 

STANDARD 
DICTIONARY 

A  Comparison — Words  de- 
fined by  different  diction- 
aries—Standard,  30  .865; 
Century,    22.s,ooo;  Web- 
ster's Iiit'l,  1  ,^5,ooo. 
Specialists  employed  on 
editorial  staff— -tandard, 
247;  Ceiiturv,Si;Webstcr's 
Infl,4i, 
SOLO  BY  SUBSCRIPTION 
E.  D.  1JKI).>.S<)N'  &  CO  ,  1  Ses  >larket  St.,S.  F. 


"Improvement  the  order  of  the  age." 
Another  big  sale  of  No.  3 

SMITH  PREMIER  TYPEWRITERS 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPFARATOS&SUPPLIESk 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 

H.  s.  bridge:  &  CO. 

^-^/r\erGl7ai}l:  Jailors  : .  • 

622  MARKET  STREET    San  Francisco 

Up  stairs.    Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware      o  o 

o       o       Sliirts  to  Order  a  Specialtr 

THE  PRESS  CLIPPING  BURERU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 

DR.  THOMAS  U  HILL 

DENTIST 

Om<'e,  Odd  Fellims'  Uiiilrlliif;, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  hikI  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 

Consultation  Hou^s,  4105 


Siyli.'.h  Cut  I'aiitx 

To  Order  from  $4  SO 
Fiup  CaMHtiiiere  and 

Doenkiii  paiitB  to  crier  trcm  $6 
The  very  fliieitt  Ei>f;li>*l>  ""d 
Seoicli  OooiiM  to  :r3er  from  $8 
%I1  Wool  BiiHlnt-HS  Siiilx 

To  order  from  $13,50 
Klegant  Ov<  reoats 

'10  order  from  $1  7  50 
h  Ine  Cla.v  Wor>.te*(  and 
Fique  Overeoala 

To  order  from  $30 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


201  k  203  Montgomery  St.,  cor.  Buth 
721  UarlEst  St.  ni0iin2  UarkotSt. 

SAN  FKANCISCO 


495  Fourteenth  St.,  OiUsnd.  Cal. 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1S89 

Notice  to  Consumers  ' 


The  C.  A,  Welmore  Company.  The  Boweii 
Company  and  Cresta  Blan.a  Souvenir  Vintage- 
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APPLY  THE  MONROE  DOCTRINE. 


Chicago,  the  great  center  c\ty  of  the  United  States, 
Having  sounded  the  keynote  for  recognition  of  the 
Republic  of  Cuba,  the  concert  in  this  patriotic 
measure,  which  will  soon  be  heard  throughout  the 
States,  will  better  express  the  general  sentiment  of 
the  duty  of  the  Federal  Government  toward  Cuba, 
than  could  be  otherwise  obtained. 

A  report  from  Washington  that  the  Secretary  of 
State  had  notified  Spain  that  unless  it  were  able, 
within  three  months,  to  establish  civil  government 
in  Cuba,  the  United  States,  in  conjunction  with  the 
Poivers  of  Europe,  would  intervene,  was  circulated 
by  the  daily  journals,  and  the  action  of  the  Secretary 
indorsed. 

The  Spanish  Secretary  has,  however,  telegraphed 
from  Madrid  that  there  was  no  truth  in  the  report, 
and  that,  with  respect  to  Cuba,  Spain  and  the 
United  States  are  in  accord.  With  such  an 
administration,  in  the  whole  of  which  there  is  not 
one  statesman,  any  blunder  was  po.ssible,  and, 
therefore,  an  authoritative  denial  by  Spain  is  a 
relief.  There  is  little  reason  to  doubt,  however, 
that  the  report  emanated  from  the  State  Depart- 
ment for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining,  from  its  recep- 
tion by  the  press,  whether  that  method  of  interven- 
tion might  not  be  adopted. 

The  policy  of  the  United  States,  with  respect  to 
Cnba,  has  received  the  consideration  of  almost 
every  administratio'i  since  the  discord  between 
Spain  and  the  Cubans  was  first  made  the  subject  of 
a  State  paper  by  President  John  Quincy  Adams 
The  policy  then  announced  has  been  reiterated  by 
Presidents  Van  Buren,  Fillmore,  Pierce,  Buchanan, 
and  Grant,  and  has  been  constantly  maintained 
that,  as  between  Snain  and  Cuba,  the  United  States 
would  not  brook  the  intervention,  on  any  pretext, 
of  any  European  Power.  The  policy  thus  suggested 
by  the  notable  statesmen  who  successively  held  the 
portfolio  of  State,  and  which  was  authoritatively 
enunciated,  left  no  room  for  cavil  by  the  pre.sent 
Administration  as  to  the  course  it  should  pursue; 
but.  instead  of  relying  upon  that  well-considered 
policy,  which  was  intended  as  a  special  application 
of  the  Monroe  Doctrine,  this  Administration,  there 
is  good  reason  to  believe,  as  evidenced  by  its  tenta- 
tive report,  intended  to  end  the  Spani.sh-Cuban  war 
by  intervention  with  foreign  Powers. 

The  effect  of  this  beggarly  conception  would 
have  been  to  emasculate  the  Monroe  Doctrine,  and 
invite  the  very  evils  which  Wa.shington,  in  his 
"  Farewell  Address,"  so  fervently  urged  us  to  guard 
against. 


How  far  is  it  from  intervention  by  foreign  Powers, 
in  relation  to  Cuba,  and  intervention  by  the  United 
States,  in  matters  pertaining  to  Europe  and  Asia? 
Nothing  but  the  good  sense  of  the  people  of  the 
United  States  has  prevented  them  being  drawn 
into  the  deceitful  Armenian  coalition,  and  nothing 
but  judicious  snubbing  at  the  out.set  prevented 
them  from  becoming  embroiled  with  Japan. 

If  there  beany  attempt,  hereafter,  for  joint  action 
with  foreign  Powers,  in  relation  to  Cuba,  the  daily 
press  of  the  United  States  should  rather  indignantly 
resent  than  indor,-e  such  an  abandonment  of  our 
established  American  policy 

Notwithstanding  the  well-known  fact  that  the 
Monroe  Doctrine  has  become  an  ineradicable  senti- 
ment of  the  people  of  the  United  States  and  of  their 
sensitiveness  to  any,  even  the  slightest,  breach  of  it, 
the  glamour  which  the  Government  of  Great  Britain 
has  cast  upon  the  Cleveland  Administration  has 
been  so  potent  that  foreign  capitalists  have  been 
induced  to  ignore  it.  An  instance  thereof  is  the 
fact  that  some  bankers  in  France  and  Germany 
have  consented  to  loan  Spain  the  money  it  seeks, 
provided  that  Government  will  secure  payment  with 
certain  stipulated  concessions  in  Cuba.  Now, 
every  one  familiar  with  the  English  occupation  of 
Egypt  knows  that  the  intending  negotiators  are 
presuming  upon  having  their  bonds  ultimately 
collected  through  the  agency  of  the  Powers,  as  in 
the  case  of  that  country.  Previous  to  that  event, 
the  bondholders  and  those  who  speculated  in  loans 
did  so  at  their  own  risk.  After  loanitig  their 
money  at  usurer's  interest,  in  consideration  of  the 
low  credit  of  the  borrowing  Power,  it  was  thought 
inexpedient,  if  not  wrong,  for  the  State  to  protect 
them  from  losses  which  were  anticipated  and 
allowed  for,  when  the  original  contract  was  made. 
This  just  rule  was  set  aside  in  the  case  of  Egypt. 
Seduced  by  the  political  influence  of  the  bond- 
holders, the  Governments  of  Germany,  France, 
and  Great  Britain  backed  them.  Egypt  had 
become  bankrupt.  Left  to  it.self  it  would  have 
repudiated,  like  Honduras,  Spain,  Mexico,  and 
her  own  .suzerain,  Turkey. 

France  and  England  took  possession  of  that  Gov- 
ernment. Ismail  was  dethroned,  and  his  son,  Tew- 
fik,  instituted  as  his  successor.  Hereafter,  if  E^ngland 
be  not  scourged  out  of  -ligypt  by  France  and 
Russia,  we  may  depend,  now  that  the  money- 
lenders are  the  dictators  of  nations,  that  their  bonds 
will  be  collected  by  the  armies  which  the  people 
are  taxed  to  support  and  for  which  only  monarchi- 
cal governments  or  threatened  republics  have  need. 

The  question  is,  will  the  United  States,  in  view 
of  the  probable  consequences  of  Spain's  failure  to 
meet  its  obligations  to  those  creditors,  engage  in 
war  with  France  and  Germany  to  prevent  them 
enacting  the  role  of  England  in  Egypt,  or  will  they 
now  throw  a  heavy  sword  into  the  Cuban  scale  and 
thus  end  the  struggle  between  the  island  patriots 
and  a  naturally  and  historically  imperious  and  cruel 
nation,  which  has  demonstrated  its  incapacity  for 
even  a  nineteenth  century  civilization  ? 


THE  SOCIAL  QUALITY. 


One  of  the  early  Justices  of  our  Supreme  Court 
is  credited  with  having  said,  on  passing  an  appli- 
cant for  membership  to  the  Bar  who  was  deficient 
in  legal  knowledge:  "  Oh,  never  mind.  Ifhedon't 
know  no  law,  he  won't  get  no  business."  What- 
ever may  have  been  true  in  earlier  days,  the  fact  is 
noticeable  in  these  degenerate  times  that  some  of 
the  most  successful  practitioners  at  the  Bar — men 
of  local  and  men  of  national  fame — are  of  too 
feeble  mind  to  be  called  great.  A  lawyer  of  no 
mean  celebrity,  and  one  who  is  prominent  in 
.several  of  the  largest  cases  now  in  the  courts  of  this 
city,  has  made  it  his  boast  on  the  curbstones  that 
he  didn't  need  to  know  any  law.  "  For  fifty  or  a 
hundred  dollars  I  can  get  the  opinion  of  the  ablest 
men  at  the  Bar.  Why  should  I  bother  my  poor 
head  with  thinking?"    So  it  has  come  to  be  said 


that  the  greatest  lawyer  is  the  one  who  has  the 
largest  practice. 

Tiiere  are  many  people  without  eyes  who  wonder 
at  the  splendid  successes  of  men  so  lightly  equipped 
with  brains,  and  the  squalid  failures  of  many  men 
of  finer  endowment.  They  happen  to  meet  some 
obscure  member  of  the  Lodi  or  Petaluma  Bar,  and 
marvel  that  a  man  so  able,  of  so  broad  a  grasp  and 
such  powerful  statement,  should  be  poor  and  un- 
known, while  scores  less  gifted  are  making  fame 
and  fortune.  They  have  no  eyes,  these  people 
who  wonder.  There  is  nothing  strange,  nothing 
to  be  marveled  at  in  the  success  of  the  one  and  the 
failure  of  the  other.  The  .secret  lies  in  this — the 
one  has  the  social  quality,  the  other  is  without  it. 
The  few  exceptions  that  will  occur  to  every  mind, 
mark  the  rule.  Go  to  any  city  and  it  will  be  found 
that  many  of  the  ablest  men  at  the  Bar  are  lagging 
at  the  heels  of  others,  much  their  inferiors,  and  the 
reason  is  that  the  one  knows  how  to  get  clients, 
and  the  other  does  not;  the  one  can  tell  a  good 
story,  the  other  is  a  bore;  the  one  is  a  "  charming 
fellow,"  the  other  is  "no  doubt  an  able  man,  but 
not  a  good  companion." 

The  careers  of  some  of  the  most  prominent  men 
of  the  day  justify  this  general  theory.  There  is 
Chauncey  Depew — the  social  idol  of  New  York, 
the  president  of  a  great  railroad  system,  the  favor- 
ite companion  and  trusted  agent  of  the  very  rich, 
the  friend  of  the  Pope  and  the  Prince  of  Wales,  the 
standing  choice  of  his  own  State  for  President  of 
the  country — is  it  Depew 's  exceptional  brain  power 
that  has  made  him  "  great"  ?  Depew  was  an  ob- 
scure country  lawyer  when  he  met  old  Commodore 
Vanderbilt,  who  needed  a  handy  man  at  Albany  to 
look  after  the  legislature.  Depew  dined  with  the 
Commodore,  told  him  good  stories,  proved  to  him 
he  was  a  man  who  could  talk  with  men  and  gain 
their  friendship.  The  Commodore  wanted  just  that 
sort  of  representative,  and  Depew  was  sent  to 
Albany,  where  the  Commodore  still  further  grew 
to  know  him  as  a  good  fellow  and  a  trustworthy 
agent.  The  Depew  of  to-day  is  the  result.  But 
who  is  there  that  regards  "Our  Chauncey,"  as 
New  Yorkers  delight  in  calling  him, — who  regards 
him  as  a  man  of  master  mind  ?  Who  has  ever  read 
a  speech,  address,  or  oration  of  Depew's  which  was 
not  superficial,  and,  in  reality,  trivial?  The  truth 
is  that  Depew  is  a  great  man,  one  of  the  country's 
great,  because  he  has,  to  a  supreme  degree,  the  art 
of  pleasing  people.  He  is  invaluable  to  a  railroad 
as  a  man  who  handles  delicate  questions  without 
making  enemies,  and  makes  personal  friends  out  of 
the  newspaper  men,  business  men,  and  politicians 
whom  he  meets.  So  we  might  go  through  the  list 
of  men,  eminent  in  the  world  of  law,  of  political 
and  of  many  other  vocations,  and  find  that  the 
largest  element  in  their  success  has  been  their 
.social  quality. 

William  C  Whitney,  who  is  now  well  in  the  lead 
for  the  Democratic  nomination  for  the  Presidency, 
is  another  master  in  the  art  of  pleasing,  and  to  it 
owes  much  of  his  prominence.  His  tact  is  as  near 
perfect  as  that  of  a  man  can  be.  He  knows  what  a 
good  dinner  is  and  how  to  give  it,  and  whom  to 
invite  and  what  to  talk  about.  He  opposes  Tam- 
many, yet  his  name  is  cheered  at  every  Tammany 
celebration,  and  Croker  is  his  friend.  He  is  an 
out-and-outer,  yet  the  Mugwumps  are  his  friends. 
Better  lawyers  have  been  Corporation  Counsel  in 
New  York  City,  yet  none  other  has  risen  so  high. 
The  man  is  .so  pleasing,  so  tactful,  so  adroit,  that 
he  makes  friends  of  those  he  opposes.  Whitney  is 
another  Lord  Ro.sebery,  and  Ro.sebery  is  certainly 
an  illustration  of  the  success  that  can  come  to  the 
man  with  the  graceful  wit  and  the  hearty  hand- 
shake; not  a  statesman,  but  a  grand,  good  fellow. 

We  might  come  nearer  home  and  find  other 
illustrations  equally  in  point.  The  lawyers  who 
make  the  great  fees  are  not  the  ones  with  the 
largest  heads.  The  firms  are  not  few  wherein  there 
is  that  happy  combination  of  the  good  fellow,  who 
gets  the  business,  and  the  good  lawyer,  who  keeps 


2 


it.  Even  the  lawyer  with  a  pull  on  courts  is  not  so 
valuable  as  the  lawj-er  with  the  pull  on  clients. 
One  makes  his  play  for  the  wealthy  widow,  another 
for  the  rich  and  ambitious  business  man,  another 
for  the  pokcr-playing  bank  president;  and  there  are 
ways,  direct  and  indirect,  of  reaching  them  all. 
Once  get  into  their  houses,  at  their  tables,  and  they 
are  victims  of  the  lawyer  with  the  winning  way. 

The  principle  is  of  broadest  application.  Ches- 
terfield was  right  in  giving  his  son  such  explicit 
direction  as  to  his  manner  and  speech.  To  get  on  in 
the  world,  it  were  better  to  be  born  with  the  happy 
faculty  of  making  friends  than  with  any  other. 
To  know  instinctively  how  to  meet  men  and  how 
to  make  them  of  use  to  you,  while  seeming  always 
to  be  putting  them  under  deepest  obligation  to  j'ou, 
— that  is  the  art.  The  men  who  practice  it  to-day 
are  the  lineal  descendants  of  the  courtiers  of  other 
times;  they  are  the  Sidneys  and  Leicesters  of  the 
Republic.  It  is  a  principle  of  nature  that  nothing 
dies.  We  know  not  death,  but  a  change.  So  we  may 
fairly  say  that  the  graces,  the  smiles,  the  wit,  the 
specious  flattery,  the  cunning — all  the  very  same 
tricks  and  arts  which  made  successful  the  knight  of 
Elizabeth's  reign — are  being  used  to-day  by  the 
courtier-lawyer,  the  courtier-politician,  the  suc- 
cessful man  of  to-day.  Names  have  changed,  but 
not  facts.  The  young  courtier  of  to-day  does  not 
marry  the  Queen's  favorite  lady-in-waiting,  but, 
instead,  chooses  the  belle  of  the  wealthy  father,  and, 
through  her,  meets  those  powerful  tnen  who  can 
help  him  along.  Or,  perhaps,  he  marries  not  at  all, 
but  plays  poker  at  the  club  with  old  Croesus,  or 
plays  polo  with  young  Croesus,  and  to  both,  at 
length,  makes  himself  indispensable.  The  same 
old  game  called  by  another  name. 


OUR  DISCREDITED  CREDIT. 


Never  was  State  so  blessed  by  Nature  and  so  cursed 
by  man  as  California.  Her  valleys,  rich  with  fat 
alluvial  soil;  her  foothills,  kindly  nurseries  lor  the 
vine;  her  mountains,  inlaid  with  gold  and  seamed 
with  webs  of  precious  metal — all  testify  that  ere  the 
hand  of  Nature  had  ceased  her  work  upon  this 
Western  Hemisphere,  she  bad  with  ripened  skil- 
fulness,  here  shaped  and  wrought  her  masterpiece. 

A  single  rich  endowment,  like  unto  any  one  of 
these  so  multiplied  with  us,  if  heaped  with  hand  as 
lavish  upon  another  liiird,  would  justify  the  building 
of  an  empire;  and  spread  content  and  happiness 
among  a  thrifty  people.  Here, 

Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  only  mail  is  vile. 

Poor  California!  The  damask  in  her  cheek, 
which  simulates  the  flush  of  health,  is  more  akin 
to  the  hastj'  and  overwhelming  blush  that  mounts 
the  cheek  of  maid  discovered  of  her  shame.  Within 
our  most  beloved  State  dwells  that  which  is  at 
once  her  undoing,  yet  feeds  and  fattens  on  the  very 
strength  and  beauty  it  destroys.  The  smoke  which 
floats  with  lazy  speed  from  the  apex  of  Vesuvius, 
adds  interest  to  the  scene,  and  draws  the  curious 
traveler  from  afar,  but  it  likewise  tells  of  slumber- 
ing fires  below,  that,  feeding  on  the  core,  threaten 
destruction  to  the  very  thing  that  gives  it  life. 

A  citizen  of  California,  a  man  of  wealth  and  high 
repute,  just  returned  from  the  monej'  markets  of 
Europe,  tells  us  that  the  reputation  and  the  credit 
of  the  State  were  never  in  a  more  deplorable  con- 
dition than  to-day;  that,  be  the  financial  prospect 
ever  so  pleasing,  and  the  .security  offered  most 
promi.sing  of  rich  rewards,  to  be  Californian  is  to 
damn  it.  He  tells  us — and  though  we  knew  it  well 
before,  the  repetition  of  the  story  adds  the  strength 
that  repetition  bring.s — that  in  London  and  on  Wall 
Street,  the  men  of  money  refuse  to  even  discuss  a 
Californian  enterprise.  They  tell  him  that  in  Cali- 
fornia we  have  a  press  to  which  the  public  seems  to 
lend  adherence  and  support,  and  which  recognizes 
no  right  of  property,  no  rule  of  justice.  They 
charge  this  press  with  being  mercenary  and  devoid 
of  principle,  and  claim  that  it  expounds,  as  living 
truths,  sentiments  most  dangerous  and  anarchistic. 
They  take  the  existence  and  continued  prosperity  of 
such  a  press  as  an  index  to  the  sentiments  of  the  com- 
munity, and  argue  that  our  condition  is  akin  to  that 
of  Mexico,  where  no  stranger  may  feel  .secure  in  his 
property  rights,  and  where  success  invites  the  rapa- 
cious onslaughts  of  the  thief;  if  not  as  a  brigand, 
then  as  a  confi.scating  rascal,  who  robs  under  cover 
of  elastic  laws.  There  is  not  an  enterprise  of  any 
magnitude  in  California  but  what  is  at  the  mercy 
of  the  boodling  legislature  and  the  unspeakable 
press;  there  is  not  a  stock  or  bond  which  does  not 
suffer  in  valvie  and  in  .security  from  the  attacks  of 
these  two  enemies  of  progress;  there  is  not  an  in- 
surance company,  not  a  railway  company,  not  a 
water  company,  that  has  not  paid  tribute  to  the 
rascals  of  the  press  and  legislature,  to  obtain  immu- 
nity from  unjust  demands  and  aggressions  that 


threatened  their  very  existence.  The  whole  State 
knows  the  truth.  At  the  clubs,  in  the  cai^s,  and 
wherever  men  meet,  they  discu.ss  these  things;  yet, 
confessing  and  deploring  their  existence,  they 
move  neither  hand  nor  foot  to  cure  the  evil.  Last 
week  we  wrote  of  Mr.  John  T.  Doyle  and  his  pub- 
lished attack  on  some  California  bonds.  Since  then 
a  gentleman  ha^  called  our  attention  to  a  similar 
line  of  conduct  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Doyle  toward 
several  other  enterprises  of  local  interest,  and  de- 
clared such  a  citizen  to  be  a  detriment  to  the  State. 
But  we  have  many  Doyles,  and  many  Examiners  to 
publish  their  lucubrations.  Indeed,  the  daily 
papers  regard  it  is  a  feat  of  journalism  worthy  of 
the  highest  public  approbation,  if  they  can  but 
"  scoop"  a  rival  in  some  sickening  sensation  that 
will  blacken  the  reputation  of  a  citizen  or  impair 
the  credit  of  a  home  corporation.  Among  them 
there  is  no  effort  at  upbuilding,  no  thought  of 
strengthening  local  credit,  no  idea  of  solidifying  the 
interests  of  the  Commonwealth.  That  the  State 
may  offer  a  united  front  against  its  neighboring 
rivals,  who  seek  to  invade  our  territory  and  wrest 
from  us  our  trade  and  commerce,  is  a  matter  of  small 
interest  to  the  press.  They  are  more  concerned  at 
nursing  a  devilLsh  .spirit  of  hatred  toward  the 
successful  and  catering  to  the  depraved  appetites  of 
the  debased. 

It  is  one  of  the  ironies  of  life  that  the  .shrieking, 
complaining,  anti-monopoly  press  does  itself  enjoy 
about  the  only  monopoly  known  within  the  State. 
Together  the  newspapers  form  the  most  heartless 
and  impregnable  of  trusts.  Yet  they  declare  it  to 
be  a  crime  to  own  the  only  line  of  railway  travers- 
ing a  valley  miles  in  width,  when  for  a  few  beggarly 
dollars  any  five  citizens  of  the  State  may  secure  a 
franchise  duplicating  that  held  by  the  "  monopoly." 
and  may  build  a  similar  railroad  throughout  the 
entire  territory.  Solitary  enterprise  is,  to  them,  a 
monopol3\  There  is  no  exclusive  privilege  enjoyed 
by  the  railroad  corporation  of  California.  The  same 
rights  and  immunities  and  the  same  burdens  and 
exactions  are  granted  and  imposed  upon  all.  Let 
some  enterprising  citizen,  however,  undertake  to 
found  a  great  daily  paper  in  San  Francisco — one 
which  shall  speak  for  the  right  because  it  is  right, 
and  condemn  the  wrong  because  it  is  wrong.  He 
may  purcha.se  type  and  press,  but  when  he  attempts 
to  secure  Eastern  and  European  telegraphic  service, 
he  will  encounter  the  newspaper  trust  of  San  Fran^ 
cittco,  which  his  a  monopoly  of  these  advantages, 
and  sternly  will  it  deny  him  the  poor  privilege  of 
conducting  a  great  daily  in  his  own  city.  There 
ma}'  come  out  of  the  future  a  dailj^  that  will  be 
governed  by  principles,  a  daily  that  will  expose  the 
prevailing  iniquities  and  sound  the  knell  of  a 
departing,  and  the  welcome  of  a  coming,  day.  We 
are  now  passing  through  a  most  unfortunate  period 
of  our  existence,  but  when  it  shall  have"pa.ssed 
away,  we  will  have  learned  a  lesson  so  severe  as  to 
never  again  tempt  fate  by  returning  to  it. 


no  objection  to  your  absorbifig  portions  of  northern  and 
eastern  China." 

That  declaration  had  in  it  the  foreboding  of  ill 
to  come,  the  accent  of  despair^  and  an  abasement 
most  unexpected.  "Refrain  from  threatening  the 
Indian  frontier,  from  working  with  France  to  injure 
our  interests  in  Africa  (that  means  Egypt),  and 
you  can  absorb  (steal),  without  objection  from  us, 
northtrn  and  eastern  China."  And  this  from  a 
semi-official  organ  of  Lord  Salisbury's  Administra- 
tion! 

That  proposition  is  not  made  from  any  friendship 
for  Russia,  but  is  due  wholly  to  fear  inspired  by  the 
Dual  Alliance.  Nations  have  long  memories,  and 
Russia  has  not  forgotten  why  it  was  compelled  to 
sacrifice  its  sons  at  the  Crimea  and  in  the  fright- 
ful passage  of  the  Balkans,  nor  why  its  victorious 
army  was  c'necktd  and  turned  back  by  the  British 
navy,  when  in  sight  of  the  minarets  of  Constanti- 
nople. Neither  has  it  forgotten  why  it  was 
compelled  to  build  a  trans-Siberian  railroad  to 
Vladivo-tock,  and  a  trans-Caspian  railroad  to  the 
Indian  frontier.  Russia  has  now  no  need  of  either 
an  understanding  or  an  alliance  with  Great  Britain,- 
and  there  will  be  neither.  No  such  progress  has 
been  made  by  any  European  power,  in  the  last 
twenty  years,  as  Russia  has  made  in  Asia.  The 
trans-Siberian  railroad  is  now  opened  from  Vladivos- 
tock  to  Lake  Baikal,  2300  miles,  and  the  remain- 
ing 3700  will  be  finished  in  three  years.  This 
enterprise  is  undertaken  for  the  highest  strategic 
as  well  as  commercial  reasons,  and  will  now  un- 
doubtedly be  laid  through  Manchuria. 

Russia,  at  present,  has,  practically,  the  protector- 
ship of  China.  It  has  already  obtained  the  finan- 
cial control  heretofore  exercised  by  Great  Britain. 
Disciplined  by  Russian  officer.s,  the  navy  of  that 
nation  will  be  manned  by  Chine.se sailors,  who  will, 
in  battle,  prove  themselves  equal  to  any,  and  the 
flag  of  Russia  will  be  borne  by  its  commercial 
marine  to  every  port  on  the  globe. 

No  !  there  will  be  no  alliance  between  Russia 
and  Great  Britain.  Henceforth,  the  struggle  be- 
tween them  will  be  for  the  commercial  supremacy 
of  the  seas,  and  in  that  contest  Russia  will  seek  and 
find  its  revenge.  Twenty  years  hence  the  two 
greatest  powers  on  this  planet  will  be  Russia  and 
the  United  States,  but  the  rivalry  between  them, 
however  it  may  come,  will  carry  with  it  no  vin- 
dictive memories. 


THE  DURRANT  TRIAL. 


AN  ERRONEOUS  DEDUCTION. 


The  New  York  Sun,  having  more  than  once 
referred  to  the  po.s.sibility  of  an  understanding 
between  Russia  and  Great  Britain  in  regard  to  the 
ICastern  question,  including  Constantinople  and 
Turkey,  has,  in  a  recent  editorial,  advanced  the 
possibility  of  an  alliance  between  the  two  Powers, 
to  divide  and  annex  China. 

This  opinion  is  strengthened  by  an  article  in  the 
Spectator,  the  relations  of  which,  with  the  leaders 
in  Lord  Salisbury's  Administration,  are  believed  to 
be  intimate.  Of  course,  such  an  alliance  is  not 
impossible,  but  in  view  of  the  history  made  by  the 
two  nations  in  the  efforts  of  Russia  to  obtain  an 
open  port  on  the  Pacific  and  an  unobstructed 
outlet  to  the  Mediterranean,  and  the  persistent 
determination  of  Great  Britain  to  prevent  the 
former,  by  any  and  all  means,  from  becoming  a 
maritime  power,  render  it  absolutelj^  incredible. 
Moreover,  there  is  now,  so  far  as  Russia  is  con- 
cerned, no  nece,s.sity  for  it,  and  nothing  but  that, 
as  we  see  it,  could  make  an  alliance,  such  as  is  pro- 
posed, imaginable. 

The  declaration  of  the  Spectator  \?,  that  "  the  people 
of  the  United  Kingdom  have  abandoned  the  idea  of 
keeping  Russia  out  of  Constantinople,  or  an  open 
port  on  the  Mediterranean, "  and  that  they  should 
say:  "  We  abandon  frankly  and  finally  all  attempts 
to  prevent  your  access  to  the  Mediterranean,  and 
we  do  the  like  in  the  case  of  the  North  Pacific,  on 
the  undenstanding  that  you  give  up  the  policy  of 
threatening  the  Indian  frontier  and  of  working  with 
France  to  injure  our  interests  in  Africa  and  else- 
where. Further,  we  are  prepared  to  come  to  a 
detailed  arrangement  as  to  your  and  our  expansion 
in  Asia  generally.  For  example,  so  long  as  our 
trade  interests  are  saved  from  injury,  zt/e  shall  make 


The  Durrant  trial  is  now  in  its  third  month,  and 
we  are  in  a  position  to  measure  its  effects  on  the 
community.  It  has  largely  increased  the  sales  of 
newspapeis,  and  has  set  people  reading  them  who 
were  not  in  the  habit  of  consuming  that  kind  of 
literary  food.  Ladies  have  dropped  novels  and 
magazines  to  peruse  the  proceedings  of  Judge 
Murphy's  Court  and  the  comments  of  reporters 
who  were  in.structed  by  the  city  editor  to  "let 
themselves  loose"  on  the  Durrant  case.  The  ques- 
tion arises  whether  the  popularity  of  this  class  of 
literature  is  a  matter  of  rejoicing  or  sorrow.  To 
that  question  there  can  be  but  one  answer:  the 
stuff  on  which  the  public,  and  especially  the  female 
portion  of  it,  have  been  feeding  for  many  weeks,  is 
injurious  and  demoralizing. 

The  nature  of  the  crime  of  which  Durrant  is 
accused,  with  its  unctuous  accompanying  details,  is 
such  that  it  should  never  be  a  subject  of  conversa- 
tion among  modest  women.  In  all  countries  such 
crimes  are  committed,  and  it  is  proper  that  the 
trials  to  which  they  lead  should  be  reported  for 
ihe  benefit  of  lawyers  and  of  the  class  from  which 
jurors  are  selected;  but  it  is  not  for  the  interest  of 
Society  that  young  persons  of  either  sex,  or  women 
of  any  age,  should  be  familiarized  with  such  horrors. 
Nothing  is  to  be  gained  by  teaching  young  men 
that  crimes  such  as  those  of  which  Blanche  Lament 
was  the  victim  can  be  committed  with  a  possibility 
of  impunity;  and  it  is  horrible  to  think  of  girls 
gaining  a  knowledge  which  may  be  put  to  ruinous 
use.  If  it  had  been  possible  to  forbid  the  publica- 
tion of  the  reports  of  the  case,  and  of  the  comments 
with  which  they  have  been  accompanied.  Society 
would  have  been  a  manifest  gainer. 

That  the  trial  has  dragged  its  slow  length  along 
for  such  a  prodigious  period  of  time  is  probably  not 
the  fault  of  the  court  or  the  lawyers.  Time  was  of 
no  consequence  in  comparison  with  the  importance 
of  arriving  at  a  result  which  would  not  be  upset  on 
appeal,  and  of  avoiding  the  danger  of  a  disagree- 
ment of  the  Jury.  It  must  alwaj's  be  remembered 
that  the  People  .sought  a  verdict  on  circumstantial 
evidence,  which  is  never  an  easy  end  to  attain.  It 
has  been  remarked  by  persons  not  well  informed 
that  had  the  case  been  tried  in  England  a  verdict 
would  have  been  reached  long  ago.  These  persons 
forget  that  the  trial  of  the  Claimant  took  over  a  year, 
and  that  the  trial  of  Warren  Hastings  took  so 


THE    WAV  E 


3 


many  years  that  most  of  the  peers  who  heard  the 
opening  were  dead  before  the  close. 

The  case  is  horrible  in  ev-ery  point  of  view.  It 
has  cost  the  couiitj'  many  thousands  of  dollars, 
and  the  expense  may  be  doubled  before  it  ends. 
The  crime  is  unexampled  in  every  aspect.  Whether 
the  real  culprit  is  now  on  trial  or  no,  it  is  clear  that 
Blanche  Lamont  did  not  murder  herself.  Some 
one  committed  a  murder  almost  unprecedented, 
following  a  nameless  outrage.  It  is  dreadful  to 
think  of  living  in  a  community  in  which  such  mon- 
sters live  and  have  their  being.  It  makes  the  blood 
curdle  to  think  of  having,  perhaps,  been  brought 
into  contact  with  such  a  fiend.  Additional  horror 
is  piled  up  by  the  murderer's  choice  of  a  site  for 
his  crime.  He  selected  a  church  —  the  church 
of  a  sect  claiming  especial  morality — to  witness  the 
dying  struggles  of  his  unfortunate  victim. 

If  anjlhing  bad  been  wanting  to  complete  the 
disgust  ot  decent  people,  it  was  supplied  by  the  de- 
meanor of  the  prii-oner  at  the  Bar  and  his  friends. 
Even  had  he  been  innocent,  the  dreadful  predica- 
ment in  which  he  was  placed  should  have  inspired 
in  Durrani  emotion  not  to  be  controlled,  agony  re- 
vealed by  a  never-ceasing  contortion  of  the  features; 
but  he  has  been  calm,  serene,  undisturbed  through- 
out He  has  smiled  and  smirked  and  exchanged 
pleasant  glances  with  his  acquaintances.  Innocent 
or  guilty,  he  is  evidently  one  to  whom  the  outrage 
and  murder  of  a  pure  young  girl  are  affairs  of  small 
moment.  Some  men  are  so  callous  that  thej^  are 
indifferent  to  incidents  which  shock  the  average 
individual  with  such  a  sense  of  aw  fulness  that  he 
carries  the  picture  to  his  grave.  Durrant  was 
never  shocked.  He  never  seemed  to  realize  that 
he  was  playing  a  part  in  one  of  the  most  dreadful 
tragedies  of  the  age.  He  watched  the  forensic 
battle  which  was  to  decide  whether  he  is  not  worse 
than  Guiteau  was,  with  an  unconcerned  manner,  as 
if  he  cared  little  how  it  ended.  He  busied  his 
thoughts  with  the  flowers  which  his  mother  brought 
for  his  button  hole,  and  with  the  expression  of  the 
face  of  the  sweet  pea  girl. 

In  the  whole  miserable  affair  there  is  but  one 
bright  spot.  The  case  has  been  well  tried.  Judge 
Murphy  has  shown  that  his  reputation  as  a  criminal 
judge  is  well  deserved;  his  rulings  have  been  care- 
ful, and  lawyers  say  that  none  of  them  are  likely  to 
be  reversed  on  appeal.  The  old  Judge  understands 
law,  and  Vie  possesses  another  quality  which  is 
invaluable  in  a  criminal  judge:  he  has  a  constitu- 
tional aversion  to  being  bullied.  District  Attorney 
Barnes  may  be  said  to  have  e.stablished  his  reputa- 
tion. When  he  undertook  to  try  so  difficult  a  case 
without  calling  in  outside  counsel,  it  was  felt  that  he 
was  taking  a  serious  responsibility.  Even  now  that 
responsibility  is  not  altogether  at  an  end.  People 
have  asked  each  other  why  he  did  not  call  his  father, 
or  his  father-in-law,  into  the  case.  But  Mr.  Barnes, 
young  as  he  is,  felt  himself  equal  to  the  occasion, 
and  certainly  his  performance  has  vindicated  his 
opinion  of  his  own  powers.  He  has  fitted  each 
link  of  the  testimony  into  the  preceding  link,  so 
that  the  whole  forms  a  chain  which  it  will  not  be 
easy  to  break.  General  Dickinson  and  Mr.  Deu- 
prey,  who  have  conducted  the  defense,  have  done 
all  that  could  have  been  done  for  Durrant,  and  they 
have  done  it  with  none  the  less  fidelity  because  their 
work  is  pretty  sure  to  go  unrewarded. 


THE  PURPOSE  OF  THE  NEW  WOMAN. 


Mr.  Robert  Grant  expresses  a  truth  when  he 
says  that  it  is  time  for  woman  in  some  collective 
shape  to  make  a  reasonably  full  and  clear  statement 
of  her  aims  and  principles,  so  that  men  shall  know 
what  she  is  driving  at.  He  adds  that  "  to  exhaust 
one's  vitality  in  papers  or  literary  teas,  merely  to 
express  or  simulate  individual  culture  or  freedom, 
is  about  as  valuable  to  society,  as  an  educating 
force,  as  the  revolutions  of  the  handle  of  a  freezer 
when  the  crank  is  off  are  valuable  for  the  produc- 
tion of  ice  cream." 

Thus  far  when  the  new  woman  places  a  definite 
objective  before  her  listeners,  it  is  generally  female 
suffrage.  That  is  the  aim  of  female  Congresses, 
and  the  secret  object  of  woman's  clubs.  But  every- 
body sees  that,  whenever  a  majority  of  the  women 
in  any  State  really  wish  to  vote  on  questions  of 
public  interest,  thev  will  get  the  suffrage,  and  that 
Legislatures  are  now  slow  to  grant  it,  simply  be- 
cause they  doubt  whether  as  a  body  women  want 
it.  It  is  certain  to  come  sooner  cr  later,  and  when  it 
comes,  it  will  not  be  clogged  with  any  educational 
or  property  qualification.  But  the  suffrage  is  not  an 
end;  it  is  merely  a  weapon  to  be  u.sed  for  the  attain- 
ment of  an  end.  If  women  want  to  vote  it  can  hardly 
be  not  for  the  barren  glory  of  casting  a  ballot. 
They  surely  must  cherish  in  their  hearts  some 
ulterior  purpose  of  reform  which  is  to  be  reached 
through  the  preponderance  of  female  votes  at  the 


polls.  It  is  that  ulterior  purpose  which  men  want 
!  to  discover,  and  which  it  might  not  be  beneath  the 
dignity  of  the  ladies  to  disclose. 

It  is  not  believable  that  the  champions  of  female 
suffrage  are  inspired  bj'  a  female  thirst  for  political 
office.  In  Wyoming,  where  the  women  have  voted 
for  3-ears,  and  where  thej^  attend  the  polls  as  regu- 
larly as  their  church,  women  have  hardly  ever 
sought  notuinations  for  political  office,  except  as 
school  commissioners  or  school  directors;  a  sen.se 
of  propriety  has  impelled  them  to  decline  other 
offices.  In  Colorado,  where  women  became  elect- 
ors and  eligible  before  the  last  election,  three  of 
them  were  elected  to  the  Legislature;  they  have 
since  declared  that  they  were  out  of  place,  and 
without  usefulness.  There  is  little  risk  in  affirm- 
ing that  the  most  ardent  advocates  of  female  suff- 
rage do  not  contemplate  the  substitution  of  women 
for  men  in  the  various  legislative,  executive,  and 
administrative  posts  which  must  be  filled  in  a  self- 
governing  society. 

Nor  is  it  reasonable  to  believe  that  the  women 
who  demand  the  suffrage  do  so  for  the  sole 
purpose  of  securing  better  legislation  on  the 
liquor  traffic,  the  social  evil,  and  other  moral  or 
humanitarian  subjects;  and  yet  these  constitute 
barel}'  one-quarter  of  the  topics  with  which  Legisla- 
tures have  to  deal.  The  other  three-quarters  refer 
to  matters  which  women  cannot  deny  would  be 
better  dealt  with  by  men,  whose  experience  is 
larger,  and  whose  habit  of  thought  inclines  them 
to  a  more  impartial  consideration  of  conflicting 
views. 

If  then,  the  only  disclosed  objective  of  female 
reformers  is  the  suffrage  and  that  is  not  sought 
from  a  desire  for  office  or  for  the  triumph  of  some 
great  principle,  what  is  their  purpose  ?  That  is  a 
question  which  ladies'  clubs  might  find  it  profitable 
to  answer  for  the  education  of  men.  The  moment 
it  is  made  plain  to  men  that  a  majority  of  the  wo- 
men want  the  right  of  attending  the  polls,  it  will 
be  granted  to  them  with  the  approval  of  all  but  the 
narrow-minded  and  the  pig-headed;  the  brightest 
men  in  our  day  favor  the  grant  without  waiting  to 
ascertain  what  the  majority  of  women  ask.  But 
still  there  is  a  deep-seated  curiosity  among  males 
to  know  what  the  women  propose  to  do  with  the 
suffrage  when  they  get  it.  That  curiosity  was 
roused  to  nervousness  by  the  accounts  of  the  last 
election  in  New  Zealand,  at  which  the  women 
voted. 

Looking  at  the  subject  dispassionately,  men  are 
inclined  to  think  that  what  women  chiefly  want  is 
not  the  suffrage,  but  education.  The  ladies  ask 
for  political  equality,  without  having  enjoyed  the 
political  education  which  men  receive.  Girls  are 
not  trained  to  know  the  things  which  are  essential 
to  the  conduct  of  life.  They  learn  many  things 
which  are  well  enough  in  their  way,  such  as  music, 
drawing,  a  smattering  of  foreign  languages,  some 
algebra  and  mathematics,  with  a  superficial  glance 
at  history  and  geography;  while  boys  are  taught 
the  rudiments  of  a  dozen  sciences,  and  the  prin- 
ciples on  which  Society  is  based,  and  laws  are 
framed.  A  girl's  education  is  designed  to  make  her 
an  ornament  in  the  drawing-room,  and  attractive  to 
men;  a  boy's  education  is  indebted  to  fit  him  to 
hold  his  own  in  bu.siness,  to  equip  him  for  the  con- 
trol of  a  family,  and  to  enable  him  to  discharge  his 
civic  duties  conscientiou.sly.  It  may  be  sound 
philosophy  to  turn  out  girl  graduates  who  do  not 
know  the  difference  between  a  senator  and  a  sher- 
iff, but  such  girls  ought  not  to  claim  equal  power 
with  their  brothers  on  election  day. 

Female  education  has  made  progress  of  late 
years.  But  two  barriers  stand  in  the  way  of  its  full 
development — the  timidity  of  the  church  and  the 
dictates  of  what  is  called  propriety.  No  female 
academy  ventures  to  teach  the  evolution  of  the 
race,  for  fear  of  offending  the  pulpit,  nor  does  any 
.such  institution  impart  to  its  pupils  the  smallest 
information  regarding  its  protoplasm,  for  fear  of 
bringing  the  blu.sh  to  the  cheek  of  the  young  per- 
son. Yet  without  some  knowledge  on  the.se  sub- 
jects, no  education  can  be  said  to  be  .so  complete 
that  its  owner  is  fit  to  engage  in  the  battle  of  life. 
You  cannot  put  a  soul  into  a  doll,  however 
elegantly  you  may  dress  her. 

If  the  new  woman  is  to  fulfil  the  high  and 
noble  purpose  of  raising  humanity  above  its  present 
level,  we  must  educate  our  girls  as  we  educate  our 
boys,  and  teach  them  everything — everything  that 
makes  for  knowledge,  wisdom,  refinement,  and 
culture  Nothing  must  be  concealed  from  them 
through  fear  that  it  would  shock  ancient  super- 
stitions, or  squeamish  scruples  of  delicacy.  If  the 
new  woman  is  to  be  a  true  helpmeet  and  coun.selor 
to  her  husband,  and  not  his  plaything,  she  must 
know  all  that  he  does.  She  must  be  able  to  follow 
his  thoughts  wherever  they  roam,  and  he  must 
never  have  to  say  that  he  must  stop  the  con- 


versation— "  for,  you  know,  my  dear,  you  would  not 

understand." 

The  new  woman  will  find  a  new  field  of  useful- 
ness if  she  devotes  herself  to  revolutionizing  female 
education;  if  she  succeeds,  the  suffrage  will  come 
as  a  big  product  of  her  labors. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


THE  RUDENESS  OF  WOMEN. 


The  Ruder  Sex  is  capable  of  reprisal.  An  editorial  in 
Thk  Waviv  of  last  week,  cotiunenting  on  the  aggressive 
roughness  of  females  attending  the  "As  You  Like  It"  per- 
formance at  vSutro's  in  usurping  seats  that  did  not  belong  to 
them,  betraying  an  utter  inconsiderateness  for  the  feelings 
of  others,  and  a  violent  disregard  of  the  convenances,  has 
evoked  a  storm  of  epistles  full  of  dissent  and  objection. 
The  anonymous  author  naturally  comes  in  for  castigation, 
and  his  presumed  characteristics  are  dealt  with  in  a  manner 
which  is  calculated  to  fill  him  with  grief.  Among  the 
most  vivid  and  vigorous  of  these  letters  is  the  following, 
which  deals  not  only  with  the  writer  but  di-sousses  with 
frank  forcefidness  the  issues  he  raises: 

Editor  of  ThI';  Wave — Dear  Sir: — You  include  among  your 
editorial  writers  a  male  who  is  so  firmly  convinced  of  his 
sex's  superiority  over  mine,  that  if  it  were  possible  to  buy 
a  few  men  at  my  price  and  sell  them  at  his,  I  would  be  able 
to  found  a  hospital — a  large  one,  too — capacious  enough  for 
most  of  the  aggravated  cases  of  mascuHiic  big-head.  He 
should  have  a  bed,  with  extra  stout  pillows,  and  a  physician 
all  to  hini.self,  for,  as  someV)ody  (Stevenson,  I  think)  said 
about  a  dog:  "He  fairly  thrills  from  tip  to  toe  with 
excruciating  vanity."  It  must  be  purely  on  account  of  his 
sex,  too.  It  is  easy  to  spot  this  person's  work  in  your 
otherwise  able  editorial  columns  for  it  is  always  character- 
ized by  a  profound  admiration  for  himself  and  opinions, 
and  by  one  or  both  of  two  delusions.  Perhaps  the  more 
objectionable  of  these  is  the  idea  that  he  knows  how  to  use 
the  word  "lady."  This  was  painfully  illustrated  in  "A 
Homili'  for  Girls,"  which  appeared  a  few  weeks  ago.  Can't 
you  whisper  to  him,  dear  Mr.  Editor,  that  "  lady  "  is  a  word 
to  be  avoided;  that  people  of  taste  do  so  instinctively,  and 
that  he  should  eschew  it  altogether,  for  to  get  any  idea  of 
its  ])roper  use  into  him,  I'm  sure  you  would  have  to  "  write  it 
on  pie  and  feed  it  to  him,"  as  my  small  son  says.  His  other 
delusion,  or  mark,  is  particidarly  obvious  in  the  aforesaid 
"Homily,"  and  in  an  article  of  last  week's  issue  called 
"  The  Rudeness  of  Women."  It  is  a  theory  that  any  man 
whatsoever  who  chooses  to  call  on  a  woman  "  compliments 
her,"  and  .should  be  received  with  glee.  To  use  your 
inflated  contributor's  own  words,  the  man  may  be  "dull 
and  prosy,  given  to  telling  long  stories,  and  underbred," 
but  still  the  unfortunate  female  must  smile  and  smile,  and 
"  make  herself  as  agreeable  as  she  knows  how."  We  are 
even  told  that  it  is  unladylike  to  feel  disinclined  to  see  a 
man  of  that  description.  One  can't  help  wondering  if  it 
isn't  a  portrait  of  the  w  riter  himself,  and  if  he  often  finds 
his  acquaintances  at  home.  The  poor  dear  also  thinks  that 
a  man  often  "  puts  himself  out  of  the  way  to  call."  Who 
ever  heard  of  such  a  thing?  Granting,  however,  that  a 
man  did,  wouldn't  he  be  only  too  glad  to  be  told  "  not  at 
home,"  if  he  felt  that  it  was  "  putting  himself  out  "  to  go 
there  ? 

As  for  your  contributor's  remarks  on  the  rudeness  of  the 
average  woman,  there  is  no  defense  to  be  made.  She  is 
rude,  and  she  will  continue  to  be,  so  long  as  public  opinion 
points  the  finger  of  scorn  at  the  man  who  strikes  one 
weaker  than  himself  and  yet  fails  to  point  out  the  meanness 
of  one  who  presumes  on  her  weakness.  I  believe,  however, 
that  the.se  same  women  who  behave  so  shamefully  in  public 
are  fully  equalled  in  private  by  their  husbands  and  brothers. 
All  this  is  not,  however,  my  letter's  real  reason  for  being. 
I  wished  more  than  anything  else  to  say  that  to  an  outsider 
the  proper  place  of  this  inflated  and  fatuous  writer  seems  to 
be  in  the  advertising  department.  His  noble  disregard  for 
facts  would  make  any  patent  medicine  a  success,  and  throw 
a  halo  of  literary  glory  around  even  our  Society  Blue  Book. 

It  is  a  pity  that  this  mentally  cross-eyed  creature  couldn't 
have  been  born  in  an  Indian  wigwam,  for  there  he  would 
doubtless  have  been  appropriately  christened,  "  Man-wilh- 
shoe  on-wrong-foot;  "  for,  listen  to  this:  "They  (women) 
are  utterly  incapable  of  the  self-sacrifice  and  the  unselfish 
devotion  of  a  man.  It  is  rare  that  they  can  rise  to  the 
height  of  the  love  he  bears  them."  May  I  ask.  Sir  (I  don't 
mean  yon,  Mr.  Editor,) — may  I  ask  howj'owr  plot  of  unselfish 
devotion  is  getting  along,  and  how  liigh  your  love  is? 

Then  this  presumptuous  writer  goes  on  to  say  that  "the 
large,  broad  affection  which  a  man  can  bestow  without  re- 
turn, they  (women)  do  not  understand."  No!  We  women 
don't  understand  it.  We  generally  love  one  man  at  a  time, 
and  find  it  hard  enough  to  do  that.  A  man's  affection  is,  as 
you  say,  "large  and  broad" — very  broad;  I've  known  it  to 
lake  in  another  man's  wife,  an  actress  or  two,  almost  any 
pretty  girl  that  came  along,  and  even,  when  liard  up,  his 
own  dear  helpmate.  "It  is  difficult,"  he  states,  "to  ex- 
plain to  them  (women)  intricate  questions  of  science  or 
liigh  art;  when  a  husband  or  a  lover  tries  to  elucidate  a 
grave  problem,  they  say  he  is  preaching."  It  is  difficult,  of 
course,  for  the  average  man  to  explain  to  his  sweetheart, 
wife,  or  anybody  else,  intricate  questions  of  science  or  high 
art;  it  is  apt  to  be  hard  to  explain  what  one  doesn't  know 
anything  about.  As  for  elucidating  "grave  problems  "  women 
know  (il  he  doesn't)  that  lovers,  as  a  rule,  don't  want  to  think 
about  such  things  when  with  the  woman  (or  a  woman)  they 
love.  Husbands,  it  is  true,  often  dwell  on  grave  problems, 
but  they  generally  have  something  to  do  witli  the  bills.  As 
for  the  opinion  he  has  that  "women  are  the  inferior  creat- 
ure and  man  the  superior," — well,  it  puts  us  rather  low 
down  in  the  scale  of  creation;  but  if  it  makes  him  happy  to 
think  his  mother  was  a  lower  animal  than  himself,  I  don't 
mind.  He  must  remember,  however,  that  a  man  and  his 
mamma  are  rather  close  kin — closer,  if  anything,  than  a 
man  and  his  papa.  Why  can't  we  be  satisfied  to  say  that 
men  and  women  are  different,  and  let  it  go  at  that? 

Hoping,  Mr.  Editor,  that  this  man's  opinion  will  here- 
after be  relegated  to  the  background  of  your  paper,  with  the 
picture  of  Del  Monte  and  the  advertisement  of  the  Cypress 
Lawu  Cemetery,  I  remain,  most  respectfully,  your 

Betsy  Youngwifb. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


TWO  PROPOSALS. 


A  DIFFICULT  APOLOGY. 

BY  H.  B.  MARRIOTT  WATSON. 

I  was  a  little  alarmed  when  I  found  myself  in  the  room, 
but  after  my  behavior  on  the  previous  evening  it  was  abso- 
lutely necessary  that  i  should  see  Miss  Power.  I  began 
bluntly.  "  I  have  come,"  I  said,  "  to  offer  an  apology  for — 
for  what  happened  last  night."  She  opencil  her  eyes,  and 
regarded  me  with  an  innocent  stare,  in  which,  however, 
some  haughtiness  mingled. 

"  I  do  not  understand,"  said  she.  "  Did  you  trip  ou  my 
dress  Well,  at  any  rate,  1  hate  apologies.  Will  you  have 
some  tea  ?  " 

"Thank  you,"  said  I,  seating  myself,  and  putting  my  hat 
on  the  floor.  "  You  see,  when  we  came  out  of  the  Hall,  and 
there  was  that  rush,  I  had  no  idea  " 

"  Yes,  it  was  an  abominable  crush,"  put  in  Miss  Power, 
hastily.  "I  wonder,  Mr.  Radcliff,  if  you  would  mind 
ringing  the  bell  ?  " 

"You  remember,"  I  explained,  as  I  returned  from  the 
bell,  "  how,  just  as  we  reached  the  door  " 

'•  Oh,  dear  me!  "  cried  Miss  Power,  suddenh-,  "  this  tea- 
pot is  such  a  silly  thing!    I  hope  nothing  went  over  you." 

"  Not  at  all,"  I  said,  politely.  She  examined  her  dress 
carefully,  and  I  wailed  in  patience. 

"  I  think  a  tea-stain  is  worse  than  a  wine  stain,  don't  you, 
Mr.  Radcliff?  "  she  went  on;  "  and  one  can't  put  salt  on  it 
either." 

"  No,"  I  assented,  cautiously.  "  But  when  we  were  being 
pressecl  so  hard  against  the  door,  and  trying  to  get  out,  you 
were  on  my  right,  and  the  rush  suddenly  sent  me  " 

'•  You  do  take  sugar,  don't  you.'  "  interposed  Miss  Power, 
abruptly.    "  How  hot  the  weather  is!  " 

"One  lump,  please,"  said  I.  "'And  then  some  one 
pushed  nie,  and  I  suppose  some  one  pushed  you,  and  the 
next  thing  I  knew  was  that  our  cheeks  were  " 

"Mr.  Radcliff,"  interrupted  Miss  Power,  quickly,  her 
cheeks  flaming,  "  I  think  we  had  better  forget  silly  things, 
and  go  on  with  our  tea."  She  spoke  with  some  dignity, 
and  even  with  an  air  of  rebuke. 

"  Tiiat's  what  I  want  to  do,"  I  explained  eagerly.  "  But 
I  have  had  it  on  my  conscience  to  explain  to  you.  You  see, 
I  couldn't  help  our  cheeks  touching." 

"Mr.  Radcliff,"  said  Miss  Power,  rising,  '  if  you  will  not 
leave  stupid  accidents  alone  " 

"No,  no,"  said  I,  quickl)'.  "That  is  what  I  wanted  to — 
I  owe  you  an  apology.    You  see,  it  wasn't  that." 

"  Wasn't  what  ?"  asked  Miss  Power,  after  a  pause,  and  as 
if  she  did  not  want  to  ask  it. 

"  It  wasn't  an  accident,"  I  murmured  in  a  shame-faced 
way.  I  felt  she  was  looking  at  me;  and  I  felt,  too,  that 
her  cheeks  were  crimson,  and  then  she  laughed  an  uneasy, 
discordant  sort  of  laugh. 

"You  can  make  yourself  extremely  ridiculous,"  she  said 
suavely.  "  But  please  don't  invent  nonsense  like  that,  and 
let  us  both  forget  a  very  unpleasant  episode." 

"I  suppose  it  WMs  unpleas.Ttit,''  said  I,  dubiously. 

"Higlily,"  she  said,  with  asperity,  and,  turning  away, 
began  to  arrange  some  flowers  in  a  vase. 

"  But  you  see,"  I  began  again  in  a  shuflling  manner,  "  I 
can't  rest — I  mean,  I  want  you  to  say  j-ou  forgive  me." 

"I  don't  think,"  observed  Miss  Power,  trancjuilly,  "that 
there  is  anything  to  forgive,  seeing  that  it  was  entirely 
accidental." 

I  will  confess  that  her  persistence  baffled  me;  I  almost 
began  to  think  it  must  have  been  an  accident.  Still,  I  per- 
severed; it  was  my  duty. 

"But  it  wasn't  an  accident,"  I  cried,  dolefully. 

"  Mr.  Radcliff,  you  are  intolerable,"  she  sjid;  quickly. 
"You  yourself  have  just  explained  that  it  was  the  crowd, 
and  " 

"Yes,"  I  put  in  eigerly,  "that  was  when  our  cheeks — 

when  we  " 

"Yes,  yes,"  she  exclaimed,  impatiently. 
"  But  that  w-as  not  all,"  I  added. 

Miss  Power  elevated  her  eyebrows,  but  did  not  face  me. 

"Really,"  she  s.iid,  indifferently,  but  I  could  have  sworn 
that  she  was  flurried. 

"You  don't  know  what  happened,  then?"  I  asked, 
meekly. 

"We  came  away,  I  suppose,"  said  Miss  Power,  with  the 
assumption  of  carelessness  still  upon  her. 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  meaningly,  "  after  something  else." 

"Upon  my  word,  you  are  very  tedious,"  said  she.  "1 
neither  understand  you,  nor  wish  to  understand  you."  I 
am  sure  she  was  agitated. 

"Were  you  not  aware,"  I  asked,  "that  I — that  I — " 
Miss  Power  made  no  remark,  but  was  much  occupied  with 
her  flowers  — "that  I— well — I  thought  you  must  have 
known."  Still  I  got  no  help,  and  her  l)ack  was  toward  me 
now.  "I  took  advantage  of  the  juxtaposition  to — "I 
heaved  a  sigh  and  got  it  over — "  kiss  you  !  " 

Mi.ss  Power  turned  around  abruptly,  and  her  eves  were 
full  of  honest  anger.  She  surveyed  me  with  great  dignity, 
and  then,  in  very  cold  tones,  said,  "You  seem  determined 
to  use  the  cap  and  bells  to-day." 

"Indeed,"  I  said,  earnestly,  ''this  tone  and  "  ! 

"  How  dared  you?  "  said  Miss  Power,  fiercely. 

Now,  to  say  the  truth,  I  did  not  think  she  would  have 
made  this  fuss  about  it,  because  I  imaj;ined  that  she  had 
known,  and — wl-11,  she  had  been  polite  enough  when  I  came 
in.  But  she  was  obviously  very  angry  indeed,  and  this 
confounded  me.    I  stammered  more  apologies. 

"  I — you — the  temptation  !  "  I  nmnnured. 

"Temptation!"  she  echoed,  with  scorn.  "A  man  is  a 
poor  creature  who  cannot — who  has  no  self-restraint,  and 
must  insult  every  girl  he  runs  across,  and  " 

"Oh,  but  it  isn't  every  girl,"  I  cried,  hastily.  "It  was 
only  you.  I  wouUln't  liave  taken  advantage  of  any  one 
else,  and  " 

"That  is  a  pretty  compliment  to  me,"  she  interrupted, 
with  angry  hauteur;  "  that  /  should  be  the  one  chosen  for 
your  insult !  " 

I  moved  my  hands  helplessly  in  protest. 

"Oh,  but— you  don't  understand,"  I  declared. 

"  r  understand  you  quite  well  enough,"  she  said,  looking 
at  me  with  contempt. 

"The  temptation  !  "  I  nmnnured  again,  in  confusion. 

She  curled  her  nostrils. 

"  I  would  not  have  done  it  in  any  other  case,  because 
there  would  not  have  been  the  same  overpowering  tempta- 
tion," I  said,  bravely. 


"  I  dare  say  not,"  she  exclaimed,  with  a  sneer. 

"You  see,"  I  went  on,  breathlessly,  "no  one  could  look 
at  you  without  wanting  to  " 

"I  think  we  have  discussed  this  enough,"  said  Miss 
Power,  curtly. 

"  It  was  your  eyes  that  first  gave  me  the  irresistible  im- 
pulse," I  continued,  humbly. 

Miss  Power  snorted— very  daintily,  of  course. 

"  I  have  never  seen  eyes  that  color,"  I  added  earnestly. 

"Eyes  are  common  enough,"  returned  Miss  Power, 
severely,  as  she  turned  away  again. 

"  No,"  said  I,  firndy,  "  not  that  strange,  sweet  combina- 
tion of  hazel  and  brown,  and  " 

"I  don't  think  this  is  very  interesting,  Mr.  Radcliff," 
said  she,  coldly. 

"Then,  that  peculiar  shade  of  auburn  I've  never  seen  in 
any  hair  in  the  world,"  I  cried,  eagerly. 

Miss  Power  shrugged  her  shoulders. 

"That  is  ridiculous,"  she  said. 

"  It's  true,"  I  declared,  ''  those  waving  masses — I've  often 
wondered  and  wondered  how  it  looks  when  you  take  it 
down  at  nights." 

"  I  don't  think  you  have  any  right  to  do  that,"  remarked 
Miss  Power. 

"  I  can't  help  it,"  I  e.xplained;  "and  the  .shape  of  your 
face. ' ' 

"There  are  plenty  of  people  with  faces  as — much  the 
same  as  mine,"  said  she,  re-fingering  the  flowers. 

"  Where  are  they  ?  "  I  demanded.  "  I've  knocked  about 
j  the  world  a  good  deal,  but  Pve  never  come  across  one 
i  within  miles  of  it." 

"You're  rather  extravagant,  Mr.  Radcliff,"  said  Miss 
Power. 

"  I  often  lie  awake  at  night,  thinking  of  j'ou,"  I  con- 
tinued. "  I  can  call  up  every  single  detail  of  your  face  and 
expression.  And — I  know  you  will  think  me  very  foolish 
and — and  wrong,  but  sometimes  I — well,  I  can't  go  to  sleep 
without  pretending  to — to  do  what  I  did  last  night,  you 
know! " 

"How  foolish  you  are!"  said  Miss  Power,  with  a  faint 
1  laugh. 

''That  was  the  reason,"  I  explained,  "  why,  when  I  found 
I  myself,  not  of  my  own  doing,  you  know,  but  just  found 
I  myself  close  to  you — I  couldn't  have  helped  it  for  the 
world.  I  just — well,  it  seemed  all  so  wonderful  and  beauti- 
ful, and  my  heart  went  thump,  and  I  became  quite  uncon- 
■scious  of  the  crowd  and  every  one;  and  then  I  caught  your 
eyes,  autl— well,  I  did  it  before  I  knew." 

There  was  a  pause,  and  then,  "  Oh,  but  you  shouldn't  let 
such  things  influence  you  like  that,"  observed  Miss  Power, 
in  a  softened  voice. 

"  I  am  very  sorry,"  said  I,  humbly.  "  Did  you  mind  very 
much  ? " 

"Of  course,"  replied  she,  promptly,  and  then  hurriedly 

went  on:  "  That  is,  I  mean,  when  our  cheeks  "  and  she 

stopped  in  a  rare  confusion. 

"But  you  didn't  mind  my  kissing  you,  then?"  I  asked, 
innocently. 

"Certainly,  I  did,"  said  Miss  Power,  quickly.  "That 
is — I  mean — no,  I  didn't  know,  you  see." 

"  Of  course,  j'ou  didn't,"  I  answered,  looking  crestfallen. 

"  I  .should  have  nunded  very  much  if  I  had  known,"  said 
she,  as  though  anxious  that  there  should  be  no  mistake. 

"  I  know  you  would  "  said  I,  more  lugubriously.  "  I  am 
a  brute." 

"  Oh,  I  wouldn't  make  too  much  of  it,  Mr.  Radcliff,"  said 
she,  kindly,  looking  out  of  the  window.  "You  have 
apologized,  you  know.  And,  of  course  well,  I  can  under- 
stand, from  what  you  have  said,  that  you  had — some 
excuse,  you  know." 

"  Do  you  forgive  me?"  I  asked,  moo<lily. 

"Oh,  j"es,"  said  Miss  Power,  cheerfully;  "  of  course,  and 
I  wouldn't  think  anything  more  about  it,  if  I  were  you." 

"  But  I  can't  help  thinking  about  it!  "  I  said,  desperately. 

"  But,  Mr.  Radcliff  "  she  began,  and  was  silent. 

"  How  can  you  ask  me  to  forget  all  about  it  with  the 
memorj'  of  that — with  that  memory  ?  "  I  asked. 

I  arose,  and  from  where  I  stood  I  was  conscious  that  Miss 
Power's  cheek  was  tinged  with  color. 

"You — you  shouldn't  have  done  it,  then,"  said  she,  with 
a  tremulous  little  laugh. 

I  approached  her,  hat  in  hand.  "I  couldn't  help  it,"  I 
sail],  with  a  sigh. 

"Oh,  but  that's  nonsense"  said  she,  very  gently,  regard- 
ing the  traffic  in  the  .street. 

"  Whenever  I  am  clo.se  to  you  I  have  the  same  tempta- 
tion," I  said,  drawing  nearer. 

"  But  that's  not  nice  of  you,"  exclaimed  Miss  Power. 

".All  the  time  we  have  been  in  this  room  I  have  been 
struggling  with  a  singular  desire  to  do  the  same  thing,"  I 
siud,  "  and  now  it  seems  to  be  quite  mastering  me." 

"  Oh,  you  mustn't  give  way,"  murmured  Miss  Power,  but 
.she  did  not  move,  and  I  was  now  very  close  to  her. 

"  I  can't  help  it,"  1  explained. 

.■Apparently  Miss  Power  could  not  help  it  either. 


ON  UNITING  THEIR  POVERTIES. 

I  had  gone  down  to  my  village  to  work,  to  get  that  local 
color  which  is  supposed  to  be  .so  necessary  to  sound  fiction. 
At  the  end  of  a  fortnight  I  had  not  written,  at  the  most 
generous  computation,  more  than  a  dozen  pages,  and  I  had 
grown  very  brown  and  a  trifle  melancholy.  The  cottage 
in  which  I  lived  lay  broadside  to  the  village  street,  and 
this,  under  the  clear  sunlight,  had  such  a  lazy  and  pleasant 
aspect  that  I  was  content  to  sit  and  watch  it  while  the  ink 
dried  on  my  pen.  When  this  simple  occupation  failed  me, 
I  sat  on  a  fence  overlooking  a  sloping  meadow;  beyond  the 
meadow  was  a  climbing,  .scattered  wood,  which  ended  in  an 
open,  sunbaked  heath. 

As  I  sat  on  this  fence  one  day  I  saw,  far  up  on  the  edge 
of  the  heath,  a  hat  and  ribbons  that  I  recognized.  They 
belonged  to  a  girl  whom  I  had  met  at  a  dinner-party  a 
couple  of  months  before;  indeed,  I  had  taken  her  in  to 
dinner,  and  we  rapidly  hit  upon  so  many  points  of  diver- 
gence and  agreement  that  we  soon  assumed  the  candor  of 
old  friends.  I  had  not  discovered  then  that  she  knew  my 
village;  indeed,  we  were  both  undisguisedly  surprised  when 
we  one  day  came  face  to  face  by  the  postofEce  steps.  I 
then  learned  that  she  had  come  down  with  her  mother,  a 
younger  brother,  and  a  maiden  aunt. 

After  that,  we  were  continually  meeting,  quite  unexpect- 
edly, and  I  began  to  feel  reconciled  to  my  meager  pro- 
duction. 


I  watched  the  hat  and  ribbons  for  a  time,  placidly,  in 

profound  enjoyment  Of  my  morning  pipe.  When  it  was 
finished  I  knocked  out  the  ashes,  dropped  on  the  meadow 
side  of  the  fence,  and  began  leisurely  to  wade  through  the 
grass.  It  was  evident,  from  the  extraordinary  stillness  of 
the  ribbons,  that  Miss  Bursar  was  either  reading  or  asleep. 

I  could  not  keep  my  point  of  destination  in  full  sight  the 
whole  time,  because  the  ground  was  perplexingly  uiicven, 
and  the  trees  were  sometimes  as  impervious  as  a  wall;  but 
I  made  as  straight  a  line  as  I  could,  and  rather  began  to 
fancy  myself  in  the  character  of  a  slow  but  inevitable  fate. 
This  idea  had  commenced  to  spin  itself  into  a  web  ol  sei.li- 
mental  verse,  when  I  became  aware  of  Miss  Bursar  herself 
within  six  yards  of  me.  vShe  had  an  open  book  on  her  lap, 
but  her  eyes  weie  turned  on  me. 

"How  very  straight  you  came!  "  she  said.  My  feigned 
surprise  at  seeing  her  collapsed  instantly. 

"How  do  you  know,"  I  .said,  sitting  down  beside  her, 
"that  I  came  straight?  "  She  pointed  toward  the  village. 
My  fence  was  in  full  view,  and  my  track  through  the  tall 
grass  palpable,  leading  in  a  bee  line  toward  wheie  she  sat. 

"So  you  watched  me?"  I  said. 

■■  I  saw  you,"  she  answered,  "quite  by  chance,  and  won- 
dered what  you  were  going  to  do." 

She  was  very  young,  so  young  and  so  pretty,  that 
snatches  of  verse  began  to  weave  themselves  in  my  brain 
again.  I  sternly  repressed  this  dangerous  tendency,  and 
thereby  abandoned  my  only  hope  of  safety. 

"  How  long  are  you  staying  here  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Oh,  I  don't  know.  Perhaps  for  three  weeks.  And 
you?  " 

I  looked  at  her.  "  That  depends  on  my  work,"  I  said. 
She  laughed  lightly  and  closed  her  book. 

"It  seems  to  me,"  she  said,  "that  you  don't  do  much 
j  work.    You  spend  half  the  day  on  that  fence." 
1     "And  you,"  I  said,  "pass  me  at  least  six  times  a  day." 

"How  hot  it  is!  "  she  said.  "  Do  you  mind  opening  my 
parasol  ?"  I  unfurled  it  for  her  with  great  tenderness.  It 
was  a  tiny,  dainty,  silk  affair,  that  matched  her  ribbons  as 
eye  matches  eye.  It  had  the  delicious  effect  of  isolating  us 
still  more  completely.  It  threw  a  pretty  golden  shadow  on 
her  face  that  made  me  dream  infinitely  "pleasant  things,  and 
grow  as  bold  an<l  reckless  as  the  sunshine  that  drew  the 
scent  from  the  heather  around  us. 

"  Miss  Bursar  "  I  began. 

"Yes?"  she  said,  tapping  her  shoes  together  till  they 
made  a  sound  like  a  busy  woodpecker. 
"  I  was  going  to  say  "  I  went  on. 

"  What  ?  I  did  not  interrupt  you.  You  stopped 
yourself." 

"I  know  I  did.    I  was  going  to  say  "  I  paused  again. 

"  Do  you  think  you  will  ever  succeed  in  saying  it  ?  "  she 
laughed,  nodding  at  me. 

"Certainly,  if  you  will  give  me  time.  I  was  going  to  say 
what  an  infernal  nuisance  it  is  to  be  poor!  " 

"I  don't  agree  with  you,"  she  said  decidedly.  "I  am 
poor,  but  I  don't  mind  in  the  least."  This  admission  was 
like  wine  to  me.  I  took  a  deep  breath,  and  buried  one 
hand  in  the  hot  grass. 

"  lint  you  are  a  woman,"  I  said. 

"That  makes  it  all  the  worse,  doesn't  it?"  aHc  <vck<,.^ 
"  Not  at  all.    Y'ou  are  a  woman,  yon  are  young,  you  are 
beautiful." 

"  That's  very  pretty,"  she  said;  "  but  what  then  ?  " 

"Now,  I,"  I  hurried  on,  "am  a  man,  with  nothing  but 
my  brain  to  earn  money  with,  a  brain  that  lias  the  trick  of 
getting  addled  with  over-work."  She  looked  at  me  again, 
and  laughed. 

'■  You  are  giving  it  a  rest  down  here,  anyway,"  she  said. 

"  I'm  not  so  sure  about  that.  Now,  if  I  were  not  poor, 
there  are  all  kinds  of  things  I  should  like  to  say  to-day. 
I  am  going  to  say  them  as  it  is,  but  " 

"Shall  we  move  a  little  further  down  the  hill  ?  "  she  said. 
I  helped  her  to  her  feet,  quite  satisfied  with  the  progress  I 
was  making.  My  resolution  had  grown  so  rapidly  that  I 
forgot  how  perfectly  innocent  I  hail  been  of  it  an  hour  be- 
fore. My  own  youth,  the  girl's  delightful  grace  and 
candor,  and  the  intoxication  of  the  sunlight,  had  all  com- 
bined to  make  me  forswear  prudence  and  take  one  of  life's 
chances  at  its  best. 

As  we  went  down  the  hill  she  started  running,  in  sheer 
joyousness,  and  being  snttdenly  confronted  with  a  gor.se- 
bush,  had  no  course  but  to  jump  over  it.  Her  dress  caught, 
and  there  was  the  sound  of  sudden  rending. 

"  Oh,  you  have  torn  your  frock  !  "  I  cried. 

"  It  was  your  fault,"  she  said,  with  sweet  illogic. 

"  It  was,"  I  said,  penitently;  "let  me  pin  it  up  for  you." 
With  the  aid  of  three  pins  I  succeeded  in  making  her  pre- 
sentable, and  then  we  sat  down  again  to  rest. 

"I'm  going  to  finish  what  I  was  saying  now,"  I  said. 
She  looked  at  me  and  pouted  a  little,  but  was  not  dis- 
pleased. Her  hand  was  resting  on  a  bed  of  purple  bugle 
near  me,  and  I  took  it  in  one  of  mine. 

"What  a  pretty,  brown  hand  this  is!"  I  said.  "How 
wise  you  are  to  let  the  sun  play  with  it.  Wlitrii  I  met  you 
first,  two  months  ago,  it  was  quite  white." 

"  I  hate  gloves,"  she  said. 

"Of  course  you  do.  Have  you  ever  noticed  that  the 
veins  are  like  the  shadow  of  a  branch  on  short  glass  ?  "  I 
lifted  her  own  hand  up  to  her  for  inspection,  and  so  brought 
it  to  the  level  of  my  lips. 

"  Do  you  know,"  she  said,  "that  you  are  being  rather 
foolish?" 

"  If  I  am,"  I  answered,  "  it  is  j-our  fault.  Porgive  me." 
I  would  have  kissed  the  hand  if  she  had  not  suddenly  with- 
drawn it. 

"Oh,  look!"  she  cried,  "there  is  mamma!"  And, 
indeed,  that  discreet  lady  \yas  following  my  track  across 
the  meadow  with  a  truth  of  instinct  that  did  her  credit. 
But  I  was  not  discomposed.    I  took  the  hand  again. 

"She  cannot  be  here  for  ten  minutes,"  I  said,  "and  I 
have  not  fini,slied  what  I  meant  to  say." 

"  Oh,  be  quick,  then,"  she  cried  "  be  quick!  " 

"  Let  us  unite  our  poverties,"  I  said,  "and  see  whether 
we  cannot  evolvt-  riches  from  the  union.  The  experiment 
has,  I  believe,  been  tried  before." 

She  turned  to  me,  and  her  eyes  told  me  that  she  under- 
stood. 

"  If  you  only  knew  how  funny  you  look!  "  she  said.  "Do 
put  your  hat  straight.    No;  let  me  do  it  for  you." 

She  did  it  for  me,  and  somehow  our  lips  met. 

"This  has  been  a  great  day  for  me,"  I  said.  There  was 
a  rustling  in  the  bracken  a  moment  later,  and  Mrs.  Bursar 
emerged  upon  us.    I  arose  and  bowed. 

"Good  morning,  Mrs.  Bursar,"  I  said.  — AWi'  Budget. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 
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CAU5ERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


If  the  third-time  cry  proves  fatal  to  Cleveland,  and  the 
hostility  of  the  Mugwumps  necessitates  the  withdrawal  of 
Hill,  where  shall  the  Democrats  fiud  a  candidate  next  year? 
The  time  has  not  yet  come  to  risk  the  nomination  of  a 
southern  man,  and  leaders  of  real  ability  are  rare  among 
northern  Democrats.  Bayard's  chance  passed  twelve  years 
ago;  Gray,  of  Delaware,  is  an  unknown  quantity;  to  nomi- 
nate Voorhies  would  be  to  court  defeat;  Whitney  would  be 
overweighted  by  his  kid  gloves;  there  is  not  a  Democrat  in 
the  river  valleys  for  whom  it  would  be  possible  to  rouse  any 
enthusiasm.  How  would  it  do  to  offer  Budd's  name  to  the 
convention  ?  He  is  young,  intelligent,  honest,  and  a  sound 
Democrat,  with  no  crippling  antagonisms.  The  party 
might  do  worse. 

;fi  ^: 

The  first  season  of  the  Stockwell  Company  of  players  at 
the  Columbia  Theater  closes  this  week;  next  Tuesday 
people  will  welcome  the  ever  delightful  Bostonians  in  their 
operatic  program.  The  occasion  is  opportune  to  thank 
Messrs.  Friedlander  &  Gottlob  for  the  excellent  entertain- 
ments which  they  have  given  us. 

In  the  few  weeks  during  which  they  have  occupied  the 
Columbia,  an  excellent  and  diversified  bill  of  fare  has  been 
offered  to  the  public.  Capital  performances  of  ''Twelfth 
Night"  and  "As  You  Like  It"  were  a  joy  to'  lovers  of 
Shakespeare,  and  an  education  to  the  young.  Then  followed, 
under  Mr.  Stockwell's  management,  one  or  two  eighteenth 
century  comedies,  which  illustrated  the  progressof  dramatic 
art  from  the  days  of  Elizabeth  to  the  close  of  the  restora- 
tion. Attendance  at  such  plays  as  ''  Masks  and  Faces," 
"  The  Critic  ''  and  "  Nance  Oldfield,"  should  form  part  of 
every  postgraduate  course  in  English  literature.  Then 
came  a  string  of  Franco-American  comedies  of  our  own 
day — "Young  Mrs.  Winthrop,"  "  Sweet  Lavender,"  "The 
Senator,"  "The  Ensign,"  and  others,  with  Sardou's 
masterpiece,  "Diplomacy,"  topping  off  with  the  most 
amusing  of  all  farces,  Pinero's  adaptation  from  the  French, 
"  The  JIagistrate." 

This  program  has  iiot  only  fulfilled  its  purpose  in  attract- 
ing intelligent  and  fashionable  audiences  to  the  Columbia; 
it  has  done  tnuch  to  form  public  taste,  and,  for  so  doing, 
Messrs.  Friedlander  &  Gottlob  are  entitled  to  public  grati- 
tude. The  mind  of  a  theatrical  public  is  shaped  by  the 
pieces  which  are  set  before  it.  A  steady  course  of  coarse 
farces  will  generate  a  race  of  spectators  who  can  appreciate 
nothing  but  horse-play  and  circus  jokes.  Plays  which 
depend  on  grotesque  figures  aijd  preposterous  characters 
create  a  taste  for  the  abnormal  and  the  absurd.  It  is  only 
by  serving  before  the  public,  indue  proportions,  the  master- 
pieces of  true  dramatic  art,  that  it  can  be  trained  to  judge 
and  criticise  with  intelligence  and  discrimination. 


The  same  good  judgment  which  marked  the  choice  of  the 
repertory  was  exhibited  in  the  selection  of  actors  and 
actresses  to  interpret  it.  The  Frawley  administration  intro- 
duced us  to  Miss  Bates,  who,  in  two  or  three  years,  will 
probably  be  a  rival  to  Ada  Rehan.  Under  Stock  well,  be- 
sides the  veteran  manager,  who  is  a  host  in  himself,  the 
public  have  seen  Dixie,  with  his  droll  mannerisms,  Rose 
Coghlan,  with  her  extraordinary  versatility,  Maud  Winter, 
a  born  artist,  whose  conscientiousness  is  a  study  to  aspirants 
for  stage  success,  and,  above  all,  Margaret  Craven,  who, 
after  several  years  of  faithful  study,  has  at  last  begun  to 
show  what  is  in  her.  Miss  Craven  saved  ''  Diplomacy  "  by 
assuming  the  part  of  Dora,  which,  in  other  hands,  threat- 
ened to  wreck  the  piece.  She  is  born  with  the  capacity  to 
play  a  well-born  lady,  with  such  grace  of  manner  that  even 
when  she  is  supported  by  players  who  do  not  know  their 
lines  or  realize  their  purpose,  she  carries  off  the  piece  by 
her  beauty,  her  gay  humor,  and  the  perfect  ease  with 
which  she  fits  into  her  part. 

On  Tuesday,  comic  opera  will  be  revived  there  by  the 
best  American  troupe  ever  gathered  on  this  Continent — 
the  Bostonians.  They  will  give  us  good  music,  good  sing- 
ing, and  good  mirth,  and  those  wdio  go  to  hear  them  will 
return  home  thanking  heaven  for  a  joyous  evening.  Then 
we  are  to  have  Mansfield,  a  master  in  his  branch  of  dramalic 
art;  Modjeska,  in  her  newest  tragic  roles;  a  new  farce  by 
Hoyt,  and  other  shows,  whereof  the  management  will 
reveal  the  names  at  the  appropriate  time.  Unless  accident 
prevent  the  fulfillment  of  the  purpose  of  FViedlander  & 
Gottlob,  the  coming  season  will  prove  a  success  and  an  edu- 
cation. 

The  baby  King  of  Spain  has  written  his  first  letter;  it 
■was  addressed  to  the  Pope  to  thank  him  for  a  diamond 
cross.  The  child  made  the  mistake  of  spelling  his  own 
name  with  a  small  a,  whereupon  the  Queen  corrected  the 
mistake.  Young  Alfojiso  was  indignant  at  the  correction, 
but  consoled  himself  with  the  remark  that  "  His  Holiness 


has  never  seen  my  handwriting,  and  he  will  not  know  that 

I  did  not  alter  the  "a  "  myself." 


A  profane  scoffer  thus  expresses  his  distaste  for  the  spec- 
tacle of  a  woman  on  a  bicj'cle: 

When  I  sec  her  limbs  move  in  the  natural  way 
As  she  .skips  on  the  tennis  court,  ready  for  play, 
I  simply  adore  her.    Uut  when,  up  and  down, 
They  work  like  twin  piston  rods  under  her  gown, 
Then  she's  not  so  entrancing,  andfsometinies  I  feel 
That  I  wouldn't  mind  seeing  licr  broke  on  the  wheel; 
So  angry  it  makes  me  to  view  her  at  work,  j 
As  if  on  a  treadmill,  "one  dem'd  horrid  jerk." 


I  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  the  acquaintance  of  the  Marquis 
Namura,  a  Japanese  gentleman  who  has  spent  some  time  in 
this  country,  and  who  has  written  a  diary  which  will  some 
da}'  see  the  light.  It  will  remind  readers  of  Montesquieu's 
Persian  letters.  The  Marqu  s  has  been  a  traveler  in  many 
lands,  is  a  shrewd  observer,  and  speaks  and  writes  our 
language  surprisingly  well  for  an  Asiatic.  He  does  me  the 
honor  of  writing  to  me  now  and  then,  and  has  obligingly 
given  me  permission  to  publish  in  this  Causerie  such 
extracts  from  his  letters  as  may  seem  likely  to  be  entertain- 
ing to  American  readers.  He  is  now  in  the  East,  and  has 
been  observing  the  new  fashion  of  bloomers  and  reading 
the  comments  thereon  which  the  newspapers  are  publish- 
ing.   He  writes: 

"  Bloomers  are  being  considered  in  every  household  with 
the  same  intense  local  and  personal  interest  as  a  new  baby 
in  the  house,  or  a  new  family  in  the  village.  They  are 
viewed  as  an  outward  and  visible  sign  of  women  stepping 
into  everything  hitherto  reserved  for  men.  The  woman  in 
bloomers  is  no  longer  a  woman,  but  a  new  edition  of  man. 
Everybody  seems  to  take  sides  for  or  against  them;  the 
discussion  is  not  confined  to  tailors  or  milliners,  as  might 
have  been  expected,  but  is  rending  the  ranks  of  the  clergy, 
though  the  connection  between  religion  and  petticoats,  I 
cannot  discover.  A  reverend  Dr.  Hawthorne,  of  Atlanta, 
Ga.,  declares  that  if  there  is  any  object  on  earth  which 
makes  jubilee  in  the  realm  of  unclean  spirits  (he  seems  to 
know  what  is  going  on  there),  it  is  a  Society  woman  in 
bloomers  straddling  a  bicycle,  and  thus  making  an  exhi- 
bition of  her  immodesty.  Per  contra,  Dr.  Shorten,  of 
Mason,  Ohio,  protests  that  a  modest  girl  is  as  tuodest  in 
bloomers  as  in  skirts.  Dr.  Kern,  of  St  Louis,  says  that  he 
stands  now  and  forever  against  the  bloomer.  But  in  a 
church  near  by,  the  female  organist  plays  the  organ  with 
her  bloomers  on.  It  is  hard  for  a  heathen  like  myself  to 
make  out  what  true  Christianity  requires. 

*  *  * 

'  I  am  told  that  the  original  Mrs.  Bloomer  wore  a  two- 
legged  garment  which  was  like  a  pair  of  male  trousers. 
This  reached  to  the  waist,  and  was  buttoned  to  a  short 
shirt;  over  it  a  skirt  hung  just  below  the  knee.  A  lady  of 
my  acquaintance  says  the  modern  bloomer  reaches  below 
the  knee,  where  it  meets  canvas,  woolen,  or  leather 
leggings,  covering  ordinary  stockings.  Above  the  skirt  a 
shirt-waist  is  worn  with  a  reefer  jacket,  and  under  these 
equestrian  tights.  She  assures  me  that  the  bloomer  is 
driving  the  corset  out  of  use." 

*  * 

Mr.  Flinders-Petrie,  the  eminent  Egyptologist,  has 
brought  down  upon  himself  the  wrath  of  Exeter  Hall  by 
questioning  the  value  of  missionary  enterprises.    He  said; 

I  know  that  toleration  of  anything  outside  their 
own  shibboleths  is  hateful  to  some  people.  But  I 
make  bold  to  agree  with  Paul  of  Tarsus  that  in 
every  nation  there  are  men  who  seek  after  right- 
eousness, that  the  elements  of  good  exist  in  all 
races,  and  that  our  duty  is  to  select  and  encourage 
the  desirable  elements,  but  never  to  impose  any 
ideals  which  are  peculiar  to  our  own  race  or  civiliza- 
tion. The  gentleman  of  Tarsus  preached  non- 
interference with  any  customs,  eveti  with  the  idol 
offerings  provided.  That  same  eminently  ])ractical 
authority  did  not  see  it  needful  any  more  than  that 
prince  of  common  sense,  Epictetus,  to  prohibit 
slaverj',  polygamy,  or  even  gladiatorial  shows. 

*  *  * 

Some  valuable  recipes  for  the  cooking  of  human  beings 
for  the  table  have  been  collected  by  Captain  Hinde,  who 
has  been  traveling  and  fighting  for  some  years  in  the 
Congo  Basin.  When  a  victim  has  been  selected,  it  is  best 
to  break  his  arms  and  legs,  and  to  place  the  body  in  tepid 
water,  taking  care  not  to  let  death  occur  before  two  or  three 
days  elapse.  In  this  way  the  flesh  becomes  tender  and 
toothsome.  It  should  never  be  eaten  raw.  Some  prefer  it 
baked,  others  grilled;  a  seasoning  of  peppers  improves  it. 
The  meat  of  old  people  should  be  softened  by  beating  them 
before  death  with  a  club.  The  choicest  dishes  are  the  inner 
portions  of  the  arms  and  legs  of  young  females;  served  with 
a  dressing  of  pulp  of  baobab,  they  taste  like  a  delicate  filet. 

Apropos  of  cannibalism,  there  is  at  this  moment  a  woman 
in  a  prison  in  vSaxony  on  a  charge  of  having  murdered  and 
partially  eaten  her  father.  She  killed  him  with  an  ax,  made 
black  pudding  of  his  blood,  and  sliced  the  flesh  into 
layers,  which,  after  salting  and  spicing  them,  she  made 
into  sausages.  When  she  was  arrested,  she  confessed,  and 
told  the  officials  that  "  father  made  excellent  eating." 


She  admitted  that  she  had  devoured  seven  sausages  made  of 
the  old  man's  flesh.  A  reporter  states  that  in  her  cottage 
may  be  found  a  copy  of  Dean  Swift's  ironical  pamphlet 
recommending  the  Irish  peasantry  to  eat  their  children  "  so 
as  to  prevent  the  offspring  of  the  poor  from  being  a  burden 
to  their  parents." 

*  * 

It  is  said  that  Mrs.  William  Astor  gave,  in  the  year  end- 
ing September  30th,  fifty  ceremonious  dinners,  and  one 
hundred  smaller  banquets,  at  which  2000  guests  were 
entertained.  They  cost  on  an  average  of  |iouo  each,  so  that 
this  hospitable  matron  spent  in  the  year  $150,000  in  feeding 
her  friends.  Her  dinners  were  always  twelve,  and  often 
twenty,  courses  long;  the  modern  seven-course  dinner  she 
could  not  endure.  At  these  feasts  the  lady  of  the  house 
always  presides  in  velvet,  and  the  gowns  arc  often  encrusted 
with  tiny  diamonds,  pierced,  and  .sewed  on  the  velvet  like 
beads.  On  grand  occasions  she  wears,  besides  jewels  hung 
from  shoulder  and  neck,  the  famous  stomacher  which  cost 
$50,000.  Ward  McAllister  used  to  pass  upon  the  list  of 
guests  and  the  menu  of  her  dinners;  now  she  is  guided  by 
the  advice  of  a  literary  gcnilcman  of  eminence,  and  a  tall, 
young  Greek  girl,  who  is  as  beautiful  as  she  is  artistic. 


Nothing  is  talked  of  in  the  East  but  the  coming  tnarriages 
of  Consuelo  Vanderbilt  and  Pauline  Whitney.  The  former 
is  to  be  married  at  high  noon  on  November  14th,  and,  after 
a  wedding  breakfast,  the  happy  couple  will  spend  their 
honeymoon  on  Mr.  Vanderbilt's  yacht,  "Valiant."  Pauline 
Whitney's  wedding  presents  will  include  a  collection  of 
jewels  which  are  almost  unrivaled.  Her  father  will  give 
her  the  famous  .set  of  sapphires  and  diamonds  which  her 
mother  wore.  Lady  Beresford  has  sent  her  a  magnificent 
string  of  opals  set  as  a  bracelet.  The  Paget  family  con- 
tribute a  splendid  set  of  pearls.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  the  elder  brother  of  the  groom  married  the  daughter 
of  the  late  Mrs.  Paran  Stevens. 


And  now  the  Jersey  Lilj-  is  siid  to  be  engaged  to  marry 
Sir  Robert  Peel,  the  graiulson  of  the  statesman  who  caught 
the  Whigs  bathing  and  stole  their  clothes  by  repealing  the 
corn  laws.  Sir  Robert  is  a  long,  lean,  gloomy,  silent, 
English  boy,  of  twenty-eight,  with  a  weakness  for  ballet 
girls  and  B.  &  S.;  the  Lily  is  forty-four,  plump,  jolly,  and 
frolicsome  as  ever.  It  is  argued  that  the  pair  would  be 
happy  because  marriages  between  young  men  and  middle- 
aged  women  generally  turn  out  well,  for  the  reason  that  a 
man  always  wants  his  wife  to  mother  him.  Never  were 
happier  unions  than  those  of  Earl  Beaconfield,  or  Rob- 
ert Louis  Stevenson;  and  a  Maryland  Bishop  is  said  to 
have  tasted  elysium  in  connubial  joys  with  a  lady  who  had 
been  his  mother's  bridesmaid,  and  had  made  his  own 
christening  dress. 

*    *  * 

The  Duke  of  Hamilton  was  very  particular  about  his 
wines,  and  generally  chose  them  himself.  Finding  an 
exceedingly  fine  vintage  in  the  Gironde,  he  ordered  a 
quantity  of  it  and  signed  the  order  with  his  ducal  titles, 
Hamilton,  Brandon,  and  Cliatellerault.  The  wine-dealer 
replied  that  he  would  be  happy  to  fill  the  order,  but  not 
knowing  the  firm  of  Hamilton,  Brandon  &  Chatellerault, 
he  was  compelled  to  ask  for  a  reference. 


The  mining  boom  which  is  now  on  in  London  casts  into 
the  shade  the  wildest  paroxysms  of  our  bonanza  days. 
Dividends  of  a  hundred  per  cent  per  annum  are  quite 
common;  one  company  lately  paid  its  stockholders  an 
extra  dividend  of  five  hundred  per  cent,  as  a  bonne  bouche. 
In  a  single  month  the  market  value  of  the  South  African 
shares  has  risen  $250,000,000.  Shares  in  mines  which  have 
been  capitalized  at  ten  times  what  they  cost  are  selling  at 
wild  premiums;  three  hundred  and  twelve  per  cent  premium 
is  bid  for  a  stock  which  is  not  yet  issued;  and  which  is 
about  to  be  put  on  the  market  at  a  par  value  which  the  pro- 
moters considered  extravagant.  The  epidemic  will  prob- 
ably strike  this  country  next  year,  and  then  look  out. 
Meantime  our  stock  exchange  is  deader  than  a  cetnetery  in 
the  foothills. 

*     *  * 

Perhaps  the  most  ludicrous  and  irrational  fad  of  the  day 
is  the  American  sympathy  for  the  rebellion  in  Cuba.  It 
has  no  more  chance  of  success  than  the  Riel  rebellion  in 
Canada  had,  and  its  claims  to  api)roval  are  about  equally 
strong.  It  has  not  a  single  supporter  among  men  of  prop- 
erty or  intelligence.  It  is  carried  on  by  mean  whites,  the 
intermediate  class  between  respectable  people  and  negro 
slaves.  The  insurgents  are  not  fighting  for  any  principle 
they  care  to  avow.  They  cry  aloud  in  a  vague  way — Cuba  for 
the  Cubans;  but  two  out  of  every  three  native  white  Cubans 
are  opposed  to  them.  They  enjoy  the  franchise,  and  elect 
members  to  the  Cortes;  they  have  no  wrongs  to  complain 
of;  they  are  not  in  favor  of  the  abolition  of  slavery;  they 
cannot  specify  what  they  would  alter  if  victory  perched  on 
their  banners.  What  they  are  really  after  is  the  plunder  of 
the  plantations,  and  a  life  of  sloth  on  the  proceeds  of  tm- 
paid  slave  labor.  Yet  some  Americans,  and  a  few  ministers 
of  the  gospel,  profess  sympathy  for  them,  and  howl  for 
their  recognition  as  belligerents. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


IN  JOURNALISM  the  subject  of  paramount  importance 
is  the  summoning  to  New  York  of  Homer  Davenport,  An- 
nie Laurie,  and  Charles  Dryden.  They  go  East  at  once, 
at  the  command  of  Will  Hearst,  and  now  every  one 
wants  to  know  what  paper  he  has  purchased  there,  it  being 
concluded  he  has  invested  in  another  newspaper.  Thus  far 
no  one  seems  positively  to  know  what  his  plans  really  are, 
but  it  is  more  than  suspected  that  the  A'econiei  has  fallen 
into  his  hands,  and  henceforth  will  appear  with  his  name  at 
the  head.  The  summoning  last  week  of  Sam  Chamberlain, 
whose  journalistic  capacity  Mr.  Hearst  rates  very  high, 
indicated  something  unusual  in  the  wind;  undoubtedly 
he  will  figure  as  Managing  Editor,  and  certain  stars  of  the 
local  force  are  being  transferred  to  give  a  western  touch  to 
the  new  enterprise.  No  one  who  is  acquainted  with  the 
ambition  of  Mr.  Hearst  need  be  told  that,  if  he  purchases 
the  Recorder,  it  will  not  long  remain  a  subsidiary  or  sub- 
ordinate organ.  Started  by  the  Duke  Tobacco  Company  in 
afliiliation  with  a  patent  medicine  man,  who  secured  George 
Turner,  the  greatest  business  manager  in  the  country,  as 
financial  chief,  it  had  a  greater  degree  of  success  from 
its  inception  than  any  journalistic  enterprise  inaugurated 
since  Pulitzer  took  the  World.  Still,  more  millions  than 
one  are  required  to  float  a  great  daily,  and,  I  am  told,  the 
tobacco  man  and  the  patent  medicine  owner  have  recently 
ceased  their  contributions,  and,  since  then,  Mr.  Turner  has 
been  thrown  on  his  own  resources. 

*  *  * 

Press  Club  gossip  asserts  Turner  has  been  waiting  long- 
ingly for  Hearst  to  appear,  he  being  one  of  the  very  few 
millionaires  in  America  with  any  tendency  towards  journal- 
istic endeavor.  Considering  him  the  heir  of  his  mother, 
whose  wealth  has  vastly  increased  these  latter  years — I  am 
told  she  refused  eleven  millions  recently  for  her  quarter  of 
the  Anaconda — he  is  the  richest  man  in  the  New  York 
newspaper  field,  and  must  prove  a  dangerous  rival  to  the 
established  forces.  There  is  nothing  cheap  about  his 
methods  of  deserving  success,  and  it  is  by  no  means  improb- 
able he  will  effect,  by  his  radical  methods,  as  much  of  a  stir 
in  Gotham  as  he  originally  did  here.  He  is  quite  capable 
of  expending  a  million  or  two  in  the  attainment  of  his  am- 
bition. The  local  ofHce  is  innrli  excited  over  the  news,  and 
the  individuals  sent  for  are  regarded  as  fortunate,  indeed. 
Charley  Dryden  is  the  author  of  the  funny  dog  stories  the 
Examiner  has  had  of  late,  and  is  really  a  clever  writer, 
excelling  in  the  art  of  poking  mild  fun  at  people  and  things. 
He  is  certainly  one  of  the  men  who  would  figure  brilliantly 
in  a  broad  field.  Annie  Laurie  is  the  ablest  of  all  the  w-oman 
reporters,  and  her  various  articles  have  created  more  stir  and 
have  been  more  striking  than  the  exploits  of  Nelly  Hly,  Meg 
Merrilies,  or  the  others.  Homer  Davenport  is  one  of  the 
best  men  in  his  line  in  America,  and  is  liable  to  establish  a 
national  reputation  for  his  caricatures.  Indeed,  it  is  a 
notable  fact  that  the  Examiner  to-day  is  better  illustrated 
than  any  New  York  daily.  Take  the  pictures  of  Swinnerton, 
Pages,  and  Haydon  Jones,  and  compare  them  with  the  best 
work  of  the  World  and  the  Herald,  and  the  fact  is  patent. 
In  the  absence  of  Chamberlain,  the  responsibilit}-  of  the 
Managing  Editorship  devolves  on  Ed.  Hamilton,  who  does 
not  grow  enthusiastic  over  the  joys  of  the  post.  An 
interesting  question  concerns  the  control  of  the  Examiner  in 
the  event  of  Mr.  Hearst  making  New  York  his  headquarters, 
as  he  undoubtedly  would,  if  the  upbuilding  of  a  New  York 
daily  concerned  his  mind. 

*  *  * 

There  is  also  trepidation  in  the  Chronicle  ofiBce  over  the 
return  of  Mr.  De  Young.  Rumor  accredits  him  with 
ideas  of  revolutionary  reform,  and  it  is  alleged  his  survey 
of  the  field  of  action  will  result  in  the  immediate  resignation 
of  political  ambitions  in  favor  of  business.  He  may  do  a 
variety  of  things,  and,  among  them,  I  pray  that  he  change 
the  machine  headlines  which  so  positively  detract  from 
the  beauty  and  dignity  of  the  great  daily's  make-up. 
Between  the  new  enterprise  of  Hearst  and  the  return  of 
De  Young,  the  Press  Club  has  more  to  gossip  about  than 
the  mournful  condition  of  its  finances. 

*  *  * 

NEVER  WAS  THERE  better  illustration  of  the  old 
saying  about  politics  making  strange  bedfellows  than  the 
condition  of  the  Democracy.  Here  is  Buckley  on  one  side, 
pushing  Jim  O'Brien  forward,  with  Judge  Lawlor  and  Gar- 
rett McEnerney  behind  him,  and  on  the  other,  the  re- 
formers, under  the  captaincy  of  Gavin  McNab,  who  has 
O.  M.  Welburn,  John  Daggett,  and  NedLanigan  associated 
with  him,  and  is  supposed  to  enjoy  the  moral  support 
of  Sam  Rainey.  What  are  we  to  make  of  such  a  condition  ? 
At  all  events,  the  combination  has  given  Buckley  the  worst 
of  the  first  engagement,  and  now  the  question  is,  what 
next?  Some  one  must  lead  the  party;  there  are  several  am- 
bitions warring  for  control.  It  cannot  be  possible  we  are  to 
revert  back  to  the  disreputable  era  of  Buckley,  or  to  go 
forward  under  the  aegis  of  Rainey.  Besides,  no  actual  un- 
friendliness between  two  such  commercial  spirits  would 


prevent  an  alliance,  should  political  expediency  favor 
one.  The  assault  of  Greaney,  who  is  close  to  Rainey, 
on  "Feet"  Maloney,  who  is  Buckley's  personal  escort, 
may  seem,  indeed,  to  point  a  veritable  falling-out.  Be- 
sides, the  personality  of  Sam  is  strongly  attracted  by 
that  of  Denny  Sullivan,  of  the  Fire  Department,  who  be- 
lieves he  would  be  deposed  should  Buckley  gain  political 
control.  The  .situation  at  writing  is  hard  to  defitie,  though 
one  certainty  there  is— the  supremacy  of  the  Blind  Boss  will 
not  be  attained  without  an  extreme  fight,  and  he  will  have 
need  of  resources  he  never  commanded  even  in  the  days  of 
his  vigor. 

*  *  * 

THAT  Judge  Sewell  saw  the  fun  of  the  situation,  I  don't 
believe,  for  his  mind  grasps  a  legal  problem  more  readily 
than  the  point  of  a  joke.  T.  Carl  Spelling,  who  is  a  personage 
in  his  own  way — though  the  way  is  rather  outr^  in  prac- 
tice— was  arguing  recentl)'  before  him  a  case  of  some  im- 
portance. He  reasoned  north,  south,  to  the  east  of  the 
subject,  and  to  its  other  cardinal  point.  It  seemed  as 
though  its  ratiocinative  possibilities  had  been  exhausted. 
That  night,  just  before  midnight,  the  doorbell  of  the  Sewell 
residence  resounded  in  response  to  a  thrilling  peal.  There 
were  several  in  succession.  The  jurist,  in  his  night  robe, 
rose  from  his  downy  couch  and  descended  to  the  door. 
There  stood  T.  Carl  Spelling. 

"  I  have  to  see  you  ou  a  matter  of  considerable  importance 
to  me,"  he  said.  The  Judge  ushered  him  into  his  drawing- 
room,  and  lit  the  gas. 

"  There  are  two  additional  points  of  the  case  I  argued  this 
afternoon  that  it  seemed  essential  I  should  make,  and,  if 
you  will  allow  me,  I'll  state  them  now." 

Without  waiting  for  permission,  he  launched  into  a  legal 
discussion  that  lasted  fifteen  minutes  by  the  clock.  The 
unfortunate  Judge  patiently  -shivered  through  the  per- 
formance, thanked  Spelling  for  his  elucidation,  and  his  sole 
comment  next  morning  was  to  ask  if  Spelling  had  not 
somewhat  of  a  misfortune  in  his  upper  story. 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  Spelling  with  his  various  eccentricities,  he  is 
a  man  of  considerable  legal  learning  and  has  written  .sev- 
eral treatises  that  figure  in  the  various  law  libraries  as 
useful  works.  His  attainments  rather  palliate  his  eccen- 
tricities. Judge  Sewell  has  certainl}'  made  a  record  on  the 
Bench,  as,  during  his  term,  he  has  not  once  suffered  reversal 
by  the  Supreme  Court.  This  is  an  excellent  testimonial  to 
his  fairness  and  legal  capacity.  He  is  the  man  whom  the 
big  law  firms  choose  to  argue  their  knotty  technical  prob- 
lems before,  inasmuch  as  the  points  made  are  appreciated 
and  duly  weighed  in  compo.sing  the  decision,  and  they  are 
ever  sure  of  courteous  treatment. 

*  ^  * 
* 

IN  THE  LIFE  of  the  late  Dr.  Lilienthal  there  is  a  story 
— the  story  of  a  temptation  resisted — that  bespeaks  a  degree 
of  character  rare  in  these  daj's  of  compromise  and  expedi- 
ent. A  sou  of  the  pioneer  homeopathic  physician  of 
America,  old  Dr.  Lilienthal,  who  died  here  some  years  ago. 
Dr.  Lilienthal  was  educated  in  medicine  in  Germany, 
exhibited  a  degree  of  promise  in  the  trend  of  his  intelli- 
gence, and,  on  setting  up  in  New  York  as  a  homeopathist, 
soon  acquired  prominence  and  a  lucrative  practice.  The 
other  members  of  the  family,  carefully  educated  and 
as  clever  in  their  way  as  this  brother,  had  come  to 
California  seeking  fortune,  and  settled  themselves  in 
business  with  considerable  success.  Besides,  they  had 
become  allied  with  the  richest  and  most  influential 
families  of  San  Francisco,  througli  marriage  with  Miss 
Gerstle  and  Miss  Sloss.  Their  cousin,  Phil  Lilienthal' 
had  married  a  Miss  Seligman,  and  was  one  of  the  Managers 
of  the  Anglo-Californian  Bank.  So  when  the  old  Doctor 
began  to  fail  in  health  and  vigor  they  all  wrote  that  he 
come  out  to  them  in  the  Golden  State,  and  spend  the  final 
days  of  his  life  among  his  kindred.  Convinced  that  the 
rigors  in  the  climate  of  Gotham  meant  his  death  sooner  or 
later,  he  yielded  to  their  pleadings,  and  began  to  make 
preparations  for  the  journey.  The  greatest  of  his  griefs 
was  in  leaving  the  son  who  had  succeeded  so  bravely  in  the 
line  of  his  own  exertions,  and  who  was  then  enjoying  a 
practice  that  yielded  him,  with  no  particular  exertion,  an 
income  of  f  12,000  per  annum.  Rather  than  be  separated 
from  the  father  he  so  tenderly  loved,  Doctor  Lilienthal 
relinquished  the  place  he  had  made  for  himself,  and  came 
out  West  with  the  sole  intention  of  comforting  his  parent's 
declining  years. 

*  *  * 

Established  in  San  Francisco,  it  seemed  but  just  and  right 
his  kinsmen  should  rally  to  his  side  and  exert  the  influence 
of  their  families  in  his  behalf.  They  offered  to  do  so, 
stood  ready  to  do  so,  but  required,  as  the  condition  of  their 
interference,  that  he  abandon,  or,  at  least,  subordinate,  the 
use  of  homeopathic  principles  to  the  sj-stem  of  allopathy. 
They  told  him  no  homeopath  could  secure,  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, the  adhesion  of  a  large  circleof  patients.  He  listened 
quietly  enough  to  their  advice  and  admonitions,  and  finally 
told  them  he  was  a  homeopath,  not  by  the  dictates  of 
expedience,  but  because  he  believed  in  its  principles,  and 
he  was  determined  to  conform  to  them.  He  refused  to  use 
another  system  or  to  sail  under  colors  he  did  not  truly 
honor.  His  attitude  was  uncompromising.  They  could  do 
nothing.    So  very  calmly  he  hung  out  his  own  shingle, 


and  gradually  built  up  a  practice  which,  if  not  as  lucrative 
as  that  he  had  abandoned  out  of  parental  solicitude,  at  least 
was  fairly  remunerative.  The  practice  that  he  might  have 
had.  Dr.  Hinzstein  now  enjoys — a  practice  so  extensive  that 
the  physician  who  is  now  credited  with  possessing  half  a 
million  will  doubtless  make  it  a  million  ere  he  is  too  old  to 
enjoy  its  fruits. 

*  *  * 

The  Lilienthal  family  is  to-day  one  of  the  important  con- 
nections of  Society.  Its  most  prominent  member  is  Ernest 
Lilienthal,  who,  with  his  brother,  built  up  the  wealthy 
liquor  firm  of  Lilienthal  &  Co.,  which  represents  the  whisky 
trust  in  California.  He  is  married  to  a  Miss  Sloss,  and  fig- 
ures as  one  of  the  ablest  and  most  intellectual  business  men 
in  town.  His  brother,  who  married  Miss  Gerstle,  died  some 
time  ago.  They  and  the  late  Dr.  Lilienthal  are  sons  of  the 
eminent  New  York  physician.  Phil  Lilienthal  and  his 
brother,  the  attorney  for  the  Anglo-Californian  Bank,  are  the 
sons  of  the  late  Rabbi  Lilienthal,  of  Cincinnati — a  very 
learned  and  eloquent  man,  whose  influence  among  the  Jew- 
ish families  of  that  State  was  predominant. 

*  *  * 

GEORGE  RIDDELL  possesses  an  interesting  personality 
and  a  charming  voice.  He  is  excellently  connected,  a  grad- 
uate of  Harvard,  and  generally  the  recipient  of  aristocratic 
attentions.  With  tears  in  his  voice  he  tells  a  story  of  a  ter. 
rible  happening  at  Nantucket,  whither  he  had  gone  one 
sunmier  to  recite.  Old  institutions  still  prevail  in  that  anti- 
quated region,  for  they  listen  yet  to  the  admonitions  of  a 
Town  Crief,  who,  bell  in  hand,  parades  the  town  morning, 
noon,  and  night,  making  announcements.  Entering  the 
dining-room  of  the  hotel,  Riddell  found  himself  in  the 
midst  of  a  familiar  company — in  the  persons  of  a  num- 
ber of  swell  New  Yorkers  and  Boston  people  who  were 
sojourning  there.  He  was  invited  to  sit  in  the  midst 
of  a  bright  crowd  of  pretty  women,  and  was  gaily  convers- 
ing about  things  in  general,  when  there  resounded  through 
the  room  the  sonorous  tones  of  the  Town  Crier.  The  voice 
thundered  out,  accompanied  by  the  shriller  notes  of  the  bell, 
"  Don't  forget  the  greatest  recitatioiiist  in  America,  George 
Riddell,  is  in  Nantucket,  and  gives  to-night  his  unrivaled 
and  magnificent  rendering  of  Shakespeare's  '•  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream,"  remember!  "  Thrice  was  this  announce- 
ment repeated  in  the  midst  of  a  dead  silence,  punctuated 
only  by  the  smothered  laughter  of  the  recitalionist's  party 
and  his  own  vivid  scarlet  blushes. 

*  *  * 

THE  MILLER-LUX-POTTER  contest,  just  iuaueurated 
at  San  Mateo,  promises  to  be  the  greatest  legal  battle  of  the 
decade.  Important  as  the  issues  at  stake  are,  more  notable 
still  are  the  legal  forces  engaged.  The  strongest  men  at 
the  bar  have  drawn  their  swords,  and  it  is  a  contest  for 
supremacy  among  them.  Q\\  the  Lux  side  is  Tom  Bishop, 
so  long  recognized  as  the  potent  factor  in  the  great  firm  of 
Garber,  Boalt  &  Bishop,  who  has  selected  the  ablest  trial 
lawyer  and  advocate  of  the  California  Bar,  in  the  per- 
son of  D.  M.  Delmas,  to  represent  him.  Henry  Miller 
has  W.  F.  Herrin  as  the  controlling  director  of  his 
case,  with  Eugene  Garber  as  his  immediate  representa- 
tive; Jesse  Potter  has  hired  Garrett  McEnerney  and 
E.  S.  Pillsbury  to  directly  oppose  Bishop  and  Del- 
mas. So  an  interesting  fight  is  developed — a  fight 
involving  millions  as  well  as  prestige,  and  masking  much 
individual  enmity  and  opposition.  K  notable  feature  is  the 
retaining  of  McEnerney,  who,  though  one  of  the  youngest 
men  at  the  Bar,  has  obtained  such  recognition  for  his 
ability  that  he  figures  with  the  high  lights  as  a  man  whom 
it  is  expedient  to  have  in  a  fight.  He  participates  as  lead- 
ing counsel  on  one  side  of  the  Fair  case,  and  now  enters 
this  fight  among  the  banner  bearers. 

*  *  * 

THE  MERITS  of"  Trilby  "  evoke  a  variety  of  diverse  opin- 
ions, though  there  is  no  divergence  in  the  general  approval 
of  Miss  Crane's  arms.  They  are  the  most  admirably 
moulded  arms  we  have  had  here  in  an  age — so  full,  so 
round,  so  tapering  from  their  slender  wrists  to  the  splendid 
shoulders.  Yes,  they  are  the  success  of  Miss  Crane's 
Trilby,  for  that  lady  offers  us  little  else  to  suggest  the 
most  adorable  of  latter-day  heroines.  Indeed,  she  is  far 
removed  from  De  Maurier's  creation  in  type,  style,  manner, 
everything.  Svengali  is  the  figure  of  the  piece — but  why, 
oh,  why,  intensify  the  horrors  of  so  clever  a  death 
by  hanging  that  terrible  head,  with  its  ghastly  star- 
ing eyes  and  its  array  of  straggling  whiskers,  over 
the  table  in  the  death  scene  ?  It  is  merely  horrible,  merely 
melodramatic;  without  being  subtle,  suggestive,  or  artistic. 
Ere  joining  the  approval,  I  find  it  necessary  to  express  my 
grief  at  the  accent  of  the  Laird,  which,  indeed,  is  only  as 
Scotch  as  Boston.  May  I  suggest  to  Taffy  that  he  spend 
his  Sundays  at  Burlingaine — he  cannot  fail  there,  while  con- 
sorting with  a  number  of  excellent  .■\mcricaiis,  to  pick  up 
tones  far  more  convincing  than  his  own  British,  which  is 
really  a  serious  failure.  But  these  are  minor  drawbacks  not 
to  be  weighed  a  moment  against  Svengali,  Miss  Crane's 
arms,  Zou  Zou,  who  succeeds  in  being  the  veritable  Zou 
Zou,  and  Gecko,  who  is  quite  as  he  might  have  been 
if  fiction  were  really  the  same  as  life.  And  even 
then  I  forget  Madame  Vinard,  who  is  admirable.  Well, 
all  go  to  see  "  Trilby."  To  remain  away  would  be  crim- 
inal, or  an  affectation.  THE  WITNESS 
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WILTON  LACKAYE. 


A  STUDY  OF  SVENGALI. 


To  those  who  have  never  seen  Mr.  Lackaj-e  figure  as  an}'- 
thing  but  one  of  Societ3-  s  darlings  in  creased  trousers  and 
the  latest  cutaway  coat,  or  as  an  English  lord  with  an 
American  accent,  his  impersonation  ol  Svengali  may  be 
matter  of  astonishment;  but  to  old  theater-goers,  who 
remember  him  as  Duroc  in  ''Paul  Kauvar,"  or  Deme- 
trius in  "A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream,"  bis  marvelous 
success  as  the  grizzled,  greasy,  h)pnotic  Pole  causes  no 
surprise,  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  catch  Mr.  Lackaye  in 
his  dressing-room,  as  he  was  preparing  for  the  evening's 
performance,  and  to  find  him  in  the  happiest  vein  for  a 
chat  about  "  Trilby." 

'•Of course,  you  know,"  he  said,  as  he  lifted  his  box  of 
grease  paints,  powders,  putty,  and  paste,  from  the  tray  of 
his  trunk,  and  placed  it  beside  him,  in  front  of  the  mirror, 
"that  Potter's  play  differs  from  Du  Manner's  book  in  mak- 
ing hvpnotism  the  very  essence  of  the  play;  but  it  is  not 
hypnotism  alone  which  holds  the  interest  of  the  public.  No 
drama  ever  lives,  unless  it  has  a  love  interest;  that  is  the 
one  imperious,  controlling  demand  in  life." 

"  As  Dickens  sa3-s: 

Oh!  'tis  love,  'tis  love,  'tis  love 
That  makes  the  world  go  round. 

I  observed. 

"  Exactly;  and  Potter  saw  that  the  parting  of  two  lovers 
by  hypnotism  was  something  new.  We  have  all  heard  of 
lovers  forced  apart  by  cruel  parents  or  circumstances,  or 
some  other  distressing  reason,  but  the  idea  that  another's 
will pouri-  alone  should  be  the  controlling  influence  in  such 
a  case  was  altogether  new,  and  Potter  made  it  the  very  pivot 
of  his  play.  Then,"  continued  Mr,  Lackaye,  "he  made 
Svengali  dark  and  repulsive-looking.  That  alone  clothes 
him  with  a  certain  power,  for,  you  know,  of  course,"  he 
said,  leaning  over  toward  me  with  a  very  earnest  face, 
"  that  there  is  nearly  always  an  element  of  paralyzing 
power  in  things  that  are  uncanny  or  mysterious." 

I  nodded  assent  and  watched  him  adjust  the  nose  which 
he  had  been  manipulating  for  some  minutes — then  he 
began  to  blend  its  sides  with  the  flesh  of  his  cheeks — and 
accomplishing  thi.s,  he  proceeded  to  shade  his  eyelids. 
His  large,  full  eyes  became  more  prominent  as  the  shadows 
around  them  grew  darker.  The  young  actor's  pleasant, 
genial  face  assumed  a  weird,  unnatural  look;  the  very 
atmosphere  of  the  little,  stuff'y  room  became  oppressive,  and 
I  hastened  to  break  the  silence, 

•'Mr.  Lackaye,"  I  said,  "  where  did  you  find  a  model 
for  Svengali?  "  "I  did  not  find  any,"  he  answered,  past- 
ing on  a  bit  of  whisker,  and  beginning  to  paint  in  the  gray 
shadows  which  should  hollow  out  his  well-rounded  face. 
"An  actor  who  is  in  earnest,  must  go  into  many  studies 
besides  that  of  his  art,  for  his  art  includes  them  all.  I 
began,"  he  said,  stepping  back  to  get  a  better  view  of  him- 
self in  the  glass,  "  by  steeping  myself  in  hypnotism.  It 
was  not  onl)'  a  matter  of  reading  up  somewhat  in  Charcot 
aina  Djiirnatrom,  but  I  weut  to  a  specialist,  and  learned 
from  hiai  the  vei;y'  principles  of  his  faith.  I  knew  that  I 
should  have  to  make  passes,  for  instance — and  I  did  not 
want  to  make  myself  ridiculous  Vjy  adopting  the  measures 
used  by  fakirs.  A  specialist  might  be  sitting  in  the  front 
row,  and  would  detect  any  blunders  I  might  make,  imme- 
diately— so  I  studied  the  matter  up  thoroughly." 

Mr.  Lackaye  has  a  gentlemanly,  good-looking  face,  and 
grows  very  earnest  as  he  warms  to  the  subject  of  conver- 
sation. His  eyes  are  large,  but  unusually  keen,  and  they 
have  a  certain  magnetic  influence  on  the  listener,  when  he 
is  talking. 

After  fussing  over  his  paints  a  while,  he  continued:  "I 
found  out  that  a  hypnotist  uses  twenty -seven  passes,  usually. 
Of  course  1  could  not  use  them  all,  it  would  take  too  long. 
You  see,"  he  weut  on,  turning  to  me  again  in  that  earnest, 
convincing  wav,  which  is  characteristic,  "an  actor  has  to 
be  very  careful  not  to  tire  his  audience;  he  must  watch  the 
temper  of  ihe  house,  and  keep  in  touch  with  it,  in  order  to 
please.  He  may  not  be  able  to  discern  individuals  or  faces, 
but  the  rustling  of  a  program,  the  turning  of  a  head  wearily 
to  the  side — these  are  the  'trifles  light  as  air'  which  tell 
him  when  people  are  lired;  that  it  is  time  to  make  a  change 
which  shall  enlist  the;  r  attention  anew  So,  in  making  these 
passes,  I  use  only  those  which  shall  be  most  effective  in 
conveying  my  idea  to  the  audience.  Now,  for  instance,  to 
express  concentration,  I  do  so  " — and  Mr.  Lackaye  turned 
to  me,  with  outstretched,  claw-like  hands. 

How  uncanny  he  looked  !  No  trace  of  the  genial,  good- 
looking  young  actor,  with  smooth,  well-kept  hands,  re- 
m  lined.  In  liis  place  stood  this  gaunt,  sinister-looking 
creature,  with  long,  menacing  fingers,  painted  out  of  recog- 
nition. He  began  to  make  passes — it  was  distinctly  dis- 
agrceaV)le,  and  I  laughed  nervously. 

"  Whatever  you  do,"  I  said,  "  pray  don't  hypnotize  me.^' 
He  laughed  in  his  turn. 

"Oh,  no,  I  won't.  While  I  have  no  doubt  as  to  the 
hypnotic  power  of  some  people,  I  am  not  conscious  of 
possessing  any  myself  Well  then,  '  pour  reveuir  a  nos 
moutons,'  "  continued  Mr.  Lackaye,  slipping  into  Svengali's 
long,  black  coat,  "in  order  to  complete  my  study  of 
Svengali,  I  had,  of  course,  to  change  my  voice — to  assume 
the  peculiar  tone  of  one  possessing  his  highly  over-strained, 
nervous  temperament.  For  this  I  went  to  a  physician,  who 
gave  me  such  hints  as  I  needed,  and  who  also  put  me 
through  all  the  symptoms  of  Angina  pectoris,  for  the  death 
scene.  The  study  for  this  was  one  of  my  hardest  bits  of 
work;  to  learn  .what  muscles  I  must  bring  into  play  for 
that  death  rattle.  Unless  a  man  can  work  himself  up  into 
an  hysterical  condition,  he  is  entirely  dependent  upon  the 
skill  he  may  have  acquired  in  the  use  of  certain  muscles  for 
such  a  scene  as  that  " 

Mr.  Lackaye's  make-up  was  now  complete.  He  was  no 
longer  the  affable,  gentlemanly,  well-groomed  Wilton 
Lackaye,  but  tlie  daring,  dirty,  rascally  Svengali;  no 
loneer  the  attractive,  interesting  young  actor,  but  the  wily, 
watchful  musician  of  the  "quartier  latin." 

Mr.  Lackaye  has  been  about  ten  years  on  the  stage.  He 
was  intended  for  quite  a  different  career,  but  I  will  let  him 
tell  his  own  story. 

"  I  left  my  home  in  Virginia,  where  I  was  born,  to  go  to 
Rome  with  my  father  I  wanted  to  become  a  priest.  My 
father,  who  was  a  good  Catholic,  did  not  think  me  fitted  for 
the  priesthood,  but  I  thought  I  was.  Well,  we  were  delayed 
in  New  York  several  days,  and  one  night  I  went  to  see 
"Esmeralda";  that  decided  me.  The  next  day  I  told  my 
father  I  thought  I  was  better  fitted  for  the  stage  than  for  the 


priesthood;  but  he  said  he  thought  a  padded  cell  would  suit 
me  better  than  either.  I  persuaded  him,  however,  to  return 
to  Washington,  and  some  nionllis  later  I  engaged  with 
Lawrence  Barrett.  Since  then  I  have  been  with  Daly, 
Frohnian  and  Palmer." 

Mr.  Lackaye  has  been  seen  oftener  in  society  parts 
than  in  others,  but  he  is.  par  excelknce,  a  character  actor. 
Even  his  societ}'  roles  are  no  abstract  impersonations;  he 
brings  to  them  all  the  exquisite  propriety  of  birth  and 
breeding,  and  in  Duroc,  Svengali,  and  others,  manifests 
all   the  energy,  audacity  and    imagination   which  make 
them  impressively  real;  but  above  all,  he  possesses  that 
most  essential  quality  to  the  successful  actor — the  absence 
of  which  will  turn  sublimity  into  buffoonery: — 
"  the  touch 
Of  self-restraining  art — 
The  modest  charm  of  not  too  much 
Part  seen — imagined  part."  I?,  D.  H. 
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LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 

The  new  and  the  old 
The  dross  and  the  gold. 
The  chaff'  and  the  wheat 
Commingle  and  meet. 

Here,  where  the  banners  of  sunset  are  furled 
On  the  rim  of  the  world. 
New  forms  and  new  faces 
Confront  the  old  races. 

And  challenge  the  scions  of  Saxon  descent. 
Such  a  wonder,  to-day. 
On  the  crowded  highway. 

Flashed  on  my  sight  for  a  moment,  and  went. 
Like  the  Goddess  of  Dawn, 
With  the  step  of  a  fawn, 

And  lithe  as  a  leopard,  she  passed,  and  was  gone. 
Her  sire  is  a  Celt,  and  her  mother  was  born 
Where  the  mellow  light  of  the  Tuscan  morn 
Falls  on  the  billows  of  ripened  corn. 
Escutcheons  are  nothing  to  her,  although 
One  ancestor  fought  under  Cicsar  in  Gaul, 
And  another  went  down  by  the  bastion-wall, 
When  Sidne\-,  at  Zutphen,  iieleagneted  the  foe. 
Though  her  marvelous  face,  with  its  halo  of  hair, 
Is  so  hauntingly  fair, 

There's  a  smouldering  fire  which  flickers  and  flashes 
Beneath  her  lashes, 

And  the  ghost  of  an  old  Patrician-disdain, 
Like  the  phantom  of  pain, 
Is  lurking  now 

In  the  swell  of  her  nostril,  and  shade  of  her  brow. 
In  fine, 

There  is  pride  and  passion  in  every  line. 
From  her  finger  tips. 

To  the  arch  of  her  foot,  and  the  curve  of  her  lips. 
Men  have  gone  to  their  death,  for  women  like  this. 
And  counted  it  bliss. 

In  the  hush  of  her  chamber  this  very  night, 
She  will  tell  her  beads  in  the  chastened  light. 
And  pray  to  the  Mother  of  God  to  keep 
Her  soul  in  sleep. 
Ah  me. 

Both  saint  and  sinner  is  she — 

But  who  can  tell  what  the  end  will  be  ? 


SONNET. 

By  Louis  A.  Robertson. 
Thou  unseen  harp  that  hangest  in  the  skies, 

Chorded  with  beams  that  stretch  from  star  to  star, 
Thy  deep  vibrations  reach  me  from  afar, 
For  every  shining  string  in  music  sighs. 
Till  night's  dark  dome  is  filled  with  symphonies. 
Oh,  starry  midnight  hymns!  to  me  ye  are 
A  comfort  and  a  hope;  no  cldiid  shall  bar, 
Nor  dawn  defraud  me  of  the  faith  that  flies 
On  climbing  wing  across  the  bridgeless  night 
To  where  the  din  and  discord  of  the  day 
Can  never  reach.    Dear  faces  that  I  know, 
And  gentle  words,  my  restless  soul  invite, 
Till  all  forgotten  is  the  shackling  clay 

That  binds  me  to  this  troublous  scene  below. 


The  silly  season  discussion  of  love  has  drawn  from  Henry 
Laboucliere  this  expression  of  opinion  on  the  subject  of 
the  divine  passion:  "The  first  thing  to  decide  would,  I 
should  imagine,  be  what  love  is.  If  that  sort  of  infatuation 
be  meant  which  occasionally  gets  the  better  of  a  sane 
human  being,  and  leads  him  or  her  to  gush,  pine,  and 
mope,  there  is  no  age  proper  for  it.  If,  on  the  other  hand, 
is  meant  a  certain  feeling  of  affection  felt  by  one  person  for 
another  of  the  opposite  sex,  any  age  between  twenty  and 
forty  is  proper  for  it.  Love  may  settle  down  into  a  reason- 
able attachment,  but,  as  a  rule,  it  is  a  mere  temporory  sen- 
sation. People  meet  each  other,  and,  after  a  slight 
acquaintance,  feel  they  cannot  live  apart.  In  nine  cases 
out  often  they  eventually  find  they  get  on  apart  excellently. 
Even  friendship  is  more  of  a  habit  than  anything  else," 

Andy  Hunter,  the  cleverest  of  New  York  bartenders,  says 
they  know  nothing  whatever  about  mixing  drinks  in  Lon- 
don. He  was  given  a  cocktail  and  founcl  in  it  a  slice  of 
lemon,  a  slice  of  pineapple,  and  a  slice  of  orange. 


For  those  who  have  faith  in  American  authors  of  fiction 
there  is  nothing  more  discouraging  than  a  walk  through 
the  book  stores  of  an  afternoon  and  a  talk  with  the  book- 
sellers. Where  are  our  American  story  tellers?  One  has 
heard,  of  course,  of  Hovvells,  and  Crawford,  and  Harold 
Frederic,  and  Nelson  Page,  and  Wallace,  and  our  own  dear 
Harding  Davis.  But  look  at  the  shelves  of  the  popular 
books;  here  and  there,  at  wide  intervals,  one  sees  a  Be7i 
Hur,  a  A'alstons,  and  perhaps  a  Cal lei; her  or  two,  or  a  Van 
Bibber  and  Ol/ieis,  .but  they  are  rari  in  a  gurgile  vaslo. 
Look  at  the  stream!  look  at  the  flood,  look  at  the  very 
tidal  wave  of  English  fiction  that  overflows  the  shelves, 
that  pours  itself  out  upon  the  long  tables, that  is  diked  up  in 
the  show  windows,  that  overwhelms  the  city,  the  whole 
country,  in  fact. 

It  is  like  an  invasion,  a  recouquest,  a  literary  revanche; 
it  is  an  army  with  banners  flying.  Look  at  them  as  they 
come;  Trilby  is  still  at  the  head,  and  close  upon  her  bare, 
list-slippered  heels  comes  the  Minister  of  F'rance,  with  his 
sword  and  robes;  Sherlock  Holmes,  very  stealthy  and 
smelling  of  cocaine — if  cocaine  smells — and  the  Manxman 
in  his  beret  and  worsted  Jersey  (one  is  sure  that  /le  smells 
of  drying  fish  and  of  the  ocean). 

These  are  the  ''steadies,"  the  sure  ones,  the  veterans. 
The  sale  of  these  books  is  to  be  counted  on — they  are 
staple.  But  besides  them  are  the  books  of  the  hour,  "the 
latest  things  out,"  the  fads,  and  these,  too,  are  English 
every  one — Beside  the  Bonnie  Briar  Hush,  The  Prisoner  of 
Zenda,  The  Stark- 3fiinro  Letters,  and  others.  Go  to,  say 
four  of  the  principal  retail  book  stores  in  the  city  and  ask 
the  salesman  to  name  io  you  five  of  the  most  popular  books 
of  the  month  in  their  order  of  popularity.  '1  his  is  the  an- 
swer you  receive:  at  Doxey 's — Hesidethe  Bonnie  Briar  Bush, 
The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,  The  Manxman,  The  Gentleman  of 
France,  Memoirs  of  a  Minister  of  France.  At  The  Popu- 
lar Book  Store — Beside  the  Bonnie  Brair  Bush,  The  Slark- 
Munro  Letters,  The  /Ife/^r  (by  Zangwill),  The  Afanxman, 
The  Memoirs  of  a  Minister  of  Fiance.  At  Beach's — Beside 
the  Bonnie  Briar  Bush,  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,  The  Gentle- 
man of  France,  The  Stark-Munro  Letters,  'The  Moss  Hags, 
(this  last  a  guess,  as  it  is  not  yet  out).  At  Cooper's  only 
The  Gt:ntlcman  of  France  is  selling;  at  Cooper's  nothing 
else  goes;  the  stock  of  fiction  is  dead.  What  a  fearful  gloom 
upon  this  establishment  Cooper!  At  Robertson's  it  is  Be- 
side the  Bonnie  Briar  Bush  again,  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda, 
The  Stark-Munro  Letters,  Zangwill's  Ahister.  and  T/ie 
Honorable  Peter  Sterling,  by  John  Ford,  /imerican.  Print 
it  in  large  caps,  print  it  in  red  ink;  tell  it  at  the  four  corners 
of  the  cit}'.  Here  for  once,  at  least,  the  American  has 
beaten  them  all.  Robertson  has  sold  more  fohn  Sterlings 
than  of  any  three  other  English  novels  of  the  year  (  Trilby 
scratched). 

Now,  why  should  this  thing  be?  Why  do  the 
American  public  buy  three  TJnx'iish  novels  to  one  writ- 
ten by  an  American  ?  It  is  almost  impossible  to  say. 
The  booksellers  themselves  cannot  agree  upon  any  one 
explanatory  theor)'.  Here  are  three  of  the  theories 
put  forward  by  most  of  them.  The  first  is,  that  Ameri- 
can authors  have  written  themselves  out;  the  old  authors 
are  dead  either  in  a  literal  or  a  literary  sense,  and 
no  new  ones  have  risen  to  take  their  places.  The  second 
is,  that  it  is  the  publisher  who  makes  the  book.  The 
English  novelists  have  publishers  who  know  how  to  make 
a  demand  for  a  novel,  know  how  to  make  it  popular,  know 
how  to  give  it  a  "boom."  The  third  accounts  for  the  mys- 
terv  by  "  tendencies  "  and  "reactions."  There  has  been  a 
"  reaction  "  against  the  realistic  school  of  the  American 
authors  of  ten  years  ago,  and  a  "marked  tendency  "  toward 
the  romantic  fiction  now  in  process  of  production  by 
English  story-wnters.  This  last  may  be  the  true  reason; 
but  you  should  remember  that  there  is  nothing,  nothing  on 
God's  green  earth,  that  cannot  be  plausibly  accounted  for  by 
"tendencies"  and  "reactions."  If  a  novel,  a  realistic 
novel  say,  is  successful,  it  is  due  to  a  "  reaction  "  against 
the  tame  and  insipid  productions  of  the  romanticists.  If  itis 
a  failure,  one  accounts  for  it  by  saying  that  the  "tenden- 
cies" of  modern  fiction  are  to  the  clean,  tile  wholesome,  or 
adventurous  and  imaginative.  Now,  all  tins  is  a  great  pity. 
One  is  even  led  to  regret  the  vcrj'  invention  of  the  terms 
of  "romanticism,"  "realism,"  "naturalism,"  Human 
nature  is  the  same  no  matter  whether  one  regards  it  with 
the  eyes  of  a  romanticist,  a  realist,  or  a  naturalist,  art  in 
composition  is  the  same.  Don't  higgle  with  your  terms; 
don't  belong  to  any  "  school."  If  you  read  books  instead 
of  writing  them,  read  with  a  view  to  general  effect  pro- 
duced. If  the  book  is  good,  it  is  good  whether  it  is 
luanhoe.  The  Rise  of  Silas  iMpham,  or  Z-a  Bete  Humaine  of 
M.  Zola.  Why  cannot  the  writers  of  new  novels  work 
independently  of  schools  or  theories?  Why  not  do  their  best 
work  without  half  an  eye  upon  the  style  and  tenets  of  their 
favorite  author  ?  1'rank  Norris. 


The  postal  authorities  have  their  eye  on  a  pneumatic 
tube  as  a  time  saver  in  the  delivery  of  mail  in  big  cities. 
Philadelphia  has  utilized  this  system  for  several  years,  and 
in  London  it  is  in  operation  (|iiite  extensively.  All  that  is 
necessary  is  for  a  man  to  place  his  letter  in  the  central  tube 
station,  and  it  will  reach  its  destination  within  a  quarter  of 
an  hour.  In  Philadelphia  there  are  2298  feet  of  tubing, 
()%  inches  in  diameter.  These  pipes  are  laid  about  4  feet 
under  the  surface  of  ihe  street.  Inside,  is  the  carrier,  some 
8  inches  long  and  5^^  inches  in  diameter  fits.  This  holds 
about  200  ordinary  letters  and  it  is  possible  by  means  of 
this  system  to  deliver  and  return  180,000  letters  per  hour. 
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RIPPLES. 


HER  DIARY. 


FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FLAT  BY  A.  SHARP. 


Sunday,  June  gth. 
To-day  being  the  Sabbath,  I  have  not  had  much  else  to  do 
but  to  think  of  those  nutmegs.  How  under  the  sun  I  am 
going  to  get  rid  of  them  is  beyond  me  at  this  writing.  I  am 
going  to  try  to  boil  some  on  the  morrow  and  ascertain  how 
they  will  come  out.    If  I  am  unable  to  accomplish  any- 


little  boy  up  to  my  flat  with  a  bowl  of  starch,  with  the 
request  from  his  mother  that  I  should  starch  it  good.  I  did 
starch  it  good,  and  day  after  to-morrow,  I'm  going  to 
insist  upon  Fred  wearing  it  to  work.  I  allowed  the  shirt  to 
soak  fully  two  hours  in  starch,  and,  after  it  had  dried,  it 
would  stand  up  in  any  position  like  a  steel  armor.  To- 
morrow I  intend  to  iron  it,  and  I  am  convinced  that  Fred 
will  never  complain  again  about  not  having  enough  starch 
in  his  shirts. 


thing  in  the  way  of  making  them  eatable,  I  presume  I  shall  this  establishment  ? 
be  compelled  to  give  them  to  the  boys  in  the  neighborhood 
for  marbles. 


AT  THE  JEWELER'S. 

Blossom  (to  clerk) — Have  you  a  llrst-class  watchmaker  in 


After  breakfast  this  morning  Fred  helped  me  with  the  you  like  to  see  him,  sir? 


Clerk— Yes,  sir.  One  of  the  proprietors  attends  to  that 
department,  sir;  he  will  trust  no  one  else  with  it.  Would 


of  insanity  been  entered  instead,  you  would  have  been  dis- 
charged before  a  dozen  words  of  testimony  had  been  taken. 

I,  in  my  own  mind,  believe  you  are  subject  to  temporary 
fits  of  in.sanity.  I  believe  vou  showed  unmistakable  signs 
of  insanity  when  you  ran  the  risk  of  arrest  and  imprison- 
ment by  breaking  into  the  room  of  a  poet,  with  the  idea  of 
finding  anything  of  value  therein;  and,  also,  when  you  re- 
tained for  your  attornej-  the  young  man  who  has  endeav- 
ored to  defend  you. 

Prisoner,  you  are  discharged. 


work;  or,  rather,  I  should  say  I  helped  him,  as  he  did  the 
majority  of  it. 

The  only  thing  that  marred  the  day  was  that  Fred  would 
persist  in  smoking  in  the  house.  I  believe  Fred  must 
smoke  a  cheaper  brand  of  cigars  than  he  did  before  we  were 
married,  as  they  don't  smell  half  so  nice  as  the  cigars  did 
that  he  smoked  when  he  was  calling  at  our  house.  If  I 
think  of  it,  I'll  instruct  the  grocer  to  bring  up  a  box  of  the 
prettiest  cigars  he  has  in  the  store.  I  know  he  sells  them, 
for  I  saw  some  in  the  store  put  up  in  the  loveliest  boxes! 
Monday,  June  loth. 

Fred  had  hardly  left  the  house  this  morning  when  a 
young  girl  called  and  said  that  she  was  from  the  office  of 


Blossom— Yes,  I  would.  1 
Clerk — This  way,  please. 

Blossom  (to  person  sought,  a  few  minutes  later) — You  are 
a  practical  watchmaker,  I  believe,  sir. 
Watchmaker — Yes,  sir. 

Blossom — I  suppose  you  understand  your  business 
thoroughly,  sir  ? 

Watchmaker  (smiling) — Well,  I've  been  in  the  business 
for  over  thirty  years. 

Blossom — And  you  think  you  know  it,  eh  ? 

Watchmaker — Yes,  sir;  and  if  I  do  say  so  myself,  I  think 
I'm  a  thorough  watchmaker  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

Blossom— By  that  I  am  to  understand,  sir,  that  you  are 


the  Black  Machine  Company,  and  that  she  was  sent  to  show  i  thoroughlj*  competent  to  tell  why  a  watch  won't  go,  simply 


me  how  to  run  the  machine. 

I  was  never  so  insulted  in  my  life.  The  idea!  I  told  the 
girl  that  my  machine  \s'asn't  the  first  machine  that  I  had 
seen  in  my  life;  that  when  I  desired  her  assistance  I  would 
ask  for  it,  and  with  that  I  closed  the  door  in  her  face. 

I  suppose  they  thought  that  because  I  was  newly  married  I 
didn't  know  anything  about  a  machine,  and  couldn't  tell 
one  from  a  wheel-barrow.  Well,  even  if  I  don't,  I  hardly 
think  they  had  any  right  to  insult  me  so,  and  I  just 
wouldn't  let  that  saucj'  little  minx,  who  is  certainly  two 
years  younger  than  I,  know  that  I  wasn't  very  well  posted 
on  machines. 

Mamie  Wise,  who  gave  me  one  of  the  six  piano  lamps 
(Fred  call-;  them  the  Russians,  because  they  consume  so  much 
oil)  I  received  at  my  wedding,  called  on  me  to-day,  and  I 
had  the  awfullest  time  in  taking  out  of  the  parlor  the  piano 
lamp  that  Fannie  Snook  gave  me  for  a  wedding  present, 
and  putting  in  its  place  the  one  Mamie  gave  me,  before 
opening  the  door.  Of  course  I  apologized  for  keeping  her 
waiting,  but  she  vowed  and  declared  that  Fred  was  in  the 
house  and  that  we  were  still  spooning.    The  idea! 

After  she  had  admired  her  wedding  present  to  me,  she 
asked  to  see  all  the  new  dresses  I'red  had  bought  for 
me  since  we  had  been  married.  Just  think  of  it!  Why, 
Fred  hasn't  bought  me  anj'  new  dresses  yet. 

She  then  said  she  didn't  think  that  Fred  would  have  been 
so  stingy  as  that.  I  told  her  that  Fred  was  not  stingy; 
that  there  was  no  necessity  for  him  to  buy  me  an)'  dresses, 
as  my  wedding  outfit  would  la.st  me  for  some  time  yet. 

Mamie  is  an  awful  funny  girl;  all  she  thinks  about  is 
dress,  and  believes  a  woman  only  marries  for  the  purpose  of 
having  her  husband  buy  her  new  dresses. 


by  looking  at  it,  sir.    Am  I  right? 
Watchmaker — Yes,  sir. 

Blossom  (thrusting  time-piece  under  watchmaker's  nose)  — 
Tell  me  what's  the  matter  with  that  watch,  sir. 

Watchmaker  (giving  winder  a  few  turns) — It  appears  to 
wind  up  all  right. 

Blossom — Of  course  it  does,  sir. 

Watchmaker  (after  a  minute's  examination) — It  needs 
new  hands,  sir;  one  of  them  is  missing. 
Blossoul — Is  that  all,  sir? 

Watchmaker  (opening  case) — It  needs  cleaning  verj- 
badly. 

Blossom — Is  there  anything  the  matter  with  the  main- 
spring ? 

Watchmaker  (promptly)— Yes,  it's  split.    You  ll  have  to 
have  a  new  main-spring  put  in,  that's  certain. 
Blossom — Is  that  all  ? 

Watchmaker  (examining  works  with  magnifying  glass) — 
Ah,  I  thought  so.    There  is  also  a  jewel  missing. 

Blossom — Anything  else  the  matter  with  that  watch,  sir? 

Watchmaker  (still  examining  the  works) — That's  all,  I 
think.  I  may  find  something  else  the  matter  with  it  when 
I  take  it  apart. 

Blossom — What  will  it  cost  to  have  it  put  in  good  order, 
sir? 

Watchmaker — I  will  put  it  iu  first-class  order  for  the 
sum  of  fifteen  dollars. 

Blossom — And  the  watch  will  never  go  unless  I  have  it 
repaired  as  j-ou  say,  sir? 

Watchmaker — No,  sir,  it  will  not. 

Blossom — You  are  sure  you  have  macle  no  mistake,  sir? 
Watchmaker — No  mistake,  sir,  I  assure  you.    I  under- 


I  used  to  think  a  great  deal  of  Mamie;  but,  really,  I  felt  i  stand  my  business  thoroughly. 


happy  when  she  took  her  departure. 

The  lady  down  stairs  called  on  me  quite  early  this 
morning,  and  wished  to  know  if  I  would  let  her  have  some 
nutmegs,  provided  I  could  spare  them.  I  thought  at  first 
that  she  was  poking  fun  at  me,  but  I  soon  saw  she  was  in 
earnest.  I  brought  out  a  whole  sack  of  them,  and  told  her 
she  could  have  them  with  my  compliments.  She  then 
wanted  to  know  if  my  husband  kept  a  nutmeg  farm. 
"Why  do  you  ask  ?"  I  enquired.  "Well,"  she  replied, 
"  nobody  but  a  fool  would  purchase  such  a  quantity  of 
nutmegs,  and,  therefore,  I  took  it  for  granted  that  your 
husband  owned  a  nutmeg  farm."  I  didn't  tell  her  that  I 
had  a  greater  quantity  still  on  baud.    I  hate  nutmegs! 

This  lady  is  one  of  the  most  neighborly  neighbors  I  have 
ever  met.  She  borrowed  some  eggs  from  me,  some  butter, 
some  white  sugar,  and  wanted  to  borrow  the  stove  for  a 
day,  while  hers  was  being  repaired. 

I  drew  the  line  at  the  stove,  but  loaned  her  the  eggs, 
butter,  and  sugar,  which  she  promised  to  return  this  after- 
noon. And  really  she  did  return  them,  but  not  the  same 
kind  that  she  borrowed  from  me.  Instead  of  the  nice,  fresh 
eggs  borrowed,  she  returned  eggs  that  had  been  packed 
through  the  winter;  instead  of  nice,  fresh  butter,  she 
returned  pickled  butter;  and  instead  of  my  nice,  white  sugar, 
she  returned  brown  sugar;  all  of  which  Fred  and  I  dislike. 

My  neighborly  neighbor  also  informed  me  this  morning 
that  to-day  was  wash  day,  and  that  I  ought  to  be  washing 
something. 

"  But  I  haven't  anything  to  wash,"  I  explained. 
"  Find  something,"  she  replied. 
"  But  what  shall  I  find?  " 

"Oh,  take  one  of  your  husband's  shirts,  and  I'll  show 
you  how  to  fix  the  starch, 
know  how  to  do  a  shirt  up." 

And,  really,  she  soon  had  me  washing  one  of  Fred's  nice, 
white  shirts  that  had  only  come  from  the  laundry  Saturday 
evening.    After  I  had  it  thoroughly  washed,  she  sent  her 


Blossom — So  far  as  the  price  is  concerned,  1  don't  doubt 
you,  .sir;  but  let  me  look  at  the  watch  a  moment,  sir. 

Watchmaker — Certainly. 

Blossom  (examining  face  of  watch) — You  are  positive  you 
understand  j-our  business  thoroughly,  sir? 

Watchmaker — If  I  didn't  I  wouldu't  be  here. 

Blossom  (his  face  lighting  up  as  he  unscrews  crystal  of 
watch) — Well,  sir,  you  are  the  tenth  watchmaker  to  whom 
I  have  taken  this  watch  this  morning,  and  yoji  all  tell  the 
same  story.  However,  since  conversing  with  you  I  have 
discovered  by  accident  that  the  only  thing  necessary  to 
make  the  watch  run  as  well  as  it  ever  did  is  to  separate  the 
two  hands,  which,  you  will  observe,  sir,  are  caught.  I  now 
separate  the  hands,  sir,  and  the  watch  runs,  as  you  see.  I 
wish  you  a  good  morning,  sir. 

Watchmaker  faints,  breaking  a  fifty-dollar  showcase  in 
his  fall. 


HOW  HE  MANAGED. 

Friend  (to  editor  country  daily) — How  do  you  manage  to 
fill  your  paper  with  new  matter  every  day  in  the  week  ? 

Country  Editor — Oh,  I  rustle  around  and  get  enough 
items  to  fill  Monday's  issue,  and  the  i.ssues  for  the  other  days 
in  the  week  are  filled  up  with  corrections  of  errors  occurring 
in  Monday's  issue. 

WHAT  HE  WAS  TAKEN  FOR. 

Officer  Casey  (to  Blossom,  who  is  intoxicated) — Coom 
along  wid  yer  now. 

Blossom  (resisting) — What  do  (hie)  yon  take  me  for? 
Officer  Casey — A  dhr-r-ruuk.    Coom  on  wid  yer. 

SHE  LOOKED  THIN. 

Mrs.  Tomale  (to  Jimmy,  who  has  asked  for  the  last  piece 
of  cake  in  the  basket) — No,  Jimmy,  you  must  leave  that  for 
politeness. 

Uncle  Ike  (who  is  visiting) — Hain't  that  an  odd  name  for 
a  servant  girl  ? 

WALKING  WAS  BAD. 

First  Barnstormer — .\h,  Blontague,  so  thou  hast  returned 
from  thy  peregrinations  !  What  name  takest  thou  whilst 
on  the  road  ? 

Second  Barnstormer — The  Lord's,  my  student  friend,  the 
Lord's. 

AT  A  COUNTRY  HOTEL. 

She — I  don't  see  how  these  country  people  live  on  such 
food  as  they  place  before  us. 

He — That  is  just  the  way  they  do  live.  We  pay  well 
for  it. 

A  GOOD  REASON. 

"  Why  do  you  object  to  bloomers  ?  " 

"  Because  my  wife  thinks  favorable  of  them." 

COMING  EVENTS.  ETC. 

"  I  see  that  Mrs.  Laugtry  is  abiut  to  make  another  .Amer- 
ican tour." 

"I  observed  no  such  announcement;  in  fact,  I  understood 
otherwi.se." 

"Didn't  you  observe,  by  the  cables  from  London,  that  she 
had  been  robbed  of  her  diamonds  ?  " 

BUSINESS. 

Vendor  (on  street  corner  selling  toy  balloons)— Here  you 
vas,  the  latest  Sutro  b.alloons.    Two  for  a  nickel. 

Jibson— But,  my  friend,  why  do  you  call  them  Sutro 
balloons? 

Vendor — Because,  mine  frient,  dey  vas  full  of  gas. 

OF  COURSE. 
"  What  does  your  husband  do  for  a  living  ?  " 
"  He  don't  be  afther  doing  anyting;  he  do  be  a  police- 
man." 


MIGHT  BE  APPLICABLE  TO  OTHER  CASES. 

Justice — Prisoner,  stand  up.    You  have  had  what  some 


might  call  a  fair  and  an  impartial  trial.  I,  however,  think 
differently.  While  all  the  testimony  of  the  prosecution 
went  to  show  that  you  did  burglariously  enter  the  room  of 
the  plaintiff,  Mr.  Dactyl,  the  poet,  on  the  night  of  the  3rd 
instant,  and  did  take  therefrom  a  sonnet  valued  by  him  at 
$1.75,  the  only  thing  of  alleged  value  in  the  room,  I  believe 
your  case  has  been  misconducted. 

You  were  defended,  after  a  manner,  by  a  young  man 
whom  I  have  never  had  the  misfortune  to  have  met  before, 
and  who,  I  sincerely  hope,  will  never  have  a  case  before 
me  again.    Perhaps  I  am  too  harsh  in  speaking  as  I  do,  as 
These  laundry  people  don't  half  |  1  believe  this  was  his  maiden  effort;  but,  be  it  as  it  may,  he 

certainly  should  have  had  common  sense  enough  not  to 
have  endeavored  to  prove  an  alil)i  in  the  face  of  the  unim- 
peachable evidence  he  certainly  must  have  surmised  would 
be  brought  forward  by  the  prosecution.    Had  a  plea 


Pears' 

A  little  of  it 
goes  so  far! 
But,  it  feels 
ood 


so 


waste  It. 


you 


THE     WAV  E 


A  MEDICAL  GENIUS. 


CONAN  DOYLE'S  LATEST  BOOK. 


Dr.  Cullingworth,  iu  Coiiau  Doyle's  new 
book,  is  almost  as  clever  as  Sherlock  Holmes. 
Don't  imagine,  please,  lie  resembles  that 
discrimiiiaiiug  and  wonderfully  penetrating 


" '  Yes,  sir.' 

'"Stable  full?' 

"  '  Yes,  sir.' 

"  '  Coach-house  full  ? ' 

"'There's  still  room  in  the  coach-house, 


"'This  is  my  consulting-room,'  said  he, 
leading  the  way  in.    It  was  a  good-sized 
person;  he  is  m  a  different  line,  and  though  '  fl»are    chamber,    perfectly    empty  save 
quite  as  original,  and  far  more  of  an  iudiv-  '  P'<'""  wooden  chairs  and  an  un- 

idualitv.  Indeed,  his  portrait  is  a  capital  P^'"'^"  table  with  two  books  and  a  stetho- 
instauce  of  character  renderins?,  for  out  -icope  "pou  it  •  It  doesn't  look  like  four  or 
of  the  narrative  the  man  stands  with  all  his  ■  "'o"sa"'l.a  year,  does  it?  Now,  there 
savage  and  grotesque  brilliancy,  a  veritable  ^"  ^^«cUy  similar  one  opposite  which  you 
figure,  bold,  striking,  picturesque.     Here  -^^       yo'-rself.    I'll  send  acro.ss  any 

is  the  fellow  as  he  presents  himself  on  page  f"'g''^a'  c:jses  which  may  turn  up.  To-day, 
2  of  TA,  Stari-Munro  LctUrs,  and  his  per-  'lo^^ever,  I  think  you  had  belter  stay  with 


feature  of 


l^jjg  me,  and  see  how  I  work  things.' 

I     "  '  I  should  very  much  like  to,'  said  I. 


sonality  is  the  glowing 
pages  that  follow: 

"Physicallv  he  was  a  fine  athlete— oue  of  L  "  '  Tliere  are  one  or  two  elementary  rules 
the  fastest  ind  most  determined  Rugby  ^?  observed  in  the  way  of  handling  pa- 
forwards  that  I  have  ever  known,  though  he '  't"*^'  seating  himself  on  the 
played  so  savage  a  game  that  he  was  never  '  T'.^  ^"'^  swinging  his  legs.  'The  most 
given  his  international  cap.  He  was  well-  o^^^ous  that  you  must  never  let  them  see 
grown,  five  foot  nine  perhaps,  with  square  I  should  be  pure 
shoulders,  an  arching  chest,  and  a  quick  '  co"<1escension  on  your  part  seeing  them  at 
■•  •               -    -       round       '  ^      tlie  more  difficulties  you  throw  in 


jerkj-  way  of  walking.  He  had 
strong  head,  bristling  with  short  wiry  black 
hair.  His  face  was  wonderfully  ugly,  but  it 
was  the  ugliness  of  character,  which  is  as 
attractive  as  beauty.  His  jaw  and  eyebrows 
were  scraggy  and  rough-hewn,  his  nose 
aggressive  and  red-shot,  his  eyes  small  and 
near  set,  light  blue  in  color,  and  capable  of 
assuming  a  very  genial  and  also  an  exceed- 
ingly vindictive  expression.  A  slight  wiry 
moustache  covered  his  upper  lip,  and  his 
teeth  were  yellow,  strong,  and  overlapping. 
Add  to  this  that  he  seldom  wore  collar  or 
necktie,  that  his  throat  was  the  color  and 
texture  of  the  bark  of  a  Scotch  fir,  aud  that 
he  had  a  voice  and  especially  a  laugh  like  a 
bull's  bellow.  Then  you  have  some  idea  (if 
you  can  piece  all  these  items  in  your  mind) 
of  the  outward  James  Culliiigworth." 

CuUiiigworth  is  a  genius.  Not,  indeed, 
that  he  possessed  the  capacity  for  taking 
pains  on  which  Carlyle  bases  his  definition 
of  the  mysterious  faculty.  As  Doctor  Doyle 
observes,  "  The  leading  characteristic  of 
genius  is  that  it  allows  the  possessor  of  it  to 
attain  results  by  a  sort  of  instinct  which 
other  men  could  only  reach  by  hard  work. 
For  instance,  this  extraordinary  person  had  I 
a  brain  full  of  ideas  aud  notions."  "Talk  I 
about  torpedoes,  and  he  would  catch  up  a  j 
pencil,  and,  on  the  back  of  an  old  envelope 
from  his  pocket,  he  would  sketch  out  some 
novel  contrivance  for  piercing  a  ship's 
f'SK'pg  or  getting  at  her  side,  which,  while 
it  might  involve  some  technical  impossi- 
bility, would  at  least  be  plausible  and 
new."  Then  as  he  drew,  his  bristling 
eyebrows  would  contract,  his  small  eyes 
would  gleam  with  excitement,  his  lips  would 
be  pressed  together,  aud  he  would  end  by 
banging  on  the  paper  with  his  open  hand 
and  shouting  in  his  exultation.  You  would 
think  that  his  one  mission  in  life  was  to 
invent  torpedoes.  But  the  next  instant  he 
is  off  with  an  explanation  of  how  the 
Egyptians  elevated  gigantic  stones  to  the 
top  of  the  pyramids.  "As  he  paced  up  and 
down  in  his  jerky,  quick-stepping  fashion, 
after  oue  of  these  flights  of  invention,  he 
would  take  out  patents  for  it,  receive  you 
as  his  partner  in  the  enterprise,  have  it 
adapted  in  every  civilized  country;  see  all 
conceivable  applications  of  it;  count  up  his 
probable  royalties;  sketch  out  the  novel 
methods  iu  which  he  would  invest  his  gains 


the  way  of  it,  the  more  they  will  think  of 
it.  Break  your  patients  in  early,  and  keep 
them  well  to  heel.  Never  make  the  fatal 
mistake  of  being  polite  to  them.  Many 
foolish  young  men  fall  into  this  habit,  and 
are  ruined  in  consequence.  Now,  this  is 
my  form  '—he  sprang  to  the  door,  and  put- 
ting his  two  hands  to  his  mouth  he  bel- 
lowed: 'Stop  your  confouuded  jabbering 
down  there!  I  might  as  well  be  living 
above  a  poultry  show  !  There,  you  see,'  he 
added  to  me,  they  will  think  ever  so  much 
more  of  me  for  that.' 

"'That's  my  principle  here.  I  often 
come  in  of  a  morning  and  send  them  all 
about  their  business,  tell  them  I'm  going  off 
to  the  country  for  a  day.  I  turn  away  forty 
pounds,  and  it's  worth  four  hundred  as  an 
advertisement !  ' 

"  '  But  I  understood  from  the  plate  that  the 
consultations  were  gratis.' 

"  '  So  they  are,  but  thej'  have  to  pay  for  the 
medicine.  Aud  if  a  patient  wishes  to  come 
out  of  turn  he  has  to  pay  half-a-guinea  for 
the  privilege.  There  are  generally  about 
twenty  every  day  who  would  rather  pay 
that  than  wait  several  hours.  But,  mind 
you,  Munro,  don't  you  make  any  mistake 
about  this!  All  this  would  go  for  nothing 
if  you  had  not  something  solid  behind — I 
cure  them.  That's  the  point.  I  take  cases 
that  others  have  despaired  of,  and  I  cure 
them  right  off.  All  the  rest  is  only  to 
bring  them  here.  But  once  here  I  keep 
them  on  my  merits.  It  would  all  be  a  flash 
iu  the  pan  but  for  that  Now,  come  along 
aud  see  Hetty's  department.' 

"We  walked  down  the  passage  to  the 
other  room.  It  was  elaborately  fitted  up  as 
a  dispensary,  and  there  with  a  chic  little 
apron  Mrs.  Cullingworth  was  busy  making 
up  pills.  With  her  sleeves  turned  up  and  a 
litter  of  glasses  and  bottles  all  round  her, 
she  was  laughing  away  like  a  little  child 
among  its  toys. 

"  '  The  best  dispenser  in   the  world  !  ' 
cried   Cullingworth,    patting    her    on  the 
shoulder.    '  You  see  how  I  do  it,  Munro.    I  j 
wtite  on  a  label  what  the  prescription  is,  ; 
and  make  a  sign  which  shows  how  much  is 
to  be  charged.    The  man  comes  along  the 
passage  and  passes  the  label  through  the 
pigeon  hole.    Hetty  makes  it  up,  passes  out  [ 
the  bottle,  and   takes  the  money.  Now, 
come  on  and  clear  some  of  these  folk  out  of 


finally  retire  with  the  most  gigantic   the  house  '  •  ' 

fortune  ever  amassed."  jt  is  impossible  for  me  to  give  you  any 

Ihere  is  a  strong  flavor  of  personality  |  idea  of  that  long  line  of  patients,  filing  hour 
about  these  letters,  full  of  reflections  and  I  after  hour  through  the  unfurnished  room, 
medical  reminiscence.    Only  a  doctor  could  ;  and   departing,  some   amused,    and  some 


have  written  the  volume,  permeated  as  it  is 
with  the  lore  and  precedent  of  the  crafi. 
It  tells  the  struggles  and  the  trials  that  bur- 
den a  man  thrown  on  his  own  resources  and 
compelled  to  push  his  own  way,  without 
the  advantage  of  influence  or  extraneous 
assistance.  The  adventures  of  Dr.  Slark- 
Munro  are  amusing;  his  vicissitudes  enter- 
taining.   In  one  letter  he  is  attending  a  noble 


frightened,  with  their  labels  in  their  hands. 
CuUingworth's  antics  are  beyond  belief.  I 
laughed  until  I  thought  the  wooden  chair 
under  me  would  have  come  to  pieces.  He 
roared,  he  raved,  he  swore,  he  pushed  them 
about,  slapped  them  on  the  back,  shoved 
them  against  the  wall,  and  occasionally 
rushed  out  to  the  head  of  the  stair  to  ad- 
dress them  en  masse.    At  the  same  time. 


lunatic  but  fails  to  agree  with  the  religious  \  behind  all  this  tomfoolery,  I,  watching  his 
view;s  of  the  youth  s  mother,  Lady  Saltire.  prescription.s,  could  .see  a  quickness  of  diag- 
He  IS  next  assisting  his  father,  a  conn-  |  „osis,  a  scientific  insight,  and  a  daring  and 
try  doctor,  in  the  care  of  his  practice,  j  unconventional  use  of  drugs,  which  satisfied 
but  paying  attention  to  a  pretty  girl  with  \  ,„e  that  he  was  right  in  saying  that,  under 
rather  a  young  looking  mother  is  unfortu-  I  all  this  charlatanism,  there  lay  solid  reasons 
nate  enough  to  kiss  the  latter,  nnstaking  |  for  his  success, 
her  for  the  former.    The  most  interesting 


chapter  in  a  very  readable  volume  brings 
him  to  Cullingworth  as  assistant.  .After  an 
initial  failure  or  two,  this  remarkable  per- 
son has  made  a  fair  start  in  Brad  field,  gives 
advice  free,  and,  by  his  antics,  makes  a 
tremendous  reputation.  The  description  of 
his  consulting-room  and  his  methods  is  well 
worth  reproduction: 

"  It  was  not  very  far,  and  we  soon  found 
ourselves  outside  a  stjuare  whitewashed 
building,  which  had  a  huge  'Dr.  Culling- 
worth '  on  a  great  brass  plate  at  the  side  of 
the  door.  Underneath  was  printed  'May 
be  consulted  gratis  from  ten  to  four.'  The 
door  was  open,  and  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  a 
crowd  of  people  waiting  in  the  hall. 

"'How  many  here?' asked  Cullingworth 
of  the  page  boy. 

"  '  A  hundred  aud  forty,  sir.' 

"  '  All  the  waiting-rooms  full  ?  ' 

"  '  Yes,  sir.' 

'"Courtyard  full?' 


"To  some  of  his  patients  he  neither  said 
one  word  nor  did  he  allow  them  to  say  one. 
With  a  loud  '  hush  '  he  would  rush  at  them, 
thump  them  on  the  chests,  listen  to  their 
hearts,  write  their  labels,  and  then  run  them 
out  of  the  room  by  their  shoulders.  One 
poor  old  lady  he  greeted  with  a  perfect 
scream.  '  You've  been  drinking  too  much 
tea!'  he  cried.  'You  are  suffering  from 
tea  poisoning!'  Then,  without  allowing 
her  to  get  a  word  in,  he  clutched  her  by  her 
crackling  black  mantle,  dragged  her  uj)  to 
the  table,  and  held  out  a  copy  of  'Taylor's 
Medical  Jurisprudence '  which  was  lying 
there.  '  Put  your  hand  on  the  book,'  he 
thundered  'and  swear  that  for  fourteen 
days  you  will  drink  nothing  but  cocoa.' 
She  swore  with  upturned  eyes,  and  was 
instantly  whirled  off  with  her  label  in  her 
hand,  to  the  dispensary.  I  could  imagine 
that  to  the  last  day  of  her  life,  the  old  lady 
would  talk  of  her  interview  with  Culling- 
worth; and  I  could  well  understand  how 


the  village  from  which  she  came  would 
send  fresh  recruits  to  block  up  his  waiting- 
rooms. 

"  Another  portly  person  was  seized  by  the 
two  armholes  of  his  waistcoat,  just  as  he  was 
opening  his  mouth  to  explain  his  symptoms 
and  was  rushed  backward  down  the  pas- 
sage, down  the  stairs,  and  finally  into  the 
street,  to  the  immense  delight  of  the  as- 
sembled patients,  'You  eat  too  much,  drink 
too  much,  and  sleep  too  much,'  Culling- 
worth roared  after  him  '  Knock  down  a 
policcniaii,  and  come  again  when  they  let 
you  out.'  Another  patient  complained  of  a 
•sinking  feeling.'  "My  dear,'  said  he, 
'take  your  medicine;  and  if  that  docs  no 
good,  swallow  the  cork,  for  there  is  nothing 

I  better  when  you  are  sinking.' 

j  "  As  far  I  as  could  judge,  the  bulk  of  the 
patients  looked  upon  a  moriuiig  at  Culling- 

,  worth's  as  a  mcsl  enthralling  public  cnlc-r- 
tainment,  tempered  only  by  a  thrill  lest  it 
should  be  there  turn  next' to  be  made  an 
exhibition  of 

"  We  walked  home,  and  that  walk  struck 
me  as  the  most  extraordinary  part  of  a  1 
that  extraordinary  day.  Cullingworth  pa- 
raded slowly  through  the  principal  streets 
with  his  canvas  bag,  full  of  money,  out- 
stretched at  the  full  length  of  his  arm. 
His  wife  and  I  walked  on  either  side,  like 
two  acolytes  su])porting  a  pritsl,  and  so  we 
made  our  way  solemnlj'  homewards  the 
people  stopping  to  see  us  pass. 

"'I  alw-ays  make  a  point  of  walking 
through  the  doctor's  quarter,'  said  Culling- 
worth. 'We  are  passing  through  it  now. 
They  all  come  to  their  windows  and  gnash 
their  teeth  and  dance  until  I  am  out  of 
sight.' 

"'Why  should  you  quarrel  with  them? 
What  is  the  matter  with  them  ? '  I  asked. 

"'I'ooh!  what's  the  use  of  being  mealy- 
mouthed  about  it?'  said  he.  'We  are  all 
trying  to  cut  each  other's  throats,  and  why 
should  we  be  hypocritical  over  it?  They 
haven't  got  a  good  word  for  me,  any  one  of 
them;  so  I  like  to  take  a  rise  out  of  them.'  " 

Of  course,  it  was  impossible  for  Stark 
Munroe  and  Cullingworth  to  continue  under 
the  same  roc.'',  so,  after  a  time,  they  quarrel, 
and  the  former  .sets  off  to  settle  I'n  a  little 
town,  where  his  real  troubles  begin.  Fate 
gives  him  a  hard  time;  he  is  half  starved; 
meets  with  all  manner  of  discouragements, 
but  finally  builds,  up  a  practice  and  gains 
prosperity.  I  have  contented  myself  dealing 
merely  with  I  he  narrative  and  incident  of  this 
volume.  There  are  scattered  through  it 
passages  of  philosophical  reflection  and 
comment  on  life  from  tlie  physician's  point 
of  view,  intrinsically  most  interesting,  and 
it  may  he  valuable.  He  is  frankly  un- 
orthodox, is  Dr.  Doyle,  bold  of  expression 
and  conclusion,  aiul  he  shows  in  this  book  his 
limit  is  by  no  means  the  creation  of  imaginary 
adventures  for  impossible  people.  He  can 
philosophize  and  express  his  views  with 
unusual  lucidity.  The  fault  of  the  book  is  a 
certain  prolixity,  which,  while  it  makes 
for  clearness,  rather  delays  the  movement. 

[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
b}'  Win.  Doxey.] 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Alas!  We  have  not  heard  the  last  of 
Beatrice  Harraden's  Kemitlauie  Man.  He 
reappears,  I  regret  to  say,  in  the  last  Chiif>- 
r/ia/t's,  and  has  gained  nothing  since  his 
original  revelation  by  the  Examiner. 

The  /.n,iit-i  Home  /.'in no/  contains  a  variety 
of  very  entertaining  articles  by  jiroiiiiiient 
people,  and  is  certainly  an  admirable  ten 
cents'  worth.  I  am  told  that  IvditorBok  has 
obtained  the  right  to  publish  Wary  Aiider- 
.son's  memoirs,  the  fiist  installment  of  which 
will  appear  in  an  early  number. 

The  vogue  of  Gilbert  Parker's  "  Vosliti 
Hills"  sketches  is  entirely  editorial.  No 
one  has  ever  been  known  to  read  one  of 
these  tiresome  dreaiiilcts  through.  They  are 
as  vague  as  they  are  inconsequential,  and 
one  wonders  over  the  wherefore  of  their 
publication. 

Rudyard  Kijding  does  not  love  the  new 
Commander-in-Chief  of  the  British  Army, 
but  especially  admires  I,ord  Roberts.  The 
feeling  is  not  reciprocated,  however,  for  the 
distinguished  warrior  and  all  his  friends  re- 
sented, posilividy,  Kipling's  ballad,  "Bobs, 
Bobs,  Bobs!  "  as  being  too  familiar. 

The  best  story  in  the  vSeptend)er  magazines 
was  the  second  installment  of  the  Zenda 
series  .in  AUC/ iiir' s.  It  is  finely  told,  has 
heart  interest,  and  has  as  heroine  and  hero 
a  romantic  and  beautiful  princess  and  a 
chivalrous  robber  chief.  Their  identities 
alone  are  picturesque,  and  the  imagination 
of  .Xiithoii}'  Hope  may  be  relied  upon  to 
furnish  a  distinctive  setting. 

The  late  Madame  Barrotin  had  the  epi- 
gram habit,  and  her  witticisms  are  gradually 
bein,g  delivered  into  print.  Two  recent 
mots  are  not  bad.  "The  inveutioii  of  the 
piano  derii'es  its  chief  importance  from  the 
fact  that  it  has  so  immensely  enhanced 
the  value  of  silence."  '  In  traveling,  an 
linglishnian  wants  to  .see  everything,  a 
Frenchman  to  attempt  everything,  and  a 
German  to  swallow  everything." 

The  first  of  these  recalls  Thcrophile 
Gautier's  famous  definition  of  music:  C'est 
le  siler  ce  gite. 

Tl'.e  October  Ceiiliiry  is  liable  to  interest  a 
variety  of  readers,  containing,  as  it  does,  a 
number  of  excellent  stories  and  .several 
articles  of  serious  import,  together  with 
the  usual  series  of  beautiful  illustrations, 
and  another  iiistallinent  of  Napoleou'c  his- 
tory. Ceasarc  I.,diii1;i  o.«to  criticises  Nordau's 
Dcgencralioii.  and  declares  he  goes  about 
the  study  of  genius  from  the  wrong  stand- 
point. He  considers  that  the  craziness  of 
genius  is  the  consequence  and  proof  of 
genius.  Of  Tolstoi's  Ktculzer  Sonata,  he 
agrees  with  Nordau,  in  that  the  theory  of 
love  developed  there  is  delirious;  but,  after 
subtracting  it,  there  remains  a  stupendous 
psychology  of  marriage,  though  it  be  a  little 
pessimistic.  Tliose  who  have  read  Dc^r?!- 
cra/ioit  should  certainly  read  the  most 
authoritative  criticism  of  it  yet  formulated. 


/ 


Ainoii^  th(^  inaiiy  great  Financial  (lorp  iinlions  on  tlio  PaciHc  Const, 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  TRESIDIO  is  in  the  throes  of  a 
social  awakening.  The  military  colony 
there  is  engaged  in  discussing  the  advisa- 
bility of  having  a  series  of  hops — one  or 
two  a  month,  beginning  at  the  latter  end  of 
October.  Certainly  the  Post  has  within 
itself  all  the  accessories,  including  music, 
a  capital  floor,  an  iufinfty  of  oflicers  given 
to  dancing,  and  dozens  of  attractive  women, 
many  of  them  at  the  age  Balzac  selects  as 
the  period  of  particular  feminine  fascina- 
tion. Some  twentj-  or  thirty  families  com- 
pose the  colony,  besides  Lieutenants  innu- 
merable still  free  from  matrimonial  chains. 
It  is  true  there  are  but  few  damsels  of  ten- 
der years.  The  Misses  Graham  and  Young, 
daughters  of  the  two  commanding  ofiicers, 
are  alonein  their  distinction,  but  the  outside 
world  is  rich  in  candidates  for  admission 
within  that  charmed  circle,  and  never  has 
there  been  a  scarcity  of  partners.  Indeed, 
invitations  are  eagerly  looked  for  to  Pre- 
sidio hops,  and  when  the  Post  really  moves, 
Society  on  the  outside  is  on  the  tiptoe  of 
interest. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  attractive  women  who  lead 
affairs  at  the  Presidio  are  Mrs.  Blount  and 
Mrs.  Kuue,  who  are  both  clever  vocalists 
into  the  bargain.  Mrs.  Captain  Gale  and 
Mrs.  Lieutenant  Ellis  share  the  laurels  of 
popularity.  A  very  charming  addition  to 
the  society  of  Angel  Island  is  Mrs.  Detchs- 
medy,  who,  prior  to  her  recent  marriage 
with  the  Lieutenant  who  bears  that  dis- 
tinctive soubriquet,  was  a  Cincinnati  belle. 
Prior  to  his  coming  here  he  was  stationed 
at  Fort  Thomas,  which  is  conveniently 
located  across  the  river  from  the  Ohio 
metropolis, 

*  *  * 

A  fashionable  dancing  club  for  young 
people,  and  somewhat  on  the  lines  of  the 
Saturday  Night  Class  of  last  season,  lias 
just  been  organized  under  the  patronage  of 
Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis.  Mrs.  Monroe  Salisbury, 
Mrs.  Gordon  Blanding,  and  Mrs.  Ira  Pierce. 
It  is  called  the  "Friday  Fortuightlies," 
and  is  composed  of  the  debutantes  of  next 
season,  together  with  three  or  four  of  this 
season's  buds — no  one  over  twenty  or  under 
seventeen  being  admitted.  There  are  about 
eighty  members  so  far;  among  them  the 
Misses  Pierce,  Salisbury,  Blanding,  Hell- 
man,  Kip,  Hager,  Holbrook,  Clark,  Hooper, 
Hobart, Williams,  Glascock,  Baldwin,  David- 
son, and  Fillmore.  A  few  of  the  older  men 
are  being  invited  to  drop  in  at  the  Club's 
entertainments.  Under  such  excellent  au- 
spices, it  is  hard  to  see  how  the  dances  can 
be  otherwise  than  brilliantly  successful. 


The  reorganization  of  the  Monday  Even 
ing  Dancing  Class  promises  to  afford  plenty  ' 
of  opportunity  to  the  devotees  of  Terpsi-  I 
chore  throughout  the  season.    Though  given  | 
in  Lunt's  Hall,  and  under  an  arrangement 
that  practically  amounted  to  a  subscription,  j 
the  Monday  night  entertainments  had  all 
the  characteristics  of  a  private  party,  and 
were  ranked  as  among  the  most  enjoyable 
affairs  of  the  season.    With  a  few  changes 
the  list  of  patronesses  will  be  the  same  as 
that  of  last  season. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRELIMINARY  accounts  of  the 
Knight-Holbrook  marriage  naturally  key 
anticipation  to  a  very  high  pitch.  That  is 
one  of  the  drawbacks  to  prefatory  state- 
ments. It  is  to  be  a  very  elaborate  affair; 
Dr,  Mackenzie  will  perform  the  ceremony 
in  the  First  Congregational  Church,  amid 
decoraiions  of  palms,  ferns,  and  roses.  Mrs. 
Knight  is  on  the  way  from  Switzerland,  and 
Fletcher  Knight,  a  brother  of  the  young 
attorney,  is  coming  from  New  York  to  attend 
the  ceremony.  Most  of  the  invitations  sent 
out  are  for  the  church,  inasmuch  as  the  Hol- 
brook house,  though  reasonably  spacious, 
does  not  afford  accommodation  for  as  great 
a  gathering  as  the  exigences  would  compel. 
So  invitations  are  to  be  limited  to  intimate 
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friends.  Some  one  hundred  and  fifty  of 
these  will  assemble,  after  the  ceremony,  at 
the  Holbrook  home,  to  partake  of  the  wed- 
ding breakfast  and  bid  the  unittd  twain  hap- 
piness. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Knight  are  to  live  at 
the  comfortable  new  residence  21 10  Van  Ness 
Avenue,  a  few  doors  below  the  family  man- 
sion. 

*  *  * 

Two  rather  interesting  engagements  are 
announced— that  of  Miss  Eliza  Blake  and 
Mr.  Thatcher,  and  Mr.  Shafter  Howard  and 
Miss  Mollie  Hunter,  of  Newport.  I  under- 
stand both  these  young  people  anticipate 
being  married  in  the  immediate  future. 


The  marriage,  recently,  of  young  Harry 
Babcock,  son  of  the  manager  of  the  Coron- 
ado,  has  been  taken  as  a  severe  blow  in  cer- 
tain quarters.  It  .seems  he  is  a  very  good- 
looking  and  decidedly  fascinating  young 
fellow,  and  made  an  impression  upon  the 
young  women  whom  fate  or  a  southern  trip 
brought  to  the  Coronado.  His  winning 
manners  and  charming  ways  stood  him  in 
good  stead  finally,  for  the  young  woman  he 
surrendered  to  at  Manitou,  recently,  in  addi- 
tion to  being  good-looking,  has  a  parent 
worth  five  millions. 


SOCIETY  at  the  Presidio  boasts  two  in- 
teresting additions  in  the  persons  of  Lieu- 
tenant A.  H.  Arnold,  who  is  attached  to 
Battery  A  of  the  Fifth,  and  A.  S.  Fleming, 
who  has  joined  Battery  K.  Both  are  just 
out  of  West  Point,  and  give  evidence  of  be- 
ing very  nice  fellows,  and,  like  most  West 
Pointers  in  their  first  j'ear,  are  enthusiastic 
for  Society.  The  .second  year  of  the  West 
Pointer  finds  him  regarding  himself  much  in 
the  light  of  a  war-worn,  time-harassed  vet- 
eran but  in  the  third  year  quite  a  number, 
artillery  men  especially,  arrive  at  the  con- 
clusion that  life  and  the  universe  still  hold 
secrets  from  them. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P.  Huntington,  Miss 
Carrie  Huntington,  and  Miss  Campbell  are 
installed  in  their  beautiful  home  on  Cali- 
fornia Street,  and,  since  their  arrival,  have 
been  kept  quite  busy  receiving  their  many 
friends.  They  expect  to  remain  in  San 
F'rancisco  at  least  two  months,  though  it  is 
possible  their  stay  may  be  still  further  pro- 
tracted. There  is  generally  expressed  a 
hope  that  the  entertaining  to  be  done  in  the 
Colton  house  may  not  be  confined  to  the 
banquet  to  officers  of  the  road  that  Mr. 
Huntington  generally  gives.  Mrs.  Hunt- 
ington may  be  induced  to  give  a  tea,  which, 
considering  the  circumstances  and  the 
beauty  of  the  domicile,  could  hardly  fail  to 
be  an  affair  of  unusual  social  interest. 

*  *  * 

Stuyvesant  Fish,  sou  of  Hamilton  Fish, 
who  was  Governor  of  New  York  during  the 
war,  and  .Secretary  of  State  in  Grant's  first 
cabinet,  is  at  the  Palace  with  his  family. 
He  himself  is  a  citizen  of  real  prominence, 
and  is  now  President  of  the  Illinois  Central 
Railway.  He  is  a  friend  of  Piatt,  who  is  said 
to  entertain  a  distinct  admiration  for  his 
ability,  and  may  yet  be  Senator  from  New- 
York. 

*  * 

Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  Richardson  Clover 
have  terminated  their  stay  in  California  for 
the  time  being,  and  have  returned  to  Wash- 
ington. Mrs.  Clover,  who  is  a  daughter  of 
the  late  Senator  Miller,  has  considerable 
property  iu  California,  and  takes  frequent 
opportunities  of  regretting  that  her  fortune 
was  not  invested  in  some  other  State,  inas- 
much as  the  income  it  affords  her  is  poor 
interest  on  the  amount  of  her  capital. 


Since  her  return  from  F^urope,  Society 
has  seen  but  little  of  Mrs.  Lity  Coitt.  Con- 
sidering what  a  place  she  has  always  taken, 
there  are  various  suggestions  around  offer- 
ing explanations.  The  truth  is,  she  re- 
turned home  in  bad  health,  and  has  been 
engaged  in  recovering  ever  since.  She  is 
now  able  to  circulate,  and  purposes  to  be  as 

Combine  economy  witli  gatl^tfactlti n  by  us- 
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Bohemian  as  ever.  Dr.  de  Vecchi  has  re- 
turned, and  is  in  the  midst  of  his  practice, 
as  busy  as  ever.  The  Parrotts  have  returned 
from  Del  Monte,  and  are  contemplating  the 
task  of  removing  to  their  town  house  for  the 
winter.  However,  San  Mateo  is  reasonably 
well  worth  living  in  for  some  months  to 
come. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Thomas  and  Miss 
Mamie  Thomas  are  expected  here  in  the 
early  future,  and  will  spend  the  winter  in 
California.  The  Winthrop  Lesters,  n^e 
Al  ice  Hobart,  were  in  New  York  when  last 
heard  from. 

*  * 

During  her  stay  in  Napa,  whence  she  has 
just  returned  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin  has  had 
rather  a  disagreeable  spell  of  illness.  She 
has  recovered  sufficiently,  however,  to  ac- 
cept a  share  in  current  gaieties. 

*  *  * 

The  distinction  of  having  given  the  most 
elaborate  theater  party  of  the  year  belongs 
to  Miss  Lizzie  Carroll.  Though  the  guest 
list  numbered  but  seventeen  men  and  maids, 
the  affair  had  all  the  pretension  of  a  fete 
and  was  certainly  a  brilliant  success.  The 
party  assembled  at  Mrs.  Carroll's  residence 
on  Van  Ness  Avenue  were  conveyed  from 
there  in  carriages  to  the  Baldwin,  enjoyed 
"Trilby,"  and  thence  were  headed  for  the 
Palace,  where,  in  the  Tapestry  Room,  sup- 
per was  served.  An  admirable  supper  it 
was — a  variety  of  delicacies  in  Chef  Morgen- 
thau's  best  style.  A  siring  orchestra  afforded 
music  in  such  a  rhythmic  strain  that  after 
supper  the  gay  people  joined  in  a  dance 
which  kept  them  happy  an  hour  or  two 
longer  than  their  hostess  had  calculated  for. 
Altogether  the  party  was  a  great  success. 

*  *  * 

A  gathering  of  the  entire  Diniond  cult 
took  place  at  the  General's  new  domicile  on 
Taylor  Street  last  Sunday  afternoon.  The 
occasion  was  the  christening  of  Mrs.  Paul 
Jarboe's  son,  and  in  consonance  with  the 
importance  of  the  event  and  the  fitness  of 
things,  the  youngster  was  given  a  brilliant 
celebration.  The  Delmas  house,  which  the 
General  has  taken  for  the  season,  is  an  ad- 
mirable place  to  live  in,  and  one  of  the  most 
convenient  habitations  in  town  for  an  enter- 
tainment. It  abounds  in  spacious  rooms  that 
lead  conveniently  into  one  another,  and  is 
as  adequate  for  a  dance  as  it  is  available  for 
a  dinner.  As  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joe 
Tobin,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe 
throughout  the  season,  it  will  undoubtedly 
be  a  scene  of  festivity,  for  they  are  all 
strongly  given  to  entertaining,  and  know 
how  to  do  it  on  a  generous  scale.  The 
youngster  was  christened  by  Rev.  Walk, 
with  Mrs.  Wilson,  Joe  Tobin,  and  W.  S. 
Goodfellow  acting  as  sponsors.  He  is 
henceforth  to  be  known  as  John  Diniond 
Jarboe,  and  if  he  takes  after  either  of  his 
parents,  should  make  a  very  good-looking 
boy.  After  the  ceremony,  which  took  place 
about  five  in  the  afternoon,  there  was  a  jolly 
supper,  at  which  all  of  the  guests  drank  the 
health  of  the  new-comer. 


petitors  fell,  and  that  precipitated  a  series  of 
tumbles  among  the  others.  Mrs.  Ernest  La 
Montague,  who  was  also  a  competitor,  saved 
herself  by  running  off  the  track,  and  came 
in  third.  Miss  Catherwood's  fall  was  quite 
a  stiff  one,  as  the  shock  of  collision  sent  her 
over  the  handles  of  the  wheel,  and  it  is  for. 
tunate  she  escaped  with  a  little  lameness- 
Mrs.  I,a  Montague  participated  also  in  the 
pony  driving  contest  and  in  the  golf  tourna- 
ment. A  ball  in  the  evening  brought  the 
festivities  to  a  conclusion.  At  the  races  and 
the  ball.  New  York  Society  was  represented 
by  many  of  its  leading  lights,  including  W. 
K.  Vanderbilt,  the  Haverineyers,  Astors, 
Iselins,  Harrinians.  Belnionts,  etc.  Miss 
Catherwood  is  expected  to  return  to  Califor- 
nia at  the  latter  end  of  the  month,  and  may 
bring  back  Clinton  Catherwood,  who  is 
studying  for  his  doctor's  degree  at  Dart- 
mouth College. 

*  *  * 

"Trilby"  is  a  tremendous  social  success. 
At  the  opening  night  there  must  have  been 
half  a  dozen  large  theater  parties.  Indeed, 
every  one  with  pretensions  to  be  any  one 
j  was  there,  and  throughout  the  week  the 
same  degree  of  interest  has  been  niain- 
j  tained.    Altogether,  "  Trilby  "  has  captured 
j  the  town,  and  its  record  promises  to  leave 
that  of  John  Drew  far  behind. 


It  seems  that  an  accident  deprived  Miss 
Jennie  Catherwood  of  the  Westchester  Bicy- 
cle Championship  at  the  Gymkhana  races 
there,  recentlj'.  She  is  one  of  the  fastest 
riders  in  the  Micheaux  Club,  and  the 
chances  of  victory  seemed  all  in  her  favor 
at  starting.    Unfortunately  one  of  the  com 


ECHOES  of  the  appioaching  horse  show 
are  in  the  air.  It  promises  to  be  the  social 
event  of  the  winter,  and  is  rapidly  assuming 
the  prominence  it  enjoys  in  New  York. 
Considerir»g  how  broad  the  "  gee  "  question 
is,  how  many  people  of  wealth  and  promi- 
nence are  interested  in  it,  this  is  not  astonish- 
ing. I  am  inclined  to  believe,  though,  the 
directors  will  find  their  task  more  difficult 
than  it  proved  last  year.  To  the  first  show 
of  a  series,  the  interest  of  curiosity  is  always 
attached;  local  patriotism  is  enlisted,  and 
the  community  is  turned  out  by  its  sense  of 
duty.  This  time  there  is  required,  on  the 
part  of  the  projectors,  a  great  deal  of  energy 
and  hard  work.  They  must  .solicit  the  co- 
operation of  horse-owners  north  and  south. 
They  may  not  find  it  easy  to  persuade  the 
Haggins  and  Baldwins  to  send  their  Salva- 
tors,  Tenneys,  El  Rios,  and  other  celebrated 
racers.  According  to  the  prize  list,  the  Cali- 
fornia Association  is  next  to  New  York  iu 
the  amount  of  the  prizes  it  offers.  The 
Gotham  show  gives  thirty  thousand  dollars. 
There  is  available  here,  fifteen  thousand  dol- 
lars in  cash  prizes,  and  five  thousand  dollars 
in  cups.  Thes«  are  worth  competing  for, 
and  it  is  highly  probable  F^astern  owners 
may  send  contingents  of  fine  steeds  here,  to 
%vrest  away,  if  possible,  local  laurels.  In- 
quiries from  prominent  people  identified 
with  fine  horses  have  been  received  in  num- 
bers by  President  Crocker,  though  there  is 
yet  no  intimation  as  to  the  extent  of  the 
emigration. 

*  a-.  * 

Walter  Hobart  seems  to  have  struck  a 
streak  of  hard  luck.  Just  as  he  recovers 
from  the  shock  and  injuries  of  his  collision 
at  San  Mateo,  the  fickle  goddess  had  another 
blow  ready.  He  put  liis  fate  to  the  test  last 
Sunday,  and  had  a  runaway  at  Golden  Gate 
Park.  It  seems  he  held  the  ribbons  of  a  2:10 
team  on  the  Speed  Track,  when  the  horses 
discovered  that  his  hands  had  lost  some  of 
their  strength,  and  bolted.  There  was  a 
general  smash-up,  but  fortuuately  he  and  his 
companion  emerged  without  injury.  Hobart 
is  putting  his  "gees"  into  condition  for  the 
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Horse  Show,  and  seems  to  have  set  his  miud 
on  winning  most  of  the  cups  at  that  enter- 
tainment. All  his  rigs  are  being  got  into 
the  finest  possible  shape;  he  is  studying  up 
the  latest  ideas  in  harness,  and  expects  to 
ride  and  drive  in  his  own  behalf.  Last  win- 
ter the  grooms  put  the  horses  through  their 
paces,  and  it  is  reasonable  to  believe  he  will 
do  just  twice  as  well  himself. 

*  *  * 

DOWN  AT  Burlingame  the  real  live  topic 
is  the  forthcoming  polo  contest  at  Los 
Angeles.  It  is  decidedly  a  question  whether 
our  men  can  win  against  the  Southerners,  but 
it  is  safe  to  believe  they  will  acquit  them- 
selves with  credit.  The  team  lost  a  strong 
player  in  John  Lawson,  who  is  now  in 
England,  and  an  adroit  and  daring  member 
in  Dick  Tobin,  who  is  not  expected  here 
in  time  to  participate.  Harrj-  Simpkins, 
though  in  the  original  quartet  which  fought 
so  bravely  agaiust  Riverside,  is  not  to  be 
in  the  team  this  trip,  as  he  lacks  the  physi- 
cal stamina  necessary  in  a  prolonged  series 
of  fiercely  fought  contests.  Thus  far  the 
men  are  practising  bravely  and  indus- 
triouslj',  and  with  the  form  they  exhibit 
cannot  fail  to  make  a  showing. 

*  *  * 

Rumors  of  possible  assessments  have  dis- 
turbed the  air  at  Burlingame  to  such  a 
degree  that  the  new  directors  have  promul- 
gated a  financial  statement  showing  the 
institution  to  have  a  balance  of  assets  over 
liabilities  of  $7000.  I  stated  before  that  the 
Club  was  well  ahead  on  its  operations  last 
year,  and  I  learn  the  surplus  is  $1700, 
which  shows  Major  Rathbone's  board  han- 
dled affairs  to  a  considerable  advantage. 
The  new  directorate  engages  itself  in  its 
new  duties,  but  has  not  yet  had  time  to 
touch  on  the  proposed  polo  field.  It  has 
elected  W.  H.  Howard  president,  and  Mal- 
colm Thomas  secretary,  and  has  saddled 
Captain  Smith,  a  gentleman  of  considerable 
ability  who  has  hitherto  looked  after  the 
books,  with  all  the  duties  of  actual  manage- 
>n<Lut.  He  is  a  thoroughly  competent  man, 
and  should  fill  the  post  to  advantage.  On 
Sunday  last  there  must  have  been  three 
score  or  more  at  lunch  at  the  Clubhouse. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  MacVIouagle  had  a  party;  Joe 
Grant  had  James  D.  Phelan  and  Jerome 
Hart  down;  A.  B.  McCreery  has  become  a 
habitue  of  the  Club  since  the  arrival  of  his 
son,  who  is  one  of  the  active  polo  players. 
Altogether,  Burlingame  continues  the  live- 
liest part  of  the  environment  to  live  in, 
which,  just  at  this  time,  carries  with  it  no 
assertion  of  undue  gaiety. 

*  *  * 

Apparently  there  is  being  developed  a 
demand  for  country  property.  I  am  told  of 
the  unique  success  the  Howard  Estate  hag 
had  with  the  El  Cerrito  Estate,  portions  of 
which  the  heirs  have  offered  for  sale  through 
Mr.  A.  S.  Baldwin,  of  Baldwin  &  Hammond. 
So  active  was  the  demand,  indeed,  that 
only  eight  lots  remain  unsold  out  of  twenty- 
three  offered.  The  sum  of  |6o,ooo  has  been 
realized,  and  it  now  seems  probable  the 
example  of  the  Howards  will  be  followed  by 
other  holders  of  suburban  tracts.  The  most 
important  purchase  was  that  of  Maurice 
Casey,  who  bought  some  eleven  acres  for 
$30,000,  the  transaction  being  made  for 
Miss  Kate  May  Dillon.  It  is  the  middle 
block,  between  the  two  roads,  and  in  front 
of  the  old  Howard  homestead,  which  the 
Casey  family  has  occupied  this  summer. 
The  tract  is  studded  with  splendid  oak 
trees,  and  is  su-iceptible  of  a  high  degree  of 
cultivation.  It  will  be  improved  under  the 
direction  of  Superintendent  McLaren,  of  the 
Park,  and  a  charming  villa  erected  at  the 
highest  point  Miss  Dillon  has  ample 
means  to  express  her  taste  in  the  direction 
of  either  architecture  or  landscape  garden- 
ing, and  undoubtedly  her  home  will  rank 
with  the  homes  of  the  Parrotts  and  Hay- 
wards,  as  among  the  show  places  of  San 
Mateo.  Among  other  purchasers  were  Fred 
Eaton,  of  the  Telephone  Company,  Phil 
Roedel,  the  San  Mateo  banker,  Le  Roy 
Hough,  Vice-President  of  the  Baden  Meat 
Company,  Herman  Schussler,  and  Mr. 
Kelso,  the  well-known   contractor.    I  am 


After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pep8in  Tuttl- 
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mirable. 


told  that  Mrs.  Duncan  Hayne  has  reserved 
the  El  Cerrito  hill,  and  some  of  the  ground 
surrounding  it,  as  the  site  of  her  future 
residence. 

*  *  * 

Next  Sunday  evening  there  will  be  a  very 
interesting  performance  at  the  Bush  Street 
Theater,  at  which  Miss  Rose  Adler  will 
make  her  initial  appearance  in  the  Opera  of 
"  I.  Falsi  Monetari,"  by  Rossi,  that  is,  "The 
Counterfeiters."  I  understand  that  Miss 
Adler  intends  going  to  Europe  early'in  the 
year,  to  study  in  Paris  with  the  celebrated 
Sbrijlia.  She  is  a  young  Jewish  girl,  rather 
pretty,  with  a  great  deal  of  talent  and  fine 
voice.  She  will  take  the  part  of  Anita,  a 
Spanish  girl.  Most  of  the  seats  have 
already  been  taken,  as  Miss  Adler  has  many 
friends  among  the  rich  Jewish  set.  The 
affair  is  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  Italian 
Benevolent  Society. 

* 

Miss  Ruth  White,  who  has  been  singing, 
"Do  you  Remember  Sweet  Alice,  Ben 
Bolt,"  with  the  "Trilby"  Company,  has 
been  permanently  engaged  by  Frohman 
simply  to  sing  that  song.  She  is  a  young 
Californian  girl,  a  pupil  of  Marie  Withrow. 
Annie  Louise  Carey  sang  the  same  song 
during  the  play  in  New  York. 

*  *  * 

From  all  appearances,  Maple  Hall  will  be 
the  popular  gathering  place  for  Society 
entertainments  this  winter.  For  iustance, 
the  vState  Floral  Society  has  an  exhibition 
there  on  the  nights  of  October  24th,  25th, 
and  26th.  On  the  evening  of  the  30th  the 
Pianists  Club  meets,  and  through  Novem- 
ber the  Entre  Nous  cotillions  and  the 
Shakespearian  recitals  of  Mr.  II.  A.  Williams 
will  be  given  there.  The  hall  has  several 
advantages  to  account  for  its  popularity;  its 
accessibility — and  then  the  beauty  of  its 
walls  and  ceilings,  which  are  swell  enough 
to  confer  distinction  on  the  most  common- 
place of  gatherings. 

*  *  * 

CONSIDERABLE  INTEREST  is  evinced 
by  members  of  the  Verein  over  the  entertain- 
ment which  is  to  open  the  winter  at  their 
clubhouse.  The  details  of  the  show  are 
shrouded  in  a  mild  degree  of  mystery,  but 
it  is  understood  that  an  operetta,  somewhat 
on  the  order  of  "  Dorcas,"  though  provided 
with  a  chorus,  is  to  be  given.  Like  "  Dor- 
cas," the  melodies  are  all  first  cousins  to  the 
music  of  the  moment,  but  I  am  told  several 
new  reputations  will  be  made  by  the  per- 
formance. Considering  the  fixity  of  Verein 
stars,  no  one  would  object  specially  to  the 
realization  of  the  latter  contingency. 

*  *  * 

The  'Varsity  Club  progresses  at  a  brilliant 
pace.  Rapidly  does  it  approach  comple- 
tion, and  ere  many  days  have  gone,  the 
ladies'  department  will  be  ready  for  the 
reception  of  feminine  lunchers  and  diners. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  the  Club  is  fast 
developing  into  an  institution.  Even  now 
it  is  full  of  vim  and  cheerfulness,  and  if  the 
men  in  charge  can  develop  the  proper  char- 
acter of  push,  the  'Varsity  must  become  the 
smartest  club  in  town.  As  it  is,  there  seems 
to  be  a  full  head  of  steam  on;  the  furnish- 
ing is  proceeding  with  rapidity;  the  new 
fireplace  in  red  Numidian  marble  will  be  the 
finest  in  the  country,  and  I  am  told  the 
dining-room,  which  is  already  in  shape,  is 
easily  the  swellest  on  the  Coast. 

*  *  * 

That  the  season  is  developing  is  evinced 
by  the  party  which  the  Misses  Armer  gave 
to  the  Friday  Evening  Bowling  Club,  on 
Tuesday  last.  It  was  really  an  amusing 
entertainment,  and  the  guests  had  a  very 
jolly  time.  One  of  the  features  was  a  new 
game  which  involved  a  good  deal  of  fun. 
Each  man  on  entering  was  given  the  name 
of  a  book  in  a  sealed  envelope.  He  was 
re<|uired  then  to  represent  its  title  by  some 
emblematic  drawing.  These  when  finished 
were  hung  on  the  wall  of  the  drawing- 
room,  and  the  girls  were  invited  to  guess 
which  was  which.  This  they  did  to  con- 
siderable advantage.  Some  of  the  problems 
thus  set  were  extremely  difficult;  for  in- 
stance. The  Heavenly  Twins  was  repre- 
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sented  by  two  stars.  The  second  novel  I 
feature  of  the  evening  was  the  manner  of  | 
selecting  partners  for  supper  For  this  the  j 
men  were  seated  on  a  behch,  their  faces  and 
figures  concealed  by  large  sheets  of  paper,  j 
Then  the  girls  were  invited  to  pick  from  the 
rows  of  shoes  the  pair  whose  escort  they 
desired.  To  harass  and  embarrass  their 
prospective  aids,  the  men  resorted  to  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  pranks.  Ruthlessly 
they  intermingled  their  patent  leathers 
with  such  confusing  effect,  that  some 
among  them  were  selected  twice  over,  while 
others  were  given  the  go-by.  In  the  con- 
fusion which  ensued  friends  found  each 
other  irrespective  of  labels,  and  every  one 
then  had  a  great  deal  of  fun. 

*  *  * 

The  Pacific  Yacht  Club  is  to  celebrate  the 
closing  day  of  its  season  with  a  tugboat 
party  and  a  hop  this  coming  .Saturday  night. 
The  tug  leaves  Mission  Street  wharf  at  7:30, 
and  no  one  is  allowed  on  board  without  a 
properly  countersigned  ticket. 

*  ±  * 

THE  SOLE  FEATURE  of  any  social 
importance  in  Oakland  this  week  was  the 
Requa-Herrick  marriage  on  Wednesday. 
The  ceremony  was  celebrated  in  the  First 
Congregational  Church,  the  appropriate 
decoration  of  which  was  superintended  by 
Mrs.  I.  L.  Requa  herself.  The  chancel 
resembled  a  wood  scene  from  "  As  You  Like 
It."  In  the  center  was  a  live  oak  tree,  and 
suspended  from  its  branches  hung  a 
marriage-bell  of  white  sweet  peas  and  La 
France  roses,  under  which  the  young  couple 
knelt.  All  around  were  grouped  palms, 
ferns,  and  other  green  trees  which  gave  a 
delightfullj  rustic  effect.  Over  the  windows 
were  placed  branches  of  eucalyptus,  which, 
with  their  dark  green  foliage,  enhanced  the 
dim,  religious  light  of  the  church.  The 
bride  looked  very  sweet  and  wonderfully 
composed  in  her  soft  satin  dress;  her  black 
hair  was  parted  in  the  center  and  her 
cheeks  wore  a  delicate  flush  as  she  walked 
up  the  aisle  on  her  father's  arm.  Miss 
Annie  Herrick,  the  maid  of  honor,  wore  a 
pretty  gown  of  pink  Dresden  silk  and 
chiffon.  The  bridesmaids  looked  extremely 
well  in  their  pink  frocks  and  large,  picture 
hats.  Mrs.  Requa's  gown  was  especially 
worthy  of  mention;  it  was  exceedingly 
smart  and  French-looking.  The  material 
was  heavy  Persian  silk,  in  heliotrope,  with 
purple  flowers.  The  bodice  was  elaborately 
trimmed  with  point  d'  Alencon  lace.  A 
charming  bonnet  combined  the  colors  of  the 
gown.  The  church  was  filled  within,  and 
the  street  was  lined  with  people  desirous  of 
catching  a  glimpse  of  the  bride  as  she  came 
out.  A  representative  array  of  Oakland 
maidens  was  there,  wearing  the  most 
gorgeous  silk  waists  in  the  gayest  of  colors. 
Only  the  immediate  relatives  and  friends 
were  invited  to  the  wedding  breakfast  at  the 
Herrick  home  where  the  health  of  bride 
and  groom  were  drunk  in  sparkling  Roed- 
ener.  I  understand  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mark  Re- 
qua left  for  New  York  on  the  evening  train. 

It  is  quite  amusing  to  go  along  Broadway 
after  an V  afternoon  function  in  Oakland,  as 


all  the  maids  and  matrons  parade  in  their 
war  paint.  This  was  particularly  notice- 
able after  the  Requa-Herrick  nuptials.  The 
congregation  of  the  First  Congregational 
emptied  itself  into  that  thoroughfare,  and 
discussed,  at  full  length,  the  ceremony  and 
its  accessories.  Later,  they  headed  for  the 
several  candy  shops  that  line  the  street,  re- 
galing themselves  with  ices  and  gossip, 
according  to  the  prescribed  mode. 

*  *  * 

Oakland  has  a  new  tennis  organization. 
.\  club  has  just  been  instituted  with  Miss 
Marguerite  Jolliffe  at  its  head.  There  are 
only  ten  girl  members  but  they  are  to  be 
active  and  industrious  in  practice,  and  be- 
fore the  winter  fairly  sets  in,  thej'  hope  to 
have  several  tournaments  at  the  Lakeside 
courts.  The  membership  consists  of  Miss 
Jessie  Glascock,  Miss  Caroline  (juinan,  Miss 
Ida  Bell  Palmer,  Miss  Florence  Dunham, 
Miss  Snell,  Miss  Myra  Prather,  Miss  Bell 
Mlioou,  Miss  Amy  Requa,  Miss  Coralie 
Selby  and  Mi-ss  Louise  Simmons.  Another 
tennis  organization  is  one  promoted  by  Sam 
Hardy,  which  seems  to  have  met  a  con- 
siderable degree  of  support.  The  member- 
ship list  is  nearly  full  and  will  close  in  the 
early  future. 

*  *  * 

Very  charming,  indeed,  was  the  tea  given 
in  Berkeley  by  Miss  Stillman  to  her  cousin, 
Mrs.  Stillman,  on  Saturday  last.  Miss 
Myra  Prather  looked  remarkabh'  well  in  a 
very  smart  white  frock. 

*  *  * 

An  exceedingly  smart  little  dinner  was 
given  by  Mrs.  Victor  Metcalf  to  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Phillips,  of  New  York.  The  table 
looked  very  lovely  in  its  decorations  of 
La  France  roses,  arranged  in  deep,  cut-glass 
bowls.  Among  those  invited  were  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Prather,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edson  Adams, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  Ileushaw. 


Miss  Head  is  at  present  entertaining  her 
niece.  Miss  Smoot,  from  the  East.  She 
gave  for  her  a  very  prelt)'  luncheon  last 
Saturday,  at  which  the  younger  set  all  ap- 
peared. Miss  Marie  Rose  Dean  wore  an 
exceedingly  pretty  frock  on  this  occasion. 
Miss  Smoot  has  a  very  interesting  per- 
sonality, and  made  a  decidedly  favorable 
impression  upon  those  who  met  her. 


The  Perkins  place  was  a  very  gay  sight 
on  Friday  last,  when  Senator  and  Mrs. 
Perkins  entertained  the  Starr  King  Fra- 
ternity. The  grounds  were  lighted  by 
Chinese  lanterns,  which  were  decidedly 
effective  suspended  among  the  trees.  The 
evening  was  devoted  to  music.  Mrs.  Lena 
Nicholson  sang  several  solos,  as  did  Mr. 
Rickard.  Miss  Kavanagli  rendered  recita- 
tions. Curious  as  it  may  seem,  considering 
the  extent  to  which  the  New  Woman  theory 
prevails  in  Oakland,  I  don't  believe  half  a 
dozen  of  the  absentees  remained  away  be- 
cause of  Miss  Shaw's  lecture. 

THE  COSSIP. 


For  Thin  Children. 

Children  are  always  thin  and  pale  when  they  do  not 
assimilate  enough  fat.  This  seems  strange,  perhaps, 
but  it  is  literally  true.  Unless  there  is  a  healthy  as- 
similation of  fat  food  the  blood  becomes  depleted, 
tissues  waste  away,  vitality  becomes  low  and  the  body 
languishes  for  the  need  of  proper  nourishment. 

Scott's  Emulsion 

is  useful  to  children,  especially  in  two  ways.  It  is  Cod- 
liver  Oil  emulsionized,  thus  being  easily  assimilated  and 
rendered  palatable,  with  the  Hypophosphites  of  Lime 
and  Soda  added  to  tone  up  the  nervous  system  and 
nourish  the  bones.  This  combination  of  these  potent 
nutrients  is  just  what  thin  children  need  to  give  them 
flesh,  color  and  vitality.    Almost  all  children  like  it. 

Don't  be  persuaded  to  accept  a  substitute  I 
Scott  &  Bowne,  New  York.    All  Druggists.    50c.  and  31. 
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HOTEL  PIiEASAfHON 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONtS  STS.. 
Which  is  indisputably  the  most  select  family 
and  tourist  hotel  on  the  racificCoast.  There 
is  an  atmosphere  of  home  comfort  :incl  hospi- 
table treatment  at  The  J'lcasanton  which  is 
rarely  met  with  in  an  hotel.  Klegantly  ap- 
pointed; sanitary  plumbing;  cuisine  per  ect; 
lates  reduced;  recently  thoroughly  renovated 

O.  M.  BRENNAN.  Proprietor 


BYRON 


H 
O 
T 


Au  ideal  winter  resort  — 
perfect  in  climate,  pleasant 
in  surroundings,  complete 
:iiid  modern  in  apoointments 
an<l  t  onvcuience  and  famous 
fur  its  medicinal  waters — with 
such  a  resort  within  a  three 
hours  comfortable  rail  jour- 
ney from  San  I-rancisco,  is 
there  a  reason  for  going  far 
away  and  out  of  touch  with 
your  home  and  your  business? 


SPRINGS 


CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


— GoiiONiAii; 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


Charlks  S.  Whkki,]  r 


Eknst  H.  Ludwig 


The  leadinc-  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  i.s  the  pride  of  the  ho.stess 

Klcgantlv  furnished  and  sunny  apartments, 
sing^Ie  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  acc  inmodatioiis,  means  to  locate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  p;ie- 
vator.   Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON. 

Now  on  Sale  ^ 

—AT  — -  --:^=1  

First- List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  .Ave- 
nues. I'ure  Water  and  perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Ollice.  Sole  .Agents. 

Koom  30,  .Seventh  I'lnor  itlills  Biiililiiie 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Itiiililins 


JOURNALS  AND  JOUR- 
NALISTS. 


AMERICAN  REPORTERS  IN  LONDON. 


I  opportunity  of  picking  up  by  degrees  such  infornia- 
I  tion  as  is  usually  possessed  by  female  members  of 
I  htr  race.   On  this  account  she  has  always  arranged 
I  preliminaries  after  the  manner  of  an  liniatcur.  A 
I  professional,  if  desirous  of  laying  an  cgjf,  would 
simply  enter  the  nest  wriggle  about  until  a  com- 
fortable position  was  securc<l,  lay  three  or  four  eggs, 
and  then  begin  to  sit;  but  the  I.ady  Cormorant  is 
St  11  under  the  impression  that  as  soon  as  she  lays  a 
single  egg  she  must  begin  to  sit.    This  year  she 
adopted  her  invariable  custom.    One  morning  she 
did  not  get  off  the  iiest  to  go  to  breakfast.  The 
husband  called  out,  ".Aren't  you  coming?"  She 
said,  "  No;  you  may  bring  mine."    He  paused  for  a 
moment  as  if  surprised.    Then  he  said,  ".\h,"  add- 
ing, "  Is  it  all  right  ?  "  The  Lady  Cormorant  blushed 
and  nodded.    She  had  laid  the  usual  egg,  and  was 
prepared  to  sit  on  it  until  the  shell  cracked. 

The  eud  of  the  .story  is  that  the  child  is 
born  and  thrives  until  it  ttniibles  out  ol  the 
nest  into  the  water.  Its  first  cousin  saw  it 
fall  and  ate  it  up.  He  is  now  cut  by  all 
the  other  Cormorants  and  regarded  with 
aversion  by  the  ladies  of  every  winged 
family  in  the  park. 


Telephone  23S8 


Latest  Styles  in.... 

PINE  HAENESS 


J.  O'KANE 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
NEW  YORK 


It  is  a  curious  fact  that  in  recent  years 
only  two  American  newspaper  men  who 
have  tried  to  do  so  have  succeeded  in  writ- 
ing such  newspaper  matter  as  will  meet  the 
taste  of  the  London  public.  One,  Mr. 
Henry  J.  W.  Dam,  has  prospered  best  as  a 
writer  in  other  lines  while  making  the  basis 
of  his  living  upon  the  newspapers.  The 
other,  Mr.  Thomas  B.  Fielders,  has  suc- 
ceeded very  handsomely  wholly  as  what  is 
called  a  "special  "  in  England.  He  has  not 
written  two  columns  for  the  .\nierican  press 
or  for  any  other  publication  except  the 
English  liailies.  It  is  likely  that  he  stands 
alone  in  this  respect.  Mr.  Uam  made  his 
name  and  style  well  known  while  in  San 
Francisco.  His  specialty  was  brilliant 
descriptive  writing,  in  whicli  he  employed  a 
large  vocabulary,  an  active  an(l  poetic 
fancy,  and  the  advantages  of  a  good  mind 
well  stored.  He  was  the  "star  man  "  of  the 
Nezo  York  //.  raid  in  London,  and  described 
many  great  public  aflairs  in  such  a  way  as 
to  thrill  the  Americans  with  delight.  There 
never 

the  Eugusn  neariv  so  wen;  imieea,  me  news-  1  .^^  ^,,^1  ^^.q^,,!  1,3^^  befallen  him  in  Wash- 
paper  Itself,  which  was  wholly  produced  by  j,  jf  ,,^^1  ^^i.^^  1^^^  „  dragged," 
Americans,  was  discontinued  in  time.  Mr  I  ..^  would  say)  to  that  city  for  trial?  The 
Dam  reinained  in  England,  however  and  |  ^^y^^^^  „f  ti,g  /._,.,,„„.,  p„„  ^ould  have  been 
managed  to  live  as  a  man  who  had  been  ^  especially  interested  in  the  result,  and 
prosperous  in  America  would  insist  upon   ^.quJj  ,^3,.^  written  some  of  his  most  feel- 

^'^"^  now  written  a  play  called  i„     ^jii^rials  of  condolence. 
"The   Shopgirl,"  ^^•hlch  has  made  a  tre-      -^1,^  Sun  and  the  are  probably  the 

mendous  success  at  the  (,aiety  Theater.    It  ^^^^^  individual  journals  that  are  anywhere 


Mr.  Charles  A.  Dana,  of  the  Sun,  has 
lately  shown  himself  in  a  new  light  by  con- 
tributing to  I/iirpcr's  IVi'eily  some  poetical 
renderings  from  the  Russian  of  Pushkin. 
Mr.  Dana,  having  won  a  very  marked  vic- 
tory in  the  preliminarits  of  his  libel  suit, 
has  been  spending  the  summer  in  Europe. 
Every  one  is  ratUer  glad  that  he  was  suc- 
,  ,  ,.  ,  ,  ,  ,  cessful,  for  Mr.  Dana  is  a  national  institu- 
■  was  reason  to  believe  that  he  pleased  ^  tj^n;  yet  there  is  a  sort  of  unholy  curiosity 
ughsh  nearly  so  well;  indeed,  the  news-  1  „.„„i,i         K«.foii„.,        ;„  w..oV,_ 


is  more  than  likely  that  he  has  abandoned 
newspaper  work — says  the  Sun. 

Thomas  B.  Fielders  is  a  Nova  Scotian  who 
came  here  by  way  of , Pennsylvania,  where 
he  made  a  name  for  himself  by  his  fearless 
newpaper  work  with  regard  to  the  Molly 
Maguires,  and  by  his  bravery  and  enterprise 


published.  People  read  them  even  when 
they  disapprove  of  their  utterances,  and 
read  them  all  the  more  carefully  when  they 
disapprove.  It  is  curious  that  while  their 
general  standpoints  are  diametrically  op- 
posed to  one  another,  the  general  effect 
.      -  -         which  they  make  upon  the  mind  of  the 

in  reporting  nuningaccideuts,  and  whatever  reader  is  pretty  much  the  same— a  fact 
else  came  in  his  way     He  once  got  aboar.l  j,;,.^^  epigram  ascri1)ed  to 

an  incoming  ship  after  being  forbidden  to  ,  ^  well-known  jurist,  and  which  we  here 
do  so,  got  the  news  he  wanted,  and  jumped  j  ,,„w„  ^.jui  apologies  to  the  respective 
off  m  the  dark  when  the  officers  forbade  Ins  I  editors,  who  can  themselves  hardly  fail  to 
leaving  the  vessel.     He  landed  upon  his  be  amused  bv  it.    The  aforesaid  jurist  hav- 


own  tugboat,  but  the  jump  was  a  risky  one. 
He  went  to  Loudon  for  the  /lerald  in  18S9, 
and  joined,  or  was  joined  by,  Mr.  Dam. 
They  divided  the  big  reporting  over  there. 
But  Mr.  Fielders  did  not  succeed  there  by  the 
gifts  that  pushed  him  forward  here.  Over 
here,  in  order  to  keep  himself  busy  when 


ing  heard  one  of  his  friends  denouncing  the 
general  demoralization  of  New  York,  broke 
in  with,  "Well,  what  can  you  expect  of 
a  city  with  two  such  leading  newspapers — 
the  Siin  in  the  morning  making  vice  at- 
tractive, and  the  /'<>!/  in  the  evening  making 
virtue  odious  !  "    The  same  gentleman,  who 


-TIte  Bookman. 


THE  RIDE. 

MAY  KENDALL. 


there  was  nothing  important  to  do  he  used  I  j.^g  occasionally  fallen  imder  Mr.  Godkin'.' 
to  write  light  and  humorous  articles  about  |  chastening  displeasure,  once  characterized 
triteandhomelytopios.such  as  the  skating  in  the  /W  as  "that  pessimistic,  malignant, 
the  Park  life  in  a  country  village,  an  after-  ^nd  malevolent  sheet,  which  no  good  citi- 
noon  at  the  circus,  and  the  like  It  is  this  |  ^g,,  ^..^r  jjoes  to  bed  without  reading  !  "-a 
vein  that  he  works  in  London  to-day  saying  which  beautifully  combines  the  anti- 
with  such  success  that  everybody  knows  (jote  with  the  bane 
liini  and  his  work,  and  he  is  one  of  the  | 
most  successful  young  men  in  London 
newspaper  life. 

A  new  place  has  been  created  for  him 
on  the  /'///  .)/«//  Gazette,  where  he  is  the 
editor's  special  mau.  He  is  outside  the 
news  staff,  but  is  sent  to  the  big  annual 
events  at  Cowes,  .\ldershot,  Leeds,  and 
wherever  they  may  take  place.  He  has 
greatly  modified  his  style  as  a  reporter.  He 
has  had  to  do  so  because  the  English  in- 
stinctively distrust  our  methods  of  using 
poetical  and  fanciful  similes,  comparisons, 
and  illustrations  in  treating  serious  events. 
They  take  umbrage  at  what  they  call  the 
flippancy  and  frolicsomene.ss  of  American 
reportorial  writing,  and  can  not  be  made  to 
believe  that  the  facts  which  are  set  forth  are 
not  as  fanciful  :is  the  language  used  in  re- 
cording them.  Fielders  is  best  known  and 
liked,  however,  for  a  very  different  line  of 
work.  For  instance,  one  series  of  articles 
he  has  written  has  pretended  to  describe 
incidents  in  the  lives  of  some  cormorants 
that  are  housed  in  vSt.  James's  Park.  He 
treats  the  birds  as  if  they  were  members  of 
an  actual  London  household  of  high-bred 
people  and  tells  of  their  (juarrels.  scandals, 
mishaps,  and  all  their  affairs,  with  no  pre- 
tence of  gravity  or  reason,  but  with  a  quality 


Do  you  recollect  the  august  day 

We  rode  so  far  and  we  rode  so  fast, 
And  only  the  sunset  bade  us  stay — 

We  rode  together,  first  time  and  last? 
Now,  even  in  my  dreams,  the  same 

Wild,  reckless  gallop  again  we  urge. 
The  sun  is  sinking,  a  ball  of  flame. 

To  the  far  horizon's  level  verge. 

And  on  we  fleet  through  the  deepening  glow, 

The  rose  of  the  sunset  on  your  face, 
And  the  breeze  about  us  as  we  go. 

Our  horses'  hoofs  in  the  tireless  race 
Make  maddetiing  music  as  we  ride. 

We  never  speak  though  we  ride  so  near. 
Though  the  windy  plain  is  lone  and  wide. 

And  only  the  wind  could  ever  hear. 

You  do  not  turn,  and  you  do  not  tire; 

So  lightly  your  bridle  rein  you  hold; 
Y'our  windblown  hair  by  the  sun.set  fire 

Is  touched  w  ith  glimmers  of  ruddy  gold. 
Right  on  you  look  at  the  flashing  w-est. 
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Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


r,.  .  ,  ,1     And  peace  is  mine  at  my  being's  core, 

and  degree  of  lightness  that  has  proved  ac-  I  Because  I  know  that  I  love  you  best 
ceptable  beyond  almost  anyt  iiiig  that  this      porever  and  ever  and  evermore, 
enterprising   and   original  daily   has  yet 
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1206  SUTTER  STREET 


published.  In  view  of  the  success  that  this 
American  has  achieved  in  a  land  where  it 
lias  been  said  for  a  quarter  of  a  century  that 
no  American  can  get  even  a  foothold,  it  is 
interesting  to  quote  a  few  lines  from  a  paper 
on  the  cormorants: 


-SoNgs  from  Dreamland  {Longmaus). 


DAY  AND  NIGHT. 


From  gray  of  dusk,  the  veils  unfold 
To  pearl  and  amethyst  and  gold — 
Thus  is  the  new  Day  woven  and  spun. 


767  Market  Stree* 


In  the  first  week  of  June  the  Lady  Cormorant 
inforuK  (1  the  husband  tJiat  she  intended  to  become 
a  mother  once  more.  He  tried  to  dissuade  her.  He 
painted  in  Kh'otny  colors  lier  previous  efforts;  how 
her  first  had  falleii  into  the  water,  caught  cold,  and  From  glorj"  of  blue  to  rainbow  Spray 
stiffened;  how  she  had  done  nothing  but  sit  last  proni  sunset  gold  to  violet  gray— 
vear,  and  that  out  of  thr'-e  kids  but  one  remained.  1  •  ^  t 

his  pleading  and  remonstrances  were  in  vain.  She  Thus  IS  the  restful  Night  re-WOn 
said  that  she  was  posst-ssed  of  a  desire  to  lay  an  egg, 
and  the  (lesire  was  so  strong  it  was  useless  to  fight 
against  it.  Finally  he  said,"  Have  it  your  own  way.'' 
She  laughed  lightly  and  .said,  "( )f  course  I  will. 
You  are  now  talking  about  something  you  know 
nothing  about.  You  never  were  a  mother,  Dyon- 
isius."  He  grinned  and  said,  "  I'm  blowed  if  I  can 
see  any  particular  advantage  in  being  a  mother.  I 
don't  want  to  be  glued  to  one  spot  for  weeks  and 
weeks  and  rub  all  my  chest  f  athcrs  off.  Seems  to 
meau  egg  is  about  as  uncomfortable  a  thing  to  sit 
on  as  could  be  made.  If  it  was  flat  I  could  partially 
understand;  but  what's  the  use  of  wasting  time  in 
discussion  ?  If  you  sav  you  feel  like  laying,  why 
you'll  have  to  lay,  I  suppose."  Having  been  torn 
from  home  m  her  early  childhood,  as  explained  in  a 
previous  article,  the  Lady  Cormorant  has  had  uo 


— Fiona  Macleod,  in  TIte  Evergreen. 

 .  

VALEDICTORY. 
REGINALD  CRIPPS. 

0  lodging  bare,  O  barren  hills. 
Where  ev'ry  cloud  its  burthen  spills, 

1  cast  your  mud  from  off  my  feet, 
And  ne'er  a  memory  may  I  meet 
In  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell. 
Of  scenes  I  knew  and  loathed  so  well. 
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Racing! 


Racing! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 

FALL  MEETING       BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 

Racing  Mondaj-,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2:00  p.m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


PEIXOTTO'S  PICTURE. 


a  Co 
jl^CORP'D 
^[  PI{OPS. 


—Monday,  October  7tli— 

^  econd  aud  last  week  but  one  of   .M.  Palmer's  Co.  in 

==TRILBY== 

October  uth— Last  Week  of  TRILBY 
Seats  now  ready  for  the  entire  eiigaiiemeiit 




— Engagement  Extraordinary- 
Commencing:,  TUESDAY,  October  8tli 

America's  foremost  Light  Opera  Company — 

The  original  famous  BOSTONIANS 
Including  that  exceptional  group  of  artists  Henry 
Clay  Barnabee,  Wm.  H.  McDonald,  Helen  Rertram, 
Eugene  Cowles,  Geo.  Frothingham,  Josephine  Bart- 
lett,  Jerome  Sykes,  Harold  isiake,  Elizabeth  Bell, 
Frank  V.  PoUocic  aud  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis. 
Presenting  the  greatest  lyric    nnnill  linnn 
success   of   a    decade,   the    KUdIN  HLIUIj 
everpopular  Opera Comique  """" 
S.  L.  Studley,  llu--ical  Director.    Grand  chorus  ot 
trained  voices.     Augmented  Orchestra.  Beautiful 
scenery  and  costumes.     Seats  on  sale  two  weeks 
in  advance. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

last  Nights  of-The  Bohemiau  Girl 


La  Travita 


Ni  xt  Week 

Verdi's  I,yric  Opera — 

Preparation    II  TrOVatOrG 

Popular  Prices      --      25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  oi 

From  Sire  to  Son 


Monday  evening:,  October  7th 
Third  week  of  the  illustrious  actor,  Milton  Nobles' 

m  his  celebrated  drama 

BERTHA,  THE  SEWING-MACHINE  GIRL 

Evening  Frices:   2.5  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  a>id  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a  m.  to  10  p.m. 

CROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Saturday  matinee  and  night;  Sunday  matinee  and 
night;  last  times  of  Lester  Wallack's  romantic  drama 

=ROSEDALE= 

—Monday  Evenins.  October  7tli— 

Crover's  successful  comed}' 

==My  Son=in=Law== 

Interpreted  by  Leonard  Grover.  Sr.. 
Leonard  Grover.  Jr.,  and  (i rover's  Alcazar  comedians 
Uon  t  forget  the  Wedne-day  P..p  Matinee 
Other  .Matinees,  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Prices,  10.  15.  25,  35  and  50c.    Maliiiee,  10.  is  and  25c. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Tuesday  afternoon,  October  8th 
At  half  past  tliree 

SHAKESPI':aRE— MENDELSSOHN 

MR.  GEORGE  riddlEh;!!:::^..... 

Accompanied  by  a  SYMPHONY  OECHESTEA 

Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Adolph  Itillier 

Rc-served  .seats,  50  and  75c  ;  on  sale  at  Sherman,  Clay 
it  Co  s,  and  at  the  Theater  after  2  r.  m.,  Tuesday 


Hiss  Fenton 


Experienced  Teacher  of  Higher  English  Branches 
and  Mathematics.  Classes  or  Private.  Graduate  of 
Michigan  State  Normal  and  Student  of  University  of 
Michigan.  Shakespearean,  Mythology  and  Litera- 
ture Classes. 

1717  Clay  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Miss  Gapolipe  Sl^ir^dlcp 

:  SOPRAI<«0  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOC\L  CULTURE.  Th.ee  years 
with  E  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera  ;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid  ; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  3  P.  M.  8416  CLAY  STKEKT 


Sail  Fraucisco  has  been  prolific  of  art 
students.  Scores  of  ambitious  youths  liave 
gone  from  the  Art  Association  classes  to  the 
Studios  of  Parisian  celebrities.  It  is  a  far 
cry  from  Pine  Street  to  the  Latin  Quarter. 
Some  have  tried  hard  and  failed;  others 
have  made  partial  reputations;  nearly  all 
have  returned  to  us  with  innumerable  un- 
sold canvasses,  indicative  of  more  industrv 
than  force.  It  is  easy  from  the  general 
tenor  of  their  brush  work  to  know  exactly 
with  whom  they  have  studied.  They  are 
the  merest  shado'ws  of  great  individualities 
— distorted  copyists,  with  the  tricks  and 
manner  of  their  model  but  none  of  his 
mastery.  To  this  unfortunate  rule  there 
are  exceptions  of  course;  and  the  most  bril- 
liant is  Mr.  Ernest  Peixotto,  an  exhibition 
of  whose  drawings  is  on  view  at  Vickerys. 
In  his  work,  there  is  shown  a  distinct  per- 
sonality. His  coloring  is  broad  and  it  is 
evident  he  has  followed  his  own  impressions 
of  light,  shadow,  and  atmosphere  rather 
than  the  tenets  ol  any  particular  studio. 
Mr.  Peixotto  is  represented  in  this  collec- 
tion by  a  number  of  French  and  Dutch 
studies,  interiors,  and  landscapes.  In  pro- 
ducing out-door  effects,  he  betrays  more 
skill  than  in  his  handling  of  interiors;  there 
is  more  delicate  coloring,  yet  it  cannot 
reasonably  be  claimed  that  his  idealism  of 
nature  is  less  true  because  of  its  charm.  An 
attractive  study  of  sunlight  is  that  of  a 
French  peasant  woman  represented  washing 
clothes  over  a  creek;  it  fairly  radiates 
warmth  and  brilliancy.  Among  the  most 
charming  of  all  the  canvasses  is  "  Morning 
Mists  in  April,"  a  picture  of  a  little  French 
town  dimly  seen  through  the  haze  of  dawn, 
with  early  spring  blossoming  in  the  fore- 
ground. Indeed,  a  fascinating  coloring 
scheme.  A  decidedly  pretty  effect  is  "  Sun- 
set Glow,"  done  in  reds  and  yellows  and 
painted  in  a  very  beautiful  and  full  light. 
The  colors  and  details  blend  into  each  other 
admirably.  In  his  pastels,  Mr.  Peixotto 
shows  himself  decidedly  of  the  impres- 
sionist school.  In  the  black-and-whites  the 
technique  succeeds  sometimes  in  being 
amazing.  Among  the  several  Holland 
sketches,  for  instance,  are  some  distinctly 
Dutch  in  subject  as  well  as  in  handling. 
One  of  the  best  of  these  studies  is  the  pic- 
ture of  an  old  Dutch  woman,  and  a  queer- 
looking  male  figure  in  which  a  curious 
impression  is  evoked  by  the  lines  being 
half-concealed  in  the  darkness  of  the  back- 
ground. They  are  nearly  always  interest- 
ing, these  Holland  sketches;  but  the  small 
interiors  are  a  little  cold  and  dark. 

Throughout  his  work,  Peixotto  shows 
considerable  sense  of  realism,  but  avoids 
the  glaring  grotesqueries  and  extreme  affec- 
tations of  the  latest  French  school. 

The  main  interest  of  the  exhibition  natu- 
rally centers  in  the  Salon  picture  which 
gained  this  artist  his  "honorable  mention." 
It  is  very  simple  and  full  of  repose,  and  has 
an  artistic  seriousness  and  dignity  in  the 
handling  of  the  figure.  The  proper  and 
artistic  rendering  of  a  form  in  full  light  is 
one  of  the  hardest  problems  a  painter  can 
set  himself  and  the  success  attained  here  is 
unmistakable. 


NEW  POETS. 


On  the  brim  of  publication  is  a  new 
volume  of  poems  by  Bliss  Carman,  and,  in 
it,  the  poet  strikes  a  new  note — at  least 
7/ie  Bookman  thinks  so.  The  title  selected 
to  individualize  the  ■work  is  SchinJ  the 
Arras,  and  the  concluding  stanzas,  some- 
what reminiscent  of  "  Rabbi  Ben  Ezra  "  of 
Browning,  are  these: 

0  hand  of  mine  and  brain  of  mine,  be  yours, 
While  time  endures, 

To  acquiesce  and  learii! 

p"or  what  we  best  may  dare  and  drudge  and  yearn, 
Let  soul  discern. 

So,  fellows,  we  .shall  reach  the  gusty  gale, 
Earlj-  or  b'te. 

And  part  without  remorse, 

.\  cadence  dying  down  into  its  source 

In  music's  course; 

Yon  to  the  perfect  rhythms  of  flowers  and  birds, 

Colors  and  words. 

The  heart  beats  of  the  earth 

To  be  remolded  always  of  one  worth 

From  birth  to  birth; 

1  to  the  broken  rhythm  of  thought  and  man, 
The  sweep  and  span 

Of  memory  and  hope 

About  the  orbit  where  they  still  must  grope 
For  wider  scope; 

To  be  through  thousand  springs  restored,  renewed. 
With  love  imbrued, 
With  increments  of  will 

Made  strong,  perceiving unattainment  still 
From  each  new  skill. 

Always  the  fl.iwlcss  beauty,  always  the  chord. 
Of  the  Ovcrvvord, 
Dominant,  pleading,  sure. 

No  truth  too  small  to  save  aud  make  endure, 
No  good  too  poor! 

And  since  no  mortal  can  at  last  disdain 

Th  it  sweet  refrain. 

But  lets  go  strife  and  care, 

Borne  like  y  strain  of  bird  notes  on  the  air, 

The  wind  knows  where; 

Some  quiet  April  evening,  soft  and  strange, 

Wlien  comes  the  change 

No  spirit  can  det>lore, 

I  shall  be  one  with  all  I  was  before. 

In  death  once  more. 

The  new  poet  whose  genius  was  discov- 
ered by  the  firm  of  Copeland  &  Day,  and 
who  indulges  his  talent  for  verse  in  the 


intervals  of  a  busy  and  highly  successful 
Gomuicrcial  career,  is  William  Lindsay,  and 
the  title  of  his  book,  which,  by  the  way,  is 
not  due  until  November,  is  Af>plcs  of 
Islakhar.  The  drift  of  the  title  is  indicated 
in  these  lines: 

"  Life,  like  the  apples  of  oVl  Istakliar, 

A  fruit  half  sweet,  half  bitter-baned  doth  bring; 
.Shade-cursed  aud  sun-caressed  by  turns  they  are; 
Shade-curse<l  and  sun-caressed'the  songs  I  sing." 

Here  is  a  promising   verse   from    "  My 
Mother's  Picture:  " 
"  Out  of  an  oval  frame  there  looks  at  me 

My  mother's  face;  a  dawning  womanhood 
Serves  to  enri.-h  its  girlish  gaiety 

With  earnest  .gaze,  dream  of  God's  greater  good." 

There  is  a  dainty  touch  in  the  following: 
"  I  tyed  Kate's  slioe,  she  paused  a  lyttle  sp.acc, 
.\iul  shewed  to  me  ye  truunt  sylkVu  lace, 
Lyftiiiga  flounce  of  flowering  brocade, 
.Vnd  lawnie  skirts,  where  fragrant  odours  played. 
'  Wilt  tye  my  shoe  ? '  she  asked,  and  paused  apace." 


THE  DRAMA. 


With  hardly  an  exception,  the  London 
critics  are  unanimous  in  their  approval  of 
the  literary  quality  of  "  Alabama,"  says  the 
New  York  World. 

All  the  new  features  at  the  Orpheuin  have 
been  both  interesting  and  above  the  average 
the  past  week.  This  house  affords  one  of 
the  best  of  entertainments  for  an  evening  in 
the  city.    Six  new  people  next  week. 

Richard  Mansfield  says  that  he  will  play 
none  of  his  old  repertoire  this  seas  in,  but 
devote  himself  to  the  production  of  three 
new  plays — "The  vSon  of  Don  Juan,"  "  The 
House  of  the  Wolf,"  aud  "A  Society  High- 
wayman." 

"Miracula"  is  the  name  given  to  a  spir- 
itualistic drama  about  to  be  produced  in 
New  York.  It  is  said  that  the  spirit  of 
Bartley  Campbell  has  inspired  the  pen  of  I.  i 
Ransom  Sanford  in  the  writing  of  this' 
drama,  and  the  principal  parts  will  be  taken 
by  mediums  of  national  reputation. 

The  theatrical  season  is  in  full  swing  in  New 
York.  "  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,"  leads  the 
way,  while  Francis  Wilson  nightly  crowds 
Abbey's  Theater  with  his  antics  in  "The 
Chieftain."  Other  houses  have  also  several 
good  productions,  and  the  season  gives 
promise  of  being  a  busy  and  prosperous  one. 

Balfe's  charming  "Bohemian  Girl"  has 
kept  the  Tivoli  filled  all  the  week.  J.  J. 
Raflfael  has  once  more  distinguished  himself, 
being  in  even  better  voice  thau  usual. 
Laura  Millard  made  a  very  ])leasing  Arline; 
alternating  throughout  the  week  with  Alice 
Nielson.  Next  week  this  bright  little  Com- 
pany will  present  "  La  Traviata." 

The  Alcazar  Company  gave  a  very  credit- 
able performance  of  "  Rosedale  "  this  week. 
Miss  Kennard  made  a  very  gentle  and  attrac- 
tive Lady  May,  and  Hereward  Hoyte,  a 
jolly  good  fellow  of  Elliot  Gray.  Mrs. 
Fanti)'  Young  gave  one  of  her  inimitable 
old  women  in  Tabitlia  Stark,  and  created 
more  than  one  good  laugh.  Next,  "  My 
Son-in-Law." 

Milton  Nobles  has  presented  an  excellent 
plav  and  an  unusualh'  good  imper.sonation 
at  Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  this  week, 
in  his  "From  Sire  to  Son."  Mr.  Nobles  is 
easy,  natural,  and  sincere  in  his  methods. 
Maud  Edna  Hall  made  a  charming  support 
as  Mabel  Armitage.  Next  week  Mr.  Noble's 
dratna  of  metropolitan  life,  "  Bertha,  the 
Sewing  Machine  Girl,"  will  be  presented. 

On  Monday  evening  last.  Trilby  made  her 
first  bow  to  San  F'rancisco,  and  did  it  very 
gracefully.  She  has  brought  all  her  friends 
with  her,  vSvengali,  Taffy,  Sandy,  and  Little 
Billee,  to  say  nothing  of  the  sharp-witted 
Mme.  Vinard  and  the  altogether  delightful 
Zouzou.  These  all  form  a  combination 
which  will  keep  San  Francisco  busy  and 
interested  for  the  next  two  weeks.  Follow- 
ing "Trilby"  will  come  "The  Passing 
Show." 

Joseph  Jefferson  says:  "One  of  the  prin- 
cijjal  and  important  factors  in  an  actor  is 
personal  magnetism.  Certainly  imagination 
also  counts  largely — the  jjowerof  imagining 
a  character;  and  still  more,  the  power  of 
expression."  Some  one  asked  Mr.  Jefferson: 
"  What /'.r  personal  magnetism  ?  "  "I  cannot 
tell  "  he  answered.  "It  is  a  quality  that  is 
invisible  and  only  felt  by  its  expression;  it 
is  like  genius  or  electricity — a  man  mav  be 
without  a  particle  of  it,  one  hour,  and  the 
next,  his  whole  frame  maybe  quivering  with 
it;  but  it  is  absolutely  essential  to  the  really 
successful  actor." 

"The  Bostonians  "  open  at  the  Columbia 
on  Tuesday,  October  Sth.  Some  additions 
have  been  made  to  the  attractive  and  com- 
petent personnel  of  this  company,  but  most 
of  the  principals  remain  the  same.  H.  C. 
Barnabee,  the  leading  comic  opeia  come- 
dian, and  W.  H.  MacDonald,  of  barytone 
fame,  together  with  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis 
and  I'higene  Cowles  are  old  favorites.  Pretty 
Helen  Bertram  and  Harold  Blake  are  annaig 
the  newcomers.  The  repertoire  consists  of 
"  Kobin  Hood,"  "  Prince  Ananias,"  "  Mex- 
ico." The  score  of  "The  Chief'tain,"  in 
which  FVancis  Wilson  takes  the  part  of 
Peter  Grigg,  is  a  gem  of  melody  and  humor, 
and  the  costumes  are  highly  artistic  in  color 
aud  design. 


Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 
WITH 
^  YOUR 
I  ICED 
DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  cla.ssed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAn  PUnPS  for  mining  aud 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  of 
Pumpiug  Propositions, 

A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO., 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 
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EDWARDS 


GYCIiERY 


Most  carefully  conducted  riding 
school  in  San  Francisco.  We 
guarantee  instruction  without  a 
fall.  Nineteen-jiound  KCATINQ 
Bicycles.  Perfect  accommoda- 
tions for  ladies. 


Model  K  — 19  I'ouiidn— ITiic  !(tIOO 

Incomparable!    365  days  ahead  of  tlicni  all! 
It  I'll  us  as  casN-  as  water! 

THE  KEATING  ROADSTER 


THE  EDWARDS  CYCLE  CO. 

GENERAL  aCENTS 

PAGE  AND  STANYAN  STS  ,  S.  F. 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FRUiNT  ST. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


BRIDAL  ROBES. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  cOTiifort  and  iniproveiiieiit  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightlv  u-cd.  The  many  who 
live  befer  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more, with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  ne  eds  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  eptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive: effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  million'^ 
ai-  d  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Kigs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Kigs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflered. 


BUT 
NOT 

If  you  care  for  .\eratc(l 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table.  A  simple  method  of 
making  your  own  Soda 
Water.  See— 

JU3TINIAK  CAIEE 


:3  liirkst 


San  Franc:! 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  MclEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff 
removed.   Terms  moderate.    H'gh-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Kooin.s  45.  58  and  SO 

10  to  12  and  1  to  6.  .'<T.  .\XN'.S  Kl  ILDING 

SAN  KRANCr.SCO. 


Latest 
Styles  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.     O'KANE  NeV^orr° 

767  MARKET  STREET 

Aiuln's  Eiiiploj iiient  Office 

EstabH~h  <l  I --^6  Telephone  130^ 

315  .STOCKTON  STREET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class    Servants   of   Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  :ind  Restaurant  Empl-iyees 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  in  HnZEUTON  BROS, 
nnd  BROWN  &  SimPSON 


Pianos 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


735  mnRKET  STREET 
 SnN  PRANCISCO 


Cypress  Lawn  Cemeiei  y 

IN    SAN   MATKO  COUNTY;  non-sectarian; 

I  laid  out  on  the  lawn  plnn  ;  perpetual  care  ; 
beautiful,  permanent  an<l  easy  of  access;  see  it 
before  buying  a  burial  place  elsewhere. 


City  Offiie— y  City  Hall  Av^-nu*" 


II.  J.  Gallagher  II,  li.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanaoan      Oali  aGmkr 

Funeral  Directors 

No.   20   FIFTH  STREET 

Tol  South  80         Opp.  I, InciiD  S!ho,.i.  Sin  Francisco 


GOWNS  WORN  AT   RECENT  WEDDINGS. 


]\^E\VSP.\PRR—.\n  Evening  Paper,  wliicli 
pays  $3,000  a  year,  in  an  interior  city  of 
California,  will  be  sold  for  56,000.  .'\ddress, 
W.  C.  Washburue,  care  Aiu.  Press  As'n,  150 
Montgomery,  S.  F. 


October  stands  pre-eminently  as  the  month 
for  weddings.  Changeable,  with  regard  to 
weather,  as  tlie  opal,  its  own  stone,  it  seems 
especially  adapted  for  the  sunshine  and 
gloom  of  the  marital  relationship.  Chielest 
among  the  nuptials  of  the  week  was  that  of 
Miss  Mieshacker  to  Mr.  Sheeline,  and  I  pur- 
pose describing  some  of  the  handsomest 
gowns  worn  there  and  made  by  Madame 
Baer: 

Tlie  wedding-dress,  perhaps  the  handsom- 
est I  have  seen  this  season,  was  made  of  the 
most  exquisite  ivory  satin,  trimmed  with 
chiffon  and  Diicliesse  lacg.  The  skirt  was 
plain,  very  full,  with  long  train;  the  waist, 
a  low  bodice  of  satin  draped  with  mousse- 
line  de  soie,  which  also  formed  a  guinipe; 
a  high  stock  collar  of  white  satin,  over  which 
fell  points  of  Duchesse  lace.  Around  the 
shoulders,  forming  immense  revers  in  front, 
was  draped  a  deep  flotince  of  Duchesse  lace 
edged  with  point.  The  waistband  was  of 
plaited  white  sai  in.  The  sleeves  were  formed 
of  immense  puffs  of  satin,  with  bands  of 
plaiteil  tulle  around  the  elbow  and  wrist, 
and  bunches  of  orange  blossoms  were  placed 
on  the  shoulders  and  revers.  Miss  Shee- 
line, the  maid  of  honor,  was  most  gorgeously 
gowned  in  Nile-green  peau  de  soie.  The 
waist  of  whi' e  satin  was  covered  with  tulle 
embroidered  in  violets  and  ferns,  and  was 
dotted  with  spangles;  California  violets  gar- 
landed the  corsage.  The  sleeves  were  of 
green  peau  de  soie  slit  in  the  middle  and 
turned  back  with  white  satin  revers.  In  the 
opening  was  revealed  a  white  satin  puff  cov- 
ered with  embroidered  tulle;  skirt  of  Nile 
green  peau  de  soie,  made  very  full.  From 
the  waist  fell  to  the  hem  of  the  skirt,  two 
streamers  of  embroidered  tulle,  caught  at 
the  bottom  with  bunches  of  the  long- 
stemmed  violets. 

Miss  Tausig  wore  a  French-looking  dress 
of  pale  blue  moire  and  satin,  in  narrow 
stripes.  The  waist  was  of  the  satin  covered 
with  pale  blue  embroidered  muslin  jewelled 
and  spangled.  This  was  charmingly  ar- 
ran!L;ed  around  the  shotilders,  and  was 
caught  in  at  the  waist  with  rhinestone 
buckles.  The  sleeves  were  like  a  flower 
between  the  petals  of  which  were  puffs  of 
the  embroidered  muslin,  and  on  the  shoul- 
ders, nestling  under  the  lace,  a  square  bow 
of  white  satin  with  bunches  of  pink  roses. 

Mrs.  B.  Stern,  a  cousin  of  the  bride,  wore 
a  dress  which  deserves  description.  It  was 
of  white  satin  handsomely  embroidered  in 
goM,  the  waist  covered  with  white  moiis- 
seline  de  soie,  over  which  was  laid  a  deep 
collar  of  embroidered  muslin  and  gauze 
edged  with  fur.  Deep  pendants  of  white 
satin  and  gold  fell  to  the  waist.  The  stock 
collar  and  belt  were  cerise  miroir  velvet, 
the  sleeves  of  satin  covered  with  mousseline 
de  soie.  The  gold  embn  idered  collar  was 
exceedingly  pretty  and  effective,  resembling 
somewhat  a  succession  of  necklet  upon 
necklet  of  gold  beads  caught  here  and  there 
in  waves. 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Stern  wore  a  shaded,  Nile- 
green  taffeta  silk  with  narrow  white  stripes 
flecked  with  black,  the  bodice  of  silk 
covered  with  chiffon  and  trimmed  with 
spangled  bands.  A  large  collar  of  Duchesse 
and  point  lace  was  dr.iped  around  the 
shoulders.  The  sleeves  were  of  green  silk 
with  black  chiffon  arranged  in  shirred  puffs, 
most  unique  in  style  and  very  dainty  look- 
ing. 

A.  dress  I  particularly  liked  was  in  yellow 
moire  bengaline  with  full  front  of  iridescent 
beads,  broad  belt  of  white  satin  with  point 
in  the  back  trinuued  with  large  rhinestone 
arid  pearl  buckles.  The  skirt  was  of  the 
yellow  bengaline,  and  made  very  full;  it  was 
beautifully  cut  in  the  new  style  and  fell  in 
heavy  folds. 

Mrs.  R.  T.  Carroll  wore  a  very  fetching 
costume  at  her  son's  wedding  in  San  Jose. 
It  was  of  black  Duchesse  satin,  the  whole 
front  covered  with  embroidered  and  span- 
gled net.  At  the  back,  nestling  under  the 
collar,  on  the  shoulders,  and  trimming  the 
sleeves,  were  clusters  of  blackbirds.  Miss 
Lizzie  Carroll  wore  a  dainty  frock  of  robin's 
egg  blue  cr^pon  trimmed  with  golden  brown 
Liberty  velvet.  The  waist  was  of  the  velvet 
with  blue  revers  edged  with  brown  mink. 
A  yoke  made  of  the  new  linen  lace  embroi- 
dered in  gold.  Persian  embroidery,  I  be- 
lieve, it  is  called,  and  it  is  the  very  latest 
novelty  for  trimmings.  A  stock  collar  of 
white  satin  was  also  covered  with  this  em- 
broidery. 

The  much-abused  ''  bun  "  style  of  head- 
dress still  prevails,  but  in  some  cases  it  is 
deserted  for  the  enormous  and  very  ugly 
"jug  handle"  effect.    It  is  reported  that 

I  waved  hair  is  to  go  out  of  fashion,  and  is  to 
be  superseded  by  the  plain ,  straight  style, 

I  drawn  back  from  the  brows. 

j     Lace  capes  trimmed  with  sequins  are 
1  amons»  the  novel  ies.    The  shapes  are  quite 
new,  and  reach  to  the  waist  in  front.  The 
sequins  are  very  small,  and  generally  of 
one  color,  glowing  sunset  pink  and  peacock 
j  blue  being  the  favorites.    Some  of  the  new 
I  collars  are  made  entirely  of  lace  with 
I  different  parts  of  the  pattern  accentuated  by 
1  a  slight  variation  of  color  in  the  thread 


itself.  Sequins  prevail  upon  everything. 
One  very  handsome  cape  I  noticed  was 
made  largely  of  brown  fur,  the  rest  of 
sequins,  and  a  narrow  cream  silk  braiding 
laid  on  rich  brown  velvet. 

A  cravat  such  as  our  grandfathers  used,  is 
made  of  ribbon  edged  at  the  ends  with  black 
kilted  chiff'on  finished  with  yellow  lace. 
Wind  the  ribbon  round  the  neck,  cross  the 
ends  in  front,  and  fix  them  with  jewelled 
pins. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated 
teacher  of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling 
Calves'  Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because 
it  is  granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class 
grocers  sell  it. 


Li  Hung  Chang  is  a  European  in  his 
Cuisine;  he  drinks  a  quart  of  Moet  & 
ChandoD  Cahmpagne  at  dinner,  and  eschews 
Chinese  cooking. — North  China  News. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  \.\  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


HOUSEKEEPING  MADE  EASY. 

How  ?  In  buying  judiciously  and  for  cash. 
At  the  Marble  Market,  749  Market  Street, 
you  can  buy  the  best  quality  of  Meats,  Poul- 
try, and  Fish  at  a  saving  of  25  per  cent. 
Try  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 


Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<i:  and 
25<|;  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  aales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 

California  Safe  Deposit 
and  Trust  Co. 

PHID-UP  CAPITfiU    -    -  $1,000,000 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sis.,  SAN  pnANOi€GQ 

J.  P.  Fry,  Pre<;.    IIknry  Williams,  Vice-Prcs. 
J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Authorized  by  law  to  act  as  Executor,  Adminis- 
trator, and  Trustee  under  wills,  as  Guardian  of  es- 
tales  of  incompetent  persons  and  minors,  a**  Assignee 
or  Receiver,  or  in  any  other  trust  capacity,  and  is  a 
legal  depository  for  court  and  trust  lunds. 
I     Attends  to  the  collection  of  interest,  dividends, 
!  rc'  ts,  t  tc,  for  residents  or  others. 
I     Af  ts  as  Trustee  ot  mortgages  of  corporations  and 
j  individuals,  and  accepts  the  transfer  agency  and  re- 
I  gistry  of  stocks. 

Keceives  deposits  subject  to  check,  and  allows  in- 
terest on  daily  balances.     Issues  Certificates  of 
Deposit  bearing  fixed  rates  of  interest.  Keceives 
;  deposits  in  its  savings  department. 

Wills  drawn  and  taken  care  of  without  charge. 
Information  and  advice  regarding  trust  matters 
cheerfully  given. 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  BOXES 
to  rent  at  prices  from  $5  per  annum  upward,  accord- 
ing to  size,  and  valuables  of  all  kinds  are  stored  at 
low  rates. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Coinpany  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of  i 
the  Lurline  Baths.  | 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the  \ 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation  I 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will  | 
be  made  by  the  company. 


Mutaal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  I'ost  .street,  below  Kuaniv,  Mechanics* 
Iiistilule  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI..\N,  Pres.     GEO.  .\.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  O.  MUKPHV,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
DiKECTOKS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moflfitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Krank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Urexler,  Kol>t.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


THE  PRIZES  AWARDED. 


Several  weeks  ago  the  Pacific  Coast  Borax 
Coinpany  of  this  city  offered  prizes,  aggre- 
gating $200,  for  advertising  matter,  in  the 
shape  of  original  sketches,  drawings,  catchy 
phra.ses,  rhymes,  etc.,  which  could  be  used 
in  advertising  Boraxaid  and  Boraxo.  Sev- 
eral hundred  contributions  were  received 
from  nearly  one  hundred  persons.  Three 
disinterested  advertising  experts  have  just 
decided  upon  the  merits  of  the  various  con- 
tributions, and  have  awarded  prizes  as  fol- 
lows: For  the  best  sketches  and  drawings. 
Miss  Mary  Crete  Crouch,  Miss  Blanche 
Letcher  Miss  .\.  B.  Johnson,  Henry  Epting, 
and  Miss  Florence  Treadwell;  for  the  best 
literary  contributions,  Miss  Emily  S.  Ryder, 
Miss  M,  R  Johnson,  Waldroii  W.  Anderson, 
and  George  S.  Williams. 


—Sate  Deposit  Vaults 

pirst  l^atiopal  Bai>l^  andj^a| 


Cor.  Bush 
some 
eels 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 


The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortaVile  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


QFTER  sufferine  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
Ji  catarrh,  I  desire  to  state  ihat  Nelson' Amycose 
is  the  only  remedy  Ihat  has  afforded  me  nny  relief, 
lean  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease 

P  CROWLEY. 

Chief  of  Police  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


J.  H.  DOIll^M.ANN  ^t«.?;<^Tr»U 

will  tahe  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Fran'  isco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  8H  ERM  AN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-96,  14  Grant  Avenue 


Steel  Safes  rented  from  {5  a  Year,  upward. 
Trunks  and  Packages  Stored  at  Reasonable  Kates 

— .Absitlute  Security  for  Valuables- 
Prompt  and  careful  attention  to  customers  :  :  :  : 

Office  HofRS— 8  a  m.  to  6  p.  m. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-upCapital,  $250  ocxj.    Cash  Reserve  Fund, 525,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

Thi.*  conipauy  loans  muucy  on  rt.-al  csUlc  atiJ  transact?  a  geoeral 
trust  bii-iii<rsN  It  al.io  nia-cn  aud  coriliiitic-s  ah.ttracU  of  (itlcv  and 
Uxuofi  gu&raul^-e  i>olick-8  which  protect  ihv  hol'ler  agaioBt  loM. 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up.  f3,4 16.100  Assets,  121,584,^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,98  j, 251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

iiOl    MONTGOMFRY  ST. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

Of  .■Mx  I.a  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  |2,2.so,ooo  00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  Sta  es  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  ^AN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.^D  &  CO  ,  General  M.magers 

THE  Original 

Su;ai9's  Bakery  ar^d  I^estaurai^t 

213  SUTTER  STRKET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices^ 
and  Roman   Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  trequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ('"3° ) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JoeerRs  OF 

Frewern'  and  Rottler***  Supplies,  Corks, 
I)^ug^:i8tl«'  Glassware,  Etc. 


2«-28  3Iain  St 


San  Francisco 


La  Grande  Laundry 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWEILL  ST. 


15 


Hotel  Del  JVLonte 


^/T^eriea's  pamous  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


l!hs  Most  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World  -where  a  leaf  n^ver  dies  m  tha  stin  bi^ommg  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER — 


Monterey,  Gal. 


TAVERN-^ 


I 


Castle 

Open,  June  1,  1895 


GEO.  SCHONCWALD,  MANAGEn 


Luxury,  Good  Cheer,  Hospitality, 
Delightful  and  Healthful  Pastimes, 
Matchless  Mountain  Scenery. 


•«««***«« 


SWEET  BRIER  CAMP 


Established  last  year  in  a  romantic  dell 
ol  the  Sacramento  Canvon,  just  below 
and  in  full  view  of  grand  old  Shasta  It 
was  a  great  hit,  and  promises  even  more 
encouraging  results  for  the  present  year. 
T.  J.  Li>KTi  s,  at  Castella,  is  still  in  charge 
and  will  answer  all  inquiries. 

******** 

A  new  candidate  for  public  favor 
this  year  is 

SHASTA  RETREAT, 

Also  in  the  Shasta  region,  about  a  mile 
and  a  half  from  Uuiismuir.  It  is  a  genu- 
ine paradi-e  for  campers,  hunters,  fishers 
ami  seekers  ot  healih  and  pleasure.  Kasy 
to  re:ich'near  the  railroadi,  sightly,  and 
all  the  nece.s.sities  of  camp  life  easily 
procurable. 

All  inquiries  about  Shasta  Rktreat, 
if  addressed  to  W.  C.  Gray,  Box  4,  Duns- 
muir,  Cal.,will  receive  prompt  attention. 


Camping  in  the 


SANTA  CRUZ  MOUNTAINS, 

Alma,  Wrights,  Laurel, 
Glenwood,  Felton,  Ben  Lomond, 
Boulder  Creek 


Reduced  Rates,"^  ing  Season,  will 

be  made  by  the 

\    SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 


For  full  particulars,  address 

T.  H.  Goodman,  Gen.  Pass.  Agt., 

San  Francisco,  i^al. 
Or  any  Southern  Pacific  Co.  Agent. 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FRKMAMLF)  AUSTKAtlA 

First-Class  $330 

Steerage   IIO 

Lowest  rotss  to  CAPE  TOWN 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  October  15, 1895, 
at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland.  Thurs- 
'day,  Oct.  17th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

.Special  I'art I e"— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Oct. 
15th  and  November  9th. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1  i  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  Si. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  GO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— Ci\\\\\\% 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Brannan  Sts  1— S  S   "San  Juan,"  October  S;  S  S. 
"Acaiiulco,"  October  18;  S.S  ■  San  Jose,"  October 
28;  S  S.  "Colon,"  November  S,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  lat  3  P.  M.)— S.S.  "City  ol  Peking,"  October 
12;  S.S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu.  October  22;  S.S. 
"Peru,"  November  12;  S.S. "City  of  Kio de  Janeiro," 
November  30,  1895. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passa>;e  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (l,os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  r i  a.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  HoteL  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &.  CO., 
General  Agents. 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In   DF*  A. It*  JB^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially  ■■> 

401-403  .SAN.SOMK  ST., 

Sai»  FraiK'Isi'O.  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780         No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOOKE,  Proprietor 


To- 


CHICACO  IN  3^  DAYS 

VIA 

The  florth-Western  Line 

PULLMAN  SLEEPING  CARS 
PULLMAN  TOURIST  CARS 
DINING  CARS 

Daily  Without  Change 

No.  2  New  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER  PALACE  HOTEL 

C.  E.  BRAY 

General  Agent  Passenger  Depirtment 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .     ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  NaiiffUt,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Moniiiiiental  aud  linix^rial  Ounce  I>iiokH 

Manuiactured  by  Murphy.  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  .Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC   CARRIAGE  CO, 

At  lialiluill  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Stcamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty    'I'lione  I  95<» 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE= 


ikim\Ef{  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines— yet  quiet 
and  comlortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dininj?  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  JT.  WA  HFIELD 

 I'roprictot' . . 

^or  those  who  'PDrenlate  Comtnrt  anrt  At  tnllon 


A  QUIET  HOME  OOCIDENTAL 

CINTRALLY  HOTEL 

I.OCATED  m        T  • 

SAN  I-KANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  j^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entran^.e  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prom.pt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


i6  THE  WAVK 


Louis  Roederer  Cliaiiipagne 


HIGHEST  GBADE   IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  ^Gold  Seat) 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine  " 
GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Brown  Seal) 

The  !'erfpr>ion  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  (  Whiie  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacondrayBroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


Need 

Clear  Heads 


Working  people  need  clear 
heads,  sound  sleep  and  good 
digestion;  for  if  sickness 
conies,  what  then?  It  is 
cheaper  to  keep  well.  That 
"queer  feeling"  springs  from 
indigestion.  First  you  "pooh 
pooh !"  Then  you  grow 
alarmed.  No  need  of  that. 
A  box  of  Ripans  Tabnles 
will  set  you  right  and  keep 
you  right;  so  that  you  can 
eat,  sleep  and  work. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  crnts  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


I  N  THK  SUl'KRIOR  COURT  OK  TIIK  CITY  AND 
1  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California.  De- 
partment No.  3. 

O.  W.  Ki.iNK,  plaintiff,  vs.  Mathias  E.nsch  de- 
fendant. Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court. 
City  and  County  of  .San  Franci-co,  Stale  of  Cali- 
furnia,  and  the  Complaint  filed  in  said  City  and 
County  of  San  Fraucisco,  in  the  office  of  the  Clerk 
of  .'^aid  .Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to   MAI  IIIAS  KNt.CH,  deA^lldant. 

Vou  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above-named  plaintiff 
iu  the  .Superior  Court,  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  Stale  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein,  within  ten  days-  (exclusive 
of  the  day  ot  service)  after  the  service  on  you  of 
this  -Summons— if  served  within  this  County;  or  if 
served  elsewhere  within  thirty  days— or  your  default 
will  be  entered  and  plaintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court 
for  judgment,  according  to  the  prayer  of  said  Com- 
plaint. 

The  said  action  is  brought  t  »  quiet  plaintiff's  title 
to  the  following  described  i)ropeny  situated  in  the 
City  and  County  ol  S:ui  I'rauci.'-co,  State  of  Califor- 
nia, antl  bounde'l  and  described  as  follows,  towit: 
Commencing  on  the  easterly  line  of  Hyde  Street 
distant  thereon  eighty-seven  (87)  feet  and  six  f6) 
inches  southerly  from  the  intersection  ot  the  south 
line  of  Ellis  .Street  with  the  east  Hue  of  Hyde  stteet; 
thence  southerly  and  along  said  easterly  line  of 
Hyde  Street  twentj'-five  (25)  feet;  thence  t  right 
angles  easterly  n:id  parallel  with  Mils  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (iio)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches; 
thence  at  right  angles  northerly  and  parallel  with 
Hyde  Street  twenty-five  125)  feet;  thence  at  right 
anj^les  westerly  and  parallel  with  Ellis  Street  one 
hundred  and  ten  (no)  feet  and  seven  (7)  inches  to 
the  point  of  commencement,  lieing  a  portion  of 
Fifty  Vara  Lot,  Number  izdi.  Together  with  the 
appurtenances,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  there- 
unto belonging.  To  obtain  judgment  that  plaintiff 
is  the  owner  in  fee  simple  of  the  whole  ':ind  every 
part  thereof,  and  that  you  be  lequired  to  set  lorth 
the  nature  of  your  cl^im  to  sai<l  property,  and  that 
the  same  be  declared  void  and  for  co  ts  of  suit. 

And  you  are  hereby  notified  that  if  you  (ail  to  so 
appear  and  answer  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quired, snid  phiintiff  will  apply  to  the  Court  f.-r  the 
relief  demanded  in  the  Complaint. 

(iiveti  under  my  hand  and  s  al  of  the  said  Su- 
perior Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  Sau  Fran 
Cisco,  State  of  California,  this  iSlh  duy  of  July,  in 
the  year  ol  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  niuety-five.  C   K.  Cuukv.  Clerk. 

(SKAL)  By  H.  F.  Morris,  Deputy  Clerk. 

F.  D.  M.iDiBON,  attorney  for  plaintiff,  Crocker 
Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


TN  THlv  SUPERIOR  COURT  OF  THE  CITY 
anil  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  California. 
E.  B.  Williams,  plaintiff,  t'l.  Mks.  Yardk-Bullkr, 
defendant.  Action  brought  in  the  Superior  Court  of 
the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  State  of  Cal- 
ifornia, and  tile  Complaint  being  filed  in  said  City 
and  County  of  San  Francisco,  in  the  office  of  the 
Clerk  of  said  Superior  Court. 

The  People  of  the  State  of  California  send  Greet- 
ing to  Mks.  Yakdk-Hullkk,  defendant: 

You  are  hereby  required  to  appear  in  an  action 
brought  against  you  by  the  above  named  plaintiff 
in  the  Superior  Court  of  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco,  r-'tate  of  California,  and  to  answer  the 
Complaint  filed  therein  within  ten  days  e.Kclusive 
of  the  day  of  servicei  after  the  service  on  you  of  this 
Summons — if  served  within  this  City  and  County; 
or,  if  served  elsewhere,  within  thirty  days. 

The  said  action  is  brought  to  recover  the  sum  of 
$408.75  alleged  to  be  due  plaintiff  from  defendant,  on 
an  assigned  claim  for  board,  fudging,  h  spital  ac-  | 
couiraodatiou,  medical  treatment  and  services  ren, 
dered  by  pUiutifTs  assignors  to  the  .son  of  defendant- 
at  the  special  instance  and  requi  st  of  the  defendant, 
within  two  years  next  preceding  the  CDinraence 
meiit  of  this  action 

.\nd  yon  are  hereby  notified  that  if  von  fail  to 
appear  and  answer  the  said  Complaint,  as  above  re- 
quirtd,  the  said  plaintiff  will  take  judgment  for  the 
sum  of  $408  75  and  costs  of  suit. 

Given  under  niy  hand  and  seal  of  the  said  Superior 
Court,  at  the  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco, 
Stale  of  California  this  thirteenth  day  of  .■Vpril,  iii 
the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thousand  eight  hundred 
and  ninety-five.  C.  F.  Cukrv,  Cleik. 

T!y  H.  F.  Morris  Deputy  Clerk. 

Thoknton  &  Mhrzbach,  attorneys  for  plaintiff, 
4j6  California  Street,  San  Francisco. 
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FOREIGN  WIT. 


Epitaph. — "Here  lies  Ermenegilda  Paf- 
futi,  wife  of  Bartholomew  Dormi.  The 
railing  which  surrounds  this  tomb  was 
made  at  the  works  of  her  inconsolable  hus- 
band."— //  Messagero. 

At  Kattowitz,  in  Silesia,  Fiaulein  Valeska 

S          has  become  engaged  to  Herr  Jacob 

K  .  The  latter  has  inserted  an  announce- 
ment of  the  happy  event  in  the  local  papers, 
with  the  following  addendum: 

"N.  B. — I  allow  noboby  to  speak  to  my 
fiancee!  " — Zeitgeist. 

In  THE  Alps. — On  reaching  a  certain  spot 
the  driver  turned  round  on  bis  seat  and  ob- 
served to  the  passengers: 

"  From  this  point  the  road  is  only  acces- 
sible to  mules  and  donkeys;  I  must  there- 
fore ask  the  gentlemen  to  get  out  and 
proceed  on  foot." — FeuilL- d' Avis  de  Vevey. 

A  Vienua  paper  publishes  a  collection  of 
aphorisms  on  love,  women,  and  tnarriage, 
which  have  found  utterance  in  the  sittings 
of  the  German  Parliament.  The  following 
dictum  is  attributed  to  Bismarck:  "  It  is  an 
immense  advantage  to  the  career  of  any 
man  if  he  can  etnbark  on  the  voyage  of 
life  without  a  female  crew." — El  Mosquito. 

Hotel  Clerk— There's  a  newspaperman  who 
has  been  stopping  with  us  during  the  week, 
and  he  has  just  called  for  his  bill.  If  we 
are  liberal  with  him,  perhaps  he  will  give 
us  a  good  notice. 

Landlord — A  capital  idea.  Tell  him  there 
will  be  no  charge. 

Clerk — Yes  sir. 

I^andlord  (calling  clerk  back) — Anybody 
with  him  ? 

Clerk — Ves,  sir;  his  wife. 

Landlord— All  right;  charge  her  double 
rates. 

— Humoristische  Blatter. 

King  Oscar  of  Sweden  once  passed  j 
through  a  little  town,  which  was  festivel}' 
decorated  for  the  occasion.  Among'  the 
rest,  a  huge  transparency,  affixed  to  a 
gloomy^looking  edifice,  attracted  his  atten- 
tion. It  bore  the  inscription,  "  Welcome  to 
Your  Majesty  !  "  in  gigantic  letters. 

"  What  building  is  that?"  the  King  in- 
quired. 

"That  is  the  county  prison,  your  Maj- 
esty," replied  one  of  the  aldermetL 

The  King  laughed  and  was  heard  to  ob- 
serve: "Isn't  that  carrying  hospitality  a 
little  too  far?" 

— Dresden  A'achrichten. 

■    It  is  hard  for  professioual  pride  to  remain  ! 
silent  when  a  good  old  tradition  of  the  craft  ^ 
is  outraged.    The  other  night,  when  a  new 
drama  was  produced  at  a  London  theater, 
the  gallery  was  crowded,  and  the  "gods"  1 
were  pleased  to  approve  of  the  piece  gener- 
ally, until  the  burglary  scene.    But  when 
the  burglar  was  seen  "doing"  the  place 
with  all  the  blinds  up,  so  that  he  could  be 
seen  "at  work"  from  the  street,  an  expert 
present  could  bear  it  no  longer,  and  yelled 
out:    "Why  don't  you  pull  your  blinds 
down  ?  " —  Tidbits. 

Inspector  Sharpeyes  severely  cross-ques- 
tions a  rough-looking  customer:  "What  is 
your  name  ?  " 

"  Oh!  you  know  me  quite  well.  I  am 
Perkin  Prowlabout." 

"  .\nd  you  mean  to  say  that  I  know  you  ?  " 

"  Certainlj-,  ever  since  I  opened  a  gold- 
smith's shop." 

The  inspector  stared  at  the  man  from 
head  to  foot.  "With  what  capital  did  you 
open  it  ?  " 

"  Capital  ?  I  opened  it  w  ith  a  jemmy  !  " — 
11  Secolo. 

A  middle-aged  woman  called  at  an  insur- 
ance office  of  a  provincial  tow'n  a  day  or  two 
ago  to  announce  that  she  wanted  to  insure 
her  house. 

"  For  how  much  ?  "  asked  the  agent. 

"  Oh,  about  ^'200." 

"  Very  well.  I'll  come  up  and  investigate 
it." 

"I  don't  know  much  about  insurance," 
she  said. 

"  It's  very  plain,  ma'am." 

"If  I'm  insured  for  £200  and  the  house 
is  burnt  down,  I  get  the  mouej-,  do  I  ?  " 

"  Certainly." 

"And  they  don't  ask  who  set  it  afire  ?  " 

"Oh,  but  they  do.  We  .sb-.ll  .mt  to 
know  all  about  it." 

"Then  you  needn't  come  up,'  she  said, 
as  she  rose  to  go.  "  I  heard  there  was  some 
catch  about  it  somewhere,  and  now  I  see 
where  it  k."— Zeitgeist. 
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No  man  knows  all  thert-  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  proiound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  auy  single 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
^   full  of  dangerous  places.  business  men 

would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
^  duct  them  pa'-t  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
^   what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 
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for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 

V    America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its  ^ 
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The  C,  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanra  Souvenir  Vintages 
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WHAT  LABOR  DAY  MEANS. 


Monday  was  Labor  Day,  and  the  banks,  courts, 
and  public  ofiBces  were  closed.  As  a  rule,  the 
stores  remained  open,  but  on  several  public  enter- 
prises work  was  suspended.  The  consequence 
was  that  a  given  number  of  working  people,  who 
were  ready  and  willing  to  work,  and  whose  earn- 
ings were  needed  for  the  support  of  their  families, 
were  compelled  to  remain  idle. 

The  idea  that  the  cause  of  Labor  should  be  com- 
memorated by  a  day  of  idleness  originated  with 
those  who  exploit  organizations  of  working  men  for 
purposes  of  their  own.  It  seemed  to  chairmen  of 
labor  unions  and  to  walking  delegates  that  work- 
ing men  would  acquire  a  new  importance  if  they 
had  a  day  set  apart  for  their  parades,  and  that 
politicians  would  be  the  more  ready  to  deal  with 
them  as  a  body,  if  they  saw  how  numerous  they 
were.  Legislatures  assented  to  make  Labor  Day 
a  legal  holiday  in  order  to  curry  favor  with  the 
laboring  class.  But  the  scheme  was  a  failure  from 
the  start.  Parades  and  processions  cost  money,  and 
real  working  people  have  other  uses  for  their 
wages;  thus,  after  two  or  three  years'  trial,  the 
processional  feature  of  Labor  Day  was  abandoned. 
As  to  the  enforced  idleness  contemplated  by  the 
legal  creation  of  the  holiday,  it  was  highly  distaste- 
ful to  the  great  bulk  of  workingmen  who  know 
that  a  day  lost  is  so  much  deducted  from  the  sum 
which  they  take  home  to  their  wives  on  Saturday. 
To  walking  delegates  and  labor  agitators,  into 
whose  scheme  of  life  real  work  seldom  enters,  one 
idle  day  more  or  less  did  not  matter.  But  to  the 
mechanics  and  laboring  men,  who  calculate  to  put 
in  six  days  solid  work  each  week,  an  extra  holiday 
was  simply  a  voluntary  sacrifice  of  one-sixth  of 
their  weekly  earnings.  For  this  reason  many  work- 
ingmen of  San  Francisco  are  now  begging  their 
employers  to  pay  no  attention  to  Labor  Day. 

How  a  multiplication  of  holidays  aflFects  the 
laborer,  we  see  in  Mexico.  In  that  country  holiday 
making  has  been  the  privilege  of  the  church. 
Religious  processions  have  been  commended  by  the 
clergy  in  order  to  parade  before  the  public  eye  the 
strength  of  the  church,  and  the  fidelity  of  its  mem- 
bers. It  has  been  an  article  of  faith  with  the 
priests  that  workmen  will  promote  their  eternal 
salvation  by  idling  on  saints'  days,  and  the  conse- 
quence is  that  in  the  rural  districts  of  Mexico  there 
are  almost  as  many  holidays  as  working  days. 
Hence,  Mexican  workmen  lead  lives  of  acute 
poverty,  for  there,  as  elsewhere,  now  as  ever,  he 
who  does  not  work  shall  not  eat.  This  condition 
of  the  laboring  class  underlies  the  backwardness  of 
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Mexico,  and  the  difficulty  of  undertaking  public 
improvements  in  that  country.  The  supply  of 
native  labor  is  so  fitful  that  a  Mexican  workman  is 
dearer  at  60  cents  a  day  than  an  American  at  $1.50. 
The  former  has  to  knock  off  work  every  two  or 
three  days  to  pray  to  his  saint.  The  evil  cuts  in 
every  direction.  When  there  was  a  crop  failure  in 
Durango,  four  years  ago,  it  was  found  that  none  of 
the  natives  had  any  savings  to  fall  back  upon. 

Without  intending  it,  the  labor  organizations  are 
attempting  to  create  a  similar  condition  of  things 
here.  Labor  Day,  instead  of  helping  the  laborer, 
practically  puts  him  on  short  time.  It  knocks  ofi" 
sixteen  per  cent  of  his  weekly  wages.  And  as  the 
workman  who  puts  in  six  days  steady  work  is 
worth  more  to  his  employer  than  the  workman  who 
only  puts  in  five,  it  depreciates  the  value  of  the 
only  commodity  he  has  for  sale — ^his  labor. 
Furthermore,  it  begets  in  him  habits  of  idleness, 
which  tend  to  lower  him  to  the  level  of  the  tramp. 
Processions  have  been  abandoned  in  this  city  and 
in  many  cities  of  the  East,  because  of  their  expense. 
But  what  is  the  workman  to  do  when  the  law  steps 
in  and  proclaims  that  he  must  keep  holiday  ?  He 
cannot  sleep  all  day,  or  hang  around  his  lodgings. 
His  obvious  refuge  is  the  saloon,  or  the  sandlot. 
Will  he  acquire,  in  either  place,  habits  or  inclina- 
tions calculated  to  benefit  him  as  a  workingman  or 
as  a  citizen  ? 

Toil  is  the  destiny  of  all  of  us.  Toil  should  not 
be  incessant;  as  a  general  rule,  to  be  eflfective  it 
should  be  interrupted  by  intervals  of  relaxation. 
But  the  almost  universal  custom  of  setting  apart 
one  day  in  seven  for  a  respite  from  work,  amply 
satisfies  the  mental  and  physical  requirements  of 
mankind  for  a  surcease  of  labor.  More  than  this  is 
superfluous.  In  many  callings,  as  in  seamanship, 
mining,  iron  working,  and  others  which  might  be 
named,  workmen  dispense  with  the  Seventh  Day's 
holiday;  and  it  has  never  been  demonstrated  that 
their  efficiency  is  impaired  thereby.  Still,  it  is 
well,  where  the  nature  of  the  business  permits,  that 
the  bow  should  be  unstrung  once  a  week.  More 
than  this  is  waste,  a  sacrifice  of  the  proper  wages 
of  labor,  and  an  encouragement  of  habits  of 
idleness. 


THE  CRIME  OF  STATE  DEVELOPMENT. 

Between  the  writer  and  Mr.  C.  P.  Huntington 
there  exi.sts  no  intercourse,  friendly  or  unfriendly; 
therefore,  neither  the  kindly  prejudices  of  friend 
ship,  nor  even  the  less  pronounced  inclinations  of 
acquaintanceship,  enter  as  elements  in  our  estimate 
of  the  man.  We  know  of  him  as  the  member  of 
the  quartet  of  railroad  builders,  to  whom  fell  the 
Eastern  financial  management  of  the  California 
railroad  concern.  We  know  he  went  a  stranger, 
fresh  from  the  mercantile  life  of  a  small  inland 
town,  to  the  crowded  bu.sy  money  markets  of  the 
East,  for  the  purpose  of  engaging  in  financial 
transactions  of  the  largest,  and,  at  the  time,  most 
unpromising  character.  We  know  that  for  a 
quarter  of  a  century  he  has  rubbed  up  against  the 
cleverest  financiers  of  America,  without  falling  into 
their  clutches.  We  know  that  shrewd,  far-seeing 
speculators  and  promoters  with  national  reputa- 
tions have  entered  Wall  Street  before  and  after 
him,  with  chances  more  promising,  and  under 
circum-stances  more  happy,  only  to  go  out  physical, 
financial,  and  mental  wrecks.  We  know  that  Mr. 
Huntington  succeeded — that  is  all.  The  fact  that 
his  success  or  failure  was  a  matter  of  deep  portent 
to  California,  is  all  that  gives  to  his  operations  any- 
thing of  public  interest.  It  fell  to  his  lot  to  main- 
tain the  credit  of  our  local  railway  corporations. 
His  conquests  abroad  were  victories  for  the  State, 
and  meant  the  construction  of  additional  lines  of 
railway,  and,  therefore,  rapid  State  development. 
His  failure,  his  defeat,  meant  the  suspension  of 
railroad  construction,  and,  therefore,  a  retarded 
State  development.  That  he  achieved  the  ends  to 
which  he  labored  has  been  California's  gain,  as 
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well  as  that  of  himself  and  his  associates.  These 
are  all  things  of  common  public  knowledge. 

Without  underestimating  the  value  or  impor- 
tance of  the  labors  falling  to  his  confreres;  without 
abating  a  jot  or  tithe  from  the  full  meed  of  praise 
which  is  their  due,  it  may  be  assumed  that  more 
real  responsibility  fell  upon  the  shoulders  of  Mr. 
Huntington,  than  fell  singly  upon  any  one  of  his 
associates.  Had  he  failed  in  his  endeavors;  had 
the  manipulators  of  Wall  Street  lured  him  into 
financial  traps,  or  entangled  him  in  the  meshes  of 
their  ever-spread  nets;  had  he  proven  mentally  un- 
fit for  the  trust,  and  unable  to  cope  with  the  skilled 
and  often  unscrupulous  jobbers  of  the  East,  the 
whole  fabric  of  our  railroad  institutions  might  have 
fallen  in  a  wreck  years  ago.  The  scoffing  creature, 
whose  puerile  understanding  can  appreciate  noth- 
ing but  the  fact  that  this  man  has  himself  grown 
rich;  the  citizen  whose  obscured  perceptive  facul- 
ties permit  him  only  to  see  the  wealth  of  the  indi- 
vidual, and  blind  his  vision  to  the  benefits  coming 
concurrently  to  the  State,  is  ungrateful,  if  nothing 
more.  Such  a  man  would  experience  no  sensation 
of  gratitude  toward  a  companion  in  danger,  who, 
by  some  heroic  act,  had  saved  his  life,  simply  be- 
cause the  life  of  him  who  acted  was  at  stake  as 
well. 

No  doubt  it  is  unfortunate  for  Mr.  Huntington 
that  his  own  interests  are  so  welded  and  cemented 
with  the  interests  of  the  State  itself.  A  man  of 
his  fibre  would  have  grown  rich  in  any  line  of 
efibrt.  Had  he  acquired  his  fortune  by  any  less 
noteworthy,  and,  to  the  State,  any  less  bene- 
ficial method,  he  might  have  been  free  at  least 
from  the  inquisitive,  intermeddling  espionage  of  the 
press,  and  never  been  made  the  subject  of  the  car- 
toonist and  the  "  funny  man." 

His  simplest  utterances  are  distorted,  and  given 
a  meaning  and  intent  never  dreamed  of  by  himself. 
He  is  frank  and  outspoken  to  the  verge  of  impru- 
dence; and  no  cause  is  so  poor,  no  sentiment  so 
unpopular  with  the  masses,  as  to  lead  him  to  hesi- 
tate in  expressing  a  contrary  opinion  if  he  feels  it. 
He  cannot,  even  by  his  detractors,  be  charged  with 
a  knowledge  of  the  fine  subtleties  of  diplomacy 
which  conceals,  with  words,  the  thoughts  which 
abide  within  him;  and  he,  therefore,  leaves  but 
little  warrant  or  excuse  for  journalistic  scriveners 
to  distort  his  language  or  its  meaning.  But  he  is 
not  liked  among  journali.stic  harpies.  Long  resi- 
dence in  the  East  denied  him  a  knowledge  of  a 
press  that  needs  a  subsidy  to  be  respectable;  and, 
therefore,  when  he  swept  from  the  pay-rolls  of  the 
company  a  long  list  of  subsidized  sheets,  he  en- 
gaged the  deep  hostility  of  the  hucksters,  who 
mould  public  opinion  at  so  much  per  mould. 
Looking  over  the  field  it  requires  no  very  astute 
man  to  di.scern,  with  mathematical  exactness,  just 
which  sheets  he  has  so  grievou.sly  injured.  They 
all  display  acute  hatred  toward  him  personally;  and 
the  more  bitter,  the  more  malicious  and  persistent, 
the  more  rancorous  and  uncompromising  they  are 
in  their  treatment  of  him,  the  more  certain  you 
may  be  that  at  some  period  of  their  existence  he 
has  come  between  them  and  a  subsidy. 

There  is  no  standard  by  which  one  may  measure 
the  benefits  accruing  to  California  through  its 
railroad  builders.  The  development  which  has  fol- 
lowed their  operations;  the  multitude  of  men  whose 
condition  has  been  improved;  the  many  who  have 
grown  rich,  directly  or  indirectly  through  their  enter- 
prise, will  never  be  set  down  in  print;  nor,  probably, 
will  there  ever  be  accorded  to  the  authors  of  this 
development,  or  to  their  memories,  even  approxi- 
mately, the  meed  of  appreciation,  which  is  their 
just  and  honest  due.  The  abuse  heaped  upon 
these  people,  through  the  jealously  and  rivalry  of 
competitors;  the  cupidity  of  the  press  and  public 
officers,  contemporaneous  with  railway  growth  and 
the  development  of  the  State,  has  proven  a  burden, 
which,  at  times,  must  have  been  most  sickening 
and  unbearable;  and,  what  is  more  shameful  to 
confess,  has  prejudiced  the  minds  of  honest  men. 
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It  seems  hackneyed  to  point  out  the  public  benefits 
that  may  be  justly  credited  to  the  railroad  builders 
It  has  been  done  before— done  ad  nauseum.  So 
often  has  the  tale  been  told  with  all  the  mechanical 
monotony  of  truth,  that  now,  though  true,  it  falls 
most  stale  and  flat  upon  the  public  ear.  Mean- 
while, the  ingenuity  of  the  railtoad-phobist  runs 
riot  in  the  realm  of  romance;  invents  new  atrocities; 
distorts  old  rumors  into  new  facts;  and  is  never  at 
a  loss  for  false,  but  plausible,  reasons  why  the 
public  should  hate  the  railroad  builders.  They 
have  not  been  saints,  these  railroad  men;  they 
have  been  merely  human,  and  more  humane,  per- 
haps, than  their  deti actors.  The  immeasurable 
benefits  the  Siate  has  already  reaped  from  their 
endeavor  does  not  entitle  them  to  exemption  from 
the  penalties  which  should  accompany  the  sins  of 
omission  or  commission  of  which  they  may  be  guilty; 
but  they  are  at  least  entitled  to  fair  and  equitable,  if 
not  generous,  treatment  at  our  hands.  Anything 
short  of  this  is  beneath  the  dignity  and  honor  of 
this  people,  and  stoops  to  simple  savagery.  They 
have  made  mistakes — those  who  are  up  and  doing 
must  stumble  again.st  error  in  their  course.  It  is  the 
man  who  does  nothing  who  never  does  wrong. 

But  if  these  men  have  erred,  so,  too,  have  the 
people,  often  with  openly  expressed  premeditation. 
The  cur.se  of  the  commonwealth,  and  the  greatest 
enemies  to  the  corporation  have  been,  and  are 
to-day,  an  unfair  and  dishonest  press,  and  the 
mercenary  and  malicious  politician.  They  have 
harassed,  annoyed,  hounded,  and  pur.sued  these 
corporations  down  every  by-path  of  destructive 
legislation;  they  have  followed  them  as  individuals, 
and  attacked  them  as  a  corporate  body;  they  have 
protested  against  fairness  toward  them,  and  advo- 
cated and  applauded  spoliation  of  their  property; 
they  have  followed  their  very  footstep  with  the 
merciless  persistency  of  a  pack  of  hungry  beasts, 
until  they  have  compelled  the  quarry  to  submit  to 
their  infernal  exactions,  or  suffer  the  destruction  of 
their  property.  Fault  is  found  with  them  for  "  in- 
terference in  politics."  Interference!  How  in  the 
name  of  all  that  is  good,  can  they  keep  out  of 
politics,  with  the  La  Rues  and  the  like  of  him 
seeking  and  obtaining  ofiSce.  Is  it  an  "inter- 
ference ' '  for  one  to  struggle  for  the  protection 
of  his  property  from  the  unwarrantable  as.saults 
of  an  open  and  avowed  enemy?  Is  it  an  "inter- 
ference" to  protest  with  every  breath,  and  strain 
with  every  sinew  to  keep  from  office  the  man  who 
has  publicl}^  pledged  himself  to  a  line  of  oflScial 
action  that  threatens  to  bring  ruin  toppling  around 
your  ears?  Is  it  an  "interference"  in  politics  to 
use  every  means  available  to  defeat  the  perfidious 
wretch  who  glories  in  his  hatred  toward  you,  and 
whose  only  claim  to  office  lies  in  his  promises  to 
the  rabble  that  he  will  make  reprisals  on  your 
property?  Yet  just  such  miserable  rascals  have 
been  nominated  and  elected  to  office  by  the  people 
of  this  State.  Is  the  unscrupulous  wretch,  who 
would  take  office  with  a  predetermined  ptirpose  of 
dealing  unjustly  by  the  corporation,  any  more 
honest,  or  any  less  reprehensible,  than  the  fawning 
sycophant  who  would  .sacrifice  every  public  right 
to  serve  the  corporation  ?  One  is  just  as  con- 
temptible, just  as  knavish,  and  just  as  inimical  to 
the  best  interests  of  the  State  as  is  the  other. 
What  the  people  need,  and  what  the  corporations 
need,  are  hone.st  public  officers;  men  who  will  deal 
fairly  by  both,  without  apprehension  of  disapproval 
or  hope  of  reward,  other  than  that  found  in  the 
commendation  of  their  conscience.  After  that,  we 
need  a  vigilance  committee  that  will  follow  unto 
death  a  sensational  press  which  dares  attack  the 
character  or  reputation  of  an  honest  man,  who  ad- 
ministers the  affairs  of  his  office  with  even-handed 
justice,  though  the  corporation  profit  by  his  fair- 
ness. 


A  SUGGESTION  OR  TWO. 


There  is  good  reason  to  believe  that  the  Govern- 
ment of  Hawaii,  so  recently  established,  is  even  now 
irioribund.  Julian  D.  Hyne,  editor  of  the  Hauai- 
ian,  reports  that  there  is  general  di'-satisfaciion 
with  the  present  regime,  and  the  belief  is  common 
that  the  monarchy  will  be  restored,  with  Princess 
Kaiulani  as  Queen  of  the  Islands.  Those  in  charge 
of  the  Government  acknowledge  that  there  has 
been,  since  its  establishment,  a  constantly  recurring 
deficit  in  the  revenues  of  $45,000  per  month, 
amounting  to  $995,000,  and  that  since  March,  1895, 
it  has  been  unable  to  pay  current  expenses. 

As  the  people  will  not  pay  taxes  and  no  one  will 
purchase  property  at  a  tax  sale,  it  is  evident  that 
the  Government  is  in  the  throes  of  dissolution. 
The  conspirators  in  whose  interest  the  monarchy 
was  overthrown  are  divided,  and  the  majority  is 
now  in  favor  of  Princess  Kaiulani.  Mr.  Hyne 
thinks  that  within  eight  months,  at  the  furthest,  the 


monarchy  will  be  re-established.  Ex-Minister 
Thurston,  who,  not  long  since,  received  an  un- 
sought congd  from  the  United  Slates,  now  favors 
the  Princess  and  a  protectorate.  The  purpose  of 
the  supporters  of  Kaiulani  is  to  institute  her  as 
successor  of  Liliuokalani,  under  the  protectorship 
of  Great  Britain  and  the  United  States.  The  office- 
holders of  the  Provisional  Government,  who  are  in 
expectation  that  the  Presidential  election  in  the 
United  States  will  return  the  Republican  candidate, 
are  endeavoring  to  prolong  its  existence  until  then. 

Mr.  Castle,  the  present  accredited  minister,  who 
has,  for  some  time  past,  been  cooling  his  heels  in 
the  vestibule  of  the  State  Department  while  await- 
ing audience  for  presentation  of  his  credentials,  has, 
for  his  purpose,  resorted  to  the  transparent  fraud  of 
making,  through  the  sensational  press,  a  bogy  of 
Japan.  He  says:  "  Not  only  does  Japan  regard 
Hawaii  as  an  important  strategic  point,  but  she 
looks  upon  it  as  of  commercial  importance  also, 
occupying,  as  it  does,  a  position  in  the  highway  of 
commerce  between  Japan  and  the  United  States." 
He  asserts  that  the  Provisional  Government  is 
strong,  and  any  attempt  to  upset  it  will,  he  says, 
"  be  met  with  prompt  and  final  action."  He,  how- 
ever (and  this  is  the  point  in  exploiting  the  inven- 
tion), regards  the  maintenance  of  a  naval  force  at 
Honolulu  as  of  the  utmost  importance.  Although 
the  "  Bennington  "  is  there,  he  says  "  the  force  should 
be  increased,"  on  the  pretense  that  it  "  is  necessary 
to  the  vast  value  of  United  States  interests."  It  is 
clear,  however,  that  the  object  is  to  overawe  the 
majority  of  the  people  of  the  Islands  in  support  of 
a  faction  of  spoliators . 

Any  one  possessing  the  slightest  knowledge  of 
Japanese  affairs  knows  that  Japan  not  only  in  good 
faith  desires  to  maintain  the  friendship  of  the 
United  States,  but  that  it  is  taxed  to  its  utmost  to 
hold  the  enormous  power  of  encroaching  Russia  at 
bay.  It  is  not  at  all  likely  that  such  a  puerile 
trick  to  prop  a  falling  Government  will  have  any 
other  effect  than  to  excite  the  contempt  of  the 
Administration,  knowing  as  it  does  the  motive  of 
both  Castle  and  the  press  which  is  operating  it. 
The  members  of  the  Provisional  Government  all 
seem  to  be  tarred  with  the  same  stick,  if  we  may 
judge  from  the  two  ministerial  specimens  which 
have  been  accredited  to  the  United  States.  It  will 
save  diplomatic  verbiage  and  be  of  credit  to  the 
Executive  if  he  should  reftrse  to  receive  Mr.  Castle, 
who,  even  before  he  has  been  notified  to  present  his 
credentials,  has,  through  the  press,  been  accusing 
the  capacity  of  the  Executive  Department  by  calling 
the  attention  of  politicians  to  the  need  of  agitation 
to  compel  it  to  increase  the  naval  force  at  Hawaii. 
The  Executive,  in  whom  the  Constitution  has  vested 
the  disposition  of  naval  vessels,  for  the  best  interest  of 
the  United  States,  is  quite  as  competent  as  Mr. 
Castle  to  determine  the  force  nece.ssary  to  be  main- 
tained at  any  time  at  Hawaii.  If  Castle  were  not  a 
new  man,  there  would  be  cause  for  marvel  that  he 
should  have  repeated  the  reprehensible  blunder  of 
his  predecessor.  Japan  has  no  present  or  ulterior 
design  on  Hawaii,  and  the  people  of  the  United 
States  are  too  well  advised  of  the  sentiments  and 
the  present  regretful  circumstances  of  that  high- 
spirited  young  nation,  to  be  thrown  into  a  panic 
through  fear  of  Japanese  invasion  of  any  territory 
adjacent  to  the  American  continent.  It  may  dis- 
concert Mr.  Castle  to  be  informed  that  much  time 
will  be  consumed  in  solving  the  problem  of  annex- 
ing a  horde  of  Kanakas,  and  Chinese  and  Japane.se 
coolies,  after  having  endeavored  to  exclude  the 
Asiatics  by  legislation. 

The  Princess  Kaiulani  and  her  advisers  are  now 
in  England,  engaged  in  promoting  a  dual  protector- 
ate by  Great  Britain  and  the  Unitfrd  States,  in  order 
to  establi-sh  her  as  Queen  of  the  Islands.  Joint 
action  for  such  a  purpose  being  directly  at  variance 
with  the  Monroe  declaration,  a  po'-sibilitv  of  such  a 
policy,  as  is  implied  in  a  concert  of  action  with  a 
foreign  power  to  establi'ih  a  monarchy  at  our 
gateway,  will  not  be  entertained  by  the  United 
States. 

The  proper  proceeding  on  the  part  of  the  United 
States  would  be  to  propose  to  the  existing  Govern- 
ment that,  in  consideration  of  the  United  States 
guaranteeing  to  the  people  of  the  Hawaiian  group 
of  Islands  a  republican  form  of  government,  and 
protecting  it  against  insurrection  and  invasion,  and 
against  domestic  violence  (when  the  Legislature 
cannot  be  convened),  and  in  consideration  of  main- 
taining at  all  times  an  adequate  military  and  naval 
force  thereat  for  such  purpose,  the  Government  of 
Hawaii  shall  cede,  without  charge,  to  the  United 
States,  such  territory  as  may  be  necessary  for  the 
erection  of  forts,  magazines,  arsenals,  dock-yards, 
and  other  needful  buildings,  over  which  territory 
and  ceded  harbors  the  United  States  shall  have 
exclusive  jurisdiction;  that  the  regulations  of  com- 
merce between  the  United  States  and  the  said  Re- 


public shall  conform  to  that  between  the  United 
States  and  the  sevtral  States;  that  no  imposts  or 
duties  on  imports  fn  m  the  Uuiied  States  shall  be 
laid,  exctpt  such  as  may  be  necessary  tor  executing 
its  ii  speciion  laws;  and  that  said  Republic  .shall 
not  keep  troops  or  ships  of  war  in  time  of  peace,  or 
engage  in  war  unless  ; dually  invaded,  or  in  such 
imminent  danger  as  will  not  admit  of  delay. 

This  proposition  .should  be  accompanied  with  a 
declaration  to  the  people  that,  in  so  far  as  the 
authority  of  the  Uriited  States  is  to  be  exercised  in 
their  behoof,  participation  in  their  Government  is 
to  be  strictly  limited  to  the  proposed  stipulations, 
and  that  the  group  of  Hawaiian  Islands,  to  be 
known  as  the  Hawaiian  Republic,  shall  be  held 
and  forever  remain  under  the  protectorship  of  the 
United  States. 

These  terms  should  be  submitted  to  all  the 
people  of  Hawaii  (exclusive  of  thr.se  brought  from 
foreign  nations  ur.der  contract  for  labor,  and  in 
service  thereunder),  in  order  that  the  newly  in.sti- 
tuted  Government  under  the  protectorship  of  the 
United  States  should  be  the  irnconslrained  choice 
of  the  citizens  of  the  Islands.  Such  a  protector- 
ship would  be  a  blessing  to  the  Hawaiians,  and  an 
enduring  memorial  of  the  political  wisdom  of  their 
benefactors. 


THE  WAR  OF  THE  BOSSES. 


From  the  public  prints  of  to-day  the  docile  popu- 
lace may,  if  they  will  but  read,  learn  much  that 
possibly  augurs  great  things  political.  Indeed, 
they  may  now  peep  at  prospective  happenings, 
half  hidden  by  the  curtain  of  the  future;  forecast 
results;  discover  unborn  conclusions,  and  speculate 
— with  that  wisdom  and  deep  gravity  so  becoming 
to  the  citizen — upon  the  ultimate  outcome  of  the 
hcstile  demonstrations  now  rife  in  Bossdom.  We 
are  told  that  Mr.  Burns  and  Mr.  Spreckels  have 
quarreled;  that  our  Fidus  and  Achates,  who  made 
or  mnrred  our  late  election,  have  grown  cold  and 
haughty — nay,  what  is  more,  have  assumed  a  de- 
meanor bold  and  saucy  toward  each  other.  The 
public  prints  tell  us  that  the  patronage  and  fat 
offices  falling  within  the  gift  and  disbursing  powers 
of  our  City  Fathers,  and  which,  so  Burns  avers,, 
were  hy  the  Spreckels  usurped  and  snatched  with 
greedy  haste,  are  now  being  stripped  from  his 
marauding  hands;  and  that  the  offices  and  emolu- 
ments once  held  so  tightly  by  the  vassals  of  the 
Spreckels,  are  being  lavished  upon  the  faithful 
crew  who  shout  for  Burns,  and  burn  with  itch  for 
office.  Meantime,  fresh  couriers  from  the  Demo- 
cratic camps  bring  in  the  startling  information  that 
Buckley  the  Blind,  and  Rainey  of  the  Telescopic 
Eye,  not  to  be  lagging  or  tardy  in  the  fashion  of  the 
hour,  have  also  quarreled;  quarreled  so  deeply,  in- 
deed, as  to  have  hurled  their  armed  forces  at  each 
other  with  such  mad  rush  and  impetuous  speed  as  to 
appal  the  lambs,  who,  hitherto,  have  browsed  and 
fattened  upon  .such  soft  offices  and  tender  occupa- 
tions as  grow  about  the  City  Hall  in  times  of  peace. 
These  troublous  times  make  but  a  .sorry  show  be- 
side the  days  of  blissful  peace,  when  "  Buck  "  and 
Rainey  fed  their  live  stotk  from  a  single  manger, 
with  fodder  held  in  common  ownership.  Column 
upon  column  conveys  these  tidings  to  the  people 
dear,  with  much  more  of  detail  than  we  can  here 
.set  forth.  Meanwhile  the  public  gape  in  stupid 
wonderment.  They  .strain  and  stare  with  protrud- 
ing, marveling,  curious  eyes,  and  speculate  among 
themselves  in  a  semi-interested  way,  as  though 
these  contentions,  brave  or  simulated,  held  some- 
what of  interest  to  themselves.  What  matters  it  to 
you  or  me?  What  matters  it  to  any  of  the  inert, 
careless,  easygoing  citizens  wh'ch  side  may  win? 
As  between  the  public  and  the  bosses,  'tis  like  to.ss- 
ing  up  a  penny  upon  the  understanding  that  "  heads 
I  win  and  tails  you  lo.se."  Have  we  not  had  a  sur- 
feit of  Buckley  and  Rainey,  and  all  his  gang  of 
counterfeit  patriots?  Is  there  not  somewhere  in 
this  city  a  body  of  respectable,  law-abiding  men, 
who  will  snatch  from  the  hands  of  this  piratical 
crew  the  helm  that  steers  our  Ship  of  State?  Is 
there  not  among  us  enough  respectability  to  form  a 
body  of  men,  who  will  seek  to  establish  political 
decency  for  decency's  sake  ?  Can  there  not  be 
gathered  together  a  club,  a  committee,  a  something, 
an  anything,  with  the  elements  of  respectability, 
and  the  purpose  of  honesty  in  its  make-up  ?  Can 
we  not  marshal  about  them  the  slumbering,  but, 
once  aroused,  overwhelming  forces  of  decency  ?  It 
surpasses  human  comprehension  that  an  intelligent, 
respectable  community  should  so  long  have  yielded 
to  the  domination  of  creatures  so  far  below  even  the 
general  average  of  respectability. 

We  have  organizations  here  with  principles  about 
as  well  deiined  as  the  pattern  of  a  crazy  quilt. 
They  wave  red  flags,  beat  tom-toms,  shout  hoarsely, 
and  make  warfare  on  large  corporations  at  the 
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beck  of  small  politicians.     They  have  failed  to 

effect  any  purpose,  except  to  demonstrate  their 
utter  ineffectiveness.  Among  them  are  old  battle- 
scarred  attorneys  of  deep  pretensions,  but  shallow 
learning;  men  who  fret  the  world  with  unceasing 
murmurs,  and  complain  that  they  are  denied  the 
approbation  which  is  their  due.  The  rule  which 
bids  us  avoid  the  unsuccessful  man,  lest  contami- 
nation with  his  ill-luck  attach  itself  to  us,  is  wise  in 
public  as  well  as  private  matters.  What  San  Fran- 
cisco needs  is  an  organization  of  successful  men. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  rich  and  well-to-do  are 
as  much  interested  in  the  honest  management  oV 
public  affairs,  and  the  just  and  equitable  adminis- , 
tration  of  the  laws,  as  is  the  noisiest  reformer, 
whose  single,  standard  metal  is  the  brass  which 
overlies  his  cheek.  So  long  as  reform  organizations 
are  confined  to  the  soured,  disappointed,  and  un- 
successful, so  long  will  they  be  failures.  Success 
begets  success;  so  let  us  have  successful  citizens 
inaugurate  the  movement;  then  with  a  leavening 
of  young  men,  who  will  bring  to  bear  upon  the 
duties  mapped  out  before  them  the  enthusiasm  of 
youth,  we  may  at  least  approximate  a  true  and 
lasting  reform,  and  rid  the  community  of  the  boss 
forever.  j 

AMERICAN  WIVES  AND  FOREIGN  HUSBANDS. 


The  English  papers  are  making  the  marriages  of 
Pauline  Whitnej'  and  Consuelo  Vanderbilt  the  text 
for  a  protest  against  the  invasion  of  the  English 
matrimonial  market  by  American  girls,  and  simul- 
taneously American  newspapers  are  complaining 
that  such  marriages  have  the  effect  of  transferring 
to  England  much  American  wealth  which  ought  to 
stay  on  this  side  of  the  ocean.  It  is  suggested  that 
England,  on  the  one  side,  should  levy  an  import 
duty  on  foreign  females  who  compete  with  the 
domestic  product  in  the  matrimonial  market,  while 
this  country  should  impose  an  export  duty  on 
American  fortunes  which  are  carried  abroad  by 
marriage. 

Up  to  this  time,  the  cold  shoulder,  which  is  gen- 
erally tendered  to  American  wives  by  social  London, 
has  checked  the  propensity  of  English  fortune- 
hunters  to  seek  consorts  on  this  side  of  the  ocean. 
The  English  materfamilias  divides  the  human  race 
into  two  classes — the  English  who  are  the  salt  of 
the  earth,  and  foreigners  whose  existence  must  be 
endured,  but  .should  not  be  encouraged.  She 
regards  the  American  female  as  a  second-class 
Englishwoman,  who  may  be  danced  with  at  a  ball 
or  shaken  hands  with  at  a  garden  party,  but  who 
cannot  be  espoused  by  an  Englishman  without  an 
obvious  mesalliance.  Of  late  years  this  doctrine 
has  been  losing  ground.  Englishmen  have  been 
discovering  that  American  women  are  as  well  bred, 
as  refined,  and  as  cultured  as  their  English  sisters. 

A  keen  observer  of  the  situation  maintains  that 
the  growing  tendency  to  intermarriage  between  the 
American  heiress  and  the  titled  Englishman  is  due 
to  the  appetite  of  American  girls  for  titles.  The 
Englishmen  who  carry  off  the  prizes  in  the  heiress 
market  are  not  better  educated  or  better  bred  or 
better  looking  than  young  Americans  of  the  same 
class;  they  are  not  more,  but  less,  likely  to  make 
their  wives  happy.  They  win  heiresses,  because 
they  have  handles  to  their  names,  and  because 
their  wives  will  not  be  plain  Mrs.,  but  Lady  So- 
and-so,  or  the  Marchioness  or  Countess  or  Duchess 
So-and-so.  If  we  had  men  of  title  in  this  country, 
our  millionairesses  would  mate  at  home.  Query: 
why  should  we  not  treat  ourselves  to  the  luxury  ? 

When  the  National  Constitution  was  framed, 
democratic  jealousy  of  hereditary  privilege  was  so 
universal  that  the  organic  instrument,  following 
the  lines  of  the  Articles  of  Confederation ,  expressly 
declared  that  no  title  of  nobility  should  be  granted 
by  the  United  Slates.  In  tho.se  days,  title  signified 
hereditary  inequality  of  rank,  privileged  clas.ses, 
and  the  oppres.sion  of  one  class  by  another.  We 
have  outlived  that  condition  of  things.  Hereditary 
rank  would  be  ridiculous  in  this  country,  and  no 
one  in  his  sen.ses  would  propose  to  establish  it. 
But  there  is  no  reason  why  the  nation  .should  not 
create  an  order  of  nobility  as  a  reward  of  merit, 
like  the  Legion  of  Honor  in  France.  The  nation 
would  suffer  no  detriment,  our  institutions  would 
be  exposed  to  no  menace,  if  the  Government  or 
Congress  were  authorized  to  confer  a  titular  mark 
of  distinction  on  tho.se  who  had  out.shone  their 
rivals  in  statesman.ship  or  war  or  art  or  letters  or 
science  or  enterprise  or  philanthrophy.  Such  a 
distinction  would  be  a  stimulus  to  endeavor,  and 
would  be  a  practical  recognition  of  the  truth  which 
France  has  expressed  in  the  inscription  on  the 
Pantheon:   "A  grateful  country  to  its  great  sons!" 

An  institution  of  this  kind  would  enable  girls, 
whose  sole  ambition  is  •^he  possession  of  a  title,  to 
obtain  their  object  at  home.  There  might  be 
many  classes  in  the  Ame.  ican  order  of  merit,  and 


many  different  titles.    Follow^ing  the  example  of| 

the  Knights  Templar,  and  such  organizations,  there 
might  be  Knights,  and  Masters,  and  Past  Masters, 
and  eminent  Grand  Masters,  and  generalis.siness; 
and  if  it  were  thought  best  to  borrow  a  leaf  from 
European  example,  the  members  of  the  order 
might  be  classified  as  Baronets  and  Barons  and 
Counts  and  Earls  and  Marqui.ses  and  Dukes. 
All  of  these  might  be  prey  for  tuft-hunting  girls; 
for  the  wife  of  any  one  of  them  would  be  entitled  to 
call  herself  Lady  So-and-so.  or  Countess  or  Baron- 
ess, or  so  forth. 

The  spouse  nf  a  titled  member  of  the  American 
Order  of  Merit  would  have  one  advantage  over  the 
wife  of  an  English  Count  or  Duke.  The  abolition 
of  the  British  peerage  is  a  mere  question  of  time; 
it  is  bound  to  come  before  many  years;  and  then 
the  titled  dames  like  the  ladies  of  the  French 
noblesse  in  the  last  century,  will  be  mere  ci-d.eva)i(s, 
whereas  &n  American  Order  of  Merit  would  be 
immortal,  and  titles  held  under  it  would  only  ex- 
pire with  the  life  of  the  holders.  Moreover,  an 
English  title  is  not  always  a  matter  of  glory;  many 
of  the  peerages  were  the  rewards  of  the  profligacy 
of  their  founders;  the  Dukes  of  Richmond  are  not 
the  only  peers  who  owe  their  strawberry  leaves  to  : 
the  fact  that  they  are  descendants  of  a  King's  mist- 
ress. Per  contra,  the  honor  of  membership  in  an 
American  Order  of  Merit  would  be  proof  positive  of 
distinction;  the  sons  of  a  member  would  possess  a 
hereditary  claim  to  high  consideration. 

Of  course,  we  are  talking  of  a  thing  which  is  | 
impossible.    In  this  country,  every  one  thinks  that  [ 
he  is  as  good  as  his  neighbor,  and  a  little  better,  j 
too.    A  propo.sal  to  confer  a  mark  of  honor  on  the  \ 
good  and  the  bright  and  the  brave  would  elicit  a 
howl  from  tho.se  who  are  neither  good  nor  bright  j 
nor  brave,  and  who  are  consumed  with  jealousy  and  | 
envy  of  those  who  are.    But  the  subject  is  worth  j 
thinking  about.    Some  day  we  shall  find  that  we 
are  like  other  people;  that  we  would  be  the  better 
for  stimulating  ambition  and  rewarding  genius,  and 
that  no  harm  would  be  done  by  recognizing  the 
porcelain  clay  of  human  kind  when  it  is  encountered 
in  daily  life. 

TELEGRAPHIC  POSTAL  SERVICE. 


to  earn  heavy  dividends  on  a  watered  stock  of  more 
than  $150,000,000. 

The  vast  influence  of  the  great  telegraph  company 
can  be  used  for  political  purposes  by  coloring  news 
and  other  more  direct  ways.  When  the  telegraph 
service  is  made  a  part  of  the  po.stofl[ice,  and  placed 
under  civil-service  rules,  and  subject  to  the  direct 
force  of  public  opinion,  the  experience  in  other 
countries  has  been  that  it  exerts  no  more  power  in 
party  politics  than  the  army  or  judiciary.  In  1846 
telegraph  service  in  the  United  States  was  under 
control  of  the  postofiice,  but  was  abandoned  to  pri- 
vate corporations  on  account  of  its  supposed  ex- 
pense. Henry  Clay,  Cave  Johnson,  and  other 
leaders  of  botli  parties,  had  the  foresight  to  foretell 
the  mischief  done  in  abandoning  an  essential  govern- 
ment function  to  private  ownership. 

To  prevent  the  benefit  of  government  operation 
of  the  telegraph,  and  to  preserve  to  consolidated 
capital  control  of  the  most  efficient  avenues  of  intel- 
ligence, there  is,  practically,  only  the  inexorable 
will  of  one  powerful  and  exacting  corporation.  It 
is  the  oldest  trust  in  the  United  States.  It  is  the 
pioneer  on  which  so  many  others  have  been 
patterned.  It  is  the  most  burdensome,  because  its 
oppressive  tolls  restrict  communication  between 
individuals  and  levy  a  tax  on  knowledge. 

The  telegraph  is  a  source  of  gigantic  emoluments, 
while  the  government  restricts  its  postal  services  to 
antiquated  and  more  dilatory  processes.  It  is  no 
wonder  that  the  postal  service  is  not  self-sustaining, 
and  shows  an  annual  deficit.  In  other  countries, 
where  the  telegraph  is  a  part  of  the  postoffice,  that 
department  shows  annual  profits.  The  institution 
fastened  on  us  is  intrenched  in  the  sympathy 
of  all  other  trusts.  It  has  the  support  of  the 
large  city  dailies,  that  fear  the  competition  of 
dailies  in  small  towns,  and  of  the  weeklies,  if  news 
should  become  free,  and  its  transmission  cheaper, 
over  a  government  postal  telegraph.  It  is  backed 
by  the  powerful  lobby  which  it  constantly  main- 
tains at  Wa.shington,  paid  out  of  excessive  tele- 
graphic rates,  which  are  still  exacted  only  in  the 
United  States. 


SPAIN'S  COLONIAL  DECADENCE. 


In  the  last  number  of  the  Consular  Reports,  there 
is  one  from  the  United  States  Consul  at  South- 
hampton, on  the  workings  of  the  government  tele- 
graph in  England. 

January  29,  1870,  all  the  telegraphs  in  the 
United  Kingdom  were  acquired  by  the  government 
from  the  corporations,  which  had  previously  oper- 
ated them,  and  thenceforward  became  an  integral 
part  of  the  postoffice.  The  Arena  of  last  month 
has  a  paper  by  Judge  Walter  Clark _pn  the  subject, 
in  which  he  attributes  the  acquisition  to  the  efforts 
of  Mr.  Gladstone,  who  bore  down  the  opposition 
offered  by  the  companies  to  preserve  their  big 
profits.  Until  then,  the  districts  paying  best  had 
ample  service,  though  at  high  rates,  while  whole 
sections  off  the  line  of  railway  were  destitute  of  tele- 
graphic facilities.  The  government  at  once  extended 
the  telegraph  to  all  sections  a«d  reduced  the  rate  to 
one  cent  a  word.  Before  the  transfer  in  1870  and 
under  private  ownership,  seven  million  individual 
messages,  and  twenty-two  million  words  of 
pre.ss  dispatches  were  annually  sent.  Now,  the 
annual  number  of  individual  messages  sent  is 
seventy  millions,  and  more  than  six  hundred 
million  words  of  press  dispatches. 

The  press  rates  have  been  reduced  so  low  that 
every  weekly  country  paper  can  afford  to  print  the 
latest  telegraphic  dispatches,  and  a  telegraph  or 
telephone  is  at  every  country  postoffice.  The 
consul  .says: 

"The  service  is  performed  with  the  most  perfect 
punctuality.  It  is  calculated  that  the  average  time 
employed  to-day  in  the  transmission  of  a  telegram 
between  two  commercial  cities  in  England  varies 
from  seven  to  nine  minutes,  while  in  1870  (under 
private  ownership),  two  to  three  hours  were 
necessary." 

The  rate  of  one  cent  a  word  includes  delivery 
within  the  postal  limits  of  any  town,  or  within  one 
mile  of  the  postoffice  in  the  country.  The  tele- 
graph being  operated  as  a  constituent  part  of  the 
postal  .service  is  not  regarded  as  a  source  of  revenue. 
In  every  civilized  country,  except  the  United  States, 
the  telegraph  has  long  since  been  adopted  as  one  of 
the  indispensable  agencies  of  the  postoffice  depart- 
ment. 

The  average  telegraph  rate  now  charged  in  this 
country,  by  the  reports  made  to  Congress,  is  thirty- 
one  cents  per  message,  three  times  the  average 
rate  in  all  other  countries  under  postoffice  tele- 
graph service.  According  to  experts  the  telegraph 
plants  now  in  use  could  be  superseded  by  the 
government  with  a  .superior  plant  for  $15,000,000. 
The  present  corporations  are  strangling  commerce 


Of  all  Spain's  Colonies  in  America,  only  Porto 
Rico  and  Cuba  remain,  and  the  latter  is  now 
slipping  from  its  gra.sp.  •  The  first  to  pass  from 
its  dominion  was  the  immense  territory  of  Lou- 
isiana, the  parent  of  so  many  States;  then  Buenos 
Ayres,  which  became  independent  in  18 13-18 14, 
when  it  rejected  Spanish  domination.  Belligerent 
rights  were  promptly  conceded  by  the  United 
States,  the  sympathy  of  the  people  having  been 
expressed  in  favor  of  the  revolutionists.  In  182 1 
the  United  States  purchased  P'lorida  from  Spain, 
and  were  thereby  left  unembarrassed  in  consid- 
ering their  relations  to  the  revolted  provinces  of 
Spain  in  South  America.  Tho.se  provinces  from 
Mexico  to  Chili  had  broken  with  the  oppressor, 
and  were  recognized  as  independent  States,  in  1822, 
by  the  United  States.  This  recognition  was  soon 
followed  with  like  action  by  the  European  Gov- 
ernments. 

It  was  at  this  juncture  that  John  Quincy  Adams, 
Secretary  of  State  of  the  Monroe  Administration, 
first  announced  the  .so-called  Monroe  Doctrine. 
The  motive  therefor  was  a  consequence  of  the 
action  of  Spain.  Exhausted  by  war  and  distracted 
by  internal  dissensions,  that  nation  had  besought  the 
a.ssistance  of  other  luiropean  Governments  to  re- 
gain possession  of  its  Colonies.  Canning,  the  then 
British  Foreign  Secretary,  not  wishing  Spain  to 
regain  them,  but  desirous  to  avoid  open  antagon- 
ism, suggested  to  Mr.  Adams,  through  the  British 
mini.ster  at  Washington,  that  it  would  be  good 
policy  for  the  United  States  to  announce  its  objec- 
tion to  intervention  by  European  Governments  in 
the  South  American  States.  The  suggestion  was 
unhesitatingly  adopted,  and  enunciated  by  Presi- 
dent Monroe  in  his  message  to  Congress. 

This  warning  by  the  United  States  to  European 
Governments  caused  the  permanent  loss  to  Spain 
of  its  South  American  Colonies.  No  European 
power  offered  assistance,  and  that  nation  was 
powerless  to  regain  provinces  which,  having  dis- 
avowed their  allegiance,  had  been  recognized  as 
States.  Now,  as  in  1822,  Spain  seeks  aid  of  the 
European  Powers  to  prevent  the  loss  of  the  last 
and  most  coveted  of  her  Colonies.  The  Cuban 
Revolution — the  inevitable  con.sequence  of  the 
cruelty,  avarice,  selfishness,  and  treachery  of  Span- 
ish misgovernment  —  invokes  the  .sympathy  of 
peoples,  and  recognition  of  all  American  Republics. 
Spain's  call,  therefore,  is  in  vain.  The  voice  forbid- 
ding intervention  is  not  now  that  of  the  United 
States  in  1822,  but  the  forceful  note  of  seventy 
millions  of  people  warning  all  whom  it  may  con- 
cern to  keep  "hands  off." 
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THE  RAID  ON  MELLISH. 


BY  ROBERT  BARR. 


Some  newspapers  differ  from  others.  One  peculiarity 
about  the  .-Irgns  was  the  frequency  with  which  it  changed 
its  men.  Managing  editors  came  who  were  going  to  revolu- 
tionize the  world,  and,  incidentally,  the  .-Irx'is,  but  they  were 
in  the  habit  of  disappearing  to  give  place  to  others  who  also 
disappeared.  Newspaper  men  in  that  part  of  the  country 
never  considered  themselves  full-fledged  unless  they  had  had 
a  turn  at  managing  the  Ar^^us.  If  you  asked  who  was  at  the 
bead  of  the  A?l;iis  the  answer  would  very  likely  be,  "  Well, 
So-and-so  was  managing  it  this  morning.  I  don't  know 
who  is  running  it  this  afternoon." 

Perhaps  the  most  weird  period  in  the  history  of  the  Argus 
was  when  the  owners  imported  a  crank  from  Pittsburg  and 
put  him  in  as  local  editor,  over  the  heads  of  the  city  staflf. 
His  name  was  McCrasky,  christened  Angus  or  Archie, 
I  forget  which,  at  this  period  of  time.  In  fact  his  Christian 
name  -vas  always  a  moot  point;  some  of  the  reporters  saying 
it  was  Angus,  and  others  Archie,  no  one  having  the  courage 
to  ask  him.  Anyhow,  he  signed  himself  A.  McCrasky. 
He  was  a  good  man,  which  was  rather  an  oddity  on  the 
staff,  and  puzzled  tlie  reporters  not  a  little.  Most  of  his 
predecessors  had  differed  jnuch  from  each  other,  but  they 
were  all  alike  in  one  thing,  and  that  was  profanity.  They 
expressed  disapproval  in  language  that  made  the  hardened 
printers'  towel  in  the  composing  room  shrink. 

McCrasky's  great  point  was  that  the  local  pages  of  the 
paper  should  have  a  strong  moral  influence  on  the  com- 
munity. He  knocked  the  sporting  editor  speechless  by  tell- 
ing him  that  they  would  liave  no  more  reports  of  prize-fights. 
Poor  Murren  went  back  to  the  local  room,  sat  down  at  his 
table,  and  buried  his  head  in  his  hands.  Every  man  on 
a  local  staff  naturally  thinks  the  paper  is  published  mainly 
to  give  his  department  a  show,  and  Murren  considered 
a  fight  to  a  finish  as  being  of  more  real  importance  to  the 
world  than  a  presidential  election.  The  rest  of  the  boys 
tried  to  cheer  him  up.  "A  fine  state  of  things,"  said  Murren, 
bitterly.  "  Think  of  the  scrap  next  week  between  the 
California  Duffer  and  Pigeon  Billy  and  no  report  of  it  in  the 
Argus!  Imagine  the  walk-over  for  the  other  papers.  What 
in  thunder  does  he  think  people  want  to  read?" 

But  there  was  another  surprise  in  store  for  the  boys. 
McCrasky  assembled  them  all  in  his  room  and  held  forth 
to  them.  He  suddenly  sprung  a  question  on  the  criminal 
reporter — so  suddenly  that  Thompson,  taken  unawares, 
almost  spoke  the  truth. 

''  Do  you  know  of  any  gambling  houses  in  this  city  ?  " 

Thompson  caught  his  breath  and  glanced  quickly  at 
Murren. 

"No,"  he  said  at  last.  "I  don't;  but  perhaps  the 
religious  editor  does.    Better  ask  him." 

The  religious  editor  smiled  and  removed  his  corncob  pipe. 

"There  aren't  any,"  he  said.  "  Didn't  v'ou  know  it  was 
against  the  law  to  keep  a  gambling  house  in  this  State  ? 
Yes,  sir!  "  Then  he  put  his  corncob  pipe  back  in  its 
place. 

McCrasky  was  pleased  to  see  that  his  young  men  knew 
so  liitle  of  the  wickedness  of  a  great  city;  nevertheless,  he 
was  there  to  give  them  some  information,  so  he  said 
quietlj-: 

"Certainly,  it  is  against  the  law;  but  many  things  that 
are  against  the  law  flourish  in  a  city  like  this.  Now  I  want 
you  to  find  out  befote  the  week  is  past  how  many  gambling 
houses  there  are  and  where  they  are  located.  When  you 
are  sure  of  3'our  facts  we  will  organize  a  raid,  and  the 
news  will  very  likely  be  exclu.sive,  for  it  will  be  late  at 
night  and  the  other  papers  may  not  hear  of  it." 

"Suppose,"  said  the  religious  editor,  with  a  twinkle  in 
his  eye,  as  he  again  removed  his  corncoi),  "that — assuming 
such  places  to  exist — you  found  some  representatives  of  the 
other  papers  there  ?  They  are  a  bad  lot,  the  fellows  on  the 
other  papers." 

"  If  they  are  there,"  said  the  local  editor,  "they  will  go 
to  prison." 

"They  won't  mind  that,  if  they  can  write  something 
about  it,"  said  Murren,  gloomily.  In  his  opinion  the  Argus 
was  going  to  the  dogs. 

"Now,  Thompson,"  said  McCrasky,  "you  as  criminal 
reporter  must  know  a  lot  of  men  who  can  give  you  particulars 
for  a  first-rale  article  on  the  evils  of  gambling.  Get  it  ready 
for  Saturday's  paper — a  column  and  a  half,  with  scare  heads. 
We  must  work  up  public  opinion." 

When  the  boys  got  back  into  the  local  room  again, 
Murren  sat  with  his  head  in  his  hands,  while  Thompson 
leaned  back  in  his  chair  and  laughed. 

"  Work  up  public  opinion,"  he  said.  "  Mac  had  better 
work  up  his  own  knowledge  of  the  city  streets,  and  not  put 
Bolder  Avenue  in  the  East  End,  as  he  did  this  morning." 

The  religious  editor  was  helping  himself  to  tobacco  from 
Murren's  drawer.  "Are  you  going  to  put  Mellish  on  his 
guard  ?  "  he  asked  Thompson. 

"  I  don't  just  know  what  I'm  going  to  do,"  said  Thomp- 
son; "are  you  ?  " 

"I'll  think  about  it,"  replied  the  R.  E.  "  Beastly  poor 
tobacco,  this  of  yours,  Murren.  Why  don't  you  buy 
cut  plug?" 

"You're  not  compelled  to  smoke  it,"  said  the  sporting 
editor,  without  raising  his  head. 

"I  am  when  mine  is  out,  and  the  other  fellows  keep 
their  drawers  locked." 

Thompson  dropped  in  on  Mellish,  the  keeper  of  the 
swell  gambling  rooms,  to  consult  with  him  on  the  article 
for  Saturday's  paper.  Mellish  took  a  great  interest  in  it, 
and  thought  it  would  do  good.  He  willingly  gave  Thomp- 
son several  instances  where  the  vice  had  led  to  ruin  of 
promising  young  men. 

".\11  men  gamble  in  some  way  or  another,"  said  Mellish, 
meditatively.  "Some  take  it  one  way  and  some  another. 
It  is  inherent  in  human  nature,  like  original  sin.  The 
beginning  of  every  business  is  a  gamble.  If  I  had  $30,000 
I  would  rather  run  my  chance  of  doubling  it  at  these 
tables  here  than  I  would,  for  instance,  by  starting  a  new 
newspaper  or  putting  it  on  wheat  or  in  railroad  stocks. 
Take  a  land  boom,  for  instance,  such  as  there  was  in  Cal- 
ifornia or  at  Winnipeg— the  difference  between  putting 
your  money  in  a  thing  like  that  or  going  in  for  legitimate 
gambling  is  that,  in  the  one  case,  you  are  sure  to  lose  your 
cash,  while  in  the  other  you  have  a  cliance  of  winning  some. 
I  hold  that  all  kinds  of  gambling  are  bad,  unless  a  man  can 
easily  afford  to  lose  what  he  stakes.  The  trouble  is  that 
gambling  aflfects  some  people  like  liquor.    I  knew  a  man 


once  who  "  but  you  can  read  the  whole  article  if  you  turn 

up  the  back  numbers  of  the  Argus. 

Thompson  told  Mellish  about  McCrasky.  Mellish  was 
much  interested,  and  said  he  would  like  to  meet  the  local 
editor.  He  thought  the  papers  should  take  more  interest  in 
the  suppression  of  gambling  dens  than  they  did,  and  for  his 
part  he  said  he  would  like  to  see  them  all  stopped,  his  own 
included.  ''Of  course,"  he  added,  "I  could  shut  up  my 
shop,  but  it  would  simply  mean  that  someone  else  would 
open  another,  and  I  don't  think  any  man  ever  ran  such 
a  place  fairer  than  I  do." 

McCrasky  called  on  the  chief  of  police,  and  introduced 
himself  as  the  local  editor  of  the  Argus. 

"Oh,"  said  the  chief,  "has  Gorman  gone,  then?" 

"I  don't  know  about  Gorman,"  said  McCrasky.  "The 
man  I  succeeded  was  Finnigan.  I  believe  he  is  in  Cincin- 
nati now." 

When  the  chief  learned  the  purport  of  the  local  editor's 
visit  he  became  very  official  and  somewhat  taciturn.  He 
presumed  that  there  were  gambling  houses  in  the  city.  If 
there  were,  they  were  very  quiet  and  no  complaints  ever 
reached  his  ears.  There  were  many  things,  he  said,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  suppress,  and  the  result  of  attempted 
suppression  was  to  drive  the  evil  deeper  down.  He  seemed 
to  be  in  favor  rather  of  regulating  than  of  attempting  the 
impossible;  still,  if  McCrasky  brought  him  undoubted 
evidence  that  a  gambling  house  was  in  operation,  he  would 
consider  it  his  duty  to  make  a  raid  on  it.  He  advised 
McCrasky  to  go  very  cautiously  about  it,  as  the  gamblers 
had  doubtless  many  friends  who  would  give  a  tip  and  so 
frustrate  a  raid,  perhaps  letting  somebody  in  for  damages. 
McCrasky  said  he  would  be  careful. 

Chance  played  into  the  hands  of  McCrasky  and  "blew 
in"  on  him  a  man  who  little  recked  what  he  was  doing 
when  he  entered  the  local  editor's  room.  Gus  Hammerly 
sport  and  man-about-town,  dropped  into  the  Argus  office 
late  one  night  to  bring  news  of  an  "event  "  to  the  sporting 
editor.  He  knew  his  way  about  in  the  office,  and,  finding. 
Murren  was  not  in,  he  left  the  item  on  his  table.  Then  he 
wandered  into  the  local  editor's  room.  The  newspaper 
boys  all  liked  Hammerly,  and  man}'  a  good  item  they  got 
from  him.  They  never  gave  him  away,  and  he  saw  that 
they  never  got  left,  as  the  vernacular  is. 

"  Good  evening.  You're  the  new  local  editor,  I  take  it. 
I've  just  left  a  little  item  for  Murren.  I  suppose  he's  not  in 
from  the  wrestle  yet.  My  name's  Hammerly.  All  the  boys 
know  me  and  I've  known  in  my  time  fourteen  of  your 
predecessors,  so  I  may  as  well  know  you.  You're  from 
Pittsburg,  I  hear." 

"  Yes.  Sit  down,  Mr.  Hammerly.  Do  you  know  Pitts- 
burg at  all  ? " 

"Oh,  yes.  Jordan,  who  keeps  the  gambling  den  on 
X  Street,  is  an  old  friend  of  mine.  Do  you  happen  to  know 
how  old  Jordan's  getting  along  ?  " 

"Yes,  his  place  was  raided  and  closed  up  by  the  police." 

"  That's  just  the  old  man's  luck.  Same  thing  in  Kansas 
City." 

' '  By  the  way,  Mr.  Hammerly,  do  you  know  of  any  gamb- 
ling houses  in  this  city?  " 

"  Why,  bless  you,  haven't  the  boys  taken  you  round 
yet?  Well,  now,  that's  inhospitable.  Mellish's  is  the  best 
place  in  town.  I'm  going  up  there  now.  If  you  come 
along  with  me  I'll  give  you  the  knock-down  at  the  door, 
and  you'll  have  no  trouble  after  that." 

"  I'll  go  with  you,"  said  McCrasky,  reaching  for  his  hat, 
and  so  the  innocent  Hammerly  led  the  lamb  into  the 
lion's  den. 

McCrasky,  unaccustomed  to  the  sight,  was  somewhat 
bewildered  with  the  rapidity  of  the  play.  There  was  a  sort 
of  semi-circular  table,  around  the  outside  rim  of  which  were 
sitting  as  many  men  as  could  be  comfortably  placed  there. 
A  man  at  the  inside  of  the  table  handled  the  cards.  He 
flicked  out  one  to  each  player,  face  downward,  with  an 
expertness  and  speed  that  fairly  dazzled  McCrasky.  Next 
he  dealt  out  one  to  each  player  face  upward,  and  people  put 
sums  of  money  on  the  table  beside  their  cards,  after  looking 
at  them.  There  was  another  deal,  and  so  on,  but  the 
stranger  found  it  impossible  to  understand  or  follow  the 
game.  He  saw  money  being  raked  in  and  paid  out 
rapidly,  and  over  the  whole  affair  was  a  solemn  decorum 
that  he  had  not  been  prepared  for.  He  had  expected  fierce 
oaths  and  the  drawing  of  revolvers. 

"  Here,  Mellish,"  said  the  innocent  Hammerly,  "let  me 
introduce  you  to  the  new  local  editor  of  the  Argus.  I 
didn't  catch  your  name,"  he  said  in  a  whisper. 

"  My  name's  McCrasky." 

"  Mr.  McCrasky,  Mr.  Mellish.  Mellish  is  proprietor  here, 
and  you'll  find  him  a  first-rate  fellow." 

"  I  am  pleased  to  meet  you,"  said  Mellish,  quietly;  "any 
friend  of  Hammerly's  is  welcome.  Make  yourself  at  home." 

Edging  away  from  the  two,  Mellish  said,  in  a  quick 
whisper  to  Sottv,  the  bartender,  "Go  and  tell  the  door- 
keeper to  warn  Thompson,  or  any  of  the  rest  of  the  Argus 
boys,  that  their  boss  is  in  here." 

At  twelve  o'clock  that  night  the  local  editor  sat  in  his 
room.  "Is  that  you,  Thompson  ?  "  he  shouted,  as  he  heard 
a  step. 

"Yes,  sir;"  answered  Thompson,  coming  into  the 
presence. 

"  Shut  the  door,  Thompson.  Now  I  have  a  big  thing  on 
for  to-night,  but  it  must  be  done  quietly.  I've  unearthed 
a  gambling  den  in  full  blast.  It  will  be  raided  to-night  at 
two  o'clock.  I  want  you  to  be  on  the  ground  with  Murren; 
will  you  need  anybody  else  ?  " 

"  Depends  on  how  much  you  wish  to  make  of  it." 

"  I  want  to  make  it  the  feature  of  to-morrow's  paper. 
I  think  we  three  can  manage,  but  bring  some  of  the  rest  if 
you  like.  The  place  is  run  by  a  man  named  Mellish.  Now, 
if  you  boys  kept  your  eyes  open  you  would  know  more  of 
what  is  going  on  in  your  own  city  than  you  do." 

"  We  haven't  all  had  the  advantage  of  metitopolitan 
training."  said  Thompson,  humbly. 

"  I  will  go  there  with  the  police.  You  and  Murren  had 
better  be  on  the  ground,  but  don't  go  too  soon,  and  don't 
make  yourself  conspicuous  or  they  might  take  alarm.  Here 
is  the  address.    You  had  better  take  it  down." 

"Oh,  I'll  find  the  place  all  "     Then  Thompson 

thought  a  moment  and  pulled  himself  together.  "  Thanks," 
he  said,  carefully  noting  down  the  street  and  number. 

The  detachment  of  police  drew  up  in  front  of  the  place  a 
few  minutes  before  two  o'clock.  The  streets  were  deserted, 
and  so  silent  were  the  bluecoats  that  the  footsteps  of  a 
belated  wayfarer  sounded  sharply  in  the  night  air  from  the 
stone  pavement  of  a  distant  avenue. 

"Are  you  sure,"  said  McCrasky  to  the  man  in  charge  of  the 
police,  "that  there  is  not  a  private  entrance  somewhere?" 


"Certainly  there  is,"  was  the  impatient  reply.  "Ser- 
geant McCollum  and  four  men  are  stationed  in  the  alley 
behind.    We  know  our  business  sir  " 

McCrasky  thought  this  was  a  snub,  and  he  was  right. 
He  looked  around  in  the  darkness  for  his  reporters.  He 
found  them  standing  together  in  a  doorway  on  the  oppo- 
site side  of  the  street. 

"  Been  here  long  ?  "  he  whispered. 

Murren  was  gloomy  and  did  not  answer. 

The  religious  editor  removed  his  corncob  and  said, 
briefly,  "About  ten  minutes,  sir."  Thompson  was  gazing 
with  interest  at  the  dark  building  across  the  way. 

"  You've  seen  nobody  come  out?" 

"  Nobody.  On  the  contrary,  about  half  a  dozen  have 
gone  up  that  stairway." 

"  Is  that  the  place,  sir?  "  asked  Thompson,  with  the  lamb- 
like innocence  of  the  criminal  reporter. 

"  Yes,  upstairs  there." 

"What  did  I  tell  you?"  said  the  religious  editor. 
"  Thompson  insisted  it  was  next  door." 

"Come  along,"  said  McCrasky,  "the  police  are  moving 
at  last." 

A  big  bell  in  the  neighborhood  solemnly  struck  two  slow 
strokes,  and  all  over  the  city  the  hour  sounded  in  various 
degrees  of  tone  and  speed.  A  whistle  rang  out  and  was 
distantly  answered.  The  police  moved  quickly  and  quietly 
up  the  stairway. 

"  Have  you  tickets,  gentlemen?"  asked  the  man  at  the 
door,  politely.    "This  is  a  private  assembly." 

"The  police,"  said  the  sergeant,  shortly;  "stand  aside." 

If  the  police  were  astonished  at  the  sight  which  met  their 
gaze,  their  faces  did  not  show  it.  But  McCrasky  had  not 
such  control  over  his  features,  and  he  looked  dumbfounded. 
The  room  was  the  same,  undoubtedly,  but  there  was  not 
the  vestige  of  a  card  to  be  seen.  There  were  no  tables,  and 
even  the  bar  had  disappeared.  The  chairs  were  nicelj' 
arranged  and  most  of  them  were  occupied.  At  the  further  end 
of  the  room  Pony  Rowell  stood  on  a  platform,  or  on  a  box  of 
some  elevation,  and  his  pale,  earnest  face  was  lighted  up 
with  the  enthusiasm  of  the  public  speaker.    He  was  saying; 

"  On  the  purity  of  the  ballot,  gentlemen,  depends  the  very 
life  of  the  Republic.  That  every  man  should  be  permitted, 
without  interference  or  intimidation,  to  cast  his  vote, 
and  that  every  vote  so  cast  should  be  honestly  counted,  is,  I 
take  it,  the  desire  of  all  who  now  listen  to  my  words." 
(Great  applause,  during  which  Pony  took  a  sip  from  a 
glass  that  may  have  contained  water.) 

The  police  had  come  in  so  quietly  that  no  one,  apparently, 
had  noticed  their  entrance,  except  that  good  man  Mellish, 
who  hurried  forward  to  welcome  the  intruders. 

"  Will  you  take  a  seat?"  he  asked.  "  We  are  having  a 
little  political  talk  from  Mr.  Rowell,  sergeant." 

"  Rather  an  unusual  hour,  Mr.  Mellish,"  said  the  sergeant, 
grimly. 

"  It  is  a  little  late,"  admitted  Mellish,  as  if  the  idea  had 
not  occurred  to  him  before. 

The  police  who  had  come  in  by  the  back  entrance 
appeared  at  the  other  end  of  the  room,  and  it  was  evident 
that  Rowell's  oration  had  come  to  an  untimely  end.  Pony 
looked  grieved  and  hurt,  but  said  nothing. 

"We  will  have  to  search  the  premises,  Mr.  Mellish," 
said  the  sergeant. 

Mellish  gave  them  every  assistance,  but  nothing  was 
found. 

.\s  the  four  men  walked  back  together  to  the  .Argus 
office,  McCrasky  was  very  indignant. 

"  We  will  expose  the  police  to-morrow,"  he  said.  "  They 
evidently  gave  Mellish  the  tip." 

"I  don't  think  so,"  said  Thompson.  "We  will  say 
nothing  about  it." 

"You  forget  yourself,  Mr.  Thompson.  It  rests  with  me 
to  say  what  shall  go  on  the  local  page;  not  with  you." 

"I  don't  forget  myself,"  answered  Thompson  sadly; 
"I've  just  remembered  myself.  The  directors  of  the  .Irgus 
appointed  me  local  editor' yesterday.  Didn't  they  tell  you 
about  it?  That's  just  like  them.  They  forgot  to  mention 
the  fact  to  Corbin  that  he  had  been  superseded,  and  the 
manager  went  off  fishing  after  appointing  Jonsey  local 
editor,  so  that  for  a  week  we  had  two  local  editors,  each 
one  countermanding  the  orders  of  the  other.  It  was  an 
awful  week.  You  remember  it,  Murren  ?  "  Murren's  groan 
seemed  to  indicate  that  his  recollection  of  the  exciting  time 
was  not  a  pleasant  memory. 

"  In  case  of  doubt,"  murmured  the  religious  editor — this 
time  without  removing  his  corncob — "obey  the  orders  of  the 
new  man  where  the  Argus  is  concerned.  Thompson,  old 
man,  I'm  wid  you.    When  did  the  blow  fall  ?  " 

"Yesterday  afternoon,"  said  Thompson,  almost  with 
a  sob.  "  I'll  be  dismissed  within  a  month,  so  I  am  rather 
sorry.  I  liked  working  on  the  Argus  as  a  reporter.  I  never 
looked  for  such  ill  luck  as  promotion.  But  we  all  have 
our  troubles,  haven't  we,  Mac?" 

McCrasky  did  not  answer.  He  is  now  connected  with 
some  paper  in  Texas,  [/'rom  "  T/u  Face  and  the  A/asi." 
Frederick  A.  Stokes  Company,  publishers.] 


The  Empress  of  Austria  has,  of  late  years,  been  very 
eccentric.  She  lives  only  for  her  hair  and  her  figure,  eats 
raw  meat,  and  takes  a  twenty-mile  walk  every  day. 

The  Duke  of  York  has  sold  his  collection  of  po.stage 
stamps  to  one  of  the  Rothschilds.  The  price  is  not  known, 
but  must  be  considerable,  since  the  Duke  had  $300,000  in- 
surance on  the  collection. 

The  Sultan  of  Turkey  opposes  electricity,  it  is  said,  chiefly 
because  he  suspects  some  connection  between  "dynamo" 
and  "dynamite."  Neither  is  Queen  Victoria  a  friend  of 
electricity.  She  will  not  even  suffer  electric  lights  in  her 
apartments.  But  her  opposition  is  prompted  by  the  desire 
to  prevent  as  much  as  possible  the  use  of  appliances  which 
are  labor-saving,  directly  or  indirectly. 

The  new  Viceroy,  Lord  Cadogan,  is  attempting  the  con- 
quest of  Ireland  by  means  eminently  unfair.  He  is  actually 
encouraging  the  manufactures  of  the  Green  Isle  spends 
thousands  of  pounds  in  Dublin,  has  invested  in  Irish  horses, 
and  has  gone  so  far  as  to  buy  his  clothes  from  a  tailor  on 
Sackville  Street.  The  Countess  has  purchased  vast  quanti- 
ties of  Irish  lace  and  linen,  and  Lord  Salisbury's  new  secre- 
tary, Gerald  Balfour,  is  sedulously  touring  the  country  with 
his  titled  wife,  and,  of  course,  scattering  money  as  he  goes. 
Just  how  the  Irish  will  stand  oi.t  against  such  a  policy  re- 
mains to  be  seen. 
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CAU5ERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

The  Marquis  Namura  writes:  "I  have  been  spending  a 
couple  of  daj'S  at  Minneapolis,  listening  to  the  debates  in 
the  Convention  of  the  Episcopal  Church.  Many  of  the 
speeches  I  heard  were  plagiarisms  from  the  writings  of  our 
bonzes,  especially  from  the  classics  of  Nichiren;  but  I  sup- 
pose Americans  are  not  familiar  with  our  Buddhist  books 
of  religion,  and  stealing  from  them  in  this  country  is  not 
detected.  I  thought  it  might  have  been  fairer  for  the 
bishops  to  have  given  credit  to  the  divine  Buddha  and  his 
followers  for  doctrines  which  they  promulgated  six  cen- 
turies before  Christ  was  heard  of.  But  bonzes  were  ever 
borrowers  from  one  another. 

*  *  * 

I  was  much  amused  b}'  one  bishop  who  told  his  hearers 
that  his  religion  was  going  to  drive  out  all  other  religions 
in  Japan.  I  suppose  he  uttered  this  pleasant  fiction  in  the 
hope  of  cajoling  his  cobelievers  into  subscribing  money  to 
support  the  Americans  who  have  chosen  Japan  as  a  place  of 
residence,  and  who  are  leading  idle  lives  as  missionaries. 
Perhaps  Americans  ought  to  be  told  that  foreign  religions 
cut  so  little  figure  in  Japan  that  the  bulk  of  our  people  are 
unaware  of  their  existence.  We  hear  of  the  missionaries 
when  they  quarrel  with  one  another,  or  with  the  peasantry — 
as  they  often  do;  but  if  they  make  any  converts  outside  of 
the  circle  of  their  hired  dependents,  no  one  knows  of  the 
fact.  There  is  certainly  no  more  prospect  of  what  they  call 
the  Christianization  of  Japan  than  there  is  of  Americans 
adopting  the  faith  of  Shinto. 

*  *  * 

"  I  listened  patiently  for  some  explanation  of  the  intrusion 
of  foreign  bonzes  into  Japan  to  unsettle  the  belief  of  our 
people.  But  none  was  vouchsafed.  Alluding  to  our 
Japanese  notions  it  would  be  impertinent  for  our  bonzes  to 
come  here  to  preach  the  faith  of  Buddha  and  the  falsity  of 
the  religion  of  Christ;  and  from  my  observation  of  the 
American  people  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  such  an  ex- 
periment would  be  attended  with  danger.  But  there  are  at 
this  present  time  in  the  Empire  of  Japan,  some  six  hundred 
American  missionaries  who  preach  that  our  time-honored 
faiths,  which  are  far  older  than  Christianity,  and,  to  our 
notions,  far  truer,  are  nothing  but  frauds,  and  that  the 
Nirvana  is  a  bold  imposture. 

"The  more  I  study  the  American  people,  the  more  diffi- 
cult I  find  it  to  understand  them." 

*  *  * 

The  latest  London  Music  Hall  ditties  have  a  fine  flavor. 

One  describes  the  fin  de  siecle  maiden  

She's  so  simple,  don't  you  know, 
As  you  find  her  in  a  novel  or  a  play. 
But  folks  are  finding  out 
That  she  knows  her  way  about, 
Does  the  simple  little  maiden  of  to-day. 

She  likes  a  little  supper,  with  covers  laid  for  two. 

You  know  the  kind  of  supper  that  I  mean. 
She  says  she  is  not  hungry,  but  she  takes  the  menu  through. 

You  know  tne  kind  of  hungry  that  I  mean . 
She  never  touches  wine  or  beer,  she  really  won't  you  know. 
She  says  she  doesn't  like  them,  and  they  really  hurt  hei  so. 
But  she'll  take  a  drop  of  tonic,  if  she  feels  a  trifle  low, 

You  know  the  kind  of  tonic  that  I  mean. 

*  *  * 

It  will  be  a  cold  day  when  "  Robin  Hood  "  fails  to  draw 
in  San  Francisco,  if  it  is  interpreted  by  such  excellent 
artists  as  the  Bostonians.  It  is  to  run  at  the  Columbia  for 
two  weeks  and  the  indications  are  that  each  audience  will 
equal  in  numbers  that  of  the  first  night,  when  hundreds 
were  turned  away  from  the  doors.  It  is  a  delightful  play, 
with  music  suited  to  the  average  comprehension,  and  with 
a  swing  and  a  verve  which  filled  listeners  with  electric 
enthusiasm.  If  the  performers  had  given  all  the  encores 
which  the  audience  demanded,  the  performance  would  not 
have  ended  till  the  small  hours. 

*  *  * 

There  is  not  an  air  in  the  piece  that  boys  and  girls  do  not 
know  by  heart.  They  hummed  under  their  breath  the 
"Milkmaids  Chorus,"  Marian's  lively  aria,  "I  come  as  a 
Cavalier,"  the  bravura  "I  am  the  Sheriff  of  Nottingham," 
Marian's  song  "  Churning,  Churning,  all  the  Lifelong 
Day,"  Scarlett's  capital  ditty  "It  Takes  Nine  Tailors  to 
Make  a  Man,"  the  song  of  "Brown  October  Ale,"  the 
"Tinkers'  Song,"  Marian's  romance  "'Neath  Greenwood 
Trees,"  the  "Armorers  Song,"  the  "  Tooral-Looral  Lay," 
and  all  the  others.  People  say  that  DeKoven's  music  is 
"reminiscent."  That  is  its  charm.  It  is  the  old  airs  which 
we  have  loved  in  other  days  that  go  to  the  heart.  How 
many  critics  are  able  to  render  a  reliable  judgment  on  an 
opera  which  they  hear  for  the  first  time  ? 

*  *  * 

In  theold  Bostonian  Company  which  long  ago  wormed 
itself  into  the  affections  of  San  Francisco,  time  has  wrought 
a  few  changes.  Kindly  Tom  Karl  has  retired,  replete  with 
honors  and  shekels.  Miss  Stone  disappeared  a  few  years 
ago,  and  was  followed  last  year  by  her  successor,  Madame 
Camille  d'Arville;  their  place  is  taken  by  Helen  Bertram, 
a  sprightly  actress  full  of  vivacity  and  piquancy,  and  with 
an  organ  which  is  capable  of  great  things  in  the  high 
notes.  There  is  a  new  tenor,  Harold  Blake,  who  has  a 
sweet  melodious  voice,  perhaps  hardly  robust  enough  for 


the  great  outlaw  of  Sherwood  Forest.    Of  the  old  troupe,  I 

Barnabee,  Macdouald,  Cowles,  and  our  own  Jessie  Bartlett  j 
Davis,  are  still  to  the  fore  as  rich  in  music  and  joy  and  fun  | 
as  thej-  used  to  be.    It  is  a  privilege  to  spend  an  evening  in 
their  company. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Forbes  Winslow,  the  eminent  alienist,  thus  writes  of 
bicjxling  for  women: 

It  is  dangerous  to  health  and  injurious  to  morals. 
I  even  more  strongly  condemn  its  use  for  the  sake 
of  future  generations.  Horseback-riding  produces 
in  women  substantially  the  same  disastrous  results 
and  temptations  as  bicycling.  Both  produce  such 
conditions  as  lead  to  abnormal  appetites  and  de- 
sires  

Upon  which  the  Boston  Transcript,  whose  editor's  wife 
rides  a  wheel,  observes: 

He  means  well,  poor  thing,  but  he  is  standing  in 
his  own  shadow,  as  if  during  an  eclipse  of  the  moon, 
and  he  fancies  that  the  weird  shadows  thrown  on 
the  grass  by  his  frantic  gestures  are  hobgoblins 
that  threaten  the  future  generations.  He  would  be 
amusing  if  he  were  not  so  pitiful. 

*  *  * 

The  great  peacemaker  of  the  age  is  a  descendant  of  the 
discoverer  of  America,  an  Italian  officer  named  Captain 
Amerigo  Cei.  He  has  invented  a  rifle  which  will  fire  a 
thousand  shots  a  minute,  and  a  mitrailleuse  which  will  dis- 
charge 50,000  bullets  in  the  same  space  of  time. 

What  changes  the  whirligig  of  time  does  bring  !  While 
the  blue  and  the  brown  are  fraternizing  at  Chattanooga, 
Montreal  has  just  inaugurated  a  statue  to  Dr.  Chenier,  who, 
fifty-eight  years  ago,  headed  a  rebellion  against  the  Colonial 
Government,  and  lost  his  life  in  the  first  battle  fought  by 
the  insurgents  against  the  British  troops.  A  price  had  been 
set  on  his  head,  and,  if  he  had  been  taken,  his  shrift  would 
have  been  short.  The  orator  of  the  day,  at  the  inauguration  > 
said:  ''  Chenier  and  his  companions  sacrificed  their  lives  to 
obtain  for  us  an  existence  worthy  of  a  free  people."  And 
the  sons  of  the  Tories  who  put  down  the  rebellion  gave 
these  sentiments  three  cheers. 

*  *  * 

An  antiquary  is  digging  up  the  chronicle  of  the  old 
Morality  plays,  which  preceded  the  modern  drama.  He 
has  found  some  of  the  bills  which  were  paid  by  managers. 
One  of  them  runs  as  follows: 

Paid  to  the  players  for  rehearsal: — 

To  God   2s.  sd. 

To  Pilate  and  his  wife  25. 

Paid  to  Fauston  for  cock-crowing  id. 

For  mendmg  hell  2d. 

For  painting  hell  mouth  ^d. 

For  setting  the  world  on  fire  sd. 

*  *  * 

The  Ohio  Wesleyan  University  has  resolved  to  expel  any 
student  who  smokes  or  chews  tobacco.  In  Massachusetts  a 
candidate  for  the  Methodist  ministry  must  take  an  anti- 
tobacco  pledge,  and  a  similar  rule  was  enforced  last  year  by 
the  Methodist  Episcopal  Conference  in  New  York.  And 
yet  Spencer,  in  the  Faerie  Queene,  speaks  of  the  tabooed 
plant  as  "  divine  tobacco." 

*     *  * 

The  American  Monthly  Magazine  has  dug  up  the  old 
song  of  "  The  Ram  of  Derby,"  which  George  Washington 
was  fond  of  singing  to  children.  Children  of  the  present 
day  may  be  curious  to  hear  it: 

As  I  was  going  to  Derby 

Upon  a  market  day, 
I  saw  the  biggest  ram,  sir. 

That  ever  was  fed  on  hay. 

CHORUS  : 
That  ever  was  fed  on  hay,  sir, 

That  ever  was  fed  on  hay. 
I  saw  the  biggest  ram,  sir, 

That  ever  was  fed  on  hay. 
Tow  de  row  dc  dow,  dow, 

Tow  de  row  de  da, 
Tow  de  row  de  <low,  dow, 

Tow  de  row  de  da. 


Ite  had  four  feet  to  walk,  sir, 

He  had  four  feet  to  stand, 
And  every  foot  he  had,  sir, 

Covered  an  acre  of  land. 

CHORt;s: 
Covered  an  acre  of  land,  sir,  etc. 

The  wool  upon  his  back,  sir, 

It  reached  up  to  the  sky, 
And  eagles  built  their  nests  there. 

For  I  heard  the  young  ones  cry. 

CHORUS: 

For  I  heard  their  young  ones  cry,  sir,  etc. 

The  wool  upon  his  tail,  sir, 

I  heard  the  weaver  say. 
Made  three  hundred  yanfs  of  cloth, 

I'or  he  wove  it  in  a  day. 

CHORUS: 

For  he  wove  it  in  a  day,  sir,  etc. 

The  horns  upon  this  ram,  sir. 

They  reached  up  to  the  moon; 
A  nigger  climbed  up  in  January, 

And  never  came  down  till  June. 

chorus: 

And  he  never  came  down  till  June,  sir,  etc. 

The  butcher  that  cut  his  throat,  sir, 

Was  drownd-ed  in  the  blood. 
And  the  little  boy  that  held  the  Ijowl, 
Was  carried  nway  in  the  flood. 

chorus: 

Was  carried  away  in  the  flood,  sir,  etc. 
*     *  * 

The  first  bleached  blonde  on  record  was  Queen  Elizabeth 
of  England.  According  to  the  chronicler  Stubbes,  she 
frizzled  and  crisped  her  hair,  and  laid  it  out  on  wreaths  and 


borders  from  ear  to  ear,  propped  with  forks  and  wire.  Her 
court  followed  suit,  and  in  order  that  their  complex- 
should  match,  they  swallowed  gravel,  ashes,  and  tall 
Elizabeth's  teeth  were  black  from  much  eating  of  cand)  , 
and  a  scarcity  of  toothbrushes.  A  foreigner  describes  a 
table  conversation  as  follows:  One  guest  says  to  another, 
"  Drinkiou,"  to  which  the  reply  is,  "I  plaigiou."  On  re- 
tiring, the  traveler  addresses  the  chaniberlaid,  "My  she- 
frind,  is  my  bed  made?  Is  it  good?"  To  which  the  girl 
answers,  "Yea  sir,  it  is  a  good  feder  bed — the  sheetes  be 
clean."  And  the  traveler  retorts,  "  Pull  off  my  hosen,  and 
warm  my  bed;  draw  the  curtines,  and  pin  them  with  a  pin. 
My  she-frind,  kisse  me  once,  and  I  shall  sleape  the  better. 
Thank  you,  fay  re  mayde." 

*  *  * 

American  brides  are  usually  married  in  white,  but  wed- 
ding dresses  of  blue,  brown,  or  gray,  are  sometimes  worn. 
In  Italy,  a  wedding  gown  may  be  green,  yellow,  or  purple, 
but  it  must  not,  on  any  account,  be  pink  or  red  in  any 
shade.  Green  is  fatal,  for  the  old  saw  applies  to  gowns  as 
well  as  rings: 

Green  is  forsaken. 
And  yellow's  foresworn, 
And  blue's  tfie  truest  color  that's  worn. 

*  *  * 

Fashionable  coiffeurs  are  trying  to  introduce  the  French 
style  of  hair  washing.  An  .American  girl  washes  her  hair 
with  borax;  a  Parisian  girl  uses  a  mixture  of  yolk  of  egg, 
bay  rum,  and  quinine,  which  leaves  the  hair  sticky,  though 
it  produces  a  fine  gloss. 

*  *  * 

The  French  are  raising  a  statue  to  Henri  Murger,  the 
author  of  the  Vie  dc  Rohcme.  Quite.appropriately  a  French 
paper  reprints  Catulle  Meudes's  account  of  a  visit  he  paid 
to  Murger,  and  what  the  latter  said: 

I  am  forty-four  years  old.  I  have  worked  a  great 
deal,  I  have  a  great  deal  of  talent,  and  I  am  celebrated. 
You  have  come  to  me  because  you  consider  that  I 
have  a  great  deal  of  talent  and  some  celebrity.  Look 
at  this  chamber  where  I  slept  last  night.  It  is  not 
mine;  it  belongs  to  a  frietul  of  mine.  You  see  there 
is  no  bed  in  it.  I  have  a  home  of  my  own,  but  I 
prefer  to  stay  here,  on  account  of  the  ringing  of 
the  doorbell  by  my  creditors.  There  is  the  butclier, 
the  fruiterer,  and  the  coal  man;  they  demand  their 
money,  and  they  are  right.  They  are  not  rich;  they 
need  their  money  and  a  fellow  is  ashamed  of  being 
unable  to  pay  them .  You  have  read  Scenes  dc  la  Vie 
de  Bohctnc  /  Thank  j  ou.  But  what  can  we  do  ?  We 
are  bound  to  make  fun  of  sad  things.  There  is  the 
wife,  who  gets  up  before  you,  and  who  says  to  you, 
'  Come,  come,  hurry  up,  get  a  move  on;  do 
something.'  And  she  is  right.  She  knows  that 
there  are  not  three  francs  in  the  house,  atid  that  we 
will  want  to  have  breakfast  bj  -and-by.  I  am  loaded 
with  debts.  I  owe  for  the  mending  of  the  overcoat 
that  I  will  put  on  by-and-by  on  my  way  to  break- 
fast on  credit  at  the  Brasserie  des  Martyrs.  Oh! 
but  I  know  now  what  you  are  thinking  of.  "  What 
matter  about  poverty,"  you  say,  "when  one  has 
glory!  "    Glory,  my  child,  does  not  exist. 

*  *  * 

A  professor  of  the  University  of  Chicago  says  that  the 
original  ass  was  early  tamed  and  made  use  of  in  Egypt, 
where  it  became  a  favorite.  He  says  that  a  fine  variety  of 
the  genus  can  be  found  in  America.  Has  he  been  attend- 
ing a  silver  convention  ? 

A  woman  in  Cincinnati  has  embarked  in  the  undertak- 
ing business;  her  husband  keeps  a  feed  and  liverj'  stable, 
and  she  hires  her  hearses  from  him.  She  is  said  to  be  a 
success  in  laying  out  corp.ses,  and  ladies  who  are  ill  engage 
her  services  in  advance. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  skin  beautificr  is  called  araroba.  On  this  the 
Chemist  and  Druggist  newspaper  says: 

We  may  emphasize  the  recommendation  that 
araroba  as  a  skin-beautifier  should  be  used  with 
discretion.  If  used  externally,  as  is  evidently  in- 
tended, it  had  l)etter  be  applied  to  all  parts  of  the 
exposed  skin,  for  it  leaves  a  very  marked  yellow  to 
brown  slain,  which  would  not  add  to  beauty  if  it 
occurred  in  patches  only,  and  which  is  very  diffi- 
cult to  remove. 

*  *  * 

An  anxious  philosopher  is  casting  the  horoscope  of  the 
future: 

Oh.  the  Twentieth  Century  Girl! 

What  a  wonderful  thing  she  will  be! 
She'll  evolve  from  a  mystical  wliirl 

A  woninn  unf  tiered  an-"  free! 
No  corsets  to  craiiipeii  her  waist. 

No  crimps  to  encumber  lier  brain; 
Unafraid,  bifurcate,  unlaced. 

Like  a  goddess  of  old  she  will  reign. 

She'll  wear  l>looiners,  a  matter  of  course; 

She  will  vote,  not  a  <iuestion  of  doubt; 
She  will  ride  like  a  man  on  a  horse; 

At  tlie  club  late  at  night  she'll  stay  out; 
SJic  will  stand  iicath  lier  banner  unfurled. 

Inscribed  with  her  principles  new; 
But  the  question  is,  what  in  the  world 

The  New  Century  Baby  will  do  ? 

*  *  * 

A  recent  marriage,  which  did  not  appear  in  the  social 
columns  of  the  newspapers,  was  between  a  newly  arrived 
Danish  girl,  and  a  young  Scandinavian.  They  had  been 
engaged  in  the  old  country,  but  had  been  parted  by  want  of 
means.  An  inheritance  fell  to  the  girl's  lot,  she  cro.ssed  the 
ocean  and  found  her  lover  in  rags  and  filth  lying  drunk  on 
the  floor  of  a  low  saloon.  It  did  not  take  her  long  to  pick 
him  up,  to  wash  and  clean  him,  to  rig  him  out  in  a  new 
suit  of  clothes,  and  to  march  him  to  the  justice.  "  I  loved 
him,"  said  she  to  the  bystanders,  "I  came  . for  him,  I  will 
make  a  good  man  of  him." 
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BOHEMIA  has  a  uew  expression  that  seems  to  require 
elucidation  for  those  on  whom  it  is  sprung  without  prepara- 
tion. Dixey,  who  has  quite  the  largest  personal  following 
of  any  actor  who  ever  sojourned  among  us,  is  given  to  re- 
marking, apropos  of  nothing  in  particular,  "Only  two 
things  ever  happened — me  and  my  brother."  It  seems  to 
relieve  any  conversational  lapses,  and  never  fails  to  elicit  a 
laugh.  Now,  the  Dixey  crowd  remarks,  if  it  wishes  to  be 
jocularly  abusive  of  a  friend,  "  He's  the  worst  thing  that  ever 
happened,"  or  varies  the  expression  in  other  ways.  Dixey 
leaves  us  shortly  on  a  stellar  career  entirely  for  himself. 
He  is  going  to  travel  from  place  to  place,  giving  a  mono- 
logue entertainment  -  imitations,  specialities,  songs,  dances, 
and  so  forth.  If  adroitly  managed,  he  should  coin  money, 
because  there  are  few  men  before  the  footlights  who  enjoy 
such  a  degree  of  popular  favor. 

*  *  * 

Decidedly  interesting  to  Californians  is  the  progress  of 
our  intellectual  lights.  Here  is  Miss  Tompkins'  Her  Majesty 
securing  prestige  and  a  large  sale  in  the  East.  In  the 
autumn  list  of  Houghton-Mifllin  &  Co.  appears  the  announce- 
ment of  Miss  Ina  D.  Coolbrith's  poems.  Wm.  Doxej-  is  on 
the  verge  of  bringing  out  Miss  Flora  McDonald-Shearer's 
poems,  together  with  Annie  Laurie's  stories  for  children, 
which  Jimmy  Swinnerton  has  illustrated.  Frank  Norris, 
one  of  the  most  promising  of  our  writers,  has  had  a  volume 
of  short  stories  accepted  by  Lovell  Coryell,  and,  I  venture  to 
believe,  will  have  a  reputation  with  the  appearance  of  his 
book.  In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Doxey  is  organizing  a  scheme 
to  publish,  every  year,  four  California  books — prose  or 
poetry,  as  the  case  may  be — and  is  accepting  annual  sub- 
scriptions at  the  rate  of  five  dollars  per  annum.  Certainly 
he  should  have  no  difficulty  in  acquiring  a  list  of  five  hun- 
dred subscribers,  as  the  idea  is  one  to  appeal  to  the 
patriotic,  and  we  have  among  us  many  wealthy  people  deeply 
interested  in  everything  pertaining  to  books  and  literature. 

*  *  * 

.SO  IT  IS  the  Journal,  and  not  the  Recorder,  Will 
Hearst  has  purchased.  This  is  the  paper  that  made  a  for- 
tune for  Albert  Pulitzer,  brother  of  "  Choey,"  of  the  World — 
not  an  estimable  paper,  or  one  appealing  to  the  better 
classes.  It  had  a  verj'  large  and  very  second-rate  circula- 
tion, and  its  editorials  swayed  the  minds  of  innumerable 
servants  and  counter-junipers.  It  seldom,  if  ever,  rose  to 
the  second  floor  of  any  New  York  house.  John  R.  McLean, 
of  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer,  desiring  to  extend  the  scope  of 
his  journalistic  influence,  purchased  it  from  Brother  Albert, 
who  went  with  the  proceeds  to  Paris.  He  proceeded  to  raise 
the  Journal's  tone  to  that  of  the  second  floor,  and  the  result 
was  that  the  "domestic  help"  circulation  fell  away. 
I  forget  how  many  thousands  McLean  lost — sufficient 
to  convince  him  that  excursions  into  unknown  journalistic 
realms  were  not  always  rewarded  with  spoils.  Now  cometh 
Hearst,  after  a  bicycle  tour  through  Europe.  His  attention 
and  interest  are  engaged.  Once  again  has  he  taken  Charles 
M.  Palmer  into  camp,  and  lo!  the  new  Journal,  with  Sam 
Chamberlain  as  Managing  Editor,  Palmer  in  the  business 
office,  Davenport  caricaturing,  Annie  Laurie  to  interest  the 
women,  Dryden  to  do  sketches,  Cosey  Noble  to  edit  the 
supplement,  and  several  others  of  minor  note.  In  these 
days  journalism  is  a  matter  of  advertising,  and  success  is  the 
portion  of  the  clever  schemer,  rather  than  of  the  states- 
man. Editor  Hearst  has  millions,  and  is  possessed  of  a 
determination  to  have  tht  best  available  talent.  He  will 
make  a  brilliant  newspaper;  may  spend  a  million  or  more 
in  so  doing;  but  a  few  years  hence  he  will  have  made 
a  big  income-producing  property.  In  the  meantime 
the  Examiner  is  in  a  ferment.  The  stars  are  all  waiting  to 
be  called  East.  Swinnerton  has  produced  a  remarkable 
cartoon  which  represents  "  Hearst's  Wild  West  Show  in 
New  York."  Ed.  Hamilton  has  been  formally  installed  as 
Managing  Editor;  Tufts  is  News  Editor;  Frank  Millard  has 
taken  Noble's  place  as  Supplement  Editor— an  excellent 
selection.  Lieutenant  Bob  Fletcher  is  to  edit  the  juvenile 
page  which  Annie  Laurie  has  vacated,  and,  altogether,  there 
has  come  a  new  complexion  over  things  on  Mission  Street. 


There  should  be  general  rejoicing  in  journalism  over  Ed. 
Hamilton's  advancement,  though  the  recipient  of  the  honor 
is  by  no  means  happy  over  his  preferment.  He  has  risen 
through  the  several  successive  stages  to  the  post  of 
responsibility,  from  reporter  to  copy  reader,  thence  to  the 
desk  of  city  editor,  then  acting  as  night,  news,  and  Sunday, 
telegraph— even  managing  editor,  editorial  writer— all 
temporarily  in  the  absence  of  the  occupants  of  these  various 
chairs.  His  favorite  avocation  is  the  branch  of  newspaper 
work  called  "special  writing,"  which  consists  in  the  main  of 
preparing  articles  of  particular  importance,  writing  intro- 
ductions, Sunday  stories,  and  sketches.  In  this  class  of 
work  he  is  without  a  rival,  his  matter  being  brilliant,  clever, 


full  of  humor,  and  couched  in  admirable  form.    As  a 

journalist,  he  has  few  superiors  in  the  country.  Some 
impression  of  his  capacity  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact 
that  he  furnished  most  of  the  introductions  in  the  Durrant 
trial,  in  which  there  were  some  notable  flights  of  fine  writ- 
ing. His  promotion  is  another  evidence  that  the  era  of  the 
y6ung  man  in  journalism  is  upon  us. 

*     u.  * 

There  may  have  been  through  the  community  a  few  re- 
lentless old  Mossbacks  who  believed  the  old  order  had  not 
changed  so  materially  in  the  Bulletin  office;  that  the  good 
old  Silurian  would,  in  the  course  of  some  months,  revert  to 
its  erstwhile  shape  and  style,  and  grow  as  old-fashioned 
and  as  old-fogeyish  as  in  the  dear  old  days  when  the  Deacon 
wielded  the  scissors  and  prepared  the  "brevities," 
and  Mr.  Upton  thundered  so  lustily  against  new  sewers 
and  new  charters.  What  a  shock  to  these  survivors 
the  anniversary  number  mu.st  have  been,  with  its  forty 
pages  of  poems  and  stories  and  the  fine  half-tones  it  pre- 
sented. Really,  it  was  a  creditable,  indeed,  a  brilliant, 
achievement,  and  Managing  Editor  Older,  who,  while  a 
very  good-looking  fellow,  is  not  quite  so  statuesque  as  his 
portrait,  deserves  credit  and  congratulation.  It  was  a 
pleasant,  informative,  entertaining  number,  and  the  onlj- 
criticism  I  should  oSer  is  that  it  was  impossible  to 
recognize  Mr.  Crothers  from  his  portrait.  Indeed,  the 
features  of  Loring  Pickering,  which  looked  out  from  a  can- 
vas above  his  head,  were  much  more  distinct  and  clear. 


* 


NO  NEW  Jinks  Room  in  the  Bohemian  Club.  That  is 
now  a  certainty.  The  members  rallied  in  their  might  on 
Tuesday,  and  voted  down,  with  not  a  dissenting  voice,  the 
proposition  that  the  dues  be  increased  to  six  dollars  per 
month.  The  extra  dollar  was  to  pay  the  added  rent,  conse- 
quent on  a  new  story,  in  which  the  jinks  room  should 
figure  as  the  chief  glory;  now  the  institution  must  contrive 
to  have  its  fun  within  the  limits  which  present  boundaries 
prescribe.  The  downfall  of  this  particular  boom  is  virtually 
the  victory  of  Jere  Lynch,  who  has  led  the  party  of 
economy.  High  and  low,  north  and  south,  has  he 
denounced  the  idea,  and  the  conservatives  rallying  to  his 
side  he  has  conquered.  One  change  was  made,  however. 
The  limit  was  increased  to  six  hundred  active  members, 
the  honorary  and  non-resident  members  being  excluded. 
This  extension  takes  in  the  present  waiting  list,  and  leaves 
several  score  of  vacancies  to  be  filled.  The  additional 
income  will,  of  course,  aid  the  directorate  in  its  projected 
improvements. 

*     *  * 

Veritably  and  not  merely  obviously  Bohemian  is  the 
artists'  dinner  which  Stanton  and  Jimmy  Hamilton  have 
arranged  to  take  place  at  eight,  at  the  Franco  Auiericane 
restaurant  on  lower  Montgomery  Street.  Stanton  alleges 
positively  that  only  true-blue  artists  shall  have  entrance,  ex- 
cepting his  partner  in  the  undertaking,  Jimmy  W.  Hamilton. 
Fortunately,  the  latter  is  onh'  a  Bohemian  by  inclination — 
not  by  income  or  occupation.  In  the  olden  days,  when  a 
collection  of  journalists  used  to  gather  nightly  at  a  round 
table  on  the  sanded  floor  of  the  old  establishment  on  Mer- 
chant Street  something  approximating  the  true  Latin  Quar- 
ter spirit  was  developed.  I  fear,  though,  so  generous  and 
free-spoken  a  set  can  never  be  congregated  again,  for 
the  era  they  adorned  has  passed ;  journalism  is  be- 
becoming  an  avocation  rather  than  an  amusement;  the 
editorial  rooms  are  no  longer  collected  in  the  printing- 
house  region,  and  you  are  more  liable  to  encounter  news- 
papermen in  the  Grill  Room  or  at  the  Riche,  or  at  March- 
and's,  than  in  the  rotisseries  of  Montgomery  Street.  How- 
ever, the  dinner  to-night  is  to  be  quite  an  affair,  and,  I  am 
told,  is  to  voice  some  degree  of  the  spirit  of  revolt  against 
the  merely  commercial  instincts  of  the  other  Bohemia  on 
Post  Street.  It  may  be  to  formulate  plans  for  another  in- 
stitution; though  in  these  hard  times  that  might  be  more 
of  an  undertaking  than  even  Stanton  would  care  to  father. 


ONE  OF  THE  most  charming  men  in  the  theatrical 
world  is  William  Jarrett,  the  well-known  entrepreneur  for 
A.  M,  Palmer.  He  is  here  now  paternally  directing  the 
affairs  of  Trilby,  with  a  special  eye  to  pretty  Miss  Crane,  in 
whose  career  he  has  become  interested.  Indeed,  his  friends 
are  many,  and  he  has  a  way  of  recognizing  and  remember- 
ing them,  be  he  at  the  far  ends  of  the  earth  or  only  across 
the  bay,  that  betokens  a  kindly  heart  and  a  generous  dis- 
position. He  lunched  at  the  Palace  a  recent  noon  with 
C.  P.  Huntington  and  Colonel  Crocker,  and,  in  a  laughing 
way,  told  them  of  how  Garrett,  the  millionaire  president  of 
the  Baltimore  &.  Ohio  Railway,  wanted  to  make  him  a  rail- 
road man. 

"I  was  managing  the  'Black  Crook'  then,  in  the  first 
flush  of  its  unprecedented  success,"  Jarrett  continued,  "and 
Mr.  Garrett,  whom  I  had  known  many  years,  had  invited 
me  to  dinner.  We  were  at  the  black  coff"ee,  gentlemen, 
when  he  turned  to  me  and  said:  'Jarrett,  you  are  too  good 
a  fellow  to  be  a  theatrical  man.  I  think  you'd  make  a  suc- 
cess at  railroading.  Now,  come — I'll  give  you  a  chance 
and  take  you  in.  You  shall  be  Deputy  Assistant  Master  of 
Transportation;  and  Jarrett,  you're  such  a  good  fellow  that 


— well,  I'll  give  you  one  hundred  dollars  a  week  just  t» 

start.    That's  pretty  liberal  isn't  it  ?  " 

"And  you  refused  him, '"said  Huntington. 

'■  Wait  a  minute,"  said  Jarrett,  "  I  told  Mr.  Garrett  that  I 
was  really  grateful  for  his  ofier.  I  was  and  still  am.  '  But  I 
don't  think,  in  justice  to  my  family,'  I  said  to  him,  'that  I 
can  accept  one  hundred  dollars  per  week.  The  truth  is, 
Mr.  Garrett,  that  for  the  last  twelve  months  I've  been 
making  just  one  thousand  dollars  per  day.' 

"Garrett  looked  at  me  in  astonishment.  '  Why,  man,' 
he  said,  '  that's  more  than  I'm  making  myself! '  " 

*    *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  best  art  stories  of  the  day  has  Emil 
Carlson  as  its  subject.  The  Dane,  as  we  knew  him  here, 
was  of  all  Bohemians  the  most  Bohemian  in  his  altitude 
toward  life  and  material  things  generally.  He  lived  the 
most  hand-to-moulh  existence  possible,  and  rarely  knew 
one  night  where  the  consomnme,  cafe,  and  cognac  of  the 
next  day's  dinner  would  come  from.  Indeed,  in  spite  of  his 
talent,  and  the  fact  that  he  often  sold  pictures  at  fairly 
remunerative  prices,  he  had  accustomed  himself  to  regard 
regularity  of  repasts  in  the  light  of  manifestations  of  a 
divinily-intercsted-iii-spite-of-himself.  He  was  some  time 
in  New  York  before  he  encountered  Yoransen,  a  Norweg- 
ian, a  taciturn  picture  dealer,  to  whom  he  was  introduced 
at  a  reception.  Mentioning  his  business  the  latter  asked 
leave  to  see  the  artist's  pictures — just  then  he  had  several 
fairly  good  ones  in  his  studio.  Slowly,  sedately  Yoransen 
looked  them  over,  and  finally  he  took  one  out  and  ex. 
pressed  himself  impressed  with  it. 

"  I'll  oflfer  it  for  sale  in  my  gallery,"  he  announced,  with 
much  of  the  air  of  a  Judge  pronouncing  sentence  of  death — 
"on  commission,  Carlson." 


It  was  a  good  picture  he  had  selected — worth  a  fair  sum 
of  money.  A  week  later  Carlson  called  and  found  the  can- 
vas properly  framed  and  prominently  hung.  Yoransen  met 
him  with  rather  a  shame-faced  look.  "  It's  not  sold  yet,  but 
it'll  go — never  mind.  Perhaps,"  he  continued,  "  you'd  like 
a  little  advance  on  it,  Mr.  Carlson." 

Would  Carlson  like  a  little  advance? — would  he,  indeed? 
His  eyes  glistened;  what  kind  of  an  angel  had  he  found? 
Gratefullj',  he  accepted  a  check  for  fifiy  dollars,  and  his 
friends  that  night  had  a  blow-out,  garnished  by  several  bot- 
tles of  real  champagne.  A  few  days  later,  as  the  Dane  was 
industriously  painting  in  his  studio,  Yoransen  entered,  and, 
with  a  bland  air,  sat  himself  near  the  artist.  He  was  silent 
for  ten  minutes,  and  then  observed,  "Times  is  very  bad, 
Carlson."  Carlson  started — thought  the  fifty  dollars  was  to 
be  redemanded.  "Very  bad,"  continued  the  dealer,  "  I  sell 
few  pictures — not  even  yours.  I'm  sure  I'll  sell  that  one — 
in  fact,  I  like  your  work,  Carlson."  , 

What  was  there  for  Carlson  but  to  nod  approval  of  a 
sentiment  so  worthy.    He  nodded. 

' '  These  is  hard  times  but  I  tell  you  what  I  do  for  you,  Carl- 
son." Yoransen  had  assumed  a  benignant  air.  "  I  take  one 
picture  a  month  from  you — I  pick  it  myself  and  I  give  you 
fifty  dollars — my  choice  of  your  pictures,  and  they  belong 
to  me  until  I  sell  them,  eh?  " 

*     *  * 

Ho,  ho.  I've  found  an  angel,  thought  Carlson — that's 
fifty  dollars  anyway.  He  promptly  concluded  the  bargain. 
Yoransen  departed  with  another  fine  still-life  under  his  arm 
and  there  was  another  big  dinner  that  same  evening  gar- 
nished by  a  poetic  dissertation  on  the  merits  of  the  gener- 
ous Yoransen.  Several  months  rolled  around.  Periodically 
the  Norwegian  dealer  appeared  at  the  studio,  selected  a 
canvas  and  paid  fifty  dollars,  but  he  has  never  yet  sold  a 
picture.  There  they  hang  in  his  gallery  beautifully  framed. 
He  sends  them  to  the  various  exhibitions  .and  galleries. 
.Several  honorable  mentions  have  been  awarded  them — sev- 
eral diplomas  and  medals.  These,  too,  are  in  Yoransen's 
window,  these  insignias.  One  day  the  Dane  was  gloomily 
working  in  his  studio — he  had  realized  by  this  time  that 
the  agreement  with  the  dealer  gave  that  worthy  the  choice 
of  all  he  painted  at  fifty  dollars,  and  in  consequence  had 
become  dispirited  and  depressed — there  came  to  him  a 
wealthy  friend  who  said: 

"Carlson,  I  went  to  Yoransen  to  buy  a  picture  and  he  as 
good  as  refused  to  sell  it  to  me.  I  oflfered  him  the  price 
he  asked,  five  hundred  dollars,  but  he  backed  out  and  finally 
told  me  your  work  was  not  for  sale." 

"That's  queer,"  said  the  Dane,  "I  wonder  what  he's 
after."  He  reflected  for  a  moment,  he  muttered  "he  get 
de  best  I  do  for  fifty  dollars.  I  show  him  all  my  work.  I 
tell  you,"  he  said  to  the  friend,  "he's  te  devil,  dat  fellow, 
he's  waiting  till  I  die,  den  he  make  a  big  lot  of  money  out 
of  my  pictures,  dat's  just  de  fellow's  game." 

Now  the  Dane  is  indeed  melancholy.  He  paints  but  one 
or  two  pictures  a  month;  they  are  not  his  best,  but  relig- 
iously he  brings  them  to  Yoransen,  who  selects  one,  pays 
Carlson  fifty  dollars  and  says:  "Times  is  very  bad,  Mr' 
Carlson,  but  never  mind — you  great  artist — I  sell  all  your 
pictures  yet,  then  I  take  you  to  Stockholm  with  me  and  I 
introduce  you  to  the  King." 

That  is  why  we  hear  so  little  of  the  Dane  nowadays. 

THE  WITNESS 
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HELEN  BERTRAM. 


SHE  IS  NEITHER  A  BICYCLIST  NOR  A  NEW  WOMAN. 


Violets,  roses,  and  uiigiionetle  !  Their  mingled  fragrance 
greeted  me  as  I  stepped  into  Miss  Bertram's  silting-room  at 
the  Palace.  Although  but  a  few  hours  in  the  city,  she 
has  given  her  rooms  a  look  of  home,  a  touch  of  herself, 
relieving  them  of  the  dreariness  usually  associated  with 
hotel  rooms.  Here,  a  soft,  pink  thing  flung  over  a 
chair,  and  two  pretty  lazy-looking  little  slippers  on  the 
floor.  On  the  mantel,  over  there,  some  flowers,  and  a  poor, 
wilted-looking,  little  glove,  weary  of  travel.  More  flowers 
on  the  center-table,  and  some  uicknacks,  and  a  pile  of 
letters — in  fact  all  the  perfume  and  charming  disarray  with 
which  a  dainty  woman  surrounds  herself. 

Miss  Bertram  looked  up  from  the  letter  she  was  reading, 
and  greeted  me  cordially,  saying  at  the  same  time: 

"i"  hope  you  will  pardon  the  appearance  of  my  rooms. 
My  little  daughter  is  of  an  investigating  turn  of  mind,  and 
things  do  not  remain  long  in  the  same  place." 

I  assured  her  they  needed  no  apology.  "  I  find  them  de- 
lightfully home-like,"  I  said.  .As  I  took  the  chair  she 
offered  me,  a  little  lot  of  four  summers,  maybe,  squeezed 
herself  in  between  the  folding  doors,  which  divided  the 
rooms,  notwithstanding  the  maid's  protest  to  the  contrary, 
and  came  and  stood  by  Miss  Bertram  s  knee. 

"This  is  my  little  daughter.  Rosina,"  she  said,  putting 
her  arm  around  the  child  "She  is  tired  out;  we  have  had 
such  a  long  trip  from  Denver." 

"Yes,"  I  answered,  "and  your  train  was  several  hours 
late;  how  was  that  ?  " 

"Oh,  just  a  hot  box.  It  kept  following  us.  First,  it 
appeared  on  the  Pullman,  then  on  the  baggage  car,  then 
somewhere  else.  .Something  was  on  the  track  at  another 
place.  It  seemed  as  if  we  had  something  to  delay  us  at 
every  mile,  and  I  am  very  glad  to  get  here,  although  I  feel 
very  far  away  from  Mr.  Henley;  he  has  been  quite  ill.  you 
know,"  she  added.  "  I  really  hesitated  about  coming  away 
on  his  account;  but  he  may  be  here,  himself,  before  long," 
and,  lifting  a  big  thick  letter  from  the  table,  she  went  on: 

"I  have  just  received  a  letter  from  him.  He  writes  he 
may  have  to  give  up  his  pa'rt  in  "  Heart  of  Maryland,"  as 
be  "has  completely  lost  his  voice  again.  The  part  was 
written  for  him,  and  he  has  been  working  very  hard  over  it; 
but  the  doctors  sa\-  he  must  rest,  if  he  wishes  to  get  rid  of 
this  laryngitis." 

"I  hope  it  may  not  prove  so  serious  as  to  force  him  to 
give  up,"  I  remarked. 

"Oh,  well,"  she  answered,  with  a  bright  little  smile,  "if 
he  has  to  give  up,  he  will  join  me  out  here,  right  awaj',  and 
certainly  I  shall  not  regret  that,  you  may  be  sure." 

"I  see  you  are  a  philosopher.  Miss  Bertram — you  think 
'  'tis  an  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody  good.'  " 

"  Yes,"  she  answered,  "  for  it  would  make  me  quite  con- 
tented to  have  him  with  me,  and  my  girlie,  too.  They  are 
all  I  have." 

I  think  Miss  Bertram  must  have  been  "born  in  a  merry 
hour" — '-he  is  so  buoyant  anii  vivacious — like  a  light- 
hearted  girl — and  she  has  also  the  luxuriant  vitality  of  a 
thoroughly  healthy  woman.  She  is  not  only  very  prettj', 
but  she  is  radiant.  I  can  think  of  no  other  word  which  so 
well  expresses  the  sweetness,  sensihiility,  and  ingenuous 
charm  which  are  hers.  Her  coloring  of  complexion,  hair, 
and  e3"es,  form  an  unusual  combination — she  has  soft, 
creamy  skin,  dark  hair  and  lashes,  and — 

"  A  dream  of  the  sea  in  her  eyes  " — 
the  sea,  in  her  tender,  pliant  moods,  when  the  sky  is 
overcast  and  the  water  of  a  soft  gray,  with  no  hint  of  blue 
in  it.  Her  brow  is  arched  and  pencilled — the  brow  of  the 
artist — and  her  moiith,  which  is  sensitive  and  full  of  pretty 
curves,  manifests  warmth  and  intensity  of  feeling,  and  a 
little  wilfulness  sits  tilting  on  her  chin. 

"I  have  been  about  seven  years  on  the  stage,"  said  Miss 
Bertram,  as  we  resumed  our  conversation  after  she  had 
sent  her  little  daughter  out  with  the  maid.  "I  came  here 
first  with  the  Conried  Opera  Company,  then  in  1892  with 
the  Duff  Opera  Company,  and  this  is  my  third  visit." 

"Oh,  no,"  she  continued,  in  answer  to  my  inquiry  on 
that  point;  "  I  do  not  come  of  theatrical  people.  I  was 
just  a  young  country  girl  when  I  first  went  to  the  city  as 
ignorant  as  I  could  possibly  be  of  stage  life  and  every  thing 
connected  with  it.  Of  course,"  she  wei  t  on,  "  I  was  taken 
about  a  great  deal,  and  to  the  theaters  among  other  places. 
My  voice  had  been  cultivated  somewhat,  and  I  thought  I 
would  like  to  see  what  I  could  do — and — well — "  with  a 
little  shrug  and  smile,  "that  was  the  way  it  came  about." 

"  And  are  you  as  devoted  to  your  art  as  most  profession- 
als say  they  are?"  I  asked. 

"  Well,"  she  answered,  "I  am  certainly  very  fond  of  my 
work — "  she  hesitated  a  moment,  and,  looking  up  at  me  with 
an  arch  little  smile,  she  added:  "It  wouldn't  be  easy  to 
give  it  all  up,  you  know,  but  I  really  think  I  am  rather 
domestic  in  my  tastes,  and  that  I  love  my  home  and  all  it 
holds  for  me  better  than  anything  else." 

"I  am  afraid  you  are  not  a  New  Woman,"  I  said,  "  they 
seem  to  prefer  almost  anything  to  homes  and  husbands — 
even  bloomers  and  bicycles." 

Miss  Bertram  broke  into  a  merry  langh.  "Oh,  I  am 
quite  sure  I  am  not  a  New  Woman,"  she  answered;  "  and  as 
for  a  bicycle,  why,  I  have  never  even  thought  of  trying  one. 
When  I  have  any  leisure,  which  is  not  often,  I  fly  to  a 
book.  I  have  not  even  a  fad,  unless  you  call  loving  one's 
home  a  fad." 

In  her  art,  Miss  Bertram  falls  back  upon  no  theatric 
tricks  to  win  recognition.  She  is  an  honest  artist,  and  her 
methods  are  natural  and  sincere,  while  her  voice  is  very 
sweet  and  flexible  and  full  of  "  persuasive  sound."  She  is 
always  picturesque,  and  she  is  exquistely  moulded  from  the 
crown  of  her  pretty  head  to  the  soles  of  her  dainty  feet. 
Furthermore,  she  has  a  certain  demure  archness  which  is 
very  attractive — "  et  puis — elle  a  du  charme."      E.  D.  H. 


GOD  AND  THE  ANT. 


us."    Yet  God  makes  no  sign.    One  by  one  there  arise) 
voices  fiom  the  multitude,  crying  against  the  injustice  of 
life,  the  inequalities  of  the  world.    These  are  couched  in  a 
strain  of  loftj-  eloquence — eloquence  that  seems  touched 
with  the  fire  and  fervor  of  the  prophets  of  old. 

It  is  a  very  little  booklet  this  Cod  and  the  .-In/,  and  it  con- 
tains the  story  of  a  dream — a  dream  of  the  End  of  the 
World — whose  details  so  possessed  the  dreamer,  Coulson 
Kernahan,  that  it  gave  him  no  peace  until  it  was  prisoned 
on  paper. 

The  first  voice  calls  to  the  invisible  divinity:  ' 

"  Why  hast  Thou  awakened  us,  O  God  ?  We  were  a-weary  and  Rlad 
to  be  at  rest;  for  though  Thou  didst  make  the  spirit  willing,  Thou 
didst  make  the  flesh  we»k;  though  Thou  didst  ordain  that  man  should 
be  a  little  lower  than  the  angels,  Tnou  didsi  also  ordain  that  he 
should  be  not  far  removed  from  the  brutes.  And  we  were  a-weary  of 
warring  against  lusts  we  had  not  strength  to  overcome;  a-wei  ry  of 
hoping  hopes  too  high  for  us  to  attain;  and  we  were  glad — so  glad  !  — 
to  be  at  rest.    Why  hast  Thou  awakened  us,  O  God  ?  " 

Another  voice — a  woman's — lifted  up  in  tones  profoundly 
sad,  cries: 

"  In  sin  was  I  conceived,  among  thieves  and  prostitutes  was  I  born. 
What  chance  had  I,  who  was  brought  up  even  as  a  child,  to  the  vilest 
sin,  as  to  a  trade — what  chance  had  I  10  be  other  than  what  I  am?  But  of 
mine  own  will  came  I  not  into  the  world,  but  of  Thine.  Answer,  then, 
Thou  wh'i  didst  create  a  creatuie,  foreknowing  that  that  creature 
must  perish  everlastingly— answer  for  the  deed  Thou  hast  done." 

When  they  have  ceased  their  complaints,  God's  advocate  I 
is  heard  in  words  full  of  faith  and  earnest  glow.    I  wonder 
how  the  New  Woman  will  like  these  sentiments: 

"  But  who  was  it  that,  making  in  God's  name,  la%vs  unto  themselves 
more  abominable  in  His  C'  es  than  the  litcs  of  heathendom,  shut  fast 
in  her  face  the  only  door  by  which  the  wandering  sheep,  that  He  .sent 
His  Son  to  save,  would  have  returned  to  the  fold— who  but  her  sister- 
women  ? 

"  V\  ho  was  it  that  let  the  sinning-against  come  and  go  in  their  midst, 
but  drew  aside  their  skirts,  as  if  htr  very  touch  were  contamination, 

^  fiom  the  sinned-against  and  by  their  looks,  their  words,  or  it  may  be 
their  very  silence,  hounded  her  out  from  among  them,  driving  her,  in 

I  the  vtr}-  recklessness  of  despair,  from  bad  to  wor.se,  from  sin  to  in- 
famy—who but  the  very  Christian  women  who  should  have  been  the 
first  to  hoid  out  a  hand  to  save? 

"It  is  women  who  would  have  us  believe  that  the  weakness  of  an 
unguarded  moment  must  mean  a  lifc-tinie's  pollution;  that  chastity  is 
the  one  and  only  thii  g  which,  once  lost,  can  never  be  regained;  and 
who  by  robbing  God  s  creatures  of  their  birthright  of  self-respect  and 
hope,  have  stt  open  a  gate  to  hell  in  every  home.    Who  was  it  that  j 
dared  to  arrogate  and  narrow  down,  to  one  negative  meaning,  the  ' 
sacred  names  of 'virtue  '  'chastity,'  'purity,'  and  'honor?'    Think  ye 
that  she  who,  for  the  sake  of  his  money,  marries  the  man  she  doe» 
not  love,  who  sells  herself  shamelessly  and  sordidly— white  body  and 
woman  soul — for  50  many  hundreds  or  thousands  of  g  Iden  coins,  is 
less  ■  fallen  '  than  she  who  is  a  mother  but  not  a  wife?    Think  ye  that 
they  only  are   immoral'  who  have  broken  one  law  of  God? — that  the 
woman  whose  lips  are  defiled  by  lies  is  '  virtuous'  though  her  body  be 
chaste,  or  that  a  harlot  is  more  hateful  in  the  sight  01  Heaven  than 
the  woman  who  has  set  on  foot  a  slander  against  her  neighbor?  | 
■'  Ye  do  well  to  call  into  question  the  justice  of  a  cod  who,  if  He  had  \ 
not  tempered  justice  with  mercy,  but  had  meted  out  punishn  ent  to! 
you  according  to  your  deserts,  had  not  suffered  your  iniquities  and  your 
hypocrisies  thus  long,  but  had  arisen  in  righteous  wrath  and  struck 
out  your  names  f.  om  the  Book  of  Life. 

"  ^>tand  forth,  ye  church-going,  form-observing  women,  chaste, 
some  of  you  more  from  self-consideration  and  fear  of  the  world  than 
from  love  of  purity  or  fear  of  God,  or  haply  because  you  ha>  e  never 
been  tempted;  stand  forth,  ye  who  have  pronounced  judgment  upon 
your  neighbors,  calling  this  woman  '  fallen  '  or  that  man  '  lost '  whom 
>e  shall  find  »moug  the  honored  and  loved  of  God;  stand  forth,  ye 
who  have  dared  even  to  pronounce  judgment  upon  your  Maker — 
stand  forth,  and  take  your  place  at  the  bar  whence  ye  have  summoned 
Him  ! " 


Not  the  orthodox  idea  of  resurrection  is  that  wh'ch  is 
represented  in  Cod  and  the  .4iil.  It  seems  a  most  impious 
design  this  gathering  of  the  reluctant  dead  on  the  plains  of 
Eternity  for  the  great  Day  of  Judgment.  To  the  number  of 
millions  of  millions  stand  they  there,  but  it  was  God  and  not 
man  who  is  bidden  to  the  bar  of  Heaven.  With  one  voice 
the  people  cry  aloud,  "Come  forth  Thou  who  wouldst 
judge  us,  and  make  answer  for  the  wrongs  Thou  hast  done 


A  CALIFORNIA  VINTAGE. 


WINE-MAKING  BY  MACHINERY  ON  A  SANTA  CLARA 
VALLEY  RANCH. 


At  first  sight  the  making  of  wine  on  a  California  vineyard 
is  a  rough  shock  to  one's  preconceived  notions  as  to  what 
wine-making  should  be  like;  it  is  a  disillusioning,  a  disen- 
chantment. The  vineyard  itself  is  disappointing — miles 
and  miles  of  low  green  bushes  growing  out  of  a  hard,  flat, 
dusty  soil,  where  you  expecttd  to  see,  perhaps,  trellises  and 
dangling  bunches  and  trailing  vines  growing  against  creamy 
white  walls,  on  a  sunny  hillside.  Then,  of  course,  no  one 
treads  out  the  wine  nowadays.  You  had  some  vague  ideas 
of  a  process  of  wine-making  that  was  picturesque;  but  you 
are  unwilling  to  see  any  poetry  about  temperatures  and  per- 
centages, about  tannic  acids  and  creams  of  tartar. 

But  this  unwillingness  very  soon  wears  away,  and  you 
find  that  the  means  whereby  five  hundred  of  grapes  are 
turned  into  three  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  gallons  of 
wine,  are  interesting,  after  all;  that  there  is  even  a  very 
great  deal  of  the  picturesque  about  these  enormous  machines, 
these  mountains  of  grapes,  these  seas  of  wine. 

The  vintage  that  I  saw  was  not  at  all  like  the  Classic  vin- 
tage, where  oxen  turned  the  presser,  and  where  the  young 
men  and  womenwore  chaplets  of  grape-leaves,  and  danced, 
and  played  on  pipes.  It  was  not  even  the  Romantic  vintage 
of  F'rance  and  Northern  Italy,  where  the  grapes  are  pressed 
out  by  the  feet,  where  the  wine  is  handled  in  skins,  and 
where  the  vintage  is  begun  by  a  little  religious  ceremony,  a 
little  procession  of  the  cure  and  the  peasants.  The  vintage 
that  I  saw  was  a  vintage  of  reality,  a  vintage  of  facts  and 
figures,  of  chemical  processes;  a  naturalistic  vintage,  a  vin- 
tage fin  de  si^cle.  And  yet  it  was  picturesque.  It  was  at 
Casa  Delnias,  at  Mountain  'View.  The  grapes  were  brotight 
up  to  the  crusher  in  long  wagons,  and  each  wagon 
was  weighed  in  very  carefully  before  it  was  unloaded. 
After  leaving  the  .scales  the  huge  wagons  were  halted  in 
front  of  the  endless  chain,  forever  mounting  and  descending, 
and  the  grapes  were  pitchforked  from  hand  to  hand  until 
they  reached  the  chain  itself.  Then  it  was  as  though  they 
had  been  caught  up  by  a  current,  a  great,  perverse  current, 
running  up  a  hill.  A  vast,  green  river  streamed  upward  in- 
cessantly, disappearing,  whisking  out  of  sight,  through  the 
narrow  slit  under  the  roof  of  the  building. 

Here  is  where  the  crusher  was  placed,  and  also  the 
contrivance  for  separating  the  grapes  from  the  stems, 
where  the  river,  as  one  might  say,  branched,  the  berries 
going  on,  the  stems  returning,  flowing  down   hill  into 


enormous  vats.    Inside,  the  air  was  full  of  the  noise 
machinery,  the  coughing  of  pumps,  the  clattering  of  pisto 
and  eccentrics,  and  the  prolonged  purring  of  d\  namos.  j 
was  night;  the  light  from  the  incandescent  bulbs  flashed 
back  at  you  from  the  vats  of  wine  like  the  convivial  wink- 
ing of  an  eye,  bloodshot  with  drunkenness.    But  in  the 
shadows  the  wine  looked  otherwise — that  is  to  say,  it  looked 
black — but  in  some  way  one  .saw,  at  the  same  time,  that  it 
was  red;  black  and  red  simultaneously,  as  blood  is  black 
and  red. 

But  what  an  odor  !  the  odor  of  torn,  mashed  pulp,  the 
odor  of  thick,  sweet  juice — rivers  of  it,  pools,  lakes  of  it — 
the  reek  and  fume  of  miles  of  vines,  the  rank,  crude  smell 
of  the  earth's  production,  the  welter  of  a  whole  harvest,  the 
heart's  blood  of  five  hundred  acres,  concentrated,  poured 
together  under  one  roof.  It  was  like  the  smell  of  an  apple- 
core,  long  since  brown,  only  intensified  beyond  all  limit, 
and  for  the  moment  it  was  as  overpowering  as  a  gas. 

Once  free  of  the  crusher,  the  thick  river  of  fruit  branches 
variously;  one  branch  turning  on  itself  (like  the  back-wash 
of  a  swift  stream  under  the  banks)  and  carrying  the  stems 
down  and  back  to  the  great  tuns,  but  a  dozen  others  wind- 
ing their  way  deviously  toward  the  mammoth  vats  in  dis- 
tant corners.  The  grapes  are  ">/iitsl"  now,  the  juice  wrung 
from  the  skins  and  pulps,  but  not  yet  free  of  them,  and  so 
far  it  is  only  juice;  the  wine  is  not  yet.  The  tanks — 
thousands  of  gigantic,  headless  barrels — receive  the  tiiust, 
and  little  by  little  each  tank  is  filled.  For  a  few  days  the 
must  in  the  tanks  is  left  to  itself,  and  then,  slowly  at  first, 
begins  the  curious  thing  that  turns  the  sugared,  colorless 
liquid  into  wine — the  miracle,  for,  to  an  outsider,  it  seems 
no  less  strange. 

All  of  itself  the  ;;/7^i/ begins  to  grow  warm,  though  there 
is  no  suggestion  of  fire  near;  in  a  few  hours  it  is  hot, 
an  immense,  sticky,  smoking  mass;  a  little  later  it  is 
boiling,  bubbling,  with  a  sullen,  muttering  sound,  a  thick, 
pink  froth,  like  the  spume  of  a  hard-bitted  horse,  creaming 
up  slowly  from  the  center,  dripping  over  the  lip  of  the 
tank.  Looking  down  into  the  tank  from  above,  one  can 
see  the  whole  surface  of  the  Diitst  in  slow  motion,  heaving 
and  falling.  It  is  like  a  miniature  Vesuvius.  Like  a  Vesu- 
vius, too,  it  throws  off  its  gas,  deadly  poisonous.  As  you 
bend  over  the  tank,  you  can  catch  occasional  whiffs  of  this 
gas;  it  is  bitter,  pungent,  smarting,  like  the  reek  of  strong 
ammonia;  hold  the  lantern  near  to  it  and  the  flame  dies 
out  in  an  instant,  po.sitive  fire  damp.  You  are  told  a  story 
of  a  man — a  new  man,  inexperienced — who  dropped  into  a 
newly-emptied  tank,  to  clean  it  out.  It  is  even  claimed  that 
he  was  dead  before  he  touched  the  bottom.  Like  a  Vesuvius, 
too,  the  tank  of  vittst  has  its  eruptions,  blowing  up  when 
mishandled,  exploding  like  so  much  dynamite,  tearing  off 
the  roof,  mangling  and  tossing  you. 

After  a  few  days  of  this  the  wine  is  drawn,  the  first  wine, 
much  the  best.  It  is  pumped  and  piped  into  a  second  set  of 
tanks,  as  though  it  were  so  much  water,  and  there  left  to 
simmer  and  ferment  again,  after  which  it  is  finished  wine. 

But  all  the  juice  has  not  been  pressed  from  the  grape  yet. 
After  the  first  wine  is  drawn,  the  stuff  that  still  remains  in 
the  tank  is  called  pumice.  The  pumice  is  shovelled 
out  into  cars  and  dumped  into  the  hydraulic  press.  Very 
slowly,  like  some  great,  cruel,  relentless  tax-gatherer,  such 
as  one  has  read  about  in  the  histories  of  the  Middle  Ages,  the 
last  drop  of  its  life-blood  is  wrung  from  the  fruit,  the  press 
gripping  it  with  the  grip  of  an  immense  fist,  the  blood 
oozing  out  between  the  fingers.  This  is  the  second  wine, 
very  thick,  full  of  color,  not  so  highly  prized  as  that  drawn 
from  the  tanks.  Even  yet  one  is  not  through  with  the 
fruit.  There  is  still  something  more  to  be  squeezed  from  it. 
The  pumice  has  now  become  the  cheese,  the  pulp  and  skins 
rammed  together  into  a  solid  mass,  very  dry,  and  it  is  from 
this  pumice  that  cream  of  tartar  is  made,  though  this 
process  does  not  take  place  at  the  winery. 

One  uses  the  expression  of  "wringing  the  last  drop  of 
juice  from  the  fruit,"  but  as  a  matter  of  fact  the  thing  is 
never  done,  a  very  great  deal  of  the  juice  is  wasted.  It  is 
very  curious  to  see  how  reluctant,  how  obstinate  the  grape 
is  after  all;  how  its  life  still  persists  in  spite  of  every  and  all 
processes  of  crushing  and  squeezing  Just  outside  the 
building  stands  an  enormous  tank  into  which  the  cheese 
is  thrown,  the  spongy,  almost  solid  mass  fresh  from  the  hy- 
draulic ram,  just  released  from  a  pressure  of  thousands  of 
tons.  One  would  think  that  surely  this  had  been  stjueezed 
dry.  Yet,  leave  it  alone  for  a  few  days,  and,  precisely  like 
the  must,  it  will  begin  to  boil  a  little,  to  froth,  to  ferment. 
You  can  still  draw  wine  from  this,  and,  in  fact,  this  very 
thing  is  done.  Over  by  the  engine  house  is  a  small  tnoun- 
tain  of  some  sort  of  brown  stuff.  Coming  closer,  you  fee 
that  it  is  nothing  but  countless  numbers  of  stems  that  the 
crusher  throws  back,  all  brown  and  dry  in  the  sun.  One 
uses  them  for  fuel.  But  observe  the  pile  closelv.  The  life 
of  the  bunch  of  grapes  persists  even  here,  even  here  amidst 
these  skeletons,  these  catacombs  as  it  were,  this  mountain 
of  dry  bones.  The  heap  is  smoking;  somewhere  in  the  pile 
wine  is  making.  Enough  juice  has  remained  upon  the 
stems  themselves  to  ferment. 

But,  after  all,  the  first  operation  seems  to  be  the  most  fas- 
cinating, the  process  by  which  the  grapes  are  pressed,  the 
work  that  the  crusher  does.  Straddled  there  at  the  top  of 
building,  its  mouth  forever  open,  the  clatter  of  its  machinery 
incessantly  calling  for  more,  more,  the  crusher  seems  to  be 
sotne  kind  of  gigantic  beast,  some  insatiable  monster, 
gnashing  the  grapes  to  pulp  with  its  iron  jaws,  vomiting 
them  out  again  in  thick  and  sticky  streams  of  must.  Its 
enormous  maw  fed  night  and  day  by  the  heaped-u])  cartloads 
of  fruit,  gorges  itself  with  grapes,  and  spits  out  the  wine, 
devouring  a  whole  harvest  glutted  with  the  produce  of  five 
hundred  acres,  and  growling  over  its  endless  meal  like 
some  savage  brute,  some  legendary  mammoth,  some 
fabulous  beast,  symbol  of  inordinate  and  monstrous 
gluttony.  Frank  Norri.s. 
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HER  DIARY. 

FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FI,AT  BY  A.  SHARP. 

Tuesday,  June  iith. 

My  married  sister  called  on  me  to-day  for  the  first  lime 
since  my  return  from  our  wedding  trip.  She  is  older  than 
I;  has  been  married  about  ten  years,  and,  of  course,  thinks 
she  knows  more.  She  had  on  a  new  jacket  of  the  latest 
style,  and  said  I  ought  to  have  Fred  get  me  one  just  like  it. 
She  said  everybody  was  wearing  them. 

She  turned  up  her  nose  at  everything  in  the  house  with 
the  exception  of  the  wedding  present  she  sent  me,  and  her 
manner  and  conversation  made  me  feel  terribly  discontented 

She  was  anxious  to  know  why  I  kept  myself  cooped  up 
in  the  house;  why  I  didn't  go  out,  if  for  nothing  more  than 
a  walk;  that  if  I  didn't,  I  would  soon  be  an  old  woman 
before  my  time,  and  she  wouldn't  do  it  for  the  best  man 
living.  She  said  she  never  could  bear  a  selfish,  prudish 
man,  and  wouldn't  have  married  one  if  she  never  married. 

I'm  sure  Fred  is  not  selfish  nor  prudish.  I  know  he 
doesn't  like  to  see  women  gadding  the  streets,  but  he  never 
said  that  I  shouldn't  go  out. 

She  then  said  Fred  was  training  me,  and  that  I  was  such 
a  silly  goose  I  couldn't  see  it,  and  that  every  one  was  talk- 
ing about  us. 

She  was  very  much  exercised  over  my  machine  and 
wanted  to  know  why  I  was  so  foolish  as  to  have  a  machine, 
as  I  would  be  expected  to  make  everything  necessary  for 
the  house,  in  the  way  of  linens,  etc.,  and  that  I  would  also 
be  expected  to  make  my  own  clothes. 

When  I  told  her  that  Fred  and  his  mother  approved  of 
the  purchase,  she  said,  "Of  course  they  did.  Simpleton; 
they  had  a  motive  for  so  doing.  The  next  thing,  I  suppose, 
you'll  be  hanging  out  a  sign,  '  Plain  sewing  done  here.'  " 

I  feel  awfully  unhappy  to-night.  I  just  wish  that  people 
would  stay  away  from  me  and  let  me  attend  to  my  own 
business.  I'm  sure  I  am  willing  that  they  should  attend  to 
theirs. 

I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  go  out  to-morrow,  just  to 
show  the  gossips  that  I  am  not  a  prisoner. 

I  was  glad  that  I  had  Fred's  shirt  ironed  before  my  sister 
called.  Had  she  seen  me  ironing,  I  hardly  know  what  she 
would  have  done. 

I  think  I  did  pretty  well  with  the  shirt,  even  if  I  do  say 
so  myself.  Probably  it  wasn't  ironed  quite  as  neatly  as  the 
laundry  usually  does  it,  and  maybe  the  iron  was  a  little  bit 
too  hot,  and  scorched  the  least  little  bit  of  the  bosom;  still, 
I  know  I  had  it  starched  sufficiently,  and  I  understand  that  ,  came  up?  " 


APRIL  I,  185a. 

Buzzer  had  been  telling  some  very  doubtful  yarns  about 
early  days  in  California,  and  had  just  finished  an  apocryphal 
snake  story,  when  one  of  the  company  foolishly  remarked 
that  the  day  following  would  be  the  first  of  April. 

"Yes,"  acquiesced  Buzzer;  "and  that  reminds  me  of 
when  I  was  mining  on  Coyote  Gulch  in  the  spring  of '52; 
we  April  fooled  old  Judge  Brainhead  worse  than  any  one 
was  ever  fooled  before.  What  was  he  Judge  of?  Well,  I'm 
hanged  if  I  recollect  now  whether  he  once  acted  as  Judge  in 
a  flea  jumping  match  or  a  chicken  fight;  anyhow,  we 
always  called  him  Judge  and  that  settled  it. 

"  It  was  the  night  before  April  Fool's  Day,  exactly  forty 
years  ago  to-night,  gentlemen,  that  we  were  sitting  in  the 
Chispa  Saloon  spinning  yarns,  and  putting  up  jobs  for  the 
morrow  on  the  boys  who  were  not  present.  The  Judge 
allowed  that  if  any  one  fooled  him  he  would  set  up  the 
drinks  for  the  balance  of  the  week.  Of  course,  he  had  no 
license  to  make  any  such  assertion  as  that,  for  it  only  made 
us  all  the  more  anxious  to  April  fool  him. 

"Do  you  know  how  we  fooled  him?  Of  course,  you 
don't,  and  none  of  you  would  be  able  to  guess  in  a  month. 
Well,  gentlemen,  after  the  Judge  retired  that  , night  one  of 
the  boys  sneaked  into  the  cabin  of  the  Judge,  and  actually 
sawed  off  about  six  inches  of  his  right  leg." 

"  Oh,  that's  putting  it  on  too  thick,"  remarked  one  of  the 
company,  in  disgust. 

"It  is  a  fact,  though.  I  tell  you,  gentlemen,  it  was 
as  good  as  a  circus  to  see  the  Judge  the  next  day  trying 
to  " 

"I  suppose,"  interrupted  the  most  disgusted  member  of 
the  company,  "  that  the  Judge  didn't  know  anything  about 
the  operation  until  he  woke  up  the  next  morning?" 

"  That  is  just  what  I  intended  to  remark,"  replied  Buzzer. 
"Come,  come,  it  is  simply  absurd  to  assert  that  a  person 
could  saw  a  man's  leg  off  while  he  slept,  and  he  not  know 
anything  about  it  until  the  next  morning." 

"  However,  it  is  true;  and  I  have  the  papers  at  home  to 
show  for  it." 

"  Why,  man,  it  is  ridiculous.  Do  you  suppose  that  a  per- 
son could  saw  your  leg  of  while  you  slept  ?  " 

"They  couldn't  have  done  it  to  me,  of  course;  but  they 
did  do  it  to  the  Judge." 

"  I  don't  see  why  or  how  you  and  the  Judge  should 
differ?  " 

"The  Judge  had  a  wooden  leg." 


KEEPING  PAITH. 

' '  I  thought  you  gave  up  the  use  of  tobacco." 
"  I  have." 

"  Why,  you  are  smoking  now." 
"  Oh,  this  is  a  cigarette." 


SOLILOQUY  OF  THE  AMERICAN  ABROAD. 

"I've  been  two  weeks  in  Paris  and  have  eaten  nothing 
but  chicken — I  know  what  that  is  in  French.  If  I  only 
knew  how  to  ask  for  corned  beef  and  cabbage,  I  would 
change  my  diet."  — Truth. 


NEW  VERSE. 


SATISFACTION.  (?) 

'  What  is  the  name  of  the  young  lady 


who  left  you  as  I 


is  the  main  thing.  Won't  I  surprise  Fred  to-morrow  morn- 
ing when  I  insist  that  he  wear  it  to  work  !  He  doesn't 
dream  of  the  surprise  in  store  for  him.  The  dear,  good  old 
fellow  ! 

Wednesday,  June  12th. 
I  was  greatly  disappointed  this  morning.  I  thought 
Fred  would  go  into  raptures  over  the  shirt  I  had  taken  so  ; 
much  pains  to  prepare  for  him,  but  he  didn't.  When  I 
called  his  attention  to  it,  he  looked  it  over  very  critically, 
and  then  remarked,  as  he  took  hold  of  the  lower  extremity 
of  the  shirt: 

"You  put  lots  of  starch  in  it,  didn't  you?" 
"Yes,  dear;  for  I  understood  the  lack  of  starch  in  shirts 
is  what  makes  the  laundry's  washing  so  unsatisfactory." 

"Of  course,  you  are  right,  Babe,"  he  answered  with  a 
slight  frown  showing  on  his  usually  smooth  brow,  "but  I 
would  suggest  that  hereafter  you  permit  the  laundry  to  do 
my  shirts,  as  the  work  is  too  severe  for  you  to  undertake 
and,  besides,  I  would  prefer  that  the  laundry  do  the  work. 
Of  course  I  appreciate  your  thoughtfulness,  but — why, 
Babe,  you  are  not  crying?  Pray,  what  for  ?  " 
And  I  iuas  crying,  for  he  did  hurt  my  feelings. 
"  There,  there.  Babe,  don't  cry;  Hubby  intends  to  wear 
the  shirt  to-day,  and  you  are  the  bestest,  littlest  wife  in  the 
whole  town."  And  with  that  he  kissed  me,  donned  the 
shirt,  and  left  the  house  for  the  office.  But,  oh,  dear ! 
When  the  poor  fellow  got  home  to-night  from  the  office  he 
was  a  sight.  I  never  knew  that  they  only  put  starch  on  the 
bosom  and  cuffs  and  collars  of  a  shirt.  How  was  I  to 
know?  The  woman  down  stairs  never  told  me  different, 
and  I,  like  an  idiot,  had  soaked  the  entire  shirt  in  starch 
for  fully  two  hours.  By  the  time  ray  dear  old  Hubby 
arrived  home,  the  shirt  had  almost  severed  his  dear  old  legs 
from  his  body.    The  dear  old  fellow! 

An  agent  for  the  Family  Sewing  Machine  called  to-day, 
and,  I  don't  know  how  it  happened,  but  before  I  fully 
realized  it,  he  had  my  Black  Machine  in  his  wagon,  the 
Family  Machine  in  the  house,  and  forty  dollars  of  my 
money  in  his  pocket.  He  stated  that  he  allowed  me  twenty 
dollars  on  the  Black  Machine,  which,  I  think,  was  real 
generous  of  him,  as  the  Black,  he  told  me,  couldn't  even 
sew  buttons. 

When  I  told  Fred  about  the  exchange  he  didn^  seem  to 
be  at  all  pleased.  All  he  said,  though,  was  that  if  the  Black 
Machine  didn't  suit  me,  why,  of  course,  I  probably  did 
right  in  making  the  exchange. 

I  went  for  a  little  walk  to-day,  for  the  purpose  of  show- 
ing people  that  I  wasn't  a  prisoner.  I  went  as  far  as  the 
corner  and  came  back  home.  I  never  could  see  any  pleas- 
ure in  walking  about  the  streets. 


"  Miss  Uptone." 
"Why  didn't  you  introduce  us?  " 
"  I  didn't  know  that  you  desired  an  introduction." 
"  You  did  not  want  me  to  meet  her." 
"  Why,  yes,  I  did." 

''Then,  why  did  you  not  introduce  me?" 
■'  Well— I— I— she  " 

"  You  are  jealous.    You  are  afraid  to  have  us  meet." 
"  Why,  no,  I'm  not.'' 

"  Did  j'ou  ask  her  if  she  had  any  objection  to  an  introduc- 
tion ?  " 
"Y-e-e-s." 

"Well,  I  am  astonished.  You  ask  a  young  lady  if  she 
has  any  objection  to  being  introduced  to  your  future  hus- 
band, and  when  an  opportunity  offers  to  bring  about  the 
introduction  you  allow  your  jealous  disposition  to  overrule 
your  good  intention  and  permit  the  opportunity  to  slip  " 

"  Why,  how  you  are  talking.    I  " 

"I'm  sure  I  always  introduce  you  to  my  gentlemen 
friends." 

"Probably  they  offer  no  objection  to  an  introduction." 

"Well?"" 

"Well?" 

"  I  wish  you  would  not  repeat  after  me." 
"  You  are  very  obtuse?  " 

"  Obtuse  or  not  obtuse,  I  insist  upon  knowing  why  you 
did  not  introduce  me  to  Miss  Uptone." 
"She  didn't  desire  to  meet  you." 


AN  inPOSSIBILITY. 

Mrs.  Pallette — Yes,  my  husband  is  a  wonderful  artist; 
but  there  is  one  thing  he  could  never  draw,  although  he  has 
attempted  it  often. 

"What's  that?" 

"  A  sober  breath." 

A  TIP. 

"I  haven't  seen  you  at  the  club  for  an  age,  old  man; 
why  don't  you  come  around  ?  " 

"  I  have  lost  all  interest  in  the  club  since  my  wife  died." 
"Then,  why,  the  dickens,  don't  you  get  married  again  ? " 

EXPLAINED. 

"  Why,  it  was  only  last  week  that  I  purchased  you  a  new 
dress,  with  gloves,  shoes,  and  hat  to  match,  and  now  you 
say  you  have  nothing  to  wear." 

"  Yes,  but  you  forget  I  have  two  unmarried  sisters." 

ANSWERED. 

"  I  wonder  what  makes  Charley  such  a  stick  ?  " 

"I  presume  it's  because  he  is  in  the  lumber  business." 


BALLADE  OF  THE  BIKE. 

BY  I.OUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

When  Turpin  rode  his  matchless  mare, 

,'\nd  urged  to  death  the  plucky  Bess; 
When  Tam  O'Shanter  skirled  through  Ayr, 

And  Meg  went  home  her  tail  the  less; 

Those  reckless  roadsters  did  not  guess, 
As  on  they  flew  by  ditch  and  pike, 

That  down  the  distant  years  I'd  bless, 
And  sing  the  praises  of  my  bike. 

Methinks  I  see  brave  Paul  Revere 
Again  through  midnight  mists  progress; 

The  mob  of  Edmonton  I  hear. 
Hooting  at  Gilpin's  wild  distress. 
And  brave  Kit  Carson,  not  the  less 

Deserving  of  the  stave  I  strike — 
Rise  up  j-e  heroes!  to  confess 

And  sing  the  praises  of  my  bike. 

They  rally  from  their  limboes  drear. 
Their  spectre  steeds  around  me  press, 

Away  we  scud,  the  road  is  clear, 
I  lead  them  all,  and  no  excess 
Of  speeding  breathes  my  chargeress; 

We  reach  the  tavern  on  the  dyke, 
And  in  bright  beakers  drink  success 

And  sing  the  praises  of  my  bike. 

Bloomers  and  breeches  acquiesce 

That  horse  and  wheel  are  much  alike 

So  watch  their  wind  with  carefulness 
And  sing  the  praises  of  my  bike. 


HOVE-TO. 

BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 

Baffled,  but  bravely,  like  a  stag  at  bay. 
She  faced  the  driving  gale  and  angry  sea; 
Under  short  canvas,  and  with  helm  a-lee. 
Hove  to,  upon  the  starboard  tack,  she  lay. 
And  looked  into  the  wind's  wild  eye  that  day: 
Over  the  great  green  rolling  billows,  she 
Rode  like  storm  bird,  and  did  seem  to  be 
A  mist-born  phantom  rising  from  the  spray. 
Her  tightened  weather  shrouds  rang  like  a  lyre. 
Swept  by  the  furious  storm-king  as  he  passed. 
Wild  ocean  wraiths  wailed  in  the  thundering  choir, 

A  thousand  demons  shrieked  in  every  blast: 
Yet,  better  far  to  battle  with  the  gale. 
Than  drift  o'er  glassy  seas  with  listless  sail. 


Pears' 

What  is  tlie 
use  of  being 
clean?  Why 
not, with  kix- 
urious  soap  ? 


T  H  B    WAV  K 


9 


THE  LATEST  BOOKS. 


LILITH. 

If  Lilitk  is  the  story  of  a  dream,  George 
Macdonald  is  to  be  congratulated  on  his 
energy  as  a  dreamer.  There  are  range  and 
imagination  in  his  dream — undisciplined 
imagination  and  indefinite  range.  The 
average  reader  knows  the  author  is  driving 
at  something;  he  knows  Vane's  curious  ad- 
venture in  the  other  world  is  an  allegory, 
but  of  what  ?  What  does  it  typify  ?  Where- 
fore has  it  being?  Why  on  earth  was  it 
published?  Did  it  but  bear  such  a  title  as 
"Mute  Mara's  Mad  Marvels,"  or  "The 
Raven's  Ravings,"  or  even  "Misadventures 
in  Underland,"  one  might  forgive  its  eccen- 
tricities; but  it  appears  in  soberest  guise,  aud 
is  not  even  presented  as  a  study  in  somnam- 
bulism or  the  narrative  of  a  nightmare.  If 
Mr.  Macdonald  had  but  suffered  Vane  to 
flit  gaily  through  the  unseen  world  without 
having  him  a  target  for  the  riddles  of  Mr. 
Raven,  who  is  subsequently  revealed  as  the 
original  Adam,  or  exchanging  wild-eyed 
conundrums  with  Madame  Mara,  who  is 
Eve's  daughter,  and  seems  the  incarnation 
of  purgatorial  forces,  one  might  realize  a 
raison  d'etre.  Indeed,  it  is  rather  interest- 
ing to  follow  him  through  the  shadowy 
woods  into  the  house  of  death,  to  en- 
counter the  beauteous  Eve  swathed  in  her 
veils,  but  disclosing  at  intervals  eyes  "  in 
whose  pupils  the  whole  night  heavens  lay 
condensed;  all  the  stars  were  in  its  black- 
ness, and  flashed;  while  round  it  for  a  hori- 
zon lay  coiled  an  iris  of  the  eternal  twilight." 
Insensibly  one  grows  interested  in  the  little 
people  who  feed  Vane  with  sweet  fruits  and 
subsequently  aid  in  the  attack  on  Bulika, 
where  Lilith  lives. 

But  one's  enjoyment  is  spoiled  by  the 
terrible  sense  of  moral.  Nothing  in  life  is 
so  exasperating  as  being  surrounded  by 
meanings  one  does  not  perceive.  Think 
how  the  Delphic  Oracle  had  Greece  by  the 
ears.  For  instance,  there  is  Lilith,  whose 
beauty  is  such  that  merely  to  look  upon 
her  face  is  equivalent  to  a  celestial  transport, 
and  who  is  given  to  blood  sucking  and 
general  destruction,  and  engages  herself 
through  the  volume  in  the  perpetration  of 
malicious  crimes — what  does  she  typify? 
She  is  a  heroine  worthy  of  note  by  the  way 
— she  queens  it  over  a  vast  country,  and  be- 
cause it  has  been  predicted  that  her  life  will 
be  taken  by  a  babe,  cuts  short  the  existence 
of  all  the  new-born  youngsters  in  her  King- 
dom by  promptly  taking  unto  herself  their 
blood.  In  addition  she  pervades  the  region 
in  the  guise  of  a  spotted  leopard,  and  passes 
from  beauty  into  beast  by  the  merest  wave 
of  one  of  Macdonald's  phrases.  However, 
she  has  a  dreadful  time  of  it  in  the 
long  run,  and  spends  an  evening  in  the 
home  of  Madame  Mara,  wherein,  for  her 
pride  and  crimes,  she  undergoes  all  the 
tortures  of  a  sublimated  Hades.  That  is, 
the  author  intends  the  unfortunate  reader 
who  has  accompanied  him  so  far  shall 
realize  she  is  expiating  her  offenses,  but, 
entre  nous,  I  am  quite  satisfied  it  is  verit- 
able delirium  tremens  she  is  in.  The  hor- 
rors are  there — there,  too,  the  tremors. 
The  snakes  are  given  us  a  little  further  on, 
as  the  cavalcade  bound  for  the  House  of 
Adam  passes  across  the  den  of  monsters. 
Altogether  there  is  little  left  to  ask  for, 
save,  indeed,  a  strong  strain  of  sanity  in 
George  Macdonald,  whose  Lilith  is  neither 
a  novel  nor  a  fairy  story,  neither  a  romance 
nor  a  narrative,  not  paradox,  nor  reminis- 
cence, nor  rhapsody.  But  it  is  mediocre, 
maudlin  twaddle,  varied  and  relieved  by 
occasional  flashes  of  eloquent  description, 
which  arouse  in  one  a  keen  regret  that  a 
mind  capable  of  such  flights  should  so  waste 
its  energies  on  preposterous  vagaries,  mean- 
ingless as  they  are  obscure. 

[Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


THE  MIRROR  OF  MUSIC. 

It  is  evident  very  early  in  The  Mirror  of 
Music  that  Sarah  Kaftal  is  mad.  Not  mere 
ordinary  lunacy  at  all  but  a  highly  inter- 
esting form  of  melodious  hallucination  that 
ascribes  to  chords  and  passages,  meanings, 
and  motives  of  which  the  composers  were 
undoubtedly  innocent.  Whoever  has  the 
responsibility  of  intimacy  with  eminent 
symphony  and  operatic  writers  knows  they 
are  innocent  of  actual  ideas,  save  you  call 
phrases  and  scales  ideas.  These  are  evolved 
by  their  brains  just  as  the  ordinary  citizen 
evolves  impressions  and  conclusions,  and 
are  set  out  in  bars  and  between  spaces  with 
proper  annotation  and  spacing  and  accom- 
paniment. Of  course,  one  is  often  assured 
by  eminent  persons  that  Beethoven  is  a 
power  for  morality  and  Bach  is  better 
than  mathematical  instruction,  that  Haydn 
teaches  you  landscape  gardening  and  Men- 
delssohn the  language  of  flowers,  that  there 
is  excellent  beer  in  certain  of  Schubert's 
songs,  and  that  Rossini  suggests  sparkling 
burgundy — all  of  which  are  very  well  in 
their  way  but  quite  untenable  if  logically 
considered.  For  instance,  sad  indeed 
would  the  sinner  be  who  would  not  prefer 
the  phrases  of  Beethoven  to  those  of  a  min- 


ister; but  how  much  more  hopeless  the 
■unfortunate  who  preferred  Mendelssohn  to 
roses  or  Schubert  to  good  Pilsner. 

However,  Miss  Kaftal,  who,  as  I  have 
premised,  is  mad,  beautifully,  graciously, 
musically  insane,  engages  herself  writing 
an  opera  with  chorus  and  orchestral  ac- 
companiment, but  no  libretto.  The  human 
voices  are  treated  as  instruments;  there  is 
no  scenery,  no  drama,  no  acting,  merely 
melodic  combinations  suggested  by  images 
of  trees,  of  flowers,  and  rivers,  sun,  stars, 
light,  aud  darkness.  She  holds  there  is  no 
opera  in  which  the  libretto  and  the  scenery 
are  in  themselves  artistic  enough  to  convey 
truths.  No  matter  how  skillful  the  effort  to 
combine  them,  they  remain  distinct.  ' '  Wag- 
ner is  blind  to  the  essential  features  of  his 
own  genius.  His  greatest  triumphs  are  em- 
bodiments of  an  abstract  emotion.  Words 
cannot  interpret;  they  only  mislead.  When 
Tristan  drinks  the  love  potion  there  is 
music  so  intense,  so  maddening  that  Tristan, 
Isolde,  the  gilt  cup  and  all  the  tawdry 
wings  on  the  stage  vanish  from  sight." 
The  theory  is  interesting,  however  mad 
Miss  Kaftal  is,  however  dreamy  the  mode 
of  her  mental  operations.  She  writes  her 
magnum  opus,  discovers  Severine,  a  Russian 
fascinating  of  manner  and  bad  of  reputation, 
who,  struck  by  the  strange  originality  of 
her  genius,  has  the  musical  poem  produced 
in  Moscow.  Beneath  the  strain  of  work  and 
the  ebullition  of  success  her  brain  fail-  ;  the 
audience  gazes  at  her  a  single  great  face, 
and  off  she  is  taken  to  an  asylum  out  on  the 
steppes  where  she  fades  and  fails  and  dies. 

7'he  Mirror  of  Music  is  couched  in  the  form  of 
a  diary,  the  fugitive  paragraphs  full  of  weird 
reflections  expressing  the  history  and  sad 
career  of  the  young  musician.  Very  un- 
common is  the  quality  of  imagination  its 
structure  and  composition  exhibit — an  un- 
usual knowledge  and  thought  on  harmony 
and  an  insight  into  the  artistic  temperament 
that  lends  a  verisimilitude  to  the  narrative, 
are  among  its  best  characteristics. 

The  casual  reader,  who  refuses  to  consider 
a  heroine  unless  she  be  beautiful  or  possessed 
of  a  figure,  need  not  hesitate  at  forming  the 
acquaintance  of  Miss  Kaftal.  Here  she  is 
in  a  pier-glass:  "  As  I  stood  in  front  I  saw 
a  tall,  elegant  figure,  in  a  pale,  yellow  silk 
dress,  open  at  the  neck,  with  large  sleeves, 
trimmed  with  cream-colored  lace.  On  her 
neck  were  stoues  that  sparkled  and  shone. 
The  hair  was  compactly  dressed.  In  it  was 
a  fan-shaped  comb,  all  jeweled.  The  general 
impression  was  one  of  extreme  elegance, 
and  there  was  a  touch  of  coquetry  in  the 
pose — the  head  thrown  back  slightlj'  on  one 
side,  the  large,  dark  eyes  half  closed." 
Rather  a  graceful  picture  she  must  have 
made  accompanying  Severine,  the  Russian, 
in  the  Kreutzer  Sonata,  in  the  scene  that 
precedes  her  elopement.  The  book  is  one 
that  may  cause,  in  the  heart  of  a  musician, 
some  inspirations  of  pleasure,  and  is  by  no 
means  to  be  frowned  on  by  readers  who  are 
fond  of  the  sympathetic  analysis  of  morbid 
mentality. 

[Roberts  Bros.,  publishers.  For  srle  by 
A.  M.  Robertson.] 


ORIENTAL  LOVE  AFFAIRS. 

In  the  series  of  tales  that  come  under  the 
caption  of  Yellow  and  White,  one  is  made 
to  realize  the  iniquity  of  Chinese,  Japanese, 
and  Malayans,  who,  possessing  beauteous 
wives,  refuse  to  sanction  their  appropriation 
by  transient  Englishmen.  It  is  an  evidence 
of  good  taste  on  the  part  of  these  Orientals 
to  take  unto  themselves  charming  women 
for  helpmates,  but  how  preposterous  that 
Quong  should  object  to  Gresham's  fugitive 
attentions  to  Madame  Quong,  and  O-Saru 
to  grow  enraged  because  he  finds  the  lovely 
Oshima  in  the  arms  of  the  stranger !  There 
is,  also,  Johnson,  who  falls  in  love  with 
Sada,  the  Japanese  dancing-girl;  Bouverie, 
who  has  such  a  time  with  Kling  over  his 
delightful  Malay  wife;  Grantham,  who  has 
the  affair  with  the  Siamese  slave  girl  Chula; 
and  Stangate,  who  goes  boat-riding  with 
Phrada,  Princess  of  Bangkok.  There  is 
also  Kitsune  and  Farrington,  who  alter- 
nately nurse  one  another,  besides  one  or 
two  tales  of  stronger  mould,  into  which  the 
feminine  Oriental  is  not  intruded. 

Though  the  morals  of  this  series  are  the 
reverse  of  commendable,  one  is  given  to 
understand  that  the  person  of  a  wife  is  at 
least  as  sacred  to  the  Chinese  and  the  Japan- 
ese as  to  the  Anglo  Saxon.  Indeed  they 
are  all  the  reverse  of  complaisant,  this 
series  of  husbands,  however  physically  un- 
fitted for  the  inimitable  belles  they  have 
married.  They  .strive  valorously  for  re- 
venge on  the  impertinent  and  intrusive 
Englishmen  and  the  con.sequences  of  the 
several  raids  make  exciting  stories.  I  may 
be  forgiven  for  wondering  if  Stangate, 
Bouvene  and  the  others  would  have  had 
such  easy  conquests  if  the  partners  of  their 
several  infatuations  had  been  less  aged, 
wrinkled  and  unprepossessing? 

The  best  stories  to  my  mind  are  "Fan 
Tan "  and  'Coolies,"  in  which  one  is  given 
the  Eastern  atmosphere  with  bizarre  charac- 
ters moving  through  dangerous  events.  The 
manner  of  telling  is  unpretentious,  concise, 
and  rapid, 

I  am  inclined  to  think  the  prettiest  woman 
in  the  book  though,  is  Madame  Kling,  who 


is  exhibited  by  Mr.  W.  Carlton  Dawe  in  this 

guise: 

"A  gown  white  as  snow,  fell  in  grace- 
ful folds  to  her  feet.  She  was  tall  for  a 
native  woman,  light-skinned,  shapely,  with 
the  prettiest  mouth  and  chin,  and  the 
whitest  teeth  in  the  world.  But  all  her 
other  charms  seemed  to  fade  to  insignifi- 
cance when  compared  with  her  marvelous 
eyes.  They  were  truly  the  most  wonderful 
that  I  have  ever  seen  in  a  human  head — 
black,  long  with  that  long  oval  look  which 
gives  to  eyes  their  dreamy  languor;  they 
were  smouldering  globes  of  fire.  No  other 
description  would  adequately  suit  them. 
Smouldering  they  seemed,  worlds  full  of 
undreampt-of  potentiality;  for,  unless  the 
mind  received  a  wrong  impression,  they 
only  awaited  the  chance  to  leap  into  a  lurid 
blaze." 

[Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.] 


THE  MOUNTAIN  LOVERS. 

To  render  scenic  description  readable,  the 
element  of  humanity  must  be  infused  into 
it;  it  must  be  background  or  foreground;  it 
must  frame,  not  figure  as  narrative  matter. 
Above  all,  must  it  be  painted  in  tones  lucid 
and  restrained,  in  sentences  that  are  succes- 
sive strokes,  each  distinct  as  the  notes  of  a 
melody,  and  yet  blending  harmoniously 
into  the  spirit  of  the  passage.  One  recalls 
the  star-like  beauty  of  the  night  among  the 
pines  in  Stevenson's  Donkey  Ride,  ox  %om^ 
of  the  strangely  graceful  chapters  of  Loti's 
Eastern  voyagings,  as  in.stances  of  perfect 
landscape  writing — writing  that  is  an  end 
and  yet  is  but  a  means.  The  exuberant 
eloquence  of  Fiona  Macleod,  whose  Moun- 
tain Lovers  is  a  species  of  scenic  rhapsody, 
is,  in  a  certain  degree,  commendable;  how- 
ever prolonged,  it  is  really  very  good  verbal 
scenery.  She  offers  us  rich,  rushing,  rather 
turgid  description  of  the  Hebrides,  infused 
with  a  species  of  shadowy  humanity  whose 
names  are  reminiscent  of  Ossian  and  Nora 
Hopper.  Oona  and  Scorcha  are  among  the 
heroines — both  beautiful  in  a  vague  but 
wonderful  way;  Mam-Goim  Torcall  and 
Nial  are  the  male  dramatis  personae,  though 
the  lover  of  the  inimitable  Scorcha  is  known 
bv  as  commonplace  a  soubriquet  as  Alan 
Gilchrist.  There  are  banshees,  wailings 
through  the  forest,  mad  witches  who  ride 
white  horses,  and  other  superstitious  acces- 
sories that  deepen  the  gloom  of  Hebridean 
scenery,  which,  indeed,  is  still  further  inten- 
sified by  portentous  passages  of  Gaelic,  that 
add  a  new  terror  to  the  horrors  of  dialect. 

Miss  Macleod,  it  seems,  is  hailed  as  the 
latest  acquisition  to  the  list  of  brilliant 
personalities  by  this  litertry  achievement. 
We  are  warned,  in  future,  to  keep  an  eye  on 
her.  I  am  half  inclined  to  believe  that  she 
has  veritable  talent,  if  it  were  subjected  to 
the  pruning  process,  for  here  in  1  he  Moun- 
tain Lovers  is  imaginative  power  certainly, 
though  it  is  wild,  misguided,  and  uncon- 
scious in  its  exuberant  sweeps,  of  the  best 
literary  effect. 

[Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Doxey.]  J.  O'H.  C. 


When  Darwin  had  finished  The  Origin  oj 
Species,  he  wrote  to  Huxley: — "Exactly  fif- 
teen months  ago,  when  I  put  pen  to  paper 
for  this  volume,  I  had  awful  misgivings; 
and  thought  perhaps  I  had  deluded  myself, 
like  so  many  have  done,  and  I  then  fixed  in 
my  mind  three  judges,  on  whose  decision  I 
determined  mentally  to  abide.  The  judges 
were  Lyell,  Hooker,  and  yourself.  Jt  was 
this  which  made  me  so  excessively  anxious 
for  your  verdict.  I  am  now  contented  and 
can  sing  my  Nunc  Ditnittis."  Though 
Huxley's  own  mind  was  in  a  state  of  "  criti- 
cal expectancy"  regarding  the  problem  of 
species,  he  himself  assures  us  that  its  central 
idea  had  not  dawned  upon  him  or  upon  his 
contemporaries.  "  My  reflection,"  he  wrote, 
"when  first  I  made  myself  master  of  the 
central  idea  of  the  ot  igin  was,  How  ex- 
tremely stupid  not  to  have  thought  of  that ! 
I  suppose  that  Columbus's  companions  said 
much  the  same  when  he  made  the  egg  stand 
on  end.  The  facts  of  variability,  of  the 
struggle  for  existence,  of  adaptation  to  con- 
ditions were  notorious  enough.  But  none  of 
us  had  suspected  that  the  road  to  the  heart 
of  the  species  problem  lay  through  them, 
until  Darwin  and  Wallace  dispelled  the 
darkness,  and  the  beacon-fire  of  the  origin 
guided  the  benighted." 


MUSIC. 


At  the  Bush  Street  Theater,  on  Sunday 
night  last,  Rossi's  comic  opera  "I  Falsi 
Monetari "  had  the  benefit  of  being  done 
in  its  original  dress,  Italian.  Excepting 
Miss  Rose  Adler,  the  debutante,  all  the 
singers  were  Italians,  with  the  doubtful 
charm  of  an  amateur  Italian  chorus  added 
thereto.  A  professional  orchestra  dispensed 
the  orchestral  color  in  a  manner  liberal  if 
not  always  of  pure  and  undefiled  intonation. 
As  to  the  opera  itself,  its  jubilee  has  long 
since  passed,  but  it  is  nothing  if  not  Italian, 
laden  with  melodies  steeped  in  saccharine  - 
juices  to  be  found  only  in  the  land  of  song, 
set  in  rhythms  Italianesque,  and  served  up 
on  the  orchestral  recipe,  a  common  prop- 
erty of  all  composers  native  to  the  classic 
peninsula.  Humor  and  gaiety  enough  in 
both  music  and  libretto,  there  is,  however, 
sufficient  to  give  life  to  the  old  form,  and, 
spread  over  all,  is  the  luscious  charm  com- 
ing from  all  the  better-class  art  works  from 
southern  Europe. 

Relays  of  personages  rejoicing  in  titles 
with  ettc  and  tni  as,  a  finale,  and,  likewise, 
an  irreproachable  tremolo,  have  damped  the 
ungovernable  popular  enthusiasm  for  Italian 
vocalism.  To-day  Italians  are  scarcely  mo- 
nopolizing the  operatic  stage.  If  the  voices 
of  the  chorus  at  the  Bush  Street  Theater  on 
Sunday  night  were  fair  specimens  of  the 
race  powers  in  that  direction,  in  the  raw, 
Italy  must  have  become  celebrated  in  song 
because  of  the  large  number  of  exceptions 
to  the  average  reign  of  vocal  terror.  No 
ordinary  German,  singing  in  chorus,  could 
attain  a  higher  average  of  the  thick  and 
gulteral  than  did  these  amateurs.  The  per- 
petual broad  vowel  a  became  a  slough  of 
despair,  floundered  into  with  helpless, 
hoarse  contentment.  Where  the  clear, 
brilliant,  sympathetic  tone,  said  to  be  a 
native  gift  to  every  Italian,  was,  echo  only 
knew,  apparently. 

It  seems  that  training  makes  as  much 
difference  among  singers  of  the  South  as  with 
other  nations.  Signor  Panizza  and  Signora 
Bernardi  make  their  tones  after  an  intel- 
ligible plan  common  to  singers  of  respect- 
able ability  everywhere,  and  play  upon 
every  vowel  shape  with  .sufficient  facility 
and  distinct  form.  Not  so  the  other  Italian 
vocalists;  such  an  opportunity  for  a  carnival 
of  gutteral  formless  a  isn't  to  be  had  often, 
and  there  was  a  full  use  made  of  the  same, 
with  plenteous  flatting  and  sharping,  by  the 
way.  But  the  clever  work  of  Signor 
Panizza  and  Signora  Bernardi  held  a  special 
interest  for  the  humor  unctuous  and  for- 
eign, and  for  the  vigorous  preservation  of 
their  vocal  powers,  to  a  time  when  retire- 
ment is  usually  a  courtesy  due  the  public. 
Our  own  light  operas  do  not  make  any  such 
demands  on  our  singers,  by  the  way. 

Humor  in  a  debutante  is  one  of  those 
things  no  one  expects,  so  that  Miss  Rose 
Adler  took  an  almost  unfair  advantage  of 
her  friends  and  the  public  by  playing  with 
extreme  felicity  the  part  of  a  Spanish  girl. 
So  much  ease  means  years  of  plodding 
usually.  Without  her  musical  capacity 
even,  Miss  Adler  might  become  evidently  a 
clever  comedienne.  With  a  voice  exceed- 
ingly manageable  in  articulating  difficulties, 
and  a  talent  for  the  better  side  of  singing, 
there  is  a  bright  future  before  this  young 
singer.  Some  faults  coming  from  nervous- 
ness and  a  posing  of  tone  lacking  the 
brilliant  forward  aim  will  be  cured  in  time. 

M.  Martinez  held  the  orchestra  together, 
but  the  stage  managing  seemed  to  come  by 
divine  inspiration  from  the  company,  gen- 
erally with  curious  results. 

Lesley  Martin. 


MissTouaillon,  a  singer  of  note,  especially 
pleasing  in  French  numbers,  gives  a  con- 
cert on  the  25th  at  Y.  M.  C.  A.  Hall.  Her 
numbers  will  be  French  songs,  new  here. 
Assisting  are  Mr.  Andrew  Bopart,  the  tenor; 
Signor  Julio  Minetti,  violinist;  and  Signor 
Martinez,  accompanist. 


Dr.  Belman  played  whist  one  evening  wiih 
a  maiden  lady  for  partner.  She  trumped  his 
best  card,  and  at  the  end  of  the  hand  he 
asked  her  the  reason  why.  "  Oh,  Dr.  Bel- 
man,"  smilingly,  '  I  judged  it  judicious." 
"Judicious!  Judicious  !  !  JUDICIOUS  ! ! ! 
You  old  Jool."  She  never  again  touched  a 
card. 


/ 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 


FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agentit  are  found  throughout  America,  and  Its  Record  for 
Prompt  and  Kqaitable  Settlement  of  All  Honeat  Logge*  Ig  Firmly  Establlglied 


D.  J.  Staples,  President      Wm.  J.  Duttok,  Vice-President      B.  Paymonville,  2d  V.-Pres.,  Sec'y 
J.  B.Lkvison,  Marine Sec'y  Locis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y       Stephen  D.  Ives,  General  Agent 
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THE     WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 


THE  IMPRESSION  one  gathered  from 
the  Knight-Holbrook  nuptials  last  Tuesday 
is  that  California  weddings  are  becoming 
more  and  more  elaborate.  In  the  matter  of 
costuming  and  decorations  every  detail  was 
carefully  worked  out,  and  the  general  tone 
was  a  matter  of  real  consideration.  It  was 
a  pink  wedding;  the  decorations  were  pink 
upon  a  background  of  tropical  greens,  and 
the  dresses  of  the  bridesmaids  were  pink 
also.  The  effect  of  the  whole — the  richness 
of  the  costumes  and  the  extent  of  the  decor- 
ations— was  impressive  of  elegance  and 
luxury.  Inside  the  church  there  was  more 
or  less  of  a  crush;  long  before  8:30,  every 
seat  was  occupied.  Even  those  unknown 
to  the  social  world  seemed  aware  of  the 
prominence  of  the  event  for  it  required  burly 
policemen  to  keep  the  crowd — attracted 
by  hope  of  getting  a  glimpse  of  the  beautiful 
dresses— from  surging  through  the  sidewalk 
awning.  The  front  seats  were,  of  course,  j 
reserved  for  what  the  dailies  call  "the  in-  ^ 
timate  friends."  They  were  dressed  for  the 
reception.  The  decollete  gowns  of  light 
colors  in  this  part  of  the  church  made  a 
pretty  contrast,  a  bank  of  color  between  the 
greens  in  front  and  more  somber  hues  of 
the  afternoon  dresses  in  the  rear.  As  the 
bridal  party,  ten  minutes  late,  came  slowly 
up  the  aisle  to  the  strains  of  Lohengrin, 
people  stood  on  tiptoe,  and  craned  their 
necks,  and  they  remained  standing  during 
the  entire  ceremony.  Despite  the  crowd, 
however,  there  was  ample  opportunity  to 
study  the  costuming.  Just  before  the  cere- 
mony, long  white  ribbons  were  stretched  in 
front  of  the  pews  as  far  forward  as  the 
reserved  seats.  Thus  the  guests  were  re- 
tained in  their  places  until  the  principals 
and  their  attendants  had  left  the  church. 
The  whole  party,  including  those  going  to 
the  reception,  passed  down  the  aisle  in  front 
of  the  eager  spectators.  The  ribbons  were 
then  removed,  and  the  gathering  broke  up 
into  little  cliques  and  went  its  way. 

*  *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  the  men  who 
acted  as  ushers  are  all  of  the  older  set,  as 
Greenway,  Sheldon,  Donald  Campbell, 
Frank  Deering.  This  decidedly  was  not  an 
occasion  for  the  "Brownies."  Mr.  Knight 
is  a  young  man  who  is  bound  to  progress; 
he  has  a  keen,  clever  intellect,  already  has 
made  substantial  progress  in  his  profession, 
and  with  such  backing  as  he  possesses 
should  go  far.  He  is  a  grandson  of  the  late 
Judge  Fletcher  Knight;  the  late  Governor 
Robert  Haight  was  his  uncle;  his  brother, 
Robert  Knight,  is  married  to  Miss  Chabot 
of  Oakland.  The  reception  at  the  Holbrook 
mansion,  following  the  church  ceremony, 
did  not  depart  materially  from  the  character- 
istics of  most  wedding  receptions.  The 
young  couple  received  congratulations 
under  two  hearts  of  roses  and  sweet  peas. 
The  decorations  were  pretty  and  the  supper 
was  capital.  There  was  much  mirth  and 
jollity,  and  every  one  had  a  splendid  time. 
As  for  the  presents,  I  confess  to  my  inade- 
quacy to  improve  upon  the  eloquent  and 
glowing  description  in  one  of  the  dailies.  It 
will  bear  repetition: 

There  were  remembfances  of  every  kind— rich 
gem«,  articles  of  virtu,  pictures  from  the  easels 
of  celebrated  artis-ts,  wonderful  fabrics  from 
looms  long  .since  silent,  quaint  ivory  work  from 
the  far  distant  East,  books  whose  binding  was 
worthy  of  the  wealth  of  their  contents  of  wisdom 
or  poetry— in  brief,  all  that  wealth  could  pro- 
cure or  taste  suggest. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  INTERESTING  engage- 
ment Society  has  had  to  discuss  in  several 
seasons  is  that  of  Mrs.  Clara  Catherwood 
and  Major  John  A.  Darling,  U.  S.  A.  Both 
are  prominent — Mrs.  Catherwood  as  the 
daughter  of  the  first  Supreme  Justice  of 
California,  Clinton  S.  Hastings,  one  of  the 
ablest  and  most  individual  characters  of 
early  days.  She  is  a  talented  woman, 
of  strong  personality,  unique  spirit  and 
brilliancy,  and,  as  a  story-teller  and  con- 
versationalist, can  hold  her  own  with  the 
brightest  members  of  the  sterner  sex.  With 


such  a  talent  for  leadership,  she  could  not 

help  being  prominent  in  Society,  and,  in- 
deed, had  she  remained  in  New  York,  would 
undoubtedly  have  made  herself  such  a  posi- 
tion there  as  no  Californienne  has  achieved. 
Major  Darling  is  a  very  charming  and 
agreeable  gentleman,  who,  during  the  war, 
rendered  distinguished  services,  which 
gained  him  promotion  and  prominence. 
He  has  been  Major  of  the  Fifth  Artillery 
for  many  years,  and,  during  his  several 
terms  of  Pacific  Coast  duty,  he  has 
made  many  friends  in  San  Francisco. 
Under  the  nom  de  guerre  of  Auguste  Mig- 
non  he  has  made  a  musical  reputation  as 
the  composer  of  several  beautiful  songs, 
among  them  "Recompense"  and  "Remin- 
iscence." The  marriage  is  to  be  celebrated 
very  quietly  at  the  Low  residence,  in  the 
presence  of  a  few  of  Mrs.  Catherwood's 
most  intimate  friends,  and  not  at  Madrona 
Villa  as  was  first  intended.  Miss  Jennie 
Catherwood  arrived  from  Westchester,  New 
York,  on  Sunday  last,  and  will  spend  the  re- 
mainder of  the  season  in  San  Francisco. 
Her  marriage  will  not  interfere  with  the 
hospitable  plans  Mrs.  Catherwood  had 
made  for  the  winter.  She  proposes  to  do 
considerable  entertaining  in  the  Low  house. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  NO  REASON  for  believing 
the  accident  to  Page  Brown  fatal.  He  has 
been  badly  injured  it  is  true,  but  the  best 
medical  talent  was  available  and  he  was 
treated  in  time.  However,  he  is  consigned 
to  Burlingame  for  the  next  few  months. 
So  far  as  I  can  learn,  the  reflections  on  the  | 
architect's  capacity  as  a  jehu  are  unde-  i 
served.  He  is  not  a  Hobart  or  a  Tobin  j 
behind  a  team,  but  he  is  fairly  clever  at  the  1 
reins,  and  holds  his  own  with  most  men  | 
who  make  no  professions  or  pretensions  in  ! 
that  direction.  "The  Nipper"  is  a  brute, 
though,  and  subject  to  alarming  spells;  in- 
deed IS  "  loco,"  as  the  horsemen  say,  at 
times.  This  steed  was  originally  broken  in 
for  driving,  but  developed  its  steeplechas- 
ing  capacity  by  taking  a  five  bar  fence, 
with  a  buggy  and  a  groom  at  its  heels. 
Then  its  owner  thought  a  new  field  was 
essential,  and  sent  out  "The  Nipper"  as  a 
steeplechaser.  At  the  track  he  achieved 
nothing  wonderful,  and,  in  consequence, 
was  relegated  back  to  the  traces.  Page 
Brown  had  no  especial  reason  to  fear  the 
animal,  inasmuch  as  he  had  already  driven 
him  double,  and  there  was  a  most  deceptive 
gentleness  apparent.  On  the  eventful  even- 
ing he  drove  the  brute  in  a  high  tandem 
cart,  a  heavy  vehicle  of  its  kind,  and  turned 
into  the  road  leading  to  the  clubhouse,  a 
few  yards  behind  the  club  'bus.  In  order 
to  pass  it  he  switched  off  the  track,  where- 
upon "The  Nipper,"  putting  his  head  dowm 
headed  for  the  creek.  Brown  straining  at 
the  reins.  From  his  position  wheti  found, 
it  would  seem  as  though  he  had  been  shot 
out  of  the  vehicle,  and  it  had  then  fallen  on 
top  of  him. 

*  *  * 

General  and  Mrs.  J.  F.  Houghton  and 
Miss  Houghton  and  Harry  B  Houghton 
have  taken  the  Younger  house  at  1414  Cali- 
fornia Street  for  the  season.  It  was  funduly 
assumed  that  they  had  leased  the  Crittenden- 
Thornton  residence  on  Pacific  Avenue,  but 
it  was  not  large  enough  for  the  social  pur- 
poses of  the  Houghtons.  The  California- 
street  house  is  the  old  McMullen  residence, 
and  is  a  capital  place  for  entertaining,  as  it 
possesses  a  large  ballroom  which  Mrs, 
Younger  used  as  a  music-room.  The 
Houghtons  will  take  possession  about  the 
fifteenth  of  the  month.  Mrs.  Younger  will 
leave  shortly  for  Europe,  where  she  is  to 
spend  the  winter  season  with  the  Misses 
Younger. 

*  *  * 

The  Houghtons  are  not  the  only  Oakland 
people  who  will  take  up  their  residence  on 
this  side  of  the  Bay.  The  Colemans,  I 
learn,  are  negotiating  for  a  house  in  the 
Western  Addition,  and  will  spend  the  winter 
in  town.  Miss  Jessie  Coleman  has  been  prom- 
inent at  social  functions  here  for  several 
seasons  past,  so  that  she  has  been  virtually 
a  San  Franciscenne,  although  a  patriotic 


Chew  Adams'  Pepilin- Tntti-Pruttl.  It  U 
soTerelgn  for  IndigeatloD  and  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


Lrf>ve'a  Dancing  Academy,  California  Hall, 
620  Bush  St.  Cotillion,  Stage  or  Ballroom; 
private  or  classes. 


patron  of  the  Ferry.    As  she  is  attractive 

and  talented,  however,  her  residence  may 
be  welcomed  as  an  acquisition. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Shafter  Howard  and 
M  iss  Mollie  Hunter  is  pronounced  the  first 
real  betrothal  of  the  Newport  season.  The 
other  affairs  uniting  noble  names  and  great 
fortunes  are  mere  alliances;  this  is  a  romance. 
The  prospective  bride  is  described  as  a  lovely 
girl— one  of  the  three  Hunter  sisters  who 
have  been  belles  at  the  City  by  the  Sea  these 
several  seasons  past.  She  is  the  cousin  of 
United  States  Senator  George  Peabody 
Wetmore  and  a  niece  of  Captain  Charles 
Hunter,  U.  S.  N.,  her  grandfather,  William 
Hunter,  was  for  several  terms  Minister  to 
Brazil. 

*  *  * 

The  world  seems  to  have  been  very  quiet 
for  the  debutantes  so  far.  When  girls  are 
launched  into  the  social  swim,  one  u.sually 
expects  Society  to  do  them  honor,  and  over- 
whelm them  with  gaiety  succeeding  gaiety. 
Thus  far  this  season,  the  case  has  been  differ- 
ent. Few  functions  have  been  given  in  honor 
of  the  '  buds,"  and  the  only  two  events  in 
which  they  have  entertained  Society  were 
the  luncheon  given,  a  couple  of  weeks  ago, 
by  Miss  Rose  Hooper,  and  Miss  Frances 
Curry's  tea  to  a  few  friends  on  Tuesday. 


At  Burlingame  things  have  been  rather 
slow.  There  bids  fair  to  be  more  activity 
during  the  coming  week,  however.  One  of 
the  most  notable  events  of  the  earU'  season 
will  occur  on  Saturday.  At  the  club- 
house Mrs.  Joe  Tobin  will  entertain  twelve 
men  and  twelve  girls  at  an  elaborate 
luncheon;  and  a  like  number  will  take 
luncheon  with  the  Misses  Tobin  at  the 
villa  of  Mrs.  Richard  Tobin.  The  guests 
are  all  to  be  of  the  younger  set,  and 
Burlingame  Society  is  not  to  figure  at  all  in 
the  affair.  It  will  be,  virtually,  a  day's  out- 
ing, for  the  two  parties  go  down  on  the 
morning  train,  and,  after  luncheon,  will 
again  gather  together  for  coaching.  Of 
course,  they  will  witness  the  practice  polo 
match  in  the  afternoon. 


The  Polo  problem  at  Burlingame  has 
kept  the  new  directorate  thinking  since  the 
moment  of  its  installation  in  office.  The 
question  is  important,  inasmuch  as  the  con- 
census of  opinion  favors  the  proximity  of 
the  Clubhouse  for  the  field  and  racetrack, 
and  the  nature  of  the  ground  renders  its 
location  there  a  matter  of  heavy  expense. 
Besides,  between  the  Club  and  the  railway 
station,  there  intervenes  half  a  mile  of  space 
and  this  would  surely  prove  an  obstacle  to 
handling  and  gathering  crowds  at  a  polo 
contest  or  race  meet.  So,  after  due  consid- 
eration, the  Howard  field  has  been  chosen 
as  the  best  place,  and  negotiations  are  now 
on  foot  to  arrange  the  purchase  of  sufficient 
ground  for  both  the  field  and  the  track. 
As  .soon  as  these  are  satisfactorily  con- 
cluded, the  Club  will  go  to  the  expense  of 
enclosures  and  a  grand  stand,  and  there 
will  be  "no  admittance"  for  the  oi  polloi, 
save  on  great  Club  occasions.  It  is  satisfac- 
tory to  the  institution  that  the  much  de- 
bated question  is  on  the  verge  of  settlement. 

*  *  * 

Richard  Tobin  is  expected  back  to  Bur- 
lingame next  week,  and,  undoubtedly,  will 
participate  in  the  game  against  Riverside. 
In  fact,  his  presence  has  become  highly 
desirable,  inasmuch  as  the  practice  has 
grown  lax,  and  it  appears  rather  a  task  to 
get  together  a  team  to  play.  It  seems  a  pity 
that  such  laxity  should  prevail,  for  it  de- 
pends on  the  degree  of  their  proficiency 
what  showing  our  men  make  against  the 
formidable  Southerners,  and  the  hardest 
work  is  necessary  if  victory  is  to  be  attained. 
Hobart  has  not  played  since  his  accident, 
but  if  he  does  not  take  part  either  Tobin  or 
Baldwin  will  be  substituted. 

*  *  * 

It  is  the  proper  thing  nowadays  for  pros- 
pective brides  and  bridesmaids  to  have 
themselves  photographed  in  group  prior  to 
the  important  ceremony  in  which  they  are 
taken  for  better  or  worse.  Miss  McCutcheon 


and  her  aids  subjected  themselves  to  tin 
recording  eye  of  a  Taber  camera,  and  great 
is  the  interest  in  the  plate.  Of  course,  only 
the  deeply  interested  are  entitled  to  a  copy, 
but,  judging  by  the  demand,  the  ranks  of 
the  "  deeply  interested  "  are  numerous  in- 
deed.  However,  this  is  comprehensible,  as 
this  especial  group  makes  a  charming 
picture. 

*  *  * 

The  Presidio  has  a  source  of  real  interest 
just  at  present  in  its  big  gun  practices.  On 
Thursday  last  the  Congressional  party,  with 
Senators  White  and  Perkins  at  its  head, 
together  with  the  several  Congressmen  who 
are  inspecting  the  bay,  visited  the  Presidio, 
saw  the  great  rifle  fired,  and  were  taken  over 
the  mortar  batteries  on  the  hillside.  Gen- 
erals Forsyth  and  Graham,  together  with 
a  number  of  subsidiary  officers,  and  Mrs. 
Kune,  the  Misses  Graham  and  Young,  ac- 
companied the  party.  Subsequently  lun- 
cheon was  served  at  the  Presidio,  in  the 
various  messrooms  and  in  certain  of  the 
cottages. 

*  *  * 

There  is  little  to  be  said  about  the  Pre- 
sidio these  latter  days,  save  that  the  troops 
from  Yosemite  and  Sequoia  will  soon  be 
back  at  the  Post.  Soon  after  the  return  of 
Lieutenant  Benson,  I  understand,  his  mar- 
riage with  Miss  Breeze  will  be  celebrated. 

* 

In  addition  to  his  purely  artistic  pro- 
clivities, Ernest  Peixotto  is  developing  an 
identity  as  a  lecturer.  At  least,  he  made 
an  interesting  talk  before  the  Architectural 
Club  on  Monday  last,  illustrated  by  means 
of  lantern  slides  prepared  from  his  pictures 
and  sketches  of  French  scenery  and  archi- 
tecture. I  am  told  Peixotto's  exhibit  at 
Vickery's  is  attracting  considerable  atten- 
tion, and  has  been  visited  by  many  hundred 
people. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  reception  at  Reaser's  studio 
Thursday  afternoon — a  very  pleasant  and 
quite  a  decidedly  Society  affair  it  proved. 
Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  Miss  Howard, 
and  many  prominent  Oaklanders  were  pres- 
ent, and  I  am  bound  to  state  that  the  artist's 
pictures  and  drawings,  hung  around  the 
walls,  appeared  to  much  greater  advantage 
than  when  shown  in  Vickery's  gallery. 
That  may  be  because  of  their  arrangement, 
which  was  very  pretty.  Reaser  has  the 
studio  adjoining  Matthews  on  lower  Mont- 
gomery Street. 

*  *  * 

It  is  said  there  are  but  three  places  where 
one  can  really  live — New  York,  New  Or- 
leans and  San  H'rancisco.  Visitors  from  all 
over  the  world  are  astonished  at  the  delica- 


I 


•THniNIVERSAL  PeRFUM^  ■ 
HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH. 


THE    WAV  K 


II 


cies  that  fill  our  markets  at  all  seasons  of 
the  year.  Our  wines  are  reasonablj'  good, 
our  olive  oil  is  better  than  that  of  Lucca, 
and  fruit  of  all  kinds  may  be  procured 
throughout  the  winter.  On  the  sixteenth  of 
the  month,  at  the  California  Hotel,  the 
excellence  of  the  Golden  State's  products 
will  be  practically  demonstrated.  Those 
who  attend  the  "California  Banquet  and 
Reception  "  will  be  fortunate,  indeed,  for  it 
will  there  be  shown  that  we  can  supply 
everj-  essential  of  a  perfect  banquet.  It  will 
be  well  for  the  guests  to  remember,  in  the 
exuberance  of  their  patriotism,  that  thej' 
may  be  unable  to  do  justice  to  all  the  possi- 
bilities of  a  California  menu. 

=^  *  * 

The  most  remarkable  recovery  on  record 
is  that  of  Louis  Schwabacher,  who  has  just 
returned  from  Europe,  restored  to  health 
and  his  pristine  vigor.  He  left  San  Fran- 
cisco an  invalid,  thoroughly  broken  down 
in  constitution  and  spirits,  and  he  is  now 
strong  and  active.  This  is  the  result  of  some 
months  at  Carlsbad  and  an  operation  by 
one  of  the  eminent  specialists  of  Berlin,  He 
was  three  months  at  the  famous  watering- 
place,  undergoing  the  treatment  there  before 
submitting  to  the  operation  which  has 
proved  so  beneficial.  His  daughters,  in  the 
meantime,  were  at  school  in  Paris,  and  one 
of  them,  Jliss  Minnie  Schwabacher,  a  hand- 
some and  accomplished  young  woman,  will 
doubtless  make  her  debut  this  season.  Mr. 
Schwabacher,  since  his  return,  has  held  a 
veritable  levee,  so  many  of  his  friends  have 
been  round  to  offer  their  congratulations. 

*  .i,  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Macdonough  go 
East  very  shortly  and  will  spend  the  winter 
in  New  York.  It  is  interesting  to  note  that 
Mr.  Macdonough  is  not  among  the  Cali- 
fornians  who  believe  in  Eastern  invest- 
ments. He  has  just  purchased  a  handsome 
block  of  residences  on  Laguna  Street  for 
$77,000 — an  investment  that  will  yield  him 
between  seven  and  eight  per  cent  net.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Slater  alternate  between  the  Cali- 
fornia Hotel  and  their  cottage  at  the  Hotel 
Mateo,  in  which  they  have  made  themselves 
very  comfortable.  They  continue  their 
voyage  on  the  "  Eleanor  "  in  November. 

Theater  parties  are  decidedly  in  vogue 
these  latter  days,  with  Trilby  and  the 
Bostonians  in  town.  On  Tuesday  night  A 
Ruef  had  a  party  to  the  Columbia,  and 
finished  with  a  supper  at  the  Verein,  which 
makes  a  comfortable  and  convenient  place 
for  supper.  Miss  Bessie  Shreve  had  a 
theater  party  to  the  Bostonians  Wednesday 
night,  and  entertained  her  guests  subse- 
quently at  supper  at  the  Palace  Hotel. 

*  *  * 

The  first  meeting  of  the  Friday  Fort- 
nightly Club  occurred  too  late  for  extended 
notice  in  this  issue.  It  was  a  thoroughly 
successful  affair,  however,  and  to  judge 
from  the  number  of  pretty  young  girh 
among  the  members,  I  have  no  doubt  the 
club  is  destined  to  a  brilliant  career.  Next 
week  I  shall  comment  more  fully  upon  it. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Andrew  Bogart  is  to  give  three  song 
recitals  commencing  on  the  third  of  Novem- 
ber in  the  Maple  Hall  of  the  Palace  Hotel. 
Miss  Laboracque,  a  blind  girl  with  a  very 
exquisite  voice,  is  to  make  her  d<;but  at  one 
of  these  recitals.  She  is  a  wonderfully  tal- 
ented girl  and  has  a  remarkable  voice.  I 
believe  she  is  also  studying  law  and  is  at 
present  at  the  Blind  Institute  in  Berkeley. 

*  a,  * 
* 

Miss  Sophie  Newlands  gave  a  musicale  to 
introduce  her  pupil.  Miss  Shorey,  on  Thurs- 
day last.  There  were  twenty-five  guests  in- 
vited and  all  expressed  much  enthusiasm 
over  Miss  Shorey's  voice.  It  is  high  soprano, 
very  clear,  only  it  is  slightly  unsympathetic. 


Miss  Margie  Little,  a  sister  of  the  charm- 
ing Miss  Helen  Little,  now  Mrs.  Ketchum, 
made  her  d^but  at  a  concert  given  in 
the  Young  Men's   Christian  Association 
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Rooms  on  Tuesday  last.  She  has  a  capital 
voice  of  full  timber  and  very  evenly  devel- 
oped. Though  hardly  as  classically  beauti- 
ful as  her  sister,  she  is  undoubtedly  a  very 
graceful-looking  girl  and  deserves  success. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  event  of  the  week  was 
the  dinner  for  William  Greer  Harrison  on 
Wednesday  night — rendered  more  impor- 
tant, of  course,  by  the  criticisms  which  the 
guest  of  honor  had  directed  at  the  social 
and  intellectual  condition  of  New  York. 
That  the  ex-president  of  Olympia  should 
have  come  to  the  violent  conclusions  he 
gave  voice  to  in  the  Exaviiner,  is  not  aston- 
ishing, for  the  same  charges  are  reiterated 
week  after  week  in  To-u'n  Topics.  That 
journal,  in  its  comments  on  theaters,  indi- 
viduals, and  events  in  Gotham,  is  most  cut- 
tingly sarcastic.  It  has  no  words  strong 
enough  to  reprehend  the  tastes  and  be- 
havior of  its  pseudo  celebrities.  Indeed, 
William  Greer's  remarks  are  as  oil  after 
vitriol  in  comparison  with  its  scathing  criti- 
cisms. Possibly  it  does  not  term  New  York 
a  "jay"  town,  as  the  author  of  "  Runey- 
mede"  has  dared  to  do,  but  there  is  little 
divergence  in  the  nature  of  their  strictures. 
No  one,  I  think,  will  say  that  "The  Sauu- 
terer "  is  poorly  informed  regarding  the 
intellectual  condition  of  Gotham.  How- 
ever, the  dinner  was  a  success.  General 
Barnes  made  the  speech  of  welcome  and 
alluded  to  his  own  career  as  a  playwright — 
admitting  with  a  blush,  though,  that  he 
hailed  from  New  York.  Out  of  Barnes's 
play,  "The  Silver  Dollar,"  he  made  some 
$3500,  which  is  rather  a  more  entertaining 
result  than  has  come  from  "  Runeymede." 
Feelingly  the  General  alluded  to  the  time 
when  he  and  Shakespeare  and  William 
Greer  would  have  passed  into  oblivion — an 
attitude  on  the  part  of  Time,  the  tomb- 
builder,  the  gathering  resented  with  cries  of 
No!  No!  Mr.  Harrison  replied  on  his  own 
behalf,  alluded  to  New  York  as  a  mere  pile 
of  brick  and  mortar,  and  proceeded  then  to 
expatiate  on  the  beauty,  culture,  and  mag- 
nificence of  Chicago.  There  were  other 
speeches,  and  then  the  gathering  adjourned 
to  the  Red  Room,  where  there  were  singing 
and  much  music,  with  solos  by  Frothing- 
ham  and  Cowles  of  the  Bostonians;  Wilton 
Lackaye  and  Martinetti  of  "Trilby"  were 
present,  and  participated  in  the  entertain- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

THE  FORMAL  reopening  of  the  'Varsity 
Club  is  set  for  the  evening  of  Saturday 
next.  Prior  to  that  date  the  premises  will 
be  closed  for  a  few  days  in  order  to  have  the 
furniture  installed  under  proper  conditions 
and  the  whole  building  to  undergo  a 
thorough  cleaning.  Just  what  shape  the 
"  opening  "  will  take  has  not  been  disclosed, 
but  I  am  told  it  is  probable  that  the  house- 
warming  will  be  on  a  scale  commensurate 
with  the  social  importance  of  the  institu- 
tion, and  is  not  to  be  confined  to  members  of 
the  sterner  sex  alone.  This  is  right  and 
proper.  The  reopening  will  be  the  signal 
for  a  series  of  dinners  which  may  tend  to 
stir  up  the  lagging  season. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEASON  begins  to  give  evidence  of 
development — the  Concordia  Club's  ball  is 
.set  for  the  second  of  November  or  there- 
abouts; the  Calliopean  Club  opens  its  festivi- 
ties with  a  dance  at  Golden  Gate  Hall,  at 
which  all  the  debutantes  will  make  their 
appearance.  There  is  also  the  Verein's 
opera  which  promises  to  be  interesting  at 
least.  It  is  to  be  a  stag  affair,  "  The  Babes 
in  the  Wood."  There  are  feminine  roles, 
but  the  men,  properly  flaxen-haired  and 
appropriately  rouged,  will  take  them.  There 
is  much  rehearsing  on  foot  and  considerable 
activity,  so  I  cannot  see  why  the  affair 
should  not  be  as  successful  as  preceding 
Verein  entertainments.  The  Concordia's 
opening  will  take  the  form  of  a  .stage  enter- 
tainment of  some  kind  or  other  followed  by 
a  dance.  Tlie  nature  of  the  program  has 
not  yet  been  revealed,  but,  considering  the 
competence  of  the  entertainment  committee, 
which  comprises  Lucius  Solomons  and 
Charles  Sutro,  the  members  are  entitled  to 
their  most  brilliant  anticipations.  The  Callio- 
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peau  Club's  bicycle  run  last  week  had  a  fog 

to  struggle  against.  Certain  bold  and  fear- 
less riders  did  essay  the  run  to  the  cliflf,  but 
the  majoritj',  men  and  girls,  contented 
themselves  with  a  spin  up  and  down  the 
avenue,  and  then  retired  to  the  clubhouse 
where  a  supper  had  been  prepared.  Some 
very  pretty  bicycle  costumes  were  exhibited, 
but  not  a  single  bloomer.  The  Club  has, 
next  Saturday  night,  an  informal  entertain- 
ment and  hop— the  entertainment  being 
local,  of  course,  and  on  the  order  of  what  is 
called  a  "  Smoker." 

* 

The  Olympic  Club  is  certainly  to  be  con- 
gratulated upon  its  awakening.  For  some 
time  now  the  .spirit  there  has  been  more  or 
le.ss  lethargic;  but  the  new  President  is  dis- 
tinguishing himself  by  an  attempt  to  instill 
new  life  and  activity  into  the  institution. 
A  considerable  number  of  prizes  have  been 
offered  to  stir  up  the  athletes.  But  more 
important  than  this  are  the  prizes  offered 
for  whoever  persuades  into  the  Club  the 
greatest  number  of  new  members.  The  first 
prize  con.sists  of  a  life  member.ship  certifi- 
cate. In  this  way  the  institution  hopes  to 
get  about  five  hundred  new  members,  which 
will  materially  increase  the  income  and 
thereby  enable  the  directorate  to  pursue  a 
more  progressive  policy.  I  sincerely  hope 
the  effort  will  be  successful,  for  the  Olym- 
pic, as  our  only  athletic  club,  is  far  too  val- 
uable to  lie  dormant.  It  must  wake  np  and 
assume  its  proper  importance. 

*  *  * 

THE  OAKLAND  Deux  Temps  Cotillion 
Club  gave  its  first  dance  of  this  season  on 
the  evening  of  Saturday  last.  The  german, 
which  was  led  by  Mr.  Roger  Friend  and 
Miss  Amy  Requa,  was  exceptionally  pretty. 
It  opened  with  the  American  flag  figure,  and 
an  immense  hoop  of  red,  white,  and  blue, 
with  "Deux  Temps,  1895,"  was  broken 
through  by  the  leaders.  The  first  set  was 
noticeable  for  the  number  of  pretty  girls 
who  danced.  Miss  Ethel  Kellogg  was,  per- 
haps, the  most  charming  looking.  She  is  a 
petite,  frail,  ethereal-looking  blonde;  her 
hair  was  coiled  in  a  thick,  old-fashioned 
knot,  in  which  was  placed  a  broad  tortoise- 
shell  comb.  Her  dress,  which  was  quaintly 
made,  was  of  pale  blue  silk  mull  with  a 
round  neck  and  deep  bertha  of  white 
duchess  lace.  Miss  Strong  also  looked  ex- 
ceedingly handsome.  She  is  the  direct 
antithesis  of  Miss  Kellogg,  being  tall,  dark, 
handsome,  and  highly  colored.  She  wore  a 
very  stunning  white  frock.  Mi-ss  Amy 
Requa  was  in  a  chic  dress  of  pink  silk  veiled 
with  white  mousseline  de  soie  and  pink 
ribbons.  Miss  Duff,  of  Berkeley,  was 
noticeable  in  a  yellow  sstin  gown,  and  Miss 
Ida  Belle  Palmer  looked  perfectly  beauti- 
ful in  a  pale  pink  frock  and  a  pink  rose 
nestling  in  her  dark  hair.  Of  the  older  set. 
Miss  Jessie  Coleman  appeared  very  hand- 
some in  a  striped  silk — a  combination  pink 
and  green  effectively  trimmed  with  white 
lace. 

*  *  * 

Besides  her,  however,  there  were  quite  a 
number  of  the  older  girls  present,  and  the 
younger  original  set  was  much  more  hand- 
somely dressed  than  formerly.  I  under- 
stand the  mull  frocks  are  to  be  left  to  the 
debutantes.  Considering  it  was  an  Oakland 
affair,  the  profusion  of  San  Francisco  men 
there  was  unusual.  They  all  complained 
of  the  tremendous  amount  of  walking  and 
marching  they  had  to  do,  as  the  figures 
were  on  the  driving  order.  The  prettiest 
was  the  third,  where  the  young  people  ap- 
peared with  Japanese  umbrellas,  which  gave 
a  very  gay  look  to  the  room.  There  were 
no  decorations.  The  dues  are  low  and  the 
young  people  prefer  to  have  better  music 
than  any  sort  of  pretentious  adornment. 

*  *  * 

Last  Thursday  evening  Haydn's  oratorio, 
"  The  Creation,"  was  given  in  the  First  Con- 
gregational Church,  and  was  really  a  most 
shockingly  bad  affair.  The  choruses 
dragged,  and  showed  a  lamentable  lack  of 
preparation.  Mr.  Howell  seems  to  lack 
the  understanding  so  necessary  in  a  con- 
ductor, and  it  would  be  difficult  to  discover 
why  he  selected  his  soloists,  for,  with  the 
exception  of  Donald  Campbell  and  Miss 


Dora  Goodloe,  the  solos  were  simply  dread- 
ful. Miss  Goodloe  shows  rather  a  credit- 
able style,  and  has  a  nice  voice.  The  church 
was  packed,  and  it  seemed  a  pity  that  the 
affair  was  so  dire  a  failure. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  engagement  is  that  of  Miss 
Mamie  Pope,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed- 
ward Pope  of  Highland  Park,  and  Mr. 
Rosier  of  San  Diego.  Miss  Pope  is  an 
exquisitely  fair  maiden,  with  masses  of 
golden  hair,  and  a  peaches-and-cream  com- 
plexion. She  is  one  of  the  violinists  of  the 
Young  Ladies'  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra, 
and  is  quite  talented. 

*  *  * 

Another  charming  dinner  was  that  given 
to  Mrs.  Fred  Hall  and  Miss  Davis,  of  Wash- 
ington, last  week,  hy  Mrs.  Gordon  Stolp,  of 
East  Oakland.  The  table  w-as  brilliant  with 
Jacqueminot  roses,  and  some  of  the  dresses 
worn  were  very  smart  indeed.  Among 
those  invited  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Wheaton,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sumner  Bugbee, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Beldeii,  and  others.  Mrs. 
Hall,  I  am  told,  intends  spending  the 
winter  in  Washington. 

*,*  * 

Society  in  Berkelej'  has  taken  under  its 
wing  a  worthy  charity.  A  number  of  ladies, 
among  whom  are  Mrs.  Wilkinson,  Mrs. 
Rising,  Mrs.  Plehn,  Mrs.  D.  Rosenstirn, 
and  Mrs.  Keith,  have  arranged  a  musical  en- 
tertainment of  a  very  high  order  to  be  given 
on  the  twenty-fifth  of  October  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  Students'  Loan  Fund.  This  fund, 
be  it  known,  is  for  the  purpose  of  supplying 
students  in  tightened  circumstances  with 
aid  in  their  collegiate  course.  Small  loans 
are  made  to  be  repaid  within  a  certain  time, 
if  possible;  if  not — well  the  cause  is  bene- 
fited. It  is  an  object  worthy  of  encourage- 
ment. The  subject  for  the  evening  will  be 
"Descriptive  and  Characteristic  Music," 
illustrated  by  Mr.  J.  H.  Rosewald  with  the 
assistance  of  Miss  Ada  Wiegel,  Miss  Lillian 
Morey,  and  Frank  Coffin. 

THE  GOSSIP. 


borrowing; 

If  you  have  borrowed 
from  health  to  satisfy  the 
demancls  of  business,  if  your 
blood  is  not  getting  that 
constant  su])ply  of  fat  from 
your  food  it  should  have, 
you  must  pay  back — from 
somewhere,  and  the  somc- 
wlicre  will  be  from  the  fat 
stored  up  in  the  body. 

The  sign  of  this  borrow- 
ing is  thinness,  the  result — 
nerv^e-waste.  You  need 
fat  to  keep  the  blood  in 
health,  unless  you  want  to 
live  with  no  reserve  force — 
live  froni  hand  to  mouth. 

Scott's  Emulsion  of  cod- 
liver  oil,  with  hypopho« 
phites,  is  more  than  a  medi- 
cine. 

50  cent!  and  $1.00 

SCOTT  &  BOWNE 

Chemists        -       -         New  Yorli 
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T  H  B    WAV  E 


THE  VANDERBILT  MILLIONS. 


HOW  THE  OLD  COMMODORE  ACQUIRED 
A  FORTUNE. 


Perhaps  during  the  discussion  of  this 
year's  great  international  marriage,  the 
readers  of  The  Wave  may  be  interested  in  ^ 
bit  of  the  history  of  the  Vanderbilts, 

Old  Commodore  Cornelius  Vanderbilt, 
who  was  born  in  1794,  was  the  founder  of 
the  family's  fortune.  His  early  youth  was 
spent  in  poverty.  Books  and  sports  had 
little  interest  for  him;  his  whole  idea  of 
happiness  was  to  work  and  make  money. 
"  I'll  bet  I  have  ^50,000  before  I  die,"  he  re- 
marked to  a  playmate  once,  as  they  discussed 
their  futures, — and  at  that  time  ^50,000  was 
bigger  than  a  million  to-day. 

By  the  time  he  was  eighteen  years  old  he 
had  accumulated  nearly  a  hundred  dollars, 
with  which  he  bought  a  boat,  and  began  to 
carry  garden  produce  from  Staten  Island  to 
New  York.  In  the  next  year  he  bought  a 
second  boat,  and  married.  His  wife  shared 
his  ambitions  and  was  a  potent  factor  in  his 
success.  When  he  was  nineteen  years  old 
he  moved  to  a  larger  sphere  in  New  York 
City,  and  soon  became  the  owner  of  several 
bay  and  river  schooners.  Soon  he  was  not 
only  out  of  debt,  but  had  a  bank  account  of 
some  $9000.  How  small  that  seems  in  the 
history  of  the  Vanderbilt  family  ! 

At  this  period  his  ideas  began  to  expand; 
and,  in  conjunction  with  Thomas  Gibbons, 
he  built  a  steamer  to  ply  between  New  York 
and  New  Brunswick.  Cornelius  Vanderbilt 
was  her  captain,  at  a  salary  of  |io(X)  p)er 
year.  In  1818  he  assumed  command  of  a 
much  larger  boat,  while  his  wife  took  charge 
of  a  very  profitable  hotel  in  New  Brunswick, 
which  he  had  leased.  Next,  in  connection 
with  Gibbons,  he  started  lines  to  Philadel- 
phia, and,  in  1824,  these  were  netting  an  1 
annual  income  of  f 40,000.  Later,  he  leased 
the  ferry  running  between  New  York  City 
and  Elizabethport,  N.  J.,  and  by  1848  his 
boats  were  running  in  nearly  every  direction, 
and  his  competitors  were  practically  driven 
out  of  the  field.  Vanderbilt  now  purchased 
a  controlling  interest  in  the  American  Atlan- 
tic and  Pacific  Ship  Canal  Company,  and 
set  forth  in  his  own  steamship  for  the 
Isthmus  of  Darien.  In  a  year  he  had  three 
steamers  on  the  Atlantic  side  and  four  on  the 
Pacific  side.  He  established  several  other 
lines,  and  in  1864  he  abandoned  the  water, 
after  accumulating  about  $40,000,000. 

Some  twenty  years  beiore  this  the  Com- 
modore had  begun  to  look  into  the  profits 
of  land  transportation,  and  acquired  a  con- 
trolling interest  in  several  of  New  York's 
biggest  railroad  corporations.  By  1873 
these  interests  increased  his  wealth  to 
$75,000,000.  His  wife,  unfortunately,  did 
not  live  long  enough  to  enjoy  these  vast 
accumulations.  She  died  in  the  fifties, 
after  giving  birth  to  several  children;  and 
in  1859  the  widower  married  again,  bis 
second  wife  being  much  his  junior. 

William  H.  was  the  only  one  of  the  com- 
modore's children  who  showed  an  aptitude 
for  bu-siness.  So  when  the  elder  Vander- 
bilt died  in  1877  he  practically  left  his  entire 
fortune  to  his  eldest  son.  The  other  children 
were  far  from  satisfied  and  the  will  was  con- 
tested. The  air  was  filled  with  scandalous 
rumors  at  the  time,  but  as  the  contest  was 
compromised  they  died  a  natural  death. 
William  H.  proved  even  his  father's  superior 
in  railway  manipulation.  To  business, 
however,  he  added  a  love  of  Society  and 
luxury  which  was  entirely  lacking  in  the 
senior  Vanderbilt.  It  was  he  who  built  the 
magnificent  mansion  at  Fifth  Avenue  and 
Fifty-first  Street. 

William  H.  died  in  1885,  leaving  several 
children.  The  fortune  was  split  up;  Cor- 
nelius getting  somewhat  more  than  the 
others.  William  K.,  however,  is,  perhaps, 
better  known  than  Cornelius,  for  the  latter 
is  rather  taciturn  and  domestic  of  habit, 
with  business  inclinations,  whereas  his 
brother  is  fond  of  Society  and  sp6rt,  owns 
the  finest  steam  yacht  in  the  world,  and 
spends  most  of  his  time  in  Paris.  The 
story  of  his  wife's  divorce  is  still  fresh  in 
the  memory  of  the  world,  and  indeed,  it  is 
currently  said  that  the  circumstances  of  it 
reflect  the  greatest  credit  on  his  generosity 
and  nobility  of  feeling.  Still,  this  divorce, 
perhaps,  is  the  greatest  skeleton  in  the  Van- 
derbilt closet.  The  only  daughter  of  Wil- 
liam K.  and  his  now  divorced  wife  is 
Consuelo  Vanderbilt,  so  soon  to  be  the 
Duchess  of  Marlborough.  She  is  about 
nineteen  years  old.  The  newspaper  pic- 
tures do  not  resemble  her  at  all.  Her  charm 
is  one  of  feature  and  complexion.  She  is 
tall,  with  rather  small  features,  and  a  timid, 
wistful,  girlish  expression.  I  understand 
she  will  have  a  trousseau  of  about  three 
hundred  dresses,  seventy  of  which  will  be 
dinner  gowns  so  much  in  demand  in 
England. 

It  is,  indeed,  a  wonderful  and  rapid  his- 
tory, and  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  may 
well  be  thankful  for  the  old  commodore's 
tenacity  of  purpose  and  concentration  of 
energy. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


A  son  of  one  of  the  Schwabachers,  the 
Berlin  bankers,  has  made  a  brilliant  record 
as  a  spendthrift.  While  residing  in  Leipsic, 
he  would  frequently  telegraph  his  tailor 
at  Berlin  to  come  to  him  by  special  train  for 
an  order.    He  succeeded  in  spending  $250,- 

000  in  less  than  eighteen  months. 

Miss  Isabelle  Perkins  is  perhaps  the  rich- 
est of  the  Newport  belles.  In  two  years 
she  will  come  into  $17,000,000,  left  her 
by  her  grandfather,  Stephen  Weld,  of  Bos- 
ton. Her  mother  inherited  a  similar  amount, 
which  Miss  Perkins  is  to  have  some  day. 
And  in  addition,  the  fortune  of  her  father. 
Captain  Perkins,  is  now  intact. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  General 
Grant  and  Jefferson  Davis  were  related. 
General  Grant's  mother  was  Miss  Hanna 
Simpson,  daughter  of  John  Simpson,  and 
granddaughter  of  William  Simpson, of  Buck's 
County,  Pennsylvania.  John  Davis  married 
Ann  Simpson,  daughter  of  William  Simp- 
son; so  that  William  Simpson  is  great- 
grandfather to  Jefferson  Davis.  The  two 
great  enemies  were  thus  descended  from  a 
common  ancester  in  the  third  generation 
back  and  are  direct  second  cousins. 

Calvin  S.  Brice  had  to  borrow  the  money 
for  his  wedding  tour.  After  the  war  he 
practiced  law  in  a  small  town,  and  was 
thirty-five  years  old  before  making  a  start 
in  life.  At  the  beginning  of  his  remarkable 
career  of  success,  he  used  to  wear  his  panta- 
loons tucked  in  his  boots,  an  old  slouch  hat 
and  clothes  bespattered  with  mud  from  the 
Ohio  Central,  his  first  railway  venture. 
Now  there  are  few  wealthier  men  and  few 
more  influential  in  Wall  Street.  He  is  even 
talked  of  for  President,  and  no  one  has  so 
vigorously  attacked  the  citadel  of  the  New 
York  Four  Hundred. 

The  hobby  of  Princess  Maud  of  Wales  is 
collecting  ivory.  A  special  room  in  Marl- 
borough House  is  devoted  to  her  collection. 
Perhaps  the  most  interesting  division  is 
that  of  uncut  ivory;  for  nearly  every  tusk 
and  tooth,  and  there  are  a  great  many,  has 
a  history.  Many  were  taken  from  animals 
killed  by  the  relatives  and  immediate  friends 
of  the  Princess;  as  the  tusks  of  elephants 
shot  by  her  father  and  uncles,  and  teeth  of 
wild  boars  killed  by  the  Emperor  of  Russia. 
The  collection  also  includes  several  hundred 
pieces  of  carved  ivory,  most  of  which  have 
anecdotes  and  stories  connected  with  them. 
The  Princess  has  written  four  or  five  volumes 
of  MSS.  containing  these  stories,  numbered 
to  correspond  with  the  labels  of  the  articles. 

Sarah  Bernhardt  has  been  spending  her 
days  at  the  quaint  little  fortress  in  Brittany 
she  purchased  recently.  It  is  on  the  top  of 
a  rock  surrounded  by  nothing  but  ocean 
and  cliffs  and  fishermen.  She  has  covered 
the  stone  walls  of  the  fortress  with  mats 
and  has  enlarged  the  loopholes  into  win- 
dows. The  rooms  are  furnished  principally 
with  bamboo,  so  that  now  it  is  a  very  com- 
fortable dwelling.  The  immortal  Sarah 
herself  dons  fisherman's  attire  and  mingles 
with  the  Bretons  in  the  mornings.  A  plain 
dinner  is  served  at  six  o'clock,  and,  after- 
wards, the  great  actress  and  her  guests  ride 
bicycles  on  the  pretty  terrace  in  front  of  the 
house,  or  drive  in  her  rustic  brake.  Once 
a  week,  guests  and  all  go  to  the  market  at 
Palais  and  bring  back  the  provisions  them- 
selves. 

The  private  life  of  the  Emperor  of  Austria 
is  far  from  happy.  He  ascended  the  throne 
at  one  of  the  most  troublous  periods  in  the 
history  of  that  Empire,  and  it  is  due  to  his 
executive  ability  that  his  country  holds  so 
prominent  a  position  in  Europe.  He  as- 
sumed the  crown  during  the  lifetime  of  his 
uncle  and  his  father,  which  rendered  his 
rule  more  difficult.  Then  came  the  estrange- 
ment of  the  Empress,  of  whom  he  was  pas- 
sionately fond.  Although  they  meet  on 
friendly  terms,  their  reconciliation  is  only 
formal.  The  loss  of  the  Crown  Prince 
affected  the  Emperor  deeply,  as  his  nephew, 
who  is  now  the  heir  apparent,  is  an  invalid 
and  very  unpopular.  His  only  consolation 
is  the  play  of  his  little  grandchild.  Thus, 
in  his  old  age,  for  Franz  Josef  is  sixty-five 
years  old,  his  life  is  solitary  and  devoted 
exclusively  to  duty. 

Emperor  William  is  not  always  the  for- 
bidding character  he  is  painted  by  corre- 
spondents. Among  the  people  he  likes  he 
is  often  very  familiar.  When  riding  in  the 
morning  he  frequently  meets  Uhl,  the  lead- 
ing caterer  of  Berlin.  The  Emperor  chats 
familiarly  with  him  and  they  ride  on  to- 
gether. Driving  in  the  suburbs  not  long 
ago  a  wheel  of  his  carriage  collapsed.  The 
party  borrowed  a  milk  wagon  and  continued 
the  drive  to  William's  great  satisfaction. 
At  the  mess  table  he  is  a  good  fellow.  He 
tells  a  good  story  himself  and  then  nudges 
his  neighbor  with  his  elbow  exclaiming 
"Now  it  is  thy  turn."  He  went  into  the 
barracks  on  a  recent  occasion  and  going 
straight  into  the  mess  room  shouted,"  Bring 
on  the  sausages,"  adding,  "and  I  want 
three  big  bumpers  of  beer."  When  he  had 
finished  he  contentedly  slapped  his  stomach, 
remarking,  "  Peace  has  once  more  returned 

1  to  my  stomach." 


LIGHT  VERSE. 


THE  QUEEN  OF  HEARTS. 

Her  mistress  calls  her  Martha  Jane, 
Her  hands  are  red,  her  face  is  brown, 

She  sweeps  the  floor  and  scrubs  the  pane 
Of  18  King  Street,  Camden  Town, 

Year  in,  year  out.    No  passer-by 

Bends  knee  before  Her  Majesty. 

With  voice  upraised  and  heels  downtrod, 
In  dirty  King  Street  (upper  end). 

She  reigns  a  queen  "  by  grace  of  God," 
The  bullies'  fear,  the  children's  friend. 

Weak  wives,  rough  boys,  starved  cats  supply 

Stanch  subjects  of  Her  Majesty. 

She  works,  she  sings,  she  laughs,  she  loves 
In  King  Street;  only  cries  at  night. 

Walks  out  on  Sunday  without  gloves, 
And  no  gold  crown  could  shine  so  bright 

As  her  large,  simple  charity. 

May  God  defend  her  majesty! 

— A'irjw  Budget. 

A  PORTRAIT. 

An  aureole  of  golden  hair 
So  soft  and  fair 

Surmounts  her  face, 
While  little  truant  tresses  spread 
O'er  her  forehead 

With  dainty  grace. 

Her  eyes  are — nay,  I  cannot  tell 
Their  colour  well , 

For  when  I  gaze 
Into  their  depths,  love  blinds  my  sight, 
Judgment  takes  flight 

In  sweet  amaze. 

'Twere  trite  to  liken  to  her  lips 
The  ruddy  hips 

That  hedgerows  bear, 
For  with  her  mouth  the  fairest  rose 
On  earth  that  blows 

Would  ill  compare. 

A  little  dimple  dents  her  cheek. 
But,  when  I  seek 

To  find  its  place, 
All  trace  of  it  has  vanished,  while 
A  roguish  smile 

O'erspreads  her  [face. 

Her  ears  are  like  two  seashells  piuk 
That  on  the  brink 

Of  ocean  lie — 
Sweet  little  ears  to  whisper  to, 
As  oft  I  do 

When  no  one's  by. 

So  dear  a  maid  did  never  live. 
What  would  I  give 

To  take  her  hand. 
And  bear  her  off  this  very  day 
(We'd  find  our  way) 

To  fairy  land ! 

— ^'nv  Ri(di;ei. 


ELF  OF  DAY-DREAMS. 

WM.  FARQUHAR  PAYSON. 

A  bewitching,  winsome  maiden, 

Fire  dancing  in  her  eyes, 
With  no  trace  of  sorrow  laden, 

Sympathetic  and  sincere; 
True-hearted — yea,  not  one  whit  fickle; 

Clever,  yet  not  over-wise. 
Loves  but  one;  unselfish  ever; 

No  desire  for  new  friends. 
Archly  coy  and  cold  to  others, 

To  me  only  she  unbends. 

Beg  pardon,  is't  the  name  yon  ask  for 
Of  this  perfected  maid,  unreal  ? 

Of  course  I  will.    She's  my  belonging, 
For  she's  simply  "  My  Ideal." 

—  Vogue. 

A  SPELLING  LESSON. 

There  lived  a  man  in  Mexico 

Who  all  his  life  did  battle 
To  rightly  spell  such  easy  words 

As  Nahuatlacall. 

He  wrote  the  names  of  all  the  towns, 

It  took  of  ink  a  bottle, 
But  could  not  spell  Tenochtillan 

Nor  plain  Tlacatecotl. 

He  went  to  spelling  school  each  day, 
And,  though  a  man  of  mettle. 

He  could  not  conquer  Topiltzin 
Nor  Huitzilopochetl. 

He  dwelt  some  time  in  Yucatan, 

And  there,  at  Tzompantilli, 
He  learned  to  spell  one  little  word, 

'Twas  Ziuhonolpilli. 

The  joy  of  spelling  just  one  word 

Did  all  his  mind  unsettle. 
But  spelling  still  he  choked  at  last, 

On  Popocatepetl. 

—  y'outh's  Companion. 


EDITORIAL  HONORS. 

He  was  the  Justice  of  the  Peace, 
The  Marshal  and  the  Mayor, 

The  Sheriff,  Tax  Collector— 
The  County  Overseer; 

The  grocery  man,  Postmaster, 

The  station  agent,  too — 
And  out  of  all  he  made  enough 

To  pull  the  paper  through  ! 

— Atlanta  Constitution. 


IN  THE  ORCHARD. 

When  Peggy  gathered  apples 

The  trees  above  her  head 
Like  stately  gothic  chapels 

Their  slender  arches  spread; 
And  oh!  the  azure  tender 

Of  Peggy's  witching  eyes 
Was  clear  as  is  the  splendor 

Of  blue  September  skies. 

When  Peggj-  gathered  apples 

Her  cheeks  were  like  their  own; 
The  flush  their  sides  that  dapples 

Athwart  her  throat  was  thrown. 
Of  dearest  dimpled  whiteness 

Was  Peggy's  dainty  arm; 
Her  heart  all  laughing  lightness, 

Unknowing  love's  alarm. 

And  yet  I  never  told  her 

The  love  that  strove  to  start. 
Or  how  I  longed  to  hold  her 

Consenting  to  my  heart. 
For  oh,  she  seemed  so  slender 

And  shy  as  any  bird. 
For  lest  I  might  offend  her — 

I  never  said  a  word. 

—Judge. 

SUMMER  LOVE. 

Ah,  me !    Now,  when  fond  memory  brings 
My  thoughts  back  to  the  past, 

I  see  that,  like  so  many  things. 
It  was  too  good  to  last. 

—Judge. 


THE  COLOR-BEARER. 

Whene'er  this  man  was  angry, 

He  patriotic  grew; 
His  face  got  red,  he  then  turned  white, 

And  made  the  air  look  blue. 

—  Truth. 


LOVE'S  PASSING. 

Ring  a  knell,  that  it  be  said, 
"  Hark!  another  Love  is  dead. 
Slain  he  was  by  look  of  scorn, 
Wherefore,  wherefore  was  he  born? 

Sexton,  dig  you  deep  a  grave. 
Deep  for  Love  no  tears  could  save; 
Strip  the  fancies  from  his  brow, 
Flowers  once  and  faded  now. 


MY  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.60 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

I2I2-I2IS  Market  Street 
302  Kearnv  Street 
908  Marke't  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal, 


Charlks  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Lcdwio 


Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 

Supply  Weddi^ 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners. Matinee  leu 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &e. 


Telephone  23S8  1206  SUTTER  8TKEBT 


f,t>R-ovT-or-oiD-flaDAE3 


■KltNCC-TlW/^N-Lm' 


DO)(Ef^ 
BODl(^ 

631  MARKET  ST. 


HIGH 

CUASS 


^TATIONERV 

-AT- 

126  Post  St. 


1' 
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Racing! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 

iLL  MEETING       BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 

Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
hursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

ve  or  more  races  each  day.  Racesstart  at  2;00  p.m. 
arp.   McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


WINTER  THEATRICALS. 


SHOWS  AND  SUCCESSES  IN  HARRISON'S 
JAY  TOWN. 


iNO  Co 
ir^CORP'D 
,  PROPS. 

Next  Week— Monday,  October  14th 

Third  and  last  week  of 

==TRILBY== 

1st  Performance — Saturday  evening,  October  19th 

Next  Attraction— Monday,  October  21»t 

Canary  and  Lcderer's 
— New  York  Casino  production  intact — 
THE  P.\S«ING  SHOW— With  iis  110  People 


'^,f-''TTL0"5«  C"-  itibCJiionAnAttr.i  -- 


econd  Week — Commencing  Monday,  Oct.  14lli 

Engagement  Extraordinary — .America's  foremost 

ffe''o?,gnT=s  BOSTONI ANS 

Presenting  the  greatest  lyrical  success  of  a  decade, 
lie  everpopular  Opera  Coniique  nflDIU  110011 
rand  chorus  ol  trained  voices.    nUDIIl  lIUUU 

Beautiful  scenery  and  costumes, 
ctober  81st— First  production  here  of  PRINCE 
ANA  NI  AS — Seals  on  sale  two  weeks  in  advance. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

RS. Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietorand  Manager 

-a»t  Niehts  of      .   »  TRAVIATA 

'erdi's  lync  drama       *  lK>\vi/\l/\ 

xt  Week         _  |  ^ 

Popular'ope'ra- I  I      I  TOVatOrC 

Preparation  Cavallcria  Rusticana 
'opular  Prices      —      25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Valter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Last  Per 
ormances 


o.Bertlia,Jhe  Sewing  lacMiie  Girl 

Monday  evening,  October  14lh 
,ast  week  of  the  illustrious  actor,  Milton  Nobles, 

in  his  celebrated  drama 

THE  PHCZNIX 

Evening  Prices:        and  .»0  Cts.    Family  Circle 
ind  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  !)  a  m.  to  10  p.m. 


GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

IVeek  of  lOctoIier    I  4th— Matinees,  Wednesday, 
Saturday  and  Sunday 

-The  London  and  New  York  laughing  craze — 

CONFUSION 

Magnificently  staged  and  with  an  exceptional  cast 


Don't  forget  the  Wednesday  Pop  Matinee 
Prices,  lo.  15,  25,  35  and  50c.    Matinee,  10,  15  and  25c. 


J.  H.  DOHRMAN.N  !^f«.?I<^tl«U 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  Sau  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Kooms  54-55,  1 1  Grant  Avenue 

Hiss  Fenton 

Experienced  Teacher  of  Higher  English  Branches 
and  Mathematics.  Classes  or  Private.  CJraduate  of 
Michigan  State  Normal  and  Student  of  University  of 
Michigan.  Shakespearean,  Mythology  and  Litera- 
ture Classes. 

1717  Clay  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Miss  G^rolipe  S^lindl^r 

:  SOPRANO  : 

CLASSES  IN  VOCAL  CULTURI';.  Three  years 
with  E.  Bourgeois  of  Paris,  Director  of  Singing 
of  the  Opera;  Trabadello,  of  Opera  of  Madrid; 
and  B.  Carelli,  Conservatory  of  Naples. 

Hours,  1  to  S  P.  M.  2416  CLAV  STHEET 

MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Kooms  43,  38  and  60 

10  to  12  and  i  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  Bl'ILDING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAt. 


The  theatrical  season,  which  opened  here 
three  weeks  ago,  is  in  full  swing.  That  por- 
tion of  Broadway  known  as  the  Rialto  is 
alive  with  footlight  favorites  and  stars  of 
every  magnitude;  it  howls  with  tragedians 
ready  to  "  drown  the  stage  with  tears,"  and 
groans  with  "heavies"  who  would  "make 
mad  the  guilty,  and  appal  the  free."  Some 
of  them  are  here  to  meet  engagements,  and 
some  to  seek  them.  Nine  new  plays  of  vari- 
ety sufScient  to  meet  all  the  demands  of  the 
theater-going  public,  have  opened  the  fall 
season  in  this  city,  and  a  veritable  theatrical 
boom  would  seem  to  be  at  hand.  Managers 
have  been  spending  money  liberally,  and 
Charley  Frohmau  of  the  Empire,  who  is 
probably  the  largest  purchaser  of  dramatic 
material  in  this  country,  is  said  to  have  no 
less  than  sixty  thousand  dollars  invested  in 
manuscript  plays  alone. 

His  big  production  at  the  Academy,  "The 
Sporting  Duchess,"  which  it  took  three 
people  to  write,  and  thirty  thousand  of 
Charley  Frohman's  dollars  to  stage,  can 
hardly  be  said  to  have  been  worth  so  much 
trouble.  It  is  so  coarse  as  to  be  offensive  to 
good  taste,  and  nothing  but  a  magnificent 
mise-eu-sceue  and  an  excellent  company 
have  made  it  possible  to  save  it  from  the 
fate  of  its  twin  sister,  "The  City  of  Pleas- 
ure," by  Geo.  R.  Sims,  which  Mr.  Frohman 
had  the  audacity  to  place  at  the  Empire, 
where  its  malodorous  and  deadly  miasms 
were  so  ofiFensive  to  aristocratic  olfactories 
as  to  make  its  immediate  withdrawal  neces- 
sary. Its  successor,  "That  Imprudent 
Young  Couple,"  is  not,  perhaps,  a  play  of 
the  highest  artistic  merit,  but  it  is,  at  least, 
clean.  Another  performance  which  met  the 
saddest  of  fates  was  "The  Bathing  Girl,"  at 
the  Fifth  Avenue  Theater,  which  ran  just 
one  night, — "  took  a  header  down  below," 
and  has  not  "  bobbed  up  serenely  "  or  other- 
wise. That  was  the  last  heard  of  her.  It  is 
just  as  well,  for  she  was  neither  modest  nor 
pretty. 

The  new  operatta  at  Palmer's  is  far  from 
being  either  interesting,  or  even  amusing. 
Delia  Fox  never  forgets  any  of  her  old 
tricks  and  never  introduces  any  new 
ones.  Were  she  not  pretty,  and  very  ably 
assisted  by  Jefferson  de  Angelis,  who  is  always 
delightfully  humorous.  Miss  Fox's  needless 
vulgarities  would  help  to  complete  the 
failure  of  "  Fleur-de-Lis."  There  has  only 
been  one  worse  production  of  the  same 
order,  and  that  is  "The  Princess  Bonnie," 
at  the  theater  across  the  street,  the  Broad- 
way. However,  notwithstanding  these  "  flat 
and  unprofitable"  productions,  there  are 
enough  good  things  going  at  other  houses 
to  please  the  most  exacting.  Young 
Sothern's  new  play,  "The  Prisoner  of 
Zenda,"  has  scored  the  biggest  kind  of  a 
hit  at  the  Lyceum.  The  story  from  which 
this  is  taken  is,  as  you  know,  a  romantic 
one.  It  calls  for  the  impersonation  of  three 
types  of  character  by  Mr.  Sothern,  in  which 
he  was  thoroughly  successful. 

Mr.  Sothern  succeeds  invariably,  in  over- 
coming the  impression  that  he  lacks  the 
physical  requisites  for  romantic  parts — such 
as  size,  vigor,  etc. — which,  of  itself,  is  a  tri- 
umph of  mind  over  matter.  "The  Prisoner 
of  Zenda"  has  been  graciously  accepted 
from  the  first,  and  may  be  said  to  be  the 
most  emphatic  triumph  of  the  new  season. 
Another  success  of  a  different  order  is  the 
I  pageant  at  Daly's,  "  Le  Collier  de  la 
Reine."  The  staging  of  this  play  is  superb, 
and  the  costumes  surpass  anything  ever 
seen  in  this  city.  In  her  dual  role  of  Marie 
Antoinette,  and  the  cocotte,  Oliva,  too  nmch 
cannot  be  said  of  Mrs.  Potter's  advance  in 
her  art.  While  her  Oliva  was  not  as  spon- 
taneous as  one  could  wish,  she  was  simply 
charming  as  the  lovely  Austrian.  Mr.  Bel- 
lew's  role  of  the  cardinal,  gives  him  but 
little  opportunity  for  his  best  work — but  he 
is  handsome  and  effective,  and  makes  the 
most  of  a  very  light  part.  The  Comte  de 
Charnay  of  young  Jas.  K.  Hackett  stamps 
him  one  of  the  best  of  our  young  actors. 
He  proved  himself  one  of  the  most  pa.ssion- 
ate,  picturesque,  and  gallant  of  lovers. 

"The  Man  with  a  Past,"  in  which  the 
Holland  brothers  opened  as  "stars,"  was 
immeasurably  beneath  their  abilities  and 
has  already  been  succeeded  by  "A  Social 
Highwayman,"  which  provides  them  with 
material  far  more  worthy  of  their  mettle, 
and  bids  fair  to  be  another  of  the  season's 
successes. 

You  remember  Madeleine  Ronton,  form- 
erly of  Palmer's  Company?  She  has  joined 
Bob  Hilliard's  forces,  and  has  once  more 
distinguished  her.self  in  his  new  play, 
"Lost — 24  Hours,"  which  is  running  at 
Hoyt's.  It  is  a  rollicking,  raffish,  little 
farce,  plentifully  sprinkled  with  slang,  in 
which  Mr.  Hilliard  relieves  many  of  its  free 
and  easy  phrases  of  their  taint  of  vulgarity 
by  his  gentlemanly  bearing  and  his  earnest- 
ness, while  Miss  Bouton,  in  the  character 
of  Mrs.  Dacre,  a  dazzling  adventuress,  brings 
to  bear  all  the  charm  of  her  delightful  per- 
sonality. 

Poor  Andy  Wheeler  (Nyni  Crinkle,  of  the 
World)  has  had  tQ  take  it!  He  has  been 
the  butt  of  a  thousand  critics  for  the  past 


few  weeks.  His  "  Great  Diamond  Rob- 
bery," at  the  American,  has  been  the  subject 
of  most  acrimonious  attack.  In  view  of  the 
spicy  and  often  biting  criticisms  to  which 
Nym  Crinkle  has  subjected  other  play- 
wrights for  the  last  twenty  years,  he  should 
not  complain  of  those  made  upon  his  own 
work,  when  he  presents  the  public  with 
such  poor  stuff  as  a  result  of  his  long  and 
intimate  association  with  matters  and  people 
dramatic.  This  melodrama  is  full  of  the 
most  ordinary  clap-trap,  and  re-echoes  with 
all  the  gallery-catching  chestnuts  known  to 
antiquity. 

I  have  not  yet  seen  "  The  Chieftain,"  in 
which  Francis  Wilson,  that  "good  fellow" 
of  comic  opera,  has  just  opened,  but  I  hear 
that  it  is  the  nearest  approach  to  genuine, 
old-time  comic  opera  that  we  have  had  in 
ages.  I  will  tell  you  all  about  it  and  "  The 
Gay  Parisians  "  next  time. 

The  Idles. 
New  York,  October  6,  1895. 


THE  DRAMA. 


"Prince  Ananias"  will  open  at  the 
Columbia,  Monday,  October  21st. 

Sousa's  band  is  to  give  a  series  of  concerts 
here  under  management  of  Friedlander, 
Gottlobb  &  Co. 

An  extra  matinee  of  "Trilby"  will  be 
given  at  the  Baldwin  Theater  on  Wednes- 
day, October  i6th. 

The  Actor's  Fund  Benefit  will  take  place 
at  the  Baldwin  Theater,  on  Frida}',  October 
1 8th,  when  all  the  available  theatrical  talent 
in  the  city  will  appear. 

The  S.  R.  O.  sign  was  out  early  on  Mon- 
day night  at  the  Baldwin,  where  "Trilby" 
has  been  playing  to  crowded  houses.  An- 
other week  of  "  Trilby,"  and  "  The  Passing 
Show  "  will  be  here. 

A  thoroughly  enjoyable  performance  of 
"  La  Traviata  "  was  given  at  the  Tivoli  this 
week.  Miss  Valerga's  role  of  Violetta  suits 
her  perfectly.  Miss  Millard  alternated  with 
her,  and  also  did  very  well,  and  Martin 
Pache  was  in  unusually  good  voice.  Next 
week,  "II  Trovatore." 

"The  Sewing  Machine  Girl,"  at  Mo- 
rosco's,  has  been  very  well  acted  by  a  very 
good  cast.  Mr.  Nobles  does  some  excellent 
work  in  this  play,  and  was  ably  assisted  by 
the  bright,  little  company  at  this  house. 
On  Monday  evening  next  Mr.  Nobles  com- 
mences his  last  week  in  "The  Phoenix." 

Packed  houses  have  been  the  rule  at  the 
Orpheum  this  week.  The  attractions  have 
been  good,  noticeably  so,  the  four  Schrode 
Brothers,  acrobats,  who  made  a  decided  hit, 
and  Miss  Murphy,  who  did  some  very  pretty 
dancing.  Mr.  Higgins  met  with  an  acci- 
dent while  handling  the  horses  last  week, 
and  Gilbert  and  Goldie  were  substituted  un- 
til he  is  able  to  resume.  Next  week  four 
new  people  will  appear. 

Nothwithstanding  the  great  attractions 
this  week  at  the  larger  houses,  the  Alcazar 
was  very  well  patronized  all  the  week. 
Leonard  Grover's  play,  "My  Son-in-law" 
is  full  of  amusing  .situations  which  were 
greeted  with  peals  of  laughter.  The  com- 
edy bits  were  very  well  handled  by  Leonard 
Grover,  Jr.  and  Fannie  Young.  Miss  Ken- 
nark  vvhile  usually  seen  in  emotional  parts, 
made  a  very  good  soubrette. 

The  Columbia  Theater  has  been  packed 
throughout  the  week.  The  Bostonians 
opened  on  Tuesday,  with  not  even  standing 
room  left  in  the  house.  Messrs.  Barnabee, 
MacDonald,  and  Cowles  were  all  in  excel- 
lent voice.  Miss  Bertram,  the  new  soprano 
of  the  Bostonians,  has  a  sweet,  flexible  or- 
gan, and  made  a  delightful  Maid  Marian. 
Mrs.  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis  was  warmly 
greeted  by  her  many  friends,  and  sang  "O 
Promise  Me"  better  than  ever.  Robin 
Hood  will  be  continued  next  week. 

There  is,  perhaps,  no  more  picturesque 
figure  in  literature  than  that  of  Francois 
Villon,  the  French  vagabond  poet  of  tl!»» 
fifteenth  century.  Intellectually  a  god,  he 
was  morally  a  degenerate.  He  was  a  drunk- 
ard, a  thief,  and,  it  is  thought,  also  a  mur 
derer,  and  he  spent  the  greater  part  of  his 
short  life  in  prison.  It  was  while  there  that 
he  penned  his  immortal  "Ballade  des 
Pendus."  This  strange  creature,  notwith- 
standing his  faults,  was  a  great  power  in 
literature.  A  well-known  litterateur,  who 
prefers  to  remain  unknown,  has  written  a 
play  with  this  man  as  a  central  figure.  It 
IS  to  be  acted  by  Otis  Skinner,  the  coming 
season. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  n.se,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OP  THE  FITTEST. 


Furniture    moved,   stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.     Only    experienced    men  em 
ployed.    Equipment  first-class.  Offices— 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTinATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


THE- 

EDWARDS  CYCLE  CO. 

Beg  to  Announce  that  here- 
after they  will  be  known  as 

THE  BARNES  CYCLERY 

They  will  handle  Hooker  & 
Co's  Bicycles,  and  make  a 
special  leader  of  the  BARNES. 
The  corner  of  Page  and  Stan- 
yan  streets  will  be  head- 
quarters  for   riders  of  the 

WHITE  RIMS,  and  every  ac- 
commodation  will  be  tendered 
them. 

KEEP  YOUR   EVE  ON   THE  BARNES 

THE  BARNES  CYCLERY 

Cor.  PAGE  and  STANYAN  STS. 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Qrease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FRONT  ST. 
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Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, hearlburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, si(  k  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  niouih,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
25<J  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  mora  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


ii)i9 


IF  SO.  70UE  ATTENTION  13  INVITED  TO 

HOTEL  PLEASAHTON 

Cor.  SUTTER  and  JONES  STS., 

Which  is  iiidispTitably  the  most  select  family 
and  tourist  hotel  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  There 
is  an  atmosphere  of  home  comfort  imd  hospi- 
table treatment  at  The  Pleasanton  which  is 
rarely  met  with  in  an  hotel,  l-'legantly  ap- 
pointed; sanitary  plumbing;  cuisine  periect; 
lates  reduced;  recently  thoroughly  renovated 

O.  M.  BRENNAN,  Proprietor 


BYRON 


H 
O 
T 


An  ideal  winter  resort — 
perfect  in  climate,  pleasant 
in  surroundings,  complete 
and  modern  in  apriointnienls 
and  convenience  and  famous 
for  its  medicinal  waters—with 
such  a  resort  within  a  three 
hours  comfortable  rail  jour- 
ney from  San  Francisco,  is 
there  a  reason  for  going  far 
away  and  out  of  touch  with 
your  home  and  your  business? 


SPRINGS 


CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


GoLOfllAIi; 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leadinir  and  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  \  ride  of  the  hostess 

Elegantly  furnisheu  and  sunny  apartments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 
its  acc'tmmodations,  means  tolocate  per- 
manently, and 


Special  Rates 


To  permanent  guests.    Billiard  Koora,  Kle- 
vator.    Convenient  to  all  cars. 


MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT  = 


First-List  Prices 

San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  ihis  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  I'rancisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Kuom  20,  Seventh  Floor  AIIIIs  HiiildinB 
San  Mateo  Office,  Vtiion  Hotel  Huildlni;. 

BFTKR  sufftrinc  for  twenty  years  with  chronic 
catarrh,  I  desire  to  stale  ihat  Nelson' Aiuycose 
is  the  only  remedy  thai  has  afforded  nie  :uiy  relief, 
lean  therefore  recommend  it  to  those  who  may  be 
affected  with  that  disease 

P  CROWLEY, 

Chief  of  Police  San  Francisco,  Cnl. 


FASHIONS. 


ENGLISH  AND  AMERICAN  WOMEN. 


With  referetice  to  colors,  I  am  told  that 
the  rich,  haiidsotue  mulberry  will  be  the 
shade  of  shades  this  autumn;  and,  judging 
from  the  excellent  effect  of  a  smart  mul- 
berry cloth  coat,  double-breasted,  lined 
throughout  with  satin,  ornamented  with 
broad  collar  and  lapels  of  siniilar-toued 
velvet,  and  fastened  with  smoked  mother- 
of-pearl  buttons,  I  can  hardly  fancy  anything 
more  chic  for  a  chilly  afternoon. ' 

Brown,  gray,  green,  and  a  dash  of  orange, 
will  make  the  running  during  the  frosty 
season,  and  furs  will  again  reign  supreme — 
sable,  chinchilla  and  sealskin  heading  the 
list  among  the  fashionable  peltry.  1  under- 
stand, since  the  seal-preserving  scheme  has 
been  discussed,  the  demand  for  this  fur  has 
increased  surprisingly,  and  capes  that  for- 
merly were  sold  forego  now  cost  $160.  Em- 
bossed cloth  is  among  the  leading  novelties, 
and  comes  in  large  floral  designs  in  Renais- 
sance style,  suggesting  Cordova  leather,  in 
the  lighter  shades  of  brown.  Velvets  printed 
in  Indian  designs,  and  much  resembling  the 
pretty  India-silk  figured  blouses,  so  much 
worn  at  present,  will  be  the  latest  thing  for 
evening  cloaks.  A  gown  which  is  attracting 
much  attention  in  New  York  is  made  of 
bison  fur.  The  fur  is  soft,  dark,  tobacco- 
brown,  with  an  undulating  surface.  The 
skirt  flares  and  is  cut  a  la  paquin.  The 
front  breadth  is  gored,  and  on  either  side 
flaps,  simulating  pockets,  are  placed.  A 
heavy  guipure  silk  passementerie  outlines 
the  gores  and  borders  the  bottom  of  the 
skirt.  The  waist  has  full  sleeves  of  irrides- 
cent  velvet  in  shades  of  brown  and  green. 
A  Zouave  jacket  discloses  a  folded  girdle  of 
black  satin,  which  is  arranged  with  an  in- 
verted point  in  the  back  and  meets  in  front 
a  full  jabot  of  ecru  lace  extending  from 
the  throat  to  the  waist  line.  A  gold  and 
pearl  filigree  girdle  of  oval  disks  encircles 
the  waist.  A  ripple  basque  of  black  satin 
falls,  in  full  fold,  six  inches  deep  over  the 
hips.  Bretelles  of  satin  surmounting  the 
sleeves  impart  breadth  to  the  shoulders. 
The  collar  is  of  satin,  edged  with  fur.  I 
understand  it  will  be  worn  by  one  of  the 
high  lights  on  the  stage  during  the  winter. 

The  edict  comes  from  abroad  that  sleeves 
have  diminished  half  their  size.  Close-fit- 
ting sleeves,  without  the  suggestion  of  a 
puff  or  stiff"ened  lining,  are  to  be  the  vogue. 
Crinoline  is  already  a  thing  of  the  dead  past. 
Skirts  require  the  same  quantity  of  material, 
but  their  folds  droop  demurely.  The  fact  is 
that  the  up-to-date  woman,  dressed  accord- 
ing to  the  coming  winter  fashions,  will 
occupy  no  more  space,  when  she  walks 
abroad,  than  the  average  man.  All  the  fall 
fabrics  show  the  boucl^  effects.  The  chev- 
iots, whose  popularity  is  perennial,  come 
in  loose  weaves  with  a  coarse  effect. 
Checked  cheviots  are  quite  the  thing,  and 
are  made  severely  plain  and  trimmed  with 
large  buttons. 

vSome  of  the  new  collars  are  exceptionally 
dainty  and  pretty.  One  is  a  turn-back  affair 
tying  in  front  with  a  neat  satin  bow,  the 
ends  of  which  reach,  in  a  series  of  bows,  to 
the  waist  line  and  then  encircle  the  waist, 
forming  an  attractive  belt.  The  newest 
coats  are  loose  in  front  and  many  of  them 
are  fastened  with  a  fly.  The  redingote  is  to 
be  a  feature  of  the  coming  fashions,  and 
will  be  the  correct  thing  for  calling  cos- 
tumes; it  will  be  of  velvet  heavily  trimmed 
with  jevv-el led  passementerie. 

Very  few  women  understand  the  etiquette 
of  jewelr}',  and  it  is  seldom  considered  as 
great  a  point  in  a  gentlewoman's  breeding 
as  her  table  manners  and  her  language.  It 
is  conceded  by  all  authorities  that  jewels  of 
any  description  must  be  tabooed  on  the 
street.  The  woman  who  wishes  to  adopt 
correct  form  in  dress  must  wear  but  the 
plainest  pin  with  a  tailor  gown.  Jewelry  is 
as  outre  as  real  lace  with  a  costume  of  this 
kind.  For  visiting,  a  pretty  ornamental 
pin  of  gold  and  enamel  is  correct,  but  stones 
are  distinctly  de  trop;  even  the  pin  should 
be  worn  with  a  purpose.  I'or  dinners  a 
woman  may  wear  any  number  of  gems,  but 
they  should  be  chosen  to  harmonize  with 
the  material  of  her  gown  and  the  formality 
of  the  function.  .American  women  with 
coronets  are  as  absurd  as  their  husbands 
would  be  in  crowns,  as  it  shows  an  ignorance 
of  the  fitness  of  things  which  stamp  the 
parvenu.  Reptiles,  pigs,  and  other  nox- 
ious beasts  are  also  tabooed  as  ornaments  by 
the  woman  of  taste. 

The  woman  who  scorns  to  lace  very  often 
tightens  her  belt  to  a  degree  that  is  far  more 
dangerous,  say  many  of  the  New  York 
surgeons.  They  announce  that  it  produces 
unsightly  abdominal  development,  displaces 
the  vital  organs  and  causes  a  condition 
favorable  to  appendicitis.  It  prevents  ab- 
solutely abdominal  breathing,  and  impairs 
the  circulation.  The  outing  girl  in  her 
shirt  waist  and  belt,  and  so-called  "hy- 
gienic "  dress  is  very  apt  to  suffer  from  cold 
feet  and  hands,  lose  her  color,  and  develop 
■wrinkles. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated 
teacher  of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling 
Calves'  Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because 
it  is  granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class 
grocers  sell  it. 


The  Paris  edition  of  the  New  York  Herald 
has  opened  its  columns  to  a  discussion  of 
the  essential  distinction  between  English 
and  American  women.  It  has  enabled  a 
number  of  Boston  and  Chicago  ladies  to  tell 
their  impressions  of  the  London  lady,  and 
the  tendency  is  invariably  in  the  direction  of 
abuse.  There  seems  but  slight  effort  at 
analysing  the  qualities  and  characteristics 
of  the  particular  feminine  subject — indeed, 
she  is  termed  a  "guy,"  "she  drinks  whis- 
key and  soda,  and  eats  bacon  and  eggs," 
and  is  objectionable  in  point  of  style,  man- 
ner, and  appearance.  The  Realm,  the  aristo- 
cratic Society  weekly  started  by  Lady  Celia 
Campbell,  comes  to  the  rescue  of  the  abused 
Englishwoman,  and  has  this  to  say  about 
our  countrywomen : 

The  dislike  which  the  American 
woman  has  for  England  is  concentrated 
on  the  Englishwoman.  Her  she  detests 
with  the  hatred  which  the  parvenu  feels 
for  the  man  whose  fathers  arrived  while 
his  own  were  still  carting  manure  into 
the  fields  or  blacking  their  master's 
boots  in  backyards.  Deep  down  at  the 
bottom  of  her  heart  there  is  the  knowl- 
edge that  the  daughters  of  England  are 
her  betters.  Dress  as  she  may,  flirt  as 
she  may,  swagger  as  she  may,  she  feels 
that  she  is  not  a  gentlewoman  as  they 
are  gentlewomen;  and  this  feeling  em- 
bitters all  her  relations  with  them. 
After  due  consideration,  we  go  forth  in 
spirit,  and,  finding  an  imaginary  Amer- 
ican woman  of  the  sort  which  writes  to 
newspapers,  we  take  her  gently  by  the 
unsubstantial  hand  of  hers,  and  address 
her — politely  we  hope,  but  above  all 
firmly.  "Dearest  madam,"  we  say, 
"you  are  not  a  bad-looking  woman, 
and  it  must  be  confessed  that  you  have 
gone  to  one  of  the  best  modistes  in  Paris 
for  your  clothes.  But  you  are  not  a 
lady — the  world  is  out  of  fashion;  but 
the  thing  never  is — and  it  is  to  be  feared 
that  nothing  could  make  you  one.  You 
are  absolutely  self-satisfied,  and  you 
show  it  every  minute  of  your  life,  or,  as 
you  would  say,  'all  the  time.'"  You 
are  quite  without  charm  of  manner;  yet 
you  think  that  all  men  worship  you. 
Your  education  has  been  of  the  sort  that 
our  Board  Schools  give  our  coachmen's 
children  at  our  expense.  Your  own 
comfort  is  the  one  thing  vou  think  of — 
and  here  is  a  piece  of  comfort  for  you. 
So  long  as  you  cover  yourself  with  dia- 
monds in  the  morning;  so  long  as  your 
voice  can  be  heard  from  one  end  of  the 
Rue  de  la  Paix  to  the  other;  so  long  as 
your  one  topic  of  conversation  is  your 
frock  and  what  you  gave  for  it;  so  long 
as  you  sit  about  in  the  public  rooms  of 
an  hotel  in  a  gown  in  which  you  might 
go  to  Court;  so  long  as  you  are  not 
afraid  to  state  en  plein  tablc-d' hole  that 
the  room  was  that  stuffy  and  the  woman 
smelt  that  strong  you  thought  you'd 
have  been  sick  right  there;  so  long  as 
you  do  all  or  any  of  these  things,  be- 
lieve me  you  need  have  no  fear  of  being 
taken  for  the  only  kind  of  English- 
woman worth  considering. 


Some  of  the  most  cheering,  and  at  the 
same  time  celebrated,  brands  of  American 
whiskies  that  are  now  being  introduced  in 
the  leading  clubs  in  this  country  are  the 
Keystone  Monogram  and  old  Saratoga  whis- 
kies. These  celebrated  brands,  with  their 
peculiar  rich  flavor,  are  in  great  demand 
and  have  been  pronounced  by  the  leading 
connoisseurs  as  the  Creme  de  la  Creme  of 
this  class  of  beverage.  There  is  mo  doubt 
that  these  whiskies,  recommended  by  the 
leading  physicians  of  the  country,  are  being 
well  and  favorably  received  here.  Judging 
by  the  samples  received  we  can  only  say 
"Good  health." — Riitish  Medical  fourual. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 

The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difliculties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  (o  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  comtnencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 

COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago;  via  Kansas  City. 


K  necessity  for  tlie  TOIlEI 


farm  lueal/ier  is 


MENNEN  S  ISoralKl  Talcum 

Toilet  Powdes 

fle  sure  to  get  " Menrien' s.  " 
Endorsed  by  highest  Medi'al 
Autlioi  ii  ies.  A  Skin  Tonic. 
Positively  relieves  Chafed  Skin, 
Prick'y  Ileat.Sunb  irn.  etc. ;  cures 
Kc/.ema  and  kindred  troubles. 
Delightful  aftc-  shaving.  Makes 
the  skin  smooth  and  healthy  and 
beautifies  the  complexion.  '  For 
Infants  and  Adult... 
.\i  Druggists  or  by  mail.  2s  cents. 

Send  for  sample       1   1 

(Name  this  paper.)     I       -  E  | 
GKICH  \l£l)  MKN.NKV  CO.,     e mark,  N.  J , 


SAVE  YOUR 
FACE! 

.^ge,  sickness,  overwork,  trouble— 
those  deadly  enemies  of  woman's 
dearest  treasure,  her  beauty  and 
complexion — are  rendered  well-nigh 
powerless  by 

LOLA  MONTEZ  CREME 

A  great  scientific  discovery,  a  food  for  the  skin, 
replacing  wasted  tissues,  filling  out  wrinkle-,  causing 
the  skin  to  throw  off  what  is  unhealthy  and  dis- 
coloring, and  to  assume  the  beautiful  transparency 
and  velvety  softness  of  youth  and  health.  Pot  last- 
ing three  months,  75  cents. 

MRS.  NETTIE  HARRISON 

BEAUTY  DOCTOR 

40  Mod  42  Geary  Street,  Sao  Francisco  j 


Mutual  SaviDgs  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier] 
S.  G.  MUKPHv,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas,  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  SuUi-l 
van,  L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  bej 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  lianks 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-upCapital,  J250  000.    Cash  Reserve  Fund, $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

This  company  loans  iii'nn'y  on  real  cstntu  and  transncU  a  p'uoral 
trust  businesR  It  aLno  maxi-M  aud  cuutitiucm  altstnicts  of  thlrii  anil 
Is-iucit  guarantee  itoHcies  wliloti  |>ruU-ct  the  hoMtT  aKutnst  loaa. 

OFFICE.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

or  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  .\.  U.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  I21, 5^4,41,1 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 
Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
!>01  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co, 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.    Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  Stales  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  sAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  U'ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  lite  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  o(  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  benefici.-il  properties  of  a  perltct  laxa- 
tive ;   effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  I 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.    It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions  I 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  .  ' 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys  Liver  and  Boweli  *  ( 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free'' 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  anil  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


^neriea's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


'he  JVLost  Elegant  Seaside  Establisliinent  iri  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  naver  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers- 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


Moi]terey,  Gal. 


THE 


SHQ  T|IMITED 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 


WILL  RUN 


Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


5an  Francisco,  Los  Angles  aud 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday.  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  inrxlerii,  elegantly  equipped 
id  perfectly  anatigcd  Vcstibuled  Transcontinental 
rain  in  America.  New  Equipment,  es  ccially  de- 
nned and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
assure  PEKKKCT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
gree  of  ENTKRTAINMtNT  obtainable  VVHII.K 
RAVUUNG. 


irect  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA. 

First-Class  $880 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  October  15, 1895, 
at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hodo- 
lulu  and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
[day,  Oct.  17th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  ParHen— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Oct. 
15th  and  November  9th, 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Througli  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  vSrioHs  pons  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sis  1— S  S  "Acauulco."'  OctoDer  18;  S.S 
'  San  Jose,"  October  28;  S  S  "Colon,"  November  8; 
S.S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  November  18,  1895. 
Japan  and  C/tma  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  wilh  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  lat  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "City  ol  Peking,"  October 
12;  S.S.  "Uhina,"  via  Honolulu.  October  22;  S.S. 
"  Peru."  November  12;  S.S. "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
November  30,  1695. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  mtes. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CfNTER, 

Generol  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Kurekn,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Kedondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office.  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &.  CO., 
GENfRAL  Agents, 
10  MaRKET  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

401-403  .SAN8OME  ST., 

,San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

i  Telephone  1780  No.  3  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
1  GEO.  K.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.     .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  NauRht,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
MonumentHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Haldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1 950 


WHEN 
YOU  COME 
TO  THE  CITY 


TRY  THE= 


CALiFoi(wiii  Hotel 


You  will  find  it  convenient  to  the  business 
center  and  close  to  all  car  lines— yet  quiet 
and  conitortable.  All  rooms  sunny  and 
handsomely  furnished.  Restaurant  and 
Dining  Room  supplied  with  the  best  the 
market  affords.    Rates,  very  moderate. 


R.  II.  WARFIELD 

 I'ropriefor. . 


lo'  ihnne  who  a"P  eninte  Cnm'o't  and  Atleniion 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


a  quikt  homk 
ci;ntrally 

LOCATKD 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

♦'THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Promi-t  Siv  ^VICE— Moderate  Charges 


SOHMER 


Newby  &  Evans,  Brig^s,  Opera  PIANOS 

VIOLINS,  OtJITAES,  MANDOLINS,  BANJOS,  ETC. 
BXKON  MAUZY       -        -       308-314  POST  ST, 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


Louis  Roederer  Champape 

c 


HICMCST  GRADC  IN  THE  WORLD 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


^  BRUT  (Gold  Seal) 

o)  An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

1  GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

<^  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

I  CARTE  BLANCHE  (  White  Seal) 

@)  A  Rich  Wine 

d/^W^  


Macondraj  BroslLockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


E.  MARTIN 
&C0. 

Established  in  1858 

Have 
Removed 

TO  THE 

LACHMAN 
BLOCK 

4 1 1  Market  Street 

Opp.  Front  Street 

San  Francisco 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 


81 


_'PTIGIAi 

PHOMAPHlCAPPARAmS&SOPPLIESas 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAU 

THE  Original 

Su/aiij's  Bal^ery  apd  f^estaurapt 

813  SUTTER  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  t>unch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("rltX ) 

IMFORTCn*  AND  JOBaCRS  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 

8an  Francisco 


2ft-28  Main  St. 


Latest 
Styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.    O'KANE  Ne-wTorT"" 


767  MARKET  STREET 


Andre's  Employment  Office 


Established  1856 


Telephone  1304 


315  STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants  of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .   MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


D*al«F  In  HAZBUTOrt  BROS, 
nnd  BROWrl  A  SimPSON 


Pianos  to  I^ent 


735  COAHKBT  STRBHT 
 SBfl  FRANCISCO 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Offlre,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


La  Grande  Laundry 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWEUU  ST. 


A  good  many  years  ago  in  Boston,  Rich- 
ard Mansfield's  mother  sent  out  invitations 
to  a  number  of  her  musical  friends  to  attend 
an  informal  reception  to  be  given  in  honor 
of  a  certain  foreign  princess,  who  was  visit- 
ing the  city  incognito.  The  guests  were 
presented,  and  several  even  sang  for  her 
entertainment.  The  princess  said  little,  but 
demanded  encores  until  the  singers  were 
tired  out.  A  few  minutes  later  the  supposed 
royal  lady  rose  up,  strode  toward  the  hostess 
with  a  very  mannish  walk,  and  remarked  in 
masculine  tones,  "Well,  mother,  that's  all, 
isn't  it  ?  "  The  next  moment  Mansfield  had 
pulled  the  wig  from  his  head  and  retired 
bowing  to  the  amazed  guests. 

In  Sayville,  L,.  I.,  a  new  Catholic  church 
was  dedicated  recently.  Three  Protestant 
ministers  who  had  assisted  in  raising  the 
funds  for  its  erection  were  present,  but 
could  not  find  seats.  Father  McDermott, 
the  oflSciating  rector,  discovered  them  stand- 
ing and  calling  his  sexton,  he  whispered: 
'*  Get  three  chairs  for  the  Protestants." 

"Do  you  mane  it?  "asked  Sexton  Mc- 
Ginty  with  astonishment. 

"  Yes,  and  be  quick  about  it,"  said  the 
reverend  father. 

"  All  right,"  said  McOinty,  "  I'll  do  it  if 
you  say  so,  but  the  I^ord  save  my  soul  !  " 
And  jumping  on  the  altar,  he  shouted; 
"  Ladies  and  gentlemen.  Father  McDermott 
wants  you  to  give  three  cheers  to  the 
Protestants — hip,  hip,  hooroo  !  " 

Considerable  confusion  has  arisen  through 
mistaking  Lord  Cadogan  and  Cadogan,  the 
famous  Irish  bookmaker,  who  recently  won 
£\ofioo  from  Prince  Francis  of  Teck.  It  is 
not  the  first  time  there  has  been  a  confusion 
in  Cadogans.  As  Dean  Cadogan  was  about 
to  read  his  first  lesson  at  Winchester 
Cathedral,  a  telegram  was  hastily  handed  to 
him.  It  read:  ''  Lecturer,  Lothario,  Proser- 
pine." It  was  the  result  of  the  Cesarowitch 
and  was  meant  for  the  other  eminent  name- 
sake. 

Hurlbert,  the  famous  editor  of  the  New 
York  World,  was  not  fanatic  in  his  regard 
for  American  newspapers.  Dining  one 
night  with  Edmund  Yates,  of  the  London 
World,  he  told  a  story  that  created  consider- 
able laughter.  A  certain  newspaper  secured 
the  promise  of  some  official  advertisements, 
on  condition  that  its  editor,  who  was  roast- 
ing the  administration,  would  change  his 
policy.  The  journalist  was  enjoying  his 
vacation  at  Saratoga  when  the  terms  were 
made  known  to  him.  His  characteristic 
answer  was  promptly  wired  back.  "It's  a 
tarnation  sharp  curve,  but  I'll  take  it." 
And  take  it,  like  a  man,  he  did. 

A  story  of  Bismark's  youth,  characteristic 
of  the  man,  is  told  by  an  old  Swedish  lady. 
While  a  young  girl,  she  passed  through 
Berlin,  and,  knowing  no  one  there,  she  had 
written  to  a  very  distant  cousin  to  meet  her. 
She  was  welcomed  by  her  cousin,  a  tall, 
muscular  young  fellow  with  penetrating 
eyes,  and  for  three  days  they  were  constant 
companions.  When  the  time  for  parting 
came,  "My  cousin,"  he  said,  "I  have  a 
word  to  say  to  you.  It  is  merely — well, 
cousin,  I  am  not  your  cousin  at  all.  My 
friend,  who  is  the  real  cousin  you  sought, 
was  so  busy  preparing  for  his  examination 
that  he  begged  me  to  act  in  his  stead  during 
your  visit.  My  name  is  Otto  von  Bismark." 

Abraham  Ilayward,  in  the  Art  of  Dining 
Out,  tells  a  story  of  Theodore  Hook,  which 
will  illustrate  the  change  in  manners  since 
that  day.  The  editor  oi  John  Bull  was  very 
partial  to  cold  gin  punch.  One  afternoon 
he  discussed  as  many  as  five  bowls  at  the 
Atheneiim,  and  then  went  to  dinner  at  Lord 
Canterbury's.  Hook  was  reproached  with 
want  of  appetite,  but  replied  that  he  had 
committed  the  indiscretion  of  partaking  of  a 
biscuit  and  a  glass  of  sherry  in  the  after- 
noon ! 

A  young  couple  in  Georgia  ran  away  to 
get  married.  They  came  to  the  ferry  where 
the  Methodist  minister  lived,  and  called  for 
the  ferryman.  The  reverend  minister  re- 
sponded to  their  call,  and  ferried  them 
across.  While  crossing,  the  young  man  in- 
quired for  a  blacksmith  to  mend  his  buggy. 
The  minister  replied,  "  I  am  the  blacksmith 
and  will  repair  it."  The  young  man  next 
inquired  for  a  hotel.  "  Come  with  me,"  said 
the  minister,  "  I  keep  the  hotel."  The  next 
inquiry  was  for  a  Clerk  of  the  Court,  in 
order  to  procure  a  marriage  license.  The 
minister  was  the  Clerk  and  issued  the 
license.  The  young  man  finally  inquired 
for  a  minister  of  the  Gospel  to  perform  the 
ceremony.  "I  am  a  minister,"  replied  that 
versatile  gentleman.  And  they  were  mar- 
ried. 


MANUFACTUREO  BV 

s/BPERRY  FLDUR  COMPANY 
SAiJNAS.CAL 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers 


The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetfflore-BowenCompany 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1889  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMO  RE-BO  WEN  COMPANY 

140  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HOTCL 

Bottling  Ceilart,  cor.  Larl<ln  and  McAllister  Sts. 

1  POiM.  THf  TlllOR, 

«A$  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  in  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4. SO 
Fine  CaHsimere  and 

Doeskin  pants  t9  order  from  $6 
The  Tery  finest  English  and 
Scotch  Goods  to  order  from  $8 
All  Wool  Business  Suits 

To  order  from  $13.S0 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $1 7  60 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Fique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


It  is  Merely 
Good  Health 


That  beautiful  complexion 
is  preserved  by  Ripans 

Tabules 

Ripans  Tabules  purify  the 
blood,  clear  the  skin  of 
blemishes,  and  make  life 
more  worth  living. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


201  i  203  Montgomery  St.,  cot.  Bsih 
72il(>rket3t.  lU0JilU2  KarkotSt. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


496  Fonrteenth  St.,  OiUanl,  Cal. 


I  -A- 
I         SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
N  advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
•<    too  complex,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 

f person,  or  for  any  dozen  person.*,  for  that 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
^<  would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  cou- 
duct  them  past  thedangerspots— to  tell  them 
~    what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
ffi)  a  magazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
S  Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
N  for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 
^  America— probablv  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  iU 
®)  services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
^   copy  costs  nothing. 


Funk  &  Wagnalls  Co. 

STANDARD 
DICTIONARY 

A  Comparison— Words  de- 
fined by  different  diction- 
aries— Standard,  301 ,865; 
Century,    225,000;  Web- 
ster's Int'l,  125,000. 
Specialists  employed  on 
editorial  staff— Standard , 
247;  Century  ,81 ;  Webster's 
Int'l,  41. 
SOLD  BY  SUBSCRIPTION 
D.  BRONSON  &  CO  ,  1  368  Market  St.,S.  F. 


H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/T\erel7ar}t  Jailors^.: 

622  MARKET  STREET    San  Francisc* 

Up  stairs.   Opp.  Palace  Hotel 
Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Ware      o  o 

o      o       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialtr 

THE  PRESS  CIilPPlHG  BUREAU 

BIO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  f.. 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
^     and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanagan  &  Gallagher 

Funeral  Directors 

No.   20   FIFTH  STREET 
Tel.  South  80        Opp. Lincoln  School.  San  Franclsco 


ISrin  order  to  secure  one  of  the  first  copies  of  the  Blue  Book  as  soon  as  issued,  1 
fill  out  this  advance  Subscription  Blank,  CUT  OUT,  and  send  to  the  Blue  Book  | 
office,  179  Crocker  Building,  corner  Post  and  Market  Streets.  ^  | 

OUR  SOCIETY  BLUE  BOOK  | 


SUBSCRIPTION  BLANK 


CHARLES  C.  HOAG,  Publisher 

San  Francisco,  -  1895. 


BOOK 


I 

I  hereby  subscribe  Five  Dollars  for  one  copy  of  "OUR  SOCIETY  BLUE  g 
)K"  for  the  season  of  1895-96,  payable  to  the  publisher  or  order  on  delivery.  « 
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Name, 
Address,. 


aw  Advance  SuttscrlDers  will  receive  a  copy  ol  the  Miniature  Blue  Book  complimentary  jl 

Th6  Bho  Boolt  il  lold  t-  :'ut::::i:t:::.     Advinco  OrlorJ  only  -v;:!  >:  rc::eii:ca,  as  the  edition  i:  limitsl.  ■ 
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San  Francisco,  October  19,  1895. 


Price,  Tem  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Sattirdiy,  at  the  Crocker  Biiihling,  corner  Mai  - 
ket  and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

SUBSCRIPTION,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months.  Si  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal  union)  $j  per 
year.  Sample  copies  free  on  application.  The  trade  is  supplied 
by  the  San  Francisco  News  Co.,  zro  Post  Street;  East  0/ the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  Nezvs  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  and  is  for  sale  at  Brentano's,  77 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris,  France;  31  Union  Scpiare,  New  York 
City;  lofj  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  IVaihington,  D.  C;  and  206 
Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

ADy£RT/SIVG  rates  ami  all  oilier  matters  pertaining  to  the 
business  of  the  paper,  address  Rooms  220-221  Crocker  Building. 
Eastern  applica'ion  for  advertising  rates,  etc.,  will  be  furnished 
by  addressing  Mr.  E.  Katz,  i86-iSy  IVorld  Building,  Nnv  Yoi  k, 
who  is  the  Sole  Eastern  Agent. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  office  as  second-class  matter 
THE  WAVE  PUBLISHING  COMPANY. 


San  Francisco,  October  19,  1895. 


THE  SIGNIFICANCE  OF  LABOR  DAY. 


Mr.  Eugene  V.  Debs,  whose  experience  in  the 
penitentiary  should  have  imparted  3  philosophic 
bent  to  his  mind,  contributes  to  the  Arena  a  paper 
on  the  significance  of  Labor  Day.  Although  Mr. 
Debs  likes  holidays  on  principle,  seeing  in  them  a 
popular  protest  against  the  Almighty  Dollar,  he 
"  cares  little  for  a  birthday  holiday,  whether  it  be 
that  of  the  lowly-born  Nazarene  or  George  Wash- 
ington"; he  is  sure  that  "but  for  the  carols  and 
gifts  and  festivities  of  the  season,  Christmas  would 
lapse  into  desuetude";  and  as  to  the  Fourth  of 
July,  it  is  made  "  the  occasion  of  vulgar  feats,  and 
demagogical  harangues  —  a  day  for  perfecting 
schemes  against  the  Republic."  His  idea  of  a 
holiday  is  Labor  Day,  to  commemorate  "the  right 
of  the  American  workman  to  strike,"  and  "to 
fight,"  to  "protest  against  subjugation  and  slav- 
ery." to  "  recite  the  manifold  wrongs  which  labor 
suflfers,"  to  give  voice  to  the  plaint  of  those  who 
are  "victims  of  more  than  Russian  autocratic  in- 
fernalism,"  a  day  for  workingmen  to  "announce 
to  the  world  that  the  time  has  come  to  live  or  die, 
sink  or  swim."  On  Labor  Day,  Mr.  Debs  pro- 
po.ses  that  "  the  masterly  men  and  mind-forces  "  of 
the  workingmen's  party  shall  gather  the  toilers 
together  in  halls,  or  public  .squares,  or  sandlots, 
shall  rouse  them  "to  fight  for  their  hearths  and 
homes,  their  wives  and  children,"  in  other  words, 
shall  teach  them  the  gospel  of  blood. 

Thus,  according  to  Mr.  Debs,  the  true  signifi- 
cance of  I/abor  Day  is  to  commemorate  strife  and 
to  stimulate  quarrel.  It  is  not  to  be  kept  in  mem- 
ory of  the  triumph>^  of  labor  over  ni'tter,  or  of  the 
marvelous  improvement  in  the  condition  of  the 
workingman  during  the  past  century;  it  is  to  cele- 
brate the  undying  hatred  of  class  against  class,  and 
the  rancorous  spite  of  laborer  against  the  man  who 
gives  him  employment.  It  is  a  day  that  is  to  be 
kept  sacred  to  envy,  hatred,  malice,  and  all  un- 
charitableness.  This,  in  the  words  of  Mr.  Debs,  is 
"  what  Labor  Day  stands  for." 

And  yet,  if  Mr.  Debs  ever  casts  a  retrospective 
glance  over  his  own  record  as  a  labor  agitator,  and 
a  strife  breeder,  he  must,  in  his  lucid  intervals, 
discern  that  there  has  been  little  in  his  performance 
for  him  to  crow  over,  or  for  labor  day  to  commemo- 
rate. Ashe  plaintively  whines:  "What  achieve- 
ment, what  victory  of  labor  over  its  enemies  is 
Labor  Day  designed  to  celebrate?"  What,  in- 
deed ? 

When  he  began  to  agitate  he  found  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  railroad  workmen  with  steady  jobs  all 


over  the  country,  at  wages  which  were  satisfactory. 
They  were  content  with  their  pay,  which  was 
reasonable  and  sure;  they  were  raising  families  in 
comfortable  circumstances;  their  children  never 
went  barefoot,  or  hungry  to  bed.  Presently  Mr. 
Debs  saw  an  opportunity  of  playing  the  dema- 
gogue; he  called  these  workers  out;  and  the  poor 
silly  creatures,  counseled  by  an  unprincip'ed  and 
infamous  press,  obeyed  his  orders.  The  first  con- 
sequence was  the  dislocation  of  business  all  over 
the  country,  and  losses  to  the  producing  classes 
which  have  never  been  admitted;  and  the  second 
consequence  was  the  throwing  of  thousands  of  rail- 
road hands  out  of  work.  At  this  moment  Oakland 
is  one  great  poorhouse.  Everybody  is  in  debt;  the 
discharged  striker  cannot  pay  the  grocer,  the  grocer 
cannot  pay  the  merchant,  the  merchant  cannot 
meet  his  notes  at  bank.  This  is  the  achievetuent 
which,  according  to  Mr.  Debs,  Labor  Day  ought  to 
be  maintained  to  commemorate. 

Men  of  the  type  of  Debs  would  make  of  life  an 
endless  scene  of  discord,  wrangle,  and  broil.  They 
.set  the  workman  against  the  employer  who  feeds 
him;  they  egg  him  on  to  deeds  of  violence  by  recit- 
ing his  wrongs;  they  play  ducks  and  drakes  with  the 
livelihood  of  fathers  of  families;  and  all  for  the  pur- 
pose of  building  themselves  up  as  labor  leaders. 
Little  they  care  for  the  little  ones  who  are  now  tramp- 
ing the  streets  of  Oakland  in  rags,  and  learning  to 
steal  the  price  of  a  meal,  becau'^e  their  fathers  were 
strikers  and  have  been  very  j  nstly  blacklisted.  The 
fate  of  these  unfortunates  is  none  of  Debs's  concern. 
Provided  Labor  Day  is  kept  up,  so  that  he  and  other 
"  masterly  men  "  like  him  can  discourse  on  labor, 
legislation,  law,  and  liberty,  at  a  regular  monthly 
stipend  from  the  A.  R.  U.,  he  will  be  .satisfied. 
Other  holidays,  the  cherished  days  to  which  we 
looked  forward  with  such  eager  longing  in  our 
youth — Christmas  and  New  Year,  Washington's 
birthday  and  the  Fourth  of  July— may  be  abolished 
and  forgotten,  for  anything  this  demagogue  cares; 
but  he  will  not  abide  the  thought  of  the  neglect  of 
Labor  Day,  for  on  its  maintenance  he  lives — when 
he  is  out  of  the  penitentiary. 

Better  and  wiser  men  than  Eugene  Debs  are  cast- 
ing about  for  a  device  to  restrain  the  growth  of  the 
money  power  in  this  country. ,  'Tis  well.  But  is 
it  not  high  time  that  the  legislatures,  which  have 
so  basely  truckled  to  organized  labor,  should  begin 
to  inquire  whether  some  restraint  should  not  be 
devised  to  keep  the  populace  in  check  as  wtU  as 
the  millionaires?  The  loss  of  millions  through  the 
stoppage  of  railroad  travel  last  year  is,  perhaps,  a 
small  matter;  but  the  distre.ss  now  prevailing 
among  the  families  of  the  strikers  is  a  very  large 
matter,  indeed,  because  it  means  a  substantial 
increase  of  nii.sery,  vice,  and  crime.  It  can  be  traced 
directly  to  the  keeping  of  such  holidays  as  Labor 
Day.  What,  then,  can  be  said  of  the  morality  and 
the  reasonableness  of  keeping  holidays  which  bring 
forth  no  other  fruit  than  strikes  and  quarrels  and 
poverty,  starvation  for  children,  wretchedness  for 
wives  and  motliers,  whisky  and  beer  for  strikers, 
assaults,  homicides,  and  a  growing  generation  of 
juvenile  criminals? 



AFTER  TWO  CENTURIES. 


The  prize  which  Great  Britain  coveted,  and 
which  France  for  two  hundred  years  .sought  lo  win, 
has  at  last  been  gained  by  the  capture  of  Antand- 
nativo,  the  Hova,  capital  of  Madagascar,  by  a 
French  force  under  command  of  General  Duchesne. 

The  official  news  of  the  capture  caused  great 
satisfaction  throughout  P'rance.  It  was  in  the 
latter  part  of  the  Seventeenth  Century  that  the 
French  Government  first  establi.shed  military  posi- 
tions in  Madagascar,  which  is  the  third  largest 
i.sland  in  the  world,  being  980  miles  in  length,  and 
350  in  breadth.  Two-thirds  of  its  eastern  side  is 
almost  a  straight  line,  without  any  inlet,  Tamatave 
and  Foule  Pointe,  the  mo^t  frequented  ports,  being 
only  open  roadsteads,  protected  by  coral  reefs;  but 


Diego  Suarez  Bay,  at  the  extreme  north  point  of 
the  Island,  is  one  of  the  finest  harbors  in  the 
world.  On  the  eastern  side  the  plains  vary  from 
10  to  50  miles  in  breadth,  but  on  the  western  they 
o'ten  exceed  100  miles  across.  From  these  coast 
plains  the  ground  rists  by  successive  ranges  of  hills 
to  the  high  interior  land.  The  country  is  well 
watered  even  in  the  highest  ranges  of  the  interior, 
the  abundant  rainfall  giving  a  perennial  supply  to 
the  innumerable  springs  and  streams. 

The  climate  varies  very  much  in  different  parts 
of  the  country,  the  high  interior  resembling  that  of 
the  temperate  zones.  One  of  the  most  prominent 
features  is  the  existence  of  an  almost  unbroken 
belt  of  den.se  forest  all  around  the  Island,  with  an 
average  breadth  of  from  15  to  20  mdes.  reaching 
in  the  northeast  to  40  miles  and  contains  a  large 
variety  of  hard-wooded  and  valuable  timber  trees. 
The  food-supplying  plants,  in  addition  to  numerous 
vegetables  of  European  introduction,  are  abundant, 
but  rice  is  the  Malagasy  staff  of  life.  The  fruits, 
indigenous  and  introduced,  are  those  of  the  tem- 
perate and  tropical  zones. 

The  people  of  Madagascar,  collectively  known  as 
Malagasy,  are  divided  into  a  number  of  tribes,  each 
having  its  own  distinct  name  and  customs,  and, 
although  in  geographical  position,  the  country  is 
an  African  island,  the  majority  of  its  inhabitants 
appear  to  belong  to  the  Maylao-Polynesian  stock. 
Though  not  civilized,  they  have  never  fallen  into 
the  cannibal  practices  of  many  allied  races  in  Poly- 
nesia. They  live  in  villages,  under  the  govern- 
ment of  chief's  and  elders,  a  development  of  a  primi- 
tive patriarchal  .systtm.  The  Hova,  who  occupy 
the  central  province,  is  now  the  dominant  tribe; 
they  appear  to  be  the  latest  immigrants,  and  are  the 
most  advanced,  intelligent,  and  civilized  of  all  the 
peoples  inhabiting  the  island.  The  chief  employ- 
ment of  the  Malagasy  is  agriculture.  No  plow  is 
ever  used,  all  work  being  done  with  a  long-handled 
spade.  The  women  of  the  central  and  eastern 
peoples  have  considerable  manual  dexterity.  They 
spin  and  weave,  and,  with  the  rudest  appliances, 
manufacture  a  variety  of  strong  and  durable  cloths 
of  silk,  cotton,  and  hemp,  and  of  rofia  palm,  aloe, 
and  banana  fiber,  with  muth  taste  in  color,  and  of 
elegant  patterns.  In  their  religious  notions,  the 
Malagasy  seem  to  occupy  a  middle  position  among 
heathen  peoples.  They  have  never  had  any  organ- 
ized religious  sj'stem,  or  forms  of  worship;  there 
are  no  temples,  images,  or  stated  seasons  of  devo- 
tion, nor  is  there  a  pri<sthood,  propeily  so-called. 
They  have  never,  however,  been  without  some  dis- 
tinct recognition  of  a  Supreme  Being.  The  Hova, 
especially,  believe  in  charms  as  having  power  to 
procure  various  benefits,  and  protect  from  certain 
evils;  in  witchcraft  and  .sorcery,  in  divination,  in 
lucky  and  unlucky  days  and  times,  in  ancestor 
worship,  and  in  .several  curious  ordeals  for  the 
detection  of  crime,  chief  of  which  was  the  celebrated 
tungena  poison  ordeal,  in  which  there  was  implicit 
belief  as  a  test  of  guilt  or  innocence,  and  by  which, 
until  prohibited  by  an  article  in  the  Anglo-Malagasy 
treaty  of  1865,  thousands  of  persons,  mostly  inno- 
cent, perished  every  year.  vSacrifices  of  fowls  and 
sheep  are  made  at  many  phices;  at  sacred  stones 
and  altars,  both  in  thank'-giving  at  harvest-time, 
and  as  propitiatory  offerings.  In  .some  of  the 
southern  districts  it  is  said  that  human  sacrifices 
were  occasionally  offered. 

The  political  history  of  Madaga.scar,  as  a  whole, 
may  be  said  to  date  from  the  conquest  of  the  other 
tribes  by  Radarua,  Chief  of  the  Hovas,  who  reigned 
from  1810  to  1828.  In  1820  the  missionaries  of  the 
London  Missionary  Society  establish!  d  them- 
-selves  in  Antanananvo.  Subsequently  the  French 
government  contemplated  strengthening  its  politi- 
cal position  by  making  the  Bay  of  Dit-go  Suarez 
a  site  for  a  naval  and  coaling  station  to  off-<et  the 
British  establishments  at  Aden  and  Perim,  and 
claimed  a  protectorate  over  the  northwest  coa.st, 
in  virtue  of  a  treaty  concludtd  in  1841  with  the 
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Sakalavas.  The  English  advisers  of  the  Hova 
ministry,  actuated  by  political,  religious,  and 
commercial  jealousy,  encouraged  it  to  deny  that 
France  possessed  any  territorial  rights  in  Mada- 
gascar. To  forestall  the  French  designs  of  extend- 
ing colonial  operations,  the  Hova  government 
sent  an  Englishman  in  1S82  to  the  northwest 
coast  with  a  commission  to  inquire  into  the  extent 
of  the  French  trade,  and  the  character  and  number 
of  the  French  settlements,  and,  subsequently,  sent 
an  embassy  to  Paris  with  full  power  "to  do  what- 
ever they  may  judge  necessarj'  to  restore  friendly 
relations  between  France  and  Madagascar;"  but  it 
was  accompanied  by  two  Englishmen  whose  object 
was  to  seek  the  support  of  other  governments. 
The  embassy  failed  in  obtaining  effective  support, 
and,  on  its  return,  negotiations  were  reopened  with 
the  French  representatives.  The  French  insisted 
on  the  ultimatum.  The  Hovas  replied  to  the  effect 
that  the  Queen  could  not  agree  to  evacuate  any 
territory,  and  the  negotiations  ended. 

Since  then  the  Prime  Minister  has  hampered 
French  trade  and  enterprise  wherever  he  could,  and 
granted  all  valuable  concessions  to  Englishmen 
and  Americans.  A  Frenchman  obtained  the  first 
privilege  to  open  gold  mines  but  was  prevented 
from  obtaining  the  necessary  labor.  Subsequently, 
mining  rights  were  accorded  to  English  companies 
and  every  facility  was  given  them.  The  monopoly 
of  the  rubber  trade  in  the  southern  half  ot  the 
island  and  a  concession  of  two  hundred  and  twenty- 
five  square  miles,  were  granted  to  John  L.  Waller, 
who  had  been  United  States  Consul,  to  the  preju- 
dice of  the  French  planters  and  traders  who  had 
established  themselves  there.  The  preference  con- 
tinually shown  by  the  Prime  Minister  to  the  com- 
mercial rivalry  of  the  French,  caused  a  tension  in 
the  diplomatic  relations  with  France.  In  May, 
1894,  the  French  Consul  informed  the  Hova  Prime 
Minister  that  the  French  government  would  recog- 
nize no  concessions  without  the  previous  assent  of 
the  French  representative.  This  protest  had  special 
reference  to  the  concession  of  territory  and  trading 
privileges  to  Mr.  Waller, 

A  plenipotentiary  was  sent  to  Antananarivo. 
He  presented  a  draft  treaty.  The  Prime  Minister 
presented  a  counter  project,  which  aimed  to  diminish 
rather  than  increase  French  influence  in  Mada- 
gascar. The  plenipotentiary  departed  with  his 
suite.  M.  Hanotaux  then  announced  that  an 
expeditionary  force  would  be  sent  to  Madagascar 
strong  enough  to  go  straight  to  the  Hova  capital. 
That  declaration  has  been  verified.  A  protectorate 
assuring  to  France  a  preponderance  of  administra- 
tion will  be  established.  Queen  Ranavalona  will 
not  be  displaced,  but  the  obnoxious  Prime  Minister, 
her  husband,  will  no  doubt  be  banished. 

It  has  been  the  object  of  the  British  Government, 
through  its  missionaries  and  secret  political  agents, 
to  prevent  French  colonization  in  Madagascar,  and 
next  to  the  Prime  Minister  himself,  the  Tory  Gov- 
ernment is  most  soured  at  the  result.  Had  the 
British  Government  succeeded  in  its  purpose,  its 
success  would  have  been  fatal  to  the  native  popula- 
tion of  Madagascar.  It  would  have  been  only  a 
question  of  time  until,  like  all  the  uncivilized 
peoples  whose  territory  has  been  seized  by  that 
nation,  the  land  which  they  knew  and  loved  would 
know  them  no  more  forever. 

When  France,  by  conquest  or  treaty,  acquires 
the  territory  of  such  peoples,  it  educates  the  sons 
of  the  native  chiefs  so  as  to  fit  them  to  govern  their 
respective  countries,  in  the  interest  of  civilization, 
under  French  supervision;  promotes  them  for 
meritorious  service  to  high  official  positions,  and, 
when,  if  deserved,  even  enrolls  them  in  the  Legion 
of  Honor. 


are  so  unbearably  selfish.  It  is  a  question  whether 
the  imputation  is  just. 

To  clear  the  ground  for  the  controversy,  it  may 
be  observed  that  true  love  is  nothing  but  selfish- 
ness. As  Moliere  observes  in  his  advice  to  young 
girls,  a  man  who  takes  a  wife  takes  her  for  him- 
self He  will  not  share  her  with  any  one.  He  will 
not  even  allow  her  own  inclinations  to  divide  his 
prey.  He  wants  her  all  for  himself;  father,  mother, 
brother,  sister,  friend,  and  ex-lover  are  not  to 
count.  All  that  is  of  her,  bodj^,  soul,  .spirit,  and 
charms,  must  be  his,  and  his  alone.  This  is  sel- 
fishness carried  to  the  most  sublime  extreme.  It  is 
impossible  to  conceive  a  more  perfect  type  of  the 
selfish  man  than  the  true  lover.  When,  therefore, 
a  woman  complains  of  the  selfishness  of  her  hus- 
band, she  merely  means  to  say  that  he  is  carrying 
into  the  ordinary  concerns  of  life  the  essential 
characteristic  of  the  passion  by  which  he  won 
her. 

But,  says  the  woman,  the  selfishness  of  love  does 


ABOLISH  THE  MUNICIPAL  NORMAL  SCHOOL. 


not  necessarily  imply  a  refusal  on  the  part  of  the  ping  them  for  their  future  vocation.    For  some 


The  death  of  Mr.  J.  G.  Kennedy  leaves  the  San 
Francisco  Normal  School  without  a  head.  If  the 
desires  of  politicians  are  to  be  considered,  however, 
it  will  not  remain  so  long,  for  strong  political  pres- 
sure is  being  brought  to  bear  upon  members  of  the 
Board  by  many  aspirants  for  the  vacant  position. 
The  Municipal  Normal  School  stands  peculiar 
among  our  educational  institutions,  and  to  ap- 
proach success  requires,  as  a  superintendent,  some 
person  of  special  training.  As  conducted  in  the 
past,  it  has  been,  from  its  very  inception,  of  no 
practical  value;  and  its  graduates  have  not,  by  any 
means,  enjoyed  the  advantages  of  receiving  the 
educational  equipment  vouchsafed  to  the  graduates 
of  the  vSeveral  State  institutions.  This  common- 
wealth maintains  three  normal  schools.  Each  re- 
quires of  its  grailuates  a  four  years'  course,  during 
the  whole  of  which  term,  the  pupils  are  carefully 
and  specially  trained,  with  a  view  solely  to  equip- 


WHICH    IS  THE 


MORE  SELFISH- 
WOMAN  ? 


-THE   MAN   OR  THE 


The  words  ' '  selfish ' '  and  ' '  selfishness ' '  are  said  by 
Bishop  Williams  to  have  been  invented  by  the  Pres- 
byterians— that  is  to  say,  the  Puritans;  and,  indeed, 
they  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  Bible  or  Shakes- 
peare. But  the  vice  whfch  they  express  is  as  old 
as  the  Pentateuch.  Ever  since  man  was  created, 
certain  individuals  were  born  with  so  intense  a  pro- 
pensity to  gratify  their  own  desires  at  the  expense 
of  the  wishes  and  comforts  of  others  that  they  were 
remarked  for  their  egotism,  and  signalled  out  as 
persons  to  whom  no  kindness  was  due  because  they 
had  shown  kindness  to  none.  In  our  day,  people 
who  are  selfish  to  a  marked  degree  are  noted; 
every  one  takes  cognizance  of  their  fault,  and  where 
it  is  possible,  eschews  them  accordingly.  In  these 
latter  days  the  failing  has  become  so  odious  that  a 
controversy  has  arisen  between  the  sexes  as  to 
which  of  them  is  most  addicted  to  it;  and  the  fault 
which  women  most  commonly  impute  to  their  hus- 
bands when  their  love  begins  to  cool  is  that  they 


husband  ever  to  surrender  any  single  one  of  the 
points  of  controversy  which  arise  in  conjugal  life. 
Because  the  male  member  of  the  union  declines  to 
divide  his  prize  with  any  other  man,  but  insists  on 
having  it  all  for  himself,  that  does  not  mean  that 
he  shall  never  yield  to  his  wife's  wishes  in  such 
small  things  as  .social  practices.  When  a  woman 
wants  to  go  to  a  party,  and  the  husband  desires  to 
remain  at  home;  when  she  would  like  to  attend  a 
theater,  and  he  prefers  his  fireside;  when  she  covets 
the  society  of  people  he  does  not  like;  when  she 
wants  to  get  a  book  which  he  forgets  to  secure  at 
the  library;  when  she  would  relish  an  hour's  chat, 
and  he  desires  to  be  silent  and  think:  the  selfish- 
ness which  is  of  the  essence  of  true  love  does  not 
seem  to  the  woman  to  excuse  his  behavior,  and  she 
berates  him  to  her  mamma  and  to  her  dearest 
friend  accordingly. 

It  seems  just  possible  that  the  lady  may  misap- 
prehend the  relation  she  bears  to  the  lord  of  her 
heart  and  the  father  of  her  children.  Upon  the 
man's  shoulders  rests  the  burden  of  life.  It  is  not 
only  his  business  to  provide  for  the  material  wants 
of  his  family;  he  has  their  honor,  and  comfort,  and 
repute  in  his  charge.  It  was  not  from  whim  that 
the  old  Romans  instituted  the  absolute  authority  of 
the  husband,  with  power  of  life  and  death  over  both 
wife  and  children,  and  the  right  to  repudiate  the 
former  at  will;  nor  was  it  a  caprice  which  led  our 
ancestors  to  merge  the  existence  of  the  wife  in  that 
of  the  husband,  so  that  she  became  Mary  the  wife 
of  John,  without  even  a  name  of  her  own.  It  is 
only  in  our  day  that  the  equality  of  the  two  mem- 
bers of  a  conjugal  union  has  been  invented;  and 
that  equality  has  not  yet  been  generally  recognized 
as  absolute.  In  some  of  the  churches,  pliant  min- 
isters omit  the  word  obey  from  the  marriage  ser- 
vice; but  the  thing  remains  though  the  word 
disappears:  the  law  of  life  confirms  the  adage — du 
cote  de  la  barbe  est  la  tonte  puissa7ice. 

But,  says  the  woman,  the  existence  of  power 
does  not  involve  its  continuous  exercise.  A  man 
who  loves  his  wife  should  be  glad  to  yield  to  her. 
So  he  should.  But  so  also  should  the  woman  be 
glad  to  yield  to  her  husband.  Which  of  them  does 
so  most  habitually  depends  on  the  individual. 
Women  often  insist  on  having  their  own  way  just 
to  show  that  they  are  not  slaves,  and  men  often 
yield  to  avoid  a  quarrel.  Statistics  are  wanting  to 
show  which  of  them  most  often  triumphs  in  disputes 
over  questions  of  mere  humor  and  fancy;  ju-st  as 
there  is  no  record  to  demonstrate  which  is  more 
unselfish,  and  which  is  more  exacting.  The  man 
has  always  the  advantage  over  the  woman  that  he 
can  fly  the  conjugal  domicil  to  his  club,  or  a 
friend's  house;  but  the  woman  can  similarly  take 
refuge  in  her  room,  and  resume  her  nagging  when 
the  husband  retires  in  search  of  repose. 

In  the  attempt  to  determine  which  of  the  two — 
the  husband  or  the  wife — is  the  more  unselfish,  one 
is  prone  to  think  of  examples  which  have  come 
under  observation.  But  these  are  just  as  likely  to 
be  exceptions  as  illustrations  of  the  rule.  Gen- 
erally speaking,  men  are  more  enduringly  affec- 
tionate than  women,  and  more  tolerant;  women  are 
quicker  to  fancy  themselves  slighted,  and  to  go  off 
in  a  huff.  A  man  believes  that  his  wife  loves  him, 
and  his  natural  impul.se  is  to  suppress  his  own 
desires  to  gratify  her;  a  woman  is  always  afraid 
that  she  is  losing  her  husband's  love,  and  takes  up 
arms  at  any  incident  which  .she  can  construe  into 
selfish  neglect.  It  often  happens  that  young  wives 
never  think  of  their  husbands  at  all.  They  con- 
cern themselves  about  their  own  happiness  and  pleas- 
ure exclusively,  and  what  a  man  does  for  them 
they  take  as  their  due.  Their  idea  is  that  they 
have  requited  the  man  sufficiently  by  falling  into 
his  arms;  and  that  if  he  gets  nothing  more  he 
ought  to  thank  God  he  got  so  much. 


inexplicable  reason  the  method  of  the  State  schools 
did  not  suit  the  school  authorities  of  San  Francisco. 
A  four  years'  course  of  severe  discipline  was  con- 
sidered a  tax  too  severe,  and  quicker  and  easier 
methods  were  provided,  so  that  the  relatives  and 
friends  and  political  backers  of  Directors  might 
secure  remunerative  positions  at  the  minimum  of 
effort.  Years  ago,  a  Board  of  Examiners,  consist- 
ing of  four  teachers  of  the  public  .school,  was 
authorized  to  grant  certificates  after  an  examina- 
tion, which,  even  though  honestly  conducted,  was 
no  evidence  of  the  applicant's  fitness  to  teach;  but 
when,  as  has  been  too  often  the  case,  the  examina- 
tions were  mere  matters  of  form,  and  the  issuance 
of  certificates  governed  by  political  influence  or 
granted  for  coin,  then  the  whole  proceeding  be- 
came a  most  complete  farce  and  a  disgrace  to  our 
School  Department.  Sometimes,  even  these  ele- 
mentary examinations  were  too  much  for  some  of 
the  candidates,  and  so  what  was  called  a  Normal 
Class  was  established,  in  which  the  girls  who  de- 
sired to  secure  certificates  were  given  a  jear  of  so- 
called  normal  instruction,  and,  at  the  end  thereof, 
received  their  certificates  as  a  matter  of  course. 
Nothing  could  be  easier.  They  had  no  examina- 
tion and  no  standard.  A  perfunctory  attendance 
of  one  year  was  all  that  was  required.  Every 
graduate  received  a  first-grade  certificate  to  teach. 

Until  about  a  year  ago,  the  be.st  that  could  be 
.said  of  this  class  was  that  it  was  cheap,  the  ex- 
pense being  limited  to  the  salary  of  one  teacher  at 
$175  a  month.  But  in  1894  the  Board  concluded 
to  enlarge  its  scope,  and  started  it  as  a  separate 
school.  One  expense  after  another  has  been  gradu- 
ally added,  until  now  it  has  a  principal  at  $225, 
one  assistant  at  $175,  and  other  assistants  at  vari- 
ous salaries.  To-day  the  expense  of  the  normal 
class  of  about  eighty  pupils  amounts  to  about  $750 
monthly. 

The  first  principal  was  a  Mr.  Yoder,  an  importa- 
tion from  an  Eastern  normal  school.  Being  an 
ambitious  young  man,  unacquainted  with  the 
peculiar  methods  prevailing  with  San  Franci-sco 
school  boards,  he  fell  into  the  natural  error  of  sup- 
posing that  he  was  brought  out  to  run  the  school. 
Last  June  ended  his  first  and  only  year.  He 
undertook  to  conduct  an  examination,  with  a  view 
to  determine  upon  merit  whether  or  not  all  of  the 
pupils  who  had  completed  their  year  of  instruction 
were  qualified  to  receive  certificates.  After  making 
liberal  allowances,  he  determined  that  about  twenty 
pupils  were  entitled  thereto.  Some  had  been  ab- 
sent the  larger  part  of  the  term,  some  inattentive, 
and  others  were  deficient  through  various  causes. 
He  refused  to  recommend  the.se  scholars  to  the 
Board  of  Education  for  certificates.  The  mis- 
guided young  man  reckoned  without  his  host, 
however.  He  was  ignorant  of  the  fact  that  the 
first  qualification  entitling  a  girl  to  a  certificate, 
was  friendship  or  relationship  with  some  Director 
or  his  friend,  or  his  political  backer.  The  School 
Directors  simply  sat  down  on  him  with  a  force  that 
admitted  of  no  compromise.  One  of  the  members 
of  this  Board  posted  straightway  to  the  .school, 
and  demanded  an  explanation.  Mr.  Yoder  ex- 
plained his  position,  stated  that  he  had  been  with 
the  pupils  a  year  and  knew  their  qualifications. 
"The  friends  of  the  Directors,"  said  he  "who 
have  not  been  recommended  for  certificates  are  not 
competent,  and  it  would  not  be  proper  that  they 
should  be  authorized  to  teach  classes."  The 
gentlemen  of  the  Board  were  not  to  be  argued  with, 
however,  and  directed  the  principal  to  issue  certifi- 
cates to  the  girls.  This,  the  young  man  refused  to 
do  without  an  order  from  the  Board  of  Education. 
Such  a  trifling  object  as  an  "order"  presented  no 
obstacle,  and  get  the  order  he  did.  The  conse- 
quence was  that  every  pupil  of  the  school  was 
furnished  with  a  teacher's  certificate,  and  the 
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principal  was  forced  to  resign  his  position.  Possi- 
bly some  of  these  girls  have  since  been  elected 
teachers  in  this  department.  Their  certificates  are 
just  as  good  and  they  stand  before  the  world  just 
as  competent  as  any  of  the  class. 

This  is  a  fair  sample  of  the  methods  of  adminis- 
tration in  the  School  Department,  of  which  we  shall 
have  more  to  say  in  the  future.  For  the  present, 
however,  we  desire  to  bring  the  attention  of  the 
public  to  the  absolute  waste  of  money  in  maintain- 
ing this  school.  The  Directors  profess  not  to 
have  money  enough  to  run  the  Department. 
Although  they  are  spending  from  $30,000  to  $50,000 
a  year,  ostensibly  in  repairing  schoolhouses,  the 
buildings  are  allowed  to  rot,  because  the  money  is 
misappropriated.  Here  is  an  opportunity,  if  the 
Board  be  economically  inclined,  to  save  about 
$9000  a  year.  The  Normal  School  is  not  furnish- 
ing us  with  well-equipped  teachers.  One  year's 
training  does  not  suffice,  and  there  are  enough 
competent  and  reliable  teachers  on  hand  now  to  last 
for  the  next  ten  years,  if  not  another  certificate 
were  issued.  A  doctor  or  a  lawyer  is  compelled  to 
study  for  years  before  being  admitted  to  practice; 
but  a  girl  of  eighteen,  attending  school  for  one  year, 
is  supposed,  under  our  present  local  arrangement, 
to  be  equipped  for  the  sacred  dutj'  of  educating 
children.  Close  the  Normal  School  and  save  the 
money.  There  is  no  present  need  for  additional 
teachers,  but  there  is  a  present  and  a  pressing  need 
for  money.  The  school  not  only  fails  to  give 
adequate  return  for  such  expenditure,  but  it  is  a 
distinct  failure  from  an  educational  point  of  view. 
We  do  not  expect  that  advice  of  this  kind  will  be 
even  received  kiudlj'.  This  is  not  the  kind  of  a 
Board  of  Education  that  will  lose  any  opportunity 
of  making  places  for  favorites.  The  highest  idea 
of  the  majority  of  the  members  seems  to  be  to  dis- 
tribute patronage.  Thirty-eight  teachers  have  been 
added  to  the  roll  since  the  first  of  January,  and 
what  they  are  doing  is  a  mystery  to  the  taxpayer. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  a  large  proportion  of  the  thirty- 
eight  are  doing  nothing.  Some  of  them  are  practi- 
cally pensioners  on  full  pay.  Not  only  could  the 
whole  thirty  be  dispensed  with,  but  at  least  twenty 
more,  without  detriment  to  the  Department. 


AN  AVAILABLE  OPPORTUNITY. 


Some  weeks  ago  Senator  Mills,  of  Texas,  made 
public  through  a  letter  his  adhesion  to  President 
Cleveland's  financial  policy.  That  abandonment 
of  his  former  well-considered  and  well-known 
financial  opinions  caused  wide-spread  comment,  as 
Mr.  Mills  had  always  been  noted  for  his  adherence 
to  the  Constitution,  and  his  hostility  to  legislation 
designed  for  the  benefit  of  the  few  and  the  spolia- 
tion of  the  many.  He  had  in  the  Senate,  in  his 
own  State,  and  every  where,  been  outspoken  against 
the  policy  of  superseding  the  grant  of  power  to 
Congress,  "  to  coin  money,  regulate  the  value 
thereof,  and  of  foreign  coin,"  and  of  su.spending,  by 
a  vicious  practice  of  the  Treasury,  the  lawful  eflFect 
of  the  statute,  designating  and  regulating  the  value 
of  money  at  the  instance  of  a  foreign  and  native 
syndicate  of  bankers  for  their  special  interest,  and 
to  the  consequent  oppression  of  the  wealth  pro- 
ducers of  the  States. 

In  truth,  there  was  not  a  man  in  public  life  upon 
whose  uprightness  the  mass  of  the  people  had 
learned  more  confidently  to  rely,  and  his  sece.ssion 
from  them  to  a  junto  who.se  theft  of  $10,000,000  of 
tax  money  through  .secret  official  jugglery  was 
notorious.  It  did  not  involve,  indeed,  the  debasing 
su.spicion  attaching  to  the  negotiators,  but  an  inex- 
plicable suspicion  nevertheless.  Personal  friends  of 
Mr.  Mills,  political  friends,  and  others  who  held  him 
in  kindly  and  respectful  memory,  questioned  them- 
selves as  to  the  motive  for  .so  unlooked-for  a  divari- 
cation. That  there  was  a  powerful  motive  was 
certain,  but  it  was  also  true  that  it  was  not  due  to  any 
base  respect  of  thrift.  To  seduce  such  a  nature  from 
a  life-long  allegiance  to  a  fundamental  party  principle 
it  was  necessary  to  beguile  him  with  some  induce- 
ment which  he  thought  would  prove  advantageous 
to  the  people  of  all  the  States,  and  which  he  could 
not  fail  to  see  would  be  of  .special  significance  to 
his  section  in  removing  all  lingering  traces  of  dis- 
trust of  Southern  public  men  by  the  election  and 
Administration  of  John  G.  Carlisle.  That  was  the 
argument  which  was  addressed  to  Mr.  Mills  and 
which  is  sure  to  be  efiFective  with  other  leading 
men  in  the  South. 

That  was  the  scheme  devised  by  a  coalition 
wherewith  to  inveigle  Southern  leaders;  which 
excited  the  crafty  mind  of  Cleveland  to  unwonted 
activity,  imagining  in  its  success  his  future  pol- 
itical apotheosis,  and  which  intoxicated  the  am- 
bition of  Carlisle.  By  it,  the  South  is  to  be 
conciliated;  Carlisle  is  to  be  the  political  bene- 


ficiary; the  junto  is  for  another  four  years  to  desig- 
nate and  regulate  the  value  of  mone}-,  and  to 
indicate  the  financial  policy  of  the  United  States. 
To  the  promotion  of  that  scheme  all  the  federal 
office-holders  acknowledging  allegiance  to  the 
Democratic  party,  will  be  expected  to  render  ser- 
vice, and  the  entire  influence  of  the  Executive 
Department  will  be  exerted  therefor. 

Heretofore,  throughout  its  history,  the  Demo- 
ocratic  party  has  been  the  vigilant  enemy  of  the 
money  power,  but,  for  the  nonce,  it  is  to  become  not 
only  its  tool,  as  during  the  present  administration, 
but  its  acknowledged  representative  and  servant. 
It  is,  with  much  reason,  expected  that  sectional  and 
party  sentiment  will  consolidate  the  South,  leaving 
the  unexampled  contributions,  which  it  is  patent 
will  be  made,  to  diminish  factional  division  among 
Democrats  in  the  Northern  States,  and  to  undermine 
and  disintegrate  the  Republican  party.  That  the 
scheme  has  in  it  nearly  every  element  to  make  it  suc- 
cessful is  absolutely  certain.  Such  a  victory,  how- 
ever, for  the  Democratic  party  would  be  gained  at 
the  expense  of  its  integrity;  that  is  to  say,  of  its 
organization. 

This  revelation  of  the  cause  of  the  defection  of 
Mr.  Mills  may  have  the  salutary  effect  of  reminding 
public  men,  who  have  not  been  already  inveigled, 
that  there  might  be  such  a  revolt  against,  and 
repudiation  of,  the  conspirators,  who  had  not  con- 
sidered the  potency  of  the  independent  thinkers  and 
voters,  as  to  convince  even  the  financial,  political, 
and  sectional  schemers  that  they  had  reckoned 
without  their  host.  Nothing,  however,  but  such  a 
revolt  will  defeat  the  most  pernicious  conspiracy 
ever  organized  for  obtaining  control  of  the  constitu- 
tional powers  of  the  United  States  for  an  evil  pur- 
pose. Already  its  bureau  is  at  work  disseminating 
its  literature,  and  already  money  is  being  profusely 
placed  where  it  will  do  the  most  good.  To  combat 
and  overthrow  it  will  require  a  union  of  the  best 
elements  of  all  parties  in  a  counter  organization. 
This  is  the  most  available  opportunity  to  escape 
from  the  thraldom  of  party  bosses  and  self-seeking 
politicians  which  has  occurred  for  thirty-five  years. 
In  order  to  do  so,  let  the  Cleveland  issue  be  con- 
fronted with  a  demand  for  a  return  to  the 
money  of  the  Constitution  which  has  been  "cur- 
rent with  the  merchant"  since  the  dawn  of  civi- 
lization, to  the  restoration  of  the  dollar,  which 
Jeffisrson  and  Hamilton  made  the  unit  of  value, 
and  for  the  proportionate  value  of  the  coined 
metals  to  the  ratio  of  the  Latin  Union.  That 
issue  will  be  the  basis  for  a  constitutional  party, 
the  necessity  for  which  is  apparent  if  the  people 
of  the  United  States  would  avoid  the  horrors 
of  a  revolution.  What  is  now  needed  is  the 
man  of  capacity,  character,  experience,  patriotism, 
and  organizing  power.  Given  such  a  man  and 
the  union  of  the  thoughtful  and  unselfish  voters 
of  all  parties  and  factions,  there  will  be  a  check  at 
least  to  the  further  debasement  of  government,  and 
plunder  of  the  common  people  by  greedy,  un- 
scrupulous, and  crafty  syndicates  and  politicians. 


THE  CASE  OF  THE  CHICAGO  PROFESSOR. 

It  is  assumed  by  a  portion  of  the  daily  press  and 
denied  by  Profe-ssor  Harper,  of  the  Chicago  Uni- 
versity, that  Professor  Berais  of  that  institution 
was  dismissed  from  the  faculty  because  of  the 
socialistic  teachings  for  which  the  latter  gentleman 
appears  to  have  a  decided  bent.  Indeed,  Professor 
Bemis  seems  anxious  that  the  public  should  believe 
his  dismissal  to  be  due  to  his  inclinations  socialistic- 
wise,  as  though  these  attached  to  his  ca.se  a  species 
of  martyrdom.  As  between  the  press  which 
surmises,  the  Bemis  who  supposes,  and  Professor 
Harper  who  denies,  all  doubts  must  be  resolved  in 
favor  of  the  foriuer,  chiefly  becau.se  Professor  Harper 
happens  to  represent  property  and  conservatism. 
His  side  of  the  controversy,  if  accepted,  would 
spoil  a  "  good  newspaper  story,  and  operate  as  an 
astringent  upon  the  flow  of  abuse  which  the  sewers 
of  the  press  are  pouring  in  upon  the  millionaires 
who  have  endowed  the  University,  and  upon  prop- 
erty and  property  rights  in  general.  Admitting, 
however,  that  the  dismissal  of  Bemis  grew  out 
of  his  preaching  theories  of  government  contrary 
to  our  present  form  and  at  war  with  long-settled 
principles,  would  not  that  dismissal  have  been  per- 
fectly justifiable  ?  To  declare  such  a  proceeding 
the  equivalent  of  "  corrupting  our  education," 
or  "suppressing  the  teaching  of  the  truth," 
is  to  be  a  Socialist  pure  and  simple  and 
to  partake  of  all  that  means.  It  is  only  from 
the  point  of  view  of  the  professed  Socialist 
that  such  a  view  may  be  taken.  A  condition 
which,  thank  God,  the  majority  of  mankind  has 
not  yet  reached.  "  Socialism,"  says  a  recent 
writer,  "  is  the  last  and  first  refuge  of  inferior  and 


of  defective  talent.    Mediocrity  is  not  more  perti- 

naciou-sly  faithful  to  socialism  than  the  magnet  to 
the  pole.  Private  failure  begets  a  public  zeal  with 
some  men.  The  world  is  wrong  because  they  fail 
to  dovetail  with  success.  The  prime  ministers  of 
social  reformation,  the  self-appointed  oracles,  who 
are  noisiest  in  proclaiming  the  mal-construction  of 
Society,  and  are  most  certain  that  their  theories,  if 
put  into  practice,  would  ameliorate  the  condition 
of  the  whole  world,  are  not,  by  some  irony  of  fate, 
able  to  care  for,  or  maintain,  themselves,  or  provide 
their  dependants  with  the  bare  comforts  of  life. 
It  is  not  difficult  to  understand  how  the  fellow  who 
fails,  the  fellow  whose  abilities  have  achieved  noth- 
ing for  him.self,  may  be  led  to  consecrate  his  life 
to  his  fellow-men  if  he  can  but  compel  his 
more  successful  brother  to  do  likewise  and  share 
in  the  profits  of  his  abilities.  But  aside  from  the 
question  of  Socialism,  without  attempting  to  discuss 
its  merits  or  demerits,  there  lurks  behind  the  doc- 
trine of  government  ownership  of  public  utilities 
the  grim  monster  of  confi.scation.  Professor  Bemis 
did  not  preach  it.  We  have  not  set  him  down  as  a 
public  thief.  He  is,  no  doubt,  a  governmental 
theorist,  who,  under  the  subdued  light  of  his  stu- 
dent's lamp,  reconstructs  Society,  revolutionizes  the 
world,  and  evolves  theories  of  government  that  will 
minimize  poverty  and  suffering,  and  prevent  the 
rich  from  growing  richer  and  the  poor  from  becom- 
ing poorer.  But  Mr.  Bemis,  like  all  other  theorists, 
bargains  without  his  host,  /.  e.  human  nature.  To 
make  humanity  fit  the  theories  of  the  Socialist,  the 
Bellamy,  or  the  like  of  them,  a  surgical  operation 
must  be  performed  on  every  brain,  and  a  new  turn 
given  to  Society,  at  variance  with  all  the  governing 
principles  of  to-day. 


FEDERAL  JUDICIARY. 


A  government  founded  upon  anything  but  the 
principle  which  yields  equal  and  exact  justice  to 
all,  must  with  time  fall  and  crumble  into  du.st.  No 
compromise,  no  exception,  no  tampering  with  the 
evenly  disposed  balances  of  justice  can  be  tolerated 
or  considered  for  a  moment,  even  though  the 
clamor  of  the  hour  demand  the  perpetration  of  the 
wrong,  and  for  the  time  condemn  the  honest  admin- 
istration of  the  law.  In  these  evil  days,  a  press 
hungry  for  the  bribe  of  .silence  may  lay  the  lash  of 
unjust  criticism  upon  the  elective  office  holder  and 
compel  him  to  follow  its  malicious  dictation  or  suffer 
the  loss  of  his  reputation.  Already  has  our  San  Fran- 
cisco press  usurped  the  functions  of  the  Board  of 
Railway  Commis.sioners,  and  driven  one  of  its 
members  to  a  line  of  conduct,  which,  if  carried  out, 
can  mean  nothing  but  the  spoliation  of  certain  of 
our  citizens.  Now,  this  same  irresponsible  power 
.seeks  to  usurp  the  function  of  the  Attorney-Gen- 
eral of  the  State,  and  select  and  appoint  legal 
counsel  to  assist  him  in  impending  litigation.  In- 
deed! There  is  not  a  judicial  or  a  legislative 
office  in  the  State  over  which  the  same  hungry  press 
does  not  claim  a  supervi-sing  power;  and  now  with 
appetite  whetted  by  success,  the  harpies  of  the  press 
indulge  the  hope  that  they  may  carry  their  victor- 
ies into  the  Federal  Courts,  and  make  pliant  tools  of 
all  its  officers.  Ever  since  the  American  republic 
was  established  upon  its  firm  foundation  of  liberty 
and  equality,  the  Federal  Judiciary  has  stood  like  a 
bulwark  between  the  victim  and  the  hurried  and 
unjust  clamorings  of  the  hour.  Ever  since  the 
morning  of  our  Nation's  life,  the  humblest  as 
well  as  the  riche,st  citizen  has  been  guaranteed 
in  the  darkest  hour  of  his  oppres.sion,  a  safe 
refuge  from  unjust  and  inequitable  assaults. 
And  so  it  stands  to-day,  farm  as  a  rock 
unswerved  from  its  holy  purpo.se  of  administering 
equal  and  exact  justice  to  all.  The  history  of  that 
judiciary  contains  instance  upon  in.stance  where  it 
has  been  required  to  place  its  determined  but 
kindly  hand  between  the  oppressor  and  the  op- 
pressed. The  pages  of  that  hi.story  have  been 
seldom  blotted  by  the  demagogic  judge,  who 
panders  to  the  suicidal  demands  of  the  hour. 
When  the  time  comes  that  the  red-handed  agitator 
or  the  .sen.sational  press  may  dictate  to  that  judici- 
ary its  course,  then  may  the  citizen  clothe  himself 
in  all  the  garb  of  woe. 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  very  decisions,  which 
at  the  time  seemed  most  unpopular,  to-day,  are  the 
foundation  stones  on  which  have  been  built  our 
most  cherished  rights.  Marshall,  in  his  day,  stood 
the  assaults  and  unjust  abu.se  of  his  contemporaries 
with  unswerving  dignity  and  faithfulness  to  duty. 
To-day,  he  is  recognized  as  one  of  the  greatest 
judges  our  nation  has  ever  known.  The  citizen 
may  thank  God,  who  endowed  our  forefathers  with 
almost  supernatural  wisdom,  that,  in  the  formation 
of  our  Government,  they  established  a  court  where 
the  daily  Examiner  may  not  supply  the  facts,  the 
I  law,  and  the  decision. 
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AMOK. 


BY  W.  CARLTON  DAWE. 


Kling,  our  compradore,  was  a  wiry  little  fellow,  with 
keen  intelligent  eyes,  a  bushy  gray  beard,  a  Ihiu  hooked 
nose,  and  an  uji;ly  mouth.  A  cross  between  a  Malav  and  an 
Indian,  he  had  absorbed  the  virtues,  or  the  vices^  of  both 
nations.  As  a  business  man  he  was  shrewd,  far-seeing, 
and  by  civility  and  strict  attention  to  his  duties,  had 
foundeil  a  wide  connection.  Indeed,  it  was  said  in  Singa- 
pore that  he  was  by  far  the  wealthiest  man  of  his  class, 
though  at  first  sight  one  would  scarcely  associate  wealth 
with  Kling's  poverty-stricken  shop,  or  the  mean-looking 
rooms  above  it.  His  house  was  one  of  the  many  shabby 
ones  which  overlooked  the  canal,  but  whenever  I  passed 
that  way  there  was  always  a  smoke,  and  a  whiskey  and  soda 
to  hand.  In  th«se  days  Kling  was  proud  to  welcome  a 
European  into  his  humble  abode.  He  thought  it  lent  a 
dignity  to  his  mean  surroundings.  Unfortunately  for  him, 
aind  the  Europeans,  he  got  to  know  them  better. 

I  had  a  perfect  recollection  of  congratulating  him  when 
he  married,  though  I  had  no  curiosity  to  seehis  wife,  whom 
I  never  doubted  was  some  singular  creature  of  his  own 
peculiar  class.  In  fact,  I  did  not  see  bow  she  could  be 
other,  for  Kling  was  a  man  little  likely  to  attract  a  young 
maid's  fancy.  Of  course,  with  my  usual  stupidity,  I  had 
entirely  overlooked  the  fact  that  our  worthy  coBipradore 
was  a  man  of  means. 

Yet  I  shall  never  forget  the  impression  she  made  on 
Bouverie  and  me  when  we  first  saw  her.  It  was  in  Kling's 
shop.  We  were  both  passing  at  the  moment  when  we 
stopped  to  give  him  the  time  of  day.  He  turned  as  he  saw 
us  in  the  door,  and  though  he  ha>teued;  o  make  us  wel- 
come, it  was  with  considerable  constraint  that  he  did  so. 
Instead  of  salaaming,  and  bowing  us  in  as  he  had  hitherto 
done,  he  seemed  to  block  the  way  purposely,  and  by  his 
parley  keep  us  at  a  distance;  but  Bouverie,  peering  into  the 
shop,  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  a  petticoat  and  a  pair  of 
lustrous  eyes,  and  quite  unconcernedly  he  pushed  past  the 
reluctant  Kling,  I  following. 

A  gown,  white  as  snow,  fell  in  graceful  folds  to  her  feet. 
She  was  tall  for  a  native  woman,  light-skinned,  shapely, 
with  the  prettiest  mouth  and  chin,  and  the  whitest  teeth 
in  the  world.  But  all  her  other  charms  seemed  to  fade 
to  insignificance  when  compared  with  her  marvelous  eyes. 
They  were  truly  the  most  wonderful  that  I  had  ever  seen  in 
a  human  head.  Black,  long,  with  that  long  oval  look 
which  gives  to  eyes  their  dreamy  languor,  thev  were 
smoldering  globes  of  fire.  No  other  description  would 
adequatelj-  suit  them.  Smouldering  they  seemed,  wor  ds 
full  of  undreamt-of  potentiality;  for,  unless  the  mind 
received  a  wrong  impression,  they  only  awaited  the  chance 
to  leap  into  a  lurid  blaze.  When  she  turned  them  up  and 
looked  us  in  the  face,  I  for  one  felt  as  though  a  new 
religion  were  revealed  to  me.  My  friend  Bouverie  fairly 
gasped  with  astonishment. 

"  I  say,  Kling,  who  is  this  this  "    He  hesitated  as 

though  he  meant  to  saj'  "woman,"  then,  evidently 
thinking  of  "lady."  he  stopped  suddenly.  This  also 
seemed  an  unsuitable  term  to  apply  to  this  singular 
creature. 

Kling  bowed  low.    "  My  wife,  sir." 

"Your  wife,  Kling,"  I  echoed.    "Why,  we  thought  you 

had  married  a  "    I  stopped  short,  feeling  that  I  had 

made  as  big  a  fool  of  myself  as  Bouverie.  I  could  not  tell 
the  compradore  the  kind  of  a  woman  I  thought  he  had 
married. 

Kling  bowed  gravely.    Bouverie  turned  to  him. 
"  Orang  Malayu,  Kling?" 

The  compradore  bowed  again,  his  yellowj--dark  face 
showing  the  pride  he  felt  in  having  one  of  the  higher- 
caste  women  for  his  wife,  he  who  had  neither  home  nor 
p>eople,  who  was  neither  Malay  nor  Indian.  The  woman 
turned  her  lustrous  ej'es  on  Bouverie,  and  thanked  him 
with  a  look. 

He,  as  if  fascinated  by  her  glance,  advanced  a  step 
nearer  and  looked  dead  into  her  eyes  before  he  spoke. 
"  Do  you  speak  English  ?  " 

A  rush  of  dark  blood  colored  her  olive  skin.  Her  breast 
rose,  her  lashes  drooped;  but  her  eyes  were  brighter  than 
ever  when  she  looked  up  at  him. 

"A  leetle,"  she  answered  in  a  slow  sweet  voice. 

"  I  wish  you  would  let  me  teach  you  more,"  he  said  in  an 
undertone. 

I  think  she  understood,  or  if  she  did  not  quite  understand 
the  words,  she  was  not  slow  to  guess  his  meaning.  She 
looked  up  into  his  face  and  somewhat  regretfully  shook 
her  head.  Then  she  turned  to  Kling  and  said  some  words 
in  her  own  tongue. 

"My  wife  wishes  me  to  say  she  is  pleased  that  she  has 
met  3'ou,  but,  if  you  will  kindly  excuse  her,  she  will  now  go 
about  her  household  duties." 

"Wise  wife,"  muttered  Bouverie.  Then  he  blurted  out, 
"What's  the  hurry?" 

Kling  shook  his  head.  He  really  could  not  repeat 
himself 

Bouverie,  with  all  the  gallantry  of  an  old  courtier,  took 
her  hand  and  led  her  to  the  shabby  stairs,  which  were  at 
the  back  of  the  shop,  and  as  he  said  good-by  I  .saw  by  the 
look  in  his  face  that  he  was  doing  that  which  he  should 
not  have  done.  The  way  he  held  her  hand  told  of  a 
meaning  pressure  on  those  little  fingers.  One  moment 
I  caught  a  glimpse  of  her  glorious  eyes  as  slie  flashed  them 
down  in  his;  then  she  turned  hurriedly  away  as  though 
afraid  of  herself.  But  I  knew  she  would  carry  with  her  the 
haunting  vision  of  that  handsome,  imploring  face,  the 
great  strong  figure,  the  burning  eyes,  that  had  so  nearly  set 
her  own  ablaze,  or  for  all  I  knew,  had  set  them  ablate  in 
real  earnest.  Somehow  my  heart  went  out  to  the  gro- 
tesque, pathetic  figure  of  poor  old  Kling. 

"  By  Jove,  Kling."  cried  Bouverie,  striding  back  to  us, 
"  why  the  deuce  didn't  you  tell  us  what  Mrs.  Kling  was 
like?    You're  the  luckiest  beggar  in  Singapore." 

The  compradore  bowed  with  his  accustomed  stateliness, 
seeming  to  take  it  for  granted  that  what  Bouverie  said  was 
true,  though  he  appeared  disinclined  to  discuss  the  matter 
to  any  extent— a  state  which  the  thoughtful  Bouverie  duly 
respected.  Then  our  host  produced  the  whiskey  and  soda 
and  a  box  of  his  choicest  cigars,  and  though  he  neither  drank 
nor  smoked  himself,  he  seemed  to  gain  no  little  satisfaction 
from  witnessing  his  guests'  enjoyment. 

As  we  passed  out  of  the  door  my  companion  glanced 
quickly  up  at  the  front  of  the  house,  1  following  his 
example.    As  I  looked,  I  saw  the  corner  of  the  curtain  at 


the  little  top  window  flutter  for  a  moment,  then  bang 
soberly  in  its  place.    Bouverie  smiled  complacently. 

'•Well,"  he  said,  "what  do  you  think  of  Mrs.  Kling?" 

I  have  already  expressed  an  opinion,  I  could  only  repeat 
myself 

"  Fancy  that  beastly  little  half-breed  getting  hold  of  such 
a  woman,"  he  went  on  angrily;  "fancy  such  a  glorious 
creature  being  tied  to  that  dirty  little  money-grubber,  who 
besides  his  general  unfitness  for  the  position,  is  old  enough 
to  be  her  father." 

This  was  the  crowning  point  of  Kling's  infamv;  he  was 
old  enough  to  be  her  father.  I  looked  into  my  companion's 
face  and  laughed. 

"  Why  not  go  one  better  and  say  grandfather?  .  But  you 
forget  that  Kling  is  rich  and  that  Malay  girls  are  not  the 
only  ones  who  sell  themselves  for  money." 

"  Damn  him!  "  lie  muttered  inconsiderately;  "  what  right 
has  he  to  be  rich  ?"  Bouverie  had  nothing  but  his  official 
salary,  and  no  hope  of  getting  more. 

"The  riglu  of  every  man  who  works  hard." 

"  Oh,  I  know  your  old  socialistic  argument — woik,  work, 
work."  Bouverie  was  not  over-fond  ol  the  same.  "Unfor- 
tunately we  can't  all  Ije  tradesmen." 

"  Nor  could  we  all  make  it  pay  if  we  were." 

"Then  have  it  your  own  way.  Kling  is  not  a  lucky 
beggar." 

"  I  did  not  say  so." 

"  Well,  damn  him,  he  could  keep  his  money  f  " 

"If?" 

"If  r  had  his  wife."  But  he  stammered  somewhat,  and 
turned  his  head  away  as  he  made  the  confession. 

"My  dear  fellow,"  I  said,  "you  know,  unfortunately, 
that  I  cannot  pose  as  a  moralist;  but  if  you  take  my  advice, 
you'll  give  Kling's  house  a  wide  berth." 

"I  will  hug  your  advice  to  my  bosom,  O  worthy  one,"  he 
answered  mockingly.    "  Kling's  wife  shall  be  like  Cicsar's.'' 

I  did  not  part  from  him  with  any  great  feeling  of  assur- 
ance, knowing  the  reckless  nature  of  the  man,  and  the 
determination  which  underlay  his  apparently  easy-going 
disposition.  Then  there  was  no  doubt  that  Kling's  wife, 
as  far  as  she  went,  was  a  perfect  beauty,  too  beautiful 
to  be  tied  to  that  little  grizzled  half-bred  specimen  ol 
humanity.  If  the  European  were  handsome  and  reck- 
less enough,  there  might  be  trouble  in  the  camp  of  the 
compradore.  That  Bouverie  was  handsome  any  one  could 
see;  that  lie  was  reckless  I  knew  from  personal  experience. 
The  devil  himself  would  not  drive  him  back  once  be  had 
set  his  mind  upon  going  forward.  That  he  had  already 
made  an  impression  on  the  woman  I  did  not  doubt.  I  saw 
her  eyes  start  as  she  looked  at  him;  I  watched  the  blood 
damask  her  olive  skin.  Neither  had  I  forgotten  that  last 
look  on  the  stairs.  Black  or  white,  brown  or  yellow,  no 
matter  what  the  color  of  the  covering,  passion  and  hate, 
and  love  and  death  are  the  same. 

Bouverie  often  found  his  way  to  the  compradore's  after 
this;  and  Kling,  who  dared  not  offend,  treated  him  with 
what  courtesy  he  could  command;  but  he  must  have  felt  it 
hard  to  smile  and  profess  friendship  for  one  whom  he 
distrusted.  Bouverie,  however,  seemed  to  be  totally 
oblivious  of  his  host's  restraint.  No  doubt  it  suited  him  to 
ignore  it,  though  even  Kling  began  to  wonder  where  the 
Englishman's  pride  was.  If,  however,  the  latter  entered 
the  shop  while  the  master  was  in  charge,  all  was  plain 
sailing;  but  it  was  when  Kling  returned  suddenly  and 
found  the  white  man  there  that  all  his  suspicions  were 
aroused.  Feeling  acutely  his  age  and  the  insignificance  of 
his  own  person,  he  knew  that  he  had  but  a  precarious  hold 
on  the  affections  of  his  wife.  He  had  always  dreaded  this 
day — dreaded  it  as  must  all  old  men  who  marry  young 
women — and  now  it  had  come,  as  he  knew,  in  his  fatalistic 
Eastern  way,  it  would.  With  one  of  his  own  race,  or 
of  either  of  the  races  to  which  he  might  ju.stly  lay  claim, 
he  would  have  known  how  to  act;  but  against  one  of  the 
ruling  classes,  and  a  government  official  to  boot,  how  could 
he  proceed  ? 

Stricter  than  ever  was  the  watch  he  set  upon  his  house. 
He  hired  an  old  Malay  woman,  to  whom  he  had  rendered 
more  than  one  service,  ostensibly  to  help  his  wife,  in  reality 
to  mount  guard  over  her.  And  yet  Bouverie  continued  to 
find  something  attractive  in  that  view  of  the  canal  which 
was  just  opposite  Kling's  house. 

The  worthy  compradore  grew  moody,  sullen;  fits  of 
abstraction  took  hold  of  him;  he  began  to  neglect  his 
business.  For  hours  he  would  sit  in  his  shop,  his  eyes 
twitching  Hervously.  his  grizzled  head  between  his  hands. 
Every  step  that  passed  the  door  made  him  start;  and 
whenever  he  gazed  upon  Houverie's  smiling  face,  horrid 
thoughts  of  murder  flashed  through  his  brain.  And  yet  in 
his  calmer  moments  he  told  himself  that  he  was  unneces- 
sarily alarmed.  So  far  he  had  shielded  his  bird  of  paradise 
from  the  claws  of  the  white  vulture;  why  should  he  have 
less  success  in  the  future  ? 

And  yet,  unknown  to  him,  the  lovers  met,  and,  looking 
into  each  other's  eyes  saw  therein  all  that  was  wortli 
seeing  in  this  world.  But  one  day,  while  they  sat  together 
in  the  room  above  the  shop,  Kling,  as  they  imagined  being 
awa^-  on  business  in  Johore  the  old  duenna  came  panting 
up  the  stairs,  her  yellow  face  ghastly  in  its  pallor.  Bouverie 
and  the  girl  sprang  to  their  f.-et — the  one  starting  terrified 
the  other  annoyed.  But  before  the  old  woman  could  do 
more  than  gasp  out  a  word  of  warning,  the  master  himself 
bounded  into  the  room.  His  wizened  face  was  ghastly,  the 
yellow  and  black  mixture  of  his  blood  rendering  the 
puckered  flesh  lividly  hideous.  His  eyes  glittered  with 
madness.  His  skinny  hands  shut  and  unshut  convulsively. 
He  turned  to  the  girl  and  tried  to  speak;  his  lips  twitched, 
but  his  tongue  seemed  to  refuse  its  functions,  Bouverie 
steoped  over  to  him  with  outstretched  hand,  an  inscrutable 
smile  on  his  face. 

"You  are  back  early,  Kling?" 

Kling  did  not  answer,  but,  glaring  at  the  open  hand,  spat 
viciously  upon  it 

"  You  dog!  "  cried  Bouverie,  furiouslv,  drawing  back  his 
clenched  fist.  But,  suddenly  remembering  himself,  his 
hand  dropped  to  his  side. 

"Dog!"  hissed  the  half-breed,  "you  dog  of  dogs,  you 
son  of  a  dog!  Bah,  bah,  bah!  "  and  three  times  he  spat  at 
the  redoubtable  Bouverie,  shaking  his  skinny  fist  in  the 
Englishman's  face,  his  long  mustachios  bristling  with 
fury.  Then,  springing  forward,  he  seized  the  woman  by 
the  arm,  poked  his  hooked  noee  into  her  face,  and  in  the 
native  tongue  poured  forth  a  torrent  of  frightful  abuse. 
Her  eyes  flashed  back  into  his;  her  lip  curled  cruelly;  she 
seemed  to  tower  over  him  in  her  anger. 

"Who  are  you,  pig  of  a  half-breed."  she  began,  "son 
of  a  Malay  street-harlot,  that  you  could  hope  to  gain  the 


love  of  a  woman  of  the  orang  Malayu!"  and  so  on  in 
a  strain  rather  indicative  of  hate  than  rigliteous  indigna- 
tion She  taunted  him  with  his  fige,  his  ugliness,  his 
ancestry,  and  every  other  discreditable  attribute  that  her 
fury  suggested.  He  fairly  writhed  beneath  the  lashing  of 
her  cruel  tongue,  his  little  eyes  darting  fierce  jets  of  mad 
fire.  .And  yet  he  stood  as  one  who  knows  not  whether  to 
strike  or  supplicate.  But  when  she  turned  to  chant  the 
praises  of  her  lover,  the  man  rose  in  him,  hound  as  he 
was;  and  tall,  almost  noble,  he  looked  as  he  drew  himself 
up.  Hate,  hellish  in  its  intensity,  flashed  across  his  livid 
face.  With  a  horrid  scream  he  sprang  at  her  and  stab, 
stab,  went  his  long  sharp  creese  into  her  breast.  With  a 
heartrending  cry  she  staggered  back  into  Bouverie's  arms, 
while  Kling,  shrieking  in  the  ecstasy  of  madness,  flew  down 
the  stairs,  and  with  a  hideous  yell  burst  into  the  street. 
Bouverie  thought  her  already  dead;  at  all  events  she  was 

I  dying  rapidly.  One  quick,  apprehensive  look  and  he  knew 
the  worst.  At  the  same  moment  the  babble  of  voices  was 
heard  in  the  street,  and  the  awful  cry,  "amok,  amok," 
rang  out.    In  an  instant  he  grasped  the  dreadful  truth. 

j  Kling  had  suddenly  gone  mad.  and  was  now  running 
amok!  An  agonized  glance  at  the  livid  face  of  the  woman, 
a  fearful  kiss,  and  he  was  down  the  stairs  and  out  into  the 
street,  almost  as  mad  as  Kling  himself. 

Kling,  in  the  mean  time,  a  creese  in  each  hand,  ran 
shrieking  down  the  stony  street,  his  month  foaming,  his 
eyes  rolling  horribly,  his  grizzled  hair  erect,  his  beard  and 
mustachios  bristling.  He  struck  at  the  air  with  the  sharp 
daggers  he  snarled,  he  bit  furiously  at  imaginary  enemies. 
And  all  the  time  throughout  the  street,  and  over  the  still 
waters  of  the  caial,  rang  the  dreadful  cry,  "amok,  amok!" 
Those  who  were  in  the  far-off  streets  flew  for  their  lives  and 
bolted  their  doors,  but  those  who  could  not  escape  were  cut 
down  by  the  madman  as  he  tore  on  his  terrible  way.  A 
child,  a  little  thing  of  five,  looked  up  from  its  play  won- 
dering what  all  the  clatter  was  about,  and,  behold,  the 
madman  was  upon  it,  his  greedj'  daggers  drinking  the 
young  blood. 

And  now  another  cry,  but  one  of  wonder  this  time,  broke 
from  the  quivering  lips  of  those  whom  Kling  had  passed; 
for  they  beheld  a  tall  Englishman,  with  face  set  and  white 
as  death,  come  tearing  in  the  tracks  of  the  murderer.  "  He 
is  mad,"  they  gasped  as  he  flashed  by  then';  "he  too  is 
running  amok,"  for  his  face  was  terrible  to  behold.  But, 
mad  or  sane,  on  he  went,  turning  neither  to  right  uor  left; 
on,  on,  in  the  bloody  tracks  of  the  compradore. 

Kling,  after  passing  through  his  street,  bore  round  to  the 
right,  his  face  set  towards  the  long  dusty  road  which  leads 
down  to  the  quay.  But  before  he  had  proceeded  many 
paces  he  stopped  to  strike  at  a  child  that  had  wandered 
.some  little  distance  from  its  mother.  The  mother  heard 
the  child  cry;  she  saw,  she  knew;  but  her  love  was  stronger 
than  her  fear.  With  an  angry  scream  she  sprang  at  him, 
only  to  meet  the  sharp  points  of  those  cruel  knive.s.  Again 
she  sprang  and  this  time  seized  him  by  the  beard;  but  he 
smote  her  down  with  a  succession  of  swift  blows.  Then, 
ere  he  could  away  again,  he  was  seized  by  the  collar  and 
swung  violently  backwards.  Picking  himself  up  with  the 
agility  of  a  cat,  he  turned  snarling  at  his  unknown  a.ssail- 
ant.  Yet  no  sooner  did  his  wild  glance  rest  on  the  white 
face  of  Bouverie,  than  something  like  a  flash  of  intelligence 
darted  from  his  bloodshot  eyes.  With  a  howl  he  .sprang  at 
him.  the  two  dripping  creeses  poised  aloft. 

Bouverie,  worthless  as  he  was,  had  a  damnable  cool- 
ness about  him  which,  on  more  than  one  occasion  had 
stood  him  in  good  stead.  Though  unarmed,  and  aprar- 
ently  on  the  brink  of  the  grave,  he  -was  yet  in  full 
possession  of  his  wits.  As  Kling  sprang,  so  did  he;  his 
long  right  arm  shot  out  like  a  piston-rod,  and  his  fist  caught 
the  madman  fairly  between  the  eyes.  But  the  dagger  in 
Kling's  right  hand  scored  a  great  gash  down  Bouverie's 
cheek. 

Unheeding  this,  he  sprang  at  the  half-breed  hefore  the 
latter  had  time  to  rise  again,  and  in  the  dust  of  the  public 
road  a  terrible  struggle  ensued  Kling  mf>de  frantic  efforts 
to  stab,  and  succeeded  in  inflicting  several  flesh-wounds; 
but  his  wiry  antagonist  had  nerves  and  muscles  of  steel. 
Over  and  over  in  the  road  they  rolled;  Bouverie  half- 
blinded  with  blood,  half-choked  with  dust;  Kling  hissing 
and  screaming  and  spitting  like  a  wild  cat. 

Bouverie,  feeling  his  strength  going,  wondered  in  a  half- 
dazed  way  why  no  one  came  to  his  aid.  He  did  not  know 
that  only  natives  w*  re  the  witnesses  of  this  struggle,  and 
that  not  one  of  them  had  courage  enough  to  venture  within 
fifty  yards  of  the  combatants.  Moreover,  though  it  had 
not  lasted  a  minute,  it  seemed  to  him  like  an  eternity.  A 
vague,  blurred  notion  that  he  was  in  no  fit  condition  for 
such  a  bout  came  to  him.  He  wondered,  in  the  same 
strange  waj',  how  long  it  would  last,  and  who  would  go 
under  in  the  end.  And  all  the  while  Kling's  hot  breath 
was  s'eaming  in  his  face,  Kling's  burning,  bloodshot  eyes 
glaring  horribly  into  his.  He  shivere<l,  as  one  seized  with 
a  great  fear,  but  the  fear  awoke  him  to  action.  Gripping 
tighter  the  arms  of  the  madman  he  tried  to  bend  them 
back,  to  break  them;  and  though  he  failed  in  his  effort,  he 
noticed  that  one  point  of  the  dagger  passed  within  an  inch 
of  Kling's  throat  A  dreadful,  last  idea  sprang  to  life  in 
Bouverie's  throbbing  brain. 

Putting  forth  all  his  strength,  he  pressed  Kling's  left 
hand,  which  seemed  the  weaker,  back,  back,  till  the  point 
almost  touched  the  old  man's  wizened  neck.  Then  he 
suddenly  leaned  forward.  A  moment's  fierce  straining,  and 
there  was  a  noise  as  though  the  tendons  of  the  arm  had 
snapped;  the  knife  sank  three  inches  into  the  brown 
throat. 

But  Bouverie  often  says  that  if  he  should  live  for  a 
thousand  years  he  will  never  forget  the  last  dying  look 
Kling  flung  at  him. 

[From  "Yellow  and  White,"  Roberts  Brothers,  pub- 
lishers.] 

 — »♦<  

The  Bulgarian  Government  are  still  much  moved  and 
distressed  over  the  assassination  of  Stambuloff.  The  widow 
of  this  maker  of  Bulgaria  has  recently  divulged  a  strange 
fact.  M.  Natchovitch  asked  Madam  Stambuloff  for  a  meas- 
urement of  her  husband's  shirt,  as  he  wished  to  have  a  bul- 
let-proof shirt  made  for  him.  The  shirt  was  made,  but 
Stambuloff  never  wore  it.  and  no  one  but  he,  his  wife,  and  M. 
Natchovitch  knew  of  its  exi.stence.  The  strange  part  is  that 
the  assassins  confined  themselves  to  striking  at  StanibulolTs 
head,  never  attempting  to  touch  his  body.  Madame  Stam- 
buloff is  convinced  that  there  is  blood  on  the  lintels  of  the 
door  of  some  of  the  members  of  Prince  Ferdinand's  govern- 
ment. 
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CAUSERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

Mid-October  brings  our  fitful  dog  days,  and  the  overcoat 
which  was  hugged  in  August,  has  been  hung  upon  the  peg 
where  the  cunning  sneak-thief  will  find  it.  Between  two 
sweltering  afternoons,  the  air  crackles  with  ozone,  and  the 
luugs  fill  with  joyful  oxygen.  If  Bryant  had  seen  San  Fran- 
cisco, he  would  never  have  written — 

The  nielaiichoU'  daj's  are  come, 

Tlie  saddest  of  the  year, 
Of  wailing  winds,  and  naked  woods. 

And  meadows  browu  and  sear. 

In  this  happy  meridian,  there  are  no  melancholy  days  at 
this  season  except 

When  the  chill  is  in  the  marrow  and  the  cold  is  in  the  hesd, 
And  your  nose  it  keeps  a-rviiiniii'  when  at  night  you  go  to  bed, 
And  your  throat  it  keeps  a-ticklin',  and  you  snort  and  blow  and 
wheeze, 

Sometimes  varyin'  the  program  by  iudulgin'  in  a  sneeze. 

*  *  * 

In  an  age  which  boasts  of  maternity  hospitals  and  cancer 
hospitals,  and  tuberculosis  hospitals,  why  does  not  some  one 
start  a  dental  hospital,  where  the  diseased  teeth  of  the  poor 
could  be  treated  free  of  charge  ?  A  fine  idea  would  be  to 
combine  the  hospital  with  an  almshouse  for  the  shelter  of 
people  who  have  been  ruined  by  paying  their  dentist's  bills. 
Jerry  Lynch  might  attend  to  this. 

*  *  * 

The  Marquis  Namura  writes:  "I  fully  realize  that  a 
Japanese  like  myself  cannot  form  opinions  on  American 
politics  without  more  knowledge  than  I  have  been  able  to 
acquire.  But  I  have  been  reading  your  histories  with 
care,  and  have  come  to  some  conclusions,  which,  though 
they  may  be  erroneous,  and  I  may  see  reason  to  change 
them  with  fuller  information,  I  will  venture  very  respect- 
fully to  submit, 

*  *  * 

"It  seems  to  me  that  the  United  States  have  always 
been  governed  by  the  same  political  party  which  you  call  \ 
Democratic,  except  at  odd  intervals,  when  that  party  made 
mistakes,  and,  by  way  of  rebuke,  was  relegated  to  temporary 
exile.  I  cannot  but  regard  the  Whigs  and  Republicans  as 
temporary  accidents.  When  your  Southern  States  rose  in 
rebellion,  and  the  Democratic  party  sympathized  with  them, 
the  people  naturally  entrusted  the  opposition  party  with 
power,  just  as  our  people  stripped  the  daimios  of  control 
when  the  rebellion  of  the  four  clans  broke  out  twenty  odd 
years  ago.  But  when  your  rebellion  was  subdued,  it  was 
natural  that  the  control  of  public  affairs  should  again  revert 
to  the  party  which  had  shown  a  capacity  to  run  the 
government;  just  as  with  us  after  the  Civil  War  the  daimios 
were  taken  back  into  the  Councils  of  the  Mikado. 

*  *  * 

"  If  I  understand  the  present  situation,  the  opposition 
party  in  the  United  States,  which  is  called  Republican, 
expects  to  win  the  next  election  by  advocating  high  taxes 
on  imports.  In  Japan  the  Government  is  supported  by 
taxes  on  the  soil,  and  I  cannot  but  think  this  is  a  better 
plan  than  indirect  taxes.  But  I  am  quite  sure  that,  in  our 
country,  a  party  whose  policy  it  was  to  raise  the  price  of 
articles  of  general  consumption  so  as  to  enrich  manu- 
facturers at  the  cost  of  the  agricultural  class,  would  not 
enjoy  general  popularity.  We  do  not  think,  in  Japan,  that 
it  is  a  proper  thing  for  the  government  to  benefit  one  class 
at  the  expense  of  others.  Perhaps  we  are  wrong.  We  are 
very  young  in  the  business. 

"  I  heard  a  speech  the  other  day  from  one  your  Knazokus, 
named  Chauncey  Depew.  He  argued  that  the  more  a  man 
paid  for  his  clothes  and  his  jackknife,  the  better  he  was  off. 
I  did  not  understand  this,  which  shows  me  how  slow  I  am 
at  learning  sound  political  doctrine.  This  is  the  same  Mr. 
Depew  who  last  summer  saw  a  crippled  girl  cured  by  dip- 
ping her  legs  into  the  spring  at  Lourdes.  I  am  afraid  I 
could  not  have  understood  this  either." 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  new  prophetic  almanacs  announces  that  in 
January  of  1896,  the  English  as  a  nation  will  go  morally 
mad.  We  have  Shakespeare's  authority  for  the  statement 
that  the  madness  will  not  be  noticed  in  them. 

The  controversy  which  has  been  raging  for  some  weeks 
in  the  most  widely  circulated  daily  in  England  on  "The 
Age  of  Love  "  is,  on  the  whole,  comforting  to  men  of  fifty 
and  over.  For  it  demonstrates  that  while  the  tender  days, 
when  life  is  first  in  bloom,  are  the  natural  season  of  love, 
honest  and  happy  love  affairs  do  undoubtedly  occur  in 
the  afternoon  and  evening  of  life.  They  cannot  all  be  in- 
sincere make-believes.  Madame  Juliette  Adam,  who  is  a 
connoisseur,  says  that  sexual  pa.ssion  is  ridiculous  after 
youth  and  beauty  have  passed  away,  but  that  true  love  par 
excellence  may  be  experienced  at  any  age,  for  the  heart 
does  not  grow  old  with  years. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  James  Brown  Potter  is  not  altogether  wrong  in  her 
sneers  at  love  matches.  Love's  young  dream  is  sweet,  but 
it  is  fugitive.  Calf-love  is  often  like  the  mutual  attraction 
of  butterflies,  who  die  as  soon  as  they  have  paired.    It  is 


the  working  of  a  natural  law,  quite  distinct  from  marriage, 
which  is  a  product  of  reason.  Reason  has  nothing  to  do 
with  young  love;  hence  marriage,  which  often  results,  de- 
pends for  its  success  or  failure  on  chance.  If  it  be  a  dis- 
ease, as  Rosalind  sa'd,  it  is  not  a  disease  peculiar  to  youth; 
old  men  sometimes  take  the  measles,  and  have  a  hard  time 
with  them. 

*    *  * 

It  has  been  observed  that  the  higher  education  of  females 
I  has  a  tendency  to  postpone  the  age  of  marriage.  More 
coeds  marry  after  thirty  than  under  twenty-five.  In  their 
marriages,  reason  plays  a  part  as  well  as  love,  and  instead 
of  deadening  the  thrill  of  passion,  it  prolongs  it.  Despite 
the  well-authenticated  cases  of  Darby  and  Joan,  and  John 
Anderson,  my  Jo,  it  is  a  melancholy  fact  that  sexual  love  is 
a  transitory  inflammation,  bound  to  subside  after  a  given 
period.  The  sooner  it  breaks  out,  the  sooner  it  will  cool; 
hence  the  bulk  of  the  divorces  are  applied  for  by  couples 
who  married  when  one  or  the  other  of  the  parties  had  not 
reached  full  development  of  mind  and  soul. 

*  *  * 

To  set  a  limitation  of  age  on  the  follies  of  love  is  to  deny 
the  adage  that  a  man  is  as  old  as  he  feels,  and  a  woman  as 
old  as  she  looks.  Yet  we  all  know  men  of  sixty  and  over, 
I  who  are  younger  in  spirit  and  warmer  in  heart  than  many 
men  of  thirty-five  or  forty.  The  most  irresistible  lover 
ever  seen  on  the  American  stage  was  Fechter  at  fifty- 
five.  And,  again,  the  student  of  history  is  amazed  to 
notice  what  a  prodigious  proportion  of  imbeciles  and 
scoundrels  figure  in  the  list  of  the  posterity  of  the  hereditary 
monarchs  of  Europe.  These  are  almost  invariably  the 
product  of  early  marriages  between  princes  and  princesses, 
who  were  bound  by  their  station  to  supply  heirs  to  thrones. 

*  *  * 

A  mere  man  was  crossing  a  street  in  the  Western  Addition 
when  a  bicyclist  ran  into  him.  When  he  recovered  from 
the  collision,  he  found  himself  lying  on  his  back,  with  the 
baggy  knee  of  a  pair  of  trousers  in  his  mouth.  He  roared: 
"  Why  the  devil  do  you  ride  like  that  ?  " 
"  Oh,  dear!  dear!"  moaned  a  plaintive  girl  voice.  "I 
didn't  mean  to.    I'm  all  tangled  up." 

"What!"  cried  the  man.  "A  girl!  Beg  pardon,  I'm 
sure.  Let  me  help  you  up.  But,  you  know,  when  you  got 
your  knee  into  my  mouth — I  mean  your  trou— I  mean  your 
bloom — I  mean  .  .  .  You  know  what  I  mean.  And  you'll 
forgive  my  using  a  swear  word,  won't  you  ?  " 

An  Eastern  versicler  thus  explains  why  the  Jacqueminot 
rose  is  red: 

You  ask  me  why  this  rose  has  bloomed? 

Because  my  lady  kis'^ed  it. 
To  what  sad  fate  'twould  have  been  doomed 
If  her  fair  lips  had  missed  it! 

She  wears  it  on  her  snowy  breast — 

A  rtd  heart  to  my  seeming, 
That  fills  my  slumber  with  unrest — 
The  vision  of  my  dreaming. 

It  would  have  been  a  blighted  bud 

If  her  fair  lips  had  missed  it; 
But  it  is  filled  with  my  heart's  blood, 
Because  my  lady  kissed  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Comtesse  de  Martel,  who  is  known  to  the  reading 
world  by  her  pseudonym  of  "  Gyp,"  is  seriously  ill,  and 
literary  labor  has  been  forbidden  by  her  physicians.  This 
will  be  regretted  the  more,  as  she  had  a  new  book  in  hand 
when  she  was  taken  ill. 

*  *  * 

The  United  States  Circuit  Court  has  affirmed  the  decision 
of  Judge  Ross  in  the  case  of  the  United  Stales  against  the 
estate  of  ex-Governor  Stanford,  and  has  decided  that  the 
Government  has  no  claim  against  the  individual  property 
of  the  builders  of  the  Pacific  Railroad  for  the  default  of  the 
Central  Pacific  Company  to  pay  interest  on  the  subsidy 
bonds.  The  judgment  was  a  foregone  conclusion;  no  one 
possessing  an  ■  elementary  knowledge  of  law  ever  imagined 
for  a  moment  that  the  estates  of  the  four  builders  could  be 
held  for  the  bonds  issued  by  the  Company,  and  indorsed 
by  the  Government;  while  under  the  State  law,  which  was 
framed  to  meet  such  cases,  the  claim  of  the  United  States 
was  barred  by  the  lapse  of  time.  The  institution  of  the 
suit  was  a  farce.  Its  design  was  to  reduce  to  an  absurdity 
the  clamor  of  the  sand  lot  for  the  spoliation  of  the  railroad 
millionaires.  It  has  accomplished  its  purpose.  It  is  a 
pity  that  that  purpo.ce  could  not  have  been  attained  without 
making  poor  old  Judge  McKissick  ridiculous.  But  he  is 
not  the  only  man  who  went  out  for  wool  and  came  back 
shorn. 

>|5      *  H< 

Pat  Carroll  has  ten  children,  and  Mrs.  Carroll  was  in 
pain  again.  A  messenger  ran  up  to  him  as  he  was  working 
on  a  sewer,  and  cried,  "Pat,  it's  a  boy."  "Ugh,"  says 
Pat,  without  stopping  his  work.  Up  came  a  second  mes- 
senger, who  bawled — "  It's  twins,  Pat,  two  boys."  "That's 
a  good  pair  to  draw  to,"  says  Pat,  with  a  grin.  But  he 
grew  grave  when  a  third  messenger  ran  up  to  say  that, 
besides  the  two  boys,  tliere  was  a  little  girl.  "Begorra," 
says  Pat,  throwing  down  his  shovel,  "  I  must  hurry  home 
or  I'll  have  a  full  house." 

And  so  old  Mammy  Pleasance  is  dying.  She  was  a  rare 
type  of  the  devotion  and  the  iutelligence  of  the  Southern 
slave.  Though  she  was  a  poor  negress,  who  never  learned 
to  read  or  write  till  she  had  reached  middle  age,  ahe  was 


shrewd  enough  to  accumulate  a  small  fortune  by  keen 
business  methods;  but  her  most  striking  characteristic  was 
her  warmth  and  breadth  of  heart.  She  furnished  John 
Brown  of  Osawatomie  with  funds  for  the  raid  on  Harper's 
Ferry;  and  when  she  was  convinced  that  Sarah  Althea  had 
been  wronged  by  Senator  Sharon,  she  supplied  her  white 
protegde  with  the  sinews  of  war  for  her  long  and  unsuccess- 
ful fight.  She  was  an  exemplar  of  the  noblest  virtues  of 
humanity. 

In  the  East,  sportsmen  report  that  the  goose  bone  is 
nearly  all  white,  whence  it  is  inferred  that  the  snow  will  lie 
on  the  ground  from  early  in  December  to  late  in  April. 
*    *  * 

Lady  Churchill  who,  according  to  Loudon  gossip  is  to 
marry  again,  has  made  several  improvements  in  bicycling. 
One  of  the  best  is  the  ankle  practice.  She  instructs  her 
friends  how  to  bend  the  ankle  to  make  it  supple.  With  a 
supple  ankle,  the  p»  lal  need  never  be  struck  a  violent  blow. 
Another  of  the  improvements  made  by  her  is  in  the  matter 
of  coasting.  She  has  a  pose  upon  the  wheel  that  takes  the 
feet  off  the  pedals,  yet  does  not  raise  them  too  far  to  allow 
them  to  be  quickly  put  in  place  again  should  obstacles 
arise.  This  is  an  ankle  pose,  quickly  learned  by  lifting  the 
feet  and  holding  them  in  the  air  one,  two,  and  thr^e  minutes 
at  a  time. 

*  *  * 

An  Indian  judge  thought  he  would  use  a  typewriter  to 
take  his  notes.  A  prisoner  who  was  tried  before  him  and 
sentenced  noticed  the  click  of  the  keys  and  the  tinkle  of  the 
the  bell  when  a  line  was  completed.  He  applied  for  a  new 
trial  on  the  ground  that  instead  of  listening  to  the  evidence 
the  Judge  had  spent  his  time  in  playing  on  a  musical  instru- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

The  ex-General  of  the  Zouaves  pontificaux,  entertained 
his  old  comrades  the  other  day  at  Basse-Motte.  The  fes- 
tivity combined  a  high  mass  with  a  recherch4  dejeuner. 

*  *  * 

For  a  wager,  a  man  swallowed  separately  the  two  powders 
which  compose  a  Seidlitz  powder.  Bystanders  watched 
anxiously,  expecting  him  to  explode.  But  when  the  sul- 
phur and  chlorate  of  potash  met  in  the  dark  recesses  of  his 
interior,  they  behaved  for  all  the  world  like  well-bred  men 
who  meet  in  a  place  where  neither  of  them  has  any  busi- 
ness to  be:  they  took  not  the  least  notice  of  each  other. 
Neither  substance  could  explode  by  itself,  and  their  well- 
meant  efforts  to  do  so  only  resulted  in  a  frightful  attack 
of  colic  to  their  host. 

*  *  * 

A  Nebraska  editor  Called  a  rival  a  ringboned  apology 
for  a  man,  whereupon  the  apology  retorted: 

This  delicate  and  gentlemanly  remark,  coming 
from  the  ba.d-headed  dough-face  who  is  not  even 
an  apology  for  a  baboon,  fills  us  with  weep.  After 
ignoring  the  old  hobo  so  long,  we  had  no  business 
to  dignify  him  with  even  so  mild  a  notice. 

*  *  * 

At  a  marriage  at  Hannibal,  Mo.,  the  bride,  who  was  a 
widow,  remarked  that  at  her  first  marriage  she  had  prom- 
ised to  obey,  and  she  didn't  think  that  it  was  right  that  the 
"obeying  "  should  be  all  on  one  side.  "All  right,"  said 
the  Justice,  desiring  to  please.  "  I'll  turn  the  service 
around."  And  he  did,  the  man  solemnly  promising  to 
obey,  and  the  lady,  with  equal  solemnity,  promising  to 
"love,  honor,  and  cherish"  her  husband.  "I  guess  we'll 
both  obey,"  said  the  gentleman,  as  the  ceremony  was  con- 
cluded, and  then  they  went  away. 

*  *  * 

A  new  process  of  embalming  has  been  discovered.  Anti- 
septic gas  is  injected  into  the  veins,  and  the  result  is  that 
the  body  assumes  the  consistency  of  marble  and  its  white- 
ness. The  gas  petrifies  the  skin  and  the  tissues.  Decay  is 
arrested,  and  the  body  will  remain  forever  just  as  it  leaves 
the  hands  of  the  embalmer.  Instead  of  being  a  disgusting 
object  like  an  Egyptian  mummy,  it  will  be  a  beautiful 
object  of  contemplation,  an  absolute  and  perfect  repro- 
duction of  the  person  as  it  was  in  life. 

*  *  * 

A  poet  who  has  been  moved  by  the  energy  of  the  Gover- 
nor of  Texas  in  preventing  prizefighting  in  that  State,  has 
broken  out  in  verse  as  follows: 

I  am  the  '^tate  of  Texas, 
The  great  and  only  Lone  Star, 
The  biggest  in  tlie 
l-'irmament  of  the  Union. 
Once  I  was 

The  Ilully  Boy  of  the  Brnros, 
The  Rip  Snorting  Rooster 
Of  the  Rio  Grande, 

And  I  could  lick  my  weight  in  wildcats. 

And  chaw  up  a  steer 

And  use  his  horns  for  toothpicks; 

I  could  Iiaiig  a  hsos  thief 

In  four  minutes  by  the  watch, 

And  shoot  a  town  full  of  holes 

Ou  seventeen  drinks  of  whiskey. 

But  I  am  not  that  kind  any  more; 

I  am  a  changed  being; 

My  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness 

And  all  my  paths  arc  peace. 

I  am  a  sucking  dove, 

Aiul  if  anybody  wants  to  kick 

My  tail  feathers  off, 

I  offer  myself  as  a  willing 

Sacrifice, 

*  *  * 

The  latest  accounts  from  Hombourg  relate  that  the 
Prince  of  Wales  has  had  a  new  attack  of  his  old  malady — 
the  symptoms  being  so  acute  as  to  cause  uneasiness  among 
his  friends.    The  lady  is  an  American. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


VERILY  a  shrewd  person  this  Supervisor  Joe  King,  who 
engineers  an  International  Hotel  on  Lower  Kearny  Street. 
It  is  located  diagonally  across  from  the  old  Plaza  and  its 
windows  survey  the  ruins  of  the  old  City  Hall.  A  knowing 
person  this  King,  living  but  little  for  his  commnuity  and 
much  unto  his  own  bank  account,  though  it  is  said  he  sets 
a  twenty-five  cent  dinner  which  beggars  competition  for 
variety  and  value — it  includes  viu  ordinaire,  by  the  way. 
Those  of  us  who  read  Mr.  Bunker's  Report  have  learned 
there  is  to  be  a  tax  levy  and  that  the  very  eyelashes  of  mil- 
lionairedom  are  singed  in  the  fierce  flame  of  undue  taxa- 
tion. Out  of  the  total,  some  three  or  four  hundred  thousand 
goes  to  the  reconstruction  of  the  old  Hall  for  a  variety  of 
police  and  municipal  usages  and  some  thirty  or  forty  extra 
thousands  go  to  buying  the  several  properties  on  the 
corners  of  Dunbar  Alley — corners  in  the  olden  days  conse- 
crated to  dispensing  liquor  for  the  quenching  of  thirsts. 
Considering  the  magnitude  of  the  New  City  Hall  and  the 
size  of  the  lot  to  be  built  upon,  one  might  believe  this  pur- 
chasing of  more  land  a  waste — an  unnecessary  expense. 
Yes,  perhaps — but  consider  the  difference  to  Supervisor  Joe 
King.  The  officers,  police — every  one  will  find  his  Inter- 
national Saloon  nearer  than  anywhere  for  cocktails  and 
punches.-  He  will  assuage  countless  political  thirsts;  he 
will  drive  a  thriving  trade,  and  the  city  gives  him  the  oppor- 
tunity. Clever  work  this,  but  the  thought  of  his  enrich- 
ment will  surely  cousole  the  capitalists  who  have  to  deliver 
up  their  eyebrows  to  the  Assessor's  myrmidons. 

*  *  * 

THE  TRAGEDY  never  saw  type  in  the  dailies,  but,  will 
you  believe  it,  there  was  very  near  an  end  of  "Trilby" 
Wednesday  noon — not  of  Miss  Crane  alone,  but  of  the 
troupe — Svengali,  Zou  Zou,  and  the  others.  They  are  a  gay 
set,  these  maskers.  Given  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  creature 
comforts  of  fun,  frolic,  etc.,  heavens,  how  they  resented 
being  called  into  action  for  a  mid-week  matine^  in  a  com- 
munity that  has  every  evening  to  tumble  over  itself  in  the 
effort  to  appreciate  De  Maurier  !  Lackaye  objected,  so,  too, 
did  Gecko — Madame  Vinard  even,  and  Little  IJillee  was  as 
recalcitrant  as  Zou  Zou  with  his  la-la  la-la.  They  swore — 
some  of  them,  stormed,  the  others,  a  few  stamped — at  all 
events  they  met  together  and  decided  next  day  to  strike, 
determined  to  refuse  to  go  on,  determined  they  were  in  a 
position  to  refuse,  that  they  could  not  be  done  without. 
Alas,  they  knew  not  Jarrett.  Benevolent  as  he  appears — 
and  he  looks  as  though  he  might  embody  the  idea  of  gener- 
osity— he  is  as  firm  as  the  Crocker  Building,  when  his  foot 
is  down.  He  waxed  vastly  indignant  when  the  company's 
complaint  was  made  known  to  him.  He  gathered  them 
together,  and  in  tones  through  which  sorrow  strove  with 
anger,  dismissed  them,  peremptorily,  decisively,  turned 
them  all  out — he  to  have  insubordination  ? — the  very  idea 
of  it!  Then  the  company,  confronted  with  his  indignation 
and  the  terrible  fact  of  their  distance  from  anywhere; 
realizing  the  utter  defenselessness  of  their  position — the 
sense  of  loss  grew  strong  withiu  them,  of  regret,  too,  and 
sorrow,  and  all,  even  the  willful  Lackaye,  who  is  the  terror 
of  managers,  the  culmination  of  Bohemianism,  whose  arri- 
val on  the  edge  of  time  each  night  savors  of  special  provi- 
dence rather  than  design,  announced  themselves  sorry,  and 
then  begged  to  be  taken  back.  Whereupon  Manager  Jar- 
rett gradually  permitted  his  mobile  countenance  to  undergo 
a  change  of  expression,  and  from  melancholy  it  softened 
like  a  sky  at  sunrise  until  it  grew  rosy  with  benignity  and 
forgiveness,  and  then  the  company  was  restored.  It  took  a 
Jarrett,  though,  to  show  such  firmness,  such  determination- 
A  lesser  man  would  have  succumbed. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  Henry  Jarrett  has  crossed  the  Atlantic  as  many 
times  as  any  of  the  casual  travelers.  He  is  the  man  who 
organized  the  First  Black  Crook  Company  which  netted 
him  a  fortune;  he  has  introduced  to  America  any  number 
of  stars  of  the  English  and  French  stage.  A  great  traveler, 
he  flits  gaily  from  one  end  of  the  world  to  the  other, 
and  is  so  posted  about  time  tables  that  at  intervals  he 
will  make  specific  appointments  with  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ter who  spend  their  summers  in  Europe,  to  meet  them 
at  certain  particular  places  at  a  stipulated  hour.  Once, 
when  his  family  were  in  San  Francisco,  they  going  to  Japan 
and  thence  to  Italy — he  bound  for  New  York,  he  made  an 
appointment.  It  was  then  April,  and  he  said  as  they 
parted,  "I'll  meet  you  October  29th,  at  eight  o'clock,  on 
the  steps  of  the  Doge's  Palace  in  Venice."  Miss  Jarrett  was 
there  five  minutes  ahead  of  time,  and  six  minutes  later  she 
heard  her  father's  voice  crying  to  the  gondolier  to  hurry,  as 
he  was  a  minute  behind. 

*  ^  * 
* 

PRESIDENT  ALVORD,  who  is  believed  to  be  a  king  in 
in  his  own  countree,  had  a  shock  the  other  day.  A  shock 
that  played  hara-kiri  with  his  personal  point  of  view.  In 
addition  to  being  a  prominent  citizen,  and  we  all  know  he 
is  the  embodiment  of  respectability,  virtue,  and  secret 
benevolence,  he  is  also  a  Police  Commissioner.    The  latter 


role  he  does  not  allow  intrude  itself;  keeps  it  in  the  back- 
ground of  his  personality,  and  permits  the  prominence  to 
be  realized  from  the  aroma  of  his  eminent  respectability. 
To  him  as  he  sat  in  the  Bank  of  California  office,  contem- 
plating the  illimitable  collection  of  pigeon-holes  his  desk 
offers  for  the  secretion  of  loose  documents,  there  appeared 
before  him  a  seedy  but  well-grown  person,  in  whose  eye  the 
light  of  enthusiasm  glittered. 

"You  are  an  American,  Mr.  Alvord,"  he  said. 

"  Indeed,  that's  true,"  returned  the  Bank  President, 
Commissioner,  and  ex-Mayor,  with  extreme  fervor. 

"  I  am  instructed,  sir,  by  the  Executive  Committee  of  the 
American  Protective  Association  to  invite  you  to  be  a  can- 
didate for  the  office  of  Mayor." 

"I  shall  not  be  here,  sir,  and  besides,  sir,  I  do  not  find 
myself  in  sympathj'  with  your  organization."  President 
Alvord  delivered  himself  as  though  he  were  an  institution. 
"Consider  this  flattering  offer,  sir,"  the  emissary  continued. 
"Never  was  the  A.  P.  A.  movement  stronger.  Democrats 
and  Republicans  are  split  into  factious,  and  the  little  Red 
School  House  will  rule  the  town.  You  will  be  elected  with- 
out a  word."  Again  did  William  Alvord  refuse — refuse 
with  the  air  of  a  Ctesar  pushing  away  the  thrice-offered 
crown.  Again  did  the  delegate  return  to  the  charge,  again 
and  again.  Finallj',  to  dispose  of  him,  the  great  man  prom- 
ised to  consider  the  proposition  and  to  give  his  answer 
again.  He'd  think  it  over,  he  said.  Instead,  then,  of  the 
A.  P.  A.  man  departing,  at  this  he  drew  a  long  and  satisfied 
breath  and  remarked: 

"Now  that  my  mission  is  successfully  disposed  of,  I  want 
you  to  consider  me  as  a  candidate  for  a  place  on  the  police 
force." 

*  *  * 

If  this  story  hath  virtue,  it  resides  in  its  veracity.  A 
well-to-do  farmer  named  James  Hughes  came  to  town  for  a 
wee  frolic — a  little  trick  farmers,  from  immemorial  time, 
have  been  given  to.  Yes,  he  came  to  town,  and  met  in- 
numerable people,  including  a  charming  young  woman 
named  Sally  Mason,  a  genial,  airy,  rather  heedless  maiden, 
to  whom  the  passing  hour  is  a  perpetual  incitement  to 
action.  Among  other  rash  promises  she  said  she'd  go 
driving  with  James  Hughes,  and  he  left  her,  anticipating 
the  joy  of  seeing,  with  this  rapturous  young  person,  the 
Golden  Gate  Park.  However,  on  the  way  to  his  rooms,  he 
died.  This  was  unexpected,  unfortunate,  even.  Miss  Sally 
kept  the  appointment;  they  had  arranged  to  meet  at  a  well- 
known  stable;  he  did  not  appear.  She  was  enraged;  she 
wrote  to  him  that  night.  The  missive  was  found  by  his 
executors,  in  the  postoffice  at  San  Luis  Obispo,  addressed  to 
him.    It  read: 

"Dear  Jimmy: — I  hear  you're  dead.  If  not,  I  want  to 
know  why  you  did  not  keep  that  appointment  with  your 
own  Sally." 

*  *  * 

THE  STORY  of  Juror  Smith  reminds  me  of  De  Maupas- 
sant's famous  "A  Piece  of  String."  To  do  its  tragedy  jus- 
tice requires  a  skilled  touch,  a  keen  knowledge  of  human 
nature,  of  American  life.  It  is  admirable  material  for  a 
sketch,  if  California  numbered  clever  sketch  writers  among 
her  litterateurs.  Here  are  the  outlines:  At  Fairfield,  two 
months  ago,  a  man  named  Marshall  was  tried  for  the 
murder  of  his  brother-in-law,  C.  F.  Agee.  Between  them  a 
difference  arose  over  the  sister — how,  I  don't  know — but  the 
men  fought — fairly  respectable,  reasonable  men,  under  ordin- 
ary circumstances.  Agee  was  struck,  or  shot,  and  was  killed. 
The  extenuating  circumstances  were  not  encouraging;  there 
seemed  little  hope  for  Marshall  of  any  verdict  save  first  degree 
murder.  That  meant  hanging  or  life  imprisonment.  Not  a 
reassuring  prospect.  Yet  he  was  found  guilty  of  man- 
slaughter and  escaped  with  ten  years.  A  judicial  miscar- 
riage it  seemed;  it  was.  The  trial  attracted  the  attention  of 
the  country  side.  Marshall,  defended  by  Assemblyman 
Reece  Clarke  of  Woodland,  made  effort  to  show  himself 
goaded  to  murder  by  Agee's  treatment  of  his  sister.  His 
own  wife  had  left  him  years  before.  It  was  rather  a  dark- 
ened life  he  unveiled.  But  there  was  no  mistake  about  the 
killing — there  should  have  been  none  about  the  verdict. 
Juror  Smith,  a  melancholy  old  rancher  of  quiet  and  very 
settled  habits,  who  lived  alone  on  a  few  acres  of  property, 
muttered  frequently,  as  the  trial  progressed,  "He's  had 
trouble  enough."  When  the  jury  retired,  eleven  of  its 
members  were  ready  to  file  a  first-degree  verdict.  Smith 
was  for  acquittal — "He's  had  trouble  enough,"  he  said. 
For  his  curious  conclusion  he  offered  no  better  persuasion. 
It  seemed  impossible  to  reason  with  him;  to  all  arguments 
he  opposed  the  statement — "He's  had  trouble  enough.'' 
They  compromised,  finally,  at  the  last  moment,  on  man- 
slaughter, and  a  dejected  foreman  presented  it  to  a  reluc- 
tant Judge,  who  imposed  on  the  prisoner  the  full  measure 
of  imprisonment. 

*  *  * 

As  the  affair  had  attracted  the  attention  of  the  county  the 
verdict  was  received  with  disapprobation.  In  the  rather 
excited  discussion  that  followed  the  climax,  it  transpired 
that  Smith  had  visited  at  midnight  of  the  day  preceding 
the  Judge's  charge,  Marshall's  attorney,  Reece  Clark.  The 
latter  prote.sted  the  visit  was  unasked,  uncalled  for,  that 
the  juror  had  come  to  obtain  some  facts  of  Marshall's 
former  life.  But  the  explanation  did  not  save  the  scandal. 
The  District  Attorney  announced  that  he  would  prosecute 


Smith  for  contempt  of  Court,  his  neighbors  mocked  him, 
accused  him  jestingly  of  being  unduly  interested.  They 
prophesied  he  would  be  sent  to  San  Quentin.  Their  threats 
preyed  on  the  old  man's  mind:  he  consulted  lawyers  on  the 
subject,  explaining  he  had  done  no  wrong.  He  grew  thin, 
avoided  his  old  haunts.  Whenever  he  showed  himself  it 
was  to  be  subjected  to  taunts,  sarcasms.  Finally  he  re- 
tained an  attorney  who  promised  he  would  bring  the  matter 
to  an  issue,  assuring  the  melancholy  old  man  no  one 
could  harm  him.  His  consolation  came  to  late,  however. 
A  week  later  Juror  Smith,  looking  bent  and  sad,  came  to  his 
ofiice.  "I  cannot  stop  here  longer,"  he  said,  "  I'm  going 
from  Fairfield  forever.  I'm  going  to  Oregon  to-night.  I'll 
never  return."  The  news  of  his  going  spread  over  Fairfield. 
At  the  station  a  crowd  gathered  to  cast  farewell  gibes  at 
him — poor  old  man.  There  he  stood,  in  his  long,  rusty 
duster,  his  back  bent,  leaning  on  a  stick,  his  expression  one 
of  settled  dejection.  The  scream  of  the  engine  was  heard. 
Juror  Smith  put  carefully  down  a  basket  that  hung  sus- 
pended on  his  arm.  He  hobbled  some  thirty  yards  down 
the  track.  The  crowd  watched.  The  air  was  full  of  the 
clamor  of  the  approaching  train.  Deliberately  the  old 
man  fell  down  on  his  knees;  deliberately  he  laid  his  head 
;  on  the  rail.  The  crowd  was  silent  with  horror,  frozen  with 
'  the  terror  of  the  coming  death.  Some  one  cried  out. 
Juror  Smith  looked  up  quickly,  glanced  at  the  locomotive; 
the  headlight  threw  his  recumbent  figure  into  strong  re- 
lief only  for  a  second — then  death.  The  train  rolled  into  the 
station. 

*  * 

Some  twenty-five  j-ears  before,  Smith  had  a  wife.  Then  a 
comfortable,  hopeful  young  man,  life  seemed  full  of  glow 
and  prospect  for  him.  He  was  doing  well;  he  loved  his 
wife.  She  was  a  healthy,  handsome,  coquettish  girl,  dark 
eyed,  bright,  with  a  love  of  dancing  and  fun.  One  day  she 
left  him.  Smith  made  no  outcry,  nor  attempt  at  pursuit. 
He  settled  to  life,  sadly,  raised  enough  to  live  on,  said  little 
to  any  man,  but  into  his  slow  moving  brain  the  sorrow  sank 
deeply.  He  had  lost  a  wife — so  had  Marshall.  "  He's  had 
trouble  enough,"  he  said. 

*  *  * 

MY  INFORMATION  about  Page  Brown's  illness  is 
different  from  that  which  the  dailies  present.  Knowing 
how  intuitive  are  the  methods  of  news  gathering,  I  have 
believed  the  physicians  who  attended  the  architect  might 
possibly  be  misinformed.  They  say  he  has  sustained  no 
brain  fracture,  and  announce  his  wounds  healing  rapidly 
and  his  broken  bones  knitting  in  a  manner  eminently 
satisfactory.  Indeed  they  believe  he  will  be  out  in  six 
weeks  or  so.  This  information  may  be  all  wrong  being 
derived  from  the  doctors  rather  than  from  my  imagination, 
but  I  offer  it  nevertheless.  Since  the  accident  Mrs.  Page 
Brown  has  received  innumerable  letters  of  sympathy  and 
several  of  the  brightest  architects  in  town  have  proffered 
their  assistance.  I  believe  the  office  is  very  well  organized, 
however,  and  that  Mr.  Brown  has  subordinates  competent 
in  his  absence  to  execute  all  the  buildings  in  hand.  Indeed, 
it  is  not  his  custom  to  work  out  the  details  of  his  plans — he 
suggests  and  outlines — the  force  executes.  That  is  one 
reason,  perhaps,  he  has  been  enabled  to  achieve  so  much. 

*  *  * 

BOHEMIA  looks  forward  to  jinks  in  November — and 
elaborate  preparations  are  under  way.  Donald  Graham  is 
to  be  Sire  and  he  proposes  a  burlesque  of  "Trilby."  The 
possibilities  of  fun  are  great — Solly  Walter  is  to  enact 
Svengali,  Ernest  Piexotto  is  to  portray '"  Little  Billee," 
Brother  Edgar  will  do  Gecko,  Colonel  Bunton  will  give 
I  the  Laird  a  veritable  Scotch  accent,  Edgar  Mizner  promises 
j  to  live  at  Burlingame  in  order  to  acquire  a  fitting  accent  for 
Taffy,  and  Graham  should  be  most  diverting  as  Madame 
Vinard.  The  musical  features  will  be  made  as  much  of  as 
possible.  The  affair  is  food  for  jovial  anticipation  and 
should  be  a  great  success.  In  the  meantime  the  Trilby 
Company  is  decidedly  a  hit  at  the  Club.  Lackaye,  Marti- 
netti,  and  several  of  the  others  dine  there  every  night  and 
!  congregate  in  the  Red  Room  after  the  theater.  They  are 
good  story  tellers  and  jolly  fellows  generally. 

!  *  *  * 

Lackaye  tells  a  story  on  Max  Freeman  which  is  not  un- 
,  worthy  of  repetition.  Since  his  departure  from  these 
^  environments  Max  has  waxed  prosperous  and  prominent. 
His  clothes  are  as  late  as  the  vogue  demands,  and  he  makes 
quite  a  figure  as  he  marches  up  Broadway.  He  was  accom- 
plishing this  feat  lately,  accompanied  by  that  eminent 
proselytizer.  Father  Ducey,  and,  passing  along,  bowed  to 
Lackaye,  who  was  chatting  with  some  friends  outside  a 
cigar  store.  Shortly  afterwards  Freeman  released  his 
clerical  escort  and  returned  to  greet  his  compatriots. 

"Hello,  Freeman,"  said  one;  "  what's  this  about  your 
turning  Catholic  ? " 

"Nothing  in  it,  gentlemen,  I  assure  you — nothing  what- 
ever." 

"Freeman  is  a  Hebrew — you  should  have  seen  how  he 
looked  on  '  Yom  Kippur,'  "  said  another. 

"  Gentlemen,  you  will  excuse  me  if  I  refrain  from  dis- 
cussing religion."    Mr.  Freeman  was  peremptory. 

"  You  are  both  wroug,"  interposed  Lackaye.  "  Freeman 
is  neither  a  Papist  nor  a  Jew.  With  mine  own  eyes  have  I 
seen  him  eating  ham  on  Friday."  THE  WITNESS. 
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TYPICAL  WIVES. 


MELANCHOLY  CONCEPTIONS  OF  THE  IDEAL  WOMAN. 


John  Davidson,  in  one  of  his  works,  sa3-s  that  "no  man 
ever  knew  a  woman,"  and  that  this  ignorance  is  not  con- 
fined to  the  poets  of  the  Yellow  Book  school  is  evidenced  by 
an  article  in  the  North  Aiiierican  Revieiv  entitled,  "A 
Study  in  Wives."  In  this  dissertation  by  so-called  repre- 
sentative men — Max  O'Rell,  Grant  Allen,  Karl  Blind,  and 
H.  H.  Boyeseu — we  are  introduced  to  a  bevy  of  women  who 
could  not  flourish  outside  the  pages  of  a  popular  novel.  The 
ideal  wife  thus  portrayed  has  no  national  characteristics  or 
distinctions,  though  each  of  these  gentlemen  fancies  he  is 
introducing  to  us  the  "  ideal  woman  "  of  his  oivn  laud.  We 
do  not  find  the  "new  woman  "  in  these  sketches,  except, 
perhaps,  in  her  most  objectionable  guise  as  viewed  by  Mr. 
Mr.  Boyesen.  Neither  do  we  discover  her  predecessor, 
who  was  so  deliciously  feminine,  inconsistent,  and 
illogical.  Max  O'Rell,  with  the  complacent  conceit  of 
the  typical  Frenchman,  finds,  in  the  woman  of  his 
land,  the  "ideal  wife."  He  says,  "The  politics  of  matri- 
mony is  a  science  inborn  in  French  women.  Let  a  French 
woman  be  the  mistress  of  a  superb  mansion  in  the  Champs 
Elysees,  or  of  a  poor  fifth-floor  flat,  she  has  always 
the  charm  of  feminality.  In  turn,  she  is  her  husband's 
friend,  confidante,  chum,  partner  in  business,  and  mistress 
in  its  best  and  most  refined  sense."  Naturally,  he  leaves 
out  the  mother  of  his  children.  Then  does  this  gallant 
Gaul  proceed  to  contrast  the  French  married  woman  and 
her  English  cousin,  much,  iudeed,  to  the  detriment  of  the 
latter,  who  is  always  represented  in  "  curl  papers." 

He  adds  "  And  why  curl  papers  ?  To  be  beautiful  to  be 
sure!  Oh,  but  when?  Only  to-morrow,"  the  latter  in 
italics. 

He  tells  us  "a  French  woman  is  never  visible  before 
noon,  even  to  her  husband,  because  all  morning  she  has 
her  curl  papers  on  to  be  beautiful  the  same  evening." 
Fancy  a  whole  nation  in  curl  papers  !  Max  O'Rell  must 
have  seen  an  extraordinary  class  of  Englishwomen  who 
wore  curl  papers  in  the  evening  !  That  is  a  joke  worthy  of 
Joint  Bull  and  His  Island  or  Brother  JoJmathan. 

Though  his  article  is  a  "  study  in  wives,"  the  "ideal" 
Frenchwoman  he  describes  exists  only  during  the  illusions 
of  youth,  except,  perhaps,  in  the  minds  of  the  most  opti- 
mistic of  bachelors.  Grant  Allen,  on  the  contrary,  does 
not  see  much  that  is  attractive  in  the  English  wife  except  in 
her  capacity  as  housewife  and  mother.  She  is  the  quintes- 
sence of  tidiness,  and  if  a  peasant,  "is  the  material 
ideal  of  a  materialized,  brutalized,  soulless  peasantry;  she 
does  her  duty  in  the  state  of  life  in  which  God  has  placed 
her,  with  a  heroism  that  moves  one's  respectful  pity."  The 
middle  class  ideal  wife,  he  says,  plays  the  piano  in  a  "pro- 
gressively feeble  way."  Fancy  an  ideal  -wife,  no  matter  of 
what  class,  playing  the  piano  in  a  "  progressively  feeble 
way."  What  on  earth  could  be  more  awful,  more  liable  to 
dispel  even  the  most  fixed  illusions,  than  that?  More,  she 
can  write  an  invitation  !  These  two  constitute  the  sum 
total  of  her  accomplishments.  But,  by  the  by,  she  keeps 
the  home  beautiful  (?) — -"with  antimacassars  and  muslin 
curtains."  "She  presides  with  solemn  and  silent  dignity 
at  the  head  of  her  husband's  table."  She  is,  in  fact,  the 
awful  British  matron  we  are  accustomed  to  encounter  in 
Anthony  Trollope's  novels;  the  bore  of  bores,  uninterest- 
ing, uncultivated  and  under-bred  !  "  She  does  not  read 
novels;  into  poetry  or  general  literature,  into  science,  or 
thought,  or  politics  she  makes  no  strange  excursions.  Her 
domain  is  the  drawing-room.  She  takes  no  part  whatso- 
ever in  her  husband's  business  and  asks  no  questions  about 
it." 

This  is  the  middle  class  wife,  the  ideal,  at  that,  of  Grant 
Allen. 

The  aristocratic  wife  is,  happily,  not  "ideal  " — aristocrats 
have  no  ideals,  he  thinks.  "They  are  born  cynical,  with  a 
good-humored,  matter-of-fact,  man-of-the-world  sort  of 
cynicism.  The  wife  is  rich,  or  beautiful,  or  both;  she  lives 
in  Society;  he  and  she  go  their  own  way,  forthwith,  and 
usually  land  in  the  divorce  court."  Happy  English  aristo- 
crats !  Though  it  is  quite  easy  to  count  on  one's  fingers 
the  prominent  people  who  have  been  divorced. 

Truly,  the  English  reviewer  is  consistent  and  logical; 
truly,  he  views  the  women  of  his  own  land  through  rose- 
colored  glasses. 

With  the  German,  as  with  the  Frenchman,  the  ideal 
woman  is  perfection,  a  sort  of  conglomeration  of  all  the 
virtues.  The  Dutch  wife,  one  learns,  is  quite  the  best 
woman  in  the  world.  She  is  sacred,  full  of  tender  love  and 
kindliness,  has  soothing  manners  and  gentle  ways — "  To  be 
good  housewives  and,  at  the  same  time,  to  take  a  great 
interest  in  all  that  is  good  and  noble  in  literature  and  art; 
to  make  a  happy  home,  to  bring  up  children  with  fond 
care,  and,  so  far  as  the  difference  of  sex  allows,  to  act  for 
the  public  weal  of  the  country,  for  the  intellectual,  moral, 
and  social  progress  of  humanity  at  large,"  is,  according  to 
Karl  Blind,  the  life  object  of  the  ideal  German  wife.  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  the  English  one  would  be  easier  to  find, 
and,  probably,  less  apt  to  be  a  disappointment. 

H.  "H.  Boyesen,  like  Grant  Allen,  sees  his  country 
women  from  a  more  material  standpoint.  He  does  not 
gaze  into  the  heavens  for  an  ideal,  but  plainly  describes  his 
"  ideal  "  as  she  exists  on  terra  firma.  He  says  the  "  ideal 
wife  "  dreamed  of  by  poets  twenty  years  ago  is  in  process 
of  extinction,  that  the  Norwegian  woman  of  to-day  is  very 
advanced — "she  is  all-pervasive  and  ubiquitous.  During 
the  summer  she  is  on  the  public  highway,  on  foot  or  on  a 
bicycle,  with  her  knapsack  on  her  back,  snapping  her 
finger  in  the  face  of  old-fashioned  decorum.  I  cannot 
conceive,"  he  says,  "what  kind  of  wife  she  would  make 
because  I  cannot  conceive  of  the  kind  of  man  who  would 
have  the  audacity  to  marry  her.  And  yet  she  does  not  infre- 
quently marry.  This  is  not  the  ideal  woman  of  Norway,  of 
course,  but  she  has  to  be  considered  because  she  has,  by  her 
presence  and  noisy  propaganda,  visibly  modified  the  old 
ideal  of  Scandanavian  wife  and  womanhood. 

"  A  Norwegian,  like  other  men,  looks  to  his  wife  for  those 
qualities  which  will  primarily  uphold  his  dignity.  He  asks 
that  she  must  not  only  win  his  love,  but  command  respect, 
and  stand  by  his  side  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  the  battle  of 
life.    She  must  be  a  good,  kindly,  motherly  soul,  sympa- 


thetic, dignified,  gentle,  and  ever  thoughtful;"  the  woman, 
in  fact,  that  most  men  call  "  mother,"  but  few  wife. 

My  own  impression  is  that  few  women  are  ideal  wives 
and  mothers.  If  the  French  woman  makes  the  most 
entertaining  companion,  the  others  make  better  mothers, 
friends,  and  housewives.  French  women  live  primarily  for 
self,  while  the  least  attractive  of  the  others  is  painted  at  worst 
or  best  to  a  marked  degree  "  unselfish  and  self-sacrificing." 


A  CHAT  WITH  BARNABEE. 


THE  "JOE  JEFFERSON  "  OF  THE  COMIC  OPERA  STAGE. 


I  had  been  running  around  after  the  "Sheriff"  all  the 
morning,  seeking  him  high  and  low.  It  is  usually  the 
"Sheriff"  who  is  running  after  some  one;  but  when  I  tell 
you  it  was  "  he  "  of  Nottingham  I  sought,  you  will  under- 
stand why  the  case  was  reversed.  I  found  him,  at  last,  not 
in  jail,  but  in  an  apartment  gloomy  enough  to  have  been 
mistaken  for  one — one  of  those  dreary,  dark  reception- 
rooms,  which  our  leading  hotels  furnish  for  the  accommo- 
dation of  guests. 

"  I  think  we  might  find  more  light  in  the  other  parlor," 
said  Mr.  Barnabee,  leading  the  way  into  an  adjoining  room, 
where,  leaving  darkness  behind,  we  entered  upon  all  the 
resplendent  glory  of  scarlet  carpets  and  crimson  chairs,  in 
the  full  glare  of  daylight.  Mr.  Barnabee  settled  me  com- 
fortablj-  in  one  of  the  arm  chairs,  and  throwing  himself 
back  as  far  as  possible  in  another,  continued: 

"  As  I  started  to  tell  you,  my  going  on  the  stage  at  all 
was  an  accident.  I  came  of  no  theatrical  antecedents,  nor 
had  I  ever  had  any  dramatic  training.  Indeed,"  he  added, 
"it  has  always  been  one  of  my  regrets  that  I  wasted  eleven 
years  of  my  life  in  a  store.  My  father,"  he  began,  in  a 
reminiscent  mood,  "  kept  the  leading  hotel  in  Portsmouth, 
N.  H.,  where  I  was  born.  Until  I  was  a  well-grown  boy  I 
went  to  school,  and,  when  not  in  school,  amused  myself 
much  as  other  fun-loving  boj  s  do.  As  soon  as  I  left  school, 
I  entered  a  store;  that  seemed  about  the  only  career  open 
for  me.  Up  to  that  time  no  idea  of  any  ability  on  my  part 
to  begin  any  other  had  ever  entered  my  head.  It  happened 
about  this  time,"  continued  Mr.  Barnabee,  "  that  an  associa- 
tion, somewhat  similar  to  the  Mercantile  Library  Associa- 
tion in  Boston,  was  formed  in  my  native  town,  and  I  joined 
it.  We  were  to  give  entertainments,  made  up  of  recita- 
tions, declamations,  and  debates;  and  we  all  promised,  on 
entering  the  Association,  to  do  whatever  we  were  ap- 
pointed to  do,  and  I  can  assure  you,"  added  Mr.  Barna- 
bee, beginning  to  laugh,  "we  had  some  very  funny 
performances;  for  instance,  when  they  gave  me  a  debate, 
I  was  simply  nowhere.  After  hearing  what  my  oppo- 
nent had  to  say,  I  was  always  convinced  he  was  right, 
and  I  hadn't  a  word  to  put  in  on  my  side.  You 
may  imagine  I  was  not  often  appointed  for  debate. 
Finally,  I  was  chosen  to  give  a  recitation  and  declamation, 
and  I  chose  a  song  called  '  A  Trip  to  Niagara,'  and  Ethan 
Pike's  'Speech  on  the  Annexation  of  Cuba.'  I  was  sup- 
posed to  be  a  man  from  the  country,  you  know,"  he  ex- 
plained— "  what  is  commonly  called  a  'jay,'  and  I  made  it 
as  comical  as  possible." 

"  Was  that  your  first  hit  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Yes — oh,  yes,  that  was  a  hit" — Mr.  Barnabee  appeared 
very  much  amused.  "  I  awoke  the  next  morning,  much 
elated,  of  course.  I  had  found  something  in  myself,  of 
which  I  was  not  aware.  Well,"  he  went  on,  "soon  after,  I 
left  Portsmouth  for  Boston,  and  there  I  joined  the  real  Mer- 
cantile Library  Association."  Mr.  Barnabee  leaned  back 
in  his  chair,  and  indulged  in  a  few  moments  of  reflection; 
then,  looking  up,  he  said: 

"  It  is  very  odd  how  things  come  about  in  one's  life.  I 
had  no  inherited  tendencies  for  theatrical  life,  and  my 
parents  never  went  to  the  theater;  but  here  I  just  drijted 
into  my  work  in  the  most  natural  way,  without  any  real 
effort  on  my  part." 

After  joining  the  Association,  being  well  known  as  a 
mimic  among  the  players,  Mr.  Barnabee  was  invited,  one 
night,  to  take  the  place  of  the  comedian,  who  was  absent. 
He  repeated  the  Portsmouth  performance,  "  And,  being  a 
success,"  he  said,  "I  was  made  the  'funny  man'  of  the 
combination.  I  became  convinced  that  comedy  was  my 
line,  and  I  began'to  accept  the  fact  seriously.  I  suppose," 
he  went  on,  "that  the  truth  is,  that  actors  are  born.  A  man 
may  have  his  talent  cultivated  by  study  and  schools,  but 
the  ability  must  be  there  to  begin  with,  if  he  hopes  to 
succeed." 

"That  is  undoubtedly  true,"  I  remarked. 

"  And  it  is  a  pity  that  we  have  no  schools  in  this  country," 
observed  Mr.  Barnabee,  "like  the  great  national  schools  in 
Europe,  where,  if  a  man  has  any  ability,  it  is  brought  out, 
and  every  opportunity  given  him  to  cultivate  it.  I  should 
have  wasted  less  time  had  I  been  able  to  enter  some  such 
institution  instead  of  drifting  as  I  did  for  years  until  acci- 
dent placed  me  where  I  really  belonged." 

"Yes  "  I  answered.  "I  agree  with  you.  There  is  not 
yet  in  this  country  enough  public  spirit  shown,  with  refer- 
ence to  the  arts. " 

"  Europe  is  far  ahead  of  us  in  that  respect,"  said  Mr. 
Barnabee. 

"But  we  are  much  younger,"  I  answered.  "We  have 
had  so  much  else  to  do." 

"That  is  very  true,"  he  returned;  "those  things  will  fol- 
low all  in  good  time." 

"Meantime,"  I  observed,  it  is  better  to  be  an  American 
than  anything  else,  even  if  we  have  to  wait  for  some  things 
— don't  you  think  so?" 

"By  a  very  large  majority,"  and  Mr.  Barnabee  gave  a 
look  which  was  as  good  as  a  paragraph — "  Yes,  indeed." 


After  Mr.  Barnabee's  success  with  the  Association,  hi. 
gave  his  well-remembered  "  Night  with  Barnabee,"  in 
which  he  sang  songs,  acted — in  fact,  did  everything  him- 
self, as  he  says:  "  I  gave  the  whole  show."  Then  he  saw 
largely  instrumental  in  getting  up  the  "  Boston  Ideals," 
and  from  this  latter  sprang  the  now  famous  "  Bostonians." 

Mr.  Barnabee's  manner  is  quiet  and  dignified,  but,  at  the 
same  time,  tinged  with  a  certain  "merriness,"  and  his  face 
is  eminently  sympathetic.  There  is  a  delightful  twinkle  to 
his  eye  when  he  is  talking,  and  certain  suggestive  lines  to 
the  mouth  which  betray  the  quaint,  whimsical  humor,  the 
sly  fun  of  which  he  is  a  past  master.  Before  the  footlights, 
he  manifests  an  abundant  store  of  good  spirits,  and  his  art 
is  so  natural,  so  sincere  as  to  suggest  that  he  is  not  so  much 
acting,  as  just  simply  amusing  himself.  As  Shakespeare 
says: 

"A  merrier  man,  within  the  limit  of  becoming  mirth, 
I  never  spent  an  hour's  talk  withal." 

E.  D.  H. 


THREE  SONNETS. 


BY   IvOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


Angel  or  demon  !  tell  me  which  thou  art, 

And  whither  thou  wouldst  bear  my  captive  soul- 
If  far  beyond  the  stars  that  o'er  us  roll, 

To  some  bright  home  where  we  .shall  never  part, 
Or  to  those  regions  of  eternal  flame. 

Where  spirits,  lost  forever,  loudly  wail; 
So  thou  art  there,  dear  love,  'twill  be  the  same. 

Heaven  or  hell,  with  thee,  I'll  gladly  hail. 

Body  and  soul,  now  thine,  and  thine  alone, 
And  the  rash  homage  of  each  pulsing  vein, 

As  frenzied  love  leaps  into  reason's  throne. 
And,  like  a  drunken  prodigal,  doth  reign; 

All,  all  confess  the  raptures  that  I  feel, 

As  through  thy  lips  my  swooning  senses  steal. 


ICEBERG. 

Launched  on  the  bleak  waste  of  the  Polar  sea. 
Where  fitful  borealis  splendors  shine, 
How  like  thou  art  to  some  majestic  shrine. 
Drifting  in  silence  to  its  destiny; 
Oh,  frozen,  floating  minster!  over  thee 
The  sunset  throws  a  glory  half  divine; 
Spell-bound  we  wonder  at  thy  chaste  design, 
And  in  a  rapture  almost  bend  the  knee. 
We  seem  to  hear  a  pealing  anthem  roll 
Across  the  surface  of  the  placid  tide. 
And  from  thy  spires  a  solemn  requiem  toll, 

As  to  thy  dissolution  thou  dost  glide; 
Cradled  where  rolls  the  dark,  cold  arctic  wave- 
To  find,  at  last,  in  tropic  seas,  a  grave. 


THE  WANDERER. 

The  old  cathedral  bells  sound  sweet  and  clear, 
And  as  I  listen  to  their  well-known  peal, 
A  thousand  thronging  recollections  steal 

Across  the  gulf  of  many  a  vanished  year; 

At  last  I  stand,  a  way-worn  wanderer. 

Within  Thy  temple,  God,  and  almost  feel 
The  presence  of  the  dead,  and  as  I  kneel 

Sweet  angel  voices  mingle  with  my  prayer. 

The  bells  are  hushed— the  mighty  organ  rolls 
Majestic  music  through  the  gloomy  fane; 

A  happy  chorus  of  triumphant  souls 

With  hallelujahs  swell  the  sacred  strain: 

A  light  celestial  fills  my  streaming  eyes, 

A  Jacob's  ladder  reaching  to  the  skies. 


DC  PROFUNDIS. 


The  waves  were  beating  along  the  shore. 
And  the  wind  swept  by  with  a  hollow  moan. 

As  I  entered  the  silent  house  once  more. 
And  groped  my  way  to  her  room  alone. 

I  had  seen  the  pageant,  and  heard  the  prayer. 
And  had  watched  the  priest  in  the  solemn  rite. 

But  I  could  not  think  that  my  love  lay  there, 
Robed  for  the  tomb  iu  her  garments  of  white. 

And  I  sought  her  chamber  with  one  sole  thought, 
To  find  my  love  with  her  gentle  face; 

I  could  see  the  pictures  her  hand  had  wrought. 
And  her  bird  still  hung  in  its  wonted  place. 

A  knotted  scarf,  and  the  fillet  which  bound 
Her  hair,  lay  there  with  its  glittering  pin; 

I  opened  the  leaves  of  a  book,  and  iouud 
A  rose  I  had  given  her  pressed  therein. 

And  I  said,  she  will  surely  come  if  I  call — 
She  is  only  waiting  to  hear  her  name: 

And  I  breathed  the  one  she  loved  best  of  all, 
But  the  way  was  dark,  and  she  never  came. 

I  was  dazed  and  dumb,  and  my  eyes  were  dry. 
And  1  watched  and  watched  till  the  break  of  dawn, 

Then  the  rain  of  my  tears  fell  fast,  and  I 
Knew  well  that  the  life  of  my  life  was  gone. 

— Lucius  Harwood  Facte  in  Transcript. 
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HER  DIARY. 


FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FLAT  BY  A.  SHARP. 


Thursday,  June  ij/h. 

Mother  called  lor  a  short  while  to-day,  and  I  enjo}-ed  her 
visit  ever  so  much.  She  didn't  say  one  word  to  make  me 
feel  dissatisfied,  and  encouraged  nie  in  many  little  things. 
She  was  a  little  bit  disappointed  in  mj'  machine,  as  she  said 
she  was  in  hopes  that  when  I  purchased  a  machine  I  would 
purchase  oue  like  hers.    She  called  it  the  Whistler. 

It  WrfS  a  strange  coincidence  that,  .soon  after  she  took  her 
departure  a  man  should  come  to  the  door  and  state  that  he 
was  representing  the  Whistler  Sewing  Machine,  and  would 
be  pleased  to  sell  me  one. 

"  But  I  have  a  very  nice  machine,"  I  replied. 

"  Yes  ?  Well,  I  am  very  sorry,  as  I  was  in  hopes  of  being 
able  to  place  one  with  you.  May  I  enquire  the  name  of 
your  machine  ?  " 

"Yes;  it's  the  Family." 

"  Would  you  object  to  me  seeing  it  ?  " 

"Not  at  all.    Walk  right  in." 

"Just  as  I  thought,"  hesaid,  after  examining  the  machine 


sewed  his  trousers  to  his  shirt  while  sewing  on  the  button 
this  morning.  I  wonder  if  I  will  ever  learn  to  do  things 
correctly. 

My  neighborly  neighbor  downstairs  borrowed  my  seal- 
skin sacque  and  some  hosiery  from  me  to-day.  As  she 
hasn't  returned  them,  up  to  this  writing,  ten  P.  M.,  it 
wouldn't  surprise  me  to  hear,  in  the  morning,  that  the  heat 
had  consumed  her,  as  it  was  dreadfully  warm  to-day.  The 
idea  of  wearing  a  sealskin  in  the  month  of  June. 


IN  AN  EVIL  HOUR. 

"Haven't  you  a  brother  living  somewhere  in  California?" 
inquired  Mr.  lilossom  of  his  wife,  as  he  looked  up  from  the 
paper  with  a  troubled  expression  on  his  face. 

"Yes,"  answered  the  little  woman,  without  removing  her 
eyes  from  the  large  rent  in  Freddy's  stocking,  which  she 
was  engaged  in  repairing  at  the  time,  and  which  had  been 
her  usual  evening  vocation — mending  Freddy's  stockings— 
ever  since  that  delectable  youngster  had  been  old  enough 
to  walk.    "  Why  do  you  ask  ?  " 

"  Is  his  name  James  Melville-Montague-Basconib  ?  " 

'•  Why,  yes,"  she  replied,  this  time  pausing  in  her  work 
and  raising  her  eyes  to  his  anxious  face.  "Is  there  any- 
thing in  the  paper  about  him  ?  " 

"Don't  get  excited,  darling,  I  beg  of  you,"  put  in  Mr. 
Blossom,  in  tones  which  would  have  made  a  less  nervous 


I  was  so  proud  of,  "the  agent  who  .sold  you  that  machine  person  than  his  wife  excited, 
hasn't  any  more  conscience  than  a  plumber  or  a  dentist.  It 
is  just  these  kind  of  people  that  make  the  public  look  upon 
our  business  with  so  much  distrust,  and  make  it  so  hard  for 
honest  machine  agents,  like  n)3self,  to  make  a  sale  in  order 
to  keep  the  wolf  from  our  doors.  In  these  times  an  honest 
man  doesn't  have  nmch  of  a  chance;"  and  the  poor  fellow 
sighed  so  sorrowfully  that  I  really  felt  for  him. 
Isn't  the  machine  a  good  one?  "  I  asked. 

"  Well,"  he  replied,  "  it  can  never  be  said  that  I  ever  run 
down  another  man's  machine;  but  I  will  say  this:  while 
the  machine  is  good  enough,  it  is  of  a  style  made  about 
twenty  years  ago.  The  machine  runs  very  heavy,  and  will 
keep  you  poor  buying  needles  for  it.  After  you  have  had  it 
in  the  house  a  few  weeks  it  will  fall  to  pieces.  However,  I 
would  rather  not  say  anything  against  the  machine;  I  will 
say,  though,  that  you  will  observe  the  woodwork  on  the 
machine;  it  is  walnut,  while  the  furniture  in  the  room  is 
antique  oak.  Whoever  heard  of  such  a  combination?  1 
have  a  Whistler  out  in  my  wagon  finished  in  antique  oak, 
and  I  will  bring  it  in  merely  to  show  you  how  much  better 
it  suits  the  surroundings  of  the  room." 

Don't  you  know  that  before  I  could  offer  an  objection,  he 
had  his  machine  in  the  sitting-room  ?  It  really  did  match 
everything  beautifully.  I  actually  felt  ashamed  of  the 
Family  machine.  Well,  to  make  a  long  story  short,  he  left 
his  beautiful  machine,  and  took  away  with  him  the  Family 
machine  and  fifteen  dollars  of  my  money.  I  don't  know 
whether  I'm  pleased  or  not. 

I  haven't  said  anything  to  Fred  about  the  new  machine, 
and  don't  think  I  shall,  unless  he  brings  the  matter  up 
himself. 

Friday,  June  14th. 

I'm  getting  awfully  tired  of  housekeeping — that  is,  not 
exactly  tired,  but  it's  so  much  trouble  to  have  to  think  what 
you  shall  get  from  the  grocer,  butcher,  and  other  trades- 
people. 

This  morning,  when  the  boy  from  the  grocer's  came,  I 
really  didn't  wish  anything  but  some  butter.  When  1 
asked  him  for  ten  cents'  worth,  he  repeated  after  me  so 
sarcastic-like:  "Ten  cents'  worth  of  butter?"  I  really 
thought  I  ought  to  get  something  else,  as  it  would  hardly 
pay  him  to  take  a  ten-cent  order.  I  might  as  well  state  that 
I  never  bought  any  butter  before;  not  that  we  hadn't  used 
any  since  we  were  married;  but  when  Fred  furnished  the 
house  he  stocked  it  with  provisions  as  well. 

To  keep  peace  with  the  grocer  I  endeavored  to  think  of 
something  else  to  order,  but  the  only  things  that  would 
come  into  my  mind  were  clothespins  and  flatirons.  What 
made  me  think  of  these  I  cannot  say,  but  I  suppose  I  shall 
u.^e  them  sometime.  I  theref'^re  ordered  two  dollars'  worth 
of  clothespins,  and  two  dollars'  worth  of  flatirons.  The 
grocer  brought  me  a  great  many  more  clothespins  than  In 
did  flatirons.  In  fact  he  brought  me  only  one  flatiron  and 
about  a  thousand  clothespins.  I  never  had  anj'  idea  that  a 
person  could  get  so  many  clothespins  for  a  couple  of 
dollars.  Of  course  I  never  bought  clothespins  before,  and  I 
don't  think  I'll  have  to  buy  any  more  if  I  live  to  be  as  old 
as  Queen  Victoria. 

This  morning  before  Fred  left  for  work  he  informed  me 
that  he  had  lost  a  suspender  button  from  the  back  ol 
his  trousers,  and  wished  me  to  sew  it  on.  I  wanted  to  sew 
the  button  on  with  the  machine,  but  he  was  afraid  it  would 
take  too  long,  as  he  was  in  a  hurry.  As  he  had  the  trousers 
on,  he  requested  that  I  sew  the  button  on  while  he  stood 
before  me.  After  a  whole  lots  of  trouble  in  threading  the 
needle,  I  .sewed  the  button  on  beautifully,  although  I  think 
I  should  have  used  black  thread  instead  of  white.  How- 
ever, I  felt  so  proud  to  think  that  I  had  been  of  assistance 
to  Fred  in  repairing  his  clothes;  for  that  is  one  of  m\ 
duties  to  niy  husband,  and  I  take  great  pleasure  in  carrying 
out  my  wifely  duties.  But,  oh,  dear!  when  the  poor  boy 
went  to  disrobe  this  evening  before  seeking  his  bed,  for 
some  reason,  he  could  not  disconnect  his  trousers  from  his 
shirt.  Why  ?  Because  I,  like  a  simpleton,  had  unthinkingly 


she  commanded,  now  thor- 


I  would  not  give  you  pain   " 

interrupted  the  little  woman,  in  a  hoarse 


"Let  me  see  the  paper 
oughly  aroused. 
"  No,  darling. 
"  Is  he  dead  ?  ' 
whisper. 

"  Worse  than  that,"  replied  Mr.  Blossom,  shaking  his 
head  sadly. 

'Oh  I"  she  cried,  rising  to  her  feet  and  pressing  her 
needle-pricked  fingers  to  her  temples  "  He  has  killed 
some  one !  I  knew  he  would  !  He  had  such  a  violent 
temper !  When  he  was  a  boy  every  one  said  he  would  end 
his  days  on  the  gallows  !    Oh,  oh,  oh  !  " 

"But,  my  dear  wife,  he  " 

"He  was  so  handsome  !    So  " 

"Great  Scott,  Carrie,"  fairly  yelled  Mr.  Blossom,  "he 
hasn't  killed  any  one." 

"Not  killed  any  one?"  she  inquired,  in  a  dazed  sort  of 
way,  as  she  sank  back  into  her  chair.  "  What  has  he  done, 
then?" 

"Carrie,  if  you  will  remain  seated  for  a  few  minutes,.  I 
will  tell  you  everything." 
"  Let  me  see  that  paper." 

"  No,  not  until  you  have  become  perfectly  collected  and 
answered  a  few  questions." 

"You  see,  I'm  perfectly  collected  now,"  she  pleaded, 
with  a  wild  look  in  her  eyes.  "Go  on,  and  ask  me  any- 
thing." 

"Well,  then,"  said  Mr.  Blossom,  assuming  a  very  grave 
face,  "  do  j-ou  know  whether  there  is  any  insanity  in  your 
family  or  not?  " 

"  Oh,  don't  say  my  brother  is  insane  !  " 
"  No,  darling,  I  won't  say  so;  but  from  what  I  read  in  the 
paper  I  am  under  the  impression  there  is  insanity  in  your 
family," 

"  Let  me  see  the  paper." 

"There  you  go  again,  Carrie.  If  you  want  to  know  what 
the  paper  contains,  you  must  remain  perfectly  quiet.  Do 
you  think  you  can  bear  to  hear  it  now  ?  " 
"Yes,  yes,  anything  but  this  suspense." 
"Before  I  tell  you,  Carrie,"  said  Mr.  Blossom,  as  he 
placed  one  arm  lovingly  around  her  waist,  and  looked 
fondly  into  her  tear-dimmed  eyes,  "remember  it  makes  no 
(lifTerence  to  me,  and  that  I  love  you  as  dearly  as  I  ever 
did." 

"  I  know  that,  dear  husband;  only  tell  me  what  is  in  the 
paper." 

"Then,  darling,  keep  your  courage  up,  for  you  will  need 
it  all;"  and,  in  choking  tones,  he  informed  her  of  what  he 
had  seen  in  the  paper  and  what  he  most  feared. 

Poor  Carrie  !    Far  into  the  night  Mr.  Blos.som  heard  her 
toss  and  sob  on  her  over-heated,  tear-stained  pillow,  and 
moan  in  her  anguish,  "Oh,  James  !    How  could  you?  How 
could  j  ou  ?  " 
James  had  written  a  poem  of  passion. 


woman.  In  fact,  she  is  generally  an  old  woman  who  has 
long  since  entered  her  anility,  and  her  place  is  in  the 
nursery  with  her  grandchildren,  provided  she  has  any, 
which  is  doubtful,  and,  if  not,  then  in  the  nursery  of  a 
neighbor  who  has.  Or  else  she  may  be  a  young  woman, 
with  a  soft  spot  in  her  cranium,  who  loves  admiration  and 
fears  that  if  she  does  not  show  her  charms  at  every  oppor- 
tunity, the  world  will  not  know  of  them. 

"The  new  woman  that  is  to  come  will  not  throw  aside 
her  respected  gowns  for  the  purpose  of  donning  bloomers. 

"  From  Biblical  days  to  the  present  time,  gowns  have 
commanded  respect,  whether  they  graced  the  form  of 
woman,  justice,  or  clergy;  and  so  it  -vill  continue  until  the 
last  day. 

"Bloomers  will  be  a  short-lived  fad.  They  will  never 
become  universally  worn  either  as  a  costume  for  bicycle 
riding  or  for  street  dress. 

"  No  man,  with  the  least  particle  of  brains,  who  loves  his 
wife,  daughter,  or  sister,  desires  to  see  them  in  bloomers. 
While  your  neighbor  who  observes  them  in  the  bloomer 
costume  may  admire  their  shapely  limbs,  his  admiration  is 
not  respectful.  Could  you  read  his  thoughts  you  would 
punch  his  head;  and  j'ou,  my  dear  sir,  would  have  his  same 
thoughts  should  you  happen  to  see  his  female  relatives 
attired  in  like  costumes. 

"The  world  is  bad  enough  as  it  is,  without  more  tempta- 
tion being  thrown  in  the  way  of  the  young  man  or  woman. 
No  man  can  have  the  same  respect  for  a  woman  who  wears 
bloomers  that  he  has  for  one  who  wears  skirts  and  covers 
her  womanlj-  charms  with  draperies. 

"  A  man  will  say  things  to  a  bloomer  girl  that  he  would 
not  think  or  dare  to  say  to  a  skirted  one;  and  the  former 
would  not  take  umbrage  where  the  latter  would.  Familiar- 
ity often  breeds  something  else  besides  contempt. 

"Bloomers  are  the  handiwork  of  the  Evil  One,  and  were 
bloomers  universally  worn,  it  would  not  be  long  before 
marriage  would  be  practiced  more  in  the  breach  than  in  the 
observance,  and  our  houses  of  'necessary  evil '  would  soon 
be  multiplied  a  thousandfold,  in  every  city  of  the  civilized 
globe. 

"Yes,  we  want  the  new  woman.  Let  her  come;  for  she 
will  be  the  world's  salvation.  Bless  her  !  Bless  her  !  Bless 
her  !  But  to  the  new  woman  of  to-day,  permit  me  to  say: 
Get  thee  to  the  nursery  or  the  asylum.  Yes,  the  new 
woman  we  must  have;  and,  I  must  repeat,  let  her  come 
now,  that  we  may  welcome  her  as  she  should  be  welcomed; 
but  the  old  woman,  the  " 

Just  then  there  was  an  interruption.  The  dining-room 
door  opened,  and  there  stood  in  the  doorway  a  woman 
dressed  in  the  latest  style  of  bloomers,  who  could  easily 
have  tipped  the  beam  at  two  hundred  pounds.  She  had  a 
commanding  figure  and  commanding  voice;  for,  when  she 
said,  somewhat  sharplj-,  '  Joe  Blossom,  it's  time  you  were  in 
bed.  You  have  drank  enough  for  ten  men,  and  if  you'll 
dismiss  your  company,  we'll  retire,"  we  thought  it  time 
to  take  our  departure. 


THE  NEW  WOMAN. 

Mr.  Blo.ssom  had  just  commenced  sipping  his  third  glass 
of  Vina  brandy  and  soda,  when  some  one  asked  him  his 
opinion  of  the  new  woman,  and  whether  he  thought  she 
was  needed,  etc. 

"  Do  we,  the  world,  need  the  new  woman  ?  "  inquired  Mr. 
Blossom,  somewhat  contemptuously.  "God  knows  we  do. 
We  are  looking  forward  to  her  coming  with  anticipation 
and  respect;  for  her  presence  is  essential  for  the  good  of  the 
world;  for  those  now  here  and  those  that  may  come  here- 
after. We  want  her  for  our  mothers,  wives,  and  sisters. 
Let  her  come !  Aud  may  she  come  quickly,  ere  it  be  too 
late;  for  the  world  is  yearning  to  grasp  her  by  the  hand 
with  a  welcome  so  loyal  that  when  she  does  make  her 
appearance,  she  will  know  beyond  a  question  of  doubt  that 
she  is  the  new  woman  whom  the  world  has  been  looking 
forward  to  welcome. 

"  The  so-called  new  woman  of  to-day  is  not  the  new 
woman  the  world  expects  to  greet;  for  she  is  not  the  new 


NOT  UNUSUAL. 

"  That  was  an  excellent  article  of  yours  on  the  absurdity 
of  wearing  an  overcoat  in  winter.  Most  of  the  boys  believe 
as  you  do  and  have  discarded  their  overcoats.  By  the  way, 
how  much  did  j'ou  receive  for  the  article?  " 

"Just  enough  to  pay  for  an  overcoat." 

AND  EXPENSE. 

Mr.  Warmly — By  Jove!  Miss  Dash  is  made  up  regardless 
this  evening,  isn't  she  ? 

Miss  Wallflower — Yes,  of  style  and  decency. 


Pears' 

LotSofpeo- 
ple  think 
it  dear. 

It  is,  in  the 
other  sense. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


WAR  AND  SOCIALISM. 

"THE  RED  BADGE  OF  COURAGE." 

Stephen  Crane  is  comparatively  a  new 
name  in  American  letters.  The  author  of 
certain  verses  of  strange,  irregular  rhythm, 
his  note  is  that  of  eccentricity;  he  is  an 
issue  of  the  aesthetic  craze.  In  The  Red 
Badge  of  Courage,  he  is  presented  to 
us  in  a  different  phase;  he  emerges 
a  figure,  one  of  the  j-oung  men  who 
may  lift  our  literature  out  of  its  rut, 
and  provide  reading  for  England,  as  London 
is  now  doing  for  us.  Curiouslj'  unsymnietric 
is  the  form  of  this  narrative — the  story  of  a 
battle— of  two  days'  fighting.  Pure  descrip- 
tion, it  is  full  of  the  incidents  of  advance 
and  retreat,  of  firing,  charging,  of  skirmish, 
ambush,  of  thunderous  volleys,  of  the 
clanging  of  ramrods,  of  the  boom  of  can- 
non, of  blood  and  bullets,  of  the  killed  and 
wounded.  Dialogue — a  little  between  sol- 
diers either  under  the  hail  of  fiery  missiles, 
or  discussing  the  chances  of  batile,  the 
progress  of  the  war-contest — an  uncouth, 
clipped  dialect  of  rough  men,  touched  with 
pathos,  enthusiasm,  and  the  infatuated 
ignorance  and  vainglory  of  the  masses  in 
war-time.  Powerful  A^riting,  without  doubt 
the  most  promising  first  book  an  American 
has  offired  since  Hamlin  Girldnd's  Main 
Traveled  Roads,  but  promising  rather  in 
the  power  developed  than  for  the  skill 
demonstrated. 

Literature  is  full  of  battle  pieces,  but  few 
among  them  suggest  the  atmosphere  of 
modern  warfare.  The  stories  of  Ambrose 
Bierce  touch  one  with  the  terror  of  battle, 
but  there  is  no  compariu;^  the  chisled  accu- 
racy of  their  phrasing  with  the  wild  pictur- 
esque effect  of  this  lurid  pauorama  of  war 
words.  It  is  the  difference  between  statu- 
ary and  an  impressionist  oil  painting.  Tue 
style  is  Hugoesque,  the  manner  rather  after 
Tolstoi's  Peace  and  War — bold,  stirring, 
dashing.  There  is  no  complication;  the 
situations  are  the  series  of  recoutres  of  the 
regiment  with  the  enemy.  The  main  fig- 
ure is  Henry  Fleming;  the  narrative  is  the 
history  of  his  doings,  of  his  enlistment, 
his  farewell,  of  the  inactivity  before  fight- 
ing begins,  of  his  tremors,  hesitation,  of 
the  terrific  shock  as  the  "  bullets  began  to 
whistle  among  the  branches  and  nip  at  the 
trees.  Twigs  and  leaves  came  sailing  down. 
It  was  as  if  a  thousand  axes,  wee  and  in- 
visible were  being  wielded.  Many  of  the 
men  were  constantly  dodging  and  ducking 
their  heads."  There  is  the  attack  when 
Fleming  .sees,  "across  the  smoke-infested 
fields  came  a  brown  swarm  of  running  men, 
who  were  giving  shrill  yells.  They  came 
on,  stooping  and  swinging  their  rifles  at  all 
angles." 

The  cruel  moment  is  that  in  which,  after 
repulsing  the  enemy  amid  the  clouds  of 
acrid  smoke  the  304th  is  summoned  to  re- 
pulse a  second  attack,  and  in  the  face  ol  the 
fighting,  Fleming  flees  into  the  woods.  The 
horror  of  that  flight,  the  terror  of  the  trees 
are  powerfully  depicted.  One  lives  in  his 
anguished  flight,  and  the  despair  of  his 
cowardice  penetrates  one's  soul.  It  is  a 
noble  contrast  that  offered  by  the  stream  of 
wounded,  bleeding,  maimed  soldiers  the 
terror-stticken  youth  encounters  limping  to 
the  rear.  They  glory  in  their  wounds,  their 
talk  is  dashed  with  stories  of  the  battle; 
they  throw  conflicting  interpretations  across 
its  phases.  The  men  Fleming  meets 
imagine  him  bullet-pierced  like  them- 
selves. A  terrible  remorse  seizes  him;  he 
slinks  out  of  the  way,  but  he  does  not 
advance  upon  the  bullets.  Then  he  is 
struck  on  the  head  by  a  rifle  in  the  hands  of 
a  Confederate  corporal.  He  finds  his  own 
regiment;  they  suspect  not  his  cowardice. 
Next  day  the  battle  begins  afresh;  the  hor- 
rors of  war  are  rehearsed  again,  the  bullets 
whistle  through  the  woods.  But  F'leming  has 
recovered  himself;  he  fights  and  realizes  he 
must  be  brave,  and  ere  the  day  is  through 
is  a  bold,  cool,  courageous  man,  who  has 
faced  the  great  death  and  returned  its  stony 
stare  unmoved. 

What  will  Stephen  Crane  do  with  so 
notable  a  talent  as  he  evinces  here.  Not 
bury  it  surely.  Like  Balzac,  he  should 
have  written  thirty  novels  before  publish- 
ing this.  It  is  too  prolix,  this,  however  awe 
inspiring;  too  long  drawn  out,  however 
eloquent.  Really  the  book  is  not  a  story, 
but  rather  a  prose  war  epic. 

[Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  at 
Doxey's.] 


THE  MARTYRED  FOOL. 

I  came  to  the  reading  of  A  Martyred  Fool 
fresh  from  the  bloody  pages  of  The  Red 
Badge  of  Courage.  The  contrast  is  pro- 
nounced; one  is  bold,  sweeping.impressionist 
in  its  manner,  the  former  a  clever,  compact, 
finely  moulded  story  thoroughly  finished 
and  balanced.  No  loose  ends  nor  audaci- 
ties, but  skilful  weaving,  graceful,  felici- 
tous phrasing,  no  passion  but  some  insight, 
and  occasional  touches  of  humor — a  well 
developed  narrative  to  be  read  with  pleasure 


— indeed,  the  best  book  David  Christie 
Murray  has  yet  given  us.  The  Saturday 
Review  in  a  recent  critique  mentioned  the 
Fool  together  with  Aliiiaycr's  Folly.  A  Bus- 
iness in  Creal-iValers,  and  IV/icn  Vahnond 
Came  to  Pontile,  n%  the  best  novels  of '95. 
The  story  opens  in  Australia  in  the  little 
town  of  Koollala  near  Adelaide,  ami  there, 
the  hero,  then  a  pugnacious  urchin,  son  of  a 
VVehhman,  Kvan  Rhys  by  name,  is  intro- 
,duced.  Ushered  into  a  world  of  poverty  by 
parents  lacking  the  virtue  of  success,  yet 
strong  in  their  revolt  a.gainst  the  depriva- 
tions to  which  fate  has  cnndeniiied  them, 
the  lot  of  the  youngster  is  hard.  Hut  it  is  a 
strong  slock,  powerful  of  physiejue,  dogged 
of  purpose,  and  the  boy,  a  sensitive  loving 
little  fellow,  has  inherited  both  the  vigor  of 
his  ancester^  with  their  indepeiulence  and 
iinpalience  of  control,  due  can  readily  im- 
agine how,  his  soul  wrought  up  hy  tlie  con- 
flict between  young  Peiitliearn  and  himself, 
in  which  he  so  strenuously  prevails  over  the 
son  of  the  Sejuire,  he  would  be  impressed 
by  the  dictate  of  the  parent  he  so  fondly 
adores.  "Young  Hfan  Rhys,  you'll  iiefer 
get  any  goot  out  of  the  folks  who  calls 
themselves  clientle  people.  They  co  for 
their  own  interests  and  they  co  for  nothing 
else,  and  nefer  will." 

The  initial  tragedy  is  the  killing  of  the 
Squire  by  the  Welshman,  the  discovery  of 
the  body,  and  the  arrest  of  the  murderer. 
The  boy,  who  with  his  mother  goes  to  hide 
the  corpse,  is  taken  oft  to  ,gaol,  and  there 
learns  more  under  those  gloomy  and  em- 
bittered conditions  of  life  as  it  appears  to 
his  father;  he  is  taught  that  all  rich  men 
are  rogues,  and  that  every  poor  man  is 
more  or  less  bound  to  rebellion.  It  is  sad, 
this  part  of  the  story,  this  terrible  combina- 
tion of  misfortunes  but  after  Rhys  is  tried 
and  the  mother,  suspected  of  being  an 
accomplice,  is  put  on  trial,  the  little  Evan 
being  excluded,  light  begins  to  dawn  for 
the  boy.  The  Marquis  of  Avelchurch,  a 
a  philanthropic  nobleman,  in  deadly  terror 
of  his  own  charitable  impulses,  finds  the 
youngster,  lying  face  down,  on  the  road  out- 
side the  gaol,  weeping  his  heart  out, 
decides  to  assist  him,  undertakes  his  edu- 
caiioii,  and  he  is  headed  for  Melbourne 
under  cliarj^e  of  a  respectable  woman.  He 
escapes  her,  and  in  order  to  be  near  his 
father,  who  has  since  been  sentenced  to 
death,  sets  out  to  walk  back  to  Adelaide, 
a  distance  of  five  hundred  miles.  Poor 
despairing  liitle  boy — weak,  hungry,  miser- 
able— he  little  realizes  the  task  he  has  set 
himself — the  terrors  of  that  dreary  road.  It 
is  a  fine  passage  which  describes  him  tramp- 
ing on,  weary,  forlorn,  footsore,  aided  on  tlie 
long  and  terrible  journey  by  friendly  lifts; 
feeding  by  the  wayside  011  the  charity  of 
farmers,  snatching  a  meal  here  and  there 
but  never  delaying,  ever  onward.  Just  as 
he  reaches  Adelaide  the  father  is  hanged. 

The  subordinate  characters  here  bridge 
the  tale.  The  elevation  of  the  ' '  Freiichy  "  ol 
the  preface  to  the  French  nobility,  as  Due 
de  Marais-Castel,  sets  this  worthy  who  is 
the  friend  and  patron  of  little  Kvan  on  the 
way  to  Paris  anrl  he  meets  at  Adelaide  the 
boy  then  on  the  way  back  to  Koollala. 
Elated  by  his  new  dignity,  he  offers  to 
take  the'  youngster  to  Europe  and  there 
educate  him.  So  fourteen  years  afterward 
Evan  emerges  into  the  book  a  fine  hand- 
some young  man,  cultured,  brilliant,  dis- 
tinguished at  his  studies  but  full  of  dark 
thoughts  and  .socialistic  leanings.  The 
bitter  lessons  of  his  boyhood  have  taken 
deep  root  in  his  heart  and  he  reappears 
editor  of  an  anarchistic  paper,  a  railer 
against  the  rich,  the  powerful,  against  all 
the  institutions  of  Society.  He  is  arrested 
for  seditious  utterances,  flouts  his  kind 
patron  the  Duke,  and  acis  in  a  manner  sadly 
unreasonable,  sjjurred  thereto  by  a  perverted 
sense  of  duty,  by  the  conscience  that  teaches 
him  he  must  struggle  for  the  emancipation 
of  humanity.  Then  he  joins  a  band  of  an- 
archists headed  by  Pelroviia,  and  the  reader 
is  taken  into  the  councils  of  this  select 
circle  of  bomb  throwers.  It  is  a  strange  set 
— the  old  aniversity  profi  ssor  Cadondal, 
with  his  beautiful  head,  snowy  hair,  and 
gentle  voice,  the  Russian  exile  whose  splen- 
did forehead  contradicts  the  .sensuality  of 
his  lips  and  jaw — the  brutalized  Ducos,  the 
sneaky  Dusnulx. 

Interesting  is  their  delusive  talk,  interest- 
ing but  not  conclusive.  Indeed,  it  is  here 
the  book  is  weak.  The  anarchists  fail  in 
sincerity.  One  is  convinced  of  the  earnest- 
ness of  Evan  of  I'etroviia,  but  the  others 
are  weak — names  rather  than  individuals. 
Indeed,  the  most  completely  realized  person 
in  the  book  next  to  the  misguided  and 
Martyred  I'ool  is  the  Duke  of  Marais-Castel, 
and  r.ebon,  the  converted  bombmaker.  The 
telling  of  the  story  involves  considerable 
detail,  but  it  moves  on  to  a  climax  with  an 
even  swiftness  that  is  admirable.  Not  a 
phrase  wasted.  Indeed,  it  is  the  mechanism 
of  the  telling  and  the  jieculiarly  easy  grace 
of  the  style  that  are  particularly  commen- 
dab'e.  The  dramatis  persona;  hardly  con- 
vince, however,  they  attract. 

[Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.  For 
sale.  The  Popular  Book  Store.] 

Should  you  wish  to  buy  a  wedding  pres- 
ent, visit  Gump's  store,  113  Geary  Street, 
where  you  will  find  a  fiue  selection  of  art 
goods. 


SELECT  CONVERSATIONS  WITH  AN  UNCLE. 

They  are  too  clever,  these  Select  Conver- 
saiions  ipith  an  Uncle,  to  have  the  popu- 
larity which  Jerome  K.  Jerome's  books  have 
attained.  Their  author,  II.  G.  Wells,  is  an 
eloquent  aud  graceful  writer  of  English,  and 
an  exponent  of  a  newer  humor  than  that 
middle  class  fooling  of  SiageliinJ  and  77//<v 
,!/«  /■//  a /ioal.  The  uncle  who  discourses 
has  just  returned  from  South  Africa,  and  re- 
entering Society  in  London  attempts  to  win 
reputation  by  his  wit  and  cleverness.  But 
literary  people  he  finds  tiresome,  and  smart 
society  even  worse,  so  betakes  to  discussing 
affairs  with  his  nephew.  With  a  breezy, 
a.greeable  humor  he  chats  on  a  variety 
of  subjects— on  being  photographed,  on 
marriage,  on  being  engaged.  Here  are  some 
thoughts  on  the  latter  condition  which  have 
both  liiinior  and  novelty.  I  regret  to  say 
lliongh,the  hap])y  condition  "  i\Iy  ITncle  " 
portrays  has  not  the  element  of  perniatiance 
to  recommend  it.  Mrs.  Harborough  mar- 
ries him,  which,  of  course,  gives  opportu- 
nity for  another  discourse. 

''  '  You  can  scarcely  imagine,  George,'  he 
proceeded,  '  how  I  have  longed  to  be  en- 
gaged. All  my  life  it  has  been  my  hope 
ami  goal.  It  is  I  think,  the  ideal  state  of 
man.  Every  man  should  be  engaged,  I 
think,  to  at  least  one  woman.  It  is  the 
homa,;e  we  owe  to  womankind,  and  a  duty 
to  our  souls.  His  fiancee  is  indeed  the 
Madonna  of  a  true-hearted  man ;  the  thought 
of  her  is  a  shrine  at  the  wayside  of  one's 
meditations,  and  her  presence  a  temple 
wherein  we  cleanse  our  souls.  She  is  mys- 
terious, worshipful,  and  inaccessible,  some- 
thing perha])s  of  the  woman,  possibly  even 
propitious  and  helpful,  and  yet  something  of 
the  Holy  Grail  as  well.  You  have  no  rights 
with  her,  nor  she  with  you;  you  owe  her  no 
definite  duties,  and  yet  she  is  singularly 
yours.  A  smile  is  a  favor,  a  touch  of  her 
finsiers,  a  faint  pressure  of  j  our  hand,  is  an 
infinite  privilege.  You  cannot  deinaii<l  the 
slightest  help  or  concern  of  her.  so  you  ask 
it  with  diffident  grace,  and  there  is  an  over- 
flowing stream  of  gratitude  from  small 
occasions.  Whatever  you  give  her  is  a  gift 
too,  while  a  husband  is  just  property,  a  mere 
draught-camel  for  her  service.  AH  your 
functions  are  decorative,  you  hang  her 
shrine  with  flowers  and  precious  stones. 
You  treat  her  to  art  and  literature,  and  as 
for  vulgar  necessities — some  one  else  sees  to 
that.' 

"  '  Until  you  are  married,'  began  I. 

"  '  I  am  speaking  of  being  engaged.  Mar- 
riage is  altogether  a  different  thing.  The 
essence  of  a  proper  engagement  is  reverence, 
distance,  and  mystery;  the  essence  of  mar- 
riage is  familiarity.  A  fiancee  is  a  living 
eidolon;  a  wife,  from  my  point  of  view  at 
It-ast,  should  be  a  confidential  companion,  a 
fellow-conspirator,  an  accessory  after  the 
fact,  at  least,  to  one's  little  errors;  should 
take  some  share  of  the  burden  and  heat  of 
the  day  with  one.  and  have  the  humor  to 
bear  with  a  mood  of  ve.xation  or  a  fit  of  the 
blues.  I  donbt,  do  you  know,  if  the  same 
kindofijid  is  suitable  for  engagements  as 
for  marriage.  For  an  engagement  give  me 
soniethiiig  very  innocent,  a  little  awe-in- 
spiring, on  that  account  absolutely  and  ten- 
derly worshipful,  yet  given  to  moods  of 
caressing  affection,  and  altogether  graceful 
alid  beautiful.  A  man,  I  think,  ought  to  be 
incapable  of  smoking  or  lounging  111  front 
of  the  girl  he  proft  sses  to  love,  so  reverent 
ought  his  love  to  be.  But  for  marriage  let 
me  have  humor  and  some  community  of 
taste,  a  woman  who  can  climb  stiles  and 
stand  tobacco  smoke,  and  who  knows  a 
good  cook  by  her  fruits  It  is  a  compli- 
cated business,  this  marrying, 

"' The  familiarity  of  the  marriage  state, 
if  it  does  not  breed  positive  contempt  on 
the  part  of  the  angel,  engenders  at  times  I 
think,  a  considerable  craving  for  change  on 
the  side  of  both  j  aities.  We  men  are  poor 
creatures  at  the  best — I  always  pity  your 
I'luphemia.  Married  people,  for  instance, 
always  get  too  much  of  each  other's  conver- 
sation. They  do  not  have  sufficient  oppor- 
tunity to  recuperate  their  topics  from 
original  sources.  They  get  interested  in 
outside  people  merely  from  a  perfectly 
legitimate  desire  to  get  some  amusing  novel 
ideas  for  each  other,  ami  then  conies  jeal- 
ousy.   I  sometimes  think  thai  if  Adam  and 


Eve  had  been  merely  engaged,  she  woul 
not  have  talked  with  the  serpent;  and  tin 
world  had  been  saved  an  infinity  of  misery. 

"'No,  George;  engagements  for  me.  It 
is  the  state  we  were  made  for.  I  have  de- 
layed this  matter  all  too  long.  But,  thank 
heaven,  I  am  en.gaged  at  last — I  hope  for  all 
the  rest  of  mv  life.  Now,  will  you  not  con- 
gratulate me  ? ' 

"  '  It  maj'  be  verj-  nice  as  you  put  it,  but 
engagements  end  as  well  as  begin,'  I  in- 
sisted. 'You  c-tnuot  be  a  law  unto  yourself 
in  these  matters.  When  will  you  get  mar- 
ried ? ' 

"'Good  heavens!  '  exclaimed  my  uncle. 
'  Get  married  and  end  this  delightful  state! 
You  don't  think  she  will  want  me  to  marry 
her,  do  vou  ?  Besides,  she  told  me  some 
time  ago  that  she  diil  not  intend  to  marry 
again.  It  was  only  that  encouraged  me  lo 
suggest  an  engagement  to  her.  Though  she 
is  a  wonderful  woman  (>eorge — a  wonder- 
ful woman.  Still,  I  think  she  looks  at 
Ihinu'S  very  much  as  I  do.' 

"  He  paused  tlionghtfullj-.  Then  added 
with  fervor,  '  At  least  1  hope  so.'  " 

[The  Merriam  Companv,  publishers.  For 
saleat  Doxeys.]  "        J.  O'H.  C. 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


A  new  book  of  Miss  Montresor,  the 
author  of  Out  of  the  Highways  aud  Hedges, 
is  announced.    It  has  the  odd  title  of  One 

who  looked  on. 

Herbert  Spencer  has  written  to  the  Times 
saying  that  he  recognizes  the  indebtedness 
of  I'jiglish  men  of  science  to  the  firm  of 
Appleton  &  Co.,  who  were  the  first  to  intro- 
duce authorized  editions  of  his  books,  and 
those  of  Tyiiddl,  Huxley,  and  Darwin  to 
the  American  public. 

Miss  Beatrice  Harraden  is  now  on  her  way 
back  to  lingland.  She  was  in  New  York 
twice,  but  hates  cities.  A  wild  life,  such  as 
she  had  in  California,  she  alone  enjoys. 
After  a  short  visit  to  Europe,  to  see  her 
family  and  look  into  her  business  affairs, 
she  proposes  returning  to  San  Diego. 

Mr.  Frederick  Wedmore,  wdiose  prose  has 
some  of  the  refined  grace  that  distinguished 
the  writing  of  Walter  Pater,  has  written  for 
the  Macmillans  a  volume  which  will  be 
practically  a  survey  of  the  art  of  etching  as 
it  hrtS  been  understood  in  England  by  its 
finest  practitioners.  The  book  is  to  be  well 
illustrated. 

George  Saintsbury  has  been  appointed  to 
the  chair  of  English  literature  in  Edinburgh 
University,  for  which  W.  E.  Henley  was  so 
strong  a  candidate.  The  .Saturday  Review 
says,  apropos  of  the  Queen  being  pressed  to 
make  Mr.  Henley  tlie  Poet  Laureate,  "The 
appointment  would  not  be  unfit  if  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Morris,  Mr.  Swinburne,  and  Mr.  Cov- 
entry Patmore  had  previously  refused  the 
post." 

The  Saturday  Review  says  of  the  Tenth 
Muse,  Sir  Edwin  Arnold's  last  volume  of 
poems:  "The  writer  is  a  past  master  of 
claptrap,  of  the  turgid,  the  bombastic,  and 
the  rhetorical;  ami  we  are  at  a  loss  whether 
to  envy  him  the  knowledge  of  languages 
which  enables  him  to  translate  indifferently 
from  so  many  tongues,  or  the  superb  assur- 
ance with  which  he  dubs  his  execrable 
verse,  poems. 

Thomas  Hardy  denies  that  his  novel  has 
been  modified  without  his  consent.  He 
writes  to  the  London  Chronicle  saying  little 
or  nothing  has  been  omitted.  "Though," 
he  adds  "  I  failed  lo  see  the  necessity  for 
some  of  the  alterations,  if  for  any.  How- 
ever, as  abridged  in  the  magazine,  I  venture 
to  think  the  novel  a  not  uninteresting  one 
for  the  general  family  circle,  to  which  the 
magazine  is  primarily  addressed." 

Norman  Gale's  last  volume  of  verse  is 
vigorously  denounced  by  some  of  the  critics. 
One  journal  announces  that  "  his  images  are 
as  comnioiiplace  as  his  thought;  'the  sing- 
ing lark,  the  poet's  match  '  comes  tripping 
off  his  tongue  with  the  most  natural  air  in 
the  world;  but  whenever  he  leaves  the  safe 
ground  of  the  obvious,  it  is  to  display  an  as- 
toinnliiig  knack  of  the  inappropriate  and 
the  far-fetched."  It  is  in  truth  a  dreary 
volume  of  silly  effusions,  and  more  exas- 
perating for  their  mawkish  facility. 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  SEVERAL  patronesses  of  the  Fri- 
day Fortnightly  are  congratulating  them- 
selves on  the  success  of  their  initial  party. 
It  occurred  at  Lunt's  Hall,  scene  of  such  an 
infinity  of  informal  gatherings— with  its 
good  old  evergreen  decorations,  which,  I  am 
credibly  informed,  are  renewed  every  Christ- 
mas. The  participants  were  the  members 
of  three  well-defined  sets— the  younger  set 
that  has  yet  to  dawn  on  Society;  debutantes, 
who  are  just  over  the  horizon's  brim;  and 
blossoms  of  a  season  or  more  whose  eyes 
have  begun  to  open  to  the  impossibilities  of 
the  world  and  the  improbabilities  of  its  men. 
Some  seventy  or  eighty  young  people  alto- 
gether were  present,  the  young  girls  simply 
dressed  in  muslins  up  to  their  necks,  while 
the  young  ladies  wore  very  handsome  gowns, 
for  the  most  part  cut  decollete.  Under  the 
circumstances  the  maidens  were  at  a  dis- 
advantage. They  danced  a  german  which 
Mr.  Green  way  led — very  simple  figures — 
for  a  start,  you  know.  The  music  was  bet- 
ter than  they  have  had  at  any  of  the  younger 
dancing  parties.  As  for  the  individual  girls 
Miss  Kip  was  easily  the  prettiest  of  the 
debutantes.  She  wore  a  white  frock  which 
was  becomingly  made.  Miss  Romietta 
Wallace  was  very  stately  in  a  handsome 
black  costume  of  some  heavy,  rich  material. 
Among  the  younger  girls,  Miss  Annie  Voor- 
hies  and  Miss  Ruth  McNutt  looked  exceed- 
ingly winsome  and  bonny;  the  former  wore 
a  dainty  frock  of  white  Swiss  with  pale  blue 
slip  and  ribbons;  the  latter  was  dressed  in  a 
green,  dotted  mull  trimmed  with  white  in- 
sertion and  lace. 

*  *  * 

PRESUMPTUOUS  is  the  assumption  that 
the  millionaire  parent  entertains  himself 
solely  with  giving.    Sad  to  say,  the  gener-  | 
osity  of  the  average  father-in-law  is  ex- 
hausted in  promises,  and  the  patience  of  his 
son-in-law  generally   wasted  in  anticipa-  | 
tions.    This  is  notably  the  case  with  a  very 
eminent  car  capitalist,  whose  domestic  bene- 
factions are  distinguished  by  a  frugality 
which  does  more  honor  to  his  head  than  to 
hisheart.    A  wise  old  gentleman,  heisdeter- 
mined  that  all  families  shall  be  self-support- 
ing, and  ignores  the  fact  that  rearing  in  one 
atmosphere,  and  under  certain  conditions, 
hardly  prepares  the  subject  for  changed 
circumstances  and  enforced  economies.  In 
the  instance  to  which  I  have  reference  the 
friends  of  the  groom  buoyantly  assumed  he 
would  enjoy  idleness  the  rest  of  his  days. 
Au    contraire,    he    has    worked  harder 
since  he  married  the  heiress  than  ever 
before,    and    has  developed  a  degree  of 
character  and   purpose    that    seemed  in- 
compatible with  his  appearance.    In  fact, 
he    has    become    quite    a    fine  fellow, 
and  the  conditions  are  so  thoroughly  under- 
stood by  their  friends  that  one  is  no  longer 
told  he  married  an  heiress,  for  he  has 
won  his  own  identity.    It  is  indeed  a  rara- 
avis  who  lives  down  the  fact  of  acquiring 
wealth  by  matrimony;   for   Mrs.  Grundy 
will  not  conceive  a  wealthy  woman  lovable 
on  any  score  save  that  of  her  possessions. 
However,  the  prudent  father-in-law  has  had 
a  flash  of  generosity,  and  recognized  his 
daughter's  attainment  of  her  twenty-sixth 
birthday  with  a  check  for  $26,000 — rumor 
says — a  reasonably  large  sum  in  these  de- 
generate days,  and  ample  to  provide  many  of 
the  luxuries  the  couple  have  as  earnestly 
desired  as  their  poorer  neighbors. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Rose  Hooper  announces  her  inten- 
tion of  giving  a  very  elaborate  "  coming 
out"  reception  early  next  month.  She  will 
be  assisted  in  receiving  by  the  Misses 
Moody,  Miss  Formiu,  Miss  Kip,  and  other 
of  this  season's  debutantes. 


The  Von  Schroders  have  taken  the  Zim- 
merman house  on  Sutter  Street  for  the 
winter.  It  was  the  Baron's  original  inten- 
tion to  live  at  the  Hotel  Rafael,  which  he 
had  arranged  to  keep  open.     Like  most 

Chew  AdaniH'  Pepnin  Tuttl.Frutti.  It  i» 
ove reign  for  IndlgegtioD  aad  agreeable  to 
the  taate. 


German  noblemen  he  is  a  believer  in  pre- 
cedent, and  it  is  not  surprising  that  he 
changed  his  mind.  He  gave  the  guests 
notice  to  depart,  and  now  there  is  no  hotel 
at  San  Rafael.  Three  years  ago,  after  hav- 
ing made  an  arrangement  similar  to  this- 
he  closed  the  institution  on  three  days' 
notice;  last  year  he  signified  his  intention  a 
week  before  hand.  This  year  he  has  abso- 
lutely given  the  occupants  three  weeks  to 
make  other  arrangements.  Truly  the  Baron 
is  becoming  more  American  !  The  Zimmer- 
man house  is  a  commodious  mansion  emi- 
nently adapted  for  entertaining;  the  rooms 
are  spacious  and  airy,  and  the  Baron  will 
have  the  opportunity  of  giving  little  din- 
ners, at  which  he  excels. 

*  *  * 

Miss.  Ella  Morgan  gave  a  girls'  tea  on 
Thursday  afternoon.  There  was  a  goodly 
showing  of  debutantes  present.  Miss 
Morgan  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss 
Cora  Smedberg,  and  several  of  last  season's 
buds. 

*  *  * 

The  Schniiedell-McCutchen  wedding,  on 
Wednesday  last,  was  a  very  smart  affair. 
Grace  Church  was  charminglj-  decorated  for 
the  occasion  with  myriads  of  white  chrys-  j 
anthemums  upon  a  background  of  tropical  1 
greens;  palms  were  ranged  on  either  side  of 
the  chancel,  in  the  center  of  which  were 
massed  an  immense  quantity  of  La  France  j 
roses.  It  was  a  white  wedding,  and  rarely  ] 
have  I  seen  a  more  attractive  bevy  of  girls 
than  those  selected  by  Miss  McCutchen  as 
bridesmaids.  Their  costumes,  too,  were 
charming,  dainty  affairs  of  white  satin, 
veiled  and  trimmed  with  chiffon,  with  short 
puffed  sleeves,  and  picture  hats  covered  with 
plumes.  Miss  McBean  looked  especially 
well,  and  almost  rivaled  the  bride  in  the 
attention  of  the  multitude.  The  bride's 
gown  was  an  exceedingly  ornate  affair 
trimmed  with  masses  of  duchesse  lace. 
The  yoke  was  plaited  satin  and  the  lace 
was  dexterously  draped  over  the  shoul- 
ders, being  lost  in  the  full  front.  The 
skirt  was  plain  and  full,  with  a  tremen- 
dously long  train.  The  gathering  at  Grace 
Church  was  an  exceedingly  democratic  one, 
and  Society  men  and  maids  were  jostled  by 
the  lower  orders  with  a  familiarity  that 
might  truly  be  termed  uncouth.  It  is  not 
exactly  pleasant  when  one  is  robed  in  one's 
best  bib  and  tucker  to  have  its  first  fresh- 
ness removed  by  coming  into  violent  con- 
tact with  the  greasy  garments  of  the  oi 
polloi. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  gowns  worn  by  the  guests 
were  very  sumptuous  affairs.  Miss  Butler's 
dress  was  exceedingly  gay  and  prettj- — a 
combination  of  Fenian  green  and  magenta, 
trimmed  with  guipure  lace.  Mrs.  Rudolph 
Spreckels  looked  remarkably  handsome  in 
a  black  and  white  frock.  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin 
was  also  richly  gowned.  Miss  McCutchen 
is  a  daughter  of  Mrs.  McCutchen  by  her 
former  husband,  Mr.  Requa,  and,  years  ago, 
was  familiarly  known  as  Daisy  Requa. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Schmieden  have  planned  a 
charming  honeymoon  trip.  They  leave  for 
Japan  by  the  steamer  "  China,"  will  travel 
overthe  "  Flowery  land,"  then  goon  to  India 
where  they  anticipate  visiting  all  the  points 
of  interest.  Later  on,  it  is  the  intention  to 
go  to  Europe  via  Suez.  I  understand  they 
propose  remaining  away  two  years. 


An  interesting  marriage  is  that  of  Miss 
Emma  Childs  and  Mr.  John  Dwight,  of 
Elmira,  New  York.  Miss  Childs  is  the 
daughter  of  the  late  O.  W.  Childs,  of  Los 
Angeles,  from  whom  she  inherited  about 
five  hundred  thousand  dollars.  In  addition 
to  this,  she  recently  received  some  twenty 
thousand  dollars  from  her  maternal  grand- 
mother's estate.  She  is  quite  a  bright  girl 
and  a  fluent  conversationalist.  Mr.  Dwight 
is  an  immensely  tall  man — stands  six  feet 
five  in  his  stockings,  and  is  rather  sparely 
built.    Exceedingly  quiet  and  retiring,  he 

Love's  Dancint;  Academy,  California  Hall, 
03O  liuKli  St.  Cotiliioii,  atage  or  Ballroom; 
private  or  classes. 


dislikes  Society  and  rarely  goes  anywhere.  !  would  charm  a  sybarite  with  their  white  tiles 
He  is  interested  in  the  Dakota  grain  fields,  and  cedar  drawers. 
The  marriage,  which  will  take  place  on  the  |  ^  ^ 

tenth  of  December,  promises  to  be  a  smart 


* 


affair.  They  anticipate  going  to  Europe  for 
their  honeymoon. 


Henry  J.  Crocker  goes  shortly  to  New 
York,  chiefly  to  visit  the  Horse  Show,  and, 


PENDING  the  completion  and  furnishing 
of  the  'Varsity  Club,  its  members  are  resi- 
dents of  Bohemia.  The  Sutter-street  educa- 
tional institution  is  closed  for  two  weeks; 
the  painters  are  busy  touching  and  re- 
touching. The  new  furniture  is  undergoing 
formal  installation,  and,  at  the  moment,  the 


incidentally,  to  pick  up  pointers  for  our  Bohemian  chef  is  catering  to  the  epicurean 


own  exhibition.    He  will  endeavor  to  inter 


I  palates  of  the  'Varsity  habitues.    I  believe 


est  Eastern  owners  and  it  is  highly  probable  ;  they  have  signified  their  approval,  and  find 
that  we  shall  have  a  large  contingent  of  East- j  the  institution  a  very  jolly  place.  When 
em  entries.    It  is  to  be  hoped  that  more  they  return  I  fancy  they  will  find  changes, 


really  fine  rigs  will  be  imported  this  season, 
for  though  last  year's  showing  was  magnifi- 
cent as  an  initial  effort,  we  shall  naturally  an- 
ticipate some  novel  and  elaborate  features; 
otherwise,  the  affair  may  die  like  the 
Festina  Lente  Skating  Club  and  other  local 
fads. 


as  considerable  in  the  direction  of  decorat- 
ing has  been  undertaken.  I  am  assured  no 
institution  in  America  will  have  so  much 
that  is  really  attractive  to  recommend  it 
The  library  on  the  third  floor  is  pronounced 
an  ideal  room.  The  tones  are  bronzed 
green,  the  carpet  in  harmony  with  that 
shade;  the  wood-work  has  a  rough  finish — 
adze  work — and  is  most  effective.  Indeed, 
there  is  nothing  like  it  in  town. 

*   ,  * 


* 


* 


* 


A  new  whist  club,  which  has  recenth' 
been  organized,  held  its  initial  meeting  at 
its  rooms  in  the  Wenban  Building  on  Sutter  j 
Street,  last  Tuesday  evening.  This  institu-  It  was  a  very  jolly  crowd  of  young  men 
tion  has  been  started  by  several  enthusiastic  that  assembled  in  the  Bohemian  Club's 
whist  players  who  wish  to  study  the  game  Red  Room,  Saturday  night,  to  formally 
for  its  own  sake,  but  object  to  the  gambling  celebrate  the  secession  of  E.  G.  SchmiedelL 
so  frequently  practised  in  other  clubs.  No  He  was  married  on  Wednesday  last,  duly 
stake  of  any  kind  will  be  allowed,  and  any  and  formally,  and  following  the  custom, 
digression  from  this  rule  is  to  be  followed  entertained  his  most  intimate  friends  and 
by  expulsion.  There  is  already  a  long  list  his  ushers  and  his  best  man  at  a  repast, 
of  members  and  the  first  meeting  was  a  They  had  music,  an  elaborate  menu,  and 
succe.ssful  one.  Mr.  P.  J.  Tomey,  who  is  speeches.  The  set  of  men  who  so  long 
among  the  most  noted  players  in  San  Fran-  have  run  together— the  Taylors,  Simpkins, 
Cisco,  has  been  chosen  President.  The  club  Fay,  Stetson,  and  the  others — exchanged 
is  called  "  The  Trest  Whist  Club."  reminiscences  of  by -gone  days,  and  spent  a 

very  jubilant  evening. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  the  Saturday  at  Burlingame 
was  the  Tobin  lunch.  It  had  all  the  feat- 
ures of  a  function  without  the  formality. 
The  affair  was  given  in  the  clubhouse,  the 
table  being  spread  on  the  wide  porch, 
around  which  ranged  the  twenty-four  men 
and  maids.  It  was  quite  an  admirable 
lunch,  and,  indeed,  the  young  people  did  it 
full  justice.  Afterwards  they  all  drove 
round  the  country  in  coaches,  Mrs.  Joe  To- 
bin, who,  by  the  way,  has  become  quite  a 
whip,  piloting  one  and  Addison  Mizner 
driving  the  other.  After  a  brief  trip  among 
the  hills,  the  party  was  driven  to  San  Ma- 
teo, and  there  took  the  train  for  home. 

*  *  * 

The  Prestons  are  among  those  who  will 
winter  in  town.  They  have  engaged  rooms 
at  the  Richelieu,  and  anticipate  entertaining 
walls.  A  mantel-piece  carved  in  Venetian  extensively.  Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  may  also  be 
fashion-  is  one  of  the  features,  as  is  the  looked  upon  as  one  of  the  most  active  dis- 
exquisite  granite  facing.  The  drawing-  pensers  of  hospitality;  she  has  already  given 
room  is  a  spacious  apartment  with  ivory  j  several  theater  parties,  and  her  Sunday 
enameled  woodwork  and  peach-tinted  walls,  afternoons  are  among  the  most  popular 
The  moulding  and  plaster  work  is  par-  affairs  of  the  week, 
ticularly  fine,   and   the   same  design   is  ^  ^ 

carried  out  in  the  doors,  mantel,  and  ceil- 1  * 

ings.  A  cherry.paneled  dining-room,  with  A  PRETTY  LITTLE  TALE  upon  the 
green-tinted  walls  and  a  soupcon  of  green  in  Young  Ladies'  Sketch  Club  has  just  reached 
the  floor  coloring,  has  a  glorious  view  of  the  "  seems  that  a  certain  French  Count 

bay.  One  of  the  most  charming  features  of  —with  a  very  long  name  and  of  decidedly 
the  house  is  the  staircase,  with  Corinthian  prepossessing  manner  and  person— found 
pillars.  At  the  first  landing,  casting  a  bimself  in  San  Francisco  in  the  course  of 
dim,  religious  light,  is  a  perfectly  beautiful  h's  "  knocking  about"  the  world.  He  had 
stained-glass  window  in  greenish  shades,  figured  model  in  the  student  quarter  of 
It  has  all  the  fascination  of  degeneracy.  ,  Pa^'s  and  thought  it  might  be  at  leait 
The  bedrooms  are  bright,  airy,  commodious  "^f  you^d^rHa^lanrchitTa^aTr^ 
apartments  and  are  lined  throughout  with  Baccarat  glassware,  see  Gump's  new  pat- 
bird's-eye  maple.  The  bathrooms  and  closets  terns  at  113  Geary  Street. 


At  the  forthcoming  Carr-Beel  concert, 
which  is  set  for  the  afternoon  of  the  twenty- 
sixth,  a  new  string  quartet  by  Godard  will 
be  rendered.  It  is  one  of  the  most  impor- 
tant chamber  works  of  the  writer.  Mrs. 
E.  B.  Blanchard  will  be  the  vocalist,  and 
Mr.  Beel  will  play  a  solo. 

* 

SIMPLICITY,  a  classical  simplicity  at 
that,  is  the  keynote  of  the  style  of  the 
George  Gibbs'  house  on  Jackson  Street.  By 
its  unpretentious  solidity  it  cheapens  the 
much-turreted  and  gabled  mansions  sur- 
rounding it.  The  hall,  which  is  broad  and 
square,  is  lined  with  solid  mahogany.  In 
the  center  is  a  large  fireplace,  which  seems 
to  yawn  for  an  antique  Yule  log.  The 
library  is  a  low-ceiled  room  lined  with  teak. 
It  is  a  cozy  place,  with  bookca.ses  around  the 
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amusing  to  pose  before  the  damsels  of  the 
local  organization.  Moreover,  if  the  truth 
must  be  known,  the  Count  was  "broke." 
He  secured  an  introduction  as  a  competent 
model,  but  one  ignorant  of  the  English 
language.  The  fair  artists,  incited  by  his 
soulful  blue  ej-es  and  charming  manner,  be- 
came deeply  interested.  Tliej-  busied  them- 
selves to  find  him  steady  employment  and 
one,  it  is  related,  even  ofTered  him  meal 
tickets.  But  one  day  there  came  a  decided 
change  in  the  atmosphere.  When  the 
Count  arrived  to  pose,  he  was  retained  in 
the  most  trying  and  absurd  attitudes  for 
weary  stretches  of  time;  and  the  personal 
remarks  that  he  was  not  supposed  to  un- 
derstand must  have  been  discouraging  to 
his  vanity.  "  Did  you  ever  see  such  arms, 
they  are  all  out  of  proportion,"  remarked 
one,  while  another  replied  with  animation, 
"  Who  ever  got  that  ////«<,'  to  pose  anywaj-  ?  " 
When  the  torture  had  proceeded  far  enough, 
the  final  stroke  of  revenge  came.  The 
Count  was  invited  to  an  elaborate  luncheon 
in  an  adjoining  room  and  introduced  in 
propria  persona. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  the  friends  of  John  Hammer- 
smith of  Hammersmith  &  Field,  there  is 
a  genuine  expression  of  hope  that  he  and 
the  firm  may  be  able,  by  means  of  the  sale 
now  on,  to  recover  their  financial  balance. 
One  cannot  express  great  astonishment  at 
their  downfall,  for  jewelry  is  a  luxury,  and, 
in  these  seriously  depressed  times,  none  of 
us  buy  save  those  gifted  with  inconvenient 
surpluses;  or  those  who  are  indulging 
themselves  in  the  delicious  luxury  of 
present  giving.  Their  window  was  one 
I  always  looked  in,  for  the  gems 
and  brooches  and  pins  displayed  there  are 
things  of  art  and  beauty.;  and  how  I  have 
longed  to  be  at  the  head  of  an  inconvenient 
surplus,  just  to  plunge.  Hammersmith  and 
his  partner  have  considerable  capital  in  the 
business  and  it  may  be  they  will  emerge — 
in  the  meantime  what  a  chance  for  those 
who  can  afford  the  luxury,  or  the  happy 
rich,  who  are  prepared  to  forestall  Christ- 
mas. The  reductions  are  not  of  the  dry 
goods  and  clothing  sale  order — a  matter  of 
advertising  rather  than  of  fact — but  are  real 
and  unendurably  tempting.  Two  women 
with  good  taste,  but  meager  incomes,  give  me 
to  understand  they  are  avoiding  Sutter 
Street  as  the  sole  method  of  resistance  they 
know. 

*  *  * 

MR.  GREENWAY,  who  is  now  writing 
for  the  Call,  assures  us  that  the  coming 
season  bids  fair  to  be  the  gayest  in  many 
years,  but  says  that  a  great  deal  depends 
upon  the  debutantes.  He  discourages  pri- 
vate crushes,  which  ruin  dresses  and  make 
innumerable  people  decidedly  uncomfort- 
able. The  entertainments  of  this  year  will, 
in  addition  to  public  clubs,  be  confined  to 
theater  parties  and  small  dinners.  I  ven- 
ture to  add  that  if  we  depend  on  the  debu- 
tantes, the  season  will  hardly  prove  a  gay 
•one.  There  are  few  among  them  whose 
liomes  are  adapted  for  large  festivities; 
most  of  them  belong  to  the  older  set,  whose 
position  in  Society  is  assured,  and  who  do 
not  require  to  make  a  record.  Of  the  prom- 
inent dispensers  of  hospitality,  Mrs.  Hager, 
Mrs.  Younger,  and  Mrs.  George  Crocker 
will  be  in  the  East,  the  Loughboroughs  are 
in  mourning,  the  Martin-Donahue  con- 
tingent will  probably  wait  until  their  new 
house  is  completed,  so  that  the  onus  of  en- 
tertaining will  fall  on  the  Dimouds,  Tobins, 
and  Carrolls.  Verily  we  may  hardly  auti- 
-cipate  great  things  ! 

* 

Neally  O'Sullivan  is  making  quite  a 
record  for  himself  abroad.  He  is  a  member 
of  the  "  Carl  Rosa  Opera  Company,"  play- 
ing at  present  in  Ireland.  "  Mr.  Denis 
O'Sullivan,"  says  the  Telegraph,  "who 
hails  from  San  Francisco,  made  his  first  ap- 
pearance in  "II  Trovatore,"  on  Saturday 
night.  He  filled  the  part  of  Fernando  with 
entire  success.  Mr.  O'Sullivan  has  a  strong 
voice,  rich  in  quality,  and,  moreover,  knows 
:  how  to  use  it  artistically.    From  a  histri- 

After  Dinner  try  Adams'  Pepgin  Tnttl- 
Fruttl  Chewing  Gum.  You  will  find  it  ad- 
mirable. 


I  onic  standpoint,  also,  he  was  quite  up  to  the 
mark."  He  also  received  encomiums  from 
the  Daily  Independent  and  Firt  inan's  Jour- 
nal. The  latter  says:  "  Mr.  Denis  O'Sul- 
livan has  a  voice  of  exceptional  power  and 
he  sings  with  perfect  artistic  taste.  He  ap- 
peared as  Fernando  and  his  fine  voice  gave 
great  expression  to  the  music  of  that  part.'' 
Since  then  he  has  sung  the  role  of  Prince 
John  in  the  Opera  of  Ivanhoe,  by  Sir  A.  M. 
Sullivan,  and  received  much  applause.  He 
is  to  take  the  part  of  Lothario  in  Mignou 
when  the  company  plays  in  England. 

*  * 

Theater  parties  have  been  apparently  the 
most  popular  form  of  dissipation  this  week — 
chief  among  them  was  the  Crockett  party  to 
the  Columbia  Theater  on  Wednesday  even- 
ing, at  which  there  were  sixteen  young 
people.  Afterwards  they  were  regaled  with 
a  delicious  supper  in  the  Maple  Room  of 
the  Palace.  Another  pretty  affair  was  the 
.\very'  INIcCarthy's  party  to  "Trilby"  on 
Tuesday  of  this  week. 

*  *  * 

The  Episcopal  Convention  in  the  East 
has,  so  far,  not  been  the  success  anticipated. 
The  church  where  the  delegates  convene  is 
altogether  too  small  and  the  hotel  rates  are 
simply  highway  robbery.  I  understand  the 
California  delegates  are  endeavoring  to 
have  the  next  meeting  in  vSan  Francisco. 


Mrs.  Touchard's  California  dinner  really 
did  justice  to  California,  which  in  itself 
speaks  volumes.  The  affair  was  quite  elab- 
orate and  the  menu  one  of  the  best,  most 
extensive,  and  most  interesting  I  have  ever 
read.  Indeed  it  was  a  triumph  in  its  way. 
During  the  banquet,  the  pupils  of  Miss 
Marie  Withrow  sang  selections  by  Califor- 
nian  writers,  among  which  were  "Recom- 
pense "  by  Major  Darling,  ''  Remembrance  " 
by  Shafter  Howard,  and  several  choruses 
from  "Bluff  King  Hal."  In  addition  to 
these,  Mrs.  Paxton  gave  "Because  I  Love 
Thee,"  by  special  request.  Some  of  the 
ladies  were  charmingly  gowned.  Mrs.  Tou- 
chard  wore  a  combination  of  white  tulle 
and  Dresden  silk,  Mrs.  Edgerton  looked 
handsome  in  lavender  satin,  and  Mrs.  Taylor 
was  gowned  in  heavy  black  silk  and  jet. 
The  Hall  was  decorated  in  yellow  and 
white,  and  this  scheme  of  color  was  carried 
out  in  everything;  dainty  little  souvenir 
boxes  with  "  bears  "  painted  in  one  corner 
bore  the  inscription  "  Bear  in  mind  the 
Golden  State." 


* 


Mrs.  Margaret  C.  Graham,  author  of  Slo- 
ries  of  the  Foothills,  a  collection  of  Cali- 
fornia tales,  will  lecture  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Channing  Auxiliary,  on  Saturday  eve- 
ning, in  the  parlors  of  the  Unitarian  Church. 
Her  lecture  is  entitled  "  Impedimenta,"  and 
deals  with  the  dress,  customs,  and  fads  of 
the  present  day. 

*  * 
* 

Mr.  Andrew  Bogart  will  give  three  song 
recitals  at  the  Maple  Room,  Palace  Hotel, 
on  the  evenings  of  Wednesday,  the  sixth  of 
November,  (not  the  third,  as  announced  in  a 
former  issue),  on  the  twenty-seventh,  and 
on  December  i8th.  He  will  be  assisted  by 
Mrs.  Olive  Reed  Batchelder,  Miss  Sofia 
Newland,  and  Miss  Labaraciue.  These  are 
to  be  song  recitals;  there  will  be  no  instru- 
mental music  in  any  shape. 

*  *  * 

IN  BERKELEY  the  poorer  students  sup- 
ply the  residents  with  kindling  wood  and 
have  their  own  solicitors.  If  in  the  family 
there  is  a  pretty  girl,  then  opposite  the 
number  of  the  house  on  the  list  is  written, 
"  P.  G."  If  the  girl  be  ultra-charming,  the 
letters  "  V.  P.  G."  will  be  placed  after  the 
name,  and  the  students  call  at  the  residences 
thus  labeled  as  often  as  possible.  A  new 
family  with  several  good-looking  girls,  but 
who  employed  a  perfectly  hideous  maid- 
.servant,  was  visited  in  this  fashion  and 
marked  with  a  "  V.  P.  G."  sign.  The  mis- 
tress, hearing  of  the  fact,  told  the  maid. 


Do  not  fail  to  visit  Gump's  Art  Gallery, 
113  Geary  Street.  Some  valuable  additions 
have  been  added  to  their  collection. 


who,  in  addition  to  her  lack  of  beauty,  is  on 

the  wrong  side  of  thirty,  that  the  sign  was 
meant  for  her.  She  blushed,  looked  down, 
and  stammered:  "I<awks,  now,  ma'am,  how 
can  you,  but  thim  boys  is  impident." 


Over  in  Piedmont  a  mounted  policeman  is 
employed  by  the  residents  to  insure  their 
personal  safety  and  arrest  tramps.  Among 
the  residents  is  a  certain  family  in  whose 
service  is  a  very  pretty  housemaid.  One 
evening  the  girl  happened  to  be  alone  in  the 
house,  and  the  policeman,  discovering  the 
fact,  forced  his  way  in  and  kissed  her. 
Whereupon  she  waxed  wrothy  and  reported 
the  affair.  The  guardian  was  dismissed, 
but,  liking  his  post,  continued  to  guard  the 
road.  Whereupon  the  residents  secured 
another  officer.  Now  at  night  it  is  unsafe- 
for  respectable  people  to  take  solitary  walks, 
because  if  the  dismissed  officer  does  not 
arrest  them  as  tramps,  the  new  man  will. 
The  policeman  receives  $2.50  for  every 
tramp  landed  at  the  police  station. 


The  most  novel  of  recent  entertainments 
in  Berkeley  is  the  "  trolley  party."  A  large 
number  of  men  and  maids  belonging  to  the 
University  clique  went  out  to  Haywards 
Thursday  of  last  week  to  dinner  and  came 
home  by  trolley.  They  had  a  car  all  to 
themselves  and  the  affair  was  a  pronounced 
success,  and  voted  far  more  enjoyable,  as 
well  as  less  fatiguing,  than  the  "  bicycle 
parties,"  which  until  now  have  been  the 
rage. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  a  decided  increase  in  the 
degree  of  Berkeley's  gaiety  this  week.  On 
Wednesday  the  Dickman'sgave  a  Bohemian 
musicale,  which  was  an  extremely  success- 
ful affair.  The  guests  were  nearly  all  musi- 
cians, and  some  of  the  selections  were  most 
enjoyable.  Mrs.  Maud  Berry-Fisher  and 
Monsieur  Cr^paud  were  happy  in  their 
choice  of  songs,  which  were  most  enthusi- 
astically received. 


On  Tuesday  Professor  and  Mrs.  Kellogg 
gave  a  very  large  reception  in  Berkelej',  and 
on  Saturday  last  Miss  Marie  Rose  Dean 
gave  a  supper.  Miss  Dean's  supper  was  a 
very  large  affair,  about  forty  young  people 
being  invited.  There  were  ten  small  tables 
decorated  with  different  kinds  of  flowers. 
All  the  Deux  Temps  crowd  were  present. 
Miss  Florence  Dunham  looked  especially 
well  in  a  very  gorgeous  gown  of  white 
Dresden  Taffeta  silk  and  pink  rosebuds. 
Miss  Helen  Borden  wore  a  very  pretty  white 
crepon,  and  Miss  Glascock  was  charming  in 
a  soft  nmll  frock.  The  young  people  dis- 
cussed the  feast  from  seven  till  ten  thirty. 
Mrs.  A.  L.  Gutterson  gave  a  complimentary 
concert  at  the  First  Unitarian  Church  on 
Tuesday  evening.  The  affair  was  well  at- 
tended and  Mrs.  Gutterson  played  with 
much  feeling.  .She  was  assisted  by  Mrs. 
Olive  Reed-Batclielder  and  Mrs,  Carmichael- 
Carr. 

*  *  * 

THE  LAST  of  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  How- 
ard's Wednesday  evenings  will  be  given 
next  week.  From  a  literary  standpoint, 
this  series  of  lectures  was  a  decided  success, 
though  indifferently  received  by  the  social 
element.  It  appears  the  Oaklanders  have 
no  taste  for  lectures  and  absolutely  refuse 
invitations  to  anything  in  the  least  degree 
elevating.  Mrs.  Howard  has  worked  hard 
and  shown  a  marked  degree  of  energy  in 
her  endeavor  to  make  her  evenings  enjoy- 
able, but  her  seed  has  fallen  on  stony 
ground,  and  so  the  lectures  come  to  an  end. 
I  understand  that  Mrs.  Keith's  paper  is 
spoken  of  as  the  most  interesting  of  the 
series  and  showed  unusual  research.  It  was 
well-written,  lucidly  expressed,  and  dis- 
played much  common  sense,  both  in  the 
matter  chosen  and  the  manner  of  delivery. 
The  last  lecture  is  to  be  a  sort  of  discussion 
on  the  new  woman.  The  Berkeley  Club, 
it  appears,  at  its  last  monthly  dinner  had 
papers  read  in  which  the  "New  Woman" 
was  the  topic  discussed,  and  Mrs.  Howard 
is  anxious  to  have  some  of  these  articles 
re-read  at  her  evening.    Among  the  con- 


tributors were  Professor  Le  Conte  and  Mr. 
Warren  Olney,  whose  ideas  on  so  moment- 
ous a  subject  should  prove  interesting.  It 
is  said  that  some  of  the  matter  was  the 
reverse  of  complimentarj-,  and  Mrs.  How- 
ard anticipates  a  controversy. 

*  J.  * 

Miss  Maud  Howard  is  getting  up  a  charity 
entertainment  in  aid  of  the  Boys'  Club  in 
San  F^rancisco  and  Oakland.    It  is  to  be  an 
j  affair  of  all  nations,  with  living  pictures 
j  representing  scenes  in  F;gyptian,  Grecian, 
1  and  Florentine  historj-.    It  will  be  on  a  very 
j  elaborate  scale,  and  will  take  place  Decem- 
I  ber  1 2th.     The  preparations  begin  some 
time  in  advance. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  be  another  smart  wedding  in 
the  First  Congregational  Church  next 
week — that  of  Miss  Beatrice  Priest  and  Mr. 
Will  Fine.  There  have  been  twelve  hun- 
dred cards  issued  for  the  ceremony,  which 
will  be  followed  by  a  reception  at  the  bride's 
home  on  Myrtle  Street.  Miss  Jennie  Masten 
is  to  be  maid  of  honor. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Pope  gave  a  very  charming 
musicale  lasting  Thursday  evening  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Episcopal  Church  of  the  Ad. 
vent.  Mrs.  Reed  Batchelder  sang  several 
selections,  and  was  in  wonderfully  good 
voice,  and  Mr.  Rickard  gave  some  humorous 
recitations.  The  Goodfellows,  Pringles, 
Moores,  Brays,  etc.,  were  among  those 
present.  Miss  Pope  was  very  prettily 
gowned  in  pale  blue  and  swansdown,  and 
Mrs.  Batchelder  looked  effective  in  a  pink 
silk  dress  veiled  in  chiffon. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Fred  W.  Henshaw  gave  a  pink 
luncheon  last  Thursday.  The  table  was 
decked  with  La  France  roses,  and  looked 
exceedingly  pretty.  .Among  those  invited 
were  Mrs.  Will  Henshaw,  Mrs.  Metcalf, 
Mrs.  Greenwood,  Miss  Grimes,  and  Miss 
Farrier. 

THi;  GOSSIP. 


oil  or  fat? 

Cod-liver  oil  does  not  ap- 
pear to  be  anything-  but  so 
much  oil  or  fat.  Yet  the 
chemists  tell  us  that  united 
with  the  oil,  in  an  almost 
invisible  form,  are  a  num- 
ber of  most  valuable  medic- 
inal agents.  Cod-liver  oil 
is  more  tlian  a  fat.  This 
explains  why  cream,  which 
is  a  fat,  is  not  equally  as 
good  fis  cod-liver  oil. 

Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  witli  hypophos- 
phites,  is  more  than  an  oil, 
for  in  the  cod-liver  oil  are 
these  valuable  agents.  No 
substitute  can  ever  be  made 
for  cod-liver  oil ;  for  human 
skill  cannot  combine  an  oil 
with  these  medicinal  agents 
as  they  originally  exist  in 
that  oil.  And  an  emulsi- 
fied oil  is  a  digested  oil. 

50  cents  and  $1.00 

SCOTT  &  BOWNE 

rianufacturing  Chemists,    New  York 
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THE     WAV  E 


REMINISCENCES  OF  TRAVEL 


MRS.    DE    YOUNG    CHATS    ABOUT  HER 
TRIP  ABROAD  AND  THE  MANY  CELEB- 
RITIES SHE  MET. 


Mrs.  de  Young  was  sitting  in  the  parlor 
of  her  California-street  home  as  I  entered. 
A  profusion  of  flowers  surrounded  her;  im- 
mense bouquets  of  feathery  chrysanthe- 
mums crowned  the  carved  mantel-pieces. 
Roses  everywhere;  vases  full  of  violets,  be- 
gonias— indeed,  the  air  was  laden  with  de- 
licious scents. 

"  These  are  my  welcome  home,"  she  said; 
"and  these,"  pointing  to  two  floral  ladders, 
one  of  roses,  the  other  of  violets,  "are 
intended  as  correctives." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  "  I  asked. 

Mrs.  de  Young  laughed.  "They  are  the 
result  of  certain  home  letters,  in  which  I 
described  ^onie  of  the  festivities  we  had 
attended  and  the  notabilities  we  had  encoun- 
tered. Here  is  the  card  that  came  with  the 
rose  ladder." 

I  looked,  anxiously,  and  read:  "  Birdie, 
come  oflFj-our  perch,  and  talk  to  some  of  us 
common  folks."  The  violet  card  interro- 
gated: "When  may  I  have  an  audience 
with  your  gracious  majesty?" 

"  But,  in  spite  of  correctives,  it  is  good, 
very  good,  to  l)e  in  the  midst  of  one's  house- 
hold gods  again,"  she  said,  smiling  happilj-. 
"  Of  course,  we  had,  abroad,  a  charming 
time,  and  were  received  with  most  agree- 
able hospitality,  but,  after  all,  home  is 
home." 

We  chatted  then  about  London  ways  and 
modes  of  living,  as  compared  with  our  own, 
and  Mrs.  de  Young  expatiated  in  eloquent 
terms  on  that  inimitable  institution,  the 
housekeeper,  whose  function  it  is  to  inter- 
pose between  mistress  and  servants,  and 
save  her  the  innumerable  worries  of  domestic 
direction. 

"Living  is  more  of  an  art  and  less  of  an 
accident  than  with  us,"  Mrs.  de  Young  said. 
"There  is  luncheon,  for  instance.  It  is 
served  at  two,  and  is  strictly  informal.  If  you 
drop  in,  it  is  to  take  a  bite  and  a  cup  of 
tea,  and  leave  immediately  afterwards. 
Dinner,  on  the  contrary,  is  always  a  function 
for  which  every  one  dresses  elaborately.  At 
the  Hotel  Savoy,  where  we  stayed,  the 
ladies  would  come  to  dinner  resplendent  in 
jewels,  and  in  most  gorgeous  gowns — 
creations,  in  fact — very  decollete.  They  do 
not  have  so  many  courses  as  we  do,  but  the 
food  is  better  cooked  and  admirably  served. 

"And  the  English  hostesses?"  I  inter- 
posed. 

"Very  easy  of  manner  and  informal," 
Mrs.  de  Young  answered.  "  They  are  so 
cultured,  too — all  do  something  well,  either 
play,  sing,  paint — even  the  men.  There  is 
Dr.  Lenox  Browne,  for  instance,  the  great 
throat  specialist,  first  I  believe  in  the  world 
since  Morrell  Mackenzie's  death.  One  day 
I  was  sitting  at  my  window,  which  over- 
looked the  Thames,  when  he  wa.->  ushered 
in.  ''What  a  charming  view  you  have,' he 
said,  'I  must  make  you  a  sketch  of  it.'  A 
few  days  later,  on  my  return  from  a  shop- 
ping expedition,  I  found  him  hard  at  work. 
He  had  extemporized  an  easel  by  placing 
two  chairs  on  a  sofa  and  was  painting  away. 
I  have  the  sketch,  a  charming  one,  and 
wonderfully  well  done." 

"Of  course  you  met  all  the  celebrities — 
literary  and  artistic  as  well  as  social?"  I 
interrupted. 

"Oh,  yes,  at  Mrs.  Ronalds — she  is  the 
leader  of  the  literary  and  musical  set  in 
London,  a  most  fascinating  woman — an 
American,  by  the  way.  She  gave  me  a 
tea  and  we  had  some  delightful  music — 
Madam  Melba  sang,  as  did  Plancon  Alvarez 
and  Clara  Butts.  Afterwards  Mrs.  Ronalds 
was  asked  to  sing,  which  she  did  without 
the  slightest  hesitation.  Tosti  played  her 
accompaniment  and  Sir  .\rthur  Sullivan 
turned  over  the  pages.  It  was  such  a  treat," 
continued  Mrs.  de  Young.  "  It  is  that  one 
misses  most  here.  Then  that  busiest  of 
men,  Sir  Henry  Irving,  sent  us  a  box  for 
the  '  Ellen  Terry  Benefit'  and  on  the  last 
night  of  our  stay,  took  us  to  supper  at  the 
Beefsteak  Club,  I  met  Anthony  Hope  at  a 
tea,  but  was  not  particularly  impressed  by 
'  Mr.  Hawkins.'  That  name  you  know 
suggested  nothing;  he  is  a  pale,  slender 
young  man,  very  quiet  and  silent  but  when 
once  started,  talks  brilliantly.  Americans 
should  be  proud  of  Mrs.  Mackay.  her  house 
is  perfect,  such  a  magnificent  place,  and  she 
welcomes  her  friends  with  old  time  Cali- 
fornian  hospitality.  Mrs.  Curzon,  who  was 
Miss  Leiter,  you  know,  lives  next  door  to 
Mrs.  Mackay." 

"And  Paris — what  impressed  most  you 
there  ?  " 

"  The  ont-door  life,  I  think,  and  the  de- 
lightful drives,"  said  Mrs.  de  Young.  "  One 
can  drive  all  day  there  and  stop  at  any 
latticed  inclosure  and  get  a  good  meal,  well 
cooked  and  daintily  served.  I  saw  hun- 
dreds of  cyclists,  and  their  dresses  were  so 
chic.  Black  alpaca  bloomers,  made  very 
full,  black  silk  stockings  and  patent  leather 
shoes,  white  piqud  jackets  and  shirts,  and 
black  or  white  low-crowned  sailor  hats,  with 
white  veils,  worn  tilted  over  the  nose — that 
is  the  type  of  the  favorite  style.    In  Paris," 


she  continued,  "  they  make  a  great  deal  of 
the  afier-dinner  liqueurs,  which  they  have 
in  every  variet}'.  I  was  a.stoiiished  at  the 
remarkable  proficiency  of  Parisian  amateurs 
who  play,  sing,  and  recite  with  a  skill  which 
would  be  considered  creditable  in  a  pro- 
fessional. They  live  so  much  for  them- 
selves, are  not  concerned  about  their 
neighbor's  private  aff'airs  and  historj'- — like 
we  are  over  here.  The  .American  colony  in 
Paris  is  simply  delightful,  though  I  never 
felt  so  proud  of  hailing  from  the  land  of 
the  Stars  and  the  Stripes  as  I  did  in  Hom- 
burg — there  the  word  American  is  in  itself 
an  "Open  Sesame.'  " 

"  Did  you  meet  many  old  Californians," 
I  asked. 

"  A  few,"  Mrs.  de  Young  replied.  "Mrs. 
Mackay,  of  course.  In  Paris  I  met  Mrs. 
James  Daniels — Mamie  Hastings,  you  know; 
she  is  as  pietty  and  more  stylish  than 
ever.  She  was  charmed  to  see  us  and  is 
simply  in  the  seventh  heaven  when  any  of 
her  San  Francisco  friends  come  to  Paris. 
She  has  one  of  the  prettiest  turn-outs  on  the 
Bois.  Among  the  notable  people  we  en- 
countered there  was  Madame  Marches!  with 
whom  we  dined.  I  quite  lost  my  heart  to 
her  husband,  who  is  among  the  mo.st  fasci- 
nating men  I  have  met;  he  is  a  Spanish 
Nobleman,  you  know,  the  quintessence  of 
courte.sy.  Madame's  rooms  are  lovely  and 
are  hung  w  ith  the  portraits  of  her  celebrated 
pupils.  She  is  such  a  handsome  woman, 
straight  as  an  arrow,  with  perfectly  pure 
white  hair." 

"Of  course  you  visited  the  studios ?  " 

"  Indeed,  yes,"  was  the  reply.  "  We 
went  to  Mnnkaczski's  and  also  visited  Mos- 
kowski  the  eminent  musician,  and  on  both 
occasions  were  deeply  interested.  Then  we 
went  to  Hoinburg  and  our  stay  there  was, 
from  one  standpoint,  the  most  exciting 
event  of  our  trip,  as  Mr.  de  Young  was 
arrested.  Yes,  and  had  to  pay  a  fine.  It 
occurred  in  this  way:  he  visited  an  anti- 
quary shop  and  ordered  some  of  the  curios 
laid  aside,  but  purchased  nothing.  In  the 
meantime  I  discovered  a  much  better  place, 
where  we  made  our  purchases.  The  first 
man  reporte<l  the  case  to  the  police,  and 
hence  the  arrest.  Honiburg  is  a  great 
place  for  that  sort  of  thing.  Marie  Cor- 
relli  and  Eric  Mackay,  author  of  Loz-e  Let- 
li'rs  of  a  I  'iolinist,  whom  1  met,  had  an 
experience  somewhat  similar  to  Mr.  de 
Young's,  in  Frankfort. 

'■  I  wish,"  continued  Mrs.  de  Young,  "we 
had  some  springs  like  Aix-Les- Bains  here; 
they  atesimply  the  haven  of  rest  for  nervous, 
over-taxed  women.  We  had  rooms  on  the 
fifth  floor  of  the  hotel,  and  attendants 
would  come  up  with  sedan  chairs,  take  us 
downstairs  (no  elevators  there),  place  you  in 
your  bath.  After  that,  one  is  wrapped  in  a 
blanket  already  heated,  taken  upstairs  in 
the  chair,  and  dropped  into  bed  to  rest.  It 
was  the  most  perlectly  arranged  place.  I 
wish  we  had  some  hotel  here  like  it;  our 
springs  are  just  as  good,  if  not  superior. 
Cannes  is  another  charming  place.  One  of 
the  drives  there  is«an  e.xact  counterpart  of 
the  road  from  San  Rafael  to  Fairfax  even  to 
the  mild  'oreeze;  to  add  to  the  resembh.nce, 
a  mountain  in  the  vicinitj-  is  called  Cali- 
fornia Hill — singular,  is  it  not?  Monte 
Carlo  is  like  paradise  infested  with  fiends, 
but  the  drive  thence  to  Nice  simply  beggars 
description. 

"  I  anticipate,"  added  Mrs.  de  Young, 
"  making  another  trip,  as  I  have  left  the 
older  children  in  Paris — the  girls  at  a  con- 
vent, and  Charley  at  a  college.  He  finds 
French  bovs  very  emotional;  they  weep  on 
the  slightest  provocation.  After  all.  though, 
there  is  nowhere  on  earth  like  California  for 
flowers." 

Mrs.  de  Young  cast  a  happy  glance 
around  the  stately,  beflowered  drawing- 
room,  and  I  took  my  leave.  M.  C. 


I      HAMLET  AND  JULIET. 

!     The  impression  which  Walker  Whiteside 
is  endeavoring  to  have  accepted — that  he  is 
;  the  future  Hamlet — certain  eminent  critics 
j  in  New  York  are  combating  in  a  manner 
heartless  and  chill.     Not  even  W.  Greer 
Harrison  in  "Runnymede"  is  treaied  with 
disdain  so  sovereign.    His  intellectual  ap- 
peal is  scouted  in  unmeasured  terms,  and 
the  assumption  that  he  is  the  successor  of 
Booth,  Barrett  or  the  equal  of  Irving,  is 
'  termed  an  absurdity.     Mr.  Whiteside  is  a 
I  Cincinnati  celebrity — a  gentleman  of  good 
birth,  fair  education,  and  much  determina- 
tion of  purpose.    He  brought  his  "  Hamlet" 
once  before  to  New  York  and  was  flouted; 
this  time  he  secures  a  better  and  ence,  but 
as  little  critical  appreciation.    Nym  Crinkle 
discourses  blandly  on  the  Hamlets  of  the 
generation, and  enunciates  innumerable  wit- 
ticisms and  verbal  felicities  anent  their  ren- 
derings.   Of  two  notable  Hamlets  he  says: 
"  Booth  robbed  the  traditions  to  make  a 
mosaic.     Mr.  Irving  coerces  all  the  arts 
I  except  histrioiiism  to  make  a  show.  Kem- 
I  ble,  Kean,  Macready,  Forrest,  and  the  elder 
Booth  lent  FMwin   Booth  points.  Some- 
!  times  he  would  use  one,  sometimes  another. 
The    scene    painter,    the    costumer,  the 
architect,  and  the  leader  of  the  band  have 
stood  by  Mr.  Irving." 

"No    one    ever   took    Hamlet  with  a 
header,"  he  goes  on  to  add.    The  original 


conception  projected  by  Booth  wavered  be- 
tween Kemble  and  Kean.  Whiteside  rather 
baffles  this  observer.  He  has  height  of 
figure  as-oci;ited  with  immaturity  of  car- 
riage. The  face  in  repose,  is  weak,  but  there 
is  something  behind  it  that  now  and  then 
looks  through  it  with  the  promise  if  not  the 
presence  of  power.  But  he  did  not  imitate 
Booth — but  tries  to  play  Hamlet  his  own 
way,  and  "that,"  continues  Mr.  Wheeler, 
"  is  the  wav  we  want  Hamlet  played  by 
anybody  if  Hamlet  is  to  spring  up  freshly 
from  perennial  roots  and  not  lie  dead  in  a 
herbarium  as  a  dried  precedent."  He  adds 
further:  "  There  are  no  auroral  blazes  or 
war  rockets  or  coronation  inarches  in  his 
Hamlet.  But  there  is  this — a  marvelous 
sensibility,  an  acute  intelligence  and  an  un- 
certain volition.  It  appeared  to  me  that, 
far  from  being  destitute  of  ieeling,  he  had  a 
superabundance  of  it,  but  was  undecided 
what  to  do  with  it. 

Willie  Winter,  the  Tribune's  critic,  I 
grieve  to  say,  disagrees  with  this  fairly  op- 
timistic and  encouraging  verdict.  For  him 
Mr.  Whiteside  "is  a  man  who  has  suffered  : 
much  from  the  extravagance  of  his  friends. 
He  is  a  person  of  laudable  ambitions,  whose 
powers  are  made  to  seem  small  by  the  very 
comparison  of  them  with  the  fulsome  j 
praises  that  have  been  heaped  upon  them. 
He  has  quite  the  conventional  and  tradi- 
tional notion  of  Ilamlei,  with  an  apparent 
desire  of  originality  which  leads  him  to 
seek  to  express  deep  meanings  in  simple  and 
casual  passages  and  a  mechanical  and  stilted 
method  of  acting.  He  has  a  rich,  full  voice, 
which  he  abuses  by  meaningless  mouthings 
and  absurd  inflections.  The  effect  of  the 
performance  is  that  of  self-consciousness 
and  insincerity."  ' 

More  interesting  than  the  brave,  auda- 
cious attempt  on  Hamlet  of  Mr.  Whiteside  is 
the  splendid  production  at  the  Lyceum  of  i 
"Romeo  and  Juliet."    The  niise  en  scene 
was  magnificent,  but  attention  was  concen- 
trated less  on  the  scenery  or  on  the  Romeo 
of  Forbes  Robertson  than  on  Mrs.  Patrick 
Campbell,  the  beautiful  actress,  who  had 
made  a  fact  out  of  the  fiction  of  Paula  Tan-  I 
queray.    She  appeared  as  Juliet,  and  the  I 
critics  express  their  disappointment  as  un-  | 
eriuivocally,  if  less  forcibly,  than  their  New 
York  brethren.    The  most  brilliant  of  all 
the  dramatic  writers  is  George  Bernard 
Shaw,  of  the  Saliirday  Review: 

S.S  to  Juliet,  slie  danced  lilje  the  daughter  of 
Hfrrod  as  .\nd  she  kii*-w  tlie  measure  of  her  lines 
to  a  hair's-brcadth.  Did  I  not  say,  long  ag",  that 
.Mrs.  Taiiqueray's  piano-pla\ ills;  was  worth  all  the 
rest  other?  And  yet  I  was  taken  in  by  Mrs.  Tan- 
queray— also  liy  Mrs,  I%bbsmith,  as  we  all  were. 
Woman's  great  art  i>  to  lie  low,  an  i  let  the  imagi- 
nation of  the  male  endow  her  with  depths.  How 
Mrs.  Patrick  Campbell  must  have  laughed  ai  us 
whilst  we  were  giving  her  ,ill  the  credit— if  credit  it 
were— for  our  silly  psychologizing  o\er  those 
Pintro  part'!  As  Juliet,  she  still  fits  herself  into 
the  hospitable,  manly  tieart  without  effort,  simply 
because  she  is  a  wonderful  person,  not  ouly  in  mere 
facial  preltiiiess.  iu  which  re-pect  she  is,  perhaps, 
not  superior  to  the  bevv  of*' extra  ia<lies"  n  the 
fashionable  scenes  in  the  new  Uruty  Lane  p  ay.  not 
even  in  her  liglii ,  beautifully  proportioned  figure,  \ 
but  in  the  extraordinarv  swiftness  and  certainty  of 
her  physical  sel'-command.  I  am  convinced  that 
Mrs.  Patrick  Campbell  could  thread  a  ne- die  wiih 
her  toes  at  tlie  first  attempt  as  rapidly,  as  smoothly, 
as  pieltily,  and  as  with  as  much  attention  to  spare 
for  doing  anytliing  else  at  th--  same  tim*-,  as  she  can 
play  au  arpeggio.  This  physical  talent,  which  is 
seldom  consciously  recoenized  except  when  it  is 
professedly  specialized  in  some  particular  liir  ction 
(as  in  the  case,  lor  instance,  of  Miss  Letty  Lind  >  will, 
when  accompanied  by  ninibleness  of  mind,  quick 
obseivatioii,  and  lively  theatrical  instinct,  carry 
any  actress  with  a  rush  to  the  front  of  her  profes- 
ston.  as  it  has  carried  Mrs  Patrick  Campbell.  Her 
Juliet,  nevertheless,  is  an  immature  performance 
at  all  the  exceptional  points,  which,  please  reiiiem- 
btr,  arc  not  very  nunierou-,  much  of  Juliet's  liusi- 
ness  being  of  a  kind  that  no  •' leading  lady"  ol 
ordinary  atiility  could  possibly  fall  in.  .-ill  the  con- 
scious ideas  gathered  liy  her  from  the  part  and 
carried  out  in  planned  strokes  of  tier  own  are  com- 
monplace. There  is  not  a  touch  of  iragtdy,  not  a 
thr  b  of  love  or  te;ir,  temper  instead  of  pa-sion;  in 
sliort.a  Juliet  as  unawakened  as  Richard  III.,  one 
in  who-  e  death  you  don't  believe,  though  you  would 
not  cry  over  it  if  you  did  believe.  Nolhirig  of  it  is 
memorable  except  the  dance— the  irresistible  dance 

It  should  never  be  forgotten  in  judging  au  attempt 
to  pi  y  "  Komeo  and  Juliet,"  that  the  parts  are 
made  almost  impossible,  e-xcept  lo  actors  of  positive 
genius,  skilled  to  the  last  degree  in  metrical  decla- 
mation, by  the  way  in  wh  c  i  the  poetry,  magnifi- 
cent as  it  is,  is  interlarded  by  the  miserable  rhetoric 
and  silly  logical  conceits  which  were  the  foible 
of  the  Elizabethans.  \l  lien  Juliet  conies  out  on  her 
balcony,  and,  having  propounded  the  question, 
"  What's  in  a  name  ?  "  proceeds  to  argue  it  out  like 
an  amateur  attorney,  in  Christmas  ca*  d  Terse  of 
the  "rose  by  any  6'hcr  name"  order,  no  ac  ress 
can  make  it  appear  natural  toacf-ntury  which  has 
discovered  the  art  of  giving  prolonged  and  intense 
dramatic  expression  to  pure  fe^-ling  alone,  without 
any  skeleton  of  argument  or  nairative,  by  means  of 
music.  Romeo  has  lines  that  tighten  the  heart,  or 
catch  you  up  into  the  heights,  alternately  with 
heartless  fustian  and  silly  ingenuities  that  make 
you  curse  Shakespeare's  stagestrucknes-,  and  his 
youthful  inability  to  keep  his  brains  quiet. 

The  Realm  says: 

The  conception  and  representation  of  Juliet  be- 
came the  supreme  question,  and  it  must  b- a  cause 
of  s  rrow  to  many  tliat  the  vet  diet  cannot  be  wholly 
favorable.  The  opening  .scenes  gave  promise  of 
grrat  things.  The  slender,  sinuous  form,  the 
masses  of  raven  hair,  the  thin  features  and  the 
piercing  dark  eyes,  the  gentle,  winsome  voice,  and 
the  eager  inquiry  made  of  the  Nurse  for  the  name  of 
the  stranger  behind  whose  mask  she  had  peered, 
upon  whose  niusii  at  voice  she  had  hung  in  the 
amazement  of  awakening  desii  e,  aroused  the  high- 
est expectations  of  the  new  Juliet.  In  the  opening 
passages  of  the  b.ilcony-sceiic  the  promise  of  excel- 
lence was  renewed;  but  from  the  moment  Komeo 
came  upon  the  st'ge.  weaknes-^,  misconception,  and 
feebleness  became  apparent.  With  elbows  oui  and 
hands  rest  iig  on  the  balcony,  the  stirring  words — 
brspeaking  transports  indescribable — were  uttered 
in  dull  nibnoloiie,  as  if  iu  common  conversation 
with  a  chance  acquaintance. ...  .The  quick,  impul- 
sive, anxious  [uliet  was  not  yet  sliown.  The  child- 
ishness was  tiiere,  but  love  was  not,  except  in  the 
burning  words  that  failed  to  kindle  ciiiotion  into 
action,  and  fell  from  the  lips  cold  and  ineffectual. 
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Estrella 


/^ll-J^auar)a  J^ey  U/est  (^itjar 

Itshigh  quality  is  not  in  dispute, 
but  you  should  see  the  handsome 
shapes,  sizes  and  colors  it  now 
comes  ill.  Let  your  dealer  show 
you  the  NivW  Kstrellas — which 
are  all  nkw  crop  tobacco. 
2  for  25c;  also  loc  and  3  for  25c. ' 

ESBERG,  BACHMAN  &  CO.  -  •  •  S.  F. 

WHOLl;SU.E  AGENTS 
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CAI.IFOKNI.V 
KLECTllICAL  WORK.S 


35   MARKET  STREET 
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HIGH  C 
cuflss  ^^TflTIONERV 

-AT- 

126  Post  St.  ROBERTSOH'S 


ASSOCIATION  AUDITORIUM 

Friday  Kvening,  October  2.5,  1895 

Given  by       Graptl  Concept 

iMdlle.  Celine  Toiisilli  'H»  Soprano, 

Assisted  by — 
Mr.  G.  Minetti,  Mr.  A.  Bogart.  Mr.  T.  Martinez 
AdiiiiAHlon,  50  «eiitt( — 


J.  II.  DOHRM.ANX  '^'^^^fH^ircK^ 

will  take  a  few  Pian»  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  Sau  Francisco. 
Ouly  pupil.s  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  9H  KKMAN  &  CL.VY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANI.ST    .  . 

ICooiiiH  5 1-.15,  I'l  Grant  Avrnue 


Hiss  Fenton 


Experienced  Teaclier  of  Higher  English  Branches 
and  Matl  eniatics.  Classes  or  Private.  Graduate  of 
Michigan  Slate  Norniai  and  Student  t>f  t*niver>ity  of 
Michigan.  Shakespearean,  Mythology  and  Litera- 
ture Classes. 

1717  Clay  Street,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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Bacing! 


Racinjj! 


Racing! 


THE  DRAMA. 


California 
Jockey  Club 

FALL  MEETING       BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 

Racing  Monda)-,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  ormore  races  each  day  Races  start  at  2:00  p.m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 

^no  Co 
IJNCORP'D 

"nri-IEATRE  PROPS. 

Commencing,  Sloiiday  next,  October  21st 

Two  weeks  only— Every  evening,  including  Sunday 
Matinee,  Saturday 

Canary  &  Lederer's  up-to-date  production 

The  Passing  Show 

110— rKOi'i>E— 1 10 

An  Important  Event— IMimrtay,  October  aist 

One  week  Only— First  Production  here  of 

PRINCE  ANANIAS 

Comic  Opera  in  two  acts 

BOSTONIANS 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


The  Famous 

Original 


Seats  should  be  secured  at  once. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Season  of  Grnnd  Italian  Opera 
Last  Nights  of  Verdi's  Most  Popular  Opera 

IL  TROVATORE 

Next  Week  —  Mascagni's  masterpiece 

CAVALLERIA  RUSTICANA 

Preceded  by  Offenbach's  merry  Operetta 
MAKKIAGE  BY  LANTEKN 

This  Sunday  Afternoon— Oct.  20lh— Special  Matinee 

HENRY  E.  DIXEY 

The  TIVOLI  OaCHESTRfi— TheTIVOLI  OPERA  CO. 


Popular  Prices  —  25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

foJmlnces  of  The  Plicenix 

Monday  evening',  Oct«)ber  21st 

Magnificent  production  of  the  most  successful 
Melodrama 

THE  DARK  SECRET 

Evening  Prices:   2  >  ami  50  Cts.    Familv  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.    Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a  .m.  to  1 0  p.m. 

CROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Week  of  October  2  1  st— Matinees,  WednesJay, 
Saturday  and  Sunday 

PINK  DOMINOS 

Magnificently  staged  and  with  an  exceptional  cast 

Don't  forget  the  Wednesday  Pop  Matinee 
Prices,  lo.  15,  25,  35  and  50c.    Matinee,  10,  15  and  25c 

GOLDEN  GATE  HALL  ^^^^'^u^ 
46th  GRRR-BEEIt 

SHTU^DRY   POPUUAR  CONCEJ^T 

TAKES  PUnCH 

OCTOBER  26th,  at  3:15  p  m. 
Mrs.  E.  B.  Blancbard,        Mr  Si^mund  Beel, 

Vocalist  Soloist 
ADMISSION,  50  CTS. 

THREE  PIANOFORTE  RECITALS 
)VlP.  OTTO  BEHDIX 

Tuesday  evenings,  Oct.  22d,  Nov.  5th  and  19th 

Beethoven  Hall,  San  Francisco 

Programmes  of  extraordinary  interest 

Sinsle  Admlttanre,  One  Dollar 
Seas  >n  Ticket,  Three  Recitals,  Two  IJollars 

Tickets  on  sale  at  Kohler  &  Chase,  28  O'Farrell  St. 
California  Bureau  Manageineiit. 


The  California  Theater  reopens  November 
4th  with  Brandon  Thomas's  comedj-, 
"  Charley's  Aunt." 

"  hn  .'Afternoon  with  Dixey "  will  be 
given  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  on  Sunday 
afternoon,  October  20II1. 

Augustin  Daly  has  bought  a  new  play  by  I 
]Mrs.  Oscar  Heringer,  "Penelope,"  wliich  is 
founded  on  the  Homeric  legend,  and  is  for 
Ada  Rehati's  use. 

"  Prince  Ananias  "  will  open  or.  IMonday 
night  at  the  Columbia.  "  Robin  Hood  " 
has  played  to  a  packed  house  all  the  week, 
and  closes  to-night. 

Canary  and  Lederer's  original  Casino 
Piccaninnies  and  the  French  dancers,  who 
interpret  L'Enfant  Prodigue,"  will  appear 
in  "The  Passing  Show." 

The  Orpheum  has  had  a  very  good  list  of 
entertainers  this  week.  Murphy  and  Mack 
are  excellent  sketch  artists,  and  John  Hig- 
gins,  a  more  than  ordinary  jumper.  ^lost 
of  the  number  continue  next  week,  with 
some  additions. 

The  Tivoli  has  given  an  excellent  per- 
formance of  "  II  Trovatore  "  throughout 
the  week.  Ida  Valerga  and  Laura  Millard 
have  alternated  as  Leonora,  and  Martin 
Pache  and  Arthur  Messmer  as  Maurice. 
Next  week  "  Cavalleria  Rusticana  "  will  be 
presented. 

"  Confusion  "  has  been  the  attraction  at 
the  Alcazar  during  the  past  week.  Leonard 
Grover,  Jr.,  made  a  hit  as  Christopher  Bliz- 
zard, and  Fannie  Young  was  again  thor- 
oughly in  her  element  as  Lucretia  Frickleby, 
a  romantic  spinster  ol  uncertain  age.  Hcre- 
ward  Hoyte  also  distinguished  himself. 
Next  week  "  Pink  Dominoes." 

"The  Passing  Show ''opens  on  Monday- 
night  at  the  Baldwin.  "The  Passing  Show  " 
includes  a  "  take-off "  on  all  the  best  pla\  s 
of  the  past  two  seasons,  and  it  is  said  to  be 
very  amusing.  It  numbers  one  hundred 
people,  and  includes  an'ong  a  score  of  well- 
known  principals,  such  names  as  Gus  Pix- 
ley.  May  Ten  Broeck,  Vernona  Jarbeau,  and 
John  Henshaw. 

Milton  Noble's  last  week  at  Morosco's 
closes  to-morrow  night.  "The  Phoenix" 
has  filled  the  house  throughout  the  week. 
Mr.  Nobles  did  some  very  good  work  and 
was  capitally  supported  by  Miss  Hall,  who 
is  advancing  r  pidly  in  her  art.  Charles 
Swain  and  Coulter  Brinker  also  did  veiy 
well.  Next  week  "The  Dark  Secret"  will 
be  presented  by  the  stock  company. 

The  Schliersee  peasant  actors,  who  were 
imported  for  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House 
in  New  York,  hnve  not  proven  such  a 
success  as  it  was  expected  they  would.  As 
peasants  on  exhibition  they  do  very  well. 
As  exponents  of  the  costumes,  gestures, 
habits,  and  customs  of  their  part  of  the 
world,  it  seems  they  do  wonderfull)-  well; 
but  fail  utterly  when  it  comes  to  the  point 
of  assuming  characters,  or  portraying  emo- 
tions. One  really  wonders  why  thev  were 
brought  over  to  this  country,  and  still  more 
why  people  go  to  see  them,  unless  it  is 
because  they  offer  in  the  scenes  which  they 
form  on  the  stage,  some  excellent  ^enre 
pictures  in  action. 

Mr.  Otto  Bendix  will  give  three  jiiano- 
forte  recitals  at  Beethoven  Hall,  this  city, 
commencing  next  Tuesday  evening,  and  on 
the  following  Tuesday  evenings,  November 
5th  and  November  igtli.  The  programs  in- 
clude numbers  of  severe  exactions,  tech- 
nically and  in  depth  of  content,  several  of 
which  have  never  been  lieard  in  this  city. 
Mr.  }5endix  was  for  three  years  a  pupil  of 
Franz  Liszt,  and  his  interpretation  has 
special  value  on  that  account. 


METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

Wediienday,  November  «,  189.1 

Testimonial  and  /^/^M/^  CZ?  PiTT 
Farewell  dJlMC'tilvi 

Tendered  to  FRANK  M.  KELLY 
AdmlsHlon,  50  cents 


THE  LORDnAYOR'S  BANQUET  AT  BORDEAUX. 

WINES  AT  THE  CHAMHKK  OK  COMMERCE  DIN.NEU. 

The  latest  London  fashion  of  starting  a 
dinner  with  champagne,  interspersing  it 
with  rare  vintages,  and  llien  ending  again 
with  champagne,  was  also  introduced  at  the 
reception  tendered  to  the  Lord  Mayor,  on 
his  recent  visit  to  the  City  of  Bordeaux. 
Following  is  the  list  of  wines  served  be- 
tween the  Bouchdes  Diplomates  and  the 
Reine  Blanche  an  Kirsch:- — Pomtnery  Sec; 
Chateau  Yqueiu,  1.S71;  Chateau  Cnntenac- 
Brown,  1875;  Port,  1863;  Chateau  Monton- 
Rothschild,  1875;  Chateau  Pichon-I.ongue- 
ville,  1875:  Chateau  Lcoville-Poyferre,  1875; 
Chateau  Rauzan-Scgla,  1875;  Chateau  La- 
tour,  1875;  Pommery  Sec. 

— Bordeaux  Noiivcllisle. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 

The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lnrline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
pub'ic  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


Lord  Dunraven  is  saved  from  the  obnox- 
ious imputation  of  being  an  Englishman. 
He  is  an  Irishman,  a  true  Celt,  by  name 
Quiti,  and  his  own  countrymen  extol  his 
pluck  and  are  very  wr.ithy  over  the  idea 
that  he  could,  by  any  possibility,  be  even 
con.sideied  an  Ivuglisliman.  Certainly  he 
showed  the  tjuick  temper  that  is  supposed 
to  be  so  marked  a  characteristic  of  the  Celt, 
but,  unlike  liis  countrymen,  did  not  uixler- 
staud  the  art  of  accepting  defeat  gracefully. 

It  would,  indeed,  be  difhcult  to  discover, 
in  fact  or  fiction,  a  more  highly  dramatic 
liistory  than  that  of  the  Dowager  ICmpress 
of  China.  Born  in  Canton,  the  daughter  of 
peasants,  who,  to  save  themselves  from 
starving,  sold  her  as  a  slave,  she  was  re- 
markable lor  her  intelligence  ami  beauty, 
and  was  adopted  by  a  famous  general  whose 
property  she  became.  In  I'ekin  she  at- 
tiacte  1  the  I^mperor's  notice,  for  lie  fell 
under  the  spell  of  her  beauty  and  fHScina- 
tions,  and  married  her.  At  his  death  she 
was  apjiointed  Regent,  .and  managed  the 
state  with  far  more  ability  than  any  of  her 
predecessors.  She  is  quite  a  new  woman, 
believes  in  feminine  advancement  and  all 
that. 

General  Drnjomeroff  is  the  man  on  whom 
at  present  the  eyes  of  military  Europe  are 
turned.  He  is  an  ardent  Slavophil,  and  is 
famous  for  issuing  the  most  extraordinary 
general  orders  to  his  troops.  At  one  time 
he  was  legarded  with  disfavor,  deposed 
from  his  high  position  of  Chief  of  the  vStafF 
at  St.  Petersberg,  and  sent  to  Kieff,  where 
he  has  remained  ever  since.  He  has,  how- 
ever, lived  down  his  enemies,  and  is  con- 
sidered one  of  the  great  buttresses  of  mili- 
tant Slavophilism  He  is  regarded  as  a 
military  genius,  and  his  mission  to  France 
is  considered  even  more  significant  than 
was  generally  acknowledged.  At  the  ban- 
quet, after  the  Grand  Maneuvers,  he  offered 
the  toast,  "To  the  little  French  soldiers 
who  often  move  me  to  tears." 

Pietro  Mascagni,  of  Cavalleria  Rusticana 
fame,  is  putting  the  fiuishing  touches  on  a 
new  opera  in  which  Rubfnsteiii  fils  is  to 
make  his  debut.  He  is  still  under  five  and 
thirty  and  is  a  boyish-looking  man,  clean 
shaven,  with  a  shock  of  short  black  liair. 
The  son  of  a  Nenpolitan  baker,  who  wished 
to  make  him  a  lawyer,  his  life  has  been 
one  long  struggle  against  a  parental  wish. 
With  the  precocity  of  musical  genius  he 
had  his  first  operatta  performed  in  '81; 
with  it  in  his  hand  he  went  to  the  Milan 
exhibition  and  won  a  "first  class."  After 
this  he  composed  a  cantata  on  a  libretto 
by  Maffei,  alter  Schiller.  Its  performance 
brought  fame,  money,  and  friends;  after 
that,  Cavalleria  Rusticana.  dedicated  to  his 
patron  Count  Florestano  de  Lardarel.  was 
given  to  the  world.  Since  its  pt  rformance, 
fame  and  success  have  showered  their 
laurels  upon  him. 

Harry  Pillsbury,  the  champion  chess 
player  of  the  world,  is  only  twenty-tliree 
years  of  age.  At  the  age  of  sixtcfu  he  was 
qualified  to  enter  Harvard,  but  was  obligtd 
to  choose  a  mercantile  career.  He  removed 
to  Boston,  where  he  (ievoted  his  leisure  to 
chess,  at  which  he  became  so  proficient 
that  he  could  soon  compete  with  the  best 
New  England  players,  and  ended  by  defeat- 
ing them.  In  ii'-ga  he  came  to  New  York, 
where  he  fills  a  professional  position.  Since 
then  he  has  played  chess  with  the  best 
American  players  and  though  he  did  not 
prove  their  superior,  however,  his  extreme 
youth  argued  well  for  a  brilliant  future,  and 
the  Hastirg's  Tournament  proved  that  the 
proudest  liopes  of  his  admirers  were  more 
than  realized.  The  winner  of  the  .second 
prize,  Mr.  Tscliigorin,  the  Russian  cham- 
pion, had  the  best  chances  for  first  honors 
up  to  the  last,  when  he  lost  a  game  to 
Janowski,  the  Parisian. 

Aiuong  the  most  interesting  bachelors  in 
F;iigland  is  Arthur  James  lialfour,  the  new 
leader  of  the  House  of  Comnions.  He  is  a 
very  tall,  lanky-looking  individual,  with  an 
incipient  stoop,  and  a  drawn  face  adorned 
with  a  drooping  mustache  and  sparse  curling 
side-wliiskers.  He  is  forty-seven  years  of 
age,  and  a  nephew  of  Lord  Salisbury.  Un- 
til his  accession  to  the  Irish  .Secretaryship, 
he  was  regarded  as  a  very  mediocre  person 
who  owed  his  seat  in  Parliament  to  the  fact 
that  he  was  the  son  of  a  wealthy  Scottish 
"  Laird."  He  soon  proved  himself  a  strong 
man  of  brilliHiil  parts.  He  rarely  makes 
long  speeches,  but  says  his  say  in  the  fewest 
po.ssible  words,  in  which  he  resembles  his 
uncle.  He  is  a  confirmed  pessimist,  and 
lives  in  a  spacious  house,  gloomy  without 
and  austere  within,  but  stored  with  the  treas- 
ures of  all  the  arts  and  half  the  sciences. 
He  is  a  devoted  disciple  of  Wagner  and  in- 
variably attends  the  annual  rehearsals  at 
Bayreuth.  He  has  magnificent  estates  in 
Scotland  and  a  large  private  fortune. 


Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 

other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTinATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  of 

Pumping  Propositions, 

A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 

Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


THE 

EDWARDS  GYCLE  GO. 

Beg  to  Announce  that  here- 
after they  will  be  known  as 

THE  BARNES  CYCLERY 

They  will  handle  Hooker  & 
Go's  Bicycles,  and  make  a 
special  leader  of  the  BARNES. 
The  corner  of  Page  and  Stan- 
yan  streets  will  be  head- 
quarters  for   riders  of  the 

WHITE  RIMS,  and  every  ac- 
commodation  will  be  tendered 
them. 

KEEP  YOUR   EVE  ON   THE  BARNES 

THE  BARNES  CYCLERY 

Cor.  PAGE  and  STANYAN  STS. 

On  Wheels! 

Axle 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 


Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Eciuipnient  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


c&s 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FROST  ST. 


14 


TUB    WAV  K 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo^  and 
251^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  t  han  6,000.000  boxei. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


Includes  not  only  a  large,  pleasant  room, 
excellent  table  and  modern  comforts,  but 
111  the  use  of  any  and  all  of  the  various 
In  Springs  and  Baths  (famous  as  health 
|u  restorers)  and  the  advice  of  the  resident 
}{]  physician. 

Special  accommodations,  S18  and  $21. 
Very  low,  considering  service  and  the 
remarkable  value  of  the  waters. 

67B0N  HOT  SPRINGS 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL.  [U 

^  GoLOfllAlr 


IS 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 

The  Icadiiiir  ami  finest  family  hotel  in  San 
Francisco. 

The  cuisine  is  the  f  ride  of  the  hostess 

lOegantly  furnisheti  and  sunny  ai^artments, 
single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 

To  see  the  interior  in  its  beaut  v  and  with  all 
its  accommodations,  means  tolocate  per- 
manently, and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.  Billiard  Room,  Ele- 
vator.  Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First=List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. I'ure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Kooin  20,  Seventh  Floor   Mills  Btiildin^ 
San  Mateo  Office,  ITiiion  Ilot»l  Ituildini;. 

MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

lias  a  Canadian  VcgetabU-  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Kooms  43,  38  and  «0 

10  to  12  and  1  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILHING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  autumn  season  may  be  said  to  have 
conitneuced  with  the  fall  of  the  first  rain, 
aud  we  vvouien  hasten  to  put  away  the  frip- 
peries of  summer — the  light  silks,  the  straw 
hats  with  their  faded  flowers,  the  flimsy 
wraps,  and  adopt  the  heavier  winter  fjar- 
tnents.  How  very  incongruous  on  these 
gray  days  one  appears  in  a  light  summer 
frock  and  corresponding  hat.  To  be  cast 
itito  exterior  darkness  would  seem  but  a 
just  fate  for  a  woman  so  lacking  in  taste  and 
appreciation  of  the  fitness  of  things.  The 
shop  windows  have  a  tempting  display  of 
warm  looking  Tartans,  which,  by  the  way, 
are  at  once  the  dread  aud  delight  of  the 
dressmaker.  Chiefest  among  them  are  the 
French  plaids,  which  come  in  soft  harmo- 
ious  hues  and  smaller  checks.  The  plaids 
are  the  prettiest  of  the  materials  for  winter 
wear,  but  are  worn  by  all  females  with  a 
total  disregard  of  their  suitaViility.  The 
woman  who  has  a  limited  wardrobe  should 
never  indulge  in  a  plaid  frock — that  is, 
unless  she  wishes  to  be  known  by  her 
clothes.  "Oh,  here  is  Mrs.  Burt  in  that 
ever-lasting  same  old  plaid,"  is  a  common 
remark — when  the  same  woman  might  wear 
a  blue  or  a  black  dress  year  in  and  year  out 
and  no  one  would  be  the  wiser.  Then,  also, 
the  short,  dumpy  woman  should  eschew 
large  checked  plaids  as  should  the  conspic- 
uous looking  damsel.  One  has  to  be  care- 
ful, too,  in  having  a  dexterous  dressmaker 
fashion  a  plaid  frock  as  the  seams  all  show 
and  if  the  back  be  slightly  curved  the 
is  anything  but  pleasing. 

The  alpacas,  which  are  eminently  fashion- 
able this  fall,  are  really  mohairs.  Alpaca  is 
the  w-ool  of  a  South  American  sheep;  it  is 
never  found  in  a  white  state  and  will  not 
take  colors.  But  the  white,  blue,  and  col- 
ored alpacas  are  really  made  of  the  hair  of 
the  Mohair  goat,  and  come  from  Asia  minor 
and  South  Africa.  This  material  will  be 
much  used  for  home  and  calling  costumes, 
and  is  charming  combined  with  bright 
silks.  The  black  alpaca  will,  with  the  vel- 
vet skirt,  almost  entirely  supersede  the  silk 
skirt  when  worn  w-ith  blouses  and  waists. 

The  princess  dress  is  to  be  worn  exten- 
sively this  winter;  it  has  already  been 
adopted  abroad,  and  some  very  elaborate 
ones  were  worn  in  "Cheer,  Boys,  Cheer," 
which  was  recently  played  in  London.  An 
oy.ster-colored  satin  ball  dress  has  a  cuirass 
of  silver  studded  with  diamonds.  Over  this 
falls  a  semi-fitting  princess  dress  of  the 
satin,  the  skirt  and  shoulder  piece  being 
bordered  with  silver  galloon,  spangled  tulle, 
and  a  profusion  of  roses. 

Another,  a  widow's  dress,  was  severely 
simple  and  original.  It  was  of  crepe  stud- 
ded with  jet,  and  was  a  perfectly  fitting 
princess  robe.  The  long,  winged  sleeves 
were  all  embroidered  in  jet. 

A  very  pretty  dress  was  worn  by  Mdlle. 
Lucie  Faure,  daughter  of  the  President  of 
France,  at  a  dinner  given  King  Leopold,  of 
Belgium.  It  was  white  satin  with  low 
neck,  trimmed  with  a  deeply  gathered 
berthe  of  white  mousseline  de  soie,  falling 
in  a  point  at  back  aud  front,  and  toning 
down  the  high  lights  of  the  short  puffed 
sleeves. 

All,  or  nearly  all,  of  the  tailor-built  dresses 
are  braided,  this  year,  to  a  greater  or  less 
degree.  The  single-breasted  jacket  and  full 
skirt  are  among  the  more  popular  designs 
of  this  style  of  costume.  The  sleeves  con- 
tinue to  lessen  in  size,  and  though  the  long 
shoulder  seam  is  not  yet  adopted  in  its  en- 
tirety, the  long  effect  is  noticeable  in  all  the 
new  sleeves,  which  droop  in  a  full  puff 
toward  the  elbow  and  are  plain,  or  almost 
so,  at  the  shoulder. 

The  fichu  is  with  us  in  every  shape  and 
form — the  Martha  Washington,  the  old 
Puritan  style,  and  the  more  elaborate  Marie 
Antoinette.  Perhaps  there  is  uo  article  of 
dress  that  requires  more  skillful  cutting 
than  the  fichu,  for  if  it  be  clumsily  outlined, 
it  makes  the  figure  positively  deformed. 
The  ruffle  trimming,  too,  has  to  be  cut  on 
the  bias,  and  though  it  appears  the  same 
width  all  around,  it  is  really  sloped  over  the 
shoulders. 

A  very  pretty  collar  for  chilly  days  is 
made  of  white  satin  bordered  with  sable. 
It  is  cut  square  at  the  back,  pointed  in  front, 
and  has  a  separate  piece  on  either  shoulder 
for  an  epaulette. 

A  smart  bicycle  frock  has  a  good  adapta- 
tion of  the  Norfolk  jacket;  open  at  the  throat 
to  show  a  little  shirt  front  aud  a  daiuty  tie. 
It  is  finished  at  the  neck  like  a  man's  morn- 
ing coat,  with  turned-down  collar  and 
lapels.  Another  Norfolk  jacket  passes 
under  the  skirt  at  the  wai.st.  The  fullness 
of  the  skirt  is  arranged  with  a  box-plait  at 
the  back  and  one  on  either  side,  which  is 
very  comfortable  for  pedalling. 


Mrs.  Mary  J.  Lincoln,  the  celebrated 
teach  of  Cookery,  uses  Knox's  Sparkling 
Calves'  Foot  Gelatine  exclusively,  because 
it  is  granulated  and  pure.  All  high-class 
grocers  sell  it. 


BICYCLE  BITS. 

The  brilliancy  of  an  ordinary  bicycle 
lamp  may  be  increased  thirty-five  per  cent 
by  attaching  an  asbestos  tip  to  the  wick. 

An  American  tourist  recently  sent  his 
wheel  frotn  England  to  France  by  mail.  He 
found  it  less  expensive  and  less  trouble  than 
to  entrust  it  to  the  baggage-smashers. 

In  Russia  a  novice  must  pass  a  severe 
examination  before  a  board  of  examiners, 
and  be  granted  a  certificate  of  proficiency 
before  he  is  allowed  to  ride  a  bicycle  in 
public. 

In  climbing  hills,  the  heel  should  be 
lifted  as  high  as  possible  just  before  the 
crank  passes  dead  center.  It  should  then 
be  dropped  just  before  the  rising  pedal 
passes  dead  center. 

When  you  must  carry  a  bicycle  up  the 
winding  stairs  of  an  apartment-house,  or 
up  a  narrow^  and  unridable  way  carved  from 
the  face  of  the  cliff,  follow  this  rule:  Rest 
the  top  tube  on  the  shoulder,  holding  the 
bottom  tube  near  the  crank-hanger,  being 
careful  to  carry  the  wheel  on  one  shoulder 
when  ascending,  and  on  the  reverse  one 
when  descending,  the  object  being  to  keep 
the  wheel  always  on  the  inside  of  the  bend 
in  the  steps.  If  the  rider  reverses  this,  and 
himself  takes  the  inside  of  the  bend,  carrj-- 
ing  the  wheel  on  the  outside  of  it,  he  will 
find  it  more  difficult  to  negotiate  tlie  turns 
without  bumping  aud  scratching. 

It  as  great  a  mistake  to  drop  the  handle- 
bars of  a  bicycle  too  low  as  to  raise  them  too 
high.  Continual  pressure  of  the  weight  of 
the  whole  body  upon  the  hands  and  wrists 
brings  on  a  numbness  which  is  akin  to  in- 
cipient paralysis.  A  New  York  physician 
states  he  has  had  three  cases  of  paralysis  of 
the  wrists  from  this  cause,  to  say  nothing  of 
the  cases  of  "  bicycle  stoop."  "  It  is  chiefly 
youths  unfamiliar  with  the  usages  of  good 
society,  who  cannot  appreciate  its  vulgarity, 
who  are  guilty  of  this  fault,"  says  a  New 
York  paper  in  commenting  thereupon.  The 
other  extreme  may  also  be  reached.  Some 
riders,  in  order  to  secure  a  more  erect 
position,  attempt  to  put  the  .saddle  forward, 
whereas,  its  peak  should  ahvays  be  an  inch 
or  two  in  the  rear  of  the  crank  bracket. 

It  is  evident  the  manufacturers  anticipate 
no  subsidence  in  the  demand  for  wheels. 
Hardware,  a  trade  journal,  mailed  the  fol- 
lowing query  to  the  bicycle  concerns,  ask- 
ing, "  What  do  you  estimate  the  output  of 
1S95?"  and,  "  What,  in  your  opinion,  judg- 
ing from  present  conditions,  will  be  the 
output  of  1896?" 

1895  1896 

Pope  Mfg.  Co.,  estimate   600,000  1,000,000 

Crawford  Mfg.  Co.,  estimate  350,000  700,000 

Koch.  Cycle  Mfg  Co.,  estimate  400,000  7,^0,000 

Mcintosh-Huntington  Co., estimate    600,000 

Wintou  Bicycle  Co.,  estimate  400,000  800,000 

Warwick  Cycle  Co.,  estimate   500,000  800,000 

St.  L.  R.  &  \V.  O.  Co  ,  estimate          425.000  750,000 

Queen  City  Cycle  Co.,  estimate  400,000  650,000 

The  Wheel  and  Cycliii!;  Trade  Review, 
commenting  upon  these  figures,  saj's:  "The 
firms  above  named  were  almo.st  unanimously 
of  the  opinion  that  in  1S96  the  price  of  high- 
grade  wheels  would  remain  at  $100,  while 
those  of  a  cheaper  grade  would  experience 
a  decline  in  price." 

So  comparatively  recent  is  the  advent  of 
the  bicycle  that  the  provisions  of  the  law 
regarding  its  use  are  still  rather  uncertain. 
The  general  tendency,  however,  is  to  con- 
sider it  under  the  same  class  as  carriages 
and  other  vehicles.  The  following  are  a 
few  of  the  points  which  have  become  fairly 
settled.  Municipal  corporations  are  liable 
to  a  bicyclist  for  injuries  due  to  defective 
roads;  but  the  defect  must  be  such  as  would 
injure  an  ordinary  carriage.  A  wheelman 
has  a  right  of  action  against  a  driver  who 
negligently  collides  with  his  wheel  while 
left  standing  upon  the  curb  or  in  use.  But 
he  must  be  able  to  disprove  any  negligence 
on  his  own  part.  If  he  shoidd  be  riding  on 
the  left-hand  side  of  the  road  he  would 
probably  be  considered  guilty  of  negligence. 
A  bicyclist  employing  an  immoderate  rate 
of  speed  may  be  liable  both  civilly  and 
criminally  in  case  of  an  accident.  If  he 
run  into  a  pedestrian  he  is  liable  for  assault 
and  battery.  Immoderate  speed,  however, 
is  not  very  clearly  defined  as  }'et. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
i  sOnal  enjoyment  when  rightly  used.    The  many  who 
I  live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
:  best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  plea.sant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive; efTecfnally  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
ai:d  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acls  on  the  Kidneys,  I.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 
Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
j  $1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Kig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Cbarlks  S.  Wheelkr 


f;rnst  H.  Ludwig 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig  8  Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23SS 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1300  SUTTER  STREET 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  I'ost  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteeil  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuRPiiv,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-l'res. 
DiRF.CTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
i  Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  1'.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  }250,ooo.    Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT,  Manager 

ThlM  coiiipaov  loaos  mouuj  on  real  cutulti  and  trannactj  a  general 
trust  business.    It  also  makpii  and  cootlnuos  abstracts  of  titlcit  and 
policies  which  ]irot<-ct  the  holder  against  toss. 


gua 


Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


COnFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  mo.st  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Ke  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
'  San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $21, 5S4,<,ij 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

(>01  Montgomery  St. 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Kstablished  1805 
Capital,  fa, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

fnitcd  .States  Department 
204  SANSOME  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

VOSS,  CONR.M)  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


THE  Original 

Su/aiij's  Bal^ery  ai^d  l^estauraijt 

213  SUTTEK  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  Irequented  by  epicures  and  others 
vpho  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


Latest 
Styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


J.  O'KANE 

767  MARKET  STREET 


15 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


f\fi\er\Qa's  pamou$  Summer  apd  U/ii^ter  I^esort 


I'he  ]\Iost:  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  World 


'  Where  a  leaf  naver  dies  In  tha  still   blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER- 


Mor^terey,  Gal. 


THE 


guNSET  Limited 

For  the  Season  of  i895>96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  s,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vcstibiiled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  especially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFKCT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHII<E 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEIHANTLli)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  ".\Iameda."  via  Hoiio- 
lu)u  and  .\ucklan<l,  Thurs- 
day, Oct.  17th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
I  only,  Tuesday,  November  9, 
'  1895,  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
.special  rates  for  parties,  Nov. 
yth  and  December  3d. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  .St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.l— SS.  "Acauulco."  Octooer  18;  S.S. 
"San  Jose,"  October  28;  .S  5.  "Colon,"  November  8; 
S.S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  November  18,  1895. 
Japan  and  C/una  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.  m.)— S.S.  "China."  via  Honolulu, 
October  22;  "S.S.  "Peru,"  November  12;  S.S.  "City 
of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  November  30;  S.S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  December  21,  1895. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb,  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesd.Tys,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  storing  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SAMSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


-'Califohiiia  hotel 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-i.nch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .    ALSO     .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dueks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furni-sbings  and  finisb 
will  please  tbe  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket=book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  liiisiness  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Kvery  room  sunuy. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 


>i-'  Tiii-: —  


PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO, 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutler  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specially    'Phone  19.50 


B.  n.  WAItFIELD 

 Proj}rietor. . 

or  those  who  aop'eninte  Comfort  nnri  Attciiilun 


A  QUIIiT  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CI  NTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED 

SAN  I'RANCIvSCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


OP  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

*'THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Tromj't  Si\'tvicE — Moderate  Charges 


SOHHER 


Newby  &  Evans,  Briggs,  Opera  PIANOS 

VIOLINS,  ODITAES,  MANDOLINS,  BANJOS,  ETC. 
BYRON  MAUZV      -       «       308-314  POST  ST. 


i6 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


Louis  Roedei  t  Cliampagoe 

c 


HIGHtST     ,RAOC   IN  THE  WORLD 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubt>, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


--a^s        BRUT  i^Gotd  Seal)  ' 

^  An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

I        GRAND  VIN  SEC  {Rrown  Seal) 

The  l  ei  fee  ion  of  a  Dry  Win 

cS)       CARTE  BLANCHE  (»7»V^.W) 

^  A  Rich  Wine 

15)-'^'^'®/  — ^ 


MacondrayBrosl-Lockard,  = 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
Pacific  Coast 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


J.  F.  Cutter' 


EXTRA 


OIq  Bourbon 


has  been 
a  staple 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 

Aubrey  BoucicauU  tells  a  story  on  H.  J. 
Byron,  the  Enjjlish  dramatist,  who  is 
fanious  principally  by  his  work,  "  Our 
Boys."  Byron  was  coininj^  out  of  the  Sav- 
age Club  one  night  when  a  Sheriff's  officer 
accosted  him,  inquiring  in  husky  tones  if 
there  was  in  the  Club  at  that  moment  a 
man  with  one  eye  by  the  name  of  Brown. 
"I  am  not  sure,"  Byron  replied,  musingly; 

what's  the  name  of  his  other  eye  ?  " 


A  man  walking  bv  an  old  graveyard  in 
Aberdeenshire  beheld  seated  on  the  wall  an 
aged  Highlander  w  ith  his  head  wrapped  up 
in  a  shawl,  evidently  suffering  from  a  bad 
cold  in  the  chest. 

"Good  morning,  Donald,"  said  he.  "You 
seem  to  be  suffering  from  a  bad  cough." 
"  Hch,  sir,"  said  the  old  man,  pointing  to 
;  the  tombs,"  but  there's  mony  a  one  ower 
quarter-century  \  H'^re  would  be  glad  to  have  it." 

  A  certain  savings  bank,  in  which  a  num- 
ber of  theatrical  people  had  money,  failed. 
Among  the  victims  were  May  Irwin  and 
Mr.  Rudolph  Aronson.  Both  rushed  to  the 
institution  to  satisfy  themselves.  As  Miss 
Irwin  was  descending  the  steps  her  foot 
caught.  She  stumbled  but  recovered  her- 
self. Aronson,  ascending  at  the  time, 
rushed  to  her  assistance,  saying:  "I  hope 
you  have  not  hurt  yourself."  "Oh,  no, 
thank  you,"  she  replied,  "I  only  lost  my 
!  balance." 


family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 


E.  MARTIN 


CO. 


411  MARKET  ST. 


SAN  FR.\NCISCO 


MY  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

1212-1218  Market  Street 
302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  S.  P.,  Cal. 


Importer (dvim^mi. 
PHOJOGRAFHiC-APPARATliS&SUPPLIESfit 

333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 
Andre's  Employment  Office 

E.stablished  1856  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  STKEET 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants  of  Kvery    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALK  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  E^niployees 


ABRAMSON-HEUNiSCH  CO.  ( 


1  ncorpo-> 
rated  J 

IMPORTCRS  AND  JOBSERS  OT 

Froners'  and  UottlerV  .SiippUes,  Corks, 
Urugsists'  Glagiware,  Ktc. 


2(;-28  Main  St. 


San  Franci.«sco 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


A  delegation  of  Atlanta  people  came  up  to 
Congress  a  year  ago  for  an  appropriation  for 
their  e.xhibition.  The  support  of  Tom  Reed 
was  essential  to  the  success  of  their  under- 
taking. After  some  reluctance  they  waited 
on  him.  Reed  listened  quietly,  and  then, 
looking  down  on  them  paternally,  said, 
"  Gentlemen,  you  have  l)een  coming  up  here 
for  twenty  years  looking  after  your  rights. 
Tm  glad  to  see  you  up  here  at  last  looking 
after  your  interests.  You  mav  count  on 
me." 

A  pretty  retort  that  of  the  Frenchman 
who  invited  a  party  of  Englishwomen  to  a 
trip  on  the  Seine  in  his  launch.  At  Suresnes, 
a  be-iutiful  stretch  of  water,  not  a  boat  but 
their  own  was  visible.  "It  only  that  reach 
of  water  were  near  London  or  New  York,  it 
would  be  alive  with  athletes,"  said  the 
prettiest  of  the  young  women.  "But  your 
countrymen,  Monsieur,  they  are  surely  on 
the  boulevards  sipping  absinthe?"  "A 
hundred  and  fifty  thousand  of  them.  Madem- 
oiselle, are  away  at  the  Grand  Maneuvers," 
was  the  quiet  replj-. 

An  amiable  Irish  Judge,  now  no  longer 
on  the  Bench,  on  the  occasion  of  a  "  l:ar 
Dinner,"  went  upstairs  to  dress,  but  did  not 
reappear.  The  company  sat  patiently  for 
some  time,  till  at  length,  just  as  their  hunger 
was  getting  the  better  of  their  manners  and 
an  emissary  was  being  dispatched  to  hunt 
the  missing  Judge,  his  lordship  appeared 
and  explained  with  many  apologies  that, 
imagining  he  was  retiring  for  the  night,  he 
had  undressed  and  got  into  bed.  After  an 
hour's  snooze  it  suddenly  struck  him  that 
he  had  not  yet  dined,  on  which  he  hurried 
down  to  his  guests. 

A  young  clerk  was  reading  the  convey- 
ances of  an  estate  before  Lord  Keuyon  aiid 
other  eminent  jurists.  On  coming  to  the 
word  "enough,"  he  pronounced  it  "enow." 
His  honor,  interrupting,  exclaimed,  "  Hold, 
hold;  you  must  stand  corrected  !  •  Enough' 
is.  according  to  the  vernacular  custom,  pro- 
nounced '  enuff.' and  so  are  all  other  English 
words  terminating  in  'ough,'  as,  for  exam- 
ple, 'rough,'  'tough.'"  The  clerk,  blush- 
ing, proceeded.  Sonn  he  came  to  the  word 
"plough."  which,  looking  at  his  honor,  he 
pronounced  in  aloud  voice,  "pluff."  The 
jurist,  smiling,  candidly  said,  "  Young  man, 
1  sit  corrected." 

During  the  war  of  1870,  General 


D«aler  in  HBZEbTOH  BI^OS. 

And  eriowH  &  sicnpsoN 


Pianos  to  I^ent 


PVerdy  du  Vernois  was  obliged,  for  want  0 
yri'M/^C    ''""^  *o  refuse  an  invitation  to  lunch,  a 
j'';-"!*^^^    Vilieneuve-le-Roi.     A   brother-officer  hui 
riedly  brought  him  out  a  ragout,  which  h 


735  mnt^KET  STREET 
 SUN  FRANCISCO 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 


Offl.< 
8.  W 


DENTIST 

,  Olid  FcIIowk'  liiiiMinf;, 
Cop.  Seventh  anil  Market  Streets 


Office  Hours, 


9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 


Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


La  Grande  Laundry  31^ 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWELL  St. 


von 
of 
at 
hur- 

ragouf 

ate  with  gusto.  Dining  with  the  Emperor  a 
few  days  later,  the  latter  remarked,  "  That 
is  a  pretty  affair  of  yours — my  son  has  told 
me  all  about  it."  It  seems  the  Crown 
Prince  had  received  news  that  two  carrier- 
pigeons  had  been  caught  and  had  ordered 
them  to  be  sent  to  Versailles.  On  returning 
home  in  the  evening,  he  found  the  following 
telegram:  '  Lieut. -Col.  v.  Verdy  has  just 
eaten  them."    They  had  made  the  ragout. 

Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  lor  home  use.  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


MANUFACTURED  BY 

/  SPERRY  FLOUR  CniViPANY.l 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1SS9 

Notice  to  Consumers  - 


The  C.  A.  Welniore  Company.  The  Howen 
Company  and  Cresta  lilan  a  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetniore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  o(  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company  | 
will  be  discontinued  anil  all  our  Sauterne.^  and  I 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
thi^  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the  I 
vintaEes  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  18S9  to  1S94,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled.  ,' 

WETMORE-BOWEN  COMPANY  j 
140  Moiifgoiiicry  St. 

UNOCR    OCCIDENTAL    HOTKL  j 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  anl  MrAtlister  Sts.  ' 

JOE  POHfiNI,  IHE  liOR, 

m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  in  prices. 

S(yli>li  Cut  TantH 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Fine  Ca<8iiiiere  anil 

Doeskin  paiits  t3  orJe:  fr:m$6 
The  very  fin^Nt  Ki'^HHh  anil 
Scoieli  Uuoiis  t5::3er(r;m  $8 
AU  IViiol  UiiHineHH  .SiiitM 

To  order  from  $13.50 
Elegant  Ov.  reonts 

To  order  from  $1  7  30 
rlne  Clay  AVor-teiJ  and 
l*iqiie  Overi-oalH 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


Worse 
Than  Rum 


Indigestion  spoils  more 
lives  than  rum.  lUit  you 
think  you  have  "malaria" 
or  "grip"  or  something 
worse.  The  trouble  is  all 
in  the  dinestive  tract. 
Ripans  Tabules  bring  a 
sort  of  Milleunium  with 
them.  One  gives  relief, 
and  their  habitual  use 
keeps  the  whole  system 
in  tone. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


201  t  203  llcstgomory  St.,  cor.  Bssh 
721MirkotSt.  1110  4 1U2  Market  St. 

S.^N  FKANCISCO 

195  Foiirteenth  St.,  OaUand,  Cal. 


Funk  &  Wagnalls  Co. 

STANDARD 
DICTIONARY 

A  Comparison— Words  de- 
fined by  different  diction- 
aries—^taudard,  30,865; 
Century,    225,000;  W'e6- 
ster's  Int'l,  1/5,000. 
Specialists  employed  on 
editorial  staff— -  taiidard, 
2.17;  Century , fii  ;VV'ebstcr's 
lut'l,  41. 
SOLD  BY  SUBSCRIPTION 
E.  D.  BKONSON  ^fc  CO  ,  I  368  .M  ai  ket  St.,  S.  F. 


I  -A- 
I  SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
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A  LUMINOUS  ADVISER. 


While  it  is  true  that  the  President  is  respon- 
sible for  his  appointments,  it  is  also  true  that  he  is, 
in  his  selection  of  public  servants,  dependent  in 
almost  every  instance  upon  the  judgment  of  trusted 
advisers.  In  a  recent  appointment  of  an  Attorney- 
General,  the  President,  having  never  heard  of  the 
person  before  his  suggestion  by  Carlisle  for  the 
office,  relied  almost  exclusively  upon  the  judg- 
ment of  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  vi^hose  per- 
sonal knowledge  of  the  individual  for  whom  he 
assumed  sponsorship  was,  considering  the  responsi- 
sibility,  but  little,  if  nny,  greater  than  that  of  the 
President  himself.  Now,  the  mere  fact  of  having 
been  for  a  brief  period  a  judge  of  a  court  in  Ohio, 
was  neither  conclusive  nor  prima  facie  evidence  of 
capability  for  the  office  of  Attorney-General  of  the 
United  States,  and  no  other  was  or  could  be  offered. 
In  fact  it  was  the  most  surprising  appointment  ever 
•before  made  by  any  President  to  his  council,  and  to 
no  one  was  it  greater  than  to  the  appointee.  He 
said,  when  told  he  had  been  appointed,  that  he 
thought  his  informant  was  talking  through  his  hat. 

It  is  questionable  whether  the  President  realizes 
the  mortification  of  the  people  at  this  last  blunder, 
and  fortunate  for  them  that  his  administration  is 
drawing  to  a  close.  Why  not,  when  opportune, 
have  honored  the  United  States  by  calling  to  their 
service,  as  Attorney-General,  from  Ohio  a  states- 
man of  the  type  of  William  Groesbeck  and  Henry 
Stanberry  ?  vSuch  a  one  would  have  brought  experi- 
ence in  government  and  wide-extended  knowledge 
to  the  consideration  of  public  affairs,  and  been  a 
very  safeguard  of  the  people  at  one  of  the  most 
critical  periods  of  their  history.  Carlisle's  discov- 
ery, if  we  may  judge  by  his  first  known  dabble  at 
statesmanship,  is  of  another  grade.  But  a  short 
while  ago  a  Mr.  E-  A.  Watkins,  of  Albany,  N.  Y., 
who  .seems  to  have  had  no  conception  of  his  natural 
and  constitutional  right  for  the  expression  of 
his  sympathies,  inquired  of  the  Department  of  Jus- 
tice whether  it  is  a  violatioij  of  the  laws  of  the 
United  States  for  American  citizens  to  express 
sympathy  for  the  Cuban  insurgents  in  public 
meetings  and  to  aid  in  fitting  out  expeditions  to 
help  them.  What  Mr.  Watkins  intended  by  ex- 
peditions is  uncertain;  but  the  Attorney-General 
replied  by  citing  a  section  of  the  revised  statutes 
touching  penalties  for  organizing  military  force  to 
be  used  against  any  prince  or  State  with  whom 
or  which  the  United  States  are  at  peace. 

Now  to  one  branch  of  the  question  the  reply 
was  not  adequate,  because,  although  the  organiza- 
tion of  a  military  force  for  the  purpose  inquired  of 
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would  be  unlawiul,  a  consignment  of  arms  or  am- 
munition to  the  insurgents  would  only  involve  con- 
fiscation of  the  goods  of  the  shipper  who  risked 
them.  To  the  other  inquiry,  whether  American 
citizens  could  lawfully  express  their  sympathy  in 
public  meetings,  he  went  altogether  beyond  his 
dutv  and  added  this  gratuitous  impertinence: 
"  While  there  is  no  law  to  prevent  American  citi- 
zens from  speaking  their  sentiments  on  any  sub- 
ject, singly  or  together,  taking  such  action  as 
you  mention  in  your  letter  would,  in  my  judg- 
ment, be  discourteous  in  the  highest  degree  to  a 
friendly  power  and  tend  to  embarrass  and  to  ob- 
struct the  government  in  carrying  out  its  determi- 
nation faithfully  to  execute  the  laws  and  fulfill  its 
treaty  obligations." 

When  the  people  of  the  United  States  behold  an- 
other people  following  their  example  in  throwing 
off  the  yoke  of  the  oppressor,  they  must,  accord- 
ing to  this  self-constituted  interpreter  of  inter- 
national ethics,  refrain  from  expressing  their 
sympathy  because  it  might  be  discoiirlcous  to  the 
nation  with  which  the  United  States  had  ami- 
cable relations. 

How  much  longer  would  the  Colonies  have  suf- 
fered from  oppression  by  Great  Britain,  and  the 
advent  of  the  people  to  their  sovereignty  been  de- 
layed, if  the  judgment  of  this  goody-goody  attorney 
had  been  accepted  at  Versailles  as  the  correct 
policy  to  be  pursued  when  our  fathers  were  seeking 
the  sympathy  and  financial  and  martial  aid  of 
France  ?  What  would  have  been  the  answer  of  the 
author  of  the  Declaration  of  Independence  and  the 
soldiers  of  the  Revolution  had  it  been  possible  for 
the  Attorney -General  in  1789,  when  Frenchmen 
were  struggling  for  the  liberty  which  we,  by  their 
aid  had  attained,  if  such  counsel  had  been  given 
by  the  then  Attorney-General  ? 

We  were  at  peace  with  France  at  that  time,  but 
liberty  was  a  fonder  and  more  thrilling  word  than 
courtesy.  We  were  at  peace  with  Spain  when 
President  Monroe  sent  a  message  to  Congress  ad- 
vi.sing  the  recognition  of  the  newly  established 
Republics  of  South  America.  We  were  at  peace 
with  Austria  and  with  the  German  and  Italian 
Governments  in  1848,  but  who  then  would  have 
believed  that  any  Attorney-General  of  the  United 
States  would  ever  have  denounced  as  discourteous 
the  ardent  expressions  of  .sympathy  extended  to  the 
German,  Italian,  and  Hungarian  revolutionists. 
This  is  the  era  of  greed,  and  its  sequences,  and  in 
such  an  environment,  honor,  nobility,  and  states- 
manship is  asphyxiated.  It  is,  therefore,  the  era 
of  small  men  in  great  places. 


WHY  BUSINESS  RECOVERY  PROCEEDS  SO  SLOWLY. 


A  leading  merchant,  remarking  upon  the  dull- 
ness in  business  and  upon  the  slowness  of  recovery 
from  the  recent  depression,  ob.served  that  present 
conditions  were  not  due  to  anj'  diminution  in  the 
staple  products  of  the  State,  nor  to  conflicts  be- 
tween shippers  and  carriers  on  transportation 
charges,  but  mainly  to  reiterated  dislocations  ot 
the  machinery  of  commerce  through  the  operation 
of  strikes.  He  regarded  the  late  .strike  of  the  iron 
molders,  which  lasted  twenty-one  months,  as  the 
chief  source  of  the  stagnation  of  which  people  are 
complaining.  That  strike  paralyzed  the  most  ac- 
tive and  lucrative  industry  on  the  Coast.  It  threw 
thousands  of  men  out  of  employment,  and  ex- 
hausted their  .savings.  It  compelled  builders  to 
.send  East  for  the  building  hardware,  which, 
but  for  the  strike,  they  would  have  got  here;  and 
Eastern  makers  of  iron  and  steel  wares,  having 
effected  a  lodgment  in  our  market,  have  taken  care 
to  hold  it.  It  crippled  foundries  and  iron  mills,  and 
cast  a  blight  on  all  forms  of  industry  in  .sympathy. 
Enterprises,  which,  under  other  circumstances, 
would  have  been  undertaken  and  carried  forward  to 
completion,  have  been  stopped  by  the  losses  of  capital 
resulting  from  the  long  period  of  idleness  ordered 
by  the  Molders'  Union.    One  of  the  consequences 
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of  the  stoppage  was  revealed  by  the  labor  leaders 
when  they  confes.sed  that  workmen  could  not  turn 
out  on  the  National  Holiday  because  they  had  no 
clothes  fit  to  appear  in. 

The  condition  of  things  in  this  city  is  easily 
understood  after  a  study  in  the  new  annual  report 
of  Carroll  D.  Wright,  the  National  Commi-ssioner 
of  Labor.  In  that  document  the  history  of  strikes 
during  the  past  .seven  and  a  half  years  is  elaborately 
related.  During  that  period,  there  were  10,488 
strikes,  which  threw  out  of  employment  2,391,203 
persons;  and  3853  lockouts  in  anticipation  of 
strikes,  which  threw  205,867  employees  out  of  work. 
The  total  lo.sses  occasioned  are  not  stated;  but  56 
per  cent  of  the  strikes  occurred  in  26  cities,  and  in 
these  the  loss  is  stated  as  $64,000,000,  of  which 
$35,000,000  fell  upon  the  workmen  in  the  shape  of 
lost  wages,  while  $29,000,000  fell  upon  the  em- 
ployers. In  the  .same  cities  the  losses  involved  by 
lockouts  amounted  to  $18,000,000,  $1 2,000,000  of 
which  fell  upon  the  workmen,  and  $6,000,000  on 
the  employers.  These  statistics  show  how  expen- 
sive a  diversion  strikes  are,  and  how  dear  a  luxury 
the  labor  unions  are  proving. 

The  poor,  shallow,  ignorant  demagogues  who 
order  workmen  out  on  a  strike  in  order  to  demon- 
strate their  power  and  their  importance,  do  not  real- 
ize— or  if  they  realize  they  do  not  care — that  each 
strike  takes  the  cru.st  out  of  the  mouths  of  thousands 
of  women  and  children.  Civilized  communities  are 
intricate  pieces  of  machinery  which  are  kept  run- 
ning by  the  constant  activity  of  each  part.  When- 
ever an  essential  part  stops  working  the  whole 
machinery  is  brought  to  a  halt.  If  a  few  hundred 
workmen  in  an  important  industry  knock  off  work, 
and  decide,  for  reasons  of  their  own,  to  lead  lives 
of  idleness,  they  would  go  hungry  but  for  the  help 
they  can  obtain  from  the  union  treasury;  but  this 
is  only  a  small  part  of  the  mischief;  upon  these 
workmen's  earnings  depend  the  living  of  a  large 
body  of  purveyors,  grocers,  bakers,  butchers, 
clothiers,  .shoedealers,  and  the  like;  if  there  are  no 
earnings,  these  classes  fail  to  make  both  ends  meet, 
though  they  have  not  embarked  in  the  strike.  The 
whole  wage-earning  community  is  interdependent. 
If  any  .substantial  portion  of  it  fails  to  contribute 
its  share  of  work,  the  lo.ss  is  distributed  along  the 
whole  line.  This  is  one  rea.son  why  the  molders' 
strike  in  1892  cau.sed  dullness  of  business  in  1895. 

And  again.  In  these  times,  business  is  a  very 
delicate  machine,  easily  thrown  out  of  gear.  Pro- 
duction all  over  the  country  treads  clcsely  on  the 
heels  of  consumption,  and  .sometimes  outruns  it. 
When  this  happens,  a  scramble  ensues  among  pro- 
ducers for  new  markets.  Whenever  a  strike  occurs, 
producers  in  localities  not  affected  by  the  strike 
foresee  a  local  .scarcity  at  the  place  of  the  strike  of 
the  goods  formerly  made  by  the  strikers,  and  they 
hasten  to  supply  the  vacuum.  We  had,  a  few 
years  ago,  two  striking  examples  of  this  in  San 
Francisco.  Two  .strikes,  one  in  the  shoe-making 
industry,  another  in  the  cigar-making  industry, 
followed  each  other  in  quick  succe.ssion.  Union 
shoemakers  were  too  high-toned  to  work  by  the 
side  of  scabs;  and  the  religious  principles  of  the 
German  and  Polish  Jews  forbade  their  admitting 
that  Chinese  cigarmakers  had  a  right  to  live. 
The  consequence  was  cjuickly  realized.  Massachu- 
setts flooded  our  market  with  shoes  made  at  Lynn, 
and  New  Jersey  sent  an  array  of  drummers  to  this 
coast  be.sceching  orders  for  cigars  made  at  Newark 
and  Jersey  City.  Texas,  which  had  always  relied 
on  San  Francisco  for  her  cigars,  was  similarly  over- 
run. When  the  strike  ended,  our  manufacturers 
recovered  part  of  the  territory  they  had  lost,  but 
not  all.  Some  of  it  was  gone  for  ever,  and  the  San 
Francisco  workmen  who  had  lived  by  making 
.shoes  and  cigars  for  that  portion  lost  their  liveli- 
hood. 

Members  of  labor  unions  may  rely  upon  it  that 
the  laws  of  political  economy  are  inexorable,  and 
that  ignorant  demagogues  who  pretend  they  can 
override  them  will  surely  lead  their  followers  into 
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the  ditch.  Strikes  mean  idleness,  idleness  is  the 
mother  of  starvation,  and  starvation  sometimes 
lasts  longer  than  any  one  expects.  Winter  will 
presently  be  upon  us,  and  white-livered  editors 
who  dare  not  tell  the  truth  to  the  Unions  will  be 
howling  about  unemployed  workmen.  There 
would  not  have  been  so  many  if  our  press  had  had 
the  courage  to  tell  the  iron  molders  that  they 
were  breeders  of  misery.  But  they  are  all  alike — 
editors  and  agitators.  It  is  characteristic  of  the 
latter  that  they  should  now  be  proposing  to  mend 
matters  by  organizing,  at  1159  Mission  Street,  a 
National  Labor  Army  to  do  battle  with  pike  and 
gun  against  the  capitalists.  This  is  the  last  device 
of  the  ragamuffins  who  are  trying  to  solve  the 
problem  how  to  live  without  work. 


THE  VENEZUELA  CONTRETEMPS. 


The  shifting  of  controversy  between  Venezuela 
and  Great  Britain,  concerning  the  boundary  of  dis- 
puted territory,  to  a  demand  of  an  apology  and 
indemnity  for  the  arrest  and  temporary  imprison- 
ment of  trespassing  British  citizens,  is  character- 
istic British  diplomacy.  It  is  the  same  method  to 
compass  an  ulterior  purpose  which  has  been  prac- 
tised in  India,  China,  South  Africa,  and  Egypt, 
in  Madagascar,  Nicaragua,  and  elsewhere.  As  in 
the  case  of  Madagascar,  the  policy  of  the  British 
Government  is  to  operate  through  its  missionaries 
and  secret  agents  to  embroil  native  governments 
with  colonizing  powers  until  the  latter,  to  prevent 
being  driven  from  their  object,  are  compelled  to 
forcibly  restrain  the  scheming  agents,  whereupon 
indemnity  is  demanded  and  colonization  delayed, 
while  in  such  as  those  of  Nicaragua  and  Vene- 
zuela, a  false  claim  is  made  to  territory  and  its 
agents  resort  to  exasperating  expedients  in  order  to 
provoke  arrest,  and  a  subsequent  demand  for  apol- 
ogy and  indemnity.  This  diplomatic  device  intro- 
duces a  new  phase  to  the  dispute  with  intent  to 
exclude  outside  interference,  and  then,  unless  re- 
strained by  fear  of  consequences,  the  magnitude  of 
the  indemnity  may  make  the  compounding  of  it, 
by  abandonment  of  the  territory,  a  measure  of 
economy. 

The  controversy  with  Venezuela  as  it  stands,  is, 
therefore,  the  premeditated  result  of  diplomatic 
management,  the  purpose  being  to  thrust  into 
background  the  boundary  dispute,  to  be  kept  open 
awaiting  some  fortuitous  event  to  claim  that  pay- 
ment of  indemnity  was  an  admission  of  territorial 
jurisdiction.  In  the  meantime,  the  indemnity  will 
serve  as  a  punishment  for  Venezuelan  contumacy. 
The  United  States  are  committed  by  incontrovert- 
ible implication  of  the  Monroe  declaration  to 
maintain  intact  the  integrity  of  the  territorj'  of 
American  Republics  against  forcible  or  fraudulent 
acquisition  by  a  foreign  nation  under  any  pretense 
whatever.  Notwithstanding  its  boldness,  the  de- 
cisive action  of  the  British  Government  in  its 
demand  upon  Venezuela,  touching  the  arrest  con- 
nected with  the  disputed  boundary,  cannot  yet 
be  regarded  as  a  gratuitous  exhibition  of  contempt 
or  a  defiant  notice  to  the  United  States  that  the 
British  practice  of  absorbing  territories,  overthrow- 
ing institutions,  and  making  feeble  peoples  its  trib- 
utaries is  not  to  be  restricted  by  any  declaration, 
but  is  only  a  shrewd  device  to  force  an  inter- 
national exposition  of  the  Monroe  declaration 
during  the  present  administration,  with  the  cer- 
tainty of  emasculating  it  by  superior  diplomacy. 
Under  no  circumstance  except  the  arbitrament  of 
arms  should  any  nation  be  permitted  to  gainsay 
that  declaration.  It  is  not  a  subject  for  inter- 
national interpretation  and  to  remove  any  existing 
doubt  thereof  there  should  be  no  hesitation  in  stat- 
ing that  it  must  be  accepted  as  construed  by  the 
United  States  or  violated  at  peril. 

That  the  action  of  the  British  minister  is  the 
merest  swagger  is  not  doubtful.  There-  has  never 
been  a  period  since  the  Norman  conquest,  not  even 
when  threatened  by  the  Armada,  that  England  has 
been  in  such  peril  as  now.  There  is  not  a  states- 
man in  the  world  who  thinks  or  believes  that 
Great  Britain,  in  the  event  of  a  war  with  the 
United  States,  could  rely  on  the  friendly  aid  of  any 
European  Power.  Its  Indian  frontier  relations 
dominate  the  foreign  policy  of  the  Empire.  The 
Franco-Russian  Alliance  is  a  standing  menace. 
The  British  navy  which  has  stood  guard  over  the 
Bosphorus,  cooped  Russia  up  in  the  Black  Sea,  and 
delayed  so  persistently  its  never-to-be-abandoned 
intention  of  gaining  possession  of  Constantinople, 
must  either  continue  to  oppose  the  advance  of  that 
Power  or  ignore  it.  To  ignore  it,  means  the  aban- 
donment of  Malta,  Gibraltar,  Egypt,  and  the  Med- 
iterranean Sea. 

To  resist  Russia  is  to  cement  the  dual  alliance, 
which  means  that  Great  Britain  must  keep  ade- 
quately garrisoned,  Egypt,  Gibraltar,  Malta,  the 


Cape  of  Good  Hope,  Mauritius,  the  West  Indies, 
Canada,  India,  Hong  Kong,  and  Singapore. 

That  Nation  has  given  more  hostages  against 
treacherj-  and  rapine  than  all  other  nations 
together,  and  yet,  owing  to  its  heretofore  naval 
supremacy,  and  its  phenonenal  audacity,  it  has, 
up  to  the  present  time,  been  the  arbiter  of  the 
world's  commerce,  the  dictator  of  two  continents, 
and  the  threatening  bully  of  a  third.  The  United 
States,  is  by  declaration,  bound  to  guard  the  Ven- 
ezulean  Republic,  and  in  the  interest  of  the  feeble 
peoples  of  the  earth,  should  not  hesitate  to  inter- 
pose its  protection,  and,  if  necessary,  warlike 
power,  between  Great  Britain  and  Venezuela,  and 
curb,  once  and  for  all  time,  the  rapacity  of  that 
planetary  plunderer,  on  this  continent,  by  declaring 
for  the  contention  of  Venezuela,  as  to  its  boundary, 
until  settled  by  arbitration,  and  advising  no  reces- 
sion, or  apology,  or  promise  of  indemnity,  until  the 
boundary  dispute  is  settled.  A  rejection  of  arbitra- 
tion should  be  met  with  a  notice  that  the  appropri- 
ation by  Great  Britain  of  one  rood  of  the  territory 
claimed  by  Venezuela,  or  any  invasion  of  the 
territory  of  that  State  for  payment  of  indemnity 
will  be  resented,  as  being  done  in  contempt  of 
the  declared  conviction  of  the  people  as  to  a  policy 
deemed  necessar}'  for  the  maintenance  of  American 
Republics,  and  of  the  peace  and  dignity  of  the 
United  States. 


useless  verbiage  of  centuries  ago.  The  seal  is  no 
longer  necessary  in  this  State,  and  one  may  trans- 
fer his  possessions  by  a  simple  instrument  contain- 
ing hardly  anything  more  than  a  description  of  the 
property  and  a  simple  granting  clause.  The  techni- 
cal lawyer  exercises  a  bad  influence  upon  the 
whole  bar.  His  method  of  procedure  begets  some- 
what the  same  method  in  others,  and  has  a  ten- 
dency to  cause  the  practice  of  the  law  to  degenerate 
into  a  tactical  controversy,  rather  than  the  applica- 
tion, the  settling,  or  the  establishing  of  principles. 

THE  NORMAL  SCHOOL  FARCE. 


SOME  LAWYERS. 


There  was  a  time  years  ago,  when  to  be  a 
lawyer  carried  with  it  the  presumption  that  one 
was  also  a  gentleman;  but  the  presumption  no 
longer  exists.  The  inference  has  been  rebutted  by 
the  evidence  of  the  modern  attorney.  Among 
people  who  cling  to  tradition  and  have  a  reverence 
for  the  lore  of  other  days,  the  old  faith  still  obtains 
to  some  .small  degree;  iDUt  its  total  obliteration  will 
come  with  the  passing  of  the  present  generation. 
A  multitude  of  things  has  conspired  to  bring  the 
legal  profession  into  ill-repute.  In  working  along 
to  this  end,  the  indiscriminate  admission  of  attor- 
neys has  operated  as  no  small  factor.  Young  men 
whose  onlj'  qualification  to  distinction  lay  in  a 
certain  obtrusive  brassiness  and  a  natural  forward- 
ness of  manner,  acquiring  a  smattering  of  the  law, 
have  been  able  to  pass  the  usual  perfunctory  ex- 
amination necessary  for  their  admission.  The 
body  of  the  profession  has,  by  this  means,  been 
distended  beyond  all  natural  limits.  Let  a  lad 
display  a  tendency  toward  loquaciousness,  or  a  dis- 
position of  an  argumentative  turn,  and  forthwith, 
by  popular  acclaim,  he  is  declared  "  a  natural  born 
lawyer."  A  few  years  later,  this  gentle  youth, 
with  unripe  understanding  and  full  blown  conceit, 
is  practising  on  the  law. 

Some  one,  somewhere,  has  divided  lawyers  into 
three  classes;  first,  those  who  try  their  cases  on  the 
principles  of  the  law;  second,  the  technical  lawyers; 
and  third,  the  fellows  who  will  attempt  to  win  their 
cases  by  any  method.  To  the  fir.st  class  belongs 
the  old  school  of  practitioners — men  of  ponderous 
intellect  and  broad  conceptions;  men  well  grounded 
in  the  principles  of  jurisprudence,  to  whom  the 
most  trivial  question,  upon  the  mere  stating  of  it,  re- 
solves itself  into  a  principle  of  law.  The  technical 
lawyer  is  an  institution  all  by  himself  In  criminal 
practice  he  defeats  justice  by  means  of  a  misplaced 
comma  or  a  misspelled  word.  In  civil  practice  he 
ignores  principles  and  harps  upon  the  strict  obser- 
vance of  form,  which,  if  they  are  not,  should  be 
ob.solete.  He  vexes  reason  with  an  obstinate  con- 
tempt of  the  logic  of  the  law,  clinging  to  trivialties 
of  procedure,  and  distorting  the  intent  and  spirit  to 
fit  what  he  conceives  to  be  the  letter  of  the  statute. 
The  philosophy  of  the  law  does  not  concern  him. 
His  grasp  of  its  science  is  weak  and  puny.  The 
horizon  of  his  knowledge  does  not  extend  over 
broad  fundamental  principles  which  underlie  its 
precepts;  but  his  narrowed  comprehension  and 
microscopic  ej^e  regards  only  the  atom  which  falls 
within  its  view.  To  him  a  grain  of  .sand  is  all  the 
world,  a  blade  of  grass  a  landscape  of  rich  beauty. 
With  him  a  misplaced  comma  might  put  a  period 
on  another  life,  or  wrest  a  fortune  from  its  rightful 
owner.  One  technical  lawjer  with  an  ordinary 
practice,  may  encompass  much  harm  in  a  com- 
munity like  this.  He  may  hinder  and  delay,  and 
perhaps,  through  some  whimsical  objection,  prevent 
the  transfer  of  real  property.  He  may  impede 
development,  and  throw  suspicion  about  public 
securities  to  the  detriment  of  the  whole  community, 
as  was  the  case  recently  in  San  Francisco.  The 
spirit  of  this  age,  and  the  tendency  of  legislation  in 
this  State,  is  somewhat  iconoclastic.  We  have 
abolished  many  old  forms  handed  down  to  us 
through  generations.  An  instrument  transferring 
a  title  to  real  property  is  no  longer  an  unmeaning 
document,  set  oflf  with  seals  and  indentures  and  the 


We  had  something  to  say  last  week  concerning 
our  misnamed  and  mismanaged  Municipal  Normal 
School.  The  only  purpose  served  by  this  institu- 
tion has  been  the  inflicting  upon  the  community  of 
a  flock  of  half-educated  and  incompetent  teachers, 
and  furnishing  employment  for  some  overpaid 
instructors.  We  prophesied  the  school  would  not 
be  abolished.  The  very  worst  we  feared,  however, 
was  that  it  would  be  continued  as  heretofore;  but 
the  proceedings  of  the  Board  at  an  informal  ses- 
sion held  on  Friday  night  were  hardly  to  be 
expected.  They  acknowledged  the  institution  to 
be  unnecessary,  and  thought  it  could  be  dispensed 
with.  There  remained  among  the  Directors  enough 
fear  of  public  opinion  to  prevent  the  election  of  a 
new  Principal;  but  the  institution  was  not  abol- 
ished. It  was  decided  that  it  would  be  an  "  injus- 
tice "  to  the  girls  who  were  attending  the  school  to 
be  denied  the  privilege  of  receiving  a  teacher's 
certificate;  and,  consequentl}',  it  should  run  until 
the  close  of  the  year  under  the  care  of  the  assistant 
teachers,  without  a  head,  and  without  a  system, 
purpose,  or  object,  except  merely  to  complete  the 
normal  year's  course,  and  to  provide  the  young 
lady  attendants  with  certificates  which  would  enable 
them  to  inflict  themselves  upon  the  pupils  of  our 
public  schools.  The  shame  of  such  a  proceeding  is 
probably  not  apparent  to  the  Board.  Indeed, 
beside  some  of  its  prior  operations  the  present 
imposition  is  not,  by  comparison,  so  flagrant  a 
wrong.  The  true  reason  for  continuing  the  school 
may  be  found  in  the  fact  that  one  of  the  instructors 
in  the  institution  is  reputed  to  be  the  possessor  of  a 
strong  "pull"  with  the  present  Board — "pull" 
enough  to  compel  them  to  provide  a  place  for  her. 
There  is  no  other  hypothesis  by  which  the  action 
of  the  Board  may  be  explained.  If  the  students 
must  have  certificates,  they  might  as  well  have 
them  now,  and  the  school  be  closed.  They  will  be 
no  better  prepared  by  a  perfunctory  attendance  for 
the  balance  of  the  year  than  they  are  to-day. 
Heretofore  nothing  was  thought  of  granting  certi- 
ficates indiscriminately  to  incompetents.  The  object 
of  a  Normal  School  is  to  educate  and  equip  its 
students  for  positions  as  teachers.  The  impression 
seems  to  prevail  among  the  Directors  that  its  chief, 
if  not  its  sole,  object  is  to  grant  certificates.  Certi- 
ficates may  be  granted  without  the  intervention  of 
a  Normal  School,  and  a  large  increasing  expense 
be  saved  as  well. 

It  is  reported  that  Director  Murdock  was  in  favor 
of  abolishing  the  school  at  once,  but  his  motion  to 
that  effect  did  not  receive  a  second.  Some  other 
Director  moved  that  the  school  be  abolished  at  the 
end  of  a  year,  which  was  unanimously  carried. 
This  amounts  simply  to  a  declaration  of  intention, 
which,  in  all  likelihood,  will  be  forgotten  a  year 
hence.  A  unanimous  resolution  that  hereafter  the 
School  Department  shall  be  conducted  on  a  business 
basis,  and  with  some  regard  for  its  educational 
interests,  would  be  quite  as  effective  and  quite  as 
possible  of  being  put  into  practical  operation. 

The  great  ado  about  the  terrible  condition  of 
affairs  in  the  School  Department,  and  the  attempt 
to  lead  the  public  to  believe  the  Board  has  not 
money  enough  to  get  through  the  year  without  a 
a  deficiency  is  upon  its  face  misleading  and  untrue. 
The  Directors  know,  and  we  have  heretofore 
pointed  out,  that  the  school  funds  have  been  wo- 
fully  misappropriated.  One  of  the  first  acts  of  the 
present  Board  was  to  unnecessarily  increase  the 
running  expenses  of  the  Department  by  $60,000  per 
annum.  They  attempted  to  increase  the  salary 
schedule  $75,000  over  and  above  that  which  pre- 
vailed under  the  last  JBoard.  This,  it  was  openly 
stated,  was  intended  as  a  reward  to  the  teachers 
who  had  worked  for  and  accomplished  their  elec- 
tion. Although  the  supervisors  did  not  respond  to 
their  demand  for  an  extravagant  appropriation, 
they,  notwithstanding,  increased  the  salary  sched- 
ule $45,000  a  year,  upon  the  understanding  with 
their  friends  in  the  Department  that  they  had  ful- 
filled their  obligations,  and  if  a  deficiency  occurred, 
the  supervisors  were  not  to  blame. 

The  Normal  School  should  be  abolished,  and 
abolished  at  once.  It  is  a  useless  appendage, 
founded  and  maintained  for  the  politicians.  It 
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affords  the  ward  strikers  a  means  of  equipping 
their  friends  for  positions  in  the  public  schools  on 
short  notice,  and  without  subjecting  them  to  a 
proper  course  of  training  in  the  State  institutions. 
It  has  not  a  single  sane  excuse  for  its  existence. 


THE  BLESSING  OF  MONOPOLY. 


"  The  State  of  California  is  in  the  grasp  of  a  giant 
monopol}'." 

There  is  a  familiar  ring  to  that  sentence.  It 
smacks  so  of  the  stump  speech  of  the  demogogue- 
It  fairly  teems  in  the  columns  of  a  contemptible 
press.  It  reminds  one  of  the  boodler  whose  exac- 1 
tions  have  not  been  met  with  gold.  It  smells  of  | 
beer  and  onions,  and  unclean  discontent.  It  rolls 
from  the  tongue  of  the  blowsy  agitator,  and  drop- 
ping into  the  unclean  ears  of  his  e aping  auditors, 
sprouts  and  grows  into  a  living  thing.  It  shrieks 
out  from  the  housetops;  it  is  uttered  from  defiled 
pulpits;  it  is  taken  up  by  the  discontented,  unsuc- 
cessful, and  envious  rabble,  and  shouted  back  until 
it  grows  into  that  misleading,  that  ungovernable, 
that  deceitful  and  evanescent,  that  wavering  and 
unreliable  thing  called  public  opinion.  And  yet  it 
is  a  lie! 

Few  words  in  the  English  language  are  so 
loosely  applied,  so  generally  misunderstood,  and 
so  often  misused,  as  the  word  "monopoly."  At 
law,  a  monopoly  is  an  exclusive  license,  granted 
by  the  State;  or  it  may  .be,  by  the  opera-  j 
lion  of  nature;  a  simple  grant,  in  general 
terms,  maj^  develop  into  a  monopoly.  The  poverty 
of  natural  advantages  may  limit  the  possibilities  of 
man,  and  duplication  be  rendered  impossible  by 
natural  barriers.  To  say  that  any  railroad  line  in 
California  is  a  monopoly  in  any  form,  is  to  do  vio- 
lence to  the  English  language  and  to  common 
sense.  Any  five  residents  may,  upon  properly 
executing  and  filing  articles  of  as.sociation,  erect 
themselves  into  a  railway  corporation,  and  acquire 
all  the  franchises,  all  the  privileges,  and  all  the  im- 
munities enjoj-ed  by  any  of  the  existing  California 
corporations.  The  mere  formation  of  such  a  com- 
pany vests  in  the  newborn  corporation  the  right  of , 
condemnation,  the  sovereign  power  of  eminent  i 
domain.  These  five  citizens,  having  the  courage 
and  the  money,  may  parallel  every  mile  of  steam 
railway  in  the  State,  and  share  or  absorb  all  the 
profits  of  the  carrying  trade.  If  the  existing  com- 
panies are  the  exclusive  occupants  of  the  field,  it  is 
not  because  they  possess  any  exclusive  legal  right 
thereto.  The  fault,  if  fault  there  be;  the  reason  for 
the  "  monopolistic  clutch,"  if  "  clutch  "  there  be,  is 
not  to  be  found  in  any  special  privilege,  immu- 
nity, or  franchise  which  they  have  acquired;  but  it 
is  wholly  due  to  a  lack  of  public  enterpri.se  among 
other,  and  perhaps  loud  complaining,  citizens,  who 
have  the  ability  to  relieve  themselves  and  the  com-  j 
munity  of  any  burdens  inflicted  by  transportation 
companies. 

Given  a  prosperous  State,  down  whose  length 
runs  a  valley  one  hundred  miles  in  width;  given  a 
quartet  of  citizens  with  sufiicient  enterprise  to 
traverse  the  valley  with  a  line  of  railway,  and  you 
have,  under  the  latter-day  definition  of  the  word,  a 
monopoly.  Yet,  should  any  other  enterprising 
citizen  duplicate  the  line  of  railway,  under  the 
senseless  latter-day  definition  of  the  word,  the  cor- 
poration ceases  to  be  a  monopoly,  because  of  the 
new  enterprise.  If  pioneer  development  and  single- 
handed  enterprise  constitute  a  monopoly,  and  if 
monopoly  is  a  green-ej'ed,  .scaly,  all-devouring  mon- 
ster, which  may  be  destroyed  by  method  so  easy  as 
that  of  engaging  new  capital  in  a  new  competing 
enterprise,  then  it  would  seem  an  outrageous  piece 
of  inju.stice  to  berate  the  one  in.stitution  which  has 
attempted  to  develop  the  State.  It  would  seem 
as  though  the  persons  to  abuse  were  those 
who,  having  the  ability  to  do  so,  refuse  to 
deliver  the  people  from  the  giant  grasp  of 
which  they  make  complaint.  Surely,  attacking 
an  alleged  "monopoly"  is  not  a  device  calculated 
to  engage  others  in  .similar  undertakings;  nor  is 
the  "monopoly,"  admitting  it  to  be  as  painted,  a 
very  likely  institution  to  give  relief  from  its  own 
alleged  exactions.  The  truth  is,  we  cannot  prop- 
erly apply  the  epithet  "  monopoly  "  to  any  under- 
taking where  competition,  is  pos.sible.  The 
corporation  owning  the  Bell  Telephone,  possessed 
a  monopoly  up  to  the  day  the  patent  died.  No 
man  could  duplicate  its  instrument  without  infring- 
ing upon  its  rights.  Our  railways  and  telegraph 
lines,  our  steamship  companies  and  the  like,  can- 
not, in  the  absence  of  a  special  and  exclusive  grant 
or  license,  be  termed  monopolies.  What  the  world 
has  grown  to  term  monopolies  are  simply  ca.ses  of 
single-handed  enterprise.  If  virgin  enterprise  is 
monopoly,  then  this  State,  indeed  the  world  at 
large  owes,  much  to  these  maligned  institutions. 
Then,  to  monopolies  do  we  owe  every  pioneer 


undertaking  that  since  the  history  of  the  world  has  Sweden  ?  "  he  asked.  "  King  Cscar."  "And  who 
ventured  forth  from  the  ruts  worn  deep  by  plodding  is  King  of  Norway?"  "  Bjornstjorne  Bjoriison," 
and  unenterprising  predecessors.  If  it  be  the  work  replied  the  lad  promptly.  "Not  yet,"  said  the 
of  the  monopolist  to  blaze  the  way  through  virgin  King  grimly.  But  he  knows  the  spirit  that 
forest,  to  blast  out  mountain  sides  and  pierce  the  prompted  the  reply. 

earth  with  tunnels,  to  stretch  out  rails  of  steel   

across  heated  and  unprofitable  deserts,  and  span 
the  mountain  gorge  and  swollen  streams  with 
bridge  and  ma.sonry,  then  heaven  be  ble.ssed  that 
she  has  sent  the  like  among  us;  for  without  them 


PUBLIC  OWNERSHIP. 


TiiK  W.WK  is  not  so  much  infatuated  with  its 
Enterprise  would  be  a  halting,  palsied  wench,  who  own  opinions  as  to  deny  its  readers  the  privilege  of 
would  not   venture  from  the  dusty  highway  of  expressing  their  views  through  its  columns,  when 

primeval  days.   j  such    communications   are   not   of  unbeseeming 

I  length,  and  are  framed  in  courteous  language.  Fol- 
A  RASCALLY  DEVICE.  lowing  this  custom,  a  communication  from  Mr.  John 

The  Sugar  Trust,  according  to  the  Picayune,  not  Reynolds  is  presented.  \Vc  are  a  long  way 
having  succeeded  to  its  satisfaction  in  gaining  full  f-""'"  acceptuig  this  gentleman  s  figure.s  or  con- 
control  over  the  sugar  market,  has  adopted  a  new  elusions  as  final  upon  the  subject.  Indeed,  there  is 
method  for  accompli-shing  its  purpose  and  which  is  "^^^-'^^  ^l^^l^  '"'gl't  ^^'^  "1'°"  ^^'^  o'^'^''  ^'^^^ 
known  as  the  "  factorage  plan."  By  the  factorage  communication. 
plan  certain  wholesale  grocers  are  chosen  as  factors  j^.^^,  .^.^^  w..vvi;:-I-ollowing  the  natural  order  of 
or  agents  for  the  American  Sugar  Refinery  Com-  clevelopmcnl,  the  tendency  undoubtedly  is  towards  public 
panv,  and  these  factors  are  to  distribute  refined  ownership.  Governments  have  come  into  e.\istence  through 
sugar  for  account  of  the  trust,  receiving,  as  com- 1  ?  desire,  on  the  part  of  Society,  for  order.  Republics  have 
.•  .    .         c  ^t.  ■    »       «i        r       been  born  from  a  love  of  freedom   and  independence, 

pensation,  a  commission  of  three-sixteenths  of  a  Chattel  slavery  has  been  abolished  throuKh  a  love  of 
cent,  paid  at  stated  intervals,  on  condition  that  the  justice.  Schools,  colleges,  postofTices,  and  libraries  have 
factors  or  agents  do  not  sell  below  the  quotation  come  under  public  ownership  gradually,  and  to  the  great 
furnished  daily  by  the  trust.  The  trust,  on  its  •''^"ef't  of  our  nation.  Of  all  the  cities  of  the  United 
.        .,,  .  1       1  1-  .   States,  of  •10,000  inhabitants,  only  two  (San  rrancisco  and 

part,  will  sell  to  others  than  agents  only  at  list  g^j,,  ^^.j^p,;^^,  ^^.j^,,  ^^.^j^^  ^y  private  co 

prices,  without  concessions  or  rebates  of  any  kind,  porations.    In  1890  only  fourteen  cities  were  supplied  by 
If  the  plan  had  been  limited  in  its  operation  to  private  corporations  out  of  the  fifty  largest  cities  in  the 
the  American  Sugar  Refinery  Company,  it  would  !  ^''''led  States.   The  average  cost  of  waterin  the.se  fourteen 


have  caused  no  surprise;  but  now  that  the  sugar 
refineries  at  Philadelphia,  Brooklyn,  and  elsewhere, 
have  also  adopted  the  factorage  plan,  the  trust,  it 
will  be  seen,  has  overcome  all  opposition,  and  in- 
dependent refineries,  as  such,  have  cea.sed  to  exist. 
The  Sugar  Trust  has  now  no  opposition  to  fear, 
except  such  as  may  arise  from  the  sale  of  the 
Louisiana  sugar  crop,  and  with  the  wholesale  gro- 
cers under  dictation  as  to  what  prices  they  shall 
charge  for  sugar,  and  the  elimination  of  all  the 
elements  of  speculation  and  competition  from  the 
sugar  trade,  the  trust  will  forbid  the  grocers  to 
handle  other  than  refinery  product,  and  thus  com- 
pel the  sugar  growers  to  sell  their  entire  output  to 
it  at  such  prices  as  it  may  see  fit  to  pay. 

The  wholesale  grocers  throughout  the  country 
are  to  become  the  accredited  agents  of  the  sugar 
trust,  and  will  charge  such  prices  as  it  dictates. 
The  trust,  on  its  part,  binds  itself  to  nothing,  but 
informs  its  agents  that  it  will  not  be  responsible 
for  collections,  or  any  expenses  which  may  accumu- 
late upon  sugar  shipped  to  them,  or  which  they 
may  handle  for  its  account.  There  is  not  a  legis- 
lative body  on  earth,  except  the  Congress  of  the 
United  States,  that  would  favor  so  arrogant  and 
odious  a  conspiracy  in  its  operations  in  restraint  of 
trade,  and  to  control  an  article  which  enters  so 
directly  into  general  consumption  as  sugar;  and 
were  it  not  confident  that  it  can  again  procure  the 
Secretary  of  the  Treasury  to  intervene  in  its  inter- 
est with  a  congressional  committee,  in  consideration 
of  the  usual  periodical  present  to  the  fund  for  pay- 
ment of  party  election  expenses,  it  would  not  dare, 
on  the  eve  of  the  meeting  of  Congress,  to  devise  and 
put  in  operation  the  so  called  factorage  plan.  If 
Congress  does  not  bridle  that  trust  at  the  next 
session  it  will  be  becau.se  it  con.siders  its  obligation 
to  the  trust  to  be  more  binding  than  its  duty  to  the 
people. 



NORWAY  PLACATED. 


The  deadlock  in  Norwegian  politics,  which  has 
lasted  nearly  a  year,  and  threatened  serious  conse- 
quences to  both  Sweden  and  Norway,  has  been 
1  broken.  The  Stang  Ministry  has  been  succeeded 
by  a  new  coalition  niini.stry,  compo.sed  of  four 
Con.servatives,  four  Radicals,  and  two  Moderates. 
The  King  experienced  repeated  failures  before  he 
formed  a  ministry  which  would  be  suitable  to  him, 
and,  at  the  same  time,  meet  with  the  approval  of 
the  Storthing.  Several  members  of  the  new  min- 
istry were  among  the  statesmen  to  whom  the  pre- 
miership was  offered  before  King  Oscar  left 
Christiania. 

Their  acceptance  indicates  a  better  feeling  be- 
tween the  two  nations.  Norway's  demand  for  a 
.separate  consular  service  and  a  foreign  minister 
was  so  insistent  that  the  Storthing  was  on  the 
point  of  voting  money  for  the  construction  of  iron- 
clads. It  is  hoped  that  the  new  ministry,  sup- 
ported by  the  peaceful  intentions  of  the  King,  will 
effect  such  reforms  as  will  restore  harmonious  rela- 
tions between  the  two  governments,  but  the  in- 
tense national  feeling  which  pervades  Norway 
means,  sooner  or  later,  a  separation  from  Sweden 
and  the  establishment  of  a  republic. 

A  significant  story  is  told  of  King  Oscar  ques- 
tioning a  little  Norwegian  lad:    "  Who  is  King  of 


was  $17.48  per  year  to  the  consumers;  and  the  property 
owners  were  also  taxed  for  the  municipal  purposes,  while 
the  average  cost  in  the  other  thirty-six  (public  ownership) 
was  f  1 1.63  per  year.    San  Francisco  rate  was 

In  furnishing  gas,  those  cities  which  owned  their  works 
supplied  it  to  consumers  at  an  average  rate  of  $1.15  per 
1000  feet;  while  the  average  price  under  private  monopolies 
was  $1.75.  Wheeling,  W.  Va.,  furnishes  gas  to  its  citizens 
75  cents  per  1000,  tlie  lowest  rate  known  in  the  United 
States.  Electric  light  plants,  in  1893,  were  owned  in  over 
120  towns  and  cities  by  the  municipalities.  The  committee 
appointed  to  investigate  the  subject  by  the  Common 
Council  at  Youiigstown,  Ohio,  reported  that  the  average 
cost  to  cities  that  owned  their  plants  was  less  than  f57.co 
per  year  for  2000  c.  p.  lights;  while  the  average  cost  to 
those  cities  that  were  supplied  by  private  corporations  was 
11109.31.  All  the  data  of  this  report  can  be  found  in  the 
FJccirical  Rcvinv  ai  ISIay  13,  1893.  These  facts  show  that 
public  ownership  is  more  economical  than  private  owner- 
ship. When  we  examine  the  public  records  of  San  I'ran- 
cisco  the  reason  why  private  ownership  of  water  and  light 
works  is  expensive  Ijecomes  very  apparent.  We  learn  that 
the  Spring  Valley  Water  Compauy  made  a  clear  profit 
(that  is,  paid  dividends)  of  ^702, 000  according  to  their 
report  filed  in  1894.  Besides  this,  they  paid  interest 
amounting  to  $528,183.42.  All  this  was  taken  from  the 
consumers  of  vSan  Francisco  in  one  year  on  an  expenditure 
of  only  $376  200.01  for  operating  expenses 

The  merchants  and  manufacturers  of  this  city  might  as 
well  close  their  shops  at  once.  If  they  do  not  reduce  these 
unnecessary  burdens  that  other  cities  have  thrown  off,  they 
cannot  compete  with  the  more  progressive  towns.  For 
instance,  the  rate  at  Seattle  (under  public  ownership)  i?  Jig, 
for  what  co.sts  ^45.70  in  San  Francisco.  On  the  light  question, 
the  burdens  upon  the  merchants,  manufacturers  and  prop- 
erty owners  of  San  Francisco,  are  just  as  clearly  shown  to  be 
so  excessive  as  to  put  them  at  a  disadvantage.  This  city 
cannot  be  "built  up  "  when  other  places  offer  better  induce- 
ments. In  Tacoma  (public  ownership)  a  twelve  o'clock 
electric  light  costs  f6  per  month.  Here  it  has  been  $15 
until  recently.  This  city  pays  fi.s  per  month  now  for  what 
costs  Porllatid  fS.625,  Seattle  $9.90,  .Salt  Lake  $8.50,  and 
.'Mameda  (under  public  ownership)  $5.94  per  month.  No 
wonder  the  tax  levy  is  high  in  San  Fianci.sco;  and  as  the 
last  Board  of  .Supervisors  said  in  ISIunicipal  reports  for 
1894:  "  The  people  cannot  hope  for  reasonable  rates,  until 
they  wake  up  to  the  consciousness  that  the  city  must  own 
its  water  works."  Gentlemen!  Readers  of  Thk  Wave! 
I  ask  you,  are  you  awake  ? 

Objections  may  be  raised  to  placing  these  monopolies  in 
the  hands  of  the  city  because  it  is  socialistic.  Yes,  that 
is  so;  but  in  the  words  of  the  New  York  Tribune;  "If  it  is 
a  good  thing,  and  is  right,  let  us  have  it;  sociali.sm  or  no 
socialism."  I'liblic  ownership  must  come,  or  San  F'ran- 
cisco  will  lose  its  trade,  because  her  merchants  caiuiot  com- 
pete under  heavy  burdens.  Those  who  are  interested  in  this 
city;  those  who  wish  to  do  away  with  corruption  and 
boodle,  will  strike  a  heavy  blow  at  San  I-'rancisco's 
oppressors  and  corruptioiiists  by  declaring  and  working 
along  the  lines  that  are  inevitable  and  right.  San  Fran- 
cisco is  the  only  city  of  its  size  in  the  United  States  that 
does  not  own  its  waterworks.  Where  are  the  organizations 
that  want  to  make  this  a  model  city?  How  do  the  mem- 
bers of  the  M.iniifacturers' Association  like  the  prospect  of 
this  haiidicaj)?  The  figures  speak  for  themselves,  gentle- 
men. If  you,  knowing  your  wrongs,  do  iiolliing  to  right 
them,  it  is  your  fault;  and  if  yon  fail  in  your  enterprises,  or 
have  difficulty  in  making  ends  meet,  no  one  is  to  blame  but 
yourself  if  you  are  too  silnriaii  to  place  Sail  Francisco  on  an 
equal  footing  with  other  cities. 

John  M.  Reynolds, 

Chairman,  Public  Ownershifi  Committee, 
Union  for  Practical  Progress. 


The  portraits  in  oil  of  Robert  I,ouis  Stevenson  are  very 
rare.  The  best  is  by  Sargent,  and  was  done  in  1885.  One 
painted  by  Neri,  the  Italian  portrait-painter,  in  1892,  was 
Stevenson's  favorite,  and  considered  the  best  likeness.  It, 
however,  too  faithfully  portrays  the  ravages  that  disease 
wrought  in  his  features,  and  is  not  liked  by  his  friends. 
Another,  an  unfinished  painting  by  Richmond  is  good.  An 
excellent  bronze  medallion  by  St.  Gardens,  represents  the 
novelist  propped  up  by  pillows.  There  are  also  a  few  busts 
of  little  value,  and  some  drawings,  the  best  of  which  by 
J.  W.  Alexander,  appeared  in  the  Century  some  years  ago. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  LITTLE  LADY. 


AN  INCONSEQUENCE  BY  EDWIN  PUGH. 


The  story  I  am  going  to  tell  involves  a  hard  point  of 
casuistry-.  It  will  be  seen  that  the  situation,  into  which  my 
levity  and  recklessness  plunged  me,  was  a  difficult  one.  I 
could  neither  go  forward  without  dishonor  nor  go  back 
without  giving  cruel  pain  to  a  good  and  tender  woman.  If 
the  reader  feels  called  upon  to  judge  me,  I  would  ask  him 
to  remember  that  I  suffered,  too;  and,  through  my  memorj', 
am  suffering  still. 

But  here  is  the  story  in  the  order  of  its  happening. 

********** 
She  was  plump,  but  dainty,  with  a  neat  figure  and  a 
round,  rosy  face.  She  wore  a  black  cape  over  a  gray  skirt, 
and  carried  a  queer  little  dog's-eared  volume  entitled 
HyDuiody.  Her  eyes  were  big  and  soft.  She  had  an  Irish 
mouth  and  a  Welsh  chin  with  a  dimple  in  it. 

We  met,  for  the  first  time  and  last  time,  on  the  towing- 
path  between  Windsor  and  Staines.  I  noticed  her  when 
she  was  quite  a  hundred  yards  away,  and  admired  her  grace 
of  movement.  The  towing-path  was  narrow  and  rugged 
just  at  that  point,  so  that  we  touched  elbows  as  we  passed, 
and  our  eyes  met.  Immediately  she  uttered  a  little  cry, 
and  fixed  a  pince-nez  across  her  nose. 

"Why,  it's  Jack!"  she  cried.  "How  are  you,  Jack? 
Where  have  you  been  all  these  years?  And  what  have  you 
been  doing  ? " 

My  name  was  Arthur;  but  her  hand  was  too  soft  and 
small  to  relinquish  with  unnecessary  suddenness. 

"I  knew  you  at  once,"  she  affirmed,  "though  you  have 
altered  tremendously.  I  can't  say  I  think  the  mustache  an 
improvement." 

"  No  ?  "  I  murmured,  doubtfully. 

"  No."    It  has  taken  all  the  character  out  of  your  face." 

I  felt  quite  sorry  for  her.  She  would  be  so  confused.  I 
still  held  her  hand. 

"Well?"  she  said,  screwing  her  eyebrows.  "And  what 
have  you  done  since  I  saw  you  last — acquired  modesty  ?  ' ' 

It  would  be  very  awkward. 

"  N — not  exactly,"  I  stammered. 

She  laughed. 

"I'll  walk  with  you  as  far  as  Windsor,"  she  said.  "  I 
suppose  you  are  going  to  Windsor?  Or  will  you  walk  with 
me  to  Staines?  Just  as  you  like,  I'm  living  at  Staines 
now,  you  know — in  a  little  room  overlooking  the  river — at 
one  pound  sterling  per  week  inclusive — with  occasional  use 
of  the  parlor." 

I  was  quite  distressed  for  her. 

"  It  isn't  a  nice  parlor,"  she  went  on.  "  There's  a  man- 
telpiece in  it  that  tries  to  look  like  marble.  It's  quite  a 
pathetic  mantelpiece;  it  tries  so  hard  and  always  fails;  the 
sight  of  it  depresses  me  dreadfully  at  times.  And  tliere  are 
prints  on  the  walls — well,  I  call  them  wwprints.  But  come 
and  see  it.  Perhaps  it  may  amuse  you.  You  seem  to  be  in 
need  of  amusement,  you  look  as  glum  as  an  undertaker; 
it's  a  weak  simile,  I  know;  and,  let  me  tell  you,  Jack,  glum- 
ness  doesn't  go  well  with  your  style  of  ugliness." 

"  What  is  my  style  of  ugliness?  " 

"  The  gargoyle.  Do  you  ever  realize  how  exceedingly 
ugly  you  are,  Jack?  I  wish  /  were  ugly.  Ugliness  is  so 
distinguished.  Anybody  can  be  pretty.  Prettiness  is  so 
mediocre,  too.    It's  like  popularity.    Don't  you  think  so  ?  " 

"Certainly,"  I  said.    "It's  the  same  thing,  generally." 

She  wheeled  about  and  faced  me  in  affected  anger. 

"  Another  short  answer  and  we  part  forever  and  in 
wrath,"  she  cried.  "I  want  long  sentences,  not  two  or 
three  words." 

"  But  if  we  part  forever  that  will  be  a  very  long  sentence," 
I  ventured. 

She  nodded  her  qualified  approval. 

"And  now  tell  me  all  the  news,"  she  said. 

"  I  can  give  you  one  piece  of  news  that  will  surprise  you 
very  much,"  I  said. 

"Only  one!"  she  exclaimed.  "Why,  what  has  every- 
body been  doing?  " 

She  was  altogether  too  charming.  I  felt  that  the  exigen- 
cies of  the  situation  were  beyond  me,  and  yielded  myself 
gracefully  to  Fate. 

"Everybody,"  I  said,  "has  been  playing  the  fool,  as 
usual." 

"  I  should  think  they  must  be  nearly  perfect  in  the  part," 
she  flashed.    "What  else  have  they  been  doing  ?  " 

"  Cultivating  the  domestic  virtues." 

"  They  were  in  rather  a  wild  state.    Yes?  " 

"Altering  their  minds." 

"  They  needed  altering." 

"And  achieving  respectability  generally." 

"H'm!  It's  disappointing.  And  what  do  they  say  of 
me?  " 

"  Nothing." 

' '  That's  eloquent.  Well,  I  will  do  as  little  for  them  some 
day,  perhaps.  At  present,  I  must  confess,  I  am  interested 
in  them.  You  see,  we  were  all  young  together.  And, 
somehow,  youthful  associations  bind.  I  can  never  forget 
certain  scenes  in  which  they  were  concerned — for  me, 
usually.  Why,  they're  a  part  of  some  landscapes.  There's 
a  bit  in  Regent's  Park,  now,  that  -always  seems  incomplete 
without  Kate.  How  is  Kate?  She  married  Harry,  of 
course?  " 

"  Of  course.    And,  I  must  say,  he  makes  her  a  very  good 
husband." 

"  You  mean  she  makes  him  a  very  good  husband  ?  " 
"  It's  the  same  thing." 

"  With  a  little  to  the  credit  of  the  woman  left  out. 
Heigho!  But  that's  inevitable,  I  suppose.  Does  Harry 
still  make  puns  ?  " 

"  Worse  than  that!    He  makes  the  same  puns." 

"  What  a  funny  fellow  he  always  was  "  

"  Not!  " 

"  Exactly." 

We  walked  along  in  silence.  I  felt  very  sorry  for  a  num- 
ber of  people,  but,  most  of  all,  for  the  little  lady  at  my  side 
She  was  so  blissfully  unconscious  of  her  mistake!  I  won- 
dered: Was  concealment  possible  much  longer? 

"Oh,  look  at  the  sky!"  she  cried,  suddenly;  "all  those 
sprawling  gray  dragons  in  bas-relief  against  the  blue. 
Isn't  it  wonderful?  Yet  they  say  my  skies  are  impossible. 
Nothing  is  impossible.  Jack,  is  it?  " 

"  Nothing  except  to  contradict  vou. " 

"  Even  that  was  not  impossible'in  the  old  days." 

There  was  another  silence.  It  lasted  until  we  reached 
Staines.    I  was  grateful  for  the  pause.    We  stopped  outside 


a  white,  flat-fronted  house  facing  the  river.  I  held  forth 
my  hand. 

"Oh,  nonsense,  Jack!"  she  said.  "You  must  come  in 
and  see  the  parlor." 

We  went  into  the  house.  The  street-door  was  not 
locked.  The  parlor  was  a  small,  ugly,  comfortable  room, 
with  a  big  bowl  of  flowers  in  the  window,  athwart  which 
fell  a  band  of  yellow  sunshine. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  it?  "  she  asked. 
"The  flowers  and  the  sunshine,  at  least,  are  pretty,"  I 
replied.    "  It  is  hard  to  say  more." 

"Yes.  indeed.  Even  I  think  that  is  sufficiently  crushing. 
But,  then,  my  one  pound  sterling  per  week  does  not  include 
abuse  of  the  parlor." 

A  knock  sounded  on  the  door,  and  a  stately  old  woman, 
bearing  a  tea-tray,  entered.  She  deposited  this  on  the 
table,  courtesied  to  me,  and  withdrew.  W  e  sat  down.  I 
was  careful  to  face  from  the  window. 

"  You  will  have  a  cup  of  tea  ?  "  said  the  little  lady. 
"Thank  you,"  I  replied.     "Tea  is  one  of  the  three 
things  I  never  refuse.    The  other  two  things  are  nobs  of 
sugar.    Thank  you." 

She  sipped,  meditatively. 

"No;  I  can't  say  you've  improved,  Jack,"  she  said,  sud- 
denly.   "  I'm  sorr}-,  but  I  can't." 

"  Perhaps  there  wasn't  room,"  I  suggested,  mode  tlj-. 
"Oh,  yes,  there  was;  houses  of  rooms.    There  always 
is — in  men.    I  think  it's  your  tie  or  your  mustache,  or 
something.    Anyway,  you  look  quite  different." 
"  I'm  sorry,"  I  nmrmured. 

"  Yes,  it  might  have  been  a  different  sort  of  difference," 
she  agreed. 

A  shade  of  pensiveness  crossed  her  face.  It  passed  as 
the  silver  trail  of  a  falling  star  passes  from  the  blue. 

"  If  you've  done  stirring  up  that  old  cup  of  tea  we  will  go 
upstairs,"  she  said.  "  I  want  to  show  you  some  of  my  poor 
little  pictures." 

I  followed  her  from  the  room.  A  sleek  cat  fawned  upon 
her  in  the  \\\\y  hall,  and  a  gaunt,  gray  parrot,  tumbling 
madly  in  his  ring,  gave  her  husky  salutation.  She  stooped 
to  stroke  the  cat,  then  went  to  the  parrot's  cage  and 
scratched  his  ugly  poll  with  her  small,  pink  forefinger.  In 
all  that  she  did  there  was  a  subtle  hint  of  mingled  kindli- 
ness and  strength  which  won  me  utterly. 

She  pulled  her  skirt  from  her  knees  and  ran  ahead  of  me 
up  the  crazy  stairs  to  the  top  story  of  the  house.  Outside 
the  curtained  door  of  her  room  she  stopped  to  show  me, 
through  a  little  window,  the  beauties  of  the  outlj-ing  coun- 
try; the  wonder  of  the  changing  river;  the  gorgeous  variety 
of  tints  in  the  universal  green  of  the  trees  and  grass;  the 
homely  beauty  of  the  meek,  red-roofed  houses,  and  the  pale 
glory  of  the  dim  skj-. 

"  It  is  claimed  for  many  men  that  they  discovered  the 
earth,"  said  the  little  lady.  "That  is  wrong.  They  only 
found  it.    The  honor  of  its  discovery  is  with  the  artists." 

We  went  into  her  room,  a  large  apartment  lighted  from 
above.  A  modest  little  bed  was  in  the  corner,  squeezed 
away  into  the  mirk  as  if  rest  had  but  a  small  part  in  the  life 
of  its  owner.  At  the  head  of  the  bed  was  a  small  mirror 
and  other  toilet  accessories  on  a  white-draped  dressing- 
table;  at  its  foot  stood  a  deal  wash-stand.  In  the  center  of 
the  room  sprawled  a  great  j  ellow  easel  bearing  a  canvas. 
There  were  other  easels  and  canvases  distributed  through- 
out the  room,  and  plaster  casts  and  lay  figures,  all  the 
usual  paraphernalia  of  the  painter's  craft,  added. 

The  little  lady  snatched  down  the  large  canvas  from  the 
great  yellow  easel  and  stood  it  with  its  face  to  the  wall, 

"  Not  that,"  she  said;  "  that  is  a  study  in  failures.  I  will 
show  you  something  more  modest."  She  went  to  a  stack 
of  pictures  in  the  corner.  "See  here,"  she  said,  holding 
up  a  tiny  sketch  before  me;  "' A  Dish  of  Mischief.'  Here's 
another;  '  Light  on  the  Bar;  '  more  modest  still.  And  here," 
throwing  me  an  odd  glance,  compounded  of  coquetry  and 
laughing  doubt,  "  is  a  picture,  the  subject  of  which  is  not 
modest." 

She  put  her  hand  on  my  arm  and  led  me  to  the  center  of 
the  room.    Then  she  gave  the  picture  into  my  hands.  It 
was  the  portrait  of  a  man,  strangely  resembling  myself, 
drawn  in  the  style  of  the  Dutch  school,  with  the  light  con- 
centrated on  the  eyes  and  brow. 
' '  Do  you  like  it  ?  "  she  asked  me. 
"  It  is  wonderful,"  I  whispered. 
"I  did  it  just — just  after  that  night,"  she  said. 
I  was  troubled  at  heart,  for  there  was  a  note  other  than 
the  mocking  note  of  light  comedy  in  her  voice.    I  feared 
the  trend  of  the  situation  was  toward,  perhaps,  tragedy. 

She  stood  looking  up  into  my  face,  the  light  drenching 
her  from  above.  She  had  thrown  aside  her  hat  in  the 
parlor  below  stairs;  her  hair  was  brown,  curling  crisply 
about  her  ears  and  forehead  in  little  twisted  tendrils,  with  a 
glint  of  golden-red  in  it.  Her  eyes  were  brown  ,  too;  wist- 
ful, laughing,  earnest  eyes  were  they,  full  set  in  heavy, 
white  lids. 

"  It  seems  so  strange  that  we  should  meet  again  like 
this,"  she  said,  "and  yet  not  strange;  for  our  corner  of 
the  world  is  a  very  little  place,  after  all.  You  have  grown 
very  old  and  manly,  and  grave.  Jack.  I  am  just  beginning 
to  realize  that  now.  I  didn't  at  first.  You  mustn't  think 
that  I  meant  to  be  rude  to  you,  Jack — perhaps  I  hardly  ought 
to  call  you  'Jack.'  " 

"Yes,"  I  said  eagerly.    "Call  me  'Jack.'  " 
"Thank  you.  Jack,"  .she  murmured,  beaming.  "You 
are  a  dear  old  boy.    The  same  old  Jack!    I  was  sure  you 
wouldn't  mind — Jack  ?  " 
"  Yes." 

"Did — did  it — did  I  hurt  you  much,  Jack,  that  night? 
You  know,  I  hadn't  thought  of  you  in  that  way  at  all.  It 
came  on  me  so  suddenl)'.  And  my  art  was  so  much  to  me; 
to  marry  meant  to  give  it  up,  you  see.  And,  then,  1  didn't 
understand  myself,  and  you  were  so  fierce,  and  foolish,  and 
wild.  I  have  wondered,  ever  since,  that  I  had  the  courage 
to  refuse  you,  Jack — you  were  such  a  splendid  tempest  of  a 
boy." 

I  was  filled  with  contrition  and  shame. 
"Pray,  pray  don't  .speak  of  it,"  I  said.    "It  isn't  fair  to 
yourself.    I  have  no  right  to  listen." 

"  I  care  not  how  unfair  she  be,  if  only  she  be  fair  to — 
herself!  Eh?  And  you  have  every  right  to  listen,  Jack.  / 
give  you  right,  full  right.  Besides,  I  like  to  talk  about  it. 
It  is  so  long  ago,  too,  and  we  are  so  much  older.  Surely  it 
does  not  matter — it  was  such  a  tender  time,  such  a  young 
time;  a  time  of  dancing  blood.  Jack.  We  shall  never  live 
it  again,  never  more  foot  it  to  the  same  giddy  measure.  We 
are  half  burned  out  now,  like  bloated  candles  in  the  cold 
dawn.  We  have  tainted  our  atmosphere  with  the  consum- 
ings  of  our  own  fires." 


The  flush  in  her  cheeks  died,  leaving  them  pallid.  Her 

head  drooped  and  her  hands  fell  listlessly. 

"You  forgive  me,  Jack,  don't  you?"  she  said,  presently. 

I  could  not  speak.  Silence  were  best.  I  was  wrung  with 
vain  regret.    The  poor  little  lady  ! 

"When  you  went  away  that  night,"  she  said,  "you  took 
more  with  you  than  you  knew.  Had  you  come  back  it 
might  have  been  all  different.  I  cried  many  nights  think- 
ing of  you.  It  was  the  thought  of  your  loneliness  that  made 
me  cry.  We  had  been  such  good  chums.  And  I  was  lonely 
too." 

She  paused.    Half  unconsciously  I  took  her  hand  in  mine. 

"One  does  not  get  accustomed  to  loneliness  as  toother 
things,"  she  said.  "  It  is  ten  years  ago;  a  great  time.  Jack; 
yet  niy  loneliness  still  has  power  to  hurt  me." 

I  let  fall  her  hand  and  turned  away,  cursing  the  evil  mis- 
chance that  had  betrayed  this  dear  woman  to  me. 

There  was  a  tense  silence. 

"They  tell  me  you  are  married,  Jack,"  she  said,  presently. 
"It  is  quite  true,  I  suppose.  Why  shouldn't  it  be?  And 
do  you  love  your  wife  very,  very  dearly,  Jack  ?" 

She  was  turned  half  from  me,  her  hands  busy  with  the 
folds  of  her  dress.  I  had  no  words  to  answer  her.  Sud- 
denly she  uttered  a  great  cry  and  sank  down  in  a  chair, 
covering  her  face  with  her  hands. 

"Oh,  I  am  wicked,  wicked  !,"  she  wailed. 

She  sprang  up,  dry-eyed,  trembling,  and  faced  me. 

"  Listen,  listen,"  she  said,  hoarsely,  tapping  my  hand 
with  her  fingers.  "  Listen.  This  is  truth.  I  hope  you  do 
love  your  wife.  Jack;  I  hope  you  do  love  her  very  dearly;  I 
hope  you  take  her  in  your  arms,  to  your  heart,  and  kiss 
her.  kiss  her  always  when  you  meet;  I  hope  you  are  proud 
of  her  and  set  her  above  all  women — above  me  !  No,  no; 
listen.  Jack,  listen  !  Don't  try  to  stop  me.  You  must  not 
go  away  thinking  me  worse  than  I  am.  This  is  the  truth; 
this  is  the  truth  !  Let  me  confess — or  have  I  confessed 
already? — I  love  you,  Jack;  I  loved  you  then.  I  always 
loved  you,  always  shall  love  you.  I  have  hungered  for  you 
all  these  years.  I  can'{  keep  silent.  But  we  shall  not  see 
each  other  again.  It  does  not  matter.  And  it  will  be  some- 
thing to  remember.  The  years  are  very  long,  very  long, 
and  my  art  is  sometimes  stale  to  me,  and  the  life  is  gone 
out  of  my  brain  and  the  cunning  from  my  hand.  I  am 
doing  her  no  wrong.  Surely  I  may  have  my  little  moment; 
she  has  all  her  life  for  her  very  own.  I  have  been  meek, 
Jack;  I  have  been  even  cheerful.  I  would  not  have  spoken 
now  if — if —  It's  a  hard  price  to  pay  for  a  little  mistake.  I 
was  very  young,  too.  And  everything  was  so  possible. 
Oh,  my  God  !  " 

She  bowed  her  head  on  her  arm  against  the  wall. 

"Leave  me  alone.  Jack,"  she  said.  "Leave  me  alone 
just  for  a  minute.  I've  cried  against  this  wall  before.  I 
shall  be  better  presently.  It  always  does  me  good.  And  I 
had  meant  to  be  so  strong  if  we  should  meet !  No;  don't  go 
away.  Stand  there.  I  like  to  know  you  are  standing 
there." 

It  tore  my  heart  to  see  her.  I  went  up  to  her  and  put  my 
paw  on  her  shoulder.  She  caught  it  in  her  disengaged 
hand  and  pressed  it. 

"  Don't  cry,"  I  said,  loutishly.  "For  God's  sake,  don't 
cry.    There's  nothing  in  the  world  worth  it." 

"  You're  a  dear  old  boy.  Jack,"  she  whispered.  "  I  shall 
be  all  right  in  a  minute." 

The  twilight  descended  on  us  standing  thus. 

''  Good-by,  Jack,"  she  said,  with  her  hand  on  the  latch. 
"Good-by,"  I  answered. 

She  put  up  her  lips.  I  would  have  kissed  them  lightly, 
but  she  drew  my  head  down  and  wound  her  arms  about  my 
neck. 

"  This  once  !  "  she  pleaded.    "  It's  such  a  little  sin  !  " 
"Good-by,"  she  said,  again,  the  glory  of  her  eyes  shining 
undiminished  through  her  tears. 
"  Good-by,"  I  answered  as  before. 

She  opened  the  door  and  I  passed  into  the  little,  lopsided 
street. 

There  were  gray  ghosts  rising  from  the  river. — Chapman' s 

Mngazine. 
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DREAM  SONG. 


LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


Though  far  away,  my  spirit  wings 

Its  constant  flight  to  thee; 
My  eyelids  close,  the  captive  springs. 

Exulting  to  be  free; 
Unstayed  by  mountain,  stream,  or  plain, 

Unheeding  time  or  space, 
In  dreams  I  hear  thy  voice  again. 

And  gaze  upon  thy  face. 

Far,  far  awaj',  where  fields  are  green. 

And  flowers  spring  fresh  and  fair; 
Where  in  the  distant  heavens  unseen 

The  lark  sings  loud  and  clear; 
Where  murmuring  streams  in  music  glide 

To  some  far  summer  .sea, 
I  wander,  happy,  at  thy  side. 

In  golden  dreams  of  thee. 

I  dreamt  one  night,  that  heart  to  heart, 

At  last  we  stood  confessed. 
United,  nevermore  to  part. 

And  in  the  vision  blest 
I  kissed  away  some  happy  tears. 

For  in  thy  love-lit  eyes 
I  saw  an  answer  to  my  prayers. 

And  heard  it  in  thy  sighs. 

When  heaven  with  rosy  dawn  is  flushed. 

Then  stars  of  midnight  pale; 
As  every  other  song  is  hushed, 

When  wakes  the  nightingale; 
So,  when  I  meet  thee  face  to  face. 

As  night  before  the  day, 
Forgotten  in  thy  close  embrace, 

The  dresm  will  fade  sway. 


THE     WAV  E 


5 


CAU5ERIE, 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


Walter  Camp  has  arrived,  and  is  preparing  to  coach  the 
Palo  Alto  boys  for  the  Thanksgiving  game  of  football.  He 
is  clear  that  the  normal  evolution  of  the  college  student  is 
to  convert  his  skull  into  a  battering  ram.  As  they  sing  in 
the  East: 

The  football  boy  is  out  for  blood: 

O,  here's  to  his  leathery  jaw! 
He  can  smash  all  his  bones,  break  his  face  on  the  stones, 

And  then  sing  out  for  more. 
He  has  brawn  in  his  arms,  and  thews  in  his  thighs, 

And  muscle  all  over  his  frame: 
He  can  knock  you  dead  with  a  butt  of  his  head. 

And  frolic  on  just  the  same. 

*  ^  =}: 

The  Marquis  Namura  has  been  reading  the  papers  and 
observes:  "  I  notice  that  the  Constitutional  Convention  of 
South  Carolina  has  forever  prohibited  the  Legislature  of 
that  State  from  passing  a  divorce  law.  If  a  South  Caro- 
linian draws  a  blank  in  the  lottery  of  matrimony,  the  mis- 
fortune can  never  be  repaired.  This  strikes  me  as  pretty 
hard. 

"  I  have  been  comparing  your  State  Codes  with  our  law 
of  divorce,  which  is  taken  from  the  classics  of  Confucius, 
and  I  observe  that  both  rest  on  the  same  principles.  We, 
however,  allow  a  man  to  obtain  a  divorce  from  a  wife  who 
is  jealous,  or  who  talks  too  much,  and  herein  I  think  we 
are  wiser  than  your  people.  For  it  stands  to  reason  that  a 
wife  who  harasses  her  husband  with  jealousy,  or  cantan- 
kerous talk  cannot  make  him  happy,  and  the  best  thing  for 
the  couple  to  do  is  to  part.  I  do  not  think  that  divorces  are 
as  common  with  us  as  they  are  in  Ohio,  Illinois,  or  Indiana; 
that,  perhaps,  arises  from  the  fact  that  if  a  Japanese  woman 
fails  to  make  her  husband  happy,  he  can  always  take 
a  handmaid  like  Hagar  in  your  Bible.  This,  I  understand, 
cannot  be  done  in  this  country.  About  one  out  of  twentj' 
Japanese  gentlemen  of  my  acquaintance  have  one  or  more 
handmaids.  They  tell  me  that  such  a  thing  is  unknown  in 
the  United  States,  and  that  if  it  were  atteiiipted,  the  man 
would  be  excluded  from  decent  Society.  Your  laws  are 
generally  framed  in  the  interest  of  women. 

*  *  * 

"In  my  country,  woman  occupies  a  higher  rank  than  she 
does  in  any  other  part  of  Asia.  Out  of  one  hundred  and 
twenty  sovereigns  of  Japan,  nine  have  been  women;  the 
chief  deity  in  the  Shinto  mythology  is  a  woman,  and 
the  custodian  of  the  divine  regalia  is  a  virgin  priestess. 
But  we  believe  that  woman  is  merely  the  supplement 
of  man,  and  that  the  end  and  aim  of  her  creation  is  to 
become  some  man's  wife.  Thus  her  lot  is  always  obedience; 
first,  to  her  father,  next,  to  her  husband,  next,  to  her  eldest 
son.  She  is  brought  up  to  expect  that  her  personality  will 
be  absorbed  in  that  of  some  man.  I  perceive  that,  in  this 
country,  this  doctrine  is  contemptuously  rejected  by  the 
persons  whom  you  call  'new  women,'  and,  I  dare  say, 
their  philosophy  is  sound.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that,  like  so 
many  of  your  philosophies,  I  do  not  understand  it.  When 
I  hear  your  American  ladies  talk  at  public  meetings,  I 
remember  our  homely  proverb:  'A  woman's  tongue,  three 
inches  long,  can  kill  a  man  six  feet  high.'  " 

*  *  * 

"Prince  Ananias"  at  the  Columbia  is  another  gay, 
merry,  jovial,  comic  opera,  full  of  bits  of  wit,  sparkling 
epigrams,  and  melodious  songs  and  chorus  which  charm 
the  ear,  and  cling  to  the  memory.  Victor  Herbert's  music 
sometimes  reminds  the  hearer  of  vSullivan  and  sometimes 
of  Suppd;  the  truth  is  that  is  largely  and  delightfully 
original.  Of  course  there  i;;  nothing  in  the  story;  that  is  a 
mere  string  on  which  to  hang  jokes;  but  the  airs  are  brisk 
and  stirring,  like  the  rattling  bravuras  of  Offenbach.  To 
appreciate  them,  they  should  be  heard  several  times;  no- 
body is  clever  enough  to  realize  their  rhythm  until  he  has 
heard  them  at  least  twice  or  thrice.  In  Paris,  the  fate  of  a 
comic  opera  is  not  determined  until  it  has  run  a  week. 

*  *  * 

The  piece  seems  to  have  been  written  for  the  Bostonians, 
The  leading  parts  are  taken  by  Cowles,  Barnabee,  Jessie 
Bartlett  Davis,  and  Helen  Bertram,  and  so  well  do  they  fit 
that  no  one  would  like  to  hear  other  artists  substituted. 
Cowles'  wonderful  voice,  which  is  like  a  sweet  and  melodi- 
ous Calliope,  if  such  an  instrument  can  be  conceived,  was 
never  heard  to  better  advantage.  It  rolls  in  great  waves  of 
sound  which  stir  the  setises  and  set  the  blood  coursing.  It 
reminded  those  who  were  old  enough  to  go  back  to  the 
days  when  Plancus  was  consul,  of  the  mighty  avalanche  of 
melody  which  used  to  cascade  from  the  lips  of  Lablache. 
It  was  the  distant  thunder  of  the  god  who  folded  Poly- 
hymnia in  his  amorous  embrace,  and  drowned  her  plaint  in 
the  joyous  strains  of  triumphant  love. 

*  *  * 

Pretty  Helen  Bertram,  or  Mrs.  Henley,  as  she  allows  her- 
self to  be  called  in  private  life,  did  better  in  "Ananias" 
than  she  did  in  "  Robin  Hood."  There  was  something  too 
sturdy  in  the  life  in  Sherwood  Forest  for  so  delicate  an 
organ  as  hers.  In  the  Kingdom  of  Navarre,  she  caroled 
like  a  bird,  and  trilled  on  her  high  notes  as  if  she  had 


really  contemplated  perching  on  the  bough  of  a  painted 

oak.  Her  costutne  revealed  beauties  which  were  hidden  in 
"Robin  Hood."  Itseems  that  her  figure  is  as  pretty  as  her 
face;  it  is,  indeed,  the  perfection  of  symmetry  and  grace. 
No  one  could  oust  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis  from  the  place  she 
long  ago  won  iu  the  San  Francisco  heart,  but  Miss  Bertram 
is  carving  a  niche  for  herself  in  that  organ. 

^     *  * 

A  critic  of  the  new  woman  movement  harshly  suggests 
that  it  will  be  time  enough  to  consider  schemes  for  granting 
women  new  rights  when  they  show  that  they  are  using  the 
old  ones  wisely.  He  asks  if  the.'^e  new  women  always 
treat  their  servants  as  duty  requires  ?  if  they  go  out  of  the 
way  to  open  social  doors  to  hard-worked  school-teachers  ?  if 
women  with  incomes  do  not  compete  with  penniless  girls 
for  employments  which  offer?  I  leave  it  to  the  ladies  to 
answer  these  conundrums. 

5k  :(s 

Uncle  Sam,  after  examining  the  Venezuela  case  from  all 
points  of  view,  sums  it  up  iu  the  following  distich: 

Don't  git  outside  vcr  pastur', 

Old  John  Bull. 
■Vou  ain  t  creation's  master, 

Old  John  Hull. 
I  know  you've  got  a  big  an'  hungry  luaw. 
But  don't  j-ou  t)itc  off  more'n  yon  kin  chaw. 

Better  go 

Kind  o'  slow. 
I'm  still  a-holdin'  to  that  doctrine 

Of  Monroe, 

Don't  you  know  ? 

Lose  a  horn, 

Sure's  you're  born! 

*  *  * 

"Our  weak  point,"  says  a  new  woman,  "is  the  divorced 
women,  or  '  grass  widows,'  the  drunkards'  wives,  and  the 
disappointed  old  :uaids,  who  are  assuming  leadership,  tak- 
ing it  by  vulgar  force.  This  sets  the  men  against  us  and 
gives  them  that  irresistible  weapon,  ridicule.  The  women 
we  most  need  for  leaders  and  followers  are  the  happy  wives 
and  mothers.  We  want  the  women  who  have  not  lost 
faith  iu  men,  marriage,  and  maternitj',  the  three  great  M's. 
Not  that  we  have  no  sympathy  with  our  unfortunate  and 
unhappy  sisters;  but  the  woman  with  a  grievance,  a  moan 
of  wo  in  her  throat  and  a  score  to  settle  with  Fate  irri- 
tates the  men  and  they  tell  her  that  she  should  have  had 
better  luck.  She  seems  to  forget  that  it  is  from  the  men  that 
our  boon  must  come,  and  that  they  will  never  grant  it 
while  our  dyspeptics  are  to  the  fore.  Who,  indeed,  cares  a 
straw  for  what  an  unsuccessful  person  screams  to  possess?  " 

*  *  * 

The  pure  and  reformed  Democrats  have  built  them  a 
coop,  and  are  barricading  it  on  every  side  for  fear  Buckley 
should  break  in.  But  in  the  coop  they  are  quaking  of  a 
secret  dread  that  if  he  does  not  break  in,  the  coming  election 
will  interest  them  but  slightly;  for  they  know  that  he 
carries  under  that  shiny  hat  of  his  the  brains  of  the  party, 
and  that  he  is  a  skilled  journeyman  at  the  business  of  poli- 
tics while  they  are  but  apprentices.  With  bated  breath,  j 
cowering  in  corridors,  they  are  describing  him  in  the  words  , 
of  Meuenius.  "  He  no  more  remembers  his  old  friends  now 
than  an  eight-year-old  horse.  The  tartness  of  his  face  sours 
ripe  grapes;  when  he  walks  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and 
the  ground  shrinks  before  his  treading." 

The  bloomer  restaurant  on  California  Street  appears  to  be 
a  success.  A  steak,  or  a  dish  of  ham  and  eggs,  tastes  very 
differently  when  it  is  served  by  a  waitress  whose  black 
stockings  are  visible  from  the  knee  to  the  ankle. 

*  *    *  '  j 
Whether  Greer  Harrison  can  or  cannot  write  a  i)lay,  he 

has  proved  that  he  can  conduct  a  controversy.    His  reply  j 
to  Mr.  Bierce  is  almost  as  crushing  as  McEwen's  was.    It  j 
is  a  pity  that  one  who  has  so  many  vulnerable  points  as  | 
Ambrose  Bierce  should  be  so  insatiate  for  war.    He  is  a  j 
consummate  master  of  the  language;  he  has  a  nimble  fancy  j 
and  a  keen  wit;  his  Prattle  is  always  delightful  reading; 
there  is  no  sign  (Mr.  Harrison  to  the  contrary  notwith- j 
standing)  of  any  decay  in  his  powers;  but  he  is  like  the 
Irishman  who  never  saw  a  head  without  wanting  to  hit  it; 
and  he  seems  imbued  with  the  delusion  that  he  is  the 
guardian  of  letters  on  this  Coast.    To  writers  who  may  not 
be  his  ecjuals  in  literary  force,  he  denies  the  right  not  only 
to  use  the  pen,  but  to  exist.    With  savage  truculence  he 
stamps  upon  them  when  they  venture  to  show  their  faces, 
and  spits  their  mangled  form  with  his  poisoned  lance  for  the 
amusement  of  the  public.    On  the  grave  of  another  such 
misanthrope  ran  the  words: 

Here  lie  I,  Timon,  who  alive  all  living  men  did  hate. 

Pass  by,  and  curse  thy  fill,  but  pass,  and  slay  not  here  thy  gate. 

*  *  * 

A  girl  had  such  an  acquiline  nose  that  every  one  asked 
her  what  was  going  on  at  the  synagogue.  She  went  to  a 
surgeon,  who  pumped  her  nose  full  of  cocaine.  He  then 
made  a  straight  incision  along  the  bridge  of  the  nose,  cut 
off  the  projecting  cartilage  with  a  bistouri,  pared  the  bone 
down  with  an  electric  burr,  sewed  up  the  skin,  and  turned 
her  out  the  most  beautiful  Greek  nose  that  you  ever  saw. 
The  traces  of  the  operation  were  removed  by  an  ointment, 
and  the  girl  was  engaged  to  be  married  within  a  week. 

One  of  the  most  gratifying  signs  of  the  times  is  the  re- 
markable improvement  in  the  quality  of  the  San  Francisco 
press  within  the  past  year  or  two.  A  few  years  ago  it  was 
a  source  of  general  chagrin.    It  was  scornful  of  learning. 


style,  culture,  and  polish.  It  ignored  letters,  despised  art, 
scoffed  at  erudition,  sneered  at  the  graces  of  composition. 
It  was  the  work  of  the  ignorant  for  the  ignorant.  All  this 
is  now  changed.  Special  departments,  in  charge  of  com- 
petent hands,  are  devoted  to  those  branches  of  journalism 
which  make  for  high  culture.  Books,  music,  the  drama, 
art,  and  science  are  discussed  by  writers  who  are  masters  of 
their  business  and  who  express  themselves  in  clear  English 
and  elegant  phrase.  To  the  astonishment  of  the  old  school 
of  journalists,  these  writers  find  attentive  and  eager  readers. 
It  turns  out  that  San  Franciscans  have  an  appetite  for 
really  good  things,  and  that  it  will  pay  to  cater  to  it.  It 
also  appears  that  we  have  among  us  men  and  women  who 
are  capable  of  handling  the  highest  literary  topics  grace- 
fully with  ripe  knowledge  and  in  flowing,  easy,  classical 
periods;  so  that  our  papers  now  compare  favorably  with 
those  of  Chicago  or  Boston. 

*    *  * 

Margaret  Collier  Graham  says  that  if  ladies  show  sym- 
pathy for  soiled  doves,  they  will  have  to  hire  chaperones 
for  their  sons.    In  such  cases  qitis  citslodiat  custodes? 

*  *  * 

Concurrently  with  the  growth  of  a  love  for  pure  letters, 
musical  taste  is  making  prodigious  strides.  In  proof  of 
this  it  may  be  enough  to  say  that  at  least  two  ladies  who 
teach  singing  are  earning  Jiooo  a  month,  and  that  a  host 
of  others  are  realizing  an  income  as  large  as  that  of  a  good 
bookkeeper,  or  a  lawyer  or  doctor  of  the  second  rank.  The 
cultivation  of  music  both  vocal  and  instrumental  is  univer- 
sal; hence  it  is  safe  to  predict  that  more  Emma  Nevadas 
will  loom  up  in  the  future. 

*  *  * 

Lady  Jeune,  who  leads  the  advance  guard  of  the  New 
Woman  Army  in  England,  thinks  there  are  excuses  to  be 
made  for  the  unregenerate  man.    She  says: 

If  we  think  for  a  moment  of  the  temptation  to 
which  men  are  exposed  from  their  very  early  youth 
(and  which  they  undoubtedly  combat  very  unsuc- 
cessfully), and  which  attacks  them  at  a  time  when 
they  are  most  prone  to  succumb — in  the  period  of 
youth,  vigor,  and  ignorance — and  contrast  their 
position  with  that  of  women,  we  must  surely  feel 
that  we  are  degrading  our  sex  when  we  ask  for 
a  corresponding  code  of  morality,  or  even  suggest 
that  women  are  to  be  tried  by  no  higher  standard 
than  that  to  which  men  strive  to  attain. 
This  reminds  one  of  the  old  Scotch  dominie  who  had 
prayed  to  the  Lord  on  a  hot  Sunday  for  a  full  hour,  em- 
bracing in  his  appeal  every  sort  and  condition  of  men,  fel- 
low-countrymen and  strangers,  rich  and  poor,  friend  and 
foe,  male  and  female.    "  .\nd  noo,  ma  friends,"  said  the 
worthy  man  before  sitting  down,  "  let  us  pray  for  the  puir 
deil  !    There's  naebody  prays  for  the  poor  deil." 

*  *  * 

Marshal  Baldwin  has  evidently  mistaken  his  vocation. 
This  was  suspected  at  the  time  of  the  A.  R.  U.  riots;  when 
he  fainted  instead  of  hanging  his  men  at  the  San  Quentin 
penitentiary,  the  fact  was  demonstrated.  It  is  no  shame  in 
a  man  to  be  unable  to  control  his  nerves.  Few  of  us  are 
born  with  a  natural  capacity  to  be  hangmen.  •  But  why 
should  any  one  undertake  a  task  which  he  knows  he  cannot 
perform  ?  When  the  grit  is  not  there,  why  tackle  jobs 
which  require  grit  ? 

*  *  * 

Professor  Waldeyer,  of  Berlin,  declares  that  anatomy  re- 
veals radical  differences  between  the  sexes,  which  forbid  the 
placing  of  men  and  women  on  the  .same  plane.  These  dif- 
ferences are  marked  throughout  the  animal  kingdom,  es- 
pecially in  the  higher  genera  and  species.  He  mentions  an 
interesting  little  beast  which  is  known  to  science  as  thero;;/- 
cclla  vit  idis.  In  this  animal,  the  female  is  strong  and  finely 
developed,  while  the  male  is  only  a  wretched  little  parasite 
which  is  found  in  the  intestinal  canal  of  the  female.  This 
ought  to  furnish  Miss  Anna  A.  Shaw  with  a  fine  illustration 
for  her  lectures.  It  proves  that  in  some  product?  of  crea- 
tion the  female  is  as  good  as  the  male,  and  a  little  better 
too.  What  can  be  thought  of  a  male  who  is  a  mere  parasite, 
and  lives  in  his  wife's  stomach  ? 

*  *  * 

As  to  art  in  San  Francisco,  it  is  difficult  to  add  anything 
to  what  Solly  Walter  said  at  the  Mechanics'  Institute: 

I  think  wc  all  know  well  enough  what  l(x:al  art  is.  Success  iu 
this  line  is  based  on  the  edticatiou  of  the  public,  and  the  better  the 
education  of  the  public  tlie  greater  the  success  of  the  artist.  San 
l-'rancisco  is  a  kind  of  outpost  of  civili/ed  art.  We  are  without  hered- 
itary education  -a  new  town  with  a  new  art,  and.  therefore,  we  have 
to  treat  it  tenderly  anil  leniently.  The  art  of  this  city  has  been 
brought  lo  it  from  llie  outside. 

Art  in  America  is  apjireciated  by  the  masses  through  the  medium 
of  advertising.  These  advertisements,  born  of  natural  business 
shrewdness,  have  become  a  feature  in  art,  while  newspaper  art  in 
America  Is  without  an  equal  in  the  world.  Ncwspai)crs,  ilougers,  and 
posters  have  naturally  become  the  educators  of  the  masses. 

*     *  * 

Is  it  true  that  the  Century  Club  refused  to  hear  Mrs. 
Davidson's  demonstration  of  the  Baconian  theory  of  Shakes- 
peare? As  it  is  a  club  matter,  it  is  a  profound  secret  which 
no  fellow  can  find  out.  If  the  story  is  true,  it  tells  against 
women's  capacity  to  handle  matters  of  public  interest.  For, 
whether  Mrs.  Davidson's  view  of  the  cypher  theory  be 
sound  or  unsound,  it  is  plain  that  the  opinions  of  a  highly 
cultured  woman  on  an  important  question  of  letters,  to 
which  she  had  devoted  study,  possess  interest  for  the  pub- 
lic, and  ought  to  possess  interest  for  the  Club.  The  Century 
should  know  that  the  ostrich  fashion  of  burrowing  into  the 
sand  with  one's  head  went  out  with  paniers  and  farthin- 
gales.   But  perhaps  there  is  no  truth  in  the  rumor. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


THR  ENCROACHMENTS  of  medical  science  on  the 
pleasures  of  life  are  terrible.  One  eminent  physician, 
whose  patients  inevitably  discover  to  him  traces  of  malaria 
and  liver  trouble,  is  giving  himself  infinite  worry  on  the 
subject  of  milk.  He  has  discovered  recently  that  tuber- 
culosis is  inherent  in  cows,  that  milk  is  the  main  source  of 
consumption;  his  patients,  therefore,  are  solemnly  warned 
against  lacteal  fluid  in  all  its  forms.  He  reprehends  cream, 
he  prohibits  butter.  One  family  for  whom  his  word  is  as 
the  law  of  the  Medes  and  Persians,  has  taken  to  heart  his 
mandate.  Yet  certain  members  of  it  find  existence  unen- 
durable without  a  due  allowance  of  grease  on  their  daily 
bread,  so  they  have  instituted  a  compromise.  They  boil 
the  butter — boil  it  to  the  degree  necessary  for  the  extinction 
of  the  microbes.  But  boiled  butter  is  a  nightmare.  Con- 
sumption or  a  lingering  death  is  preferable. 


IRISH  BLOOD  will  tell— no  matter  how  it  is  denied  by 
appearance  or  suppressed  by  effort.  Who  imagines,  for 
instance,  that,  intermingled  in  the  life  fluid  which  courses 
through  the  veins  of  our  eminent  raconteur.  Colonel  Kow- 
alsky,  there  are  Hibernian  corpuscles.  Yet  that  must  be 
the  fact,  for  it  is  the  proud  privilege  of  the  O'Connell's 
descendants  to  make  bulls,  and  they  are  forgiven  a  brilliant 
extravagance  of  speech  and  gesture  because  of  their  nation- 
ality. The  Colonel  appeared  before  Judge  Troutt  on  behalf 
of  the  divorced  wife  of  Thomas  Fitch,  Jr.,  the  latter  having 
neglected  to  pay  the  forty  dollars  per  month  alimony  that 
jurist  had  allowed.  Such  cruel  neglect  was  the  occasion  for 
indignant  eloquence,  and  it  was  risen  to.  In  tones  trem- 
bling with  indignation,  the  Colonel  said: 

"  Why,  sir,  even  the  brutal  savage  in  the  uttermost  wilds 
of  Central  Africa — even  he,  sir,  will  sally  into  the  dense 
jungles  of  his  native  wilds  and  meet  in  combat  the  man- 
eating  tiger  just  to  get  bread  and  butter  for  his  wife  and 
offspring.'' 

After  that,  where  could  victory  have  perched  but  on  the 
Colonel's  banners.  On  the  strength  of  that  bread  and  but- 
ter, Kowalsky  may  get  into  the  Y.  M.  I.  At  one  time  he 
had  .serious  intentions  of  joining  H.  J.  McCoy's  Christian 
Association. 

*     *  * 

THE  BROAD  DISTINCTION  between  the  rich  Ameri- 
can male  and  an  adventurous  Englishman  is  exemplified  in 
the  case  of  Talbot  Clifton  who,  having  just  returned  from 
Alaska,  has  added  to  his  list  of  experiences  a  series  of  new 
incidents.  Instead  of  spending  the  summer  amid  the 
languors  and  roses  of  Newport  or  Del  Monte,  he  has  put 
in  the  sunny  months  traveling  as  far  north  as  possible,  and 
then,  in  a  boat  built  in  the  frozen  latitudes,  he  descends  the 
Yukon  River,  accompanied  only  by  two  Indians  and  a  miner 
he  found  up  there.  He  just  succeeded  in  making  connec- 
tion with  an  Alaskan  schooner  bound  south  or  would  have 
been  condemned  to  the  rigors  of  the  Arctic  throughout  the 
winter— an  experience  from  which  one  bolderthan  he  might 
well  shrink.  Of  course  an  excursion  of  that  kind  involves 
illimitable  coin,  but  how  much  better,  more  interesting, 
more  enjoyable,  more  hardening,  than  fashionable  dalli- 
ance. The  spirit  of  the  adventure  is  strong  in  the  Anglo 
Saxon  race,  and  it  is  that  which  makes  its  sous  the  pioneers 
of  civilization.  Last  summer  found  Clifton  in  the  middle 
of  Mexico,  in  a  region,  as  wild  as  the  center  of  Africa,  in- 
fested by  bandits  and  savages.  He  had  one  hair-breadth 
escape  there  that  makes  an  excellent  story  even  when  he 
himself  tells  it, 

*     *  * 

NO  WONDER  Will  Hearst  can  afford.indulgence  in  New 
York  Journalism,  There  has  been  a  sale  of  some  three 
hundred  thousand  .shares  of  Anaconda  stock  at  twenty-five 
dollars  per  share — a  very  minor  interest  in  the  great  prop- 
erty— to  a  London  banking  syndicate,  producing  some 
seven  and  a  half  millions,  which  has  been  distributed  among 
the  four  owners.  The  purchase  was  made  on  the  advice  of 
Hamilton  Smith,  the  well-known  expert,  who  had  an 
option  on  the  parcel  for  thirty  days,  and  sold  it  without 
difficulty.  The  achievement  of  other  property  floaters 
rather  sinks  into  insignificance  in  comparison  to  such  an 
attainment.  The  Anaconda  is  a  magnificent  property, 
and  its  income  alone  might  suCRce  to  keep  the  Haggins, 
Tevises,  Hearsts,  and  Dalys  beyond  the  deprivations  of 
hunger.  I  am  told  that  last  year  it  paid  tea  per  cent  net 
on  a  capitalization  of  thirty  millions,  in  comparison  with 
which  the  returns  of  the  Utica  seem  almost  insignificant — 
imagine  a  profit  of  $650,000,  per  month,  with  immense 
deposits  in  sight.  One  can  afford  to  develop  Kern  County, 
or  create  a  metropolitan  daily  on  that. 

* 

THE  EXPERIENCE  in  New  York  journalism  of  Thomas 
R.  McLeau,  proprietor  of  the  Cincinnati  Enquirer,  whom 
the  rise  of  Washington  real  estate  converted  into  a  million- 
aire, is  instructive  in  the  light  of  the  young  Californian's 
effort  in  the  same  direction.    The  itch  for  a  metropolitan 


daily  has  long  pestered  McLean,  and  time  and  again  has  he 
endeavored  to  break  into  that  field.  He  essayed  the  pur- 
chase of  the  Recorder,  in  the  creation  of  which  a  syndicate 
of  Boston  capitalists  have  sunk  something  like  one  and 
three-fourth  millions  of  dollars.  Some  time  ago,  despairing 
of  achieving  a  success,  they  offered  the  property  for  about 
thirty  thousand  dollars.  It  went  begging  at  that,  until 
McLean,  estimating  himself  large  enough  for  the  task, 
entered  into  negotiations.  Just  then  it  seemed  to  Manager 
Turner  that  light  had  begun  to  dawn  for  his  people.  They 
began  to  see  a  prospect  of  obtaining  back  some  of  the  vast 
amount  sunk,  and  so  the  check  he  had  sent  was  refused. 
So  he  essayed  the  Morning  Journal — for  which  he  paid 
some  two  hundred  and  seventy-five  thousand  dollars.  He 
proceeded  to  splurge  at  a  great  rate,  hired  the  cleverest 
writers  for  his  staff  and  placed  the  sheet  on  a  different 
plane,  raising  it  from  a  one  cent  to  a  two  cent  paper. 

*  *  * 

The  consequences  were  disastrous.  What  circulation  the 
journal  had,  faded  on  the  face  of  that  raise.  The  female 
help  and  the  factory  girls  switched  their  patronage  else- 
where. In  the  course  of  five  months  McLean  had  sunk 
some  $150,000,  and  without  producing  any  effect,  though  he 
had  McBride  head  of  his  Washington  Department  as  Man- 
aging Editor,  and  one  of  the  best  newspaper  rustlers  of 
Cincinnati  in  as  Business  Manager.  So  one  cold  day  he  came 
to  town  and  began  a  series  of  decapitations  unheard  of  in 
journalism.  In  one  morning  he  dismissed  thirti'-three 
men,  most  of  them  well-known  journalists,  put  his  Manag- 
ing Editor  and  his  Business  Manager  to  their  old  places, 
and  returned  to  their  desks  Pulitzer's  own  people,  restored 
the  sheet  to  its  one-cent  readers,  and  retired  heartily  sick  of 
his  experience.  Hearst  took  the  bargain  off  his  hands, 
much  to 'his  satisfaction  and  happiness. 

*  *  * 

THE  ASSUMPTION  that  the  Montgomery  family  is 
really  divided  against  itself,  deducible  from  its  recent  con- 
test before  Judge  Sanderson,  in  which  the  daughters  of  the 
late  millionaire  oppose  the  suit  of  their  father's  executors,  is 
not  justified  by  the  fact.  It  was  a  friendly  contest  urged  to 
determine  an  interesting  question  of  law,  Frank  Lane, 
who  appeared  for  the  daughters,  urging  his  contention 
against  a  legal  galaxy  composed  of  Piatt  &  Bain  and 
Rodgers  &  Patterson.  It  appears  the  will  directed  Messrs. 
Goad  and  Foster,  the  trustees,  to  pay  to  the  devisee's 
daughters  a  million  in  coin.  Real  property  being  low  just 
then,  the  estate  was  settled  by  the  acceptance  of  ranches 
and  lauds  in  lieu  thereof.  Times  have  changed  since,  how- 
ever, and  there  have  arisen  opportunitie.s  of  which  Messrs. 
Goad  and  Foster  desire  to  take  advantage  that  would  enable 
them  to  convert  the  land  into  dollars.  They  claimed,  under 
the  will,  the  right  to  dispose  of  properties  without  order  of 
Court,  and  it  was  this  contention  that  was  fought  before 
Judge  Sanderson.  The  arguments  were  technical,  of  course, 
but  were  of  considerable  interest,  the  decision  being  given 
Frank  Lane,  whose  argument  and  brief  had  the  honor  of 
the  Judge's  compliments.  Considering  the  force  in  oppo- 
sition, Lane's  achievement  is  a  considerable  one,  as  he 
suflers  under  the  disadvantage  of  being  a  young  man, 
though  possessed  of  the  ability  to  win  high  recognition. 

*  *  * 

Ere  the  Chronicle  sent  him  to  Washington,  Lane  was 
regarded  as  one  of  the  brightest  newspapermen  in  town. 
He  went  East,  won  considerable  journalistic  and  social 
recognition  for  himself,  stumped  New  York  twice  for  the 
Democrats;  then  went  to  Tacoma  at  the  height  of  the  boom 
and  started  a  daily.  His  success  was  encouraging — he  and 
his  partner  made  money;  he  was  given  the  complimentary 
Democratic  vote  for  United  States  Senator;  he  was  com- 
missioned to  bring  the  National  Democratic  Convention  to 
Tacoma,  and,  on  Cleveland's  election,  was  offered  the  post 
of  Minister  toSiam,  which  he  declined.  However,  Tacoma's 
boom  subsided,  and  Lane  returned  to  San  Francisco,  and  to 
his  original  profession,  the  law.  He  has  the  mental  mold 
out  of  which  successful  advocates  are  made — he  is  a  clever 
talker,  can  wax  eloquent  or  be  concise,  is  resourceful  in  the 
matter  of  ideas,  and  is  sure  to  achieve  prominence. 

*  *  * 

WAS  THERE  EVER  such  a  city  for  jealousies.  Here 
is  the  Republican  Convention  a  possibility,  and  the  Call, 
Examiner,  and  Chronicle  are  already  bickering  over  con- 
tributions. The  contest  between  these  journalistic  insti- 
tutions is  less  noxious  than  the  usual  competition  over 
sensations,  and  there  is  the  consolation  that  the  community 
will  derive  a  certain  degree  of  benefit.  In  the  meantime 
the  wiseacres  assert  the  impossibility  of  the  Convention 
going  so  far  afield.  The  reluctance  of  Eastern  delegates  to 
lose  the  time  which  a  trip  to  California  inevitably  con- 
sumes, the  expense  the  visit  involves, — above  all  the 
inadequacy  of  the  telegraphic  facilities — all  tend  to  render 
the  prospect  chimerical.  In  order  to  afford  the  big  Eastern 
dailies  a  service  similar  to  that  they  had  at  Chicago  three 
years  ago,  the  Western  Union  would  have  to  string  forty 
additional  wires  across  the  Continent.  The  New  York 
Herald  had  two  wires  into  the  Convention  hall,  the  other 
dailies  had  at  least  one  each.  Besides,  the  prominent  can- 
didates had  each  a  leased  wire.  News  facilities  cut  rather 
more  of  a  figure  than  the  uninitiated  imagine,  and  the 


realization  of  this  condition  of  affairs  may  provoke  violent 
opposition  in  Eastern  editorial  rooms. 

*  *  * 

The  expressions  of  sympathy  evoked  by  the  death  of 
William  Shiels,  though  they  seem  a  recognition,  in  some 
degree,  of  the  character  and  standing  of  the  deceased,  are 
but  a  minor  consolation  to  his  family.  He  was  a  fine  type 
of  man,  a  type  that  has  few  successors  in  these  latter  days. 
Born  of  a  good  Scotch  family,  he  enjoyed  the  advantage  of 
a  generous  education,  and  at  the  time  of  the  great  excite- 
ment, came  to  California  to  make  his  fortune.  Shiels  had  a 
strong  personality  and  a  manner  full  of  an  old-time  courtesy 
and  geniality.  Steady,  capable,  and  frugal,  he  soon  acquired 
wealth  and  left  California  a  millionaire,  determined  on  edu- 
cating his  family  in  Edinburgh.  There  he  made  his  home 
for  many  years,  and  saw  to  it  that  his  sons  and  daughters 
had  the  best  opportunities  of  acquiring  an  excellent  educa- 
tion and  refined  culture.  He  was  remarkably  insistent  in  this 
regard,  and  it  is  not  astonishing  that  three  of  his  boys 
adopted  the  medical  profession  and  a  fourth  is  a  lawyer. 
Mr.  Shiels  had  an  impressive  individuality ,  and  during  his 
residence  in  Scotland  he  was  asked  to  stand  for  Parlia- 
ment several  times,  but  declined,  mainly  because  he  was 
an  American  citizen,  a  privilege  he  ever  refused  to  forego. 

*  *  * 

It  was  a  damage  suit — Delmas  on  one  side,  Barnes  defend- 
ing. The  cause  of  action  was  an  injury  sustained  by 
plaintiff  who  had  stepped  off  one  car  to  board  a  second 
coming  in  the  opposite  direction.  They  were  impaneling  the 
jury;  the  selected  twelve  were  in  the  box.  The  responses  of  a 
German,  Hansen,  had  struck  Dtlmas  as  uncertain.  Before 
the  preliminaries  had  ended,  he  said  to  him: 

"  Do  you  know  of  any  reason,  sir,  to  exclude  your  giving 
this  cause  a  fair  trial  ?  " 

The  juryman,  a  Dutchman  of  the  imperturbable  type 
answered,  stolidly:  "  I  tink  I  do." 

"  What  is  it  then,  sir?  " 

"You  say  dis  fellow,  be  jump  off  one  car  ant  get  aboard 
dat  other  von,  and  get  hurt  ?  "  interrogated  Hansen. 
"  Yes,  sir." 

"  Den  I  tink  him  a  tamn  fool." 
He  was  promptly  disqualified. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  CATHERWOOD  is  now  the  wife  of  Major  John 
A.  Darling,  and  at  the  moment  is  enjoying  a  honeymoon, 
under  the  soft  skies  of  Napa  County.  The  occasion  of  her 
marriage  was  one  of  real  interest  apart  from  the  social  con- 
siderations the  eveirt  involved.  The  bride  is  the  daughter 
of  the  late  Judge  Hastings,  first  Chief  Justice  of  California, 
and  is  therefore  a  scion  of  one  of  the  most  notable  of  Cali- 
fornia families.  She  grew  up  and  was  educated  in  .San 
F'rancisco;  her  friends  belong  to  the  oldest  set — the  wives 
of  men  who  form  the  background  of  the  community.  Her 
particular  affdiations  have  brought  her  into  contact,  not 
only  with  the  old  Southern  families,  for  her  father  was 
associated  with  Tevis  and  Haggin,  but  also  with  the 
railroad  people.  The  late  Senator  Stanford  was  a 
particular  friend;  as  a  girl,  she  knew  Mr.  Huntington;  so 
she  is  really  a  figure  by  right  of  descent,  in  addition  to  the 
prominence  the  possession  of  a  marked  personality  has 
conferred  on  her  identity.  Mrs.  Cathcrwood  is  really  a  bril- 
liant woman  a  clever  conversationalist,  independent,  gen- 
erous and  bold.  She  has  been  all  over  the  world,  educated 
her  family  in  Europe,  and  in  spirit  and  manner  is  younger 
and  brighter  than  most  debutantes.  Major  Darling  is  a 
gentleman  who  has  not  only  an  excellent  war  record,  but 
who  has  utilized  the  intervals  of  peace  to  win  fame 
as  a  composer.  I  will  venture  to  predict  he  will 
be,  ere  he  retires,  a  general. 

*  *  * 

The  ceremony  was  really  charming.  The  Low  house 
made  a  capital  setting.  At  noon  precisely,  as  the  twain 
stood  in  a  bovver  of  red  carnations  and  smilax.  Dr.  Stebbins 
pronounced  the  words  that  made  them  man  and  wife. 
The  groom  wore  the  full  uniform  of  his  rank  in  the 
Artillery.  I  am  quite  sure  the  bride  never  appeared  to 
better  advantage  than  in  the  beautiful  wedding  robe  of 
white  brocade  trimmed  with  costly  lace.  A  nund)er  of  army 
men,  Major  Darling's  friends,  were  present  in  full  uniform. 
The  house  was  decorated  with  a  charming  array  of  flowers. 
Great  bouquets  of  American  Beauty  roses  adorned  the 
mantels.  Through  the  ceremony  there  was  music,  and 
immediately  afterwards  INIr.  Kelleher  sang  an  agreeable 
melody  which  Major  Darling  had  composed  in  honor  of 
his  bride.  The  gathering  that  witnessed  the  ceremony  was 
composed  of  the  most  prominent  people  in  town,  the 
only  young  people  present  being  either  connections  or 
relations. 

*  *  * 

No  other  event  could  have  evoked  so  interesting  a  gath- 
ering of  the  older  set.  An  elaborate  breakfast  was  served 
after  the  ceremony,  the  tables  being  spread  in  the  several 
parlors  and  dining-room.  Some  gorgeous  flowers  adorned 
the  board — one,  a  flower  piece  suggestive  of  cannons  and 
bastions;  anotiier,  a  huge  basket  of  gorgeous  roses,  whose 
delicious  scent  wafted  around  airs  of  Araby  the  blest.  Some 
very  handsome  wedding  presents  were  sent,  among  them  a 
crescent  of  diamonds  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P.  Huntington, 
who  presented  also  a  magnificent  emerald  ring,  surrounded 
by  diamonds,  to  Miss  Jennie  Catherwood. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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THE  SECOND  EMPIRE. 


MISS  ANNA  BICKNELL'S  REMINISCENCES  OF  LIFE  WITH 
EUGENIE  AND  NAPOLEON  III. 


The  rage  for  Napoleonic  literature  has  for  the  past  few 
years  flooded  the  market,  and  still  the  hungry  maw  of  a 
greedy  populace  clamors  for  more.  In  the  logical  sentience 
of  events  it  is  but  natural  to  suppose  that  the  incidents  of 
the  First  Empire  becoming  exhausted,  those  of  the  second 
would  be  greedily  seized  upon.  Miss  Anna  Bicknell  has 
given  us  an  account  of  Life  in  the  Ttiil erics  Under  the 
Second  Empire  from  the  point  of  view  of  an  inmate  of  the 
palace.  As  governess  and  companion  in  the  family  of  the 
Due  de  Tascher  (First  Chamberlain  to  Napoleon  III.),  she 
had  ample  opportunity  of  watching  the  intricate  workings 
of  court  life.  She  has  compiled  her  experiences  and  remin- 
iscences in  a  chatty,  gossipy  st3le  that  reminds  one  forcibly 
oi  My  Paris  Notebook .  The  most  interesting  characters  of 
that  day  figure  conspicuously  through  her  pa<;es,  and 
though  she  can  hardly  be  said  to  view  court  life  through 
rose-colored  glasses,  she  does  not  find  egotism,  cynicism, 
and  inevitable  selfishness  the  predominant  notes  of  life 
in  the  Tuileries  under  Napoleon  III.  In  the  Empress 
Eugenie  she  finds  much  to  admire,  little  to  carp  at,  and 
one  hardly  recognizes  from  her  portrait  the  adventuress 
who  cut  so  dashing  a  figure  iu  Mr.  Albert  Vandam's  highly 
imaginative  reminiscences. 

The  Empress  Eugenie  is  thus  described  iu  the  zenith  of 
her  youth  and  beauty:  "There  was  the  Empress  standing 
before  us,  an  ideal  vision  robed  in  pale  blue  silk;  the  sun, 
forming  a  sort  of  halo  around  her,  [rested  on  her  hair, 
which  seemed  all  molten  gold.  I  was  absolutely  startled, 
and  my  impression  was  that  I  had  never  seen  such  a  beau- 
tiful creature."  On  another  occasion,  in  the  Imperial 
Gallery,  "  she  wore  nothing  on  her  hair,  which  now  looked 
a  dark,  rich,  chestnut  color,  instead  of  the  golden  shade, 
like  ripe  wheat,  which  I  had  seen  before."  Miss  Bicknell 
says  the  Empress  was  delightfully  kind  and  considerate  to 
every  one,  and  relates  many  anecdotes  to  show  her  graceful 
actions  and  kindly  deeds.  She  tells  that  the  Empress 
"  spoke  French  with  a  marked  Spanish  accent,  and,  to  my 
surprise,  her  voice  had  the  hard  guttural  sounds  so  frequent 
among  Castalians,  but  which  seemed  strangely  foreign  to 
that  sweet  face  so  delicate  in  its  loveliness."  Eugenie 
resembled  Marie  Antoinette  in  her  dislike  of  the  stiff 
formality  of  the  court.  She  would  have  wished  to  walk  about 
freely,  without  state  or  ceremony — except  on  official  occa- 
sions, when  she  did  not  dislike  to  play  the  Empress — but 
she  could  not  leave  the  Palace  without  a  numerous  suite  in 
a  carriage  and  four,  with  out-riders,  nor  get  rid  of  the 
necessity  of  incessantly  bowing  to  the  spectators,  which 
she  performed  both  graciously  and  willingly,  but  with 
unavoidable  weariness.  She  had  twelve  ladies  in  waiting, 
some  of  whom  were  her  personal  friends;  others  had  been 
chosen  for  political  reasons,  and  she  did  not  particularly 
care  for  them;  but  she  could  show  no  preference. 

The  Emperor,  it  seems,  was  not  by  any  means  a  hand- 
some man.  "  He  always  wore  the  uniform  of  a  general, 
with  the  ribbon  of  the  Legion  of  Honor  His  grave  coun- 
tenance and  manner  impressed  the  bystanders  with  a  sort 
of  awe;  but  his  figure  was  ungainly  and  ill-proportioned, 
and  his  swaying  gait  was  unpleasing."  She  goes  on  to  say: 
"There  never  was  a  more  amiable  man  in  private  life  than 
Napoleon  III,  or  one  more  absolutely  unpretending.  His 
constant  gentleness,  his  unvarying  patient  kindness  were 
only  too  much  preyed  upon  by  those  around  him,  but  he 
was  deeply  loved  by  all  who  were  in  habitual  personal  con- 
tact with  him:  more  loved  than  the  Empress  Eugenie,  not- 
withstanding her  personal  charms.  She  was  extremely 
good-natured,  thoroughly  natural,  devoid  of  haughtiness 
(a  great  merit  in  such  a  position),  but  impulsive  and  hot- 
tempered;  too  sincere,  too  straightforward  to  conceal  her 
varying  impressions;  withal  fanciful  and  tenacious  in  her 
fancies  which  often  irritated  those  who  had  to  yield  to  her 
wishes  despite  difficulties  and  inconveniences  The  Em- 
press was  extremely  agreeable  and  good-natured  but  there 
was  no  softness  in  her  character.  Even  with  regard  to  those 
dearest  to  her — the  Emperor  and  her  son — she  was  influ- 
enced more  by  a  chivalrous  romantic  ideal  than  by  any 
natural  tenderness.  Her  aim  was  to  show  herself  a  Roman 
wife  and  mother,  and  this  led  her,  on  many  occasions,  to 
a  sort  of  apparent  harshness,  which  caused  her  to  be  mis- 
judged." 

Napoleon  was  much  harassed  by  the  relatives  of  his  great 
predecessor,  every  one  of  them  gave  him  trouble  in  some 
way,  and  he  rarely,  if  ever,  complained.  On  one  occasion, 
when  reproached  by  the  aged  Prince  Jerome  (the  youngest 
brother  of  Napoleon  I.)  with  having  "'nothing'  of  his 
brother,  the  Emperor,"  he  made  the  rather  tart  reply:  "I 
have  his  family." 

Prince  Napoleon,  son  of  Prince  Jerome,  was  a  formidable 
opponent  of  Napoleon  HI;  he  must  have  been  an  abomin- 
able man,  though  his  physical  likeness  to  his  famous  uncle 
was  wonderful.  Miss  Bicknell  says:  "With  the  same  cast 
of  features,  there  was  something  peculiarly  low  and  thor- 
oughly bad  in  the  face  of  Prince  Napoleon,  which  recalled 
in  a  striking  manner  the  stamp  of  the  worst  Roman  Ctcsars. 
His  will  was  despotic,  his  temper  violent  and  brutal,  his 
tastes  were  cynically  gross,  his  language  coarse  beyond 
what  could  be  imagined." 

Miss  Bicknell's  book  is  full  to  the  brim  of  amusing  stories. 
Here  is  an  incident  that  occurred  before  one  of  the  state 
festivals: 

Some  small  grooms  from  the  Emperor's  stables  were  reluarsiiig 
the  part  of  pages,  ami,  when  the  costume  was  ready,  a  pretty  boy, 
who  seemed  about  twelve  years  of  age,  was  brouglit  to  tlie  Kmprcss 
for  her  examination  and  approval.  The  dress  pleased  her;  setting  his 
cap  jauntily  on  his  curls,  which  she  arranged  to  her  satisfaction,  itd- 
justing  his  ruff,  etc.,  tlien  i)atting,  his  cheek,  she  intjuired:  "  How 
old  are  you,  my  little  friend?  "  *' Twenty,  Madame  !  "  The  scream  of 
dismay  that  followed,  and  the  amusement  of  the  bystanders,  may  be 
imagined. 

The  Due  de  Morny  is  among  the  most  interesting  of  the 
personalities  who  figure  at  length  in  the  volume.  He  was 
known  to  be  a  son  of  the  liniperor's  mother,  Queen  Hor- 
tense,  a  very  questionable  honor,  which,  however,  he  put 
forward  on  every  possible  occasion,  in  a  manner  showing  a 
complete  absence  of  all  innate  delicacy.  "  After  his  special 
embassy  to  Russia  on  the  occasion  of  the  coronation  of 
Alexander  II.,  he  married  the  young  Princess  Troubetskoi, 
to  whom  an  origin  of  the  same  kind  as  his  own  (attributed 
to  the  Emperor  Nicholas)  was  ascribed  by  public  rumor. 
On  which  Moray  said  cynically:    'I   am  the  son  of  a 


queen — the  brother  of  an  emperor — the  son-in-law  of  an 
emperor — <•/  c'est  tout  naturel.'  " 

Taglioni,  that  most  famous  of  dancers,  was  on  one  occa- 
sion seen  by  Miss  Bicknell  at  the  palace  where  she  superin- 
tended a  rehearsal  of  some  Polish  quadrilles.  She  says: 
"Taglioni  was  a  remarkablj-  stifl'-looking  person,  with 
pursed  up  mouth  and  very  prim  appearance,  absolutely  the 
conventional  type  of  a  pedantic  school  mistress." 

One  learns  the  limperor  and  Empress  disliked  music  and 
always  attended  concerts  with  qtiiet  resignation.  He  par- 
ticularly hated  the  tune,  which  was  a  sort  of  national  air 
during  the  Empire,  "  Partant  pour  la  Syrie,"  composed  by 
his  mother,  Oueen  Ilortense,  and  which  followed  him  per- 
tinaciously wherever  he  went.  He  would  then  say  with  a 
sigh,  "  Ah  !  my  poor  mother  did  not  sec  what  she  would  in- 
flict on  me  when  she  composed  that  tune." 

The  Empress  was,  above  all  things,  a  natural  hou.se- 
keeper.  '  Before  leaving  the  Tuileries  she  would  always 
put  away,  herself,  all  the  valuable  china  and  ornaments  of 
her  rooms,  giving  i)articular  orders  for  the  covering  of  her 
furniture,  even  of  her  walls,  and  leaving  everything  pro- 
tected from  all  possible  injury  of  dvist  or  sun." 

The  Prince  Imperial  was  an  unusually  grave  child  when 
about  three  years  old,  but  afterwards  became  more  noisy 
and  mischievous.  His  father  spoilt  the  boy,  but  the  mother 
was  exceedingly  strict.  On  one  occasion,  a  tutor  having 
been  engaged  one  of  the  ladies  de  Tascher  said  to  him, 
"  ISIonseigneur,  you  will  have  to  be  obedient,  and  to  work 
hard  with  your  lessons."  He  gravely  answered,  "That  is 
not  so  sure.  Mamma  always  says  'no,"  but  then  papa 
always  says  'yes'  and  I  have  my  own  will  besides — that 
makes  three." 

The  Princess  IMetternich  was  among  the  mostamusingand 
eccentric  characters  at  the  French  court.  The  wife  of  the  Aus- 
trian ambassador,  she  at  first  amused  the  Parisians,  but 
afterwards  provoked  unfavorable  criticism  by  her  peculiari- 
ties. Several  amusing  anecdotes  are  related  of  her.  On 
one  occasion  she  had  a  dispute  with  Madame  de  Persigny, 
wife  of  the  well-known  statesman,  who  was  as  capricious  as 
the  Metteruich.  At  last  both  lost  their  tempers,  and  the 
Princess  appealed  to  the  Empress,  who  said:  "  Pray,  pray, 
my  dear  Princess,  let  the  matter  rest.  vSpare  her;  remember 
that  her  mother  is  mad!  " 

"  So  her  mother  is  mad!  "  retorted  the  Princess.  "Well, 
Madame,  my  father  is  mad,  so  why  should  I  give  in  to  her?  " 

One  rainy  day  at  Compeigne,  in  the  presence  of  the  Em- 
press, the  Princess  Metteruich  seized  on  one  of  the  ladies-iu- 
waiting,  tripped  her  up  and  laid  her  flat  on  her  back  on  the 
floor.  She  was  horribly  impertinent,  and  made  dreadfully 
contemptuous  remarks  about  the  lunpress  Eugenie. 
The  short  looped-up  skirts  were  just  beginning  to  be 
worn,  but  the  Empress  had  not  habitually  adopted  them. 
The  Princess  Metteruich  advised  her  to  appear  thus  dressed 
on  the  public  occasion  of  the  races  in  the  town,  against  the 
opinion  of  her  ladies.  When  the  Empress  left  the  room 
one  of  the  ladies  said  to  the  Princess,  "  Would  you  give  the 
same  advice  to  your  Empress?"  "Oh,  no,"  said  Princess 
Metteruich,  "but  the  case  is  quite  different;  the  Empress 
Elizabeth  is  a  ; fa/ Empress." 

The  book  is  a  thick  volume,  and  is  full  of  entertaining 
material.    This  is  the  briefest  synopsis. 

[The  Century  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  William 
Doxey.] 


MAUD  BALLINGTON  BOOTH, 

LIEUTENANT  COMMANDER  OF  THE  SALVATION  ARMY. 


Away  out  on  Market  Street,  in  a  tall,  unpretentious-look- 
ing building,  back  in  its  recesses,  where  the  noise  of  the 
streets  cannot  intrude.  I  found  Mrs.  Maud  Ballington 
Booth,  in  the  cosiest  of  sitting-rooms.  No  luxurious  sofas 
there  that  "  'twas  half  a  sin  to  sit  upon,"  nor  costly  carpets, 
but  the  few  simple  things  that  will  make  home  anywhere — 
pictures  and  photographs  upon  the  walls,  flowers  in  pro- 
fusion, and  a  suggestive  little  writing  desk,  covered  with 
papers  and  letters,  drawn  up  just  close  enough  to  the  bright 
fire  in  the  grate — and  in  the  midst  of  it  all,  a  trim,  earnest- 
faced  little  woman,  with  soft  hazel  eyes,  and  a  skin  which 
the  youngest  and  freshest  of  Society  buds  might  envy  her. 

After  a  most  cordial  greeting,  IMrs.  Booth  very  graciously 
set  aside  my  apology  for  intruding  .so  late,  by  sajing: 

"I  assure  you,  I  am  never  too  tired  to  say  a  few  words 
more  to  any  one  interested  in  our  work,  and  this  has  not 
been  one  of  my  busiest  days." 

This  indefatigable  little  woman  has  been  holding  two,  and 
.sometimes  three,  meetings  daily  since  her  arrival  here,  and 
yet,  at  ten  o'clock  at  night,  she  is  willing  to  speak  a  few 
words  more,  if  they  will  but  help  the  cause  to  which  her 
life  is  devoted. 

"You  say  you  are  most  interested  in  our  .slum-work,"  she 
went  on,  as  I  suggested  that,  our  time  being  short,  she 
should  give  me  some  idea  of  the  practicat  labor  done  by  the 
Arm)',  rather  than  a  history  of  its  organization.  "Of 
course,"  she  added,  "  that  is  some  of  our  most  important 
work.  You  probably  know  when  any  one  wishes  to  enter 
the  Army  he  or  she  is  put  on  probation  for  about  six 
months.  At  the  end  of  that  time  having  had  some  taste 
of  the  life,  if  stil  1  desirous  of  becoming  a  member,  the 
Articles  of  War  must  be  signed." 

"  What  do  you  call  the  Articles  of  War?  "  I  asked. 

"They  are  certain  promises  made  by  those  who  arc  to 
become  soldiers,"  answered  Mrs.  Booth;  "  for  instance, 
each  one  promises  to  abstain  from  drink  and  tobacco,  and 
from  profanity,  (piarreling,  fighting,  and  all  uiinecesssiy 
finery;  in  fact,  to  observe  abstinence  in  all  matters  which 
are  detriuuntal  to  physical  and  moral  health.    Now,"  con- 


tinned  Mrs.  Booth,  leaning  forward  in  her  chair,  as  if  to 

enlist  my  attention  more  closely,  "from  these  ranks  we 
make  careful  selection  of  two  girls  to  go  down  into  the 
slums.  They  do  not  wear  their  uniforms,  but  some  old, 
shabby  clothes,  which  shall  be  like  their  neighbors;  they 
hire  a  little  room  right  in  the  very  midst  of  the  woist 
quarter  and  set  themselves  to  work  with  those  around  them." 

"  And  how  do  they  set  to  work  ?  "  I  inquired. 

"Well,"  replied  Mrs.  Booth,  "if  you  have  ever  had  any- 
thing to  do  with  the  poor,  you  know  they  have  their  pride 
and  reserve  as  well  as  richer  folks.  They  have  to  be  ap- 
proached as  delicately,  and  their  feelings  as  carefully  con- 
sidered, as  those  of  a  better  class.  There  must  be  no 
self-righteous  bearing  on  the  part  of  those  who  hope  to  win 
them,  and  no  patronajje.  The  girls,  at  first,  give  no  hint  of 
religious  convettiou  in  their  conversation;  they  simply 
affltiateviiih  thetn.  If  any  one  is  ill,  they  hasten  to  that 
bedside — they  administer  care  and  comfort  rchereier  and 
7vheneier  Ihey  can.  This  is  no  easy  task,"  continued  the 
brave,  little  woman  who  marshals  all  these  forces.  "  Some 
of  the  scenes  which  we  have  to  encounter  in  these  poor 
quarters  are  .simply  indescribable  in  their  squalor  and 
degradation.  Our  girls  must  have  brave  hearts  and  willing 
hands  to  be  able  to  accomplish  the  work  assigned  to  them." 

"])o  you  never  feel  that  there  is  danger  for  these  girls  in 
the  rough  element  they  meet  in  such  places?  " 

"No,"  answered  Mrs.  Booth,  simply  and  firmly;  "you 
would  be  surprised  to  see  with  what  respect  these  girls  are 
treated;"  her  face  kindled  as  she  said  this,  "how  brawl, 
will  cease  when  they  enter  saloons  in  their  simple  fashions 
and  begin  to  pray.  Of  course,  you  understanil,  they  have 
to  encounter  some  (juizzing  and  jesting,  but  when  their 
faces,  and  the  work  they  do,  become  known  in  the  neigh- 
borhood, all  that  ceases.  The  very  element  you  speak  of 
becomes  their  best  protection.  Every  man  iu  the  vicinity  is 
ready  to  fight  for  them  if  any  rudeness  is  offered.  They 
have  learned  that  these  girls  are  in  earnest  and  that  they 
lead  good  lives  and  are  unselfish  in  their  devotion  to  others, 
and  it  calls  forth  every  spark  of  manhood  in  them." 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  "and  I  fancy  that  it  is  borne  in  upon  even 
the  dullest  of  brains  that  only  the  truest  love  to  humanity 
and  rare  self-denial  make  such  work  possible." 

"  Ah,"  she  an.swered,  her  face  glowing  with  pleasure,  "  I 
see  you  understand  not  only  the  needs  of  those  whom  we 
try  to  help,  but  also  the  needs  of  those  who  are  to  help 
them." 

It  is  not  easily  possible  to  explain  the  charm  of  this  extra- 
ordinary woman,  for  charm  she  has,  in  abundant  nieasure. 
She  has  a  strong,  earnest,  young  face,  crowned  by  dark 
chestnut  hair,  which  is  drawn  back  in  a  simple  knot,  but 
which  tumbles  forward  in  rebellious,  little  waves  about  a 
broad,  white  forehead.  Her  eyes,  the  dominant  feature  of 
her  comely  face,  are  sweet,  truthful  eyes,  with  seveiely 
straight,  practical  brows  above  them,  and  although  she  has 
the  gentlest  and  quietest  of  manners,  she  po.ssesses  a  certain 
trenchant  earnestness  of  speech  and  glance,  which  is  mag- 
netic. If  I  were  asked  what  impressed  me  most  about  her, 
I  think  I  should  answer — a  certain  temperamental  harmo- 
niousness  of  tenderest  pity  and  divinest  purpose.  Speaking 
of  her  visit  to  San  (Juentin,  she  said:  "I  regretted  that 
my  visit  was  so  short,  but  I  had  to  return  for  my  Sunday 
services.  The  prisoners  had  prepared  a  letter  to  be  read  to 
me  by  their  Chaplain,  and  it  was  very  touching,  and  after 
hearing  it,  I  was  afraid  I  should  break  down  and  not  be 
able  to  speak.  They  are  not  all  hardened  criminals,  you 
know,"  she  .said;  "  there  are  some  fine  men  among  them, 
and  -SO  many  earnest,  eager  faces  looked  up  into  mine  as  I 
shook  hands  with  thtm  before  leaving,  and  they  gave  me 
these,"  and  she  pointed  to  a  big  bunch  of  chrysanthemums 
on  the  table. 

"  To  expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel" — 

to  comfort  the  sick,  to  feed  the  hungry,  to  help  the  poor — 
this  is  indeed  practical  Cliristianity — more  jiotent  to  save  than 
all  the  shibboleths  of  faith  propounded  from  desk  and  pulpit 
by  crabbed  Calvinist  or  hooded  priest.  E.  D.  H. 


The  Japanese,  who  are  in  all  things  a  practical  people, 
instead  of  ornamenting  their  herots  with  useless  medals, 
reward  them  with  watches.  The  Japanese  Minister  of  War 
has  contracted  with  several  Swiss  watch  manufacturers  to 
supply  the  demand. 

Conversation  lunches  are  the  latest  novelty  in  entertain- 
ing. Small  tables  are  used,  and  at  each  guest's  place  is  a 
card  with  topics  of  conversation  for  each  course.  All  sub- 
jects, except  the  special  one  being  forbidden.  At  one  of 
these  affairs,  given  recently  in  New  York,  the  topics  chosen 
were  the  Woman  (^luestion.  Dress  Reform,  Bicycle  Tales, 
the  Masculine  Idea  of  Humor,  etc. 

A  matter  of  no  small  degree  of  interest  abroad  is  the  ever- 
increasing  hostility  of  the  Danes  toward  Germany;  and  there 
are  rumors  of  a  rap])roclienient  between  the  Dani.sh  Chau- 
vinists, the  French,  and  the  Russians.  Sclileswig  Holstem 
has  been  German  for  thirty  years,  btit  the  loss  still  rankles 
ifi  many  a  patriotic  Danish  breast.  I  understand  the  Dow- 
ager Tzarina  has  a  bitter  prejudice  against  Germany,  and 
(lid  all  in  her  power  to  further  the  Franco-Russian  alliance. 

"The  Band  Played  on,"  is  the  title  of  the  latest  popular 
song  which  has  taken  the  New  York  ])ublic  completely  by 
storm.  Politicians,  actors,  and  all  the  men  about  town  are 
humniing  it.  In  waltz  time,  with  a  catchy  air,  it  is  said 
to  have  put  "The  Alabama  Coon,"  "Her  Golden  Hair  was 
Hanging  Down  Her  Back,"  and  other  music-hall  ditties 
conii)letely  in  the  shade.  Its  .sale  has  been  enormous,  some 
sixty  thousand  copies  already,  and  it  is  in  the  dawn  of  its 
triumph.  The  writer,  Mr.  Ward,  has  awakened  to  find  him- 
self famous. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 


Powcfer 

AB^OLDTEKV  PUBE 


8 


THE     WAV  K 


RIPPLES. 


HER  DIARY. 


FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FLAT  BY  A.  SHARP. 


Saturday,  June  /j/Zt. 

My  maiden  aunt,  who  lives  iu  the  country,  called  on  me 
to-day.  During  her  visit  our  couversatiou  was  interrupted 
by  a  tramp  coming  to  the  door  and  asking  for  a  piece  of  pie. 
Aunty  heard  his  request  and  came  out  to  the  door  awfully 
angry.    She  spoke  terribly  to  him.    She  said: 

"Ain't  you  ashamed  of  yourself,  sir?  A  big  strong  man 
like  you  begging  from  door  to  door  for  victuals  !  Why 
don't  you  go  to  work  ?  Do  you  think  we  women  folk  have 
nothing  else  to  do  but  cook  victuals  for  a  lot  of  hungry, 
loafing,  thieving  tramps,  who  wouldn't  work  if  they  had 
the  opportunity?  Get  off  these  premises  immediately  or 
I'll  send  for  the  constable." 

Aunty  stopped  to  take  breath,  and,  while  doing  so,  the 
tramp  took  off  his  hat  and  smilingly  said,  in  modulated 
tones: 

"Pardon  me,  madam;  but  I  merely  asked  your  little 
daughter  (meaning  me)  for  some  pie — mince  pie,  apple  pie, 
peach  pie,  or  any  other  kind  of  fruit  pie;  but  not  a  magpie; 
no,  not  a  magpie." 

Aunty  was  so  angry  she  slammed  the  door  in  the  tramp's 
face.  And  I  am  positive  I  heard  the  tramp  chuckling  to 
himself  as  he  made  his  way  down  the  stairs. 

I  was  awfully  disappointed  to-day.  This  morning  when 
the  grocer's  boy  came  I  ordered  an  awfully  pretty  box  of 
cigars  for  Fred.  There  were  only  twenty-five  cigars  in  the 
box,  and  the  grocer  charged  me  one  dollar  for  them.  I 
think  that  is  an  awful  lot  of  money  to  pay  for  only  one  little 
box  of  cigars;  although,  I  must  say,  the  box  had  a  very 
pretty  picture  on  the  inside  of  the  cover.  When  Fred  came 
home  to-night  I  thought  I  would  surprise  him  so  much 
when  I  offered  him  the  box  with  the  information  that  here- 
after I  was  going  to  buy  all  his  cigars  for  him;  that  I  would 
notlisten  to  an  objection;  that  I  had  uiy  mind  made  up,  and 
I  intended  to  have  my  own  way  in  this  instance. 

F'red  looked  at  the  box,  examined  and  smelled  the  cigars 
very  critically,  and  then  said: 

"I'm  very  sorry  that  you  bought  these  cigars  for  me. 
Babe,  as  I  have  made  up  my  mind  to  try  to  stop  smoking." 

"Why,  Fred,"  I  replied,  "you  were  smoking  when  you 
came  home  this  evening." 

"Yes,  I  know,  dear,"  he  replied,  "but,  while  eating 
supper,  it  came  to  my  mind  that  it  would  be  better  if  I  gave 
up  my  slaveship  to  tobacco.  Do  not  persuade  me  to  con- 
tinue smoking,  Babe,  for,  I  assure  you,  it  is  better  for  us 
both." 

Perhaps  Fred  is  right;  but  I  cannot  understand  why  it 
should  be  better  for  us  both.  I  know  that  when  we  were 
engaged  he  said  that  he  would  do  au3-thing  to  please  me, 
but  would  not  give  up  his  cigar,  no  matter  what  happened. 
Men  are  so  peculiar  ! 
Sunday,  June  /6th. 

We  went  to  church  this  morning.  After  church  we  went 
home  and  remained  there  the  balance  of  the  day.  Nothing 
of  any  interest  transpired.  I  think  Sunday  is  a  dreadfully 
poky  day. 

Monday,  June  ijth. 

Luck  must  be  coming  our  way.  While  Fred  was  reading 
the  morning  paper  at  breakfast  this  morning,  he  almost  up- 
set the  table  iu  his  joy  and 'anxiety  to  inform  me  that  he 
had  won  forty  dollars  in  the  lottery.  The  li.st  was  published 
in  the  paper,  and,  there — sure  enough,  he  had  won  forty 
dollars.  Fred  said  that  he  had  been  buying  tickets  in  the 
lottery  every  month  for  the  past  twelve  years,  and  that  was 
the  first  time  he  had  ever  won  anything.  He  said  he 
wanted  to  spend  every  cent  of  the  amount  on  me.  I  told 
him  that  I  didn't  need  anything;  but  he  insisted  that  I  give 
him  the  number  or  sizes  of  everything  I  wore,  such  as 
gloves,  shoes,  and  everything  else.  Well,  I  did  as  he  re- 
quested. In  some  manner,  however,  when  he  purchased 
the  things,  he  got  the  sizes  all  mixed  up.  Instead  of  bring- 
ing me  a  five  and  one-half  glove,  he  brought  me  a  five  and 
one-half  shoe;  and  instead  of  a  three  and  one-half  shoe,  he 
brought  me,  I  believe,  the  smallest  size  glove  that  was  ever 
manufactured. 

Of  course  it  was  terribly  annoying,  but  I  couldn't  say 
anything  to  make  him  feel  bad,  although,  inwardly,  I  was 
as  mad  as  a  hatter. 

Fred  hadn't  cashed  his  ticket,  as  he  didn't  have  time  to 
go  to  see  the  man  from  whom  he  purchased  it;  but  he  said 
he  got  the  things  on  tick  (whatever  that  means),  and  would 
pay  for  them  as  soon  as  the  ticket  was  cashed.  I  think  Fred 
one  of  the  smartest  men  in  this  whole  wide  world;  he 
knows  how  to  do  so  many  things  that  I  never  heard  of 
before. 

My  neighborly  neighbor  downstairs  returned  my  sealskin 
and  hosiery  she  borrowed  last  Friday,  and  sent  word  by  her 
little  boy  that  if  I  wanted  to  wash  another  of  my  husband's 
shirts,  she  would  send  me  up  some  starch.  I  sent  back 
word  that  I  didn't  intend  to  wash  this  week.  She  then 
sent  word  that  I  ought  to  wash  something,  and  when  I  in- 
formed her,  through  her  child,  that  I  had  nothing  to  wash, 
she  had  the  impudence  to  send  me  word  that  it  would  be  a 


good  idea  for  me  to  wash  the  hosiery  she  had  borrowed 
from  me  and  which  she  had  returned  this  morning.  But  I 
didn't  do  anything  of  the  sort,  for  I  sent  the  pair  to  the 
laundry. 

For  some  reason  I  didn't  feel  a  bit  like  cookiug  to-day, 
so  just  before  Fred  got  home  I  went  out  and  bought  a  nice 
box  of  candy  as  a  kind  of  a  surprise  for  Fred's  supper.  It 
was  a  great  success  so  far  as  the  surprise  was  concerned.  I 
won't  repeat  what  Fred  said;  but  I  don't  think  I'll  buy  any 
more  candy  for  Fred's  supper.  I  thought  he  would  enjoy 
it  so  much  and  didn't  think  he  would  want  anything  else. 
I'm  sure  I  could  eat  nothing  but  candy  at  each  meal  a  day 
all  the  year  round  and  be  satisfied. 


THE  CAUSE. 

"  Why  so  despondent,  F'red  ?  " 
"Jack,  old  man,  my  dream  is  o'er." 

"  I  alwaj-s  knew  your  dream  was  the  almighty  dollar,  but 
wasn't  aware  that  you  had  a  hankering  for  a  mine." 
"  Don't  joke,  Jack;  this  is  serious." 

"  When  a  man's  dream  is  ore  it  must  be  serious.  Where's 
the  mine  ?  " 

"  Seriously,  Jack,  I  have  about  made  up  my  mind  that 
life  is  not  worth  living." 

"Ah,  I  understand.  What  is  the  trouble  between  you 
and  the  little  heiress  from  Boston  ?  " 

"That  is  what  I  am  unable  to  ascertain." 
"  Did  j'ou  have  a  quarrel  ?  " 
"Not  that  I  know  of." 

"  Then  w-hy  are  you  not  with  her  this  evening  as  usual  ?  " 
"  I  did  call.  Jack,  but  she  refused  to  see  me." 
"  Not  receive  you?    Tell  tne  all  about  it." 
"When  I  was  visiting  her  last  evening  she  informed  me 
that  everybodj'  connected  with  the  house,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  herself,  would  be  away  this  evening,  and  that  when 
I  called  I  must  not  think  anything  of  it  if  she  asked  me, 
after  I  had  rang  the  bell,  who  it  was,  before  opening  the 
door,  as  she  said  she  wasn't  very  brave,  and  did  not  intend 
to  open  the  door  to  any  one  but  your  humble  servant. 
Well,  to-night,  after  I  had  rang  the  bell,  I  heard  her  sweet 
voice  call,  '  Who  is  it  ?  '  and]I,  of  course,  replied,  '  It's  vie.'' 
She  failed  to  open  the  door,  however." 

"Well,  I  don't  blame  her  much.  Take  my  advice  and 
hunt  up  another  heiress  who  doesn't  hail  from  Boston." 


Fred,  you  have  deceived  me  dreadfully.  You  were  not  kept 
at  the  office  to-night." 

"  Who  told  you  any  such  thing  as  that  ?  " 

"You  did  not  take  supper  alone  to-night;  you  had  some 
woman  with  you." 

"Why,  I  " 

"  You  need  not  say  anyt'uing  in  reply,  but  may  remain 
here  and  eat  the  oyster-loaf  by  yourself.  I  intend  to  re- 
tire for  the  night,  and  shall  go  home  to  mamma  in  the 
morning. 


CONSOLING. 

"Are  you  acquainted  with  the  woman  who  sat  opposite 
us  in  the  car?  " 

"  Most  assuredly  not." 

"  She  appeared  to  know  you." 

"I  am  positive  I  never  saw-  the  woman  before." 

"Then  she  was  flirting  with  you." 

"  How  ridiculous." 

"  She  was  smiling  at  you  all  the  time." 
"  Smiling  at  me  ?  " 

"  Yes,  and  you  smiled  and  winked  at  her  in  return." 
"  I  winked  at  her?  " 

"Yes,  my  husband,  you  winked  at  her.  Why  did  you 
do  it?" 

"Oh,  yes,  I  know  to  whom  you  refer  now;  the  woman, 
who  sat  opposite  us  in  the  car.  Yes,  I  believe  I  did  smile 
at  her.  I  was  under  the  impression  at  first  glance  that  I 
was  acquainted  with  her.  However,  I  soon  saw  my  mis- 
take and  that  was  the  end  of  it." 

"  But  you  winked  at  her." 

"  Are  you  positive  ?  " 

"  Of  course  I  am." 

"Oh,  yes,  now  I  know  positively 
the  woman  who  sat  opposite  us 
yes,  I  noticed  she  wanted  to  get  up  a  flirtation,  and  prob- 
ably I  did  wink  at  her.  However  darling,  if  I  did  wink  at 
her  it  was  only  done  so  she  wouldn't  think  I  was  a  chump." 


to  whom  you  refer; 
in    the   car.  Yes, 


WELL  CONDUCTED. 

"  Are  you  the  superintendent  of  the  Smallway  street-car 
line,  sir  ? " 

"  I  have  that  honor." 

"  My  name  is  Blossom,  sir." 

"  Happy  to  meet  you,  Mr.  Blossom,  I'm  sure." 

"  I'm  a  good  patron  of  your  road,  sir." 

"  I'm  always  pleased  to  talk  to  our  patrons." 

"I  sometimes  ride  as  often  as  twice  a  month  on  your 
road,  sir." 

"  Yes?  " 

"  Yes,  sir;  and  I  must  say  you  have  a  well-conducted 
road,  sir." 

"  Take  a  cigar,  Mr.  Blossom  ?  " 

"Thank  you;  don't  care  if  I  do.  I  repeat,  sir,  you  have 
a  well-conducted  road." 

"I  employ  none  but  competent  men,  Mr.  Blossom;  men 
who  understand  their  business  thoroughly." 

"And  the  result  is,  sir,  you  have  the  best  conducted 
road  in  the  city." 

"Put  half  a  dozen  of  those  cigars  in  your  pocket,  Mr. 
Blossom." 

"Thanks.  At  least,  the  car  I  just  came  down  on  was  the 
best  conducted  car  I  ever  rode  on,  sir.  I  suppose  your 
other  cars  are  as  well  conducted  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir,  they  are  all  under  my  management." 

"Then,  sir,  if  that  is  the  case,  I  would  advise  you  to  dis- 
charge all  your  conductors  and  hire  a  new  gang." 

"  I  don't  understand  you,  Mr.  Blossom." 

"As  I  said  before,  sir,  the  car  I  came  down  on  was  well 
conducted;  in  fact,  it  was  too  well  conducted.  The  con- 
ductor tried  to  collect  fare  from  me  on  five  different 
occa.sious  while  riding  a  distance  of  three  blocks.  If  that 
isn't  a  well  conducted  car,  I  don't  know  what  is." 


THERE'S  A  DIFFERENCE. 

Husband — A  man  does  not  always  marry  the  woman  he 
loves. 

Wife — Nor  does  a  woman  alwaj-s  love  the  man  she  marries. 

niSUNDERSTOOD. 

"  I'm  blessed  if  I  can  understand  how  you  can  smoke  a 
five-cent  cigar !  " 

"Why,  what  kind  of  a  cigar  do  you  smoke;  two  for  a 
quarter?  " 

"  No;  two  for  five." 

BUSINESS. 

Wife  (to  husband,  an  insurance  agent) — Why,  Jack,  what 
kept  you  so  late?    It  is  after  midnight. 

Husband — Business,  my  dear. 

Wife — Business  at  this  time  of  night? 

Husband — Yes,  my  dear.  A  couple  of  footpads  stood  me 
up  on  the  corner,  and  I  insured  their  lives  for  five  thousand 
apiece. 

IN  BOTH  WAYS. 

First  Boy — Did  you  beat  your  father  home  last  night? 
Second  Boy — No,  he  beat  me. 

I'irst  Boy — I  told  you  he'd  get  home  before  yon  did. 
What  did  he  do  to  you  ? 
Second  Boy— Didn't  I  just  tell  you  that  he  beat  me  ? 


AT  MIDNIGHT. 

"  Is  that  you,  Fred  ?  " 

"  ^'es,  my  dear." 

"  What  kept  you  so  late  ?  " 

"  I  was  detained  at  the  office,  darling." 

"You  poor  fellow.    You  look  tired,  too." 

"  Yes,  darling,  and  I  feel  as  weary  as  I  look." 

"You  poor,  old  fellow.  I  suppose  you  had  to  eat  your 
supper  alone  in  some  dingy  restaurant,  didn't  you?  " 

"Yes,  dear,  but  I  thought  of  you  and  brought  you  home 
something  I  know  you  will  enjoy." 

"You  dear,  old  darling,  you  always  do  think  of  me." 

"Why  shouldn't  I?  Here,  open  the  package  and  see 
what  it  contains." 

'  O-o-o-o-h,  Fred.    How  could  you  ?  " 

"  How  could  I  what  ?  " 

"Fred!    Fred!    Fred!    You  have  deceived  me." 
"  What  are  you  talking  about?   Why  don't  you  open  the 
package? " 

"I  know  what  the  paper  contains  without  opening  it. 


Pears' 

If  we  have 
got  to  wash, 
let  us  use  a 
soap  with- 
out alkaU. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


BRET  HARTE'S  NEW  BOOK. 

A  STORY  Ol'"  WAR  TIMIJS. 

The  charm  of  a  distinguished  style  re- 
lieves the  novels  of  Bret  Harte  of  the  unim- 
portance of  familiarity.  It  is  a  dignified 
and  graceful  type  of  English  he  uses,  not- 
able for  the  compass  of  its  phrase,  for  the 
ease  of  its  effects.  His  periods  are  flavored 
with  an  old-time  stateliness  and  yet  are 
flexible  to  the  stir  of  rapid  narrative.  Evad- 
ing the  modern  style  of  producing  a  picture 
by  the  accumulation  of  detail  etched  in 
staccato  sentences,  he  evokes  his  effect  in 
broader,  sweeping  strokes,  which  give  the 
impression  of  an  occurrence  rather  than  the 
fact  itself.  The  new  stylists  have  bor- 
rowed the  French  form  of  descriptive 
writing;  they  try  to  give  atmosphere 
by  piling  up  particulars.  Stephen  Crane 
in  The  Red  Badge  of  Courage  exemplifies 
in  his  war  scenes  a  method  antithetical  to 
that  of  Bret  Harte,  whose  Clarence,  a  dis- 
tinguished leader  in  the  Northern  Army, 
participates  in  sharp  engagements.  Grace- 
ful, indeed,  the  several  chapters  devoted  to 
fighting;  one  kuows  the  soldiers  are  strug- 
gling fiercely  to  hold  the  ridge,  Brant  is 
here  and  there;  the  cannons  roar,  the  bul- 
lets splutter — every  seuteuce  ringing  rhyth- 
mically, blending  smoothly  with  its  prede- 
cessor; but  one  gains  no  idea  of  the  horrors 
of  battle,  no  idea  of  the  terrors  of  death- 
dealing  bullets — nothing  that  limns  on  the 
brain  such  a  picture  as  that  advance,  in 
Crane's  book,  of  the  despairing  regiment 
against  the  gray  line  hid  behind  the  fence, 
or  the  procession  of  the  maimed  and 
wounded,  limping,  bleeding,  and  sad  to  the 
rear.    That  is  war.    This  is  art. 

The  dignified  grace  of  Bret  Harte's  man- 
ner, the  dexterous  ease  of  his  narrative  car- 
ries one  safely  over  the  pitfalls  of  his  plot. 
The  final  complications  of  Clarence  are  of 
the  most  elementary  description — devel- 
oped not  out  of  events,  but  rather  to  dispose 
of  characters.  How  puerile  the  episode  of 
Miss  Faulkner,  and  how  mismanaged  the 
story  of  her  plot!  Surely  a  more  dramatic 
meeting  between  long-dissevered  husband 
and  wife  might  have  been  arranged  than 
the  undignified  revealment  of  the  brave 
Southern  lady  in  the  disguise  of  a  mulatto, 
spying  out  papers  and  position  in  order  to 
precipitate  his  defeat.  Yes,  it  may  exhibit 
the  splendid  courage  of  the  Confederate 
women  who  hesitated  at  nothing  to  attain 
victory  for  the  cause,  but  imagine  a  lady 
who  had  been  the  emissary  of  the  South  to 
the  crowned  heads  of  Europe,  taking  part 
in  the  struggle  in  the  vulgar,  if  devoted, 
role  of  spy.  It  is  as  irreconcilable  as  the 
affair  of  Miss  Faulkner,  a  lay  figure  of  a 
heroine,  who  comes  to  the  front  with  a  safe- 
guard from  Lincoln,  and  then  connives  to 
bring  about  the  destruction  of  an  army 
corps. 

Bret  Harte's  capacity  is  that  of  the  short 
story  writer.  Give  him  an  incident  or  two, 
old  California  for  a  background,  a  heroine 
compounded  of  unconventiouality,  senti- 
ment, and  daring,  framed  in  considerable 
physical  beauty,  and  a  hero  who  is  either  a 
gambler  with  virtuous  streaks,  or  a  gentle- 
man with  a  history,  and  he'll  weave  you  a 
romance  full  of  charm,  touched  with  a 
glamor  that  is  the  birthright  of  genius. 
But  if  the  exigencies  of  pecuniary  demand 
force  the  expansion  of  the  original  episode, 
his  invention  fails;  his  complications  be- 
come fortuitous  happenings,  illogical,  bar- 
ren. Take  Clarence,  for  instance — in  con- 
temporary literature  you  will  find  few 
more  accurate,  more  truthful  pictures  than 
the  setting  of  the  scene  between  the  hero 
and  Susy  in  the  middle-class  restaura-.^t. 
We  all  know  the  place — ''  the  passage-ways 
redolent  with  a  singular  blending  of  damp 
cooking,  stale  cigarette  smoke,  and  pat- 
chouli. ' '    Here  is  the  room : 

"Clarence  took  in  the  apartment  with 
a  quiet  glance.  Its  furniture  had  the 
frayed  and  discolored  splendors  of  a 
public  parlor  which  had  been  privately 
used  and  maltreated;  there  were  stains 
•  iu  the  large  medallioned  carpet;  the 
gilt  veneer  had  been  chijiped  from  a 
heavy  center-table,  showing  the  rough, 
white  deal  beneath,  which  gave  it  the 
appearance  of  a  stage  property;  the 
walls,  paneled  with  gilt-framed  mirrors, 
reflected  every  domestic  detail  or  pri- 
vate relaxation  with  shameless  public- 
ity. A  damp  water-proof,  shawl,  and 
open  newspaper  were  lying  across  the 
once  brilliant  sofa;  a  powder-puff,  a 
plate  of  fruit,  and  a  play-book,  were  on 
the  center-table,  and  on  the  marble- 
topped  sideboard  was  Mr.  Hooker's 
second-best  hat,  with  a  soiled  collar, 
evidently  but  recently  exchanged  for 
the  one  he  had  on,  peeping  over  its 
brim.  The  whole  apartment  seemed  to 
mingle  the  furtive  disclosures  of  the 
dressing-room  with  the  open  ostenta- 
tions of  the  stage,  witli  even  a  slight 
suggestion  of  the  auditorium  in  a  few 
scattered  programs  on  the  floor  and 
chairs." 

A  highly  spirited  opening  indeed.  It  is 
San  Francisco;  the  atmosphere  is  full  of  the 
outbreak  of  hostilities  between  North  and 
South  —  California  trembles  between  the 


causes.  Clarence  is  a  Unionist,  his  wife,  the 
beautiful  Mrs.  Peyton  of  Siiiy,  a  strong 
sympathizer  with  the  South.  The  plot 
turns  on  this  cruel  diversity  of  sentiment; 
though  this  book,  in  a  way,  is  the  sequel  to 
the  former  tale.  The  narrative  of  the  great 
meeting  of  Southerners  at  the  Robles 
Rancho,  the  impassioned  address  of  Colonel 
Starbatlle,  the  entrance  of  Judge  Beeswinger, 
and  then  the  dramatic  intrusion  of  Brant 
are  admirably  managed.  Clever,  too,  the 
duologue  between  husband  and  wife,  ranged 
on  either  side  of  the  chasm,  yet  longing  for 
each  other's  arms;  the  coming  of  the  Chief 
of  Police,  and  the  duel  with  Captain  Piuck- 
ney  are  pictures  that  linger  in  the  memory. 
Indeed,  the  conversion  of  the  reserved,  shy 
business  man  into  the  heroic  figure  of  the 
latter  scene  is  done  in  a  series  of  finely 
modulated  gradations,  evidence  of  that  rare 
literary  skill  which  is  Bret  Harte's  best  gift. 
If  the  tale  stopped  there,  the  critic  might 
cry — "well  done,"  but  then  we  are  precipi- 
tated into  continuations — we  go  East — a 
task  Bret  Harte  has  never  successfully  ac- 
complished. 

[Houghton,  Mifflin,  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  sale  by  all  booksellers.] 


THE  WONDERFUL  VISIT. 

BY  H.  G.  \VEI.I<S. 

The  New  Humor,  according  to  its  latest 
exponent,  H.  G.  Wells,  is  a  fine  blending  of 
paradox  and  sentiment,  expressed  in  Eng- 
lish lighter  than  cream  puffs;  it  is  graceful 
fooliug — a  subtle  rendering  of  the  impos- 
sible against  a  background  of  the  common- 
place, yet  relieved  of  familiarity  by  its 
finesse.  The  commonplace  is  the  source  of 
Jerome  K.  Jerome's  fame.  He  reflected  on 
the  obvious  in  terms  of  hilarious  intimacy, 
poked  fun  at  the  mannerisms  of  actors  and 
individuals  with  a  jolly  benevolence  that 
made  special  appeal  to  the  English  .sense  of 
humor,  inasmuch  as  it  required  no  thought 
for  its  appreciation,  and  was  as  openly  sug- 
gestive as  the  jokes  of  an  end  man  in  a  min- 
strel show.  Mr.  Wells's  audience  is  that 
intellectual  class  to  whose  hearts  La  Galli- 
enne  appeals  in  his  Prose  Fancies;  the  class 
which  finds  Henry  James  the  most  dextrous 
of  verbal  wits  and  appreciated  the  humor  of 
The  Green  Carnnlion,  which  made  epigram 
paradox,  and  precipitated  the  downfall  of 
fin  desiecle  euphemism  and  its  chief  apostle. 

Clever  as  are  the  Select  Conversations  I 
noticed  last  week,  The  IVondcrfnl  Visit  pro- 
vokes a  broader  smile.  A  more  preposter- 
ous situation  than  the  opening  chapters 
outline  is  not  found  out  of  fairy  literature. 
By  some  strange  convulsion,  an  angel  is 
tumbled  from  the  angelic  sphere  into  an 
English  village.  Strange  phenomena  ac- 
company his  arrival;  his  appearance  on  the 
wing  excites  the  ardour  of  three  ornithol- 
ogists who  imagine  him  a  flamingo.  Finally, 
he  is  shot  by  the  Vicar  of  Siddermorton 
whose  collection  of  stuffed  birds  is  one  of 
the  best  in  Great  Britain.  The  bullet  breaks 
the  angel's  wing;  he  falls  senseless  to  earth, 
and,  to  the  horror  of  the  good  clergyman, 
is  discovered  to  be  a  youth,  beautiful  as  a 
dream,  "clad  in  a  robe  of  saffron  and  with 
irridescent  wings  across  who.se  pinions  great 
waves  of  color,  flushes  of  purple  and  crim- 
son, golden  green  and  intense  blue  pursued 
one  another."  Regaining  consciousness 
this  strange  being  surveys  his  captor  and 
remarks: 

"A  man — a  man  in  the  maddest  black 
clothes  and  without  a  feather  upon  him. 
I  am,  indeed,  in  the  land  of  dreams." 

At  this  stage  there  is  an  exchange  of  ex- 
planations— the  angel  is  assured  by  the  Vicar 
of  the  realty  of  things  in  this  new  world;  he 
experiences  pain  as  a  new  sensation,  de- 
velops hunger  soon,  and  describes  his  own 
world  as  our  dreamland,  a  region  out  of 
the  ken  of  our  senses — in  another  dimen- 
sion. It  is  a  beautiful  opportunity  for 
ironic  description  of  the  things  that  are, 
and  most  gracefully  does  the  writer  take 
advantage  thereof.  Full  of  humor  and  im- 
agination are  the  strange  series  of  adven- 
tures the  celestial  visitant  experiences.  No 
one  believes  him  an  angel;  Dr.  Crump,  the 
village  physician,  has  just  been  reading 
Nordau's  Defeneration.  Confronted  with 
the  wings  he  remarks:  "Reduplication 
of  the  anterior  limb — bifid,  cora-coid.  Pos- 
sible, of  course,  but  I've  never  seen  it  before. 
Humerus.  Radius  and  Ulna.  All  there. 
Congenital  of  course — curious  integumen- 
tary simulation  of  feathers.  Dear  me.  Al- 
most avian.  Probably  of  considerable  inter- 
est in  comparative  anatomy."  He  suggests 
sawing  off  the  "osseous  outgrowth,"  pre- 
scribes for  the  "  hectic  "  glow  of  his  beauti- 
ful complexion,  ascribes  the  brilliancy  of 
the  eyes  to  fever,  and  treats  the  angel  as  a 
mere  man.  I  should  have  mentioned  ere 
this,  however,  that  the  strange  visitant, 
whose  bare  legs  have  shocked  the  curate's 
wife  and  her  daughter,  is  clothed  by  the 
vicar  in  his  own  Sunday  clothes,  and  his 
limbs  and  wings  are  encased  in  the  black 
garments  of  the  clerical  profession. 

The  tale  unfolds  through  a  variety  of 
anmsing  complications,  the  most  exquisite 
of  which  is  the  musicale  at  the  home  of 
Lady  Hammergallow,  who  insists  on  regard- 
ing the  angel  as  the  illegitimate  son  of  the 
Vicar.  The  celestial  visitant  plays  on  the 
violin  the  most  delicious  harmonies;  the 
guests  sit  around  in  attitudes  variously 


critical,  and  are  not  iu  the  faintest  degree 
impressed  by  the  heavenly  strains.  Ascend- 
ing from  the  more  obvious  graces  of  humor 
to  the  finer  charm  of  sentiment  and  reflec- 
tion, there  is  much  to  admire  about  the 
manner  of  the  Vicar's  conversion  from  com- 
monplace Christianity  to  tlie  higher  sense 
and  the  nobler  faith,  this  through  the  agency 
and  example  of  the  wonderful  visitor.  \ 
passsage  tliat  is  iiotaljle  as  an  achievement 
is  that  in  which  the  Vicar  endeavors  to  give 
the  angel  some  idea  of  Life,  from  cradle  to 
grave,  and  his  own  ministrations — a  chapter 
couched  in  a  manner  blending  irony  and 
sentiment,  which,  had  I  the  space,  I  should 
like  to  reproduce. 

The  Wonderful  Visit  is  the  best  fantasy 
since  Vice  Versa,  and  is  incomjiarably 
cleverer,  for  here  is  fine  imagination — a  style 
together  with  shrewdness,  elo(iuence,  and 
sentiment  in  a  marked  degree. 

[Macmillian  iS:  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
at  Doxey's.]  C. 


COLERIDGE'S  TABLE  TALK. 

One  of  the  books  of  the  inouient  \%Aniiiia 
PoeUr,  specimens  of  the  table  talk  of  Samuel 
Taylor  Coleridge.  It  is  a  collection  of  un- 
published aphorisms  and  sentences,  and 
enables  the  reader  to  form  some  estimate  of 
those  self  cominiinings  to  which  Coleridge 
devoted  so  much  of  his  intellectual  energy. 
W.  E.  Henley  pronounces  the  book  "  a 
piece  of  work  as  admirable,  I  believe,  as 
Coleridge  ever  did."  .A.moug  the  less  mys- 
tical and  more  poetical  of  these  excerpts  are 
the  following: 

How  beavitifvil  n  circumstance,  llic  iniprovemeiit 
of  the  flower,  from  the  root  up  to  that  crown  of  iis 
life  and  labors,  that  bridal-chamber  of  its  beauty 
and  its  two-fold  love,  the  nuptial  and  the  parental  — 
the  womb,  the  cradle,  and  the  nursery  of  the 
garden! 

1  awake  and  find  my  beloved  asleei>,  gaze  upon 
her  by  the  taper  that  feebly  illumines  the  dark- 
ness, then  fall  asleep  by  her  side;  anil  we  both 
awake  together,  for  good  and  all  in  the  broad  day- 
light of  heaven. 

You  mold  my  hopes,  you  fashion  me  within. 
And  to  the  leading  love-throb  in  my  heart 
Through  all  my  being,  all  my  pulses  beat. 
You  lie  in  all  my  many  thoughts  like  light, 
Like  the  fair  light  of  dawn,  or  summer  light, 
On  rippling  stream  or  eloud-i  eflccting  lake — 
And  looking  to  the  Heaven  that  beams  above  you, 
How  do  I  bless  the  lot  that  made  me  love  you! 

All  mere  passions,  like  spirits  and  apparitions, 
have  their  hour  of  cock-crow,  in  which  they  must 
vanish.  Hut  pure  love  is,  therefore,  no  mere  pas- 
sion; and  it  is  a  test  of  its  being  love,  that  no  ri  ason 
can  it  assigned  why  it  should  disappear.  Shall  we 
not  always,  iu  this  life  at  least,  remain  atnma- 
dimidiata'i — must  not  the  moral  reason  always 
hold  out  the  perfecting  of  each  by  union  of  both  as 
good  and  lovely?  With  reason,  therefore,  and  con- 
science let  love  vanisl),  but  let  these  vanish  only 
with  our  being. 

"  He  who  cannot  wait  for  his  reward  has,  in 
reality,  not  earned  it."  These  words  I  uttered  in  a 
dream,  in  which  a  lecture  I  was  giving — a  very  pro- 
found one,  as  I  thought— was  not  listened  to,  but  I 
was  quizzed. 

The  sweet  prattle  of  the  chimes-counsellors  plead- 
ing in  the  Court  of  I.ove;  then  the  clock;  the  sol- 
emn sentence  ol  the  mighty  judge;  long  pauses 
between  each  poignant,  inappealablc  word,  too 
deeply  weighed  to  be  reversed  in  the  High  Justice 
Court  of  Time  and  Kate.  A  more  richly  solemn 
^ound  than  this  eleven  o'clock  at  Antwerp  I  never 
heard— dead  enough  to  be  opaque  as  central  gold, 
yet  clear  enough  to  be  the  mountain  air. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Mrs.  Jefferson  Davis  has  a  good  deal  to 
saji  about  General  Miles  in  her  life  of  her 
husband,  and  does  not  flatter  him.  The 
announcement  that  the  new  Commander-in- 
Chief  of  the  army  is  about  to  publish  liis 
memoirs  will  be  welcome  news  to  his 
friends  who  wish  the  reverse  picture.  He 
calls  his  book  From  Neiv  Flugland  lo  the 
Golden  Gate.  The  General's  West  Point, 
it  seems,  was  a  crockery  store. 

Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward's  vogue  is  decidedly 
on  the  decline  in  England.  The  Times, 
which  devoted  more  space  to  the  Ilistorv  o) 
David  Grieve  than  it  allotted  to  the  life 
work  of  Pasteur,  gave  Bessie  Costrell  only 
the  briefest  notice,  while  the  other  journals 
have  let  the  book  pass  without  mention. 
The  Saturday  A'fi'/crc/ calls  Roherl  Fltsmere 
an  ill-informed,  interminable  treatise,  and 
says:  "It  was  popular  l)ecause  puffed  by 
Mr.  Gladstone.  The  public  read  it  because 
it  was  .said  to  contain  caricatures  of  well- 
known  Oxford  men.  As  for  David  Grieve, 
it  is  impossible  to  account  for  its  popu- 


larity, save  by  the  fact  that  the  illegitimate 
unions  entered  into  by  the  hero  himsell, 
aiul  his  sister,  are  described  with  a  frank- 
ness which  would  suffice  to  damn  any 
author  who  was  not  at  once  a  woman  and 
an  heiress  to  an  honored  name.  The  praises 
poured  upon  her  two  previous  books  had 
encouraged  her  to  take  herself  seriously, 
and  she  unveiled  all  the  earnestness  that 
was  iu  her,  in  the  shape  of  crude  social 
theories.  It  was  too  much  for  the  public. 
Marcella  was  anathema;  yet  liessie  Costrell 
is,"  admits  the  A'evie:(J,  "the  best  work 
that  Mrs.  Ward  has  done.  Its  sensational 
incidents  are  artistically  heightened  and 
hold  the  attention  of  the  reader.  Bessie 
Costrell  stands  out  iu  contrast  with  Mrs. 
Ward's  previous  creations,  as  a  possible 
liuinan  being,  who,  at  moments,  seems 
really  to  live." 

Tlie  first  edition  of  Samuel  Minturn  Peck's 
book,  A'hymes  and  A'oses  numbered  three 
thousand  copies.  It  contains  much  poetry 
that  is  really  charming,  and  The  Stokes 
Company  have  produced  the  book  in  first- 
class  shape.  The  fiist  edition  of  Mrs.  Bur- 
iielle's  Fav  Little  Pil:;rim'&  /'rogress  was 
thirty-five  thousand  copies. 

The  last  Chap-Book  is  well  worth  five 
cents.  It  contains  John  Davidson's  "Bal- 
lad of  an  Artist's  Wife,"  and  a  really  charm- 
ing story  by  I'rank  Hird,  called  "  A  Day  of 
.Solitude,  Royal."  If  the  author  of  "  Ballad 
of  a  Nun,"  of  "Hell,"  and  of  "Heaven" 
had  written  none  of  these,  his  latest  work 
might  suggest  a  vein  of  originality.  In  this 
instance,  the  artist  hero  is  wild,  unsuccess- 
ful, and  terrifically  brilliant,  but  his  pict- 
ures fail  to  sell.  His  uu fortunate  spouse 
strives  and  struggles,  keeps  her  useless  tears 
until  night,  and  dies.  This  while  he  is  out 
with  a  motley  throng  that  held  carousal  night 
and  (lay.  He  returns,  hears  the  story,  and  the 
stress  of  woe  mingles  with  his  work.  The 
sun  goes  out — the  artist  dies  and  finds  him- 
self in  Paradise;  finds  his  wife  on  a  diamond 
throne,  inil)ued  with  nameless  beauty.  He 
asks  that  he  be  sent  now  to  hell,  but  this 
simple  request  is  refused.  There  are  some 
fine  verses  in  the  ])oein,  and  it  is  a  pity  one 
is  reminded  by  it  of  this  daring  writer's 
previous  efforts  in  a  similar  direction. 

The  greatest  master  of  the  feuilleton  was 
Ponson  Du  TurraiT,  who,  when  at  the  height 
of  his  vogue,  kept  three  stories  running  iu 
as  many  papers.  He  had  an  imagination 
almost  as  fertile  as  Dumas,  but  his  memory 
was  inconceivably  bad.  Because  of  this 
fact,  his  heroes  and  heroines  were  often  in 
strange  straits,  and  were  resuscitated  with- 
out due  process  of  explanation.  In  order  to 
keep  track  of  his  several  sets  of  dramatis 
personie,he  used  to  note  their  doings  iu  a 
copy  book;  but  his  writing  being  execrable, 
he  had  made  a  number  of  leaden  figures  on 
which  he'  pasted  the  names  of  his  characters, 
and  removed  each  as  the  exigencies  of  his 
imagination  recjuired.  On  one  day,  Du 
Turrail,  finding  himself  behind  in  his  work, 
started  in  to  do  a  day's  writing  in  a  few 
hours.  Alas  he  didn't  examine  the  slain; 
and  the  restilt  was  his  hero.  Rocambole, 
who  had  been  slain  the  previous  day,  ap- 
peared stalking  through  new  adventures 
just  as  if  nothing  had  happened.  The  epi- 
sode, I  believe,  is  unicjue  in  the  history  of 
feuilleton  writing. 

A  new  volume  by  Henry  James,  The 
House  Beautiful  and  The  Awkward  is  an- 
nounced. He  has  lieen  at  work  for  some 
time  past  on  a  new  novel  which  is  promised 
us  before  Christmas. 

To-day  makes  announcement  of  an  inter- 
esting literary  event  in  a  highly  original 
way.  The  paragraph  says;  "  I  am  informed 
by  a  feminine  friend  that  John  Strange 
Winter's  (Mrs.  Stannard)  latest  publication 
appears  in  llaiinel,  is  of  a  .somewhat  mil- 
itary type,  and  for  family  circulation  only. 
Though  the  edition  is  limited  to  one,  it  has 
already  made  a  good  deal  of  noise  in  liter- 
ary and  other  circles. 

It  is  said  that  Harper's  Book  oj  Facts 
completely  supersedes  George  Haydon's 
J)ictiona> y  of  Dates,  and  George  W.  Smal- 
ley  stated  positively  that  the  three  best  dic- 
tionaries of  the  English  language  are 
.American.  The  best  Latin  dictionary  is 
that  of  Mr.  Charlton  T.  Lewis,  also  an 
American;  and  the  best  (ireek  dictionary  is 
the  American  edition  of  Lydell  and  Scott. 
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SPLASHES. 


so  THE  Burlinganie  team  does  not,  after 
all,  go  South.  That  is  too  bad.  Consider- 
ing the  talk  made  and  the  preparations 
entered  into,  it  seems  there  has  not  been 
developed  that  loyalty  in  practice  that  alone 
could  ensure  success.  Fate  seems  also  to 
have  offset  calculations — the  accident  1o 
Hobart — then  the  touch  of  pneumonia  which 
laid  Joe  Tobin  lowr.  Altogether  the  auspices 
have  not  been  happy  and  possibly  augured 
defeat.  However,  the  setback  may  en- 
courage the  enthusiasts  to  renewed  exer- 
tions. Now  that  Dick  Tobin  is  home,  and 
Lawson,  one  of  the  best  men  in  the  Club, 
e-xpected  from  the  old  country  shortl}-, 
with  Charles  Baldwin  developing  really 
fine  form,  and  with  Joe  Tobin  in  good 
shape,  the  chances  are  Burlingame  could 
reverse  the  Spring  victory  of  Riverside  and 
wear  the  laurels  of  State  championship. 
This  selection  does  not  reflect  on  the  skill 
of  Hobart,  Simpkins,  or  McCreery,  who  are 
clever  and  skillful  players,  but  the  former 
have  the  advantages  of  weight  and  strength 
— considerable  advantages,  indeed,  when  it 
comes  to  driving  the  ball. 

*  *  * 

The  rain  rather  interfered  with  the  Sab- 
bath gaiety  of  Burlingame  last  week.  Rather 
deserted  did  the  porch  appear,  though  a 
handful  of  men  straggled  around,  and,  at 
noon,  went  up  to  lunch  at  the  Crockers.  On 
Saturday  there  was  an  excellent  polo  game, 
in  which,  though  the  celebrities  did  not 
participate,  a  brisk  struggle  was  presented. 
Society  in  the  vicinity  drove  to  the  grounds. 
Walter  Hobart  tooled  his  four-in-hand  from 
town  with  a  party,  but  he  is  not  yet  per- 
mitted to  go  on  horseback. 

*  *  * 

Speaking  of  Burlingame  reminds  me  that 
the  Richard  Tobins  are  soon  to  give  up 
their  cottage  and  return  to  town.  The  cot- 
tage, which  is  the  most  commodious  in  the 
grounds,  will  not  be  vacant  long,  however, 
for  already  there  have  been  a  number 
of  inquiries  after  it.  This  is  the  villa 
George  Howard  originally  leased,  and  it  is 
furnished  in  the  most  artistic  manner  with 
his  share  of  the  old  Howard  treasures, 
which  were  for  the  most  part  picked  up 
abroad.  The  Burlingame  set  are  not  think- 
ing of  coming  up  to  town  for  some  time  j'et, 
as  the  country  round  San  Mateo  is  really  at 
its  best  during  the  autumn  months.  Page 
Brown  continues  to  improve  with  a  rapidity 
that  at  once  surprises  and  delights  his 
fiiends.  The  doctors  are  beginning  to 
think  that  there  will  be  no  permanent 
effects,  save,  of  course,  scars,  from  his  acci- 
dent, though  it  was  at  first  feared  he  would 
be  lame  for  the  remainder  of  his  days. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  crowd  of  fashionables  congregated 
on  the  Pacific  Mail  Dock  to  bid  a  final  fare- 
well to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed  Schmieden,  who 
left  on  the  "China"  yesterday  on  a  pro- 
tracted tour.  All  the  bridesmaids  were  en 
evidence  and  were  among  the  last  to  leave 
the  vessel,  after  which  they  watched  her 
steaming  out  of  the  harbor  and  waved  hand- 
kerchiefs and  hats.  The  bride  and  groom 
were  simply  inundated  with  flowers  and  can- 
dies, besides  the  latest  remedies  for  seasick- 
ness. There  were  eighty-five  passengers  on 
the  "  China,"  among  whom  were  Mrs.  Joseph 
Mendelson,  who  is  just  returning  from  Ger- 
many where  she  left  her  older  children  at 
school.  All  Chinatown  turned  out  to  see 
some  very  swell  Chinese  depart,  some  of 
whom  were  attaches  in  the  Ministry  and 
others  prominent  in  mercantile  circles. 
They  were  serenaded  in  great  style  and  re- 
ceived amulets  and  other  harbingers  of  good 
fortune  to  insure  them  a  calm  voyage. 

*  *  * 

A  reception  to  the  officers  who  have  been 
stationed  in  the  Yosemite  during  the  sum- 
mer is  at  present  under  contemplation  at 
the  Presidio.  The  troop  is  expected  to 
return  on  or  about  the  fifteenth  of  Novem- 
ber, and  in  all  probability  a  very  swell 
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welcome  will  be  accorded  them.  Lieuten- 
ant Benson,  who  was  among  these  officers, 
has  obtained  one  month's  leave  of  absence, 
with  the  privilege  of  having  it  extended. 
His  marriage  to  Miss  Breeze  is  among  the 
anticipated  events. 

*  *  * 

From  all  indications  the  ball  to  be  given 
by  Miss  Romietta  Wallace  about  the  mid- 
dle of  next  month  will  be  the  event  of  the 
!  early  winter.  The  function  will  take  place 
at  Armory  Hall,  on  Ellis  Street,  where  Mrs. 
Hager  gave  her  ball  a  year  ago.  On  that 
occasion  much  discomfort  was  felt,  and 
many  dresses  ruined  by  the  shockingly 
dusty  condition  of  the  floor;  but  all  that  will 
be  remedied.  The  hall  is  to  be  canvased 
throughout,  and  as  it  is  fairly  commodious, 
there  should  be  ample  room  for  the  dancers. 
There  are  to  be  about  eight  hundred  invita- 
tions issued,  and  Mr.  Greenway  is  to  have 
the  entire  management. 

*  *  * 

Theater  parties  again  formed  the  princi- 
pal mode  of  diversion  this  week.  Mrs.  R- 
T.  Carroll  took  a  number  of  young  people 
to  see  "Trilby  ''  at  the  MacDonough  Theater 
in  Oakland  on  Mondaj-,  and  on  Wednesday 
the  H.  M.  A.  Millers  invited  a  party  of  six- 
teen to  "  Prince  Ananias"  at  the  Columbia. 
Afterwards  a  supper  was  served  in  the 
Maple  Room  of  the  Palace. 

*  *  * 

Rehearsals  for  the  Trilby  Jinks  are  pro- 
ceeding apace.  Every  night  the  dramatis 
person;c  gather  to  get  off  their  witticisms. 
The  make-ups  are  similar  to  those  the 
Palmer  Company  use.  For  the  occasion  the 
stage  will  be  set  as  a  studio.  Solly  Walter's 
Svengali  promises  to  excel  the  rendering  of 
Wilton  Lackaye;  and  I  am  told  Charles 
Dickman  has  been  prevailed  on  to  play 
Trilby. 

*  *  * 

DURING  the  University  Club's  visit  to 
Bohemia,  the  effort  at  entertaining  the  gradu- 
ates was  quite  pronounced.  The  round 
table  men  put  themselves  to  much  trouble 
to  aid  the  general  hilarity,  and  not  a 
night  passed  but  some  one  organized  a 
punch.  The  "Trilby"  crowd  made  life 
very  merry,  and  a  contingent  of  "Bostoni- 
ans "  set  the  Red  Room  echoes  rattling 
every  midnight.  Altogether,  I  imagine  the 
"  'Varsity  "  will  seem  a  little  quiet  after  so 
jubilant  an  experience.  I  am  told,  indeed, 
that  the  down-town  club  has  gained  at  least 
one  recruit  from  them,  in  the  person  of 
Will  McDonough. 

*  *  * 

Bohemia  is  highly  dissatisfied  over  the 
enforcement  of  the  rule  which  closes  its 
doors  and  wineroom  precisely  at  one 
o'clock.  The  example  of  the  Lambs'  Club, 
whose  constitution  announces,  "The  Lambs' 
Club  shall  never  close,"  is  quoted  against 
the  un-Boheniian  device  of  locking  doors 
at  the  moment  when  all  good  Bohemians 
are  expected  to  be  especially  active.  It  is 
in  the  wee  sma'  hours  that  artists  and  actors 
develop  the  utmost  wakefulness,  and  it  does 
seem  paradoxical  that  an  institution  which 
makes  especial  appeal  to  that  audience 
should  controvert  the  most  elementary  of 
its  principles. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  is  announced  of  Miss 
Masina  Etina  Delgado  and  Mr.  Charles 
Borroghs  Green  of  New  York.  Miss  Del- 
gado is  well  known  here  as  the  ward  of 
Admiral  Beardsley,  for  when  the  "Phila- 
delphia" was  stationed  at  Mare  Island,  she 
spent  some  time  at  the  Occidental  Hotel. 
She  is  a  daughter  of  the  late  Joaquin  Del- 
gado, a  planter  of  San  Domingo,  and  her 
mother  was  a  prominent  Boston  Society 
girl.  Miss  Delgado  is  an  exceedingly  pretty 
girl,  dark,  with  large  Spanish  eyes,  and  the 
fascinating  Southern  manner;  she  is  a  grad- 
uate of  Wellesley  College.  During  her  staj' 
here  she  was  reported  engaged  to  an  Ensign 
in  the  Navy,  but  like  most  bewitching 
maidens,  had  numberless  strings  to  her  bow. 
She  owns  her  father's  plantation,  one  of  the 
richest  in  San  Domingo,  which  yields  her  a 
large  income.    Mr.  Green  is  a  direct  de- 
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scendant  of  Nathaniel  Green.  The  marriage 

took  place  in  New  York,  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Elmina  Del  Pino,  her  other  guardian. 

*  *  * 

Two  brides,  who  as  maidens  enjoyed  an 
unwonted  popularity  in  San  Francisco,  are 
to  return  for  the  winter,  Mrs.  Robinson,  nee 
Miss  Helen  Perrin,  and  Mrs.  Harold  Sewell, 
formerly  Millie  Ashe.  It  will  be  interest- 
ing to  note  what  changes  matrimony  has 
wrought  in  them,  whether  Mrs.  Sewell  will 
be  the  same  gay  sparkling  Millie  Ashe,  ever 
ready  for  any  form  of  gayety,  and  if  the 
gentle  Helen  Perrin  has  developed  into  the 
dignified  matron  her  childhood  promised. 
That  they  will  be  entertained  there  is  no 
doubt;  already  there  are  rumors  of  dinners, 
theater  parlies,  etc. 

*  *  * 

Another  dance  on  almost  as  elaborate  a 
scale  as  Miss  Romie  Wallace's  ball  will  be 
the  Cotillion  which  is  promised  by  Miss 
Ella  Morgan  at  her  home  on  Clay  Street 
next  month.  Miss  Morgan  was  one  of  last 
season's  debutantes  and  entertained  a  great 
deal  during  the  season.  Ne.xt  to  the  Delmas 
mansion,  the  Morgan  residence  on  Clay 
Street  is  one  of  the  most  commodious  man- 
sions in  San  Francisco  and  eminently 
adapted  for  a  big  party. 

*  *  * 

Among  those  who  have  returned  from 
summer  junketings  are  the  Misses  Mor- 
rison, of  San  Jose.  They  made  an  ex- 
tended trip  through  the  Northern  States, 
and  remained  some  little  time  in  British 
Columbia.  During  their  stay  in  Oregon 
they  were  the  guests  of  Judge  and  Mrs. 
Gilbert, whose  country  place  on  the  Columbia 
River  is  one  of  the  sights  of  North  Oregon; 
they  were  also  entertained  by  Judge  and 
Mrs.  Belcher  in  Portland.  Other  returning 
wanderers  are  Judge  and  Mrs.  Bond,  who 
spent  the  summer  in  Santa  Barbara. 

*  *  » 

Miss  Jessie  Newland  gave  a  girls'  tea  last 
Tuesday  to  Miss  Edith  Shorb  of  San  Gabriel, 
who  is  visiting  Mrs.  Kirkpatrick  at  the 
Palace.  Miss  Newland  was  assisted  in  receiv- 
ing by  Miss  Sally  Maynard.  Among  the  girls 
who  looked  exceedingly  well  were  Miss 
Mariebelle  Gwin,  who  has  completely  recov- 
ered from  her  recent  illness,  and  Miss  Ella 
Goad.  Another  tea,  which  was  quite  a  large 
affair,  was  given  by  Mrs.  Wood  worth,  n^e 
Wethered,  on  Wednesday  afternoon. 

*  .1.  * 

Mrs,  Stowell,  whose  brilliant  costumes 
captured  so  much  attention  at  Del  Monte 
during  the  Shoot  festivities,  hascome  up  to 
town  from  San  Mateo,  and  is  now  ?sojourn- 
ing  at  the  Palace.  She  anticipates  remain- 
ing here  throughout  the  winter.  Mrs. 
Harrington  and  Miss  Mary  Harrington  are 
to  spend  the  winter  months  at  the  Richelieu. 

*  *  * 

But  one  directory  in  the  field  this  year. 
It  seems  the  Langleys  have  surrendered  to 
the  Crockers,  have  given  in  almost  without 
a  struggle,  with  no  fair  showing  of  fight. 
Thus,  a  property  which  yielded  easily  ten 
thousand  a  year  profit,  has  been  lost — lost 
because  of  the  weakness  of  its  managers. 
It  seems  the  directory  was  so  mishandled, 
that  last  year,  in  the  face  of  opposition,  it 
ran  behind  some  f6ooo.  Had  there  been  a 
vigorous  policy,  the  task  of  re-establishing 
the  institution  might  not  have  proved  hard, 
but  Crocker  was  first  in  the  field,  and  then 
the  Langleys  surrendered  for  no  better 
consideration,  I  am  told,  than  a  royalty  of 
twenty-five  cents  per  volume.  Rather  an 
inglorious  ending,  indeed. 


Local  art  is  beginning  to  look  up  a  bit, 
and  the  long  lane  of  indifference  is  rapidly 
approaching  a  turning.  The  exhibition  of 
Ernest  Peixotto's  pictures  was  well  attended, 
and  the  gallery  in  which  they  were  hung  was, 
on  most  occasions,  so  crowded  it  was  diffi- 
cult to  get  a  really  good  view.  Six  or  seven 
pictures  were  sold,  which,  though  not  a 
great  number,  was  at  least  an  encourage- 
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ment.  This  week  Miss  Helen  Hyde  has  an 
exhibition  of  paintings  and  pastels  done 
during  her  stay  abroad.  Some  show  great 
promise;  this  is  especially  true  of  her 
interior  work.  The  coloring  is  soft  and 
the  modeling,  on  the  whole,  good.  The 
best  picture  in  the  collection  is  an  interior 
No.  7,  entitled  "Divided  Thoughts."  It  is 
the  figure  of  a  girl  standing  with  one  arm 
raised  in  the  act  of  placing  a  pitcher  on  a 
shelf,  the  other  resting  on  her  baby's  crib. 
The  modeling  of  the  arm  is  really  beauti- 
ful; it  is  plump,  rounded,  and  the  flesh 
tints  are  warm  and  healthy  looking.  One 
of  the  landscapes.  No.  10,  is  distinguished 
for  its  delicacy;  it  is  touched  with  the  soft- 
ness of  a  pastel.  The  other  scenes,  in 
comparison,  seem  crude  in  color  and  rather 
glaring  in  treatment. 


THE  FLOWER-LOVING  world  should 
be  much  interested  in  the  gorgeous  shrubs 
and  plants  now  on  exhibition  at  the  Palace 
Maple  Room.  The  most  beautiful  of  the 
chrysanthemums  are  in  the  Japanese  dis- 
play. The  handsome.st  of  these  are  called 
the  "  Iron  Gray,"  a  very  lovely  light  yellow 
in  .shade,  and  the  "Silver  Cloud."  One 
firm  of  seed-merchants  shows  some  gorgeous 
shrubs — nearly  all  Japanese  importations. 
One,  a  sort  of  variegated  daphne  with  leaves 
shaded  with  white  and  pink,  is  among  the 
novelties.  A  Japanese  holly,  bearing  red 
berries,  but  with  leaves  resembling  the 
English  laurel,  and  a  peculiar-looking  plant 
"Lagunaria,"  from  Cape  of  Good  Hope, 
which  has  a  rich  purple  bloom,  were  the 
rarest  new  plants.  The  California  violet  is 
here  seen  in  its  glory,  and  all  visitors  are 
given  a  package  of  the  glac6  violets,  which 
are  nice  and  not  so  flowery  as  the  older 
fruits.  The  orchids  and  variegated  dahlias, 
the  handsome  flecked  pineapple  plants,  are 
the  most  attractive  features  of  the  Golden 
Gate  Park  display.  Quite  a  swell  gathering 
assembled  to  examine  the  blooms  last  night, 
and  it  seems  as  though  the  Show  would 
prove  quite  a  success. 

*  *  * 

Speckled,  flecked,  variegated  in  shades  as 
diversified  as  those  of  a  butterfly,  shaped  in 
every  fashion  from  the  very  beautiful  to  the 
grotesque,  the  chrysanthemums  in  Siever's 
place  on  Post  Street  are  simply  the  finest 
showing  of  the  Japanese  flower  that  has 
thus  far  been  exhibited  in  California.  Some 
are  large  as  great  white  snowballs,  and 
similarly  shaped;  others,  again,  have  strag- 
gly petals,  like  spiders  with  innumerable 
legs.  The  new  colors  are  a  soft  shade  of 
ecru — not  exactly  that,  but  a  tone  between 
cafe  an  lait  and  yellow.  There  is  an  exqui- 
site ashes  of  roses  shade  which  is  among  the 
very  pretty  ones.  Combinations  of  white 
with  outer  petals  of  magenta  are  the  oddest 
in  coloring  and  almost  as  rare  as  the  black 
tulip.  These  flowers  are  not  expensive 
when  one  considers  the  care  their  culture 
entails  and  remembers  that  every  bloom 
means  a  single  plant. 


THE  OPENING  entertainment  at  the 
Concordia,  on  the  evening  of  the  second, 
promises  to  be  interesting,  if  not  impressive. 
It  will  be  of  an  informal  character,  followed 
by  the  usual  ball,  at  which  quite  a  number 
of  debutantes  make  their  bows.  While 
there  are  additions  to  the  several  sets,  one 
must  record  also  several  important  sub- 
tractions. Miss  Lulu  Goodkind  among  them. 
Her  father,  Mr.  A.  Goodkind,  goes  to  em- 
bark in  business  in  New  York  and  she 
accompanies  him.  Without  question  one  of 
the  most  accomplished  girls  in  either  of  the 
two  sets,  she  united  histrionic  cleverness 
with  the  possession  of  a  beautiful  and  ad- 
mirably trained  voice.  Miss  Lydia  Liebes 
goes  to  New  York,  where  her  parents  have 
transferred  their  cigar-making  interests,  I 
believe.  She  is  quite  a  noticeable  looking 
girl— a  brunette  with  fine,  languishing  eyes 
and  a  pretty  figure.  A  third  departure,  that 
of  Miss  Angie  Jacobson,  is  eliciting  various 
farewell  festivities.  Miss  Jacobson  is  de- 
cidedly among  the  popular  girls.  She  is  a 
bright,  pleasant,  stylish  girl,  whose  finely 
molded  figure  sets  off  a  gown  to  excellent 
advantage.    Among  the  entertainments  in 
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her  honor  was  that  of  the  Fridaj-  Night 
Bowling  Club  last  night.  Miss  Frank  gives 
a  pretty  farewell  luncheon,  and  Mrs.  Ed- 
ward Tauzsky  a  theater  party  this  after- 
noon. The  Jacobson  family  have  been 
obliged  to  go  East,  as  Mr.  Clarence  Jacob- 
son,  who  is  in  business  in  New  York,  is  in 
delicate  health,  and  being  all  alone,  natu- 
rally desires  the  presence  of  his  people. 

*  a.  * 
* 

A  recent  pretty  pink  wedding  was  that  of 
Miss  Maud  Eppiiiger  and  Mr.  T.  Garnett 
Ferguson.  The  bride,  an  exceedingly  hand- 
some girl,  looked  unusually  well  in  a  low- 
cut  gown,  elaborately  trimmed  with  pearls. 
She  is  a  daughter  of  Louis  Eppinger,  and 
her  sister  Rose  was  considered,  prior  to  her 
marriage,  the  handsomest  girl  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  maid  of  honor,  Miss  Elsie  Fer- 
guson, wore  a  dainty  dress  of  pink  Dresden 
silk  and  chiffon. 

*  *  * 

Another  interesting  event  of  the  future  is 
the  marriage  of  Miss  Ida  Mack  and  Mr. 
Hyman,  which  is  to  be  quietly  celebrated  at 
the  home  of  the  bride's  brother,  Mr.  Dick 
Mack. 

*  ^  * 

The  Euchre  Club,  which  proved  such  a 
success  last  }"ear,  and  gave  such  unique  and 
original  entertainments,  is  reorganizing. 
Marriage  has,  however,  played  such  havoc 
among  the  members,  and  devastated  their 
ranks  to  so  marked  a  degree,  that  the  per- 
sonnel of  the  institution  is  completely 
changed.  They  contemplate  having  a  very 
gay  winter  notwithstanding,  and  rank  among 
the  members  some  of  the  prettiest  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

Some  curious  theories  will  be  aired  next 
Monday,  and  some  stranger  facts  promul- 
gated when  Judge  McGuire  and  Mr.  Marcus 
Rosenthal  give  their  debate  on  the  ' '  Single 
Tax  Question  "  in  aid  of  the  Women's  In- 
dustrial and  Educational  Union.  Doubtless 
these  worthy  gentlemen  consider  they  are 
doing  this  deed  for  charity,  and  anticipate 
great  rewards  hereafter,  but  I  fail  to  see 
aught  charitable  in  being  thus  given  an 
opportunity  of  discussing  one's  favorite 
topic  before  a  large  and  admiring  audience. 

*  *  * 

The  musical  club  formerly  known  as  the 
"Abbey  Cheney  Amateurs,"  and  composed 
of  the  pupils  of  Mr.  John  Vance  Cheney, 
has  reorganized  and  is  now  called  the 
"  Chaminade  Club."  The  members  found 
it  impossible  to  continue  on  Mrs.  Cheney's 
lines  after  her  departure,  and  have  now  a 
far  broader  field.  Miss  Maud  Smith,  daugh- 
ter of  Mrs.  Ludlow  Smith,  is  president  and 
.  under  her  regime,  the  organization  is  mak- 
ing rapid  strides.  Among  the  members  are 
Mrs.  William  Carr.  Miss  Gruenhagen,  the 
violinist,  Mrs.  Olive  Reed  Batchelder,  and 
others.  They  meet  on  the  first  Saturday  of 
every  month  at  Miss  Smith's  home  on 
Jackson  Street. 

'■^  ^  * 

As  the  winter  season  approaches  the 
various  charitable  organizations  start  their 
series  of  entertainments.  A  rather  novel 
affair  is  the  Children's  Concert  in  aid  of  the 
"  King's  Daughters  Home  for  Incurables," 
at  the  Association  Auditorium  on  the  twenty- 
ninth  inst.  Some  of  the  little  ones,  who 
are  to  participate,  are  quite  skillful  musi- 
cians— the  Passmore  children  play  with  no 
small  degree  of  skill,  and  {Stella  Ford  has  a 
sweet  little  voice.  Besides  these,  twelve 
wee  maidens  are  to  perform  Haydn's  Toy 
Symphony,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Ida 
Diserens. 

*  *  * 

The  excellent  opportunities  of  resisting 
temptation,  which  are  afforded  by  jewelry 
sales  in  general,  don't  seem  to  have  been 
taken  advantage  of  in  the  case  of  Hammer- 
smith &  Field.  That,  at  least,  is  a  reason- 
able conclusion  from  the  fact  of  their 
success.  Indeed,  they  have  done  so  well 
that  the  financial  collapse  which  seemed 
imminent  has  been  averted,  and  prosperity 
dawns  again  for  them.    The  consequence 

After  Dinner  try  A<lanis'  FepNin  Tuttl- 
Friitti  Chewing  Gum.  ¥oa  will  find  It  ad- 
mirable. 


to  the  community  is  seen  in  the  innumer- 
able new  rings  decking  fair  hands,  and  the 
improvement  in  the  silverware  of  certain 
families.  A  superabundance  of  bijouterie 
is,  of  course,  objectionable;  but  if  the  gems 
are  artistic  of  design,  one's  censure  is 
changed  to  admiration.  There  are  still 
further  opportunities  of  yielding  to  the 
jewelry  craze,  as  this  special  sale  still  con- 
tinues. 

*  *  * 

THE  SECOND  MEET  of  the  Deux  Temps 
Club  brought  out  all  the  dear  old  "sleigh 
bells"  chain  and  marching  figures  which 
have  become  so  unduly  familiar  over  Oak- 
land way.  Miss  Marguerite  Jolliffe  and 
Roger  Friend  were  in  the  lead,  and  no  one, 
of  course,  made  any  mistakes.  Curious,  is 
it  not,  that  some  one  does  not  develop 
the  degree  of  terpsichorean  intelligence 
commensurate  with  the  thinking-up  of  a 
new  figure  or  so.  In  the  gathering  were 
several  debutantes — of  those.  Miss  Sarah 
Drum  was  decidedly  the  figure.  She  was 
the  belle  of  the  evening  and  was  surrounded 
by  a  galaxy  of  admiring  swains.  Tall, 
straight,  blonde,  with  a  clear  skin  and  chis- 
eled features,  Miss  Drum  is  quite  a  notable 
looking  maiden  and  carries  herself  with  a 
dignity  that  in  itself  is  a  distinction.  vShe 
wore  a  soft  shade  of  baby  blue  with  deep 
bertha  of  real  old  Valenciennes  lace.  An- 
other debutante  who  looked  very  stunning 
was  Miss  Bertha  Foote,  daughter  of  W.  W. 
Foote.  She  also  belongs  to  the  order  of 
"  divinely  tall  "  girls,  and  was  radiant  in 
pale  blue  silk  veiled  with  chiffon.  Miss 
Marguerite  Jolliffe  looked  even  more  lily- 
like than  usual  in  her  soft  white  chiffon 
frock.  Miss  Myra  Prather  was  exquisite  in 
a  pale  pink,  and  Jessie  Glascock  looked 
very  dainty  in  a  dotted  swiss  with  frills  and 
ruffles  of  Valenciennes  lace.  Among  the 
older  girls,  Miss  Ethel  Moore  and  Miss 
Mary  Dunham  were  effectively  gowned. 
Miss  Kate  Salisbury  looked  especially  well 
in  a  pale  pink  frock. 


The  Deux  Temps  was  well  attended,  and 
the  University  lads  were,  as  usual,  to  the 
fore.  I  noticed  a  tendency  to  change  the 
fashion  of  wearing  the  hair  among  these 
"  Brownies,"  and  immediately  inquired  of  a 
prominent  young  gentleman  the  reason 
thereof.  "  Well,  when  every  car  conductor 
will  part  his  in  the  middle  we  fellows  must 
make  some  distinction,  so  we  now  part  ours 
on  the  side,"  he  told  me.  It  seems  a  pity, 
as,  in  many  instances,  it  eliminates  that 
deliciously  lady-like  look  which  formed  so 
attractive  a  feature  of  many  of  these  lads. 

*  *  * 

Mrs,  E.  L.  G.  Steele  gave  a  pretty  little 
supper  to  fourteen  of  the  men  and  maids  be- 
longing to  the  Deux  Temps  Club.  She  is 
fortunate  in  possessing  two  Japanese  cooks 
trained  in  the  "Flowery  Land,"  and  the 
menu  was  truly  artistic  in  its  variety  and 
flavor,  and  the  table  effective  in  its  chrysan- 
themum decorations.  Among  those  invited 
were  Miss  Salisbury,  Miss  Baldwin,  Miss 
Glascock,  Miss  Bennett,  Miss  Bertha  Foote, 
Mr.  Taylor,  Mr.  Howard,  Mr.  Wright,  etc. 

*  *  * 

The  Oakland  people  are  demonstrating 
their  enthusiasm  over  " Trilby,"  and  many 
theater  parties  have  been  organized.  The 
Henshaws,  Colemans,  and  Knowles  gave 
large  parties  on  the  first  night,  and  the 
Wheatons,  Dunhams,  Magees,  and  Mrs.  Will 
Taylor  anticipate  doing  likewise  ere  the 
close  of  the  week.  There  was  "standing 
room  only  "  on  the  first  three  nights  of  the 
show. 

*  *  * 

MissGarber  gave  another  of  her  charming 
little  dinners  in  Berkeley  last  week  to 
several  members  of  the  older  set.  Among 
whom  were  Miss  lithel  Moore,  Miss  May 
OIney,  Miss  Palache,  Mr.  Olney,  Dr.  Palache, 
and  Edward  Pringle. 

*  *  * 

A  large  reception  was  given  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Homer  Craig  to  celebrate  the  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary  of  their  marriage  on  Thurs- 
day evening.  The  decorations  were  palms 
covered  with  scintillating  silver  shavings 


which  had  a  rather  peculiar  effect.    Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Craig  received  congratulations  under  a  I 
bower  of  tropical  plants  from  the  center  of 
which  hung  twenty-five  silver  bells.  .Vbout 
four  hundred  people  were  present.  I 


Miss  Beatrice  Priest  and  Iklr.  William  .\. 
Fine  were  married  at  the  First  Congrega- 
tional Church  on  Tuesday  afternoon,  by  the 
Reverend  John  Hemphill,  of  Calvary 
Church,  .San  Francisco.  The  church  was 
decorated  with  white  chrysanthemums  and 
ferns,  which  made  a  pretty  background  for 
the  wedding  party.  Miss  Priest  wore  a 
gown  of  heavy  white  silk  embroidered  in 
pearls  and  trimmed  with  lace.  The  maid  of 
honor,  Miss  Masten,  was  handsomely 
gowned  in  pale  blue  crepe  and  chiffon. 
The  bridesmaids  wore  very  dainty  frocks  of 
white  niousseline  de  sole,  with  berthas 
edged  in  narrow  satin  ribbon.  After  the 
ceremony  a  large  reception  was  given  at 
the  bride's  home  on  Myrtle  Street.  Miss 
Priest  has  a  very  charming  voice,  which  has 
been  trained  in  New  York  and  Boston;  she 
was  a  member  of  the  Ticble-Clefi"  Quartet. 
Will  Fine  is  a  son  of  Dr.  Andrew  Fine,  one 
of  the  leading  physicians  in  Oakland.  He 
is  a  bright  young  fellow  and  one  of  the  ten- 
nis champions. 

*  * 

The  Oakland  Friday  Fortnightly,  which  is 
composed  of  the  younger  Deux  Temps  set, 
gave  its  second  german  last  week.  Mr. 
Belden  and  Miss  Bessie  Palmer  were  the 
leaders  of  the  cotillion  and  introduced  some 
original  figures;  the  prettiest  of  these  was  a 
driving  figure  in  which  bells  and  ferns  were 
used.  No  one  over  eighteen  is  admitted  to 
this  club,  which  numbers  among  its  mem- 
bers Miss  vSelby,  Miss  Grace  Baldwin,  Miss 
Beatrice  Vrooman,  Miss  Havens,  the  Misses 
Randall,  Miss  Ray  Wellman,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Edwin  Deakin  is  to  give  three  after- 
noons in  Berkeley  during  the  latter  part  of 
this  month,  at  which  he  will  exhibit  his 
pictures.  He  has  spent  the  summer  sketch- 
ing in  the  Upper  .Sierras  and  has  done  some 
very  interesting  work. 

*  *  * 

A  large  dinner  party  will  be  given  by 
Miss  Marie-Rose  Deane  of  Berkeley,  on  Sat- 
urday Night.  The  Berkeley  social  clique, 
of  course,  will  be  there.  It  is  remarkable 
that  there  are  not  more  than  eight  or  a 
a  dozen  girls  who  go  to  entertainments  at 
Berkeley,  hence  the  same  ones  participate 
in  all  the  gaieties,  and  certainly  have  a 
very  jolly  time.  As  for  the  boys,  there  is  no 
lack  of  young  college  fellows,  but  a  great 
scarcity  of  men. 

*  *  * 

A  very  jolly  party  was  given  in  the  Berke- 
ley gymnasium  by  the  members  of  the 
Freshman  Class  on  Friday  evening.  There 
are  a  number  of  exceedingly  pretty  girls 
among  the  co  eds,  and  of  these  Miss  Kitty 
Wickson  is  belle  by  general  concession. 
.She  is  a  tall,  fair  maiden,  rather  on  the 
lines  of  the  proverbial  ICnglisli  beauty.  Her 
hair  is  of  a  ruddy  gold  shade  and  she  has  a 
charmingly  ingenuous  expression.  Miss 
Lent  is  another  pretty  girl,  and  dresses  in 
exquisite  taste;  on  this  occasion  she  wore  a 
pink  dress  of  Dresden  silk.  A  nnniber  of 
the  girls  wore  white  frocks.  Annie  Voor. 
hies  looked  unusually  well  in  a  white  Swiss 
with  blue  ribbons,  and  Miss  Kathryn  Glass 
in  a  dainty  white  crepe.  After  the  dance, 
Mrs.  Morse  gave  a  supper  to  about  twenty 
of  the  young  people. 

*  *  * 

Several  of  the  fraternities  are  getting  up 
receptions.  The  Chi  Phis  have  an  elaborate 
tea  this  afternoon,  and  other  affairs  are  in 
progress.  The  football  practice  is  ranked 
as  a  social  event  across  in  Berkeley,  and  all 
the  young  people  assemble  every  afternoon 
to  watch  the  play.  The  coach,  Mr.  Butter- 
worth,  is  exceedingly  popular,  and  the  team 
is  doing  fine  work.  If  the  boys  continue  in 
the  way  they  have  begun,  Stanford  may 
have  to  look  to  its  laurels. 

THE  aossip. 


MUSIC. 


For  all  the  piano-playing  culture  indulged 
in  within  the  precincts,  the  harvest  of  re- 
citals is  nothing,  if  not  meager.  Perhaps 
the  cult  is  to  blame.  Its  altitude  towards 
suffering  recital  givers  has  about  it  an  air  of 
contumely  and  cbiitcntioii  hardly  agreeable 
to  those  personages,  so  that  the  flood  tide  of 
local  pianistic  eloquence  feels  itself  bat- 
tened down,  so  to  speak,  and  discreetly 
holds  its  peace.  But  Mr.  Otto  Bendix  has 
broken  the  ice,  or  dared  the  terrors  of  local 
criticism,  more  properly  speaking,  and  the 
trilogy  of  recitals  opened  means  an  excur- 
sion over  all  the  world  of  piano  literature, 
bristling  with  next  to  uuconquerable  diffi- 
culties. 

From  the  old  to  the  modern  masters  Mr. 
Bendix  gathered  a  sheaf  of  compositions, 
beginning  with  Bach's  "  I'antasia  Cromat- 
ica,"  and  ending  with  the  J<iszt  "  Don  Juan 
Fantaisie."  Tlie  bare  mention  of  these  is 
enough  to  enlighten  the  initiated,  and  as  to 
the  uninitiated,  according  to  Kipling's 
frankly  brutal  idea,  they  don't  count. 
Heroical  ought  to  be  the  term  to  cover  the 
quality  of  effort  called  into  play  in  giving 
off  these  two  creations,  and  the  prodigies  of 
pianistic  valor  demanded  to  subdue  what  lay 
between.  As  to  memory  alone,  the  feat  was 
enough  of  a  performance. 

Our  audiences  are  not  impelled  by  an  un- 
governable itching  to  applaud,  especially  at 
the  opening  of  a  performance;  so  that  the 
apparent  indifference  turned  upon  Mr.  Ben- 
dix in  his  first  numbers  rather  confirmed 
that  veteran  in  his  evident  determination  to 
go  through  the  program  with  increasing 
vigor.  It  would  be  unreasonable  to  expect 
the  same  finish  and  animation  all  through, 
or  the  same  articulation  Mr.  Bendix's  play- 
ing of  the  Schumann  concerto  had  in  it  last 
season.  RafPs  "  Rigandon  "  touched  the 
highest  point  of  clean,  quick  fingeredness; 
the  Schumann  pieces  evinced  the  best  tone 
this  pianist  produces,  and  a  passage  in  the 
"  Moszkowski  Tarantclle  "  exhibited  real 
bravourd.  The  next  program  ought  to  be 
more  interesting  still,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
the  audience  will  commence  with  the  en- 
thusiasm it  developed  at  end  of  the  first 
recital, 

That  this  city  is  possessed  of  some  of  the 
finest  jewelery  houses  in  the  United  States 
cannot  be  successfully  denied.  For  many 
years  the  Diamond  Palace  of  Colonel  An- 
drews has  been  recognized  as  the  leading 
house  in  its  line,  and  its  roof  has  at  one 
time  or  another  sheltered  many  of  the 
world's  celebrities. 

Colonel  Andrews  has  lately  determined  to 
dispose  of  his  choice  stock  at  the  best  prices 
obtainable  and  retire  from  business.  His 
establishment  under  the  Russ  House  is  the 
center  of  an  admiring  throng,  who  purchase 
to  advantage  daily. 


If  you  want  pianos,  organs,  bicycles,  or 
real  estate,  it  is  necessary  to  be  popular  in 
the  Daily  Report.  This  journal  has  a  big 
competition  on,  and  if  you  have  friends  who 
will  buy  votes  for  you,  the  chances  are  one 
of  the  thirtj-  five  ])rizes  will  l)e  given  you. 
By  the  way,  the  h'epoii  has  just  got  out  a 
fine  bird's-eye-view  maji  of  San  I'rancisco, 
which  cannot  fail  to  prove  useful  to  business 
people  in  general. 


fFOR  HANDKERCHIEF,  TOILET  &  BATH, 
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ENGLISH  vs.  AMERICANS. 


MRS.  ATHERTON  DEFENDS  HER 
COUNTRY  WOMEN. 


Mrs.  Atherton  has  come  to  the  rescue  of 
America.  In  a  recent  number  of  The 
Realm,  she  defends  us  with  vigor  and 
spirit  against  the  assaults  of  that  journal. 
She  asserts  the  average  Englishman  knows 
nothing  whatever  of  America,  and  suggests 
that  before  rushing  into  print  with  unbaked 
opinions  of  a  nation,  the  writer  cross  the 
Atlantic  and  study  us  a  bit.  The  vulgar 
citizens,  who  rush  over  to  Europe  and  spend 
their  newl)'  made  dollars,  and  cackle  in  the 
process  like  a  hen  which  has  just  laid  an 
egg,  are  not,  she  announces,  representatives 
of  the  most  heterogeneous  race  under  the 
sun.  The  average  American,  when  he 
thinks  about  England  at  all,  does  so  with 
justice  and  amiability.  Did  not  England 
make  America  possible  for  him  ?  and  when 
she  became  too  cocky,  did  he  not  show  her 
the  straight  road  across  the  ocean  back  to 
her  own  little  stronghold  ?  Accounts  are 
square. 

The  prevalent  idea  that  Americans  hate 
the  English,  Mrs.  .atherton  attributes  to  the 
newspapers.  "  Whenever  the  slightest  con- 
troversy springs  up,  our  journals  acquit 
themselves  with  such  furious  loyalty  that  for 
the  time  being,  they  persuade  even  them- 
selves that  they  are  cannonading  a  mortal 
enem}'."  But  against  that  is  the  fact  that 
we  make  much  of  individual  Englishmen, 
and  when  a  distinguished  citizen  arrives,  he 
is  treated  with  an  attention  by  the  American 
press,  which  adds  just  five  per  cent  to  his 
national  conceit,  and  makes  him  want  to 
repeat  his  visit  once  a  year  for  the  rest  of 
his  life.  "  Besides,"  she  asks,  "if  we  hated 
them,  would  we  make  the  fortunes  of  their 
authors  and  play-writers?  Not  even  in  their 
own  country  do  they  receive  the  enthusias- 
tic and  generous  appreciation  they  do  in 
America.  We  do  not  buy  English  pictures 
in  any  great  quantity,  because  they  are 
usually  bad;  but  we  take  the  best  that 
England  has  to  offer  and  pay  for  it." 

She  proceeds  to  give  the  reverse  side  of 
the  picture,  however: 

Of  course  there  are  vulgar  and  stupid  and  objec- 
tionable people  in  .America;  we  are  in  large  part 
descended  from  the  Knglish  and  must  expe  t  to  in- 
herit their  worst  with  their  best.  Personally  I 
avoid  the  Americans  when  traveling  in  the  height 
of  the  season,  lor  they  are,  as  a  rule,  either  people 
who  have  come  over  to  spen<l  superfluous  thousands, 
or  who  have  saved  up  a  few  hundreds  and  are  rush- 
ing the  castles,  Stratfords.  and  things,  and  gab- 
bling anent  with  a  wild  Western  or  down-Kastern 


scrofula 

Any  doctor  will  tell  you 
that  Pi-of.  Hare,  of  Jeffer- 
son Medictil  College,  Phila- 
delphia, is  one  of  the  high- 
est authorities  in  the  world 
on  the  action  of  drtigs.  In 
his  last  work,  speaking  of 
the  treatment  of  scrofula, 
he  says : 

"It  is  hardly  necessary  to  state  that 
cod-liver  oil  is  the  best  remedy  of  all. 
The  oil  should  be  given  in  emulsion,  so 
prepared  as  \o  be  palatable." 

He  also  says  that  the  hy- 
pophosphites  should  be 
combined  with  the  oil. 

Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 
liver'Oil7  with  hypophos- 
phites,  is  precisely  such  a 
preparation.  Thus  the 
latest  emd  highest  medical 
authority  testifies  to  the 
great  value  of  cod-liver  oil 
emulsion  in  scrofula,  espec- 
ially when  there  is  a  family 
histoi'y  showing  weakness 
of  the  lungs. 

Sconr  i  Bowmb,  Chtmists,  New  York.   500.  and  $i.aa 


accent;  but  on  the  other  hand  I  find  it  as  expedient 
to  keep  out  of  the  way  of  the  average  English 
tourist,  whose  selfishness  passes  the  power  of  pen 
to  describe;  and  selfishness  is  a  rampant  form  of 
vulgarity. 

Our  defender  proceeds  to  attack  further 
the  position  of  the  insolent  assailant: 

Your  contributor,  never  having  been  in  America, 
never  having  an  American  think  him  of  sufficient 
importance  to  seek  his  acquaintance,  infers,  through 
hanging  about  hotel  corridors  and  reading  sympo- 
siums in  the  American  newspapers,  that  there  are 
no  gentlewomen  in  America.  This  is  his  plain  un- 
varnished statement.  Out  of  a  population  of  sev- 
enty millions  of  people,  in  a  civilization  nearly  three 
hundred  years  old  — a  trifling  period  in  Hereford- 
shire perhaps,  but,  as  I  said  before,  centuries  and 
centuries  in  a  nation  whose  dominant  characteristic 
is  cleverness — where  the  people  in  country  towns 
send  their  daughters  to  the  large  cities  to  be  "  fin- 
ished" in  schools  where  no  teacher  would  be  ad- 
mitted if  she  did  not  have  at  least  three  generations 
behind  her — a  number  equal  to  ten  in  older  countries 
where  civilization  has  marched  on  its  knees— ;  where 
all  people  of  the  wealthy  class  send  their  children  to 
Kngland  and  France  to  be  educated;  where  a  deli- 
cacy of  feature,  and  a  refinement  of  style  have  been 
developed  which  surpasses  that  of  any  other  country 
on  the  face  of  X.he  f.Xo'bK—we  have  not  one  single  lady . 
We  have  only  crass,  silly  liitle  women  who  fall 
over  each  other  when  the  New  York  Herald  or 
World  have  a  couple  of  columns  yawning  for  copy, 
and  popper-girls  who  cross  their  Icglets  and  eat 
candy  in  the  reatling-rooms  of  the  Grand  and  Metro- 
pole  hotels.  Well,  we  can  stand  it,  and  it  is  con- 
soling to  think  that  we  can  have  all  the  dukes  we 
want  so  long  as  we  are  willing  to  pay  the  price. 
They  come  high,  but  atlleast  they  have  the  virtue 
of  knowing  more  than  your  contributor,  for  they  do 
not  select  popper-girls  to  alter  the  destinies  and  the 
national  characteristics  of  their  country. 

Mrs.  Atherton  concludes  thus  vigorously: 
It  may  be  some  slight  consolation  to  your  con- 
tributor to  know  that  when  the  grandfather  ot  the 
present  Duke  of  Manchester  visited  California  (some 
twenty  years  ago)  he  went  down  to  dinner  in  a 
gentleman's  house  in  his  shirt-sleeves.  I  will 
hasten  to  add,  however,  that  never  was  a  poor  man 
so  mortified  nor  so  apologetic.  He  had  arrived  that 
day  and  gone  directly  down  to  the  countrj'-seat  of 
the  gentleman  to  whom  some  American  acquaint- 
ance in  Kngland  had  consigned  him;  he  had  seen  no 
one,  the  day  was  hot,  he  had  read  the  romances  of 
Bret  Harte— ^tt/k.' 

When  he  entered  the  drawing-room  not  so  much 
as  an  eyebrow  was  raised.  The  hostess,  who  was 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  elegant  women  in 
America,  gently  led  him,  much  as  a  tactful  keeper 
will  lead  a  wild  animal,  to  his  fodder;  and  the  un- 
spoken, unexpressed  sympathy,  which  the  Duke 
felt  was  his  from  every  member  of  that  company, 
turned  the  delicacies  of  the  Hrench  cook  to  gall  and 
made  him  curse  the  ignorance  which  caused  him  to 
appear  the  boor  he  was  not. 

The  Realm  apologizes  thus: 

It  is  all  true,  of  course.  We  see  it  all  now;  noth- 
ing but  that  invincible  stupidity,  which,  as  some 
kind-hearted  but  illogical  tiiviues  have  held,  may  at 
the  last  prove  a  good  defence  to  the  claim  of  the 
Kvil  One  for  the  souls  of  those  afiiictetl  by  it,  could 
have  prevented  us  from  seeing  it  before.  We  have 
been  most  ungrateful,  most  unpardonably  bij-oted 
in  our  insular  prejudices.  We  had  no  right  to  judge 
a  people  by  their  most  successful  citizens  and  their 
belongings,  nor  a  nation  by  its  newspapers.  News- 
papers neither  reflect— certainly  not  in  America — 
ntjr  influence  the  opinions  of  their  readers,  .\merica 
does  not  hate  us— why,  indeed,  should  she  ?  She 
treats  us  with  good-liuinored  contempt,  and  only 
refrains  from  pulling  us  in  her  pocket,  with  Canada 
and  India  and  Australia  and  half  Africa  to  keep  us 
company,  because  we  might  struggle  out  again  with 
some  of  the  money  that  was  once  ours.  And  the 
ne-\t  time  we  see  a  lady  whom,  from  the  inflection 
of  her  voice  and  other  hardly  perceptible  signs,  we 
suppose  to  have  come  to  us  from  the  other  side  of 
the  .\tlantic,  misbehaving  herself  in  public,  we  shall 
murmur, '■  That  is  not  ail  .\merican  woman.  It  is 
only  a  popper-girl,  who,  if  we  ask  her,  will  perhaps 
show  us  her  leglets  and  tell  us  the  difference  be- 
tween candy  and  chewing-gum." 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


WHO  THEY  ARE  AND  WHAT  THEY  LOOK 
LIKE. 


Cardinal  Vaughn,  the  successor  of  Cardi- 
nal Manning  at  Westminster,  is  a  remark- 
ably handsome  aud  distinguished-looking 
man.  If  not  so  famous  for  academic  cul- 
ture, as  his  predecessor,  he  is  in  bearing, 
habit,  and  tempera  more  useful  representa- 
tive of  the  English  people.  Even  Cardinal 
Manning  could  hardly  have  shown  more 
sagacity  in  appreciating  the  significance  of 
Ritualistic  advances,  and  in  cautioning 
Pope  Leo  XIII.  against  overrating  their 
value.  While  yet  Bishop  of  Salford,  lie  was 
pressed  by  a  pertinacious  visitor  on  the  pros- 
pects of  the  reunion  of  the  Christian 
Church.  His  answer  was,  "  When  one 
sees  in  operation  causes  analogous  to 
those  which  led  to  the  separation  of 
England  from  Rome,  .but,  working  now 
towards  the  re-incorporation  by  Rome  of 
England,  it  will  be  time  enough  to  fore- 
cast the  anuexatioti  of  Lambeth  to  the 
Vatican.  But  natural  historj',  civil  or 
ecclesiastical,  is  no  more  to  be  forced,  than 
political  constitutions  are  to  be  made,  or 
poets  turned  out  to  order." 

The  Duke  of  Alba,  who  recently  arrived 
from  Spain,  is  a  little  man  not  over  five  feet  in 
height  and  weighing  but  103  pounds.  He 
came  over  for  the  purpose  of  witnessing  the 
great  yacht  race,  and  incidentally  visiting 
the  various  summer  resorts.  He  is  married, 
has  three  children,  and  more  titles  than 
any  other  Spanish  nobleman.  In  addition 
to  this,  he  is  a  nephew  of  the  ex-Empress 
Eugenie  of  France.  His  estates,  which 
comprise  vineyard,  olive  orchards,  etc.,  are 
among  the  richest  in  Spain. 

Mrs.  Hetty  Green,  the  multi-millionairess, 
is  an  anti-suffragist.  She  thinks  a  woman 
is  better  out  of  politics;  that,  though  they 
may  be  of  some  assistance  to  a  man  in  his 
business,  they  would  rather  handicap  a 
woman.  Mrs.  Green  is  a  Quakeress  of  the 
same  stock  that  produced  Roger  Williams, 
and  owns  the  old  family  estate  in  Rhode 
Island.  She  has  very  strong  opinions  on 
the  female  question,  and  believes  '  home  '  to 


be  the  proper  place  for  a  woman,  and  the 
bringing  up  of  children  her  life-work.  She 
loves  business  and  cares  nothing  for  her 
personal  appearance. 

Mr.  J.  M.  Soper  is  to  design  the  yacht 
for  Mr.  Rose,  the  challenger  of  the  Ameri- 
can cup.  Mr.  Soper  is  hardly  as  well- 
known  as  either  Watson  or  Fife  as  a  yacht 
designer,  but  all  his  boats  are  noted  for 
their  skillful  construction,  and  some  have 
excellent  speed  records.  He  built  the  j 
"  Satanita."  the  yacht  which  ran  down  and 
sank  "  Valkyrie  II.,"  and  which  defeated  the 
"Brittania."  He  is  a  native  of  Southamp- 
ton, and,  while  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Fay 
&  Co.,  superintended  the  construction  of 
the  famous  yachts,  '  Valkyrie  I.,"  ''Irex," 
"Werna,"etc.  He  is  still  on  the  sunny 
side  of  forty,  and  is  considered  the  coming 
man  among  designers. 

Whistler  has  not  lost  the  gentle  art  of 
making  enemies,  and  Alma  Tadema  is  the 
last  on  a  long  list.  His  letters,  which  are  de- 
lightfully smart,  carry  in  them  a  sting  which 
might  be  compareil  to  that  of  the  asp. 
Alma  Tadema,  in  a  receut  lecture  on  "art," 
forgot  himself  so  far  as  to  criticize  a  shade 
of  Whistler's  yellows.  Then  comes  the  , 
retort  relevant — "Sly  Alma  !  His  Romano-  ; 
Dutch-St.  Johns  wooden  eye  has  never 
looked  upon  them,  and  the  fine  jaundice  of 
his  flesh  is  none  of  the  running  of  my  yel- 
lows. . .  .Tadema-boom-de-ay!  etc."  j 

Sir  Augustus  Harris,  the  English  theatrical 
and  operatic  impresario,  used  to  be  accounted 
the  most  popular  man  in  London.  He  was 
knighted  for  having  provided  a  gala  enter- 
tainment in  honor  of  Kaiser  Wilhelm's 
visit  to  England.  Since  then  his  claim  to 
this  title  has  been  questioned.  "  Gus  "  is 
a  stoutly  built,  bald-headed  man,  with  a  ! 
pointed,  dark  beard,  and  looks  about  fifty 
years  of  a.ge.  In  early  days  he  was  an 
actor,  and  was  rather  a  stick.  When  he 
gave  up  acting  he  went  up  like  a  rocket  and  1 
left  the  stick  behind  him,  following  the  ' 
usual  course  of  those  explosives.  He  is 
seen  at  his  best  when  drilling  his  theatrical 
regiments  and  discussing  the  thousand  and 
one  things  which  enter  into  a  theatrical 
empire.  He  is  quite  wealthy,  and  is  a 
friend  of  the  Prince  of  Wales,  which,  how- 
ever is  not  accounted  much  of  an  honor 
even  in  England  nowadays. 

It  is  a  sad  fact  that  there  is  not  a  single 
heir  to  a  throne  in  Europe  in  whose  health 
and  physique  his  future  subjects  can  place 
confidence.  Archduke  Ferdinand  of  Aus- 
tria, the  Czarevitch,  and  the  heir  to  the 
Grand  Duchy  of  Baden  are  consumptive. 
The  young  Crown  Prince  of  Italy  is  ex- 
tremely delicate  as  is  the  Crown  Prince  of 
Germany.  The  Duke  of  York  and  the 
Prince  of  Wales  are  neither  of  them  healthy  I 
men,  and  Prince  Albert  of  Flanders  is  very 
delicate  and  frail. 

Lord  Knutsford,  who  has  recently  been 
promoted  to  the  rank  of  viscount,  is  mar- 
ried to  the  favorite  niece  of  the  great 
Macaulay.  Lord  Macaulay  addressed  his 
celebrated  "  Lays  of  Ancient  Rome"  to  his 
deare.st  Babba  as  he  called  her,  and,  in  fact, 
she  might  be  said  to  have  inspired  them. 

Baron  de  Mohrenhein,  the  Ru.ssian  Am- 
bassador at  Paris,  who  has  ju.st  been  cele- 
brating the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  his 
appointment  in  the  diplomate  service  of  the 
Czar,  first  attracted  the  attention  of  his 
superiors  as  an  attache  of  the  Muscovite 
Embassy  at  Berlin.  He  was  entrusted  with 
the  mission  of  recovering  from  a  professional 
blackmailersome  letters  in  the  hand-writing 
of  the  Grand  Duchess  Marie,  sister  of  Alex- 
ander II.  The  Baron  invoked  the  assis- 
tance of  the  famous  Chief  of  the  Berlin 
Police,  Herr  Stieber.  The  latter,  knowing 
the  excessive  vanity  of  the  blackmailer,  im- 
mediately insisted  that  the  Duchess  Marie 
must  write  a  letter  appointing  a  ren- 
dezvous. As  anticipated,  the  rogue  was 
trapped;  the  moment  he  passed  the  thresh- 
old he  was  seized,  gagged,  and  bound.  In 
his  pockets  they  found  a  portion  of  the  cor- 
respondence together  with  his  keys,  after 
which  the  Baron  went  to  the  fellow's  rooms 
and  discovered  the  remaining  letters.  For 
this  he  received  his  first  decoration,  and 
likewise  his  nomination  to  the  post  of  Secre- 
tary to  the  Chancellor  Prince  Gortchakoff. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 


Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


5* 
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The 


New  colors 
Mew  siz?s 
Mew  shapes 
Mew  crop  tobacco 

Always  the  leading  All  Havana 
Key  West  Cigar  va  point  of 
quality — now  leading  in  every 
point. 

The  New  Estrella  is  banded 
with  the  name, 

2  for  25c.,  IOC  and  ^  for  25c. 

ESBERO,  BACHMAN  &  CO  ,  S.  P. 

WHOLF.S.^LE  AGENTS 


631  MARKET  ST, 


HIGH    ToPPHR  PliflTH 
CUHSS    \  ENGRflVmO 

.-AT" 

126  Post  St. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortalile  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply:  DEUTSCHKIl  VEREIN,  adjoining 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

,     .     ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Nanght,  Wagon  and  Draper  Oackg 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monnmeutal  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducka 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .   Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St,  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1 950 


THE    WAV  B 


Racing! 


Racing! 


Racing! 


California 
Jocl<:ey  Club 

FALL  MEETING       BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 

Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2;00  p.m. 
sharp.   McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


INcorp'd 
,  PROPS. 


Next  week — Monday,  October  2Sth — Last  week  of 

The  Passing  Show 

Last  matinee,  Saturday 
Last  performance,  Sunday,  November  3d 
Next  Attraction — Monday,  November  4th 
Chas.  H.  Hoyt's  latest  successful  .satirical  comedy 

A    CONTENTED  AVOMAN 
Interpreted  by  a  large  and  capable  company,  headed 
by  Caroline  Miskel  Hoyt. 


PmtDLAntl£R.00TTLO?i«  C?-  itiitJ  ArtDnA«A6tP,i--- 
An  Important  Event— Monday,  October  '.28th 

One  week  Only— First  Prodwction  here  of 

A  WAR  TIME  WEDDING 

B0ST0ITIA2TS 


The  Fa mods 

Original 


Seats  should  be  secured  at  once. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Last  two  nights— Cavalleria  Rnsticana 
Next  Week— Last  week  of  the  Grand  Opera  Season 

— REPERTOIRE— 

Monday  and  Friday  Lucia 

Tuesday  Mariha 

Wednesday  II  Trovatore 

Thursdayand  Saturday.  .The  Bohemian  Girl 

— SPECIAI,  HILL— 

Sunday  Martha  and  Cavalleria  Rusticana 

—Monday,  November  -Ith— 
Opening  of  the  Comic  Opera  Season 

MADAME  FAVAKT 
First  appearance  of  Emelie  Melville 

Popular  Prices      —      25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

foJmanceTof  The  Dafk  Secret 


Monday  evening:,  October  28th 

Magnificent  production  of  the  most  successful 
Melodrama 

THE  STOWAWAY 

Evening  Prices:  25  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

CROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Monday,  October  28tli— Second  Week 

Overwhelming  success  of  the  great  laughing  craze 

PINK  DOMINOES 

—Cast  beyond  precedent — 
Leonard  Grover,  Jr.,  Thomas  C.  Leary,  Hoyte, 
Powers,  Lothian,  Jennie  Kennark,  May  Noble, 
Gracie  Plaisted,  Fanny  Young. 

Prices,  lo,  15,  25,  35  and  50c.    Matinee,  10,  15  and  25c. 
Matinees,  Wednesday,  Saturday  and  Sunday 

THREE  SOflG  lJECITflliS- 

By  AJSiDf^EW  BOaHRT 

Assisted  by  well-known  vocalists,  will  be  given  at 
MAPLE  HALL,  PAL.VCE  HOTEL 
November  6th  and  27th 
and  December  8tli 
Soloists— Olive  Reed  BaeJielder,  Contralto,  and 
Sophia  Newland,  Soprano 

Tickets  to  subscribers  for  the  series  of  three 
concerts,  one  dollar.    Single  A<lmission,  fifty  cents. 

METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

Wednesday,  November  0,  1805 

''^^"'"Xlw\"1  CONCERT 

Tendered  to  FRANK  M.  KELLV 
Admission,  50  cents 


J. H.  DOHRMANN ^i'pIlJ^f&trm 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  64-S5,  14  Grant  Avenue 


STAGELAND  STORIES. 


The  menagerie  of  Sarah  Hernhardt  lias 
received  an  addition,  in  the  shape  of  a  full- 
growu  lion.  The  critics  are  taking  the 
matter  in  a  personal  light  and  consider  that 
there  is  a  gentle  warning  conveyed  in  this 
latest  purchase.  As  the  divine  Sarah's 
ability  as  a  defender  of  her  rights  is  well- 
known,  and  has  often  been  evidenced  in  her 
horse  whipping  episodes,  perhaps  the  critics 
do  well  to  fear.  Uneasy  visions  of  a  stall,  a 
hungry  lion,  and  an  obnoxious  critic  gently 
disposed  of  haunts  even  the  vould-be  war 
correspondent  of  the  daily  press. 

An  amusing  bit  of  repartee  occurred  at  a 
dinner  once  given  by  Dion  Bouccicault. 
.•\mong  the  guests  were  Douglas  Jerrold, 
Sidney  Smith,  and  Charles  I^amb  Kenney 
(author  of  the  famous  old  song  "The  Vaga- 
bond"). After  dinner  some  old  port  was 
opened,  Kenney  receiving  the  first  class,  in 
which  there  was  a  piece  of  cork.  After 
having  pledged  the  host,  Kenney  attempted 
to  swallow  the  wine  but  the  cork  stuck  in 
his  throat  and  choked  him.  Jerrold  leaned 
over  and  whispered,  "That's  the  way  to 
Cork,  old  man." 

"  No,"  replied  Kenney,  as  he  regained  his 
breath;  "it's  the  way  to  Killkenny." 

On  one  occasion  Madame  Modje-ska  found 
it  convenient  to  open  in  the  small  town  of 
Scranton.  The  advance  agent  was  a  genius 
at  advertising  and  wished  to  make  the  first 
performance  a  success.  He  went  round 
telling  every  one  that  Modjeska  had  chosen 
Scranton  as  the  one  place  in  the  United 
States  from  which  to  start  her  tour.  "She 
prefers  it  to  New  York,"  he  said,  "or,  in- 
deed, any  other  big  city."  The  citizens  were 
delighted  and  a  comtnittee  organized  to 
thank  her.  After  the  proper  compliments 
were  exchanged  the  chairman  said,  "And 
now,  Madam,  will  yoti  please  tell  us  why  you 
selected  our  city  for  your  first  perform- 
ance ?  " 

"Well,  you  know,  my  dear  sir,  one  must 
open  somewhere." 

Paderewski  is  beginning  to  discover  that 
there  is  something  in  fame  besides  a  golden 
mane  and  newspaper  advertising.  He  has 
a  little  villa  in  Paris  where  he  receives  his 
friends.  One  lady,  whose  adoration  for  the 
pianist  almost  interferes  with  her  devotion 
to  her  Creator,  found,  on  one  of  her  visits  to 
the  artist,  a  cherry  stone  on  the  mantel- 
piece in  his  music-room.  She  seized  upon 
it  as  on  a  sacred  relic,  took  it  to  a  jeweler's, 
and  had  it  set  in  pearls  and  diamonds,  A 
few  weeks  later  she  met  Paderewski  in 
Vienna  and  showed  him  her  treasure.  "I 
value  it  more  than  anything  I  possess;  in 
fact,  more  than  all  my  jewels,"  said  this  en- 
thusiast. "  But,  Madame, "  interrupted  the 
artist,  "I  hardly  understand.  I  never  eat 
cherries,  so  the  stone  you  found  on  the 
mantel  must  have  been  left  there  by  my 
servant  !  " 

That  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit  ai^d  that 
the  telegraph  has  reduced  conciseness  to  a 
science  is  generally  admitted.  Mr.  Evans, 
}he  manager  of  the  Herald  Square  Theater, 
and'one  of  the  leading  actors  in  "  Puddin'- 
head  Wilson,"  were  discussing  the  force  of 
brevity,  each  claiming  superiority  in  ques- 
tions of  conciseness.  The  actor,  who,  in  ad- 
dition to  his  histrionic  ability,  is  a  noted 
cyclist,  started  off  on  a  long  spin  across  the 
country.  In  the  afternoon  came  the  tele- 
gram: "Tarrytown.  Wheel  busted.  Me, 
too.  Wire  ten.  Ride."  Mr.  Kvans  re- 
plied, "  If  understudied  to-night,  fined  fifty. 
Walk."  No  part  in  "  Puddiii'-head  Wilson  " 
was  understudied  that  night. 

In  this  practical  and  materialistic  age  it 
is  a  pleasure,  and  a  rare  one,  to  find  an 
artist  who  has  no  price.  Jean  de  Reszke  is 
the  only  one  of  the  grand  opera  singers 
who  cannot  be  hired  for  private  musicales. 
He  will  sing  for  an  entire  evening  for  a  fel- 
low artist,  but  never  for  money.  Once  he 
visited  the  Rothschilds  and  charmed  them 
with  his  music.  The  Baron,  who  had  tried 
in  vain  to  get  him  to  sing  for  private  enter- 
tainments, resolved  to  reward  him.  At  the 
close  of  the  evening  he  presented  tlie  artist 
with  a  blank  check  signed,  and  asked  him 
to  fill  it.  De  Reszke  took  it  and  tore  it  up, 
saying,  "  My  friend,  I  am  your  guest.  I 
sang  only  for  pleasure." 

The  Irish  bull  is  found  even  in  London, 
and  thrives  far  away  from  the  confines  of 
the  Emerald  Isle.  One  of  the  London 
critics,  in  a  recent  review  of  "  Romeo  and 
Juliet,"  said  that  the  representative  of  Mer- 
cutio  "never  thoroughly  roused  himself 
until  the  stiletto  of  Tybalt  had  given  him 
his  quietus  " 

Hermann  Sudermann  author  of  "  Magda  " 
is  in  London  and  some  one  interviewed  his 
wife. 

"How  did  you  meet  your  husband," 
was  asked  by  the  inquisitor. 

"I  met  him  first  at  Konigsburg;  he  had 
just  made  his  first  great  success  with  '  Hon- 
or.' It  happened  that  we  had  a  common 
friend.  '  How  is  the  young  lady  ? '  asked 
Herr  vSudermann.  I  was  feeling  very 
much  embarrassed,  and  stammered  out, 
'Oh,  she's  very  well — very  well.  She  is  suf- 
fering from  softening  of  the  brain.'  'You 
are  a  great  optimist,'  exclaimed  Herr  Suder- 


mann, bursting  into  laughter.    The  ice  was 

broken,  and  you  know  how  the  matter 
ended." 

THE  DRAMA. 


Morosco's  Grand  Opera  House  has  been 
packed  from  cellar  to  dome  all  the  week. 
"The  Dark  Secret"  which  is  full  of  blood- 
curdling scenes,  has  been  beautifully  staged. 
The  moonlight  scene  on  the  Thames,  and 
the  bit  of  Henley  Regatta  shown  with 
Chanipion  Oarsman  MacArthur  ahead,  were 
very  well  managed.  Miss  Gleason  did 
some  admirable  acting,  and  so  did  ISIiss 
Hall.  P'rank  Hatch  added  one  more  to  his 
list  of  excellent  character  parts  as  Stephen 
Norton,  and  young  Mr.  Brinker  made  a 
most  attractive  young  athlete.  II  should  be 
stated  to  the  credit  of  this  bright,  little  com- 
pany, that  their  work  is  never  disfigured  by 
any  undignified  guying  or  untimely  jesting 
while  before  the  public,  but  carried  through 
earnestly  and  conscientiously.  Next  week, 
"The  Stowaway." 

The  concert  and  recitations  given  at  Mrs. 
Melville-Synder's  was  a  complete  .success. 
Among  other  jierformances.  Miss  Emily 
Melville  did  an  excellent  bit  of  acting  in  a 
scene  from  "The  Hunchback,"  and  Miss 
Ryan  sang,  for  an  encore,  "  Ben  Bolt,"  and 
sang  it  so  well  that  she  was  recalled  twice. 
Altogether,  this  little  entertainment  filled 
the  evening  very  enjoyably. 

"  Prince  Ananias  "  bids  fair  to  be  almost 
as  much  of  a  success  as  "Robin  Hood." 
The  Columbia  has  had  packed  houses  all 
the  week,  and  many  have  been  turned  away 
nightly.  Miss  Bertram,  who  has  been 
suffering  with  a  miserable  cold  ever  since 
her  arrival,  was  in  much  better  voice,  and 
made  a  charming  Ninette.  Barnabee,  as 
Lalontaine.  met  with  applause  at  every 
turn.  Mrs.  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis  did  well,  as 
usual.  Next  week,  "  A  War-time  Wed- 
ding." 

No  better  entertainment  of  its  kind  has 
ever  been  offered  the  public  of  San  Fran- 
cisco than  the  Dixey  Matinee  at  the  Tivoli 
Theater,  on  Sunday  last.  Mr.  Dixey  was 
in  his  best  vein,  and  carried  out  all  his  im- 
personations in  full.  His  '  Seven  Ages," 
in  the  sixth  and  last  scenes  of  which  he 
was  ably  supported  In-  Miss  Inez  Dean,  who 
has  a  delightful  contralto,  and  Messrs.  I'ord, 
Thrum,  and  Kierns  and  little  Mildred,  was 
a  notably  fine  artistic  bit.  Miss  Millard 
and  Miss  Dean  also  furnished  some  very 
good  singing. 

The  little  Alcazar  continues  to  draw  big 
houses,  nothwithstanding  the  fact  that  all 
the  other  houses  are  doing  well.  It  has  a 
very  bright  company,  which  presented 
"  Pink  Dominoes  "  this  week,  and  made  the 
little  farce  thoroughly  enjoyable.  Miss 
Kennark  is  pretty  and  graceful,  and  ftill  of 
promise.  Miss  Noble  is  a  very  capable  ex- 
ponent of  such  lines  as  she  usually  under- 
takes, and  Mr.  Hoyte,  a  very  competent 
support.  Next  week  will  be  given,  "The 
Crushed  Tragedian." 

"The  Passing  Show,"  at  the  Baldwin,  is 
an  amusing  vaudeville,  introducing  some 
music,  dancing,  and  burlesque.  Some  of  the 
music  is  catchy,  and  the  negro  dancing  is 
good.  Miss  Jarbeau  has  had  such  a  bad 
cold  that  it  has  been  impossible  to  judge  of 
her  voice.  But  .Miss  Simpson  sang  well. 
The  Boston  Quartet,  however,  Messrs. 
Craven,  Maynard,  Reynolds,  and  Westnian, 
made  the  hit  of  the  Company,  and  did  some 
excellent  work.  This  vaudeville  has  drawn 
big  houses. 

Joe  Cawthorn  and  his  big  company  will 
soon  appear  at  the  Columbia  in  "A  Fool  for 
Luck." 

Mascagni's  pretty  musical  melodratna  has 
filled  the  Tivoli  all  the  week,  and  .seems  as 
popular  as  ever.  Miss  Valerga  and  Miss 
Millard  have  alternated  in  the  role  of  Saii- 
tuzza  throughout  the  week,  and  all  the 
company  have  helped  materially  in  giving 
a  good  performance,  but  the  hoTiors  are  to 
J.  J.  Raffacl,  who  made  the  best  Alfio  ever 
seen  here.  "  Tlie  Marriage  by  Lantern," 
which  preceded  "Cavalleria  Rusticana," 
was  well  cast,  and  presented  by  Miss  Alice 
Neilsen,  Miss  Carle,  Miss  Baker,  and  Mr. 
W.  II.  West.  The  Tivoli  will  devote  next 
week,  which  closes  the  grand  opera  season 
at  this  house,  to  a  repertory  of  "Lucia," 
"Martha,"  "II  Trovatore,"  and  "The 
Bohemian  Ciirl." 

Considerable  interest  is  developed  in  the 
song  recitals  which  Andrew  Bogart  is  to 
give  in  the  Maple  Room  of  the  Palace 
Hotel.  Of  the  young  men  whose  vocal 
develoi)inent  offers  promise  of  prominence, 
his  is  the  foremost;  and  the  chances  seem  in 
favor  of  his  making  a  real  reputation.  The 
song  recitals  which  he  is  about  to  give 
should  attract  fashionable  audiences,  as  the 
programs  are  of  real  interest,  and  Mrs. 
Bachelderand  Miss  Newland,  who  assist,  are 
charming  vocalists. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 


Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


Summer  Mo.nths 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


IMIXED 
WITH 
YOUR 
ICED 
^  DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


THE 

EDWARDS  CYCLE  GO. 

Beg  to  Announce  that  here- 
after they  will  be  known  as 

THE  BARNES  CYCLERY 

They  will  handle  Hooker  & 
Co's  Bicycles,  and  make  a 
special  leader  of  the  BARNES. 
The  corner  of  Page  and  Stan- 
yan  streets  will  be  head- 
quarters  for   riders  of  the 

WHITE  RIMS,  and  every  ac- 
commodation  will  be  tendered 
them. 

KEEP  YOUR   EVE  ON   THE  BARNES 

THE  BARNES  CYCLERY 

Cor.  PAGE  and  STANVAN  STS. 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


Qrease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FRONT  ST. 


T  H  K    WAV  K 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin,etc., 
■when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  ici:  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6.0Q0.00O  boxes. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


Dark 
Days 
Are 
Few 


But  for  occasional  light 
rains  and  shorter  da}'s, 
one  would  never  know 
when  Winter  came  at  By- 
ron, Mt.  Diablo  keeps 
off  the  fogs  and  winds, 
and  the  warm  sunshine 
pays  no  heed  to  the  calen- 
dar. This  makes  Byron 
so  popular  as  a  Winter 
Resort  for  Rheumatics, 
Dyspeptics,  and  sufferers 
from  Kidney  and  Liver 
Troubles.  While  enjoy- 
ing the  climate,  the 
waters  cure  you.  Send 
for  free  booklet,  giving 
full  particulars. 


BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS 


CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


GoilOIlIAIt: 


PINE  AND  JONES  STS. 


IS 


The  leading  and  fiuest  family  hotel  in  San 

Francisco. 
The  cuisine  is  the  \  ride  of  the  hostess 
Elegantly  furnisheu  and  sunny  apartments, 

single  or  en  suite,  with  or  without  bath. 
To  see  the  interior  in  its  beauty  and  with  all 

its  accf'uimodations,  means  to  locate  per- 

manently>  and 

Special  Rates 

To  permanent  guests.    Billiard  Room,  Kle- 
vator.    Convenient  to  all  cars. 

MRS.  S.  B.  JOHNSON. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  .'Vve- 
nues.  Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  .\gents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor  Mills  Ituilding; 
San  Mateo  Oflice,  Union  Hotel  Building. 


Charlf.s  S.  Wheeler 


Krnst  H.  I.udwig 


Ernst  H.LudwigXCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23S8 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


laOC  SUTTER  STREET 


Latest 
Styles  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.  O'KANE 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


767  MARKET  STREET 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLE.lN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Wgetalile  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  gro'v  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruff 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  RoomH  45,  58  and  «0 

10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  .ST.  ANN'S  m  iLniXG 

S.A.J<  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


The  fashionables  are  already  contemplat- 
ing the  costume  problem  for  the  Horse 
Show.  We  shall  have  a  veritable  festival  of 
frocks.  Last  year  few  women  really  under- 
stood the  proper  thing  to  wear.  Some  ap- 
peared in  the  evening  in  tailor  gowns; 
others  in  the  afternoon  in  gorgeous  calling 
confections.  A  pretty  day  frock,  imported 
for  the  Show,  is  in  covert  cloth  trimmed 
with  leather.  It  is  cut  London  fashion, 
loose  boxplaits  front  and  back.  Three 
leather  ornaments  are  placed  on  each  box- 
plait  in  front,  the  first  just  below  the  collar, 
the  lower  one  on  the  bust.  Leather  buttons 
fasten  the  coat  from  throat  to  waist,  and 
the  full  sleeves  are  gathered  into  a  little 
fan  at  the  wrist,  the  gathers  strapped  with 
leather,  and  two  small  ornaments  finishing 
each  end  of  the  strap.  Another  coat  of  vel- 
vet and  jet  was  cut  very  short,  coming 
barely  to  the  hips,  and  was  boxplaited  both 
before  and  behind,  like  the  tan  coat,  but  a 
belt  inside  drew  the  center  of  the  back  in 
tightly,  altering  its  appearance.  There  was 
a  jet  yoke  extending  to  the  bust  in  front 
and  forming  Vandyke  points  in  the  back. 
The  sleeves  were  cut  enormously  wide  and 
flowing,  like  those  in  a  Mandarin's  blouse 
The  Medici  collar  was  composed  of  black 
ostrich  feathers,  standing  erect  about  the 
neck  band,  and  curling  coquettishly  round 
the  face. 

A  novelty  in  collars  is  a  fine  pleating  of 
chiffon,  silk,  or  velvet  which  is  sewed  with  a 
high  ribbon  stock  and  then  so  caught  as  to 
flare  out  horizontal!}-  from  the  throat.  This 
is  sometimes  varied  by  two  half  circles  of 
velvet;  or  a  fan  of  gay  colored  silk  drooping 
over  the  collar  on  either  side,  leaving  the 
front  and  back  plain.  1  saw  a  pretty  collar 
on  these  lines  in  one  of  the  leading  mil- 
liners, only  fur  was  used  with  a  satin  pleat- 
ing instead  of  the  ribbon  stock. 

The  new  material  so  largely  used  in 
all  the  hats  this  season  is  called  "  velours 
muscovite,"  and  comes  in  the  most  garish 
hues — a  little  too  startling  even  for  San 
Francisco.  The  distinguishing  feature  of 
this  velvet  is  that  it  is  hewn  or  chiseled,  so 
to  speak,  in  order  to  give  an  adequate  idea 
of  the    corkscrewy    lines   which  furrow 

I  the  material.  I  noticed  a  number  of 
hats  with  crowns,  or  portions  of  crowns, 

I  in  this  glaring  hue.  The  hats  are  simply 
paralyzing,  gaudy,  and  startling  to  a  bizarre 
degree.  I  noticed  one  speckled  purple, 
that  rivaled  the  chameleon  in  the  way  it 

i  changed  its  shades  as  every  light  struck  it. 

i  It  was  a  species  of  toque  and  was  trimmed 
with  roses  rivaling  the  leopard  in  the  num- 

!  ber  of  their  spots.  Toques  are  to  be  the 
swell  thing  in  theater  hats,  and  are  very 
chic  and  in  the  brightest  shades,  with  saucy 
aigrettes  raising  their  proud  plumes,  and 

'  scorning  the  brilliant  rhinestone  buckle 
which  chains  them  to  their  post.    The  lace 

j  and  velvet  combinations  are,  to  me,  incon- 
gruous, like  the  mating  of  age  with  youth, 
or  chaining  wisdom  to  folly.   Walking  hats, 

j  with  rolled  brims  and  creased  tops,  with  a 
single  band  and  quills,  are  about  as  trim  and 
suggestive  of  the  tailor-made  gown  as  ever 
a  hat  could  be.  Few  high  crowns  or  poke 
fronts  are  worn.  Black  hats  are  popular  as 
ever,  even  when  bedizened  with  gay  plumes 
and  yellow  lace.  Blue  hats,  and  feathers 
mixed  with  green,  are  very  chic.  The  Louis 
XVI  hat  has  broad  quillings  of  velvet  broken 
by  tucks,  or  French  folds,  surrounding  the 
crown  and  covering  up  the  brim.  The 
feathers  are  either  on  one  side  or  clustered 
at  the  back.  A  number  of  these  hats  in  the 
chenille  straw  are  very  gay  and  picturesque 
looking. 

A  gorgeous  winter  gown  is  made  of  heavy 
brown  silk  with  skirt  rippling  from  the 
waist  and  edged  with  sable.  The  pointed 
bodice  is  cut  plain  and  tight-fitting  with 
big  reveres  of  the  silk  edged  with  sable. 
Winding  under  the  reveres  is  a  full  round 
Marie  Antoinette  fichu  of  plaid  silk  which 

j  crosses  over  the  bust  and  ends  in  a  long 

j  sash  behind. 

K  fetching  calling  costume  is  made  of 
j  ombre  rose  colored  silk  with  leaf  green 
stripes.  The  skirt  falls  in  full  ripples  and 
around  the  hem  are  three  tucks  of  heavy 
rose  silk  bengaline.  The  bodice  has  a  full 
front  gathered  in  to  the  waist.  On  either  side 
of  the  throat  are  choux  bows  in  green  silk, 
which  continue  down  the  front  to  the  waist 
line.  Over  the  bust  are  placed  little  ferret 
heads.  fan-like  cape  broadens  the  shoul- 
ders. The  sleeves  are  small  and  have  a 
flounce  around  the  elbow;  from  there  they 
narrow  to  the  wrist  and  are  finished  off  with 
a  band  of  choux  bows. 

The  "melon"  is  the  newest  thing  in 
sleeves.  The  gores  are  shaped  like  the 
slices  of  a  watermelon,  the  fullness  at  the 
I  top  being  extremely  sparse.  They  bulge 
out  suddenly  half  way  down  the  first  joint 
of  the  arm  and  sag  below;  the  portion  of  the 
sleeve  from  elbow  to  wrist  fits  snugly.  In 
cloth  garments  the  gores  are  lapped  and 
-Stitched.  Capelike  yokes  of  velvet  extend 
I  over  the  shoulders,  and  have  the  effect  of 
flattening  the  sleeve. 


MEDICAL. 


THE  LATEST  CURES  AND  NEWEST  TREAT- 
MENTS. 


A  timely  contribution  to  medical  litera- 
ture is  Dr.  Robert  Morris's  book  on  appen- 
dicitis which  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons  publish. 
In  it,  he  opposes  the  theory  of  removing  the 
normal  appendix  even  when  he  comes 
across  it  in  operating  on  the  abdomen  for 
other  purposes.  Though  finding  no  excuse 
for  removing  an  uninfected  appendix  he 
never  fails  to  cut  it  out  when  it  is  infected. 
Observations  are  made  showing  the  differ- 
ence in  the  death  rate  between  the  two 
methods  of  treating  this  disease- — the  medi- 
cal and  the  surgical.  In  the  latter  it  is  less 
than  two  per  cent  while  in  the  former  it 
ranges  as  high  as  fifteen  per  cent.  To  the 
latter  an  additional  ten  per  cent  may  be  added 
for  complications.  The  system  of" operation 
is  simple — an  incision  of  one  and  one-half 
inches  is  made  and  the  appendix  is  removed 
with  employment  of  a  technique  which  buries 
the  stump  of  the  appendix  and  closes  the 
divided  layers  of  the  abdominal  walls  accu- 
rately. After  such  an  operation  the  patient 
should  be  out  and  about  in  ten  or  eleven 
days.  The  contents  of  a  removed  appendix 
consist  of  mucus.  It  is  the  bacteria  that 
collect  in  it,  when  a  swelling  ensues  that 
does  the  mischief,  however,  for  the  unused 
organ  has  like  a  wisdom  tooth,  low  vitality 
and  it  cannot  resist  infection. 

Recent  investigations  by  an  eminent  Ger- 
man physician  prove  that  only  one  person 
in  fifteen  has  two  eyes  in  normal  condition; 
and  that  in  seven  cases  out  of  ten,  one  eye 
is  stronger  than  the  other.  As  with  the 
hands,  few  of  us  are  ambidexterous;  so  with 
the  eyes,  the  greater  proportion  are  either 
right  or  left  sighted,  that  is  to  say,  while 
apparently  looking  with  both  eyes,  they 
really  use  but  one,  generally  the  right. 
The  reason  of  the  greater  strength  possessed 
by  the  right  eye  is  not  clearly  understood, 
but  it  is  suggested  that  the  greater  use  of  the 
right  side  of  the  body  has  something  to  do 
with  it.  Gunsmiths  now  carefully  allow  for 
left  or  right  sightedness  in  making  weapons 
to  order.  Old  sea  captains  say  that  after 
using  telescopes  and  other  instruments  (to 
make  calculations  at  sea)  their  right  eye  is 
infinitely  stronger  than  the  left. 

The  correct  pronunciation  of  diseases 
whose  names  end  in  "itis,"  such  as  "appendi- 
citis," is  with  the  accent  on  the  penultimate 
syllable  and  as  if  the  "itis"  were  spelled 
"eyetis."  Eminent  surgeons  also  say  "  in- 
testeyenal  "  for  "intestinal,"  and  anglicize, 
as  much  as  possible,  every  technical  word 
derived  from  the  Latin. 

The  microbe  of  smallpox  has  been  dis- 
covered by  Dr.  Guarieri,  of  Pisa.  The  germ 
is  not  bacterium,  but  an  amoeba — a  jelly  or- 
ganism representing  one  of  the  lowest  forms 
of  animal  life.  "An  amceba  is  a  bit  of  proto- 
plasm with  the  power  of  motion,"  is  the 
definition  given  by  Dr.  Gray,  bacteriologist 
of  the  Army  Medical  Museum  in  Washing- 
ton. He  goes  on  to  say  that  lockjaw,  gland- 
ers, diphtheria,  cholera,  and  consumption 
are  all  due  to  bacteria.  Lockjaw  is  a  rare 
disease,  but  the  germs  of  it  are  to  be  found 
in  large  numbers  in  ordinary  garden  soil. 
A  Japanese  student  discovered  its  bacteria 
and  it  is  now  treated  with  a  serum  made 
from  goat's  blood.  The  new  method  of 
diagnosing  diphtheria  is  to  take  a  scraping 
from  the  throat  of  the  patient  and  apply  a 
particle  of  it  to  gelatine  in  a  glass  tube.  If 
the  characteristic  bacteria  do  not  develop 
thetrouble  is  not  diphtheria.  Antitoxine  ad- 
ministered in  time  rarely  fails  to  cure  this 
disease.  By  its  use  the  mortality  from 
it  in  the  Children's  Hospital,  Boston,  has 
been  reduced  from  fifty  to  five  per  cent. 
Antitoxine  is  made  in  the  following  man- 
ner: The  virulent  diphtheria  germs  are 
collected  and  propagated  in  bouillon  until 
the  latter  is  saturated  by  the  poisonous 
products  given  off  by  the  microbes.  Then 
the  bouillon  is  filtered  and  employed  for  in- 
oculating a  horse.  When  the  horse  has 
become  immune,  blood  is  drawn  from  its 
body.  The  blood  is  drawn  from  the  body 
and  allowed  to  stand  for  a  while  and  settle, 
a  little  camphor  being  added  to  prevent  the 
development  of  fungi.  The  corpuscles  set- 
tling to  the  bottom,  the  serum,  which  is  the 
watery  part  of  the  blood,  is  readily  sepa- 
rated.   This  serum  is  then  "antitoxine." 

"  Paidology,"  or  child  study,  is  the  new 
science,  and  in  all  of  the  colleges  in  the 
United  States  courses  are  now  provided  in 
what  is  known  as  "the  new  psychology." 
Connected  with  these  are  completely 
equipped  laboratories  for  studying  the 
minutest  details  of  the  great  mental  sys- 
tem. Reports  upon  the  work  have  been 
lately  collected  at  the  Bureau  of  Education 
in  Washington,  In  this  new  system  the  in- 
dividual capacity  of  each  child  will  be  stud- 
ied instead  of  the  average  ability.  In  the 
model  experimental  laboratory  is  apar- 
atus  for  studying  the  motor  abilities, 
rapidity  of  actions,  power  of  attention,  per- 
ception, memory,  will,  sen.sitiveness  to  pain 
and  fatigue,  etc.  Some  of  the  tests  are  very 
delicate.  The  patient  is  put  beneath  an 
air-pump,  and  the  effect  of  varying  pressure 
against  the  entire  surface  of  the  body  is  ob- 


served. Certain  muscles  are  worked  until 
tired.  The  effects  of  hypnotism,  electricity, 
varying  degree  of  light,  heat,  and  sound  are 
also  ttsted.  After  examinirg  some  30,oco 
school  children,  the  specialists  discovered 
defective  eyesight  continued  to  increase 
with  Ihe  higher  grades  or  classes.  Among 
20,000  whose  hearing  was  examined,  two  per 
cent  were  discovered  to  be  more  or  less  deaf 


COnPORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerlv  lire. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  6.^4 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  u«ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Synip  of  Figs. 

Its  excelleuce  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive ;  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflfered. 


THE  Original 

Siuaiij's  Bal^ery  a^d  l^estauraQt 

213  SUTTER  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


UF»-TO  DATE- 


AILORING 


AT  Moderate  Prices 


J.  H.  HAWES 


Mezzanine  It,  Crocker  Buildings 


Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I),  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  MclUroy,  Jos.  U.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  oti  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCE  I?  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  J250, 000.    Cash  Reserve  Kuiid,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

Thin  company  Iniins  nuitify  on  real  csliit*.- ftmi  traiiRH.;I8  a  general 
tru!?t  bu^inc-18.  It  also  mahi'-i  uml  coiitinucii  ah,<ttriu-i)i  of  tiilrs  and 
isNucK  guaj-anU'c  pollcii'ji  which  proU'ct  (he  holdi-r  agaiusi  io»'i. 

Office.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up.  }3,4|6,ioo  Assets,  j2i,5S4,,i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  I" rantisco  Agents 

501  MONTGO.MERV  St. 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


I  ^ 


GuiiuiiuiiiuiiiiiriiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiJiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiliiiC 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


f\fY\eriQa's  pamou$  Summer  a^d  U/i^ter  FJesort 


I'he  ]\Iost:  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


O.    H.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Monterey,  G^l. 


THE- 


SiSET  T|IMITED 

For  the  Season  of  1895C96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 

BETWEEN 

San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

Prom  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  etjuipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  especially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  \VHIIJ<; 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  November  9, 
1895,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
ilulu  and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
(day,  Nov.  14th,  1895,31  2  p.m. 

.Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Nov. 
gth  and  December  3d. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noou  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.  i— SS.  "San  Jose,"  October  29;  S.S. 
"City  of  Panama,"  November  8;  S.S.  "City  of  Syd- 
ney," November  18;  S.S.  "San  Bias."  Nov.  28,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  P.M.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  November  12;  S.S 
"City  of  Kiode  Janeiro,"  November  30;  S.S.  "City 
of   Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  December   21;  S.S. 
"China,"  December  31,  1895. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  .Steamers  leave  San  Krancisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  I,os  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angele.s)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  irx  I*iVI*J©R 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

401-403  8ANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cat. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


™CaiiIfoiiiiia  hotel 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  LICK 
HOUSE 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket=book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


Occupies  the  block 
bounded  by  Montgomery, 
Post  and  Sutter  Sts. 


IT  IS 


R.  H.  WA  ItFIELD 

 Projjrietor. , . . 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  annisement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMKRICAN  OR  EUROPEAN  PLAN. 


K.  Tt.  SOULE 

Manager 


GOOD  FEED  AND 
CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


F- 


or  those  whn  aop'sciatti  Comfntt  anri  Allciniun 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CHNTRALI.Y 
LOCATED 

SAN  I'RANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrani;e  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

-THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  DEPARTURE — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


i6 


THE    WAV  K 


Louis  Roederer  Cliaiiipape 

c 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


For  Sale  by  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOTTLING 

E.  MARTIN 

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAN  FKANCISCO 


MY  - 

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fiue  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAIlA)K 

12121218  Market  Street 
\02  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


PHOIOGRAPHiCAPPARAIliS&SUPPLIESw 
S33  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 
Andre's  Einployiiieiit  Office 

F^tablished  1856  Telephone  i:i04 

315  STOCKTON  STHKKT 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants  of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALK  AND  KKMALK  llhLP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Kraployees 

ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("r3° ) 

IMPOHTCRS  AND  JOBBCRS  OF 

Frower*'  and  Bottlers'  Siiiiplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware.  Ktc. 


2(i-28  3Iain  St. 


San  Franci.sco 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  In  HnZEUTOH  BI^OS. 
nnd  BfJOWfl  &  SIOIPSON 


PiflHOS 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


735  CQHRKET  STREET 
 SON  FRBNCISCO 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Houts,  4105 


La  Grande  Laundry 

Telephone  South  405         23  POWELL  ST. 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


»R\}T  \Gold  Seat)  ~ 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Drown  Seal) 

The  Perfect  ion  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  ( IVhile  Seal) 

A  Rich  Wine 


MacondrayBros.S:  Lockard, 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


EPISODES. 

Tom  Ochiltree  tell.s  a  good  story  about 
a  liritisher  who  could  not  see  his  jokes. 
"He  was  a  very  good  sort  of  Britisher," 
says  the  Colonel,  "  but  he  never  cracked  a 
smile.  At  last  I  got  angry,  and  said:  'I 
don't  think  an  Ivnglishnian  could  .see  a  joke 
if  you  fired  it  at  liiin  out  of  a  gun.'  And 
then  that  blessed  liuglishman  stood  up  on 
his  hind  legs  and  said:  '  How  can  you  fire  a 
joke  out  of  a  gun  ?  '  " 

Tlie  little  soubrette  was  lunching  in  soli- 
tary state  in  her  Thirty-fifth  street  flat. 

"  Excuse  me,  Miss  Kitty,"  said  the  maid- 
servant; "  but  I  forgot  to  give  you  a  nap- 
kin.   I'll  get  you  one  now,  Miss." 

"  Oh,  never  mind,"  interpolated  the  lonely 
soubrette,  "  There's  nobody  here." 

He  was  riding  a  horse.  She,  who  neither 
possessed  the  beauty  of  a  Helen  of  Troy,  nor 
the  complexion  of  Ninon  D'Knclos,  was 
endeavoring  to  mount  her  bicycle.  The 
horse  shied.  She  remarked,  "  I  should 
thiuk  you'd  have  your  horse  trained  not  to 
shy  at  a  bicycle."  He  retorted  quietly,  "I 
beg  your  pardon  but  my  horse  did  not  shy 
at  the  bicycle."    And  the  band  played  on. 

About  one  a.  m.  the  porter  of  a  much- 
frequented  hotel  in  Saxony  sat  dozing  in 
his  little  cell.  Suddenly  he  was  roused 
from  his  slumbers  by  a  man  who  seemed  in 
a  hurry. 

"  Say,  porter,  you  might  open  the  front 
door;  some  of  the  visitors  have  given  me 
their  boots  to  repair,  and  I  must  look  sharp 
and  get  them  done  by  to-morrow  morning." 

The  porter  rubbed  his  eyes  and  saw  the 
honest  shoemaker  holding  six  pairs  of  boots 
in  his  hands. 

"All  right,  and  you  might  as  well  take  a 
pair  of  my  own  that  want  mending;  it  will 
do  if  you  let  me  have  them  back  in  a  couple 
of  da}  s." 

With  these  words  the  porter  gave  him  his 
boots,  unlocked  the  door,  and  let  the  man 
out,  saying  as  he  did  so,  "Good  night,  au 
re  voir! " 

Our  enterprising  shoemaker  has  not,  how- 
ever, turned  up  since,  and  six  travelers  had 
to  trot  about  several  hours  in  their  stock- 
ings on  that  'memorable  morning. — Dres- 
deiicr  Nachrichlcn. 

A — My  dwelling  is  bounded  on  the  north 
by  a  gas  works,  on  the  south  by  an  india- 
rubber  works,  on  the  west  by  a  vinegar 
manufactory,  and  on  the  east  by  a  glue- 
boiling  establishment. 

B — A  nice  neighborhood,  I  must  say. 

A — Quite  so,  but  it  has  one  advantage.  I 
can  always  tell  which  way  the  w^ind  blows 
without  looking  at  the  weather-cock. — 
Hiimoristische  iUatter. 

An  amiable  Irish  Judge,  now  no  longer 
on  the  Bench,  on  the  occasion  of  a  "  I'.ar 
Dinner,"  went  upstairs  to  dress,  but  did  not 
reappear.  The  company  sat  patiently  for 
some  time,  till  at  length,  just  as  their  hunger 
was  getting  the  better  of  their  manners,  and 
an  emissary  was  being  dispatched  to  hunt 
the  missing  Judge,  his  lordship  appeared 
and  explained  with  many  apologies  that, 
imagining  he  was  retiring  for  the  night,  he 
had  undressed  and  got  into  bed.  After  an 
hour's  snooze  it  suddenly  struck  him  that 
he  had  not  j'et  dined,  on  which  he  hurried 
down  to  his  guests. 

Perhaps  the  best  parody  of  Stephen 
Crane's  peculiar  literary  style  is  the  follow- 
ing from  the  Buffalo  Express : 

I  saw  a  meter  measuring  gas. 

On  and  on  it  ran. 

I  was  disturbed  at  this, 

Because  no  gas  was  being  used. 

"Its  futile,"  I  said. 

"You  can't  register  " 

"You  lie  !"  it  cried. 

I  did. 

It  ran  on. 

A  wit  has  observed  of  Hall  Caiue  that  he 
"  has  given  to  Mann  what  was  intended  for 
mankind." 

All  things  come  to  him  who  waits  even 
when  the  waiter  is  the  much  despised  and 
hitherto  neglected  mule.  In  England,  Sir 
William  Harcourt,  formerly  Chancellor  of 
the  Exchequer,  drives  a  phaeton  drawn 
by  a  pair  of  mules.  The  Duke  of  Oporto, 
brother  of  the  King  of  Portugal,  is  making 
a  tour  through  France  in  a  wagon  drawn 
by  six  mules.  He  left  Lisbon  in  June, 
and  is  expected  to  arrive  in  Paris  shortly. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use.  will 
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The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
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Bad  temper  is  often  merely 
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Many  quarrels  attributed  to 
perverse  dispositions  are  due 
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THE  PRESS  AND  THE  JUDICIARY. 


The  hawkish  hunger  of  the  daily  press  to  increase 
the  scope  and  widen  the  comprehension  of  its 
already  superabundant  powers,  holds  more  of 
menace  to  the  citizen  than  the  bugaboos  called 
"government  by  injunction  "  or  "government  by 
plutocracy."  It  means  government  by  the  press; 
by  irresponsible  Ishmaelites,  who  have  a  facility 
for  huddling  abusive  adjectives  about  the  words 
"property"  and  "property  rights."  It  means  a 
government  by  the  noisy  rabble;  for,  shameful  to 
say,  the  press  lives  in  the  breath  of  the  mob;  and 
no  act  is  too  low,  no  deed  too  mean  or  despicable 
for  it  to  stoop  to  the  doing  of  it,  if  the  performance 
will  be  but  followed  by  a  swelling  subscription  list; 
or  will  drag  a  shout  of  approval  from  the  throat  of 
the  modern  barbarian.  Just  now  the  sensational 
press  is  consumed  with  a  ravenous  desire  to  estab- 
lish, upon  what  it  claims  to  be  broad  principles  of 
public  policy,  the  right  to  attack  the  courts  and  the 
judiciary,  and  coerce  the  qualiBed  expounders  of 
the  law  into  following  its  lead  and  obeying  its 
dictations.  They  call  it  "  criticism,"  and  in  laying 
the  foundation  for  its  claim  of  right,  assert  they 
seek  no  privilege  but  that  of  serving  the  public; 
and  demand  no  prerogative  but  that  of  protecting 
the  citizen  against  "principles  of  law"  that  "do 
not  accord  with  the  principles  of  justice  which  the 
experience  of  hundreds  of  generations  has  implanted 
in  the  human  mind."  A  pretension  as  transparent 
as  it  is  grossly  false. 

To  the  rescue  of  the  press  in  this  contest  now  comes 
that  anomalistic,  bi-monthly,  semi-legal  publication, 
The  American  Law  Reviczu,  a  publication  which 
breathes  a  mixture  of  law  and  the  populistic  pre- 
dilections of  its  owner.  This  good  man,  who,  we 
learn  from  the  pages  of  his  own  Review,  is  ' '  one  of 
the  most  distinguished  lawyers  of  the  State,"  pats 
the  lay  press  upon  the  back,  and  applauds  the 
' '  courage  ' '  which  urges  it  to  assault  the  defenseless. 
Yet,  in  the  same  number,  he  is  "  sorry  to  note  that 
many  of  the  lay  publications  have  fallen  into  the 
error  of  supposing  "  that  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court  had  done  a  something  which  it  had  not  done; 
which  mistake  the  editor  declares  to  be  a  "  very 
grave  error, ' ' 

They  wish  to  bring  the  judiciary  closer  to  the 
"people,"  do  these  clever  fellows;  closer  to  the 
noisy,  greasy,  demonstrative  crew  of  ne'er-do- 
weels,  who  shout  with  muscular  throats  and  think 
with  the  tips  of  their  tongues.    Principles  of  law. 


San  FR.-iC^rsCo,  November  2,  1895. 


all  the  accumulated  wisdom  of  jurisprudence,  must 
be  swept  from  the  courts  into  the  corridors  and  tram- 
pled upon  by  the  rabble  that  pretends  to  represent 
public  opinion.  The  clamoring  mob  that  has  ju.st 
recorded  its  judgment  in  a  criminal  case  by  lynch- 
ing some  poor  devil  wrested  from  the  custody  of 
the  law,  is  now  to  participate  in  civil  cau.ses,  and 
judgment  is  to  go  for  him  who  shouts  the  loudest 
or  has  the  greatest  number  of  hired  blackguard.s.  It  is 
but  a  step  from  the  press  to  the  mob.  The  torch  of 
wisdom,  once  held  aloft  for  the  enlightenment  of  all 
mankind,  dips  downward  in  the  grasp  of  the  modern 
press.  It  has  been  converted  into  an  instrument  of 
arson;  a  blazing  brand  of  incendiarism.  It  destroys 
reputations,  inflames  the  ignorant  and  vicious 
against  law  and  order;  it  sears  the  honor  of  the 
citizen;  it  scarifies  truth,  sets  fire  to  the  spirit  of 
unrest  among  the  discontented,  and  prospers  and 
grows  upon  the  very  mischief  which  it  breeds.  Yet, 
it  is  in  the  hands  and  at  the  mercy  of  this  unsworn, 
unlearned,  irresponsible  power,  that  the  American 
Law  Reviezv  would  place  the  honor  and  the  reputa- 
tion of  the  American  judiciary.  It  is  the  attacks 
of  this  press  upon  the  Bench  that  its  editor  terms 
"  courageous."  In  what  age  was  the  badge  of 
bravery  bestowed  upon  the  poltroon  who  made 
assaults  upon  the  unresisting  ?  Wherein  lies  the 
bravery  of  attacking  the  judge,  who,  even  though 
the  poisoned  dart  destroys  his  honor,  must  remain 
unmoved  and  mute?  Who,  in  heaven's  name,  will 
stand  sponsor  for  the  honor  of  the  press  ?  Who  will 
answer  for  its  motives,  vouch  for  its  learning,  or 
insure  the  wisdom  or  integrity  of  its  course  ?  What 
new,  what  added  security  will  the  citizen  have  that 
these  ' '  criticisms ' '  will  not  degenerate  into  the  pur- 
chased opinions  of  a  hired  spokesman  ? 

To  the  "criticism"  and  unbridled  insolence  of 
the  daily  press  is  the  degeneracy  of  American  legis- 
lative bodies  largely  due.  A  sensitive  and  just 
man  shrinks  from  the  ordeal  of  criticism  and  abuse 
which  goes  with  public  office,  and  refuses  to  enter 
public  life.  The  honest,  fearless  man,  who  defies 
the  self-assumed  dictatorship  of  the  press,  and  is 
guided  by  his  own  conscience,  retires  from  office 
under  a  cloud,  his  course  misrepresented,  his 
integrity  impugned,  and  his  reputation  so  nearly 
bankrupted  as  to  be  trembling  on  the  verge  of  a 
Receivership.  Generally  speaking,  there  are  but 
two  classes  of  office-holders  who  reap  any  advantage 
or  profit  from  the  attitude  of  the  press.  Both  are 
contemptible  beyond  expression;  both  enemies  to 
the  State;  both  greedy  for  rewards;  both  blots  upon 
Republican  institutions.  One  is  the  demagogue, 
the  low  wretch  who  panders  to  the  press-mob,  who 
fathers  legislation  having  for  its  purpose  the  spolia- 
tion of  the  corporations,  and  who  profits  in  a  certain 
cheap  and  tinseled  reputation,  by  posing  as  the 
friend  of  the  people.  The  other,  the  class  that  profits 
most  by  it,  is  that  cogenor  of  the  demagogue,  the 
thick-skinned  boodler  who  cares  not  what  is  charged 
against  him,  so  long  as  legal  proof  of  crime  is  not 
forthcoming.  Thedemagogue  is  the  boodler's  friend; 
for  he  creates  a  market  for  his  vote,  and  makes  it 
po.ssible  to  extort  large  sums  of  money  from  interests 
threatened  with  destruction  by  the  unjust  and  in- 
equitable legi-slation  proposed  by  the  former. 

We  have  throughout  this  country  a  living  exam- 
ple of  the  degeneracy  due  to  the  assaults  of  the 
press  upon  our  legi.slative  bodies.  There  is  but 
little  of  glory  or  reputation  for  the  fearless  or  the 
sensitive,  honest  man  who  enters  public  life. 
There  is  everything  in  it  for  the  demagogue  and 
boodler.  Thus  far  in  the  history  of  America  the 
judiciary  has  enjoyed  comparative  exemption  from 
this  character  of  "criticism."  Its  .standard  of 
decency,  therefore,  has  been  better  maintained  than 
that  of  any  of  the  co-ordinate  branches  of  the 
government.  For  the  sake  of  law,  for  the  sake  of 
order,  for  the  very  life  of  the  Republic,  we  pray 
the  day  may  be  indefinitely  postponed  when  a  lay 
press  may  be  permitted  to  abuse  and  degrade  our 
judiciary  as  it  has  the  legislative  and  executive 
branches  of  our  Government, 
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THE  CASTE  OF  VERE  DE  VERE. 


Persons  skilled  in  heraldry  are  delving  into  the 
musty  records  of  the  past  for  an  ancestry  for  the 
future  Duchess  of  Marlborough.  Thus  far  they 
have  not  got  further  back  than  the  old  boatman 
with  the  periauger,  who,  in  his  day,  begat  the 
Commodore,  but  they  are  hopeful  of  more  ancient 
discoveries  in  the  records  of  the  Huguenots  who 
peopled  Staten  Island,  and  the  Hollanders  who 
took  their  vrows  to  New  Amsterdam  in  the  days 
when  the  Hudson  was  the  Dutch  River.  It  is  said 
that  they  have  been  told  to  spare  no  expense  to 
make  out  a  lineage  for  the  fair  Consuelo. 

This  is  not  a  mere  Vanderbilt  fad.  A  curious  crav- 
ing for  hereditary  distinction  is  spreading  all  over 
the  country.  It  is  an  offshoot  from  the  prevailing 
Anglomaniac.  People  are  talking  more  of  family 
and  of  descent  than  they  did  before  the  war.  In 
the  slavery  days  pedigree  and  genealogy  were  con- 
sidered in  the  Southern  States  only;  now  they  are 
matters  of  serious  concern  in  the  North  also.  Pov- 
erty and  stupidity  are  sometimes  forgiveu  in  a 
candidate  for  matrimony  in  New  York  if  he  can 
show  that  four  or  five  generations  of  good  breeding 
vouch  for  the  purity  of  his  blood.  A  young  man 
whose  veins  contain  the  genuinely  blue  blood  of 
the  Jays,  or  the  Livingstons,  or  the  Rhinelauders,  or 
the  Beekmans,  or  the  Verplancks,  or  the  Stuy  vesants 
of  New  York,  or  the  Morrises  of  Philadelphia,  or 
the  Standishes  of  Massachusetts,  or  other  prerevolu- 
tionary  families,  may  aspire  to  the  hand  of  a  million- 
airess. He  stands  on  the  same  plane  as  an  English 
lord.  Few  lords,  indeed,  are  the  equals  of  an 
American  who  can  trace  his  descent  in  the  direct 
line  to  Peter  Stuy  vesant  or  John  Winthrop. 

This  does  not  mean  that  we  are  growing  more 
snobbish  than  we  were,  or  that  the  droll  reverence 
for  mere  rank  and  title  which  is  so  amusing  in 
England  is  taking  root  in  this  country.  What  it 
does  mean  is  that  we  are  realizing  that  our  ances- 
tors were  not  blank  idiots  when  they  made  dis- 
tinctions between  man  and  man,  and  marked  the 
distinctions  by  titles;  that  in  the  cultured  Ameri- 
can mind  there  is  a  growing  reaction  against  the 
old  notion  that  every  man  is  as  good  as  another, 
and  a  little  better,  too.  lixperience  has  taught 
observing  Americans  that  not  only  is  every  man 
not  as  good  as  another,  but  that  the  son  of  the  hod 
wielder  will  not,  as  a  general  rule,  be  as  good  a 
gentleman  or  citizen  as  he  who  is  three  generations 
from  a  hod.  This  is  merely  another  way  of 
expressing  the  proposition  that  blood  will  tell. 

It  is  not  an  ab.solute  proposition.  The  excep- 
tions to  the  rule  are  numerous,  as  the  history  of 
European  aristocracies  proves.  In  families  where 
inl)reeding  prevails,  the  blood  deteriorates  and  the 
red  blood  corpuscles  decline  in  number.  But,  all 
other  things  being  equal,  a  man  who  can  trace  his 
descent  through  three  or  four  generations  of  men  of 
education  and  honor,  will,  on  the  average,  probably 
be  a  better  citizen,  a  better  father,  a  better  son,  and 
a  better  husband  than  one  who  has  no  idea  who  or 
what  his  grandfather  was.  There  is  no  rea.son  to 
suppose  that  the  law  of  heredity  in  men  differs 
from  the  law  which  prevails  in  the  higher  grades 
of  the  lower  animals;  as  the  progeny  of  a  race- 
horse, who  was  himself  begotten  of  an  Arab,  will 
be  likely  to  distingui.sh  himself  on  the  turf,  so  the 
man  whose  father  and  grandfather  commanded 
respect  and  admiration  is  likely  to  so  demean  him- 
.self  that  he  also  will  be  respected  and  admired. 

We  are  .so  new  a  people  that  few  of  us  undertake 
to  trace  our  descent  further  back  than  one,  or  at 
most  two  generations.  But  this  is  a  matter  in  which 
we  are  improving.  We  are  growing  older  all  the 
time.  Scions  of  families  which  furnished  patriot 
soldiers  for  the  Revolutionary  War,  surround  us  on 
every  side.  They  do  not  boast  of  their  ancestry, 
because  they  have  been  educated  to  regard  descent 
as  a  minor  matter  of  which  it  is  priggish  to  talk. 
The  American  idea  is  that  a  man  who  expatiates  on 
his  ancestors  has  few  claims  of  his  own  to  put 
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forward.  Not  only  do  the  American  gardener' 
Adam  and  his  wife  smile  at  the  claims  of  long 
descent,  but  there  is  no  more  familiar  figure  on  the 
American  stage,  than  the  heir  of  a  hundred  earls, 
with  the  rickety  legs,  the  vacant  stare,  the  silly 
speech,  which  mark  the  Earl  of  Fitz  Dotterell's 
eldest  son.  Is  the  picture  true?  Is  the  Earl  of 
Fitz  Dotterell's  son  a  type  ?  In  country  bar-rooms, 
the  stranger  is  often  shown  a  poor  red-nosed  old 
creature,  who  is  allowed  to  slumber  out  his  days  in 
a  chair  near  the  stove,  and  to  take  his  place  at  the 
bar  when  the  treat  is  general,  in  consideration  of 
odd  chores  performed  for  the  landlord;  it  is  ex- 
plained in  a  whisper  that  the  great  grandfather  of 
the  poor  old  bum  came  over  with  Rochambeau, 
sir.  Is  it  not  a  mistake  to  assume,  as  we  are  per- 
haps prone  to  do,  that  the  old  bum  is  a  type,  and 
that  there  is  no  reason  to  expect  better  things  from 
the  comrades  of  Rochambeau  than  from  the  pos- 
terity of  the  jailbirds  who  were  transported  to  the 
plantations? 

Every  American-born  child  who  is  brought  up  i 
under  the  guardianship  of  a  good  mother,  and  who 
goes  through  the  public  schools,  may  aspire  to  any 
position  of  honor  and  dignity  from  supervisor  to 
President  of  the  United   States.    But  it  is  not 
reasonable  to  expect  of  the  son  of  a  man  who  could  , 
not  read  or  write,  the  same  invariable  mental  and 
moral  development  which  is  found,  as  a  rule,  in 
the  descendant  of  a  long  line  of  men  of  education  ' 
and  responsibility.    Conspicuous  examples  of  the 
failure  of  the  rule  will  occur  to  every  one.  Many 
of  our  best,  most  patriotic  and  most  broad-minded 
citizens  have,  as  the  sailors  say,  climbed  to  the 
quarter  deck  by  way  of  the  hause  holes.    But  they 
are,  and  must  be,  exceptions.    The  law  of  heredity, 
like  the  law  of  numbers,  is  immutable.  Mere 
wealth,  unaccompanied  by  respectability,  does  not 
confer  hereditary  distinction.    The  Astors  do  not 
lead  Society  because  of  their  wealth,  but  because 
that  wealth  has  invariably  been  accompanied  by  i 
impeccable  respectability  and  honor.    But  where ! 
long  descent  is  coupled  with  these,  it  is  apt  to  \ 
generate  an  aristocracy  which  cannot  be  ignored 
and  should  not  be  derided. 


SEEKING  A  FOOL'S  PARADISE. 


A  contributor  to  the  A^e7i'  Revieio,  noting  the 
effort  of  undiscriminating  female  agitators  to  reform 
the  rule  concerning  the  mutual  relations  of  the 
sexes,  without  knowledge  of  its  history  or  of  its 
present  necessity,  and  observing  their  impatience, 
which  will  not  permit  them  to  wait  the  measured 
tread  of  orderly  evolution,  charges  them  with 
want  of  knowledge  and  inconsiderateness  in  de- 
nouncing the  unequal  and  severe  punishment  of 
women  for  their  irregular  relations  with  men. 

He  thinks  it  would  be  better  for  them  to  consider 
whether  the  distinction  made  in  such  cases  is  not  a 
salutarj^  one  which  cannot  be  departed  from  without 
the  sacrifice  of  a  whole  series  of  institutions  form- 
ing the  basis  of  civilized  life.  The  sensible  way  to 
determine  whether  it  is  unjust,  is  to  inquire  into  its 
history  and  try  to  ascertain  whether  the  causes 
still  exist  which  originally  made  it  a  convenient 
rule  of  conduct  for  mankind.  All  sorts  of  definite 
collections  of  human  beings  devise,  more  or  less 
unconsciously,  and  enforce  sometimes  with  great 
vigor,  codes  of  morality  which  happen  to  interest 
the  members  of  such  collections.  Members  of  par- 
ticular professions,  of  particular  trades,  and  of 
clubs,  have  very  definite  codes  of  morality  not 
applicable  to  outsiders  but  rigidly  enforced  upon 
those  subject  to  them,  and  the  list  might  well  be 
extended  to  include  men  and  women  who  regulate 
the  mutual  relations  between  them  by  rules  which 
each  sex  makes  for  itself  and  not  for  the  other. 

In  fact,  women  have  made  a  law  for  regulating 
the  mutual  relation  of  the  sexes  which,  in  every 
civilized  society  they  vigorously  enforce  by  the  ex- 
clusion of  the  offending  woman  from  their  society. 
While  women,  with  respect  to  this  relation,  have 
made  an  exceedingly  strict  rule,  with  severe  penal- 
ties, men  have  made  a  comparatively  easy  rule 
with  light  penalties.  A  man  and  woman  by  living 
together  otherwise  than  on  the  terms  permitted  by 
the  exacting  morality,  viz.,  marriage,  jointly  of- 
fend. The  man's  offense  is  against  man's  morality 
and  may  not  be  in  any  case  severely  punished. 
The  woman's  offense  is  against  woman's  morality. 
It  is  grave,  and,  almost  invariably,  unpardonable. 
The  woman  may  think  herself  as  virtuous  as  any, 
but,  her  offense  having  been  established,  she  is 
disgraced.  The  woman's  morality  does  not  apply 
to  men  and  it  is  this  inequality  against  which  the 
voluble  reformers  explode  their  verbal  ammunition. 

Her  law  does  not  say,  "A  man  shall  not  live 
with  a  woman  to  whom  he  is  not  married,"  it 
does  say,  "A  woman  shall  not  live  with  a '  man 


to  whom  .she  is  not  married."  Women  cannot  en- 
force their  rule  against  men.  This  may  be  illus- 
trated by  supposing  two  men  belonging  to  different 
clubs  to  be  playing  at  cards  on  premises  used 
jointly  by  the  clubs,  and  that  such  diversion  was 
against  the  rules  of  club  A,  but  not  of  club  B.  In 
that  case  the  member  of  club  A  would  have  com- 
mitted an  offense  but  the  member  of  club  B  would 
not,  because  club  A  had  no  power  to  forbid  the 
member  of  club  B  to  play  at  cards  there.  If  it  be 
conceded  that  the  standard  of  sexual  morality  is 
fixed  by  each  .sex  for  it.self  only,  it  follows  that  no 
member  of  either  sex  can  be  guilty  of  any  offense 
against  the  morality  of  the  other. 

The  reason  whj'  men,  who  do  not  take  as  serious  a 
view  of  irregular  connections  as  women,  unite  with 
them  in  treating  with  severity  women  guilty  ofj 
such  conduct,  is,  that  while  they  do  not  condemn, 
on  their  own  account,  women  who  so  behave  any 
more  than  they  do  men,  they  will  not  willingly 
allow  their  own  wives,  sisters,  or  female  friends  to 
derogate  from  the  established  rule  on  the  subject 
or  keep  company  which  virtuous  women  generally 
refuse  to  keep.  He  desires  that  his  own  woman- 
kind should  observe  the  highest  moral  standard, 
and  though  quite  willing  himself  to  give  social 
countenance  to  a  woman  living  in  illicit  connection 
with  one  of  his  friends,  he  would  indignantly  repu- 
diate the  suggestion  that  his  wife  or  daughter 
should  make  the  woman's  acquaintance.  It  is,  ' 
however,  pos.sible  for  a  man  by  committing  certain 
breaches  of  the  code  of  sexual  morality  affecting 
men,  and  depending  for  its  sanction  on  male  opin- 
ion, to  put  himself  out  of  the  world  of  decent  men, 
quite  as  effectively  as  a  woman  of  irregular  life 
can  exclude  herself  from  social  community  and 
equality  with  virtuous  women. 

How,  then,  did  it  come  about,  that,  concerning 
the  rectitude  of  the  same  acts,  woman  should  have 
established  a  much  higher  standard  of  morality 
than  man,  and  applied  to  themselves  and  each 
other  a  far  .stricter  obligation  of  chastity  than  any 
one  but  the  inconsiderate  female  reformer  has  ever 
seriously  tried  to  apply  to  men? 

Monogamous  marriage  was  not  the  device  of 
men,  and  certainly  would  not  be  maintained  as  the 
cardinal  institution  of  society  if  women  had  noth- 
ing to  say  in  the  matter.  It  was,  in  fact,  evolved 
in  the  struggle  of  women  to  escape  from  their  con- 
dition as  chattels,  to  the  state  of  human  beings, 
and,  for  their  advantage  the  institution  is  main- 
tained. In  very  early  times,  among  all  compara- 
tively advanced  races  of  men,  women  were 
considered  and  treated  as  property;  more  valuable 
than  hor.ses  or  cattle,  but  still,  property.  The 
natural  result  would  be  that  a  man  would  have  as 
many  wives  as  he  could  acquire  and  maintain. 
Where  women  were  so  considered,  there  was  no 
idea  of  marriage  as  we  know  it. 

Wherever  the  practice  obtains  of  one  woman 
being  a  man's  wife,  and  other  women  belonging  to 
him  occupy  an  inferior  position,  the  favored  woman 
has  ceased  to  be  a  chattel,  and  having  achieved  for 
herself  the  position  of  sole  wife,  she  has  also 
obtained  a  great  moral  and  material  advantage. 
This  she  accomplished  by  bringing  the  man  to 
comprehend  the  difference  between  forced  compan- 
ionship and  services,  and  the  cheerful,  loving  com- 
pan.ship  and  sympathy  of  a  wife  which  could  only 
be  obtained  on  the  terms  that  he  should  have  no 
other  wife  but  her.  This,  becoming  the  bargain  of 
the  best  and  wisest  women,  monogamous  marriage 
was  the  inevitable  result.  The  institution  of  mar- 
riage, however,  could  never  have  attained  its 
present  importance  unless  men,  as  well  as  women, 
were  in  favor  of  it.  The  true  and  hearty  affection 
of  their  wives  was  a  sufficient  motive  for  the 
establishment  and  maintenance  of  the  institution. 
When,  practically,  all  the  principal  people  in  civi- 
j  lized  society  owed  their  existence  to  it  and  were 
taught  from  infancy  to  regard  it  as  holy,  an  infin- 
ity of  good  reasons  were  added  to  the  original 
motive  why  it  should  be  maintained. 

Monogamous  marriage  is,  therefore,  the  device  of 
women.  It  is  upon  them,  in  the  first  place,  that  it 
confers  benefit,  and  it  is  for  and  by  women,  pri- 
j  marily,  that  it  is  kept  up.  Men  consent  to  be 
limited  to  one  wife  because  they  cannot  get  that 
companionship,  care,  and  affection,  at  all,  from 
women  they  like  best  on  any  other  terms.  Thus 
it  is,  there  has  come  to  be,  in  respect  to  their  mu- 
tual relations,  one  law  for  men  and  another  for 
women.  Women  keep  each  other  subject  to  a  law 
of  extreme  severity,  because  it  is  only  by  a  general 
observance  on  their  part  of  such  a  law  that  thej' 
can  maintain  the  institution  of  monogamous  mar- 
riage, whereby  a  large  proportion  of  them  get, 
each  for  her  life,  one  man  all  to  herself 

What,  then,  is  the  remedy  for  the  so-called  "in- 
justice," over  which  the  reforming  si.sterhood 
makes  loud  complaint  and  pathetic  lament  ?    It  is 


a  hopeless  task  to  bring  men  to  an  ultra-feminine 

view  of  the  wickedness  of  irregularity  in  their  sex- 
ual relations,  but  if  it  be  impossible  to  make  men 
more  virtuous,  it  might  be  po.ssible  to  make  women 
more  complaisant,  and  in  that  way  discover  the 
fool's  paradise  of  equality. 


FUTILIZING  A  FRAUD. 


Governor  Budd's  appointment  of  Mr.  Jeter  to  the 
office  of  Lieutenant-Governor  is  a  vivid  illustration 
of  pernicious  partisanism.  Notwithstanding  the 
opinion  of  the  Attorney-General,  of  Code  Commis- 
sioner Dal)',  and  of  numerous  other  gentlemen 
learned  in  the  law,  and  in  spile  of  the  action  of  the 
Governor  to  the  contrary,  he  has  not  the  power  to 
appoint  a  Lieutenant-Governor.  There  are  but 
two  methods  for  filling  a  vacancy  of  that  office; 
one  is  election  by  the  people,  and  the  other  is  the 
constitutional  investiture  of  its  official  powers 
upon  the  President  pro  tempore  of  the  Senate. 

Both  the  Governor  and  his  advisers  have  been 
led  into  the  commission  of  a  grave  error  by  not 
having  given  to  Section  8  of  Article  5  of  the  Con- 
stitution proper  consideration.  Section  8  of  that 
Article  is  as  follows: 

"  When  any  office  shall,  from  any  cause,  become 
vacant,  and  no  mode  is  provided  by  the  Constitution 
and  lam  for  filling  such  vacancy,  the  Governor 
shall  have  the  power  to  fill  such  vacancy  b}'  grant- 
ing a  commission  which  shall  expire  at  the  end  of 
the  next  session  of  the  Legislature,  or  at  [the  next 
election  by  the  people." 

The  italicized  words,  when  read  in  connection 
with  Section  15  of  the  same  Article,  show  that  the 
power  to  fill  such  vacancy  is  within  the  prohibition 
of  Section  8,  and  not  within  its  power.  It  is  this 
Section  upon  which  the  Governor  relies  for  the 
legality  of  his  action.  If  the  power  of  appointment  ■ 
to  that  office  be  not  deducible  therefrom,  it  does 
not  exist.  Whether  it  does  or  not  will  be  demon- 
strated by  a  rational  construction  of  Sectiofa  15, 
which  is  as  follows: 

"A  Lieutenant-Governor  .shall  be  elected  at  the 
same  time  and  places,  and  in  the  same  manner  as 
the  Governor;  and  his  term  of  office  and  his  quali- 
fications of  eligibility  shall  also  be  the  same.  He 
shall  be  President  of  the  Senate,  but  shall  have 
only  a  casting  vote  therein.  If,  during  a  vacancy 
of  the  office  of  Governor,  the  Lieutenant-Governor 
shall  be  impeached,  displaced,  resign,  die,  or  be- 
come incapable  of  performing  the  duties  of  his 
office,  or  be  absent  from  the  State,  the  President 
pro  tempore  of  the  Senate  shall  act  as  Governor 
until  the  vacancy  be  filled  or  the  disability  shall 
cease." 

The  object  of  the  Constitution  in  providing  for 
the  election  of  a  Lieutenant-Governor  is,  as  the 
name  indicates,  to  have  an  officer  ready  to  act  as 
Governor  in  the  event  of  the  office  of  the  latter 
becoming  vacant.  To  prevent,  however,  the  office 
of  Lieutenant-Governor  being  a  sinecure,  the  Con- 
stitution has  provided  he  shall  perform  the  duties 
of  the  office  of  President  of  the  Senate.  The  Con- 
stitution and  law  al.so  provide  for  a  President  pro 
tempore  of  the  Senate,  who  is  to  act  as  President 
thereof  in  his  absence  and  when  his  office  beomes 
vacant.  When  the  office  of  Lieutenant-Governor 
shall  become  vacant  from  anj'  cause  designated  in 
Section  15,  the  Constitution  instantly  invests  the 
President  pro  tempore  with  the  potentiality  of 
becoming  acting  Governor.  Thus  it  will  be  seen 
that  when  .'^aid  vacancy  occurs,  the  President  pro 
tempore  is,  by  virtue  of  the  Constitution,  the  law- 
ful successor  to  all  the  powers,  actual  and  poten- 
tial, pertaining  to  the  office  of  Lieutenant-Governor, 
and  by  no  device,  or  caviling,  or  pettifogging,  or 
fraud,  or  political  chicanery,  can  he  be  divested  of,  or 
restrained  from  the  exercise  of  powers  which  the 
Constitution  has  specially,  explicitly,  and  incontro- 
vertibly  conferred  upon  and  confided  to  him. 

In  the  Constitution  of  California  there  are  but 
two  modes  provided  for  filling  the  office  of  Gov- 
ernor and  that  of  Lieutenant-Governor— election  by 
the  people  and  constitutional  investiture.  It  is 
certain  that  no  Court  or  unbiased  legist  in  Califor- 
nia will  refuse  to  sanction  that  proposition. 

There  is  not  even  room  to  quibble  over  the  mat- 
ter. Take  the  present  vacancy  as  an  illustration. 
The  President  pro  tempore  is  required  by  the  Con- 
stitution to  act  as  President  of  the  Senate  with 
succession  to  the  Governorship  in  the  event  of  a 
vacancy.  Should  that  vacancy  occur,  the  Presi- 
dent pro  tempore  would  act  as  Governor,  and  his 
succe.ssor  in  the  vSenate  would  perform  the  duties 
of  the  office  of  Lieutenant-Governor  in  the  Senate, 
and  so  the  design  of  preserving  official  continuity 
would  be  carried  out.  The  wisdom  of  the  framers 
of  the  Constitution  is  nowhere  better  manifested 
j  than  in  providing  for  filling  a  vacancy  in  those  two 
■  offices.    It  was  never  possible  for  them  to  entertain 
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the  thought  of  conferring  upon  the  Governor  the 
power  to  appoint  a  successor  to  his  vacant  office. 
The  grant  of  such  a  power  would  have  insured  the 
repudiation  of  the  Constitution.  There  never  was 
a  simpler,  wiser,  more  economical  or  more  expe- 
ditious arrangement  for  filling  the  office  of  Gov- 
ernor and  that  of  Lieutenant-Governor,  when  the}' 
become  vacant,  than  bj'  the  investiture  of  their 
powers  and  duties  in  the  mode  prescribed  in  the 
Constitution  of  California.  By  it  the  duties  of 
these  offices  are  performed  with  unbroken  conti- 
nuity. Nothing  could  better  exemplify  the  adage, 
"  The  King  is  dead.  Long  live  the  King."  The 
man  is  gone.    His  work  is  but  transferred. 


THE  SCHEME  OF  SOCIALISM. 


There  is  an  unspoken  desire  for  confiscation  con- 
cealed behind  the  demand  for  government  owner- 
ship of  public  utilities,  which  no  plea  of  public 
good  will  palliate;  no  claim  of  common  weal 
excuse.  It  is  just  as  criminal,  just  as  reprehensible, 
and  just  as  subversive  of  the  sacred  rights  of  the 
citizen,  to  rob  the  individual  for  the  public  advan- 
tage, as  it  is  to  plunder  the  public  purse  for  private 
profit.  It  is  only  the  inherent  spirit  of  fair  play 
which  abides  with  every  true  American  and  recoils 
against  confiscation  in  any  form,  that  stands  as  a 
barrier  between  the  anticipation  and  the  consumma- 
tion of  some  of  the  imported  reforms  of  the  present 
day.  We  published  last  week  a  communication 
advocating  the  acquisition  by  San  Francisco  of 
public  water  and  light  plants.  It  bore  upon  its 
face  all  the  graces  of  fairness,  and  carried  the 
qualitj'  of  plausibility  as  well.  It  seemed  to  com- 
mend naught  but  what  was  for  the  public  good. 
No  one  but  an  open  enemy  would  protest  against 
conferring  a  benefit  upon  the  public,  if  the  thing 
conferred  came  from  the  donor  with  free  and  will- 
ing grace;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  no  one  but  a 
public  enemy  would  advocate  the  confiscation  of  a 
"good  thing"  for  the  benefit  of  the  community, 
because  it  happened  to  be  in  private  ownership. 
It  would  be  criminal;  and  neither  socialism  nor 
philanthropy  can  take  that  highway  to  attain  a 
beneficent  purpose. 

The  trouble  with  socialism,  and  the  danger  of  it, 
lies  in  its  God-like  pretensions  built  upon  a  false 
foundation.  What  would  mean  confiscation  to  you 
or  to  your  neighbor,  may,  to  the  socialist,  consti- 
tute the  perfection  of  human  justice.  The  adher- 
ents to  this  faith,  to  reconcile  their  conscience  with 
their  teachings,  must  first  strip  themselves  of  every 
prior  conception  of  the  rights  of  private  ownership, 
and  commence  afresh  with  a  theory  at  variance 
with  every  settled  and  accepted  principle.  A  local 
publication,  printed  in  the  interest  of  socialism, 
states  the  case  precisely.  It  says:  "Socialism  will 
never  be  clearly  understood  until  the  mind  gets  a 
clear  apprehension  of  the  right  (just,  not  legal, 
right)  of  ownership.  Until  one  has  settled  the 
true  basic  of  rightful  ownership,  he  has  no  fixed 
criterion  by  which  to  determine  the  questions 
which  arise  constantly  in  the  discussion  of  social- 
ism." All  this  is  very  simple.  One  has  but  to 
establish  a  new  basic  principle  of  property  rights 
in  order  to  find  excuse  for  that  which  would  other- 
wise be  criminal.  Why  may  not  the  highwayman 
sanctify  his  calling  by  laying  down  some  new  and 
convenient  principle  of  propertj'-rights;  and,  first 
preparing  a  declaration  of  belief,  couched  in  well- 
chosen  terms,  found  a  new  sect,  a  new  creed,  or 
party,  with  some  such  motto  as  "  Love  thy  neigh- 
bor as  thyself"?  The  highwayman,  the  ne'er-do- 
well,  the  greasy  discontented,  might  say:  "The 
great  Omnipotent  created  this  ball  of  matter  we 
call  Eartli  for  the  abode  of  man.  It  is  the  gift  of  the 
Divine  Being  to  His  creature,  man.  What  right 
had  those  whom  chance  and  nature  ushered  in 
upon  the  scene  before  my  coming,  to  make  rules 
and  establish  laws  which  should  vest  in  themselves 
and  deprive  me  of  my  heritage?  I  am  the  in- 
heritor of  this  earth  by  Divine  law.  Shall  they, 
taking  advantage  of  the  order  of  their  coming,  and 
anticipating  all  my  needs  and  wants,  by  human 
laws  subvert  the  will  of  the  Creator  ?  They  have 
no  right  to  do  these  things.  The  world  is  the 
gift  of  God  to  the  lowly  as  well  as  to  the  highly 
born.  I  am  possessed  of  ears  and  eyes,  and  have 
the  power  of  speech  and  understanding.  All  my 
combined  natural  faculties,  the  gift  of  my  Creator, 
are  equal  to  those  of  other  men.  The  air  and 
the  sunlight  belong  to  me  as  well  as  to 
the  rich,  who  are  rich  only  because  they 
have  taken  that  which  Is  mine.  The  cooling 
breeze  which  fans  their  bloated  cheeks  discrimin- 
ates not  in  their  favor,  but  cools  me,  too,  when  I  am 
overheated.  The  grass,  the  multi-colored  flowers, 
the  coming  up  and  the  going  down  of  the  sun, 
the  heavens,  the  sea,  all  belong  equally  to  me. 


All  recognize  my  right  thereto.  AH  concede  that 
I  may  not  be  stripped  thereof.  Why,  then,  is  not 
the  earth  mine  as  well  ?  ■  How  and  wherefore  could 
my  predecessors,  a  mere  handful  of  men  beside  the 
teeming  millions  of  posterity  to  follow,  meet  and 
legislate  against  Nature  and  against  the  welfare  of 
every  human  being  thereafter  coming  into  the 
world  ?  From  whence  cometh  the  power  assumed 
by  them  to  monopolize  the  earth  and  set  up  a  thing 
called  'ownership,'  which  they  claim  by  what 
they  call  '  rights  '  ?  What  just  right  have  they  to 
encompass  every  foot  of  soil  so  that  there  is  not  a 
single  spot  where  I  may  stand  upon  this  earth — 
which  God  hath  given  to  me  equally  with  them — 
where  some  one  may  not,  if  minded  so  to  do,  bid  me 
'  move  on  '  ?  "  Following  this  very  engaging  theory 
a  little  further,  the  expounder  of  the  new  doctrine 
might  declare  that  the  precious  metals  and  the  gems 
with  which  God  endowed  the  world,  were  likewise 
"  meant  for  me  and  for  posterity;  and  he  who  hath 
them,  holds  that  which  is  equally  my  own.  The 
vaults  and  banks  and  jewel-cases  of  the  world  con- 
ceal and  withhold  from  me  that  which  is  rightfully 
mine." 

Upon  this  foundation,  one  having  a  "  clear  appre- 
hension of  the  right  (just,  not  legal,  right)  of 
ownership  "  may  proceed  to  relieve  his  neighbor  of 
his  surplus  gold  and  loosely  disposed  jewelry;  and 
as  the  doctrine  laid  down  assumes  that  that  which 
others  have  belongs  equally  to  you,  one  of  the  fun- 
damental maxims  of  this  new  order  for  the  allevi- 
ating of  misery  might  be,  "Take  only  that  which 
is  thine  own." 

CORRESPONDENCE. 


Editor  Wave: — In  a  recent  article  on  the  Cuban  insurrec- 
tion, you  join  the  critics  of  the  Administration  by|denianding 
recognition  of  the  "Cuban  Republic." 

In  this  connection  you  cite  the  as.sistance  given  to  this 
country  by  France  during  the  Revolution. 

The  cases  are  not  parallel.  The  first  shot  in  the  Revolu- 
tion was  fired  in  1775.  In  1778,  three  years  later,  France 
entered  into  a  treaty  of  alliance  with  us,  offensive  and 
defensive,  which  was  intended  to  be,  and  was,  a  deliberate 
act  and  declaration  of  war  against  Great  Britain.  On  our 
part  the  treaty  was  made  to  get  the  assistance  of  a  strong 
nation.  On  the  part  of  France  it  was  made  for  reprisal  on 
England  for  the  loss  of  the  Canadas  in  the  war  of  1764. 

By  that  convention  we  agreed  to  make  no  commercial 
treaty  with  any  other  country  than  France;  to  be  her  ally 
on  land  and  sea,  and  to  fight  her  battles  with  our  Army  and 
Navy;  to  open  our  ports  and  our  prize  courts  to  her  prizes 
taken  on  the  high  seas. 

This  was  the  price  we  offered  France  for  which  she  gave 
us  value  received. 

It  is  worth  remembering  that  after  the  Treaty  of  Paris,  by 
which  our  independence  was  acknowledged  by  Great 
Britain,  blood  proved  to  be  thicker  than  water,  and  in  due 
time  we  violated  every  covenant  of  the  French  Treaty  of 
1778,  made  commercial  treaties  with  England,  refused  the 
use  of  our  ports  and  prize  courts  to  France,  and  repudiated 
every  obligation  to  that  nation. 

Cuba  has  been  in  rebellion  a  few  months.  Every  seaport, 
fortress,  custom  house,  and  considerable  city  remains  in  the 
possession  of  Spain.  We  have  no  grudge,  ancient  or 
modern,  against  that  Kingdom.  There  exists  no  reason 
why  we  should  declare  war  against  it.  The  Caribbean 
Islands,  and  Central  and  South  American  countries,  which 
began  as  Spanish  colonies,  have  not  used  self-government 
wisely,  and  some  with  no  more  negro  mongrels  than  Cuba, 
have  lost  the  institutions  of  civilization  and  gone  backward 
into  barbarism.  Bolivar  has  statues,  but  the  countries 
he  wrested  from  Spain  are  without  stability  or  peace. 

John  P.  Irish. 


A  REJOINDER. 


Col.  John  P.  Irish,  the  naval  officer  at  the  post 
of  San  Francisco  and  a  distinguished  supporter  of 
the  foreign  policy  of  the  Administration,  has  sent 
us  the  above  communication,  which,  as  being 
within  our  rule  and  because  the  writer,  it  may  be 
assumed,  reflects  the  President's  policy  toward 
recognition  of  the  Cuban  Republic,  we  cheerfully 
publish. 

The  article  referred  to  demanding  recognition 
for  the  Cuban  Republic  was  not  intended  to  be  a 
criticism  of  the  Administration.  A  short  while 
prior  to  its  publication  The  Wave  contained  an 
editorial  which  was  the  first  demand,  made  through 
the  press,  of  belligerent  rights  for  Cuba,  and,  in  the 
meantime,  the  Provisional  Government  having  been 
formed,  we  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  to 
complement  our  demand  for  belligerent  rights  with 
a  demand  for  recognition  of  the  Cuban  Republic. 
The  prime  motive  of  the  publication  of  what  we 
believed  to  be  the  general  opinion  of  the  people  of 
the  United  vStates  toward  Cuban  independence,  was 
rather  to  call  the  attention  of  the  Administration 
to  the  prevailing  sentiment  than  to  reproach  it  for 
non-action.  An  admirable  characteristic  of  the  peo- 
ple of  the  United  States  is,  that  their  sympathy  for 
an  oppressed  people  does  not,  for  its  expression, 
depend  upon  a  cue  from  their  servants  at  Wash- 
ington.   It  is  spontaneous  and  irrepressjble.    It  is 


the  most  exalted  note  in  the  gamut  of  public  opinion 
and  may  not  be  contemned  or  ignored  with  impu- 
nity. We  have,  heretofore,  expressed  our  disre- 
spect and  contempt  for  the  Attorney-General  of  the 
United  States  because  of  his  deprecation  of  a  public 
expression  of  sympathy  for  the  Cuban  patriots 
whom  he  considers  rebels  in  like  manner  as  did  the 
Tories  our  Revolutionary  fathers.  At  the  incipient 
stage  of  the  Cuban  revolution,  to  which  Colonel 
Irish  refers,  there  had  been  no  definite  act  of  the 
Administration  wherefrom  to  deduce  its  Cuban 
policy,  but  at  the  present  moment  we  have  no 
longer  any  doubt  of  the  fact,  that  it  considers  any 
public  expression  of  sympathy  for  the  Cubans,  by 
citizens  of  the  United  States,  an  impertinent  inter- 
ference and  censure  of  its  conduct  of  foreign  rela- 
tions. 

Colonel  Irish  cannot,  without  manifest  injustice 
and  a  violation  of  the  history  of  the  period  of  our  Rev- 
olution, eliminate  the  element  of  French  .sympathy  in 
our  behoof  which  was  so  important  a  factor  in 
making  us  independent  of  British  tyranny,  by  citing 
the  treaty  of  1778  in  order  to  show  a  quid  pro  quo. 
The  assertion  that  the  treaty  "on  the  part  of 
France  was  made  for  reprisal  on  England  tor  the 
loss  of  the  Canadas  in  1764,"  is  only  a  half  truth. 

Wharton,  in  his  Revolutionary  Diplomatic  Cor- 
respondence of  the  United  States,  says,  in  referring 
to  that  treaty:  "It  would  be  a  mistake,  however, 
to  attribute  the  French  support  of  America,  exclu- 
sively to  a  feeling  of  revenge  for  the  humiliation  of 
the  prior  war.  There  was  a  conviction,  and  a  right 
one,  in  France  that  for  Britain  to  hold  under  con- 
trol the  whole  of  North  America  as  well  as  of 
India,  would  give  her  a  maritime  supremacy  as 
well  as  a  superiority  in  wealth  which  would  consti- 
tute a  standing  menace  to  the  rest  of  the  civilized 
world.  There  was,  again,  an  enthusiasm  among 
the  young  nobility  and  among  officers  in  the  army, 
for  America,  which  had  great  effect  on  people  as 
well  as  on  court  and  to  this  was  added  the  sympa- 
thy of  doctrinaire  political  philosophers  who  then 
and  for  some  time  afterwards  had  great  power  in 
forming  French  public  opinion.  By  the  enthusi- 
asm of  the  young  nobility,  the  queen  was  affected, 
and  through  her  her  husband  was  reached.  But 
above  this  was  the  sense  of  right  which  was  upper- 
most in  the  breast  of  the  unfortunate  sovereign 
who  then  occupied  the  throne." 

As  early  as  1776,  before  any  alliance  was  made 
with  France,  the  envoys  of  the  United  States  were 
received  by  France  in  a  private  capacity.  They 
borrowed  money  from  France,  and  through  Ver- 
gennes,  the  French  Minister,  procured  a  secret  loan 
of  a  million  lives  from  Spain.  From  the  beginning 
of  the  Revolutionary  War  the  United  States  had  been 
receiving  secret  assistance  in  military  stores  and 
money  from  France  up  to  the  date  of  the  recogni- 
tion of  their  Independence,  in  February,  1778,  by 
that  nation.  "  On  the  second  visit  of  Lafayette  to 
France,  in  1780,  crowds  followed  his  steps.  His 
example  had  rou.sed  the  spirit  of  the  French  nobles. 
The  stage  resounded  with  his  applauses.  Marie 
Antoinette,  with  her  quick,  enthusiastic  spirit, 
joyed  at  his  distinction.  The  Council  of  State,  the 
Parliament,  the  towns,  the  corporations,  mingled 
in  the  noble  excitement.  The  Royal  Treasury  was 
assured  support  b}'  patriotic  offers  of  contributions, 
and  then  was  formed  the  Auxiliary  Army  that  was 
to  bear  succor  to  America,  composed  of  6000  troops 
placed  under  the  command  of  the  veteran  Rochara- 
beau,  and  among  them  shone  forth  the  most  brilliant 
of  the  nobility."  (Hamilton's  History  of  the 
United  States.) 

"On  the  sixth  of  February,  1778,  a  treaty  of 
amity  and  commerce  and  an  eventual  defensive 
treaty  of  alliance  were  concluded  between  the  King 
of  France  and  the  United  States  on  principles  of 
equality  and  reciprocity,  and,  for  the  most  part,  in 
conformity  to  the  proposals  of  Congress.  In  com- 
merce each  party  was  to  be  placed  on  the  footing  of 
the  most  favored  nation.  The  American  proposal 
that  free  ships  give  freedom  to  goods  and  persons, 
except  to  soldiers  in  actual  service  of  an  enemy,  was 
adopted."   (Bancroft's  History  of  the  United  States.) 

That  was  the  treaty  which  Colonel  Irish  calls 
"  the  price  we  offered  France  for  which  she  gave  us 
value  received." 

By  no  other  method  could  Colonel  Irish  have  so 
aptly  ingratiated  himself  with  his  cold  blooded 
political  master  as  by  depreciating  the  inestimable 
worth  of  blood,  of  treasure,  and  of  sympathy  which 
the  exceptionally  noble  French  people  lavished  in 
aid  of  our  Independence;  by  sneering  at  the  sacri- 
fices made  for  the  privilege  of  .self-government  by 
the  Cuban  patriots,  whom  he  is  pleased  to  term 
"negro  mongrels,"  and  by  deploring  the  loss  to 
Spain  of  its  South  American  Colonies,  which,  in 
spite  of  the  statues  representing  the  heroes  of  their 
independence,  are  without  the  stability  and  peace 
so  observable  in  Poland. 
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T  H  K    WAV  B 


INTO  THE  OUTER  DARKNESS. 


BY  GUY  BOOTHBY. 


**  I  am  not  wrath  my  own  lost  love,  although 
My  heart  is  breaking— wrath  I  am  not,  uo ! 
For  all  thou  dost  in  diamonds  blaze,  no  ray 
Of  light  into  thy  heart's  night  finds  it  way. 

"  I  saw  thee  in  a  dream.    Oh,  piteous  sight ! 
I  saw  thy  heart  all  empty,  all  in  night; 
I  saw  the  serpent  gnawing  at  tliy  heart; 
1  saw  how  wretched,  oh,  my  love,  thou  art !  " — Heine. 

You  will,  perhaps,  remember  liow  the  soul  of  Tom  Guil- 
foy  was  saved  by  his  wife,  how  Godfrey  Halkett  was  killed 
by  his  sweetheart,  aud  how  the  plans  of  the  Kaugeroo  Girl 
were  shattered  at  one  blow  by  a  certain  grandee  aide-de- 
camp. All  those  things  are  matters  of  history.  This  is  a 
story  of  a  similar  nature,  but  with  a  somewhat  different 
ending. 

I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  how  I  acquired  my  informa- 
tion, nor  shall  I  say  in  which  Australian  colony  the  events 
occurred.  If  you  have  ever  originated  a  scandal  yourself 
you  will  understand  why,  and  sympathize  with  me. 
Remember,  however,  personally,  I  don't  blame  them. 
Situated  as  they  w-ere  they  couldn't  have  done  otherwise. 
But  I  do  contend  that  it  refutes  the  charge  globe  trotters 
bring  against  us  when  they  say  there  is  nothing  underneath 
the  surface  of  Anst)  alian  society. 

Officially,  and  for  the  purposes  of  trade,  the  man  was  named 
Cyril  George  Paton  Haywood:  his  friends,  however,  called 
him  Lancelot.  The  woman's  maiden  name  was  Alice  Mary 
Whittaker,  otherwise  Guinevere;  and  as  Lancelot  and 
Guinevere,  they  are  as  famous  through  three  colonies  as  a 
certain  governor's  mislaid  particular  despatch. 

Lancelot  was  in  the  Civil  Service,  Deputy-Assistant- 
Registrar-General  of  Lands  Titles,  or  something  brilliant  of 
that  description.  Departmcntally  he  ranked  high,  was 
entitled  to  wear  a  uniform  on  occasion,  aud  boasted  the 
right  of  private  entree  at  vice-regal  levees;  financially, 
however,  he  was  too  low  altogether.  The  greyheads  lost 
no  opportunity  of  affirming  that  he  was  too  young,  and 
even  cadets  know  that  it  is  impossible  for  a  man  to  be 
accounted  brilliant  until  age  has  removed  the  opportunit}' 
of  showing  it.  That  is  why,  according  to  the  peculiarity 
of  our  legislation,  we  venerate  and  retain  fossils  to  the  det- 
riment of  younger  and  abler  men. 

Among  other  things,  Lancelot  was  consumptive,  and, 
apart  from  his  salary,  penniless.  So  he  naturally  loved 
Guinevere  with  a  love  that  was  dog-like  in  its  faithfulness, 
and  she  returned  his  passion  with  equal  fervour.  For  three 
seasons,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  they  drove  together,  sat 
out  dances  together,  and  met  on  every  conceivable  oppor- 
tunity. She  was  desperately  thorough  in  ever3'thing  she 
undertook.  Any  man  who  has  ever  danced  with  her  will 
confirm  this  statement. 

Then  King  Arthur  appeared  on  the  scene,  and  languid 
Society — we  were  in  the  hills  for  the  hot  months — sat  down 
to  watch  results. 

Arthur  was  not  an  ideal  knight  in  any  way:  His  past 
was  a  sealed  book,  therefore  it  was  adjudged  disreputable; 
his  present  was  a  golden  age,  so  he  had  evidently  turned 
over  a  new  leaf.  He  was  worth  a  quarter  of  a  million,  men 
said;  but  even  that  couldn't  prevent  him  from  being  a 
podgy  little  red  man  with  a  double  chin,  always  horribly 
clean,  aud  given  to  the  display  of  many  diamonds.  He  told 
Mrs.  Whittaker,  in  confidence,  at  the  Bellaker's  ball,  that 
he  was  anxious  to  marry  aud  settle  down,  if  he  could  only 
meet  the  right  sort  of  girl;  and,  being  a  good  mother,  she 
informed  her  husband,  in  the  brougham  on  the  way  home, 
that  she  could  put  her  hand  on  just  the  very  identical  maid. 

Whittaker  said  nothing,  for  he  was  fighting  a  financial 
crisis  at  the  time;  and,  besides,  he  had  ever}'  confidence  in 
his  wife. 

About  a  month  later  Arthur  purchased  a  gorgeous  sum- 
mer palace  half-way  up  the  mountain  road,  furnished  it 
magnificently,  and  set  himself  to  entertain  on  his  own 
lines.  He  had  for  neighbors  a  dignified  judge  and  a  pop- 
ular widow.  The  judge  lent  him  tone,  the  widow  gave  him 
female  society.  Indirectly  he  paid  through  the  nose  for 
both. 

Needless  to  say,  every  one  was  disposed  to  be  cordial,  for 
he  gave  delightful  impromptu  dances  on  cool  summer  even- 
ings, and  his  iced  champagne-cup  was  undeniable.  He 
threw  his  tennis  courts  open  to  society  generally,  and  his 
billiard-room  was  the  rendezvous  for  youths  of  sporting 
tastes  for  miles  round.  He  also  organized  lovely  moonlight 
riding  picnics;  and  after  a  day  in  the  sweltering  heat  of  the 
plains,  it  was  vastly  refreshing  to  dodge  through  the  cool 
gullies  in  congenial  company. 

Early  in  the  summer  Lancelot  took  rooms  in  the  township 
down  the  hillside,  and  in  the  evenings  he  would  stroll 
quietly  along  the  mountain  roads  with  Guinevere.  Of 
course  every  one  else  was  strolling,  too,  but  that  only  gave 
zest  to  the  affair;  and  as  most  of  them  were  also  playing  at 
love,  their  presence  hardly  mattered. 

In  the  autumn,  when  people  were  beginning  to  think  of 
returning  to  the  city,  Whittaker  died,  leaving  his  family 
almost  unprovided  for.  King  Arthur  was  among  the  first 
to  tender  his  sympathies,  aud,  I'm  told,  after  five  minutes' 
preamble,  asked  point  blank  for  Guinevere's  hand  in 
marriage. 

In  spite  of  her  grief,  Mrs  Whittaker  was  able  to  grasp 
the  majesty  of  his  offer,  aud  took  care  that  night  to  show 
her  daughter  how  necessary  it  was,  for  all  their  sakes,  that 
she  should  marry  well.  Guinevere,  however,  could  not  see 
it  in  the  same  light.  If  it  had  been  Lancelot,  she  would 
have  been  only  too  happy,  she  said;  but  even  for  her 
family's  sake  she  was  not  going  to  marry  anybody  else. 
The  mother  postponed  the  matter  for  a  week,  then  she 
argued,  pleaded,  threatened,  and  finally  wept;  but  her 
daughter  remained  obstinate. 

Knowing  all  this  you  can  imagine  our  surprise,  when, 
two  months  later,  the  engagement  of  King  Arthur  to 
beautiful  Guinevere  was  publicly  announced.  But  what 
amazed  us  still  more  was  the  fact  that  Lancelot  did  not  seem 
to  be  affected  thereby  in  the  very  smallest  degree.  His 
heart  complaint  was  rapidly  developing  itself,  and,  perhaps, 
his  valve  demanded  his  complete  attention. 

If,  however,  we  had  seen  a  certain  little  letter,  smeared 
with  tear-stains  and  luuumerable  blotches,  we  might  have 
understood  matters;  but  as  we  did  not,  we  had,  like  a  cer- 
tain lady  of  scriptural  fame,  to  argue  on  what  might  be 
called  insufficient  premises. 

Toward  the  end  of  June  Arthur  and  Guinevere  were 
married  in  the  Anglican  Cathedral,  the  Lord  Bishop 
officiating.  *^ 


It  was  in  all  respects  a  brilliant  wedding,  and  the  bride- 
groom's present  to  the  bride  was  a  thing  to  see  and  marvel 
over.  Guinevere  walked  through  the  ceremony  as  if  she 
had  been  doing  nothing  else  from  childhood.  (As  I  have 
said,  she  was  desperately  thorough  in  all  she  undertook.) 
Lancelot  was  not  present;  his  health  would  not  permit  of 
it,  he  said. 

The  happy  couple  left  the  same  day  in  the  steamer 
"  Chang-Sha,"  to  spend  their  honeymoon  in  Japan. 

****»«*« 

One  morning,  on  arriving  at  the  ofiSce,  Lancelot  found  a 
letter  on  his  table.  It  was  from  an  eminent  firm  of 
English  solicitors,  and  informed  him  of  the  death  of  an 
unknown  relative,  who,  in  consideration,  perhaps,  of  their 
never  having  met,  had  left  him  the  sum  of  ^30,000  snugly 
invested. 

He  was  barely  interested,  and  asked  what  earthly  manner 
of  use  it  was  to  him  now?  Any  one  could  see  that  he  was 
growing  daily  worse,  and  I  believe  it  was  that  very  week 
that  his  doctor  first  insisted  that  he  should  resign  his 
appointment  and  settle  down  in  some  quiet  place,  where  he 
could  not  be  excited  in  any  shape  or  form.  He  was  only 
thirty-three,  but  a  very  old  man. 

Early  in  December  the  happy  couple  returned  to  the 
south.  The  hot  weather  had  commenced,  and  again  every- 
body was  resident  in  the  hills.  Arthur  and  his  wife  went 
straight  to  the  palace  on  the  mountain-road,  and  on  her 
first  "afternoon,"  Guinevere's  large  drawing-room  was 
filled  with  callers.  Two  things  were  painfully  evident  to  the 
least  observant;  she  was  only  a  walking  skeleton,  while  her 
husband  was  cleaner  and  more  distressfully  polite  than 
ever.  At  first  we  didn't  know  how  to  account  for  it,  but 
men  who  saw  his  brandy-pegs  understood  what  they  meant, 
and  told  their  women-folk,  who,  as  usual,  spread  the  report 
abroad. 

Lancelot  called  on  the  Monday  following  their  return, 
and  Arthur  welcomed  him,  if  anythtng,  too  effusively. 
Guinevere  crossed  the  room  to  shake  hands,  and  the  after- 
noon light  enabled  them  to  take  stock  of  each  other 
properly.  They  were  a  pair  of  ghosts,  and  each  was 
shocked  almost  beyond  the  bounds  of  decency  at  the  change 
in  the  other.  He  followed  her  to  the  Japanese  afternoon 
tea-table,  and  took  a  cup  of  tea  from  her  hands.  The  tremor 
of  the  cup  and  saucer  told  their  own  tale.  Arthur  watched 
them  from  the  fireplace  with  the  blandest  of  smiles  upon 
his  face.  It  pleased  him  to  see  the  tears  gather  in  his  wife's 
eyes,  as  she  recognized  the  change  in  her  old  lover.  From 
that  day  forward  Lancelot  was  made  free  of  the  house,  and 
Arthur  insisted  that  he  should  be  asked  to  every  function, 
however  great  or  small. 

Whatever  his  own  thoughts  might  have  been,  Lancelot 
could  not  fail  to  see  the  pleasure  his  society  gave  Guinevere, 
so  he  settled  it  in  his  own  mind  that  the  invitations  ema- 
nated from  her.  His  health  was  too  feeble  to  admit  of  his 
riding  or  plaj'ing  tennis;  but  driving  along  the  mountain- 
roads,  strolling  in  the  gardens,  or  idling  in  the  music-room, 
he  was  her  constant  companion.  Naturally  folk  talked, 
though  Arthur  assured  them  that  he  was  only  too  glad  to  see 
his  wife  happy  with  her  old  friends.  But  it  was  not  true; 
the  long  brandy  pawnee  glasses  in  his  study  said  so  most 
emphatically. 

This  sort  of  thing  went  on  all  through  the  summer 
months,  until  the  roses  began  to  bloom  again  in  Guinevere's 
cheeks.  Her  husband  noticed  the  change,  but  did  not 
comment  on  it;  he  was  going  to  have  his  day  of  reckoning 
by  and  bj'. 

One  day  Lancelot  called  upon  a  certain  famous  specialist 
(I'll  tell  j-ou  a  pretty  piece  of  scandal  about  his  wife  some 
day),  and  after  a  brief  wait  was  shown  into  the  consulting- 
room.  He  sniffed  the  professional  smell  of  the  place  for 
five  minutes;  aud  while  listening  to  the  ticking  of  the  clock 
upon  the  mantelpiece,  made  up  his  mind  on  a  certain  sub- 
ject. 

After  the  specialist  had  completed  a  searching  examina- 
tion, Lancelot  said — "  As  you  see,  I  am  growing  thinner 
every  day,  it  nearly  kills  me  to  walk  fifty  yards,  and  my 
appetite  has  forsaken  me  completely.  It's  not  the  first 
time  you've  told  men  their  fate:  tell  me  mine.  What  is 
the  length  of  my  tether?  " 

"My  dear  sir,  my  very  dear  sir!"  that  worthy  man 
replied,  as  he  put  his  paraphernalia  back  into  their  respect- 
ive cases,  "we  must  not  despair  !  While  there  is  life  there 
is  hope;  with  proper  care  you  may  yet  " 

"  But  I  shall  take  no  care.    How  long  have  I  to  live." 

"As  I  have  said,  with  scrupulous  attention  to  detail,  and 
proper  advice,  say  twelve  months,  possibly  more  !  " 

"And  without  that  care?  " 

"I  cannot  tell  you — perhaps  five  minutes,  perhaps  five 
months;  it  depends  upon  yourself." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  that !    Good-day  !  " 

As  he  stepped  into  his  buggy  a  letter  crinkled  in  his 
breast-pocket.  He  laid  himself  back  on  the  seat  murmur- 
ing Heine's 

"  Lay  your  dear  little  hand  on  my  heart,  my  fair ! 
Ah  !  you  hear  how  it  knocks  on  its  chamber  there  ? 
In  there  dwells  a  carpenter  grim  and  vile, 
And  he's  shaping  a  coffin  for  me  the  while. 

There  is  knocking  and  hammering  night  and  day 
Long  since  they  have  frightened  niy  sleep  away. 
Oh,  carpenter,  show  that  you  know  your  trade. 
That  so  to  sleep  I  may  soon  be  laid  !  " 

Half-way  up  the  mountain-road  Arthur  overtook  the 
buggy  and  cantered  alongside. 

"You're  looking  pretty  cheap,  old  man,"  he  said.  "  bet- 
ter come  to  dinner  to-night,  and  see  if  we  can't  cheer  you 
up — 7:30,  as  usual !  " 

"  Thanks  !  I  think  I  will,"  answered  Lancelot;  "  I  don't 
feel  particularly  bright." 

****»*«» 

Immediately  after  dessert  Guinevere  retired,  leaving  her 
husband  and  their  guest  together. 

As  Lancelot  drew  his  handkerchief  from  his  pocket  a 
letter  came  with  it  and  fell  unnoticed  to  the  floor. 

On  rising,  Arthur  saw  it  and  picked  it  up.  He  read  it 
without  apology,  and,  as  he  did  so,  his  face  set.  Then  he 
politely  handed  it  to  his  guest,  saying — 

"I  must  beg  your  pardon,  this  is  evidently  your  prop- 
erty." 

Lancelot  did  not  speak,  but  sank  back  in  his  chair  while 
the  other  continued — "This  is  really  a  most  unfortunate 
affair;  and  so  my  wife  is  about  to  dishonor  my  name,  in 
order  to  devote  herself  more  exclusively  to  the  care  of  your 
health?" 

"The  fault  is  mine,"  stammered  Lancelot,  "  only  mine  !  " 
"My  dear  fellow,  not  at  all.   Judging  from  that  letter, 


she  is  in  love  with  you — possibly  she  is  right.  We  won't 
argue  that  matter.  She  seems  fond  of  playine  the  role  of 
St.  Mary  Magdala." 

"  What  do  you  mean  to  do  ?  " 

"  Turn  her  out  of  my  house  to-night,  or  settle  the  matter 
with  you!  " 

"  Settle  with  me;  but  God's  sake  spare  her  !  " 

"Very  well!  Let  us  discuss  the  questionjquietly.  As  you 
know,  I  do  not  believe  in  what  is  called  sentiment,  and 
fortunately  I  am  able  to  say,  with  a  clear  conscience,  that  I 
am  not  in  love  with  my  wife.  Probably  if  I  were,  I  should  act 
otherwise.  Now,  what  I  propose  is  that  chance  shall 
decide  for  us  whether  my  wife  leaves  Australia,  as  she  sug- 
gests, with  you,  or  whether  you  go  alone,  concealing  your 
destination  and  promising  never  to  communicate  in  any 
way  with  her  again.  Both  are  unpleasant  alternatives,  but 
my  gain  is  that  in  either  case  I  shall  be  rid  of  you!  " 

"  Good  God,  man,  what  an  unholv  arrangement!  Sup- 
posing I  refuse  ?  " 

"For  her  sake  you  cannot.  I  assure  you  I  should  turn 
her  out  of  my  house  to-night!  " 

' '  But  will  you  treat  her  kindly  if  I  agree  ? " 

"  Isn't  that  rather  a  curious  question  from  you  to  me  ? 
You  must  see  that  it  depends  entirely  on  her.  Do  you 
agree  to  my  proposal  ?  " 

"  God  help  me,  I  have  no  alternative!  " 

There  was  a  long  pause,  during  which  Guinevere's  music 
came  faintly  from  the  drawing-room. 

"Very  well;  in  that  case  we  had  better  decide  at  once. 
What  is  my  wife  playing?  " 

"An  Andante  and  Scherzo  of  Beethoven's." 

"  Do  you  know  it  ?  " 

"  Thoroughly." 

"  Then  you  have  that  much  in  your  favor.  See,  here,  it  is 
just  three  and  a  half  minutes  to  nine  by  that  clock.  If  she 
stops  before  the  first  stroke  of  the  hour,  I  win,  and  she  stays 
with  me,  and  vice  versa.    Do  you  agree  ?  " 

"I  cannot  do  otherwise.  God  help  her;  it  is  all  rav 
fault!" 

"Not  at  all,  I  assure  you.  Let  us  make  ourselves  com- 
fortable. Will  you  try  that  port?— No. — You  are  foolish; 
it  is  an  excellent  vintage — Ah!  one  minute  gone!  What  a 
lovely  melody  it  is;  and  she  plays  it  charmingly. — The 
laughter  of  the  Scherzo  is  delicious!  May  I  trouble  you  for 
that  decanter  ?  Thank  you! — Two  minutes  gone.  It  appears 
as  though  my  luck  is  going  to  fail  me  at  last.  Well,  it 
can't  be  helped. — I  don't  know  which  of  us  will  be  the 
gainer  by  the  change.  By  the  way,  let  me  recommend  you 
to  go  to  Europe,  and  you  might  winter  in  Algiers;  the 

climate  you  will  find  most  ben  Ah!  she  has  stopped. 

Well,  I  am  afraid,  Mr.  Haywood,  Fate  has  decided  against 
you.    vShall  I  order  your  carriage  ? " 

Lancelot  did  not  answer,  save  by  a  little  convulsive  gasp. 
Then  a  little  trickle  of  blood  ran  from  his  lips  down  his 
chin.  The  excitement  had  been  too  much  for  him;  the 
frail  cord  that  bound  him  to  life'  had  snapped,  and  he  was 
dead. — From  The  Minister. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 


BY  LOUIS  .K.  ROBERTSON. 


Our  Heavenly  Father  !  unto  Thee  we  pour 

Our  constant  prayers,  and  bless  Thy  hallowed  name: 
Come  in  Thy  kingdom,  God,  and  now  proclaim 

The  age  of  peace  to  last  foreverniore; 

In  every  clime,  from  distant  shore  to  shore. 

Through  all  the  earth  Thy  blessdd  will  be  done, 
As  where  in  heaven  before  Thy  shining  throne 

Thy  saints  and  seraphs  ceaselessly  adore. 

Give  us,  oh  God,  this  day  our  daily  bread. 
Forgive  us  now,  as  others  we  forgive; 

Guide  our  weak  feet  that  they  may  never  tread 
Temptation's  paths,  and  teach  us  how  to  live. 

That,  by  Thy  power,  we  from  the  tomb  shall  rise. 

And  share  Thy  glorious  kingdom  in  the  skies. 


HAR-MA-KHU.— (THE  SPHINX.) 


By  Lucius  Harwood  Foote. 


To  hold  eternal  vigil  o'er  the  place. 

By  Ghiza's  royal  tomb  it  couchant  lies 
Beneath  the  solemn  arch  of  Egypt's  skies, — 

A  nameless  type  of  terror  and  of  grace. 

The  toil  and  torment  of  a  patient  race. 

Thou  must  have  seen  with  fixed  and  stony  eyes — 
Have  heard  their  hapless  moans,  their  helpless  cries. 

With  that  same  tranquil  and  impassive  face. 

The  seal  of  silence  on  thy  lips  is  laid, 
The  myths  are  dumb,  tradition  gropes  in  vain 
To  solve  the  voiceless  records  of  the  dead  ; 
And  while  the  broken  tablets  fall  and  fade, 
Defied  by  thee,  the  ages  wax  and  wane. 
And  baffled  Time  goes  by  with  noiseless  tread. 

—Pall  Mall  Magazine. 


The  first  Japanese  newspaper  was  issued  twentj'-five  years 
ago  by  a  druggist  for  advertising  purposes.  Now  there  are 
over  four  hundred  journals  in  the  realm  of  the  Mikado. 


With  the  aspirations  of  the  New  Woman  Alphonse  Daudet 
has  little  patience.  "I  do  not  see,"  he  said  to  Mr.  Sherard 
recently,  "what  woman  will  gain  by  this  enfranchise- 
ment. Zut !  if  a  woman  wishes  to  imitate  man  !  A  woman, 
to  my  thinking,  can  never  be  womanly  enough.  Let  her 
have  all  the  qualities  of  a  woman,  and  I,  for  my  part,  will 
pardon  her  for  having  all  a  woman's  faults.  All  the 
women  that  I  have  loved  and  admired  have  been  womanly 
women.  This  movement,"  he  continued,  "is  one  of  the 
bad  things  which  have  come  to  us  from  America.  The 
'  New  Woman  '  is,  however,  unlikely,  Dieu  merci,  to  find 
many  disciples  in  France.  France  would  else  have  to  be 
radically  transformed.  Some  attempts  were  made  in  that 
direction.  Some  schools  were  opened  where  male  edu- 
cation, even  male  dress,  was  given  to  girls.  But  it  was  all 
a  failure.    Et  Dieu  merci !  " 


THE     WAV  E 
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CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

The  Marquis  Namura  has  been  spending  a  few  days  at 
Chicago,  and  studying  politics  from  that  standpoint.  He 
writes:  "What  a  practical  people  you  Americans  are  !  One 
of  the  knazokus  of  the  West,  with  whom  I  have  been  stay- 
ing, tells  me  that  the  party  of  Protection  is  going  to  run 
Mr.  Allison  for  President  because  he  is  not  a  Protectionist, 
and  because  he  opposed  the  McKinley  bill;  what  a  bright 
idea  !  Our  proverb  says:  '  The  thing  to  do  with  the  dead  is 
to  bury  them.'    The  republicans  are  buryiug  Protection. 

*  *  * 

"I  am  told  that  Mr.  Allison  is  to  be  incorporated  under 
the  name  of  the  '  W.  B.  Allison  President  Company,'  with 
a  capital  stock  of  two  millions.  All  the  manufacturers  and 
trusts  will  take  stock  iu  him,  and  the  Company  will  make 
his  calling  and  election  sure,  as  your  Bible  says,  by  scatter- 
ing two-dollar  bills  through  Jersey  and  Indiana.  How  neat 
a  plan  !  Every  day  that  I  spend  in  this  country  increases 
my  admiration  for  American  ingenuity.  It  would  never 
have  occurred  to  politicians  in  Japan  to  take  a  man  out  of 
the  enemy's  camp  and  make  him  leader;  but  the  more  I 
study  your  politics,  the  more  clearly  I  see  that  principles 
are  an  incumbrance." 

♦  * 

Caviare  salad  is  more  popular  in  Europe  than  in  this 
country;  it  is  a  toothsome  dish.  A  lady  who  wishes  to 
serve  it  at  a  lunch  may  be  glad  to  hear  how  it  is  made: 

Take  three  tablespoon fuls  of  salted  caviare,  a  qviarter  of  a  pint  of 
purest  Lucca  oil,  the  juice  of  two  lemons,  the  crumb  of  a  stale  roll, 
and  twenty  sweet  almonds.  Pour  boiling  water  on  the  bread,  cover, 
and  let  it  remain  for  some  time,  then  squeeze  it  dry  in  a  napkin,  add 
it  to  the  sweet  almonds,  previously  blanched  and  pounded  fine,  mix 
all  together,  and  beat  with  a  wooden  spoon.  Place  the  caviare  in  a 
marble  mortar,  with  a  tablespoonful  of  oil.  beat  until  well  mixed,  then 
gradually  add  the  rest  of  the  oil;  when  the  oil  is  all  taken  up,  and 
every  egg  of  the  caviare  separate,  add  the  bread  and  almonds,  beat 
thoroughly,  after  which  pour  in  gently  the  juice  of  two  lemons,  a  little 
salt  if  needed,  and  a  few  grains  of  cayenne  pepper. 


The  pet  drink  of  German  ladies  is  cranibamboli.  Every- 
body knows  the  lines  in  the  studenteu  lied, 

Trink  wasser  wie  das  liebe  vicli, 
Uud  denk  du  trinkst  cranibamboli. 
The  way  to  make  cranibamboli  is  this: 

Mix  a  bottle  of  white  Rhine  wine  and  a  bottle  of  claret  in  a  good- 
sized  pan,  and  put  it  on  a  slow-burning  stove;  place  a  grater  on  top  of 
pan,  and  a  one-pound  lump  of  sugar  thereon.  Drench  the  sugar  with 
arac  and  set  it  on  fire,  allowing  the  liquefied  sugar  to  drop  in  the 
wine;  pour  the  remainder  of  the  bottle  of  arac  on  the  sugar  till  all  is 
melted.  Serve  hot  or  cold;  half  a  bottle  of  champagne  added  will  im- 
prove the  mixture;  probably  a  glass  of  benedictine,  or  chartreuse,  or 
maraschino  might  give  a  special  flavor. 

*  *  * 

At  the  late  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions,  a 
report  was  adopted  stating  that  "  existing  facts  demand  of 
the  pastors  and  the  churches  a  far  more  united  and  generous 
response  to  the  calls  of  the  Board's  officers  than  has  yet 
been  obtained."  It  was  added  that  there  were  three  hundred 
American  missionaries  in  China,  and  that  more  money  was 
absolutely  necessary  to  support  them.  A  person  present, 
who  was  described  as  "a  Christian  gentleman,"  agreed  to 
subscribe  $25,000,  and  a  lady  $1000. 

Meanwhile  a  movement  is  on  foot  in  England  for  the 
appointment  of  a  royal  commission  to  inquire  into  the  net 
result  of  the  missions  to  the  heathen  during  the  last  cen- 
tury. At  a  recent  meeting  in  London  a  missionary  insisted 
that  the  gospel  should  be  supported  by  iron-clads;  where- 
upon Mr.  Arnold  White  inquires  whether  the  time  has  not 
come  to  look  at  the  business  from  the  secular  point  of  view. 
He  observes  that  there  are  in  England  fifty-four  Protestant 
missionary  societies,  which  spend  among  them  a  million 
sterling  a  year;  and  he  adds  that  their  doctrines  differ  so 
widely  that  the  heathen  is  puzzled  to  know  which  of  them 
he  ought  to  embrace  under  penalty  of  eternal  damnation. 
Mr.  White  thinks  the  missionaries  ought  to  agree  on  the 
particular  theological  doctrine  which  the  gunboats  are  to 
drive  down  the  Chinese  throat  at  the  mouth  of  Maxim 
guns. 

*  *  * 

l,adies  of  the  highest  fashion  are  wearing  pajamas  of  the 
impressionist  school  trimmed  with  point  duchesse,  and 
without  a  button  anywhere.  The  leglets,  each  with  a  whole 
yard  of  material  in  the  width,  are  gathered  about  the  ankles 
and  tied  there  with  soft  satin  ribbons.  Favorite  colors  are 
Nile  green,  and  Japanese  rainbow;  the  material  is  of  such 
crinkly  gossamer  that  the  whole  garment  may  be  crumpled 
in  the  hand,  and  suggests  ideas  of  moonbeams,  waves,  and 
roses,  rolled  into  one  shimmering  mass  of  color. 

*  *  * 

By  way  of  contrast,  another  kind  of  girl  of  the  period  is 
thus  painted  by  her  lover: 

"  My  gal's  cheeks  are  like  the  roses, 

My  gal's  waist  ain't  like  an  ant's  ! 
She's  got  110  iesthetic  poses — 

Ain't  ashamed  to  wear  the  pants  ! 
She  is  always  gay  and  hearty, 

Never  dyes  or  paints  at  all 
Mv  sweetheart's  a  cyclist  — 

The  dearest,  best  sweetheart  of  all." 

It  is  a  feather  in  San  Francisco's  cap  that  "  The  War-time 
Wedding  "  should  have  been  born  here.  As  an  opera,  its 
first  representation  revealed  faults;  but  they  are  outweighed 
by  its  excellences,  and  it  is  unquestionably  destined  to  take 


rank  among  works  of  high  musical  art,  and  to  compare 
with  the  productions  of  Massenet,  Mascagni,  and  De  Koven. 
The  behavior  of  the  audience  reflected  credit  upon  the 
taste  and  judgment  of  San  Franciscans.  The  performance 
was  a  triumph  from  first  to  last.  The  encores  were  so 
frequent  that  the  curtain  did  not  fall  till  near  midnight — 
some  of  the  performers  were  nervous  and  the  machinery 
in  places  needed  oiling. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  a  grand  opera,  nor  a  comic  opera,  but  a  romantic 
opera,  with  pathos  and  fun  mingled  in  pretty  even  propor- 
tions. The  love  drama  of  Teresa  (Jessie  Hartlett  Davis)  and 
Ramon  Falcon,  the  guerilla,  (Wm.  H.  Macdonald)  is  very 
high  art,  indeed;  the  melodies  written  for  the  lady  are  as 
sweet  as  any  connoisseur  wants  to  hear,  and  they  were  ren- 
dered by  Mrs.  Davis  in  her  best  manner.  Few  operatic 
artists  outside  of  the  ISIetropolitan  Theater  at  New  York  can 
combine  acting  with  singing  as  she  does;  and  few  operas 
contain  a  more  thrilling  scene  than  the  one  in  which  she 
beseeches  Ramon  to  make  her  an  honest  woman.  By  way 
of  contrast,  Sergeant  Slebbius  (Harnabee)  has  a  comic  love 
passage  with  Anita  (Alice  Neilson),  which  is  a  joy  and  a 
delight  to  the  gallery,  and  furnishes  the  lad)'  from  the 
Tivoli  an  opportunity  for  some  sprightly  acting,  and  for 
the  display  of  a  pair  of  pretty  ankles.  But  why,  oh,  why, 
did  Barnabee  dig  out  of  its  moss-covered  grave  the  old  ditty 
of  the  "  Cork  Leg  "  ? 

^    ^  ^ 

As  "The  War-time  Wedding"  will  probably  be  played 
on  many  stages,  San  PVancisco  ma}'  possibly  be  permitted 
to  express  a  few  criticisms  by  the  way.  The  piece,  as  it 
stands,  is  too  long.  It  would  be  improved  by  judicious 
cutting,  reducing  the  time  of  performance  by  half  an  hour. 
The  opening  scene  in  the  minor  key  could  be  cut  out  alto- 
gether; it  drags.  Oscar  Weil  threw  his  strength  into  the 
tenor  and  soprano  parts;  these  are  precisely  the  depart- 
ments in  which  the  Bostonians  are  weak.  The  part  of 
Captain  Selden  would  fit  a  tenor  robusto;  and  the  lady  who 
sings  Mariquita  should  have  a  voice  of  more  volume  and 
roundness  than  Helen  Bertram's.  As  the  scene  is  laid  in 
Mexico,  there  might  be  more  color  in  the  stage  setting;  no 
Mexican  girl  wears  such  somber  gray  as  the  school  girls 
from  the  convent  disport.  What  the  scene  calls  for  is 
bright  blues,  yellows,  and  reds.  A  judicious  impresario 
will  feed  the  eye  as  well  as  the  ear. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Oscar  Weil  is  no  novice  at  his  business.  He  was  a 
student  at  Leipsic  with  Arthur  Sullivan,  and  he  has  been 
writing  music,  operas,  and  what  not,  for  over  a  quarter  of  a 
century.  Like  all  composers,  he  has  had  his  triumphs  and 
his  failures.  The  chances  are  he  will  find  he  has  made  his 
hit  in  "  The  War-time  Wedding."  It  contains  some  of  the 
best  music  which  we  have  heard  here  since  Patti's  troupe 
left;  music  which  is  not  less  agreeable  to  the  untrained  ear, 
because  it  is  conformable  to  the  most  severe  rules  of  musical 
science.  It  is  always  original;  the  upstart  critic  who  could 
not  distinguish  "  Razzle  Dazzle  "  from  a  fugue  of  Bach's 
cannot,  iu  this  case,  say  *hat  it  is  "reminiscent." 

*  >P  * 

A  Southerner,  with  the  spirit  of  tenderness  in  his  soul, 
writes  a  pretty  bit  of  verse  on  "  The  I<etter  My  Lady  Wrote 
Me  ": 

Oh,  the  letter  my  lady  wrote  me! 

I  sit  iu  my  room  and  see! 
The  sails  on  the  ships  and  her  red,  sweet  lips 

In  the  letter  she  wrote  to  me! 

Oh,  the  letter  my  lady  wrote  me! 

Here  is  the  word  she  missed. 
And  here  is  the  word  that  was  never  heard 

On  the  line  her  lips  have  kissed! 

And  the  letter  my  lady  wrote  me 

Close  to  my  heart  shall  be 
Till  the  judgment  day,  when  I  break  away. 

Oh,  life  of  my  life,  from  thee! 

*  *  * 

A  Stage-driver  in  the  Yosemite  with  a  load  of  ladies  and 
gentlemen  in  his  vehicle,  arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  steep 
mountain  path.  Turning  round  to  his  passengers,  he 
observed: 

"From  this  point  the  road  is  only  accessible  to  mules 
and  donkeys;  I  must,  therefore,  ask  the  gentlemen  to  get 
out  and  proceed  on  foot." 

^  ^ 

An  original  thinker  proposes  a  law  requiring  the  cutting 
of  the  beard,  on  the  ground  that  the  hirsute  appendage  is  a 
disguise  which  conceals  the  character  of  the  wearer.  He 
says:  A  full  long  beard  to  many  a  man  is  like  a  vine  to  a 
crumbling  wall — a  provision  of  nature  to  cover  that  which 
otherwise  could  not  have  been  relied  upon.  Without  his 
beard,  how  many  a  patriarch  would  be  revealed  the  despot, 
how  many  a  philanthropist  the  selfish  scliemer  !  For,  after 
all,  it  is  the  lower  part  of  the  face  that  rt.  ?eals  the  man  you 
meet  every  day.  You  get  his  intellect,  the  (jualities  he 
exercises  consciously,  his  power  to  think  and  plan,  all  in 
the  upper  part  of  the  face.  This  may  be  fine,  almost  Oreek 
in  line  and  proportion,  but  the  lower  part  of  the  face  is  the 
text  to  a  man's  nature;  his  refinement,  his  origin  even,  are 
all  written  there. 

*  *  * 

In  England,  out  of  1000  unmarried  girls,  between  fifteen 
and  nineteen,  it  is  reckoned  that  14  will  marry  within  the 
year;  out  of  1000  between  twenty  to  twenty-four,  107  will 
marry  within  a  year,  and  out  of  1000  between  twenty-five 


and  thirty-five  only  86  will  marry  within  the  year.   As  this 

leaves  793  out  of  the  thousand  unmarried,  the  supply  of 
British  old  maids  is  accounted  for. 

*  *  * 

The  following  advertisement  lately  appeared  in  the  Paris 
Ma/ in: 

Art  Auslnan  Nobleman  (,\fciri/»is),  forty  years  of  age,  officer  at 
one  of  the  imperial  royal  finance  departments,  sympathetic,  111  good 
healih,  middle-sized,  Ijrunctle,  and  of  good  character,  wisties  to  marry 
a  sympathetic  lady  ol  not  over  forty  years  of  age  who  has  n  dower  of 
/:<•<)  Million  /•'lor'ins,  or  I-our  Million  Marks,  or  l-'ive  Million  I-'ranks. 
Keligii>n  and  stan<liiig  no  consideration.  Appliciiit  has  no  debts,  ^yi{. 
it  is  conditional  that  one  million  florins  will  be  pbiced  at  his  own  dis- 
posal on  the  day  of  marriaae,  which  sum  would  be  returned  to  the 
bri<ie  in  case  of  divorce.  Only  such  persons  need  apply  who  have 
<lirect  connections,  .\nonymous  letters  will  not  be  answered.  Letters 
will  be  forwarded.  I'lease  address,  I,.,  3375,  care  ol  llaasensttin 
and  Volger,  Vienna,  .-Kustria. 

Here  is  a  chance  for  a  girl  who  is  craving  for  a  title.  But 
she  must  be  sympathetic. 

*  *  * 

The  opera  of  the  ilay  is  "  Navarraise,"  a  one-act  piece, 
which  is  said  to  be  Massenet's  masterpiece,  and  it  is  in  it 
that  Calve  is  to  make  her  next  bow  to  a  New  York  audi- 
ence. Whether  it  will  enable  her  to  outrank  ISIelba  and 
Nordica  as  Patti's  successor,  is  the  question  of  the  hour 
among  opera-goers.  Like  Carmen,  the  Navarraise  is  a 
Spanish  girl,  and  Calve  is  Spanish  from  her  shining  dark 
eyebrows  to  the  tips  of  her  pretty  toes.  The  piece  was  pro- 
duced for  the  first  time  in  London  last  winter:  it  is  based 
on  Claretie's  novel — La  Cigarette.  Like  Palti,  Calve  was 
born  at  Madrid;  but  unlike  Patti,  she  was  the  offspring  of 
Spanish  parents,  and  was  educated  to  be  a  nun.  Think  of 
that  dashing,  rollicking,  devil-may-care  roisterer  being  clois- 
tered iu  a  convent! 

*  *  * 

Now  that  the  Duke  of  Marlborough  is  going  to  marry 
ten  millions,  he  may  perhaps  abandon  the  income  he  has 
heretofore  derived  from  fees  exacted  from  visitors  who  go 
to  see  Blenheim.  At  present  the  charge  is  two  shillings  for 
a  single  admission,  and  one  shilling  for  each  member  of  a 
party.    This  goes  into  his  Grace's  pocket. 

^    ^  ^ 

A  man  who  insisted  on  drinking  nothing  but  well  water 
astonished  his  fauiih'  by  emitting  a  strange  croak.  At 
first  he  denied  that  the  sound  came  from  him;  but,  on  a 
repetition  of  the  croak,  it  flashed  upon  him  that  he  had 
swallowed  a  frog,  and  that  it  had  grown  inside  him.  He 
went  to  church,  and  just  as  the  sermon  began,  the  frog 
gave  a  big  croak.  Every  body  looked  at  him,  and  he 
blushed  scarlet.  Then  it  croaked  again,  once,  twice,  thrice. 
The  congregation  became  nervous,  and  tlie  man  got  up  and 
walked  out.  All  the  way  down  the  aisle  the  abominable 
frog  kept  up  its  croak,  croak,  croak.  The  man  is  going  to 
sue  the  owner  of  the  well  for  having  converted  his  stomach 
into  a  frog  pond. 

*  *  * 

An  old  woman  named  Jane  is  known  as  the  wickedest 
woman  in  London.  She  has  been  sent  to  jail  288  times. 
Lady  Somerset,  the  philanthropist,  tried  to  reclaim  her — took 
her  out  of  the  city,  placed  her  in  a  cottage  in  the  country, 
and  supplied  her  simple  wants.  After  a  time  she  was  asked 
whether  she  would  agree  to  give  up  the  old  life,  and  spend 
the  rest  of  her  days  under  Lady  Somerset's  kindly  super- 
vision. "  I  don't  know,"  said  the  old  crone,  "she  has  very 
beautiful  eyes,  but  are  we  not  told,  '  Boast  not  thou  of  the 
morrow,  for  thou  knowest  not  what  a  day  may  bring 
forth  ?"' 

This  recalls  Sir  Havelock  Ellis's  remark  that  no  class  iu 
the  community  has  so  large  a  percentage  of  Christian 
believers  as  the  criminals.  Rarely,  if  ever,  do  you  find  an 
atheist  or  a  deist  among  them;  they  arc  almost  all  firm 
believers  in  some  orthodox  cult. 

*  *  * 

What  constitutes  cruelty  to  animals  is  a  nice  question. 
A  woman  at  the  window  of  a  tenement  house  got  into  a 
wrangle  with  another  woman,  who  was  iu  the  street,  and 
threw  a  cat  at  her.  Naturally  enough,  the  cat  died  of  her 
injuries,  and  the  Society  for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to 
animals  had  the  woman  indicted.  The  Police  Court  Judge 
acquitted  her  on  the  ground  that  the  cat  was  used  as  a 
missile. 

*  *  * 

After  a  wet  night,  club  waiters  prescribe  a  breakfast  of  tea 
and  dry  toast,  or  deviled  kidneys,  or  grilled  red  herring 
with  B.  and  S.  But  the  Emperor  of  Germany,  who  has 
many  wet  nights,  breakfasts  on  hard  boiled  eggs  with  sauce 
mayonnaize,  caviar  and  capers,  and  bitter  beer.  If  the  night 
has  been  very  wet  indeed,  he  eats  onions  or  garlic  with 
mineral  water.  Onions  are  said  to  be  sovereign  for  a  brick 
in  the  hat. 

*  *  * 

Georgie  Cayvan  has  returned  from  Europe,  and  has  been 
interviewed  on  the  subject  of  the  new  woman.  She  said: 
"Don't  allow  yourself  to  be  deluded.  There  is  no  new 
woman.  She's  a  myth,  a  fiction,  and  a  shadow.  There  is 
only  the  dear  old  woman  that  has  always  been  here.  You 
may  dress  her  in  bloomers,  or  put  her  on  a  bike,  or  give  her 
the  ballot,  or  admit  her  to  the  bar,  or  hear  her  speak  from 
the  platform,  but  that  doesn't  make  her  the  new  woman. 
The  French  have  a  phrase  that  I  always  feel  like  opposing 
to  the  nonsensical  talk  of  the  '  new  woman.'  '  The  eternal 
feminine,'  they  say,  and  therein  lies  the  truth." 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


LIFETIME  EFFORTS  are  the  rule  in  the  Durrant  case; 
Captain  Lees,  for  instance,  will  regard  a  verdict  as  the  cli- 
max of  his  career.  How  he  has  worked,  this  Chief  of 
detectives — slaved,  spent  his  own  money!  We  are  accus- 
tomed to  speak  slightingly  of  the  Captain's  astuteness,  yet 
Pinkerton  says  he's  the  ablest  man  in  his  line  in  America. 
It  may  be  the  Captain  retaliates,  but  the  celebrated  Chicago 
detective  made  the  statement  in  all  seriousness.  Certainly 
the  cumulation  of  evidence  against  the  monster  medical 
student  was  a  masterpiece  of  industry,  of  skill.  There  is 
great  credit  due  him.  Another  fine  effort  was  that  of  Will 
Barnes.  Not  to  every  man  does  it  fall  to  prosecute  the 
crime  of  a  century.  Yet  fate  favored  the  District  Attorney, 
and  he  has  handled  himself  in  a  manner  that  indicates  him 
possessed  of  brains  and  grasp.  A  trial  lawyer  has  two 
opportunities  of  showing  his  talent— in  the  treatment  of  wit- 
nesses, in  which  tact  and  astuteness  are  required;  then  in 
making  his  argument,  in  which  he  uses  the  subtlety  of  his 
intellect  in  analyzing  the  evidence,  reasoning  powers  in 
marshaling  it  to  the  best  advantage,  and  imagination  in  the 
manner  and  style  of  his  verbal  adornments.  It  is  generally 
admitted  that  the  evidence  in  this  case  has  been  made  the 
most  of— submitted  to  the  best  advantage.  As  for  the  argu- 
ment, it  can  be  praised  both  for  its  manner  and  matter. 
It  was  a  fine  speech,  distinguished  for  compact  construc- 
tion, but  notable  for  the  artistic  development  of  its  figures 
and  the  blending  of  oratorical  and  legal  skill  in  its  presen- 
tation. It  was  a  speech  worthy  the  occasion— which  indeed 
is  the  highest  praise— and  worthy,  too,  a  young  man  who  is 
related  by  birth  and  by  marriage  to  the  two  most  brilliant 
orators  in  California. 


General  Dickinson's  argument  has  hardly  had  justice 
done  it.  He  was  in  a  difficult  predicament;  sympathy  is  all 
against  him;  he  is  no  orator,  but  rather  a  chamber  lawyer. 
His  associate  was  in  the  case  to  plead,  to  present  the  evi- 
dence, yet  the  task  fell  to  him.  Without  rhetorical  adorn- 
ment or  verbal  quips  he  made  the  most  of  his  own 
strength  and  of  his  opponent's  weakness.  His  delivery  was 
monotonous,  but  no  one  conld  say  his  points  were  ill-taken. 
It  was  a  business-like,  logical  presentation  of  the  facts  from 
Durrant's  point  of  view,!  and  was  vastly  creditable.  Deu- 
prey's  speech,  in  comparison,  was  indifferent.  Mr.  Peixotlo 
has  had  rather  the  worst  of  it,  for  there  is  no  question  but 
that  his  oratory  is  sophomoric,  and  it  was  quite  unnecessary 
for  him  to  expatiate  on  his  youth.  Yet  it  cannot  be  said  his 
handling  of  the  evidence  betokened  intellectual  weakness. 
His  points  were  well  taken  and  well  placed  and  his  review 
was  lucid  and  informative.  Had  he  left  out  his  tropes  and 
reserved  his  platitudes  he  would  have  had  considerable 
honor  for  what  he  did  do  cleverly.  The  mere  fact  of  his 
participation  in  so  important  a  cause  should  argue  his 
ability.  However,  Mr.  Peixotto  has  done  fairly  well  and 
will  do  better. 

*     *  * 

SO  MATTHEW  GAGE  has  won  his  section.  Secretary 
Hoke  Smith  saw  the  facts  his  way,  and  he  is  richer  than  he 
dreamed  of  being.  The  name  of  Matthew  Gage  is  not  as 
familiar  at  this  end  of  California  as  the  distinction  of  its 
owner  warrants.  He  has  a  story — one  of  the  kind  that  is 
worth  writing  and  kindles  to  read.  A  man  of  determined 
character  and  strong  personal  force,  he  does  what  he  says, 
be  it  the  moving  of  mountains  or  the  making  of  millions. 
But  the  section.  Gage  is  the  man  who  made  Riverside — 
made  it  by  the  canal  which  brings  to  an  erstwhile  dry  and 
dusty  plain,  abundant  water — made  it  into  an  area  of  orange 
orchards,  a  grove  of  palms.  Yet  no  man  ever  had  such  ob- 
stacles to  encounter.  We  all  know  what  riparian  rights  are, 
and  about  rights  of  way.  Well,  Gage  had  battle  after  battle 
on  his  hands,  and  valiantly  did  he  fight  and  win  them,  doing 
good  to  his  neighbors  in  spite  of  themselves.  In  the  midst 
of  the  boundless  litigation  invoked  against  him,  Gage  jour- 
neyed up  to  San  Francisco  and  sent  in  his  card  to  the  sanc- 
tum of  Hall  McAllister,  then  leader  of  the  California  Bar. 
Both  were  then  in  the  prime  of  their  physical  and  intellect- 
ual powers.    The  interview  was  characteristic. 


"  Mr.  McAllister,  I  want  you  to  go  with  me  to  Riverside," 
Gage  commenced. 

"Riverside,  sir;  what  for?  Quite  impossible."  McAl- 
ister  was  a  bit  haughty. 

"  I'm  Matthew  Gage  ;  I'm  running  a  canal  through  some 
country  ;  I've  some  big  fights  on  my  hands.  It's  a  big  job, 
means  a  good  deal,  and  I  want  you  to  fight  'em.  I  want  all 
your  time." 

McAllister  began  to  grow  interested. 

"  You  do,  eh  ?  Suppose  I  have  nothing  to  do  but  fight 
cases  at  Riverside  ?  " 

Gage  continued,  unmoved. 

"  I  told  you  I  wanted  Hall  McAllister.  I  want  all  there 
is  of  him.  They  tell  me  you  are  the  best  lawyer  in  town. 
I'm  going  to  have  the  best.    I'm  aware  of  the  consequences 


of  employing  Hall  McAllister.  I  accept  them.  Is  that 
enough  ?  " 

McAllister  laughed.  "When  would  I  have  to  go?"  he 
asked. 

"  This  afternoon,"'  Gage  replied. 

"  Impossible,"  said  McAllister.  "Why,  man,  there  are 
a  dozen  people  waiting  for  me  now." 

"The  steamer  starts  at  four,  and  I  want  you  to  be  at  the 
wharf,"  Gage  went  on,  quite  unheeding. 

There  was  a  moment's  silence.  McAllister  looked  at  the 
strong-faced,  determined  man,  who  so  positively  interposed 
his  will.    He  looked  a  little  longer,  and  said  : 

"  Matthew  Gage,  you  are  a  man  ;  I'll  go." 

That  very  afternoon  he  went  South  and  lived  with  Mat- 
thew Gage  until  the  last  of  the  suits  was  disposed  of,  and  the 
right  of  way  secured.  Of  course  he  had  a  huge  fee,  but  he 
had  fairly  earned  it. 

*  J,  * 
* 

The  fight  for  the  section  is  another  story.  Gage  took  up, 
near  Riverside,  an  entire  section  of  land,  anticipating  the 
increase  in  its  value  with  the  advent  of  water.  His  own 
time  devoted  to  the  work  of  canal-building  and  fighting,  he 
omitted  compliance  with  certain  sections  of  the  Desert 
Land  Act,  and,  to  bis  astonishment,  certain  of  his  engineers 
and  subordinates  squatted  on  the  property  at  the  moment 
when  the  reward  of  exertion  seemed  within  his  grasp.  The 
case  was  taken  into  the  courts.  Gage  pleaded  that  though 
he  had  not  expended  immediate  dollars  on  the  improvement 
of  his  section,  he  had  invested  a  hundred  thousand  dollars 
bringing  water  to  it.  The  decisions  were  invariably  against 
him.  Appealing  the  case  to  Secretary  Noble,  the  verdict 
was  the  same;  his  fight  seemed  hopeless.  But  Matthew 
Gage  is  a  natural  fighter;  he  found  away  ot  rehearing,  and, 
on  a  new  point,  he  had  it  up  before  Secretary  Hoke  Smith. 
The  case  was  offered  several  of  the  ablest  lawyers  in  the 
country.  They  could  see  no  chance  of  victory.  They  re- 
fused it,  so  to  Washington  went  Gage,  set  himself  down 
in  the  national  archives,  studied  out  the  homestead 
laws,  their  purpose,  and  construction.  Then  he  appeared 
before  the  Secretary  and  made  an  argument  that  was  a  tri- 
umph, proved  conclusively  his  point,  and  was  so  ready  with 
reason  and  precedent,  so  armed  with  fact  and  theory,  with 
constructions  and  authorities,  that  his  opponents  had  not  a 
leg  to  stand  on,  and  Hoke  Smith  observed  that  he  thought 
spending  $roo,ooo  bringing  water  to  land  came  near  enough 
to  spending  f  100,000  on  the  land  itself  for  him  or  for  the 
law.    So  he  gave  Gage  his  title. 

*  *  * 

Matthew  Gage  is  by  birth  a  North-of-Irelander,  is  physically 
a  man  of  more  than  average  height,  is  strong  and  sound, 
the  father  of  a  large  family,  of  correct  habits,  of  indom. 
itable  industry.  In  the  performance  of  his  business  it  is 
nothing  for  him  to  go  nine  or  ten  times  per  5'ear  to  London. 
He  is  a  man. 

*  *  * 

PRECIOUS  LITTLE  in  the  way  of  biography  has  the 
late  William  Shiels  been  given,  yet  he  left  a  million  that  he 
made  himself  honestly.  Had  he  but  jumped  off  a  bridge,  or 
ran  away  with  some  one  else's  wife,  or  stole  a  railroad, 
the  dailies  would  have  adorned  themselves  with  his  portrait 
and  reportorial  inquisitors  would  have  dovetailed  the  un- 
pleasantnesses of  his  life  into  that  blending  of  fiction  and 
misunderstanding  which  is  called  an  obituary.  This,  Wil- 
liam Shiels  had  none  of.  He  contented  himself  with 
attaining  a  competence;  then  he  made  the  work  of  his  life 
the  education  of  his  sons.  They  had  all  the  advantages 
and  profited  by  them.  A  story  was  told  me  of  the  late 
capitalist's  initial  step  on  the  road  to  wealth.  He  came 
here  in  early  times  and  worked  hard,  amassing  a  little 
money  and  keeping  an  eye  out  for  chances.  He  saw  one  in 
leasing  the  gore  where  the  Crocker  Building  now  is,  erect- 
ing there  a  structure  and  letting  it  out  to  tenants  at  sub- 
stantial rentals.  Having  but  little  of  his  own,  he  went  to  a 
wealthy  old-timer  named  Whitwell,  opened  out  to  him  the 
idea,  and  asked  the  loan  of  the  coin,  offering  a  stiff  interest. 
Whitwell,  a  shrewd  old  fellow,  took  it  in,  gave  him  the 
accommodation,  and,  under  his  supervision,  up  went  the 
structure.  Strange  to  say,  no  tenants  offered  themselves. 
Not  a  soul  seemed  to  want  the  stores.  Shiels  worried; 
Whitwell  took  a  trick  of  walking  round  the  structure 
as  old  Nick  Luning  used  round  the  Blythe  Block.  So  ner- 
vous did  the  young  investor  become  at  the  prospect  of  his 
loss,  that  he  fell  ill  and  took  to  his  bed  with  a  fever.  He 
was  laid  up  a  fortnight;  the  doctors  permitted  no  one  to 
approach  him  on  business.  When  he  arose  again,  the  first 
thing  he  learned  was  that  every  corner  of  his  building  had 
found  a  tenant.  So  he  paid  off  the  loan,  and  the  invest 
formed  the  nucleus  of  his  fortune.  He  built  houses  on 
vacant  lots,  and  rented  them,  and  that  is  how  he  grew  rich. 
Shiels  owned  a  large  quantity  of  residence  property,  both 
here  and  in  Oakland.  The  Shiels  Building  on  O'Farrell 
Street,  the  Bush  Street  and  the  Standard  Theater  buildings 
were  of  his  possessions.  He  had  property  in  Scotland,  and 
must  at  least  have  been  worth  a  million. 

*  * 

The  New  York  Journal  enterprise  affords  a  generous 
subject  for  journalistic  gossip.  The  wild  West  force  has  al- 
ready been  supplemented  by  the  best  available  literary  talent 
Gotham  affords.  In  last  Sunday's  issue  there  were  pictures 
by  Archie  Gunn  and  several  of  the  comic  paper  celebrities; 


Davenport  blossomed  out  with  a  good  black  and  white  figure 
— altogether  the  /ij«;«(7/ begins  to  respond  to  the  new  energy, 
though  the  printing  is  so  extravagantly  bad  that  the  art 
work  appears  to  but  slight  advantage.  I  am  told  Mr. 
Hearst  has  decided  to  install  two  new  presses,  which  he  had 
ordered  for  the  I'.xaiitiiicr,  in  the  office  of  the  Journal — this 
to  the  chagrin  of  the  editorial  force  here  which  finds  itself 
impelled  to  go  stereotyping  at  an  hour  inconveniently  early. 
This,  of  course,  in  consequence  of  increased  circulation.  I 
am  told  the  new  enterprise  is  merely  been  put  in  condition 
for  a  formal  announcement  of  intention  and  that  in  the 
early  future  there  will  be  a  blaze  of  trumpets,  possibly  a 
change  of  name,  an  announcement  of  policy  together  with 
various  other  things  Davenport,  by  the  way,  has  developed 
an  extraordinray  detestation  for  New  York  and  writes  letters 
scathing  the  metropolis  in  a  manner  to  delight  the  heart  of 
William  Greer  Harrison.  Indeed,  the  artist  alleges  that  if 
the  votes  of  California  residents  could  accomplish  such  a 
result,  the  ex-Olympic  Club  President  would  have  no  diffi- 
culty in  succeeding  Mayor  Strong. 

*  * 

CONSIDERING  how  good  a  story  the  incident  affords,  I 
am  ready  to  believe  Miss  Blanc  of  Morosco's  would  cheer- 
fully sustain  renewed  injuries  in  the  cause  of  journalism. 
She  was  the  Her  whom  the  Villain,  Coulter  Brinker, 
pursued.  This  in  the  romantic,  sensational,  and  exciting 
drama  of  "  The  Stowaway."  At  the  end  of  the  third  act  the 
Brinker  machinations  are  crowned  with  success,  and  the 
hapless  Blanc  struggles  weakly  in  his  ardent  arms.  Being 
the  first  night,  it  was  an  anxious  moment,  but  the  Villain 
was  equal  to  it.  Drawing  his  dagger  he  plunged  it  into 
her  tender  breast,  then  let  her  fall  to  the  floor,  and, 
quick  as  lightning,  covers  her  corpse  with  a  convenient 
cloak.  In  the  inspiration  of  the  moment,  however, 
Brinker  loosened  his  hold  before  the  maiden  had  quite 
realized  she  was  slain.  She  fell  to  the  floor  with  a  thud — a 
dead,  deep  thud  that  echoed  through  the  house.  The 
applause  was  terrific;  there  were  three  curtain  calls.  Not  a 
move  from  the  unfortunate  heroine— the  honors  Coulter 
Brinker  sustained  alone.  The  applause  dying  away,  the 
stage-hands  appeared;  the  manager  remarked,  "Blanc's 
waiting  for  a  fourth  call."  Some  one  lifted  the  cloak— the 
heroine's  eyes  were  closed;  they  lifted  her  head — her  hair 
was  all  dabbled  in  blood.  Then  it  was  realized  the  fall 
they  had  all  heard  was  an  accident — so  much  of  an  acci- 
dent, indeed,  that  several  hours  elapsed  ere  Miss  Blanc 
was  restored  to  consciousness. 

*  *  * 

Not  for  the  mines  alone  has  South  Africa  potent  attrac- 
tions. C.  P.  Huntington  asserts  that,  were  he  j'oung  again, 
he  would  adventure  to  the  country  of  Cecil  Rhodes  and 
repeat  there  his  triumphs;  our  best  engineers  are  flocking 
to  Johanuisburg,  and  there  is  announcement  yet  of  but  one 
return,  that  of  Mr.  Wiltsee,  whom  fortunate  investment  has 
converted  into  a  half-millionaire.  The  latest  to  leave  Cali- 
fornia for  that  Southern  clime  is  Frank  Norris,  who  goes  to 
the  Transvaal  for  purposes  of  literary  observation.  He  is 
to  send  letters  to  the  Chronicle,  and  from  them  it  may  be 
possible  to  obtain  a  fair  impression  of  that  region.  Mr. 
Norris,  I  have  long  believed,  is  one  of  the  men  destined  to 
win  a  reputation.  He  writes  in  a  manner  essentially  lit- 
erary. He  has  an  excellent  style  and  a  trained  faculty  of 
observation.  For  this  paper  he  described  the  recent  shoot- 
ing function  at  Del  Monte  in  the  manner  of  an  artist — the 
proper  blending  of  reflection  and  description  such  as  a  writer 
should  present.  He  has  written  several  stories,  some  of 
which  the  OrerlanJ  has  published;  a  volume  of  his  manu- 
scripts has  recently  been  accepted  by  Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co. 
He  is  to  be  in  South  Africa  two  months  or  more,  and  I  am 
sure  his  descriptions  will  make  excellent  reading. 

*  *  * 

FOR  THE  FIRST  time  in  an  industrious  if  uneventful 
life,  William  Keith  has  given  his  admirers  an  opportunity 
to  see  to  advantage  the  fruits  of  his  brush.  In  his  new 
studio  there  is  fine  light  and  ample  wall  space,  and  one  sees 
him  reflected  from  hundreds  of  canvases  in  all  his  moods. 
He  has  two  of  the  old  Bohemian  Press  Club  rooms,  with 
their  ample  windows  and  skylights— an  ideal  location  for  an 
artist.  For  the  first  time  in  years  the  huge  collection  of  his 
hidden  canvases  has  been  unearthed.  There  must  be  over 
a  thousand  representing  the  various  phases  of  his  artistic 
development,  most  of  them  finished  pictures,  though  only 
the  latter  dozen  or  so  exhibit  the  finest  impression  of 
his  genius.  Surveying  the  splendid  array  of  chef 
d'oeuvres  gathered  here,  one  cannot  but  think  regret- 
fully of  the  chance  of  a  great  reputation  which  Keith 
sacrifices  by  his  devotion  to  San  Francisco.  The  clev- 
erest of  visiting  artists  declared  his  work  equal  to 
Innes',  and  of  an  individuality  as  striking  as  that  of  the 
great  men  of  the  Barbizon  school.  Yet  who  knows  it  in 
America  ?  Which  of  our  great  magazines  have  celebrated 
his  talent?  It  is  true  certain  millionaires  occasionally 
indulge  in  a  picture  or  two,  but  not  to  the  degree  or  at  the 
prices  his  talent  justifies.  When  Harpers'  or  the  Century 
will  take  up  Keith  and  devote  an  article  to  the  exposition 
of  his  genius,  his  canvases  will  develop  into  valuable  assets. 
This  is  a  business  view  of  the  situation  which  may  commend 
itself  to  the  unfortunate  unable  to  appreciate  those  tragedies 
of  light  and  shadow  which  Keith  evokes  at  will. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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TWO  PROPOSALS. 


LOVE-MAKING  AND  ETIQUETTE  ACCORDING  TO  MRS. 
VAN  RENSSELAER  CRUGER. 


The  ideal  book  on  etiquette  will  yet  couie  from  the  fasci- 
nating fingers  of  Mrs.  Van  Rensslaer  Cruger.  This  charming 
lady  has  a  great  talent  for  chiffons,  a  genius  for  frippery. 
She  dashes  ber  love  with  a  cynical  spice,  and  her  social  de- 
scriptions are  peppered  with  apothegms.  Life  for  her  is 
concerned  with  the  doings  and  sayings  of  highly  respectable 
income  owners,  whose  long  days  are  worn  out  in  luxurious 
drawing-rooms  in  boudoirs,  under  the  awnings  of  yachts. 
It  is  life  under  hot-house  conditions  upholstered  and  decor- 
ated, a  prepostrous  highly  varnished  condition  about  which 
she  writes  inj  her  gloves.  No  mere  bare  hand  had  the 
translucent  touch  that  this  brilliant  chronicler  possesses. 
Her  matteris  the  very  apotheosis  of  Jenkinsdom.  However, 
it  is  rather  amusing  to  watch  her  puppets  and  assist  at  their 
conclaves  observing  the  manner  of  the  decorations  and  the 
material  of  the  hangings.  That  is  edifying.  There  are  hcv- 
eral  interesting  occasions  in  "A  First  Flight,"  forinstance, 
— one  of  the  social  excursions  in  Mrs.  Van  Rensslaer 
Cruger's  last  book  A  Wedding  and  Other  Slorics.  There 
figure  in  it  a  Miss  Titus,  an  heiress — unattractive  but 
perfectly  educated,  yet  stupid — her  cousins,  poor,  clever 
fascinating,  and  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus,  who  is  primar- 
ilj-  her  daughter's  mother,  and  secondly  a  pompous, 
priggish  matron  of  the  deadly  bore  order.  It  seems 
Mrs.  Titus  had  married  somewhat  late,  when  marriage 
comes  to  be  looked  upon  by  woman  as  a  blessing,  not  as  a 

mere  accident  of  fortune  She  looked  upon  matrimony 

as  is  the  case  with  spinsters  of  a  certain  maturity,  as  a 
career,  not  as  an  estate.  "  We  view  with  peculiar  solemnity 
what  has  not  happened  to  us."  Here  is  a  veritable  Van 
Rensslaer  Cruger  touch.  In  the  course  of  events  the  heiress 
is  desirous  of  entering  Society  and  sends  her  mother  to 
call  upon  Mrs.  Larremore,  the  social  light  of  the  place. 
Mrs.  Larremore,  one  is  instructed,  is  not  afraid  of  worms  or 
of  mice  or  of  men.  "That  sort  of  squeamishness  has  gone 
out  of  date."  But  she  did  not  care  much  for  natural  history, 
except,  indeed,  such  as  the  realistic  novelists  afford  her. 
Here  is  the  scene: 

Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus  was  ushered  through  the  hall  into  a  wide,  cool, 
ground-floor  room  paved  with  mosaic  and  furnished  in  light-yellow 
chintz.  There  were  two  ladies  in  the  room,  and  si.t  gentlemen.  The 
ladies  were  Muriel  Hatch  and  Mrs.  Larremore.  The  former  sat  near 
an  open  window  which  overlooked  the  lake.  By  her  side  perched 
Willie  Truden,  and  crouching  at  her  feet  on  a  low  stool,  the  Uarl  of 
Brownlow. 

"How  are  you,  Muriel?"  said  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus,  patronizingly, 
nodding  to  Miss  Hatch. 

"Brownie,"  said  Mrs.  Larremore  to  the  earl,  fetch  a  chair  for  this 
lady." 

"  Brownie,"  thus  admonished,  rose,  shook  himself,  and  brought  a 
chair.  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus  sat  upon  its  edge,  threw  back  her  cloak,  and 
unfastened  her  veil. 

"  It's  very  dusty,"  she  said. 

"  Is  it  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Larremore.  "  I  haven't  stirred  out  from  under 
these  pines  since  I  arrived." 

Then  she  introduced  the  young  Englishman. 

"I  think  I  know  your  daughter,"  he  said,  awkwardly. 

"  Yes;  she  told  me  how  she  had  rescued  you  from  the  perils  of  our 
lake,"  smiling. 

Then  there  was  a  dreadful  pause.  Mrs.  Larremore  came  to  the 
rescue.  '  I  am  so  sorry  you  didn't  bring  your  daughter  to  see  me.  I 
hear  she's  so  pretty.   Is  she  in  society  yet  ? " 

"She's  eighteen." 

"I  mean  shall  you  launch  her  next  winter  ?  " 

"  I  dislike  the  word,"  said  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus.  "lam  rather  afraid' 
of  society.    I  think  it  pernicious." 

"Ah,  well,"  said  Mrs.  Larremore,  "how  ever  are  the  girls  to  get 
husbands  then  ?    How  can  the  men  see  them  if  they  don't  go  out  ?  " 

"Surely,  .Mrs.  Larremore,  you  would  not  have  a  girl  go  out  looking 
for  a  husband  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  don't  know.  Ah!  here  comes  tea.  Will  you  have  cream  ? 
Yes?  And  sugar  ?  Here,  Brownie,  give  me  the  sugar-tongs.  I  think 
they  might  be  doing  wor.se  things.  Quiet  girls  nowadays  don't  seem 
to  have  auy  chance.  '  It's  the  Irivolous  ones  who  make  the  good 
matches.  " 

-  "I  hope  to  keep  my  daughter,"  said  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus,  with  dignity, 
"  as  long  as  possible." 

"  I  am  sure  she  has  only  to  show  herself  to  be  a  success,"  said  Mrs. 
I^arremore. 

"  She's  a  lovely  girl,"  said  the  mother;  "  or  at  least  we  think  .so." 

"  She  must  come  and  see  me,"  said  Mrs.  Larremore. 

She  leaned  over  as  she  spoke  and  reached  towards  a  rose-colored 
silk  pouch  or  bag  which  lay  near  by,  and  which  she  drew  towards  her. 
It  was  filled  with  tobacco  leaf.  By  its  side  lay  a  lot  of  transparent 
leaves  ot  rice-paper.  Deftly,  with  her  long,  jeweled  fingers,  she  be<fan 
to  fill  the>^e  with  the  herb,  and  then  twisted  them  with  a  charming 
jerk  into  little  rolls.  She  blew  upon  the  folded  edges,  gave  them  a 
final  pat,  and,  as  she  completed  each  cigarette,  with  a  graceful  gesture 
she  tfirew  them  at  the  diiTerent  men  who  were  present,  and  who  were 
drawn  up  about  her  tea-table.  One  cigarette  fell  and  splashed  into  a 
cup,  and  there  was  applause  and  laughter.  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus,  still 
sitting  on  the  edge  of  her  chair,  looked  on. 

"  Won't  you  have  a  light  ?  "  asked  one  of  the  young  "men,  a  hand- 
some fellow,  with  thick,  curly,  brown  hair. 

"Thanks,  yes,"  said  Mrs.  Larremore,  and  she  began  to  smoke. 
"I  suppose  you  have  not  this  bad  habit?"  she  said  to  Mrs.  Hyatt 
Titus,  smiling. 

But  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus  was  voiceless,  and  her  longuc  felt  parched. 
She  could  only  shake  her  head. 

"Take  some  cake,  do,"  said  her  hostess,  passing  the  plate  towards 
her  visitor. 

"Help  yourself  first,  Mrs.  Larremore." 

"I'm  fat;  I  can't  eat  sweets.    I'm  banting." 

"  Fat  !    Why  you  look  to  me  unusually  slender." 

"  Oh,  that's  only  the  result  of  force," 

"  I'orcc  ? " 

"Not  ray  own,  my  maid's,"  said  Mrs.  Larremore,  laconically. 
"  She  pulls  me  in." 

"Are  you  not  afraid  of  injuring  your  health?"  asked  Mrs.  Hyatt 
Titus. 

"There  was  a  post-mortem  the  other  day  on  some  girls,  and  their 

 er  livers  and  hearts    .      were  quite  out  of  place;  on 

the  wroug  side  of  'em,  in  fact,"  said  the  young  gentleman  with  curly 
brown  hair,  "all  lop-sided." 

"  Heavens  !  "  said  Mrs.  Larremore,  "  I'll  take  a  reef  out  after  din- 
ner.  You  frighten  me,  Gussie." 

Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus  blushed. 
"Talking  of  post-mortems,"  continued  Mrs.  Larremore^  leaning 
back  and  blowing  rings  of  light  smoke  from  between  her  pink  gums 
and  white  teeth,  "I  see  the  murdered  inan  there's  been  such  a  row 
about  was  cut  open,  and  there  was  a  lot  of  ground  glass  found  in  his 
stomach." 

"The  question  is,"  said  the  curly-headed  youth,  "who  put  it 
there." 

"It  is  impossible,"  said  Mrs,  Larremore,  "  to  always  fathom  how 
these  foreign  substances  get  into  the  organism,  but  the  lawyers  .say, 
and  they  think  they  know  everything,  that  there  is  no  doubt  the  wife 
put  it  there.  Only  fancy  I  A  woman  one  used  to  visit !  Isn't  it  quite 
horrid  ! " 

"The  Times  this  morning,"  said  the  earl,  "has  it  she  used  to 
chuck  his  soup  full  of  it." 

"At  any  rate,"  said  Mrs.  Larremore,  "  it  was  there;  that  is  the 
important  thing.  And  to  think  that  woman  went  to  the  bachelor's 
ball !  Of  course,  we  really  must  draw  the  line  somewhere;  don't  you 
think  so,  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus  ?"  but  this  lady  was  still  dumb. 

Of  course  both  Mrs.  Hyatt  Titus  and  her  daughter  want 
the  nobleman,  but  he  is  elusive,  and  is  captured  by  the 
charming  Muriel  Hatch,  who  at  the  time  happens  to  be  en- 
gaged to  someone  else.  Mrs.  Cruger's  people  make  love 
rather  efficiently,  and  propose  with  some  force: 

Muriel  put  a  linger  on  her  lip.    "  Take  care,"  she  said. 
"  I'm  perfectly  miserable,"  said  the  earl. 

"  I  have  a  secret  to  tell  you.  my  friend,"  said  Muriel,  solemnly. 
"  May  I  intrust  it  to  your  honor  ?  " 


"  That's  all  right,"  said  the  carl,  shaking  his  head. 

"  I  shall  never  marry  Willie  Trudeu,"  said  Muriel,  solemnly. 

"  I  say  !  "  said  the  earl. 

"Never,  never!  It's  been  a  horrible  mistake.  Horrible!  You 
may  as  well  know  it. — I'm  going  to  run  away." 

'■  Where  shall  you  go  ?  "  eagerly,  edging  a  little  nearer. 

Hut  Muriel  drew  away  from  him,  keeping  him  at  some  distance. 

"I  know  not;  probably  to  Sau  Hrancisco  or  perhaps  to  Creece.  I 
may  try  to  get  a  place  as  a  governess  or  a  type-writer,  or  .sonielhing 
like  that'"  said  Muriel,  '■  or  else  I  shall  go  on  the  stage.  My  fainilv 
will  hear  ol  me  no  more  forever.    I  shall  be  lost  to  them." 

"Oh,  Muriel!  take  uic  with  j-ou,"  .said  the  carl,  growing  crimson, 
*'  lor  I  love  you." 

"  Oh  !  "  s.aid  Muriel. 

"  I  adore  you  !    You're  the  darlingcst  girl  I  ever  saw." 

"That's  what  you  said  of  my  cousin,  that  first  night  in  the  boat." 

"  I  said  that  ot  vour  cousin  ?  I  never  said  it;  I  never  thought  it. 
What  !    That  silly  little  girl  ?  " 

"  Yes,  you  did," and  she's  never  silly.  That's  what's  the  matter  with 
her." 

"  Imust  have  been  thinking  about  you.  1  was  crazy  then  already, 
wretched.    I  didn't  know  what  I  was  about.  " 

If  this  was  one  of  those  perjuries  at  which  the  gods  laugh,  Muriel, 
being  a  mortal  maiden,  swallowed  it. 

"Will  you  really  help  to  save  iiic  from  my  revolting  fate?"  she 
asked,  tragically. 

The  revolting  fate  was  indulging  in  shrimps  and  a  glass  of  port  at 
Delmonico's  at  that  very  moment;  considered  as  an  epitome  of  an 
unhapi)y  destiny,  he  certainly  looked  mild  enough. 

'■I'll  carry  you  off  this  very  minute  to  the  cUv,  and  we'll  be  mar- 
ried to-night  by  the  first  par.son  we  meet,  if  you'll  only  say  you  love 
me,  Muriel." 

"  I  worship  you  !  "  said  Muriel. 

"  Then  Willie  Truden  can  go  to  the  devil,"  said  the  carl. 

"  As  fast  as  ever  he  chooses.    There  are  so  inaiiv  of  us;  I  thought  it 

would  be  A  good  thing  for  the  others.    Hut  I'cau't."  said  .Muriel, 

a  little  wildly,  inebriated,  no  doubt,  by  the  sharp  air  and  her  new 
lord's  bold  methods. 

"I  found,"  she  continued,  raising  her  head  and  looking ^it  him, 
"  that  I  liked  you  best." 

"Oh  my  beauty!  Give  me  your  lips,"  said  Draco,  with  Homeric 
simplicity  and  fii e. 

'No,  '  said  Muriel.   "  Never.    Here  is  my  hand." 

He  took  and  wrung  her  thin,  brown  fingers  in  his  pink  ones  She 
had  shaken  off  Truden's  large  diamond— she  would  have  called  it  the 
insignia  of  her  slavery— into  her  top  drawer  that  morning,  ami  wore 
for  all  adorniiu  nt  on  her  littlest  finger  a  jagged  silver  circle,  cut  out 
of  a  ten-cent  piece  by  Master  Crummy. 

But,  like  Canute,  the  lover  cannot  stop  the  waves  of  life,  and  a 
moment  later  their  young  lips  had  met  and  clung.  It  was  a  salt 
caress,  for  the  sea  had  kissed  them  first,  leaving  behind  its  taste  of 
ardent  brine. 

The  first  physical  touch  is  the  abyss  in  which  many  an  ideal  has 
foundered  There  are  ki•^ses  that  seal  a  man's  freedom,  as  there  are 
those  which  rivet  his  bondage.  Mary  Hatch  and  her  poet-husband  had 
distilled  in  the  veins  of  their  offspring  some  drop  of  flame,  fused  of 
their  own  loving.  It  seemed  all  concentrated  to-day  in  Muriel's  breath 
of  roses. 

"I'm  the  happiest  man  on  earth,"  said  the  earl,  drinking  of  its 
sweetness  with  rapt  fervor.  "  You're  just  too  perfectly  lovely,  you 
know." 

It  is  not  without  reason  I  expect  from  this  well-gloved  au- 
thoress the  ideal  book  on  etiquette.  Listen  to  this  apropos  of 
teas  which  fatuous  maids  imagine  are  open  sesames  to  social 
success.  Mrs.  Larremore,  who  is  ideally  equipped  to  direct 
debutantes  on  their  course  through  the  swim,  says:  "  Why, 
don't  you  know  that  a  tea  will  swamp  any  girl  now  unless 
she  is  a  tearing  beauty  or  has  at  least  been  jilted  once  by  a 
foreign  nobleman?  Twenty-two  teas  wouldn't  put  that  girl 
on  her  legs.  I  doubt  if  even  a  small  dance  would  help  her 
much.  She  had  better  take  to  literature.  There  is  a  wide 
field,  which  requires  no  teas,  no  dances,  no  men,  no  gowns; 
such  things  are  superfluous  there. 

Rather  better  work  of  its  kind  is  the  wooing  of  Mr. 
Trevor  and  Mrs.  Fenton.  Mrs.  Fentoii  was  fifty  and  she 
looked  it.  She  even  acknowledged  it.  She  usually  wore  high- 
necked  gowns  of  black  silk  or  velvet,  with  the  addition  on 
certain  occasions  of  white  lace  and  pearls.  She  rarely 
showed  her  arms  and  bosom;  when  she  did  so,  they  were  seen 
to  be  of  dazzling  fairness.  Her  hair  was  worn  in  an  old 
fashioned  ripple.  She  was  not  clever  and  she  was  not  fa.sci- 
natiog.  To  men  she  was  simply  the  mother  of  her  children. 
In  her  intercourse  with  them  she  was  perfectly  natural. 
Absolutely  free  from  artificiality.  Was  it  this  absence 
of  vanity  that  first  piquid  and  then  enchanted  Mr.  Trevor? 
Certain  it  was  that  upon  the  evening  when  she  blushed  and 
looked  up  at  him,  the  man  felt  the  strangest  thrill  traverse 
his  heart.  It  worried  him  all  the  way  home.  Mr.  Trevor 
was  six  or  seven  years  older  than  Mrs.  Fenton,  but  he  had 
the  vanities  of  a  much  younger  man.  He  chose  as  friends 
men  twenty  years  younger  than  himself.  If  the  idea  of  a 
second  marriage  presented  itself  to  him,  he  would  have 
selected  instantly  a  woman  of  the  age  of  his  youngest 
daughter.  It  was  prepo.sterous,  even  unpleasant,  that  the  j 
slightest  attraction  of  sex  could  exist  in  a  woman  who 
acknowledged  herself  half  a  century  old.  He  dreamed  of 
her  at  night. 

To-day  he  was  pouring  out  his  heart  to  her.  "  It  was  the 
most  curious  thing,  the  effeet  produced  upon  me  that  very 
first  night  we  met,  by  your  lightest  word.  You  had  the 
queerest  influence  over  me.  I  wanted  to  weep.  When  with 
you  I  feel  as  if  I  were  in  church;  that  is  why  I  have  begun 
to  go  to  churcli  again;  it  brings  you  near."  I 

She  sighed,  and  remained  silent.  | 

"  I  want  to  tell  you  everything,  but  I  dare  not.  I  fear  to 
revolt  and  disturb  you.  My  dear  creature,  you  have  no  idea 
what  you  have  done  for  me.  Why,  mj'  life  was  worth  noth- 
ing to  me,  and  you  have  lifted  me  right  up."   i 

Then  he  uttered  this  cry:  "Ah,  why  didn't  we  meet  be- 
fore, you  and  I  ?  " 

"  It  is  surely  not  too  late  for  us  to  be  very  good  friends,"  \ 
she  said  to  him  softly  and  lightly.    His  fingers  sought  and 
closed  over  her  own. 

"  Friends,  Mrs.  Fenton  ?    vShall  it  never  be  more  ?  " 

"Would  you  render  me  absurd  ?  " 

"Absurd!  "    He  flushed  to  the  roots  of  his  forehead. 

' '  This  is  all  my  feeling  means  for  you — absurdity  ?  " 

"  It  means,"  she  said,  "  more  than  you  know." 

"  My  God!  Dear,  dearest,  will  you  not  put  this  dear 
little  hand  in  mine  for  ever,  then  ?  Will  you  not  marry 
me  ?  " 

"  I  shall  never  marry  again." 
"And  is  this  your  last  word  ?  " 
"  My  last  word." 

[J  B.  Lidpincott  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


FERRIS  HARTMAN. 


Mr.  Hartman  rushed  out  through  the  lobby  of  the  Tivoli 
as  if  he  were  making  post  haste  for  the  races.  "  Not  so 
fast,  young  man,"  I  said  to  myself.  "  I  am  here  to  capture 
you,"  and  I  intercepted  him  just  as  he  reached  the  head  of 
the  stairs  which  lead  to  the  sidewalk.  He  stopped  short 
and  looked  at  me,  and  said: 

"  Oh — ah — did  you  wish  to  see  me  ?  " 

"Yes,"  I  answered,  "  I  wi.sh  very  much  to  see  you,"  and 
as  I  noticed  a  roguish  look  in  his  eye — a  "  now-l'm-in-for- 
it"  sort  of  expression,  I  added,  laughing,  "I  have  been 
waiting  for  you  some  time." 

He  pulled  out  his  watch,  and,  looking  at  it,  said,  "  It  is  too 
bad;  I  am  so  busy  to-day — they  have  called  an  extra 
rehearsal,  which  was  unexpected,  and  as  soon  as  it  is  over  I 
am  off  to  the  races.  You  know,"  he  said,  laughing  boyishly, 
and  shaking  his  finger,  as  if  to  impress  me  with  the  fact  he 
was  about  to  impart,  "as  soon  as  the  races  begin  I  must  be 
right  there — they  couldn't  run  them  without  me."  Mr. 
Hartmau's  fondness  for  the  racetrack  is  so  well  known,  that 
this  latter  remark  needs  no  explanation. 

I  "Then,"  he  continued,  "after  I  have  lost  all  my  money, 
I  I  nnist  take  the  first  boat  I  can  catch,  and  join  some  friends 
across  the  bay,  at  a  duck  dinner.  Vou  know,"  he  went  on, 
"I  have  just  returned  from  a  shooting  trip  up  in  Lake 
County,  and  we  brought  home  a  lot  of  ducks.  Now,  if  I 
I  don't  go  to  that  dinner,  I  am  afraid  I  won't  get  mj'  share  of 
the  ducks."  Mr.  Hartman  said  these  last  words  in  an 
injured  tone  of  voice,  as  if  he  deprecated  the  loss  of  any- 
thing so  good — very  nnich  as  he  would  before  the  footlights 
if  any  one  had  got  the  best  of  him. 

"  Oh,  but  I  only  want  a  few  words  for  j'our  friends,  who 
are  glad  to  see  you  back,"  I  said. 

"  But  my   friends  know  all  about  me,"   he  replied. 

"  Where  I  was  born  and  "  I  interrupted  him.   "  I  am  not 

going  to  ask  you  anything  about  that — I  know  all  about  it. 
You  were  born  in  Crawfordsville,  Indiana,  about  thirty-four 
years  ago." 

"Oh,  yes,"  interposed  Mr.  Hartman,  "  I  am  a  Hoosier," 
and,  ignoring  the  latter  part  of  my  sentence,  he  looked 
about  him,  as  if  to  see  who  was  listening,  and  added,  with  an 
engaging  smile,  "The  morning  air  is  a  little  cool,  don't  you 
think  so?    Suppose  we  step  inside?  " 

We  entered  a  large  room  on  the  right — everything  in  it 
was  topsy  turvy.  Chairs  piled  one  upon  the  other,  tables 
likewise.  Some  pictures  leaned  against  the  walls,  and  the 
sunlight  faintly  struggled  in  through  very  dusty  windows. 

"What  is  this,"  I  asked,  "  a  property-room  ?  " 

"Oh,  no,"  answered  Mr.  Hartman,  "  it  is  to  be  a  recep- 
tion-room; but  as  they  are  re-decorating  the  house,  every- 
thing has  been  piled  up  in  here,"  and  he  busied  himself  a 
few  minutes  about  the  chairs  and  tables,  and  presenth',  after 
he  had  evolved  some  degree  of  order  out  of  the  general 
chaos,  we  found  ourselves  comfortably  seated  in  two  big 
rockers. 

"  Let  me  see,  where  was  I?"  he  began  again.  "Oh,  yes 
— as  I  said,  I  am  a  Hoosier,  and  a  farmer's  son." 

"  Then  you  were  not  born  of  theatrical  parents?  " 

"Well,  hardly,"  and  Mr.  Hartman  smiled.  "I  had  never 
even  thought  of  going  upon  the  stage  when  I  left  my  home 
for  Chicago.  My  family  were  not  well  off,  and  I  had  my 
wa}-  to  make,  and  I  went  away  to  find  work.  After  looking 
about  for  some  time,  and  doing  odd  things  here  and  there, 
I  became  a  property-boy  in  the  Chicago  Church  Choir  Opera 
Company.  Of  course,"  he  went  on,  "I  was  always  inter- 
ested in  what  was  going  on,  and  I  could  sing  and  dance. 
So,  one  day,  the  comedian  was  absent,  and  they  were  puz- 
zled to  find  a  person  to  take  his  place.  Someone  suggested 
'Teddy'  Hartman — they  always  called  me  'Teddy'  then 
— and  I  went  on  for  a  comedy  part,  for  the  first  time  in  my 
life.  After  that,  as  I  did  j)retty  well,  I  was  called  upon 
quite  often  to  substitute,  and  later,  Conried  saw  me,  and 
engaged  me  for  his  company  to  play  The  king's  Fool, 
in  the  opera  of  that  name." 

"  I  suppose  you  wouM  call  that  your  professional  debut?  " 
I  said. 

"Yes,  that  was  my  ^c.i/ debut.  I  remained  with  Conried 
some  years — then  formed  a  compnny  of  my  own,  which  was 
very  successful  on  the  road,  and  finally  disbanded  in  New 
Yofk." 

Mr.  Kreling  made  Mr.  Hartman  a  very  good  offer  about 
this  time,  and  he  came  out  hi  re  about  four  years  ago. 

If  I  had  not  seen  I'^erris  Hartman  many  times,  in  all  his 
laughter-provoking  fun  and  inimitable  comedy,  I  should 
never  take  him  to  be  a  comic  opera  comedian;  he  is  so 
quiet,  generally  speaking.  He  is  a  manly  looking  young 
fellow,  with  a  fine  brow  and  head,  an  aquiline  iio.se,  and  a 
large,  well-sha])eil  mouth  and  chin.  It  is  when  Mr.  Hart- 
man is  talking  that  one  catches  a  glimpse  of  the  element  of 
humor  in  him,  which  reveals  itself  in  a  certain  telling 
vivacity,  that  is  unexpected,  when  one  has  seen  him  only 
in  repose;  and  in  a  smile  which  beams  into  life  like  a  flash 
of  light,  irradiating  an  otherwise  reserved  and  rather  sensi- 
tve  face,  with  surprisingl}'  humorous  vitality. 

He  has  all  the  lines  and  curves  of  lip  and  chin,  which  bid 
for  ludicrous  drollery,  and  I  am  pretty  sure  he  takes  life 
with  the  grain  of  philosophy  .so  coninion  to  professional 
people,  and  which  enables  them  to  make  the  best  of  things, 
agreeable  or  otherwi.se.  He  is — joking  aside — (|uite  ready 
to  enjoy  a  duck  dinner,  even  if  he  has  lost  all. 

If  it  is  true  that  the  best  rei)resentatives  of  art  conceal  art, 
then  Ilarlnian  may  be  said  to  be  a  genuine  artist.  While 
he  is  eminently  i)ainstakiiig  in  his  methods,  and  always 
descriptive  in  his  makeup,  he  never  gives  one  the  idea  of 
eflfort.  His  comedy  is  never  stilted;  neither  is  it  ever  horse- 
play. But  Mr.  Hartmau's  art  is  not  confined  to  comedy. 
He  plays  serious  parts  with  no  small  ability,  showing  true 
pathos. 
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FOUND  IN  A  VACANT   FLAT  BV  A.  SHARP. 


Tuesday,  June  iSlh. 

Through  some  oversight  Fred  neglected  to  leave  me  some 
split  kindling  this  morning,  which  necessitated  a  visit  on 
my  part  to  that  horrid  cellar  among  the  spiders.  I  tried  to 
split  some  wood  but  it  was  so  tough  I  made  a  failure  of  it. 
I  had  just  about  given  up  the  idea  of  having  any  lunch, 
when  I  thought  of  the  clothespins.  They  were  just  the 
thing.  They  split  up  so  beautifully  and  easily  that  it  was 
simply  fun  for  me.  I  felt  positive  that  those  clothespins 
would  come  in  handy  some  day. 

After  lunch  I  took  a  stroll  down  town,  and  saw  so  many 
pretty  styles,  that  I  really  felt  like  a  stranger  until  I  met 
Mamie  Sharp.  She  was  out  driving  in  her  phaeton  all  by 
herself.  She  insisted  upon  me  going  with  her.  I  accepted 
her  kind  invitation  and  had  a  delightful  drive. 

When  I  reached  home  from  my  drive,  a  man  was  just 
entering  our  gate  with  a  large  picture  in  his  hands.  He 
informed  me  that  in  order  to  advertise  his  business  he 
would  enlarge  a  limited  number  of  photographs  of  well- 
known  people  to  life  size,  without  cost,  provided  he  was 
favored  with  a  photograph  of  the  subject.  I  thought  he 
was  very  kind,  and, 'naturally,  gave  him  a  photograph  of 
Fred  and  myself  to  be  enlarged.  I'm  going  to  surprise 
Fred  with  them,  so  will  not  say  anything  to  him  until  they 
are  finished. 

Poor  Fred  was  terribly  disappointed  to-day.  The  lottery 
ticket  he  purchased  did  not  win  a  cent.  The  list  published 
in  the  paper  was  incorrect,  and  Fred  did  not  find  out  the 
error  until  he  went  to  cash  the  ticket,  when  he  was  shown 
the  printed  list  from  the  Lottery  Company.  I  think  this 
is  a  terrible  cruel  world.  Poor  Fred!  I'm  sure  he  will 
never  purchase  another  lottery  ticket.  His  disappointment 
almost  drove  him  to  cigarette  smoking.  At  one  time  I 
really  thought  he  intended  to  smoke  one  of  the  cigars  I 
had  purchased  him.  He  did  light  one,  but  only  took  a 
few  puffs  when  he  threw  it  away.  I  know  now  why  he 
said  it  would  be  better  for  us  both  if  he  discontinued 
smoking.  Fred  said  it  was  a  great  cigar,  and  belonged  in 
the  grate,  where  he  threw  it.  I  told  him  the  grocer's 
boy  said  it  was  a  Manilla.  Fred  said,  "  Yes,  I  think  it  is  a 
Manilla-rope."    It  smelt  worse,  though. 

Wednesday,  June  igth. 

Nothing  much  of  any  importance  occurred  to-day.  The 
man  who  is  to  enlarge  the  pictures  called  and  stated  that 
he  had  forgotten  to  inquire  of  me  yesterday  if  I  desired  the 
pictures  framed.  I  answered  in  the  affirmative,  of  course; 
but  forgot  to  ask  him  the  price  for  framing.  I  think  he 
will  not  charge  much  for  the  frames,  when  he  enlarges  the 
pictures  free  of  charge.  I  suppose  the  reason  he  enlarges 
the  pictures  without  cost  is  merely  to  get  experience. 

This  morning  before  Fred  left  for  work  I  asked  him  if  he 
would  kindly  purchase  me  a  pair  of  the  P.  G.  corsets,  a 
new  corset,  just  on  the  market.  Mamie  Wise  has  a  pair, 
and  they  just  make  her  form  lovely.  Fred  looked  a  little 
startled  when  I  asked  him  the  question,  and  he  looked  so 
pale  I  thought  he  was  going  to  be  taken  sick. 

"  Why,"  he  replied,  "  I  don't  know  anything  about  cor- 
sets." 

"But  all  you  will  have  to  do,  dear,  will  be  to  ask  for  a 
pair  of  number  19  P.  G.  corsets,  in  black  with  blue  trim- 
mings.   I'm  sure  a  little  boy  could  do  that." 

"  All  right,"  he  sighed,  "  I'll  do  the  best  I  can." 

When  he  came  home  to  supper  to-night  he  looked  paler 
than  he  did  this  morning  when  I  asked  him  if  he  would  get 
the  corsets  for  me. 

As  soon  as  he  got  in  the  house,  he  threw  the  package  on 
the  table,  threw  himself  into  a  chair,  and  said: 

"Do  you  notice  anything  peculiar  about  me  to-night?" 

"Why  no;  unless  it  is  that  you  are  very  pale.  What  is 
the  matter;  are  you  sick  ?"  I  inquired  anxiously. 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  "sick  of  buying  corsets." 

"Why,  did  anything  go  wrong?  " 

"Go  wrong!"  he  repeated,  "everything  went  wrong. 
In  the  first  place,  I  went  into  the  wrong  store.  They  had 
corsets,  but  not  the  kind  you  wanted.  And  when  I  asked 
the  floor  walker  to  conduct  me  to  the  corset  department, 
he  yelled  to  some  one  at  the  top  of  his  voice,  'Jones,  a 
gentleman  in  want  of  corsets.'  Of  course,  everybody  in 
the  establishment  within  reach  of  the  floor  walker's  voice, 
both  customers  and  clerks,  all  looked  around  to  see  what 
manner  of  man  it  was  who  was  in  want  of  corsets,  and  I 
could  feel  the  blood  rush  to  my  face.  I  finally  found  my 
way  to  the  corset  counter,  but  only  to  find  that  the  corset 
you  desired  was  not  kept  by  them.  I  then  went  to  another 
establishment,  and,  much  to  my  annoyance,  found  that  the 
corset  department  was  waited  on  by  several  young  girls, 
who  did  nothing  but  snicker  and  giggle  the  entire  time. 
However,  I  found  the  corset  you  desired.  My  troubles 
didn't  end  there.  On  my  way  home,  it  seemed  that  every 
man  and  woman  I  met  knew  that  I  had  been  purchasing 
corsets,  as  they  all  stared  and  grinned  as  if  they  had  a  very 
funny  joke  on  me.  I  tell  you,  it  was  terrible.  How  do  you 
suppose  they  knew  I  had  a  pair  of  corsets  under  my  arm  ?" 


By  this  time  I  was  convulsed  with  laughter,  which  made 
Fred  awfully  angry,  but  was  finally  able  to  say: 

"Why,  you  dear  old  goose,  don't  you  know  that  when 
people  purchase  corsets  to  bring  home  themselves,  they 
always  have  them  wrapped  up  in  paper,  instead  of  bringing 
them  home  in  a  corset  box,  as  you  have  done  ?  Everybody 
knows  the  shape  of  a  corset  box."  Fred  said  that  the  next 
time  I  wanted  corsets  I  would  have  to  purchase  them 
myself. 


WHY  HE  SHAVED  HIMSELF. 

"No,  sir,  no  barber  has  shaved  me  for  over  a  month," 
remarked  Mr.  Swagger. 

"  Do  you  shave  yourself?  " 

"That  is  just  what  I  do.  If  you  would  care  to  hear  why  I 
gave  up  barbers,  I  would  be  pleased  to  inform  you." 

Upon  being  assured  that  we  were  deeply  interested,  he 
began: 

"  It  was  along  about  the  latter  part  of  last  January,  while 
walking  down  one  of  the  side  streets  on  the  south  of 
Market,  that  the  idea  came  to  me  that  I  must  economize  in 
some  way,  in  order  to  pay  for  the  present  my  wife  gave  me 
for  Christmas,  when  I  espied  a  sign  of  a  five-cent  barber 
shop.  It  struck  me  that  it  would  be  an  excellent  way  to 
commence  to  economize  by  cutting  down  my  shaving 
expenses,  and  before  I  had  fully  digested  the  thought,  I 
found  myself  inside  of  a  small,  dingy  shop,  and  a  greasy 
individual  standing  over  me,  who  inquired,  in  anything  but 
a  pleasant  voice,  if  I  wanted  a  shave.  Upon  being  answered 
in  the  affirmative,  he  proceeded  to  wrap  an  extremely  dirty 
towel  about  my  neck. 

"  Wishing  to  be  sociable,  as  I  have  always  had  a  perfect 
dread  of  being  shaved  by  anything  but  a  garrulous  barber, 
believing,  as  I  do,  that  all  mankind  has  a  touch  of  insanity 
in  their  composition,  and  that  the  quiet  barber  has  more 
than  his  share,  I  foolishly  inquired  why  the  extra  even- 
ing papers  were  issued,  as  I  could  hear  the  newsboys  calling 
them  out  from  all  quarters  of  the  neighborhood. 

"My  new  barber  kindly  informed  me  that  a  man  had  his 
throat  cut  in  a  barber  shop  down  the  street. 

"  Perhaps  you  may  be  able  to  imagine  my  feelings.  To 
change  the  subject  I  asked  him  if  he  used  a  certain  brand 
of  shaving  soap,  and  was  gruffly  told  that  he  didn't,  and  he 
also  wanted  to  know  what  I  expected  for  a  nickel. 

"Not  wishing  to  rile  the  man  who  held  my  life  in  his 
hands,  and  wishing  to  change  the  subject  again,  as  he  had 
finished  lathering  my  face  and  was  now  stropping  his  razor, 
I  idiotically  asked,  in  my  haste  to  commence  talking  about 
something  before  he  placed  the  razor  to  my  face,  what  we 
were  talking  about  before  we  commenced  about  the  soap. 

"He  too  willingly  informed  me  that  it  was  about  the 
murder,  and  informed  me,  as  he  made  the  lather  disappear 
from  one  side  of  my  face  with  one  sweep  of  the  razor,  that 
it  happened  in  a  high-toned,  fifteen-cent  shop.  '  It  hap- 
pened in  this  way,'  he  remarked,  as  the  razor  monkeyed 
around  my  jugular  vein;  but  before  he  could  get  any  further 
I  asked  him  if  he  had  ever  won  a  prize  in  the  lottery", 
thinking  I  might  get  him  interested. 

"  He  wanted  to  know  what  that  had  to  do  with  the  mur- 
der case,  at  the  same  time  cautioning  me  to  keep  my  mouth 
closed,  if  I  didn't  want  to  get  my  throat  cut,  as  his  hand 
wasn't  very  steady,  on  account  of  his  being  ofl"  on  a  bat,  as 
he  called  it,  the  night  before. 

"After  he  had  finished  the  shaving  process  and  had 
wiped  my  face  with  a  clean  towel,  at  an  additional  cost  of 
five  cents,  he  asked  me  if  I  used  powder.  Upon  being  told 
that  it  was  my  custom,  he  rubbed  some  on  my  chin  and 
jowls  with  one  corner  of  a  towel,  and  informed  me  that  he 
charged  five  cents  extra  for  powder. 

"  He  waxed  my  moustache  with  some  sort  of  axle-grease 
for  an  additional  nickel;  he  found  fault  with  the  cut  of  my 
hair,  and  trimmed  it  for  fifteen  cents;  my  head  was  very 
dirty,  and  he  gave  me  a  sea-foam  for  a  dime;  he  squirted 
some  alleged  bay  rum  on  my  head  for  an  additional  nickel, 
when  I  was  finally  allowed  to  escape. 

"  From  that  time  up  to  the  present,  I  haven't  had  a  bar- 
ber touch  me;  and  I  think  it  is  the  first  time  in  history  that 
a  man  has  ever  been  able  to  make  use  of  a  present  given 
to  him  by  his  wife." 

"  Why,  what  was  the  present?  "  I  inquired. 

"  A  shaving  set." 


HOW  THE  WORLD  WAGS. 

Mrs.  Blossom  (to  Mrs.  Bloomer) — Yes,  my  husband  came 
very  near  meeting  with  a  severe  accident  yesterday.  While 
passing  the  Remshaw  Place,  he  stepped  on  a  banana  peeling 
and  fell  on  the  pavement  with  such  force  that  he  almost 
had  to  be  assisted  to  his  feet  by  some  passers-by.  He 
thought  at  first  either  his  arm  or  leg  was  broken. 

Mrs.  Bloomer  (to  Mrs.  Gadder,  a  few  minutes  later) — Did 
you  hear  about  Mr.  Blossom's  accident?  No?  Well,  yester- 
day morning,  while  on  his  way  to  the  office,  as  he  was 
passing  the  Remshaw  Place,  he  stepped  on  a  banana  peeling, 
carelessly  thrown  on  the  sidewalk  by  some  heedless  person, 
and  he  slipped  and  fell  to  the  pavement  with  such  force 
that  he  broke  his  right  leg.  I  suppose  he  will  bring  suit 
against  the  Remshaws  for  heavy  damages. 

Mrs.  Gadder  (to  Mrs.  Gossip) — Have  you  heard  the 
latest  ?    Why,  where  have  you  been  ?    Everybody's  talking 


about  it.  Well,  they  say  that  Mr.  Blos.som,  who  used  to  be 
so  sweet  on  Mrs.  Remshaw  years  ago,  was  passing  her 
house  this  morning  on  the  way  to  his  office,  when  he  slipped 
on  a  banana  peeling,  breaking  his  right  leg  and  left  arm  in 
two  places.  He  had  to  be  brought  home  in  the  Remshaw 
carriage.  Luckily  it  was  standing  in  front  of  the  house  at 
the  time  of  the  accident.  They  say,  I  don't  say  it  is  so, 
though,  that  Mrs.  Remshaw  hired  a  small  boy  to  almost 
cover  the  sidewalk  in  front  of  her  house  with  banana  peel- 
ings that  Mr.  Blossom  might  step  on  one  and  injure  him- 
self. They  .say  she  has  a  spite  against  him  on  account  of 
some  early  love  affair.  Mr.  Blossom  is  going  to  bring  suit 
against  Mr.  Remshaw  for  $100, odo. 

Mrs.  Gossip  (to  Mrs.  Straynickel) — Isn't  it  terrible  about 
the  Blossom-Rcmshaw  scandal  ?  Haven't  heard  anything 
about  it?  Why,  I  thought  everybody  was  talking  about  it. 
I  don't  see,  though,  why  people  should  talk  about  things 
that  don't  concern  'em.  Of  course,  I  wouldn't  say  anything 
to  you  about  it  if  you  weren't  a  friend  of  mine,  and  you 
may  just  rest  assured  there  ain't  more  than  fifty  other  people 
in  this  town  to  whom  I  would  tell  it.  Of  course,  you  know 
Mr.  Blossom  ?  Well,  he  and  that  Remshaw  woman  had  an 
elopement  all  planned  for  yesterday  morning,  and  it  would 
have  been  a  success  if  Mr,  Remshaw  hadn't  suspicioned 
something  wrong.  Of  course,  you  know  that  Mr.  Blossom 
and  Mrs.  Remshaw  were  engaged  to  be  married  in  their 
younger  days?  Well,  they  would  have  been  married,  too,  if 
her  father  hadn't  objected  on  account  of  Mr.  Blossom's  lack 
of  worldly  goods,  so  he  married  her  off  to  Mr.  Remshaw 
much  against  her  will.  Well,  as  I  said  before,  Mr.  Rem- 
shaw had  an  idea  that  something  was  wrong,  and  yesterday 
morning  he  hired  a  small  boy  to  cover  the  sidewalk  in  front 
of  his  residence  with  banana  peelings.  Well,  Mr.  Blossom 
came  tripping  along  and  met  Mrs.  Remshaw  at  her  gate. 
He  took  her  by  the  hand  and  was  just  about  to  escort  her  to 
the  carriage  which  was  in  waiting,  and  in  which  they 
intended  to  take  their  departure,  when  Mr.  Blossom  stepped 
on  one  or  two  of  those  banana  peelings  and  was  thrown  to 
the  sidewalk  with  such  emphasis  that  he  broke  both  his 
legs,  his  arms,  and  his  collar-bone.  Mr.  Blossom  was 
brought  home  to  his  wife  more  dead  than  alive,  and  they 
say  that  ^Ir.  Bloomer,  Mr.  Blossom's  most  intimate  friend, 
has  brought  suit  against  Mr.  Remshaw  for  half  a  million 
dollars. 

Mrs.  Straynickel  (whose  husband  writes  tragedies,  to  Mrs. 
Sinbad)— Didn't  I  tell  you  so?  What?  Why,  that  no 
good  would  ever  come  of  Mr.  Blossom  flirting  with  that 
Remshaw  woman.    They  were  eloping  yesterday  morning 
in  the  Remshaw  carriage,  and  while  passing  the  postoffice 
at  a  furious  gait,  the  carriage  collided  with  a  banana  stand, 
the  horses  were  thrown  to  tlie  pavement,  each  with  a 
broken  leg;  the  driver  was  pitched  headlong  into  the  street 
;  with  a  broken  neck,  and  Mr.  Blossom  was  killed  instantly. 
[They  say  every  bone  in  his  body  was  broken.    As  luck 
i  would  have  it,  Mr.  Remshaw  was  standing  in  front  of  the 
I  postoffice  conversing  with  some  gentlemen  at  the  time,  and 
he  took  in  the  situation  at  a  glance.  He  hurriedly  whipped 
j  a  pistol  out  of  his  pocket,  and  before  any  one  could  inter- 
fere, shot  his  wife,  who,  by  the  way,  was  not  injured  a  par- 
ticle by  the  accident  to  the  carriage,  and  she  died  instantly. 
He  then  pointed  the  pistol  at  his  own  head  and  shot  him- 
:  self  dead.    When  Mr.  Blossom's  bleeding  form  was  brought 
home,  Mrs.  Blossom  almost  went  crazy,  and  during  the 
I  night  she  took  a  dose  of  canned  goods  and  died, 
j    Mr.  Blossom  (to  his  wife,  the  evening  previous,  while 
!  passing  the  Remshaw  place) — I  came  very  near  falling 
just  about  here  the  other  morning  while  on  my  way  to  the 
office.    If  I  had,  it  would  have  been  just  my  luck  to  have 
broken  either  my  arm  or  leg.    I  must  have  stepped  on 
a  piece  of  banana  peeling. 


Pears' 

If  you  want 
an  ointment 
instead  of  a 
soaj^ — don't 
use  Pears.' 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


THE  WEIRD  TALE  OF  A  WILD  ROSE. 

Wild  Rose,  by  Francis  Francis,  is  a  perfect 
lady  from  Oakland,  who  plays  the  piano  in 
a  Dogtown  faro-palace.  Dogtown  is  on  the 
Mexican  border,  and  one  fails  to  realize  it 
exists  for  other  purposes  than  the  unfold- 
ing of  the  heroine's  career.  It  is  fiction 
rather  than  geography  we  are  dealing  with, 
however.  Rose  is  slim,  graceful,  and  quite 
the  handsomest  woman  any  one  in  the  book 
has  ever  seen;  a  thoroughbred  maid,  who 
in  Chapter  I.  "  earmarks"  a  horse  with  her 
revolver,  and,  a  little  later,  is  aiding  the  con- 
sumption of  champagne  and  the  rough  and 
tumble  of  saloon  fun  by  her  brilliant  per- 
formance of  Hungarian  music.  The  char- 
acter and  the  condition  may  seem  incon- 
sistent; but,  bless  you,  it  is_  the  Mexican 
Frontier,  and  this  lady  is  especially  con- 
structed for  the  edification  of  young 
Englishmen.  Indeed,  though  she  elopes 
from  Oakland  with  Bob  Hanuaford  when 
but  fifteen,  she  has  an  innate  dignity 
which  triumphs  over  events  and  quite 
wius  the  hearts  of  Dogtown,  besides 
that  of  Ned  Chase,  who  has  an  olive  com- 
plexion, a  little  pencilled  moustache,  and  a 
cool,  reserved  air.  He  is  a  fighter,  this 
Ned,  and  does  the  most  daring,  most  des- 
perate things,  from  shooting  an  opponent 
in  a  mining  suit  to  killing  the  sheriff  who 
comes  to  capture  him — all  in  fair  combat,  of 
course.  From  Dogtown  into  the  mountains 
he  goes,  is  captured,  is  rescued  hy  Rose, 
who,  by  the  way,  had  spurned  his  love; 
together  they  rob  a  train,  and  fly  through 
devious  canyons  and  darksome  trails  into 
Mexico.  They  are  pursued,  captured  and 
taken  to  Wilbur;  through  the  spite  of 
Hannaford,  who  still  loves  Rose,  a  crowd  is 
raised  to  lynch  Ned,  but  at  the  last  moment 
a  mob  of  friends  from  Dogtown  arrives 
and  relieves  his  neck  of  the  noose.  Alas, 
it  is  but  a  delay  of  fate,  for,  with 
quite  unnecessary  cruelty  Francis  Francis 
kills  hero  and  heroine  a  little  further 
on,  and  in  her  last,  her  dying  moments. 
Wild  Rose  declares  the  love  of  her  heart  for 
Ned.  I  cannot  do  justice  to  the  immitiga- 
ble luster  of  this  narrative,  to  the  heights 
and  depths  of  its  adventure,  but  I  do  object 
to  the  climax.  Just  think  how  much  more 
harmonious  it  would  have  been  had  the 
author  but  permitted  the  "perfect  lady 
from  Oakland  "  to  shoot  her  ex-husband, 
the  gambler,  at  the  critical  second  of  his 
appearance,  having  permitted  Ned  to  escape 
the  ambush.  Then  the  twain,  with  no 
greater  outrage  to  the  probabilities  than 
had  already  been  committed,  might  easily 
have  found  their  unsuspected  way  to  Santa 
Barbara,  there  settling  in  a  cottage  of  rose 
vines  and  honeysuckles,  assuming  in  the 
society  of  that  languorous  city,  the  dis- 
tinguished place  to  which  Wild  Rose's  re- 
pose of  manner  and  extraordinary  beauty, 
together  with  Ned's  reserve,  would  un- 
doubtedly have  entitled  them. 

[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


IN  DEFIANCE  OF  THE  KING. 

Here  is  a  book  of  American  adventure — a 
tale  of  our  own  country — hero  and  heroine 
American;  the  event,  the  Revolutionary  war. 
Hairbreadth  escapes  by  flood  and  field ;  deeds 
of  derring-do;  achievements  of  loyalty,  of 
patriotism — a  hurrying  flow  of  feats  and 
achievements;  but  it  is  neither  a  great  book 
nor,  seemingly,  a  notable  talent  that  is  un- 
covered in  /«  Defiance  of  the  King.  No  Stan- 
ley Weyman,  this,  nor  yet  an  Anthony  Hope; 
as  a  first  book  it  cannot  be  compared  with 
that  brilliant  romance,  T/te  Honour  of  Savelli, 
which  one  read  in  a  breath.  Yet  who,  pe- 
rusing the  series  of  short  stories.  The  Kind's 
Stratagem,  that  represent,  I  believe,  Wey- 
man's  initial  essays  in  the  art  of  fiction, 
would  guess  in  him  the  possibilities  he  has 
developed.  Sufficiently  common-place  to 
be  encouraging,  these  tales;  one  cannot  find 
the  genesis  of  A  Gentleman  of  France  in  one 
of  them;  all  that  suggests  capacity  is  the 
sense  of  form  which  avoids  redundancies 
and  comes  to  the  point  without  unnecessary 
vehemence  or  travail.  However,  the  callous 
reader  demanding  in  his  literary  fare,  a  spice 
of  fighting,  with  the  heroism  of  the  hero 
strongly  in  the  ascendant,  will  not  find  An- 
thony Gresham  or  Jacob  Moon  destitute  of 
courage,  nor  can  he  complain  of  procrastina- 
tion in  gaining  battles.  But  if  he  be  dis- 
criminating he  may  think  how  much  better 
Mr.  Hotchkiss'  material  might  have  been 
utilized  grouped  round  some  main  event,  in- 
stead of  following  in  a  series  of  episodes  with- 
out especial  order  or  relation. 

\_The  Defiance  of  the  King,  Houghton,  Miff- 
lin &  Co.,  publishers.] 

\The  King's  Stratagem,  Way  &  Williams, 
publishers.] 

THE  25th  CENTURY. 

Not  a  new  Cenlury,  though  it  appears 
in  new  type,  but  a  decidedly  interesting 
celebration  of  this  great  magazine's  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary,  is  the  Noveuiber  number. 
Turning  its  pages  over,  one  realizes  the 
change  of  type  is  decidedly  an  improve- 
ment, being  a  very  clear-cut,  individual  let- 
tering, suggestive  of  the  French  style. 
Perhaps  the  salient  feature  of  the  issue  is 
the  commencing  of  Mrs.  Humphrey  Ward's 


new  novel  Sir  George  Tressady.  There  are 
several  good  stories;  one  bv  Bret  Harte, 
another  by  Chester  Baily  Feniald,  a  San 
Franciscan;  i^Irs.  Schuyler  Van  Rensselaer 
writes  of  Robert  Louis  Stevenson;  James 
Bryce  on  the  .Armenian  Ouestion.  There  is 
more  Napoleon  by  Sloane,  and  an  essay 
by  Howells.  The  pictures  are  admirably 
printed.  One  of  Vibert  is  splendid;  another 
by  H.  C.  Christy  is  a  gem;  but  finest  of  all 
is  the  portrait  of  Eleanora  Duse,  reproduced 
from  a  photograph,  which  is,  indeed,  an 
admirable  specimen  of  the  art  of  printing. 

In  T/te  Princess  Sotiia,  we  are  taken  into 
the  Latin  Quarter  of  Paris,  and  :\Iiss  Ma- 
gruder  offers  some  new  phases  of  that  roman- 
tic region  from  the  point  of  view,  it  is 
evident,  of  one  who  knows  it  well.  The 
heroine  is  a  Russian  princess;  and  a  little 
clinging,  trustful  American  maid  is  opposed 
to  her  as  a  species  of  foil.  It  must  be  admit- 
ted, however,  there  is  little  in  V'/it'  /'rincfss 
Sonia  to  recall  Trilby;  but  then  there  is  but 
one  Du  IMaurier.  I\Iiss  Magruder  has  a  per- 
sonal charm  and  has  made  here  a  story  that 
is  well  worth  the  reading.  The  Princess  is 
bodied  forth  by  Gibson  as  a  most  charming 
and  graceful  young  woman  of  a  thoroughly 
characteristic  type,  though  it  must  be  admit- 
ted she  is  less  Russian  than  .»\inerican,  and 
has  all  the  individuality  of  the  typical 
American  girl  of  his  former  fancies. 


and  a  genial  refinement  of  type,  full  of  the 

love  of  wine— a  gem,  veritably,  and  worthy 
the  ereasement  of  figured  leather  and  scroll 
work  it  comes  to  us  in  such  a  charming 
little  book,  and  the  two  stories  in  it  have  a 
bouquet,  a  delicate  old-time  flavor  that  con- 
secrates their  subjects.  It  is  much  to  say  of 
a  man  that  he  speaks  worthily  of  old  wine 
— Dr.  Mitchell  writes  as  feelingly  on  Ma- 
deira and  old  burgundy  as  does  Ilopkinsoii 
Smith  of  a  salad  or  a  Mexican  landscape. 
To  think  of  a  man  who  wields  as  light  a 
pen'  iis  this  writing,  that  sodden  holiday 
creation  with  its  unspeakably  proper  girls 
and  uiipardonably  learned  men.  Next  to 
drinking  an  old  Madeira  there's  nothing 
better  than  reading  about  it,  and  the  Doctor 
comports  himself  so  grasefully  as  a  con- 
noisseur, that  he  will  readdy  be  forgiven  his 
previous  literary  offenses  because  of  ./  AfaJe- 
i>a  J'aily. 

[The  Century  Company,  publishers.] 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Some  very  charming  stories  are  found  in 
the  little  book  which  Kate  Douglas  Wiggin 
has  just  published.  From  writing  of  child 
life,  she  has  progressed  to  careful  studies  of 
New  England  scenes  and  characters,  and 
while  her  work  is  hardly  of  the  grade  of 
Miss  Brown's  and  Miss  Wilkins's  it  is  clever 
writing,  well  worth  the  critical  attention 
it  is  obtaining  and  the  prominence  which 
Miss  Wiggin  (or  Mrs.  Riggs,  as  she  now  is) 
has  won  for  herself.  It  is  a  kind  of  sympa- 
thetic humor  she  has  developed,  a  light 
touch  and  a  graceful  way  of  saying  things 
fairly  unimportant  in  themselves  but  inter- 
esting by  her  statement.  The  best  of  this 
collection  entitled  T/ic  Ullage  Watch  Tower, 
is  "  The  Four  Room  Rug." 

[Houghton,  MifBin  &  Co.,  publishers.] 

The  atmosphere  of  the  Is^iluyk  Stories  is 
decidedly  Dutch.  The  scene  of  each  tale, 
and  there  are  a  dozen  of  them,  is  laid  in 
Holland.  Local  coloring  one  finds  in 
plenty.  The  life  the  authoress,  Anna  Eich- 
berg  King,  depicts  is  that  of  well  ordered 
households — those  of  the  burgomasters  and 
the  dominies.  Not  there  does  one  look  for 
intrigue  or  violent  passion;  but  romance 
there  is  in  plenty.  The  tales  are  told  in  a 
pleasant  uupretentious  way  that  is  full  of 
individual  charm.  The  book  is  admirably 
illustrated  by  George  Wharton  Edwards  and 
A.  E.  Sterner;  and  the  cover  in  white  aud 
blue  is  an  imitation  of  old  Delft  ware. 

[The  Century  Co.,  publishers.] 


Let  Dr.  S.  Weir  Mitchell  withdraw  IVheit 
all  the  IVoods  are  Green — that  terrible  heavy- 
weight of  a  novel,  and  proudly  flaunt  his 
name  as  the  author  of  A  Madeira  Party. 
Such  a  graceful  sketch  told  with  sentiment 


That  exceedingly  enterprising  publication 
The  Ladies'  Home  Journal  sjjtcads  forth  a 
menu  of  extreme  literary  attractiveness. 
Not  only  has  it  secured  the  Autobiography 
of  ISIary  Anderson,  but  Mr.  Kipling's  new- 
romance,  William  the  Conqueror,  has  been 
captured  for  the  Christmas  number.  Presi- 
dent Harrison  is  about  to  conduct  in  the 
Journal  a  series  of  popular  articles  on  this 
country  of  ours,  in  which  he  aims  to  explain 
clearly  just  what  our  Government  means 
and  how  it  is  conducted.  Miss  Wilkins  is 
to  write  a  series  of  six  character  papers, 
entitled,  "Neighborly  Types."  The  No- 
vember number  of  this  journal  has  all  the 
interest  that  attaches  to  its  predecessors. 

Current  Literature  is  striving  hard  against 
its  own  record,  trying  vigorously,  indeed, 
to  be  more  interesting  than  it  is.  The  No- 
vember number  is  full  of  poetry,  sketches, 
and  extracts.  There  is  a  collection  of  six- 
teen sonnets  on  the  sonnet,  a  series  of  really 
excellent  essays  from  the  leading  journals, 
gossip  of  life,  gossip  of  fashions,  and  gossip 
of  facts.  Altogether,  the  cream  of  the 
world's  publications  is  skimmed  by  the 
adroit  scissors-man  who  edits  this  remark- 
able monthly.  Between  Current  /literature 
and  The  liooktnan,  one  need  have  little  fear 
of  falling  short  on  literary  events. 

At  a  dinner  of  the  Author's  Club  in  Lon- 
don, given  in  honor  of  Mr.  Rider  Haggard, 
Sir  Walter  Besant  stated  that  his  three 
favorite  books  were  Zola's  L\lssommoir, 
She,  and  The  Li.^ht  'That  Tailed.  She,  he 
read  in  a  single  night.  "  These  books,"  he 
said,  "simply  held  me.  They  seize  you  in 
such  a  firm  grip,  that  if  you  begin  them  you 
simply  have  to  go  on  with  them." 

The  Bookman  says  that  Mr.  William 
Heinemann  insisted  that  Madam  Sarah 
Grand  should  modify  that  certain  chapter  in 
The  Heavenly  Tisjins  which  is  devoted  to  de- 
scribing the  unfortunate  illness  of  Edith. 
Considering  Mr.  Heinemann  is  not  easily 
shocked,  one  can  imagine  the  characteristics 
which  the  elided  section  must  have  had, 


I  since  we  are  told  it  emerged  with  much  les' 
reseuiblfliice  to  a  treatise  on  dcrmalolog\ 
than  it  had  when  it  left  the  author's  hands. 

The  November  Jfookinan  is  really  the  best 
of  the  series,  and  that  is  saying  a  good  deal ; 
for  with  literary  people  this  journal  has  be- 
come a  necessary  expense.  II  you  want  to 
be  up  to  date,  you  simply  must  have  it.  Not 
only  IS  the  chronicle  and  comment  as  en- 
tertaining as  ever,  but  the  individual  arti- 
cles, especially  the  one  on  William  l*)rnest 
Henley  by  H.  B.  Marriott  Watson,  and  an- 
other on  Cliarles  A.  Dana,  are  really  of  first- 
rale  interest.  Edward  B.  Fuller  contributes 
a  criticism  of  life.  There  are  some  charm- 
ing poems  among  other  contributions. 

Anthony  Hope's  new  serial  is  called 
Throzo.  Us  scene  is  laid  in  a  Greek  island, 
which  a  young  English  Lord  has  purchased. 
I  The  inhabitants  conspire  to  slay  the  new 
proprietor,  but  it  is  assumed  he  is  saved  by 
I'hrozo,  the  Grecian  beauty  with  whom  he 
has  fallen  in  love. 

Rndyard  Kipling  is  said  to  have  lost 
ground  in  England.  He  was  about  to  pub- 
lish a  volume  of  ballads,  but,  influenced  pos- 
sibly by  the  very  unfavorable  criticisms 
ina(le  upon  his  recent  poetic  contributions 
to  the  I'all  Mall  Cazctle,  he  has  decided  to 

,  wait  a  year. 

I 

Lovers  of  Matthew  Arnold,  and  there  still 
reside  such  among  those  who  love  fine 
prose,  will  I.e  glad  to  learn  that  a  volume  of 
his  letters  will  soon  be  published. 

'  Annie  Laurie's  book,  The  Little  Hoy 
Who  Lived  Cnder  the  Hill,  is  nearly  ready 
for  the  press.  It  will  contain,  besides  the 
portrait  of  .'\iinie  Laurie,  a  caricature  of 
himself  by  its  illustrator,  Swinnerton.  It  is 
a  wonderful  thing,  uglier  than  the  original, 
and  does  complete  justice  to  the  artist's 
tendency  towards  stripes — save  in  his  trou- 
sers. Air.  Doxej'  also  publishes  in  a  sep- 
arate pamphlet  .some  of  the  impossible 
pictures  and  preposterous  verse  which  Gelett 
Burgess  published  in  The  Lark.  It  is  almost 
as  much  of  a  typographical  curiosity  as  that 
curious  jjublication  itself,  and  well  worth  a 
place  in  the  collections  of  those  bibliophiles 
who  have  no  families  to  amuse. 

The  November  St.  Nicholas  is  full  of 
charming  matter,  especially  attractive  to  the 
youthful  mind.  This  popular  magazine 
begins  with  this  issue  a  new  volume,  and 
the  opening  is  full  of  promise.  There  are 
some  capital  stones  and  scores  of  pictures, 
besides  poetry  and  sketches  innumerable. 

If  some  of  us  but  practiced  the  daily  read- 
ing of  poetry,  there  might  enter  into  our 
lives  much  more  of  color  and  grace  than  we 
have  now.  Imagine,  for  instance,  how  much 
beautiful  verse  one  could  encompass  by 
learning  every  day  of  the  month  a  poem  out 
of  the  Whittier  Year  Hook,  which  contains 
passages  from  the  verse  and  prose  of  the 
Quaker  Poet,  chosen  for  the  daily  food  of 
lovers  of  thought  and  beauty.  One  meets 
in  the  pages  of  this  little  volume  some  very 
dear  old  friends. 

[Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.] 
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is  a  richly  illustrated  issue  celebrating  tlic  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary  of  the  founding  ofthe  maRazinc, 
beginnine  the  use  of  new  type  and  new  paper, 
and  containing  first  chapters  of 
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all  serial  rights  in  which,  for  America  and  Eng- 
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A  Story  by  Bret  Harte. 
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ILLUSTRATED  ARTICLES. 

"The  Painter  Vibert,"  and  his  f.imous  pic- 
ture "The  Missionary's  Story,"  contribiiicd  \>y 
himself;  "Robert  Louis  Stevenson  and  Ills 
Writing,"  by  Mrs.  Schuyler  Van  Rensselaer; 
"Mural  Decoration  in  America,"  w'ith  illustra- 
tions by  La  Piirgc,  Sargent,  Abbey, Simmons, and 
Dewing;  a  superb  frontispiece  fiom  Titian,  en- 
graved by  Cole:  an  articleon  Lleonora  Duse, etc. 

"  EQUALITY  AS  THE  BASIS  OF  GOOD 
SOCIETY,"  By  W.  D.  riowells. 

Openint;  of  tl'.e  New  Napoleon  Series, 
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With  many  other  interesting  features.  Sold 
everywhere.    Price,  35  cents. 
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THE CENTUKf  CO-UNION  SQU/XKL  NIOO^ORK 


THE  COMING  YEAR 

of  TiiF-  Centukv  will  contain  a  gicat  number 
of  attractions,  many  of  whii:li  canmit  ycl  be 
announced.  Mcsidcs  "Sir  GcnrRC  Trcs-^ady." 
by  Mr-.  Humphry*  Ward,  there  will  be  printed 

POUR  NOVELETTES 
BV  POPULAR  AMERICAN  WRITERS. 

A  story  nf  Saratoga  life,  by  W.  1>.  Howcll.s; 
a  novel  of  the  American  laborinK  daises  by  K. 
HopUinR'in  Smith;  and  nnvcKlles  by  Mary 
Ilallock  Konlc  and  Amelia  K.  Waxt. 

SLOANE'5  LIFE  OF  NAPOLEON,  ' 

which,  with  November,  reaches  the  establish* 
nicnt  of  the  Kmpircand  the  most  picmresgiic  part 
of  Napoleon's  c.iiccr,  will  be  coniiiuied  hi  '96. 

MARK  TWAIN  and  RUDVARD  KIPLINQ 
will  contribute  during  the  coming:  year. 

(IcorKe  Kcnnan,  the  Siberian  traveler,  will 
tell  iiitctcsling  stories  ofthc  Moiintaineeisof  the 
Kastern Caucasus:  Captain  Alfred T.Mahan, 
author  of  "Influence  of  Sea  Power  upon  His- 
tory," will  write  of  famous  naval  engagements; 
Marion  Crawford  will  contribute  a  striking 
group  of  articles  on  the  city  of  Rome,  which 
(  "astaignc  is  illustrating;  Dr.  Albert  5haw  will 
write  of  city  government  in  the  United  Slates; 
and  Henrv  M.  Stanley  will  preface  a  scries 
made  up  from  the  material  left  by  the  young 
African  traveler,  E.  J.  Olave.  A  great  num- 
ber of  short  stories  by  the  leading  writers  of  fic- 
tion, and  a  number  of  novel  papers  on  art  sub- 
jects, will  appear. 


BEGINNING  MRS.  HUMPHRY  WARD'5  NOVEL 

TW/n    VP4  Subscription  price,  $4.06  a  year.    Begin  with  November.    For  $5.00  new  subscribers  can  have  a 

/  WkJ    M  C/\t\^    year's  subscription  from  Novemljer,  '95,  and  all  the  numbers  of  the  past  twelve  months  from  the 

FOR  $5.00. 


lieginning  of  I'rofessor  Sloane's  Life  of  Napoleon.  AH  dcilcrs  take  siiliM  riptioiis  and  sujiply  num- 
bers, or  remittance  may  be  made  directly  to  THE  CENTURY  CO.,  Union  Square,  New  York. 
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T  H  K     WAV  K 


SPLASHES. 


IT  IS  GENERALLY  conceded  that  the 
summer  campaign  has  been  singularly  de- 
void of  interest  or  incident,  and  fruitless  as 
to  results  from  a  matrimonial  standpoint. 
Not  an  engagement  has  been  announced, 
nor  a  serious  flirtation  noted.  The  reason 
for  this  is  difficult  to  ascribe.  Never  have 
the  Fates  that  aid  proximity  been  more  pro- 
pitious. The  bicycle  party,  which  has 
reduced  the  position  of  chaperone  to  an 
absurdity,  ought,  according  to  all  the  rules, 
be  a  promoter  of  flirtations,  a  maker  of 
matches.  Think  of  the  chances  which 
moonlight  wheeling  parties,  with  the  ample 
opportunities  offered  for  a  solitude  «  deux, 
afforded.  Why,  there  were  occasions  in- 
numerable for  proposals — actually  Hymen's 
torch  and  Cupid's  bow  might  have  been 
forced.  What,  is  the  matter?  Are  our 
maidens  becoming  too  advanced  to  con- 
template matrimony,  or  do  the  men 
find  the  state  of  bachelordom  too  com- 
fortable to  desire  a  change  ?  What  are  the 
match-making  mammas  doing  ?  Can  it  be 
they  are  quite  lost  to  a  sense  of  duty,  or  is 
it  that  they  consider  the  best  birds  already 
netted 

*  *  * 

Apropos  of  the  dearth  of  engagements,  I 
fancy  we  are  going  through  a  transition 
period,  a  chrysalis  condition.  The  men  are 
too  young,  too  poor,  or,  if  eligible,  fixed  in 
their  determination  to  remain  bachelors. 
The  maids  are  over  fastidious — unlike  their 
mothers,  to  whom  matrimony  was  essential, 
spiusterhood,  if  not  a  disgrace,  a  detriment. 
They  can  afford  to  wait,  to  pick  and  choose. 
The  age  through  which  a  women  may  wed, 
has,  in  the  last  few  years,  become  protracted 
to  an  almost  unlimited  period;  the  girl  no 
longer  flies  to  the  altar  with  the  first  man 
who  asks  her.  She  waits  for  the  one  she 
wants — the  congenial  soul.  She  is  not  will- 
ing to  begin  where  her  parents  started, at  the 
foot  of  the  ladder;  she  at  least  asks  for  the 
middle  rung  and  prefers  the  top.  Love  in  a 
cottage  is  a  fairy  tale,  unworthy  of  serious 
thought  to  the  modern  maiden,  who  can 
have  her  comfort  in  her  father's^houie  and 
has  no  longing  for  household  drudgery.  She 
is  an  eminently  practical  young  person,  has 
no  romantic  illusions,  and  knows  full  well 
how  little  can  be  bought  with  one  hundred 
dollars  a  month;  she  has  spent  that  on 
knicks-knacks,  flowers,  gloves,  trinkets,  and 
even  then  goes  into  debt.  To  live  on  it  is 
entirely  out  of  the  question  ! 

*  *  * 

The  modern  man  understands,  also,  the 
impracticability  of  two  living  on  an  income 
which  barely  suffices'  for)  one — a  wife  is  a 
luxury  to  be  dreamt  of  in  the  dim  vistas  of  a 
fortunate  future.  The  love  that  was  self- 
sacrificing  and  unselfish  went  out  of  date 
with  the  introduction  of  steam  and  electri- 
city; as  the  train  killed  the  stage-coach  with 
its  eloping  couples,  so  the  luxury  of  our 
time  has  killed  romantic  love. 


LUNT'S  HALL  was  crowded  to  an  al- 
most uncomfortable  degree  last  Friday 
night,  on  the  occasion  of  the  second  meeting 
of  the  "  Fortnightly  "  dancing  class.  The 
younger  girls  looked  bright  and  pretty  in 
their  soft  lawns  and  mull  frocks  with  gay- 
colored  ribbons.  Mr.  Green  way,  as  usual, 
led  the  German,  and  introduced  two  or 
three  rather  elaborate  figures.  It  is  a 
pleasure  to  see  some  of  the  girls  dance — 
quite  fairy-like  is  the  manner  in  which  they 
trip  the  light  fantastic.  A  few  of  the 
maidens  carry  themselves  with  a  certain 
stately  grace.  There  is  Miss  Kate  Salisbury, 
for  instance;  and  Miss  Flora  Deane.  I  be- 
lieve that  Miss  Helen  Wagner,  who  bids  fair 
to  be  as  handsome  as  her  sister,  though  in 
an  entirely  different  style,  is  among  the 
most  nimble-footed.  Miss  Annie  Voorhies 
and  Miss  Ethel  Keeney  take  the  palm  for 
vivacity.  In  spite  of  the  charms  of  the 
maids,  there  is  no  question  but  that  the 
older  girls  monopolize  the  best  dancers 
much  to  the  disgust  of  their  younger  rivals 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.  It  Is 
Hovereign  for  IndlgestloD  «nd  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


who  don't  understand  why  boys  should  like 
girls  "almost  old  enough  to  be  their 
mothers,"  as  one  of  them  acridly  remarked. 

*  *  * 

TEAS,  like  the  poor,  are  always  with 
us,  and  invariably  in  the  same  guise.  Were 
some  new  features  introduced,  could  a 
novel  form  of  "  Tea  "  be  evolved,  they  might 
have  some  raison  d'etre  ;  at  present  they 
are  merely  a  makeshift  for  the  lazy,  an'ex- 
cuse  for  the  uureturned  call.  That  a 
matron,  weary  with  the  exigencies  of  social 
duties,  should  thus  get  rid  of  her  obligations, 
is  excusable,  but  a  "  debutante's  tea  "  is  in 
itself  an  anachronism.  Taken  from  a  social 
standpoint  they  are  a  mistake,  for  at  a 
"debutante's  tea"  the  j'ouug  girls  merely 
meet  one  another  ;  they  have  no  opportunity 
of  extending  their  circle  of  acquaintances  ; 
no  new  blood  is  introduced.  Besides,  what 
fun  is  there  ?  They  all  go  to  the  same  places 
of  amusement,  so  have  no  novel  topics  of 
conversation.  What  one  hears  another  learns. 
They  do  not  meet  maidens  of  older  growth 
who  might  give  them  points,  or  matrons 
who  would  entertain  them.  Although  con- 
sidered the  easiest  and  least  expensive  form 
of  festivity,  the  modern  tea  with  its  elab- 
orate refreshments  and  the  almost  obliga- 
tory music,  is  quite  the  reverse. 

*  *  * 

"Teas  this  season  are  to  be  earlier,  as  peo- 
ple do  not  like  their  appetites  for  dinner  to 
be  ruined,  or  their  household  arrangements 
interfered  with."  At  least  so  said  Mr. 
Greenway  in  last  Sunday's  Call.  But  what- 
ever may  be  the  hours,  whether  from  three 
to  five,  four  to  six,  or  five  to  seven,  the 
great  crowd  congregate  about  five  o'clock, 
and  as  for  appetites,  I  fancy  the  ci^f^  glacd, 
or  the  sandwich  one  receives  at  a  tea  gives 
rather  a  point  to  one's  hunger  than  other- 
wise. Of  course  there  are  people  who 
go  through  a  regular  menu  at  a  tea,  from 
oysters  to  creams,  but  these  form  the  small 
minority.  Among  the  teas  this  week,  that 
of  Mrs.  Wallace  must  take  a  foremost  place. 
The  house  looked  charming.  The  ladies 
who  received  were  gowned  in  fetching  toil- 
ettes, and  the  number  of  the  guests  was 
large.  What  now  is  left  for  even  the  most 
critical  to  carp  at  ? 

*  *  * 

Teas  are  on  the  tapis  as  the  mode  of  enter- 
tainment for  November.  Two  big  receptions 
are  announced — one  to  celebrate  her  debut  by 
Miss  Frances  Curry,  the  other  by  Miss  Lizzie 
Carroll.  Among  the  minor  festivities  of  the 
past  week  was  Miss  Gertrude  Foreman's  tea 
to  the  younger  set  on  Friday  afternoon,  at 
the  Occidental  Hotel.  It  was  not  altogether 
a  girls'  tea,  as  a  number  of  the  University 
lads  dropped  in. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Curry's  debutantes'  tea,  given  to  her 
friend  Miss  vSchelding,  was  noteworthy  for 
the  number  of  pretty  girls  gathered  together. 
Miss  Curry  wore  a  handsome  white  crdpon 
gown.  She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 
Miss  Mamie  Thomas,  Miss  Mariebelle  Gwin, 
and  Miss  Kip,  Miss  Curry  has  thus  far 
achieved  a  popularity  that  should  make 
her  the  success  of  the  season.  She  is  a  large, 
rather  stout  girl,  with  dark  brown  eyes  and 
a  satiny  skin,  has  an  exuberant  degree  of 
vitality,  is  in  for  every  form  of  fun  going. 
Her  Saturday  afternoons  are  already  quite  a 
feature,  and  she  has  the  gift  of  entertaining 
a  roomful.  Not  in  the  least  like  a  debutante, 
and  awfully  jolly,  is  the  verdict  of  the  men. 
She  is  also  popular  with  the  maids,  which  is 
unusual. 

*  *  * 

A  "high  tea"  was  given  last  Tuesday 
afternoon  by  the  Misses  Fechheimer  of  Broad- 
way, in  honor  of  Miss  Lucille  Goodkind,  who 
leaves  for  New  York  on  the  tenth.  Although 
the  number  of  guests  was  limited  to  fifty 
maidens,  the  reception  was  most  elaborate 
in  detail,  and  sumptuous  in  the  variety  of 
the  edibles. 

*  *  * 

And  still  the  enthusiasm  waxeth  and  the 
Bostonians  draw  bigger  houses.  Quite  a 
military  aspect  was  given  the  first-night  of 
a    "War-time    Wedding,"    by  &  Presido 
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party,  who  occupied  the  lower  proscenium 
boxes.  General  Graham  and  his  familj' 
were  there,  and  the  exterior  arch  had 
the  National  colors  draped  over  its  convo- 
lutions. There  is  considerable  discussion 
among  army  circles  as  to  the  propriety  of 
the  warlike  display.  The  truth  is  the  Gen- 
eral was  innocent,  for  the  management,  in 
the  effort  to  do  justice  to  the  occasion,  was 
really  responsible.  However,  there  is  no 
blame  attaching  anywhere  that  I  can  see. 
The  commander  of  the  First  Artillery  has 
the  courage  of  his  convictions,  and  why 
shouldn't  his  box  be  decorated,  especially  if 
it  makes  Messrs.  Friedlander  and  Gottlob 
happy. 

*  *  * 

IN  THESE  DAYS,  the  rage  for  the  South 
African  mines  brings  up  reminiscences  of 
the  early  Californian  gold  fever,  and  its 
results.  Many  who  regret  that  they  were 
not  in  at  the  death,  so  to  speak,  will  envy 
Miss  Alice  Merry,  who  has  gone  to  the 
Kimberly  mines  to  be  married  to  Mr.  Hal 
Tighlman,  formerly  of  San  Rafael.  Mrs. 
Tighlman  purposed  going  to  South  Africa 
to  visit  her  son,  and  he,  finding  he  would 
be  unable  to  leave  his  post  in  the  mines  for 
a  year  or  more,  wrote  to  Miss  Merry,  his 
fiancee,  to  come  out  with  his  mother,  and 
that  they  would  be  married  on  her  arrival. 
Mrs.  Merry,  accompanied  by  her  daughter 
Blanche,  went  as  far  as  New  York  with  the 
voyagers,  and  during  her  stay  there  made 
arrangements  for  Miss  Blanche  to  pursue 
her  art  studies.  She  is  quite  a  talented 
girl,  and  her  sketches  show  great  promise. 


Why  is  it  that  Trinity  Church  is  not  more 
frequently  patronized  by  couples  wishing  to 
wed?  Commodious,  beautiful,  and  situated 
in  the  most  desirable  portion  of  the  town, 
with  a  pastor  who  enjoys  no  small  degree  of 
popularity,  it  is  almost  boycotted  by  brides 
and  grooms.  Grace  Church,  on  the  con- 
trary, is  almost  invariably  chosen,  and  it 
would  be  difficult  to  discover  a  reason.  In 
closest  proximity  to  Chinatown  and  upper 
Dupont  Street,  the  rough  crowd  that  swarms 
and  blocks  the  street  when  any  ceremonial 
is  in  progress,  the  almost  inaccessible  hills 
by  which  it  is  surrounded,  ought  to  be  an 
effectual  bar  to  those  about  to  participate  in 
so  solemn  a  ceremonial.  The  mere  fact  of 
its  being  the  Cathedral  Church  should 
hardly  prove  so  strong  a  recommendation. 
Next  in  popularity  is  St.  Luke's — small,  old, 
inconvenient,  and  almost  impossible  to  deco- 
rate. Yet  the  wedding  of  Miss  Julia  Conner 
and  Mr.  Robert  Howard  Bennett  is  the 
second  social  function  performed  within  the 
sacred  precincts  of  Trinity  Church.  It  will 
be  quite  a  smart  affair.  The  bridesmaids 
are  exceedingly  nice-looking  girls,  and,  I 
believe,  the  dresses  will  be  something  to 
talk  about.  Among  the  bridesmaids  are 
Miss  Marie  Breeze,  Miss  Ethel  Smith,  Miss 
Sallie  Maynard,  and  Miss  Blanche  Castle. 

*  *  * 

AN  entertainment  decidedly  unique  and 
out  of  the  common  order  is  the  "candle- 
light supper  "  to  be  given  by  Misses  Wall, 
Froelich,  Donald,  Graham,  and  Peixotto,  as 
a  welcome  to  Miss  Mollie  Hutchinson.  Miss 
Hutchinson,  before  her  departure  for  Paris, 
where  she  has  spent  the  last  two  years 
studying  in  the  .studios,  was  among  the  most 
popular  of  the  Oakland  Society  girls.  Much 
regret  was  felt  when  she  expressed  her  de- 
termination to  leave  her  butterfly  existence 
for  the  broader  field  of  art.  The  supper  will 


take  place  in  Ernest  Peixotto's  studio, 
which  will  be  lighted  by  an  immense  quan- 
tity of  candles.  I  believe  this  artist  has 
quite  a  collection  of  rare  candlesticks, 
picked  up  some  years  ago  by  his  brother. 
He  has  recently  hung  all  his  pictures  and 
fixed  up  his  rooms,  so  that  his  studio  is 
among  the  show  places  of  the  artists  about 
town. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  sort  of  Shakespearean  revival 
here  at  present.  On  Saturday  afternoon 
Hannibal  A.  Williams  is  to  give  readings 
from  Henry  IV.  in  aid  of  the  Channing  Aux- 
iliary at  the  First  Unitarian  Church.  Mr. 
Williams  is  quite  a  noted  interpreter  of 
Shakespeare,  and  in  the  East  his  lectures 
were  considered  interesting.  On  Thursday 
evening,  November  7th,  George  Valter  Egan 
will  give  scenes  from  "  Romeo  and  Juliet," 
"As  You  Like  It,"  "Richard  III."  and 
"Julius  Ctesar,"  for  the  benefit  of  the  Mer- 
cantile Library  Auxiliary. 

*  *  * 

Euchre  parties,  when  played  by  those 
possessing  a  moderate  degree  of  skill,  are 
enjoyable;  but  when  there  are  ranked 
among  the  participants  some  of  the  best 
euchre  players  in  San  Francisco,  they  be- 
come distinctly  exciting.  Among  the  latter 
was  Mrs.  Wm.  Greer  Harrison's  party  to 
married  ladies,  on  Saturday  last.  The  play- 
ers all  belonged  to  euchre  clubs  last  winter, 
and  had  a  great  deal  of  practice,  so  the 
games  were  closely  contested.  Mrs.  Stuart 
carried  off  the  first  prize,  Mrs.  Whitney  the 
second — a  pretty  hat  brush.  A  Japanese 
doll  was  the  attractive  booby  prize  captured 
by  Mrs.  Husband.  The  score  cards  were 
quite  a  feature,  and  were  dainty  little  aflairs 
painted  by  Miss  May  Harrison. 

*  *  * 

THE  matchless  munificence  of  Californians 
as  hosts  has  labeled  them  with  a  reputation 
for  excessive  hospitality  that  astoishes  our 
indifferent  cousins  of  the  East.  Everything 
is  big  in  California;  our  fruits  and  our  gener- 
osity oft  times  reach  the  abnormal.  A 
mere  acquaintance  is  not  only  "put  up"  at 
his  friend's  club,  but  is,  temporarily,  em- 
braced in  the  bosom  of  the  family  and  fed  on 
the  fat  of  the  land.  Of  certain  individuals 
is  this  particularly  characteristic.  Mr.  Ach- 
ille  Roos  stands  in  the  van  of  those  whose 
liberality  knows  no  limit.  A  positive  talent 
for  entertaining  emphasizes  his  princely 
dinners.  His  most  recent  guest,  Mr.  Alfred 
L.  Peck  of  New  York,  was  dined  and  re- 
dined  last  week;  was  actually  carried  up 
from  the  ferry  in  the  Roos  brougham,  and 
from  that  moment,  was  unceasingly  lunch- 
eoned,  dined,  wined,  and  theatered.  His 
going  was  marked  by  a  banquet  that,  in  the 
champagne  line,  simply  submerged  all  pre- 
decessors. I  am  told  that  the  Deluge  was  a 
flat  dry  farce  in  comparison. 

*  *  * 

In  these  degenerate  days,  when  matri- 
mony has  become  an  incident  and  ceases  to 
be  an  end,  it  is  not  extraordinary  that 
young  women  to  whom  Society  has  ceased 
to  be  an  interest  should  begin  careers  of 
their  own.  It  is  with  considerable  interest 
I  learn  of  the  decision  of  Miss  Fecheimer, 
a  girl  who,  at  the  gatherings  of  the  Verein 
and  the  Concordia  Club,  has  always  ranked 
as  a  belle,  who  announces  her  intention  of 
becoming  a  nurse.  Nowadays  nursing 
is  a  profession,  and  requires  a  long 
and  severe  course  of  training,  which 
comprehends  much  of    that  knowledge 
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which  is  acquired  in  a  medical  course.  It 
is  hard,  even  laborious  work,  but  is  fairly 
remunerative  an  occupation  and  what  is 
better,  furnishes  an  occupation.  Of  course 
Miss  Fecheimer's  determination  surprises  the 
legion  of  friends  who  have  been  accustomed 
to  regard  her  as  a  Societj-  girl — a  creature  of 
ornamental  leisure,  whose  intellectvial  activi- 
ties were  developed  merely  in  the  direction 
of  amusement.  Yet,  what  is  so  astonishing 
in  the  action  of  a  bright,  clever  young 
women  abandoning  the  trammels  of  the 
parties,  dauces,  aud  calls,and  striking  out  in 
her  own  behalf  for  a  career?  She  is  to  be 
congratulated.  Indeed,  I  should  uot  be  sur- 
prised if  several  other  prominent  young 
women  were  to  develop  similar  ambitious. 


IN  THE  REGION  generally  known  as 
"down-town,"  there  is  little  patience  for  the 
Social  talent.  The  good  old  pioneer  looks 
with  considerable  impatience  at  the  man 
who  gives  teas,  and  is  re?dy  to  suspect  any- 
one who  indulges  his  neck  with  a  high 
collar.  Of  course,  the  prejudice  against  re- 
spectable tailoring  is  gradually  departing, 
as  is  evidenced  by  the  swarm  of  good-look- 
ing youngsters  in  soft  hats  and  up-to-date 
"  de  Joinvilles,"  one  sees  on  Market  Street 
or  congregated  around  debutantes  at  teas. 
No  longer  is  a  frock  coat  and  a  silk  hat  the 
occasion  of  unseemly  mirth,  aud  to-day  a 
man  of  very  moderate  courage  dares  to  be 
well  dressed,  a  condition,  at  one  time,  im- 
possible to  any  one  lacking  the  heroic  qual- 
ities of  a  Sheridan  or  a  Shortridge.  How- 
ever, it  was  not  to  clothes  that  I  wished  to 
allude,  but  to  the  return  of  Richard  M. 
Tobin.  He  is  a  modest  j  oung  man  of  pleas- 
ant manners  and  several  accomplishments, 
who  has  never  forced  his  identity  any- 
where, but  has  yet  attained  a  greater  degree 
of  social  distinction  in  England  than  any 
other  American  of  whom  I  have  ever  heard. 
During  his  recent  visit  abroad  he  was  enter- 
tained at  some  of  the  best  houses  in  Eng- 
land. He  was  the  guest  of  the  Duchess  of 
Chandos  and  Buckingham  ;  he  stopped  at 
the  famous  home  of  the  Sackville  Wests. 
He  played  polo  at  Hurlingham,  and,  in- 
deed, was  generally  made  welcome  in 
places  to  which  our  country  people  are  sel- 
dom invited  to  penetrate.  Of  course,  Tobin 
has  entertained  all  the  prominent  English- 
men who  have  ever  been  here,  evincing  a 
very  generous  and  welcome  hospitality  ; 
indeed,  they  all  arrive  consigned  to  him, 
and  he  rarely  fails  to  make  their  visits  en- 
joyable. 

*  *  * 

There  is  au  estuary  near  Santa  Monica  in 
which  is  found  a  razor-back  clam — a  clam  of 
such  superlative  and  serene  excellence  that 
it  is  warranted  to  send  epicures  into  ecstasies, 
and  delight  the  hearts  of  gourmets.  No 
other  deposit  is  known  north  or  south,  and 
when  some  of  ihese  treasures  come  to  town 
there  is  great  rejoicing  among  the  initiated. 
Judge  Heushaw,  of  the  Supreme  Court, 
brought  up  with  him  from  Los  Angeles  some 
eighteen  hundred  of  these  clams,  and  they 
were  partaken  of  at  a  luncheon  which  the 
Judge  gave  Thursday,  at  noon,  at  the  Viti- 
cultural  Restaurant.  The  shellfish  were 
served  raw,  a  la  Bordelaise,  and  in  a  pepper 
roast,  and  were  pronounced  a  tremendous 
success. 

*  *  * 

Shooting  the  "Chutes"  promises  a  new 
sensation.  The  big  structure  out  on  Haight 
Street,  whose  erection  has  so  long  puzzled 
the  passing  throng,  is  now  developed  as  the 
means  of  a  novel  and  fascinating  diversion. 
It  will  be  opened  to  the  public  for  the  first 
time  to-day,  and,  from  the  indications, 
should  prove  a  great  sport,  and  something 
that  cannot  fail  to  be  immensely  popular 
out  here.  The  Chute  is  an  institution  in 
London,  Coney  Island,  and  Chicago,  and 
throughout  Europe,  and  the  shootist  who 
essays  the  swift  plunge  and  the  dive  has  a 
variety  of  feelings  which  he  declines  to  put 
into  words,  but  chooses  to  repeat  as  often  as 
possible. 

*  *  * 

A  luncheon  that  was  rather  elaborate  in 
its  arrangements  was  that  given  by  Miss 
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Alice  Owen  on  Thursday  last.    There  were  ] 
quite  a  number  of  girls  present,  and  the 
affair  was  continued  until  late  in  the  after- 
noon. 

*  J,  * 

Among  the  anticipated  pleasures  is  the 
"  Grand  Festival  "  in  aid  of  the  Children's 
Hospital.  ■  It  promises  to  be  a  musical  treat, 
as  there  are  to  be  1200  voices  and  au  im- 
mense orchestra.  Miss  Elizabeth  Bell,  who 
has  recently  returned  from  Europe,  will 
make  her  first  appearance.  She  is  said  to 
have  a  magnificent  soprano  voice.  The 
Children's  Hospital  is  one  of  the  most 
deserving  of  the  charitable  organizations  in 
San  Francisco.  It  is  not  an  endowed  insti- 
tution, but  depends  entirely  upon  the  good 
will  of  the  community.  An  auction  sale  of 
seats  will  be  held  next  week. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  EVENT  of  the  season  that 
might  be  termed  a  noteworthy  function  was 
the  Woman's  Exchange  Ball  on  Thursday 
evening.  From  a  social  standpoint,  it  has 
never  been  more  successful,  for,  although  on 
other  occasions  the  smart  set  bought  tickets, 
this  year  they  went  to  the  ball.  Two  debu- 
tantes made  their  initial  appearance — Miss 
Frances  Curry  and  Miss  Gertrude  Forman; 
aud  both  looked  unusually  well  in  handsome 
white  gowns.  The  hall  was  decorated  with 
flags,  palms,  and  myriads  of  yellow  and  red 
chrysanthemums  massed  effectively  on  the 
stage.  Some  of  the  gowns  were  creations  of 
artistic  skill,  notably  those  of  Mrs.  George 
Crocker,  Mrs.  Morgan,  and  Mrs.  Sloss.  The 
great  crowd  arrived  about  eleven  o'clock, 
when  dancing  became  au  impossibility. 

*  *  * 

Talbot  Clifton  has  taken  Will  Hearst's 
beautiful  rooms  at  the  Maison  Riche  and  is 
installed  there  for  the  season.  These  are 
the  apartments,  consisting  of  bed  and  bath- 
room, dining-room  and  parlor,  that  Schwein- 
furth  fitted  up  for  the  proprietor  of  the 
Exainin.  r;  quite  the  most  beautiful  suite  in 
town,  furnished  with  admirable  and  elab- 
orate luxury.  Here  is  a  part  of  the  costly 
library  that  Mr.  Hearst  is  collecting,  a 
library  that  rejoices  in  the  finest  of  standard 
sets  and  the  best  bindings  procurable.  He 
is  a  patrou  of  the  art  of  the  cleverest  Parisian 
workmen,  and  I  am  told  one  of  the  most 
prominent  of  the  English  school  of  book 
binders  engages  his  talent  on  the  decoration 
of  certain  of  his  volumes.  Mr.  Hearst  has  a 
very  princely  way  in  the  indulgence  of  his 
various  tastes.  There  are  few  better  collec- 
tions of  photographs  than  that  he  has  gath- 
ered; he  has  some  admirable  canvases,  and 
the  chances  seem  in  favor  of  his  possessing 
yet  a  very  fine  and  prosperous  collection  of 
newspapers. 

*  *  * 

Talbot  Clifton  proposes  to  figure  in  fine 
shape  at  the  Horse  Show,  and  has  commis- 
sioned his  friend  Dan  McCarthy  to  obtain 
for  him  the  finest  four-in-hand  team  in 
America.  If  the  English  millionaire  enters 
the  lists  against  Walter  Hobart,  as  it  seems 
he  proposes  to,  there  will  be  infused  into 
that  occasion  a  spice  of  interest  it  lacked 
last  year.  No  one  has  ever  under-estimated 
the  Clifton's  ability  to  plunge,  and  what 
he  says  he  will  accomplish  he  generally 
achieves. 

*  *  * 

Dan  Murphy,  of  San  Jose,  departed  for 
Mexico  on  Thursday  last,  to  pay  his  annual 
visit  of  inspection  to  the  principality  he 
possesses  there.  It  is  really  one  of  the  great 
estates  of  the  Southern  Republic,  abound- 
ing in  forests  and  prairies;  aud,  though  of 
immense  value  to-day,  cannot  fail  to  make 
its  possessor  enormously  wealthy  in  the  fu- 
ture. Mr.  Murphy  will  be  absent  about  a 
month,  and  on  his  return  proposes  to  devote 
himself  to  the  development  of  an  irrigating 
scheme  in  the  Santa  Clara  Valley. 


The  'Varsity  Club  announces  a  formal  ded- 
ication of  its  improved  clubhouse  on  the 
evening  of  November  9th.  This  is  to  be  a 
great  occasion — a  big  dinner,  together  with 
speeches  and  other  accessories  of  festivity. 
This  afternoon  aud  evening  the  entire  build- 
ing will  be  thrown  open  for  inspection  by 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 


ladies  of  the  members'  families,  and  the  for- 
tunate oues  who  possess  cards  entitling  them 
to  the  privileges  of  the  ladies'  restaurant- 
The  seclusion  of  this  department  is  carefully 
to  be  guarded.  To  be  eligible  lor  admittance 
there,  the  ladies  must  have  had  their  names 
registered  either  as  of  the  family  of  a  uiem- 
ber  or  as  recipients  of  cards  issued  since 
September  last.  The  department  is  opened 
at  noon  to-day,  and  will  doubtless  be  cele- 
brated by  several  formal  and  informal  lunch- 
eons. The  new  quarters  provide  two  very 
comfortable  private  dining-rooms,  aud  it  is 
permitted,  also,  to  screen  off  for  an  occasion, 
sections  of  the  main  dining-room,  as  was 
done  for  the  dinner  to  Herman  Oelrichs 
recentl}-. 

*  *  * 

In  these  days  of  specialties,  the  physician 
who  would  be  up-to-date  must  make  fre- 
quent excursions  to  medical  centers.  Doc- 
tor Sellridge  is  just  back  from  New  York, 
whither  he  went  to  pursue  certain  investiga- 
tions as  to  the  throat  ailments  of  singers. 
Recent  developments  have  brought  out 
some  curious  facts  in  this  direction — the 
result  of  the  experiments  of  American  phy- 
sicians, it  seems.  The  subject  is  one  of 
considerable  interest,  and  it  may  be  Doctor 
Selfridge  will  have  an  opportunity  of  treat- 
ing a  star  and  receiving  a  gemmed  cigarette 
case,  as  Doctor  Wagner  did  from  Henry 
Irving. 

'   *  ^ 

OF  the  three  clubs  that  typify  local  Jewish 
Society,  the  Concordia  invariably  leads  in 
social  activity.  This  evening  it  realizes  its 
reputation  for  social  enterprise  by  opening 
the  winter  season.  A  performance,  the 
bright  particulars  of  which  are  wrapped  in 
mystery,  will  initiate  the  function.  No 
question  as  to  its  originality  aud  amusing 
qualities  dims  the  anticipation  of  a  delight- 
ful evening.  Dancing  and  the  usual  boun- 
teous supper  will  follow.  That  the  matrons 
and  maids  will  look  their  loveliest  in  the 
handsomest  of  new  creations,  is  a  foregone 
conclusion.  On  the  following  Saturday 
evening,  November  9th,  the  Calliopeans 
are  to  give  an  informal  dance.  This  club  of 
young  and  interesting  men  gathers  unto 
itself  the  prettiest  of  girls  in  shoals  of  unin- 
terrupted feminine  loveliuess,  and  their 
dances  are  unanimously  voted  to  be  im 
mense  and  unqualified  successes.  Fol 
lowing  close  upon  the  heels  of  these  two 
affairs  will  come  the  entertainment  at  the 
Verein,  on  November  i6th.  The  perform 
ance  that  precedes  the  soiree  is  being 
diligently  rehearsed,  with  little  attempt 
at  secrecy.  The  merry  mosaic  of  songs, 
dances,  scraps  of  farce,  and  shreds  of  com- 
edy, have  been  framed  i:nder  the  all-mer- 
ciful and  nondescript  title  of  "  The  Babes  in 
the  Woods."  With  three  such  funny  men  as 
Sig  Ackerman,  Sam  Saalburg  and  Louis 
Greenebaum,  the  originality  and  spontaneity 
of  the  skit  holds  forth  bright  promises  of 
absurdities.  I  am  told  the  jolly  hodge- 
podge so  teems  with  witty  allusions  and 
whimsical  drolleries,  that  positively  no  pre- 
conception of  its  cleverness  can  mar  the 
lively  rendition  of  the  real  thing. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Shorey's  concert  was  among  the 
charming  affairs  of  the  week.  One  of  Miss 
Newland's  best  pupils,  she  has  a  delightfully 
clear  and  sweet  soprano  voice.  She  was  as 
sisted  by  Signor  Minetti. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  I.  Lowenberg  of  Van  Ness  Avenue 
has  been  giving  a  series  of  dinners.  Last 


Thursday  evening,  she  grouped  about  her 
mahogany,  a  congenial  circle  of  clever 
young  people.  Mrs.  Lowenberg  as  Presi- 
dent of  two  literary  clubs— the  Philomaths 
and  The  I<aurel  Hall — has  justly  earned  her 
title  of  an  advaticed  and  thoughtful  woman. 
.N'aturallj-,  a  feast  of  reason  and  flow  of  wit 
sparkled  and  flashed  across  the  dinner  table. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Frank  gave  a  lecture  on  the  "Jewish 
Woman  in  Fact  and  History,"  on  Tuesday 
last.  Miss  Frank  possesses  an  interesting 
personality,  and  is  exceedingly  intelligent. 
Both  from  an  intellectual  and  social  stand- 
point, the  lecture  was  a  .success.  I  under- 
stand she  is  to  give  a  series  of  talks  at  Bee- 
thoven Hall  in  Oakland. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Bert  Wertheimer  has  been  quietly  be- 
trothed to  Miss  Schwartz  of  this  city.  The 
young  lady  is  pretty  and  interesting,  and  is 
a  cousin  of  the  Louis  Scliwabachers.  Her 
fiance  is  the  only  son  of  the  late  Emanuel 
Wertheimer,  the  original  head  of  "  The 
Wertheimer  Company,"  and  is  a  young 
energetic  business  man,  who  but  recently 
located  here  from  New  York. 

*  *  * 

OAKL.'VND  is  still  in  the  throes  of  a 
dullness  that  is  depressing  in  its  monotony. 
Not  even  a  Hallowe'en  party  has  enlivened 
things  across  the  bay  this  week.  Bicycle 
gatherings  are  things  of  the  past.  The 
Deux  Temps  crowd  seem  contented  with  its 
fortnightly  dances.  The  Chi  Phi  Tea  in 
Berkeley  last  week  was  one  of  the  few  events 
worth  recording.  Maids,  matrons,  and  men 
flocked  there  with  an  enthusiasm  that  was  in 
itself  a  proof  of  the  dearth  of  gaiety.  The 
lads  were  assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss 
Mamie  MacNutt,  who  looked  fetching  in  a 
very  elaborate  striped  silk  blouse,  Mrs. 
Hutchinson,  Miss  Martie  Hutchinson,  daint- 
ily dressed  in  sage  green  lawn,  aud  Miss 
Selby,  in  rose-colored  cashmere.  The  Fra- 
ternity House  was  a  gay  mass  of  yellow 
chrysanthemums.  It  wassimply  stacked  with 
these  beautiful  blossoms;  massed  on  mantel- 
pieces, filling  umbrella-stands  and  immense 
bowls,  which  were  distributed  round  the 
rooms.  All  the  pretty  girls  from  Oakland 
and  Berkeley  were  there — Miss  Green,  Miss 
Bennett,  Miss  Garber,  Miss  Pralhcr,  Miss 
Wickson  and  Miss  Wall,  and  myriads  of  col- 
lege boys.  The  Sigma  Nu  reception  took 
place  last  night  and  was  a  tremendously 
packed  affair.  It  was  given  to  Mr.  Butter- 
worth,  the  popular  coach. 

*  *  * 

A  very  smart  reception  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Duvall  to  introduce  her  neice,  Miss  Kent, 
one  of  this  season's  debutantes,  and  one  of 
the  prettiest  of  the  Deux  Temps  set.  She 
is  a  bright,  vivacious  girl,  with  a  face  that 
lights  up  well,  and  rather  attractive  man- 
ners. Mrs.  Duvall  was  assisted  in  receiving 
by  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  Mrs.  Agard, 
Miss  Coralie  Selby,  Miss  Ida  Belle  Palmer, 
Miss  Kthel  Moore  and  others. 


Berkeley  is  jubilant  over  the  success  of 
the  football  game.  Eight  points  to  nothing  ! 
and  the  Reliance  team  played  a  very  strong 
game,  too.  Young  Ransom  particularly 
distinguished  himself,  made  some  splendid 
kicks,  and  really  fine  runs.  The  only  disap- 
pointment was  their  failure  to  kick  a  goal — 
that  would  indeed  have  been  a  triumph.  A 
fashionable  crowd  watched  the  game,  and 
later  on  went  over  to  the  Chi  Phi  tea. 

THI-.  OOSSIP. 


Dainty  -n"  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME' 

For  ilje  Haijdkerchief,  ilje  Dressing-iable  aQd  Ihe  Batlj. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

A5k  your  Drugiflst  tor  Uie  2cnuiae  Murray  6i  Laoman's. 
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THE     WAV  E 


SECOND  EMPIRE  STORIES. 


REMINISCENCES  OF  PELISSIER,  RISTORI, 
AND  GENERAL  TROCHU. 


Pelissier,  one  of  the  Marshals  of  France 
(luring  the  Second  Empire,  is  described  as 
a  man  of  low  birth,  with  violent  temper, 
and  the  manners  of  a  common  soldier.  He 
was,  liowever,  brave,  bold,  and  possessed 
the  remarkable  faculty  of  recognizing  his 
faults.  Several  rather  amusing  stories  are 
told  of  him.  On  one  occasion  he  went  into 
a  restaurant  and  ordered  an  omelet  with 
truffles.  The  waiter,  contrary  to  all  recog- 
nized rules,  brought  the  omelet  on  one  dish, 
the  condiment  on  auother.  Pelissier  was 
furious,  abused  the  waiter,  and  threw  the 
contents  of  the  dishes  in  his  face.  The  lat- 
ter, who  had  been  a  soldier,  flew  at  the 
Marshal  and  battered  him  wofullj-,  almost 
killing  him.  On  his  recovery  he  returned 
to  the  same  restaurant,  ordering  the  same 
dish  from  the  same  waiter.  This  time  he 
was  properly  served,  and  remarked  to  the 
man,  "  Well,  I  see  you  are  a  brave  fellow, 
who  won't  be  bullied;  take  this,"  handing 
the  waiter,  who  was  almost  paralyzed  with 
astonishment,  twenty  francs.  An  instance 
of  his  lack  of  breeding  is  told  by  the  Com- 
tesse  B  ,  a  sister  of  the  Duchess  of  Man- 
chester. During  a  visit  to  the  Duchess, 
Pelissier,  then  .Ambassador  to  England,  was 
among  the  guests,  and  met  the  Comtesse 
descending  the  stairs  one  morning.  "  Stop, 
Comtesse,"  said  Pelissier,  "  you  have  a  black 
mark  on  your  forehea<l."  Then,  wetting 
his  finger  in  his  mouth,  he  obligingly 
rubbed  the  place,  and  removed  the  stain. 

The  French  Marshals'  Christian  names 
were  amusingly  inappropriate.  Randon, 
noted  for  his  caution,  was  called  "  Ceasar." 
The  undecided  and  unreliable  Canrobert 
had  been  christened  "  Certain,"  while  the 
name  of  the  bearishly  rough  Pelissier  was 
"  Aniable." 

Monsieur  Thouvenel,  the  Minister  of 
Foreign  Affairs,  is  described  as  a  de- 
lightful raconteur.  One  evening  he  was 
dining  with  the  I)e  Tacher  family,  and  re- 
lating his  Oriental  experiences  with  great 
animation,  when  suddenl}'  his  eloquence 
was  cut  short  by  a  parrot  who,  disturbed  in 
its  slumbers,  yelled  vigorously,  "  Tais-toi 
Edouard."  M.  Thouvenel's  Christian  name 
being  Edouard,  the  remark  caused  much 
merriment  to  the  young  De  Tachers,  and 
M.  Thouvenel,  utterly  amazed,  declared  : 
"  Why,  he  is  actually  attacking  me  !  " 

This  same  Thouvenel  afterwards  became 
an  enemy  of  the  Emperor  as  his  policy  was 
distinctly  anti-papal  and  the  Emperor  was 
among  the  Pope's  most  ardent  adherents — 
so  much  so,  in  fact,  that  he  was  obliged  to 


starving ! 

There  is  more  than  one 
way  of  starving  the  body. 
To  be  of  use  to  the  body  food 
must  be  united  with  oxygen. 
The  oxvgen  obtained  from 
th:^  air  is  carried  to  all  parts 
of  the  body  by  the  red  cor- 
puscles of  the  blood.  The 
smallest  drop  of  blood  con- 
tains millions  of  these. 
When  these  corpuscles  are 
deficient  in  number,  there 
is  paleness,  loss  of  ap2:)etite, 
general  weakness  and  re- 
duction in  weight.  A  rem- 
edy is  demanded  which 
will  make  red  corpuscles. 

Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 
livir  Oil,  with  the  hypo- 
phosphites,  has  long  been 
known  to  have  the  especial 
property  of  increasing  the 
red  corpuscles  of  the  bio  d. 
This  is  why  its  use  is  iol- 
lowed  by  richer  blood,  red- 
der cheeks,  increased  appe- 
tite and  good  health. 


resign  his  position  as  Minister  and  retire, 

which,  as  an  ambitious  man,  caused  him 
much  bitterness  of  spirit.  A  short  time 
after  this,  the  Emperor  was  walking  in  the 
Bois  de  Boulogne,  when  a  child  ran  his  hoop 
against  him.  Napoleon  caught  the  hoop, 
and  gave  it  back  to  the  child,  at  the  same 
time  stooping  to  kiss  him.  The  boy  pushed 
him  away  roughly,  and  the  aide-de-camp 
(who  accompanied  his  master)  said,  "But 
the  Emperor  wishes  to  kiss  you  !  You  must 
kiss  the  Emperor!" 

"  No,"  cried  the  child,  "  I  won't  kiss 
him  !  He  is  a  very  bad  man  ! — my  papa 
says  so,  and  he  hates  him  !  " 

"  What  is  your  father's  business?  "  asked 
the  Emperor. 

"Business!  My  papa  has  no  business  I 
He  does  nothing  at  all — he  is  a  Senator!  " 

The  aide-de-camp  then  said: 

' '  What  is  j'our  father's  name  ?  " 

But  the  Emperor  laid  his  hand  on  his 
arm,  with  the  remark,  "  Hush  !  la  recherche 
de  la  paternity  est  interdite."  But  as  the 
rest  of  the  Senators  were  old  men,  the  child 
was  believed  to  have  been  Thouvenel's. 

Ristori,  the  actress,  was  a  remarkably 
handsome  woman,  says  Miss  Bicknell,  on 
the  order  of  the  Italian  Contadinas.  She 
had  a  full,  mellow  contralto  voice  which 
every  now  and  then  went  oflf  into  a  stage 
intonation,  but  was  usually  agreeable.  She 
ate  asparagus  in  a  rather  unique  fashion. 
First  she  cut  off  the  tips,  then  her  knife, 
held  as  firmly  as  a  stage  dagger,  gathered 
them  up  ;  her  thumb  secured  them  on  the 
point,  and  thus  conveyed  them  to  her  mouth 
with  much  dexterity.  When  she  recited, 
the  melody  of  her  voice  completely  thrilled 
and  captivated  her  hearers,  but  apparently 
had  no  effect  upon  herself,  for  at  the  conclu- 
sion of  a  most  stirring  scene  she  would  sit 
down  as  calmly  as  though  nothing  had  hap- 
pened. She  is  said  to  have  had  the  evil 
eye,  and  all  Italians,  when  she  was  present, 
kept  their  fingers  crossed  to  prevent  mis- 
fortune following  them.  It  was  said  that 
on  each  occasion  that  Napoleon  III.  had 
gone  to  see  Ristori  perform,  some  serious 
event  had  occurred.  Like  less  famous  stars 
she  loved  applause,  and  used  to  send  num- 
bers of  bouquets  to  herself.  Count  Molier, 
a  friend  of  La  Ristori,  relates  that  he  re- 
ceived the  bouquets  and  was  requested  to 
throw  them,  after  a  certain  scene  ;  this  he 
did.  Later  the  same  bouquets  were  re- 
turned with  the  request  that  they  should 
again  be  thrown  at  the  end  of  the  last  scene. 

The  Empress  Eugenie  had  none  of  the 
reticence  that  marks  the  Sovereign  to  the 
manner  born,  "  and  when  Madame  Octave 
Feuillet  was  presented  to  her  she  remarked, 
after  complimenting  her  on  the  beauty  of 
her  costume,  "You  will  tell  me  the  name  of 
your  'couturiere.'  "  The  dress  had  been 
made  by  Worth,  then  a  budding  celebrity. 
No  other  royal  personage  in  Europe  would 
have  addressed  so  familiar  a  remark  to 
an  utter  stranger,  but  then  Eugenie  was  but 
imperfectly  educated.  She  was  an  abso- 
lutely fearless  woman — during  the  cholera 
epidemics,  she  visited  hospitals,  taking 
patients  by  the  hand  and  showing  no  fear  of 
contagion.  She  thus  produced  a  sort  of 
exhilaration  among  the  panic-stricken  peo- 
ple and  caused  a  decrease  of  the  disease. 
On  being  congratulated  upon  her  intrepidity- 
she  answered:  "Oh,  that  is  a  mere  trifle;  it 
is  only  our  way  of  standing  fire. 

Among  the  apparently  devoted  of  Napo- 
leon III.'s  followers  was  General  Trochu;  he 
was  governor  of  Paris  when  the  capture  of 
the  Emperor  by  the  Prussians  was  announ- 
ced. Turning  to  the  Empress  with  his  hand 
on  his  breast  he  said,"  Madame,  I  am  a  Cath- 
olic, a  Breton —  a  soldier — I  will  die  at  your 
feet  sooner  than  harm  shall  reach  you  !"  A 
few  hours  later  he  was  at  the  head  of  the 
provisional  government  at  the  Hotel  de 
Ville — -the  Empress  Eugenie  was  left  to  her 
fate — and  all  for  the  honor  of  France  ! 

The  Emperor,  even  after  his  fall,  showed 
the  same  self-sacrificing  nature  that  had  been 
his  conspicuous  characteristic  throughout 
his  life.  After  his  defeat  and  imprisonment, 
all  the  money  he  could  raise  had  been  sent 
to  therelief  of  the  war-prisoners  in  Germany. 
During  the  reign  of  Louis  Phillippe,  while 
a  prisoner  at  Ham,  horse  exercise  had  been 
ordered  by  his  physicians  for  his  health,  and 
he  enjoyed  it  tremendously,  yet  he  sold  his 
horse  to  relieve  the  distress  in  the  country 
around  him. 

The  Empress,  like  many  mothers  in  less 
exalted  positions,  dreaded  that  her  son 
should  be  independent  of  her  and  kept  him 
tied  to  her  apron-strings  in  the  most  despotic 
fashion.  She  feared  the  example  of  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  the  blandishments  of 
FVench  adventurers,  and  to  guard  against 
these  evils,  gave  him  little  money. 

A  story  is  told  by  the  Comte  d'El^risson 
of  a  dinner  given  by  the  Prince  to  Count 
Schouvaloff  at  St.  James  Hotel,  to  which 
he  invited  General  Fleury.  The  latter 
brought  with  him  Arthur  Meyer,  now 
editor  of  the  "Gaulois"  new.<5paper.  This 
was  unforeseen  by  the  young  Prince, 
whose  supply  of  money  was  reckoned  so 
closely  that  when  the  bill  was  rendered,  he 
had  to  borrow  from  Fleurj-. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


THE    STORY    OF    TREASURER  MEIGGS. 
QUEEN  VICTORIA'S  MISTAKE. 


Pasteur  was  at  the  zenith  of  his  triumph 
in  the  early  seventies.  He  was  very  attract- 
ive, his  manners  plain  and  charming  in 
their  unvarnished  simplicity.  One  rarely, 
if  ever,  met  him  in  Society;  he  onlj-  asked 
intimate  friends  to  the  house.  Madame 
Pasteur  was  an  invaluable  helpmate,  and 
humored  all  his  fads  about  microbes.  He 
was  particular  to  an  amusing  degree  with 
regard  to  his  food,  and  took  a  tremendous 
amount  of  care  to  prevent  a  living  microbe 
entering  his  system.  His  knives,  forks  and 
plates  had  to  be  scalded,  the  napkins  heated 
almost  to  scorching  point,  the  bread  toasted 
and  served  hot  out  of  an  oven,  and  the  des- 
sert fruit  washed  in  water  that  had  been 
boiled,  and  then  hermeticallj'  sealed.  An 
antiseptic  liqueur  ended  the  repast. 

Queen  Victoria,  most  rigorous  sovereign 
of  Europe  on  questions  of  etiquette  at  this 
late  day,  has  made  a  faux  pas.  She  has  or- 
dered official  mourning  for  the  late  Princess 
of  Battenberg,  who  was  not  merely  a  mor- 
ganatic personage,  but  a  plebeian  whose 
birth  could  not  even  qualify  her  for  presen- 
tation at  court  on  the  continent.  It  is 
already  causing  much  trouble  in  official  cir- 
cles, as  all  the  sovereigns  resent  the  notion 
of  their  embassadors  donning  official  mourn- 
ing for  a  mere  nobody.  Yet,  if  they  abstain, 
they  render  themselves  guilty  of  a  flagrant 
act  of  discourtesy  to  Her  Majesty.  Henry 
of  Battenberg  is  presumably  the  author  of 
this  piece  of  folly,  as  his  influence  is  said  to 
be  paramount  in  the  English  court. 

Added  to  the  long  list  of  collectors  is  the 
name  of  President  Faure  of  I'rance.  He 
has  one  of  the  best  collections  of  autographs 
in  existence.  Besides  possessing  the  signa- 
ture of  every  living  monarch  in  the  world, 
he  has  also  the  autograph  of  all  the  prom- 
inent artists,  writers,  and  inventors. 

General  Campos,  commander-in-chief  of 
the  Spanish  forces  in  Cuba,  is  not  only  a 
great  general,  but  a  humane  man.  He  is 
gentle  and  kind  to  the  prisoners  who  fall 
into  his  hands,  and  hopes  to  be  able  to  con- 
quer the  revolutionists  with  as  little  blood- 
shed as  possible.  He  is  unlike  the  usual 
hot-headed  vSpaniard — is  practical,  analyt- 
ical and  broad-minded.  He  has  rather 
prominent  eyes,  dark-brown  in  color,  keen 
and  penetrating,  and  combines  the  energj' 
of  the  Yankee  with  the  endurance  of  the 
Spartan.  To-day  he  controls  every  seaport 
and  town,  every  village  and  hamlet,  in  the 
revolting  districts,  but  lie  has  not  enough 
men  to  quell  the  revolutionists.  Campos 
is  a  Spaniard  to  the  core.  He  recognizes 
the  Cubans  as  men  of  Spanish  blood  whom 
it  is  duty  to  oppose,  but  not  exterminate. 

The  admirers  of  Dumas'  Afoitte  Crista  and 
his  meteoric  career  will  learn  with  interest 
of  his  prototype  who  lived  and  flourished  in 
Chile  and  Peru.  Old  citizens  will  remember 
Henry  Meiggs,  one  time  Treasurer  of  the 
City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  who  j 
looted  the  nmnicipal  strong  box,  speculated 
with  the  funds  and  finally  departed  for  parts 
unknown.  He  went  to  Santiago  where  he 
engaged  in  railroading.  Ignorant  of  engi-  [ 
neering  or  even  the  rudimentary  knowledge 
of  an  ordinary  surveyor,  his  marvelous  abil- 
ity as  a  financier  enabled  him  to  build  lines 
all  over  the  hitherto  inaccessible  districts  of 
Chile  and  Peru.  He  made  an  enormous  for- 
tune which  he  spent  prodigally  on  all  with 
whom  he  came  in  contact.  He  had  drawers 
in  his  office  filled  with  loose  gold  which  he 
would  give  to  any  one  who  asked.  To  women 
Meiggs  was  especially  generous,  giving 
them  money  by  the  handful.  He  placed  the 
bonds  of  Chile  and  Peru  on  far  better  terms 
than  any  Peruvian  had  ever  succeeded  in 
doing  and  in  this  way  realized  a  tremendous 
amount  of  money.  He  built  an  enormous 
man.sion  where  he  entertained  with  a  gener- 
osity that  was  royal  in  its  lavishness.  He 
had  a  magnificent  palace  in  Lima,  and  kept 
open  house  like  a  prince.  Any  man  with  a 
decent  coat  on  his  back  could  sit  at  his  table 
atid  be  served,  no  questions  being  asked. 
In  spite  of  his  wealth  Meiggs'  never-to-be- 
forgotten  fact  that  he  was  a  fugitive  and  a 
criminal  preyed  upon  his  mind  and  left  him 
gloomy.  He  died  of  paralysis  at  Lima,  but 
was  in  his  lifetime  the  richest  man  in  South 
America. 



WHITE  FOXGLOVE. 


Was  it  a  kiss  that  sought  you  from  the 

bowers 
Of  happier  flovxers, 
And  did  uot  heed 
Accessible  loveliness. 
And  with  a  quaint  distress 
Hinted  the  need, 

Aud  paused  and  trembled  for  its  deed. 
And  so  you  trembled,  too. 
No  roseate  hue 

Revealing  how  the  alarmed  sense 
Blushed  quick — intense? 

Ah  me ! 

Such  kisses  are  for  roses  in  the  prime. 
For  braid  of  lime. 
For  full-blown  blooms. 
For  ardent  breaths  outpoured 
Obvious,  or  treasure  stored 
In  honied  rooms 

Of  rare  delight,  iu  which  the  looms 
Of  nature  still  conspire 
To  .sale  desire. 

Not  such  are  you  beside  the  wall. 
Cloistered  and  virginal. 

'Twas  your  wild  purple  sisters  there  that 

passed 
Unseen,  and  cast 
The  spell.    They  hold 
The  vantage  of  the  heights. 
And  in  you  they  have  rights, 
And  they  are  bold. 
They  know  not  ever  to  be  cold 
Or  coy,  but  they  would  play 
With  you  alway. 

Wherefore  their  little  sprites  a-wing 
Make  onslaught  from  the  ling. 

So  spake  I  to  the  foxgtove  in  my  mood. 
But  was  not  understood. 
Rather  she  shrank,  and  in  a  tenfold  whiteness 
Condemned  what  must  have  seemed  to  her 
my  lightness. 

— New  Review. 


The  old  favorite  clear  Hav- 
ana Key  West  cigar,  in  fine 
NEW  shapes  and  sizes.  And 
NEW  crop  of  bright  light 
colors.  Don't  take  a  sub- 
stitute— each  cigar  is  banded. 
2  for  25  cts.,  3  for  25  cts.  aud 
10  cts.  straight. 

ESBERCBACHMAN  &CO.  S.F. 

WHOLESMH  AGENTS 


BY  T.  E,  BROWN. 


The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- 
prise the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 


White  foxglove,  by  an  angle  iu  the  wall. 

Secluded,  tall. 

No  vulgar  bees 

Consult  you,  wondering 

If  such  a  dainty  thing 

Can  give  them  ease. 

Yet  what  was  that  ?    Sudden  a  breeze 

From  the  far  moorland  sighed. 

And  you  replied, 

Quiv'ring  a  moment  with  a  thrill 

Sweet,  but  ineffable. 

The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  byS.  &G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


•  I  i   I,  I  ■  ■  ■  " 
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Racing! 


Racing! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 


A  WAR-TIME  WEDDING. 


FALL  MEETING 


BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2:00  p.m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gate. 


^no  Co 

irscoRp'o 


Next  week — Urouday,  November  lllli 

One  Week  Only,  Seven  Nights  and  Saturday  Matinee 
Charles  Hovr's  | 
Latest  Successful  Satirical  Comedy  | 

fl  GOflTEI^TED  WO]VIflH 

Interpreted  by  a  large  and  capable  company,  headed 

by'Caroline  Miskel  Hoyt. 
Monday,  November  llth — De  Wolf  Hopper 
Comic  Opera  Com  pa  113'. 

rRlCDLAn'''R.60TTL05«  0>-  Lt5!iCJ'»i3rvwc:r.s--- 

Farewell  "Week  *' — AVarning: — You  may  never 
see  them  again,  the  famous  original 

BOSTONIT^NS 

Notice — Owing  to  the  tremendous  demand  for 
ROBIN  H<»OD,  that  greatest  of  all  comic  operas 
will  be  given  at  every  performance  during  the  week 
of  Nov.  4th,  excepting  on  Wednesday  Night,  when 
PRINCE  ANANIAS  will  be  repeated.  Seats  now 
on  sale. 

Novpmber  1 1th— Haverly's  Minstrel-i. 


/ALIFORNrftl 


t>  Co  , 

__  _       ,  JNCORPO 

^THEATRE' 


Commencing:  November  4Mi— 7  Nights  and 
Saturday  Matinee 

And  the  Cat  Came  Back.     The  King  Laugh  Maker 
The  Bright  Comedy 

By  Brandon  Thomas 
Management  Charles  Frohnian 
Don't  do  anything  until  you  see  Auntie 
Monday,  November  llth— The  War  of  AVealtli 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

MRS.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Monday  Evening,  November  4th,  1895 

Opening  of  the  Comic  Opera  Season 
Offenbach  s  Sparkling  Opera  Comique 

First  appearance  of  the  gifted  artiste 

EMELIE  MELVILLE 
Reappearance  of  the  favorite  comedian 
FERRIS  HARTMAN 
New  Scenery  Correct  Costumes 

Appropriate  Accessories 
Next  Opera— CARMEN 

Popular  Prices      —      25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of 

The  Stowaway 


Monday  evening,  November  4th 

First  Production  in  this  City  of  the  Original 
Jlelodrama 

THE  DlfllVIOriD  BREflF^Ef^ 

Evening-  Prices:  25  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

DROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Noteworthy  success  of  the  PINK  DOMINOES  and 
THE  TRILBY  BALLET 
Last  Nights.    Matinees,  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
—Monday,  November  4th— 

The  Crushed  Tragedian 

Secure  your  seats  in  advance  and  avoid 
the  turnaway  at  night 
Prices,  lo,  15,  25,  35  and  50c.    Matinee,  10,  15  and  25c. 
No  extra  charge  for  securing  seats. 
Telephone  Black  991 

THREE  SOflG  HECITflliS 

By  HfiDRBW  BOGHf^T 

Assisted  by  well-known  vocalists,  will  be  given  at 
MAPLE  HALL,  PALACE  HOTEL 
November  0th  and  27th 
and  December  8th 
Soloists— Olive  Reed  Baehelder,  Contralto,  and 
Sophia  Newland,  Soprano 

Tickets  to  subscribers  for  the  series  of  three 
concerts,  one  dollar.    Single  Admission,  fifty  cents. 

METROPOLITAN  TEMPLE 

Wednesday,  November  <>,  1895 

''^^"'"Xl::>1  CONCERT 

Tendered  to  FRANK  M.  KELLY 
Admission,  50  cents 


THE  SAD  CONSEQUENCES  OF  MUSIC 
WRITTEN  TO  ORDER. 


Opera-making  upon  a  set  recipe  is  appar- 
ently an3'thing  but  a  fatiguing  performance, 
if  the  number  of  newly  baked  and  brewed 
is  any  criterion.  Every  season  they  are 
with  us.  The  Rostonians  burst  out  in  new  j 
characters,  or  at  least  in  new  combinations,  ' 
and  loud  clangors  of  pleasant  prophecy 
come  from  the  press.  But  these  delightful 
visions  do  not  embody  themselves,  and  the 
long-memoried  ask.  Where  are  "  The  Oga- 
lallas,"  "  Suzette,"  and  "  The  Knickerbock- 
ers? "  These  astute  Bostoiiian  singers  make 
no  response,  continue  to  play  new  things, 
sing  Robin  Hood,  and  fill  up  the  ranks  of 
their  players  with  the  most  suitable  material 
at  hand.  However,  the  new  operas,  received 
with  becoming  loyalty,  do  not  return  for  a 
second  season.  Nor  is  there  loud  lashing 
or  lamentations  going  up  to  deplore  this 
fact.  And  until  the  successor  to  Robin 
Hood  arrives,  the  steady  outpouring  of  a 
somewhat  raixuuigatherum  of  novelties  is 
probably  is  be  expected  from  the  popular 
con;  pain-. 

A  "War  Time  Wedding"  runs  over  with 
signs  and  wonders  in  the  shape  of  being 
written  for  the  company  playing  it.  Well 
placed  modesty  in  the  joint  creators  calls 
the  plot  and  dialogue  merely  "  words;"  they 
felt  the  magnificence  of  the  true  libretto  too 
keenly,  perhaps,  to  make  it  cheap  in  the 
using.  An  olla  podrida  from  the  death-and- 
glory-book  literature  makes  up  the  material. 
Such  an  expense  in  the  use  of  mere  music 
and  words  is  rarely  gone  into.  Duets  of  un- 
governable length  compelling  the  singers  to 
fine-spun  discussions  of  the  something-of- 
the-which,  numbers  dragged  in  by  the  scan- 
tiest back  hair  and  awful  leaps  and  bounds 
of  stage  business,  compel  that  state  described 
by  the  name  of  one  of  the  word-painters — 
"  dazey."  If  opera  is  to  proceed  in  this  direc- 
tion, intending  audiences  will  be  forced  into 
special  training  for  endurance. 

The  musical  setting  suffers,  of  course,  by 
this  inordinate  prolifity.  Oscar  Weil,  who 
has  written  many  charming  numbers  out- 
side his  operas,  is  necessarily  pitchforked 
into  running  the  gamut  of  all  the  styles  from 
the  comic  opera  topical  to  the  ultra-seria. 
Making  music  to  order  for  a  whole  company 
of  singers  means  something  like  Siberian- 
mine  laboring,  and  adieu  to  inspiration, 
spoutaniety.  Reminiscencing  is  a  habit  every 
composer  has  indulged  himself  in,  and  the 
creator  of  "  Suzette  "  is  not  above  using  the 
blissful  privilege.  Melodious  enough  and 
capably  scored  the  piece  might  be  made 
shapely  and  acceptable  with  the  aid  of  surgi- 
cal instruments. 

Time  deals  sparingly  with  the  older  mem- 
bers of  the  company.  They  retain  their  origi- 
nal vitality  and  have  not  spoiled  with  the 
atmosphere  of  favor.  Of  the  original  rnem- 
bers  Mr.  Macdonald  has  the  distinction  of 
being  the  only  one  to  improve  in  his  sing- 
ing. His  tone  once  meager  in  the  sympa- 
thetic action  of  the  voice  cavities  has 
adjusted  itself  into  respectable  form,  and  his 
acting  is  likewise  more  reasonable  and  less 
self-conscious.  Jolly  Jessie  Bartlett  Davis, 
for  a  long  time  the  single  real  temperament 
of  the  company,  is  as  intelligent,  capable 
and  effective  as  of  yore,  but  the  singing, 
no.  That  splendid  voice  begins  to  come  in 
blocked,  face  tones,  innocent  of  downward 
resistance;  here  and  there  a  happy  suspen- 
sion brings  one  of  the  old  pure  tones  sung 
into  the  middle  of  the  vowel  as  most  of  it 
once  was.  There  never  was  as  impassionate 
a  piece  of  singing  and  acting  as  Helen  Ber- 
tram's Santuzza.  One  forgives  all  kinds  of 
vocal  errors  in  memory  of  it;  and  here  is 
another  voice  likely  to  go  the  way  of  all 
organs  used  with  that  resistance  on  the  true 
chords.  So  much  talent  deserves  a  long 
career,  but  with  this  style  it  may  not  be. 
And  the  new  tenor  with  a  tone  now  charm- 
ing and  contralto-like,  as  lyric  tenors  ought 
to  be,  has  no  chance  of  singing  for  many 
seasons  as  he  does  now  running  after  his 
tones  and  failing  even  to  diminish  them. 
Volume  comes  to  Eugene  Cowles  in  bigger 
measure  and  appears  likely  to  do  so  for 
years  to  come.  Of  all  three  singers,  he  alone 
has  either  learned  or  possesses  the  natural 
facility  of  opening  the  chest  and  controlling 
his  tone  from  above.  His  career  promises 
length  of  days  and  increasing  honors. 

But  the  opera  did  not  do  everything  pos- 
sible for  the  company  in  the  matter  of  show- 
ing them  at  their  best  and  in  their  happiest 
vein — Robin  Hood,  Dorothy,  and  that  cali- 
ber of  work  they  are  exceptionally  fitted 
for.  Lesley  Martin. 


The  second  Otto  Bendix  pianoforte  recital 
will  be  given  at  Beethoven  Hall  next  Tues- 
day evening.  The  programme  is  again  an 
excellent  one  :  Bach — Organ  Fautasie  and 
Fugue  in  [G  Minor;  Beethoven — Sonata  A p- 
passionata;  Schumann — Fantasie;  Tschai- 
kowsky — Variations  on  an  Original  Theme; 
Chopin — Ballade,  No.  4;  Strauss-Taussig — 
Waltz;  Liszt — Etudes  Transcendentales,  in- 
dications are  for  a  large  attendance.  Club 
rates  have  been  made  to  students. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

Joseph  Jefferson  does  not  believe  in  ultra 
stage  realism.  A  lady  asked  him  receutly 
why  he  didn't  introduce  a  dog  in  "'  Rip  Vaii 
Winkle,"  as  he  continually  speaks  of  "my 
dog  Schneider."  Jefferson  replied  that  he 
disliked  realism  in  art,  and  realism  alive, 
with  a  tail  to  wag  at  the  wrong  time,  would 
be  abominable.  He  further  added,  "Hold 
the  mirror  up  to  nature,  if  you  like,  but  don't 
hold  nature  up — a  reflection  of  the  thing, 
but  not  the  thing  itself.  Who  shall  act  a 
madman,  but  one  who  is  perfectly  sane? 
We  must  not  be  natural,  but  appear  to  be  so." 

Florence  Thropp,  who  took  the  part  of 
"  Chuckey,"  the  newsboy,  in  "The  Stow- 
away," at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  this 
week,  did  one  of  the  best  bits  of  acting  she 
has  ever  done  here.  Her  forte  is  decidedly 
in  the  eccentric  character  line.  The  staging 
of  this  play  was  unusually  good,  which  is 
saying  a  great  deal,  for  a  house  that  stages 
everything  well  as  a  rule.  Mr.  Brinker  was 
in  his  best  vein  as  Tom  Ingliss,  and  Mina 
Gleason  shared  honors  with  him.  Next 
week  this  company  will  present  "The  Dia- 
mond Breaker  "  for  the  first  time  in  this  city. 

On  Monday  next  "A  Contented  Woman  " 
will  be  presented  by  the  Baldwin  manage- 
ment. This  play  is  written  by  ]\Ir.  Hoyt 
for  his  wife,  Mrs.  Caroline  Miskel  Hoyt, 
who  plays  the  title  role,  and  will  run  for 
one  week. 

"The  Passing  Show  "  will  be  seen  for  the 
last  time  on  Sunday,  November  3rd. 

The  Alcazar  presented  "Pink  Dominoes" 
again  this  week  and  drew  good  houses. 
The  Company  did  excellent  work,  and  the 
performance  was  lively  and  amusing 
throughout.  Next  week  "The  Crushed 
Tragedian  "  will  be  presented. 

The  critics  have  been  roasting  Nat  Good- 
win in  "  David  Garrick,"  insisting  that  he 
is  in  no  way  fitted  to  play  the  title  role. 
Apropos  of  this,  a  story  is  told  on  the 
Rialto.  It  is  said  that  Goodwin  dropped 
into  the  Lamb's  Club  the  other  day,  and 
remarked,  "I'm  glad  I'm  soon  to  change 
my  bill.  I  feel  that  I  am  growing  more  and 
more  like  Garrick  every  day." 

"Yes,"  was  the  malicious  retort  of  a 
club  wit,  "and  less  like  him  every  night." 

The  Carr-Beel  Pop  concert,  on  Saturday 
last,  gave  very  evident  satisfaction,  Mr.  Beel 
being  recalled  four  times,  and  others  also 
winning  very  warm  applause.  The  enter- 
tainment was  of  a  high  order  throughout. 

A  grand  performance  of  "As  You  Like 
It  "  will  be  given  at  Palo  Alto  by  the  stu- 
dents of  Stanford  University,  November  8th. 
The  cast  will  include  nearly  all  the  profes- 
sional people  who  took  part  at  Sutro 
Heights,  Mr.  Dixey  playing  Orlando. 
Excursion  trains  will  be  run  from  San 
Mateo,  San  Rafael,  Del  Monte,  Oakland  and 
San  Francisco,  Menlo  Park  and  Burlingame. 
Reserved  seats  one  dollar. 

Mr.  Dixey  opens  very  soon  at  the  Colum- 
bia, in  "The  Lottery  of  Love."  The  cast 
includes  Miss  Margaret  Craven  and  Miss 
Pauline  French,  and  the  production  will  be 
but  for  one  week. 

"  Charley's  Aunt  "  opens  at  the  California 
on  Monday  evening,  November  4th. 

Ferris  Hartman  will  make  his  reappear- 
ance on  Monday,  November  4th,  at  the 
Tivoli,  when  comic  opera  will  be  revived. 
Emily  Melville  will  play  in  the  title  role 
of  "  Madame  Favart." 

The  ideal  Trilby  has  been  found  in  Miss 
Dorothea  Baird  of  Beerbohm  Tree's  Com- 
pany. She  is  pronounced  by  Du  Maurier 
himself  the  very  one  of  all  others  who  fits 
the  part  of  his  heroine.  "She  is  tall,  with 
brown  hair,  skin  as  white  as  privet,  and  a 
smile  broad,  good-natured  and  artless  as  can 
be,"  says  The  Sketch,  and  further  adds, 
"  She  will  take  the  whole  town — as  Trilby." 

The  F''rench  pantomiinist.  Mile.  Jane  May, 
will  make  her  American  debut  at  Daly's, 
November  i8th,  where  she  will  remain  for 
one  week.  Later,  she  will  go  on  the  road 
under  Daly's  management. 

Mascagni's  new  opera,  "  Silvano,"  has 
been  produced  in  Berlin,  and  has  proved  a 
great  success. 

The  opening  of  "  Heart  of  Maryland  "  in 
New  York  has  been  postponed  until  Novem- 
ber 4,  in  order  to  give  E.  J.  Henley  a  chance 
to  recover  his  voice,  which  he  lost  com- 
pletely before  the  opening  in  Washington. 
Messrs.  Belasco  and  Bleiman  are  very 
anxious  to  have  Mr.  Henley  in  the  play,  and 
they  hope  his  sojourn  at  Hot  Springs,  Ark., 
where  he  is  now,  will  help  him  to  get  well 
by  November  4th. 


GuARD  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  callitig  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 

other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  o 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Miss  Balfour,  sister  of  the  much  talked-of 
Arthur  Balfour,  has  described  her  novel 
traveling  experiences,  in  a  book  called 
"Twelve  Hundred  Miles  in  an  Ox-wagon." 
If  the  oxen  and  mules  travel  with  their 
accustomed  celerity,  the  experiences  en 
route  should  be  multitudinous. 


A  Home 


M.W  UK  COMPLKTK 

wrriiorT  .\ 
GAZOGENE 

BUT 
NOT 

If  yoti  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
tabic.  .\  simple  method  of 
lUiikini^  your  own  Soda 
Water.  See— 

JUSTINIAN  CAIBE 

5:i-5C3  Uarkot  St.,  Sin  Frmelsco 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

CdiiK  i  I'osI  Mild  Powell  Streets 
TtK-Hilay  KveiiiiiKK,  Nov.  r>tli  anil  l!)tli 

OTTO  BENOIX  P"^.':'.S^^?.^„-Ls 

I^-\ti'aor<liiinry  PrO(frniiis 
Great  Enthusiasm 

Siiigle  Tickets  $1.00 

The  Two  Concerts   I.ItO 

.StiKlent  Club  Katcfl,  Ten  Tickets   S.OO 

Tiekels  011  srilc  at  Kolilcr  ft  Cli.Tse'.s  Music  Stores 
Smii  I'lanciseo  and  Oakland 

II.  A.  RKDriKi.D,  Manager 


Don't  1'ail  to- 


SHOOT  THE 
CHUTES 


C7 

Haigiit  St.,  one  block  Ivast  of  the  Park. 
Open  Afternoon  and  F'vening. 

Tlie  sensation  of  London,  New  York  and  Chicago 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  presen 
go  to  S.  &.  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


;Ta  Grande  Laundry  te= 


Telephone  South  405 


23  POWELL  ST. 


14 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


KNOWLED&E 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoj-ment  when  rightly  u=ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  phs'sical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive :  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys,  I^iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  injoc.  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Weak? 
Well 


In  a 

Week 


You  will 
gain  a  lit- 
1  e,  and 
have  an  ap- 
ite.    In  a 
weeks  you 
will    be  well, 
stomach,  liver 
srl  kidney  troubles 
ield.     Costs  $15.  a 
week.       Fare,  $3.00. 
Booklet  I  free)  tells  all 
about  it.   Send  to 


Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  cal. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT^  ^^=^  

First- List  Prices 

San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. I'urc  Water  and  I'crfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  .\gents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor  Mills  Biiildiiig 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 

"Stamped  writing-paper  is 
wasteful." 

Is  letter-writing  wasteful  ?  Are 
the  sweet  nothings  that  flow  from 
the  heart  to  pen  and  paper  and 
on  again  to  another  heart  —  are 
they  wasteful  ? 

Stamped  paper  is  wasteful  un- 
less it  is  beautiful. 


II  S  Crocker  Co 


227  Post  street 
215  Bush  street 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FROJiT  ST. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 

It  is  early  yet  to  find  any  thing  particu- 
larly smart  in  winter  frocks,  but  the  Mans- 
fiekls,  805  Hyde  Street,  have  some  very 
elaborate  dresses  on  hand.  I-'irst  in  the  field 
is  a  handsome  caUing  suit  ordered  by  Mrs. 
Stowell,  whose  costumes  attracted  such 
attention  at  Monterey  this  year.  It  is  in 
black  and  white  cloth  trimmed  witli  Persian 
lamb.  The  skirt  of  black  cloth  is  decidedly 
wide  and  trimmed  with  this  fur  which  is  put 
on  in  a  waved  band  about  three  inches  from 
the  hem.  It  hangs  plain  in  the  front,  but 
falls  in  heavy  folds  at  the  sides  and  back. 
The  bodice  which  is  pointed  back  and  front 
is  made  of  white  cloth  completely  braided 
with  a  heavy  black  silk  cord  in  a  scroll 
pattern  which  suggests  the  cuirass  worn  by 
^Medieval  Knights.  The  Medici  Collar  has 
square  fronts  and  this  gives  a  novel  and 
pleasing  effect.  It  is  also  of  white  cloth 
braided  and  is  edged  with  Persian  lamb, 
which  faces  and  binds  the  whole  of  the 
ba.sque.  The  sleeve  of  black  cloth  is 
rather  unusual  in  shape;  drooping  from  the 
shoulder  it  widens  suddenly  into  a  huge  puff 
and  is  seamed  below  the  elbow  showing  the 
moulding  of  the  arm.  The  cuff  is  in  the 
shape  of  a  shield  and  carries  out  the  idea  of 
armor  suggested  in  the  bodice;  it  is  of  white 
cloth  braided  and  trimmed  with  three  im- 
mense diamond-shaped  jet  buttons. 

"  How  are  you  making  your  plain  tailor 
suits  ?  "  I  asked  of  Mrs.  Mansfield. 

"  With  the  jackets  and  skirts  bound  with 
leather,  and  with  large  leather  buttons,"  she 
said,  adding:  "  As  usual,  though,  wearehav- 
ingsomuch  difficulty  in  getting  the  buttons  ; 
not  a  store  here  keeps  them  in  stock." 
'  How  is  the  leather  used  ? "  I  inquired. 
"  There  is  a  broad  band  round  the  bottom 
of  the  skirt  ;  on  either  side  of  the  front 
breadth  leather  is  introduced  and  eight  large 
buttons,  about  the  size  of  a  silver  dollar,  are 
placed  at  intervals.  The  jackets  are  bound 
in  similar  fashion  with  the  leather,  which 
is  frequently  used  as  a  braid.  Indeed,  we 
are  using  braiding  to  a  great  extent  in  the 
tailor-built  frocks.  Here  is  one  we  have 
at  present  on  hand,"  she  continued. 

It  was  navy-blue  cloth,  made  with  a 
jacket  fluted  over  the  hips.  On  the  revers 
up  the  front  darts,  and  on  the  skirt  cind 
sleeves  braiding  was  lavishly  used. 

"  I  have  some  very  chic  bicycle  suits  here 
also ;  this  one,  is  being  made  for  Mrs. 
Stowell." 

"  Has  it  a  skirt  ?  "  I  asked. 
"Yes,  a  very  chic  one." 
The  bloomers  were  wide,  and  cut  so 
as  to  give  the  very  full  effect  below  the 
waist,  yet  without  clumsiness  when  gath- 
ered into  the  belt.  The  coat  was  the 
new  "  Kdinborough  "  cutaway,  with  double- 
breasted  vest.  The  skirt  was  very  novel, 
with  wide  flare  in  front,  coming  just 
to  the  knee,  below  which  the  full  bloomer 
hung,  meeting  the  leggings.  It  was  a  very 
smart  suit,  and  the  fullness  arranged  on  the 
skirt  at  the  sides,  which  makes  pedaling  an 
easy  matter. 

"  Here  are  the  full  bloomers;  the  pattern 
has  just  been  sent  from  Paris,"  said  Mrs. 
Mansfield.  "  We  think  them  prettier  than 
any  skirt  and  bloomer  combination  that  we 
have  seen. " 

They  were  more  like  a  full  plaited  or 
kilted  skirt  than  the  proverbial  bloomer,  as 
they  were  so  very  wide,  and  fell  together  in 
such  a  fashion  that  it  was  impossible  to  tell 
where  the  dividing  line  lay. 

This  is  called  the  "  Beau  Brummel  suit." 
The  coat  is  cut  in  the  style  of  George  IV.'s 
day,  with  longskirt,  and  wide  revers.  Revers, 
skirt  of  coat,  and  collar,  were  bound  with  a 
leather  braid.  On  the  sleeves  were  four 
graduated  leather  straps.  A  leather  belt 
around  the  waist.  A  silk  or  cotton  shirt 
waist,  with  butterfly  or  stock  bow,  is  worn 
with  this  suit,  which,  if  worn  here,  would 
effectually  kill  the  existing  prejudice  against 
the  bloomer. 

"I  am  making  some  very  smart  dinner 
and  evening  costumes,"  continued  Mrs. 
Mansfield,  "to  be  worn  by  one  of  our  De- 
cember brides." 

The  dinner  dress  is  of  wine-colored  mirror 
velvet  with  Persian  embroidery  and  ostrich 
trimming.  The  skirt  has  a  band  of  the 
Persian  embroidery  around  the  bottom  edged 
on  either  side  with  Persian  embroidery. 
The  round  bodice  has  treble  plaits  of  the 
embroidery  coming  from  the  center  of 
the  yoke  and  falling  over  the  waist  line. 
The  yoke  is  of  velvet  edged  with  a  band  of 
embroidery.  From  the  middle,  graduated 
over  the  shoulders,  are  ostrich  tips  which  at- 
tain the  size  of  plumes  on  the  tips  of  the 
shoulders  and  fall  over  the  sleeves.  The 
sleeves  of  embroidery  are  made  in  wide 
double  puffs  drooping  away  from  the  shoul- 
ders. The  velvet  collar  is  also  edged  with 
ostrich  trimming.  It  is  really  the  smartest, 
chicest  dinner  gown  I  have  seen  this  season. 

An  ivory  duchesse  evening  frock  was  the 
next  bewitching  creation,  and  such  a  "deli- 
cious" looking  gown,  lavishly  trimmed  with 
pearls,  chiffon,  and  lace.  The  skirt  was  plain 
and  full  and  lined  with  peach-colored  silk. 
The  corsage  was  cut  round  exposing  the 
shoulder  tips;  draped  around  it  was  a  mass 
of  chiffon  which  fell  softly  over  the  front, 
being  caught  here  and  there  with  a  pearl 
clasp.    Pearls  hung  in  strings,  forming  sort 


•'f  butterfly  wings,  from  a  pendant  in  the 
centei  of  the  corsage  and  disappeared  under 
the  large  puffed  sleeve.  Capes  of  duchesse 
lace  fell  over  the  sleeves,  which  enhanced 
the  rich  effect  of  the  gown. 

"Do  you  think  the  bloomer  will  ever 
supersede  the  petticoat?"  I  inquired,  put- 
ting a  question  of  prime  importance. 

"  Oh,  no  ;  not  with  the  fashionables,  at  any 
rate, "said  Mrs.  Mansfield.  "  .■\though,"  she 
continued,  "  my  sister  writes  me  from  Paris 
that  Doucet  and  Felix  prefer  the  bifurcated 
skirt  to  the  petticoat." 

'  What's  the  difference  between  that  gar- 
ment and  the  bloomers?" 

"The  skirt  is  more  like  a  very  wide  pair  of 
drawers  ;  it  is  as  long  as  a  petticoat  and 
there  are  five  yards  of  material  in  each 
trouser.  Then  it  is  ruffled  and  trimmed, 
and  is  as  comfortable  as  the  bloomer,  but 
has  the  effect  of  the  petticoat." 

"  Do  you  hear  of  any  wet-weather  cos- 
tume ?  " 

"No,  but  as  the  skirts  no  longer  draggle 
in  the  mud,  but  escape  the  ground  by  at 
least  an  inch,  it  is  hardly  as  necessary  as  it 
has  been."  ' 

"  About  the  fichu,  do  you  think  it  will  be 
as  popular  as  the  round  bertha  ?  " 

"  Not  at  all  ;  the  fichu  is  really  only  be- 
coming to  the  very  young  girl  ;  and  the  eld- 
erly matron  and  the  maiden,  whose  years  are 
beginning  to  show,  will  eschew  it,  as  it  has 
a  tendency  to  making  one  look  older;  and, 
then,  unless  one  possesses  a  great  deal  of 
chic,  is  apt  to  produce  a  rather  dowdy  effect." 

Gold  and  pearls  tised  in  the  most  scientific 
manner  form  the  keynote  of  the  decoration 
of  the  Empress  of  Russia's  Coronation-robe. 
It  is  to  be  a  most  magnificent  dress,  and 
will  cost  some  two  hundred  thousand  dol- 
lars. This  robe  has  been  in  the  process  of 
making  some  months,  and  has  taxed  the 
ingenuity  of  innumerable  modistes. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  therri. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  \ok  and 
25<J  a  box.  Book  Jree  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  salea  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 


Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liqiior  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  KK  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 


Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  meo  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A   NAUTICAL  TREAT. 


The  Olympic  Salt  Water  Company  an- 
nounce that  all  difficulties  have  been  over- 
come in  connection  with  the  emptying  and 
refilling  of  the  mammoth  swimming  tank  of 
the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  company. 


COnFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerlv  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  6 14 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


NOW  ON  SALE  

Our  Celebrated 

Life  Saving  Shoes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 


812-814  Market  St 


9-11  O'FarreliSt. 


-1'HEI.AN  BUILDING— 

Telephone  I>3'.i7 


Mutual  Sayings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kfarny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Huilding 
Gnaranteeil  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHHL.'^N,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  Joh.v  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  U.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  U.  Graut. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  J250.000.    Cash  Reserve  l'und,$25,ooo 
L.  R.  ELLCRT,  Manager 

This  company  loans  money  on  fal  t-stat*.-  und  trausncW  a  Rcneral 
trvist  bu.-iness.  It  also  luaKus  and  continiit-s  ahatracla  of  tUles  aud 
f!.Mues  guarauloe  poUcifs  ntiich  proU'ct  the  holder  agaiuot  loss. 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  S*n  Francisco 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  J3. 4)6, 100  Assets,  $21,584,413 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

301  Montgomery  St. 


THE  Original 

Su/alij's  Bakery  aijd  l^estadjraijt 

813  SUTTER  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  irequented  by  epicures  aud  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Conceits,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply:  DEUTSCHKIl  VEKEIN,  adjoining 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softand  Hard 
.    .    AI-SO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dncks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Duck* 
Manulactnred  by  Mufphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Ordkr  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

or  TUF.  ■  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Ser\  ice  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Latest 
.Styles  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.  O'KANE 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


767  MARKET  STREET 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  makeitgrow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruf) 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Rooms  45,  58  and  60 

10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  .ST.  ANN'S  Hl'ILDING 

.SAN  FRANCISCO, 


J.H.  DoHiai.A\\\  !^f«,?;^""wA) 

Will  tahe  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Fupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERM.VN  &  CL.\Y,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  S4-3S,  14  Grant  AvennQ 


THE     WAV  K 


15 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


f\fi\er\Qa's  pamou5  Summer  ai^d  U/ipter  Presort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still   bloominK  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER- 


Moi^terey,  Gal. 


THE 


^UNSET  Limited 

For  the  Season  of  1895=96 
WILL  RUN 


Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


Sao  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

Prom  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vcstibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Hquipment,  esoccially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  hinhcst 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WIIII.f; 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $380 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S,  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  November  g, 
395,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S. '  Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
Iday,  Nov.  14th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  I'artleH— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Nov. 
9th  and  December  3d. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

C.eiieral  AK^tits 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Throu^li  Line  to  New  York  via  Fanama—Cw\\\\\% 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Bratinan  Sts.  1— S  S.  "City  of  Panama,"  November 
8;  S.S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  November  18;  S.S.  "San 
Bias."  Nov.  28;  S  S.  "San  Juan,,"  Dec.  7,  1895, ' 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  lat  3  P.M.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  November  12;  S.S 
"City  of  Riode  Janeiro,"  November  30;  S.S.  "City 
of   Peking,"  via   Honolulu,  December   21;  S.S. 
"China,"  December  31,  1895. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  mtes. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

GENEPaL  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Franci.sco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  Bfth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Falace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  4  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Detilers  in 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Si»ecialf  y 

401-403  SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Franelseo,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


THE 


CftlilFORfllA  HOTEIi 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  LICK 
HOUSE 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket=book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


Occupies  the  block 
bounded  by  Moutgouiery, 
Post  and  Sutter  Sts. 


R.  H.  WARFIELJ) 

 Proprietor. 


IT  IS- 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessi1)le  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 
 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 


ClIARLBS  S.  WHKF.LKR 


Ernst  H.  I.udwio      AMICRICAN  OR  EUROPEAN  PLAN. 


Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23SS 


Supply*  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners. Matinee  leas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c.  1 


06  SDTTEK  STREET 


K,  B.  SOULE 

Manager 


l^or  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIRT  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  I'KANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


THE 


Qrill  f^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure— Characterized  by  Prompt  Servicb— Moderate  Charges 


i6 


T  H  K    WAV  H 


Louis  Roederer  Champagne 


HIGHEST  GRADE  IN  THE  WORLD 


c 


For  Sale  bj-  all 

First-Class  Grocers  and  Wine  Merchants 


Used  by  all  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 


Three  Kinds, 
All  of  Equal  Excellence 


BRUT  {Gold  Seal)  " 

An  Extra  Dry  Wine 
GRAND  VIN  SEC  (Brown  Seal) 

The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

CARTE  BLANCHE  {mUe  Seal) 

(?J  A  Rich  Wine 


Macondray  Bros.  Hockard, 


Sole  Agents  for  the 
I'acific  Coast 


MY  — 

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast  ' 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

I2I2-I2IS  Market  Street 
^02  Kearny  Street 
90S  Marke't  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


THE  PRESS  CLIPPING  BUREAU 

510  MONTGOMERY  ST..  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


UP-TO-O  A.TE- 


AILORING 

AT  Moderate  Prices 

J.  H.  HAWES 

Mezzanine  B,  Crocker  Hiiilding 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 

PlAlSlOS 


Oeslep  in  HnzEUTOrl  BROS. 
And  BROWN  &  SimPSON 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


73S  mnHKBT  STREET 
 Snn  FRANCISCO 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DKNTIST 
Om.e,  Odd  Fellows'  Building-, 
S.  W.  Cor.  .Seveuth  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hon  s,  4  to  5 

Andre's  Eiiiployineiit  Office 

Established  1S56  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  STREET 

Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class    Servants   of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .    MALE  AND  FEMALE  HF.LP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  (^3° ) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  Or 

Frewers'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Etc. 


124  SANSOME  STREET 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOTTLING 

E.  MARTIN 

(JO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


BICYCLE  BITS. 


WHAT  TO  DO  WITH  A  WHEEL  IN  WINTER. 


2(;-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Now  that  the  rainy  season  is  approaching 
it  would  be  as  well  to  give  a  few  hints  as  to 
the  treatment  of  the  wheel  during  the  win- 
ter campaign.  It  is  a  wise  plan  to  keep  the 
enamel  covered  with  a  thin  coating  of  par- 
affin as  the  mud  does  not  then  slick  with 
such  persistency;  the  nickel-plated  parts 
should  be  coaled  with  vaseline  to  prevent 
rust.  It  is  also  desirable  to  wrap  strips  of 
flannel  round  the  hub,  sides,  and  between 
the  crank  bo.sses  and  the  bracket  as  this 
prevents  mud  or  gravel  getting  into  the 
crevices,  and  the  bearings  are  saved  much 
wear  and  tear.  Leather  mud  guards  are 
indispensable,  being  lighter,  more  portable, 
and  more  easily  cleaned  than  those  of 
metal  or  any  other  material. 

The  winter  machine  should  be  well  shod, 
and  a  good  brake  should  be  carried.  The 
lamp  is  by  no  means  the  least  important 
matter,  though  as  a  rule  it  is  neglected  in  a 
shocking  manner,  it  seems  rather  absurd 
to  have  to  tell  people  how  necessary  it  is  to 
have  the  reservoir  filled,  to  trim  the  wick 
properly,  and  above  all,  to  keep  the  lamp 
clean.  All  superfluous  oil  should  be  wiped 
off  and  the  smoke-black  removed.  The 
lamp  reservoir  should  have  a  large  holding 
capacity;  a  diministied  air  shaft  will  also  be 
found  a  necessary  adjunct  when  riding 
against  the  wind.  The  winter  dress  should 
be  rather  thick  and  heavy.  Stout  shoes, 
warm  woolen  stockings,  and  a  coat  which 
will  not  over-expose  the  chest  should  be 
worn.  A  muffler  for  the  neck,  an  e.xtra 
vest,  a  waterproof  cape,  are  among  the 
necessities  of  a  cyclist's  winter  rig. 

The  bicycle  trade  in  Belgium  is  increasing 
with  astonishing  rapidity  when  one  consid- 
ers the  conservatism  of  its  people.  A  year 
ago  the  taxes  on  wheels  in  the  provinces 
realized  42,343  francs,  and  this  year  the 
amount  raised  was  79,191  francs,  nearly 
doubling  the  tax  for  the  preceding  year. 
The  sums  thus  raised  are  used  for  the  im- 
provement of  roads.  Why  don't  our  .Ameri- 
can municipal  bodies  adopt  this  plan?  No 
cyclist  would  object  to  paying  two  dollars  a 
year  for  the  privilege  of  having  a  wheel 
were  the  proceeds  devoted  to  the  further- 
ance of  so  good  a  cause.  And  consider 
what  it  would  mean,  what  a  source  of 
revenue  the  bicycle  would  become  ! 

In  Paris,  since  the  introduction  of  the 
bicycle,  certain  vigorous  riders  have  earned 
a  livelihood  by  helping  women  and  feeble  or 
elderly  riders  up  hills  in  the  suburbs. 
These  young  men  literally  tow  people  up 
the  incline  and  receive  a  small  fee  for  their 
trouble.  The  system  has  recently  been 
adopted  with  much  success  in  New  York. 
There  the  men  wear  a  neat  blue  uniform 
and  cap  with  "  guard  "  emblazoned  on  its 
front.  They  ride  heavy  wheels  and  carry  a 
long  strap.  The  person  requiring  help  sig- 
nals to  them.  The  guard  throws  the  strap 
which  the  rider  holds;  he  then  attaches  the 
other  end  to  his  belt,  and,  with  the  injunc- 
tion; "Hold  your  handle-bars,"  drags  the 
over-ambitious  cyclist  up  the  hill.  In  New- 
port, and  among  the  ultra-fashionables  in 
New  York,  the  fad  of  having  a  "  tyer"  fol- 
low and  do  the  pushing  has  been  adopted. 

The  Sultan  of  Morocco  owns  the  most 
valuable  bicycle  in  the  world.  It  cost  $1575 
and  has  a  nickel-plated  frame  work.  It  is 
a  hansom-cab  coolie  cycle  and  measures  six- 
teen feet  long  by  six  feet  wide  and  seven 
feet  high  to  the  top  of  the  cab.  The  body 
is  very  ornate,  of  light  green  with  gold 
panels.  Another  valuable  wheel  owned  by 
the  Sultan  is  an  electric  cycle  and  cost  $500. 
M.  Lcbandy,  a  French  millionaire  offered 
an  English  firm  I500  for  a  wheel  of  a  certain 
specified  weight.  They  declined  to  execute 
the  order  as  they  did  not  desire  to  ruin  their 
reputation  by  turning  out  a  machine  which 
was  too  light  to  bear  the  strain  put  upon  it. 

It  takes  the  canny  Scot  to  make  profit 
out  of  a  wheel.  At  a  recent  church  bazar 
a  bicycle  was  purchased  for  I75  and  raffled 
for  $375,  3000  tickets  were  sold  at  the  rate 
of  twelve  cents  apiece. 

The  valve  of  a  tire  should  never  be  tight- 
ened too  much,  nor  should  it  under  an3' 
any  circumstances  be  screwed  with  a  wrench 
or  pliers.  The  little  rubber  washer,  which 
prevents  the  escape  of  air  is  very  delicate 
and  easily  spoiled.  The  tightening  of  the 
tire  may  temporarily  make  the  valve  a 
little  more  secure,  but  eventually  will  ruin 
the  rubber  washer,  after  which  all  the 
tightening  in  the  world  will  not  prevent 
a  leak. 


MANUFACTURED  BY 

■  SPERRY  FLOUR  CQMPANV 
SRLINAS.CAL 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers  - 

The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Rowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetmore-BowenCoinpany 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  to  1894^  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMOKE-BOWEN  COMrAJiY 

140  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts. 

jFpIiM,  IHI  TillOR, 

HAS  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IN  PRICES. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Fine  Cassimere  and 

Doeskin  pants  to  order  from  $6 
The  very  finest  Kiiglish  and 
Scotch  Goods  to  :rl8r  Irom  $8 
All  Wool  Business  Suits 

To  order  irom  $13.50 
Elegant  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $17  50 
Fine  Clay  Worsted  and 
Pique  Overcoats 

To  order  from  $30 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


For 

Well 

People 


Medicines  are  for  the  sick. 
Some  can  be  used  with  good 
effects  by  persons  apparently 
well.  Occasional  resort  to 
Ripans  Tabules  prevents  at- 
tacks that  result  from  dis- 
orders of  the  stomach  and 
liver.  To  preserve  is  better 
and  cheaper  than  to  repair. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  Yorlc. 


^  —A—  '% 

I  SAFE  GUIDE  1 

^         No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
^   advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  comple.v,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single  ^ 
person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  N 
matter.    The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  ^ 
full  of  dangerous  places.   All  business  men  <$> 
'    would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 
duct them  past  the  danger  spots — to  tell  them 
■I   what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

^  PRINTERS'  IHK 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is 
@)   a  magazineof  idea«,  of  suggt-stions,  of  advice. 
0   Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
^    for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.   A  cample 
g)   copy  costs  nothing. 


201  &  203  Montgomer7  St.,  cor.  Bush 
721UiriotSt.  1110  41112  MarkstSt. 

SAH  FRANCISCO 


495  Fosrtecsth  St.,  OaUasd,  Cal 


PHOI06RAPHICAPPARATU5&SUPPLIESET& 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 


II.  J.  Gallagher  H.  B.  McAvoy 

McAVOY  &  GALLAGHER 

Succt-ssors  to  Flanagan  Oallagher 

Funeral  Directors 

No.   20    FIFTH  STREET 

Tel.  South  80         n,,,,.  i.iucoin  .Sthcii.  San  Francisca 
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WILL  WE   FLOP  ? 


An  anonymous  correspondent — and  we  are  at  a 
loss  to  know  why  one  who  writes  so  kindly  should 
also  write  anonymously — after  giving  voice  to  some 
of  his  earlier  impressions  of  The  Wave,  says  : 

"Lately  I  have  read  The  Wave  because  they  told  me  the 
paper  was  a  good  one.  I  have  found  it  so.  I  congratulate 
you  upon  a  number  of  good,  sterling,  manly  articles.  I  hope 
you  believe  in  them.  Anyhow,  good  they  were,  and  manly. 
I  shall  not  subscribe  for  I  see  your  paper  in  at  least  two 
clubs.  But  I'll  do  more.  I  shall  read  your  paper  hereafter, 
hoping  to  find  therein  articles  like  those  I  have  read,  but 
always  with  a  latent  fear  of  a  flop  to  the  usual  Californian 
journalism.  Keep  up  your  present  course  and  for  you  shall 
ever  pray,  A  New  P'riend. 

The  prayers  of  our  new  friend  will  need  no  qual- 
ifications if  we  correctly  understand  the  character 
of  journalism  to  which  he  refers.  Individuals  rep- 
resent types.  The  fears,  suspicions,  and  belief  of 
one  man  are  seldom  peculiar  to  that  man  alone. 
Granted  a  private  view  of  an  individual's  inclina- 
tions, or,  as  in  the  present  case,  his  approval, 
coupled  with  a  "  latent  fear,"  and  you  may  assume 
he  represents  a  type,  and  speaks  unconsciously  for 
others  who  remain  silent.  Treating  the  writer  of 
this  communication  as  a  type,  we  make  bold  to 
state: 

The  opinions  expressed  in  the.se  columns  are  the 
settled  convictions  of  the  writer,  shared,  needless  to 
.say,  by  his  copartner.  If  "A  New  Friend  "  by  a 
"flop  to  the  usual  Californian  journalism  "  fears  we 
may  drop  into  the  mire  of  personal  abuse  of  indi- 
vidual citizens,  he  is  mistaken.  If  he  fears  that 
mercenary  motives  will  be  developed,  that  threats 
and  denunciations  will  be  employed  to  beget  a  sub- 
sidy to  be  followed  by  fawning  and  be.slobbering 
praise,  he  need  fear  no  longer.  If  he  believes  that 
conservatism  to  us  means  irksome  restraint  of 
which  we  may  grow  tired,  and  growing  tired,  un- 
leash the  snarling  hounds  of  slander,  he  is  again  in 
error.  If  he  fears  that,  following  the  vagaries  of 
the  hour,  we  may  fall  to  hating  the  prosperous 
because  they  are  prosperous,  to  attacking  corporate 


wealth  because  it  is  corporate  wealth,  and  otherwise 

comporting  ourselves  like  unto  the  perspiring  and 
ill-odorous  wretch  who  poses  as  the  friend  of  the 
people  and  is  in  fact  their  veriest  enemy,  then,  too, 
he  is  mistaken.  We  hold  stanchly  to  well-defined 
principles  of  right  and  wrong.  We  hold  to  the 
basic  principle  that  every  man  in  free  America  is 
entitled  to  his  life,  his  liberty,  his  property,  and  the 
pursuit  of  happiness,  so  long  as  in  his  quest  for 
the  latter,  he  impinges  none  upon  the  rights  of 
others,  and  disturbs  not  the  peace  and  encroaches 
none  upon  the  welfare  of  society. 

We  are  inflexibly  determined  to  avoid  the  con- 
temptible byways  to  popularity  which  lead  through 
all  the  mire  and  slums  of  indecency.  We  are 
resolved  to  avoid  the  course  which  holds  no  right 
sacred,  no  cause  just,  no  principle  honest,  unless 
monetary  reward  be  forthcoming  to  pay  for  its 
defense;  and,  so  far  as  the  scope  of  our  undertaking 
will  permit,  where  the  subject  holds  of  public 
interest,  sufficient  to  justify  our  intervention,  we 
are  minded  to  volunteer  whatever  services  we  per- 
form. We  propose  to  disregard  the  precedent 
which  illustrates  that  success  may  lead  the  way  for 
him  who  panders  to  the  hatred,  spite,  and  the  mean 
and  cowardly  instincts  of  humanity.  We  do  pro- 
pose to  conduct  a  manly,  independent  journal, 
freely  and  fearlessly  expressing  our  convictions, 
striking  at  wrong-doing  as  we  see  it,  wherever  it 
may  be;  and  never  hesitating  to  espouse  a  worthy 
or  defend  a  righteous  cause,  simply  because  the 
individual  or  corporate  rights  assailed  are,  for  the 
moment,  unpopular  in  the  public  eye.  We  cannot 
expect  unanimous  agreement  with  our  views 
among  our  readers,  but  we  do  expect  their  confi- 
dence. Presuming  to  no  infallibility  of  judgment, 
we  readily  grant  that  error  may  overtake  us,  or 
misapprehension  becloud  the  logic  of  our  conclu- 
sions. The  fault,  when  it  occurs,  will  grow  out  of 
no  premeditated  and  mean  design,  but  will  rather 
spring  from  the  extenuating  but  mischievous  haste 
that  often  goes  with  public  zeal,  and  is,  therefore, 
the  most  forgivable  of  errors. 

During  political  campaigns  we  propose  that  no 
party  shall  claim  our  blind  fealty.  To  surrender 
our  right  to  criticise  political  wrongs,  is  to  relin- 
quish our  political  manhood  to  the  trickster  who 
manipulates  the  puppet  show  of  politics.  We  pro- 
pose that  no  aspirant  for  oflSce  shall  be  able,  truth- 
fully, to  declare  that  The  Wave  was  retained  to 
defeat  or  to  espouse  his  candidacy;  but  we  do  pro- 
po.se  whatever  of  support  we  give  to  political 
aspirants,  or  whatever  of  defense  we  extend  to  indi- 
viduals, to  corporations,  or  to  the  hunted  and 
hounded  victims  who  have  heretofore  been  bled 
and  robbed  at  every  highway  and  byway,  will  be 
given  freely  and  without  hope  of  reward  other  than 
that  found  in  the  appreciation  of  the  community. 
This  is  the  platform  upon  which  we  stand,  and 
upon  which  we  stake  the  future  welfare  of  our  pub- 
lication. An  adherence  to  the  purposes  here  .set 
forth  has  brought  its  fruits.  The  letter  which  fur- 
nishes the  text  upon  which  we  base  this  article  is 
singular  only  in  being  anonymous.  Similar  com- 
munications, signed  by  thinking  and  responsible 
men,  have  come  to  us  with  flattering  fre((uency. 
The  age  at  which  the  editor  outgrows  the  appre- 
ciation of  the  praises  of  his  readers  is  the  age  when 
he  has  cea.sed  to  write;  and  we  confess  to  gratifica- 
tion that  good  men  are  pleased  with  the  .sentiments 
and  convictions  which  it  pleases  us  to  pen. 


SOLID  TRUTHS  ON  THE  CHICAGO  STRIKE. 


Mr.  Charles  Nordhoff,  who  never  writes  on  any 
subject  without  shedding  light  on  it,  contributes  to 
the  New  York  Herald  a  review  of  Commis.sioner 
Carroll  D.  Wright's  report  on  the  Chicago  strike. 
Both  Mr.  Wright  and  Mr.  Nordhoff  have  proved 
them.selves  to  be  friends  to  laboring  men,  and  have 
more  than  once  counseled  them  wisely.  They  have 
done  so  in  this  instance. 

Mr.  Wright  premises  by  saying  that  prior  to  the 


strike  no  grievances  against  the  railroads  had  been 

presented  by  their  employees,  nor  did  the  American 
Railway  Union  declare  that  any  railroad  grievance 
existed.  So  far  as  the  railroad  hands  were  con- 
cerned the  strike  was  causeless;  even  the  Pullman 
employees,  who  had  no  right  to  be  admitted  to  the 
A.  R.  U.,  being  in  no  sense  railroad  employees,  had 
no  sufficient  ground  for  striking.  But  the  arbitrary 
commands  of  the  demagogue  Debs  were  obeyed  by 
the  unthinking  mass  of  workmen  who  drew  their 
living  from  the  railroads,  and  100,000  railroad  hands 
on  twenty-four  railroads  struck,  and  lost  before  the 
strike  was  suppressed  $i,3<S9,i43  in  wages.  The 
Alsatian  blood  which  flows  in  Debs's  veins  impelled 
him  to  resort  to  violence  and  indi.sposed  hira  to  a 
respect  for  the  forms  which  in  this  country  are  the 
safeguards  of  liberty  and  propertj*.  The  constitu- 
tion of  the  A.  R.  U.  contains  no  provision  for  the 
punishment  or  control  of  a  member  who  commits 
violence  without  orders  from  the  heads  of  the  or- 
ganization, and,  consequently,  strikers  belonging  to 
the  body  spiked  and  misplaced  switches,  removed 
rails,  crippled  interlocking  systems,  derailed  cars 
and  locomotives,  and  blockaded  tracks,  without  any 
orders  from  their  headquarters,  while  at  the  meeting 
at  Blue  Island,  which  ordered  out  the  men  on  the 
Rock  Island  System,  there  were  as  many  outsiders 
present  and  voting  as  there  were  members  of  the 
union.  The  initial  steps  of  the  strike  were  not 
marked  by  the  deliberation  which  should  character- 
ize the  acts  of  an  important  labor  organization;  they 
were  the  crazy  actions  of  a  mob. 

It  was  this  want  of  order  and  method  which  en- 
abled disorderly  crowds  of  hoodlums,  women,  alow 
class  of  foreigners,  and  members  of  the  criminal 
classes,  to  seize  railroad  yards,  tracks  and  crossings, 
to  stone,  tip  over,  burn  and  destroy  cars,  and  to  steal 
their  contents.  The  evidence  taken  by  Mr.  Wright 
and  his  associates  does  not  show  that  the  real 
strikers,  the  members  of  the  A.  R.  U.,  were  con- 
nected with  these  outrages.  But  owing  to  the  de- 
fects in  their  organization,  their  disorderly  proceed- 
ings, and  the  recklessness  of  Debs  and  its  coadjutors, 
a  state  of  anarchy  was  created,  of  which  mobs 
of  outsiders  were  prompt  to  take  advantage.  For 
this  anarchy  and  its  consequences  Debs  and  his 
crew  are  responsible  ;  they  are  likewise  responsible 
for  the  miserj'  and  starvation  which  now  prevail 
among  the  ex-strikers  and  their  families. 

Both  Mr.  Wright  and  Mr.  Nordhoff"  realize  the 
value  of  labor  unions  when  they  are  rightly  organ- 
ized and  wisely  administered.  But  the  unions  must 
be  able  to  control  their  own  members,  or  they  will 
inevitably  lose  fights  which  they  ought  to  win. 
Violence  and  disorder  will  never  win  a  battle  in  this 
country.  A  body  of  workman  has  an  inalienable 
right  to  refu.se  to  work  on  conditions,  or  for  wages, 
which  it  does  not  approve.  The  men  may  lay  down 
their  tools,  and  sit  idle,  leaving  their  employer  to 
fulfil  his  contracts  as  he  best  may.  But  they  have 
no  right  to  use  violence  to  prevent  other  workmen 
from  taking  their  places,  much  less  to  destroy  the 
property  of  the  employer  ;  when  they  do  these  things 
they  assail  the  liberty  and  property  of  other  men, 
and  put  themselves -SO  thoroughly  in  the  wrong  that 
the  law  is  bound  to  lay  hands  on  them. 

The  claims  put  forward  by  the  A.  R.  U.  at  the 
time  of  the  strike  have  brought  forth  their  natural 
fruit  in  two  proposed  solutions  of  the  pending  con- 
troversy between  labor  and  capital — one  propo.sed  by 
employers,  the  other  by  workmen.  The  workmen 
think  they  would  be  better  off"  if  compulsory  arbi- 
tration were  employed  to  .settle  disputes  between  a 
corporation  and  its  employees.  The  effect  of  such 
a  device  would  be  to  bind  the  workman  by  law, 
under  penalty  of  fine  and  imprisonment,  to  accept 
the  decision  of  some  outsider  on  the  merit  of  his 
complaints.  This  would  be  an  entering  wedge  for 
a  new  .sy.stem  of  involuntary  servitude.  Workmen 
cannot  afford  to  let  outsiders  sit  in  judgment,  as  a 
Court  of  final  resort,  on  questions  which  involve 
their  interests.  They  must  decide  these  for  them- 
selves.   An  Arbitration  Commission  constituted  by 
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law  would  be  clothed  with  power  to  enforce  its 
decrees,  and  it  might  order  men  back  to  work 
when  their  own  judgment  of  their  interest  dictated 
that  they  should  stop  work.  That  would  be  an 
invasion  of  the  liberty  of  the  workman  which  in 
course  of  time  would  make  him  a  slave. 

Simultaneously,  a  Republican  member  of  the 
New  York  Legislature  introduced  a  bill  at  the  last 
session  which  places  workmen  on  the  same  footing 
as  soldiers  in  the  army  or  sailors  in  the  navy.  It 
provides  penalties  for  desertion,  defines  the  nature 
and  wages  of  the  service  in  an  elaborate  contract, 
and  declares  that  neither  employer  nor  employee 
shall  break  the  contract  without  giving  three 
months'  notice  to  the  other.  This  would  put  the 
ordinary  railroad  hand  on  the  same  plane  as  the 
apprentice  or  redemptioner  of  olden  time,  and 
would  culminate  in  the  establishment  of  a  system 
of  peonage.  Either  scheme  would  make  the  con- 
dition of  the  workman  worse  than  it  is,  because  it 
would  impair  his  liberty. 

The  troubles  in  which  workmen  are  involved  by 
their  unions  result  from  unwise  leadership.  Debs 
and  his  fellow  leaders  were  extremely  unfit  men  to 
conduct  a  labor  movement.  They  were  ignorant  of 
the  conditions  under  which  alone  such  a  movement 
could  be  a  success.  They  acted  so  as  to  bring  down 
upon  them  the  heavy  hand  of  the  Federal  Govern- 
ment, and  if  they  had  had  any  foresight  they  would 
have  discerned  this  from  the  first.  But  it  seems  to 
be  a  law  that  labor  unions  shall  always  be  bossed 
by  the  most  ignorant,  the  most  reckless,  and  the 
most  shortsighted  members  of  the  union,  and  under 
the  circumstances  it  is  not  surprising  that  strikes 
should  be  almost  invariably  followed  by  exhaustive 
losses  among  the  men  and  no  gain  for  the  cause  of 
labor. 

THE  MODERN  ARGONAUTS. 


The  scientists,  practically  without  exception,  and 
those  who  in  their  intellectual  evolution  have  passed 
beyond  the  theological  stage,  find  in  every  such 
revolt  against  Christianitjs  as  that  at  Ku  Cheng, 
additional  evidence  as  to  the  indefensibility  of 
sending  Christian  propagandists  to  disseminate  their 
religious  belief  and  mode  of  worship  among  peoples 
of  such  ancient  civilizations  as  those  of  India, 
Japan,  and  China. 

When  the  missionary  reaches  China  he  finds 
that  the  Chinese  have  their  Bible,  which  consists  of 
not  less  than  800  volumes,  embodying  the  ethics 
and  religious  precepts  formulated  by  the  savants  of 
the  nation  during  a  period  extending  over  fifty  cen- 
turies of  civilization,  while  yet  the  foregoers  of 
Europeans  were  cave-dwellers,  clad  in  the  skins  of 
wild  beasts,  or  dwelt  in  the  gloom  of  their  forests. 
Even  then  the  Chinese  were  guiding  their  course 
with  the  compass  ;  raising  silk  and  weaving  it  into 
beautiful  fabrics;  practicing  the  art  of  printing; 
making  gunpowder,  and  using  their  invention  now 
known  as  the  Jacquard  loom. 

Instead  of  imparting  to  the  young  of  our  country 
a  truthful  knowledge  of  other  civilizations;  the  ori- 
gin and  utility  of  their  various  customs  and  habits, 
and,  in  what  way  they  are  reasonable  and  needful 
to  the  well-being  of  the  community;  apprising  them 
of  the  fact  that  their  civilization  is  only  one  of  in- 
numerable experiments  that  have  been  tried;  that 
there  are  many  other  solutions  of  the  problems 
of  community  and  culture,  and  that  no  one  solution 
will  fit  a  different  race,  climate  or  set  of  conditions — 
they  are  told  by  Christian  teachers  when  referring 
to  such  peoples,  that  they  are  heathens,  pagans,  and 
idolators.  What  wonder  then,  having  our  natural 
savagery  thus  inflamed,  that  we  should  be  intolerant 
toward  the  people  of  a  different  civilization  and  that 
children  should  despise,  mock  at,  and  stone  them. 

The  zealous  propagandists  neither  know  nor  care 
that  the  civilization  of  any  race  is  not  a  system  that 
can  be  changed  at  will.  Every  civilization  depends 
on  race  and  character,  on  climate,  trade  and  com- 
merce. The  change  that  results  from  the  natural 
growth  of  the  mind  and  a  wider  knowledge  of 
the  forms  and  operations  of  matter  cannot  but  im- 
prove the  character  of  a  people,  but  the  superposi- 
tion of  a  foreign  and  antagonistic  religion  or  civil- 
ization upon  that  of  a  civilized  people,  even  though 
the  religion  of  the  latter  be  moribund,  is  portentous 
of  the  decline  and  fall  of  that  people,  and  nothing 
but  the  inspiring  voice  of  science  can  arrest  their 
fated  march  to  the  sepulcher  of  nations. 

Among  savages,  scarcely  a  single  race  can  bear 
contact  with  the  white  man  and  his  burden  of  civil- 
ization. The  result  of  forcing  upon  them  such  a 
civilization  as  ours,  the  most  complex,  unnatural 
and  artificial  of  all,  is  to  them  certain  death.  But 
that  touches  not  the  missionary.  He  asserts  his 
religion  to  be  the  only  true  one,  and  that  having 
received  the  command  to  spread  the  gospel  among 
all  peoples  it  is  bis  duty  to  do  so,  regardless  of  per- 


.sonal  danger,  of  death  and  of  the  customs  and  laws  powers  once  exercised  by  him  to  the  shame  and  dis- 
of  tribes  and  nations.  There  are  some  who,  not-  grace  of  the  community.  Politically  we  consider 
withstanding  the  influence  of  modern  civilization,  Mr.  Buckley  dead.  So  long  as  he  lives,  and  so 
are  as  zealous  for  martyrdom  as  the  most  fanatical  long  as  fools  continue  to  worship  traditions,  he  will 
of  the  followers  of  Mohammed,  but  with  the  ma-  probably  have  some  power;  but  beside  his  former 
jority  their  propaganda  is  a  chosen  profession.  They  achievements  it  will  be  as  nothing.  It  is  within 
leave  their  native  hind  when  detailed  to  a  foreign  the  range  of  possibilities  that  he  may  be  able 
station,  with  scarcely  a  hope  of  ever  seeing  it  again,  to  consummate  a  consolidation  of  interests 
No  matter  how  long  they  may  remain  abroad  diffus-  with  some  Republican  leader  anxious  for  State 
ing  their  tenets,  they  claim  the  protection  of  a  control.  Principles  of  politics  cut  no  figure  with 
country  which  they  have,  in  fact,  for  all  other  pur- 1  the  Boss,  and  a  Republican  dictator  might  be  will- 
poses  abandoned.  |  ing  to  train  with  his  cogener  in  the  Democratic 
Wherever  they  establish  themselves,  the  contin- 1  ranks,  and  both  enter  into  a  compact  to  assist  each 
gency  of  war  or  indemnity  to  the  nation  they  invade  other  at  primaries.  Buckley  will  probably  never  be 
is  inevitable.  The  appearance  of  the  pilot  fish  is  without  a  certain  small  following.  If  any  man  in 
not  more  certainly  the  herald  of  the  shark,  than  the  the  State  posses.ses  the  art  of  entering  the  conven- 
niis.sionary  is  the  forerunner  of  the  rum  trader,  and  ]  tion  with  a  shoestring,  and  coming  out  with  a  tan- 
with  the  double  visitation  begins  the  decay  of  the  j  yard,  it  is  Mr.  Buckley;  and  the  candidate  for  nom- 
savage,  the  disappearance  of  the  tribe,  and  the  ination  to  office  who  goes  to  him  for  strength, 
appropriation  of  their  territory  by  the  nation  from  deceives  himself  and  gives  to  Buckley  the 
which  the  pioneer  twins  have  sailed  in  search  of  very  power  he  imagines  he  has  secured  himself, 
their  fleece.  In  such  case,  however,  it  cannot  be-  There  is  a  certain  illusion  that  goes  with  the  name 
said  that  they  have  not  christianized  the  people 


Now,  beyond  any  question,  all  savage  people  upon 
the  earth  are  doomed  to  disappear  under  the  opera- 
tions of  that  trinity.  Not  so,  necessarily  however, 
with  the  peoples  of  Japan,  China,  India,  and  the 
Arabized  descendants  of  the  Egyptians. 

It  is  a  matter  of  the  first  importance  with  China 
and  India,  if  they  wish  to  preserve  their  nationality, 
for  the  cultivated  and  influential  people  of  those 
nations  to  prevent  any  personal  violence  to  the 
missionaries  or  damage  to  their  property;  to  imitate 
Japan  by  sending  their  brightest  young  men  to 
Europe  and  the  United  States  for  instruction  in 
modern  science  and  languages,  and  to  teach  the  peo- 
ple that  they  need  apprehend  no  danger  to  their  reli- 
gion from  the  fruitless  labor  of  the  missionaries,  but 
that  they  have  everything  to  fear  from  the  rapacity 
of  the  so-called  Christian  nations  to  which  the 
missionaries  look  for  protection.  The  action  of  the 
American  missionaries  in  Turkey  in  rendering  aid 
to  the  Armenians  may  yet  cause  a  tension  in  the 
relations  of  the  United  States  with  that  Govern- 
ment. 

The  Turkish  Government,  in  order  to  protect  the 
missionaries  from  their  own  rashness  and  for  their 
safety,  has  demanded  that  they  withdraw  to  Bitlis, 
and  has  again  instructed  the  Governor  of  Bitlis  to 
protect  them  at  that  place.  Minister  Terrill,  in 
having  notified  them  to  comply  with  the  order  of 
the  Government,  has  given  offense  to  an  organiza- 
tion of  refugee  Armenians  at  Chicago,  who  have 
issued  an  address  to  the  American  public,  request- 
ing the  people  of  the  United  States  to  insist  upon 
their  Executive  instructing  the  Minister  at  Con- 
stantinople to  by  no  means  comply  with  the  demand 
of  the  Turkish  Government  by  ordering  the  mis- 
sionaries to  Bitlis.  The  people  of  the  ancient 
civilizations  are  to  blame  for  not  rigidly  excluding 
foreigners  whose  only  purpose  in  their  country  is  to 
disseminate  tenets  which,  because  of  the  difference 
of  civilizations,  evoke  antagonism,  disturbance  and 
violence.  Have  we  not  excluded  the  Chinese  be- 
cause of  antagonism  resulting  merely  from  racial 
difference  and  civilization,  and  which,  as  with  them, 
has  led  to  disregard  of  treaty  rights,  to  persecution, 
massacre  and  demand  for  indemnity  ?    It  is  in  the 

interest  of  good  government  for  the  ancient  peoples  atmosphere  would  be 
to  protect  themselves  from  future  religious  conflicts  announced  with  .safety 
by  the  only  means  possible  to  them;  viz.,  exclusion 
of  the  missionaries  from  their  countries. 


THE  TACTICS  OF  A  POLITICAL  CORPSE. 


The  friends  of  Mr.  Buckley — ex-political  Boss — 
are  filled  with  a  peculiar  and  emphatic  anxietyjust 
now  to  have  it  announced  to  the  public  that  the  re- 
turn of  Mr.  Buckley  to  local  political  power  is  in- 
evitable. They  are  not  at  all  averse  to  the  scorching 
condemnation  and  unsparing  abuse  of  Buckley 
that  naturally  go  hand  in  hand  with  such  an  an- 
nouncement. Indeed,  they  court  it;  pay  for  it, 
perhaps,  believing  that  such  an  a.s.sertion,  notwith- 
standing the  accompanying  criticism,  will  do  much 
to  strengthen  the  hand  of  that  very  astute  trickster. 
They  proceed  upon  the  theory — and  it  is  no  doubt 
a  clever  theory — that  if  some  of  the  combinations 
in  the  Democratic  ranks  now  arrayed  against  him, 
can  be  made  to  believe  his  return  to  power  certain, 
they  will  desert  the  "  Reorganizers  "  and  hasten 
to  pay  tribute  to  the  old  Boss.  They  reason  that  the 
good  old-fashioned  abuse  of  Buckley  will  do  no 
harm  in  the  way  of  arousing  public  sentiment,  while 
it  will  cause  the  ".shifty"  politician  to  prick  up 
his  ears.  They  are  gambling  on  the  eager  cupidity 
of  the  ordinary  County  Committeeman  to  train  with 
the  winner,  and  the  apathetic  disregard  of  the  pub- 
lic for  politics  until  the  game  is  laid. 

We  do  not  believe  it  possible  that  Mr.  Buckley 
will  ever  again  be  invested  with  the  wide  political 


of  one  who  has  for  years  dominated  a  political 
party.  The  candidate  has  a  superstitious  awe  of 
the  name,  and  belief  in  its  owner's  powers  long 
after  it  is  gone. 

A  politician  with  the  prestige  of  Buckley  and 
with  the  reputation  of  having  made  and  unmade 
men  for  years  in  the  ranks  of  his  party,  may,  in  a 
convention  of  three  hundred  delegates,  perform 
wonders  with  but  fifty  votes  upon  which  he  may 
depend.  For  instance,  Mr.  Green,  a  candidate  for 
Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court  and  the  pet  of  his  dis- 
trict, may  come  to  the  convention  with  fully  as 
many  votes  solidly  pledged  to  him  as  Buckley  has. 

His  delegation  have  for  their  motto,  "Anything 
to  nominate  Green."  With  exaggerated  notions  of 
Buckley's  power,  the  Green  forces  approach  the 
Boss  and  proceed  to  barter  for  votes.  If  the  astute 
Buckley  discovers  that  Green  will  naturally  come 
before  the  convention  with  the  strongest  following, 
he  will  at  once  develope  a  fondness  for  the  verdant 
gentleman  and  agree  to  make  him  "Program" 
if  Green's  delegation  will  vote  his — Buckley'.s — 
"Program."  At  the  time  of  this  trade, 
Buckley  is  only  able  to  deliver  fifty  votes, 
which  he  prudently  refrains  from  stating  to  Green. 
On  this  one  trade  Buckley  will  have  doubled  his 
strength  in  the  convention.  The  friend  of  White 
and  Black  and  Brown,  who  are  candidates  for 
various  offices,  are  also  urged  by  the  lackeys  and 
outrunners  for  Buckley  to  see  the  Boss,  until,  one 
by  one,  the  necessary  votes  are  picked  up  to  give 
them  a  swing  for  the  remaining  offices.  It  is  upon 
slight  foundations  such  as  this  that  bosses  are 
built. 

One  of  the  greatest  foes  to  good  government, 
and  one  of  the  greatest  aids  to  bossism,  is  the 
"favorite  son"  who  has  made  an  active  canvass, 
and  comes  from  his  district  with  an  enthusiastic 
delegation  pledged  to  him.  These  are  the  fellows 
who  barter  away  the  rights  of  their  constituents  for 
the  purpose  of  advancing  their  own  selfish 
ambitions.  They  do  more  to  strengthen  the  hand 
that  crushes  decency  out  of  politics  than  any  other 
one  thing  we  know  of.  If  we  had  less  of  such 
delegations,  we  would  hear  less  of  Buckley,  less  of 
corruption,  and  less  of  bosses,  and  the  political 
much  clearer.  It  can  be 
that  Mr.  Buckley  does  not 
control  the  present  Democratic  Committee,  and  the 
citizen  who  claims  the  contrary  to  be  the  case, 
even  though  he  seems  to  deprecate  the  fact  in  the 
most  grief-stricken  terms,  is  still  serving  Buckley's 
ends  and  following  the  program  outlined  to  secure 
his  re-instatement. 


CLEVELAND  AGAIN  REBUKED. 


The  Declaration  of  Independence  has  indicated 
to  all  the  peoples  of  the  earth  that  their  inalienable 
rights  can  only  be  preserved  by  the  overthrow  of 
I  the  Government  which  persistently  ignores  them. 
Acting  upon  this  declaration,  the  thirteen  Colonies 
became  free  and  independent  States,  and  a  new 
Government  was  listed  among  the  Nations. 

During  the  whole  period  .since  the  establishment 
of  the  Constitution,  whenever  and  wherever  an 
oppressed  people  have  instituted  a  new  form  of 
Government,  the  sympathy  of  the  people  of  the 
United  States  has  always  been  publicly  expressed. 
Unfortunately,  however,  the  majority,  in  its  inex- 
plicable folly,  elected  to  the  Presidency  a  narrow- 
minded  and  de-spotic  politician,  whose  ignorance  of 
the  history  of  the  Constitution,  of  the  principles  of 
political  economy,  and  of  the  art  of  government, 
has,  among  the  learned,  been  constant  themes  of 
derision  or  anxiety.  Hence  it  is  that,  during  his 
whole  term,  the  people  have  contemned  his  preten- 
sions, discredited  his  professions,  denounced  his 
despotic  meddlesomeness,  suspected  his  secret  and 
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unconstitutional  financial  negotiations,  and,  with 
unvarying  regularity,  have  repudiated  his  adminis- 
tration. The  unspeakable  vanitj'  of  the  man  is  only 
to  be  measured  by  his  well-kuowu  declaration,  "  I 
will  have  Congress  ou  my  hands." 

If  during  the  Administration  of  JefiFerson,  or 
Monroe,  or  Adams,  or  Jackson,  there  had  been  a 
public  demonstration  of  the  sympathy  of  the  people 
of  the  United  States  for  unconscionably  misgov- 
erned Cuba,  and  such  a  brutal  pronunciamento  as 
that  issued  by  the  present  Prime  Minister  of  Spain, 
with  reference  to  the  Cuban  patriots,  had  appeared, 
ordering  their  extermination  as  "a  gang  of  ban- 
dits, whose  object  is  robberj',  murder,  and  incendi- 
arism," and  declaring  that  "no  honorable  govern- 
ment will  accord  belligerent  rights  to  a  band  of 
incendiaries  and  assassins,"  it  is  not  difficult  to 
imagine  with  what  dispatch  Spain  would  have  been 
informed  that  the  people  of  the  United  States  could 
not  remain  insensible  to  the  fact  that  a  Spanish- 
American  colonj'  not  a  hundred  miles  distant  from 
their  southeastern  coast  was  governed  by  a  system 
of  alternate  plunder  and  massacre,  which  the  United 
States  would  no  longer  tolerate. 

The  Dictator,  however,  whose  subservience  to  for- 
eign infiuenceis  exasperatingly  notorious,  has  caused 
a  seizure  of  arms  which  Cubans  had  a  right,  ac- 
cording to  decisions  of  our  courts,  to  buy  and  ship  to 
their  country;  has  interfered,  as  against  them,  with 
the  legitimate  export  trade  of  our  citizens;  has, 
through  the  Attorney-General,  deprecated  even  an 
expression  of  sympathy  with  the  Cubans  in  their 
effort  to  obtain  self-government;  has,  through  the 
Secretary  of  the  Interior,  induced  the  Directors  of 
the  Atlanta  Exposition  to  defer  the  day  assigned  to 
the  friends  of  Cuba  until  the  17th  of  December,  in 
order  to  prevent  the  influence  on  Congress  of  a 
popular  expression  relative  thereto,  and  has  made 
the  United  States,  in  the  exercise  of  his  executive 
power,  an  effective  ally  of  Spain. 

There  is  some  compensation,  however,  in  the 
recent  defeat  for  those  who  have  so  long  chafed 
under  the  misgovernment  of  the  blundering  Colos- 
sus. The  purpose  of  the  people  in  reiterating  their 
protest  against,  and  their  implacable  hostility  to, 
his  incapable  administration,  is  a  signal  manifesta- 
tion of  virtuous  and  intelligent  citizenship.  Such 
persistent  rebukes  were  needed  to  silence  the 
fawning  sycophants  who  flatter  overweening  ambi- 
tion with  the  hope  of  a  third  term;  and  to  punish 
the  party  responsible  for  advancement  to  the  Presi- 
dency of  one  who  seeks  to  dominate  Congress,  and 
ignores  the  Constitution;  who  connives  at  the 
absence  of  ofiiceholders  from  their  duty,  to  devote 
time,  due  the  United  States,  to  the  service  of 
party,  and  who  substitutes  his  arbitrary  will  for  the 
honestly  declared  policy  of  the  electors  to  whom  he 
stands  pledged. 


to  Lemnos.  But  Turkey  had  a  grievance  which  was 
rankling  and  grasped  at  the  opportunity  offered  by 
France  and  Russia  to  humble  the  pride  of  Great 
Britain.  At  the  treaty  of  Berlin  Lord  Salisbury 
sought  to  impose  a  specific  guarantee  upon  Turkey 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Armenians.  Turkish  diplo- 
macy defeated  it.  That  was  a  blunder  which  would 
have  been  reprehensible  in  a  tyro,  and  had  it  been 
retrievable,  the  action  of  Lord  Salisbury,  since  his 
recent  accession  to  power,  accompanied  with  an 
insulting  threat  which  the  Turkish  Minister  in  his 
dispatch  to  his  Government  said  brought  tears  to 
his  eyes,  made  it  impossible.  The  Porte  knows 
whether  France  and  Russia  are  in  earnest  in  their 
intervention  with  the  other  Powers  for  the  protec- 
tion of  the  Armenians. 


IGNORANCE  OF  THE   GENERAL  PUBLIC   ABOUT  MINES 
AND   MINING  METHODS. 


A  DEPOSED  DICTATOR. 


The  war  clouds  that  contain  the  elemental  bolts 
which  are  to  rive  the  Empire  of  Great  Britain  and 
destroy  its  naval  supremacy,  are  gathering  for  the 
event.  A  few  weeks  since,  when  that  Government 
had  in  its  robber  grasp  the  Island  of  Trinidad  ; 
when  Brummagem  Joe  Chamberlain  was  preparing 
to  send  Maxim  guns  to  Guiana  to  defend  the  terri- 
tory wrested  from  Venezuela  by  predatory  en- 
croachment; when  a  new  international  issue  was 
raised  with  the  United  States  to  claim  additional 
territory  by  a  resurvey  of  the  boundary  between 
Canada  and  Alaska;  when  the  English  press  was 
inquiring  what  the  Monroe  Doctrine  was,  and 
threatening.  Russia  in  order  to  deter  that  Power 
from  obtaining  an  open  Pacific  harbor  at  Port  Ar- 
thur, and  when  Lord  Salisbury  was  dictating  to  the 
Turkish  Minister  orders  relative  to  the  Armenians, 
with  threat  of  overthrow  of  the  Turkish  govern- 
ment if  disregarded — we  said  that  England  was 
in  greater  peril  just  then  than  it  had  been  since  it 
was  threatened  by  the  Armada. 

That  prediction  would  then  have  seemed  prepos- 
terous to  Lord  Salisbury  had  he  known  of  it.  But 
time  is  daily  disclosing  evidence  to  the  fact.  Stout 
as  is  the  English  heart  the  wisest  men  of  the  coun- 
try are  appalled  at  the  manner  in  which  the  nation 
has  been  isolated,  and  at  the  impending  danger 
therefrom.  By  the  treaty  of  Berlin  the  six  Powers 
jointly  agreed  to  protect  Armenia,  and,  though  the 
guarantee  was  not  explicit,  sufficient  power  was 
given  to  enforce  a  radical  reform  in  the  Turkish 
system  of  government  had  the  Powers  been  minded 
to  do  so.  Many  weeks  have  passed  since  the  Euro- 
pean Embassadors  presented  their  note  to  the  Porte 
calling  attention  to  the  excesses  committed,  and 
the  inadequacy  of  the  measures  for  the  mainte- 
nance of  order.  The  presentation  of  a  subsequent 
note  has  brought  their  demand  no  nearer  to  a  settle- 
ment. The  British  Government  thought  France  and 
Russia  were  in  earnest  in  the  matter  and  sent  its  fleet 


The  following  article  constitutes  the  first  of  a  series  of  arti- 
cles bearing  ou  the  mining  industry  of  California.  It  is  writ- 
ten by  Mr.  Mark  B.  Kerr,  formerly  of  the  United  States 
Geological  Survej',  and  now  Superintendent  of  the  South 
Poloma  Mining  Company.  Mr.  Kerr  will  in  turn  take  up  the 
Promotion  of  Mines  and  Heavy  Commissions;  Over  Capi- 
talization, the  Building  of  Expensive  Plants  before  proper 
development,  and  the  Unfortunate  Results  following  Stock 
Exchange  and  Manipulation  of  Mining  Stocks. 

In  the  eager  search  for  gold  the  world  over, 
attention  of  capital  is  being  gradually  directed, 
j  both  at  home  and  abroad,  to  tho.se  localities  which 
j  have  produced  and  are  producing  the  precious, 
yellow  metal.  Old  mines  are  being  reopened,  and 
new  ones  developed,  with  a  hope  of  increasing  the 
annual  output;  for,  notwithstanding  constant 
exploration,  no  new  or  extensive  gold  fields  have 
been  brought  to  light,  with  the  exception  of  the 
mines  of  South  Africa,  and,  possibly,  of  Alaska. 
California,  in  these  United  Western  States  of 
America,  is  particularly  well  favored,  and  interest 
around  her  unexplored  gold  fields  is  being  centered, 
in  direct  ratio  to  the  added  purchasing  power  of 
gold.  It  is  not  a  "  boom,"  but  simply  a  desire  to 
embark  in  mining  for  a  product,  demand  and  mar- 
ket for  which  are  already  made.  Profits  have  dim- 
inished in  many  industries,  but  the  power  of  gold 
is  constantly  increasing  as  the  supply  becomes  con- 
centrated in  the  few  moneyed  centers  of  the  world. 

Referring  to  the  Annual  Report  of  the  Bureau  of 
Mineral  Resources,  published  by  the  U.  S.  Geo- 
logical Survey,  we  find  that  between  the  years 
1885-1S93,  that  the  annual  production  of  gold  in 
the  United  States  was  greatest  in  1886  and  1893, 
the  production  being  upwards  of  $35,000,000.  In 
1894  the  production,  according  to  the  same  author- 
ity, was  $39,500,000,  which  was  the  largest  amount 
produced  during  the  last  decade,  and  a  great 
encouragement  to  a  still  larger  increase  during  the 
current  year. 

Having  a  firm  belief  that  the  future  of  California, 
in  a  great  measure,  depends  upon  the  development 
of  her  mineral  resources,  The  Wave  takes  this  op- 
portunity to  publicly  discuss'tlie  mining  industry 
in  a  general  and  dispassionate  way.  Not  in  the 
usual  journalistic  mining  style,  "  booming"  a  par- 
ticular mine  or  a  particular  locality,  but  simply  to 
prove  to  investors  in  California  that  mining  is  as 
legitimate  a  business  as  manufacturing,  or,  in  fact, 
any  other  cla.ss  of  mercantile  industry,  if  only  prop- 
erly conducted. 

The  subject  is  too  broad  to  be  treated  in  a  single 
article  and  we  will  review  in  seqtience  the  princi- 
pal reasons  which  have  caused  the  ab.solute  lack  of 
confidence  in  mining  ventures  by  the  capitalists  of 
California,  and  in  the  same  connection  suggest  a 
means  to  overcome  this  state  of  affairs  and  perhaps 
arouse  a  proper  interest  in  this  most  important  in- 
dustry to  the  State  at  large. 

The  first  idea  to  be  touched  upon  is  the  absolute 
ignorance  of  business  men  generally,  who  control 
capital,  of  mines  and  mining  methods.  And  if  the 
manner  in  which  most  of  the  mining  companies 
were  started  in  past  years,  is  now  followed,  it  would 
be  very  natural  for  a  prudent  man  to  believe  that 
all  such  ventures  were  wildly  insecure  and  entirely 
too  speculative;  for  the  air  of  old  time  Nevada  stock 
panic  days  still  pervades  San  Francisco,  much  to  the 
detriment  of  the  mining  business. 

In  the  early  stages  of  a  mining  venture  and  before 
manipulation  by  the  band  of  greedy  speculators 
on  change,  let  the  investor  visit  some  of  our  suc- 
cessful mines  to  gain  a  general  idea  of  how  a  mine 
should  be  prospected  and  developed.  In  these  days 
of  rapid  transit  it  is  .singular  to  note  how  seldom 
this  is  done  and  how  completely  the  business  man  is 
biased  by  the  ordinary  mining  man,  who,  most  of 
the  time,  is  a  promoter  and  speculator  of  the  most 
daring  kind.  He  begrudges  the  payment  of  an 
expert  examination  and  without  proper  exploration 


and  .scientific  advice  generally  reasons  as  follow.'^ 
"  A  hole  in  the  ground  in  one  place  is  as  good  as 
another  and  I'll  just  trust  to  niy  luck  and  gamble 
a  few  dollars  on  that  mining  fellow."  If  his  family 
become  ill  or  litigation  occurs  in  business,  the 
physician  will  be  consulted  or  the  lawyer,  but  the 
practical  mining  engineer  is  gencrallj*  considered 
too  vague  and  scientific.  Trusting  on  his  own 
knowledge  and  judgment,  the  investor  soon  comes 
to  grief  and  condemns  a  property  that  another  and 
trulj-  scientific,  practical  mining  engineer  takes  up 
and  makes  of  it  a  paj  ing  investment. 

Of  all  professions  in  America,  the  Engineer  is 
held  in  least  consequence,  but  in  Europe  and  other 
countries  (even  South  America)  the  practical  Engi- 
neer leads  the  profes-sions.  A  man  may  be  a  Geolo- 
gist, without  being  a  practical  miner,  but  the  Min- 
ing Superintendent  who  applies  Geology  to  practical 
mining  will  surely  succeed,  where  others  fail. 
Going  a  step  further  let  the  history  of  the  paying 
mines  in  the  locality  be  applied  to  the  particular 
prospect  under  investigation,  with  nature  of  walls, 
dip  of  vein,  rake  of  shoot,  etc.,  and  a  small  amount 
of  money  spent  in  developing  the  same.  The  story 
will  then  soon  be  told,  whether  that  particular 
"  hole  in  the  ground"  is  good,  indifferent,  or  bad. 

Such  a  plan  is  now  generally  followed  by  those 
legitimate  mining  firms  which  have  been  successful, 
for  being  thoroughly  aware  of  their  own  lack  of 
business  knowledge  about  mining,  they  seek  advice 
rather  than  attempt  to  give  it. 

This  will  prevent  so  many  failures,  and  indeed 
add  another  dividend  paying  mine  to  the  list,  and 
redound  all  the  more  to  the  credit  of  the  State's 
most  important  industry. 

Mark  B.  Kerr. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


MUNICIPAL  WATER  AND  LIGHT  WORKS. 

The  following  communication  from  Mr.  Rey- 
nolds was  received  too  late  for  editorial  comment: 

Editor  TnK  Wave — Dear  Sir:  In  your  issue  of  November 
2(1,  under  the  title  of  "  The  Scheme  of  Socialism,"  a  reply 
is  made  to  a  communication  of  the  writer.  Believing  that 
the  "spirit  of  fair  play  which  abides  with  every  true  Ameri- 
can" will  induce  )ou  to  place  another  letter  before  your 
readers,  I  respectfully  ask  the  privilege  of  your  columns 
for  removing,  or  at  least  trying  to  remove,  a  false  impression. 

You  say  that  ''  there  is  an  unspoken  desire  for  confiscation 
behind  the  demand  for  governmental  ownership  of  public 
utilities.'"  Permit  me  to  reply  that  it  is  hardly  fair  play  to 
imply  motives.  When  a  man  urges  a  proposition  that  is 
lawful  and  advantageous  to  the  general  public,  it  is  not 
right  nor  reasonable  to  evade  the  main  issue  and  .say  he 
wishes  to  confiscate  property.  Especially,  when  the  propo- 
sition is  one  tliat  every  other  comiuuiiity  iti  tlie  iiction  of  our 
numbers  has  approveii  and  put  into  ])raclice.  In  urging  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  to  call  a  special  election  so  that 
the  citizens  of  vSan  Francisco  might  vote  as  to  whether 
they  will  follow  the  examples  of  all  other  large  cities,  we,  of 
the  Union  for  Practical  Progress,  have  simply  done  that 
which  we  considered  was  right  and  proper.  Moreover,  we 
have  given  statistics  taken  from  the  United  Slates  Statisti- 
cian, municipal  reports,  and  existing  ordinances,  which  dem- 
onstrate that  in  all  cases  those  cities  which  own  their  water 
and  light  plants  furnish  water,  gas,  and  electric  lights  at 
prices  from  fifty  to  one  hundred  per  cent  less  than  where 
these  connnodities  are  owned  by  private  monopolies.  Our 
tii^urcs  liavi-  iikI  iurn  dispuh;!,  nor  can  tliey  be  shown  to  be  in- 
correct. Now,  it  seems  unjust  that  the  reply  to  our  effort 
should  be  that  we  are  urging  the  projiosition  from  a  sjiirit 
of  confiscation.  That  plea  will  not  satisfy  your  readers  who 
are  paying  high  water  and  light  rates.  They  will  say  that 
you  are  not  judging  the  Union  for  Practical  Progress  with 
the  spirit  of  fair  play  that  yaw  connnend. 

Again  you  s:iy,  "it  isjust  as  criminal  to  rob  the  individual 
for  the  public  advantage  as  it  is  to  plunder  the  public  purse 
for  private  profit."  In  this  we  think  you  liit  the  nail  square 
on  the  head.  We  claim  that  the  pu1)lic  purse  of  San  Fran- 
cisco is  now  hcinii  robbed  for  private  profit  to  the  extent  of 
over  JI2, 000,000  per  year  by  the  water  and  light  companies. 
We  say  that,  judging  from  the  experience  of  other  cities 
and  the  sworn  statement  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Com- 
pany, we  are  now  paying  uinieeessarity  immense  sum 
every  year.  We  call  it  robbery  because  (if  common  repute 
is  to  be  relied  upon)  the  excessive  rates  are  secured  and 
maintained  by  1>ril)ery.  We  say  that  the  corruption  of 
vSupervisors  is  as  criminrd  (and  should  be  more  so)  as  high- 
way robbery.  And  yet,  in  tlie  face  of  the  po])nlar  di.ssatis- 
faction  of  the  public  under  the  disadvantages  that  our  citi- 
zens suffer,  TnK  Wavij  terms  the  movement  for  city  water 
works  a  "scheme  of  socialism."  and  says  it  conceals  an 
"niis])oken  desire  for  confisciition."  We  believe  the  judg- 
ment of  this  community  will  be  found  to  Ije  opposed  to  this 
imputation.  We  believe  this  city  will  vote  as  all  other 
cities  have  (whenever  tlie  opportunity  was  offered)  to  own 
its  water  and  light  supply.  We  have  simply  asked  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  to  submit  the  (piestion  to  the  ])eople. 
If  that  be  confiscation  we  should  say,  in  the  words  of  Patrick 
Henry,  "  make  the  most  of  it." 

The  truth  is,  we  object  to  the  confiscation  that  is  now 
being  done  unjustly.  It  is  true  that  these  corporations  gen- 
erally accomplish  their  i)urpose  by  legal  methods.  We  are 
not  seeking  an  illegal  method  of  correcting  the  wrong.  If 
the  people  are  given  a  chance  they  will  undoubtedly  stop 
the  present  confiscation  which  is  carried  on  by  the  water 
and  light  monopolies.  They  will  not  stop  at  this,  but  will, 
I  predict,  insist  upon  the  city  and  government  controlling 
other  intlustries  which  now  are  used  to  fleece  the  people 
just  as  in  the  olden  times  it  was  done  by  force  of  arms. 
Now  it  is  done  by  force  of  money,  and  this,  too,  must  be 
"topped.      Yours  sincerely,  John  M.  Reynoi^ds. 

November  7,  1895. 
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THE    WAV  B 


A  HARBOR  OF  REFUGE. 


BY  W.  W.  JACOBS. 


A  waterman's  boat  was  lying  in  the  river  just  below 
Greenwich;  the  waterman,  resting  on  his  oars,  while  his 
fare,  a  small,  perturbed  looking  man,  in  seaman's  attire, 
gazed  expectantly  up  the  river. 

"There  she  is,"  he  cried,  suddenly,  as  a  small  schooner 
came  into  view  from  behind  a  big  steamer.  "  Take  me 
alongside." 

"Nice  little  thing  she  is,  too,"  said  the  waterman,  watch- 
ing the  other  out  of  the  corner  of  his  eye,  as  he  bent  to  his 
oars.  "  Rides  the  water  like  a  duck.  Her  cap'n  knows  a 
thing  or  two,  I'll  bet." 

"He  knows  waterman's  fares,"  replied  the  passenger, 
coldly, 

"  Look  out  there,"  cried  a  voice  from  the  schooner,  and 
the  mate  threw  aline,  which  the  passenger  skill  fully  caught. 

The  waterman  ceased  rowing,  and,  as  his  boat  came  along- 
side the  schooner,  held  out  his  hand  to  his  passenger,  who 
had  already  commenced  to  scramble  up  the  side,  and  de- 
manded his  fare.    It  was  handed  down  to  him. 

"  It's  all  right,  then,"  said  the  fare,  as  he  stood  on  the 
deck,  and  closed  his  eyes  to  the  painful  language  in  which 
the  waterman  was  addressing  him.  "Nobody  been  inquir- 
ing for  me  ?  " 

"Not  a  soul,"  said  the  mate.  "  What's  all  the  row  about?" 

"  Well,  you  see,  it's  this  way,"  said  the  master  of  the 
"  Frolic,"  dropping  his  voice.  "  I've  been  taking  a  little 
too  much  notice  of  a  little  craft  down  Battersea  way — nice 
little  tiling,  an'  she  thought  I  was  a  single  man,  dy'e  see  ?  " 

Tl'.e  mate  sucked  his  teeth. 

"She  introduced  me  to  her  brother  as  a  single  man,"  con- 
tinued the  skipper.  "  He  asked  me  when  the  banns  was  to 
be  put  up,  an'  I  didn't  like  to  tell  him  I  was  a  married  man 
with  a  family." 

"  Why  not?  "  asked  the  mate. 

" He's  a  prize-fighter,"  said  the  other,  in  awe-inspiring 
tones,  "  'the  Battersea  Bruiser.'  Consequently  when  he 
clapped  me  on  the  back  and  asked  me  when  the  banns  was 
to  be,  I  only  smiled." 

"  What  did  he  do?"  inquired  the  mate,  who  was  becoming 
interested. 

"Put  'em  up,"  groaned  the  skipper,  "an'  we  all  went  to 
church  to  hear  'em.  Talk  o'  people  walking  over  your 
grave,  George,  it's  nothing  to  what  I  felt — nothing,  I  felt  a 
hypocrite,  almost.  Somehow  he  found  out  about  me,  and 
I've  been  hiding  ever  since  I  sent  you  that  note.  He  told  a 
pal  he  was  going  to  give  me  a  licking,  and  come  down  to 
Fairhaven  with  us  and  make  mischief  between  me  and  the 
missis." 

"That'ud  be  worse  than  the  licking,"  said  the  mate 
sagely. 

"Ah,  and  she'd  believe  him  afore  she  would  me,  too,  an' 
we've  been  married  seventeen  years,"  said  the  skipper, 
mournfully. 

"  Perhaps  that's  "  began  the  mate,  and  stopped  sud- 

denl)'. 

"  Perhaps  what?  "  inquired  the  other,  after  waiting  a  rea- 
sonable time  for  him  to  finish. 

"  H'm,  I  forgot  what  I  was  going  to  say,"  said  the  mate. 
"  Funny,  it's  gone  now.  Well,  you're  all  right  now.  You'd 
intended  this  to  be  the  last  trip  to  London  for  some  time." 

"Yes,  that's  what  made  me  a  bit  more  loving  than  I 
should  ha'  been,"  mused  the  skipper.  '■  However,  all's  well 
that  ends  well.  How  did  you  get  on  about  the  cook?  Did 
you  ship  one  ?"' 

"  Yes,  I've  got  one,  but  he's  only  signed  as  far  as  Fair- 
haven,"  replied  the  mate.  "  Fine,  strong  chap  he  is.  He's 
too  good  for  a  cook.  I  never  saw  a  better  built  man  in  my 
life.    It'll  do  your  eyes  good  to  look  at  him.   Here,  cook  !  " 

At  the  summons  a  huge,  close-cropped  head  was  thrust 
out  of  the  galley,  and  a  man  of  beautiful  muscular  develop- 
ment stepped  out  before  the  eyes  of  the  paralyzed  skipper, 
and  began  to  remove  his  coat. 

"Ain't  he  a  fine  chap?"  said  the  mate,  admiringly. 
"Show  him  your  biceps,  cook." 

With  a  leer  at  the  captain,  the  cook  complied.  He  then 
doubled  his  fist,  and,  ducking  his  head  scientificall}',  danced 
all  round  the  stupefied  master  of  the  "  Frolic." 

"  Put  your  dooks  up,"  he  cried,  warningly.  "  I'm  going 
to  dot  you." 

"What  the  deuce  are  you  up  to,  cook?"  demanded  the 
mate,  who  had  been  watching  his  proceedings  in  speechless 
amazement. 

"  Cook  !  "  said  the  person  addressed,  with  majestic  scorn. 
"I'm  no  cook — I'm  Bill  Simmons,  the  Battersea  Bruiser, 
'an  I  shipped  on  this  ere  little  tub  all  for  your  dear  captin's 
sake.  I'm  going  to  put  sich  a  'ed  on  'im  that  when  he 
wants  to  blow  his  nose  he'll  have  to  get  a  looking-glass  to 
see  where  to  go.  I'm  going  to  give  'im  a  licking  every  day, 
and  when  we  get  to  Fairhaven  I'm  going  to  foller  'im  'ome 
and  tell  his  wife  about  'im  walking  out  with  my  sister." 

"  She  walked  me  out,"  said  the  skipper,  with  dry  lips. 

"  Put  'em  up,"  vociferated  the  "  Bruiser." 

"  Don't  you  touch  me,  my  lad,"  said  the  skipper,  dodging 
behind  the  wheel.  "  Go  an' see  about  your  work — go  an' 
peel  the  taters.'' 

"  Wot !  "  roared  the  "  Bruiser," 

"You've  shipped  as  cook  aboard  my  craft,"  said  the 
skipper,  impressively.  "  If  you  lay  a  finger  on  me,  it's  mu- 
tiny, and  you'll  get  twelve  months." 

"That's  right,"  said  the  mate,  as  the  pugilist  (who  had 
once  had  fourteen  days  for  bruising,  and  still  held  it  in 
wholesome  remembrance) ,  paused  irresolute.  "It's  mutiny, 
and  it'll  also  be  my  painful  duty  to  get  up  the  shotgun  and 
blow  the  top  of  your  ugly  'ed  off." 

"  Would  it  be  mutiny  if  I  was  to  dot  you  one  !  "  inquired 
the  "  Bruiser,"  in  a  voice  husky  with  emotion,  as  he  sidled 
up  to  the  mate. 

"  It  would."  said  the  other,  hastily. 

"  Well,  you're  a  nice  lot,"  said  the  disgusted  "  Bruiser," 
"  you  and  your  mutinies.  Will  any  one  of  you  have  a  go 
at  me?  " 

There  was  no  response  from  the  crew,  who  had  gathered 
round,  and  were  watching  the  proceedings  with  keen  enjoy- 
ment. 

"  Or  all  of  yer?"  asked  the  "  Bruiser,"  raising  his  eye- 
brows. 

"I've  got  no  quarrel  with  you,  my  lad,"  he  remarked 
with  dignity,  as  the  boy  caught  the  new  cook's  eye. 

"Go  and  cook  the  dinner,"  said  the  skipper,  "and  look 
sharp  about  it,    I  don't  want  to  have  to  find  fault  with  a 


young  beginner  like  you;- but  I  don't  have  no  shirkers 
aboard — understand  that." 

For  one  moment  of  terrible  suspense  the  skipper's  life 
hung  in  the  balance,  then  the  "Bruiser,"  restraining  his 
natural  instincts  by  a  mighty  effort,  retreated  growling  to 
the  galley. 

The  skipper's  breath  came  more  freely. 

"  He  don't  know  your  address,  I  s'pose,"  said  the  mate. 

"  No,  but  he'll  soon  find  it  out  when  we  get  ashore,"  re- 
plied the  other,  dolefully.  "  When  I  think  that  I've  got  to 
take  that  brute  to  my  home  to  make  mischief,  I  feel  tempted 
to  chuck  him  overboard  almost." 

"  It's  a  temptation,"  agreed  the  mate,  loyally,  closing  his 
eyes  to  his  chief's  physical  deficiencies.  "  I'll  pass  the 
word  to  the  crew  not  to  let  him  know  your  address  any- 
how." 

The  morning  passed  quietly,  the  skipper  striving  to  look 
unconcerned  as  the  new  cook  griml)'  brought  the  dinner 
down  to  the  cabin  and  set  it  before  him.  After  toying  with 
it  a  little  while,  the  master  of  the  "  Frolic"  dined  off  but- 
tered biscuit. 

It  was  a  matter  of  much  discomfort  to  the  crew  that  the 
new  cook  took  his  duties  very  seriously,  and  prided  himself 
on  his  cooking.  He  was,  moreover,  disposed  to  be  incon- 
veniently punctilious  about  the  way  in  which  his  efforts 
were  regarded.  For  the  first  day  tlie  crew  ate  in  s  lence, 
but  at  dinner-time  on  the  second  the  storm  broke. 

"What  are  yer  looking  at  your  vittles  like  that  for?  "  in- 
quired the  "Bruiser"  of  Sam  Dowse,  as  that  able-bodied 
seaman  sat  with  his  plate  in  his  lap  eyeing  it  with  much 
disfavor.  "Tliatain't  the  way  to  look  at  yovir  food  after  I've 
been  perspiring  away  all  the  morning  cooking  it." 

"  Yes,  you've  cooked  yourself  instead  of  the  meat,"  said 
Sam,  warmly.  "It's  a  shame  to  spoil  good  food  like  that; 
it's  quite  raw." 

"  You  eat  it,"  said  the  "Bruiser"  fiercely,  "that's  wot 
you've  got  to  do.    Eat  it." 

For  sole  answer  the  indignant  Sam  threw  a  piece  at  him, 
and  the  rest  of  the  crew,  snatching  up  their  dinners,  hur- 
riedly clambered  into  their  bunks  and  viewed  the  fray  from 
a  safe  distance. 

"  Have  you 'ad  enough?"  inquired  the  "Bruiser,"  ad- 
dressing the  head  of  Sam,  which  protruded  from  beneath 
his  left  arm. 

"I  'ave,"  said  Sam,  surlily. 

"And  you  won't  turn  up  your  nose  at  good  vittles  any 
more?  "  inquired  the  "  Bruiser"  severely. 

"  I  won't  turn  it  up  at  anything,"  said  Sam,  earnestly,  as 
he  tenderly  felt  the  member  in  question. 

"  You're  the  only  one  as  'as  complained,"  said  the  "Brui- 
ser." "You're  dainty,  that's  wot  you  are.  Look  at  the 
others,  look  how  they're  eating  theirs." 

At  this  hint  the  others  came  out  of  their  bunks  and  fell 
to,  and  the  "  Bruiser"  became  affable. 

"  It's  wonderful  wot  I  can  turn  my  'and  to,"  he  remarked, 
pleasantly.  "  Things  come  natural  to  me  that  other  men 
have  to  learn.  You'd  better  put  a  bit  of  raw  beef  on  that 
eye  o'  vours,  Sam." 

From  this  time  forth  the  "  Bruiser"  ruled  the  roost,  and, 
his  temper  soured  by  his  trials,  ruled  it  with  a  rod  of  iron. 
The  crew,  with  the  exception  of  Dowse,  were  small  men 
getting  into  years,  and  quite  unable  to  cope  with  him.  His 
attitude  with  the  skipper  was  dangerously  deferential,  and 
the  latter  was  .sorely  perplexed  to  think  of  a  way  out  of  the 
mess  in  which  he  found  himself. 

"  He  means  business,  George,"  he  said  one  day  to  the 
mate,  as  he  saw  the  "  Bruiser"  watching  him  intently  from 
the  galley. 

"He  looks  at  you,  worse  an'  worse,"  was  the  mate's 
cheering  reply.  'The  cook's  spoiling  what  little  temper 
he's  got  left  as  fast  as  possible." 

"  It's  the  scandal  I'm  thinking  of,"  groaned  the  skipper; 
"all  becos'  I  like  to  be  a  bit  pleasant  to  people." 

"  You  mustn't  look  at  the  black  side  o'  things,"  said  the 
mate;  "perhaps  you  won't  want  to  need  to  worry  about 
that  after  he's  hit  you.  I'd  sooner  be  kicked  by  a  horse 
myself.  He  was  telling  them  down  for'ard  the  other  night 
that  he  killed  a  chap  once." 

The  skipper  turned  green.  "  He  ought  to  have  been 
hung  for  it,"  he  said  vehemently.  "  I  wonder  what  jurors 
think  they're  for  in  this  country.  If  I'd  been  on  the  jurv 
I'd  ha'  had  my  way.  if  they'd  starved  me  for  a  month  !" 

"  Look  here  !"  said  the  mate  suddenly;  ' '  I've  got  an  idea. 
You  go  down  below  and  I'll  call  him  up  and  start  rating 
him.  When  I'm  in  the  thick  of  it  you  come  and  stick  up 
for  him. 

"  George,"  said  the  skipper,  with  glistening  eyes,  "  you're 
a  wonder.  Lay  it  on  thick,  and  if  he  hits  you  I'll  make  it 
up  to  you  in  some  waj'." 

He  went  below  and  the  mate,  after  waiting  for  sometime, 
leaned  over  the  wheel  and  shouted  for  the  cook. 

"  What  do  you  want  ?  "  growled  the  Bruiser,  as  he  thrust 
a  visage  all  red  and  streaky  with  his  work  from  the  galley. 

"  Why  the  devil  don't  you  wash  them  saucepans  up  ?  "  de- 
manded the  mate,  pointing  to  a  row  which  stood  on  the 
deck.  "  Do  you  think  we  shipped  you  becos'  we  wanted  a 
broken-nosed,  tenth-rate  prize-fighter  to  look  at?" 

"Tenth-rate!"  roared  the  Bruiser,  coming  out  onto  the 
deck. 

"  Don't  you  roar  at  your  officer,"  said  the  mate,  sternly, 
"  Your  manners  is  worse  than  your  cooking.  You'd  better 
stay  with  us  a  few  trips  to  improve  'em." 

The  Bruiser  turned  purple,  and  shivered  with  impotent 
wrath. 

"  We  get  a  parcel  o'  pothouse  loafers  aboard  here,"  con- 
tinued the  mate,  airily  addressing  the  atmosphere,  "and 
blank  my  eyes  !  if  they  don't  think  they're  here  to  be 
waited  on.  You'll  want  me  to  wash  your  face  for  you  next, 
and  do  all  your  other  dirty  work,  you — — " 

"  George  !"  said  a  sad,  reproving  voice. 

The  mate  started  dramatically  as  the  skipper  appeared  at 
the  companion,  and  stopped  abruptly. 

"  For  shame,  George  !  "  said  the  skipper.  "  I  never  ex- 
pected to  hear  you  talk  to  anybody  like  that,  especially  to 
my  friend  Mr.  Simmons." 

"  Your  Tc'of  f  "  demanded  the  friend  hotly. 

"  My  friend,"  repeated  the  other  gently;  "and  as  to 
tenth-rate  prizefighters,  George,  the  Battersea  Bruiser  might 
be  champion  of  England,  if  he'd  only  take  the  trouble  to 
train." 

"  Oh,  you're  always  sticking  up  for  him,"  said  the  artful 
mate. 

"He  deserves  it,"  said  the  skipper  warmly.  "He's 
always  run  straight,  as  Bill  Simmons,  and  when  I  hear  'im 
being  talked  at  like  that,  it  makes  me  go  'ot  all  over." 


"  Don't  you  take  the  trouble  to  go  'ot  all  over  on  my 

account,"  said  the  Bruiser  politely. 

"  I  can't  help  my  feelings.  Bill,"  said  the  skipper  softly. 

'■  And  don't  you  call  me  Bill,"  roared  the  Bruiser  with 
sudden  ferocity.  "  D'ye  think  I  mind  what  you  and  your 
little  tinpot  crew  say.  You  wait  till  we  get  ashore,  my 
friend,  and  the  mate  too.    Both  of  you  wait  !" 

He  turned  his  back  on  them  and  walked  off  to  the  galley, 
from  which,  with  a  view  of  giving  them  an  object-lesson  of 
an  entertaining  kind,  he  presently  emerged  withasmall  sack 
of  potatoes,  which  he  slung  from  the  boom  and  used  as  a 
punching  ball,  dealing  blows  which  made  the  master  of  the 
"  Frolic  "  sick  with  apprehension. 

"  It's  no  good,"  he  said  to  the  mate;  "  kindness  is  thrown 
away  on  that  man." 

"  Well,  if  he  hits  one,  he's  got  to  hit  the  lot,"  said  the 
mate.    "  We'll  all  stand  by  you." 

"  I  can't  always  have  the  crew  follering  me  about,"  said 
the  skipper  dejectedly.  "  No,  he'll  wait  his  opportunity, 
and  after  he's  broke  my  head,  he'll  go  'ome  and  break  my 
wife's  'art." 

"  She  won't  break  'er 'art,"  said  the  mate,  confidently. 
"  She  and  you'll  have  a  rough  time  of  it;  'p'raps  it 
would  be  better  for  you  if  she  did  break  it  a  bit,  but  she's 
not  that  sort  of  woman.  Well,  those  of  us  as  live  long- 
est '11  see  the  most." 

For  the  remainder  of  that  day  the  cook  maintained  a  sort 
of  unnatural  calm.  The  "  Frolic  "  rose  and  fell  on  the  seas 
like  a  cork,  and  the  Bruiser  took  short,  unpremeditated  little 
ruus  about  the  deck,  which  aggravated  him  exceedingly. 
Between  the  runs  he  folded  his  arms  on  the  side  and  lan- 
guidly cursed  the  sea  and  all  that  belonged  to  it,  and, 
finally,  having  lo.st  all  desire  for  food  himself,  went  below 
and  turned  in. 

He  stayed  in  his  bunk  the  whole  of  the  next  day  and 
night,  awaking  early  the  following  morning  to  the  pleasant 
fact  that  the  motion  had  ceased,  and  that  the  sides  and  floor 
of  the  fo'c'sle  were  in  the  places  where  people  of  regular 
habits  would  expect  to  find  them.  The  other  bunks  were 
empty,  and,  after  a  toilet  hastened  by  a  yearning  for  nour- 
ishment, he  ran  up  on  deck. 

Day  had  just  broken,  and  he  found  to  his  surprise  that 
the  voyage  was  over,  and  the  schooner  in  a  small  harbor, 
lying  alongside  a  stone  quay.  A  few  unloaded  trucks  stood 
on  a  railway  line,  which  ran  from  the  harbour  to  the  town 
clustered  behind  it,  but  there  was  no  sign  of  work  or  life; 
the  good  people  of  the  place  evidently  being  comfortably  in 
their  beds,  and  in  no  hurry  to  quit  them. 

The  Bruiser,  with  a  happy  smile  on  his  face,  surveyed  the 
scene,  sniffing  with  joy  the  smell  of  the  land  as  it  came 
fresh  and  sweet  from  the  hills  at  the  back  of  the  town. 
There  was  only  one  thing  wanting  to  complete  his  happi- 
ness— the  skipper. 

"  Where's  the  cap'n  ?  "  he  demanded  of  Dowse,  who  was 
methodically  coiling  a  line. 

"Just  gone 'ome,"  replied  Dowse  shortlj'. 

In  a  great  hurry  the  Bruiser  sprung  onto  the  side  and 
stepped  ashore,  glancing  keenly  in  every  direction  for  his 
prey.  There  was  no  sign  of  it,  and  he  ran  a  little  way  up 
the  road,  until  he  saw  the  approaching  figure  of  a  man, 
from  whom  he  hoped  to  obtain  information.  Then,  hap- 
pening to  look  back,  he  saw  the  masts  of  the  schooner  glid- 
ing by  the  quay,  and,  retracing  his  steps  a  little,  perceived, 
to  ills  intense  surprise,  the  figure  of  the  skipper  standing  by 
the  wheel. 

"  Ta,  ta,  cookie  !  "  cried  the  skipper,  cheerily. 

Angry  and  puzzled,  the  Bruiser  ran  back  to  the  edge  of 
the  quay,  and  stood  owlishly  regarding  the  schooner  and 
the  grinning  faces  of  its  crew  as  they  hoisted  the  sails  and 
slowly  swung  round  with  their  bow  pointing  to  the  sea 

"  Well,  they  ain't  making  a  long  stay,  old  man,"  said  a 
voice  at  his  elbow,  as  the  man  for  whom  he  had  been  wait- 
ing came  up.  "  Why  they  only  came  in  ten  minutes  ago. 
What  did  they  come  in  for,  do  you  know  ?  " 

"  They  belong  here,"  said  the  Bruiser,  "  but  me  and  the 
skipper's  had  words,  and  I'm  waiting  for  'im." 

" That  craft  don't  belong  here,"  said  the  stranger,  as  he 
eyed  the  receding  "  I'rolic." 

"  Yes,  it  does,"  said  the  Bruiser. 

"  I  tell  you  itdon't,"  said  the  other.    "I  ought  to  know." 

"  Look  here,  my  friend,"  said  the  Bruiser  grimly,  "  don't 
contradict  me.    That's  the  '  Frolic,'  of  Fairhaven." 

"  Very  likely,"  said  the  man.  "  I  don't  know  where 
she's  from,  but  she's  not  from  here." 

"  Why."  said  the  Bruiser,  and  his  voice  shook,  "ain't 
this  F'airhaven  ?  " 

"  Lord  love  yon,  no,"  said  the  stranger,  "  not  by  a  couple 
o'  hundred  miles  it  ain't.  Wot  put  that  idea  into  j'our  silly, 
fat  head  ?  " 

The  frantic  Bruiser  raised  his  fist  at  the  description,  but  at 
that  moment,  the  crew  of  the  "  Frolic,"  which  was  just  get- 
ting clear  of  the  harbor,  hung  over  the  stern  and  gave 
three  hearty  cheers.  The  stranger  was  of  a  friendly  and 
excitable  disposition,  and,  his  evil  star  being  in  the  ascend- 
ant that  morning,  he  took  off  his  hat  and  cheered  wildly 
back.  Immediately  afterwards  he  obtained  unasked  the 
po.st  of  whipping  boy  to  the  master  of  the  "  Frolic,"  and 
entered  upon  his  new  duties  at  once. 


Roman  Catholicism  is  spreading  among  the  upper  classes 
of  society  not  only  in  England,  but  also  on  the  Continent,  and 
more  especially  in  Denmark.  A  new  Jesuit  Church  has  just 
been  opened  at  Copenhagen  (it  is  the  fourth  Roman  Cath- 
olic Church  in  the  town),  and  about  two  thousand  Danes  go 
over  to  the  Koinan  Catholic  Church  every  year.  Among 
the  latest  'verts  are  Count  Holstein-Ledreborg  and  the 
Danish  Ambassador  to  France. 

Rather  amusing  is  the  criticism  pas.sed  on  the  New  York 
ladies  by  a  widow  from  Oregon,  "Do  you  consider  Miss 
Greene  handsome?  "  I  ventured  to  inquire. 

"No,"  said  Mrs.  Lomax,  shaking  her  yellow  curls;  "at 
least  I  reckon  she  wouldn't  pass  for  such  out  in  Oregon. 
She  wouldn't  get  much  attention  at  her  age.  .She's  fady- 
jooking;  but  I  think  all  New  York  women  look  that  way — 
gort  of  frayed  out." 

Some  women  in  Galicia,  Austria,  have  sent  the  following 
petition  to  the  Emperor  Francis  Joseph:  "  Sire,  we  women 
of  Galicia,  prostrate  at  the  foot  of  the  throne,  present  this, 
our  ardent  request.  At  present,  whereas  every  man,  young 
or  old,  is  liable  to  military  service,  we  women,  often  more 
robust  than  effeminate  men,  think  we  ought  not  to  be 
excluded.  The  arms  now  in  use  are  well  made  and  easy  to 
handle.  We  therefore  pray  your  Majesty  to  institute  a 
corps  of  Amazon  Volunteers,'' 
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CAU5ERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


The  rainy  season  is  a  month  overdue,  and  now  that  it  has 
begun,  the  storm  king  will  probably  make  up  for  lost  time, 
and  gossamers  and  gum  shoes  will  command  a  premium. 
When  the  signal  station  man  at  Point  Lobos  reports  a  gale 
blowing  forty  miles  an  hour,  the  sarcastical  cuss  will  quote 
Hilliard's  lines  : 

Soft  is  the  wiud  of  the  West, 
And  cool,  and  drenched 
In  odors  lily-sweet. 
And  soaked  iu  wild  perfume 

That  drips 
From  dew-drenched  lips 

Of  roses  as  they  sway, 

To  and  fro. 
In  the  soft  embrace 

Of  the  passionate 
Wind  of  the  West. 

*  *  * 

Will  the  simultaneous  execution  of  Durraut  and  Holmes 
check  the  tendency  to  murder?  If  not,  the  fulfillment  of 
the  inexorable  mandate  of  the  law  will  be  vindictive  and  not 
preventive.  And  if  so,  what  becomes  of  Beccaria's  theories? 

*  *  * 

The  Marquis  Namura  writes  :  "I  have  just  read  a  letter 
from  Mr.  John  A.  Cockerill  to  the  New  York  Herald  on  the 
subject  of  the  Christian  missions  in  Japan.  Mr.  Cockerill 
appears  to  have  got  his  information  from  the  missionaries, 
and  yet  his  conclusions  are  so  just  that  I  am  half  inclined 
to  have  his  letters  published  in  a  pamphlet  and  distributed 
among  the  subscribers  to  missionary  funds.  I  can  vouch  for 
the  truth  of  most  of  his  statements,  and  as  to  his  statements 
regarding  matters  on  which  I  am  not  well  informed,  I 
believe  he  tells  the  truth. 

*  *  * 

"There  are  in  Japan  about  six  hundred  Protestant  mis- 
sionaries (according  to  the  reports.  643);  almost  all  the  mis- 
sionaries are  married,  and  their  wives  count  as  missionaries 
too.  The  number  of  communicants  is  39,240.  The  salary  of 
a  married  Protestant  missionary  is  |iooo  in  gold,  with  house 
rent  and  medical  attendance  free.  An  unmarried  male  mis- 
sionary gets  J6oo,  and  a  female,  $500.  With  these  salaries 
they  class  among  the  richest  members  of  the  community  in 
which  they  live.  They  have  the  finest  residences,  and  their 
wives  the  finest  toilets.  They  do  not  work  hard;  they 
take  three  months'  holiday  during  the  heats  of  summer — 
many  of  them  have  beautiful  residences  at  the  summer 
resorts — and  the  Christmas  vacation  is  about  as  long.  Dur- 
ing these  holidays  their  churches  are  neglected.  The 
preachers  are  the  less  missed,  as  only  few  of  them  speak 
Japanese. 

*  *  * 

"  Colonel  Cockerill  says — what  every  Japanese  gentleman 
knows  to  be  the  case — that  the  Protestant  missionary  in 
Japan  is  persona  non  grata.  Our  people  regard  him  as  an 
impertinent  meddler  and  a  breeder  of  strife.  We  think 
that  if  it  is  best  to  Christianize  Japan,  we  are  able  to  do  it 
ourselves.  We  have  dismissed  foreigners  from  our  army, 
our  navy,  our  railroad  service,  our  postoffice,  and  our 
schools,  and  we  do  not  want  them  in  our  churches.  I  am 
much  mistaken  if  the  forced  retirement  of  the  missionaries 
from  the  District  of  Kumamoto,  which  is  now  the  subject  of 
inquiry  by  the  American  Board  of  Foreign  Missions,  will 
not  inaugurate  a  general  movement  inviting  the  mission- 
aries to  retire  from  all  parts  of  the  Empire.  Our  relations 
with  the  United  States  would  be  pleasanter  if  they  were 
all  gone." 

Ji<       ^  5(C 

A  girl  who  has  been  at  a  boarding  school  at  Paris  thus 

describes  the  toilette  de  nuit  at  such  institutions: 

Each  girl  was  prepared  for  bed  by  a  governess  and  maid — the  for- 
mer superintended  while  the  girl's  face,  neck,  and  arms  were  bathed 
and  rubbed  with  toilet  paste;  a  pair  of  long,  strong,  kid  gloves,  reach- 
ing to  the  elbow,  were  then  put  on,  being  laced  up  so  as  to  draw  them 
very  tight,  and  keep  the  hands  narrow  and  small.  Sleeping  corsets 
came  next,  over  our  silk  combinations,  and  were  laced  to  ttie  same 
size  as  our  day  corsets,  which,  I  need  hardly  say,  were  as  tight  as  pos- 
sible. When  each  girl  was  in,  or  rather  on,  her  bed,  the  foot  corsets 
were  put  on  and  laced  frightfully  tight,  and  once  these  were  on,  there 
was  no  possibility  of  walking.  Our  gloves  were  fastened  by  tiny  pad- 
locks through  eyelet  holes  at  the  wrist,  and  the  corset  laces  were  tied 
out  of  reach  behind.  Of  course,  this  was  very  irksome,  and  a  new 
girl  usually  spent  her  first  night  in  tears  and  useless  attempts  to  free 
herself. 

^     ^  ^ 

There  is  a  dog  cemetery  in  London,  near  Hyde  Park,  in 
which  there  are  many  headstones  and  monuments,  over- 
shadowed by  chestnut  and  linden  trees,  and  kept  in  beauti- 
ful order.    Among  the  inscriptions  are  the  following: 

To  my  faithful  Mimie,  Yorkshire  terrier,  weight  zVi  pounds. 
In  memory  of  pretty  little  pet,  whose  friends  will  never  cease  to 
mourn  her. 

To  Bobby:   They  were  al!  three  beautiful  in  life;  they  are  not  sepa- 
rated in  death. 
To  the  memory  of  darling  little  Chin  Chin,  a  perfect  dog. 

Tribute  of  love  to  love. 
Dear  Little  Tommy, 
Sweet  little  .Skye. 
September,  1892. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Bierce  is  quite  welcome  to  the  use  of  my  back  from 
which  to  deliver  to  the  people  his  apologia  pro  sua  vila. 
In  the  course  of  his  twenty-five  years'  use  of  the  pen,  he  has 
laid  the  lettered  public  under  such  obligation  that  no  one 
would  deny  him  so  small  a  service  as  that.  For  the  com- 
pliments he  pays  me,  I  thank  him;  life  is  too  short,  and  my 


remaining  share  of  it  must  be  too  brief,  for  me  to  reply  to 
his  sarcasms. 

*  *  * 

The  issue  between  us  is  simple.    He  saj-s: 

This  California  of  ours  is  one  of  the  world's  moral  dark  corners— a 
happy  hunting  ground  of  rogues  and  dunces  and  such  small  deer, 
who  are  everywhere  and  always  obstreperous,  conspicuous  unscrupu- 
lous, dominant.  Docs  it  surprise  and  pain  you  that  1  find  every  year 
several  scores  of  .such,  whom  I  deem  deserving  of  chastisement  ?  Can 
you  not  understand  that  the  satisfaction  I  find  iu  making  enemies  of 
them  is  a  harmless  satisfaction  ? 

No,  I  cannot  understand.  If  a  rogue  uses  his  pen  to 
promulgate  error  and  falsehood,  as,  for  instance,  to  advocate 
that  legislation  .should  be  shaped  for  his  individual  benefit, 
that  the  many  should  be  taxed  for  the  benefit  of  the  few, 
that  the  currency  should  be  debased  so  as  to  enrich  him, 
that  buccaneering  should  be  revived,  that  race  prejudice 
should  be  fostered,  that  it  is  honorable  to  truckle  and 
excusable  to  lie,  then  I  see  why  a  man  of  Mr.  Bierce's  stand- 
ing should  gibbet  the  rogue,  and  smile  the  smile  of  derision 
when  he  writhes  under  the  well-aimed  shafts  of  the  satirist. 
But  when  a  dull  dunce  writes  plays,  without  knowl- 
edge of  the  dramatic  art,  or  a  girl,  seeking,  perhaps,  to  earn 
money  for  gloves  and  ribbons,  pens  verses  which  are  neither 
poetry  nor  prose — I  hold  it  to  be  wanton  crueltj'  and  waste 
of  potential  energy,  in  a  writer  of  Mr.  Bierce's  force,  to 
jeer  at  them,  and  trample  them. 

*  *  * 

For  Mr.  Bierce  will  permit  me  to  remind  him,  they  do  no 
harm.  They  will  have  sunk  into  innocuous  oblivion  long 
before  they  have  done  mischief  by  debasing  the  public  taste. 
He  can  afford  to  pass  them  by.  His  illustrations  from  Eng- 
lish literature  are  unfortunate.  The  writers  whom  Pope 
pilloried  in  the  Dunciad  stood  as  high  in  public  estimation 
as  himself.  Among  them  were  bishops,  justices  of  the 
peace,  clergj  men,  and  poets  laureate.  They  were  foemen 
worthy  of  the  satirist's  steel,  and  they  had  provoked  the 
fight.  With  fair  prospects  of  succe.ss  they  sought  to  pervert 
the  literary  taste  of  England.  To  pillory  them  was  a  duty 
under  the  rule  of  the  Edinburgh  Review— judex  dainnatiir 
quuin  nocens  absolvitur. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  observe  from  Mr.  Bierce's  last  line  that  he  has 
"  done  with  me."  It  will  be  difficult  to  survive  under  the 
circumstances,  but  I  will  try  my  best.  I  shall  not  have 
"done"  with  Mr.  Bierce  until  he  has  written  a  book  worthy 
of  his  talents.  It  is  in  him  to  compose  a  work  which  shall 
honor  the  coast,  and  transmit  his  name  to  posterit)'.  He  is 
just  the  man  to  scarify  the  frauds  and  the  shams  of  the  age 
with  a  knife  that  shall  draw  the  blood  and  lay  the  bone  bare 
at  every  stroke.  He  is  clear-sighted,  level-headed,  fearless, 
and  honest.  His  invective  is  tremendous.  Let  him  steal  an 
hour  each  day  from  the  skirmishing  in  which  he  delights, 
to  concentrate  his  mind  on  one  great  book;  when  he  accom- 
plishes thetask,  he  will  realize  that  he  has  been  wasting  the 
best  years  of  his  life  in  child's  play. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  new  studies  which  the  advent  of  the  up-to-date 
woman  suggests,  is  the  art  of  receiving  an  offer  of  marriage. 
As  a  rule,  men  who  propose  are  not  half  so  nervous  as  girls 
who  receive  their  first  offer.  It  is  always  a  shock,  even 
when  it  is  expected,  and  the  girl  often  says  "no"  when 
she  meant  to  say  "  yes."  Her  first  impulse  is  to  run  away 
and  hide  herself  under  her  bed.^  Her  brain  is  in  a  whirl. 
In  the  old  days  the  lover  dropped  gracefully  on  his  knee, 
the  girl  burst  into  tears,  and  eventually  lips  found  their  way 
to  lips.  Now,  nobody  falls  on  his  knees,  and  when  the 
lover  is  accepted  he  makes  a  dash  at  his  lady  love,  design- 
ing to  kiss  her,  and  quite  often  the  movement  culminates  in 
a  collision  of  noses.  Girls'  finishing  schools  ought  to  have 
a  class  in  which  rules  should  be  laid  down  for  such  occa- 
sions. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  vine  in  the  Vatican  Garden  which  Pope  Leo 
planted,  and  has  assiduously  watched  and  cultivated.  Last 
October  it  was  covered  with  fruit.  "  Look,"  said  the  Sov- 
ereign Pontiff  to  his  attendants,  "those  grapes  will  yield 
fine  wine,  but  I  shall  not  be  here  to  drink  of  it. " 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Hoyt  has  risen  from  the  down-stairs  of  farce  to  the 
drawing-room  of  comedy.  "A  Contented  Woman"  is  his 
first  attempt  to  write  a  piece  which  can  be  enjoyed  by  those 
whose  idea  of  dramatic  work  is  not  horseplay  and  circus 
jokes,  and,  on  the  whole,  it  is  not  a  bad  attempt.  There  is 
a  great  deal  of  wit  in  it,  much  fun,  and  some  conception  of 
character.  A  man  can  sit  it  out  without  doing  violence  to 
his  feelings.  It  is  a  pity  that  Mr.  Hoyt's  first  attempt  to 
chastise  folly  as  it  flies  should  have  been  an  endeavor  to 
cast  ridicule  on  a  reform  which  really  deserves  encourage- 
ment and  approval. 

The  lesson  which  "A  Contented  Woman  "  tries  to  teach 
is  that  women  have  no  business  to  meddle  in  politics,  and 
that  their  true  sphere  iu  life  is  to  cook  dinners,  to  wash 
dishes,  to  nurse  babies,  and  to  sew  buttons  on  their  hus- 
band's trousers.  That  is  an  exploded  fallacy.  Every 
intelligent  person — except  Mr.  Hoyt — knows  that  he 
claim  of  women  to  intellectual  equality  with  men  is  no 
longer  a  matter  of  debate;  those  who  deny  it  ought  to  wear 


pigtails  and  goloshes.  In  choosing  a  locale  forhisdemoi' 
stralion  of  the  inferiority  of  women,  Mr.  Hoyt  selected 
Denver,  the  very  place  above  all  others  where  the  sex  has 
proved  its  fitness  to  be  trusted  with  the  franchise.  When 
the  Colorado  women  got  votes  they  acted  with  perfect  pro- 
priety and  good  taste.  They  asked  for  no  offices;  they 
went  modestly  and  unconspicuously  to  the  polls,  and  cast 
their  ballots;  they  carefully  avoided  becoming  a  disturbing 
element.  The  three  ladies  who  were  elected  to  the  Legisla- 
ture joined  in  an  address  to  their  sisters,  advising  them  to 
choose  men  hereafter,  as,  iu  their  opinion,  women  were  not 
as  yet  fitted  to  make  laws.  The  lesson  which  "  A  Contented 
Woman  "  seems  to  want  to  teach  is  a  lesson  of  error,  based  on 
wrong  notions,  and  calculated  to  foster  siluriauism. 

The  piece  was  apparently  written  for  Mrs.  Hoyt,  who  is 
a  very  pretty  woman  indeed.  When  she  learns  to  act,  and 
acquires  the  refinement  of  manner  which  modern  comedy 
requires  in  the  Society  ingenue,  she  will  doubtless  become 
an  ornament  to  the  stage. 

*  *  * 

The  death  of  poor  Eugene  Field  brings  to  memory  many 
of  his  simple,  touching  home  verses.  Here  is  one  over 
which  many  a  tear  has  been  shed: 

I  thought  myself  indeed  secure, 

So  fast  the  <loor,  so  firm  the  lock, 
But  lol  he  to<ldling  comes  to  lure 

My  parent  ear  %vith  timorous  knock. 
My  heart  were  stone  could  it  withstand 

The  sweetne.'is  of  my  baby's  plea, 
That  timorous  baby  knocking,  and 

Please  let  me  in  — it's  only  me  " — 
I  threw  aside  the  unfinished  book. 

Regardless  of  its  Itmptiiig  charms. 
And  opening  wide  the  door,  1  took 

My  laughing  darling  in  my  arms. 

*  *  * 

A  bright-witted  critic  .said  that  John  Sherman's  book  was 
one  which  a  man  would  borrow  from  a  friend.  It  will  not  raise 
the  reputation  of  the  Senator  from  Ohio.  Sherman  never 
quite  brought  himself  to  understand  that  it  was  his  theft  of 
the  Presidency  for  Hayes  which  killed  his  own  prospects 
for  the  same  high  office;  he  prefers  to  hint  that  Garfield 
betrayed  him.  V>y  and  by,  some  impartial  chronicler  will 
write  the  history  of  the  election  of  1876;  and  he  will  draw 
the  moral  that  it  no  more  answers  to  steal  a  presidency 
than  a  purse. 

Among  the  bills  which  will  be  submitted  to  Congress  next 
winter  will  be  one  recommending  the  establi.shment  of  the 
whipping  post  for  wife  beaters.  A  similar  one  was  introduced 
into  the  legislature  of  New  York  at  the  last  session;  it  pro- 
posed to  make  flogging  the  penalty  for  assaults  or  outrages 
on  women  or  children.  Of  late  years  the  use  of  the  lash 
has  been  regarded  as  repugnant  to  humanity.  Yet  penolo- 
gists agree  that  hardened  criminals  are  more  afraid  of  it 
than  any  other  form  of  punishment.  Your  cat-o'-nine  tails 
is  a  famous  civilizer. 

The  famous  painter  of  beautiful  women,  Charles  Howard 
Johnson,  thus  gives  his  notion  of  the  ideal  woman: 

She  must  be  tall,  an<l  I  would  prefer  her  a  woman  of  the  world.  A 
wo!nan  of  the  worUl  is  always  at  her  ease,  always  composed  under 
any  circumstances.  She  is  <lirect  in  what  she  means,  and  I  believe  her 
to  be  most  sincere.  1  like  to  see  her  well  dressed,  as  I  am  particularly 
fond  of  ultra-fashionable  gowns.  I  admire  blondes,  as  a  rnle,  because 
of  their  possibility  of  deceit.  Not  the  fact,  but  the  possibiliti .  Don't 
miscon.struc  my  meaning.  Now,  for  instance,  take  a  girl  with  dark 
eyes.  She  may  think  slie  we.'irs  a  mask;  but  she  doesn't.  Anger, 
jealousy,  admiration,  love,  arc  all  there  as  in  a  mirror.  The  expres- 
sion of  the  uppermost  emotion  within  her  heart,  be  it  happiness  or 
woe,  the  world  is  at  liberty  to  read.  She  cannot  hide  the  fire  that  is 
there.  Hut  take  the  girl  with  the  blue  or  gray  eye.  .Ah  !  she  can  look 
a  man  full  in  the  face  and  make  him  believe  anything.  She  may 
(juiver  her  i)retty  lids  allow  her  innocent  eyes  to  darken  to  tenderest 
blue,  and  a  man  doesn't  know  whether  she  means  it  or  not;  for  in  a 
twinkling  those  same  eyes,  "  so  bUie  and  tender,"  will  assume  a  cold 
stare,  or  what  is  best  of  nil,  a  perfectly  expressionless  gaze  that  is 
simply  bewildering.  She  may  l)e  making  game  of  you,  <ir  her  heart 
may  be  breaking.  A  man  never  knows  where  he  stands.  It  is  that 
Uiarveloiis  power  of  shielding  their  thoughts  that  I  admire.  It  leaves 
something  to  watch  for,  something  to  interest  one,  and  it  is  that  that 
attracts  most  men. 

*  *  * 

A  New  York  Society  girl  was  crazy  to  see  the  well-known 
artist.  Van  Schaick,  in  the  privacy  of  his  chambers.  When 
she  was  admitted,  she  did  not  well  know  how  to  explain  the 
object  of  her  visit.  Tiie  young  artist  relieved  her  em- 
barrassment— 

"  You  want  to  pose?  eh!  I  have  been  looking  for  a  tall 
model.  I  would  simply  wish  to  get  an  idea  of  your  figure, 
and  then  drape  you.  You  wear  a  ddcolletd  gown  in  winter, 
a  bathing  suit  in  summer,"  he  added,  "but  think  nothing 
of  that.  It's  all  right.  Wiiy  should  you  hesitate  to  pose? 
We  artists  consider  a  model's  work  to  be  merely  a  business. 
We  do  not  think  of  her  as  naked.  We  are  too  interested  in 
our  creations." 

*  *  * 

Doctors  report  that  erythema  and  skin  poisoning  are  be- 
coming (juite  freejuent.  They  are  traced  to  the  wearing  of 
stockings  or  other  inner  garments  which  have  been  colored 
with  the  new  dye  called  rosanilin.  This  dye  is  made  by 
treating  aniline  with  nitrate  of  mercury  or  arsenic  acid — 
two  of  the  most  potent  poisons  known;  stockings  or  under- 
shirts dyed  with  it  are  veritable  shirts  of  Nessus. 

*    *  * 

Hair  is  to  be  worn  this  winter  more  ebouriffe  than  ever; 
the  belle  of  the  ball  will  have  short,  curly  hair,  dressed 
<>  la  chien,  without  flowers  or  feathers,  but  with  a  ribbon 
passed  round  the  head  and  tied  on  the  lop  in  a  smart  bow. 


6 


THE     WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


time,  taking  the  place  to  which  his  capacity  entitles  him  in 
the  estimation  of  the  little  newspaper  world  which  has  its 
deities  and  divinities  like  all  other  worlds.  Miss  Mabel 
Craft  had  the  important  assignment  for  the  Chronicle,  and 
presented  some  clever  sketches  of  the  passing  scenes. 

*    ^  * 


IS  IT  REJUVENATED,  or  merely  a  spasmodic  thrill— that 
new  energy  demonstrated  by  the  "Arts  and  Crafts?" 
Once  I  gave  paragraphs  to  the  exploitation  of  the  organ- 
ization; it  diued  itself  and  not  a  word  then  from  it  for  an 
entire  year.  Not  even  a  meeting.  The  Secretary  sat 
throned  in  solitary  splendor  in  his  studio,  and  the  President 
was  silent  as  a  sphinx,  at  Berkeley.  Now  the  institution 
renews  itself.  It  had  another  dinner  last  week;  this  time  in 
the  region  of  Bohemia,  rather  than  that  of  dress  suits.  In  the 
Franco-American,  down  on  Montgomery  Street,  it  dined. 
I'm  told  it  had  duck,  it  had  speeches,  and  John  Stanton  at 
the  head  of  the  long  board,  and  Willis  Polk  was  often  heard 
from.  Now  there  is  a  new  Board  of  Directors,  a  new  Con- 
stitution; the  much  despised  journalist  is  to  be  admitted; 
thej'  talk  of  having  Stanton  for  President,  talk  of  taking 
rooms  on  California  Street,  just  below  the  Market,  decor- 
ating them  with  the  combined  genius  of  Porter,  Polk,  and 
the  entire  artistic  force,  which  is  expected  to  contribute 
pictures,  draperies,  articles  de  vertu,  and  an  atmosphere. 
So  this  may  be  the  nucleus  of  a  new  Bohemian  rendezvous. 
May  be,  indeed.  That  is  to  be  seen,  though.  In  the  mean- 
time, the  new  Board  has  resolved  to  demand, lin  the  name  of 
Art,  that  there  be  erected  at  once  a  picture  gallery  for  the 
great  house  on  the  hill.  In  the  Association  Fund  some 
thirty  thousand  dollars  is  said  to  linger,  and  with  that 
a  brilliant  gallery,  suitable  for  the  display  of  the  canvases  of 
local  masters  of  Art,  might  easily  be  erected.  Good  idea! 
As  the  Association  has  an  autumn  exhibition,  the  Arts  and 
Crafts  is  to  arrange  a  winter  show,  and  proposes  interfering 
at  every  opportunitv. 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  STILL  copy  in  the  Durrant  case:  The  Crime 
of  a  Century  continues  worth  columns,  even  though  the 
savage  murderer  has  been  convicted.  News  from  him  is 
now  more  important  than  ever;  there  is  in  him  the  possi- 
bility of  innumerable  "scoops."  To  avoid  chance  of  a 
deadly  rival  winning  a  laurel,  the  dailies  have  each  a  reporter 
in  the  County  Jail.  Each  is  allowed  cell  room  for  a  jour- 
nalese, and  whatever  occurs  goes  to  press  sooner  than  it 
happens.  Dick  McDonald  has  one  journalist  for  cell  mate, 
another  distinguished  sinner  boasts  a  second  scribe.  In  the 
meantime  Durrant  is  happy,  and  the  talent  surrounding  him 
arouses  literary  leanings  in  his  breast,  yearnings  for  the  im- 
mortality of  type.  He  announces  in  himself  the  thrills  of 
a  new  career.  Not  physic,  but  writing;  he'll  acquire  fame 
by  it;  money,  perhaps.  The  unfortunate  blinds  himself  to 
the  fact  that  were  he  Will  Shakespeare  and  engaged  even 
now  producing  masterpieces,  not  half  the  note  he  now  has 
would  be  his,  not  a  paper  in.  the  land  would  devote  its 
broadsides  to  him,  not  a  journalist  would  think  of  sleeping 
under  his  roof.  No  circulation  would  boom  by  the  publica- 
tion of  his  portraits. 

*  *  * 

One  story  out  of  the  Durrant  case  that  escaped  the  fine- 
combing  of  the  dailies:  In  the  course  of  his  oration,  Dis- 
trict Attorney  Barnes  alluded,  in  a  stirring  passage,  to  the 
robbers  who  had  killed  Ibycus.  While  awaiting  the  verdict 
he  was  chatting  with  Rev.  Dr.  Morland  of  St.  Luke's, 
who  had  come  out  to  witness  the  performance.  Just  at  that 
moment  the  official  stenographer,  whose  name  is  Mulligan, 
approached,  and,  addressing  the  clergyman,  said: 

"Doctor,  perhaps  'tis  yourself  can  tell  me  the  name  of  the 
man  who  killed  Leviticus," 

*  *  * 

Most  communities,  like  the  majority  of  individuals,  have 
a  passion  for  climaxes.  The  arch-niurderer  convicted — to 
the  gallows  with  him.  But  many  moons  must  intervene. 
If  not  a  moment  is  lost  in  procedure,  if  there  are  none  of 
those  dela3's  so  dangerous  to  justice,  the  great  cause  may 
emerge  from  its  preliminaries  and  get  placed  on  the  January 
calendar  of  the  Supreme  Court.  Pushed  at  a  rush,  under 
the  best  possible  circumstances,  and  it  cannot  be  decided 
before  May  or  June.  Then,  a  month  for  the  remittitur,  and 
you  have  July ;  so  'twill  be  September — mayhap  October — 
ere  the  life  of  Durrant  is  ended.  Consider  the  chances  of 
mishap,  the  danger  of  the  Appeal  Court  finding  error — 
though  it  would  seem  that  a  glaring  fault  would  alone  re- 
verse so  competent  a  verdict — and  who  shall  say  how  long 
fate  may  preserve  the  villain  to  us?  Is  it  anticipating  too 
much  to  hope  that  the  Code  Commission  may  reform  the 
Penal  Code  to  some  degree,  relieving  of  useless  encum- 
brances the  forms  of  procedure,  and  simplifying  the  laws  of 
evidence,  and  minimizing  the  right  of  appeal? 

*  *  * 

One  journalist,  at  least,  snatched  a  reputation  out  of  the 
Durrant  case.  He  is  Ed  Cahill,  of  the  Examiner,  whose 
brilliant  introductions  to  the  trial  were  really  a  feature. 
His  analysis  of  the  arguments,  his  pictures  of  court  scenes, 
were  written  in  a  manner  of  English  far  removed  from  the 
journalist  of  commerce;  excellent  matter  it  was.  Yet  Cahill 
has  been  scribbling  these  many  years  on  both  sides  of  the 
bay — a  competent  workman  who  really  emerges  for  the  first 


the  gathering  smiled — an  advantage  of  which  the  soloist 

refused  to  avail  himselt.    No,  he  did  not  smile.  However, 

he  sang  well  and  was  as  vigorously  applauded  as  though 

Ben  had  been  a  novelty.    Not  content  with  this  dessication, 

who  should  follow  but  Gelette  Burgess,  editor  of  The  Lark, 

who   scarified  the   bleeding  carcass    of  the  unfortunate 

Model  further.    He  levelled  a  poem  at  her.    Of  course,  it 

,  •        J       •■•         J        1-      .  ^       r,      !  was  entertaining  for  all  but  benighted  lovers  of  an  adorable 

gles  with  minor  adversities  and  negligent  stars  at  the  Peo- i  ,  ,  ,       ,  , 

,  ,    „,     ^       „  .        ,     ^  ^         J       ^,    .   ■  ^  book,  which,  when  it  has  run  the  gauntlet  of  popular  dis- 

ple  s  Theater.    Being  about  to  produce  that   interesting!  ,  .,,  .       ,        ,  .     ,  ,  ...  .  ,  . 

J         .,01  ^.tT-  ^  .  „r  f  i  favor,  will  be  returned  to  the  sacred  library  places  of  those 

drama  "Shamus  O  Bnen,  '  he  went  to  George  Wall enrod,  ' 


SOMEWHAT  of  a  character  is  Mr.  Gleason,  who  strug- 


maiiager  of  the  Alcazar,  to  borrow  a  veritable  jaunting  car, 
which  the  latter  worthy  had  procured  for  a  latter  day  re- 
incarnation of  "The  Shaugrau."    Though  it  is  a  pleasing  I 
custom  among  men  of  the  stage  to  aid  each  other  in  the  out- ! 

fitting  of  plays,  in  this  instance  there  was  disappointment.  |  ^'^^  more  a  reproduction  of  the  Baldwin  performance  than 


who  love  sweet,  smooth  sentences  and  sentiment  that  is  gen- 
erous and  true. 

The  Low  Jinks  were  a  disappointment;  the  burlesque 


Sorrowfully  Wallenrod,  who,  by  the  way,  has  rather  a  Teu. 
tonic  touch  in  his  tongue,  denied  the  favor. 

"  Mr.  De  Young  issue  orders,"  he  said,  "  We  don't  lend 
our  properties.  What  you  think — the  other  day  the  stage 
manager  come  out  to  me  and  says  he,  '  Wallenrod,  where's 
that  moon  ? '  I  look — everywhere.  No  moon — moon  lost. 
Now  I  don't  know  where  that  moon  is — Grand  Opera  House, 
perhaps — maybe  Tivoli — but  I  tink  myself  it  is  over  in 
Alameda  in  an  amateur  opera  performance.  Ve  vill  haf 
him  back  some  day,  I  hopes.'  " 

*  *  * 

Accompanied  by  a  journalistic  friend.  Manager  Gleason, 
who,  in  private  life,  is  as  genial  a  fellow  as  ever  swore  at 
super,  went  to  see  Durrant  at  the  County  Jail.  They  grew 
interested  in  one  another  and  fell  into  a  very  pleasant  con- 
versation, which  might  have  been  protracted  much  longer 
but  for  the  haste  of  the  journalist. 

"  Must  leave  you,  old  man,"  said  Gleason,  rising  reluct- 
antly; "but  come  out  a  minute  and  have  something  before 
we  say  good  night " — this  in  the  most  natural  way. 

"  Not  to-night,  thanks,"  returned  the  murderer.  "  You'll 
excuse  me,  won't  you?" 

It  was  not  until  he  was  outside  [that  Gleason  realized  the 
humorous  peculiarities  of  his  invitation. 

*  *  * 

Homer  Davenport's  phrasing  of  the  situation  in  the  New 
York  Journal  office  is  that  Julian  Ralph  is  to  do  "water- 
front," and  Bill  Nj'e,"  night  police,"  and  the  Twelve  Apos- 
tles are  to  write  for  the  Supplement.  It  seems  a  veritable 
constellation  of  stars  shines  in  that  office.  The  Marlbor- 
ough wedding  came  from  no  less  distinguished  a  pen  than 
that  of  Ralph.  Julius  Chambers  is  a  member  of  the  staff; 
Gibson  is  to  contribute  cartoons;  Alan  Dale,  dramatic  criti- 
ques— in  fact,  a  big  spread  is  being  made,  and  journalism  has 
a  full  flight  of  interest  in  the  result, 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  Sam  Davis  does  not  nowadays  permit  his 
humor  to  tickle  the  large  and  laborious  ear  of  the  general 
public,  his  sense  of  situation  is  as  weird  as  ever,  though  I 
am  told  by  Brother  Bob  that  he  has  been  known  latterly 
to  explain  his  jokes.  That,  his  enemies  may  construe  into 
a  confession  of  decline,  but  his  friends  know  better.  Some, 
Sundays  ago,  a  woman  of  considerable  social  distinction, 
obtained  an  impression  that  the  Carson  humorist  might 


a  travesty.  The  dramatis  personte  were  made  up  as 
uearlj'  as  possible  to  resemble  the  Palmer  Company,  and 
instead  of  having  Edgar  Mizner  as  Little  Billee  they  had 
Earnest  Peixotto  in  the  role,  which  was  much  too  appro- 
priate to  be  amusing.  Much  music  there  was  and  hits, 
too,  but  not  nearly  as  many  as  the  audience  demanded, 
as  Charles  Dickmau's  reception  proved.  He  was  a  most 
ridiculous  figure,  and  he  filled  the  part  with  odd  lines  and 
weird  business.  Indeed,  he  was  quite  the  success,  though 
Mizuer's  irreproachable  accent  found  many  admirers,  and 
George  Hall's  la!  la!  la,  la,  la,  and  his  Gallic  ditties  were 
pronounced  as  good  as  Martiuetti's,  I  fear  the  crowd  was 
rather  an  argument  in  favor  of  a  new  jinks  room,  for  half 
the  audience  saw  nothing  and  heard  less.  The  stage  took 
up  more  space  than  it's  due,  and,  altogether,  the  condition 
was  suggestive  of  a  necessity  of  reform — a  condition  to  be 
exploited,  even  though  it  encounter  the  opposition  of  Jere 
Lynch,  who,  in  latter  manifestations,  figures  among  the 
apostles  of  economy. 

*    *  * 

TO  WHAT  DEGREE  of  success  "  The  Emporium  " 
project  may  attain  it  is  early  to  speak  yet.  The  enterprise 
is  one  of  great  interest.  There  is  a  good  idea  in  it — an  idea 
in  consonance  with  the  times,  audit  may  be  an  indication  of 
the  future  of  business.  The  Emporium,  for  those  who  have 
not  yet  been  told,  is  the  organization  to  whose  uses  the 
great  gray  Parrott  building  on  Market  Street  is  to  be 
devoted.  But  it  is  not  a  single  institution,  as  O'Brien's, 
or  Marshal  Field's,  or  Wannamaker's,  but  merely  a 
multitude  of  private  concerns  under  a  single  management — 
a  species  of  retail  store  trust,  with  the  same  system  of 
cashiers,  of  accountants,  of  advertising,  of  distributing — 
indeed,  a  species  of  united  stores,  with  a  central  govern- 
ment, but  the  usual  interior  economies.  Under  the  one 
roof  will  be  gathered  goods  of  all  kinds,  books,  music,  dry 
goods,  hardware — everything  one  can  enumerate.  Already 
one  preparatory  announcement  is  made — that  of  the 
"  Popular  Book  Store,"  which  resigns  its  individual- 
ity, and  becomes  a  section  of  the  new  enterprise. 
It  is  the  proprietor's  idea,  I  believe,  to  handle  books  on 
the  same  basis  as  do  the  Eastern  department  stores — 
leaving  as  slender  a  margin  of  profit  as  the  ordinary 
dealer  in  cheap  commodities  exacts.  Of  course  the 
general  idea  may  not  hit  the  taste  of  the  com- 
munity, but  there  is  merit  in  the  outline  and  conveni- 
ence in  the  arrangement.    It  is  impo.ssible  to  see,  though. 


furnish  a  new  sensation,  and  persuaded  him  to  accompany  ^^^^^  ^j^^^^      ^^j^^  ^o  be  room  for  everyone  unless  the 
her  to  church.    Being  of  the  Romish  persuasion  she  headed  ' 
her  lion   for  St.    Ignatius',  wherein   Sam   was  properly 


impressed  by  the  decorations.  They  lingered  after  the 
ceremony  to  furnish  the  lady  moments  for  farewell  petitions 
and  contritions,  the  lion,  in  the  meantime,  expressing  a  wild 
ignorance  of  the  manners  of  the  Papacy,  On  the  way  out, 
passing  down  by  the  side  altars,  they  encountered  the 
devout,  who,  in  transit  from  one  station  of  the  cross  to 
another,  bowed  knee  and  head.  To  the  consternation  of 
his  escort,  Sam  returned  these  salutations,  nodding  at  each 
genuflection  with  extreme  gravity. 

"  What  are  you  bowing  for,  Mr.  Davis?  "  the  lady  asked, 
in  tones  of  deep  concern. 

"  Don't  you  think  I  know  enough  to  return  a  bow  when  a 
nice  girl  nods  her  head  like  that  at  me?"  Just  then  Sam 
ducked  his  head  impressively  to  a  pretty  maiden  whose  de- 
vout eyes  were  directed  at  St.  Joseph, 

"  But  they  are  not  bowing  to  you,  Mr.  Davis."  ^ 

Sam  turned  majestically. 

"  Madame,  it  shall  never  be  said  of  Sam  Davis  that  he  re- 
fused to  return  the  salutation  of  a  beautiful  woman,  even  if 
made  to  him  in  a  house  of  worship.  I'm  from  Nevada,  but 
I  know  my  business." 

*    *  * 

POOR  TRILBY!  Truly  she  was  riddled  at  the  Bohemian 
Jinks;  her  beauty  was  denied,  her  literary  merits  pooh- 
poohed,  hermagnetism  derided,  her  modesty  made  mock  of, 
her  voice,  her  feet,  her  manner  ridiculed,  guyed,  and 
laughed  at.  Poor  Trilby!  After  Stafford  had  fastened  her 
to  the  cross,  and  scarred  her  with  sarcasms,  incidentally 
cutting  keen  sentences  into  individual  backs,  there  came 
General  Barnes,  who  tore  the  poor  victim  into  shreds, 
rattled  her  on  her  polyglot  phrases,  made  light  of  her 
goodness,  and  turned  Little  Billee  into  a  combination  of  fop 
and  fool.  Such  a  scoring  it  was!  And  "Ben  Bolt" — the 
poor  old  melody  was  given  a  sulphuric  acid  bath.  How 
it  was  denounced  and  how  disconcerted  Sire  Donald 
did  look  as  the  merciless  rodomontade  proceeded,  for  he 
W  IS  down  to  sing  "  Ben  Bolt";  and  as  he  presented  himself 


population  increases.  Alreadj*  we  maintain  innumerable 
expensive  dry  goods  stores,  furnishing  establishments,  big 
groceries,  big  clothing  palaces.  Will  not  some  of  them  go 
to  the  wall  when  opposed  to  "  The  Emporium  ?  " 

*     *  * 

THAT  CURIOUS  organ,  the  Monitor,  is  never  happy 
unless  engaged  denouncing  something.  It  is  a  species  of 
religious  Don  Quixote,  tilting  at  spiritual  and  temporal 
windmills,  and  apparently  ready  to  administer  as  condign 
castigation  to  those  of  its  order  who  cannot  keep  pace  with 
its  zealot  ardor  in  the  pursuit  of  sanctified  unhappiness  as 
to  the  unregenerate  outsider  who  sees  heaven  through  other 
spectacles.  The  organization  that  concerns  the  Monitor 
most  is  the  A.  P.  A.,  and  each  week  it  works  itself  into  a 
very  fever  in  ferocious  denunciation.  It  cannonades 
it  with  arguments  as  well  as  abuse,  rallies  its 
readers  to  the  side  of  the  church,  preaches  a  crusade  of  ex- 
termination against  its  existence,  and  veritably  froths  at 
the  mouth  if  every  Roman  in  town  is  not  equally  vehement. 
Some  time  ago  it  thundered  out  instructions  to  the  Young 
Men's  Institute,  demanding  that  it  take  steps  in  the  direc- 
tion of  exterminating  the  common  enemy.  Strange  to  say, 
the  leaders  of  the  several  separate  councils  refused  to  take 
individual  action,  referring  its  decision  to  the  Grand 
Council.  Strange  to  say,  there  was  not  evinced  a  gen- 
erous appreciation  of  the  Monittr'r  dictation.  Indeed, 
it  seemed  the  sense  of  the  order  that  in  making 
so  much  of  A.P.A.-ism  the  Monitor  had  contributed 
to  fanning  the  flames  of  religious  dissentions,  and  had  done 
more  than  any  other  single  cause  to  solidify  the  ranks  of 
the  anti-Catholic  movement.  At  this  sad  indifference  the 
Monitor  develops  much  wrath,  and  there  has  already,  ap- 
peared an  editorial  reproof,  couched  in  the  vivid,  Hiber- 
nesque  style  of  argument  afflicted  by  the  editor,  whose  logic 
is  confined  to  the  simplest  form;  of  syllogism,  in  which  "  I 
am  right,  you  are  wrong;  therefore  you  are  dead  wrong,  and 
should  be  dead  or  hanged,"  is  the  most  popular  manifesta- 
t  ion.  THE  WITNESS. 


THE    WAV  E 


/ 


MARY  ANDERSON'S  GIRLHOOD. 


THE  STORY  OF 


HER  AMBITION  AND 
OF  HER  CAREER. 


THE  EVOLUTION 


Mary  Anderson,  after  winning  such  laurels  as  the  stage 
had  to  ofiFer,  begins  a  new  prominence  as  a  literary  person- 
age. The  Ladies  Home  Journal  is  to  publish  the  autobiog- 
raphy of  this  eminent  lady,  and  in  the  latest  Norlh  Ameri- 
can Revieiv  we  are  offered,  over  her  own  signature,  and  under 
the  title  of  "  The  Girlhood  of  an  Actress,"  an  interesting 
and  gossipy  account  of  her  career,  the  varying  vicissitudes 
of  her  childhood,  the  causes  that  turned  her  thoughts  stage- 
wards,  and  the  people  who  influenced  her  youthful  mind. 
Strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  details  of  her  earliest  childhood 
don't  differ  an  essential  degree  from  those  of  anj-  average 
urchin.  With  an  overweening  desire  for  play  and  amuse- 
ment, as  years  advanced  her  nature  began  to  develop  a  dis- 
tinct seriousness.  Surrounding  circumstances  helped  to 
turn  her  thoughts  towards  a  histrionic  career.  She  loved 
plays,  w^ould  do  anything  in  order  to  go  to  a  matinee,  rev- 
eled in  any  sort  of  spectacle.  Her  devotion  to  Shakes- 
pearean drama  at  the  age  of  twelve  was  unusual,  as  most 
girls  at  so  youthful  a  period  prefer  lighter  plays  or  melo- 
dramas—consider Shakespeare  tiresome  ; — but  she  read  and 
loved  his  works  for  years  before  she  witnessed  a  production 
of  one  of  them.  Edwin  Booth  influenced  her  tremendously, 
as  some  of  the  extracts  prove. 

Mary  Anderson  inherited  no  histrionic  ability,  for  on 
neither  side  could  she  claim  actors  among  her  forbears. 
Her  mother's  people  were  bitterly  opposed  to  the  stage  ; 
her  father,  though  fond  of  the  drama  and  artistic  purbuits, 
was  in  no  sense  an  actor.  Her  mother,  like  many  another 
mother  whose  child  has  attained  less  fame,  had  planned 
out  a  very  simple,  uneventful  life  for  her  daughter,  which 
shows  how  "  the  best  laid  plans  of  mice  and  men  (and 
women)  gang  aft  aglee."  "I  was  destined  to  care  for  my 
uncle's  small  household,  tend  the  parish  poor,  train  the 
choir,  and  play  the  organ  on  Sundays  and  holidays.  But 
man  proposes  and  God  disposes." 

At  eight  years  ot  age  Mary  was  sent  to  board  at  the 
Ursuline  Convent,  and  at  first  suffered  fearfully  from  home- 
sickness. Music  was  the  only  thing  that  gave  her  any  con- 
solation, and  she  felt  it  to  be  the  panacea  for  all  her  child- 
hood's sorrows.  She  was  an  indolent,  mischievous  young- 
ster who  preferred  her  dollies  to  her  studies,  and  "  caused 
much  tittering  among  the  girls  by  dancing  the  dolls  on  the 
desk  when  the  unsuspecting  nun  was  not  looking."  Her 
first  school  exhibition  was  very  ludicrous.  "  The  house  was 
crowded  with  anxious  mothers  and  sisters,  cousins  and 
aunts — the  male  members  of  the  respective  families  having 
been  wise  enough  to  stop  away.  At  last  the  curtain  rose. 
My  poor  mother  was  horrified  to  see  me  disgracing  my 
prominent  position  by  standing  more  awkwardly  than  any 
of  the  others,  my  pretty  frock  already  disarranged,  and  my 
hands  so  conspicuously  over  my  chest,  that,  in  my  eyes, 
they  soon  became  the  most  prominent  part  of  the  scene. 
Losing  the  tune,  I  suddenly  stopped,  and  foolishly  began 

to  giggle  The  performance  over,  I  felt  very  like  a  great 

heroine,  and  took  my  '  consolation  prize  '  (what  an  excel- 
lent institution  it  is  !  )  as  though  it  had  been  some  well- 
earned  laurel  ;  only  I  could  not  quite  understand  my  moth- 
er's crestfallen  look.  That  was  my  '  first  appearance  '  upon 
any  stage  !  " 

Like  other  little  girls,  Mary  Anderson  wished  to  be  good 
and  obedient,  but  with  similar  success.  She  continues : 
"  On  seeing  a  minstrel  show  for  the  first  time  I  was  fired  with 
a  desire  to  reproduce  it.  After  a  week  of  secret  plotting  with 
Joe  (her  brother)  I  invited  Dr.  Griffin  and  my  mother  to 
a  performance  of  the  nature  of  which  they  were  utterly 
ignorant.  It  took  place  in  the  front  parlor,  the  audience 
sitting  in  the  back  room.  When  the  folding  doors  were 
opened  my  baby  sister  and  I  were  discovered  as  '  end  men.' 
She  was  but  eight  months  old,  and  tied  to  a  chair.  Our  two 
small  brothers  sat  between  us,  and  we  were  all  as  black  as 
burnt  cork  well  rubbed  in  by  my  managerial  hands  could 
make  us.  Blissfully  ignorant  of  my  mother's  mute  con- 
sternation, I  began  the  opening  chorus.  The  scene  that 
ensued  I  need  not  describe."  Mary  and  her  brother 
had  two  farms  in  the  hills  of  Indiana,  where  she 
learned  to  ride  without  saddle  or  bridle.  Years  after,  in 
London,  a  riding  master  said  to  her,  "  Why,  Miss  Hauder- 
son,  you  'ave  missed  your  'vocation.  What  a  hexcellent  cir- 
cus hactor  you  would  'ave  made  !  I'd  like  to  see  the  'orse 
as  could  throw  you  now." 

"At  the  age  of  twelve,"  she  adds,  "  I  first  heard  the  name 
of  him  who  was  to  awaken  the  serious  side  of  my  nature 
and  eventually  shape  my  later  career.  One  night  Dr. 
Griffin,  who  had  in  his  youth  prided  himself  on  his  acting 
as  an  amateur,  took  down  from  the  bookshelf  a  large,  well- 
worn  volume.  'This,'  he  said,  'contains  all  the  plays  of 
William  Shakespeare,  and  I  mean  to  read  to  you  the  great 
master's  masterpiece,  "Hamlet."'  Though  I  understood 
nothing  of  the  subtle  thought  and  beauty  of  the  tragedy,  the 
mere  story,  characters,  and  that  wonderful  though  nameless 
atmosphere  that  pervades  all  of  Shakespeare's  dramatic 
works,  delighted  aud  thrilled  me.  For  days  I  could  think 
of  nothing  but  the  pale  face  and  inky  cloak  of  the  prince. 
The  old  volume  had  suddenly  become  like  a  casket  filled 
with  jewels,  whose  flames  and  flashes  I  thought  might 
glorify  a  life.  I  often  stopped  to  look  at  it,  and  one  day 
could  not  resist  climbing  up  to  take  it  down  from  its  shelf. 
From  that  time  most  of  my  play  hours  were  spent  poring 
over  it. 

"The  first  play  I  ever  saw  was  "Richard  III.,"  with 
Edwin  Adams  as  the  crooked  tyrant.  Young,  graceful, 
handsome,  he  was  hardly  fitted  for  so  tragic  a  part,  yet  the 
force  of  his  personal  magnetism  stamped  his  every  word, 

look,  and  gesture,  indelibly  upon  my  memory  How  we 

always  remember  the  first  dip  into  a  new  sensation,  after- 
impressions  of  things  a  hundredfold  greater  are  blotted 
from  our  minds. 

"  We  were  blest  with  but  little  of  the  world's  goods  at  the 
time,  and,  my  help  being  needed,  I  was  taught  the  culinary 
art.  I  remember  sitting  by  the  stove  with  a  basting-spoon 
(to  be  used  on  a  turkey)  in  one  hand  and  Charles  Reade's- 
Pttt  Yourself  in  His  Place  in  the  other.  The  Winter'' s  Tale, 
Julius  C<esar,  and  Richard  111. ,  were  also  read  as  I  sat  by 
the  fire  baking  bread.  An  announcement  that  Edwin  Booth 
was  to  visit  Louisville  filled  the  players  with  anticipations. 
"  Richelieu  "  was  the  first  of  the  series.  What  a  revelation 
it  wa^!    I  had  never  seen  great  acting  before,  and  it  proved 

a  turning-point  in  my  life  I  felt  for  the  first  time  that 

acting  was  not  merely  a  delightful  amusement,  but  a  serious 
art  that  might  be  used  for  high  ends.    On  returning  home 


I  sat  by  the  window  until  morning.  Before  dawn  I  had 
mapped  out  a  stage  career  for  myself.  Then  I  realized  that 
j  iny  idle  life  must  end,  and  that  much  study  anil  severe  train- 
ing would  have  to  be  undertaken — this  in  secert,  however, 
for  there  was  no  one  to  go  to  for  sympathy,  help,  or  advice 
in  such  a  venture.  I  felt  no  prick  of  conscience  in  deter- 
niining  to  work  out  clandestinely  what  seemed  to  me  my 
life's  mission.  I  was  fourteen  years  of  age,  inexperienced, 
and  uneducated,  but  I  had  not  a  moment  of  doubt  or  fear. 
Booth's  other  performances  intensified  my  admiration  for 
his  art,  and  strengthened  me  in  my  resolution.  Who  can 
forget  his  Hamlet  ?  Where  shall  we  find  another  such  lago, 
Richard,  Macbeth,  Shylock  ?  Surely,  '  He  was  the  Jew 
that  Shakespeare  drew, ' 


myself,"  and  with  a  comfortable  little  shrug  of  her  shou 
ders,  as  if  shaking  off  the  cold,  she  settled  herself  in  a  big 
chair.  Mrs.  Hoyt  has  the  soft,  subtle  speech  characteristic 
of  the  Southern  gentlewoman — and  she  comes  by  it  quite 
properly,  for  she  is  a  Kentuckian  by  birth.  After  touching 
upon  her  theatrical  career,  which  has  been  short,  and,  for 
the  most  part,  uneventful,  I  tried  to  draw  her  out  as  to  what 
she  did  when  at  leisure  from  the  exactions  of  her  career. 

"  But  I  have  very  little  leisure,"  she  answered.  "  I  have 
not  been  long  upon  the  stage,  and,  of  course,  I  have  a  great 
deal  of  studying  to  do.  Sometimes  I  find  time  for  sketch- 
ing, of  which  I  am  very  fond.  At  one  time  I  thought  very 
seriously  of  going  abroad  to  study  painting,"  she  went  on, 
but  the  confinement  necessary  to  such  work  seemed  to 


"  I  aui  proud  to  owe  my  awakening  to  the  possibilities  of  j  affect  my  health,  so  I  gave  up  the  idea. 


dramatic  art  to  such  a  master 

Mary  Anderson  must  have  had  great  determination  of 
character  even  as  a  child,  for  she  says  that  having  had  an 
attack  of  uialignaut  diphtheria,  which  left  her  throat  weak, 
and  realizing  that  a  far-reaching  voice  was  one  of  the  actor's 
most  essential  instruments,  her  first  effort  was  to  strengthen 
hers.  "In  Comstock  there  were  certain  instructions  upon 
breathing,  which  I  promptly  made  use  of.  The  simple 
method  of  taking  a  full,  deep  breath  through  the  nose,  with- 
out strain,  holding  it  as  long  as  possible  and  slowly  exhaling 
it  through  the  mouth,  never  going  through  the  exercise 
more  than  twelve  times  consecutively,  and  always  in  the 
open  air,  freshens  one,  and  if  followed  by  certain  vocal  ex- 
ercises strengthens  and  gives  control  over  the  voice.  In  six 
months  my  voice  was  hardly  recognizable." 

Miss  Anderson  studied  "Richard  III,"  "Richelieu," 
"Pauline"  and  "Joan  of  Arc,"  and  did  her  ordinary  les- 
sons as  well.  She  longed  to  show  how  she  could  read  and 
act,  and  at  last  made  a  little  servant  girl,  a  mulatto,  her 
confidante.  It  was  to  her  she  first  acted,  and  this  child,  j 
charmed  with  her  wonderful  talent,  called  in  Mrs.  Anderson  ■ 
and  Dr.  Griffin,  who  encouraged  her  by  telling  her,  "You'll  j 
make  a  good  actress  some  day."  After  that  Mary  studied 
harder  than  ever,  and  Dr.  Griffin,  who  was  attending  Mr. 
Henry  Wouds,  the  leading  comedian  of  Macauley's  Theater, 
spoke  so  continually  of  his  stepdaughter's  work,  that  finally 
the  actor  requested  her  to  read  to  him.  Richard  was  the 
part  she  chose,  and  when  the  play  was  over  Mr.  Wouds 
sprang  towards  her,  saying:  "Let  me  be  the  first  to  hail  you 
as  our  American  Rachel."  Mr.  Wouds  spoke  of  her  acting 
to  Miss  Cushnian,  and  was  so  enthusiastic  that  the  great 
actress  expressed  a  wish  to  hear  the  girl  read.  Mrs.  An- 
derson disapproved,  but  Dr.  Griffin  persuaded  her  to  make 


"  I  hear  you  are  quite  a  horsewoman,"  I  said.  "  Do  you 
j  often  indulge  in  that  sport?  " 

"  Well,"  she  answered,  animatedly,  "I  am  very  fond  of 
riding — you  know  all  Southern  girls  ride — but  I  do  not 
mount  often  when  I  am  traveling.  I  take  time  then  for  in- 
dulgence in  another  direction.  I  read  a  great  deal.  My 
field  is  wide  and  varied.  I  dip  into  everything  I  can  get 
hold  of" 

"  Like  myself,"  I  answered.  "I  believe  in  general  read- 
ing. After  leaving  the  trammels  of  the  schoolroom  there 
is  no  better  education  than  that  to  be  derived  from  wide  and 
good  reading.  Of  course,  you  have  your  favorites,  I  sup- 
pose ?  " 

"  Naturally  I  prefer  some  writers  to  others,"  she  replied, 
warming  to  the  subject.  "  I  have  always  liked  Dickens  and 
Thackeray,  but  of  modern  writers  I  delight  in  Stanley  Wey- 
nian  and  Anthony  Hope.  They  have  written  some  very 
bright  things,  don't  you  think  so  ?  "  looking  up  at  me,  with 
bright,  questioning  eyes. 

"Yes,"  I  returned,  "  and  what  we  like  in  Weyman  and 
Hope  is  the  atmosphere  of  romance  into  which  they  lead  us. 
After  all,  we  are  only  children  of  a  larger  growth,  and  no 
spanning  gap  of  experience  ever  quite  kills  the  love  of  mys- 
tery and  adventure  which  was  ours  in  the  vanished  days  of 
childhood.    Stevenson  fascinates  us  in  the  same  way." 

"  I  don't  think  I  have  really  analyzed  the  charm  of  their 
works,"  she  remarked;  "  I  only  /eel  it." 

Mrs.  Hoyt  sat  back  in  her  chair  and  gazed  into  the  fire, 
musing.  I  took  a  good  look  at  her.  Wi. en  she  came  before 
the  public  for  the  first  time,  she  was  described  as  a  "  Blue- 
grass  Diana,"  and  she  has,  in  truth,  all  the  alluring  grace  and 
freedom  of  limb  and  inovenioiit  which  we  attribute  to  the 
daughters  of  the  gods.    She  is  tall  and  well  made.  Her 


a  short  trip,  if  only  to  see  the  actress,  who  was  then  playing  eyes  are  not  blue,  as  many  suppose,  but  of  rather  an  unusual 


n  Cincinnati.  They  saw  and  enjoyed  Miss  Cushnian's  im- 
personation of  Meg  Merrilies,  and  the  next  day  met  her  at 
the  hotel. 

"  She  stood  before  us  "  says  Mary  Anderson,  "  her  well-set 
figure  simply  clad,  the  short  hair  in  her  neck  still  in  curling 
pins,  showing  a  delightful  absence  of  vanity.  She  looked  at 
me  for  a  moment  with  the  keenest  interest  and  then  wrung 
my  hand  with  unexpected  warmth.  '  Come,  come,  lose 
no  time;  let  us  see  what  you  can  do  Richard  !  Hamlet  ! 
Richelieu  !  Schiller's  Maid  of  Orleans  ! — a  curious  selection 
for  such  a  child  to  make!  But   begin;   I  am  pressed  for 

time.'  I  acted  scenes  from  "Richelieu"  and  "Jeanne 

d'Arc."  When  the  trial  was  over  I  stood  before  her  in  that 
flush  and  quiver  that  follow  our  best  efforts.  '  My  child  ' 
she  said,  '  you  have  all  the  attributes  that  go  to  make  a  fine 
actress;  too  much  force  and  power  at  present,  but  do  not  let 
that  trouble  you.  Better  have  too  much  to  prune  down 
than  a  little  to  build  up.'" 

On  Miss  Anderson's  mother  protesting  against  the  child's 
going  on  the  stage.  Miss  Cushman  told  her  to  encourage  her 
as  she  would  follow  her  bent  in  any  case.  She  advised  Marj- 
Anderson  not  to  begin  at  the  bottom  of  the  ladder,  as  the 
drudgery  of  small  parts  would  be  crushing  to  her.  She 
prophesied  a  future  which  after  events  proved. 


CAROLINE  MISKEL  HOYT. 


HOW  THE  PRETTY  ACTRESS  SPENDS  HER  DAYS. 


It  was  a  cold  night.  I  was  glad  to  find  myself  in  the 
office  of  the  Occidental,  and  catching  the  elevator  as  it  pre- 
pared for  its  upward  flight,  I  stepped  from  it  across  the  hall 
into  the  "  nobler  shade  and  light"  of  "roof  and  fire," 
which  vindicated  a  sense  of  home  in  the  old-fashioned,  dimly- 
lighted  parlor,  with  its  grate  of  blazing  coals.  All  was  con- 
fusion— some  preparation  of  a  festive  nature  was  going  on. 
Potted  plants  stood  about  in  irregular  group,s — greens  of  va- 
rious kinds  were  lying  about  on  the  carpet,  and  others  were 
twined  about  pictures  and  fixtures. 

The  fire  sent  out  its  welcome  of  light  and  heat  to  me. 
The  sense  of  warmth  and  the  aromatic  fragrance  of  the 
greens  carried  me,  on  a  deep  rushing  flood  of  memories, 
which  no  repelling  abyss  of  circunistance  could  drive  back, 
to  the  days  when  life  was  young,  and  Christmas  greens  were 
twining,  and  all  the  air  was  filled  with  pictures  of  well- 
stuffed  stockings  and  big  plum  ])uddings — gallant  knights 
on  red  roan  steeds,  and  all  the  childish  lore  of  fairy-land — 
and  just  as  I  touched  its  boundaries,  I  caught  the  glint  of  a 
fair,  young  face,  framed  in  "  a  golden  snare  "  of  red-gold 
hair,  coming  nearer,  amid  the  surrounding  foliage.  I 
roused  myself — this  was  no  fairy — this  slim  girlish  figure — 
no  disembodied  spirit,  but  very  living  flesh  and  blood. 

"  I  had  lost  myself  in  dreams,  Mrs.  Hoyt,"  I  said,  after 
greeting  her,  "and  your  entrance  furnished  the  finishing 
touch  " — and  I  explained  myself.  She  laughed,  as  if  such 
dreams  might  not  be  strangers  to  herself,  and  said,  with  an 
inviting  wave  of  her  hand: 

"Won't  you  come  nearer  to  the  fire?  Its  warmth  is  very 
grateful  after  the  cold  outside.    I  have  just  come  in 


color — a  golden  gray.  They  are  frank  and  open,  and  the 
brow  above  is  full  in  percejitive  power.  In  fact,  the  whole 
of  the  upper  face  is  strong  in  points  which  betray  observa- 
tion. The  nose  is  not  the  oft-quoted  "  nez  retrouss^-,"  but 
almost  perfectly  straight  with  a  suggestion  of  tiplilt  to  it, 
which  gives  it  piquancy  and  marks  its  possessor  as  hopeful. 
While  Mrs.  Hoyt  is  very  fair  and  gentle  and  quiet,  and  one 
might  at  first  suppose  her  possessed  of  but  little  force,  it  is 
impossible  to  believe,  after  conversing  with  her,  that  she  is 
other  than  a  woman  of  strong  individuality .  When  you  look 
well  into  her  face,  you  fee/  rather  than  see,  the  strength  of 
it.  There  is  strong  concentration  of  purpose  in  the  eyes, 
and  also  a  certain  compelling  force  in  the  lines  of  a  sweet, 
wholesome  mouth.  One  feels  this  is  the  key-note  to  her 
character,  which,  though  on  the  surface,  quiet,  rushes  a 
deep,  swift,  under-lying  current,  beneath  everything  else — 
controlling  everything  else. 

I  broke  in  upon  Mrs  Hoyt's  reverie  by  a  reference  to  the 
woman— with  a  capital— of  the  present  day. 

"  Some  remarks  have  been  attributed  to  you,"  I  said, 
"  which  lead  ine  to  think  you  are  a  New  Woman  ?  " 

"Yes,  and  no,"  she  answered.  "I  think  women  are 
capable  of  much  work  that  men  alone  have  hitherto  done. 
Whatever  she  can  do  as  well  as  a  man  I  think  a  woman 
should  be  permitted  to  do,  if  she  wishes  to;  but  I  do  not 
believe  she  can  do  everything  a  man  does,  nor  should  she 
try  to.    Each  has  a  distinctive  role  to  fill." 

"You  are  right,"  I  answered.  "  The  two  sexes  cannot  be 
compared  in  similar  things.  Each  should  complete  the 
other. ' ' 

"  Yes."  returned  Mrs.  Hoyt,  "a  man's  power  should  be 
active  aud  defensive  " 

"And  all  women  Home  Rulers,"  I  interrupted,  laughing, 
just  as  Mr.  Hoyt  entered. 

As  it  was  already  six  o'clock,  the  one  supreme  hour  of 
leisure  to  all  professional  people,  I  bade  them  both  good- 
night and  left.  E.  D.  H. 

DREAMS. 


LOUIS  A.  ROBERT.SON. 


Thou  shoreless  sea!    I  love  thy  murmuring  .song. 

That  soothes  to  slumber  with  its  drowsy  strain; 

O'er  thy  wide  waters  drifts  the  helinless  brain. 
Manned  with  fantastic  phantoms  that  belong 
To  Sleep's  weird  world,  and  which  about  me  throng. 

Till  with  the  dawning  day  their  shadows  wane. 

To  bind  them  on  this  sheet  with  inky  chain, 
'Twould  need  a  touch  as  apt,  a  pen  as  strong 
As  his  who  painted  that  rash  mutineer 

Whose  wild  ambition  did  'gainst  Heaven  rebel, 
Then  from  those  ramparts  plunged  forevermore: 
Or  his  who  trod  the  regions  of  despair 

With  Virgil's  shade,  and  did  their  depths  explore, 

And  calmly  talked  with  monstrous  .shapes  in  hell. 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


CHRONICLES  OF  COUNT  ANTONIO. 

It  is  the  age  of  romance.  Its  prophets  are 
Stanley  Weynian,  whose  latter  works  show 
a  decline,  and  Anthony  Hope,  whose  last 
hero  is  brave  and  noble  to  an  incredible  de- 
gree. The  author  of  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda 
has  taken  to  heart  the  lesson  of  the  moment; 
he  is  catering  to  the  passion  for  fighting  that 
has  so  suddenly  taken  the  English  speaking 
races.  No  carpet-knight,  his  new  hero, 
but  a  veritable  paladin,  whose  sword  has 
death  in  its  stroke,  and  whose  strong  right 
arm  is  able  against  a  score  of  opponents. 
He  knows  no  fear  nor  subterfuge;  refuses  to 
bow  his  head  to  the  mandates  of  Grand 
Duke  Valentine,  is  ready  to  sacrifice  his  life 
for  his  love;  his  friends  are  greater  in  his 
eyes  than  himself.  Indeed  he  is  a  very  fine 
fellow,  and  one  can  readily  understand  the 
devotion  of  the  beauteous  Lady  Lucia.  In 
the  name  of  humanity,  however,  it  becomes 
necessary  to  protest  against  the  indiscrimi- 
nate slaughter,  of  which  the  book  is  full. 
The  exact  population  of  Firmola,  an  imag- 
inary Italian  region,  wherein  the  scene  is 
set,  one  has  no  chance  of  diagnosing  in 
Chapter  I,  but  in  the  seven  adventures  which 
follow,  the  total  number  of  deaths  is  103. 
This  is  the  computation  merely  of  the  slain; 
the  unfortunates  wounded  in  the  several  en- 
counters I  have  not  counted.  So  it  will  be 
seen  the  great  fame  of  Count  Antonio  and 
his  cousin  Tommasino  is  not  attained  with- 
out a  great  cost  in  lives.  Of  course  the 
great  man  is  properly  grieved  over  the 
bloody  consequences  of  his  feud  with  the 
Duke;  but  his  regret  rarely  stays  his  sword, 
and  death  is  the  inevitable  secjuence  of  en- 
countering him  in  combat.  Yet  the  victim 
of  his  prowess  is  ever  moved  to  admiration, 
and  never  dies  without  assuring  the  mourn- 
ing conqueror  of  complete  forgiveness,  and 
asks  his  pardon  for  going  out  against  him. 
Indeed,  Anthony  Hope  does  not  afford  the 
opponents  of  Count  Antonio  a  fair  chance, 
because  one  knows  the  foolish  fellow  who 
opposes  him  is  as  good  as  dead  ere  he  draws 
his  blade.  If  some  happy  accident  occurs  to 
save  him,  'tis  only  that  he  may  be  slain  in 
some  new  adventure. 

There  is  lacking  in  these  stories,  bold 
though  they  be,  the  splendid  air  of  Zenda. 
These  are  tales  made  to  onler,  machine- 
made  adventures,  stirring  enough,  but  not 
in  the  least  degree  lifelike.  The  aroma  of 
personality  clung  to  the  characters  of  Zenda. 
The  individuality  of  Rassendyl,  of  the  sev- 
eral officers  he  fought  or  aided,  impressed 
one  as  bearing  the  stamp  of  humanity. 
There  they  are — alive.  Count  Antonio,  on 
the  contrary,  is  a  serial  hero  who  does 
rather  than  is,  compounded  after  a  receipt, 
and  adorned  with  the  finest  qualities  of 
chivalric  devotion  and  honor,  merely  for 
commercial  purposes.  The  press  of  demand 
is  telling  on  Anthony  Hope.  The  volume 
of  his  literary  output  precludes  the  possibil- 
ity of  fineness  of  texture  or  elegance  of 
phrase.  Not  here  does  one  find  traces  of 
rewritten  pages,  nor  labored  periods.  The 
stream  of  sentences  babbles  blissfully  along, 
shallow  and  noisy  as  a  summer  brooklet 
tumbling  over  a  stony  course. 

And  yet  the  magic  of  this  workman 's  touch 
is  on  them  all.  I  am  sure  no  one  who  reads 
how  Count  Antonio  took  to  the  hills  will  ever 
stop  until  he  becomes  his  accomplice  by 
sympathy  in  the  several  desperate  affairs 
that  follow;  he  will  fight  that  fearful  duel 
with  Count  Robert  and  speed  the  hero's 
sword  against  the  traitor  Prince.  In  terror 
he  will  hide  with  Antonio  behind  the  Wiz- 
ard's screen  and  administer  the  drug  to  the 
Duke;  he  will  aid  in  the  capture  of  the 
sacred  bones  and  help  to  keep  the  vault 
against  the  Duke's  men;  he  will  weep  with 
the  perfidious  Venusta  of  Rilano,  who  so 
nearly  accomplishes  the  capture  of  our  war- 
rior, and  will  wait  breathless  on  the  scaffold 
watching  for  the  Grand  Duke'ssignal,  which 
is  to  send  Antonio  into  eternity,  It  never 
comes,  that  signal;  instead  the  hero  mar- 
ries the  beauteous  and  wealthy  heroine  and 
all  ends  as  happily  as  a  fairy  tale. 

[Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  at 
Doxey's.] 


next  meeting  of  Cecil  and  Zoraida  in 
Algiers.  There  the  surroundings  are  as  gor- 
geous as  the  abode  of  the  Princess  of  China 
in  the  Arabian  Nights.  It  is  the  harem  of 
the  robber  Sheikh,  and  the  beauteous 
Daughter  of  the  Sun  is  revealed  to  us  in  all 
the  splendor  of  her  Oriental  loveliness.  The 
air  is  filled  with  the  perfume  of  musk,  gera- 
nium and  attar  of  roses,  mingled  with  the 
sensuous  fumes  of  burning  pastilles;  there 
are  silken  divans  covered  with  rich-hued 
cushions,  priceless  inlaid  tables,  antique 
cabinets  with    doors  of  mother-of-pearl, 


poster  bed  hung  around  with  mosquito  net,  sentiment  is  pure,  and  its  treatment  is  free 
lier  head  set  in  a  wooden  pillow  arranged  so  from  the  modern  taint  of  erotics,  which 


as  to  preserve  intact  that  wonderful  creation 
her  headdress,  which  took  "nearly  a  large 
daj-  to  do  it." 

At  their  dainty  meals  the  reader  assists, 
playing  with  sugared  beans  and  prawns 
and  Seaweed  with  sweet  sauce,  drinking  tea 
out  of  tiny  blue  cups.  How  delightful  the 
picture  of  their  love-making,  the  funny  let- 
ters Mousm6  writes  with  a  paint  bru.sh  on 
rice  paper,  kissing  Cyril  as  he  reads.  They 
sit  together  on  a  square  of  spotless  matting, 


atmosphere  is  pleasing  and  praiseworthy. 

The  two  latest  issues  of  Macmillan's 
Novelist  Library  are  Crania,  a  capital  story 
which  Honorable  Emily  Law  less  wrote  some 
time  back,  and  the  ever  favorite  Mr.  Isaacs, 
the  first  and  decidedly  one  of  the  best  of 
Marion  Crawford's  books. 

An  OU  A/aiJ's  Love  has  been  written  of  in 
these  columns  before.  It  is  issued  by  the 
United  States  Book  Company  in  paper  form. 


Eastern     rugs     of    beautifully     blended  I  she  putting  cherries  into  his  mouth  on  the  and  in  that  shape  should  enjoy  a  subsidiary 


hue,  rich  embroideries  hang  on  the  walls. 
Zoraida  reclines  with  languorous  grace  on  a 
pile  of  silken  cushions,  a  veiled  enchantress 
in  gold-spangled  embroidery,  filmy  gauzes 
and  silver  brocade.    One  of  her  tiny  slippers 


has  fallen  ofT,  revealing  a  foot  to  which  that    wonder  how  they  accepted  her  in  London- 


end  of  a  chop-stick,  regarding  him  out  of  order  of  popularity,  for  it  is  a  good  book  and 
her  dark  eyes,  murmuring,  "  Cy-reel!  Cy- |  well  worth  reading, 
reel!  I  luv  yew.    I  luv  yew  velly  much."  It 

would  have  been  impossible  to   resist  so         ,       ,  •      .....    ,     ,       ti-  t.   1  i  .1 
,  ■  .  .  .1  •    HI         X   .1       IT  are  found  in  a  little  book  published  bv  the 

dainty  a  creature  as  this  Mousme,  thou};h  I   „    .       „  .  .  _  ... 


Some  of  the  best  stories  of  Robert  Barr 


Stokes  Company  entitled  The  Face  ami  the 

of  Trilby  was  as  a  camel's  hoof.    The  glories  i  where  Cv-reel  finally' takes  his  dear  little  ^  ^^"f-    '^"''"^  are  stories  of  journalism,  art, 

,               ,   •  J        -                  ■'                                   and  anarchy,  conceits,  sketches 
her  per-    bride.    .{  1.   r  .1  

[Macmillan  &.  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale; 

at  The  Popular  Bookstore.] 


of  a  small  jewelry  store  decorated  Uer  pe 
son.  Her  lingers  glittered  with  rings;  rubies 
and  diamonds  flashed  from  her  neck  and 
hair.  After  some  persuasion  she  removes 
her  veil,  revealing  a  facial  beauty  that  sends 
Mr.  Le  Queux,  the  creator  of  this  adorable 
vision,  into  hyperbole.  He  says,  "She  was 
as  fair  as  the  sun  at  dawn,  with  hair  black  as 
the  midnight  shades,  with  Paradise  in  her 
eyes,  her  bosom  an  enchantment,  and  her 
form  waving  like  the  tamarisk  when  the 
soft  winds  blow  from  the  hills  of  Aflou." 
Just  afterwards  the  lips  of  this  adorable  being 
meet  Holcoinbe's  in  a  "  long  and  passionate 
caress,"  and  then  the  plot  begins  to  thicken. 
Of  course  the  subsequent  proceedings  may 
shock  the  sceptical,  and  indeed  do  rather 
.strain  the  probabilities,  for  Zoraida  reveals 


ZORAIDA. 

She  is  a  beauty,  is  Zoraida — a  stunning- 
looking  Daughter  of  the  Sun,  an  Amazon 
leading  to  victory  the  hosts  of  the  Ennitra, 
skilled  in  the  occult  arts,  wise  in  counsel 
and  daring  in  war.  Her  debut  is  accom- 
plished under  circumstances  sufficiently 
startling  to  arouse  the  interest  of  the  most 
blase  of  reviewers.  It  is  the  Sahara;  the 
full  moon  is  attending  to  its  profe.ssional 
duties;  the  encampment  of  Hadj  Ahsalam 
is  close  at  hand.  The  hero,  Cecil  Holcombe, 
lashed  to  the  trunk  of  a  date  palm,  awaits 
the  venomous  fangs  of  a  serpent  fastened 
by  thin  thongs  of  mule  skin  to  a  stake  close 
by  his  face.  The  reptile's  conical  head  is 
within  half  an  inch  of  his  eyes  when 
Zoraida  appears  and,  with  a  jeweled  dagger, 
cuts  his  bonds.  Happy  moment!  Straight- 
way they  exchange  rings,  and  he  swears 
eternal  fidelity;  thence  he  flits  to  his  friends, 
the  Spahis  on  an  Arabian  steed  she  has 
found  for  him. 

Interesting  as  this  especial  occasion  is,  its 
glory  is  subdued  in  the  magnificence  of  the 


Scarcely  to  be  ranked  above  mediocrity  is 
A  Question  of  Failh,  by  L.  Dougall.  The 
character  of  the  heroine  is  drawn  in  sharp, 
hard  lines;   an    independent,  self-reliant. 


womanly.    This  particular  Alice  is  strong, 
to  her  lover  strange  wonders,  and  invokes  '  self-poised  and  self-.sufficient.    The  ungentle 


and  experi- 
ences; and  though  some  of  them  arouse  im- 
pressions of  reminiscence  (we  have  read 
quite  a  number  of  them  before)  the  renewal 
of  the  acquaintance  does  not  strike  as  an 
impertinence.    It  is  a  pleasure. 

An  entirely  new  edition  of  the  works  of 
Lord  Byron  is  announced  bv  Macmillan  & 
Co.  It  will  be  edited  by  Mr.'W.  E.  Henley, 
unemotional  creature;  in  appearance  quite  |  and  will  include,  beside  the  complete  poeli- 
ordinary;  singularly  wanting  in  the  fashion-  cal  works,  the  letters  of  Byron,  public  and 
able  and  esthetic  touches  that  authors  so  private,  which,  with  their  spirit  and  ease 
lovingly  give  their  central  figures.  Her  and  charm,  are  usually  admitted  to  be 
very  name,  Alice,  is  directly  at  variance  with  among  the  best  of  English  letters, 
her  cold,  common  sense,  her  calm  of  nerve  !  •  d"  t  d  th  t  St  F  ancis  f  Assis'l 
and  rugged  health     Alice  is  a  poetic  name  P.^[,  Napoleonic  Renais- 

suggestmg  all    that    ,s  gentle,   soft  and  ^^^^^^     Already  there  is  a  tremendous  inter- 


the  Great  Unknown  and  the  Granter  of  Re- 
quests, through  a  Marabout  medium,  re- 
suscitated from  the  Kingdom  of  Shades  for 
the  occasion.  Weird  things  occur  in  rich 
profusion,  and  at  the  end  of  the  interview, 
Cecil,  having  sworn  eternal  love  and  fealty, 
is  sent  off  through  the  Sahara  to  Agadez 
with  a  mysterious  crescent. 

The  book  then  concerns  itself  with  the  nar- 
rative of  his  misadventures.  He  has  a  fearful 
time  of  it — is  even  on  the  verge  of  death — is 
sold  into  slavery,  is  stabbed  and  wounded, 
finally  falls  into  the  hands  of  the  FInnitra, 
is  saved  once  again  by  Zoraida,  fights  beside 
her  in  the  battle  of  Agadez,  discovers  hy 
means  of  the  crescent  the  treasure  of  Askia. 
Alas,  just  as  the  sun  of  fortune  begins  to 
shine  in  all  its  glory,  Zoraida  is  captured  by 
the  French  and  transported  to  a  military 
prison  at  Algiers,  and  Holcombe  has  a  terri- 
ble time  rescuing  her.  Subsequently  they 
are  married  at  a  suburban  church  in  London, 
and  Zoraida  confesses  she  is  not  more  mys- 
terious, but  just  a  little  smarter,  than  other 
women.  She  is  an  eminent  success  in  soci- 
ety, and  her  diamonds  from  the  treasures  of 
Askia  are  notable  in  Mayfair.  The  tale  is 
compounded  with  plenty  of  skill  and  verve, 
though  the  woof  of  its  construction  is  in  in- 
stances .somewhat  relaxed.  The  enchantress 
should  never  have  revealed  her  mere  mun- 
dane capacity  and  the  nuptials  might  have 
been  celebrated  under  auspices  more  roman- 
tic than  tho.se  of  Knightsbridge.  Yet  they 
are  minor  failings,  for  Zoraida  is  as  brisk  a 
tale  as  I  have  read  in  months. 

[Frederick  A,  Stokes  Company,  publish- 
ers.   For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson.] 


Alice  rejects  the  love  of  a  really  manly 
fellow,    because  of  his  unkind  suspicions 


est  in  his  personality  developed  in  France. 

Mr.  Grant  Allen  and  others  who  bemoan 
the  restraints  imposed  by  publishers  and 


regarding  mysterious  nightly  visits  made  by  ■  public  taste  upon  literary  preachers  of  social 
her  to  the  lonesome  village,  which  appear  and  moral  "  revolts"  should  take  note  that 
compromising.  Herein  lies  the  keynote  of  in  Vienna  a  journalistic  lady-Socialist  has 
the  title,  A  Question  of  Failh,  for  loverlike,  ;  just  been  sentenced  to  a  fortnight's  inipris- 
lie  trusts  her  not.    Later,  her  visits  are  sat-  ,  onnient  for  having  attacked  the  institutions 


isfactorily  explained  as  charitable  and 
highly  honorable;  but  the  heroine  marries 
another  man,  one  whose  belief  in  her  has 
resisted  all  distrust. 

[Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
at  Doxey's.] 


MY  JAPANESE  WIFE. 

The  charming  Miss  Hyacinth  is  a  radiant 
childish  being,  who  is  presented  in  an  obi 
of  turquoise  blue  silk  and  a  pyramidical 
coiffure.  She  has  the  dainty  grace  of  a  fig- 
ure off  a  tea  caddy,  an  elegant,  slender  little 
creature,  all  bows  and  smiles.  Rather  an 
experiment  to  embark  in  matrimony  with 
such  a  doll  of  a  damsel.  Yet  that  is  what 
happens  in  My  Japanese  Wife,  a  delightful 
little  book,  by  Clive  Holland,  in  which  the 
marriage  of  Cyril,  "  the  most  honorable  Eng- 
lish Sir,"  with  the  dearest  of  Japanese  maids, 
is  told  of  in  an  airy,  natural  way,  full  of 
light,  dainty  touches  of  color.  What  a 
background  Najaski  offers,  its  harbor 
bathed  in  sunlight,  which  filters  through  a 
silver  haze  so  that  the  water  looks  like  a 
block  of  chrysophrase  with  indigo  shadows. 
What  a  place,  too,  for  a  honeymoon,  that 
paper  house  on  the  hillside,  with  its  artificial 
garden,  streamlets  and  tiny  bridges  and 
splashing  fountains,  full  of  red  gold  fish; 
tea  roses  and  gardenias  and  camillias  scent- 
ing the  air,  and  Mousme  in  her  gown  of 
flowered  silk  fluttering  around  in  the  bright 
sunlight. 

Not  the  least  interesting  feature  of  a  little 
book  that  is  as  dainty  as  a  dream,  is  the 
insight  afforded  into  Japanese  matrimony. 
The  hero  who  is  rich  and  good-looking,  finds 
no  difficulty  whatever  in  obtaining  Miss 
Hyacinth  for  his  wife,  even  though  her 
parents  be  wealthy.  Indeed  they  ex- 
press surprise  at  the  excellence  of  his 
intentions,  and  Mousme's  mother  wonders 
to  Kotmatsu  that  "the  most  illustrious 
English  Sir"  should  care  to  take  the 
lady  without  a  trial.  One  learns  that  for  an 
extra  consideration  to  mamma  she  might  be 
returned  without  grievously  wounding  any- 
one's feelings — a  condition,  I  may  assure 
the  prudish,  is  regarded  with  proper  horror 
by  Cyril.  But  we  see  quite  a  deal  of  the 
strangely  assorted  twain;  the  early  morning 
reveals  Mousmd  asleep  in  the  great  four- 


of  marriage  and  the  family 
article. 


in  a  newspaper 


I  learn  that  the  readers  engaged  upon 
perusing  the  ten  thousand  and  one  novels 
sent  in  by  aspiring  and  hungry  litterateurs 
to  the  Herald  are  in  absolute  despair  at  the 
I  fearful   percentage  of  ignoble  trash  that 
Out  of  /?«£•  5"<<7.f(i«,  called  a  mezzotint  by  its  I  smites  them  day  by  day.    The  fact  is  the 
author,  Adeline  Sergeant,  is  a  story  swift,  j //cj-rt/t/'^  notice  was  too  short— five  months 
lurid,   and   melodramatic.    Deep-toned  in  1  — since  the  work  of  such  writers  as  Dr. 
tragic  situations,  throwing  up  the  hysterical  1  Conan  Doyle,  Mr.  Anthony  Hope  and  Mr. 


emotions  of  love,  jealousy,  and  revenge 
touched  at  the  close  by  the  softening  tones 
of  self-effacement,  religious  faith,  and  sub- 
lime forgiveness.  To  any  reader  who  likes 
this  sort  of  story  'this  is  the  sort  of  thing  he 
likes,'  as  .Abraham  Lincoln  once  said.  It 
deals  with  the  loves  and  lives  of  two  young 
people.  He,  grave,  stolid,  austere;  whose 
love  is  large,  enduring,  and  fiercely  master- 
ful. She,  the  conventional  tj'pe  of  feminin- 
ity, pretty,  vain,  and  volatile;  whose  love  is 
the  very  quintessence  of  her  vanity.  They 
wrangle  and  pull  divers  ways;  finally  she 
leaves  him  for  London  and  a  handsome 
wicked  captain.  Here  she  becomes  "a  reg- 
ular bad  'un"  (in  her  own  words).  Herhus- 
band  brings  her  back  to  their  old  home,  after 
years  of  degradation  on  her  part,  and  years 
As  a  grand  apotheo 


Stanley  J.  Weyman  is  sold  out  at  least  one 
year  in  advance. 

The  Macmillans  promise  Casa  Braccio 
early  this  month.  The  book  will  be  pub- 
lished with  the  original  Castaigne  illustra- 
tions. 

Anew  novel  by  Robert  Buchanan,  Diana's 
Hunting,  is  said  to  be  in  that  author's  best 
style.  "  Morality  is  a  formula,  Marriage  is 
a  formula.  Goodness  and  Badness  are  form- 
ulas, but  Love  is  a  fact."  The  ending  of  the 
tale  is  supremely  moral — almost  ostenta- 
tiously so  for  Mr.  Buchanan. 

There's  "  The  Woman  Who  Did  " — 

She  was  very  imprudent. 
But  she  wasn't  a  patch 

On  "  The  Woman  Who  Wouldn't," 


of  fervent  piety  on  his    ,-!!>, 

sis,  they  meet  death  together  in  the  torrents  There's  "The  Woman  Who  Didn  t, 
of  a  disastrous  flood  !    All  of  which  is  very  i  Her  ring  she  had  hidden't ; 
intense;  to  some  it  merely  adorns  a  tale, 
while  to  others  it  may  point  a  moral. 

[Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sa'e  at 
Doxey's.] 


There  is  always  plenty  of  action,  and  an 
abundance  of  plot  in  any  novel  that  Ger- 
trude Warden  puts  forth.    Her  titles,  too, 
are  such  that  attract  the  eye  of  the  impres-  i 
sionable  '  young  person,'  and  are  forthwith 
unctuously  enjoyed.   Her  Fairy  Prince  mar-  j 
ries  his  pretty   Cinderella — who  sparkles  ! 
through  the  book  under  the  somewhat  cos- 
metic cognomen  of  "  Laline  "  at  the  tender  j 
age  of  sixteen  which,  in  these  contemplative 
days,  seems  little  short  of  infantile.  There 
are  the  usual  complications,  and  there  is  the 
usual  happy  finale.    A  plentiful  supply  of 
French   phrasing  seems  to  be  considered 
the  essential  literary  quality  in  Miss  Ward- 
en's mind. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


There's  "The  Man,"  too, "Who  Wouldn't," 
He  was  saved  by  snipe-pie  ; 
And  "  The  Woman  Who  Would  if  She 

Could,  but  She  Couldn't," 
With  hundreds  of  others,  will  come  by- 
and-by.  — K. 

A  late  literary  sensation  in  London  is  The 
Impressions  of  Aureole,  which  is  printed 
luxuriously  on  blush-rose  paper  and  which 
is  really  what  it  professes  to  be,  a  mirror 


Under  the  title  of  In  Old  New  England, 
by  one  Hezekiah  Butterworth,  we  find  a 
collection  of  quaint  stories  full  of  homely 
wit,  honest  sentiment  and  simple,  daily 
duties.  Glimpses  of  slow,  quaint  humor 
color  the  stories,  and  a  pretty  thread  of  love, 
faith  and  '  good  will  towards  all  men '  binds 
them  together. 

[Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Thomas  Hardy's  new  book  is  to  be  called 
Jude  the  Obscure. 

Simple,  clean  and  wholesome  is  what  may 
justly  be  said  of  the  novel  As  the  Wind 
Blows,  by  Eleanor  Merron.  The  story  is 
pleasantly  told,  though  one  feels  a  disposi- 
tion to  leap  quickly  over  the  chasms  of 
wordy  philosophizing  and  tedious  moralizing 
that  add  wearisome  pages  to  the  book.  The 


Pears' 

A  fat  soap 
greases  the 
skin;  an  alkali 
soap  makes  it 
red  and  harsh. 

Pears'  soap  is 
nothing  but 
soap ;  no  fat  or 
alkali  in  it. 
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of  society  and"  fEishion.  The  authoress, 
although  anonymous,  is  very  well  known  as 
a  clever,  moreover,  a  very  smart  ladj';  and 
the  fact  that  one  of  her  daughters  is  a  count- 
ess and  another  the  wife  of  one  of  the 
richest  baronets  in  Scotland  is  proof  positive 
that  she  really  knows  the  world  of  which 
she  writes. 

Mrs.  Margaret  Huugerford,  the  "Duch- 
ess," is  described  by  a  contemporary  chroni- 
cler as  a  "brown-haired,  merry-eyed,  and 
youthful-looking  woman."  The  story  goes 
that  some  ten  years  since  her  husband  com- 
mitted a  forgery  for  which  he  was  imprisoned 
and  that  his  wife,  being  thrown  upon  the 
world  without  any  source  of  livelihood, 
turned  in  despair  to  literature.  When  a  girl 
she  had  earned  the  sobriquet  of  the  "  Duch- 
ess "  because  of  her  aristocratic  bearing, 
and  signed  it  to  her  first  book,  Phyllis.  It 
proved  a  huge  success,  and  she  has  ever 
since  maintained  herself  handsomely  by  her 
prolific  pen. 

Max  Pemberton  reviews  Archibald  Forbes' 
new  book,  Memories  of  War  and  Peace,  and 
calls  it  one  of  the  most  thrilling  and  enter- 
taining books  the  year  has  given  us. 

In  Miss  Anna  M.  Stoddart's  biography  of 
John  Stuart  Blackie  some  capital  stories  of 
the  Leonine  professor  are  recorded.  He  is 
painted  as  a  man  of  tense  individuality, 
whose  boyhood  foreshadowed  the  qualities 
of  his  career.  He  became  a  scholar  because 
he  hated  to  have  any  one  sitting  next  him  in 
class  and  was  determined  to  be  at  its  head. 
Challenged  once  to  fight  by  a  companion 
he  refused  on  moral  grounds,  but  promptly 
kuocked  down  the  challenger,  acquiring 
some  fame  thereby.  He  refused  to  learn 
the  alphabet  until  he  was  eight  years  old, 
because  he  could  not  perceive  any  benefit  in 
its  study.  At  nine  he  said  to  his  parent, 
"Father,  for  the  999th  time,  I  tell  you  there 
is  nothing  like  uncommon  strength " — a 
sentiment  his  unbroken  friendship  with 
Thomas  Carlvle  indorsed. 

A  situation  of  delicious  import  is  unveiled 
in  the  latest  Chap  Book.  That  fin  de  siecle 
publication  published  recently  a  weird  draw- 
ing by  Will  Bradley,  called  a  "Rose  Garden," 
and  a  correspondent  writes  for  an  explana- 
tion asking  if  some  error  has  not  been 
made,  and  if  the  picture  does  not  really  rep- 
resent that  artist's  idea  of  a  camel  passing 
through  the  eye  of  a  needle.  This  sarcastic 
impeachment  is  denied  by  the  editor,  who 
after  admitting  the  strangeness  of  the  land- 
scape criticized,  alleges  the  actual  difficulty 
of  comprehending  its  lines  is  due  to  its  be- 
ing printed  upside  down. 

The  sale  of  Ina  Coolbrith's  poems  pro- 
gresses in  a  way  to  encourage  the  impres- 
sion that  her  investment  will  be  a  fairly 
profitable  one.  James  H.  Barry  publishes 
an  edition  of  Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson's 
poems — a  collection  of  verse  full  of  the 
piquant  individuality  and  ironic  brightness 
of  that  authoress.  Considering  the  smart- 
ness of  certain  of  her  lines  and  humor  of  her 
point  of  view,  it  is  surprising  the  book  has 
not  found  a  wider  popularity  than  has  yet 
been  vouchsafed  it.  About  the  poetic  mer- 
its ^of  both  volumes,  I  shall  have  more  to 
say  next  week. 

The  Appletons  announce  Tne  Manxman, 
in  two  volumes,  with  forty  gelatine  prints  of 
actual  scenes  on  the  Isle  of  Man,  selected  by 
the  author  in  illustration  of  the  story,  to  be 
published  in  an  edition  de  luxe  signed  by 
Hall  Caine. 

A.  M.  Robertson  tells  me  he  has  sold  more 
Peter  Sterlings  than  Jrilbys.  Indeed  the  sale 
of  the  latter  work  is  decidedly  on  the  de- 
cline, and  its  place  in  the  hearts  of  the  G.  T. 
is  taken  by  The  Bonnie  Briar  Bush, 

Sir  Walter  Besant  predicts  that  novels  will 
shortly  be  written  in  dialogue,  and  that  de- 
scriptions will  be  almost  entirely  done  away 
with.  He  cites  Miss  Violet  Hunt  and  An- 
thony Hope  as  two  of  the  most  successful 
users  of  dialogue,  and  his  argument  is  re- 
enforced  by  the  brilliancy  of  Miss  Hunt's 
new  work  of  fiction,  A  Hard  Woman, 
published  in  America  by  D.  Appleton  &  Co. 


The  widow  of  Dr.  von  Bulow  has  prepared 
for  publication  the  correspondence  of  her 
late  husband  from  1841  to  1855.  The  book 
promises  to  be  of  the  highest  interest,  for 
amongst  other  things  it  deals  with  the  period 
when  the  future  maestro  resolved  to  quit  his 
legal  studies  for  music,  his  sudden  depart- 
ure to  see  Wagner  at  Zurich,  and  the  letters 
•which  Wagner  and  Liszt  wrote  to  his  parents 
hoping  that  the  young  man  might  be  permit- 
ted to  continue  his  musical  studies.  An 
English  version  will  follow  soon  after  the 
German  one,  which  is  to  be  published  in 
November. 
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NEW  VERSE. 


METEMPSYCHOSIS. 

I  shall  not  see  thee,  nay,  but  I  shall  know, 

Perchance,  thy  gray  eyes  in  another's  eyes, 
Shall  guess  thy  curls  in  gracious  locks  that 
flow 

On  purest  brows,  yea,  and  in  swift  surmise 
Shall  follow,  and  track,  and  find  thee  in 
disguise 

Of  all  sad  things,  and  fair,  where  sunsets 
glow, 

When  through  the  scent  of  heather,  faint 
and  low. 

The  weak  wind  whispers  to  the  day  that 
dies. 

From  all  sweet  art,  and  out  of  all  "  old 
rhyme," 

Thine  eyes  and  lips  are  light  and  song  to 
me; 

The  shadows  of  the  beauty  of  all  time, 

Carven  and  sung,  are  only  shapes  of  thee; 
Alas,  the  shadowy  shapes!  ah,    sweet  my 
dear. 

Shall  life  or  death  bring  all  thy  being  near? 


A  CHILD'S  SONG  IN  SPRING. 

BY  E.  NESBIT. 

The  silver  birch  is  a  dainty  lady, 

She  wears  a  satin  gown; 
The  elm  tree  makes  the  old  churchyard 
shady. 

She  will  not  live  in  town. 

The  English  oak  is  a  sturdy  fellow, 

He  gels  his  green  coat  rate; 
The  willow  is  smart  in  a  suit  of  yellow. 

While  brown  the  beech  trees  wait. 

Such  a  gay  green  gown   God  gives  the 
larches. 

As  green  as  He  is  good! 
The  hazels  hold  up  their  arms  for  arches 

When  Spring  rides  through  the  wood. 

The  chestnut's  proud,  and  the  lilac's  pretty, 

The  poplar's  gentle  and  tall; 
But  the  plane  tree's  kind  to  the  poor,  dull 
city. 

I  love  him  best  of  all! 

—  The  Neiv  York  Budget. 


AUTUMN. 

O  the  joy  of  cornlands  in  the  drowsy  autumn 
weather, 

Joy  of  hundreds  as  of  one; 
How  the  golden  heads  toss  daintily  together 

At  the  golden  sun! 

O  the  peace  of  twilight  in  the  tranquil  gar- 
den closes 
Twilight  luminous  and  deep. 
When  the  walks  are  sweet  with  the  memo- 
ries of  dead  roses 
And  the  breath  of  sleep. 

O  the  broken  sunlight  through  the  orchards 
mellow-fruited, 
Fruitage  gold  and  fruitage  red; 
O  the  misty  moonlight  on  the  wooded  vales 
deep-rooted 
In  an  age  long  vanished. 

O  the  deep  delight  of  the  incensed  noontide 
burning 
In  the  shadow  of  God's  shrine; 
O  the  sacred  touch  of  your  human  passion, 
turning 
Life's  water  into  wine. 

— C.  K.  B.,  in  New  Budget. 


THIS  IS  THE  CITY  OF  THE  DEAD. 

BY  ALIPH  BEY. 

This  is  the  city  of  the  dead; 

Here  silence  reigns.    No  sound 
Can  pierce  the  turf  above  their  head. 

Nor  wake  their  sleep  profound. 

Here  in  this  spot,  forever  laid, 

Are  grief  and  joy  and  spleen, 
And  hoary  eld  and  frolic  maid, 

What  was  and  might  have  been. 

Here  rancor  holds  its  cruel  hand; 

Here  hate  and  favor  cease. 
This  is  the  promised  Beulah  land 

Of  sleep  and  rest  and  peace. 

Love  clings  to  love  and  flees  from  hate, 

Beneath  the  happy  sky. 
But  here,  by  stern  decrees  of  fate, 

Love  close  by  hate  shall  lie. 

Here  wickedness  and  virtue  rest. 

The  hero  and  the  slave; 
And  what  was  worst  and  what  was  best 

Are  equal  in  the  grave. 

Man's  tragedy  is  here  complete; 

Here  fortune  has  no  room; 
Here  rest  we  tired  heart  and  feet 

In  our  last  home,  the  tomb. 

Creeds  differ — on  doubt's  sea  we're  tossed- 

Behold,  we  cannot  tell. 
Or  who  is  saved  or  who  is  lost, 

But  hope  that  all  is  well. 

We  know,  but  oh!  we  know  not  why. 

That  here  beneath  this  sod, 
And  there  beyond  the  trackless  sky, 

There  is  a  loving  God  ! 

— Santa  Cruz  Surf. 


MUSIC. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


RECITALS  BY  OTTO  BENDIXAND  ANDREW 
BOGART. 


STORIES   OF    PASTEUR,    BURNAND  AND 
SEVERAL  ROYALTIES. 


November's  chill  may  have  had  something 
to  do  with  the  somewhat  thinish  audience 
gathered  for  Mr.  Otto  Bendix's  second 
pianoforte  recital.  Another  program,  ap- 
proaching the  colossal,  called  out  the  reserve 
of  energy  and  endurance  this  jjianist  is  be- 
coming celebrated  for  in  our  limited  local 
sphere.  This  outlay  of  physical  and  men- 
tal endurance  is  apparently  the  chief  aim  in 
a  modern  virtuoso  career.  In  the  Fast, 
Paderewski  plays  three  concerti  in  one 
evening.  Naturally  every  American  pianist 
feels  disgraced  until  the  feat  is  repealed. 
Madame  Fanny  Bloomfield-Zeisler  has  ac- 
complished the  fact  with  ferocious  power,  it 
is  said,  and  is  therefore  the  heroine  of  the 
hour  in  the  virtuoso  world,  at  the  moment. 
To  return  to  Mr.  Bendix,  however,  there 
was  no  possibility  of  taking  exception  to  his 
program  on  the  score  of  tameness  or  the 
oft-repeateds.  Beethoven's  "  Appassionata 
Sonata"  came  nearer  being  familiar  than 
any  composition  on  the  list,  and  that  work 
is  given  perhaps  twice  in  a  whole  year  at 
the  most.  A  Paderewski  andante  and  varia- 
tions, with  the  flavor  of  the  antique  about  it 
and  that  distinctive  and  rather  rigid  manner 
of  writing  the  great  pianist  has  for  himself, 
had  a  special  interest.  How  much  influence 
this  genius  might  shed  upon  his  time  as  a 
composer  is  a  matter  of  conjecture,  of  course, 
but  there  is  a  certain  robust  originality  of 
the  spontaneous  kind  in  his  creations  which 
makes  his  work  distinctive  always  and 
capable  of  developing  something  in  the 
direction  of  a  new  departure  if  enough  of 
it  were  presented. 

Hardly  as  much  enthusiasm  greeted  Mr. 
Bendix's  efforts  as  in  the  course  of  the  first 
recital,  but  this  appeared  to  make  but  slight 
impression  on  the  pianist.  Just  as  nmch 
vigor  and  vitality  covered  the  length  of  his 
work  as  before.  In  the  Schumann  fantaisie 
he  did  better  justice  to  his  best  powers  than 
in  the  other  composers.  The  Beethoven 
sonata  did  not  rank  with  his  successful 
efforts,  and  the  length  and  strain  of  the 
program  was  apparent  in  a  number  of  ways. 

The  third  and  last  of  these  recitals  has  a 
program  to  match  the  first  two;  that  is, 
towering  with  difficulties  and  made  up  of 
work  unfamiliar,  to  say  the  least. 

Song  recitals  have  not  had  much  vogue 
here  as  yet,  but  Mr.  Andrew  Bogart,  among 
others,  is  doing  something  towards  popu- 
larizing them.  From  a  point  of  musical 
interest  his  own  numbers  were  less  valuable 
than  those  gone  through  by  Miss  Newlands 
and  Mrs.  Olive  Reed-Bacheldar.  Miss  New- 
lands  has  the  happy  discrimination  to  find 
something  novel,  with  charm  and  effective- 
ness added  thereat;  her  three  solo  numbers 
were  all  of  them  quite  telling  and  won  a 
recall.  Mr.  Bogart,  Miss  Newlands,  and 
Mrs,  Bachelder  have  become  popular  favor- 
ites, with  quite  enough  natural  right  thereto, 
and  their  efforts  have  won  them  a  fairly 
steadily  adhering  public.  Thisis  asomething 
which  ought  to  be.  The  ordeal  of  facing  an 
audience  each  time  as  though  it  were  the 
premier  running  of  the  gauntlet,  has  been 
one  of  the  crying  terrors  of  our  local  con- 
certs. Within  reasonable  limits  our  players 
and,  singers  ought  to  be  allowed  to  rest  upon 
honorably  won  laurels,  and  to  be  given  the 
Homaric  privilege  of  nodding  at  rare  inter- 
vals. Mr.  Bogart's  singing  is  growing  more 
robust,  and  his  voice  broader  in  its  vibra- 
tions; one  must  submit  to  his  choice  of 
lovey-dovey  ballads  with  a  high  tone  at  the 
end,  though,  as  a  matter  of  course.  Mrs. 
Bachelder  had  emotion  enough  as  usual,  and 
the  possession  of  increased  volume.  An- 
other interesting  program  is  to  be  given, 
with  new  people  to  help,  on  the  nineteenth, 
and  despite  the  coolness  of  the  marble, 
the  Maple  Room  is  the  only  suitable  place 
for  such  performances,  we  have. 

Le.si.ey  Martin. 


Mascagni's  new  opera  "Silvauo"  has 
caught  on  decidedly  at  Berlin,  though  the 
motif  \s  merely  that  of  "Cavalleria  Rusti- 
cana  "  once  again.  Occasion  hasbeen  taken 
of  the  composer's  presence  in  the  German 
capital,  however,  to  revive  the  story  about 
him,  which  he  rather  hoped  was  forgotten. 


Levi  P.  Morton  is  the  only  member  of  the 
extremely  rich  class  with  the  slightest 
chance  of  obtaining  the  Republican  nomi- 
nation for  President.  His  wealth  has  been 
estimated  at  ten  millions  of  dollars  and  is 
invested  largely  in  the  banking  business. 
He  is  a  distinguished-looking  man  and  the 
only  Governor  in  the  United  States  who 
keeps  a  valet. 


Several  anecdotes  are  related  in  illustration 
of  Pasteur's  modesty.  On  one  occasion  he 
went  to  the  Institute  in  a  cab  with  M.  Du- 
ruy,  the  academician.  When  they  arrived  M. 
Duruy  gave  a  five  franc  piece  to  the  cabman, 
who  as  usual  had  no  change.  "Never 
mind,"  said  M.  Duruy,  "you  may  keep  the 
change  as  a  remembrance  of  your  having 
driven  the  foremost  savant  of  llie  century." 
M.  Pasteur,  unwilling  to  be  outdone  by  po- 
liteness, presented  "  cabby  "  with  a  second 
five  franc  j)iece,  saying,  "  Keep  that  as  a  sou- 
venir of  your  having  driven  the  greatest  Min- 
ister of  the  Second  Empire." 

Another  story  about  Pasteur  and  the  fatal 
microbe.  One  time  he  was  dining  with  his 
daughter  at  her  country  home  in  Burgundy. 
Cherries  formed  a  part  of  the  dessert, and  the 
savant  ate  a  number,  taking  care,  however, 
to  wash  each  one  in  a  glass  of  water  and 
dry  thoroughly  before  eating.  His  rela- 
tives indulged  in  mild  laughter  at  his  ex- 
pense, whereupon  he  gave  them  a  long 
lecture  about  the  microbe,  and  how  this 
deadly  animalcule  covers  the  outside  of  the 
cherry,  winding  up  by  advising  them  never 
to  eat  the  fruit  without  washing  it.  A  few 
moments  later  Pasteur,  in  a  fit  of  abstrac- 
tion, seized  ihe  glass  in  which  he  had  washed 
the  cherries  and  drank  the  water  and  mi- 
crobes at  a  single  draught. 

The  late  Graiul  Duchess  of  Hesse-Darm- 
stadt educated  her  children  with  singular 
wisdom  and  lack  of  ostentation.  During 
a  summer  at  a  quiet  watering  place,  a  French 
Protestant  lady  who  met  her,  but  was 
unaware  of  her  identity,  conceived  the  idea 
of  effecting  a  matrimonial  alliance  between 
one  of  the  Grand  Duchess's  daughters  and 
her  nephew.  So  one  day  she  expatiated  at 
length  upon  the  attainments  of  the  nephew, 
whose  parents  she  said  were  rich  enough  to 
waive  the  question  of  dowry,  if  a  bride  suit- 
able to  their  views  could  be  found.  "And 
these  views?"  said  the  Duchess.  "Well, 
we  desire  a  wife  who  has  received  an  educa- 
tion such  as  you  are  giving  your  daughters. 
They  show  that  careful  mental  culture 
which  we  consider  a  security  against  ennui. 
Your  daughters  will  be  happy  in  whatever 
situation  destiny  may  place  them,  and 
should  it  fall  to  their  lot  to  fill  a  high  situa- 
tion, would  make  distinguished  v\omen." 
And  it  was  not  till  the  following  day  that 
Madame  found  out  the  rank  of  her  con- 
fidante. 

Princess  Marie  of  Orleans,  wife  of  Prince 
Waldemar  of  Sweden  is  as  enthusiastic 
about  fires  as  our  own  Mrs.  Coitt.  As  soon 
as  a  fire  breaks  out  in  the  neighborhood  she 
hastens  to  the  spot  and  gives  all  the  assist- 
ance in  her  power.  She  recently  had  her 
photograph  taken  in  a  fireman's  uniform 
with  helmet  and  axe,  and  has  dedicated  it 
to  her  "  colleagues,"  the  fireman  of  Copen- 
hagen. 

Mr.  F.  C.  Burnand,  the  noted  English 
humorist  whose  latest  production  The 
Chiefiaiu,  written  in  conjunction  with  Sir 
Arthur  and  interpreted  by  Francis  Wilson, 
has  met  with  such  a  brilliant  success,  spent 
some  years  as  a  Jesuit  novice  and  took  minor 
orders.  He  was  called  to  the  bar,  but 
instead  of  studying  the  subject  of  "briefs  " 
took  to  farce-writing.  Then  he  drifted  into 
journalism,  and  in  1880  became  editor  of 
Punch.  He  is  now  sixty  years  of  age 
and  is  a  burly  looking  man  with  bright  eyes, 
beetling  Mephistophelian  brows,  and  has  a 
genial  manner.  He  wears  a  perpetual  grin 
which  is  even  more  contagious  than  his 
jokes. 

The  late  W.  W.  Story  was  one  of  the  most 
extraordinary  men  of  modern  times.  As  a 
I  writer,  a  jurist,  a  linguist,  and  a  musician, 
his  talent  almost  reached  the  degree  that 
marks  the  genius.  He  has  been  called  the 
modern  Michael  Angelo,  as  he  wielded  the 
brush  with  the  same  facility  as  the  chisel. 
One  of  his  masterpieces  stands  in  Golden 
()atc  Park,  and  is  dedicated  to  I'rancis Scott 
Key.  His  Cleopatra,  now  in  the  Metro- 
politan Museum,  is  the  work  to  which  Haw- 
thorn refers  in  the  Marble  Paivn.  "  In  a 
word,  all  Cleopatra,  fierce,  voluptuous, 
passionate,  tender,  wicked,  terrible,  and 
full  of  poisonous  and  rapturous  enchant- 
ment— was  kneaded  into  what  only  a  week 
before  had  been  a  lump  of  wet  clay  from  the 
Tiber." 

Artistic  hair-dressing  twenty-five  cents,  any 
style.  III  Stockton  Street.  Mme.  Bertha 
Spitz,  G.  Lederer,  successor. 


THE  BOOK  SALE  STILL  CONTINUES. 


There  are  so  many  new  books  this  Fall  that  we 
find  it  almost  impossible  to  give  you  a  complete 
list  in  one  advertisement;  for  this  reason  we 
have  decided  to  offer  you  special  books  encli  week  during  this  sale. 

SPKCIAI.S   FOK  THI.S   AVKKK,   KNIUNO   NOVEMBER  16th 
Casa  Braccio— K.  Marion  Oawford's  New  Italian  Story,  in  2  vols.,  price,  $2.00;  special  price,  $1.25 

The  Kalstons— by  the  same  author   "     "  "       jj.oo;       "        "  $1.25 

Katherine  I.audadale,  by  the  same  author   "     "         "      $2.00;      "       "  $1.25 

Tli«  Brownies  Tlirough  t.lie  Union,  the  new  brownie  book  "     "         "      $1.50;      "       "      $  90 
If  you  are  living  out  of  town,  you  may  have  any  of  the  above  books  mailed  to  your  address  by  re- 
mitting advertised  price  and  20  cents  each  for  postage.  JOHN.SON  &  EMIGH 

THE  POPULAR  BOOK  STOKE  10  Post  St.,  Opposite  Shreve's. 


lO 


THE     WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 


STRANGE  tales  are  told  of  visits  to  Paris 
and  the  equally  important  selection  of 
gowns.  It  appears  that  the  Parisian  dress- 
mikers,  such  as  Doucet,  Felix,  and  Worth, 
have  models  made  for  the  American  trade^ 
and  often  keep  several  duplicates  of  the 
samj  gowns.  This,  as  a  rule,  makes  no  es- 
sential diffirence,  as  America  is  a  wide  coun- 
try, and  it  does  not  matter  particularly  if 
one  lady  in  New  York  and  another  in  San 
Francisco  should  have  gowns  exact  counter- 
parts of  one  another;  but,  as  occasionally 
happens,  two  San  Franciscans  may  have  the 
ill  luck  to  purchase  two  of  these  models, 
and  much  discomfiture  may  be  the  result. 
During  her  recent  visit  to  Paris  Mrs.  M.  H. 
de  Young  bought  a  number  of  costumes, 
and  on  last  Monday  evening  wore  one  of 
the  more  elaborate  to  the  Baldwin.  Fancy 
her  surprise,  when  a  few  minutes  later 
Mrs.  Heller,  who  had  also  recently  re- 
turned from  abroad,  came  into  the 
theater  in  a  gown  the  exact  fac-sim- 
ile  of  the  one  she  was  wearing.  This 
is  only  one  instance.  I  remember  some 
seasons  ago  a  similar  experience  of  Mrs. 
Peter  Donahue  and  Mrs.  Sprague  (then  Mrs. 
Belle  Donahue),  who  sent  to  Felix  for 
reception  dresses  and  were  horror  stricken 
to  find  their  gowns  alike  incut,  color,  and 
design.  An  amusing  contretemps  was  the 
result,  for  both  appeared  in  the  newly  im- 
ported frocks  at  one  of  the  Friday  Night 
Cotillions  anticipating  making  a  sensation. 
They  did,  but  not  of  the  kind  anticipated, 
and  their  discomfiture  may  easily  be 
imagined. 

*  *  * 

AS  A  MODE  of  diversion  it  would  be  diffi- 
cut  to  discriminate  whether  the  Girls'  Tea 
or  the  theater  party  enjoys  the  greater  pop- 
ularity. The  giving  of  dinners  and  girls' 
luncheons  has  for  the  nonce  fallen  into 
abeyance,  and  the  sole  social  endeavor  is 
directed  towards  tea  or  theater.  That  San 
Franciscans  enjoy  and  appreciate  a  good  play 
is  conclusively  proven  by  the  manner  in 
which  the  recent  shows  have  been  patron- 
ized. On  Monday  last  two  large  parties 
were  given  at  the  Baldwin:  the  one  in  which 
twenty  of  the  younger  set  participated,  by 
Miss  Carroll  to  Miss  Romie  Wallace,  with 
supper  afterwards  at  the  'Varsity  Club;  the 
other,  an  exceedingly  smart  affair,  by  Mrs, 
Joe  Tobin.  Among  the  especially  enjoyable 
of  these  parties  was  that  of  ISIrs.  Schwerin, 
given  at  the  Baldwin  on  Wednesday  evening 
to  Miss  Emma  Butler  and  Lieutenant  Lopez 
of  the  "Thetis."  A  large  affair  in  honor  of 
Mrs.  Wallace  is  to  be  given  at  the  Baldwin 
on  Monday  night  by  Mrs.  Richard  S. 
Sprague. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  recent  teas  was  that  of  Miss 
Belle  O'Connor  to  the  debutantes  on  Wed- 
nesday afternoon,  and  one  given  to  Miss 
Wallace,  at  her  home  on  Van  Ness  avenue, 
by  her  sister,  Mrs,  Sprague,  on  Saturday 
last.  I  am  told  that  Mrs.  Sprague  leaves  for 
the  East  on  or  about  November  zSth.  An. 
other  scarcely  heralded  departure  was  that 
of  Mrs.  Will  Crocker,  who  went  East  early 
in  the  week  to  meet  Prince  and  Princess 
Poniatowski. 

*  *  * 

A  pretty  reception  was  given  by  Mrs. 
Berthody  Stone  (n^e  Floy  Wei  he)  on 
Wednesday  evening.  Mrs.  Stone  was  as- 
sisted in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Gardiner,  Miss 
Stone,  and  Mrs.  Weihe. 

*  *  * 

The  smartest  tea  of  the  week  was  that 
given  on  Thursday  afternoon  by  Mrs.  Jones 
and  Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller,  on  Pine  Street. 
There  was  a  goodly  gathering  of  maids  and 
matrons  during  the  afternoon,  and  some 
very  fetching  gowns  were  worn. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  George  Crocker  gave  an  elaborate 
luncheon  on  Thursday  in  honor  of  her 
daughter,  Miss  Alice  Rutherford.  Instead 
of  wintering  in  New  York,  as  was  her  orig- 
inal intention,  Mrs.  Crocker  has  decided  to 

I'hew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tatti-I''ruttl.  It  is 
Boverelgu  lor  Indl(;estloD  vud  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


spend  that  season  in  Egypt.  Another  antici- 
pated departure  is  that  of  Mrs.  De  Young, 
who  starts  out  again  within  the  next  three 
weeks. 

*  J.  * 

A  rather  interesting  engagement  is  that 
of  Miss  Millie  C.  Badger  and  Henry  S.  Foote, 
Jr.  Miss  Badger,  who  is  a  daughter  of  W.  G. 
Badger,  prominent  among  the  first  genera- 
tion of  pioneers,  has  been  at  school  in  the 
East  for  a  number  of  years,  so  is  hardly  as 
well  known  here  as  her  fiancd.  Mr.  Foote 
is  a  son  of  the  Honorable  H.  S.  Foote,  United 
States  District  Attorney;  he  is  a  bright  young 
fellow  and  already  has  quite  a  promising 
Commission  business  on  California  Street. 

*  *  * 

Sausalito  has  had  intermittent  spasms  of 
gaiety  lately  owing  chief!}'  to  the  presence 
of  Miss  Mary  Miller,  sister  of  Mrs.  Sperry. 
Miss  Miller,  who  is  a  verj-  interesting  and 
accomplished  young  woman,  is  about  to 
leave  for  Bakersfield,  and  several  dinners, 
dances  and  theater  parties  have  been  given 
in  her  honor.  Chiefest  among  these  was  a 
very  jolly  dance  at  Mrs.  Sperry's,  at  which 
there  was  quite  a  sprinkling  of  San  Fran- 
cisco maidens,  among  whom  the  Misses 
Williams  looked  especiallj-  well,  in  fact  were 
the  prettiest  girls  present.  On  Monday 
evening  last  Mr.  Chenery  and  Mr.  Worthy 
Ames  gave  a  theater  party  in  honor  of  Miss 
Miller. 

*  *  * 

Many  regrets  and  sorrowful  remembrances 
will  be  evoked  by  the  sad  news  of  Mrs. 
Pilcher's  death,  which  occurred  suddenly  in 
Switzerland  last  week  Mrs.  Pilcher,  as 
Miss  Julia  Bissell  was,  for  many  years,  one 
of  the  most  beautiful  and  popular  of  San 
Francisco  maidens.  Bright,  genial  and  ex- 
cellent company,  she  was  the  recipient  of 
much  distinguished  attention.  After  her 
marriage  she  returned  with  her  husband  to 
England,  where  her  health  failed,  the  sad 
death  of  her  brother  depressing  her  exceed- 
ingly. A  change  of  scene  was  deemed  ad- 
visable, and  she  was  taken  abroad,  as  it 
turned  out,  to  die. 

*  *  * 

A  mild  degree  of  gaiety  pervaded  the  at- 
mosphere of  San  Jose  last  week.  On  Thurs- 
day evening  the  Mis-ses  Morrison  gave  a  very 
smart  dinner  and  Hallowe'en  festival  to 
Judge  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Gilbert  and  Judge  T.  P. 
Hawley.  The  table  was  decorated  in  the 
fashion  of  the  olden  times,  and  was  an 
exceedingly  pretty  sight.  Afterwards  the 
usual  games  were  played.  On  the  ^  same 
evening  the  Misses  Edna  and  Meda  Bowman 
were  given  a  farewell  reception  at  the  Hotel 
Vendome  by  the  bachelors  of  San  Jose. 
They  leave  for  New  York  in  the  immediate 
future,  where  they  will  join  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
E.  S.  Breyfogle,  and  anticipate  making  an 
extended  tour  of  Europe.  Mrs.  Sterling,  n€e 
Auzerais,  is  to  give  a  large  wedding  recep- 
tion on  the  2oth  prox. 

*  *  * 

IT  WAS  JUST  a  bit  quiet  at  Burlingame 
last  Sunday,  owing  to  the  rain.  Rather  in 
contrast,  indeed,  to  the  previous  Sabbath^ 
when  the  porch  was  all  life  and  light.  If 
but  the  spell  of  fine  days  is  maintained,  there 
is  sure  to  be  a  gathering  to-morrow,  for  the 
country  is  brilliant  after  the  rain,  and  San 
Mateo  is  at  its  best  in  the  autumn.  Quite  a 
good  deal  of  congratulation  is  being  ex- 
pressed over  the  capital  showing  which  the 
September  balance  sheet  makes.  The  month 
is  the  best  in  the  Club's  history.  A  profit  of 
over  four  hundred  dollars  is  shown,  and  the 
directors  protest  that  a  mere  partial  continu- 
ance of  that  condition  will  relieve  them  of 
debt  and  set  them  on  a  high  pedestal  of 
prosperity.  Talbot  Clifton  is  once  again 
a  feature  of  Burlingame  scenery,  and  his 
horses  and  rigs  are  back  in  the  stables  under 
revised  rules,  of  course.  But  then  the  new 
board  has  settled  all  the  disputed  questions, 
and  harmony  reigns  supreme.  I  suppose 
the  best  reason  for  this  is  that  fear  of  an 
assessment  has  been  quenched,  and  it  is 
understood  that  the  polo  ground  will  be 
provided  from  some  other  fund  than  that  of 
the  immsdiate  pocketbooks  of  the  members. 
In  the  meantime  the  appearances  indicate  a 


Love's  Dancing  Academy,  Alcazar  Build- 
ing. Cotllliou,  Stage  or  Ballroom;  private 
or  classes. 


pleasant  winter.  It  seems  there  is  little 
desire  among  the  householders  to  return  to 
town;  Mrs.  Will  Crocker  vows  she  will 
come  back  with  Prince  and  Princess  Ponia- 
towski; the  Scotts  are  absolutely  enamored, 
and  though  the  Tobins  return  to  town  soon, 
their  villa  will  probably  be  occupied  at  once. 

*  *  =^ 

It  is  disappointing,  of  course,  that  it  proved 
impossible  to  arrange  for  the  Southern  Polo 
Tournament,  but  the  chances  are  the  expedi- 
tion is  not  abandoned  but  merely  postponed. 
Richard  Tobin  has  returned  to  practice,  and 
the  team  is  gradually  being  put  into  shape. 
If  the  arrangements  now  under  considera- 
tion can  only  be  got  into  line,  it  will  not 
be  long  before  there  is  a  good  ground,  prop- 
erly enclosed  and  provided  with  all  the  con- 
veniences. There  is  plenty  of  time, 
however,  and  the  Sharon  estate  has  now  a 
strong  tendency  towards  reasouabless. 


Apropos  of  polo,  Tobin  declares  the  Hur- 
lingham  game  is  infinitely  better  than  either 
that  played  at  Burlingame,  or  at  Westches- 
ter in  New  York.  An  excellent  player  him- 
self, he  declares  he  is  only  in  the  third 
class,  and  that  Foxhall  Keene,  noted  as  the 
best  of  American  polo  experts,  shows  only 
good  second-class  form  in  comparison  to 
that  exhibited  there.  So  it  seems  we  have 
a  good  deal  to  learn  in  that  direction,  and 
in  the  way  of  lawn  tennis — the  two  athletic 
branches  in  which  England  maintains  her 
supremacy. 

*  *  * 

The  buds  and  the  blossoms  always  look 
forward  to  the  Calliopean  Club  ball.  That 
popular  organization  has  the  gay  gift  of 
gathering  the  young  at  its  affairs,  and  what 
is  better,  even,  knows  the  art  of  infusing  life 
and  fun  into  its  crowds.  So  they  are  sure  to 
have  a  jolly  time  to-night,  when  the  new 
beauties  will  have  their  reputations  estab- 
lished and  the  popular  maids  will  have  their 
good  will  generously  renewed. 


PRESS  CRITIQUES  of  performers, 
though  they  seem  to  have  authoritative 
sources,  are  apt  to  be  misleading.  There  is 
much  amusement  over  the  manner  in  which 
the  Concordia  Club  was  deceived  about  the 
pretensions  of  a  troupe  of  singers,  whistlers, 
and  recitationists,  who,  armed  witM  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  testimonials  of 
respect  and  esteem,  were  engaged  for  an 
initial  performance.  To  read  the  varied 
critiques  they  so  proudly  flaunted,  one 
might  readily  believe  the  songstress  had  just 
escaped  an  engagement  to  star  under  Abbey 
and  Maurice  Grau;  that  the  harpist  was  the 
greatest  of  all  artists;  that  the  whistler  had 
aroused  envy  in  the  breast  of  Anna  Shaw,  and 
that  Sarah  Cowen  LeMoyne  had  retired  in 
favor  of  the  elocutionist.  They  came,  they 
were  seen  and  heard,  and  the  Entertainment 
Committee  has  registered  on  the  club's 
biggest  ledger  a  solemn,  sacred,  and  volumi- 
nous oath  never  again  to  trust  a  newspaper 
critique,  and  never  again  to  engage  talent 
on  faith.  However,  the  performance  blended 
from  the  sublime  to  the  ridiculous,  and  was 
the  cause  of  more  merriment  than  had  its 
intention  been  actually  comic.  Indeed  the 
efforts  of  the  best  funmakers  in  the  institu- 
tion never  raised  laughter  so  hearty,  so 
spontaneous  as  that  evoked  at  the  third 
appearance  of  the  talented  reciter,  who, 
with  the  gravity  of  earnest  purpose,  pro- 
ceeded to  deliver  a  nursery  rhyme,  as  though 


its  lines  were  the  compressed  thoughts  of 
genius. 

*  *  * 

Otherwise  the  "  Informal  "  was  adequately 
successful.  The  gowning  was  gorgeous; 
pretty  girls  there  were  in  the  usual  profu- 
sion, though  there  were  missing  many  well- 
known  faces.  Miss  Henrietta  Meyer  and 
Miss  Helen  Frank  were  among  the  belles, 
though  the  honors  in  that  direction  were 
rather  with  the  young  matrons,  who  cer- 
tainly shone  resplendent.  Mrs.  Sig  Stern 
was  quite  the  handsomest  woman  in  the 
room,  and  looked  like  a  picture  in  a  huge 
Gainsborough  hat  and  Louis  Quinze  coat. 
Mrs.  Feuchtwanger  and  Mrs.  Rothschild 
(ude  Slessinger)  were  both  superb  in  rich 
toilettes.  Mrs  Albert  Hirschfeld  was  quite 
the  prettiest  of  the  latter-day  brides.  Mrs. 
Neustadter  looked  her  best  in  a  most  attract- 
j  ive  confection  of  finely  striped  silk.  Indeed, 
I  it  was  evident  that  the  question  of  clothes 
had  received  illumination  from  French 
sources,  inasmuch  as;  I  was  positively  as- 
sured that  the  gowns  were  veritably 
"  imported." 

*  *  * 

SOME  OF  THE  prettiest  of  the  debu- 
tantes made  their  initial  appearance  at  the 
Concordia  on  Friday  evening  in  gowns  that 
were  glamorous  in  their  silken  sheen.  The 
type  of  this  winter  appears  to  be  petite  and 
piquant  rather  than  stately  and  magnificent, 
j  There  is  Miss  Daisy  Hermann,  for  instance,  a 
j  pretty,  dainty,  dimpling  blonde;  Miss  Alice 
j  Greenebaum,  another  mignonne  maiden  with 
i  an  exquisitely  molded  figure  and  fine  dark 
eyes.  Among  the  most  fetching  of  the  buds 
is  Miss  EdaCoblentz,  whose  charm  is  that  of  a 
certain  piquant  grace;  she  is  a  bright  girl, 
possessing  no  small  degree  of  magnet- 
ism. A  tall,  graceful  looking  girl  is 
Miss  Alice  Bachman,  the  daughter  of 
the  late  David  Bachman,  who  has  the 
good  fortune  to  be  well-endowed  with 
worldly  goods.  Miss  Sophie  Eppinger,  an 
exceedingly  pretty  girl,  rather  spirituelle, 
j  with  dreamy  blue  eyes  and  delicately  fair 
skin;  she  lights  up  well,  and  in  evening 
dress  looks  beautiful;  she  may  also  be  num^ 
bered  among  the  heiresses.  Miss  Fanny 
Frank  is  a  distinctly  good-looking  girl,  who 
carries  herself  well  and  always  looks  chic. 
She  is  a  cousin  of  Miss  Helen  Frank,  one 
of  the  belles  of  last  season. 


j  DESPITE  the  allurements  of  a  winter  in 
Italy  or  the  Orient,  it  is  noticeable  that 

[  many  travelers  seek  home  shores  as  Decem- 
ber approaches.  It  may  be  the  desire  for 
holiday  cheer  that  reaches  its  fulfillment  in 
the  midst  of  one's  Lares  et  Penates.  Quite 
a  number  of  our  well-known  families  set 
sail  for  home  this  month.  Among  them 
are  the  Lewis  Gerstles,  with  their  daughters, 
Misses  Alice  and  Bella,  Mrs.  Theodore  and 
Mrs.  Leo  Lilienthal;  the  Misses  Alice  and 
Irma  Adler;  and  Mrs.  I.  C.  Moore,  who  has 
been  residing  in  Dresden  these  past  three 
years,  perfecting  her  charming  daughters  in 
music  and  art. 


My  glowing  approval  of  Miss  Fech- 
heimer's  proposed  withdrawal  from  out  the 
ranks  of  the  mere  society  girl,  to  embrace 
the  more  earnest  career  of  a  trained  nurse, 
has  become  somewhat  subdued  by  later  in- 
formation. It  appears  that  the  young 
woman's  idea  can  scarcely  yet  be  called  a 
determination.    The  spirit  of  desire  is  man- 
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ifest;  but  between  project  and  completion 
there  yawns  a  vast  territory.  Many  are  the 
exalted  aims,  I  dare  say,  that  disturb  the 
equilibrium  of  ambitious  young  womanhood 
— the  many  that  "  toil  not,  neither  do  they 
spin,"  but  who,  somi  day,  hope  to  achieve. 
To  emancipate  oneself  from  an  environ- 
ment— if  one  is  a  woman — and  to  seek  in- 
dividualism in  entirely  new  fields,  is  to 
accomplish  a  result  that  demands  indom- 
itable courage,  and  an  utter  upheaval  of 
heart  and  of  habit.  To  step  from  the  grace- 
ful frivolities  of  a  ballroom,  into  the  bare 
and  rigorous  realities  of  a  hospital  ward, 
involves  total  social  abstinence,  and  a  spirit 
of  bravery  which  rises  superior  to  control- 
ling conventionalities.  As  in  many  other 
instances,  "  the  spirit  is  willing,  but  the 
flesh  is  w^eak." 

*  *  * 

THE  DEGREE  of  interest  evoked  by  the 
Horse  Show  last  season,  when  it  had  all  the 
charm  ol  novelty,  does  not  absolutely  ensure 
the  popularity  of  the  second  event.  The 
boxes,  it  is  true,  have  nearly  all  been  sold, 
commanding  $125  each  for  the  season,  the 
purchasers  being,  for  the  most  part,  the  same 
as  those  of  a  year  ago.  This  in  itself  assures 
the  success  of  the  show  from  the  social 
standpoint,  at  least.  The  list  of  entries  thus 
far  comprises  much  of  the  blooded  stock  we 
saw  before,  with  several  additions  from  the 
Hobart  and  Crocker  stables.  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  the  great  advance  will  be  exhib- 
ited in  the  matter  of  rigs,  in  which  we  are 
promised  many  new  things  from  eminent 
hands.  Though  Henry  Crocker  is  in  New 
York,  his  absence  curbs  not  the  progress 
of  arrangements.  The  directors  are  all  com- 
petent business  men,  who  thoroughly  under- 
stand how  to  manipulate  an  affair  of  this 
kind.  In  New  York,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
second  Horse  Show,  a  number  of  those  who 
had  exhibited  unsuccessfully  the  first  lime 
refused  to  enter,  but  when  they  found  the  in. 
difference  with  which  their  defection  was 
received,  and  that  they  really  were  the  losers, 
they  very  speedily  changed  tune  and  came 
in.  It  will  be  interesting  to  notice  whether 
this  experience  will  be  repeated  here. 
Speaking  of  Horse  Shows  reminds  me  that 
De  Courcy  Forbes,  the  prominent  New 
Yorker  of  whom  I  have  frequently  written 
is  in  town,  on  his  way  from  Mexico.  Much 
force  has  been  brought  to  bear  to  induce  him 
to  remain  here,  but  this  he  is  hardly  likely 
to  do,  as  he  is  anxious  to  return  to  New 
York  for  the  Horse  Show  of  which  he  is  a 
Vice-President. 

*  *  * 

It  is  pleasing  to  note  that  there  is  a  change 
for  the  better  in  sporting  circles.  The  ele- 
ment that  formerly  controlled  this  field  was 
that  of  the  professional  bookmaker  and  his 
class — the  disreputable,  gambling,  greedy 
mob  among  whom  honor  was  an  unknown 
quantity  and  to  "do"  legitimate  business. 
The  latest  sales  go  to  show  that  the  racing 
men  of  the  future  will  be  of  the  millionaire 
class;  the  dealers'  day  is  dead,  and  long  life  to 
hissuccessor.  This  was  very  apparent  at  Kill- 
ip's  sale  of  Palo  Alto  stock  on  Tuesday  last, 
when  the  Stanford  yearlings  were  put  up  at 
auction.  Talbot  Clifton,  Charley  Fair  and 
■  Walter  Hobart  were  bidding  against  one 
another,  and  several  of  the  colts  brought  as 
.much  as  two  thousand  dollars— quite  a  good 
price  for  yearlings.  It  was  quite  an  occasion 
— a  fashionable  one.  The  young  Burlin- 
game  set  v/ere  conspicuously  present.  The 
colts  for  the  most  part  are  Flambeau's,  and 
are  unusually  fine,  strong  looking  horses. 
For  some  reason  or  other  the  sale  of  Theo- 
dore Winter's  yearlings  was  not  nearly  so 
well  patronized,  and  the  bidding  was  accord- 
ingly quiet. 

*  *  * 

WHY  HAS  so  dense  an  oblivion  been  the 
fate  accorded  to  the  dear  old  Fortnightly 
Club.  Not  an  echo  of  its  former  glory 
appears  to  penetrate  the  dim  vistas  where 
its  light  once  beamed  so  warmly.  Has  the 
desire  to  don  the  buskin,  to  "  strut  and  fret 
one's  hour  upon  the  stage,"  vanished  like 
the  shadows  of  yesterday,  or  have  the  aspi- 
rations for  histrionic  glory  died  through 
lack  of  nourishment?  Have  the  privileged 
few  not  been  fertile  enough  in  praise  ?  Or  is 


Adam's  Tuttl-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indi- 
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it  that  the  actors  find  that  with  the  other 

multitudinous  roles  they  have  to  play  it 
would  be  too  onerous  a  burden  to  personate 
yet  another  part,  to  tread  other  boards? 

*  *  * 

The  third  annual  meeting  of  the  "  West- 
Sorosis"  will  take  place  to-day,  and  this 
time  a  breakfast,  followed  by  a  musicale,  is 
the  program  selected.  This  organization 
was  originally  formed  by  the  graduates  of 
Miss  West's  school,  for  the  purpose  of  keep- 
ing up  a  fraternal  spirit  among  the  girls, 
who,  at  any  period  in  their  career,  had  been 
pupils  of  that  institution.  The  success 
which  attended  their  efforts  is  so  pronounced 
that,  after  the  annual  entertainments  have 
been  paid  for,  a  considerable  surplus  remains 
in  the  bank.  The  girls  are  now  determined 
to  use  this  money  as  a  scholarship  fund,  and 
thus  endow  the  school.  I  understand  at 
present  there  is  over  a  thousand  dollars  for 
the  year  of  '94,  and  this  year's  dues  have  not 
yet  been  paid  in.  The  President,  Miss  Alma 
Grey,  and  Mrs.  George  Lent  have  called  a 
business  meeting  for  early  this  morning, 
when  this  new  plan  will  be  outlined  and  put 
to  the  vote. 

*  *  * 

The  housewarming  at  the  'Varsity  Club 
on  Saturday  last  was  reasonably  satisfactory. 
During  the  afternoon  the  members,  their 
relatives,  and  their  lady  friends  visited  the 
institution,  upstairs  and  down,  and  though 
they  hardly  impressed  by  their  numbers, 
yet  that  was  because  there  was  a  general 
coming  and  going  throughout  the  afternoon. 
In  the  evening  several  big  dinner  parties 
occurred,  the  ladies'  dining-room  being  filled 
almost  to  overflowing.  Perhaps  the  effect 
would  have  proved  more  brilliant  had  the 
crowd  been  concentrated.  As  it  was,  the 
hours  were  long  and  people  dropped  in  and 
out  during  the  whole  of  the  day.  To-night 
is  the  occasion  of  the  Members'  Dinner. 


A  REIGN  of  tousled  terror  is  predicted  by 
the  Parisian  hairdressers  for  the  coming 
season.  Sweet  Madonna-like  simplicity  with 
its  accompanying  bands  and  waves  is  dead. 
Killed  by  the  bicycle!  "The  heads  of  hair 
will  harmonize  with  the  free  and  easy  tone 
that  cycling  is  bringing  in,"  says  Emily 
Crawford,  in  Truth.  "  Hair  will  be  worn 
pHs  ebonriffe  qiu  jamais,''^  is  the  verdict. 
"Short,  curled,  and  dressed  a  la  chien,  is  the 
style  already  in  high  favor.  '  The  effect 
may  be  enhanced  by  a  string  of  pearls,  or  a 
ribbon  passed  round  the  head,  and  tied  in  a 
smart  bow  among  the  tously  curls." 
Flowers  and  feathers  are  quite  outre,  as  they 
are  not  in  keeping  with  this  fluffy,  puffy 
style.  I  suppose  it  is  merely  an  introduc- 
tion to  the  ringlets  our  grandmothers  wore; 
the  awful  corkscrew  curls  so  aptly  described 
by  Maria  Edgeworth  and  Miss  Ferrier. 

*  *  * 

THE  ELEMENT  of  extreme  exclusive- 
ness  which  was  the  hall-mark  of  the  Deux 
Temps  Club  of  '94  is  no  longer  the  distinc- 
tive feature  of  that  organization.  The  club 
has  become  enlarged;  there  has  been  intro- 
duced into  the  pure  flock  of  sheep  an  ad- 
mixture of  goats,  and  displeasure  reigns  in 
the  breasts  of  the  charter  members.  The 
meeting  on  Saturday  night  was  large, 
and  was  noteworthy,  principally,  for  the 
extreme  youthfulness  of  the  lads  and 
the  predominance  of  the  maids.  The 
german  was  led  by  Miss  Simmons  and 
Mr.  Will  Horn,  the  figures  were  prin- 
cipally the  scarf  and  grand  right  and 
left;  but  even  these,  simple  though  they 
are,  were  wofully  mismanaged.  The  pretti- 
est girl  present  was  Miss  Belle  Mhoon,  who 
wore  an  exceedingly  becoming  gown;  the 
skirt  of  white  satin  veiled  in  pink  chiffon, 
hung  in  voluminous  folds,  and  the  waist, 
with  its  graceful  garniture  of  chiffon,  was 
in  very  good  taste.  A  girl  who  particularly 
struck  me  was  Miss  Jualita  Canavan  from 
Berkeley,  rather  a  tall  young  woman,  with 
fine  gray  eyes  and  beautiful  chestnut  brown 
hair.  Her  personality  is  attractive  and  she 
is  very  popular,  both  with  maids  and  men. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  best  dancers  were  Miss  Palmer, 


a  tall  spirituelle  blonde,  Miss  Elsie  Bennett  |  Converse  is  a  rather  pretty  girl  of  an  unusual 

and  Miss  Borden.  Miss  Carrie  Havens  wore  type.  She  isexceediugly  dark,  with  straight 
a  very  quaint  gown  of  white  satin,  covered  black  hair,  which  she  wears  parted  iu  the 
with  an  old-fashioned  flowered  organdie;  it  center  and  drawn  smoothly  over  her  ears 
was  made  with  a  Marie  .Vntoinette  fichu,  with  delightfully  quaint  effect.  She  has 
draped  round  the  shoulders,  exposing  the  large,  intelligent-looking  brown  eyes  and  a 
upper  portion  of  the  arm  and  falling  to  the  clear  olive  skin.  I  believe  her  object  in  go- 
hem  of  the  skirt.  Miss  Jlarie  Rose  Deane  ing  liast  is  to  pursue  the  study  in  art.  She 
was  perhaps  the  most  handsomely  gowned  was  a  member  of  the  .\rt  School  here  and 
maiden  present.  She  wore  a  pink  brocaded  gave  evidence  of  decided  talent.  Miss 
silk,  elaborately  trimmed  with  chiffon.   Miss  Bromwell  looked  unusually  well.    She  is  a 
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Myra  Pralher  looked  especially  well,  as  did 
Miss  Mabel  McDonald  of  Santa  Rosa,  who 
was  effectively  dressed  in  yellow  silk,  cov- 
ered with  white  dotted  Swiss.  ^liss  Lulu 
Holcombe  made  a  piquant  picture  in  a  yel- 
low mull,  with  red  poppies  in  her  hair. 
There  were  any  number  of  rovers  among  the 
maids,  and  still  a  greater  number  decorated 
the  walls.  The  older  girls  fight  sliy  of 
these  parties  in  spite  of  the  cordial  invita- 
tion they  received  to  join  this  season.  It  is 
hard  to  forget  the  treatment  of  last  year  and 
only  a  sparse  sprinkling  of  them  ever  ap- 
pear. This  time  I  noted  Miss  Ella  Goodall, 
Miss  Bessie  Wall  and  Miss  Violet  Whitney 
out  of  the  thirteen  or  fourteen  maidens  who 
have  joined.  Several  little  dinners  preceded 
the  cotillion,  perhaps  the  prettiest  being  that 
of  Mrs.  Deane  of  Claremout. 

*  *  * 

A  new  organization  that  has  all  the  acces- 
sories of  smartness  is  the  cotillion  club  1 
called  the  "  Bachelors  and  Benedicts,"  re- 
cently started  by  the  younger  married  set  in 
Oakland.  Three  germans  are  to  be  given 
with  sumptuous  champagne  suppers,  ornate 
decorations,  good  music,  etc.  The  invita- 
tion list  is  limited,  the  cards  out,  and  the 
maidens  already  engaged  in  the  contempla- 
tion of  their  toilettes.  Partners,  the  most 
needful  commodity  at  a  german,  have  been 
selected,  so  there  only  remain  the  favors  to 
be  chosen,  the  date  set.  Among  the  orig- 
inators of  the  organization  are  :  Mrs.  Hen- 
shaw,  Mrs.  Orestes  Pierce,  Mrs.  McNear, 
Mrs.  Chris.  Miller  and  Mrs.  Edson  Adams, 
and  inider  their  auspices  success  seems  to  be 
assured. 

*  *  * 

The  Woman's  Suffrage  movement  is  be- 
ginning to  get  a  real  foothold  in  Berkeley. 
They  have  recently  formed  an  organization 
styled  the  "  Citizen  Suffrage  Club,"  and  are 
to  work  for  the  constitutional  amendment. 
Among  their  number  are  some  of  the  most 
prominent  ladies,  viewed  either  from  asocial 
or  intellectual  standpoint,  on  the  coast.  The 
President,  Mrs.  Robert  Haight,  is  an  exceed- 
ingly bright  woman;  the  Treasurer,  Mrs.  Wil- 
liam Keith,  also  stands  very  high.  Among 
the  members  are  Mrs.  Martin  Kellogg,  Mrs. 
Spiers,  Mrs.  Harrison  and  Mrs.  Bentley.  A 
similar  organization  is  the  Political  Equity 
Club  in  Oakland,  which,  working  quietly,  is, 
I  understand,  steadily  gaining  ground. 


A  second  meeting  of  the  literary  society 
known  as  the  "Current  Criticism  Club" 
met  at  Miss  Bertha  Monroe  RickofTs  on 
Wednesday  of  last  week.  The  novel  under 
discussion  was  Hall  Caine's  AAiiixman,  which 
was  ably  criticised  by  Mr.  Oulton.  Miss 
Rickoff  read  an  essay  and  Mr.  Reaser  dis- 
cussed the  artistic  merit  of  the  work.  This 
club  has  for  its  object  the  criticising  of  books 
of  the  day  and  is  to  meet  on  alternate  Wed- 
nesdays. The  first  novel  reviewed  was  7 he 
Prisoner  of  Zcitda,  hy  Anthony  Hope;  Trilhy, 
A  Gentleman  of  Ftance,  and  others  are  to  fol- 
low. The  members  are  interesting  women, 
among  them  being  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  How- 
ard, Mrs.  Keith,  Mrs.  Spiers,  Miss  Edna 
Robinson,  etc.  Miss  Rickoff  has  a  similar 
organization  of  San  Francisco  ladies,  who 
meet  at  the  Century  Club  on  Friday  morn- 
ings. 

*    *  * 

An  afternoon  party  was  given  last  Friday 
by  Miss  Bromwell  as  a  farewell  to  her  cousin, 
Miss  Converse,  who  goes  East  this  week. 
The  young  people,  who  were  for  the  most 
part  last  sea.son's  debutantes,  played  cards. 
vSeven  tables  were  formed  and  some  of  the 
maidens  displayed  much  skill.  Among 
these  were  Miss  Ella  Sterrett,  who  carried 
off  the  first  prize;  Miss  Marguerite  Knight, 
the  winner  of  the  second,  and  Miss  Libbie 
Moffat,  who  captured  the  third.    Miss  Gail 


tall,  willowy  looking  girl,  very  fair,  with  an 
attractive  expression. 

*  *  * 

The  members  of  the  Guild  of  Letters 
were  entertained  by  Mrs.  Charles  Webb 
Howard  on  .Sunday  evening  at  a  function  in 
honor  of  ^liss  Iiia  Coolbrith.  A  number  of 
San  Francisco  people  were  invited  to  meet 
Miss  Coolbrith,  who  gave  several  recitations 
from  recent  manuscripts.  Mr.  William 
Greer  Harrison  contributed  to  the  enjoy- 
ment by  reading  certain  of  the  choice  bits 
from  Miss  Coolbrith's  lately  published  vol- 
ume of  poems. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  luncheons  of  the  week  the 
prettiest  was  that  given  to  married  ladies  by 
Mrs.  Frank  Wilson  of  Berkeley,  on  Friday 
last.  There  were  fifteen  invited  and  the 
table  was  charmingly  decorated  with  that 
most  decorative  of  flowers,  the  white  chrys- 
anthemum. 

*  *  * 

On  Monday  last  Mrs.  Charles  Webb  How- 
ard gave  a  reception  to  Mrs.  James  de  Frem- 
ery,  who  is  out  from  New  York.  Mr.  De 
Fremery  is  associated  in  business  with  Mr. 
Shaffer  Howard,  and  although  originally  an 
Oaklander,  has  passed  so  many  years  in  New 
York  that  he  may  be  considered  an  alien. 
He  is  a  son  of  ]\Ir.  James  de  Fremery,  one 
of  the  pioneers.  All  the  old  Oakland  set 
were  there,  the  Kirkliams,  Knowles,  Tay- 
lors, Campbells,  etc. 

*  ...  * 
* 

On  Thursday  Miss  Maud  Howard  gave  a 
musicale  to  the  Oakland  teachers,  which  was 
a  very  enjoyable  affair.  Mi.ss  Bessie  Wall 
and  Miss  Shepard  gave  musical  selections, 
and  there  were  some  rather  interesting  reci- 
tations. 

THE  aossip. 


The  Wetmore-Bowen  Company  announces 
that  it  has  purchased  the  Cresta  Blanca 
properties,  consisting  of  vineyards,  olive, 
almond,  and  peach  orchards.  The  vintage 
of  1S95  is  now  over,  and  is  said  to  have  been 
one  of  the  finest  outputs  ever  had  at  Cresta 
Blanca.  In  the  cellar  are  casks  of  each 
succeeding  vintage  from  18S9  to  dale;  so 
that  claret  drinkers  can  be  sure  of  obtaining 
the  same  wines  right  along.  By  the  way, 
Cresta  Blanca  wines  were  awarded  again  the 
gold  medal  at  the  California  Stale  l'"air,  1S95. 
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FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FLAT  BY  A.  SHARP. 


Thursday,  June  zoth. 

Before  Fred  left  for  the  office  this  morn- 
ing, I  asked  him  to  kindly  bring  me  home 
a  purple  ostrich  tip  for  my  hat,  as  I  had 
burned  one  while  trying  to  make  it  curl 
over  the  gas  jet.  Of  course  lie  was  willing, 
and  told  me  never  to  hesitate  to  ask  for 
anything  I  might  desire,  excepting  corsets, 
as  he  would  be  pleased  to  get  whatever  I 
wished,  with  pleasure. 

When  Fred  came  home  to-night  he 
handed  me  a  paper  package,  without  even  a 
word.  I  saw  immediately  he  was  inclined 
to  be  cross.  When  I  opened  the  parcel  I 
found,  not  one  little  ostrich  tip,  as  I  had 
expected,  but  three  full-sized  ostrich  feath- 
ers. 

"Why,  Fred,"  said  I,  much  astonished, 
"I  didn't  " 

"  Don't  say  anything  about  anything," 
he  said,  somewhat  snappishly. 

"  But.  Fred,"  said  I,  placing  my  arm 
around  his  neck,  "don't  be  angry,  only  tell 
me  what  is  the  trouble." 

He  cheered  up  immediately,  and  said: 

"Well,  darling,  I  ivill  tell  you,  and  we 
shall  both  laugh  at  what  a  ninny  you  have 
for  a  husband.  When  I  asked  the  lady 
clerk  in  the  flower  and  feather  store  for  the 
ostrich  tip,  she  brought  to  my  notice  a 
little  bunch  consisting  of  three  tips,  which, 
I  supposed,  she  sold  for  ten  cents  apiece,  or 
three  for  a  quarter.  The  bunch  looked  so 
small,  I  really  felt  ashamed  to  make  so 
small  a  purchase,  and  requested  her  to  show 
me  some  larger  ones.  She  replied  that 
those  she  was  showing  me  were  as  large  as 
the  tips  usually  came,  but  would  show  me 
some  feathers,  which  she  did.  There  were 
three  in  the  bunch.  Without  asking  her 
the  price,  I  requested  her  to  wrap  'em  up, 
as  I  would  take  the  entire  bunch.  She 
seemed  a  little  surprised,  but  hurriedly 
wrapped  them,  as  if  she  feared  I  might 
change  my  mind,  well,  that's  about  all," 
and  he  heaved  a  deep  sigh. 

I  asked  Fred  how  much  he  paid  for  them, 
as  I  was  confident  they  cost  at  least  fifteen 
dollars  apiece.  They  cost  more,  though, 
for  he  said  she  charged  him  seventy-five 
dollars  for  the  three. 

The  poor,  old  fellow  thought  they  would 
cost  not  more  than  twenty-five  cents  apiece. 
Friday,  June  21  si. 

Poor  F'red  retired  early  to-night  He 
said  he  was  simply  tired  out  and  wanted 
rest.  As  he  is  asleep,  I  shall  write  in  my 
diary  the  events  of  the  day. 

I  wonder  what  Fred  is  dreaming  about. 
From  where  I  sit  I  can  hear  him  repeating 


not  fat 

Cod-liver  oil  is  not  simply 
fat.  There  is  more  to  it 
than  that.  Otherwise 
cream  would  answer  as  well. 
Because  some  medicine  or 
food  makes  you  fat  is  no 
reason  why  it  is  as  g^ood  as 
cod-liver  oil.  This  oil  has  a 
number  of  most  peculiar 
and  valuable  agents  united 
\\'\\\\  it.  Neither  these 
agents  nor  the  oil  alone  will 
answer.  The  two  must  be 
united  as  they  are  found 
only  in  the  pure  cod-liver 
oil. 

Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod- 
liver  Oil,  witli  liypophos- 
phites,  contains  the  whole 
oil.  The  hypophosphites 
are  tonics  to  the  nervous 
system.  Its  usi  is  when 
there  is  a  tendency  to  con- 
sumption, loss  of  flesh, 
cough  or  cold  and  in  the 
wasting  diseases  of  early 
life. 


in  his  sleep  something  about  colTee  and 
doughnuts  for  the  balance  of  the  month; 
coffee  and  doughnuts  for  the  balance  of  the 
month.  Poor  fellow,  he  certainly  must  be 
tired. 

I  was  cheated  terribly  to-day.  The  man 
to  whom  I  gave  the  photographs  to  be  en- 
larged called  to-day  with  the  enlarged  pic- 
tures all  framed.  He  enlarged  the  pictures 
for  nothing,  but  charged  me  twenty-five 
dollars  for  the  frames.  Fred  said  I  was 
robbed  outright.  You  know  Fred  is  a  book- 
keeper in  a  large  wholesale  and  retail  store 
where  they  make  a  specialty  of  picture 
frames.  Fred  said  they  retailed  the  same 
kind  of  frames  in  his  store  for  $1.75  a  piece 
to  any  one. 

I  told  Fred  I  only  had  the  pictures  done 
to  surprise  him,  but  he  said  he  didn't  like  to 
be  surprised  that  way. 

Well,  I  don't  think  he  had  any  right  to  get 
so  cross  about  the  matter.  How  was  I  to 
know  whether  he  sold  the  same  kind  of 
frames  for  seventy-five  cents  or  seventy-five 
dollars;  the  firm  he  works  for  never  adver- 
tises ! 

Another  machine  agent  called  to-day,  I 
would  have  answered  the  hell  had  I  the  re- 
motest idea  who  it  was.  He  was  an  old, 
gray-haired  man,  who  stated  that  he  had 
seen  better  days,  but  owing  to  misfortune 
was  now  compelled  to  sell  machines  to  keep 
himself  and  aged  wife  in  life's  necessities. 
Indeed,  he  was  an  awfully  nice  man,  and  he 
talked  to  me  just  like  a  father. 

He  talked  so  long  and  earnestly,  and 
seemed  to  be  so  poor,  that  I  couldn't  refuse 
the  poor,  old  fellow — and — well,  anyhow, 
we  made  an  exchange.  But,  oh,  horrors  ! 
Don't  you  know,  that  after  he  had  taken  his 
departure,  I  ascertained  that  he  had  left  me 
a  Black  machine  the  same  make  I  j)urchased 
in  the  fitst  place  and  which  was  exchanged 
for  a  Family  machine.  I  wish  I  had  never 
seen  a  machine. 

I  almost  forgot  to  make  record  in  my  diary 
that  last  Wednesday  my  neighborly  neigh- 
bor down-stairs  borrowed  niy  piano  for 
an  evening.  She  intended  to  entertain  com- 
pany; and,  as  one  of  the  expected  was  mu- 
sically inclined,  wished  to  have  some  music, 
which  would  be  impossible  unless  I  could 
favor  her,  etc.,  etc.  Of  course,  like  an  idiot, 
I  loaned  my  piano,  which  she  was  to  return 
yesterday  morning.  At  this  time  it  has 
not  been  sent  back.  I  know  it  is  down-stairs 
though,  for  I  can  hear  some  one  endeavoring 
to  strike  chords  on  it  every  hour  in  the  day. 
I  sent  word  to  my  neighborly  neighbor  this 
afternoon  that  I  would  be  pleased  to  have 
the  piano  returned,  and  she  replied  by  mes- 
senger that  if  I  wished  my  piano  I  had  bet- 
ter come  and  get  it.  How  unkind!  She 
knew  I  couldn't  go  and  carry  it  up  niysfelf, 
and  I  sent  word  to  her  by  her  little  boy  to 
that  effect.  She  then  informed  me  through 
the  child  that  I  ought  to  compromise,  as  she 
had  paid  for  the  moving  of  the  piano  down- 
stairs, and  that  I  might  paj'  for  the  return  of 
it  up-stairs.  Did  any  one  ever  hear  of  such 
impudence ! 

CHRISTMAS  EVE. 

The  clock  struck  eight.  He  was  shown 
into  the  presence  of  his  divinity  with  a  sad, 
solemn  face,  and,  after  a  "It's  a  sobbing, 
throbbing  windy  night,"  .seated  himself  in 
the  most  comfortable  chair  in  the  room,  be- 
fore the  cheerful  f  20  per  ton  coal  fire. 

Silence  reigned  supreme  until  the  clock 
struck  nine,  when  he  handed  her  his  Christ- 
mas offering  in  the  shape  of  a  diamond  pin, 
and  she,  in  return,  placed  into  his  hands  a 
pair  of  slippers,  three  sizes  too  small  for 
him,  which  she  claimed  she  had  worked 
with  her  own  tender,  slender  fingers  ex- 
pressly for  .him,  but  which,  in  reality,  were 
made  by  an  old  colored  woman  in  exchange 
for  some  cast-off  clothing. 

They  again  lapsed  into  silence  and  busied 
themselves  with  their  own  thoughts  by 
wondering  what  the  other  was  thinking 
about,  and  amused  themselves  further  by 
watching  her  father's  hard-earned  wealth 
hurrying  up  the  chimney  in  the  shape  of 
smoke. 

The  clock  struck  ten,  and  still  they  sat 
in  silence.  His  thoughts  were  now  concen- 
trated upon  the  number  5  slippers,  and  he 
wondered  how  he  would  ever  be  able  to  get 
his  number  8  feet  into  them.  His  mind 
then  wandered  to  the  diamond  pin,  and  he 
cogitated  how  he  would  be  able  to  arrange 
to  pay  for  the  next  twelve  months  the  J20 
monthly  installment  due  on  it.  She  was 
thinking  how  much  nicer  it  would  have 
been  if  he  had  given  her  a  pair  of  diamond 
earrings  instead  of  the  pin.  She  was  so 
vexed  at  the  thought  of  his  not  doing  so 
that  she  burst  into  tears,  when  he  softly 
said,  as  the  clock  struck  eleven,  "  How  the 
wind  sobs  and  moans  to-night!"  and  they 
again  lapsed  into  silence. 

The  clock  struck  twelve,  but  he  made  no 
bluff  toward  taking  his  departure;  he  was 
satisfied  to  sit  in  silence. 

The  clock  struck  one,  and  still  he  sat. 

The  clock  struck  two,  and  he  was  still  in 

it. 

The  clock  struck  three,  and  he  uncrossed 
his  legs  and  re-crossed  them.   Still  he  sat. 

The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- 
prise the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 


The  clock  struck  four,  and  he  was'  still 
sitting. 

The  clock  struck  five,  and  the  milk  wagons 
commenced  to  rattle  over  the  pavement. 
He  finally  heaved  a  sigh,  rose  to  his  feet  and 
remarked  that  he  thought  it  was  pretty  near 
time  forhimtogo.  After  saying  '  bye-bye" 
exactly  twenty-seven  times,  he  finally  tore 
himself  away  for  the  purpose  of  recupera- 
ting for  the  night  coming. 

"They  are  lovers,  these  two,"  the  sad 
winds  sighed,  and  a  shudder  crept  through 
the  chrysanthemum  bushes. 


BEWILDERING. 

"  What's  the  matter,  Wally  ?  " 

"Aw,  berjove,  I'm  bewildered,  yerknow." 

"  What  bewilders  you  ?  " 

' '  That  girl  I  took  to  the  play  lawst  evening. 
Miss — aw — what's-her-nanie,  yer  know?" 

"Aw — aw — Miss  Nightingale?" 

"  Yaas,  Nightingale.  Aw,  devilish  pecu- 
liar girl,  yer  know;  cawn't  fathom  her." 

"Aw,  what's  the  peculiarity  ?  " 

"Aw,  aw,  you  know  how  devilish  fond  I 
am  of  peanuts  ?  " 

"  Often  remarked  it,  Wally." 

"Well,  while  at  the  play  last  evening,  I, 
by  chawnce,  found  in  my  coat  pocket  a  couple 
of  peanuts  which  had  been  placed  there  the 
night  before  and  had  been  overlooked  by  m\- 
man.  Of  cour.se  I  drew  them  forth  and 
naturally  asked  Miss  aw — what's-her-natne 
if  she  would  have  some." 

"Aw,  yaas;  what  did  she  say  ?  " 

"  That's  it,  yer  know;  I've  pondered  over 
her  remark  until  my  poor  bwains  ache,  but  I 
cawn't  fathom  her  meaning." 

"  Yaas  ?  " 

"  Yaas.  When  I  offered  her  the  nut,  yer 
know,  she  drew  herself  up  as  proud  as  a 
Duchess,  and  saiil,  verj'  severely:  'Thanks; 
but  I'm  not  a  monkey,  sir.'  " 

"Aw,  berjove,  it  would  take  a  London 
barrister  to  fathom  that,  yer  know.  It's 
beyond  me,  ber  Jove  !  " 


THE  NEW  WOMAN. 

This  latest  product  of  the  age. 

From  all  we  see  and  read. 
She  seems  to  be,  though  all  the  rage, 

A  tomboy  run  to  seed. —  Truth. 

HAPPY  THOUGHT. 

She — The  play  is  very  affecting.  I  am 
moved  to  tears. 

He — Wonder  if  I  couldn't  get  the  woman 
in  front,  with  the  big  hat,  moved  two  tiers? 
—N.  Y.  World. 
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RIPPLES. 


A  WORD  TO  THE  WISE. 

Newblood — Take  something.  Sniggles? 

Sniggles — No,  thanks.  I  haven't  drank  a 
drop  of  anything  since  I  was  a  young  man. 

"  What  was  tne  matter;  afraid  it  would  get 
the  better  of  you  ?  " 

"  No;  but  it  was  the  cause  of  ruining  my 
entire  life." 

"  You  don't  say!    How  did  it  happen  ?  " 

"When  I  was  about  your  age,  I  ran  around 
with  the  boys  and  foolishly  filled  myself 
with  liquor  the  same  as  you  are  now  doing. 
One  evening  while  underthe  influence  of  the 
vile  stuff,  I  called  on  a  young  lady  to  whom 
I  was  paying  considerable  attention,  and 
proposed  to  her." 

"  Great  Scott!  I  suppose  she  met  your 
offer  with  a  refusal  and  requested  that  you 
never  darken  her  door  again  ?  " 

"  No,  she  didn't;  she  accepted  me." 

HIS  ONLY  FAULT. 

She — You  say  that  you  are  faultless,  but  I 
believe  otherwise;  for  I  find  that  you  have 
one  very  glaring  fault. 

He— And  that  is  ? 

She — That  you  believe  yourself  faultless. 

COULD  NOT  LOOK  INTO  THE  BEYOND. 

"Why,  Mrs.  Nobby,  I  haven't  seen  you 
for  several  years.  Where  is  your  husband 
now  ?  " 

"  I'm  sure  I  don't  know." 

"Not  know  ? " 

"How  should  I;  he's  been  dead  three 
years." 

HOW  TOnnY  OBTAINED  THE  BOX. 

Aunty — Don't  you  want  another  piece  of 
candy.  Tommy  ? 

Tommy — No,  mam;  it  makes  me  sick. 

Aunty — ISIakes  you  sick?    How's  that? 

Tommy — You  always  give  a  fellow  such 
little  pieces,  it's  enough  to  make  anybody 
sick. 

AS  IT  ALWAYS  WAS. 

"Well,  my  boy,  don't  you  find  many 
surprises  in  housekeeping  that  you  never 
thought  of  while  boarding?" 

"Well,  I  should  say  yes.  I  was  never  so 
surprised  in  my  life  after  I  had  been  house- 
keeping two  weeks." 

"  How  was  that?  " 

"  I  found  I  was  doing  the  majority  of  the 
housework."  BRUNO. 
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Cigar  i>  made  from  a  new  crop 
of  Havana  Tobacco  in  new 
bright,  light  colors.  It's  put 
up  in  new,  up-to-date  shapes 
and  sizes.  Always  the  Best  in 
quality,  now  it  is  also  the  BEST 
LOOKING  Key  West  Cigar. 
2  for  25c.,  IOC,  3  for  25c. 


ESBERG,  BACHMAN  &  CO.  • 
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631  MARKET  ST. 


HIGH  Topper  plath 

cuflss  V 
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"AT- 

126  Post  St.  ROBERTSOH'S 


The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  byS.  &G.  Gump,  1 13  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  .Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Kastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  Sl'TTlvR  .ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  corainodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Hldg. 

OLD  DRESDEN  CHINA  PAINTING 

Taught  by  a  lady  well  acquainted 
with  this  art. 

Address:    DRESDEN  CHINA, 

Care,  J.  TAUZY  &  CO., 

6  Post  Street,  S.  F. 


ROOS  BROS 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 


27-29-31 -33-35-37 
KEARNY  ST. 


BROKAW  BROS.  AND  ROGERS,  PEEL  &.  CO.  OF  N.  Y. 

AMERICA'S  BEST  TAILORS  CLOTHING 


GOWNS 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS 
HOUSE  COATS 


BATH  ROBES 
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II    AND  Co, 

J  ir(coRp'D 
■MEATRE  *l  PF(OPS. 

Commencing— Moiitlay,  November  llth 

DE  WOLF  HOPPEH 

And  his  merry  Company, 
 Presenting  the  great  comic  opera — 

WANG 

A.    Gorgeous  Production 


t>  Co  , 
JNCORPO 

.  .   ^'''"■'^ 

MONDAY,  NOVEAIBER  11  h 
Jacob  Liti  s  Magnificent  Spectacular  production,  the 

WAR  OF  WEALTH 

By  C.  T.  Daze}-,  author  of  "In  Old  Kentucky" 
The  most  perfect,  picturesque  and  expensive  pro- 
duction of  an  American  Melodrama  ever 
given  in  this  Country.  100— People  on  Stage  — 100 
The  Great  Cast — Harry  Lacj',  Jno.  B.  Maher,  Belle 
Bucklin,  I.aura  Booth,  A.  S.  I,ippraan,  Ben  Cotton, 
Emma  Bell.  Marion  Erie,  Frank  J.  Keenau,  Mal- 
colm Williams,  Adele  Estee,  J.  T.  Burke  and  others. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
LAST  NIGHTS 
Offenbach's  Sparkling  Opera  Comique 

MADAME  FAVART 

Monday  Evening,  November  llth,  1895 

CRHcnEH 

Popular  Prices      —      25  and  50  Cents 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


MOROSOO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Performances  of  The  DiaiTiond  BfeakeF 

Monday  evening;,  November  llth 

Steel  Mackave's  Great  Drama 

-MONEY  MAD- 

Evening  Prices:  2.1  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday. 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 


GROYER'S  ALGAZAR 

Last   Nights — Byron  &  Southern's  Great  Comedy 

THE    CRUSHED  TRAGEDIAN 

Leonord  Grover  and  Leonard  Grover,  Jr. 
— A  Great  Cast — 

NEXT  WEEK 

PRIVATE  SEGRETARYMOPEN  GATE 

Matinees,  Saturday,  Sunday  and  Wednesday 
Prices,  lo.  15,  25,  35  and  50c.    Matinee,  10,  15  and  25c. 
Telephone  Black  991 

ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  November  Iltli 

A  Superb  New  Bill 
— 7 — New  People — 7 — 
GRANTO  &  MAUD,  Eccentric  Wire  Performers 

from  the  Folies  Bergeres,  Paris. 
AMMONS  CLERISE  TRIO,  Vocal  and  Instrumental 

Artists  from  the  Empire  Theatre,  London,  and 
A  GREAT  SPECIALTY  COMPANY. 

Saturday  and  Sunday  Matineeg 

XHREE  SOflG  HECITRIiS 

By  nr<Df{EW  BOQHt^T 

Assisted  by  well-known  vocalists,  will  be  given  at 
MAPLE  BALL,  PALACE  HOTEL 
November  6th  and  27th 
and  December  8th 
Soloists— Olive  Reed  Hai held er.  Contralto,  and 
Sophia  Newland,  Soprano 

Tickets  to  subscribers  for  the  series  of  three 
concerts,  one  dollar.   Single  Admission,  fifty  cents. 


De  Wolf  Hopper  opens  in  comic  opera 
at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  the  ntb.  He 
produces  "  Wang,"  with  all  of  bis  com- 
petent company  in  the  cast. 

Oil  Monday  uiglit  last  Ferris  Hartnian 
made  his  reappearance  at  the  Tivoli  before 
a  packed  house,  which  simply  rose  to  him 
as  he  came  before  the  footlights.  The  ap- 
plause continued  for  several  minutes.  Jliss 
Hmelie  Melville  was  also  well  received,  and 
"Madame  Favart "  seemed  as  much  of  a 
favorite  as  ever.  "  JIadame  Favart"  will 
continue  one  more  week. 

In  "  The  Heart  of  JIaryland,"  now  run- 
ning at  the  Herald  Scpiare  Theater,  New 
York,  Mrs.  Leslie  Carter,  in  order  to  pre- 
vent the  ringing  of  a  bell  that  will  betray 
the  escape  of  her  lover  from  pri.<;on,  climbs 
the  steeple  of  a  church  and  clutches  the 
clapper  of  the  bell  just  in  the  nick  of  time. 
The  feat  is  such  a  hazardous  one  that  Mrs. 
Carter  has  taken  a  special  course  of  gym- 
nastic training  in  order  to  fit  herself  for  the 
role.  To  be  an  actress  nowadays,  a  woman 
must  needs  possess  not  only  dramatic  in- 
stinct to  conceive  a  part,  but  the  physical 
courage  to  face  injurj'  and  possible  death  in 
depicting  it. 

"A  Contented  Woman"  at  the  Baldwin 
has  given  Mrs.  Hoyt  a  good  opportunity  to 
display  talent  of  no  mean  order  and  of  some 
considerable  promise.  She  has  had  good 
audiences  and  has  received  encouragement 
sufficient  to  warrant  her  in  the  continuance 
of  a  career  but  yet  young. 

"Charley's  Aunt"  has  had  a  very  good 
run  at  the  California  during  the  past  week. 
"The  War  of  Wealth  "  opens  on  Monday 
next  at  this  theater. 

"The  Lucky  Star,"  "Lorraine,"  "The 
Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,"  "Carmen,"  and 
"Donna  Juanita "  are  underlined  at  the 
Tivoli. 

It  is  stated  as  a  singular  fact  that  most  of 
the  singers  who  make  a  sensational  success 
on  the  vaudeville  stage  have  neither  good 
voices  nor  good  looks  to  commend  them. 
They  conquer  by  a  certain  charm  of  manner, 
by  throwing  out  a  nameless  sort  of  magnet- 
ism, which  appears  to  numb  the  critical 
faculties.  Yvette  Guilbert  is  no  exception 
to  the  rule,  and  yet  it  is  said  her  yearly  earn- 
ings exceed  the  salary  of  the  President  of 
the  United  States. 

The  scenery  in  the  first  act  of  "  The 
Diamond  Breaker,"  at  Morosco's,  presented 
a  beavitiful  view  in  the  Alleghany  Moun- 
tains. The  stage  setting  throughout  was 
excellent,  and  the  scene  containing  the  coal 
crusher  could  uot  have  been  better  managed. 
Mr.  Coulter  Drinker  outdid  himself  in  his 
impersonation  of  the  firm  and  upright 
young  mechanic,  and  was  very  ably  and 
gracefully  supported  by  Miss  Hall.  In  a 
group  which  presented  one  of  the  best  plays 
ever  seen  at  the  Grand,  under  its  prssent 
management,  it  seems  almost  injustice  to 
others  to  single  out  any  one  actor,  but  it  is 
a  pleasure  to  mention  Mr.  Frank  Hatch's 
part  as  the  old  darkey.  Woeful  Danger,  as 
one  of  the  crowning  features  in  a  play  well 
cast  and  well  acted  throughout.  Next  week 
Steele  Mackaye's  great  drama,  "Money 
Mad,"  will  be  presented. 

There  are  always  good  houses  at  the  Al- 
cazar, where  Grover  and  his  bright,  little 
company  seem  to  be  making  many  good 
friends.  "The  Crushed  Tragedian"  gave 
Leonard  Grover,  Jr.  some  excellent  oppor- 
tunities for  comedy,  and  the  others  in  the 
cast  also,  did  good  work. 

Mr.  Haverly's  enoniious  company  of  min- 
strels, which  appears  at  the  Columbia 
Theater  during  the  coming  week,  comprises 
an  ensemble  of  minstrel  talent  rarely 
brought  together.  They  will  present  a  pro- 
gram including  the  latest  gems  in  music, 
song,  humor,  and  up-to-date  wit.  It  is  well 
known  that  Mr.  Haverly  is  the  originator 
and  promoter  of  modern  minstrelsy,  and 
has  always  had  good  companies.  Among 
the  well-known  artists  secured  are  the  fam- 
ous Billy  Rice,  Bert  vShcpherd,  K.  M.  Kaync 
— the  minstrel  Chesterfield — Charles  ICrncst, 
the  monologue,  Siegrist  and  Higgins,  the 
trapezists,     Dave     Montgomery,  eccentric 


te^©)^-Sun(lay  Afternoon,  Nov.  10 


A  Great,  Grand  and 
Glorious  Minstrel 
Festival. 


J.  H.  Haverly's 
Mastodon  Minstrels 

Monarchs  Supreme  of  Superfine  Minstrelsy.  Incomparable  in  de- 
sign. Indefatigable  in  Execution.  Unparalleled  in  effect.  Coming  in 
all  its  vast  entiritv.  "Read  the  Roll":  Billy  Rice,  Burt  Shepard,  Chas. 
Ernst,  E.  M.  Kayne,  J.  H.  Haverly,  and  fifty  others. 

Remember  the  date  and  carry  the  news. 

•  THIS  SUNDAY  AFTERNOON,  NOVEMBER  10th 

BeserTed  Seats— 15,  25,  50  and  75c.   Hox  and  Lege  Seata,  $1 
NOW    ON  SALE 


dancer,  together  with  Bert  Norris,  George 
Castle,  Frank  Kellj-,  and  half  a  hundred  [ 
others. 

Commencing  with  the  Sunday  matinee, 
the  prices  at  the  Columbia  will  be  reduced 
to  15,  25,  50  and  75  cents  for  the  choice  of 
reserveil  seats,  and  f  1  for  box  or  loge  seats. 

A  rather  good  story  is  told  of  Mrs.  Ken- 
dal, who  considers  she  has  a  proprietary 
right  to  virtue  and  respectability.  Her  atti- 
tude as  the  "moralist"  of  the  stage  has 
become  distinctly  disagreeable  to  other 
equally  virtuous  though  less  morally  aggres- 
sive actresses,  so  all  arc  delighted  when  she 
is  silenced  She  was  at  a  dinner  in  London, 
and  was  taken  in  by  a  quiet  little  man, 
whose  name  she  failed  lo  catch.  The  bur- 
den of  her  conversation  was,  the  responsi- 
bility of  prominent  women  to  set  an 
example  of  rectitude  to  their  weaker  and 
lesser  sister.  This  they  had  failed  to  do. 
"  Look,  look  at  Rachel  and  George  Sand 
and,  later  still,  George  Elliot — yes,  George 
Eliot,  too;  what  was  she,  indeed  what  was 
she?''  said  the  reformer.  "  Madam."  said 
the  calm,  rohl  voice  of  the  man  who  had 
taken  her  in,  "she  was  my  wife."  And 
Mr.  Cross  relapsed  into  silence. 

Louis  James  tells  this  story  about  Lewis 
Morrison's  humor:  "Atone  time  during  a 
fearfully  hot  summer  in  Kansas  City,  I  was 
obliged  to  pass  every  day  a  certain  shop.  In 
the  window  prominently  placed  was  a  pho- 
tograph of  Lewis  Morrison  in  furs.  This  at 
first  annoyed,  afterward  aggravated,  and 
finally  exasperated  me  to  such  a  degree  that 
I  went  into  the  store  and  told  the  proprietor 
that  if  he  would  let  me  have  that  photograph 
I  would  get  him  a  new  one.  He  was  will- 
ing, and  I  took  the  picture,  mailed  it  to 
Morrison  with  the  request  that  he  sen<l  the 
man  a  summer  photograph  in  its  place.  A 
few  days  later  I  passed  the  shop,  and  there 
was  a  new  picture  of  Morrison — as  Me- 
phisto  !" 

At  the  dress  rehearsal  of  "Ambition  "  at 
the  Fifth  Avenue  Theater  the  only  outsider 
present  was  Charles  Frohmau.  The  re- 
hearsal proceeded  with  great  earnestneps 
until  J.  G.  vSaville,  who  takes  the  part  of  Mr. 
Maxwell,  had  to  say  in  anguished  and  in- 
tense tones,  "  Heck,  I  am  ruined  !"  "  You 
bet  you  are,"  returned  Goodwin,  whose  sense 
of  humor  got  the  better  of  him.  "You're 
playing  a  mighty  bad  part,  and  Charley 
Frohman  is  out  there  in  front  saying  to  him- 
self, 'You  won't  be  able  to  get  an  engage- 
ment anywhere  when  I  am  through  with 
you.'  "  A  general  roar  of  laughter  prevented 
the  rehearsal  being  resumed  for  several  min- 
utes. 

Guilio  Minetti,  the  young  violinist,  whose 
occasional  public  appearances  here  have 
occasioned  considerable  pleasure  in  musical 
circles,  will  give  a  concert  at  the  Young 
Men's  Christian  Association  auditorium 
next  Friday  evening.  For  the  first  time 
here  a  quintet  for  piano  and  strings  by 
Sganibati  will  be  rendered. 

"Shooting  the  Chutes"  has  taken  the 
town  by  storm.  Parties  are  organized  every 
day  to  go  and  take  the  terrilile  tumble  down 
the  slide.  Theatrical  people,  musical  people, 
society  people,  small  boys  and  girls,  troop  out 
to  the  Haight  Street  Grounels  and  let  out 
such  loud  yellsof  delight  as  they  receive  their 
bumps  when  .striking  the  water,  that  the 
neighborhood  for  a  radius  of  two  blocks  is 
aroused.  The  Bostonians  were  invited  out 
on  Wednesday;  Thursdaj'  the  Tivoli  jieople 
enjoyed  themselves,  and  yesterday  the 
"Charley's  Aunt"  Company  and  the  mem- 
bers of  Morosco's  Stock  had  a  good  time. 
The  concerts  given  every  afternoon  and 
evening  are  proving  a  great  attraction. 


i  Guard  Aoainst 
I  :  
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i  During  the  Hot 

Summer  Months 

ii  Bv  Having 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 


VINA  BRANDY 


DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMP5 


May  not  be  cla.ssed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmili,  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  o 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olj'tn- 
pic  Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  f  r, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  only,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  f  I— say  fifty  tickets  forfio.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  have 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  ojjcration  of 
discliarging  alid  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 

Some  years  ago  Max  Muller  visited  the 
University  at  Oxford.  He  was  shown 
through  the  Colleges,  met  the  celebrities, 
and  was  introduced  to  some  of  the  ardent 
theologians.  He  was  soon  engaged  in  a 
religious  controversy,  nnd  speedily  became 
involved  in  a  point  of  doctrine. 

"  But  you  will  find  it  all  in  St.  John," 
said  the  excited  Professor. 

"  St.  John  !  St.  John  !  "  said  Max  Muller, 
reflectively,  "Oh,  yes!  I  have  read  his 
book,  but  I  do  uot  agree  with  him." 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sis. 


Kaciiig! 


Racing! 


Haeiiig! 


California 
Jockey  Club 


FALL  MEETING 


BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Five  or  more  races  each  day.  Rnccs  start  at  '2  00  P.M. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  Rate. 


Don't  Faic  to- 


SHOOT  THE 
CHUTES 


cr 

HaiGHT  St.,  one  block  East  of  the  Park. 
Open  Afternoon  and  Evening. 

Concerts  at  2  and  S  p.  m.,  daily. 

The  sensation  of  London,  New  York  and  Chicago 


Cor.  Mason  and 
Kllis  bis. 


When  you  arc  .selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &.  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Y.M.  C.  A.  AUDITORIUM 

FitioAV  i;vK.,  N<)^  I  :mhi:I{  i.Tth 

A  Concert  "K-l^hy  ClULIO  MINEni 

Assisted  liy  Miss  Alice  Ilaron, 
Messrs.  John  Joscplis,  Charles  llciiiscn  and  I.onis 
von  di  r  Mchden. 
Madame  Vlrnlnla  F.  Ferrari,  Soprano 
Mr.  Sigisninndo  Martinez,  Accompanist 
Admission,  50  cents,  Reserved  Seats,  fi.oo.  Seals 
may  hesccuretlat  Shernnin,  Clay  ft  Co., on  Phur.sday 
.and  Friday. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E-  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  conifortalile  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply:  DEUTSCHEK  VEKKIN,  adjoining 
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T  H  K     WAV  K 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  atid  improvement  aud  lends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Vigs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac-."eptableand  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive :  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  pcriectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  eveiy 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Weak? 


You  will 
gain  a  lit- 
1 1  e,  and 
have  an  ap- 
petite.    In  a 
few  weeks  you 
will    be  well. 
MX  stomach,  liver 
nl  kidney  troubles 
yield.    Costs  $15.  a 
week.       Fare,  $3.00. 
liooklet  I  free)  tells  all 
ibout  it.    Send  to 


Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First=List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  .Agents. 

Kuom  20,  SeTcntli  Floor  Alillg  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  l/'nion  Hotel  Building. 


If  you  are  interested  in  beauti- 
ful engraving,  you  are  welcome 
at  Crockers'  —  especially  at  the 
Post  street  store,  where  engraving 
and  stamping  is  done  to  perfec- 
tion. 

No  importunities,  no  "  elo- 
quence "  of  any  sort — except  that 
quiet  persuasiveness  peculiar  to 
excellence. 

Engraving  of  cards,  invitations, 
everything. 

H  S  Crocker  Co 

227  Post  street 
215  Bush  street 

MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruti 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Booms  45,  .'^8  and  «0 

10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  HriLHIXG 

SAN  FK.ANCI.SCO,  C.VL. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 

The  winter  weather  with  its  distinctly 
disagreeable  accoiiipaniiiients — the  drizzling 
rain,  sloppy  streets,  bedragt^led  dresses  aud 
bespattered  shoes — has  set  in  with  an  almost 
f?asteru  rigor.  The  shop  windows  are  filled 
with  warm  looking  capes,  jackets  and  water- 
proof coats.  The  jackets,  for  the  most  part 
are  short — the  umbrella — pack,  the  most 
chic  of  the  latter  styles.  Tan,  which  has 
been  distinctly  modish  during  the  early  fall, 
has  been  superseded  by  brown— braided  and 
trimmed  with  black.  I  saw  a  decidedly  chic 
brown  coat  on  Miss  Hager  the  other  day; 
it  was  tight  lilting,  with  a  IMedici  collar  out- 
lined in  astrakhan  fur.  The  darts  were 
braided  with  a  moderately  wide  black  braid, 
which  was  carried  over  the  hips  and  lost  in 
the  folds  at  the  back.  Another  coat  I  rather 
admired  was  iu  Russian  blue  cloth,  braided 
in  black,  with  a  sack  back  and  large  bishop 
sleeves,  all  edged  in  astrakhan.  All,  or 
nearly  all,  of  the  coats  have  high  collars, 
which  is  such  a  God-send  to  the  girl  who 
has  a  tendency  to  neuralgia,  or  to  the  one 
who  has  become  delicate  through  wearing 
feather  and  fur  boas,  or  even  the  lighter  lace 
neck-gear  which  has  been  in  vogue  so  long. 
The  capes  are  for  the  most  part  short  and  very 
voluminous.  Some  are  exceedingly  gay  in 
Persian  silks  decorated  with  spangled  passe- 
menterie, and  trimmed  with  fur  or  feather. 
This  is  the  time  wheu  the  lady  who  would 
see  herself  arrayed  "  like  Solomon  in  all  his 
glory,"  is  in  the  zenith  of  her  happine-ss. 
She  may  choose  the  gayest  colored  gown, 
cover  it  with  spangles,  edge  it  with  fur,  trim 
it  with  lace,  aud  what  would  a  season  ago 
have  been  outrageosuly  vulgar,  is  now  mod- 
erately modish.  To  paint  the  lily  or  add 
another  hue  unto  the  rainbow  is  no  longer 
considered  a  demerit ;  on  the  contrary,  the 
greater  number  of  colors  the  more  stylish  is 
the  effect.  The  more  inharmonious  the  com- 
bination the  more  glaring  the  incongruity — 
the  more  fashionable  the  attire.  We  for- 
merly shone  by  reason  of  the  quietness  of 
our  toilettes,  now  we  dazzle  by  virtue  of 
their  gaiety. 

Among  the  features  of  the  recent  wed- 
dings, veiling  the  bridesmaids  was  among 
the  novel  ideas,  or  rather  the  revival  of  a 
pretty  custom  that  prevailed  some  years 
ago.  The  only  distinctive  difference  between 
the  bride  and  her  maidens  is  in  the  length 
of  the  veil;  the  latter  wear  theirs  shorter  as 
a  rule.  The  effect  is  said  to  be  decidedly 
chic.  At  the  Vanderbilt-Marlborough  wed- 
ding there  will  be  no  rice  thrown.  "Con- 
fetti" will  be  substituted.  I  believe  the 
reason  of  the  change  is  that  several  brides 
and  grooms  suffered  injuries  to  their  eves, 
owing  to  the  rather  enthusiastic  peltings  of 
rice,  and  so  the  harmless,  meaningless  con- 
fetti will  flourish  at  all  future  wedding  cere- 
monies. The  use  of  rice  is  a  relic  of  an 
ancient  superstition  connected  with  the  idea 
that  rice  indicates  wealth  and  an  abundance 
of  children.  But  as  is  the  case  with  most  of 
these  customs,  the  original  reason  for  their 
existence  is  forgotten,  the  mere  custom  in 
itself  sur\-iving. 

Pink,  blue,  and  white  weddings  are  out  of 
date;  the  "illuminated  wedding"  is  the 
latest.  The  name  comes  from  the  illumi- 
nated silks  and  other  materials  so  fa.shion- 
able  this  season.  The  churches  will  be 
decked  with  shaded  and  variegated  leaves. 
The  bridesmaids'  dresses  will  be  shaded 
silks  in  all  the  most  delicate  hues.  Parti- 
colored globes  will  be  introduced  in  order 
to  get  a  confusion  of  lights,  and  the  effect 
will  be  weird  in  the  extreme,  I  fancy. 

Lace,  and  real  lace  at  that,  will  be  used  ex- 
clusively on  all  the  winter  gowns.  The 
fichu  which  will  form  a  fashionable  adjunct 
to  both  home  and  evening  gowns  will  either 
be  made  entirely  of  lace  or  will  be  lavishly 
trimmed  with  it.  Even  in  hats  and  bonnets 
real  lace  will  be  used  either  combined  in 
the  trimming  or  plaited  in  a  sort  of  ruche 
around  the  face.  On  ball  gowns  where 
ruffles  or  berthas  are  not  becoming,  the 
tucker  and  full  vest  of  lace  are  to  be  seen 
softening  the  hard  lines  of  satin,  silk,  or 
velvet.  I  notice  that  handkerchiefs  trimmed 
with  Duchesse  lace  are  displayed  in  many  of 
the  shop  windows — with  prices  varying  from 
a  dollar  and  a  half  to  five  dollars,  accord- 
ing to  the  width  and  quality  of  the  lace. 
These  should  be  eagerly,  seized  upon 
by  the  Christmas  shoppers  as  a  real 
lace  handkerchief  is  an  ever  welcome  gift  to 
any  maid  or  matron,  and  one  cannot  have  a 
superfluity  of  them.  Venitian  rose  point 
Brussels  point-de-gaze,  Italian  point  and 
point  de  Flandres  are  the  most  fashionable 
of  the  real  laces.  Wide  collars  of  Renais- 
sance laces  are  heavily  jetted  and  traced 
with  gold  thread  to  make  them  more  showy, 
and  lace  treated  in  this  way  covers  revers, 
collar  bands,  and  vests  with  a  charming 
effect. 

Full  waists  of  chiffon  are  used  for  even- 
ing, and  are  particularly  smart  with  belt  and 
stock  of  mirror  velvet  in  a  contrasting 
color.  The  waists  and  skirts  of  different 
hues  belong  to  a  fashion  of  a  year  ago; 
this  .season  the  sleeves  form  the  con- 
trasting material.  The  most  fashionable 
gowns  for  evening  wear  have  a  Louis  Seize 
coat  or  a  long-pointed  waist  with  full  pan- 


iers  on  the  skirt  and  close  sleeves  with  a 
full,  short  puff  at  the  top.  Chine  silks  are 
very  popular  for  evening  gowns  and  make 
fine  copies  of  old-fashioned  dresses. 

Rationalistic  fashions  are  even  creeping 
into  the  underwear;  the  pajama  will  soon 
supersede  the  nightgown  and  the  bifurcated 
skirt  the  petticoat.  Comparatively  few 
women  now  wear  chemises  and  the  union 
suits  have  almost  completely  eliminated 
linen  drawers  from  the  wartlrobe  of  the 
modern  maiden.  It  seems  a  pity,  for  from 
the  standpoint  of  beauty,  the  delicate  lin- 
gerie, with  its  multitudiuous  frills  and  fur- 
belows, was  among  the  most  charming 
adjuncts  to  femininity;  and  must  we  banish 
all  these  for  the  more  comfortable,  though 
hideous,  of  the  manly  garments? 

Although  hand-painted  pillows,  cushions- 
lambrequins,  and  sachets  are  very  far  be, 
hind  the  age,  the  reign  of  the  hand-painted 
dress  has  again  commenced.  E-xquisite 
muslins  painted  with  much  skill,  aud  deli- 
cate as  the  filmy  cobweb,  stand  out  plainly 
against  the  underdress  of  silk.  A  pink 
taffeta  is  veiled  with  muslin  decorated  with 
trailing  bunches  of  flowers  down  either  side. 
The  large  puffed  sleeves  have  a  double  frill 
of  plain  muslin  running  from  the  shoulder 
to  the  elbow.  The  bands  about  the  throat 
are  painted  to  match  the  decorations  on  the 
skirt.  A  pretty  evening  gown  is  hand- 
painted  in  tulips.  The  material  is  creamy 
white  satin  covered  with  brilliant  tulips.  It 
is  veiled  with  silver-spotted  tulle.  The  bod- 
ice is  formed  of  folded  bands  of  green  velvet 
in  three  shades  and  the  tulle  is  carried  in 
full  puffs  across  the  breast  and  forms  the 
drooping  puffs  of  the  arms.  The  straps 
across  the  shoulders  are  of  tulips  and  a 
bunch  of  the  same  flowers  is  placed  on  the 
left  side  of  the  belt.  The  full  skirt  is  gar- 
landed with  tulips  round  the  hem  and  has  a 
most  brilliant  effect. 

A  very  smart  blouse  which  formed  one  of 
the  few  imported  garments  in  a  recent 
trousseau  was  of  heliotrope  peau  de  soie. 
A  yoke  front  of  white  Persian  embroidery 
edged  with  gold  passementerie  had  from 
the  center  of  the  yoke  to  the  waist-band  a 
box-plait  of  the  embroidery  and  on  either 
side  plaits  of  the  peau  de  soie.  Over  the 
shoulders  and  hanging  loosely  over  the  hips, 
was  a  flounce  of  handsome  point  d'alencon 
lace.  Elbow-sleeves  of  the  peau  de  soie  and 
a  soft  stock  and  belt  completed,  perhaps, 
the  most  extravagant  article  in  the  ward- 
robe. 

Mrs.  Van  Ren.sselaer  Conger  offers  this  as 
a  model  bicycle  costume,  in  which  no  woman 
will  ever  be  recognized  for  aught  but  a  lady: 
"The  sailor  hat  is  becoming  to  few  faces, 
and  a  small  toque  is  far  prettier  for  the 
bicyclist.  The  very  short  skirt,  often  too 
wide,  sways  in  the  wind,  while  the  tan 
gaiters  greatly  increase  the  size  of  the  ankle. 
A  black  silk  stocking,  a  black  kid  boot,  four 
or  five  inches  higher  than  the  ordinary 
walking  one,  a  gown  somewhat  narrow, 
reaching  half  way  between  the  ankle  and 
the  heel,  made  of  some  dark  cloth  or  flan- 
nel— black  is  preferable — its  body  cut  with 
extreme  severity,  is  best.  It  may  be  relieved 
by  a  shirt-front  of  pique  or  of  chiffon." 

Veils  are  now  worn  hanging  loosely  below 
hat  rims.  They  require  a  great  deal  of 
attention  and  must  be  put  on  very  neatly. 
The  dotted  veils  are  all  the  rage  and  the 
closer  the  dot  aud  the  heavier,  the  more 
chic  the  veil. 

 ►  ♦ .  

HAVE  VOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 


Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  j-our  grocer  for  it. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  A.\  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 

THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 


Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


COnFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerh-  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  Ijook.  Pills  io<^  and 
25<f  a  box.  Beak  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  Bales  more  than  6,000.000 bozta. 


NOW  ON  SALE- 


OuR  Celebrated 


Life  Saving  Shoes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 

812-814  Market  St  9-11  O'Farrell  St. 

— PHELAN  BUILDING— 

Telephone  iSiiS? 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FROST  ST. 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  .Street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechauics' 
Institute  liuildiog 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  U.  PHHLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
UiRiiCTORS— Jas.  V.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, h.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
'     Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
!     Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells,  P"argo  &  Co,,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

I  CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCE  15  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-upCapital,  $250,000.    Cash  Reserve  Fuud, $23,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT,  Manager 

Thin  company  loans  moocy  on  real  t-state  an'l  transacW  a  Kcneral 
trust  business.  It  mIao  m&HeH  and  continues  abstracu  of  tiUes  and 
issueii  guarantee  policies  which  prot<?ct  the  holdtr  against  loa*. 

Office.  MILLS  BUILDING,  S*n  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,446,100  Assets,  $2i,sfi4,',i} 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSOX,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  Montgomery  St. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-incli,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dnck8 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Mutphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .   Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


THE  Original 

Su/alij's  Bal^ery  apd  l^estadirai^t 

213  SUTTEK  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  Irequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


J.  H.  DOHRM.\NN  W/^li^^^ircA^ 

win  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
•  advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHEKRI.^N  &  CL.VY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  ATenae 


THE     WAV  E 


15 


Hotel  Del  JWonte  

/^/T\eriea's  pamou$  Summer  afjd  U/i^ter  Presort 


I'he  JVIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment;  iii  the  World 


'  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  bloomini?  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER — 


Mor^terey,  Gal. 


THE 


gUNSET  T.IIVHTED 

For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

Prom  Tuesday,  November  s,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vcstibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  especially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orieans  for 
aii  Eastern  points 
Quicic  Time         Only  one  ctiange 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(rilEMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  November  9, 
1893,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
iluju  and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
|day,  Nov.  14th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  rartleg— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Nov. 
9th  and  December  3d. 
Ticket  Office— 1  H  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaUing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.  1— S  S.  "City  of  Panama,"  November 
11;  S.S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  November  18;  S.S.  "San 
Bias."  Nov.  28;  S  S.  "San  Juan,,"  Dec.  7,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  P.M.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  November  12;  S.S 
"City  of  Riode  Janeiro,"  November  30;  S.S.  "City 
of  Peking,"  via  Honolulu,  December   21;  S.S. 
"China,"  December  31,  1895. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
OflSce,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

Getneral  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  a.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
GcNCRAL  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

401-403  SAN80MK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOOREi  Proprietor 


THE 


CALlFOHNlfl  HOTEIiTHE  LICK 

HOUSE 


IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocl<et=boolc  of  every  gtiest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


JK.  H.  WABFIELD 

 Proprietor . , 


Charlks  S.  Wheeli;r 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Occupies  the  block 
bounded  by  Montgomery, 
Post  and  Sutter  Sts. 


IX  IS 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMERICAN  OR  KUROPKAN  PLAN. 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  'VVedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
anil  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice.  ■ 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTEU  STREET 


K.  B.  SOU  LB 

 Manager 


por  those  who  aopreciate  Comfort  anil  Attentiun 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QDIET  HOMK 

CKNTRALLY 
LOCATi;i) 

SAX  l''R.\NCI.SCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


♦'THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


Nbw  Dbparturb— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


i6 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been  I 
a  staple  ! 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey  I 
for  a 

quarter-century  j 

E.  MARTIN 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MY  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

I2I2-I2I8  Market  Street 
302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OK  THE  — — 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Ser\'ice  a  specialty    'Phone  1930 


Latest 
Styles  in- — 


FINE  HARNESS 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


J.  O'KANE 

767  MARKET  STREET 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Oealep  In  HnZEUTON  Bl;OS. 
And  BROWN  &  SimPSOH 


PlAlSiOS 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 

A  Russian  journalist  of  prominence  was 
pursuing  his  avocation  at  Bucharest  in  1877, 
when,  one  day,  Stamboloff,  then  a  patriot 
"on  the  make,"  called  on  him,  and  intro- 
duced himself  as  a  confrere.  The  visitor 
produced  as  credentials  a  copy  of  his  own 
paper,  Tiu  Young  Bulbar.  What  struck  the 
other  as  singular  was  that  Stamboloff  pro- 
duced this  Youni;  Buli;ar  irom  his  left  boot. 
And  the  singularity  was  enhanced  when,  the 
conversation  having  turned  on  Bulgarian 
patriots,  Stamboloff  produced,  one  after  an 
other,  their  photographic  presentments  from 
the  right  boot.  Finally,  upon  taking  his 
leave,  the  editor  and  proprietor  of  The  Young 
Hulgar  asked  to  be  allowed  to  present  his 
confrere  with  a  copy  of  his  Poems  and  Bal- 
liuis,  and,  turning  to  his  left  boot  again,  ex- 
tracted the  volume  therefrom. 

An  eminent  lawyer,  noted  forhis  successat 
cross-examination,  recently  met  his  match. 
He  asked  a  witness  how  long  he  had  worked 
at  his  business  of  tin  roofing.  The  answer 
was,  "  I  have  worked  at  it  off  and  on,  but 
have  worked  at  it  steady  for  the  past  twelve 
years." 

"How  long  off  and  on  have  you  worked 
at  it?" 

"  Sixty-five  years." 
"How  old  are  you?  " 
' '  Sixty-five." 

'•  Then  you  have  been  a  tin  roofer  from 
birth?" 

"No,  sir;  of  course  not." 

"  Then  why  do  you  say  you  have  worked 
at  your  trade  for  sixty-five  years?" 

"Because  you  asked  how  long  off  and 
on  I  had  worked  at  it.  I  have  worked  at  it 
off  and  on  sixty-five  years — twenty  on  and 
forty-five  off!" 

He — Doesn't  smoking  make  you  giddy  ? 
She — Oh,  no;   it's  giddiness  makes  me 
smoke. — A'ew  Budge/. 

Lieutenant  (to  his  tailor) — The  frock  coat 
fits  like  a  glove.  I  have  no  complaint  to 
tnake.  Still,  I  regard  as  a  positive  insult 
your  having  made  my  batik-note  pocket  so 
wretchedly  small. — Der  Ulk. 

Presiding  Judge  (to  prisoner) — At  the 
preliminary  examination  you  denied  the 
accusation;  to-day  you  plead  guilty;  hovr  is 
that  ? 

Prisoner — Fact  is,  your  Honor,  I  just 
wanted  to  give  the  gentlemen  a  pleasant 
surprise ! — Daheim  Kalcndcr 

The  poet  Claudius,  on  being  asked  the 
difference  between  himself  and  the  poet 
Klopstock,  replied:  "  Klopstock  says,  'Thou 
who  art  my  inferior  and  yet  my  equal, 
approach  hither,  and  stooping  to  the  ground 
relieve  me  of  my  dust-begrimed  nether 
integuments;'  whereas,  I  simply  say,  'Jo- 
hann,  come  and  take  off  my  boots.'" — 
Chronik  dcr  Zeit. 

Wifey — Do  you  think  there  is  a  nian  who 
could  conscientiously  say  to  his  wife:  "You 
are  the  only  woman  I  ever  loved  ?  " 

Hubby — Only  one  I  can  think  of. 

Wifey — Who?    You,  dearest? 

Hubby — Oh,  no,  Adam. 

A  very  stout  old  lady  (preparatory  to  en- 
tering the  water,  to  bathing  man  on  the 
shore) — And  will  the  tide  rise  again  soon  ? 

Bathing  Man — Certainlj',  as  soon  as 
madam  has  entered  the  water. — Le  Chari- 


In  the  East  End  a  little  ragged  child  was 
heard  to  call  from  the  window  of  a  tene- 
ment house  to  her  opposite  neighbor: 
"  Please,  Mrs.  Miller,  mother's  best  compli- 
ments, and  will  you  go  a-begging  with  her  to- 
morrow if  the  weather  is  fine?" — Tit  Bits. 

Husband — A  man  has  no  idea  how  mean 
other  people  can  be  till  he  asks  them  to  do 
him  a  favor. 

Wife — Nor  how  strong-minded  he  can  be 
till  his  wife  asks  him  for  one. — Life. 

The  seaside  girl— a  perfect  hummer 

Of  beauty  all  sublime — 
An  actress  is  to  play  ten  summer 

Engagements  at  a  time. 

—Puck. 
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For  very  joy  that  you  were  you. 
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THE  GUIDANCE  OF  PUBLIC  OPINION. 


The  journalist,  the  lawyer,  and  the  public  man 
can  perform  no  higher,  no  holier,  no  more  emphatic 
service  to  his  country  and  to  his  fellow-citizen  than 
by  bending  his  energies  to  the  creation  of  a  healthy 
and  rational  public  opinion.  It  is  a  solemn  duty 
the  good  citizen  owes  to  the  State.  Nowhere  in 
the  world,  more  than  in  the  United  States,  does  the 
stability  of  the  government  and  the  security  and 
welfare  of  the  individual  depend  so  largely  upon  a 
just  and  proper  conception,  among  the  masses,  of 
the  fundamental  principles  of  right  and  wrong; 
and  nowhere  in  the  world,  it  is  safe  to  say,  is  there 
such  a  combined  and  devilish  desire  to  mislead  and 
corrupt  that  very  thing  upon  which  our  security  so 
much  depends.  Public  opinion  recorded  at  the 
polls  may,  in  a  single  day,  change  the  stewardship 
of  the  State  and  rever.se  all  the  former  policies 
which  marked  the  conduct  of  our  government.  It 
may  levy  tolls  where  theretofore  no  tolls  were 
charged.  It  may  change  the  policy  of  peace  to  the 
ways  of  war;  may  stop  the  well-intended  message 
to  a  foreign  power,  that  breathes  a  just  desire  for 
amity  and  friendly  arbitration,  and  substitute  a 
declaration  that  bristles  with  all  the  .sentiments  of 
warlike  animosity.  It  may.  upon  almost  a  mo- 
ment's notice,  plunge  the  country  into  financial 
disaster  and  summon  the  prosperous  merchant  to 
our  bankrupt  courts.  It  may  wreck  commerce, 
destroy  trade,  and  paralyze  the  arm  of  industry 
with  one  unwise  and  ill-considered  blow.  It  may, 
with  mad  and  over-hasty  zeal  to  reach  and  punish 
some  object  unpopular  for  the  moment  in  its  eye, 
destroy  the  very  rights  and  undermine  the  very 
privileges  upon  the  enjoyment  of  which  the  citizen 
makes  his  proudest  boast.  Public  opinion  may  at 
one  moment  promise  to  be  a  most  powerful  instru- 
ment for  good,  and  at  another  a  most  dangerous 
weapon  for  evil.  It  is  seldom  the  child  of  research; 
seldom  the  fruit  of  judgment;  seldom  based  upon 
careful  reasoning:  but  more  than  often,  it  is  an 
ill-timed  infant,  prematurely  born  of  a  sudden 


shock,  and  lacking  the  rounded  lines  of  the  timely 
oflFspring  of  mature  judgment.  That  a  thing  so 
powerful  for  a  country's  weal  or  woe  should  be 
neglected  to  grow  rank  and  wild  with  weeds;  that 
heresies  and  strange  doctrines  of  right  and  wrong, 
that  wild  theories  of  government  should  be  allowed 
to  take  root;  that  so  much  should  be  left  to  chance 
and  providence,  must  appal  a  thinking  man  who 
takes  a  moment  to  contemplate  the  calamities  that 
might  follow  a  practice  and  condition  so  manifestly 
improvidential. 

In  an  article  in  the  Amen'ran  Joicrnal  of  Sociol- 
ogy, Professor  Jenks  of  Cornell,  recognizing  the 
dangers  growing  out  of  this  haphazard  arrange- 
ment, offers  some  suggestions  looking  toward  the 
proper  guidance  of  public  opinion.  He  says,  and 
says  truly: 

It  is  probably  not  too  much  to  say  that  not  twenty-five 
per  cent  of  our  adult  voting  population  have  deliberately 
made  up  an  opinion  on  a  public  question  after  anything 
like  a  reasonably  full  and  fair  study  of  the  case.  Public 
opinion,  then,  seems  to  be  a  mixture  of  sense  and  nonsense, 
of  sentiment,  of  prejudice,  of  more  or  less  clearly  defined 
feelings  coming  from  influences  of  various  kinds  that  have 
been  brought  to  bear  upon  the  citizens,  these  influences, 
perhaps,  being  mostly  those  of  sentiment  rather  than  those 
acting  upon  judgment. 

After  referring  to  the  methods  obtaining  in  the 
older  countries  in  respect  to  party  leaders,  he  has 
this  to  say  of  the  party  leaders  of  our  own  country, 
which  must  strike  every  American  as  being  nothing 
but  the  truth: 

In  the  United  States,  so  far  as  political  matters  are  con- 
cerned, we  find  that  our  politicians,  as  a  rule,  would  rather 
follow  than  lead  public  opinion.  Our  leaders  apparently 
often  wait  and  find  it  hard  to  determine  which  side  of  prom- 
inent questions  they  shall  take  until  they  are  able  to  gauge 
which  way  the  public  is  liable  to  act.  Indeed,  at  all  times 
the  politicians  say  that  they  deem  it  their  duty  to  follow 
public  opinion,  and  that  their  votes  in  Congress  shall  be 
guided  by  the  wishes  of  their  constituents.  For  the  last 
two  or  three  months  it  has  been  almost  impossible  to  find 
out  definitely  and  clearly  the  opinions  of  important  politi- 
cal leaders  on  the  silver  question,  and  the  case  is  by  no 
means  an  isolated  one. 

Speaking  of  newspapers  and  their  influence  on 
public  opinion,  the  Professor  says: 

Many  of  our  great  newspapers  have  a  personal  following 
of  readers  whose  views  are  shaped  by  the  opinions  expressed 
in  the  editorial  columns;  but  probably  since  Horace  Greely's 
day  there  has  been  no  paper  that  has  exerted  the  direct 
influence  over  its  readers  that  the  great  papers  of  Ger- 
many and  England  do. 

But  the  Professor  does  not  seem  to  grasp  the 
theory  of  the  present  control  of  the  daily  press  over 
the  masses.  The  editorial  column  of  to-day  is  a 
graveyard  where  opinions  are  buried.  The  public 
mind  is  now  moulded  in  the  news  columns  of  the 
daily  press,  where  seemingly  no  effort  is  made  at 
control.  The  truth  is  distorted  and  colored  to  fit 
the  fancies  of  the  publisher,  and  the  public  permit- 
ted to  draw  its  conclusions  and  base  its  judgment 
upon  false  premises.  Conceding  to  the  daily  press 
all  the  power  and  influence  over  public  opinion 
which  it  claims  to  exercise,  if  one  also  admits  the 
dangers  to  government  which  may  result  from  a 
perverted  public  mind,  the  inference  naturally  fol- 
lows that  where  so  much  power  is  lodged,  /.  e., 
with  the  daily  press,  there  should  be  some  fixed 
responsibility,  lest  its  exemption  therefrom  may 
beget  a  heedlessness  that  will  not  only  be  mislead- 
ing but  also  bring  ruin  about  our  ears. 

The  Professor  makes  a  suggestion  with  respect 
to  newspapers  which  will  .strike  many  of  our  readers 
as  novel,  but  which,  after  all,  has  behind  it  a 
thought  worthy  of  consideration.    He  says: 

Probably  no  greater  service  could  be  done  to  the  country 
by  any  wealthy  man  or  group  of  men,  than  the  liberal 
endowment  of  a  paper  with  a  sum  so  large  that  it  would  be 
a  matter  of  indifference  whether  people  subscribed  or  not. 
A  paper  with  such  an  endowment,  in  the  hands  of  trustees 
of  integrity,  whose  aim  it  should  be  to  give  the  news  fairly 
and  fully,  to  give  the  basis  for  judgment  on  all  political 
questions,  to  give  carefully  written,  moderate  opinions  on 
both  sides,  might  be  more  of  an  educating  influence  in  the 
community,  and  might  have  a  stronger  tendency  toward 
elevating  the  political  tone  of  our  country  than  a  dozen 
new  universities. 


Prick,  Ten  Cents. 

IS  SAN   FRANCISCO  A  SINK  OF  INIQUITY? 

In  the  course  of  an  article  on  the  Durrant  case, 
the  Oregonian  describes  San  Francisco  as  a  sink  of 
iniquity,  and  a  nest  of  sin.  In  the  same  spirit,  Mr. 
Ambrose  Bierce  says  that  "  California  is  one  of  the 
world's  moral  dark  corners;  a  happy  hunting-ground 
of  rogues."  It  is  rather  important  that  this  com- 
munity should  know  whether  the.se  accu.sations  are 
well-founded,  or  are  merely  the  vaporings  of 
.splenetic  minds.  If  we  are  sunk  in  iniquity,  and 
permeated  by  depravity,  it  behooves  us  to  mend 
our  ways,  and  some  of  the  missionaries  who  are 
now  provoking  riots  in  China  and  Japan  might  be 
advantageously  recalled  to  preach  the  gospel  of 
morality,  not  only  South  of  Market  Street,  but 
in  the  Western  Addition. 

Here,  as  everywhere,  the  standard  of  morality  is 
the  conduct  of  women.  In  every  large  city  the 
young  man  is,  as  a  rule,  more  or  less  depraved; 
that  is  to  say,  he  drinks,  sometimes  to  excess;  he 
consorts  with  the  wicked;  he  is  not  averse  to  the 
game  in  which  a  royal  flu-sh  beats  four  of  a  kind; 
he  takes  an  interest  in  a  prizefight.  In  this  respect 
the  average  young  man  is  the  same  all  the  world 
over.  In  what  is  called  Society  men  do  not  figure. 
Women  constitute  Society.  He  who  seeks  to  gauge 
the  moral  tone  of  a  community  need  not  a-sk  what 
the  men  are  like;  he  must  apply  his  moral  thermome- 
ter to  the  women,  and  inquire  how  they  compare 
with  members  of  the  sex  elsewhere. 

"Society  "  does  not  mean  the  members  of  the  caste 
of  Vere  de  Vere,  who  go  to  Friday  cotillions,  and 
grace  the  entertainments  of  the  rich  and  the  great — 
it  includes  all  ladies  of  fair  education  and  deport- 
ment, who  go  to  parties  given  hy  members  of  their 
own  set,  read  books,  attend  theaters,  and  follow  the 
fashion  of  the  day  in  dress.  Kvery  reader  of  The 
Wave  must  know  a  number  of  such  ladies,  some 
more  refined,  some  less,  but  all  with  some  veneer 
of  social  rosewood.  Of  these  readers,  the  question 
may  be  asked — and  asked  without  hesitation — Did 
they  ever  know  a  single  woman  of  this  class  fall  by 
the  way  ?  This  is  a  small  city,  and  everybody 
knows  everybody  else's  business.  If  a  girl  made  a 
slip,  a  thousand  women,  with  long  tongues,  would 
be  aware  of  the  disaster  with  all  the  unctuous 
details.  Was  ever  such  a  story  current  even  in  the 
circles  most  given  to  gossip  ?  If  not,  is  it  not  safe 
to  conclude  that  there  never  was  foundation  for 
sucha  story  ? 

Of  course,  here  as  elsewhere,  there  is  a  class 
from  which  shop  girls,  milliners'  apprentices  and 
working  girls  generally,  are  rtcruited,  and  among 
these  there  are  many  who.se  wages  are  insufficient 
to  .supply  them  with  the  necessaries  of  life.  They 
are  confronted  with  the  alternative  of  stinting  their 
stomach  or  their  back,  and  some  of  them  do  sup- 
plement their  legitimate  earnings  by  earnings  which 
are  not  so  legitimate.  That  occurs  in  all  large 
cities.  But  these  soiled  doves  do  not  constitute  a 
class  which  challenges  recognition;  they  pass  unob- 
tru.sively  through  the  world;  they  bear  no  resem- 
blance to  the  Paris  grisettes;  they  give  no 
demi-monde  balls,  which  are  happy  hunting- 
grounds  for  immoral  young  men;  how  few  in 
number  they  are  may  be  inferred  from  the  infinites- 
imally  small  illegitimate  birth  rate  in  this  city.  As 
to  that  other  class  of  women  who  are  professed  min- 
isters of  vice,  they  are  so  uniformly  Eastern  or 
foreign  born,  that  if  their  importation  were  pre- 
vented by  a  prohibitive  tariff,  the  gilded  palaces  of 
sin  would  have  to  close  for  want  of  inmates.  In 
San  Francisco,  Perdita  either  hails  from  France  or 
from  the  Kastern  States.  She  drifts  to  this  side  of 
the  Continent  in  .stress  of  weather  on  the  other;  or 
is  lured  by  fabulous  stories  of  the  affluence  and 
liberality  of  the  Californian  man  of  pleasure. 
When  a  California  girl  packs  her  handbag  for  a 
journey  on  the  road  which  leads  to  Sheol,  she 
hastens  to  cross  the  State  line;  she  cannot  bear  that 
her  friends  should  be  eye-witnesses  of  her  shame. 


2 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


And  such  women  have  generally  been  married,  and 
have  found  that  marriage  is  a  failure. 

To  measure  the  depth  of  San  Francisco's  iniquity, 
it  is  necessary  to  take  soundings  in  other  cities,  and 
to  compare  the  results.  Take  New  York,  for  in- 
stance. A  few  months  ago  the  Lexow  Committee 
turned  a  searchlight  on  the  social  evil  in  that  city. 
Their  report  is  appalling.  One  lady  abbess  testi- 
fied that  she  paid  $50,000  a  year  to  the  police  by 
way  of  hush  money,  and  she  was  only  one  of  many. 
Much  of  the  testimony  was  of  such  a  character 
that  it  could  not  be  published.  No  newspaper 
could  afford,  for  instance,  to  describe  the  places 
called  boarding-school  establishments,  where  plaits 
down  the  back  were  de  rigueur.  A  Police  Com- 
missioner says  that,  since  these  and  similar  resorts 
of  vice  were  broken  up,  no  less  than  fifty  thousand 
small  flats  have  been  rented  to  the  ejected  Aspasias. 
Back  of  these  unfortunates  stands  "the  fast  set," 
whose  adventures  are  town  talk;  more  than  one 
member  is  or  has  been  a  member  of  the  four  hun- 
dred, and  has  hardly  lost  caste  by  voyaging  into 
the  Pays  du  Tendre. 

A  pretty  fair  idea  of  the  average  morality  of 
London  can  be  formed  from  the  astonishing  popu- 
larity of  such  works  as  Mrs.  Craigie's  The  Gods, 
Sovie  Mortals  and  Lord  Wickersham,  and  Gissing's 
hi  the  Year  of  Jubilee.  In  Gissing's  story,  three 
sisters,  named  French,  apparently  fair  types  of  the 
English  middle  class,  and  each  enjoying  an  income 
of  her  own,  are  quite  prepared  to  share  any  bache- 
lor's quarters  if  the  inducement  be  sufficient.  In 
one  of  the  best  quarters  of  London  weekly  balls 
are  given  at  which  not  one  single  virtuous  woman 
is  present,  bat  which  are  frequented  by  members  of 
the  aristocracy,  and  the  middle  class. 

Everybody  knows  what  the  life  of  Paris  is,  and 
what  standard  of  morality  must  prevail  among 
girls  who,  on  leaving  the  convent,  are  nurtured  on 
a  diet  of  Maizeroy  and  CatuUe  Mendes  and  Le  Jour- 
nal Amusant,  until  they  marry.  Nor  is  it  neces- 
sary to  go  into  detail  to  depict  life  in  Vienna, 
where  the  student  who  is  looking  for  a  furnished 
room  and  who  complains  of  the  price,  is  reminded 
by  the  landlady,  with  a  smirk,  that  her  daughter 
is  exceedingly  good  natured,  and  has  a  splendid 
figure. 

With  which  of  these  cities,  need  San  Francisco 
fear  comparison,  so  far  as  morality  is  concerned  ? 
and  if  so,  is  it  honest  to  call  it  a  sink  of  iniquity  ? 

In  Portland,  Oregon,  Arcadian  purity  may  still 
prevail,  and  a  man  may  be  jailed  for  kissing  his 
wife  on  Sunday.  The  prurient  prude  does  not 
flourish  so  luxuriantly  here.  If  our  friend  of  the 
Ore^oniaii  wants  to  prove  that  Satan,  having  been 
driven  out  of  his  underground  home,  has  taken  up 
his  residence  on  this  peninsula,  he  will  have  to  ad- 
duce more  convincing  evidence  than  the  sporadic 
and  wholly  exceptional  case  of  Durrant. 


"To  O'Connor,  Principal  of  Horace  Mann  School, 
$75.00. 

"To  Albert  Lyser,  Principal  of  John  Swett 
School,  $75.00. 

"To  Miss  Fowler,  teacher  in  Normal  School, 
$125.00. 

"  Total,  $845.00. 

"  The  vote  by  which  this  amount  of  money  was 
squeezed  from  the  slender  public  purse  was  as 
follows: 

"Ayes  —  Ambrose,  Barrett,  Carew,  Clinton, 
Compte,  McElroy,  Dodge.  Nays — Hawley,  Hen- 
derson, Murdock,  Scott,  Stone. 

'  'As  we  understand  it,  there  is  no  dispute  upon  the 
score  that  these  people  had  not  received  their  sala- 
ries; there  is  no  contention  that  they  had  not  set- 
tled with  the  old  Board  for  past  services;  there  is  no 
claim  that  they  performed  extraordinary  duties 
which  would  entitle  them  to  a  gratuity  at  the  end 
of  the  fiscal  year;  there  is  no  earthly,  possible,  con- 
ceivable excuse  for  the  appropriation,  except  that 
j  the  new  Board,  in  their  superior  wisdom,  concluded 
I  that  the  old  Board  had  not  paid  these  people 
enough.  This  is  playing  ducks  and  drakes  with 
the  public  moneys  with  a  vengeance.  What  have 
the  gentlemen  voting  '  Aye '  to  say  to  this  pro- 
ceeding ?  and  how  do  their  bondsmen  view  their 
action  ?  are  questions  which  we  would  like  to  have 
'  answered." 

If  the  power  is  granted  to  an  incoming  Board 
to  increase  the  compensation  to  be  paid  for  past 
services,  such  a  practice  would  lead  to  abuses  which 
would  soon  bankrupt  the  municipality. 


THE  DESTINY  OF  ARMENIA. 


THE    BOARD    OF  EDUCATION. 


There  are  some  methods  in  connection  with  the 
conduct  of  the  present  Board  of  Education  that 
might,  with  profit  to  the  community,  be  investi- 
gated by  our  Grand  Jury.  The  willful  extrava- 
gance of  a  board  of  public  functionaries  is  possibly 
without  the  scope  and  jurisdiction  of  this  body. 
Public  inquiry  as  to  the  mere  increase  of  salaries 
by  a  board  invested  with  power  to  perform  that 
act  may  run  only  on  the  good  or  bad  judgment 
which  dictated  and  approved  the  added  expendi- 
ture. Increased  compensation,  dating  back  so  as  to 
cover  services  already  rendered  and  paid  for,  is  a 
something  which  merits  the  scrutiny  of  some  over- 
seeing eye;  and  if  the  law  has  lodged  the  power 
of  supervision  over  such  affairs  and  impressed  the 
duty  of  it  upon  our  Grand  Jury,  then  it  is  perfectly 
plain  that  that  body  should  investigate  some  of  the 
earlier  actions  of  the  present  Board  of  Education. 
We  do  not  claim  that  any  members  of  the  Board 
voted  on  this  proposition  with  criminal  intent;  but 
it  matters  little  how  innocently  such  a  thing  is  done; 
if  it  is  allowed  to  pass  by  without  even  so  much 
as  a  reprimand  it  will  establish  a  bad  precedent, 
and  one  of  which  dishonest  men  might  readily  take 
advantage.  In  speaking  of  this  subject  last  June, 
The  Wave  said  : 

"It  is  preposterous  to  claim  that  they  (the 
Board)  have  any  such  power.  Such  an  act  would 
be  and  is  wholly  indefensible.  But  that  is  exactly 
what  the  Board  has  done.  They  deliberately 
ordered  that  the  increased  salaries  should 
retroact  and  be  operative  as  to  certain  favor- 
ites for  services  for  which  the  department  had 
already  rendered  ample  compensation.  The  follow- 
ing payments  were  made  under  this  most  extra- 
ordinary proceeding: 

"To  Mr.  Babcock,  Deputy  Superintendent, 
$570-00. 


Heretofore  nearly  every  time  in  which  the  Powers 
have  interfered  in  Turkey,  Russia  has  done  the 
fighting  and  the  other  nations  have  arranged  the 
treaties.  The  indications  now  are  that  they  will 
again  interfere,  and,  as  usual,  Russia  will  be  looked 
to  to  bring  the  Porte  to  terms.  Russia  will,  no 
doubt,  be  willing  to  do  so,  but  that  it  will  do  it 
without  the  absolute  Conviction  that  its  voice  will  be 
the  most  potent  in  dictating  the  terms  of  settlement, 
is  only  possible  on  the  hypothesis  that,  after  its 
]  experience  at  Berlin,  of  the  unforgivable  insult  and 
outrage  to  which  it  was  subjected  by  its  rapacious 
enemy.  Great  Britain,  it  would  again  with  infantile 
ignorance  furnish  the  opportunity  for  the  repetition. 
No!  it  will  be  to  the  interest  of  all  concerned  to 
accept  the  fact  that  Great  Britain's  naval  supremacy 
is  no  longer  acknowledged  by  Russia  and  France, 
and  that  they  have  resolved  to  ignore  its  prestige 
and  to  dispute  its  commercial  dominion  of  the  earth. 
At  the  favorable  moment  Russia  will  march  its 
army,  already  prepared  for  the  event,  into  Armenia, 
and  end  the  shocking  massacres  which  are  inevi- 
table among  half-civilized  peoples  who  are  con- 
stantly at  enmity  because  of  the  variance  in  their 
religious  beliefs.  There  are  but  two  methods  for 
preventing  the  violence  incidental  to  conflicting 
views  of  religion  among  people  in  that  stage,  viz., 
to  repress  their  intolerance  by  the  irresistible  force 
which  they  are  conscious  a  capable  government  can 
and  will  use;  and  to  educate  them  to  a  proper 
understanding  of  their  place  in  nature.  In  Russian 
Armenia  religious  anarchy  is  not  permitted,  and 
when  that  Power  annexes  Turkish  Armenia,  as  is 
now  a  foregone  conclusion  it  will,  the  Armenian 
question  will  be  thereafter  only  a  theme  for  the 
historian.  It  is  our  prediction  that  Armenia  will, 
within  a  few  weeks,  be  a  Russian  province. 

It  is  supposed  that  the  Powers  are  now  united  in 
the  demand  for  stipulated  reforms,  and  have  agreed 
upon  a  programme  of  intervention  and  supervision 
of  Turkish  affairs.  The  Turk  does  not  believe  the 
Powers  are  united,  or  that  they  are  acting  in  good 
faith,  nor  do  we.  The  Porte  will  establish  order 
when  it  determinines  to  do  so,  and  it  will  not  do 
so  until  it  has  given  time  for  the  seed  of  dissension 
to  fructify.  Italy  will  then  .side  with  England,  Ger- 
many with  France  and  Russia;  the  Triple  Alliance 
will  be  dissolved  and  the  Russian  army  will  enter 
Constantinople. 


PHYSICIAN    HEAL  THYSELF. 


The  murder  of  two  young  women  last  April  in 
Emmanuel  Baptist  Church,  by  a  member  of  the 
congregation,  who  had  unrestricted  entrance  thereto 
b}'  day  and  night;  the  stripping  and  concealment  of 
one  body  in  the  belfry;  the  suffocation  with  part  of 
her  garment,  the  violation  and  subsequent  lacera- 
tion of  the  body  of  the  other,'and  the  finding  of  it  in 
its  bloody  vestments  on  the  spot  where  the  double 
crime  had  been  committed;  the  flight  of  the  mur- 
derer from  the  church  in  order  to  reach  the  social 
meeting  for  which  his  victim  had  started  earlier  in 
the  evening,  his  purpose  being  to  show  himself 
thereat  in  order  to  avert  suspicion  and  make  evi- 


dence for  an  alibi  by  the  testimony  of  the  guests; 
and  the  deliberate  measures  he  had  taken  to  decoy 
the  innocent  girls  and  di.'-pel  any  doubt  of  impro- 
priety in  visiting  their  common  place  of  worship, 
made  a  chapter  in  crime  so  fiendish,  mercile.'s, 

!  inhuman,  and  revolting  as  to  inspire  in  some  minds 
a  doubt  whether,  after  all,  theology  as  an  ad- 
junct to  morality  has  any  potentiality  whatever 
in  the  absence  of  the  latter. 

Although  the  thought  of  the  existence  of  such  a 
monster  in  society,  and  the  frightful  danger  to 
which  it  was  subjected  therefrom,  left  no  room  in 
the  minds  of  parents  for  such  abstruse  considera- 
tion, there  were,  nevertheless,  those  who  derisively 
referred  to  the  murderer  as  an  example  of  religious 
training.  It  was  this  reference  that  brought  the 
Rev.  Goodwin  to  the  front,  not  to  marvel  at  the 
mysterious  ways  of  Providence,  which  for  some 
inscrutable  purpose  did  not  prevent  the  commis- 

i  sion  of  the  crimes,  but  to  divert  attention  to 
the  murderer's  counsel  for  their  wickedness  in 
defending  him.  "  The  lawyer  who  defends  a  guilty 
man,  knowing  him  as  such,"  says  the  reverend 
gentleman,  "is  a  partaker  in  the  crime,"  and 
it  is  his  opinion  that  no  lawyer  will  go  into 
court  and  defend  a  man  unless  that  man  has  made 
to  him  a  full  confession  of  his  guilt  or  innocence. 

"I  lay  at  the  door  of  the  legal  profession,"  he 
declares,  "  a  good  deal  of  the  vice  and  crime  of  this 
city.  There  are  men  who  will  take  a  fee  when 
they  know  the  man  is  guilty.  I  have  great  doubt 
in  ray  mind  whether  any  respectable  lawyer  will 
undertake  to  defend  a  man  unless  he  confesses  fully 
to  him  the  facts.  These  lawyers,  when  there  is  a 
conviction,  must  know  the  man  is  guilty.  If  his 
client  has  confessed  to  him  I  hold  the  lawyer  as 
guilty  as  the  man  who  committed  the  crime.  He 
is  perverting  justice  to  turn  aside  the  penalty  that 
belongs  to  crime.  I  believe  that  the  people  gener- 
ally recognize  that  a  fair  and  impartial  trial  has 
been  had." 

What  reason  have  the  people  for  reaching  such  a 
conclusion  ?  Only  because  the  case  was  tried  as 
provided  by  the  Constitution  and  the  law  and  in 
conformity  with  the  decisions  rendered  by  the 
Supreme  Court  for  the  guidance  of  the  inferior 
Court.  As  incidental  to  a  fair  and  impartial  trial 
it  was  the  imperative  duty  of  the  Court  to  see  that 
the  prisoner  was  provided  with  counsel. 

The  Constitution  of  the  State  of  California,  of 
the  United  States  and  of  the  States  respectively, 
provide  that  in  criminal  prosecutions  the  party 
accused  shall  have  the  right  to  appear  and  defend 
in  person,  and  with  counsel.  Up  to  the  period  of 
the  declaration  of  the  sovereignty  of  the  people, 
and  of  the  severance  of  the  church  from  the  State, 
it  was  the  practice  of  both,  to  torture,  hang,  draw 
and  quafter,  drown,  and  burn  at  the  stake  those 
charged  with  heresy  and  crimes  against  society, 
of  which  there  was  an  appalling  calendar.  The 
prisoner,  when  tried,  was  merely  a  mute  witness  of 
the  savage  method  practiced  for  obtaining  con- 
viction. While  that  unnatural  alliance  existed  the 
evolution  of  society  moved  from  its  brutal  condition 
only  at  a  snail's  pace,  but  as  soon  as  the  State  be- 
came freed  from  the  crushing  embrace  of  agents 
of  the  Super-mundane  sphere,  the  sway  of  law  as  a 
deduction  of  reason  ffom  the  relations  of  man  in 
his  social  and  political  condition  began. 

It  is  not  true  that  a  lawyer  who  knowingly 
defends  a  guilty  man  is  a  partaker  in  the  crittle;  it 
is  not  an  offense,  in  the  estimation  of  persons  con- 
cerned with  the  practical  affairs  of  life,  for  an  attorney 
to  receive  a  fee  for  defending  a  man  whom  he  knows 
to  be  guilty;  it  is  not  a  matter  for  reproach  that 
counsel,  even  after  conviction,  uses  every  honorable 
effort  to  secure  his  client's  escape  from  his  doom. 
There  is  not  a  reputable  lawyer  anywhere  who 
would,  on  the  trial  of  a  person  for  murder,  throw 
up  the  case  because  he  discovered  that  his  client 
was  guilty.  To  do  so  would  be  tantamount  to  an 
admission  to  the  jury  of  his  client's  guilt,  and 
equivalent  to  a  sentence  of  death.  It  is  not  a  per- 
version of  justice  for  a  lawyer  to  defend  a  man  who 
has  confessed  his  guilt,  nor  is  he,  as  his  mendacious} 
critic  asserts,  as  guilty  as  the  man  who  committed 
the  crime.*  There  is  not  a  lawyer  who  feels  himself 
worthy  of  a  place  in  his  profession,  no  matter  what 
his  disinclination  might  be,  who  would  decline  to 
defend  a  person  whom  he  knew  to  be  guilty,  if  it 
could  be  satisfactorily  shown  to  him  that  that  per- 
son would  necessarily  be  left  without  counsel  for 
his  defense  by  his  refusal.  Moreover,  it  would 
be  incumbent  on  the  Court,  if  he  refused,  to  compel 
him  to  discharge  a  duty  he  owed  to  the  prisoner, 
and  which  both  the  Constitution  and  the  statute 
had  prescribed  he  should  perform. 

What,  then,  must  have  been  the  surprise  of  the 
members  of  the  legal  profession  when,  for  compli- 
ance with  the  Constitution,  to  which  the  allegiance 
of  every  citizen  is  due,  with  the  law  of  which  they 
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are  the  admitted  representatives,  and  for  obedience 
to  the  higher  and  better  civilization,  of  which, 
fortunately,  they  are  a  part,  and  which  has  provided 
every  safeguard  for  a  faithful,  efficient  and  humane 
administration  of  justice,  they  were  assailed  with 
denunciation  and  calumny  hy  an  intermeddling 
censor. 

When  such  communicants  as  Durrant  defile  the 
temple  and  make  of  it  a  slaughter  pen,  some  over- 
zealous  theologian  of  the  Goodwin  type  always 
feels  called  upon  to  interpose  as  the  defender  of  his 
cult.  "It  is  irreligion,"  he  says,  "and  not  religion 
that  does  the  bad  work."  Now  every  one  whose 
reasoning  power  has  not  been  seriously  warped 
knows  that  the  non-acceptance  of  a  theological 
system  is  not  inconsistent  with  the  purest  morality. 
According  to  the  code  of  which  Rev.  Goodwin  is 
an  expounder,  Durrant  is  only  a  backslider,  and 
by  oflfering  satisfactory  evidence  of  repentance  he 
may  yet  become  as  one  of  the  elect.  It  is  not  the 
province  of  the  Goodwins  at  the  present  time  to 
comment  upon  the  heniousness  of  Durrant's  crimes 
or  to  repel  him  from  seeking  the  promised  salvation. 
Their  objurgations  are  reserved  for  the  counsel 
who  defended  him.  It  is  not  alone  for  casuists 
but  for  others  also  to  consider  which  of  the  two, 
the  attorney  who  has  honorably  performed  a  duty, 
consistent  with  humanity,  and  which  the  Constitu- 
tion for  the  better  security  of  the  life  and  liberty  of 
the  citizen  has  made  part  of  the  administration  of 
justice,  or  the  intrusive  censor  who  counsels  prayer 
and  repentance  as  a  purification  from  crime,  as  a 
sufficient  atonement  therefor,  and  as  a  title  to  celes- 
tial reward,  is  the  better  guardian  of  the  rights  of 
individuals  and  of  society. 


We  are  pleased  to  give  space  this  week  to  a  com- 1  should  be  obtained  for  its  actual  market  value  with 
municatiou  from  a  careful  reader  who  thinks  he  has  sufficient  time  given  for  all  necessary  development 
found  some  statements  in  the  article  to  which  he  j  work.  Suppose,  for  instance,  an  exploration  com- 
refers  that  are  not  fair.  pany  is  formed,  with  responsible  business  men  to 


It  is,  perhaps,  a  fact  that  the  missionary  is  re- 
minded of  the  Talmud  when  he  sees  the  Chinese 


back  it,  with  the  declared  object  to  develop  claims 
where  prospects  seem  inviting.    A  few  thousand 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


To  THE  Editor  of  the  Wave: — I  have  just  read  an 
article  in  your  last  issue  entitled  "The  Modern  Argonauts." 
While  there  is  in  that  article  much  to  admire  and  approve, 
there  are  some  statements  that  are  not  fair,  and  some  infer- 
ences not  logical.  Seeing  from  week  to  week  answers  from 
patrons  to  sentiments  editorially  expressed,  I  venture  this 
demurrer,  fully  realizing  the  fact  that  you  can  still  be  fair 
and  have  the  last  word.  "  When  the  missionary  reaches 
China  "  and  finds  that  the  Chinese  have  their  Bible  of  800 
volumes,  he  is  reminded  of  the  fact  that  the  Jews,  from  whom 
we  derive  our  religion,  have  their  Bible,  the  Talmud,  which 
is  so  voluminous  that  a  donkey  could  not  possibly  carry  the 
literary  treasure. 

Long  before  the  sea  kings  scoured  the  western  seas,  or 
the  Picts  and  Scots  were  stirring  about  mixing  up  nation- 
alities on  the  islands,  there  was  an  upheaval  of  religions 
and  political  conditions.  Patriarchal,  tribal,  'Theocratic,' 
oligarchic  and  monarchical  relations  arose  and  fell  the  one 
into  the  other,  until  there  came  a  culmination  after  ages  of 
agitation.  Christ,  the  head  of  the  Christian  religion,  came, 
not  to  the  cave  dwellers  of  Europe,  but,  as  a  grand  cul- 
mination, to  the  very  ancients  of  the  oldest  of  historic  races. 
It  will  thus  be  seen  that  there  are  no  modern  Argonauts 
but  that  the  message  sent  out  from  those  ancient  centers  iwo 
thousand  years  ago  has  been  winging  its  way  around  the 
world  ever  since;  it  does  not  come  from  here,  but  passing 
through  here,  reappears  in  its  birthplace.  I  emphasize  this 
because  your  article  speaks  of  "  solutions  fitting  different 
races,  climates  and  conditions";  the  errors,  the  degrada- 
tion; the  irresistible  demand  for  reformatory  conditions 
must  have  led  up  to  the  adoption  of  Christian  tenets,  inward 
in  Palestine  and  outward  into  our  present  civilization.  That 
outward  current  has  carried  the  nineteenth  century  into  a 
condition  of  marvelous  vitality,  and,  therefore,  it  is  unfair 
to  present  its  appearance  on  the  "soil  of  its  origin  "  as  a 
forced  transplanting. 

In  regard  to  our  treatment  of  Chinese,  it  must  be  borne 
in  mind  that  the  antipathy  of  our  people  is  based,  not  on 
religious,  but  industrial  and  political  grounds. 

There  is  one  paragraph  that  I  read  with  considerable  sur- 
prise. 

"  The  appearance  of  the  pilot  fish  is  not  more  certainly 
the  herald  of  the  shark  than  the  missionary  is  the  fore- 
runner of  the  rum-trader;  and  with  the  double  visitation 
begins  the  decay  of  the  savage,  the  disappearance  of  the 
tribe  and  the  appropriation  of  their  territory." 

There  is  not  a  solitary  instance  extant  of  a  missionary 
band  preceding  the  exploring  trader.  The  rum-seller  has 
blazed  the  trees  and  marked  the  path  where  missionaries 
have  followed  with  bleeding  feet.  It  is  true  the  territories 
of  nomadic  tribes  have  ever  been  absorbed  in  civilization's 
sweeping  march.  It  isn't  allowable  in  the  economy  of 
nature  that  one  Indian  shall  have  a  hundred  square  miles, 
while  in  civilization  one  hundred  men  shall  be  compelled  to 
live  on  a  square  mile.  The  Indian  gloried  in  ceaseless 
slaughter,  leaving  to  his  wife  and  daughters  the  never-end- 
ing and  stupefying  drudgery  of  the  field  and  cook  house. 
Such  a  condition,  I  proudly  aver,  melted  like  fog  before  the 
sunlight  of  Christianity.  The  forest  must  yield  to  the 
wheat  field  and  the  wretched  squaw  to  the  Christian  woman. 
History  is  a  repetition. 

You  will  read  in  BretHarte  and  Twain  and  Crawford,  of  our 
early  pioneer  days  when  the  saloon  was  here  in  multitudin- 
ous evidence;  and  when  the  waves  of  human  passion  beat 
high,  how  often  has  the  Christian  form  appeared,  meekly 
and  humbly  to  bid  the  waves  "  be  still."  No;  investigation 
will  prove  that  whiskey  has  been  the  advanced  guard,  and 
that  by  its  inflammable  action,  a  vacuum  has  been  created 
drawing  in  the  missionary  and  leaving  him  no  alternative. 
You  may  find  rich  missionaries,  living  in  purple  and  paying 
no  attention  to  their  divine  call;  but,  on  the  other  hand  you 
need  go  no  further  than  the  leper  settlement  at  Hawaii,  to 
find  others,  who,  with  no  thought  of  self,  and  leaving  the 
world  behind  them,  move  about  amid  sin  and  suffering,  in 
humble  imitation  of  the  Man  of  Galilee . 

W.  W.  Stone, 
322  Haight  St.  Principal  S.  S.  F.  School. 


Bible,  but  what  is  his  deduction  therefrom  ?  If  the  dollars  judiciously  and  systematically  expended, 
only  inference  he  can  draw  from  the  conjunction  is  will  prove  the  future  value  of  these  prospects  and 
that  they  are  similar  in  hugeness,  that  is  an  accu-  the  chances  of  success.  The  exploration  company 
sation  of  his  capacity  or  of  his  intolerance.  He  is  will  give  this  prospect  their  indorsement,  or  after 
either  incapable  of  being  impressed  with  their  un-  a  fair  trial,  will  condemn  it.  In  the  latter  case  the 
questionable  value  to  the  race,  or  he  is  unwilling  to  loss  would  be  small,  and  on  the  next  opportunity 
admit  it.  The  Bibles  of  the  Chinese,  of  the  Jews,  they  will  probably  strike  it  and  more  than  pay 
and  of  the  natives  of  India,  are  embodiments  of  for  a  dozen  failures. 

their  laws  and  compilations  of  expositions  of  The  manager  of  such  a  company  .should  not 
duties  imposed  on  the  people  either  in  scripture,  by  occupy  a  desk  in  the  larger  cities,  but,  quietly 
tradition,  by  authority  of  their  doctors,  or  by  cus-  visiting  the  mining  regions,  should  inform  himself 
tom.  They  are,  moreover,  the  measures  with  which  about  different  prospects,  their  past  history,  etc, 
to  determine  the  civilization  of  any  people  who  have  and  thus  reduce  to  a  minimum  all  these  chances  of 
not  imbibed  modern  scientific  knowledge.  All  failure.  To  succeed  in  mining  one  must  mine  in 
peoples  who  have  not  yet  reached  that  stage  in  their  the  ground  and  not  on  paper.  Such  a  company  to 
intellectual  evolution  when  the  resolution  to  dis-  the  mining  industry  would  be  what  the  Title  and 
cover  the  secrets  of  nature  becomes  the  dominant  Trust  Company  is  to  real  e.state,  and  give  actual,  as 
motive,  and  their  already  acquired  knowledge  is  well  as  future  valuations,  pass  upon  titles,  etc 
held  to  be  ancillary  thereto,  are,  regardless  of  their  Most  of  the  claims  now  awaiting  development  are 
form  of  government,  dominated  mainly  by  theo-  simply  prospects,  depending  for  success  upon  .sur- 
cratic  discipline.  Hence  it  is  that  the  time  comes  rounding  conditions.  There  is  nothing  in  sight 
when  they  are  almost  wholly  dependent  for  the  upon  which  an  expert  could  base  a  report,  and  all 
maintenance  of  their  civilization  on  the  aggregated  his  deductions  would  necessarily  be  vague  and  un- 
thought  of  their  foregoers,  but,  with  their  storehouse  satisfactory.  A  working  test  of  .such  a  prospect  is 
of  combined  knowledge  and  superstition,  they  necessary,  and  then  there  will  be  something  for  the 
might  well  perpetuate  such  a  civilization  as  practical  mining  expert  to  see  and  pass  judgment 
they  had  attained  to  for  thousands  of  years,  pro-  ]  upon. 

vided  they  excluded  foreign  civilization  and  Conditions  are  different  in  different  localities.  In 
avoided  foreign  and  domestic  war.  The  distinc-  the  belt  of  the  so-called  "mother  lode,"  if  a  pros- 
tion,  therefore,  between  ancient  and  modern  civili-  pect  shows  a  fair  percentage  of  free  gold  and  other 
zation  is,  that  the  Bible  of  the  former  is  not  only  the  [  evidences  of  mineralization,  considerable  expense 
base,  but  is  also  the  superstructure  of  that  civiliza-  in  development  would  certainly  be  warranted,  for 
tion,  while  that  of  the  latter  is  only  a  bridge  it  will  develop  in  depth,  but  such  a  prospect  in  other 
between  the  two.  sections  would  probably  be  worth  nothing  and  no 

If,  after  dwelling  in  so-called  Christian  nations  attempt  should  be  made  to  develop  it.  Such  an 
for  nineteen  hundred  years,  the  Jews  are  as  far  as  i  exploration  company  would  do  away  entirely  with 
ever  from  abandoning  their  ancient  faith,  why  then  the  mining  promoter,  whose  methods  greatly  retard 


expect  to  work  a  miracle  upon  other  peoples  of  the 
elder  civilization  ?  Some  savage  communities 
have  been  induced  to  make  profession  of  the 
Christian  religion,  but  it  is  only  nominal;  they 
have,  indeed,  adopted  its  ceremonies;  they  bap- 
tize the  children,  take  the  sacrament  and  flock 
to  church,  but  until  they  have  been  familiarized 
with  the  habit  of  thought  they  cannot  adopt  the 
religion  itself. 

Our  correspondent  says  that  there  is  not  a  soli- 
tary instance  of  a  missionary  band  preceding  the 
exploring  trader.  We  did  not  allude  to  the  "  ex- 
ploring trader,"  but  to  the  rum  trader.  In  the  fifth 
century  missionaries  were  among  the  Picts  and 
Scots,  and  had  established  schools,  but  the  rum 
trader  did  not  then  exist.  When  the  Puritans,  who 
were,  in  fact,  a  band  of  missionaries,  established 
themselves  in  their  new  home,  they  found  neither 
blazed  trees  nor  rum  traders.  Their  immediate 
descendants,  however,  became  both  slave  dealers 
and  rum  traders,  there  being  in  operation  in  Rhode 
Island  at  one  time  as  many  as  thirty  distilleries. 

The  Catholic  fathers  found  no  blazed  trees  either 
in  America,  or  China,  or  Japan,  or  India,  or  else- 
where. The  missionary  himself  is  sometimes  an 
"  exploring  trader,"  but  never  a  rum  trader.  He 
goes  among  savages,  and  by  gentleness  and  kind- 
ness gains  their  confidence  and  good  will.  After 
he  has  settled  among  them  the  rum  trader  then 
finds  it  safe  and  profitable  to  do  business.  There 
is  no  alliance  between  them,  nor  was  there  any 
intention  to  intimate  that  there  could  be.  The 
missionary  goes  to  save  souls,  the  rum  trader  to 
destroy  them,  and  it  is  common  knowledge  that  the 
latter  is  always  the  more  successful. 


PROMOTION  OF  MINES  AND  MINING  COMPANIES. 


A  recent  article  in  the  Minirig  and  Scientific 
Press  is  entitled,  "Buying  and  Selling  Mines." 
It  is  .suggested  therein  that  a  number  of  responsible 
men  .should  form  a  company  to  handle  mining 
properties — an  idea  which  though  fairly  meritorious 
is  not  new  and  does  not  go  far  enough. 

In  the  development  of  a  mine  there  are  two 
phases.  The  first  is  the  preliminary,  or  explora- 
tion stage,  and  the  second,  the  producing  stage. 
"  Good  wine  needs  no  bush,"  and  a  mine  with  ore 
in  .sight  needs  no  development  company.  But 
many  prospects  are  now  lying  idle  in  California  and 
invite  capital,  if  moneyed  men  were  only  assured  of 
their  value,  and  al.so  of  honest  management  during 
development.  Such  a  development  company,  how- 
ever, cannot  do  business  in  the  cities.  The  main 
work  must  be  done  in  the  mining  centers,  and 
options  must  be  obtained  upon  attractive  proper- 
ties, not  at  a  future  and  fictitious  value,  but  a  bond 


the  mining  industry.  The  promoter  from  the  start 
is  "  on  velvet,"  and  cares  nothing  about  getting 
advantageous  terms  for  the  prospect,  for,  immedi- 
ately upon  securing  an  option,  he  organizes  a  full- 
fledged  mining  company,  and  by  issuing  misleading 
statements  as  to  nature  of  veins,  locality,  etc.,  gets 
his  stock  unloaded  at  advance  prices  on  the  unsus- 
pecting purchaser.  The  practical  mining  men 
know  the  concern  is  insecure,  but  they  are  too  busy 
to  interfere  or  call  the  attention  of  the  public  to  the 
fraud.  What  is  wanted  is  not  a  company  to  buy 
and  sell  mines,  but  an  organization,  or  .several  or- 
ganizations, to  explore  and  give  a  working  te.st  to 
attractive  prospects,  obtain  them  at  an  actual  valu- 
ation, and  capitalize  for  exactly  what  is  intended  to 
be  spent  in  exploration.  If  the  mine  turns  out 
well,  recapitalization  for  any  amount  deemed  advis- 
able can  follow. 

Take,  for  instance,  the  organization  recently  of 
a  mine  near  San  Andreas,  in  Calaveras  County. 
The  mine  is  only  down  100  feet,  yet  the  promoters 
capitalized  for  two  and  a  half  millions  and  began  to 
sell  stock  in  open  market.  The  ore  in  sight 
and  known  to  exist  would  not  warrant  such  exten- 
sive capitalization.  The  original  owners  were  not  to 
blame,  but  they  had  no  money  and  turned  the  prop- 
erty over  to  the  new  company.  While  this  mine 
may  prove  a  good  prospect,  is  not  this  method 
getting  the  cart  before  the  horse?  Just  think  a 
moment.  Some  months  ago  the  Kennedy  mine, 
nearly  2000  feet  deep,  with  mill,  ore  in  .sight,  and 
all  improvements,  was  offered  for  .sale  for  $2,000,- 
000,  and  yet  this  undeveloped  mine  referred  to  was 
put  on  the  market  at  a  stock  valuation  of  two 
and  a  half  millions.  Such  a  scheme  can  only 
result  in  failure,  when  if  a  small  amount  had  been 
expended  in  exploration,  by  competent  men,  that 
special  mine  might  have  proved  a  success,  and  being 
passed  upon  by  some  reliable  exploration  company, 
its  future  is  assured.  If  our  own  moneyed  men  have 
not  confidence  in  our  own  mining  industry,  the 
recommendation  of  a  home  exploration  company 
will  at  least  bring  in  outside  capital  to  assist  in 
developing  our  splendid  gold  prospects.  If  our 
people  here  would  only  study  the  question  a  little 
and  wake  up  from  a  dense  ignorance  of  the  true 
nature  of  mining,  the  promoter  and  middle-man 
would  be  "run  to  earth,"  and  such  exaggerated 
schemes  would  be  prevented  from  getting  much 
headway. 

The  mines  are  all  right,  it  is  only  the  system  of 
starting  companies  which  is  wrong.  A  little  change 
and  reform  in  this  connection  would  make  mining 
as  straight  and  secure  as  any  other  business,  and 
place  California  way  in  the  lead  in  the  mineral 
industry  of  the  United  States,  and  well  to  the  front 
in  the  output  of  the  world.       Mark  B.  Kerr. 

November  11,  1895. 
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THE    WAV  E 


HOW  PINGWILL  WAS  ROUTED. 


BY  H.  G.  WELLS. 

[Mr.  Wells  is  the  author  of  The  Wonderftil  Visit,  and  of  him  The 
Saturday  Review  says:  "  In  the  bounds  within  which  he  has  hitherto 
clecied  to  work,  his  tact  is  exquisite,  and  he  attempts  nothing  that  he 
cannot  do  well,  nay,  almost  perfectly."] 

Pingwill  was  a  nuisance.  He  married  a  respectable 
young  woman  of  mature  years,  and  lives  on  ber  sufficiency, 
and  be  goes  about  pretending  to  be  a  literary  character,  on 
the  strength  of  an  edition  of  a  classic,  an  examination  suc- 
cess at  some  university  place  or  other,  and  occasional 
reviewing.  He  likes  to  talk  about  books,  and  is  offensively 
familiar  with  all  the  masterpieces  and  most  of  the  rest  of 
English  literature.  He  considers  gabble  about  books  intel- 
lectual conversation.  He  regards  a  quiet  man  smoking  in 
a  chair  as  fair  game  for  his  scraps  of  quotation — which  he  is 
as  eager  to  void  as  he  is  greedy  to  acquire — and  he  cannot 
understand  that  people  who  write  books  never  read  them, 
and  are  full  of  bitter  memories  of  their  own  adventures  in 
authorship.  He  wears  a  pince-nez,  and  Mrs.  Pingwill  (when 
present)  echoes  all  his  quavering  severities  with  the  explana- 
tion that  "George  is  so  satirical."  He  is  exasperatingly 
reliable  in  the  matter  of  names  and  dates.  And  at  first, 
perhaps,  we  made  the  mistake  of  encouraging  Pingwill. 

Heydinger  was  the  chief  encourager  of  Pingwill.  He  is  a 
humorist,  a  kind  of  person  who  sees  jokes  in  things  that 
rouse  the  passions  of  ordinary  people,  and  he  found  an 
unaccountable  pleasure  in  developing  one  particular  aspect 
of  the  Pingwill  constitution.  No  retired  pork-butcher's 
lady,  no  wife  of  a  village  rector  who  has  married  beneath 
him,  could  be  more  punctilious  of  her  intimacy,  than  Ping- 
will among  his  authors.  And  Pingwill  was  just  as  intensely 
sensitive  to  the  breath  of  scandal — which  in  matters  literary 
is  called  criticism.  No  one  could  be  thicker  with  a  really 
chic  author;  no  one  readier  to  "cut"  the  writer  who  fell 
under  the  shadow  of  adverse  comment.  He  was,  in  fact,  a 
literary  snob — a  by  no  means  rare  variety — and  he  had  an 
almost  passionate  dread  of  admiring  the  wrong  man.  He 
took  reviews  in  the  weeklies  quite  seriously.  Naturally,  he 
had  nothing  but  serene  contempt  for  Dickens,  and  Jerome, 
and  Mark  Twain,  and  "  people  of  that  stamp."  And  Hey- 
dinger never  tired  of  drawing  him  out  upon  Kipling.  In  a 
careless  moment  he  had  informed  us  that  Kipling's  style 
was  rough  and  unfinished — it  seems  he  tried  for  once  to 
form  a  judgment  for  himself,  and  had  happened  upon  really 
quite  vulgar  and  coarse  expressions.  After  he  had  learnt 
better  from  a  review,  the  mere  name  filled  him  with  uncom- 
fortable memories.  It  was  as  if  the  rector's  wife  had  cut  the 
Duchess  by  mistake.  Horrible  !  Then  he  was  privately  in 
great  trouble  about  Besant  and  Hall  Caine.  "  Ought  I  to 
know  them  ?"  was  the  attitude.  The  oracles  differed.  He 
was  deliciously  guarded  upon  these  authors  under  Heyden- 
ger's  most  searching  questions.  But  his  face  flushed  guilt- 
ily. Le  Gallienne.  Zangwill,  and  most  of  the  younger  men, 
who  have  warm  friends  and  animated  critics,  bothered  him 
more  or  less,  and  he  had  a  horrible  dread,  I  know,  that 
Ruskin,  whom  he  had  committed  himself  to  admire,  was 
not  quite  all  that  he  should  be.  "One  has  to  be  so  very 
particular,"  was  Pingwill's  attitude. 

However,  after  a  while,  we  tired  of  this  creature's  odd 
way  with  books,  and  his  proximity  then  became,  as  I  say,  a 
nuisance.  But  Heydinger,  who  had  formed  an  adequate 
conception  of  his  character,  suggested  the  remedy,  and 
together  we  routed  him.  Both  Heydinger  and  I  had  got 
through  a  morning's  work,  and  in  he  came,  fresh,  and 
freshly  primed.  He  dropped  into  a  chair,  and  emitted  some 
indifferent  remarks. 

"I  have  heard,"  he  said,  "that  these  delicious  child- 
sketches  of  Kenneth  Graham's  are  out  in  a  book  by  them- 
selves." 

"  Read  "em?"  said  Heydinger,  brutally. 

"No  hardly — yet,"  said  Pingwill;  "  but  they're  good, 

aren't  they  ?  " 

"  Very,"  said  I;  "  but  that's  no  reason  why  you  should  go 
about  calling  them  delicious  before  you  have  read  them." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  said  Pingwill.    "  Perhaps  not." 

"They  remind  me  very  much  of  Wendle  Hooper,"  said 
Heydinger.    "  You  know  him,  Bellows?" 

"  Intimately,"  I  said.  "  I  have  one  of  his  first  editions  at 
home." 

"  You  will  be  reminded  very  much  of  Wendle  Hooper," 
said  Heydinger,  turning  to  Pingwill. 

'  Indeed  !  "  said  Pingwill,  stepping  into  the  trap. 

"The  same  subtle  suggestiveness  of  phrase,"  said  Hey- 
dinger.   "The  same  delicate  yet  penetrating  sympathy." 

"I  must  certainly  read  him,"  .said  Pingwill,  evidently 
.searching  his  mind  for  the  name  of  Wendle  Hooper,  and 
flushing  slightly. 

"I  know  of  no  man,"  said  Heydinger,  "except,  perhaps 
lyant,  who  comes  so  near  to  Hooper  as  Graham.  You  know 
Lant's  style,  Pingwill  ?  " 

Pingwill  flushed  a  little  deeper,  and  his  ears  grew  pink. 
"  I  can't  say,"  said  he,  "that  I've  read  " 

"  He's  not  so  well  known  as  Hooper,"  I  admitted.  "  He 
was  in  the  little  .set  that  clustered  round  Leigh  Hunt  " 

Pingwill  suddenly  felt  hotter  again.    "I  think  Leigh 

Hunt  "  he  began,  evidently  ready  with  a  fragment  of 

text-book. 

"He  borrowed  from  Lant,"  interrupted  Heydinger. 
"Certainly  he  borrowed  from  Lant.  That  essay  on  the 
chimney-pot  hat  " 

"  Pure  Lant,"  I  said. 

"I've  neglected  Lant  a  little,  I  am  afraid,"  mumbled 
Pingwill,  horribly  bothered  by  this  unknown  name. 

"  You  should  read  him,"  said  I.    "  He's  a  perfect  mine  of 

good  things.    That  passage  in  Browning,  for  instance  

You  were  pointing  out  the  resemblance  only  this  morning, 
Heydinger." 

"About  the  chattering  discs,"  said  Heydinger.  "You 
remember  Ma/,  Pingwill?" 

"I  think  so,"  said  Pingwill.    "Chattering  discs  I 

seem  to  recollect.    How  does  it  go?  " 

"The  chattering  discs  go  reeling,"  said  Heydinger, 
inventing  boldly.    "You  must  remember." 

Pingwill  was  now  really  very  uncomfortable.  But  he  was 
having  a  lively  lesson  in  priggish  conversation.  "  I  wish  I 
had  my  Lant  here,"  said  I. 

"You  surely  remember  about  the  chattering  discs,"  said 
Heydinger,  turning  as  he  pretended  to  search  for  a  book  on 
the  shelf. 

"  The  phrase  is  quite  familiar  to  me,"  said  Pingwill,  '  •  but 
for  the  life  of  me  I  can't  recall  the  context.  It's  queer  what 
tricks  one's  memory  plays  " 


Heydinger  quietly  resumed  his  seat. 

"Have  you  written  anything  lately?"  said  Pingwill,  to 
change  the  subject. 

"  Yes,"  said  Heydinger,  and  seeing  some  further  question 
threatened,  added,  as  if  in  explanation,  "Alvarados'' 

It  pulled  Pingwill  up  abruptly.  Alvarados!  Ah  !  he 
repeated  after  Heydinger,  with  an  air  of  comprehension. 
If  he  understood  he  was  certainly  wiser  than  I.  His  ears 
were  now  bright  red.  We  remained  tranquil,  watching  him. 
It  was  not  my  affair. 

He  returned  to  conversation  presently  with  an  air  of  hav- 
ing found  and  grasped  the  thing  firmly.  "  Will  you  make 
them  into  a  book?"  he  said,  bravely.  A  just  perceptible 
dew  was  on  his  face.  Heydinger  evidently  expected  as 
much.    "  Them  !  "  he  answered.    "  What  ? " 

"Well — it.  Alvarados." 

"It!"  said  Heydinger,  raising  his  eyebrows.  "I  don't 
know,"  he  said,  and  became  silent.  Pingwill  was  evidently 
baffled.  Very  awkwardly,  and,  after  a  pause,  he  said  he 
hoped  that  would  be  the  case.  Heydinger  thanked  him 
drily.  There  was  an  interval  while  we  watched  one  another. 
Then  he  discovered  his  pipe  was  out — it  always  is — and 
asked  me  for  the  matches.  He  talked  incoherently  upon 
indifferent  topics  for  a  few  minutes  after  that,  and  all  the 
time  I  could  see  the  trouble  in  his  eyes,  the  awful  doubt  of 

his  own  omniscience   that  had  arisen  Alvarados  f 

Presently  he  rose  to  go.  Routed. 

As  he  went  out  I  heard  him  whisper  to  himself  very  softly, 
Alvarados! 

He  has  not  been  near  us  since.  I  can  imagine  the  dismal 
times  he  has  had  hunting  through   Rabelais,  Gil  Bias, 


matters  to  Dick,  he  sat  down  on  the  seat  and  laughed  him- 
self nearly  dry  again. 

We  never  saw  the  ill-used  lady  again,  and,  for  some 
reason  or  o'.her,  she  did  not  send  in  her  bill.  Perhaps  her 
adventure  brought  on  a  fatal  attack  of  apoplexy  in  the 
night,  or,  possibly,  she  lost  her  umbrella  before  she  had 
time  to  get  it  mended.  As  Dick  says,  some  people  are  so 
careless. — New  Budget. 


GUILTY. 

A  STUDY  FROM  LIFE. 


Richard  Powell  was  in  despair.  His  picture,  the  picture 
upon  which  so  much  depended,  progressed  so  unsatisfac- 
torily. All  day  long  he  had  been  working,  trying  pose  after 
pose,  idea  after  idea,  to  get  just  the  effect  he  desired.  And 
now  the  last  slanting  rays  of  the  afternoon  sun  were  creep- 
ing in  at  the  windows,  lighting  up  the  dusty  lay  figures  the 
unfinished  paintings,  the  piles  of  sketches  that  littered  the 
studio  ;  the  day  was  gone,  and  his  drawing  was  no  further 
advanced  than  it  had  been  in  the  morning.  It  was  disheart- 
ening. 

But  what  inspiration  was  to  begotten  from  a  model  whose 
chief  characteristics  were  a  short,  dumpy  figure  and  a  cheap 
rate,  who  had  no  more  pliability  or  abandon  than  a  New 
England  maiden  aunt,  and  no  more  emotion  than  one  of 
her  dead  Puritan  ancestors?  What  conception  could  such 
a  person  have  of  the  divine  character  of  Desdemona  ? 

For  he  was  engaged  upon  a  series  of  illustrations  for 


Hooper,  and  hunting  all  Browning  for  the 
Discs,"  feeling  most  horribly  ashamed  of  himself  all  the 
time.  I  like  to  think  of  his  flush  of  shame,  the  overthrow 
of  his  frail  apparatus  of  knowledge.  And  ever  and  again 
Heydinger  and  I  break  the  friendly  silences  which  consti- 
tute our  intercourse  by  saying  casually:  "  Pingwill  seems  to 
be  dropping  us  altogether,"  or,  "  Don't  seem  to  see  so  much 
of  Pingwill  as  we  used  to  do.  Bellows."  Such  reflections 
are  the  olives  of  life.  — Neiv  Budget. 


Hudibras,fhe  Dictionary  o/P/iraseuftd  Fable,  for  Alvarados,  ,  Shakespeare's  "  Othello."  The  book  was  intended  to  be  an 
going  through  the  British  Museum  catalogue  for  Wendle  unusually  attractive  gift  edition,  and  the  opportunitv  to  the 
Hoonpr    .nH  h„nt,«or  .11  Rr«wn,nor  "  Chattering  illustrator  for  fine  work  and  subsequent  advertising  was  a 

^if  oil  .1,^  rare  one.    And  Powell  needed  advertisement. 

He  knew  it  was  his  wife  coming  in  from  a  drive  with  his 
cousin  Robert.  His  mind  left  his  work  and  followed  her 
into  the  room  where  he  knew  she  was  now  taking  off  her 
wraps.  The  look  of  perplexity  on  his  face  gave  place  to  a 
smile  of  contentment. 

In  his  struggles  to  become  a  successful  artist  he  had 
handicapped  himself  with  one  luxury;  he  had  married  for 
love.  It  was  an  expensive  luxury,  too,  for,  strangest  of 
miracles,  his  infatuation  had  survived  the  honeymoon,  and 
all  that  he  could  give  seemed  to  him  such  an  insufficient 
offering. 

He  was  a  thousand  times  repaid.  Such  beauty,  such 
affection,  such  virtue— who  ever  before  possessed  them  in 
quite  the  degree  which  his  wife  did?  She  was  goodness 
incarnate.  And  the  joy  of  it  all  was  that  this  treasure,  this 
pearl  of  women,  was  his  alone.  Her  innate  purity  impressed 
him  even  more  than  her  beauty.  No  doubts  could  come  to 
mar  the  perfect  happiness  of  his  love. 

Then  came  a  thought.  Who  like  his  wife  possessed  the 
requirements  of  wifely  integrity,  of  grace  and  beauty,  and 
of  the  innocence  with  which  the  poet  had  endowed  his 
creation  of  the  martyred  wife  ?  Why  not  make  a  study 
from  life  ? 


A  SLIGHT  MISUNDERSTANDING. 


We  were  sitting  on  the  Ranistone  pier,  smoking  our  after- 
dinner  cigars;  I,  with  niy  sprained  ankle,  in  a  Bath-chair, 
while  Dick  sat  as  close  to  me  as  possible,  an  attack  of  influ- 
enza having  left  him  so  deaf  that  conversation  had  to  be 
carried  on  by  shouting  each  remark  into  his  ear.  He  is  all 
right  again  now,  I  am  glad  to  say,  but  for  a  time  his  afflic- 
tion was  very  trying  to  his  friends  as  well  as  to  himself,  as 
he  acquired  a  habit  of  making  confidential  remarks  in  a 
stage  whisper  which  was  perfectly  audible  a  dozen  yards 
away.  Next  to  him  sat  an  angular  and  somber-looking 
female,  thickly  veiled,  on  whom  Dick  thought  fit  to  com- 
ment in  one  of  his  stentorian  asides.  I  could  not  escape,  so 
I  took  refuge  in  a  violent  fit  of  coughing,  and  got  him  to 
pat  my  back.  The  female  glared  at  us,  but  made  no  remark, 
and  before  Mr.  Dick  could  commit  himself  again,  a  loud 


The  thought  was  attractive.  The  design  was  simple.  It 
would  be  necessary  merely  to  assume  an  agitated  manner, 
burst  into  her  room  and  accuse  her  of  being  false  to  him'. 


scream  and  a  splash  brought  every  one  rushing  to  the  end  of  and  carefully  note  her  every  move  and  expression.  The 


the  pier.  As  I  found  afterwards,  a  small  boy,  who  was  fish- 
ing with  a  hand-line,  had  overbalanced  himself  and  fallen 
into  the  sea  before  his  mother's  eyes.  Dick,  seeing  the  rush 
of  people,  dropped  his  cigar  and  hurried  off  to  find  out  what 
had  happened.  The  female  never  moved,  but  in  a  minute 
or  two  she  sniffed  once  or  twice,  and  I  became  conscious  of 
a  smell  of  burning.    Suddenly  her  eye  lighted  on  a  thin 


inspiration  of  a  great  picture  would  be  his^  and  then  he 
would  explain  and  beg  her  forgiveness.  Of  course  she 
would  understand  it  and  forgive  him.  He  was  already 
imagining  the  delights  of  that  scene  of  forgiveness 

The  present  moment  was  especially  auspicious.  He 
could  make  the  big,  good-natured  cousin  Bob,  v/ho  had 
never  harmed  a  soul  and  was  everybody's  friend,  the  sub- 


curl  of  smoke  rising  from  her  umbrella,  which  stood  resting  1  ject  of  his  accusations.  It  seemed  ridiculous  to  think  of 
against  the  seat  by  her  side.    She  opened  the  "brolly,"  and  !  l^ob  in  such  a  connection,  and  he  smiled  at  the  thought. 


oh  !  horror!  out  fell  the  lighted  end  of  my  friend's  cigar, 
which  had  burnt  a  fair-sized  hole  in  the  silk.  The  lady's 
sniff  changed  to  a  snort  of  fury,  and,  with  a  withering  glance 
at  me,  to  emphasize  which  she  raised  her  veil,  she  rose 
abruptly,  and  walked  to  the  pier-head. 

Dick  had  promptly  gone  to  the  rescue,  and,  being  an 
excellent  swimmer,  had  soon  landed  the  child  on  the  boat- 
steps,  before  the  distracted  mother  had  time  to  recover  from 
a  fainting-fit  brought  on  by  the  shock.  Then  he  had  a 
drink  at  the  refreshment-bar,  and  returned  to  look  after  me. 
Just  as  he  reached  the  Bath-chair,  a  gaunt  hand  touched 
him  on  the  arm — it  was  the  angular  female  again.  Dick, 
when  he  saw  who  had  stopped  him,  jumped  in  his  headlong 
way  to  the  conclusion  that  she  was  the  boy's  mother,  about, 
as  he  afterwards  put  it,  "  to  weep  tears  of  gratitude  round 
one's  neck." 

"  Do  you  call  yourself  a  gentleman  ?  "  she  asked,  holding 
him  tightly  by  the  coat-sleeve. 
"  Don't  mention  it,"  said  Dick. 
"  Do  you  want  to  know  what  /  call  you?  " 
"  It  really  isn't  worth  speaking  of,"  said  her  victim, 
gently  trying  to  get  free. 

"  A  cad  !  that's  what  you  are,"  she  went  on,  loudly. 
But  he  heard  never  a  word.    "  I'm  all  right,  you  know," 
he  said;  "  a  swim  does  me  good." 

"  Do  you  know  you've  burnt  a  hole  in  my  umbrella  with 
your  beastly  cigar?  " 

"  I'm  awfully  glad  to  have  done  anything  for  you,  but 
really  it  was  nothing  worth  mentioning." 

"Nothing!"  she  .screamed.  "Nothing!"  Why,  that 
umbrella  cost  me  half-a  Sovereign  !  " 

Dick  caught  the  last  word.    "Great  Scott!"  he  said 
"she  wants  to  tip  me  !    I'm  a  visitor  here,  staying  at  the  \ 
Beach  Hotel;  I  don't  think  you  quite  understand.  Good 
night.    I  hope  the  little  chap  won't  catch  cold." 

He  came  up  to  me,  with  the  unwelcome  siren  still  clinging 
to  his  arm. 

"  Look  here,  Jack,"  he  explained;  "  she  wants  to  give  me 
something  for  pulling  a  kid  out  of  the  water,  and  I  can't 
make  her  understand  that  I  don't  want  it.  You  have  a  go 
at  her." 

I  couldn't  speak  for  laughing.  Dick  looked  on  blankly, 
while  liis  persecutor  fumbled  with  the  wounded  umbrella, 
and,  after  a  struggle,  opened  it  with  a  startling  flap,  like  a 
pantomime  trick. 

"Look  at  that,  you  brute  !  "  she  said. 

Dick  looked  very  hard.    "She's  goue  mad  !  "  he  gasped. 
"He's  deaf,"  I  managed  to  blurt  out  between  the  parox- 
ysms. 

"  I  don't  care  !    That  won't  pay  for  my  umbrella." 
"  How  much?  "  I  asked,  feebly  groping  in  my  pocket  for 
some  silver. 

"You  give  me  his  name  and  address,  and  I'll  send  him 
the  bill." 

I  did  so,  and  she  departed,  grumbling.    When  I  explained 


As  a  frontispiece  he  had  chosen  that  passionate  scene  of 
Act  IV,  in  which  Othello  first  accuses  his  fair  wife  of  in- 
fidelty.    It  was  this  picture  that  caused  his  despair. 

At  first  it  had  seemed  so  easy  to  make  it  an  effective 
painting,  and  he  had  sketched  in  the  bitter,  accusing,  con- 
temptuous face  of  the  Moor  with  an  inspiring  rapidity. 
But  Desdemona  ?  There  questions  arose.  What  attitude 
would  she  assume  ?  What  emotion  would  predominate  in 
her  face  ?    Horror,  surprise,  anger  or  disdain  ? 

He  recalled  different  actresses  whom  he  had  seen  perform 
the  part ;  but  they  failed  to  furnish  a  satisfying  suggestion. 
He  was  a  realist  in  art.  His  conception  of  the  natural 
actions  of  a  woman,  unsullied  in  thought  or  deed,  under 
such  an  ordeal,  must  be  clear,  and  his  picture  true  to  that 
conception  before  he  could  rest  content.  Of  his  model's 
fitness  to  aid  him  under  such  moral  requirements  he  had 
well-founded  doubts. 

He  had  sent  her  away  now,  and  sat  in  the  gathering  dark- 
ness, his  mind  concentrated  upon  his  unfinished  work. 

Downstairs  he  heard  the  street-door  slam,  and  some  one 
running  up  the  stairs.  Then  a  door  on  the  same  floor  with 
him  opened  and  closed,  and  it  was  quiet  again. 

To  plan  was  with  him  to  execute;  but  with  all  his  artist's 
enthusiasm  which  he  felt  for  the  scheme,  there  was  a  dis- 
turbing sen.se  of  injustice,  a  dim  consciousness  of  the  sacri- 
lege of  his  undertaking. 

The  feeling  became  keener  when,  as  a  man  excited,  he 
entered  her  room.  She  had  taken  off  her  dress,  and  was 
standing  before  a  mirror  arranging  her  hair.  Her  white 
arms  and  shoulders  and  swelling  bosom,  ending  in  a  hedge 
of  dainty,  fleecy  lace,  and  the  white  of  her  costume  seemed 
emblematic  of  her  purity.  The  profanity  of  his  actions  as- 
sailed him  sharply. 

With  blunt  and  cruel  words  and  simulated  anger  he 
poured  forth  his  accusations.  Her  eyes  widened  and  a  look 
of  terror  came  into  them.  The  deer  he  had  shot  the  sum- 
mer before  had  had  just  such  a  look  in  its  eyes,  he  thought. 
She  shrank  as  if  his  words  were  physical  blows. 

Then  with  crouching  figure  and  white,  scared  face  she 
crept  toward  him.  He  watched  her  with  amazement. 
Surely  this  was  not  what  he  had  expected.  A  dull  feeling 
of  horror,  the  premonition  of  a  tragedy,  oppressed  him. 
"Cora,  my  darling!  "  he  cried,  reaching  toward  her. 
But  with  a  quick  cry  of  anguish,  she  threw  herself  at  his 
feet  and  moaned,  "Forgive  me,  Richard,  forgive  me!" 

—  Town  Topics. 

Statistics  collected  by  a  Swiss  writer  show  that  Alpine 
climbing  is  not  so  dangerous  as  is  generally  supposed.  The 
number  of  persons  killed  annually,  he  declares,  is  forty-one, 
but  there  is  a  tendency  toward  decrease.  During  1894,  the 
number  of  fatal  accidents  was  only  thirty-seven,  although 
climbing  was  never  so  much  in  fashion.  Of  these  thirty- 
seven  accidents  there  were  fourteen  in  which  the  victims 
were  guilty  of  gross  carelessness  or  imprudence. 
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CAU5ERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 

Presently  the  horse  show  will  open.  It  will  not  be  as 
grand  as  the  corresponding  show  in  New  York,  but  it  will 
be  6ne,  and  will  draw  a  great  crowd.  In  the  various  stables 
within  reach  of  the  city  not  less  than  a  thousand  horses 
will  be  available  for  entry,  some  of  them  magnificent  ani- 
mals. Such  shows  do  more  for  a  city  than  the  thoughtless 
imagine.  They  impart  a  metropolitan  flavor  to  the  town 
and  draw  to  it  spectators  from  the  whole  country  west  of  the 
prairies.  A  wise  public  spirit  would  insist  on  a  steady  suc- 
cession of  them.  This  is  one  reason  why  the  German  fes- 
tival to  raise  funds  for  the  erection  of  statues  of  Goethe  and 
Schiller  was  an  excellent  idea.  It  will  not  only  add  an 
attraction  to  the  Park,  but  it  has  already  allured  hundreds 
of  Germans  from  all  parts  of  the  State  to  San  Francisco. 
*    *  * 

Shall  we  never  hear  the  end  of  the  yacht  race  which  was 
not  sailed  ?  Lord  Dunraven  has  published  a  pamphlet  to 
prove  that  he  was  badly  treated  in  this  country,  in  reply  to 
which  Mr.  C.  Oliver  Iselin  says  that  he  is  "a  liar  and  a 
blackguard."  These  be  strong  words,  but  it  is  due  to  truth 
to  say  that  public  opinion  in  this  country  is  agin  the  lord. 
We  do  not  like  to  be  uncivil  to  our  brethren  across  the 
water,  but  Dunraven's  behavior  has  led  most  people  to  pro- 
nounce him  a  cad  and  a  snob. 

The  Marquis  Namura  writes  from  New  York:  "I  have 
been  watching  the  election  with  close  interest,  because  be- 
fore many  years  I  shall  probably  have  to  take  part  in  similar 
transactions  in  my  own  country.  I  am  told  that  every- 
where, except  in  New  York  City,  it  was  a  quiet  election, 
which  roused  little  interest,  and  in  which  a  light  vote  was 
polled.  The  vote  was  normal  everywhere  except  in  Ken- 
tucky and  Maryland.  In  these  two  last  States  the  dominant 
party,  which  was  Democratic,  split  on  local  issues,  and  was 
of  course  defeated.  They  tell  me  that  in  Maryland  the 
party  had  fallen  into  the  hands  of  corrupt  managers,  and 
that  the  defeat  of  Gorman  is  a  triumph  for  pure  government. 
If  so,  it  is  a  matter  of  congratulation,  but  my  observation 
of  American  politics  leads  me  to  fancy  that  the  State  will 
return  to  the  Democratic  fold  next  year. 

*  *  * 

"  I  find  it  difficult  to  understand  New  York  politics.  The 
new  names  which  are  given  to  political  parties  are  very 
puzzling  to  foreigners.  I  had  scarcely  mastered  such  words 
as  lo-co-fo-cos  and  barn-burners,  and  hunk-ers,  and  hard- 
shells,  and  soft-shells,  and  dough-faces,  and  cop-per-heads, 
than  I  was  called  up  to  fathom  the  meaning  of  mug-wumps, 
and  cuck-oos,  and  Goo-goos — it  is  very  difficult  to  keep 
track  of  such  queer  words.  But  I  have  made  out  that  there 
were  two  parties  in  this  city  at  the  last  election,  a  party 
which  wanted  to  stop  drinking  and  other  bad  practices  by 
law,  and  another  party  which  was  in  favor  of  letting  people 
do  as  they  liked,  so  long  as  they  did  no  injury  to  any  one 
else,  and  that  the  latter  party  won  the  day.  This  result 
ought  to  be  satisfactory  to  reasonable  people. 

*  *  * 

"  My  reading  of  your  history  has  inclined  me  to  doubt 
whether  we  should  gain  much  by  adopting  universal  suf- 
frage in  Japan,  I  do  not  find  that  your  voters  have  always 
voted  wisely;  indeed,  they  seem  to  have  been  wrong  as  often 
as  they  were  right.  The)'  appear  to  have  been  governed  as 
often  by  selfish  local  interest  and  by  prejudice  as  by  princi- 
ple. And  I  hardly  think  they  have  always  taken  an  intelli- 
gent view  of  their  own  interest.  I  can  understand  that 
Pennsylvania  should  be  in  favor  of  taxing  the  rest  of  the 
country  for  her  own  benefit,  but  why  should  your  grain 
States  favor  taxes  which  they  pay  and  the  people  of  other 
States  pocket  ?  These  are  tough  problems  for  a  foreigner  to 
solve." 

The  Duke  of  Marlborough's  wedding  went  off  without  a 
single  hitch.  Ever  since  he  came  to  this  country  the  young 
man  has  shown  himself  to  be  a  thoroughbred,  and  there  is 
every  reason  to  believe  that  the  union  is  a  genuine  boy  and 
girl  love  match.  Miss  Vanderbilt's  engagement  ring  con- 
tained a  ruby  which  belonged  long  ago  to  an  Indian  Maha- 
rajah. Another  superb  present  from  the  Duke  to  Miss  Van- 
derbilt  was  a  diamond  girdle  made  in  London.  The  girdle 
is  of  solid  gold  encrusted  with  diamonds,  and  here  and 
there  a  splendid  ruby. 

It  does  not  always  answer  to  have  the  courage  of  one's 
convictions.  Miss  Edith  Lanchester  of  London  so  satur- 
ated herself  with  the  spirit  of  "  The  Woman  Who  Did  "  that 
she  insisted  on  going  to  live  with  her  fiance  without  the 
formality  of  a  marriage.  Her  father,  who  is  conventional, 
consulted  the  eminent  alienist,  Dr.  Blandford,  on  her  case; 
he  pronounced  the  young  lady  insane,  and  she  was  forth- 
with locked  up.  An  English  Court  will  now  decide  whether 
aversion  to  matrimony  is  proof  of  unsoundness  of  mind. 

*  *  * 

The  Reverend  W.  R.  Goodwin  preaches  a  sermon  to  prove 
that  lawyers  should  not  defend  prisoners  whom  they  believe 
to  be  guilty^    The  Reverend  does  not  perceive  that  this 


would  be  equivalent  to  the  restoration  of  the  old  English 
practice,  when  prisoners  on  their  trial  for  such  crimes  as 
murder  were  not  allowed  the  benefit  of  counsel.  In  the 
first  place,  counsel  may  be  in  error  in  supposing  their  client 
to  be  guilty;  and  secondly,  the  evidence,  when  brought  out 
on  the  trial,  may  change  their  original  opinion.  In  an  ad- 
mirable article  in  favor  of  the  right  of  prisoners  to  counsel, 
Sydney  Smith  said:  "After  all  the  evidence  is  in,  the  coun- 
sel has  a  bad  opinion  of  his  client's  case;  but  he  suppresses 
that  opinion,  and  it  is  his  duty  to  do  so.  He  is  not  to  de- 
cide; that  is  the  province  of  the  jur>-,  and  in  spite  of  his 
own  opinion,  his  client  may  be  innocent.  He  is  brought 
there  for  the  express  purpose  of  saying  all  that  can  be  said 
on  one  side  of  the  question.  He  is  a  weight  in  one  scale, 
and  some  one  else  holds  the  balance.  This  is  the  way  in 
which  truth  is  elicited."  In  theory,  at  least,  a  lawyer  is  an 
officer  of  Court,  who  is  bound  to  assist  the  Judge  in  eliciting 
the  truth,  and  it  is  in  conformity  with  this  principle  that 
the  Court  assigns  counsel  to  prisoners  who  have  none,  and 
thej'  are  bound  to  accept  the  mandate  whether  they  deem 
the  prisoner  innocent  or  guilty.  In  the  Holmes  case,  the 
Judge  very  properly  ruled  that  a  lawyer  who  refused  to  ac- 
cept such  an  assignment  was  liable  to  be  thrown  over  the 
bar. 

*  *  * 

Our  dear  old  poet,  Joaquin  Miller,  lets  his  warm  heart  run 
away  with  his  discretion  on  the  Cuban  question.  He  has  a 
sort  of  wild  idea  that  the  Cuban  insurgents  are  in  fetters, 
and  he  sings: 

And  the  knaves  who  forged  the  fetters? 

Ask  five  hundred  years  for  news. 
Stake  and  thumbscrew  for  their  betters! 

Inquisitions!    Banished  Jews! 
Chains  and  slavery!    What  reminder 

Of  one  red  man  in  the  land? 
Why,  these  very  chains  that  bind  her 

Bound  Columbus,  foot  and  hand! 

Bound  the  very  band  that  brought  them 

Fame  and  fortune  from  the  wave. 
While  he  kneeled  and  so  besought  them 

Mercy  for  the  poor  red  slave. 
These  the  tyrants  without  measure 

Who  cry  "  Hands  off,"  and  proclaim 
They  shall  torture  at  their  pleasure! 

Scorn  for  such;  for  us  the  shame! 

These  are  pretty  verses,  but  as  a  matter  of  fact,  Columbus 
set  the  example  of  enslaving  "  the  red  men,"  and  that  was 
the  chief  reason  why  he  lost  the  favor  of  that  glorious 
woman — Isabella  the  Catholic. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Lombroso  has  been  measuring  female  criminals, 
and  notes  certain  physiognomical  traits  which  may  help 
judges  and  juries  to  distinguish  them.    He  says: 

Among  the  actual  physical  peculiarities  observed  among  female 
prisoners  may  be  mentioned  heavy  jaws  and  high  cheek-bones. 
Stature,  strength  of  arras,  and  length  of  limbs  was  found  to  be  below 
the  average,  and  though  the  facial  diameter  was  larger,  the  cranial 
diameter  was  considerably  less  than  in  normal  subjects. 

Facial  asymmetry,  or  a  striking  want  of  correspondence  between  the 
two  sides  of  the  face,  has  been  noticed  in  7.7  percent;  irregularity  in 
the  shape  of  the  ears  is  twice  as  common  among  criminals,  and 
projecting  ears  appear  to  be  more  especially  characteristic  of 
the  swindler  and  the  poisoner;  a  crooked  nose  maybe  noted  among 
one  out  of  every  four  evil-doers,  while  the  flat  nose  is  more  distinctive 
of  the  law-abiding  citizen.  It  is,  however,  a  defect  shared  in  common 
with  a  large  proportion  of  incendiaries.  A  virile  physiognomy,  com- 
bined often  with  the  voice  and  larynx  of  a  man,  were  observed  also 
in  a  large  number  of  female  offenders. 

The  sense  of  touch,  taste,  smell,  and  hearing  were  experimented  on 
by  consent  of  the  prisoners,  and  were  found  to  be  considerably  less 
acute  than  in  normal  subjects.  In  sense  of  smell  especially  the  crim- 
inal class  seems  to  be  singularly  deficient. 

*  *  * 

The  sarcastical  cusses  who  are  afraid  of  female  suffrage 
are  untiring  in  their  jibes.  The  last  is  supposed  to  be  the 
plaint  of  a  deserted  husband,  who  has  to  rock  the  cradle 
and  stir  the  mush  while  his  wife  is  out.    It  runs: 

Hush!  hush!  hush! 

Mush!  mush!  raush[ 

I<ie  still  and  slumber; 
Mammy's  got  wheels  in  her  head; 

She's  h  jme  irom  the  polls, 

You  poor  little  souls. 
And  I  wish  that  your  daddy  was  dead!  dead!  dead! 
How  I  wish  that  your  daddy  was  dead." 

*  *  * 

Miss  Helen  Varick  Boswell  of  New  York  is  busily  en- 
gaged in  organizing  women's  clubs  in  that  State  for 
political  work  in  next  year's  campaign.  As  the  New  York 
women  do  not  yet  vote,  they  can  only  use  their  influence 
with  men;  but  they  propose  to  see  that  every  man  registers, 
and  that  will  be  a  gain.  At  each  meeting  of  the  women's 
clubs  men  are  invited,  and  some  political  leader  gives  the 
ladies  a  talk  on  political  principles.  Miss  Boswell  has  up 
to  the  present  titne  acted  with  the  Republicans;  if  she  pur- 
sues her  present  intelligent  scheme  of  education,  she  will 
probably  wake  up  some  morning  to  find  herself  in  the  other 
catnp. 

The  Reverend  V.  Marshall  Lowe,  rector  of  the  Church  of 
East  Advent,  in  East  Oakland,  has  something  to  say  on  the 
missionary  question  from  the  standpoint  of  actual  experi- 
ence.   He  ob.serves: 

Missionaries  who  go  out  from  our  church  have  their  expenses  paid 
in  l^ull,  including  sleepers  and  first-class  hotels.  Their  life  insurance 
is  paid  by  the  church  in  this  country.  Their  doctor's  nnd  apotheca'y's 
bills  are  paid  by  the  board.  They  have  a  vacation  home  once  in  St-ven 
years  or  less,  all  expenses  paid,  first  class,  out  and  hack,  and  salary 
continued  while  at  home,  the  vacation  covering  a  period  of  one  to  two 
years.  They  have  beautiful  houses,  not  unlike  Hudson  Kivcr  villas, 
furnished  them  free,  and  they  have  a  summer  allowance  tor  summer 
rent  in  the  mountains  for  two  months  each  year,  at  which  time  they 
do  little  or  nothing.  I  am  loaded  clear  to  the  gunwales  with  infurma- 
tion  of  every  description  about  the  farce  in  Japan  ca'lcd  missionary 
work,  and  I  would  to  God  I  could  trumpet  it  from  the  pine-clad  hihs 
of  Maine  to  the  orange  groves  of  Southern  California,  and  from  the 
everglades  of  Florida  to  the  I'uget  Sound. 

*  *  * 

A  working  woman's  club  in  New  York,  anxious  to  testify 
their  gratitude  to  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton  for  her 
services  to  the  woman's  cause,  has  presented  her  with 


j  a  nightgown.    In  accepting  the  gift  the  venerable  lady 

observes: 

i  Whatever  others  may  think  of  a  robe  de  nuil,  I  do  not  see  anything 
immodest  or  improper  in  such  a  gift,  and  I  hasten  to  snv  thin  lest  the 
working  women's  club  should  change  their  minds  and  send  the 
tr.iduced  garment  to  the  future  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  as  none  of 
the  fashionable  world,  nor  the  metropolitan  press,  have  expressed  the 
slightest  shock  at  the  details  of  her  w.<rdrobe.  although  the  most 
hidden  mysteries  have  all  been  revealed  Why  should  anybody  be 
shocked  by  the  gnrnients  worn  in  the  sacred  silence  of  the  night,  when 
the  mind  in  sweet  drcBins  wanders  with  the  angels  in  the  mysterious 
realm  of  the  possibilities,  when  the  thoughts  of  the  sleeper  may 
be  more  refined  and  exalted  than  in  the  glare  of  day,  or  in  an  evening 
ball  or  reception? 

This  may  be  regarded  as  an  apotheosis  of  the  nightie. 

A  girl  was  arrested  for  appearing  in  the  streets  in  men's 
clothes.  She  pleaded  that  in  these  days  of  constantly 
changing  vogue  it  was  a  questionable  assumption  upon  the 
part  of  a  police  justice  to  decide  what  was  a  man's  and 
what  a  woman's  dress;  or  that  either  sex  had  an  exclusive 
right  to  a  certain  style  of  garment.  The  Judge  decided  that 
the  line  must  be  drawn.  Bloomers  are  not  "pants,"  and 
"pants"  cannot  be  called  bloomers.  In  the  bagginess  of 
bloomers  women  could  escape  the  law,  but  when  she  made 
them  scant — when,  in  the  perfectness  of  the  fit  she  shat- 
tered all  the  witching  mystery  about  the  form  divine — then 
it  was  time  for  the  law  to  step  in  and  drive  woman  back 
into  flowing  skirts,  and  flounces,  and  general  fluffiness.  He 
held  the  young  woman  in  fifty  dollars  cash  bail. 

*  *  * 

The  vexed  question  whether  people  can  be  married  by 
telegraph  has  been  settled  at  Oshkosh  in  Wisconsin.  A 
Protestant  lady  residing  at  Oshkosh  engaged  herself  to 
marry  a  young  man  at  St.  Cloud.  He  could  not  get  leave  of 
absence  to  go  to  Oshkosh;  at  St.  Cloud  there  was  no 
Protestant  Minister.  The  lady  repaired  to  the  telegraph 
office  at  her  place  of  residence  with  a  minister,  while  the 
young  man  went  to  the  corresponding  office  at  St.  Cloud 
with  two  witnesses.  The  minister  read  the  marriage  service, 
which  was  ticked  off  over  the  in.strunient  to  St.  Cloud;  the 
groom  returned  the  requisite  replies,  which  went  over  the 
wire  to  Oshkosh;  the  minister  then  pronounced  the  couple 
man  and  wife,  and  lawyers  say  that  the  marriage  will  hold. 

*  *  * 

King  Khama,  an  African  potentate,  now  in  England,  says 
that  in  his  own  country  girls  are  wedded  as  soon  as  they  reach 
marriageable  age.  Thus,  there  is  no  woman  question  there 
at  all.  The  girls  who  are  married  at  seventeen  live  in  amity 
with  their  husbands  till  they  die.  Now,  the  question  is 
whether  a  country  in  which  all  girls  find  husbands  at 
seventeen  is  an  ideal  country,  or  whether  it  is  only  a 
barbarous  country;  whether  the  road  which  we  are  follow- 
ing toward  civilization  is  leading  us  toward  the  ideal  of 
King  Khama,  or  whether  it  is  leading  us  awaj-  from  it.  The 
Bechuana  maiden,  as  she  makes  very  few  and  very  simple 
demands  of  her  husband,  is  very  likely  to  be  satisfied  with 
him.  She  requires  a  partner  who  shall  bring  her  an  adequate 
supply  of  fresh  meat.  The  Bechuana  bachelor  asks  for 
correspondingly  simple  services  from  his  wife.  So  the 
margin  left  open  for  disappointment  is  a  very  small  one. 


The  Theaters. 
This  has  been  an  off  week  at  the  theaters.  The  home  of 
music  and  comedy — the  "Columbia  " — has  been  given  over 
to  the  minstrels,  who  are  like  Bacchus,  ever  fresh  and  ever 
young.  Men  might  rise  from  their  death-bed  to  laugh  at 
Billy  Rice,  and  Burt  Shepherd,  aud  Ernest  and  Armstrong. 
When  the  burnt  cork  age  passes  away,  as  the  glacial  age 
and  the  silurian  age  did,  what  will  succeed  it? 

*  *  * 

At  the  Baldwin  we  have  had  an  extravaganza  called 
"  Wang,"  with  nursery  rhymes  set  to  music,  a  lot  of  young 
ladies  with  attenuated  legs  in  tights,  an  elephant  who 
drinks  beer,  De  Wolf  Hopper,  who  struts  round  exploding 
jokes  with  a  flavor  of  last  year's  circus,  and  Mrs.  Hopper, 
the  daintiest  little  girl  in  the  world,  who  becomes  her  boys 
clothes  so  well  that  the  impulse  to  seize  her  in  one's  arms, 
and  kiss  her  in  a  paternal  way,  is  almost  irresistible. 
The  show  is  just  the  thing  for  children,  and  it  must  be 
I  regarded  as  a  forerunner  of  the  Christmas  spectacular 
j  pieces.  As  the  prices  at  the  Baldwin  are  raised  when  a 
new  attraction  is  presented,  perhaps  they  ought  to  be  low- 
ered when  such  shows  as  "  Wang  "  are  given — it  naturally 
calls  for  popular  prices.  It  might  be  a  good  idea,  too,  to 
send  the  claque  iuto  the  lager  beer  saloon  on  the  corner;  it 
would  be  more  comfortable  there,  aud  the  audience  might 
bear  up  with  fortitude  against  its  departure. 

*  *  * 

A  fine  old  melodrama  of  the  old  school  called  "  The  War 
of  Wealth,"  is  running  at  the  California.  It  is  one  of  those 
pieces  which  delight  the  gallery  because  virtue  is  rewarded 
and  vice  is  punished,  which,  as  every  one  knows,  is  a  thing 
that  rarely  occurs  in  real  life.  No  one  can  watch  the 
approach  of  the  specie-laden  wagon  which  is  to  save  the 
bank  from  being  broken  by  the  run,  without  a  thrill  which 
sets  his  blood  tingling,  however  blase  he  may  be.  The 
hypercritical  spectator  declares  that  this  is  not  art,  and 
the  gentlemanly  road  agent  wishes  that  wagons  laden  with 
specie  traveled  the  roads  of  Montana;  but  the  piece  appeals 
to  the  simple  instincts  of  humanity,  and  in  every  society 
there  will  always  be  a  class  that  will  enjoy  it. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


NOW  THAT  the  Episcopal  Convention  has  divided  Cali- 
fornia into  two  dioceses,  there  arises  an  interesting  ques- 
tion as  to  the  identity  of  the  new  bishop.  It  cannot  truly 
be  said  of  Bishop  Nichols  that  his  personality,  cultured  and  | 
beneficent  though  it  be,  has  impressed  an  especially  vigor- 
ous stamp  on  our  community.  A  gentleman  in  the  better 
sense  of  that  abused  term,  he  has  suffered  here  a  form  of  j 
ill-health  which  sapped  his  finer  energies.  I  am  told  he 
declared  an  intention  of  selecting  the  southern  prelacy  as 
his  future  charge,  so  that  leaves  for  another  the  metropoli-  j 
tan  See,  The  coming  man,  I  am  told,  is  Dr.  Morland  of 
St.  Luke's,  the  fame  of  whose  personality  has  already 
extended  beyond  the  limits  of  his  somewhat  aristocratic 
pastorate.  His  is  the  type  of  mind  that  inevitably  wins 
eminence  in  the  church.  His  oratory  shows  culture,  and  is 
tinged  with  Southern  eloquence,  for  Rev.  Morlaiid  is  from 
Georgia,  though  he  has  lived  and  served  in  Vermont.  He 
is  free  of  that  vice  so  prevalent  in  the  pulpit,  of  reading  his 
sermons — indeed,  one  has  an  impression  from  his  delivery 
of  that  spontaneity  which  is  the  valuable  characteristic  of 
extemporaneous  speaking;  otherwise  he  is  young  and  suffi- 
ciently impressive  of  manner  and  appearance  to  befit  the 
Episcopal  role. 

*  ^  * 

THE  STEVENSON  FAMILY  has  emerged  from  the 
Latin  Quarter  and  is  now  on  its  way  back  to  Vailima,  not 
quite  as  happy  over  Mr.  Baxter's  executorship  as  that  wor- 
thy himself  appears  to  be.  Mrs.  Stevenson  and  Sydney 
Colvin  object  most  strenuously  to  the  publication  of  the 
series  of  fables  which  the  McClure  syndicate  is  giving  the 
world.  It  does  not  represent  the  artist  at  his  best,  and  he 
himself  had  no  intention  whatever  that  it  should  see  light. 
I  am  told  there  is  no  recourse,  inasmuch  as  the  writer  to  the 
Signet  is  supreme  in  his  control,  and  in  his  Scotch  way  is 
determined  to  make  of  the  boom  all  the  coin  possible.  In 
the  meantime  the  family  does  not  receive  as  large  an  income 
from  the  sale  of  the  novels  as  the  great  demand  throughout 
the  world  would  seem  to  denote,  but  that,  I  presume,  is  due 
to  the  processes  of  probate,  which  in  England  are  as  slow 
as  a  funeral.  It  is  sincerely  to  be  hoped  that  the  glowing 
condition  of  Mr.  Baxter  in  San  Francisco  is  not  his  normal 
state,  for  he  exhibited  here  a  magnificent  thirst,  which  had 
in  it  a  wild  defiance  to  the  boldest  and  best  efforts  of  the 
Whisky  Trust.  By  the  way,  I  am  told  of  another  book  of 
Stevensonian  reminiscences,  which  Mrs.  Isabella  Strong  is 
to  publish.  The  family  gathered  every  night  at  the  dinner 
table  and  spent  the  evening  discussing  books  and  life,  in 
story  telling  and  romancing.  Of  these  delightful  talks 
Mrs.  Strong  kept  notes,  and  the  book  is  ready  for  publica- 
tion under  rather  a  catchy  title. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEPARTURE  of  Charley  Michelson,  who  has  gone 
to  Cuba  to  act  ^s  joint  correspondent  for  the  New  York 
Journal  and  the  Examiner,  removes  from  the  local  field  a 
brilliant,  if  spasmodic,  writer.    He  is  one  of  the  men  who 
declines  to  exert  on  an  episode  the  powers  which  an  occasion 
evokes,  so  his  results  are  rather  more  uneven  than  journal- 
ism had  the  right  to  anticipate  from  his  reputation.    A  i 
thorough  Bohemian,  Michelson  aspires  to  none  of  the  sar- 
torial elegancies  which  some  of  his  compeers  affect,  though 
possessing  in  a  strong  measure  that  affection  for  the  luxuries 
of  living  which  the  clever  newspaper  man  has  in  common  | 
with  the  artist  or  the  actor.    He  has  enjoyed  the  days  of  his 
life  here  more  thoroughly  than  if  he  had  been  a  millionaire; 
has  made  no  pretence  save  to  repertorial  capacity,  but,  withal,  I 
has  written  some  of  the  best  matter  the  Examiner  has 
published.    His  were  those  able  reports  of  the  great  strike 
at  Sacramento.    At  putting  together  an  adventure  story  no 
one  has  so  deft  a  touch.    Indeed,  action  makes  a  strong 
appeal  to  his  imagination,  and  if,  in  his  letters  from ' 
Cuba,  he  omits  the  finest  verbal  effects,  there  will,  at  least, 
be  plenty  of  dash  and  of  verve.    Besides  he  will  dare 
anything    to  obtain    material.     During   the  last  eight 
or  nine  years  "Mike,"   as  he  is  affectionately  called 
by  his  associates,  has  '"done"  sensations,  and  has  stories 
to   tell    about   them.     One  amusing  incident  he  nar- 
rated  the   other  day   involved    W.  W.  Foote   and  a 
Chronicle  reporter.    Michelson  was  reporting  the  Heath 
case  and  took  occasion  to  treat  Mr.  Foote  to  what  is  techni- 
cally known  as  a  "  roast."    On  the  day  after,  the  Chronicle 
representative  fell  ill  and  asked  "Mike"   to   cover  his 
work;  that  evening  there  arrived  from  town  telegrams  from 
the  managing  editors  of  both  papers,  instructing  their  rep- 
resentatives to  interview  Foote  on  a  phase  which  the  case 
had  developed  in  San  Francisco.    Armed  with  the  two  dis- 
patches Michelson  presented  himself  at  Foote's  room  and 
was  treated   to  a   veritable    eruption    of  denunciation. 
Heavens,  how  the  Examiner  was  cursed.  It  might  die  or  be 
scooped  before  he  (Mr,  Foote)  would  talk  a  word  for  it. 
Patiently  the  joint  representative  awaited  the  subsidence  of 
the  storm, 

"  Now,  Mr.  Foote,  the  £';»:a>«/M^r  representative  has  gone 
and  you  are  about  to  be  interviewed  by  the  Chronicle,''^  and 
he  explained  the  condition. 


"Do  you  mean  to  say  if  I  talk  to  you  it  won't  be  in  the 

Examiner,"  gasped  Foote. 

"Not  a  word  of  it,"  answered  Mike,  "  not  a  word." 

Nor  was  there.  Next  day  Michelson  received  a  telegram 
from  his  managing  editor.  It  read:  ''Chronicle  has  two- 
column  interview  with  Foote.  What  in  h — 1  do  you  mean 
by  allowing  us  to  get  scooped  like  that?  " 

*  * 

ONLY  his  intimates  realize  the  unique  versatality  of 
Charles  L.  Ackerman.  To  him  more  truly  than  to  any  other 
does  the  title  of  "Admirable  Crichton  "  belong.  His  promi- 
nence, it  is  true,  is  rather  commercial  and  professional  than 
social,  but  whoever  has  heard  him  make  an  after-dinner 
speech  or  tell  a  story,  or  has  watched  the  dexterity  of  his 
trial  work,  will  never  deny  to  him  artistic  ability  of  a  high 
order.  As  a  member  of  the  firm  of  Napthaly,  Friedenrich  & 
Ackerman  he  enjoys  a  lucrative  legal  practice;  he  appears 
in  damage  suits  for  the  Southern  Pacific  and  for  the  Sutter 
Street  railway  systems.  He  is  attorney  and  executor  of 
several  rich  estates,  and  is  the  legal  representative  and  the 
source  of  much  of  the  ability  of  Christopher  A.  Buckley.  So 
there  he  is  lawyer  and  politician,  and  thoroughly  successful 
in  both  directions.  In  order  to  appreciate  the  scope  of  his 
capacities  Mr.  Ackerman  must  be  thought  of  in  a  variety  of 
other  phases.  He  is  the  projector  of  the  Safety  Water 
Filter  System,  from  which  a  large  income  is  derived; 
he  has  a  branch  of  that  institution  in  New  York, 
The  San  Francisco  District  Telegraph  pays  its  profits 
into  his  coffers  as  does  also  the  Pacific  Carriage  Company, 
and  the  Burglar  Alarm.  The  Phonograph  Establishment, 
below  the  Phelan  Building  on  Market  Street,  calls  him 
master;  he  has  district  telegraph  systems  in  Cleveland  and 
in  Los  Angeles;  he  has  exploited  a  patent  corkscrew,  has  a 
large  interest  in  "Shooting  the  Chutes,"  and  is  now 
engaged  in  organizing  a  patent  fuel  company  which  shoiild 
solve  the  fuel  problem  in  California  at  least.  Here  is  out- 
lined a  wide  field  of  operation,  each  involving  a  variety  of 
detail,  and  the  necessity  of  superintendence.  Yet  no  one 
has  ever  seen  Charles  Ackerman  needlessly  excited.  He 
does  not  give  one  the  impression  of  being  violently 
busy.  All  these  enterprises  pay  fairly  well.  Some  of 
them  produce  a  large  income.  The  "Chutes"  promises  to 
pay  for  itself  within  a  very  few  months,  and  will  then  produce 
big  dividends.  The  patent  fuel  should  convert  its  projec- 
tor into  a  millionaire,  if  he  is  not  already  in  that  favored 
class, 

*  *  * 

This  litany  of  enterprises  leaves  out  of  consideration  Mr. 
Ackerniau's  less  lucrative  investments.  He  has  a  fine  li- 
brary in  his  beautiful  rooms  at  the  Baldwin,  and  a  collec- 
tion of  etchings  which  ranks  among  the  best  in  town. 
There,  too,  are  several  fine  pieces  of  statuary  and  some 
thoroughly  artistic  carved  wood  furniture.  He  is  ready  to 
talk  on  most  things  from  electricity  to  politics,  and  will  say 
nothing  that  is  not  worth  hearing  on  any  of  them.  He  can 
recall  the  details  of  a  business  transaction  that  has  occurred 
years  back,  and  must  possess  an  executive  head,  that,  ex- 
erted in  the  direction  of  large  transportation  enterprise, 
would  have  made  him  a  great  manager,  such  as  A.  N. 
Towne  was,  or  Chauncey  Depew  is  pronounced  to  be.  In- 
deed, the  variety  of  activities  I  have  enumerated  seem  to 
me  to  present  Mr.  Ackerman  as  among  the  brightest  men 
in  town.    I  wonder  how  he  does  it  all. 

*  *  =^ 

THERE  IS  deep  interest  in  Bohemia  over  the  Christmas 
Jinks  which  Horace  Piatt  and  Harry  Dimond  are  to  sire 
— the  former  presiding  over  the  dignified  festivities,  and 
the  latter  superintending  the  subsequent  frivolities.  I  have 
not  been  apprised  of  what  Mr.  Piatt  intends  doing,  though 
it  is  hardly  to  be  supposed  he  will  depart  unduly  from  pre- 
cedent, but  Mr.  Dimond  has  organized  a  minstrel  show  and 
has  pressed  into  service  a  combination  of  funny  men,  who 
will  hold  up  the  "ends"  with  professional  talent.  The 
Moulin-Rouge  crowd  is  engaging  with  veritable  vim  in 
the  entarteinment  and  promises  it  shall  be  the  greatest  show 
the  club  has  ever  given.  None  of  the  veterans  shall  partici- 
pate on  this  occasion — old  names  are  rigorously  excluded 
for  the  young  men  are  all  to  the  fore  and  intend  not  only 
winning  but  wearing  the  laurels  they  achieve.  Think 
of  this  for  an  end  combination — Jimmy  Swinnerton, 
who  has  a  natural  apitude  at  gagging,  Archibald, 
Rosborough,  Frank  Owen,  Lieutenant  Wilcox  and  Bert 
Brayton.  Mr.  Hopkins  and  Mr.  Coffin  are  organizing  a 
double  quartet;  the  orchestra  will  be  composed  exclusively 
of  club  men.  After  the  usual  assemblage,  in  which  Mr, 
Dimond  will  act  as  interlocutor,  there  will  follow  specialties 
by  the  Mouliu-Rouge,  which  in  themselves  are  to  be  worth 
a  month's  dues.  It  is  further  promised  that  due  rehearsing 
shall  be  had  and  no  one  shall  be  allowed  to  appear  who  is 
not  letter  perfect  in  his  part,  Swinnerton  has  been  saddled 
with  the  responsibility  of  producing  a  cartoon  for  the  Low 
Jinks,  and  George  Lyon  of  the  Chronicle  has  a  similar  task 
for  the  High  Ceremonies, 

*  *  * 

THE  ROUND  TABLE  in  Bohemia  is  deeply  rejoiced  over 
a  tale  it  is  circulating  about  Hon,  Bill  English.  Among  the 
habitues  of  the  Post-street  Club,  no  one  is  more  regular  in 
attendance  at  luncheon  and  dinner  than  the  Surveyor  of 
the  Port,  and  no  one  cracks  a  joke  or  exchanges  a  repartee 
with  a  jollier  camaraderie.    There  are  occasions,  however, 


when  Mr.  English  develops  a  degree  of  dignity  somewhat 
at  variance  with  his  accustomed  urbanity,  and  wo  betide 
the  unlucky  wight  who  dares  then  to  trespass  on  the  limits 
of  his  personality.  At  the  last  jinks,  it  seems  one  of  the 
Round  Table  crew,  feeling  a  bit  hilarious,  approached  the 
Surveyor  of  the  Port  and  gleefully  emphasized  his  saluta- 
tion of  "  Hallo,  old  man  !  "  with  a  genial  slap  between  the 
shoulders.  Whereupon  Mr.  English  turned  on  the  intru- 
sive youth,  cast  on  him  a  glance  withering  in  its  scorn  and 
indignation,  and  exclaimed  in  tones  tragic  with  regret  and 
injury  : 

"And  has  it  come  to  this,  that  babes  in  arms — mere  suck- 
lings— have  grown  so  familiar  as  to  slap  old  members  on 
the  back  and  cry  to  them,  '  Hallo,  old  man.'  What— what  is 
Bohemia  coming  to  ?  " 

And  now  the  appearance  of  Hon.  Bill  in  the  vicinity  of 
the  Round  Table  is  the  sign  for  cries  of  "  Mere  babes  and 
sucklings,"  much  to  the  joy  of  all  concerned.  It  has  cost 
the  speaker  several  bottles. 

*     *  * 

IT  MUST  be  pleasant  for  Kate  Field  to  return  to  a  region 
in  which  she  still  figures  as  a  celebrity.  The  literary  vogue  of 
this  energetic  female  has  rather  declined  in  the  East,  and  the 
insistence  of  her  personality  is  received  as  humorous  rather 
than  notable.  I  have  no  objection  to  the  Press  Club  enter- 
taining her,  or  that  the  female  journalists  should  distinguish 
her  at  a  tea.  Miss  Field  is  a  type  of  personage  whose  in- 
dividuality is  in  a  general  degree  more  pronounced  than 
her  literary  manner,  and  who  obtains  by  the  former  a 
prominence  the  latter  fails  to  excuse.  Her  little  Washington 
weekly  was  at  no  time  distinguished  for  its  merit  and  her  own 
contributions  thereto  were  marked  by  more  energy  than 
interest.  The  truth  is  that  she  is  an  aggressive  woman  who 
has  mistaken  mere  energy  for  brain  power — a  delusion  much 
more  common  than  is  ordinarily  supposed.  In  journalism 
there  are  two  spheres— that  of  the  editor  whose  capacity  is 
supervisorial  and  suggestive,  and  that  of  the  writer  who 
puts  himself  into  the  best  English  he  knows  or  can  com- 
mand. Miss  Field  achieved  distinction  in  neither  capacity, 
and  it  is  not  surprising  she  should  have  become  partially 
extinguished, 

*  *  * 

THE  EVOLUTION  of  new  combinations  engages  the  at- 
tention of  political  observers.  Early  though  it  seems,  there 
are  several  prizes  in  the  eyes  of  the  schemers,  together  with 
a  capital  of  prestige  which  cannot  but  be  valuable  in  forth- 
coming municipal  contests.  A  question  of  real  moment 
concerns  the  identity  of  the  delegates-  who  will  represent 
California  in  the  Republican  National  Convention.  It  is 
presumed  either  John  D.  Spreckels  or  Daniel  M.  Burns  will 
dictate  their  names.  So  it  is  interesting  to  note  the  man- 
euvers of  these  gentlemen  on  the  political  chess-board — 
moves  which  strike  the  uninitiated  as  indicative  of  wisdom 
less  profound  than  the  positions  to  which  they  aspire  might 
suggest  them  possessed  of  In  lining  up  for  the  approach- 
ing struggle,  I  am  told  Mr.  Burns  has  enlisted  in  his  own 
behalf  the  aid  of  Martin  Kelly,  and  Mr.  Spreckels  has 
secured  the  alliance  of  Mr.  Phil.  Crimmins.  These  gentle- 
men will  make  "practical  "  efforts  to  secure  for  their  leaders 
control  of  the  party,  and  "  first  blood"  will  be  represented 
by  the  personnel  of  the  delegation.  Considering  critically 
the  situation,  appearances  indicate  the  Colonel  to  have 
rather  the  whip-hand  in  this  particular  fight,  inasmuch  as 
he  is  thought  to  control  the  State  Central  Committee, 
which  is  believed  to  have  a  little  to  say  about  affairs.  John 
D.,  his  rival,  does  not  now  aspire,  save  to  be  autocrat  of  the 
County  Committee,  though  what  hand  he  may  deal  him- 
self in  the  interval  it  is  interesting  to  imagine.  On  both 
sides  of  this  fight  we  find  hatred,  wealth,  and  determina. 
tion;  political  cunning  the  lieutenants  supply — so  the  indi- 
cations are  for  a  contest  almost  malevolent  in  its  earnestness, 
a  contest  to  be  waged  with  slight  hope  of  compromise.  So 
it  is  apparent  we  are  about  to  revert  to  old-time  conditions; 
Buckleyism  looms  up  as  a  possibility,  with  Rainey  as  an 
alternative.  On  the  other  side  it  is  Crimmins  versus  Kelly, 
The  situation  is  hard,  though  by  no  means  complex.  The 
powers  of  darkness  will  control,  but  it  remains  to  be  seen 
which  of  the  quartet  will  assign  himself  the  role  of  Lucifer, 

*  *  * 

It  is  early  yet  to  speculate  as  to  gubernatorial  aspirations. 
In  the  ranks  of  aspirants  John  D.  Spreckels  is  descried, 
though  that  impeachment  he  denies  with  as  much  warmth 
as  the  condition  requires.  His  party  is  said  to  have  an  eye 
on  Judge  Fitzgerald,  who  is  thought  to  have  in  him  the 
timber  out  of  which  executives  are  created.  If  the  conven- 
tion could  but  be  held  to-morrow  I  am  quite  certain  Will 
Barnes  would  be  standard-bearer.  Ten  long  mouths  inter- 
vene, possibilities  of  oblivion,  and  who  knows  what  new 
hero  may  then  have  arisen.  Nor  must  we  forget  the  new 
Lieutenant-Governor,  Tom  Flint  of  San  Benito,  who  has 
that  bee  in  his  bontief.  On  the  other  side,  does  not  the 
possible  ascendancy  of  Buckley,  and  the  record  his  faith- 
ful friend.  Dr.  Stanton,  is  developing  out  of  the  Railway 
Commissionership,  suggest  a  possible  combination,  whose 
end  is  the  promotion  of  that  somewhat  inconsiderate  anti- 
monopolist  to  the  leading  role?  Such  a  condition,  I  am 
inclined  to  balieve,  would  arouse  a  splendid  form  of  oppo- 
sition, which  will  afford  all  the  more  amusement  for  those 
of  us  whose  well-regulated  ambition  permits  to  remain 
among  the  spectators,  THE  WITNESS. 


THE    WAV  K 
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HEARTS  INSURGENT. 


THOMAS  HARDY'S   NEW   NOVEL  A  GLOOMY  TRAGEDY. 
THE  MARITAL  RELATION  DECRIED. 


escing  in  this  strange  relationship,  thus  explains  the  situa-  [  der  interest  rather  ennobling  them,  and  rather  helped  than 
,  •   /- •     J  ,  injured  their  happiness. 

The  unnoticed  lives  that  the  cousins  led  up  to  the  day  oi 


In  Hearts  Insurgent,  or  The  Simpletons,  Thomas  Hardy 
has  given  us  a  story  which  for  tragic  completeness  and 
dramatic  force  is  unsurpassed  in  modern  literature.  Jude, 
the  hero,  is  admirably  drawn;  his  struggles  for  intellectual 
culture,  his  spiritual  conflicts,  his  batllings  against  adverse 
conditions,  his  failures,  are  all  set  forth  with  a  realism  that 
is  intense.  The  marital  relationship  and  its  attendant  hor- 
rors are,  in  reality,  the  keynote  of  this  work.  There  is  but 
little  of  the  narrative  of  pastoral  life  and  sceuerj'  which 
added  a  charm  poetic  and  idyllic  to  the  drama  of  Tess  of 
the  D'Urbevilles.  This  story  is  on  altogether  stronger, 
harder  lines;  little  of  the  joy  or  grace  of  life  is  brought  in, 
but  much  of  the  tragic  and  emotional.  The  characters  are 
higher,  more  intense;  Jude  is  almost  Calvinistic  iu  his 
temperament,  yet  strongly  artistic;  the  heroine,  Sue,  a 
distinctly  modern  type,  lacking  almost  altogether  the  pas- 
sionate intensity  that  makes  conjugal  love  possible,  though 
inspiring  passionate  sentimentality  in  others.  She  had  tlie 
maternal  instinct  highly  developed,  but  the  conjugal  life, 
especially  the  coercion  of  joint  existence  the  relation  neces- 
sitates, is  intolerable  to  her. 

The  story  opens  in  an  English  village.  The  hero,  a 
little  boy  of  eleven,  is  assisting  the  schoolmaster  to  pack 
up,  and  expresses  deep  regret  at  his  departure.  "Why  do 
you  go,  sir?"  he  asks.  "Well,  don't  speak  of  this  every- 
where. You  know  what  a  university  is,  and  a  university 
degree  ?  It  is  the  necessary  hallmark  of  a  man  who  wants  to 
do  anything  in  theology.  My  scheme,  or  dream,  is  to  be  a 
university  graduate,  and  by  going  to  live  at  Christminster 
I  hope  to  carry  it  out" — is  the  reply.  From  this  time  on 
Christminster  was  to  the  boy  what  the  Messiah  was  to  the 
ancient  Jews,  the  dream  of  his  existence,  the  hope  on  which  all 
his  future  centered,  to  get  to  Christminster  to  attain  knowl- 
edge. Through  the  tiresome  drudgery  of  his  childhood 
(for  as  the  great-nephew  and  dependent  of  a  poor  baker  his 
lines  were  not  cast  in  pleasant  places)  he  never  lost  sight  of 
this  dream.  He  bought  books,  taught  himself  Greek, 
Latin,  and  Hebrew.  As  he  grew  older  and  learnt  that 
money  played  a  part  in  the  scholar's  life,  as  well  as  in  that 
of  the  artisan,  he  apprenticed  himself  to  a  stonemason, 
and  learnt  the  trade  of  stonecutting  and  designing.  Then 
he  fell  in  love — the  first  passion  of  a  young  man,  and  of  a 
simple  one — marriage  speedily  followed.  The  girl  was  of  the 
ordinary  peasant  type,  though  lacking  in  simplicity.  Of  a 
coarse,  sensusal  nature,  she  captivated  him  merely  for  a 
time.  "  She  was  a  complete  and  substantial  female — human — 
no  more,  no  less."  Their  life  was  idyllic  for  the  first  week. 
Jude  soon  discovered  that  his  idol  was  of  very  poor  clay, 
lacking  even  the  superficial  charms  he  supposed  she 
possessed.  Her  hair,  even,  was  not  her  own,  which  dis- 
gusted this  primitive  man.  On  her  part  she  was  equally 
disillusioned,  and  left  him  to  go  to  Australia  with  her 
parents. 

He  studied  harder  than  ever  after  his  experience  of  matri- 
mony, and  eventually  attained  his  desire,  and  went  to  live 
in  Christminster.  His  purpose  was  now  a  double  one,  for 
he  heard  that  his  cousin  Sue,  an  exceedingly  pretty  girl, 
also  worked  there.  At  first  he  lived  merely  for  tlie  pleasure 
of  seeing  the  colleges.  Afterwards,  when  he  met  his 
cousin,  whom  he  found  congenial,  his  field  widened.  The 
two  cousins  visited  the  schoolmaster  of  his  childhood,  now 
a  middle-aged  man,  and  still  a  villiage  schoolmaster.  Sue 
became  a  pupil  teacher  in  his  school,  and  eventually  mar- 
ried him.  In  the  meantime  they  had  become  all  iu  all  to 
one  another,  Jude  had  fallen  deeply  in  love  with  Sue,  but 
remembering  his  ties,  kept  his  passion  secret.  She  also 
loved  him,  but  never  realized  it  until  too  late. 

Jude  discovered  soon  that  to  proceed  further  with  his 
studies  he  must  have  a  master.  The  provost  to  whom  he 
applied  advised  him  to  stick  to  his  trade.  He  returned  to 
his  old  home  broken  in  spirit  and  saddened  by  failure. 
During  his  stay  there  he  met  a  young  clergymai:  who 
advised  him  to  try  a  theological  career  and  enter  the  church 
as  a  licentiate.  As  it  would  be  necessary  to  continue  for  a 
time  to  work  at  his  trade  while  reading  up  divinity,  he 
decided  to  go  to  Melchester,  where  his  cousin  Sue  now 
resided.  While  there  he  fell  more  madly  in  love  with  her 
than  ever.  Being  directly  under  her  influence,  she  threw  a 
sort  of  glamor  over  him,  and  although  she  was  then  engaged 
to  Mr.  Phillotson,  her  feeling  of  kinship  opened  the  chan- 
nel for  a  warmer  sentiment.  They  would  spend  days 
together,  and  became  in  all  things  afiinities,  both  spiritual 
and  mental.  At  last  he  declared  his  affection  for  her,  which 
distressed  her  vaguely  but  never  caused  ner  to  swerve  from 
her  intention  to  marry  the  schoolmaster.  In  due  course 
Sue  became  Mrs.  Phillotson,  and  for  a  short  time  their  lives 
were  apart,  their  interests  separate.  But  the  craving  for  a 
sympathetic,  congenial  spirit  once  more  drew  them  together, 
and  Sue  wrote  to  Jude  asking  that  he  come  to  see  her. 
This  he  did  and  found  her  discontented,  and  she  confided 
her  miseries  to  this  most  kindred  of  souls. 

she  was  silent.  "  Is  it  wrong,  Jude,"  she  said,  with  a  tentative 
tremor,  "for  a  husband  or  wife  to  tell  a  third  person  that  they  are 
unhappy  in  their  marriage?  If  a  marriage  ceremony  is  a  religious 
thing.  It  IS  possibly  wrong;  but  if  it  is  only  a  sordid  contract,  based  on 
material  convenience  in  householding,  rating,  and  taxing,  and  the 
inheritance  of  land  and  money  by  children  of  fixed  pai  entage,  which 
it  seems  to  be,  why  surely  a  person  may  say,  even  proclaim  upon  the 
housetops,  that  it  hurts  and  grieves  him  or  her  ? " 

*'  I  have  said  so,  anyhow,  to  you." 

Presently  she  went  on:  "Are  there  many  couples,  do  you  think, 
where  one  disiikes  the  other  for  no  definite  fault  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  suppose.   If  either  cares  for  another  person,  for  instance." 

"  But  even  apart  from  that  ?  Wouldn't  the  woman,  for  example,  be 
very  bad-natured  if  she  didn't  like  to  live  with  her  husband,  merely" 
(her  voice  undulated,  and  he  guessed  things)— "  merely  because  she 
had  a  personal  feeling  against  it— a  fastidiousness,  or  whatever  it  may 
be  called— although  she  might  respect  and  be  grateful  to  him?  I  am 
merely  putting  a  ca,se.   Ought  she  to  try  to  overcome  her  pruderies  ?" 

Ju  .e  threw  a  troubled  look  at  her.  He  said;  "  It  wou)d  be  just  one 
of  those  cases  in  which  my  experiences  go  contrary  to  my  dogmas. 
Speaking  as  an  order-loving  man— which  I  hope  I  am,  though  I  fear  I 
am  not  I  should  say  yes.  Speaking  from  experience  and  unbiased 
nature,  I  should  say  no    ...  Sue,  I  believe  you  are  not  happy  !  " 

"  Yes,  I  am  !  "  said  she,  excitedly.  "How  can  a  woman  be  unhappy 
who  has  only  been  married  eight  weeks  to  a  man  she  chose  freely?  " 

Jude,  moved  by  her  unhappiness,  expresses  at  last  his  own 
feelings  for  her.  She  proceeds  to  explain  further  her 
matrimonial  theories — theories  which  indeed  exceed  in 
radical  character  the  logic  of  Grant  Allan's  Woman  Who 
Did. 

Though  desiring  to  have  freedom  from  her  husband,  it 
was  no  part  of  her  plan  to  marry  Jude.  Her  idea  was  that 
they  should  live  in  adjacent  lodgings,  seeing  one  another 
constantly.    The  plan  is  carried  out,  and  Phillotson,  acqui- 


God  forbid  that  you  should  ever  have  such  an  experience  as 
-anything  wrong  between  you  and  Mrs.  Phil- 


I  tion  to  his  friend,  Gillingham: 

"  I've  come,  George,  to  explain  to  ce  my  reasons  for  taking  o  step 

that  I  am  about  to  take,  so  that  you,  at  least,  will  understund  my  the  suspended  wedding  began  to  be  discussed  after  the 

motives  if  other  people  question  them  anywhcn-as  they  may,  indeed  arrival  of  the  chil.l  who  Called  Jude  father  and  Sue  mother, 

certainly  will. ...  But  anything  is  betur  than  the  present  condition  of        i        _    ,  ^   r_    .         .  .1  _ 

things  '  ■  "   ...  . 

mine  ! 

"  You  don't  mean 
lotson  ?  " 

"  I  do. , .  .my  wretched  state  is  that  I've  a  wife  I  love,  who  not  only 
does  not  love  me,  but— but —   Well,  I  won't  say.    I  know  her  feeling. 
I  should  prefer  liatred  from  her  !" 
S-sh 
\^nd  1 

She  was  a  pupil  teacher  under  me,  as  you  know,  and  I  took  advantage 
ot  her  inexperience,  and  toled  her  out  for  walks,  and  got  her  to  agree 
to  a  long  engagement  before  she  well  knew  her  own  mind.  Atler- 
wards  she  saw  somebody  else,  but  she  blindly  fulfilled  her  engage- 
ment." 

."  IvOving  the  other  ?  " 

"  I  am  not  sure  thr.t  the  word  loving  expresses  it.  Her  exact  feeling 
for  him  is  a  riddle  to  me— and  to  him  too,  I  think — possibly  to  herself. 
She  is  one  of  the  oddest  creatures  I  ever  met.    However.  I  have  been 


and  the  hitch  iu  the  marriage  ceremony,  together  with 
the  rumors  of  undefended  cases  in  law  courts,  led  to 
inferences  in  the  neighborhood  that  something  was  wrong 
somewhere.  Gradually  they  lost  employment.  Jude  was 
taken  ill,  and  Sue  opened  a  bakery.  Tliey  were  very  poor. 
Jude's  son  and  another  orphan  child  whom  Sue  had  adopted 
■.\nd  the. s.id  part  of  it  is  that  she  is  not  so  much  to  blame  as  I.  and  was  bringing  up,  lived  with  them,  and  they  had  spasmodic 

feelings  of  happiness,  though  their  lives  were  rather 
saddened  by  the  vicissitudes  through  which  each  had 
passed. 

At  last  Jude  determined  to  once  more  try  his  fortune  at 
Christminster,  which  even  now  was  the  "  dream  city  "  of 
his  imaginatiou;  so  they  all  went  there.  Tliey  arrived  late 
on  "Remembrance  Day,"  a  high  holiday  in  the  college. 

struck  with  these  two  facts:  theextraordinaiy  sympathy, or  similarity,  seeing  processions  pass  and  hearing  Speeches  all  day 

between  the  pair.    (He  is  her  cousin,  which  pcrhapsaccouiits  for  some    ,     ^  t^  v  v  f>     K  .       ,    ,    .  ■' 

of  it.  They  .seem  to  be  one  person  split  in  two!)  And  with  her  long,  towards  evening  they  trudged  round  seeking  lodgings, 
unconquerable  aversion  to  mvsclf  as  a  husband,  even  though  she  may  Everywhere  thcv  were  refused,  aS  no  one  would  have  the 
like  me  as  a  friena,  'tis  too  much  to  bear  longer,  she  has  conscieii-  children,  which  Caused  poor  Sue  much  distress.    "  They'd 

tiously  struggled  against  it,  but  to  no  purpose.    I  cannot  bear  it— I    ,  •     .'   .  ,.  V  .,  i-  .1  .1  <t>- 

cannot!"  "  i  have  you  if  11  wasn't  for  us,"  said  little  Father  Time. 


She'll  get  over  it  goodnow 
"Never!  It  is— but  I  won't  go  into  it— there  are  reasons  why  she 
never  will.  .\t  last  she  calmly  and  firmly  asked  me  if  she  might  leave 
me.  The  climax  came  last  night,  when,  owing  to  my  entering  her 
room  by  accident,  she  jumped  out  of  window,  so  strong  was  her 
dread  of  me.  She  prelentled  it  was  a  dream,  but  that  was  to 
soothe  me.  Now  when  a  woman  jumps  out  of  window,  without 
caring  whether  she  breaks  her  neck  or  no,  she's  not  to  be  mistaken; 
and  this  being  the  case,  1  have  come  to  a  conclusion — that  it  is  wrong 
to  so  torture  a  fellow-creature  any  longer;  and  1  won't  be  the  inhuman 
wretch  to  do  it,  cost  what  it  may." 

"  What— you'll  let  her  go  ?  And  with  her  lover  ?  " 
"  Whom  with  is  her  matter.  I  shall  let  her  go;  with  him,  certainly, 
if  she  wishes.  I  know  I  may  be  wrong;  I  know  I  can't  logically  or 
religiously  defend  my  concession  to  such  a  wish  others,  or  harmonize 
it  with  the  doctrines  I  was  brought  up  in.  Only  I  know  one  thing — 
something  within  me  tells  me  I  am  doing  wrong  iu  refusing  her.  I, 
like  other  men,  profess  to  hold  that  if  a  husband  gets  such  a  so-called 
preposterous  request  from  his  wife,  the  only  course  that  can  possibly 
be  regarded  as  right  and  proper  and  honorable  in  him  is  to  refuse  it, 
and  put  her  virtuously  under  lock  and  key,  and  murder  her  lover 
perhaps.  Hut  is  that  essentially  right  and  proper  and  honorable,  or  is 
it  contemptibly  iiic.iti  and  selfish  ?  I  don't  profess  to  decide.  I  simply 
am  going  to  act  by  instinct, and  let  principles  take  caie  of  themselves. 

"Well,  I  don't  agree  with  your  instinct,  Dick,"  said  Gillingham, 
grave. y.  "  I  am  quite  amazed,  to  tell  the  truth,  that  such  a  .sedate, 
plodding  fellow  as  you  should  have  entertained  such  a  craze  for  a 
moment.  You  said  when  I  called  that  she  was  puzzling  and  peculiar. 
I  think  you  are  !  " 

"  Have  you  ever  stood  before  a  woman  whom  you  know  to  be 
intrinsically  a  good  woman  while  she  has  pleaded  for  release — been 
the  mall  she  h^s  knelt  to  and  implored  indulgence  of  ?  " 
"I  am  thankful  to  say  I  haven't." 

"Then  I  don't  think  you  are  in  a  position  to  give  an  opinion.  I 
have  been  that  man,  and  it  makes  all  the  difference  in  the  world,  if 
one  has  any  manliness  or  chivalry  in  him." 

"Well,  I  could  admit  some  excuse  for  letting  her  leave  you.  pro- 
vided she  kept  to  herself.  But  to  go  attended— that  makes  a  differ- 
ence." 

"  Not  a  bit.  Besides,  he's  only  her  cousin."  (In  adding  this  niod- 
erative  Phillotson  was  aware  of  his  own  cowardice,  his  belief  in  the 
implication  being  small  )  "  Of  course  I  cannot  pronounce  upon  the 
precise  shade  of  feeling  between  them.  But,  to  tlie  best  of  my  under- 
standing, it  IS  not  an  ignoble  feeling  between  the  two;  therefore  I 
think  their  affection  permissible.  I  did  not  mean  to  confess  to  yon 
that  in  the  first  jealous  weeks  of  my  marriage,  before  I  had  come  to 
my  light  mind,  I  hid  myself  in  the  school  one  evening  when  they 
were  together  there,  and  I  heard  what  they  said.  I  am  ashamed  of 
it  now,  though  I  suppose  I  was  only  exercising  a  legal  right.  I  found 
from  their  manner  that  an  extraordinary  and  most  touching  affinity 
or  sympathy  entered  into  their  attachment,  which  took  away  all 
flavor  of  grossness.  Their  supreme  desire  is,  I  think  and  trust,  to 
share  each  other's  emotions  and  fancies  and  dreams." 
"  Platonic  !  " 

"Well,  no,  Slielleyaii  would  be  nearer  to  it.  They  remind  me  of 
I.aon  and  Cynthia.    Also,  of  Paul  and  Virginia  a  little." 

"  But  if  people  did  as  yon  want  to  do,  there'd  be  a  general  do- 
mestic disintegration.  The  family  would  no  longer  be  the  social  unit." 
"  Yes — I  am  all  abroad,   I   suppose,"   .said  Phillotson,  sadly.    "  I 

was  never  a  very  bright  reasoner,  you  remember  And  yet,   if  it 

comes  to  argument,  I  don't  see  why  society  shouldn't  be  reorganized 
on  a  basis  of  Matriarchy— the  woman  and  the  children  being  the  unit 
without  the  man,  and  the  men  to  support  the  women  and  children 
collectively — not  individually,  as  we  do  now." 

"By  the  Lord  Harry  !....  Does  jr/ie  say  all  this,  too?" 

After  a  time  Jude's  frst  wife  prevailed  upon  him  to  get  a 
divorce  from  her,  and  Mr.  Phillotson  divorced  Sue,  so  legal 
matrimony  became  a  possibility.  Jude  was  anxious  to  give 
his  cousin  the  legal  right  to  bear  his  name.  She,  however, 
was  indifferent.  Twice  they  decided  to  marry  and  each 
time  the  horror  of  bondage  intervenes.  So  strong  is  this 
reluctance,  that  though  Arabella,  the  first  wife,  writes  that 
a  son  born  to  her  eight  months  after  their  separation,  is  on 
the  way  to  its  father  from  Australia,  and  both  conclude  a 
ceremony  the  proper  course  to-  avoid  complications  Sue 


'Nobody  seems  to  want  children;  it  would  be  better  if  we 
were  out  of  the  world."  Here  follows  the  most  pathetic 
passage  in  the  book — the  suicide  of  the  two  waifs: 

The  failure  to  find  a  lodging  had  made  a  deep  impression  on  the 
boy — a  brooding  uudemoustialive  honor  seemed  to  have  seized  him. 
The  silence  was  broken  by  his  saying,  "  Mother,  whiit  shall  we  do 
to  morrow?  " 

"I  don't  know,"  said  Sue,  despondently.  "I  am  afraid  this  will 
trouble  your  father." 

"  I  wish  father  was  quite  well.    Then  it  wouldn't  matter  so  much." 
"  It  wouldn't! " 
"Can  I  do  anything?  " 

"  No.    All  is  trouble,  adversity,  and  suffering  !  " 

"  It  would  be  better  to  be  out  o'  the  world  than  in  it,  wouldn't  it?  " 
"  It  would  almost,  dear." 

"  It  is  because  of  me,  isn't  it,  that  you  can't  get  a  good  lodging? " 
"Well — people  d  >  object  to  children  sometimes." 
"  Then  if  children  make  so  much  trouble,  why  do  people  have  'era?  " 
"  Oh — liec  uise  it  is  a  law  of  nature." 
"  But  we  don't  ask  to  be  born." 
"  No,  indeed!  " 

"  .\iul  what  makes  it  worse  with  me  is  that  you  are  not  my  real 
mother,  and  you  needn't  have  had  me  unless  you  liked.    I  oughtn't  to 
have  come  to  'ee— that's  the  real  truth!   I  troubled  'em  in  .\ustralia, 
and  I  trouble  fulk  here.    I  wish  1  hadn't  been  born!  " 
"  You  couldn't  help  it.  my  dear." 

"  I  think  that  whenever  children  be  horn  that  are  not  wanted  they 
should  be  killed  directly,  before  their  souls  come  to  'em,  and  not 
allowed  to  grow  big  and  walk  about." 

She  did  not  reply.  She  was  doubtfully  pondering  how  to  treat  this 
too  reflective  modern  child. 

He  got  up.  and  went  away  into  the  closet  adjoining  her  room, 
iu  which  a  bed  had  been  spread  on  the  floor.  There  she  heard  him  say , 
"  If  we  children  were  gone,  there'd  be  no  trouble  at  all!" 

"  Don't  think  that,  dear!  "  she  cried,  rather  peremptorily.  "  But  go 
to  sleep!  " 

Jude  stood  bending  over  the  kettle  with  his  watch  in  his  hand 
timing  the  eggs,  so  that  his  back  was  turned  to  the  little  inner  cham- 
ber where  the  children  lay.  A  shriek  from  Sue  suddenly  caused  him 
i  to  start  round.  He  saw  that  the  <loor  of  the  room,  or  rather  closet, 
which  had  seemed  to  drag  upon  its  hinges  as  she  pushed  it  back,  was 
open,  and  that  Sue  had  sunk  to  the  floor  just  withiu  it.  Hastening 
forward  to  pick  her  up,  he  turned  his  eyes  to  the  little  bed  spread  on 
the  lioards.  No  child  was  there.  He  looked  in  bewilderment  round 
the  room.  .\t  the  back  of  the  door  were  fixed  two  hooks  for  hanging 
garments,  and  from  one  of  these  the  form  of  little  Jude  was  suspended 
by  a  piece  of  box-cord  round  his  neck,  while  from  the  other  hung  the 
body  of  the  younger  child  in  a  similar  manner.  An  overturned  chair 
was  near  the  elder  boy,  and  his  glazed  eyes  were  staring  into  the 
room;  but  those  of  the  baby  boy  were  closed. 

Letting  Sue  lie,  he  cut  the  cords  with  hi«  pocket-knife,  and  threw  the- 
boys  on  the  bed;  but  the  feel  of  their  bodies  in  the  momentary  hand- 
ling seemed  to  say  that  they  were  dead.  He  caught  up  .Sue,  who  had 
fainted,  and  put  her  on  the  bed  iu  the  other  room,  after  which  he 
breathlessly  summoned  the  landlady  ami  ran  out  for  a  doctor. 

When  he  got  back  .Sue  had  come  to  herself,  and  the  two  helpless 
women,  bending  over  the  children  in  wild  efforts  to  restore  them,  and 
the  pair  of  little  corpses,  formed  a  scene  which  overthrew  his  self- 
command.  The  nearest  surgeon  came  in,  but,  as  Jude  h.Td  inferred, 
his  presence  was  superfluous.  The  children  were  past  .saving,  for 
though  their  bodies  were  still  warm,  it  was  conjectured  that  they  had 
been  hanging  more  than  an  hour.  The  probability  held  by  the 
parents  later  on,  when  they  were  able  to  reason  on  the  case,  was  that 
the  cider  boy,  on  waking'  looked  into  the  outer  room  for  Sue,  and, 
finding  her  absent,  was  thrown  anew  into  the  fit  of  aggravated 
despondency  that  the  events  of  the  day  before  had  induced  in  his  mor- 
bid temperament.  Moreover,  a  piece  of  paper  was  found  on  the  floor, 
on  which  was  written,  in  the  boy's  hand,  with  the  bit  of  lead-pencil 
that  he  carried, 

"  Done  because  we  are  loo  meny  " 
After  the  tragic  events  of  their  visit  to  Christminster  a 
change  took  place  in  Sue.    Iler  view  of  life  became  dis- 
torted ;  she  fancied  that  it  was  her  duty  to  return  to  her 


No,  no— don't  say  I  should  change  !"  he  expostulated;  yet  there 
was  misgiving  in  his  own  voice  also. 

"Apart  from  ourselves  and  our  unhappy  peculiarities,  it  is  foreign 
to  a  man's  nature  to  go  on  loving  a  person  when  he  is  told  that  he 
must  and  shall  be  that  person's  lover.  There  would  be  a  much  likelier 
chance  of  his  doing  it  if  he  were  told  not  to  love.  If  the  marriage 
ceremony  consisted  in  an  oath  and  stamped  contract  between  the  par- 
ties to  cease  loving  from  that  day  forward,  in  consideration  of  personal 
possession  being  given,  and  to  avoid  each  other's  society  as  much  as 
possible  in  public,  there  would  be  more  loving  couples  than  there  arc 
DOW.  P'ancy  the  secret  meetings  between  the  perjuring  husband  and 
wife,  the  denials  of  having  .seen  each  other,  the  clambering  in  at  bed- 
room windows,  and  the  hiding  in  closets  !  There'd  be  little  cooling 
then." 

"  Yes;  but  admitting  this  or  something  like  it  to  be  true,  you  are 
not  the  only  one  in  the  world  to  see  it,  dear  little  Sue.  People  go  on 
marrying  because  they  can't  resist  natural  forces,  although  many  of 
them  may  know  perfectly  well  that  they  are  buying  a  month's  pleasure 
with  a  life's  discomfort.  No  doubt  my  father  and  mother,  and  your 
father  and  mother,  saw  it,  if  they  at  all  resembled  us  in  habits  of 
observation.  Hut  then  they  went  and  married  just  the  same,  because 
they  had  ordinary  passions.  But  you.  Sue,  are  such  a  phantasmal, 
ethereal,  bodiless  creature,  one  who— if  you'll  allow  me  to  say  it— has 
so  little  of  the  animal  woman  in  you,  that  you  can  act  upon  reason  in 
the  matter  when  we  poor,  unfortunate  wretches  of  gro.sser  substance 
can't  " 

"Well,"  she  sighed,  "you've  owned  that  it  would  probably  end  in 
misery  for  us.  And  I  am  not  so  exceptional  a  woman  as  you  think. 
Fewer  women  like  marriage  than  you  suppose,  only  they  enter  into  it 
for  the  dignity  it  is  assumed  to  confer,  and  the  .social  advantages  it 
gains  them  sometimes— a  dignity  and  an  advantage  that  I  am  quite 
willing  to  Uo  without.'' 

The  arrival  of  Jude's  child  brought  into  their  lives  a  ten- 


first  husband,  who   she  believed   "was  her  real  husband 
in  the  eyes  of  Heaven  and  the  church,  and  which  no  act  of 
.,  -  ,-  ,  'Ti      J  -       n    •     ■.      man  could  set  aside."    Sue  thought  of  nothing  else,  and 

cannot  prevail  on  herself  to  submit.  They  discuss  their  situ-  ^^^.^  ^.^^^  becoming  known  to  Mr.  Phillotson,  he  wrote  ask- 

ation  and  her  objections:   ^        ^        iug  her  to  return  to  him.    A  few  days  afterwards  .she  asked 

"  Jude  to  accompany  her  for  a  walk,  and  explained  her  plan 
to  him.  He  was  horror-stricken,  felt  that  the  very  founda- 
tions of  his  life  were  thrown  down,  implored,  cajoled,  and 
besought  her  to  give  up  the  idea.  "  Vou  don't  love  him, 
you  don't  care  for  him.  It  will  be  nothing  but  religious 
prostitution — God  above  us,  yes— that's  what  it  will  be,"  he 
exclaimed.  "I  don't  love  him,  I  must  own.  but,  I  shall 
try  to  learn  to  do  so  by  obeying  him,"  she  replied.  "  Don't 
think  me  hard  because  I  have  acted  on  conviction,  Jude. 
Your  generous  devotion  to  me  is  unparalleled.  Your 
worldly  failure,  if  you  have  failed,  is  to  your  credit  rather 
than  to  your  blame.  Good-bye,  Jude,  my  fellow-sinner  and 
kindest  friend!"  She  was  re-married— the  self  sacrifice  of 
the  woman  on  the  altar  of  what  she  was  pleased  to  call  her 
principles,  was  acquiesced  in  by  Phillotson  and  his  friends. 

And  Jude— he  was  in  deeper  despair  than  ever  and  was 
haunted  by  the  evil  genius  of  his  life,  Arabella,  the  first 
wife.  She  came  to  him  and  would  not  leave  him.  In 
his  misery  and  depression  he  again  turned  to  drink,  and 
then  Arabella's  task  of  remarrying  him  was  but  a  simple 
one.  She  took  him  to  her  father's  home,  and  while  in  a 
maudlin  condition  made  him  promise  to  wed  her,  which 
he  accordingly  did.  After  that,  ill  health  and  misery  soon 
dragged  him  down  until  death,  a  miserable,  lonely,  cheer- 
less death,  released  hini  from  his  sufferings. 
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FOUR  NEW  HEROINES. 


WOOING  AND  WINNING 
FICTION. 


IN  RECENT 


The  privilege  of  meeting  some  very  inter- 
esting women  is  extended  to  any  adventurer 
who  will  trouble  himself  to  read  Gissing's 
new  book,  The  EnimicipateJ,  and  Percy  White's 
Corruption.  It  is  less  of  an  honor  to  know 
Mrs.  Ferdinand  Munday,  the  heroine  of 
Violet  Hunt's  strong  study,  A  Hard  IVoman, 
but,  as  a  personality,  she  is  more  pronounced 
than  Beatrice  Mannering,  who  plays  siren 
in  the  career  of  Paul  Carew,  Mr.  White's 
hero,  and  more  vigorous  than  Cecily  Doran, 
the  delightful  young  woman  who  has  the 
leading  role  in  Mr.  Gissing's  story.  Possibly 
the  distinction  of  heroine  in  the  latter  tale 
belongs  as  much  to  Mrs.  Baske,  who  makes 
so  gloomy  a  figure  in  the  initial  chapter, 
though  emerging  a  splendid  creature  under 
the  influence  of  a  devoted  love.  They  are 
all  unconventional  personages — two  of  the 
quartet  marry  for  money  and  position, 
and  discover  that  life  without  love  is  a 
loss ;  a  third  weds  the  man  of  her  choice 
and  weeps  for  her  error ;  the  fourth  we 
leave  enjoying  a  prospect  of  happiness  with 
the  man  of  her  own  choice — an  artist  who 
marries  her  with  a  feeling  rather  of  sincere 
admiration  than  the  passionate  love  he  had 
lavished  on  another. 

Each  of  these  several  ladies  affording  her 
own  problem  and  solving  it  according  to  the 
key  of  her  temperament  is  presented  in  an 
attractive  guise.  Mrs.  Mannering  is  a 
society  beauty  of  the  most  pronounced  type. 
Miriam  Baske,  a  young  widow,  had  a  phisi- 
ognomy  not  quite  pure  in  outline,  but  vigor- 
ous in  general  effect,  and  in  detail  delicate; 
a  proud  young  face  full  of  character  and 
capacity,  beautiful  in  chaste  control.  She 
seems  cold  and  severe  in  comparison  with 
Cecily  Doran,  who  is  realized  in  that  cer- 
tainty of  phrase  which  is  one  of  the  es- 
sentials of  Gissing's  genius.  "  She  was  not 
robust,"  he  says  of  her,  "but  her  form 
lacked  no  development  appropriate  to  her 
years,  and  its  beauty  was  displayed  by 
Parisian  handiwork.  Her  hair  of  dark 
gold  showed  itself  beneath  a  hat  novel  in 
style  and  perfectly  suitable  to  its  wearer. 
She  did  not  sing,  but  her  voice  declared 
her  of  those  who  think  in  song,  whose 
minds  are  modulated  to  the  poetry,  not  to 
the  prose  of  life."  Mrs.  Munday  is  a 
British  type,  a  robust,  brilliant  woman, 
cruelly  unsentimental,  calculating,  without 
soul  or  tenderness,  who  marries  a  dreamy 
poetic  painter  whose  mind  is  wrapped  in 
Art  and  its  ideals.  She  is  pretty — "a 
straight  little  Greek  nose;  her  hair  gold; 
her  complexion  clear  and  healthy;  de- 
liciously  insolent  of  expression;  her  eyes 
clear;  her  eyebrows  a  thin  dark  line, 
a  shade  darker  than  her  hair,  and 
there  is  all  manner  of  fun  and  go  about  the 
turn  of  her  lips— thin  lips  but  quite  red." 
Then  she  has  the  figure  of  an  Artemis,  and  a 
quarter  of  a  million  in  four  per  cent  bonds. 
One  charming  picture  of  Mrs.  Mannering, 
reveals  her  as  tall  and  superb  of  figure, 
her  hair  the  color  of  bronze  gold.  She 
floats  into  the  presence  of  her  lover  ' '  wrapped 
in  a  rich  cloak,  a  red  rose  shining  in  her 
beautiful  hair,  her  chin  rising  wistfully 
above  the  soft  fur  encircling  her  throat." 
Quite  easy  it  is  to  forgive  the  devotion  of 
Paul  Carew  to  so  spectacular  a  lady,  though 
the  consequences  of  the  infatuation  are 
costly  for  both.  Very  distinct  is  the  phy- 
sical allurement  each  of  these  women 
offers — each  tempts  with  the  beauty  of  her 
flesh.  Mrs.  Baske  and  Miss  Doran  less,  per- 
haps, than  Lydia  Munday,  who  attracts  her 
husband  by  the  strength  and  vigor  of  her 
personality  and  the.  robust  beauty  of  her 
figure — he,  the  painter  of  idyllic  women, 
lily-like  of  form  and  languorously  and  poeti- 
cally beautiful  of  face.  Beatrice  is  a  Circe 
for  Carew.  She  is  reckless,  bold,  almost 
abandoned  in  her  love.  The  love  of  Cecily 
Doran  for  the  worthless  Ruben  Elgar  is 
purely  youthful,  unthinking,  spontaneous. 
It  is  the  dangerous  passion  that  rises  out  of 
interchanged  glances — a  love  that  has  noth- 
ing of  reason  or  sense  in  its  evolution  and 
development.  The  wooing  of  Miriam  is 
slow:  in  her  the  sentiment  for  Mallard 
takes  the  initiative.  She  expands  under 
the  influence  of  her  deep  emotion  ;  she  is 
converted  under  the  stress  of  feeling  into  a 
glowing,  delightful  woman,  whose  noble 
physiognomy  becomes  an  incitement  to  the 
soul  as  much  as  to  the  senses. 

From  these  three  books  it  is  possible  to 
deduce  a  variety  of  love  theories:  Gissing 
contrasts  the  effect  of  the  divine  passion  and 
its  consequence — matrimony,  on  his  hero- 
ines. In  Cecily,  love  is  instantaneous;  in 
Miriam,  it  is  a  growth.  Carew  and  Beatrice 
have  loved  each  other  from  their  child- 
hood; he  in  pursuit  of  his  ambitions  ne- 
glects to  grasp  that  opportunity  for  happiness 
of  which  affinity  of  mind  and  heart  is  the 
key.  She  marries  a  decent  and  wealthy 
Squire,  purely  for  money  and  luxury;  Carew 
finds,  when  it  is  too  late,  that  she  is  the 
one  woman  in  his  world.  Munday,  a 
gentleman  and  a  poet,  is  beguiled  by 
a  contrast — he  a  dreamer,  she  a  Philis- 
tine; her  active,  positive  temperament 
conquers  his  vague,  artistic  personality — 


a  personality  whose  convictions  and  prin- 
ciples are  reserved  for  art,  the  conduct  of 
his  life  regulated  rather  by  taste  than  by 
morals.  Virtually  this  strong,  healthy  fe- 
male hypnotizes  him,  and  he  knows  nothing 
of  true  love  until  Nevil  France,  the  ideal  of 
his  art,  creeps  imperceptibly  into  his  heart. 
Yet  in  all  these  instances  the  novelists 
interpret  the  lesson  of  life  that  there  must 
be  no  marriage  without  love;  that  in  love 
lies  the  secret  of  happiness;  that,  indeed,  it 
is  the  half  of  living.  Carew  in  the  pur- 
suit of  his  ambition,  a  brilliant  career  as  a 
statesman  opening  before  him,  leaves  it  all, 
leaves  his  own  wife,  his  newly  born  son,  at 
the  command  of  a  woman  to  whom  his  soul 
has  been  surrendered.  Cecily  Doran,  ad- 
mirably educated,  schooled  iu  the  refine- 
ments of  Society,  versed  in  the  lessons  of 
the  world,  elopes  with  Reuben  Elgar,  un- 
stable, infirm  of  purpose,  reckless,  and 
though  brilliant,  in  every  moral  sense  her 
inferior,  whose  disposition,  fired  by  the  glow 
of  her  beauty,  shines  for  a  time  to  achieve  a 
career,  finally  sinks  back  into  degradation. 
Here  is  a  passage  in  which  Elgar  sets  forth 
to  Cecily  in  the  first  flush  of  their  mar- 
riage,his  idea  of  love,  forgetting,indeed,  that 
this  is  not  the  love  that  has  brought  about 
their  union. 

"Yet  we  hear,"  suggested  Cecily,  "of 
wretched  women  remaining  devoted  to  hus- 
bands who  all  but  murder  them  now  and 
then." 

"You  are  not  so  foolish  as  to  call  that 
love !  That  is  mere  unreasoning  and  de- 
graded habit — the  same  kind  of  thing  one 
may  find  in  a  dog." 

"  Has  love  anything  to  do  with  reason, 
Reuben  ?  " 

"  As  I  understand  it,  it  has  everything  to 
do  with  reason.  Animal  passion  has  not, 
of  course;  but  love  is  made  of  that  with 
something  added.  Can  my  reason  discover 
any  argument  why  I  should  not  love  you  ? 
I  won't  say  that  it  might  not,  some  day, 
and  then  my  love  would  by  so  much  be 
diminished." 

"You  believe  that  reason  is  free  to  exer- 
cise itself,  where  love  is  in  pos.session  ?  " 

"  I  believe  that  love  can  only  come  when 
reason  invites.  Of  course,  we  are  talking  of 
love  between  men  and  women;  the  word 
has  so  many  senses.  In  this  highest  sense, 
it  is  one  of  the  rarest  of  things.  How  many 
wives  and  husbands  love  each  other?  Not 
one  pair  in  five  thousand.  In  the  average 
pair  that  have  lived  together  as  long  as  we 
have,  there  is  not  only  mutual  criticism,  but 
something  even  of  mutual  dislike.  That 
makes  love  impossible.  Habit  takes  its 
place." 

An  interesting  phase  of  the  conduct  of  love 
and  wooing  may  also  be  deduced  from 
the  evidence  of  these  novels.  The  love- 
making  of  Carew  and  Miss  Muir  is  ad- 
mirably composed,  and  his  is  essentially 
the  manner  of  the  man  who  proposes  out  of 
policy  ;  it  is  polite,  gracious,  but  lacks  the 
ring  of  sincerity,  the  glow  of  feeling.  The 
form  of  Ferdinand's  proposal  to  Lydia  is 
not  set  forth,  but  that  of  Mallard  to  Miriam 
Baske  is  an  inimitable  passage — not  in  the 
least  passionate,  being  self-contained,  mas- 
terful, but  perhaps  the  preface  to  the  sole 
union  in  these  studies  that  makes  for  a  per- 
manent relation.  It  is  a  slow  wooing — 
gradually  they  come  together.  He  invites 
her  to  his  studio,  asks  in  rather  a  peremp- 
tory way  that  she  do  some  sewing  for 
him  ;  she  complies.  As  she  works  away 
submissively  he  is  drawing  two  heads, 
both  portraits  of  herself,  but  subtly 
distinguished  from  one  another.  "One  is 
fixed  in  excessive  austerity,  touched  with 
unamiable  pride,  with  resentful  eyes,  and 
lips  on  the  verge  of  cruelty.  In  the  other 
all  these  harsh  characteristics  have  yielded 
to  a  change  of  spirit;  austerity  has  given 
way  to  grave  thoughtfulness,  the  eyes  had  a 
noble  light,  on  the  lips  was  sweet,  womanly 
strength."  One  face,  Mallard  proceeds  to 
explain  to  Miriam,  is  that  of  an  utterly 
undisciplined  woman,  who,  with  all  the 
forces  that  make  for  great  things,  is  liable 
to  danger  for  lack  of  self-knowledge  and 
humanity.  The  other  is  "emancipated," 
is  free  from  the  bonds  that  benumb  mind 
and  heart  and  can  control  the  passions  that 
made  a  slave  of  the  other.  The  latter  is  the 
woman  he  loves.  By  loving  her,  this  most 
masterful  personage  defines,  he  does  not  mean 
he  is  ready  to  lose  his  wits  when  she  is  good 
enough  to  smile  on  him.  "  I  should  not 
dream  of  allowing  her  to  come  in  the  way 
of  my  life's  work;  if  she  cannot  be  my 
helper  in  it,  then  she  shall  be  nothing  to 
me  at  all.  I  shall  never  think  or  call  her  a 
goddess,  not  even  if  she  develop  the  best 
qualities  she  has.  Still,  I  think  the  love  is 
true  love."  Miriam  says:  "You  once 
loved  in  another  way."  "I  was  once  out 
of  my  mind,  which  is  not  at  all  the  same  as 
loving." 

The  proposition  itself  is  a  gem.  After 
expressing  himself  as  I  have  outlined,  he 
concludes: 

"Now,  I  think  I'll  go  on  with  my  work. 
Thank  you  very  much  for  the  sewing.  By- 
the-bye,  I  often  feel  the  want  of  some  one 
at  hand  to  do  a  little  thing  of  that  kind." 

"If  you  will  send  forme,  I  shall  always 
be  glad  to  come." 

"  Thank  you.  Now  don't  hinder  me  any 
longer.    Good-bye  for  to-day." 

Miriam  moved  towards  the  door. 


"You  are  forgetting  your  gloves,  Mrs. 
Baske,"  he  called  after  her. 

She  turned  back  and  took  them  up. 

"  By-the-bye,"  he  said,  looking  at  his 
watch,  "it  is  the  hour  at  which  ladies  are 
accustomed  to  drink  tea.  Will  you  let  me 
make  you  a  cup  before  you  go." 

"  Thank  you.  Perhaps  I  could  save  your 
time  by  making  it  myself." 

"  A  capital  idea.  Look,  there  is  all  the 
apparatus.  Please  to  tell  me  when  it  is 
ready,  and  I'll  have  a  cup  with  you." 

He  painted  on,  and  neither  spoke  until 
the  beverage  was  actually  prepared.  Then 
Miriam  said: 

"  Will  you  come  now,  Mr.  Mallard  ?  " 

He  laid  down  his  implements,  and  ap- 
proached the  table  by  which  she  stood. 

"Do  you  understand,"  he  asked,  "what 
is  meant  when  one  says  of  a  man  that  he  is 
a  Bohemian  ?  " 

"  I  think  so." 

"  You  know  pretty  well  what  may  be 
fairly  expected  of  him,  and  what  must  not 
be  expected  ?  " 

"  I  believe  so." 

"Do  you  think  you  could  possibly  share 
the  home  of  such  a  man  ?  " 
"  I  think  I  could." 

"Then  suppose  you  take  off  your  hat  and 
your  mantle,  or  whatever  it's  called,  and 
make  an  experiment — see  if  you  can  feel  at 
home  here." 

"She  did  so.  Whilst  laying  the  things 
aside,  she  heard  him  step  up  to  her,  till  he 
was  very  close.  Then  she  turned,  and  his 
arms  were  about  her,  and  his  heart  beating 
against  hers." 

As  for  the  literary  merit  of  the  three 
books,  there  can  be  no  question  of  compari- 
son. This  is  Gissing's  finest  book;  it  is  full 
of  a  noble  certainty,  an  admirable  realism. 
His  touch  is  of  the  master.  He  possesses 
absolute  sincerity  and  directness;  his  plot  is 
the  evolution  of  his  characters  from  the 
circumstances  in  which  they  are  introduced 
to  the  reader;  there  is  no  effort  at  discount- 
ing life  by  the  pretexts  of  undue  incident. 
The  Emancipated  is  the  novel  of  a  very  able 
and  powerful  writer  who  sees  men  and 
women  and  affairs  with  an  uncompromising 
eye.  A  Hard  Woman  is  brilliant,  smart, 
cynical, — clever,  undoubtedly.  Perhaps  it 
does  illustrate  in  away  the  assertion  of  Sir 
Walter  Besant  that  the  novel  of  the  future 
will  be  in  dialogue.  Corruption  is  in  a  cer- 
tain sense  clever,  but  it  is  rather  smartness 
than  insight  which  dictates  the  story  of 
Paul  Carew.  The  incidents  are  not  in- 
credible, nor  impossible,  but  are  rather 
overstated,  though  it  would  be  hard  to 
develop  more  naturally  a  catastrophe  than 
Percy  White  does  the  downfall  of  Beatrice. 
The  finest  passages  in  this  novel,  undoubt- 
edly, are  the  scenes  in  the  Reviera  after 
Paul  leaves  the  woman  with  whom  he 
had  eloped  in  order  to  reconquer  the  Parlia- 
mentary distinction  which  this  scandal  had 
lost  him.  It  is  a  competent  piece  ofanah'sis 
written  with  some  power.  The  climax  in 
which  the  quarrel  occurs  is  a  worthy  end- 
ing for  so  sorrowful  a  story.  The  fault  of 
Percy  White  is  a  lack  of  compression.  He  is 
neither  idealist  nor  realist;  his  treatment  of 
character  is  too  coldblooded,  and  is  yet  not 
sufficiently  decided. 

Corruption,  by  Percy  White.  D.  Ap- 
pleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  The  Popular 
Book  Store. 

The  Emancipated,  by  George  Gissing. 
Way  &  Williams,  publishers.    Wm.  Doxey. 

A  Hard  Woman,  by  Violet  Hunt.  D.  Ap- 
pleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  A.  M.  Robertson. 


NEW  BOOKS. 


Tragic  and  heroic,  as  all  tales  of  sea  life 
and  self-sacrifice  must  be,  is  the  very  strong 
story  Bram  Stoker  has  constructed  under 
he  dialectic  title  of  The  Watter's  Mou. 
Its  author  has  previously  won  fame  in  other 
fields,  being  known  on  two  Continents  as 
Sir  Henry  Irving's  man  of  business,  and  a 
very  clever  n)an,  too.  His  acquaintance 
with  the  mechanism  of  the  stage  may,  in 
a  large  measure,  account  for  the  dramatic 
intensity  of  the  narrative,  while  his  appren- 
ticeship in  journalism  is  evidenced  by  the  di- 
rect, clean-cut  and  effective  style  of  treatment 
— a  style  terse  and  well  polished.  Character 
and  episode  are  deftly  handled.  As  a  typi- 
cal tale  of  sea  incident,  and  of  the  noble 
heroism  so  closely  allied  with  it,  the  story 
possesses  more  than  average  literary  merit. 
It  rolls  on  with  the  vigor  and  turmoil  of 
wind  and  wave.  It  is  deeply  tinged  with 
the  breadth  and  bravery  of  the  sea.  Vivid 
pen  pictures  of  land  and  ocean,  sky  and 
storm,  kindle  the  reader's  enthusiasm,  and 
he  is  swept  on  the  crest  of  a  mighty  wave 
into  the  very  hearts  of  hero  and  heroine. 
The  characters  of  these  two  strongly  central 
figures  are  of  the  brave,  rugged,  stolid  sort; 
of  the  stuff  that  dwellers  on  great  moun- 
tain heights,  near  great  Northern  seas  are 
made  of ;  the  spirit  of  the  Vikings  of  old. 

[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
at  Doxey 's.] 

Clara  Louise  Burnham  has  grouped  about 
the  central  figure  of  The  Wise  Woman  a 
handful  of  minor  characters,  some  of  which 
are  as  delightful  as  that  of  the  kindly, 
womanly  oracle  from  whom  the  novel  takes 


its  name.  The  story  is  simple  and  refresh- 
ingly healthy  in  tone.  It  deals  with  prob- 
able people  who  do  and  say  probable 
things.  They  are  all  human  beings  for 
whom  we  feel  a  sympathetic  kinship — well 
bred,  cultured  and  kindly;  that  they  live 
calmly,  commonplace  lives  is  just  what  puts 
one  in  touch  with  them.  The  dialogue  is 
bright  in  many  pleasant  places,  full  of  ani- 
mation, and,  at  times,  sparkles  naturally, 
with  a  warm,  merry  glow,  not  with  hard, 
epigrammatic  smartness.  It  is  pleasantly 
sententious  and  humorous.  Three  pretty 
love  episodes  twine  their  course  in  and  out 
the  entertaining  chapters. 

[Published  by  Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co., 
Riverside  Press,  Boston.] 


A  beautiful  story,  exquisitely  told,  with 
the  refinement  of  style  and  high  order  of 
artistic  finish  that  distinguishes  the  work 
of  Elizabeth  Stuart  Phelps,  A  Singular  Life 
is  well  worth  one  time's  to  read.  It  is  a 
didactic  poem  in  prose,  a  story  of  heroic 
emotions  and  processes  of  moral  betterment. 
The  man  who  lives  A  Singular  Life  in  these 
pages  is  one  Emanuel  Bayard,  a  theological 
student,  who,  in  his  simple,  honest  faith, 
questions  the  hard  and  fast  tenets  of  theol- 
ogy, and  goes  his  way;  a  heretic  but  a  noble 
Christian.  Predestination,  foreordination, 
sanctification — all  these  has  he  been  taught; 
but  never  a  lesson  on  the  real  Christian  So- 
cialism of  our  day.  He  goes  down  among 
the  wretched,  besotted  sailors  of  a  seaport 
town — works,  labors,  lives,  and  suffers  with 
them.  His  is  the  life  of  a  Christian  martyr, 
a  life  ennobled  because  it  ennobles,  a  soul 
glorified.  Into  his  life  of  self-effacement 
and  spiritual  ardor  comes  the  love  of  a 
brave,  beautiful,  noble  girl,  bearing  in  its 
glow  all  the  sweetness  and  light  that  for  a 
brief  span  transfigures  his  life.  The  charm 
of  the  story  lies  in  its  depths  of  human  ten- 
derness, and  yet  it  is  intense  and  dramatic. 
The  scenes  between  the  minister,  or  the 
Christman,  as  Bayard  is  reverently  called, 
and  the  drunkard,  and  woman  of  the  town, 
are  exceedingly  strong.  It  is  a  story  with 
almost  a  halo  of  spirituality  about  it,  but  a 
spirituality  that  is  as  human  as  it  is  divine. 

[Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Company,  pub- 
lishers.] 


Tinctured  with  the  element  of  sensation- 
alism is  Rhoda  Broughton's  novel,  entitled, 
Scylla  or  Charybdis.  Hereditary  madness 
keeps  apart  two  lovers,  who,  in  the  final 
chapters,  are  happily  united  by  means  of 
the  clap-trap  of  plot  and  counter  plot ;  and 
the  denouement  leaves  nothing  undone. 

[Appleton's  Town  and  Country  Library.] 


Mrs.  Oliphant  has  been  turning  out  stories 
these  many  decades ;  her  last  literary  output, 
Diana,  The  History  of  a  Great  Mistake, \s  a  long 
drawn  out  account  of  a  mismated  marriage. 
An  Italian  count  should  have  espoused 
Diana,  the  heroine — but  he  did  not.  Out  of 
this  misstep  is  evolved  a  tale  of  many 
wearisome  pages,  spinning  out  the  plot  in 
a  mechanical  and  wholly  uninteresting 
manner.  It  is  all  quite  flat,  stale,  and  un- 
profitable. 

[United  States  Book  Company,  publishers.] 


This  is  a  good  time  to  buy  your  Christmas  books. 
Apart  from  the  two  specials  we  oifer  you  this  week, 
we  are  giv  ing  discounts  varying  from  lo  to  25  per 
cent  from  the  publishers'  prices,  on  all  our  Chrisst- 
mas  stock  of  Uooks  in  fine  bindings, childrens'  color 
books  and  calendars. 

Specials  for  week  ending  November  23d 

The  Chronicles  of  Count  Antonio 

By  Anthony  Hope 

Publishers'  Trice,  $1.50,  Our  Price,  $1.00 

The  Second  Jungle  Book 

By  Kiidyard  Kipling 
Publishers'  Price,  $1.50,  Our  Price,  $1.15 
JOHNSON  &  EMIOH, 

The  Popvlar  Book  Stork 
No.  10  Post  Street,  OppoMite  Slireves. 
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DE  WOLF  HOPPER. 


WANG  AND  MRS.  WANG  AT  BREAKFAST. 


I  found  Mr.  Hopper  just  rising  from 
breakfast  in  his  cosy  quarters  at  the 
Palace. 

'•This  savors  of  great  laziness,  does  it 
not?  "  he  said,  pointing  to  the  table,  which 
looked  most  inviting  with  its  clean,  white 
cloth,  in  the  center  of  which  stood  a  dish  of 
glowing  grapes,  surrounded  hy  just  enough 
dainty  disorder  to  be  homelike;  while  at 
the  side,  a  bright  little  kettle  puffed  away, 
telling  its  tale  of  comfort  and  cosiness. 
Mr.  Hopper  turned  and  introduced  his  wife, 
a  pretty  little  lady,  almost  lost  in  the  big 
armchair  in  which  she  sat,  and  then  he 
asked  me  if  I  had  breakfasted. 

"  Hours  ago,"  I  answered. 

"I  suppose  you  are  surprised,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  to  find  us  at  our  morning  meal, 
when  most  people  are  about  to  take  lunch?" 

"Not  at  all,"  I  replied.  "I  am  well 
acquainted  with  the  habits  of  professional 
people.  After  spending  most  of  the  night 
entertaining  others,  you  surely  have  earned 
the  right  to  turn  day  into  a  resting-time  for 
yourself,  if  you  choose.  And,"  I  con- 
tinued, "especially  after  all  the  excitement 
of  your  opening  performance  last  night." 

"Why,  yes,  it  was  rather  nice,"  he  an- 
swered, looking  pleased.  "An  initial  per- 
formance is  always  attended  with  more  or 
less  nervousness,  especially  if  one  is  a  new- 
comer, and  this  is  my  first  visit  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, you  know.  People  may  say  what 
they  will,"  he  continued,  "about  loving 
your  art  for  art's  sake,  and  all  that,  but  it's 
not  half  bad,  just  the  same,  to  get  a  rousing 
welcome,  and  feel  that  your  efforts  to  please 
are  appreciated;"  and  he  turned  a  pair  of 
very  bright,  dark  blue  eyes  on  me. 

"Certainly,"  I  returned,  "and  there  is 
something  to  be  said  on  the  other  side  also. 
It  would  be  somewhat  disappointing  to  your 
audience  if  it  had  to  believe  you  were  indif- 
ferent to  its  applause." 

"Oh,  no  one  is  indifferent,  you  may  be 
sure,"  he  answered,  laughing. 

Mr.  Hopper  has  a  very  bright,  outspoken 
way  of  talking,  his  face,  voice  and  gesture 
are  full  of  exultant  vitality,  and  yet  he  has 
also  all  the  ease  of  manner,  the  fluency  of 
speech  and  the  temperamental  self-posses- 
sion which  result  from  good  birth,  breeding 
and  education.  He  comes  of  excellent  stock. 
Hopper  p^re,  who  was  a  prominent  member 
of  the  legal  profession  in  New  York,  died 
when  his  son  was  a  mere  child.  His  mother 
was  a  woman  of  rare  mind  and  culture,  and 
I  remember  her  salon  as  the  rendezvous  of 
all  the  literary  and  artistic  lights  of  her  day. 
In  this  surrounding  she  reared  her  only  son, 
expecting  him  to  follow  in  his  father's  foot- 
steps, and  become  a  lawyer;  but  Nature, 
whose  will  is  imperious,  intended  he  should 
don  the  sock  and  buskin,  and  De  Wolf  Hop- 
per gave  up  his  legal  studies  and  went  on 
the  stage. 

We  resumed  our  conversation,  after  an 
interruption  occasioned  by  a  visitor's  card, 
which  was  brought  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hopper, 
and  then  the  young  comedian  spoke  of  his 
theatrical  career.  Most  of  it  has  been  in 
the  "legitimate,"  under  Frohman's  man- 
agement and  McCauU's.  It  is  only  of  late 
years  that  he  has  launched  out  in  eccentric 
comedy,  and  made  a  success  of  it.  Then 
we  touched  upon  his  pastimes. 

"I  am  immensely  fond  of  driving,  you 
know,"  he  said,  in  his  enthusiastic  way; 
"nothing  gives  me  more  pleasure  than 
handling  the  ribbons;  I  own  a  fine  team, 
and  when  I  am  home  I  love  to  take  them 
for  a  spin  through  the  park  and  out  the 
boulevard;"  and  Mr.  Hopper's  hands  closed 
over  imaginary  reins,  as  if  he  were  hold- 
ing a  pair  of  flying  horses  well  in. 

"I  protest,"  came  suddenly  from  Mrs. 
Hopper,  as  she  pulled  herself  up  out  of  her 
big  chair.  "I  object  to  that  phrase,  'I 
own';  one  of  those  horses  belongs  to  tne," 
she  said,  with  an  assumed  air  of  injury. 

"Oh,  yes,"  laughed  her  husband,  "I 
believe  I  did  give  Mrs.  Hopper  one  of  those 
horses.  I  never  saw  anything  like  the 
masterful  ways  my  wife  has  assumed  since 
she  has  been  playing  Mataya;"  and  he  gave 
vent  to  a  teasing  outburst  of  merriment. 

The  picture  of  tiny  Mrs.  Hopper  being 
masterful  with  her  colossal  lord,  was  so 
amusing  that  I  had  to  laugh,  too,  although 
I  tried  to  assume  a  serious  air  as  I  turned  to 
her  and  said: 

"It  isn't  always  big  people  who  get  the 
whip  hand,  is  it,  Mrs.  Hopper?  " 

"No,  indeed,"  she  answered,  with  a  con- 
fident little  smile  at  "  Monsieur  le  Mari," — 
and  then  added  with  a  woman's  usual  per- 
sistence in  sequences:  "Anyway,  one  of 
those  horses  belongs  to  me." 

"All  right,"  said  Mr.  Hopper,  good- 
naturedly.  "She  is  right — I  only  own 
half  the  team." 

Mr.  Hopper  looks  very  amiable,  but  I  am 
quite  sure  he  could  exhibit  proper  spirit 
nnder  sufficient  provocation.  He  has  all 
the  marks  and  coloring  of  the  choleric  tem- 
perament— the  auburn  hair,  the  deep  blue 
eye,  and  the  warmly  tinted  skin.  Besides, 
the  strong  aquiline  nose  betrays  consider- 
able combativeness,  and  the  chief  character- 
istic of  the  chin  is  determination.  I  should 
say  he  was  warm-hearted  and  open-handed; 


he  has  the  large  mouth  of  the  generous 

temperament,  and  his  inclination  would  be 
towards  charity  in  his  judgment  of  others— 
to  live  and  let  live.  He  has  the  social  eye, 
and  is  fond  of  company.  "I  am  very  par- 
tial to  club  life,"  he  said.  "  I  belong  to  the 
'  Lambs,'  and  enjoy  the  '  frolics  '  which  take 
place  there;  they  are  often  very  good."  He 
went  on,  explaining.the  travesties  on  new  and 
current  plays  which  take  place  at  this  well- 
known  actor's  club,  under  the  name  of 
"frolics."  "You  know,  many  a  playwright 
has  drawn  the  blue  pencil  through  some  of 
the  lines  he  had  considered  his  best  after 
seeing  the  'Lambs'  interpret  them." 

"Yes,"  I  replied,  "I  understand  the 
'  frolics'  to  be  splendid  correctives  to  the 
experienced  dramatist,  as  well  as  the  newly 
fledged." 

"Oh,  they  are  intensely  funny — and  all 
very  good-natured,  you  know." 

Mr.  Hopper's  breezy  ways  are  infectious. 
It  would  be  impossible  to  remain  long  in 
his  company  without  feeling  the  influence 
of  his  exhilarating  and  healthy  vitality,  and 
he  must  always  be  a  very  welcome  addition 
in  any  gathering  bent  on  having  a  good 
time.  More  interruptions  in  the  way  of 
cards  and  callers  brought  our  little  chat  to 
an  end,  and  I  left  the  cheerful  room  and  its 
entertaining  occupants  with  regret. 

E.  D.  H. 


NEW  VERSE. 


THE  COST  OF  A  BIKE. 


MANUFACTURERS'    PROFITS  MUCH 
LIGHTER  THAN   THE  PUBLIC 
SUPPOSE. 


The  subject  of  bicycle  prices  is  one  of 
infinite  interest  to  all  riders  of  wheels. 
Commonly  is  it  stated  that  the  cost  of  a 
'cycle  is  infinitely  lower  than  the  selling 
price,  and  that  the  average  of  profit  out  of 
the  hundred  dollars  exacted  averages  fifty  to 
seventy-five  per  cent.  This,  like  so  many 
other  popular  assumptions,  is  wrong.  Bi- 
cycles, it  is  true,  can  be  manufactured  at 
prices  infinitely  below  one  hundred  dollars, 
but  they  are  machines  of  inferior  workman- 
ship, of  second-rate  quality.  A  computation 
of  the  actual  cost  is  interesting,  and  ex- 
hibits how  erroneous  are  the  impressions 
generally  entertained. 

Consider  established  a  plant  equipped  to 
turn  out  per  year  10,000  first-rate  wheels,  the 
production  of  which  would  employ  at  least 
300  men.  For  the  sake  of  computation,  cal- 
culate them  receiving  $2  per  day,  for  310 
days,  I620  per  man,  and  to  aid  the  cause, 
the  more  expensive  employees,  as  salesmen, 
agents,  travelers,  and  office  force,  are  in- 
cluded in  the  300.  Each  man  makes,  there- 
fore, 34  machines  per  year,  which  are 
offered  to  the  public  at  $100,  there  being 
25  per  cent  allowed  for  agents'  commissions, 
so  that  each  wheel  nets  the  maker  $75, 
and  he  gets  for  the  34  'cycles  12,550.  The 
work  on  these  costs  him  $620,  leaving  $1,930 
for  material,  incidental  expenses,  adver- 
tising, and  profit,  or  {56.75  each.  Here  is 
a  list  of  those  things  which  the  maker  must 
buy  outside  of  his  factory,  or  increase  his 
force  of  laborers,  and  add  new  and  costly 
machinery  and  material  to  his  plant: 

High-grade  tires  $10.00 

High-grade  rims   1. 10 

High-grade  saddle     2.00 

High-grade  tools   i.oo 

High-grade  toolbag  30 

High-gride  handles  40 

High-grade  spokes  80 

High  grade  bronze  nipples  80 

High-grade  tubing    4.00 

High-grade  forgings   3.30 

High-grade  chain   1.70 

High-grade  pedals   2.75 

High-grade  other  materials  80 

Nickel,  enamel,  cement,  gold  leaf,  spelter, 
filler,  etc   1.80 

Total  $30  75 

For  the  raw  material,  I55.75,  less  I30.75, 
equals  $26.  Five  dollars  each  for  the  cost 
of  advertising  and  selling  10,000  machines, 
is  a  small  estimate.  This  leaves  $21  each 
from  which  to  pay  interest  on  his  invest- 
ment, insurance,  wear  and  tear,  losses, 
guarantee,  packing  and  crating,  natural 
waste  and  make  a  profit  if  he  can.  If  the 
season  is  a  good  one,  if  he  does  not  have  to 
carry  over  stock,  if  he  does  not  run  foul  of 
some  weak  agent  who  buys  too  freely  and 
cannot  pay,  he  may  come  out  a  little  ahead. 
The  figures  can  be  easily  verified,  and  in 
every  instance  the  selling  cost  is  stated  as 
higher  than  it  really  is,  and  the  manufact- 
uring cost  lower,  and  in  no  instance  are  all 
the  costs  of  manufacture  stated.  It  would 
cost,  without  doubt,  $10  more  for  work  and 
material  than  my  figures  call  for,  to  build  a 
high-grade,  and  a  couple  of  dollars  more  for 
the  cheap  wheel. 


The  rule  in  force  at  the  Franr^ais,  which 
excludes  from  stalls  and  balcony  all  wearers, 
however  otherwise  fair,  of  the  too  obtrusive 
hat  or  head  of  hair,  is  now  the  rule  at  the 
Op^ra  Comique  also.  Henceforth  no  occu- 
pant of  these  seats  will  be  permitted  to  be- 
iiold  Madame  Calv^'s  Navarraise  who  is  not 
prepared  to  allow  others  to  behold  it  too. 

The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  1 1 3  Geary  .Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


GOLGOTHA. 

A  SONNKT  OF  THIC  CROSS. 

The  Saviour's  last  words,  "MvGod'  My  God! 
why  hast  Thou  forsaken  me.  "  with  the  exception  of 
the  word  "  why,"  are  woven  into  the  following  son- 
net, in  regular  order,  and  form  a  cross.  As  only 
twenty-eight  letters  were  required  for  the  purpose, 
it  was  necessary  to  omit  the  word  referred  to. 

Morn  hid  her  face,  and  day  was  backward 
rolled. 

Mysterious  rumblings  shook  the  sacred 
hill; 

In  ghastly  wonder  there,  shrouded  and 
chill. 

Uprose  the  dead,  Christ's  passing  to  behold: 
Waked  stalkers  from  your  couches  in  the 
mould. 

Weird  miracles  ye  saw,  portending  ill: 
God's  days  of  flesh  were  o'er,  his  moments 
told, 

A  prayer  groaned  through  his  lips,  then 
all  was  still. 
His  crown  of  thorns — his  bleeding  hands 
and  feet — 

That  fatal  drain,  sped  by  the  soldier's 
spear, 

A   fountain   whence   mercy's  encrim. 
somed  tide 
Flows  free  to  all.    One  short  forgiving 
prayer. 

Then  soared  his  soul.    Man's  raosouie  was 
complete; 

The  world's  great  price  was  paid  when 
Christos  died. 

1-  M    E— 14 

2  Y  M  13 

3  G  N  12 

4  O  E  II 

5  D  K  10 

6  M  .  .  A  9 

7  YS  8 

7  RG  S 

6  O  . . .  O  9 

5  F  D  10 

4  U  H  II 

3  O  A  12 

2 — H  S — 13 
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Louis  A.  Robertson. 


IRVING'S  MACBETH. 


A  NEW  RENDERING  OF  THE  OLD  ROLE. 


BALLADE. 

VIVE  LA  BAGATEI-I.E! 

Often  when  I  think 

Of  the  days  gone  by. 
Into  gloom  I  sink 

And  I  .sit  and  sigh. 

Scarcely  knowing  why; 
Monk  in  lonely  cell 

Happier  is  than  I, 
Vive  la  bagatelle! 

Let  the  glasses  clink, 

Drain  the  beakers  dry; 
Sorrow's  death  we  drink. 

Life  to  jollity; 

See  the  shadows  fly. 
Better  cap  and  bell. 

Than  in  grief  to  die — 
Vive  la  bagatelle! 

Ah  !  those  cheeks  of  pink. 

Little  rogue  so  sly, 
Forginglink  by  link — 

Every  one  a  tie; 

Lips,  that  I  might  try 
Vainly  to  repel. 

Conquer,  as  they  cry 
Vive  la  bagatelle! 

Happy  hearts  that  lie 
Under  love's  own  spell  : 

Care  we  now  defy, 
Vive  la  bagatelle! 

Louis  A.  Robertson. 


A  FANCY  PORTRAIT. 

H.  EDWIN  CLARKE. 

I  met  a  man  you  have  ruined,  dear. 
You've  forgotten  his  name,  no  doubt, 

We  sat  in  the  old-fashioned  barroom  here. 
And  drank  three  bottles  out. 

And  his  tongue  was  loosed  in  a  little  while. 
And  he  opened  his  heart  to  nie, 

And  I  found  you  holy,  that  I  knew  vile, 
In  that  poor  fool's  memory. 

You  are  his  hope  this  side  of  the  grave. 

His  beacon — his  what  you  will; 
How  you  would  have  laughed  to  hear  him 
rave — 

For  the  madman  loves  you  still. 

His  thin  hand  shook  as  he  spoke  of  you. 
And  there  fell  in  his  wine  a  tear; 

And  I  didn't  tell  him  the  things  I  knew 
And  I  didn't  laugh,  my  dear. 


A  fine  critical  conflict  has  been  evoked  in 
New  York  by  the  Macbeth  of  Henry  Irving. 
The  great  man's  conception  of  the  Thane's 
role  <leparts  from  proce<lcnt  so  positively 
that  it  offers  illimitable  opportunities  of 
comparison  dear  to  the  critic's  soul.  The 
general  verdict  is  that  of  disappointment;  it 
is  not  an  heroic  Macl)ctli  that  is  presented, 
but  rather  llie  portrait  of  a  desperate  villain, 
whom  conscience  jjursucs  like  a  Nemesis. 
A  brilliant  analysis  of  the  rendfring  and  of 
Miss  Terry's  enactment  of  Lady  Macbeth,  is 
afforded  by  Nym  Crinkle  in  the  New  York 
U'(»/t/,  frotn  which  I  cull  paragraphs: 

Sir  Henry  Irving's  "  Macbeth  "  docs  not  confurm 
to  j>rcconccived  stnndar<ls.  and  is  not  in  the  tra- 
ditional sense  tragedy.  Deep  does  not  call  unto 
deep  in  mystic  voice  The  rhythnius  of  great  deliv- 
ery is  gone.  But  that  which  the  car  loses  is  sup- 
plied to  the  eye.  In  the  cjtiicrienc;  of  the  writer  of 
these  lines,  Shakes|K'are  never  attained  on  the 
stage  such  a  visual  triumph. 

I  sat  l>efore  his  superb  phantasinngoria,  and  not 
only  saw  but  felt  the  magic  of  a  constructive  art 
that  had  displaced  the  lumbering  iniiniiiiery  of  this 
old  drama  with  an  elfin  spell,  liverv  material  ad- 
junct within  the  reach  of  the  master  had  been 
suborned  to  his  use. 

It  was  as  if  I'rospero  was  producing  "  Macbeth." 
I  .saw  the  weird  sisters  for  the  first  time  come  flicker- 
ingly  Ihroiigh  the  glooms,  dusky  phantoms,  to  melt 
again  into  noihingiiess,  and  I  siiid  with  Ilaiiquo,  the 
earth  has  bubbles  as  the  water  has.  and  these  are  of 
them;  and  there  burned  low  down  that  flame  of  fire 
in  the  sodden  sky,  already  staining  the  blasted 
heath  with  the  hue  of  blood  Kousseau  might  have 
painted  that  picture.  It  had  in  it  the  awful  melau- 
choly  of  despair. 

The  now  Macbeth  conies  to  us  without  the  meas- 
ured tread  and  pompous  mystery  of  old-time  tragedy. 
Sir  Henry  Irving  set  himself  the  task  -  not  ol  pre- 
serving a  par.<<lox  of  the  commentators,  but  of 
creating  an  intelligible  human  quality.  His  Mac- 
beth enters  upon  his  bloody  business  with  the 
heart  of  a  craven  and  the  nerves  of  an  invalid.  He 
grows  before  our  eyes  from  organic  limoniusness 
to  abject  terror,  which  results  in  absolute  physical 
prostration.  His  knees  give  out.  his  muscles  relax; 
he  is  seized  with  tremors  that  affect  bis  voice  and 
gestures. 

The  suggestion  of  murder  appears  to  work  upon 
his  sensibilities;  he  shrinks,  starts,  wavers.  Blood 
unmans  him.  And  yet  wc  must  recall  that  this  is 
the  man  who,  at  the  very  portals  of  the  play,  is 
keyed  to  this  heroic  ineasute  by  the  sergeant. 

There  are  two  hyi>othcses  to  explain  Sir  Henry's 
view  ol  Macbeth  s  terror.  Kithcr  the  lineof  Hamlet 
is  taken  in  the  letter,  and  "conscience  doth  make 
cowards  of  us  all,"  or  sujwrstition  of  Macbeth  s 
time  is  sufficient  to  unman  him.  I  confess  that  our 
observation  of  Sir  Henry's  inimitable  piece  of 
realism  failed  to  show  me  which  of  these  hypoth- 
eses he  was  working  on. 

Into  this  picture  came  a  Lady  Macbeth,  who  was 
as  like  to  the  Lady  Maclicth  of  a  role  anccstered  by 
genius  as  Undine  is  like  to  Hrunnhilde.  Fluctuant, 
dreamy,  a  creature  wholly  of  sensibility,  with  no 
physiognomical  indications  of  will,  one  of  those 
sensitives,  in  short,  who  keep  acting  between  a 
trance  and  a  tremor,  who  shed  tears  in  the  casket 
scene  of  I'ortia  and  asked  Benedick  to  kill  Claudio  as 
if  she  had  put  a  string  on  her  finger  so  remind  her 
of  it. 

As  wayward  in  her  intuitions  as  she  is  indefinite 
ill  her  purposes,  she  overcame  us  in  this  truly 
heroic  role  like  a  summer  cloud,  but  not  without 
our  special  wonder.  What  Miss  Terrv  does  is  to 
play  this  majestic  role  in  subtones  without  sugar- 
ing it,  and  we  observe  for  the  first  time  the  stormy, 
dominant  woman  of  the  eleventh  century  equipped 
with  the  sensibility,  the  surface  nerves,  and  the 
capricious  emotional  subtlety  of  a  woman  of  the 
nineteenth  century.  Whether  it  is  lair  to  lift  the 
person  out  of  Shakespeare's  environments.  I  shall 
not  undertake  to  discuss  here.  I  only  remark  in 
passing,  that  such  are  the  disposition  and  tendency 
of  the  advanced  theater  everywhere  out  ol  Germany, 
and  no  one  stands  so  cunspicuously  in  fiont  of  the 
movement  as  Sir.  Henry  Irving. 


The  late  Professor  Blackie  was  decidedly 
informal  in  his  manner  of  addressing  girls. 
Afti  r  spending  .sonic  days  at  a  swell  country 
house  at  St.  Andrew's,  he  was  waiting  at  the 
breakfast  table  the  arrival  of  the  'bus  that 
was  to  take  him  to  the  station.  Suddenly 
remembering  he  had  no  change,  he  produced 
a  five-pound  note  from  a  deep  pocket,  and, 
addressing  a  fashionably  dressed  young  lady 
beside  him,  he  astonished  the  parly  by  say- 
ing: "Here,  my  bonnie  lassie,  run  out  and 
get  change  for  me." 


Pears' 

Have  you 
used  Pears' 
soap  ? 

Did  you  ever 
hear  of  a  man 
or  woman  be- 
ginning to  use 
it  and  stopping? 
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THE  QUESTION  of  moment  in  the  Pa- 
cific-Uuiou  bay-window  is  concerned  over 
the  relative  merits  of  "  Veuvey  '84  "  and  its 
contemporaries  of  later  vintage  and  more 
noted  name.  In  the  cellar  are  one  hundred 
cases  of  Veuvey  '84,  just  purchased  by  Presi- 
dent Joseph  Crockett  in  London,  and  landed 
here  at  a  cost  of  $3500 — rather  to  the  con- 
sternation of  certain  local  dealers,  who  con- 
sider among  the  perquisites  of  their  mem- 
bership the  privilege  of  supplying  the  • 
institution  with  wine.  According  to  the  rules  ' 
of  the  game  no  one  would  object  strenuously 
to  their  advantage;  perhaps  it  is  but  just  and 
proper  they  should  enjoy  it.  Yet,  prior  to 
this  investment,  Mr.  Crockett  was  admitted 
by  the  dealers  who  now  decrj-  his  taste,  to  be 
as  apt  a  connoisseur  of  brands  as  the  best 
of  them.  He  has  an  epecurean  turn,  can 
discuss  the  relative  merits  of  several  clarets, 
and  is  learned  on  ducks,  terrapin,  and  soup. 
Whoever  knows  aught  about  champagne 
is  aware  the  best  brands  are  not  always  the 
most  notable.  Time  and  again  it  happens 
an  unknown  wine  develops  that  divine 
afflatus  which  the  connoisseur  calls  blessed, 
and  to  the  palate  of  President  Crockett 
"  Veuvey  '84  "  had  the  rarer  characteristics 
which  the  bay-window  set  is  accustomed  to 
rejoice  over.  But  now,  they  declare  it  to  be 
inferior  to  a  certain  "Miiet  and  Chandon 
'89,"  of  which  a  supply  is  on  hand,  and  to  a 
certain  select  "red  neck,"  that  is  inimitably 
dry.  True,  an  '84  wine  has  an  excellent 
chance  of  virtue,  though  that  is  a  trifle 
old  for  a  champagne  and  there  are  several 
gentlemen  of  repute  who  declare  the  "  Veu- 
vney"  a  treasure.  Among  them,  Mr.  Crock- 
ett, who  calmly  declares  himself  satisfied  with  | 
the  investment,  and  invites  the  club  to  take 
it  or  leave  it,  inasmuch  as  if  not  approved  he 
stands  ready  to  relieve  them  of  the  obliga- 
tion himself.  So  his  attitude  has  the  con- 
sistency which  a  noble  cause  might  call  into 
being. 

*  *  *  I 
MR.  SHELDON  is  still  receiving  con- 
gratulations from  the  members  of  the  Fri- 
day Fortnightly  on  his  ability  as  a  leader  of 
Cotillions.  During  the  absence  of  Mr. 
Greenway,  Mr.  Sheldon  volunteered  to  be 
the  general,  and  by  the  manner  of  his  direc- 
tion showed  he  has  lost  nothing  of  his  old- 
time  skill.  Indeed,  some  of  the  maids  are 
endeavoring  to  persuade  him  to  permanently 
occupy  the  post,  but  I  understand  it  is  a 
pleasure  he  is  obliged  to  forego.  There  was 
a  very  good  attendance  at  the  gernian  of 
Friday  evening,  and  the  affair  was  consid- 
ered the  most  succe.ssful  of  the  series.  The 
most  popular  girl  was  Miss  Jessie  Hobart; 
she  was  prettily  gowued  in  a  striped  silk 
frock,  with  waist  of  accordion-plaited  white 
chiffon.  I  believe  it  was  the  occasion  of  her 
attaining  her  majority,  and  she  received  any 
number  of  charming  gifts.  Miss  Clara 
Huntington  was,  perhaps,  the  most  hand- 
somely gowned  of  all  the  maids ;  her 
dress  was  of  pale  pink  satin,  covered  with 
a  Dresden  figured  organdie.  Miss  Black- 
more,  of  Cincinnati,  a  friend  of  the  Hunt- 
ingtons  who  is  at  present  visiting  them,  was 
also  prettily  dressed  in  white  chiffon.  She 
was  among  the  conspicuously  handsome 
girls;  is  small,  and  dark,  with  a  strong 
face,  full  of  character.  Miss  Mamie  Stubbs 
looked  very  pretty  in  a  white  satin,  veiled 
with  organdie.  She  is  a  graceful  girl 
who  dances  exceedingly  well.  Miss  Mar- 
jorie  Gibbons  is  another  pretty  girl,  rather 
petite,  whose  bright  countenance  is  illu- 
mined by  a  pair  of  large,  blue  eyes;  she  re- 
joices in  a  peaches-and-cream  complexion, 
and  is  altogether  a  winsome  little  maiden 
who  dances  in  true  fairy  fashion.  Miss  Clara 
Hamilton  appeared  to  decided  advantage; 
she  is  of  the  spirituelle  type,  and  has  a  pen- 
sive expression,  but  is  voted  by  the  lads  as 
an  interesting  conversationalist. 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  Evening  Dancing  Class  gave 
a  cotillion  last  week  in  Lunt's  Hall.  This 
class  is  now  in  its  second  season,  and  is  very 
much  on  the  order  of  the  Friday  I-'orlnight- 
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ly's,  though  infinitely  more  informal.  Mr. 

Isaac  Upham  made  his  initial  appearance  as 
a  leader,  and  introduced  a  marked  original- 
ity into  his  figures,  which,  though  rather  in- 
tricate, were  cleverly  managed.  There  are 
any  number  of  pretty  maidens  in  this  class, 
and  some  very  merry  ones.  Miss  Ethel 
Keeney  is  a  vivacious  girl,  and  a  great  favor- 
ite, as  is  Miss  Ethel  Dickson.  Miss  Marie 
Wells  looked  very  pretty  in  a  dotted  Swiss, 
with  bright  ribbons.  Miss  Flora  Deane  wore 
a  white  chiffon  frock,  which  was  rather  be- 
coming. She  is  an  exceptionally  handsome 
girl,  very  tall,  large,  and  finely  made. 
Among  the  strangers  was  Miss  Mollie  Hines 
of  Honolulu,  whose  father  has  a  large  sugar 
plantation  in  the  Islands;  she  is  tall  and 
fair,  and  dances  with  extreme  grace.  Dur- 
ing the  latter  part  of  the  evening  the  men 
and  maids  who  participated  in  Miss  Carroll's 
'Varsity  Club  supper  party  dropped  in  and 
added  much  to  the  merriment  of  the  occa- 
sion. This  daucing  class  meets  every  second 
Saturday;  it  is  under  the  patronage  of  Mrs. 
Thomas,  Mrs.  Bates,  Mrs.  McBean,  Mrs. 
Collier,  etc. 

*  *  * 

THE  CANDLE  LIGHT  supper  given  to 
Miss  Hutchinson  on  Saturday  was  a  truly 
unique  affair.  On  a  table,  strewn  with  yel- 
low chrysanthemums,  stood  twenty  brass 
candlesticks.  In  the  center  was  a  great 
bronze  German  beer  tankard,  and  mugs  of 
the  approved  shape  and  size  had  been  placed 
at  each  seat.  The  menu  cards,  dainty  little 
sketches  in  water  color,  by  Miss  Lou  Wall 
and  Ernest  Peixotto,  were  very  pretty  and 
carried  some  appropriate  suggestion.  Miss 
Mollie  Hutchinson  has  not  altered  to  any 
marked  degree,  except  that  she  has  acquired 
a  soupcon  of  the  F'rench  accent  and  man- 
ner. She  wore  a  combination  of  red  and 
cream  silk,  with  elaborate  collarette  of  lace. 
Miss  Kate  Clement  was  in  black,  with  red 
roses,  and  made  a  striking  picture.  Miss 
Lou  Wall  was  dressed  in  pale  yellow, 
trimmed  with  point  lace,  and  looked  exceed- 
ingly well.  Mrs.  Bain  chaperoned  the  young 
people.  The  music  was  exceedingly  good, 
as  Mr.  Donald  Graham  and  Connie  Von 
Gerichlen  sang  German  songs.  Miss  Bessie 
Wall  played  some  exquisite  selections  on 
the  piano  and  Miss  Coleman  sang.  Miss 
Helen  Hyde  was  by  far  the  handsomest  of 
the  girls  present.  She  was  dressed  in  black. 
She  is  tall  and  finely  proportioned,  with  a 
well-poised  head  and  fine  blue  eyes. 

*  ^  * 

Among  the  events  of  the  future  is  the  Bal 
Poudre,  to  be  given  by  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Dick- 
inson to  the  Daughters  of  the  Revolution, 
at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  on  the  evening  of 
Monday,  the  26th  inst.  Miss  Thama  Dick- 
inson, who  is  among  this  season'sdebutautes, 
will  make  her  initial  appearance  on  this 
occasion.  Several  debutantes'  dinners  are 
also  in  contemplation,  prominent  among 
them  is  that  of  Miss  Rose  Hooper,  which 
will  take  place  the  week  after  next. 

*  *  * 

There  is  to  record  the  usual  round  of 
teas.  Miss  Rose  Hooper's,  on  Monday 
afternoon,  was  chiefly  a  debutante's  affair 
— a  sparse  sprinkling  of  the  older '  girls 
being  invited  to  participate.  Miss  Hooper 
looked  verj-  winsome  in  a  green  plaid  silk 
waist,  elaborately  trimmed  with  lace.  She 
was  assisted  in  receiving  by  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Jouett,  and  Miss  Gertrude  Foreman.  On 
Tuesday  an  informal  "At  Home"  was 
given  by  Miss  Mae  Colburn,  to  announce 
her  return  from  Europe.  There  was  quite  a 
galaxy  of  pretty  girls  among  those  who 
assisted  the  hostess  in  receiving.  Miss 
Magee  looked  unusually  well.  Miss  Col- 
burn wore  a  handsome  Parisian  gown  which 
became  her  admirably.  On  Wednesday  Miss 
Mamie  McMullin  gave  a  matinee  tea  to  Mrs. 
Robinson  (nee  Perrin).  On  Saturday  Mrs. 
Elizabeth  Hager,  assisted  by  Miss  Alice 
Hager  and  Miss  McKeuna,  will  give  a  very 
smart  afternoon  reception,  which  will  have 
all  the  formality  of  a  function.  It  is  to  pre- 
cede the  departure  of  Mrs.  Hager  and  her 
family  for  New  York. 

*  *  * 

The  most  elaborate  tea  of  the  early  season 
is  to  be  given  this  afternoon  by  Miss  Mamie 
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Stubbs.  Five  hundred  invitations  have  been 
issued,  the  Hungarian  orchestra  engaged, 
and  Miss  Bates  is  to  decorate.  Miss  Stubbs, 
who  is  among  the  prettiest  and  most  popular 
of  the  younger  set,  will  be  assisted  in  re- 
ceiving by  Miss  Romola  Bigelow,  Miss  Bessie 
Bedell,  Miss  Charlotte  Elliuwood,aud  others. 

*  *  * 

There  is  considerable  discussion  over  the 
coming  events  that  cast  shadows  before.  Of 
course  the  Crocker  cotillion  and  Miss  Romie 
Wallace's  ball  occupy  the  attention  of  the 
maids  and  matrons  for  the  nonce;  but 
there  is  an  aftermath  in  the  shape  of 
a  deluge  of  dinners,  luncheons,  and  larger 
functions.  Among  the  anticipated  enter- 
tainers is  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spreckels,  who  is  to 
emulate  the  heroines  of  Harding  Davis's 
stories  by  the  style  of  her  dinners.  She  is 
now  on  the  lookout  for  that  most  necessary 
adjunct  of  the  successful  dinner — a  cook. 
I  believe  Mrs.  Spreckels  is  determined  to 
have  only  a  cordon  bleu  of  established  repu- 
tation— a  decision  for  which  she  deserves 
congratulation,  for  the  search  involves  diffi- 
culties. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  the  week  was  the  extremely 
swell  luncheon  given  in  honor  of  the  Bar- 
oness Von  Schroeder,  on  Wednesday  after- 
noon, by  Mrs.  Peter  Donohue  and  Mrs. 
Elinor  Martin.  It  was  entirely  a  married 
ladies'  affair,  and  the  covers  were  laid  for 
forty.  Two  round  tables  artistically  ar- 
ranged, and  decorated  with  yellow  and 
white  chry.sautheniunis,  were  placed  in  the 
large  dining-room,  the  walls  of  which  were 
almost  hidden  by  palms,  ferns,  and  myriads 
of  chrysanthemums. 

*  *  * 

The  Clarke  Crocker  Cotillion  on  Tuesday 
next  is  to  be  a  comparatively  small  affair. 
Southard  Hoffman  and  Miss  Fanny  Crocker 
are  to  lead,  and  there  will  be  but  forty 
couple.  I  understand  that  the  favors  will 
be  very  dainty  affairs,  quite  unique  in 
their  way. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  George  Crocker  has  been  entertaining 
Miss  Kate  Field  quite  extensively.  I 
believe  they  have  known  one  another  for 
years,  and  during  Mrs.  Crocker's  eastern 
trips  she  has  always  made  it  a  point  to  keep 
some  time  open  for  Miss  Field.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Crocker  leave  for  New  York  on  Thurs- 
day next,  and  will  be  joined  there  by  Mr. 
Alick  and  Miss  .■\lice  Rutherford.  They  an- 
ticipate a  merry  time,  and  will  probably 
spend  the  Christmas  holidays  in  the  East. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  umch  disappointment  felt 
and  expressed  in  regard  to  the  iuviiations  to 
Miss  Wallace's  ball.  Among  the  oldest  resi- 
dents here,  the  Wallace's  visiting  list  has  di- 
mensions in  direct  relation  with  its  antiquity, 
so  Miss  Romie,  in  order  not  to  crowd  the 
National  Guard  Hall  to  suffocation,  decided 
to  curtail  her  list  of  guests  as  much  as  pos- 
sible. She  therefore  invited  but  one  mem- 
ber of  each  family.  This  is  not  generally 
understood,  and  those  left  out  seem  to  feel 
hurt.  It  was  a  pity  Miss  Wallace  did  not 
decide  on  the  more  commodious  Maple 
room,  as  at  the  Murphy  ball  last  year  over 
fifteen  hundred  people  were  invited  and  it 
was  not  too  crowded  to  dance. 


A  big  kettledrum  is  to  be  given  at  Mrs. 
de  Young's  residence  for  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Polyclynic  on  the  afternoon  of  the  26tli. 
It  appears  that   although    the    funds  in 


hand  maintain  the  institution,  there  is  a 

large  establishment  going  up  next  door  to 
the  Polyclinic  building  on  Ellis  Street,  and 
money  is  required  to  build  a  party  wall. 
This  institution  does  more  good  than  almost 
any  other  of  the  charitable  organizations, 
for  the  indigent  poor  are  given  an  oppor- 
tunity of  being  treated  by  the  leading 
physicians  free  of  charge.  Want  and  misery 
are  often  averted  by  this  means.  Tickets  of 
admission  are  to  cost  one  dollar,  which  will 
include  refreshments. 


Mrs.  Samuel  Boardman  contemplates  giv- 
ing a  series  of  dinners  to  her  sons  during 
the  season.  Last  week  she  gave  a  very 
elaborate  affair  in  honor  of  her  youngest,  at 
which  the  guests  were  chiefly  debutantes; 
Miss  Mary  Kip  was  by  far  the  prettiest  of 
the  maidens. 

*  *  * 

The  Clarke  Crockers  have  recently  pur- 
chased the  Hyde  House  on  Pacific  Avenue. 
It  is  a  large  cottage  charmingly  situated 
some  little  distance  from  the  road,  with  a 
large  terraced  lawn  in  front.  I  understand 
that  the  Hydes  have  the  privilege  of  remain- 
ing as  tenants  for  the  next  year  or  so. 

*  *  * 

The  Misses  Hannah  and  Marguerite  Wil- 
liams have  invited  Miss  Mamie  Findley  to 
be  their  guest  for  the  winter.  She  will 
accompany  them  to  all  balls  and  festivities. 
Mrs.  Williams  is  an  invalid,  and  she  is 
unable  to  go  into  society,  even  to  the  most 
limited  extent. 

*  *  * 

The  Savoy  dance  which  will  be  given 
next  week  by  Mrs.  Hesthal  promises  to  be 
quite  a  fashionable  affair.  Mr.  George  de 
Long  has  had  the  entire  management,  and  a 
large  number  of  the  ddbutautes  have  decided 
to  attend. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Will  Tevis,  Miss  Emelie  Hager,  and 
Miss  Lillie  Lawlor  left  on  Wednesday  after- 
noon for  New  York.  They  will  remain 
away  about  a  month,  and  will  visit  the 
Horse  Show  and  the  opera.  They  anticipate 
having  a  very  jolly  time.  Mrs.  Hager's  tea 
is  to  be  given  to  her  younger  daughter,  Miss 
.■\lice  Hager. 

*  * 

THE  POLO  PROBLEM  at  Burlingarae 
has  at  last  been  satisfactorily  settled.  The 
directors  debated  for  a  long  time  on  the 
feasibility  of  finding  a  new  field  nearer  the 
club  house,  but  realized  finally  that  for 
suitability  and  general  convenience  their 
present  location  could  not  be  surpassed. 
They  accordingly  have  taken  a  five  years' 
lease  of  the  Howard  field  and  purpose  im- 
proving it.  Mr.  Willie  Howard  is  to  fur- 
nish them  with  water  at  cost  so  that  the 
difficulty  heretofore  experienced  in  keeping 
the  grass  green  will  be  obviated.  The  di- 
rectors now  contemplate  making  a  proposi- 
tion to  the  Stanford  football  team  to  use 
the  ground  for  their  games  during  the  sea- 
son. It  is  eminently  adapted  for  sports 
of  any  sort,  being  large,  sufficiently  level 
and  rather  light  as  to  soil — quite  a  point  to 
be  considered  by  the  football  player. 

*  *  * 

A  project  at  present  under  consideration 
is  having  the  Burlingame  coach  come  up  to 
town  Saturday  afternoon,  leaving  for  the 
Club  on  Sunday  morning.  The  scheme  is 
to  have  the  conveyance  start  either  from  the 
Palace  Hotel  or  the  'Varsitj'  Club  at  about 
10:30,  thence  on  through  Golden  Gate  Park, 
and  thence  down  to  San  Mateo.   The  drive  is 
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in  every  respect  a  charming  one,  and  the 
road  unusually  good,  after  one  leaves  the 
city  limits.  I  don't  doubt  but  that  many 
people  would  either  go  down  by  train  on 
Saturday,  in  time  for  lunch,  see  the  polo 
match,  to  return  by  the  Tally-ho  in  the 
afternoon.  The  winter  Sunday  in  Califor- 
nia has  a  fair  chance  of  brightness,  and 
doubtless  there  will  occur  a  score  of  days 
sunny  enough  to  make  a  trip  by  coach  a 
thoroughly  delightful  mode  of  passing  the 
time.  The  novelty  of  the  journey  would 
certainly  afford  an  inducement  for  those 
who  are  tired  of  train  traveling.  It  is  pro- 
posed to  permit  the  reservation  of  places 
which  should  prove  a  decided  convenience. 
A  charge  of  one  dollar  will  be  made,  and 
the  plan  put  into  operation  immediatelj' 
after  the  horse  show,  for  which  the  Bur- 
lingame  coach  has  been  entered.  The 
Tobins  find  coaching  parties  one  of  the  jolli- 
est  methods  of  entertaining,  and  have  fre- 
quenth'  given  them  during  the  summer.  I 
believe  they  came  to  town  by  coach  last 
week  and  had  a  very  gay  time  indeed. 

*  *  * 

A  BRILLIANT  SUCCESS  had  been  pre- 
dicted for  the  Horse  Show  this  season,  and, 
thus  far,  the  auguries  have  been  most  propi- 
tiatory. The  entries  are  of  a  character 
to  appeal  to  the  critical,  and  in  order 
to  achieve  the  broadest  kind  of  triumph,  the 
closing  of  the  list  has  been  postponed  until 
the  i6th.  I  believe  the  exhibits,  though  in 
certain  classes  less  numerous,  are  really  su- 
perior to  those  of  last  year,  and  are  of  the 
kind  in  which  the  general  public  is  most  in- 
terested. The  Palo  Alto  stables  have  prom- 
ised to  exhibit,  and  in  all  probability  will 
send  up  the  famous  stallion  Flambeau,  that 
has  sired  so  many  famous  sons.  There  is  also 
some  talk  of  the  Russian  Orloff  trotters  being 
on  view.  The  Corbett  stables  at  San  Mateo 
are  to  be  in  evidence  also,  and  neither  of 
these  had  any  entries  in  the  last  Show. 
Walter  Hobart  will  send  fifty  horses  and  has 
one  hundred  entries.  I  am  told  there  are 
but  few  entries  of  draught  horses  this  season, 
and  it  seems  a  rather  curious  policy  to  offer 
so  many  prizes  to  this  class  of  exhibit.  The 
apportionment  awards  them  $3000  out  of 
the  ^15,000  offered.  Nor  is  there  as  good  a 
showing  of  either  saddle-horses  or  ponies. 
In  the  direction  of  equipages,  however,  the 
show  will  far  excel  last  year's  record.  There 
is  a  fine  increase  in  the  number  of  rigs  en- 
tered— coaches,  tandems,  carriages,  four-in- 
hands  of  all  kinds,  appear  in  the  list.  Indeed, 
there  has  evidently  been  developed  consid- 
erable interest  in  the  matter  of  carriages, 
and  the  greatest  interest  will  attach  to  the 
awards.  The  directors  have  good  reason  for 
the  satisfaction  they  are  evincing  over  results 
thus  far  attained. 

*  *  * 

Henry  Crocker  has  secured  some  swell  turn- 
outs and  some  fine  horses  in  New  York,  and 
has  also  engaged  the  services  of  several  ac- 
complished gentlemen  to  act  as  judges.  They 
are  Robert  Carman,  who  was  here  last  year, 
and  Francis  Underhill.  Both  are  among  the 
judges  of  the  New  York  Horse  Show,  and  a:e 
four-in-hand  drivers  of  repute.  Mr.  Under- 
hill belongs  to  the  smart  set  in  New  York, 
but  is  hardly  so  great  a  swell  as  Mr.  Regi- 
nald Rives,  who  was  here  last  year.  He  was 
formerly  immensely  wealthy,  but  is  no 
longer  a  favorite  of  fortune.  Mr.  Blood- 
good,  the  owner  of  the  "Star  of  Nepal,"  is  to 
judge  the  hackneys  and  kindred  horses.  He 
is  a  very  rich  man,  and  has  a  large  hackney 
farm  near  New  York.  All  the  boxes  are  sold 
and  the  choice  of  reserved  seats  is  becom- 
ing a  mooted  question.  In  order  to  avoid  any 
diflBculty  in  obtaining  good  seats,  the  man- 
agers have  decided  to  allow  places  to  be  re- 
served before  the  regular  sale,  which  begins 
on  November  25th.  The  seat  plans  and 
tickets  are  at  the  association's  office  in  the 
Mills  Building. 

*  *  * 

Shooting  the  Chutes  has  been  taken  up 
with  enthusiasm  by  the  smarter  set.  Every 
night  parties  of  young  people  go  out  to  en- 
joy this  latest  of  new  sensations.  More  fas- 
cinating than  even  the  much-loved  scenic 
railway,  it  has  become  the  fad  of  the  hour. 
On  Tuesday  evening  Miss  Alice  Owen  en- 
tertained a  number  of  young  people  at  din- 
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ner,  and  afterwards  all  went  out  to  Shoot 
the  Chutes.  There  were  twelve  men  and 
girls  in  the  party,  all  of  whom  became  wildly 
interested,  and  glissandoed  down  the  grade 
over  and  over  again. 

*  *  * 

The  taste  for  theater  parties  has  not  been  as 
evanescent  as  was  anticipated.  Several  very 
jolly  ones  have  been  given  to  the  minstrels 
and  to  ■'  Wang"  this  week.  On  Monday 
evening  Mrs.  Sprague's  party  to  Miss  Romie 
Wallace  was  a  charming  affair ;  quite  a 
number  of  the  older  men  were  invited,  and 
considered  the  show  by  far  the  best  of  its 
kind  given  here  for  many  years.  The  j 
Tobins  also  took  a  large  party  to  the  min- 
strels and  found  them  equally  enjoyable. 
As  they  are  among  the  most  enthusiastic 
of  the  theater  goers,  as  well  as  the  most 
critical,  their  approval  means  much.  Mrs. 
A.  T.  Scott  had  a  crowd  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Wednesday  night,  and  the  C.  P.  Hunting- 
ton's had  a  box  party  the  same  evening 

*  *  * 

A  CURIOUS  coincidence  is  connected 
with  the  tragic  death  of  young  Henry  Mer- 
rill last  week.  He  was  devotedly  attached 
to  music,  and,  during  a  visit  to  Switzerland, 
his  father  purchased  a  very  fine  violin, 
which  was  utterly  wrecked  when  the  poor 
lad  fell  from  the  train.  This  instrument 
had  a  sad  history.  It  was  owned  by  a 
Swiss,  who  prized  it  highly,  and  on  one  occa- 
sion when  he  was  climbing  a  dangerous 
pass  in  the  Alps,  he  became  tired  and  sat 
down  on  a  stone,  setting  the  violin  on  the 
ground  in  front  of  him.  Noticing  it  was 
rather  nearer  the  edge  of  a  precipice  than 
safety  dictated,  he  bent  forward  to  pick  it 
up,  and  in  so  doing  he  lost  his  balance  and 
was  dashed  to  pieces  on  the  rocks  beneath. 
The  instrument,  however,  was  unhurt;  it 
was  afterwards  bought  by  Mr.  Merrill,  who 
gave  it  to  his  son.  Strange  to  say,  that  was 
in  reality  the  cause  of  Henry  Merrill's  death 
also.  He  took  part  in  the  orchestral  con- 
cert in  Berkeley,  and  after  his  last  piece 
was  played  rushed  for  the  train.  In  at- 
tempting to  jump  on,  violin  in  hand,  he, 
too,  lost  his  balance  and  was  fatally  in- 
jured. Had  he  not  been  thus  burdened  all 
would  have  gone  well,  but  the  unlucky 
violin  caused  the  second  tragedy. 

*  *  * 

In  Oakland  and  in  San  Rafael  the  latest 
fashionable  fad  is  the  charity  tableaux. 
Miss  Maud  Howard  is  getting  up  one  of 
these  living  picture  entertainments  in  Oak- 
land, which  is  to  be  quite  an  affair,  as  a 
number  of  the  smart  set  will  participate.  I 
believe  they  are  called  tableaux,  as  some  of 
the  canting,  carping  crowd  objected  to  buy- 
ing tickets  for  a  living  picture  entertain- 
ment on  moral  grounds.  Mrs.  Cushing  and 
Mrs.  Whittemore  are  organizing  a  similar 
entertainment  in  San  Rafael  in  aid  of  the 
Episcopal  church. 

*  *  * 

The  Sketch  Club  gives  its  semi-annual 
exhibition  next  week.  It  will  be  strictly  an 
invitational  affair.  I  believe  some  of  the 
sketches  are  exceedingly  good.  Miss 
Blanche  Leitcher  has  several  rather  inter- 
esting things,  among  others  a  portrait  in 
oils.  Miss  Hyde  has  also  some  exceedingly 
clever  canvases. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  weddings  announced  is  that  of 
Miss  Carrie  McLean,  daughter  of  Mrs.  Mc- 
Lean of  Clay  Street,  and  cousin  of  Mrs. 
Henry  Crocker,  to  Mr.  Mason,  one  of  the 
editors  of  the  New  York  Leader.  Miss  Mc- 
Lean, accompanied  by  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Ives,  and  Miss  Florence  Ives,  left  for  New 
York  in  the  earlier  part  of  the  week.  The 
wedding  will  be  celebrated  immediately 
upon  their  arrival. 

*  *  * 

THE  CALLIOl'EAN  DANCE  proved  as 
thoroughly  enjoyable  as  the  most  successful 
of  its  predecessors.  This  Club's  parties  are 
noteworthy  for  the  number  of  young  people 
who  attend,  and  are  preferred  by  maidens 
desirous  of  making  their  debut  even  to  a 
Concordia  ball  or  a  Verein  festivity.  The 
last  affair  took  place  in  Golden  Gate  Hall, 
on  Saturday  last,  and  no  less  than  twelve 
bads  made  their  debut.  The  most  attractive 
of  these  were  Miss  Birdie  Hirschman  and 


Miss  Alice  Colman,  daughter  of  Mr.  Charles  I 
Colnian.    Both  maidens  are  ([uile  petite  in  | 
figure,  and  are  brunettes,  with  expressive  ' 
faces  and  fine  eyes.    Miss  Hirschman  wore  a 
very  effective  costume,    .\nother  girl  who 
looked  especially  well  was  Miss  Julia  Eppin- 
ger,  daughter  of  Mr.  Joseph  Eppinger. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  G.  W.  Dinkelspiel  chap 
eroned  the  party.  Mrs.  Dinkelspiel  is  in 
great  demand  as  a  chaperone,  as  she  is  one 
of  the  most  attractive  women  in  the  younger 
set.  The  superfluity  of  men  was  pronounced. 
Some  twenty-five  males  were  partnerless, 
but  I  don't  imagine  they  had  a  less  enjoy- 
able time,  inasmuch  as  the  "stag  "  table  at 
supper  was  the  center  of  fun  and  merriment. 
The  music  was  excellent,  and  Ludwig  at  his 
best. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Rose  Sachs,  a  debutante  of  last 
winter,  leaves  for  the  East  this  evening. 
Her  father  and  mother  accompany  her,  and 
after  participating  in  the  winter  gayeties  of 
New  York,  Mrs.  Sachs  and  her  daughter 
sail,  in  the  Spring,  for  an  extended  tour  on 
the  Continent.  Miss  Theresa  Dinkelspiel  is 
of  their  party,  and  will  spend  the  winter  in 
New  York,  Her  absence  from  social  functions 
here  will  be  regretted,  as  the  young  lady  is 
exceedingly  bright  and  popular. 

*  *  * 

The  visit  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sigmund  Stern 
to  New  York  is  to  be  only  of  three  weeks' 
duration.  During  this  time  they  purpose 
seeing  the  Horse  Show  and  the  opera.  Mrs. 
Stern  will  not  need  to  waste  any  hours  at 
the  dressmakers,  as  during  her  recent  visit 
to  Paris  she  purchased  quite  an  elaborate 
outfit. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  A  CYCLONE  in  a  tea-cup,  what  a 
storm  in  a  thimble,  this  Deux  Temps  con- 
troversy !  And  yet  how  very  funny.  If  it 
has  subserved  no  other  purpose,  it  at  least 
has  afforded  Oakland  a  topic.  Poor  Oak- 
land !  it  is  never  happy  save  in  the  midst  of 
alarms,  never  contented  save  as  a  subject 
for  criticism.  Long  before  the  contretemps 
was  intruded  by  the  Examiner,  the  episode 
had  become  the  whispered  gossip  of  the  set. 
Now  it  is  town  talk.  The  impre.ssion  is 
quite  general  that  Mrs.  Retjua  has  had 
rather  the  worst  of  it.  Granting  that  she 
did  exceed  the  limits  of  her  control  in  cur- 
tailing the  hours  for  dancing,  it  was  an 
understood  thing  that,  as  she  organized  and 
managed  the  club,  engaged  the  musicians, 
and  attended  to  all  the  less  agreeable  details, 
she  should  be  allowed  certain  privileges. 
The  lady  patronesses  must  admit  that  with- 
out Mrs.  Requa  the  Deux  Temps  would 
never  have  seen  a  second  .season;  it  was  she 
who  drew  the  young  people  together  after 
the-summer  holidays — she  alone,  indeed,  for 
the  other  patronesses  merely  followed  in  her 
wake.  I  remember  but  a  month  or  two  ago, 
when  the  reorganization  of  the  Deux  Temps 
was  discussed,  many  of  the  women  coni- 
batted  the  idea,  saying  that  both  girls  and 
men  would  have  functions  in  plenty  to 
attend,  now  they  were  fairly  floated  on  the 
social  sea.  Mrs.  Requa,  however,  decided 
that  it  should  be  formed  in  any  case,  and,  in 
propria  persona,  undertook  the  manage- 
ment, made  out  the  list,  and  issued  the 
invitations;  so  it  was  but  natural  to  suppose 
she  would  have  some  little  voice  in  the  de- 
termination of  the  details.  Now  that  she 
has  retired,  it  will  be  interesting  to  see 
what  will  happen.  I  wonder  who  will  take 
care  that  the  floor  is  swept,  scrubbed,  and 
waxed,  tliat  the  bills  arc  paid,  the  duos  col- 


lected, and  the  thousand  and  one  minor 
duties  are  done,  necessary  to  the  conslitu 
tiou  of  a  successful  club. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  David  Bixler's  musical  afternoon  on 
Sunday  was  a  new  departure  in  San  Fran- 
cisco entertainments  and  a  delightful  cue. 
In  the  East  these  Sunday  musicales  are 
exceedingly  fashionable;  here  they  have 
never  before  been  attempted.  The  Carr-Beel 
Trio  played  selections  from  Dvorak  and 
Mendelssohn  in  tlicir  happiest  style.  Mi.ss 
Sofia  Newlands  sang  two  of  Beethoven's 
Scotch  songs.  She  was  in  excellent  voice 
and  gave  them  delightfully.  Afterwards 
Mr.  Beel  played  a  solo — one  of  Vieuxtcnips, 
I  believe — a  dashing  sort  of  a  ])iece,  with 
much  brilliant  techniiiue.  There  were  any 
number  of  the  musical  artistic  crowd  pres- 
ent, including  Mr.  Peixotto.  the  Misses 
Wall,  Mr.  Graham,  Mr.  Reascr,  etc.  Mrs. 
Bixler  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss 
Maren  Froelich,  Miss  Hewston,  and  the 
Misses  Hyde.  « 

*  *  * 

THERE  IS  a  distinct  difference  between 
the  debutantes  of  a  season  ago  and  those 
who  are  now  making  their  initial  appear- 
ance. In  the  former  case  the  young  people 
displayed  a  remarkable  degree  of  energy  in 
getting  up  entertainments  ;  they  lived  in  a 
perfect  whirl  of  gaiety.  This  season,  though 
we  are  in  the  midst  of  November,  there  is 
heard  hardly  the  echo  of  even  a  minor  event. 
The  buds  are  either  too  indifferent  or  lack- 
ing in  those  aspirations  which  make  the 
least  ambitious  a  candidate  for  social  success. 
The  Deux  Temps  set  keep  up  a  brief  round 
of  minor  festivities.  On  Tuesday  evening 
Mr.  Fred  Maf-ee  entertained  a  few  of  the 
maidens  at  dinner  in  the  "Beta  Fraternity 
House"  in  Berkeley.  The  affair  was  quite 
smart,  the  decorations  yellow  chrysanthe- 
mums which  were  massed  over  the  mantel- 
pieces in  a  clever  fashion.  As  a  host  Mr 
Magee  is  decidedly  an  fait,  and  it  is  seldom 
his  entertainments  fail  to  entertain.  Among 
the  girls  present  Miss  Myra  Prather  looked 
ever  so  charming  in  a  pretty  light  evening 
silk  ;  Miss  Mhoon  was  also  fetchingly 
gowned;  Miss  Jessie  Glascock  looked  hand 
some,  though  unusually  delicate,  in  a  heavy 
autumn  frock. 

*  *  * 

An  informal  luncheon  was  >;iven  by  the 
Misses  Hush  last  week.  It  was  very  simple 
in  regard  to  decorations,  but  the  menu  was 
quite  elaborate.  There  were  about  twelve 
girls  invited,  among  them  Miss  Amy  Requa, 
Miss  Palmer,  and  Miss  Belle  Mhoon.  Apro 
pos  of  future  affairs,  Mrs.  C.  O.  G.  Miller  is 
to  entertain  certain  members  of  the  younger 
married  set  at  a  dinner  Tuesday  night  next. 
The  Misses  Collins's  niusicale  on  I'riday 
evening  was  quite  an  enjoyable  affair.  Miss 
Bessie  Wall  played  several  of  the  prettier 
cliaminade  .suites.  The  Misses  Collins,  who 
ranked  while  in  Berlin  among  Professor 
Barth's  more  talented  pupils,  gave  several 
selections  for  four  hands.  Both  play  really 
well,  and  seem  to  have  a  keen  appreciation 
of  the  niceties  of  tone  and  technique, 

*  *  * 

The  Bachelors  and  Benedicts  announce 
their  first  cotillion  for  the  evening  of  Decem- 
ber 12th.  The  germans  will  be  arranged 
after  the  fashion  of  the  I'riday  Night  Cotil- 
lions ill  San  I'Vaiicisco.  The  dues  are  fixed 
at  ten  dollars  for  the  three  parties.  For  lady 
visitors  a  charge  of  five  dollars  will  be  made; 
for  gentlemen,  three  dollar.s — which  is 
rather  reversing  the  usual  order  of  things. 

THi;  (lOSSIP. 


Dr.  C.  W.  Dkcker,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 
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Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

Its  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 


A«k  your  DrusiflsC  for  the  genuloe  Murray  A  Lannun't. 
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FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FLAT  BY  A.  SHARP. 


Satuniay,  June  saU. 

Haven't  had  time  to  write  in  raj'  diary 
to-day,  as  I've  had  a  dressmaker  in  the 
house  and  I  feel  too  tired  to  write  to-night. 
Siiuday,  Jtint  sjJ. 

I  put  iu  another  poky  day  to-day.  I 
never  knew  what  a  poky  day  Sunday  was 
until  I  married. 

I  wish  Fred  would  go  out  Sundays,  in- 
stead of  sitting  around  the  house,  knocking 
cigar  ashes  all  over  the  carpets.  He  has 
taken  up  smoking  again,  but  does  not  smoke 
the  cigars  I  purchased  for  him  ;  he  says  he 
will  keep  them  for  his  enemies.  Fred  says 
cigar  ashes  are  good  for  the  moths.  I  be- 
lieve him  ;  for  the  moths  seem  to  become 
fat  on  the  ashes. 

Monday,  June  24th. 

I  feel  too  tired  and  cross  to  write  in  my 
diary  to-night.  I've  been  on  my  feet  all 
day  trying  on  my  new  dress.  It's  just  too 
lovely  for  anything.  The  dressmaker  said 
I  looked  as  if  I  were  poured  right  into  the 
dress;  it  fits  me  so  nicely.  I  think  my 
dressmaker  is  one  of  the  nicest  women  I 
ever  met.  She  paid  me  quite  a  compliment, 
too.  She  said  that  in  all  her  experience 
she  had  never  fitted  anj'  one  with  such  a 
figure  as  mine.  When  I  told  Fred,  he  said 
he  didn't  see  where  the  compliment  came 
in,  as  she  was  a  dressmaker,  and  if  she  did 
say  anything  complimentary,  it  was  merely 
"  taffy  ";  but  be  couldn't  see  any  thing  but 
ambiguity  in  her  remark.  Men  never 
can  see  or  understand  anything.  However, 
I  felt  a  great  deal  better  over  the  com- 
pliment before  I  told  Fred  than  I  did  after, 
as  it  does  seem  kind  of  doubtful  when  you 
come  to  think  it  over. 

I'm  tired  and  am  going  to  bed. 
Tuesday,  June  sjth. 

My  goodness,  what  a  scare  we  had  last 
night ! 

It  was  about  midnight,  when  I  was 
awakened  from  a  sound  sleep  by  hearing 
an  unusual  noise,  which  sounded  to  me  as 
if  some  one  were  trying  to  open  our  front 
door.  I  nudged  Fred,  and  whispered  in  his 
ear,  "burglars"  ! 

Fred  rolled  over  and  said,  "  rats  "  ! 

I  repeated,  "  burglars"  ! 

Fred  repeated,  "rats"  ! 

I  insisted  that  it  was  not  rats,  but  burglars, 
as  I  -supposed  that  he  meant  the  noise  I 
heard  was  made  by  rats  ;  but  I  afterwards 
learned  that  he  merely  meant  the  slang 
phrase.  However.  I  soon  made  him  under- 
stand that  he  would  have  to  get  up  and  go 
through  the  house.  Before  getting  up, 
though,  we  both  sat  up  in  bed  and  listened. 

"It  does  sound  like  something,"  said 
Fred. 

"  Of  course  it  does.  Get  up  and  get  your 
pistol,"  I  whispered. 

"  That's  one  get  too  many,"  replied  Fred. 
"  Give  me  one  get  at  a  time." 

"Well,  then,  you  fool,"  I  answered,  some- 
what impatiently,  "get  your  pistol." 

"  I'm  blessed  if  I  know  where  it  is,"  he 
replied. 

"In  the  left-hand  corner  of  the  lower 
drawer  of  the  bureau.  I  know  just  where  it 
is." 

"Do  you?  Then  you  get  the  pistol  and 
I'll  get  up.  I  don't  suppose  I  could  find 
it  to  save  my  soul." 

I  answered,  somewhat  sharply,  "All  right, 
you  coward  !"  and  was  about  to  jump  out  of 
bed,  when  Fred  grasped  my  arm  and  said: 

"No,  no,  dear,  I  was  just  a  joking.  I'll 
get  the  gun."  And  in  the  same  breath 
muttered,  "  Say,  dear,  don't  you  feel  awfully 


cold?"  Without  giving  me  an  opportunity 
to  reply  he  continued,  "  By  Jove  !  I  didn't 
know  the  nights  were  so  cold  !"  and  his 
teeth  actually  chattered. 

"Get  your  pistol,"  I  said,  somewhat 
sharply,  "or  we'll  all  be  murdered  before 
morning." 

"  Don't  you  think  I  had  better  light  the 
gas?"  he  chattered. 

"Light  the  gas,  of  course  not?"  I  replied. 
"  Do  you  want  to  make  a  target  of  your- 
self?" 

"  All  right,  dear,"  he  replied.  Very  cau- 
tiously he  got  out  of  bed  and  moved  about 
the  room,  when  he  suddenly  placed  one  of 
his  feet  on  the  rocker  of  the  rocking  chair, 
which  chair  naturally  came  back,  and  must 
have  hit  him  a  terrific  blow  on  his  shin,  as 
I  heard  him  mutter  something  that  sounded 
like,  "Cheeses!"  I  won't  say  that  that 
was  the  exact  word,  but  it  sounded  a  great 
deal  like  it. 

He  finally  found  the  bureau,  and  was 
about  to  open  the  lower  drawer,  when  he 
said  to  me: 

"What  makes  you  so  quiet;  why  don't 
you  say  something  real  loud  ?  " 

"I'm  afraid  to  say  anything,  for  fear  it 
will  scare  the  burglar  away,"  I  replied. 

"  Great  heavens,  girl,"  he  retorted,  "  can't 
you  see  that  is  just  what  I  want  j'ou  to  do. 
Talk,  talk,  talk,  just  as  loud  as  you  can,  and 
you  may  be  the  means  of  saving  the  life  of 
a  human  being." 

I  didn't  know  at  the  time  how  near  he 
came  to  speaking  the  truth,  nor  do  I  believe 
that  he  knew.  However,  to  make  a  long 
story  short,  he  went  down  to  the  front 
door  with  his  pistol  in  his  hand,  and  I  fol- 
lowed with  my  curling  tongs.  Surely,  some 
one  was  fooling  with  the  lock  of  our  door, 
as  we  could  hear  distinctly  the  sound  of 
some  sort  of  metal  coming  in  contact  with 
the  escutcheon  of  our  front  door.  I  nudged 
Fred  and  told  him  to  say  something.  Fred 
was  a  picture.  While  I  could  not  see  him 
distinctly,  I  could  imagine  his  position. 
Standing  in  the  hall  in  his  night  robe,  with 
pistol  iu  his  right  hand  pointing  downward, 
he  said  in  tremulous  tones: 

"  Who's  there  ?  " 

Just  as  he  made  the  query,  there  seemed 
to  be  an  extra  effort  made  on  the  other  side 
of  the  door  to  get  something  into  the  key 
hole.  It  came  so  suddenly  afier  the  inquiry 
that  it  startled  me,  and  certainly  must  have 
startled  Fred,  as  the  gun  in  his  hand  invol- 
untarily went  off,  and,  as  Fred  has  ex- 
plained to  me  afterward,  "  he  never  touched 
It."  I  don't  believe  Fred  ever  shot  anything 
before,  unless  it  was  the  chute. 

It  seems  needless  to  say  that  our  burglar 
proved  to  be  the  husband  of  our  neighborly 
neighbor  down-stairs,  who  through  some 
inadvertency,  which  I  shall  not  attempt  to 
guess,  mistook  the  door  of  our  flat  for  his 
own. 

I'm  getting  so  I  hate  flats. 


WHAT  HE  WANTED. 


"Hey!  We  don't  want  any  pencils," 
shouted  one  of  the  clerks  in  the  haberdash- 
er's, to  the  seedy  individual  who  was  hover- 
ing over  the  umbrella-stand.    "  Get  out." 

"Young  man,"  replied  the  seedy  one,  with 
as  much  pomp  as  he  could  assume,  "are  you 
addressing  your  remarks  to  me  or  to  the 
person  on  my  right  ?  " 

"Well,  I — er — "  stammered  the  now 
abashed  clerk,  who  was  considerably  taken 
aback  by  the  pompous  tone  of  the  seedy 
person. 

"  Very  well,"  magnanimously  interrupted 
seedy,  "so  long  as  your  remarks  were  in- 
tended for  the  other  person,  I  forgive  you 
freely." 

"  Here,  we've  had  enough  of  this.  Come, 
get  out,"  spoke  the  man  whom  seedy 
had  alluded  to  as  the  person  on  his 
right,  and  who  happened  to  be  the 
proprietor  of  the  establishment. 
"You  can't  get  anything  here." 

"  Excuse  me;  but  this  is  a  haber- 
dasher's, is  it  not?" 

"Yes;  but  what  of  that?  You 
can't  get  anything  here." 

"And  may  I  ask  for  what  reason  ?  '' 
"  Because  we  haven't  anything  for 
you." 

"  You  will  excuse  me  again,  sir; 
•x"!       1      ,  r    ^      A  i  *      but  have  I  asked  you  for  anything 

ihe  doctors  approve  oi  Scott  s  as  yet?" 

~       "  Well,  what  do  you  want — some 


Emulsion 


Emulsion. 

and  women 


For  whom  ?  For  men 
who  are  weak,  when 


they  should  be  strong ;  for  babies 
and  children  who  are  thin, 
when  they  shotild  be  fat ;  for  all 
who  get  no  novtrishment  from 
their  food.  Poor  blood  is  starved 
blood.  Consumption  and  Scrof- 
ula never  come  without  this 
starvation.  And  nothing  is  bet- 
ter for  starved  blood  than  cod- 
liver  oil.  Scott's  Emulsion  is 
cod-liver  oil  with  the  fish-fat  taste 
taken  out. 

iut.  anJ  $1.00      SCOTT  &  BOWNE,  Chemists,  New  York 


a  person 


you 


inquired  the  clerk,  as  the  proprietor  took 
his  way  to  the  front  part  of  the  store. 

"  Well,  let  me  see  what  you  have." 

"  Would  you  like  to  see  a  twenty-five-cent 
pair,  sir  ?  " 

"Most  assuredly  not.  Haven't  you  any- 
thing better  than  a  twenty-five-cent  pair  of 
suspenders?  " 

"  How  will  a  fifty-cent  pair  suit  you  ?  " 

"  Won't  suit  at  all.  Show  me  something 
that's  a  suspender." 

"  Here's  a  seventy-five-cent  pair." 

"  Take  'em  away." 

"A  dollar  pair." 

"Take  'em  away." 

"A  five-dollar  pair." 

"  Don't  want  'em." 

"What!  A  five-dollar  pair  of  suspenders 
not  good  enough  for  you?"  almost  yelled 
the  astonished  clerk. 

"  That's  what  I  remarked.  Haven't  you 
anything  in  silk  ?  " 

"  Here  is  a  ten-dollar  pair." 

"  Not  quite  up  to  the  mark  j'et.  Haven't 
you  anything  better  than  a  ten-dollar  pair 
of  suspenders  in  this  store?  " 

''  No,  sir — yes — by  Jove — here  is  a  pair 
marked  at  fifteen  dollars." 

"Well,"  remarked  the  seedy  one,  after  a 
critical  examination,  "  they  might  do  for  a 
country  town,  but  won't  answer  my  purpose. 
Show  me  something  for  about  thirty  or  forty 
dollars." 

"Great  Scott,  man — "  gasped  the  bewil- 
dered clerk,  "  I've  shown  you  the  most  ex- 
pensive suspenders  in  the  store." 

"  What!  You  mean  to  say  that  you 
haven't  anything  in  suspenders  better  than 
fifteen  dollars  ?  " 

"  That's  what,  sir." 

"Why,  I  wouldn't  wear  that  pair  of  sus- 
penders to  church,  sir;  no,  sir,  not  to 
church." 

"  Then  they  won't  suit  ?  " 

"  No,  sir." 

"  Can  I  show  you  anything  else  ?  " 

"  You  might  show  me  the  proprietor  of 
this  establishment." 

"That  is  he  who  brought  you  up  here. 
He  is  standing  in  the  door  now." 

Seedy  left  the  clerk  and  made  his  way  to 
the  door  where  he  found  the  proprietor,  to 
whom  he  remarked  as  he  was  about  to  pass 
out: 

"Well,  you  were  right  after  all,  old 
man." 

"Why,  what  do  you  mean?"  inquired 
the  puzzled  proprietor. 

"You  remarked  when  I  entered  your 
store  that  I  couldn't  get  anything  here." 

"What!  Couldn't  j-ou  get  a  pair  of 
braces  to  suit  you  ?  " 

"No,  sir.  I  am  afraid  you  are  letting 
your  stock  run  down,  or  " 

"  I'm  sorry  we  haven't  the  kind  of  braces 
you  wished.  However,  here  is  a  dime,  and 
if  you  will  go  over  to  the  corner  where  they 
have  the  sign  of  the  big  V,  I  think  you  will 
be  able  to  get  the  pair  of  braces  you  desire." 

"Thank  you,  sir;  you're  a  gentleman, 
sir,''  and  he  hurried  off  in  the  direction  of 
the  corner. 


cotton  socks  ?  " 

"Socks!  Now,  answer 
didly,  sir,  do  I  look  like 
who  would  want  socks?" 

"  Well,  no,  I  can't  say  that 
do." 

"Very  well,  sir;  will  you  confer  a 
kindness  by  directing  me  to  j-our 
suspender  counter,  as  I  am  very  de- 
sirous of  obtaining  a  pair  of  braces. 
You  need  not  look  at  me  with  so 
much  distrust,  sir,  for  I  intend  to 
pay  for  anything  I  may  select." 

"All  right,"  replied  the  proprie- 
tor, who  appeared  to  be  greatly 
amused  at  the  request,  "  come  with 
me,"  and  a  moment  later  he  had  re- 
quested the  proper  clerk  to  try  to 
please  the  gentleman  as  best  he 
could. 

"What  kind  would  you  like,  sir," 


AT  THE  MAIL-BOX. 


Old  Mrs.  Straynickel  (to  herself,  as  she 
drops  a  letter  in  the  box) — There's  that  old 
fool  of  a  Mr.  Bloomer.  If  it  wasn't  a  sin  to 
gamble,  I  would  wager  a  bushel  of  dried 
apples  against  an  oyster  he  intends  to  come 
over  here  and  give  me  some  nonsensical 
advice. 

Bloomer  (with  a  pleasant  nod) — .\h,  good- 
morning,  Mrs.  Straynickel.  Quite  chilly 
this  morning.    Been  mailing  a  letter? 

Mrs.  Straynickel  (shortly) — Yes. 

Bloomer — Ah,  yes.  I  was  under  the  im- 
pression I  saw  you  drop  a  letter  in  the  box, 
but  did  not  observe  that  you  looked  to  see  if 
the  envelope  was  properly  sealed  before  

Mrs.  Straynickel  (sharply) — I'm  not  a 
silly  schoolgirl,  Mr.  Bloomer. 

Bloomer— I'm  aware  of  that,  Mrs.  Stray- 
nickel, but  a  person  is  never  too  old  to  be 
careful.  Now,  tell  me,  are  you  positive  the 
envelope  was  securely  sealed  before  you  

Mrs.  Straynickel  (interrupting)— Of  course 
I  am. 

Bloomer — Oh,  in  that  case  there  is  no 
necessit}'  for  me  to  say  anything  further  on 
the  subject.  However,  after  I  have  mailed 
a  letter  I  can  recollect  under  what  circum- 

The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- 
prise the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 


stances  I  sealed  the  envelope.  Can  you  do 
that,  Mrs.  vStraynickel  ? 

Mrs.  Straynickel — No,  I  can't;  but  I 
know  it's  sealed  all  right. 

Bloomer — But  how  do  you  know,  Mrs. 
Straynickel?  You  cannot  remember  under 
what  circumstances  you  sealed  the  envelope, 
you  did  not  examine  it  before  dropping  it 
into  the  box,  and,  in  reality,  you  have  no 
positive  proof  that  it  is  securely  sealed. 

Mrs.  Straynickel  (meditatively) — Now,  I 
come  to  think  of  it,  I  do  remember  under 
what  circumstances  I  sealed  the  envelope. 
I  was  sitting  in  the  library,  and  was  just  in 
the  act  of  moistening  the  gum  when — yes — 

Bloomer  (excitedly) — Yes,  yes,  go  on  ! 

Mrs.  Straynickel — Goodness  !  I  remem- 
ber of  being  called  out  of  the  room  about 
some  trifling  matter  just  as  I  was  about 
to  moisten  the  gum,  and  I  took  the  letter 
with  me.    I  then  came  here  

Bloomer  (with  beaming  face)  —  Without 
sealing  the  envelope? 

Mrs.  Straynickel— I — I — I'm  afraid  so. 

Bloomer — There !  You  see  a  person  can- 
not be  too  careful,  Mrs.  Straynickel. 

Mrs.  Straynickel— Oh,  what  shall  I  do, 
Mr.  Bloomer  ? 

Bloomer — I  would  suggest  that  you  re- 
main here  until  the  man  comes  to  gather  up 
the  letters,  when  you  can  ascertain  whether 
the  letter  is  properly  sealed  or  not. 

Mrs.  Straynickel — How  long  shall  I  have 
to  wait  ? 

Bloomer  (referring  to  his  watch) — It's 
now  ten  minutes  past  eight;  he  is  supposed 
to  be  here  by  ten.  He  will  probably  be 
here  half  an  hour  before  that  time,  however. 

Mrs.  Straynickel — Verj-  well.  I'll  wait 
for  him.  I'm  so  glad  that  you  came  along, 
Mr.  Bloomer.  I'm  ever  so  much  obliged  to 
you.    Good  morning. 

Bloomer — Don't  mention  it.  Good  morn- 
ing. 

Mrs.  Straynickel  (three  hours  later,  after 
the  collector  of  letters  has  shown  her  that 
the  letter  is  securely  sealed) — That  old  fool 
of  a  Mr.  Bloomer  !  What  he  doesn't  know 
about  mailing  letters  would  kill  microbes. 

BRUNO. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  j-our  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Weh  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  Enprlisli  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreigrn  and 
Easteni  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  .SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohcmiau  Club  Bldg. 


Latest  Styles 
— in  


FINE  HATS 


J.  C.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  SONS 

532,  534  and  536  THIRD  STREET 


ROOS  BROS. 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 
BROKAW  BROS.  AND  ROGERS,  PEEL  &  CO.  OF  N.  Y. 
AMERICA'S  BEST  TAILORS  CLOTHING 


27-29-31-33-35-37 
KEARNY  ST. 


GOWNS 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS 
HOUSE  COATS 


BATH  ROBES 


TUB    WAV  E 
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•|-ie/\TRE'l  PROPS. 

Next  Monday,  November  18th — Second  and 
Last  Week  of 

DE  WOLF  HOPPER 

And  his  merry  company,  in  the  comic  opera  success 

Monday,  Nov.  a.5th— First  time  here— De  Wolf 

Hopper  and  his  Co.  in  "Wang's"  companion 
Opera,  DK.  SYNTAX    Scats  ready  next  Thursday 


Week — Jacob  Litt's  Great  Production, 

The  Wab  of  Wealth 

By  the  author  of  "In  Old  Kentucky" 

Monday,  November  35th.—  The  Napoleon  of 
Necromancers,  HKRM.VNN,  The  Great. 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Every  Evening  This  Week 
Offenbach's  Sparkling  Opera  Comique 

MADAME  FAVART 

A  Perfect  Production  in  Every  Detail 
Monday  Evening,  November  18th,  1895 

Keep  your  eye  on  the  Heavens  for  THE  LUCKY  STAR 

Popular  Prices  —  25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSGO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  L,essee  and  Manage 

Perfornfances  of  MonSy  Msd 


Monday  eveninc:,  November  18th 

The  Famous  Melodrama 

THE  ENGLISH  EOSE 

Evening  Prices:  2iS  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday ^ 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  a.m.  to  10  p.m. 

GROVER'S  ALGAZAR 

A  bound  50-cent  novels  (100  vareties)  best  authors, 
given  to  each  lady  aud  child. 
Prices,  10,  15,  25,  35  and  50c.    Matinee,  10,  15  and  25c 
Simply  the  most  delightful  entertainment 
in  the  world, 

The  Piivate  Secretary,  and  The  Open  Gate 

Have  you  seen  a  tear-dewed  audience  lighting  up 
with  smiles?  Have  you  heard  the  great  roaring 
laugh  and  the  roof-raising  applause?  The  sweetest, 
merriest  and  funniest  bill  on  earth. 

Monday,  November  1 8th— The  Londou  "Go" 

THE  GOVERNOR 
ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  November  18th 

More  Great  Successes  Famous  Specialties 

E.x;traordinary  Features 

James— ALLISON— Lucy 

England's  Premier  Specialty  Dancers 
GRANTO  &  MAUD 

AMMON'S  CLERISE  TRIO 

TOPACK  AND  STEEL 
And  a  brilliant  Coterie  of  Artists. 
Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees  


rmtOl_AnnfR.60TTLOD«  CP-  LtiitJAMDnAtiAotfii--- 
Second  Week— Complete  change  of  Programnr; 
Commencing  Monday,  November  11th 

—Tremendous  Success— 

HAVERLY'S  MASTODON  MINSTRELS 

Monarchs  supreme  of  superfine  Minstrelsy 
Billy  Rice,  Burt  Shepard,  Chas.  Ernst,  E.  M.  Kayne, 
Bert  Norris 
Reserved  Seats— 15,  25,  50  and  75c. 
November  a.-Jth- THE  LOTTERY  OF  LOVE. 

ASSOGIATION  AUDITORIUM 

Cor.  Mason  and  Kllis  Streets. 
SjturJay  Afternoons  at  3.15,  November  23d  and  3011) 

TWO  SONG  RECITALS 

English  Text  Best  Modern  Composers 

WiLxUIS  E.  BACHELiIiER 

Assisted  by  Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr  and  SIgmond  Beel 

Admittance  Fifty  Cents 

Sea.son  Ticket  (Reserve  Gratis)  One  Dollar 
A  charge  of  25c.  will  be  made  for  reserving  single 
tickets,  and  for  all  reservations  at  the  door  of  the 
Concert  Hall. 

Plan  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  music  stores  in  San 
Francisco  and  Oakland  on  Thursday  and  Friday  from 
ten  to  five,  Saturday  from  ten  to  twelve. 

H   A.  REDFIELD,  M*N*acR 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

Tuesday  Kvenlng:,  November  lOtli 


Corner  Post  and 

rowell  Streets 


Otto  BeHDix 


LAST 

PIANOFORTE 
RECITAL 

Admittance,  One  Dollar.  Rate  to  Student  Clubs 
and  Private  Scholars,  Fifty  Cents. 

Tickets  on  sale  at  Kohler  &  Chase's  Music  Stores 
in  San  Francisco  and  Oakland,   ■g  ^  SEDFIELD  M'gr 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


The  bill  at  the  Orpheuui  during  the  past 
week  excelled  any  which  Manager  Walter 
has  presented  for  some  time.  Among  the 
new  people,  Gran  to  and  Maud,  eccentric 
wire  performers,  deserve  special  meiitiou. 
These  dexterous  artists  perform  a  number 
of  thrilling  feats  of  skill,  some  of  which 
have  not  been  seen  in  this  city  before.  It 
must  be  adtnitted  they  do  full  justice  to  the 
reputation  which  preceded  them.  The  Atn-  ' 
mens  Clerise  trio,  from  the  Hmpire  Theater, 
Loudon,  are  clever  musical  specialists. 
The  two  ladies  of  the  trio  are  not  only 
attractive  in  appearance  aud  manner,  but 
are  genuine  artists  and  have  made  a  decided 
impression.  The  Leigh  sisters  constitute 
one  of  the  strongest  features  of  the  perform- 
ance. Their  popularity  is  due  largely  to 
the  utter  abandon  which  marks  their  work 
and  the  apparent  pleasure  they  derive  from 
it.  If  Charley  Hoyt  should  write  a  farce- 
comedy  for  them  he  would  make  a  fortune. 
The  engagements  of  Granto  and  Maud  and 
the  Musical  Trio  continue  through  next 
week,  and  we  are  promised  a  new  attraction 
next  week  in  the  form  of  specialty  dancers. 

Haverly's  Minstrels  are  doing  splendidly 
at  the  Columbia.  Billy  Rice  and  Burt  Shep- 
ard do  all  that  could  possibly  be  expected  of 
them  in  the  way  of  amusement,  and  the  end 
men,  Ernest  and  Armstrong,  are  also  very 
clever.  This  show  is  a  good  one,  and  affords 
a  very  pleasant  entertainment  for  an  evening. 

The  Alcazar  continues  having  good  houses, 
and  the  "  Private  Secretary"  lias  been  well 
cast  and  well  played.  The  curtain  raiser, 
"Open  Gate,"  gave  Miss  Kennark  aud  Mr. 
Powers  excellent  opportunities,  of  which 
they  took  proper  advantage,  and  added 
greatly  to  the  evening's  pleasure  by  some 
very  good  acting.  Next  week,  "The  Gov- 
ernor." 

The  Columbia  Theater  School  of  Dramatic 
Art  will  present  at  their  next  entertainment 
in  San  Francisco,  Mrs.  Burnett's  comedy  in 
one  act,  "Tea  at  Four  O'clock."  Two 
other  pla3's  will  also  be  produced,  "  The 
Costume  Ball"  and  "  The  Violin  Maker  of 
Cremona." 

Madame  Favart  has  had  another  week  of 
success  at  the  Tivoli.  Hartman's  role  of 
Pont  Sable  is  one  of  his  best.  Next  week 
Miss  Melville  will  open  in  "Carmen,''  aud 
alternate  with  Alice  Carle  throughout  the 
week  in  the  title  role.  Laura  Millard  will 
be  Michaela;  Martin  Pache,  Don  Jose,  and 
Raffael  will  undertake  the  dashing  Tor- 
eador. 

"Money  Mad,"  which  is  Steele  Mack- 
aye's  "  A  Noble  Rogue,"  to  which  he  gave 
a  new  title  after  revision,  has  been  well 
acted  and  well  staged  during  the  past  week, 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House.  The  young 
leading  man  at  this  house  has  a  certain 
manly  quality,  which  is  always  attractive, 
and  he  made  a  very  interesting  Jack  Adams. 
He  is  a  gentlemanly,  good-looking  young 
fellow,  very  natural  and  easy  in  his  work, 
and  deservedly  popular.  Of  Miss  Hall  it 
may  be  said  that  her  conceptions  of  her  va- 
rious roles  are  usually  well  rendered.  She 
is  graceful  and  pretty,  but  she  has  one  habit 
which  often  mars  the  sincerity  of  her  ac- 
tion— a  theatric  tone  of  voice  iti  her  forcible 
scenes,  which  she  possibly  falls  into  uncon- 
sciously, but  which  a  young  woman  of  her 
undoubted  ability  may  easily,  and  should, 
correct.  Miss  Blanc  deserves  the  highest 
praise  for  her  "Aunt  Phyllis;  "  it  was  a  thor- 
oughly well  rendered  character  bit.  And 
Mr.  Swain  was  very  happy  in  his  comedy. 
The  young  lady  who  played  the  ingenue 
role  made  a  very  winning  Gurtha,  and 
should  be  encouraged  to  give  earnest  atten- 
tion to  her  art.  Miss  Foltz  has  a  future  be- 
fore her,  and  may  bocome  a  leading  lady 
before  she  knows  it. 

Next  week,  "  The  English  Rose." 

Here  is  a  sample  of  the  jokes  in  "The 
Shop  Girl,"  which  may  soon  be  sprung  on 
us  right  and  left.  Comedian  Hicks  says  to 
Comedian  Grossmith:  "Do  you  dine  any- 
where Thursday  ?  "  Grossniith  replies.  "No; 
why?"  Then  says  Hicks:  "You'll  be 
awfully  hungry  on  Friday,  won't  you?" 

"The  War  of  Wealth"  at  the  California 
has  been  well  worth  seeing,  and  it  should 
have  a  run.  The  acting  in  it  is  good,  the 
situations  interesting,  and  the  run  on  the 
bank  a  very  well  managed  scene.  Mr.  Lacy 
was  recalled  more  than  once,  and  Miss  Mc- 
Intyre  and  Miss  Bucklin  shared  honors. 
Next  week  "Trilby"  is  to  return  to  San  P'ran- 
cisco  for  a  term  at  the  California.  This  is 
rather  interesting,  and  should  prove  remun- 
erative. 

The  third  and  last  pianoforte  recital  of 
Otto  Bendix,  at  Beethoven  Hall,  next  Tues- 
day evening  will  present  a  rather  lighter 
and  more  popular  program  than  those  that 
have  gone  before.  Selections  will  be  given 
from  Mozart,  vSchuman,  Chopin,  Raff,  Hel- 
ler, Brahms,  Li.szt,  Rheinberger  and  Weber- 
Tausig.    The  sale  of  tickets  has  been  large. 

Mr.  Willis  E.  Bacheller,  tenor,  will  give 
two  song  recitals  in  English  text,  modern 
composers,  Saturday  afternoons,  at  3:15 
o'clock,  at  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Asso- 
ciation Auditorium,  November  23d  and  30th. 


He  will  be  assisted  at  each  concert  by  Mrs. 

Carniichael-Carr  and  Sigmund  Beel.    A  sis- 
ter of  Mrs.  Carr,  Mary  Carmichael,  will  be  | 
represented  in  the  works  selecte<l,  and  also  \ 
a  local  composer,  P.  C.  .-Mien. 

Rose  Coghlan,  but  recently  here  at  the 
Columbia,  will  play  a  leading  part  in  Edward 
Vroom's  forthcoming  production  of  "For 
the  Crown,"  by  Francois  Coppde. 


The  Directors  of  the  Pacific  Coast  Jockey 
Club  have  decided  to  postpone  the  opening 
of  their  new  track  at  Ingleside  until  Thanks- 
giving Day.  This  delay  was  felicitous  for  va- 
rious reasons,  as  it  will  give  the  Eastern 
horse-owners  an  opportunity  to  become  fa- 
miliar with  the  track,  and  to  get  their  steeds 
in  good  condition.  The  Mission  Street  ex- 
tension will  then  be  in  working  order,  and 
in  addition  to  the  steam  cars  from  Third  and 
Townsend  will  run  direct  to  the  track,  so 
that  the  facilities  for  getting  there  will  be 
all  that  could  be  desired. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


CHARACTERISTICS    OF    GRANT  ALLEN, 
ALFRED  AUSTIN  AND  MGR.  SATOLLI. 


Grant  Allen,  the  novelist,  whose  recent 
book,  "  The  Woman  Who  Did,"  has  lately 
been  the  cause  of  such  a  hubbub  in  P-ug- 
land,  is  a  fair-haired,  thin-built,  intel- 
lectual-looking man  of  genial  manner  and 
five  and  forty,  with  thiti  blue  eyes  and  sil- 
very hair.  He  is  a  Canadian  by  birth,  and 
acknowledges  to  have  written  a  hundred 
articles  which  were  declined  before  he  got 
his  writings  published.  He  is  very  delicate, 
very  hard-working,  and  very  retiring.  He 
lives  entirely  in  the  country  and  never 
mixes  with  the  literary  fraternity  ;  yet  as  a 
writer  of  weird  stories  he  is,  perhaps,  unsur- 
passed among  living  writers,  while  he  is  an 
authority  on  most  scientific  matters  relating 
to  the  earth  aud  its  inhabitants.  He  has 
views  of  his  own  on  every  subject  under  the 
sun. 

One  of  the  greatest  heiresses  in  England 
is  Lady  Mary  Hamilton,  the  late  Duke's 
only  daughter.  She  possesses  now  one 
hundred  aud  twenty  thousand  a  year; 
but  this  sum  by  the  time  she  comes  of  age 
will  have  amounted  to  something  like  two 
hundred  thousand,  as  she  is  now  only  about 
thirteen.  She  is  very  simple-minded  and 
very  modest  in  all  her  ideas;  in  fact,  she  has 
been  brought  up  to  have  a  great  idea  of  the 
value  of  money.  Her  allowance  at  present 
is  two  shillings  a  week  pocket  money,  and 
she  was  heard  to  complain  not  long  ago 
that  it  was  rather  too  little. 

The  Prince  of  Wales  has  been  quite  boyish 
in  his  spirits  lately  and  has  atnu.sed  himself 
with  rather  stupid  tricks,  although  one 
must  remember  that  nothing  sounds  very 
amusing  when  related  in  cold  blood.  Not 
long  ago  a  man  who  is  intimate  with  him 
received  a  large  official  envelope  marked 
Albert  Edward;  he  opened  it  wondering  what 
it  possibly  could  be,  only  to  find  another  en- 
velope, then  another  and  another,  until  in 
a  very  minute  one  he  found  these  words : 
"Sold  at  last.    Ha!  Ha!" 

The  elevation  to  the  Cardinalate  of  Mgr. 
Satolli  places  him  in  the  front  rank  of 
Papal  possibilities.  He  represents  the  high- 
est type  of  Italian  cleric.  At  once  a  student 
and  a  man  of  the  world,  his  manner  is  as 
polished  as  his  knowledge  is  profound.  As 
is  well  known,  he  has  been  a  special  friend 
and  favorite  of  Leo  XIII.  since  early  youth, 
and  the  venerable  Pontiff  will  doubtless  re- 
joice to  see  his  old  pupil  back  within  the 
shadow  of  the  Vatican  once  more  after  his 
three-years'  sojourn  in  the  United  States. 

The  rumor  ascribing  to  Lord  Salisbury 
the  intention  of  appointing  Alfred  Austin 
Poet  Laureate,  is  founded  on  the  fact  of 
the  early  association  of  Prime  Minister  and 
poet  as  leader  writers  of  the  London  Stand- 
ard. That  was  many  years  ago  when  Salis- 
bury was  only  Tyord  Robert  Cecil,  and 
poor  at  that.  Of  Au.slin  the  story  is  told 
that  on  the  death  of  the  Duke  of  Clar- 
ence he  sent  to  a  morning  newspaper  some 
mourning  verses,  for  which  the  editor  re- 
turned him  a  check  for  f  125.  The  poet  sent 
it  back  with  the  statement  that  "  he  could 
not  accept  payment  on  account  of  a  nation's 
tears." 

When  the  Duke  of  York  married  his 
brother's  fiancee,  .'\ustin  sent  the  same  journal 
an  epithalaniium.  The  editor,  failing  to  send 
a  check,  was  reminded  of  the  fact  by  the 
poet,  and  in  excuse  recalled  the  former 
incident.  Mr.  Austin  replied  that  the  cases 
were  quite  different. 

"While  I  could  not,"  he  said,  "consent 
to  make  money  out  of  a  nation's  tears,  there 
is  no  reason  why  I  should  not  be  paid  for 
adding  to  a  nation's  smiles." 

Alas  !  in  the  first  set  of  verses  Austin  had 
referred  to  Princess  May  as  inconsolable,  so 
his  second  set  was  therefore  rather  halting. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &.  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
SuMMKR  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 

I— 

PACIFIC  COAST 
JOCKEY  CLUB 

GRAND  OPENING 

NEW  RACE  TRACK 
*T  INGLESIDE 

THANKSGIVING  DAY 

NOVEMBER  28th 


STEAM   ELECTRIC  RAILROAD  CARS 

TO  THE  GRANO  STAND 
FULLY  EQUIPPED  FOR  THE  OCCASION 


I'or  further  information  see  daily  papers  or 
apply  at  the  office  of  the  Club,  Parlors  A 
and  B,  Palace  Hotel. 


Racing! 


RaoiiiK! 


Racing! 


California 
Jockey  Club 


FALL  MEETING 


BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Kive  or  more  riiccscich  dny.  Rnces.start  at  2;00  p.m. 
sharp.    McAllister  and  Gcnry  St,  cars  pass  the  italo. 

Don't  Paii,  to 


SHOOT  THE 
\   CHUTES 


HaighT  St.,  one  block  Kastof  the  Park. 
Open  Afternoon  and  Evening. 

Concerts  at  2  and  S  p.  m.,  rlaily. 

Tbe  sensation  or  London,  New  York  and  Cbicago 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  cIcRanl  hull  (with  coinfortaMc  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  light.s.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapleil  for  Concerts,  Parties 
and  Dalls.  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DKUT.SOIIKK  VKIIKIN,  ndJnlniDK 


J.  H.  DOHRMANN  'i!"^l,^t1^^rm 

will  tahe  a  few  Piano  or  OrKan  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advatice  desired. 
Address  care  8HKKMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


H 


THE     WAV  E 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive; effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys.  I.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Sj'rup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Weak? 


Vou  will 
gain  a  lit- 
1 1  e,  and 
have  an  ap- 
petite.    In  a 
few  weeks  you 
will    be  well. 
.^11  stomach,  liver 
ar.l  kidney  troubles 
yield.     Costs  $15.  a 
week.       Fare,  $3.00. 
Booklet  I  free)  tells  all 
about  it.    Send  to 


Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT 


First-List  Prices 

San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents. 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor  ftlills  Biiilding 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Building. 

Good  tilings  are  not  costly,  be- 
cause they  are  respected  and 
taken  care  of. 

This  is  true,  very  true,  of 
clothes. 

It  is  true  also  of  visiting-cards. 
Those  that  Crockers'  make  are 
not  mussed  or  crushed  in  the 
pocket. 

227  Post  street 
215  Rush  street 

OLD  DRESDEN  CHINA  PAINTING 

Taught  by  a  lady  well  acquainted 
with  this  art. 

Address:   DRESDEN  CHINA, 

Care,  J.  TAXJZY  &  CO., 

6  Post  Street,  S.  F 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Daudrufi 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  KoomH  45,  58  and  60 

10  to  12  and  1  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  mill., DING 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  C.VL. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


It  is  said  that  the  fashion  for  needlework, 
as  a  feminine  acconipHshtnent,  is  on  the  de- 
cline. No  longer  do  you  hear  of  "sewing 
bees.'"  The  maiden  who  makes  her  own 
trousseau  is  an  almost  unknown  quantity — 
in  America,  at  all  events.  We  have,  to  be 
sure,  the  "  Sewing  Woman's  Guild,"  which 
reminds  me  that  all  the  members  have  to 
send  in  their  garments  this  week;  but  few 
of  those  received  last  year  were  of  hotn^ 
manufacture.  This  Guild  is  really  an  ex- 
cellent thing.  Each  member  sends  in  two 
garments  a  year,  and  these  are  distributed 
among  the  poor  of  the  city.  No  one  feels 
the  small  necessary  expenditure,  yet  it  pro- 
vides multitudes  of  poor  children  with  an 
entire  winter  wardrobe. 

There  is  a  novel  handmade  embroidery 
for  dress  garniture  that  is  exceedingly 
pretty.  The  ground  is  of  white  lisse  with 
an  edge  of  pearls,  the  design  of  roses  heav- 
ily embroidered  in  white,  the  leaves  filled  in 
with  the  palest  green  silk,  and  the  blossoms 
formed  of  a  mass  of  pink  paillettes  in  pale 
and  dark  shades.  Then  there  is  some  open- 
work etnbroidery  on  lisse  with  a  raised 
flower  pattern  all  over,  the  blossoms  worked 
alternateh"  in  one  and  two  thicknesses  of 
silk,  so  that  any  color  over  which  the  work 
is  laid  has  a  peculiarly  rich  look.  The 
honitou-edged  linen  is  especially  dainty  for 
tables  and  bureaus.  I  saw,  recently,  a  very 
exquisite  tablecloth  with  buttercups  strewn 
over  it,  and  edged  with  this  lace,  which,  I 
understand,  is  very  easily  and  quickly 
made. 

The  drawn  or  Spanish  work  is  among  the 
latest  of  fashionable  fads,  and  certain  maid- 
ens of  eminence  do  very  effective  designs  in 
it.  It  is  not  nearly  so  trying  to  the  eyes  as 
we  formerly  supposed,  and  is  very  exquisite 
where  the  linen  used  is  of  a  fine  quality. 
Hand-embroidered  gowns  are  among  the 
reallj'  smart  autumn  frocks,  though  so  ex- 
ceedingly expensive  that  there  is  no  danger 
of  their  becoming  common.  The  effect  pro- 
duced bj'  the  raised  flowers  is  handsome  in 
the  extreme.  I  saw  a  magnificent  brown 
and  rose  combination  the  other  day.  The 
skirt  was  made  of  checked  taffeta,  hand-em- 
broidered all  over  with  pink  rose  sprays  and 
foliage.  The  bodice — an  artistic  design — 
was  made  of  deep  rose  taffeta  veiled  with 
black  chiffon,  lined  perpendicularly  with  jet 
paillettes.  The  puff  of  the  sleeve  was  of  the 
same  material,  but  the  lower  portion  was 
tightly  molded  to  the  arm,  the  chiffon  being 
drawn  over  the  silk.  A  belt  and  stock  of 
green  velvet  were  ornamented  with  jet. 
The  crepon  gowns  are  still  in  high  favor, 
and  are  made  almost  universally  with  the 
waist  of  silk  covered  with  chiffon,  the  sleeves 
and  skirt  of  the  material.  Black  crepon 
has  etuirely  superseded  siljc  as  a  skirt  ma- 
terial to  be  worn  with  light  waists  for  teas 
and  informal  receptions. 

I  hear  of  some  verj'  gorgeous  gowns  to  be 
worn  at  the  Wallace  ball  next  week.  One 
of  the  most  exquisite  brocades  particularly 
took  my  fancy — a  ground  of  cream  satin 
with  raised  design  of  great  ostrich  feathers 
in  tender  yellow  and  white,  curled  grace- 
fully over  a  chind  design  of  pale  mauve, 
pink,  and  green  flowers.  The  skirt  was  full 
and  plain  and  was  fastened  over  the  bodice 
by  a  waistband  of  green  velvet,  beneath 
which  three  graduated  pipings  of  velvets, 
each  finished  with  a  smart  bow,  appeared  on 
either  side.  The  bodice  of  green  satin 
veiled  with  cream  net  and  lace,  powdered 
over  with  gold  and  green  .sequins,  and  held 
in  with  braces  of  velvet  outlined  with  a  wee 
piping  of  Brussels  net.  It  fell  over  the 
shoulders,  showing  the  top  of  the  arm. 

Another  gown  of  pale  sea  green  brocade, 
showered  with  a  tangled  mass  of  pink  roses, 
and  elaborately  trimmed  with  silk  gauze 
etnbroidered  in  pearls,  was  also  striking. 
It  has  a  plain  full  skirt  made  en  traine  with  a 
satin  bodice  of  pale  green  covered  with 
gauze.  Around  the  corsage  is  a  jewelled 
band,  from  which  swing  feather  pendants, 
the  latest  novelty  in  trimming,  by  the  way. 

No  smart  woman's  wardrobe  is  complete 
this  season  without  a  velvet  costume.  A 
very  handsome  one  recently  imported  was 
of  heavy  black  silk  velvet.  The  skirt, 
which  was  extremely  full,  had  two  small 
revers  of  black  satin  down  the  front.  The 
jacket  was  exceeilingly  .short  and  fluted.  It 
was  trimmed  with  wide  black  silk  braid 
decorated  on  either  side  with  fine  medallion 
buttons.  Tiny  revers  faced  with  pale  pink 
velvet  turned  back,  showing  a  white  vest 
embroidered  in  a  Persian  design  in  gold. 
A  very  high  rolling  collar  of  chinchilla 
finished  the  neck. 

Collars  are  more  novel  and  elaborate  than 
ever.  Usually  made  on  a  simple  ribbon 
stock,  they  are  jewelled,  covered  with  lace, 
or  adorned  with  velvet  or  fur.  The  Marl- 
borough collar  has  a  stock  of  Persian  silk, 
which,  at  the  back,  spreads  out  into  a  huge 
bow,  the  upper  loops  of  which  curl  about 
the  neck.  F'astened  to  the  knot  in  the  cen- 
ter is  a  tiny  mink's  head  from  which  two 
furry  tails  dangle  over  the  back  of  the  gown. 
It  is  also  made  of  rose  velvet  combined  with 
Persian  lamb.  The  "butterfly"  bow  is  the 
feature  of  another  collar.  It  is  caught  in 
the  back  of  a  stock  and  the  ends  of  the 


wings  reach  nearly  to  the  waist.  It  is  fre- 
quently made  of  gauze  wrought  with  jewels, 
and  is  worn  with  dinner  and  reception 
gowns.  Man}- of  the  Parisian  tailor  gowns 
have  collars  of  embossed  leather.  A  deep 
mauve  cloth  walking  gown  had  a  stock  col- 
lar of  white  leather  embroidered  with  a 
conventional  design  in  green. 


NOTES. 


Visitors  to  Munich  have  often  admired 
the  figure  of  a  naked  boy  on  the  Gasteiger 
fountain.  But  the  police  authorities  of  the 
town  made  the  notable  discovery  that  the 
little  fellow  was  indecent,  and  wrote  to  the 
donor  of  the  fountain  that  the  figure  must 
be  clothed.  And  behold  one  fine  morning 
the  boy  was  found  in  a  pair  of  bathing- 
drawers.  This,  also,  was  indecent;  so  the 
necessary  police-force  was  paraded,  the 
bathing-drawers  were  torn  off.  and  once 
more  the  boy  presented  himself  to  the  good 
people  of  Munich  in  his  usual  airy  attire. 

For  the  air  of  elegance  which  pervades 
the  transformed  interior  of  the  University 
Club,  thanks  are  due  to  Mr.  J.  H.  Keefe, 
the  well-known  decorative  artist  of  this 
city.  In  his  work  he  has  succeeded  ad- 
mirably in  mingling  symmetry  with  har- 
mony of  color ;  and  in  the  library  has  at- 
tained a  degree  of  splendor  which  is  said  to 
be  vmequalied  in  artistic  merit  by  anything 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  The  predominant 
color  of  this  room  is  a  shade  of  greenish 
bronze,  the  brilliant  effect  of  which  is  amply 
relieved  by  the  rough  finished  wood  work. 

The  vogue  of  the  bicycle  spreads  but  slowly 
in  the  East.  Because  one  lady  cyclist  fell  in 
St.  Petersburg,  the  Government  has  decreed 
that  women  are  to  bicycle  no  more  in  Russia. 
That  is  not  so  much  from  fear  of  accidents 
as  from  a  Russian  dislike  of  the  new  mounts. 
Another  protest  comes  from  Cairo.  It  is 
that  of  an  Arab,  who  indignantly  notes 
"English  decadence"  in  women  riding  on 
bicycles.  "What,"  he  asks,  "  has  impelled 
the  English  to  take  to  this  ugly  habit — a 
habit  inconsistent  with  decency — and  why 
do  they  allow  their  ladies  to  roam  about  the 
streets  on  bicycles,  heedless  about  the  re- 
marks of  bystanders?"  This  gentleman, 
whose  race  are  the  objects  of  our  missionary 
care,  adds  that  the  protests  of  some  news- 
papers "have  only  added  fuel  to  the  fire," 
for  "the  mania  for  the  bicycle  has  increased, 
and  the  double  bicycle  has  been  invented 
to  be  ridden  by  a  man  and  a  woman, 
which  is  simply  loathsome." 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 


Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
find  the  Jesse  Moore  \.\  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 


Fitrniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 


The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  on/y,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1 — say  fifty  tickets  for  fro.  They 
fitrther  announce  that  all  difiiculties  have 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
empt5'ing  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimtning  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


COriFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  tnore  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
25<i:  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 

NOW  O.N  SALE  

Our  Celebrated 

Life  Saving  Shoes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 


812-814  Market  St. 


9-H  O'Farrell  St. 


— PHELAN  BUILDING— 

Telephone  •'>•')  2  7 

On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FRONT  ST. 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.  GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHY,  JoHK  A.  HOOPKR,  Vice-Pres. 

DiRKCTORS— Jas.  D.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 

Loans  on  approved  securities.  Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Eargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  $250,000.    Cash  Reserve  Fuud,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

This  company  loans  monej  on  real  estate  and  transacts  a  general 
trust  business     It  also  niaiiei  and  continues  abstracu  of  titles  and 

issucsi  guaranlw  i»olici«-5  wliicK  pro(t-ct  the  hoMpr  against  loss. 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  S*n  Francisco 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  t3,4)6,ioo  Assets,  J2i,584,,i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  Montgomery  St. 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

a2-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Beavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dnckg 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumeutal  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .   Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 

THE  Original 

Su/aip's  Bal^ery  apd  I^estaurai^t 

213  SUTTER  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


Mme.  Bertha  Spitz,  111  Stockton  6l 

G.  LEDERKR,  Successor 


THE     WAV  E 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


f\[r\er\Qa's  pamou5  Su/nmer  ai;d  U/i^ter  Fjesort 


I'he  ]\Io5t  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

 MANAGER- 


Moqterey,  Gal. 


THE 


Si§ET  Limited 

For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  esoccially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHII^f; 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLOARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-class  $230 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  December  3, 
iSgs,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Mariposa,"  via  Hono- 
ilulu  and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
Iday,  Nov.  14th.  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  Parlies— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Dec. 
3d  and  28th. 
Ticket  Office— 1  H  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through.  Line  to  New  York  via  Manama— CaUing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Branuan  Sts.  1— S  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  November 
18;  S.b  "San  Bias."  Nov.  27:  S  S.  "San  Juan, "Dec.  7; 
S.S.  "Acapulco,"  December  :8,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  P.M.)— S.S.  "Peru,"  November  12;  S.S 
"City  of  Kiode  Janeiro,"  November  30;  S.S.  "City 
of   Peking,"  via   Honolulu,   December    21;  S.S. 
"China,"  December  31,  1895. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  I,os  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specially 

401-403   SANSOMK  ST., 

■San  Francisco,  C'al. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


THE 


CfllilFOHNlfl  HOTEL 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  LICK 
HOUSE 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket=book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


Occupies  the  block 
bounded  by  Montgomery, 
Post  and  Sutter  Sts. 


JR.  m  WARFIELB 

 Vroiri'ietor  


Chaklks  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Lcdwio 


IT  IS 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 con veiiieiitly  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMERICAN  OR  EUROPEAN  PLAN. 


Ernst  H.LudwigSCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  238H 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1200  SUTTEK  STKEET 


K.  B.  SOULE 

 Manager 


F'. 


for  those  who  app'eciate  Comfort  and  Atlrnilun 


A  QDIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CENTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATED  -    w  - 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


(jRiLL  f^ooM  Service 


-OF  THE  


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

*'THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


NEW  Departurb— Characterized  by  Prompt  Servicb—Moderate  Charges 


i6 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOnUNG 

E.  MARTIN 

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAN  I  KANCISCO 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 


MY  ' 

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

1212-12x8  Market  Street 
302  Kearnv  Street 
908  Market  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THK  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Kighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


Latest 
Styles  ill — 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.    O'KANE         NewTorf  " 
767  MARKET  STREET 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Oaalep  In  HHZEUTON  BItOS. 
nnd  BROWN  tt  sicnPSON 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


Andre's  Employment  OfBce 

Established  1856  Telephone  1304 

315  STOCKTON  STREKT 
Formerly  320  Sutter  St. 
First-class   Servants  of  Every    Description  and 
Nationality 
.    .   MALE  AND  FEMALE  HELP    .  . 
Competent  Hotel  and  Restaurant  Employees 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("^a^S° ) 

IMPORTCHS  AND  JOSBCRS  OF 

Prewern'  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Drug;glsts'  Glassware,  Etc. 


PiAHos 


735  mARKBT  STREET 
 Snfl  FIfflrlClSCO 


2(S-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


In  Germany  recently  some  anti-alcoholists 
formed  a  temperance  society  and  invited  a 
prominent  and  popular  physician  to  become 
president.    He  said; 

' '  I  accept  the  post  with  pleasure,  but  I 
may  as  well  tell  you  at  once  that  I  can't  do 
without  my  four  pints  of  beer  a  day!  " 

In  the  course  of  a  lecture  on  the  arbitrari- 
ness of  the  English  language,  delivered 
before  a  class  of  junior  Greek  students,  Pro- 
sessor  Blackie  said:  "  Look  at  our  termina- 
tions, for  example,  '  payer'  is  a  man  who 
pays,  '  payee'  a  man  who  is  paid.  In  the 
same  way  you  speak  of  the  '  drawer'  of  a 
cheque.  But,  on  the  other  hand  a  pair  of 
drawers" — at  this  point  a  look  of  intelligent, 
though  amused,  interest,  combined  with 
shocked  exclamations,  broke  the  thread  of 
his  discourse.  The  Professor  paused — "  in 
which  I  keep  the  examination  papers  are 
things  drawn,  not  things  that  draw." 

Pat  Alexander  was  well  known  in  Scot- 
land on  account  of  his  eccentricities.  On 
one  occasion  he  rushed  up  to  Dr.  William 
Chambers  and  said,  excitedly:  "Have  you 
found  her?"  "Found  whom?"  said  the 
surprised  doctor.  "The  woman  you  were 
advertising  for?"  "Woman!  I  haven't 
been  advertising  for  any  woman."  "  Oh, 
yes,  you  have;  here  it  is,"  and  he  produced 
a  soiled  advertisement,  clipped  from  The 
Scotsman.  The  doctor  took  it  and  read: 
"Wanted,  a  woman  to  clean  chambers." 
When  he  looked  for  Pat  Alexander  that 
gentleman  had  vanished. 

Among  the  tales  that  are  told  of  the  abil- 
ity of  the  American  to  get  what  he  wants, 
cost  what  it  may,  is  related  by  a  Parisian 
hotelkeeper.  On  alighting  at  the  hotel  he 
was  told  it  was  absolutely  full.  "  I  have 
nothing  left,"  said  miue  host.  "  The  King 
of  the  Ostenders  has  taken  the  first  floor, 
the  second  is  occupied  by  the  Queen  of 
Montegaria,  the  Duke  of  Cattonopolis  shares 
the  third  with  the  Caliph  of  Port  Said,  and 
the  Crown  Prince  of  Nova  Esperanza  is 
sleeping  on  the  billiard  table.  For  myself, 
I  am  obliged  to  make  up  a  bed  in  the  office, 
and  my  daughter's  bedroom  is  all  that  is 
left.  Of  course  "  "  Is  that  your  daugh- 
ter ?  "  interrupted  the  American,  pointing  to 
the  young  lady  at  the  desk.  "  Yes." 
"Then  the  matter  is  settled.  I'll  marry 
her  after  lunch,"  And  giving  his  valise  to 
the  speechless  Boniface,  "  Now  you  can  take 
my  baggage  up  to  our  room." 

Matthew  Arnold  displayed  an  aptitude 
for  stringing  rhymes  at  a  very  early  period. 
During  his  schooldays,  the  head  master, 
a  rigid  disciplinarian,  punished  very  severely 
any  lad  who  raised  his  eyes  during  prayers. 
On  one  occasion  Matthew  not  only  raised 
his  eyes  but  kept  them  fixed  elsewhere  dur- 
ing the  whole  of  the  devotions.  "  How 
dare  you  raise  your  eyes,"  demanded  the 
pedagogue.  "Please,  sir,  there  is  a  rat  on 
the  bell  rope."  "  No  excuse,  sir,"  said  the 
master,  "  unless  you  can  in  the  course  of 
the  next  two  minutes  compose  a  couplet 
about  the  rat  you  will  receive  forty  lashes." 
In  less  than  a  minute  the  boy  said: 
A  pious  rat  for  want  of  stairs — 
Came  down  the  rope  to  say  his  prayers. 

Sir  Andrew  Clark,  the  great  London  phy- 
sician, was  fond  of  enunciating  professional 
aphorisms,  couched  in  antithetical  terms. 
One  of  his  maxims  was:  "  Remember,  Na- 
ture never  forgets  and  never  forgives."  A 
vivacious  young  lady,  about  to  consult  a 
second  time  the  great  Cavendish  Square 
oracle,  remembered  this  formula.  Sir  An- 
drew had  got  so  far  as  the  "  forgives"  when 
the  sharp  girl  interrupted:  "But  she  does 
sometimes  forgive,  for  I  have  taken  all  that 
bottle  of  medicine  about  which  you  had 
doubts  without  any  ill  effects  whatever.' 
'•  Clothe  lightly,  towel  briskly,  live  frugal- 
ly," was  Sir  Andrew's  favorite  prescription. 

The  death  of  Lady  Burgoyne  has  called 
forth  many  reminiscences  of  the  famous 
flight  of  the  Empress  Eugenie  to  England 
after  the  proclamation  of  the  French  Re- 
public. The  Empress  was  accompanied  by 
Sir  John  Burgoyne,  and  it  was  to  him  that 
she  paid  one  of  the  prettiest  compliments 
ever  paid  by  a  brave  woman  to  a  brave  man. 
As  she  went  on  board  his  yacht.  Sir  John 
asked  his  Imperial  charge  whether  she  were 
not  afraid.  "I  am  never  afraid,"  said  the 
Empress,  "  when  I  am  in  the  company  of  an 
English  gentleman." 

Mr.  Gladstone  was  once  interviewed  by 
Stanley  on  the  question  of  the  African 
slave  trade.  Placing  a  map  of  Africa  before 
the  great  statesman,  the  explorer  said, 
"  There  is  the  harbor  of  Mombasa,  the  finest 
harbor  in  the  world.,'  "  And  who  made  this 
harbor?"  queried  the  G.  O.  M.  "Nature," 
answered  Mr.  Stanley.  "Nature  makes 
roadsteads;  man  makes  harbors,"  quietly 
remarked  Mr.  Gladstone.  Unconscious  of 
the  sublety  of  the  point  Stanley  blundered 
on,  "  Excuse  me,  sir,  nature  makes  harbors 
too;  and  this  is  one  of  them."  Gladstone 
smiled,  and  to  this  day  Stanley  thinks  he 
had  the  best  of  the  interview. 
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The  "why"  of  the  bad  feel- 
ing is  what  puzzles  you.  It 
is  easy  to  imagine  so  many 
causes,  when  the  real  one  is 
indigestion.  You  think  it's 
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would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  gnidc  to  con- 
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what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 


'  201  i  203  Montgomery  St.,  ccr.  Bssh 
!  724UarlEetSt.  1110  £1112  Market  St. 

I  SAN  FRANCISCO 


495  Fourteenth  St..  OiUanl,  Cal. 


Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  It  is 
a  magazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot 
America— probably  of  the  glol>e.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  |2  a  year.  A  sample 
copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


THE  PRESS  CLIPPING  BURERU 

6tO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coa.st, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


UP-TO  D  A-TE- 


ILORING 


AT  MODERATE  Prices 


J,  H.  HAWES 


PH0IO6RAPHICAPPARAIli5&SOPPLIE5c$ 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


Me/zaiiine  B,  Crocker  Building' 


DR.  THOMAS  h.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Offlre,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Uouts,  4  to  $ 


H.  J.  Gallagher  II  B.  Mc.\voy 

McAVOY  I  GALLAGHER 

Successors  to  Flanagan  &  Gallagher 

Funeral  Directors 

No.  20  Fifth  street 

Tel.  South  80        Opi>.  Lincoln  Sohoni.  San  Francltco 


KETTLEDRUM  FOR  THE  BENEFIT  OF  TBE 
SAN  FRANCISCO  POLYCLINIC 

410  EDDY  STREET 

In  addition  to  tea  served  by  the  ladies,  a  continual  performance  will  take 
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THE  WOLVES  OF  CIVILIZATION. 


The  daily  press  last  week  chronicled  the  fact — 
without  editorial  comment,  it  is  hardly  necessary 
to  say — that  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Knigfhts 
of  Labor  had  "taken  cognizance  "  of  the  opinion 
rendered  by  Justice  Brewer,  of  the  United  S'^ates 
Supreme  Court,  aCBrraing  a  decision  of  Judge  Ross 
which  had  sentenced  four  strikers  to  jail.  Here  is 
the  item  as  it  appeared  in  the  press  dispatches: 

Master-Workman  Sovereie;n  presented  the  following  res- 
olution, which  was  adopted  bv  a  unanimous  vote: 

"  Whereas,  the  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  has 
aflBrtned  the  decision  of  Judge  Ross,  which  decision  raised 
a  misdemeanor  to  a  felony  and  sent  four  officers  of  the 
A.  R.  U.  at  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  to  prison  for  eighteen 
months;  and 

"  Whereas,  the  decision  of  the  United  States  Supreme 
Court  places  all  labor  organizations  in  the  role  of  criminal 
conspirators;  and 

"Whereas,  said  decision  affirms  that  a  greater  penalty 
can  be  imposed  for  a  conspiracv  to  commit  crime  than  is 
imoosed  for  the  commission  of  crime  itself; 

"Resolved,  that  this  General  Assembly  of  the  Knights  of 
Labor  earnestly  protects  against  such  a  travesty  on  justice 
and  outrage  on  the  liberties  of  tlie  people,  and  condemns 
said  Court  for  its  partial  ruling  in  the  interest  of  plutocratic 
classes,  and  its  abridgment  of  the  constitutional  rights  of 
the  laboring  people." 

If  you  are  an  American  citizen,  or  care  a  farth- 
ing for  American  institutions,  pause  for  a  moment 
and  contemplate  this  situation.  In  the  ranks  of 
the  Knights  of  Labor,  it  is  generally  admitted  that 
the  foreigner  and  the  foreign  influence  prevail. 
The  European  pauper  of  yesterday  is  the  predomi- 
nating power  in  the  American  Knights  of  Labor  of 
to-day.  A  General  Assembly  of  that  body  is  com- 
posed of  delegates  elected  to  represent  that  foreign 
influence  and  to  speak  for  it.  These  men  who 
shout  so  loudly,  condemn  .so  unsparingly,  and  de- 
nounce so  boldly  the  highest  and  most  learned  legal 
tribunal  in  America,  have  no  more  knowledge  of 
the  law,  or  conception  of  its  spirit,  than  a  Maltese 
cat  has  of  the  Surahs  of  the  Koran.  They  do  not 
speak  for  Americans;  they  do  not  voice  the  senti- 
ments of  a  liberty-loving,  law-respecting  people; 


but  they  do  speak  for  the  lowest  foreign  element  in 
our  midst. 

They  speak  for  the  wretch  who  regards  his  vote 
as  a  salable  commodity;  they  speak  for  the  scoun- 
drels who  would  rather  agitate  than  work;  they 
speak  for  the  fellow  who  hates  government;  they 
speak  for  the  majority  of  the  workingmen  in  America; 
every  one  of  whom,  under  our  beneficent  laws,  has 
a  vote  and  a  voice  in  the  management  of  the  Gov- 
ernment equal  in  every  respect,  and  just  as  poten- 
tial in  shaping  the  policy  of  the  State,  as  that  held 
by  the  man  who  loves  his  country,  reveres  its  flag, 
and  who  would  shed  his  last  drop  of  blood  to  pre- 
serve in  their  integrity  all  the  rights  and  all  the 
privileges  of  citizenship.  They  are  ignorant,  to  be 
sure,  but  they  are  vicious  as  well.  The  unjust 
criticism  of  ignorance  may  be  regarded  with  con 
tempt;  but  couple  that  ignorance  with  animal  cun- 
ning and  audacity;  couple  that  ignorance  with 
hungry  cupidity  and  malevolent  hate;  couple  that 
ignorance  with  envious,  covetous,  reckless  greed, 
working  to  the  end  that  it  may  undermine  all  con- 
fidence in  courts  and  laws  and  property  rights; 
couple  it  with  the  intent  to  poison  the  understand- 
ing of  the  blind  and  credulous,  but  numerically 
strong  following  in  the  ranks  of  labor,  and  you 
have,  in  a  republic,  a  most  dangerous  factor  twi.st- 
ing  and  warping  the  plastic  mind  of  ignorance,  and 
weaving  a  potent  and  dangerous  influence  in  pub- 
lic aflfairs.  Among  honest  men,  among  the  intelli- 
gent, the  Courts  need  no  defense;  but  the  Courts  do 
need,  and  the  welfare  of  the  whole  country  demands, 
a  termination  of  such  infernal  teachings  as  are  con- 
tained in  these  resolutions,  and  the  maintenance  of 
a  proper  and  decent  respect  for  the  decisions  of  our 
Courts.  The  downward  path  along  which  labor  is 
being  led  ends  not  short  of  anarchy.  The  process 
of  education  is  going  on.  Property  rights  are  no 
longer  sacred,  and  the  whole  scheme  of  private 
ownership  is  the  invention  of  the  devil  for  the 
benefit  of  the  "plutocratic  classes,"  according  to 
the  modern  teachings. 

These  men  who  cry  out  against  law  and  order 
and  decency,  and  talk  of  "outrages  on  the  liber- 
ties of  the  people,"  and  "the  abridgment  of  the 
constitutional  rights  of  the  laboring  people,"  are 
the  very  creatures  who  show  an  utter  indifierence 
for  the  very  rights  which  they  claim  to  defend. 
They  are  the  wolves  of  civilization,  howling  and 
yelping  at  law  and  order.  They  recognize  no 
rights,  and  respect  no  laws  that  do  not  dovetail 
with  their  perverted  conceptions  of  their  privileges, 
and  hold  that  government  a  despotism  which 
does  not  give  them  ready  license  to  suspend 
the  law,  and  employ  brute  force  to  accomplish  the 
ends  of  labor.  There  is  danger  to  our  peace,  and 
danger  to  the  security  of  the  citizen  in  all  these 
attacks  upon  our  laws  and  our  judiciary.  Destroy 
confidence  in  the  courts,  and  what  is  there  left? 
Brute  force.  The  individual  who  destroys  the 
faith  of  a  single  citizen  in  the  majesty  of  the  law, 
or  the  integrity  of  our  Courts,  commits  a  crime 
against  the  State.  To  destroy  that  faith,  to  oblit- 
erate that  respect,  is  to  transform  the  citizen  into 
an  enemy  of  the  State  ready  for  any  scheme  of 
anarchism  that  may  offer.  Repulsed  by  the  law 
wherever  they  have  attempted  to  invade  the  rights 
of  the  employer,  they  now  turn  their  attention  to 
breeding  a  disrespect  for  that  which  has  frustrated 
their  damnable  designs,  so  that  labor  may  be  edu- 
cated to  resist  that  which  it  is  being  educated  to 
disrespect. 

A  FORESHADOWING. 


A  few  days  ago  ex-Governor  James  E.  Campbell 
took  occasion  to  give  public  expression  to  his  con- 
viction that  President  Cleveland  had  never  even 
entertained  the  idea  of  being  a  candidate  for  a 
fourth  nomination,  and  that  he  had  no  desire  to 
serve  a  third  term. 

There  is  no  reason  to  doubt  the  sincerity  of  Gov- 
ernor Campbell.  To  his  mind  the  sentiment  against 


a  third  term  is  so  apparent,  the  judiciousness  of  it 
so  evident,  and  the  importance  of  upholding  it  .so 
manifest,  that  he  resented  the  report  as  having  no 
probable  ground  of  justification.  He  is,  however, 
mistaken,  egregioiisly  mistaken  in  his  assumption, 
and  it  behooves  him,  in  view  of  the  indisputable 
scheming  for  the  third  term  of  members  of  the 
cabinet,  of  the  office  holders  of  the  party,  of  the 
Engli.sh  and  American  financial  cooperators,  and 
of  a  press  impatient  for  a  .subsidy,  to  recant,  or 
submit  to  be  numbered  among  the  converts  to  an 
indefinite  Presidential  term. 

On  the  nth  inst.  the  Chicago  Times-Herald  re- 
ceived a  dispatch  from  Wa.shington  importing  that 
fhe  election  of  a  Democratic  President  in  1896  was 
now,  in  the  judgment  of  tho.se  most  competent  to 
decide,  limited  to  the  nomination  of  Cleveland,  and 
that  if  it  were  tendered  he  would  accept  the  leader- 
ship of  the  party.  Those  nearest  Mr.  Cleveland 
believe  his  nomination  not  only  inevitable  but 
vital  to  the  success  of  the  Democratic  party,  and 
affirm  that  when  it  comes  to  the  serious  business  of 
choosing  a  candidate  it  will  perceive  the  futility  of 
trying  to  do  without  him.  The  manner  in  which 
the  movement  was  heralded,  and  the  time  at  which 
it  was  done,  found  favor  in  the  White  Hou.se  circle, 
and  it  is  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Cleveland's  as.sociates 
that  the  discussion  of  it  can  produce  but  one  result, 
and  that  is,  the  practical  elimination  of  the  anti- 
third  term  prejudice  as  a  force  in  American  politics. 

There  is  no  po.ssibility  of  a  doubt  that  Cleve- 
land would  accept  a  third  term,  and  that  he  and 
his  friends  will  leave  untried  no  method  of  com- 
mitting the  party  to  a  renunciation  of  the  tradition. 
As  indicative  of  that  purpose  the  New  York  Herald 
of  the  date  of  the  dispatch  referred  to,  said:  "The 
Herald  was  against  the  third  term  principle  when 

it  was  proposed  to  renominate  General  Grant  

But  General  Grant  was  a  soldier,  and  C?csarism  is 
always  feared  from  a  strong-minded  military  genius. 
Mr.  Cleveland  is  a  civilian,  and  hence  the  case  is 
now  entirely  different.  There  is  no  occasion  for 
any  anti-third  term  sentiment,  and  no  Cjcsarism  to 
fear  if  he  should  be  again  nominated  and  elected. 
.  .  .  .That  firm  and  able  statesman  now  in  the  White 
House  has  done  more  than  any  other  man  to  save 
his  party  from  disastrous  blunders,  and  the  country 
from  the  con.sequences  of  those  blunders,  and  if  the 
Republicans  win  next  year  it  will  be  because  the 
Democrats  have  not  taken  wise  counsel  and  fol- 
lowed the  .sagacious  lead  of  Mr.  Cleveland." 

The  proprietor  of  the  New  York  Herald  is  a  self- 
expatriated  citizen  of  the  United  States,  now 
ranked  with  that  class  of  Americans  who  are 
notorious  for  being  more  English  than  those  native 
there  and  to  the  manner  born.  It  must  be  a  dull 
person,  indeed,  who  does  not  perceive  the  Herald's 
motive  in  advocating  a  third  term  for  Mr.  Cleve- 
land. Of  all  men,  he  is  the  choice  of  the  dominant 
power  in  Great  Britain — the  power  behind  the 
throne,  but  more  potent  than  the  throne — the 
money  power.  Throughout  his  term,  to  the 
oppression  of  all  debtors,  and  to  the  aggran- 
dizement of  all  creditors  and  jugglers  of  finance, 
his  policy  has  been  invariable.  The  Pretorian 
Guards,  when  they  sold  the  Roman  Empire, 
had  the  courage  of  their  iniquity,  and  openly 
offered  it  at  auction;  but  when  the  Treasury 
of  the  United  States  was  put  on  sale  by  Cleveland 
and  Carlisle,  to  a  syndicate  of  Lombard  and  Wall 
Street  financiers,  the  transaction,  which  was  in 
flagrant  violation  of  the  Constitution,  was  concealed 
from  Congress,  then  in  session.  By  that  infamous 
transaction  the  wealth-producers  of  the  country 
were  despoiled  of  ten  millions  of  dollars,  which 
repre.sented  the  profit  of  the  larcenous  negotiation, 
and  for  payment  of  the  principal  profit  and  interest 
of  the  loan,  they  are  made  tributary  to  the  spoliators 
for  a  term  of  thirty  years.  The  citizen  who  can 
compound  that  offense  against  the  Constitution  of 
his  country,  against  the  law,  in  brutal  disregard  of 
that  common  respect  due  to  a  coordinate  branch 
of  the  Government,  and  against  the  unprotected 
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toilers  of  the  land,  is  not  a  slave,  only  because  the 
Constitution  protects  a  human  being  from  that  pub- 
lic degradation. 

As  a  furtlier  evidence  of  the  contemplated  treach- 
ery again-t  the  United  States  in  purcha^ing  the  re- 
instating of  Cleveland,  and  as  showing  the  extent 
of  Lombard  and  Wall  Street  influence  in  New 
Votk  City,  we  call  attention  to  the  change  which 
has  come  over  the  New  York  World  since  it  has  [ 
got  its  cue  from  "Bennett's"  cable  editorial  re- i 
ferred  to,  in  favor  of  the  third  term.    That  acro- 
batic journal    having  heretofore  acted  with  the 
opponents  of  the  third  terra,  is  now  ready  to  ply 
its  vocation  for  party  success,  and  thus  intimates 
that  it  is  on  the  market.    "A  great  deal  of  heated  | 
and  foolish  talk  on  the  subject  of  President  Cleve- ! 
land's  renomination  would  be  avoided  if  people 
would  recognize  the  vital  difference  between  three 
Presidential  terms  and  a  third  term.    The  objection 
of  Jefferson,  and  of  other  s-tatesmen  since  his  time, 
was  to  a  continuing,  consecutive  third  teim,  not  to 

three  terms  with  intervals  between  them  To 

limit  by  alleged  unwritten  laws  a  freedom  which 
the  Constitution  does  not  restrict,  is  unrepublican 
and  presumptuous. ' '  Could  basene.«s  grovel  lower  ? 
Casuist  Bennett  resolved  the  doubtful  propriety  of 
advocating  a  third  term  for  Cleveland,  alter  oppos- 
ing a  similar  one  for  Grant,  by  distinguishing  be- 
tween a  soldier  and  a  civilian — Casuist  Pulitzer  by 
pretendini^  to  discover  a  distinction  'twixt  tweedle- 
dum and  tweedle-dee. 

The  third  terra  for  Cleveland  is  a  conspiracy  of 
the  money  dealers  to  retain  control  of  the  Treasury  of 
the  United  States.  A  syndicate,  which  found  it 
possible  to  clean  up  fifieen  million  of  dollars  on  a 
secret  bond  deal  with  the  President,  have  too  much 
at  stake  to  permit  such  a  pliant  financier  to  go  out 
of  office.  Toeir  gratitude  toward  the  President  is 
largely  a  "lively  sense  of  further  favors  to  come." 
The  conspirators,  while  preferring  Cleveland,  whose 
trustworthiness  in  their  behoof  they  have  tested, 
will  also,  as  usual,  attempt  to  lay  an  anchor  to 
windward  for  adequate  safety  in  event  of  his  defeat. 
If  it  is  possible,  the  two  parties  will  be  u.sed  as  mere 
stalking  horses  behind  which  to  conduct  the  real 
issue. 


The  attitude  of  the  companies  is  not  without 
significance.  They  successfully  opposed  this  just  j 
non-f<  rfeiture  act  before  two  Legi.slatures;  and  to  j 
all  substqueiit  legislation  designed  to  restrict  the 
ambition  of  managers  there  has  been  similar  oppo- 
sition. To-day  there  are  gross  evils  in  American 
life  insurance  which  can  be  C(  rrected  only  by  legis-  ' 
lation.  Managers  ambitious  to  p  eside  over  the 
largest  in.suratice  company  in  the  world,  and  man- 
agers whose  compensation  is  affected  by  the  amount 
of  new  business  written  or  by  the  showing  of  profit, 
are  likely  to  encourage  deception,  employ  swindling 
solicitors,  tolerate  fraudulent  practices,  and  take  i 
unfair  advantage  of  legal  technicalities  or  of  the 
fears  or  necessities  of  claimants  in  the  settlement  I 
of  death  losses.  We  dare  say  that  the  existence  | 
of  such  managers  is  only  too  notorious  a  fact  in 
life  insurance  circles.  Solvency  and  benefits  con- 
sidered, all  life  insurance  companies  are  good;  but 
there  are  many  degrees  of  excellence.  Plans  and 
dividends,  policy  conditions  and  practices,  vary 
materially.  Some  companies  cover  the  suicide 
rihk;  a  few  do  not.  Some  companies  are  liberal  in 
the  payment  of  death  claims;  others  are  illiberal  to 
the  verge  of  actual  dishonest}'.  One  large  cora- 
pany  is  said  to  pay  dividends  satisfactory  to  both 
policy-holders  and  stockholders  by  compelling  ben- 
eficiaries to  accept  corapromises.  The  avernge  man 
needs  life  insurance  for  the  protection  of  dependents, 
or  to  support  his  credit  in  business,  or  for  a  safe 
investment  of  savings  for  old  age  with  insurance 
meantime.  But  the  average  man  needs  to  be 
warned  against  unscrupulous  .solicitors  and  mis- 
leading estimates  and  bold  falsehoods.  It  should 
never  be  forgotten  that  it  is  the  company,  and  not 
its  agent,  that  guarantees. 

The  universality  of  life  insurance  among  prudent 
people  is  a  sufficient  reason  for  the  discu.ssion  of 
this  imnortant  subject.  It  is  the  intention  of 
The  Wave  to  critically  examine  the  policies  and 
practices  of  a  number  of  our  life  insurance  com- 
panies, and  to  aid  its  readers  in  the  selection  of 
suitable  contracts  in  sound  and  honorable  offices. 


LIFE  INSURANCE  AS  AN  INVESTMENT. 


OVER-CAPITALIZATION  OF  STOCK  MINING  COMPANIES. 


If  the  measure  of  civilization  is  the  average 
amount  of  life  insurance  per  inhabitant,  the  United 
Scates  is  the  most  highly  civilized  nation  in  the 
world.  Measured  by  the  .same  standard,  Great 
Britain  ranks  second.  Over  two-thirds  of  all  the 
life  insurance  in  force  in  the  world  is  on  the  lives  of 
the  men  and  women  of  English  speaking  countries. 
In  all  the  remainder  of  the  world  the  life  insurance 
contracts  do  not  exceed  in  amount  those  of  three  or 
four  American  life  insurance  companies. 

The  magnitude  of  this  form  of  protection  in  this 
country  is  not  appreciated  by  the  average  reader. 
He  will  probably  be  surprised  to  learn  that  the 
American  legal  reserve  or  fixed  premium  companies 
have  $5,000,000,000  of  life  insurance  contracts  in 
force,  and  write  annually  about  $1. 100,000,000  new 
insurances  on  the  lives  of  400,000  men  and  women. 
These  companies  have  $1,200,000,000  accumulated 
funds,  and  an  annual  income  of  nearly  $300,000,000. 
These  are  colossal  figures.  The  resources  and  in- 
come of  fire  insurance  and  other  corporations  pale 
into  insignificance  in  comparison. 

These  vast  accumula'ions  circulate  in  the  usual 
channels  of  trade,  but  the  control  of  one-half  of  the 
total  sum  by  three  boards  of  directors  justifies  ex- 
pressions of  grave  concern  as  to  the  welfare  of  the 
policy  holders  and  the  possible  effects  on  legislation 
and  finances.  The  tremendous  interests  at  stake 
call  for  vigilant  supervision  by  the  State,  and  mav 
yet  necessitate  legislation  restricting  the  growth  of 
individual  companies. 

The  magnificent  and  scientific  system  of  life  in- 
surance of  to  day  has  grown  out  of  the  crude  begin- 
nings of  Englishmen  in  the  seventeenth  century, 
who,  under  the  direction  of  Dr.  Price,  a  Unitarian 
clergyman,  based  their  premium  rates  on  the 
recorded  mortality  of  nearly  5000  persons  in  North- 
ampton during  forty-six  years.  These  observa- 
tions, as  subsequently  corrected,  indicated  the 
average  duration  of  life  to  be  nearly  thirty-eight 
years.  England  originated  scientific  life  insurance, 
but  America  has  perfected  it. 

Modern  life  insurance  may  be  said  to  date  from 
the  enactment  of  a  non-forfeiture  law  by  the  Massa- 
chusetts Legislature  in  April,  1861.  The  Honor- 
able Elizur  Wright,  the  first  insurance  commis- 
sioner, was  the  author  and  champion  of  this  benefi- 
cent measure,  which  made  the  life  insurance  contract 
popular  and  equitable  by  changing  it  from  one  of 
speculation  to  one  of  protection.  Elizur  Wright, 
therefore,  may  be  said  to  have  been  the  father  of 
modern  life,  insurance. 


If  the  signs  of  the  times  and  the  interest  now 
taken  in  the  mining  industry,  particularly  in  the 
development  of  gold  properties,  should  be  construed 
as  a  prophesy  of  the  future,  a  mining  boom  in  Cali- 
fornia gold  fields  may  soon  be  expected.  Already 
rumors  have  reached  us  here  on  the  Pacific  Slope 
that  Wall  Street  has  listed  the  mining  stocks  of 
Colorado  and  of  California.  If  we  are  to  have  a 
"boom,"  let  us  hope  that  it  will  be  a  legitimate 
and  conservative  one,  not  leading  to  wild  specula- 
tion, such  as  Europe  has  gone  mad  over  in  South 
African  investments  of  all  kinds,  but  merely  a 
desire  to  increase  the  annual  gold  output.  It  is 
the  memory  of  some  such  panic  periods,  and  espe- 
cially the  wild,  speculative  days  of  the  Comstock, 
wh;ch  now  prevents  good  mining  investments  from 
being  considered  seriously  bv  the  capitalists  and 
business  men  of  California.  "\''ery  few  of  the  banks 
of  San  Franci.sco,  if  any  at  all,  will  even  look  at 
a  mining  investment,  although  the  depositories  are 
loaded  down  with  funds  for  which  no  profitable  or 
available  outlet  can  be  found.  The  reason  for  this 
state  of  affairs  is  not  hard  to  discover. 

In  the  general  ignorance  of  the  business  men  of 
the  State  about  mines  and  mining  methods,  the 
promoter  and  middle  man  is  allowed  to  freely  roam 
about  and  capitalize  his  special  company  for  any 
large  amount  deemed  advantageous,  at  least  to 
himself,  and  generally  puts  even  his  first  commis- 
sion at  a  higher  figure  than  the  actual  market  value 
of  the  prospect  in  hand.  Over-capitalization  has 
caused  the  wreck  of  many  promising  mining  com- 
panies, whose  directors  have  unfortunately  allowed 
the  stock  to  be  listed  on  the  mining  exchange. 
Our  country,  in  all  its  industrial  branches,  is  suffer- 
ing more  from  this  system  of  stock  expansion  and 
watering  than  from  any  other  cause.  And  our 
financiers  may  yet  find  that  the  present  serious  con- 
dition of  low  prices  and  small  profits  is  occasioned, 
not  so  much  in  monometallism,  as  the  gambling  in 
future  values  by  an  attempted  increase  of  present 
market  assets.  Our  railroad  companies  are  so 
heavily  over-capitalized  that  the  earnings  even  of 
the  strongest  in  organization  and  most  extensive  in 
freights,  scarce  pay  interest  on  the  heavy  issue  of 
the  capital  stock. 

The  practical  results  obtained  by  the  exploita- 
tion of  vSouth  African  mines  are  shown  in  the  added 
increase  of  the  gold  output,  and  beside  this,  reports 
of  able  and  experienced  mining  engineers,  whose 
integrity  is  beyond  question,  show  conclusively 
that  there  are  many  splendid  paying  mines  in  that 
quarter  of  the  world.  But  London  and  Paris  have 
gone  wild  in  speculation  over  these  securities,  and 
where  one  dividend  paying-  mine  has  been  added 


to  the  list,  a  dozen  or  more  other  prospects  have 
been  organized,  and  although  still  in  a  state  of 
prelimiuaiy  exploration,  have  been  capitalized 
heavily,  and  stock  sold  and  transferred  at  advance 
figures  in  the  open  market.  A  crash  has  recently 
been  prevented,  but  is  sure  to  follow  soon,  and  it  is 
the  prospect  of  this  burst  in  the  South  African 
bubble,  which  is  causing  outside  capitalists  to  seek 
the  older  and  more  certain  and  conservative  gold 
fields  on  this  coast,  which  have  been  tried  and  not 
lound  wanting. 

If  the  methods  now  in  vogue  at  present  in  Eng- 
land and  France  were  f  allowed  here,  mining  ex- 
ploration companies  would  soon  have  the  whole 
fooihiU  section  of  the  Sierras  from  Lassen  County 
to  Mariposa  staked  out,  and  in  fact  every  neighbor- 
hood where  veins  of  auriferous  quartz  and  deposits 
of  gravel  are  known  to  exist,  and  such  claims, 
whether  they  showed  croppings  or  panned  out  colors, 
would  be  li>ted  and  stock  sold  right  and  left.  In 
theda>sof  the  Comstock  a  few  capitalists  of  the 
Pacific  Slope  made  fortunes,  but  not  in  digging 
and  delving,  as  the  sentimental  public  would  have 
us  believe,  with  pick  and  shovel,  and  red  shirt  and 
overalls,  but  these  few  fortunes  were  made  by  the 
most  stupendous  sort  of  stock  gamblinn,  taking  all 
for  themselves  and  leaving  the  small  shareholder 
out  entirely,  and  the  mining  industry  suffered  in 
con.sequonce.  Thche  mad  rushes  of  the  stock  ex- 
change gave  the  public  the  general  idea  and  fever- 
ish excitement  which  still  pievails  about  mining, 
and  interfeies  to-day  with  legitimate  work. 

Messrs.  Mackay,  Flood,  O  Brien  &  Co.  were  no 
more  exponeutsof  straight,  bu-iuess  mining  methods 
in  Nevada  panic  days  than  Barny  Barnato  is  to-day 
in  the  South  African  craze. 

There  is  no  need  of  citing  many  examples. 
Some  time  since  a  mining  company  was  organized 
and  over-capitalized  heavily  in  New  York  City. 
A  portion  of  the  stock  was  placed  in  escrow; 
another  portion  was  divided  amongst  the  original 
shareholders,  and  still  another  portion  was  disposed 
of  outside.  This  latter  r  mount,  although  only  a 
small  proportion  of  the  original  capital,  was  suffi- 
cient to  more  than  cover  the  total  estimate  of  the 
expensive  plant  and  general  expenses.  Capital- 
ization being  excessive,  other  expenditures  fol- 
lowed in  direct  proportion.  Several  thousand 
dollars  systematically  expended  in  proving  the  ex- 
tent and  value  of  this  especial  mine  would  have 
probably  placed  it  on  a  paying  basis,  but  over- 
capitalizaticm  and  exaggerated  statements  served  to 
kill  it,  where  proper  and  conservative  business 
methods  in  organization  and  exploitation  would 
have  probably  rendered  it  a  success.  A  mine 
to-day  in  California,  properly  explored,  with 
developed  ore  bodies  in  depth,  is  as  good  as  money 
in  bank — indeed,  much  better,  for  one  is  simply 
lying  idle,  and  a  dividend-paying  mine  is  actually 
producing  new  money,  helping  the  country  and 
increasing  general  methods  of  thrift  and  industry. 
Deep  mining  has  only  just  begun  in  California,  and 
is  proving  more  and  more  successful  every  \ear. 
Many  mines  are  abandoned  as  failures  before  they 
have  been  thoroughly  explored.  Profits  in  other 
branches  of  industry  fluctuate  and  become  smaller 
all  the  time;  but  dividend-paying  mines  make 
profits  by  producing  money  and  aid  industry  by 
employing  armies  of  miners. 

Let  us  have  some  of  our  prospects  well  developed 
and  explored,  and  if  a  boom  in  gold  mines  again 
reaches  us,  we  will  have  something  to  show  more 
than  a  hole  in  the  ground,  and  let  Calilornia  take 
a  prominent  place  and  leading  part  in  legitimate 
mining,  to  which  she  is  entitled  by  past  exoerience 
and  present  prospects.  Mark  B.  Kerr. 

COMMUNICATION. 


MOBS  VS.  MARTIAL  LAW. 


Aneiit  the  anarrhical  propaganda  now  masquerading  in 
this  country  under  the  guise  of  "  Labor  Unions,''  and  the 
oft-recurring  frequency  with  which  the  military — State  and 
Federal — is  called  out  to  suppress  lawlessness  arising  from 
the  arrogance  of  these  revolutionary  societies,  whose  mem- 
bership is  mostly  alien,  there  is  food  for  thought  in  the 
relationship  existing  between  the  soldier  aud  the  civil 
power,  which  are  thus  brought  in  contact.  .  . 

Who  has  read,  I  wonder,  of  any  one  of  these  numerous 
outbursts  of  incipient  insurrection  —  innocently  called 
"strikes" — and  has  stopped  to  ponder  over  the  extremely 
delicate  lines  of  deinarkation  existing  between  the  allegi- 
ance of  the  officers  in  command  of  troops  sent  to  suppress 
disorder,  and  their  amenability  to  the  tottering  and  power- 
less "  majesty  "  of  the  civil  law  ? 

It  is  true  that  the  prestige  of  arms  goes  a  great  way 
toward  calling  a  halt — outwardly,  at  any  rate— in  the  reck- 
less and  wholesale  disregard  of  law  and  order  which  has 
been  going  on  when  the  troops  are  ordered  out;  but  the 
"Executive  Councils"  of  these  pestiferous  Unions— these 
Marats  of  the  hour,  who  have  been  countenancing,  aiding, 
and  abetting  open  rebellion,  goading  on,  and,  with  their 
pernicious  influence,  encouraging  and  commending  the 
weak,  ignorant,  and  vicious  to  injure  aud  destroy  life 
and  property  of  others— are  shrewd  scoundrels,  too  cau- 
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tious,  as  a  rule,  to  openly  commit  themselves  or  become 
ensuared  in  tbe  meshes  of  the  law.  They  have  taken  the 
precaution  to  be  '  backed  by  the  law,"  and  are  C'reful 
already  to  fortify  themselves  with  the  specious  advice  of 
some  unpriucipled  "legal  ligbt,"  who,  for  mercenary 
motives,  counsels:  "Oppose  all  you  know  how,  but 
keep  behind  the  coat-tails  of  the  iaw;  it  will  protect 
you" — witt»  a  significant  aside,  "The  military  won't  dare 
resort  to  bloodshed."  Thus  emboldened,  the  ''strikers" 
are  advised  to  "stand  pat,"  ''keep  firm,"  "don't 
weaken,"  etc.,  while  the  arch-conspirators — the  Com- 
mittee— assume  an  attitude  of  insolent,  though  non- 
committal defiance  toward  the  military  which  must  await 
some  overt  act  before  it  can  strike.  All  the  while  the 
ringleaders,  now  posing  as  heroes  before  an  admiring  rab- 
ble and  a  truckling  press,  are  secretly  instigating,  with  the 
cunning  and  treachery  of  Apache  Indians,  any  crime  they 
think  can  be  safely  commiiteil.  Hired  tools,  worse  than 
Mafia  assassins,  now  do  the  despicable  work  which  the 
"  Executive  Committee  "  no  longer  dares  openly  proclaim. 
Pronunciamentoes  are  published  to  the  S3'mpalhizers,  coun- 
seling "peace — -no  violence,"  while  arms  are  stealthily  dis- 
tributed, or  cash  paid  to  the  cutthroats  who  are  not  so 
scrupulous  as  to  hesitate  at  wrecking  a  train  or  burning  a 
factory.  Their  "committees"  walk  the  streets  as  "law- 
abiding  citizens,"  without  fear  of  molestation  from  the  mil- 
itary, for  are  they  not  reinforced  by  the  highest  legal  advice 
to  be  bought — that,  perhaps,  of  an  e.x-State  Attorney-Gen- 
eral ?  "To  hell  with  the  Governor"*  may  be  the  secret 
countersign — the  open  ses.ime  to  the  ranks  of  their  order, 
but  outwardly  and  visibly  it  is  "peace — no  violence!  "  and 
the  troops  cannot  touch  them.  Unhappily,  this  is  only  too 
true.  Violence  must  be  actual  and  open — an  outward  at- 
tack with  evidence  which  cannot  be  construed  otherwise 
than  as  hostile — in  fla^raitlc  delicto — before  the  troops  can 
resort  to  the  argument  of  blood. 

Why  is  this  ?  Is  it  because  the  army  is  maintained  only 
to  oppose  an  honorable  foe  in  open  warfare  ? — because  there 
is  no  provision  made  for  its  contending  with  vipers  who 
hide  behind  the  technicalities  of  the  law,  and  whose  protec- 
tion they  seek  as  "upright  citizens"  whose  "rights"  have 
been  "trampled  on  by  the  iron-heel  of  militarism?" 
Partly;  but  principally  because  of  the  jealousy  of  the  civil 
power  toward  military  '  interference."  The  courts  enter- 
tain and  exhibit  the  greatest  repugnance  to  what  is  termed 
an  unwarranted  intrusion  of  a  power  which  they  know  and 
feel  is  greater,  if  it  be  but  exerted,  than  they.  There  is 
nothing  in  the  Statutes  to  justify  such  interference,  and  woe 
be  to  the  lucltless  wearer  of  uniform  if  he,  by  over-zeal  or 
lack  of  discretion,  transgresses  the  law.  Instead  of  being 
allies,  the  Sword  and  the  Fasces,  in  this  Republic  at  least, 
are  rivals  whose  differences  c  in  never  be  placated. 

Upon  occasions  such  as  arose  in  Sacramento  in  July  of 
last  year,  it  sometimes  happens  that  in  the  midst  of  pro- 
found peace,  the  judicial  and  municipal  arms  prove  incom- 
petent lo  perform  their  functions;  riot  and  mob  law  reigns, 
and  the  military  is  suddenly  summoned  to  cope  with  that 
most  insidious  of  all  enemies  of  the  Common  wealth— the 
Socialist.  For  the  soldiers  and  their  officers  there  is  no 
service  more  difficult,  more  arduous,  more  thankless, 
more  fraught  with  peril,  than  this;  none  which  requires 
a  greater  display  of  forbearance,  discretion,  and  caution; 
none  which  reflects  them  less  glory  and  luster. 

Let  us  glance  for  a  moment  at  the  condition  brought 
about  by  such  an  occurrence  as  the  great  railroad  strike 
of  '94,  the  chief  centers  of  which  were  Sacramento  and 
Chicago. 

Demands  are  made,  which  are  refused.  The  President 
and  Executive  Councils,  A.  R.  U.,  issue  their  manifestoes. 
The  strike  is  on;  trains  are  tied  up;  engines  are  "killed;" 
business  is  at  a  standstill,  and  traffic  is  paralyzed.  The 
mails  must  run;  threats  have  been  made,  and  the  Govern- 
ment finds  itself  in  the  position  of  being  defied  by  a  man — 
the  head  of  the  order,  who  boasts  of  having  more  men  at 
his  command  than  the  entire  United  States  Army. 

The  Governors  of  the  States  where  the  trouble  exists, 
either  through  open  sympathy  or  cowardice,  give  courage 
and  support  to  the  ringleaders.  "  Where  rulers  are  timid, 
rascals  are  bold."  Suddenly  the  troops  are  called  out.  An 
ofificer,  without  a  moment's  warning,  receives  telegraphic 
instructions  from  headquarters,  ordering  him  to  take  to 
the  field.  It  is  there  that  he  is  confronted  by  a  peculiarly 
delicate  situation,  requiring  the  exercise  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary judgment  and  discretion.  Martial  law  has  not  been 
proclaimed;  the  State  law  is  only  dormant,  not  yet  dead, 
and  like  the  frozen  serpent  ready  to  strike  its  preserver  as 
soon  as  warmed  into  action  again.  The  officer's  instruc- 
tions, couched  in  equivocal  language  or  very  general  terms, 
allow  him  wide  latitude — to  hang  himself.  Dangers  lurk  at 
every  step,  and  peril  yawns  before  him.  "Before  he  has 
had  time  to  fully  grasp  the  situation  and  thoroughly  digest 
the  vague  terms  of  his  orders,  the  offic-r  finds  himself  face 
to  face  with  an  excited  mob  without  any  distinct  idea  of 
what  he  is  there  for  or  why  he  is  there  at  all."  (Captain 
Chester — Martial  Law  and  Sorinl  Order. ) 

He  is  sent  by  his  militarv  superior  in  comniand  of  an 
armed  force  with  orders  directing  him  to  ''disperse  the 
m  ob,  and  to  aid  the  civil  authority  in  suppressing  riot  and 
disorder."  From  a  strictly  military  point  of  view  he  has 
but  one  expedient,  and  that  a  very  simple  one,  provided  the 
mob  doesn!t  at  once  disperse — the  use  of  force,  to  the 
extent,  if  necessary,  of  taking  life,  and,  from  the  nature  of 
the  means  at  his  command,  this  is  the  logical  method  of 
attaining  the  end  with  which  he  is  intrusted.  And  yet  he 
hesitates  to  assume,  on  his  own  responsibility,  the  authority 
to  exert  this  force  to  such  an  extent,  knowing,  as  he  well 
does,  that,  except  for  self  defense,  he  cannot  fire  without 
suffering  the  penalty  of  transgressing  the  maje-sty  of  the 
civil  law,  which  still  reigns,  if  in  name  only,  and  which 
refuses  to  recognize  the  soldier  or  the  authority  which  sent 
him  there.  It  does  not  excuse  manslaughter  or  homicide 
as  lawful,  which  is  not  done  in  the  defense  of  person,  or  in 
executing  a  warrant  of  arrest,  but  the  soldiers  may  be 
pelted  by  the  mob  to  their  hearts'  content,  and  they  must 
tamely  submit  until  firearms  are  used  which  will  warrant 
them  in  resisting.  The  average  civil  magistrate  will  never 
admit  "  his  own  incompetency  until  red-handed  war  drives 
him  from  his  seat." 

He  is  peculiarly  sensitive  where  his  judicial  authority  is 
concerned,  and  he  has  an  amount  of  ponderous  and  pom- 
-pous  dignity  which  is  ever  ready  to  wreak  its  vengeance 
.upon  the  soldier  who  dares  to  act  in  default  or  defiance  of 
the  judicial  prerogative,  however  helpless  the  judicial  arm 
may  be.  No  matter  if  the  magistrate  is  powerless  himself 
•to  enforce  order,  though  the  machinery  of^  civil  law  is  paral- 

*  The  cry  of  the  mob  in  Chicago  in  the  summer  of  1894. 


yzed,  and  the  magisterial  functions  are,  for  the  lime  being,  [ 
inoperative  by  reason  of  the  social  disorder  which  exists, 
no  sooner  is  the  act  of  the  soldier  instrumental  ir.  restoring 
that  authority  to  the  hands  of  the  magistrate,  at  the  cost, 
perhaps,  of  firing  on  the  mob  than  the  soldier  himself  is 
answerable  to  the  civil  power  which  he  has  thus  re-estab- 
lished de  facto,  for  this  very  act.  Not  infrequently  is  he 
made  a  victim  of  judicial  and  popular  wrath,  for  his  temer- 
itj-  in  transgressing  the  civil  law,  or  trespassing  upon  the 
judicial  dignity. 

This  seeming  paradox  is  nevertheless  true.  It  must  not 
be  forgotten  that  when  in  the  discharge  of  his  military  duty 
the  soldier  happens  to  kill  or  maim,  he  is  immediately 
abandoned  by  the  Federal  authority  under  whose  orders  he 
is  aciing,  and  who  is  powerless  to  save  him  from  the  conse- 
quences of  his  act,  if  it  result  in  bloodshed.  He  must 
account  for  these  ':onsequences,  not  to  his  military  superior 
who  has  given  him  orders,  and  the  source  of  all  power,  the 
President,  whom  he  is  sworn  to  obey,  but  to  the  inexecrable 
laws  of  the  State  wherein  the  act  is  committed.  His 
uniform  does  not  shield  him,  his  comrades  dare  not  protect 
him,  and,  no  matter  how  justified  his  act  from  his  own 
standpoint  as  a  soldier,  he  is  delivered  over  to  the  lender 
mercies  of  the  mob,  now  clamoring  for  justice  under  the 
name  of  the  people,  is  hustled  off  to  prison,  and  indicted  for 
manslaughter !  He  is  liable  to  trial  before  the  County 
Court  on  a  charge,  possibly,  of  murder,  and  perhaps  has 
the  questionable  satisfaction  of  having  his  fate  hang  on  the 
justice  and  impartiality  of  the  very  magistrate  whose  feel- 
ings he  has  so  flagrantly  outraged,  (?)  and  his  guilt  or  inno- 
cence decided  by  a  "jury  of  his  peers,"  consisting  of  twelve 
of  the  "greasy  mob  "  into  whose  ranks  he  has  fired. 

It  can  be  easily  surmised  what  the  effect  of  this  anoma- 
lous responsibility  will  be  upon  the  mind  of  the  officer  who 
is  thus  made  to  stand  between  the  rock  of  official  duty  and 
discipline  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  whirljiool  of  legal 
responsibility  on  the  other.  The  law  of  the  land  and  his 
oath  of  ofiice  both  compel  him  to  obey  unquestioningly  the 
President's  order  and  the  orders  of  those  set  over  him,  but 
the  State  law  considers  him  only  a  citizen,  and.  as  such, 
a  free  agent  who  is  amenable  for  all  his  acts.  When  serv- 
ing in  the  suppression  of  domestic  or  social  disorder,  a 
United  States  officer  or  soldier  is  "  under  the  command  and 
direction  of  the  President,"  but  must  ''  act,  as  far  as  practi- 
cable, in  concert  with  the  action  and  views  of  the  Stale 
authority."  ("  Winthrop's  Abridgment  of  Military  Law." 
p.  .^36-) 

He  must  depend  upon  his  judgment  and  wisdom  solely 
to  guide  him  in  steering  a  straight  course  between  the 
sunken  rocks  which  menace  him  on  either  side — the  possi- 
ble danger  of  disobeying  orders,  of  being  court-martialed, 
branded  as  a  coward, and  dishonorably  dismissed  from  theser- 
vice,  or  the  penalties  and  punishment  for  violating  the  civil 
law.  He  endangers  his  commission  if  he  hesitates,  and  yet 
he  must  do  nothing  which  has  not  received  the  SherifTs  or 
Marshal's  sanction,  except  at  peril  of  jeopardizing  his  life 
and  freedom. 

It  has  been  written  as  a  Scriptural  precept  that  "no  man 
can  serve  two  masters."  Why  then  should  the  soldier  be 
expected  to  do  it? 

In  the  urgency  of  crises  and  emergencies  arising  in  the 
presence  of  armed  and  turbulent  mobs,  when  the  safety  of 
life  and  property— of  the  State  itself,  perhaps — depends 
upon  promptness  and  firmness  of  action,  picture  his  per- 
plexity growing  out  of  this  dual  responsibility!  Is  he  to 
calmly  wait  until  he  is  himself  shot  down  before  he  can  give 
the  order  "  fire  !  " — or  must  he  leave  his  command  to  look 
up  the  Sheriff,  who  may  be  among  the  mob,  or  in  hiding, 
and  get  his  authority  to  fire?  He  hazards  his  life  and  lib- 
erty if  he  fires;  his  commission  and  reputation  if  he  fails. 
Witness  the  disgraceful  and  humiliating  scenes  enacted  at 
the  Sacramento  depot,  July  3.  1894. 

General  Jackson — "Old  Hickory" — was  fined,  and  made 
to  pay  $1000  by  a  Louiriana  Judge  at  Baton  Rouge,  for  con- 
tempt of  court,  when  he  disregarded  the  civil  magistrate  in 
issuing  some  order  which  the  occasion  required,  and  this, 
too,  after  his  fame  had  been  won  by  the  victory  at  New 
Orleans.  The  law  is  no  respecter  of  persons,  particularly 
if  the  person  be  a  United  States  soldier. 

Captain  Hartz  of  the  United  States  Army,  a  few  years  ago 
was  arrested  and  indicted  in  Hammond,  Ind.,  forenforcingan 
injunction  issued  by  the  United  States  Courts,  while  Colonel 
A.  B.  Coit,  of  the  14th  Regiment, -National  Guard  of  Ohio, 
was,  only  last  year,  tried  for  his  life  for  firing  upon  a  mob 
who  refused  to  disperse,  and  who  were  engaged  in  batter- 
ing down  the  doors  of  the  courthouse  in  defiance  of  the 
commands  of  the  Sheriff,  with  whom  the  troops  were  co- 
operating. He  was  arrested,  put  under  heavy  bonds,  nar- 
rowly escaped  lynching,  and,  in  order  to  save  himself  from 
mob  violence,  advised  by  the  highest  authority  in  Ohio  to 
flee  the  State! 

An  officer  while  in  command  of  a  detachment  of  United 
States  troops  at  Sacramento  during  tbe  railroad  strike  in 
July  of  last  vear,  was  ordered  by  his  immediate  commander 
to  force  back  the  mob  who  were  encroaching  on  the  South- 
ern Pacific  depot,  just  after  the  Federal  troops  took  pos- 
session, and  while  the  first  train  was  being  made  up  pre- 
paratory to  being  sent  out.  No  definite  instructions  were 
given  him  as  to  how  much  force  he  was  to  use  against  the 
mob  who  were  hooting  and  jeering  at  the  soldiers.  His 
orders,  though  brief,  were  couched  in  vague  and  general 
terms,  and  the  method  of  executing  them  was  left  entirely 
to  his  own  intelligence. 

While  engaged  in  forcing  back  the  crowd  at  the  point  of 
the  bayonet,  a  burly  ruffian  in  a  two-horse  rig  drove  furi- 
ously through  his  lines  and  over  his  men  who  endeavored 
to  stop  the  team,  refusing  to  halt  when  commanded,  and 
defying  the  authority  of  the  troops.  The  act  itself,  as  well 
as  the  expression  of  bravado  on  the  countenance  of  the 
man,  stamped  the  offen-se  as  one  of  deliberate  and  deter- 
mined defiance,  and  as  such,  by  all  rulesof  war,  he  merited 
death  at  the  hands  of  the  soldiers;  but  the  officer,  having 
exhausted  every  means  of  arresting  him,  short  of  firing 
upon  him,  refrained  from  assuming  the  responsibility  of 
this  alternative.  Why?  Because  he  foresaw  that  had  he 
done  so  the  act  would  doubtless  have  precipitated  a  conflict 
with  the  mob  who  were  cheering  the  driver,  and  thus  en- 
tailed additional  bloodshed.  In  addition  to  this  probabil- 
ity, the  sympathy  of  the  press  and  populace  was  with  the 
strikers,  who  principally  composed  the  mob,  and,  had  the 
man  who  ran  the  lines  been  killed  for  his  temerity,  as  he 
richly  deserved,  the  ofiicer  would  have  been  sacrificed  as  an 
ofiiering  to  appease  the  public  clamor.  His  conduct  would 
have  been  denounced  as  "  high-handed  lawlessness "  of 
"military  despotism  " — "  shooting  down  an  inoffensive  and 
peaceable  citizen  in  cold  blood  on  the  public  street,"  etc. 


If  the  officer  escaped  the  gallows  or  the  fury  of  the  mob 
for  his  act,  he  would  have,  possibly,  had  to  pay  a  heavy 
fine,  undergo  imprisonment,  or  been  forced  to  leave  the 
Slate,  in  addition  to  having  to  bear  the  objurgations  and 
execrations  of  the  public,  besides  the  innomin  v  of  attacks  by 
the  press  and  political  dem.igogues,  who  cater  to  the  masses, 
.^nd  yet  that  man  who  thus  defied  the  Federal  aullmrity  of  the 
United  Stales  in  forcing  the  military  lines.  July  11,  1^94, 
was  S.  I).  Wordeii,  then  on  his  way  across  the  Yolo  bridve  to 
wreck  the  first  train  sent  out  from  Sacramento,  by  which 
act  five  United  Slates  soldiers  were  treacherously  killed. 
The  officer,  for  his  discretion  and  <lisp1av  of  judgment  on 
this  occasion  was  first  reproved  for  incidentally  blockading 
the  public  highway  and  attempting  lo  arrest  a  "civilian  in 
the  lawful  pursuit  of  his  right  ns  a  citizen."  Later,  when 
it  appeared  that  this  "  peaceable  citizen  "  was  no  oilier  than 
the  Iraiiiwrecker,  arch-conspirator,  and  delegate  from  the 
Executive  Council,  A.  R.  U. — Worden — he  was  severely 
censured  for  not  having  stopped  him  "at  all  hazards." 
Finally,  when  he  appeared  under  subpoena  as  a  witness 
before  the  Court  of  Yolo  County  at  Woodland,  on  the  pre- 
liminary trial  of  S.  I).  Worden,  H.  A.  Knox  el  al.,  he  was 
taunted  and  insulted  in  tlie  courtroom  for  wcarii  g  the  uni- 
form of  the  Uniied  States,  and  was  permilted  by  an  incom- 
petent and  senile  Judge  to  be  baile<l,  badgered,  and  bullied 
l)y  the  counsel  for  the  defense  (an  ex  Altorney-Geiieral  of 
the  State  of  California),  who,  playing  for  the  cheap  applause 
of  the  gallery,  held  up  to  scorn  and  ridicule,  with  all  the 
venom  of  an  unscrupulous  lawyer's  rhetorical  invective,  the 
authority  of  the  President  of  the  United  Stales  and  the 
troops  who  were  acting  under  his  orders. 

There  are  but  very  few  incidents  illustrating  the  annoy- 
ances, doubts  and  obstacles  which  environ  an  officer  of  the 
army  or  National  Guardsman,  when  called  out  to  suppress 
social  disorder. 

When,  in  addition  to  the  mob,  which  knows  the  legal 
complications  by  which  the  soldier  is  surrounded  and  ham- 
pered, and  is  quick  to  profit  by  them,  is  added  the  supine- 
ness,  non-cooperation,  or  positive  hostility  of  timid, 
incompetent  and  anarchical  Governors,  like  Markham  and 
Altgeld;  the  traditional  jealousy  of  the  courts;  the  prejudice 
of  the  public,  who  are  often  "agin  the  Government  "  and 
usually  arrayed  on  the  side  of  so-called  labor;  the  cowardice 
and  dependency  of  the  press,  who  dare  not  offend  the 
masses,  and  the  powerlessness  of  the  Federal  Government 
to  rescue  him  from  these  peri!s--is  it  to  be  wondered  at  that 
the  soldier  is  bewildered  and  uncertain  where  he  stands 
when  ordered  to  face  a  mob  and  suppress  riot? 

The  remedy  for  all  this  is  in  the  hands  of  the  President — 
it  is  "martial  law."  Federal  troops  should  never  be  called 
out  to  aid  and  assist  the  civil  magistrates,  but  only  to  sup- 
port the  Constitution  and  to  enforce  the  laws,  and  while 
doing  so  the  authority  of  the  commanders  in  the  field  should 
be  supreme,  or  at  least  independent  of  the  civil  courts. 

On  all  occasions  of  civil  strife,  be  it  riot  or  revolution,  the 
army,  as  an  existing  outward  and  visible  sign  of  Federal 
authority  and  power,  can  never  act  as  a  "posse  comitatus  " 
under  State  magisterial  control;  it  must  always  be  regarded 
as  a  gendarmery,  or  National  police — instrumentalities  of 
the  General  Government — and  as  such  it  should  be  respon- 
sible for  its  acts  to  the  Federal  laws  alone.  Any  other 
status  than  this  impairs  its  efficiencj-  by  destroying  its 
morale.  Therefore,  to  insure  this  end  and  protect  its  per- 
sonnel from  legal  technicalities  causing  responsibility, 
whenever  it  is  necessary  for  United  Slates  troops  lo  be 
called  into  service  within  the  territory  of  the  separate 
Slates,  the  President  should  pave  the  waj-  by  declaring 
martial  law  in  the  district  where  civil  anarchy  reigns. 

If  the  mob  confronting  a  detachment  of  United  States 
troops  were  to  know  and  understand  clearly  that  the 
soldiers  and  their  officers  were  responsible  for  their  acts 
only  to  the  military  authority,  no  bloodshed  would  ever  be 
necessary  after  the  troops  appeared  upon  the  scene.  There 
is  nothing  on  earth  so  cowardly  as  a  mob,  unless  it  is 
the  press.  Fear  and  the  certainly  that  no  trifling  would  be 
done  would  be  stronger  than  gunpowder  in  attaining  the 
desired  result;  and  before  the  commands — "Aim — Fire!" 
could  be  given,  the  congregation  of  so-called  sovereign  citi- 
zens would  have  suddenly  vanished  into  thin  air,  leaving  a 
cloud  of  dust  behind,  while  the  modern  military  maxim, 
"How  to  Handle  Mobs"  could  l^e  written  in  a  volume 
briefer  than  its  title.  Mobs,  like  nations,  are  governed  by 
might,  and  the  strongest,  most  powerful  aid  to  such  govern- 
ment is  the  object  lesson  to  be  derived  from  a  knowledge  of 
the  certain  and  swift  application  of  this  might  upon  the 
least  provocation.  As  long  as  the  writ  of  habeas  corpus  is 
allowed  to  stand  unsuspended,  the  .soldier  must  individually 
answer  for  his  actions  lo  the  local  Court  of  Justice  instead  of 
to  the  authority  which  called  him  into  service.  In  spile  of 
the  episode  at  Appomalox  thirty  years  ago,  and  the  then 
supposed  practical  seltlenient  of  a  question  which  romance 
calls  the  "  lost  cause"  State  rights,  the  principles  for  which 
the  South  then  fought  are  as  strong  to-day  as  they  ever 
were  and  are  clung  to  just  as  tenaciously  by  the  people.  It 
is  absurd  for  the  Federal  Government  lo  attempt  to  tem- 
porize or  compromise  with  Stale  authority.  Martial  law 
should  be  declared  as  a  preliminary  whenever  Federal 
troops  are  called  out,  and  the  soldier  thereby  protected  from 
the  consequences  of  obeying  orders.  The  gain  in  confi- 
dence and  prestige  by  adopting  this  course  would  more  than 
compensate  for  the  howl  which  would  be  raised  against  the 
"indignity"  imposed  upon  the  beloved  judiciary.  A 
wholesome  respect  for  the  military  arm— the  true  symbol  of 
government — would  be  inculcated,  which  would  greatly 
lessen  the  necessity  of  any  actual  recourse  to  force  of  arms. 
Had  martial  law  l)een  proclaimed  when  the  Federal  troops 
marched  into  Sacramento  on  the  morning  of  July  11, 
1894,  the  strike  would  have  been  suppressed  much  more 
promptly,  the  lixeculive  Committee  of  the  A.  R.  U.  would 
not  have  continued  their  defiant,  lawless,  and  insolent  alti- 
tude; the  train  which  hurled  five  poor  soldiers  to  their 
death  would  never  have  beon  wrecked,  or  if  .so,  the  murder- 
ers would  have  been  promptly  punished  for  their  dastardly 
crime,  and  Yolo  County  would  have  been  spared  the  ex- 
pense of  a  farcical  trial  which  even  the  Judge  of  the  Court,  in 
dismissing  the  jury  who  had  lendered  a  verdict  of  "  not 
guilty,"  characterized  as  a  "  travesty  on  justice." 

Respectfully, 

Federai.. 


A  Scottish  church;  it  was,  which  unable  to  pay  its  pastor, 
accepted  the  offer  of  a  soap  firm  of  one  hundred  dollars 
a  year,  for  five  years,  for  the  privilege  of  putting  a  big  sign 
up  in  the  gallery. 
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THE    WAV  E 


THE  SYLPH  OF  THE  TERROR. 


BY  WILLIAM  LE  QUEUX. 


"  Ah!  you  in  England,  here,  are  alwaj's  debounaire,  while 
we  in  Charleroi  are  always  trisle,  always." 

The  dark-eyeit,  handsome  girl  sighed,  lying  lazily  back 
among  the  cushions  of  the  boat,  allowing  the  rudder  lines 
to  hang  so  loosely  that  our  course  became  soinewhat  erratic. 
I  had  been  spending  one  of  the  hot  afternoons  of  last  July 
gos'-ipiug  and  drinking  tea  on  the  riverside  lawn  of  a  friend's 
house  at  Datchet,  and  now  at  sunset  had  taken  for  a  row 
this  pretty  Belgian  whom  my  hostess  had  introduced  as 
Ceci.e  Demage. 

"Is  this  your  first  visit  to  London?"  I  asked,  noticing 
she  spoke  English  fluently,  but  with  a  pleasing  accent. 

"  Oh,  no,"  she  replied,  laughing.  "  I  have  been  here 
already  two  times.    1  like  j-our  couutry  so  ve-ry  much." 

"  And  you  came  here  for  pleasure— just  for  a  little  holi- 
day?" 

"Yes,"  she  answered,  lifting  her  long  lashes  for  an 
instant.    "  Of  course  I  travel  for — for  pleasure  always." 

Fixing  my  eyes  upon  her  steadily,  I  remained  silent,  pull- 
ing long,  slow  strokes.  The  evening  was  calm  and  delight- 
ful, but  the  blood-red  after-glow  no  longer  reflected  on  the 
placid  Thames,  for  already  the  purple  haze  was  gathering. 

"You  know  many  Belgians  in  London,  I  suppose?"  I 
said  at  last. 

"  Oh  dear,  no  !  "  she  answered  with  a  rippling  laugh,  toy- 
ing with  one  of  her  gloves  that  lay  on  the  cushion  beside  her. 
"True,  I  know  some  of  the  people  at  our  Legation  ;  but  I 
come  abroad  to  visit  the  English,  not  the  Belgians." 

"And  you  have  never  visited  West  Hill,  Sydenham, 
mademoiselle?"  I  asked,  resting  upon  the  oars  suddenly, 
and  looking  straight  into  her  dark,  wide-open  eyes. 

She  started,  but  next  second  recovered  her  self-possession. 

"No.  not  to  my  knowledge." 

"  And  have  you  never  met  Fedor  Nikiforovitch  ;  has  he 
never  addressed  you  by  your  proper  name,  Sonia  Ostroff  ?  " 

The  color  left  her  face  instantly,  as  she  started  up  with  a 
look  of  abject  terror  in  her  eyes. 

"M'sieurisof  the  Secret  Police!"  she  gasped  hoarsely, 
clenching  her  hands.    "  Dieu!    Then  I  am  betrayed  !  " 

"  No,"  I  answered  calmly.  "  I  am  aware  that  mademois- 
elle is  an  active  member  of  the  Narodnaya  Volya,  but  I,  too, 
am  a  friend  of  the  Cause  ;  "  and  I  added  a  word  which 
signifies  indivisibility,  and  is  the  recognized  password  of 
the  Circle  of  desperate  Russian  revolutionists  to  which  she 
belonged.  It  gave  her  confidence,  and  she  sank  back  upon 
the  cushions,  questioning  me  how  I  had  recognized  her. 

"I  heard  you  were  masquerading  in  Loudon,"  I  said; 
"  and  among  other  members  of  the  Circle  who  are  here  at 
the  present  moment  are  young  Paul  Tchartkoff,  Sergius 
KaraniasofF,  and  Ivan  Petrovitch." 

"  But — but  who  are  you,  m'sieur,  that  you  should  know  so 
much  about  the  Naroduaj-a  VoKa?  When  we  were  intro- 
duced, I  failed  to  catch  your  name  distinctly." 

"My  name  is  Andrew  Verney,  and  I  am  an  English 
journalist." 

"Andrew  Verney!  Ah  !  of  course  I  have  heard  of  you 
many  times  !  You  were  the  English  newspaper  correspond- 
ent who,  while  living  at  Warsaw,  became  one  of  Us,  and 
wrote  articles  to  your  journal  advocating  the  emancipation 
of  our  country  and  the  inviolability  of  the  individual  and  of 
his  rights  as  a  man.  You  assisted  us  in  bringing  our  case 
vividly  before  the  English  people,  and  in  raising  money  to 
carry  on  the  propaganda.  But,  alas  !  the  iron  hand  of  the 
Minister  of  the  Interior  fell  upon  you." 

Yes,"  I  said,  laughing  ;  "  I  was  expelled  with  a  cancelled 
passport,  and  an  intimation  from  the  Press  Bureau  at  Peters- 
burg that  whatever  I  wrote  in  future  would  not  be  allowed 
to  enter  Russia." 

Our  boat  was  drifting,  so  I  bent  again  to  the  oars,  and 
rowed  back  to  the  lawn  of  our  hostess. 

The  beautiful  girl,  who,  lolling  back  upon  the  saddlebags, 
conime  iced  to  chatter  in  P'rench  about  mutual  friends  in 
Warsaw,  in  Moscow,  and  in  Petersburg,  was  none  other  than 
Sonia  OslroflF,  known  to  every  Nihilist  in  and  out  of  Russia 
as  "  The  Sylph  of  the  Terror."  Her  slim  figure,  her  chiUl- 
ish  face,  her  delicate  complexion  and  charming  dimples 
made  her  appear  little  more  than  a  girl  ;  yet  I  well  knew 
how  her  bold,  daring  schemes  had  caused  the  Tzar  .-Mexan- 
der  to  tremble.  The  daujjhter  of  a  wealthy  widow  moving 
in  the  best  society  in  Petersburg,  she  had  become  imbued 
with  convictions  that  had  induced  her  to  join  the  Nihilists. 
From  that  moment  she  had  become  one  of  their  most  active 
tnenibers,  and  on  the  death  of  her  mother,  devoted  all  the 
money  she  inherited  to  the  cause.  Many  were  the  remark- 
able stories  I  had  heard  of  the  manner  in  which  she  had 
arranged  attempts  upon  the  lives  of  the  Tzar  and  his  Minis- 
ters ;  how,  on  one  occasion,  with  extraordinary  courage, 
she  had  taken  the  life  of  a  police  spy  with  her  own  hand  ; 
and  how  cleverly  she  had  always  managed  to  elude  the 
vigilance  of  the  ubiquitous  agents  of  the  Third  Section  oi 
the  Ministry  of  the  Interior.  Yet,  as  she  laughed  lightly, 
and  pulled  the  rudder  line  sharply,  bringing  us  up  to  the 
steps  before  our  hostess's  house,  few  would  have  suspected 
Cecile  Demage  the  chic,  flippant  daughter  of  a  Belgian 
mine-owner,  to  be  the  same  person  as  Sonia  OstrofF,  the 
renowned  "  Sylph  of  the  Terror,"  who  spent  the  greater 
part  of  her  time  in  hiding  from  the  police  in  the  under- 
ground cellar  of  a  presumably  disused  house  near  the  Ekat- 
erinski  in  Petersburg. 

Hal  f  an  hour  later  we  were  sitting  opposite  each  other  at  din- 
ner, where  she  shone  brilliantly  as  a  conversationalist.  Sev- 
eral persons  were  present  who  had  met  her  in  society  in 
Brussels ;  but  none  suspected  the  truth — I  alone  held  her 
secret. 

When  later  that  night  we  bade  each  other  farewell  at 
Waterloo  Station,  she  managed  to  whisper,  "I  shall  be  at 
Fedor's  on  Thursday  night  at  nine.  Meet  me  there.  Do 
not  fail." 

"Very  well,"  I  replied;  and  allowing  her  well-gloved 
hand  to  rest  in  mine  for  a  moment,  she  bade  me  au  revoir, 
entered  a  cab,  and  was  driven  away. 

As  1  walked  into  Fedor  Nikiloiovitch's  haudsomely  fur- 
nished drawing-room  at  Sj'denham  to  keep  my  appointment, 
my  host  rose  to  greet  me.  He  was  tall,  thin,  and  slightly 
bent  by  a^e.  In  Warsaw  I  had  known  htm  as  an  active 
revolutionist,  and,  indeed,  the  men  who  were  with  him — 
Tchartkoff,  Petrovitch,  and  Kararaasoff— were  a  trio  of 
daring  fellows,  who,  alone  and  unaided,  had  committed 
many  startling  outrages.    Several  others  were  in  the  room, 


I  and  among  them  I  noticed  two  ladies,  Mascha  Karelin  and 
Vera  IrteneflF,  whom  I  had  frequently  met  at  secret  meetings 
of  the  Circle  at  Warsaw. 

"Sonia  told  me  you  were  coming,"  Fedor  said  gayly. 
'•This  is  the  final  council.  The  attempt  will  be  made 
to-morrow,"  he  added  in  a  whisper. 

"The  attempt?    What  do  you  mean?"  I  asked. 

"  It  will  all  be  explained  in  due  course,"  turning  away  to 
greet  another  member  who  at  that  moment  arrived. 

"In  a  few  moments  Sonia,  in  a  striking  evening  toilet, 
and  wearing  a  magnificent  diamond  necklet,  entered  smil- 
ing, being  greeted  enthusiastically  on  every  hand.  We  ex- 
changed a  few  words,  then,  when  every  one  was  seated  in 
silent  expectancy,  "The  Sylph  of  the  Terror"  look  up  a 
position  on  the  tiger's  skin  stretched  before  the  hearth. 
The  door  having  been  closed,  and  precautions  taken  so  that 
there  should  be  no  eavesdroppers  at  the  windoA-s  that  over- 
looked the  flower  garden  at  the  tear,  in  clear,  distinct  tones 
she  addressed  the  assemblage  in  Russian  as  "  P'ellow  coun- 
cillors of  the  Narodnaya  Volya."  She  referred  to  the 
manifesto  of  the  Narodnoe  Pravo,  and  said,  "Autocracy, 
after  receiving  its  most  vivid  expres-ion  and  impersonation 
in  the  reign  of  the  present  Tzar,  has  with  irrefutable  clear- 
ness proved  its  impotence  to  create  such  an  order  of  things 
as  should  secure  our  country  the  fullest  and  most  regular 
developments  of  all  her  spiritual  and  material  forces." 
Then,  with  a  fire  of  enthusiasm  in  her  dark,  flashing  eyes, 
she  referred  to  the  thousands  of  political  prisoners,  many  of 
them  their  own  relatives  and  friends,  who  had  been 
banished  without  trial  to  Siberia,  to  rot  in  the  dread' d  silver 
mines  of  Nerchinsk,  or  die  of  fever  in  the  filthy  Stapes  of 
the  Great  Post  Road. 

"Desperate  cases  require  desperate  remedies,"  she  con- 
tinued, glancing  around  her  small  audience.  "Hundreds 
of  our  innocent  comrades  are  at  this  moment  being  ariested 
in  Warsaw,  and  hurried  off  to  the  Trans-Baikdl  without 
trial,  merely  because  Gourko  desires  to  curry  favor  with  his 
Imperial  master." 

'  Shame  !  "  they  cried,  with  one  accord. 

"  He  must  die,"  ejaculated  Fedor. 

"  Shall  we  allow  our  brothers  and  our  sisters  to  be 
snatched  from  us  without  raising  a  hand  to  save  them?' 
she  asked  excitedly.  "No  Long  enough  have  we  been 
idle.  To-morrow,  here,  in  London,  we  shall  strike  such  a 
blow  for  the  liberty  of  Russia  that  the  world  will  be  con- 
vulsed." 

"All  is  ready,  sister,"  Fedor  observed.  "The  arrange- 
ments for  escape  are  perfect.  By  midnight  to-morrow  we 
shall  have  separated,  and  not  even  the  bloodhounds  of  the 
Third  Section  will  be  able  to  trace  us." 

"  Then  let  us  see  the  shell,"  she  said. 

Walking  over  to  a  bookcase,  he  touched  a  spring,  and 
part  of  one  of  the  rows  of  books  flew  open,  disclosing  a 
secret  cupboard  benind.  The  backs  of  the  books  were  imi- 
tations, concealing  a  spacious  niche,  from  which  the  Nihilist 
drew  forth  a  thick  volume  about  seven  inches  long  by  five 
wide,  bound  in  black  cloth.  It  was  an  imitation  of  a  popu- 
lar edition  of  Charles  Lamb's  works. 

The  bomb  was  in  the  form  of  a  book  I 

Sonia,  into  whose  delicate  hands  he  gave  it,  examined  it 
critically,  with  a  grim  smile  of  satisfaction,  then  placed  it 
carefully  upon  a  little  Moorish  coffee-stool  at  her  side. 

"  It  is  excelleiitlv  made,  excites  no  suspicion,  and  reflects 
the  greatest  credit  upon  you  F'edor.  You  are  indeed  a 
genius!"  she  said,  laughing.  Then,  seriously,  she  asked. 
■'  Is  every  one  present  prepared  to  sacrifice  his  or  her  life  in 
this  attempt?" 

"  We  are,"  they  answered,  with  one  accord. 

"I  think,  then,  that  we  are  all  agreed  both  as  to  the 
necessity  of  this  acliou,  as  well  as  to  the  manner  the  coup 
shall  he  accomplished.  In  order  that  each  one's  memory 
shall  be  refreshed,  I  will  briefly  repeat  the  arrangements. 
To-morrow  night,  punctually  at  eight  o'clock,  the  man  con- 
demned to  die  will  visit  the  Lyceum  Theater,  entering  by 
the  private  door  in  Burleigh  Street.  The  person  using  the 
shell  must  stand  at  the  Strand  corner  of  that  street,  and  the 
blow  must  be  delivered  just  as  the  carriage  turns  Irom  the 
■strand,  so  that  in  the  crowd  in  the  latt-r  thoroughfare 
escape  may  be  easy.  It  must  be  distinctly  remembered, 
however,  that  the  personage  to  be  'removed'  will  occupy 
the  second  carriage — not  the  first." 

"Will  he  be  alone?"  asked  the  dark-bearded,  ruffianly 
fellow  I  knew  as  Sergius  KaramasoflF. 

"  Yes.  We  have  taken  due  precautions.  Come,  let  us 
decide  who  shall  deliver  the  blow."  And  while  Fedor 
wrote  a  word  on  a  piece  of  paper  and  folding  it,  placed  it  with 
eleven  other  similar  pieces  in  a  Dresden  bowl.  Sonia  Ostroff' 
continued  to  discu.ss  where  they  should  next  meet  after  the 
coup  At  last  it  was  arrani<ed,  upon  her  su'^gestion.  that 
they  should  all  assemble  at  the  house  of  Karama-ofiF  in 
Warsaw  at  9  P.  M.  on  the  twenty-first,  thus  allowing  a  fort- 
night in  which  to  get  back  to  Poland. 

The  scraps  of  paper  were  shuffled,  and  every  one  drew, 
including  myself,  for  I  had  taken  theoathtothe  revolution- 
ary section  of  the  Narodnaya  Volya,  and,  being  present, 
was  therefore  compelled  to  share  the  risk.  Judge  my  joy, 
however,  on  opening  mine  and  finding  it  a  blank.  The 
person  to  whom  the  dangerous  task  fell  made  no  sign,  there- 
fore all  were  unaware  who  would  make  the  attempt.  The 
strictest  secrecy  is  always  preserved  in  a  Nihilistic  Circle, 
so  that  the  members  are  never  aware  of  the  identity  of  the 
person  who  commits  an  outrage. 

But  the  business  of  the  secret  council  was  over,  the  cun- 
ningly concealed  bomb  was  removed  to  a  place  where  it 
was  not  likely  to  be  accidently  knocked  down,  and  the 
remainder  of  the  evening  passed  in  pleasant  conversation. 
I  had  become  fascinated  by  Sonia's  beauty,  and  when  I 
found  myself  sitting  alone  with  her  in  a  corner  of  the  room 
where  we  could  not  be  overheard.  I  whispered  into  her  ear 
words  of  love  and  tenderness.  vShe,  on  her  part,  seemed  to 
have  no  aversion  to  a  mild  flirtation,  and  admitted  frankly 
that  she  had  pleasant  recollections  of  the  sunset  hour  upon 
the  Thames. 

"Who  is  the  man  condemned  to  death?"  I  asked  pres- 
ently. 

"What!  are  you  unaware?"  she  exclaimed  in  surprise. 
"  Why,  the  Tzarevitch." 

"The  Tzarevich  ?    And  you  intend  to  murder  him ? " 

She  shrugged  her  shoulders,  replying,  "  We  have  followed 
him  here  because  he  is  not  so  closely  guarded  as  in  Peters- 
burg. If  we  succeed  there  will  be  no  heir-apparent,  for  the 
Grand  Duke  George  is  already  dying  in  the  Caucasus,  and 
the  days  of  the  autocrat  Alexander  are  numbered.  He  will 
die  sooner  than  the  world  imagines." 

The  flippant  manner  in  which  she  spoke  of  death  ap- 
palled me  ;  nevertheless,  when  I  bade  her  farewell,  I  was 


deeply  in  love  with  her,  and  promised  to  be  in  the  vicinity 
01  the  scene  of  the  tragedy  on  the  morrow. 

I  knew  all  the  details  of  this  desperate  plot  to  kill  the 
Russian  heir-apparent — then  on  a  brief  visit  to  Loudon  with 
his  fiancee — yet  I  dared  not  inform  the  police,  for  the 
I  terrible  vengeance  of  the  Ciicle  was  always  swift  and 
i  always  fatal.  Helpless  to  avert  the  calamity,  I  passed 
the  long  day  in  breathless  anxiety,  dreading  the  fatal 
moment  when  the  blow  would  be  struck.  By  some  strange 
intuition  I  felt  that  my  every  action  was  watched  by  emis- 
saries of  the  Nihilists,  who  feared  treachery  on  my  part, 
lor,  as  a  journalist,  I  was  personally  acquainted  with  a  num- 
ber of  officers  at  Scotland  Yard.  Hour  by  hour  I  strove  to 
devise  some  plan  by  which  I  might  prevent  the  foul  murder 
that  was  about  to  be  perpetrated  ;  but,  alas  !  no  solution  of 
the  problem  presented  itself.  The  plans  bad  been  laid  with 
such  care  and  forethought,  that  undoubtedly  the  Tzarevitch 
would  fall  a  victim,  and  Russia  would  be  plunged  into 
mourning. 

At  length  twilight  deepened  into  night,  and  as  I  walked 
from  Charing  Cross  down  the  noisy,  bustling  Strand,  the 
gas  lamps  were  already  alight,  and  the  queues  were  form- 
ing outside  the  theaters  On  passing  the  steps  leading  to 
Exeter  Hall,  I  was  startled  by  a  hand  being  laid  upon  my 
arm,  and  found  beside  me  an  elderly  woman,  poorlv  clad, 
wearing  a  faded  and  battered  bonnet,  with  a  black,  thread- 
bare shawl  wrapped  around  her. 

"You  have  not  failed,  then?"  she  exclaimed  in  low 
tones,  that  in  an  instant  I  recognized. 

"  You,  Sonia  ?    And  in  this  disguise  !  "  I  cried. 

"Hush!  or  we  may  be  overheard!"  she  said  quickly. 
"The  choice  fell  upon  me,  but — but  I  have  had  a  fainting 
fit,  caused  by  over-excitement,  and  I  cannot  trust  my.self;  " 
and  she  caused  me  to  walk  back  and  turn  up  Exeter  Street, 
a  short  and  practically  deserted  thoroughfare  close  by. 

"  Think,  are  not  the  risks  too  great?"  I  urged.  "Why 
not  abandon  this  attempt?  " 

"I  have  sworn  to  make  it,"  she  answered  determinedly. 

"And  the  others — where  are  they  ?  " 

"  An  alarm  has  been  raised.  BaranofF,  the  chief  of  the 
Third  Section,  suspects,  and  is  in  London  in  search  of  us. 
We  have  all  left  London,  with  the  exception  of  Karamasofi", 
who  remains  to  witness  the  attempt,  and  make  a  report  to 
the  council." 

"And  you  will  risk  your  life  and  liberty  by  endeavoring 
to  strike  this  murderous  blow,  of  which  you  do  not  feel 
yourself  physically  capable?  For  my  sake,  Sonia,  defer 
the  attempt  until  another  occasion." 

"I  cannot,  even  though  you  love  me;  "  and  her  slim 
fingers  tightened  upon  mine.  Then,  a  second  later,  she 
clasped  her  bands  to  her  forehead,  and,  reeling,  would 
have  fallen,  had  I  not  supported  her. 

'■  How — how  very  foolish  I  am  !  "  she  said,  a  few  moments 
later.  "  P'orgive  me."  Then,  as  she  steadied  herself  and 
strolled  slowly  by  my  side,  she  suddenly  asked  earnestly — 

"  Do  you  really  love  me,  Andrew?" 

"  I  do,"  I  answered  fervently. 

"Then  dare  you — dare  you,  for  my  sake,  Andrew— dare 
you  throw  the  bomb  f  "  she  whispered  hoarsely. 

Her  suggestion  startled  me     I  halted  amazed. 

"  I — I  could  not — I  really  could  not,"  I  stammered. 

"  Ah  !  it  is  as  I  thought — you  do  not  love  me,"  she  said 
reproachfully.  "  But  it  is  time  I  took  up  my  position  at  the 
next  corner.  If  I  die,  it  will  be  because  you  refused  your 
assistance.    Farewell  !  " 

Before  I  could  detain  her,  she  had  turned  into  the  Strand, 
and  was  lost  among  the  bu-tling  crowd.  Hurrying,  I  over- 
took her  before  she  gained  the  corner  of  Burleigh  Street. 

'■  I  have  changed  my  mind,  Sonia,"  I  .^aid.  "Give  it  to 
me  ;  I  will  act  in  your  stead  Fly  to  a  place  of  safety,  and 
I  will  meet  you  in  Warsaw  on  the  day  apjx>int«d." 

From  beneath  her  shawl  she  carefully  handed  me  the 
bomb.  It  was  Ilea  y,  weighing  fully  eight  pounds.  Slip- 
ping it  into  the  capacious  pocket  of  the  covert  coat  I  was 
wearing,  I  stood  at  the  street  corner.  Sonia  refused  to 
leave,  declaring  that  she  would  remain  to  witness  the  death 
of  the  son  of  the  Autocrat. 

Tremtiling  and  breathless,  I  stood  dreading  the  fatal 
moment,  knowing  that  my  pocket  contained  sufficient  picric 
acid  to  wreck  the  whole  street. 

Seconds  seemed  hours. 

'  As  soon  as  you  have  thrown  it,  fly  for  your  life,"  urged 
Sonia.    Then  we  remained  silent  in  watchful  readiness. 

Suddenly,  almost  before  we  were  aware  of  it,  one  of  the 
Marlborough  House  carriages  dashed  round  the  corner  past 
us,  and  drew  up  before  the  small  door  at  the  rear  of  the 
Lyceum.  It  was  an  exciting  moment.  Without  hesitation 
I  took  out  the  deadly  missile,  and  none  too  soon,  indeed, 
for  a  second  later  the  Tzarevitch's  carriage  followed,  and 
just  as  it  passed,  I  hurled  it  with  all  my  force  against  the 
wheels.  Turning,  I  dashed  away  across  to  the  opposite  side 
of  the  Strand,  and  was  there  overtaken,  a  few  seconds  later, 
by  Sonia  and  Karamasoff. 

"  It  has  not  exploded  ! "  they  panted,  in  one  breath. 

"  No,"  I  said.    "  How  do  you  account  for  it  ?  " 

"  The  tube  of  acid  has  not  broken,"  KaramasofTsaid.  "  I 
predicted  failure  when  I  saw  it.  But  let  us  go.  Sooner  or 
later  a  horse  will  kick  it,  or  a  wheel  will  pass  over  it.  and 
then— pouf !  " 

'Farewell,"  I  said,  and  we  hurriedly  separated,  each 
going  in  a  difiFerent  direction,  both  of  my  companions 
momentarily  expecting  to  hear  a  terrific  report. 

But  they  were  disappointed,  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour  later 
I  dropped  Nikiforovitch's  bomb  into  the  Thames  from 
Waterloo  Bridge,  and  next  day  an  urchin  was  rewarded 
with  a  shilling  for  bringing  to  my  chambers  a  copy  of 
Lamb's  works.  It  was  sadly  soiled  and  damaged,  but  bore 
on  its  fly-leaf  my  name  and  address.  He  said  he  had  found 
it  in  the  gutter  in  Burleigh  Street. 

Events  have  occurred  rapidly  since  that  memorable  even- 
ing. The  Tzarevitch,  unaware  of  how  near  he  was  to  a 
swift  and  terrible  death,  is  now  Nicholas  II.  of  Russia  ; 
while  the  pretty  Sonia  OstroS',  still  in  ignorance  of  how  her 
plot  was  thwarted,  is  at  the  present  moment  toiling  in  the 
gloomy  depths  of  the  Savenski  mine  in  Eastern  Siberia. 
— From  '^Stolen  Souls." 

One  of  tne  objects  01  the  King  of  Portugal  in  coming  to 
London  is  to  consult  a  London  jeweler  as  to  the  propter 
maintenance  of  the  Crown  jewels.  The  Portugese  Crown  is 
reputed  to  be  the  most  gorgeous  in  the  world,  and  its 
intrinsic  value  is  put  down  at  about  32,000,000  francs. 
After  it,  comes  the  Crown  of  Russia,  valued  at  12,000,000 
francs,  and  then  that  of  England  at  8,000,000  francs,  or 
320,000/. 
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CAU5ERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


The  most  popular  institution  of  the  season  in  Paris  is  the 
Palace  of  Ice,  which  is  cooled  by  grea'.  blocks  of  ice,  till 
stoves  are  a  necessity,  and  ladies  wear  sealskins  and  furs 
of  otter,  marten,  sable,  chinchilla,  and  squirrel.  The  ladies 
dance,  while  the  men  drink  cocktails,  the  orchestra  plays 
the  newest  airs,  and  pretty  successors  of  Therese  sing 

Jeun's  fill's,  gardez  bien 
Liug-a-liiig  I 

Ce  qui  vous  ap-par-tient, 

C  'est  fra-gil'  comme  un 
Ling-a-ling  ! 

Et  jamais  ca  n'  re-vient; 

Sur-veiMez  o  com-bien  ! 

A-vec  s6-ve-ri-t6 

Le  Lin-galing,  a-ling,  ling 

Lin-galiug,  a-liug,  liug, 

L,iu-ga-liug,  a-ling,  liug  \k  I 

There  is  a  story  that  an  Ice  Palace  is  to  be  established  at 
New  York. 

The  demi-monde  has  put  its  foot  down  in  Paris,  and 
insists  on  admission  to  the  Palais  de  Glace.  At  first  the 
directors  winked  at  the  advent  of  Aspasia,  and  when  a 
prudent  matron  observed  that  there  was  a  large  propor- 
tion of  tares  among  the  wheat,  the  manager  replied,  that  in 
the  Gospel  the  cultivator  was  warned  not  to  pull  up  the 
tares  lest  he  should  tear  up  the  wheat  also.  The  difficulty 
was  finally  adjusted  by  a  rule  that  from  9  a.  m.  to  5  P.  M, 
the  Palace  should  be  reserved  for  real  ladies;  from  5 
to  7  the  two  classes  were  to  enjoy  the  Palace  jointly, 
after  7  it  was  to  be  the  exclusive  dominion  of  the  tares. 
A  wicked  scandal-monger  says  that  the  night  attendance  is 
the  largest  of  the  day,  and  that  it  often  contains  representa- 
tives of  the  Faubourg. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Cady  Stanton  announces  a  new  version  of 
the  Bible,  to  be  called  "  The  Woman's  Bible."  It  has 
a  slight  flavor  of  Voltaire's  "  La  Bible  Enfiu  Explique." 
She  resents  fiercely  the  notion  that  Eve  was  a  rib  taken 
from  Adam's  side — an  afterthought — as  she  contemptuously 
describes  her.  Nor  does  she  believe  that  she  tempted  Adam 
with  an  apple,  but  is  sure  it  must  have  been  a  quince.  She 
thinks  it  is  to  Satan's  credit  that  he  did  not  try  to  tempt 
her  with  rich  dresses  or  orilliant  jewels,  which,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  might  have  been  out  of  place  in  a  fig-leaf  era.  As  to 
Adam,  Mrs.  Stanton  pronounces  his  conduct  dastardly, 
especially  when  he  tried  to  shield  himself  behind  his 
wife's  fig-leaf. 

*  *  * 

The  good  old  lady  is  distracted  to  know  where  Cain  got 
a  wife,  and  where  Cain's  grandson,  Lamech,  found,  not  one, 
but  two  wives.  Such  unions,  she  thinks,  must  have  "  per- 
plexed "  the  Creator  himself.  She  understands  all  about 
the  Ark,  which,  she  says,  was  made  of  India-rubber; 
if  women  had  helped  build  it  they  would  have  put  portholes 
in  the  sides.  The  dear  old  lady  is  blind  to  the  rich  Oriental 
color  in  the  noble  story  of  Sarah  and  Hagar.  She  snap- 
pishly chides  Sarah  for  being  untruthful,  unkind,  and 
undignified;  and  discerns  nothing  in  the  touching  picture 
of  Hagar  in  the  wilderness,  turning  her  back  so  that  she 
shall  not  see  her  son  die,  but  an  example  of  the  brutal 
cruelty  of  man. 

*  *  * 

She  throws  new  light  on  the  reason  why  women  wear 
their  hats  in  church.  Her  co-laborer,  Mrs.  Southworth, 
has  discovered  that  the  passage  in  Genesis  which  states  that 
the  sons  of  God  took  themselves  wives  among  the  daughters 
of  men,  refers  to  a  transaction  which  occurred  shortly 
after  the  creation.  It  appears  that  the  angels  in  heaven 
grew  weary  of  celibate  lives,  and  resolved  to  act  as  the 
Romans  did  in  the  time  of  the  Sabines.  They  swooped 
down  upon  the  earth,  and  carried  off  plump  young  girls 
by  the  hair  of  their  head.  To  prevent  such  accidents  in  the 
future,  it  was  ordered  that  women  should  wear  headdresses 
in  church.  St.  Paul  refers  to  the  rule  in  the  First  Corin. 
tbians.  It  was  adopted  by  the  early  church,  and,  quite 
lately,  the  wife  of  a  British  ofiicer  who  attended  service  at  a 
cathedral  bare-headed  was  admonished  by  a  bishop,  and 
was  warned  that  she  could  not  be  admitted  to  the  sacred 
edifice  unless  she  wore  something  on  her  head,  even  if  it 
was  nothing  more  than  a  bird's  nest.  That  is  why  girls 
always  exhibit  their  spring  hats  at  the  morning  service  on 
Easter  Sunday. 

*  *  * 

They  are  enlarging  the  United  States  language  in  Chicago. 
At  a  restaurant  if  a  guest  wants  a  dish  of  pig's  feet,  he  calls 
for  a  "Trilby";  a  glass  of  water  is  an  "  Eskimo,"  and  a 
deviled  crab  is  "one  plale  of  hot  dtvils." 


There  are  to  be  only  two  patriarch  balls  this  winter  at 
New  York.  Mr.  Robert  G.  Remsen  has  been  chosen  Presi- 
dent of  the  Society.    But  so  much  bitterness  was  roused 


last  year  by  the  exclusion  of  certain  persons  whom  Mr. 
McAllister  declared  to  be  goats,  while  they  asserted  that 
they  were  sheep,  that  the  issue  of  the  invitations  has  been 
entrusted  to  a  committee  of  five  discreet  and  anonymous 
matrons. 

Tremendous  excitement  has  arisen  out  of  certain  alleged 
discoveries  by  Officer  O'Rourke  of  disgusting  depravity  on 
Barbary  Coast.  It  appears  that  certain  dirty  lillle  birds  of 
prej',  of  the  kind  which  haunt.^  gentlemen's  offices  with  a 
bag  and  a  basket  convenient  for  carrying  off  plunder,  found 
three  or  four  silly  and  bestial  old  men,  and  grossly  misbe- 
haved— whereupon  Officer  O'Rourke,  moved  by  a  pure  love 
of  morality,  arrested  the  old  men,  and  Jusiice  Campbell, 
though  he  must  have  realized  as  every  one  else  did,  that 
the  testimony  of  the  juvenile  sinners  was  a  mass  of  perjury, 
and  that  they  had  been  coached  by  knaves  on  blackmail 
bent,  held  the  old  rascals  for  trial  on  charges  of  felony. 
People  would  not  be  sorry  if  they  could  be  strung  to  a 
lamp-post. 

^     ^  ^ 

In  most  cities  the  incident  would  have  been  hushed  up; 
here  a  large  body  of  women  and  members  of  the  clergy 
have  held  meetings,  and  called  upon  the  world  to  witness 
what  a  wicked  place  San  Francisco  is.  A  meeting  or  meet- 
ings have  been  held,  and  vociferous  screeches  for  sexual 
purity  have  risen  to  high  heaven. 

Such  shameful  infamies  occur  in  all  cities  which  contain 
unprincipled  and  rapacious  mothers,  cunning  ill-begotten 
children,  and  depraved  old  men.  Yet  though  these  classes 
flourish  in  New  York,  London,  and  Paris,  and  elsewhere, 
it  rarely  happens  that  prosecutions  follow  the  discovery  of 
their  guilt,  for  the  simple  reason  that  an  enlightened  public 
opinion  long  ago  decided  that  more  mischief  was  done  by 
calling  attention  to  its  existence,  than  by  punishing  it  under 
the  forms  of  law.  The  gentlemen  and  ladies  who  exhausted 
their  lungs  in  denouncing  the  sins  of  Barbary  Coast,  would 
think  themselves  ill-used  if  it  were  said  of  them  that  they 
are  at  the  present  moment  promoting  the  infamies  they 
denounce.  Yet  they  are;  they  have  taught  hundreds  of 
wretched  little  girl  sinners  how  they  can  earn  a  dime  or 
two;  and  they  have  apprized  lecherous  old  villains  how 
they  can  gratify  their  putrescent  tastes.  There  is  nothing 
so  mischievous  in  life  as  a  well-meaning  preacher  of  moral- 
ity who  is  too  stupid  and  too  ignorant  to  measure  the  eff^ects 
of  his  teaching. 

*     *  * 

A  resident  of  Porkopolis  had  a  passage  at  arms  with  a 
San  Franciscan,  and  invited  him  to  mortal  combat.  "Sir," 
said  the  gentleman  from  the  slope,  "  you  will  excuse  me;  if 
I  should  thrust  my  rapier  against  your  hide  I  should  blunt 
the  weapon;  a  blow  with  a  bludgeon  upon  your  stomach 
would  only  make  you  grunt." 


The  latest  contribution  to  the  poetry  of  the  bicycle  is  by 
May  D.  Hatch,  who  sings: 

Swifter  than  fleeing  Daphne's  twinkling  feet 

My  wheel  speeds  down  the  paths  of  meeting  shade, 

And  yet  has  all  the  spirit  of  the  maid 
To  bring  nie  to  some  stream-cooled  rare  retreat, 
Where  whir  and  hush  of  ^umraer'are  so  sweet 

That  I  her  Sun-god  lover  would  persuade 

To  lend  his  lyre  to  me  the  while  I  played 
One  song:  '•  My  wheel  with  Daphne's  soul  complete." 

Press  quick  the  pedals,  hear  the  winds  rush  by, 

Richer  than  any  organ's  note  to  me; 
I  envy  not  the  birds  lost  in  the  sky. 
Catching  the  scent  cf  flowers  I  onward  fly. 

My  wheel  spins  np  the  spnce,  sweetheart,  to  thee, 
My  wheel  of  love  that  brings  me  to  Love's  eyes  ! 

*     *  * 

"  Carmen  "  is  a  very  old  story  in  San  Francisco,  and  yet 
the  Tivoli  does  itself  honor  in  reviving  it.  It  is  a  piece 
which  ought  to  be  played  at  least  once  a  year  for  the 
delight  and  the  education  of  the  cultured  public,  without 
regard  to  the  meritsof  Madame  Melville  or  Alice  Carle  in  the 
title  role,  or  Pache  as  Don  Jose,  or  Raffael  as  the  Toreador. 
It  combines,  perhaps,  more  excellencies  and  more  beauties 
than  any  other  modern  opera  of  its  class.  It  is  as  dramatic 
as  the  pieces  of  Wagner,  and  it  contains  melodies  which 
Verdi  has  not  surpassed.  No  air  in  modern  opera  clings  to 
the  ear  like  the  Toreador  song,  nor  is  there  any  part  in  the 
best  works  of  the  Italian  school  which  offers  such  a  chance 
for  fine  acting  as  Carmen.  The  dream  of  every  young 
vocalist  is  to  be  able  to  sing  that  part,  just  as  aspirants  for 
fame  on  the  dramatic  stage  pine  for  an  opportunity  of 
playing  Juliet  or  Pauline. 


It  is  not  a  difficult  part  to  sing  either,  though  it  exacts 
high  dramatic  ability.  Quite  a  number  of  vocalists,  who 
never  attained  the  first  rank  have  done  it  well.  Madame 
Nordica  made  a  surprising  hit  with  it  in  the  City  of  Mexico 
on  her  last  trip  to  this  Coast.     Patii   objected   to  her 


the  fortunes  of  the  Metropolitan  Opera  House  by  her 
performance  of  Carmen.  When  the  directors  tried  to 
re-engage  her  this  year,  she  stipulated  that  she  was  to 
receive  $too,ooo  for  so  many  performances  of  Carmen,  and 
they  had  to  agree  to  her  terms.  To  give  the  part  in  its  full 
vivacity,  and  entrain,  the  actress  must  be  part  devil  and 
part  woman — a  combination  which  is  realized  in  Calve. 


In  the  original  storj*,  Prosper  Merimee  undoubtedly  had 
in  his  eye  the  peculiar  class  of  cigar-makers  who  emigrate 
from  the  Canary  Islands  to  Spain  to  destroy  the  souls  and 
bodies  of  young  Spaniards.  Carmen  is  not  a  Canary 
Islander,  but  a  Spanish  Gypsy;  nor  is  she  plunged  in  such 
fathomless  vice  as  the  blackeyed  round-bodied  cigar-makers 
who  work  in  the  factories  at  Cadiz.  Still,  Merimee  took  the 
latter  as  his  model  for  parts  of  his  figure,  and  shaped  it  with 
touches  from  Barzac's  Contes  Drolatiques;  his  creation 
being  the  nearest  approach  in  modern  literature  to  the 
sorceress  who  was  spawned  for  the  damnation  of  mankind. 


It  was  an  extraordinary  piece  of  luck  that  Bizet  chose  the 
story  for  his  first,  and  alas!  his  last,  essay  at  opera  writing. 
He  showed  in  Carmen  the  very  highest  order  of  musical 
genius.  Had  he  lived,  he  would  have  rivaled  Verdi,  and 
given  lessons  to  Massenet.  There  are  passages  in  Carmen's 
part,  and  in  that  of  Don  Jose,  which  remind  the  hearer  of 
Wagner;  his  fire  is  so  intense,  and  his  dramatic  instinct  so 
true.  The  general  j)ublic  give  their  loudest  praise  to  the 
Toreador  song;  yet  it  is  only  one  gem  in  many. 


Mrs.  de  Young's  kettledrutn  on  Tuesdaj-  next,  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Polyclinic,  will  be  a  delightful  affair.  Lovely 
girls  are  to  officiate  in  costume,  and  there  will  be  all  sorts 
of  gay  amusements.  It  doesn't  often  happen  that  on  the 
same  occasion  one  can  help  a  deserving  charity  and  have  a 
real  good  time;  the  two  objects  can  both  be  attained  at  the 
kettledrum. 

*  *  * 

That  was  a  bright  retort  of  a  girl  who  was  staying  at  a 
country  house,  and  was  invited  by  her  best  young  man  to 
"come  into  the  garden,  Maud."  "Oh,  George!"  she 
murmured,  "this  is  so  sudden." 

*  *  * 

What  a  woman  will  do  for  a  man  she  loves  is  shown  by 
the  story  of  Mrs.  Arthur  Bigelow,  whose  husband  was 
locked  up  in  the  jail  at  Paris,  Me.,  for  forgery.  She  was  de- 
termined to  pass  him  a  saw  to  cut  his  way  out.    She  said: 

I  got  up  in  the  middle  of  the  night  and  put  on  a  loose  wrapper.  I 
wore  no  other  clothes,  for  they  would  have  hampered  my  m  vemenls. 
I  tied  the  saw  to  my  waist  and  went  barefoot,  so  as  to  make  no  sound 
when  I  passed  the  houses.  It  is  three  miles  from  South  Paris  to  Paris 
Hill.  As  soon  as  I  lelt  the  village  the  road  wound  through  thick 
woods  up  hill.  It  was  awfully  dark,  and  I  was  so  afraid  and  excited 
that  I  ran.  I  came  to  a  house  in  the  woods,  where  a  big  dog  came  out 
and  jumped  at  me  and  barked.  But  I  was  desperate,  and  got  a  club 
from  the  fence  to  fight  my  way  by  the  dog.  I  passed  him  into  the 
dark  woods  again.  When  I  reached  the  j  <il  I  went  to  the  gate  in  the 
fence  and  called  softlj'.  Arthur  heard  me  and  came  to  his  window. 
He  told  me  to  go  around  the  jail  to  the  back  window,  where  the  jailer 
would  not  be  so  likely  to  hear  me.  I  did  so,  and  passed  in  ihe  saw. 
When  I  got  back  to  South  Paris  the  skin  was  ofl"  niy  feet,  so  that  the 
blood  showed  where  I  walked.  I  could  trace  the  imprint  of  tny  bare 
feet  almost  to  Paris  Hill. 

He  had  sawed  one  bar  nearly  through  when  the  jailer 
caught  him.    So  he  will  have  to  serve  his  time. 


An  actuary  lately  reported  that  "out  of  every  twenty- 
two  policies  issued  by  a  leading  company,  one  has  been  on 
the  life  of  a  woman;  there  is  one  woman  in  every  fourteen 
of  its  death  claims.  On  joint  life  policies  for  man  and  wife, 
there  are  seven  deaths  of  the  wife  and  five  deaths  of  the 
husband  as  an  average  in  every  twelve  cases  of  death  under 
joint  life  policies." 

*  *  * 

The  fashion  of  bleaching  the  hair  is  likely  to  go  out. 
Ruddy-faced,  flaxen-haired  dolls  made  in  Germany  now 
find  no  market  in  England,  the  demand  at  present  being 
for  brunette  dolls,  which  the  German  manufacturers  show 
themselves  disinclined  to  furnish  to  the  British  trade.  Ten 
years  or  so  ago  some  very  instructive  statistics  were  printed 
tending  to  prove  that  as  a  result  of  the  mixing  of  races  the 
little  dark-complexioned  woman  was  multiplying  and  the 
blonde  was  being  crowded  to  the  wall.  The  popularity  of 
brunette  dolls  is  thus  explained. 

*  *  * 

A  member  of  the  London  School  Board  demands  the  res- 
toration of  the  cane  as  an  instrument  of  discipline  in  girls' 
schools.  He  explains  that  he  is  for  the  cane  in  order  to 
enable  teachers  "  to  mark  their  kindness  in  their  forbear- 
ance in  using  it,"  which  is  probably  the  most  singular  rea- 
son that  was  ever  adduced  for  giving  teachers  the  right  to 
cane.  He  further  wisnes  it  to  be  understood  that  never 
would  he  consent  to  girls  being  flogged  on  what  he  terms 


singing  it  here.    In  New  York,  last  year,  Calve  retrieved  1  the  "official  spot,"  and  only  favors  caning  ou  the  band. 
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THE     WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


HERMAN  OELRICHS'S  trip  to  California  has  given  to 
the  Pacific-Uuion  bay-window  as  good  a  story  as  the  gossips 
have  heard  in  many  moons.  Among  the  habitues  of  the  in- 
stitution is  a  young  gentleman  whose  thirst,  more  pro- 
nounced than  his  discretion,  is  sedulously  and  constantly  re- 
lieved in  draughts  of  red-neck.  Seated,  on  a  recent  after- 
noon, at  one  of  the  small  tables,  he  was  consuming  his  fourth 
pint,  when  Oelrichs  bustled  in,  saluted  him  genially,  and 
was  about  to  pass  along,  when  the  other  inviied  him  to 
drink  (I'll  call  him  Sammy  for  narrative  purposes.) 

"No,  thank  you,  old  man,  not  this  afternoon,"  was  the 
respon  se. 

"  What,  you  won't  have  one  glass  of  wine  with  me,  Her- 
man," wailed  Sammy;  "just  one  glass." 

"  You  must  excuse  me,  Sammy — not  to-day,  really."  Mr. 
Oelrichs  was  determined,  too. 

But  Sammy  would  not  be  denied.  With  bibulous  insist- 
ence he  demanded  the  other  should  indulge,  so,  finally, 
Oelrichs  sat  down. 

"Another  pint,  waiter,"  commanded  Sammy.  The  wine 
was  brought,  the  glasses  freshly  filled,  both  imbibed.  A 
moment  later  Oelrichs  caught  the  eye  of  the  servitor  and 
whispered  softly  in  his  ear.  Sammy  engaged  at  the  moment 
interchanging  a  joke  with  another  friend  heard  nothing; 
but  the  dialogue  was  to  this  effect: 

"Have  you  one  of  tho.se  red-neck  Magnums  in  the 
cellar?  "  he  queried. 

"  I  think  there's  just  one  left,  sir." 

"  Then  fe'ch  it  here  quietly  and  set  it  right  beside  me. 
Not  a  word,  mind." 

Cautioning  silence  with  a  motion  of  his  forefinger,  Oel- 
richs started  telling  Sammy  his  newest  story.  Five  minutes 
later  the  huge  bottle  arrived  and  was  placed  conveniently 
at  his  side.  In  the  midst  of  the  laugh  that  followed  Sammy 
turned  round  to  salute  an  acquaintance,  whereupon  Her- 
man, quick  as  a  flash,  whipped  the  pint  off  the  table  and 
set  the  Magnum  in  its  place.  The  deed  completed,  he 
leaned  back  just  as  Sammy  looked  round.  The  huge  bottle 
caught  the  corner  of  his  eye;  he  winked;  then  he  stared  in 
astonishment;  his  face  grew  pale;  his  expression  petrified; 
without  a  word  he  rose,  buttoning  his  coat;  silently  he 
stepped  out  of  the  room,  descended  the  stairs,  slipped  into 
his  overcoat,  and  was  gone.  He  murmured  "  Home  "  to 
the  driver  of  a  coup^  at  the  corner,  and  was  neither  seen 
nor  heard  of  for  several  days.  In  the  meantime  the  bay- 
window  crowd  had  caught  the  joke  and  were  roaring  over 
the  contents  of  the  Magnum.  It  was  an  expensive  jest  for 
Oelrichs,  as  the  bottle  cost  him  just  twenty  dollars. 

*    ...  * 


early  future,  however,  is  a  duok  dinner  on  the  evening  of 
the  3'Jth,  at  the  Franco-American.  There,  conditions  will 
have  the  benefit  of  all  the  floating  eloquence;  the  projected 
art  exhibit  of  February  will  have  its  details  suggested,  and 
other  things  may  happen  if  the  opportunity  is  afforded.  In 
the  meantime  Irving  M.  Scott,  >  f  the  Park  Commission,  has 
offered  to  let  the  organization  deal  with  the  Dore  Vase  and 
with  the  Cherubs  which,  in  the  course  of  time,  are  to  be 
converted  into  a  fountain  for  the  great  court  of  the  Fair 
grounds.    It  will  set  where  the  Eiffel  Tower  is  located. 


bottles  were  empty  when  they  bade  the  Riche  farewell  that 
night. 

*      *  * 

C.  P.  HUNTINGTON  is  an  inveterate  story-teller  and 
loves  nothing  better  than  to  discourse  on  his  early  life. 
Nature  seems  to  have  intended  him  for  a  financier,  for  he 
began  to  exhibit  when  little  more  than  a  small  boy  those 
trading  talents  which  have  made  him  eminent  among  mil- 
lionaires. The  first  transaction  of  real  importance  in  which 
his  abilities  were  substantially  rewarded  occurred  when  he 
was  fifteen.  By  dint  of  industrious  work  he  had  amassed 
enough  to  buy  a  three-cornered  piece  of  land  in  Oneonta, 
and,  after  holding  it  for  some  time,  a  stranger  came  with 
an  offer  of  purchase — he  wanted  to  erect  there  a  rivet  factory. 
Huntington  was,  as  usual,  willing  to  sell,  but  instead 
of  accepting  cash  for  his  land,  asked  that  the  equiva- 
lent of  iis  value  be  given  him  in  a  certain  make 
of  brass-bound  cl  icks,  then  quite  popular  in  that  region. 
The  bargain  was  struck  and  a  few  weeks  later  the 
young  financier  found  himself  possessed  of  a  large  stock 
of  time-pieces,  which,  with  characteristic  smartness,  he  set 
■bout  selling.  He  took  for  his  territory  the  country  around 
the  Erie  Canal,  and  went  from  store  to  store  placing  his 
clocks  on  sale.  The  excursion  was  a  long  one,  but  by  the 
time  he  was  home  in  Oneouta  the  entire  stock  had  been  I  the  legal  profession  had  the  charm  of  being  purely  social. 


IT  IS  ALLEGED  against  the  late  George  W.  Gibbs  that 
he  gave  away  every  year  the  income  of  a  million  dollars. 
Certainly  he  was  the  most  charitable  man  in  the  community, 
and  yet  objected,  more  than  the  stingiest,  to  being  caught  at 
his  generosities.  A  blunt,  decided  person,  like  many  others 
who  have  achieved  large  fortunes,  Mr.  Gibbs  thought  his 
own  way  of  doing  things  decidedly  better  than  what  another 
might  suggest.  Whether  or  no,  he  never  asked  his  friends  to 
assist  in  the  making  up  of  his  mind,  and  once  that  condition 
was  achieved,  he  was  granite.  Yet,  in  spite  of  this  firmness, 
the  late  millionaire  never  sued  or  was  sued  in  his  life;  he 
had  no  experience  of  lawsuits,  and  his  acquaintance  with 


A  SECOND  champagne  story  was  told  at  the  expense  of 
the  late  lamented  John  Somali,  by  Charles  Michelson,  the 
Cuban  war  correspondent.  It  was  the  proudest  boast  of 
that  genial  restaurateur  that  he  could  tell,  with  his  eyes 
bandaged,  the  brand  and  vintage  of  any  sparkling  wine. 
Making  this  vivid  assertion  before  a  crowd  of  Bohemians 
who  were  dining  in  the  olden  days  at  the  Riche,  Michelson 
took  him  up  and  wagered  five  dollars  he  could  do  nothing 
of  the  sort. 

"You  bet  me  fife  dollars  I  cannot  tell  dem  wines?"  he 
demanded. 

"  That's  what,"  said  Michelson.    "  I'm  ready." 
"  Den  you  shall  see  right  away,  an'  I  have  dat  fife  dol- 
lars." 

He  scribbled  on  a  card  a  message  to  the  cellar  keeper, 
and  about  ten  minutes  later  the  party,  consisting  of  about  a 
dozen  artists,  actors,  and  journalists,  was  ushered  into  the 
banquet-hall.  There  on  a  long  table  stood  fourteen  bottles 
of  champagne,  each  enshrouded  to  the  cork  in  a  snowy 
napkin;  before  each  a  clean  wine-glass.  Some  dry  bread, 
salt,  and  olives  were  set  beside  the  array.  Somali  gazed 
triumphantly  at  the  procession  of  flasks. 

"Each  of  dem  bottles  a  different  brand  or  vintage,  and 
eef  I  miss  one,  den  I  gif  de  fife  dollars  to  my  friend 
Charley,  here." 

Everyone  applauded;  the  head  waiter  carefully  opened 
the  first  quart. 

''  Brut  Imperial,  '80,"  announced  the  connoisseur  after  a 
moment's  thought. 
"  Good,"  said  Michelson. 

The  next  was  an  "  Roederer,"  the  third  a  "  Ruinart."  In 
each  instance  the  vintage  was  given.  Really,  the  test  was 
remarkable,  and  there  was  general  applause  as  Michelson, 
with  apparent  reluctance,  disengaged  an  unsuspected 
fiver  from  the  depths  of  his  jeans. 

"  Now  that  our  friend  Somali  has  proved  his  cleverness 
at  the  expense  of  fourteen  bottles,"  said  the  loser,  "1  can- 
not see  that  anything  remains  for  us  but  to  help  him 
to  dispose  of  them.  1  have  lost  in  a  good  cause,  boys,  and 
here  goes." 

Until  that  moment  the  gang  had  not  realized  Michel- 
son's  deception,  but  they  were  equal  to  the  occasion. 
There  was  a  general  laugh  in  which  Somali  joined  in 
rather  a  discomfited  way.     It  is  unnecessary  to  say  the 


sold  and  he  was  ahead  some  $4000  by  the  transaction.  With 
this  amount  he  engaged  in  general  business,  and  had  many 
opportunities  of  sharpening  his  wits  against  the  traders  of 
New  York.  Huntington  came  to  California  with  $5000  in 
gold  and  about  fSooo  worth  of  well-selected  goods,  which  he 
sold  to  admirable  advantage,  and  established  with  the  pro- 
ceeds the  great  bouse  of  Huntington,  Hopkins  &  Co. 

*     *  * 

Huntington  in  journalism  and  in  fact  are  so  far  removed 
that  it  is  hard  to  recognize  the  twain  as  a  single  identity. 
The  actual  Huntington  is  a  genial  and  entertaining  man, 
full  of  reminiscence  and  practical  wisdom,  who  loves  pic- 
tures, especially  Sir  Peter  Leys,  Joshua  Reynolds,  and 
the  Romneys  of  the  old  English  school.  His  collection  of 
canvases  represents  the  best  work  of  many  periods;  it  con- 
tains about  three  hundred  and  fifty  paintings,  including  the 
magnificent  Murillos  and  Snyders  which  appertain  to  the 
San  Francisco  mansion.  Pictures,  indeed,  are  the  great 
financier's  fad;  he  offered  $400,000  for  Millet's  ".\ngelus,' 
and  is  ever  ready  to  invest  if  his  judgment  is  appealed  to. 
His  is  a  trained  taste,  guided  by  that  fine  instinctive  judg- 
ment as  to  the  best,  which  gives  a  literary  value  to  his  busi- 
ness letters  and  enables  him  to  listen  with  delight  to  the 
compositions  of  Wagner  and  Beethoven.  His  memory  is 
admirable;  he  gives  you  names,  dales,  and  details  of  the 
transactions  he  engaged  in  at  various  periods  of  his  career 
and  seldom  fails  to  round  each  episode  oft"  with  some  per' 
sonal  trait  or  other,  couched  in  a  peculiar  conciseness  of 
phrase  which  leaves  with  hislis-tener  the  exact  impi  ession  he 
desires  to  convey.  You  always  feel  when  he  has  stated 
something  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  have  said  it  bet- 
ter. His  most  indifferent  talk  has  ever  a  distinct  flavor 
of  a  shrewd  wit  that  is  no  respecter  of  persons  or  condi- 
tions. He  loves  to  philosophize,  is  never  too  busy  for  a 
story — indeed,  as  he  says,  he  works  long  hours,  but  very 
easy,  and  his  advice  is  the  best  of  its  kind.  In  the  matter 
of  charity  he  gives  liberally  to  institutions,  but  his  gen- 
erosity is  best  exhibited  in  the  aid  he  has  alforded  young  men 
to  start  out  in  the  world.  Huntington  is  no  special  provi- 
dence, but  believes  in  helping  those  who  help  themselves. 
For  the  ineffective,  extravagant,  or  self-indulgent,  he  has 
no  use  and  no  money.  Here  is  a  letter  sent  in  reply  to  a 
certain  Major  Robinson  who  wrote  preferring  a  request  it 
was  not  possible  to  grant  as  it  was  made.  It  shows  the  side 
of  the  millionaire's  character  the  public  is  seldom  privi- 
leged to  see,  and  which  ill  accords  with  the  journalistic 
biographies  in  which  he  appears  a  hard,  cold,  close-fisted 
old  man,  with  no  notion  of  life  save  of  its  economies. 

Major  Frank  Robivson— My  Dear  Sir;— I  am  told  that  you  are 
devoting  your  time  and  your  li  e  to  g'  od  works,  and  this  i-  well; 
but  I  know  you  will  pardon  ine  for  this  word  or  two  of  advice. 
I  think  if  you  would  instruct  the  people  iiiuong  whom  your 
lot  niav  be  cast  how  to  live  in  this  world  so  as  to  get  the  reward  which 
comes  from  right-doing  and  right-livng,  it  would  be  much  better  fur 
our  poor  humanity  than  to  teach  them,  as  so  many  well-meaning 
prople  do,  thepunishment  that  awaits  them  in  some  other  wond  ihan 
this  at  some  future  and  indefinite  time  1  cyoud  the  years  we  know  of, 
for  their  evil  deeds  done  in  the  flesh.  In  other  woids,  teach  the  peo- 
ple Hlways  to  give  true  weight  and  measure;  how  to  live  within  their 
means,  as  a  duty  not  alone  to  themselves,  but  to  those  who  are  or 
may  be  dependent  upon  them;  how  to  use  their  time  and  their  money, 
after  the  day's  work  is  done,  in  such  a  way  as  to  bring  a  reasonable 
con  entnient  and  a  certain  competence.  This,  it  seems  to  me,  is  all- 
important,  and  this  I  hope  you,  Hud  all  others  whose  mission  it  is  to 
educate,  will  always  try  to  do. 

Yours  very  truly, 

C.  P.  Huntington. 


THE  RESPONSIBILITIES  of  the  Arts  and  Crafts  now 
burden  the  broad  shoulders  of  John  Stanton,  who,  at  the 
recent  election,  was  made  president.  Recognizing  the  im- 
portance of  the  old  saying  which  makes  the  first  step 
count,  the  directors  are  busy  waiting  developments,  inci- 
dentally discussing  schemes  of  varied  value  and  electing 
new  members.  Garibaldi  Hall,  a  justly  vacated  meeting- 
place  in  the  Latin  Quarter,  is  being  discussed  for  headquar- 
ters. It  is  an  aged  building  which  clings  to  the  lower  slope 
of  Telegraph  Hill  with  rather  more  persistence  than  discre- 
tion, and,  as  a  place  of  exile,  is  as  effective  as  a  palace  on 
Rincon  Hill.  However,  its  engagement  is  but  aimless  dis- 
cussion so  far.    Something  really  important  set  for  the 


From  this  it  may  be  diagnosed  the  life  of  George  W.  Gibbs 
was  fairly  happy.  He  came  to  California  in  the  very  early 
days,  and  was  not  without  funds  or  credit.  A  trip  to  the 
mines  convinced  him  there  was  more  gold  in  supplying 
miners  than  he  could  delve  out  of  the  earth,  so  into  the 
implement  business  he  entered,  and,  possessed  of  those 
faculties  for  trading  which  reach  their  highest  de- 
velopment in  men  like  C.  P.  Huntington  and  the  late 
James  Plielan,  he  soon  built  up  a  business.  From 
that  time  until  the  end  of  his  days  he  kept  growing 
richer.  No  reverses  of  fortune  retarded  his  career;  no 
unfortunate  speculations  caused  him  anxiety  or  loss  of 
sleep.  Mr.  Gibbs  used  his  brain  in  commerce,  and  realized 
that  money  is  ma<le  not  by  duplicating  the  efforts  of  a  rival, 
but  by  thinking  of  methods  he  cannot  compass.  For 
instance,  in  the  old  days  when  the  local  market  was  glutted 
with  any  commodity,  and  few  orders  would  go  on  East, 
Gibbs  would  then  buy  largely,  and  six  months  later,  when 
the  supp'y  was  exhausted,  he  alone  would  be  prepared  for 
the  emergency,  and  without  any  effort  would  have  a  "cor- 
ner." Of  course,  the  conditions  prevailing  in  those  early 
days,  when  cargoes  came  round  the  Horn,  were  very  differ- 
ent from  this  era  of  telegraph  and  express  freight. 


The  beautiful  Gibbs  mansion  on  Jackson  Street  was  the 
final  achievement  of  a  long  and  placid  life.  It  was  not 
built  for  the  millionaire,  but  for  his  wife,  of  whom  be  haJ 
the  advantage  in  point  of  age  of  nearly  thirty  years.  The 
couple  had  no  children,  and  in  due  course  the  fortune  will 
go  to  the  nephews  and  nieces  of  whom  there  are  a  number. 
Just  theamount  of  Mr.  Gibbs'saccummulations  no  one  exactly 
knows.  A  banker  told  me  he  was  worth  two  or  three  mil- 
lions; he  once  said  he  had  made  it  a  rule  to  give  awav  all 
o\er  a  million  that  his  business  brought  in.  No  one  guessed 
the  extent  of  his  benevolence.  He  is  virtually  responsible 
for  the  Christian  Association  Building  and  the  tower  of 
Grace  Church.  Both  cost  him  thousands.  His  gifts  these 
latter  years  must  have  averaged  over  fso.ooo  annually.  It 
is  an  honorable  atid  respectable  life  to  review,  and  one  that 
nmst  have  been  pleasant  to  live  through.  Mr.  Gibbs  had 
no  fads,  nor  collections;  he  bought  no  pictuies,  save  for 
furnishing  purposes,  and  never  thought  of  the  endless  and 
measureless  things  which  generally  capture  the  thoughts 
and  fancy  of  men  with  millions. 


DR.  DE  VECCHI  proposes  resigning  one  of  the  best  prac- 
tices in  town,  and  returning  to  his  beloved  Italy  for  the 
remaining  days  of  an  active  and  highly  successful  life. 
The  idea  of  retiring  from  business  has  but  faint  appeal  to 
the  American  professional  man.  In  harness  he  has  lived 
and  the  idea  of  existence  unhampered  by  traces  evokes  no 
anticipatory  joys.  Years  ago  Dr.  de  Vecchi  determined  that 
on  reaching  the  age  of  fifty  he  would  make  his  farewell 
to  practice.  He  is  fortunate  in  being  able  to  carry  that 
intention  into  execution.  He  has  been  successful;  to-day 
even  his  brethren  rank  him  as  one  of  the  ablest  physicians 
in  town— a  brilliant  diagnostician,  and  a  clever  and 
adroit  surgeon.  It  must  be  admitted  Dr.  de  Vecchi  had 
an  opportunity  that  falls  to  the  lot  of  but  few  physicians. 
For  over  ten  years  he  was  surgeon  of  the  hospital  at  Turin, 
and  handled  thousands  of  cases  every  year.  It  is  in  active 
practice  that  really  valuable  medical  experience  is  gained, 
and  such  skill  and  knowledge  as  he  had  to  begin  with  were 
perfected  by  the  mere  details  of  his  daily  duties.  His  begin- 
nings in  .San  Francisco  were  made  in  the  Latin  Quarter,  and 
in  a  community  like  this,  in  which  clever  professional  work, 
especially  when  exhibited  by  so  fascinating  a  man  as  Dr. 
De  Vecchi,  finds  ready  appreciation,  his  sphere  was  soon 
enlarged,  and  from  doctoring  the  Bersaglieri  he  catne  to 
prescribing  for  the  aristocracy.  His  arrangements  for  de 
parture  I  don't  know,  but  he  makes  no  secret  of  his  deterr 
mination  to  retire. 


THE  WITNESS. 


eterr 


THE  WAVK 
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A  WALL  STREET  MORALIST. 

EZRA  PIERCE  INSTRUCTS  HIS  SON  ON  THE  MANIPU- 
LATION OF  A  CROCKERY  TRUST. 


In  the  current  novel  of  American  life  the  Wall  Street 
financier  is  so  familiar  a  figure  that  the  ordinary  reader  is 
persuaded  great  fortunes,  and  able  manipulators  are  as 
common  among  us  as  mere  drapers  and  shoemakers  are  in 
other  commuuilies.  The  truth  is  that  of  all  characters  the 
great  manipulator  is  least  often  realized.  His  habit 
of  mind  is  so  alien  to  that  of  the  literary  man  that  his 
portraits  are  generally  as  inaccurate  as  they  are  unjust 
and  uuappreciative.  In  His  Father's.  Son  Brauder  Matthews 
has  achieved  a  certain  degree  of  success,  and  the  passage 
which  follows  is  an  apt  presentation  of  those  peculiar  ideas 
of  financial  morality  which  may  exist  in  an  individual  w  ho 
in  all  other  things  leads  the  life  of  a  Puritan  saint.  Ezra 
Pierce  is  a  man  of  correct  habiis  and  inimitable  doineslicity, 
who  prides  himself  on  his  truthfulness  and  honesty,  a  devout 
church-goer  and  a  generous  contributor  to  church  funds. 
Yet  to  him  it  is  legitimate  to  "rig"  the  market,  to  organize 
trusts  that  transfer  millions  from  the  pockets  of  others  to  his 
own  safe.  He  is  instructing  his  son  in  the  details  ot  a  new- 
deal,  and  the  antagonism  of  his  private  morality  and  his 
public  profession,  between  his  worldliness  and  other  world- 
liness,  are  aptly  shown  in  the  dialogue. 

■'Here,  Winslow,"  called  his  father,  "you  answer  this 
letter  for  me." 

The  son  entered  the  private  office,  and  closed  the  door 
Ijehind  him. 

Ezra  Pierce  thrusta  letter  towards  him,  saying,  'The  man's 
a  fool.  He  sa\s  he's  a  minister,  too.  I  never  heard  of  him, 
and  he  wants  me  to  advise  him  how  to  speculate  in  Wall 
Street." 

"Well,  that  is  pretty  cool,"  Winslow  remarked,  taking  the 
letter  and  glancing  over  it.    "  What  shall  I  write  him  ?  " 

"Tell  him  not  to  speculate  at  all.  Tell  him  I  never  spec- 
ulate myself,"  said  Ezra  Pierce,  forcibly.  "  It's  fools  mostly 
who  speculate.  You  remember  this  always,  Winslow:  that 
it  isn't  by  taking  chances  you  make  money;  it's  by  making 
the  chances  fo.-  yoursell." 

"Shall  I  tell  this  man  that,  too?"  asked  Winslow. 

"  It  wouldn't  be  any  use  "  his  fathar  answered.  "  But  you 
may  tell  him  this,  if  you  like — not  to  speculate  at  all;  but 
if  he  has  money,  to  invest  it  in  good  securities.  I  don't 
know  but  what  you  might  as  well  say  that  these  new  indus- 
trial stocks  are  good  things  to  put  money  in;  they  are  based 
on  the  solid  assets  of  manufacturing  business." 

"  All  right,"  answered  the  son  "  I  think  I  can  write  him 
the  sort  of  letter  you  want.  And,  you  know,  writing  letters 
for  you  now  and  then  is  all  I  have  to  do  down  here  )  et." 

The  father  looked  up  at  his  son  from  under  his  thick 
grizzled  eyebrows.  Then  he  took  off  his  spectacles,  and 
swung  around  in  his  chair  with  his  back  to  the  desk. 

"Sit  down,  Winslow,"  he  began,  "and  I'll  tell  you  some- 
thing I  didn't  mean  to  tell  you  just  yet  awhile." 

The  son  took  the  chair  opposite  his  father  and  said,  "  I 
hope  you've  got  something  more  for  me  to  do." 

"That's  just  it,"  his  father  answered.  "I've  seen  you 
haven't  had  much  of  a  chance  this  winter.  I  meant  to  give 
you  a  place  as  vice-president,  but  I  couldn't  arrange  that. 
Now  I've  got  something  better  for  you." 

'  Better  than  a  vice-presidency?"  Winslow  responded,  as 
his  father  paused,  seemingly  to  invite  his  reply.  ''Then  I 
guess  it  must  be  a  p-esidency." 

"  It's  a  presidency."  returned  his  father,  "  of  a  company 
with  a  million  dollars  capital." 

"  Oh,  father  !  "  was  all  that  the  young  man  was  capable  of 
saying  in  his  sudden  joy. 

"  I  don't  know  as  I  told  you  that  I  bought  the  Ramapo 
potteries  a  few  weeks  ago,  and  I'm  now  going  to  have  them 
turned  into  a  stock  company,"  Ezra  Pierce  continued. 
"  Thai's  what  Mr.  Van  Rensellaer  is  at  work  on.  It  is  to  be 
called  the  Ramapo  Potiery  Company.  It  will  be  capitalized 
at  a  million,  and  I  shall  put  you  in  as  president." 

"  But,  father,"  the  son  was' able  to  say  at  last,  "  am  I  com- 
petent? I  don't  know  anything  at  all  about  potteries, 
and  " 

"That's  no  matter,"  his  father  went  on.  "  I  don't  know 
as  you  need  to  know  anything.  Of  course  we  shall  retain 
the  man  who  is  managing  it  now— Wemyss.  his  name  is. 
He'll  sre  that  the  works  are  kept  up  all  right.  That's  his 
business  that  sort  of  thing.  And  they  all  tell  me  that  this 
Wemvss  is  a  first-rate  man." 

"Then  what  am  I  to  do  ?  "  Winslow  in4uired. 

"You're  to  represent  nie  in  the  company— to  look  after 
ray  interest,"  Ezra  Pierce  answered.  "I  shall  put  Mr.  Van 
Rensellaer  on  the  board  of  directors^,  and  perhaps  Mt.  Fare- 
brother  Mr.  Silvige  has  been  arranging  to  place  five  hun- 
dred thousand  dollars  of  first  mortgage  bonds  in  London, 
and  I've  no  <loubt  it  can  be  done.  The  million  stock  I  shall 
keep  myself  for  the  present." 

•  Well,  father,"  s^id  Winslow,  "if  you  think  I'm  fit  for 
so  responsible  a  position,  I'll  do  what  I  can." 

"Of  course,"  his  father  continued,  "I  don't  know  how 
long  this  will  go  on." 

"  1  see,"  Winslow  admitted;  "if  I'm  not  satisfactory  I'm 
to  be  removed." 

His  father  laughed  grimly.  "You'll  be  satisfactory  to  me 
—and  there  isn't  anyljody  else  who  can  say  a  word.  I  own 
all  the  stock  I  told  you." 

"Well,  then,"  began  the  son,  puzzled,  "how  " 

"You  can  keep  the  place,"  Ezra  Pierce  declared,  "as  long 
as  there  is  anv  Ramapo  Pottery  Company.  How  long  that 
will  be  I  don't  know.  I'm  working  hard  now  to  bring  about 
a  combinat'on  of  all  the  leading  potteries  in  the  country. 
If  I  succeed— and  I'm  pretty  sure  to— then  the  Ramapo  Pot- 
tery Company  will  be  only  a  branch  of  the  General  Ceramic 
Company." 

"  Uo  you  mean  that  you  are  forming  a  trusi:?  the  son 
asked.  , 

"They  don't  call  them  trusts  now,"  his  father  answered, 
"  because  the  courts  interfere.    But  it's  the  same  thing,  I 


capital  of  forty  millions.    I  shall  make  you  a  director,  of 

course;  I  shall  need  a  representative  on  the  board." 

Winslow  \sas  still  puzzled.  Me  did  not  quite  see  why  his 
falh-r  was  undertaking  an  enterprise  of  this  character. 

"  I  didn't  know  that  you  approved  of  trusts,"  he  ventured 
to  suggest. 

'■  But  I  do,"  Ezra  Pierce  declarcil.  "  It  is  only  by  combin- 
ing that  m  mufaciurers  can  protect  their  own  iiitertsls.  A 
corporation  like  the  General  Ceramic  Company  can  make 
euoniu.us  ei  onoinies.  They  can  reduce  the  cost  of  doing 
business  bj-  doing  away  with  cut  throat  cotnpetitioii .  They 
Can  get  tlieir  raw  material  cheaper  by  having  only  one 
buyer.  Tliey  can  afford  to  close  the  unprofitable  works, 
and  .save  money  that  way." 

"That  would  throw  a  lot  of  men  out  of  work,  wouldn't 
it  ?  "  Winslow  asked 

I  suppose  it  would,"  his  father  answered. 


THE  MAN  ON  THE  FENCE. 


PASSING  COMMENT  ON  LAWYERS,  MILLIONAIRES,  AND 
WRITERS. 


One  rather  likes  Henry  Miller  and  his  grit.  Even  a 
cattle  king  might  wince  when  lourtetu  lawyers  are  pulling 
at  his  purse  strings  and  eating  his  financial  vituis.  1 
watched  Miller  the  other  day,  as  he  sat  in  the  little  court- 
room at  Redwood  City,  and  K.  J  I'illsbury  giddily  remarked 
on  the  side,  "Oh,  don't  let  us  waste  liuie  on  a  little  matter 
of  one  thousand  dollars  or  so."  Miller  grinned  as  if  he 
were  as  happy  as  the  law  allows,  or  as  the  Court  allows. 
But  what  of  I  peihaps,  is  not  quite  the  same  thing.    It  is  our 


it?  A  good  man  is  never  long  out  of  a  job  here  in  America. 
I  know  that  myself.  I  nevir  waited  lor  a  job  to  come  to 
me;  I  went  out  and  found  one  for  myself.  And  if  there  are 
any  men  discharged,  that's  whiit  they  will  have  to  do,  too." 

"But  all  men  haven't  your  energy,  father,"  Winslow 
responded,  '"anrl  " 

"  So  much  the  worse  for  them,  then,"  his  father  inler- 


proud  boast  thai  there  is  one  law  for  rich  and  jjoor,  but 
when  a  millionaire  gets  into  court  he  usually  finds  his  legal 
inheritance  costs  hiui  more  than  his  share.  \\  hat  bclwten 
lawyers'  fees  and  incidental  expenses,  the  firm  of  Miller  & 
L,ux  is  investing  something  like  five  huiiditd  dollars  a  day 
in  the  endeavor  to  find  out  just  what  the  law  allows.  The 
firm  is  compelled  to  carry  both  sides  of  an  expensive  litt- 


rupled.  "I  made  my  way  in  the  world  without  anvbodv's  gation  to  which  there  is  no  end  in  sight.  In  a  compara- 
coddling  me,  and  evtrybodv  else  had  belter  do  the  same.'  I  I'^'^'b'  short  p.  nod  they  have  paid  out  $io<',coo  in  law>ers' 
don't  sav  but  what  Ihere'l'l  be  cases  of  liaidship  now  and  fees  without  counting  the  ivo,<.oo  or  .so  that  J.  H.  Camp- 
then— maybe  there  will— but  the  chance  of  that  ought  not  bell,  of  San  Jose,  has  drawn.  But  Miller  goes  on  cut- 
to  keep  us  from  going  ahead  with  an  impt  oveineiit.  Every  |  t"'K  beef, 
great  eiilerpri.>-e  costs  luitnaii  lives;  a  dozen  men  died  while  1 

thev  were  buildingthe  Brooklyn  Bridge— lhal'sinevitable.  Ill  Henry  Miller  is  not  a  young  man  but  he  has  the  same 
is  a  pity,  but  it  can't  be  helped.  The  only  thing  for  a  man  tremendous  vital  energy  lo-day  thai  he  had  thirty  years  ago 
to  do  is  to  ste  that  he  is  one  of  the  men  on  shore  directing  «hen  he  was  conquering  his  kingdom.  1  heard  him  tell 
things,  and  not  down  under  the  water  risking  his  life.  But  'low,  not  long  ago,  he  made  a  journey  into  the  heart  of 
somebody  has  got  to  take  the  chances  whenever  any  great  Eas'e"""  Oregon  where  the  firm  has  1,000,000  acres.  To 
work  is  to  be  done."  get  there,  Mr.  Miller  had  to  travel  hundreds  of  miles  in  an 

"  I  suppose  .so,"  said  Winslow.  reluctantlv.  "  You  are  open  wagon  with  his  driver.  Hotels  are  rare  in  that  region 
light,  of  course.  Yet  it  does  seem  hard  on'  the  men  who  and  the  inhabitants  are  a  very  slight  improvement  on  sav- 
have  to  be  crushed  under  the  wheels  of  progress." 

"  We  must  make  it  as  easy  for  them  us  we  can  when  the 
time  comes,"  Ezra  Pierce  declared.  "But  we  can't  let 
thinking  about  them  hinder  the  consolidation  which  has  got 
to  come,  and  which  will  help  everybody  when  it  does  come." 

"I  suppose  not"  admitted  Winslow  doubtfully. 

"In  the  meantime,"  Ezra  Pierce  continued,  "you  will  be 
president  of  the  Ramapo  Pottery  Company.  You  will  need 
an  office,  and — open  that  door,  Winslow,  and  call  Mr.  I'are- 
brolher. 


supoose. 

Winslow  looked  at  his  father  wonderingly. 


■  But  I 


ages. 

•  We  had  to  sleep  two  in  a  bed  when  we  had  a  bed," 
said  Miller.  "  The  food  of  the  people  is  bacon  and  flap- 
jacks." 

'•  What  would  you  do,"  asked  E.  J.  I'illsbury,  "if  your 
wagon  broke  down  fifiy  miles  from  anywhere  ?  " 

"  Well,  you  can  take  along  some  rawhide  and  you  can 
always  fix  a  break,"  was  the  reply. 

There  spoke  the  spirit  of  the  pioneer,  the  self-reliant  man 
who  is  not  to  be  balked.    Mr.  Miller  is  one  of  the  few  re- 


Farebiother  departed  on  his  errand,  and  Ezra  pierce  maining  examples  of  the  type  of  the  early  Californian.  He 
turned  to  his  son  again.  I  has  the  wide  financial  horizon  of  the  man  accustomed  to 

"That  office  next  door  will  do  verv  well  for  you.    There's  I  the  handling  of  money  as  a  general  concentrates  troops  iu 

'  -  -    -  -        irresistible  mass.    There  is  a  rough  but  kindly  democratic 

simplicity  about  his  manner  lhat  gives  the  impression  of 
sincerity  of  purpose.  Presumably  that  is  one  reason  of  his 
emiueul  success  as  a  cattle  trader. 


a  communicating  door,  too.  You  won't  need  any  clerk  just 
now.  All  the  business  will  be  done  from  the  works  by  the 
manager;  I  shall  not  bother  with  that.  Vou  know  I  have 
uo  taste  for  details  of  that  sort." 

"  That's  partly  why  I'm  so  surprised  to  find  you  owning  a 
pottery,"  his  son  connneiited.  "I  didn't  know  you  ever 
had  anything  to  do  with  one." 

"  I  didn't  till  last  month,"  his  father  explained;  "then  I 
heard  that  this  one  was  for  sale.  In  fact,  it  was  offert  d  to 
me  cheap,  and  I  took  it.  Now,  I  think  I  see  my  way  to 
making  some  money  out  of  it;  and  it  will  be  a  great  help  in 
getting  up  the  (jcneral  Ceramic  Company." 

A  few  11  inutes  later  Mr.  Farebrother  returned  with  the 
news  that  he  had  been  able  to  lease  the  adjoining  office. 
The  janitor  was  sent  for  at  once,  and  the  communicating 
door  being  unlo-rked,  Ezra  Pierce  and  his  son  went  in  to  see 
the  new  headquarters  of  the  Ramapo  Pottery  Company.  It 
was  a  small  room,  having  but  one  window  on  Broj-d  Street. 

As  thev  went  back  to  the  larger  office  Mr.  Farebrother 
asked  wlial  should  be  painted  on  the  glass  of  the  outer  door 
of  the  new  office. 

"I  can  have  my  name  on  it,  can't  I?"  asked  Winslow, 
with  a  faint  blush. 

"  I  don't  know  why  you  shouldn't,"  answered  his  father. 
"That's  to  be  your  office  hereaiter." 

Therefore  within  forty-eight  hours  after  this  conversation 
the  door  of  the  new  office  bore  this  golden  legend,  "Ramapo 
Pottery  Company,  Winslow  Pierce,  President."  The  office 
itself  was  carpeted,  the  three  chairs  were  bought,  and  the 
desk  was  moved  in. 

It  was  in  May  that  Winslow  Pierce  was  elected  president 
of  the  new  corporation;  and  in  Jufy  the  organization  of  the 
General  Ceramic  Company  was  completed,  and  about  a 
third  of  the  forty  million  dollars  ol  stock  was  offered  to  the 
public.  The  rest  of  the  shares  had  been  taken  by  the  own- 
ers of  the  various  potteries  which  had  been  absorbed  by  the 
'Crockery  Trust,"  as  the  new  corporation  was  promptly 
nicknamed  in  the  street.  Ezra  Pierce,  for  example,  received 
a  million  dollars  of  stock  in  the  General  Ceramic  in  return 
for  the  million  .stock  of  the  Ramapo  Pottery  Company. 

In  the  course  of  the  summer  the  slock  of  the  General  r,    .  1    .  1  ■     „  „„ 

Ceramic  had  all  been  taken,  and  it  became  a  favorite  in  the  ability  an.l  as  complete  equipment 

.street.  Pools  were  organized  to  put  it  up  to  125:  aud  then,  Delmas  and  Garber,  let  us  say.  The  work  of  men  like 
when  the  members  of  the  pool  h;id  unloaded,  the  price 
would  slowly  fall  to  k.i.  But  it  never  went  below  par  once, 
(le.spite  all  Ihedoulitsof  the  political  cani])aigii  then  near- 
ing  its  height.  To  this  election  General  Ceramic  looked 
forward  with  dread,  as  it  was  in  deadly  fear  of  any  revis- 
ion of  the  tariff  in  which  its  interests  were  not  carefully 
guarded.  As  the  slock  rose  under  skilful  manipulation, 
after  anv  speech  or  debate  or  expression  of  o])inion  which 
seemed  to  promise  victory  for  the  party  favored  by  General 
Ceramic,  Ezra  Pierce  began  to  sell  his  million  dollars' 
worth  of  shares. 

"I  don't  know  as  the  election  won't  go  against  us,"  he 


The  examination  of  Jesse  Sheldon  Potter  by  Delmas,  in 
the  case  at  Redwood  City,  was  instructive  and  edifying. 
J  he  remorseless  logic  wiih  which  Delmas  kept  gently  push- 
ing Potter  to  the  edge  of  the  precipice  was  amusing  to 
everybody  except  the  man  on  the  slide.  Inch  by  inch  he 
crowded  the  witness  insensibly  nearer  the  brink.  Then  he 
took  him  by  the  ear  and  bade  him  look  over. 

"  I  won't  throw  you  over,"  he  said,  "  if  you'll  admit  that 
you  wasted  f200,00ij  in  riotous  living." 

They  took  an  adjournment  for  ten  minutes  to  talk  it  over. 
They  talked  an  hour  and  a  half  Potter  would  not  admit 
the  f  ?oo,ooo,  but  $175,000  was  all  right.  He  asserted  that 
he  was  $25,000  more  virtuous  than  his  opponent  had  sug- 
gested. Delmas  let  it  go  at  that.  But  the  admission 
spoiled  the  case  from  a  spectacular  point  of  view.  If  Del- 
mas had  been  compelled  to  prove  his  case  by  independent 
evidence  the  procession  ol  witnesses  would  have  strung  out 
from  the  "  tenderloin  "  to  Redwood  City. 

The  publication  of  the  big  fees  paid  to  the  lawyers  en- 
gaged bv  Miller  &  Lux— the  $5000  retainers  and  the  $500  a 
month  fees— suggests  the  question,  How  long  will  it  be 
before  the  industrious  middleman,  the  dealt  r  in  brains, 
comes  in  between  the  consumer  and  the  consumed,  the 
lawyer  and  his  client?  I  he  middleman  has  continued  to 
a'osorb  the  lion's  share  of  the  hire  of  the  brains  of  the  news- 
papermen, the  novelist,  and  the  actor.  Nay,  even  the 
baseball  phenomenon  is  '  manpged  "  out  of  his  coin.  It 
may  not  be  long  before  we  shall  see  the  fences  sprawling 
with  pictuies  of  the  "Garber  Mastodon  Barristers,"  the 
only  holy  show  on  earth,  or  the  "Delmas  Multitude  of 
Counsellors"  the  real  moral  circus.  Ol  course  Delmas  and 
Garber  would  be  merely  names,  headpieces.  The  real  "  pro- 
prietors" would  stay  in  the  background  to  nurse  the  ailing 
breeches  pocket  of  the  client.  Now  the  Hearsts  ai  d  the 
De  Youngs  and  the  Puletzers  are  able  to  hire  men  of  eipial 


thought  trusts  were  very  unpopular,  and 

"  And  that's  why  we  are  not  going  to  call  this  one  a  trust. 
It's  to  be  a  company,  as  I  told  you.  It  will  absorb  all  the 
leading  potteries  of  the  whole  United  States— and  I  know 
one  in  Canada  that  may  come  in — but  with  the  tariff  we 
don't  mind  about  Canadian  competition.    It's  to  have  a 


Bierce  and  Mcl-.wen  and  Julian  Ralph,  for  instance,  is  as 
rare  in  quality  as  lhat  of  the  best  men  at  the  bar. 

The  mention  of  Bierce  and  McEwen  brings  up  the  fierce 
combat  with  which  they  are  so  busy.    To  the  observer  who 
likes  to  watch  a  fight  it  looks  as  if  Bieice  had  rather  the 
best  of  it  this  time.    Last  summer  McEwen  hit  Bierce  a 
blow  under  the  belt,  to  which  there  could  be  no  reply.  He 
appears  to  be  still  proud  of  this,  and  now  when  he  is  hurt 
he  threatens  to  do  it  some  more.    The  man  who  thicatcns 
is  lost.    As  I  u.std  to  say  when  I  was  an  Irishman,  "He 
squeals  like  an  ass  when  ^ou  tread  on  his  toes."  The 
said  to  Winslow;  "besides  this  silver  question  will  give  us  donkey  who  invites  public  alteutioi,  to  his  wounded  hoof. 
ul'lhl^or.  long  and  all  Ihe  iu.lustri'als  will  suffer  then,    and  threatens  to  hit  >'-« --^  '     J  ^Z^Z'^yi^^- 
I  .shall  realize  on  my  investment  as  fast  as  I  can,  safely."   certain  wonder  why,  with  ears  so  long,  he  can  I  litar  mm 
[Harper  and  Brothers,  publishers.]  self  thii.k. 
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NORDAU'S  NOVEL 

THE  AUTHOR  OF  "DEGENERATION"  HIM- 
SELF A  DEGENERATE. 


Not  from  Max  Nordau  are  we  entitled 
to  expect  an  adventuress.  The  autlior  of 
Degeiieralion  might  acceptably  have  offered 
an  angel — but  not  a  Frau  Ehrwein  who 
bows  to  us  out  of  the  same  frame  as  Becky 
Sharp  and  Meta  Holdenis.  The  type  has  its 
charms;  it  appeals  strongly  to  the  novelist; 
it  has  magnetism  and  beauty — the  first  at 
least — and  in  its  presentation  there  are  no 
moral  hindrances  to  bar  dramatic  situations. 
To  the  veritable  adventuress  anything  is 
possible;  she  is  a  Circe,  a  siren,  but  retains, 
if  she  be  properly  constituted,  a  wild  senti- 
mentalitv  buried  deep  in  the  bottom  of  her 
heart.  For  though  she  may  play  million- 
aires at  large,  there  must  lurk  behind  her 
hardness  a  tenderness  for  some  particular 
male.  There  should  be  a  motive  for  her 
immorality.  Whoever  in  fiction  heard  of 
an  adventuress  merely  for  adventure  ?  No, 
they  are  either  avenging  themselves  for 
a  slighted  love,  or  ministering  to  some 
unhappy  passion  whose  claims  obsess  their 
beings. 

In  his  Comedy  of  Sentiment  Nordau  departs 
from  the  conventional  figure  and  presents  a 
fascinating  and  quite  unprincipled  woman, 
whose  physical  charm  and  seductive  co- 
quetries inflame  a  sedate  German  naturalist 
to  the  very  verge  of  matrimony.  The  situa- 
tion is  not  rare.  For  an  unprincipled  female 
todeceive  with  hercajoleriesan  ordinary  and 
unsuspecting  male  is  as  easy  as  is  the  motion 
of  a  shark  when  it  twists  its  neck  to  secure 
a  victim.  The  better  the  man  the  easier  the 
achievement — for  it  is  difficult  to  realize  the 
immorality  of  an  individual  to  whom  pledges 
are  words  without  principles  and  caresses 
the  mere  expression  of  transitory  physical 
desire.  Dr.  Bruchstadt  is  cozened  because 
he  is  made  to  believe  Frau  Ehrwein  has 
found  him  irresistible.  Though  warned 
against  her  heartlessness,  made  aware  of 
her  imprudences  and  coquetries,  told  specifi- 
cally ot  the  manner  and  method  of  her  life, 
he  succumbs  physically  to  her  courtship — 
a  wooing  made  up  alternately  of  advances 
and  repulsions,  of  winning  flatteries  suc- 
ceeded by  fits  of  coldness  and  hauteur, 
which  pique,  then  attract,  then  inflame  this 
cool-headed  savant  to  the  degree  of  pressing 
fervent  kisses  on  her  brow  and  subsequently 
following  them  with  embraces  of  a  warmer 
and  more  lingering  character. 

Though  there  is  nothing  in  the  slightest 
degree  improper  throughout  the  volume,  the 
somewhat  realistic  portrayal  of  the  delusive 
passion  enkindled  by  Frau  Ehrwein  in  the 
breast  of  the  unfortunate  Savant,  is  really  a 
study  in  degeneracy.  There  is  an  interest- 
ing scene  in  the  apartment  of  the  lady  to 
which  she  has  invited  Bruchstadt.  She  ap- 
pears before  him  in  a  long,  light  blue  dress- 
ing gown,  trimmed  with  white  lace,  her 
shining  hair  floating  loosely  over  her  shoul- 
ders, and  solicits  his  finger-tips  to  discover 
she  has  no  corsets  on.  What  was  the  man 
to  do,  especially  after  having  kissed  her  the 
night  before,  but  clasp  this  siren  in  his  arms  ? 

It  must  be  confessed,  though,  he  is  a  bit 
astonished  when  a  few  minutes  later,  she  pro 
poses  marriage.  Specifically  she  demands 
to  know  when,  the  event  may  be  celebrated, 
and  what  she  is  to  do  in  the  meantime. 
The  Savant  has  not  so  lost  his  sense  and 
caution  as  to  respond  instanter  to  this  ad- 
"  vance,  but  demands  six  months  to  consider 
the  situation  and  give  each  the  opportunity 
of  tiring  of  the  other.  Poor  Savant!  here 
pented  early  of  his  weakness.  He  leaves 
her,  convinced  he  has  conquered  this  co- 
quette, that  he  has  touched  her  heart,  that 
she  has  succumbed  to  his  manliness — but 
determines  he  will  break  off  the  affair  as 
gently,  as  courteously,  as  possible,  so  as  to 
injure  in  the  slightest  this  tender  heart 
offered  for  his  feet  to  trample  on. 

Alas,  for  his  peace  of  mind,  he  knew  not 
the  woman  nor  the  seductive  power  of  her 
glowing  letters;  he  did  not  realize  the 
potency  of  an  epistolary  courtship  in  which 
Frau  Ehrwein  declares  her  love  in  raptur- 
ous sentences,  and  impetuously  demands  his 
in  return.  The  cold,  calm,  Dr.  Bruchstadt 
is  persuaded  into  writing  honeyed  notes  as 
full  of  protestations  as  her  own,  as  charged 
with  pledges  of  undying  love  as  those 
she  sends,  based,  I  assume,  on  the  principle 
that  competition  and  reciprocity  are  the  life 
of  love  as  of  trade.  I  have  not  a  doubt  but 
that  the  Savant  would  finally  have  fallen 
before  the  wiles  of  this  shoddy  enchantress, 
but  for  the  protestations  of  his  mother,  who, 
though  she  has  never  seen  Frau  Ehrwein, 
with  the  instinctive  insight  of  her  sex,  real- 
izes her  type  and  the  danger  of  her  son. 
She  conquers.  The  friends  of  Brucksladt 
aid  in  unveiling  the  character  of  his  siren. 
They  show  him  letters  as  impassioned  as 
those  he  has  had,  sent  simultaneously  to  a 
young  artist,  whom  she  was  courting  with 
equal  assiduity.  They  make  it  plai;i  that 
this  Circe  is  the  vulgarest  of  adventuresses 
bent  on  eliciting  presents  and  coutributious 
from  her  victims — a  lazy,  dissolute,  detesta- 
ble woman,  who  would  marry  without  love 
and  love  without  passion.  He  is  a  mere 
victim,  a  fool;  her  sentiment  is  a  comedy 
their  affaire  a  farce.    And  he — he  goes  off 


vowing  a  distrust  of  women  and  of  the 
divine  passion  which  can  be  so  easily  and 
so  vulgarly  feigned. 

[F.  Tennyson  Neely,  publisher.  For 
sale  at  Doxey's.] 

MARIE  CORELLI'S  REVENGE. 

Lucio  Rimanez  is  the  devil  and  has  the 
leading  role  in  Miss  Marie  Corelli's  book, 
T/ie  Sorrows  of  Satan.  He  engages  himself 
throughout  the  volume  temptmg  a  mis- 
guided millionaire  named  Geoffrey  Tempest. 
The  heroine  is  Mavis  Clare,  a  successful 
and  beautiful  literary  lady,  despised  by  the 
critics  but  adored  by  the  public,  who,  it 
is  evident,  incarnates  the  authoress  herself. 
There  is  a  leading  lady,  Sibyl,  a  daughter  of 
the  aristocracy,  whose  mind  has  been  per- 
verted by  reading  the  poetry  of  Swinburne 
and  the  sex  novels  of  the  day,  and  an  Amer- 
ican heiress,  suspected  of  intentions  on  the 
Earl  of  Elton,  in  whose  family  she  boards. 
Lucio,  whose  satanic  tendencies  are  dis- 
guised under  an  admirable  beauty  of  face 
and  form,  makes  a  melodramatic  appearance 
in  Chapter  I.  and  fascinates  the  unfortunate 
Geoffrey  Tempest,  a  disappointed  and 
unsuccessful  literalteur,  who  can  find  no 
publisher  for  his  novel  because  it  treats  not 
of  sexuality.  Returning  disappointed  and 
abused,  hungry  and  despaiiiug  to  his  lodg- 
ing, he  finds  there  a  letter  announcing  him 
heir  to  five  million  pounds,  and  a  moment 
later  the  sound  of  a  galloping  steed  catches 
his  ear,  and  Prince  Lucio,  a  tall,  dark, 
spleudid-lookii'g  person,  makes  his  bow, 
presents  a  Utter  of  introduction,  prates  of 
the  corruption  of  the  world,  but  more 
especially  of  letters,  and  offers  to  be  men- 
tor and  philosopher  for  the  newly-made 
Croesus. 

Considered  as  a  story,  the  book  is  un- 
worthy of  serious  consideration.  As  the  ex- 
pression of  a  revenge,  however,  it  becomes 
interesting.  Marie  Corelli  has  been  sub- 
jected to  severe  criticism;  though  her  books 
have  sold,  her  art  has  been  ridiculed  by  all 
the  reviewers.  She  has  won  the  friendship 
of  the  Queen,  of  ihe  Prince  of  Wales,  but 
the  literary  weeklies  and  the  magazines  have 
laughed  at  her  romantic  rhodomontades. 
so.  in  reprisal,  she  has  written  7'he  Sorrows 
of  Sat  in,  the  motive  of  which  is  to  abuse  and 
villify  all  those  who  have  failed  to  recognize 
her  capacity.  Her  Devil  tells  us  that  criti- 
cism IS  purchasable,  and  by  way  of  ex- 
ample buys  David  McWhing,  an  eminent 
Scotchman — meant  probably  for  Andrew 
Lang — at  a  cost  of  ^  lOO,  to  boom  the  book 
that  Geoffrey  has  just  written.  For  various 
sums  he  obtains  preliminary  puffs  in  all 
manner  of  papers,  and  finally  is  married  for 
his  millions  by  the  beautiful  Sibyl,  daughter 
of  the  Earl  of  Elton. 

There  are  incidental  pictures  of  Society 
which  Miss  Corelli  scathes  with  accusations 
of  corruption,  of  cruelty  and  blindness. 
No  one  is  good,  the  world  is  full  of  evil  and 
evil-doers,  aristocracy  is  a  sham,  wealth  a 
glitter — all  this  we  are  told  over  and  over 
with  pitiless  iteration.  Of  course  the  mar- 
riage of  Geoffrey  is  a  failure,  for  Sibyl  is 
merely  a  voluptuary,  and  their  life  together 
has  the  character  of  a  carouse.  The  honey- 
moon over,  they  return  to  England;  Lucio 
pays  hot  court  to  Mavis  Clare,  the  lovely 
authoress,  who  repulses  his  beguilements. 
and  makes  him  happy  by  proving  herself 
virtuous.  He  in  his  turn  is  courted  by  the 
lovely  Sibyl,  who  offers  herself  and  her  soul 
to  him,  and  when  he  refuses  .her  embrace, 
takes  poison  and  leaves  a  biography  im- 
puting her  downfall  to  the  influence  of 
Swinburne's  poetry.  Swinburne,  it  may 
be  remembered,  slighted  Eric  Mackay, 
who,  it  happens,  is  a  nephew  of  the  au- 
thoress. The  strange  feature  of  this  con- 
fession, however,  is  that  its  most  thril- 
ling passages  are  supposed  to  be  written 
as  the  unfortunate  girl  struggles  in  her 
death  agony.  She  shows  us  more  of 
the  unseen  world  than  we  have  ever  been 
permitted  to  examine  before.  Still,  Miss 
Corelli  can  really  feel  gratified.  She  has 
certainly  repaid  in  full  her  literary  debts. 
The  critics  are  all  excoriated;  the  represen- 
tative of  Athnaeum  is  an  owl;  he  of  the 
Saturday  Review,  a  carrier  pigeon.  Alto- 
gether the  performance  is  amusing  as  a 
vulgar  and  senseless  exhibition  of  wild- 
eyed  wrath;  of  energetic,  towering  spleen. 
Miss  Corelli  has  a  certain,  common-place 
power;  her  vogue  is  due  to  that  longing  after 
the  supernatural  which  still  pervades  hu- 
manity. She  always  portrays  as  hero  some 
impossibly  potent  personality,  by  whose  aid 
she  works  miracles,  and  defies  the  laws  of 
nature.  It  is  neither  art  nor  literature  she 
evokes;  her  sole  merit  is  verbal  force.  She 
turns  loose  a  tornado  of  phrases  and  sen- 
tences, which  really  achieve  no  purpose, 
save  the  perpetration  of  new  monstrosities, 
which  indeed  seems  her  aim. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott  &  Co..  publishers.  F"or 
sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson.] 


SONGS  FROM  THE  GOLDEN  GATE. 

BY  INA  COOLBRITH. 

Though  several  really  admirable  poems 
are  to  be  found  in  these  songs,  there  is  but 
one  which  can  give  Miss  Coolbrith's  admir- 
ers the  right  to  place  her  within  even  hail- 
ing distance  of  the  first  rank  of  singers. 
Her  verses  are  pretty  rather  than  strong. 


and  through  them  is  an  ever  recurring 
plaint  of  powers  misdirected,  of  "true  work  " 
undone,  a  plaint  which  is  at  times  queru- 
lous, stirring  one's  pity  rather  than  sympa- 
thy, and  emphasizing  her  lack  of  robustness 
and  manliness.  Her  high-water  mark  is 
reached,  I  think,  in  the  beautiful  sonnet 
"  Beside  the  Dead."  Ii  has  the  hall-mark 
of  greatness — an  exquisite  simplicity;  it  has 
that  subtle  something  without  which  the 
most  carefully  and  accurately  written  verse 
is  trash — the  something  which  sends  little 
infinitesimal  thrills  down  one's  backbone 
and  the  conviction  to  one's  brain  that 
"  here's  the  real  thing."  As  my  symptoms 
may  not  be  convincing  to  every  one,  I  quote 
the  sonnet: 

It  must  be  sweet.  O  thou  my  dead,  to  lie 
With  bauds  that  folded  are  from  every  task; 

Sealed  with  the  seal  of  the  great  mastery, 
The  lips  that  uothiiig  ausw  er — uothiug  ask. 

'1  he  lilc-loug  struggle  ended  — endeu  quite, 
The  weariuess  of  palicuce  aud  of  pain, 

And  the  eyes  closed  to  opeu  not  again 
On  desolate  dawn  or  dreariness  of  night. 

It  must  be  ?weei  to  slumber  and  forget; 
To  have  the  poor  tired  heait  so  still  at  last; 

Done  With  all  yeaining,  done  with  all  regret; 
Doubt,  fear,  hope,  sorrow,  all  forever  past. 

Past  all  the  hours,  or  slow  of  wing  or  fleet — 
It  must  be  sweet;  it  must  be  very  sweet. 

Considerably  below  these  excellent  lines 
comes  "'A  Last  Word,"  "Two  Pictures," 
"March,"'  "Edwin  Booth,"  a  few  lines  of 
the  '■  Memorial  Poem,"  and  then  a  host  of 
merely  pretty  ones,  as  '"Retrospect,"  "At 
Rest,"  "  Loneliness,"  and  several  others,  the 
titlesof  which  escape  me.  In  still  lightervein 
there  are  some  rat  er  neat  little  rhymes — 
one  can  hardly  call  them  more — "In  the 
Pouts,"  '  Leaf  and  Shade,"  and  "Cupid 
Kissed  Me" — this  last  in  a  manner  sugges- 
tive of  the  Elizabethan  period.  We  can't 
help  wondering  where  Miss  Coolbrith  finds 
the  "  vivid  incessant  green  "  she  mentions 
in  the  "  Cloth  of  Gold,"  and  why  she  should 
call  the  earth  an  '  emerald  under  sky,"  but, 
after  all,  our  chief  dissatisfaction  is  that  she 
should  have  h^d  so  little  to  add  to  this  new 
edition  of  her  poems. 


here  and  there  of  wholesome  humor  and 
broad,  open-air  humanity.  There  is  a  fresh- 
ness about  each  sketch  that  renders  it  in- 
dividual." A  War  Debt "  is  rich  in  romance 
and  pathos.  "A  Second  Spring  "  is  specially 
delightful;  an  excellent  bit  of  literary  work. 
[Houghton,  MifBin  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


NEW  BOOKS. 


The  comment  made  by  any  discerning 
reader  of  E<lward  W.  Townsend's  A  Daugh- 
ter of  the  Tenements  is  sure  to  be  emphatic 
on  one  point,  and  it  is  that  the  man  has  the 
■'  knack  "  for  story-telling.  He  fixes  the  at- 
tention, filling  his  pages  with  shifting  scenes 
that  sustain  interest  to  the  end.  This  word- 
magnetism  I  attribute  to  a  certsdn  natural- 
ness of  manner.  The  book  is  realistic  and 
romantic  by  turns,  replete  with  heteroge- 
neous material  touching  all  sections,  classes, 
conditions,  treating  of  them  socially  and 
morally.  From  scenes  of  low  life  in  the 
Bowery,  among  the  denizens  of  New  York's 
tenement  quarter,  one  is  taken  to  artists' 
studios,  reporters'  haunts,  views  of  West- 
ern life,  and  the  homes  and  humors  of  aris- 
tocracy. It  is  distinctly  American,  because 
it  so  clearly  reflects  the  types  of  Irish-Amer- 
ican and  Italian-American  life.  It  is  Amer- 
ican from  this  point  purely,  which  may  read 
like  an  Hibernicism!  The  American  citizen 
is  your  Irishman,  Dutchman,  Frenchman, 
German,  Italian,  et  al.,  until  the  real  race 
of  America  is  propagated.  It  is  true  the 
vivid  realism  savors  sometimes  of  sensation- 
alism; but  one  can  scarcely  fail  to  be  im- 
pressed by  the  versiniilitudes  of  the  char- 
acters. There  is  a  certain  skill  in  the  execu- 
tion. The  book  shows  the  newspaperman's 
keen  appreciation  of  the  worth  of  plot,  and 
the  value  of  incident.  Mr.  Townsend's  weak- 
ness is  shown  when  he  attempts  to  moralize; 
his  flights  into  philosophy  or  metaphysics 
are  never  easy  or  happy;  he  is  guite  satisfac- 
tory when  he  "  tells  a  tale,"  but  is  deadly  dull 
when  he  attempts  to  "point  a  moral."  I  have 
a  suspicion  the  author  used  Du  Maurier  as 
his  model.  This  book  of  his  has  a  teaspoon- 
ful  of  Trilby  among  its  ingredients;  just  a 
soupcon,  like  a  pinch  of  yeast  powder,  that 
keeps  the  story  bubbling. 

[Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


In  The  Coming  of  Theodora,  its  author, 
Eliza  Orne  White,  has  drawn  a  portrait,  in 
strong  strokes,  of  a  very  superior  young 
person — a  most  excellent  young  woman, 
this  Theodore,  intelligent,  practical,  effi- 
cient and  energetic  to  the  point  of  exaspera- 
tion; the  sort  of  woman  to  whom  men 
present  arguments,  but  never  proposals. 
She  descends  upon  the  suburban  home  of  a 
married  brother,  and  manages  the  manage; 
all  from  motives  of  devotion  and  an  exces- 
sive form  ol  executive  ability.  She  is  a 
paragon  of  all  the  domestic  virtues,  and  is 
so  admirably  self-poised,  so  self-reliant,  that 
she  grows  entirely  detestable;  the  reader 
longs  for  some  flaw  of  weakness.  Her  fate, 
after  refusing  the  widowed  minister's  offer 
of  marriage,  is  a  wholly  consistent  one — 
she  leaves  the  village,  and  plunges  with 
masculine  energies  into  the  work  of  a  college 
settlement.  The  story  elicits  scant  sym- 
pathy, except  for  the  emotional  anguish  of 
the  minister's  small  daughter,  a  passionate 
little  tempest  of  a  child,  whose  ardent  de- 
votion to  her  father  supplies  a  warm  tinge 
of  fervor  to  the  otherwise  gray  picture  of 
family  life  in  a  Boston  suburb. 

[Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.] 

A  new  and  revised  edition  of  Uncle  KemusU 
Son<;s  and  Sayings  by  that  amiable  humorist, 
Joel  Chandler  Harris,  has  been  recently 
compiled.  The  book  has  been  cleverly 
illustrated  by  Aithur  Burdette  Frost,  to 
whom  the  author  himself  makes  a  graceful 
acknowledgment. 

[D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
al  Doxey's.] 


Josiah's  Alarm  and  Able  Perry's  Funetal, 
by  one  whose  pen  name  is  "Josiah  Allen's 
Wife."  is  a  booklet,  who-e  contents  must 
have  some  vogue  amongst  a  certain  percen- 
tage of  the  public — hence,  its  existence. 

[J.  B.  Lippincott  &Co.,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  Joseph  A.  Hofmann.] 


The  Herons  by  Helen  Shipton  is  a  thick 
volume  containing  page  upon  page  of  good 
English,  which,  however,  fails  to  interest. 
It  is  a  wearisome  story  of  a  wearisome  Eng- 
lish family  divided  against  itself;  of  two 
brothers  whom  the  father's  wrath  separates, 
and  of  their  late  love  and  loyalty.  There  is 
a  superabundance  of  exposition  which  clogs 
the  interest  of  the  tale. 

[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


The  Carved  Lions  is  a  pretty  story  for 
children,  written  by  their  favorite,  Mrs. 
Molesworth  It  is  a  pleasant  narrative  of  a 
little  girl's  life  at  home,  and  of  her  trials 
and  tribulations  at  boarding-school  set  forth 
in  the  always  bright  manner  of  this  delight- 
ful English  autlior. 

[Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  A.  M.  Robertson.] 
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Sarah  Orne  Jewett  is  gifted  with  a  happy 
manner  in  the  handling  of  short  stories. 
The  homely  types  of  middle-aged  New 
England  folks,  hard-worked,  whole-souled 
creatures,  are  capitally  portrayed.  These 
plain,  unadorned  episodes  of  their  plain, 
gentle  lives,  possess  "the  touch  of  Nature 
that  makes  the  whole  world  kin.  "The  Life 
of  Nancy"  is  the  initial  story  in  a  volume 
that  blossoms  abundantly  with  genial, 
warm-hearted  characters,  with  a  twinkle 
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LIBRARY  NOTES. 


AUTUMN  ART. 


MAUD  EDNA  HALL. 


Coventry  Patinore  insists  that  Mrs.  Alice 
Meynell  should  be  appointed  poet  laureate. 
It  seenis  Lord  Salisbury  has  declared  an  in- 
tention of  complimenting  journalism  by 
selecting  the  wearer  of  the  National  bays 
from  the  fourth  estate,  and  this  gives  point 
to  Mr.  Patmore's  gallant  contention,  inas- 
much as  this  lady  contributes  to  the  maga- 
zines— writing  a  department,  the  "Wares 
of  Autolycus"  in  the  Pall-Mail  Cazctle.  A 
paper  in  the  Fortniglttly  Reviiw  of  November, 
1S94,  stamps  her  "as  the  finest  English 
critic  of  modern  times.  In  modern  times 
no  other  besides  Gcethe,  Lessing,  or  Hegel 
could  have  written  it,"  says  Mr.  Patmore. 
He  adds  :  "  No  competent  judge  of  poetry 
will  maintain  that  any  woman  has  ever  sur- 
passed, if  any  woman  has  ever  equaled, 
Mrs.  Meynell  as  a  poetess.  I  know  that  this 
is  not  only  my  opinion,  it  is  that  of  men 
among  my  friends  and  acquaintances  whose 
taste  is  of  the  rarest  and  finest." 

To  the  last  Saturday  Review,  Mrs.  Mey- 
nell contributes  the  following  poem,  under 
the  caption  "Parentage." 

"  The  unmarried,  said  Augustus  Caesar,  who  will 
not  add  to  the  strength  of  the  State,  may  be  called 
slayers  of  the  people." 

Ah,  no,  not  these! 
These,  who  were  childless,  are  not  they  who  gave 
So  many  dead  unto  the  journeying  wave — 

The  helpless  uu  slings  of  the  cradling  seas; 

Nor  they  who  doomed  by  infallible  decrees 
Unnumbered  man  to  the  innumerable  grave. 

But  those  who  slay 
Are  fathers.  Theirs  are  armies.  Death  is  theirs; 
The  ueath  of  innocences  and  nespairs; 

The  dying  of  the  golden  and  tiie  gray. 

The  sentence,  when  these  speak  it,  has  no  Nay. 
And  she  who  slays  is  she  who  bears,  who  bears. 

Mr.  T.  B.  Aldrich's  forthcoming  volume. 
Later  Lyric,  is  to  be  uniform  in  its  guise 
with  his  little  volume  of  XXXV/  Lyrics  and 
X II  Sonnets,  and  is  to  contain  his  own  selec- 
tion of  songs  from  his  recent  larger  works. 

The  gilted  and  epigrammatic  John  Oliver 
Hotibes  arrived  in  New  York  by  the  "Cam- 
pania" the  other  day.  Mrs.  Craigie,  as  we 
all  know,  is  an  American  by  birth,  but  it  is 
an  age  since  she  has  been  with  us.  Ballard 
Smith,  who  does  foreign  correspondence 
for  the  World,  and  might  be  suspected  of 
knowing,  says  her  literary  popularity  is 
greater  than  that  of  any  other  woman  in 
London,  and  through  her  beauty,  social 
qualities,  and  wealth,  she  has  achieved  a 
brilliant  position.  She  has  another  novel 
on  the  stocks. 

Mr.  William  Watson's  new  volume,  which 
Mr.  John  Lane  will  publish  next  week,  is  of 
a  more  ambitious  character  than  any  of  his 
previous  works.  The  initial  poem,  "The 
Father  of  the  Forest,"  which  gives  its  title 
to  the  book,  has  not  appeared  in  any  lorni; 
but  the  otner  more  notable  pieces  in  the 
volume,  such  as  the  "  Hymn  to  the  Sea," 
and  '"At  the  Tomb  of  Burns,"  have  been 
published  in  various  journals. 

It  is  the  duty  for  the  criticized,  when  they 
have  tiie  opportunity,  to  turn  critic  and  re- 
taliaie.  In  the  last  Yellow  Book,  which  all 
the  reviewers  find  clever,  Henry  Harland. 
under  the  pseudonym  of  "Yellow  Dwarf," 
dashes  daringly  into  the  Saturday  Review 
and  its  editor,  Frank  Harris.  The  latter 
retaliates,  and  explains  the  attack  is  due  to 
the  fact  that  the  Review  roasted  Mr.  Har- 
land's  Crey  Roses.  It  speaks  of  his  style  as 
"  a  sort  of  Frenchified  English  that  shows 
ignorance  of  both  languages,  as  character- 
istic of  the  writer  as  the  parti-colored  hose 
was  of  Malvolio." 

Dr.  Todhunter  has  written  a  life  of  Patrick 
Sarsfield,  and  denies  that  Lady  Tyrconnel 
said,  when  James  II.  complained  that  the 
Irish  had  run  away  at  the  Bryne,  "  Yes;  but 
your  Majesty  won  the  race."  This  business 
of  explaining  away  historical  rejoinders 
should  not  be  permitted. 

Not  with  sorrow,  but  something  rather 
approaching  deep  regret,  do  we  learn  George 
Meredith's  Amazing  Marriage  is  not  to  be 
produced  by  his  old  publishers.  Chapman  & 
Hall.  Actually,  Mr.  Meredith  has  gone 
back  on  that  respected  firm  whose  reader  he 
has  been  these  many  years,  and  all  because 
Messrs.  A.  and  C.  Constable  offered  more 
dollars  for  the  Marr-ages.  It  is  hardly  in- 
gratitude, this  action  of  Meredith's,  though 
Chapman  &  Hall  have  published  him  so 
long — one  cannot  blame  a  writer  in  these 
financial  times  selling  his  words  at  as  high  a 
figure  as  they  will  fetch.  It  will  be  interest- 
ing to  see  if  the  episode  will  break  off  the 
connection  between  the  firm  and  the  great- 
est of  verbal  athletes.  Meredith  has  in  his 
time  discovered  almost  as  many  new  men  as 
W.  E.  Henley.  He  counts  G.  Gissing 
among  his  exploitations. 


INTERESTING   PICTURES  AT  THE  HOP- 
KINS HOUSE. 


THE  HEROINE  OF  A  HUNDRED  MELO- 
DRAMAS AT  HOME. 


The  germ  of  art  which  San  Francisco  is 
nurturing  is  exhibited  this  month  side  by 
side  with  a  collection  of  paintings  by  Euro- 
pean artists  of  more  or  less  celebrity. 
Therefore  local  pride  may,  if  it  possesses 
the  requisite  taste,  experience  a  justifiable 
thrill.  It  should,  however,  make  proper 
allowance  for  the  time,  place,  and  circum- 
stances. The  pictures  painted  by  local 
painters  are  hung  in  the  conservatories, 
while  the  old  masters  and  other  iniporleil 
paintings  grace  the  walls  ol  the  dismal  halls 
of  the  Mark  Hopkins  Institute  of  Art.  A 
fair  comparison  of  the  respective  merits  of 
the  collection  is,  consequently,  an  iinpo.ssi- 
bility.  The  light  of  the  conservatories  is 
too  strong,  that  of  the  halls  too  weak.  An 
experienced  and  qualified  judge  may  be 
able  to  pick  out  the  good  points  of  the  can- 
vases shown,  but  the  mere  visitor  is  bound 
to  be  confused. 

Allowing  the  deep  shades  of  the  hall  and 
the  recognized  reputations  of  the  old  mas- 
ters to  stamp  the  loan  exhibition  with  the 
success  it  deserves,  it  is  only  necessary 
for  the  intelligent  critic  to  consider  the 
productions  of  the  local  artist.  The  Art 
Association  in  its  wisdom  limited  the  repre- 
sentation in  this  section  to  but  two  canvases 
to  each  exhibitor.  It  is,  therelore,  an  easier 
matter  to  distinguish  the  good  ones  from 
the  rest. 

Six  pictures  stand  out,  even  in  the  glaring 
light  of  the  conservatories,  in  prominence 
from  the  balance.  They  are  numbered  120, 
124,  131,  137,  146,  and  158. 

Miss  Nordgren,  Lalimer,  Wm.  Keith, 
Thomas  Hill,  Jane  Houston,  and  Ernest 
Peixotto  are  eminently  worthy  even  as  great 
an  honor  as  lia^  ing  their  paintings  exhibited 
at  the  same  time  and  place  as  those  collected 
by  our  local  an  connoisseurs,  and  painted 
by  European  celebrities. 

Ernest  Peixotto  s  number  158,  a  "  Por- 
trait," is  rich  in  lone  and  of  such  depth  in 
quality  that  it  is  easily  among  the  best 
mings  exhibited.  It  has  the  same  feeling 
that  marked  a  '  Portrait"  by  W.  A.  Reaser, 
that  hung  in  the  same  position  at  the  last 
Spring  Exhibition. 

Latimer's  "The  Brook,"  a  redwood  inte- 
rior, possesses  the  merit  of  careful  ren- 
dering Combined  with  broad  handling. 
The  exquisite  truthfulness  to  detail  and  the 
charming  effect  of  color  are  failhlully 
depicted.  It  is  a  positive  relief  to  note  the 
absence  of  the  vague  sketchmess  and  weird 
coloring  of  the  moilern  French  school. 

Misses  Nordgren  and  Houston  have  over- 
stepped all  the  bounds  which  we  are  asked 
to  believe  confine  women  to  a  certain  sphere 
in  painting.  Their  work  ranks  among  the 
best  of  the  collection,  and  surpasses  that  of 
several  men  whom  we  are  accustomed  to 
regard  as  artists, 

"The  Song  of  the  Sea,"  by  C.  D.  Robin- 
son, represents  the  Dean  of  the  YoSv.mite, 
and  the  frame  that  contains  it  represents  a 
former  president  of  the  Art  Association.  By 
the  proper  exercise  of  the  imagination,  one 
can  eliminate  the  frame  and  study  the 
merits  of  the  picture.  In  this  way  it  is 
possible  to  see  a  masterly  study  of  old 
ocean's  waves  as  they  roll  and  break  on  the 
beach. 

Keith  does  not  care  for  the  opinion  of 
most  of  the  people  who  see  his  pictures. 
He  paints  them  for  what  he  himself  sees. 
His  "Castle  Crags"  may  be  the  crack  of 
doom  to  a  casual  observer,  but  Keith  is  not 
a  casual  observer,  therefore  his  "  Castle 
Crags"  is  not  the  crack  of  doom. 

Miss  Wall  is  represented  by  "A  Study" 
of  a  Chinese  girl  in  native  costume.  It  is  in 
line  with  the  artist's  favorite  theme,  but 
rather  more  ambitious  than  any  former 
studies  It  is  perfectly  sincere  in  both 
technique  and  quality. 

The  generality  of  the  portrait  studies  that 
usually  prevail  are  crude  in  coloring  to  a 
degree  that  is  painful.  They  represent  the 
lack  of  study  rather  than  any  evidence  of 
work,  and  are  not  deserving  of  the  appela- 
tion  of  "  Studies." 


LOVE  AND  REASON. 


NIXON  watp:rman. 


"  What  a  dear,  little  room  !  "  I  exclaimed, 
as  Miss  Hall  led  me  from  the  hallway  of  the 
Miramar  into  her  cozy  sitting-room.  A 
((uiet  smile,  and  a  pleased  little  murmur 
which  hardly  took  the  form  of  words  come 
from  the  dark-eyed  young  actress,  as  she 
proceeded  to  make  me  comfortable. 

"  Do  you  like  it  ?  "  she  asked,  and  scarcely 
waiting  for  an  answer,  she  went  on:  "You 
know  this  is  home  to  me;  I  could  not  be 
happy  if  I  did  not  have  all  iny  hou.sehold 
gods  about  nie — the  photograjihs  of  friends, 
the  books,  and — oh,  yes — and  Jess,  too."  she 
said,  as  a  handsome  dog  bounded  in  at  the 
open  window. 

What  a  revelation  a  person's  home  sur- 
roundings are  !  Von  may  meet  the  same 
individual  a  hundred  times  elsewhere,  and 
you  recognize  a  pleasant  iiiaiiner  or  voice,  or 
you  are  impressed  by  an  agreeable  pensoii- 
ality,  but  once  you  enter  the  familiar  atmos- 
phere, called  home,  you  get  at  the  self. 
Surroundings  speak  volumes.  Here,  the 
divan,  drawn  up  at  right  angles  to  the  win- 
dow, where  waving  fern  and  palm  made  a 
shady  spot  for  a  tired  head  on  the  .soft, 
tumbled  cushions,  the  pretty  tea-table  be- 
yond, with  its  dainty  cups  and  saucers,  the 
open  piano,  the  warm  tinted  rugs,  the  big 
rocker,  the  books  lying  here,  there,  and 
everywhere,  betrayed  the  woman  of  taste 
and  refinement. 

"You  have  a  fine  dog,  there,"  I  remarked, 
as  Miss  Hall  laid  her  hand  caressingly  on 
Jess's  head.  "Come  here,  my  lady,  and 
speak  to  me,"  and  I  heM  out  niy  hand 
The  dog  looked  at  me  and  then  at  her  mis- 
tress. "Yes,  go,"  said  Miss  Hall,  urging 
her  gently  in  my  direction.  Jess  crossed 
the  room,  quietly,  and  laid  her  cold  nose  in 
my  hand.  "Yes,  I'm  a  friend,"  I  said, 
answering  the  question  in  her  wistful  eyes; 
and,  satisfied  that  her  mistress  was  safe 
with  me,  she  gently  wagged  her  tail,  and 
moving  towards  the  window,  she  jumped 
through  it  and  disappeared. 

"I  see  you  are  fond  of  dogs,  too," 
remarked  Miss  Hall,  chiming  a  note  of  fel- 
lowship. "I  am  so  attached  to  Jess,  I  can't 
think  what  I  would  do  without  her.  She  is 
really  very  good  company,  you  know," 

"I  have  no  doubt  of  it,"  I  answered, 
"probably  pleasanler,  often,  than  many 
who  style  themselves  her  betters.  She  can- 
not reverse  all  your  nervous  currents  by 
untimely  remarks,  or  ring  discordant  changes 
on  " 

"Oh,  yes,  but  she  does,"  interrupted  Mii-s 
Hall,  laughing.     How  few  people  laugh 
well  !    Maud  Hall  strikes  a  soft,  low  tone- 
pure  alto — which  is  delightful. 

"  If  you  could  hear  her  sometimes  when 
lam  singing,"  she  went  on,  "you  would 
find  her  notes  discordant  enough.  But 
she's  a  dear  thing,  just  the  same." 

Just  then  the  object  of  our  remarks  put 
her  head  in  at  the  window,  and  looked  at 
us  as  if  she  knew  what  we  were  talking 
about. 

"Look  at  her  now,"  said  Miss  Hall 
"doesn't  she  look  human?  She  has  been 
on  earth  before,  I  am  sure  of  it." 

"Y'ou  would  make  a  good  disciple  of 
Figuier,  the  F^rench  philosopher,"  I  re 
marked.  "  He  maintained,  you  know,  that 
anfinals  were  the  souls  of  those,  departed 
this  life,  with  some  sin  to  their  account,  not 
great  enough  to  send  them  to  that  hot  place 
we  hear  of  occasionally,  but  too  great  to 
admit  of  their  entrance  into  Heaven.  So 
they  were  returned  to  the  earth  in  this 
form,  (or  a  ])robationary  period,  hs  a  pun- 
ishment." Miss  Hall  listened  attentively, 
as  I  continued:  "  \'ou  understand  I'iguier's 
idea  was  this:  they  are  surrounded  by  peo- 
ple to  whom  they  become  greatly  attached; 
they  understand  all  that  is  said;  they  feel 
keenly  the  sorrows  and  joys  of  those  about 
them,  but  they  cannot  speak  to  them;  that 
is  their  puiiishnieiit." 


"How  very  strange."  exclaimed  Miss 
Hall.    "  1  should  like  to  meet  that  man!" 

"  L'nfortunalcly  he  is  dead,  '  I  replied. 
Then  changing  the  subject,  1  said,  "Where 
were  you  born.  Miss  Hall  ?  Your  speech 
would  seem  to  indicate  that  you  have  some 
French  blood  in  your  veins.  Vousgrasseyez, 
Mademoi.selle,"  1  added. 

"  Well,  yes,  I  am  descended  from  the 
I'rench,"  she  returned.  "  I  was  born  in  New 
Orleans,  and  my  father  and  mother  are 
both  Americans,  but  my  grandparcuts  were 
French." 

"Were  your  parents  in  any  way  connected 
with  the  stage  ?" 

"No, '  she  answered.  "My  father  was  pay- 
ing teller  in  the  Louisiana  Savings  Bank  for 
many  years.  He  was  very  fond  of  the 
theater  and  used  to  enthuse  over  it  tremen- 
dously, but,"  she  continued,  "I  was  the 
first  of  our  family  to  adopt  the  stage,  so  far 
as  we  know."  She  paused  for  moment,  a 
and  then  went  on:  "  I  never  really  ex- 
pected to  become  an  actress.  I  was  de- 
voted to  my  music,  and  intended  to  perfect 
myself  in  that,  and  make  it  niy  profession; 
but  I  was  made  an  honorary  nu-mbtr  of  the 
Shakespeare  Club  of  New  Orleans,  and  in- 
vited to  play  leading  parts  in  their  perform- 
ances. One  thing  leads  to  another,  you 
know.  Louis  James  antl  some  others  saw 
me  as  Parlhenia,  and  urged  me  to  go  to 
New  York  and  enter  the  profession,  so, 
finally,  I  did." 

.^Iiss  Hall  made  her  debut  at  the  Boston 
Theater,  in  "The  Bells  of  Haslemere." 
Since  her  first  eugngement  she  has  played 
under  the  management  of  Litt,  and  Hen 
Teal,  and  others,  and  last  March,  being 
very  desirous  of  visiting  California,  she 
came  out  here  to  Morosco's,  under  a  con- 
tract which  expires  next  April. 

Maud  Edna  Hall  is  tall  and  well-made, 
and  unmistakably  French  in  appearance. 
She  has  the  broad,  low  brow,  fair  liair.  and 
dark  eyes,  found  quite  often  in  ihe  Bosque 
provinces  of  France,  where  a  strain  of  Span- 
ish blood  has  mingled  with  tlie  blonde 
tyiies  from  the  borders  of  the  Garoni  e,  or 
rom  the  more  distant  Juras.  I  should 
imagine  she  was  a  dreamer.  The  setting  of 
her  eye  is  large,  but  llie  eye  it-elf  is  long 
and  quiet  and  pensive,  until  she  speaks; 
then  it  opens  on  you  suddenly,  full,  large, 
and  clenr,  like  "the  f.dl  of  light  on  the 
hills,"  illuminating  all  its  surroundings. 
The  middle  face  is  full  of  sympathy  and 
feeling,  while  the  mouth  is  ready  for  a 
smile  at  the  corners.  Noticing  the  number 
of  books  about,  I  asked  her  if  she  read 
much. 

"  t)h,  yes,"  she  answered  eagerly,  "  I  de- 
vour every  book  I  can  get  holtl.  f.  ' 

'■  And  you  dream  over  them,  too,  don't 


you?  '  I  said,  laughing. 

"  Well,  I  am  afraid  I  do,"  she  answered, 
with  a  shy  little  glance  to  see  if  1  disap- 
proved; and  then,  catching  my  eye,  she 
added,  "but  dreams  do  not  hurt  one — do 
you  think  so?  " 

"  Not  always,"  I  replied.  "  Great  things 
have  been  born  of  dreams,  and  you  look 
pretty  healthy  and  have  plenty  of  good,  bard 
work  to  do,  so  I  don't  imagine  your  dreams 
will  hurt  you  much  " 

As  I  rose  to  leave,  my  hostess  said,  "  Come 
in  and  take  a  cup  of  tea  with  me  some  after- 
noon, between  four  and  six." 

"Tliank  vow,  I  will,"  I  returned,  "if  you 
will  serve  it  to  me  in  this  pretty  pink  cup," 
indicating  a  dainty  bit  of  Belleek. 

"All  right,  I  will,"  she  said,  and  with 
this  agreement  we  shook  hands,  and  saying 
'then  it's  au  revoir,"  I  departed. 

E.  D.  H. 


The  second  song  recital  by  Mr.  Andrew 
Bogart  is  to  take  place  on  November  27th. 
Mr,  Bogart  is  to  be  assisted  by  Mme,  Oruna 
Brune,  who  will  sing  the  famous  "Sweet 
Bird"  by  Haiulel.  with  fiute  obligato.  Mr. 
Bogart  will  give  a  new-  song  by  Saint  Saens 
— a  selection  from  Tschaikowsky  and  from 
the  American  composer  McDowell.  Mrs. 
Carroll  Nicholson,  Miss  Celine  Tonaillon, 
and  Dr.  Gilbert  Graham  will  also  assist. 


The  lily's  lips  are  pure  and  white  without  a 
touch  of  fire; 

The  rcse's  heart  is  warm  and  red  and  sweet- 
ened with  desire. 

In  earth's  broad  field  of  deathless  bloom  the 
gladdest  lives  are  those 

Whose  thoughts  are  as  the  lily  and  whose 
love  is  like  the  rose. 

— Overland  Monthly. 
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THE     WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 


THE  numerous  luncheons  and  dinners  of 
the  past  week  show  that  the  season  is  now 
in  full  swing.  Prominent  among  the  former 
■was  the  married  ladies'  luncheon,  given  by 
Mrs  Joseph  Austin,  in  honor  of  Mrs.  W  V. 
Bryan.  The  whole  house  was  charmingly 
decorated,  but  the  table  was  especially 
pretty,  being  almost  entirely  covered  with 
La  France  roses  and  ferns.  Mrs.  Austin 
looked  exceedingly  handsome  in  an  effective 
gown,  one  of  the  new  ombre  materials.  A 
farewell  luncheon  was  given  on  Friday  last 
by  Miss  Helen  Wool  worth  in  honor  of  Miss 
Rutherford.  It  was  quite  a  small  affair  but 
extremely  pretty.  Wide  pink  ribbons  hung 
from  the  chandeliers  and  tied  great  bouquets 
of  duchesse  roses,  which  were  placed  at  each 
girl's  seat.  Ten  girls  were  invited;  among 
them  Miss  Marie  Baird  who  telephoned  at 
the  last  moment  she  would  be  unable  to 
come,  having  been  unexpectedly  summoned 
to  the  country.  The  summons  in  question 
was  her  wedding  as  subsequent  records 
proved.  Miss  Wool  worth  was  prettily 
gowned  in  white  chiffon.  Miss  Jennie  Cath- 
erwood  gave  a  luncheon  to  Miss  Marie 
Breeze  last  week  in  honor  of  her  approach- 
ing marriage.  All  the  girls  invited  belonged 
to  the  Army  and  Navy  set.  Miss  Cather- 
wood  also  gave  a  girls'  tea  to  Miss  Bee 
Hooper,  of  Sonoma,  who  is  at  present  visit- 
ing her.  She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by 
her  aunt,  Mrs.  Jerome.  Among  the  prettier 
festivities  of  the  week  was  the  dinner  given 
on  Wednesilay  evening  by  Mrs.  John  Spreck- 
els,  and  the  debutantes'  tea  given  to  Miss 
Mary  Kip  on  Tuesday.  The  girls  who 
assisted  Miss  Kip  in  receiving  were  exqui- 
sitely dressed.  Miss  Mary  Kip  wore  a  pink 
Dresden  silk  dress  covered  with  violets; 
Mi<s  Hannah  Williams  was  in  pale  blue  silk 
covered  with  lace,  and  Miss  Julietta  Wil- 
liams in  a  pale  pink  chiffon  waist  and  blue 
moir^  silk  skirt.  Miss  Frances  Curry  was 
handsomely  gowned  in  a  white  Dresden 
silk  with  tiny  blue  figures  It  was  quaintly 
made  with  a  large  sailor  collar  of  blue  silk. 
The  decorations  were  all  in  red,  Papa  Gan- 
tier  roses  forming  the  key  note. 

*  ^  * 
* 

Among  the  smart  set  throughout  the 
world,  eccentricities  of  expression  are  in- 
variably seized  upon  with  avidity.  In  Lon- 
don some  years  ago,  the  jeuncsse  dor€ 
recognized  no  final  "g";  they  were  comiu' 
and  goin',  langhin'  and  singin'  for  several 
winters.  Last  season  in  New  York,  when 
Chimmie  FadJen  was  the  vogue,  Society  maid- 
ens iuterp  >lated.  "  I'm  up  to  der  limit,"  and 
what  t' ell "  with  a  glib  familnrily  that 
would  not  have  disgraced  a  Bowery  girl. 
This  year,  the  new  phrase  is  '"cough  up  the 
dough,"  which  means  spend  money.  An- 
other and  more  polite  expression  is  used  in- 
stead of  the  familiar  "Give  my  love  to  those 
at  home."  The  debutante  of  season  '95 
sweetly  remarks,  "Say  something  kind  for 
me  at  home."  There  is  a  new  addition  to 
the  class  of  argot  which  comprises  those 
delicate  but  specific  terms,  the  "glassy 
eye,"  marble  heart,"  and  the  "glad  hand." 
When  a  young  woman  turns  her  back  on  a 
brownie,  he  expresses  himself  as  having 
been  given  "the  frozen  breath." 

*  *  * 

The  long  looked  for  Presidio  hop  is  to 
take  place  on  Monday  next.  Quite  a  num- 
ber of  parties  have  been  arranged,  the  larg- 
estof  which  is  that  of  Miss  Hooper,  including 
most  of  the  debutantes.  The  young  people 
will  leave  the  Occidental  Hotel  about  eight 
o'clock  and  drive  to  the  Presidio.  I  believe 
that  a  great  number  of  invitations  have  been 
issued,  and  a  particularly  lively  affair  is  an- 
ticipated. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Emma  Childs  and  Miss  Cbilds  have 
recently  arrived  from  Los  Angeles  in  order 
to  add  the  finishing  touches  to  Miss  Childs' 
trousseau  and  make  the  final  arrangements 
for  the  wedding.  The  wedding  gown  is  to 
be  a  very  gorgeous  affair,  trimmed  with 
priceless  Point  d'  Alencon  lace  from  the 
valuable  collection  of  her  mother.  Mrs. 


<  h>-w  Atlaiim'  fepsiu  TuttUf  ruiti.  It  U 
•oTerelgu  lor  IndlKcstioD  •nil  aicreeable  to 
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Childs  makes  a  specialty  of  lace,  and  her 
treasures  are  only  exhibited  on  state  occa- 
sions. Miss  Hortense  Childs  wiil  be  the 
maid  of  honor  and  will  be  robed  in  white 
satin,  lavishly  trimmed  with  lace,  as  will 
Miss  Edith  Shorb  and  Miss  Ruth  Childs, 
who  are  to  be  bridesmaids.  The  wedding 
is  to  be  celebrated  at  the  bride's  home  on 
Main  Street,  Los  Angeles,  and  the  decora- 
tions are  to  be  entirely  of  white. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Marie  Breeze  and 
Lieutenant  Benson  will  be  more  elaborate 
than  was  at  fir-.t  anticipated.  Yellow  will 
be  the  predominant  color,  and  the  brides- 
maids' gowns  are  to  be  combinations  of  yel- 
low silk  and  chiffon.  Miss  Louise  Breeze 
will  be  maid  of  honor;  Miss  lileanor  Wood, 
Miss  Ethel  Lincoln,  Miss  Schneely,  and 
Miss  Forbes  are  to  be  bridesmaids.  After 
the  wedding  a  large  reception  is  to  be  given 
in  the  Breeze  house  on  Sutter  Street.  On 
Thursday  evening  Mrs.  Breeze  gave  a  young 
people's  dinner  in  honor  of  Lieutenant 
Benson. 

*  *  * 

The  favors  at  the  Clarke  Crocker  Cotillion 
on  Tuesday  were  jewelled  pins,  pincush- 
ions, mirrors,  and  scent  bottles,  and  the 
more  popular  among  the  maidens  are  now 
displ.iying  several  of  these  dainty  little 
conceits.  The  cotillion  was  really  very  ably 
managed,  the  "Trilby"  figure  being  one 
of  the  most  original  introduced.  Mr. 
Southard  Hoffman  and  Miss  Fanny 
Crocker  were  the  leaders.  The  affair  was 
given  to  Miss  Fanny  Crocker,  and  the 
greater  number  of  the  girls  belonged  to  the 
oilier  set,  few  of  this  season's  debutantes 
having  been  invited. 

*  *  * 

The  sudden  marriage  of  Miss  Marie  Baird 
and  young  Mr.  Baldwin,  which  took  place 
last  week,  has  provoked  much  discussion 
and  more  interest.  An  only  daughter.  Miss 
Baird  wa-*  especially  dear  to  her  mother,  who 
guarded  her  wiih  jealous  care.  Fearful  that 
an  early  marriage  should  deprive  her  of  her 
child's  companionship,  Mrs.  Baird  would 
not  allow  Miss  Marie  to  receive  visitors  of 
the  male  persuasion,  and  it  is  hardly  sur- 
prising that  during  her  first  flight  from  the 
parental  home  her  fancy  wps  caught.  Pro- 
pinquity has  mated  more  men  and  maids 
than  even  parental  opposition,  and  given 
six  weeks,  in  the  most  romantic  portion  of 
the  country,  the  constant  companionship 
of  a  good-looking  boy.  the  results  are  ob- 
vious. Mr.  Baldwin  is  to  be  congratulated, 
as  his  wife,  besides  being  well  endowed 
with  ihis  world's  goods,  is  decidedly  good 
looking  in  a  refined  way.  She  has  really 
beautiful  hair  of  the  veritable  Titian-red 
hue.  and  a  complexion  to  match.  She  has 
been  carefully  eilucated.  On  attaining  her 
majority  Miss  Marie  Baird  received  (75,000; 
in  addition  to  this,  when  her  youngest 
brother  comes  of  age  the  estate  is  to  be 
divided,  and  each  of  the  children  will  receive 
property  amounting  to  some  one  hundred 
atiii  fifty  thousand  dollars. 

*  * 
* 

.\niong  the  unique  features  of  the  Bouvier- 
Tevis  birthday  party  was  the  drive  after 
the  theater,  during  which  the  guests  tasted 
the  delights  of  anticipation  and  felt  the 
pings  of  hope  deferred.  It  appears  that 
after  the  performance  five  hacks  conveyed 
the  guests  to  the  Palace  Hotel,  on  arriving 
the  horses  slowed  up  and  all  prepar.  d  to 
alight,  but  before  their  purpose  was  fulfilled, 
the  horses'  heads  were  turned  in  the  direc- 
tion of  the  B.jhemian  Club,  where  the  ^^ame 
performance  was  repeated;  thence  to  the 
'Varsity,  Delmonico's,  the  Maison  Riche, 
and  the  Concordia  on  Van  Ness  Avenue. 
By  this  time  the  amusement  became  con- 
sternation, and  the  guests  feared  that  the 
supper  question  was  resolving  itself  into  a 
very  negative  quantity.  After  a  drive  round 
the  Mission,  however,  the  cavalcade  turned 
into  Market  Street  and  stopped  in  front  of 
the  Baldwin,  which  was  lighted  up.  On 
entering  the  theater  a  triumphal  march  was 
played;  the  curtain  rose,  showing  a  pretty 
scene,  in  the  center  of  which  was  a  round 
table  covered  with  delicious  viands.  Then 

Love's  Daii<rli>K  Academy,  Alcazar  Build- 
liiB.  Cotllllou,  Stage  ur  Ballroom;  private 
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the  fun  commenced  fast  and  furious,  sur- 
prises, each  more  original  than  the  last, 
following  every  course. 

*  .  * 
* 

TE.XS  large  and  small,  informal  and  cere- 
monious follow  in  one  another's  wake  with 
a  rapidity  that  is  in  itself  a  sufficient  hall- 
mark of  their  popularity.  Among  those  of 
the  future  are  Mrs.  Bowers'  and  the  Misses 
Swift's,  on  Tuesday  next;  Mrs.  Mayo  New- 
hall's,  in  honor  of  Miss  Elnia  Graves,  this 
afternoon;  and  .VIis.  Frank  Wilson's,  assisted 
by  the  Mioses  Masten,  on  Saturday,  the  30th. 

*  *  * 

I  am  assured  on  reliable  authority  that 
the  sole  reason  for  the  departure  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Jake  Stern,  who  left  for  New  York  a 
week  ago,  was  to  see  the  Horse  Show  and 
the  opera. 

*  *  * 

THE  "  BABES  IN  THE  WOOD"  resusci- 
tated the  histrionic  reputation  of  Sig.  Acker- 
man.  He  was  the  leading  figure;  he  sang, 
danced,  and  Sveugalied  young  Mr.  Greene- 
baum,  who  enacted  for  that  particular  turn 
the  role  of  Trilby.  It  was  a  clever  and 
amusing  performance  the  Verein  had  last 
Saturday  night,  though  the  dramatis  per- 
sona; would  have  had  more  honor  but  for 
Sig.  Ackerman.  He  concentrated  all  the 
congratulations  and  won  most  of  the  ap- 
plause. The  leading  role  in  the  "  Babes  " 
enabled  him  to  exhibit  his  legitimate  talent; 
as  Svengali  he  excelled  Lackaye,  and 
as  a  dancing  darkey  he  might  have 
won  encomiums  at  the  Orpheum.  Leon 
Greenebaum  was  the  wicked  aunt,  Joe 
DinkeUpiel  and  Sandy  Walter  were  the 
kna%'es  who  encompass  the  death  of  the 
babes,  whose  parts  were  admirably  rendered 
by  Marco  Hellmau  and  Clarence  Walter, 
Manney  Heller  enacting  the  role  of  the 
fairy  who  spreads  leaves  on  iheir  prostrate 
bodies.  The  music  was  excellent  and  the 
performers  entered  with  zest  into  their  sev- 
eral roles. 

*  *  * 

The  debutantes  appeared  to  decided  ad- 
vantage at  the  Verein  Ball  on  Saturday  last 
They  are  very  bright  and  attractive  girls, 
and  ought  to  achieve  considerable  popu- 
larity. Miss  Alice  Colnian,  Miss  Olga 
Adlesdorffer,  and  Miss  Daisy  Hirchman 
looked  especially  well.  The  gowning,  it  is 
safe  to  ass  -rt,  has  never  been  more  gorgeous 
Among  the  conspicuously  handsome  of  the 
costumes  were  those  of  Mrs.  D.  N.  Walter, 
who  wore  a  black  satin  dress  cut  decollete) 
the  waist  handsomely  embroidered  in  jet- 
Miss  Rose  Walter  was  in  a  white  and  pink 
brocaded  silk;  the  waist  and  fichu  were  ol 
soft  white  chiffon  over  pink  silk.  Mis. 
Moses  Heller  was  gowned  in  white  satin, 
with  sleeves  and  revers  of  miroir  velvet; 
a  fichu  of  gold-spangled  tulle  was  draped 
round  the  shoulders  and  fastened  on  the 
skirt  with  pink  velvet  bows.  Mrs.  Sig 
Ackerman  wore  a  green  pompadour  bro- 
cade, t'iiiimed  in  mink.  The  corsage 
was  cut  low  over  the  shoulders,  show- 
ing the  upper  portion  of  the  arm.  Mrs. 
Altschul  looked  well  in  a  pink  Watteau 
dress;  the  waist  was  of  chiffon,  tucked  with 
lace  and  fastened  with  wood-colored  velvet. 
Mrs  H')cksia'lter's  dress  was  very  simple  and 
rich,  being  of  pale  pink  satin  trimmed  with 
ermine.  Mrs.  Al.  Greenbaum  wore  a  combi- 
nation of  yellow  brocade  and  miroir  velvet, 
trimmed  with  duchesse  appliqu^  lace.  Mrs. 
Charles  .\ckerm  tn  wore  a  green  ombre  silk 
skirt;  the  waist  of  pink  silk  trimmed  with 
velvet  had  a  large  collar  of  dnchesse  lace. 


Miss  Henrietta  Meyer  looked  stunning  in  a 
bright-green  silk  gown.  The  skirt  was  very 
wide;  the  waist  had  a  yoke  of  Point  de 
Venise  lace  edged  with  sable,  and  collar 
and  belt  of  cerise  velvet.  Mrs.  J.  H.  Neu- 
stadter  wore  a  handsome  brocade  trimmed 
with  V^alenciennes  lace. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  of  great  preparations  being 
made  for  the  Kettledrum  which  is  to  be 
given  at  Mrs.  De  Young's  residence,  on 
California  Street,  next  Tuesday,  in  aid 
of  the  San  Fiancisco  Polyclinic.  There 
will  be  music  during  the  afternoon  and 
evening,  and  an  interesting  program  has 
been  arranged.  The  price  of  admission  is 
one  dollar,  which,  however,  does  not  include 
refreshments. 

*  *  * 

THE  HORSE  SHOW  was  opened  in 
New  York  on  a  more  magnificent  scale  than 
ever.  Yet  it  must  be  remembered  that 
there  the  mere  steed  is  but  a  secondary  con- 
sideration; the  crowd  is  what  the  world, 
high  and  low,  goes  to  see.  Here,  where  we 
are  more  accustomed  to  mingling  with  the 
Four  Hundred  in  every-day  life,  the  enthu- 
siasm of  a  New  York  gathering  is  an  un- 
defiuable  mystery.  Our  dividing  lines  are 
not  so  closely  drawn,  so  it  is  impos- 
sible to  appreciate  "the  desire  of  the 
moth  for  the  star,"  which  is  so  evi- 
dently the  animating  impulse  of  the 
Gotham  populace.  It  is  a  bit  sad  that 
though  iu  California  are  some  of  the  most 
famous  horses  in  the  world,  we  cannot  offer 
an  attraction  to  compare  with  the  Duke  and 
Duchess  of  Marlborough,  To  be  sure  we 
shall  have  Prince  and  Princess  Poniatowski, 
who,  if  not  the  sun  itself,  are  among  its 
satellites.  With  them  we  must  be  content, 
though  as  advertising  possibilities  they  do 
not  compare  with  the  owner  of  Blenheim 
Castle  and  his  richly  endowered  Vanderbilt 
bride. 

*  *  * 

Our  Show  is  already  a  success.  The  new 
directors  have  entered  into  the  work  of 
preparation  in  a  fine  spirit  of  zeal,  and  the 
entries  are  far  ahead  of  last  year's.  The 
catalogue  of  '94  showed  three  hundred  and 
fifty  separate  entries — this  year's  list  has 
four  hundred  and  fifty — quite  a  distinct 
advance.  It  was  feared  that  the  breeding 
classes  would  be  but  slimly  represented — 
thanks  to  the  good  influences  of  Major 
Rathbone  this  danger  was  obviated,  and 
horses  we  never  expected  to  see  will,  this 
winter,  be  on  view  at  the  Pavilion.  In  the 
matter  of  thoroughbred  stallions  the  Show 
will  leave  nothing  to  desire — the  list  being 
double  that  of  last  season.  Indeed,  in  the 
matter  of  purely  equine  features,  the  show- 
ing promises  to  be  admirable,  and  it  is 
unnecessary  to  say  the  human  interest  has 
not  been  lost  sight  of  either.  The  boxes 
are  more  comfortable  and  are  much  better 
arranged  than  before.  They  are  nearer  the 
promenade,  so  one  is  not  compelled  to  jerk 
one's  head  into  an  uncomfortable  position 
for  conversation's  sake.  This  is  a  considera- 
tion. On  the  part  of  the  costumers  and 
modistes,  preparations  of  great  moment  are 
being  made.  Special  importations  for  the 
occasion  are  announced,  and  I  am  ready  to 
believe  it  will  be  proper  for  the  fashionable 
habitues  to  exhibit  every  evening  a  different 
costume. 

*  *  * 

Matrimonial  events  have  been  so  frequent 
in  Catholic  circles,  that  other  than  the 
merely  obvious  explanation  of  love  or  prox- 
imity must  be  offered.    Without  undue  sur- 
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prise  I  learn  than  certain  maidens  have 
followed  the  Scottish  custom  of  praying  for 
a  husband.  In  Scotland,  on  St.  Katherine's 
day,  the  girls  rise  earl}'  and  go  out  into  the 
woods  to  pray  that  before  the  next  year  they 
may  be  happily  mated.  Here,  St.  Joseph  is 
the  saint  chosen  to  listen  to  these  orisons, 
and  every  evening  a  prayer  is  offered  up 
until  the  desired  result  is  attained.  I  under- 
stand several  of  the  eng=igements  announced 
within  the  last  few  months  have  been  due  to 
these  fervent  prayers.  Let  us  wait  a  few 
years  and  see  if  the  results  justify  the  saying 
that  "marriages  are  made  in  Heaven." 

*  *  * 

A  rather  good  story  is  told  of  a  young 
matron,  who,  on  being  congratulated  on 
her  marriage,  exclaimed,  fervently,  "Yes, 
thank  God  I  am  married,  for  1  have  no 
longer  to  stand  outside  the  clubhouse  at 
Del  Monte  and  catch  the  men  as  they  ap- 
pear." 

*  *  * 

The  friends  of  Mrs.  de  Marville  were  all 
much  shocked  to  hear  of  her  sad  illness. 
She  was  perfectly  well  but  a  few  weeks  ago, 
when  suddenly,  and  without  warning,  she 
was  seized  with  an  attack  of  acute  Bright's 
disease,  and  now  her  case  is  declared  hope- 
less. Married  but  eight  months,  and  an 
eminently  attractive  woman,  with  every- 
thing to  live  for,  it  seems  too  sad  that  she 
should  be  cut  off  in  the  midst  of  her  happi- 
ness, especially,  too,  when  she  anticipated 
so  soon  fulfilling  a  woman's  highest  am- 
bition. 

*  u,  * 
* 

THE  SEMI-ANNUAL  exhibition  of  the 
Sketch  Club  has  been  in  progress  during 
the  week,  and  the  work  shown  is  undoubt- 
edly the  best  this  organization  has  offered 
the  public.  The  touch  of  the  amateur  has 
ever  been  positive  in  the  canvases  and 
drawings  the  Club  has  hung,  but  this  time 
it  is  less  apparent.  There  is  an  evident 
improvement,  and  now  some  of  the  pictures 
are  good  both  in  execution  and  composition. 
Miss  Helen  Hyde  has  a  number  of  canvases 
which  were  very  favorably  criticized  when 
exhibited  at  Vickery's.  Miss  Houston  has 
some  clever  biis  of  work,  of  which  a  por- 
trait in  oils,  of  her  mother,  is  the  most 
ambitious.  This  is  well  executed,  showing 
considerable  feeling.  The  pastels  exhibited 
by  Miss  Blanche  Leitcher  are  charmingly 
delicate  and  soft  in  treatment.  The  sketches 
are,  as  a  general  rule,  small  and  on  the 
genre  order — interiors  with  figures  intro- 
duced, firelight  scenes,  etc. 

*  ±  * 

The  Carr-Beel  Concert  on  Saturday  last 
was  hardly  so  good  as  that  of  three  weeks 
before.  The  Mendelssohn  Quintet,  it  is  true, 
was  charniinaly  played,  especially  the s^rcond 
movement;  but  the  Leonard  Servain  selec- 
tion for  violin  and  'cello  was  hardly  up  to 
the  average.  Brilliant  in  execution,  un- 
doubtedly, but  there  was  too  much  pizzi- 
cato playing,  and,  to  me,  the  composition 
was  rather  a  departure  from  the  standard, 
being  rather  second-rate  of  its  school.  Mr. 
Beel  is  acquiring  every  day  a  more  even 
execution,  and  in  the  brilliant  passages  he 
preserves  a  smoother,  broader  tone  than  of 
yore.  Miss  Little  has  a  very  prepossessing 
appearance,  but  a  small  voice.  Her  middle 
register  is  good,  her  low  notes  mediocre,  and 
the  high  tones  quite  shriil.  She  has  studied 
in  the  German  school  altogether,  and  seems 
to  have  a  fair  comprehension  of  German 
songs. 

*  ^  * 
* 

And  still  they  "Shoot  the  Chutes"— old 
men  and  small  children,  staid  matrons  and 
giddy  girls,  all  share  the  same  wild  enthusi- 
asm. No  one  is  content  with  one  attempt; 
repetition  follows  repetition  and  il  is  a  diffi- 
cult task  for  the  fascinated  ones  to  be  drawn 
from  the  gay  scene.  Last  week  numberless 
impromptu  parties  were  given.  Among 
the  larger  ones  were  those  of  Mrs.  Jimmie 
Robinson  and  Miss  Mamme  Thomas.  Some 
of  the  girls  go  out  evening  after  evening 
and  never  seem  to  tire  of  the  keen  sensation 
of  the  slide.  "  The  shock  is  simply  de- 
licious, and  the  charm  does  not  wear  off 
with  rep»eated  trials,"  is  the  verdict  of  a 
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most  critical  maiden  whose  constant  condi- 
tion of  ennui  is  a  matter  of  comment. 

*  ^  * 
* 

Mrs.  I.  Lowenberg  is  establishing  no 
little  local  fame  as  a  High  Patrones-s  of 
Culture.  On  Friday  she  presided  at  an  elab- 
orate breakfast,  entertaining  the  numerous 
members  of  the  Laurel  Hall  and  Philomath 
clubs,  both  of  which  organizations  for  intel- 
lectual development  she  is  the  very  head 
and  front  of  She  fosters  their  digestive  as 
well  as  their  thoughtful  proclivities,  and 
creates  a  happy  balance  in  physical  and 
mental  needs,  by  tickling  the  palate  femi- 
nine, and  stimulating  its  brain  as  well.  The 
guests  were  girt  about  on  every  side  with 
roses  and  repartee,  with  wine  and  wisdom, 
until  the  digestive  intellectual  union  was 
reached  in  an  "epigram  of  Lamb"! 

*  ^  * 
* 

A  delicious  morsel  of  interest  to  their 
legion  of  friends  is  the  announcement  of 
the  betrothal  of  Miss  Elise  Meyer  to  Mr. 
Abe  Stern.  The  young  people  enjoy  a  wide 
popularity  in  this  city.  Miss  Meyer  is  at 
present  a  resident  of  New  York,  to  which 
metropolis  Mr.  Stern  journeyed  to  learn 
his  fate — a  highly  enviable  one.  Miss 
Meyer  is  the  second  daughter  of  Mr.  Eu- 
gene Meyer,  formerly  Manager  of  the 
London.  Paris  and  American  Bank  of  this 
city,  but  at  present  the  Manager  of,  and 
interested  in,  Lazard  Freres,  a  firm  that 
makes  the  largest  shipments  of  gold  of  any 
in  the  United  States.  His  eldest  daughter, 
notable  as  a  veritable  beauty,  is  the  wife  of 
Mr.  Sigmund  Stern,  a  brother  of  her  sister's 
fiancfe.  Miss  Elise,  while  she  does  not  pos- 
sess the  perfection  of  features  that  distin- 
guishes her  elder  sister,  has  a  charming  and 
interesting  personality,  is  clever  and  chic. 
Mr.  Stern  is  a  very  wealthy  young  man — a 
nephew  of  Levi  Strauss — and  is  young, 
genial,  and  good  looking.  The  twain  essay 
matrimony  with  every  smile  of  the  gods 
upon  them — youth,  wealth,  and  beauty. 
The  wedding  will  take  place  in  New  York, 
but  the  future  residence  of  the  young  pair 
will  be  in  San  Francisco. 

*  * 

Miss  Sophie  Eppinger  is  betrothed  to  Mr. 
Leon  Stone.  The  young  lady  is  a  petite 
blonde  of  most  amiable  manner  and 
womanly  charm.  She  is  the  second  daugh- 
ter of  Mr.  J.  Kppinger,  the  grain  merchant. 
Mr.  Stone  is  a  popular  young  merchant,  a 
member  of  the  Coucordia  Club,  and  a  man 
of  sterling  qualities. 

*  *  * 

THE  SOPHOMORE  HOP  last  Friday 
evening  proved  a  most  enjoyable  affair. 
Given  in  the  Gymnasium,  which  was  decor- 
ated with  class  colors  and  fla^s  artistically 
draped  it  was  noteworthy  for  the  number 
of  the  smart  and  intellectual  set  that  at- 
tended. Formerly  the  University  dances 
were  on  the  order  of  the  boarding-house 
hop — very  mixed  affairs,  with  an  unlimited 
invitation  list.  Now,  however,  they  are 
conducted  on  an  entirely  different  basis;  the 
list  is  carefully  scanned  by  a  committee,  and 
all  the  names  considered  objection ible  are 
carefully  omitted.  Mrs.  .Slete,  Mrs.  Rising, 
Mrs.  Wickson,  and  Mrs.  Bacon  were  among 
the  patronesses.  Mr.  Douglas  MacBride 
was  floor-manager,  and  proved  very  effi- 
cient. He  is  a  handsome  youth,  and  one  of 
the  most  industrious  among  the  students. 
The  Freshmen  were  particularly  warned 
not  to  play  any  tricks,  as  President  Kellrgg 
was  determined  this  ball  should  not  be 
spoilt — so  they  contented  themselves  by 
turning  off  the  gas  several  times  during  the 
evening  while  the  dancing  was  going  on, 
and  making  as  much  noise  as  possible. 
However,  they  had  good  grounds  for  repri- 
sal, as  before  the  last  "  Freshman's  Glee" 
the  Sophomores  countermanded  the  order 
for  the  music,  and  when  the  hour  arrived 
without  its  musicians,  the  confusion  was 
most  confounded.  The  lads  scoured  Berke- 
ley, and  finally  succeeded  in  securing  sev- 
eral odd  pieces — a  second-rate  pianist,  a  stray 
fiddler,  etc. — which  rather  detracted  from 
the  enjoyment  of  the  dance. 

*  *  * 

There  were  some  exceedingly  pretty  girls 
at  the  hop.    Among  the  Berkeley  maidens 
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Miss  Marie  Malfield  carried  off  the  honors. 
She  is  a  piquant  little  creature,  rather  dark, 
with  expressive  eyes.  She  was  simply 
gowned  in  white  dolled  Svvis«  with  red  rib- 
bons. A  tall  girl  who  struck  me  rather 
pleasantly,  is  Miss  Blanche  Terrill,  who 
wore  a  pretty  white  frock  with  bouffante 
sleeves.  The  Wickson  girls  are  also  quite 
unusual  looking — tall,  fair,  with  big,  baby- 
blue  eyes  and  masses  of  rich,  yellow  hair. 
Miss  Ednah  Wickson  wore  a  quaint  mauve 
costume  with  peculiarly  cut  sleeves,  a  long 
puff  falling  below  the  elbow,  from  which 
hung  a  wide  ruffle  with  ends  which  touched 
the  center  of  the  skirt.  Miss  Emily  Rosen- 
stirn  looked  exceedingly  pretty;  she  has 
rather  delicately  cut  features,  is  of  mediuni 
height,  with  an  intellectual  expression. 
Her  sister,  Miss  Frances,  is  a  decidedly 
vivacious  girl,  and  is  one  of  the  popular  co- 
eds; she  was  daintily  dressed  in  white  chif- 
fon. Among  the  Oakland  contingent.  Miss 
Carmen  Moore  and  ISIiss  Marittte  Havens 
looked  especially  well.  i\Iiss  Moore  is  a 
charming  girl,  quite  magnetic  in  manner, 
and  in  appearance  decidedly  chic. 


The  Zeta  Psi  Fraternity  had  a  reception 
on  Saturday  last.  The  boys  belonging  to 
this  society  are  chiefly  from  San  Francisco 
and  Oakland,  and  very  few  of  the  Berkeley 
set  were  invited.  The  house,  which  is  owned 
by  the  Fraternity,  is  one  of  the  most  com- 
modious in  Berkeley,  and  was  generously 
decorated  with  palms,  ferns,  and  myriads  of 
chrysanthemums.  The  darkened  rooms 
were  lighted  by  hundreds  of  Japanese  lan- 
terns suspended  from  the  ceiling  and  hang- 
ing on  the  walls.  The  boys  were  assisted  in 
receiving  by  Mrs.  Whitney,  Mrs.  Kent,  Mrs. 
Wickson,  and  Mrs.  Phein,  Miss  Taylor,  Miss 
Ritter,  Miss  Kent,  anil  Miss  Sim^jns.  They 
had  carriages  to  meet  the  Telegraph  Avenue 
cars,  as  well  as  the  trains,  so  that  everything 
was  arranged  for  the  comfort  of  the  guests. 
Among  the  girls  who  looked  particulaily 
attractive  were  Miss  Crellin,  Miss  Sterrett, 
Miss  Rawlings,  and  Miss  Marguerite  Jolliffe. 


Among  the  prettiest  dinners  of  the  week 
was  that  given  by  Miss  Marie  Barker  to 
Miss  Ethel  Kittridge,  who  anticipates  leav- 
ing shortly  for  the  Eastern  Slates.  There 
were  twelve  young  people  invited,  and  the 
table  was  effectively  arranged  with  La 
France  roses  and  ferns.  During  the  even- 
ing Miss  Barker  gave  several  selections  on 
her  violin.  Another  dinner,  though  a  rather 
informal  one,  was  given  by  the  members  of 
Phi  Gamma  Delta,  more  lamiliarly  known 
as  the  '  Fijii"  fra'ernity,  to  several  Oakland 
maidens  last  week,  which  was  chaperoned 
by  Mrs.  Converse  and  Mrs.  Havens.  The 
yoang  people  first  witnessed  the  drill  and 
football  practice,  and  then  adjourned  to 
the  "Fijii"  house  for  dinner,  which  was 
served  in  true  Bohemian  fashion. 


The  recent  contretemps  di  1  not  have  any 
effect  on  the  attendance  at  the  last  meeting 


of  the  Deux  Temps  Club;  in  fact,  there  has 
rarely  been  so  goodly  a  gathering  as  that  of 
last  Saturday.  The  hall  has  recently  been 
lenovhted  and  enlarged,  which  gives  more 
room  t>  the  dancers.  There  was  a  marked 
improvement,  too,  in  the  method  of  manag- 
ing the  figures,  and  Miss  Carrie  Havens  and 
Mr.  Will  Whealon  are  to  be  congratulated 
on  their  ability.  The  last  two  attempts 
were  such  dire  failures  that  there  was  a 
movement  on  foot  to  do  away  with  the 
"  germans "  altogether  and  give  regular 
dances.  Some  of  the  gowns  worn  were  ex- 
quisitely pretty — conspicuous  among  them 
that  of  Miss  Jessie  Coleman,  a  gorgeous 
creation  in  pink  satin  and  chiffon.  Miss 
Carrie  Haven's  gown,  though  extremely 
simple,  was  equally  effective — of  Dresden- 
flowered  organdie  trimmed  with  green  rib- 
bons. The  most  popular  of  the  maidens 
were  Miss  Belle  Mlioon,  Miss  Myra  Prather, 
Miss  Bertie  Steele,  and  Miss  Marietta 
Havens. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  pretty  girls  at  the  Deux  Temps 
was  Miss  Emma  Mahoney,  a  tall  brunette 
with  fine  magnetic  brown  eyes.  She  wore 
a  handsome  yellow  satin  gown,  veiled  with 
white  organdie  and  trimmed  with  very  fine 
Valenciennes  lace. 


Miss  Bertha  Foote  gave  an  informal  sup- 
per to  about  twenty  of  the  members  of  the 
Deux  Temps  after  the  cotillion.  It  was  a 
very  jolly  affair,  and  the  approach  of  the 
Sabbath  seemed  to  have  but  little  influence 
on  the  j'oung  people's  enjoyment;  among 
the  girls  invited  were  Miss  Jlhoon,  Miss 
Prather,  Miss  Bennett,  Miss  McElwrath, 
Miss  Steele  and  others. 


Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller,  who  has  receutly  geon 
to  Oakland  to  live,  gave  a  verv  swell  mar- 
ried ladies'  luncheon  on  Tuesday  last.  There 
were  about  thirty  ladies  invited,  and  the 
decorations  and  menu  were  of  an  elaborate 
order.  Mr.  Harry  Miller  gave  a  theaterparty 
to  the  Deux  Temps  crowd  on  Friday  evening. 
About  fifteen  were  invited  to  hear  the  Bos- 
tonians  in  "Robin  Hood."  Mrs.  H.  M.  A. 
Miller  chaperoned  the  party,  and  afterwards 
served  supper  at  her  home.  The  girls 
all  looked  exceedingly  smart  in  dark  skirts, 
light  waists  and  fetching  little  bonnets. 

THE  aossip. 


OPORTO  PORTUGALO. 


Of  the  numerous  vintage  ports  we  fasted, 
none  were  more  ii'teresting  than  the  collec- 
tion shown  us  at  the  iJouro  Lodges  snd 
Vineyards  of  Messrs.  D.  M.  l'<  ui  rheerd  Jr. 
&  Co.  This  firm  keeps  certain  of  its  vintage 
wiTies  from  pariicular  quintas  intact,  and 
here  we  tasted  the  "  Coinniendador  "  of  1870, 
remarkable  for  its  delicacy  and  fine  flavor; 
hIso  a  sample  of  1X7?  froir.  the  Qninta  de 
Roncno,  dry  and  full  of  flavor.  We  were 
also  shown  some  other  natural  ports  with- 
out any  addition  of  spiri's.  vintages  of  '75, 
'7^  '7'i'72  The  latter  was  a  well-rounded 
wine  of  singnlarlv  refined  flavor. —  yizclelly, 
in  "  Fads  about  Poii." 


A  DELIGHTFUL  FLORftL  EXTRACT 
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HER  DIARY. 

FOUND  IN  A  VACANT  FLAT  BY  A.  SHARP. 


Wed7tesday,  June  26th, 
Fred  is  acting  very  queer  of  late.  He 
doesn't  say  anything  unless  he's  spoken  to, 
and  then  answers  niy  questions  in  as  few 
words  as  possible.  1  wonder  what's  on  his 
mind. 

There's  something  on  uiy  mind,  too.  I 
wish  I  owned  a  horse  and  buggy,  so  I  could 
go  out  riding  in  the  daytime.  I  get  awfully 
lonesome  sitting  in  the  house  all  day.  I 
asked  Fred  about  it  some  time  ago,  and  he 
said  he  would  see  what  could  be  done  in 
the  matter.  I  expect  that  means  he  won't 
do  anything.  I  noticed  that  Kmily  Broad- 
head's  husband  bought  her  one,  and  she 
wasn't  married  until  after  I.  I  refused 
Emily's  husband  once  myself.  Oh,  dear  ! 
I  wish  we  were  rich.  It's  terrible  to  be  poor, 
do  your  own  housework,  and  get  nothing 
for  It  but  your  meals.  Sometimes  I  almost 
wish  that  1  wasn't  married. 

Thursday^  June  27th. 
I  hardly  see  any  use  in  writing  in  my 
diary  any  more,  as  our  married  lite  seems  to 
be  the  same  old  thing  over  and  over. 


Yes,  we  are  going  to  move.  Fred  says  he 
would  not  board  as  we  would  have  no 
privacy,  but  that  he  had  secured  a  beau- 
tiful surburban  cottage,  where  we  would  not 
be  bothered  by  borrowing  neighbors,  dis- 
honest agents,  dissatisfied  acquaintances, 
and  meddling  relatives,  as  we  would  reside 
so  far  away  from  them  they  would  not 
bother  about  calling. 

I  concur  with  Fred  that  nobody  but  a 
fiat  would  attempt  to  live  in  one,  as  a  per- 
son merely  exists,  and  that's  all. 

That  no  prying  eyes  may  see  you,  my 
diary,  I  shall  place  you  on  the  shelf  of  my 
bedroom  closet,  and  will  move  you  the  last 
thing,  with  my  own  hands. 

»  ♦**♦»* 

This  ended  the  diary.  As  I  finished  read- 
ing I  quietly  closed  the  book  and  looked 
into  the  face  of  my  divinity. 

She  was  gazing  at  the  cover  of  the  diary 
with  a  far  away  look  in  her  eyes. 

"  IJarling,"  I  gently  said,  "which  shall 
it  be  ?  " 

Reader,  can  you  guess  her  answer?  No! 
not  in  a  thousand  years.  Her  answer  came 
slow  and  distinct: 

"Albert,  let  us  postpone  our  wedding 
indefinitely." 

I  am  still  single.    She  married  a  banker. 


Oh,  don't  f  orget  your  bouquet,  Mr.  Du 
Valle. 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (faintly)— I  brought  the 
flowers  for  you. 

Miss  Ue  Archer  (unfeelingly) — Ah,  thank 
you  ever  so  much,  you  know.  How  beauti- 
ful they  are;  but  did  you  ever  notice  how 
cheap  and  common  chrysanthemums  are  at 
this  season  of  the  year?  I 

Mr.  Du  Valle  ^at  the  door) — I  believe 
they  are  plentiful.    Well,  good  evening  !  ! 

Miss  De  Archer  (as  a  parting  shot) — You 
forget,  Mr.  Du  Valle,  that  the  evening  is 
over.  You  should  wish  me  a  ^oorf-night; 
for  that  much,  1  think,  I  am  entitled  to. 


The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street  com- 
prise the  hands'  mest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 


COnFORTABLE  TRAVELINQ. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  nieal> 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comforta'ile  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  6  4 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  iroiii 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


Pears' 

If  a  touch 
is  enough^ 


FINE  HATS 


J.  C.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  SONS 

532.  534  and  536  THIRD  STREET 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  tlie  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  (ails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  H  gh-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Kooina  45,  58  aii<<  60 

10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'.S  Bl'ILniNQ 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  <  AL 


Friday,  June  2Slh 

I  had  no  intention  to  write  in  my  diary 
to-night,  but  Fred  talked  so  dreadlul  to  mc 
to-day  that  I  thought  it  wise  to  make  a  note 
of  it.  He  said  he  intended  to  talk  plain 
and  would  not  beat  arouml  the  bush.  His 
lecture  went  something  like  this  : 

■'Pet,  you  have  undoubtedly  noticed  that 
of  late  I  have  not  oeen  myself.  I  can  only 
regret  that  while  it  wouM  please  me  exceed- 
ingly to  be  a')le  to  gratify  your  every  wish, 
circumstance^  at  present  will  not  permit  it. 
It  is  absolutely  necessary  that  we  practice 
a  little  economy  for  a  while  until  I  can 
see  my  way  clear  to  give  you  sume  of  the 
little  pleasures  for  which  I  know  sou  long. 
I  am  in  hopes  that  the  time  is  not  far  off 
when  your  wishes  shall  be  gratified.  At 
present  it  will  be  impossible  lor  ine  to  pur- 
chase you  a  horse  and  buggy;  and,  if  i  did. 
1  wouldn't  be  able  to  keep  the  hoise  on  the 
salary  I  am  now  receiving.  I  do  not  wish 
to  be  unkind  nor  do  I  wish  to  say  anything 
that  will  hurt  your  feelings,  but  we  had 
better  look  facts  in  the  face." 

I  told  him  that  I  didn't  see  why  he 
couldn't  afford  a  horse  and  buggy  as  well  as 
Emilv  Uroadhead's  husband,  as  ihey  weren't 
married  until  after  we.  bred  was  always 
jealous  of  Mr.  Broadhead,  and  1  know  it. 

Saturdny,  Juua  s^ik. 
Fred  is  thinking  about  giving  up  the  flat 
and  going  to  boarding.  I'm  sU'^e  I  don't 
care  what  he  does.  I'm  sick  of  living  in  a 
flat,  sick  of  married  life,  and,  in  fact,  sick 
of  everything. 

Sunday,  June  30th. 

To-dav  is  Sunday.  I  didn't  do  anything 
all  day  but  cry.  I've  asked  Fred  to  forgive 
me,  which  the  poor  old  fellow  did  willingly. 
He  is  too  gi)od  to  me.  I  hate  myself  and 
everybody  else,  except  Hred,  ble-s  him  ! 
I  wish  that  we  couid  both  fly  away  where 
nobody  would  ever  find  us. 

Fred  is  going  to  let  me  know  to-morrow 
whether  he  int  nds  to  give  up  the  flai,  go  to 
boarding,  or  take  a  suburban  cottage,  I'm 
going  to  leave  it  entirely  with  him.  [  had 
my  way  this  time,  but  of  course  didn't  know 
that  everybody  would  take  advantage  of  my 
ignorance. 

Monday,  July  ist. 
One    of   those  horrid  machine  agents 
called  to-day,  but  I  wouldn't  go  to  the 
door.    I  hate  machine  agents. 


UNFAVORED. 


Miss  De  Archer  (to  her  pug) — Why  does 
that  man  persist  in  calling  on  uie?  I  do 
not  wish  to  be  rude  but  I  must  do  some- 
thing to  have  him  discontinue  his  visits. 
I'm  sure  I  have  given  him  hints  enough. 
I  hear  his  footsteps  in  the  hall. 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (entering)— Ah,  Miss  De 

Archer,  good  eve  ,  or  rather  I  should  say 

a  disagreeable  evening. 

Miss  De  Archer  (remaining  seated)  —  It 
would  surprise  me  were  it  to  prove  other- 
wise. 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (placing  his  floral  offering 
on  a  stand) — The  prospects  are  that  the 
storm  will  continue.  I  am  very  unfortu- 
nate in  selecting  evenings  to  call  on  yon. 

Miss  De  Archer — Very.  It  is  always  dis- 
agreeable when  you  call 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (seating  himself)— Not  for 
you,  I  hope  ? 

Miss  De  Archer — It  is  for  everybody.  You 
know  wlut  I  mean. 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (beneath  his  moustache) 
By  Jove,  i  wish  I  did! 


Mr.  Du  Valle  (after  fifteen  minutes  of 
silence  I — I  met  Mr.  De  Haven  on  his  way 
home  from  the  club  this  evening. 

Miss  De  Archer — Yes?  He  retired  at  a 
seasonable  hour. 

Mr.  Du  Valle— Yes.  He  remarked  that 
no  one  but  an  idiot  would  think  of  being 
anywhere  but  at  home  on  such  a  night  as 
this. 

Miss  De  Archer — I  concur  with  him 
heartily. 


Mr.  Du  Valle  (after  twenty  minutes  of 
silence) — I  don't  suppose  you  ever  become 
lonesome.  Miss  De  Archer? 

Mi.ss  De  Archer— Oh.  no;  but  I  often  be- 
come weary. 

Mr.  Du  Valle— I  hardly  understand  how 
that  could  be  possible,  with  your  pleasant 
surroundings! 

Miss  De  Archer — But  my  surroundings 
are  not  always  pleasant. 

******* 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (after  twenty-five  minutes 
of  silence) — Your  pug  appears  to  afford  you 
a  great  deal  of  pleasure  ? 

Miss  De  Archer — \  great  deal  more  than 
some  men  I  know. 


baby  growth 

The  baby's  mission  is  growth. 
To  that  little  bundle  of  love,  half 
trick,  half  dream,  every  added 
ounce  of  flesh  means  added  happi- 
ness and  comfort !  Fat  is  the  sig- 
nal of  perfect  health,  comfort, 
good-nature,  baby  beauty. 

Scott's  Emulsion,  with  the 
hypophosphites  of  lime  and  soda, 
is  the  easiest  fat-food  baby  can 
have,  in  the  easiest  form.  It  sup- 
plies just  what  he  cannot  get  in 
his  ordinary  food,  and  helps  him  over 
the  weak  places  to  perfect  growth. 
For  the  growing  child  it  is  growth. 

50  cents  and  $1.00 

5C0TT  &  BOWNE 

Chemists,  -  -  New  York 

A  beautifully  colored  copy  of  "  \Vo>;ders  of  the  Deep,"  to  be 
had  for  the  asking.  Free. 


Mr.  Du  Valle — He  appears  to  be 
sleepy. 

Miss  De  Archer — He  knows  when 
it  is  bedtime. 


Mr.  Du  Valle  (after  thirty  minutes 
of  silence) — Don't  you  know.  Miss 
De  Archer,  that  you  are  an  enigma 
to  me  ? 

Miss  De  Archer — Yes  ?    In  what 

way  ? 

Mr.  Du  Valle — I  cannot  understand 
jou  in  anything. 

Miss  De  Archer — I'm  sure  I  try  to 
make  myself  understood. 

Mr.  Du  Valle — I  have  often  won- 
I'ered,  after  bidding  you  good-night, 
whether  I  had  left  you  in  a  pleasant 
mood. 

Miss  De  .'\rcher  (smiling) — I  assure 
you,  Mr.  Du  Valle,  that  you  often 
leave  me  in  a  very  pleasant  frame 
of  mind  after  bidding  me  good-night. 
****** 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (after  thinking  it 
over  another  thirty  minutes) — I  beg 
pardon,  but  is  the  clock  on  the  man- 
tel goirg? 

Miss  Dc  Archer — It  was  before  you 
came  in;  per'  aps  it  has  stopped. 

Mr.  Du  Valle  (referring  to  his 
watch) — Yes,  it  is  going,  and  so  must 
I  be. 

Miss  De  Archer  (arising) — Well, 
if  you  must,  I  suppose  you  must. 


He — So  far  as  1  can  see  in  the  uncertain 
moonlight. 

She— Isn't  it  a  lovely  night  ? 
He — Magnificent ! 

She — Did  I  ask  you  if  mv  back  hair  was  j 
all  right  ?  '  j 

He — Yes,  and  I  said  it  was. 

She — Would  you  mind  blowing  some 
cigarette  smoke  on  my  hair? 

He— What  for? 

She — To  keep  the  crimps  fluffy. 
He — There  !    I've  blown  the  smoke. 
She — You  are  positive  we  won't  fall  off"? 
H'  — I  know  we  won't. 
She — I'm  so  afraid.    Do  you  have  to  keep 
both  of  your  hands  on  the  handle-bars  ? 
He — Not  necessaiily. 
She — Isn't  that  nice  ! 

He  (placing  an  arm  on  either  side  of  her 
waist  to  illu-trate)  — See  ? 

She — Oh,  Jack,  please  don't  do  that  again! 
I'm  so  afraid  we  might  fall  off. 

He — There  isn't  any  danger. 

She — Please  don't  press  so  hard.  I  know 
we  shall  fall  off. 

He  (.drawing  her  hand  gently  backward 
and  kissing  her)  —  No,  we  won't,  darling,  so 
long  as  you  hold  f<ist  to  the  handle-bar. 

She  (as  the  tantleni  turns  over  — Oh,  Jack  ! 
Didn't  I  tell  you  so  ?  Aren't  you  mean  !  Is 
my  hack  hair  all  right? 


btJ  well. 


TALKING 
ABOUT 


CORRECT. 

Editor  (to  assistant)  — Here  is  an  article 
we  are  compelled  to  publish,  and  I  wish  to 
place  it  where  but  few  will  be  liable  to  see 
it.    What  would  you  suggest  ? 

Assistant — Why  not  place  it  along  side  of 
your  editorials? 

EXPENSIVE. 

1st  U.  C. — Going  to  the  Deux  Temps  I 
to-night?  I 

2d  U.  C. — It  all  depends  on  whether  I  can 
borrow  a  pair  of  patent  leathers  or  not. 

THE  BARKS  OF  THE   QIANTS,  OR,   WHO  LL 
HAVE  THE  LAST  BARK. 

Bierce — Bow,  wow,  wow!  Bow.'.' 
McEwen — Bow,  wow,  wow,  wow!  Wow! 
!!!!!   ?????!!  

OF  COURSE. 

1st  Confidence  Man — I  wonder  what  I 
would  be  doing  to-night  if  I  were  not  in 
jail. 

2d  Confidence  Man— You  mean  you  won- 
der who  you  would  be  doing. 

IT  DEPENDS. 

"  Doctor,  do  you  believe  it  shortens  a 
man's  life  to  live  a  club  life?" 

"It  all  depends,  my  boy,  whether  you 
are  married  or  not." 

BRUNO. 


PUMPS 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAn  PUnPS  for  milling  and 

other  purpo.ses. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmili-  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.  GARRATT  &  CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Ratoma  Sts. 


ASSOCIATION  AUDITORIUM 

Cor.  Mason  and  Ellis  Streets 
Saturday  Alternoms  a'  3.15.  N  vmber  23d  and  30th 
TWO  SONG  RECITALS 

English  Tent  Best  Modern  Composers 

WILiLtIS  E.  BACHEliUER 

Assist'dby  Mrs.  Carmlctiael-Cjrr  and  Slqmind  Bee 

.\dniittance  Fifty  Cents 

Season  Ticket  (Ke-erve  Gratis)  One  Dollar 
A  charge  of  25c.  will  be  made  for  reserving  single 
tickets  anil  for  all  reservations  at  the  door  of  the 
Con  ert  Hall. 

Plan  Ht  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  music  stores  in  "^an 
Francisco  and  Oakland  on  Thursday  and  Friday  from 
ten  to  five,  Saturday  from  ten  to  twelve. 

H.  A.  REOFIELO,  Manaoch 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.   Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 

.     .    ALSO    .  . 

Heavy  Nanghf,  Wagon  and  Draper  Dnclcs 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
MonnmeiitHi  and  ImpxHal  Ounce  Diick> 
Manutactnrrd  by  Murphy.  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .   Pacific  Coast 

Bnltimorn  Sole  Agents 


ON  A  TANDEM. 


She  (in  front)— Oh,  Jack!  Isn't  this 
lovely  ! 

He — Well,  I  should  say  yes. 

She — Do  you  think  there  is  any  danger  of 
falling  off? 

He — Oh,  no.  So  long  as  you  look  straight 
ahead,  keep  your  feet  on  the  treadles  and 
your  hands  on  the  handle-bars,  there  is  not 
the  slightest  danger. 

She — Are  you  looking  straight  ahead, 
Jack  ? 

He — Yes,  of  course. 

She — Is  my  back  hair  all  right? 

He — So  far  as  1  can  see  in  the  uncertain 
moonlight. 

She— Isn't  it  a  lovely  night  ? 

He — Magnificent ! 

She — Did  I  ask  you  if  mv  back  hair  was  j 
all  right  ?  '  j 

He — Yes,  and  I  said  it  was. 

She — Would  you  mind  blowing  some 
cigarette  smoke  on  my  hair? 

He— What  for? 

She — To  keep  the  crimps  fluffy. 
He — There  !    I've  blown  the  smoke. 
She — You  are  positive  we  won't  fall  off? 
H'  — I  know  we  won't. 
She — I'm  so  afraid.    Do  you  have  to  keep 
both  of  your  hands  on  the  handle-bars  ? 
He — Not  necessaiily. 
She — Isn't  that  nice  ! 

He  (placing  an  arm  on  either  side  of  her 
waist  to  illu-trati )  — See  ? 

She — Oh,  Jack,  please  don't  do  that  again! 
I'm  so  afraid  we  might  fall  off. 

Ht- — Tht-re  isn't  any  danger. 

She — Please  don't  press  so  hard.  I  know 
we  shall  fall  off. 

He  (.drawing  her  hand  gently  backward 
and  kissing  her)  —  No,  we  won't,  darling,  so 
long  as  you  hold  fast  to  the  handle-bar. 

She  (as  the  tantleni  turns  over  — Oh,  Jack  ! 
Didn't  I  tell  you  so  ?  Aren't  you  mean  !  Is 
my  hack  hair  all  right? 


CORRECT. 


why  don't  it 
last  longer? 

You  like  it 
so  well. 

TALKING 
ABOUT 
PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAn  PUnPS  for  milling  and 

other  purpo.'ies. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Winrmili-  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 
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DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


Next  Werk,  Moi.day,  Noveiubr-r  33!U 
Matinees  Saturday  and  1  lianUsKivi ug  Uay 

DE  WOLF  HOPPER  ! 

and  his  Merry  Company  presenting  Wang's  Com- 
panion Opera 

D*^  SYNTAX 


miFORHIA 

^THEATRE 


Co  , 
Pf!0»  S 


Next  W<"»k,  Monday,  Nov.  2.1 — Matinee  Saturday 
Special  Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day 

The  Napoleon  of 
Necromancers 


HERRMANN 

THK  UliKAT 

In  his  incomparable  entertainment 
For  the  first  time  here  Hrrrman's  H\  pnotic  Illusion 
TKILBY 

Herrraan's  Allegorical  Aquatic  Sensation 
THKSPK»Y  Of  1,1  FK 

Aided  by  Mme.  Herrmann  in  hfr  bewildering 
sp'Ctacular  Dancing  Creations 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Last  Nights 
Bizet's  Romantic  Opera 

CARMEN 

Great  Casts.      Correct  Costumes.      New  Scenery. 
Next  Week 

THE  LUCKY  STAR 

A  merry-go-round  of  song,  dance  and 
merry  situations 

Popular  Prices      —      25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Perfot^^ancesoi  THB  EngHsh  ROSG 

Monday  eveniiigr,  N»»v«tnb©r  :55th 

And  Grand  Thanksgiving  Day  Matinee 

ROGER  LiA  HONTE 

Evening  Prices:  a-l  and  50  Cts.    Family  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.   Matinees  Saturday  and  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  9  i.m.  to  lo  p.m. 

GROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Last  Night— The  fireat  L,ondo»  Go—  The  Famous 
Character  Comedy 

THe  GOVERNOR 

Cast  to  the  full  strength  of  the 
Gro\-er  Comedy  Company 

Prices  loc.,  15c.,  25c.,  35c.  and  soc. 

Matinees,  "Wednesday  Pop,"  Saturday 
and  Sunday 

Matinee  Prices  loc.,  15c.  and  25c. 

Monday,  Nov.  25th 

Cad,  The  Tomboy 

ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  November  25th 

Transrendent  Thanksgiving  Festival 
Rarest  Flowers  in  the  Vaudevi  le  World 
All  New  All  New 

Le  Trois  Freres  MATHIAS 

MARTHE  MARTHY 
The  Famous  JUDGE  BROS. 
ALICE  JOHNSOM 
The  Celebrated  rioprana  Prima  Donna 
SAIJI  ALFARABI 
Special  Thanksgiving  Maiinepn  

.  ,  ,r-r^'         (-0.  m-.rjAioruvntcti'i--- 

Thanksgiving  Week— Comm-nclog  Monday, 
N  'vember  a.>Hi 

Every  FIveniug,  including  Sunday 
Three  Matinees— Thursday,  Thanksgiving  Day,  and 

Saturday  and  Sunday 
Mr.  Henry  E.  DIX^-Y     Miss  Margaret  Craven 
Miss  Pauline  Frkn-H 
and  a  Superb  Company  in 

THH  UOTTERY  OF  LtOVE 

The  best  French  Comedv  ever  produced 
One  continuous  round  of  laughter 
Reserved  Seats — 15,  25,  50  and  75c. 

De<^Hinb«»r  2  I— .JOK  CAWTHORN 

THREE  SOJlG  RECITAhS 

By  HflDRBW  BOOHRT 
Assisted  by  well-known  vocalists,  will  be  given  at 
MAPLE  HALL,  P.\LACE  HOTEL 
November  6th  and  27th 
and  December  8th 
Soloists— Olive  Reed  Bachelder,  Contralto,  and 
Sophia  Newland,  Soprano 

Tickets  to  subscribers  for  the  scries  of  three 
concerts,  one  dollar.   Single  Admission,  filty  cents' 


J.  H.  DOHRMANN  'i^^IlJ^tc^lrm 

Will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupil» 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  impils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .   PIANIST    .  . 

ftooms  64-85,  14  Grant  Avenue 


WHAT  IS  AND  WHAT  WILL  BE  AT  THE 
THEATERS. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 

GOSSIP  ABOUT  CELEBRITIES  AND  THEIR 
FADS. 


Next  week,  De  Wolf  Hopper  will  present 
"Dr.  Syntax  '  at  the  lialdwin  This  will 
run  for  two  weeks  and  will  brinj;  Mr.  Hop- 
per's engagement  at  this  hou.se  to  a  close. 
"Dr.  Syntax"  is  unlike  '  Wang"  in  every 
particular.  Its  scenes  are  laiil  in  Hnglaml,  I 
and  its  theme  is  dainty  and  modern. 

"The  Lottery  of  Love,"  with  Henry  E. 
Dixey,  Margaret  Craven,  and  Pauline  I'rench 
as  principals,  will  open  at  the  Columbia  on 
ftlonday  next,  the  25th.  Miss  Craven  is  a 
distinctly  charming  young  aclress,  of  very 
marked  talent  who  has  btcn  seen  here 
before,  and  she  is  a  decidedly  agreeable 
addition  to  Dixey's  company.  Mr.  Dixey, 
himself,  needs  but  little  comment.  His 
friends  are  delighted  he  has  decided  to 
undertake  legitimate  roles  again,  for  he  has 
undoubted  talent  in  comedy. 

The  "  War  of  Wealth  "  is  nearly  over,  at 
the  California,  and  will  be  succeeded  by 
"  Hermann  the  Great,"  who  opens  on  Mon- 
day, the  25th,  at  this  house,  bringing  two 
entirely  new  surprises  with  him. 

A  number  of  new  artists,  never  seen  here 
before,  have  made  up  an  unusually  good 
s-how  at  the  Orpheum  this  week.  The 
Ammons-Clerise  trio  are  noticeablv  attrac- 
tive, the  younger  lady  being  a  fine  violinist, 
while  the  others  of  this  number  do  well  in 
other  directions.  There  are  a  number  of 
cachy  songs  given  by  others,  and  the  Leigh 
sisters  have  done  some  skilful  as  well  as 
graceful  dancing.  Nearly  all  the  present 
performers  will  be  here  next  week,  with  one 
or  two  additional  new  people.  These  per- 
formances at  the  Orpheum  are  well  worth 
seeing. 

Pinero's  new  comedj',  "  The  Benefit  of 
the  Doubt,"  appears  to  have  won  great  suc- 
cess, despite  the  agreement  between  the 
critics,  that  it  is  weak. 

A  strong  Irish  melodrama,  "The  English 
Rose,"  by  Sims  and  Buchanan,  was  well 
presented  at  Morosco's,  this  week.  The 
leading  man  young  Hrinker,  looked  and 
acted  his  part  well — he  was  ably  assisted  by 
Miss  Hall  and  Miss  Gleason.  The  racing 
scene  was  a  very  spirited  one,  and  effect- 
ively carried  out.  Mr.  Hatch  gave  another 
of  his  excellent  character  bits,  and  Charley 
Swain  outdid  himself  as  the  Irish  constabu- 
lary. Leslie  Morosco  is  doing  better  and 
better,  and  the  moment  he  drops  a  certain 
nervousness,  which  nearly  always  char- 
acterizes his  entree,  he  is  thoroughly  at 
ease,  and  handles  himself  acceptably.  Next 
week  this  Company  will  present  Augustin 
Daly's  adaptation  of  the  French  plav, 
"  Roger  La  Honte  "  or  "  A  Man's  Shadow." 

Richard  Mansfield,  who  is  now,  virtuallv, 
well  again,  has  made  a  startling  discovery. 
In  most  respects  he  feels  remarkably  alert, 
mentally,  but  it  is  a  peculiar  result  of  his 
recent  illness  that  the  leading  roles  of  '  Dr. 
Jekyll  and  Mr.  Hyde  "  '  Beau  Brummel," 
a  "Parisian  romance,"  and  others  aie  now 
qtiite  strange  to  him,  so  that  he  must  set  to 
work  and  study  them  all  over  again. 
Another  remarkable  result  of  the  actor's 
recent  attack  of  typhoid  fever,  is  his  entire 
recovery  of  his  eyesight.  l'"or  many  years 
he  liHS  been  very  near-sighted,  but  now  he 
has  entirely  discarded  his  glasses. 

Peter  Dailey  tells  the  following  story  of  his 
earlier  and  less  prosperous  days.  He  was  on 
his  way  to  Chicago,  and  lost  his  ticket.  In 
the  same  car  were  two  juvenile  song  and 
dance  artists  also  headed  for  Chicago,  where 
an  engagement  had  been  promised  them. 
They  had  no  tickets,  neither  had  they  any 
money.  They  were  going  to  trust  to  the 
conductor's  good  nature  to  pass  them 
through.  When  the  official  api>roached, 
Dailey  spoke  up  for  the  boys:  "  Look  here, 
conductor,  don't  put  off  these  kids.  I  know 
them  well;  they  are  good  bright  boys  and 
ought  to  be  helped.  They've  an  engage- 
ment waiting  for  them  in  Chicago,  and  if 
you'll  put  them  through,  they  will  send  you 
back  the  money  for  the  tickets.  Act  like  a 
man,  and  help  them  out."  The  conductor 
hesitated  a  while  and  said,  "Well.  I'll  see 
what  can  be  done.  Where  is  your  ticket  ?  " 
"Oh,"  replied  Dailey,  so  tly.  "I  am  with 
the  boys."  This  made  such  a  hit  with  the 
conductor  that  the  three  of  them  went  to 
Chicago  free  of  charge. 

Rice's  extravaganza,  "1492,"  will  be  at 
the  Baldwin  for  the  holidays.  The  com- 
pany is  headed  by  Bessie  Bonehill.  The 
Kilyani  living  pictures  were  originally  intro- 
duced to  American  audiences  in  Rice's 
"  1492."  Kilyani  is  traveling  with  the  com- 
pany, and  will  produce  his  pictures  here. 

Grover's  company  at  the  Alcazar  has  been 
doing  good  work  in  "The  Governor,"  and 
will  present  "  Cad.  the  Tomboy,"  next  week. 
"  The  Governor  "  closes  on  Sunday  night. 

The  Tivoli  company  will  give  "The 
Lucky  Star"  the  coming  week. 

After  an  absence  of  three  years,  Clara 
Morris  has  begun  a  week's  engagement  at 
the  Schiller  Theater.  Chicago.  She  will  give 
"Cainille"  and  "Article  47"  of  her  old 
repertoire,  and  a  new  play,  an  adaptation  from 
one  of  Dumas's  stories  which  she  calls, "Ray- 
monde." 


(ll  WRI)  A(i.\IN'5T 


Baron  von  Tliiclnian,  the  German  ambas-  [ 
sador  to  the  fniled  Stales,  is  reputed  a  : 
finished  dioloniat  and  eminently  capai>le  of 
handling  tlelic.tte  questions.  He  is  a  fine- 
looking  man.  about  forty  years  of  age.  uith 
keen  gray  eyes,  excellent  features,  and  a 
di.'.lingnishcd  being.  He  speaks  English 
like  a  native. 

M.  Felix  Faure,  President  of  I'rancc,  is 
anxious  lo  l)c  the  l^rst  gentleman  as  well  as 
the  first  citizen  of  ihat  country.  Consider- 
able comment  was  occasioned  when  he  wore 
while  spats  wilh  evening  ilriss,  and  after 
that  anything  was  exptcUd.  However,  on 
the  occasion  of  the  viMl  of  the  Acodeinicians 
lo  the  Elys^c,  he  r.ither  redeemed  himself,  as 
he  wore  a  frock  coat,  and  not  the  evening 
dress  that  the  ordinary  Frenchman  loves  to 
sport  in  broad  daylight.  He  had  spals  on, 
of  course,  the  usual  while  ones.  What  the 
"  I'orly  "  wore  is  not  known.  Queer  gar- 
ments probably,  historical  and  antitjuiited 
of  cut. 

Princess  Maud  of  Wales,  who  has  recently 
been  betrothed  to  her  cousin  of  Denmark,  is 
the  sprightliest  and  most  independent  of 
the  linglish  princesses.  Like  the  Duke  of 
York  she  loves  traveling  incognito,  and  on 
one  occasion  spent  several  weeks  in  a  coun- 
try house,  introduced  by  a  chaperon  whose 
position  was  a  suflicienl  guarantee.  Despite 
the  fact  that  she  was  among  the  guests, 
rather  than  of  them,  she  had  most  of  the 
men  of  the  party  at  her  feet.  She  di.scour- 
aged  their  advances,  and  it  was  not  until 
she  was  safe  at  home  that  her  identity  was 
disclosed.  She  is  quite  a  devoted  cyclist  | 
and  general  athlete,  and  is  known  in  the 
family  as  '  Harry." 

Vakia,  the  eldest  daughter  of  the  Sullan 
of  Turkey,  is  a  reigning  favorite  with  her 
imperial  father,  and  she  and  her  husband 
(the  son  of  Osman  Pasha)  have  rooms  at 
the  Palace.  She  is  describ' d  as  being 
rather  a  handsome  woman,  and  her  atten- 
dants are  picked  beauties,  famous  Circas- 
sians, .Andalusians,  etc.  However  they 
have  all  ugly  teeth,  yellow  in  color,  and 
sadly  needing  the  attention  of  a  dentist. 
Their  dress  is  French,  but  inartistic,  and 
altogether  lacking  in  taste. 

Prince  Poniatowski  is  not  a  reigning 
favorite  in  New  York.  It  appears  that  in 
his  Revue  Franco- A tnet ifuiiic  he  criticised 
rather  harshly  the  400  What  made  it  still 
more  unpalatable  was  the  fact  that  in  the 
main  his  remarks  were  true.  He  is  now 
with  his  wife  at  the  Holland  House,  but  is 
rather  given  the  cold  shoulder  by  the  smart 
set. 

Count  Castellane  is  described  as  the  most 
devoted  and  attentive  of  husbands.  He  per- 
sonally superintends  the  making  of  his 
wife's  gowns;  his  inlere-t  even  extends  to 
the  dressing  of  her  hair,  which  she  no  longer 
wears  in  the  simple  fashion  that  was  her 
custom  as  Miss  Anna  Gould.  Her  hus- 
band's taste,  however,  is  exceedingly  good, 
and  there  has  beeu  a  marked  improvement 
in  the  general  appearance  of  the  Countess 
in  consequence  of  its  exercise. 

Prince  Bismarck  has  a  marvelous  bead — 
the  calculaied  weight  of  his  brain  is  one 
thousand,  eight  hundred  and  sixty-seven 
gratnmes.  thirty-five  per  cent  more  than 
the  average  weight  of  the  Caucasian  brain. 
Dante's  brain  weighed  1420  grammes,  Na- 
polenn  III.  1500  grammes,  Lord  Byron's 
1S07  grammes.  The  ex-Chancellor's  eyes 
are  aquiline  in  their  regard,  being  aston- 
ishingly piercing  and  yet  fascinating. 

Among  the  interesting  v.oinen,  wives  of 
eminent  politicians,  are  Mis.  McKinley, 
Mrs.  Campbell,  Mrs.  Brice  and  Mrs.  For- 
aker.  .Mrs.  McKinley  takes  the  most  active 
interest  in  her  husband's  affairs  and  if 
there  is  a  more  stanch  protectionist  in  the 
world  than  he,  it  is  his  wife.  vSlie  and  her 
husband  are  as  devoted  to  each  olher  as 
Robert  and  Elizabeth  Browning.  Mrs. 
Campbell  is  a  very  advanced  woman,  and 
a  shrewd,  practical  politician.  During  her 
residence  in  Washington  her  receptions  vied 
with  Mrs.  Whitney's.  A  handsome  woman, 
possessing  a  commanding  presence,  she  has 
the  social  tact  indispensable  to  success 
Mrs.  Biicc  has  a  rather  interesting  history. 
She  and  her  husband  met  during  their 
school  days,  and  snbseipiently  taught  school 
together  near  Lima,  Ohio.  They  were  mar- 
ried during  their  early  youth,  and  both 
climbed  the  ladder  of  wealth  together. 
About  five  years  ago  Mrs.  Brice  endowed 
the  seminary  where  she  was  educated,  and 
Senator  Brice  erected  there  "  Brice's  Hall." 
They  were  among  the  social  successes  of 
Washington  during  the  Senator's  term  of 
office. 

Adelaide  Ristori  (the  Marquise  Capranica 
del  Grillo)  lias  attracted  public  atlenlion 
anew  by  a  grand  reception  in  Paris  given  to 
introduce  her  daughter  Bianca.  Ivarly  in 
her  career  she  secured  the  pardon  of  a  muti- 
nous Spanish  soldier  Nicholas  Chapada. 
The  aclress  flung  herself  on  her  knees  in 
herdressing-rootn  before  the  Duke  of  Valen- 
tia  and  the  soft-heatted  Isabella.  Chapada 
is  now  a  green  grocer  in  Madrid  and  every 
year  sends  his  savior  a  basket  of  oranges. 
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It's  Pure! 
That's  Surelll 


THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  <St  CO. 

I'nriflr  Coast  Au'»*nlH.         121    MAKKKT  .ST. 

■^I  N  rt  For   CIRCT'LARH — 

PACIFIC  COAST 
JOCKEY  CLUB 

GRAND  OPENING 

or  THE 

NEW  RACE  TRACK 
*T  INGLE3IDE 

THANKSGIVING  DAY 

NOVEMBER  28th 


STEAM   ELECTRIC  RAILROAD  CARS 

TO  THE  GRANO  ST»ND 
FULLY  EQUIPPED  FOn  THC  OCCASION 


For  further  information  see  daily  papers  or 
apply  at  the  office  of  the  Club,  Parlors  A 
and  B,  Palace  Hotel. 


Kiicins!  Hiiciiii;! 


li.iciiic:! 


California 
Jockey  Club 


FALL  MEETING 


BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesdny, 
Thursday,  Friday  and  Saturday,  rain  or  shine 

Hive  or  more  race* each  day  Racnntart  at  200  p.M 
.^l1nrp.    McAllister  and  Geary  St.  cars  pass  the  gale 


Don't  Fail  to- 


SH 


OOT  THE 
CHUTES 

HaigiiT  St.,  one  block  I-'astof  the  Park. 

Open  Afternoon  and  Evening. 
I  Concerts  at  2  and  8  p.  m.,  daily. 

The  sensation  of  London,  New  York  and  Chicago 
BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E-  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  eleeant  hnll  (wltli  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminatc<l  with  electric  lights.  PerrrCt 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  Parlies 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply:  DEUT.SCHKR  VEKEIN,  adjoining 


■ 
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T  H  K     WAV  B 


A  TAILOR  ON  GOWNS. 


ALFRED  COHEN  CHATS  ABOUT  FASHIONS, 
FABRICS,  AND  FIGURES. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightl  v  u'ed.  The  many  who 
live  betier  than  o'.hers  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  ol  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  eptableand  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive :  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
a' d  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys  I.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  thrm,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Kig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  1  he  name.  Syrup  of  Kigs,  and  being  well 
informed  von  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


Near = by 
Retreat 

 where  the  invalid  secures 

 Nature's  ctire — not  awayoff 

 somewhere,  costing  much 

 money  and  much  trouble  to 

 -get  there.    Byron  is  but  60 

 miles  from  San  Francisco, 

 on  the  Southern  Pacific. 

 Round  trip,  $3.00.  Booklet 

 (free)  tells  all  about  it. 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  ('<>sta  To  ,  Cal. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First-List  Prices 

San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo,  L'-^rge  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  ve- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  ihis  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  .Agents. 

Kooin  20,  Seventh  Floor  Mill'i  K  lilding 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  Knilding:. 

There's  a  stoi'e  in  town  where 
all  the  plain  substantial  things 
are.  out  of  sight  and  the  pretty 
things  are  conspicuous  ;  so  that  it 
looks  as  if  the  store  had  nothing 
but  pretty  things  in  it. 

That's  Crockers'  stationery 
store. 

Just  like  Crockers'  engraving  : 
the  beauty  is  on  top  ;  and,  when 
you  look  closely,  you  see  that 
nothing  is  overlooked. 

Cards,  invitations,  announcements,  etc 
227  Post  street 
215  Biisli  street 


PHOIOGRAPHICAPPARATUS&SUPPLIESyt 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL. 


What  may  be  worn  at  the  Horse  Show  is, 
at  present  the  sole  thought  of  fashionable 
femininity.  Last  year,  costumes  were  worn 
with  a  disregard  for  tlie  fitness  of  things 
horse,  which,  to  say  the  least,  was  essentially 
provincial.  This  year  we  know  better.  I 
was  in  the  office  of  Alfred  Cohen,  the  ladies' 
tailor,  on  .Sutter  Street,  the  other  day,  to 
see  what  gowns  he  had  in  progress  for  the 
great  event. 

"I  am  making  any  number  of  simple 
tailor  built  gowns  for  the  afternoon,  and 
more  elaborate  costumes  for  evening  wear,'' 
said  Mr.  Cohen.  ''Here  is  one  of  the  most 
effective  dresses  we  have  on  hand." 

Tliis  was  a  green  and  brown  Irish  home- 
spun (hand  made,  if  you  please),  with  a  sort 
of  check  and  stripe  effect  that,  to  me,  was 
very  pleasing.  The  skirt  was  made  not 
very  full,  "for  very  wide  skirts  are  no  longer 
considered  good  form,"  commented  Mr. 
Cohen.  It  had  a  side  p.inel  of  white  broad- 
cloth embroidered  in  gold  in  a  Russian  de- 
sign. Straps  of  the  mati-rial  were  brought 
across  the  panel,  one  below  the  other  at 
regular  intervals.  In  front  of  the  skirt  was 
arranged  a  series  of  straps  of  the  white  cloth 
seeming  to  hold  a  design  in  arabesques  out- 
lined with  gold.  The  waist  was  of  the  ma- 
terial with  a  similar  arabesque  design  in 
white  cloth  straps  outlined  with  the  gold. 
The  vest  was  also  of  white  cloth  embroid- 
ered in  gold.  The  sleeves  were  strapped 
and  braided  in  similar  fashion.  The  effect 
was  capital  and  the  gown  is  one  of  the 
handsomest  I  have  seen  this  season. 

"  How  do  the  mandolin  sleeves  that  are  so 
poDular  appeal  to  you?"  I  asked,  noticing 
that  although  the  sleeves  of  Cohen's  gowns 
are  full,  they  are  not  made  in  this  fashion. 

"  I  don't  care  for  them,"  he  replied. 

"  Because  every  ready-made  dress,  every 
cheap  jacket,  and  every  sloppily  made  gown 
has  them,"  I  suggested. 

"  It  is  true  they  are  inexpensive  and  don't 
use  so  much  cloth,"  Mr.  Cohen  added,  'but 
we  tailors  make  it  a  point  never  to  produce 
these  'shop'  style  of  garments;  they  are  too 
common," 

"  Do  you  stiffen  these  sleeves  ?  " 

"Not  when  a  very  heavy  m>iterial  is  used; 
otherwise,  yes.  I  wonder  if  you  notice,"  he 
continued,  "  that  the  shoulder  seam  is  given 
its  full  breadth,  and  whereas  it  does  not  ex- 
tend over  the  arm,  it  broadens  the  effect  on 
a  slim  figure  and  makes  a  stout  woman  ap- 
pear properly  proportioned.  Here,  for  iu- 
stance,  is  a  very  chic  combination  in  tweed 
and  fur  that  I  am  making  for  one  of  the 
smartest  women  in  town — she  will  look 
stunning  in  it,  too." 

This  gown  was  an  ombr^  brown  Irish 
homespun,  one  of  the  novelties  of  this  Fall; 
the  fur,  otter;  the  skirt  made  full  and  plain 
edge  of  fur  round  the  hem;  the  jacket  tight- 
fitting,  cut  short  and  hooking  slightly  on 
one  side,  edged  in  fur  and  outlined  with  a 
fancy  design  in  black  silk  braid;  the  pockets 
finished  m  a  similar  fashion.  The  standing 
collar  was  high  and  edged  with  fur,  as  were 
the  sleeves  which  were  braided  like  the  rest 
of  the  bodice. 

"This  I  call  my  masterpiece,"  Mr.  Cohen 
said,  after  I  had  time  to  admire  the  home- 
spun. He  drew  forth  a  really  gorgeous 
combination  in  a  bluette  French  broadcloth 
trimmed  with  bl<ck  satin  and  duchesse  ap- 
plique lace.  The  skirt  was  plain  and  lined 
with  the  loveliest  ombre  silk.  The  waist 
had  a  vest  of  the  satin  veiled  with  the  lace, 
which  was  applied  in  a  very  dexterous 
fashion,  and  was  most  effective.  The  sleeve 
of  the  material  was  finished  with  a  smart 
satin  ruff  half  concealed  by  the  lace. 

"  What  a  love  of  a  gown!  "I  exclaimed, 
"  and  how  wonderfully  effective  is  the  com- 
bination—rich, but  not  gaudy." 

"We  have  several  orders  for  these  more 
elaborate  costumes,"  he  added.  "A  very 
ornate  one  is  to  have  a  skirt  of  deep  blue 
satin  cloth  lined  with  mandarin  yellow  silk, 
and  a  velvet  coat  lined  with  orange 'and 
bordered  with  sable.  Then  here  is  a  purple 
costume,  one  of  the  most  effective  gowns  I 
have  ever  had  here.  It  is  of  violet  face- 
cloth, with  a  pointed  collar  and  revers  of 
astrakhan.  The  skirt  is  to  be  edged  with 
the  fur  and  the  etitire  suit  lined  with  shaded 
mauve  silk." 

By  this  time  I  was  wandering  around 
among  the  creations.  My  eye  was  cattght 
by  a  riding  habit  in  a  pretty  shade  of  deep 
stone  gray.  "Riding  habits  change  but 
s;lightly,at  best;  they  always  look  thesame," 
I  observed. 

"  There  has  been  quite  a  radical  change  in 
habits,"  corrected  Mr.  Cohen,  "You  see 
the  skirt  is  decidedly  longer,  and  just 
shows  the  vamp  when  j'ou  are  seated  in  the 
saddle."  This  costume  was  made  of  heavy 
melton  cloth,  and  the  jacket  of  a  lighter 
grade  of  the  same  material,  I  could  not 
but  notice  how  admirably  the  seams  ap- 
peared to  set — they  almost  moulded  the 
figure. 

"  How  is  that  effect  obtained?"  I  asked, 
"They  are  literally  pasted  together,  so 
that  when  the  habit  is  on,  it  looks  as  though 
the  wearer  had  been  melted  and  poured 
into  it,"  he  replied. 


The  jacket  is  a  short  cutaway  coat,  lack- 
ing the  cross  seam  over  the  h  ps.  It  has  the 
double-breasted  effect  and  is  buttoned  over 
the  bust  and  finished  with  small  revers. 
The  vest  is  of  sea-foam  green  silk,  with  a 
square  figure  in  white  and  a  heliotrope  spot 
in  the  center. 

"Stone  gray  is,  in  reality,  the  most  fash- 
ionable color,"  he  continued,  "though 
many  people  consider  that  a  habit  must 
necessarily  be  of  black  or  dark  blue.  In- 
deed, there  is  a  style  about  the  stone  gray 
that  the  more  somber  shades  lack  alto- 
ge  ther." 

"And  your  jackets?  ■' 

"  Here  is  one  that  is  admired,  of  brown 
beaver  cloth,"  said  Mr,  Cohen,  producing  a 
half-finished  garment.  "You  know  brown 
is  the  color  par  excellence  for  coats  this  sea- 
son; drab  is  altogether  too  common." 

His  jackets  are  double-breasted  with  a  fly 
front,  strapped  seams  on  the  sleeves  and 
down  the  front,  no  buttons  showing. 

"We  are  making  them,  you  see,  with 
plain  backs,  the  full  back  being  confined  to 
the  ready-made  class  of  jackets,"  he  said. 
"  Here  is  another  with  a  box  back,  especially 
becoming  to  a  slender  figure  as  it  draws 
attentiou  from  the  too  prominently  marked 
lines,  yet  lends  a  beauty  to  that  part  of  the 
figure  which  it  rarely  possesses." 

As  I  was  taking  my  leave,  he  said: 

"  We  intend  enlarging  our  business  con- 
siderably and  combining  a  dressmaking  and 
tailoring  establishment.  A  designer  has 
already  been  engaged  to  come  out  here  from 
the  East.  We  propose  also  keeping  a  large 
stock  on  hand  and  doing  business  on  a 
much  grander  scale.  Babette  Baker. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
QELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  liquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  lor  home  u.se.  will 
fiud  the  Jesse  Moore  AA  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  move'l,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  fir,st-class.  Ofiices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street, 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 


The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fiftv  tickets  to  the  plunge  only,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1 — say  fifty  tickets  for  |io.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  have 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


Messrs.  Naber,  Alfs,  &  Brune,  32.5  and  325 
Market  Street,  were  awarded  the  piHze  for 
the  famous  "  Damiana  "  Bitters.  "  Dami- 
ana  "  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  the  sexual  and  urinary  organs  of 
both  sexes,  and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases 
of  the  kidneys  and  bladder.  For  weak 
nerves  these  bitters  are  invaluable,  and 
leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded 
testimonials  are  not  necessary.  "  Damiana" 
Bitters  are  known  on  their  merits,  and  are 
as  popular  iu  Eastern  cities  as  on  this 
Coast, 

The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


One  of  the  features  of  the  football  game 
on  Thanksgiving  Day  will  be  the  '95  Foot- 
ball Souvenir,  which  will  make  its  appear- 
ance on  the  coming  Tuesday,  and  will  be  on 
sale  at  Sherman  &  Clay's,  Claybrough,  Gol- 
cher's  &  Co.,  and  E.  T,  Allen's,  The  cover  is 
very  bright  in  conception,  and  will  add  to  the 
rainbow  hues  of  football  day.  This  souv- 
enir contains  interesting  articles  by  the  two 
famous  coaches,  Camp  and  Butterworth;  an 
explanation  of  the  game  for  the  uninitiated 
but  enthusiastic  adherents  of  the  sport;  a 
football  story,  for  which  a  prire  of  ten 
dollars  was  offered  to  a  student  of  either 
University  writing  the  best  one,  and  other 
reading  matter.  The  sketches  and  illustra- 
tions have  been  made  by  University  talent 
and  by  the  cleverest  artists  of  San  Francisco, 
who  have  taken  an  interest  iu  the  souvenir. 
Excellent  half-tone  work  has  been  done  in 
the  pictures  of  the  college  elevens  and  Uni- 
versity views.  No  less  a  feature  of  the  sou- 
venir are  the  advertisements,  which  are 
gotten  up  \  la  football. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo*  and 
25<^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  tb&n  6,000.000  bout. 


NOW  ON  SALE  

Our  Celebrated 

Life  Saving  Shoes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 

812-814  Market  St.  9-11  O'FarrellSt. 

— PHELAN  BUILDING— 

Telephone  SS37 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FROM"  ST. 


Mme. Bertha  Spitz,  I115tockton5L 

U.  LUUKUKK,  .Snec«-»or 


Mntnal  Savings  Bank  of  Saa  Praacisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Instiiute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKLAN,  Pres.     GEO,  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MuKPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt,  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  ttrm  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  bv  Posial  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co,,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 


CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCES  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  $250  000.    Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 
L.  R.  CLLERT.  Managcr 

This  comimny  loana  money  on  real  ostatc  and  transact*  a  general 
truKC  hutiineKt  It  also  tna<o:«  aud  contlntien  ah»<tr&cu  of  ttllmi  mod 
iSBUca  guaraotee  policies  which  proU.-ct  thv  bolder  ai^aiDst  lo««. 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  tJp,  $3.4(6,100  Assets,  }2i,sS4,i|i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 
501  Montgomery  St. 

Sum  Insaraiice  Office  of  London 

Founded  A.D.  1710  Ca.'h  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  iu  the  World 
The  Imperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.D.  180.1      Cash  Assets,  $9„i62,92o 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Ttae  I^lon  Flr«?  Ins,  Co.  Ltd..  of  London 
Established  X.U.  1S79        Cash  Assets,  108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansonie  Street,  near  Pine 


THE  Original 

Svuaii^'s  Battery  ai^d  F^estaurai^t 

213  SUTTER  STREKT 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  ire  foni}  of  good  things.  Try  as. 


THE     WAV  E 


15 
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Hotel  Del  Monte 


J^(T\eriea's  pamou5  Summer  a^d  U/i^ter  Presort 


'ihz  ]VIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iri  the  World 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


"Where  a  leaf  rrsvar  dies  In  the  still   bloomina;  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers 


Moi^terey,  Gal. 


THE- 


guNSET  Limited 


For  the  Season  of  iSps-gb 


WILL  RUN 


Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 

San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

Prom  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontineutal 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  es  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  o(  ENTERTAINMENT  obUluable  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Qulclc  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLGAUDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FRRMANTLK)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Hunolulii 
only.  Tuesday,  December  3, 

lSq5,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
Iday,  Dec.  12th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  Pari'e»— Reouced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Dec. 
3d  and  28th. 
Ticket  Office— 1  1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— Qa-Winz 
at  various  parts  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailinu  (at  noon  fiora  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts  )— S  S  "San  Bias.  "  November  30;  >.S 
'•San  Juan,"  December  7;  S  S  "Acapulco,"  Dec.  18, 
S  S.  "San  Jose"  December  28,  1895. 
Japan  and  Chma  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.m.)— S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro." 
November  30;  S.S.  "Cityol  l-eking,"  via  Hoiioluhi. 
December  21;  S.  S.  ">.hina,"  December  3!,  S.S. 
"Peru,"  January  18,  1896. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  ann  Passase  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CTNTER. 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Piiget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  S«n  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In 

Flue  Coated  Papers  a  Spcciall  j 

101-403   8AN8OMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  CnL 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


THE 


Califori^ia  hotel 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket-book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


THE  LICK 
HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block 
bounded  by  Montgomery, 
Post  and  Sutter  Sts. 


IT  IS- 


B.  H,  WARFIELJy 

 Proprietor 


Charlks  S.  Whekler 


p:rnst  H.  LCDWIO 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig  S  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  ([uiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMERICAN  OR  EUROPEAN  PLAN. 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Break  fasts. 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners. Matinee  leas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1200  8UTTEK  STREET 


K.  B.  SOULE 

Manager 


F'. 


h'  tho^e  uiht  anp'telatt  Comfort  and  AHintlon 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QDIET  HOME 

Cl-NTRALLY 
LOCATED 

S.\N  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER.  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OP  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street,  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 


♦'THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


NEW  DBPARTURB— Characterized  by  Prompi  Servicb— Moderatb  Charges 


i6 


THE     WAV  B 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 


i:  X  T  H  A  Ji 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  beeu  j 
a  staple  j 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

quarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAX  FKAXCISCO 


MY  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  yon  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Snits  from  $15,50; 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 1 

The  Largest  Stock  'f  New  Goods  i 
on  the  Pacifii;  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

1212-1218  Market  Street 
302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street,  S.  I-'.,  Cal. 


BUT 
NOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table.  A  simple  method  of 
making  your  own  Soda 
Water.  See— 


REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L  GRE^NBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  nohe  niinn  Club  Bldg. 


Latest 
Styles  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


Sau  Francisco 
New  York 


J.  O'KANE 

767  MttRKET  STREET 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  in  HBZEUTON  BROS. 
And  BROWN  4  SimPSON 


PiflNos 


Pianos  to  t^eot 


735  mnRKBT  STREET 

 SUN  FRBNCISCO 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Mutual  Life  Building, 

222  Sansonie  Street 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  (";^at:r 


Frewer«'  and  Biiiflem'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
DruKeistit'  Glassware,  Ktc. 

2<$-28  Main  St^ 


San  Francisco 


Archbishop  Croke,  of  Cashel,  in  Ireland, 
was  a  brilliant  alhltle  in  his  boyhood.  Some 
time  a.^o  he  was  walking  through  a  field 
near  Thurles  with  a  friend,  when  Ihey  came 
to  a  high  fence.  "  I  should  have  thought 
iiolhing  of  vaulting  over  that  some  years 
atio,"  said  the  Bislicp.  "But  I  don't  be- 
lieve you  could  do  it  now,"  remarked  the 
friend.  "  We  shall  see,"  and  taking  a  hasty 
glance  around  to  see  that  none  of  his  flock 
were  near,  with  one  bound  the  Archbishop 
cleared  the  fence.  On  alighting  on  the 
other  side  his  discomfiture  may  be  imag- 
ined when  an  Irish  farm  hand  who  was 
digging  potatoes  exclaimed,  "Bravo  your 
riviTeuce." 

Lord  Roberts,  commander  of  the  forces  in 
Ireland,  had  an  a'uusing  experience  with  the 
postoffii-e  clerks  in  Dublin.  He  went  there 
to  give  instructions  with  regard  to  his  mail. 
The  clerk  gave  him  the  usual  form  to  fill, 
which  he  did,  signing  it  "Roberts,  Shel- 
biiriie  Hotel."  He  then  handed  it  to  the 
official,  who  glanced  over  it  and  returned  it 
to  him,  exclaiming  sarcastically,  "Whatd'ye 
mane  by  this,  at  all  ?  M  iy  be  perhaps  ye'U 
be  afther  puttin'  your  Christian  name  afore 
t'other  one,  av  ye  have  one!  " 

Mr.  Barney  Barnato,  of  African  renown, 
is  building  a  house  in  Park  Lane.  The 
ground  landlord,  anxious  that  a  building 
worthy  of  the  site  should  be  erected,  stipu- 
lated that  no  less  than  f  100,000  should  be 
expended.  He  received  the  following  letter 
ill  reply:  "Sir — I  am  going  to  expend  more 
than  f  100  000  on  the  stables.  Yours,  etc., 
B.  Barnato." 

General  Howard  Carroll  tells  a  story 
which  illustrates  his  child's  idea  of  the 
word  general.  It  was  on  the  occasion  of 
the  Brookliu  trolley  strike.  "  Papa,  are 
you  a  real  general?"  "Yes,  my  hoy,  why 
do  j'ou  ask?"  "Well,  my  grandfather  was 
a  real  general  and  he  was  killed  in  the  war." 
"But  there's  no  war  now,"  said  the  gen- 
eral. "No,  but  you  could  go  to  Brooklyn 
and  get  killed  with  a  brick,"  said  the 
youngster. 

Many  years  ago  when  the  theory  of  evo- 
lution was  in  its  swaddling  clothes,  and 
Darwin  had  just  published  his  Descent  of 
Man,  and  Origin  0/  S/'Ccies,  which  created 
much  excitement,  the  late  Lord  MoncriefF 
was  asked  to  discuss  "  Darwinism  "  before 
the  Young  Men's  Improvement  Society,  in 
Kdinburgh.  He  criticised  and  ridiculed 
the  new  theories  to  tlie  great  amusement  of 
his  audience,  but  at  the  close  of  the  speech 
a  gentleman  at  the  back  of  the  hall  re- 
quested permission  to  ask  him  a  question. 
"Have  you  read  Darwin?"  he  asked. 
"No,"  said  Moiicrieff,  "but  I  have  studied 
reviews  of  his  works."  "Ah,  I  thought 
so,"  and  the  questioner  moved  quietly 
towards  the  door.  "  Name !  Name  !  " 
shouted  the  crowd.  He  turned  to  the  howl- 
ing young  "gentlemen"  with  a  withering 
glance  and  said,  "  My  name  is  of  no  conse- 
quence here,  but  since  you  demand  it,  it  is 
Thomas  Huxley." 

In  committee  in  the  House  of  Lords,  one 
of  the  peers  accused  the  Duke  of  Wellington 
of  not  understanding  the  bill  under  dis- 
cussion. The  Duke,  who  was  rather  a 
fiery  man,  got  up,  and,  thumping  the  table, 
said:  "My  lords,  I  read  this  bill  once,  I 
read  it  twice,  I  read  it  three  limes,  and  if 
after  all  that  I  don't  understand  it,  why, 

then,niv  lords,  I  must  be  a  d  d  stupid 

fellow  !'" 

A  company  of  fishermen  were  seated  one 
Sunday  morning  on  the  sea  wall  at  Oban 
conversing.  One  of  them  lost  his  balance 
and  fell  into  the  water;  his  companions 
were  not  even  momentarily  di.sturbed,  and 
continued  their  conversation.  The  weighty 
fact  of  its  being  the  Sabbath  weighed  on 
their  minds  as  on  their  comrade's,  who  was 
floundering  in  the  sea.  Some  minutes 
elapsed,  and  finally  a  weak  voice  called  out 
from  below,  "Sandv,  I'm  thinking  I  wud 
be  the  better  for  a  rope." 

The  new  canon  of  Westminster  is  credited 
with  having  a  ready  wit.  .A.  story  is  told  of 
his  having  been  terribly  interrupted  by  the 
incessant  coughing  of  his  congregation. 
Whereupon  hepaused  suddenly  in  liissermon 
and  interjected  the  remark:  "  Last  night  I 
dined  with  the  Prince  of  Wales."  A  deathly 
silence  followed;  the  preacher  continued. 
"  .As  a  matter  of  fact  I  did  not  dine  with 
the  Prince,  but  with  my  own  family.  I  am 
glad,  however,  to  have  finally  secured  your 
attention." 

Li  Hung  Chang,  the  great  Chinese  dip- 
lomat was  on  one  occasion  recently  look- 
ing at  some  American  photographs.  "What 
is  this?"  he  asked,  surveying  one  curiously. 
"That  is  an  American  lady  in  ball  toilet." 
Poor  thing  !  "  he  answered,  "She  must  have 
fallen  into  deep  disgrace,  as  she  seems  to 
have  lost  almost  as  much  of  her  wardrobe 
as  I  have." 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Guiiii5's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal.  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

Notice  to  Consumers  ' 


The  C.  A.  Weimore  Company.  The  nowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blan  a  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  cons  -lidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of  .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  \.  Wetniore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
thi-  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  18S9  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-HOWEX  COMPANY 

140  Moiitgoiiiery  St. 

UNDER    OCCrOtNTAL  HOTCt 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  L^rk:n  and  McAllister  Sts. 
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m  MADE  A  GENUINE  REDUCTION  IN  prices. 

stylish  Cut  Pants 

To  Order  from  $4  50 
Flue  CaMSiuiere  and 

I>o«Hkln  paiitH  ta  orler  from  $6 
The  very  flni-st  ICn^lish  and 
Seoteh  Gooils  to  orJer  Jr:m  $8 
All  \Vf>ol  BnsiopHS  Sn  its 

To  order  Irom  $13.50 
Elegant  Ov«-rooat« 

To  order  from  $1  7  60 
Fine  Clay  Wor«te»l  and 
Flqiie  Over<oat8 

To  order  from  $20 
Perfect  fit  and  best  of  work- 
manship guaranteed. 


Every  Cause 
But  The 
Right  One. 


Your  headache  :  You  lay  it 
to  every  cause  but  the  true  one 
— indigestion.  So  few  people 
know  what  indigestion  really 
is.  Hardly  know  they  have  it. 
The  cure  is  Ripans  Tabules. 
A  single  one  gives  relief.  Ask 
your  druggist. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  c-nls  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 
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Vli  i  203  Montgomory  St.,  cor.  Bash 
724  Marltot  St.  UIO  &  1112  Market  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


i95  Fourteeath  St.,  Oiklail,  Cal. 


SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single 
person  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  tliat 
matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is 
full  of  dangerous  places.  All  business  men 
would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  cgn- 
dnct  them  pa-t  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing. 

PRINTERS*  IHK 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  Ii  is 
a  magazineof  idea-,  of  sugg-stions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ol 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
copy  costs  nothing;. 


iOFses  Pastured 


$1  .50  PER  MONTH 


GOOD  "FEED  A  KD" 


CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


THE  PRESS  ClilPPlNG  BUREAU     f.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


510  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


UP-TO-DATE- 


AILORING 


AT  iloDERATE  Prices 


J.  H.  HAWES 


Me7.7.anine  K,  Crocker  Building 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Offl<'e,  Odd  Fellows'  Building, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  s  p.  m. 

Consultation  Uou  s,  4  to  j 


n.\JA  CAUIFORMA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

'  "Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  thesexnal  and  urinarv  organsof  hoth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  and 
•  b'adder.  For  weak  nerves  these  hitters  are  invalu- 
I  able,  and  leading  phvsicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  IvOng-winded  testi- 
monials pre  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits. 

NABEK,  ALK.S  &  RRUNE,  .Acents 

:J2:l-335  Market  .st  ,  S  F. 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Stcamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


KETTLEDRDM  FOR  THE  BENEFIT  OF  THE 
SAN  FRANCISCO  POLYCLINIC 

410  EDDY  STREET 

In  addition  to  tea  served  by  the  ladies,  a  continual  performance  will  take 
place  in  the  private  theatre,  particulars  of  which  will  be  given  in  future 
announcements. 

TUESDAY,  NOVEMBER  26,  1895 

At  the  Residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs,  M.  H.  de  Young, 

No.  1919  California  Street  From  3  to  10  p.  m. 

Admission,  $1.00 
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THANKSGIVING. 


The  retrospective  American,  who  permits  his 
mind  to  wander  over  the  twelve  months  which  have 
I  elapsed  since  last  Thanksgiving  day,  may  find 
much  of  promise  for  the  future  of  the  Nation,  in 
the  happenings  of  the  year.  That  intangible  thing 
called  experience  often  profits  the  State  and  proves 
of  greater  value  to  it  in  the  end  than  substantial 
gifts  and  acquisitions  which  appeal  solely  to  the 
eye,  the  touch,  and  to  the  grosser  sensibilities. 
The  experience  of  the  Nation  during  the  past  year 
with  its  present  President,  is  something  for  which 
to  be  thankful;  for,  unless  we  confess  ourselves  to 
be  a  people  dull  of  comprehension,  weak  of  purpose, 
and  afflicted  with  a  political  suicidal  mania,  we 
may  reasonably  hope  never  to  repeat  the  folly  of 
yielding  up  the  stewardship  of  State  to  the  weak 
and  ineffectual  hands  of  another  Cleveland. 

It  is  .something  to  be  vouchsafed  sufficient 
remaining  vigor  to  profit  by  our  past  vicissitudes. 
The  man  who  walks  before  a  moving  train  and  is 
overtaken  and  crushed  and  killed  tiiereby,  takes  no 
advantage  from  his  misfortune,  though  had  he  sur- 
vived the  shock  he  would  doubtless  have  acquired 
an  invaluable  les.son,  teaching  him  the  disadvan- 
tages of  carelessly  selecting  a  place  to  promenade. 
This  Nation  has  been  walking  on  the  track,  and 
while  it  has  had  a  miraculous  escape  from  over- 
whelming disaster,  while  it  is  .somewhat  battered 
but  not  wholly  dismembered,  it  still  retains  enough 
vigor  to  mend  its  own  infirmity  and  profit  by  the 
dangers  of  the  past.  We  have  not  paid  for  our 
experience  with  our  lives.  This  is  a  something  for 
which  to  be  thankful;  not  to  our  President,  but  to 
God,  that  He,  in  His  infinite  mercy,  has  endowed 
us  with  sufficient  strength  to  resist  such  a  rude 
shock  as  a  second  Presidential  term  of  Grover 
Cleveland. 

During  the  past  year  we  have  had  other  and  val- 
uable lessons,  and  have  been  reminded  of  dangers 
which  menace  our  Government,  imperil  the  peace, 
and  threaten  the  security  of  the  citizen  in  his 


inalienable  right  to  his  life,  his  liberty,  and  his 
property. 

When  the  day  comes  that  we  may  truthfully  de- 
clare that  there  no  longer  dwells  within  our  midst 
a  single  foe  to  Government,  a  single  foreign  or 
native  born  malcontent,  a  single  sour  and  mutter- 
ing, cursing,  treacherous  anarchist,  then  may  every 
frue  American  raise  his  exultant  voice  and  thank 
God  that  we  have  purged  the  nation  of  the  foreign 
substance  that  so  irritates  and  annoys;  then  may 
we  give  praise  and  thanks  that  that  which  .so  chafed 
igainst  our  peace  no  longer  abides  among  us. 

When  the  day  comes  that  the  American  youth  is 
invested  with  the  same  privileges  which  are  freely 
granted  to  the  foreign  craftsman,  newly  come  from 
Ills  abandoned  home  across  the  .sea;  when  the  day 
comes  that  your  boy  and  your  neighbor's  boy  may 
select  and  learn  his  trade  without  the  interference 
or  sanction  of  imported  craftsmen,  who  have  not 
yet  acquired  the  privileges  or  learned  the  duties  of 
American  citizen.ship;  when  the  day  comes  that 
American  labor  will  welcome  the  hosts  of  American 
youth  to  its  ranks,  then,  too;  may  we  offer  our 
thanksgiving  for  these  blessings. 

When  the  day  comes  that  the  love,  the  loyalty, 
the  devotion,  and  affection  of  the  citizen  is  lavished 
upon  but  one  flag,  one  country,  and  one  Govern- 
ment; when  congenital  hatreds  and  the  strifes  and 
feuds  of  other  lands  and  other  days  are  buried  and 
forgotten,  then,  too,  may  we  awake  the  heavens 
with  our  heartfelt  thanks. 

When  the  day  comes  that  some  check  is  placed 
upon  the  unrestricted  flow  of  immigration,  and  a 
healthy  mind  and  a  knowledge  of  our  language, 
our  laws,  our  institutions,  and  our  Government 
made  a  prerequisite  to  citizenship,  then  will  we 
have  added  cause  for  deep  thanksgiving. 

These  things  will  come.  They  are  as  inevitable  as 
fate;  and  following  in  their  train  will  also  come 
better  Government,  a  happier  people,  and  renewed 
prosperity. 

 ♦-♦h  

BLOOMERS  IN  THE  BALLROOM. 


The  fluctuations  of  fashion  interest  other  people 
besides  milliners  and  leaders  of  bon  ton.  They 
quite  frequently  pos.sess  moral  significance.  The 
notorious  Directory  co.stume,  which  milliners  have 
more  than  once  attempted,  unsucce-ssfully,  to  resur- 
rect, was  a  protest  against  the  artificiality  of  the 
era  of  the  marqui.ses,  and  an  endeavor  to  introduce 
realism  into  female  dress.  Its  evanescent  success 
was  due  to  its  being  in  harmony  with  the  political 
and  moral  innovations  of  the  hour.  One  hundred 
and  seventy-five  years  before,  the  British  female,  as 
we  learn  from  Addison,  began  to  wear  petticoats 
which  descended  but  little  below  the  knee,  and 
lowered  the  top  of  their  stays  to  the  fifth  rib,  which 
led  Pope  Clement  the  Eighth  to  forbid  his  priests 
from  receiving  the  confession  of  any  female  whose 
skirts  did  not  reach  the  ankle,  and  who.se  neck 
was  not  covered  by  a  tucker.  Protestant  maids 
and  matrons  justified  the  new  fa.shion  by  stating 
that  the  figure  of  the  English  female  was  .so  much 
more  opulent  than  that  of  continental  women,  that 
the  old  style  was  equivalent  to  hiding  it  under  a 
bushel,  and  Queen  Anne  and  her  advisers  approved 
the  new  mode. 

So  far  as  the  neck  was  concerned  the  innovation 
was  carried  to  an  extreme,  as  those  must  admit 
who  have  studied  the  portraits  of  Gainsborough  and 
Sir  Joshua  Reynolds;  above  the  waist,  a  woman's 
dress  was  little  more  than  a  girdle.  Such  im- 
modesty shocked  good  Queen  Charlotte,  and,  under 
her  reign,  gowns  were  lengthened  at  both  ends, 
and  the  fa.shion  lasted  until  the  time  of  the  Direc- 
tory in  France.  During  the  "Age  of  reason,"  the 
female  waist  encircled  the  body  just  below  the 
armpits,  and  of  the  entrancing  charms  of  the  upper 
torso  little  was  left  to  the  imagination.  Skirts  were 
not  cut  short;  they  still  reached  the  ankle;  but  they 
were  made  of  batiste  and  English  muslins  which 
was  so  thin  as  to  be  almost  transparent.  Ball-goers 


Price,^Ten  Cents. 


in  Paris  in  the  last  decade  of  the  eighteenth  century 
had  every  opportunity  of  admiring  the  perfection  of 
form  which  was  displayed  by  Madame  Tallien  and 
Madame  Recamier  when  they  condescended  to 
dance  the  gavotte. 

During  the  nineteenth  century  the  fluctuations 
in  the  fashion  of  the  female  gown  have  been  slight. 
A  decollete  costume  is  not  as  liberal  in  its  revela- 
tions as  it  was  in  the  days  of  Jefferson  and  Madison. 
In  those  days,  too,  the  hem  of  the  skirt  was  a 
couple  of  inches  further  from  the  ground  than  it  is 
now.  But  the  gain  for  propriety  has  been  slight. 
The  question  of  the  hour  is  whether  we  are  not 
approaching  a  more  radical  revolution  in  female 
fashions  than  has  been  witnessed  for  a  hundred 
years. 

It  is  perfectly  clear  that  the  bloomer  has  come  to 
stay.  It  will  probably  undergo  modifications;  the 
clumsy  leathern  leggings  will  have  to  go;  whether 
the  fluffy  divided  skirt  will  make  place  for  the  more 
graceful  garment  worn  in  Paris,  is  a  question  for 
ladies  to  determine.  But  it  is  quite  certain  that 
females  who  have  experienced  the  comfort  of  walk- 
ing the  streets  in  bloomers,  under  a  clonk,  or  with- 
out special  covering,  will  never  again  be  content 
to  sweep  the  pavements  with  long  .skirts  which 
gather  the  dirt,  become  sodden  in  wet  weather,  and 
lay  upon  the  hips  a  burden  greater  than  they  can 
bear.  What  is  not  certain  is  whether  the  bloomer 
will  travel  from  the  sidewalk  and  the  boudoir  into 
the  drawing-room.  Is  the  time  coming  when  a 
fashionable  ball  dre.ss  will  terminate  at  the  knees? 

Precedent  says  no.  There  have  been  many  eras 
in  many  countries,  in  which  the  female  co.stume 
has  corresponded  to  the  knee  breeches  which  men 
wore  in  the  eighteenth  century;  but  there  never 
was  an  era,  in  any  country,  in  which  women  danced 
in  such  a  dress.  The  Syrian  dancing  girls,  whose 
grace  brought  the  water  into  Horace's  mouth, 
Herodias,  when  she  danced  John  the  Baptist's  head 
off";  the  Guawazee  of  Egypt;  the  Nautch  girls  of 
India;  the  exquisite  creatures  who  performed  on 
squares  of  carpet  for  the  Moors  of  Spain;  the  mar- 
vels of  beauty  and  symmetry  who  taught  modern 
monarchs  the  poetry  of  motion — all  danced  in  long 
skirts  which  brushed  the  ground.  They  owed 
their  witchery  less  to  what  they  rcvealtd  than  to 
the  inward  and  spiritual  grace  which  the  souls  of 
spectators  conceived.  If  the  bloomer  finds  its  way 
into  the  modern  ballroom,  the  experiment  will  be 
unprecedented.  vStill,  an  innovation  is  not  always 
impossible  because  it  has  been  untried.  Girls  will 
admit  that  in  the  rapid  evolutions  of  the  waltz  and 
the  gallop,  long  skirts  are  a  nuisance.  Awkward 
dancers  tread  upon  them,  and  rip  them  out  of  the 
gathers.  A  dancer  .sometimes  complains  that  they 
catch  round  her  ankles. 

The  ultimate  decision  of  the  question  must  de- 
pend, of  course,  upon  the  relative  becoraingne.ss  of 
long  and  short  skirts.  If  girls  look  better  in  skirts 
which  trail  on  the  ground,  they  will  not  be  induced 
to  cut  them  short.  Just  at  present  the  eye  is  trained 
to  the  .sight  of  long  skirts,  and  bloomers  in  a  ball- 
room would  appear  in  bad  taste  and  ugly.  But 
when  the  new  costume  was  first  tried  in  public 
by  cyclers,  it  was  voted  horrid  by  the  very  people 
who  now  pronounce  it  exceedinglj'^  pretty.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  a  tall,  straight,  well-made  girl,  never 
showed  to  more  advantage  than  she  does  in  a  close 
fitting  jacket,  bloomers  not  too  full,  over  Knicker- 
bockers, and  tight  leggins,  or  black  stockings  with- 
out leggings.  When  such  a  girl  pas.ses  on  her 
wheel,  the  men  follow  her  open-mouthed;  and  so 
in  Paris,  when  girls  similarly  habited  go  out  to  do 
their  shopping,  they  are  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes. 
It  was  remarked  by  a  connoisseur  that  he  never 
knew  before,  what  lovely  creatures  girls  were. 

There  is  just  this  to  be  said  in  favor  of  bloomers 
at  balls.  It  is  quite  a  long  time  since  there  was  a 
change  in  the  fashion  of  ball  dresses.  If  a  student 
of  costume  will  examine  the  prints  of  the  dress 
which  Queen  Victoria  wore  at  her  coronation,  he 
will  be  surprised  to  find  how  little  alteration  full 
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dress  has  undergone  in  the  last  sixty  years;  a  few 
pins  here  and  there,  and  a  few  stitches,  would  en- 
able a  girl  of  the  period  to  wear  the  gown  in  which 


her  grandmother  was  married.    Yet  the  soul  of  attion   of  goods 
fashion  is  change;  when  it  stands  still  it  retro-  laborers, 
grades.    If  the  change  which  has  been  hinted  at 
should  come,  it  would  be  a  sad  day  for  the  girls  of 
New  York  and  Boston,  and  the  apple  of  beauty 
would  go  to  San  Francisco,  or  Chicago. 


in  the  good  work,  and  al.so.  by  word  and  vote,  do 
everything  possible  to  prevent  a  greater  catastrophe 
to  our  industries  and  workmen,  viz:  the  impor- 


manufactured  by 
Geo.  C. 


such  coolie 
Perkins. 


THE  JAPANESE   COMMERCIAL   INVASION    FROM  THE 
POINTS  OF  VIEW  OF  GEORGE  C.  PERKINS 
AND  JOHN    P.  IRISH. 


Editor  of  The  Wave — I  am  in  receipt  of  your 


THE  OTHER  SIDE. 

The  trade  of  the  United  States  with  Japan  and 
China  should  be  carried  on  mostly  by  San  Francisco 
merchants;  this  is  the  natural  port  of  entry  and 
departure  for  that  commerce.  It  is  strange,  there- 
fore, that  any  sign  of  increase  in  trade  with  either 
nation  should  be  hailed  with  lively  alarm  by  the 
San  Francisco  press,  and  that  a  mass-meeting  .should 
be  demanded  to  protest  against  that  which  in  any 


favor  of  this  date  asking  for  my  views  on  the  °}^^^  seaport  in  the  world  would  be  welcomed  with 


threatened  invasion  of  our  markets  by  the  Japanese 
manufacturers.    I  thank  you  for  the  opportunity 
thus  offered  me  to  reiterate  my  sincere  belief  in  the 
doctrine  of  protection  to  American  labor  and  the 
product  of  American  manufacturies.    The  aspect  of 
Japanese  sending  the  products  of  their  mills  and 
work.shops  to  the  United  States  brings  the  tariff 
question  home  to  the  people  of  California  with  a 
force  and  emphasis  that  should  convert  every  man 
in  the  State  to  an  advocate  of  the  republican  theor}' 
of  protection.    With  our  thorough  knowledge  of 
the  mode  and  manner  in  which  the  Asiatic  coolies 
may  exist,  we  can  have  but  one  opinion  regarding 
this  contemplated  attack  upon  our  industries.  If 
permitted  to  go  on,  it  can  bring  about  but  one  re- 
sult— a  condition  to  which  the  people  of  this  State 
and  these  United  States  can  never  assent,  to  wit: 
the  degradation  of  our  working  men  to  the  level 
of  the  coolie.    Either  that  or  the  complete  suspen- 
sion of  manufacturing  stares  us  in  the  face.  Divest 
the  country  of  its  protective  principle  and  there 
will  be  nothing  in  its  citizenship  to  call  forth  the ! 
admiration  of  mankind.    Brought  into  immediate 
competition  with  the  factories  of  Japan  and  China, 
the  only  effect  would  be  to  degenerate  our  labor  to  ' 
the  level  of  those  nations.    We  have  by  wise  legisla- 
tion excluded  pauper  and  contract  laborers  from 
Europe  and  the  servile  Chinese  laborers  as  well. 
Now,   under    the    plea    of    cheap    wares,  our 
democratic  friends  would  practically  annul  these 
wisely  considered  acts  by  permitting  the  products 
of  that  very  labor,  the  products  of  Japanese  fac- 
tories located  in  Japan,  and  operated  by  Japanese 
laborers  who  live  on  a  scanty  pittance,  to  invade 
our  country  under  a  revenue  tariff,  and  sell  in 
competition  with  the  products  of  American  work- 
shops operated  by  American  workmen.    I  cannot, 
in  this  short  article,  nor  will  time  permit,  as  I 
leave  to-night  for  Washington,  go  into  details;  but 
a  reference  to  the  columns  of  the  Morning  Call  for 
the  past  few  days  will  show  to  what  an  extent  the 
threatened  attack  on  our  markets  has  grown.  Mr. 
W.  E.  Curtis  of  the  Chicago  Record,  an  authority 
on  such  matters,  visited  Japan  a  few  months  ago, 
as  a  representative  of  his  journal,  and  the  reports 
made  by  him,  which  I  think   were  anticipated 
in  your  paper,  show  conclusively  that  there  is  no 
limit  to  the  possibilities  of  Japanese  industry  and 
thrift.    With  a  genial  climate  and  the  markets  of 
the  world  to  draw   from  for  a  surplus  of  raw 
material;    with   labor    at    a    cost    that  should 
make   our   free  trade   friends  blush  for  shame, 
I  candidly  believe  the  Japanese  able  to  disast- 
rously affect  the  markets  of  the  world.    We  of.  the 
United  States,  of  necessity,  will  be  compelled  to 
fortify  ourselves  against  the  coolie-made  goods  by 
a  strict  adhesion  to  our  protective  tariff  system. 
What  England  will  do  we  can  only  imagine;  but 
unless  she  radically  alters  her  methods,  she  will  be 
brought  to  the  feet  of  Japan  in  the  strugj^le  for 
supremacy.  With  the  utter  absence  of  patent  or  copy- 
right laws,  Japanese  manufacturers  can,  and  now 
are,  duplicating  many  articles  of  American  design 


lively  satisfaction 

The  articles  in  the  Call  have  sounded  the  tocsin, 
and  our  people  are  daily  reminded  that  their  situa- 
tion upon  the  finest  harbor  on  the  planet  places 
them  in  danger  of  industrial  destruction,  and  there- 
fore of  physical  annihilation.  How  happy  must 
the  inhabitants  of  Winnemucca,  Tombstone,  and 
Jumpoffjo  be  in  their  desert  isolation,  where  ships 
cannot  molest  nor  deep  water  commerce  make  afraid. 

The  Call  articles  bear  ear  marks  of  what  the 
street  calls  "a  fake."    The  easy  air  of  triumph] 
with  which  "Mr.  Burns,"  the  agent  of  the  per-! 
nicious  works  in  Japan,  whence  our  ruin  is  being  i 
imported,  takes  the  Call  into  his  confidence,  gives 
the  tone  of  romance  to  the  whole  tale.    No  busi- 
ness man  gossips  with  such  a  copious  flux  about  | 
his  affairs,  and  if  he  were  selling,  as  he  is  made  to  \ 
.say  in  the  Call,  $500,000  a  month,  in  this  city,  of 
Japanese  goods,  he  would  not  hire  a  brass  band  to 
proclaim  it.    Anyway,  a  little  statistical  .styptic 
will  check  the  dysenteric  flow  of  Mr.  Burns's  busi- 
ness secrets,  calm  the  nerves  of  Mr.  Julian  Sontagg, 
and  stop  the  panic  before  it  adds  one  more  to  the 
epidemic  of  mass  meetings. 

The  trade  of  this  country  with  Japan  does  not 
increase  very  rapidly.  We  import  from  that 
country,  free  of  duty,  drugs  and  dyes,  crude  sulphur 
and  camphor,  materials  for  hats,  bonnets,  and 
hoods,  crude  paper  stock,  tea,  and  silk  unmanufac- 
tured, raw,  and  wa.ste. 

The  dutiable  imports  are  metal  atid  its  manufac- 
tures, paper  and  its  manufactures,  manufactured 
.silk,  and  wood  and  its  manufactures.  Our  total  ira- 


As  the  increa.se  for  1895  is  only  $169,254,  it  is 
evident  that  Japan  is  not  very  rapidly  advancing  to 
the  volume  of  imports  she  enjoyed  under  the  last 
year  of  McKinley,  nor  is  she  overtaking  our  gain  of 
nearly  a  million  in  exports  under  the  first  year  of 
Wilson. 

The  United  States  broke  through  the  long-sus- 
tained  seclusion  of  Japan,  and  opened  that  country 
to  the  world.    Its  people  have  always  been  more 
friendly  to  us  than  to  any  other  Western  power. 
There  is  profit  in  the  Japanese  trade,  and  we  shoul 
try  to  control  it.    The  trade  of  the  Orient  enriche 
Venice,  Genoa,  Wisby,  and  Holland  in  turn.  N 
city  or  country  of  the  Western  world  ever  avoided 
the  commerce  of  the  East  for  fear  of  its  ruinou" 
effects.    They  rather  .sought  it,  and  fought  each 
other  for  its  control.    It  gilded  both  sides  of  the 
Calabrian  peninsula,  and  .stimulated  Dutch  ambi- 
tion until  its  profits  lifted  the  major  part  of  Holland 
from  the  bottom  of  the  .sea. 

California  faces  the  best  part  of  the  Orient,  and 
the  deep  waters  of  a  calm  ocean  roll  between. 
What  has  become  of  that  stout  American  enterpri.se 
which  once  sent  proud  fleets  from  Boston  into  the 
Indian  Ocean  and  brought  them  home  to  the  Indian 
wharf  which  has  now  rotted  down  ? 

To  control  the  trade  of  Asia  was  the  master 
motive  of  our  statesmen  in  acquiring  this  Pacific 
Const  and  opening  Japan.  When  Benton  demon- 
strated the  feasibility  of  a  Pacific  railroad,  and 
pointing  West  uttered  that  inspired  sentence,  "It 
is  the  East.  It  is  India!"  he  voiced  the  fearless 
American  spirit  which  asked  no  odds  of  the  world. 
What  a  decay  of  independence  and  of  energy  is  it 
when  we  whimper  over  a  mixed  cargo  from  Japan, 
and  shiver  in  a  panic  because  trade  from  the  lia^t 
seeks  our  seaports. 

Let  our  merchants  seek  Japanese  markets,  and 
increase  our  exports,  to  the  end  that  our  balances 
with  that  country  may  be  settled  in  merchandise, 
and  not  by  London  bills  drawn  against  our  exports 
to  the  English  markets.  John  P.  Irish. 


HINTS    TO  LIFE 


INSURANCE  POLICY-HOLDERS 
OTHERS. 


AND 


The  life  insurance  contract  is  based  on  the  "law  " 
or  average  of  mortality.  Fundamentally,  only  two 
"plans"  are  possible,  to  wit:  the  payment  of  a 
ports,  for  the  whole  United  States,  from  Japan,  for  uniform  premium,  and  the  payment  of  an  advancing 
the  last  five  years,  were:   -■    ■  r  .,  . 

1890  >  $21,103,324 

1891   19,309,198 

1892   23,790,202 

1893   27,454,220 

1894   19,426,522 


premium  corresponding  to  the  age  of  the  insured. 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  insurance  at  half  price. 
The  rates  of  all  companies  are  based  on  the  same 
experience  tables,  and  are  therefore  substantially 
alike.  The  agent  or  solicitor  who  offers  cheap 
insurance,  or  who  says  the  rates  of  another  corn- 
It  appears,  therefore,  that  the  first  year  under  the  pany  are  too  high,  is  either  ignorant  or  untruthful. 


Wilson  tariff  brought  us  $8,027,698  less  Japanese 
imports  than  the  last  year  under  the  McKinley 
tariff! 

Our  exports  to  Japan  have  never  been  large, 
owing  to  the  little  attention  paid  to  that  market  by 
our  merchants  and  manufacturers.  We  send  to 
that  country  cattle,  books  and  maps,  breadstuffs, 
chemicals,  drugs,  dyes,  and  medicines,  clocks  and 
watches,  cotton  cloth,  preserved  fruits,  iron  and 
steel  and  their  manufactures,  machinery,  sole 
leather,  musical  instruments,  refined  sugar,  to- 
bacco and  wood  manufactures,  mineral  oils,  meat 
and  dairy  products,  and  stationery,  other  than  paper. 

Our  exports  to  Japan  for  five  years  have  been  as 
follows: 

1890  $5,232,643 

1891   4,807,693 

1892   3,290,111 

1893   3,195,494 

1894   3,986,815 

So  it  appears  that  while  our  imports  from  Japan 

in  the  first  year  of  the  Wilson  tariff  fell  off  $8,027, 


and  make,  even  to  the  trademarks  and  name  of  the  j  698,  from  the  last  year  of  the  McKinley  tariff,  our 


American  owner.  With  such  a  competitor,  how 
can  the  manufacturers  of  this  country  hope  to  keep 
in  existence  and  give  remunerative  employment  to 
American  labor,  if  a  revenue  tariff  is  kept  in  opera- 
tion ?  What  will  become  of  our  workmen  if  com- 
pelled to  accept  wages  not  a  tithe  of  what  they 
now  receive  ?  There  is  a  nut  here  that  I  fancy 
will  be  pretty  hard  for  the  tariff  theorists  to  crack. 
In  conclusion  I  can  only  say  that  the  Republican 
majority  in  Congress  can  be  depended  on  to  uphold 
the  dignity  of  American  labor;  to  see  to  it  that 
our  revenue  laws  are  so  framed  that  such  labor 
shall  receive  a  compensation  commensurate  with 
our  ideas  of  civilization,  and  American  labor  and 
American  manufacturers  thus  engaged  shall  be 
afforded  a  fair  return  for  capital  employed.  As 
a  Senator  in  Congress  from  California,  I  have  at  all 
times  endeavored  to  impress  upon  my  fellow 
Senators  the  fact  that  Japanese  and  Chinese 
laborers,  while  present  i  n  our  midst,  were  a  menace 
to  our  laboring  men  and  women.    I  shall  continue 


exports  to  Japan  gained  $791,321  in  the  first  year 
of  Wilson  over  the  last  year  of  McKinley. 

Turning  from  the  totals  of  trade  between  the  two  ^^^^ 
countries,  to  the  Japanese  imports  into  San  Fran-  ' 
Cisco,  there  is  also  a  soothing  bromo-seltzer  effect 
upon  the  highly  sensitive  nerves  of  the  Call  and 
its  alarmed  readers — the  Manufacturers's  Associa- 
tion.   The  imports  to  this  city  from  Japan  for  the 


nine  months  of 

1894  and  1895 

were  as  follows: 

1894. 

1895. 

January  

.$1,412,047 

$1,129,592 

508,932 

521,653 

482,480 

441,991 

April  

664,319 

443-368 

541.922 

360,623 

400,648 

387.512 

July  

452>i32 

472,675 

August  

474,782 

I ,008,403 

vSeptember  

,  1,089,890 

'.430,579 

Totals  

$6,027, 142 

$6,196,396 

All  American  companies,  with  one  exception,  pay 
dividends  (or  apportion  the  .surplus)  to  policy-hold- 
ers at  stated  periods.  The  actual  cost,  therefore, 
dep^'uds  on  the  surplus  thus  returned. 

Legi-slation  is  needed  to  protect  the  public  from 
solicitors.     The   law    .should    compel   the  com- 
panies to  state  conspicuously,  at  the  top  of  the 
policy,  the  nature  of  the  contract,  and  when  payable. 
Such  a  law  would  prevent  the  sale  of  a  limited  pay- 
j  ment  life  policy  for  an  endowment  policy.  The 
[solicitor  exhibits  a  policy  payable  at  death  only,  on 
I  which  the  premiums  are  limited  to  twenty  annual 
j  payments.    He  .says  it  is  an  endowment  policy 
I  payable  at  the  expiration  of  twenty  years.  The 
in.sured  is  deceived,  and  he  is  made  to  believe  that 
j  "the  other  company,"  whose  rates  are  50  per  cent 
higher  for  a  genuine  endowment  policy,  is  a  robber. 
This  is  only  a  fair  example  of  the  deception  practiced 
I  by  many  solicitors.    We  have  not  the  space,  and  the 
reader   does   not   care   for   additional  examples. 
Enough  has  been  said  to  place  him  on  his  guard, 
and  impress  him  with  the  importance  of  reading 
the  policy  carefullj'. 

There  are  many  forms  of  policies  with  attractive 
names,  but  the  real  varieties  are  few.  The  differ- 
is  great  enough,  however,  to  meet  special 
wants.  It  is  well  to  investigate,  and  to  select  the 
form  or  plan  suited  to  the  circumstances  of  the  in- 
sured. The  policy  recommended  by  the  solicitor 
;  may  be  the  one  which  yields  him  the  largest  com- 
[  mission,  and  not  the  one  which  should  be  .selected, 
j  The  reader  should  bear  in  mind  several  other  things 
when  about  to  take  out  insurance  on  his  life; 
namely:  The  companies  can  not  pay  the  dividends 
that  they  have  paid  in  the  past,  becau.se  interest  is 
lower  and  expenses  are  higher.  The  application  is 
a  part  of  the  contract.  The  largest  companies  are 
not  necessarily  the  strongest.  The  expense  ratio, 
new  business  considered,  is  not  evidence  of  an  ex- 
pensive management.  The  division  of  the  commis- 
sion by  the  solicitor  is  the  general  practice. 

This  practice  of  rebating  implies  to  large  com- 
mis.sions,  which  diminish  dividends  and  make  the 
old  policy-holders  pay  for  the  new  bu.sincss;  but  the 
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new  policy-holder  must,  in  self  defense,  exact  this 
rebate  of  the  first  j'ear's  premium. 

Every  man  must  decide  for  himself  the  kind  of 
policy  he  needs  and  can  afford;  but  a  few  words 
from  The  Wave  may  be  helpful.  All  policies 
should  contain  a  guaranteed  surrender  value,  should 
pay  suicide  claims,  and  be  incontestable  after  an 
agreed  time,  and  should  contain  liberal  provisions 
as  to  travel  and  residence.  If  a  man  wants  protec- 
tion for  a  limited  time  only,  let  him  take  out  a  term 
policy,  which  the  solicitor  will  not  recommend  to 
him,  but  which  gives  him  the  largest  amount  of 
insurance  for  the  money.  If  protection  for  life  is 
preferred,  as  it  usually  is,  the  ordinary  life  policy 
is  best.  The  endowment  policy  is  adapted  to  the 
wants  of  single  men  and  women  who  want  security 
for  their  savings  and  some  insurance  pending  the 
expiration  of  the  policy  period.  The  trust  or  in- 
stallment policy,  payable  in  installments  covering 
many  years,  assures  an  income  to  the  family  or  the 
beneficiary.    It  is  a  good  policy  for  the  rich. 

The  Wave  has  now  prepared  the  ground  for  a 
review  of  the  companies  and  their  policies,  setting 
forth  their  merits  and  demerits. 


SENATOR  GEORGE  C.  PERKINS. 


A  Brief  History  of  His  Life  and  Career. 


With  this  week's  issue  of  The  Wave  we  present 
a  supplement  containing  a  portrait  of  Senator 
George  C.  Perkins,  also  portraits  of  the  members  of 
the  California  Senate  and  Assembly  who  elected 
him  to  the  office  of  United  States  Senator,  which 
he  now  holds.  In  the  history  of  California  poli- 
tics, Mr.  Perkins's  election  is  most  singular,  for  in 
securing  that  high  office  he  departed  from  every 
political  rule  which  has  hitherto  governed  aspirants 
for  similar  honors,  and,  in  the  face  of  an  opposition 
which  seemed  overwhelming  among  the  machine 
politicians,  succeeded.  Senator  Perkins's  —  his 
friends  still  persist  in  calling  him  "Governor" 
Perkins — life  contains  all  the  elements  of  romantic 
interest  which  surround  so  many  of  America's 
greatest  men.  He  was  born  on  the  23d  day  of 
August,  1839,  in  the  seaport  town  of  Kennebunk- 
port,  Maine.  His  ancestry  is  traced  back  to  the 
days  when  Sir  Ferdinand  Gorges  was  appointed 
Governor-General  of  New  England.  His  forefathers 
were  among  the  earliest  settlers  of  Maine ;  they 
were  earnest,  laborious,  strong-headed  people  of 
deep  religious  convictions.  His  f.ither,  Clement 
Perkins,  was  a  seifaring  man,  engaged  in  trading 
with  the  West  Indies.  His  mother,  whose  maiden 
name  was  Lucinda  Fairchild,  was  a  relative  of  Gov 
ernor  Fairchild,  and  also  of  Governor  King,  one  of 
the  earliest  Governors  of  Maine  after  its  segregation 
from  Massachusetts.  The  boyhood  training  of  Cal- 
ifornia's present  Senator  was  of  the  strictest  order  ; 
it  partook  of  all  the  hardships  which  went  with 
rural  life  in  those  days,  and  included  the  maximum 
of  work  and  the  minimum  of  education.  From  an 
early  age  young  Perkins  had  a  passion  for  the  sea, 
and  it  was  the  dream  of  his  youth  to  become  the 
master  of  a  vessel.  To  sea  the  lad  was  determined  to 
go.  At  twelve  years  of  age,  just  before  the  good 
ship  "  Golden  Eagle"  was  about  to  depart  on  a  long 
voyage,  young  Perkins  made  application  for  the 
position  of  cabin-boy.  This  being  refused,  he  se- 
creted himself  in  the  hold  of  the  vessel,  and  did  not 
make  his  appearance  until  the  ship  was  well  under 
way,  when  he  was  accepted  as  one  of  the  crew. 
The  following  four  years  of  his  life  were  passed  at 
sea.  He  made  six  voyages  between  New  Orleans 
and  European  ports,  and  one  voyage  from  St.  Johns, 
New  Brunswick,  to  Dublin  and  Liverpool.  It  was 
upon  this  voyage  that  an  old  sailor,  recently  re- 
turned from  California,  persuaded  young  Perkins 
to  seek  his  fortune  in  the  West;  and  hence  it  was 
that  in  1855,  when  the  ship  "Galatea"  arrived  in  San 
Francisco  Bay,  she  had  as  one  of  her  crew  the  fu- 
ture Legislator,  Governor,  and  United  States 
Senator,  then  a  stout-hearted,  .self-reliant  youth  of 
seventeen  years  of  age,  pos.sessing  a  sanguine  tem- 
perament and  an  immense  capacity  for  work.  The 
money  earned  on  the  voyage  round  Cape  Horn  the 
lad  invested  in  the  regulation  outfit  of  those  days, 
shotgun,  revolver,  pick,  and  .shovel,  and  thus 
equipped  he  earned  his  passage  on  the  steamer  to 
Sacramento,  en  route  to  the  mines.  From  Sacra- 
mento he  walked  to  Butte  County  via  Marysville, 
carrying  on  his  back  his  tools,  blanket,  gun,  and 
some  crackers  and  bacon.  For  several  months  he 
worked  at  placer  mining  in  Butte,  Plumas,  Sierra, 
Tehama,  and  Lassen  counties.  The  proverbial  .sail- 
or's luck  deserted  him,  and  he  went  to  San  Fran- 
cisco, intending  to  ship  to  Frazier  River.  The 
young  man  concluded,  however,  that  California 
contained  good  things  enough  to  satisfy  any  one 
who  had  the  nerve  to  wrestle  for  them,  and  he  de- 
termined to  return  to  the  place  where  he  had  first 
failed,  and  try  again.  Again  he  worked  his  passage 


to  Sacramento,  and  walked  from  that  city  to  Oro- 
ville,  where  he  obtained  employment  as  a  teamster, 
and  later  as  porter  in  a  store,  living  in  a  cabin  he 
had  himself  constructed.  He  did  his  own  cooking, 
and  practiced  the  most  rigid  economy.  Within 
three  years  he  became  part  owner  of  the  store 
where  he  began  as  a  porter.  His  sales  for  the  first 
,  month  amounted  to  $3000,  and  grew,  through 
,  strict  attention  to  business,  liberal  treatment,  and 
fair  dealing,  until  it  reached  the  enormous  sum  of 
$500,000  per  annum.  His  business  interests  grew 
and  became  diversified,  until  the  porter  was  mer- 
chant, mill  owner,  engaged  in  sheep  and  cattle-rais- 
ing, and  banking.  As  evidence  of  his  energy  and 
practical  methods,  the  descent  of  Feather  River 
{during  the  great  flood  of  1862,  when  Oroville  was 
cut  off  from  communication  with  San  Francisco, 
affords  a  good  example.  In  a  .skiff  and  alone  he 
dropped  down  the  stream  twenty-six  miles  to 
Marysville;  there  he  chartered  a  steamer,  loaded  it 
with  provisions,  and  navigated  her  safely  to  Oro- 
ville. 

In  1872  he  became  a  member  of  the  shipping 
firm  of  Goodall,  Nelson  &  Perkins,  in  San  Francisco, 
which  afterwards  was  incorporated  under  the  name 
of  Pacific  Coast  Steamship  Company.  In  i88r  the 
firm  sold  its  interests  to  Henry  Villard.  represent- 
ing Eastern  capitalists,  since  which  time  the  firm 
has  acted  as  managers  of  the  great  fleet  of  steamers 
plying  from  Sitka  on  the  North  to  Mexico  on  the 
South. 

He  and  his  associates  constructed  the  first  steam 
whalers  ever  built  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  are 
still  engaged  in  this  important  industry  under  the 
name  of  the  Pacific  Steam  Whaling  Company.  He 
is  al.so  director  and  stockholder  in  several  large 
manufacturing  establishments  and  banking  institu- 
tions that  give  employment  to  a  large  number  of 
mechanics  and  laborers.  He  is  also  interested  in 
farming,  and  especially  in  the  development  of  the 
sugar  beet  industry.  He  has  been  largely  inter- 
ested in  mining  in  many  localities  in  this  State,  and 
is  now  engaged  in  adding  to  the  product  of  gold 
and  silver.  His  first  vote  was  cast  in  i860  for 
Abraham  Lincoln.  He  has  always  been  a  consist- 
ent and  earnest  Republican,  without  being  an 
extreme  partisan.  By  training  and  from  principle 
he  was  an  abolitionist  and  uncompromising  in  his 
lovalty  to  the  Government.  During  the  early  days 
of  the  Rebellion,  when  party  spirit  ran  high,  the 
citizens  of  Oroville  were  to  celebrate  the  Fourth  of 
July.  During  the  preceding  night  the  halyards  of 
the  flagstaff  in  the  Plaza  had  been  cut,  presumably 
to  interfere  with  the  ceremonies;  a  crowd  assembled 
and  were  discussing  the  outrage,  when  a  young 
man  stepped  forward,  and,  tying  the  halyards  round 
his  waist,  climbed  to  the  truck  and  rove  them  with 
his  own  hands.  In  an  instant  the  Nation's  stan- 
dard was  floating  in  the  breeze.  The  lad's  name 
was  George  C.  Perkins,  who  at  the  time  belonged 
to  one  of  the  military  companies  and  who  had 
doffed  his  uniform  to  climb  the  flagstaff. 

In  1869  he  was  elected  Senator  from  Butte,  and 
in  1873  joint  Senator  from  Butte  and  Plumas.  As 
minority  member  of  the  Finance  Committee,  he 
presented  a  report,  signed  by  himself  alone,  favor- 
ing the  passage  of  a  bill  framed  to  support  the 
State  University,  which  was  afterward  adopted  by 
the  Senate.  At  the  .session  of  1869-70  he  was  the 
only  Republican  Senator  who  upheld  Governor 
Haight's  veto  of  Senate  Bill  No.  243,  which  em- 
powered the  counties  of  Merced,  Stanislaus,  Fre-sno, 
Tulare,  and  Kern  to  aid  the  construction  of  a  rail- 
road through  said  counties,  by  giving  to  the  San 
Joaquin  Railroad  Company  a  subsidy  equal  at  that 
time  to  one  half  the  assessed  value  of  those  coun- 
ties. Mr.  Perkins  believed  that  as  a  business  propo- 
sition it  would  pay  without  this  land  subsidy. 
Subsequent  events  .showed  that  he  was  correct,  as 
the  railroad  company  extended  their  line  through 
these  counties  without  any  aid.  In  1879  Mr.  Per- 
kins was  elected  Governor  of  the  State  by  a  plural- 
ity of  over  20,000.  His  term  as  Chief  Executive 
was  a  trying  one,  as  it  was  to  give  force  and  vitality 
to  the  new  State  Constitution,  which  made  many 
radical  changes  in  the  organic  law;  but  he  was  suc- 
cessful, and  his  administration  won  the  respect  of 
even  his  political  adversaries.  In  1893  he  was  ap- 
pointed United  States  Senator  by  Governor  Mark- 
ham,  to  fill  the  vacancy  caused  by  the  death  of 
Honorable  Leland  Stanford;  his  triumphant  elec- 
tion by  the  Legislature  in  January,  1895,  accom- 
plished by  his  manly  appeal  to  the  people  and  in 
face  of  the  opposition  of  the  machine  element  in  his 
party,  are  facts  fresh  in  the  minds  of  all.  Senator 
Perkins  has  been  a  member  of  the  Masonic  Frater- 
nity for  many  years,  having  been  Grand  Master  of 
the  Lodge  of  this  State  and  Grand  Commander  of 
the  Grand  Comraandery.  At  the  Grand  Encamp- 
ment held  in  San  Francisco  in  1883,  he  was  elected 
Junior  Warden  of  that  body,  and  had  he  not,  by 


reason  of  his  private  affairs,  resigned,  would  now  be 
Deputy  Grand  Master  of  the  Order  in  the  United 
States.  Senator  Perkins  is  noted  for  the  interest  he 
has  always  manifested  in  the  cause  of  charity  and 
philanthropy.  As  President  of  the  Boys'  and  Girls' 
Aid  Society  of  San  Francisco,  he  has  aided  in  find- 
ing homes  for  over  2300  neglected  children.  He 
has  been  President  of  the  Chamber  of  Commerce  of 
San  Francisco,  and  also  of  the  San  Francisco  Art 
As.sociation;  a  Trustee  of  the  Napa  Asylum  for  the 
Insane,  also  of  the  State  Mining  Bureau  and 
Academy  of  Sciences.  He  is  a  life  member  of  the 
Mechanics'  Institute,  the  Astronomical  Society  of 
the  Pacific,  the  State  Geographical  Society,  the 
Young  Men's  Christian  Association,  besides  other 
literary  and  .social  clubs,  and  a  member  and  Trustee 
of  the  First  Unitarian  Church  of  Oakland. 

Such  is  the  life  of  one  who  began  to  be  his  own 
guardian  at  twelve  years  of  age,  and  who  has 
leaned  upon  no  one  since.  Landing  on  these  shores 
a  friendless  and  almost  penniless  lad  of  seventeen, 
in  five  or  six  years  he  had  won  a  respectable  place 
among  the  merchants  of  California.  At  thirty  a 
State  Senator,  at  forty  a  Governor,  and  at  forty- 
four  a  Senator  of  the  United  States.  As  a  repre- 
sentative of  this  State  in  Congress,  none  surpass 
him  in  energy  and  attention  to  business  or  in  the 
zeal  which  actuates  him  in  his  desire  to  faithfully 
repre-sent  the  people.  His  whole  life  bears  testi- 
mony to  the  fact  there  can  be  nothing  in  public 
life  for  him  but  honor,  and  that  can  only  be  won 
by  fidelity  to  the  people's  interest.  While  the 
Thirty- fir.st  Legislature  may  have  many  .sins  of 
omission  and  commission  to  answer  for,  there  is 
one  very  gratifying  act  to  be  recorded  in  its  favor. 
During  the  early  part  of  1S94  a  proposition  was 
made  by  a  prominent  candidate  for  United  States 
Senator  to  the  Republican  State  Central  Committee 
of  the  State,  to  request  the  various  nominating 
conventions  to  express  their  preference  for  that 
important  office  when  the  several  legislative  tickets 
were  named.  For  reasons  best  known  to  itself, 
that  body  declined  to  take  action  in  the  matter. 
The  gentleman,  nothing  daunted  by  this  rebuff, 
but  realizing  full  well  that  he  was  to  meet  with  the 
opposition  of  many  of  the  workers  of  his  party, 
determined  to  place  his  claims  to  the  high 
office  to  which  he  aspired,  virtually  in  the 
hands  of  the  people;  he  may  have  been  able 
to  foresee  the  result,  but,  whether  or  no,  he 
declared  that  he  should  abide  by  the  result. 
The  canvass  was  made  upon  that  i.ssue,  and 
the  voters,  in  a  majority  of  the  legislative  dis- 
tricts, were  aware  that  in  voting  the  Republican 
ticket  they  would  help  to  send  legi.slators  wiio  had 
either  voluntarily  pledged  themselves  in  public,  or 
else  had  been  instructed  by  the  conventions  which 
nominated  them,  to  vote  for  George  C.  Perkins  for 
United  States  Senator.  The  plan  of  campaign  was 
a  unique  one  in  this  State.  Here  was  a  man  willing 
to  be  weighed  in  the  scales  of  public  opinion,  and 
who  would  have  none  of  the  honors  of  public  office 
unless  the  people  approved;  while  the  organic  law 
of  the  land  compelled  the  candidates  to  .seek  the 
Legislature  for  pi«ferment.  Yet  he,  not  alone,  was 
pledged  to  favor  such  elections  by  the  people;  but 
was  even  now  desirous  of  giving  them  an  oppor- 
tunity of  making  such  .selections  themselves  in  the 
manner  indicated.  The  election  resulted  in  an 
overwhelming  victory  for  the  Republicans — such  a 
one  as  often  breeds  unrest  and  excites  lurking  am- 
bitions. When  the  Legislature  convened,  there 
were  those  who  not  alone  predicted  that  ante- 
election  pledges  were  not  made  to  be  kept,  but  were 
willing  and  anxious  to  profit  by  such  undoing.  It 
may  have  been  because  no  pledges  were  recorded  in 
their  favor  and  no  constituency  was  clamoring  for 
their  .success.  It  was  a  time  of  .suspen.se  not  alone 
to  Senator  Perkins  and  his  supporters,  but  among 
friends  of  good  government  as  well.  The  first  were, 
perchance,  to  see  their  cherished  hopes  realized  or 
perhaps  dashed  to  the  ground  just  as  the  cup  was 
alwut  to  be  placed  to  the  lips.  With  the  latter  the 
feeling  was  different;  the  success  or  defeat  of  a  par- 
ticular candidate  was  lost  sight  of  in  the  thought 
that  solemn  pledges  voluntarily  assumed  might 
be  disregarded.  The  result  came  as  a  mat- 
ter of  gratification  and  pleasure.  Out  of  all 
the  members  who  had  been  instructed  or  had 
publicly  pledged  themselves  to  vote  for  Mr.  Perkins, 
but  three  failed  in  the  hour  of  victory,  and  there 
may  have  been  extenuating  circumstances  in  their 
particular  cases  that  we  are  not  advi.sed  of.  It  was 
a  clean  election,  free  from  all  suspicion  of  undue  or 
improper  influences  of  any  kind,  and  alike  credit- 
able to  the  gentleman,  who,  with  an  abiding  faith 
in  the  people,  and  those  whom  they  had  .selected  to 
represent  them,  was  willing  to  rely  upon  the 
promises  thus  given,  and  it  was  likewise  creditable 
to  the  members  of  the  Legislature  who  participated 
in  bringing  about  the  result. 
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THE    WAV  E 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


BY  ANTHONY  HOPE. 


There  was  once — the  date  is  of  no  tnoment — a  Sultan,  and 
he  had  a  Vizier  named  AshimuUah.  This  minister  was 
a  wise  man,  much  trusted  by  his  master;  but  he  was  held 
in  some  suspicion  and  dislike  at  the  court  because  be  had 
been  born — or,  if  that  be  doubtful,  had  at  least  been  bred — 
a  Christian,  and  bad  been  originally  a  prisoner  of  the 
Sultan's  armies. 

But  Ashimullah,  for  reasons  which  intimately  concerned 
his  own  head,  but  need  not  concern  anybody  else's, 
promptly  found  the  true  path;  and,  having  professed  a 
ready  convertion  to  the  tenets  of  Islam,  rose  rapidly  to  a 
high  place  in  the  service  of  the  Sultan,  so  that  his  pro- 
motion never  ceased  until  he  was  installed  in  the  office  of 
Grand  Vizier.  Yet,  remembering  his  discreditable  past, 
the  Sultan  was  accustomed  to  exact  from  him  the  fullest 
and  most  minute  observance  of  his  religious  duties.  To 
such  observance  Ashimullah  submitted,  comforting  himself 
with  the  example  of  Naaman  the  Syrian;  for  Ashimullah 
was  still,  in  secret,  a  Christian,  and  his  adherence  to  Islam 
was  only  a  polite  concession  to  public  feeling.  But  there 
was  one  point  on  which  his  conscience  struck  him  sorely, 
and  this  was  no  other  than  the  question  of  wives.  Ashi- 
mullah had  one  wife,  a  lady  of  great  beauty  and  remarkable 
accomplishments,  and  for  the  life  of  him  he  could  not  see 
how,  consistently  with  the  religion  which  he  held  in  his 
heart  and  with  the  honor  that  he  owed  to  the  lady,  he 
could  take  any  other  wife.  Such  an  act  appeared  to  him 
to  be  a  deadly  sin,  for  it  was  most  plainly  held  and  laid 
down  by  the  rules  of  his  religion,  and  had  moreover  been 
amply  proved  by  experience,  that  one  wife  was  enough  for 
any  man.  Therefore  when  the  Sultan,  hearing  that  Ashi- 
mullah had  but  one  wife,  and  considering  the  thing  very 
suspicious  and  unnatural,  sent  for  him,  and  required  him  to 
order  his  establishment  on  a  scale  more  befitting  his  present 
exalted  position.  Ashimullah  was  in  sad  perplexity.  To 
obey  was  to  sin,  to  refuse  was  likely  to  cost  him  his  life; 
for  if  his  master  suspected  the  sincerity  of  his  conversion, 
his  shrift  would  be  short.  In  this  quandary  Ashimullah 
sought  about  for  excuses. 

"O  Commander  of  the  Faithful,  I  am  a  poor  man,  and 
wives  are  sources  of  expense,"  said  Ashimullah. 

"  My  treasury  is  open  to  the  most  faithful  of  my  servants," 
said  the  Sultan. 

"  A  multitude  of  women  in  a  house  breeds  .strife,"  urged 
Ashimullah. 

"  He  who  governs  an  empire  should  be  able  to  govern  his 
own  house,"  remarked  the  Sultan. 

"I  have  no  pleasure  in  the  society  of  women,"  pleaded 
Ashinmllah. 

"It  is  not  a  question  of  pleasure,"  said  the  Sultan  sol- 
emnly, and  Ashimullah  thought  he  saw  signs  of  suspicion 
on  his  master's  august  face.  Therefore  he  prostrated  him- 
self, crying  that  he  submitted  to  the  imperial  will,  and 
would  straightway  take  another  wife. 

"I  do  not  love  a  grudging  obedience,"  said  the  Sultan. 

"  I  will  take  two!  "  cried  Ashimullah. 

"Take  three," said  the  Sultan;  and  with  this  he  dismissed 
Ashimullah,  giving  him  the  space  of  a  week  in  which  to 
fulfill  the  command  laid  upon  him. 

Now  Ashimullah,  being  come  to  his  house  went  immedi- 
ately to  his  wife,  and  told  her  of  the  Sultan's  commands, 
adding  that  the  matter  was  a  sore  grief  to  him,  and  not  less 
on  her  account  than  on  his  own.  "For  you  know  well. 
Star  of  my  Heart,"  said  he,  "that  I  desire  no  wife  but 
you!  " 

"  I'm  sure  you  would,"  said  Lallakalla. 

Three  days  later  it  was  reported  through  all  the  city,  on 
the  authority  of  Hassan,  the  chief  and  confidential  servant 
of  the  Vizier,  that  Ashimullah,  having  procured  three 
slaves  of  great  beauty  at  an  immense  cost,  had  wedded  them 
all,  and  thus  completed  the  number  of  wives  allowed  to  him 
by  the  Law  of  the  Prophet.  The  first  was  rosy-cheeked 
with  golden  hair;  the  second's  complexion  was  olive,  and 
her  locks  black  as  night;  the  third  had  a  wonderful  pallor, 
and  tresses  like  burnished  gold. 

"Thus,"  added  Hassan,  "since  my  lady  Lallakalla's  hair 
is  brown,  his  Highness  the  Vizier  enjoys,  as  is  his  most  just 
due,  all  varieties  of  beauty," 

When  these  things  came  to  the  ears  of  the  Sultan,  he  was 
greatly  pleased  with  the  prompt  obedience  of  Ashimullah, 
and  sent  him  a  large  sum  of  money  and  his  own  miniature, 
magnificently  set  in  diamonds.  Moreover,  he  approved 
highly  of  the  taste  that  Ashimullah  had  displayed  in  his 
choice,  and  regretted  very  deeply  that  he  could  not  behold 
the  charms  of  the  wives  of  the  Vizier.  Nay,  so  great  was 
his  anxiety  concerning  them  that  he  determined  to  send  one 
of  his  Sultanas  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  harem  of  Ashimullah, 
in  order  that,  while  seeming  to  render  honor  to  Ashimullah, 
she  might  report  to  him  of  the  beauty  of  Ashimullah's 
wives. 

"  We  must  make  ready  for  the  visit  of  the  Sultana,"  ob- 
served Lallakalla,  with  a  smile. 

When  the  Sultana  returned  from  her  visit,  the  Sultan 
came  to  her  without  delav,  and  she  said: 

"  O  Most  Translucent  Majesty,  wonderful  indeed  are  the 
wives  of  Ashimullah!  For  as  they  came  before  me,  one 
after  another,  I  did  not  know  which  of  them  to  call  most- 
beautiful;  for  the  brown  hair,  the  golden,  the  black,  and 
the  ruddy  are  all  most  fair  to  see.  I  would  that  your 
Majesty  could  behold  them!  " 

"  I  would  that  I  could!"  said  the  Sultan,  stroking  his 
beard. 

"Yet,  O  Sultan,  since  all  men  are  mortal,  and  it  is  not 
given  to  any  to  be  perfectly  happy  in  this  world,  know  that 
there  is  an  alloy  in  the  happiness  of  Ashimullah  the  Vizier. 
For  these  most  lovely  ladies  have,  each  and  all  of  them,  so 
strong  and  vehement  a  temper  and  so  great  a  reciprocal 
hatred,  that  Ashimullah  is  compelled  to  keep  them  apart, 
each  in  her  own  chamber,  and  by  no  means  can  they  be 
allowed  to  come  together  for  an  instant.  Not  even  my 
presence  would  have  restrained  them,  and  therefore  I  saw 
each  alone." 

"  I  do  not  object  to  a  little  temper,"  observed  the  Sultan, 
stroking  his  beard  again.  "It  is  a  sauce  to  beauty,  and 
keeps  a  man  alive." 

"  It  is  only  toward  one  another  that  they  are  fierce," 
said  the  Sultana.  '  For  all  spoke  with  the  greatest  love  of 
Ashimullah,  and  with  the  most  dutiful  respect." 

"I  do  not  see  on  what  account  they  are  so  fond  of 
Ashimullah,"  said  the  Sultan,  frowning. 

That  night  the  Sultan  did  not  once  close  his  eyes,  for  he 


could  think  of  nothing  save  the  marvelous  and  varied 
beauty  of  the  wives  of  the  Vizier;  and  between  the  rival 
charms  of  the  black,  the  brown,  the  ruddy,  and  the  golden, 
his  Majesty  was  .so  torn  and  tossed  about  that,  when  he  rose, 
his  brow  was  troubled  and  his  cheek  pale.  And  being  no 
longer  able  to  endure  the  torment  that  he  suffered,  he  sent 
the  Sultana  again  to  visit  the  house  of  Ashimullah,  bidding 
her  observe  most  carefully  which  of  the  ladies  was  in  truth 
most  beautiful.  But  the  Sullana,  having  returned,  pro- 
fessed herself  entirely  unable  to  set  any  one  of  Ashimullah's 
wives  above  any  other  in  any  point  of  beauty.  "  For  they 
are  all,"  said  she,  "and  each  in  her  own  way,  houris  for 
beauty." 

"And  this  man  was  a  Christian  dog  once!"  murmured 
the  Sultan.  Then  his  brow  suddenly  grew  smooth,  and  he 
observed: 

"Ashimullah  himself  will  know;  and,  indeed,  it  is  time 
that  I  gave  a  new  sign  of  my  favor  to  my  trusted  servant 
Ashimullah." 

Therefore  he  sent  for  Ashimullah,  and  spoke  to  him  with 
unbounded  graciousness. 

"  Ashimullah,  my  faithful  servant,"  said  he,  "  I  am  mind- 
ful to  confer  upon  you  a  great  and  signal  favor;  desiring  to 
recognize  not  only  your  services  to  my  throne,  but  also  and 
more  especially  your  ready  and  willing  obedience  in  the 
matter  of  your  wives.  Therefore  I  have  decided  to  exalt 
you  and  your  household  in  the  eyes  of  all  the  Faithful,  and 
of  the  whole  world,  by  taking  from  jour  house  a  wife  for 
myself." 

When  Ashimullah  heard  this  he  went  very  pale,  although, 
in  truth,  what  the  Sultan  proposed  to  do  was  always  held 
the  highest  of  honors. 

"And  since  so  good  and  loyal  a  servant,"  pursued  the 
Sultan,  "would  desire  to  offer  to  his  sovereign  nothing  but 
the  best  of  all  that  he  has,  tell  me,  O  Ashimullah,  which  of 
your  wives  is  fairest,  that  I  may  take  her  and  exalt  her  as  I 
have  proposed." 

Ashimullah  was  now  in  great  agitation,  and  he  stammered 
in  his  confusion: 

"My  wives  are  indeed  fair;  but,  O  Most  Potent  and  Fear- 
ful Majesty,  they  have,  oneand  all,  most  diabolical  tempers." 

"  Surel}'  by  now  I  have  learned  how  to  deal  with  the 
tempers  of  women,"  said  the  Sultan,  raising  his  brows. 
"Come,  Ashimullah,  tell  me  which  is  fairest." 

Then  Ashimullah,  being  at  his  wits'  end,  and  catching  at 
any  straw  in  order  to  secure  a  little  delay,  df  clared  that  it 
was  utterly  imposhible  to  say  that  any  one  of  his  wives  was 
fairer  than  any  other,  for  tliey  were  all  perfectly  beautiful. 

So  Ashimullah  went  home  and  told  Lallakalla  all  that 
had  passed  between  the  Sultan  and  himself,  and  how  the 
Sultan  proposed  to  take  one  of  his  wives,  but  could  not 
make  up  his  mind  which  lady  he  should  prefer. 

"  But,  alas !  it  is  all  one  to  me,  whichever  he  chooses," 
cried  Ashimullah,  in  despair. 

'It  is  all  one  to  me,  also,"  cried  Lallakalla.  "  But,  be 
sure,  dear  Ashimullah,  that  the  Sultan  has  some  purpose  in 
this  delay  Let  us  wait  and  see  what  he  does.  It  may  be 
that  we  need  not  yet  despair." 

But  Ashimullah  would  not  be  comforted,  and  cried  out 
that  he  had  done  better  never  to  forswear  his  religion,  but 
to  have  died  at  once,  as  a  holy  martyr 

"  It  is  too  late  to  think  of  that,"  said  Lallakalla. 

Now,  had  not  the  Sultan  been  most  lamentably  bewildered 
and  most  amazingly  dazzled  by  the  conflicting  charms  of 
the  wives  of  Ashimullah,  beyond  doubt  he  would  not  have 
entertained  nor  carried  out  a  project  so  impious  and  irre- 
ligious MS  that  which  his  curiosity  and  passion  now  led  hini 
into.  But  being  unable  to  eat  or  drink  or  rest  until  he  was 
at  ease  on  the  matter,  he  determined,  all  piety  and  law  and 
decorum  to  the  contrary  notwithstanding,  to  look  upon  the 
faces  of  Ashimullah's  wives  with  his  own  eyes,  and  deter- 
mine for  himself  to  whom  the  crown  of  beauty  belonged. 
But  this  resolution  he  ventured  to  communicate  to  nobody, 
save  to  the  faithful  and  dutiful  wife  whom  he  had  sent 
before  to  visit  the  house  of  Ashimullah.  She,  amazed,  tried 
earnestly  to  dissuade  him,  but  seeing  he  was  not  to  be 
turned,  at  last  agreed  to  second  his  designs,  and  enable  him 
to  fulfill  his  purpose. 

"  I  wonder  which  is  in  truth  the  fairest !  "  murmured  the 
Sultan.  And  he  sent  word  to  Ashimullah  that  the  Sultana 
would  visit  his  wives  on  the  evening  of  that  day.  ^ 

"  All  will  be  ready  for  her,"  said  Lallakalla,  when  she  re- 
ceived the  message  from  her  husband. 

But  in  the  afternoon  the  Sultan  sent  men  into  the  bazaar, 
and  these  men  caught  Hassan,  .Ashimullah's  servant,  as  he 
came  to  make  his  daily  purchases,  and  carried  him  to  the 
Sultan,  with  whom  he  was  closeted  for  hard  on  an  hour. 
When  he  came  out  Hassan  returned  home,  shaking  his  head 
sorrowfully,  but  patting  his  purse  comfortably;  whence  it 
appears  that  he  suffered  from  a  conflict  of  feelings,  his  mind 
being  ill  at  ease,  but  his  purse  heavier.  And  when  in  the 
evening  the  Sultana  came,  attended  only  by  one  tall,  for- 
midable, and  inkj'-black  attendant,  Hassan  ushered  her  into 
the  reception-room  of  the  harem,  telling  her  that  Lallakalla, 
the  first  wife  of  his  master,  would  attend  her  immediately. 
Then  he  went  out,  and,  having  brought  in  the  big  black 
slave  very  secretlj',  set  him  in  the  antechamber  of  the  room 
where  the  Sultana  was,  and  hid  him  there,  behind  a  high 
screen.  Hassan  pierced  a  hole  in  the  screen,  so  that  the 
big  slave  could  see  what  passed  in  the  ante-chamber  without 
being  seen  himself.  Theu  Hassan,  still  shaking  his  head, 
but  also  patting  his  purse,  went  to  summon  Lallakalla.  But 
the  big  black  slave  lay  quiet  behind  the  screen. 

Presently  Lallakalla  passed  through  and  entered  the  room 
where  the  Sultana  was.  A  few  moments  later  Ashimullah 
came  in,  carrying  over  one  arm  several  robes  of  silk  and  in 
the  other  a  large  box  or  trunk.    Then  Lallakalla  came  out. 

"  Yes,  of  a  truth  this  brown-haired  one  is  most  lovely," 
thought  the  big  slave.  It  would  seem  impossible  that  the 
others  can  be  so  lovely.  Moreover,  she  looks  amiable 
enough.  Yet  I  must  see  the  others.  Which  will  come 
next  ?  "  And  he  composed  himself  to  wait  for  the  next,  not 
caring  whether  she  were  the  ruddy,  the  golden,  or  the 
black,  .so  that  she  came  quickly. 

But,  to  the  amazement  of  the  slave,  Lallakalla  tore  oS"  the 
silken  robe  she  wore  and  cried  to  her  husband,  "  Give  me 
the  blue  robe — yes,  and  the  golden  hair."  And,  having  put 
on  the  blue  robe,  she  took  from  Ashimullah's  hand  some- 
thing that  he  had  taken  from  the  square  box,  and  put  it  on  her 
head.  Then  Ashimullah  gave  her  a  smaller  box,  and,  taking 
out  paints  and  brushes  and  a  mirror,  she  made  a  complexion 
for  herself.  And  thus  she  was  transformed  into  a  golden- 
haired  lady  with  cheeks  of  rosy  red,  and  in  this  guise  she 
passed  in  to  the  Sultana's  presence. 

"The  dog!"  thought  the  slave.  "Then  he  took  only 
two  wives  more  !  " 


Presently  Lallakalla  came  forth;  and  all  happened  as 
before,  save  that  she  stained  her  face  to  an  olive  tint  and  put 
on  a  wig  of  coal-black  hair. 

"By  the  Prophet !"  thought  the  slave,  "  he  took  but  one 
wife  more  !  " 

Yet  again  Lallakalla  came  out  from  visiting  the  Sultana, 
!  and  on  this  occasion,  she  hastily  donned  a  robe  of  red, 
I  sprinkled  white  powder  over  her  cheeks,  and  set  on  her 

head  a  most  magnificent  structure  of  ruddy  hair.  Thus  ar- 
1  rayed  she  went  again  into  the  room  where  the  Sultana  was. 
I     "By  Allah,  the  dog  took  no  other  wife  at  all!  "  thought 

the  slave. 

Early  the  next  morning  Ashimullah  was  summoned  to  the 
palace,  and  at  once  ushered  into  the  presence  of  the  Sultan. 

"O  Ashimullah,  I  have  reflected,"  said  the  Sultan,  "and 
I  desire  that  you  will  send  me  that  wife  of  yours  who  has 
ruddy  hair.  For,  although  the  choice  is  difficult,  yet  I  think 
that  she  must  be  the  fairest  of  them  all." 

Ashimullah,  knowing  not  what  to  say,  prostrated  himself 
and  promised  obedience;  then,  having  withdrawn  from  the 
presence,  he  ran  back  home  as  fast  as  he  could  lay  his  feet 
to  the  ground,  and  sought  out  Lallakalla.  With  her  he 
talked  for  some  time;  then  he  returned  to  the  palace,  weep- 
ing and  wringing  his  hands. 

"  What  ails  you,  Ashimullah  ?  "  asked  the  Sultan. 

"Alas!  O  light  of  the  World,  a  pestilence  has  fallen  on 
my  house,  and  inj'  wife  with  the  ruddy  hair  lies  dead." 

"  We  must  resign  ourselves  to  the  will  of  Heaven,"  said 
the  Sultan.  "  Yet  I  will  not  recall  the  favor  I  had  destined 
for  you.  Send  me  the  wife  that  has  coal-black  hair,  Ashi- 
mullah." 

"Alas!  Most  Mighty  One,  misfortunes  crowd  upon  me. 
That  graceless  wife  has  fled  from  me  in  company  with  a 
fishmonger,"  groaned  Ashimullah. 

"You  are  well  quit  of  her,  and  so  also  am  I,"  remarked 
the  Sultan.  "  Vet  I  am  not  to  be  turned  from  my  benevo- 
lent purpose,  and  rather  than  fail  in  doing  you  honor,  I  will 
accept  the  wife  with  the  golden  hair." 

"Alas!  and  alas!  High  and  Potent  Majesty,  Heaven  has 
set  its  wrath  upon  me.  As  she  rowed  this  morning,  the 
boat  upset,  and  stie,  my  golden-haired  beauty  was  drowned!" 
And  Ashimullah  laid  his  head  on  the  ground  and  sobbed 
pitifully. 

"  Of  a  truth  you  are  affiicted.    Yet  do  not  despair,  I  will 
I  comfort  you,  my  good  Ashimullah,"  said  the  Sultan.  "  Weep 
no  more.    Send  me  the  wife  with  the  brown  hair,  and  all 
shall  be  well. 

Then  Ashimullah  crawled  to  the  feet  of  the  Sultan,  and 

said: 

"  Ruler  of  the  World,  great  is  the  honor  that  you  purpose 
for  the  meanest  of  your  servants.  Yet  behold,  if  I  send  my 
wife  with  the  brown  hair,  I  shall  have  no  wife  at  all;  for  the 
others  are  gone,  and  my  house  will  be  altogether  desolate." 

"  Indeed,  Ashimullah,"  said  he,  "you  wrong  me  in  your 
thoughts,  supposing  that  I  would  leave  your  house  desolate, 
or  that  I  would  receive  without  bestowing.  Such  is  not  the 
custom  of  great  princes,  nor  is  it  my  custom.  But  where 
we  take  we  can  give  fourfold  of  what  is  given  to  us.  Be  of 
good  cheer,  and  grieve  no  more  either  for  the  wives  who  are 
dead  or  for  the  brown-haired  wife  whom  it  is  my  gracious 
pleasure  to  accept  from  you.  For  I  will  send  you  four 
wives,  and  thus  you  shall  be  as  you  were  before  your  mis- 
fortunes, and  before  you  gave  me  your  brown-haired  wife. 
And  if  the  color  of  their  hair  does  not  please  you  (for  it 
seems  that  you  are  curious  in  these  matters,  O  .Ashimullah), 
I  think  that  j-ou  have  means  to  set  right  what  is  wrong,  and 
to  array  the  head  of  each  in  the  color  that  you  love  best." 
And,  as  he  said  this,  the  Sultan  looked  very  full  and  signifi- 
cantly in  the  face  of  Ashimullah. 

But  Ashimullah  turned  and  went  out,  full  of  fear;  for  he 
perceived  that  the  Sultan  had  discovered  his  secret  and  that 
he  had  been  betrayed  by  Hassan,  his  servant.  As  he  told 
Lallakalla  all  that  had  passed  he  wept;  but  she  bade  him 
be  of  good  cheer,  and,  having  comforted  him,  withdrew  to 
her  apartments,  and  was  very  busy  there  all  the  afternoon. 

In  the  evening  came  a  litter  from  the  palnce,  and  with  it  a 
letter  from  the  Sultan  commanding  that  Lallakalla  should 
come,  and  bidding  .Ashimullah  to  expect  his  four  wives  the 
next  day.  Accordingly  Ashimullah,  having  divorced  Lalla- 
kalla according  to  the  formalities  of  the  law,  set  her  in  the 
litter,  and  she,  being  brought  to  the  palace,  was  soon  visited 
by  the  Sultan,  who  was  full  of  curiosity  to  see  her.  But 
when  he  entered  he  gave  a  loud  cry  of  surprise.  For,  be- 
hold, the  hair  on  Lallakalla's  head  was  red.  But  then  he 
smiled  and  said  to  her: 

"Take  off  the  wig,  my  daughter." 

"  I  obey,"  said  she,  "but  I  pray  you  to  look  away  while  I 
obey." 

So  the  Sultan  looked  away,  and  when  he  turned  again  her 
hair  was  golden. 

'  Take  that  off,  also,"  said  the  Sultan,  turning  his  head 
away.    And  when  he  looked  again  her  hair  was  coal-black. 

"  Take  that  off,  also,"  said  the  Sultan. 

"I  obey,"  said  Lallakalla,  and  the  Sultan  turned  away. 

"Now,"  said  he,  "I  will  behold  your  own  brown  hair," 
and  he  turned  to  her.  But  again  he  cried  out  in  surprise 
and  horror.  For  there  was  no  brown  hair  on  Lallakalla's 
head,  but  her  head  was  bare  and  shaven  as  clean  as  the  ball 
of  ivory  on  the  staff  that  the  Sultan  carried. 

"  Heaven  forbid,"  .said  Lallakalla  meekly,  "that  I  should 
come  to  the  Light  of  the  Universe  with  hair  of  the  color 
that  he  hates;  for  he  chose  every  color  sooner  than  my  poor 
color.  Therefore  I  have  left  the  brown  hair  for  Ashimullah, 
for  he  loves  it,  and  I  have  brought  my  lord  the  colors  that 
my  lord  loves." 

Then  the  Sultan,  seeing  that  Lallakalla  looked  very 
ludicrous  with  her  shaven  poll,  burst  out  laughing.  And  he 
came  and  took  her  by  the  hand  and  said  to  her: 

"  Behold  a  woman  who  loves  her  husband  better  than  her 
beauty,  and  to  be  his  wile  rather  than  mine !  Return,  then, 
to  Asliimullah  and  be  his  wife  again.  And  since  Ashimullah 
has  already  four  wives  and  yet  will  give  me  no  wife,  why, 
neither  will  I  give  Ashimullah  any  wives.  But  he  shall 
have  the  four  wives  that  he  had  before,  and  all  the  city  shall 
hear  of  the  beauty  and  the  virtue  of  Ashimullah's  wives." 

So  Lallakalla  went  home  in  great  joy,  and  put  on  her  own 
hair,  which  she  had  fashioned  into  a  wig,  and  went  in  to 
Ashimullah.  And  they  dwelt  happily  together,  there  being 
no  differences  in  their  household,  save  in  the  color  of  Lalla- 
kalla's hair  from  day  to  day.  But  the  Sultan  raised  a  pillar 
of  many  colored  marble — black  and  gold,  brown  and  red — 
and  inscribed  it:  "  To  the  Virtues  of  the  Wives  of  Ashimul- 
lah the  Vizier."  And  henceforward  none  troubled  Ashi- 
mullah concerning  his  wives. 

Hassan,  however,  was  most  justly  put  to  death. 
[Ftom  Frivolous  Cupid.''  Piatt,  Bruce  &  Co.,  publishers] 
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Thanksgiving  turke}'  has  beeu  digested,  and  dry  quail  re- 
mains a  dismal  memory;  even  headache  has  yielded  to 
soothing  goblets  of  Napa  Soda.  The  age  has  passed  in 
which  good  Governor  Bradford  sent  four  men  out  fowl- 
ing to  the  end  that  the  pilgrims  'might,  after  a  more 
special  manner,  rejoice  together."  This  year  the  four  men 
went  out  fowling  without  orders  from  Governor  Budd,  and 
we  have  rejoiced  all  the  same.  In  her  "Thanksgiving 
Hymn  for  California"  Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson  sings: 

Our  (orefathers  gave  thanks  to  God, 
In  the  land  by  the  stormy  sea, 

For  bread  hard  wrung  from  the  iron  sod 
In  cold  and  mistrry. 

Though  every  day  meant  toil  and  strife, 
In  the  land  by  the  stonnv  sea, 

They  thanked  tlieir  God  lor  the  gift  of  life- 
How  much  the  more  should  we  ! 

Stern  frost  had  they  full  many  a  da}-. 

Strong  ice  on  the  stormy  sea. 
Long  monihs  of  snow,  gray  clouds  hung  low, 

And  a  cold  wind  endlessly; 
Winter,  and  war  with  an  alien  race — 

But  ihey  were  alive  and  free  ! 
And  Ihey  thanked  their  i^od  for  his  good  grace — 

How  much  the  jnore  should  we  I 

For  we  have  a  land  all  sunny  with  gold— 

A  land  by  the  unimer  sea — 
Gold  in  the  earth  for  our  hands  to  hold. 

Gold  in  the  blossom  and  tree: 
Comfort  a  d  plenty  and  beauty  and  peace, 

Froiu  the  mountains  d  iwn  to  the  sea — 
They  thanked  their  God  for  a  year's  increase — 

How  much  the  more  should  we  ! 

*  *  * 

When  this  gifted  lady  lived  among  us,  few  realized  that 
she  was  one  of  the  poets  of  the  age,  standing  side  by  side 
with  Bret  Harte.  Eastern  readers  of  her  new  book  of 
verse,  In  This  Our  IVorld,  have  a  keener  sense  of 
genius.  They  appreciate  the  glowing  color  and  the  absolute 
truth  to  nature  in  her  lines  on  the  Alkali  desert: 

An  aching,  blinding,  barren,  endless  plain. 

Corpse-colored  with  white  mold  of  alkali. 
Hairy  with  sagebrush,  slimy  after  rain, 
Burnt  with  the  *ky's  hot  scorch,  and  siill  again 

Sullenly  burning  back  against  the  sky. 

Dull  green,  dull  brown,  dull  purple,  and  dull  gray, 

The  hard  earth  white  with  ages  of  despair. 
Slow-crawling,  turbid  streams  where  dead  reeds  sway, 
Low  wall  of  somber  mountains  far  away. 

And  sickly  steam  of  geysers  on  the  air. 

Nor  js  she  wanting  in  a  sly  humor,  which  is  sharp  enough 
to  amuse,  yet  not  ill-natured  enough  to  wound: 

I  am  a  modest  San  Francisco  maid, 

Fresh,  fair,  and  young, 
Such  as  the  painters  gladly  have  displayed. 

The  poets  sung. 

Come,  then,  to  me  with  happy  heart,  O  man  ! 

I  wait  your  visit. 
To  guide  your  footsteps  I  do  all  I  can. 

Am  most  explicit. 

As  veined  flower  petals  teach  the  passing  bee 

The  way  to  honey. 
So  printer's  ink  displayed  instructeth  thee 

Where  lies  my  money. 

Go  see  !    In  type  and  cut  across  the  page 

Before  the  nation 
There  you  may  read  about  my  eyes,  my  age, 

My  education, 
My  fluffy  golden  hair,  my  tiny  feet. 

My  pet  ambition. 
My  well-developed  figure,  and  my  sweet 

Retiring  disposiiion. 
All,  all  is  there,  and  now  I  wait, 

Pray  don't  de:ay; 
My  address  does  the  Blue  Book  plainly  state 

And  mamma's  "  day." 

*  *  * 

The  Marquis  Namura  writes:  "I  continue  my  studies  of 
American  politics,  and  am,  I  hope,  learning  something 
which  will  be  of  use  to  me  when  I  return  to  Dai  Nippon. 
Yet,  when  I  compare  your  institutions  with  ours,  I  see  many 
points  in  which  it  seems  to  me  that  you  might  imitate  us, 
instead  of  our  imitating  you.  Perhaps  that  is  because  I  do 
not  quite  understand  your  system.  Still  I  cannot  but  think 
that  direct  taxes  on  land  are  a  better  and  more  reliable 
source  of  national  income  than  indirect  taxes  on  imports — 
for  a  revenue  from  a  tariff,  however  framed,  must  fluctuate 
with  the  vicissitudes  of  trade,  now  exceeding,  now  falling 
short  of  the  requirements  of  government;  while  such  a 
method  of  raising  revenue  is  pretty  sure  to  be  diverted  from 
its  original  purpose  to  favor  certain  industries  at  the  cost  of 
the  people  at  large. 

^        *  5(C 

"  Intelligent  men  with  whom  I  have  conversed  tell  me 
that  among  the  educated  class  no  one  now  believes  in  the 
theory  of  protection;  it  is  kept  alive  first,  because  it  benefits 
manufacturers  who,  at  election  time,  subscribe  money  to 
help  the  party  which  pretends  to  favor  it;  and,  secondly, 
because  the  working  class,  from  whom  our  Constitution 
wisely  withholds  the  suffrage,  have  been  taught  to  believe 
that  high  duties  mean  high  wages.  Its  existence  thus 
depends  on  cupidity  on  one  side,  and  delusion  on  the  other. 
When  I  ask  how  long  an  intelligent  people  like  the  Amer- 
icans will  be  swayed  by  such  delusion,  I  am  answered  that 
it  is  very  difficult  to  predict  how  communities  of  men  who 
are  fairly  educated  in  other  respects,  but  are  ignorant  of 
political  science,  will  act  in  a  conjuncture  which  involves 
an  appeal  to  economical  principles. 

*     *  * 

"  I  inquired  of  one  of  the  most  clear-headed  and  best  in- 
formed of  my  friends  how  he  accounted  for  the  rout  of  the 
Democrats,  three  weeks  ago,  in  view  of  the  pure  and  ad- 
mirable administration  of  public  afifairs  by  Mr.  Cleveland. 


He  replied  that  the  only  significant  results  of  the  election 

were  the  overthrow  of  certain  Democratic  leaders  who  op- 
posed the  policy  of  the  administration,  and  that  the  retire- 
ment to  private  life  of  Gorman  and  Brice  and  Hill  was  really 
a  victory  for  Democratic  principles  over  trickery.  He  said 
that  Democratic  ascendency  without  Democratic  principles 
would  be  merely  a  triumph  for  Democratic  oflice-seekcrs, 
and  for  their  fortunes  nobody  cared.  I  inquired  whether, 
in  his  opinion,  the  Republicans  would  elect  their  President 
next  year.  His  answer  was  that  in  all  probability  they 
would,  though  nnich  would  depend  on  the  nominations  of 
the  two  parlies.  He  thought  that  neither  Reed  nor  McKiu- 
jley  could  be  elected,  and  that  if  either  were  nominated,  a 
j  good  Democrat  might  win  the  race.  I  begged  him  to  give 
I  me  his  idea  of  a  good  Democrat,  in  reply  to  which  he  invited 
me  to  light  a  fresh  cigar." 

*  *  * 

In  a  play  called  "The  Shop  Girl,"  which  is  now  running 
at  New  York,  the  girls  wear  false  legs,  six  feet  long.  They 
are  made  of  rubber  affixed  to  wire  frames,  and  to  get  into 
them  the  girls  place  them  alongside  each  other,  jump  into 
them  from  a  table,  and  buckle  them  on.  They  then  inflate 
the  calves  by  blowing  air  into  them  with  a  mouth  pump. 
The  girls  complain  that  this  is  exhausting  work,  and  Ihey 
have  struck  for  higher  pay. 

*  *  * 

Physiognomists  are  reading  character  in  bloomers.  The 
angular  bloomer  generally  belongs  to  a  lady  of  uncertain 
age,  and  without  looking  at  the  face  it  may  be  inferred 
that  her  features  are  sharp,  and  her  voice  shrill.  The 
bloomers  should  have  gentle,  undulating  lines.  Bloomers 
with  soft  curves  indicate  a  girl  whose  life  has  been  easy  and 
happy;  that  she  is  prone  to  laugh;  that  her  eyes  are  bright, 
and  her  disposition  merry.  \  sour  girl  does  not  care  what 
kind  of  bloomers  she  wears.  Her  mind  is  set  on  riding  a 
bicycle,  nothing  more.  She  wears  a  skirt  over  her 
bloomers,  but  she  might  just  as  well  discard  it,  for  she 
manages  it  so  carelessly  that  it  is  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind. 
Sometimes  she  wears  leggings,  sometimes  not.  She  has 
been  seen  riding  in  cold  white  stockings.  He  who  watches 
the  bloomer  cavalcade  in  the  Park,  may  perhaps  apply  these 
observations  to  the  reading  of  character. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  wreck  and  ruin  caused  by  the  late  election  in 
New  York,  the  Reverend  Mr.  Parkhurst  is  attracting 
sympathy  by  his  impersonation  of  the  part  of  Marius.  An 
observer  thus  describes  him: 

There  sits  Mr.  Parkhurst  among  the  ruins,  clad  in  tattered  mail 
and  a  battered  helmet.  He  is  a  vanquished,  but  honorable  and  beau- 
tiful warrior.  Holes  are  in  the  seat  ol  his  tin  trousers,  but  there  are 
no  holes  in  his  sad  heart.  His  red  undershirt  is  rent  by  the  lances  of 
his  enemies,  but  the  calm  pride  of  the  Christian  martyr  rests  on  his 
furrowed  countenance  in  a  divine  light.  He  is  hon  de  combat,  but  will 
not  go  out  ot  training. 

*  *  * 

It  is  reckoned  that  the  Horse  Show  cost  fashionable  New 
York  for  "  frills,"  that  is  to  say,  for  dressmakers',  milliners', 
tailors',  and  hatters'  bills,  for  tlowers,  carriage  hire,  and 
re.staurant  bills,  not  less  than  a  million  dollars.  Tiiis  was 
divided  between  8o,ood  visitors,  and  as  many  attended  twice 
or  oftener,  it  is  gtiessed  that  the  million  came  out  of  40,000 
pockets.  Leaders  of  Society,  like  Mrs.  Vanderbilt  and  her 
daughter,  the  Duchess  of  Marlborough,  are  suppo.sed  to  have 
spent  I500  for  gowns  which  they  will  not  wear  again.  It  is 
estimated  that  the  florists  took  in  f  10,000,  and  the  crack 
restaurants  and  hotels  1 100,000.  The  cigar  stand  at  the 
Waldorf  Hotel  sold  $900  worth  of  cigars  in  a  single  evening. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marie  Corelli  has  rebelled  against  the  fraud  known 
as  newspaper  criticism  of  new  books.  She  has  instructed 
her  publishers  not  to  give  a  copy  of  her  new  book  The 
Sorrows  of  Satan  to  any  newspaper,  so  that  critics  who 
want  to  "burn  up"  the  work  will  have  to  buy,  beg,  bor- 
row, or  steal  a  copy.  She  is  getting  a  good  deal  of  advertis- 
ing accordingly.  One  disgusted  critic  liberates  his  soul  in 
verse: 

Ah,  beautiful  passionate  phrase.i. 

That  never  have  sunk  into  sense! 
Though  the  critic  decries  and  ilisiiraiscs, 

He  pay**  for  you  shillings  and  pence; 
He  buys,  if  he  begs  not  nor  b  rrows 

From  others  nixrc  foolish  or  flush, 
Thy  story  o(  Satan  his  Sorrows, 
Our  Lady  of  Gush! 

*  *  * 

The  theater-going  public  have  seen  "The  Lottery  of 
Love,"  both  in  the  original  version  by  Carre  and  Bisson, 
when  it  was  known  as  "  Lcs  Surprises  du  Divorce,"  and  in 
Augustin  Daly's  American  adaptations  when  it  was  produced 
under  its  present  name.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  say  that 
the  original  was  better  than  the  copy.  Mr.  Daly  felt  it  due 
to  the  young  person  to  expurgate  the  piece;  he  left  out 
many  of  Coquelin's  dry  jests  for  tear  of  oflending  chaste 
ears,  though  when  the  French  comedian  was  in  this  city,  it 
was  noticed  that  young  ladies  laughed  most  loudly  at  pas- 
sages through  which  the  modest  American  playwright  had 
drawn  the  blue  pencil. 

*  *  * 

The  play  as  produced  at  the  Columbia  is  an  exceedingly 
bright  and  witty  French  vaudeville  of  the  modern  school. 
To  bring  it  up  to  date,  Mr.  Dixey  has  introduced  bloomers 
and  a  woman's  rights  lady,  and  he  is  rewarded  by  a  few 
laughs  which  M.  M.  Bisson  and  Carre  did  not  win.  But  the 
main  story  is  preserved.    It  depends  for  its  success  oa  the 


performance  of  three  artists  personating  Adolphe  Double- 
I  dot,  who  is  so  often  married  that  he  is  sorely  perplexed; 
I  Benjamin  Bultercotu,  the  man  with  a  daughter,  and  Miss 
j  or  Mrs.  Jo,  who  figures  as  a  prize  drawn  in  a  lottery  by  a 
j  gentleman  in  search  of  a  wife.  All  three  personages  were, 
j  on  this  occasion,  suitably  represented  by  Mr  Dixey,  Mr. 
I  Thomas  Keirns,  and  Margaret  Craven.  All  three  are  well 
known  in  this  community,  and  arc  popular. 


Dixey  is  really  a  bright  cotnedian,  who  may  presently  be 
a  rival  to  John  Drew.  He  has  an  case  of  manner  and  a  pol- 
ish which  shone  to  advantage  in  the  much-married  man. 
Mr.  Keirns — or  Tommy  Keirns,  as  his  friends  call  liini — is  a 
promising  actor.  Margaret  Craven  played  the  young  wife 
with  her  usual  grace  and  naturalness.  She  is  so  prclly  that 
she  would  have  to  act  very  badly  to  lose  her  position  as  a 
favorite,  and  so  far  from  acting  badly,  she  has  never 
appeared  in  a  piece  in  which  she  did  not  command  approval. 
She  is  one  of  tiie  few  girls  on  the  stage  who  can  play  the 
part  of  a  lady  iu  her  own  drawing-room  without  showing 
that  she  is  playing  a  part.  Miss  French,  who  made  her 
debut  the  other  day  as  Celia  in  Sntro's  woods,  is  hardly  out 
of  her  apprenticeship,  but  she  has  a  fine  presence,  a  lovely 
face,  and  with  training  under  a  severe  stage  manager  she 
will  doubtless  make  an  actress  by  and  by.  It  adds  to  the 
popularity  of  the  Columbia  to  give  aspiring  debutantes  a 
chance. 

*     *  * 

"Dr.  Syntax,"  which  has  been  running  at  the  Baldwin,  is 
a  vast  improvement  over  "  Wang."  It  is  a  musical  farce, 
and  in  some  respects  a  readaptation  of  Robertson's  ' '  School, " 
which  was  itself  an  adaptation  of  a  clever  German  farce- 
comedy.  The  piece  exhibits  the  pranks  of  a  party  of  school 
girls,  who  are  full  of  fun  and  mischief  and  who  disport  them, 
selves  as  boarding-school  girls  do  when  the  reins  of  dis- 
cipline are  not  tightly  drawn.  They  are  very  amusing, 
indeed.  Mrs.  Edna  Wallace  Hopper  is  delicious;  nothing  but 
the  restraints  of  good  behavior  prevented  the  men  in  the 
audience  from  leaping  on  the  stage  to  seize  the  little,  dainty 
fairy  in  their  arms  and  whisk  her  round,  as  her  lucky  dog  of 
a  husband  had  the  privilege  of  doing.  Another  girl  who 
was  loudly  and  justly  applauded  was  Ida  Lester,  who  played 
the  sleepy  dunce;  there  is  the  making  of  an  actress  iu  that 
girl.  De  Wolf  Hopper  was  as  droll  as  usual;  he  has  got  his 
audience  into  such  training  that  they  laugh  whenever  he 
opens  his  mouth.  He  is  a  capital  low  comedian,  and  he 
manages  to  send  everybody  away  with  the  feeling  that  their 
evening  has  been  well  spent. 


Among  the  bits  of  verse  by  Eugene  Field  which,  now 
that  he  is  dead,  are  going  the  rounds  of  the  papers,  is  "The 
Ride  to  Bumpville."  It  is  supposed  to  be  recited  by  a  jolly 
father  who  takes  his  little  son  on  his  knee. 

Play  that  niy  knee  was  a  calico  marc 

Saddled  and  bridled  for  Bumpville; 
Leap  to  the  Dack  of  this  ste  d,  it  you  dare. 

And  gallop  away  to  Bumpville; 
I  hope  you'll  be  sure  to  sit  fast  in  your  seat, 
For  this  calico  mare  is  prodigiously  fleet. 
And  many  adventures  you're  like  y  to  meet 

As  you  journey  along  to  nunipville. 

This  calico  marc  both  gallops  and  (rots, 

While  whisking  you  off  to  Iliinipvillc; 
She  paces,  she  shies,  and  she  stnnibtcs,  in  spots, 

In  the  tortuous  road  to  llinnpvillc; 
And  sometimes  this  slrnngcly  mercurial  steed 
Will  suildenly  slop,  and  rifuse  to  proceed. 
Which,  all  will  admit,  is  vexalioii«  indeed. 

When  one  is  en  route  to  lluinpville! 

It's  bumptybump  and  it's  jiggtyjog. 

Journeying  on  to  Iliimpvillc; 
It's  over  the  hilltop,  an<1  down  through  the  bog. 

You  ride,  on  your  way  to  lluinpville. 
It's  raltletybaui  over  boulder  and  stump, 
There  arc  rivers  to  ford,  there  are  fences  to  jump, 
And  the  corduroy  road,  it  goes  bumptybump, 

Mile  after  mile  to  Bumpville. 

Perhaps  you'll  observe  it's  no  easy  thing, 

Making  the  journey  to  Bumpville, 
So  I  think,  on  the  wliolc,  it  w^rc  prudent  to  bring 

An  end  to  this  ride  to  llnmpville; 
For,  though  she  has  uttered  no  protest  or  plaint. 
The  calico  innrc  must  be  blowing  and  ffli.  t— 
What's  more  to  the  point,  I'm  hlowcd  if  I  ain't  I 

So  play  we  have  got  to  Bumpvillel 


Meetings  are  being  held  all  over  the  country  to  express 
sympathy  for  the  Cuban  insurgents.  At  one  such  meeting 
lately  held  in  New  York,  Charles  A.  Dana  presided,  and  a 
Member  of  Congress  delivered  an  innamtnatory  discourse. 
This  is  no  doubt  all  right,  though  the  sympathy  might  per- 
haps be  better  justified  if  the  Constitution  adopted  by  the 
insurgents  contained  some  guarantee  for  human  rights,  or  for 
negro  rights.  But  what  would  we  have  thought  if,  during 
the  crisis  of  our  struggle  against  rebellion  in  this  country, 
the  Spaniards  had  held  meetings  favoring  the  rebellion  and 
denouncing  the  attempts  of  loyal  men  to  maintain  the 
Union  ?  Spain  seems  to  have  as  good  a  right  to  resist  the 
dismemberment  of  her  territory  as  we  had  to  resist  seces- 
sion. When  English  noblemen  expressed  sympathy  for  the 
Southern  Confederates,  we  boiled  over  with  rage,  and  have 
not  forgiven  them  yet.  Why  should  we  not  live  up  to  the 
rule  we  then  applied  ? 

Ex-Convict  Debs  insists  that  if  he  is  tried  again,  he  shall 
be  tried  by  a  jury  of  his  peers.  That  would  have  to  be  a 
jury  of  strikers.  Not  a  bad  idea.  And  suppose  we  carry  it 
out,  and  let  burglars  be  tried  by  a  jury  of  experts  in  burg- 
lary, thieves  by  a  jury  of  light-fingered  gentry,  and  murder- 
ers by  jurors  each  of  whom  has  killed  his  man. 


THE     WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


DO  I  SPEAK  for  the  community  in  announcing  we  are 
tired  of  the  circulation  fight  ?  It  is  a  matter  of  indifference 
to  me  whetiier  Mr.  Hearst  talks  to  78,000  people  per  day,  or 
to  only  about  50,000,  as  the  Chronicle  asserts.  1  can  even 
sustain  with  serenity  the  idea  that  Mr.  de  Young  only  ad- 
dresses himself  to  48,000,  as  Mr.  Hearst  claims,  rather  than 
to  the  "over  68  000"  that  surmounts  his  editorial  column. 
But  I  am  bored  by  the  reiteration  of  "  Dunraven  de  Young" 
— by  the  repetition  of  that  black-faced  challenge — by  the 
leaded  and  double-leaded  editorials  accusing  the  Monarch 
of  penury,  falsification,  and  dishonor.  This  black,  though 
bloodless,  warfare  is  consuming  too  much  space;  we  have 
not  had  a  scandal  in  several  weeks;  the  departure  of  Charles 
Fair  has  not  been  properly  exploited.  Colonel  Burns  has 
not  yet  told  us  what  he  thinks  of  John  D.  Spreckels.  Let 
circulations  alone,  gentlemen;  you  are  both  sufBcieutly 
well  read  to  realize  the  public  cries  "a  plague  on  both  your 
journals,"  and  is  profoundly  indifferent  when  you  are  talking 
about  j'ourselves,  and  only  aroused  when  you  engage  your- 
selves with  its  own  shortcomings. 

*  *  * 

SO  IT  H.\S  REALLY  come  about  that  Gavin  McNab 
speaks  for  the  Democracy.  Not  so  many  years  ago  he 
labored  harder  than  he  now  does  in  the  same  cause,  engi- 
neered the  fight  against  Buckley  with  a  fine  persistence, 
and  after  vic'.ory  was  achieved,  delegated  his  powers  to 
Judge  Sullivan  and  J.J.  Dwyer,  who,  when  in  the  control, 
forgot  the  means  of  their  elevation.  It  may  be  the  time  was 
not  ripe  for  the  ascendency  of  a  young  and  unknown  man, 
and  that  he  was  saved  the  consequences  of  prematurely 
enjoying  power.  It  is  only  the  possession  of  peculiar 
natural  gifts  and  a  facile  personality  that  enables  an 
ascension  to  leadership  without  experience  of  the  ranks. 
McNab's  personality  is  not  facile,  though  his  intelligence  is 
quick  as  a  flash,  like  his  biting  wit,  but  he  has  a  good  head, 
is  obstinate  and  strong-willed  and  determined,  and  has 
known  ingratitude  in  all  its  phases.  He  has  organized  fail- 
ure into  success,  and  has  enlivened  it  with  sarcastic  defama- 
tion of  his  opponents.  Indeed,  he  k  nows  all  the  phases  of 
politics,  and  to-day  his  combinations  are  sufficiently  strong 
to  cover  the  field,  and  those  who  understand  the  man,  his 
ability  and  resource,  do  not  believe  that  Buckley,  with  all  his 
friends  and  counsellors,  will  wrest  victory  away  from  him 
McNab  has  the  right  sideof  the  fight;  his  tactics  thus  far  have 
accomplished  the  separation  of  the  sheep  and  the  goats. 
For  once  John  H.  Wise  is  properl}'  labeled  and  has  taken 
his  place.  I  am  quite  sure  Congressman  Maguire  will  yet 
regret  the  shortsighted  stand  he  assumed  in  permitting  his 
name  and  prestige  to  be  used  by  a  set  of  political  sharpers, 
whose  only  purpose  in  politics  is  in  rigging  the  deck  that 
they  may  play  their  own  cards. 

*  *  * 

Nothing  is  so  irritating  to  a  properly  constituted  jour- 
nalist as  the  personal  geniality  of  gentlemen  who  have  been 
criticizing  each  other  in  print.  It  assumes  a  most  improper 
disregard  for  the  importance  of  type,  an  assumption  that 
journalistic  defamation  is  little  better  than  a  diversion,  and 
of  no  actual  importance.  Apropos  thereof,  Ambrose  Bierce's 
views  are  worthy  of  quotation.  He  says  that  early  in  life 
he  observed  an  analogy  between  that  form  of  punishment 
which  a  mother  inflicts  on  the  tenderest  part  of  the  anatomy 
of  her  offspring  and  newspaper  criticism.  Both  inflict  pain 
with  the  minimum  of  injury.  This,  doubtless,  was  the  view 
that  Gavin  McNab  and  Charles  Shortridge  took,  after  ex- 
pressing in  the  most  plain-spoken  terms  their  impressions 
of  each  other's  game.  Shortridge  was  standing  outside  the 
Call  office  with  Ed,  Moran,  who  has  been  doing  the  excel- 
lent interviewing,  in  which  these  expressions  had  been  ad- 
duced— when  McNab  hove  in  sight.  He  bore  down  upon 
the  editor,  held  out  his  hand,  which  the  latter  grasped  with 
eminent  cordiality,  and  it  was  "Gavin"  and  "Charley," 
just  as  though  they  had  not  exchanged  accusations  a  day 
before  under  the  same  headlines  in  the  Examiner. 


HARRY  DIXEY  and  Ferris  Hartman  swapped  Rialto 
stories  Saturday  afternoon  last,  and  amused  an  audience  of 
Bohemians,  for  whose  repertoires  the  occasion  proved 
fortunate.  The  best  yarn  in  the  set  was  told  by  the  Tivoli 
comedian  apropos  of  his  initial  experience  in  Chicago  as  a 
stage  manager.  The  "Princess  of  Trebizonde"  was  in 
progress,  with  Stanley  Felch  in  the  leading  humor  role, 
and  Joe  Herbert  in  a  subsidiary  part.  Both  figured  on  local 
boards  sufficiently  long  to  be  familiar.  There  had  come  a 
change  of  weather,  and  among  its  results  were  two  violent 
colds,  with  which  both  the  comedians  made  the  Saturday 
rehearsal  hideous.  Genially,  Hartmann,  whose  sensitive 
ears  their  coughing  had  harrassed,  offered  to  prescribe. 

"  You  fellows  can  get  rid  of  those  colds  by  just  doing  as  I 
say, "he  announced  pleasantly;  and,being  the  stage  manager, 
both  men  listened.  "  Yes;  all  you  need  do  is  just  to  fill-up 
after  the  performance  on  rum  and  gum— get  howling  on 
rum  and  gum,  gentlemen.    It's  not  hard,  really.  When 


you  wake  up  you  won't  believe  you  ever  had  a  chill  in  your  ! 
lives.    See? " 

It  was  Saturday;  there  came  a  matinee  that  afternoon  ! 
through  which  Felch  and  Herbert  consistently  coughed.  1 
When  the  curtain  descended  the  twain  sought  the  street  to- 
gether and  looked  at  each  other. 

"  Suppose,"  said  the  first  comedian,  "that  it  were  eleven 
to-night." 

"After  the  performance,"  said  his  friend. 

"  Nice  fellow,  Hartman— didn't  he  say  we  had  to  try  that 
rum  and  gum  course  after  the  performance?"  interrupted 
Felch. 

"  Why,  yes;  he  said  to  load-up  after  the  performance," 
agreed  Herbert. 

•'  Is  a  matinde  a  performance?  "  interrogated  the  former, 
reflectively.    They  were  passing  a  familiar  dispensary. 

•'Well,  I  should  " 

I     The  comedians  gazed  at  one  another.    Felch  said: 

"  Hartman's  a  pretty  strict  stage  manager,  and  he  (//(/say 
'after  the  performance,'  didn't  he?  " 

"Yes,"  agreed  Herbert. 

"Well,  now  this  is  'after  the  performance,'  and  perhaps 
Hartman  wouldn't  like  it  if  we  didn't  use  that  prescrip- 
tion."   Felch  was  sternly  reflective. 

"Might  feel  we  had  given  him  the  overlook,"  added 
Herbert. 

Both  men,  having  turned  into  the  dispensary,  ordered 
rum  and  gum  without  further  ado.  Then  they  ordered  rum 
and  gum  for  some  friends,  who  retaliated  with  additional 
rums  and  gums.  Now  there  are  drinKs  more  insidious  than 
this  blending,  but  to  find  them  you  must  combine  liqueurs. 
Very  soon  both  comedians  were  in  the  condition  popularly 
termed  "  biling,"  and,  as  they  struggled  out,  were  headed 
for  fresh  pastures. 

!  *  *  * 

Night  fell,  and  at  7:30  Hartman  knocked  at  Felch's 
dressing-room,  and  found  it  dark.  Silent  and  nnoccupied 
was  the  apartment  in  which  Herbert  dressed  for  his  role 
ofTremolino.  The  stage  manager  was  in  despair.  Some 
one  had  met  the  twain  taking  the  prescription.  A  delegation 
of  supers  was  sent  out  after  them.  It  was  past  eight  when 
they  were  discovered;  violent  efforts  to  revive  them  proved 
unavailing.  Felch  was  stripped  of  his  outer  garments  and 
hosed,  but  he  merely  muttered;  Herbert  douched,  only 
gasped.  Both  were  left  on  the  field  of  honor;  Hartman 
assumed  the  comedian's  make-up,  and  an  understudy  under- 
took Treinolino,  who,  as  you  may  remember,  makes  bis  ap- 
pearance on  stilts.  The  performance  proceeded  apace  until 
the  moment  of  Tremoliuo's  second  cue.  As  it  was  given, 
the  understud}-  entered  irom  one  wing  and  met,  half  way 
across,  Joe  Herbert  towering  aloft,  fully  accoutered,  ap- 
pearing from  the  other.  His  face  wore  a  rollicking  smile, 
and  his  perpendicularity  as  he  Stumbled  to  the  front  was  a 
perversion  of  gravitation.  Comedian  and  chorus  stood 
aghast;  whence  had  this  apparition  emerged  ?  Undismayed, 
Tremolino  danced  to  the  footlights,  sang  his  song  inimit- 
ably, and,  with  the  drollest  gestures,  kept  kicking  his  stills 
at  the  audience,  missing  each  time  by  a  hair's  breadth,  the 
head  of  the  orchestral  leader  At  the  proper  moment  he 
made  his  exit,  and  fell  into  the  arms  of  a  brace  of  lusty 
supers,  who  promptly,  under  Hartman's  direction,  led  him 
struggling  and  fighting,  to  his  dressing-room,  wherein  he 
was  safely  locked  until  "  after  the  performance." 


The  latest  legal  combination  unites  the  interests  of  Page 
&  Eels  wdth  those  of  E.J.  McCutcheon.  Its  members  are 
well  known  and  influential  at  the  Bar,  the  former  firm  hav- 
ing a  fine  commercial  practice  and  representing  really  im- 
portant financial  interests,  both  here  and  abroad,  while 
Mr.  McCutcheon  is  attornej'  for  Lloyd  Tevis,  J.  B.  Haggin, 
and  had  much  to  do  with  the  Hobart  estate.  His  type  of 
mind  is  the  union  of  foresight  and  legal  shrewdness  with  a 
rare  degree  of  executive  ability.  He  has  made  his  career 
quite  by  his  own  exertions,  and  seems  to  be  on  the  way  to 
one  of  the  most  prominent  places  at  the  Bar.  The  combina- 
tion is  a  good  one,  and  cannot  but  figure  as  a  factor  in  im- 
portant litigation  of  the  future. 

*    *  * 

STREET  SUPERINTENDENT  ASHWORTH  has  reason 
to  be  grateful  for  the  justification  he  has  just  enjoyed  at  the 
hands  of  a  carefully  selected  jury.  He  was  acquitted  unani- 
mously by  a  dozen  of  his  peers,  including  Hugh  Curran,  a 
member  of  the  Buckley  "Solid  Nine,"  Martin  Fragley, 
Superintendent  of  the  House  of  Correction  under  the  same 
regime,  and  two  other  citizens,  whose  names,  unfortunately, 
I  have  been  unable  to  discover  in  the  Directory,  the  Great 
Register,  or  the  Assessment  Roll.  I  forgot,  indeed,  to 
look  in  the  Blue  Book.  The  empaneling  of  that  jury  was  a 
subject  for  caricature — the  impenetrable  amazement  of 
Mr.  Curran,  Chairman  of  the  Street  Committee,  I  think,  as 
he  admitted  a  distant  acquaintance  with  Mr.  Ashworlh, 
was  lovely.  Had  the  normal  procedure  been  followed 
such  a  condition  would  have  been  impossible;  but  the  Civic 
Federation  specially  requested  the  District  Attorney  to  per- 
mit it  to  prosecute  the  case,  and,  to  cope  with  Messrs.  Acker- 
man  and  Piatt,  sent  out  a  young  and  inexperienced  lawyer 
named  Woodhams,  the  virtue  of  whose  intentions  excused, 
if  it  did  not  mitigate,  the  degree  of  his  incapacity.  Hope- 
lessly outclassed,  his  condition  was  not  improved  by  the 


reprimands  of  Judge  Murphy,  who  seemed  to  take  umbrage 
at  his  inefficiency.  The  result  was,  of  course,  the  triumph!>nt 
justification  to  which  allusion  has  been  made.  I  don\ 
imagine  Mr.  Ashworth  would  have  been  convicted  had  a 
normal  jury  passed  on  the  issue;  but  his  career  and  his  repu- 
tation were  both  safe  with  ex-Supervisor  Curran.  Would 
it  not  be  \vell  for  that  excellent  organization,  the  Civic 
Federation,  to  guard  in  future  against  legal  errors  of  this 
character?  It  cannot  add  either  to  the  strength  or  estima- 
tion of  the  orfjanization  to  have  it  responsible  for  such  a 
miscarriage.  Mr.  Woodhams,  in  his  way,  is  reasonably 
competent,  I  am  told,  but  in  comparison  with  his  opponents 
he  was  as  an  amateur  in  a  ring  against  Corbett. 


WHAT  A  SUGGESTIVE  title  for  an  article  would  be 
"The  Meannesses  of  Millionaires."  Think  of  the  inimitable 
series  of  anecdotes  illustrative  of  unnecessary  economies 
that  might  be  gathered  thereon.  How  rich  the  field  in 
examples  of  the  saving  instinct.  The  idea  was  borne  to 
my  mind  by  the  story  of  a  physician  who  told  me  of  a  very 
excellent  Bostonian,  who,  having  built  up  a  fortune  of  two 
million  by  various  clever  devices,  mainly  by  the  exercise  of  i 
much  shrewdness  coupled  with  a  pretty  trick  of  parsimony, 
came  at  the  latter  end  of  his  days  to  San  Francisco.  Like 
so  many  other  of  our  visitants,  he  searched  after  mildness 
of  climate.  .\  wife  and  an  heiress,  a  pleasant  and  rather 
nice-looking  girl,  accompanied  him,  and  the  party  made 
their  domicile  at  a  well-known  caravansary.  The  economy 
of  the  old  gentleman  did  not  manifest  itself  in  his  mode  of 
living,  however,  but  rather  in  his  habit  of  mind.  Unable  to 
rest  content  without  dipping  in  some  manner  or  other  into 
finance,  he  began  looking  around  for  occupation  and  found 
it  in — what  doyou^tliink? — collecting  accounts  for  doctors- 
He  had  quite  a  clientele.  .An  excellent  collector  this  bi- 
millionaire  proved,  persistent,  mildly  aggressive  when  neces- 
sary, above  all,  effective,  and  honest  as  he  was  prompt. 
One  day,  however,  in  pursuance  of  business,  he  caught  a 
chill  which  developed  in  due  course  into  pneumonia.  He 
sent  for  the  particular  physician  who  is  my  informant,  and 
was  so  promptly  taken  in  hand  that  the  confinement  of  a 
couple  of  weeks  and  some  dozen  visits  set  him  back  to  his 
normal  condition.  The  bill  presented  for  the  service  was 
small — {35.  The  millionaire,  in  due  course,  turned  it  in 
with  his  other  accounts,  deductin;^  the  usual  ten  per  cent 
for  having  collected  it  himself. 


QUITE  THE  MOST  entertaining  of  land  contests  is  the 
octogenarian  wrangle  about  the  ownership  of  a  Sutter  Street 
lot,  in  which  Mammj'  Pleasancc  is  opposed  to  Olive  Jane 
Clark,  with  Judge  Curry  entrenched  on  the  side  of  the  latter. 
Each  of  the  plaintiffs  and  the  defendant  has  reached  the 
ripe  age  of  four  score,  indeed  both  the  jurist  and  the  remark- 
able Mammy  are  several  years  nearer  ninety.  It  seems  that 
Mi^s  Clark,  who,  decades  and  decades  ago,  was  awarded  by  a 
Sacramento  jury  $100  000  in  a  breach  of  promise  suit,  in- 
vested a  portion  of  the  total  in  that  vacant  lot  below  the  Bell 
place,  on  Sutter,  between  Ocfavia  and  Laguna  streets.  Un- 
fortunate speculation  exhausted  the  funds  of  this  amiable 
lady,  and  in  the  course  of  time  she  made  a  proposition  to 
Mrs.  Plea.sance  that  the  latter  buy  the  place  for  f  16  ooo — it 
was  then  worth  but  $12,000 — paying  her  the  amount  in  in- 
stallments. That  is  the  basis  of  the  dispute.  Now  Miss 
Clark  claims  interest  all  these  bygone  years,  and  Judge 
Curry,  who,  it  appears,  has  also  advanced  funds  on  the 
same  lot,  supports  her  in  his  own  behalf,  whereas  Mrs. 
Pleasance  declares  she  owes  no  interest.  They  are  all  as 
obstinate  as  they  are  aged.  Lucius  Salomons,  who  is  the 
latter's  attornej',  has  endeavored  for  long  to  induce  a  peace- 
ful solution,  and  has  finally  induced  them  all  to  submit  to 
arbitration,  and  now  the  merits  are  being  thrashed  out  in 
the  ofBce  of  Walker  Graves,  which  all  goes  to  show  that 
patience  and  tranquility  do  not  alwaj  s  characterize  ripeness 
of  years. 

*  * 

* 

WHEN  Calvin  E.  Whitney,  the  well-known  merchant, 
died,  he  left  an  estate  worth  a  couple  of  hundred  thousand, 
a  very  charming  widow,  and  three  children.  Mrs.  Whit- 
ney was  a  daughter  of  Marcus  D.  Boruck,  and  the  boy  of 
the  family  was  named  Marcus  Boruck  Whitney.  The  estate 
was  left  in  trust — one-third  for  the  widow  and  two-thirds 
for  the  children.  Mrs.  Whitney  and  Mr.  Frank  Dalton 
were  appointed  trustees,  and  iu  the  will  were  instructed  to 
invest  the  property  in  productive  real  estate.  They,  as 
trustees,  brought  friendly  suit  against  the  children  as  de- 
fendants, asking  for  a  definition  of  their  powers  under  the 
will,  Blake  &  Harrison,  their  attorneys,  holding  that  they 
had  power  to  sell  the  estate  left  in  order  to  invest  it  as 
directed.  Franklin  K.  Lane,  who  represented  the  defend- 
ants, contended  against  the  trustees,  and  Judge  Sanderson 
on  Thursday  handed  down  an  opinion  sustaining  the  de- 
fendants' position.  Mr.  Lane  is  proving  himself  quite  as 
able  at  the  law  as  he  was  in  newspaper  work.  The  Whit- 
ney will  is  the  second  which  he  has  been  called  on  to  inter- 
pret in  opposition  to  older  and  better  known  lawyers,  and 
in  both  the  Court  has  held  with  him.  The  other  will  was 
that  of  Alexander  Montgomery,  the  millionaire,  whose 
widow  married  Arthur  Rodgers. 

THE  WITNESS. 


THE    WAV  E 
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AN  ADDITION  TO  TRILBY. 

GENERAL  W.  H.  L.  BARNES  REPROVES  AND  IMPROVES 
ON  OU  MAURIER. 


The  Wave  has  Snally  extorted  from  its  author  the  Trilby 

per  read  by  General  Barnes  at  the  November  High  Jinks 
ihe  Bohemian  Club,  when  Douald  de  V.  Graham  presided 
...;d  sang  his  introductory  speech  to  the  melody  of  an 
admirable  arrangement  by  Henry  J.  Stewart,  and  from 
which  we  make  some  extracts. 

The  speaker  prefaced  his  remarks  on  Trilby  by  a  swift 
review  of  "'The  T^le  of  Two  Cities."  He  declared  that  it 
was  the  highest  exemplar  of  the  genius  of  Charles  Dickens, 
and  as  different  in  st\le  as  though  composed  by  some  other 
■writer — a  tale  of  London  and  Paris  at  the  epoch  of  the 
Revolution  of  '9S. 

Dickens  in  this  work  exposed  no  abuses,  assailed  no  vice 
or  fault  of  the  English  courts;  there  was  in  it  nothing  of 
the  reformer.  It  was  a  graphic  and  marvelous  bird's-eye 
view  of  a  period  unlike  any  tiat  has  preceded  it  or  will  fol- 
low it.  In  England  it  was  English  in  every  part.  In 
France  it  was  French  in  every  liue. 

Monseigneur  in  his  chateau  in  the  country;  Monseigneur 
in  his  palace  in  the  city;  and  starving  people  everywhere; 
the  plotters  of  the  Rue  Saint  .A.ntoiije;  Madame  Defar^e 
•with  her  fateful  needles,  knitting  to  death  the  names  of  the 
enemies  of  the  Republic;  Jacques  one;  Jacques  two;  Jacques 
one  thousand;  the  old  man  rescued  from  the  Bastile;  sweet 
Lucy  Maneite;  the  war  to  the  death  between  the  prim 
English  governess  and  the  Vengeance;  the  assault  on  the 
Bastile;  the  death  of  Sydney  Carton  under  the  cruel  knife 
of  louisetle,  dying  of  his  own  choice  that  the  woman  he 
loved  might  live  for  her  husband  and  her  child;  all  is 
French  in  sentiment,  in  color,  anil  feeling.  It  is  the  very 
air  of  France  above  you;  and  about  you  the  dusty  roads  of 
France,  and  long  lines  of  poplar  trees  shading  them;  the 
streets  of  Paris;  Saint  Antoine  in  repose  and  in  dreadful 
turmoil;  vice  and  vengeance;  the  reckless,  whirling  tornado 
of  torture  and  murder;  of  revenge  wreaked  by  one  class 
upon  another  for  wrongs  accumulating  for  half  a  thousand 
vears  of  misery,  of  want,  of  ^uffe^ing  and  sin  imposed  upon 
generation  after  generation  by  their  rulers;  the  settlemtnt 
in  an  hour  of  an  account  that  had  been  running  for  cen- 
turies. 

All  is  French — idiom,  action,  peace,  and  war.  You  know 
vou  are  in  France;  you  see  the  poor  creatures  who  drink 
the  sour,  blue  decoction  which  was  their  wine;  you  see  their 
meager  fare  of  blackbread;  their  starved  and  woltish  faces; 
vou  see  the  march  of  moving  Saint  .\ntoine,  t..e  red-capped 
murderous  men,  the  unsexed  and  monstious  women,  the 
ghastly  heads  borne  on  bloody  pikes;  you  hear  the  rolling 
of  the  drums;  the  hoarse  and  shrill  cries  of  the  avengers, 
men  and  women;  the  assault  on  the  fortress;  the  conflagra- 
tions; the  death  triumphant  everywhere — and  all  is  French; 
vet  in  it  all  not  one  sentence  of  the  language  of  France,  not 
one  French  word  in  the  elegant  and  polished  phrase  of 
Monseigneur  or  in  the  brutal  argot  of  the  streets. 

******* 

But  Du  Maurier  has  revived  a  practice  habitual  among  the 
smaller  frv  bookmakers  of  half  a  century  ago,  and  exquis- 
itely satirized  by  Thackeray  in  the  papers  of  Yellow  Fiush 
and'  his  best  miscellanies,  to-wit,  that  of  writing  a  book 
ostensiblv  in  one  language  and  cramming  it  with  interjected 
sentences  taken  from  another.  It  is  a  method  of  displaying 
linguistic  attainments  wholly  to  be  deplored.  The  result 
is  unintelligible  to  an  Englishman  or  an  American,  and 
equally  so  to  a  Frenchman,  Du  Manner's  book  is  broken 
out  all  over  with  this  eruptive  pedantry.  Indeed,  at  some- 
times it  becomes  confluent.  It  is  fortunate  for  those  who 
read  English  only,  or  French  onlj-,  or  English  and  French 
only,  that  his  repertoire  is  limited  to  a  combination  of  both 
tongues,  otherwise  Trilby  would  no  douot  have  pretty 
nearly  revived,  in  its  small  way  the  lingual  confusion  which 
attended  the  suspension  of  building  operations  on  the 
Tower  of  Babel;  and  his  readers  would  doubtless  have  been 
indulged  with  descriptive  portraits  of,  and  samples  of  the 
conversation  of,  students  of  art  and  medicine  of  other 
nationalities  than  those  of  Durien,  Vincent,  the  Greek  with 
the  unpronouucable  name;  Carnegie,  the  yellow-haired 
Swiss  and  Lorimer.  There  would  have  been  obtruded  the 
personalitv  of  some  big  bearded  German,  bearing,  probably, 
the  cap  of  his  slu  lent  corps,  wth  his  enormous  pipe  and 
enormous  capacity  for  beer  and  a  voice  like  a  trombone. 
There  would  have  been  imposed  upon  them,  perhaps,  a 
Spanish  student,  languorous  as  to  his  eyes,  swarthy  as  to  his 
skin,  and,  wlien  not  occupied  with  his  brush,  perpetually 
fingering  a  mandolin  that  had  ravished  the  souls  of  half  the 
grisette  and  model  world  of  the  Quartier  Latin.  They 
would,  perhaps,  have  enjoyed  the  acquaintance  of  some 
Italian  artist  endowed  with  the  passionate  temper  and 
poetic  soul  of  his  southern  home.  I  doubt  not  each  of 
these  would,  if  circumstances  had  permitted,  have  been 
bidden  to  and  been  present  at  the  banquet  and  gf  ueral  spree 
at  the  atelier  of  the  Place  St.  Anatole  des  .Arts  for  which  the 
Englishman's  Christmas  hamper  furnished  the  pretext. 

Herr  Schopenhauser,  Senor  Roderigo  Matadoro,  and 
Isadore  Petrnccio  would  have  been  flung  into  the  same 
hopp>er  with  Durien.  Vincent,  Antony,  Lorimer,  Carnegie, 
Petrolicoconose,  Dodor,  and  Zou  Zou,  and  the  Trilby  readers 
would  have  been  obliged  to  endure  something,  though, 
in  many  chapters,  like  unto  the  following: 

«***«♦* 

I  open  the  book  for  the  new  characters,  just  at  the  point 
where  Madame  Vinard's  French  pops  in  for  the  hundredth 
time.  You  remember  the  dinner  had  been  served  and 
Madame  was  consuming  her  share,  while  sitting  on  the 
model  throne  and  weeping  at  the  pathetic  voice  of  Zou  Zou 
singing,  "My  Sister,  Dear,"  from  "  Masaniello."  She  says, 
in  French  this  time,  though  at  others  her  English  is  better 
than  her  French,  '  It  estgentil  tout  plein,  ce  dragon.  Men 
Dien  !  Comme  il  chante  bien.  II  est  .\ngliche  aussi,  il 
parait.  lis  sont  jolinient  bien  elevds,  tons  ces  Angliches — 
tons  plus  gentils  les  uns  que  les  autres.  Et,  quant  a  Mon- 
sieur Litrebili,  on  lui  donnerait  le  bon  Dieu  sans  confes- 
sion." 

(.1  wish  to  say,  with  reference  to  what  follows,  that  I  claim 
no  patent  for  the  languages  about  to  be  introduced  in  dis- 
guise. I  obtained  the  Spanish  from  a  friend  in  the  taniale 
industry;  the  Italian  was  kindly  furnished  for  this  occasion 
by  Jerry  Lynch,  and  the  German  by  Dr.  Julius  Rosenstim. 
The  pronunciation,  however,  is  my  own.    No  one  has  ever 


heard  any  foreign  or  domestic  language  pronounced  as  I 

Lynch  and  I  speak  it.) 

But  to  resume:  Thereupon  the  languorous-eyed  son  of 
Spain,  the  brave  Matadoro,  seizing  a  lull  in  the  conversa- 
tion which  followed  the  observations  of  Madame  Vinard, 
remarked,  "Si,  M.idame  Vinard,  si.  I  shall  tell  you  now 
one  of  the  legtnds  of  my  ever-beautiful  Madrid.  Tres  via- 
hanies  hallaron  uu  tesoro  en  el  camino,  ydicheron.  Ten- 
amos  ambre.  Preciso  es  que  uno  de  los  ires  vaya  comprar 
algo  que  comer.    Llo  so  verifico  asi  " 

•'  Qu  est  que  ce  que  ca?  "  called  Dodor  to  Zou  Zou. 

"Sais  pas,"  replied  his  friend. 

"I  dinna  ken  mysel,"  said  Taffy,  and,  turning  to  the 
amazed  Castilian,  he  observed  courteously,  as  alwavs  in 
Scotland,  "  Hoot  awa  wi  your  Madrid  stories.  It's  only  in 
bonnie  Ediubro  that  >  e'll  hear  the  muckle  fables.  I  mind 
me  noo  o'  wan  me  puir  feyther  told  at  Christmastide." 

"Taisez  vousi  Give  us  a  rest,"  cried  Trilby,  as  she  neg- 
ligently scratched  her  left  foot  with  the  big  toe  of  the  other 
white  and  suapely  pedal  extremity.  ''We  haven't  time  for 
ancient  histor>  I  " 

"No  tiempo?"  rejoined  the  hot-headed  Spaniard,  "pero 
el  tiempo  es  tan  largo  como  la  esperanza  del  pobre." 

Now,  while  this  pleasant  and  variegated  conversation  was 
progressing,  Schopenhauser,  who  was  more  than  su-pected 
of  a  desire,  more  or  less  corrupt,  to  win  the  affections  of 
Trilby,  and  who  had  therebj-  succeeded  in  arousing  the  jeal- 
ous watchfulness  of  the  muscular  Taffy,  quietly  edged  his 
chair  to  her  neighborhood,  lifted  his  beery  gaze  and  voice 
upon  her,  and  remarked  confidentially  to  her:  "  Kannst  mir 
din  Buckel  raufsteigen  einst  tan  man  immer  noch  trinken 
Zwei  bier  und  ein  wurst  ?  " 

"Naw.''  replied  Trilby;  "  Ich  kaiin  nicht  Deutche  ges- 
proken.    I  don't  drink  beer  when  I  go  out  to  supper." 

"  Goot !"  rejoined  Schopenhauser,  "  go'ot  I  Ei  du  aller- 
liebster  schatz  wast  ich  konim  rauf  zu  dir." 

"Oh.  M  on  Dieu  !  "  cried  Trilbv.  '*  What's  that  you're 
saying  ?    Do  you  want  me  for  the  altogether  ?  " 

"Ach,  nein !  "  said  Schopenhauser,  '"neiu!  ich  werde 
nicht  ein  Ding  zu  dir  thun." 

"Will  you  let  that  angel  alone,"  shouted  Taffy,  rolling 
up  his  shirt  sleeves  and  baring  his  majestic  muscles.  "If 
you  don't,  I'll  drop  your  sauerkraut  highness  out  of  the 
window." 

"  Ya,  ya,"  quickly  replied  the  tormentor  of  the  sweet 
model.  "  Gott  in  Himmel  !  "  And  he  retired  to  coniuiuue 
with  himself,  singing  in  his  basso  profuudo  con  articulo 
mortis  voice  a  fragment  from  a  Prussian  war  song: 

"Was  k-aucht  da  in  dem  busch  herum  ? 
Ich  glaub  es  ist  Napoleum." 

"Bueno,  bueno,"  murmured  the  Spanish  student,  as  he 
reached  for  his  mandolin.  "  Keep  your  e\e  on  her,  Taffy. 
HI  ojo  del  amo  eugorda  el  caballo." 

"You'll  keep  your  eye  off  her.  too,"  said  the  mighty 
Yorkshireman,  "  or  you'll  have  your  own  trouble  with  me," 
and  he  bared  again  his  arms  and  toyed  for  a  moment  with 
a  huge  dumbbell  as  if  it  were  a  paper-weight  of  papier 
mache  d'une  legerete  extraordinaire. 

"Ah!"  said  Zou  Zou,  "la-la — la-la-la!  Sac  a  papier  I 
Quel  gaillard  que  cet  Anglais,  hein  ?  " 

"C'estvrai,"  returned  Madame  Vinard.  "A  t'on  jamais 
vu  un  torse  pareil  ?  " 

■'  Et  les  bras  done  !  "  said  Dodor. 

"Matin!"  cried  Anatole.  "J'ainierais  mieux  etre  en 
colere  contre  lui  qu'il  ne  soit  en  colere  contre  moi  !  " 

"E  vero,  e  vero,"  shouted  the  passionate  and  impulsive 
Italian,  "Si  nom  e  vero  e  ben  trovato.  Corpo  di  Bacco  ! 
Macaroni!  Spagetti  !  Ravioli!"  And,  overcome  with 
the  Laird's  prodigal  wine,  he  fell  into  the  arms  of  the 
Zouave,  equally  borne  down  with  the  same  cause,  and 
they,  together  with  Dodor,  fell  fast  asleep  and  were  laid 
next  to  each  other  behind  the  stove. 

And  so  theorgie  went  on  and  on.  Svengali  and  Gecko  made 
the  music,  while  Zou  Zou  and  Dodor,  roused  from  the  sleep 
of  innocence,  danced  the  can-can  with  Trilby  and  Madame 
'.  inard ;  the  Laird  danced  a  sword  dance  ;  Taffy,  again 
baring  his  mighty  arms  to  the  admiring  gaze  of  all.  did  his 
dumbbell  exercises  with  little  Billee  for  a  dumbbell,  and 
nearly  dropped  him  into  the  punch  bowl.  The)-  played  at 
cockfijihting  with  their  wrists  tied  across  their  shins,  and  a 
broomstick  thrust  in  between,  and  made  such  a  row  that  the 
Sergeant  de  ville  came  in  and  ordered  the  noise  stopped  on 
account  of  the  "  rassemblement "  outside.  So  they  made 
him  as  tipsy  as  themselves,  and  also  another  policeman  who 
came  in  to  look  after  his  comrade,  and  yet  another ;  and 
these  guardians  of  the  peace  were  trussed  and  made  to  play 
at  cockfighting,  and  laughed  louder  and  made  more  noise 
than  any  one  else,  so  that  Madame  Vinard  had  to  "  Mon 
Dieu"  them  many  times;  and  then  they  got  too  drunk  to 
speak  and  fell  asleep,  and  in  their  turn  were  laid  next  tc 
each  other  behind  the  stove. 

This  lovely  account  of  a  Parisian  drunk  is  from  Du 
Maurier's  classic  pen  ! 

But  at  last  it  was  over  and  the  orgie  ended.  Then  Mon- 
sieur et  Madame  Vinard,  Trilby  and  .\ngele  Boisse  bade  this 
choice  compan}-  good  night.  Trilby  being  the  last  to  leave 
the  room. 

Then,  as  a  fitting  wind-up  of  the  symposium,  occurred  the 

following: 

"Little  Billee  took  her  to  the  top  of  the  staircase,  and 
then  he  said  to  her:  '  Trilby.  I  have  asked  you  nineteen 
times  and  you  have  refused.  Trilby,  once  more,  on  Christ- 
mas night,  for  the  twentieth  time,  will  you  marry  me?  If 
not,  I  leave  Paris  to-morrow  morning  and  never  come  back. 
I  swear  it  on  my  word  of  honor  ! ' 

"Trilby  turned  very  pale  and  leaned  her  back  against 
the  wall  and  covered  her  face  with  her  hands. 

"  Little  Billee  pulled  them  away.    '  Answer  me,  Trilby  ! ' 


"'God  forgive  me,  yes,'  said  Trilby,  and  she  ran  down 
stairs,  weeping." 

♦  »••«♦• 

.•\nd  this  is  the  literature  that  has  set  the  fin  de  si6cle 
world  of  America  crazy  with  delight.  This  is  the  literature 
and  thought  which  has  made  the  name  of  Du  Maurier  as 
familiar  as  any  other,  be  he  writer  of  romance,  prose,  or 
poetry,  past  or  present,  hitherto  known  to  our  .■\uierican 
half-civilizalion;  which  has  made,  in  a  sense,  to  be  wor- 
shipped by  the  .-Vmerican  world,  a  drama  based  on  shocking 
incongruil.es  and  social  absurdities,  a  play  who>e  heroine  is 
a  soiled  dove  of  the  Quartier  Latin,  adored  by  three  English 
artists  of  prospective  distinction,  but  by  no  Frenchman,  to 
>ay  nothing  of  all  those  lesser  lights  of  the  Parisian  studios 
for  whom  she  had  posed  for  the  altogether,  and  with  whom 
she  had  ilone  the  altogether;  a  play  whose  almost  sole  attrac- 
tion is  a  dirty,  swindling,  hypnotizing,  scoundrelly  Jew, 
who  carries  away  in  triumph  the  object  of  so  much  sen^elcss 
admiration,  to  sing  all  over  Europe,  from  St.  Petersburg  to 
London,  before  princes  and  potentates  and  dukes  and  the 
nobility  in  general,  that  wretched,  whining  wail  of,  "Oh, 
don't  you  remember  Sweet  Alice,  Ben  Bolt,''  and  a  smutty 
song  of  the  Quartier  Latin. 

Why  Du  Maurier  dragged  from  a  forgotten  grave  the 
story  of  Sweet  .■Mice  and  Ben  Holt,  passes  my  comprehen- 
sion. What  sort  of  a  lellow  must  Ben  Bolt  have  been,  when 
he  made  his  sweetheart  cry  when  he  smiled  at  her,  and 
gave  her  the  fever  and  ague  when  he  was  out  of  temper ! 
I  wonder  what  he  had  done  to  poor  little  .\lice  before  be 
went  away  and  left  her.  Alice  was  dead  and  had  died  in 
want;  and  Ben  Bolt  expressed  no  gratttude  to  his  questioner 
when  he  informed  him  that  in  an  obscure  and  lonely  corner 
of  the  graveyard  they  had  put  away  little  Alice  under  a  bit 
of  cold,  gray  granite  ! 

Still,  this  is  the  literature  which  has  crowded  Waverly, 
The  Antiquary,  and  Ivanhoe  off  the  library  tables  of  the 
rich;  which  has  forced  to  the  wall  liugene  Aram  and  Ernest 
Maltravers  and  I'ii'iaii  Gray;  which  has  for  the  time  ob- 
scured the  sad  sweetness  of  the  Nezccotubs,  and  the  satire  of 
Vanity  Fair,  and  the  tales  and  miscellanies  of  William 
Makepeace  Thackeray,  and  the  Old  Curiosity  Shop,  and  liar- 
naby  RuJgc,  and  the  Tale  0/  Tico  Cities,  and  all  the  long 
column  of  glorious  books,  at  the  head  of  which  is  borne  the 
immortal  name  of  Charles  Dickens. 

I  go  back  for  the  moment  to  the  days  when  these  and 
their  like  were  the  romances  and  tales  which  gave  culture 
and  strength  and  beauty  to  English  literature;  when  .\nien- 
can  taste  and  fancy  and  high  emotions  were  aroused,  de- 
lighted, and  nurtured  by  the  genius  which  came  flying  across 
the  Atlantic  to  us  from  the  mother  country  in  the  mother 
tongue;  when  Fob  Foy,  The  Astrologist,  and  the  Bride  0/ 
Lamvieruioor;  when  Childe  Harold,  the  Fleasurcs  of 
Memoty,  the  lines  of  Coleridge;  when  the  satire  of  Thack- 
eray, the  marvelous  human  nature  of  Charles  Dickens,  the 
fKJems  of  Wordsworth  and  Alfred  Tennyson  found  their 
echo  and  answer  in  the  delicious  language  of  Washington 
Irving,  the  novels  ot  P'enimore  Cooper,  the  tales  of  Haw- 
thorne, the  poetry  of  Longfellow  and  Holmes,  the  song 
of  life  and  melody  of  Evangeline,  and  all,  as  each  cast 
over  American  jouth  and  age  their  spells  of  pleasure 
and  delight.  It  is  a  sad  descent,  swift  as  the  .Aver- 
nian  fall,  to  the  Du  Maurier  literature,  which  has  done 
its  best  to  destroy  a  culture  which  made  the  dispute  almost 
endless  when  each  of  us  sought  to  say  which  writer  or 
what  book  he  loved  best,  and  which  in  all  its  moods  was 
to  the  mind  what  the  Saviour  was  and  is  to  the  Christian, 
the  Consolator  and  Redeemer  of  his  bent  and  weary  life. 
These  were  the  days  when  genius  was  really  strong,  be- 
cause it  was  healthful;  because  its  capacity  was  universal; 
because  its  survey  of  life  was  wide  and  deep  and  thorough, 
and  because  in  and  through  all  intellectual  effort  was  a 
deep  and  true  and  guiding  knowledge  of  humanity  in  gen- 
eral and  in  particular.  It  was  not  a  genius  of  crotchets,  of 
intensities,  extravagancies,  and  spasms,  but  it  was  that 
genius  which  opened  the  great  Book  of  Life,  in  each  chap- 
ter of  which  you  recognized  a  great  truth  of  which  there 
was  something  which  might  be  learned;  something  which 
gave  you  new  men  and  women  to  study  whom  you  did  not 
know  by  name,  but  whom  you  now  know,  never  to  be  for- 
gotten; men  and  women  trieii,  perhaps,  by  imaginary  and 
romantic  circumstances,  but  all  the  while  in  chapter,  ppge, 
and  paragraph  revealing,  illustrating,  cleanly,  genuine  hu- 
manity, and  humanity  at  its  best — its  courage,  honor,  love, 
truth,  principle,  duty — all  trie<l  in  high  places  and  in  low; 
tried  in  the  triumphant  joy  of  battle  and  in  the  pain  of  the 
death-bed;  in  birth  and  bereavement;  struggling  in  that 
ever-shifting  tide  of  human  life  which  flows  out  from  the 
clouded  rocks  and  shoals  of  the  unknown  sea  liehind  us,  but 
goes  forth,  at  last,  into  the  ocean  of  the  infinite — yet  not  an 
unknown  ocean,  but  one  rather  gilded  and  glorified — yea, 
transfigured  with  the  certainty  of  immortality! 

Mr.  Terrell,  the  .American  Minister  to  Turkey,  whose 
conduct  during  the  recnt  American  massacres  has  been  so 
harshly  criticized,  is  an  elderly  gentleman  from  Texas. 
His  knowledge  of  large  cities  is  limited  to  those  of  his  own 
State,  and  he  had  no  experience  whatever  of  European 
Courts.  The  .Sultan,  who  was  already  on  terms  of  half- 
concealed  hostility  with  all  the  representatives  of  European 
powers,  made  much  of  the  Minister  of  the  great  Western 
Republic,  from  which  he  thought  he  had  nothing  to  fear. 
This  attention  from  a  sovereign  quite  turred  Mr.  Terrell's 
head.  The  "old  man  from  Texas  "  has  ready  admittance 
to  the  Sultan's  table  and  presence.  It  is  a  scandal  of  which 
not  only  the  .Americans,  but  the  English  in  Turkey,  are 
ashamed.  This,  doubtless,  explains  why  Mr.  Terrell  re- 
ferred to  the  .Armenians  as  fanatics  and  pointed  out  the 
I  generosity  of  the  Sultan. 
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STEVENSON'S  LETTERS. 


There  is  revealed  iu  the  I'ailima  Letters 
the  character  of  a  man  who  possessed  with 
the  intellectual  gifts  of  genius  a  personality 
rare  in  its  unaffected  and  unseltish  kindli-  f 
ness.  Biography  or  autobiography  have  j 
nothing  to  compare  with  these  unpretentious  ; 
records  of  a  life  of  devoted  endeavor  lived 
under  tropic  skies,  amid  scenes  and  sur- 
roundings as  beautiful  as  a  mirage.  Here 
is  the  veritable  Stevenson,  eminent  nov- 
elist and  essayist,  chatting  of  his  trials 
and  his  pleasures;  he  tells  the  manner 
of  his  days  and  the  passage  of  his  nights. 
It  is  easy  under  the  clairvoyance  of  that 
inimitable  style  to  see  Vailima  in  its 
deep  cleft  of  the  Vaea  Mountains,  sur- 
rounded by  forests  of  cocoanut  palms  and 
bananas,  and  the  rich  and  beautiful  under- 
growth of  the  equator.  The  charm  of  the 
days  there  is  borne  to  one's  mind  in  inci- 
dental passages  of  description;  the  reproduc- 
tion of  delicious  moonlight  nights,  of  the 
impression  of  the  woods,  of  the  sky,  "  of 
such  a  morning  as  you  have  never  seen; 
heaven  itpon  earth  for  sweetness,  fresh- 
ness, depth  upon  depth  of  unimaginable 
color,  and  a  huge  silence  broken  at  this 
moment  by  the  far  away  murmur  of  the 
Pacific  and  the  rich  piping  of  a  single 
bird."  Or  of  tropic  storms,  "the  rain  de- 
scending in  white  crystal  rods  and  plaj-ing 
hell's  tattoo  like  a  of  battering-rams  on 
our  sheet-iron  roof;  the  wind  passing  high 
overhead  with  a  strange  dumb  mutter,  or 
striking  us  full,  so  all  the  huge  trees  in  the 
pa  idock  cried  aloud  and  wrung  their  hands 
and  brandished  their  vast  arms."  Again 
one  hears  the  "strident  rain  drawing  near 
across  the  forest  and  all  smells  of  the  good 
wet  earth,  sweetly,  with  a  kind  of  Highland 
touch;  the  crystal  rods  of  the  shower  have 
drawn  their  criss-cross  over  everything,  and 
a  gentle  and  very  welcome  coolness  comes 
up  around  in  little  draughts." 

The  life  that  is  so  intimately  unveiled  here 
had  little  iu  it  of  the  easy  luxury  which  we 
are  accustomed  to  associate  with  the  idea  of 
existence  in  the  South  Seas.  The  Stevensons, 
on  settling  at  Vailima,  proceed  to  become 
planters,  and  the  labors  of  the  pioneer  are 
theirs — clearing  the  forest,  ploughing  the 
ground,  path-making,  house-building.  One 
beholds  the  great  R.  L.  S.  "hauling  on  re- 
calcitrants and  suffering  stings  from  nettles, 
stabs  from  citron  thorns,  fiery  bites  from 
ants,  sickening  resistances  of  mud  and 
slime,  evasions  of  slimy  roots,  dead  weight 
of  heat,  sudden  puffs  of  air,  sudden  start 
from  bird-calls  in  the  contiguous  forest." 
He  passes  all  his  hours  of  field  work  in  con- 
tinual converse  and  imaginary  correspon- 
dence. "I  scarce,"  he  says,  "pull  up  a 
weed,  but  I  invent  a  senteHce  on  the  matter 
to  yourself  (Colvin ).  To-day  I  was  toiling, 
the  sweat  dripping  from  my  nose  in  the  hot 
fit  after  a  squall  of  rain;  methought  you 
asked  me — frankly,  was  I  happy?  Happy, 
(said  I)  I  was  only  happy  once;  that  was 
at  Hyeres;  it  came  to  an  end  from  a 
variety  of  reasons  —  decline  of  health, 
change  of  place,  increase  of  money,  age  with 
his  stealing  steps;  since  then,  as  before,  I 
know  not  what  it  means.  But  I  know  pleas- 
ure still;  pleasure  with  a  thou.sand  faces  and 
none  perfect;  a  thousand  tongues  all  broken ; 
a  thousand  hands,  and  all  of  them  with 
scratching  nails.  High  among  these  I  place 
this  delight  of  wandering  out  here  alone  by 
the  garrulous  water,  under  the  silence  of  the 
high  woods,  broken  by  incongruous  sounds 
of  birds." 

Throughout  these  two  volumes  occur 
many  such  passages  of  self-revealmeut  as 
this  I  have  quoted.  It  is  evidetit  that 
Stevenson  observed  and  analyzed  his  own 
moods  and  fancies  much  as  he  did  the  tricks 
and  whimsicalities  of  humanity  in  general. 
He  tells  us  that  this  business  i  f  weeding 
"  fascinates  him  like  a  tune  or  a  passion. 
The  life  of  the  plants  comes  through  my 
finger-tips;  their  struggles  go  to  my  heart 
like  supplications."  He  tells  of  the  love  he 
has  for  his  life.  "Why,  you  madman,  I 
wouldn't  change  my  present  installation  for 
any  post,  dignity,  honor,  or  advantage  con- 
ceivable to  me.  It  fills  the  bill;  I  have  the 
loveliest  time.  And  as  for  wars  or  rumors 
of  war,  you  surely  know  enough  of  me  to  be 
aware  that  I  like  that  also,  a  thousand  times 
belter  than  decrepit  peace  in  Middlesex." 

Again  he  says:  "The  truth  is,  I  was  far 
through  (if  you  understand  Scots)  and 
came  none  too  soon  to  the  South  Seas,  where 
I  was  to  recover  peace  of  body  and  mind. 
No  man  but  myself  knew  all  my  bitter- 
ness in  those  days.  Remember  that,  the 
next  time  you  think  I  regret  my  exile;  and 
however  low  the  lights  are,  the  stuff  is  true, 
and,  I  believe,  the  more  effective.  After  all, 
what  I  wish  to  fight  is  best  fought  by  a 
rather  cheerless  presentation  of  the  truth. 
The  world  must  return  some  day  to  the 
word  duty,  and  must  be  done  with  the  word 
reward.  There  are  no  rewards,  and  plenty 
of  duties,  and  the  sooner  a  man  sees  that 
and  acts  upon  it  like  a  gentleman  or  a  fine 
old  barbarian,  the  belter  for  himself." 

There  you  have  Stevenson's  creed.  Life 
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is  not  all  beer  and  skittles.  "  The  inherent 
tragedy  of  things  works  itself  out  from  white 
to  black  and  blacker,  and  the  poor  things 
of  a  day  look  ruefully  on.  Does  it  shake 
my  cast-iron  faith  ?  I  cannot  say  it  does. 
I  believe  in  an  ultimate  decency  of  things; 
ay,  and  if  I  awoke  in  hell  should  still  believe 
it!"  This  is  in  one  of  his  darker  moods 
where  he  is  like  the  "old,  stern,  unhappy 
devil  of  a  Norseman,"  as  he  declares  his 
ultimate  character  to  be.  In  other  letters 
he  tells  in  a  vein  of  delightful  whimsicality 
of  his  native  friends.  They  are  more  real 
than  Fanny  or  Lloyd  or  Belle,  these 
servitors  of  the  plantation.  What  could  be 
more  lifelike  than  the  picture  of  Henry 
interpreting  to  the  old  king  Stevenson's 
speech  and  interrupting  to  explain  when 
!Malietoa  calls  the  author  Afiooa  (Samoan 
for  majesty )  that  he,  himself,  in  his  own 
island,  is  not  without  di.stinction;  or  the 
episode  of  Stevenson's  expedition  to  the 
source  of  the  river  Vaea,  written  in  the  guise 
of  a  nairativeof  travel.  Sometimes  we  have 
him  playing  all  the  morning  on  his  fife; 
again  he  is  cleaning  house  or  polishing  up 
the  silverware,  talking  politics,  or  speculat- 
ing on  the  Samoan  situation.  In  these  let- 
ters we  have  the  little  world  of  Apia  in  the 
white  light  of  a  great  style.  We  live  amid 
the  bickerings  and  the  jealousies  of  German 
officialdom  as  opposed  by  Stevenson's  sense 
of  governing  the  natives.  Much  to  his  own 
surprise  he  develops  a  queer  political  ability. 
"  I  am  sure  you  would  be  amazed,"  he  saj-s, 
"if  you  knew  what  a  good  hand  I  am  at 
keeping  my  temper,  talking  people  over,  and 
giving  reasons  that  are  not  my  reasons,  but 
calculated  for  the  meridian  of  the  particular 
ob'ection,  so  soon  does  falsehood  await  the 
politician  in  his  whirling  path."  Can  any 
one  think  of  a  better  definition  of  politics 
than  this  which  occurs  further  on,  after  the 
author  has  had  triumphs  over  his  opponents. 
"  Success  in  that  field  appears  to  be  the 
organization  of  failure  enlivened  with  de- 
famation of  charac'er."  It  is  certain  that  he 
wins  the  love  and  devotion  of  the  natives, 
which,  indeed,  is  not  wonderful,  for  if  ever 
man  was  gifted  with  noble  heart  and  broad 
sympathy  for  humanity  in  all  its  phases 
and  expressions  it  is  Stevenson.  As  Colvin 
in  his  excellent  editorial  note  observes: 
"A  man  of  his  eager  nature  and  persuasive 
powers  must  naturally  acquire  influence  in 
any  community  in  which  he  may  be  thrown, 
and  among  the  natives  iu  especial  by  kind- 
ness, justice,  and  a  sympathetic  undf  rstand- 
ing  of  their  ways  and  characters,  he  soon 
came  to  enjoy  a  singular  degree  of  authority." 

As  for  the  story  of  his  literary  labors  it  is 
told  here  with  an  elaborateness  of  detail  full 
of  interest  to  the  lovers  of  his  wiiting.  We 
assist,  in  the  most  intim.ite  way,  at  the  com- 
position of  the  South  Sea  letters;  we  are 
present  at  the  conception  of  Dai'id  Balfour; 
The  Ebb  Tide  takes  shape  before  us;  St.  Ives 
grows  up  through  the  latter  letters,  chapter 
b}'  chapter.  When  will  it  appear,  I  wonder? 
And  thestory  of  tlieStevensonsalsotlie/>  ach 
at  I-alesn — which  he  thought  so  good.  He 
records  his  own  impressions  of  The  Wrecker 
and  how  the  re-reading  of  the  Ebb  Tide  affects 
him. 

It  is  fascinating  to  read  how  he  views  love- 
making  in  fiction,  and  he  reveals  the  reason 
why  in  his  various  stories  the  "  eternal  fem- 
inine "  so  seldom  is  pictured.  "I  am 
afraid,"  he  says,  "  my  touch  is  a  little  broad 
in  a  love  story;  I  can't  mean  one  thing  and 
write  another.  As  for  women  I  am  no  more 
in  any  fear  of  them;  I  can  do  a  sort  all  right; 
age  makes  me  less  afraid  of  a  petticoat,  but  I 
am  a  little  in  fear  ofgrossress.  Thedifficulty 
in  a  love  yarn  which  dwells  at  all  on  love  is 
the  dwelling  on  one  string;  it  is  mani- 
fold, I  grant,  but  the  root  fact  is  there 
unchanged,  and  the  sentiment  being  very 
intense  and  already  much  handled  in  letters, 
calls  for  a  little  pawing  and  gracing.  With 
a  writer  of  my  prosaic  literalness  and  per- 
tinencv  of  point  of  view,  this  all  shoves 
towards  grossness — positively  even  towards 
the  more  damnable  elo^ness.  This  has  kept 
me  off  the  sentiment  hitherto,  and  now  I  am 
to  try:  Lord  !  Of  course.  Meredith  can  do 
it  and  so  could  Shakespeare;  but  with  all 
my  romance  I  am  a  realist  and  a  prosaist 
and  a  most  proverbial  lover  of  plain  phys- 
ical sensations  plainly  and  expressly  ren- 
dered." 

He  observes  later  on  speaking  of  his 
two  girls  in  David  Rnlfour,  "  I  am  in  love 
with  both.  The  creator  (if  I  may  name 
myself  for  the  sake  of  argument  by  such  a 
name)  is  essentially  unfaithful.  For  the 
duration  of  the  two  chapters  in  which  I 
dealt  with  Miss  Grant  I  totally  forgot  my 
heroine,  and  even — but  this  is  a  flat  secret 
— tried  to  win  away  David.  I  think  I  must 
try  some  day  to  marry  Miss  Grant." 

The  temptation  to  quote  passage  after  pas- 
.sage  is  obvious,  but  must  be  resisted.  I 
should  like  to  reproduce  various  admirable 
passages  of  criticism,  of  scenery,  of  self- 
communing,  but,  space  forbids.  They  will 
be  a  delight  to  all  lovers  of  Stevenson, 
these  letters,  and  I  am  sure  those  happy 
beings  will  find  both  preface  and  epilogue 
couched  in  phraseology  worthy  of  the  dear 
friend  of  so  inimitable  a  writer. 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.] 
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NEW  BOOKS. 


NEW  GHOST  STORIES. 

A  series  of  interesting  ghosts  stalk  through 
the  pages  of  Biaei  S/'trils  and  While.  In-  i 
cideiitally,  the  unfortunates  to  whom  the  i 
several  phantoms  manifest  themselves  are 
made  sadly  uncomfortable.  The  question, 
"  what  to  do  with  a  ghost,"  is  hardly  aided 
towards  a  solution,  however,  for  but  in  a 
single  instance  is  the  victim  capable  of 
bandying  words  with  the  weird,  and  then, 
is  the  dialogue  of  an  unsatisfactory  charac- 
ter. The  majority  of  men  and  of  women, 
too,  are  as  ready  to  collapse  at  the  sight 
of  a  spirit  as  most  of  us  are  willing  to  fork- 
out  at  the  mandate  of  a  highwayman.  This 
is  unfortunate,  for  supernatural  problems 
only  require  a  little  analysis  to  yield  en- 
lightenment. I 
I  am  inclined  to  believe  the  most  indubi- 
table of  heroes  inight  subside  at  the  approach 
of  such  an  apparition  as  was  exhibited  to  the 
young  .'Vmericaii  in  the  mansion  of  Mile  Blay 
deTartas.  Premonitory  chills  invade  the  stiff- 
est  of  spines  at  the  very  thought  of  it.  The 
terrible  approach  in  which  the  victim  is 
numbed  by  an  unseen  influence,  then  the 
two  white  ej-es,  milky,  opalescent,  small, 
far-away,  awful  eyes  like  a  dead  dream. 
They  grow  larger,  these  dread  eyes,  swell 
and  expand  ;  then  a  wet,  big  iiK'Uth  like  that 
of  a  dead  cuttlefish,  shapeless,  jelly-like,  fell 
over  his  lips,  and  the  horror  began  to  draw 
his  life  awHy.  Of  course  he  is  saved, 
but  his  friends  only  appear  just  in  time  to 
expel  the  terrible  succubus  which,  however, 
leaves  its  traces  all  over  the  room.  This 
is  but  a  hint  of  the  fearsome  thing,  and 
for  those  who  want  more  of  it  I  recom- 
mend the  text.  A  more  romantic  and 
less  a%vtsonie  type  of  ghost  is  the  charm- 
ing young  woman  whose  shadowy  strang- 
ling is  accomplished  before  the  eyes  of 
a  young  architect  in  "The  White  Villa." 
That  must  have  been  a  most  disagreeable 
occasion,  even  though  the  ghostess  was  a 
lovely  daughter  of  the  batidits,  and  her 
assailant  none  other  than  the  Duca  di  San 
Damiano.  It  and  "Sister  Maddaleua"  are 
the  most  gracefully  executed  tales  in  the 
book,  though  a  finer  quality  of  imagination 
is  exhibited  in  the  firj-t  story  of  the  series, 
and  in  "The  Dead  V'alley."  The  descrip- 
tive quality  of  the  style  is  commendable,  but 
the  writer  is  incommoded  hy  his  manner  of 
narrative,  which  lacks  homogeneity  and  log- 
ical ^equence.  His  plots  need  that  digestion 
and  his  composition  that  working-over  which 
alone  give  literary  results. 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Doxey.] 


cover  suggesting  the  quaint  and  interesting 
stories  eushrincd  in  the  inside.  The  Little 
Boy  is,  of  course,  intended  for  children,  and 
is  written  by  Annie  Laurie  and  illustrated 
by  Swinnerton,  two  statements  which  ought 
to  commend  the  book  to  young  people  iu 
and  out  of  the  State.  There  is  to  all  the 
writing.-i  of  Annie  Laurie,  and  more  par- 
ticularly where  she  appeals  to  children,  a 
good,  wholesome,  honest  flavor;  and  the 
boj'  or  girl  who  is  fortunate  enough  to  find 
that  Santa  Claus  has  left  him  T/ie  little  Boy 
Wiio  Lived  on  the  Ilitl  will  be  envied  by  all 
the  neighborhood,  and  will  perhaps  be  made 
better  by  reading  the  experiences  of  our  lit- 
tle friend,  who  is  not  altogether  a  good  boy. 

The  illustrations  by  Swinnerton  are  unique. 
He  has  not  attempted  to  beautify  the  little 
hero  of  the  book.  He  has  given  us  a  very 
plain,  very  ordinary  urchin,  who  could  not 
be  made  beautiful  by  any  amount  of  hair 
combing  or  fine  clothes.  Indeed  it  would 
be  an  outrage  to  comb  that  hair  or  tame 
those  expre.ssive  outlines,  drawn  with  a 
single  stroke  of  the  artist's  pencil.  They 
are  really  laughter  provoking,  these  pictures, 
so  comic  in  their  originality  and  quainlness. 
To  me  the  most  amusing  is  that  of  the  big 
boy  who  takes  the  little  boy's  cakes,  who  is 
represented  in  a  guise  indescribably  ragged, 
with  long  hands  that  overlap  at  the  enil  of 
lengthy  arms.  It  is  a  creditable  production, 
and  Mr.  Doxey  is  to  be  commended  for  the 
typographical  excellence  of  this  publication. 

[Wm.  Doxey,  publisher.  For  sale  at  all 
bookstores.] 


Tiie  Brownies  Through  the  Union  is  the  fifth 
"Brownie  Book"  issued  by  the  Century 
Company.  It  picks  up  these  interesting 
little  fellows  and  follows  them  through  New 
Vork,  Rh.jde  Island,  Florida,  and  ten  other 
States,  iucluding  California.  Iu  the  book 
the  young  native  son  may  see  his  little 
Brownie  friends  clambering  over  the  sand- 
hills back  of  Fort  Point,  viewing  Golden 
Gate,  frolicking  among  the  seals  at  the  Cliff 
House,  tumbling  over  Inspiration  Point  in 
Yosemite,  and  inspecting  the  Big  Trees. 
The  placing  of  these  popular  midgets  before 
the  youngsters  in  connection  with  familiar 
scenery  will  do  much  to  add  to  the  popular- 
ity of  this  latest  publication,  and  give  to  im- 
aginative little  readers  a  feeling  of  closer  and 
more  intimate  relationship  with  Palmer 
Cox's  picturesque  gnomes,  the  locale  of 
whose  exploits  having  hitherto  been  laid  in 
far  away  places. 

LIBRARY  NOTES. 


ROMANTIC  TALES. 

The  author  of  that  thrilling  romance  Zor- 
aida  offers  in  Stolen  Souls  a  series  of  weird 
and  exciting  tales,  done  with  rather  more 
dash  than  manner.  Still  one  forgives  much 
of  a  story  in  which  there  is  a  veritable  epi- 
sode, however  its  details  cry  out  to  heaven 
their  improbability.  Anyhow,  what  does  the 
latter  contention  matter  when  the  reader  is 
amused  and  the  moments  fly  with  the  pages  ? 
In  composing  his  narrative,  Mr.  Le  Queux 
follows  the  excellent  rule  of  avoiding  ugly 
women  or  unattractive  men  of  medium 
height  or  commonplace  ways.  Quite  a  col- 
lection of  handsome  and  daring  Russian 
ladies  stream  across  his  pages  coquetting 
with  Nihilism,  Mesmerism,  and  Art.  Love 
there  is  in  plenty — guilty  love  of  the  type 
that  is  not  sanctified  and  depressed  by  the 
convenances  of  matrimony.  It  must  be 
confessed  the  beauteous  Ethel,  who  figures 
in  "The  Masked  Circe,"  is  just  a  bit  gay  and 
really  exerts  seductions  that  the  style  hardly 
makes  obvious,  but  she  finally  commits  sui- 
cide after  breaking  a  variety  of  hearts — so 
Mrs.  Grundy  should  be  satisfied.  ' '  Santina  "  l 
and  Gasparo,  who  really  love  each  other  de-  | 
votedly,  are  given  an  unpardonable  time  for 
over  a  score  of  pages  by  an  unknown  enemy 
who  poses  as  the  latter's  friend.  Murder, 
starvation,  and  disappointment  are  the  de- 
tails on  which  this  pleasing  romance  is 
developed.  The  "Sylph  of  the  Terror"  I 
reproduced  in  The  Wave  last  week — it  i 
spoke  in  no  uncertain  tones  for  itself.  The  ] 
book  will  amuse  if  it  does  not  instruct. 

[Fred  A.  Stokes  Company,  publishers.] 

CHILDREN'S  BOOKS. 

T/te  Little  Boy  -who  Lived  on  the  Hill 
has  at  last  made  its  much  heralded  appear- 
ance.   It  materializes  in  a  most  original 


j  Alice  Meynell's  friends  having  nominated 
'  her  for  the  laureateship,  her  poems  begin 
!  to  attract  a  degree  of  attention  which 
j  promises  the  devouring  of  the  new  edition 
which  John  Lane  issues.  Her  finest  essay  in 
verse  is  the  sonnet  "  Renouncement"  which 
Rosetti  pronouuced  "One  of  the  three  finest 
sonnets  ever  written  by  women." 

RHNOUNCEMKNT. 

I  nuist  not  think  of  thee;  and,  tired  yet  strong, 
I  shun  the  love  that  lurks  in  all  delight— 
The  love  of  thee— and  in  the  blue  Heaven's  height. 
And  in  the  dearest  passage  of  a  s mg. 
Oh,  just  beyotid  the  sweetest  thoughts  that  throng 
This  breast,  the  thought  of  thee  waits  hidden  yet 
bright: 

But  it  must  never,  never  come  in  sight; 
I  must  stop  short  of  thee  the  whole  day  long. 

But  when  sleep  comes  to  close  each  difficult  day. 
When  night  gives  pause  to  the  long  watch  I  keep, 
And  all  my  bonds  I  needs  must  loose  apart. 
Must  doff  my  will  as  raiment  laid  away.— 
With  the  first  dream  that  comes  with  the  first 
.sleep 

I  run,  1  run,  I  ara  gathered  to  thy  heart. 

Rose  o  Dutcher's  Coolly,  Hamlin  Garland's 
latest  novel,  is  coming  from  the  press  of 
Stone  &  Kimball.  It  will  be  read  with 
some  curiosity,  for  Mr.  Garland's  longest 
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and  most  elaborate  work  has  beeu  heretofore  ; 
his  poorest.  I 

M.  Victor  Cherbuliez,  who  has  written 
nothing  for  a  long  time,  the  death  of  his 
wife  having  been  a  terrible  blow  to  hini,  is 
now  preparing  to  bring  out  a  new  novel. 
He,  by  the  wa}',  is  one  of  the  few  French- 
men who  follow  with  keen  interest  every  I 
new  development  of  English  and  American 
literature.  ] 

There  has  been  no  undue  haste  in  the 
work  of  preparing  for  publication  the  letters 
of  Matthew  Arnold,  a  circumstance  that  is 
likely  to  render  the  two  volumes  to  which  , 
they  extend  all  the  more  acceptable  to  the 
class  of  readers  to  whom  thev  will  speciall)' 
appeal.  Mr.  George  W.  E.  Russell,  M  1'., 
who  was  a  personal  friend  and  an  arJeut 
admirer  of  .\ruold,  completed  his  work  a 
short  time  ago  as  editor  of  the  letters,  which 
Messrs.  Macmillan  will  have  read^'  for  i=sue 
about  the  end  of  the  year. 

J.  JI.  Barrie's  Sfntimc-ti/al  Tommy  which 
succeeds  ths  Amazing  Mirriage  in  Scribner't, 
represents  several  years'  hard  work.  In- 
deed, the  author  of  A  IViiiJozu  in  Thrums 
admits  the  book  cost  him  more  work  than 
any  of  its  predecessors. 

Chevalier  D'Eon,  whose  True  Story  has 
just  been  published,  by  Ernest  A.  Vizetelly, 
was  suspected  of  being  a  woman  merely 
because  he  had  good  features  and  led  a 
chaste  life.  The  topic  of  his  sex  was  the 
subject  of  wagers,  speculation,  and  intrigue, 
and  he  wis  forced  to  wear  feminine  habili- 
meuts  by  the  King  of  France.  It  is  a  curious 
book,  this,  about  a  strange  personage. 

"The  Journal  of  the  Marshal  de  Castel- 
lane,"  recording  eveots  of  the  time  of  the 
Empire,  is  about  to  be  published.  All 
France,  indeed,  seems  just  now  in  a  state 
of  remmisceuce.  Journals,  adventures,  me- 
moirs, arrive  in  procession  from  the  hands  of 
the  publishers.  Nothing  pleases  so  much 
as  evoking  the  memories  of  great  men  gone 
before. 

Just  at  present  Henri  Rochefort  is  much 
in  the  Parisian  eye.  The  Adventures  of  My 
Life  mike  good  reading  for  a  public  au  cou- 
rant  in  the  varied  experiences  of  this  bril- 
liant pamphleteer  these  past  years.  He  has 
a  clever  waj'  of  telling  his  public  all  about 
it  in  the  feuilleton  which  Paris  is  reading 
day  by  day  in  Leclour. 

Kleonora  Duse  is  writing  a  romance  deal- 
ing with  the  Italian  stage,  which  will  be 
ready  during  the  winter.  Those  who  know 
her  are  aware  that  she  is  mistress  of  an  ad- 
mirable style,  and  has  keen  powers  of  obser- 
vation. An  English  translation  will  appear 
shortly  after  the  Italian  edition. 

There  has  been  a  run  on  housemaids  in 
Life  and  in  Literature  of  late.  Mr.  Zangvvill 
devoted  a  little  book  to  making  a  gentle- 
man lodger  fall  in  love  with  Merely  M.try 
Ann.  Mr.  Wells,  in  his  new  book,  A  IVon- 
derjid  Visit,  makes  the  angel  fall  in  love 
with  the  housemaid  at  Siddermortoii  Rec- 
tory, which  puts  in  the  shade  the  mere 
squire's  son  who  marries  the  maid  in  The 
Cousins.  And  now  "Sir  Henry  Parkes  is 
about  to  marry  his  domestic  servant,"  says 
The  Times.  It  is  the  greatest  compliment  to 
Literature,  after  all,  when  Life  becomes 
realistic  and  lives  up  to  its  books. 

By  no  means  unrelieved  is  the  praise 
given  S.  R.  Crockett  in  his  ain  couiitrie. 
A  writer  in  the  GUisgow  Herald,  the  other 
day,  proclaims  "the  plain,  frequent,  and 
unmistakable  plagiarisms"  of  Mr.  Crockett; 
in  proof  whereof  let  him  who  has  read 
Birray  the  Cobbler  refer  to  Doctor  Simpson's 
Traditions  of  the  Covenanters.  Moreover,  the 
readers  of  Mr.  Crockett's  Men  of  the  Moss 
Hagg  are  informed  "how  much  better  and 
less  vulgarly  the  story  was  told  by  Doctor 
Simpson  fifty  years  ago."  If  Scotland  his 
sent  us  an  army  of  authors  she  is  evidently 
equal  to  her  old  habit  of  sending  also  a 
troop  of  critics  on  their  heels. 

An  announcement  of  interest  is  Garrison 
Tales  from  Tonqiiin .  by  James  O'Neil,  a  gen- 
tleman who  got  his  local  color  while  serving 
in  the  French  army  on  the  Anamese  Penin- 
sula. Army  episodes  are  these  with  lots  of 
oriental  life  in  them,  and  the  typographical 
enshrinement  is  Cliiuese  in  style  and  type,- 
with  the  Copeland  &  Day  imprint  as  pub- 
lishers. Jo  Hing,  a  gifted  Celestial,  has 
furnished  a  poster  for  Garrison  Tales,  which, 
by  itself,  ought  to  sell  the  book. 

The  stirring  j-oung  gentleman  who  con- 
tributed the  startlingly  improbable  series  of 
tales  which  made  their  bow  as  'Ihe  King  in 
Yellow  is  out  witll  The  A'ed  Republic — a  siory 
of  the  time  of  the  Commune.  The  hero  is 
an  artist,  of  course;  there  is  a  lovely  maid, 
aristocratic  also,  for  heroine,  and  much 
studio  description  to  help  out.  The  Put- 
nams  publish  the  book. 


THE  MAN  ON  THE  FENCE. 

A  DISCOURSE  ON  THE  CHARACTERISTICS 
OF  LOCAL  CLERGYMEN. 


San  Francisco  has  not  a  single  great 
preacher.  It  may  be  doubted  if  "Calilornia 
has  one,  unless  Thompson  of  Los  Angeles 
is  such.  Wiiy  this  should  be  true  is  not 
altogether  clear.  It  is  true  that  elo(inence 
brings  a  higher  price  than  any  other  human 
quality,  wilh  the  possible  exception  of  a  fine 
voice  perfectly  trained.  If  religious  enthu- 
siasm is  dead,  this  explanation  may  be  sutTi- 
cient,  but  it  is  to  put  matters  on  a  purely 
business  basis.  The  great  pulpit  orators, 
whose  names  are  history,  were  not  moved  to 
that  calling  by  the  money  there  was  in  it. 
It  was  labor  ot  love. 

There  are  other  circumstances  and  facts 
which  point  to  the  conclusion  that  modern 
ecclesiastical  orgaiii/.alioi.s  are  managed 
rather  on  a  commercial  basis  than  to  satisfy 
a  prevailing  enthusiasm.  For  the  last  thirty 
years,  or  smce  the  war,  the  churches  have 
hail  in  hand  the  work  of  organizing  au  im- 
mense territory.  It  became  necessary  to 
bring  into  communion,  so  far  as  that  might 
be  done,  the  vast  growing  population  of  the 
Western  Slates.  The  field  was  open  and 
ready  for  cultivation.  To  a  great  extent  it 
was  first  come,  first  served.  Ttie  occupation 
of  this  territory  made  work  for  thousands 
of  young  men.  The  salaries  were  not  large, 
and  the  kind  of  ability  required  was  execu- 
tive and  soci.-il,  rather  then,  so  to  speak, 
intellectual.  A  man  with  good  legs  and 
a  fund  of  small  talk  and  a  certain 
air  of  solemnity,  would  fairly  meet  the 
requirements.  The  qualities  that  go  to 
make  a  good  insurance  solicitor,  with  an 
ecclesiastical  varnish,  were  enough,  and  the 
pay  was  about  the  same. 

To  pursue  the  analogy,  the  churches  have 
pushed  their  business,  as  the  insurance  com- 
panies have  done,  for  the  sake  of  the  warm 
salaries  and  the  opportunity  of  handling 
large  revenues,  enjoyed  by  the  managers  of 
the  central  bodies.  A  central  executive 
body  organizing  a  great  territory  on  a  busi- 
ness ba^-is  has  very  little  use  for  men  of 
large  abilities.  They  are  too  often  disturb- 
ers. Witness  Doctor  Briggs,  who  got  himself 
disliked  by  the  Presbyterian  bigwigs  because 
he  knew  too  much. 

Therefore,  the  preachers  and  parsons  of 
San  Francisco  are  nice,  pleasant  fellows, 
and  are  gentlemen.  As  a  rule  they  feel  it  a 
compliment  to  be  called  "conservative," 
although  there  are  some  of  them  who  have 
special  fads  of  activity  that  do  not  always 
float  with  the  current.  Doctor  Dille  is  one  of 
these.  He  likes  to  dabble  in  politics,  and 
enjoys  a  fight.  Some  years  ago  lie  was  deal- 
ing damnation  round  in  handfuls  for  the 
sake  of  the  eternal  welfare  of  the  wicked 
people  of  Oakland,  who  go  to  the  theater 
or  indulge  in  dancing  or  the  "  wine  cup." 
One  hardly  knows  whether  anybody  gave 
up  the  theater  in  consequence,  or  that  the 
"wine  cup"  was  broken,  but  at  least  Doctor 
Dille's  church  was  filled  to  the  doors  while 
the  series  ran.  Doctor  Dille  is  now  busy  with 
the  Civic  Federation.  It  is  a  good  work,  and 
useful  at  least  by  intention,  but  the  Federa- 
tion is  afflicted  with  a  propensity  to  go  off 
half-cocked.  All  the  same,  the  people  like 
Doctor  Dille.  They  like  anybody  who  will 
do  something,  and  not  merely  drift. 

Do  you  see  yonder  tall,  spare  man  with 
the  pace  of  an  ascetic  and  his  hat  on  the 
back  of  his  head,  taking  long,  reaching 
steps  and  gazing  into  futurity  with  small 
regard  for  the  safety  of  his  shins.  That  is 
the  man  who  converted  Pixley.  He  is  the 
one  enthusiast  that  the  Man  on  the  Fence 
has  met  in  his  wanderings  among  the  San 
Francisco  clergy. 

Perhaps  you  would  never  guess  the  motive 
of  his  enthusiasm.  He  is  the  Keverend 
W.  W.  Bolton,  of  the  Episcopal  Church  of 
St.  Mary  the  Virgin,  and  he  is  all  wrapped 
up  in  the  fiddle  faddle  of  ritualism.  The 
cut  of  a  clerical  vestment,  the  postures  of 
worship,  and  the  flavor  of  incense  are  his 
life.  He  is  not  the  sort  of  religions  enthusi- 
ast who  would  burn  others  because  they  do 
not  believe  what  he  believes;  but  he  is  of 
the  other  sort,  who  would  go  to  the  stake 
rather  than  forego  an  inch  of  an  ecclesiastical 
petticoat.  I  heard  him  .'■ay  one  day:  "I 
came  here  five  years  ago  and  started  in 
preaching  at  a  corner  grocery.  I  have 
gathered  a  congregation  of  some  two  hun- 
dred. It  is  only  a  question  of  time  when  my 
beliefs  will  spread  over  the  whole  country." 
He  is  so  earnest  and  honest  about  it  all  that 
it  is  impossible  not  to  like  him. 

The  Reverend  C.  O.  Brown,  of  the  First 
Congregational  Church,  is  the  most  courtly 


man  that  ever  slit  a  throat  in  a  religious 

way.  He  has  some  of  the  iron  of  the  Pil- 
grim Fathers  in  his  blood.  He  is  the  Pilgrim 
Father  civilized.  He  would  not  burn  a 
witch,  because  that  is  not  a  religious  lashion 
of  to-day,  but  he  does  not  like  a  heretic  or 
even  an  insubordinate  person.  John  Cal- 
vin's lie.aven  was  only  lor  the  elect;  Doctor 
Brown's  church  is  only  for  the  select.  Some 
years  ago  when  the  .\iidover  controversy 
was  teaiiiig  the  vitals  of  the  Congregational 
Church,  Doctor  lirown  was  among  the  most 
eager  of  those  who  would  cast  out  the  her- 
etics, their  heresy  to  be  determined  by  a 
m.ijorily  vote  of  the  .American  Board  of 
Mi.ssions,  which  is  vo.v  dei  for  the  ConKre- 
gationalists. 

The  Reverend  W.  L.  Goodwin,  of  the  Cali- 
fornia street  Methodi>t  Church,  must  be  as- 
tonished at  the  storm  which  a  few  words  of 
his  provoked.  A  reporter  who  was  there 
attracted  by  the  preacher's  promise  to  say 
something  about  Durrant,  picked  out  of  a 
swash  of  commoiiplacts  some  words  of  con- 
<leninaiioii  of  lawyers  who  defend  criminals 
they  know  to  bL*  guilty.  That  was  a  great 
day  for  Mr.  Goodwin,  and  if  he  has  an\  thing 
in  him,  now  is  his  chance.  I  have  heard 
him  preach  twict-.  Once  it  was  raw  non- 
sense, and  the  other  time  mostly  trivial  com- 
m<ni  places. 

The  way  in  which  the  Reverend  F.  D. 
Rovard  of  Alameda  is  executing  a  war 
dance  over  the  prostrate  body  of  Kale  Field 
is  amusing,  and  above  all  instructive.  The 
burden  of  his  song  seems  to  lie  in  this  ex- 
tract from  his  sermon  of  hist  Sunday: 

■Whenever  good  society  turns  witti  merciless,  un- 
rcversible,  unappe,-\l;il)lc  sentence  .md  condemns 
wine  drinking  t  >  a  l>l;\ck  social  de.sth.  smothers  for- 
ever its  wicked,  p  >isonoMS  v.  pors  in  social  ostr.i- 
cism,  then,  and  only  then,  cm  laws  be  enforced 
against  it. 

It  is  au  unexpected  confession  of  clerical 
faith  that  we  should  substitute  Society's 
Frown  for  the  Ten  Commandments.  It 
may  be  a  good  substitute  or  it  may  not,  but 
if  accepted,  it  obviates  the  necessity,  real  or 
apparent,  for  Bovard's  Society's  Frown  is 
automatic.  It  needs  no  parson  power  to 
pull  the  strings  that  raise  or  lower  its  awful 
brow.  It  operates  on  a  plan  of  its  own. 
No  man  knows  whence  came  the  command- 
ment: 

Thou   shai,t  not   kat  pif.   with  a 

KNIKU. 

Still  less  does  any  mau  understand  the 
process  of  evolution  by  which  this  command 
was  shortened  to  : 

Thou  shalt  not  eat  pik. 

Society  gives  no  reasons.  It  issues  com- 
mands, and  they  are  obeyed.  Does  Mr. 
Bovard  want  to  substitute  the  Pr-nce  of 
W-l-s  for  the  P-pe  ?  Boswuli,,  Jr. 


MUSIC. 


M.  Berthelot,  Minister  of  Foreign  Affairs 
in  the  Bourgeois  Cabinet,  is  in  private  life  an 
illustrious  chemist.  He  is  also  a  man  of 
great  finesse,  which  doubtless  enabled  him 
to  remain  an  intimate  friend  of  Kenan's  for 
forty  j'ears.  He  has  an  admirable  capacilv 
of  seeing  the  small  causes  that  lead  to  great 
effects;  was  a  Minister  in  the  tioblet  Cabinet 
when  Bismarck  threw  France  into  the  arms 
of  Russia  by  getting  up  the  Schn;ebelc 
affair,  and  is  credited  with  liaving  set  Riche- 
lieu as  his  model  of  statesmanship. 


THE  WINE  OF  THE  CONNOISSEURS, 


The  firm  of  Veuve  Poniniery  I'ils  iS:  Co. 
now  consists  of  the  following  members; 
Lours  Pommery,  Henry  Vasiiier,  the  expe- 
rienced director,  and  the  Cointesse  de  Polig- 
nac.  It  is  owing  to  the  conscientious  efforts 
of  the  management  to  produce  a  high-grade 
champagne,  regardless  of  cost,  that  Pom- 
mery Sec  occupies  the  elevated  position  it 
now  holdsamong  experienced  wine-drinkers. 
Every  traveler  to  the  Continent  of  Iviiroi)e 
and  Great  Britain  observes  the  higher  prices 
paid  for  Pommery  over  all  other  brands  of 
champage  at  the  better  hotels  and  resorts. 
It  is  nntinestionably  the  favorite  brand  of 
connoisseurs,  prominent  among  whom  is  the 
Prince  of  W;iles, 


Local  music  has  at  last  risen  to  the  intel- 
lectual conception  of  being  "up  to  date," 
ami  if  not  cariying  things  with  a  high  hand 
is  at  least  possessed  of  «  lively  faith  in  its 
own  energies.  The  meteoric  career  of  Herr 
Scheel  did  its  own  quota  of  good,  flashed 
spulteriiigly  in  the  p.m  but  still  prepared 
the  way  for  less  brilliant  but  mote  pains- 
taking personages.  Now  we  have  arrived 
at  the  stage  of  covering  most  fields  of  effort. 
There  are  concerts  galore.  The  pianoforte 
recital,  the  song  recital,  the  mixc<l  program, 
the  annual  concert,  ami  the  gathering  of  a 
large  and  vigorous  chorus  and  orchestra, 
have  been  exploited  and  evidently  mean  to 
establish  Iheiiistlves  as  the  things  that 
should  be.  Without  being  guilty  of  pro- 
claiming this  happy  stale  ol  aflairs  as  a 
musical  millennuini.  it  is  perhaps  pardon- 
able to  draw  the  alteiilive  eye  ol  the  UlUsi* 
cal  cult  down  upon  the  fact  of  this  idoouiing 
or  biossoiiiiiig  interest.  To  keep  alive  this 
br;ath  of  life,  w  ilh  a  steady  stream  of  ducats 
is  the  main  matter  just  now. 

So  far  the  concert  and  the  recitnls'liave 
not  proceeded  to  extremities  in  furnishing 
the  pockets  of  their  givers.  The  local 
musical  performances  realizing  a  miniature 
Golconda  have  jet  to  present  themsrives. 
Two  thousand  dollars  is  said  to  be  the  deficit 
on  the  recent  uiainmoth  mu-<ic  done  in  the 
Pavilion  lately.  Hardly  a  bright  ring  of 
hope  sounds  through  the  rumor;  however 
the  enterprise  was  something  of  a  mission- 
ary one,  and  the  niaiiHgeuient  lost  not  wisely 
but  well  in  a  goo  1  cause.  At  the  same  lime 
there  was  neither  the  wisdom  ol  the  ancients 
nor  that  quality  of  intelligence  known  as 
"  horse  seiise  "  il!uininiiig  the  plan  of  giving 
concerls  at  the  Pavilion,  lor  the  I'avilioii  is 
warranted  to  strangulate  and  suffocate  the 
biggest  and  best  music  ever  inveiiled  in  its 
gruesome  depths.  Only  the  hapless  part  of 
the  vocal  and  orchestral  cffoit  escaped  the 
maw  of  distance  compulsory  in  lhat  place; 
for  no  sullicicnl  fault  of  their  own  did  the 
playing  of  the  orchestra  and  the  singing  of 
that  chorus  fall  leaden  and  penii v-wliistling 
on  that  chilly  air.  But  the  experiment  was 
managed  as  well  as  the  exigencies  of  lime, 
place,  and  material  would  pirmit. 

Of  the  things  to  be,  the  Oratorio  concert 
to  be  given  under  Mr.  James  Hamilton 
Howe's  direction,  promises  specially.  Ora- 
torio has  died  several  kinds  of  deaths,  locally 
speaking — the  more  correct  phrase  would 
be  to  speak  of  it  as  being  murdered  and 
done  to  death  in  the  past.  Mr.  Howe  lays 
the  public  under  the  nece.ssily  at  least  of 
thanking  him  for  the  judicious  direction  of 
his  efforts.  He  might  so  easily  have  suc- 
cumbed to  the  teniplalion  of  becoming  one 
more  of  the  band  of  solo  coiiceit-givers. 
"Elijah"  is  a  broad  flight  of  song  for  a  new 
Society,  but  beginnings  may  as  well  be  am- 
bitions if  there  is  to  follow  au  approach  to 
a  successful  apotheosis. 

Some  time  since,  the  ^linetti  Annual  Con- 
cert made  its  own  impression.  Mr.  Minelli's 
playing  of  the  Godard  Conceits  Roinan- 
ti<iue  had  the  same  musical  (luality  his  work 
usually  has,  and  the  quartet  numbers  from 
Italian  composers,  light  and  lyric  as  they 
were,  held  tlie  public.  The  Sganibati  Quin- 
tet, with  Miss  .Mice  Bacon  as  pianist, 
i  brought  its  own  welcouie;  and  a  delicate 
and  vital  work  it  is. 

I\Ir.  Beiidix's  last  recital  had  the  benefit 
of  a  good  attendance,  enough  entluisiasni, 
and  wound  up  a  series  of  recitations  reniark- 
'  able  for  the  test  of  endurance  upon  the 
physique  and  memory,  such  as  no  local 
pianist  has  probably  ever  altemiJled  hitherto. 

Afternoon  recit.ils,  unless  they  be  the 
Carr-Beel  Concerts,  have  not  yet  taken  deep 
root;  so  that  Mr.  Willis  Bacheller's  song 
recitals  have  to  run  the  gauntlet  of  being 
something  of  a  new  thing. 

Le-sley  Martin. 
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SPLASHES. 


THE  APPROACH  of  winter  does  not 
diminish  the  ardor  of  the  polo  enthusiasts. 
Instead,  the  enthusiasm  waxes  warmer,  and 
gathers  fresh  recruits  to  the  game.  Every 
Saturday  afternoon,  sometimes  on  Sunday, 
and  occasionally  on  Wednesday,  the  players 
collect  for  practice,  and  the  Burlingame 
atmosphere  resounds  with  the  hoof  beats  of 
gallant  ponies.  It  is  a  fascinating  form  of 
sport  this,  that  unites  the  exhilaration  of 
racing  and  riding  and  football  and  baseball. 
It  demands  skill,  courage,  and  endurance, 
and  though  it  does  not  call  the  purely  phy- 
sical powers  into  play  to  the  degree  that 
football  or  boxing  does,  one  is  sufficiently 
exhausted  after  a  game  to  long  for  a  rest. 
Among  the  latest  to  yield  to  the  seduc- 
tions of  polo  are  Talbot  Clifton,  George 
Howard,  Perry  Eyre,  and  Clem.  Tobin, 
who  are  playing  very  regularly,  and  ex- 
hibiting promise  of  good  form.  The  Eng- 
lishman, in  particular,  is  deeply  interested, 
and  devotes  such  spare  time  as  he  possesses 
to  it.  .^s  for  the  older  players,  they  main- 
tain their  capacity,  especially  Joe  Tobin, 
who  ranks  as  the  best  man  in  the  team. 
There  has  often  arisen  a  question  as  to 
which  of  the  brothers,  Joseph  or  Richard, 
the  palm  of  superiority  really  belongs. 
While  the  latter  is  the  better  rider,  the 
former  has  greater  endurance  and  more  skill. 
The  same  qualities  that  gained  him  the 
supremacy  on  the  football  field,  the  quick- 
ness, daring,  and  enthusiasm,  are  as  con- 
spicuous in  his  polo.  While  his  brother  may 
bear  ofif  the  initial  honors,  Joe  is  strong  after 
his  strength  is  exhausted. 

*  *  * 

Beside  Tobin,  however,  Walter  Hobart, 
Brewer,  Malcolm  Thomas,  and  Charles 
Baldwin  play  with  skill  and  address — 
especially  the  last,  whose  game  has  shown 
a  gradual  improvement.  McCreery  and 
Hobart  are  the  really  wealthy  devotees, 
though  the  latter  millionaire  has  rather  the 
advantage  in  the  matter  of  equine  posses- 
sions. He  has  some  sixteen  to  twenty  polo 
ponies — a  stable  full,  indeed — and  explains 
the  amplitude  of  his  possessions  on  the 
ground  that  in  case  he  has  a  crowd  of  friends 
to  his  place  he  desires  to  have  a  sufficiency 
of  nags  to  mount  them  all  for  a  polo  game. 
This  very  generous  desire  he  can  accomplish 
without  difficulty  under  present  conditions. 
The  lease  of  the  Howard  field  is  a  subject  of 
congratulation  among  the  enthusiasts,  who 
consider  the  ground  as  the  best  possible  for 
the  purpose.  It  has  a  smooth  and  excellent 
surface,  and  the  institution  has  now  the 
requisite  funds  to  keep  it  properly  grassed 
and  in  perfect  condition  the  year  round.  As 
the  work  of  ploughing  and  sowing  will  soon 
have  to  begin,  the  polo  players  will  have  to 
content  themselves  with  a  subsidiary  field 
across  in  the  dairy  tract  of  the  Sharon 
Estate. 

*   *  * 

THE  DEBUTANTE  is  the  heroine  of  the 
moment.  Of  that  there  need  be  no  question. 
For  her  are  the  balls  and  the  theater  partits 
given;  she  is  launched  on  a  solid  foundation 
of  festivity.  Already  Miss  Wallace,  Miss 
Carroll,  and  Miss  Morgan  have  given  affairs 
of  much  elaborateness  and  considerable 
charm,  and  we  are  on  the  eve  of  expectation 
of  more  events  to  follow.  As  notable  as 
anything  that  has  happened  this  season 
was  the  debutantes  dinner  Major  and  Mrs. 
Hooper  gave  in  honor  of  their  daughter.  Miss 
Rose  Hooper,  at  the  Occidental,  Wednesday 
night.  That  was  indeed  an  affair.  Forty 
men  and  girls  sat  down  at  an  immense  dia- 
mond-shaped table  which  stretched  from 
one  end  of  the  prettily  decorated  parlor  to 
the  other.  In  the  center  a  large  bowl  of  pink 
chrysanthemums;  grouped  around  it,  heart- 
shaped  plats  of  La  France  roses  charm- 
ingly arranged.  The  effect  was  really  bril- 
liant and  beautiful,  for  the  snowy  array  of 
damask  with  its  accompaniments  of  cutlery 
and  shining  glassware,  formed  a  fine  con- 
trast for  the  soft  tones  of  the  roses  and  the 
deeper  hue  of  the  Japanese  blooms.  The 
spectacular  features  blended  with  the  hu- 
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man  interest  after  the  debutantes  and  their 
escorts  were  seated.  Such  an  array  of  pretty 
young  faces  so  full  of  health,  vitality,  and  the 
sparkle  of  real  enjoyment.  Among  them 
such  handsome  girls  as  Miss  Hannah  Will- 
iams, Miss  Mary  Kip,  Miss  Foreman,  Miss 
Currie,  and  the  bright-eyed  hostess.  Miss 
Hooper.  They  were  all  admirably  gowned, 
these  young  women,  and  certainly  were  en- 
tertained at  as  good  a  dinner  as  their  hearts 
or  their  palates  could  desire.  Indeed,  they 
must  pursue  longertheir social  andintellect- 
ual  careers  ere  realizing  just  how  good  a 
dinner  it  was  of  which  they  partook. 

*  *  * 

A  FRESH  CATACLYSM  in  Bohemia  was 
precipitated  by  certain  unfortunate  accidents 
at  the  Redding  dinner.  It  seems,  John 
Stanton,  who  was  one  of  the  participants  in 
the  programme,  arrived  some  moments 
before  the  inauguration  of  festivities,  and 
found  the  gathering  arrayed,  for  the  most 
part,  in  the  broadcloth  and  fine  linen  we  are 
accustomed  to  call  full  dress.  At  the  spec- 
tacle Mr.  Stanton's  Bohemian  soul  rose  up  in 
revolt.  He  believes  not  in  the  clothes  theory, 
but  holds  to  the  idea  that  in  the  world  of  art 
and  letters  negligence  of  attire  is  a  charac- 
teristic of  ability.  Others  may  dress,  but 
let  dress  be  a  matter  of  pleasure,  not  of  pre- 
cedent. So  Mr.  Stanton  was  disgusted. 
He  prepared  to  depart;  he  was  expostulated 
with;  he  yielded.  Then  he  went  to  the 
diagram  of  the  feast  and  found  no  place  save 
seats  in  which  the  identity  of  his  com- 
panions and  of  his  vis-a-vis  would  remind 
him  unnecessarily  of  the  existence  of  hard- 
ware, insurance,  produce  or  banking.  Add 
to  this  his  indignation  at  discovering  that 
Landsberger,  Minetti  and  Fleishman,  all 
recognized  solists,  were  to  furnish  the 
music,  not  in  their  role  of  artists,  but  in  the 
capacity  of  hired  musicians.  And  this  in 
Bohemia.  At  the  eleventh  hour  Stanton 
retired,  disgusted  and  angry,  and  sated  a 
Jovian  hunger  on  a  whole  mallard  at  the 
Frenchman's. 

*  J.  * 
* 

THAT  THE  AUGURS  of  ill  may  be  con- 
sidered the  only  true  prophets,  and  that  dis- 
agreeable anticipations  alone  are  realized, 
have  come  to  be  considered  axioms  carrying 
in  themselves  their  own  proof  but  one  in- 
stance of  the  reverse  may  be  quoted — the 
Wallace  ball.  Every  one  predicted  that 
there  would  be  so  great  a  crowd  that  danc- 
ing would  be  impossible;  that  the  hall  was 
too  stuffy,  the  floor  wretched,  and  the  whole 
affair  would  be  merely  a  gathering  of  the 
clans.  But  the  unexpected  unexpectedly 
happened,  for  the  ball  was  delightful — in- 
deed, a  thorough  success.  There  was  plenty 
of  room  for  dancing,  as  only  the  young  mar- 
ried set  and  the  debutantes  were  invited, 
and  there  were  men  galore — in  fact,  a  glar- 
ing superabundance  of  men.  The  decora- 
tions were  in  excellent  taste — ferns  covered 
the  stag'',  and  a  charming  arrangement  of 
pink  rosebuds  and  chrysanthemums  hung 
from  the  balcony  and  formed  an  immense 
ball  in  the  center  of  the  room.  Palms  were 
arranged  in  groups  forming  little  arbors,  in 
which  seats  were  placed.  There  were  num- 
berless new  gowns,  and  some  of  the  girls 
looked  extremely  well.  The  only  regret 
that  in  any  way  marred  the  festivity  was  the 
unavoidable  absence  of  Mrs.  Wallace,  who 
was  suflfering  under  a  severe  cold  and  could 
not  be  present.  Among  the  prettiest  of  the 
girls  were  Miss  Mary  Belle  Gwin,  in  corn- 
colored  silk  and  old  point,  Miss  Genevieve 
Carolan,  and  Miss  Hannah  Williams. 


THE  FIRST  MEETI.VG  of  the  Monday 
Fortnightly  Dancing  Class  took  place  at 
Golden  Gate  Hall  on  the  25th.  The  aflfair 
was  eminently  enjoyable,  there  being  in- 
finitely more  men  than  maids,  but  the  floor 
was  exceedingly  poor.  The  canvas  covering 
it  was  not  properly  stretched,  consequently 
there  was  no  spring,  which  made  it  rather 
fatiguing  for  the  dancers.  Miss  Hannah 
Williams  was  by  far  the  prettiest  of  the 
girls.  She  was  gowned  in  pale-blue  silk, 
made  perfectly  plain,  and  caught  over  the 
shoulders  with  straps  of  violets.  Miss  Juliet 
Williams  was   simply  dressed   in  white 
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organdie,  trimmed  with  lace  and  ribbons. 

Miss  Mary  Kip  looked  quite  handsome  in  a 
Dresden  silk  skirt,  white  chiffon  waist,  and 
pink  mirror  velvet  ribbons.  Miss  Mara- 
quita  Collier  made  her  initial  appearance  on 
this  occasion.  She  is  rather  a  petite  maiden, 
with  dark,  wavy,  brown  hair,  and  blue-gray 
eyes.  She  rather  resembles  her  sister,  Miss 
Sara  Collier.  Miss  Harriet  Allen  of  Ross 
Valley  wore  an  effective  costume  of  sage- 
green  silk  trimmed  with  white  lace.  Miss 
Rose  Hooper  was  charmingly  gowned  in 
white  silk,  covered  with  organdie  and 
trimmed  with  ecru  lace  and  magenta  roses. 
Miss  Curry  was  also  in  white  organdie  with 
blue  ribbons.  Miss  Gertie  Bates  wore  an 
effective  ombrd  green  taffeta, dashed  with  tan. 
Among  the  older  girls.  Miss  Ella  Morgan 
wore  a  fetching  costume  of  pink  and  white 
silk.  Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  wore  a  pink 
spangled  chiffon  gown  cut  d^colletd  and 
trimmed  with  pink  ribbons.  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin 
was  handsomely  gowned  in  white  ribbed 
moir^  silk,  with  pink  mirror  velvet  ribbon 
edging  the  corsage  and  forming  a  belt. 
Mrs.  Paul  Jarboe  wore  a  pretty  pink  dress 
and  pink  roses.  Quite  the  most  fetching 
gown  in  the  room  was  that  of  Miss  Kate 
Clement.  The  skirt  was  of  heavy  pink 
satin,  the  waist  of  pink  chiffon,  with  a  corse- 
let of  silver  sequins,  which  resembled  steel 
armor,  and  was  most  effective.  The  sleeves 
were  also  of  the  chiffon. 

*  *  * 

THE  YOUTHS  AND  MAIDENS  belong 
ing  to  the  Friday  Fortnightly  agree  in 
thinking  that  last  Friday's  german  was 
quite  the  most  successful  of  the  season. 
Lemonade  of  Ludwig's  best  brew  flowed  in 
double  abundance — double  because  at  the 
last  meeting  there  was  no  lemonade,  and 
the  thirsty  dancers  had  to  regale  themselves 
on  Spring  Valley  — unfiltered,  and  microby 
at  that !  It  appears  that  the  caterer  forgot 
all  about, sending  the  punch,  so  on  Friday 
last  made  up  for  his  neglect  by  furnishing 
a  double  supply,  iced,  and  surfeited  with 
strawberries  and  sliced  pineapple.  Among 
the  girls  of  larger  growth,  Miss  Hannah 
Williams  carried  off  the  laurels  ;  she  wore  a 
pretty  dotted  muslin  frock  trimmed  with 
gay  colored  ribbons.  Miss  Mabel  MacDon 
aid  of  Santa  Rosa  attracted  considerable  at 
tention  ;  she  was  stunningly  dressed  in  yel- 
low crepe  with  black  velvet  ribbons.  Miss 
Kate  Salisbury  looked  unusually  well  in 
white  Swiss  trimmed  with  lace.  Of  the 
younger  maidens.  Miss  Edith  Preston  was 
the  handsomest.  She  is  of  the  Gibson  order 
of  girl,  and  has  very  clean-cut  features  ;  she 
is  tall  and  straight  as  a  reed,  with  a  rather 
graceful  carriage.  Miss  Ruth  MacNutt  and 
Miss  Annie  Voorhies  are  the  most  popular 
girls  in  the  Club.  Miss  Olive  Holbrook, 
sister  of  Mrs.  Sam  Knight,  was  in  pale-blue 
silk,  with  white  chiffon  sleeves.  She  is  ex 
ceedingly  like  her  mother  in  appearance,  and 
bids  fair  to  make  a  handsome  woman.  Miss 
Woodrow  of  San  Jose,  one  of  Miss  West's 
pupils,  was  among  the  handsome  girls.  She 
is  tall  and  dark,  with  rather  classic  features, 

*  *  * 

The  fourth  german  of  the  Saturday  Fort 
nightly  was  an  unusually  pretty  affair,  led 
by  Mr.  Douglas  Mc Bride  and  Miss  Hind. 
The  figures  were  original  and  well  con 
ducted.  The  football  figure,  in  which  the 
young  people  formed  lines  and  Miss  Hind 
kicked-off  the  ball,  evoked  much  amuse 
ment.  These  germans  are  infinitely  the 
jolliest  of  all  the  Fortnightly  dances,  as  they 
lack  the  formality  of  the  Friday  nights,  and 


the  participants  are  all  very  much  of  an  age, 
none  of  the  older  or  very  young  crowd  being 
admitted.  There  are  several  exceedingly 
pretty  girls  belonging  to  this  class,  among 
them  Miss  Van  Vlack,  Miss  Edna  Dickens, 
Miss  Jessie  Hobart,  Miss  Jessie  Cheever,  and 
Miss  Cole.  Miss  Blakeman  was  effectively 
gowned  in  white  chiffon  and  pink  ribbons. 
Nearly  all  the  lads  who  attend  are  Univer- 
sity students,  consequently  football  formed 
the  keynote  of  both  the  figures  and  conver- 
sation during  the  evening. 

*  .1.  * 

DINNERS  and  lunches  of  a  more  informal 
nature  than  usual  were  given  without  num- 
ber during  the  week.  It  is  now  quite  the 
fashion  to  have  a  dinner  prior  to  a  ball  or 
dance,  and  several  affairs  were  given  before 
the  Monday  class  and  the  Friday  assembly. 
The  largest  of  these  were  the  Tobin-Jarboe 
dinner  on  Monday  evening,  the  Wool  worth 
debutantes'  dinner  and  the  Loughborough 
party  on  Friday  evening.  Several  informal 
lunches  preceded  the  football  game  on 
Thursday.  Miss  Helen  Woolworth,  Miss 
Jennie  Catherwood,  and  Miss  Fannie  Lough- 
borough entertained  their  friends  in  this 
manner,  and  afterwards  all  proceeded  to  see 
the  great  match.  More  elaborate,  however, 
was  the  dinner  given  by  Mrs.  Martin  and 
Mrs.  Donahue  to  celebrate  Thanksgiving  on 
Thursday  evening. 

*  ^  * 

Among  the  dinners  Baroness  von  Schroed- 
er's  to  eighteen  people  on  Monday  last  was 
a  jolly  affair,  and  the  first  entertainment 
given  in  their  new  home  on  Sutter  Street. 
There  have  also  been  a  number  of  dinners 
at  the  Presidio,  chiefest  among  these  was  the 
one  which  Mrs.  Graham  gave,  preceding  the 
Tuesday  evening  dance.  The  Bazaar  to  be 
given  on  Saturday  will  be  a  sort  of  social 
affair.  Quite  a  number  of  girls  are  to  take 
part,  and  there  is  to  be  dancing  and  music 
during  the  evening.  It  is  given  in  aid  of 
the  Golden  Circle  of  the  King's  Daughters. 

*  *  * 

Dinners  and  teas  follow  each  other  in 
choking  abundance.  These  festivities  have 
everything  in  common  but  the  identity  of 
the  donor.  They  occur,  are  over,  some- 
times are  digested,  and  all  cost  far  more 
money  than  the  merely  male  festivities  that 
fathers  and  cousins  indulge  in.  On  Satur- 
day last  Mrs.  Newhall's  tea  to  Miss  Elma 
Graves  was  quite  a  smart  affair.  Miss 
Graves  is  a  pensive  looking  girl,  with  a 
sweet  expression  and  rather  fine  eyes ;  she 
wore  a  blue  and  striped  silk.  Miss  Clemmie 
and  Mary  Kip  and  Miss  Ella  Hobart  assisted 
Mrs.  Newhall  in  receiving. 

*  ±  * 

THE  TEA  given  by  Miss  Minnie  Hough- 
ton in  honor  of  Mrs.  Sam  Knight  (nee 
Mamie  Holbrook )  was  noteworthy  for  the 
fact  that  Miss  Ella  Goad  took  it  as  the  occa- 
sion of  announcing  her  engagement  to  Mr. 
Osgood  Hooker.  The  news  was  received 
with  considerable  surprise  for,  although 
since  the  announcement  many  would-be 
seers  remember  having  predicted  it  months 
ago,  it  was,  as  a  fact,  unexpected  by  even 
the  nearest  frieuds.  I  understand  the  wed- 
ding will  be  celebrated  almost  immediately 
after  the  holidays.  Mr.  Goad,  accompanied 
by  Mr.  Osgood  Hooker,  left  for  the  East  on 
Saturday  evening. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Woolworth  announces  a  large  tea 
for  Saturday,  November  30th,  She  will  be 
assisted  in  receiving  by  Miss  Catherwood, 
the  Misses  Williams,  the  Misses  Zane,  Miss 
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Loughborough,  and  Miss  Helen  Woolworth.  Valenciennes  lace,  were  among  the  more 
Mrs.  Frauk  Wilson  and  Ihe  Misses  Masten  j  conspicuous, 
also  give  a  tea  on  Saturday;   about  five  i 
hundred  invitations  have  been  issued. 


Mrs.  M.  H.  de  Youug  gave  an  informal 
farewell  tea  on  Friday  evening.  She  leaves 
for  Paris  this  afternoon,  and  anticipates 
being  absent  about  three  months. 

*  *  * 

A  charity  tea  will  be  given  in  the  Weuban 
Hotel  on  Tuesday  evening,  under  the  pat- 
ronage of  Mrs.  Robert  MacKenzie,  Mrs.  M. 
R.  Higgins,  Mrs.  Whitney,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

MR.  .\ND  MRS.  BARRY  BALDWIN,  Jr. 
are  now  in  Pasadena,  and  eiijox  ing  them- 
selves immensely,  apparently  undisturbed 


* 

Mrs.  Louis  Gerslle,  the  Misses  Gerstle, 
and  iMrs.  Lilienlhal  returned  from  abroad 
last  week,  and  are  most  enthusiastic  over 
their  trip.  Mrs.  Hearst  is  among  the  antici- 
pated arrivals.  I  hear  she  intends  giving 
Miss  Nellie  Hillyer  a  trip  to  Europe  and 
allowing  her  to  spend  two  years  there. 
Mrs.  Hearst  is  devoted  to  Miss  Hillyer;  it 
is  a  friendship  of  long  standing,  for  years 
ago  when  the  Hillyers  were,  both  in  a  mon- 
etary as  well  as  a  social  standpoint,  on  the 
top  rung  of  the  ladder,  Mrs.  Hillyer,  the 
mother  of  Miss  Nellie,  and  Mrs.  Hearst,  who 
was  then  in  the  anticipatory  stages  of  gi  eat 
wealth,  were  very  fond  of  each  other. 
Since  then  circumstances  have  changed,  but 
Mrs.  Hearst  has  ever  been  a  species  of  fairy 


by  the  storm  their  unexpected  marriage  ,  godmother  to  the  daughters  of  her  friend 


evoked.  Right  upou  the  announcement  of 
her  daughter's  nuptials  comes  Mrs.  Baird's 
application  for  a  divorce.  Extraordinary  is 
the  relationship  existing  between  the  chil- 
dren of  the  first  and  second  Mr.  Baird. 
Captain  Baird  was  the  uucle  of  the  present 
Mr.  Baird  and  guardian  of  his  wife  for  many 


The  third  recital  of  Mr.  Andrew  Bogart 
was  even  more  enjoyable  than  its  prede- 
cessors. Mr.  Bogart's  soug,  "  The  Mono- 
tone,"aud  Mrs.  Nicholson's".\rabiaii  Slave," 
were  most  enthusiastically  received;  Madam 


years  before  their  marriage.    In  point  of  j  ^''^'^e'^  rendering  of  "Sweet  Bird"  was 
fact  it  was  through  his  friendship  for  her  [  encored, 
mother  that  Captain  Baird  became  his  wife's 


guardian.  He  was  an  exceedingly  wealthy 
man  and  a  devoted  husband.  His  successor, 


*   o.  * 


Though  the  Chutes  are  doing  an  admirable 
business,  the  lot  of  the  management  is  by 


it  seems,  is  neither,  and  happiness  has  been  |  "o  means  one  of  unalloyed  bliss.    Into  the 


a  stranger  in  the  Baird  manage  since  he  en- 
tered it.  There  are  five  children  in  all — 
four  boys  and  a  girl.  The  first  three  are 
Captain  Baird's  offspring,  the  younger  two, 
those  of  his  nephew. 

*  *  * 

A  very  jolly  party  came  from  New  Orleans 
by  the  last  "Sunset  Limited."  In  it  were 
the  Humes  of  Oakland.  Mr.  Powning,  and 
Mr.  Fred  Greenwood.  This  train  is  magnifi- 
cently equipped  with  every  modern  con- 
venience and  luxury.  On  the  eve  of  their 
arrival  Mr.  Powning  gave  a  dinner  in  the 
palatial  dining  car,  which  could  not  have 
been  surpassed,  either  for  the  variety  of  the 


office  the  other  day  came  a  pompous  old 
lady  demanding  the  settlement  of  a  dentist's 
bill  of  fifteen  dollars  incurred  as  a  conse- 
quence of  "  Shooting  the  Chutes."  It  seems 
she  forgot  the  strap,  and  at  the  initial  bump 
lost  control  of  her  molars.  "It  does  not 
seem  right,  madame,  that  you  should  charge 
us  fifteen  dollars  because  you  could  not  keep 
)-our  mouth  shut,"  was  the  rather  effective 
retort  of  the  Chute  manager. 

*  *  * 

In  the  East  it  has  become  quite  the  fad 
to  furnish  the  houses  with  choice  bits  of 
Italian  carved  furniture,  and  now  no  one 
with  the  faintest  aspirations  to  culture  will 
consider  a  home  perfect  without  a  few  Vene- 


menu  or  the  excellence  of  the  serving,  at  the  j  tian   or  Florentine  pieces— either  carved 


Palace,  which  is  saying  a  good  deal.  There 
were  floral  decorations  which  added  to  the 
beauty  of  the  feast. 

*  * 

No  less  an  authority  than  Herman  Oel- 
riclis  asserts  that  not  anywhere  in  America 
.can  you  get  so  perfect  a  dinner  as  can  be 
served  in  midwinter  in  San  Francisco.  Dur- 
ing one  of  his  visits  here  (it  was  in  January, 
I  think,)  he  was  entertained  at  the  Palace 
Hotel,  and  on  the  menu  were  fresh  Bartlelt 
pears,  new  potatoes,  asparagus,  cucumbers, 
melons,  strawberries,  and  every  variety  of 
game.  Mr.  Oelrichs's  astonishment  was 
unbounded,  and  he  immediately  decided 
that  in  the  city  whose  markets  could  furnish 
such  a  variety  of  food,  was  the  ideal  place 
for  him  to  live. 

*  *  * 

There  have  been  the  usual  number  of 
theater  parties  during  the  week.  A  very 
jolly  one  was  given  by  the  Misses  Williams 
on  Thursday  evening,  after  which  supper 
was  served  at  the  Richelien,  and  on  Tuesday 
evening  a  "  Dutch  treat  party,"  chaperoned 
by  Mrs.  Rountree,  went  to  hear  "  Dr.  Syn- 
tax "  at  the  Baldwin. 

*  *  * 

It  must  be  conceded  that  the  kettledrum 
given  for  the  benefit  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Polyclinic  at  Mrs.  de  Young's  residence 
on  Tuesday  last,  was,  from  every  standpoint, 
by  far  the  most  satisfactory  entertainment 
yet  given  in  aid  of  this  organization.  The 
rooms  were  crowded  during  the  afternoon, 
and  the  booths  and  tables  well  patronized. 
One  of  the  most  attractive  features  of  the 
affair  was  the  series  of  living  pictures;  the 
grouping  was  excellent,  especially  in 
"Summer,"  and  "The  Songs  of  Love." 
Several  of  the  ladies  who  assisted  Mrs.  de 
Young  were  gorgeously  gowned.  Mrs.  Joe 
Marks's  costume  of  plum-colored  brocadeand 
old  point  lace,  Miss  Henrietta  Meyer's  sage 
green  and  bronze  trimmed  with  sable,  and 
Mrs.  de  Young's  rose  pink  seamed  with 


signifies  a  maiden  who  attends  a  college 
where  instruction  is  meted  out  to  both 
sexes.  Such,  however,  is  an  error,  or,  at 
least,  the  term  has  an  infinitely  stronger 
signification  in  Berkeley.  There,  to  call  a 
girl  a  "  co-ed"  merely  because  she  attends 
lectures  is  to  commit  an  indiscretion;  she 
must  present  certain  outward  and  visible 
signs  that,  to  the  casual  observer,  mean  noth- 
ing, but  are  pregnant  with  point  to  the 
illuminali.  There  are  two  distinct  classes 
of  girls  among  the  undergraduates — one 
known  as  the  "  hard  students,"  the  other  as 
"the  co-eds."  The  "hard  student"  is  a 
maiden  who  conducts  herself  in  a  ladylike 
manner,  is  modest,  unobtrusive,  and  observes 
all  the  niceties  of  demeanor  that  college 
etiquette  dictates.    Even  the  liveliest,  on 
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chairs,  cabinets  or  settees.  Formerly  it  was 
thought  necessary  to  go  to  Europe  and  seek 
through  the  curio  stores  for  pieces  of  this 
antique  looking  furniture;  now  the  demand 
has  increased  to  so  great  an  extent  that  the 
larger  manufacturers  of  Italy  have  estab- 
lished agencies  throughout  the  United  States. 
The  firm  of  "  I'ietro  Rossi  &  Sons  "  rre  the 
only  ones  who  have  pushed  their  business 
as  far  as  San  Francisco.  They  have  opened 
on  Suiter  Street,  and  have  some  exquisite 
examples  of  carved  work. 

*  *  * 

THE  GAYEST  civilian  wedding  pales 
into  almost  funereal  somberness  beside  the 
more  brilliant  nuptials  of  the  soldier.  Mil- 
itary iu  all  its  details,  from  the  decoration 
of  the  church  to  the  gowns  of  the  brides- 
maids, was  the  wedding  of  Miss  Mary 
Breeze  and  Lieutenant  Benson  of  the  Fourth 
Artillery.  The  ushers  were  all  cavalrymen 
whose  uniform  is  adequately  ornate.  The 
bridesmaids'  dresses,  which  were  also  very 
splendid  in  coloring,  consisted  of  yellow 
satin  skirts,  white  chiffon  waists,  and  Tarn 
o'  Shanter  bonnets  of  yellow  velvet,  caught 
up  on  one  side  with  a  bunch  of  tulle  and 
sunburst  of  rliiiiestones.  Miss  Louise  Breeze, 
whose  costume  was  white  satin  veiled  in 
tulle  and  white  velvet  bonnet,  looked  her 
best.  The  bride  wore  the  regulation  nuptial 
gown  of  ivory-white  satin  and  point  appli(iuc 
lace.  A  mischievous  trick  was  perpetrated 
on  the  happy  pair  by  Mr.  Tom  Breeze.  With 
great  care  he  decorated  the  back  of  the  car- 
riage in  which  they  drove  off,  with  stream- 
ers of  white  ribbon.  Not  a  touch  of  this 
snowy  effect  was  visible  from  the  side,  and 
so  neither  realized  how  completely  their 
identity  was  discovered  to  the  world.  In- 
deed, the  streamers  were  long  enough  to 
sweep  the  streets.  There  was  much  fun  and 
laughter  over  the  episode,  though  it  is  to  be 
presumed  Mr.  Breeze  will  be  made  to  pay 
for  it  hereafter. 

*  *  * 

TO  THOSE  uninitiated  in  the  mysteries 
of  university  life,  the  term  "co-ed"  merely 

Dr.  C.  W.  Decker,  Dentist,  806  Market  St. 


Kindergarten  in  the  Stolp  home  on  Lake 
Street  was  a  very  jolly  affair,  and,  from  a 
financial  standpoint,  a  success.  Some  of 
the  musical  selections  were  charmingly  ren- 
dered, especially  those  of  Mrs.  Blix  Paxton 
and  Mr.  Thomas  Ricard.  Mrs.  Henshaw's 
candy  booth  was  the  center  of  attraction  dur- 
ing the  evening,  and  every  box  of  candy 
was  sold.  Mrs.  Hcnshaw  looked  exceed- 
ingly well  in  pink  crcpon;  she  was  assisted 
in  receiving  by  Miss  Nellie  Chal>ot,  Miss 
Grimes,  Miss  Wall,  Miss  Fcrrier,  Mrs.  Ed- 
son  Adams,  Mrs.  Metcalf,  and  Miss  Florine 
Brown.  There  were  numbers  of  toy  balloons 
^  sold.  These  were  converted  into  a  button 
decoration  by  the  men,  and  much  mirth  was 
occasioned  by  mischievous  maidens  who 
persisted  in  pricking  the  Iwlloons,  which 


Football  forms  the  sole  topic  of  conversa- 
tion in  Berkeley,  and  those  boys  who, 
through  accident,  were  unable  to  participate 
are  receiving  commiseration,  especially 
young  Simpson,  whose  place  it  was  almost 
impossible  to  fill;  Ludlow,  who  was  first 
substituted,  having  broken  his  hand,  and 
Rheinart,  his  successor,  not  proving  com- 
petent. Sherman,  the  captain,  is  also  a  new 
hand  at  the  work.  Junior  Day  will  be  cele- 
brated next  week.  There  is  to  be  a  farce  in 
the  morning,  which  has  been  written  by 
Miss  Redingtou  and  Miss  Vida  Sherman, 
sister  of  the  captain  of  the  football  team. 
All  the  fraternities  will  give  luncheons,  with 
the  exception  of  the  D.  K.  E.'s,  who  are 
still  mourning  the  death  of  jonug  Henry 
Merrill.  THE  UOSSIP. 


entering  the  boundaries  of  the  institution,  'then  subsided  with  a  wailing  sound  that  was 
become  sober  and  grave.    Recognition  of   most  ridiculous, 
male  friends  is  not  considered  good  form,  *  *  * 

and  the  assumption  is  positive  that  the  less 
notice  taken  of  the  girls  by  the  men,  or  vice 
versa,  so  much  the  belter  for  both.  The 
"co-ed,"  on  the  contrary,  goes  iu  for  having 
a  good  time;  she  is  a  free  and  easy  damsel 
who  cares  little  for  study,  wears  no  gloves 
around  the  'varsity  grounds,  carries  a  grip, 
and  indulges  in  mild  flirtation  with  her 
fellows  of  the  male  persuasion.  Between 
the  sets  a  very  distinct  line  is  drawn,  and  a 
feud,  something  on  the  order  of  an  Italian 
vendetta,  exists. 

*  *  * 

The  wildest  excitement  pervaded  the  at- 
mosphere of  Berkeley  and  Palo  Alto  during 
the  week  that  culminated  on  Thanksgiving 
Day,  when  the  great  football  match  decided 
which  team  .should  bear  off  the  palm  of  vic- 
tory. On  Wednesday  evening  dinners  were 
given  by  the  various  fraternities,  two  of  the 
largest  of  these  by  the  Sigma  Chi's,  and  a 
gathering  of  Stanford  boys  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel.  On  Thursday  morning  the  Palace 
Hotel  was  crowded  with  enthusiastic  bands 
of  boys  wearing  the  yellow  and  blue  or  the 
red  badges.  They  were  armed  with  fish- 
horns  and  whistles  and  other  instruments  of 
clamor,  and  excited  a  veritable  cyclone  of 
noise  long  before  the  coaches  started  for  the 
game. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Fred  and  Walter  Magee  will  enter- 
tain a  number  of  the  younger  set  at  a  launch 
party  this  afternoon.  They  are  to  steam 
round  the  bay  and  afterwards  supper  will 
be  served  at  the  yacht  club.  Mrs.  Wells  of 
San  Francisco  is  to  chaperon  the  party. 
Among  those  invited  are  Miss  Marie  Wells, 
Miss  Helen  VV'agner,  Miss  Clara  Hunting- 
ton, Miss  Rose  Hooper,  and  others. 


Theater  parties,  a  few  dinners  and  lunch- 
eons formed  the  sole  relaxation  in  Oakland 
last  week.  Every  one  appears  to  be  pre- 
paring for  the  cotillions,  the  first  of  which 
occurs  on  the  evening  of  Friday  next.  The 
Macdonough  was  crowded  on  both  Friday 
and  Saturday  evenings  with  an  eager  and 
most  enthusiastic  audience  to  hear  the  Bos- 
tonians  in  "Robin  Hood."  Among  the 
large  parties  given  were  the  Millers  to  the 
younger  Deux  Temps  set,  the  Garbers  of 
Berkeley,  the  Goodalls,  and  the  Joe  .Xuslins 
of  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Requa  has  given  two  dinners,  one 
last  week  in  honor  of  Major  and  Mrs.  Dar- 
ling, a  very  elaborate  affair  with  yellow  and 
white  decorations;  the  other  to  Mrs.  George 
Pullman  of  Chicago.  There  were  no  Oak- 
land people  invited  to  either  of  these  festiv- 
ities. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mark  Requa  returned 
about  the  middle  of  the  week,  after  a  very 
enjoyable  visit  to  the  Ea.sterii  States.  They 
will  keep  house  for  Mr.  Requa  during  the 
absence  of  his  wife  and  daughter,  who  leave 
for  Washington  early  in  December.  Mrs. 
Justice  Field  will  introduce  Miss  Retpia  into 
Washington  Society. 

*  *  * 

A  married  ladies'  luncheon  was  given  by 
Mrs.  Holt  to  Mrs  Duprd  last  week.  Among 
those  invited  were  Mrs.  Goodall,  Mrs.  Gor- 
don Stolp,  Mrs.  Wright,  Mrs.  Darnell,  and 
others. 

*  *  * 

The  Thanksgiving  musicale  and  candy 
sale  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  Central  Free 


THE  OLDEST  SHIPPINQ-HOUSE 

.\t  Port  St.  Mar\s,  Spain,  is  the  well- 
known  one  of  DufT  Goidon  &  Co.,  shippers 
of  the  Duff  GonU)n  Sherries.  Duff  Gordon 
&.  Co.'s  bodegas  are  reached  through  a 
charming  garden  court,  bordered  w  ith  hand- 
some flowering  shrubs,  and  with  clusters  of 
fine  old  trees  towering  in  the  center.  Gera- 
niums in  all  their  splendor,  with  ivy  and 
other  climbing  plants,  are  trained  up  the 
walls,  hiding  all  but  the  entrances  to  the 
cellars.  Of  these,  the  spacious  shipping 
bodega,  remarkable  for  its  wide  passages 
between  the  several  rows  of  casks — all  in 
perfectly  straight  lines,  and  level  one  with 
another — contains  3000  bii/is  (joo.coo  gal- 
lons) of  various  kinds  of  Sherries.  Four 
other  bodegas  arc  devoted  to  Soleras,  com- 
prising some  singularly  delicate  finas  ten 
vears  old,  with  anianlillades  of  decided  yet 
refined  flavors,  and  oloiosos  of  subdued  pun- 
gent taste  and  rich  aroma.  For  one  of  these 
last-named  wines  .^"400  per  butt  had  been 
offered  and  refused,  it  being  considered 
much  too  valuable  for  blending  purposes  to 
be  parted  with  even  at  this  price.  On  the 
doors  of  the  Duff  Gordon  sample-room  pro- 
jects the  stuffed  head  of  a  wild-looking, 
short-horn  bull  which  at  some  corrida  de 
loios  at  the  Puerto  had  killed  its  eleven 
horses  and  remained  master  of  the  ring. 
—Jroiii  Fails  ahoiil  S/icrrv  t>y  VizetUly. 
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IN   HIS  PRI 


"Come  over  to  our  car  at  rourlh  and 
Townsend,"  said  Pro.essor  Hermann,  when 
I  told  him  I  wanted  a  httle  talk  with  him. 
"  Mrs.  Hermann  will  be  delighted  to  do  the 
honors,  and  we  can  have  our  chat  undis- 
turbed." 

The  next  morning,  bright  and  early, 
found  me  knocking  at  the  door  of  the  car 
"Hermann,"  stationed  in  the  Southern 
Pacific  yard  at  Fourth  Strest.  It  is  not 
unusual  to  find  people  of  wealth  chartering 
private  cars  when  they  desire  to  travel,  and 
there  are  some  favored  mortals  who  own 
their  own  cars,  but  few,  I  take  it.  travel  in 
such  state  as  Professor  and  Mrs.  Hermann. 

A  shining-faced  darkey  answered  my 
knock,  and  ushered  me  into  the  Professor's 
private  office,  a  luxurious  little  den  finished 
in  quartered  oak  and  repouss^  leather. 
While  wailing,  I  noted  all  the  comfortable 
appointments.  In  the  corner  stood  a  desk 
with  cabinet  typewriting  machine  attached. 
Akjainst  the  opposite  wall  a  bookcase  and 
gunrack;  beneath  the  windows  stretched 
a  broad  lounge — every  corner  put  to  good 
use,  and  the  center  of  this  liny  room,  which 
was  furnished  with  a  handsome  velvet  rug 
and  willow  chairs,  was  available  as  sitting- 
room.  In  came  the  Professor,  bright  and 
breezy. 

"  I  have  to  go  up  in  town  presently,  but 
we  can  have  our  little  chat  first,"  he  said, 
with  that  puzzling  little  aci;ent  of  his— puz- 
zling because  it  suggests  French  blood  as  its 
excuse,  while  his  name  sounds  a  German 
note. 

'  Yon  see,"  he  went  on,  "I  have  entered 
some  of  my  horses  for  the  show  here — sad- 
dle, tandem,  and  four-in-hand — and  I  have 
to  see  ^ome  gentlemen  abjut  the  matter  this 
morning." 

"So  you  have  brought  your  horses  with 
you?"  I  remarked. 

"Oh,  yes,"  he  answered.  "They  travel 
with  me — some  of  them,  at  least;  and  I  have 
my  cart,  English  tandem,  and  Kensington 
along  also.  Ah,  there  are  some  of  my  horses 
now,"  and  he  pointed  through  the  window 
to  a  pair  of  handsome,  high  stepping  chest- 
nuts exercising  in  the  depot  yard.  They 
were  beauties,  and  perfectly  matched  in 
color,  size,  and  action, 

"But  how  do  you  manage?"  I  asked, 
wondering  where  all  these  were  stowed 
awav. 

"I  bring  my  stock  car  along,  of  course. 
Would  you  like  to  see  it  ?  " 

Of  course  I  wanted  to  see  it;  so  we  stepped 
out  and  down  to  the  second  car  beyond.  It 
was  furnished  with  stalls,  carriage  and  har- 
ness rooms — all  finished  in  natural  wood, 
highly  varnished— a  fitting  abode  for  the 
handsome  animals  it  contained.  As  we  re- 
turned to  the  private  car,  we  pas.sed  the  one 
which  has  a  workshop  at  one  end,  for  the 
repair  and  construction  of  intricate  appara- 
tus. The  remainder  of  the  car  carries  bag- 
gage and  properties,  while  part  of  it  is  fitted 
up"  with  berths  for  the  property  men  and 
stable  boys — twenty-seven  in  all.  "  It  is 
like  a  small  woild  on  wheels,"  I  said;  "  j'OU 
really  have  a  train  to  yourself" 

"I  shall  have  presently,''  answered  Herr- 
mann, '  for  I  am  having  an  engine  built 
and  one  more  car  for  other  stock." 

Alexander  Hermann  is  by  birth  a  French- 
man. His  father  was  a  German  physician, 
who,  before  the  birth  of  this  son,  had  moved 
to  Paris,  and  had  become  one  of  the  noted 
prestidigitateurs  of  his  time.  As  early  as 
the  age  often,  Hermann  began  to  study  the 

toast  bread 


art  of  magic,  with  an  older  brother  estab- 
lished in  St.  Petersburg.  When  he  was 
only  fifteen  years  of  age,  he  appeared  before 
Queen  Isabella  II.,  in  Spam,  and  in  1861  he 
came  to  the  Unitcl  States,  of  which  country 
he  has  since  become  a  naturalized  citizen. 
He  has  traveled  all  over  Europe  and  South 
America;  has  been  wined  and  dined  by 
eminent  personages,  and  decorated  by  many 
crowned  heads.  Hermann  charms  one  by 
a  >ingularly  unaffected  and  happy  manner. 
His  voice  is  quiet  but  impressive,  and  he 
has  very  expressive  dark  ej-es,  set  in  a 
rather  pale  face,  which  hold  you  by  mag- 
netic force  when  he  speaks.  He  has  an 
aquiline  nose  and  the  lines  from  middle 
face  to  chin,  betray  kindliness  and  sincerity 
in  an  unusual  degree — a  man  to  seek  oppor- 
tunities to  do  kindness — not  wait  for  them. 
He  is  of  altogether  delightful  personality — 
"  With  all  good  grace  t  1  grace  a  Kcntleman." 
As  we  re-entered  the  private  car  Mrs. 
Herrmann  came  in.  A  pretty  woman  of 
medium  height  aud  well-rounded  figure; 
her  dainty  head  crowned  by  wavy  hair  of 
the  warm  tint  that  Titian  loved,  and  with 
the  matchless  skin  that  goes  with  it.  She 
put  out  a  little  hand  and  greeted  me  cor- 
dially. 

"  I  think  I  must  have  indulged  in  an  extra 
nap  this  morning,"  she  said,  smiling.  "You 
know  we  were  late  in  arriving  yesterday, 
aud  everything  had  to  be  rushed  through  in 
order  to  open  in  time."  We  talked  for  a 
time  about  the  performance,  and  naturally 
drifted  into  a  discussion  of  hypnotism.  It 
appears  this  is  one  of  the  Professor's  hob- 
bies. 

"  So  you  really  believe  in  it.  Professor?  " 
I  asked.  Mrs.  Herrman  put  up  a  warning 
hand,  as  much  as  to  say — "You  have  him 
now  on  one  of  his  pet  subjects;  he  will  forget 
everything  else."  "Do  \ou  really  think 
there  is  anything  in  it?  or  shall  we  find  our- 
selves as  in  the  old  days  when  'spiritualism,' 
so  called,  was  exposed,  surrounded  by  elec- 
tric wires  and  side  lights,  aud  all  our  illu- 
sions dissipated  ?  " 

'  I  am  a  firm  believer  in  it,"  replied  the 
wizard,  looking  at  me  earnestly  with  those 
deep  dark,  inscrutable  eyes.  "For  thirty 
years  I  have  made  a  stu(iy  of  this  force, 
which  has  been  variously  designated  as 
magnetism,  mesmerism,  and  suggestion.  It 
is  at  present  in  its  infancy,  but  I  believe  the 
advantages  which  it  offers  to  physicians  in 
controlling  disease  cannot  yet  be  esti- 
mated." 

"  I  understand  the  subject  so  little,"  1 
said — "tell  me  what  advantages  it  offers  the 
medical  world." 

"Well — for  instance,  in  replacing  anes- 
thetics," explained  the  Professor.  "Next 
summer  I  hope  to  lay  some  recent  discov- 
eries of  mine  before  a  meeting  of  doctors  at 
Bellevue  Hospital,  and  to  make  a  rational 
argument  for  doing  away  with  anesthetics, 
and  supplanting  them  by  hypnotism." 

"Do  you  think  its  influence  as  great  as 
ether,  chloroform,  andcoc«ine?" 

'  Greater,"  he  answered;  "and  its  influ- | 
ence  extends  farther  than  man's  physical 
nature.    Its  success  in  fherapeutics    may  1 
be  said  to  be  assured,"  he  went  on,  "  but  I  I 
believe  its  field  in  relation  to  the  morals  of  | 
men,  of  even  greater  importance."    Pausing  ! 
a  moment,  he  continued:    '  Hypnotism  is 
no  feat  of  magic,  it  is  a  science,  and  its  mys- 
teries will  h  ive  to  be  unraveled  with  the 
same  thought  and  care  given  to  any  other 
science.    Why,"   he  added,  waxing  more 
and  more  in  earnest,  "  Some  day  we  shall 
have  asylums  where  predisposition  to  crime 
will  be  treated  by  hypnotism." 

"On  the  principle  that  an  ounce  of  pre- 
vention is  worth  a  pound  of  cure?"  I  sug- 
gested. 

"  Exactly,"  replied  Herrmann;  '  habit 
is  second  nature — the  .scientific  training 
to  a  right  way  of  thinking  would  have 
a  lasting  effect." 

Mr.  Hermann  rose,  it  was  time  for 

and  keep  it  dry.    There'll  be  no  go  "Stay  and  chat  with  Mrs^ 

t    -     .    ^  ., .  Hermann,"  said  he,  as  he  left  us,  she 

danger    Ot     its     molding'.        But  will  show  you  over  our  little  dwelling, 

moisten  the  bread  with  water,  if  it  interests  you."  w»fi.cf 

,  ,  ,        _     .  ,      Of  course  it  interested  me.    We  first 

and  see  the  result.  It  is  covered  peeped  into  her  own  apartment  which  is 
with    mold.     So   with  COnSUmp-  gorgeously  padded  in  gray  satin  and 

has  mirrors,  lockers,  a  trundle  bath  tub, 
tlOn.     Its    S:ermS    will  not   grow  andasafe.allsnugly  set  within  its  walls. 


THE  ANGEL  AND  THE  TRAMP. 


PITHED  FROGS  AND  PITHED  HUMANS  IN 
AN  ENGLISH  VILLAGE. 


germs 

in  the  lungs  unless  everything  is  Then  passing  through  a  lavalorv  which 

,  ,       "        ,  ,     "  connects  the  two,  we  entered  Mr.  Herr 

suitable    to     them.        Weakness,  mann's  room,  also  furnished  with  bath, 

poor     blood,     loss     of     appetite,  lockers,  mirrors,  etc.,  and  finished  in 

1  1        1  1        r,  quartered  oak  and  repousse  leather,  like 

coughs  and  colds  Oiten  prepare  the  rest  of  the  car.      The  recepti-.n- 

the  ground  for  the  development  room,  which  occupies  the  middle  of  the 

c  /-T'      1      ,        _    _  car,  serves  also  as  a  dining-room,  and 


car,  serves 
contains 


sideboard  and  center-table. 


of  its  germs.    To  destroy  germ 

life  the  system  must  be  kept  in  a    I"  one  corner  is  a  large  divan  uphol- 
11  'ij  J -J.-  T~i     stered  in  raw  silk.    The  walls  are  cov- 

Weli-nourished  condition.  Do  ered  with  pictures  of  horses  and  sketch- 
noi  loss  flesh.  I^s  from  Hermann's  lovely  country  seat 

T  1  c  'C<^rw++'<»  Cmailoirvn  '-(-I  I  on  Long  Island.  The  table  was  laid  for 
iaKe  ^COLl  S  nmUISlOn,  Wltll  ilunch,and  as  my  hostess  insisted  upon 

hypophosphites,  as  a  pieventive.  l"'y  sitting  down  to  .t  with  her  and 

. ' -  ^     .  ,-1^        ,  .  j  some  friends  who  had  just  come  in,  I  did 

It    lurniSheS  the  remiorcementS    so.    Mrs.  Hermann  makes  a  charming 

necessary  for  the  body  to  con- 
quer in  the  easiest  jiossible  form. 
I  he  oil  is  in  a  state  quickly  taken 
up  by  the  organs  and  tissues. 

60C.  vid  $1.00  Scott  &  Bowxe,  Chemists,  New  York 


hostess;  she  has  all  the  ease  of  manner 
and  savoir  faire,  of  those  who  are  con- 
stantly ill  touch  with  the  world.  It  was 
a  jolly  little  meal  which  ended  all  too 
soon,  although  the  hour  warned  me  it 
was  time  to  bid''  a  fair  good  evening  to 
my  fairer  hostess."  E.  D,  H. 


The  funniest  chapter  in  the  book  over 
which  London  is  laughing  at  the  moment,  is 
that  which  tells  of  the  meeting  between  the 
angel  aud  the  tramp.  The  angel  is  a  strange 
and  beautiful  winged  creature  which  has 
fallen  from  some  other  dimension  into  the 
earth  and  is  winging  its  flight  through  the 
air  at  Siddermorton  when  shot  and  brought 
down  by  the  Vicar,  who  has  a  passion  for 
ornithology.  Naturally,  the  visitant  has 
much  to  learn  about  the  institutions  and 
usages  of  the  earth,  and  the  opportunity  is 
admirable  to  poke  fun  at  the  ways  and  man- 
ners of  civilization,  which  Mr.  H.  G.  Wells 
does  with  a  fine  quality  of  irony.  It  is  the 
angel's  first  trip  into  the  world,  and  this 
adventure  with  the  tramp  is  one  of  a  series 
of  happenings  in  which  he  learns  much  of 
the  weariness  of  the  world.    It  reads  : 

After  the  .-Vngel  had  left  Crump's  house  he 
went  up  the  hill  again  towards  the  Vicarage. 
He  came  upon  the  Respectable  Tramp 
slumbering  peacefully  among  the  wild- 
fljwers.  He  stopped  to  look,  struck  by  the 
celestial  tranquility  of  that  individual's  face. 
And  even  as  he  did  so  the  Respectable 
Tramp  awoke  with  a  start  and  sat  up.  He 
was  a  pallid  creature,  dressed  in  rustj'  black, 
with  a  brokeu-spirited  crush  hat  cocked 
over  one  eye.  "Good  afternoon,''  he  said 
affably.    "  How  are  you?" 

"  Very  well,  thank  you,"  said  the  .\ngel, 
who  had  mastered  the  phrase. 

The  Respectable  Tramp  eyed  the  Angel 
critically.  "Padding  the  Hoof,  matey?" 
he  said,    "  Like  me," 

The  Angel  was  puzzled  by  him.  "  Why," 
asked  the  .Augel,  "  do  you  sleep  like  this 
instead  of  sleeping  up  in  the  air  on  a  Bed  ? " 

"  Well  I'm  blowed!"  said  the  Respectable 
Tramp.  "Why  don't  I  sleep  in  a  bed? 
Well,  it's  like  this.  Sandringham's  g:ot  the 
painters  in,  there's  the  drains  up  in  Windsor 
Castle,  and  I  'aven't  no  other  'ouse  to  go  to. 
Vou  'aven't  the  price  of  a  'arf  pint  in  your 
pocket,  'ave  yer  ?  " 

"  I  have  nothing  in  my  pocket,"  said  the 
.\ngel. 

"  Is  this  here  village  called  Sidder- 
morton ?"  said  the  Tramp,  rising  creakily 
to  his  feet  and  pointing  to  the  clustering 
roofs  down  the  hill. 

■ '  Yes,"  said  the  .\ugel,  "  They  call  it  Sid- 
dermorton." 

"  I  know  it,  I  know  it,"  said  the  Tramp. 
"And  a  very  pretty  little  village  it  is  too." 
He  stretched  aud  yawned;  aud  stood  regard- 
ing the  place.  "  '  Ouses,"  he  said  reflect- 
lively;  "Projuce" — waving  his  hand  at 
the  cornfields  and  orchards.  "  Looks  cozy, 
don't  it?" 

"  It  has  a  quaint  beauty  of  its  own,"  said 
the  Angel. 

"It  'as  a  quaint  beauty  of  its  own — yes  | 
....  Lord!    I'd  like  to  sack  the  blooming 
place. ...  I  was  born  there." 
"  Dear  me,"  said  the  Angel. 
I     "  Yes,  I  was  born  there.    Ever  heard  of  j 
t  a  pithed  frog  ?  "  ! 
!     "Pithed  frog,"  said  the  Angel.  "No!" 
"  It's  a  thing  these  here  vivisectionists  do. 
They  takes  a  frog  and  they  cuts  out  his  brains 
and  they  shoves  a  bit  of  pith  in  the  place  of  I 
'em.     That's  a  pithed   frog.     Well— that 
there    village    is   full    of   pithed    human  : 
beings." 

The  Angel  took  it  quite  seriously.  "Is 
that  so  ?  "  he  said. 

"That's  so — you  take  my  word  for  it. 
Every  one  of  them  'as  'ad  their  brains  cut 
out,  and  chunks  of  rotten  touchwood  put  in 
the  place  of  it.  And  you  see  that  little  red 
place  there?" 

"  That's  called  the  national  school, ".said 
the  Angel. 

"Yes— that's  where  they  piths  'em,"  said 
the  Tramp,  quite  in  love  with  his  conceit. 
"Really!  That's  very  interesting." 
"It  stands  to  reason,"  said  the  Tramp. 
"If  they  'ad  brains  they'd  'ave  ideas,  and 
if  they  'ad  ideas  they'd  think  for  them- 
selves. And  you  can  go  through  that  village 
from  end  to  end  and  never  meet  anybody 
doing  as  much.  Pithed  human  beings  they 
are.  I  know  that  village.  I  wasb.irn  there, 
and  I  miglit  be  there  now,  a-toilin'  for  my 
belters,  if  I  'adu't  struck  agaiust  the 
pithin'." 

"Is  it  a  painful  operation?"  asked  the 
Angel. 

"  In  parts.  Though  it  ain't  the  heads  gets 
hurt.  And  it  lasts  a  long  time.  They  take 
'em  young  int.)  that  school,  andthe\  sa>s  to 
them,  'come  in  'ere  and  we'll  improve  your 
minds,'  they  says,  and  in  the  little  kiddies 
go  as  good  as  gold.  And  they  begins 
shovin'  it  into  them.  Bit  by  bit  and  'ard 
and  dry,  shovin'  out  the  nice  juicy  brains. 
Dales  and  lists  and  things.  Out  they  conies 
no  brains  in  their  'eads.  aud  wound  up  nice 
aud  tight,  ready  to  touch  their  'ats  to  any 
one  who  looks  at  them.  Why!  One  touched 
'is  'at  to  me  yesterday.  And  they  runs 
about  spry  and  does  all  the  dirty  work,  and 
feels    thankful    they're  allowed    to  live. 


They  take  a  positive  pride  in  'ard  work  for 
its  own  sake.  Arier  they  bin  pithed.  See 
that  chap  ploughin  '  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Angel;  "  is  he  pithed?" 
'  Rather.    Else  he'd  be  paddin'  the  hoof 
this  pleasant  weather — like    me  aud  the 
blessed  .•\postles." 

"I  begin  to  understand,"  said  the  Angel, 
rather  dubiously. 

"I  knew  you  would,"  said  the  Philo- 
sophical Tramp.  "  I  thought  you  was  the 
right  sort.  But  speaking  serious,  ain't  it 
ridiculous? — centuries  and  centuries  of  civi- 
lization, and  look  at  that  poor  swine  there, 
sweatiu'  'isself  empty  and  trudging  up  that 
'illside.  'E's  English,  'e  is.  'E  belongs 
to  the  top  race  in  creation,  'e  does. 
'E's  one  of  the  rulers  of  Indjer  It's  enough 
to  make  a  nigger  laugh.  The  flag  that's 
braved  a  thousand  years  the  battle  an'  the 
breeze — that's  'is  flag.  There  never  was  a 
country  was  as  great  and  glorious  as  this. 
Never.  And  that's  wol  il  makes  of  us.  I'll 
tell  you  a  little  story  about  them  parts,  as 
you  seems  to  be  a  bit  of  a  stranger.  There's 
a  chap  called  Gotcli;  Sir  John  Golcli  they 
calls  'im;  and  when  'e  was  a  young  gent  from 
Oxford,  I  was  a  little  chap  of  eight,  and  my 
sister  was  a  girl  of  seventeen.  Their  servant 
she  was.  But  Lord!  everybody's  'card  that 
story — it's  common  enough,  of  'im  or  the 
likes  of  'im." 
"  I  haven't,"  said  the  Angel. 
"All  that's  pretty  and  lively  of  the  gals 
they  chucks  into  the  gutters,  and  all  the 
men  with  a  peuurlh  of  spunk  or  adventure, 
all  who  won't  drink  what  the  Curate's  wife 
sends  'em  instead  of  beer,  and  touch  their 
hats  promiscuous,  and  leave  the  rabbits  and 
birds  alone  for  their  betters,  gets  drove  out 
of  the  villages  as  rough  characters.  Talk 
about  improvin'  the  race!  Wot's  left  ain't 
fit  to  look  a  nigger  in  the  face;  a  Chinaman 

'ud  be  ashamed  of 'em  " 

"  But  I  don't  understand,"  said  the  Angel. 
"  I  don't  follow  you." 

At  that  the  Philosophic  Tramp  became 
more  explicit,  aud  told  the  Angel  the  simple 
story  of  Sir  John  Gotcli  and  the  kitchen- 
maid.  Il's  scarcely  necessary  to  repeat  it. 
^'ou  may  understand  that  il  left  the  Angel 
puzzled.'  It  was  full  of  words  he  did  not 
understand,  for  the  only  vehicle  of  emotion 
the  Tramp  possessed  was  blasphemy.  Yet, 
though  their  tongues  differed  so.  he  could 
still  convey  to  the  Angel  some  of  his  own 
(probably  "  unfounded)  persuasion  of  the 
injustice  and  cruelly  of  life,  and  the  utter 
delestableiiess  of  Sir  John  Gotch. 

The  last  the  Angel  saw  of  him  was  his 
dusty  black  back  receding  down  the  lane 
towards  Iping  Hanger.  A  pheasant  appeared 
by  the  roadside,  and  the  Philosophical 
Tramp  immediately  caught  up  a  stone  and 
sent  the  bird  clucking  with  a  viciously 
accurate  shot.  Then  he  disappeared  round 
the  corner. 

^Froin  ''The  Wonderful  Visit."  Macmil- 
lan  &  Co.,  publishers.] 
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The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- 
prise the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 
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BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 


TIk-  elegant  hall  (with  comfortaiile  anterooms) 
briniantly  ilhiiiiiiiatcd  »  ill)  ele  trie  lights.  Perffct 
vciuilatioii.  Specially  ad;ipted  for  Con.  eits,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DKL'TSCIII'.K  VEUEIN,  a.lj'.lning 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Agent  a 
Importer 
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MuTUAi,  Life  Building, 

222  Sausome  Street 
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Next  Week,  Monday,  I>eceiiiber  2d 
Last  Week — Last  Nights 


And  his  Merry 
Company 


De  "Wolf  Hoppsr 

Monday,  Tuesdsy,  I  -pv^  QvTSJTAV 
Wednesday  EVgs,  I  i^rL.    O  V  JN  i  A.\ 

Thursday,  Fr  day  a-id  Salnrday  Ev'gsj  AXf  a  xt/^ 
and  Si»turday  Matinee  \  VVAJNU 

 Next  f  ttra  tion,  Moudaj',  December  9th  • 

Ric  's  Big  Company  iu  "I  iaa" 


^THEATRE I 

Commencing    IVIomlay  Next,   T>e«.eiiii,er  2cl 

Last  Nights— Last  Matinee  Saturday 

THE  (ilSKAT 

In  his  marve'ous  entertainment  of  uiagic,  mirth 
and  mystery.   

Mon<Iay,  December  91  (1 — Robert  Downing,  sup- 
ported by  Eug  nie  Blair  and  a  sti  oug  company  of 
legitimate  players. 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mks.  EaNESTiNE  Kreli.ng,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

TO-NIGHT— Supeib  pioduction  o(  the  Brilliant 
Spectacular  Oriental  Kantasie 

THE  LUCKY  STAR 

Mirth;  Sons;  Dance;  Beautiful  Scenery;  Picturesque 
Costume^;  Startling  Liglit  Effects; 
Appropriate  Acce  soties;  Artistic  Groupings 

Popular  Prices     —     25  and  50  Cents 


ivioRascg's  grand  opera  house 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Mokosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Last 
Performances  of 


Roger  La  Honte 


Hloiula y  even i Of^cfMnber  2il 

Eugene  Moore  and  Anna  Boyle,  in  Augustus 
— Tho'jias'  success — 

THE  BURGLAR 

Evening  f rices:   'i^  anil  50  Cts.    Familv  Circle 
and  Gallery,  10c.    Matinees  Satitrday  and  Sunday 
Seats  on  sale  from  S>  n.m.  to  10  p.m. 


CROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Slontiay  eveii'Ug,  I>eceinbt'r  2d 

Lord  and  Lady  Douglas 

—  IN  — 

The  Great  Loudon  Go — 1  he  Famous  Character 
Comedy 

THE  GOVERNOR 

Cast  to  the  full  strength  of  the 
Grover  Comedy  Company 

Prices  loc,  15c.,  25c.,  35c.  and  50c. 

Matinees,  "  Wednesday  Pop,"  Saturday 
and  Sunday 

Matinee  Prices  loc,  15c.  and  25c. 

ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  December  2d 

5-NEW  ACTS— 5 
FAMOUS  EUROPEAN  NOVELTIES 

THE  PHOITE-PINAUD  TROUPE 
THE  ANDERSEN  SISTERS 
MISS  ALICE  DELLS 
MONS.  BOGARD'S  BEAR  FAMILY 
—  AND  — 
OUR  GREAT  SPECIALTY  CO. 

Week  Cominenoinc  Mon'lay,  December  2d 

Every  evening,  including  Sunday. 

 Matinees,  Saturday  and  Sunday  

The  German  Di  lect  Comedian,  .J..e  C^wthorn, 
And  his  big  comedy  company,  including 
Miss  Annie  liiickley  and  John  E.  .McWade,  in  a 
Comedy  Farce  in  three  acts,  entitled 

—A  FOOL  FOR  LUCK— 

Incidental  to  the  comedy,  specialties  will  he  intro- 
duced tjy  Joe  Cawthorn,  John  E.  McWadf,  Miss  Elsie 
Irving,  the  Sisters  Cljyton  and  Miss  Annie  Buckley. 
Decemb«r  0th— CLKO  t'.VTKA 

THREE  SONG  l?EGITAliS 

By  Hf^DFJEW  BOISART 

Assisted  by  well-known  vocalists,  will  be  given  at 
MAPLE  HALL,  PALACE  HOTEL 
Novfmber  Otli  and  37tii 
and  December  8th 
Soloists— Olive  Keed  Bacliclder,  Contralto,  and 
Sophia  Newland,  Soprano 

Tickets  to  subscribers  for  the  series  of  three 
concerts,  one  dollar.    Single  Admission,  fiftj'  cents- 

J.  H.  DonRMANN  !if«.?r<^7;;u 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Orgran  Piipilx 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAY,  San  Francisco 

MR.  LKSLEY  MARTIN 
.  .  PIAN1.ST  .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

WHAT  IS  AND  WHAT  WILL  BE  AT  THE 
THEATERS. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 

GOSSIP  ABOUT  CELEBRITIES  AND  THEIR 
FADS. 


An  actor's  boarding  house  on  the  east 
side  in  New  York  City  furnishes  the  scene 
for  the  new  comedy  "A  Fool  for  Luck,"  in 
which  Joe  Cawthorne  will  appear  at  the 
Columbia  during  the  week  of  December  2(1. 

The  double  role  of  Roger  la  Monte,  and 
his  implacable  shadow.  Luversan,  which 
young  Coulter  Brinker  played  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  the  past  week,  has  been  a 
revelation  to  his  many  friends.  Mr.  drink- 
ers work  has  always  been  characterized  by 
conscientiousness  and  sincerity,  and  a 
measure  of  talent  not  always  accorded  to 
those  who  yet  deserve  praise  for  good  work; 
but  in  this  new  and  difficult  role  Mr! 
Brinker  has  undoubtedly  acquitted  himself 
I'cyond  the  expectation's  of  the  most  san-  , 
guine  of  his  admirers,  and  in  lines  rather  1 
heavier  thau  those  he  usually  undertakes,  ■ 
betrayed  ability  in  a  direction'  not  hitherto 
suspected.  The  rest  of  the  cast  presented 
their  parts  efTectively,  and  in  Miss  Hall's 
case  and  Julia  Blanc's  with  commendable  | 
naturalness.  Next  week,  Eugene  Moore, 
supported  by  Anna  Boyle,  will  present 
.Augu.stus  Thomas's  play  "The  Burglar," 
with  little  Gertie  Carlisle  as  Kditha.  I 

Herrmann  the  Great,  who  has  been  play- 
ing to  good  houses  all  the  week  at  the  Cali- 
fornia, opens  his  second  week  011  Monday 
night,  December  2d.  The  Wizard  has  j 
brought  some  new  mysteries  with  him,  as 
well  as  the  familiar  old  ones.  His  "  Trilby"  ' 
scene  is  certainly  mystifying  enough  to 
please  the  most  exacting, and  the  "Spray  of 
Life  "  displays  some  facinating  living  pic- 
tures. Mrs.  Herrmann,  who  is  a  very  light 
and  graceful  dancer,  presents  a  new  kaleid- 
escopic  dance,  which  is  extremely  pretty. 
Some  new  work  will  be  introduced  next 
week,  and  some  of  the  more  intricate  old 
performances  will  be  revised. 

The  old  play  "  Cad  the  Tomboy"  was 
revived  at  the  Alcazar  this  week,  and  was 
well  staged  and  well  played.  Of  course 
Gracie  Plaisted  played  Cad,  and  seemed  to 
feel  quite  at  home  in  the  part.  Leonard 
Grover  made  a  good  villain,  and  Leonard 
Grover,  Jr  ,  had  a  most  congenial  role  in 
Tom  Ward. 

De  Wolf  Hopper  as  "Dr.  Syntax"  bids 
fair  to  please  the  San  Francisco  public 
much  better  than  he  did  as  'Wang."  The 
play  gives  him  better  opportunity  to  display 
the  ability  he  has  iu  comedy,  and  is  quaint 
and  amusing  throughout.  The  same  play 
will  be  continued  ne.xt  week  atttie  Baldwin. 

Their  has  never  been  a  better  bill  at  the 
Orpheum  than  during  the  past  week.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  say  which  was  the  best 
number  where  all  were  so  good.  Of  the  new 
ones.  Sadi  Alfa  Rabi,  the  young  Russian 
equilibrist,  is  perhaps  iu  the  lead.  He  does 
some  wonderful  work,  and  runs  a  close  race 
for  skill  with  the  Judge  Brothers  in  their 
double  somersault  acrobatic  act.  The 
Ammoiis-Clerise  Troupe  is  delightfully  en- 
tertaining and  Mile.  Marthy  gives  us  .some- 
thing quite  new  and  original  iu  the  way  of 
French  comic  songs.  This  bill  could  easily 
run  another  week  to  good  houses.  Next 
come  some  Pantomimists,  Phoite-Pinaude, 
and  the  Anderson  Sisters,  Equilibristi. 

The  "  Lucky  Star  "  at  the  Tivoli  has  filled 
the  house  during  the  week.  Ferris  Hart- 
man  was  in  his  element  as  the  King,  and 
Miss  Millard  did  very  well  as  the  Princess. 
The  play  is  full  of  absurd  situations  and 
nonsense  but  the  music  is  catchy  and  the 
libretto  quite  good.  The  "Lucky  Star" 
continues  another  week. 

Augustus  Pitou  signed  a  contract  recently 
by  which  his  "  Madame  Stus  Gene"  will 
play  in  San  Francisco  next  season.  The 
company  will  make  the  jump  direct  from 
New  York. 

Half  a  million  dollars  is  the  sum  which 
Fanny  Davenport  will  give  to  build  and 
endow  a  retreat  for  destitute  men  and  women 
of  her  profession.  "  It  is  my  idea,"  she 
says,  "to  establish,  if  possible,  a  home  for 
the  distressed  of  my  profession,  which  will 
be  known  as  an  institution  or  conservatoire, 
where  the  dramatic  art  will  be  taught  to 
those  desiring  to  actiuire  it,  and  by  the 
members  appointed  to  the  home,  who  will 
be  glad  to  impart  to  a  younger  generation 
the  experience  and  artistic  knowledge  ac- 
quired in  long  theatrical  careers.  It  will  be 
called  the  Davenport  Institute. 

There  is  no  dimunition  in  the  interest  dis- 
played in  "Shooting  the  Chutes."  Not- 
withstanding the  cold  weather  and  slight 
rains,  the  grounds  have  been  comfortably 
filled  every  afternoon  and  evening  this 
week,  and  so  firm  a  hold  has  the  institution 
taken  upon  Sun  I'raiu  isco  that  it  seems  as  ii 
the  establishment  will  fill  the  place  of 
Woodward's  Gardens.  Novelties  will  be 
introduced  every  week,  and  the  way  that 
Society  people  are  going  out  in  parties  is 
something  surprising. 


Send  for  the  Wave's  Pamphlet  on 
American  Labor  and  its  Foreign  Lead- 
ers. 


Many  tales  are  told  relating  to  the  dry 
humor  of  the  Scotch.  \  merchant  knowii 
among  his  "intiuies"  as  a  "rough  dia- 
mond" invited  a  number  of  people  to  din- 
ner, among  others  an  luigl  shtnan.  Befoie 
dinner  the  Scot  bent  his  liead  and  mumbled 
.some  unintelligible  words  to  the  lable-clolli. 
The  Knglishm.nn.  who  was  either  not  accus- 
tomed to  hearing  "grace"  said,  or  who  de- 
sired to  be  funny,  remarked,  "You  did  not 
let  us  hear  what  you  were  .saving  just  now, 
Mr- S — ."  "I  wasna  speakin'  to  you,  Mr. 
R — ,"  was  his  host's  genial  reply. 

Dr.  Golt,  one  time  Vicar  of  Leeds  and 
now  Bishop  of  Truro.  \vas  nole<l  for  his  ex- 
treme absent  niindedness.  On  one  occasion 
he  invited  some  friends  to  dine,  and  on  their 
arrival  a  short  time  before  the  dinner  hour, 
he  suggested  a  walk  through  the  grounds. 
After  spending  a  (|uarter  of  an  hour  admir- 
ing the  shrubs  and  greenhouses,  tliev  came 
suddenly  upon  a  little  door  in  the  wall. 
"Ah!"  said  Dr.  Gott  to  his  astonished 
guests,  "this  \vill  be  a  mucli  nearer  way 
home  for  you  than  going  back  to  the  front." 
And  all  unconscious  of  his  invitation,  he 
bowed  them  out. 

Another  story  of  absent  mindedness  is 
told  of  a  Professor  who  was  hurrying,  in  ; 
company  with  a  friend,  to  catch  a  train,  | 
when  he  stopped  suddenly  and  exclaimed:  1 
"There,  I've  come  from  the  hotel  and  left 
my  watch  under  the  pillow."    "Let's  go 
back   and  get   it,"  suggested   the  friend 
"Hold  oil,"  said  the  I'rofessor,  "I  don't  | 
believe  we  shall  have  time,"  a  A  he  drew 
the  missing  watch  from  his  pocket,  carefully 
counted  the  minutes,  and  said,  "No,  we 
sha'n't  have  time;   however,  it  does   not  j 
matter,  as  I  guess  1  can  get  on  without  a 
watch  for  one  day."  1 

Prince  Charles  of  Denmark,  who  is  be- 
trothed to  Princess  Maud  of  Wales,  is  a 
quiet,  una.ssuming  young  man,  but  has 
much  pluck  and  energy.  Recently  he  was 
sent  to  protect  the  Iceland  fisheries  against 
the  incursions  of  the  British  whaling  boats, 
and  for  months  carried  on  a  very  successful 
guerrilla  warfare  against  them. 

Royalty  in  England  has  developed  a 
passion  for  cycling,  and  a  "Sergeant  bike- 
man  "  is  the  latest  necessity  of  the  Royal 
retinue.  Princess  Beatrice  is  an  ardent 
wheelwoinan,  as  is  the  Princess  Maud  of 
Wales,  though  whether  they  advocate  wear- 
ing bloomers  has  as  yet  not  been  divulged. 

Lady  Caitheress  was  a  clever  but  exceed- 
ingly eccentric  woman.  On  her  reception 
day  her  drawing-room  was  converted  into  a 
vetitable  menagerie.  To  profess  any  kind 
of  spiritualism  was  the  "open  sesame"  to 
her  circle,  and  among  her  friends  she  num- 
bered Essenians,  Gnostics,  Satanists,  Budd- 
hists, and  Theosophists. 

Queen  Margherita  of  Italy  is  writing  her 
experiences  as  an  Alpine  climber.  The 
book  will  be  in  album  form,  illustrated  by 
the  Queen.  She  is  to  choose  a  nom  de 
plume  taken  from  the  Hfiuse  of  Savoy.  On 
being  asked  why  she  did  not  take  a  French 
name,  she  replied,  "  One  may  be  an  Alpiuist  j 
without  crossing  the  Alps." 

Charles  Dall^,  whose  recent  sudden  death 
caused  such  universal  consternation  in  Eng- 
laml,  was  a  remarkable  man.  Besides  being 
a  musician  and  a  man  of  business,  a  sound 
pianist  and  conductor,  he  was  a  capitalist 
willing  to  risk  his  money  in  all  sorts  of  spec- 
ulations, and  had  energy  and  ])ersi)icacity 
enough  to  carry  his  schemes  into  eff  ct. 
He  made  orchestral  societies  all  over  Eng- 
land, and  if  not  always  actuated  by  true  high 
art  instincts,  he  certainly  did  much  for 
music  in  England. 

Rider  Haggard  is  about  to  engage  in  jour- 
nalism, and  will  publish  a  Tory  organ  in 
Norfolk,  England.  He  acknowledges  that 
his  work  as  a  novelist  was,  to  him  at  least,  a 
disappointment. 

Howard  CtouUI,  whose  20-rater  the  "  Niag- 
ara "  niade  such  a  brilliant  record  against 
the  English  boats  last  season,  says  that 
whenever  he  raced  in  Ivngland,  Scotland, 
and  Ireland,  he  was  most  kindly  and  justly 
treated  by  the  yachtsmen.  He  adds  that 
F/iiglish  committees  are  much  stricter  than 
American  ones,  but  that  they  prefer  a  boat 
should  win  on  her  merits,  than  take  advan- 
tage of  any  technicalilics.  He  won  thirty 
first  prizes,  eight  seconds,  and  one  third,  out 
of  fifty  starts. 

Ex-Queen  Lilniokalini  has  purchased  two 
places  in  Italy.  One  is  situated  on  Lake 
Garda,  where  she  intends  building  a  villa, 
and  the  other  is  the  Castle  di  Pianelli  in 
Udine,  where  she  will  reside  during  the 
summer  months. 

Daudct,  the  French  novelist,  has  a  charm- 
ing house  in  the  F'aubourg  S  lint  Gern;ain. 
His  study  is  lighted  by  two  windows  which 
look  out  on  gardens.  liven  on  warm  days 
a  large  fire  burns  in  the  grate,  as  Daudet  is 
a  Southerner  and  feels  the  Paris  cold  keenly. 
He  usually  invites  twelve  or  fourteen  people 
to  dine  with  hiiu  on  Thursday,  which  is  his 
"  reception  day." 
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THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
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HaighT  St.,  one  block  East  of  the  Park. 
Open  Afternoon  and  Evening. 

Concerts  at  2  and  8  p.  M.,  daily. 

Tbe  sensation  of  London,  New  York  and  Gblcago 
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KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightly  U'^ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  o'.hers  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditnre,  hy  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac<"eptableand  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive :  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acls  on  the  Kidneys  I.iver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  thera,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  offered. 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMP5 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  5'oiir  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmxi^l  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions, 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO, 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


Mme. Bertha  Spitz,  llI5tockton5L 

THE  Original 

Siuai^'s  Bal^ery  ai^d  l^estaurai^t 

ai3  .SUTTKK  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  lee  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punch  for  all  entertainments.  Oui 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.    Try  us. 

We've  had  years  and  years  of 
experience  doing  tlic  best  engrav- 
ing we  know  how  to,  and  none  at 
all  in  second-class  work. 

Don't  ask  us,  then,  how  much 
it'll  cost  to  make  you  a  card  like 
the  one  you  got  somewhere  else. 
Ask  us  what  it'll  cost  to  do  it  on 
Crockers'  paper  in  Crockers'  way. 

Less  than  you  suppose. 

H  S  Crocker  Co 

227  Post  street 
215  Boskstreet . 


The  week  that  has  just  winged  its  flight 
has  been  gay — extremely  gay.  It  has  been 
a  week  of  balls,  cotillions,  and  dances,  with 
their  accessories  of  brilliant  toilettes.  At 
the  Wallace  Ball  some  of  the  frocks  worn 
were  charming.  White  predominated,  be- 
cause of  the  number  of  debutantes  who 
j  made  their  first  appearance,  doubtless. 
Striking  contrasts  seemed  to  be  the  key- 
[  note  of  a  number  of  the  gowns;  reds 
and  greens,  yellows  aud  purples,  blues, 
greens,  and  magentas  formed  some  of  the 
more  startling  combinations.  Miss  Romi- 
etta  Wallace  was  richly  dressed  in  white 
moire  silk  veiled  with  white  tulle  and 
trimmed  with  pearls.  A  superb  gown,  a 
recent  importation  I  am  told,  was  worn  by 
!  Mrs.  Richard  S.  Sprague.  It  was  made  of  a 
very  peculiar-looking  white  moire  silk  with 
dashes  of  satin  scattered  all  over  it;  the 
trimmings  were  of  pearls  and  lace.  One  of 
the  handsomest  dresses  in  the  room  was 
that  of  Miss  Ella  Morgan.  The  skirt  of 
heavy,  pale-yellow  satin  was  covered  with 
white  chiffon,  with  artificial  sprays  of 
glyscine  appliqued  round  the  bottom. 
The  bodice,  cut  in  Louis  Quinze  fashion, 
was  of  apple-green  mirror  velvet  with  a 
garniture  of  spangled  sequins  in  silver 
arranged  in  zig-zag  fashion  down  the  front. 
Around  the  corsage,  trimming  the  sleeves, 
aud  forming  a  belt,  was  cerise  ribbon,  which 
gave  a  very  chic  effect  to  the  costume.  The 
sleeves  were  large,  soft,  satin  puffs,  covered 
with  mousseline.  Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  wore 
an  elaborate  costume  of  white  satin,  em- 
broidered in  pearls  and  silver.  The  skirt 
hung  in  full  heavy  folds  and  was  heavily 
trimmed  with  silver  bullion.  The  waist, 
cut  decollete,  was  embroidered  with  the 
pearls  and  edged  with  the  silver  bullion. 
Mrs.  Spreckels  was  resplendent  in  diamonds, 
her  hair,  neck,  and  corsage  being  covered 
with  a  variety  of  these  precious  gems. 

Miss  Lizzie  Carroll  wore  a  striking  gown, 
a  combination  of  peach  color  and  royal  pur- 
ple— decidedly  French.  The  skirt,  cut  k  la 
paquin,  with  tucks  all  round  the  waist,  fell 
in  full  voluminous  folds.  It  was  of  peach- 
colored  mirror  moire.  The  waist,  also  of  the 
moir^,  had  a  round  neck  and  was  trimmed 
with  a  pearl  garniture.  A  broad  belt  of  ro3'al 
purple  satin  encircled  the  wai.st.  The  sleeves, 
made  in  great  flower  like  puffs,  were  caught 
in  the  center  with  large  bows  of  the  royal 
purple.  Another  striking  toilette  was  that 
of  Miss  Helen  Woolworth.  It  was  of  blue- 
white  satin  and  sage  green  velvet.  The  skirt 
was  of  the  satin,  the  Louis  Quinze  coat  of 
sage  green  velvet  with  white  mousseline 
sleeves.  Over  the  skirt  was  draped  white 
mousseline  de  sole,  caught  here  and  there 
with  great  sunbursts  of  diamonds.  The 
vest  of  white  tulle,  spangled  in  gold,  silver, 
and  iridescent  beads,  fell  iu  a  sort  of  blouse, 
loose  over  the  bust. 

Among  the  debutantes  Miss  Bessie  Zane 
looked  young  and  pretty  in  a  soft,  dainty 
looking  gown  of  white  silk  and  chiffon. 
Miss  Genevieve  Carolan  was  also  in  white — 
a  very  effective  combination  of  white  moire 
silk,  chiffon,  and  lace.  Another  debutante. 
Miss  Frances  Curr3%  wore  a  charming  white 
gown.  One  of  the  most  picturesque  gowns 
in  the  room  was  a  combination  of  heliotrope 
velvet,  blue  satin,  and  ermine.  The  skirt 
was  of  the  pale  blue  satin,  edged  with 
ermine;  the  coat  of  heliotrope  mirror  velvet 
heavily  trimmed  with  ermine,  with  vest  of 
pale  blue  .satin. 

Several  gorgeous  gowns  were  worn  by 
some  of  the  matrons  at  the  Friday  night 
cotillion.  Chiefest  among  them  was  the 
white  and  silver  brocade  of  Mrs.  Orestes 
Pierce,  with  coat  of  Nile-green  mirror  vel- 
vet, and  collar  of  real  old  point  lace.  Mrs. 
George  T.  Boyd  wore  a  parti-colored  taffeta 
silk,  combining  blues,  pinks,  yellows,  and 
greens;  all  over  the  taffeta  was  a  fantastic 
scroll  of  black.  The  turquoise-blue  coat 
had  a  handsome  vest  of  lace,  and  was  fin- 
ished at  the  waist  by  a  belt  of  ribbon  com- 
bining all  the  colors  of  the  ombr^  taffeta. 

A  number  of  the  girls  have  very  handsome 
cloaks  to  wear  with  their  ball  gowns.  Some 
of  those  left  in  the  dressing-room  were 
really  far  prettier  than  the  gowns  they  cov- 
ered. I  liked  especially  well  one  made  of 
heliotrope  velvet  lined  with  white  satin  and 
made  with  deep  collar  of  chinchilla,  lined 
also  with  the  satin.  Another  of  ribbed 
white  silk,  made  with  collar  of  satin  covered 
with  fine  guipure  lace  and  bordered  with 
sable,  was  also  effective  looking.  Another 
cloak  was  of  red  velvet  lined  with  apricot 
silk  and  trimmed  with  ermine.  A  number 
of  the  white  aud  colored  boas  in  ostrich 
feathers  were  also  worn,  but  few  of  the  girls 
covered  their  hair. 


HAVE  VOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  OflSces — 
650  Market  Street,  and.408  Taylor  Street. 


ST.   MARTIN'S  SUMMER. 

EDITH  JONES. 

After  the  summer's  fierce  and  thirsty  glare, 
After  the  falling  leaves  and  falling  rain, 
When  harsh  winds  beat  the  fields  of  rip- 
ened grain 

And  Autumn's  pennons  from  the  branches 
flare, 

Three  comes  a  stilly  season,  soft  and  fair. 
When  clouds  are  lifted,  winds  are  hushed 
again, — 

A  phantom  Summer  hovering  without 
pain 

In  the  veiled  radiance  of  the  quiet  air; 
When,  folding  down  the  line  of  level  seas, 

A  silver  mist  at  noonday  faintly  broods. 
And  like  becalmed  ships  the  yellow  trees 

Stand  islanded  in  windless  solitudes, 
Each  leaf  unstirred  and  parching  for  the 
breeze 

That  hides  and  lingers  northward  in  the 
woods. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


SinPLY  DELICIOUS. 


Moraghan's  oysters  are  in  great  favor  with 
fastidious  epicures.  They  are  large  and 
delicious  and  are  fresh  from  his  own  famous 
oyster  beds.  When  j'ou  want  the  best  go  to 
Moraghan's  place  of  business,  stalls  47-71, 
California  Market,  where  you  may  have 
them  served  in  any  style  at  reasonable  prices. 
Moraghan's  oysters  are  well  known  to  be  the 
very  best  in  the  market. 


It  has  been  proven  beyond  doubt  that  a 
decline  in  health  and  subsequent  disease  of 
some  important  organ  is  caused  by  the  lack 
of  proper  amount  of  oxygen  in  the  system. 
The  Electropoise  reoxygenizes  and  is  there- 
fore considered  by  the  best  medical  men  of 
the  day  as  one  of  the  greatest  of  modern 
discoveries. 

Send  for  the  Wave's  Pamphlet  on 
American  Labor  .^nd  its  foreign  Lead- 
ers. 


Mr.  Albert  E-  King,  a  member  of  the 
King-Moss  Jewelry  Company,  has  just  re- 
turned from  England  with  an  elegant  stock 
of  silverware  and  jewelrj-.  Mr.  King  spent 
many  months  iu  England  and  on  the  Conti- 
nent, and  has  at  present  a  stock  which  can- 
not be  excelled  in  the  citj'. 


Those  who  want  a  fine  quality  of  Uquor  for 
medicinal  purposes,  or  for  home  use,  will 
fiud  the  Jesse  Moore  A.\  whisky  superior  to 
any  other  brand.  Sold  by  all  druggists  and 
the  principal  grocers. 

 >-♦-<  • 

A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  on/v,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1 — say  fifty  tickets  for  f  10.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  have 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company, 


The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  6j4 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


WE 
WANT 
YOUR 
PLATE 


to  print  one  hundred 
best  quality  cards  from 
for  One  Dollar. 

PIERSON  BROS. 

225  Kearny  St. 


P.  ROSSI 


120  SUTTER  ST. 


— CITY— 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo^  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


THE 


— Houn 

Fiuds  j'ou  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  if 
you  take  the  Southern  Overland 
train,  which  now  leaves  San  Fran- 
cisco at  .•?;3o  P.M.  instead  of  5:30  as 
formerly.  The  Los  Angeles  express 
goes  at  the  usual  hour — qa.m.  F^are, 
round  trip,  Friday  to  Tuesday,  $3. 
Booklet  free,  tells  all  about  the 
Springs. 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


First=List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  ihis  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents 

Room  30,  Seventh  Floor  MilU  B.iilding 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Hotel  liiiilillng. 


NOW  ON  SALE- 


OuR  Celebrated 


Life  Saving  Shoes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 

812-814  Market  St.  9-11  O'FarrellSt. 

— PHELAN  BUILDING— 

Telephone  5^27 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Grease 


COBl  RN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FROM'  ST. 


Latest  Styles 
— in  


FINE  HATS 


J.  C.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  SONS 

532.  534  and  536  THIRD  STREET 


3IRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Rooms  45,  58  and  60 

10  to  12  and  i  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  Hl'ILniNG 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


I 


THE  WAVE 


15 
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Hotel  Del  jWonte 


Pfn^riea's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  JVEost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment:  iii  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming:  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers- 


G.    H.  ARNOLD, 

— MANAGER- 


Mor^terey,  Gal. 


THE 


^UNSET  T.IMITED 

For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 


Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  esr  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quicic  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLUARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREIWANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $320 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Tuesday,  December  3, 
1895,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
llu)u  and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
(day,  Dec.  12th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Dec. 
3d  and  28th. 
Ticket  Office— 1 14  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 33  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)—S  S.  "San  Bias."  Novemoer  30;  S.S. 
"San  Juan,"  December  7;  S.S.  "Acapulco,"  Dec.  18, 
S  S.  "San  . lose"  December  28,  1895. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  lat  3  p.m.)— S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
November  30;  S.S.  "City  of  Peking,"  viallonolulu, 
December  21;  S.  S.  "China,"  December  31,  S.  S. 
"Peru,"  January  18,  1896. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbi.i  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403   8AN8OME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  178a        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


THE 


CfllilFOllfllA  HOTEL  THE  LICK 

HOUSE 


IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket-book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


B.  H.  WABFIELD 

 Proprietor. 


CUARLKS  S.  WHEELKR 


Ernst  H.  Ludwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSGo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Occupies  the  block 
bounded  by  Montgomery, 
Post  and  Sutter  Sts. 


IT  IS 


 scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-class 

in  every  particular. 

AMERICAN  OR  EUROPEAN  PLAN. 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  l  eas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Kntrces 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1306  SUTTER  STREET 


jr.  B.  sou  LB 

 .Manager 


F' 


lor  those  who  aop'tclate  Comfort  and  Attention 


A  QUIET  HOMK  OCCIDENTAL 

CI'NTRALLY  HOTEL 
LOCATKD 

SAX  I'R.VNCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.    This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street 
known  as      -      -      -  - 


*'THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


NEW  DEPARTURE— Characterized  by  Prompi  Service— Moderate  Charges 


THE     WAV  E 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOnUNG 

E.  MARTIN 


 AND  


411  MARKET  ST. 


SAN  l  UANClSCO 


MAY  BF,  COMPLETE 
WITHOrT  A 

GAZOGENE 

BUT 
NOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table.  A  simple  method  of 
making  5-our  own  Soda 
Water.    See — 

JU3TINIAN  CAIEE 

'i21-523  Marist  St.,  San  Francisco 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Iu)-titule  Huilding 
Giiaraiitee))  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  rres.     GUO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHV,  John  A.  IIooi-ku,  Vicc-Pres. 
Directors— las  Ti.  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffilt.  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frniik  I.  Sulli- 
vau,  L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  Mcl-lroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  trrm  and  ordinary  drposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  bv  Pos'al  Order,  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Kx- 
changfe  on  City  Banks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

ca;  -ornia 
TITLE  INSURANT  .nRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up Cai>it;;l,  5.-50  coo.    Cash  Reserve  I-'iuul,  525.000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

Thti  companv  loans  money  on  n-nl  (-H:it<-  ami  tmnHai-r'i  a  (t-ncnil 
trust  hHaine5<t.  It  hI-mi  niJi-c*  uml  «-iniiltiiios  nti-itraots  of  liilos  biiJ 
Isttucs  guttraiite«  iK.IicifS  whii.-ti  prot.  ,-!  iti'- holiU-r  a^'niniit  l'i->i. 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up.  f3, 416, 100  .^s.sets,  121,5^4,^,13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders.  JS.ggj  251 
ROBKRT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501   MONTGOMKRY  ST. 


tiaii  InNuraiice  Office  oi-  Londov 

Founded  .A. IJ.  1710  Ca'^h  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
Xlie  Tiiiperlal  Iuh.  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  AT).  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9, ,362, 920 

40  Years  in  Ilusiiiess  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
The  I.lon  Fire  Ins,  Co.  I  t«l..oF  London 
Kstablished  A.U.  1S79        Cssh  Assets,  f  i,ioS,ci95 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sausomc  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Muni'h  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  ChapcUe,  Germany.   Estab'.ished  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6  854,653.65 

United  Slater  Department 
23i  SANSOilE  STEEET.  SAN  FSANCISCO 
VO-iS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Latest 
Stj'les  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.    O'KANE  NeV^orr° 

767  MARKET  STREET 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO. 

IMPORTCRS  AND  JOBBERS  Or 

Brewer**  aiul  Bottler?*'  .Supplier,  Corks 
Drug;;i»t»'  Glas^iware,  Ktc. 

2«-28  Maiu  «t! 


San  Francisco 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 

An  atuusing  tale  is  told  of  an  aristocratic 
rector  in  the  south  of  Ireland  who  rejoiced(?) 
in  the  plebeian  name  of  JMurphy.  Anxious 
to  eradicate  this  horror  from  his  otherwise 
illustrious  house,  he  sought  the  archives 
and  found  that  in  the  good  old  days  when 
"Keltic"  was  the  language  of  the  country, 
:\Iurphy  was  called  (J'Morclioe.  His  soul 
rejoiced,  and  he  now  advertises  in  the  Press 
that  he  has  renounced  forever  ''my  said 
newer  or  .\nglicised  name  of  Murphy  for  the 
ancient  family  patronymic  of  O'lMorchoe." 
Let  all  the  souls  of  all  the  Murphys  be  glad, 
and  even  that  of  the  humble  potato,  which 
need  no  longer  be  stigmatized  as  a  "Mur- 
phy." 

Senator  Sherman  tells  the  following  inci- 
dent of  his  school  day  exploits:  "  We  had 
as  teacher  a  small  man  named  Lord,  whom 
■we  boys  name<i  '  Hunty  Lord.'  One  day 
four  of  us  were  wandering  on  the  common, 
and  found  a  dead  sheep,  and  we  carried  it 
to  the  schoolroom  and  set  it  beside  Lord's 
desk.  Then  I  wrote  a  Latin  couplet  staliug 
that  this  was  a  very  worthy  sacrifice  to  a 
very  poor  Lord,  and  placed  it  on  the  head  of 
the  sheep.  Next  morning,  when  Lord  found 
the  mutton,  he  was  furious,  and  rose  in  his 
wrath.  The  culprits  were  discovered  and 
expelled,  but  Lord,  too,  lost  his  place,  as  it 
was  adjudged  he  was  unable  to  manage  un- 
ruly pupils. 

General  Robert  E.  Lee  was  in  all  things 
magnanimous.  Early  in  the  war,  before  he 
had  proved  his  military  capacity,  he  was 
severely  criticized  by  a  certain  General  Whit- 
ing. Whiting  had  stood  at  the  head  of  his 
class  at  West  Point  and  was  considered  a 
bright  and  able  man.  One  day  President 
Davis,  wishing  an  officer  for  an  important 
command,  called  upon  Lee  for  advice. 
"What  do  yon  think  of  Whiting?"  he 
askeil.  Lee  heartily  commended  him  as 
one  of  the  ablest  men  in  the  army.  One  of 
the  officers  present  was  greatly  surprised, 
and  said  in  an  aside  to  Lee:  "  Do  you  know 
the  unkind  things  Whiting  has  been  saving 
of  you  ?  "  "I  understood  that  the  President 
desired  to  know  my  opitiion  of  Whiting, 
not  Whiting's  opinion  of  me,"  was  Lee's 
quiet  reply. 

Sir  Joseph  Crowe,  while  corresponding  for 
the  Illtistniit'd  Londim  AVrci,  found  it  neces- 
sary to  interview  the  blind  King  of  Hanover. 
The  necessary  arrangements  Iiaving  been 
made,  Crowe  was  told  to  be  ready  on  the 
following  morning  "in  uniform."  He  wrote 
to  General  Hrandis  to  say  he  was  not  en- 
titled to  wear  any  unifo  ni.  The  General 
was  aghast,  and  replied  that  surely  he  must 
have  something  in  the  shape  of  a  uniform,  a 
court  dress,  or  a  Lord  Lieutenant's  coat. 
Newspaper  correspondents  do  not,  as  a  rule, 
possess  this  latter  garment,  and  Crowe  was 
obliged  to  own  he  had  nothing  of  the  kind. 
Messages  went  flying  backwards  and  for- 
wards through  tiie  town  of  Hanover,  and 
finally  the  equerry  wrote  to  say  that  his 
Majesty  ''  under  the  circumstances  would 
prefer  not  to  see  me." 

Among  Crowe's  reminiscences  is  a  charac- 
teristic story  of  Bismarck.  In  the  Frank- 
fort Diet,  Haron  Kuebeck,  the  representa- 
tive of  .Austria,  was  fond  of  showing  his 
contempt  for  his  colleagues  by  1  ghting  a 
cigar  on  taking  the  chair  of  the  presidency. 
"  When  Bismarck  appeared  for  the  first  time 
in  the  assembly  he  remarked  that  Kuebeck 
smoked  whilst  all  the  other  envoys  looked 
on.  He  observed  that  no  one  dared  to  imi- 
tate the  free-and-easy  ways  of  the  President. 
To  annihilate  this  tradition  was  his  imme- 
diate resolution.  To  the  surprise  of  his  col- 
leagues, he  pulled  out  a  cigar,  and  asked 
Kuebeck  for  a  light." 

The  Prince  of  Wales  is  accredited  with 
cherishing  a  sitigle  superstition.  The  story 
goes  that  a  few  months  before  the  young 
Prince  Imperial  of  France  started  for  South 
Africa,  whence  he  never  returned,  he  paid  a 
visit  to  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  in  Scotlaud, 
to  meet  the  Crown  Prince  Rtidolph  of  Aus- 
tria and  the  Prince  of  Wales.  The  most 
memorable  event  of  that  visit  was  a  meeting 
of  the  Duke  of  Hamilton  and  the  three 
princes  with  an  old  woman  who  had  been 
evicted  from  her  hovel  by  the  Duke's  father 
for  non-payment  of  rent.  Prince  Rudolph 
suggested  that  they  should  have  their  for- 
tunes told.  To  all  four  she  said  they  would 
die  a  violent  death,  and  that,  too,  within  a 
given  period,  giving  a  number  of  details  in 
regard  both  to  the  past  and  to  the  future  of 
the  party.  They  all  affected  to  laugh  at  the 
predictions  ;  but  a  gloom  settled  on  each  of 
them.  The  party  broke  up  next  day,  and 
all  four  traveled  south  with  faces,  manner, 
and  conversation  that  showed  that  there 
was  a  weight  on  their  minds.  The  tragic 
deaths  of  the  Prince  Imperial  and  Prince 
Rudolph  are  well  known,  and  the  news  that 
the  Duke  of  Hamilton  had  met  a  violent 
death  could  not  fail  to  startle  the  fourth  of 
the  party.  It  is  the  existence  of  supersti- 
tions of  this  kind  which  renders  it  so  diffi- 
cult for  King  Leopold  so  find  a  husband  for 
the  Princess  Clementine,  in  spite  of  the 
immense  dowry  she  will  receive.  For  there 
is  a  conviction  throughout  Europe  that  the 
reigning  house  in  Belgium  is  blighted  with 
a  curse  wnich  afTects  all  those  who  ally 
themselves  thereto. 


nv  ^ 

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  yo'i  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.80 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  I'acifio  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  T.\ILOR 

1212-7218  Market  Street 
•^02  Kearnv  Street 
90S  Marke't  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


And  Make  Money 
Atlt    .    .  . 


If  you  only  knew  it,  the  trouble 
is  with  your  digestion.  If  that 
■was  good  you  would  sleep  better, 
wake  better,  work  better,  and 
make  more  money  at  it.  How  can 
one  "get  on"  when  the  whole  sys- 
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The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company.  The  Bowen 
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IS  DEBS  AN  AMERICAN  ? 


The  Voice  of  Labor,  that  spluttering  little  expo- 
nent of  the  belaboring  classes,  feels  a  rising  fever  of 
an  awful  indignation  whenever  the  charge  is  made 
that  the  foreign  influence  controls  in  the  labor  organ- 
izations of  America.  It  now  demands  to  know  of  The 
Wave  whether  "  E.  V.  Debs  is  a  foreigner." 
God  knows  what  Debs  is  !  He  may  not  be  afflicted 
with  the  di.sease,  but  he  exhibits  all  the  symptoms 
of  an  acute  hostility  to  this  government;  of  not  only 
being  a  foreigner,  but  one  hailing  from  a  nation 
that  hugs  a  hatred  most  infernal  and  intense  toward 
America  and  its  institutions.  He  is  not  an  Ameri- 
can, except  under  the  cold  analysis  of  a  beneficently 
intended  law.  What  sort  of  an  American  is  he  who 
defies  the  Government,  conspires  against  it,  defames 
its  judiciary,  aids  and  abets  murder,  arson,  theft, 
and  open  rebellion  to  the  very  laws  of  the  land  that 
gives  protection  to  his  carcass?  The  accident  of 
birth  delivered  Debs  on  American  soil.  His  imme- 
diate ancestors  were  foreign,  though  the  environ- 
ment of  his  birth  was  American.  This,  under  our 
laws,  makes  him  a  citizen  of  the  United  States,  an 
American  in  name,  but  does  not,  and  cannot,  regret- 
table to  say,  increase  his  understanding  of  our  insti- 
tutions, inculcate  in  his  mind  a  love  of  liberty,  or 
alter,  change  or  correct  the  warped  and  distorted 
understanding  which  is  peculiarly  his  own. 

The  birthdom  of  Debs  invested  him  with  the 
right  to  lay  claim  to  the  privileges  of  American 
citizenship.  His  birthright  was  an  inherited  desire 
to  abuse  those  privileges.  The  foal  of  the  common 
mustang,  dropped  and  bred  in  the  fields  of  the  Blue 
Grass  State,  is  a  Kentucky  horse,  but  it  partakes 
of  all  the  infirmities  and  viciousness  of  the  strain 
from  which  it  came,  and  nothing  but  years  of 
careful  breeding  could  beget  an  animal,  of  value 
from  such  stock.  Blood  tells.  It  is  not  the  place 
of  one's  birth  that  fixes  the  virtues  of  the  citizen. 
Kossuth  and  Kosciusko,  though  born  in  other  lands 
and  owing  allegiance  to  other  sovereigns,  were 
Americans  in  every  bone  and  fiber  and  sinew  of  their 
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beings.  Americans  in  mind  and  at  heart  !  Their 
birthplace  set  no  disqualifying  mark  or  seal  upon 
their  character,  or  the  purpose  of  their  lives.  Debs, 
though  born  at  Faneuil  Hall,  reared  at  Mount 
Vernon,  wrapped  nightly  in  the  Stars  and  Stripes, 
and  cradled  in  the  couch  that  rocked  the  infant 
Washington  to  sleep,  could  never  be  a  true 
American.  On  Siberia's  steppes,  where  sweeps  a 
frozen  wind;  amid  the  degradation,  poverty,  and 
wretchedness  of  the  crowded  European  capitals;  in 
the  heart  of  the  Pyrenees,  far  from  the  busy  haunts 
of  men,  there  may  and  probably  do  live  to-day, 
human  beings,  into  whose  ears  have  never  been  so 
much  as  whispered,  the  soul  inspiring  story  that 
tells  of  the  blessings  that  go  with  American  citizen- 
ship; men  of  humble  calling  and  lowly  birth,  but 
holy  and  exalted  ambitions  and  ideas,  who  have 
dreamed  of  a  Eutopia  where  merit  is  the  true  test 
of  man;  creatures  who,  notwithstanding  they  are 
surrounded  by  the  environments  of  despotism  that 
renders  brutes  of  human  beings,  still  worship  liberty 
as  a  glorious  vision  which  comes  in  dreams  alone, 
and  are  ignorant  of  the  existence  of  the  real.  These 
unfortunate  beings,  though  they  live  and  die  in 
distant  lands,  ignorant  of  our  institutions,  are  truer 
and  better  Americans  at  heart  than  Mr.  Debs  and 
thousands  of  others  who  think  and  feel  and  act  as 
he  does,  and  yet  proudly  boast  of  their  American 
citizenship.  With  Debs  within  its  gates,  heaven 
might  be  transformed  into  a  hell. 

Since  the  history  of  the  world  began,  E.  V.  Debs 
was  the  first  of  his  ignoble  strain  to  open  his  baby 
eyes  under  a  free  flag.  For  thousands  upon  thou- 
sands of  years  his  ancestors  had  lived  and  bore 
their  issue  under  Governments  less  generous  and 
less  kindly  disposed  to  administer  due  and  equal 
justice  to  all.  His  immediate  ancestors,  mov-ed  by 
some  impulse,  perhaps  discontent  with  monarchial 
power,  perhaps  merely  through  some  desire  for  sor- 
did gain,  at  least  had  the  decency  to  quit  and  for- 
swear allegiance  to  the  Government  under  which 
they  were  born,  and  which  was  so  distasteful  to 
them.  This  is  an  example  which  the  son  might 
follow  to  the  everlasting  profit  of  the  land  adopted 
by  his  fathers.  We  have  no  quarrel  with  foreign- 
born  citizens  who  possess  true  American  instincts, 
but  we  do  quarrel  with,  and  affirm  our  uncompro- 
mising antagonism  to  the  imported  citizen  who 
brings  with  him  an  intemperate  hatred  of  Govern- 
ment, and  assumes  that  liberty  and  freedom  of 
speech  carry  in  their  train  a  license  to  attack  and 
destroy  the  institutions  which  insure  and  preserve 
our  liberties.  We  do  declare  that  in  every  instinct, 
in  every  purpose  of  his  life,  in  every  thought  and 
act  and  deed,  Debs  is  un-American.  He  is  a  rene- 
gade who  visits  shame  upon  whatever  land  he 
claims  to  honor  with  his  fealty. 


PHENOMENAL  INDUSTRIALISM. 


The  manufacturers  and  artisans  of  our  city  had 
recently,  much  to  their  surprise,  a  demonstration  of 
the  probability  of  Japan  becoming  the  most  formi- 
dable of  nations  as  a  competitor  in  commerce  and 
the  various  industries  of  modern  civilizalion. 
Therefore,  it  is  well  to  know  something  of  tho.se 
characteristics  and  mode  of  life  of  the  common 
workman  which  enable  the  Japanese  manufacturer 
to  supply  Western  peoples  with  articles  manufac- 
tured at  from  thirty  to  fifty  per  cent  less  than  their 
present  cost  in  the  United  States. 

Lafcadio  Hearn,  who  resided  in  Japan  for  some 
years,  has  an  interesting  paper  in  the  Allaittic 
Monthly  describing  the  man  of  the  people  of  that 
nation.  Without  losing  a  single  ship,  or  a  single 
battle,  Japan  has  broken  down  the  power  of  China, 
made  a  new  Korea,  enlarged  her  own  territory,  and 
changed  the  whole  political  face  of  the  East.  As- 
tonishing as  this  has  seemed  politically,  it  is  much 
more  astonishing  psychologically;  for  it  represents 
the  result  of  a  vast  play  of  capacities  with  which 
the  race  had  never  been  credited  abroad,  and  capac- 
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ities,  too,  of  a  very  high  order.  The  so  called 
"adoption  of  Western  civilization"  within  thirty 
years  cannot  mean  any  sudden  change  in  the  men- 
tal or  moral  character  of  the  race.  Such  changes 
are  not  made  in  a  generation.  The  adoption  of 
Western  civilization  was  not  nearly  such  an  easy 
matter  as  unthinking  persons  imagined.  Tlie  men- 
tal readjustments  have,  however,  had  their  good 
results  only  along  directions  in  which  the  race  had 
always  shown  capacities  of  special  kinds. 

Thus  the  appliances  of  Western  industrial  inven- 
tion have  worked  admirably  in  Japanese  hands — 
have  produced  excellent  results  in  those  crafts  at 
which  tlie  nation  had  l)een  skillful,  in  other  and 
quainter  ways,  for  ages.  It  was  only  the  turning 
of  old  abilities  into  new  and  larger  channels.  The 
scientific  professions  tell  tlie  same  story.  For  cer- 
tain forms  of  science,  such  as  medicine,  surgery 
(there  are  no  better  surgeons  in  the  world  than  the 
Japanese),  chemistry,  microscopy,  the  Japanese 
genius  is  naturally  adapted;  in  war  and  statecraft  it 
has  shown  wonderful  power;  but  the  Japanese 
throughout  their  history  have  been  characterized 
by  great  military  and  political  capacity.  In  West- 
ern music.  Western  art,  and  Western  literature, 
time  would  seem  to  have  been  simply  wasted;  they 
make  no  appeal  to  Japane.'^c  emotional  life;  and 
every  serious  thinker  knows  that  emotional  transfor- 
mation of  the  individual  through  education  is  impossi- 
ble. Emotional  iifeisolder  than  intellectuallife,  and 
those  who  imagine  Japan  emotionally  closer  to  us 
to-day  than  thirty  years  ago,  ignore  facts  of  science 
which  admit  of  no  argument. 

Japan  has  as  yet  shown  no  outward  material 
signs,  no  largene.«s,  of  that  immense  new  force 
manifested  in  productivity  and  war.  The  land 
remains  as  it  was  before.  The  railways  and  tel- 
egraph poles,  the  bridges  and  tunnels,  might  almost 
escape  notice  in  the  ancient  green  of  the  land- 
scapes. In  no  place  do  you  find  commerce  exhib- 
iting its  ambition  in  gigantic  warehouses,  or 
industry  expanding  its  machinery  under  acres  of 
roofing.  A  Japanese  city  is  still  as  it  was  ten 
centuries  ago,  little  more  than  a  wilderness  of 
wooden  sheds — no  heavy  traffic,  no  booming  and 
rumbling,  no  furious  haste.  In  Tokyo  itself,  you 
may  enjoy,  if  you  wi.sh,  the  peace  of  a  country 
village.  This  want  of  visible  or  audible  signs  of 
the  new-found  force  which  is  now  menacing  the 
markets  of  the  West,  and  changing  the  maps  of 
the  far  Ivast,  gives  one  a  queer  feeling.  Few  things 
for  common  use  are  made  in  Japan  with  a  view  to 
durability.  The  straw  sandals  worn  out  and 
replaced  at  each  stage  of  a  journey  ;  the  robe,  con- 
sisting of  a  few  simple  widths  loosely  stitched 
together  for  wearing,  and  unstitched  for  washing  ; 
the  fresh  chopsticks  served  to  each  new  guest  at 
a  hotel ;  the  light  sboji  frames  .serving  at  once  for 
windows  and  walls,  and  repapered  twice  a  year  ; 
the  mattings  renewed  every  autumn — are  but  ran- 
dom illustrations  of  countless  small  things  in  daily 
life  of  contentment  with  impermaiiency.  The  land 
itself  is  a  land  of  impermaiiency.  "  ICven  the 
matchless  shape  of  Fuji,  that  snowy  miracle  which 
has  been  the  inspiration  of  innumerable  artists  for 
centuries,  has  been  changed,"  says  Mr.  Hearn, 
"since  my  advent  to  the  country,  and  not  a  few 
other  mountains  have,  in  the  same  short  lime,  been 
changed  nuicli  more." 

In  their  own  country,  the  Japanese  are  the  greatest 
travelers  of  any  civilized  people.  Before  a  Western 
man  can  move,  he  has  many  things  to  consider. 
The  Japanese  has  nothing  to  consider.  He  simply 
leaves  the  place  he  dislikes,  and  goes  to  the  place  he 
wi.shes.  Poverty  is  not  an  obstacle,  but  a  stimulus. 
Distances  have  no  significance  for  him.  He  has 
perfect  feet  that  can  spring  him  over  fifty  miles  a 
day  without  pain  ;  a  stomach  who.se  chemistry  can 
extract  ample  nourishment  from  food  on  which  no 
European  could  live  ;  and  a  constitution  that  scorns 
heat,  cold,  and  damp,  because  still  unimpaired 
by  unhealthy  clothing,  by  superfluous  comforts, 
by  the  habit  of  seeking  warmth   from  grates 
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and  stoves,  and  by  the  wearing  of  leather  shoes.  I 

The  Japanese  man  of  the  people — the  skilled 
laborer,  can  underbid  any  Western  artisan  in 
the  same  line  of  industry.  If  he  desires  to  travel 
a  thousand  miles,  he  can  get  ready  for  his  journey 
in  five  minutes.  His  whole  outfit  need  not  cost 
seventy-five  cents,  and  all  his  baggage  can  be  put 
into  a  handkerchief.  On  ten  dollars  he  can  travel 
for  a  year  without  work,  or  he  can  travel  simply 
on  his  ability  to  work,  or  he  can  travel  as  a  pil- 
grim. It  may  be  said  that  any  savage  can  do  the 
same  thing.  Yes,  but  any  civilized  man  cannot, 
and  the  Japanese  has  been  a  highly  civilized  man 
for  at  least  a  thousand  years.  Hence  his  present 
capacity  to  threaten  Western  manufacturers. 

We  would  greatly  err  in  associating  this  kind  of 
independent  mobility  with  the  life  of  our  beggars  and 
tramps.  The  Japanese  tramp  takes  his  hot  bath 
daily  if  he  has  a  fraction  of  a  cent  to  pay  for  it,  or 
his  cold  bath  if  he  has  not.  In  his  little  bundle 
there  are  combs,  toothpicks,  razor,  and  toothbrush. 
Reaching  his  destination,  he  can  transform  himself 
into  a  visitor  of  very  nice  manners,  and  faultless, 
though  simple,  attire.  Ability  to  live  without  fur- 
niture, without  impedimenta,  with  the  least  possible 
amount  of  neat  clothing,  shows  more  than  the  ad- 
vantage held  by  the  Japanese  race  in  the  struggle 
of  life.  The  absence  of  any  huge  signs  of  the 
really  huge  things  Japan  has  done  bears  witness  to 
the  very  peculiar  waj-  in  which  its  civilization  has 
been  working.  It  cannot  forever  so  work;  but  it 
has  so  worked  thus  far  with  amazing  .success. 
Japan  is  producing,  without  capital,  in  our  grim 
sense  of  the  word.  It  has  become  industrial  with- 
out becoming  essentially  mechanical  and  artificial. 
The  vast  rice  crop  is  raised  upon  millions  of  tiny, 
tiny  farms;  the  silk  crop,  in  millions  of  small  poor 
homes;  the  tea  crop,  on  countless  little  patches  of 
soil.  If  you  visit  Kyoto  to  order  something  from 
one  of  the  greatest  porcelain  makers  in  the  world, 
you  will  find  the  factory  to  be  a  wooden  cottage 
in  which  no  American  farmer  would  live.  The 
greatest  maker  of  cloisotme  vases,  who  may  ask 
two  hundred  dollars  for  something  five  inches  high, 
produces  his  miracles  behind  a  two-story  frame 
dwelling  containing,  perhaps,  six  small  rooms. 
The  best  girdles  of  silk  made  in  Japan,  and  famous 
throughout  the  Empire,  are  woven  in  a  house  that 
cost  scarcely  five  hundred  dollars  to  build.  The 
work  is,  of  course,  hand  woven.  But  the  factories 
weaving  by  machinery — and  weaving  so  well  as  to 
ruin  foreign  industries  of  far  vaster  capacity — are 
hardly  more  imposing,  with  very  few  exceptions. 
Long,  light,  low,  one-story  or  two-story  sheds  they 
are,  about  as  costly  to  erect  as  a  row  of  wooden 
stables  with  us.  Yet  sheds  like  these  turn  out  silks 
that  sell  all  round  the  world. 

Nothing  is  fixed  in  Japan  except  the  throne. 
Perpetual  change  is  identical  with  State  policy.  In 
educational  circles  especially,  the  rapidity  of  such 
changes  has  been  phenomenal.  The  twenty-six 
thousand  public  schools  are  so  related  in  their  man- 
agement to  the  local  assemblies  that  constant 
change  is  inevitable,  and  there  are  men  but  little 
more  than  thirty  years  old  who  have  taught  in 
almost  every  province  of  the  country.  That  an 
educational  system  could  have  produced  any  grand 
results  under  these  conditions  seems  nothing  short 
of  miraculous.  Uniformly  mobile,  and  thus  uni- 
formly impressionable,  the  nation  has  moved  unitedly 
in  the  direction  of  great  ends.  The  relative 
absence  from  the  national  character  of  egotistical 
individualism  has  been  the  saving  of  an  empire, 
and  has  enabled  an  ancient  nation  to  preserve  its 
independence  against  prodigious  odds.  Wherefore 
Japan  may  well  be  grateful  to  Shinto,  which  taught 
the  individual  to  think  of  his  emperor  and  his  coun- 
try and  to  Buddhism,  which  trained  him  to  master 
regret,  to  endure  pain,  and  to  accept  as  eternal  law 
the  vanishing  of  things  loved  and  the  tyranny  of 
things  hated. 


THE  WEST  AND  THE  EAST. 


It  is  a  hard  thing  to  say  of  our  brothers  of  the 
East,  but  it  is  a  true  thing,  and  one  of  which,  some 
day,  they  must  take  count,  that  they  have  treated 
us  of  the  far  West  as  if  we  were  people  of  another 
land.  The  sheep-raiser  on  an  Australian  station 
has  little  less  to  say  as  to  the  conduct  of  the  great 
Briti.sh  Kingdom  than  have  we  of  the  Pacific  Coast 
in  the  affairs  of  these  United  States.  In  the  great 
goodness  of  their  tender  hearts  our  statesmen 
of  the  East  sometimes  drop  us  a  crumb  from  the 
table  of  their  bounty,  as  the  rich  man  in  the  parable 
to  the  beggar  at  his  feet.  But  for  these  little  bless- 
ings we  are  taught  to  .send  up  eternal  thanksgiv- 
ings, and  if  we  dare  to  look  wistfully  at  the  rich 
things  that  are  spread  to  satisfy  the  hunger  of  the 
New  Yorker  and  the  Virginian,  we  are  reproved 
and  rebuked  for  our  envy  and  conceit. 


They  take  it  as  a  matter  of  great  merit  to  them- 
selves that  they  were  once  so  considerate  to  us 
poor  borderland  barbarians,  as  to  stop  the  inflow 
of  the  Chinese.  The  granting  of  this  boon  should 
shut  our  mouths  for  generations  to  come,  so  they 
1  think.  That  we  are  not  made  to  endure  the  soldier- 
ing of  an  army  of  foreign  Federal  officials,  tax  collec- 
tors, officers  of  justice,  and  the  like,  but  are  allowed 
to  have  such  dignitaries  chosen  from  our  own 
people,  is,  no  doubt,  proof  to  these  wise  men  of  the 
East  of  their  noble  and  patriotic  self-restraint.  As 
there  is  no  law  against  it,  it  surely  is  a  thing  to  be 
remarked  that  a  Collector  of  the  Port  was  not  sent 
us  from  a  Georgia  plantation,  and  a  District  Attor- 
ney from  a  Massachusetts  law  school. 

To  put  it  straight,  the  States  west  of  the  Missouri 
River  have  been  treated  by  all  administrations  and 
all  congresses  as  if  they  were  provinces.  The  East- 
ern States  constitute  the  Nation ;  the  Western  are  but 
prosperous  dependencies.  Both  in  matters  of  legis- 
lation and  patronage  this  is  true.  The  interests  of 
the  West  are  as  unheeded  and  unregarded  by 
the  New  York  and  Indiana  presidents,  and  by 
;  Southern  and  New  England  congresses,  as  they 
'  well  could  be  if  the  Pacific  .slope  were  still  inhab- 
ited by  the  digger  and  the  greaser,  and  the  great 
inland  plateau  at  this  day  remained  the  home  of  the 
!  buffalo  and  the  hide-hunter.  This  country  is  gov- 
!  erned  by  the  Eastern  States,  governed  by  them  for 
their  own  interest  and  to  the  disadvantage  of  the 
western  part  of  this  land,  and  which,  it  can  be 
truly  said,  is  the  richer  in  resources,  and  the  more 
in  need  of  the  consideration  of  the  Government. 
It  is  never  the  most  populous  and  oldest  part  of  a 
country  which  needs  the  most  help  from  Govern- 
ment; such  parts  can  do  much  to  help  themselves 
that  the  newer  country  cannot  do.  The  statesman 
has  not  been  regarded  as  he  who  set  greatest  store 
by  the  "land  already  developed;  but,  instead,  he 
who  turned  his  eye  westward  and  made  easier  the 
progress  of  the  pioneer,  surer  his  possession,  and 
more  enduring  his  work.  But,  since  the  Central 
Pacific  was  built,  how  scant  has  been  the  assistance 
of  our  Federal  Government  to  the  people  of  the 
Pacific  Coast.  The  Eastern  nobs,  nabobs,  and  no- 
bodies who  handle  the  affairs  of  this  Government, 
either  don't  know  that  we're  here,  or  don't  care 
what  becomes  of  us.    And  that's  "  the  end  on't." 

Why  cannot  our  delegates  combine  with  their 
fellows  from  other  States  in  this  forgotten  part  of 
the  country,  and  say  to  the  aspiring  leaders  of  their 
conventions  that  no  man  could  have  their  votes 
who  did  not  know  the  difference  between  Petaluma 
Creek  and  Puget  Sound,  there  might  be  hope  of 
a  time  when  our  rivers  and  harbors  would  get  some 
attention;  and  if  they  demanded  a  Secretary  of  the 
Interior  from  some  point  nearer  the  Rockies  than 
Missouri  or  Georgia,  the  chances  would  be  bettered 
for  a  comprehensive  system  of  irrigation,  and  a 
speedier  settlement,  and  more  rational,  of  vexed 
titles  which  check  improvement. 

A  few  days  before  Congress  meets  the  Califor- 
nian  Congressmen  in  Washington  are  being  made 
to  believe  that  somehow  the  world  would  stop 
moving  but  for  them.  But  will  they  be  so  impor- 
tant after  the  two  houses  are  organized  ?  To  whom 
will  the  great  committees  dealing  with  Western 
matters  go  ?  As  likely  as  not  to  some  Yankee  who 
never  saw  a  hill  higher  than  Mt.  Washington,  or  to 
some  statesman  from  Iowa,  who  thinks  all  waters 
are  fresh,  and  San  Francisco  no  bigger  than  Keokuk. 
But  if  the  strike  was  made  by  a  solid  delegation 
from  the  Far  West — Washington,  Oregon,  Cali- 
fornia, Nevada,  Idaho,  Montana,  Wyoming — there 
would  be  a  change  in  Congressional  committees 
that  would  profit  the  whole  country  and  open  a 
few  Eastern  eyes. 

We  have  no  strong  and  commanding  positions  in 
Congress  or  in  the  Cabinet  because  we  have  allowed 
the  East  to  ignore  us,  and  for  the  further  reason 
that  in  their  ignorance  of  the  West,  the  Eastern 
politicians  think  us  still  to  be  fighting  Indians  and 
dancing  the  fandango.  We  move  for  an  amend- 
ment to  the  United  States  Constitution:  "  No  man 
shall  be  elected  President  or  Vice-President,  or  ap- 
pointed to  any  cabinet  office,  or  to  the  chairmanship 
of  any  of  the  chief  committees  of  Congress,  who  has 
not  visited  the  Pacific  Coast,  studied  its  resources, 
and  become  acquainted  with  its  people." 

TWO  VIEWS  OF  THE  PRESIDENT'S  MESSAGE  BY  JOHN 
P.  IRISH  AND  ALFRED  BOUVIER. 


own  raw  impeachment  of  officers  elected  and  poli- 
cies endorsed  by  a  free  ballot,  after  long  and  de- 
liberate discussion. 

The  mes.sage  reveals  the  difficulties  that  have 
beset  our  foreign  relations  and  the  strength  and 
wisdom  with  which  they  have  been  met. 

The  Corinto  affair  perhaps  affords  the  best  illus- 
tration of  the  difference  between  diplomatic  facts 
and  partizan  fictions.  When  the  British  fleet  en- 
tered Corinto  harbor,  thepre?s  informed  the  country 
that  it  meant  the  subjugation  of  Nicaragua  and  its 
conversion  into  an  English  colony.  Senator  Mor- 
gan, Chairman  of  the  Foreign  Affairs  Committee  of 
the  Senate,  in  an  interview,  proclaimed  that  "  Great 
Britain  is  in  Nicaragua  to  stay."  Now  it  is  shown 
that  all  this  had  no  foundation  in  fact,  and  that 
Nicaragua  asked,  received,  and  thankfully  appre- 
ciated the  good  offices  of  the  United  States  in  the 
entire  affair,  and  that  our  attitude  therein  was  re- 
spected by  Great  Britain. 

A  thoughtful  American,  who  knows  what  na- 
tional honor  means  and  who  comprehends  the  obli- 
gations of  a  people  who  erect  a  government  and 
enter  the  family  of  nations,  will  be  impressed  by 
every  sentence  devoted  in  the  message  to  that  sub- 
ject, and  will  not  fail  to  feel  that  the  Republic  has 
continued  to  deserve  the  respect  and  admiration  of 
the  world. 

No  less  satisfactory  is  the  review  of  internal 
affairs.  The  new  tariff  affects  the  revenues  only 
through  the  customs  receipts.  These  receipts, 
under  the  McKinley  bill,  fell  off  as  follows  : 

1891  $  10,146,379.34 

1892     52,215,620.42 

1893   26,313,567.84 

1894   97.850.053.95 

Total  $186,525,621.55 

which  was  the  deficiency  created  by  that  bill  up 
to  June  30,  rS94. 

Under  the  first  year  of  the  Wilson  bill  the  cus- 
toms receipts  increased  $20,559,413.00  over  the  last 
year  of  McKinle3\  We  are  now  in  the  sixth  month 
of  the  .second  fiscal  year  under  the  Wilson  tariff, 
and  the  increai^e  of  revenue  is  progressive.  In 
view  of  the  rapid  adjustment  of  revenues  to  expend- 
itures since  the  McKinley  bill  was  repealed.  Speaker 
Reed  has  done  well  in  declaring  against  its  re- 
enactment,  and  the  President  does  well  to  turn 
public  attention  to  financial  reform.  The  process 
of  refunding  the  floating  debt  left  by  the  war 
in  the  form  of  greenbacks,  was  barred  by  a 
surrender  to  the  apparently  formidable  Green- 
back party,  by  which  $346,000,000.00  of  that  debt 
was  left  floating,  presenting  to  the  Treasury  a 
revolving  obligation  to  be  constantly  redeemed  and 
never  paid.  It  makes  no  difference  whether  the 
people  are  taxed  directly  to  meet  this  non-payable 
obligation,  or  whether  the  money  has  to  be  bor- 
rowed, to  draw  interest,  and  be  finally  paid  by 
taxation.  A  business  man  who  would  emit  promis- 
sory notes  under  a  contract  to  redeem  them  when- 
ever presented,  but  emit  them  again  without 
cancellation,  would  need  the  touch  of  Midas  to 
sustain  a  drain  .so  at  odds  with  financial  common 
sense.  The  policy  is  no  wiser  for  a  Government  than 
for  an  individual.  The  President,  with  superb 
clearness,  courage,  and  strength,  makes  it  the  im- 
mediate issue  in  National  politics.  The  force  with 
which  he  projects  it  into  focus  is  the  same  dynamic 
energy  with  which  he  displaced  every  other  issue 
by  his  tariff  message  of  1S87.  Parties  and  politi- 
cians may  as  well  prepare  for  it,  as  it  is  the  issue 
of  1896. 

When  settled,  it  will  be  upon  the  lines  laid  down 
in  this  message,  as  was  the  tariff,  because  Mr. 
Cleveland,  above  all  men  of  his  time,  thinks  the 
thoughts  of  the  people,  enters  into  their  best  aspira- 
tions, feels  the  pinch  in  their  fortunes,  and  advances 
the  means  of  their  permanent  prosperity. 

John  P.  Irish. 


The  message  is  like  every  public  utterance  of 
Mr.  Cleveland — frank,  direct,  and  courageous.  It 
is  the  business  of  mistaken  partizanship  to  carp  at 
and  criticize  the  document  and  its  author.  In  this 
way  our  hot  partizans  do  what  they  can  to  discredit 
free  institutions  by  giving  the  rest  of  the  world  an 
excuse  for  believing  that  our  people  are  incapac- 
itated for  self-government,  and  proving  it  by  our 


Whatever  else  may  be  said,  it  cannot  be  alleged 
that  in  his  last  message  to  Congress  the  President 
harbored  any  underlying  design  to  secure  votes. 
The  number  of  voters  who  will  take  the  trouble  to 
read  the  message  in  its  entirety  is  insignificant 
compared  to  that  of  those  who  will  not  read  it. 
The  labored  expressions,  the  turgid  sentences,  and 
the  occasional  pale  and  sickly  platitude  dampen 
one's  patriotic  ardor  at  the  outset.  His  main  topics, 
however,  are  but  two,  foreign  affairs  and  home 
finances,  and  upon  neither  subject  has  he  .said  any- 
thing of  a  character  not  fully  expected,  with  the 
single  exception,  possibly,  of  his  reference  to  the 
Monroe  doctrioe.  I  perceive  that  these  particular 
utterances  have  already  been  characterized  by  cer- 
tain Republican  journals  as  lame  and  weak,  but  I 
am  compelled  to  give  Mr.  Cleveland  his  due  and 
admit  the  said  journals  cannot  make  out  their 
case.    The  exposition  of  the  Venezuela  matter  is 
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clear,  forceful,  and  terse,  and  the  indicated  sub- 
stance of  the  dispatch  to  the  British  Government 
is  as  direct  and  positive  as  is  compatible  with  intel- 
ligent international  diplomacy.  But  with  this, 
commendation  ends,  for  the  remainder  of  his  utter- 
ances on  foreign  affairs  are,  for  the  most  part,  char- 
acterless, unless  it  be  that  thej'  are  characteristic 
of  Mr.  Cleveland. 

It  is  certainly  somewhat  of  a  shock,  after  one  has 
been  eagerly  looking  forward — in  company  with 
many  thousands  of  others — to   the  all-important 
annual  message  of  the  Chief  Executive  of  a  nation 
of  sixty  millions  of  people,  to  discover  that  he  has 
found  it  necessary  to  solemnly  impress  upon  us 
that,  "  In  our  dealings  with  other  nations  we  ought 
to  be  open-handed  and  scrupulously  fair."  He 
might,  at  least,  have  said  must.    But  it  must  be 
admitted  that  Mr.  Cleveland  is  consistent,  and  his 
doctrines   are   good   Democratic   doctrines.  The 
spirit  that  breathes  through  the  message  is  not 
more  the  spirit  of  the  man  than  that  of  the  party 
he  represents,  and  that  party  has  certainly  never 
been  characterized  by  boldness  in  foreign  affairs  or 
home  legislation.    What  a  confession  of  absolute 
weakness  is  contained  in  his  attempt  to  explain  the 
famous  syndicate  deal,  when  he  admits  that,  "  It 
was  also  agreed  by  those  supplying   this  gold 
that,  during  the  continuance  of  the  contract,  they 
would,    by   every  means   in   their   power,  pro- 
tect the  Government  against  gold  withdrawals." 
Shades    of   Alexander   Hamilton    preserve    us  ! 
Fancy  this  Nation  unable  to  protect  itself,  begging 
protection  of  a  handful  of  bankers  who  had  just 
realized  the  neat  little  sum  of  $9,500,000  out  of  that 
same  bond  transaction!    Mr.  Cleveland  evidently 
appreciated  the  fact  that  the  entire  country  was 
keenly  alive  to  the  Governmental  distress  in  matters 
financial,  and  that  his  words  on  the  subject  were 
awaited  with  intense  interest.    It  is  with  an  appar- 
ent sigh  that  he  takes  up  the  question  in  the  mes- 
sage and  proceeds  to  groan  and  sweat  under  his 
weary  load.    Mr.  Cleveland's  most  ardent  admirer 
can  hardly  proclaim  him  brilliant  at  this  point,  or 
even  satisfying;  and  many  a  stalwart  must  have 
felt  a  pang  when  reading  the  almost  tearful  account 
of  the  bond  transactions,  where  "disappointment 
awaited  the  anxious  hope  for  relief,"  and  where 
"there  was  not  even  a  lull  in  the  exasperating 
withdrawal  of  gold."    As  was  fully  expected,  the 
retirement  of  greenbacks  is  advocated,  and  to  restore 
the  volume  of  currency  diminished  thereby,  he 
mildly  suggests  that  we  again  turn  to  his  friends, 
the  financiers  of  the  national  banks,  and  ask  them 
to  help  us  out  by  increasing  their  circulation.  He 
again,  in  rather  maudlin  fashion,  indicates  his  oppo- 
sition to  silver,  and  gives  the  protectionists  a  slap,  in 
what  is  probably  the  most  bumptious  paragraph  in 
the  message — the  one  beginning  with  "  By  com- 
mand of  the  people,"  and  ending  with  the  dear  old 
aphorism  of  the  free-traders,"  that  American  self- 
reliance,  thrift,  and  ingenuity  can  build  up  our 
country's  industries  and  develop  its  resources  more 
surely  than  enervating  paternalism."    The  entire 
paragraph  is  discreditable;   and  were  it  spouted 
before  an  intelligent  debating  society,  where  dignity 
was  not  too  severely  insisted  upon,  it  would  prob- 
ably be  received  with  the  single  comment,  "rodents!" 
— not  elegant,  but  expressive. 

The  President's  efforts  in  behalf  of  the  consular 
service  are  most  commendable;  but  taking  the  mes- 
sage as  a  whole  — with  its  two  central  topics — it  is 
but  another  underlining  emphasizing  the  fact  that 
the  Democratic  party — fully  and  fairly  represented 
by  Mr.  Cleveland — is  still  what  it  always  has  been, 
the  party  of  inaction  or  of  retrogression. 

Alfred  Bouvier 


BUILDING  OF  EXPENSIVE  PLANTS  BEFORE  DEVELOPING 
MINES. 


proved  is  also  disastrous;  but  a  greater  cause  of '  in  1774  passed  a  gambling  act  prohibiting  such  In- 


failure  is  the  common  error  made  in  the  past  to 
hurry  outside  improvement  and  erect  a  large  mill 
before  the  ore  body  is  sufficiently  developed. 

In  any  given  mining  prospect  in  a  favorable 
vicinity,  chances  for  success  may  .seem  very  attrac- 
tive and  preliminary  organization  .systematic;  but 
still  the  future  of  that  prospect  is  seriously  marred 
if  the  management  go  ahead  too  fast,  and  as  soon 
as  the  first  car  load  of  milling  rock  is  taken  out 
start  the  stamps  and  erect  other  expensive  and  mag- 
nificent surface  improvement  before  developing 
future  reserves.  Proper  development  of  ore  bodies 
and  building  of  strong  and  effective  hoisting  machin- 
ery are  generally  lost  sight  of  in  the  eager  de.sire  to 
make  the  mine  pay  at  once.  When  barren  streaks 
occur,  the  prospect,  without  any  backs,  is  generally 
termed  "played  out,"  and  either  abandoned  or  the 
future  of  the  mine  and  that  particular  locality  im- 
paired or  set  back  for  a  long  time.  All  available 
funds  should  be  first  put  into  the  ground,  and  if 
properly  expended  it  is  remarkable  how  much  a 
small  expenditure,  properly  handled,  will  do. 

If  some  of  our  business  men  to-day,  closely 
watching  and  economically  managing  many  out- 
side investments,  which  pay  them  very  little,  or 


surances  without  interest.  The  American  States 
have  adopted  similar  acts. 

The  basis  of  the  life  insurance  contract  is  the 
"  expectation  "  of  life.  The  reader  can  approximate 
Iiis  own  expectation,  or  the  average  of  sound  lives, 
by  deducting  his  age  from  S2.  'Two-thirds  of  the 
difference  is  the  average  number  of  years  which 
men  of  his  age  survive.  The  medical  examination 
need  not  be  feared,  lest  one's  application  be  re- 
jected; for  the  benefits  of  medical  selection  arc 
exhausted  in  five  years,  and  a  majority  of  the  re- 
jected risks  live  out  the  expectation  of  accepted 
risks. 

The  representations  of  the  average  life  insurance 
solicitor  will  be  di.strusted  by  every  cautious  man; 
and  the  .solicitor's  misleading  percentages  or  ratios, 
though  in  print,  should  receive  no  consideration 
whatever.  The.se  tabulations,  guaranteed  to  prove 
anything,  are  printed  to  order  by  the  tliousands, 
with  the  ratios  changed  to  suit  the  condition  of  the 
company  which  buys  them.  With  these  made  to- 
order  tabulations  the  soundest  company  is  made  to 
'  appear  embarra.s.sed,  and  its  management  discredited; 
and  the  most  economical  company  is  proved  to  be 
extravagantly  managed.    The  surprising  ciedulity 


barely  meet  expenses  (and  there  are  many  such),  of  business  men  has  been  often  revealed  by  the  suc- 


would  apply  even  a  small  sum  to  legitimate  mining 
exploration,  there  would  result  a  general  revival  of 
the  industry,  controlled,  too,  by  home  capital. 


cess  of  "the  lightning  solicitor,"  .sometimes  called 
a  special  executive  or  other  high-sounding  title. 
He  professes  to  have  authority  to  offer  a  special 


But  the  business  man  generally  treats  or  thinks  of  j  contract,  limited  to  three  or  four  applicants  in  the 


a  mining  man  in  about  the  same  category  with  a 
"  bunco  steerer,"  and  the  mining  industry,  so  far 
as  development  by  home  companies,  simply  lan- 
guishes. A  few  California  men  to-day  are  bearing 
the  brunt  of  the  battle,  and  to  their  courage  and 
energy  is  due  the  fact  that  California  has  at  least 
been  able  to  hold  her  own  in  the  gold  product  of 
the  year,  which,  according  to  Statistician  Yale, 
was  last  year  $13,923,000,  and  odd.  Our  people 
are  waking  up  to  know  of  the  existence  of  deep 
and  extensive  bodies  of  auriferous  quartz  which 
have  been  actually  demonstrated  by  these  same 
vigorous  and  courageous  men  as  growing  ric'ner 
and  more  permanent  in  depth.  The  black  slate 
belts  have  been  more  scientifically  demonstrated, 
but  sufficient  has  already  been  proved  in  the  granite 
areas  to  hope  for  their  development  in  depth  as 
well. 

If  the  same  energy  and  activity  that  has  built 
up  Helena,  Leadville,  and  Cripple  Creek  existed 
amongst  us  here  to-day,  cities  would  thrive  in  the 
area  of  this  same  gold  belt,  where  only  sleepy 
towns  now  exist.  Many  a  location  to-day  in  our 
mining  belt,  where  only  a  saloon,  a  barn,  and  a 
few  chickens  can  be  seen,  could  readily  support  a 
flourishing  mining  camp.  The  cluster  of  mother 
lode  mines  in  Amador,  Calaveras,  Tuolumne,  and 
Mariposa,  the  deep  dividend  paying  mines  of  the 
Grass  Valley  District,  as  well  as  other  localities  in 
the  State,  represent  already  considerable  activity, 
and  any  one  of  the  larger  groups  is  fully  equal  to 
Cripple  Creek,  the  total  output  of  which  latter 
locality  for  1894  only  reached  $2,400,000. 

There  is  no  reason  but  lack  of  energy  and  confi- 
dence to  prevent  California  from  building  up  rail- 
roads and  other  improvements  in  these  regions 
where  immense  bodies  of  gold-bearing  rock  are 
known  to  exist;  but  our  railroad  systems,  content, 
apparently,  with  the  business  of  the  farmer  and  the 
lumberman,  have  passed  by  mines  and  mining  as 
too  uncertain  in  their  character,  and  not  worthy  of 
even  attempting  to  reach  by  some  connecting  link. 


town,  who  all  must  be  prominent  business  men. 
The  figures  are  alleged  to  be  very  enticing,  and 
the  utmost  secrecy  is  imposed.  The  combination  of 
flattery,  special  rates,  and  .secrecy  usually  proves  to 
be  an  attractive  bait,  and  tlie  "prominent  business 
man  "  rises  instantly  and  swallows  the  hook.  Some- 
times, however,  after  being  hooked,  he  fights  gamely 
and  is  only  landed  in  court. 

THE  CONNECTlCt  T  MT'TI  AL  LIKE  INSURANCE  CO. 

To  anyone  who  wants  to  insure  in  a  large,  per- 
fectly sound,  economical,  and  con.servative  company, 
The  Wave  can  recommend  the  Connecticut  Mutual 
Life  Insurance   Company  of  Hartford.    But  we 
believe  that  this  company  is  too  conservative.  The 
management  adheres  too  tenaciously  to  old  policy 
conditions,  and  is  unreasonably  hostile  to  innova- 
tions.   Safety  is  not  necessarily  restiicled  to  the 
less  liberal  conditions  of  a  few  years  ago,  nor  is  the 
annual-distribution-of-premiums    form    of  policy 
always  the  best.    The  management,  we  have  no 
doubt,  means  to  deal  honestly  and  liberally  with 
every  policy-holder;  but  a  definite  contract  guaran- 
teeing such  liberal  treatment  is  preferable.  The 
Connecticut  Mutual  divides  its  .surplus  yearly.  It 
opposes  all  semi-tontine  forms  of  insurance.  No 
provisions  are  made  for  loans.    It  does  not  pay 
suicide  claims,  except  where  .suicide  is  the  result  of 
disease  or  accident.    Death  from  dueling  or  from 
violation  of  law  or  from  drunkenne.ss  vitiates  the 
policy.    There  is  no  incontestable  clause,  but,  for 
that  matter,  all  companies'  policies  are  contestable 
on  some  ground  for  some  time. 

Some  of  these  defects  may  be  overlooked  on 
account  of  the  general  excellence  of  the  Company, 
but  there  are  grave  objections  to  the  exemptions 
for  suicide  and  for  disease  caused  by  stimulants. 
These  exemptions  are  doubtless  in  favor  of  public 
policy,  but  they  uncover  a  risk  too  ea.sily,  and  leave 
too  much  to  the  judgment  and  integrity  of  the 
management.  We  .should  add,  however,  in  justice 
to  the  Connecticut  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Company, 
that  whenever  a  policy  becomes  null  and  void,  for 


To-day,  in  many  of  our  mining  centers,  long  stage  ;  violation  of  la%v,  or  intemperance,  or  suicide,  the 


In  former  articles,  the  general  apathy  of  the 
moneyed  men  of  California  in  investments  pertain- 
ing to  the  mines  of  the  State  has  been  touched 
upon;  also  the  evil  effects  of  over-capitalizing  min- 
ing companies  in  order  to  secure  large  commis-sions 
to  promoters.  The  reasons  for  this  state  of  affairs 
can  readily  be  seen,  and  some  changes  have  been 
suggested  to  prevent  the  disastrous  results  attend- 
ing unbusinesslike  methods  of  organizing  mining 
companies,  which  is  shown  at  the  present  time  in 
the  lack  of  confidence  in  these  ventures  by  business 
men  generally.  California  is  sure  to  benefit  by  the 
added  interest  now  taken  by  financiers  all  over  the 
civilized  world  in  the  exploitation  of  gold  mines. 

Let  us  hope  that  past  experiences  in  mining  ven- 
tures here  will  prevent  any  serious  mistakes  from 
interfering  with  future  development  on  a  legitimate 
basis.  To  start  a  mining  company  without  proper 
examination  and  advice  by  competent  experts  is 
bad  enough;  over-capitalization  and  manipulation 
of  stock  by  outside  brokers  before  the  mine  is 


rides  and  journeys  are  necessary  to  even  reach  the 
mines.  Place  these  same  natural  advantages  in 
any  other  State  but  California,  and  a  general  activ- 
ity and  improvement  throughout  the  whole  mining 
foothill  region  of  the  Sierras  would  have  been 
inaugurated  and  carried  on  long  ago. 

Mark  B.  Kerr. 
—    ♦  • »  — 

LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANIES  AND  THEIR  POLICIES. 


The  Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  has  guidde  risk  himself, 
ruled  that  a  policy  effected  in  the  name  of  a  bene- 
ficiary is  no  part  of  the  estate  of  a  deceased  insol- 
vent. The  beneficiary  is  entitled  to  the  proceeds 
of  such  policy  without  any  deduction  on  account  of 
premiums  paid  after  insolvency.  With  a  life  insur- 
ance policy,  therefore,  a  man  may  place  his  bene- 
ficiary or  beneficiaries  beyond  the  reach  of  his 
creditors;  or,  with  the  policy  payable  to  his 
favorite  heir,  he  may  live  and  die  in  the  assurance 
that  no  lawyer  can  break  his  will  as  expressed  in 
the  selection  of  the  beneficiary.  The  law  requires 
the  beneficiary  of  a  policy  to  have  an  insurable  in- 
terest in  the  life  of  the  insured  person,  either  as 
creditor  or  dependent.  Originally,  no  such  interest 
was  necessary,  and  because  of  the  consequent  "  mis- 
chievous kind  of  gaming,"  the  Engli.sh  Parliament 


reserve  value  will  be  returned.  The  policies  are 
non-forfeitahle,  becoming  paid  up  after  two  years, 
but  cash  surrender  values  are  not  paid  until  the 
expiration  of  ten  years,  and  every  five  years  there- 
after. Here  again  this  company  is  not  so  liberal  as 
other  companies,  but  it  must  be  admitted  that  these 
and  other  restrictions  are  favorable  to  good  divi- 
dends and  to  stability  in  .some  degree.  Refu.sal  to 
pay  suicide  claims  may  reduce  the  mortality  cost, 
but  it  compels  every  policy-holder  to  carry  the 


Supplementary  to  the  statistics  of  Japanese  trade 
to  this  port,  given  last  week,  let  me  add: 

While  the  imports  into  San  Francisco  from  Japan 
in  the  first  nine  months  of  i<S95  increa.sed $169,254, 
exports  from  this  city  to  Japan  increased  $294,484 
in  the  same  period,  so  that  the  increase  in  exports 
exceeded  the  increase  in  imports  just  $125,230. 

JOflN  P.  Irish. 


Owing  to  pre.ss  of  matter,  a  communication  from 
Reverend  William  Rader,  Pastor  of  the  Third  Con- 
gregational Church  of  San  Francisco,  in  regard  to 
the  liquor  question,  is  omitted.  It  will  appear  next 
week,  however,  together  with  an  editorial  in  reply. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


LOW  WATER. 


BY  W.  W.  JACOBS. 


It  was  a  calm,  clear  evening  in  late  summer  as  the  "  Eliz- 
abeth Ann  "  of  Pembray,  scorning  the  expensive  aid  of  a 
tug,  threaded  her  way  down  the  i,ondon  River  under  can- 
vas. The  crew  were  busy  forward,  and  the  master  and  part- 
owner — a  fussy  little  man,  deeply  imbued  with  a  sense  of 
his  own  importance  and  cleverness — was  at  the  wheel  chat- 
ting with  the  mate.  While  waiting  for  a  portion  of  his 
cargo,  he  had  passed  the  previous  week  pleasantly  enough 
with  some  relatives  in  Exeter,  and  was  now  in  a  masterful 
fashion  receiving  a  report  from  the  mate. 

"There's  one  other  thing,"  said  the  mate.  "I  dessay 
you've  noticed  how  sober  old  Dick  is  to-night  ?  " 

''  I  kept  him  short  o'  purpose,"  said  the  skipper,  with  a 
satisfied  air. 

"'Taint  that,"  said  the  mate.  "You'll  be  pleased  to 
hear  that  'ini  an'  Sam  has  been  talked  over  by  the  other 
tvvo,  and  that  all  your  crew  now,  'cept  the  cook,  who's  still 
Roman  Catholic,  has  j'ined  the  Salvation  Army." 

'  Salvation  Army  !  "  repeated  the  skipper,  in  dazed  tones. 
' '  I  don't  want  none  o'  your  gammon,  Bob." 

"It's  quite  right," said  the  other.  "  You  can  take  it  from 
me.  How  it  was  done  I  don't  know,  but  what  I  do  know- 
is,  none  of  'em  has  touched  licker  for  five  days.  They've 
all  got  red  jerseys,  an'  I  hear  as  old  Dick  preaches  a  hex- 
cellent  sermon.  He's  red-hot  on  it,  an'  t'others  follow  'im 
like  sheep." 

"The  drink's  got  to  his  brain,"  said  the  skipper  sagely, 
after  due  reflection.  "Well,  I  don't  mind,  so  long  as  they 
behave  theirselves." 

He  kept  silence  until  Woolwich  was  passed,  and  they 
were  running  along  with  all  sails  set,  and  then,  his  curiosity 
being  somewhat  excited,  he  called  old  Dick  to  him,  with 
the  amiable  intention  of  a  little  banter. 

"What's  this  I  hear  about  you  j'ining  the  Salvation 
Army  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  It's  quite  true,  sir,"  said  Dick.  "  I  feel  so  happy,  you 
can't  think — we  all  do." 

"Glory!  "said  one  of  the  other  men,  with  enthusiastic 
corroboration. 

"  Seems  like  the  measles,"  said  the  skipper,  facetiously. 
"  Four  of  you  down  with  it  at  one  time!  " 

"It  (ilike  the  measles,  sir,"  said  the  old  man,  impressively, 
"  an'  I  only  hope  as  you'll  catch  it  yourself,  bad." 

"Hallelujah!"  bawled  the  other  man,  suddenly.  "He'll 
catch  it." 

"  Hold  that  noise,  you,  Joe!  "  shouted  the  skipper  sternly. 
"  How  dare  you  make  that  noise  aboard  ship  ?  " 

"He's  excited,  sir,"  said  Dick.  "It's  love  for  you  in  'is 
'eart  as  does  it." 

"Let  him  keep  his  love  to  hisself,"  said  the  skipper, 
churlishly. 

"Ah!  that's  just  what  we  can't  do,"  said  Dick  in  high- 
pitched  tones,  which  the  skipper  rightly  concluded  to  be  his 
preaching  voice.  "  We  can't  do  it — an'  why  can't  we  do  it? 
Becos  we  feel  good,  and  we  want  you  to  feel  good,  too.  We 
want  to  share  it  with  you.    Oh,  dear  friend  " 

"  That's  enough,"  said  the  master  of  the  "Elizabeth  Ann," 
sharply.  "  Don't  you  go  '  dear  friending  '  me,  Gofor'ard! 
Go  for'ard  at  once!  " 

With  a  melancholy  shake  of  his  head  the  old  man  com- 
plied, and  the  startled  man  turned  to  the  mate,  who  was  at 
the  wheel,  and  expressed  his  firm  intention  of  at  once  stop- 
ping such  behavior  on  his  ship. 

"  Vou  can't  do  it,"  said  the  mate  firmly. 

"Can't  do  it?  "  queried  the  skipper. 

"Not  a  bit  of  it,"  said  the  other.  "They've  all  got  it 
bad,  and  the  more  you  get  at  'em  the  wuss  they'll  be.  Mark 
my  words,  best  let  'em  alone." 

"  I'll  hold  my  hand  a  bit  and  watch  'em,"  was  the  reply; 
"  but  I've  always  been  cap'n  on  my  own  ship,  and  I  always 
will." 

For  the  next  twenty-four  hours  he  retained  his  sovereignty 
undisputed,  but  on  Sunday  morning,  after  breakfast,  when 
he  was  at  the  wheel  and  the  crew  below,  the  mate,  who  had 
been  forward,  came  aft  with  a  strange  grin  struggling  for 
development  at  the  corners  of  his  mouth. 

"What's  the  matter?"  inquired  the  skipper,  regarding 
him  with  some  disfavor. 

"They're  all  down  below,  with  their  red  jerseys  on,"  re- 
plied the  mate,  still  struggling,  "and  they're  holding  a  sort 
o'  consultation  about  the  lost  lamb,  an'  the  best  way  o' 
reaching  'is  'ard  'eart." 

"Lost  lamb!"  repeated  the  skipper,  unconcernedly,  but 
carefully  avoiding  the  other's  eye. 

"  You're  the  lost  lamb,"  said  the  mate,  who  always  went 
straight  to  the  point. 

"  I  won't  have  it,"  said  the  skipper  excitably.  "  How 
dare  they  go  on  in  this  way  ?    Go  and  send  'em  up  directly." 

The  mate  complied,  and  the  four  men,  neatly  attired  in 
scarlet,  came  on  deck. 

"Now,  what's  all  this  nonsense  about?"  demanded  the 
.incensed  man.    "  What  do  you  want  ?  " 

"We  want  your  pore  sinful  soul,"  said  Dick,  ecstati- 
cally. 

"Aye,  an'  we'll  have  it,"  said  Joe,  with  deep  conviction. 

"  So  we  will,"  said  the  other  two,  closing  their  eyes  and 
smiling  rapturously  ;  "  so  we  will." 

The  skipper,  alarmed  despite  himself,  at  their  confidence, 
turned  a  startled  face  to  the  mate. 

"  If  you  could  see  it  now,"  continued  Dick,  impressively, 
"  you'd  be  frightened  at  it.    If  you  could  " 

"  Get  to  your  own  end  of  the  ship,"  spluttered  the  indig- 
nant skipper.    "  Get,  before  I  kick  you  there  !  " 

•'  Better  let  Sam  have  a  try,"  said  one  of  the  other  men, 
calmly  ignoring  the  fury  of  the  master  ;  "  his  eflforts  have 
been  wonderfully  blessed.    Come  here,  Sam." 

"There's  a  time  for  everythink,"  said  Sam,  cautiously. 

"  Let's  go  for'ard  and  do  what  we  can  for  'im  among  our- 
selves." 

They  moved  off  reluctantly,  Dick  throwing  such  affec- 
tionate glances  at  the  skipper  over  his  shoulders  that  he 
nearly  choked  with  rage. 

"  I  won't  have  it !  "  he  said  fiercely  ;  "  I'll  knock  it  out 
of  'em." 

"You  can't,"  said  the  mate.  "You  can't  knock  sailor 
men  .ibont,  nowadays.  The  only  thing  you  can  do  is  to  get 
rid  of  'em." 

"I  don't  want  to  do  that,"  was  the  growling  reply. 
"They've  been  with  me  a  long  time,  and  they're  all  good 
men.    Why  don't  they  have  a  go  at  you,  I  wonder  ?  " 

"Me  ?"  said  the  mate,  in  indignant  surprise.   "  Why,  I'm 


a  Seventh  Day  Baptist !  They  don't  want  to  waste  their 
time  over  me.    I'm  all  right." 

"  You're  a  pretty  Seventh  Day  Baptist,  you  are  !  "  replied 
the  skipper.    "Fust  I've  heard  of  it." 

"  You  don't  understand  about  such  things,"  said  the  mate. 

"  It  must  be  a  very  easy  religion,"  continued  the  skipper. 

"  I  don't  make  a  show  of  it,  if  that's  what  you  mean," 
rejoined  the  other  warmly.  "  I'm  one  o'  them  as  believe  in 
'iding  my  light  under  a  bushel." 

"A  pint-pot  'ud  do  easy,"  sneered  the  skipper.  "  It's 
more  in  your  line,  too." 

"  Anyway,  the  men  reckernise  it,"  said  the  mate,  loftily. 
"They  don't  go  an'  sit  in  their  red  jerseys  an'  hold  moth- 
ers' meetings  over  me." 

"I'll  knock  their  blessed  heads  off!"  growled  the  skip- 
per.   "  I'll  learn  'em  to  insult  me  !  " 

"It's  all  for  your  own  good,"  said  the  other 
mean  it  kindlv.    Well,  I  wish  'em  luck 


■  "  They'll  drink  it,"  said  the  skipper,  taking  up  two  of  the 
bottles.    "  Bring  the  other  on  deck  for  me." 

The  mate  complied  wonderingly,  and  laden  with  prime 
old  Jamaica,  ascended  the  steps. 

"What's  this?"  inquired  the  skipper,  crossing  over  to 
Dick,  and  holding  out  a  bottle. 

"  Pison,  sir,"  said  Dick,  promptly. 

Have  a  drop," '.said  the  skipper,  jovially. 
"  Not  for  twenty  pounds,"  said  the  old  man  with  a  look  of 
horror. 

"Not  for  two  thillion  pounds,"  said  Sam,  with  financial 
precision, 

"  Will  anybody  have  a  drop?"  asked  the  owner,  waving 
the  bottle  to  and  fro. 

As  he  spoke,  a  grimy  paw  shot  out  from  behind  him,  and 
before  he  quite  realized  the  situation,  the  cook  had  accepted 
"  They  the  invitation,  and  was  hurriedly  making  the  most  of  it. 

"Not  you,"  growled  the  skipper,  snatching  the  bottle 


The  climax  was  reached  at  tea-time,  when  an  anonymous  from  him;  "  I  didn't  mean  you.    Well,  my  lads,~if  you  won't 

hand  was  thru.st  beneath  the  skylight,  and  a  full-bodied  have  it  neat,  you  shall  have  it  watered." 

tract  fluttered  wildly  down  and  upset  his  tea.  Before  anybody  could  guess  his  intention  he  walked  over 

"That's  the  last  straw  !  "  he  roared,  fishing  out  the  tract  to  the  water-cask,  and  removing  the  cover,  poured  in  the 

and  throwing  it  on  the  floor.    "I'll  read  them  chaps  a  rum.    In  the  midst  of  a  profound  silence  he  emptied  the 

lesson  they  won't  forget  in  a  hurry;  and  put  a  little  money  three  bottles,  and  then  with  a  triumphant  smile,  turned 

in  my  pocket  at  the  same  time.    I've  got  a  little  plan  in  my  and  confronted  the  astonished  crew, 

'ed  as  come  to  me  quite  sudden,  this  afternoon.    Come  on  "  What's  in  that  cask,  Dick  ?  "  he  asked,  quietly, 

deck.  Bob."  '  Rum  and  water,"  groaned  Dick;  "but  that  ain't  fair 

Bob  obeyed,  grinning,  and  the  skipper,  taking  the  wheel  play,  sir.    We've  kep'  to  our  part  o'  the  agreement,  sir,  'an 

from  Sam,  sent  him  for  the  others.  you  ought  to  ha'  kep'  to  yours." 

"  Did  you  ever  know  me  break  my  word,  Dick?"  he  in-  "  So  I  have,"  was  the  quick  reply,  "so  I  have,  an'  I  still 


quired  abruptly,  as  they  shuffled  up, 

"Never,"  said  Dick. 

"  Cap'n  Bowers's  word  is  better  than  another  man's  oath," 
asseverated  Joe. 

"Well,"  said  Captain  Bowers,  with  a  wink  at  the  mate. 


keep  to  it.  Don't  you  see  this.'my  lads;  when  you  start 
playing  antics  with  me,  you're  playing  a  fool's  game,  an' 
yo're  bound  to  come  a  cropper.  Some  men  would  ha' 
waited  longer  afore  they  spiled  their  game,  but  I  think 
you've  suffered  enough.    Now  there's  a  lump  of  beef  and 


"  I'm  going  to  give  you  chaps  a  little  self-denial  week  all  to  some  taters  on,  an'  you'd  better  go  and  make  a  good  square 
yourselves.    If  you  all  live  on  biscuit  and  water  till  we  get  meal,  an'  next  time  you  want  to  alter  the  religion  of  people 
to  port,  and  don't  touch  nothing  else,  I'll  j'ine  jf^u  and  be-  ^  as  knows  better  than  you  do,  think  twice." 
come  a  Salvationist."  "We  don't  want  no  beef,  sir;  biskit'll  do  for  us,"  said 

"  Biscuit  and  water,"  said  Dick,  doubtfully,  scratching  a  Dick,  firmly, 
beard  strong  enough  to  scratch  back.  "AH  right,  please  yourselves,"  said  the  skipper,  "but 

"It  wouldn't  be  right  to  play  with  our  constitooshuns  in  mind,  no  hanky-panky,  no  coming  for  drink  when  my 
that  way,  sir,"  objected  Joe,  shaking  his  head.  :  back's  turned;  this  cask'll  be  watched;  but  if  you  do  alter 

"There  you  are,"  said  Bowers,  turning  to  the  mate  with  ,  your  mind  about  the  beef,  you  can  tell  the  cook  to  get  it 
a  wave  of  his  hand.    "  They're  precious  anxious  about  me,   for  you  any  time  you  like." 

so  long  as  it's  confined  to  jawing,  and  dropping  tracts  into  He  threw  the  bottles  overboard,  and  ignoring  the  groan- 
my  tea,  but  when  it  comes  to  a  little  hardship  on  their  part,  j  ing  and  headshaking  of  the  men,  walked  away,  listening 
see  how  they  back  out  of  it."  1  with  avidity  to  the   respectful   tributes  to   his  genius, 

"We  ain't  backing  out  of  it,"  said  Dick,  cautiously,  tendered  by  the  mate  and  cook — flattery  so  delicate  and  so 
"but  s'pose  we  do,  how  are  we  to  be  certain  as  you'll  j'iue  genuine  withal,  that  he  opened  another  bottle, 
us?"  "There's  just  one  thing,"  said  the  mate,  presently. 

"  You've  got  my  word  for  it,"  said  the  other,  "an'  the  i  "Won't  the  rum  affect  the  cooking  a  good  deal?  " 
mate  an'  cook  witness  it."  j     "I  never  thought  o'  that,"  admitted  the  skipper;  "still 

"O'  course  you  j'ine  the  Army  for  good,  sir,"  said  Dick,  we  mustn't  expect  to  have  everything  our  own  way." 


still  doubtfully 
"  O'  course." 

"  Then  it's  a  bargain,  sir,"  said  Dick,  beaming;  "  ain't  it, 
chaps  ?" 


"  No,  no,"  said  the  mate  blankly;  admiring  the  other's 
choice  of  pronouns. 

Up  to  Friday  afternoon  the  skipper  went  about  with  a 
smile  of  kindly  satisfaction  on  his  face;  but  iu  the  evening 


Ay,  ay,"  said  the  others,  but  not  beaming  quite  so  !  it  weakened  somewhat,  and  by  Saturday  morning  it  had 
much.  vanished  altogether  and  was  replaced  by  an  expression  of 

"  Oh,  what  a  joyful  day  this  is  !  "  said  the  old  man.  "A  blank  amazement  and  anxiety,  for  thecrew  shunned  the 
Salvation  crew  an'  a  Salvation  cap'n  !  We'll  have  the  cook  water-cask  as  though  it  were  poison,  without  appearing  to 
next,  bad  as  he  is."  suffer  the  slightest  inconvenience.    A  visible  air  of  pro- 

"  You'll  have  biskit  an'  water,"  said  the  cook,  icily,  as  prietorship  appeared  on  their  faces  whenever  they  looked 
they  moved  off,  "  an'  nothing  else,  I'll  take  care."  at  the  skipper,  and  the  now  frightened  man  inveighed 

"They  must  be  uncommon  fond  o'  me,"  said  the  skip-  fiercely  to  the  mate  against  the  improper  methods  of  con- 
per,  meditatively.  [  version  patronized  by  some  religious  bodies,  and  the  aggra- 

"  Uncommon  fond  o' having  their  own  way,"  growled  vating  obstinacy  of  some  of  their  followers. 


the  mate.    "Nice  thing  you've  let  yourself  in  for." 

"I  know  what  I'm  about,"  was  the  confident  reply. 

"  You  ain't  going  to  let  them  idiots  fast  for  a  week,  an' 
then  break  your  word  ?  "  said  the  mate  in  surprise. 

"Certainly  not,"  said  the  other  wrathfully,  "I'd  sooner 
j'ine  three  armies  than  do  that,  and  yuu  know  it.' 


■■  It's  vronderful  what  enthusiasin'll  do  for  a  man. 
Bob,  reflectively.    "  I  knew  a  man  once  " 


said 


"  I  don't  want  none  o'  your  lies,"  interposed  the  other 
rudely. 

"  An'  I  don't  want  your  blamed  rum  and  water,  if  it 
comes  to  that,"  said  the  mate  firing  up.    "When  a  man's 
"They'll  keep  to  the  grub,  don't  you  fear,"  said  the  tea  is  made  with  rum,  an' his  beef  is  biled  in  it,  he  begins  to 

mate.     "I  can't    understand    how    you  are    going  to  wonder  whether  he's  shipped  with  a  seaman,  or  a — a  " 

manage  it."  "A  what?  "  shouted  the  skipper.    "  Say  it !  " 

"That's  where  the  brains  come  in,"  retorted  the  skip-  "  I  can't  think  o' nothing  foolish  enough,"  was  the  frank 
per,  somewhat  arrogantly.  'reply.    "It's  all  right  for  you,  becos  it's  the  last  licker  as 

"  Fust  time  I've  heard  of  'em,"  murmured  the  mate  you'll  be  allowed  to  taste,  but  it's  rough  on  me  and  the 
softly;  "but  I  s'pose  you've  been  using  pint  pots,  too."  cook." 

The  skipper  glared  at  him  scornfully,  but  being  unpro-  ''  Damn  you  an'  the  cook,"  said  the  skipper,  and  he 
vided  with  a  retort,  forbore  to  reply,  and  going  below  went  on  deck  to  see  whether  the  men's  tongues  were  hang- 
again,  mixed  himself  a  stiff  glass  of  grog,  and  drank  success  j  ing  out. 

to  his  scheme.  '     By  .Sunday  morning  he  was  frantic;  the  men  were  hale 

Three  daj's  passed,  and  the  men  stood  firm,  and  realizing  and  well  enough,  though  perhaps  a  trifle  thin,  and  he  began 
that  they  were  slowly  undermining  the  skipper's  convic-  to  believe  with  the  cook  that  the  age  of  miracles  had  not 
tions,  made  no  effort  to  carry  him  by  direct  assault.    The  yet  passed. 

mate  made  no  attempt  to  conceal  his  opinion  of  his  It  was  a  broiling  hot  day,  and  to  add  to  his  discomfort  the 
superior's  peril,  and  in  gloomy  terms  strove  to  put  the  full  mate,  who  was  consumed  by  a  raging  thirst,  lay  panting  in 
horror  of  his  position  before  him.  the  shade  of  the  mainsail,  exchanging  condolences  of  a 

"  What'll  your  missis  say  the  first  time  she  sees  you  most  offensive  nature  with  the  cook  every  time  he  looked 
prancing  up  an'  down  the  road,  tapping  a  tambourine,  I  his  way. 

can't  think,"  said  he.  AW  the  morning  he  grumbled  incessantly,  until  at  length, 

"I  shan't  have  no  tambourine,"  said  Captain  Bowers  warned  by  an  offensive  smell  of  rum  that  dinner  was  on  the 
cheerfully.     "It'll  also  be  your  painful  dooty  to  stand  table,  he  got  up  and -went  below. 

outside  your  father-in-law's  pub,  and  try  and  persuade  cus-  At  the  foot  of  the  ladder  he  paused  abruptly,  for  the 
tomers  not  to  go  in,"  continued  Bob.  "Nice  thing  that,  skipper  was  leaning  back  in  his  .seat,  gazing  in  a  fascinated 
for  a  quiet  family!  "  manner  at  some  object  on  the  table. 

The  skipper  smiled  knowingly,  and  rolling  a  cigar  in  his      "  What's  the  matter?"  inquired  the  mate  in  alarm. 


mouth,  leaned  back  in  his  seat,  and  cocked  his  eye  at  the 
skylight. 

"  Don't  you  worry,  my  lad,"  said  he,  "don't  you  worry. 
I'm  in  this  job,  and  I'm  coming  out  on  top.  When  men 
forget  what's  due  to  their  betters,  and  preach  to  'em, 
they've  got  to  be  taught  what's  what.    If  the  wind  keeps 


The  other,  who  did  not  appear  to  hear  the  question,  made 
'  no  answer,  but  continued  to  stare  in  a  mo.st  extraordinary 
fashion  at  a  bottle  which  graced  the  center  of  the  table. 

"What  is  it?"  inquired  the  mate,  not  venturing  to  trust  his 
ejes.    ''Water?   Where  did  it  come  from  ?  " 

"  Cook,"  roared  the  skipper,  turning  a  bloodshot  eye  on 


fair,  we  ought  to  be  home  by  Sunday  night  or  Monday  that  worthy,  as  his  pallid  face  showed  behind  the  mate, 
morning."  j  "  what's  this?    If  you  say  it's  water,  I'll  kill  you." 

The  other  nodded.  ]     "  I  don't  know  what  it  is,  sir,"  said  the  cook  cautiously, 

"  Now,  you  keep  your  eyes  open,"  said  the  skipper;  and  I  "  but  Dick  sent  it  to  you  with  his  best  respects,  and  I  was 
going  to  his  stateroom,  he  returned  with  three  bottles  of '  to  say  as  there's  plenty  more  where  that  came  from.  He's 
rum  and  a  corkscrew,  all  of  which,  with  an  air  of  great  !  a  nasty,  under'anded,  deceitful  old  man,  is  Dick,  .sir,  an'  it 


mystery,  he  placed  on  the  table,  and  then  smiled  at  the 
mate.    The  mate  smiled  too. 

"  What's  this  ?"  inquired  the  skipper,  drawing  the  cork, 
and  holding  a  bottle  under  the  other's  nose. 

"It  smells  like  rum,"  said  the  mate,  glancing  round, 
possibly  for  a  glass. 

"It's  for  the  men,"  said  the  skipper,  "but  you  may 
take  a  drop." 

The  mate  taking  down  a  glass  helped  himself  liberally, 
and  having  made  sure  of  it,  sympathetically  but  politely 


seems  he  laid  in  a  stock  o'  water  in  bottles  an'  the  like  afore 
you  doctored  the  cask,  an'  the  men  have  had  it  locked  up  in 
their  chests  ever  since." 

"Dick's  a  very  clever  old  man,"  remarked  the  mate, 
pouring  himself  out  a  glass  and  drinking  it  with  infinite 
relish,  "ain't  he  cap'n?  It'll  be  a  privilege  to  j'ine  any- 
thing that  man's  connected  with,  won't  it?" 

He  paused  for  a  reply,  but  none  came,  for  the  cap'n,  with 
dim  eyes,  was  staring  blankly  into  a  future  so  lonely  and 
uncongenial  that  he  had  lost  the  power  of  speech — even  of 


expressed  his  firm  opinion  that  the  men  would  not  touch  it  that  which,  at  other  crises,  had  never  failed  to  afford  him 
under  any  conditions  whatever.  j  relief.    The  mate  gazed  at  him  curiously  for  a  moment 

"You  don't  quite  understand  how  firm  they  are,"  said  and  then,  imitating  the  example  of  the  cook,  quitted  the 
he;  "you  think  it's  just  a  new  fad  with  'em,  but  it  ain't."  [  cabin. —  To-day. 


CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


After  Thanksgiving,  the  Horse  Show.  The  exhibition  of 
horses  is  as  fine  as  that  of  last  year;  the  attandance  not  quite 
as  large  or  as  showy.  In  the  East,  the  evening  show  is  a 
full-dress  affair,  as  splendid  as  a  gala  night  at  the  opera;  j 
here,  gorgeous  toilettes  were  rather  the  exception  than  the  | 
rule,  and  many  of  the  men  wore  their  office  clothes.  It  was  ' 
noticed,  too,  that  there  was  a  lack  of  the  entrain  and  life  ] 
which  are  the  essence  of  such  entertainments.  1 


This  is  the  fault  of  the  young  men.  As  a  rule,  the  native 
son  takes  his  pleasures  sadly.  According  to  social  law,  it  is 
the  duty  of  a  young  man  who  goes  into  society  to  entertain 
and  amuse  the  ladies  he  meets.  He  has  no  right  to  be  dxdl 
or  gloomy  or  silent.  It  is  his  business  to  be  sprightly  ajid 
sparkling,  so  that  the  girl  who  sits  beside  him  shall  enjoy 
herself.  He  should,  if  necessary,  prepare  himself  for  the 
work  of  di3"using  an  atmosphere  of  gaiety  round  him,  just 
as  he  would  prepare  for  a  speech  in  court  or  at  a  political 
banquet.  Some  of  the  brightest  wits  have  not  disdained  to 
read  up  bright  mots  and  amusing  anecdotes  in  order  to  keep 
ladies  amused  and  to  ensure  their  having  a  good  time.  I 
am  afraid  that  some  members  of  the  rising  generation  do 
not  think  it  worth  their  while  to  put  themselves  to  siicli 
trouble.  They  are  unfair  to  the  girls.  Wheu  the  two  sexes 
meet  in  the  social  arena  it  is  expected  that  ladies  shall  be 
beautiful  and  well  dressed  and  affable;  in  return,  young  men 
should  be  entertaining,  witty,  if  they  can,  and,  at  all  events, 
careful  that  the  conversation  neither  flags  nor  becomes 
soporific. 

*     *  * 

If  there  is  nothing  worse  to  be  said  of  the  President's  mes- 
sage than  the  daily  papers  have  printed,  it  must  be  a  pretty 
sound  document.  The  editors  know  exactly  what  ought  to 
be  done  with  the  finances  and  with  the  affairs  of  the  Nation 
generally;  one  cannot  help  regretting  that  the  public  busi- 
ness cannot  be  placed  in  their  hands.  Everything  would 
then  be  serene,  and  the  goose — not  necessarily  the  editorial 
goose — would  hang  high. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Beatrice  Harraden  will  be  here  in  a  few  days — not  to 
reside,  but  to  spend  some  months  in  the  balmy  air  of  South- 
ern California.  She  has  written  stories  of  California  life, 
which  will  appear  from  time  to  time  in  the  magazines;  she 
is  now  engaged  on  a  long  novel,  of  which  the  scene  is  laid 
in  England.  At  home  she  lives  in  a  pleasant  suburb  of 
London  which  is  largely  inhabited  by  artists  and  men  of 
letters.  The  house  opposite  hers  is  tenanted  by  Du  Maurier. 
To  that  English  home  she  fondly  clings. 

*  *  * 

It  appears  that  an  unfortunate  foreigner,  who  was  suffer- 
ing from  softening  of  the  brain,  applied  for  admission  to  the 
City  and  County  Hospital,  and  was  refused,  after  having 
waited  one  hour  and  twenty  minutes  in  a  moribund  condi- 
tion. He  was  bundled  into  the  hospital  van,  and  was  car- 
ried to  the  Almshouse,  where  he  was  laid  on  the  bare  floor 
without  a  particle  of  clothing  on  him,  and  left  there  till  he 
died.  This  transaction  did  not  occur  in  Ashantee,  but  in 
San  Francisco.  The  physician  of  the  City  and  County  Hos- 
pital is  F.  H.  Stable,  M.  D. ;  the  Superintendent  of  the 
Almshouse  is  named  Weaver.  I  submit  that  the  circum- 
stances furnish  Mayor  Sutro  with  an  opportunity  for  the 
display  of  the  energy  for  which  he  is  noted. 

*  *  * 

The  belle  oi  the  season  in  New  York  is  Miss  Kitty  Duer, 
■who  is  said  to  be  prettier  than  Sally  liargons  was  in  the 
prime  of  her  beauty.  Miss  Duer  receives  her  friends  in  a 
chrysanthemum  boudoir.  She  sits  on  a  couch  laden  with 
pillows  embroidered  in  the  chrysanthemum  colors — pink, 
white,  and  red — and  handfuls  of  the  favorite  flower  are 
strewn  across  her  lap.  The  walls  of  the  boudoir  are  hidden 
by  tapestries  made  in  Europe,  and  exhibiting  every  kind  of 
chrysanthemum  grown  in  Japan.  Back  of  the  couch  on 
which  she  sits  stands  a  tall  mirror  which  reflects  the  flowers 
and  makes  the  room  look  like  a  garden. 

*  *  * 

In  a  letter  which  is  too  long  for  reproduction  in  this  col- 
umn, the  Marquis  Namura  observes:  "  I  am  frequently 
told  that  municipal  government  is  a  failure  in  American 
cities.  Yet  in  England,  France,  and  Germany,  it  seems  to 
work  well.  Intelligent  gentlemen  of  my  acquaintance  fail 
to  explain  the  difference  to  my  satisfaction.  To  me  it  seems 
to  be  due  to  the  American  fashion  of  rotation  in  office. 
Faithful  discharge  of  duty  does  not  insure  fixity  of  tenure; 
men  who  have  been  excellent  executive  or  administrative 
ofiBcials  are  thrown  out  of  office,  not  by  reason  of  any  fault 
of  theirs,  but  to  make  room  for  other  aspirants  who  are  out 
of  a  job.    Thus  they  have  no  incentive  to  do  their  best. 

"It  is  diff'erent  in  my  country.  We  believe  in  keeping 
good  public  servants  in  office,  reckoning  that  every  year 
they  will  become  more  eflScient.  I  found,  when  I  was  in 
Europe,  that  the  same  rule  prevailed  in  France  and  Ger- 
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many.   I  was  much  struck  with  the  German  plan  of  making 

municipal  administration  a  regular  profession,  which  young 
men  embraced  on  leaving  college,  and  which  they  pursucil 
through  life,  rising  at  last,  according  to  their  ability,  to  the 
highest  offices  in  the  municipality.  They  tell  me  that  in 
New  York  the  aldermen  are  generally  chosen  by  the  liquor- 
dealers — a  class  of  persons  who  can  take  no  part  in  public 
affairs  in  my  country;  and,  if  that  is  the  case,  I  do  not  won- 
der that  your  City  Governments  are  failures. 


"  It  was  what  we  call  your  infatuation  with  rotation  in 
office  which  induced  the  framers  of  our  new  constitution  to 
borrow  more  largely  from  the  German  con.stitution  of  1S71 
than  from  your  organic  instruments.  It  seemed  to  them 
that  if  we  changed  our  public  officials  every  four  years,  as 
you  do,  we  should  never  have  trained  and  experienced  men 
in  oflSce;  and,  looking  at  the  working  of  your  system,  I  can- 
not help  thinking  they  were  right.  An  alderman  to  whom 
I  was  lately  presented  explained  your  plan  by  telling  ine 
that  every  American  had  a  right  to  his  share  of  the  spoils, 
or,  as  he  expressed  it,  that  every  citizen  was  entitled  to  get 
his  nose  in  the  trough,  when  his  turn  came.  I  did  not 
quite  understand  this.  It  seems  to  involve  a  political  phi- 
losophy which  I  cannot  fathom,  as  yet." 


Yvette  Guilbert,  the  queen  of  the  cafes  chantants  at 
Paris,  is  coming  to  this  country.  She  was  everything 
before  she  took  to  singing  on  the  stage;  an  actress,  a  paint- 
ter's  model,  a  seamstress,  a  "saleslady,"  a  lay  figure  at  a 
dressmakers.  She  is  said  to  be  a  good  girl,  though  many  of 
her  songs  will  not  bear  reproduction  in  print.  She  has  no 
voice  to  speak  of,  and  no  dramatic  ability,  yet  she  is  the 
rage,  being  what  the  French  call  "chic,"  and  sedui<:ante. 
She  is  tall,  thin  and  awkward,  with  the  attractive  awkward- 
ness of  a  girl  of  fourteen.  When  she  appears  on  the  stage 
her  face  wears  an  air  of  vague  abstraction,  her  shoulders 
droop,  and  her  arms  hang  limp  by  her  sides.  But  a  curions 
babyish  smile  breaks  out  on  her  lips  and  travels  to  her 
bright  blue  eyes;  and  the  audience  bursts  forth  in  wild  ap- 
plause. It  is  said  that  she  is  to  receive  $4000  a  week  in 
New  York. 

^<  ^ 

Half  the  marriageable  girls  of  the  period  are  casting  about 
for  a  means  of  earning  their  livelihood,  so  that  they  shall 
not  be  forced  to  marry  for  a  home.  One  plan  which  has 
been  suggested,  and  which  seems  to  possess  merit,  is  to 
open  a  delicatessen  store  to  supply  cooked  foods,  which  a 
skilled  caterer  can  make  from  hams,  tongues,  eggs,  fruit, 
vegetables,  fish,  and  cheeses.  In  every  French  town  such 
stores  abound;  they  are  called  charcnteries;  they  seem  to 
command  a  large  circle  of  customers.  To  start  such  an  es- 
tablishment here  would  not  require  a  capital  of  over  a  hun- 
dred dollars;  and  if  the  foods  sold  were  toothsome,  and 
reasonable  in  price,  the  institution  should  make  money. 


An  article  by  John  J.  Waller  on  Monte  Carlo,  published 
in  the  Pall  Mall  ATa^'aziite,  has  revived  the  discussion  whether 
it  would  not  be  feasible  to  establish  a  mammoth  gambling 
establishment  at  Ensenada,  in  Lower  California.  Some  six 
or  seven  years  ago  a  syndicate  of  capitalists — among  whom 
Chris  Buckley  was  mentioned— thought  seriously  of  repro- 
ducing the  earthly  paradise  of  the  Riviera  on  the  Bay  of 
Todos  Santos.  The  locality  is  in  Lower  California,  which 
is  a  territory  of  the  United  States  of  Mexico,  and  it  was 
reckoned  that  a  company  could  afford  to  pay,  for  a  conces- 
sion to  run  gauibling  tables,  an  annual  sum  which  would 
support  the  Territorial  Government  and  the  army  which 
Mexico  keeps  in  the  territory.  If  President  Diaz  objected 
to  such  an  arrangement  it  would  be  quite  feasible  to  throw 
into  the  territory  a  population  which  would  enable  Lower 
California  to  apply  for  admission  as  a  State,  and  there  would 
be  no  difficulty  in  concluding  a  bargain  with  the  State  au- 
thorities by  which  the  citizens  would  be  relieved  from  tax- 
ation. 

*  *  * 

Monte  Carlo  has  divided  among  its  stockholders  an 
income  which  has,  until  lately,  averaged  $5,000,000  a 
year.  Pere  Blanc,  who  founded  it,  died  in  1877,  leaving  an 
estate  of  $35, 000,000.  The  balance  sheet  for  the  year  end- 
ing March  31,  1895,  showed  gross  earnings  of  nearly  $4,000,- 
000,  out  of  which  $250,000  were  paid  to  the  Prince  for  the 
concession,  "$150,000  for  maintaining  the  (Government  of 
Monaco,  $250,000  for  working  expenses,  $200,000  for  the 
opera,  theater,  and  other  amusements,  $300,000  as  hush 
money  to  the  press,  and  smaller  sums  for  police,  reserve 
lund,  repairs,  etc.,  leaving  nearly  $3,000,000  to  pay  interest 
on  construction  bonds  and  dividends  on  stock.  The  gross 
receipts  liave  been  reduced  by  the  competition  of  Ostend, 
Spii,  and  Aix-les- Bains,  but  a  concern  which  divides  $3,000,- 
000  net  on  a  capital  of  $6,000,000  cannot  be  said  to  be  un- 
prosperous. 

♦  *  * 

An  expenditure  of  perhaps  two  millions  would  convert 
Ensenada  into  a  resort  of  pleasure  not  inferior  to  Monte 
Carlo.  The  climate  favors  the  growth  of  all  the  tropical 
flora;  there  are  no  extremes  of  heat  and  cold,  as  at  the  par- 
adise of  the  Riviera.  A  railroad  skirting  the  ocean  would 
carry  travelers  from  San  Diego  to  the  bay  in  little  over  an 


hour.  The  distance  from  San  Francisco  by  fast  train  could 
be  brought  within  the  compass  of  twenty-four  hours,  s< 
that  the  New  Yorker  could  hang  his  hat  up  in  the  Casiiic 
at  Ensenada  five  days  after  leaving  the  city  by  the  Hudson. 
For  those  who  were  not  in  such  a  hurry,  swift  steamers, 
after  the  fashion  of  the  Hudson  River  boats,  could  cover 
the  distance  from  San  I'rancisco  with  a  single  night  at  sea. 
The  building  of  a  theater  and  opera  house,  and  a  palatial 
Kursaal,  would  be  a  mere  matter  of  monev. 


Some  day  this  dream  will  be  realized.  American  mo- 
rality forbids  the  planting  of  a  great  continental  gam- 
bling cstabli.shment  in  any  of  the  Northern  Slates,  and  for 
obvious  reasons  no  such  institution  could  be  located  in 
Florida  or  Louisiana.  Yet  Americans  are  insatiate  gam- 
blers, livery  American  with  money  makes  a  l>ce-line  for 
Monte  Carlo  as  soon  as  he  lands  on  the  other  side  of  the 
Atlantic.  The  instinct  d'agio  is  growing  rather  than  subsid- 
ing. A  well-conducted  establishment  like  the  "  Cercle  dcs 
Ktrangers  dc  Monaco  "  would  draw  beauty  and  fashion  and 
wealth  and  art  and  luxury  from  all  parts  of  the  world  to 
Ensenada.  It  would  probably  l)ecome  a  more  popular  sum- 
mer and  winter  resort  for  the  rich  than  the  most  fashionable 
watering  places  of  the  Ivasl  or  I-lurope. 


\  charming  dish  for  a  ladies'  lunch  is  vol-au-vent  an 
poulet.  A  skilled  cook  gives  the  following  directions  for 
preparing  it  : 

Take  (wo  young  chickenn.  divide  them  in  four  piecrn.  jiowder  with 
grated  onion  mixed  with  a  little  flour,  let  them  fry  in  fresh  butter  un- 
til they  take  color,  then  place  them  in  a  stewjian  with  n  glass  of  white 
wine,  a  glass  of  good  stock,  two  leaves  of  tarragon,  pej>l>cr,  salt,  mace, 
and  any  other  seasoning  preferred.  Let  them  stew  gently  until  quite 
cooked,  then  add  a  call's  sweetbread,  cooked  in  its  own  jnlcc  and  cut 
in  small  shreds,  mushrooms  prepared  in  cream  sauce,  shreds  of  cooked 
ham,  and  cooked  tongues;  add  cocks'  combs  if  you  have  them.  Mix 
all  slowly  and  thoroughly  together  over  the  fire,  keep  warm,  and  only 
pour  into  the  vol-au-vent  case,  which  should  also  be  warm,  when  it  is 
time  to  send  the  dish  to  table. 


A  Persian  gentleman  in  Paris,  in  the  name  of  benevolence, 
proposes  that  the  French  (iovernment  should  sanction  the 
'  sale  and  purchase  of  children.  There  would,  he  thinks,  be 
much  less  crime.  A  large  and  comfortable  hall  could  be 
built  for  this  new  traffic  ;  and  he  hints  that  the  idea  might 
be  extended  to  the  hiring  of  nur.ses,  and  to  the  arrangement 
of  marriages.  Thebusine.ss  has  always  flourished  in  China  ; 
there  the  price  of  children  fluctuates  with  the  cost  of  rice. 
A  few  years  ago,  when  there  was  a  famine,  good-looking 
girls  of  fifteen  could  be  had  at  Canton  for  $30  ;  now  they  are 
worth  $600,  and  mandarins  weep  over  the  firmness  of  the 
market. 

*  *  * 

A  recent  traveler  in  Turkey  was  crossing  the  Bosphorus  in 
a  boat  about  three  in  the  morning.  He  was  startled  by  per*- 
ceiving  two  caiques  bearing  lights,  lying  upon  their  oars  in 
the  center  of  the  stream.  His  curiosity  being  excited,  he 
desired  his  boatmen  to  pull  toward  them,  wh  :n  at  the 
instant  he  came  alongside  he  discovered  that  they  were 
filled  by  police  officers;  and  at  the  same  moment  a  female, 
closely  shrouded  in  a  yashmak,  and  with  the  mouth  of 
a  sack,  into  which  her  whole  body  had  been  thrust,  tied 
about  her  throat,  was  lifted  in  the  arms  of  two  men  from  the 
bottom  of  the  furthest  caique  and  flung  into  the  deep  waters 
of  the  bay.  As  no  weight  had  been  appended  to  the  sack, 
the  miserable  woman  almost  instantly  reappeared  upon  the 
surface,  when  she  was  beaten  down  by  the  oars  of  the  boat- 
men, and  this  ruthless  and  revolting  ceremony  was  re- 
peated several  times  ere  the  body  finally  sank. 

*  *  * 

Preparations  are  being  made  for  the  christening  of  the 
Imperial  baby  at  St.  Petersburg.    Every  detail  of  the  cere- 
mony is  prescribed  by  law.    The  child  is  carried  by  \\i 
godmother  to  the  font,  round  which  stand  the  royal  family 
and  the  nobility,  and  over  which  nine  wax  candles  burn. 
After  the  godparents,  speaking  for  the  infant,  have  re- 
nounced the  devil  and  all  his  works,  the  child  i.s  stripped 
perfectly  naked  and  handed  to  the  priest,  who,  holding  it 
j  by  the  head  so  as  to  close  its  cars,  dips  it  three  times  in  the 
'  font,  and  repeats:    "  I  baptize  thee  in  the  name  of  the 
j  Father  and  the  Son  and  the  Holy  Ghost."    The  priest  then 
I  anoints  the  child  with  holy  oil,  on  the  eyes,  .so  that  it  shall 
I  sec  only  good;  on  the  ears,  so  that  it  shall  hear  nothing  but 
I  what  is  pure;  on  the  mouth,  so  that  it  shall  speak  only  that 
{  which  befits  a  member  of  the  church;  on  the  hand,  that  it 
;  may  do  no  wrong;  on  the  feet,  that  it  may  tread  in  the  path 
!  of  virtue.    .\  white  shirt  is  then  passed  over  the  head  of  the 
little  Christian,  and  the  ordeal  is  over.    The  oil  used  at  the 
anointment  was  brought  from  Constantinople  in  a  copper 
vessel  when  Christianity  was  introduced  into  Russia;  a  few 
drops  are  added  whenever  a  christening  takes  place,  so  that 
the  vessel  reproduces  the  cruse  of  Elisha. 

*  *  * 

Lillian  Russell  is  playing  at  Chicago  in  a  new  version  of 
"  Le  Petit  Due."  A  critic  observes  that  the  new  version  is 
not  as  broad  in  certain  lines  as  its  predecessors,  which  is  a 
matter  of  congratulation,  as  Miss  Russell  herself,  when  she 
last  appeared  in  tights,  was  so  broad  that  she  strained  the 
proscenium  arch  of  the  house. 
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PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


NO  LONGER  is  the  Press  Club  sacred  to  art  and  journal- 
ism. Commerce  has  invaded  its  sacred  precincts ;  the 
business  man  is  found  in  the  armchair  by  the  fire,  and  joins 
in  reminiscences  of  local  room  heroes  over  the  midnight 
lager.  The  intruding  element  is  destructive  of  tradition, 
and  in  familiar  intercourse  with  the  personalities  of  the  press, 
naturally  loses  that  respect  for  the  institution  so  largely  the 
result  of  anonymity.  Still,  the  journalists  cannot  fail  to  de- 
rive valuable  information  about  prices  current  and  about  ad- 
vertising rates, subjects  which  seem  to  enjoy  considerable  pop- 
ularity there  now.  Among  late  acquisitions  to  the  roll  of 
membership  is  Jabez  Swan,  the  prominent  sign  painter.  He 
was  admitted  as  an  artist,  if  you  please,  and  proves  as  genial  a 
Bohemian  as  though  he  ornamented  canvases  instead  of  dis- 
figuring fences.  His  entree  seems,  however,  to  have  dis- 
turbed the  others,  and  there  is  considerable  jealousy  on  the 
subject.  Of  course  Mr.  Swan  is  wealthy,  having  made  a 
fortune  bj'  his  brush  and  that  of  his  collaborators,  and  it  is 
easily  understood  that  he  is  an  appropriate  object  of  envy. 

*  *  * 

THE  OUTRAGEOUS  conduct  of  Superintendent  Daggett 
of  the  Mint,  who  had  the  audacity  to  persuade  certain  of 
his  subordinates  into  the  Santa  Rosalie  Mine,  was  appro- 
priately stigmatized  by  that  ardent  patriot  Congressman 
Maguire.  We  all  remember  how  vigorously  he  anathemized 
the  proceeding,  and  the  bold  relief  in  which  he  set  the 
character  of  this  man  who  had  seduced  employees  of  the 
Government  into  a  Mexican  mining  speculation,  worthless 
on  its  very  face.  I  have  it  on  excellent  authority,  however, 
that  the  clerks  and  coiners  who  refused  to  permit  the 
Superintendent  to  rob  them  are  going  around  with  tears  in 
their  eyes,  demanding  that  thej'  be  declared  in  as  victims 
at  the  next  burglary.  This  strange  condition  is  the 
consequence  of  the  milling  of  the  first  carload  of 
ore  from  the  Santa  Rosalie.  After  deducting  all  the 
expenses  of  transportation,  the  smelting  charges,  and 
other  costs,  the  sum  of  $15,444  was  turneB  over 
to  the  stockholders.  Indeed,  so  rich  was  the  ore  that  the 
Selby  Company  refused  to  accept  their  own  assay,  and  before 
paying,  insisted  on  milling  the  quartz.  There  is  on  the  way 
here  another  carload  equally  as  rich.  It  seems  the  total 
assessments  paid  in  by  the  gentlemen  to  whom  Superintend- 
ent Daggett  sold  stock  amounted  in  all  to  |6ooo.  Here, 
then,  is  the  sum  of  $15,444  ready  to  be  turned  over  to  them. 
Is  it  any  wonder  there  are  new  applicants  for  robbery  ?  I 
have  no  objection  to  have  this  form  of  burglary  perpetrated 
on  myself.  However,  the  facts  will,  I  am  sure,  soften  not 
at  all  the  intense  dislike  the  Congressman  entertains  against 
the  Superintendent.  It  has  been  observed  that  if  he  saw 
Daggett  entering  a  church  he  would  consider  the  occasion 
proper  to  curse  the  divinity. 

*  *  * 

THE  HORSE  SHOW  has  monopolized  the  community 
this  week.  It  is  the  topic  of  topics,  both  in  and  out  of 
Society.  In  the  matter  of  attendance  the  show  is  unques- 
tionably successful,  as  I  am  told  the  receipts  thus  far  are 
away  in  advance  of  last  winter's.  The  audience  has  left 
little  to  be  desired  in  point  of  smartness,  and  as  a  spectacle 
the  Pavilion  is  really  brilliant.  The  preeminence  of  j-oung 
Mr.  Hobart  is  the  theme  of  general  discontent  among  the 
exhibitors,  however,  inasmuch  as  he  has  not  been  content 
with  achieving  the  cups,  but  is  taking  all  the  ribbons,  first 
and  second,  in  several  instances.  No  one  denys  the  young 
millionaire  earns  what  he  is  awarded,  for  his  stock  is  ad- 
mirable, and  he  goes  to  the  trouble  of  riding  and  driving 
his  own  turn-outs  in  a  manner  that  sets  an  example 
to  all  his  competitors,  but  what  is  the  use  of  fighting 
the  Utica  Mine  or  of  entering  against  a  man  whose 
object  in  life  is  the  possession  of  the  finest  horses  in  America? 
This  consideration,  I  fear,  will  militate  against  the  success 
of  forthcoming  Horse  Shows,  though  it  must  be  admitted 
the  performances  would  lose  much  of  their  spectacular 
qualities  in  the  absence  of  the  Hobart  rigs  and  steeds. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  SIGNS  and  tokens  in  plenty  to  indicate 
the  subsidence  of  the  Buckley  boom.  The  tactics  of  the 
committee  have  accomplished  the  segregation  of  the  Blind 
Boss's  sympathizers  from  the  body  of  the  Democracy. 
There  is  force  enough  marshalled  under  McNab  to  defeat 
all  attempts  at  stealing  the  control,  and  the  disaffected  are 
all  there  composed  under  their  discredited  and  disreputable 
leader,  who  for  once  has  found  as  strong  a  hand  as  his  own 
against  him.  Of  course  it  is  a  little  early  for  combinations, 
but  we  are  sure  to  see  some  curious  copartnerships  rigged 
between  now  and  July  next.  The  denunciations  of  his 
enemies  don't  seem  to  have  affected  much  the  standing  of 
Dan  Burns,  from  whom  interesting  developments  may  yet 
be  anticipated.  Though  the  Blind  Boss  is  practically  beaten, 
he  continues  making  manifestations  which  the  Call  is  en- 
larging for  political  purposes.    His  deal  proved  rather  an 
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expensive  one  for  Buckley,  inasmuch  as,  I  am  told,  he  is 

already  $10,000  out,  and  has  been  obliged  to  borrow  that 
amount,  giving  a  mortgage  on  the  Livermore  ranch  as 
security.  The  success  he  once  enjoyed  at  inducing  contri- 
butions from  the  wealthy  seems  in  these  latter  days  to  have 
deserted  him.  Who  knows  but  that  he  may  end  as  poverty 
stricken  as  some  of  his  followers. 

*  *  * 

THE  STORY  of  how  John  P.  Irish  turned  the  tables  on 
an  unfortunate  Populist  at  San  Diego  is  worthy  an  honora- 
ble niche  in  the  records  of  repartee.  Our  naval  officer  and 
Thomas  V.  Cator  have  been  debating  on  silver  throughout 
California,  and  the  controversies  have  been  distinguished 
for  the  amiability  and  politeness  of  the  speakers.  This  ur- 
banity did  not  meet  the  views  of  certain  San  Diegans,  and 
after  the  orators  had  finished  batting  each  other's  facts 
and  theories,  several  chinchilla-whiskered  disciples  of  Mrs. 
Lease  and  Senator  Peffer  mounted  chairs  and  vociferated 
for  a  hearing.  One  old  gentleman  whose  chair  abutted  on 
the  platform  was  especially  energetic. 

"Mr.  Irish,  how  am  I  going  to  pay  my  debts,  sir,  if  your 
theories  prevail  ?"  he  shrieked.  "How  am  I  to  pay  my 
debts?"  he  repeated.  "  Hmv  shall  I  pay  my  debts?"  he 
shouted. 

Irish,  irritated,  turned  on  him,  and  in  his  deepest  tones 
asked: 

"Who  was  fool  enough  to  give  you  credit?  " 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  curious  tale  is  told  of  Christopher  Buckley's  at- 
tempt to  vote  at  the  last  election.  He  registered  from  the 
home  of  E.  S.  Willey,  where  he  was  residing,  and  on  Novem- 
ber 2d,  in  company  with  his  usual  attendant,  went  to  the 
polling-booth.  The  usual  formalities  being  complied  with, 
the  ex-Boss  asked  that  his  man  be  allowed  to  aid  in  mark- 
ing his  ballot.  This  the  officers  refused.  They  were  ready 
to  assist  him  themselves,  but  would  permit  none  of  his  asso- 
ciates to  enter.  Thereupon  Buckley  declined  to  vote.  The 
theory  is,  that  he  had  intended  to  support  Republican  can- 
didates, and  in  this  pleasing  purpose  he  was  forestalled  by 
the  interposition  of  the  election  official,  before  whom  he 
would  hardly  dare  give  his  adhesion  to  any  but  Democratic 
aspirants  for  office. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  two  medical  colleges  supply  an  overstocked 
community  with  qualified  practitioners,  there  is  the  impres- 
sion in  the  profession  that  the  demand  is  in  excess  of  the 
supply.  That  is,  in  certain  quarters,  it  is  assumed  the 
article  could  be  more  rapidly  manufactured  under  different 
and  less  arduous  auspices.  I  have  not  got  the  names  of  the 
opposing  clique  of  surgeons  and  physicians,  but  I  am  told 
the  necessary  arrangements  are  in  process  for  inaugurating 
another  medical  school,  in  which  the  necessary  graduating 
course  has  been  shorn  to  two  years.  The  enthusiastic  young 
gentleman  or  young  woman  ambitious  to  add  M.  D.  to  his 
or  her  name,  may  do  so  in  short  order  in  the  new  institution. 
The  value  of  the  degree  is  another  question,  but  one  which 
such  a  community  as  this  is  hardly  of  the  proper  mental 
mould  to  decide.  Out  here  we  are  strong  for  new  cures  and 
new  names,  and  as  eager  for  new  medical  fads  as  for  novel 
dispensations  of  established  creeds.  Still,  the  plague  of 
doctrine  has  but  a  minor  physical  consequence,  whereas  a 
sufficient  number  of  unqualified  physicians  might  reach  like 
a  pestilence. 

*  *  * 

OLD  CALEB  HEDGES,  of  whose  San  Bernardino  mine 
I  wrote  weeks  ago,  has  just  had  the  pleasure  of  refusing  a 
million  for  the  property'.  I  believe  it  is  prospectively  a 
more  important  gold  producer  than  the  Utica,  and  the  old 
gentleman  has  no  intention  of  selling  before  he  has  developed 
all  its  possibilities.  Hedges  has  had,  in  his  day,  a  variety 
of  vicissitudes.  It  seems  he  came  to  Dakota  in  the  era  prior 
to  the  flood,  and  took  up  sections  around  Sioux  Falls  be- 
fore anyone  else  aspired  in  the  same  direction.  When  the 
populace  arrived  in  the  years  3  and  4,  Hedges  had  the  country, 
and  the  emigrants  were  his  tenants.  Unfortunately  his  enter- 
prises ran  far  ahead  of  his  means,  and  the  consequence  was 
that  when  the  boom  collapsed  Hedges  failed  for  more  dollars 
than  he  had  acres.  Indeed,  for  many  years  he  figured  as  a  tri. 
millionaire  and  a  prominent  citizen.  However,  he  met  mis- 
fortune with  a  placid  mien,  and  journeyed  out  to  Southern 
California,  locating  himself  in  the  grocery  way  in  the 
Colorado  desert.  In  that  climate  Hedges  asserts  the  eggs 
he  imported  for  omelette  purposes  became  chickens  in  the 
course  of  a  day  or  more,  and  the  apples  of  commerce  were 
converted  into  bullets  by  the  same  pervading  agency. 
However,  Hedges,  by  dint  of  properly  administered  credit, 
obtained  possession  of  a  reasonable  looking  prospect  on  the 
Colorado  River,  and  in  due  time  he  set  a  mill  there  which 
has  turned  him  out  gold  in  a  most  intelligent  way.  Though 
Hedges  has  much  the  appearance  of  a  farmer,  no  one  is 
more  alive  than  he  to  the  snares  of  metropolitan  life;  and  to 
the  bunco  steerer  who  thinks  his  whiskers  indicate  inno- 
cence, I  say  beware.  A  man  does  not  fail  for  four  millions 
without  retaining  experience. 

*  * 


ACCORDING  to  latest  accounts,  the  Journal  has  already 
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achieved  success  in  New  York.  It's  circulation  has  gone 
up  like  a  rocket  under  the  influence  of  Hearst,  Chamber- 
lain, and  Palmer,  and  it  seems  in  a  professional  way  to 
have  secured  several  big  scoops  which  attracted  public  at- 
tention. Considering  the  policy  pursued,  and  the  deter, 
mination  which  actuates  the  California  journalist  to  employ 
none  but  the  best  writers  in  America,  it  is  not  wonderful 
that  he  has  already  made  the  paper  a  reputation.  With 
Julian  Ralph  writing  the  important  police  and  murder 
stories;  Alan  Dale  as  critic;  J.  L.  Ford,  author  of  Bohemia 
Invaded,  contributing  to  the  "Gossip  of  the  Day;"  with 
Trowbridge,  the  best  newspaper  illustrator  in  New  York, 
doing  the  pictures;  Julius  Chambers,  Assistant  City  Editor; 
Quail,  ex-Managing  Editor  of  the  World,  as  City  Editor — the 
equipment  is  strong.  H.  R.  Haxton  is  also  writing  for  the 
Journal.  W.  H.  Gibson  is  to  makes  pictures  exclusively  for 
its  pages.  Among  the  exploits  so  far,  the  most  important 
was  the  Dunraven  dispatch,  which  called  the  attention  of  the 
best  people  to  the  paper.  An  equally  important  triumph  was 
the  exclusive  interview  with  murderer  Holmes  in  Philadel- 
phia. The  capture  of  Julian  Ralph  was  a  triumph,  as  he 
has  been  a  stand-by  of  the  Sun  for  years.  I  believe  it  took 
a  small  fortune  to  command  the  services  of  Richard  Hard- 
ing Davis  to  do  the  big  football  match — two  feats  of  persua- 
sion credited  to  Chamberlain. 


Annie  Laurie  has  been  driven  out  of  the  East  by  stress  of 
homesickness,  and,  to  her  great  happiness,  is  back  again  in 
San  Francisco.  This  nostalgia  the  Califoruian  journalistic 
contingent  has  had  in  its  most  aggravated  form.  In  spite 
of  disadvantages,  however,  our  representatives  have  made 
a  notable  success,  and  by  their  earnestness  and  promptitude 
have  scored  several  brilliant  coups.  The  vigorous  competi- 
tion prevailing  in  our  city  has  educated  a  school  of  news- 
papermen whose  decision  of  character  enables  considerable 
success  in  hunting  down  stories.  A  local  reporter  never 
dreams  of  returning  with  an  apology,  inasmuch  as  he  reali- 
zes excuses  are  poor  amends  for  a  scoop.  There,  newsgath- 
ering  is  done  through  a  central  bureau  under  what  is  known 
as  the  flim-flam  system,  and  one  hears  nothing  about 
"beats,"  "  exclusive  articles,"  or  other  achievements.  One 
consequence  is  the  disrepute  of  the  journalist  who  is  an  un- 
fortunate, ill-fed,  ill-paid  person,  for  whom  no  one  has  any 
respect  or  consideration.  Annie  Laurie  tells  of  an  expedi- 
tion to  one  of  the  jails  on  an  assignment  to  interview  a 
female  prisoner.  She  was  accompanied  by  a  star  journalist 
whose  name  is  fairly  well  known,  and  together  they  ap- 
proached the  portals.  An  Hibernian  deputy  thrust  his  head 
out  the  window,  and  abruptly  ordered  them  to  depart. 

"  Get  away  from  there,  will  yez  ?  Let  yez  in  ?  Indade'n 
I'll  not." 

The  twain  departed.  Of  the  star  journalist  the  Califor- 
nienne  asked  indignantly,  "  What  shall  we  do?"  He  re- 
plied in  resigned  tones,  "  Why,  we  can  do  nothing;  go 
back  and  report."  That  did  not  suit  Annie  Laurie.  She 
sailed  back,  demanded  admission,  and  so  impressed  the 
deputy  that  he  let  her  in,  and,  after  that,  the  rest  was  easy. 

*    *  * 

Of  the  contingent,  Davenport  has  made  the  biggest  hit. 
His  cartoon  of  the  Tammany  tiger  was  generally  applauded, 
and  even  his  rivals  admitted  his  portrait  of  Dr.  Parkhurst 
the  best  of  that  eminent  divine  that  had  been  caught.  But 
Davenport  would  give  worlds  to  be  back  in  San  Francisco. 
One  story  told  of  his  nostalgia  describes  him  working  away 
at  a  picture  in  the  art  department  on  the  sixth  floor  of  the 
Journal  oflSce.  Suddenly  there  resounds  the  strains  of 
"  Home,  Sweet  Home  "  from  a  hand-organ  on  the  pavement 
below.  He  descended  and  amazed  the  Italian  performer 
with  a  large  round  dollar  as  a  tribute  to  the  sentiment  of 
the  music.  Cosey  Noble,  contrary  to  expectation,  is  as  crit- 
ical of  the  Empire  City  as  he  was  of  San  Francisco,  and  has 
endeared  himself  to  some  of  his  new  associates  by  his  asser- 
tion that  New  York  is  the  best  place  he  had  ever  found  for 
a  sick  snake  to  live.  It  is  probable  both  Dryden  and  Daven- 
port will  return  here  before  very  long.  By  the  way,  I  am 
told  Ambrose  Bierce  has  promised  to  join  the  Journal  staff 
early  in  '96 — which  means  that  "  Prattle"  will  no  longer  be 
a  feature  of  the  Sunday  Examiner. 


In  the  Pacific  Union  Club  the  impression  grows  stronger 
that  it  is  time  the  institution  permitted  the  development  of 
symptoms  of  vitality.  There  is  an  excellent  committee  at  the 
head  of  affairs,  but  the  go-slow  policy  has  become  so  fixed 
a  feature  of  the  Club,  that  it  seems  impossible  to  galvanize 
it  into  activity.  The  necessity  is  on  the  institution  of  pro- 
viding new  quarters  for  itself,  and  the  projected  purchase  of 
Castle  lot  having  fallen  through,  the  committee  is  consider- 
ing three  other  sites — the  Schmieden  corner,  opposite  the 
Verein,  a  property  on  the  corner  of  Geary  and  Powell,  and 
the  site  of  the  Cosmos  Club.  Which  will  be  selected  is  for 
the  Club  to  decide,  but  I  am  persuaded  some  action  must 
be  taken  in  the  immediate  future,  even  if  it  only  be  the 
rehabilitation  of  the  Walkerley  building,  and  its  reconstruc- 
tion on  modern  lines. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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HORSES  AT  THE  HORSE  SHOW. 


MY  UNCLE  JASPER  COMMENTS  ON  CURRENT 
CONDITIONS. 


Uncle  Jasper  accompanied  ine  to  the  Horse  Show  Tuesday 
evening.  He  has  a  mine  up  Grass  Valley  way,  and  makes 
it  a  rule  to  visit  town  once  a  year.  The  latest  fashions  in 
the  realm  of  tailoring  are  as  Rosicrucian  mysteries  to  Uncle 
Jasper,  but  he  has  shrewd  eyes  and  an  inquiring  turn  of 
mind.  That  is,  he  has  the  type  of  mind  called  "inquiring" 
in  persons  over  fifty,  which,  in  youths  under  twenty,  is 
termed  "inquisitive."  Regretfully  I  must  add  that  Uncle 
Jasper  wears  chin  whiskers.  Yes;  and,  what  is  worse, 'is 
proud  of  them;  tells  me,  when  I  expostulate  at  the  generous 
exuberance  of  their  growth,  that  the  mine  is  paying  well 
enough  to  render  him  independent  of  criticism. 

"  Remember,  me  boy,"  he  said,  slapping  my  shoulders  in 
the  hearty  way  he  has,  "  a  man  with  dollars  need  not  think 
of  his  coat." 

I  forgot  to  say  this  explanation  was  delivered  by  Uncle 
Jasper  soon  after  our  arrival  at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion. 
The  spectacle  disconcerted  the  old  gentlemen  for  a  moment. 
He  looked  round  at  the  tiers  of  boxes,  the  rows  of  seats,  the 
promenade,  the  great  arena  with  its  covering  of  taubark. 
He  returned,  with  resentful  looks,  the  curious  glances  of  the 
gaily-dres,sed  crowd  as  it  flirted  and  flitted  past.  I  don't 
wonder  they  looked  and  looked  again,  for  reall)'  Uncle 
Jasper's  whiskers  are  cut  in  the  pattern  of  Farmer  Sway- 
back's  in  Puck.  All  that  saves  me  from  the  contumely  of 
my  friends  is  the  gorgeous  diamond  broach  the  old  gentle- 
man wears  in  the  center  of  a  voluminous  shirt  bosom.  That 
ornament  converts  his  funny  old  ways  into  mere  eccentrici- 
ties, for  I  never  neglect  to  let  my  friends  know  that  Uncle 
Jasper  takes  at  least  five  thousand  a  month  out  of  the 
"  Mary  Anne  " — that  is  the  name  of  my  mother,  after  whom 
the  mine  is  named. 

"Me  bo}-,"  said  mj-  uncle  after  a  moment's  reflection, 
"  ye're  getting  along  down  here.  Well  do  I  mind  th' day 
when  the  site  of  this  big  old  rookery  was  a  sand-lot,  next  a 
cemetery." 

At  this  juncture,  the  attention  of  the  old  gentleman  was 
directed  from  the  boxes  to  the  area  of  tanbark  into  which 
a  procession  of  buggies  and  horses  had  begun  to  stream. 
The  spectacle  interested  him  to  the  exclusion  of  reminis- 
cence. • 

"  That's  the  fine  figure  of  a  man,"  he  said,  pointing  his 
thick  ebony  stick  at  Ringmaster  Graham's  waistcoat.  ''Just 
look  how  he  fills  out  those  clothes.  An'  them  tall  chaps  in 
the  swallowtail  clothes — who  may  they  be?  " 

"They  are  the  judges — gentlemen  from  New  York," 
I  answered.  "  The  others  are  the  directors  of  the  Horse 
Show.  These  are  the  roadsters  3'ou  see,  and  the  two  fine 
horses  there  are  Mr.  Hobart's  entry,  but  he's  not  driving 
himself  this  " 

"  D'ye  say  the  tall,  thin  chaps  in  there  are  judges,  and 
that  they  sent  to  New  York  after  them  ?  "  Uncle  Jasper  de- 
manded. He  has  an  inconvenient  strain  of  patriotism,  and 
thinks  no  one  knows  as  nmcli  about  horses  as  a  Californian, 
unless,  indeed,  it  be  a  Kentuckian.  I  explained  the  con- 
dition of  affairs  to  him  as  succinctly  as  possible. 

"  Up  there  in  Grass  Valley  you  really  know  nothing  of  the 
great  progress  we  are  making  in  matters  pertaining  to  equi- 
pages and  equine  etiquette,"  I  said,  with  cousiderable  con- 
sequence. "We  are  no  longer  content  to  drive  behind 
horses  with  Sutherland  Sisters'  tails  and  thick  manes. 
Several  English  lords  who  were  out  here  visiting  Mr.  Tobin 
have  shown  us  the  absurdity  of  that  uncivilized  practice, 
and  now  our  steeds  are  docked  of  both  manes  and  tails;  and 
for  my  part  I  think  it  improves  their  appearance  decidedly. 
Uncle,  you  should  have  heard  Talbot  Clifton  make  fun  of  a 
fellow  who  refused  to  dock  his  horse's  tail." 

Uncle  Jasper  was  silent  a  moment  or  more. 

"Then  'tis  because  it's  English  to  cut  the  hair  off  thier 
horses  that  you're  doing  it;  is  that  what  you're  saying, 
Thomas?"    He  calls  me  Thomas  when  he  is  excited. 

"No,  sir;  but  because  it's  correct.  The  English,  more 
than  any  other  nation,  hdve  devoted  themselves  to  the  cul- 
tivation of  the  horse,  and  their  standards  of  style  are  the 
highest.  As  for  the  New  York  gentlemen,  they  are  further 
advanced  in  the  Empire  state  in  regard  to  the  etiquette  of 
harness  and  horse-outfitting  than  we  ;  hence  they  are  here 
to  give  us  the  advantage  of  their  superior  knowledge." 

My  uncle  rubbed  his  chin  reflectively  with  the  massive 
gold  head  of  his  stick. 

"  It  must  be  I'm  getting  old,"  he  said,  "but  it  does  seem  , 
there's  a  deal  of  fuss  made  about  these  trappins,  and  traces,  I 
and  whips,  and  things,  that  has  no  purpose  whatever.  An', 
Thomas,  me  boy,  what's  good  enough  for  me  father,  who 
drove  his  own  carriage  fifty  years  back,  in  Albany,  is  right 
enough  for  me  now.    This  business  of  importin'  English 
ways  and  English  lords  to  show  us  how  to  put  harness  on  ' 
our  horses  is  rot.    Yes,  Thomas,  rot."  j 

When  Uncle  Jasper  is  excited  he  raises  his  voice,  and  I 
regret  to  say  his  patriotic  utterance  divided  attention  be-  I 
tween  the  horses  and  himself.    Seated  in  the  boxes  around 
where  we  stood  were  .several  fashionable  young  woman,  at 
whose  houses  I  am  a  frequent  visitor,  and  to  my  extreme  \ 
mortification  I  caught  their  eyes  fixed  in  an  amused  way  , 
at  my  Uncle  Jasper,  and  evidently  listening  to  his  bucolic 
heresies  with  interest.    I  nudged  him  to  be  silent,  but  he 
persisted  in  adding  to  his  offense.    At  the  moment  of  sin-; 
cerest  bitterness  young  Parkington  linked  his  arm  in  mine  ! 
and  led  me  to  his  mother's  box.    Mrs.  Parkington  is  one  of  ; 
the  swellest  ladies  on  Pacific  Avenue.    "That  must  be  your 
rich  uncle,"  she  said  in  quite  a  respectful  way.    "  Ask  him 
to  come  and  sit  beside  me."    This  flattering  proposition  met 
with  my  approval.    Uncle  Jasper  was  glad  of  a  seat,  and  I 
arranged  myself  comfortably  beside  Msss  Mildred,  who  is 
not  only  a  pretty  and  a  quizzical  girl,  but  an  heiress  into 
the  bargain.    The  affluence  of  his  new  surroundings  did 
not  impress  my  uncle  with  silence. 

"  I  was  telling  Thomas,  ma'am,"  he  .said,  after  he  had  ad-  j 
justed  his  coat-tails,  "that  I'm  behind  the  age.    In  my  day,  | 
'twould  not  be  right  for  a  little  chap  like  that  on  top  of 
the  high  seat  there,  to  be  winning  all  the  ribbons — hogging 
things,  if  I  may  use  the  word,  ma'am.    Besides,  I  cannot 
understand  why  he's  continually  a'clianging  his  coat  and  1 
breeches.    In  the  old  days,  but— all  right,  Thomas."  At 
this  juncture  I  had  pressed  his  left  foot  significantly.  Mrs. 
Parkington  interrupted: 

"  But,  Mr.  Thornton"— that's  my  uncle's  real  name—"  you 
must  admit  Mr.  Hobart  has  done  a  great  deal  for  horse  cul- 
ture in  California.    Think  of  the  enterprise  he  has  shown 


in  importing  such  an  array  of  expensive  hackneys,  ponies, 

and  roadsters."    She  was  emphatic. 

'  Maybe  you're  right,  ma'am,"  said  Uncle  Jasper,  quite 
deferentially,  for  him.  "  'Tis  a  long  time,  as  I  tell  vou, 
since  I've  been  in  the  world,  and  in  tbe  old  days  a  fast  trot- 
ter for  a  dash  to  the  Cliff  was  as  far  as  we  got  in  horses. 
Maybe  the  little  chap  is  right  to  win  all  the  prizes  he  can; 
'tis  his  own  money  he's  spendin',  and  'tis  not  for  an  old 
miner  like  me  to  be  criticizin' ye  fashionable  folk."  Here 
the  old  gentleman  became  immersed  in  his  own  relleclions, 
though  his  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  brilliantly-costumecl 
throng  that  passed  the  box,  engaged  in  the  display  of  its 
gowns  and  gewgaws. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  the  audience.  Uncle  Jasper,"  Miss 
Parkington  put  in.  "I  may  call  you  Uncle  Jasper  ?  "  she 
a.sked,  archly. 

"  Indeed,  Miss,  you  may.  Why,  now,  it  seems  to  me  the 
Show's  more  in  the  walk-around  than  in  the  ring.  Never 
have  I  seen  so  many  pretty  women  and  nice  lookin'  gurls; 
but  I  don't  think  much  of  your  young  chaps.  The  female 
stock  is  away  ahead  of  the  male — but,  Madame,"  he  said, 
addressing  INIrs.  Parkington,  "I've  had  an  idea  ye  were  all 
hard  up  down  here.  Now  it  seems  you  must  have  more 
money  than  ever.  You  couldn't  buy  that  gown  there  in 
Grass  Valley  for  less  than  fifty  dollars,  I'll  bet.  Eh,  Thomas?" 

Mrs  Parkington  smiled. 

"The  lace  along  the  bottom  of  that  skirt  cost  more  than 
fifty  dollars,  Mr.  Thornton,"  she  announced.  "That  is  a 
Parisian  gown;  the  fur  is  ermine,  and  the  material  the  finest 
silk  velvet." 

"I'm  corrected,  ma'am,"  said  my  uncle.  "Indeed,  I 
know  nothing  about  trimniin's  and  fixin'.s,  but  I  do  know  a 
handsome  woman.  The  standard  has  not  changed  there, 
ma'am,"  he  said,  with  a  respectful  bow.  Uncle  Jasper 
pointed  to  a  superb-looking  girl,  tall,  dark,  of  fine  figure, 
dressed  in  rich  but  sober  habiliments,  whose  style  was  un- 
mistakably smart. 

Mrs.  Parkington  looked  and  gasped;  her  daughter's  conn- 
tenance  stiffened  sternly.  I  relapsed  into  an  emphatic  form 
of  silence.  It  was  Mrs.  de  Jones,  the  eminent  plunger's  bride, 
who  came  here  with  her  husband  to  aid  in  opening  the 
Ingleside  track. 

Soon  afterwards  Mrs.  Parkington  asked  Uncle  Jasper  his 
opinion  of  tanbark  as  a  decorative  accessory,  and  my 
wealthy  relative,  remarking  that  it  made  him  thirsty,  in- 
vited the  party  to  sup  with  him  at  the  Palace.  Thereby  he 
redeemed  us  both,  for  the  supper  was  excellent  and  the 
wine  beyond  reproach.  ETC.,  Jr. 


CLERICAL  SKETCHES. 


FATHER  O'DAY;  HIS  MANNERISMS  AND  HIS  VIRTUES. 


Dear  Father  O'Day  !  Even  as  I  write  his  name  his  gaunt, 
gawky  image  appears  before  me.  Possessed  of  a  stalwart 
frame,  the  good  man  was  as  thin  as  a  rail,  and  certainly  as 
ugly  as  one  of  the  brush  fences  which  still  disfigure  some 
portions  of  our  lovely  State.  His  hair  was  one  of  his  salient 
features.  No  barber  under  heaven  could  subdue  the  erratic 
growth  whic'a  overshaded  his  equally  erratic  brain.  Like 
some  gigantic  scrubbing  brush,  it  stuck  out  perpendicularly 
in  whichever  direction  its  unruly  roots  dictated,  and  like  the 
ancient  ordinances  of  the  Medes  and  Persians,  it  changed 
not  its  course  at  the  bidding  of  any  paltry  comb  and  brush. 

The  reverend  gentleman's  nose  was  even  more  character- 
istic of  the  man.  Tip-tilted,  it  pointed  straight  to  heaven, 
where  the  good  priest's  thoughts  were  centered.  Of  gener- 
ous proportions,  it  seemed  specially  adapted  to  smell  out 
any  case  of  human  misery,  while  its  sharp  point  denoted  an 
ability  on  the  part  of  its  possessor  to  find  out  some  method 
of  relief 

But  what  a  mouth  the  dear  man  had!  His  front  teeth 
seemed  to  be  jammed  in  without  the  least  regard  for  .sym- 
metry, meeting  each  other  at  all  conceivable  angles,  and 
causing  his  lips  to  protrude  in  a  fashion  which  forcibly  sug- 
gested the  hideous  Irish  caricatures  found  in  some  Eastern 
periodicals.  To  cap  the  climax,  the  Reverend  Joseph  O'Day 
was  not  bright.  His  sermons  were  delivered  in  the  richest 
brogue,  and  were,  without  exception,  all  alike,  saving  the 
exordium  and  the  peroration,  while  regarding  the  topics  of 
the  day,  his  mind  was  simply  a  blank. 

And  yet,  all  loved  th-e man.  Whenever  he  was  seen 
striding  along  the  city's  crowded  streets,  endeavoring  as 
best  he  could  to  hide  the  gaping  rents  in  his  baggy  trousers 
by  raising  the  flapping  skirts  of  his  clerical  coat,  everyone 
took  it  for  granted  that  he  was  bound  on  some  mission  of 
mercy  to  the  dismal,  hunger-stricken  haunts  where  desola- 
tion and  despair  reign  supreme.  His  greatest  earthly  hap- 
piness consisted  in  making  others  happy. 

Well  do  I  remember  the  first  time  I  noticed  him  on  the 
street.  We  had  met  some  days  before  at  a  charity  conven- 
tion, and,  with  my  usual  hastiness  in  judging  others,  had 
set  him  down  as  an  ignorant,  brainless  fellow,  who,  like 
many  others,  had  been  ordained  because  he  was  fit  for  noth- 
ing else. 

On  the  occasion  of  which  I  speak,  I  was  turning  a  corner 
on  one  of  the  most  busy  thoroughfares  of  the  city,  when  I 
felt  a  warm,  sinewy  hand  grasp  my  own,  while  a  cordial 
voice  exclaimed: 

"Oh,  Misther  Stirling,  ye're  just  the  man  I  wanted  to  see. 
When  I  wish  for  frinds  they  always  seem  to  appear.  Can't 
you  lind  me  three  dollars,  now,  that's  a  dear  fellow." 

I  was  somewhat  startled  by  so  sudden  an  attack  upon  my 
attenuated  exchequer,  but  happening,  fortunately,  to  have 
the  requisite  amount,  I  handed  it  over  without  speaking. 


"God  bless  you  for  vour  kindness,  me  good  man,"  was 

I  the  priest's  rejoinder,  and  clutching  the  three  silver  coins 
in  his  bony  hand,  he  strode  away  at  such  a  rate  that  only  a 
fleet  runner  could  keep  pace  with  him. 

As  he  left  me,  I  noticed  he  had  forgotten  his  umbrella, 
which,  while  speaking,  he  had  uuconsciously  transferred 
from  his  band  to  my  own.  I  had  not  far  to  go,  and,  as  the 
clouds  were  gathering,  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  allow 
the  man  of  God  to  run  the  risk  of  a  welting.  I  followed  in 
his  wake  with  what  speed  I  could  summon,  but  it  was  like 
trying  to  catch  up  with  John  Gilpin  on  his  famous  ride.  On, 
on,  my  priestly  debtor  sped,  and  mj-  poor  feet,  incased  in. 
their  skin-tight  French  boots,  were  fain  to  lag  behind.  How- 
ever, I  kept  him  well  in  view,  and  as  we  left  the  fashionable 
portion  of  the  city,  I  noticed  him  disappearing  wilbin  the 
doorway  of  a  tottering,  unpainted  cottage  which  stood 
beside  a  ramshackle  stable  at  some  distance  from  the  street. 

I  entered  the  deep,  bare  looking  yard,  and  soon  reached 
the  house.  The  sound  of  voices  coming  from  within  ar- 
rested my  attention. 

"  Oh,  Father"  (the  voice  was  that  of  asickly,  overworked 
woman),  "  how  can  lever  thank  your  Riverance  enough  ? 
Ve've  saved  us  all  from  an  imminsc  amount  of  trouble." 

"  Arrah,  Mrs.  Ryan,"  rejoined  a  rough,  but  genial  voice, 
which  I  recognized  as  belonging  to  Father  O'Day,"  it's  not 
my  money  at  all.  A  foine,  stoilish  gintlenian  let  me  have 
three  dollars  for  you;  so  there's  two  Itir  to  help  out  the  rint, 
and  wan  for  to  buy  dainties  for  ])0or  little  Jamie." 

From  my  station  by  the  window  I  saw  the  priest  approach 
a  crib  in  a  corner  of  the  bare,  cheerless  room,  and  gently 
stroke  the  face  of  a  sick  child.  As  I  gazed,  his  rugged 
countenance  seemed  to  take  on  a  glory  and  a  beauty  alto- 
gether seraphic;  and,  leaving  the  good  man's  umbrella 
leaning  against  the  gaping  doorway,  I  took  my  leave  iu 
silence,  feeling  as  though  1  had  dogged  an  angel's  foot- 
steps. 

'  A  few  days  later  he  endeavored  to  repay  me  tbe  three 
dollars  which  he  had  borrowed,  a  proposition  which  I  posi- 
tively refused  to  entertain,  though  I  refrained  from  wound- 
ing his  feelings  by  letting  him  know  that  I  had  found  out 
how  he  had  disposed  of  the  money.  As  for  tbe  umbrella, 
whether  be  found  it  or  not  I  have  never  been  able  to  ascer- 
tain. 

For  a  few  years  I  lost  sight  of  Father  O'Day.  Business 
affairs  required  me  to  remain  abroad  for  some  time,  and 
when  I  returned  be  and  his  unostentatious  works  of  mercy 
had  almost  vanished  from  my  recollection.  But  one  bit- 
terly cold,  blustering  December  evening  I  saw  ahead  of  nie 
his  well-known  form.  His  walk  lacked  the  vigor  which 
had  formerly  characterized  it.  In  fact,  he  seemed  to  be 
dragging  himself  along.  As  he  approached  a  street  corner 
he  staggered  to  a  lamp-post  and  leaned  against  it  wearily. 
As  I  drew  near,  he  lifted  his  head  and  I  saw  his  face.  Pale, 
pinched,  and  drawn,  his  countenance,  from  an  esthetic 
point  of  view,  was  less  attractive  than  ever;  but  as  be 
caught  sight  of  me  it  was  illumined  by  a  radiant  smile,  as 
he  cried  in  a  strange,  hoarse  tone: 

"  Musha,  Misther  Stirling,  how  glad  I  am  to  see  you  I 
Lind  me  two  dollars.  Poor  Tim  Murphy's  behind  with  bis 
room-rent,  and  'II  be  put  out  if  he  don't  pay.  I  got  me 
salary  last  wake,  but  it  do  beat  all  how  the  money  goes." 

Calling  a  messenger,  I  despatched  him  with  tbe  required 
amount  to  the  needy  Tim,  and  insisted  upon  the  priest 
coming  to  my  rooms  for  some  slight  refreshment.  Making 
no  resistance,  he  went  along  with  me,  resting  rather  heavily 
upon  my  arm.  As  we  entered  my  cosy  sitting-room,  a  sud- 
den attack  of  coughing  seized  the  lank,  hollow  chest,  and 
before  I  knew  it  the  carpet  was  stained  with  several  drops  of 
bright  red  blood. 

"  Och,  the  lovely  carpet ! "  exclaimed  the  priest,  attempt^ 
ing  to  stop  the  flow  of  blood  with  bis  handkerchief.  "  I'll 
sind  a  man  to  claiie  it  to-morrow." 

"Damn  tbe  carpet!  "  I  ejaculated,  thoroughly  alarmed  at 
the  good  man's  condition;  "  stay  here  and  rest.  There  will 
be  carpets  enough  till  doomsday,  but  men  like  you  are  rare." 

"Arrah,  Mr.  Stirling,  but  you're  a  dridful  flaltherer,"  was 
tbe  sick  priest's  rejoinder,  as  he  sank  into  a  chair. 

He  remained  with  me  that  night,  and  early  the  next 
morning  took  his  departure,  leaving  a  note  in  bis  scrawling, 
schoolboy  hand  thanking  me  for  what  he  chose  to  call  my 
generous  hospitality.  I  never  saw  him  again.  A  week 
later  I  received  notice  of  his  death  from  one  of  bis  brother 
priests,  who  further  informed  me  that  his  confrere's  dying 
moments  bad  been  disturbed  by  tbe  thought  that  be  was 
unable  to  pav  some  trifling  sums  which  he  had  borrowed  for 
the  poor,  while  the  fact  that  he  had  not  replaced  my  blood- 
stained carpet  bad  seemed  to  lie  on  his  soul  and  in  bis 
memory  like  the  thought  of  an  unconfessed  sin. 

His  brethren  in  the  priesthood  gave  Father  O'Day  a  ^rand 
funeral.  The  deep  pipes  of  the  organ  wailed  plaintively, 
while  prayers  were  said  and  psalms  chanted  over  the  lifeless 
clay  which  had  once  enclosed  one  of  God's  chosen  souls. 
But  to  me  the  most  imposing  feature  of  tbe  mournful  solem- 
nity was  the  crowd  of  earth's  less  favored  ones  who  flocked 
about  the  bier  of  their  father  and  friend.  Men  and  women 
were  there  who  had  dragged  their  wasted  forms  from  beds 
of  pain  in  order  to  pay  their  last  tribute  of  loving  reverence 
to  one  whose  advent  among  them  had  been  like  the  en- 
trance of  a  ray  of  sunlight  into  the  dark  chamber  of  their 
cheerless  lives.  Young  men  reclaimed  from  drink,  and 
girls  preserved  from  shame  through  liis  untiring  efforts, 
entered  the  stately  church  to  breathe  a  prayer  in  the  pres- 
ence of  all  that  remained  on  earth  of  him  who  bad  saved 
them  from  dishonor  and  disgrace. 

The  ignorant,  uncouth,  unpolished  priest  is  gone.  His 
ungainly  form  lies  at  rest  in  its  la.st  narrow  bed.  But  what 
of  the  soul— that  noble  soul  which  bad  .so  thoroughly  mas- 
tered the  lesson  of  love  for  others  ?        Pktkr  Pi,VMI'EY. 
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ROMAN  MELODRAMA. 

MARION  CRAWFORD'S  NEW  NOVEL. 

"  This  story,  being  my  twenty-fifth  novel, 
is  affectionately  detlicateil  to  my  wife  " 

Tims  speaks  the  inscription  of  Casa  Urac- 
<ii>,  by  F.  Marion  Crawford — somewhat  of  an 
inconsequence,  you  may  think.  Why  should 
Crawford  have  waited  for  the  achievement 
of  tweuty-five  novels  before  recognizing  the 
availability  of  his  wife  for  dedication  pur- 
poses? Or,  is  the  occasion  so  expressly  de- 
fined in  order  to  assure  us  it  is  rather  its 
numerical  appositeness  than  the  violent  sug- 
gestion of  the  plot  which  makes  the  inscrip- 
tion a  distinction?  The  fact  is,  Casa  Braccio 
is  romance  carefully  compounded  after  the 
familiar  Crawford  recipe,  varied,  of  course, 
with  new  incidents  and  new  names.  The 
Komau  material  which  furnished  forth  so 
bravely  Saracinesca  and  Sam'  Ilario  has,  in  the 
courseof  years  of  generous  usage,  worn  thin; 
the  writer  takes  for  granted  the  rich  wrought 
background  against  which  the  early  figures 
of  his  Italian  stories  showed  up  so  finely, 
but  he  does  not,  on  that  account,  compress 
his  episodes  or  concentrate  his  conversations. 
No  one  possessed  of  critical  insight  can  deny 
Crawford  a  mastery  of  the  art  of  plot.  His  in- 
cidents are  lucidly  and  logically  deployed; 
there  is  a  proper  mingling  of  reflective  com- 
ment, illustrative  of  each  occurrence.  There 
is  a  marked  facility  of  expression;  the  style 
is  as  clean  as  it  is  devoid  of  literary  distinc- 
tion, yet,  insteail  of  improving  by  the  prac- 
tice of  his  art,  Crawford  has  deteriorated. 
Clever  and  quick-witted  though  he  be, 
there  seems  no  effort  at  the  accumulation 
of  new  material  or  fresh  impressions.  Stev- 
enson declares  in  his  letters,  "  I  am  far,  in- 
deed, from  wishing  to  confine  myself  to 
creative  work;  that  is  a  loss  the  other  re- 
pairs; the  one  chance  for  a  man  is  to  vary 
drainage  and  repairs."  It  is  true  Crawford 
consented  to  a  certain  degree  of  variation 
in  presenting  us  with  '1  he  Kalstoiis  and  the 
[MudcrdaUs,  and  the  select  view  of  New  York 
.society  impresstd  upon  him  by  a  flying  trip 
to  this  country.  But  it  is  not  variation  as 
much  as  cessation  that  should  be  prescribed. 
DifTuseness  is  the  characteristic  of  these 
latter  books.  They  are  spread  over  an  im- 
mense number  ot  pages.  They  have  no 
depth;  the  warp  of  tbe  method  obtrudes 
through  the  woof  of  the  nairative.  Close- 
ness, vigor  ot  phrase,  picturesque  epithet, 
are  absent.  The  glamor  of  Mr.  Isaacs^  of  the 
IVitih  cf  Prague,  even,  has  faded. 

Lasa  Braccio  is  an  incentive  to  parody. 
It  is  a  veritable  penal  code  of  crimes.  The 
first  gentleman,  I  cannot  call  him  a  hero, 
though  he  is  certainly  heroic,  elopes  with  a 
noble  nun.  Sister  Maria  .\ddolorata.  Pre- 
ceding that  sensational  event  and  aiding  the 
conditions  of  its  accomplishment,  we  have 
Annetta,  the  daughter  of  Stefanone,  with 
whom  Angus  Dalrymple  lives,  in  love  with 
the  latter  and  stabbing  in  the  back  the  local 
physician,  Sor  Tommaso,  who  reveals  to 
her  father  the  secret  of  this  attachment. 
This  incapacitates  him  from  attending  his 
patient  the  Abbess,  whose  niece  Maria 
Addolorata  is — she,  by  the  way,  having 
taken  the  veil  at  the  command  of  the  Prince 
of  Gerano,  her  father,  because  it  was  cus- 
tomary in  the  Braccio  family  that  a  daughter 
of  the  house  should  be  Abbess  of  the  Car- 
melite Convent  at  Subiaco.  Dalrymple,  a 
physician  of  noble  Scotch  family,  is  at 
Subiaco  to  conduct  experiments  in  the 
treatment  of  malaria,  takes  TommaSo's 
place,  and  meeting  the  beautiful  nun  who 
is  pining  her  heart  out,  falls  violently  in 
love  with  her,  hypnotizes  her  by  the 
power  of  his  passion,  and  persuades  her 
to  escape  from  the  nunnery,  to  which  she 
consents,  with  tremendous  misgivings. 
Indeed  her  elopement  is  forced  because 
Annetta,  to  relieve  a  pain,  has  taken 
poison  by  mistake  out  of  Ualrymple's  med- 
icine-chest,  and  he,  to  avoid  tlie  accusation 
of  murder,  conveys  her  body  to  the  convent 
grounds.  There  lie  places  it  in  Maria's  bed, 
sets  fire  to  the  clothes,  and  the  charred 
corpse  is  accepted  as  that  of  the  nun, 
whereas  it  is  assumed  by  Annetta's  father 
that  his  daughter  has  eloped  with  the 
Scotchman. 

This  is  easily  the  most  exciting  section 
of  the  story.  There  is  the  crime  ;  the  conse- 
quences are  narrated  in  the  succeeding  books. 

We  are  next  introduced  to  the  daughter 
of  Maria  and  Dalrymple,  Gloria,  the  most 
beautiful  of  all  women;  to  Angelo  Reanda, 
the  great  artist,  and  to  Paul  Griggs.  The 
latter  is  the  novelist  whose  mysterious  rela- 
tionship with  Walter  Crowdie  figures  as  a 
mystery  in  Kalherine  Lauderdale .  of  The 
A'alstons  series.  Here  he  is  youthful  and 
gladiatorial,  poor  but  proud,  of  leonine 
build  and  tremendous  capacity  for  work. 
Both  Griggs  and  Reanda  are  in  love  with 
Gloria,  who  marries  the  latter.    They  are 


niismated;  after  sundry  disagreements  there 
is  a  terrific  outbreak  in  which  he  strikes  [ 
her,  and  she  flees  to  Griggs,  whose  great 
bodily  strength  has  hypnotized  her.  For  a 
time  lliey  are  happy,  but  she  comes  to  tire 
of  the  novelist,  who  is  poor,  and  finds  her-  j 
self  still  in  love  with  Reanda,  who  hates 
her.  She  writes  the  artist  letters  full  of 
protestations,  but  dares  not  leave  Griggs 
because  she  fears  him.  There  is  a  child,  [ 
Walter  Crowdie.  She  goes  to  Subiaco 
and  commits  suicide  in  the  same  room 
as  poor  Annetta  in  the  first  book,  because 
Reanda  refuses  to  visit  her.  Griggs's  sorrow 
is  profound;  time  passes,  Reanda  dies  and 
in  revenge  leaves  for  Griggs  the  letters 
Gloria  had  sent  him  prior  to  her  suicide. 
Their  contents  break  his  heart.  There  is  a 
lapse  of  years  then  until  Dalrymple  returns 
to  Rome,  and  in  due  course  is  stabbed  by  Stef- 
anoni  in  St  Peter's  basilica,  after  he  had  re- 
vealed to  Francisca  Campodouico  the  secret 
of  Maria  Addoloraia's  elopement  and  the 
maternity  of  Gloria, 

This  is  the  barest  outline;  Mr.  Crawford 
is  instructive  about  nuns  and  their  attitude 
towards  life.  He  describes  at  length  Paul 
Griggs,  whom  he  evidently  likes,  analyses 
the  development  of  his  literary  talent,  and 
contrasts  it  with  the  genius  of  Reanda, 
in  passages  whose  characterization  is  the 
most  admirable  feature  of  the  volume.  The 
story  is  intensely  melodramatic  ;  the  court- 
ship of  Gloria  by  the  two  men  would  lend 
itself  exquisitly  to  caracature.  The  services 
of  a  ghost  are  used  to  heighten  the  death 
agonies  of  Gloria.  It  is  not  explained  why 
Stefanoui  should  so  hate  the  man  he  sus- 
pects of  eloping  with  Annetta,  but  improba- 
bilities of  this  character  are  as  nothing 
against  so  startling  a  denouement. 

[McMillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  A.  M.  Robinson.] 


ists  to  afford  us  divinities  to  worship.  Other- 
wise, one  finds  sufficient  action  in  ftl.  Stanley 
Weyman's  latest  work.  Something  happens 
on  every  second  page  to  carry  the  reader 
skipping  along  for  the  inevitable  marriage 
ceremony,  just  near  the  finale.  The  scene  of 
this  rather  disappointing  book  is  Cahors — 
time,  the  I'reiich  Revolution.  Aristocrats 
and  mobs  are  kept  quite  busy  defying  one 
another,  but,  though  the  defiance  is  hearty , 
it  is  really  impossible  to  pronounce  The  A\d 
Cockade  the  legitimate  successor  of  A  Genth- 
nian  of  /  ranee. 

[Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale 
at  Doxey's.] 


NEW  BOOKS. 


THE  RED  COCKADE. 

Vicomte  de  Saux  undoubtedly  meant 
well.  No  one  can  impugn  the  virtue  of  his 
intentions.  Unfortunately,  Mademoiselle  de 
.St.  .-Mais  and  his  ancestors  complicated  his 
problem,  and  it  is  quite  impossible  to  render 
him  that  degree  ol  respect  which  the  prop- 
perly  constituted  hero  by  Stanley  Weynian 
should  command.  He  does  not,  throughout 
the  /\ed  Cockade,  develop  unique  courage. 
His  physical  prowess  is  nothing  to  boast 
about;  he  has  no  long  array  of  scalps  at  his 
belt,  and  his  manner  in  conversing  with 
Burton,  the  big  blacksmith,  quite  lacks  that 
suavity  and  courtesy  which  rendered  Count 
Antonio,  by  A.  Hope,  such  a  Chevalier  Bay- 
ard among  warriors. 

It  is  the  duty  of  romance  writers  to  fur- 
nish to  us  heroes  who  may  be  worshiped 
without  reservation.  I'll  admit  the  Vicomte 
is  a  gentleman,  and  fairly  gallant  as  such 
persons  go,  but  neither  he  nor  his  creator 
knew  the  other's  intentions,  so  we  have  de 
Saux  floundering  between  masses  and  classes 
in  a  bewildering  and  most  distracting  way. 
Nearly  quarter  of  a  century  has  elapsed 
since  Europe  had  a  war  worthy  of  song  or 
story.  The  arts  of  peace  prevail,  but  the 
spirit  of  combat  still  lives  in  our  breasts. 
The  Napoleonic  craze  discovers  how  we  do 
love  the  record  of  conquest ;  the  popularity 
of  melodrama  shows  that  the  populace  de- 
mands courage  as  the  salient  characteristic 
of  its  prominent  figures.  The  author  of  A 
Gentleiiian  of  France  has  given  us  captiva- 
ing  persons  whose  superb  daring  prevailed 
over  the  direst  difficulties.  They  are  equal 
to  each  unenviable  situation  ;  they  kill. 
With  them  it  is  a  word  and  a  blow.  We 
enter  into  their  contests  assured  that  our 
side  (the  hero's,  of  course,)  is  sure  to 
prevail  even  though  we  are  doubled-up 
or  run  through  the  arm  in  the  first 
round.  Yes,  AI.  de  St.  Jones  may  press 
us  a  bit  as  our  swords  cross,  but  our  wrist  is 
firmer,  and  we  have  a  trick  of  fence  taught 
us  at  Maitre  Benoit's  school  of  arms  in 
Paris,  which  lays  him  low.  He  is  brave 
enough,  this  adversary  of  ours,  but  he  has 
not  had  our  opportunities. 

I'erliaps  the  most  unpardonable  fact  in 
the  volume  is  that  Vicomte  de  Saux  does 
not  show  throughout  the  volume  that  deli- 
cate skill  at  sword  play  which  is  absolutely 
essential  to  the  narrative  of  adventure. 
There  are  several  excellent  chances  for 
duels  and  they  are  not  improved.  Marquis 
de  St.  Alais,  quite  the  gallant  figure  of  the 
book,  fights  and  slays  several  gents  un- 
happy euough  to  differ  with  him,  but  not 
our  Vicomte.  More  disillusionizing,  even, 
than  this  absence  of  sword  skill,  is  the  ap- 
pearance of  Mademoiselle  de  St.  Alais.  She 
is  not  a  beauty;  she  has  neither  glorious 
eyes  nor  abundant  hair.  Her  best  charac- 
teristic is  courage  in  the  face  of  difficulties. 
She  sustains  misfortune  and  faces  death 
with  fine  audacity,  but  she  is  not  pretty. 
Heroines  should  be  beautiful.  Life  abounds 
in  homely  women.    It  behooves  our  novel- 


The  Professional  Exile  in  his  Notes 
philosophizes  on  the  traveling  American  in 
a  spirit  of  kindly  criticism  that  entertains 
rather  than  scarifies.  He  does  not  whip  the 
peculiarities  of  our  feminine  compatriots 
with  rods,  but  is  gently  corrective.  He 
thinks  American  women  are  deficient  in 
positive  female  character;  not  that  they  are 
masculine — for  they  may  be  refined — but  they 
appear  to  be  neuters.  Some  of  our  young 
girls  the  E.xile  finds  wanting  in  courtesy,  and 
believes  it  is  because  American  maidens  find 
it  easier  to  get  husbands  than  the  women  of 
other  countries,  and  therefore  don't  think  it 
necessary  to  be  civil  to  men.  However,  the 
ladies  are  left  very  early  in  the  little  volume 
for  a  widow,  who,  having  a  fortune  by  in- 
heritance, passes  her  life  on  the  verge  of  ac- 
cepting a  new  husband.  She  must  have 
been  bloodless,  surely,  or  one  of  the  swains 
would  have  warmed  her  into  consent. 
Reverting  later  to  American  ladies,  Mr. 
Nadal  inlorms  us  their  charm  is  due  to  their 
superiority  of  individuality.  They  dare  be 
themselves,  which  neither  the  French,  and 
more  especially  the  English,  women  have 
the  courage  to  essay. 

This  Notes  of  a  Professional  Exile  is 
admirable  of  its  kind;  the  observation  is  of 
a  fine,  if  narrow,  quality,  and  there  runs 
through  the  comment  and  reflection  a  vein 
of  patriotism  that  is  very  appealing.  There 
is  a  beautiful  passage  about  the  American 
Minister  visiting  a  United  States  warship. 
He  is  accompanied,  evidently,  by  the  writer, 
in  the  role  of  secretary,  or  something,  and 
the  episode  makes  a  dainty  passage  with 
real  feeling  in  it.  Another  clever  bit  is  the 
incident  of  an  accidental  encounter  with 
John  L.  Sullivan,  very  quaintly  told.  The 
book,  most  daintily  gotten-up  and  printed, 
is  one  to  carry  around  in  the  vest  pocket 
and  scan  in  oue's  leisure  moments,  for  in  its 
pages  there  is  matter  for  mild  reflection. 

[The  Century  Company,  publishers.] 

Those  who  have  recently  finished  "Tas- 
ma's"  latest  novel  on  .\ustralian  life  may  take 
up  The  Crooked  .Stick,  by  Rolf  Bolderwood, 
and  continue  the  enjoyment.  An  Austral- 
ian tale,  moderately  told,  is  pretty  certain 
to  prove  interesting — one  narrated  as  well 
as  those  few  which  we  have  had  of  Samoa 
and  the  Isle  of  Man  would  assuredly  add  a 
masterpiece  to  the  list  of  highest  letters. 
But  we  must  not  quarrel  with  Mr.  Bolder- 
wood  for  po.stponing  that  ideal  realization  ; 
he  has  given  us  a  pretty  story,  bright  in 
conversational  passages,  and  properly  im- 
bued with  romance.  The  tale  is  running, 
rippling  over  with  proposals  to  a  charming 
country  maiden,  and  the  offer  which,  on 
acceptance,  results  badly  in  the  beginning 
is  praiseworlhily  succeeded  by  one  which 
ends  as  all  good  proposals  should  in  the 
end. 

[Published  by  MacMillan  &  Co.  For  sale 
at  Robertson's.] 


Lillian  Bell  and  other  notable  hands.  The 
illustrations  are  excellent.  In  January, 
Jerome  K.  Jerome's  new  stories  will  be 
begun. 

Mr.  W.  E.  Henley  does  not  fully  share  the 
opinions  of  the  leader-writer  who  a.sserted 
in  a  morning  paper  a  few  days  ago  that 
"  To-day  '  Byrons  '  cannot  even  get  a  quota- 
tion on  'Change."  Mr.  Henley  thinks 
"that  Byron's  poetry  has  been  long,  and 
long  enough,  neglected,  so  that  we  are 
on  the  eve  of,  if  not  face  to  face  with,  a 
steady  reaction  in  its  favor  ;  that,  in  fact, 
the  true  public  has  had  enough  of  fluent 
minor  lyrists  and  hide-bound  (if  superior) 
sonnetteers,  and  is  disposed,  in  the  natural 
course  of  things,  to  renew  its  contact  with  a 
great  English  poet,  who  was  also  a  princi- 
pal element  in  the  esthetic  evolution  of 
that  modern  Europe  which  we  know." 

The  old  yellow  book  art  is  to  be  resus- 
citated by  a  new  publisher,  with  Aubrey 
Beardsley  well  to  the  front,  supported  by 
Rotlienstein  and  Conder.  Not  only  is 
Beardsley  represented  as  an  illustratorj  but 
he  has  come  to  the  fore  also  as  a  novelist. 
There  is  promised  a  translation  by  Ernest 
Dowson  of  Balzac's  /.a  /•///<■  Aux  i'eii.r  d'or. 

Julian  Ralph  contributes  to  the  Journal, 
Mr.  Hearst's  paper,  a  very  interesting 
causerie,  which  he  calls  "Spray  from  the 
News."  He  has  been  to  hear  Hall  Caine, 
and  offers  his  impression:  "  You  get  a  false 
idea  of  Caine  from  his  portraits,  except  that 
they  make  him  appear  thoughtful,  studious 
and  intellectual.  Seen  in  the  flesh,  he  is 
a  small,  slender  man,  with  a  tremendous 
head,  sparsely  covered  with  a  reddish-brown 
hair  of  the  colorof  a  lion's  mane.  His  head 
is  not  only  large  for  his  body,  but  the  top  of 
it  is  large  for  the  rest  of  it.  His  eyes  are 
his  noblest  features.  Tliej-  are  big  and  deep 
and  eloquent.  His  skin  is  palli(l  and  great 
veins  stand  out  beside  his  temples.  The 
wonderful  thing  is  that  he  talks  as  well  as 
he  writes. 

The  Christmas  .St.  Nickolasiias  an  interest 
for  all  who  care  much  for  Stevenson.  In  it 
appears  the  first  instalment  of  Stevenson's 
"Letters  to  Young  Friends,"  the  series  of 
pleasant  and  kindly  communications  he 
wrote  to  young  .Austin  Strong  and  some 
other  children  in  whom  he  had  an  interest. 
They  are  but  a  single  feature,  however,  for 
the  magazine  is  full  of  matter  to  interest 
young  people — stoiies,  verse,  pictures  of  all 
kinds.  Indeed  it  is  a  charming  number, 
and  veritably  a  Christmas  present  by  itself. 

Weyman's  clever  romance  won  Steven- 
son's admiration.  He  says:  "  1  had  a  bottle 
of  beer  in  and  read  A  Gentleman  of  France. 
'Tis  the  most  exquisite  pleasure;  a  real 
chivalrous  yarn,  like  the  Dumas's,  and  yet 
unlike." 

Edgar  Fawcett  still  complains  that  Amer- 
ican literature  is  being  swamped  by  linglish 
fiction.  Think  what  he  alleges:  "All  the 
vivid,  strenuous,  thoughtful,  poetic  work  of 
our  native  novelists  has  passed  into  obliv- 
ious disregard,"  the  Briton  usurping  the 
field.  He  declares  that  "  the  poor  American 
novelist  "  should  recollect  that  "thus  far  in 
the  entire  esthetic  history  of  nations,  his 
own  American  country  people  (.as  regards 
loyalty  to  their  writers  of  books,  painters  of 
pictures,  and  even  molders  of  statues)  are 
the  most  hot-and-cold,  fast-and-loose,  whim- 
sical, freakish,  and  generally  uupatriotic 
ever  yet  known." 

Mr.  Marion  Crawford's  new  novel  moves 
through  Italian  scenes,  and  is  called  Tai/ui- 
sara.  It  is  to  appear  first  as  a  serial.  Mr. 
Crawford,  they  say,  sometimes  chooses  his 


f.adv  Ronnie's  Experiment  is  a  bright, 
light  little  book  written  in  the  frivolous 
vein  of  Anthony  Hope.  It  lacks  the  degree 
of  smartness  which  characterizes  the  weakest 
of  the  Dolly  Dialogues,  though  it  is  fairly 
clever  if  one  refrains  from  comparing  it  with 
the  work  of  the  master.  It  is  sufficiently 
hard,  though,  to  refrain.  One  finds  enter- 
taining a  clever  passage  about  Spanish  love- 
making. 

[H.  Holt  &  Co.,  publishers.] 
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Laugh  as  you  please  at  E.  W.  Bok,  editor 
of  Ttte  Ladies'  Home  Journal,  but  it  must  be 
admitted  the  table  of  contents  which  that 
widely-circulated  journal  presents  in  its 
Xmas  issue  is  splendid.  The  great  names 
are  all  there,  commencing  with  Ben  Harri- 
son, ex-President,  and  including  the  emi- 
nent Mary  Wilkins,  the  amiable  Kipling, 
represented  by  "William  the  Conqueror," 
Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  in  an  Xmas  society 
story,    Mary   .Anderson,   iu  reminiscence, 
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title  long  before  he  writes  his  book.  He 
has  already  selected  A  Rose  of  Yeslcruay  as 
a  name  for  a  novel  which  is  to  appear  two 
j'ears  hence. 

The  Christmas  Century  presents  an  effect- 
ive literary  menu,  in  which  a  number  of 
eminent  names  appear.  Here  is  Mrs. 
Humphrey  Ward  and  Benjamin  Kidd,  who 
wrote  Social  Evolution;  Frank  Stockton 
and  F.  Hopkinson  Smith  and  Rudyard  Kip- 
ling in  Xmas  stories.  Here,  too,  are  the 
remarkable  series  of  Tissot  pictures  from  the 
"Life  of  Christ,"  for  which  a  fabulous 
price  was  paid.  The  great  painter,  Vibert, 
writes  a  dainty  little  fable,  and  illustrates 
it  with  an  admirable  composition,  "The 
Grasshopper  and  the  Ant."  I  am  inclined  to 
thiuk  Mr.  Kidd's  contribution  rather  a  sur- 
prise. It  is  a  description  of  "  A  Midsummer 
Night,"  couched  in  a  fine  descriptive  vein, 
and  containing  passages  of  fine  eloquence, 

St.  Ives,  Stevenson's  unfinished  novel,  is 
described  by  the  author  as  "a  mere  tissue  of 
adventures;  the  central  figure  not  very  well 
or  sharply  drawn;  no  philosoph}',  no  des- 
tiny, to  it.  Some  of  the  happenings  very 
good  in  themselves,  I  believe,  but  none  of 
them  bildcnde,  none  of  them  constructive, 
except  in  so  far,  perhaps,  as  they  make  up  a 
kind  of  sham  picture  of  the  time  all  in 
italics  and  all  out  of  drawing.  Here  and 
there  I  think  it  is  well  written,  and  here  and 
there  it's  not.  If  it  has  a  merit  to  it,  I 
should  saj'  it  was  a  sort  of  deliberation  and 
swing  to  the  style  which  seems  to  me  to 
suit  the  mail  coaches  and  post  chaises  with 
which  it  sounds  all  through.  'Tis  my  most 
prosaic  book." 

The  assumption  that  scenic  beauty  must 
positively  appeal  to  the  literary  mind  is  not 
always  met  by  realization.  When  Bret 
Harte  went  East  to  "do  "  New  England  and 
around  there  his  friends  imagined  the  glory 
of  the  autumn  foliage  would  inspire  a  fine 
poem.  After  being  subjected  to  the  influ- 
ence of  the  glowing  forests  for  some  time  he 
wrote  to  a  friend: 

You  ask  me  what  has  impressed  me  most  siuce  I 
left  home.  I  can  answer  emphatically  the  wait- 
resses! I  never  saw  a  woman  wait  at  table  before. 
After  my  lecture  in  Concord  I  was  waited  on  by  one 
at  breakfast     She  said  to  me: 

"Coffee,  tea,  ham,  eggs,  and  bacon.  I  enjoyed 
your  lecture,  Mr.  Harte.  You  had  a  most  select 
audience!  " 

He  never  even  mentioned  the  autumn 
leaves. 

Mme.  Sarah  Grand  has  written  a  new 
book  which  is  coming  out  next  year.  Her 
publisher  says  that  no  doubt  the  story  will 
be  just  as  much  of  a  surprise  as  was  her 
Heavenly  Tivins. 

The  "Mary  Ronalds'  Cook  Book,"  re- 
cently issued  by  the  Century  Company, 
should  have  a  place  in  every  well-regulated 
household.  It  has  been  prepared  by  a  lady 
of  wide  experience,  and  that  its  utility  might 
not  be  confined  to  any  particular  locality, 
Mrs.  Ronalds  has  availed  herself  of  the 
assistance  of  many  persons  in  the  North, 
South,  and  West,  while  an  entire  New 
England  Kitchen  Department  is  contributed 
by  Susan  Coolidge.  In  addition  to  the 
hundreds  of  recipes  the  book  contains,  it  is 
a  fund  of  information,  advice  on  everything 
pertaining  to  household  economy,  etiquette 
of  the  dining-room,  table  decoration,  etc 
Not  the  least  important  feature  of  the  book 
is  the  illustration,  which  is  a  vast  impra\'e- 
ment  on  the  crude  drawings  so  generally,seen 
in  works  of  this  class.  The  pictures  are 
reproductions  of  photographs  of  actual 
objects,  and  cannot  be  misleading  in  show- 
ing the  manner  of  garnishing,  serving,  etc. 
All  comliined,  it  is  one  of  the  most  complete 
and  useful  cook  books  ever  issued. 
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perfectly;  and  to  lose  t;ie 
+  power  of  resisting  disease. 

When  a  baby  is  thin  it 
needs  more  fat  than  it  gets 
from  its  food;  it  is  starved,  fat- 
starved. 

SoHli  £iruifsicru 

is  the  easiest  fat  it  can  have. 
Half  of  Scott's  Emulsion  is 
+  taken  by  babies! 


MLLE.  MARTHE  MARTHY. 

FROM  CONVENT  TO  CAFE  CHANTANT. 


One  night,  some  ten  or  twelve  years  ago, 
a  young  girl,  an  orphan,  but  a  year  out  of 
a  convent,  sat  at  a  cafcj  chantant  in  Paris, 
listening  in  rapt  attention  to  the  perform- 
ance. She  had  been  but  a  short  time  in 
the  big  city,  and  had  obtaineil  a  position  in 
one  of  the  large  shops,  whereby  she  could 
earn  her  living.  .As  she  sal  there,  watching 
the  dancers,  and  listening  to  the  .songs, 
under  the  rustling  trees  of  the  Chanips- 
Klysees,  all  Ihe  hardship  and  monotony  of 
her  daily  life  grew  more  and  more  distaste- 
ful, as  they  rose  in  dark  contrast  to  the 
bright  scene  before  her,  and  recalling  the 
sunny  hours  of  childhood  passed  within  the 
grim  old  wallsof  the  convent,  and  the  prizes 
she  had  brought  away  with  her,  for  singing. 
Quick  as  a  flash,  there  shot  across  her 
brain  the  thought—"  Why  may  not  /  go 
and  do  as  the.se  girls  are  doing?"  She 
had  had  but  little  training  in  music,  but  she 
was  young  and  strong,  and  her  voice  was 
fresh  and  clear,  her  hope  brave — her  ambi- 
tion full  of  young  courage.  That  night, 
when  she  left  for  her  little  lodging,  au 
sixienie,  Marthe  Marthy  carried  in  her  stout 
young  heart  the  resolution  to  do  and  dmc. 

"  All  my  little  life  had  been  passed  with 
the  Sisters."  she  said  to  me,  as  we  sat  toast- 
ing our  feet  before  the  bright  little  fire  in 
her  sitting  room  at  the  Langhatn. 

"The  lime  had  come  for  me  to  earn  my 
living,"  she  went  on,  "and  I  left  Lyons — 
my  birth-place — for  Paris — always  under  the 
care  of  the  Sisters,  bien  enlendu,"  she 
added,  mindful  of  the  proprieties.  'I  was 
tall  and  well  formed  for  my  age,  so  I  went 
to  work  as  forewoman  and  lay  figure  in  one 
of  the  large  establishments — j'elais  'demois- 
elle de  magasin.'"  After  a  pause,  she 
continued  :  "You  have  been  in  Paris,  n'est- 
ce-pas?  Well,  then,  you  know  how  two  or 
three  young  girls  will  go  together  of  an 
evening  to  the  Cafe  Concert,  or  the  Varie- 
tes — pour  passer  le  temps — this  was  the 
happiest  part  of  my  day.  My  room,  my 
only  home,  was  a  little  one  on  the  sixlli 
floor,  and  what  I  earned  was  a  mere  pit- 
lance;  eufin,  que  voulez-vous — the  lights, 
the  gaiety,  the  young  people,  the  music, 
these  all  dazzle  a  young  girl  who  knows 
nothing  of  life.  I  knew  I  had  a  good,  strong 
voice — and  not  a  bad  figure,  so  I  made  up 
my  mind  to  try  to  do  what  I  had  seen  others 
do,  el  puis,  voila" — this  last  remark  accom- 
panied b3-  an  upward  sweep  of  both  hands, 
suggestive  of  carrying  all  before  one — and 
that  very  significant  little  shrug  of  the 
shoulders,  without  which  a  native  of  France 
would  hardly  be  considered  French. 

"And  did  you  find  that  life  easier?"  I 
asked. 

"Oh,  mais  non,"  she  answered,  "you 
must  not  think  that  success  came  at  once. 
It  was  one  long,  hard  struggle.  At  first 
I  only  earned  five  francs  a  day,  and  out  of 
this  I  supported  myself,  and  paid  for  one 
singing  lesson  a  week — for  I  had  a  great 
deal  lo  learn.  I  began,"  she  continued, 
"  by  singing  ballads — I  knew  nothing  else — • 
but  I  soon  found  that  people  would  lire  of 
these,  and  I  looked  around  for  something 
new." 

So  out  of  that  bright,  little  head  of  hers, 
Marthy  conceived  the  idea  of  accompanying 
her  songs  by  eccentric  gestures  and  mim- 
icry. It  was  natural  to  her  to  imitate  and  to 
talk  with  her  face  and  hands. 

"J 'elaisgrimaciere,  you  understand,"  she 
said,  emphasizing  her  remark  by  an  odd,  lit- 
tle wink  and  nod.  "I  ventured  just  a  little 
at  first — it  biought  me  applause — Hon  !  I 
persisted  iti  my  eccentricities,  and,  step  by 
step,  I  climbed  the  ladder,  until  I  found 
myself  with  Therese  at  the  Alcazard'Hiver." 

"  And  Thtjrese  was  jealous  and  exacting, 
was  she  not  ?  "  I  ventured  to  ask.  "  I  have 
always  heard  so." 

"(3li,  non,  non,"  answered  Mile.  Marthy. 
"  She  was  a  splendid  (//;w/r/V^  — disciplina- 
rian, you  know.  I  learned  agreatdeal  with 
her,  but  she  always  allowed  me  my  own 
bent  in  my  methods  and  stage  business." 

"Bui  tell  me,"  I  said,  "where  did  you 
find  models  for  such  work  as  yours  ?  " 

"Je  ne  sais  pas,"  she  answered,  with  a 
slight  lifting  of  the  eyebrow  and  another 
little  shrug.  "  I  cannot  tell  you — it  comes 
to  me  naturally  to  mimic.  Certain  songs 
suggest  certain  lines  of  gesture,  and  I  go 
ahead  and  people  seem  to  understand." 

Mile.  Marthy,  whose  ever  changing  face, 
before  the  public,  makes  it  almost  impossible 
for  people  to  decide  what  she  is  like,  is 
rather  a  good  looking  young  woman.  Not 
pretty — the  lines  of  individuality  and  char, 
acter  are  too  strongly  marked  for  mere  pret- 
tiuess.  She  has  a  bright,  wholesome,  well-cut 
face;  she  is  tall,  of  fine  figure,  and  car- 
ries herself  well.  Her  bright  auburn  hair, 
which  she  wears  in  a  comical  fuzz  over  her 
brows  when  before  the  footlights,  and  with 
which  she  emphasizes  some  of  her  odd 
phrases  by  a  vigorous  shaking,  is,  in  private 
life,  drawn  straight  back  from  a  high,  white 
brow  to  a  soft,  loose  bow-knot  on  the  top  of 
her  head.  Slve  has  eyes  of  very  nearly  the 
same  color  as  her  hair — a  sort  of  burnished 
bronze — large,  full,  expressive;  changing 
with  every  word;  tender  and  scornful  at  vyill. 
For  the  rest,  her  nose  is  somewhat  acjuiliue, 


and  expressive  in  the  direction  of  ambition 
and  pride;  while  her  mouth,  built  on  the 
ample  plan,  ueces.sary  lo  her  peculiar  phase 
of  work,  is  both  well  shaped  and  sensitive. 
In  her  speech  she  has  the  clear,  concise 
brevity  which  long  associalioii  with  the 
Parisian  has  given  her,  allied  lo  the  very 
telling  vivacity  characteiistic  of  her  nation- 
ality.  What  she  has  lo  say  is  convened  in 
few  words,  but  accompanied  by  such  an  in- 
finite variety  of  look  and  gesture  as  to  sug- 
gest volumes  of  meaning.  It  is  by  this 
resourcerulness  in  initiiilnbic  pantuminio 
thai  she  establishes  a  frcc-inasonry  be- 
tween herself  and  her  audience,  which 
conveys  her  meaning  nolwillistaiiding  the 
differences  of  language  and  custom.  She 
does  not  speak  a  word  of  any  lauKuage  but 
her  own,  and  except  lhat  she  is  acconipaiiicil 
by  artists  of  the  same  country  as  herself, 
would  be  lonely  indeed. 

I  asked  her  if  .she  were  not  lonesome — 
but  no  

"  I  am  too  busy,"  she  said.  "  I  am  study- 
ing songs  and  gestures  all  the  time — some 
thing  new  for  every  week,  you  know,  and 
when  I  am  tired,"  she  added,  "  I  take  up 
this,"  holding  up  a  bit  of  embroidery  in  her 
hand. 

"  Ah,  you  are  a  real  Frenchwoman,"  I 
remarked.  "  I  never  saw  one  yet  who  was 
not  skillful  with  her  needle." 

"Oh — mais — do  not  the  .American  ladies 
sew?  "  she  asked,  with  wide  surprise  in  her 
eyes. 

"  Oh,  sometimes,"  I  answered.  "  But  our 
girls  are  not  taught,  as  yours  are,  one  and 
all,  rich  or  poor,  to  sew  and  embroider,  and 
to  cook,  also."  • 

"  Well,  well,"  answered  this  industrious 
Frenchwoman.  "  You  surprise  me;  how  do 
they  then  manage  their  servants  ?  " 

"They  don't,"  I  answered;  "their  ser- 
vants do  the  managing." 

"Well,  I  would  not  like  that,"  she  an- 
nounced, smiling. 

As  I  rose  to  go,  she  laid  her  embroidery 
aside,  and,  rising  herself,  accompanied  me, 
in  true  French  fashion,  lo  the  outer  door, 
saying,  in  her  bright,  warm-hearted  way, 
"  Au  plaisir,"  with  that  peculiar  staying  em- 
phasis on  the  last  syllable,  which  reminds 
one  of  the  rest  ol  the  phrase,  "  de  vous 
revoir,"  but  leaves  it  unspoken. 

E.  D.  H.  , 


The  greatest  musical  event  for  some  time 
past  is  that  announced  by  the  tnanagemcnl 
of  the  Baldwin  for  lo-morrow  (Sunday)  even- 
ing, when  the  celebrated  violin  virtuo.so, 
Ovide  Musiii,  will  give  a  grand  orchestral 
concert.  The  violinist  will  be  ably  assisted 
by  the  beautiful  singer  Annie  Louise  Musin, 
and  Eduard  Scharf,  who  has  made  a  great 
name  for  himself  as  a  pianist.  The  pro- 
gram promises  lo  be  one  of  excellence,  and 
the  enlarged  orchestra  will  lend  interest  to 
the  concert.  Seats  for  the  concert  will  be 
only  25c,  35c,  50C,  7,sc,  and  $1. 


FRENCH  OPINION  OF  CALIFORNIA. 


The  iinportalions  of  Pominery  into  the 
Port  of  San  Francisco  for  the  year  1895 
amounted  to  6250  cases,  this  brand  being, 
as  usual,  far  in  the  lead  of  all  others.  No 
wonder  that  the  Paris  J-'ig;aio  compliments 
California  on  the  refinement  of  its  inhab- 
itants, remarking  that  a  country  in  the  far 
West,  with  only  a  million  population,  con- 
suming such  (luantities  of  fine  wine,  and  so 
discriminating  in  their  choice,  must  be 
■surely  progressing  in  culture. 

 f*— 

Dr.  Robertson  Nicoll ,  editor  of  The  liooh- 
vian  and  sundry  other  publications,  has  quite 
a  record  as  a  literary  discoverer.  He  re- 
cently unearthed  a  Rev.  Nicholls,  who  it 
appears  occupied  at  one  time  the  consjiicu- 
ous  post  of  liusband  lo  Charlotte  Bronte. 
Among  other  treasures  obtained  from  the 
old  gentleman  was  a  first-edition  copy  of 
Vauily  Fair,  inscribed  by  Thackeray  to 
Charlotte  Hronte,  for  whicli  the  fortunate 
purchaser  paid  $1.50.  The  treasure  is  worth 
in  London  about  $500. 

 f-t" 
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Pears' 

Fears*  soap  cleanses 
the  outside  of  the  skin-' 
iiiimedlatelv,  dissolves*' 
the  soluble  part  and- 
washes  it  dl  unmedi- 
ately.      It   is  fneud- 
K'  with  life ;  it  docs. . 
not  touch,  till  life  lets 
go.     It  is  kind  to  tKe., 
]i\'in<j  tissue. 


For  grandpas  Christmas: 

This  big.  warm,  comfortable 
arm-chair  is  just  the  thing.  Esr 
pecialiy  lor  grandpa — every  one 
will  want  to  sit  in  it  though. 

Our  own  good  uiiholstery. 
Draped  with  (lorticre  you  piiclj: 
it  out. 

It  costs  more  than  the  ordinary 

chair,  l)iit  then —  • 

If  you're  worried  about  what 
to  give  for  Christmas,  come  and 
tell  us  about  it;  we'll  talk  It  over 
with  you — suggest  things — show 
you  around;  it  may  help  you  to 
decide. 

CARPETS-RUGS- MATTINGS 


CALIPORNIA 
FURNITURE  COMPANY 

'N.  p.  Cole  &  Co.)  117-12.1  0I;ARV 


Latent  Slytrs 
— lit  


FINE  HATS 


J.  C.  MEUSSDORFFER  S  SONS 

532.  534  and  536  THIRD  STREET 

MHS.  KDITH  K.  MrLFAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 


Tlie  S/oi  v  of  Bessie  Coslrel',  which  is  pro-  "«»  «  CiiiiKlian  Vc(jct.iblc  Tonic  for  llir  Heir 
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nounced  Mrs.  Humphrey  Wards  most  ar-  removed.   Term*  modeiate.  H.Kh.cla*.  refcrincei. 

tislic  novel,  is  about  to  be  dramall/.cd  for  office  Houn.         Ko«m.  45.  5«  and  eo 

the  American  stage,  and  will  In-  produced  ,„  ,„  „,„i  ,  to  6.  kt.  A  N N 's  m'li.DiNa 
early  next  season. 


SAN  KKA  M  ISCO,  «;  A  I.. 


DOXEY'S 


Holiday  Books. 
Presentation  Editions. 

The  reputation  for  works  of  a  high  literary  character  and  choice  editions  is  fully  maintained. 

THE  STOCK  THIS  YEAR  REPRESENTS: 

Sole  a^j^eiicy  lor  many  unique  publications. 
New  iiuporlatioiis  of  rare,  standard  and  inters 

estin;;  Kn;>;lish  editions. 
The  finest  product  ol  tlie  American  presses. 
Children's  Uooks,  Calendars,  Novelties.  ^" 

OPEN   EVENINGS.  631  Market  St.,  Sau  Fraucisco*^ 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 


WHAT  SHALL  WE  DO  with  our  daugh- 
ters ? — is  the  query  of  every  mother  who  has 
engaged  herself  in  the  ungrateful  task  of 
launching  her  child  into  Society.  Twenty- 
two  new  girls  and  one  new  man  !  That  is 
exactly  the  situation.  To  add  insult  to  in- 
jury, not  one  of  the  buds  of  last  season,  and 
perhaps  but  a  couple  of  the  crop  of  the  pre- 
vious year,  have  joined  the  ranks  of  the  ma- 
trons !  Why  go  to  the  expense,  trouble,  and 
inconvenience  of  dressing  and  equipping  a 
girl  for  the  winter,  with  no  marital  possibili- 
ties on  the  horizon  ? 

*  *  * 

The  worry  of  useless  entertainments,  the 
thousand  and  one  struggles  and  heart-burn- 
ings that  the  mother  of  the  average  maiden 
undergoes  lest  her  daughter  should  prove  a 
failure  and  remain  partnerless  during  the 
germans,  would  make  the  stoutest  quail. 
There  is  not,  this  season,  an  eligible  new 
man  in  Society,  unless  I  except  Mr.  Fred 
Greenwood.  That  there  are  plenty  of  men 
without  the  social  pale,  who  would  not  only 
be  useful,  but  desirable,  additions  to  its 
flock,  there  is  no  question.  Among  these 
are  the  young  lawyer,  physician,  engineer, 
surveyor,  or  architect,  who  are  so  busy 
building  up  practices,  or  forming  clienteles, 
that  they  have  no  time  for  the  frivolous  side 
of  life,  refuse  all  invitations,  and  confine 
themselves  to  the  duties  of  their  professions 
and  the  relaxations  of  their  clubs. 


In  this  a  tremendous  mistake  is  made,  as 
it  must  be  generally  conceded  that  Society 
has  its  utilitarian  side.  Look,  for  instance, 
at  the  practice  of  the  fashionable  lawyer  or 
physician;  how  it  increases  on  a  ratio  with 
his  ascent  of  the  social  ladder.  In  the  past 
few  years  there  have  been  endless  instances 
of  this.  A  young  physician  came  here  a 
short  time  ago  from  the  East,  met  a  social 
light  whom  he  cultivated  assiduously  and 
by  whose  influence  he  got  a  footing  in  one 
of  the  hospitals.  Later  on,  requiring  med- 
ical advice,  the  social  light  consulted  him; 
he  was  successful;  she  recommended  him  to 
hcf  friends,  and  now  he  stands  at  the  head 
of  his  profession.  Several  excellent  law 
practices  are  based  on  the  prestige  of  a 
social  success.  I  know  three  or  four  men 
whose  stories  are  so  amusing  that  their 
hosts  have  entrusted  important  law  interests 
to  them.  Why  astute  business  men  do  not 
understand  the  importance  of  the  social  side 
of  life  is  a  mystery.  They  say  they  do  not 
care  to  marry  a  society  maiden  who  will 
demand  a  condition  of  luxury  equal  to  what 
she  has  been  accustomed  to  while  under 
her  father's  roof.  On  the  other  hand,  how- 
ever, many  of  these  girls  have  wealth  or 
expectations,  and  although  to  marry  for 
money  is  rather  degrading,  to  go  where 
money  is,  we  are  accustomed  to  consider 
perfectly  legitimate.  As  a  general  thing, 
the  moneyed  maiden  is  quite  as  quick  to 
sacrifice  her  comfort  for  the  man  she  loves, 
as  her  less  richly  dowered  sister. 

*  *  * 

The  Eastern  and  English  papers  say  that 
the  college  girl  does  not  marry,  and  quote 
the  average.  Here  the  Society  maiden  is  in 
the  same  predicament,  but  without  the  ad- 
vantages that  a  higher  education  gives. 
One  can  count  numbers  of  girls  whose  age 
varies  from  twenty  to  thirty-five,  well-dow- 
ered, comely,  accomplished,  and  amiable, 
who  are  still  going  the  rounds.  And  the 
men  who  have  been  swinging  on  the  social 
ladder  these  several  years,  still  sip  the 
sweetness  of  each.budding  flower,  but,  with 
the  fickleness  of  the  butterfly,  or  the  improv- 
idence of  the  cricket,  do  not  linger  long 
enough  to  make  serious  inroads.  They 
regard  matrimony  as  a  fatal  snare  to  be 
avoided  at  all  costs.  Others  of  them  have 
wasted  their  sweetness  on  the  desert  air — 
watered  with  wanton  prodigality — the  flower 
that  bloomed  for  another.  And  now  at 
balls.  Horse  Show,  and  receptions,  you  see 
these  unattached  ones  exchanging  courte- 
sies with  their  whilom  friends,  bandying 

Chew  Adam*'  Pepsin  Tuttl-Frutti.  It  Is 
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jests  with  the  one-time  ruler  of  heart  and 
hand. 

■  *  *  * 

RARELY  HAS  THERE  BEEN  a  more 
brilliant  assemblage  in  Sau  Francisco  than 
that  which  witnessed  the  opening  of  the 
Horse  Show.  The  gowning  was  gor- 
geous; the  spectacle,  from  the  point  of 
view  of  either  the  sportsman  or  the 
society  bud,  left  little  to  be  desired, 
and  yet  the  most  distinctive  character- 
istic of  the  spectators  was  their  apathetic 
insensibility.  The  sphinx-like  demeanor  of 
a  first-night  San  Francisco  audience  has  be- 
come the  dread  of  even  the  most  distin- 
guished among  mummers,  but  when  this 
coldly  critical  calm  remains,  even  during  the 
most  exciting  event  of  the  Horse  Show — the 
hurdle  jumping — one  is  inclined  to  wonder 
whether  it  is  caused  by  denseness  or  indif- 
ference. The  self-consciousness  that  makes 
the  parvenu  a  dummy  appears  to  be  the 
characteristic  of  the  San  Franciscan  under 
all  circumstances.  Whether  it  be  from  a 
constant  intercourse  with  the  Mongolian  we 
have  borrowed  some  of  his  most  striking 
peculiarities,  or  whether  we  have  reached 
that  state  of  decadence  where  it  takes  more 
than  a  new  sensation  to  even  momentarily 
excite  us,  it  would  be  difficult  to  decide; 
the  fftt  remains,  however,  that  the  audience 
at  the  opening  night  might  as  well  have 
been  dressed-up  marionettes  for  all  the  cor- 
diality, sympathy,  or  enthusiasm  it  dis- 
played. When  the  hurdles  were  cleared  a 
few  hands  were  clapped;  when  Talbot  Clif- 
ton was  unseated,  a  soupcon  of  sympathy 
was  shown;  otherwise,  a  lethargy,  glacier- 
like in  its  frigidity,  was  the  most  marked 
feature  of  the  Show. 

*  ^  * 
* 

There  were  a  number  of  handsome  women 
and  only  a  sprinkling  of  pretty  girls.  I  an- 
ticipated a  better  representation  of  the 
belles,  but  whether  it  was  that  the  girls 
were  completely  overshadowed  by  the  riper 
charms  and  more  elaborate  toilettes  of  the 
matrons,  or  whether  they  are  more  depend- 
ent on  their  surroundings,  and  the  bate 
pavilion  was  not  a  sufficiently  harmonious 
background,  those  that  were  present  cer- 
tainly did  not  appear  at  their  best.  Miss 
Frances  Curry,  Miss  Kip,  and  Miss  Hannah 
Williams  were  among  the  prettiest  of  the 
girls,  and  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin  and  Mrs.  Gus 
Spreckels  the  best  dressed  of  the  married 
set.  It  would  be  difficult  to  discriminate  as 
to  which  would  bear  off  the  palm  for  good 
looks,  either  among  the  young  or  middle- 
aged  matrons.  As  to  deciding  who  among 
them  was  really  the  handsomest,  I'll  leave 
the  awarding  of  that  to  some  modern  Paris, 
gifted  with  more  recklessness  than  discre- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

THE  DISTINCTIVE  characteristic  of 
Society  in  San  Francisco  for  the  last  ten  or 
twelve  years  has  been  the  disregard  of  the 
matron,  whether  she  be  the  belle  of  a  season 
ago,  or  the  mother  of  a  grown-up  family. 
In  the  last  two  winters — or,  more  truly, 
since  the  marriage  of  the  popular  Dimond 
girls — there  has  come  a  change,  and  to-day 
the  popular  matron  and  the  attractive 
maiden  stand  each  on  her  own  merits. 
This  was  especially  noticeable  at  the  Assem- 
bly Ball  on  Friday  last,  when  twenty-two 
buds  made  their  formal  debut — and  yet  the 
married  women  had  a  most  enjoyable  time. 
Even  those  who  have  considered  themselves 
shelved  and  relegated  to  the  ranks  of  the 
chaperon,  participated  gaily  in  the  fun  of 
the  evening.  It  was  infinitely  the  least 
formal  function  ever  given  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Cotillion  Club,  and  one  of 
the  most  enjoyable.  The  hall  looked  very 
pretty  with  its  trimmings  of  ferns  and 
palms ;  the  debutantes  were  for  the  most 
part  dressed  in  pure  white  gowns  of  gauze 
and  chiffon.  This  soft,  clinging  effect  was 
unusuallylpleasing,  and  made  the  girls  look 
like  wood  nymphs.  It  is  now  no  longer 
customary  for  the  buds  to  carry  or  wear 
flowers — bouquets  of  maidenhair  fern  tied 
with  white  ribbon  being  considered  more 
characteristic.  In  other  portions  of  the 
globe,  where  the  maids  are  less  sophisti- 
cated, this  might  be  deemed  rather  suggest- 
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ive ;  here,  however,  the  debutante  is  as 
worldly-wise  and  up-to-date  as  the  belle  of 
four  seasons,  so  she  has  no  fear  on  the  score 
of  being  considered  "green."  The  prettiest 
and  most  popular  of  the  buds  were  Miss 
Hannah  Williams,  Miss  Mae  Moody,  and 
Miss  Frances  Curry.  All  were  in  white 
satin  and  chiffon.  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan  and 
Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  were  the  most  hand- 
somely dressed  of  the  matrons,  and  received 
considerable  attention.  Of  the  older  girls 
Miss  Genevieve  Goad  looked  exceedingly 
handsome.  Miss  Jessie  Coleman  wore  a  pic- 
turesque dress  of  yellow  velvet  and  satin. 
Miss  Kate  Clement  looked  blooming  in  pink 
satin  covered  with  spangled  gauze. 

*  * 

The  Leap  Year  Cotillion  is  to  be  a  national 
peasant  affair.  The  girls  are  to  appear  in  char- 
acteristic costumes  as  Norman,  Swiss,  Ger- 
man, or  Swedish  peasants.  The  men  will,  as 
usual,  wear  their  regulation  suits.  The 
german  is  to  be  led  by  Miss  Sallie  Maynard 
and  Mr.  Ed  Greenwav. 

*  *  * 

NOTHING  is  more  interesting  to  watch 
than  the  rise  of  the  debutante  from  being 
the  admired  of  perhaps  one,  to  later  popu- 
larity and  final  belledom.  With  some 
maidens,  to  be  seen  is  to  conquer;  with 
others,  it  takes  seasons.  The  great  majority 
sigh  for  the  distinction,  but  never  obtain 
it.  In  any  case  it  shows  the  ruling  tendency 
of  the  human — more  especially  of  the 
human  male — to  follow,  sheeplike,  where- 
ever  the  leader  goes.  It  is  alleged  that  the 
admiration  of  three  men  sufTices  to  make  a 
girl  popular,  but  after  the  last  Assembly  no 
less  than  eighteen  swains  were  waiting  in 
line  to  say  farewell  to  the  Misses  Williams. 
Unlike  most  of  the  debutantes,  they  were 
quite  unknown  until  two  or  three  months 
ago,  but  now  thej-  are  easily  the  most  popular 
girls  in  San  Francisco.  Their  type  is  essen- 
tially Eastern,  and  they  bear  an  air  of  dis- 
tinction which  seems  to  proye  a  preeminent 
attraction. 

*  *  * 

The  Yeta  Fraternity  of  Stanford  Univer- 
sity gave  a  large  dance  in  the  Maple  Room 
of  the  Palace  Hotel  on  Friday  evening. 
There  were  myriads  of  pretty  girls  present, 
many  combining  the  'Varsity  colors  in  their 
gowns.  The  affair  was  admirably  managed, 
the  lads  taking  care  that  every  one  had  a 
good  time. 

*  *  * 

The  Ladies'  Committee  of  St.  Paul's 
Church,  Oakland,  are  to  give  an  ".Authors' 
Reception,  "  with  music  and  character 
sketches  in  costume  next  Tuesday  evening 
in  the  Masonic  Hall.  It  is  to  be  quite  an 
elaborate  affair.  The  j'oung  people  who 
are  to  take  part  will  appear  in  costume  and 
Huber's  Orchestra  will  perform. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Informal  was  the  occasion 
of  a  very  interesting  engagement — that  of 
Miss  Rose  Walter  and  Mr.  Abe  Mertif. 
Miss  Walter,  who  is  the  youngest  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.N.  Walter  of  the  big  car- 
pet firm,  is  a  bright,  entertaining  girl,  who  is 
well  known  in  Society.  Mr.  Mertif  is  a 
member  of  the  firm  of  Haas  Brothers,  and  a 
nephew  of  Mr.  William  Haas.  He  is  a  very 
promising  and  clever  business  man,  and 
notable  for  his  exceptional  industry.  The 
young  people  are  distant  connections — their 
families  having  intermarried  before.  The 
engagement  was  hardlj'  expected  so  soon, 
for,  though  Miss  Walter  and  Mr.  Mertif  have 


known  one  another  for  years,  they  have 
only  recently  developed  any  especial  inter- 
est in  one  another's  society. 

*  *  * 

The  second  song  recital  of  Mr.  Willis 
Bacheller,  given  on  Saturday  last,  at  the 
Auditorium,  was  a  thoroughly  enjoyable 
affair.  Mr.  Bacheller  was  exceedingly  skil- 
ful in  his  interpretation  of  the  six  Grieg 
songs.  He  has  a  nicety  of  feeling  and  sin- 
cerity of  expression  that  is  very  rare.  He 
also  sang  one  of  McDowell's  songs,  "  The 
Blue  Bell."  The  Paderewski  sonata,  by 
Mr.  Beel  and  Mrs.  Carr,  received  much 
applause. 

*  *  * 

The  success  of  the  recent  Verein  entertain- 
ment has  put  the  Concordia  on  its  mettle. 
The  Directors  have  organized  a  series  of 
informal  receptions  which  are  to  take  place 
every  month.  I  am  told  that  the  committee 
on  entertainments  has  been  attending  to  its 
duties  in  a  manner  full  of  contrast  to  its  past 
performances.  In  conjunction  with  Mr. 
F'riedlander,  they  organized  a  program  last 
Thursda)-  evening  that  was  worth  listening 
to.  The  talent  was  mainly  professional. 
For  a  change,  the  performance  was  given  on 
the  first  landing  of  the  main  staircase,  which 
not  only  commands  the  entire  hallway  and 
the  various  cardrooms  and  libraries,  but  has 
the  advantage  of  good  acoustic  properties. 
Among  others  Margaret  Craven  and  Henry 
Di.xey  recited  and  were  most  enthusiastically 
received.  The  aff"air  was  strictly  informal, 
only  the  members  and  their  wives  being 
invited,  and  street  gowns  were  very 
generally  worn.  There  were  a  number  of 
handsome  young  women  present.  Among 
these  Mrs.  Margaret  Koshland  and  Mrs.  Sig. 
Stern  looked  especially  well.  The  prettiest 
girls  present  were  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer 
and  Miss  Rose  Fisher.  After  the  perform- 
ance the  artists  and  members  adjourned  to 
the  cardroom,  where  the  merriment  was  kept 
up  till  a  late  hour. 


A  PRETTY  WEDDING,  though  an  ex- 
ceedingly simple  one,  was  that  of  Mr.  Arthur 
Shattuck  and  Miss  Margaret  Sharp,  which 
was  celebrated  on  Wednesday  evening  at 
St.  Paul's  Episcopal  Church.  Miss  Sharp 
made  an  attractive  picture  in  her  dress 
of  ivory-white  satin  and  chiffon.  She  is  tall 
and  fair,  with  auburn  hair  and  rather  fine 
eyes.  Mr.  Shattuck  is  a  competent  and  en- 
terprising business  man  who  joins  the  in- 
variable requisites  of  commercial  success 
with  a  social  tact  and  geniality  of  manner 
that  has  made  him  a  wide  circle  of  friends. 
The  church  looked  very  esthetic  in  its 
decoration  of  white  calla  lilies,  which  were 
charmingly  arranged  in  the  chancel  and 
tied  in  bunches  to  the  sides  of  the  pews. 
Miss  .\nna  Hobbs  was  one  of  the  brides- 
maids and  looked  handsome  in  a  combina- 
tion oflpink  silk  and  white  chiffon.  A 
small  reception  followed  the  service,  and 
the  young  people  departed,  amid  showers  of 
rice  and  old  slippers,  for  a  trip  through 
Southern  California.  On  their  return  they 
will  reside  on  California  street,  where  they 
have  already  taken  a  house. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  the  usual  succession  of  teas 
during  the  week.  On  Tuesday  Miss  Hilda 
Castle  entertained  Mrs.  Garceau  (n^e  Gertie 
Hyde).  Mrs.  John  Tallant  also  gave  a  large 
"at  home."  On  Wednesday  Miss  Mamie Mc- 


Dainty  •"<>  Refreshing 

PAR  EXCELLENCE 

"THE  UNIVERSAL  PERFUME" 

For  ilje  Handkerchief,  ilje  Dressing-uble  aijd  ihe  Batlj. 

Murray  &  Lanman's 

FLORIDA  WATER 

lis  fragrant,  lasting  sweetness  exerts  a  subtile  charm 
and  never  tires  or  cloys. 

A>k  your  Dru^flsC  for  th«  ffcnulne  Murray  A  Laoaun'a. 


T  H  B     WAV  B 


tt 


Mullin  gave  a  small  girls'  tea  to  Mrs.  Robin- 
son. A  debutante's  tea  which  was  unusually 
perfect  iu  its  details,  was  given  last  Sunday 
by  Miss  Meeta  Page,  who  has  recently  come 
to  town  for  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

All  those  who  were  invited  to  receive  at 
the  Wilson-Masten  tea  on  Saturday  last,  re- 
mained during  the  evening  and  participated 
in  a  very  jolly  dance.  The  house  was  can- 
vased  throughout  and  most  elaborately 
decorated.  Mrs.  Wilson  wore  a  most  effect- 
ive costume — the  skirt  of  deep  cream  satin, 
the  waist  of  cream  satin  brocaded  with  car- 
nations in  shrimp  pink.  The  yoke  was  of 
mousseline  de  soie  finished  with  stock  and 
bows  of  emerald  green  satin.  Miss  Alice 
Masten  looked  handsome  in  white  honey- 
comb silk  veiled  in  chiffon  and  trimmed 
with  iridescent  beads.  Miss  Jennie  Masten 
wore  a  pretty  pale  blue  cr^pon  that  was  very 
becoming. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Horace  Blanchard  Chase  is  to  leave 
for  Chicago  on  the  31th;  she  anticipates  re- 
maining there  for  some  little  time,  and, 
later,  will  visit  the  Chase  families  in  New 
York  and  St.  Louis. 

*  ^  * 

Miss  Marie  Voorhies  has  exhausted  the 
sights  of  the  Atlanta  Exposition,  and  is 
now  the  guest  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Henry,  in 
Washington.  She  will  spend  January  and 
February  in  New  York,  returning  to  Wash- 
ington for  the  spring  months. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  prettiest  entertainments 
of  the  season  was  the  cotillion  given  on 
Wednesday,  by  Miss  Edith  Cohn,  daughter 
of  Doctor  Cohn  on  Sutter  Street.  Mr.  Leon 
Roos  led  the  german  with  Miss  Cohn,  who 
was  charmingly  gowned  in  yellow  chiffon. 
There  were  numberless  college  lads  invited, 
and  the  house  was  all  decorated  in  the  U.  C. 
colors,  which  also  formed  the  motive  of  the 
favors.  Miss  Amy  Erhmann  and  Miss  Es- 
berg  looked  especially  well;  both  are  bru- 
nettes, and  Miss  Esberg  is  an  unusually 
stylish-looking  girl.  Of  the  fair  maidens, 
Miss  Clara  Hellman,  Miss  Emily  Rosenstirn, 
and  Miss  Olga  Sutro  looked  particularly 
pretty.  The  supper  was  quite  the  feature  of 
the  evening,  especially  the  speech  of  Mr. 
Leon  Roos. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  recent  arrivals,  the  return  of 
the  pretty  Misses  Adler,  after  an  extended 
tour  in  Europe,  may  be  chronicled.  They 
left  last  February,  and  intended  remaining 
abroad  for  a  protracted  period,  but,  like  so 
many  Californians,  were  seized  with  a  long- 
ing for  San  Francisco,  and  decided  to  come 
back.  They  are  among  the  most  popular  of 
the  girls,  and  have  frequently  carried  off  the 
palm  as  belles  at  the  various  balls.  Miss 
Martha  Shainwald,  who  has  been  in  exceed- 
ingly delicate  health  for  the  past  year  or  so, 
left  early  in  the  week  for  Australia  via 
Japan,  where  she  anticipates  remaining  sev- 
eral months.  She  accompanies  her  brother 
and  sister-in-law,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles 
Shainwald,  with  whom  she  expects  spending 
some  little  time  in  Sydney.  She  will  be 
much  missed,  especially  at  the  Philomath, 
where  she  ranks  among  the  "  shining  lights. " 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Abe  Koshland,  who  is  visiting  Cali- 
fornia in  the  dual  capacity  of  business  and 
pleasure,  has  been  very  lavishly  entertained 
during  his  visit  to  Sm  Francisco.  On  Mon- 
day next  he  purposes  making  returns  for 
the  hospitality  so  generously  extended,  and 
is  to  take  a  party  of  some  thirty  young 
people  to  the  first-night  performance  of 
"  1492"  at  the  Baldwin. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  of  interest  is  that  of  Miss 
Carrie  Schweitzer  and  Mr.  M.  N,  Hirsch. 
Miss  Schweitzer,  who  is  quite  an  attractive 
young  woman  and  wealthy  withal,  is  a 
daughter  of  Jacob  Schweitzer,  the  whole- 
sale butcher.  Mr.  Hirsch  is  a  brother  of 
Charles  Hirsch,  of  the  Alaska  Commercial 
Company,  and  is  engaged  in  the  tobacco 
business.  Both  are  members  of  the  Friday 
Night  Bowling  Club,  which  has  proved  as 
successful  in  the   gentle   art  of  match- 
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making   as   St.    Joseph    is   among  the 

Catholics.  Endless  engagements  have  been 
the  direct  result  of  meetings  at  this  club, 
membership  in  which  has  come  to  be  con- 
sidered a  veritable  "open  sesame"  to 
marital  happiness  by  eligible  maidens. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  much  pleasurable  antici- 
pation with  regard  to  the  Eppinger-Stone 
wedding,  which  is  to  be  quietly  celebrated 
on  Tuesday  next.  At  first  a  veritable  func- 
tion was  expected,  but  owing  to  the  illness 
of  Mr.  Stone's  father,  onlj'  the  relatives  and 
immediate  friends  have  been  invited.  The 
ceremony  will  take  place  at  the  Eppinger 
residence  011  Octavia  Street,  formerly  occu- 
pied by  the  W.  H.  Mills. 

*  *  * 

THE  Sketch  Club  is  making  rapid  strides 
and  showing  real  enterprise.  The  students 
are  now  getting  up  a  Christmas  sale  for  the 
purpose  of  disposing  of  their  smaller  pic- 
tures, sketches,  and  drawings.  It  is  follow- 
ing the  example  of  the  Parisian  artists  who 
dispose  of  their  surplus  work  every  year  in 
this  fashion.  The  prices  range  from  one  to 
ten  dollars,  and  a  jury  is  to  decide  the  value 
of  each  picture.  It  is  an  excellent  oppor- 
tunity for  those  desirous  of  obtaining 
pretty  European  sketches,  as  many  of  the 
students  have  spent  some  time  on  that  con- 
tinent, and  have  dainty  bits  of  landscape  | 
and  studio  sketches  which  are  interesting 
and  rather  skillfully  done.  ! 

*  *  * 

The  members  of  the  Sorosis  Club  give  a 
reception  in  their  new  quarters  next  Monday 
evening.  They  have  taken  the  rooms  over 
the  California  Market,  formerly  occupied  by 
the  Bohemian  Club.  William  Keith's  studio 
occupies  the  adjoining  quarters,  which  he 
purposes  throwing  open  in  honor  of  the 
occasion.  He  has  also  lent  the  ladies  a 
number  of  his  pictures,  which  add  an  air  of 
luxury  to  their  otherwise  rather  bare  apart-  | 
ments.  The  Sorosis  is  growing  with  the 
rapidity  of  a  fairy  beanstalk.  The  members 
are  all  cultivated  women,  and  are  a  younger 
and  less  conservative  set  than  those  who 
compose  the  Century  Club.  An  interesting 
musical  program  is  promised;  also  a  short 
address  by  Mr.  Keith.  The  Carr-Beel  Quar- 
tet is  to  give  several  numbers,  and  Mr. 
Irving  M.  Scott  is  to  supplv  the  champagne. 

*  *  *' 

Miss  Ednah  Robinson  has  entered  the 
field  of  literature,  and  has  a  charming  little 
sketch  in  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Over- 
land. It  is  a  story  of  rauch  life  in  Southern 
California,  and  is  written  in  a  very  simple, 
graceful  fashion  that  lacks  the  crude  touches 
one  anticipates  in  the  work  of  a  beginner. 
Miss  Robinson  has  also  had  a  dialogue  ac- 
cepted by  Vogue,  which  will  appear  in  the 
early  part  of  next  year.  She  bids  fair'to 
follow  in  the  footsteps  of  her  aunt,  Mrs. 
J.  K.  Jarboe,  whose  serial  story  in  Munsey's 
is  attracting  much  attentiou. 

*  *  * 

Another  organization  of  a  critical  charac- 
acter  is  that  which  has  been  instituted  by 
Miss  Bertha  Monroe  Rickoff,  for  the  purpose 
of  reviewing  the  merits  of  the  modern  novel. 
Among  books  already  discussed  were  The 
Prisoner  of  Zenda,  The  Manxman,  and  God^ 
Fool.  The  method  of  procedure  followed 
is  about  this:  Miss  Rickoff  reads  an  essay 
in  which  the  vital  portions  of  the  work  are 
embodied,  and  the  motive  which  inspired  it 
is  stated.  Then  the  ladies  present  give  their 
opinions,  and  oftentimes  some  very  interest- 
ing points  are  brought  out.  Thomas  Hardy's 
books  are  next  on  the  list,  or  rather  a  few 
of  the  better  known  among  them,  'I'ess,  Jnde 
Ihe  Obscure,  etc. 

*  *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  of  the  latest  addi- 
tion to  the  Palace  Hotel  menage — a  ladies' 
dressing-room,  which  adjoins  the  ladies' 
grill-room,  fitted  up  in  the  most  approved 
and  luxurious  manner.  Located  near  the 
Market-street  entrance,  it  affords  a  conveni- 
ence for  the  feminine  guests  of  the  great  hos- 
telry, of  which  they  will  surely  take  generous 
advantage.  A  French  waiting-maid,  skilled 
in  the  mysteries  of  the  toilet,  will  be  in  con- 
stant at-tendance,  so  that  those  unable  to  help 
themselves  may  be  aided  in  the  most  approved 
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manner.  Every  woman  who  has  known  the 

lassitude  incident  to  a  prolonged  course  of 
shopping,  will  realize  the  advantage  of  this 
dressing-room,  wherein,  before  lunch  or  din- 
ner, she  can  make  those  little  changes  which 
add  so  umch  to  the  comfort  of  living,  as  well 
as  to  appearance  and  style.  The  Palace 
management  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
felicity  of  this  latest  idea. 

*  *  * 

"AMATEl'R  THEATRICALS"  is  the  fad 
of  the  hour  in  Oakland.  The  young  people 
over  there  are  carried  away  by  their  enthu- 
siasms, as  their  erstwhile  devotion  to  the 
bicycle  clearly  proved.  When  a  new  idea 
is  formulated  they  seize  upon  it  with  avidity, 
adopt  it  with  alacrity,  and  ride  it  to  the 
death.  Everyone  with  the  most  embryonic 
soupcon  of  histrionic  ability  is  being  called 
to  the  front.  The  initial  party  is  to  be  given 
next  Monday  eveniug  by  the  Dunhams.  It 
is  to  be  a  comparatively  small  affair,  as  the 
attic  where  a  stage  has  been  erected  will  only 
accommodate  sixty  people.  The  next  on 
the  list  is  Miss  Ella  Goodall,  who  has  a  play 
in  rehearsal  to  be  given  in  the  near  future. 
Miss  Maud  Howard,  whose  ability  as  a 
mummer  is  almost  equal  to  her  brother's,  is 
also  busy  preparing  for  a  theatrical  di.splay, 
which  is  to  take  place  about  the  middle  of 
the  month.  Mr.s  Will  Taylor  and  Miss  Jessie 
Glascock  are  to  take  prominent  parts  in 
several  of  these  dramas. 

*  *  * 

Oakland's  Friday  Fortnightly  Club  had 
an  assembly  last  week  in  which  all  the  ele- 
ments of  success  combined  to  produce 
nothing  better  than  a  dismal  failure.  It 
appears  a  number  of  the  lads  and  maidens 
belonging  to  this  club  have  not  met  one 
another,  and  the  lady  patronesses  are  un- 
fortunately deficient  in  their  comprehension 
of  their  duties,  and  neglect  performance  of 
the  highly  necessary  function  of  formal  in- 
troduction. There  were  an  equal  number 
of  boys  and  girls  last  time,  but  because  of 
this  omission,  one  side  of  the  room  was  lined 
with  maids,  the  other  with  lads,  longing  to 
dance,  but  without  partners.  One  girl  sat 
throughout  the  whole  evening,  a  pretty,  at- 
tractive looking  maiden,  too,  but  she  did  not 
know  any  of  the  boys.  Some  of  the  girls 
are  noticeably  pretty — among  them  Miss 
Mamie  Kent,  Miss  Marietta  Havens,  Miss 
McElwrath,  and  Miss  Mary  Randall.  The 
most  graceful  dancers  are  Miss  Grace  Bald 
win  and  Miss  Marion  Randall.  Miss  Sadie 
Whitney  looked  particularly  well  in  a  soft 
white  organdie  with  bright  colored  ribbons. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  football  match 
was  a  tie,  there  is  more  or  less  discontent 
among  the  players.  One  thing  that  has 
caused  much  feeling  among  the  Berkeley 
team  has  been  the  alleged  unjust  treatment 
received  by  young  Hilborn,  who  was  ruled 
off  for  striking  a  vStan  ford  boy.  If  the  con- 
dition is  as  asserted,  the  verdict  was  unjust 
and  unfair,  for  the  Stanford  lad  is  accused  of 
giving  the  first  blow,  young  Hilborn  merely 
obeying  initial  principles,  and  acting  in  self- 
defense.  With  regard  to  the  team  work,  ij 
must  be  acknowledged  that  the  Stanford 
lads'  ensemble  play  is  incontestably  the 
better,  but  that  there  are  more  skillful 
players  among  the  Berkeleyites.  Both  Sher- 
man and  Ransome  deserve  great  commenda- 
tion for  their  manner  of  tackling,  running, 
and  handling  the  ball.  It  is  suggested 
that  Ransome  will  be  the  captain  of 
the  U.  C.  boys  next  season,  as  he  is 
the  best  all  round   player  in  the  team 


There  were  crowds  of  Oaklandet^  at  the 

match.    The  H.  M.  A.  Millers'  bad  tf -i)0> 
party,  as  had  the  Magees  and  Arthur  ATlen 
of  Alameda.    One  of  the  jolliest  parties  was 
given  by  Mrs.  Spiers  of  Berkeley.  Before 
the  game  she  invited  nineteen  of  the  young  ' 
people,  including  the  Dunhafns  and  '  PeM- 
noyers,  to  a  Thanksgiving  breakfast,' a ftef 
which  all  went  together  to  the  game.  m!s^ 
Belle  Mhoon  was  also  among  those  whd  gavfe^ 
parties.    In  her  box  were  all  the  young 
Ih'ux  TcMps  crowd,  the  Magees,  PratheVs,  ' 
Palmers,  Glascocks,  Baldwins,  Miss'^fe'eqtiS'j ' 
and  Mr.  Sessions.  ■ '  ■  ' 


*  *  * 
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The  preparations  for  the  Bacl'ie'l6l-S*^aft<i'^ 
Benedicts'  Cotillion  are  making  wilit  ltridesi' 
Military  Hall,  where  the  dance  is  to  take 
place,  is  being  converted  into  a  most  luacuti- 
ous  place.  The  decorations  are  to  be  of  the) 
most  elaborate  order.  Incandescent  electric 
lights  have  been  put  all  through  the  build.-- 
ing.  The  floor  is  to  be  cauvased,  aUilr 
everything  is  being  done  in  order  to  make- 
the  affair  stand  unrivaled  in  Galifornifl.^ 
There  are  few  San  Francisco  maidens  amoii^, 
the  members,  but  a  great  number  of  men~  ■ 
among  these,  Mr.  Greeuway,  Mr.  Peter.seix/f 
Mr.  Van  Winkle,  Mr.  Smedberg,  and  other*.  ) 
Miss  Jessie  Coleman  is  t0f~  )ead  ftbfe.-^vta^ 
Year  Cotillion.  .    ,  , 

*    ,   *  .  .  .  -  ^. 

*         ■  ,  -'^vv^u'- 

A  number  of  San  Francisco,  girls  were  in-' 
vited  to  join  this  club,,  but  all,  or- neatly  ;• 
all,  refused,  alleging  multitudinous  en^^ei-. 
ments.  ,  Now  the    lady  patronesses  ,liave 
made  a  rule  that  any  one  who  refused  an  fn-.. 
vitation  to  become  a  member  cannot  come 
to    any  of  the  cotillions,   as  a  visitor, 
which  will  make  those  invited  "wish  16% 
had  the  opportunity  to  reC01isfd"ef  theffcle-' 
cision.  •  'i5:  ;.irf 

Mr.  Butterworth,  the 'Uf  CV^  CoaHll.'^'i^ak' 
very  popular  among  certaili  hi'tie  Oakland" 
girls,  but  was  not  the  ^'eiieraf  Tayi)rit6  th'at'' 
Mr.  Camp  of  Stanford  proved:  On  Ptl^daf 
evening  both  coaches  defjarfed  ft>r  tfre'Easfi' 
Before  leaving,  the  Stafford  lads'  g^ave  iwi'.  '' 
Camp  a  dinner,  and  saw  hifn  oifP  -with  rtng^ ' 
ing  of  bells  and  blowing  of  JUotnis'.  "Mr.  ' 
Butterworth,  on  the  contrary,  dined  aTon^^  ' 
packed  his  box,  and  departed,  iihatteiided 
and  unwept,  for  Eastern  shories.'  ' 


*  *  * 


The  Junior  Day  festivities  "hardly  reaiize°d  ' 
anticipations.  In  the  morning  the  exercises, 
were  given  iu  Shattuck  Hall,  which  "'^as 
crammed  to  excess.    Mr.  Chas.  .  Craig,  (ie 
class  president,  welcomed  tlie  audience,  and 
in  a  few  short  phrases  dwelt  upon  the'great- ' 
ness  of  the  present  Junior  class,  parenthetic-, 
ally  alluding  to  its  superiority  over  all  pre-, 
vious  classes.     The  farce  was^  generally 
conceded  to  be  a  disappointment,  bu^,  a,s'V 
first  effort,  was  excusable.    The  actors  werej 
on  the  whole,  rather  amateurish  iii  th'ei^r  en- 
deavors, Mr.  Miller,  Mr.  Dudley  Dean,  aiid ' 
Miss  Helm  being  the  only  ones  who  seemeij 
to  liave  much  conception  of  tlieir  parts.  Th^ 
concert  by  the  University  Baud  was  infi'-l' 
nitely  the  most  enjoyable  portion  of  the 
day's  program.  the  OOSSipi^  V 


The  announcement  is  made  by  the  pub- 
lishers that  the  Society  Blue  .Book  (or  1896 
will  be  completed  and  ready  fpr  dtstribu|tioii. 
on  the  13th  inst.  ^  '-'  ' 

It  is  very  unpatriotic  of  Mr.  W.  D.  Howells; 
to  prefer  the  British  "gobble''  tp  .  the , 
American  "sluiflle."  That,  at  least,  is  how 
he  phrases  the  distinction  betweeif  tllfe ' 
American  and  English  accents  in--a"re<E!e'at  ^ 
number  of //i7;/i';'j  Weekly.  ■      ,  .i^sjs 

  ■       .  !  I;'.'  Jiil 


/ 


arJf 

Anionic  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  tlie  PacHle'Coliit, 

none  rank  liiglier  than  the  i'^i.'tfis 

■  ,rt  hit,' 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE 

Its  Agents  are  fuund  throughout  America,  and  Its  Record  for       -  :>L>i\t  'j: 
Prompt  and  Equitable  .Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  EstaUlig|bi«^- 


D.  J.  Staples,  President  Wm.  J.  Dutton,  Vice-President 
J .  B.  Lbvison,  Marine  Sec'y  touis  Weinmann,  Asst.  Sec'y 


B.  Faymonville,  2d  V.'^Pres.',  Sec'y" 
Stephen  D.  IvES.'GenefaV  AgCilf 


It  THE    WAV  K 


Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


THE  MAN  ON  THE  FENCE. 


PASSING   OBSERVATIONS  ON  FOOTBALL 
AND  FUMBLING. 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
Thafs  Sure!! 


TflE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Psclflc  Coa8t  Agents.         124    MARKKT  ST. 

— SKND  KOR  CIKCri.ARS 


THE  WHITE  r •  Mr F D  KI  WrEn  IS  THE  CPMER 

HOOKER  &  CO. 

Retail  Store-No.  1640  Market  Street. 
Cyclery—Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Streets. 
Wholesale  Dep't— 16-18  Drumm  Street,  S.  F. 

COAST  AGENTS  FOR 


BARNEQ 


More  than  Half  a  Centary 

The  World-Famous 
HoTALiNG  J.  H.  Cutter  Whiskey 

Has  now  been  for  more  than  fifty 
years  before  the  people  of  the  United 
States.    Long  ago,  the 

J.  H.  CUTTER  BRAND 

reached,  and  still  maintains, 
the  proud  position  of  the  standard 
American  Whiskey.  This  great  Ken- 
tucky product  continues  without  a 
rival,  especially  in  the  San  Francisco 
market. 

For  sale,  together  with  a  varied  and 
extensive  line  of  fine  Wines,  Brandies, 
etc.,  by — 

A.  P.  HOTALING  &  CO. 

Wine  and 
Spirit  Merchants 

4*2»  to  4:J7  JACKSOX  STREET 

San  Fraufl«co,  Cal. 


WAR  STORIES. 


The  air  will  be  full  of  football'  and  the 
nights  of  shouting,  on  high  days  and  low 
days,  now  until  the  year  is  out.  Of  course 
the  big  game  is  over,  and  was  neither  lost 
nor  won,  but,  there  are  others.  People 
would  have  laughed  half  a  dozen  years  ago 
had  you  told  thcui  that  12,000  San  Francis- 
cans would  spend  Thanksgiving  Day  silling 
in  a  puddle,  wearing  their  best  clothes,  and 
vociferating  at  an  indistinct  and  muddy 
huddle  of  boys  scrambling  for  a  slippery 
ball.  That  there  was  anything  humorous  in 
the  situation  seemed  to  occur  to  no  one. 
Where  was  the  man  who  does  not  know 
enough  to  go  in  when  it  rains? 

Oh,  yes,  the  Man  on  the  Fence  was  there 
as  damp  as  anybody.  Very  frequently  he 
was  requested  to  "sit  down  in  front,''  with 
insulting  descriptive  personal  particulars. 
It  was  assumed  for  the  purpose  of  the  day 
that  we  were  all  amphibious. 

The  stubborn  manhood  of  that  final  strug- 
gle made  by  Berkeley  was  worth  sitting  in 
the  nmd  two  hours  to  see.  It  was  a  beauti- 
ful piece  of  gougiug — the  word  being  used 
in  a  complimentary  football  .sense.  Yet 
Stanford  lost  the  game  three  times  in  that 
scrimmage.  Three  times  Cochran  got  the 
ball  for  a  kick.  He  had  plenty  of  time,  and 
one  straight  puut  would  haveendtd  the  con- 
test, so  far  as  Berkeley's  chances  were  con- 
cerned. Three  times  he  delivered  absurd, 
ineffective  side-winders,  knocking  thesphere 
out  of  bounds,  to  be  brought  back  witliin  a 
few  feet  of  the  spot  from  which  it  was  kicked. 
It  is  true  the  ball  was  slippery,  but  in  fine, 
excuses  won't  win  football  games. 

Comparisons  of  the  teams  are  natural  and 
inevitable,  but  absurd  for  the  reason  that 
each  plays  well  in  its  own  style,  which  is 
wholly  different  from  the  other.  Berkeley 
plays  an  open  game,  which  pleases  the  gal- 
lery. A  long  punt,  or  a  good  run,  makes 
the  noise  come,  but  Berkeley  fumbles  the 
ball,  and  then  interference  is  for  the  most 
part  unimportant.  On  the  other  hand,  Stan- 
ford plays  like  a  machine  turned  by  one 
football  crank.  It  is  a  very  perfect  ma- 
chine, but  like  other  machines,  it  fails 
when  it  conies  to  the  intellectual  part  of 
football,  which  1  take  to  be  punting.  It  is 
an  interesting  fact  of  the  athletic  history  of 
the  State,  that  Stanford  never  has  been  able 
to  find  a  man  who  could  kick  straight. 
Probably  the  football  expert  would  prefer 
Stanford's  game,  but  it  may  be  doubted 
whether,  under  the  new  rules,  it  is  the  more 
effective. 

Neither  university  seems  to  hanker  after 
a  game  with  Reliance.  So  far  both  have 
refused  to  meet  the  Oakland  men.  Presi- 
dent Fitzgerald  of  Reliance  told  me  that  if 
either  university  had  won  on  Thanksgiving 
Day,  a  challenge  would  have  gone  out  from 
Oakland;  but  now  the  matter  rests.  The 
colleges  are  talking  of  northern  and  south- 
ern tours.  Perhaps  they  want  something 
easy.  There  are  no  teams  of  any  importance 
within  reach  except  the  Buttes,  and  they  are 
coming  here  for  Christmas.  They  are  com- 
ing like  an  aurora  borealis  with  blood  in  its 
eye,  thirsting  for  the  gore  of  Reliance. 

It  seems  the  Buttes  seduced  McMillan 
from  his  allegiance  to  Oakland,  and  he  will 
wear  their  uniform  in  the  game  against 
Reliance  if  his  old  club  will  permit.  They 
have  the  right  under  the  rules  to  bar  him 
out  of  the  game,  but  they  may  not  avail 
themselves  of  this. 

Mr.  Fitzgerald  told  me  that  the  Buttes 
had  secured  McMillan  by  giving  him  a 
place  in  the  Assessor's  office  in  their  city. 
There  is  an  exquisite  political  moral  to  be 
deduced.  If  the  taxpayers  of  Butte  are  will- 
ing to  pay  McMillan  wages  to  play  football, 
why  should  we  not  run  Ransome  for  Gov- 
ernor? The  Reliance  expects  to  have  a 
very  strong  team.  Ransome  and  Sherman 
of  the  Californias  are  both  members  of  the 
Club,  and  will  play,  as  will  Downing  of  last 
year's  Stanford  eleven. 

When  Butte  met  the  first  defeat  in  its  his- 
tory at  the  hands  and  feet  of  Reliance,  they 
exuded  blood.  It  was  anything  to  get 
another  game  on  their  own  ground.  They 
offered  a  guarantee  of  $2000,  but  Reliance 
knew  when  to  quit.  If  they  had  played 
again  in  Butte  somebody  would  have  been 
killed.  The  fact  is,  the  Buttes  pay  no  atten- 
tion to  the  new  rules,  and  indulge  in  "  mass 
plays"  and  " turtlebacks "  and  other  dis- 
tinctive ingenuities  of  the  game  which  are 
now  forbidden.  They  are  allowed  to  do 
that  on  their  own  ground,  but  it  will  not  be 
I  allowed  here.  Going  up  against  Butte  on 
its  own  dunghill  is  like  bucking  a  herd  of 
stampeded  buffalo. 

The  universities,  I  am  informed,  are  figur- 
I  ing  on  getting  some  of  the  big  colleges  of 
the  middle  West  to  send  a  team  to  the  Coast, 
and,  if  they  succeed,  that  will  concentrate 
the  Coast  football  in  San  Francisco. 

Boswell,  Jr. 


WALSLEY'S  FIRST  IMPRESSIONS  OF 
STANLEY. 

The  new  commander-in-chief  of  the  Eng- 
lish army  has  a  capital  talent  for  story  tell- 
ing. Talking  recently  with  a  friend  apropos 
of  war  correspondents,  he  told  an  interesting 
tale. 

"  It  was  at  the  beginning  of  the  Ashanti 
campaign,"  he  said,  "just  after  our  landing;  ^ 
a  square-built  little  man  came  up  to  me  and 
said,  speaking  slowly  and  with  an  unmis- 
takable . -American  accent: 

"  '  General,  allow  me  to  introduce  myself: 
I  am  the  correspondent  of  the  New  York 
//cm  hi.    I  ' 

"Too  busy  to  attend  to  him,  I  cut  him 
short  with.  '  What  can  I  do  for  you,  sir? ' 

"  He  replied  imperturbably ,  with  the  same 
exasperating  slowness,  '  Well,  General,  I 
want  to  be  as  near  you  as  I  can  if  there  is 
any  fightin'  to  be  seen.' 

"  '  Captain  So-and-So  has  charge  of  all  the 
arrangements  concerning  correspondents,' 
I  rejoined,  curtly;  '  you  had  better  see  him.' 
And  with  this  I  turned  on  my  heel  and  went 
about  my  business. 

"  I  saw  no  more  of  my  correspondent  with 
the  aggravating  coolness  and  slowness  of 
speech  for  many  a  day.  I  did  not  even 
know  whether  he  was  accompanying  the 
column  or  not. 

"  Personally  speaking,  I  was  only  in  dan- 
ger once  during  the  whole  expedition.  It 
was  shortly  before  we  entered  Coomassie. 
I  had  pressed  forward  with  the  advanced 
troops,  hoping  to  break  the  last  effort  at 
resistance  and  have  done  with  the  affair, 
when  the  enemy,  utilizing  the  heav}-  cover, 
came  down  and  fairly  surrounded  us.  F'or 
a  few  minutes  the  position  was  critical,  and 
every  man  had  to  fight,  for  the  enemy's  fire 
was  poured  in  at  close  quarters.  They 
pressed  upon  us  from  all  sides,  dodging 
from  tree  to  tree,  and  continually  edging 
closer,  hoping  to  get  hand  to  hand.  In  the 
hottest  of  it  my  attention  was  caught  by  a 
man  in  civilian's  clothes,  who  was  some 
fifteen  or  twenty  yards  in  front  of  me,  and 
who  was  completely  surrounded  by  the  ad- 
vancing savages.  He  seemed  to  pay  no  heed 
to  the  danger  he  was  in,  but,  kneeling  on 
one  knee,  took  aim  and  fired  again  and 
again,  and  I  seemed  to  see  that  every  time 
he  fired,  a  black  man  fell.  I  was  fascinated 
by  his  danger  and  coolness.  As  our  main 
body  came  up  and  the  savages  were  driven 
back,  I  went  forward  to  see  that  no  harm 
came  to  my  civilian  friend,  who  rose  just  as 
I  reached  him.  To  my  astonishment  it  was 
the  correspondent  of  the  New  York  //era/d, 
and  he  began  again  in  the  same  slow,  calm 
wa  J' : 

"  '  Well,  General  ' 

".^gain  I  interrupted  him:  'You  were 
lucky  to  escape.  Didn't  you  see  that  you 
were  surrounded  ?  ' 

"  '  Well,  General,'  he  began  again, '  I  guess 
I  was  too  much  occupied  by  the  niggers  in 
front  to  pay  much  attention  to  those  behind.' 

A  WAR-TIME  WEDDING. 


The  day  after  the  battle,  I  was  wandering 
over  the  field,  helping  to  relieve  the 
wounded,  and  gazing  shudderingly  on  the 
heaps  of  dead.  Suddenly  I  came  on  our 
bridegroom,  in  a  silting  po.sture,  with  his 
back  resting  against  a  stump.  He  was  stone 
dead,  with  a  bullet  through  his  throat. — 
From  Memories  and  Stiiiiiei  of  H  'ar  and  Peace. 


Eagleson  &  Go. 


Grand  Stock 


-OF 


HOLIDAY 
GOODS 


Necl-c  wear . 
SuspeiTiciers 
H  ancll-cerchiefs 
Dress  Shirts 
Fai-icy  Shirts 
Gloves,  etc. 


748-750  Market  St. 


242  Montgomery  Street 


E.  A.  MIZNER,  ACT. 

210  SANSOMC  ST. 


Send  i-or  the  Wave's  Pamphlet  on 
American  Labor  and  its  Foreign  Lead- 
ers. 


It  was  upon  tlie,eve  of  the  Franco-German 
war  of  1S70,  and  the  small  Prussian  garrison 
which  held  the  town  of  Saarbnicken  ex- 
pected momentarily  to  be  driven  out  bj-  the 
French  Army  Corps  which  lay  no  more 
than  a  couple  of  miles  from  the  ramparts. 
Those  within  Saarbnicken — and  Mr.  Archi- 
bald Forbes  was  of  their  number — found  the 
days  of  inaction  and  of  expectation  bang 
somewhat  heavily  upon  their  hands,  and 
lacking  other  amusement,  they  proceeded 
to  marry  a  gallant  sergeant  of  the  Hohen- 
zoUeriis.  The  good  fellow's  girl  had  walked 
heaven  knows  how  many  miles  to  wish  him 
God-speed  in  the  trouble;  and,  the  news 
coming  to  the  ears  of  the  garrison,  a  pretty 
wedding  was  contrived,  with  the  consent  of 
the  bridegroom's  commanding  officer,  who 
stipulated  only  that  the  gallant  sergeant  in 
question  should  return  instantly  to  his  duties 
at  the  sound  of  the  alarm.  All  was  in  readi- 
ness, and  the  clergyman  was  just  about  to 
join  the  couple  in  holy  matrimony,  when 
the  sound  of  a  bugle  suddenly  broke  in  on 
the  stillness.  It  was  the  alarm.  The  bride- 
groom hurriedly  embraced  the  bride,  buckled 
on  his  accoutrements,  and  darted  off  to  the 
place  of  rendezvous.  In  ten  minutes  more 
the  combat  was  in  full  intensity;  the  French 
had  carried  the  heights  overhanging  the 
town,  and  were  pouring  down  upon  it  their 
artillery  and  inilrailleiise  fire.  Our  hotel 
was  right  in  the  line  of  fire,  and  soon  be- 
came exceedingly  disagreeable  quarters.  We 
got  the  women  down  into  the  cellar,  and 
waited  for  events.  A  shell  crashed  into  the 
kitchen,  burst  inside  the  cooking-stove,  and 
blew  the  wedding  breakfast,  which  was  still 
being  kept  hot,  into  what  an  American  col- 
league called  "everlasting  smash."  It  was 
too  hot  to  stay  there,  and  everybody  moved 
strategically  to  the  rear.  A  few  days  later 
was  fought,  close  to  Saarbnicken,  the  des- 
perate battle  of  the  Spicheren,  in  which  the 
bridegroom's  regiment  took  a  leading  part. 


The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened  , 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- [ 
prise  the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought  1 
to  their  establishment.  I 
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Next  Week,  Monday,  December  9tli 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


ROOS  BROS. 


Barnett  &  rflueger's 


BIG  COMPAN'Y 


66 


99 


THEATRE 


with  Bessie  Boiuhill,  Richard  Harlow,  the  original 
Kilanyi  Living  Pictures  and  a  company  of 
celebrities.     Adequate  scenic  eii\-ironnients 
Calcinni  and  electric  lights  and  large  chorus  and 
orchestra. 

ML  nAYM^it 

4>  Co  , 
PROPS 

Next  Week— Monday,  r)eceuil>«T  )tth 

 America's   Most    Distinguished  Tragedian  

RolDert  Downing 

Supported  by  a  large  and  powerful  company  includ- 
ing Kugenie  Blair,  in  legitimate  Repertoire 

Monday,  Thursday  and  Sunday  ...THE  GLADIATOR 

Tuesday,  and  Saturday  evening  JULIUS  C^SAR 

Wednesday,  and  Saturday  matinee   OTHELLO 

Friday  INGOMAR 

TIVOLi  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Kreli.ng,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

Every  Evening  This  Week 
Gilbert  &  Sullivau's  Popular  Opera 

THE  MIKADO 

—Splendid  Cast— Correct  Costumes— 
.Appropriate  .Accessories 

Next  Week— Millocker's  Romantic  Opera 

THE  BEGGAR  STUDENT 

—  1,00k  Out  for  the  Christmas  Spectacle— 

Popular  Prices      —     25  and  50  Cents 

MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

Perfornfances  ol  TfaO  BUrglEF 


Monday  eveniDg;,  December  9tli 

Ke-appearance  of  the  favorite,  Milton  Nobles, 
with  the  charming  ingenue,  DoJIy  Nobles 

In  the  pastoral  C  medy-Drama 

A  Son  of  Thespis 

ORPHEUM 

Week  of  Monday,  December  9th 

—MORE  NEW  STARS— 

CLOTILDE  ANTONIO 

The  Celebrated  Hand  liallerina,  engaged  over  a 
year  ago  in  Paris 

HILL  &  HULL 

The  cleverest  German  grotesque  artists  on  the 
vaudeville  stage 

AND  OUR  MAGNIFICENT  COMPANY 

Saturday  and  Snnday  Matinees 

GROYER'S  ALCAZAR 

L.OKD  AND  LADY  DOUGLAS  in  the  great 
'     L6ndon  Go — the  Famous  Character  Comedy 

THE  GOVERNOR 

Cast  to  the  full  strength  of  the  Grover  Comedy  Co. 
Monday  evening,  December  9th 

AN  HONEST  GIRL  j 
AND  MY   LORD  IN  LIVERY 

Matinees,  "  Wednesday  Pop,"  Saturday 
and  Sunday 

Prices— 10, 15,  25,  35  and  50c.  Matinee — 10,  15  and  25c' 

SHOOTING  THE  CHUTES 


Sunday  Afternoon,  December  8th 

At  half-past  three 

GRAND  TRIPLE  BALLOON  AND 
PARACHUTE  ASCENSION 

By  Professors  Markeberg,  Weston  and  Burke 

The  most  sensational  episode  that  ever 
happened  in  Ameiica 


ADMISSION 


TEN  CKNTS 


JHHEE  SOHG  RECITflliS 

By  RflDREW  BOUnt^T 

Assisted  by  well-known  vocalists,  will  be  given  at 
MAPLE  HALL,  PALACE  HOTEL 
November  (!th  and  2  7th 
and  December  8th 
Soloists— Olive  Keed  Bachelder,  Contralto,  and 
Sophia  Newland,  Soprano 

Tickets  to  subscribers  for  the  scries  of  three 
concerts,  one  dollar.    Single  Admission,  fifty  cents- 

BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DEUTSCHER  VEREIN,  adjoining 


WHAT  IS  AND  WHAT  WILL  BE  AT  THF. 
THEATERS. 


Rice's  big  extravaganza,  "  1492,''  will  suc- 
ceed "  Dr.  Syntax"  at  the  Baldwin  on  Mon- 
day night.  This  piece  had  a  phenomenal 
run  in  New  York,  and  includes  the  original 
Kilyani  living  pictures,  staged  by  Kilyani 
himself,  who  travels  with  the  company. 

Miss  Lillian  Lewis  presents  "Cleopatra" 
at  the  Columbia  next  Monday  evening.  This 
adaptation  of  the  famous  drama  is  by  Lewis 
Marston,  and  is  .said  to  be  superior  to  other 
arrangements,  as  Mr.  Marston  has  closely 
adhered  to  the  Shakespearian  text.  This  is 
the  first  presentation  of  this  play  at  popular 
prices,  and,  as  it  is  elaborately  staged,  cos- 
tumed, and  replete  with  interesting  tableaux, 
should  prove  interesting.  The  spectacular 
effects  with  which  Miss  Lewis  has  embel- 
lished her  "Cleopatra"  production  have 
popularized  that  drama.  Music  of  an  Ori- 
ental character,  sung  by  a  well  drilled 
chorus,  and  an  Egyptian  ballet,  add  much 
to  the  production.  Miss  Lewis  has  been  re- 
markably successful  in  her  characterization 
of  the  Egyption  Queen  and  considers  it 
among  her  best  roles.  Her  costumes  are 
especially  rich  and  gorgeous. 

At  the  Tivoli  "  The  Beggar  Student  "  will 
be  produced  next  week.  Martin  Pache  is  to 
take  the  part  of  Symon;  Laura  Willard,  the 
Countess  Laura;  Emily  Melville,  Bronislava; 
Ferris  Hartman,  General  Ollendorf.  New 
scenery  and  costumes  will  make  this  revival 
worthy  of  note.  On  December  i6th  "  Fati- 
nitza "  will  be  given  for  one  week,  with 
Miss  Alice  Carle  in  her  favorite  role  of  Lieu- 
tenant Vladimir.  This  will  be  followed  by 
the  holiday  spectacular  play,  "  Ixion," 
which  will  be  well  staged.  The  managers 
have  engaged  a  corps  of  ballet  dancers  of 
unusual  excellence.  The  musical  numbers 
are  catchy,  and  the  scenic  effects  especially 
good. 

Robert  Downing  opens  at  the  California 
on  Monday,  the  9th,  in  "The  Gladiator." 
This  tragedy  will  also  be  given  on  Thursday 
and  Sunday  evenings.  On  Tuesday  and 
Saturday  evenings  "Julius  Ciusar  "  will  be 
given;  on  Wednesday  evening  and  at  the 
Saturday  matinee  "Othello,"  and  on  Friday 
evening  "  Ingomar."  "  Helena,"  by  Sardon, 
will  be  given  the  second  week  of  Mr.  Down- 
ing's  stay. 

Augustus  Thomas's  comedy,  "The  Burg- 
lar," filled  the  house  this  week  at  Morosco's 
Grand  Opera  House.  Mr,  Moore,  who 
brings  the  play  here,'  filling  out  the  cast 
with  Morosco's  stock  company,  is  a  very 
able  young  actor,  who  impersonated  the 
burglar  excellently  well.  His  voice  was  at 
times  rather  too  low  to  be  well  heard;  but 
his  methods  are  such  as  to  put  him  in  sym- 
pathy with  his  audience  and  help  him  to 
win  the  applause  he  deserved,  notwithstand- 
ing this  slight  defect.  The  company  sup- 
ported him  well,  and  Gertie  Carlislesustained 
the  part  of  Editha  with  an  understanding 
and  touch  not  often  seen  in  one  to  whom  so 
few  years  are  accredited.  Her  singing  was 
very  good,  and  her  methods  natural.  Miss 
Hall  did  unusually  well  in  the  last  scene, 
and  Miss  Thropp  made  a  pretty  and  attrac- 
tive figure  in  the  picture.  Next  week  Mil- 
ton and  Dolly  Nobles  in  "A  Son  of  Thespis." 

The  Orpheum  has  been  packed  all  .  the 
week.  A  bill  of  unusual  excellence  was 
presented,  in  which  the  best  numbers  of  last 
week's  performance  were  repeated,  and  the 
new  ones  proved  no  less  attractive.  The 
Phoite-Pinaud  Combination  of  Equilibristi 
are  some  of  the  finest  ever  seen  in  this 
country.  Mile.  Marthy  continues  to  take 
the  house  by  storm  with  her  eccentric  songs, 
and  the  Freres  Matthias,  for  skill  and  agility,, 
cannot  be  outdone.  The  Allisons  and 
Bogards  are  also  very  good. 

"A  Fool  for  Luck"  seems  to  have  had  a 
good  time  at  the  Columbia — and  leaves  us 
to-morrow  night.  On  Monday  Miss  Lilian 
Lewis  opens  in  "  Cleopatra." 

"An  Honest  Girl,"  and  "My  Lord  in 
Livery,"  will  replace  "  The  Governor"  at  the 
Alcazar  the  coming  week.  The  houses  have 
not  been  as  good  as  usual,  at  this  thea- 
ter, notwithstanding  the  sensational  ad- 
verti.sement  of  the  appearance  of  Lord  and 
I/ady  Sholto  Douglas.  That  may  be  due  to 
tlie  fact  that  "The  Governor"  has  been 
seen  here  several  times  before,  and  quite 
recently,  at  the  Alcazar. 

For  to-morrow  one  of  the  most  curious 
attractions  ever  offered  in  the  city  will  be 
given.  Three  parachute  and  balloon  gen- 
tlemen, who  have  made  it  their  business  for 
years  to  go  up  and  look  around  at  the 
clouds  and  then  gaze  at  the  earth,  will  be 
simultaneously  turned  loose  from  the  "Shoot 
the  Chute  "  grounds  on  Haight  Street,  near 
the  Park,  and  their  endeavor  will  be  to  find 
out  which  one  can  do  the  most  curious  and 
paralyzing  things  in  the  air.  Messrs.  Marke- 
burg,  Weston,  and  Burke  are  the  competi- 
tors, all  of  them  with  reputations  that  alnTost 
reach  from  Mars  to  the  earth. 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 


27-29-31-33-35-37 
KEARNY  ST. 


BROKAW   BROS.  AND  ROGERS,  PEEL  4.  CO.  OF  N.  Y. 

AMERICA'S  BEST  TAILORS  CLOTHING 


GOWNS 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS 
HOUSE  COATS 


BATH  ROBES 


%        /y^Q   \^  e>  ONE  WEEK  ONI.T- Commencing 

MONDAY,  DECEMBER 

  _     ^^^^    Vverv    1''v*»ii  ititr    1  tifl  tirl  itt  or 


9th 


rmtDlAnOtR.OOTTLO[5«  CP-  itiitJ  AMOiiAnAotiii--- 
THE    BIG  PRODUCTION 


Kvery  Kvening,  including 
2~  M.\TIXKKS,   SATURD.^Y   AND    SUNDAY— 2 


CLEOPATRA 

The  great  actress— MISS  LILLI  AN  LEWIS— and  a  star  cast  .\  dramatic  spectacle  not  excelled 
by  any  production  ijiven  any  dramatic  composition.  Chorus — H.<llet — All  the  scenery  used— Cleopatra's 
barge — The  famous  storm  .scene  -Immense  tableaux  vivant— Gorgeous  costumes— Panoramic  views— 
And  the  greatest  novelty  and  sensation-  HAUEFO<.T  BALLET- 

No  Advance  in  Prices— Reserved  .Seats— 1 Zii,  .50  and  75  cents 

— -Df-cemher  Kith— MR.  DANIKIj  SULLY  


NOW  ON  SALE  

Our  Celebrated 

Life  Saving  Slioes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 

812-814  Market  St.  9-11  O'Farrell  St. 

— PHKI.AN  BUILDING— 

Telephone  .5537 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


G&S 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FRONT  ST. 


A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 

To  be  found  at  GRUENHAGEN'S 

During  the  Holidays 


Fine  German  Baskets  .  .  . 
Dainty  French  Satin  Boxes 
Christmas  Favors  .... 


FINE  CANDIES 
ICE  CREAM  SODA 


The  purest  of  Children's  Candienand  the  most  acceptable  DaintleH  for  Ladles.   Secure  an  early 
choice  of  presents  and  we  guarantee  satisfaction. 


20  Kearny  Street 


GRUENHAGEN'S 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS! 


We  have  in  our  showrooms  an  Unrivaled  Assortment  of  PRETTY 
and  ATTRACTIVE  pieces  of  FURNITURE  especially 
/  suitable  for  PRESENTS,  embracing  ^ 


TEA  TABLES 

TABOURETTES 

LADIES' 

DRESSING 
TABLES 

PARLOR 

and  MUSIC 
CABINETS 


BOOKCASES 

RECEPTION 

CHAIRS 

FANCY  CHAIRS 

LADIES' 

WRITING 

DESKS 


PARLOR  TABLES— Large  Variety 

Tliere  nre  huiidre<lH  nf  other  pieces  in  COKKKCT  DKSKiNS 
CHOICK    SKLKOTIONS    OF    01lIi:NTAL,    KNGLISH    AND    DOMKSIIC  RUGS 
We  luvlte  inspection  of  our  stock  and  coiiiparls  .n  of  prices 

Out-of-Town  Orders  promptly  and  carefully  attended  to 


W.  &  J.  SLOANE  I  CO. 

041 -()+7  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


CARPETS-FURNITURE 
-UPHOLSTERY- 
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THE     WAV  E 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  ami  iiiiproveinent  and  tends  to  per 
sonal  enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  lile  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  ol  Figs. 

Ita  eitctllcncc  is  due  to  Its  pi cscnilng  In  the  form 
most  acceptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive; effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys.  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakeniHg  them,  and  it  is  perfectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
in  formed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oSered. 


TALKING 
ABOUT 


PUMPS 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL    PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclatnation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmili,  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTinATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


l.T.GARRATT&CO, 


Cor.  FremoDt  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Mme.Berthd  5pitz,  111  Stockton  6L 

ar::'.  i.V      «.  tEl>EKKK,  .Successor 

THE  Original 

Su/aip's  Bal^ery  apd  I^estauraijt 

'i  213  SUTTEK  STREET 

Furnishes  dainty  Salads,  Ice  Creams,  Water  Ices 
and  Roman  Punc^  for  all  entertainments.  Our 
Restaurant  is  frequented  by  epicures  and  others 
who  are  fond  of  good  things.   Try  us. 


We  have  been  doing  the  best 
engraving  in  San  Francisco  and 
thereabout  for  iifteen  years,  and 
yet  not  everybody  who  wants  fine 

?*ngM(viiig  eou>ea  lo  us. 

■^'■"'Not  "6v6Tybody  knows  every- 
tiiing — that's  the  reason. 

Visiting-cards,  invitations,  announce- 
ments, etc. 

H  S  CKOCKER  COMPANY 
227  Post  street 
215  Basil  KtreA 


HORSE  SHOW  CLOTHES. 


Velvet,  chiffon,  and  fur,  with  gay  garnitures 
of  spangles,  formed  the  motive  of  the  gowns 
worn  at  the  Horse  Show.  The  silk  waist, 
which  cut  so  conspicuous  a  figure  at  the  last 
year's  display,  was  but  to  be  seen  at  rare  in- 
tervals. Never  has  there  been  so  much  fur 
worn  in  San  Francisco;  it  trimmed  the 
gowns,  the  hats,  and  formed  the  greater 
portion  of  the  wraps.  Mink,  sable  and 
ermine  seem  to  be  the  most  popular  of  the 
furs.  Astrakhan  has  been  superseded  for 
the  moment,  and  seal  was  noticeable  by  its 
absence.  The  general  character  of  the  cos- 
tumes was  rather  rich  and  heavy  than  light 
and  airy,  and  the  atmosphere  of  luxury 
which  is  so  necessary  an  adjunct  to  the 
chiffons  and  gauzes,  made  those  worn  at  the 
show  look  cold  and  flimsy.  Chiffon,  except 
when  combined  with  the  heavier  velvets 
and  silks,  is  only  fit  for  ball  or  dinner 
dresses,  and  looks  sadly  out  of  place  when 
the  surroundings  are  bare  boards,  cane 
chairs,  tan  bark,  and  saw-dust.  The  more 
conspicuously  handsome  of  the  gowns  were 
worn  by  the  young  matrons.  Particularly 
stunning  was  the  velvet,  satin,  and  fur  com- 
bination worn  by  Mrs.  Joe  Tobin.  The 
skirt  was  cut  very  full  and  fell  in  ripples; 
the  jacket,  a  tight-fitting  tailor-cut,  was  of 
black  velvet  with  high  Medici  collar  and 
cuffs  of  chinchilla  fur,  which  also  faced  the 
front.  She  wore  a  large  picture  hat  of  black 
velvet  with  ostrich  plumes.  Mrs.  Paul 
Jarboe  was  also  stylishly  gowned  in  blue- 
grey  cr^pon,  trimmed  with  pale  blue  and 
Persian  embroidery. 

One  of  the  swellest  gowns  at  the  Show 
was  that  of  Mrs.  Webster  Jones.  The  whole 
costume  was  of  black  and  white  satin,  with 
yoke  of  white  chiffon,  which  slashed  the 
shoulders  and  was  outlined  with  ermine. 
Her  hat  was  also  very  fetching,  in  black 
and  white,  with  sunbursts  of  rhinestones. 
Mrs.  Gus  Spreckels  wore  a  smart  frock  of 
black  velvet,  with  a  gorgeous  wrap  of  sable, 
a  deep  flounce  of  Irish  point  lace  falling 
below  the  fur. 

Mrs.  Henry  J.  Crocker's  gown  was  exceed- 
ingly showy;  the  waist  of  red  brocaded  vel- 
vet, with  raised  black  figures,  opened  in 
front  over  a  white  chiffon  vest.  The  whole 
waist  was  outlined  with  black  martin  fur. 
Mrs.  Hetiry  Janin  was  in  a  rich  looking 
black  velvet  suit,  with  bodice  of  spangled  jet. 
The  gown  of  Princess  Poniatowski  was  of 
Persian  velvet  combined  with  black ;  her  bon- 
net was  decidedlj-  chic,  of  bronze  mirror  vel- 
vet and  aigrettes.  Mrs.  Robert  Hockstadter 
woreoinbr(5  blue  silk,  with  pale  blue  chiffon 
and  ecru  embroidery — a  very  becoming  com- 
bination. Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller's  waist  of 
spangled  gauze  was  really  resplendent,  and 
one  of  the  most  effective  worn  at  the  Show. 
Her  skirt  was  black  velvet,  which  fell  in 
heavy  folds.  She  wore  a  dainty  little  bon- 
net of  black  velvet  and  steel.  Mrs.  Joseph 
Austin's  dress  of  black  velvet,  with  cape  of 
Persian  velvet  and  fur,  was  extremely  attrac- 
tive. Her  hat  was  also  of  Persian  velvet, 
with  rhinestones  and  feathers.  Mrs.  I.  N. 
Walter's  wrap  was  quite  the  most  gorgeous 
at  the  Show.  It  was  of  heavily  gold  em- 
broidered cream  satin,  with  collar  and  deep 
band  of  Persian  lamb.  Mrs.  Koshland  looked 
unusually  well  in  a  bewitching  gown  of 
aqua-inarine  silk,  with  point  lace,  and  jaunty 
Tam  O'Shanter  hat. 

Mrs.  Roos  was  in  an  effective  costume  of 
Dresden  silk  and  velvet. 

Among  the  girls  Miss  Edith  McBean's 
costume  of  apple-green  plaid  silk  and  chif- 
fon, trimmed  with  guipure  lace,  was  easily 
the  prettiest.  Her  hat  was  in  exceedingly 
good  taste,  being  also  of  green  silk,  on  the 
Tam  O'Shanter  order.  She  wore  a  mirror 
velvet  wrap,  that  was  exceptiotially  hand- 
some, of  sage-green  and  Persian  embroidery. 
Miss  Frances  Curry's  wrap  and  hat  of  brown 
brocaded  velvet  with  yellow  flowers,  was 
smart  looking.  She  was  among  the  pret- 
tiest girls  present.  Miss  Romie  Wallace 
looked  well  in  a  turquoise  blue  silk  waist 
and  black  skirt.  Miss  Alice  Hager  was  also 
.in  pale-blue,  with  a  biscuit-color  wrap, 
trimmed  with  sable. 

Another  blue  waist  and  bonnet  that  was 
rather  attractive  looking  was  that  worn  by 
Miss  Ella  Goodall.  Miss  Clara  Hellman 
wore  a  pretty  frock  of  biscuit  color  and 
pink,  with  picture  hat  trimmed  with  pink 
rsses.  Miss  Katherine  Dillon  was  very 
smartly  gowned  in  brown  brocaded  satin 
and  velvet.  The  skirt  was  of  the  brocaded 
satin;  the  jacket  was  tight-fitting,  with  re- 
vers  of  the  brocade,  and  large  picture  hat 
with  pink  roses  and  ostrich  plumes.  Miss 
Celia  Tobin  was  attired  in  sea-green  crepon, 
trimmed  witli  white  satin  ribbons  and  sable 
fur.  Miss  McNutt  was  also  a  symphony  in 
green,  with  handsome  black  chiffon  cape, 
made  kerchief  fashion. 

A  very  striking  wrap  was  worn  by  Miss 
Ada  Sullivan,  of  black  velvet  with  ac- 
cordion plaited  white  chiffon.  Miss  Rose 
Hooper  wore  a  pretty  waist  of  pale-blue 
silk,  a  handsome  ermine  cape,  and  jaunty 
toque  trimmed  with  pink  roses.  Miss 
Shreve  was  gorgeously  gowned  in  lavender 


cloth  and  chiffon.    Miss  AUie  Owen  in  green  1 
velvet,  with  vest  and  collarette  of  white 
Irish  point  lace  edged  with  sable. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
j  go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
1  They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
I  from. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously,  Siniplj'  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST.  1 

F'urniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  OfiBces — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

Tlie  announceirent  is  made  by  the  Olym-  | 
pic  Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tul)  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  o»ly,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for$i — say  fifty  tickets  for  Jio.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  hava 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  byS.&G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


COHFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  .\rizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  6^4 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


THOROUGHBREDS! 

SALES  HT  AUCTION 

Salesyard,  Cor.  Van  Ness  Ave.  and  Market  St. 
.Vt  7.30  P.  M. 

Under  Canvas  and  by  Electric  Lights 

TUESDAY,  DECEMBER  10,  1H95 
—  YEAltLlNGS- 

Get  of  Imp.  Maiiner,  Sobrante.  imp.  Midlothian, 
imp.  Martenhurst,  etc.  Also  twenty-eight  Noted 
Brood  Mares,  among  them  the  dams  of  Don  Carillo, 
Kl  Kayo,  Dare,  Sam  Leake,  Sobrante,  Seaside,  Sea 
Spray,  MoUicr,  Rejected,  etc.,  together  with  the 
well-known  stallions — 

IMPORTED   MARINER  AND  SOHRANTE 

—  PROPERTY  OF  — 

F.Btate  uf  Cul.  H.  I.  Thorntuu 


TUESDAY,  DECEMBER  17,  189.5 
YEARLINGS    AND  TWO-YE.\R-OLDS 

Get  of  Salvator,  Sir  Modred,  Darebin,  Midlothian, 
Maxim,  Martenhurst,  Tyrant,  Torso,  Calvados, 
St.  Andrew,  Fitzjamis,  etc.,  property  of 
— Rancho  del  Paso — 

WEDNESDAY,  DECEMBER  18,  1895 
—YEARLINGS— 

Get  of  imported  Midlothian,  imported  Merriwa  and 
Feel,  property  of  JameH  H,  Chase,  Esq. 

—Catalogues  now  ready— 


THURSDAY,  DECEMBER  19,  1895 
—THE  TODHUNTER  THOROUGHBREDS— 
Coraprlsing^  ISi  Brood  Mares 
and  II  Y'earllngs 

The  brood  mares  comprise  such  noted  ones  as 
Haidee  (dam  of  Key  Alfonso),  Eda  (dam  of  Chas. 
Quick),  Lizzie  Idle  (dam  of  Jimmy  Duffy  and  Princess 
First),  Katie  A  (dam  of  Tigress),  Lizzie  Hooker, 
Annie  Rooney,  etc.  The  yearlings  are  from  these 
mares  and  the  get  of  imp.  Merriwa  and  Prince  of 
Norfolk.  Also,  two  tr  .tting  bred  yearlings  by 
Silver  How.      Catalogues  now  being  prepared. 

KILLIP  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 

30  Montgomery  Street 

Now  on  Sale 

-AT —  


First-List  Prices 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<^  and 
25<t  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  nales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 

MENNEN'S  TALCUM 

TOILET 
POWDER 

.'Vpproved  by  Hliflipst 
Medical  Authorities 
as  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Tolltft  Prepar«tion 

^i','  t        For  infantsand  adults  ! 

tf  \  I i^^r^      „  mfii^Si  Delightful  after  shaving 

Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  R  -sh, 
Chafed  Skin,  Sunburn,  etc.    Removes  Blotclies,  ] 
Pimples;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

Tal<«  No  Snb-tiiutes.     Sold   — _ 
by  (Iniggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    H'  K.  Hi  H: 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)    •  *W***^ 
GERH.^KU  MENNEN  CO.,  Newark,  N.  J 


ANNUAL 
HOLIDAY  SALE 

Having  bought  immense  quantities  of 

Special  High-class  Holiday  Goods 

for  our  two  mammoth  stores,  we  are 
in  position  to  supply  all  in  search  of 

Elegant,  Useful  and  Serviceable 
Holiday  Gifts 

— with  the  choicest  productions  in — 
DRY  GOODS,  CLOAKS  AND 
FANCY  GOODS 
At  ■ — - 

PRICES 
THAT  ARE 
UNMATCHABLE 

B@"  See  daily  papers  for  quotations 


—  AND — 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. Pure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor  MilU  Bulldinc 
San  Mateo  Office,  Vnlon  Hotel  Building. 


— noun 

Finds  you  at  Byron  Hot  Springs  if 
you  take  the  Southern  Overland 
train,  which  now  leaves  San  Fran- 
cisco at  ,^:30  P.M.  instead  of  5:30  as 
formerly  .  The  Los  Angeles  express 
goes  at  the  usual  hour — qa.m.  Fare, 
round  trip,  Friday  to  Tuesday,  $.v 
Booklet  free,  tells  all  about  the 
.Springs. 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


Agent  and 
Importe 


MtrruAi,  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 
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Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


f\fi\er\Qa's  pamotJ5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  FJesort 


I'he  ]VIost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  ii\  the  V/opM 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers- 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

—  MANAGER — 


Moqterey,  Gal. 


THE 


gUNSET  T^IMITED 


For  the  Season  of  i895-96 


WILL  RUN 


Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 


OVER  THE  GREAT 


SUNSET  ROLvtV'! 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  especially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  \VHII.E 
TRAVEUNG. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quick  Time         Only  one  cliange 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTKAtlA 

First-Class  $230 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Mouowai,"  via  Hono- 
luJu  and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, Dec  I2th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
lonly,  Saturday,  December  28, 
'  1895,  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Dec. 
28,  1895,  and  Jan.  21,  1896. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 327  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— Ca.\\\n% 
at  varioHs  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.) — S  5.  "San  Juan,"  December  11;  S.b 
"Acapulco,"  Dec.  18;  S  S.  "San  Jose"  Dec.  28,  1895; 
S.S.  "Colon,"  January  8,  1896, 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.m.) — S.S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, December  21;  S.S.  "China,"  December  31 ,  '95; 
S.S.  "Peru,"  January  18;  S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  February  6,  1B96. 
Round  trip  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  m. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  «l  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  lr*B^ 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  8ANSOME  ST., 

San  Francisco,  CaL 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Charles  S.  Wheelkr 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


Ernst  H.Ludwig&Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


THE 


Telephone  238S 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SCTTKR  STREET 


Califohnia  hotel 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


lor  those  who  anpreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CENTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WIVI.  B.  HOOPER,  MANAGER 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket-book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 

B.  H.  WABFIELD 

....  Proprietor  


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.    .   also   .  . 
Heavy  Naug:lit,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks  j  IT  IS 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co.  ' 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents  I 


THE  LICE  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  b)- 
Montgomcrj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  ci>rner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


■scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement;  , 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-c«flss 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  p;uroi'i;an  Plan 

K.  It.  SOULe'  Msiiage 


THE 


Qrill  I^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.    This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street 
known  as      -      •      •  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departurb— Characterized  by  Prompt  Service— Moderate  Charges 


r6 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


 4 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been  , 
a  staple  I 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

quarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO, 

411  MARKET  ST. 

SAX  FU  AN  CISCO 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $t, 000,000 
JAS.  D.  PUKLAN,  Pres.     GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G,  Murphy,  John  A.  Hooper,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt.  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  prexler,  Robt.  McKlroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Banks. 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCE  I  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  J250  ooo.    Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

Thin  conipatiT  loann  money  ou  rt-Hl  estate  and  trausacis  a  KeiR-rat 
trust  business.  It  also  niRNLvi  and  conllnues  ahslrttct*  of  lilies,  and 
isHuea  guarant'.-e  i>olioi(--!i  wliicli  prut.Tt  ilie  (lolder  atjainsl  lOs.s. 

Opficc,  mills  building,  San  Francisco 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,4)6,100  Assets,  }2i, 584, 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  Montgomery  St. 


8an  Innnrance  Office  of  London 

Founded  A  t).  1710  Cash  .\ssets,  $10,270,535 

.    Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  iu  the  World 
The  IiDperial  Ins.  Co.  Ltd.,  01-  London 
Instituted  A.n.  i8o,^      Cash  Assets,  $9,362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  ou  the  Pacific  Coast 
Tbe  I.lon  Klr«  Ins,  Co.  Ltd..  of  London 
Established  .\.D.  1879        Cash  .\ssets,  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
.  .  205  Saiisome  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  LaChapelle,  Germany.   Established  1S05 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Totel  Assets,  $6,854, 653. 65 

United  States  Department 
201  SANSOME  STSEET,  SAl?  FBAHCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Latest 
Styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 


San  I'*raiicisco 
New  York 


767  MARKer  STREET 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ) 


PORTCRS  AND  JOBBERS  OP 


Ifrewers"  and  Bottlers'  Supplies,  Corks, 
DrugKlstg'  Glassware,  Ktc' 


'J(W28  Maia  St. 


San  Francisco 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY.  | 

Lord  Ailesbury  was  standing  in  the  estab-  ! 
lislnnent  of  a  well-known  London  hatter 
whilst  his  hat  was  being  ironed.  A  bishop  I 
noted  for  his  eccentricity  in  headgear  en- 
tered, and,  tuistakiug  his  Lordship  for  a 
shopman,  said,  removing  his  tile,  "  I  want 
to  know  whether  you  nave  a  hat  like  this?  " 
Lord  Ailesbury  surveyed  the  hat  and  its 
owner,  and  turned  on  his  heel  with  the  curt 
remark,  "No,  I  haven't — and,  if  I  had,  I'm 
d  d  if  I'd  wear  it." 

At  the  Academy  of  Berlin  a  report  was 
read  by  Doctor  Steidl  of  Leipsic,  of  which  ; 
the  following  is  an  extract:    "  The  ab'.u'ion 
of  the  stomach  was  a  complete  success,  only  ' 
the  patient — died  during  the  operation!  " 

An  Irish  actor  arrived  at  a  suburban  town. 
The  manager,  when  he  reached  the  theater, 
approachtd  him,  asking  how  many  supers 
would  he  require?    "  Begorra,"  responded  | 
he,  "not  many,  excipt  in  one  scane,  a  sen- 
sational one  where  the  murther  is  committed 
in  the  Gyap,  d'ye  moind?    There  I  want 
twelve   supers  to   walk   across  the  stage,  j 
twinty  Faynians,  and  siventeen  peasantry  | 
to  dash  on  from  the  village." 

"Stop,  "said  the  manager,  "we  have  only  | 
three  supers  iu  this  theater." 

"What!"  cried  the  star,  "only  three! 
Well,  afther  all,  thim  people  won't  know. 
Sure  rU  make  thim  do."  | 

The  Bishop  of  Chichester  had  always  an  j 
eye  to  the  main  chance.  At  a  dinner  another  i 
prelate  was  relating  how  his  congregation 
had  become  so  intensely  moved  by  one  of 
his  sermons  that  ladies  had  doffed  their 
jewels  and  men  emptied  their  pockets  to 
swell  the  alnisbags.  The  impressive  silence 
that  followed  was  broken  by  His  Grace  of 
Chichester,  who  asked:  "Could  you  lend 
me  that  sermon  ?  " 

Mrs.  Langtry  made  a  good  point  in  a 
recent  play  with  reference  to  her  stolen  jew- 
els. Her  husband  is  supposed  to  have  failed 
in  business,  and  she  enters  laden  with  jewel 
cases,  which  she  hands  to  her  spouse. 

"What  are  these?"  inquires  he,  looking 
at  the  array  of  boxes. 

"My  jewels,  or  what  is  left  of  them," 
replies  the  wife. 

"  But  what  shall  I  do  with  them?  "  asks 
the  spouse. 

I  don't  care;  pawn  them,  sell  them,  do 
anything,  but  don't  send  them  to  the  bank." 

Professor  Blackie,  iu  a  letter  to  a  corre- 
spondent who  sent  him  a  Latin  poem,  wrote: 
"Thanks  for  Unstia  !  You  are  a  wonderful 
man  !  A  colonel  in  the  British  Army,  at 
the  close  of  the  nineteenth  century,  writing 
Latin  hexameters  and  pentameters.  Per- 
sonally, I  am  not  ashamed  to  say  that  I 
have  through  life  got  more  healthy  stimulus 
to  the  best  part  of  my  nature  from  a  half- 
dozen  Scottish  popular  songs  than  from  all 
the  volumes  of  Komau  or  Hellenic  min- 
strelsy. Why  should  not  our  form  of 
expressing  the  beautiful  be  as  closely  con- 
nected with  ourselves  as  the  heather  with 
the  brae,  the  birch  with  the  crag,  and  the 
gowan  with  the  lea?  In  a  word,  Latin  and 
Greek  at  the  most  are  only  elegant  accom- 
plishments; the  mother  tongue  alone  is  a 
living  growth  with  strong  roots,  fair  blos- 
som, and  rich  fruits." 

Auguste  Lupin,  the  first  breeder  to  intro- 
duce English  blood-stock  into  France,  was  a 
man  from  whom  it  was  almost  impossible  to 
ge  any  information  worth  having.  Being 
one  day  reproached  for  his  reserve  by  a 
friend,  he  said,  "Well,  I'll  give  you  the 
straight  tip  for  once.  My  horse  will  be 
beaten  to-morrow.  Lay  odds  against  him  all 
youcan."  Next  day,  while  the  race  was  being 
run,  the  horse  began  to  flag,  and  Lupin  was 
delighted.  'Ah!"  he  said  to  his  friend, 
"didn't  1  say  so  ?  Isn't  that  tip  good  enough 
for  you?"  But  as  he  spoke  the  jockey 
began  to  ride  his  mount,  and  managed  to 
win  by  two  lengths.  "  There,"  said  Lupin 
to  the  disgusted  layer  of  the  odds,  "  am  I 
not  right  to  hold  my  tongue  about  these 
brutes  ?  It's  enough  to  make  a  man  swear 
tiever  to  give  anybody  the  straight  tip 
fgain." 

Frugality,  like  experience,  occasionally 
makes  strange  bedfellows.  At  the  New 
York  Horse  Show,  a  ver\'  exclusive  person- 
age gave  two  seats  in  her  box  to  a  friend. 
This  lady,  who  had  already  purchased  seats 
and  was  a  firm  believer  in  economy,  sold 
her  own  tickets  to  a  street  speculator. 
Imagine  her  horror  when,  arriving  at  the 
Show,  she  found  she  had  parted  with  her 
friend's  seats  instead  of  her  own.  She 
awaited  with  much  anxiety  the  result. 
.\fler  a  few  moments,  a  mutual  friend  took 
the  remaining  portion  of  the  box,  and  she 
began  to  breathe  more  freely.  Her  joy  was 
short-lived,  for  suddenly  two  gorgeously- 
dressed  blonde  beauties  entered.  After 
the  Show,  the  mutual  friend  came  to  the 
economical  lady  and  remarked,  "Don't  you 
think  it  was  odd  of  Mrs.  So-and-so  to  invite 
such  creatures  to  share  the  box  with  us?" 
The  blunderer  confessed,  but  the  owner  of 
the  box  never  learned  what  sort  of  angels 
she  had  entertained  unawares. 


nv  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
uu  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  T.AII.OR 

1212-1218  Market  Street 
302  Kearnv  Street 
908  Marke't  Street,  S.  F..  Cal. 


One  Gives 
Relief 


It  is  so  easy  to  be  mistaken 
about  indigestion,  and  think 
there  is  some  other  trouble. 
The  cure  is  Ripans  Tabules. 
One  tabule  gives  relief.  Ask 
any  druggist. 


Ripaus  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
Xew  York. 


Cresta  Blanca 
Souvenir  Vintages 

Gold  Medal,  Paris  Exposition,  1889 

I  Notice  to  Consumers  - 


PflOIOGRAPHICAPPARATySe'SOPPLIESnii 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

lt.4JA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Daiiiiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  ;-pecial 
tonic  for  thesexual  and  urinary  organsof  hoth  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  diseases  ol  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  theiu  as  the 
greatest  invigoraior  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  nut  necessary.  "Damiana"  Uitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAK£R.  ALFS  &  BKUNK,  Agreiits 

:5'>:«-3  .J  -;  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rotintrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  \>y    .    .    .  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  ir>  HnzEUTON  BROS. 
And  BROWN  &  SICnPSON 


Pianos 


Pianos  to  Hent 


735  mnRKBT  STRBET 
 SBN  FRANCISCO 


The  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company,  The  Bowen 
Company  and  Cresta  Blanca  Souvenir  Vintages 
have  consolidated  and  will  hereafter  do  business 
under  the  name  of   .    .  . 

Wetmore-Bowen  Company 

The  labels  of  the  C.  A.  Wetmore  Company 
will  be  discontinued  and  all  our  Sauternes  and 
Clarets  will  bear  the  Cresta  Blanca  labels.  By 
this  amalgamation  we  have  secured  all  of  the 
vintages  of  Cresta  Blanca  from  1889  to  1894,  and 
only  the  oldest  wines  will  be  bottled. 

WETMORE-BOWEN  COMPANY 

140  Montgomery  St. 

UNDER    OCCIDCNTAL  MOTCL 

Bottling  Cellars,  cor.  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts. 


I  SAFE  GUIDE  | 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about  ^ 

advertising.  The  subject  is  too  profound,  ^ 
^   too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single 

<®   person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  H 

la)  matter.  The  path  to  success  in  advertising  is  pi 
^  full  of  dangerous  places.  A\l  business  men  ^ 
N.    would  do  well  to  engage  a  safe  guide  to  con- 

duct  them  past  thedangerspots—totell  them  " 

^   what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  (« 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  ^ 

published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  (w 

<$'   a  magazineof  idea-i,  of  suggt  stious,  of  advice. 

»)    Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  ^ 

for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  of  V 

N    America— probably  of  the  globe.    Business  <f 

<    men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its  0 

services  as  guide  costs  fi  a  year.   A  cample  M 

&  copy  costs  nothing.  )^ 


The  Latest  Fall  and  Winter  Goods  have  arrived  | 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

/I\erel?aot  Tailors 

Many  Noveltif  s  in  '  *         '     '  1 

Imported  Wear.    Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

6'22  Market  .Sireet,  .San  Francisco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 

For  the  best  value  in  H.VT.S  or  fAr.S,  go  to 

C.  HERRMANN  &  CO. 

THE  H.VTTEKS 

S28  Kearny  .Street,  near  Pine  (LCntire  Building) 

The  ONLY  Retail  Hatters  having 
their  own  factory 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  liiiiMIng, 

8.  W.  Cor,  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Ho\irs,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Houis,  4  to  5 


Jlorses  Pastared 


$1  .50  PER  MONTH 


^>-"OOD  FEED  AND 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


THE  PRESS  CIiIPPlHG  BUREAU 

&tO  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coa.st, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &.  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK, DRAIN  TILE, ETC. 
1358  a.  1360  MARKET  STREET,  S.  F. 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN  CAL, 
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THE  GOVERNMENT  INTERVENTION. 


No  undue  legal  advantage  can  accrue  to  the  rail- 
way company,  nor  will  harm  or  disadvantage  result 
to  the  Board  of  Railway  Commissioners  through 
the  recent  ruling  of  the  Circuit  Court  in  the  matter 
of  Government  Intervention.  The  case  is  plain  and 
may  be  stated  briefly  thus:  We  have  on  the  one 
hand  a  corporation  indebted  to  the  Government  of 
the  United  States  and  obligated  under  a  Congres- 
sional enactment  to  pay  to  its  Governmental  cred- 
itor twenty-five  per  cent  of  its  net  earnings  annually. 
We  have  on  the  other  hand,  a  State  Board  of  Rail- 
way Commissioners  demanding  a  reduction  of  the 
freight  and  passenger  rates  of  the  debtor  corpora- 
tion to  an  extent,  it  is  alleged,  that  will  seriously 
reduce  its  net  earnings.  One  of  the  inevitable  and 
plainly  apparent  consequences  of  such  a  reduction, 
if  put  into  operation,  would  be  to  lessen,  if  not 
wholly  destroy,  the  ability  of  the  debtor  corpora- 
tion to  pay  its  Governmental  creditor.  A  suit  arises, 
over  the  proposed  reduction,  between  the  corpora- 
tion debtor  and  the  State  Railway  Commissioners. 
Thereupon  the  creditor,  the  United  States,  demands 
the  right  to  intervene  and  protect  its  rights,  what- 
ever they  may  be.  In  allowing  this  demand,  prac- 
tically, the  Court  merely  takes  cognizance  of  the 
interest  of  the  Government.    That  is  all. 

The  legal  eflfect  of  this  proceeding  is  not  far 
reaching.  The  transportation  companies,  in  any 
event,  must  establish  a  case  clearly  falling  within 
the  law  and  the  earlier  decisions  of  the  Courts. 
The  entrance  of  the  Government  upon  the  scene 
does  not  shift  or  lessen  the  burden  of  proof  imposed 
upon  the  railway,  nor  does  it  alter  the  character  of 
the  principles  involved,  or  in  any  way  lessen  the 
obligation  imposed  upon  the  complainant  of  making 
out  its  case. 

As  the  Court  aptly  says: 

With  or  without  it,  the  complainant  must  prove  its  bill. 
The  Government  has  no  more  power  in  this  Court  than 


other  suitors.  With  or  without  the  aid  of  complainant,  it 
must  prove  its  bill.  I  cannot  conceive  of  a  case  in  which 
the  intervention  of  a  party  will  change  the  conditions  of  the 
case  so  little  as  the  intervention  of  the  Government  will  in 
this  proceeding. 

But  the  decision  of  the  Court  has  a  moral  force 
which  should  not  be  allowed  to  pass  unheeded. 
The  lesson  to  be  drawn  from  it  is  one  that  should 
go  home  to  every  thoughtful  man,  and  bring  con- 
fusion to  the  heedless  agitating  fellow  who,  claim- 
ing to  serve  his  country  and  his  fellow  man,  has 
heretofore  considered  it  a  jolly  good  thing  to  try  to 
topple  the  railwav  institution  over  into  ruin.  In  a 
few  lines  of  the  decision  may  be  found  a  text  from 
which  a  sermon  may  be  preached. 

Speaking  of  the  Thurman  Act,  which  perma- 
nently establishes  the  rate  and  the  amount  of  pay- 
ments fixed  by  the  Government  and  required  of  the 
railway  in  satisfaction  of  its  debt,  the  Court  says: 

I  think  the  Act  is  very  plain,  and  gives  a  substantial  inter- 
est to  the  Government  in  the  revenues  of  the  road. 

"Substantial  interest  to  the  Government  in  the 
revenues  of  the  road."  Mark  you!  There  is  here, 
nothing  novel;  nothing  startling,  possibly.  We 
have,  for  a  long  while,  preached  the  identical  thing 
now  judicially  determined.  But  how  does  it  strike 
the  intermeddling,  discontented,  agitating  ass  who 
has  for  years  harassed  this  corporation,  to  learn,  judi- 
cially, that  he  has  been  lessening  the  value  of  this 
"substantial  interest"  of  the  Government  every 
time  he  struck  a  foul  blow  at  this  institution  ? 
How  does  it  strike  the  fellow  who  thinks  himself  a 
mass  meeting  and  considers  his  hoarse  bellowings 
for  rate  reductions  to  be  the  voice  of  the  people,  to 
see  it  judicially  determined  that  he  has  been  one  of 
the  mean  instruments  which  helped  imperil  the 
Government's  claim  against  the  corporation?  How 
does  it  strike  this  fellow,  who,  with  fine  contempt 
for  all  his  former  contentions,  now  demands  that 
the  creditor  gobble  up  the  unfortunate  debtor 
simply  because  his  attacks  have  so  impaired  its 
earnings  as  to  render  it  incapable  of  paying  ? 

These  few  potent  lines  of  the  decision  establish 
as  identical  the  positions  of  the  railroad  and  the 
Government  toward  the  anti-railroad  agitator.  It 
stamps  the  Democratic  party  as  attacking  the  sub- 
stantial interests  of  the  Government.  It  stamps 
the  anti-railroad  demagogue  and  the  sensational 
press  as  elements  hostile  and  antagonistic  to  the 
interests  of  the  Government.  Whatever  of  blame, 
of  censure,  of  abuse,  and  villification  the  railroad 
company  has  been  subjected  to  in  the  past,  has 
arisen  out  of  its  struggling  effort  to  protect  its 
revenues;  in  which,  the  Court  now  declares,  the 
Government  of  the  United  States  possesses  a  substan- 
tial interest.  Every  blow,  therefore,  struck  at  that 
revenue  was  a  blow  at  the  Government's  interests; 
and  every  struggle  to  protect  it  was  an  effort  in  be- 
half of  the  Government.  Whatever  of  benefit  or 
advantage  or  gain  has  accrued  to  the  corporation 
through  the  successful  defense  of  its  revenues 
against  the  red  hand  of  the  spoliators,  has,  in  the 
proportion  of  twenty-five  per  cent,  accrued  to  the 
interest  and  benefit  of  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment. Whatever  of  attack  has  been  suffered  from 
the  daily  press,  from  the  agitator,  the  Sutro,  the 
Davie,  and  the  like  of  them,  has  also  been  an  attack 
upon  the  United  States  and  upon  its  "  substantial 
interest  "  in  the  earnings  of  the  road.  Whatever  of 
reduction  of  rates  has  been  forced  upon  them;  what- 
ever of  unnatural  expense  has  been  wrung  from 
them,  the  Government  has  been  likewise  crippled 
in  its  "substantial  interest." 

We  may,  perhaps,  some  day,  come  to  regard  and 
treat  our  transportation  companies  with  some  de- 
gree of  fairne.ss.  As  far  back  as  December  of  last 
year.  The  Wave  called  attention  to  the  anomalous 
condition  of  affairs  then  existing,  and  which  still 
continues.  We  then  offered  our  columns  for  the 
open  and  free  discussion  of  the  subject,  and  here  re- 
peat the  offer.  How  may  we  of  California  demand 
further  reductions  of  railroad  rates,  and,  in  the  same 
breath,  demand  that  the  Qovernnj^nt  foreclose  its 


mortgage  because  such  rates  as  do  exist  are  not 
high  enough  to  liquidate  the  Government  debt  ? 
One  may  readily  imagine  a  demand  going  up  from 
California  for  reduced  rates  if  it  were  coupled  with 
a  prayer  to  Congress  to  refund  and  extend  the  debt? 
but  the  two  demands  now  going  up  are  certainly 
most  incongruous.  Confessedly,  if  the  debt  has 
not  been  paid  under  the  provisions  of  the  Thurman 
Act,  the  inability  to  pay  has  arisen  out  of  a  reduc- 
tion in  rates  and  the  consequent  reduction  of  the 
net  earnings  out  of  which,  alone,  the  Government 
elected  to  receive  its  money  payments. 

There  is  another  phase  of  this  controversy,  i.  e., 
Government  ownership,  upon  which  The  Wave 
has  heretofore  treated  at  some  length,  and  our 
position  in  regard  to  which  has  been  recently  par- 
tially confirmed.  It  has  been  our  contention  always, 
that  the  sixty  million  people  east  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  would  never,  under  Government  owner- 
ship, permit  that  line  to  be  operated  for  the  benefit 
of  the  two  million  living  west  of  the  Rockies.  We 
have  contended  that  the  Eastern  farmer  would 
never  vote  to  permit  California  fruit  to  enter  his 
own  market  in  competition  with  the  productions  of 
the  New  England  farm.  We  have  held  that  in  all 
that  would  pertain  to  legislation  affecting  rates  on 
a  Government  line,  the  West  would  be  treated  as  a 
cipher;  and  that  the  voice  and  weight  of  sixty 
million  people  would  overbalance  the  most  doleful 
lamentations  of  the  two  million.  As  a  partial  con- 
firmation of  the  position  we  have  taken  in  this 
matter,  it  may  be  pertinent  to  quote  the  telegram 
of  George  A.  Knight  to  the  editor  of  the  Examiner, 
in  relation  to  the  convention  which  San  Francisco 
attempted  to  secure.    He  says: 

My  opinion  is  that  from  the  start  we  were  never  "in  it." 
When  you  take  into  consideration  the  fact  that  there  are 
over  sixty  million  people  East  of  the  Missouri,  with  all  the 
machinery  for  political  work  in  the  Republican  party,  Cali- 
fornia is  but  a  cipher.  I  do  not  believe  that  any  one  who 
is  a  candidate  for  the  Presidency  of  the  United  States  could 
conscientiously  to  him.self  advocate  San  Francisco  as  a 
proper  place  to  make  the  battle  for  this  high  office. 

This  would  be  the  position  California  would  oc- 
cupy if  the  Government  owned  and  operated  or 
controlled  the  operation  of  the  railroads.  We 
would  never  "  be  in  it"  "  from  the  start,"  and  the 
sixty  million  people  East  of  the  Missouri  would 
treat  California  as  a  cipher,  and  legislate  in  the 
interest  of  the  many  as  against  the  demands  of 
the  few. 

COERCIVE  LEGISLATION. 


Last  May,  when  the  question  of  Sunday  closing 
of  saloons  was  agitated  in  Oakland,  The  Wave 
strongly  protested  against  the  proposed  movement, 
and,  at  the  time,  stated  its  reasons  for  so  doing, 
which  are  unnecessary  to  here  repeat  in  extenso. 
During  the  discussion — to  be  exact,  on  July  ist — 
we  challenged  the  gentlemen  interested  in  promot- 
ing the  plan,  to  a  discussion  of  the  subject.  Later 
on  in  the  month  of  July,  Mr.  Rader,  Editor  of  the 
Pacific  Coast  Endeavorer  and  Pastor  of  the  Second 
Congregational  Church,  referred  to  The  Wave  as 
an  "organ  of  the  liquor  dealers."  We  then  ten- 
dered the  columns  of  The  Wave  to  Mr.  Rader  for 
the  presentation  of  his  side  of  the  case,  and  offered 
to  discuss  with  him  the  .subject  of  Sunday  closing. 
Two  weeks  ago  the  communication  which  appears 
over  his  signature  in  another  column  was  received 
at  this  office.  Press  of  matter  has,  until  now,  pre- 
vented its  publication.  We  are  anxious  not  to  be 
misunderstood  in  this  discussion.  The  Wave  does 
not,  for  a  moment,  deny  the  evils  of  intemperance, 
or  close  its  eyes  to  the  wo,  the  crime  and  misery 
and  degradation,  caused  by  intemperance,  but  we 
do  positively  challenge  the  expediency,  efficacy,  or 
utility,  of  coercive  legislation  as  a  temperance 
measure,  or  as  a  step  toward  good  government. 

The  laws  of  a  country  will  be  respected  by  its  citi- 
zens in  so  far  as  they  may  seem  just  and  reasonable. 
To  legislate  otherwise  is  to  invite  disrespect  for  the 
law  and  consequent  infractions  of  it.    Having  dis- 
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cussed  this  subject  in  these  columns  during  the  time 
when  the  agitation  was  rife,  it  would  be  impossible 
to  reply  to  Mr.  Rader's  article  without  repetition 
of  views  we  have  already  expressed.  The  position 
of  The  Wave  may  be  summed  up  in  the  following 
paragraph  which  we  extract  from  our  issue  of  May 
25th: 

We  do  object  to  prohibition  laws,  be  they  State  enact- 
ments of  a  general  and  specific  nature,  or  local  laws  of  lim- 
ited or  unlimited  operation,  and  in  this  objection  we  are 
supported  by  some  of  the  most  eminent  thinking  men  of 
the  age.  Such  laws  are  all  tarred  with  the  same  stick,  all 
have  the  same  abominable  results,  and  inevitably  lower  the 
morals  of  the  community  wherein  their  enforcement  is 
sought.  This  is  not  our  theory;  it  is  a  plain,  indubitable 
fact  which  has  been  pros'ed  wherever  prohibition  has  been 
tried.  Probably  some  people  can  e.xtract  a  great  deal  of 
pleasurable  satisfaction  from  the  boast  that  "  we  have  closed 
up  all  our  saloons, "  or  ''we  do  not  permit  our  saloons  to 
open  on  Sundays,"  but  every  man  who  has  investigated  the 
subject  must  admit  that  beneath  this  thin  veil  of  respecta- 
bility are  glaring  violations  of  the  law.  He  must  admit 
that'  neither  crime  nor  drunkenness  is  lessened  by  these 
measures;  but,  on  the  contrary,  crime  (inasmuch  as  it  con- 
stitutes a  disobedience  of  the  law)  is  increased.  He  must 
admit  that  neither  the  moderate  drinker's  desire  nor  the 
drunkard's  appetite  for  liquor  is  appeased  by  the  fact  that 
it  is  unlawful  to  drink.  Even  the  claim  that  such  legisla- 
tion removes  temptation  from  growing  boyhood  has  been 
exploded.  Indubitable  testimony  is  at  hand  to  prove  that 
"juvenile  drunkenness  becomes  shockingly  frequent" 
under  prohibition  laws  by  means  of  secret  drinking  clubs. 
Prohibition  does  not  stop  the  traffic,  but  it  does  stop  the 
license.  It  does  not  stop  the  crimes  or  the  expense  attend- 
ing criminal  trials  resulting  from  excessive  drink  or  illicit 
sale.  It  does  stop  the  contributions  from  the  liquor-dealers 
in  the  shape  of  licenses  and  taxes,  and  very  unjustly  shifts 
the  burden  of  prosecuting  these  suits  upon  the  tax-payer 
without  diminishing  their  volume. 

******* 

All  temperance  advocates,  even,  do  not  believe  in  legis- 
lative restrictions.  The  biographer  of  Jno.  B.  Gough,  in 
Appleton's  Cyclopedia  of  American  Biography,  states  that 
this  wonderfully-gifted  apostle  of  temperance  always  kept 
aloof  from  politics  or  any  organized  effort  to  accomplish 
results  through  legislation.  He  relied  entirely  on  moral 
influences  and  the  total  abstinence  pledge.  Mr.  Gough  had 
been  a  drunkard  himself.  He  understood  the  situation 
better  than  any  theorist  could;  and  recognized,  as  thinking 
men  have  since  come  to  recognize,  that  laws  would  not 
cure  appetite,  nor  remove  temptation.  One  of  the  surpris- 
ing features  of  this  intermittent  movement  for  coercive 
legislation  is  the  attitude  of  the  clergy,  whose  education, 
it  would  seem,  should  have  fitted  them  to  master  plain 
problems  of  economics.  We  certainly  would  lose  confi- 
dence in  the  physician  who  clung  to  the  theories  of  early 
medical  science,  which,  under  the  light  of  practical  test 
and  modern  discovery,  had  been  pronounced  not  only  to  be 
a  failure  as  a  curative  agency,  but  a  distinct  detriment  to 
health  as  well.  That,  practically— or  impractically  at 
least — is  what  the  clergy  are  doing.  To  cure  a  thirst  they 
prescribe  a  nostrum  which  breeds  a  fever. 

*  *  ***** 

As  for  the  dives  and  deadfalls,  we  believe  they  should  be 
suppressed  forthwith  ;  but  the  prohibition  element  appar- 
ently would  not  be  satisfied  to  eliminate  these  bad  features 
of  the  trade,  for  it  might  serve  to  elevate  the  tone  and  char- 
ter of  the  business.  Sometimes  when  we  contemplate  this 
peculiarity  of  the  Prohibitionist,  the  suspicion  crowds  upon 
us  that  the  life  of  their  cause  depends  upon  the  mainte- 
nance of  the  worst  deadfalls  and  groggeries.  If  these  ceased 
to  exist,  then  their  horrible  examples  of  depravity  would  be 
gone,  and  the  public  mind  could  not  be  shocked  from  time 
to  time  by  murders  and  the  like  occurring  in  such  places. 
If  all  saloons  were  conducted  on  the  highest  possible  plane, 
the  cause  would  languish,  and  the  party  die.  Perhaps  this 
is  not  the  reason  why  the  coercive  opponents  of  the  saloon 
invariably  evidence  such  a  horror-stricken  distaste  for  what 
they  term  compromising  with  the  devil.  But  one  must  con- 
fess this  charge  looks  plausible ;  for  if  their  object  be  to 
achieve  benefits  to  all  humanity,  and  perform  all  the  good 
possible,  then  they  should  not  hesitate  to  attack  vigorously 
the  worst  features  of  the  trafiic,  on  lines  commendable  to  the 
ordinary  citizen  who  does  not  partake  of  their  ultra  views. 

We  do  not  pretend  to  deny  the  evils  of  intemperance,  but 
we  do  claim  that  statutory  edicts  crammed  down  the  throat 
of  a  community  will  never  be  accepted  as  a  substitute  for 
drink,  or  respected  as  a  lawful  restraint  by  those  accustomed 
to  the  use  of  liquor. 

MR.  IRISH  COMMENTS  ON  MR.  BOUVIER. 


Oregon,  Florida,  the  Pacific  Coast,  and  the  west 

side  of  the  Mississippi  River  every  square  inch  | 
under  the  Stars  and  Stripes,  and  all  of  it  acquired 
by  the  Democratic  party  and  under  Democratic 
Administrations.  Concurrent  history  will  tell  Mr. 
Bouvier  of  the  second  war  with  Great  Britain, 
waged  by  the  Democratic  Administration  of  Mr. 
Madison  for  "free  trade  and  sailors'  rights,"  char- 
acterized by  the  gallantry  of  Americans  on  the 
lakes  and  the  oceans,  and  ending  by  the  victory  | 
over  Packenham  at  New  Orleans,  won  by  the 
third  Democratic  President  of  the  United  States 
against  English  veterans  aided  by  the  open  or 
covert  treason  of  the  French  population  of  Louisi- 
ana. He  will  learn,  also,  that  since  the  treaty  of 
Ghent,  which  closed  that  war,  no  foreign  nation 
has  dared  to  board  an  American  ship  to  impress  a 
Yankee  sailor.  A  little  later  be  will  read  of  the 
Mexican  war,  waged  by  the  Democratic  party  to 
avenge  the  Alamo  and  wipe  out  insults  to  the 
American  flag,  which  ended  with  the  treaty  ol 
Guadalupe  Hidalgo  and  the  acqui-sition  of  all  ter- 
ritory north  of  the  Rio  Grande  and  the  Gulf  of 
California  which  had  been  the  property  of  Spain. 

Still  later  in  our  history  he  will  read  that  when 
France  sent  her  eagles  and  her  marshals  in  com- 
mand of  armies  to  establish  an  empire  in  Mexico, 
with  a  Hapsburg  Grand  Duke  as  ruler,  invocation 
of  the  Democratic  Monroe  doctrine  sent  the  French 
troops  flying  off  American  soil,  and  brought  the 
Hapsburg  to  his  tragic  fate  at  Queretero.  These 
facts  cover  actions  at  arms  against  foreign  nations, 
and  incidents  in  domestic  history.  They  may  not 
satisfy  a  Repttblican's  rank  taste  for  something 
"bold,"  but  the  opinion  has  been  somewhat  preva- 
lent in  this  country,  that  were  they  lacking,  the 
history  of  the  century  would  lack  some  of  its  zest. 

John  P.  Ikish. 


management.  The  favorite  policy  of  the  Germania 
Liie  Insurance  Company  is  called  the  "dividend 
tontine  duplex  bond  policy,"  which  may  mean  little 
or  much,  according  to  one's  knowledge  of  life  in- 
-surance.  This  policy  is  absolutely  incontestable 
after  one  year.  Loans  are  made  where  cash  sur- 
render value  is  not  less  than  $100.  The  entire  con- 
tract seems  a  satisfactory  one,  with  dividends  and 
other  options  at  the  expiration  of  fifteen  years;  but, 
of  course,  it  is  more  expensive  than  the  ordinary 
life  policy.  If  the  policy  holder  dies  within  the 
endowment  period,  he  will  have  paid  a  good  round 
price  for  his  insurance. 

The  policies  of  these  two  companies  are  very 
much  alike.  There  is  little,  probably  nothing,  to 
choose  between  them.  They  are  liberal  in  some 
respects,  and  not  liberal  in  others.  Neither  allows 
grace  in  payment  of  the  premiums;  neither  imposes 
conditions  as  to  intoxicants.  On  the  whole,  we 
believe  that  more  desirable  contracts  are  offered  by 
other  companies,  but  the  difference  one  way  or  the 
other  is  small. 


WORK  YOUR  OWN  MINES. 


Mr.  Bouvier,  in  his  comments  upon  the  Presi- 
dent's message,  says: 

"  The  spirit  that  breathes  through  the  message 
is  not  more  the  spirit  of  the  man  than  of  the  party 
he  represents,  and  that  party  has  never  been  char- 
acterized by  boldness  in  foreign  affairs  or  home 
legislation." 

If  Mr.  Bouvier  will  consult  American  history  and 
look  at  a  map  of  the  United  States  for  the  year 
1800,  he  will  find  that  when  the  fotinder  of  the 
Democratic  party  was  elected  to  the  Presidency, 
Florida  was  foreign  territory,  France  owned  the 
west  side  of  the  Mississippi  River  from  the  Gulf  of 
Mexico  to  the  English  line  north,  and  west  as  far 
as  the  Rocky  Mountains.  West  of  the  French  pos- 
sessions to  the  Pacific,  and  north  to  what  is  now 
the  Oregon  line,  Spain  owned  the  remainder  of  the 
continent.  England  claimed  what  is  now  Oregon, 
and  the  Yellowstone  and  Missouri  rivers  were, 
their  entire  length,  French  waters.  At  the  same 
time,  American  ships  were  defiantly  boarded  on 
the  high  seas,  and  their  crews  were  impressed  to 
serve  Great  Britain  on  ships  of  war. 

A  comparison  of  a  current  map  of  the  United 
States  with  that  of  ninety-five  years  ago,  shows 


LIFE    INSURANCE  COMPANIES  AND  THEIR  POLICIES. 


The  reader  who  is  already  instired  should  care- 
fully read  his  policj'.  If  it  is  found  to  be  one  of 
the  older  and  less  liberal  contracts,  he  should  call  on 
or  write  to  the  general  agent  of  the  company  with  a 
view  to  changing  the  policy.  It  may  not  be  neces- 
sary to  insure  with  another  company;  besides,  the 
old  company  is  in  a  position  to  make  the  best  offer. 
When  a  new  policy  is  delivered,  the  insured  should 
read  it  before  accepting.  If  not  as  represented  by 
the  solicitor — and  often  it  is  not — the  policy  should 
be  rejected,  with  a  refusal  to  pay  the  premium. 
One  large  American  company  reported  $76,473,361 
"not  taken"  last  year.  Some  12,000  applicants 
found  the  contract  not  as  represented  by  the  solicitor. 

HOME  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

No  fault  can  be  found  with  this  company's  finan- 
cial condition,  but  its  policies  might  contain  more 
liberal  provisions  without  seriously  affecting  its  sur- 
plus or  dividends.  The  Home  Life  does  not  pay 
cash  surrender  values  on  policies  where  the  divi- 
dends are  distributed  annually.  On  its  limited 
paj'ment  life  policy  guaranteeing  "dividend  endow- 
ments," the  policy  may  be  surrendered  at  the  ex- 
piration of  twenty  years  for  the  full  amount  of  the 
legal  reserve,  plus  the  so-called  dividend  endow- 
ments. After  three  full  annual  premiums  the  com- 
pany will  issue  a  non-participating,  paid-up  policy 
equal  to  the  premiums  paid.  After  two  years  the 
policy  is  incontestable,  excepting  as  to  military  or 
naval  service,  and  as  to  the  wearing  of  a  truss. 
After  the  premiums  have  been  paid  on  this  policy 
for  ten  years,  the  company  will  lend  (only  to 
enable  the  policy  holder  to  keep  it  in  force)  the 
amount  of  any  subsequent  premium,  at  six  per  cent 
interest.  The.se  provisions  seem  liberal  enotigh, 
but  The  Wave  is  of  opinion  that  other  companies 
issue  more  liberal  policies  of  the  same  character. 
The  reader  who  may  be  approached  by  a  solicitor 
for  the  Home  Life  Insurance  Company  should  at 
least  investigate  and  compare  policies  of  different 
companies.  The  Home  Life  Insurance  Company 
also  issues  very  desirable  term  and  deferred  annuity 
policies.  With  the  term  policy  a  man  can  carry  a 
large  amount  of  insurance  for  a  low  figure  for  ten 
years,  and  renew  without  another  medical  examina- 
tion. Dividends,  however,  are  paid  only  at  the  end 
of  the  ten  years.  The  Wave  is  prepared  to  recom- 
mend without  reservation  this  term  policy. 

GERMANIA  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

The  surplus  of  the  Germania  Life  Insurance  Com- 
pany is  among  the  smallest  in  proportion  to  assets 
of  all  the  American  companies.  This  fact  may  not 
be  in  itself  an  evidence  of  weakness;  but  the  man- 
agement has  seemingly  changed  its  views,  and  is 
now  building  up  the  surplus.  The  total  of  divi- 
dends to  policy  holders  was  very  much  reduced  last 
year.  Smaller  dividends  may  therefore  be  expected 
until  the  surplus  reaches  the  figure  fixed  by  the 


Gold  mining  built  up  the  commonwealth  of  Cali- 
fornia, and  still  continues  the  leading  industry.  If 
any  single  business  to-day  will  further  increase  the 
wealth  and  population  ol  the  State,  it  is  legitimate, 
practical  mining.  In  early  days  gold  was  found 
in  surface  deposits,  but  at  the  present  time  mines 
are  made  by  systematic  development  in  depth  on 
scientific  principles,  which  render  possible  and 
profitable  the  milling  of  low-grade  ores.  All,  or 
most  of  our  surface  gravel  deposits,  have  been 
explored,  or  are  awaiting  the  opportunity  to  be 
worked  when  more  liberal  laws  are  made  govern- 
ing hydraulic  mining.  Although  every  now  and 
then  we  are  bound  to  hear  of  rich  pockets  of  gold- 
bearing  quartz  and  gravel  being  discovered,  still, 
for  permanent  mining  on  a  large  scale,  we  must 
look  deeper  in  the  ground  for  those  certain  deposits 
of  gold-bearing  rock,  which  have  been  demon- 
strated in  late  years,  and  are  known  to  exist  in 
various  portions  of  the  gold-belt  area  of  our  State. 

To  make  the  industry  permanent  and  lasting, 
home  capital  must  first  be  enlisted  to  explore, 
develop,  and  make  mines  out  of  what  to  day  are 
merely  good  prospects.  When  foreign  capital  seeks 
investment  here  in  gold  mines,  it  is  generally  with 
a  desire  to  obtain  dividend-paying  mines,  with 
developed  ore  reserves,  and  we  cannot  supply,  at 
present,  the  market.  We  have  a  few  first-class 
properties,  and  any  number  of  promising  prospects. 
The  latter  class  only  require  development  in  depth 
to  be  placed  in  that  of  the  former.  There  is  no 
doubt  but  that  the  business  men  of  California  have 
good  reason  to  be  cautious  about  mining  invest- 
ments, for  most  of  them  have  been  badly  hit  in  the 
past  by  buying  stock  in  mining  companies  which 
have  turned  out  worthless;  but  recent  mechanical 
improvements,  as  well  as  better  management, 
should  overcome  these  objections,  and  give  the 
active  business  man  and  capitalist  of  to-day  courage 
and  patience  to  take  up  a  good  prospect  and  develop 
it  a  few  hundred  feet.  A  few  such  quiet  organiza- 
tions would  create  new  dividend- paying  properties, 
for  just  as  good  opportunities  exist  to-day  to  make 
a  mine  as  there  ever  did,  even  in  the  golden  days 
of '49. 

The  list  of  California  dividend-paying  mmes  is 
not  a  very  large  one,  but  they  continue  working 
steadily  and  quietly  and  keep  the  State  well  in  the 
lead  in  the  gold  industry  of  America.  A  great  deal 
of  foreign  capital  is  invested  in  these  mines,  partic- 
ularly in  the  drift  gravel  mines,  which  are  largely 
controlled  by  French  capital. 

If  we  are  not  willing  to  develop  our  own  resources 
sufiiciently  to  show  that  some  of  these  thousand 
and  one  promising  prospects  are  no  better  than  so 
many  "  holes  in  the  ground,"  we  cannot  expect  to 
get  outside  capital  interested  generally  in  California 
mines.  But  confidence  once  restored  in  the  mining 
industry,  there  would  be  no  need  of  going  beyond 
San  Francisco,  where  plenty  of  money  awaits  only 
safe  investment.  What  business  is  there  to-day 
safer  or  better  than  a  paying  gold  mine  ? 

A  general  idea  exists  that  it  takes  a  fortune  to 
open  up  a  mine.  To  do  the  dead  work  necessary 
to  produce  a  good  property  does  take  considerable 
money,  but  after  that,  the  mine,  if  successful,  pays 
for  itself.  To  sink  a  working  shaft  500  or  600  feet, 
and  all  improvements,  will  not  cost  over  $20,000, 
and  there  are  a  great  many  mines  not  even  that 
deep  which  have  paid  well,  although  the  more  cer- 
tain and  permanent  ones  reach  nearly  2000  feet. 
The  W.  Y.  O.  D.  mine  ("  Work  Your  Own  Dig- 
gings") in  the  Grass  Valley  District  sunk  a  shaft 
over  1400  feet  deep  in  hard  rock,  and  is  now  paying 
dividends  steadily,  with  good  reserves  in  sight, 
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and  all  the  assessment  for  the  whole  work  was  only 

$22,500. 

Such  is  the  history  of  a  great  many  other  mines, 
and  all  that  is  needed  is  a  little  more  confidence  in 
developing  the  magnificent  prospects  we  now  have, 
to  create  the  proper  kind  of  interest  in  this  line  of 
work. 

We  do  not  want,  nor  do  we  need,  "  a  boom," 
such  as  seems  recently  to  have  struck  Colorado. 
The  listing  of  stocks  right  and  left,  and  mad  rushes 
of  the  stock  exchange,  are  fresh  in  the  minds  of  the 
older  and  more  experienced  Californiau,  and  have 
more  to  do  with  the  lack  of  confidence  existing 
to-day  than  any  other  reason.  Such  movements 
may  make  fortunes  for  a  few  stock  manipulators, 
but  they  prevent  the  increase  of  legitimate  and  per- 
manent mining  development.  An  attempt  for  some 
few  years  back  was  made  to  get  outside  capital  in- 
terested in  a  competing  railroad,  which  met  very 
little  support  or  encouragement,  until  finally,  by  a 
determined  effort  of  a  few  energetic  capitalists  at 
home,  the  scheme  was  pushed  through  successfully. 
Let  mine  owners,  who  are  not  able  to  develop  their 
own  properties,  furnish  substantial  working  bonds 
on  their  prospects  to  reliable  companies,  and  give 
home  capital  a  chance  to  help  them.  More  divi- 
dend-paying, permanent  mines  will  soon  be  added 
to  our  growing  list.  The  result  will  be  a  greater 
output  of  gold,  and  the  mining  industry  will  become 
a  lasting  source  of  income  to  the  people  of  this 
great  commonwealth,  perhaps  for  many  years  to 
come.  Mark  B.  Kerr. 


EXTINCTION  OF  WESTERN  LARGE  GAME. 


Major-General  Nelson  A.  Miles,  in  a  paper  in  the 
North- American  Review,  gives  an  interesting  de- 
scription of  the  large  game  which  once  subsisted 
in  the  vast  region  from  the  Rio  Grande,  through 
Texas,  Eastern  New  Mexico,  and  Colorado, 
the  Indian  Territory,  Kansas,  Nebraska,  the 
Dakotas,  Wyoming,  Montana,  and  the  plains  of 
British  America;  of  its  countless  numbers;  of  how 
it  was  hunted,  and  how  it  eventually  became 
extinct.  It  was  usually  pursued  on  horseback, 
formerly  with  bow  and  lance;  latterly,  with  rifle, 
also.  In  this  exercise  he  became  wonderfully 
expert.  Mounted  on  his  strong,  fleet  "Indian 
pony,"  well  trained  for  the  chase,  he  dashed  off  at 
full  speed  amongst  the  herd  and  discharged  his 
deadly  arrow  to  the  heart.  Both  the  horse  and 
rider  were  stripped  for  the  chase.  The  Indian 
carried  only  a  bow  and  quiver  with  half  a  dozen 
arrows  drawn  from  it,  which  he  held  in  his  left  hand 
for  instant  use. 

The  approach  was  made  upon  the  right  side  of 
the  game,  the  arrow  being  thrown  to  the  left  at  the 
instant  the  horse  was  passing  the  animal's  heart,  or 
some  vital  organ,  which  received  the  deadly 
weapon  "  to  the  feather."  He  generally  rode  clo.se 
in  the  rear  of  the  herd  until  he  had  selected  the 
animal  he  wished  to  kill.  He  then  separated  it 
from  the  throng  by  dashing  between  and  forcing  it 
off,  thus  avoiding  the  danger  of  being  trampled  to 
death.  The  horse  was  so  trained  that  it  knew 
which  animal  was  .selected,  and  exerted  every 
energy  to  come  to  close  quarters.  Being  instinct- 
ively afraid  of  the  huge  beast,  it  kept  its  eyes 
strained  upon  him,  and  the  moment  he  reached  the 
proximity  required,  and  heard  the  twang  of  the 
bow,  or  the  crack  of  the  rifle,  he  sheered  instantly, 
though  gradually,  off,  to  escape  the  horns  of  the 
infuriated  beast.  Frightful  collisions  would  occa- 
sionally occur,  notwithstanding  the  wonderful 
sagacity  of  the  horse  and  the  caution  of  the 
rider. 

As  illustrative  of  the  danger  in  hunting  the  buf- 
falo, and  to  the  benighted  traveler  from  hungry 
wolves,  he  relates  a  couple  of  incidents  in  the  fron- 
tier life  of  Captain  Frank  D.  Baldwin,  who  had  a 
number  of  most  remarkable  escapes.  When  he 
was  stationed  at  Fort  Hayes,  Kan.sas,  a  friend  with 
two  companions  came  from  Chicago  to  have  a 
buffalo  hunt.  Baldwin  was  Quarterma.ster  of  the 
post,  and  among  the  horses  which  he  ti.sed  him.self 
was  an  extra  fine  "buffalo  hor.se."  This  he  gave 
his  friend,  and  had  to  ride  an  untrained  one  from 
the  corral.  Baldwin  warned  his  friend  of  the 
necessity  of  watching  his  hor.se  after  firing,  but, 
confident  that  in  the  excitement  of  his  first  chase 
he  would  forget  it,  kept  close  beside  him.  Sure 
enough,  at  the  first  shot  the  horse  made  his  sharp 
turn,  and  off  went  the  rider.  Baldwin  thought  he 
would  show  what  he  could  do,  so  he  started  for  a 
fine  bull,  got  close  beside  him,  and  fired,  but  the 
horse,  instead  of  trying  to  escape,  still  kept  at  his 
side.  Instantly  the  animal  turned  and  imbedded 
his  horns  in  the  horse,  and  Baldwin  was  thrown 
over  the  buffalo.  When  he  became  conscious,  the 
buffalo  was  standing  there,  bleeding  at  the  mouth 


and  nose,  his  fore  legs  spread  apart,  and  in  the  last 
agony  of  death,  but  looking  fiercely  at  Baldwin, 
watching  for  the  least  indication  of  life.  Had  he 
made  the  slightest  movement  he  would  have  been 
gored  to  death.  It  was  not,  however,  more  than  a 
minute  until  the  buffalo  fell  dead  within  a  few  feet 
of  him. 

One  method  of  the  Indian,  in  hunting,  was  to 
conceal  himself  in  the  .skin  of  the  woU  and  crawl 
up  on  his  hands  and  knees  within  a  few  rods  of  an 
unsuspecting  group  of  buffaloes,  where  he  could 
shoot  the  fattest  of  the  herd.  While  the  herd  were 
together  they  seemed  to  have  little  dread  of  the 
wolves,  and  allowed  them  to  come  near.  When 
buffaloes  were  abundant  the  wolves  were  harmless 
to  man,  but  as  they  diminished  the  wolves  grew 
ferocious  from  hunger. 

Another  narrow  escape  which  Captain  Baldwin 
had,  occurred  when  he  was  stationed  at  Fort  Har- 
ker,  which  was  on  the  overland  stage  route  from 
Fort  Riley  to  Denver.  On  one  of  his  journeys  of 
inspection  he  stopped  about  thirty  miles  from  the 
fort  to  have  a  buffalo  hunt.  Having  hunted  all 
day  he  was  obliged  to  start  for  the  post  by  night. 
He  left  the  station  late  in  the  afternoon,  during  a 
light  snowstorm,  with  a  horse  that  was  both  strong 
and  spirited.  He  was  alone,  and  armed  with  only 
a  small  thirty-six  caliber  pistol,  depending  almost 
entirely  upon  his  horse  to  escape  danger  from 
Indians,  and  not  anticipating  danger  from  any 
other  source.  When  it  begun  to  grow  dark  he 
heard  the  howling  of  wolves,  but  paid  very  little 
attention  to  it.  Soon  the  barking  and  howling 
began  to  get  closer,  and  looking  back  he  saw  two 
coyotes  and  one  big  prairie  or  Lobo  wolf  following 
close  and  howling  their  utmost.  This  startled  both 
the  horse  and  himself  He  increased  his  speed,  but 
they  gained  on  him,  and  their  number  also  in- 
creased. He  had  left  the  stage  route  to  go  by  trail 
to  the  post  in  order  to  shorten  the  distance  by  more 
than  five  miles,  and  had  to  keep  to  it  and  trust  to 
his  horse  to  take  him  out  of  what  had  become  a 
real  danger.  The  wolves  kept  gaining,  but  he  let 
them  get  within  a  short  distance  of  him  before  he 
fired.  The  first  shot  disabled  one  of  them,  where- 
upon the  pack  pounced  upon  him  and  tore  him  to 
pieces.  This  gave  him  a  little  the  start.  Just 
before  leaving  the  station  he  counted  his  ammuni- 
tion and  found  he  had  forty-nine  rounds.  He  fired 
every  shot  with  the  greatest  care  and  seldom  missed 
killing  or  disabling  one.  To  avoid  tiring  his  horse 
he  had  to  ride  very  carefully.  The  number  of 
wolves  increased  to  between  fifty  and  seventy-five, 
and  followed  him  at  least  twenty  miles,  cutting  his 
horse  in  the  rear  and  flanks,  often  getting  almost 
in  front,  enabling  him  to  shoot  from  right  to  left, 
firing  when  the  animals  were  not  four  feet  distant. 
Fortunately,  he  ran  through  a  large  herd  of  buffalo 
which  diverted  a  large  number  of  the  wolves,  but 
some  followed  until  he  was  within  five  miles  of  the 
post.  He  had  only  four  rounds  of  ammunition 
left,  and  felt  it  necessary  to  make  a  supreme  effort 
to  escape.  His  horse,  bleeding  from  the  wounds 
made  by  the  wolves,  was  nearly  exhausted,  but  he 
spurred  him  to  his  utmost  speed,  and  reached  the 
bank  of  the  Smoky  Hill  River,  on  the  side  opposite 
to  that  on  which  the  post  was  located,  completely 
worn  out  with  fatigue  and  excitement.  Before  he 
could  remove  the  saddle  his  horse  dropped  dead. 
He  then  waded  the  river  filled  with  floating  ice,  in 
order  to  reach  the  fort. 

The  game  of  the  West  has  rapidly  disappeared 
before  the  huntsman's  rifle.  It  is  a  fair  estimate 
that  four  million  buffaloes  were  killed  between 
1874  and  1879,  from  what  was  known  as  the 
Southern  herd,  which  roamed  through  Northern 
Texas,  the  Indian  Territory.  Kansas,  and  Nebraska. 
Between  1878  and  1883  the  great  Northern  herd, 
quite  as  numerous,  roaming  through  the  Dakotas, 
Wyoming,  and  Montana,  were  destroyed  in  like 
manner.  At  one  station  alone  on  the  Atchison, 
Topeka  &  Santa  Fe  railroad  as  many  as  750,000 
hides  were  shipped  in  one  year.  After  the  hides 
were  removed  the  carcass  would  be  often  poisoned, 
some  yearling  buffalo  being  generally  selected, 
and  next  morning  there  might  be  found  forty  or 
fifty  dead  wolves  lying  scattered  around,  victims  of 
strychnine.  This  slaughter  cf  the  buffalo  might 
seem  cruel  and  wa.steful  extravagance,  but  like  the 
Indian  it  .stood  in  the  way  of  civilization,  and  the 
decree  had  gone  forth  that  they  must  give  way. 
The  same  territory  which  a  quarter  of  a  century 
ago  was  supporting  those  vast  herds  of  wild  game, 
is  now  su.staining  millions  of  domestic  animals, 
which  afford  the  food  supply  to  hundreds  of  millions 
of  people  in  civilized  countries. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 

The  benefits  of  Sunday  closing  in  Oakland,  or  any  other 
city,  are  at  once  religious,  economic,  and  civic.  Every 


temperance  measure  touches  these  three  phases  of  the  ci 
life. 

The  open  saloon  is  an  evil  every  day  in  the  week,  but  it  is 
especially  objectionable  ou  the  Sabbath  day  because  it  defies 
nearly  two  thousand  years  of  religious  culture,  and  the  rev- 
erent example  of  the  Christian  world.  The  open  saloon  is 
in  di.sgraceful  contrast  with  the  open  church.  When  it  is 
remembered  that  the  saloon  exists  only  by  the  suffrage  of 
the  people,  according  to  the  testimony  of  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court,  the  open  saloon  on  Sunday  becomes  a  still 
greater  insult  to  the  respectable  communitj'. 

In  order  to  satisfy  the  religious  convictions  of  the  Seventh 
Day  Adventists,  the  religious  grounds  for  Sunday  closing 
are  waived  in  the  Oakland  controversy,  and  the  reasons  ad- 
vanced are,  for  the  most  part,  based  upon  an  appeal  to 
social  justice  and  civic  morality. 

The  saloon  (and  by  this  is  not  meant  private  drinking)  is 
either  good  or  bad.  As  an  institution  it  helps  or  hinders 
the  State.  If  the  editor  of  The  Wave  means  to  convince 
his  readers  of  the  good  effects  of  the  saloon,  he  will  not 
have  the  support  of  the  led-nosed,  depraved,  and  ruined 
victims.  The  saloon  is  not  respectable,  but  inherently,  es- 
sentially, logically,  historically,  and  naturally  vicious  in  its 
influence.  It  would  be  equally  impossible  to  secure  a  favor- 
able verdict  from  the  respectable  portion  of  the  community. 
Only  the  politicians  who  draw  their  support  from  the  saloon, 
only  the  man  who  stands  behind  the  bar,  and  the  members 
of  the  California  Protective  Association,  would  be  willing  to 
concede  the  merits  of  the  destructive  institution. 

All  that  is  said  against  the  saloon  in  general  may  be  said 
against  the  Sunday  saloon  in  particular.  Judge  Noah  Davis 
recently  said  that  eighty  per  cent  of  all  crimes  that  come 
before  him  would  not  have  come  had  it  not  been  for  the 
traffic  in  liquor.  Dr.  Willard  Parker,  the  eminent  New 
York  physician,  said  that  the  liquor  traffic  is  re.sponsible  for 
thirty  per  cent  of  idiocy,  forty-five  per  cent  of  lunacy,  ninety 
per  cent  of  pauperism,  and  ten  per  cent  of  all  deaths.  Mr. 
Editor,  to  defend  the  saloon  you  must  pulverize  these  hard 
facts,  against  which,  I  am  sure,  even  The  Wave  must  break 
in  foam.  These  facts  mean,  when  applied  to  New  York, 
that  the  traffic  was  responsible  foi  the  birth  of  scores  of 
idiots,  four  hundred  lunatics,  and  for  sending  seventy-six 
thousand  men  and  women  to  jail,  for  pauperizing  ten  thous- 
and families,  and  causing  four  thousand  deaths.  Even  the 
effects  of  Sunday  closing  in  Oakland  may  be  seen  in  these 
facts.  The  economic  significance  of  the  problem  is  sup- 
ported by  the  fact  that  about  $400,000  a  year  goes  into  the 
saloon  from  the  workingmen's  wages,  the  bulk  of  which  is 
spent  on  Saturday  nights  and  Sundays.  Mr.  Powdeily  de- 
clares that  "  the  deadliest  enemy  to  both  capital  and  labor 
is  rum."  The  working  people  of  New  York  spend  for  liquor 
more  than  $150,000  a  day,  or  $1,500,000  a  month.  I  speak 
of  New  York  because  recent  temperance  measures  in  that 
city  have  divulged  these  facts.  Oakland  has  never  had  a 
City  Council  with  the  moral  courage  to  pass  a  Sunday  clos- 
ing ordinance,  and  it  is  impossible,  therefore,  to  point  to 
actual  results,  but  other  cities  will  give  us  enough  evidence 
to  convince  any  sensible  man  that  to  close  the  saloons  on 
Sunday  would  increase  the  civic  respect  and  help  the  family 
of  the  laboring  man.  Look  at  Cambridge,  Mass.,  for  ex- 
ample, with  eighty  thousand  population.  Results  show  that 
the  increased  wealth  drawn  to  the  city  as  an  incident  to  the 
expulsion  of  the  saloons  yields  annually  in  taxation  more 
money  than  the  city  could  realize  from  license  fees,  besides 
a  net  increase  in  the  savings  banks.  Thirty-three  physicians 
testify  to  the  effect  on  the  sanitary  condition  of  the  city ; 
employers  of  labor  to  the  effect  on  working  men;  Catholic 
priests  and  Protestant  clergymen  on  the  morality  of  the 
city;  the  police  department  ou  the  effect  upon  law  and 
order,  and  two  hundred  and  sixty-six  business  men  signed 
this  petition:  "We,  the  undersigned  business  men  of  Cam- 
bridge, believe  that  no  license  policy  has  promoted  the 
material  interests  of  the  city,  and  we  hope  for  its  con- 
tinuance." 

To  assume  that  Oakland,  or  any  other  city,  would  not  be 
benefited  by  Sunday  closing,  is  to  assume  that  cause  has 
no  effect,  and  that  righteous  municipal  conditions  do  not 
insure  commensurate  results.  If  the  saloon  is  an  enemy  to 
the  social  order,  then  that  ends  the  controversy.  The 
responsibility  of  the  California  Protective  Association,  or  of 
any  man  who  argues  for  the  saloon,  is  the  mighty  responsi- 
bility of  defending  the  whole  saloon  traffic.  Sunday  closing 
is  one  point  in  the  body  politic  touched  by  the  liquor  sys- 
tem; but  on  this  one  point  rests  the  weight  of  the  whole, 
just  as  a  globe  lying  on  a  table  centers  its  weight  on  the 
one  point  of  contact.  Philadelphia  closes  fourteen  hundred 
saloons  every  Sunday.  Detroit,  Indianapolis,  and  other 
Eastern  cities  have  no  Sunday  saloon.  The  civic  or  political 
effect  upon  the  municipality  is  beyond  conjecture.  The 
saloon  is  a  social  and  political  institution.  It  generates 
the  lowest  and  most  dangerous  politics.  It  knows  no 
patriotism.  It  is  politically  shrewd,  but  knows  no  moral 
courage.  There  is  no  conviction  or  political  conscience  in 
the  saloon.  I  brand  it  as  an  enemy  to  every  liberty-loving 
man,  and  to  every  moral  force  in  the  Nation.  It  is  a 
nest  of  political  vipers.  The  saloon  that  does  not  respect 
the  Chri.stian  Sabbath  lias  no  respect  for  the  Christian 
State.  You  have  challenged  me  to  give  some  reasons  why 
Sunday  closing  would  benefit  Oakland.  In  doing  so,  I  can 
hardly  think  the  challenge  sincere.  It  is  like  giving  rea- 
sons why  right  is  belter  than  wrong,  or  virtue  better  than 
vice,  or  why  a  quiet,  orderly,  decent  California  Sabbath  is 
better  than  a  Sabbath  disgraced  by  drunken  brawls  and 
stained  with  the  legalized  wickedness  of  an  open  saloon, 
which,  thank  God!  a  riper  public  opinion  in  the  East  is 
rapidly  banishing.  When  the  people  of  Oakland  are  able 
to  put  men  instead  of  machines  in  their  City  Council,  men 
who  are  willing  to  do  their  duty  in  accordance  with  their 
non-partisan  pledge,  then  Oakland  will  whiten  her  munici- 
pal reputation;  and  when  San  Francisco  pays  as  much  at- 
tention to  her  whisky  as  she  does  to  her  milk,  the  saloon 
will  be  closed  on  Sunday. 

Sunday  closing  in  Oakland  would  benefit  the  Sabbath  as 
a  day  of  rest;  help  the  workingman  and  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren; reduce  the  criminal  docket  on  Monday,  according  to 
the  testimony  of  San  Jose,  Los  Angeles,  New  York,  Detroit, 
Philadelphia,  and  other  cities;  increase  the  municipal  rev- 
enue, and  increase  the  attraction  for  those  seeking  homes 
and  schools  in  the  city.  It  would  elevate  the  moral  tone  of 
the  city,  and  would  be  in  harmony  with  good  government 
and  the  movement  sweeping  over  the  country  in  the  interest 
of  righteousness  and  humanity. 

WiLUAM  Radbr, 
Pastor  Third  Congregational  Church, 

San  Francisco. 
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T  H  K     WAV  E 


THE  LADY  IN  HOSEA. 


BY  WILLIAM  SHARP. 


I. 

"  And  she  shall  follow  alter  her  lover,  but  she  shall  not  overtake 
him;  and  she  shall  seek  him.  but  shall  not  find  him;  then  shall  she 
say,  I  will  go  and  return  to  ray  first  husband;  for  then  was  it  better 
with  me  than  now!" — Hosea. 

When  John  Dorian,  with  the  help  of  the  poker  and  the 
flaming  coals,  had  demolished  Dream  No.  LIII.  and  last, 
he  lit  a  cigar.  Then  he  lay  back  in  a  deep,  padded  arm- 
chair, in  order  to  enjoy  to  the  full  his  evening  paper. 

The  effort  had  been  exhausting.  He  was  a  sentimentalist, 
and  had  been  wont  to  mark  his  love-letters,  after  they  had 
reached  the  tenth,  as  "  Dream  I.,"  "  Dreatn  II.,"  and  so 
on.  True,  he  had  not  gone  through  the  whole  fifty-three 
that  night.  The  little  india-rubber  bands  which  had  been 
round  Claire's  letters  lay  beside  the  ash-tray  on  the  mantel- 
piece, like  an  angler's  heap  of  worms,  discarded  because  of 
their  premature  death;  but  the  pile  could  not  have  consisted 
of  more  than  about  a  score  and  a  half.  As  a  matter  of  fact. 
Dreams  XV.  to  XXI.  had  escaped  the  ruthless  poker. 
Covered  with  kisses,  warmed  with  sighs,  they  had  been 
cremated  in  the  late  days  of  June.  They  were — I  should 
say  had  been— animated  by  aspirations  of  soul-union,  assur- 
ances concerning  Immortality,  and  perfectly  lucid  and 
frank  expositions  of  a  vivid  passion.  In  a  word,  they  were 
so  explicit  that  John  Dorian  had  found  himself  forced  to 
submit  them  to  a  double  committal;  first,  to  his  heart  (as  he 
designated  his  memory),  and  then  to  the  fire.  Again, 
Dreams  XLV.  to  LI.  had,  though  autumnal,  endured  a  like 
fate.  True,  they  were  without  any  remarks  about  Immor- 
tality; on  the  other  hand,  the  union  of  mind,  soul,  and 
body,  particularly  the  third  partner  in  the  trinity,  was  em- 
phasized in  them  with  ardor,  eloquence,  and  a  pleading 
yearning. 

By  an  accident,  five  missives  from  another  lady  had  been 
tied  up  with  those  from  Claire.  These  had  beeh  discovered 
one  Sunday,  when,  unwell  with  a  chill,  and  brooding  upon 
the  immortality  of  a  great  passion,  Dorian  had  permitted 
himself  the  dangerous  luxury  of  a  reperusal  of  his  love- 
letters.  Only  skilled  chefs  should  attempt  pleasant  sur- 
prises in  the  way  of  r^chauffds. 

In  the  peaceful  quiet  of  that  Sabbath  afternoon  thirteen 
epistles  had  been  done  to  death;  seven,  too  passionate,  from 
Claire;  five,  too  financially  exigent,  from  Mademoiselle 
Phalene. 

Thus  it  was  that  on  this  October  night  John  Dorian,  on 
demolishing  the  discarded  raiment  of  his  Dreams,  confided 
to  the  appreciative  secrecy  of  his  fire  no  more  than  four-and- 
thirty  burning  missives.  The  epithet  is  hyperbolical;  but 
there  is  no  doubt  about  its  actuality  in  the  past  participle. 

A  few  weeks  ago  "  Dream  LIII."  would  have  meant  to 
him  no  more  than  the  fifty-third  kiss  he  had  received  from 
Claire.  It  would  have  been  simply  a  delightful  link  be- 
tween Fifty-two  and  Fifty-four.  But  when  LIII  is  endorsed 
"and  last,"  the  number  stands  forth  from  its  fellow-figures, 
the  elect  of  Fate. 

An  efifort?  Yes;  it  had  been  an  effort  to  read  through, 
latterly  to  glance  at,  those  thirty-four  remnants  of  an  undy- 
ing passion. 

Dorian  had  two  small  ivory  figures  by  the  sculptor  Danipt. 
They  ornamented  his  twin  bookcases  by  the  fireside;  above 
the  shelves  to  the  right,  "  Aspiration,"  with  upraised  arms 
and  trance-wrought  face;  above  the  shelves  to  the  left, 
"Consummation,"  supine,  satisfied,  with  wearied  eyes. 

He  looked  at  the  little  group  to  the  left,  while  Dream 
LIII.  emitted  the  unpleasant  odor  of  waste  paper  aflame. 
He  smiled  unwittingly;  then,  wittingly,  sighed.  Then  he 
lit  his  cigar,  seated  himself,  and  leisurely  unfolded  the 
news-sheet. 

The  "  leader  "  interested  him.  Halfway  down  the  column 
OB  the  ensuing  page,  "The  Casket  of  Pandora,"  he  read: 
"The  Lover  is  ever  a  sophisticator." 

"True,"  he  muttered  indolently,  while  he  stretched  his 
feet  nearer  the  fire-glow;  "  how  true!  one  sophisticates 
oneself  with  dreams  of  impossible  virtues  and  charms." 

"  Sophisticator!  "  he  resumed.  "Let  me  see  what  the 
dictionary  has  to  say,  if  there  75  such  a  word." 

With  a  slight  effort,  he  obtained  the  volume  he  sought 
from  the  swing-bookcase  near  his  chair. 

"  Ah  !  here  we  are  :  sophistical,  sophisticate,  sophisticator. 
H'm. . .  .'Sophisticator '  one  who  adulterates,  debases,  or 
injures  the  purity  of  anything.'  " 

The  dictionary  must  have  become  limp  from  long  disuse, 
for  in  a  few  seconds  it  slipped  to  the  floor,  and  lay  there, 
unheeded,  in  a  dead  faint. 

A  hunted  look  had  come  into  John  Dorian's  eyes,  but  it 
passed.  For  sometime  he  stared  blankly  into  the  fire. 
Then,  suddenly,  he  resumed  his  perusal  of  the  Quadrant 
Gazette. 

With  a  yawn  he  skipped  the  "Casket  of  Pandora"  col- 
umn. "These  paragraphists, "  he  muttered,  "either  talk 
rubbish,  or  bore  one  with  their  rehashed  hash." 

There  was  wind  without.  It  came  down  the  street,  at 
times,  blowing  a  loud  clarion  ;  a  minute  later  it  would 
swirl  away  again,  with  a  rattling  fanfaronade  among  the 
chimney-tops.  Now  and  again  a  flurry  of  rain  slapped  the 
window-panes. 

It  was  certainly  comfortable  by  the  fire.  Possibly  it  was 
sheer  tampering  with  luxury  that  made  Dorian  rise  and 
wander  restlessly  about  the  room. 

The  rumble  of  the  Piccadilly  omnibuses  outside  empha- 
sized the  cheerful  quietude  of  the  room. 

Its  solitary  occupant  wavered  between  a  cabinet  in  one 
corner  filled  with  blue  china,  and,  in  anothercorner,  an  escri- 
toire. This  lured  him.  He  seated  himself  in  front  of  it, 
opened  a  drawer,  and,  taking  out  and  unfolding  a  diary, 
glanced  at  page  after  page.  An  entry  in  August  arrested 
his  attention  : 

"August  2^5/.— Still  here  at  Llandynys.  Did  not  leave  on  Monday, 
as  Cecil  T.  was  summoned  to  Chester  on  some  magisterial  matter.  He 
expected  to  be  back  that  night,  but  wired  that  he  would  be  detained 
two  or  three  days,  and  hoped  I  would  prolong  iny  stay.  I  did.  Claire 
brought  nie  the  message.  Her  eyes  were  lovely."  She  knew  I  would 
stop.  What  days  these  have  been!  Never,  never  shall  I  forget  them! 
What  a  deep  joy  it  is  that  she  and  I  are  so  absolutely  one  with  the 
other!  To  think  of  it;  she  Claire;  I,  John  Dorian,  at  one  forever  and 
everl  There  can  be  no  end  to  a  passion  such  as  ours.  It  is  the  nobler, 
the  stronger,  because  of  our  great  renunciation.  Neither  she  nor  I 
will  leave  Cecil  Trevor  a  mourner.  Indeed,  it  would  be  cruel  if,  hav- 
ing by  undreamed-of  hazard  taken  royal  possession  of  his  wife's  heart, 
I  sliould  also  break  up  his  home  by  removing  her  to  another  clime  as 
rny  wife.  No,  we  will  be  strong.  I^ve  has  been  compassionate,  and 
given  each  unto  each.  What  need  to  go  to  the  last  extremity— a  bitter 
one  at  the  best.  No;  there  will  be  no  elopement.  But  I  am  hers  and 


she  is  mine,  in  life  and  death.  Ah  Death.'  No!  no!  'no  death  for  us! 
For  all  eternity  our  love  shall  endure.  She  and  1, 1  and  she,  together 
forever  and  ever. 

Dorian  closed  the  diary  with  a  snap.  Rising,  he  replaced 
the  book,  and  then  walked  slowly  to  the  window.  He  drew 
back  the  blind.  The  cloud-rack  was  broken  for  an  interval; 
overhead,  like  dark,  frozen  water  between  ice-banks,  he 
could  see  a  width  of  sky.  A  placet,  a  score  or  more  of  stars, 
glistered  icily. 

"  For  all  eternity,"  he  muttered;  "  I  and  she,  she  and  I, 
forever  and  ever."  For  a  few  minutes  he  was  silent, 
motionless,  profoundly  intent.    Then  he  smiled, 

"  Ah,  I  was  always  a  star-gazer  !  " 

With  that  he  went  back  to  his  chair  in  front  of  the  fire, 
took  up  a  new  magazine  in  lieu  of  the  newspaper,  and  made 
ready  to  enjoy  himself 

Doubtless  he  would  have  succeeded,  but  fate  willed  other- 
wise. The  tap  of  a  postman  was  the  particular  disguise 
taken  by  Nemesis. 

"A  letter  for  you,  sir,"  said  his  man,  holding  out  a 
salver  on  which  was  a  business-looking  envelope. 

"H'm.  Just  wait  a  moment,  George.  Ah! — ah!  it's 
from  Anderson  &  Anderson  George,  are  you  there?  " 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  George,  if  a  lady  should  call  for  me  to-night  or  to-mor- 
row, you  are  to  tell  her  I  am  not  here.  Say — oh  !  let  me 
see — say  that  she  is  just  too  late;  that  I  left  this  morning 
for  Paris,  en  route  for  the  East.  Tell  her  I  won't  be  back 
again  for  years." 

"  If  she  wants  me  to  take  or  send  you  any  message  ?  " 

"  In  that  case  tell  her  that  you  will  certainly  do  so;  only, 
add  that  it  had  better  not  be  urgent,  as  you  don't  expect  to 
join  me  in  the  East  till  after  I  telegraph  to  you  from — let  us 
say  Egypt." 

"  Very  good,  sir." 

The  man  hesitated,  fidgeted,  but  thought  better  of  his 
intent,  whatever  it  was.  As  soon  as  he  had  gone,  Dorian 
eagerly  scanned  the  note  he  had  received.  It  was  from  a 
firm  of  solicitors,  and  w^as  to  the  effect  that  it  was  true  Mrs. 
Cecil  Trevor  had  left  her  home,  that  she  had  called  to  ask 
his,  John  Dorian's  address,  and  that  to-morrow  if  not 
to-day,  or  the  day  after  if  not  to-morrow,  she  would  cer- 
tainly obtain  it  from  some  one. 

It  is  a  common  mistake  to  say  that  Nemesis  never 
blunders.  That  policeman  of  the  gods  can,  and  does,  some- 
times appear  on  the  scene  too  soon,  or  too  late,  or  otherwise 
inopportunely.  He  came  down  Piccadilly  a  second  time 
this  evening,  disguised  this  time  as  Claire  Trevor. 

Dorian  was  halfway  through  his  second  cigar  when  he 
heard  a  hansom  stop  beneath  his  windows.  This  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  tap  at  the  front  door.  To  the  tap  succeeded  the 
opening  of  the  door;  then  a  sustained  conversation. 

"  I  am  no  coward," said  John  Dorian,  "but  I  will  retire — 
ah  ! — to  the  bath-room  ! ' ' 

II. 

Mrs.  Trevor,  as  she  sat  before  the  fire  in  her  room  in  the 
Whitehall  Hotel,  did  not  know  whether  to  laugh  or  cry. 
This  was  not  because  she  was  either  amused  or  chagrined, 
but  because  she  believed  her  heart  was  broken.  There  are 
women,  as  there  are  men,  who,  fronting  irredeemable  dis- 
aster, with  a  heart  almost  callous  on  account  of  its  pain, 
scarce  know  whether  laughter  or  sobs  shall  best  ease  them. 

Claire  Trevor  had  taken  the  step  which  experience  tells 
should  never  be  taken,  that  is,  she  had  burnt  the  ship  of 
her  married  life.  All  manner  of  misadventure  may  be 
wrought  against  that  vessel,  but  it  should  never  be  burnt; 
at  least  not  until  another  has  been  boarded  by  invitation, 
and  a  license  as  first  mate  duly  obtained.  In  other  words, 
she  had  not  only  left  her  home  and  husband,  but  had  also 
been  rash  enough  to  leave  a  letter  behind  her  for  Cecil 
Trevor.  It  told  him  that  she  loved,  and  was  loved  by,  John 
Dorian;  that  she  could  not  live  without  the  said  John,  and 
that  it  would  be  criminal  on  her  part  to  remain  a  day  longer 
with  him,  Cecil,  as  his  wife.  Lest  there  should  be  any 
mistake,  she  had  added  a  few  particulars. 

She  had  no  children.  She  did  not  love  Cecil  Trevor;  but 
she  had  not  suspected  this  until — well  !  The  suspicion  de- 
veloped into  a  fact  when,  after  a  few  months'  acquaintance- 
ship John  Dorian  read  her  his  two-act  play,  "  For  Better,  for 
Worse."  At  the  moving  sentimentality  which  did  duty  as 
a  dramatic  close,  he  had  informed  her  that  she  was  the 
heroine,  Helen,  and  he  Paris,  the  hero. 

In  the  process  she  lost  a  few  ideals.  These  are  seldom 
missed  at  first,  and  it  was  some  time  before  she  realized  that 
they  were  gone.  She  sighed,  with  a  true  feeling,  but  said 
to  herself  that  she  would  be  brave. 

One  ideal,  however,  she  did  hold,  not  only  dear  and  inti- 
mate, but  inviolate.  This  was  the  chivalrous  love,  the  unal- 
terable devotion,  of  John  Dorian. 

It  had  not  been  without  diflBculty  that  she  obtained 
his  new  address.  Circumstances  had  kept  them  apart  for 
three  months,  and  in  that  time  he  had  shifted  his  quarters 
more  than  once. 

For  a  woman  without  much  intuition,  it  is  to  her  credit 
that  she  was  not  only  undeceived  by  the  instructed  lie  of 
Dorian's  valet,  but  at  once  guessed  that  her  lover  wished 
"Finis"  to  be  written  to  their  romance.  She  had  little  im- 
agination, and  she  did  not  understand  how  this  finality 
could  be;  but  she  felt  it  in  the  very  core  of  her  heart.  The 
tragi-comedy  had  fizzled  out  while,  having  left  without  an 
an  attempt  to  expostulate  with,  or  even  to  force  an  inter- 
view upon,  her  lover,  she  drove  back  to  her  hotel. 

For  a  long  time  she  had  stared  into  the  fire  till  her  eyes 
ached.  At  last  she  rose  and  took  two  photographs  from 
her  leather-covered  desk.  The  insolent  light  of  the  gas 
flamed  upon  her.  By  a  vague  instinct  she  turned  it  lower, 
and  also  avoided  a  glimpse  of  herself  in  the  adjacent 
mirror. 

There  was  ample  light  to  see  the  photographs  by.  One 
was  of  a  man  about  five-and-thirty,  tall,  elegant,  graceful, 
even,  evidently  dark,  with  oval,  dusky  eyes,  short  hair  with 
a  wave  in  it  at  the  sides,  clean  contours,  a  sensitive  nose 
and  mouth,  a  self-conscious  smile  on  the  face,  the  hands 
artistic,  but  with  the  thumbs  noticeably  lifted  backward.  A 
good-looking  man  of  the  world,  in  most  judgments,  no 
doubt.  To  a  close  and  keen  observer,  everything,  from 
the  thumbs  to  the  pointed  ears,  betokened  the  refined  and 
cultured  animal  which  bad  the  arrogance  to  believe  it  was 
kin  to  Apollo,  and  the  blindness  not  to  see  that  it  was  of 
the  brotherhood  of  Pan  the  Satyr.  All  the  possibilities  of 
the  epileptic  slept  in  that  comely  exterior.  The  life  in  him 
was  a  phosphorescent  fungus  in  a  grave. 

Mrs.  Trevor  took  the  ordinary  view.  The  photograph 
pained  her  by  its  tantalizing  truth.  Long  and  earnestly  as 
she  looked  at  it,  she  stared  longer  and  more  intently  at'the 


other.  It  represented  a  young  woman  who  could  not  have 
passed  her  twenty-seventh  year;  blonde,  with  a  graceful 
figure.  That,  really,  was  all  you  or  I  might  discern  were 
we  to  come  upon  the  likeness  in  an  album.  Claire  Trevor, 
however,  saw  more.  She  evoked  a  woman  whose  tender 
heart  gave  a  lovely  life  to  the  blue  eyes,  an  exquisite  un- 
whispered  whisper  to  the  lips.  She  saw  the  rippling  fair 
hair  moving  in  the  warm  breath  of  her  lover.  Within,  she 
beheld  a  strong  and  heroic  mind  fronting  the  shadow  of 
fate — an  undaunted,  unselfish,  greatly  daring  soul.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  what  she  saw  were  some  rainbow  shimmerings 
from  a  land  where  she  had  never  fared.  A  great  number  of 
other  people's  thoughts  occupied  almost  every  available  cell 
in  her  brain,  and  the  accommodation  for  her  own  mind  was 
almost  as  limited  as  that  dusty  back  parlor  wherein  her  soul 
(without  a  capital)  lay  bedridden  and  blind. 

The  past  tense  should  have  been  more  emphasized.  Prob- 
ably that  evening  a  few  more  cells  had  been  opened,  and 
others  summarily  usurped  by  tyranical  newcomers.  As  for 
the  invalid  in  the  back  parlor,  it  had  doubtless  risen  and 
was  fumbling  about  in  the  dark. 

When  Mrs.  Trevor  seated  herself  again  she  took  Dorian's 
photograph  and  laid  it  between  two  coals  which  glowed 
vehemently,  despite  the  corroding  ash  at  their  base.  The 
card  crackled,  shrivelled,  and  became  a  malodorous  nonen- 
tity. A  minute  or  two  elapsed  before  Claire's  photograph 
was  likewise  cremated.  It  fell  sideways,  and  in  the  spurt  of 
redeeming  flame  she  read  the  date  of  the  night  when  she 
had  given  herself  to  John  Dorian — a  night  which  had  suc- 
ceeded an  evening  of  singular  beauty,  wherein  the  stars 
moved  with  a  polar  magnificence  of  light,  and  yielded  in 
glory  only  to  the  promise  of  eternity  which  the  uncontrolled 
passion  of  two  hearts  discerned  in  the  frosty  indifiference  of 
those  remote  luminaries. 

Even  a  cremated  passion  does  not  add  fuel  to  a  fire.  Per- 
haps the  fire  resents  the  intrusion  of  a  quenched  flame,  par- 
ticularly if  it,  too,  has  been  slowly  dying.  At  any  rate,  the 
photographs  of  two  aspirants  for  immortality  ended  in  smoke. 
To  expedite  the  burial  Mrs.  Trevor  stooped,  to  utilize  the 
poker.  As  she  reached  forward,  a  locket  swung  from  her 
bosom,  struck  the  mantelpiece,  and  hung  open,  its  two  sides 
outspread,  as  though  it  were  a  metallic  butterfly,  the  emblem 
of  hope. 

She  relinquished  her  intention,  though  as  a  matter  of  fact 
the  service  of  the  poker  was  not  now  needed. 

Instead,  she  sat  back,  and  stared  at  the  miniature  in  the 
locket.  It  was  an  excellent  likeness  of  Cecil  Trevor.  Look- 
ing at  it,  she  could  see  every  feature  of  her  husband:  his 
rather  furrowed  brow,  fairly  well  marked;  his  heavy  eye- 
brows and  calm  hazel  eyes;  his  heavy,  straight  nose,  with 
its  rigid  nostrils;  his  slightly  [curly  brown  beard,  unbroken 
from  the  ear-level,  and  in  the  vogue  of  Henrj'  VIII.;  his 
large,  ill-formed,  but  kindly  mouth;  his  coarse  jowl  and 
dogged  chin.  She  knew  that  he  was  taller  than  the  broad 
squire  suggested  in  the  miniature,  and  also  that  his  voice 
was  softer  than  a  stranger  would  infer.  And  as  she  looked 
she  believed  she  saw  something  in  the  eyes  she  had  never 
seen  before. 

With  a  cry  she  rose,  then  sank  to  her  knees,  and  hid  her 
face  in  her  hands,  while  her  hair  swept  the  chair  like  a 
creeper  over  a  ruin. 

The  fire  had  almost  subsided  into  ash  when  she  rose  and 
slowly  began  to  undress.  She  pondered  the  advisability  of 
a  prayer,  but,  on  second  thoughts,  decided  not  to  intrude 
herself  just  then  on  an  offended  and  probably  resentful 
Providence.  There  would  be  ample  time  on  the  morrow, 
when  she  would  feel  more  purged  of  her  sin. 

"I  will  go  back,"  she  whispered  to  herself.  She  lay 
down  in  the  vague  discomfort  of  a  new  loneliness,  "  I  will 
go  back.  Perhaps  he  will  forgive;  perhaps  he  will  let  me 
atone;  perhaps  he  loves  me  still." 

The  invalid  inmate  of  the  back-parlor  murmured  indis- 
tinctly, "  Oh,  what  a  fool.  u:hat  a  fool  you  have  been  I  " 

IIL 

When  Claire  Trevor  reached  the  station  for  Llandynys,  it 
was  to  learn  that  she  was  a  widow. 

During  the  long  drive  she  wept  sincerely  for  her  resur- 
rected affection,  now  so  untimely  slain. 

Did  Cecil  now  know  all?  Do  the  dead  see,  understand? 
The  thought  troubled  her;  but  she  did  not  disguise  from 
herself  that  she  was  more  anxious  as  to  how  much  he  knew 
when  he  was  alive. 

"Death,  the  result  of  an  accident  in  the  hunting-field." 
That  was  what  she  had  been  told.  The  accident  bad  occurred 
in  the  afternoon  of  the  morning  when  she  had  taken  her 
fatal  step.  There  was  just  a  chance  Mr.  Trevor  had  not 
seen  the  insensate  letter  she  had  written. 

That  drive  aged  Mrs.Trevor.  She  felt  as  though  she  were 
driving  away  from  her  youth. 

At  the  threshold  of  her  home — if  it  still  was  her  home — 
she  was  met  by  the  Vicar.  His  manner  was  deeply  sympa- 
thetic and  considerate — so  considerate  that  she  inferred 
safety  so  far.  The  Vicar's  profound  respect  indicated  her 
acceptance  in  his  eyes  as  the  heiress  of  Llandynys. 

Claire  Trevor  never  quite  forgave  herself,  because  when 
she  looked  upon  the  corpse  of  her  husband,  she  saw  only, 
thought  of  only,  dreaded  only,  the  letter  he  held  in  his 
folded  hands. 

"What  does  it  mean?"  she  whispered  hoarsely  to  Mr. 
Barnby. 

"Your  last  letter,"  the  Vicar  replied  with  tender  unction. 
"  It  was  brought  to  him  before  the  end  by  the  servant,  who 
had  forgotten  to  deliver  it  before  his  master  went  out  rid- 
ing. He  was  too  weak  to  open  it.  He  kissed  it  just  before 
he  died.  When  he  pressed  it  against  his  heart,  the  heart 
had  already  stopped.  Take  it,  my  dear  madam,  take  it;  it 
will  be  a  lovely  memento  for  you  for  the  rest  of  your  life." 

{From  The  Gypsy  Christ.   Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.] 


"  To  entertain  a  prince  is  infinitely  a  more  expensive  item 
than  that  of  entertaining  an  angel  unawares,"  even  when 
net  results  are  taken  into  consideration.  The  Prince  of 
Wales,  while  making  his  usual  autumn  visits,  was  the  guest 
of  Mr.  Becket  of  Kirkstall  Grange,  who  in  accordance  with 
the  usual  custom,  furnished,  papered,  and  tapestried  afresh 
the  apartments  occupied  by  his  Royal  Highness,  at  a  cost 
of  some  $15,000.  The  Prince's  next  visit  was  to  Lord 
Lonsdale,  where  he  occupied  the  rooms  furnished  for 
the  Emperor  of  Germany,  which  cost  |6o,ooo;  so  on  that 
occasion  the  Earl  did  not  incur  an  additional  expense. 
The  Prince  invariably  brings  his  own  wines,  cigars,  and 
servants,  and  selects  the  guests  who  shall  be  invited  to 
meet  him. 


THE    WAV  E 


CAUSERIE. 


BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


San  Francisco  has  lost  the  Couventiou,  and  the  liberal 
gentlemen  who  subscribed  their  thousands  to  bring  it  here, 
need  not  go  down  into  their  clothes.  The  idea  that  they 
could  buy  the  National  Committee  shows  how  widely  Re- 
publican doctrines  have  diffused  the  notion  that  in  that 
party  everything  is  for  sale.  One  is  tempted  to  believe  that 
there  is  something  in  the  story  that  Mr.  Allison  has  been 
incorporated  under  the  title  of  the  "  W.  B.  Allison  Presi- 
dent Company." 

:f      *  * 

The  Vassar  girls  have  made  such  progress  in  athletics 
that  they  will  soon  demand  admission  to  the  intercollegiate 
games.  Miss  Vassar,  who  is  the  best  sprinter  in  the  school, 
can  run  loo  yards  in  about  12  seconds,  and  expects  to  cover 
the  distance  in  11.  Miss  Helen  Ives  Haight  has  run  >i  of  a 
mile  in  33;^  seconds.  Miss  E.  Lester  Baker  is  the  cham- 
pion broad  jumper;  her  record  is  12  feet.  Miss  Brownell 
has  cleared  5  feet  at  the  running  high  jump.  The  costume 
generally  worn  by  the  girls  is  a  gymnasium  suit  of  divided 
skirts,  or  full  knickerbockers  covered  by  skirts  which  reach 
to  the  knee.  In  outdoor  work  they  wear  heavy  white 
sweaters.  Some  of  the  girls  talk  of  wearing  close-fitting 
knickerbockers,  but  the  college  authorities  discourage  the 
innovation. 

^;     *  ^ 

Have  we  another  chestnut  in  the  story  of  the  gentleman 
who,  finding  a  trousers  button  in  his  hash,  complained  to 
the  waiter,  and  was  sharply  answered:  "What  d'ye  expect 
in  a  ten-cent  plate  of  hash — a  silk  umbrella  and  a  high 
hat  ?  " 

*    *  * 

The  Marquis  Namura  writes:  "  I  have  read  a  letter  writ- 
ten by  United  States  Senator  Perkins  on  the  disasters 
which,  according  to  his  forecast,  will  result  from  the  devel- 
opment of  manufacturing  industry  in  Japan.  He  argues 
that,  because  labor  is  cheaper  in  Japan  than  in  the  United 
States,  my  countrymen  will  be  able  to  export  finished  pro- 
ducts in  large  quantities,  to  undersell  Americans  and  Eng- 
lishmen in  their  markets  for  manufactured  goods,  and  that 
American  and  British  industry  will  therefore  perish.  This 
reasoning  appears  to  me  to  be  inconsistent  with  the  funda- 
mental principles  of  political  economy. 


"  Labor  has  been  and  is  still  generally  cheaper  in  Japan 
than  in  this  country;  but  that  is  because  our  countrymen 
have  fewer  wants  than  Americans.  The  Japanese  laborer 
who  earns  fifteen  cents  a  day  can  live  on  ten  cents;  but  the 
moment  manufacturing  industry  and  commercial  activity 
pervade  Japan,  he  will  develop  new  wants,  and  for  their 
gratification  he  will  demand  and  will  command  higher 
wages.  Wages  are  always  adjusted  to  the  necessities  of  the 
wage-earner.  I  should  be  very  glad  to  believe  that  my 
countrymen  were  likely  to  supply  the  United  States  with 
textiles  and  hardware;  but  observation  of  the  facts  con- 
vinces me  that  this  country  and  the  industrial  nations  of 
Europe  owe  their  supremacy  in  manufacturing  not  to  haz- 
ard or  accident,  but  to  the  long  experience  which  has  ma- 
tured the  skill  of  their  workmen,  and  the  productiveness  of 
their  machinery.  It  seems  to  me  that  the  development  of 
Western  ideas  in  Japan  is  more  likely  to  increase  Japanese 
consumption  of  American  products  than  to  lead  to  our  sup- 
plying you  with  finished  goods. 

*  *  * 

"  My  reading  teaches  me  that  all  through  history  it  is 
the  dear-labor  countries  which  have  furnished  the  cheap- 
labor  countries  with  the  goods  required  for  their  simple 
wants;  and,  so  long  as  labor  remains  cheap  in  Japan,  I  dare 
not  hope  that  it  will  ship  finished  goods  to  this  country, 
any  more  than  that  other  cheap-labor  country — India — has 
been  able  to  ship  the  same  goods  to  England.  The  most  that 
we  can  expect  is  that  the  multiplication  of  factories  at  home 
will  supply  a  portion  of  the  new  wants  which  industrial 
and  commercial  growth  will  engender. 

"  It  would  undoubtedly  be  doing  Senator  Perkins  injus- 
tice to  suspect  him  of  wishing  to  pander  to  the  sandlot  by 
fomenting  the  prejudice  against  Asiatics.  But  a  man  in  his 
high  station  should  understand  that  no  nation  which  has 
been  highly  civilized — in  the  American  sense — for  a  long 
series  of  generations,  need  fear  the  competition  of  a  nation 
which  has  only  just  entered  the  initial  stage  of  that  form  of 
civilization.  I  wish  it  were  otherwise,  for  my  countrymen's 
sake.  But,  in  truth,  no  more  danger  impends  to  American 
industry  from  the  creation  of  Japanese  industry  than  is 
threatened  to  American  civilization  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
from  the  importation  of  a  few  thousands  of  Japanese 
laborers." 

♦  *  * 

There  is  something  touching  in  the  lament  of  poor  Lord 
Sholto  Douglas.  He  says  that  people  will  not  take  him 
seriously ;  that  everybody  supposes  he  is  an  ass,  a  half 


idiot,  and  an  opera  bouffe  lord,  whereas  in  reality  he  has 
more  sense  than  some  people  he  knows,  and  he  only  wants 
to  be  let  alone.  He  is  satisfied  that  there  is  money  in  the 
theatrical  business,  if  he  could  only  find  an  honest  manager. 
He  married  his  wife  for  love,  and  thinks  he  was  houester 
than  those  other  lordlings  who  married  American  wives  for 
money.  I  bespeak  for  this  strauded  aristocrat  a  little  fair 
consideration  from  a  kindly  people. 


Under  the  program  outlined  by  the  Irish  Convention  at 
Chicago,  Captain  Thomas  M.  Crowley  is  organizing  compa- 
nies of  Irishmen  who  are  to  arm  aud  equip  themselves,  and 
be  at  all  times  ready  to  act  as  a  body.  And  then,  the  Irish 
wonder  at  the  growth  of  the  A.  P.  A. 


The  fashionable  flower  of  the  day  is  the  American  Beauty, 
which  has  been  cultivated  till  it  is  almost  as  large  as  the 
Paul  Neron  and  as  fragrant  as  the  La  France.  Some  splen- 
did specimens  were  observed  on  the  last  day  of  the  Horse 
Show.    It  is  worn  on  the  corsage  with  a  setting  of  violets. 


Organization  is  the  order  of  the  day.  The  vags  have 
organized  under  the  title  of  the  "Sons  of  Rest."  Their 
motto  is  "only  fools  and  horses  work." 


The  most  exuberant  fancy  of  the  novel  writer  is  beggared 
by  the  events  of  the  day.  Twenty  years  ago,  the  place  now 
filled  in  Parisian  journalism  by  "Gyp,"  was  occupied  by 
Madame  de  Peyronnd,  who  wrote  for  the  Figaro  over  the 
name  of  "  Etiucelle."  Meeting  the  son  aud  heir  of  Baron 
Double,  she  fell  in  love  with  him,  got  a  German  divorce 
from  Peyronne,  and  married  Double  in  London.  When  the 
Naquet  law  was  passed  in  France  she  made  her  position 
doubly  severe  by  obtaining  a  second  divorce  from  Peyronn6, 
in  Paris,  and  remarrying  Double.  But  the  latter  caught  the 
contagion  ;  he  fell  in  love  with  another  woman,  set  up  a 
household  for  her,  and  by  her  became  the  father  of  two 
daughters,  whom  he  legitimatized.  Presently  he  died, 
leaving  a  great  fortune,  which  he  bequeathed  to  these 
daughters,  leaving  poor  "  Etincelle  "  with  nothing  but  a  law- 
suit to  establish  her  claims.  She  used  to  earn  fio.ooo  a 
year  by  her  pen,  but  she  has  written  herself  out,  and  is  in 
dire  poverty. 

*     *  * 

Simultaneously  Peter  Robinson,  the  A. T.  Stewart  of  Lon- 
don, and  the  proprietor  of  the  English  Bon  Marche,  has  just 
died,  leaving  over  six  millions.  He  left  $150,000  to  each  of 
his  three  legitimate  children,  but  not  a  penny  to  his  widow. 
The  rest  of  his  estate  he  bequeathed  to  a  woman  with  whom 
he  had  lived,  and  who  had  borne  him  several  children. 
These  latter  were  the  chief  mourners  at  his  grand  funeral. 
After  they  had  left  the  graveyard,  a  pale,  sad-faced  woman 
in  black  picked  her  way  among  the  magnificent  flowers 
which  strewed  the  ground,  and  deposited  a  wreath  upon  the 
grave.    This  was  the  widow. 


ugly  cut  in  his  neck,  and  one  eye  hung  on  his  cheek 
dribbling  blood.    The  same  native  was  leaning  against 
same    post,  chewing    the    same  plug  of  home-gro 
"  Stranger,"  asked  the  battered  combatant,  "  are  this  still  a 
free  fight?"    "  Sir,"  replied  the  Keutuckian,  gravely,  "it 
still  are."    "Then,  stranger,  count  me  out." 


* 


Grim-visaged  war  still  rages  between  Mr.  Bierce  and  Mr. 
Harrison,  and  a  hospitable  disposition  is  evinced  by  both 
belligerents  to  let  me  in.  A  genial  old  friend,  who  has 
probably  been  a  regular  attendant  at  prize-fights,  goads  me 
with  the  sneer  that  he  had  not  expected  my  tussle  with 
Bierce  to  end  in  a  mutual  admiration  party.  He  wanted  the 
clawing  to  go  on.  Mr.  Harrison,  in  a  letter  to  the  editor  of 
this  paper,  desires  me  to  state  that  I  did  not  say  that  which 
I  did  say,  or  at  least  that  I  did  not  mean  it.  I  am  sorry  to 
have  to  state  that  I  generally  mean  what  I  say.  But  I  have 
great  pleasure  in  adding  that  in  his  letter  of  the  bth,  Mr. 
Harrison  shows  a  much  larger  acquaintance  with  letters, 
and  a  higher  capacity  for  criticism,  than  his  friends  had  sus- 
pected ;  and  that  one  who  can  compose  such  a  letter  is 
pretty  sure  to  write  something  some  day  which  shall  extort 
commendation  from  all.  It  will  come  from  no  one  more 
willingly  than  from  myself 


If  San  Francisco  had  retained  Ambrose  Bierce  among  its 
citizens,  it  would  probably  have  been  my  fate  in  the  future 
to  tickle  his  ribs  more  than  once,  and  to  receive  from  him 
the  flaying  he  usually  administers  to  his  critics.  He  is 
about  to  leave  us,  and  the  joy  of  the  contest  is  indefinitely 
deferred.  In  wishing  him  bon  voyage,  I  hope  that  in  his 
new  home  he  will  encounter  more  open  palms  than  clenched 
fists.  Will  he  permit  me  to  illustrate  the  hope  by  an  old 
story  which  is  none  the  less  pointed  because  it  is  threadbare  ? 

*     *  * 

There  was  once  a  man  who  happened  in  a  street  in  Louis- 
ville, Kentucky,  when  a  fight  was  going  on.  "Stranger," 
asked  he  of  a  bystander,  "  are  this  a  free  fight?"  "Sir," 
replied  the  native,  who  was  leaning  against  a  post,  philo- 
sophically contemplating  the  passage-at-arms,  "it  are." 
Upon  this  the  newcomer,  with  an  exulting  cry  of  "  count 
me  in,"  sailed  into  the  fray  and  took  his  share  of  the  good 
things  that  were  going.  Presently  he  came  out,  rather  in 
need  of  repairs.    He  had  lost  several  teeth,  there  was  an 


Rice  has  spent  his  life  in  constructing  shows  in  which 
the  symmetrical  female  leg  is  served  au  itaturel,  with  sauce 
piquante.  His  last  effort  is  the  burlesque  extravaganza, 
called  "  1492,"  which  is  now  running  at  the  Baldwin,  hav- 
ing enjoyed  unbroken  popularity  at  New  York  for  a  couple 
of  years.  It  is  really  a  delightful  absurdity.  The  girls 
have  lovely  figures,  and  some  of  them  pretty  faces ;  their 
costumes  are  fresh,  and  in  exquisite  taste ;  they  sing  ditties 
which,  if  not  works  of  high  art,  are  pleasant  to  hear  ;  they 
perform  evolutions  which  dazzle  the  eye,  and  set  the  nerves 
of  the  bald  head  going  pit-a-pat.  A  jollier  Christmas  piece 
could  not  be  imagined. 

*    *  * 

It  would  be  folly  to  seek  historical  accuracy  in  a  play 
which  is  intended  to  be  absurd.  Isabel  the  Catholic,  who 
was  a  noble  woman  fitly  planned,  is  played  by  a  robust  gen- 
tleman named  Harlow,  who  is  equally  bothered  by  his  mas- 
culine voice  and  his  feminine  train  ;  Ferdinand,  who  was 
dignity  personified,  is  a  clown,  and  Ross  Snow,  who  per- 
sonates him,  also  plays  the  part  of  a  tramp,  and  plays  it 
well ;  the  infanta  Cataliua,  afterward  known  as  Catherine  of 
Aragon,  who  was  a  somber,  subdued,  melancholy  child,  is 
a  rollicking  hoyden;  Charles  the  Eighth,  of  France,  who 
was  man  enough  to  plan  the  resurrection  of  the  Roman 
Empire,  is  ^  petit  crevd  ;  but  what  does  it  all  matter?  We 
don't  go  to  the  theater  to  learn  history,  but  to  be  amused, 
and  "1492"  does  certainly  amuse  us. 


The  secret  of  a  successful  burlesque  extravaganza  is  to 
mingle  laughable  farce  with  gorgeous  spectacular  effect,  and 
with  a  profuse  display  of  the  female  form  divine  in  tights. 
Barnett  and  Ffluger,  who  are  the  nominal  authors  of  ' '  1492 ,' ' 
fathomed  the  secret.  There  is  enough  beauty  with  nothing 
between  it  and  the  male  eye  but  a  thin  film  of  tightly- 
drawn  silk,  to  satisfy  the  most  insatiate  appetite  ;  and  there 
are  puns  and  jokes,  fresh  and  crisp,  and  ripe  and  mellow,  to 
keep  even  a  protectionist  on  the  broad  grin.  On  Monday 
a  jammed  house  listened  and  watched  till  the  man  on  the 
bridge  heard  the  bells  sounding  the  hour.  Everybody  was 
there ;  the  Horse  Show  seemed  to  have  emptied  its  audi- 
ence into  the  Baldwin  ;  the  parquet  glistened  with  the 
pretty  faces  of  the  400,  among  whom  were  interspersed 
young  women  who,  from  the  size  of  their  hats,  must 
hail  from  South  San  Francisco.  The  piece  ought  to  crowd 
the  theater  during  the  three  weeks  of  its  stay. 

In  order  to  prevent  the  transmission  of  microbes  by 
means  of  the  communion  cup,  a  communion  siphon  has 
been  invented  which  allows  the  wine  to  be  drawn  from  the 
cup,  but  does  not  permit  one  drop  which  has  touched  the 
lips  to  return. 

*     *  * 

The  land  is  sinking  along  the  Gulf  of  Mexico,  and  espe- 
cially near  the  mouths  of  the  Mississippi.  As  the  water  is 
squeezed  out  of  the  spongy  soil  through  which  the  river 
flows,  the  land  becomes  more  solid,  and  settles  down;  thus, 
year  after  year,  there  is  a  change  of  level  between  the  sur- 
face of  the  gulf  and  its  shores.  If  the  river  did  not  bring 
down  constant  fresh  supplies  of  silt  and  detritus,  a  time 
would  come  when  Louisiana  would  disappear  under  the 
waters  of  the  gulf,  and  the  last  of  the  Grandissimes  would 
be  swallowed  up  in  the  mud. 


The  latest  fad  is  ladies'  cigarettes,  which  are  smaller  than 
those  used  by  men,  aud  are  so  elaborately  constructed  that 
they  cost  $3  and  $3.50  a  hundred.  They  are  made  of  Turk- 
ish tobacco,  and  are  in  white  and  gold.  About  one-half  of 
the  cigarette  is  tightly  rolled  glazed  paper,  so  that  not  a 
particle  of  tobacco  reaches  the  mouth,  aud  the  cigarette 
can  be  handled  without  soiling  the  gloves. 

*     *  * 

A  foreigner  who  has  not  been  long  in  this  country,  and  is 
learning  our  language,  thus  liberates  his  puzzled  soul  in 
verse: 

If  a  lot  of  little  mouses 

Are  a  lot  of  little  mice, 
Why  are  not  a  lot  of  houses 

Called  a  lot  of  little  hice? 

If  a  lot  of  little  gooses 

Are  a  lot  of  little  geese. 
Why  are  uot  a  lot  of  mooses 

Called  a  lot  of  little  meese? 

*     ♦  * 

Among  the  forthcoming  fashionable  weddings  at  Paris  is 
that  of  the  son  of  Father  Hyacinthe,  once  so  famous  as  a 
preacher.    He  quarreled  with  the  authorities  of  the  church, 
unfrocked  himself,  and  married.    His  son  is  to  marry  Miss 
I  Laura  Buckuell,  a  young  lady  of  beauty  and  fortune. 
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T  H  K     WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


WHILE  IT  IS  TRUE  the  labors  and  the  pains  of  life 
seem  often  the  lot  of  the  virtuous,  and  the  roses  and  rap- 
tures the  special  meed  of  vice,  occasional  instances  of  j 
roguery  fitly  puuished  occur  to  help  out  the  dear  old  apho- 
rism which  commends  honesty  as  the  best  policy.  A  friend 
of  mine,  discoursing  on  the  vicissitudes  of  political  life,  [ 
told  me  of  the  curious  turn  of  fortune  which  has  befallen  ] 
David  Barry,  once  leader  of  the  Solid  Nine.  The  term  is  still 
a  stigma;  the  infamous  rapacity  of  that  organization,  plun- 
dering both  at  the  dictation  of  Buckley  and  for  their  private 
purse,  is  still  a  black  memory  in  the  minds  of  the  commu- 
nity. Barry  was  then  an  affluent  personage,  with  a  fine 
affectation  of  dignity,  who  reinforced  the  illegitimate  pelf 
that  came  to  his  pocket  with  the  earnings  of  a  prosperous 
and  convenient  saloon  not  a  stone's  throw  from  the  Hall. 
There  contractors,  candidates,  and  all  who  sought  municipal 
favor,  came  and  ordered  champagne,  and  in  due  course 
David  Barry  graduated  from  a  cottage  on  Ninth  Street  into 
a  bay-windowed  mansion  on  Oak.  Brilliant  as  the  rise  of 
this  personage,  his  fall  was  much  more  startling.  In  what 
manner  he  dissipated  his  ill-gotten  gains  I  don't  know,  but 
his  dollars  had  come  easily  and  flew  as  happily.  To-day, 
David  Barry,  pinched  of  face  and  out-at-elbows,  is  back  at 
work  in  a  little  room  on  Ninth  Street — back  at  his  old  avoca- 
tion of  making  cigars.  He  and  his  children  roll  the  fra- 
grant weeds  with  their  own  fingers,  and  when  a  box  or  two 
is  wrapped  and  labeled,  the  erstwhile  Leader  of  the  Solid 
Nine  goes  peddling  them  among  his  old-time  victims. 
There's  an  indictment  for  you. 

*  *  * 

Another  member  of  the  same  unholy  band  was  Henry 
Pilster,  who  entered  political  life  from  the  stronghold  of  a 
corner  grocery,  buoyed  to  victory  by  the  votes  of  Germany 
and  Ireland.  Under  the  leadership  of  Barry  he  worked  j 
conscientiously,  and  w-hat  there  was  coming  to  him  he  I 
received,  and  invested  as  his  di.scretion  dictated.  To-day  j 
he  is  around  glad  of  odd  jobs,  thankful  for  a  modicum  of  j 
recognition  from  those  to  whom  he  was  once  too  prominent 
to  bow.  p;x-Supervisor  Whelan,  too,  has  fallen  from  the 
comfortable  estate  in  which  politics  discovered  him.  Once 
in  a  prosperous  way  of  business,  he  entered  municipal  life 
under  the  banner  of  Buckley,  and  to-day  he  solicits  orders 
on  a  percentage  for  a  milling  house.  Not  much  better  is 
the  fate  of  ex-Supervisor  Haight,  who  joined  the  service 
from  the  vantage  of  a  lucrative  commission  business. 
Politically  and  financially  he  is  a  memory,  though  inva- 
riably an  applicant  for  extra  work  in  the  ofiice  of  the 
Assessor  or  the  Tax  Collector.  The  pangs  of  the  unsuccessful 
politician  are  most  fitly  manifested  in  the  career  of  Henry 
Dodge,  a  perennial  candidate  for  Sheriff,  once  rich  and 
respected,  now  an  aspirant  for  minor  deputysbips,  thankful 
for  a  passing  place. 

*  o,  * 
* 

Others,  however,  as  bad  as  these,  continue  blissfully  to 
enjoy  the  fruits  of  their  ill-fame.  C.  \V.  Taber  is  not  poorer 
because  of  unwise  speculations;  rather  does  he  wax  wealth- 
ier, and,  in  the  course  of  years,  when  we  have  forgotten  his 
Supervisorial  career,  he  may  be  the  honored  and  respected 
candidate  of  his  district  for  some  new  office  of  profit  and 
distinction.  Ex-Supervisor  Becker  sought  politics  to  eke 
out  the  profits  of  corner-grocering,  and  has  kept  every  cent 
of  his  loot.  Still,  he  is  not  dead,  and  who  knows  what  the 
future  has  for  him  ?  It  is  safe  to  conclude,  however,  that 
the  ordinary  business  man,  in  whom  a  mild  measure  of 
financial  success  has  caused  to  cherish  political  ambitions, 
had  far  better  stick  to  his  trade.  A  little  prominence  brings 
designing  friends  who  flatter  with  hints  of  a  brilliant  ca- 
reer. The  School  Director  imagines  himself  a  Supervisor; 
the  Supervisor  sees  himself  Assessor,  Sheriff,  or  Mayor. 
The  Mayor  wants  to  be  Governor — the  Governor  fondly 
dreams  of  a  nomination  for  Vice-President.  And  thus  it 
goes.  Take  the  instance  of  the  late  Director  Dunne — a  con. 
tractor  in  an  excellent  business  way — so  successful  that  he 
was  converted  into  a  Director  of  our  complicated  educa- 
tional system  by  the  popular  vote.  Some  one  suggested  he 
was  of  the  timber  out  of  which  Sheriffs  are  made,  and  the 
idea  caused  him  to  keep  late  hours,  with  all  their  attendant 
accessories;  and  up  to  that  time  his  life  had  been  ordered 
on  the  scale  of  "  early  to  bed,  early  to  rise."  The  new  mode 
of  living  and  its  exactions  undermined  the  vigor  of.  a  nat- 
urally strong  constitution,  and  a  touch  of  pneumonia  sent 
him  to  the  cemetery.  And  his  is  not,  by  any  means,  a  soli- 
tarv  example. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEPARTURE  of  Joseph  D.  Redding  has  had  the 
effect  of  reviving  the  memory  of  certain  witticisms  of  which 
he  had  been  delivered.  Several  are  rather  too  personal  for 
reproduction,  but  this,  at  least,  bears  the  ordeal  of  type,  since 
it  mentions  not  the  name  of  the  individual  referred  to.  Up 
in  the  Bohemian  Club  is  a  person  noted  for  the  energy  of 
economics  which  the  depth  of  his  purse  does  not  excuse. 
Round  the  dinner-table  one  night,  specific  instances  were 
being  ofifered  of  his  meanness,  and  Redding  added: 


"  I  saw  old  So-and-so  in  the  reading-room  this  afternoon, 
and  he  was  reading  the  cheapest  paper  in  the  Club." 

*  *  * 

WHEN  THE  EMINENT  Sutro  condescended  to  take 
office,  he  inquired  of  his  predecessor  the  hours  he  devoted 
to  the  public  service.  Mayor  Ellert  replied  he  arrived  at 
nine  and  worked  until  six;  sometimes  he  came  to  his  office 
after  dinner,  oftenerhe  brought  to  his  home  documents  that 
required  examination.  In  addition,  he  worked  most  Sun- 
days and  every  holiday. 

"Pooh,  pooh,"  laughed  Sutro,  "that's  ridiculous.  / 
have  executive  ability,  and  will  be  able  to  get  through  by 
devoting  myself  sedulously  between  the  hours  of  ten  and 
two."  He  smiled  the  patronizing  smile  of  arrogant  superi- 
ority. 

Ellert  permitted  himself  to  comment  on  the  fact  that  he 
had  grown  familiar  with  the  work  of  the  municipality 
through  his  Supervisorial  service,  and  he  rather  imagined 
Sutro  might  find  the  labor  more  arduous  than  he  antici- 
pated. But  the  architect  of  the  new  Cliff'  House  smiled  the 
same  indulgent  smile,  and  again  remarked: 

"I  am  accustomed  to  hard  work.  I  have  executive 
ability." 

The  consequence  was  as  Ellert  had  predicted.  Maj-or 
Sutro  has  really  had  to  devote  days  and  nights  to  the  mere 
work  of  examining  documents,  and  the  labor  of  the  office 
begins  to  tell  against  his  pleasures.  That  is  the  basis  of  the 
pathetic  plaint  which  this  prince  of  demagogues  sent  up  to 
high  heaven  about  his  ailments.  He  who  never  worked 
hard  in  his  life  is  compelled  to  labor  now  to  preserve  that 
bubble  fabric,  his  reputation.  It  is  almost  pathetic  to  read 
the  sad  outpouring  of  this  most  pretentious  of  poseurs 
alleging  the  possibility  of  his  resignation  because  his  health 
cannot  stand  the  strain.  In  the  meantime  the  new  Cliff 
House  continues  to  rear  its  atrocious  bulk  against  the 
water  line — a  monument  to  the  execrable  taste  of  our  Mayor 
and  his  chosen  architect. 

*  *  * 

The  sorriest  instance  of  hard  luck  in  the  memory  of  man 
is  that  which  befell  Ferris  Hartman  at  the  Ingleside  Track. 
He  was  given  the  tip  to  back  "William  S,"  a  horse  whose 
record  had  earned  him  the  distinction  of  a  50  to  :  place  in 
the  pools.  The  comedian  was  a  bit  late  in  arriving,  and  the 
racers  were  aligned  for  the  start.  He  rushed  to  the  stand, 
two  twenty-dollar  pieces  raised  aloft  in  his  hand.  As  the 
wager  was  being  registered,  a  passing  tout  brushed  against 
Hartman  and  dislodged  one  of  the  twenties,  which  went 
rolling  yards  away  in  the  mud.  As  the  unfortunate  comedian 
rushed  to  the  rescue  of  his  gold  the  start  was  made,  and  ere 
he  was  back  to  complete  the  transaction,  "  William  S  "  had 
passed  the  judge's  stand,  winner  by  ahead.  So  Ferris  is  a 
loser  to  the  extent  of  $2000  by  the  transaction.  His  refer- 
ences are  sadder  than  a  mother's  tears. 

*  *  * 

THE  ART  of  the  poster  is  exemplified  in  the  Bohemian 
Club's  Red-room  this  week.  There  hang  a  number  of 
French  and  American  theatrical  and  literary  announce- 
ments, the  best  including  quite  a  number  of  Cheret's  best 
efforts,  from  the  private  collection  of  Edward  Bosqui 
who  has  a  fad  in  this  direction.  Instances  of  American  art 
by  Bradley  of  Chicago,  and  other  Americans  who  have  made 
a  specialty  of  this  weird  form  of  advertising,  lent  by  Stone 
&  Kimball,  the  Chicago  publishers,  are  really  interesting. 
Wm.  Doxey  has  also  contributed  some  capital  sheets.  The 
shows  up  some  startling  effects  ;  the  Overland  \%  sii&o 
represented.  Altogether  the  collection  is  a  fairly  representa- 
tive one,  and  has  attracted  the  attention  of  the  members, 
and  particularly  of  their  wives,  who  attended  iu  a  body 
Wednesday  afternoon.  By  the  way,  there  is  an  impression 
that  the  circular  in  which  the  exhibition  w-as  announced 
had  neither  the  merits  of  good  draughtsmanship  nor  good 
taste,  and  I  am  told  there  is  a  "  kick  "  in  prospect  that  may 
disturb  the  equanimity  of  the  directorate. 

*  *  * 

THERE  LANGUISHES  in  Folsom  Prison  a  little  Eng- 
lishman who  mitigates  a  genius  for  landscape  gardening 
with  a  passion  for  burglary.  He  has  laid  out  the  grounds  of 
Folsom,  has  beautified  the  exterior  of  San  Quentin,  has 
studded  the  lawns  of  the  State  Capital  with  stars,  crosses, 
and  coronets,  and  is  reasonably  safe  to  pine  in  the  peniten- 
tiary through  all  the  dear  days  of  his  life.  It  may  be,  he 
will  find  himself  at  large  to-morrow,  but  it  is  certain  the 
law's  grasp  will  be  upon  him  a  week  later.  Harmless  as  a 
child,  kindly,  well  disposed,  and  ingenuous,  he  yet  has  the 
fever  of  burglary  in  his  veins,  and  the  transient  moments  of 
his  freedom  are  inevitably  dedicated  to  the  enjoyment  of  his 
predatory  instinct.  Such  is  the  peculiarity  of  his  mania 
that  he  regards  his  proclivities  as  his  one  touch  of  personaj 
importance.  One  might  consider  his  passion  as  the  mani- 
festation of  a  strange  ambition  abiding  in  the  depths  of  an 
individuality  ill-suited  for  its  gratification,  and  working 
itself  out  spasmodically  in  a  species  of  revolt  against  the 
mildness  of  its  surroundings.  Such  a  career  is  natur^ly 
prolific  of  incident,  and  one  at  least  of  the  stories  told  of 
Lankersham  is  worth  repeating.  The  narrator  is  C.  B.  Dar- 
win, once  famous  among  local  criminal  lawyers,  and  as  mild 
a  man  as  ever  argued  a  murderer  off  a  gallows. 

*  *  * 

He  was  awakened  about  midnight  one  summer's  eve  by  the 
sound  of  some  one  moving  in  his  room.    It  was  moonlight, 


and  he  had  no  difiBcully  iu  discovering  the  dimensions  of 
his  visitor. 

"Well,  my  man,"  he  said,  as  genially  as  the  conditions 
admitted,  "what  are  you  after?  " 

"This  is  an  intrusion,  Judge,  I  know  it,"  said  a  soft  voice 
in  an  accent  deferential  and  unmistakably  English,  "but 
I'm  a  burglar,  and  I'll  have  to  ask  for  your  valuables. 
Very  sorry.  Judge." 

"  Don't  mention  it,  my  boy,"  replied  Darwin,  in  kindly 
tones,  "just  help  yourself;  the  cash  is  over  there  on  the 
dressing  table,  and  I  don't  think  there's  anything  else 
worth  the  trouble." 

The  burglar  found  his  way  to  the  toilet  table  and 
gingerly  helped  himself  to  the  Judge's  change.  Turn- 
ing round  he  laid  hold  of  the  Darwin  pants  which  hung 
conveniently  over  a  chair. 

"Come,  now,"  said  the  victim,  in  tones  of  real  alarm, 
"you're  not  going  to  take  my  trousers,  man.  They're  the 
only  pair  I  have." 

"  No  offense,  Judge;  no  offense.  But  I'm  badly  in  need 
of  a  pair  of  pants,  myself"  The  burglar  was  propitiatory 
but  determined.  "I'll  tell  you  what  I'll  do,  though,"  he 
added;  "  I'll  take  these  downstairs,  and  if  I  like  them,  and 
they'll  fit,  I'll  take  em;  if  not,  why.  Judge,  you'll  find 
them  hanging  on  the  handle  of  the  door  outside."  With 
that  the  burglar  disappeared,  and  after  waiting  a  comfortable 
hour,  to  give  him  a  chance  to  decamp.  Judge  Darwin  de- 
scended to  the  door.    There  were  no  trousers  in  sight. 

A  week  later,  in  pursuit  of  his  avocation,  Darwin  found 
himself  in  the  old  City  Prison,  and  his  eye  was  caught  by  a 
face  whose  lineaments  seemed  curiously  familiar.  He 
looked  its  owner  up  and  down  and  saw  covering  the  fellow's 
lower  limbs  the  trousers  removed  from  his  apartments 
under  circumstances  so  interesting.  He  called  to  the  Prison 
keeper. 

"  Here's  the  very  man  who  made  off  with  my  pants. 
This  fellow  went  to  my  rooms,  took  all  my  money,  and  my 
trousers  into  the  bargain." 

"  You  are  mistaken.  Judge,"  returned  the  prisoner,  with  a 
fine  air  of  dignity.  "  I'll  admit  I  was  in  your  room,  but 
these,  sir,  are  not  your  pants." 

"Not  my  trouser.s,"  vehemently  interrupted  Darwin. 
"  vSurely,  man,  I  ought  to  know  my  own  trousers  when  I  see 
them.  You  took  them  from  my  room  and  promised  to 
hang  them  on  the  door.    You  did  not,  and  there  they  are." 

The  prisoner  shook  his  head  sorrowfully.  With  much 
injured  innocence  he  continued: 

"No,  Judge,  your  pants  don't  fit  me,  sir.  I  tried  'em,  but 
I  did  like  the  pattern,  so  I  bought  a  pair  just  like  them. 
When  I  found  yours  did  not  hang  properly,  I  hung  them  on 
the  door  knob,  just  as  I  promised." 

"They  were  not  there  when  I  went  down,"  explained 
Darwin. 

"Then  some  thief  must  have  taken  them  off  the  door 
knob,  Judge.    Some  thief  stole  them,  sure." 
"You  took  them,"  decided  the  Judge,  peremptorily. 
"  I'm  not  a  thief.  Judge.    I'm  a  burglar." 

*  *  * 

The  reorganization  of  the  National  Guard  occurs  at  a 
most  infelicitous  moment  in  the  careers  of  Bert  Hecht  and 
Sanford  Goldstein.  Both  had  accepted  posts  on  the  staff'  of 
Colonel  Bush  of  the  First,  and  had  qualified  for  the  distinc- 
tion by  the  purchase  of  brilliant  uniforms.  Yet,  here 
Cometh  the  Governor,  who,  at  one  fell  swoop,  sweeps  their 
chief  out  of  his  command  and  relegates  them  back  into 
civiliaudom.  They  were  colonels  but  seven  days.  At  the 
Concordia  and  Verein  Clubs  there  is  much  sympathy  felt  for 
both,  and  under  proper  guidance  might  take  the  shape  of 
a  properly  engrossed  expression  of  regret. 

*  * 

The  aeronaut  clans  are  gathered  here  in  great  force. 
Some  nineteen  eminent  balloonists  and  parachutists  are  in 
town,  ready  for  ascents  and  descents,  and  magnificently 
indifferent  to  aerial  perils.  We  are  told  by  trapeze  artists 
that  familiarity  with  the  upper  air  breeds  contempt 
for  space  and  flying  bars,  but  to  the  unenterpris- 
ing adherent  of  gravitation  it  seems  safer  to  indulge 
a  passion  for  atmospheric  feats  with  an  interposing 
net  than  to  fly  up  hanging  by  one's  teeth  to  a 
trapeze  as  Markelburg  proposes  doing  on  Sunday  next. 
One  reason  for  this  unique  convention  of  flyers,  is  that 
balloon  ascents  are  out  of  the  question  in  the  East,  and  they 
are  highly  possible  in  California.  We  are  to  have  a  variety 
out  at  the  Chutes  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

For  the  moment  there  is  little  gossip  from  the  clubs.  In 
Bohemia  the  subject  after  posters  is  the  Christmas  jinks, 
for  which  due  preparations  are  being  made  under  Horace 
Piatt  and  Harry  Dimond.  In  the  Pacific-Union  the  talk  is 
still  on  the  Horse  Show,  intermingled  with  gossip  about  the 
new  building  project.  The  time  has  come,  it  seems,  when 
something  must  be  done.  Up  at  the  'Varsity,  Society  has 
full  sway,  and  echoes  of  the  great  show,  Burlingame,  etc., 
are  in  the  air.  By  the  way,  there  seems  a  good  deal  of  in. 
terest  over  the  amount  of  Hobart's  expenditures  on  the 
Horse  Show.  His  exhibit  must  have  cost  him  a  fortune.  I 
am  told  he  paid  out  for  liveries  alone  nearly  |i.Soo,  and  that 
he  rewarded  his  grooms  and  coachmen  with  substantial 
largess  for  their  services.  THE  WITNESS. 


THE     WAV  ^ 
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CLERICAL  SKETCHES. 


No.  2.    THE  MINISTERIAL  EXQUISITE. 


"  Willie  Wallace,  by  the  gods  that  live  !  " 

I  could  not  repress  the  exclamation,  as  I  caught  sight  of 
him  after  the  lapse  of  over  ten  years.  I  had  been  inveigled 
into  attending  a  tea  given  by  the  fair  members  of  the  Cath- 
olic Ladies'  Beneficiary  Guild,  a  charitable  organization 
attached  to  the  parish  church  of  the  rose-embowered,  gos- 
sip-loving little  town  in  which  I  was  spending  my  annual 
vacation.  For  over  half  an  hour  I  had  been  patiently 
enduring  the  blandishments  of  giggling,  halfgrown  girls, 
matching  phrases  with  wary,  well-seasoned  matrons,  and 
fighting  off  the  languishing  glances  of  a  score  or  so  ol 
kittenish  spinsters,  and  I  was  bored. 

The  thing  at  last  seemed  beyond  endurance,  and,  making 
some  sort  of  an  excuse,  I  sought  the  open  air.  The  Visiting 
Committee  was,  however,  in  session  on  the  lawn,  and  its 
reverend  chairman  forthwith  riveted  my  attention.  At 
Stonyhurst  we  always  called  him  Willie — never  Will  or 
Bill — and  the  diminutive  seemed  to  suit  him  as  well  now  as 
ever.  Surrounded  by  a  bevy  of  young  ladies  in  bewitching 
toilettes,  the  Reverend  William  Wallace  was  plainly  the 
same  spoiled  boy  of  other  days.  His  slender  and  rather 
graceful  figure  was  arrayed  in  a  faultlessly-made  clerical 
suit  of  finest  broadcloth,  relieved  at  the  neck  and  wrists  by 
glimpses  of  spotless  linen.  The  small,  patrician  feet  were 
encased  in  the  daintiest  of  boots,  while  one  hand  was  covered 
by  a  stylish  glove  of  black,  undressed  kid. 

I  could  see  no  change  in  the  smooth,  clean-shaven  face. 
Oval  and  inclined  to  healthy  paleness,  it  had  lines  that  were 
proud  and  strong,  and  others  that  were  singularly  weak. 
The  mouth  especially,  though  gracefully  moulded,  looked 
as  though  its  possessor  were  lacking  in  decision  of  char- 
acter. Still,  it  must  not  be  imagined  that  Wallace  was  an 
ill-looking  fellow.  The  waving  lovelock,  which  shaded  his 
forehead,  called  attention  to  a  pair  of  dancing,  brilliant 
eyes,  blue  as  an  English  summer  sky,  while  there  was  that 
about  the  man  which  made  one  like  him  even  while  it 
evoked  a  feeling  nearly  akin  to  pity. 

With  an  airy  courtliness  entirely  his  own,  he  was  accept- 
ing an  ice  from  one  of  his  fair  satellities  when  a  portly 
woman  of  middle  age  asked,  in  a  somewhat  severe  tone, 

"Excuse  me.  Reverend  Sir,  but  is  that  report  ready  for 
the  convention  ?  " 

"  I'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  answered  the  chairman,  gazing 
helplessly  about  him.  "Lucy  ought  to  take  care  of  those 
things." 

The  damsel  referred  to  forthwith  bridled  up  and  wanted 
to  know  why  all  the  work  of  the  committee  should  be 
thrust  upon  her.  She  had  enough  to  do,  goodness  knows! 
What  with  the  Polo  Club  ball,  and  a  lot  of  calls  that  had  to 
be  paid,  she  had  had  no  time  to  prepare  any  report,  and 
furthermore,  would  not  know  what  to  put  in  it  even  had 
she  had  the  time. 

"But  you're  the  Secretary,  Lucy,"  remonstrated  the 
Chairman  from  the  upholstered  ottoman  on  which  he  sate 
enthroned.  "If  you  don't  know  what's  going  on  in  the 
Committee,  I  should  like  to  know  who  does." 

Lucy  commenced  to  pout,  seeing  which  the  young  priest, 
in  an  undertone,  recommended  a  glass  of  Roman  punch  as 
a  remedy,  while  the  matron  who  had  asked  for  the  report 
returned  to  the  house,  muttering  something  about  butter 
flies  and  idiots  of  girls,  who  didn't  know  enough  to  come  in 
out  of  the  rain. 

As  the  gathering  broke  up,  I  sought  Wallace,  who  seemed 
very  glad  to  see  me.  He  told  me  he  had  been  ordained 
some  three  years  previously,  and  was  rector  of  the  adjoin 
ing  parish.  As  he  took  his  seat  in  the  neat  little  trap 
which  awaited  him  at  the  gate,  he  invited  me  to  pass  the 
following  Sunday  with  him  and  have  a  long  talk  about  old 
times.  Needless  to  say,  the  time  appointed  found  me  at 
my  old  schoolmate's  modest  establishment  in  a  village  a 
few  miles  away.  Service' had  not  yet  finished  when.  I 
arrived,  and,  accordingly,  hat  in  hand,  I  entered  the  little 
church  and  took  my  station  amid  the  rustic  worshipers.  It 
was  a  cherry,  restful  place,  and  its  adornments,  albeit  sim- 
ple and  unpretentious,  were  by  no  means  lacking  in  taste, 
But  my  eye  naturally  sought  the  rector.  Ah,  Willie  Wal 
lace!  the  same  vain  boy  as  ever!  Even  at  the  altar  the  ap- 
parel seemed  to  proclaim  the  man.  Under  the  ample 
chasuble  of  rich,  stiff  brocade  he  wore  an  alb  of  finest  linen, 
evidently  shaped  to  his  trim  shoulders,  and  whose  rich  fall 
of  rare  old  lace  hung  in  jaunty  folds,  which  no  hand  but  his 
own  could  have  arranged. 

He  was  chanting  the  Fa i er  Nos(er  when  I  entered,  and  I 
seemed  a  college-boy  again  as  I  listened  once  more  to  the 
clear,  delicate  enunciation  which  had  kept  him  always  at 
the  head  in  the  Latin  class.  It  sounded  really  nice  in  com- 
parison with  the  hybrid  brogue  which  so  offends  the  pious 
ear  in  most  American  catholic  churches. 

We  spent  a  delightful  afternoon.  The  day  was  raw  and 
chilly,  but  over  a  roaring  fire  in  the  rector's  cheerful  study 
we  brewed  our  punches  and  smoked  and  chatted  far  into 
the  night.  When  I  took  my  leave  we  agreed  to  correspond; 
but,  as  usual,  our  letters  little  by  little  became  shorter  and 
less  frequent,  until  they  ceased  altogether. 

******* 

Some  years  passed  before  I  saw  Wallace  again.  I  was  in 
one  of  the  interior  cathedral  towns  attending  to  some  busi- 
ness, when  Christmas  found  me  far  from  home.  Intending 
to  leave  early  in  the  afternoon,  I  wandered  into  the  cathe- 
dral during  the  midday  mass,  to  listen  to  the  music.  On 
entering  the  sacred  edifice,  what  was  my  surprise  to  see 
Willie  Wallace  in  the  pulpit !  Arrayed  in  a  surplice  with  a 
flounce  of  point  lace  which  must  have  cost  some  fair  admirer 
a  good  slice  of  her  pin-money,  he  was,  every  inch  of  him, 
the  same  fastidiously  exquisite  creature  he  had  ever  been. 
Never  before  had  I  heard  the  solemn  truths  of  faith  pro- 
claimed in  daintier  terms.  Each  gesture  of  the  snowy, 
tapering  hand  attested  that  the  spoiled  darling  of  old  Stony- 
hurst was  yet  unchanged.  And  still,  the  sermon  was  a  good 
one,  and  had  it  not  been  marred  by  an  indefinable  note  of 
artificiality  and  affectation,  I  should  call  it  one  of  the  best 
I  ever  heard.  On  making  inquiries  of  one  of  the  ushers,  I 
found  that  Father  Wallace  now  was  a  very  reverend  canon, 
and  in  high  favor  with  the  magnates,  both  social  and 
ecclesiastical. 

******* 

As  I  intended  returning  to  the  town  within  a  few  weeks, 
and  w^s  desirous  of  spending  the  remainder  of  the  holiday 
season  at  home,  I  did  not  call  upon  Wallace.  In  the  spring 
I  again  visited  the  place,  determined  to  look  him  up  and 


renew  our  old  acquaintance.  On  leaving  the  train  I  decided 
to  walk  to  the  hotel.  As  I  emerged  from  the  railway  sta- 
tion, whom  should  I  meet,  face  to  face,  but  Wallace  !  Our 
eyes  met;  and  for  the  merest  fraction  of  an  instant  I  could 
notice  that  his  lips  trembled  painfully.  Then,  without  a 
sign  of  recognition,  he  averted  his  gaze  and  passed  on. 

I  was  thunderstruck.  From  the  pained  expression  of  my 
old  friend's  face  I  easily  inferred  that  it  had  hurt  him  far 
more  to  give  me  the  cut  than  it  had  wounded  me  to  receive 
it.  I  gazed  after  his  receding  figure.  He  looked  shabby, 
and  there  was  in  his  gait  and  manner  an  unmistakable  air  of 
weariness  and  discouragement.  Putting  my  pride  in  my 
pocket,  I  hastened  after  him,  resolved  to  discover  the  reason 
for  his  strange  conduct.  As  I  gaiued  upon  him  he  turned 
his  head,  and  our  eyes  met  for  the  second  time.  In  place  of 
waiting,  he  quickened  his  pace,  and  as  I  stared  in  wonder, 
umped  upon  the  platform  of  a  passing  tram-car,  leaving  me 
behind. 

Father  Wallace's  cut  grieved  me  beyond  expression,  and 
a  few  days  later  I  revealed  my  feelings  to  an  old  friend  of 
his  and  mine. 

'  The  story  is  a  short  one  or  a  long  one,  just  as  one 
chooses  to  tell  it,"  remarked  the  old  gentleman,  in  answer  to 
my  question  as  to  my  college-fellow's  strange  behavior. 

"I  will  give  you  the  main  facts  and  let  you  fill  in  the  de- 
tails. When  Wallace  was  made  canon  the  swell  set  began 
to  lionize  him.  He  was  wined  and  dined  week  in  and  week 
out,  and  at  length  commenced  to  put  on  so  much  style,  that 
the  gilded  youth  of  the  town,  in  sheer  envy,  nicknamed 
him  'The  Cathedral  Dude  '  Still  he  was  not  molested  by 
his  superiors  until  after  the  affair  at  old  lady  Walmsley's 
dinner.  That  good  creature  has  one  grave  fault  as  a  hostess 
— she  never  knows  when  her  guests  have  enough. 

"  On  the  evening  of  the  dinner,  Wallace,  who  had  arrived 
early,  happened  to  praise  a  brand  of  cognac  which  the  old 
lady  had  asked  him  to  sample.  She,  in  her  iuconsiderate 
hospitality,  forced  a  great  deal  more  of  the  fiery  stuff  upon 
the  poor  fellow  than  he  could  stand.  He  got  to  the  table 
somehow,  and  the  wines  finished  what  the  stronger  liquor 
had  begun.  When  dessert  came  on  Wallace  got  up  and 
commenced  to  sing  a  love  song,  in  the  midst  of  which  he 
fell  back  in  his  chair  and  slid  down  under  the  table,  drunk 
as  a  lord. 

"  Of  course  the  thing  got  abroad  and  poor  Wallace  was 
suspended,  or  silenced,  or  whatever  they  call  it.  They  do 
say,  however,"  continued  the  old  gentleman,  "that  he 
would  have  got  into  hot  water  anyhow,  and  that  his  little 
imprudence  was  made  to  serve  as  a  pretext  for  getting  him 
out  of  the  way.  I  have  heard  it  said  that  the  worst  crime  a 
young  priest  can  commit  is  to  become  too  popular." 

Peter  Pi<ympey. 


SOCIAL  DIALOGUES. 


No.  I. 


IS  IT  THE  DUTY  OF  MEN  TO  ENTERTAIN  WOMEN, 
OR  OF  THE  WOMEN  TO  AMUSE  THE  MEN? 


Miss  Broadway  lives  in  the  charming  mansion  on  Pacific 
Avenue  from  whose  rear  windows  the  Presidio  is  completely 
commanded.  Though  an  heiress  and  intelligent,  she  is  as 
presentable  as  most  poverty-stricken  girls,  and  exhibits  in 
her  gowns  a  veritable  dexterity  at  throwing  her  fine  points 
into  relief.  Among  the  latter  she  numbers  an  excellent 
figure,  and  a  talent  at  artistic  lounging  in  tea  gowns  of 
soft  fabrics,  the  effect  of  which  is  highly  seductive. 

She  was  most  adequately  arrayed  in  a  iiuffy  arrangement 
of  soft  grays  and  silvers  that  harmonized  admirably  with 
the  tone  of  the  divan  on  which  she  was  curled.  As  I  am 
an  old  friend,  I  think  I  may  say,  a  dear  friend,  she  greeted 
me  with  a  graceful  wave  of  her  hand  as  I  entered,  and 
subsided  gently  into  the  most  comfortable  chair  in  the 
room.  There  was  a  moment  of  silence,  improved  by  the 
butler,  who  poured  me  out  a  cup  of  tea. 

"I  have  a  problem  for  you,"  I  commenced.  "It  has 
agitated  my  mind  for  several  days.  I  have  come  to  a  con- 
clusion.   I  think  I  am  right.     It  is  for  you  to  say." 

"  I'm  overwhelmed,"  she  returned,  in  a  tone  in  which 
lurked  more  irony  than  the  subject  demanded — "over- 
whelmed that  my  opinion  should  assume  value  in  your 
eyes.    But  it  is  at  your  service.-' 

"A  certain  Bonner,"  I  continued,  "  who  arrogates  to  him- 
self a  species  of  social  authority,  announces  it  devolves  on 
men  to  entertain  women;  that  in  conversation  between  the 
sexes,  the  role  of  the  woman  is  merely  that  of  listener.  She 
must  look  charming,  of  course,  be  sympathetic,  undoubt- 
edly, but  there  is  no  necessity  she  should  be  called  upon  for 
aught  but  applause." 

"That  is  the  dictum  of  a  man  accustomed  to  conversing 
with  sofa  cushions,"  commented  Miss  Broadway.  "Think 
of  my  physical  and  mental  condition  if  I  waited  for  the 
four  ■  brownies  '  who  attended  me  at  the  last  cotillion  to  be 
entertaining  with  real  talk.  When  they  had  a  word  to  say, 
it  was  some  reminiscence  of  Berkeley  and  a  Greek  Letter 
entertainment  I  was  once  foolish  enough  to  attend.  But 
there's  precious  little  conversation  in  Society  unless  you 
admit  gossip,"  she  added.  "  One  does  not  regard  it  as  part 
of  the  game.  We  chatter,  you  know,  about  teas,  and  the 
cotillions,  and  what  Mrs.  de  Jones  wore  at  the  Horse  Show, 
and  of  the  attention  young  Fortunatus  paid  Miss  Southern 
at  the  ball,  and  all  that  kind  of  thing;  but  real  talk,  as  one 
reads  it  in  dialogue,  is  rare." 

"  It  seems  to  me  you  are  proving  the  point;  is  it  the  duty 
of  the  male  to  supply  conversation  to  the  female  ?  "  I  inter- 
rupted. "  Does  it  really  devolve  on  me  to  furnish  you  with 
entertainment,  and  are  you  fulfilling  your  destiny  by  being 
as  charming  as  you  are  ?  " 


"One  complicates  such  abstruse  questions  by  making 
them  personal,"  she  announced,  after  a  moment  of  absti 
thought.    "  Let  us  consider  the  subject  as  concerning  ;\ 
Winton  and  Mr.  De  Witt." 

"You  mean  the  De  Witt  who  is  teller  down  in  the  Sau- 
some-street  Bank  ?  " 

"That's  the  man,"  she  assented.  "A  pleasant,  genial 
3'Oung  man  he  is,  whom  one  is  certain  to  find  at  his  desk 
by  nine  every  morning,  and  who  sometimes  is  free  at  4:30. 
He  is  fortunate,  because  most  men  in  offices  are  kept  there 
until  five.  Released  from  poring  over  cash  books  and 
accounts  throughout  the  day,  his  mind  bent  on  dollars  and 
cents,  his  opportunities  for  talk  confined  to  badinage  he 
has  flung  at  him  across  the  counters  by  his  brother  clerks, 
how  can  he  come  to  me  with  aught  to  which  I  would  care  to 
listen  ?  Sometimes,  when  he  is  tired,  he  goes  to  bed  with 
a  book.  It  may  be  he  has  spent  the  summer  at  San  Rafael, 
and  had  a  leisure  moment  in  which  he  has  consumed 
Trilby  or  The  Manxman.  Yes,  he  reads  the  papers,  on  the 
cars,  every  morning,  and  talks  disparagingly  of  '  those 
newspaper  fellows.'  Or  he  tells  what  the  fellows  say  about 
this  and  the  other  at  the  'Varsity  or  the  Bohemian,  or 
whichever  club  he  belongs  to.  Just  here  Miss  Winton  is 
stumped.  But  he  has  had  an  education,  is  intelligent 
and  bright,  tells  a  good  story,  and  his  business  success 
shows  him  possessed  of  a  good  mind.  No  one  could  have  a 
better  listener." 

"I  don't  consider  DeWitt  intelligent,"  I  asserted.  "In- 
deed, he  is  as  commonplace  a  bank  clerk  as  I  have  ever  en- 
countered." 

"You  will  not  deny  that  Miss  Winton  is  bright,"  she 
pursued,  "  so  when  Mr.  DeWitt  presents  himself  at  her 
house,  she  waits  until  his  little  budget  of  small  talk  is  ex- 
hausted, and  gently  and  suggestively  developes  some  sub- 
ject of  human  interest.  She  brings  to  it  all  her  reading, 
for  Mary  takes  all  the  magazines  and  most  of  the  new 
books.  She  has  nothing  else  to  do,  you  know.  She 
devotes  her  mornings  to  reading,  and  her  afternoons  to 
society.  She  goes  to  dinners,  and  the  theater  in  the  even- 
ings. So  virtually  her  life  is  devoted  to  her  own  amuse- 
ment.   So,  for  that  m  tter,  is  mine." 

"Yes,  but  "  I  interposed. 

"  But  let  me  finish."  Miss  Broadway  raised  herself  from 
the  divan,  having  really  become  interested,  "  Mary  Winton 
likes  to  talk,  and  Mr.  DeWitt,  if  you  will  permit,  is  an 
appreciative  listener.  He  gives  her  the  benefit  of  his  mas- 
culine interpretation  of  things,  and  also  that  homage  which 
a  man  is  ever  ready  to  accord  a  woman  who  appeals  to  his 
intelligence.  He  feels  he  has  participated  in  their  conver- 
sation, though  she  has  done  the  lighting  and  leading.  He 
has  been  interested,  he  has  had  the  benefit  of  her  cultiva- 
tion. You  will  forgive  me  for  asserting  that  he  has  really 
been  instructed." 

"Miss  Winton  and  Miss  Broadway  are  exceptions,"  I  put 
in.  "The  amiable  DeWitt,  who  develops  under  her  gentle 
eloquence  characteristics  so  admirable,  is  also  exceptional. 
The  ordinary  male  has  no  desire  to  be  instructed;  the  ordi- 
nary girl  has  neither  the  will,  if  she  had  the  means,  of 
instructing  him.  So  your  example  really  adds  little  to  the 
controversy." 

It  is  just  as  well  to  differ  from  Miss  Broadway,  if  you 
would  rouse  her  to  the  proper  degree  of  decisiveness. 

"But  it  is  hardly  existing  conditions  we  are  discuss- 
ing, but  rather  the  circumstances  which  should  govern," 
she  began  in  rather  a  peremptory  way.  "  If  fate  had  made 
it  compulsory  on  you  to  earn  a  living — and  you  have  every 
reason  to  be  thankful  to  your  uncle  (I  inherited  a  monthly 
five  hundred  dollars  from  my  mother's  brother) — you  would 
have  to  go  out  into  the  world  after  food  and  clothes,  and, 
as  there  are  many  others  in  the  same  predicament,  your 
entire  attention  would  be  concentrated  eithe  on  law  books, 
or  medicine  bottles,  or  accounts;  you  would  know  nothing 
about  John  Davidson's  ballads,  or  Matthew  Arnold's  Letters, 
or  the  charms  of  La  Gallienne's  prose,  because  the  time  to 
cultivate  these  literary  luxuries  would  be  consumed  by  the 
necessities  of  existence.  But  if  you  were  married,  would 
not  your  wife  have  intervals  of  leisure  in  which  she  could 
keep  pace  with  the  new  books  and  the  new  thoughts  ?  You 
would  clothe  her  and  feed  her,  might  she  not  minister  in 
some  degree  to  your  intellectual  entertainment?  " 

Miss  Broadway's  eyes  glowed  as  she  enunciated  this 
Arcadian  gospel. 

I'll  admit  the  proposition  struck  me  as  absurd. 
"  Is  it  not  better  than  cackling  over  the  petty  gossip  of 
the  tea  and  the  dinner-party?  It  is  not  necessary,  because 
a  woman  knows  something,  that  she  should  be  prosy  or 
stilted  or  obviously  instructive.  The  cleverest  girls  I  know 
are  the  most  amusing.  Did  you  ever  meet  Charlotte  Per- 
kins Stetson  ?  She  knew  more  science  than  several  pro- 
fessors, and  more  Bible  than  two  ministers  and  yet  she  was 
as  bright  and  as  gay  and  as  light  as  though  no  such  intel- 
lectual burden  rested  on  her  brain." 

By  this  time  Miss  Broadway  had  spread  all  her  conversa 
tional  sails  to  the  wind  and  was  as  innocent  of  interruption 
or  dissent  as  a  vegetable  marrow. 

"  My  idea  of  the  new  woman,"  she  added,  "  is  she  who 
will  be  her  husband's  physical  and  intellectual  equal,  who 
will  devote  her  energies  to  the  development  of  the  orna- 
mental side  of  life,  as  he  does  to  the  utilitarian;  who  will  be 
decorative  and  interesting  and  amusing  and  accomplished; 
not  merely  to  minister  to  his  pleasure,  but  as  the  expression 
of  her  own  individuality;  the  endowment  she  brings  to  the 
cause,  and  the  maintenance  of  their  common  happiness. 
There,  you  have  my  opinion,"  she  concluded,  "  and  you 
might  touch  the  bell." 
The  butler  appeared. 

"  Mason,  bring  in  some  more  tea."  ETC.,  Jr. 
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T  H  K    WAV  B 


STEVENSON  ON  STEVENSON 

THE  GREAT  NOVELIST  CRITICIZES  HIM- 
SELF AND   HIS  BOOKS. 


The  attitude  of  the  writer  to  his  own  work 
has  an  interest  rather  autobiographical  than 
critical.  His  estimate  of  the  literary  value  of 
his  production  is  often  clouded  by  extra- 
neous circumstances.  No  one  believes  that 
Wordsworth  is  as  good  an  authority  on  him- 
self as  Matthew  Arnold;  Byron,  edited  by 
W.  E.  Henlej-,  will  have  a  greater  value  than 
if  the  poet  had  made  a  volume  of  his  favor- 
ite verses.  Indeed,  it  seems  as  true  in  liter- 
ature as  in  law,  that  he  who  is  his  own 
reviewer  has  a  fool  for  a  critic,  though  I 
should  not  carry  the  analogy  to  the  delicious 
absurdity  of  Oscar  Wilde,  who,  correcting 
the  manuscript  of  his  Decay  of  Lying, 
throws  aside  his  pencil  and  demands  "  Who 
am  I  thus  to  tamper  with  a  masterpiece?" 

The  charm  of  character  revealed  in  the 
Vailima  letters  of  R.  L.  Stevenson  is  not 
the  only  interest  in  these  epistles.  The 
reader  is  admitted  into  the  workshop  of  the 
greatest  of  English  romance  writers,  assists 
in  the  evolution  of  his  plots  and  characters, 
and  is  lighted  on  by  the  frankest  announce- 
ment of  their  creator's  purpose.  The  diffi- 
culty of  composition,  which  seems  to  have 
so  impressed  his  commentators  is  shown  to 
be  but  tentative — a  fugitive  mood  indeed. 
The  degree  of  Stevenson's  industry  is 
rare ;  it  is  true  he  deplores  periods  of 
barrenness,  in  which  his  "forced,  violent, 
alembicated  "  style  is  lost,  and  his  charac- 
ters will  neither  live  nor  move;  but  they 
are  passed  and  are  succeeded  by  fertile  sea- 
sons. Between  November,  1890,  and  Octo- 
ber, 1894 — a  little  less  than  four  years — 
Stevenson  wrote  The  IVrecker,  a  series  of 
South  Sea  letters;  A  footnote  to  History,  a 
book  of  ballads;  David  Balfour,  Island  A'i:;/it 
Entertainment,  father  Dainien,  The  Ebb  Tide, 
St.  Ives,  the  history  of  the  Stevensons, 
and  a  fragment  of  The  IVeir  of  Hermiston. 
In  the  year  1892  he  made  |2o, 000,  and  it  must 
be  remembered  he  participated  in  Samoan 
politics  and  created  a  dwelling  place  and  a 
plantation  out  in  the  virgin  forest  of  Vailima. 

It  is  made  plain  in  the  early  letters  that  the 
South  Sea  Island  articles  were  a  great  disap- 
pointment to  their  author.  He  says,  writ- 
ing to  Colvin  of  the  work,  the  purpose  of 
which  had  been  misunderstood:  "  It  was 
not  good  enough,  nor  good;  it  was  as  slack  as 
journalism,  but  not  so  inspired;  it  was  ex- 
cellent stuff  misused,  and  the  defects  stood 
gross  on  it  like  humps  upon  a  camel." 

It  is  curious  that  there  are  not  broader 
traces  of  The  Wrecker '\ix  these  letters — a  book 
that  many  of  Stevenson's  admirers  esteem 
his  highest  achievement — destmed,  indeed,  \ 
to  succeed  Robinson  Crusoe  as  the  classic  story 
of  adventure.    He  says: 

The  VTrecker  is  finished— that  is  the  best  of  my 
news;  it  goes  by  this  mail  to  Scribner's;  and  I 
honestly  think  it' a  good  yarn  on  the  whole  and  of  , 
its  measly  kind.   The  part  that  is  genuinely  good  is 
Nares,  the  American  sailor;  that  is  a  genuine  figure. 
Had  there  been  more  Nares  it  would  have  been  a 
better  book;  but,  of  course,  it  didn't  set  up  to  be  a 
book,  only  a  long,  tough  yarn,  with  some  pictures  | 
of  the  manners  of  to-day  in  the  greater  world— not  i 
the  shoddy,  sham  world  of  cities,  clubs,  and  col-  j 
leges,  but  the  world  where  men  still  live  a  man's  ( 
lift. 

0{ David  Halfour,  on  the  contrary,  Steven- 
son thought  better  of  than  the  critics  did.  ] 
Referring  to  the  Beach  at  halesa  and  Colvin's 
commendation  of  Balfour,  he  remarks:  "I 
believe  the  two  together  make  up  the  best 
of  my  work,  and  perhaps  of  what  there  is 
in  me.    They  are  nearer  what  I  mean  by 
fiction  than  anything  I  have  ever  done;  the 
nearest  thing  before  was  Kidnapped.    I  am 
not  forgetting  the  Master  of  ijallantrae,  but  [ 
that  lacked  all  pleasurableness,  and  hence,  1 
was  imperfect  in  essence."  In  another  letter 
he  says:  j 

To  me,  I  own,  it  seems  in  the  proof  a  very  pretty 
piece  of  workmanship.  David  himself  I  refuse  to 
discuss;  he  is.  The  Lord  Advocate  I  think  a  strong 
sketch  of  a  very  difficult  character;  James  Moore, 
sufficient;  and  the  two  girls  very  pleasing  creatures. 
But  oh,  dear  me,  I  came  very  near  losing  my  heart 
to  Barijara!  I  am  not  quite  so  constant  as  David, 
and  even  he — well,  he  didn't  know  it,  anyway!  Tod 
Lafraik  is  a  piece  of  living  Scots.  If  I  had  never 
written  anytliing  but  that  and  Tkraivn  Janet,  still 
I'd  have  been  a  writer.  The  defects  of  D.  B.  are 
inherent,  I  fear. 

Is  it  not  an  instance  of  this  same  critical 
ophthalmia  that  Stevenson  rates  so  high  the 
Beach  of  Falesa,  which,  however  realistic 
in  its  rendering  of  South  Sea  character,  did 
not  touch  the  heights  that  The  Ebb  Tide 
attained,  even  though  we  are  justified  in  re- 
garding the  latter  as  a  fragment.  Falesa 
was  long  in  generation.  As  initially  con- 
ceived, it  was  to  be  the  High  Woods  of 
Ulufanua,  and,  referring  to  its  conception 
and  treatment,  he  elucidates  his  theory  of 
plot  making: 

I  have  just  interrupted  my  letter  and  read  through 
the  chapter  of  the  Htgli  l\'ooiis  that  is  written,  some 
sixteen  pages,  really  very  fetching— but  what  do  you 
wish?  "The  story  is  so  wilful,  so  steep,  so  silly — it's 
a  hallucination  I  have  outlived,  and  yet  I  never  did 
a  belter  piece  of  work,  horrid,  and  pleasing,  and 
extraordinarily  true;  it's  sixteen  pages  of  the  South 
Seas;  their  essence.  What  am  I  to  do?  Lose  this 
little  gem  — for  I'll  be  bold,  and  that's  what  I  think 
it— or  go  on  with  the  rest,  which  I  don't  believe  in, 
and  don't  like,  and  which  can  never  make  aught 
but  a  silly  yarn?  Make  another  end  to  it?  Ah, 
yes,  but  that's  not  the  way  I  write;  the  whole  tale  is 
implied;  I  never  use  an  effect  when  I  can  help  it, 
unless  it  prepares  the  effects,  that  are  to  follow; 
that's  what  a  story  consists  in.  To  make  another 
end,  that  is  to  make  the  beginning  all  wrong. 
The  denouement  of  a  long  story  is  nothing;  it  is 
just  a  "  full  close,"  which  you  may  approach  and 
accompany  as  you  please — it  is  a  coda,  not  an  essen- 


tial number  in  the  rhythm;  but  the  body  and  end 
of  a  short  story  is  bone  of  the  bone  and  blood  of  the 
blood  of  the  beginning.  Well,  I  shall  end  by  finish- 
ing it  against  my  judgment;  that  fragment  is 
ray  Delilah.  Golly,  it's  good.  I  am  not  shining 
modej-ty;  but  I  do  just  love  the  color  and  movement 
of  that  piece  so  far  as  it  goes. 

It  seems  the  Beach  was  not  admired  in 
evangelical  family  circles,  and  was  criticized 
as  improper.  Apropos  of  this,  Stevenson 
writes : 

The  Beae/i  of  Falesa  I  still  think  well  of,  but  it 
seems  it's  immoral,  and  there's  a  to-do,  and,  finan- 
cially, it  may  prove  a  heavy  disappointment.  The 
plaintive  request  sent  to  me  to  make  the  young 
folks  married  properly  before  "  that  night,"  I 
refused;  you  will  see  what  would  be  left  of  the  yarn 
had  I  constnted.  This  is  a  poison,  bad  world  for 
the  romancer,  this  Anglo-Saxon  world.  I  usually 
get  out  of  it  by  not  having  any  women  in  it  at  all; 
but  when  I  remember  I  had  the  'Treasure  of 
f  ranchard  refused  as  unfit  for  a  family  magazine,  I 
feel  despair  weigh  upon  my  wrists. 

The  Ebb  Tide  took  many  forms  ere  becom- 
ing a  book.  It  graduated  from  a  short  story 
into  a  long  one,  and  was  then  laid  out  to  be 
a  species  of  Monte  Crista  yarn  of  much 
greater  length  than  it  finally  assumed. 
Lloj'd  Osbourne,  though  his  name  appears, 
had  nothing  to  do  with  the  writing,  but 
aided  in  the  development  of  the  plot.  Ste- 
venson says: 

Hi!  stop!  You  say  Tke  Ebb  Tide  is  the  "  working 
out  of  an  artistic  problem  of  a  kind."  Well,  I 
should  just  bet  it  was!  You  don't  like  Attwater. 
But  look  at  my  three  rogues;  they're  all  there,  I'll 
go  bail.  Three  types,  of  the  bad  man,  the  weak 
man.  and  the  strong  man  with  a  weakness.,  that  are 
gone  through  and  lived  out. 

I  can't  think  what;  to  say  about  the  tale,  but  it 
seems  to  me  to  go  off  with  a  considerable  bang;  in 
faci  to  be  an  extraordinary  work;  but  whether 
popular!  Attwater  is  a  no  end  of  a  courageous 
attempt,  I  think  you  will  admit;  how  far  successful 
is  another  affair.  If  my  island  ain't  a  thing  of 
beauty.  I'll  be  damned.  Please  obser^■e  Wiseman 
and  Wishart;  for  incidental  griinness,  they  strike 
me  as  in  it.  Also,  kindly  observe  the  Captain  and 
Adar:  I  think  that  knocks  spots.  In  short,  as  you 
see,  I'm  a  trifle  vainglorious.  But  oh,  it  has  been 
such  a  grind!  The  devil  himself  would  allow  a  man 
to  brag  a  little  after  such  a  crucifixion. 

Towards  the  end  of  these  letters,  Steven- 
son began  to  have  spells  of  intense  melan- 
choly in  which  he  regarded  himself  as  a 
failure  and  wrote  most  slightingly  of  his 
attainments.  Hesays:  "  I  am  almost  ready 
to  call  the  world  an  error.  Because  ?  Be- 
cause I  have  not  drugged  myself  with 
successful  work,  and  there  are  all  kinds  of 
trifles  buzzing  in  my  ear,  unfriendly  trifles, 
from  the  least  to  the — well,  to  the  pretty 
big." 

Most  pathetic  of  all  these  passing  com- 
mentaries— the  expression  of  a  spell  of 
melancholy  and  disillusion — is  that  in  which 
Stevenson  attempts  to  set  his  place  in  let- 
ters, to  define  his  limitations,  and  to  state 
the  secret  of  his  art.  After  reading  it,  one 
may  well  ask,  What  is  fame  that  it  should 
bring  no  greater  recognition,  no  higher 
satisfaction  ? 

Were  it  not  for  health,  which  made  it  impossible, 
I  could  not  find  it  in  niy  heart  to  forgive  myself 
that  I  did  not  stick  to  an  honest,  commonplace 
trade  when  I  was  young,  which  might  have  now  sup- 
ported ine  during  these  ill  years.  But  do  not  sup- 
pose me  to  be  down  in  anj'thing  else;  only  for  the 
nonce  my  skill  deserts  me,  such  as  it  is,  or  was.  It 
is  a  very  little  dose  of  inspiration,  and  a  pretty 
little  trick  of  style,  long  lost,  improved  by  the  most 
heroic  industry.  So  far  I  have  managed  to  please 
the  journalists.  But  I  am  a  fictitious  article,  and 
have  long  known  it.  I  am  read  by  journalists,  by  my 
fellow-novelists,  and  by  boys;  with  these,  inctpit  et 
explicit  my  vogue.  Good  thing, 1  any  way,  for  it 
seems  to  have  sold  the  edition.  And  I  look  forward 
confidently  to  an  aftermath;  I  do  not  think  my 
health  can  be  so  hugely  improved  without  some 
subsequent  improvement  in  my  brains.  Though, 
of  course,  there  is  a  possibility  that  literature  is  a 
morbid  secretion  and  abhors  health.  I  do  not 
think  it  is  possible  to  have  fewer  illusions  than  I. 
I  sometimes  wish  I  had  more.  They  are  amusing. 
But  I  cannot  take  myself  seriously  as  an  artist; 
the  limitations  are  so  obvious.  I  did  not  take  my- 
self seriously  as  a  workman  of  old,  but  my  practice 
has  f  tllen  off.  I  am  now  an  idler  and  cumbcrer  of 
the  ground;  it  may  be  excused  to  me,  perhaps,  by 
twenty  years  of  industry  snd  ill-health,  which 
have  taken  the  cream  off  the  milk. 


BRET  HARTE'S  EARTHQUAKE. 

Is  it  not  time  Bret  Harte  ceased  taking 
liberties  with  the  topography  of  the  Sierras  ? 
In  order  to  get  rid  of  certain  of  the  dramatis 
personte  of  his  latest  novel,  In  a  Hollow  of 
the  Hills,  he  actually  precipitates  an  earth- 
quake— a  tremendous  seismic  disturbance — 
whose  effect,  however,  is  confined  to  the 
neighborhood  of  Collinson's  mill,  where  a 
gang  of  robbers  is  engaged  dividing  the 
gold  dust  of  a  score  of  "hold-ups."  Lead- 
ers and  men  and  the  old  mill  are  swallowed 
into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  together  with 
Sadie,  the  long-lost  wife  of  the  unfortunate 
Collinson,  who  reappears  a  few  moments 
before  the  shock,  under  highly  dramatic 
conditions.  In  addition,  a  long-lost  river  is 
started  flowing  in  its  accustomed  bed,  a  new 
gorge  is  added  to  the  scenery  of  the  region, 
but  Collinson  himself  survives  to  tell  the 
story  of  the  disturbance  to  Alice  and  Preble 
Key,  who  temper  the  somber  conditions  of 
the  conclusion  with  matrimony. 

This  latest  tale  by  the  author  of  The  Out- 
casts of  Poker  Flat  has  more  of  the  touch  of 
his  oldtime  romance  than  anything  that  has 
come  from  Bret  Harte  in  years.  No  one  has 
ever  painted  the  sublimity  and  the  beauty  of 
the  Sierra  gorges  as  he  does;  no  oue  has 
ever  reproduced  the  rarified  mountain  at- 
mosphere and  the  aspect  of  the  pines  "swell- 
ing onward  and  upward  in  mountain  bil- 
lows, until  at  last  they  break  against  the 
sky."  Here  are  all  the  ingredients  of  a  Cal- 
ifornia tale — prospectors  and  highwaymen; 
a  beauteous  mountain  maid,  Alice  Riggs, 
whose  brother  is  leader  of  the  robbers;  Sadie, 
the  wife  of  Collinson,  who  has  eloped  with 


Jack  Cheevers,  and  acts  as  decoy,  and  Col- 
linson himself,  a  pathetic  figure,  waiting  at 
the  old  mill  for  a  wife  he  believes  is  dead. 

A  light  in  a  hut  in  the  hollow  of  the  hills 
is  seen  by  Preble  Key,  who  fancies  he  dis- 
covers the  profile  of  a  woman  at  the  win- 
dow. It  haunts  his  memory;  he  seeks  it  the 
day  after.  Alas!  a  fire  has  devastated  the 
forest  and  the  hut,  but  on  its  site  he  finds 
silver.  He  again  sees  the  woman  of  his 
dreams  on  a  stage  coach,  which  he 
boards.  The  conversation  turns  on  highway- 
men. The  passengers  demonstrate  an  ex- 
treme of  idiocy  by  relating  to  one  another 
the  various  subterfuges  adopted  to  conceal 
their  treasures,  and  a  few  moments  later,  the 
stage  is  held  up  under  picturesque  condi- 
tions, and  each  has  to  disgorge.  Of  course 
sweet  Alice  is  being  educated  in  a  convent, 
but  it  seems  she  has  fallen  deeply  in  love 
with  Preble  Key,  who,  when  he  sees  her 
lovely  face,  forgets  the  woman  of  the  pro- 
file, and  feels,  by  the  iutuition  proper  to  Bret 
Harte's  men,  that  here,  indeed,  is  his  fate. 

With  all  its  improbabilities,  with  its 
structural  defects  thick  upon  its  head,  In 
a  Hollojv  of  the  Hills  is  yet  a  most  graceful 
story,  and  its  descriptive  passages  have  a 
high  degree  of  that  literary  charm  which 
Bret  Hart  infuses  into  his  most  careless  nar- 
rative. 

[Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


latest  book,  A  Gentleman  Vagabond,  he 
affords  us  glimpses  of  a  series  of  individuals 
whose  eccentricities  are  rendered  with  the 
charm  of  a  sentimental  interest.  It  is  not 
analysis,  as  we  know  it  in  the  work  of 
James  or  of  Howells,  not  antithesis  as  in 
John  Oliver  Hobbs,  but  pure  description,  in 
which  there  dwells  a  vein  of  tenderness. 
It  is  true  Maior  Tom  Slocomb  of  Pocomoke 
is  literally  but  a  lazy  old  dreamer,  who 
lives  in  the  past  and  on  the  generosity  of 
his  friends,  but  how  that  chivalrous  cour- 
tesy, that  gentle  pretense  elevates  him  into 
j  the  ranks  of  the  truly  gentle.  The  figure 
;  has  touches  about  it  of  Colonel  Carter  of 
Cartersville,  a  type  whose  idiosyncrasies 
I  trend  perilously  on  the  narrow  border  which 
hedges  the  noble  irom  the  ludicrous. 

The  cleverest  sketch  in  the  volume  is 
Baader.  a  capital  rendering  of  a  sham  guide, 
full  of  humorous  touches  and  capital  as  to 
I  form  and  manner.  The  Knight  of  the 
Legion  of  Honor,  though  a  pleasant  story, 
is  less  adroit  and  rather  forced  in  its  tell- 
ing, a  similar  fault  impairing  the  value  of 
The  Lady  of  Lucerne.  This  is  a  book  in 
which  one  finds  many  gracious  and  grace- 
ful passages,  and  it  is  an  adequate  successor 
to  A  Day  at  Laguerres. 

[Houghton,  Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers. 


FLORA  MACDONALD  SHEARER'S  POEMS. 

The  commendation  of  Ambrose  Bierce 
vouchsafed  the  poems  of  Flora  Macdon- 
ald  Shearer,  like  the  praise  of  Sir  Hubert 
Stanley,  is  approbation  indeed.  We  know 
the  Prattler  as  a  strict  critic,  a  stickler  both 
for  form  and  sentiment,  and  because  of  his 
esteem,  ask  for  much  out  of  the  ordinary  in 
The  Legend  of  Aulus.  It  is  safer,  perhaps, 
to  come  to  the  judging  of  a  new  poet  in  a 
less  elevated  attitude  of  mind.  Miss  Shearer 
has  poetic  feeling  rather  than  fire.  She 
is  better  at  expressing  the  pathos  of  mem- 
ory than  at  telling  a  romantic  story.  The 
gift  of  strong,  terse  phrase  is  not  hers,  nor 
yet  the  art  of  verbal  picture-making.  It  is 
grace  without  strength  she  shows — felicity 
without  imagery.  A  lyric  simplicity  is  the 
best  characteristic  of  these  verses  ;  there  are 
no  flights.  Neither  the  stars  nor  the  high 
heavens,  nor  the  eagles,  nor  yet  the  snowy 
summits  are  invoked  in  the  cause  of  her 
rhymes.  Hers  is  the  gentle  strain  of  remi- 
niscence. Hardly  in  "Aulus"  does  one 
find  the  basis  of  Mr.  Bierce's  commendation 
save,  perhaps,  in  the  lines  on  the  last  page 
descriptive  of  the  site  of  the  riven  castle, 
still  stands  the  cliff,  and  little  clinging  vines 
Its  creviced  si<les  have  broidered  all  with  green; 
Over  its  slopes  the  wild  anemone 
Wanders  in  color,  and  the  bracken  waves, 
And  thiough  its  feathery  grasses  sighs  the  wind. 
•  «**•*«•*• 

Lights  from  the  windows  gleam  and  music  floats. 
And  voices  send  their  carol  through  the  night. 

Effective  lines  are  rather  rare.  ".\  view- 
less ghost  upon  the  wandering  air,"  is 
rather  good,  and  lingers  in  the  memory. 

Another  is — 
Beauty  in  woman  is  an  April  day. 
Mere  streaks  of  sunshine  through  the  clouds  that 
rift. 

Passing  over  to  the  songs,  however,  there 
is  higher  merit  disclosed.  Miss  Shearer's 
treatment  of  the  ballade  lacks  the  esprit 
that  form  seems  to  demand.  "  The  Isle  of 
Skye  "  has  this  refrain: 

.\nd  it'sO  for  a  nook  in  a  broomy  dell. 

Where  the  thyme  its  balm  distils; 
And  the  rich,  rare  smell  of  the  heather  bell, 
That  grows  on  the  Highland  hills. 

There  is  the  true  ring  of  poetry.  The 
first  of  "Two  Songs."  "A  Reminiscnce," 
and  "Enchanted  Ground,"  are,  to  my 
thinking,  the  best  poems  in  this  dainty 
little  book.  The  last  of  these  is  a  Shakes- 
pearean memory  and  has  a  felicity  and  feel- 
ing of  real  distinctness;  the  "Reminiscence" 
is  brief,  and  tender  and  graceful.  The  typog- 
raphy of  the  little  volume  is  excellent.  Mr. 
Burgess's  cover  and  title  page,  to  my  mind, 
are  very  effective. 

[Wm.  Doxey,  publisher.  For  sale  by  all 
book  dealers.] 


NEW  BOOKS. 

Quite  the  most  interesting  of  modern  lit- 
erary contests  was  that  of  the  New  York 
Herald,  determined  last  Sunday,  by  the 
awarding  of  the  |lo,ooo  prize  to  Juliau  Haw- 
thorne  (or  a  novel.  Between  Two  Fires, 
W.  C.  Blakeman,  a  minister  of  Islip,  N.  Y., 
and  almost  unknown  to  the  journalistic 
world,  being  second,  with  The  Black  Hand, 
I  a  tale  of  anarchy  and  socialism,  in  which 
1  Santo  Caesario,  the  murderer  of  Carnot,  is  a 
j  prominent  character.  Miss  Molly  Elliot 
j  Seawall  wins  $3000  for  her  novelette.  Your 
Money  or  Your  Life.  A  Romance  of  New 
York,  by  Edgar  Fawcett,  achieves  the  $2000 
short-story  prize.  The  identity  of  the  winner 
of  the  Epic  prize  has  not  yet  been  revealed. 
The  signature  is  "Sangamon,"  the  subject 
Abraham  Lincoln,  and  the  poem  is  de- 
scribed by  the  judges  as  "  heroic,  full  of 
fervor,  of  resonance,  of  true  and  broad 
patriotism."  The  versification  betrays  the 
work  of  a  skilled  hand.  As  for  the  results 
of  the  contest,  it  shows  simply  that  such 
prizes  go  to  the  practised  literary  worker, 
and  not  to  the  amateur.  Writing  is  a  pro- 
fession in  which  constant  practice  alone 
I  brings  proficiency.  Genius  requires  develop- 
ment, just  as  the  diamond  needs  cutting, 
and  it  is  not  to  be  expected  that  new  stars 
shall  arise  out  of  the  east  merely  because  a 
huge  prize  is  offered.  The  poem  and  the 
novelette  are  to  be  published  in  the  Christ- 
mas Herald,  and  the  prize  novel  will  be 
issued  in  serial  form  commencing  in  January. 

j  Another  variation  of  feminine  moods  under 
stress  of  misadventure  in  love  has  been 
sounded  by  Eleanor  Merron  in  As  the  Wind 
Blows.  The  necessary  characters,  a  pure 
young  girl  and  a  man  of  the  world,  the  lat- 
ter quite  as  irresponsible  as  his  various  pro- 
totypes from  feminine  pens,  are  introduced 
here.    The  man,  who  has  engaged  himself 
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A  GENTLEMAN  VAGABOND. 

In  the  proper  acceptation  of  the  term,  Mr. 
Hopkinson  Smith  is  not  a  story  teller.  He 
gives  us  character  sketches,  charmingly  ap- 
preciative, but  purely  episodic.  The  com- 
plications of  plot,  the  evolution  of  incident, 
are  not  for  him,  but  rather  the  translation  of 
a  personality  in  the  act  of  its  being.    In  his 
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in  the  cultivation  of  wild  oats,  is  forced  by 
his  father  into  a  marriage  with  a  woman  he 
does  not  love.  From  her  he  is  divorced, 
and  in  the  interval  of  his  legally  imposed 
celibacy — a  ruling  of  the  courts  in  those 
parts — falls  honestly  in  love  with  the  pure 
young  girl  aforesaid  and  marries  her  at  the  i 
command  of  a  dying  sister.  Thus,  for  the 
second  time  forced  by  relatives  and  fate  into 
a  dishonorable  alliance — the  latter  one  being 
illegal — the  man  in  due  time  incurs  the 
inevitable,  the  hatred  of  one  woman  and  the 
broken-hearted  renunciation  of  the  other. 
Since  the  hero  offers  to  remarry  the  heroine 
as  soon  as  his  term  of  single-uublessedness 
shall  be  served,  and  since  the  two  of  them 
are  madly  in  love  with  each  other  to  the 
end  of  the  chapter,  what  object  is  there  m 
sending  the  girl  in  tears  across  the  sea  and 
leaving  the  man  ashore  to  mope? 

[Published  by  Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.] 

The  Merriam  Company  has  added  Pa- 
tricia, by  Marie  St.  Felix,  to  its  list  of 
paper-covered  novels  in  the  Waldorf  series. 
The  Reverend  Philip  Allan  wins  the  love  of 
an  innocent  country  maiden,  Honora  Her- 
rick,  betrays  her,  and  marries  another  girl, 
unspotted  of  the  world.  Honora  goes 
abroad,  where  her  child  is  born,  and  shortly 
afterwards  buried,  and  in  time  becomes  a 
noted  beauty  of  Paris.  Returning  to  Amer- 
ica, she  accidentally  meets  the  Reverend 
Philip  Allan,  wife  and  daughter,  Patricia. 
Being  recognized  by  the  virtuous  Philip,  she 
is  contemptuously  commanded  never  to 
touch  a  hair  of  his  unsullied  child's  head. 
Smarting  under  this  added  insult  to  injury, 
Honora  subsequently  gains  the  confidence 
and  friendship  of  Patricia,  and  leads  her  (o 
the  very  ruin  which  Philip  had  wrought 
upon  herself.  Her  revenge  upon  the  father 
is  complete  and  satisfying,  but  remorse  for 
the  injury  done  the  daughter  seizes  her,  and 
she  sets  about  to  rectify  her  rash  act  by  pre- 
vailing upon  Patricia's  seducer  to  marry  the 
girl,  which  he  obediently  does.  The  ulti- 
mate outcome  of  this  strange  union  is  some- 
what out  of  the  ordinary,  and  the  tale  is 
fitly  told  in  a  broad,  Bohemian  style. 

Paul  Bourget's  new  story,  A  Tragic  Idyl,  is 
to  appear  simultaneously  in  the  Revue  dc 
Paris  and  in  the  New  York  Herald.  It  is  a 
study  of  cosmopolitan  life  on  the  Riviera — 
of  that  complex  multitude  which  flows  to 
Cannes  and  Nice  from  every  part  of  Europe 
and  America.  The  theme  is  a  study  of  the 
possession  of  friendship  as  it  exists  between 
two  men  and  two  women.  The  plot  is  even 
more  intricate  than  that  of  Cosmopolis,  and 
is  treated  with  greater  breadth  and  pictur- 
esqueness. 


THE  MAN  ON  THE  FENCE. 


The  Christmas  Current  Literature  has  in 
exuberance  those  qualities  which  rendered 
the  publication  so  essential  to  all  who  would 
keep  abreast  of  journalism  and  literary 
affairs.  Whoever  gives  attention  to  the 
Eastern  and  Western  press  must  admit  the 
degree  of  value  and  entertainment  to  be 
found  in  its  innumerable  pages.  But  it  is 
impossible  for  any  ordinary  male  to  keep 
pace  with  this  gigantic  output.  Hence  the 
advantage  of  a  publication  that  compresses 
into  a  narrow  limit  the  most  distinguished 
and  prominent  articles  out  of  the  great 
typographical  panorama.  It  furnishes  a 
monthly  immortality  to  sketch  and  edi- 
torial writer,  to  the  journalistic  essayist, 
besides  affording  information  about  the 
literary  heroes  of  the  moment,  which  aids, 
perhaps,  in  determining  influence  of  sur- 
rounding on  style.  That  is,  if  one  hap- 
pens to  have  an  interest  in  either. 


little  germs 

cause  consumption.  Cod-liver 
oil  will  not  kill  them.  No  rem- 
edy at  present  known  to  the 
doctors  will  do  it.  The  germs 
float  in  the  air,  everywhere,  and 
we  cannot  keep  from  breathing 
them  into  our  lungs.  We  need 
fear  nothing,  however,  if  we  are 
in  good  health.  But  when  the 
body  is  weak,  and  the  throat 
and  lungs  congested  from  coughs 
and  colds,  the  germs  may  gain 
foothold.  To  prevent  their  doing 
it  we  must  relieve  the  conditions. 

Scott^s  Emulsion,  with  hypo- 
phosphites,  will  restore  the 
strength,  increase  the  weight, 
heal  the  inflamed  membranes 
and  prevent  more  serious  trouble. 
It  is  an  easy  remedy  which  acts 
promptly  and  relieves  quickly. 

JSC.  «od  li.oo      Scott  &  Bowks,  Chemisu,  New  York 


A  broken-backed  grizzly,  that  looked  like 
a  rhinoceros,  hung  high  over  the  tanbark 
at  the  Pavilion.  He  alone  was  Californian  in 
all  that  house,  and  he  had  been  sewed 
together  crooked.  All  else  was  English,  or 
as  near  it  as  might  be  at  long  range.  No 
wonder  the  bear  had  the  backache.  There 
ma}'  be  a  controversy  as  to  the  merits 
of  the  styles  of  the  California  stage- 
driver  and  the  English  coachman  in 
handling  a  four-in-hand.  They  are  quite 
distinct,  and  the  Californian,  I  imagine, 
gets  rather  better  results,  considering 
his  ground  and  material;  but  let  that 
pass.  I  do  not  believe,  however,  that  there 
can  be  any  dispute  of  the  superiority  of  the 
Californian  seat  on  horseback  as  compared 
with  the  English.  The  Californian  seat  is 
that  of  the  cowboy  and  the  trooper,  and  it  is 
incomparably  more  graceful  and  easy  than 
that  of  the  English  cross-country  rider. 
The  English  seat,  where  a  man  sits  hunched 
like  a  monkey  on  a  barrel  organ,  has  the 
single  advantage  that  the  horseman  can  ride 
a  jump  more  safely  that  way.  Let  a  man 
try  to  ride  a  long  distance,  crumpled  on  his 
saddle  in  the  English  fashion,  he  would  end 
like  the  broken-backed  bear.  As  we  have 
no  cross-country  riding  over  fences  here,  it 
is  not  clear  why  we  should  be  asked  to  ac- 
cept an  absurd  position  that  ties  a  man  up  in 
knots  in  the  saddle,  and  leaves  him  a  wreck 
after  a  bruising  ride, 

*  *  * 

The  American  horse  is  the  trotter.  The 
tendency  of  horse  shows  is  to  ignore  or 
slight  the  trotting  breed.  The  fast  trotter  is 
not  a  .showy  animal  in  action  or  at  rest.  In 
fact,  he  has  no  action.  He  has  a  gait.  He 
is  what  the  English  call  a  "  daisy  cutter. " 
The  high  stepper  is  showy  and  has  plenty 
of  action,  but  he  is  necessarily  slow.  He 
smells  of  the  circus  and  the  horse  dancing- 
master. 

*  *  * 

Nevertheless,  there  is  a  Held  for  the  high 
stepper  here  as  a  park  horse,  but  there  never 
will  be  any  use  for  the  high  jumper.  Even 
with  a  pack  of  hounds  hot  on  the  trail  of  a 
red  herring,  the  men  could  not  ride  two 
fields.  Barbed  wire  settled  that  long  ago. 
Yet,  it  was  a  fine  thing  to  see  young  Hobart 
ride  the  five-foot-eight  jump  on  the  tanbark. 
It  takes  some  pluck  to  ride  a  jump  like  that, 
all  the  more  that  tanbark  makes  a  some- 
what unfirm  take-off  for  the  horse.  I  have 
seen  men  ride  a  five-foot-and-a-half  stone  wall 
at  a  horse  show,  but  the  take-off  was  solid. 
Of  course,  if  the  horse  touched,  it  meant  a 
broken  back  for  him  and  an  assortment  of 
injuries  for  the  rider.  Hobart's  jump  was 
two  inches  better,  and,  although  not  so  dan- 
gerous, was  stiff  enough.  I  imagine  people 
breathed  easier  when  they  stopped  at  that 
point. 

*  *  * 

It  has  been  said  that  there  was  some  jeal- 
ousy because  Hobart  was  given  so  many 
prizes,  but  the  fact  is  he  earned  them. 
Without  him  the  show  would  have  been  a 
lame  affair. 

*  *  * 

There  were  half-a-dozen  tandems  in  the 
ring  one  night,  gentlemen  drivers.  Hobart 
had  two  entries,  as  he  had  in  most  of  the 
classes.  He  drove  one  team  himself  and 
Mr.  Beylard  drove  the  other.  I  amused  my- 
self around  the  promenade  by  asking  any- 
body I  met  who  was  driving  Hobart's  second 
team.  They  would  grab  the  catalogue  and 
see  "  Peacock  and  Gamecock,  W.  S.  Ho- 
bart." Then: 

' '  That — -that's  Hobart's  groom,  of  course. " 

*  *  * 

I  got  the  same  answer  in  half-a-dozen 
cases,  until  I  ran  across  Harry  Houghton, 
and  he,  of  cour.se,  knew.  I  picked  the 
others  at  random  from  the  crowd,  and  some 
might  have  been  gentlemen  by  their  dress 
nd  some  might  not.  It  goes  to  show  that 
■.  ou  can't  always  tell  who's  who  by  his 
clothes. 

The  most  absurd  figure  I  noticed  at  the 
show  was  a  clerk  in  a  down-town  house  who 
was  parading  himself  in  a  groom's  livery,  and 
swinging  a  hunting  crop  as  if  he  were  in  the 
habit  of  riding  to  hounds  four  days  a  week. 
He  never  owned  a  horse  in  his  life. 

*  *  * 

The  clubs  are  talking  a  good  deal  about 
Judge  Buckley's  extraordinary  decision  in 
Solano  County  against  C.  W.  Kellogg,  who 
brought  suit  to  enjoin  a  lot  of  poacViers  from 
trespassing  on  the  preserved  land  of  the 
Marsh  Club.  The  reasons  which  the  learned 
jurist  assigns  for  refusing  the  injunction  are 
positively  grotesque.    For  instance  : 

"  He  (Kellogg)  has  not  acted  fairly 
towards  the  defendants  in  baiting  the  ponds 
to  entice  game  to  come  there  from  outside 
the  enclosure." 

Presumably,  if  Farmer  Jones  should  put 
u[)  a  scarecrow  in  his  grainfield  to  frighten 
the  birds,  his  neighbors  would  have  the 
right  to  turn  in  their  cattle  because  Jones 
was  not  treating  them  fairly  in  scaring  off 
the  crows  to  prey  ou  some  other  man's  field. 


MUSIC. 


ELIJAH  AT  METROPOLITAN  HALL. 


Perhaps  Judge  Buckley's  rule  is  not  meant  • 
to  work  both  ways,  and  is  chiefly  intended 
to  work  for  his  re-election. 

Again,  this  queer  person  announces  as  law 
that  "  plaintiff's  lease  gives  him  license  to 
hunt  on  the  premises,  but  no  right  to  pre- 
vent other  people  from  coming  on  the 
ground  to  hunt,  when  they  do  not  molest 
his  right  to  hunt." 

This  is  to  say  that  the  lessee's  rights  are  in 
no  wise  superior  to  those  of  the  first-comer. 
The  lessee  bought  and  paid  for  the  exclusive 
use  of  the  grounds  for  shooting.  Under 
Judge  Buckley's  rule  an  owner  cannot  de- 
mise the  right  to  prevent  trespass.  Ap- 
parently it  is  purely  a  personal  right.  But 
the  Marsh  Club  people  are  asking  them- 
selves what  it  was  they  bought,  anywa)'  ? 

But  the  Court  proceeds  :  "  None  of  the  de-  ! 
fendants  is  shown  to  have  been  hunting  and 
shooting  over  the  said  4000  acres  contin-  [ 
uously  day  by  day,  and  none  is  shown  to  ' 
have  been  shooting  there  at  night  without  ■ 
an  intermittent  period."  j 

Of  course,  if  you  break  your  neighbor's  I 
window  once  a  week,  it  is  all  right  because 
you  don't  do  it  every  day.    The  decision 
will  be  appealed. 

B0SWE1.1.,  Jr. 


Mr.  James  Hamilton  Howe  made  an 
impression  on  the  musical  community  by 
bringing  out  Mendelssohn's  "Elijah"  with 
material  impressed  into  the  service  from  all 
parts  of  the  city.  Very  little  of  that  mate- 
rial ever  indulged  itself  in  oratorio  practice, 
it  is  probable,  and,  virtually,  the  chorus 
may  be  said  to  have  been  in  the  raw. 
"  Elijah,"  the  crown  of  Mendelssohn's  gen- 
ius, was  not  the  simplest  task  to  prepare, 
with  the  aid  of  a  new  chorus  and  orchestra, 
so  that  Mr.  Howe  achieved  a  considerable 
success  in  keeping  together  his  singers  and 
band,  and  at  the  same  time  interesting  a 
fairly  large  audience.  There  were  things 
musical  permitted  in  the  performance,  not 
on  the  roll  of  good  taste  or  adequacy,  but 
towards  the  production  the  attitude  ought 
to  be  forgiving,  and  Mr.  Howe  should  have 
the  thanks  of  the  whole  community  for 
enabling  it  to  hear  a  noble  work  given 
seriously. 

Of  course,  of  finish  or  brilliant  unity, 
there  was  none  to  be  expected  in  the  deliv- 
ery of  the  chorus  work,  but  the  voices  were 
sufficient  in  volume,  and  passable  in  quality, 
bassos,  and  after  them  the  sopranos,  having 
the  best  of  it.  The  expected  happened  with 
the  tenor  part ;  it  was  dry  in  quality,  and 
inclined  to  fall  by  the  way  in  pitch.  How- 
ever, there  was  ample  material  to  work  up  a 
good,  reliable,  and  powerful  body  of  singers 
for  giving  the  oratorio  works  with.  Hith- 
erto, our  attempts  at  oratorio  have  been 
graceless  impossibilities  from  every  point  of 
view. 

The  small  band  had  enough  to  do  to  be 
heard  with  the  full  choruses,  though  several 
of  our  best  orchestra  players  were  there,  led 
by  Mr.  Mollenhauer,  with  Mr.  Nathan 
Landsberger  as  second. 

For  the  solo  singing,  only  two  of  he 
roles  were  amply  provided  for.  Mr.  Homer 
Henley  took  the  music  of  ''Elijah"  with 
tieal  temperament,  a  fair  method,  and  is  en- 
dowed with  a  voice  promising  to  become 
superb  in  range  and  volume.  With  experi- 
ence his  work  will  be  thoroughly  finished. 
Mrs.  Sedgley  Reynolds  had  a  great  success 
in  the  contralto  part;  her  singing  of"  Oh, 
Rest  in  the  Lord,"  belonged  to  the  highest 
class  of  fine  effort,  and  carried  with  it  con- 
viction and  rare  delicacy.  As  tenor  and 
soprano,  Mr.  Coffin  and  Mrs.  Beatrice  Priest 
Fine  were  not  happily  chosen,  but  we  are 
not  possessed  of  singers  robust  enough  to  do 
more  than  they  did. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  the  Oratorio  Society  will 
persevere  and  do  a  missionary  work  in  giv- 
ing acceptably  all  the  great  Oratorios,  for 
there  is  undoubtedly  the  ability  to  do  them, 
and  the  interest  to  hear  them  will  grow. 

Lesley  Martin. 


A  mortgage  makes  a  man  rustle,  and  it 
keeps  him  poor.  It  is  a  strong  incentive  to 
action,  and  a  wholesale  reminder  of  the 
fleeting  months  and  years.  It  is  fully  as 
symbolical  in  its  meaning  as  the  hour-glass 
and  scythe  that  mean  death.  A  mortgage 
represents  industry,  because  it  is  never  idle, 
night  or  day.  It  is  like  a  bosom  friend,  be- 
cause the  greater  the  adversity,  the  closer  it 
sticks  to  a  fellow.  It  is  like  a  brave  soldier 
for  it  never  hesitates  at  charges,  nor  fears  to 
close  in  on  the  enemy.  It  is  like  the  sand- 
bag of  the  thug — silent  in  application,  but 
deadly  in  effect.  It  is  like  the  hand  of 
Providence — it  spreads  all  over  creation, 
and  its  influence  is  everywhere  visible.  It 
is  like  the  grasp  of  the  devil-fish — the  longer 
it  holds  tlie  greater  its  strength.  It  will 
exercise  feeble  Energies,  and  lend  activity  to 
a  sluggish  brain  ;  but  no  matter  how  debtors 
work,  the  mortgage  works  harder  still.  A 
mortgage  is  a  good  thing  to  have  in  a  family 
— provided,  always,  it  is  in  somebody  else's 
family, —  Truth. 


Pears 

Pears'  soap 
has  no  free  al- 
kali in  it.  Nei- 
ther reddens 


nor  roughens 
the  skin. 


Many  women  are  worrying 
about  what  to  give  their  hus- 
bands for  Christmas. 
Let's  reason  a  little  : 
Consider  that  he  shaves  3 
times  a  week;  156  times  a  year 
— 156  pleasant  thoughts  of  your 
kindness  and  good  judgment — 
should  you  give  him  a  shaving- 
stand. 

There  might  be  something 
better  —  more  suited ;  say  a 
smoking-chair  or  comfort-couch. 

CARPETS— RUGS-MATTINGS 


CALIFORNIA 
FURNITURE  COMPANY 

fN.  p.  Cole  &  Co.)  H7-123  GEARY  STREET 


/EOLIAN 

The  highly  accomplished  Queen  of  Italy 
calls  it  "the  greatest  musical 
invention  of  the  century." 

And  that  Queen  of  Song,  Mme.  Melba, 
says:  ''I  could  not  understand  how  an  in- 
strument requiring  no  musical  knowledge 
in  the  performer  could  be  artistic  from  a 
musician's  .standpoint.  I  believe  no  one  can 
understand  it  unless  they  do  as  I  did — see  it 
and  hear  it  played." 

Queen  Victoria  and  Mrs.  Grover  Cleveland 
heard  it—and  bought  it. 

You  can  come  and  hear  it — we  invite  every 
lover  of  music  and  harmony. 

It  co.sts  no  more  than  a  piano — yet  its 
possibilities  are  even  greater.  It  is  a  Grand 
Parlor  Orchestra,  partly  automatic,  but  with 
volume,  speed  and  expression  under  the  con- 
trol of  the  player.  It  is  the  one  and  only  in- 
strument for  those  who  have  music  in  their 
souls,  though  not  in  their  fingers.  Come  and 
hear  it  ,no  matter  whether  you  can  afford  to 
buy  it  or  not. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

28  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Descriptive  Booklets  Free. 
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T  H  K    WAV  E 


SPLASHES. 


THE  FASHION  for  bachelor  entertain- 
ments has  never  enjoyed  a  particular  degree 
of  vogue  here,  and  although  several  men 
have  manifested  a  desire  to  make  reparation 
for  hospitality  extended,  there  has  ever  been 
a  hesitation  about  taking  the  initiative.  This 
season,  however,  has  wrought  a  change.  Act- 
ually, the  masculine  element  of  Society  is 
bent  on  evolving  fresh  methods  of  entertain- 
ment. This  week  two  bachelor  matinee  teas 
were  given,  one  a  small  affair  by  Mr.  Wm. 
Randol  in  his  quarters  ou  Sutter  Street  ;  the 
other,  by  Mr.  Peter  Martin,  at  the  Donahue 
House,  on  Thursday  last.  Next  week  Mr. 
Charley  Baldwin  gives  a  dance  in  the  Maple 
Room  at  the  Palace.  The  invitation  list  is 
limited  to  about  a  hundred,  and  Mrs.  Henry 
Janin  is  to  chaperon  the  party.  Mr.  Bald- 
win is  among  the  more  eligible  of  the  bach- 
elors, his  ranch  near  Mountain  View  being 
one  of  the  choice  places  in  the  Santa  Clara 
Valley. 

*  ^  * 

CHARLEY  BALDWIN  stands  alone  the 
hero  of  the  hour.  True,  he  did  not  carry  off 
the  prizes  worth  winning  at  the  Horse  Show, 
nor  does  he  possess  the  best  turnouts  in 
town;  but  he  has  done  more.  He  has  fur- 
nished the  masculine  contingent  of  Society 
with  the  anxiously  awaited  opportunit}'. 
Let  them  who  have  legs  to  show— well- 
developed  calves,  shapely  as  to  ankles — 
come  forth,  for  the  hour  of  triumph  is  at 
hand.  A  Hunt  Ball,  with  every  man  in 
costume — knee  breeches  and  white  silk 
stockings — showing  every  curve  and  sinew, 
every  touch  of  muscular  development,  every 
line  and  ligament.  It  is  an  ideal  chance  for 
victory,  but,  alas,  also,  for  defeat;  for  the 
publicity  which  affords  the  triumph  to  the 
well-developed,  becomes  the  Waterloo  of 
him  to  whom  nature  has  been  chary  of  phy- 
sical contours.  The  ladies,  however,  will 
appear  in  evening  dress,  rich  brocades,  with 
velvet  waists,  and  as  gay  in  color  as  ward- 
robes, trosseaux,  or  dressmakerdom  permits. 
They  will  await  a  similar  chance  at  the  Leap 
Year  Cotillion,  in  their  peasant  costumes, 
where  short  frocks  are  the  rule. 

*  *  * 

THE  OLD  IDEA  that  a  bachelor's  apart- 
ments must  necessarily  be  untidy  and  un- 
comfortable, reeking  with  the  odor  of  stale 
tobacco,  with  pipes,  old  newspapers,  dog- 
eared books,  and  half-worn  slippers  strewn 
around,  has  been  rudely  dispelled.  That  a 
woman's  presence  and  influence  has  as  little 
to  do  with  the  comfort  of  the  modern  man, 
as  he  himself  is  considered  a  luxury  rather 
than  a  necessity  by  the  "New  Woman," 
the  cozj'  quarters  of  the  bachelor  go  far  to 
prove.  Mr.  Wm.  Randol,  whose  tea  this 
week  was  such  a  jolly  affair,  is  a  case  in 
point.  His  rooms  are  fitted  up  in  the  most 
luxurious  fashion.  Antique  Persian  rugs 
cover  the  floors,  divans,  with  delicately  col- 
ored cushions  line  the  walls.  There  are  some 
rather  choice  pictures,  and  several  dainty 
pieces  of  bric-a-brac  and  statuary.  The  walls 
are  in  delicate  tones,  and  the  general  efiect 
is  artistic  without  giving  one  the  impression 
of  undue  luxuriousness. 

*  .,.  * 


EASTERN  MANIA  is  well  enough  in  its 
place,  but  when  adopted  with  the  exaggera- 
tion natural  to  the  Califomian,  is  apt  to  out- 
Herod  Herod.  The  latest  fad  among  the 
ultra  fashionables  is  to  arrive  at  entertain- 
ments as  near  to  the  midnight  hour  as 
possible.  That  is  a  New  York  custom 
necessitated  by  the  larger  social  circle  which 
finds  a  winter  season  all  too  short  for  its 
round  of  festivities,  and  is  obliged  to  give  a 
succession  of  receptions,  balls,  and  theater 
parties  on  one  evening.  Here,  where  we 
have  but  a  dozen  balls  in  a  season,  this  is 
utterly  absurd;  especially  when  one  con- 
siders that  there  is  no  leisure  class  among 
us,  and  the  ordinary  Society  man,  after 
dancing  till  three  in  the  morning,  has  to  be 
at  his  desk  by  nine  at  the  latest.  Some  of 
the  invitations  to  the  large  balls  are  im- 
personal  to  an  almost  insulting  degree. 

Chew  Adams'  Pepsin  Tutti-Frottl.  It  U 
soTerelgn  for  IndlgegtioD  •nd  agreeable  to 
the  taste. 


When  Miss  So-and-so  requests  your  com- 
pany at  a  ball  and  merely  places  your  super- 
scription on  the  envelope,  there  enters  into 
the  consideration  a  degree  of  uncertainty 
about  the  invitation  which  is  decidedly  em- 
barra.ssing.  When  she  further  considers 
unnecessary  to  designate  the  hour  when  the 
festivity  is  to  commence,  this  feeling  of 
intangibility  is  redoubled,  and  one  is  unde- 
cided whether  the  ball  is  to  be  a  Cinderella 
affair  ending  at  twelve,  or  an  "  owl  "  party 
beginning  at  that  hour. 

*  *  * 

It  has  recently  become  fashionable  to  ar- 
rive at  the  Friday  Night  Cotillion  Club  at 
half-past  eleven,  and  this  prolongs  the 
dancing  until  the  wee  sma'  hours,  unfitting 
the  men  for  their  business,  and  the  women 
for  their  household  duties,  the  next  day. 
It  must  be  admitted  that  the  debutantes  of 
the  past  few  seasons  fail  to  preserve  their 
freshness  and  beauty  as  the  belles  of  other 
winters  did.  Their  bloom  passes  away  with 
the  rapidity  of  a  night-blooming  cereus, 
owing  to  this  constant  reversal  of  nature's 
laws.  The  nervous  diseases  of  which  mod- 
ern women  have  become  the  prey,  nearly 
all  originate  in  this  way,  for  you  do  not  find 
them  among  the  classes  whose  necessities 
compel  the  performance  of  a  round  of  duties, 
and  whose  habits  prescribe  periods  of  healthy 
repose.  Would  it  not  be  better  to  commence 
the  dances  at  about  8:30,  and  finish  at  half- 
past  twelve  or  one  ?  This  would  give  the 
business  man  a  few  hours'  rest  at  least,  and 
the  maidens  a  little  "beauty  "  sleep,  which 
would  certainly  prolong  their  youth,  and, 
it  may  be,  their  beauty. 

*  *  * 

THE  INAUGURATION,  under  brilliant 
auspices,  of  its  new  quarters  over  the 
Pine  Street  Market,  may  be  called  the 
blooming  of  the  Sorosis  Club.  But  a  few 
years  ago  a  certain  set  of  bright  women,  de- 
termining that  there  existed  here  no  institu- 
tion in  which  women  possessed  literary, 
artistic,  or  musical  tendencies,  might  meet 
with  any  degree  of  fellowship,  organized  a 
new  club  and  called  it  after  the  famous  New 
York  institution — the  Sorosis.  It  was  happy 
in  its  membership  and  in  its  aspirations. 
It  gathered  to  itself  the  most  interesting 
women  in  town,  and  develops  a  capacity  for 
growth  which  promises  to  gain  it  the  pres- 
tige the  Century  Club  used  to  enjoy.  It  must 
be  admitted  that  the  Century,  which,  until  the 
advent  of  the  Sorosis,  was  the  only  woman's 
organization  of  any  social  prominence  here, 
labored  under  serious  disadvantages.  The 
original  membership  was  composed  of  an 
improper  mingling  of  school  teachers  and 
Society  women — the  latter  chosen  rather 
for  their  prominence  than  for  their  brains. 
For  a  time  the  educationalists  had  full 
swing,  but  the  Society  element  gradually 
took  the  lead.  This  might  not  have  proved 
so  unendurable  but  for  the  constitutional  pro- 
vision which  bars  from  membership  women 
under  twenty-five.  It  seems  to  have  operated 
as  an  embargo  on  all  unmarried  women 
under  forty,  so  the  ruling  clique  is  composed 
of  elderly  ladies  who  have  all  the  prejudices 
of  their  sex  and  time,  together  with  a  fine 
impatience  at  novelty  or  progression.  The 
organization  lives  in  the  most  amusing 
terror  of  publicity.  Indeed,  a  newspaper 
paragraph  devoted  to  one  of  its  entertain- 
ments is  the  basis  of  an  elaborate  inquisi- 
tion as  to  its  source,  and  severe  penalties  for 
the  culprit.  Indeed,  the  degree  of  secrecy 
enforced  on  the  members  savors,  in  some 
degree,  of  that  self-consciousness  which 
characterizes  a  society  of  parvenus,  and  is 
out  of  place  among  women  whose  promi- 
nence is  not  of  the  moment.  Not,  indeed, 
that  there  is  especial  curiosity  on  the  part  of 
the  public  over  the  proceedings  of  the  or- 
ganization, for  it  attains  at  its  sessions  a 
prosiness  which  may  be  a  mark  of  respecta- 
bility, but  is  certainly  dull. 

*  ...  * 


are  large,  and  looked  lovely  with  their  not  for  the  maintenance  of  the  institution, 
tropical  decorations  of  ferns,  palms,  and  Every  one  knows  that  the  expenses  in  con- 


bamboo  branches.  The  walls,  brilliantly 
adorned  with  Wm.  Keith's  pictures,  fur- 
nished in  themselves  a  never-ending  source 
of  pleasure.  There  were  several  interesting 
musical  items,  Messrs.  Crepeaux,  Wilkie, 
the  Marquardts,  and  Miss  Wilcox  con- 
tributing selections.  The  ladies  who  re- 
ceived were  Mrs.  Irving  M.  Scott,  who 
looked  unusually  well  in  a  fawn-colored 
satin  costume,  with  garniture  of  Persian 
embroidery  and  old  Limerick  lace.  Mrs. 
Carr  was  tastefully  dressed  in  a  heavy 
cream-colored  corded  silk,  with  Duchess  lace, 
and  Miss  Geraldine  Bonner  in  an  exquisite 
combination  of  white  chiffon,  with  Zouave 
jacket  of  Persian  embroidery  in  silver, 
Mrs.  De  Greayer  also  looked  very 
stunning,  as  did  Mrs.  Smith,  who  was 
gorgeously  gowned. 

*  * 


It  would  have  been  diflScult  to  find  a 
gathering  of  more  interesting  people  than 
that  which  assembled  on  Monday  evening 
at  the  opening  of  the  new  quarters  of  the 
Sorosis.  The  intellectual  element  was  well 
to  the  front,  and  outside  of  a  private  view  of 
the  Hopkins  Art  Association,  never  have  I 
seen  such  a  gathering  of  artists.    The  rooms 


AN  INTERESTING  ENGAGEMENT, 
just  announced,  is  that  of  Miss  Caroline 
Huntington  and  Burke  Holladay.  Miss 
Huntington  is  the  sister  of  H.  E.  and  W.  V. 
Huntington  of  this  city,  and  is  the  daughter 
of  C.  P.  Huntington's  brother,  the  late 
Solon  Huntington  of  Oneonta,  N.  Y.  She 
is  a  very  charming  and  highlj'  cultured 
young  lady,  who  has  devoted  herself  to 
serious  reading,  and  has  made  especially  a 
study  of  Balzac.  She  has  been  a  mem- 
ber of  Mr.  C.  P. 
for  many  years 

him  and  Mrs.  Huntington  on  their  sev- 
eral journeys  to  San  Francisco.  Burke 
Holladay  is,  of  course,  well  known  here, 
being  the  associate  of  his  father,  S.  W.  Hol- 
laday, in  the  practice  of  the  law,  and 
especially  as  identified  with  the  Blytlie  case, 
in  which  their  firm  has  made  so  strenuous  a 
fight.  The  termination  of  the  long-pro- 
tracted litigation  with  the  city  over  the 


nection  with  a  hospital  must  be  tremendous, 
the  bandages  and  surgical  appliances  being 
in  themselves  a  costly  item.  Then  there  are 
the  household  needs,  the  nurses'  and  doc- 
tors' pay  to  be  considered.  It  must 
be  remembered  that  the  Children's  Hos- 
pital is  not  an  endowed  institution,  and 
depends  on  subscriptions  coming  direct  from 
the  public.  In  order  to  enable  those  who 
wish,  to  render  assistance,  the  lady  mana- 
gers have  decided  to  appoint  as  Donation 
Days,  the  21st,  22d,  23d,  and  24th  of  Decem- 
ber. Whosoever  desires  to  subscribe  may 
send  in  contributions  to  Thomas  Day  &  Co. 
Mrs.  Wm.  Dutton  is  chairman  of  the  board 
of  managers  of  "The  Hospital  Endowment 
Fund." 

*  J.  * 


QUITE  a  great  day  at  Burlingame  last 
Sunday.  The  Horse  Show  crowd  presented 
itself  en  grande  tenue,  on  top  of  drags, 
coaches,  brakes,  and  in  tandems.  Mr.  Bey- 
land  drove  the  Club  coach  down  with  a 
jolly  party  on  board.  Walter  Hobart  had 
his  own  turnout  and  the  judges  of  the  show 
as  his  guests.  Joe  Grant  tooled  his  brake 
down  and  arrived  in  excellent  shape,  as 
the  story  goes.  It  must  be  admitted  tlie 
roads  were  in  execrable  condition.  Be- 
tween Twenty-eighth  Street  and  the  San 
Mateo  line  the  two  available  thorough- 
Huntingtou's  household  |  fares  are  almost  impassable,  and  quite  fre- 
and  has  accompanied  quently  the  heavy  vehicles  were  up  to  their 
hubs  in  mud-holes.  At  the  Clubhouse  a 
series  of  lunches  were  given,  and  in  the  after- 
noon there  was  a  capital  game  of  polo,  the 
ground  being  in  excellent  condition  after  the 
rains.  By  way  of  properly  celebrating  the 
New  Year,  a  committee,  consisting  of  Messrs. 
Carolan,  Crockett,  and  Webster,  has  been 
appointed  to  arrange  a  program  of  sports. 
A  series  of  pony  races,  probably  a  game  of 


possession   of  the  Clay-street  property  on  P°l0'  together  with  an  elaborate  lunch  and 
which  the  Holladay  house  stands,  confirms  i  »  ^rive,  are  the  directions  which  the  enter- 
to  the  family  a  splendid  heritage,  consisting  ,  la'"™^"'  t^^^r    "        something  to 
of  several  blocks  of  the  choicest  residence  |  anticipate.  ^  ^ 
ground  in  San  Francisco.    So,  in  spite  of  [  * 

the  Supreme  Court's  opinion  about  the  Owing  to  the  disgraceful  condition  of  the 
Blythes,  Mr.  Burke  is  in  a  position  to  smile  roads,  heretofore  referred  to,  I  am  told  the 
with  the  fickle  goddess.  The  date  of  the  projected  coaching  excursions  to  and  from 
marriage  is  not  set,  but  it  will  doubtless  be  the  city  will  be  postponed  for  the  time 
celebrated  in  the  new  Huntington  mansion  being.    It  is  positively  determined  to  put 


in  New  York,  and  the  happy  pair  will  make 
San  Francisco  their  home. 


the  scheme  into  practice  as  early  as  possible, 

however,  as  the  project  commends  itself  to 

the  directorate.    The  only  other  piece  of 

*  news  from  Burlingame  is  the  announcement 

The  Horse  Show  judges  have  been  given  of  Frank  Carolan's  election  as  Secretary  of 

a  brilliant  time.    Dozens  of  dinners  were  the  Club.    He  succeeds  Malcolm  Thomas, 

given    in    their    honor,    and    an    equal  j  who,  on  account  of  his  frequent  absences 

profusion  of  lunches,  the  most  important  j  from  town,  has  been  compelled  to  resign 

of  both  being  George  Pope's  dinner  at  the;  the  place. 

Pacific-Union    Club,    and   Will    Crocker's  *  *  * 

lunch  at  the  'Varsitv.    The  geniality  of  the  i  tt  a  o  ht^t^xt  1 

,  ,  -  *  ,        •'  I     THERE  HAS  BEEN  an  unusual  amount 

welcome  accorded  the  gentlemen   could     ,     .  .     ^  .u    t>      j-    1  .  <      ^r-i  • 

.     .       '  of  gaiety  at  the  Presidio  lately.    The  Fair 
hardly  be  surpassed,  though  I  am  inclined  ,    .u        1  1     r^•    1     r  .1    rr-     1  1 

.  ,     ,    ^        '        ^  .       for  the  Golden  Circle  of  the  King's  Daugh- 

to  think  them  rather  more  overpowering  .  .  r  ■    °^  r 

„,  ,    ters  was,  in  spite  of  the  supenor  attractive- 

than  the  contingent  of  last  year.    They  took  1  ,,  ,  , 

.     ,     ,        ,   .  ness  of  the  Horse  Show,  very  well  attended, 

themselves  more  seriously  than  their  pre-       i.tij-     .^i-  t  jI 

,    ,       ,     /  .    ,    .  .       ,    ,   and  the  ladies  took  in  nearly  five  hundred 
decessors,  and  though  their  decisions  had   .  ,,         ...  ,  „ 

,     -      ,     .       ,  ,  dollars.    Miss  Ethel  Smith,  Miss  Mamie 

all  the  mark  of  authority,  the  popular  ver-  1  „  j    m  t 

H  McNutt,  Mrs.   Burrage,   and  Mrs.  Jouett 

I  presided  over  the  fancy  tables.  Miss  Meta 

Graham  had  the  candy  stall,  the  Misses 


diet  was  quite  often  the  contrary 
the  public  is  generally  wrong. 

*  ...  * 


There  is  an  impression  abroad  that  more 
entertainments  are  given  in  aid  of  the  Chil- 
dren's Hospital  than  for  any  other  charitable 
organization.  Such,  however,  is  not  the  case. 
The  festival  given  in  the  Pavilion  some 
weeks  back,  the  DeWolf  Hopper  matinee  at 
the  Baldwin  last  Thursday,  and  the  Christ-  civilians   was  present.    It  proved  a  jolly 


Barber  the  flower  stand,  and  Miss  Sophie 
Coleman  the  dolls.  On  Saturday  evening, 
quite  a  crowd  assembled,  and  dancing  fol- 
lowed the  sale. 

*  *  * 

The  army  gathered  its  friends  at  a  large 
hop,  on  Tuesday  last,  and  the  usual  array  of 


mas  Examiner,  are  in  aid  of  a  particular  pur- 
pose— i.  e.,  for  the  construction  of  new  wards. 


affair,  and  there  were  several  very  pretty 
girls.     Miss   Jennie    Catherwood  looked 
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exceedingly  well  in  white  gauze  spangled 
with  silver.  Miss  Eleanor  Wood's  gown 
was  a  handsome  combination  of  blue  satin 
covered  with  gauze  and  trimmed  with 
ermine;  the  belt  of  bright-crimson  velvet 
gave  the  necessary  touch  of  color  to  the  cos- 
tume. Miss  Rose  Hooper  was  also  becom- 
ingly gowned  in  white  organdie  edged  with 
yellow  lace  and  trimmed  with  lemon-colored 
ribbons.  Miss  Romie  Wallace  was  in  black 
chiffon. 

*  *  * 

There  is  much  dissapointment  among  the 
ladies  at  the  Presidio  over  the  failure  of 
their  bazaar  last  week.  It  appears  that 
owing  to  the  greater  attractiveness  of  the 
Horse  Show,  the  attendance  was  sparse  to  a 
degree.  It  showed  a  great  lack  of  foresight 
on  their  part  not  to  have  considered  the 
conflicting  of  dates;  for  however  much  en- 
thusiasm the  average  woman  possesses  with 
regard  to  the  charitable  enterprise,  she  will 
undoubtedly  consider  fashion  and  pleasure 
first. 

*  *  * 

There  is  general  dissatisfaction  among 
the  friends  of  Miss  Ella  Goad,  over  the 
manner  of  her  forthcoming  marriage.  She 
has  declared  the  intention  of  being  wedded 
without  any  brilliant  ceremonial.  Early 
in  February  the  afifair  is  to  be  celebrated. 
Her  two  sisters  are  to  be  the  only  brides- 
maids; the  immediate  families,  the  sole 
guests.  Mr.  Hooker  has  taken  a  house  in 
Sausalito  for  the  summer,  and  after  the 
wedding  intends  residing  there.  Sausalito, 
by  the  way,  possesses  a  fascination  for 
young  married  people.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will 
Morrow  have  made  a  charming  home  over 
there,  and  have  abjured  the  more  lively 
attractions  of  city  life.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Powers  spend  spring,  summer,  and  autumn 
in  their  cottage  on  the  hill,  and  swear  by 
the  charm  of  "Stilt  City." 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jim  Sperry  gave  a  luncheon 
last  Sunday  to  Prince  and  Princess  Ponia- 
towski,  at  their  home  in  Sausalito.  The 
Prince  is  exceedingly  popular  among  his 
wife's  relatives,  and  is  winning  that  respect  as 
a  most  agreeable  and  cultured  man,  which 
this  democratic  community  would  refuse 
to  grant  him  as  a  prince.  The  baby  Pon- 
iatowski  is  royal  at  least  in  the  number 
of  its  names,  as  it  has  no  less  than  six, 
several  being  almost  unpronounceable. 


The  list  of  teas  is  rather  sparse  this  week, 
the  sole  one  of  any  note  being  the  "at 
home,"  which  Miss  Frances  Curry  gives 
this  afternoon.  On  Wednesday  Miss  Forbes 
gave  a  girls'  tea;  on  Thursday  Miss  Alice 
Sprague  gathered  a  few  friends,  and  there 
were  a  few  minor  festivities.  The  engage- 
ment reception  of  Miss  Rosie  Walter  last 
Sunday  afternoon,  was  quite  a  function. 
Some  of  the  presents  she  has  already  re- 
ceived are  magnificent,  and  the  house  was 
literally  stocked  with  flowers.  The  wedding 
is  to  take  place  early  in  the  year,  and  it 
will  be  a  very  smart  affair. 

*  J,  * 

One  of  the  most  interesting  receptions  of 
the  season  was  the  Studio  Tea,  given  by 
Mrs.  Sleeth,  Mrs.  Powers,  Miss  Morrison, 
and  Miss  Kellogg,  at  609  Sacramento  Street, 
on  Saturday  last.  The  whole  of  the  upper 
floor,  comprising  the  rooms  of  Miss  Wall, 
Miss  Froelich,  and  Mr.  Joullin,  were 
utilized  and  most  esthetically  decorated. 
Lighted  with  Japanese  lanterns,  hung  with 
Persian  rugs,  with  palms  and  bamboo 
branches  lining  the  staircase,  the  effect  was 
quite  Oriental,  and  decidedly  brilliant.  It 
was  quite  a  large  affair,  about  five  hundred 
invitations  having  been  issued.  The  ladies 
were  rather  simply  gowned  in  light  waists 
and  dark  skirls,  Mrs.  Frank  Powers's  being 
one  of  the  most  effective  of  the  costumes. 
During  the  afternoon  a  musical  program 
was  rendered.  Mr.  Frank  Coffin's  selec- 
tions were  well  received. 

*  *  * 

The  tea  in  honor  of  Miss  Josephine  Black- 
more,  which  Mrs.  H.  E.  Huntington  gave, 
was  a  very  elaborate  affair.    The  girls  who 

.^dam'a  Tuttl-Frutti  Chewing  Gum  for  Indi- 
Kentlon. 


assisted  in  receiving  were,  for  the  most  part, 
charmingly  gowned.  Miss  Blackmore  wore 
a  fetching  little  frock  of  white  organdie 
over  pink  silk.  Miss  Rose  Hooper  looked 
very  pretty  in  a  white  Dresden  taffeta 
and  ombri'  ribbons.  Miss  Eloise  Davis  was 
in  pink  silk,  and  Miss  Clara  Huntington  was 
daintily  dressed  in  Nile  green  silk,  veiled 
with  organdie. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss 
Amy  Woodworth  and  Mr.  Louis  Lovey. 
Miss  Woodworth  is  the  eldest  daughter  of 
Madam  Woodworth,  and  is  rather  a  piquant 
little  maiden.  Mr.  Lovey  is  a  promising 
young  journalist. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Alice  Merry  and 
Mr.  Hal  Thielman  was  quietly  celebrated  in 
Cape  Town  immediately  after  the  arrival  of 
the  steamer.  Mrs.  Jack  Hammond  met 
Mrs.  Thielman  and  Miss  Merry,  and  the 
wedding  took  place  from  her  house.  I 
understand  that  Mrs.  Thielman  senior  pur- 
poses spending  several  months  in  South 
Africa;  part  of  the  time  she  will  be  the 
guest  of  Mrs.  Hammond,  the  other  portion 
will  be  spent  in  Johannisburg,  with  her  son 
and  daughter-in-law. 

*  *  * 

I  hear  from  Del  Monte  that  elaborate 
preparations  for  the  Christmas  festivities 
are  under  way,  and  that  Manager  Arnold 
purposes  making  the  season  '95  a  notable 
one.  I  hear  there  is  to  be  quite  an  exodus 
from  San  Francisco  for  the  festive  season — 
indicated  by  the  number  of  rooms  that  have 
already  been  preempted.  The  New  Year's 
ball  promises  to  be  a  great  success,  and  no 
pains  are  being  spared  to  make  it  an  unu- 
sually smart  affair. 

*  *  * 

There  are  to  be  several  dinners  given  on 
Tuesday  evening,  before  the  Baldwin  Ball, 
the  larger  among  them  by  Mrs.  J.  Downey 
Harvey  and  Mrs.  Alexander  Loughborough. 

*  * 

The  series  of  emergency  lectures  that 
proved  so  interesting  and  popular  a  year  ago, 
commenced  again  on  Saturday  morning  at 
Shiels's  Hall,  the  subject  under  discusssion 
being  "  Digestion."  There  was  at  first  an 
impression  that  Dr.  Shiels  would  not  be 
able  to  spare  the  time  for  these  voluntary 
labors,  but  the  loudly  expressed  disap- 
pointment of  bis  audience  prevailed  on  him 
to  reconsider  his  decision.  The  giils  were 
all  very  enthusiastic  last  year,  and  from  a 
class  of  about  fifteen  in  October,  1894,  there 
were  over  sixty  in  December. 

*  * 

The  coming-out  party  of  Miss  Minnie  Lewis 
was  given  in  the  Maple  Room  of  the  Palace 
Hotel,  last  Saturday  evening.  Miss  Lewis, 
who  is  a  daughter  of  Mr.  Sol  Lewis,  is  one  of 
the  handsomest  of  the  debutantes;  she  is  tall 
and  dark,  with  rather  fine  coloring,  and  was 
gowned  in  yellow  satin,  covered  with  tulle 
and  trimmed  with  ermine.  The  Maple 
Room  is  really  the  place,  par  excellence,  for 
a  dance,  as  it  lends  itself  so  readily  to 
decoration.  The  floor  is  now  kept  in  ex- 
cellent shape,  and  the  adjacent  hall  forms  a 
most  convenient  promenade  between  dances. 
There  were  a  number  of  pretty  gowns  worn 
— those  of  Miss  Helen  Schweitzer,  who  was 
in  yellow  silk  and  chiffon,  Miss  Olga  Adels- 
dorffer  and  Miss  Gunn,  in  cream  corded  silk, 
particularly  struck  me. 

*  *  * 

Although  the  wedding  of  Miss  Sophie 
Eppinger  and  Mr.  Leon  Stone  was,  com- 
paratively speaking,  a  small  affair,  the  en- 
tertainment and  decorations  were  quite 
elaborate.  Miss  Rose  Eppinger  was  maid 
of  honor,  and  the  bridesmaids,  Mi.ss  Helen 
Stone,  Miss  Corinne  Cook,  Miss  Ida  Fischer, 
and  Miss  Julia  Eppinger,  were  tastefully 
gowned.  The  Stone-Eppinger  connection 
is  as  large  as  most  of  the  Southern  families, 
their  relatives  numbering  over  a  hundred 
people,  among  whom  are  the  Koshlands, 
Blums,  Cooks,  etc.,  with  their  offshoots. 
Dancing  followed  the  ceremony,  and  after- 
wards Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stone  went  to  the 
California  Hotel.  They  are  to  go  to  Southern 
California  for  their  honeymoon,  and  on 


Dr.  C.  W.  Dbckbr,  Dentist,  806  Market  St 


their  return  will  live  with  the  Eppingers. 
The  prettiest  of  the  girls  present  was  Miss 
Edna  Blum,  who  is  a  student  at  Berkeley. 
She  wore  a  white  Dresden  silk  gown  with  a 
Marie  Antionette  fichu  of  yellow  chiffon. 

*  *  * 

The  theater  party  given  by  Mr.  Abe  Kosh-  j 
land  on  Monday  evening  was  exceedingly 
jolly,  and  was  followed  by  a  supper  at  the  I 
Koshland  House.  Among  the  prettier  girls 
invited  were  Miss  Sadie  Hecht,  who  has  re- 
cently returned  from  the  East,  and  Miss 
Helen  Schweitzer. 

*  *  * 

The  Euchre  Club,  which  gave  so  many 
original  entertainments  last  season,  has  re- 
organized with  sixteen  members,  among 
whom  are  Miss  Held,  Mrs.  Salberg,  Miss 
Helbing,  Miss  Fischer,  Mr.  Korn.  Mr.  Levy 
and  Doctor  D'Ancona.  Mr.  Levy  is,  I  am 
told,  the  most  popular  of  the  men — a  prom- 
inence he  owes  to  his  ability  at  organizing 
unique  entertainments.  On  Wednesday 
evening  they  all  went  to  the  monthly  recep- 
tion at  the  French  Club  and  had  a  most 
enjoyable  time. 

*  ^  * 
* 

In  connection  with  the  California  Club, 
Mrs.  Touchard  has  established  a  lunch  room 
which  will  prove  a  great  convenience,  not 
alone  to  the  members,  but  to  all  those  who  are 
lunching  down  town.  The  service  is  rapid, 
the  system  of  cooking,  under  the  superinten- 
dence of  the  managers,  unusually  good,  and 
the  rate  of  prices  very  moderate.  Mrs.  Tou- 
chard is  considering  the  expediency  of  en- 
larging her  quarters,  and  thinks  of  moving 
over  the  Sutter  Street  Market  into  the  rooms 
formerly  occupied  by  the  San  Francisco 
Verein. 

*  *  * 

THE  OLDER  OAKLAND  SET  has  for 
years  past  allowed  the  San  Francisco  people 
to  monopolize  the  entertaining  of  their 
daughters,  and  have  remained  quietly  at 
home,  glad  to  be  relieved  of  the  responsibil- 
ity. The  result  of  this  neglect  has  been  dis- 
astrous, for  no  mother  with  grown  children 
desired  to  remain  in  a  place  which  offered 
no  social  opportunities  toward  the  settle- 
ment of  her  children  ;  and,  in  consequence, 
there  has  been  an  exodus  of  prominent 
Oaklanders  to  this  side  of  the  Bay.  A  num- 
ber of  the  more  ambitious  young  matrons 
determined  to  change  all  this,  and  organ- 
ized a  series  of  cotillions  for  the  winter 
months.  The  first  of  these  was  the  "  Bache- 
lors and  Benedicts  Ball"  on  Wednesday 
evening  last,  which  excelled  anything  given 
in  Oakland  for  many,  many  years.  The 
walls  of  the  hall  were  draped  in  pink  and 
lighted  by  myriads  of  rose-colored  Japanese 
lanterns  which  hung  from  the  ceiling.  A 
more  beautiful  effect  could  hardly  be  imag- 
ined. The  german  was  led  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  George  McNear,  Jr.,  the  figures  typify- 
ing the  recent  Horse  Show.  They  had  a 
polo  figure  and  poles  were  erected  in  the 
room,  the  couples  pirouetting  between  and 
around  them.  The  hurdle  followed,  with 
miniature  fences  over  which  they  stepped. 
This  was  not  only  new,  but  proved  exceed- 
ingly amusing,  and  will  undoubtedly  become 
as  popular  as  the  driving  figure  has  been 
for  so  long  a  period.  The  gowning  was 
gorgeous,  all  the  girls  appearing  in  new 
frocks.  Mrs.  McNear  wore  a  heavy  pale 
green  satin,  the  waist  covered  with  old  point 
lace.  Mrs.  Will  Henshaw  looked  radiant 
in  a  Nile  green  silk  heavily  embroidered  in 
silver.  Miss  Jessie  Coleman  wore  pink  satin 
very  stunningly  made.  Miss  Bessie  Wall 
was  in  pale  blue  satin  trimmed  with  Duchess 
lace  outlined  in  sable  fur.  Miss  Knowles 
wore  a  combination  of  yellow  brocade, 
chiffon,  and  velvet.  The  skirt  was  a  very 
voluminous  one,  falling  in  ripples;  the  waist, 
of  the  mirror  velvet,  was  cut  a  la  Louis  Seize, 
with  chiffon  vest.  Miss  Myra  Pratlier 
looked  very  pretty  in  pale  pink  satin.  Of 
the  debutantes  Miss  Carrie  Havens  carried 
off  the  palm  in  a  quaintly  cut  gown  of 
white  satin  covered  with  chiffon.  The  San 
Francisco  girls  were  noticeable  by  their  ab- 
sence, but  there  was  a  sparse  sprinkling  of 
the  men.  The  supper  was  excellent  and 
there  was  champagne  in  plenty. 

*  *  * 

THERE  WAS  an  appreciable  differ- 
ence in  the  attendance  at  the  last  meeting  of 


the  Deux  Temps  Club  on  Saturday  eveni 
Whether  the  fact  that  the  source  of  disb 
sion  is  now  removed  has  caused  this  general 
lack  of  enthusiasm,  or  whether  because  of  the 
Horse  Show,  rumor  sayeth  not;  it  sufficeth, 
however,  that  the  number  of  men  and  maids 
was  exceedingly  small.  The  cotillion  was 
led  by  Mr.  Edward  Sessions,  a  tall,  slim  lad 
who  has  not  yet  parted  with  the  gaucherie 
of  youth.  The  figures  were  on  the  cross  and 
double  marching  order,  and  were  not  par- 
ticularly well  managed.  The  prettiest  of 
the  girls  was  the  youngest  Miss  Lowman, 
one  of  this  season's  debutantes.  She  was 
charmingly  gowned  in  a  heavy  corded  silk. 
Mrs.  Lowman  introduced  her  daughter  to 
Society  on  Friday  evening,  giving  in  her 
honor  a  large  dancing  party.  Miss  Bertha 
Foote  also  looked  exceedingly  well  in 
pale  blue  silk  covered  with  white  chiffon. 
Miss  Palmer  was  exquisitely  dressed  in 
heavy,  pink  silk,  the  waist  covered  in  silver- 
spangled  tulle  which  was  especially  becom- 
ing. 

*  *  * 

THE  DUNHAM  THEATRICALS  on 
Monday  evening  proved  a  decided  success; 
the  house  was  canvased  from  garret  to  cel- 
lar; the  attic,  the  scene  of  the  festivities, 
was  gaily  decorated,  and  lighted  with  Chi- 
nese lanterns.  There  were  two  plays  given 
in  the  "Rafter  Theater,"  the  one,  "A 
Begging  Letter,"  being  particularly  well 
done,  as  all  the  more  able  among  the  ama- 
teur "mummers"  participated.  Miss  Jessie 
Glascock  took  the  principal  role,  and 
appeared  to  much  advantage,  as  did  Mr. 
Frank  King,  whose  delineation  of  the  lover 
was  absolutely  true  to  life.  Miss  Prather, 
in  a  dainty  pink  calico  and  white  cap,  made 
an  attractive  maid.  The  other  play,  '■  Ici 
on  Parle  Francais,"  proved  a  trifle  too 
ambitious  for  the  young  people,  whose 
straining  after  the  humorous  points  was 
distinctly  amusing.  Dancing  followed  the 
theatricals,  and  was  kept  up  to  a  late  hour. 
Miss  Florence  Dunham  gave  the  affair,  and 
only  her  friends  of  the  Deux  Temps  set 
were  invited. 


Miss  Ethel  Moore  was  obliged  to  postpone 
her  tea  owing  to  the  sudden  illness  of  her 
father,  Mr.  A.  A.  Moore,  who  is  laid  up  with 
an  attack  of  pneumonia. 

THE  GOSSIP. 


THE  LORD  MAYOR'S  BANQUET,  189S. 

Deutz  &  Geldermann's  Gold  Lack  (extra 
quality)  Champagne  was  again  selected  as 
one  of  the  brands  for  the  banquet  at  the 
Guild-hall  on  Saturday,  the  9th  of  Novem- 
ber, 1895.  Deutz  &  Geldermann's  Gold 
Lack  was  also  selected  for  the  inauguration 
breakfast  given  by  the  Sheriffs  of  the  City  of 
London,  at  Leathersellar's  Hall,  28th  Sep- 
tember, 1895. 
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THE    WAV  K 


Guard  Against 
Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


BESSIE  BONEHILL 


THE  FAIR  COMEDIENNE  ON  BABIES  AND 
BICYCLES.  ) 


Do  you  remember  what  tlie  poet  Henley 
says  in  his  little  gem,  "  The  Spirit  of  Wine?  " 

The  Spirit  ot  Wine 

Sang  111  luy  glass,  and  I  listened — 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure! I 


THE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 


Pa>  ifl( 


WATSON  &  CO. 

Coast  Agents.         124   MAKKKT  ST. 

—SEND  FOR  CIRCLLAKS  — 


'  BARNES", 

HE  WHITE  FLY£R 


THEWHiTE  r-nrEP  HiwrEn  is  the  comer 

HOOKER  &  CO. 

Retaif  Store-No.  1640  Market  Street. 
Cyclery—Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Streets. 
Wholesale  Dep't- 16-18  Drumm  Street,  S.  F. 

COAST  AGENTS  FOH 


BARNE  C 
I  cvcL.  eOi 


More  than  Half  a  Century 

The  World-Famous 
HoTALiNG  J.  H.  Cutter  Whiskey 

Has  now  been  for  more  than  fifty 
years  before  the  people  of  the  United 
States.    Long  ago,  the 

J.  H.  CUTTER  BRAND 

reached,  and  still  maintains, 
the  proud  position  of  the  standard 
American  Whiskey.  This  great  Ken- 
tucky product  continues  without  a 
ilval.  <  specially  in  the  San  Francisco 
market. 

For  sale,  together  with  a  varied  and 
extensive  line  of  fine  Wines,  Brandies, 
etc.,  by — 

A.  P.  HOTALING  &  CO. 

Wine  and 
Spirit  Merchants 

429  to  437  JACKSON  STREET 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


T  E.  A.  MIZNER, 


agt. 

210  sansomc  st. 


I  am  Health,  I  am  Heart,  I  am  Life. 

There  are  .some  people  who  affect  you  as 
wine  does,  they  exhilarate.  You  may  not 
be  low-spirited,  but  you  are  not,  possibly,  in 
the  best  of  spirits,  and  their  presence,  like 
the  taste  of  sparkling  champagne,  or  golden 
Moselle,  awakens  all  your  faculties  and 
brightens  all  the  atmosphere  about  you.  As 
I  said  before,  there  are  some  people  who 
affect  you  in  just  this  way.  Bessie  Boqehill 
is  one  of  these.  It  did  not  matter  that  the 
rain  was  making  everything  gloomy  out- 
side, nor  how  deep  the  shadows  lay  in  the 
wings,  where  I  awaited  her  coming.  When 
her  bright  face  appeared,  and  she  put  out 
her  baud  to  greet  me,  she  drew  me  into  the 
charmed  circle  of  her  affluent  vitality,  my 
spirits  went  up.  I  had  quaffed  a  golden 
nectar. 

"  Let's  get  out  of  this  black  place,  don't 
you  say  so?"  she  asked,  as  she  looked  up 
at  me  from  under  the  rim  of  her  broad  hat, 
as  she  led  the  way  across  the  stage. 

"By  all  means,"  I  answered,  "I  want  to 
be  where  I  can  see  you." 

"Everything  is  at  sixes  and  sevens  in 
here,"  she  explained,  as  she  opened  the 
door  of  her  dressing  room.  "  You  know,  I 
have  had  very  little  time  iu  which  to  put 
things  iu  shape,  as  yet." 

"  But  the  sixes  and  sevens  make  a  very 
charming  ensemble,"  I  remarked,  noting 
the  silk  drapery  around  the  mirror,  and  the 
rugs  thrown  over  chairs  and  trunks  to  hide 
their  hideousness,  and  the  pictures  on  the 
walls,  relieving  them  of  their  usual  glaring 
white,  hospital-ward  appearance.  "  Now 
make  yourself  comfortable  in  this  big 
chair,"  said  Miss  Bouehill,  drawing  an  arm 
chair  forward.  "  Do  you  go  through  this  at 
all  your  stands?  "  I  asked,  pointing  to  the 
I  artistic  arrangements  already  inaugurated. 
]  "Oh,  no;  but  we  are  to  be  here  three 
j  weeks,  you  know,  and  one  must  have  some 
kind  of  surrounding  for  such  a  stay  as  that. 
It  is  just  to  take  off  the  bare  look,"  she 
contii.ued.  "I  don't  expect  to  do  much  more 
to  the  little  spot,  for  I  am  very  busy  just  now 
getting  a  Christmas  box  ready  to  send  home 
to  New  Y'ork,  where  I  have  left  my  baby. 
Oh,  well,"  she  interrupted  herself,  laugh- 
ing, "he  is  not  exactly  a  baby,  you  know  ; 
he  is  getting  to  be  quite  a  little  man  ;  he  is 
nearly  four." 

"Then  that  box  must  be  of  the  first  im- 
portance," I  replied.  "The  combination 
is  an  interesting  one — a  boy  four  years  of 
age,  and  Christmas  time.  It  provokes  vis- 
ions of  tin  soldiers,  swords  and  top-boots, 
and  other  accoutrements  of  early  manhood," 
and  we  both  laughed. 

"After  that  is  despatched,"  said  Miss 
Bonehill,  "my  husband  and  I  will  go  off  on 
some  reconnoitering  trips.  It  is  all  new  to 
us  out  here,  and  as  there  are  no  rehearsals 
at  present,  we  have  plenty  of  leisure.  Be- 
sides, we  are  giving  some  attention  to  bicy- 
cles, too." 

"Oh,"  I  interrupted,  "then  you  ply  the 
wheel,  do  you  ?  " 

"No,  no,"  answered  Miss  Bonehill.  "I 
don't  know  anything  about  it,  but  my  hus- 
band and  I  are  wondering  if  it  wouldn't  be 
rather  fun  to  learn  to  ride  while  we  are  out 
here.  You  see,"  she  continued,  "we  are 
very  fond  of  going  off  on  trips  into  the 
country,  just  little  jaunts  by  ourselves,  in 
our  own  little,  'tin-pot'  way,  as  they  say  iu 
England,  and  bicycles  wouldn't  be  bad  for 
that,  now,  would  they?  " 

"  No,  indeed;  quite  the  contrary,"  I  re- 
turned. "You  could  get  over  much  more 
country,  and  it  would  be  an  added  interest 
to  guide  the  wheels  over  the  ground — make 
it  less  lonely." 

"Oh,  I  am  never  lonely,"  she  replied. 
"Why,  I  love  those  tramps  above  all 
things,"  she  went  on,  with  the  enthusiasm 
of  a  girl.  "Just  to  trudge  along  a  lonely, 
winding  country  road — fields  on  one  side, 
woods  on  the  other — perhaps  a  noisy,  little 
bit  of  water  somewhere  near  ;  to  get  away 
from  people  and  crowds  for  awhile  ;  no  one 
around  to — oh,  well,  of  course,  my  hus- 
band," she  said,  bethinking  herself,  "I 
must  have  him  with  me  always." 

But  grant  me  still  a  friend  in  my  retreat. 
Whom  I  may  whisper,  solitude  is  sweet, 

I  quoted. 

"That's  about  it,"  she  returned,  with  a 
bright  little  laugh.    "  Of  course,  I  enjoy 
my  profession  thoroughly.    When  I  am  on 
the  stage,  my  heart  is  right  there  in  my 
work;  I  enjoy  it.    But  when  the  work  is 
over,  it  is  a  relief  to  leave  the  glare  and  the 
crowd  and  the  'Johnnies.'    Once  I  am  out 
of  the  theater,  I  drop  my  professional  life 
out  of  my  mind  as  much  as  possible.    If  we 
are  in  a  city  for  the  first  time,  we  go  into 
every  nook  and  corner  of  it  until  we  are 
j  well  acquainted  with  it;  when  we  are  tired 
we  just  hail  a  Cabbie — one  who  is  in  the 
1  '  know  '  of  things — and  get  him  to  drive  us 
1  about.    But  when  we  can,"  she  resumed, 


after  a  pause,  "we  plunge  into  the  woods, 
collect  flowers,  ferns  and  leaves.  I  press 
them  and  send  them  over  to  England.  That 
is  my  old  home,  you  know." 

"And  I  fancy,  like  all  English  people, 
you  think  there  is  no  place  like  it,"  I 
remarked. 

"Well,  I  like  the  dear  Old  Country,  ot 
course,  but  I  am  free  to  confess  I  prefer  New 
York  to  all  other  places  to  live  in.  My 
real  home  is  there,  now." 

Bessie  Bonehill  is,  by  birth,  an  English 
woman,  but  she  has  married  an  American, 
and  this  is  her  adopted  country.  She  has 
been  chiefly  identified  with  burlesque  in 
England,  and  came  to  this  country,  under 
contract,  a  few  years  ago.  She  has  played 
in  nearly  all  the  large  Eastern  cities,  but  this 
is  her  first  visit  to  this  coast.  She  is  of  me- 
dium height  and  possessed  of  a  symmetrical 
and  graceful  figure.  Her  voice,  which  is  a 
very  quiet,  pleasant  one  when  talking,  is  at 
times  charged  with  a  certain  peculiar  qual- 
ity of  gleefulness,  like  a  girl's,  probably  the 
outcome  of  her  high  and  healthy  spirits. 
She  has  a  bright,  winning  face — beaming  is, 
perhaps,  the  word  that  describes  it  best— in 
which  all  the  lines  bid  for  kindliness  and 
humanity,  and  no  small  share  of  imagina- 
tion. The  very  broad  head  indicates  con- 
structivenessas  well  as  ideality.  I  wondered 
if  she  had  developed  either  trait  largely  and 
was,  in  a  measure,  answered  when  she  told 
me  she  was  fond  of  designing. 

"I  design  nearly  all  niy  own  costumes," 
she  said.  "This  makes  very  interesting 
rainy-day  work,  you  know,  when  tramps 
around  the  country  are  almost  impossible." 

It  would  not  be  quite  easy  to  describe 
accurately  her  personal  charm.  A  certain 
winning  sweetness — a  touch  of  freedom  and 
dash  in  her  manner,  with  the  "modest 
charm  of  not  too  much" — the  gift  of  im- 
parting felicitously  what  she  has  to  say — and 
all  this  with  the  entrain  of  a  bright  and 
healthy  girl.  It  may  be  any  one,  or  the  har- 
monious ensemble  of  these,  which  sounds 
the  keynote  of  her  engaging  personality. 

We  were  about  to  indulge  in  some  remi- 
niscent badinage,  having  just  found  that  we 
had  some  mutual  friends  iu  New  York,  when 
that  important  and  ubiquitous  attache,  the 
stage  doorkeeper,  sounded  an  alarm  on  the 
door,  which  made  us  both  jump,  accom- 
panied by  the  words:  "  Stage  door  closes  at 
three  p.  m." 

"  That  means  I  must  go,"  I  said,  rising. 
"  Well,  I  must  see  you  again,"  said  Miss 
Bonehill.    "We  will  say,  '  to  be  resumed  at 
our  next,'  "  and,  shaking  hands,  we  each 
went  our  several  ways. 

E.  D.  H. 


SERENADE. 


Whcre  all 

WHETHER 
OR  HOT. 


(1250  a.  d.) 

With  stars,  with  trailing  galaxies, 

Like  a  white  rose-bower  in  bloom. 
Darkness  garlands  the  vaulted  skies, 

Day's  adorn'd  tomb  ; 
A  whisper  without  from  the  briny  west 

Thrills  and  sweetens  the  gloom  ; 
Within,  Miranda  seeks  her  rest 

High  in  her  turret-room. 

Armies  upon  her  walls  encamp 

In  silk  and  silver  thread  ; 
Chased  and  fretted  her  silver  lamp 

Dimly  lights  her  bed  ; 
And  now  the  silken  screen  is  drawn, 

The  velvet  coverlets  spread  ; 
And  the  pillow  of  down  and  snowy  lawn 

Mantels  about  her  head. 

With  violet-scented  rain 

Sprinkle  the  rushy  floor  ; 
Let  the  tapestry  hide  the  tinted  pane. 

And  cover  the  chamber-door  ; 
But  leave  a  glimmering  beam, 

Miranda  belamour, 
To  touch  and  gild  my  waking  dream. 

For  I  am  your  troubadour. 

I  sound  my  throbbing  lyre. 

And  sing  to  myself  below ; 
Her  damsel  sits  beside  the  fire 

Crooning  a  song  I  know  ; 
The  tapestry  shakes  on  the  wall, 

The  shadows  hurry  and  go. 
The  silent  flames  leap  up  and  fall. 

And  the  muttering  birch-logs  glow. 

Deep  and  sweet  she  sleeps. 

Because  of  her  love  for  me; 
And  deep  and  sweet  the  peace  that  keeps 

My  happy  heart  in  fee  ! 
Peace  on  the  heights,  in  the  deeps, 

Peace  over  hill  and  lea. 
Peace  through  the  starlit  steeps, 

Peace  on  the  starlit  sea. 
Because  a  simple  maiden  sleeps 

Dreaming  a  dream  of  me  ! 

John  Davidson. 


NOW  ON 


SALE  

Our  Celebrated 


Life  Saving  Shoes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 

812-814  Market  St.  9-11  O'Farrell  St. 

— phei.an  building— 

Telephone  .■^.'537 


On  Wheels! 

Axle 


Grease 


COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

107  FROM'  ST. 


N. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 


"  Brown's  Bronchial  Troches"  relieve 
Throat  irritations  caused  by  cold  or  use  of 
the  voice.    The  genuine  sold  only  in  boxes. 


The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- 
prise the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 


The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Conceits,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DEUT.SCHKK  VEKEIN,  adjoining 


J.  H.  DOHRMANN  !s^«,?;«..A) 

win  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  Pupils 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 
Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHEKMAN  Si  CL.VY,  San  Francisco 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.   .    PIANIST    .  . 

Kooins  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 
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RjllDllVINB 

■^^■Vm  EATRE  PftOPS. 

Tlie  Most  Trluini>liant  Success  ever  scored 
in  iSau  Francisco 

Wheu  one  goes  once,  one  goes 
olten  to  see 

RICE'S  BIG  **1492'' 

Next  We«"k— Second  and  last  but  one  of 
this  magnificent  production 

^  THEATRE  1  ^^'""s 

Ni  xt  Week— Second  and  last  of 

Eoloert  Downing 

Mondaj',  Wednesday,  Friday,  Saturday  matinee  and 

Sunday   HELENA 

Tuesday  JULIUS  C/ESAR 

Thursday  DAMON  AND  PYTHIAS 

Saturday  evening  THE  GLADIATOR 

Next  Attraction— Monday,  Dec.  'Z'.id 

JVIay  Ipmin  "The  Widotu  Jones" 


' /""'R/jOTTLOOft  CP-  itiitJiiDwnJotEi  -- 
One  Week  Only — Commencing  Monday  Dec.  i6th, 
Every  evening,  including  Sunday 
Matineee  on  Saturday  only 
The  Favorite  Irish-American  Comedian 

JfLn.  Danielji  Soiiuv 

and  his  Splendid  Company  including 
Mr.  Dan  Mason,  The  Famous  German  Impersonator 

AND 

Miss  Kate  Michelena  of  the  Emma  Juch  Opera  Co. 
Miss  Fannie  ticester  Allen,  the  English  Actress 
John  C.  Haven,  Tenor  from  the  Metropolitan  Opera 
House. 

Reserved  Seats,  15,  25,  50  and  75  cents 
Our  Holiday  Attraction — Charming  Fannie  Rice 

TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.  Ernestine  Krfling,  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Last  Nights  of  MiUocker's  Romantic  Opera 

THE  BEGGAR  STUDENT 

Von  Suppe's  Military  Opera 

Reappearance  of  the  favorite  artiste 
AtlCE  CAKLK 

Monday  Kve.,  Dec.  23— Our  Holiday  Spectacle 

ix:io:iv 

The  most  gorgeous  scenic  display  ever  seen 
in  this  city 

Popular  Prices     —     25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Hand.somest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 


Performances 


o,  A  SON  OF  THESPIS 


Monday  evening,  December  16tli 

Last  Week  of  the  favorite,  Milton  Nobles,  with 
the  charming  ingenue,  Di>lly  Nobles 
in  the  Rollicking  Comedy 

FOR  REVENUE  ONLY 


ORPHEUM 


O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Week  of  Mon<lay,  December  I6th 

The  Vanguard  of  Our  Great  Holiday 
Attractions 

CLIFFORD  AND  HUTH 
America's  representative  Dialect  Comedians 
and  Singers 
FRANK  MORAN 
The  Great  Stump  Speaker  and  Comedian 

And  Our  Magnificent  Aggregation  of  Stars 
.Saturday  and  Sunday  Matinees 


GROVER'S  ALGAZAR 

Grand  Double  liill 

An  Honest  Girl 

AND 

Little  John  L 

Musical  Specialty  by  Lord  and  Lady 
■Sliolto  Douglas 

Monday,  December  I6th 

STREETS  OF  NEW  YORK 

Prices— 10,  15,  25,  35  and  50c. 
Matinee — 10,  15  and  25c. 

SHOOT  THE  CHUTES! 

Sunday  at  I2  o'clock 
Professor  Markeberg  will  hang  onto  a 
Parachute  by  his  Teeth 

and  at  3.30 

Robert  Karlston  will  Ride  Below  a  Balloon 
on  a  Bicycle 


Open  at  II  A.M.  Admission  Ten  Cents 

Haight  Street,  near  the  Park 


SOflG  f^ECITfllt 


Last  ot  the  Series  of  Three 

GIVEN  BY 

Iflr.  flndpeai  Bogart 


At  Maple  Hall,  Palace  Hotel 
Wednesday  Evening,  Dec.  18th,  1895 

ASSISTED  BV 

Miss  Sofia  Newland,  Soprano 
Mrs.  Susie  Hurt-Mark,  Soprano 
Miss  Alma  Berglund,  Soprano 
Miss  Esther  Necdham,  Contralto 
Dr.  Gilbert  F.  Graham,  Tenor 
Miss  Constance  Jordan,  Accompanist 
Admission  Fifty  Cents 

Tickets  on  Sale  at  Sherman  &  Clay's 
Cor.  Sutter  and  Kearny  Streets 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


"  1492  "  has  proved  the  biggest  kind  of  a 
success  at  the  Baldwiu.  It  is  full  of  well- 
managed  and  clever  absurdities,  which  all, 
more  or  less,  have  something  to  do,  as  the 
title  suggests,  with  the  discovery  of  America. 
Bessie  Bonehill  makes  a  delightful  figure  in 
all  this  m^lde,  with  some  very  catchy  songs 
and  good  acting.  Richard  Harlow,  who 
impersonates  the  Queen,  has  a  splendid 
voice  and  knows  how  to  use  it,  and  the  bits 
of  burlesque  character  work  by  Ross  Snow 
are  unusually  good.  The  Kilyani  pictures 
are  a  very  interesting  feature  of  the  show. 
"  1492"  will  continue  next  week. 

Miss  Lillian  Lewis,  an  actress  of  the  emo- 
tional order,  and  of  no  small  ability,  made 
her  appearance  at  the  Columbia  this  week, 
in  "  Cleopatra,"  with  Ed.  Collier  as  Antony. 
The  play  was  beautifully  staged  and  well- 
acted.  Next  week,  Daniel  Sully  will  ap- 
pear Monday,  Tuesday,  and  Wednesday,  in 
•'A  Social  Lion,"  and  the  rest  of  the  wek  in 
"  A  Day  in  June." 

"Little  John  L."  and  "An  Honest  Girl" 
have  played  to  packed  houses  at  the  Alcazar 
this  week.  In  the  latter,  young  Grover  did 
some  good  acting.  The  crowds  were,  of 
course,  increased  by  the  announcement  that 
Lord  Douglas  would  have  a  speaking  part, 
which  proved  to  be  simply  an  introduction 
of  his  wife  to  the  public.  Next  week,  "The 
Streets  of  New  York  "  will  be  put  on  at  this 
theater. 

MiUocker's  pretty  opera,  "  The  Beggar 
Student,"  was  the  bill  at  the  Tivoli  this 
week.  The  parts  were  all  in  good  hands, 
and  Mr.  Hartman  varied  his  clever  imper- 
sonation of  Ollendorf  by  some  new  special- 
ties.   Next  week,  "Fatinitza." 

The  attraction  at  the  California  Theater, 
this  week,  has  been  an  unusually  good  one. 
Robert  Downing  and  his  pretty  wife,  Eu- 
genie Blair,  have  given  a  varied  repertoire. 
Mr,  Downing's  methods,  like  old  wine,  im- 
prove with  age.  He  has  never  been  seen  to 
better  advantage  than  in  "The  Gladiator" 
and  "Othello."  His  enunciation  is  clear 
and  his  acting  forceful.  Miss  Blair  is  a 
handsome  woman,  and  a  good  actress,  and 
easily  shared  the  honors  with  the  star.  On 
Monday,  Wednesday,  Friday,  and  Sunday 
evenings,  "  Helena"  will  be  presented,  and 
at  the  matinee.  On  Tuesday  evening,  "Jul- 
ius Caesar;"  Thursday,  "Damon  and  Pyth- 
ias," and  Saturday  evening,  "The  Gladi- 
ator." 

The  bill  at  the  Orpheum  is,  in  every  way, 
excellent.  Nearly  all  the  numbers  were 
new  this  week,  and  those  of  last  week's 
bill  which  were  retained  were  of  the  best. 
Next  week  several  new  numbers  will  be 
added,  and,  as  usual,  one  or  two  of  this 
week's  retained. 

The  holiday  attraction  at  the  Columbia 
will  be  Fanny  Rice  in  her  latest  success, 
"  Nancy  at  the  French  Ball."  It  is  a  story 
of  a  young  woman's  discontent  with  her  lot, 
and  the  manner  in  which  she  becomes  rec- 
onciled to  it.  Miss  Rice's  company  is  an 
excellent  one,  including  among  others, 
Alice  "Vincent,  Helene  Russell,  Master  W. 
Meek,  W.  H.  Fitzgerald,  Herman  Ehrent, 
and  John  Conley. 

There  has  been  a  great  deal  of  heated  dis- 
cussion over  the  pronunciation  of  the  name 
of  the  noted  Paderewski,  with  no  better 
results  than  a  return  to  the  old  way,  which 
an  Irishman  maintained  was  the  o»/y  way 
to  pronounce  it — "Paddy  Rewski."  The 
best  authorities,  however,  insist  upon  '  Pod- 
roofski '  as  correct,  with  emphasis  on  '  roof.' 

The  boards  of  the  Grand  Opera  House 
this  week  have  been  occupied  by  Milton 
Nobles  and  his  pretty  little  wife,  in  one  of 
Mr.  Nobles'sown  plays,  "  A  Son  of  Thespis." 
Milton  Nobles  is  an  actor  of  considerable 
force,  and  was  at  his  best  as  the  tragedian.  He 
was  very  ablj'  assisted  by  the  Morosco  Stock 
Company,  of  which  Mr.  Brinker,  perhaps, 
distinguished  himself  most  as  Tom  Marri- 
gold.  Mrs.  Nobles  was  also  a  very  interest- 
ing and  successful  figure  in  the  production. 
Next  week,  which  is  the  last  of  Mr.  Nobles's 
engagement,  he  will  present  a  comedy 
entitled,  "For  Revenue  Only,"  or  "  A  Third 
Party  Movement." 

Speaking  of  Kyrle  Bellew,  an  Eastern 
critic  says:  That  Kyrle  Bellew  has  devel- 
oped from  the  "  matinee  girls'  favorite," 
into  a  really  good  actor,  his  Marat  of  last 
season  proved;  that  he  is  also  skilled  in  the 
intricate  art  of  "realizing  "  a  piece,  as  it  is 
technically  termed,  is  shown  by  his  staging 
of  "  Le  Collier  de  la  Reine."  The  "  reali- 
zer"  of  a  play  is  more  important  to  it  than 
the  leading  man;  in  fact,  he  is  the  power 
that  transmutes  the  dialogue  and  stage  direc- 
tions of  the  prompt  book  into  the  living 
story  itself. 

The  Columbia  Theater  vSchool  of  Dramatic 
Art  gives  its  second  public  entertainment 
on  Thursday  afternoon,  December  19th. 

"  Shooting  the  Chutes  "  is  the  most  pop- 
ular outdoor  form  of  amusement  that  ever 
struck  San  Francisco.  Night  and  day 
crowds  flock  out  to  the  grounds  and  rush 
down  the  slide,  and  this  afternoon,  as  all  of 
the  receipts  will  be  given  to  the  fund  for  the 


blind  and  deaf  children,  a  tremendous 
crowd  may  be  expected. 

To-morrow  at  twelve  o'clock  Professor 
Markeberg  will  hang  onto  a  trapeze  sus- 
pended to  a  parachute,  by  his  teeth,  and 
drop  gently  back  to  the  earth. 

Robert  Earlston  will  ride  a  bicycle,  at- 
tached to  a  parachute,  into  the  air,  promises 
to  remain  off  the  earth  for  fifteen  minutes, 
and  come  back  without  injuring  himself  or 
the  machine. 

The  Columbia  Theater  School  of  Dramatic 
Art  is  making  rapid  strides,  and  placing 
quite  a  number  of  talented  young  women 
before  the  footlights.  The  latest  aspirant 
for  histrionic  fame  is  Miss  Daisy  Belle 
Sharpe,  who  is  to  appear  in  a  play  entitled 
"The  Costumed  Ball."  The  others  in  the 
cast  are  Mr.  Edward  Browning,  Mr.  James 
Kene,  Miss  Gladys  Wynn  and  Miss  Beatrice 
Browning.  Miss  Sharpe  will  also  appear  in 
a  one-act  comedy,  by  Mrs.  Hodson  Burnett, 
"Four  O'clock  Tea."  Miss  Freda  Gallick  is 
to  play  the  role  of  Jinnina,  in  the  "Violin 
Maker  of  Cremona,"  made  famous  by  Jane 
Hading.  There  will  also  be  an  exhibition 
of  dancing,  and  the  Columbia  Sextette  of 
female  voices  will  make  their  first  appear- 
ance. 

The  play  to  be  presented  at  the  Columbia 
Theater  next  week  is  "The  Social  Lion." 
On  Monday  evening  all  ladies  attending 
will  receive  an  interesting  souvenir. 


Eaglesoi*  &  Go. 


Grand  Stock 


OF 


HOLIDAY 
GOODS 


Have  you  seen  our 
Holiday  Display?  It.'s 
a  beautiful  sight.  You 
may  find  just  what  you 
want. 

Nathan,  Dohrmann  &  Co. 
122-132  Sutter  St. 


OPEN  EVENINGS 


Necl-cwear 
Suspenders 
Handkierchiefs 
Dress  Shirts 
Kancy  Shirts 
Gloves,  etc. 


748-750  Market  St. 


242  Montgomery  Street 


A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 


To  be  found  at  GRUENHAGEN'S  During  the  Holidays 


Fine  German  Baskets  .  .  . 
Dainty  French  Satin  Boxes 
Christmas  Favors  .... 


FINE  CANDIES 
ICE  CREAM  SODA 


The  purest  of  Children's  Candies  and  the  most  acceptable  Dainties  for  Liadirs.   Secure  an  early 
choice  of  presents  and  we  guarantee  satisfaction. 


20  Kearny  Street 


GRUENHAGEN'S 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS! 


We  have  in  our  showrooms  an  Unrivaled  Assortment  of  PRETTY 
and  ATTRACTIVE  pieces  of  FURNITURE  especially 
 suitable  for  PRESENTS,  embracing  ^ 


TEA  TABLES 

TABOURETTES 

LADIES' 

DRESSING 
TABLES 

PARLOR 

and  MUSIC 
CABINETS 


BOOKCASES 

RECEPTION 

CHAIRS 

FANCY  CHAIRS 

LADIES' 

WRITING 

DESKS 


PARLOR  TABLES— Large  Variety 

There  nre  hundreds  of  other  pieces  in  COBItECT  DESIGN.S 
CHOICK    SELECTIONS    OF    ORIENTAL,    ENGLISH    ANI>    DOMESTIC  RUGS 
We  Invite  inspection  of  our  stocit  and  coinp.aris  in  of  prices 

Out-of-Town  Orders  promptly  and  carefully  attended  to 


CARPETS-FURNITURE 
-UPHOLSTERY- 


W.  I  J.  SLOANE  I  CO. 

641-647  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE     WAV  E 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  ami  iniproveineiil  and  tends  to  per 
sonal  enjoyment  when  rightly  used.  The  nianywho 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will  1 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative  | 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy,  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  eptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa-  | 
live;  effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling  j 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.    It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession,  ' 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys   Liver  and  Bowels  \ 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  .sale  by  all  druggists,  in  soc  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name.  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflered. 


TALKING 
ABOUT 


PUMPS 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmiui,  Pumps 
Dekp  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  Hue  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Mme.  Bertha  Spitz,  111  Stockton  5l 

<;.  l.KDKKKK,  .Sue<te'>hor 

Swain's  Extra  Mince  Pies 


FANCY  PLUJI  PUDDING 


-FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS 


Croc'kcrs'  are  in  a  rut,  a  hor- 
rible rut  ! 

They  started  fifteen  years  ago 
to  do  first-rato  engraving  (cards, 
invitations,  etc),  and  got  so  in 
the  habit  of  it  that  they  can't 
stop. 

The  horrible  part  of  it  is  :  no- 
body likes  it  except  Crockers'  and 
their  customers. 

227  Post  street 
215  liueh  street 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


The  winter's  fashions  are  now  in  the  full- 
ness of  their  bloom,  but  the  dressmakers 
and  tailors  are  discussing  the  new  Spring 
clothes  already.  To  us,  however,  the  fash- 
ion of  the  moment  is  more  interesting,  and 
we  shall  endeavor  to  consider  the  principal 
features  of  the  latest  styles.  All  the  gowns, 
whether  they  be  for  the  street,  or  calling- 
toilettes,  or  the  more  simple  house-gowns, 
are  made  of  rich  tnaterials,  and  have  broad 
collars,  rather  sailor-like  in  shape,  trimmed 
with  jeweled  passementeries,  spangled  gimp 
braidings,  or  heavy  lace  appliques  studded 
with  jet.  The  sleeves  are  all  cut  close  on 
the  forearm  and  large  above;  the  melon 
shaped  resembles  the  leg-of-mutton  sleeve, 
only  it  is  cut  into  separate  pieces  and  piped. 
The  waists  are  box-pleated  slashed,  shirred, 
double-breasted,  or  made  with  spangled 
yokes  and  collars. 

P'ur  is  now  the  favorite  trimming — a  fact 
fully  exemplified  by  the  quantities  of  that 
material  worn  at  the  Horse  Show.  Sable  is, 
of  course,  the  handsomest  of  the  furs  and 
the  most  expensive.  Mrs.  W.  E.  Dean  is  the 
possessor  of  the  handsomest  sables  in  San 
Francisco,  and  her  cape,  with  over  two  hun- 
dred tails,  is  an  enviable  possession;  she 
wore  it  at  the  Horse  Show.  Mrs.  Peter  Don- 
ahue has  a  lovely  ermine  cape  edged  with 
silver  fox.  Sable  tails  are  much  in  demand, 
the  Russian  sables  being  the  best  and  most 
expensive.  Chinchilla  and  mink  are  espec- 
ially in  favor  for  outdoor  wear,  the  former 
being  becoming  to  every  one,  as  it  softens 
the  face,  to  a  degree,  and  brings  out  the  pink 
tints  iu  the  coloring.  A  handsome  fur- 
lined  cloak  is  made  of  black  satin  broche, 
with  sprays  of  small,  pale-blue  flowers  scat- 
tered over  it.  The  back  is  tight  to  the  waist, 
whence  it  falls  in  soft,  rich  folds.  The  cape 
is  divided  back  and  front,  and  gathered  in 
just  below  the  shoulder,  the  collar  being 
high;  and  the  whole  gartnent  is  trimmed 
and  lined  with  beautiful  fox  fur. 

In  Paris,  every  week  shows  the  growing 
tendencies  in  the  direction  of  trimmed 
skirts,  especiall)'  for  the  evening  frocks. 
They  are  cut  a  bit  narrower,  and  only  touch 
the  floor  in  the  back.  The  front  breadth  is 
frequently  panelled  and  has  a  sort  of  sash 
drapery.  Another  novel  skirt  has  eight 
tucks  laid  in  perpendicularly  on  the  hips 
about  nine  inches  iu  length.  The  fullness 
in  the  back  is  gathered,  and  the  effect  is 
both  soft  and  girlish. 

Evening  dresses  were  never  more  brilliant 
looking  than  they  are  this  season — even  the 
simplest  crepe  being  embroidered  and  deco- 
rated with  gay  passementeries  and  laces. 
We  .see  few  dresses  of  a  single  color.  The 
dressmakers  say  there  is  a  flatness  about  a 
gown  not  relieved  by  some  sharply  con- 
trasting htie,  consequently  we  frequently 
see  pinks  and  blues  with  a  touch  of  bright 
green  or  violet.  Many  of  the  evening 
dresses  are  cut  right  off  the  shoulders, 
which,  although  it  shows  off  the  prettiest 
part  of  the  arm  and  chest,  is  considered 
rather  too  decollete  by  most  San  Francisco 
women,  and  is  not  so  widely  popular  as  in 
Europe  and  New  York.  San  Francisennes 
are  decidedly  bourgeois  and  prudish  about 
exposing  their  shoulders  and  necks.  It  is 
strange,  too,  as  a  number  of  them  have 
prettily  moulded  forms,  and  nothing  is  more 
attractive  than  the  white  neck  and  throat  of 
a  woman  under  thirty.  After  that  there  is  a 
tell-tale  line,  which  is  quite  as  much  of  a 
"  give  away"  as  the  long  teeth  of  a  horse. 
It  starts  below  the  ear  and  encircles  the 
neck,  and  is,  I  believe,  the  only  certain  sign 
of  the  age  of  a  female. 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  prettier  styles  of 
evening  gowns:  A  wai.st  of  pale  pink  figured 
chiffon  accordion-pleated  and  edged  with 
lace.  The  corsage  is  cut  round,  with  straps 
of  brown  velvet  ending  in  rosettes  reaching 
below  the  bust.  The  sleeves — large  puffs 
of  pink  chiffon  caught  in  the  center  with 
the  velvet  strap  ending  at  the  elbow  in  a 
large  rosette.  The  skirt  with  front  panel  of 
velvet  and  the  remainder  of  the  accordion- 
pleated  chiffon  which  falls  full  from  the  hip 
line.  Another  gown  is  of  green  taffeta,  the 
skirt  ornamented  with  motifs  in  gold  sou- 
tache and  edged  with  a  bonteau  of  black 
velvet.  The  bodice  is  cut  round  and  has  a 
band  embroidered  in  gold,  forming  a  half 
yoke  and  epaulettes;  from  this  falls  the 
gathered  taffeta.  On  each  side  of  the  bodice 
is  a  long  garland  of  red  roses  which  reaches 
to  the  middle  of  the  skirt,  ending  in  bows 
of  the  velvet.  A  crush-velvet  belt  and  wide 
puff  sleeves  complete  this  gown. 

I  saw  a  very  fetching  tailor-built  frock 
on  Miss  Maud  O'Connor,  the  other  day.  It 
was  of  myrtle-green  serge,  trimmed  with 
black  braid  and  astrakhan.  The  jacket  was 
cut  short,  with  a  high  Medici  collar  edged 
with  astrakhan.  Coming  from  the  shoulder 
were  .square  pieces  outlined  in  black  braid, 
which  gave  a  military  finish  to  either  side 
of  the  coat.  The  skirt  was  also  braided  in 
black,  and  edged  with  astrakhan. 

Of  all  the  women  at  the  Horse  Show,  to 
my  mind,  the  best-dressed  during  the  entire 
series  of  nights  was  Mrs.  Webster  Jones. 


There  may  have  been  more  expensive  and 
handsomer  toilettes,  but  for  good  taste  and 
suitability  she  certainly  won  the  palm. 

Babktte. 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRVSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneou.sly.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


Hooker  &  Co. ,  agents  for  the  Barnes 
White  Flyer,  have  opened  a  retail  store  at 
1640  Market  street.  They  expect  an  im- 
mense trade  this  year  on  their  Barnes  wheel, 
and  from  the  outlook  for  1896  The  Barnes 
will  be  in  the  front  rank.  For  a  Bicycle 
repository  their  store  is  the  most  handsome 
on  the  Coast.  The  interior  is  fitted  and 
frescoed  in  immaculate  white,  making  an 
exceedingly  striking  and  attractive  ap- 
pearance. 

There  are  few  ladies  in  San  Francisco  who 
no  not  know  of  the  artistic  ability  of  Mr. 
Strozynski,  the  leading  hair-dresser.  Mr. 
Strozynski  has  been  in  San  Francisco  for 
the  last  thirty  years,  and,  during  that  time, 
he  has  never  ceased  studying  the  latest  fads 
in  hair-dressing.  He  has  made  several  trips 
abroad.  At  the  return  of  each  he  brought 
back  the  latest  Parisian  hair  novelties.  A 
no  less  important  part  of  Mr.  Strozynski's 
hair-dressing  store  is  the  shampooing  apart- 
ment. This  is  in  charge  of  competent  ladies 
and  overlooked  by  Mr.  Strozynski  himself. 
Another  thing  in  this  store,  to  which  atten- 
tion must  be  called,  is  the  part  which  is  de- 
voted to  the  ladies  in  charge  of  Bernhardt's 
Weavers.  The  weavers  were  imported  by 
Mr.  Strozynski,  and,  for  curling  the  hair 
without  burning,  they  are  unsurpassed. 


THE  POPE  AND  THE  /EOLIAN. 

On  Juue  loth  last  Pope  Leo  XIII  gave  a 
private  audience  to  the  yEolian  in  the  throne 
room  at  the  Vatican.  There  were  present 
Dr.  Fermin  Toledo,  representing  the  ,Eolian 
Company;  His  Excellency  Monsignor  Cag- 
giano  de  Azevedo,  general  chamberlain  to 
His  Holiness,  and  Monsignor  Raphael 
Merry  del  Val,  the  Pope's  private  chamber- 
lain. On  the  Thursday  following  the 
^Uolian  was  played  at  the  private  mass  of 
the  Pope  in  the  consistory  hall,  and  on  the 
same  day  the  Pope  gave  orders  to  have  an 
..5Jolian  placed  permanently  in  the  Vatican. 

To  everyone  familiar  with  the  traditional 
spirit  of  con.servatism  that  rules  the  Vatican, 
the  honor  conferred  upon  the  ^Eoliau  by 
His  Holiness  will  be  looked  upon  as  the 
most  remarkable  achievement  of  this  truly 
wonderful  instrument. 

THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  t>;//v,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1 — say  fifty  tickets  for  $10.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  hava 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


COnFORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


porei(§9  U/ii^es 

MuTUAi,  Life  Building, 

223  Sansome  Street 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin, etc., 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  10"^  and 
2^^  a  box.  Book  /r«  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Aaoualealca  more  ttian  6,000,000  boxes* 


MENNEN'S   BO'^^^^P  TALCUM 

1  TOILET 
POWDER 

.\pprov«d  by  Highest 
Medical  .\utliorities 
as  a  Perfect  Sanitary 
Toilet  Prepariition 

For  infants  and  adults 
Delightful  after  shaving: 
I'ositively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  Rash, 
Chafed  Skin,  Siiiiliurn,  etc.    Removes  Blotches, 
rimple>;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  heallhv. 

Talie  No  Siib>tii  tites.  Sold 
by  druggists  or  mailed  for  25  cts.    1?  H.  H;  jT; 


FROM 

WIflTEH 

TO 


60  MILES 

by  rail — the  distance  from  San 

Francisco  to  BYRON  HOT  SPRINGS. 

Who  knows  of  another  Winter  Resort  in 
America  that  combines  the  advantages  of  a 
perfect  climate,  easy  accessibility  and  pow- 
erlully  curative  waters? 


Now  on  Sale 


-AT- 


3 


First-List  Prices 


San  Mateo  Heights 

The  most  beautiful  residence  portion  of  the  City 
of  San  Mateo.  Large  and  sightly  lots.  Wide  Ave- 
nues. I'ure  Water  and  Perfect  Sewerage.  The  fin- 
est Suburban  Investment  in  this  State. 

C.  E.  KNAPP  &  CO., 

San  Francisco  Office,  Sole  Agents 

Room  20,  Seventh  Floor  Mills  Building 
San  Mateo  Office,  Union  Uotel  Building:. 


Latest  Styles 
— in  


FINE  HATS 


J.  C.  MEUSSDORFFER'S  SONS 

532.  534  and  536  THIRD  STREET 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandrufi 
removed.   Terms  moderate.  High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Kooma  45,  58  and  «0 
to  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BUILDING 

SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 


DONATION  DAY 
CHILDREN'S  HOSPITAL 

December  21,  23  and  24 


.•\n  annual  plea  for  donations  of  money, 
food,  clothing,  fuel,  or  whatever  may  help 
on  the  good  work,  and  lighten  the  sufferings 
of  our  little  invalids. 

Donations  Received  by 

Thos.  Day  &  Co-,  (Limited) 
Mrs.  John  H.  Dickinson,  Chairman 


T  H  K     WAV  K 


15 


giiuiiuiiiiiiiuiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii  I  II 


'iiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii? 


Hotel  Del  Monte 


^/n^riea's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  JVEostEIegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  V/orld 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


G.    M.  ARNOLD. 

 MANAGER  


Moi^terey,  Gal- 


THE 


gMT  T.IMITED 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 


WILL  RUN 


Semi-Weekly 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  esi  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainable  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 
Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FKEMANTLE)  AUSTKAtlA 

First-Class  $220 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Monowai,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland.  Thurs- 
day, Dec.  12th,  1895,  at  2  p.m. 

S.S.  ".\ustralia,"  Honolulu 
[only,  Saturday,  December  28, 
'  1S95,  at  10  A.  M. 

Special  Parties— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Dec. 
28,  iS95,aud  Jan.  21,  1S96. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 32  7  Market  St. 

J,  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— Ca\\\n% 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 
Brannan  Sts.)— S  S.  "San  Juan,"  December  11;  S.S. 
"Acapulco,"  Dec.  iR;  S  S  "Aztec,"  (Freight  only) 
Dec.  iQ,  1895;  S  S.  "San  Jose"  Dec.  28,  1895;  S.S. 
"Colon,"  January  8,  1S96. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  lat  3  p.m.)— S.S.  "City  of  Peking,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, December  21;  S.S.  "China,"  December  31,  '95; 
S.S.  "Peru,"  January  18;  S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  February  6,  1896. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

Geimcral  Agent 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and   Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For  Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico,  25th  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  MaRKET  St..  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in  AJPE^R 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403  SANSOME  ST.. 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  B.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  LtJDWio 


Ernst  H.LudwigSCo. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23S8 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
Luncheons,  Din- 
ners, Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTER  STREET 


'■'^CfllilFOHlUfl  HOTEL 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE-PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


F'. 


'or  those  who  appreciate  Comfort  and  Attention 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


A  QUIET  HOME 

CtNTRALLY 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket=book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softaud  Hard 
.     .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
Monnmeutal  and  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks   IT  IS 

Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Cq.  I 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .   Pacific  Coast  , 

Baltimore  Sole  Ageat.« 


R.  H.  WARFIELD 

 Proprietor . . . . 

THE  LICE  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomerj',  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  — 

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamer  and  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1950 


■scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-c  ass 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULE',  Manager 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE 


.0 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.    This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

♦♦THE  LADIES'  QRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


i6 


THE     WAV  E 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY' 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOHLING 

E.  MARTIN 


STORIES  OF  THE  DAY. 


 AND— 


411  MARKET  ST. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Motnal  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Kearny,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 

JAS.  U.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.  GKO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  O.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoophr,  Vice-Pres. 

UiRKCTORS— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt.  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  U.  Graut. 

Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 

Loans  on  approved  securities.  Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks. 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCE  I?  TRUST  COMPANY 

yaii-upCapitiil,  J^50  ooo.    Cash  Reserve  Kuiid,  $25,000 
L.  R.  ELLCRT.  Manager 

at  estate  and  tranitftctA  A  Rcnerftl 
:(iiitiinii^<i  ahatracts  of  tilletf  and 
i:t  tfic  holflrr  against  losf*. 


rbiH  cotnpnn5-  Inan<i  moocy  OQ 
lrui»  business  It  nlsi>  mafcea  aii'l 
liiKUCi  guaraiiH-'-  pollrics  which  prt 

Orncc,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
C.ifital  Paid  Up,  13,446, 100  Assets,  }2i, 584,1^13 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Ni  THAN  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

."501    MONTCOMKRY  ST. 


Sun  Insurance  Office  ok  I.ondo.v 

Founded  A. I).  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  Imperial  In«  Co.  Ltd.,  np  London 
Instituted  A.T>.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9, .362,920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
The  I.lon  KIre  Ins,  Co.  Ltd..  of  London 
Established  A.D.  1879        Cash  .\ssets,  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  I,.'^NDF;rS 
205  Sausome  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  12,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  16,854,653.65 

United  Slates  Department 
201  3AHS0ME  STBEZT,  SAN  FSAHCISCO 
VOS.S,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Latest 
Styles  in — 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.  O'KANE 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


767  marke:t  street 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH 


CO.  ("ra^3°  ) 


IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBERS  OF 

KrewerH'  and  Bottler*'  .Supplies,  Corks, 
Drui;gi8t8'  Glassware,  Etc. 


li«-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Eugene  Field  was  the  guest  of  honor  at  a 
fashionable  luncheon  at  \vhich  the  fair  sex 
predominated.  Strawberries  were  served  for 
dessert,  but  he  declined  tbeni,  and  iu  reply 
to  his  hostess's  solicitous  inquiry  he  remarked 
that  thej'  destroyed  his  appetite  for  prunes. 

Field  decided  at  one  time  to  adopt  the 
stage,  and  hinted  his  ambition  to  his  guar- 
dian, Melvin  Gray,  who  had  been  a  friend 
of  his  father's.  "  Why,  bless  you,  'Gene,  you 
would  disgrace  your  friend,  disgrace  your 
father  who  bore  the  honorable  name  of 
Field  !  "  exclaimed  Mr.  Gray,  horror sricken. 
"  Yes-s-s,"  replied  Field,  who  had  a  quaint 
fashion  of  lingering  on  the  sibilants,  "I 
have  thought  of  all  that.  S-s-still  I  am  de- 
termined to  respect  my  father's  memory. 
Judge,  I  will  not  take  his  name,  I  will  take 
your  name.  My  s-s-stage  name  s-shall  be 
Gray — I^Ielvin  Gray." 

When  Field  was  reporting  on  a  St.  Joseph 
paper  he  was  asked  by  Eli  Perkins,  who  was 
to  deliver  a  lecture  there,  to  give  him  a  send- 
off.  Imagine  the  lecturer's  horror  when, 
on  opening  the  newspaper,  he  read,  "As 
Eli  Perkins  will  lecture  hereto-night,  all  the 
railroads  have  arranged  to  give  excursions 
out  of  town  at  greatly  reduced  rates."  Per- 
kins thought  of  course  he  was  deeply  in- 
jured, but,  instead,  the  paragraph  attracted 
so  much  attention  that  the  house  was 
crammed. 

1  Billy  Barlow  at  Proctor's  Theater  is  cred- 
ited with  the  following:  "  I  was  once  a  lady 
barber,  and  I  had  a  lively  time  of  it.  A 
customer  with  a  four  days'  beard  came  into 
the  shop.  '  How  would  you  like  to  be 
shaved,  sir?'  I  asked.  'In  silence,'  was 
the  curt  reply.  Now  wasn't  that  a  nice 
thing  to  say  to  a  lady  ? ' ' 

Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling  took  a  great  fancy 
to  little  Miss  Dorothy  Drew,  the  favorite 
grandchild  of  Mr.  Gladstone,  and  endeavored 
to  make  a  good  impression  upon  her  by 
telling  tales.  After  some  time  Mrs.  Drew, 
fearing  Mr.  Kipling  might  be  tired,  called 
to  her  and  said,  "  Now,  Dorothy,  I  hope 
you  have  been  good,  and  not  wearying 
Mr.  Kipling."  "Oh,  no,  mother,  not  a 
bit,"  replied  the  child,  adding  with  a  sigh, 
"but  you've  no  idea  how  Mr.  Kipling  has 
been  wearying  me  !  " 

Following  the  manner  of  certain  artists, 
Mr.  Frank  Holl,  the  famous  portrait  painter, 
is  somewhat  given  to  objurgation  when  his 
eflFects  don't  come.  He  was  painting  the 
Bishop  of  York  and  at  one  of  the  sittings 
used  striking  words.  "  You  ought  not  to 
talk  like  that  before  me,"  said  the  Bishop. 
"I  am  not  swearing  at  yott,"  said  Holl, 
"  only  at  this  d —  picture." 

Mr.  Brandon  Thomas,  author  of  "Char- 
ley's Aunt,"  is  a  huiaorist.  During  a  recent 
visit  to  Glasgow  he  was  asked  by  an  auto- 
graph crank  to  put  his  name  in  her  album. 
He  wrote: 

"'Charley's  Aunt.'  From  the  Globe 
Theater,  whence  the  chestnuts  come." 

Senator  Evarts,  who  is  quite  an  epicure, 
>vas  recently  asked  the  difference  between 
the  canvas-back  and  the  red-head  duck.  "It 
is  simply  in  the  size  of  the  bill,"  was  the 
Senator's  ready  response.  To  the  connois- 
seur this  is  sufficient,  but  a  Washington 
Mrs.  Malaprop,  on  hearing  the  story,  re- 
marked :  "But  I  never  think  of  having 
them  served  with  their  heads  on  !  " 

Zangwill,  on  being  asked  his  opinion  of 
Sir  Henry  Irving's  Corporal  Brewster  in 
"A  Fragment  of  Waterloo,"  said,  "Henry 
Irving  has  at  last  ceased  imitating  Henry 
Irving."  W.  S.  Gilbert  was  scarcely  so 
complimentary  to  Beerbohm  Tree,  who  said 
to  him,  "  What  do  you  think  of  my  version 
of  Hamlet?"  "  Well,  Tree,  candidly,"  said 
the  humorist,  "  it  was  funny  without  being 
vulgar." 

The  Prince  of  Wales  is  in  no  sense  a  snob, 
and  has  a  respect  for  trade  that  persons  in  a 
lower  social  scale  rarely  possess.  At  the 
Marlborough  Club  a  chum  of  the  Prince 
asked  him  how  he  liked  the  idea  of  having 
relatives  in  business,  for  two  of  the  Marquis 

of  Lome's  brothers  are  in  trade.  "If  

would  have  me,"  said  the  Prince,  mention- 
ing the  name  of  a  well-known  shopkeeper, 
"  I  would  go  into  partnership  with  him  to- 
morrow." 

It  takes  an  Irishman  to  get  out  of  a  diffi- 
culty. During  the  Belfast  riots  a  ready- 
witted  Hibernian  was  waylaid  by  a  party  of 
roughs  and  asked  what  his  political  views 
were.  He  did  not  know  to  which  side  his 
questioners  belonged,  but  surveying  their 
weapons,  he  remarked  :  "  Gintlemen,  I  am 
of  the  same  opinion  as  that  man  yonder 
■with  the  big  shillalah." 

Dean  Hole  tells  a  tale  of  an  old-fashioned 
cathedral  verger  who  was  evidently  "  lord 
of  the  aisles."  One  day  about  noontime  this 
autocrat  found  a  pious  visitor  on  his  knees 
in  the  church,  and  hastening  to  him  said,  in 
a  tone  of  indignant  excitement:  "The 
1  services  of  this  cathedral  are  at  ten  in  the 
I  morning,  and  at  four  in  the  afternoon,  and 
we  don't  have  no  fancy  prayers." 
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>  America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.   To  secure  its 

(»  services  as  guide  costs  a  year.  A  cample  m 
®  copy  costs  nothing. 
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TWO  MALIGNANT  VISITORS. 


That  this  young  country  has  many  lessons  to 
learn,  and  that  some  of  them  must  be  learned  in 
bitterness,  was  never  plainer.  Occupying  an  unique 
position,  there  are  no  parallel  experiences  by  which 
it  can  be  guided.  In  other  lands  it  finds  little 
after  which  to  model.  So  it  develops  without  plan, 
spreading  a  cloak  of  peace  over  a  turmoil  that 
marks  the  clash  of  diverse  and  naturally  hostile 
elements.  The  people  of  the  United  States  are  too 
calmly  tolerant.  They  accept  corruption  as  a 
nece.ssity,  ignorance  as  a  matter  wholly  inevitable, 
and  expect  the  two  to  mingle  in  an  ultimate  and 
triumphant  harmony. 

That  Plerr  Ahlwardt  is  here,  and  that  Louise 
Michel,  the  Nun  of  Anarchy,  is  coming,  are  two 
events  significant,  but  not  surprising.  To  ignore 
either  of  these  misfits  is  impossible.  They  possess 
too  much  power  to  be  squelched  by  a  snub.  Ahl- 
wardt, fat  of  body  and  wit,  yet  flaunts  an  evil 
tongue,  and  in  the  bony  hand  of  the  Michel  is  the 
red  rag,  emblem  of  confusion  and  blood. 

Ahlwardt  is  a  distinct  force.  Upon  his  muddled 
intellect  one  idea,  hatred  of  the  Jews,  has  been  im- 
planted. Perhaps  this  is  due  to  early  training. 
Maybe  it  can  be  attributed  to  the  breeding  back  to 
savage  ancestry.  And  this  man,  unhonored  in  his 
own  land,  unless  by  being  occa.sionally  placed  in 
jail,  dares  to  come  to  the  United  States  to  prate  in 
alien  tongue  his  outrageous  doctrine.  The  mere 
fool,  whose  brain  is  without  a  glimmer  of  light,  can- 
not be  vicious;  but  the  fool  with  but  a  solitary 
glimmer  can  be  big  for  mischief.  Such  a  fool  is 
Ahlwardt.  He  will  not  hurt  the  Jews,  intrenched 
as  they  are  in  a  uniform  respectability;  but  in 
striking  at  them  he  will  sow  the  seeds  of  unrest,  and 
some  must  fall  on  fertile  ground,  adding,  as  they 
grow,  to  the  murmur  of  the  unreasoning  malcontent. 


who  knows  no  expression  and  no  ■weapon  but 
violence. 

Every  word  that  Ahlwardt  utters  is  an  insult  to 
the  whole  people,  an  attack  on  their  institutions, 
an  aspersion  upon  their  common-sense.  That  he 
speaks  in  a  foreign  tongue  to  tell  us  how  to  con- 
duct ourselves,  is  an  irony  almost  delicious.  This 
guttural  guzzler  of  beer  may  thank  Fortune  that 
nothing  more  unpleasant  than  an  egg  has  thus  far 
smitten  him. 

Who  is  this  precious  woman,  this  hag  virgin  of 
anarchy,  advocate  of  the  torch  ?  An  anomalous 
product,  a  constant  irritant,  a  poison,  and  a  plague. 
In  her  distorted  brain  education  has  but  gone  awry. 
Her  magnetism  lures  to  destruction.  Like  a  gaunt 
emissary  of  social  death,  this  haggard  and  dread 
old  woman  would  beckon  civilization  to  a  tomb 
among  the  ashes.  Civilization  declines  to  follow, 
but  individuals  seize  flaming  brands  and  join  her 
train. 

Yet  beneath  the  insane  vituperation  of  this  harpy 
there  is,  deeply  concealed,  something  of  reason. 
The  rattling  bones  of  the  inspired  virago  do  not 
execute  a  jig  of  fantastic  fury  all  for  nothing. 
Michel  has  helped  to  make  history  and  she  has 
read  it  in  the  fires  of  the  Paris  Commune.  She 
knows  that  human  government  is  not  what  it  ought 
to  be.  Instead  of  advocating  better  government, 
she  would  have  none.  Instead  of  eliminating  im- 
perfections, she  would  plunge  the  faulty  structure 
to  chaos.  Mad  as  she  is,  ugly  to  look  upon,  she 
has  followers  who  adore  her  and  who,  with  her, 
believe  in  force  alone.  Force  is  sometimes  excel- 
lent— a  heel  on  the  neck  of  the  serpent. 

That  such  creatures  can  land  and  fear  nothing  is 
in  itself  a  lesson  of  deep  import.  The  gates  have 
long  been  open  to  the  rabble,  the  pauper,  and  the 
rogue,  and  the  rabble  has  poured  in  to  the  purifica- 
tion and  enrichment  of  countries  whence  it  came. 
It  has  poured  in  faster  than  it  could  be  assimilated, 
faster  than  it  could  master  the  language  spoken  in 
the  land  of  its  seeming  adoption.  Now,  with  a 
stagnant  pool  of  imported  ignorance  that  might  in 
time  be  clarified,  in  rush  these  malign  meddlers  to 
stir  the  pool  to  its  depths,  and  there  is  none  to  stop 
them  or  to  turn  them  back.  Other  pests  are 
checked.  Smallpox  is  forbidden.  Yellow  fever 
must  come  with  flag  flying  and  go  to  quarantine. 
Poisons  brewed  for  the  vefns  of  a  nation  are  ad- 
mitted.   Such  protest  as  may  be  made  is  vain. 

It  is  true  that  the  civilization  of  the  West  falls 
far  short  of  the  ideal,  but  looking  at  the  plains  of 
Armenia,  where  the  murdered  Christians  rot  in 
heaps  while  other  Christians  do  not  interfere;  at 
Madagascar,  where  a  great  people  robs  a  weaker  of 
its  birthright;  at  the  distant  lands  where  tribes  are 
being  eSaced  that  the  rich  and  strong  may  be 
richer  and  stronger;  at  nations  that,  sleeping  on 
their  arms,  are  ready  to  fly  at  the  throats  of  other 
nations,  we  conclude  that  it  is  as  nearly  ideal  as  any 
that  exists.  Its  inhabitants  are  free,  prosperous, 
and  have  every  right  to  be  grateful  to  God  and  to 
be  happy. 

The  trouble  is  in  greater  measure  than  ordinarily 
realized  from  such  agitators  as  are  permitted  to  ply 
their  vocations  here,  men  and  women  unfit  to 
teach,  incapable  of  being  taught,  charged  with 
venom  absorbed  from  their  early  surroundings,  and 
with  too  little  sense  to  know  that  here  the  environ- 
ment may  be  different.  The  Ahlwardt  and  the 
Michel  are  equally  despicable.  One  is  simply  a 
specialist  in  hatred.  The  other  hates  the  world, 
and  both  are  threats  to  its  advancement. 


THE  NEW  CHARTER  AND  ITS  ENEMIES. 


The  .scandalous  supremacy  of  the  political  trick- 
ster, the  eternal  reign  of  the  infernal  boss,  is  at 
stake  in  the  adoption  of  the  new  charter  soon  to  be 
voted  upon  in  San  Francisco.  The  present  organic 
law  of  the  municipality  is  old,  ill-smelling,  anti- 
quated, and  has  been  cut,  and  patched,  and  shaped 
through  years  of  municipal  maladministration  until 
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now,  an  emasculated  antiquity,  it  fits  every  con- 
ceivable desire  of  the  boss,  and  there  is  not  a  pos- 
sible contingency  that  may  arise  under  it,  but  what 
the  scheming  devil,  who  sits  in  dark  retreat  and 
poisons  and  pollutes  llie  political  air,  may  reap 
advantage. 

San  Francisco  needs  a  new  charter;  she  needs 
the  new  charter  upon  which  her  citizens  are  now 
called  upon  to  vote.  It  was  prepared  by  honest 
men,  guided  by  honest  and  patriotic  purposes,  and 
embodies  the  modern  vi'isdoiii  of  municipal  govern- 
ment. It  may  have  crudities,  things  which  need 
going  over  ?nd  mending,  but  amendment  is  easily 
accomplished  hereafter;  and  the  city  perils  much  in 
rejecting  it  because  of  such  very  slight  infiimities 
as  it  may  contain.  The  acceptance  of  this  new 
fundamental  law  will  be  fought  by  ever}^  political 
boss  in  the  city.  Every  crooked  politician,  every 
boodler,  will  strain  the  sinews  of  his  pull  to  defeat 
it.  The  respectable  citizen,  who  may  be  mi.sled 
into  distrusting  it,  the  reputable  man  who  votes 
against  its  adoption,  may  con.sole  himself  with  the 
knowledge  that  he  is  in  accoid  with  Mr.  Rainey, 
Mr.  Buckley,  Mr.  Kelley,  and  Mr.  Crimmins.  If 
we  have  any  distrust,  if  we  should  feel  any  hesita- 
tion about  indorsing  the  instrument,  the  judgment 
of  disapproval  shared  by  these  good  gentlemen 
would  at  once  resolve  our  doubts  in  favor  of  the 
charter. 

A  shrewd  politician,  and  there  are  some  remain- 
ing who  pretend  to  shrewdness,  might  .seek  to  beget 
among  the  people  a  lack  of  confidence  in  its  vir- 
tues by  dragging  out  that  political  corpse,  Buckley, 
or  some  of  his  cogenors,  and  attempt  to  destroy  its 
popularity  by  having  them  di.shonor  the  charter 
with  the  withering  tongue  of  their  approval.  There 
are  convenient  papers  that  would  cheerfully  print 
such  stuff",  and  it  would  not  be  surprising  if  .some 
stale  trick  such  as  this  should  be  resorted  .to  for  the 
purpose  of  misleading  voters. 

Last  February  the  Argonaut  announced  that  Mr. 
Hart,  its  guiding  star,  had  not  yet  carefully  read 
the  proposed  charter.  He  "  confessed,"  however, 
that  the  feature  of  the  instrument  which  gives  so 
many  appointments  to  the  Mayor,  did  not  meet  with 
approval  in  his  eyes.  This  good  man,  while  not 
"confessing"  to  any  further  investigation  of  the 
instrument,  again  whines  over  the  number  of  ap- 
pointments which  the  proposed  law  will  delegate  to 
the  Mayor,  and  in  this  connection  says:  "We  are 
free  to  confess  that  we  think  this  a  little  too  much 
power  under  a  Republican  form  of  government." 
A  "little"  too  much  power,  forsooth!  The  situa- 
tion calls  for  .stronger  language  than  this.  The 
proposition  is  either  unqualifiedly  good,  or  it  is 
equally  bad.  It  is  either  extremely  vicious,  or  it 
is  wisely  beneficent.  There  can  be  no  half-way 
place  for  halting  judgment,  no  state  of  "pretty 
good"  or  "pretty  bad,"  any  more  than  in  woman- 
kind can  there  be  a  state  of  "  pretty  virtuous."  An 
opinion,  editorialljs  one  way  or  the  other  upon  this 
subject,  to  be  worth  a  farthing,  must  not  take  on  a 
halting  tone  and  leave  the  reader  stumbling  in  the 
vestibule  of  doubt.  It  is  the  very  life  and  essence 
of  the  charter.  It  is  intended  to,  and  it  will,  kill 
municipal  bossism.  What  has  Mr.  Hart  to  fear 
from  the  chief  magistrate  of  the  nuiiiicipality  ? 
What  horrible  calamity  can  he  conjure  up  as  likely 
to  follow  this  wise  delegation  of  power?  Let  the 
gentlemen,  and,  for  that  matter,  let  the  citizen, 
look  back  over  the  long  list  of  municipal  ofllicers 
who  have  disgraced  San  Francisco.  Compare  the 
character  of  the  minor  officers  with  the  character  of 
the  Mayor  serving  contemporaneously  with  them, 
and  ask  yourself  the  question  whether  any  Mayor 
that  San  P'rancisco  has  ever  had,  would  dare  to  ap- 
point such  a  .scoundrelly  set  of  officers. 

The  privileges  and  powers  of  the  citizen  will  not 
in  any  sense  be  restricted  in  this  proceeding. 
Nothing  is  being  taken  from  you  or  from  your 
neighbor,  but  it  does  strip  from  the  foul  hands  of 
political  bos.ses  the  power  of  making  political  com- 
binations.   It  does  strip  from  the  political  mauipu- 
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lator  and  schemer,  who  is  a  foe  to  good  government 
and  an  enemy  of  everything  that  tends  thereto,  the 
privilege  of  setting  up  political  puppets  and  befud- 
dling the  voter.  It  does  put  an  end  to  the  domin- 
ating influence  of  the  boss,  who  selects  our 
municipal  officers  in  the  back  rooms  of  low  dog- 
geries, and  it  transfers  that  power  to  the  hands  of 
the  Mayor  who  has  been  elected  bv  the  people,  w  th 
the  full  knowledge  that  he  is  to  exercise  that  high 
power  in  full  daylight  and  under  the  supervising 
eye  of  all  the  world,  friends  and  enemies  alike.  It 
is  the  boss  who  exercises  that  power  to-day.  It 
is  the  boss  who  should  complain  that  it  is  being 
taken  from  his  hands.  It  is  the  schemer,  and  the 
corrupt,  who  reap  benefit  from  the  present  condi- 
tion of  affairs,  and  it  is  the  schemer,  the  corrup- 
tionist,  who  should  complain  that  the  new  charter 
will  rob  him  of  his  reward. 


THE  CONSUMPTIVES'  RIGHTS. 


In  several  cities  a  proposition  has  been  made  by 
people,  whom  it  is  to  be  presumed  are  ordinarily  intel- 
ligent and  humane,  to  group  consumptives  in  a 
class,  to  isolate  them,  bar  them  from  privileges 
common  to  mankind,  practically  to  brand  them 
and  make  their  remaining  days  on  earth  a  time  of 
humiliation  and  misery.  Really,  the  persons 
unfortunate  enough  to  be  afflicted  with  this  malady 
are  to  be  left  but  the  poor  privilege  of  dying,  but 
in  this  the  idea  seems  to  be  to  lend  them  all  pos- 
sible encouragement. 

After  all,  the  jarring  heartlessness  of  this  scheme 
is  the  fault  of  science,  that  giant  of  investigation 
and  enlightenment.  But  in  its  researches,  science, 
it  is  to  be  regretted,  has  gone  daft  on  the  beautiful 
germ  theory  that  it  has  evolved  under  the  micro- 
scope. No  thinking  individual  denies  that  this 
theory  rests  on  a  broad,  general  foundation  of 
proved  fact.  Science  simply  goes  so  far,  that  in  its 
wild  flight  after  knowledge  it  leaves  common  sense 
behind.  If  all  it  says  about  germs  were  literally 
true,  there  would  be  not  the  slightest  occasion  for 
concern;  nobody  would  be  left  to  beconcerned.  Aten- 
antless  world  would  be  sweeping  uselessly  through 
space  bearing  no  life,  save,  perhaps,  the  final  bacillus, 
and  this  lonesome  entity,  having  devoured  the  last 
of  the  more  minute  organisms,  would  die  of  inani- 
tion. If  all  that  science  says  is  to  be  believed, 
there  is  nothing  to  eat,  to  drink,  to  wear,  to  breathe, 
to  touch.  In  all  and  through  all  are  the  grim  mes- 
sengers of  death  waiting  for  human  prey.  According 
to  this  science,  God  has  created  a  world  unfit  to 
inhabit,  and  man  to  be  devoured  of  a  pestilent, 
yet  invisible  foe,  a  mere  entertainment  for  the  never 
sated  appetite  of  the  germ.  Thus  the  idea  of  an  ; 
intelligent  Creator  is  wholly  eliminated,  and  the 
universe  must  be  regarded  as  at  best  a  grim  and 
ghastly  practical  joke. 

Happily  there  are  circumstances  that  tend  to 
show  science,  to  a  certain  extent,  in  error.  One  of 
the  most  potent  of  these  is  that  generations  are 
born,  grow  up,  reach  old  age,  and  pass  away. 
Some  even  have  the  joy  of  perishing  in  battle, 
by  wreck,  by  fire,  or  lightning  stroke.  In  these  in- 
stances the  joke  is  plainly  turned  against  the  mi- 
crobe, and  in  the  recesses  of  the  tissue,  where  it 
has  made  its  home,  it  can  be  imagined  a'lashing  oi 
its  tail  in  throes  of  rage.  Still,  after  all,  there  are 
microbes  of  disease,  and  the  possibility  of  their  be- 
coming dangerous  is  not  to  be  overlooked. 

But  if  bacteria  are  to  rule  the  universe,  why 
this  special  deference  to  the  one  that  comes  bearing 
tuberculosis  ?  Why  not  some  consideration  for  the 
one  with  cancer,  or  the  other  that  induces  a 
catarrhal  snuffle,  distinctly  disagreeable,  and  likely 
at  any  time  to  give  way,  and  permit  the  tuber- 
cular foe  to  take  its  place  ?  As  a  matter  of  fact 
consumption  cannot  be  clearly  defined.  People 
have  it  and  do  not  realize  their  peril.  People 
supposed  to  have  it  live  on  for  many  years, 
and  die  of  something  else.  That  consumptives 
can,  under  certain  conditions,  spread  the  disease, 
is  a  valuable  discovery.  It  at  once  becomes  a 
duty  to  eliminate  these  conditions.  A  patient, 
realizing  that  a  malady  likely  to  prove  fatal, 
has  invaded  the  svstem,  will  do  all  in  his  power 
to  expel  it.  Cleanliness  is  as  essential  to  the 
patient  as  to  others.  It  is  the  business  of  a  doctor 
to  prescribe  the  treatment,  not  only  to  benefit  the 
patient,  but  protect  others.  This  treatment  is  not 
hard,  on  the  contrary,  it  is  simple,  and  such  as  an 
intelligent  person  would  gladly  follow.  It  does  not 
involve  the  living  death  contemplated  by  the 
alarmed  and  hysterical  as  being  necessary.  The 
time  has  gone  by  when  the  sick  must  sit  outside  the 
city  gates  and  cry,  "Unclean."  It  disappeared 
about  as  .soon  as  citv  gates  went  out  of  fashion. 

The  art  of  healing  has  made  progress — not 
much,  but  enough  to  be  of  benefit.    At  least  the 


healer  knows  in  a  general  way  some  things  of 
value.  He  knows  that  to  prevent  consumption 
there  must  be  pure  food,  wholesome  surroundings, 
and  that  one  already  afflicted  must  not  pollute  the 
path  along  which  he  travels.  Regardless  of  sani- 
tary eff"ects,  this  last  rule  is  one  of  common  decency. 
With  all  his  knowledge,  however,  the  art  of  the 
healer  is  still  one  of  speculation  and  of  bug-a-boos. 
Apparently  what  he  cannot  cure  he  would  scare  to 
death. 

Before  sacrificing  the  consumptives  on  the  altar 
of  ignorance — and  it  would  be  well  to  remember 
that  the  class  would  include  quite  a  number — why 
not  pay  attention  to  the  ordinary  laws  of  health  ? 
It  might  be  well,  for  instance,  to  send  to  jail  the 
;  wretches  who  sell  tainted  milk  and  meat,  and  in 
other  ways  violate  the  rights  of  people  who  cheri.sh 
a  desire  to  live.  This  plan  of  isolation  is  only  a 
modification  of  the  old  Spartan  way  of  killing  all 
weaklings,  but  has  not  even  the  crude  merit  of  the 
original.  Doubtless,  consumption  can  in  time  be 
almost  stamped  out,  but  it  will  not  be  by  herding 
its  countless  victims  as  outcasts.  It  must  be  dealt 
with  intelligently,  rather  than  brutally,  and  the 
modes  of  life  that  encourage  it  must  be  changed. 


A  PASSING  CLOUD. 


Great  Britain  having  refused  to  submit  the 
boundary  controversy  with  Venezuela  to  arbitra- 
tion, at  the  request  of  the  United  States,  the  Presi- 
dent, in  a  special  message,  recommended  that 
Congress  make  an  adequate  appropriation  for  the 
expenses  of  a  commission,  to  be  appointed  by  the 
Executive,  which  .shall  make  the  neces.sarv  investi- 
gation as  to  the  true  boundary  between  Venezuela 
and  Great  Britain,  and  report  upon  the  matter  with 
the  least  possible  delay;  and  when  the  report  is 
made  and  accepted,  he  says,  "It  will,  in  my 
opinion,  be  the  duty  of  the  United  States  to  resist, 
by  every  means  in  its  power,  as  willful  aggression 
upon  its  rights  and  interests,  the  appropriation  by 
Great  Britain  of  any  lands,  or  the  exercise  of  Gov- 
ernmental jurisdiction  over  any  territory,  which, 
after  investigation,  we  have  determined  of  right 
belongs  to  Venezuela."  In  compliance  therewith. 
Congress  has  voted  an  appiopriation  of  $100,000 
for  that  purpose. 

The  boundary  controversy  has  been  continued  for 
half  a  century,  and  because  of  its  disparity  of 
strength,  Venezuela  has  striven  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century  for  arbitration.  It  could  not  hope  to 
establish  its  claim  except  by  peaceful  methods. 
The  continuous  refusal  of  Great  Britain  to  as.sent 
to  arbitration,  except  upon  the  renunciation  by 
Venezuela  of  a  large  part  of  its  claims,  induced  the 
United  States  to  interpose,  at  various  times,  their 
good  offices.  This  interposition  has  been  futilized 
by  the  insistence  of  Great  Britain  that  the  submis- 
sion shall  cover  but  a  part  of  the  controversy. 
The  premeditated  protraction  of  the  dispute  was  a 
diplomatic  artifice,  fur  time  and  opportunity,  to 
make  further  stealthy,  predatory  incursions  into  the 
territory  of  Venezuela,  and,  as  proof  thereof,  is  the 
expansion  of  the  British  claim,  in  two  years,  of  over 
43,000  square  miles  of  territory.  At  length  it  became 
obvious  to  the  most  obtuse  that  Great  Britain  was 
employing  the  tricks  and  delays  of  diplomacy  to 
broaden  its  territorial  jurisdiction  by  encroaching 
upon  the  inexhaustibly  rich  mineral  lands  of  Vene- 
zuela in  order  to  repeat  in  South  America  the  his- 
tory of  its  empire  in  India.  It  then  became  evident 
that  the  United  States  had  a  higher  motive  for 
intervening  than  that  of  fair  play  for  Venezuela. 

The  extension  of  the  boundary  through  fraudu- 
lent pretexts,  it  was  perceived,  was  merely  a  method 
adopted  for  circumventing  the  Monroe  declaration. 
It  is  true  that  when  President  Monroe  announced 
therein  the  political  conviction  of  the  people  of  the 
United  States,  he  had  in  mind  the  Holy  Alliance; 
the  Congresses  of  Laybach  and  Verona,  and  the 
system  which  they  advocated,  of  combining  power- 
ful nations  in  order  to  extend  their  political  form 
of  government  by  force;  but  the  incontrovertible 
implication  of  the  declaration  also  is,  that  it  is  as 
applicable  to  fraudulent  encroachment  as  to  forcible 
seizure  or  exaction.  The  people  of  the  United 
States  have  a  vital  interest  in  the  maintenance  of 
American  republics,  and  the  ebullitiou  of  patriotic 
feeling  manifested  on  the  announcement  that  Great 
Britain  had  refused  to  abandon  its  theft  of  territory 
claimed  by  Venezuela,  and  had  also  declined  a  peace- 
ful investigation  of  the  controver.sy  after  having  kept 
it  open  for  fifty  years,  is  the  highest  evidence  that  the 
question  is  no  longer  one  of  arbitration  of  bounda- 
ries, but  of  the  ability  of  the  United  States  to 
enforce  the  Monroe  declaration  as  interpreted  by 
Secretary  Olney  in  his  note  to  Lord  Salisbury. 

The  argument  of  the  Secretary  is  irrefutable,  and 
Lord  Salisbury   must  have  so  considered  it.  A 


careful  reading  of  the  notes  of  the  Secretary  and 
Lord  Salisbury  will  show  that  the  latter  has  evaded 
answering  each  and  every  proposition  submitted 
by  the  former.  For  instance,  Secretary  Olney 
says  that  "  while  Venezuela  chart;es  such  usurpa- 
tions [over  its  soil].  Great  Britain  denies  it,  and 
the  United  States,  until  the  merits  are  authorita- 
tively ascertained,  can  take  sides  with  neither,  but 
may  demand  that  the  truth  shall  be  ascertained. 
Being  entitled  to  resent  and  resist  any  seque.stration 
of  Venezuelan  soil  by  Great  Britain,  it  is  necessa- 
rily entitled  to  know  whether  such  seque.stration 
has  occurred,  or  is  now  going  on."  That  is  a  very 
plain  and  exceedingly  strong  exposition  of  the 
Monroe  declaration.  In  reply.  Lord  Salisbury  says: 
"The  disputed  frontier  of  Venezuela  has  noth- 
ing to  do  with  any  of  the  questions  dealt  with 
by  President  Monroe.  It  is  not  a  question  of  coloni- 
zation by  a  European  power  of  any  portion  of 
America.  It  is  not  a  qutstion  of  imposition  upon 
the  communities  of  South  America,  or  any  system 
of  Government  devised  in  Europe.  It  is  simply 
the  determination  of  the  frontier  of  a  British  pos- 
-session  which  belonged  to  the  throne  of  England 
long  before  the  Republic  of  Venezuela  came  into 
1  existence."  Secretary  Olney  says,  in  eflFect  :  You 
I  are  charged  with  stealing  laud.  The  United  States 
have  a  right,  for  their  own  tranquility  and  welfare, 
to  know  whether  you  are  acquiring  territory 
on  this  continent,  and  whether  you  are  extend- 
ing your  system  of  monarchical  government 
over  the  stolen  territory.  What  else  was  there 
for  Lord  Salisbury  to  do  but  to  evade  it?  It  is 
matter  of  common  knowledge  that  his  Govern- 
ment has  the  stolen  territory  in  possession,  and  is 
governing  it  by  that  .system.  Now  that  is  an  illus- 
tration of  how  Lord  Salisbury  has  evaded  every 
point  made  by  Secretary  Olney. 
I  He  has  not  even  declined  to  arbitrate.  He  says, 
"  Her  Majesty's  Government  is  not  prepared  to 
admit  "this;  "they  are  not  prepared  to  admit" 
that;  "and  still  less  can  they  accept  the  doctrine 
that  the  United  States  are  entitled  to  claim  that 
the  process  of  arbitration  shall  be  applied  to  any 
deinand  for  the  surrender  of  territory  which  one  of 
those  States  may  make  against  another."  We  liave 
I  italicized  the  above  words.  Every  one  knows  that 
j  the  United  States  never  claimed  that  the  proce.ss  of 
I  arbitration  should  be  so  applied.  In  trying  to 
dodge  the  blows  of  his  antagonist,  he  has  made  him- 
,  self  ridiculous.  When  a  statesman  of  Lord  Salis- 
[  bury's  conceded  ability  has  to  resort  to  framing 
dummy  arguments,  in  order  to  destroy  them,  in- 
stead of  answering  those  of  his  opponent,  it  is  a 
confession  that  he  has  an  indefensible  case.  There 
will  be  no  war  !  Great  Britain  will  avoid  further 
diplomatic  controversy  with  the  United  Slates,  by 
either  .submitting  the  controversy  to  arbitration,  or 
by  making  such  concessions  to  Venezuela  as  will 
induce  that  Republic  to  resume  friendly  and  diplo- 
matic relations  again  and  take  the  settlement  of 
the  controversj'  in  its  own  hands.  It  would  be  a 
great  mistake  to  suppose  that  Lord  Salisbury  is  not 
giving  his  best  thought  as  to  how  he  shall  release 
his  Government  from  a  perilous  predicament.  The 
Monroe  doctrine  will  hereafter  be  accepted  as  a 
political  canon  among  American  Republics,  and 
they  will  find  security  under  the  primacy  of  the 
United  States. 


THE  CONTROVERTED  BOUNDARY. 


Guiana,  in  its  widest  signification,  is  the  region 
lying  between  the  Orinoco  and  the  Amazon  in 
South  America,  with  the  Atlantic  on  the  east. 
It  formerly  consisted  of  five  divisions,  known  re- 
spectively as  Venezuelan,  British,  Dutch,  French, 
and  Brazilian  Guiana;  the  first  named  being  situated 
to  the  west  of  the  next  three,  and  the  last  named  to 
the  south  of  all  four;  but  Venezuelan  and  Brazilian 
Guiana  have  been  incorporated  in  these  States. 

British  Guiana  or  Demerara,  with  a  coast  line 
of  320  miles,  is  separated  from  Dutch  Guiana  on  the 
East  by  the  River  Coryntyn.  The  British  make 
the  limits  of  the  colony  extend  southward  to  the 
.sources  of  the  Essequibo  (about  1°  N.  lat.  and  59° 
W.  long  ).  The  Venezuelans,  however,  claim  all 
the  region  west  of  the  Essequibo,  right  up  to  its 
sources,  including  a  large  tongue-like  territory 
that  the  British  consider  as  colonial  territory,  and 
which  the  colonial  government  took  possession  of 
in  1892.  From  this  it  is  evident  that  the  stake  is 
principle  rather  than  acquisition. 


THE  PRESIDENT'S  WAR  MESSAGE. 


President  Cleveland  has,  in  effect,  replaced  the 
Monroe  Doctrine  by  an  interpretation.  After  all, 
principles  are  inchoate,  and  become  luminous  and 
vital  only  by  interpretation.    The  sober  text  of  the 
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Constitution  itself  depends  for  its  virility  upon  the 
construction  given  it  by  great  judicial  minds. 

The  President  has  so  greatly  lifted  a  principle 
above  the  interpretation  put  upon  it  by  Monroe  him- 
self, and  by  John  Quincy  Adams,  who  was  his  Secre- 
tary of  State,  that  the  Nation  hereafter  stands  upon 
advanced  ground.  Clay  attempted  what  Mr.  Cleve- 
land has  done,  but  did  not  succeed.  The  Panama 
Congress,  in  which  it  was  hoped  that  the  conti- 
nental nations  of  this  hemisphere  would  concur  in 
a  constructive  declaration,  was  never  held.  Until 
now  no  American  statesman  has  so  profoundly 
known  the  inherent  force  of  the  principle  as  to  strip 
it  of  all  mythical  and  indefinite  quality,  and  plant 
it  by  right  amongst  the  canons  of  international  law. 
This,  Mr.  Cleveland  has  done  in  a  message,  which 
ranks  foremost  amongst  the  great  State  papers  of 
this  country  and  the  world. 

Now  it  is  made  plain  that  when  this  Republic 
entered  the  family  of  nations,  it  took  its  place,  pan- 
oplied with  all  of  its  rights,  and  that  these  and  the 
means  of  their  assertion  and  defense  from  that 
moment  were  cognizable  under  the  code  that  is 
common  to  governments. 

Like  every  utterance  of  the  President,  this  is 
timely.  The  importation  of  foreign  theories  germi- 
nated in  other  nations,  has  seemed  for  a  time  to 
obscure  a  distinctive  American  feeling  of  nationality 
and  patriotism.  We  have  several  other  kinds  of 
patriotism  domesticated  here,  which  are  some  times 
mistaken  for  the  American  article,  and  this  mistake 
does  much  harm  in  our  politics.  Our  Fords  and 
Finertys  roar  for  war  with  England,  regardless  of 
the  justice  of  its  declaration  or  its  effect  upon  the 
United  States,  so  that  their  desire  for  vengeance, 
felt  or  aflfected,  is  satisfied.  Germans  have  a 
Teutonic  patriotism  as  against  France,  and  if  this 
country  were  in  difficulty  with  that  the  German  ele- 
ment would  rejoice.  There  is  also  a  Gallic  patriot- 
ism against  Germany,  which  would  be  glad  to  see 
us  involved  with  the  Kaier,  whether  it  injured  us 
or  not. 

These  things  are  mentioned  not  so  much  in 
derogation  as  to  accent  the  fact  of  their  existence, 
which  has  been  in  noisy  evidence  so  long  that  men 
of  alien  birth  have  accused  Americans  of  lacking 
patriotism  because  they  have  no  quickened  sympa- 
thy with  these  foreign  varieties. 

The  presence  of  socialism,  communism,  and 
anarchy  as  exotic  cults,  not  indigenous  in  the 
American  character,  has  been  a  means,  also,  ot 
fading  out  many  of  the  higher  lines  of  national 
feeling.  The  denunciation  of  our  own  government 
and  characterization  of  our  people  as  slaves,  by 
weakling  proponents  of  socialism,  have  affected 
unfavorably  our  national  feeling.  Over  such  a  field 
and  people  Mr.  Cleveland's  message  rings  like  a 
bugle  call,  to  remind  all  men  that  government  is 
a  vital  thing  on  guard  while  they  sleep,  for: 

"There  is  no  calamity  which  a  great  nation  can 
invite  which  equals  that  which  follows  supine  sub- 
mission to  wrong  and  injustice  and  consequent  loss 
of  national  self-respect  and  the  honor  beneath 
which  is  shielded  and  defended  the  people's  safety 
and  greatness."  Jno.  P.  Irish. 


COMMUNICATION. 


THE  FINANCIAL  CONSPIRACY. 

If  any  additional  evidence  were  needed  that  the  Treasury 
of  the  United  States,  under  a  so-called  Democratic  adminis- 
tration, is  as  absolutely  controlled  by  the  banking-class  as  at 
any  time  during  the  period  since  1862,  the  President  has 
supplied  it  in  his  message. 

A  very  brief  allusion  to  the  financial  history  ot  the  United 
States  since  1862  is  all  that  allotted  space  will  permit,  to 
prove  a  conspiracy  to  establish  gold  monometallism. 
This  conspiracy  had  its  origin  in  England,  as  is  well-known ; 
the  plotting  was  done  in  L,ombard  and  Wall  Streets,  and 
the  coadjutor  conspirators,  whose  function  was  to  embody 
the  contrived  schemes  in  legislative  acts  and  procure  their 
passage,  were  members  of  Congress  and  officers  of  the 
Executive  department. 

The  first  movement  of  the  actors  in  this  tragic  drama  was 
to  procure  the  passage  of  an  Act  granting  charters  of  incor- 
poration for  so-called  national  banks,  and  for  emitting  to 
them,  for  circulation,  bills  to  be  circulated  as  money,  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States;  and  the  next  was  to  issue 
securities  or  bonds  of  the  United  States;  which  were  to  be 
paid  in  gold  coin  only.  In  the  latter  the  coined  money  was 
disparted,  which  the  statute,  regulating  the  value  of  money, 
pursuant  to  the  Constitution,  had  blended  and  made  indis- 
criminate by  proportioning  the  value  of  each  to  the  other, 
and  making  that  value  the  sole  standard  and  measure  of  all 
commodities,  and  a  tender  in  payment  of  all  debts. 

By  the  Constitution,  coined  money  of  the  United  States 
has  two  essential  properties;  viz.,  that  it  be  of  gold  and  silver 
coin,  and  that  it  be  of  lawfully  regulated  value.  Any  legis- 
lation therefore,  while  the  statute  regulating  the  value  of 
money  is  in  force,  to  dispart  that  value,  is  felonious.  In 
the  judgment  of  those  capable  of  tracing  to  that  subtle  legis- 
lation the  wide-spread  and  appalling  misery  which  for 
years  it  has  caused,  it  grades  in  criminality  even  higher 
than  treason. 

The  substitution  of  national  bank  notes  for  silver  coin 
and  of  gold  bonds  for  coin  bonds  were,  however,  inadequate 
to  depreciate  silver  coin  or  money,  as  a  measure  of  value, 


as  rapidly  as  desired,  so  a  scheme  to  demonetize  it  was 
devised,  and  that  purpose  was  effected  by  a  surreptitious 
erasure  in  the  notoriously  infamous  Act  of  1873.  By  that 
contrivance,  gold  monometallism  became  the  monetary 
system  of  the  United  States,  and,  notwithstanding  the  de- 
nunciation of  the  crime  and  of  its  authors,  and  the  demand 
of  the  people  for  the  re-instatement  of  the  ancient  and  con- 
stitutional measure  of  value,  the  audacious  conspirators 
had  so  far  the  control  of  Congress  as  to  delay  the  recti- 
fication of  the  wrong  for  five  j-ears;  the  clamor  of  the  people 
for  re-instatement  being  rendered  ineffective  by  in- 
flaming the  animosities  of  the  stupid  and  malicious,  and  pro- 
voking sectional  hatred  by  exasperating  recitals  of  the  war, 
In  1875,  an  act  was  passed  to  resume  specie  payments;  t. 
issue  additional  national  bank  notes  until  the  greenback 
outstanding  notes,  which  then  amounted  to  $381,990,0730 
were  reduced  to  1300,000,000;  that  on  and  after  the  first 
day  of  January,  1879,  the  greenbacks  then  outstanding 
should  be  redeemed  in  coin,  and  that  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  should  issue  bonds  of  the  United  gtates,  dis- 
pose of  them  for  coin,  and  use  them  for  that  purpose.  This, 
of  course,  was  during  the  period  of  the  gold  monetary 
system.  The  unabated  clamor,  however,  for  the  old  stand- 
ard of  value  caused  fear  of  its  re-establishment,  and  the 
Secretary  made  haste  to  issue  bonds  amounting  to  $495,- 
500  000,  although  the  amount  of  outstanding  greenbacks 
was  ^346,681,016. 

The  President,  in  his  message,  says  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  was  authorized,  by  the  Act  of  1875,  to  issue  bonds 
at  such  times  and  in  such  amounts  as  he  might  deem  neces- 
sary for  the  payment  of  the  notes  referred  to  in  the  Act.  If 
one  will  notice  in  reading  the  message,  he  will  find  that  the 
President,  in  order  to  obscure  the  crime  of  the  Secretary  in 
borrowing  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States,  always 
refers  to  it  as  "  issuing  bonds." 

The  Constitution  has  vested  in  Congress  the  power  "to 
borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the  United  States,"  and, 
while  the  issuing  of  the  securities  or  bonds,  as  evidence  of 
the  indebtedness  of  the  United  States,  to  the  amount 
thereof,  is  the  lawful  duty  of  the  Executive  Department, 
it  is  not,  therefore,  in  his  power  to  contract  for  the  loan.  The 
evident  meaning  and  intent  of  the  power  is,  that  Congress 
shall,  in  an  Act  to  borrow  money  on  the  credit  of  the 
United  States,  state  the  amount  of  the  loan,  the  interest  to 
be  paid,  the  date  of  repayment,  and  all  the  essential 
requisites  of  a  contract. 

An  Act  purporting  to  authorize  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  to  exercise  the  power  to  borrow  money  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States,  "at  such  times  and  in  such 
amounts  as  he  might  deem  necessary,"  by  a  mere  direction 
to  issue  bonds,  is  absolutely  void.  By  no  form  of  words 
ever  devised  by  the  wit  of  man  can  Congress  delegate  the 
power  conferred  on  it  by  the  Constitution  to  borrow  money 
on  the  credit  of  the  United  States. 

After  the  passage  of  the  Act  of  1875,  providing  for  re- 
demption of  the  greenback  notes,  they  were  withdrawn  by 
the  bankers  from  general  circulation,  and  held  by  them  for 
payment  in  gold  coin.  When  in  1878  it  seemed  certain  that 
silver  coin  would  be  remonetized,  an  Act  was  passed  pro- 
hibiting their  cancellation  after  payment,  and  ordering  their 
reissue.  This  unexampled  act  of  legislation  would  have  in- 
cited to  revolution  any  people  who  had  not  abandoned  all 
interest  in  the  administration  of  their  government,  and 
turned  it  over  to  be  looted  by  their  .servants,  but  it  was  not 
until  more  than  sixteen  years  afterward,  and  when  bonds 
amouuting  to  $[62, ^15, 400  were  issued  in  a  single  year  for 
the  purchase  of  gold  coin  to  pay  the  unceasingly  reissued 
notes  which  had  been  designedly  made  inextinguishable,  in 
order  to  be  held  as  an  untaxable  reserve,  with  which  to 
periodically  deplete  the  treasury  of  its  gold  coin,  that  the 
President  recommended  a  plan  for  perpetuating  the  green- 
back notes  in  another  form.  The  effect  of  the  remonetiza- 
tion  of  silver  in  1878,  by  the  so-called  Bland  bill,  was 
almost  nulified  by  the  notorious  incompetence  of  the  Demo- 
cratic politicians  in  Congress,  who,  by  their  cowardly  com- 
promises, manifested  their  incapacity  to  cope  with  the  agents 
of  the  money  power  when  led  by  John  Sherman.  In  1890 
an  Act  was  pas--ed  increasing  the  monthly  purchase  of  silver 
bullion,  as  representatives  of  which,  so-called  treasury  notes 
were  issued  made  payable  on  demand,  in  gold  or  silver 
coin,  at  the  discretion  of  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  and 
the  Act  declared  it  to  be,  "  The  established  policy  of  the 
United  States  to  maintain  the  two  coins  on  a  parity  with 
each  other  upon  the  present  legal  ratio  or  such  ratio  as  may 
be  provided  bylaw."  "The  present  legal  ratio"  referred 
to,  is  the  ratio  or  equal  measure  of  value  of  gold  and  silver 
coin  which  those  coins  possessed  prior  to  1873. 

It  is  in  that  declaration  that  the  President  finds  authority 
for  the  Secretary  to  pay  the  Treasury  notes  exclusively  in 
gold  coin.  It  is  but  reasonable  to  presume  that  if  the 
declaration  had  any  force  or  was  candidly  made,  that  it 
was  a  notice  to  the  Secretary  that,  by  law,  both  gold  and 
silver  coins  were  equal  measures  of  commodities  and  equal 
tenders  in  payment  of  debts,  but  what  Cleveland's  perver- 
sity has  never  permitted  him  to  perceive,  is  the  distinction 
between  the  regulated  value  of  money  as  a  standard  or 
measure  of  value  and  the  unregulated  and  fluctuating  price 
of  commodities.  His  theory  is  that  if  wheat  rises  or  falls 
in  price,  the  bushel  must  be  enlarged  or  diminished  to  con- 
form to  the  change,  and  if  silver  bullion  rises  or  falls  in 
price  the  statutory  standard  of  money  must  correspond 
thereto.  But,  badinage  aside,  it  is  undeniable  that  he  and 
Carlisle  have  acted  on  that  theory  with  reference  to  silver 
coin,  in  their  mania  to  force  gold  monometallism  on  a  people 
unwilling  to  adopt  it. 

"  In  view  of  this  declaration  "  (of  maintaining  parity  of 
the  two  metals)  "  it  was  not  deemed  permissible,"  says  the 
President,  "for  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  to  exercise 
the  discretion,  in  terms  conferred  on  him,  by  refusing  to 
pay  gold  on  those  notes  when  demanded."  Although 
Congress  had  directed  the  Secretary  to  use  his  discretion  in 
paying  the  treasury  notes  in  either  gold  or  silver  coin 
(which  was  superfluous,  as  he  possessed  that  discretion  by 
virtue  of  his  office)  it  was  not  deemed  permissible,  by  the 
President,  for  him  to  exercise  that  discretion  by  paying  in 
silver  coin  (of  equal  statutory  value)  when  gold  coin  was 
demanded,  and  as  the  Secretary  was  as  earnest  as  the 
President  in  depreciating  silver  coin,  he  manifested  his 
preference  for  redeeming  in  gold  coin  by  invariably  paying 
in  that  coin.  By  this  trick,  it  will  be  perceived,  he  prac- 
tically demonetized  silver  coin  without  the  formality  of  an 
Act  for  that  purpose,  as  the  outstanding  greenback  and 
treasury  notes  then  amounted  to  more  than  $500,000,000, 
and  he  also,  in  effect,  repealed  the  so-called  Bland  Act  of 
1878,  by  which  silver  coin  was  rein§t^te(J  to  its  equality 


with  gold  coin  as  a  measure  of  value.  The  reason  assigned 
by  the  President  for  adopting  the  practice  of  paying  treas- 
ury notes  in  gold  coin  exclusively,  is,  that  otherwise  "  tli 
parity  of  the  two  metals  would  be  destroyed  and  grave  aiiil 
dangerous  consequences  would  be  precipitated."  It  \--. 
altogether  pertinent  to  inquire  how  or  by  whom  their  parity 
or  equality  could  be  destroyed,  when  that  parity  was  estab- 
lished by  a  statute  in  force,  and  in  obedience  to  the 
Constitution.  Nothing  could  impair  or  destroy  their  equal- 
ity, except  invincible  ignorance  or  unspeakable  corruption. 

The  Constitution,  in  delegating  power  to  Congress  to 
proportion  the  relative  value  of  coined  gold  and  silver, 
uses  the  term  "regulate,"  but  the  framer  of  one  bill 
inserted  in  the  Act  of  1890  the  word  "parity,"  a  terra  of 
special  import  in  commerce,  and  implying  the  relative 
value  of  a  commodity  to  that  of  money.  This  innovation 
confused  in  the  public  mind  the  Uistinction  between  the 
lawful  regulated  value  of  money,  and  the  approximate  value 
of  commodities  to  the  standard  of  value. 

Any  one  who  has  read  the  Constitution  knows  that  Con- 
gress has  no  more  power  to  establish  a  policy  for  the  United 
States,  which  shall  be  maintained  in  the  future,  than  it  has 
to  order  the  precession  of  the  equinoxes;  nor  has  the  Secre- 
tary of  the  Treasury  any  more  power  to  maintain  the  parity 
of  the  two  metals,  except  by  treating  them  as  of  equal 
value,  than  he  has  to  reverse  the  revolution  of  the  earth. 
The  parity  or  equality  of  value  of  coined  money  is 
maintained  by  law,  and  any  interference  with  it  by  the 
Executive,  or  any  member  of  his  department,  is  a  crime  for 
which  he  should  be  summarily  impeached. 

If  the  folly  and  wickedness  of  the  Executive  and  Secre- 
tary to  maintain  the  parity  of  coined  money  under  the 
delusion  that  gold  and  silver  coins  are  merely  metals  such 
as  do  not  possess  the  lawful  property  of  money,  silver  coin 
would,  in  a  comparatively  short  time,  be  free  from  knavish 
discrimination.  Since  1862  it  has  resisted  the  vilest  and 
most  felonious  methods  taken  to  destroy  it;  but  as  it  has 
been  contemporary  with  the  rise  of  all  the  civilized  nations 
that  have  existed,  so  it  will  be  coexistent  with  all  that  are 
yet  to  come. 

It  was  in  the  power  of  any  acting  president,  at  any  time, 
to  have  had  the  judgment  of  the  Supreme  Court  upon  the 
validity  of  the  Act  of  1875  in  effect,  but  not  in  terms,  direct- 
ing the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury  to  borrow  money  on  the 
credit  of  the  United  States  in  his  discretion;  and  likewise  to 
have  had  a  decision  of  that  Court  as  to  the  validity  of  the 
Act  of  1878,  directing  the  reissue  of  the  greenbacks  after 
payment.  Even  the  inexpressible  audacity  of  Congress 
dared  not  go  so  far  as  to  openly  direct  the  Secretary  of  the 
Treasury  by  Statute,  to  redeem  the  Trea.sury  notes  in  gold 
coin;  hence,  it  was  in  the  power  of  the  Secretary  to  have 
paid  them  in  silver  coin,  but  for  some  occult  reason,  not  one 
of  those,  who,  since  1873,  have  held  the  Secretaryship,  have 
paid  a  single  note  issued  by  the  United  States  of  even  the 
lowest  denomination  (except  the  special  silver  certificates) 
in  silver  coin.  The  truth  is,  they  were  controlled  by  the 
banking  class,  whose  agents  they  were  and  to  whose  inter- 
ests they  made  the  public  service  subordinate. 

The  crowning  act  of  Cleveland's  Administration  is  his 
recommendation  to  Congress  to  borrow  money,  on  long- 
term  gold  coin  bonds,  sufficient  to  redeem  all  the  out- 
standing greenback  and  treasury  notes,  amounting  to 
$478,000,000,  and  to  substitute  therefor  national  bank 
notes,  on  a  deposit  of  gold-bearing  bonds.  The  object  of 
the  recommendation  is  to  perpetuate  the  national  banks, 
the  tax  on  the  circulation  of  which,  he  recommends,  should 
be  reduced  to  one-fourth  of  one  per  cent.  It  is  his  idea  to 
so  legi.'~late  as  to  make  them  an  accustomed  necessity,  and 
to  maintain  gold  mono-metallism  by  making  payment  of 
the  vast  amount  of  gold-bearing  bonds,  deposited  for  bank 
notes,  practically  impossible  within  the  next  generation. 

He  further  recommends  that  the  silver  bullion  in  the 
treasury,  purchased  under  the  act  of  1890  and  amounting 
to  $178,000,000,  should  "from  time  to  time  be  converted 
into  dollars,  or  fractional  coin,  and  sloivly  put  into  circula- 
tion, as,  in  the  judgment  of  the  Secretary  of  the  Treasury, 
the  necessities  of  the  country  should  require." 

The  proposition  to  delegate  power  to  Congress  to  issue 
bills  of  credit,  that  is  to  say,  notes  such  as  the  greenback, 
the  treasury  and  national  bank  notes,  having  been  denied, 
on  a  vote,  in  convention,  by  more  than  two-thirds  of  the 
States,  and  the  proposition  to  delegate  power  to  Congress 
to  grant  charters  of  incorporation  having  in  its  favor  only 
the  votes  of  three  States  in  the  affirmative,  and  there  having 
been  a  bill  introduced  in  Congress  to  grant  a  charter  for 
the  bank  known  as  the  first  "  Bank  of  the  United  States," 
Mr.  Jefferson  organized  a  party  to  resist  that  flagrant  viola- 
tion of  the  Constitution. 

That  party,  which,  during  fifty  years  of  administration, 
was  a  bulwark  against  the  predatory  attacks  of  the  money 
power,  has,  for  the  last  thirty-four  years,  been  camping  on 
the  ground  occupied  by  its  enemy  the  night  before,  and  is 
responsii)le  for  the  President,  who  withdrew  a  treaty  which 
had  been  submitted  to  the  Senate,  granting  a  right  of  water- 
way for  a  canal  through  Nicaragua,  with  title  to  adjacent  land 
three  miles  in  width;  who  granted  a  cliarter  of  incorpora- 
tion for  its  construction  to  notoriously  incapable  speculators; 
who  proposes  the  additional  emission  of  millions  of  bills  of 
credit  in  the  form  of  national  bank  notes,  and  the  further 
creation  of  thousands  of  national  banks;  who  has  disparted 
the  lawful  value  of  money  in  the  interest  of  plunderers; 
who  has  secretly  plotted  in  the  interest  of  the  holders  of 
greenbacks  by  borrowing  more  than  a  hundred  and  fifty 
millions  of  dollars  without  a  shadow  of  constitutional  author- 
ity, and  with  intent  to  demonetize  one-half  of  the  constitu- 
tional and  lawful  coin  of  the  United  States,  and  who  has 
resorted  to  all  the  devices  of  the  i)ettifogger  to  destroy  the 
monetary  system  of  the  United  Slates,  to  the  inexpressible 
detriment  of  all  forms  of  productive  labor.  If  the  party 
can  survive  the  maladministration  and  incapacity  of  its 
chosen  representative,  it  may  justly  claim  a  large  measure 
of  immortality. 

There  is  good  reason  to  believe  that  Cleveland's  inex- 
haustible conceit  makes  him  willing  to  challenge  the  judg- 
ment of  the  people  for  a  third  term.  The  English  press  is 
fulsome  in  its  adulation  of  him  and  the  political  eunuchs 
are  clamant  for  his  reiiomination.  Considering  the  unbro- 
ken series  of  rebukes  he  has  received,  it  is  somewhat  doubt- 
ful whether  he  could  obtain  it,  and  it  is  quite  certain  that 
a  majority  of  Democrats  have  concluded  that  a  modicum  of 
the  wi.sdom  of  Jefferson,  or  the  resolute  and  patriotic  hostil- 
ity of  Andrew  Jackson  to  the  money  power,  would  be  worth 
more  to  the  party  and  to  the  people  of  the  United  States 
than  a  ton  of  adipose  and  viscera. 

M.  N.  Maginnis. 
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T  H  K     WAV  E 


LADY  MARY. 


BY  GERALDINE  BONNER. 


Tim  Finnigan  and  Mrs.  Tim  Fiunigan  first  met  and  loved 
at  Virginia  City,  when  Tim  was  a  miner  on  the  "  Savage  " 
and  Mrs.  Tim  was  the  ready-fisted,  the  black-eyed,  the 
apple-cheeked  Delia  McGraw^,  a  belle  in  mining  circles, 
aged  sixteen.  Three  months  after  he  met  her,  Tim  married 
her  and  carried  her  off  from  the  old  McGraws  to  his  own 
two-roomed  cabin — trim  and  spruce  as  a  bachelor  could 
make  it — under  the  pines.  There  they  lived  for  three  years  ; 
there  the  two  first  little  Finnigans  were  born  and  died  ;  and 
there  Mrs.  Finnigan  cooked  and  washed  and  sewed  for  the 
humble  household,  and  bloomed  into  stout  and  buxom 
matronhood. 

The  real  fortunes  of  the  Finnigans  began  when  Tim 
opened  the  Crystal  Fountain  Saloon.  He  made  money 
from  the  start.  Mrs.  Finnigan  gave  up  her  kitchen  work, 
and  in  her  front  parlor  had  mahogany  furniture  upholstered 
in  crimson  velvet,  and  a  chandelier  with  crystal  pendants 
that  had  come  overland  all  the  way  from  Columbus,  Ohio. 
When  Delia  Finnigan  rustled  into  Mass,  the  female  portion 
of  the  congregation  could  not  but  note,  over  its  devoutly- 
clasped  hands,  that  she  wore  a  fresh,  silk  gown,  and  that  a 
French  corset  imparted  to  her  plump  form  quite  an  elegant, 
serpentine  slenderness.  Tim's  fortunes  continued  to  be  so 
triumphantly  prosperous,  that  when  little  Mary  was  born 
he  gave  Delia  a  pair  of  diamond  solitaire  earrings,  and 
bought  for  himself  a  large  diamond  ring  that  he  always 
wore  on  his  little  finger. 

The  rising  of  Tim  Finnigan 's  star  is  too  well-known  £ 
history  to  warrant  retelling.  It  has  been  recounted  to  hesi 
tating  tourist  and  discouraged  native  as  a  sample  of  what 
can  be  done  in  the  glorious  climate  of  California  by  an 
energy  that  knows  no  flagging  and  a  sense  of  honor  that  is 
not  confined  by  any  pent-up  Utica.  His  first  luck  never 
deserted  him,  but  carried  him  onward  from  success  to  suc- 
cess, till,  when  little  Mary  was  eight  years  old,  Tim  Fin- 
nigan, now  many  times  a  millionaire,  moved  from  Virginia 
City  to  San  Francisco. 

And  then  the  fortunes  of  the  Finnigans  began  to  expand 
and  wax  great  in  the  land.  The  small,  insignificant  stories 
of  the  Virginia  City  daj's  of  red  velvet  sofas  and  crystal 
chandeliers  were  superseded  by  the  vast,  spreading  glories 
of  oil  paintings  ordered  by  the  yard,  and  books  by  the 
square  foot.  Delia  Finnigan  may  have  been  married  from 
a  cabin,  and  crossed  the  plains  a  bare-legged,  Irish  child  at 
the  tail  of  an  ox-team,  but,  as  she  remarked  to  the  admiring 
Tim,  she  knew  how  to  do  things  up  in  style,  and  before  she 
was  done  she  was  going  to  get  to  the  top  notch.  So  she 
sent  a  sweeping  order  to  Columbus,  Ohio,  for  enough  oil- 
paintings  for  the  whole  lower  flat,  with  a  few  old  masters 
thrown  in,  if  possible,  and  enough  satin-covered  furniture 
with  gilt  mountings  to  make  the  coup  d'aeil  from  the  door 
of  her  front  drawing-room  the  most  gorgeously-upholstered 
perspective  on  the  Pacific  Slope. 

Tim  Finnigan  was  a  little  surprised  at  the  way  his  ambi- 
tious spouse  was  developing.  She  seemed  to  have  been 
fostering  aspiration?  that  he  had  not  the  faintest  idea  had 
ever  entered  her  head.  It  was  she  who  wanted  Mary,  their 
only  living  child,  to  be  educated  to  speak  French  and  play 
the  piano.  Mrs.  Finnigan  herself  was  not  learned  in  either 
of  these  pleasing  arts,  and  when  her  ambitious  spirit  began 
to  speculate  on  the  possibilities  of  the  future,  she  realized 
that  the  lack  of  these  ornamental  accomplishments  would 
be  a  decided  drawback.  But  Mary  should  be  prevented 
from  having  to  make  such  ignominious  admissions.  Mary 
should  be  as  ornately  accomplished  as  the  educational  facil- 
ities of  the  Golden  State  would  permit. 

Ambition  is  a  thing  of  gradual  growth.  No  doubt  when 
Mrs.  Tim  Finnigan  sat  in  the  front  parlor  in  Virginia  City, 
with  her  crystal  chandelier  above  her  and  a  crimson  velvet 
chair  beneath  her,  her  thirst  for  mundane  glories  was,  for 
the  moment,  assuaged.  But  there  is  a  saying  about  the 
tiger  which  has  tasted  blood.  That  crystal  chandelier  and 
crimson  velvet  chair  was  the  first  taste  of  blood  that  Mrs. 
Finnigan  had.  She  smacked  her  lips  over  it,  and  soon  be- 
gan to  long  for  more. 

Since  then  she  had  been  steadily  tasting  it — in  the  shape 
of  money  to  spend  without  stint,  fine  clothes,  good  dinners, 
luxurious  surroundings.  This  buxom  lady,  whose  once 
beautiful  eyes  had  turned  into  black  beads  sunk  deep  above 
the  empurpled  pufiiness  of  her  sleek  cheeks,  whose  once 
slender,  daintily-curved  outlines  had  been  obliterated  by 
the  encroaching  accumulations  of  fat,  enjoyed  life  to  the 
full.  The  delicacies  of  a  choice  menu  were  not  thrown 
away  upon  her  cultivated  palate.  She  would  savor  a  good 
French  claret  with  a  smack  of  her  tongue  and  a  knowing 
wag  of  her  head  that  proclaimed  her  one  who  regards  the 
business  of  living  well  as  a  serious  occupation.  As  for  the 
tortures  she  underwent  at  the  hands  of  her  modistes  in  their 
efforts  to  impart  to  her  a  "  jolie  taille,"  Mrs.  Finnigan— good 
Catholic  as  she  was — felt  that  Ihey  took  years  off  her  term 
of  probation  in  Purgatory. 

When  Mary  Finnigan  was  fourteen,  the  Finnigans  had 
soared  beyond  the  narrow  limits  of  their  first  home  and 
began  to  build  themselves  a  palace  large  enough  to  accom- 
modate Mrs.  Finnigan's  expanding  aspirations.  It  was  a 
great  bouse,  with  two  marble  lions  sleeping  on  the  front 


doorsteps,  and  bay  windows  flung  out  ou  every  side.  When 
it  came  to  furnishing  this  "palatial  residence,"  Columbus, 
Ohio,  was  disdainfully  deserted.  A  decorator  from  New 
York  was  sent  for,  and  given  absolute  power  to  work  his 
wicked  will  of  the  undecked  mansion.  All  the  galleries 
where  oil  paintings  are  displayed  in  our  artistic  Republic 
were  despoiled  of  their  choicest  treasures  for  Mrs.  Finni- 
gan's Californian  palace.  As  for  old  masters,  the  decorator 
might  say  what  he  liked,  Mrs.  Finnigan  knew  that  when 
you  lived  in  a  palace,  it  was  the  correct  thing  to  be  sur- 
rounded by  old  masters,  and  old  masters  she  would  have. 

But  there  was  something  else  interesting  Mrs.  Finnigan 
even  more  than  her  palace — this  was  her  daughter.  Mary, 
at  fifteen,  was  beginning  to  fill  her  mother's  mind  with  a 
new  and  disturbing  set  of  ambitions.  Mary,  like  all  Cali- 
fornian girls,  looked  older  than  her  years,  being,  in  appear- 
ance, a  young  woman  of  over  twenty.  She  was  very 
handsome — a  large,  fair,  quiet  girl,  with  broad,  calm  eyes, 
and  a  serene,  straight-featured,  clear-skinned  face.  She 
was  not  talkative  and  not  very  clever,  but  Mrs.  Fiunigan 
was  not  mistaken  in  thinking  her  a  very  fine-looking  girl. 
A  great  deal  could  be  done  with  Mary,  She  was  singularly 
docile,  almost  passive.  She  had  strong  family  afiFections, 
and  would  do  anything  to  please  her  father  and  mother, 
and  was  good-tempered,  affectionate,  and  obedient  as  a  well- 
trained  dog. 

Mrs,  Finnigan,  revolving  great  thoughts  about  Mary's 
future,  resolved  to  elaborate  to  the  highest  pitch  of  perfec- 
tion, this,  her  most  cherished  and  dearest  possession.  The 
large,  fair,  docile  Mary,  with  a  fortune  running  well  into 
the  millions,  an  unquestioning,  trustful  obedience,  might, 
as  a  lever  in  the  hands  of  her  mamma,  lift  the  Finnigan 
family  till  their  high  heads  knocked  against  the  stars.  So 
cogitated  Mrs.  Finnigan,  in  the  intervals  of  dressmakers' 
consultations  and  the  material  joys  of  half  hours  with  the 
best  cooks.  She  gave  Tim  a  brief  outline  of  her  ideas,  and 
acquainted  him  with  her  desire  to  take  Mary  to  Europe  to 
complete  the  work  of  elaboration. 

They  traveled  in  Europe  for  a  year.  When  they  returned, 
their  clothes  and  the  airs  of  Mrs.  Tim  Finnigan  were  the 
talk  of  the  town.  That  enterprising  lady  had  "done" 
Europe  thoroughly,  laid  in  a  supply  of  Parisian  millinery, 
added  numerous  valuable  examples  to  her  collection  of  old 
masters,  and  purchased  enough  bric-a-brac  to  fill  a  shop. 
Clasping  her  fat,  bejewelled  fingers  over  her  bounteous 
waist,  Mrs,  Finnigan  talked  about  Pate-sur-pate  and  Sevres 
and  Dresden,  and  spoke  of  trifles  attributed  to  Cellini,  and 
alluded  casually  to  terra-cotta  work  of  Luca  Delia  Robbia, 
in  a  way  that  would  have  made  the  once  disdainful  decora- 
tor bow  his  crested  head  and  tame  his  heart  of  fire. 

But  the  grandest  and  the  most  expensive  of  her  purchases 
in  her  raid  on  the  effete  monarchies  did  not  follow  her' for 
some  months,  and  she  did  not  speak  of  it  at  once,  though  it 
cost  her  an  effort  to  keep  quiet  on  the  subject  of  this  splen- 
did investment.  It  was  Lord  George  Francis  Trevor  Car- 
stairs,  only  son  of  the  Marquis  of  Powelton.  It  came  in  the 
course  of  the  next  two  months,  with  a  large  quantity  of 
luggage,  including,  among  other  things,  a  patent,  folding, 
tin  bath  tub,  and  an  extensive  gun  case  full  of  weapons  of 
offense  and  defense  that  Lord  George  evidently  thought  he 
would  need  against  the  natives  or  the  buffaloes.  It  was  a 
thin,  tall,  languid  purchase,  some  years  over  forty,  with  a 
drooping,  iron  gray  mustache,  scant  hair  carefully  parted, 
a  long,  well-shaped  hand  heavily  veined  and  decked  with  a 
small  signet  ring,  admirably  fitting  clothes,  and  slender  feet 
in  very  pointed,  shining  shoes.  It  made  a  profound  impres- 
sion, not  to  say  sensation,  in  local  circles.  Delia  Finnigan, 
it  was  admitted,  had  done  well  for  the  Finnigans  when  she 
"  corralled  a  live  lord." 

At  the  reception  given  for  Lord  Carstairs  shortly  after 
the  announcing  of  his  engagement  to  Mary  Finnigan,  Mrs. 


ness.  Mary  Finnigan,  it  was  said,  looked  very  handsome 
that  evening,  but  she  was  as  pale  as  her  bride  roses. 

The  marriage  was  arranged  without  loss  of  time.  When 
the  license  appeared  in  the  papers,  it  read,  "  Mary  Delia 
Finnigan,  17,  to  George  Francis  Trevor  Carstairs,  46."  Old 
Tim  Finnigan,  forced  by  his  wife,  gave  with  his  daughter — 
also  "  to  have  and  to  hold  from  this  day  forward  " — half  a 
million  of  dollars  in  solid  securities.  Tim  did  not  give  this 
dowry  with  a  very  good  grace,  but  he  knew  that  his  wife 
was  a  determined  woman  to  whose  wishes  it  was  wisdom  to 
yield.  He  had  expostulated  a  little,  remarking  that  half  a 
million  was  a  high  figure  for  Lord  Carstairs,  and  that  he 
Could  have  purchased  a  much  finer  domestic  article  for  a 
much  more  reasonable  price;  but  his  feeble  protest  was 
overruled,  Mrs.  Finnigan  crushing  his  revolt  with  the  irrefu- 
table statement  that,  in  America,  there  were  no  lords. 

On  the  day  of  her  marriage  it  was  said  that  Lady  Car- 
stairs, on  her  return  from  the  church,  had  had  hysterics, 
that  she  had  clung  round  her  mother's  neck  weeping  de- 
spairingly, till  Mrs.  Finnigan  had  had  to  coax  and  com- 
mand her  into  calmness.  Then  they  had  powdered  her 
face,  tied  her  head  up  in  a  veil,  and  hurried  her  down  the 
broad  stone  steps  through  showers  of  old  shoes  and  rice. 
Only  Mrs.  Finnigan  and  the  French  maid  and,  perhaps, 
the  stone  lions  that  saw  her  enter  the  carriage,  by  the  light 
of  the  flambeaus  burning  above  them,  knew  what  a  very 
mournful  bride  Lady  Carstairs  was^ 

Mary  Finnigan  was  very  fond  of  her  parents,  but  even 
then  such  tears  at  leaving  them  were  uncalled  for,  as  they 
had  both  promised  to  spend  part  of  every  year  with  her. 
Mrs.  Finnigan  went  first  for  three  months.  She  came 
back  at  the  end  of  that  time,  spoke  of  her  daughter's 
happiness  and  magnificence,  and  then  some  one  who  had 
been  traveling  in  Europe  came  back  and  said  that  Mrs. 
Finnigan  had  spent  one  month  with  Lady  Carstairs,  and 
the  other  two  on  the  Continent  with  a  maid.  When  old 
Tim  went  over  he  stayed  six  weeks  altogether,  and  when  he 
came  back  he  said,  with  a  fine  disregard  of  needless  circum- 
locution, that  when  he  wasn't  wanted  he  didn't  require  a 
hint  like  the  kick  of  a  mule.  He  said  he  guessed  he 
wouldn't  go  back.  He  thought  Lady  Carstairs  would  come 
out  to  California  next  time. 

But  the  dauntless  spirit  of  Mrs.  Finnigan  was  not  so 
easily  subdued.  She  went  several  times  to  storm  the  fort  of 
Carstairs  Castle.  The  first  time,  the  family  were  just  pre- 
paring to  start  on  a  yachting  trip  to  the  Mediterranean,  and 
the  party  was  entirely  made  up;  there  was  not  a  single 
vacancy.  Lady  Carstairs,  who  looked  pale  and  thin,  said, 
with  a  sudden  flicker  of  old-time  happiness  in  her  clouded 
eyes,  that  she  would  like  to  stay  with  her  mother.  Lord 
Carstairs,  without  particular  interest  or  emotion,  said  that 
was  impossible,  her  guests  on  the  yacht  would  need  her, 
and  the  subject  was  dropped. 

On  her  second  visit,  announced  by  letters  and  cablegrams, 
she  found  the  Carstairs  household  had  just  left  for  a  tour  in 
Egypt.  She  made  a  third  trial.  What  happened  this  time 
has  not  been  made  public.  It  broke  Mrs.  Finnigan's  spirit. 
She  did  not  try  to  storm  Carstairs  Castle  again.  She  some- 
times saw  her  daughter  at  a  hotel  in  London,  when  the 
older  lady  was  stopping  on  her  way  through  to  Paris.  So 
Mrs.  Finnigan  tasted  the  joys  of  being  mother-in-law  to  a 
member  of  the  British  aristocracy,  and  in  the  course  of  time 
learned  to  know  her  grandchildren  by  sight. 

Lady  Mary  never  came  to  San  Francisco  to  startle  her 
old  home  with  the  glories  of  her  exalted  position.  Old  Tim 
Finnigan  supplied  her  with  a  good  deal  of  moue)'.  She 
was  his  only  child,  and  he  loved  her  in  his  tough  old  way, 
and  so  acceded  to  her  timid  requests  for  an  enlargement  of 
her  settlements.  Mrs.  Finnigan,  who,  when  her  daughter 
became  a  member  of  the  British  aristocracy,  had  subscribed 
to  several  English  fashion  papers,  read  therein  that  the 


Finnigan,  as  it  is  well  remembered,  wore  a  Worth  costume  '  manorial  estates  of  the  Marquises  of  Powelton — allowed  to 
of  primrose  satin  and  bronze  plush,  which,  she  confided  to  go  almost  to  ruin — were  being  regally  restored .  The  paper, 
her  friends,  after  the  first  handshake  and  the  banalit^s  of  which  was  not  a  very  choice  one,  contained  some  smart 


greeting,  cost  five  thousand  dollars.  The  lace  on  it  was 
alone  worth — a  murmured  estimate  from  Mrs.  Finnigan, 
with  a  careless  downward  glance  at  the  festooned,  creamy 
flounces.  She  also  wore  diamonds,  "as  if,"  Lord  Carstairs 
remarked  languidly  to  his  betrothed,  "you'd  emptied  a 
show  case  on  top  of  her." 

She  was  short  of  breath  and  important  on  this  great 
occasion,  which  was,  in  fact,  the  proudest  day  of  her  life_ 
Before  her,  as  she  swept  her  five  thousand  dollars'  worth 
of  finery  about  between  her  guests,  opened  aristocratic  vistas 
of  future  glory,  of  being  friendly  and  patronizing  to  lords 
and  dukes,  of  having  a  visiting  list  composed  of  peeresses, 
of  being- presented  at  court,  of  probably  meeting  the  Prince 
of  Wales,  of  hearing  her  approach  heralded  by  murmured 
comments  of  "Here's  Mrs.  Tim  Finnigan,  the  mother  of 
the  Marchioness  of  Powelton." 

It  was  also  remarked  upon  that  evening  that  the  future 
Lady  Carstairs  looked  pale  and  unsmiling.  There  were 
people  who  hinted  that  the  marriage  was  not  entirely  to  her 
taste.  As  she  and  Lord  Carstairs  stood  together  against  a 
bank  of  yellow  roses,  her  fair  and  blooming  beauty  was 
harshly  contrasted  with  his  faded  and  withered  middle  age. 
They  spoke  little.  Lord  Carstairs,  his  long  hand  softly 
touching  the  end  of  his  gray  mustache,  eyed  the  crowd 
through  his  pince-nez  with  expressionless  attention.  His 
fiancee,  a  large  bunch  of  bride  roses  in  her  hand,  greeted 
her  friends  with  a  few  brief  phrases  of  stereotyped  polite- 


allusions  as  to  the  utility  of  securing  a  rich,  American  wife. 

As  for  Lady  Carstairs's  side  of  the  story,  that  will  never  be 
known,  being  one  of  the  hundred  stories  of  the  silent  mar- 
tyrdoms of  docile  women,  who  have  a  sort  of  dumb,  despair- 
ing pride.  The  world  about  her  knew  that  she  was  silent, 
dignified,  somewhat  spiritless,  but,  considering  her  heredity 
and  bringing  up,  extremely  creditable.  Still,  the  Carstairs, 
who  are  a  proud  breed,  could  never  brook  the  thought  that 
the  head  of  the  house  had  married  the  daughter  of  an  Irish 
miner;  an  English  brewer  would  have  been  better  than 
that.  They  renovated  their  manorial  estates  with  her 
money,  but  they  never  quite  accepted  her.  If  she  had  been 
the  kind  of  an  American  who  has  a  vogue  and  becomes  the 
fashion,  and  is  brilliant  and  fascinating,  that  would  have 
been  an  extenuating  circumstance.  But  she  was  not  clever; 
distinctly  ordinary,  rather;  and,  like  all  .\merican  women, 
lost  her  looks  very  early.  Carstairs,  thank  Heaven!  had 
been  able  to  shake  off  her  dreadful  family;  but  she,  in  their 
midst,  was  a  perpetual  reminder  of  how  he  had  fallen  from 
his  high  estate.  They  could  not  forget  it — and,  in  truth, 
neither  could  she. 


The  recent  report  of  the  Congregational  Mission  Society 
at  Boston  shows  that  missionaries  have  been  at  work  for 
eighty-five  years  in  China,  Japan,  and  Turkey,  have  cost 
the  Society  over  $25,000,000,  and  can  show  for  the  work, 
the  time  and  the  money  a  list  of  only  120,000  converts. 
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CHRISTHAS  IN  A 
CEHETERY. 

WREATHS  AND  RED  BERRIES  FOR 
THE  BABIES  AT  LAUREL  HILL. 


BY  J.  P.  B. 

Christmas  iu  a  cemetery !  And  why  not !  Out  upon  a 
grave  I  know  at  Laurel  Hill  are  gay  Christmas  wreaths 
and  bunches  of  cheerful,  ripe-red  berries  left  by  loving 
hands  upon  the  tomb  that  hides  away  somebody's  darlings. 
They  do  not  look  incongruous  or  out  of  place.  Indeed, 
there  is  a  touch  of  nature  here  that  goes  directly  to  the 
heart.  The  children  at  home  in  this  gay  season  have  berries 
and  wreaths  like  unto  these  on  this  cold  marble  slab. 
They  have  lights  and  laughter,  warmth  and  pleasure,  and 
pretty  candles  and  all  the  sparkling  gew-gaws  of  Christmas- 
tide  at  home;  so  why  not  remember  the  little  ones  out  in 
the  cold,  under  the  ground,  with  naught  for  a  canopy  but 
the  gray  December  sky  ?  Why  forget  the  pair  of  bright, 
sparkling  eyes  that  in  life  were  wont  to  light  up  with 
eager  expectation  at  this  most  happy  season  ? 

There  are  numberless  little  ones,  numberless  babies  out  at 
Laurel  Hill,  and  many  a  tombstone  marks  the  death  of  the 
hopes  of  young  motherhood;  many  a  little  grave  is  the  only 
tie  that  binds  two  beings  together  upon  earth.  Away  out  here 
near  the  moaning  ocean,  away  out  on  these  hillsides,  are 
buried  hopes  and  fears  and  loves  and  animosities,  of  which 
you  will  not  find  record  on  the  stones  you  pass.  They  all 
have  names,  have  these  babies — names  and  ages  and  date 
of  birth  and  death — all  but  one— one  tiny,  melancholy  grave, 
which  stands  somewhat  apart  from  the  others  in  the  cheerless 
plot  dedicated  to  the  use  of  the  Asylum  for  Orphans.  The 
headstone,  which  is  but  a  piece  of  painted  board,  bears  but 
this  curt  inscription: 

"Infant  Foundling, 
October  6th,  1867." 

Boy  or  girl,  or  date  of  birth,  it  says  not.  For  twenty- 
eight  years  that  plain  head-board  has  risen  up  pitifully,  yet 
silently  eloquent.  There  are  no  flowers  or  wreaths  or  red 
berries  on  this  little  grave,  or  upon  those  surrounding  it, 
for  that  matter.  They  are  all  orphans,  all  but  the  name- 
less, sexless,  ageless,  "infant  foundling,"  who  was  some- 
thing worse  than  orphaned.  I  felt  that  I  should  like  to  see 
some  real  live,  healthy,  sturdy  youngsters — youngsters  who 
had  mothers  and  fathers,  and  everything  that  helps  to 
make  life  happy,  go  out  to  that  bare,  repellant  plot  and 
decorate  for  Christmas  these  baby  graves.  If  they  should 
place  the  brightest  and  the  choicest  flowers  and  berries  and 
wreaths  upon  the  little  mound  that  rises  over  that  becoflSned 
foundling,  who  came  unwelcomed  and  unloved  into  this 
world,  and  who  has  lain  neglected  for  so  long,  I  do  not 
think  any  one  would  complain  at  the  discrimination,  or 
mark  with  disfavor  the  partial  distribution  of  their  yule- 
tide  offerings.  At  some  time  in  the  lives  of  this  unfortu- 
nate's companions,  they  had  mothers  or  fathers  who 
had  rained  kisses  down  upon  them,  had  strained  them  to 
their  hearts,  ministered  to  their  baby  wants,  smoothed  their 
pillows,  and  rocked  them  to  sleep  with  plaintive  lullabies. 
Orphans  they  were,  yet  all  had  known  this  love  at  some 
time  in  their  brief  career— all  except  the  unnamed  "  infant 
foundling." 

f  H  If 

The  lengthening  shadows  of  the  tombstones  cut  across 
the  neatly  gravelled  paths.  The  day  was  closing;  the  year 
was  dying,  too;  and  here  upon  this  west -most  coast,  the  sun 
was  bidding  its  adieu  until  to-morrow,  and  kissing  its  fare- 
well unto  these  hallowed  hills.  Here  stood  a  marble  figure 
with  finely  chiseled  hand  shading  its  eyes  against  the  sink- 
ing sun  and  looking  far  out  to  sea  upon  the  ships  passing 
in  the  Golden  Gate — returning  from  perilous  trips — while 
others  were  venturing  forth  from  the  land-locked  harbor 
and  anchorage  secure,  to  brave — the  sailor  knew  not  what, 
and  cared  not.    Everything  about  was  hushed  and  still. 

H  f  H 

Before  me  now  stands  a  moss-beclouded  stone,  marking  a 
neglected  grave  all  over-run  with  weeds,  and  innocent  of 
aught  of  life  that  loving  hands  had  placed  there,  except  a 
hardy  vine  planted  when  memory  was  greener  than  the 
moss  that  clings  so  desperately  to  the  monument. 

"  Esteemed  in  life, 
Remembered  in  death." 

So  runs  the  epitaph.  Surmounting  the  obelisk,  a  funeral 
urn,  half  loosened  from  its  safe  position,  topples  and  cants 
to  one  side,  and  seems  to  regard  me  with  a  jaunty,  devilish 
air,  as  though  it  knew  the  lines  below  were  lying  and  asked 
the  world  what  it  proposed  to  do  about  it.  Perhaps  the 
man  whose  mouldering  bones  now  lie  below  and  whose 
honest  memory  this  stone  seeks  to  perpetuate,  protests  in 
another  world  against  the  falsehood  manifest  in  the  epitaph 
above  him. 

H    1[  II 

Now,  by  an  easy  path,  we  ascend  a  knoll,  from  the  top 
of  which  a  rich  panorama  breaks  upon  the  view.  To  the 
right  is  the  Golden  Gate,  between  the  shores  of  which  a 
goodly  number  of  the  pioneers,  now  in  this  sacred  ground 


interred,  had,  in  the  flush  of  youth,  passed  and  entered 
upon  a  new  life,  filled  with  hope,  ambition,  and  high 
resolves.  These  hills,  now  marked  by  their  gravestones, 
were  the  first  to  greet  the  eye  of  the  traveler  by  the  sea, 
and  it  seems  most  fitting  and  most  proper  that  they  should 
bear  record  of  their  going  out  through  another  Golden  Gate 
into  eternity  and  to  eternal  rest.  This  is  the  Hill  of  Sena- 
tors. Here  lies  Baker — eloquent,  chivalrous,  daring,  noble 
Baker — marked  by  an  insignificant  stone,  that  cries  out 
loudly  against  the  ingratitude  of  a  people  for  whom  he  laid 
down  his  life  and  cut  short  a  career  which  overflowed  with 
promise.  And  just  a  step  away  uprises  Broderick's  shaft. 
'Twas  over  Broderick's  bier  that  Baker  voiced  the  tenderest 
of  sentiments,  and  delivered  in  the  open  Portsmouth  Square 
a  funeral  oration  over  the  body  of  his  murdered  friend,  that 
moved  a  multitude  to  tears.  And  then,  as  though  to  form 
a  triangle,  lies  Gwin,  the  tall,  somber,  scholarly  Tennessean. 
In  life,  'twixt  Gwin  and  Broderick,  there  lived  a  feud,  a 
political  rivalry  most  intense,  mayhap  most  bitter.  Polit- 
ical opponents  they  were,  and  that,  too,  at  a  time  when  hot 
blood  was  abroad,  and  men  felt  keenly,  nay,  fought  and 
died,  for  the  principles  which  they  espoused.  'Twas  so  with 
Broderick,  and,  as  I  gazed  upon  those  graves,  the  fame  of 
whose  silent  occupants  fills  pages  of  our  nation's  history, 
there  was  impressed  upon  me  the  irony  of  life  and  death, 
the  petty  character  of  human  quarrels  and  bickerings,  the 
insignificance  of  our  hatreds  and  our  battles;  for,  after  all, 
but  a  step  hence,  and  we  are  laid  side  by  side,  for  all 
eternity,  with  him  who,  perhaps,  in  life  had  been  our  bit- 
terest antagonist.  There  are  other  great  men  upon  this 
hill,  but  I  have  not  yet,  to  my  mind,  named  the  greatest  of 
them  all.  Perhaps  a  kindly  bent  of  mind,  perhaps  the 
prejudices  of  friendship,  close  and  intimate  in  his  life,  leads 
me  to  place  him  as  the  greatest.  He  was  once  Chief  Justice 
of  the  State,  and  held  a  name  and  reputation  familiar  to 
every  attorney  within  the  Commonwealth.  I  mean  Silas 
W.  Sanderson.  The  lines  are  few  which  speak  of  him  to 
the  idle  passer-by :  simply  his  name,  followed  by  the  words — 

"Final  Decree." 
The  tomb  which  holds  his  corse  is  plain,  but  of  that  simple 
elegance  that  so  befits  his  character.  His  monument,  his 
epitaph,  and  the  achievements  of  his  life,  are  written  in  the 
Court  Reports  of  the  highest  tribunal  of  the  State.  So  long 
as  the  law  lives,  so  long  as  well-considered  precedents  have 
aught  of  weight  in  the  deliberations  of  our  judiciary,  just  so 
long  will  that  name  be  honored  and  respected  for  the  deep 
learning  of  the  man,  for  his  high  honor,  and  for  his  inher- 
ent sense  of  justice  and  the  right. 

H  f  If  _ 

To  satisfy  a  craving  for  odd  epitaphs,  one  must  search 
most  sedulously  at  Laurel  Hill.  Curiosity  naturally  prompts 
the  question  which  asks  who  was  first  to  be  interred  within 
this  cemetery.  The  honor  to  pioneer  in  such  a  matter  is 
not  one  that  men  crave;  yet,  having  unwittingly  achieved 
the  distinction,  it  may  be  well  enough  for  his  tombstone  to 
boast  of  it.  The  first  grave  dug  at  Laurel  Hill  is  claimed  by 
John  Orr,  and  the  headboard  thereto,  which  is  half-hidden 
by  an  overhanging  oak,  reads  thus. 

"  First  inhabitant  of  this  Silent  City, 
John  W.  Orr, 
Interred  June  10,  1854." 

There  is  a  story  rife  that  others  might  dispute  this  claim, 
but  those  who  would  do  so  have  passed  into  the  land  where 
protests  are  not  framed  to  mend  earthly  delinquencies. 

Of  odd  epitaphs,  but  one  could  be  found,  and  it  was  almost 
buried  beneath  a  rank  growth  of  ivy.  It  smacks  somewhat 
of  the  old  English  churchyard,  and  possesses  enough  of 
quaintness  to  be  reproduced: 

"Pain  was  my  portion. 
Physic  was  my  food. 
Groans  were  my  devotions. 
Drugs  did  me  no  good. 
Christ  was  my  physician. 
Knew  which  way  was  best, 
So,  to  ease  me  of  my  pain. 
He  took  my  soul  to  rest." 


A  FRAGMENT. 


BY  THEO.  MARZIALS. 


And  then  it  seem'd  I  was  a  bird 

That  dipt  along  the  silent  street. 
In  that  strange  midnight  nothing  stir'd. 

And  all  was  moonlight,  still  and  sweet. 

By  lofty  vane  and  roof  and  loft. 

Aloof,  aloft,  where  shadows  hung, 
Down  ghostly  ways  that  wafted  soft. 

Warm  echoes  where  I  sank  and  sung; 

And  lower  yet  by  flower-set  sill. 
And  close  against  her  window  bars, 

And  still  the  moonlight  flowed,  and  still, 
The  still  dew  lit  the  jessamine  stars; 

And  oh!  I  beat  against  the  pane. 
And  oh!  I  sang  so  sweet,  so  clear, — 

I  heard  her  wake  and  pause  again, 
Then  nearer,  nearer — killing  near, 

And  back  she  flung  the  window-rod. 
The  moonlight  swept  in,  like  a  stream; 

She  drew  me  to  her  neck — oh,  God! 
'Twas  then  I  knew  it  was  a  dream! 

—  The  Yellow  Book. 


A  BUNCH  OF  ROSES. 


BY  W.  S.  BARNES. 

It  was  down  in  Monterey.  Not  the  Del  Monte  with  its 
beautiful  gardens,  its  music  and  glitter  and  diamonds  and 
emptiness  and  heartache,  but  the  old  Monterey,  where  Juni- 
pero  Serra  prayed  and  which  Robert  Louis  Stevenson  loved 
and  wrote  about;  the  old  part  of  the  old  town  where  the  few 
living  Castillanos  still  dwell  in  their  dreamy,  old-world 
Spanish  that  is  pure,  the  stories  of  other  days,  before  the 
way  among  trellis-covered  adobes,  and  tell,  in  the  soft 
American  had  disturbed  their  sunny  indolence,  when  cattle 
and  horses  grazed  over  hill  and  valley  and  the  hacendado 
lived  among  his  people  as  ruler  and  father,  as  judge,  jury, 
and  executioner — lord  of  matters  temporal  as  were  in  matters 
spiritual  the  good  fathers  of  the  Mission  of  San  Carlos,  at 
Carmelo.  It  was  to  this  part  of  the  old  town  that  I  came  one 
afternoon  to  get  some  roses.  There  was  to  be  a  function  at 
Del  Monte  that  night.  The  gardens  of  the  hotel  had  been 
stripped  of  their  last  blossom  and  when  I  applied  to  the  old 
woman,  who,  at  that  time,  kept  the  only  store  in  Monterey 
where  flowers  were  ever  sold,  she  told  me  that  she  had 
none — they  were  all  gone.  "But,  "she  said,  "this  is  not 
the  only  day.  God  will  give  a  to-morrow.  Manana  I  shall 
have  some." 

But  "manana"  would  not  do.  I  must  have  them  then, 
and  so  after  many  explanations  and  prayers,  and,  I  fear, 
some  mild  swearing  in  the  rough  American  way,  she  told 
me  to  go  up  the  hill  to  the  house  of  Don  Jos^  Abrego  (that 
was  not  his  name,  and  this  was  ten  years  or  more  ago), 
where  there  were  roses  all  the  year  round,  and  perhaps  I 
could  get  some  there.  If  not,  why  then,  to-morrow  !  So  I 
drove  up  to  the  Abrego  homestead,  where  it  lay  on  the 
sunny  hillside  looking  over  the  blue  bay  toward  Santa  Cruz, 
unchanged,  they  say,  since  the  first  Abrego  came  there  from 
old  Spain  as  Captain  of  the  Presidial  Company  of  Cavalry 
of  Monterey,  and  built  that  house  to  shelter  his  young  Cas- 
tilian  bride.  It  was  a  large  place,  as  places  were  then.  A 
long,  low,  adobe,  red-tiled  house  and  a  garden  of  half  an 
acre  or  so,  surrounded  by  a  high  adobe  wall. 

I  knocked  at  the  door.  In  a  moment  I  heard  footsteps, 
accompanied  by  the  tapping  of  a  stick,  approaching  from 
within,  and  then  the  door  was  opened,  and  in  the  doorway 
stood  an  old,  old  man.  He  was  tall  and  thin,  and,  in  spite 
of  his  great  age,  was  erect  and  clear-eyed,  and  with  a  mag- 
nificent mane  of  white  hair  falling  back  over  his  shoulders. 
Behind  him  was  a  bare  room  without  furniture,  save  a 
couple  of  wooden -seated  chairs,  and  with  a  handful  of  fire 
smouldering  in  the  great  fireplace,  above  which  was  carved 
the  coat-of-arms  of  the  family  that  had  glittered  on  every 
battle-field  in  Spain  for  many  a  hundred  years. 

A  glance  was  enough.  It  was  cold,  biting,  bitter  poverty. 
A  poverty  doubtless  made  all  the  more  galling  to  the  last 
representative  of  an  ancient  family  by  a  thousand  tradi- 
tions of  hospitality  and  generosity  and  the  realization  of 
what  his  high  estate  had  fallen  to. 

"Sir,"  I  said,  taking  off  my  hat,  "  I  am  in  search  of  roses. 
There  are  none  to  be  bought  in  the  town,  and  the  Sefiora 
Garcia  directed  me  here,  saying  that  I  might  find  some  in 
your  garden  if  you  were  willing  to  dispose  of  them." 

"You  are  welcome  to  the  house  and  what  is  in  it,"  he 
answered.  "  I  do  not  know  if  the  flowers  will  suit  you,  but 
such  as  they  are,  they  are  at  your  disposal.  Pepe  !  Pepe  !  " 
and  he  struck  the  floor  with  his  stick.  In  answer  to  his 
summons,  a  bare-footed,  tousel-haired,  ragged  Mexican  boy 
appeared,  and  Don  Josd  bid  him  conduct  me  into  the  gar- 
den and  cut  for  me  such  flowers  as  I  should  select. 

The  garden  was  a  wilderness  of  roses,  growing  in  bushes, 
in  trees,  on  trellises,  and  climbing  on  their  fragrant  path 
over  almost  every  inch  of  house  and  wall.  I  pointed  out  to 
Pepe  what  I  wanted,  and  he  cut  them  by  dozens  and  carried 
them  out  by  armfuls,  until  the  back  of  the  buggy  was  piled 
high  with  glorious  blooms.  Then  I  went  back  to  the  house 
where  Don  Josd  was  sitting  crouched  over  his  meager  fire  in 
his  bare,  forlorn  room.  I  put  the  matter  as  gently  as  I 
could. 

"Sir,"  I  said,  "what  may  I  have  the  honor  of  offering 
you  for  these  splendid  roses?  " 

The  old  fellow  straightened  up  from  his  chair  and  stood 
as  erect  as  one  of  his  ancestors  at  the  battle  of  Grenada. 

"Sir,"  he  answered,  "you  are  welcome  to  the  flowers, 
and  may  God  go  with  you.    The  Abregos  never  sell." 

And  I  took  off  my  hat  and  bowed  and  passed  out  into  the 
sunshine  and  the  free  air  of  the  stirring  life  of  to-day,  and 
left  behind  me,  sunk  again  into  his  comfortless  chair,  over 
his  comfortless  fire,  in  his  comfortless  room,  this  Gentleman 
of  Spain,  last  remnant  of  a  race  of  cavaliers  who,  like  the 
Abregos,  gave  all,  but  never  sold, 

 ►♦-4  

American  millionaires,  according  to  the  Illustrated  Lon- 
don News — "tired  of  the  orchids  and  other  exotics,  are  fly- 
ing from  tables  decorated  like  Solomon  in  all  his  glory,  past 
even  the  simple  lily  of  the  field,  to  that  acme  of  plebeianism, 
the  potato-flower.  This,  we  are  told,  reigns  supreme;  it 
adorns  the  table  of  the  millionaire,  the  proud  Bostonian 
beauty  in  the  ballroom,  the  buttonhole  of  the  dandy. 
They  ask,  is  it  a  delicate  compliment  to  Ireland?  They 
anticipate  the  advent  of  the  vegetable  bouquet— carrots, 
onions,  and  such!  One  learns  much  about  America  from 
the  English  press — more  than  we  even  dream  of  in  our 
philosophy." 
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IN  THE  GREEN 
CHAHBER. 


BY  GELETT  BURGESS. 


It  was  a  sharp,  clear  evening  toward  the  end  of  June,  1536; 
a  galloping  wind  drove  across  from  the  Cevennes  through 
the  little  streets  of  Joyeuse,  neighing  and  clattering  past 
the  casements  and  chimneys,  and  wheeling  up  around  the 
turrets  of  the  chateau.  It  was  a  black  night  below  in  the 
town;  the  darkness  sealed  the  narrow  gorges  of  the  streets, 
and  fused  the  houses  into  an  uncertain  mass;  but  within  the 
gates  of  the  chateau  there  were  lights  here  and  there  in  the 
sheds  around  the  walls,  and  sounds  of  hammers,  and  a  sub- 
dued bustle  of  preparation.  The  windows  that  gave  on  the 
courtyard  were  brightly  illuminated  by  an  almost  incredible 
number  of  tapers  within,  and  there  was  a  confused  din  of 
voices,  and  evidence  of  a  reckless  gaiety  from  which  the 
gloomy  old  chateau  had  been  long  estranged.  For  the  grim 
old  Due  de  Joyeuse  had  been  Paris  bred,  and  though  unused 
for  many  years  to  fill  the  place  w-ith  guests,  could  entertain  a 
hundred  men  in  a  way  to  surprise  even  these  gentlemen 
just  from  the  court.  For  Anne  de  ^lontmorency,  Connet- 
able  de  France,  was  there,  back  from  the  King's  side, 
newly  entrusted  with  the  defense  of  Provence,  and  to  meet 
him  and  plan  the  campaign  were  all  the  gentry  of  Langue- 
doc.  A  week's  waiting  for  couriers  from  Italy  had  been 
wildly  passed,  and  the  Ardiche  rang  with  their  exploits, 
for  the  Connetable  had  gathered  as  pretty  a  set  of  young 
blades  in  his  train  as  ever  stole  a  kiss  or  more  on  a  moun- 
tain side,  and  his  discipline  was  not  yet  taut  while  the 
prospects  were  fair  to  keep  Savoy  and  Piedmont.  But 
to-night  the  first  messenger  had  got  through  from  the  East, 
and  the  news  of  the  Emperor's  projected  descent  on  Prov- 
ence, with  50,000  men,  had  put  a  new  face  on  his  business. 
So  with  the  morrow  the  cavalcade  would  be  up  and  off  to 
the  defense,  and  this  night  would  be  the  last  of  the  revel- 
ries in  Joyeuse. 

The  old  chateau  v.-as  both  large  enough  and  in  sufficiently 
good  order  to  domicile  the  hundred  or  more  gentlemen  of 
the  retinue  of  the  Connetable  and  the  other  guests,  for  the 
Due  de  Joyeuse  was  a  martinet  and  busied  himself  much 
with  the  condition  of  the  building,  constantly  repairing  and 
planning  new  interest  to  its  bulk.  There  was  a  northern 
wing  or  tower,  however,  which  he  seldom  entered,  and  it 
had  fallen  into  decay  for  some  years.  This  contained  the 
former  apartments  of  his  aunt,  Blanche  de  Joyeuse,  with 
whom  he  had  been  an  especial  favorite,  and  whom  he  had 
loved  with  all  the  intense  emotion  a  mothertess  boy  can 
feel  toward  a  fond  and  beautiful  woman  who  has  taken  him 
under  her  guardianship.  The  sadness  of  her  early  death 
had  never  left  him,  and  was  too  strong  even  yet  for  him  to 
endure  the  sight  of  her  rooms.  The  Green  Chamber,  where 
she  had  died,  had  never  been  used  again,  and  the  tower  had, 
as  is  usual  for  deserted  precincts,  become  a  place  of  supersti- 
tious dread  to  the  retainers  of  the  Due.  Nor  had  the 
circumstances  of  her  last  illness  tended  to  weaken  the  dis- 
repute of  the  place,  for  the  common  talk  ran  that  she  had 
died  of  a  broken  heart,  and  the  love  story  that  connected 
her  name  with  that  of  a  cadet  of  one  of  the  neighboring 
families  was  still  told  in  the  province. 

******* 

It  was  near  midnight  when  Celestine  de  Joyeuse  entered 
the  Green  Chamber,  heavily  cloaked  and  carrying  a  small 
swinging  lamp  which  she  hung  from  the  ledge  of  the  chim- 
ney-piece, and  seated  herself  upon  a  low  stool.  A  scurry- 
ing of  rats  along  the  parquetry  floor  was  the  only  sound 
that  marked  her  entrance.  She  crossed  herself  with  a  shud- 
der, and  drew  nearer  to  the  empty  fireplace.  Through  the 
broken  casement  a  gust  of  wind  entered  from  time  to  time 
and  rocked  the  flame  of  the  wick  unsteadily.  As  the  flare 
changed  and  wavered,  the  eyes  of  the  girl  timidly  explored 
the  apartment.  The  faded  green  hangings  of  the  bed  and 
the  arras  still  hung  moldering  in  cobwebbed  folds.  The 
heavy  oak  wainscot  was  black  with  the  corrosion  of  time. 
The  dust  had  sifted  in  through  the  loose  joints  of  the  case- 
ment and  lay  in  drifts  along  the  floor  like  a  carpet,  filling 
the  seams  and  corners  of  the  room.  The  picture  of  Blanche 
de  Joyeuse  had  been  removed  from  the  chamber,  but  one 
might  have  thought  its  living  semblance  sat  by  the  hearth 
in  the  person  of  her  grandniece. 

Celestine  de  Joyeuse,  the  only  daughter  of  the  old  Due, 
was  but  eighteen  years  old,  yet  the  severity  of  her  father 
had  served  rather  to  develop  than  cow  her  nature  in  the 
continual  conflicts  to  which  she  was  subjected.  Small,  and 
darker  than  most  of  her  Southern  race,  her  face  had  con- 
served all  that  was  characteristic  of  the  house  of  Joyeuse. 
And  her  father,  while  he  mastered  her  as  roughly  as  he  did 
the  whole  province,  was  secretly  prouder  of  the  daughter 
than  he  knew. 

The  air  in  the  room  was  thick  with  the  years  that  were 
passed,  and  populous  with  shadows.  Muffled  noises  from 
the  courtyard  came  up  at  intervals,  but  no  sound  from  the 
halls  below  now  reached  this  sequestered  wing  of  the 
buildiug. 

For  a  long  time  the  young  girl  sat  motionless;  then  rose 
and  paced  the  floor.  Her  glance  went  frequently  toward 
the  door,  and  as  the  minutes  passed,  her  face  grew  anxious 


She  went  to  the  window,  thrust  open  the  casement  and 
looked  out  into  the  night.  The  wind  still  raged  about  the 
walls  of  the  chateau  with  a  briskness  that  made  the  room 
within  seem  the  more  dreadful.  There  was  scarcely  a 
point  of  light  out  there  for  her  eye  to  center  on,  yet,  when 
she  shut  herself  in  again,  it  was  with  an  uneasy  sense  of 
imprisonment.  She  walked  to  the  door  and  listened,  then 
seated  herself  beside  the  hearth  and  began  to  sing  to  herself 
in  a  whisper: 

"The  Demoiselle  de  Millamours,  she  hunts  with  hawk  and  hound, 
The  gentlemen  of  Noriuandie  they  come  for  miles  around; 
But  bitd  and  beast  in  Millamours  arc  safer,  safer  far. 
Than  all  these  merry  cavaliers  a-following  after,  are. 

"The  Demoiselle  de  Millamours,  she  hunts  the  hearts  of  men; 
Her  glances  bright  are  hawks  whose  flight  do  go  and  come  again; 
Her  words  are  fair,  but,  ah,  lake  care,  they'll  hunt  you  to  your  death; 
Beware,  my  lords  of  Normandie,  beware  of  all  she  saith." 

.^s  she  finished,  a  low  knock  startled  her.  She  sprang 
up,  and,  as  the  door  opened,  the  set  expression  on  her  face 
disappeared  in  a  stnile.  In  truth,  Edouard  de  Bellelame 
was  not  a  figure  to  excite  fear  in  any  maiden's  breast. 
Young,  frank,  and  joyous,  with  eyes  that  promised  much 
that  his  heart  fulfilled,  the  Chevalier  de  Chastel-Givors  was 
as  attractive  a  gentleman,  and  as  gallant  an  officer,  as  that 
romantic  era  could  produce. 

The  two  met  frankl)-  as  lovers'  use.  They  were  made  for 
each  other,  these  two;  there  was  no  doubt  about  that, 
and  the  old  room  seemed  to  grow  lighter  with  their  presence. 
It  was  past  midnight  as  the  two  sat  down  beside  the 
chimney-piece.  All  noises  outside  had  ceased,  but  now 
and  again  the  faint  echo  of  a  shout  was  borne  along  the 
galleries. 

"There  is  a  wild  time  below,"  said  Edouard.  "Your 
Southrons  are  drinking  like  pirates,  and  there  are  two  duels 
on  that  I  know.  It  was  hard  to  getaway,  for  the  Connetable 
swore  none  of  his  gentlemen  should  leave  while  there  was  a 
Languedoc  man  sober.  I  had  to  plead  the  urgency  of 
preparation  for  to-morrow,  and  twice  your  father  brought 
me  back  to  the  table,  but  I  am  here  at  last.  You  have  not 
been  afraid,  Celestine  ?  " 

"I  only  feared  you  might  not  come,"  said  the  girl. 
"This  ghostly  room,  PMouard,  all  the  old  stories  came 
to  me  as  I  waited,  and  I  have  been  haunted  with  awful 
thoughts.  My  greataunt  Blanche  lived  here,  you  know 
who  loved  the  Chatelain  of  Saint  Peray.and  she  died  in  this 
very  room.    They  have  not  changed  it  since." 

"  It  is  a  fearful  place,"  said  the  young  Chevalier,  glancing 
at  the  dark  walls,  and  the  moth-eaten  draperies,  "  like  a 
tomb,  indeed.  But  we  are  alone  at  last,  and  that  is  the  main 
thing,  and  I  trust  I  shall  be  able  to  protect  you  against 
the  phantoms,  at  least." 

"I  do  not  fear,  Edouard,  now  yon  are  here;  but  it  is 
strange  that  we  should  meet  for  the  first  time  alone  within 
these  walls.  Yet  if  it  is  haunted  as  old  Michel  says,  she 
should  bless  us  both  to-night." 

She  rose  and  moved  the  lamp  to  a  place  behind  the  cor- 
ner of  the  chimney,  and  as  she  reseated  herself  beside  him 
in  the  shadow,  she  let  her  head  drop  upon  his  shoulder. 

"  'Tis  strange,"  she  said  softly,  "  we  have  scarce  an  hour 
to  spend  together  before  you  must  go,  and  yet  I  hardly  care 
to  talk.    It  is  enough  to  be  with  you." 

"  Yet  we  must  arrange  some  plan,  determine  some  way  of 
communicating,  before  we  part.  And  someone  may  stumble 
upon  us,"  replied  Edouard. 

Celestine  clung  to  him  with  a  shudder.  "  If  my  father 
discovers  this  meeting,"  she  said,  simply,  "he  would  kill 
us  both  with  as  little  hesitancy  as  he  would  hang  a 
Spaniard," 

"  I  have  a  friend  here,"  said  the  young  man,  with  a  tone 
of  pride,  as  he  touched  the  head  of  his  sword,  "  that  might, 
perhaps,  intervene  in  our  favor.  But  there  is  small  chance 
of  the  necessity.  Michel  met  me  in  the  hall  and  said  we 
should  be  safe  for  an  hour  at  least,  and  before  noon  to-mor- 
row I  shall  be  out  of  Languedoc." 

"Not  to  return  till  the  war  is  done,"  said  Celestine, 
sadly.  "Indeed,  if  there  were  not  so  much  to  be  done,  I 
fear  I  could  not  wait.    Will  it  be  long,  Edouard  ?  " 

"  I  cannot  tell.  Most  of  the  gentlemen  say  no,"  replied 
the  Chevalier.  "The  plans  of  the  Connetable  are  well  laid, 
and  will  be  effective,  I  make  no  doubt.  We  shall  cut  small 
figure  as  soldiers,  I  fear.  It's  a  blackguard  business,  I  say, 
and  little  worthy  of  gentlemen  of  France ;  the  country 
people  will  be  the  only  men  to  suffer.  We  are  to  fight  the 
Emperor's  men  at  long  range,  by  Sainte  .^nne  !  as  woodsmen 
fight  a  forest  fire.  It  will  be  a  cursed  day  for  the  Provencal 
folk,  for  the  Connetable  will  lay  waste  the  countryside  for 
miles  around,  so  the  Emperor  can  but  march  into  the  ashes, 
and,  perforce,  march  back  again." 

"Thank  God,  we  are  not  on  the  border,"  said  the  young 
girl;  "  but  my  mind  is  easier  for  you,  Edouard,  and  you  will 
be  back  safe  again." 

"  If  I  am  not  pitchforked  by  some  desperate  wretch  of  a 
peasant.  God !  I  hate  this  business.  But  we  must  settle 
our  plan  first.  At  every  chance  I  get  I  will  post  a  courier 
to  the  same  place  in  the  town.  You  are  sure  Marie  can  be 
trusted  ?  " 

"As  true  as  steel,  Edouard,  and  Michel  can  meet  the  man 
safely.    Oh,  how  I  wish  this  summer  were  well  past." 

"  Courage,  Celestine.  Let  us  not  spend  this  time  in  fore- 
boding. Remember  the  happiness  we  have  already  had, 
and  our  love  so  young  yet,  though  it  seems  so  long." 

The  young  man's  voice  had  softened  like  a  woman's.  He 
stooped  to  kiss  the  small,  brown  face,  when,  with  a  fright- 


ened look,  she  pushed  him  away,  sprang  to  her  feet,  and 

put  her  fingers  to  her  lips.  Her  ears,  accustomed  to  the  in- 
tricacies of  the  old  building,  had  caught  a  noise  of  approach- 
ing footsteps.  She  flew  to  the  door  and  shot  the  bolt,  then 
threw  herself  trembling  into  the  arms  of  the  Chevalier. 

Edouard  de  Bellelame  was  a  brave  man,  and  had  been 
graduated  from  a  school  of  peril,  but  he  needed  whatever 
support  his  nerves,  trained  by  a  life  of  adventure,  could 
lend  him;  for,  as  the  noise  rang  nearer,  and  he  heard  in  the 
distance  the  voice  of  the  Due  de  Joyeuse  coming  up  the 
gallery,  the  outlook  was  by  no  means  reassuring.  He 
loosened  his  sword,  muttered  an  oath  between  his  teeth, 
and  the  two  waited  in  an  agony  of  suspense. 

The  narrow  hallway  that  led  to  the  chamber  entered, 
some  twenty  paces  from  the  door,  the  main  gallery  of  the 
chateau,  up  which  there  came  an  increasing  volume  of 
noise.  The  Due  de  Joyeuse  had  evidently  been  unable  to 
sustain  the  honor  of  Languedoc  against  the  bacchanalian 
prowess  of  the  gentlemen  from  Paris,  and  was  proceeding 
gloriously  up  the  corridor,  escorted  by  several  retainers. 
By  the  unsteady  progress  of  this  discord,  the  two  within  the 
Green  Chamber,  breathless  and  attentive  at  the  door,  had 
hopes  that  their  privacy  stood  in  small  danger  of  interrup- 
tion. But,  in  the  alarm  of  the  situation,  both  had  forgotten 
the  lamp  that  still  swung,  casting  alternate  lights  and 
shadows  across  the  floor.  Celestine  was  the  first  to  recall 
its  peril,  and  extinguished  it  on  the  instant.  But  the  care- 
ful habit  of  supervision  of  the  chateau  of  the  old  Due  had 
been  less  affected  by  the  Burgundy  than  might  be  estimated 
from  the  caliber  of  his  voice;  for,  of  a  sudden  the  footsteps 
ceased,  the  butts  of  several  halberds  rang  on  the  floor  at 
the  neck  of  the  passage,  and  the  raucous  voice  of  the  Due 
filled  the  opening. 

"What  ho — a  fire!"  he  cried.  "Open  me  that  door — 
there's  a  light  there.  By  St.  Francis,  if  these  Paris  bloods 
have  been  making  free  with  the  Green  Chamber  they'll 
bleed  for  it !  " 

Within  the  room  the  hearts  of  the  unhappy  pair  had 
almost  ceased  beating ;  they  hung  together,  cold  with  the 
fear  of  discovery.  It  was  already  too  late  to  effect  an 
escape;  there  was  no  outlet  to  the  apartment  .•save  through 
the  passage,  and,  had  there  been  an  ante-chamber,  the 
young  man  began  to  doubt  if  he  would  make  use  of  it. 
For,  with  the  clamor  outside,  his  pride  rose  in  him,  and  he 
scorned  to  palliate  the  situation.  Who  was  he,  Edouard  de 
Bellelame,  Chevalier  de  Chastel-Givors,  kin  to  the  Rohans, 
to  be  ashamed  of  beinu  caught  alone  with  an  innocent  girl  ? 
Nor  was  Celestine  a  maid  to  lose  her  head  in  such  an  aflair, 
well  as  she  knew  the  danger  that  lay  in  her  father's  vio- 
lence. The  two  stood,  hand  in  hand,  calmly  awaiting  the 
issue,  while  outside  the  old  man  cursed  at  his  men  for 'a 
pack  of  hounds  to  fear  to  enter  the  Green  Chamber  in  his 
company.  Old  Michel  was  at  his  wits'  end  to  ward  off  the 
stroke.  He  swore  by  the  Blessed  Mother  of  God  and  all 
that  was  good  that  there  was  no  light  there.  Monsieur  le 
Due  might  see  with  his  own  eyes  that  all  was  dark,  no  one 
had  entered  the  chamber  since  Easter  time.  Could  not 
Monsieur  le  Due  pass  on  to  his  room  and  to  bed,  for  there 
was  much  to  be  done  in  the  morning.  But  his  voice 
was  tremulous  with  fear,  and  it  was  evident,  even  to 
the  Due,  that  he  was  shuffling. 

There  was  an  oath  and  a  blow,  and  the  sound  as  of  a  man 
falling  in  the  passage,  and  the  Due's  voice  approached, 
cursing  right  and  left.  He  fell  on  the  door  and  attempted 
to  force  an  opening,  then  slashing  at  the  panels  with  his 
scabbard,  yelled  a  profane  command  to  open.  The  choked 
prayers  and  sobs  of  the  old  Michel  played  an  accom- 
paniment to  his  fury;  the  others  had  retreated  to  the 
gallery  and  huddled  in  superstitious  terror. 

The  futility  of  his  efforts  soon  caused  the  Due  to  pause, 
and  yet  the  glimpse  of  the  flare  under  the  door  he  had  got 
from  the  gallery  stuck  iu  his  mind,  and  seemed  to  kindle  a 
sobering  thought.  "Be  off,  you  dogs,"  he  cried,  "and 
bring  staves  and  axes!  I'll  have  this  door  down  if  the 
Fiends  of  Hell  are  inside  !  Do  you  think  I  am  afraid  of  my 
own  aunt's  spectre  ?" 

The  men,  glad  of  any  excuse  to  dodge  the  outcome 
of  the  haunted  chamber,  made  off  down  the  corridor, 
leaving  the  horn  lantern  in  the  passage.  As  their  foot- 
steps re-echoed  down  the  stair,  Edouard  and  Celestine  with- 
drew to  the  windowside.  '  This  cannot  last,"  said  the 
maiden.  "  My  father  will  have  the  house  by  the  ears  if  we 
do  not  act  quickly.  We  must  not  let  it  go  further  and 
make  more  scandal  than  is  needed." 

Edouard  drew  her  to  his  side  and  gave  her  a  kiss.  "  Take 
this,  then,"  he  said;  "I  may  never  be  able  to  give  you 
another;"  and  with  that  he  drew  himself  up  proudly  and 
stepped  to  the  door.  A  decrescent  moon  had  appeared  at 
the  casement  and  threw  a  ray  across  the  room,  and  as  he 
flung  open  the  door,  it  gilded  him  as  with  tinsel,  sparkling 
on  his  rapier  and  the  ornaments  upon  his  velvet  pourpoint. 

At  the  threshold  stood  Henri  de  Joyeuse,  his  sword  naked 
in  his  fist,  black  doublet  and  cloak  disordered  by  the  night's 
debauch,  and  with  a  face  purple  with  choler ;  his  gray 
mustache  and  beard  did  not  conceal  the  close-set  mouth, 
and  under  his  heavy  brows  his  blazing  eyes  shot  a  fierce 
and  threatening  glance  into  the  room.  At  sight  of  the 
lovers  the  point  of  his  rapier  fell,  and  his  face  hardened  into 
a  cruel  sneer. 

He  took  two  steps  into  the  chamber,  and  folded  his 
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"  What  is  this?  "  he  said,  with  a  fearful  calmness. 

"Monsieur  le  Due,"  began  Edouard  

"Not  a  word,  sir!"  thundered  the  old  man.    "I  have 
eyes.    It  is  enough  !  " 
The  girl  threw  herself  at  his  feet. 
"  Father  !  "  she  cried. 

"Silence,  you  minx!"  cried  the  Due,  with  a  glance  of 
scorn.    Then  turning  to  the  Chevalier  : 

"Draw  your  blade,  sir,  and  die  like  a  ipan,  or  a  mouse, 
as  you  please  ;  they  may  arrange  these  things  differently  in 
Paris  nowadays,  but  by  the  Virgin  Mary  I'll  spit  you  like  a 
frog.  You,  sir  ;  you  were  in  a  hurry  to  prepare  for  your 
ride,  were  you  ?  Draw,  sir,  by  God,  I'll  nail  you  to  the 
wainscot  in  four  seconds  !  " 

Celestine  de  Joyeuse  caught  the  Due's  arm  crying, 
'  Father,  you  shall  not!"  He  shook  her  off  with  a 
vicious  gesture.  She  grasped  his  blade  in  her  two  hands  in 
a  frenzy  of  despair,  and  the  blood  oozed  from  her  fiugers. 
At  the  sight  the  Chevalier's  hand  flew  to  his  poignard,  his 
face  afire;  he  was  trepid  with  emotion,  but  the  old  man 
gave  him  a  look  that  quieted  him.  Every  trace  of  intoxica- 
tion had  fallen  from  the  Due,  and  as  he  looked  at  his 
daughter  his  eye  was  clear  and  steady,  though  glowing  with 
a  magnificent  rage. 

"Stand  back,  sir,"  he  said,  fiercely,  "she  is  my  daughter. 
She  is  a  Joyeuse."  And  he  stooped  and  disengaged  the 
slender  fingers  of  the  girl,  tore  a  strip  of  silk  from  the 
lining  of  his  cloak,  and  bound  her  wounds.  She  fell  fainting 
to  the  floor,  and  lay  in  the  dust,  with  her  dark  hair  stream- 
"  ing  over  the  parquet. 

"  It  is  better  so, "  said  the  Due,  "  and  we  shall  be  able  to 
finish  undisturbed.  You  are  younger  than  I,  Monsieur  de 
Bellelame ,  but  however  cleverly  you  handle  your  rapier,  I  can 
assure  you  that  this  will  be  your  last  encounter.  I  am  a 
plain  country  gentleman,  hut  the  Gouveueur  de  Languedoc 
has  still  a  ver)-  pretty  wrist,  although  somewhat  out  of 
practice.  By  my  faith  I  cannot  say  why  I  should  so  honor 
vou,  but  there  is  an  order  on  your  breast  for  which  I  have  a 
very  ridiculous  respect,  and  if  you  are  as  gallant  as  your 
looks  have  shown,  you  will  spare  this  lady  the  sight  of  more 
blood,  and  proceed  forthwith." 

"Monsieur  le  Due,"  replied  the  Chevalier  de  Chastel- 
Givors,  "I  cannot  draw  upon  you,  as  you  are  very  well 
aware,  if  you  are  the  gentleman  your  lineage  should  assure." 

"No?"  said  the  old  mau.  ''  You  so  far  respect  my  gray 
hairs?  Very  wi  11,  then,  I  shall  be  spared  the  sport  I  had 
anticipated.  However,  in  its  place  I  shall  be  forced  to 
request  my  men  to  play  my  hand  for  me.  I  had  not  thought 
to  permit  you  to  leave  this  room  alive,  Chevalier,  but  I  shall 
so  far  compromise  the  affair  as  to  grant  you  an  exit.  From 
this  window,"  he  continued,  throwing  open  the  casement, 
"  there  is  a  very  easy  and  practicable  descent  to  the  court- 
yard; it  is  some  eighty  feet,  to  be  sure,  but  as  soon  as  you 
alight  upon  the  pavement  you  will  have  forgotten  this  dis- 
agreement, which  is  so  painful  to  us  both.  "  Do  you  pray, 
monsieur  ? " 

"I  am  a  sufficiently  good  Catholic,  monsieur,"  answered 
the  young  man,  simply.  His  e}'e  was  resting  upon  the  form 
of  his  betrothed,  and  he  answered  mechanically,  as  one  who 
had  little  interest  in  the  conversation,  and  was  careless  of 
its  issue. 

"Down  on  your  knees,  then,"  said  the  Due,  suavely. 
The  composure  with  which  his  cynical  remarks  had  been 
received  had  left  his  anger  to  smoulder,  but  the  dreadful 
deliberation  of  his  words  promised  that  his  desperate  threat 
was  no  jest. 

The  sound  of  returning  footsteps  was  now  heard  without, 
and  the  white  faces  of  a  half-dozen  retainers  appeared  at 
the  door  with  torches  and  the  tools  for  which  they  had  been 
sent. 

"Michel,"  said  the  Due,  "  take  off  these  men  and  explain 
to  them  the  likelihood  of  their  swinging  from  the  oak  in 
the  market-place  if  this  story  gets  abroad.  They  have  had 
sufficient  experience  in  my  service  to  be  willing  to  keep 
their  mouths  shut,  I  make  no  doubt.  Do  you  call  up 
Father  Francois,  if  he  has  not  yet  left  for  Privas,  and  tell 
him  there  is  business  for  him — a  man  here  to  shrive  before 
dawn." 

The  old  steward  withdrew  with  a  haggard  face  and  a 
glance  of  commiseration  at  the  Chevalier,  leaving  the 
torch  in  the  chamber.  The  Due  seated  himself  at  the 
chimney-piece  and  drew  his  cloak  about  him  without 
another  glance  at  either  of  the  other  occupants  of  the  apart- 
ment. Two  of  the  servants  had,  at  a  gesture  from  their 
master,  stationed  themselves  at  the  head  of  the  passage 
and  stood  in  the  darkness,  with  now  and  then  a  whispered 
word,  one  to  the  other.  The  Chevalier,  with  his  arms 
folded,  still  leaned  against  the  wall  by  the  door,  his  eyes 
fixed  upon  the  girl,  his  thoughts  busy  with  the  past.  He 
recalled  their  first  meeting  in  the  park,  while  the  Connetable 
and  his  gentleman  were  hawking  in  the  valley.  From  the 
window  one  could  see  the  place  now  if  it  were  light.  Thtir 
love  had  been  built  on  a  slight  foundation  indeed,  the  few 
words  they  had  been  able  to  whisper  under  the  eyes  of  her 
father,  the  letters  exchanged  through  the  old  Michel,  and 
this  fatal  meeting  seemed  so  little  to  have  had  of  her.  He 
reviewed  every  circumstance  of  their  connection,  wonder- 
ing if  it  could  hold  her  after  he  was  dead.  He  fingered  a 
glove  of  hers  he  had  concealed  in  his  doublet,  and  the  ring 
he  had  meant  to  give  her,  a  fire-opal  of  his  mother's.  As  he 
mused,  he  saw  the  girl  tremble,  and  he  stepped  toward  her 


to  assist  her  to  rise.  The  Due  cast  them  a  glance,  but  did 
not  speak.  As  the  life  came  back  to  her  face,  she  gazed  in 
bewilderment  at  the  two — at  the  old  room,  and  endeavored 
to  piece  together  the  antecedents  of  the  strange  scene. 
With  a  sudden  rush  of  memory  the  tragedy  swept  back 
into  her  soul,  and  she  fell  to  weeping  with  passionate  c  n- 
vulsions  of  grief  that  rent  the  heart  of  the  young  man. 
Again  and  again  she  struggled  to  speak,  but  the  words 
refused  to  come  to  her  lips.  She  looked  from  her  father  to 
the  Chevalier  and  back  again,  and,  falling  on  her  knees, 
prayed  silently.  At  last,  somewhat  calmed,  she  tried  to 
speak. 

"Father,"  she  said  in  a  voice  she  could  hardly  recognize 
for  her  own,  ''  Father,  before  God  in  Heaven,  who  sees  us, 
I  am  innocent '  " 

Her  voice  aroused  the  old  man,  and  his  rage  blazed  out 
again  at  this  resistance. 

"Innocent!"  he  exclaimed  brutally,  "innocent  of  what, 
pray  ?  " 

"Of  all  your  looks  accuse  us,"  said  Celestine,  her  cour- 
age rising  as  she  spoke. 

"No  plot  against  the  honor  of  our  house,  then?"  he 
sneered.  "  No  secret  midnight  meetings,  it  seems!  Hold 
your  tongue,  you  jade  !  You  shall  take  the  veil  at  Aubenas 
before  the  week  is  past!  And  you,  monsieur,"  he  con- 
tinued, turning  to  the  Chevalier,  "you  are  a  gallant  gentle- 
man from  the  Court,  too  and  you  know  what  these  things 
signify.    You  are  innocent,  too,  I  suppose?" 

"I  beg  you  to  leave  me  out  of  this  parley,"  replied  the 
Chevalier  de  Chastel-Givors.  "  I  confess  I  have  been  guilty 
of  a  few  indiscretions  of  which,  since  I  have  had  the  honor 
of  knowing  your  daughter,  I  have  been  sincerely  repentant, 
but  I  assure  you,  on  the  faith  of  a  gentleman,  that  this 
meeting  is  not  one  of  them.  And  if  your  eighteen  years' 
knowletlge  of  the  white  soul  of  Mile.  Celestine  de  Joyeuse 
has  not  taught  3  ou  as  much  as  the  week  in  which  I  have 
had  the  opportunity  of  loving  her,  may  God  pardon  you  for 
your  insulting  suspicions  !  " 

Celestine  had  in  vain  attempted  to  silence  the  young 
man  with  a  gesture,  but  he  sent  the  words  straight  at  the 
Due  with  a  noble  scorn  and  with  a  murderous  contempt  he 
took  no  pains  to  conceal.  The  old  man  raged  up  and  down 
the  chamber  in  a  new  fury. 

"You  whelps  !  "  he  cried.  "  Do  you  mock  me  both  to  my 
face,  and  here?  By  the  Holy  Ghost  I  wiil  have  the  place 
haunted  in  very  truth  by  to-morrow  night!  " 

"Hullo!  out  there!"  he  cried,  and  as  the  terrified 
attendant  entered,  he  said:  "Bind  this  man  fast!  By  God 
and  the  devil  his  time  has  come — he  has  lived  too  long." 
He  whipped  at  the  cords  of  the  curtain  with  his  rapier,  and, 
with  his  own  hands,  helped  the  men  to  tie  the  arms  of  the 
Chevalier.  Celestine  again  fell  on  her  knees  and  prayed, 
her  head  cast  down,  her  bosom  palpitating  with  sobs.  The 
young  man  offered  no  resistance;  he  threw  his  sword  and 
belt  upon  the  floor,  and  calmly  subniitttd  to  his  fate.  He 
had  removed  the  glove  from  his  doublet  and  still  held  it 
while  his  hands  vveie  fastened.  The  Due  de  Joyeuse  roughly 
pushed  him  to  the  window,  and  then  threw  open  the  sash. 
The  false  dawn  had  already  begun  to  glow  in  the  sky,  and 
beneath  could  be  with  difficulty,  distinguished  the  tile 
roofs  of  the  little  town  of  Joyeuse,  and  far  away  in  the 
stillness  could  be  heard  the  rushing  of  the  green  waters  of 
the  L'gne.  Edouard  gazed  out  into  the  gray  mists,  and, 
involuntarily,  glanced  down  toward  the  courtyard. 

The  Due  laid  a  hard  hand  upon  his  shoulder. 

"I  will  have  no  wheedling,  trumped-up  tale,"  he  said 
between  his  teeth,  "  but  if  you  have  any  word  for  the 
Connetable,  any  last  request,  speak  now  !  " 

Celestine  rose,  her  face  white  and  set. 

"  Father,"  she  said,  taking  his  hand,  "  let  me  speak,  will 
you  not  ?  " 

"  Waste  no  words  on  me!"  said  the  Due,  "make  your 
adieux  to  the  Chevalier  de  Chastel-Givors,  if  you  will,  for 
you  shall  never  meet  him  again  this  side  of  Hell  !  " 

"  In  this  room,"  continued  Celestine,  scarce  heeding  the 
interruption,  "died  my  grandannt,  Blanche  de  Joyeuse.  I 
don't  know  all  of  the  story,  father,  but,  little  as  you  have 
used  her  name,  I  have  never  heard  you  speak  ill  of  her. 
Surely  if  she  looks  down  on  us  to-night,  not  her  blessed 
place  in  heaven  can  make  her  happy  at  this  cruel  deed. 
By  the  Holy  Virgin,  I  swear  if  Edouard  and  I  were  guilty  I 
would  not  open  my  lips  to  plead  for  his  life — but  he  shall 
not  die  aloue." 

The  Due  had  at  first  tried  to  silence  her,  but  now  he 
listened  in  spite  of  himself,  as  his  eyes  roved  through  the 
room.  They  fell  on  the  old  bed  in  the  corner,  and  rested 
there  furtively. 

"  You  were  here  when  she  died,  were  you  not,  father?  " 
the  girl  went  on,  'and  you  know  if  she  was  happy.  Would 
yon  add  to  that  sorrow  to-night?  " 

The  old  man  made  an  effort  to  control  himself;  he  tried 
again  to  stop  her,  but  the  old  room  spoke  louder  than  her 
words.  Ever^  where  he  looked,  his  eye  fell  on  the  old, 
familiar  furnishings  of  his  aunt's  chamber;  there  was  a 
voice  in  every  panel  of  the  wainscot,  and  as  the  flicker  of 
the  torch  ca.st  now  one  and  now  another  fragment  of  the 
room  into  his  view,  his  mind  whirled  with  remembrances. 

He  steeled  himself  at  last,  and  paced  the  room  again, 
unsteadily;  to  the  bed  and  back  toward  the  window,  the 
one  view  warring  against  the  other,  with  contradictory  sug- 
gestions. He  turned  from  the  bed — the  sight,  with  his 
aunt's  name  still  in  his  ears,  was  too  much,  and  he  fed  his 
anger  on  the  Chevalier — but  tliere,  again,  was  the  girl,  so 
like  one  he  remembered  to  have  seen  here  in  the  old 
days.  He  sank  upon  the  stool  by  the  fireplace  to  hide  it  all. 
******* 

For  the  third  time  that  night,  the  young  Chevalier  heard 
the  sound  of  approaching  feet  choking  the  narrow  halls, 
and  as  he  locked  toward  the  door,  there  appeared  out  of 
the  shadow  the  thin  face  of  the  priest  upon  tlie  threshold. 
But  before  he  could  enter,  a  inau  brnshecl  by  him  and  strode 
into  the  Green  Chamber.  It  was  Michel;  and  in  his  hand, 
its  canvas  slashed  from  the  frame  with  jagged  strokes  of 
his  dagger,  was  the  portrait  of  Ulanche  de  Joyeuse.  The 
face  of  the  old  steward  as  he  held  the  painting  mutely 
toward  the  Due,  was  as  one  who  looked  Death  in  the  eye. 
His  limbs  trembled  and  his  breath  came  in  great  sobs.  He 
fell  on  his  knees  before  his  master;  his  fear  and  his  courage 
were  terrible  to  behold. 

The  Due  de  Joyeuse  looked  around  and  caught  fight  of 
the  portrait,  then  hid  his  face  in  his  hands.  For  a  few 
moments  no  one  dared  move.  The  silence  became  tense 
and  vibrant  to  the  ears  of  the  company. 

"Father  Francois,"  said  the  Due  de  Joyeuse,  looking  up 
at  last  with  a  bloodless  face,  "marry  me  these  two  !  " 
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Miss  Babette  Taylor  sat  all  aloue  ou  the  edge  of  a  chair 
in  her  own  room,  beautifully  dressed,  and  lookiug  as  if  she 
were  entertaining  company.  In  fact,  there  really  were  two 
visitors  there,  each  trying  to  outstay  the  other,  a  favorite 
pastime  of  theirs.  A  well-regulated  young  woman  would 
have  called  them  her  Good  Angel  'and  her  Bad  Angel. 
Babette  called  them  Silly  Scruples  and  Common  Sense,  and 
wished  they  would  stop  wrangling  over  her  tightly  belted 
and  highly  attractive  little  person. 

"You  didn't  answer  the  note,  and  that  meant  that  you 
would  be  at  home,"  said  the  Bad  Angel.  "You  can't  go 
back  on  it  now." 

"Nonsense,"  said  the  Good  Angel.  "You  ought  never  to 
have  been  at  home  to  him  in  the  first  place.  You  know 
perfectly  well  what  he  is  coming  for  to-day  and  he  knows 
you  know  it.  Refuse  to  see  him,  and  the  whole  thing  is 
over  with." 

"It's  silly  to  be  always  thinking  that  men  are  going  to 
propose  to  you,"  said  the  Bad  Angel.  "Besides,  there 
are  worse  men  to  marry  than  Lawrence  Murray  in  the 
world."    The  Good  Angel  gave  an  impatient  flap. 

"Vou  don't  mean  to  say  that  )  ou  would  even  consider 
accepting  him  for  one  second,"  he  exclaimed. 

"Why  not?"  said  the  Bad  Angel,  boldly.  "A  man  is 
all  the  better  for  sowing  his  wild  oats  young." 

"  Provided  that  he  gets  over  it  young,"  interposed  the 
Good  Angel.  "Not  when  he  gives  signs  of  ketping  it  up 
all  the  rest  of  his  life."  The  Bad  Angel  looked  conti  mptuous. 

"Babette  isn't  a  child  who  thinks  the  men  she  knows 
never  do  anything  out  of  the  way,  and  that  it's  only  the 
horrid  ones  you  won't  meet  who  ever  drink  too  much  or 
waste  their  substance  in  rioting." 

Babe.te  gave  a  small  sigh. 

"  Dear  me,"  she  said,  '  how  long  ago  that  seems." 

"Phil  doesn't,"  suggested  the  Good  Angel. 

"Yes,  there's  Phil,"  said  Babette,  thoughtfully. 

"  A  nice  enough  fellow,"  said  the  Bad  Angel.  "  Let's  see, 
what  is  he — a  clerk  in  an  insurance  office?  Something  of 
the  sort.  Of  course  he  can't  pfi'ord  to  marry  for  several 
years.    One  must  have  a  decent  establishment." 

"  Think  what  a  dear  little  home  you  could  have  together," 
put  in  the  Good  Anj.;el  "You  know  you'd  be  fond  of  him 
if  you'd  just  let  yourself  go." 

"  Think  what  happy  days  you  would  spend,  making  over 
your  Old  silk  skirts  into  waists  and  putting  fresh  stiffening 
in  >our  wilted  sleeves,"  addtd  the  Had  Angel.  "  You  would 
have  breakfast  at  seven  and  dinner  at  six,  and  read  aloud 
The  Rise  of  the  Dutch  Republic  by  the  gas  logs  in  the  even- 
ing." 

"  There  is  a  great  deal  of  happiness  to  be  had  even  if 
you're  not  r:ch,  so  long  as  you're  with  the  right  person," 
said  the  Good  Angel."  With  the  wrong  one  there's  no 
pleasure  to  be  had  on  earth." 

"Yes,  you  could  walk  iu  the  Park  and  watch  the  car- 
riages," suggested  the  Bad  Angel.  Babette  gave  a  little 
shiver. 

"I  do  love  luxury,"  she  said. 

"Of  course  you  do,"  said  the  Bad  Angel.    "A  pretty 
girl  like  you  ought  to  have  it,  too." 
"  But  Pliil  li  a  dear,"  added  Babette. 

"  Isn't  he  though  !  "  struck  in  the  Good  Angel.  "  He  is 
so  sunny  and  big  and  good  looking."  Murray  is  rather 
scrawny." 

''  But  he  comes  of  a  great  deal  better  family  than  Phil," 
said  the  Bad  Angel,  "  and  there  isn't  a  more  popular  fellow 
in  the  club.  Besides,  he's  awfully  fond  of  you,  Babette. 
You  might  do  anything  you  wanted  with  hiui." 

"He  always  says  I  have  more  influence  over  him  than 
any  one  else  in  the  world,"  said  Babette,  brightening 

"As  he  has  probably  said  of  every  girl  he  was  ever  iu 
love  with,"  said  the  Good  Angel.  "They  haven't 
accomplished  much,  if  it's  true.  Phil  has  never  cared 
for  any  one  but  you  since  he  grew  up.  Hasn't  he  the 
bluest  eyes  and  the  dearest  way  of  looking  at  you  with 
them !  " 

"Murray's  eyes  are  rather  nice,  too,"  said  the  Bad 
Angel. 

"Yes,"  said  the  Good  Angel;  "but  in  a  year  or  two  they 
will  probably  be  turning  those  winning  glances  in  another 
direction.  If  you  should  accept  him  he  would  send  you 
plenty  of  presents — " 

"Such  lovely  things!"  interrupted  the  Bad  Angel. 

"  But  even  before  you  were  married  he  would  begin  to 
wonder  if  he  were  not  rather  a  fool  to  tie  himself  down, 
and  a  few  months  afterwards  he  would  be  sure  he  was. 
Numerous  servants  are  desirable,  but  they  aren't  sufficiently 
good  company  to  make  one  little  girl  feel  festive  in  the 
middle  of  a  big,  lonesome  house." 

"  Oh,  dear,"  said  Babette,  "  I'm  afraid  it's  true," 

"  Now,  Babette,  you  are  not  going  to  be  sentimental  in 
this  (lay  and  generation,"  exclaimed  the  Bad  Angel. 

"Never  mind;  you're  going  to  lie  happy,"  said  the  Good 
Angel.  "  Phil  will  work  up  in  the  world  with  you  beside 
him. " 

'•  I  wonder  how  much  I  do  care  for  Phil  ?  "  said  Babette. 

"  What  you  feel  is  merely  a  sisterly  sort  of  affection,  such 
as  you  would  have  for  any  nice,  big  fellow  who  adored 
you,"  said  the  Bad  Angel. 

"  Give  it  a  chance  to  grow  a  little,  and  you  will  see  how 
much  you  care,"  8nid  the  Good  Angel,  so  confidently  that 
Baixtte  answered  half  involuntarily: 

"  I  think  you're  right." 

"  Mr.  Murray,"  said  the  butler  from  the  doorway. 

"Now  don't  be  silly,"  said  the  Bad  Angel. 

"  Remember,  it  is  for  life,"  said  the  Good  Angel.  "Send 
him  away,  Babette."  The  voice  was  commanding.  Babette 
looked  up  with  a  half  sigh. 

"  'l  ell  liiiii  I  am  not  at  home.  Carter"  she  said. 

"  You  did  right,  my  dear.  You  will  never  repent  it,"  the 
Good  Angel  said,  and,  being  weary,  tucked  his  head  under 
his  wing  for  a  brief  nap.  The  Bad  Angel,  however,  was 
wide  awake. 

Ten  minutes  later  Babette  handed  a  note  to  Carter. 

"  Take  it  to  Mr.  Murray  at  the  club,"  she  said,  a  little 
defiantly.  It  was  csireles-ly  sealed,  and  Carter,  l)eing  a 
model  servant,  read  it  on  the  way  over.  This  is  what  it  said: 

I  am  so  sorry  to  liave  missed  you.  I  was  at  home  not  two  minutes 
after  you  left.  Won't  yo.i  come  again  this  evening?  I  sliall  be  all  by 
niy  lonely,  so  take  pity  on  mc.  B.  T. 

Mr.  Murray  came.  The  Good  Angel  of  Miss  Babette 
Taylor  is  looking  for  another  situation. 
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Between  Tacouia  and  Seattle  in  the  young  State  of  Wash- 
ington, an  irrepressible  rivalr}'  lias  ever  raged.  Tacomagot 
a  lead  by  declaring  itself  to  be  the  City  of  Destiny,  as 
William  Walker,  the  filibuster,  announced  himself  to  be 
the  Man  of  Destiny.  Seattle  countered  by  frowning  down 
narrow-minded  prejudices,  and  cultivating  broad  public 
spirit.  Ten  years  ago  Tacoma  got  a  setback  by  the  riotous 
proceedings  of  a  brutal  mob,  which  expelled  Chinamen  by 
violence;  ever  since  then  Seattle  has  kept  the  lead  in  the 
race,  and  when  the  commercial  crisis  of  1S93  struck  the 
northern  country,  the  City  of  Destiny  showed  indications 
of  settling  down  into  a  position  of  second  fiddle.  The  same 
old  mob,  which,  according  to  the  local  annalists,  is  "  famous 
and  honored  in  Tacoma  history,"  seems  bent  on  making 
that  position  permanent. 

A  newcomer  in  Tacoma,  named  Riggs,  finding  that,  owing 
to  the  absence  of  Chinamen,  there  were  no  domestic  ser. 
vants,  except  members  of  other  races  who  were  idle  and 
unmanageable,  imported  two  Chinese  domestics  from 
Olympia.  Mr.  George  Brown,  of  the  St.  Paul  and  Tacoma 
Lumber  Company,  announced  his  intention  of  following 
the  example.  Instantly  the  old  brutal  race  prejudice  burst 
forth  into  flame,  and  in  spite  of  the  remonstrances  of  that 
admirable  newspaper,  the  Tacoma  Ledger,  the  survivors  of 
the  mob  of  1885  demanded  of  Mr.  Riggs  that  he  obey  "  the 
unwritten  law  of  Tacoma,"  and  dismiss  his  obnoxious 
servants.  The  gentleman  replied  by  inviting  his  visitors  to 
go  to  Jericho,  or  a  still  hotter  place.  1 

*  *  * 

A  mass  meeting  was  called.  The  butchers,  bakers,  and 
grocers  were  invited  to  close  their  stores  at  6  p.  m.  so  that 
their  clerks  could  attend.  The  hall  was  packed.  W.  H. 
Harris,  President  of  the  City  Council,  presided.  The  com-  ; 
mittee  appointed  to  visit  Mr.  Riggs  told  their  sad  story,  and 
drew  tears  and  laughter  from  the  audience  by  describing  the  ' 
cruel  manner  in  which  Mr.  Riggs  had  shown  them  where  his 
hall  door  stood,  emphasizing  his.  direction  by  swinging  his 
foot  in  a  suggestive  way.  Animated  speeches  followed,  and 
strong  resolutions  were  passed;  but,  some  one  remarking 
that  the  Chief  of  Police  and  the  Sheriff  were  on  the  alert, 
violence  was  deprecated,  and  the  mob  leaders  protested 
that  they  had  no  intention  to  resort  to  lawlessness. 

*  *  * 

Will  not  the  Tacoma  Ledger  pursue  the  good  work  which 
it  has  begun,  by  reprinting  from  some  historj-  of  Spain  the 
apt  parallel  of  the  expulsion  of  the  Moors  from  Granada? 
That  city  contained  half  a  million  people,  and  was  a  center  of 
industrj-,  trade,  wealth,  and  magnificence,  when  the  Span 
ish  monarchs  declared,  in  the  very  language  which  the  Ta- 
comans  apply  to  the  Chinese,  that  the  Moors  must  go.  From 
that  hour  Granada  begun  to  decay.  Its  manufactures  dried 
up;  its  trade  sought  other  centers;  its  wealth  took  wings;  its 
splendors  fell  into  ruin.  Its  present  population  is  not  over 
65,000,  and  the  roans  which  lead  into  the  city  are  so 
wretched  that  iu  the  rainy  season  they  are  impassable. 

*  *  * 

The  ever  busy  Secretary  of  Agriculture,  if  not  a  witty 

man  himself,  is  the  cause  of  wit  in  others.    Some  one  does 

him  up  in  verse  as  follows: 

I  teach  the  husbandman  how  to  sow, 
To  plough  and  liarrow  and  si)ade  and  hoe, 
I  test  the  work  oi  ilie  owl  and  crow, 
Woodpecker  and  pocket  goplier. 

The  grasshopper  on  the  Western  plains, 
When  I  s.iy  "  Get !  "  he  never  remains; 
The  pig  and  the  cow  acknowledge  my  pains, 
They  know  I'm  their  protector. 

Maramalogists,  ornithologists,  all, 
They  hammer  out  IniUetins  at  my  call. 
In  spring  and  summer  and  winter  and  fall. 
We  wi>rk  away  together. 

Yet  fond  as  I  am  of  arbors  and  roots, 
Of  slips  and  suckers  and  grafts  and  shoots, 
I  love  still  better  great  Grover's  boots 
In  any  kind  of  weather. 

*  *  * 

Queen  Victoria  has  been  run  into  by  a  cyclist.  As  she 
was  driving  through  Eton,  a  cycli-st  turned  sharply  out  of 
a  side  street,  and,  before  he  could  pull  up,  ran  into  the 
Royal  carriage,  his  machine  being  jammed  into  the  wheels 
and  he  himself  thrown  over.  The  coachman,  of  course,  in- 
stantly drew  up,  and  the  Queen  made  inquiries  whether  the 
cyclist  was  injured  before  continuing  her  journey.  Luckily 
the  rider  was  not  seriously  the  worse  for  the  mishap. 

*  *  * 

A  lovely  lady  has  the  most  beautiful  shoulders  in  the 
world.  At  a  recent  dinner  she  sat  opposite  a  gentleman 
whose  perfect  taste  is  undisputed.  She  wore  a  pearl  neck- 
lace from  which  an  antique  diamond  cross  of  great  value 
hung.  The  gentleman,  after  having  examined  it  for  some 
time  as  a  connoisseur,  bent  toward  his  neighbor  and  said 
with  a  bland  smile:  "  The  cross  is  beautiful,  but  the  road  to 
it  is  still  more  so!  " 

*  *  * 

A  writer  in  this  paper  who  signs  himself  or  herself  "  Etc. 
Jr.,"  says  that  "a  certain  Bonner  who  arrogates  to  himself  a 


speciesof  social  authority,"  must  be  accustomed  to  convers-  ministering  to  the  physical  needs  of  suffering  humanity, 
1  ing  with  sofa-cushions,  because  he  thinks  that  it  devolves  and  thereby  earning  the  livelihood  of  the  family, 
upon  men  to  entertain  women.    I  beg  to  inform  the  person  | 
who  adopts  the  eccentric  pseudonym  of  "  Etc.,  Jr.,"  that 
the  only  conversation  which  a  man  can  hold  with  a  sofa- 
\  cushion  is  to  lie  his  head  on  its  bosom,  as  I  will  be  pleased 
to  illustrate  to  "  Etc.,  Jr.,"  if,  as  I  suspect,  she  is  a  member 
of  the  fair  sex.    If  she  consents,  I  will  endeavor  to  so  enter- 
tain her  that  she  shall  not  be  the  physical  and  mental  wreck 
to  which  she  says  she  was  reduced  by  the  vacuity  of  her 
four  "brownies." 

*    *  * 

Commenting  on  the  same  topic,  Mr.  Bierce  says  that 
I  "conversation  is  not  an  art,  and  any  one  studying  it  as 
such  should  be  incontinently  kicked  out  of  any  company  in 
which  he  may  be  caught."  Odd,  how  great  minds  differ! 
Addison  declared  that  "  method  is  not  less  requisite  in" 
ordinary  conversation  than  in  writing,"  and  Emerson  pro- 
nounced conversation  to  be  "  the  laboratory  and  workshop 
of  the  student."    Few  people  can,  without  preparation. 


charm  by  their  converse,  and  lightly  steer 
From  grave  to  gay,  from  lively  to  severe. 


*      *  * 

One  of  the  best  parodies  on  Tennyson's  well-known  ode 
has  been  written  in  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 

I  stood  on  the  Bridge  at  midnight 

And  tried  to  get  into  a  car. 
Supper  was  waiting  in  Brooi^lyn, 

But  I  couldn't  get  that  far  1 

The  moon  rose  over  the  city, 
Which  is  to  be  Greater  New  York, 

With  the  help  of  Dublin  and  Poscn, 
Hamburg,  Naples,  and  Cork. 

How  often,  oh,  how  often, 

I  thought,  have  1  tried  to  get 
Home  in  a  Bridge  carlo  Brooklyn, 

And  haven't  succeeded  yet ! 

They  also  serve  who  are  standing 

And  waiting,  the  poet  has  said: 
Would  the  Bridge  Trustees  were  standing 

And  waiting  here  in  my  stead. 

And  that  I  might  serve  the  city. 

The  Greater  that  is  to  be, 
By  loading  them  on  a  junk  scow 

And  starting  them  out  to  sea  ! 


*     *  * 

The  crowded  streets  and  the  thronged  stores  admonish  us 

e                             T,  J  ,1   »                J  1-          1  that  next  week  we  shall  be  in  full  holiday,  and  "  the  beggar 

Some  men  are  so  gifted  that  they  can  deliver  extempore 

,„„    1        1-  1                  r      .        u  »         1                 11  !  may  shut  up  his  shop."    People  say  that  times  are  hard, 

speeches  which  are  gems  of  oratory,  but  speakers  generally  .      .     .                    r        j  ) 

...          1      t,  <•     1.     r       1                   1  but  shopping  is  livelv,  and  a  good  deal  of  yellow  coin  is 

prepare  their  speeches  beforehand;  and  so  a  man  who  ex-  ,  .                   ,  , 

„    ,    .       .    ,  •         .    ,      r  1  J-      111         .u  _  .1.  being  exchanged  for  gewgaws.    The  old  frolics  and  jollities 

pects  to  entertain  a  circle  of  ladies  should  pay  them  the  &            »          &    &  J 

1-       .r.T-i-         4. 11      1     ft.-                uf  and  sports  and  revels  of  the  season  are  passing  awav 

compliment  of  thinking  out  the  heads  of  his  causerie  before  ,^       '          ^     ,  , 

he  meets  them.    Whether  this  raises  conversation  to  the 


No 


level  of  an  art  may,  perhaps,  be  a  question,  but  is  it  not 
treating  those  who  hold  the  affirmative  rather  harshly  to 
want  to  kick  them  downstairs? 

*     *  * 

An  interesting  musical  event  will  take  place  in  the  Maple 
Room  of  the  Palace  this  evening.  It  is  a  concert  given  by 
Professor  Lesley  Martin  to  introduce  a  few  of  his  pupils. 
Among  these  is  Miss  Linda  Pritchard,  daughter  of  the 

well-known  ex-Consul  of  Mexico,  a  young  lady  of  great ,  ^  g^^^^^  ^^^^.^  j^^^^j  ^,p„^  ^  ^jj^.^^  p,^^^^^  5,,^^^^^^^^^  g,^^. 
charm  and  rare  gifts.      Professor  Martin  heard  her  sing  ^^^j,,  ^^^^^  ^j-        churches  there  will  be  a  midnight 

something  over  a  year  ago,  and  saw  so  much  promise  in  her  ^^^^^  ^  reveillon  afterward;  and  Jimmv,  treading  the 
undeveloped  voice  that  he  agreed  to  train  her  gratuitously  ^^^j^  ^j^i^^  ^^-^^^  Jessamy  by  his  side,  will  clasp  her  warm 
for  the  operatic  stage  if  she  would  pursue,  for  three  years,  a  j^p^^  ^^^^^^  ^^^^^  j^^^  ^^p^        ^^^^  ^j^^  ^-^^^^^^  ^^^^  j,^^ 


baron  of  beef  or  bursting  plum  pudding,  studded  with  holly- 
berries,  will  be  brought  smoking  to  the  table;  it  is  odds  that 
neither  Archbishop  Riordan  nor  Bishop  Nichols,  nor  even 
Mr.  Yorke  nor  Mr.  Walke,  will  perambulate  the  Western 
Addition,  singing  carols;  nor  will  there  be  any  feast  of  fools 
and  asses,  except  where  the  Populists  hold  their  meetings. 

*    *  * 

There  may  be  a  lord  of  misrule,  but  he  will  not  wear  cap 
or  bells;  in  some  houses  a  yule  log  will  crackle  and  fizzle; 
but  it  is  safe  betting  that  in  no  mansion  will  there  be  served 


way,  and  mayhap,  if  his  blood  runs  hot  and  swift,  he  will 
say  that  night  the  word  which  to  both  of  them  will  com- 
memorate Christmas  Eve  forevermore. 

We  keep  our  holiday  not  in  the  churches,  but  in  the 
theaters,  and  this  year  it  is  being  merrily  and  worthily  kept. 
At  the  Baldwin  a  capital  extravaganza,  with  song  and  dance 
and  droll  old  men  and  shapely  girls,  keeps  giggle  and  guf- 


course  of  study  and  practice  under  his  directions.  What 
progress  she  has  already  made  will  be  seen  this  afternoon 
It  will  be  remembered  that  she  has  yet  two  years  or  more 
of  study  before  her.  Admission  to  the  concert  is  by  invita. 
tion  only.    No  tickets  are  for  sale. 

*  *  T 

A  house  party  had  been  arranged  chiefly  to  bring  together 
a  very  eligible  young  man  and  a  lady  who  was  open  to 

conviction  on  the  subject  of  matrimony.    There  was  the  faw  going  till  bedtime.    At  the  Columbia  the  play  has 

usual  merry-making,  and  the  young  couple  were  much  been  "  A  Night  in  June,"  which  is  described  as  an  Irish 

thrown  together,  but  the  gentleman  stood  mute.     One  comedy.    The  only  night  in  June  which  people  remember, 

morning  the  lady  left  unexpectedly   by  an  early  train,  is  the  night  upon  the  Danube  River,  and  the  piece  is  no 

whispering  to  her  uncle,  General  B  ,  "  I  must  go,  uncle;  more  Irish  than  it  is  Spanish  or  Russian.    It  is  a  genuine 

mamma  would  have  no  use  for  such  a  chicken-hearted  son-  French  Palais  Royal  farce  which  was  pirated  from  Moliere. 

in-law."    Heradieux  to  her  admirer  were  so  cold  that  when  it  turns  on  the  attempt  of  a  lover  to  make  it  appear  that  his 

she  was  gone  he  asked  the  uncle  if  he  had  offended  her,  rival  is  already  married  and  the  father  of  a  child.  In 

and  the  blunt  soldier  repeated  her  remark.    The  train  was  1  Moliere's  play,  M.  de  Pourceangnac  is  made  to  appear  to 

gone,  but  a  horse  stood  saddled  at  the  door;  the  young  man  have  half-a-dozen  wives,  and  children  by  all  of  them.  But 

sprang  to  its  back,  galloped  after  the  cars,  and,  as  the  train  the  idea  is  the  same.    The  play  at  the  Columbia  is  very 

was  slow,  succeeded  in  overtaking  it.    At  a  car  window  the  \  funny,  and  Mr.  Dan  Sully  plays  his  part  uncommonly  well. 

lady's  face  was  seen.    The  swain  dashed  up  and  cried:  if.  % 

"  My  dear  Miss  ,  I  ask  for  your  hand.    Yes  or  no?"  I  ,      ,  ^    ,  ^  »i  ^ 

„  ,        ,  ,j      ,1    i  ,       ir  .1     i    •  a-    T%  .      People  who  want  strong  meat  will  find  It  at  the  Califor- 

Before  she  could  collect  herself,  the  train  was  off.    But     .       .  ,        .,„,,,,.,   ,  • 

...  ,    ,  nia,  where  an  adaptation  of  Sardou  s    La  Haine    is  being 

when  the  next  station  was  reached  the  young  man  was     ,  '  r  ,,xt  1  •  1,1  1 

,  .     ,    played  under  the  title  of  "  Helena."    It  is  a  good  old  melo- 

there,  panting  by  the  side  of  a  thoroughly  blown  steed-    ,  •  .   ,  ,      r  .  i  ,  •    -f   ,-i  c 

.  3     ,r     ..  drama  with  lots  of  terror  and  horror  in  it  ;  likewise,  of 

And  she  gently  whispered  "  Yes."  i  .        .,  j    ^   .  , 

course,  a  romantic  maiden,  and  a  first-class  villain,  who  has 

*  *    *  I  been  brought  up  on  bl —  bl —  bl — ud.    In  one  of  the  strong 
A  letter  from  the  Cannibal  Islands  contains  a  bit  of  Court  reminds  the  spectator  of  La  Tosca.    Young  people 

gossip.     The  King's  private  secretary  approached   His  i '^^l^o         "^itemeut  will  find  it  iu  "  Helena." 
Majesty  and  said:  j  *    *  * 

"  By  the  way  "  Lovers  of  sweet  music  can  gratify  their  desires  at  the 

"Well,"  said  the  King,  looking  up  from  his  game  of  Tivoli,  where  "  Fatinitza  "  is  running.  Lovers  of  art  can 
patience.  spend  half  an  hour  in  studying  the  Californian  Venus. 

"Nothing,  Your  Majesty,  except  that  the  missionary  Much  has  been  said  about  the  anatomical  proportions  of 
whom  you  ordered  to  be  placed  in  the  ice-box  after  he  was  \  this  statue,  and  unreasoning  praise  has  been  lavished  on  it 
garrotted  is  showing  the  effects  of  the  hot  weather.  In  spite  by  persons  who  never  saw  a  statue  before.  It  is  worth 
of  large  quantities  of  ice,  he  is,  not  to  put  too  fine  a  point  studying,  because  it  is— not  absolutely  a  new  departure  in 
on  it,  getting  decidedly  gamy."  art,  but — an  attempt  to  portray  in  marble  the  Californian 

The  King  of  the  Cannibal  Islands  assumed  a  thoughtful  idea  of  physical  beauty  in  woman.  In  it  the  peculiar  charms 
expression,  [  of  the  Venus  of  Milo,  and  the  Venus  Callipyge,  are  acceiit- 

'*  It  is  just  as  well,"  he  said,  after  a  pause;  "  You  know  uated,  and  the  standard  established  by  the  Venus  de  Medici, 
that  the  deceased  was  a  high-church  parson;  he  wou't  object  and  the  Venus  of  Cauova  is  abandoned.  In  Boston  and  New 
to  be  high."  I  York  the  Venus  of  Medici  is  regarded  as  the  true  type  of 

1  beauty,  though  the  face  is  vacuous  and  devoid  of  expres- 


Kaiser  Wilhelm  is  going  it  tremendously  iu  the  shooting 
line.  At  the  recent  chase  at  Piesdorf,  His  Majesty  had  a 
run  of  luck  which  has  completely  beaten  the  record;  he 
shot  in  one  day,  294  hares,  66  pheasants,  6  partridges,  and  I 
rabbit.  Of  course,  the  game  was  there  in  very  great  num- 
bers, and  no  sooner  had  the  Kaiser  discharged  one  gun  than 
another  was  handed  to  him. 


A  Kansas  woman,  who  was  a  doctor  by  profession,  re- 
cently applied  for  a  divorce  from  her  husband  upon  the  ' 
somewhat  novel  ground  that  he  refused  to  fulfill  his  ap- 
pointed role  in  the  scheme  of  domestic  economy,  by  taking 
care  of  the  baby  and  washing  the  dishes,  while  she  was  I 


sion.  If  that  is  the  standard  here,  it  must  be  admitted  that 
our  girls  do  not  conform  to  it. 

*     *  * 

Mr.  Schmid  has  sculpted  a  well-made  California  beauty, 
with  opulent  form,  rich  curves,  and  ardent  life  breathing 
under  the  skin.  Perhaps  the  feet,  hands,  and  arms  are  too 
slender  to  correspond  with  the  rich  roundness  of  the  lower 
torso:  that  is  a  fair  subject  for  dispute. 

Miss  Smith  is  in  the  deepest  sorrow.  She  poured  forth 
her  grief  in  verse,  as  follows: 

O  Mother!  Take  my  wheel  away 

And  put  it  out  of  sight, 
The  shower  that  caught  me  yesterday 

Has  shrunk  my  pants  too  tight. 
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A  Seventh  Story 
Heaven. 


BY  RICHARD  LE  GALLIENNE. 


At  the  end  of  the  city  that  I  love,  there  is  a  tall,  dingy 
pile  of  offices  that  has  evidently  seen  more  prosperous  for- 
tunes. It  is  not  the  aristocratic  end.  It  is  remote  from  the 
lordly  street  of  the  fine  shops  of  the  fair  women,  where,  in  the 
summer  afternoons,  the  gay  bank  clerks  parade  arm  in  arm 
in  the  wake  of  the  tempestuous  petticoat.  It  lies  aside 
from  the  great  exchange  which  looks  like  a  scene  from 
Romeo  and  Juliet  in  the  moonlight,  from  the  town  hall 
from  whose  clocked  and  gilded  cupola  ring  sweet  chimes 
at  midnight,  and  whence,  throned  above  the  city,  a 
golden  Britannia,  in  tUe  sight  of  all  men,  is  seen  visibly 
ruling  the  waves;  while,  in  the  square  uelow,  the  death  of 
Nelson  is  played  all  day  in  stone,  with  a  frieze  of  his  noble 
words  about  the  pedestal — "  England  expects  !  "  What  an 
influence  that  stirring  challenge  has  yet  upon  the  hearts  of 
men  may  ne  seen  t>y  any  one  who  will  study  the  faces  of 
the  busy,  imaginative,  cotton-brokers,  who,  in  the  thronged 
and  humming  mornings,  sell  what  they  have  never  seen  to 
a  customer  they  will  never  see. 

In  fact,  the  end  I  mean  is  just  the  very  opposite  end  to 
that.  It  is  the  end  where  the  cotton  that  everybody  sells 
and  nobody  buys  is  seen,  piled  in  great  white  stacks  or 
swinging  in  the  air  from  the  necks  of  mighty  cranes,  that 
could  nip  up  an  elephant  with  as  little  ado,  and  set  him 
down  on  the  wharf  with  a  box  on  his  big  ugly  ears  for  his 
cowardly  trumpeting  It  is  the  end  that  smells  of  tar,  the 
domain  of  the  harbour  masters,  where  the  sailor  finds  a 
"home  " — not  too  sweet — and  where  the  wild  sea  is  tamed 
in  a  maze  of  mighty  squares  and  basins;  the  end  where  the 
riggings  and  buildings  rise  side  by  side,  and  a  cleric  might 
swing  himself  out  upou  the  yards  from  his  top  floor  desk. 
Here  is  the  Custom  House,  and  the  conversation  that  shines 
is  full  of  freight  and  dock  dues;  here  are  the  shops  that  sell 
nothing  but  oilskins,  sextants,  and  parrots,  and  here  the 
taverns  do  a  mighty  trade  in  rum. 

It  was  in  this  quarter,  for  a  brief  sweet  time,  that  Love  and 
Beauty  made  their  strange  home,  as  though  a  pair  of  halcy- 
ons should  choose  to  nest  in  the  mastUead  of  a  cattle  ship. 
Love  and  Beauty  chose  this  quarter,  as,  alas,  Love  and 
Beauty  must  choose  so  many  tuings — for  its  cheapness. 
Love  and  Beauty  were  poor,  and  office  rents  in  this  quarter 
were  exceptionally  low.  But  what  should  Love  and  Beauty 
do  with  au  office  ?  Love  was  a  poor  poet  in  need  of  a  room 
for  his  bed  and  his  rhymes,  and  Beauty  was  a  little  blue- 
eyed  girl  who  loved  him. 

It  was  a  shabby,  forbidding  place,  gloomy  and  comfortless 
as  a  warehouse  on  tbe  banfes  of  the  Styx.  No  one  but  Loie 
and  Beauty  would  have  dared  to  choose  it  for  their  home. 
But  Love  and  Beauty  have  a  great  confidence  in  themselves 
— a  confidence  curiously  supported  by  history — and  they 
never  had  a  moment's  doubt  that  this  place  was  as  good  as 
another  for  an  earthly  Paradise.  too  Love  signed  an 
agreement  for  one  great  room  at  the  very  top,  the  very 
masthead  of  the  building,  and  Beauty  made  it  pretty  witu 
muslin  curtains,  flowered  and  dainty  makeshifts  of  furni- 
ture, but  chiefly  with  the  light  of  her  own  heavenly  face. 
A  stroke  of  luck  coming  one  day  to  the  poet,  the  lovers, 
with  that  extravagance  which  the  poor  alone  have  the 
courage  to  enjoy,  procured  a  piano  on  the  kind-hearted 
hire-purchase  sysiem,  a  system  specially  conceived  for 
lovers.  Then,  indeed,  for  m^iiy  a  wonderful  night  that 
room  was  not  only  on  the  seventh  floor,  but  in  the  seventh 
heaven;  and,  as  Beauty  would  sit  at  the  piano,  with  her 
long  hair  flying  loose,  and  her  soul  like  a  whirl  of  starlight 
about  her  brows,  a  stranger  peering  in  across  the  soft  lamp- 
light, seeing  her  face,  hearing  her  voice,  would  deem  that 
the  long  climb,  flight  after  flight  of  weary  stairs,  had  been 
appropriately  rewarded  by  a  glimpse  of  Heaven. 

Certainly  it  must  have  been  a  strange  contrast  from  the 
life  about  and  below  it.  The  foot  of  that  infernal  stair 
plunged  in  the  warm  rum-and-thick-twist  atmosphere  of  a 
sailors'  tavern — and  "  The  Jolly  Shipmates"  was  a  house 
of  entertainment  by  no  means  to  be  despised.  Often  have 
I  sat  there  with  the  poet,  drinking  the  whisky  from  which 
Scotland  takes  its  name,  among  wondering  sea-boots  and 
sou'-westers,  who  could  make  nothing  of  that  wild  hair  and 
still  wilder  talk. 

From  the  kingdom  of  rum  and  tar,  you  mounted  into  a 
zone  of  commission  agents  and  ship-brokers,  a  chill  unoccu- 
pied region,  in  which  every  small  office  door  bore  the  names 
of  half-a-dozen  different  firms,  and  yet  somehow  could  not 
contrive  to  look  busy.  Finally  came  an  airy,  echoing 
lauding,  a  region  of  empty  rooms,  which  the  landlords 
vainly  recommended  as  studios  to  a  city  that  loved  not  art. 
Here  dwelt  the  keeper  and  his  kind-hearted  little  wife,  and 
no  one  besides  save  Love  and  Beauty.  There  was  thus  a 
feeling  of  rarefaction  in  the  atmosphere,  as  though  at  this 
height  it  was  only  the  Alpine  flora  of  humanity  that  could 
find  root  and  breathing.  But  once  along  the  bare  passage 
and  through  a  certain  door,  and  what  a  sudden  translation 
it  was  into  a  gracious  world  of  books  and  flowers  and  the 
peace  they  always  bring.  Once  upou  a  time,  in  that  en- 
chanted past  where  dwell  all  the  dreams  we  love  best,  pre- 
cisely— with  loving  punctuality — at  five  in  the  afternoon,  a 
pretty  girlish  figure,  like  Persephone  escaping  from  the 
shades,  stole  through  the  rough  sailors  at  tne  foot  of  that 
Sordid  Jacob's  ladder  and  made  her  way  to  the  little  Heaven 
at  the  top. 

I  shall  not  describe  her,  for  the  good  reason  that  I  cannot, 
Leonardo,  ever  curious  of  the  beauty  that  was  most  strangely 
exquisite,  once  in  an  inspired  hour  painted  such  a  face,  a 
face  wrought  of  the  porcelain  of  earth  with  the  art  of 
Heaven.  But,  whoever  should  paint  it,  God  certainly  made 
it — must  have  been  the  comment  of  any  one  who  caught  a 
glimpse  of  that  little  figure  vanishing  heavenwards  up  that 
stair,  like  au  Ascension  of  Fra  Angelico's — that  is  any  one 
interested  in  art  and  angels.  She  had  not  long  to  wait  out- 
side tiie  door  she  sought,  for  the  poet  who  had  listened  all 
day  for  the  sound,  had  ears  for  the  whisper  of  her  skirts  as 
she  came  down  the  corridor,  and  before  she  had  time  to 
knock  had  already  folded  her  in  his  arms.  The  two  babes 
in  that  thieves'  wood  of  commission  agents  and  ship-brok- 
ers stood  silent  together  for  a  moment,  in  the  deep  security 
of  a  kiss  such  as  the  richest  millionaire  could  never  buy — 
and  then  they  fell  to  comparing  notes  of  their  day's  work. 
The  poet  had  had  one  of  his  rare  good  days.  He  had  made 
no  money,  bis  gost  had  been  even  more  disappointing  than 


usual — but  he  had  written  a  poem  the  best  he  had  ever 
written,  he  said ,  as  he  always  said  of  his  last  new  thing. 
He  had  been  burning  to  read  it  to  somebody  all  afternoon  — 
had  with  difficulty  refrained  from  reading  it  to  the  loqua- 
cious little  keeper's  wife  as  she  brought  him  some  coals — so 
it  was  not  to  be  expected  that  he  should  wait  a  minute 
before  reading  it  to  her  whom  indeed  it  strove  to  celebrate. 
With  arms  round  each  other's  necks,  they  bent  over  the 
table  littered  with  the  new-born  poem,  all  blots  and  dashes 
like  the  first  draft  of  a  composer's  score,  and  the  poet, 
deftly  picking  his  way  among  the  erasures  and  interlinea- 
tions, read  aloud  the  beautiful  words — with  a  full  sense  of 
their  beauty — to  ears  that  deemed  them  more  beautiful  even 
than  they  were.  The  owners  of  this  now  valuable  copy- 
right allow  me  to  irradiate  my  prose  with  three  of  the 
verses. 

"Ah!  what,"  half-chanted,  half-crooned  the  poet — 
"  Ah!  what  a  garden  is  your  hair: 

Such  treasures  as  the  kings  of  old. 
In  coffers  of  the  beaten  gold, 
Laid  up  on  earth — and  left  it  there." 
So  tender  a  reference  to  hair  whose  beauty  others  besides 
the  poet  had  loved,  must  needs  make  a  tender  interruption 
— the  only  kind  of  interruption  the  poet  could  have  for- 
given— and  "  Who,"  he  continued — 

"  Who  was  the  artist  of  your  mouth  ? 
What  master  out  of  old  Japan 
Wrought  it  so  dangerous  to  men? . . . .  " 
And  here  it  was 'but  natural  that  laughter  and  kisses 
should  once  more  interrupt — 

"  Those  strange  blue  jewels  of  your  eyes, 
Painting  the  lily  of  your  face — 
What  goldsmith  set  them  in  their  place? 
Forget-me-nots  of  Paradise. 

"And  that  blest  river  of  your  voice. 
Whose  merry  silver  stirs  the  rest 
Of  water-lilies  in  your  breast  " 

At  last,  in  spite  of  more  interruptions,  the  poem  came  to 
an  end;  whereupon,  of  course,  the  poet  immediately  read  it 
through  once  more  from  the  beginning,  its  personal  and 
emotional  elements,  he  felt,  having  been  done  more  justice 
on  a  first  reading  than  its  artistic  excellencies. 

'  Why,  darling,  it  is  splendid,"  was  his  little  sweetheart's 
comment;  "you  know  how  happy  it  makes  me  to  think  it 
was  written  for  me,  don't  you?  "  And  she  took  his  hands 
and  looked  up  at  him  with  eyes  like  the  morning  sky. 

Romance  in  poetry  is  almost  exclusively  associated  with 
very  refined  ethereal  matters,  stars  and  flowers  and  such 
like — happily,  in  actual  life  it  is  often  associated  with  much 
humbler  objects.  Lovers,  like  children,  can  make  their 
paradises  out  of  the  quaintest  materials.  Indeed,  our  para- 
dises, if  we  only  knew,  are  always  cheap  enough;  it  is  our 
hells  that  are  so  expensive.  Now  these  lovers — like,  if  I 
mistake  not,  many  other  true  lovers  before  and  since — when 
they  were  particularly  happy,  when  some  special  piece  of 
good  luck  had  befallen  them,  could  think  of  no  better  para- 
dise than  a  little  dinner  together  in  their  seventh-story 
heaven.    "Ah!  wilderness  were  Paradise  enow  !  " 

To-night  was  obviously  such  an  occasion.  But,  alas, 
where  was  the  money  to  come  from  ?  They  didn't  have 
much — for  it  is  wonderful  how  happy  you  can  be  on  five 
shillings  if  you  only  know  how.  At  the  same  time  it  is 
difficult  to  be  happy  on  nine-pence  which  was  the  entire 
fortune  of  the  lovers  at  the  moment.  Beauty  laughingly 
suggested  that  her  celebrated  hair  might  prove  worth  the 
price  of  their  dinner.  The  poet  thought  a  pawnbroker 
might  surely  be  found  to  advance  ten  shillings  on  his  poem 
— the  original  MS.  too — else  had  they  nothing  to  pawn 
save  a  few  gold  and  silver  dreams  which  they  couldn't 
spare.  What  was  to  be  done  ?  Sell  some  books,  of  course! 
It  made  them  shudder  to  think  how  many  poets  they  had 
eaten  in  this  fashion.  Tt  was  sheer  cannibalism — but  what 
was  to  be  done!  Their  slender  stock  of  books  had  been  re- 
duced entirely  to  poetry.  If  there  had  only  been  a  philos 
opher  or  a  modern  novelist,  the  sacrifice  wouldn't  have 
seemed  so  unnatural.  And  then  Beauty's  eyes  fell  upon  a 
very  fat  informing-looking  volume  on  the  poet's  desk. 

"  Wouldn't  this  do  ?  "  she  said. 

"Why,  of  course,"  he  exclaimed;  "the  very  thing.  A 
new  history  of  socialism  just  sent  me  for  review.  Hang 
the  review;  we  want  our  dinner,  don't  we,  little  one?  And 
then  I've  read  the  preface  and  looked  through  the  index — 
quite  enough  to  make  a  column  of — with  a  plentiful  supply 
of  general  principles  thrown  in!  Why,  of  course,  there's 
our  dinner  for  certain,  dull  and  indigestible  as  it  looks. 
It's  worth  fifty  minor  poets  at  old  Moser's.    Come  along." 

So  off  went  the  happy  pair — ah,  how  much  happier  was 
Beauty  than  ever  so  many  fine  ladies  one  knows  who  have 
only,  so  to  say,  to  rub  their  wedding  rings  for  a  banquet  to 
rise  out  of  the  ground,  with  the  most  distinguished  guests 
around  the  table,  champagne  of  the  best  and  conversation 
of  the  worst. 

Old  Moser  found  histories  of  socialism  profitable,  more 
profitable,  perhaps,  than  socialism,  and  he  actually  gave 
five-and-sixpence  for  the  volume.  With  the  ninepence 
already  in  their  pockets,  you  will  see  that  they  were 
now  possessors  of  quite  a  small  fortune.  Six-and  three- 
pence! It  wouldn't  pay  for  one's  lunch  nowadays.  Ah, 
but  that  is  because  the  poor  alone  know  the  art  of  dining. 

You  needn't  wish  to  be  much  happier  and  merrier  than 
those  two  lovers,  as  they  gaily  hastened  to  that  bright  and 
cozy  corner  of  the  town  where  those  lovely  ham-and-beef 
shops  make  glad  the  faces  of  the  passers-by.  Oh,  those  hams 
with  their  honest  shining  faces,  polished  like  mahogany — 
and  the  man  inside  so  happy  all  day  slicing  them  with 
those  wonderful  long  knives  (which,  of  course,  the  superior 
class  of  reader  has  never  seen),  worn  away  to  a  veritable 
thread,  a  mere  wire,  but  keen  as  Excalibur.  Beauty  used 
to  calculate  in  her  quaint  way  how  much  steel  was  worn 
away  with  each  pound  of  ham,  and  how  much,  therefore, 
went  to  the  sandwich.  And  what  an  artist  was  the  carver. 
What  a  true  eye,  what  a  firm  flexible  wrist — never  a  shaving 
of  fat  too  much — he  was  too  great  an  artist  for  that.  Then 
there  were  those  dear  little  cream  cheeses  and  those  little 
brown  jugs  of  yellow  cream,  come  all  the  way  from  Devon- 
shire— you  could  hear  the  cows  lowing  across  the  rich  pas- 
ture, and  hear  the  milkmaids  singing  and  the  milk  whizzing 
into  the  pail,  as  you  looked  at  them. 

And  those  perfectly  lovely  sausages — I  beg  the  reader's 
pardon  !  I  forgot  that  the  very  mention  of  the  word  smacks 
of  vulgarity.  Yet,  all  the  same,  I  venture  to  think  that  a 
secret  taste  for  sausages  among  the  upper  classes  is  more 
widespread  than  we  have  any  idea  of.  I  confess  that  Beauty 
and  her  poet  were  at  first  ashamed  of  a4niiUing  tbeir  vulgar 


frailty  to  each  other.  They  needed  to  know  each  other 
very  well  first.  Yet  there  is  nothing,  when  once  confessed, 
that  brings  two  people  so  close  as — a  taste  for  sausages ! 

"You  darling!  "  exclaimed  Beauty,  with  something  like 
tears  iu  her  voice,  when  her  poet  first  admitted  this  touch  of 
nature — and  then,  next  moment,  they  were  in  fits  of  laugh- 
ter that  a  common  taste  for  a  very  "low"  food  should 
bring  tears  in  their  eyes.  But  such  are  the  vagaries  of  love 
— as  you  will  know,  if  you  know  anything  about  it — 
"  vulgar,"  no  doubt;  but  only  the  vulgar  would  so  describe 
them,  for  it  is  only  vulgarity  that  is  always  "  refined." 

Then  there  was  the  florist's  to  visit.  What  beautiful 
trades  some  people  ply  !  To  sell  flowers  is  surely  like  deal- 
ing in  fairies.  Beautiful  must  grow  the  hands  that  wire 
them,  and  sweet  the  flower-girl's  every  thought. 

There  remained  but  the  wine-merchant's,  or,  had  we  not 
better  say  at  once,  the  grocer's?  for  our  lovers  could  afford 
no  rarer  vintages  than  Tintara,  or  the  golden  burgundy  of 
Australia;  and  it  is  wonderful  to  think  what  a  sense  of 
festivity  those  portly  colonial  flagons  lent  to  their  little  din- 
ing-table.  Sometimes,  I  may  confide,  when  they  wanted  to 
feel  very  dissipated,  and  were  very  rich,  they  would  allow 
themselves  a  small  bottle  of  Benedictine;  and  you  should 
have  seen  Beauty's  eyes  as  she  luxuriously  sipped  at  her 
little  green  liqueur  glass,  for,  like  most  innocent  people, 
she  enjoyed  to  the  full  the  delight  of  feeling  occasionally 
wicked.  However,  these  were  rare  occasions,  and  this 
night  was  not  one  of  them. 

Half  a  pound  of  black  grapes  completed  their  shopping, 
and  then,  with  their  arms  full  of  their  purchases,  they 
made  their  way  home  again,  the  two  happiest  people  in 
what  is,  after  all,  a  not  unhappy  world. 

Then  came  the  cooking  and  the  laying  of  the  table.  For 
all  her  Leonardo  face.  Beauty  was  a  great  cook — like  all 
good  women,  she  was  as  earthly  in  some  respects  as  she 
was  heavenly  in  others,  which  I  hold  to  be  a  wise  combina- 
tion— and,  indeed,  both  were  excellent  cooks;  and  the  poet 
was  unrivalled  at  "washing  up,"  which,  I  may  say,  is  the 
only  skeleton  at  these  Bohemian  feasts. 

You  should  have  seen  the  gusto  with  which  Beauty 
pricked  those  sausages — I  had  better  explain  to  the  un- 
Bohemian  reader  that  to  attempt  to  cook  a  sausage  without 
first  pricking  it  vigorously  with  a  fork,  to  allow  for  the  ex- 
pansion of  its  juicy  gases,  is  like  trying  to  smoke  a  cigar 
without  first  cutting  off  the  end — and,  O,  to  hear  again 
their  merry  song  as  they  writhed  in  torment  in  the  hissing 
pan,  like  Christmas  martyrs  raising  hymns  of  praise  from 
the  very  core  of  Smithfield  fires. 

Meanwhile  the  poet  would  be  surpassing  himself  in  the 
setting  out  of  the  little  table,  cutting  up  the  bread  rever- 
ently as  though  it  were  for  an  altar — as,  indeed,  it  was — 
studying  the  effect  of  the  dish  of  tomatoes,  now  at  this 
corner,  now  at  that,  arranging  the  flowers  with  even  more 
care  than  he  arranged  the  adjectives  in  his  sonnets,  and 
mnking  ever  so  sumptuous  au  effect  with  that  half-a-pound 
of  grapes. 

And  then  at  last  the  little  feast  would  begin,  with  a  long 
grace  of  eyes  meeting  and  hands  clamping;  true  eyes  that 
said  "  how  good  it  is  to  behold  you,  to  be  awake  together 
in  this  dream  of  life";  true  hands  that  said,  "I  will  hold 
you  fast  forever — not  death  even  shall  pluck  you  from  my 
hand,  shall  loose  this  bond  of  you  and  me  ";  true  eyes,  true 
hands  that  had  immortal  meaning  far  beyond  the  speech  of 
mortal  words." 

And  it  had  all  come  out  of  that  dull  history  of  socialism, 
and  bad  cost  little  more  than  a  crown!  What  lovely 
things  can  be  made  out  of  money !  Strange  to  think  that  a 
little  silver  coin  of  no  possible  use  or  beauty  in  itself  can  be 
exchanged  for  so  much  tangible,  beautiful  pleasure.  A 
piece  of  money  is  like  a  piece  of  opium,  for  in  it  lie  locked 
up  the  most  wonderful  dreams — if  you  have  only  the  brains 
and  the  hearts  to  dream  them." 

When  at  last  the  little  feast  grew  near  its  end.  Love  and 
Beauty  would  smoke  their  cigarettes  together;  and  it  was  a 
favorite  trick  of  theirs  to  lower  the  lamp  a  moment,  so  that 
they  might  see  the  stars  rush  down  upon  them  through  the 
skylight  which  hung  above  their  table.  It  gave  them  a 
sense  of  great  sentinels,  far  away  in  the  great  universe, 
standing  guard  over  them,  that  seemed  to  say  their  love 
was  safe  in  the  tender  keeping  of  great  forces.  They  were 
poor,  but  then  they  had  the  stars  and  the  flowers  and  the 
great  poets  for  their  servants  and  friends — and,  best  of  all, 
they  had  each  other.    Do  you  call  that  being  poor? 

And  then,  in  the  corner,  stood  that  magical  box  with  the 
ivory  keys,  whose  strings  waited  ready  night  and  day — 
strange  media  through  wliich  the  myriad  voices,  the  inner 
sweet  thoughts,  of  the  great  world-soul  found  speech,  mes- 
sengers of  the  stars  to  the  heart,  and  of  the  heart  to  the  stars. 

Beauty's  songs  were  very  simple.  She  got  little  practice, 
for  her  poet  only  cared  to  have  her  sing  over  and  over  again 
the  same  sweet  songs;  and,  perhaps,  if  you  had  heard  her 
sing  "Ask  Nothing  More  of  Me,  Sweet"  or  "Darby  and 
Joan,"  you  would  have  understood  this  indifference  to 
variety. 

At  last  the  little  feast  is  quite,  quite  finished.  Beauty 
has  gone  home;  her  lover  still  carries  her  face  in  his  heart, 
as  she  waved  and  waved  and  waved  to  him   from  the 
rattling  light  tram-car.    Long  he  sits  and  sits,  thinking  of 
her,  gazing  up  at  those  lovely  ancient  stars;  the  air  is  still 
bright  with  her  presence,  sweet  with  her  thoughts,  warm 
with  her  kisses,  and,  as  he  turns  to  the  shut  piano,  he  can 
still  see  her  white  hands  on  the  keys,  and  her  girlish  face 
raised  in  an  ecstasy— Beata  Beatrix — above  the  music. 
"O  love,  my  love!  if  I  no  more  should  see 
Thyself,  nor  on  the  earth  the  shadow  of  thee. 
Nor  image  of  thine  eyes  in  any  spring — 
How  then  should  .sound  upon  Life's  darkening  slope 
The  ground  whirl  of  the  perished  leaves  of  Hope, 
The  wind  of  Death's  imperishable  wing?" 

And  then — he  would  throw  himself  upon  his  bed  and 

burst  into  tears. 

******* 

The  seventh-story  heaven  once  more  leads  a  dull  life  as 
the  office  of  a  ship-chandler,  and  harsh  voices  grate  the  air 
where  Beauty  sang.  The  books  and  the  flowers  and  the  lovers' 
faces  are  gone  forever.  I  suppose  the  stars  are  the  same, 
and,  perhaps,  they  sometimes  look  down  through  that  roof- 
window,  and  wonder  what  has  become  of  those  two  lovers 
who  used  to  look  up  at  them  so  fearlessly  long  ago. 

But  friends  of  mine  who  believe  in  God  say  that  He  has 
given  His  angels  charge  concerning  that  dingy,  old  seventh- 
floor  heaven,  and  that,  for  those  who  have  eyes  to  see,  there 
is  no  place  where  a  great  dream  has  been  dreamed  that  is 
not  thus  watched  over  by  the  guardian  angels  of  memory. — - 
The  Yellow  Book. 
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THE  CHRISTMAS  JINKS  promise  to  prove  as  amusing 
an  entertainment  as  IJohemia  has  enjoyed  in  moons.  I 
refer,  of  course,  to  the  low  jinks  sired  by  Harry  Dimond,  for 
the  particulars  of  the  loftier  function  have  not  yet  been  per- 
mitted to  emerge.  It  is  a  minstrel  show  that  has  been  hit 
upon,  with  Jim  Archibald  and  Jim  Swinnerton  as  extreme 
end  men,  assisted  by  Frank  Owen,  Alec  Rosborough,  Bert 
Brayton,  and  Ernest  Bukleton.  The  sire  will  act  as  inter- 
locutor, and  has  had  prepared  for  the  occasion  several  very 
excellent  jokes — warranted  original,  if  anything.  Of  course, 
comedy  is  never  permitted  to  figure  in  minstrelsy  undiluted 
by  song,  and  to  this  end  of  the  performance  Will  Hopkins, 
Frank  Coffin,  Geo.  McBride,  and  Jim  Graham,  will  attend, 
both  in  solo  and  quartet.  Besides,  Col.  Sir  'Enery  Hyman 
will  preside  over  the  department  of  instrumental  melody. 
After  the  quips  have  all  been  cracked,  Archibald  is  down 
for  a  monologue,  Brayton  and  Dimond  do  a  specialty,  Ros- 
borough sings,  and  the  others  contriliute  to  the  gaiety.  I 
am  told  a  good  deal  of  thought  has  been  expended  on  the 
affair,  and  that  the  participants  are  up  to  concert  pitch  in 
their  work. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  neatest  stories  of  the  season  is  the  con- 
cern of  two  citizens  no  less  distinguished  than  James  D. 
Phelan  and  Raphael  Weil.  At  the  White  House  they  have 
just  imported,  for  the  holidays,  a  lot  of  exquisite  small 
bronzes,  busts  of  famous  characters — Napoleon.  Louise  of 
Prussia,  Frederick  the  Great,  and  so  on,  and  among  them 
was  a  particularly  fine  one  of  Voltaire,  seated  in  an  armchair, 
with  the  thin,  sneering,  foxlike,  cynical  face  wonderfully 
expressed  by  Perigault,  one  of  the  foremost  Frenchmen  in 
this  line  of  art.  This  Voltaire  was  exhibited  in  the  big  win- 
dow with  several  others.  Kaphael  Weil,  himself  a  good 
Catholic  (?),  was  standing  in  h's  doorway  surveying  the 
display  with  satisfaction.  To  him,  in  passing,  spoke  James 
D.  Phelan: 

"  Raphael,  if  you'll  send  that  Voltaire  to  the  Jesuits,  I'll 
pay  for  it." 

Not  to  be  outdone,  with  true  Gallic  chivalry,  Mr.  Weil 
replied: 

"Monsieur,  if  you  will  give  me  your  card  to  send  with  it, 
the  Jesuits  shall  have  it  for  nothing." 
And  furthermore  deponent  sayeth  not. 

*  *  * 

IN  SPITE  of  assertions,  objurgations,  and  objections, 
victory  in  the  Democratic  contest,  thus  far,  is  vyilh  the 
Junta.  Buckley  may  bloom  in  print,  and  prate  in 
private,  but  the  fact  remains  he  has  been  eclipsed  ; 
his  effort  at  conquering  the  control  of  the  party  has 
been  met  and  mastered.  When  Chairman  Watkins  ad- 
journed the  meeting  of  the  general  committee,  the 
disaffected  followers  of  the  Blind  Boss  went  off  by  them- 
selves. Thereupon,  the  Junta  organized  a  new  committee, 
retaining  the  men  it  had  confidence  in,  and  discarding 
the  rest.  In  this  body  Buckley  has  not  a  friend.  By  a 
provision  of  the  electoral  law,  the  State  Committee  has  the 
power  to  designate  the  representative  Democratic  organiza- 
tion, and  it  proposes  to  recognize  the  Junta's  Committee, 
thereby  entitling  it  to  the  proper  Democratic  heading  on 
the  ballot.  There  is  where  Buckley  is  left.  Several  efforts 
at  compromise  have  already  come  from  the  Occidental  Club, 
but  have  all  been  repulsed.  The  Junta  is  strong  enough  to 
take  care  of  the  situation,  and  the  chances  now  are  that  by 
election  day  the  party  will  be  so  consolidated  that  it  vpill 
sweep  the  municipal  oflBces. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  the  politicians  it  is  prophesied  that  the  city  will 
surely  go  Democratic  next  winter.  This  is  because  of  the 
mis-government  of  the  Republican  Supervisors,  who.  of 
course,  are  credited  with  the  immense  tax  levy.  There  is 
intense  feeling  over  existing  conditions,  and  though  it  is 
predicted  a  hard  fight  will  be  made  against  the  charter,  its 
acceptance  is  most  probable.  Under  it  the  office  of  Mayor 
becomes  of  the  utmost  importance,  and  already  there  is  a 
casting  around  for  a  candidate.  I  have  heard  Colin  M. 
Boyd  mentioned  as  a  possibility,  though  from  my  personal 
acquaintance  I  am  quite  sure  it  is  not  an  honor  he  would 
seek.  Still  the  impression  that  he  would  administer  fairly 
the  great  powers  of  the  office,  is  general  through  the  com- 
munity, and  it  is  some  such  man  as  he  who  will  have  the 
office  conferred  on  him.  There  is  already  an  active  propa- 
ganda on  his  behalf,  and  I'm  inclined  to  believe  he  will  be 
nominated  in  spite  of  himself  if  he  does  not  leave  Cali- 
fornia. Mr.  Boyd  has  had  his  fill  of  municipal  responsi- 
bilities, but  the  post  of  Mayor,  under  the  new  charter,  is  an 
honor  to  which  any  man  might  aspire. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  STRANGE  old  stories  of  Rufus  Lock- 
wood  was  revived  in  the  Palace  Hotel  Grill  Room,  the  other 
night,  under  circumstances  as  curious  as  they  were  interest, 
ipg.  A  Melbourne  merchant,  McNaniara  by  name,  had 
brought  to  Captain  Lees  a  letter  of  introduction,  and  over  a 
chop  and  a  bottle  of  Bartholomay  beer,  in  which  Judge 


[  Murphy  participated,  he  brought  up  the  name  of  the 
I  famous  and  nij'sterious  lawyer.  Both  Lees  and  Murphy 
had  known  Lock  wood — the  former  with  some  degree  of 
familiarity,  the  latter  less  intimately.  Reminiscences  were 
in  order,  and,  after  listening  to  such  of  the  "  Bench  and 
Bar"  stories  as  the  others  remembered,  McNamara  said: 

"  It  is  due  to  Rufus  Lockwood  that  my  family  is  not  the 
richest  in  the  Colonies." 

He  proceeded  to  tell  the  story  of  the  American's  trip 
to  the  Colonies  in  the  early  days  before  the  Civil  War 
The  true  type  of  legal  brain,  with  its  instinctive  comprehen- 
sion of  principles,  was  Lockwood's,  but  an  irresistible  bent 
towards  intoxicants  prevented  the  attainment  of  his  proper 
rank  at  the  Bar.  Here,  however,  is  the  story.  Circum- 
stances and  the  weight  of  evidence  conspired  to  precipitate 
the  loss  of  an  important  suit  in  which  he  was  interested, 
and  in  disgust  he  set  out  for  Australia,  and  landing  in 
Victoria,  the  whim  seized  him  logo  sheep-herding.  Before 
resorting  to  the  country  and  work,  hesucceeded  in  spending 
what  money  he  possessed,  and  for  over  a  twelvemonth 
he  tended  the  flocks  of  a  wealthy  squatter,  squandering  his 
scanty  wages  in  brandy.  But  one  day  the  fit  took  Dingley 
to  return  to  America.  Without  a  cent  in  the  world,  he  .set 
out  on  foot  for  Melbourne,  and  by  alternately  begging  and 
plundering,  sustained  life  until,  on  reaching  the  capital  of 
Victoria,  fcotsore,  weary,  and  forlorn,  he  found  himself  too 
tired  to  beg  and  too  weak  to  steal.  But  there  are  good 
Samaritans  in  the  Southern  hemisphere,  and  being  taken  in 
and  fed  and  clothed,  his  new-fonnd  friend  a<lvised,  after 
hearing  the  story  his  guest  had  to  lell,  that  he  seek  the 
Attorney-General  and  confess  to  him  his  plight. 

*  *  * 

Just  at  this  time  the  Government  was  on  the  verge  of 
trying  one  of  the  most  important  of  colonial  lawsuits.  The 
heirs  of  an  early  settler  named  McNaniara  claimed  the 
valuable  waterfront  of  the  River  Jarra,  and  a  large  acreage 
along  the  edges  of  Hobson's  Bay.  The  cause  had  under- 
gone several  hearings,  and  the  chances  seemed  to  favor  the 
retention  of  the  magnificent  property  by  the  McNamaras. 
When  Lockwood  presented  himself  at  the  office  of  the 
.\ttorney  General,  he  was  ushered  into  the  library,  and 
asked  to  wait  there  the  convenience  of  that  Executive.  A 
group  of  men,  tvfro  of  them  lawyers,  the  others  evidently 
interested  in  the  matter,  were  discussing  at  length  the  great 
water-front  case.  Lockwood  was  a  listener  in  spite  of  him- 
self, and  as  the  talk  proceeded,  became  possessor  of  the 
entire  set  of  facts.  Growing  tired  of  waiting,  he  com- 
menced the  circuit  of  the  library,  picking  out  a  book 
here  and  a  book  there,  turning  down  leaves  and  re- 
turning the  tomes  to  their  places,  but  setting  each 
some  inches  out  of  its  shelf.  The  spectacle  of  this 
tall,  gaunt,  bedraggled,  wayworn  tramp  of  a  man,  wan- 
dering from  shelf  to  shelf,  handling  the  volumes  with  evi- 
dent familiarity,  must  have  excited  the  curiosity  of  the  office 
force.  Finally  he  grew  tired,  and,  without  a  word  of  ex- 
planation, departed.  An  hour  later  the  Attorney-General 
sent  out  after  his  visitor,  and  was  told  what  had  happened 
and  the  episode  of  his  wandering  through  the  library.  The 
interest  of  the  functionary  was  at  once  aroused. 

'■  That  is  a  peculiar  proceeding,"  he  remarked.  "  Let  us 
see  what  the  fellow  was  after." 

Turning  to  the  shelves,  the  Attorney-General  commenced 
examining  the  books  which  the  tramp  had  set  out,  and,  as 
he  turned  to  the  mark  in  each  volume,  he  carefully  set  it 
on  the  floor.  His  face  assumed,  as  he  went  on,  an  expres- 
sion of  intense  surprise. 

"When  that  man  comes  in  again,  I  want  to  see  him  at 
once,"  he  announced.  "  He  has  picked  out  a  set  of  decisions 
bearing  on  that  water-front  affair  which  I  have  looked  years 
for  in  vain." 

*  *  * 

A  week  passed  and  not  a  vestige  of  the  mysteriously 
learned  tramp.  In  despair  the  Chief  of  Police  was  called  in, 
the  aspect  of  the  visitor  described,  and  a  reward  offered  to 
whomsoever  should  locate  and  bring  him  to  the  Attornev- 
General's  office.  Policeman  Jones  knew  the  man,  he 
thought.  "A  big,  seedy,  long-haired  customer,"  he  said. 
"  as  sits  at  the  end  of  the  wharf  and  looks  all  the  day  out 
to  sea — I  guess  that's  the  chap."    It  was  Lockwood. 

To  him,  seated  on  the  edge  of  the  water,  a  small  fishing 
line  in  hand,  ragged,  unkempt,  forlorn.  Policeman  Jones 
went  and  announced  the  desire  of  the  Attorney-General. 
Lockwood,  with  a  magnificent  wave  of  his  long  hair,  and 
in  deeply  dignified  tones,  replied: 

"  Sir,  convey  to  the  .\ttorney-General  my  compliments, 
and  say  to  him  I  waited  in  his  office  iw'o  hours.  If  he 
desires  to  see  me,  I  am  here  on  this  wharf  at  all  moments  of 
the  day." 

Nothing  else  remaining,  the  .\ttorney-General  had,  per- 
force, to  go  to  the  tramp — who  sat  quietly  swinging  his  legs 
over  a  stringer,  and  motioned  the  official  to  a  place  beside 
him, 

"  About  those  books  )^ou  marked  in  my  office,"  began 
the  functionary.  "  Will  you  write  me  a  brief  in  our  water- 
front suit?    I  think  you  can  if  you  will." 

Lockwood  pondered  in  his  magnificent  way. 

"  On  one  condition,"  he  said.    "  It  is  that  you  buy  me  a 
ticket  back  to  America,  that  you  stock  my  stateroom  with 
filteen  boxes  of  Havana  cigars  and  two  dozen  bottles  of' 
Three  Star  Hehh'essy's  brandy."  '    •    -  | 


"  That's  nothing  to  what  I'll  give  j-ou  if  you  will  do  what 
I  ask,"  laughed  the  Attorney-General.  "  Why,  man, 
millions  depend  ou  the  suit.  I'll  reward  you  handsomely. ' 
Lockwood,  grave  as  a  judge  and  as  decisive,  said: 
"  That  is  all  I  ask  or  will  take.  Bring  me  the  ticket  here, 
then  keep  your  clerks  out  of  your  library  to-night;  set  on 
the  desk  a  bottle  of  brandy  and  a  box  of  cigars.  I  must  not 
be  disturbed.    Do  this  and  I'll  do  as  you  ask." 

*  *  * 

That  night  Lockwood  entered  the  library,  found  his  wants 
supplied,  locked  the  door,  and  all  was  silence.  At  eleven 
o'clock  the  Attorney-General,  curious  as  to  the  result  of  his 
experiment,  crept  to  the  door  and  found  it  ajar.  He  entered; 
the  room  was  empty,  so  was  the  brandy  bottle.  The  air 
was  full  of  the  fumes  of  tobacco  and  spirit,  the  floor  strewn 
with  books.  Lockwood  had  disappeared;  but  on  the  desk 
was  a  neatly  written  manu-cript.  It  was  a  brief — concise, 
well  ordered,  and  clear.  On  the  strength  of  that  brief  the 
Attorney-General  won  the  suit,  and  the  Government  was 
put  in  possession  of  property  that  has  saved  it  many 
millions. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Rollo  Peters  is  receiving  the  congratulations  of 
his  friends  over  the  successful  sale  of  the  greater  portion 
of  his  collection  of  pictures.  Although  the  auction  netted 
him  sonit-thiiig  in  the  neighborhood  of  three  thousand 
dollars,  thoughtless  people  are  apt  to  forget  that  this  amount 
represents  his  remuneration  for  over  three  years'  serious 
study.  The  gem  of  the  collection  was  secured  by  Miss 
Dillon.  It  represents  a  gray  day  on  the  Seine,  and,  in 
quality  and  strength,  is  entitled  to  rank  among  fine  pictures. 
Mouiitford  Wilson,  Mrs.  Schmeidel,  Mrs.  Howard,  and 
Louis  Sloss,  Jr. ,  were  among  the  buyers.  Mr.  Peters  will 
devote  the  next  two  years  to  work  at  Cypress  Point,  where 
he  has  taken  a  studio.  It  is  his  intention  to  devote  the 
entire  time  to  the  study  of  the  trees  at  the  Point,  and  to 
paint  a  number  of  pictures  all  of  which  he  will  reserve  for 
exhibition  in  New  York,  Of  his  recent  work  much  can  be 
said.  A  number  of  his  best  pictures  escaped  the  slaughter 
of  the  sale,  but  have  been  spoken  for  by  friends  who  were 
unable  to  attend  the  sale.  One  of  the  very  best  among 
them,  the  tragic  picture  of  a  seaside  graveyard  in  Brittany, 
is  still  unsold.    It  is  a  picture  worth  having. 

*  *  * 

When  his  daily  round  of  trials  and  seutences  tapers  to  an 
ending,  somewhere  around  four  p.  m..  Judge  Wallace  quite 
often  takes  a  hand  in  the  poker  game  up  at  the  Pacific- 
Union.  It  is  an  innocent  and,  sometimes,  a  profitable  di- 
version for  the  eminent  jurist,  and  the  fact  is  not  unknown 
to  the  Bar.  There  came  before  Wallace  a  somewhat  hard- 
ened burglar,  whose  conviction  was  obtained  hands  down, 
despite  the  efforts  of  a  persistent  attorney.  A  sentence  of 
thirty-five  years  was  imposed  in  the  usual  terms,  and  the 
prisoner,  though  properly  subdued,  bent  over  to  his  lawyer 
as  the  last  phrase  was  uttered,  and  whispered  something 
The  Judge,  who  is  ever  on  the  lookout  for  side-lights,  beck- 
oned to  the  lawyer,  who  ascended  the  bench: 

"  What  did  he  say?"  asked  Wallace. 

"  Nothing  that  would  interest  you  in  particular,  Judge," 
answered  the  lawyer.    "Nothing,  really." 

"Come  now,  tell  me,  if  it's  not  a  professional  matter," 
persisted  the  Judge." 

"  Well,  he  remarked,"  replied  the  attorney,  "  'the  Judge 
bet  the  limit  that  time.'  " 

*  *  * 

Just  as  the  church  bells  were  chiming  the  hour  of  morn- 
ing devotions  last  Sabbath,  there  passed  away  as  brave  a 
soul  as  ever  faced  eternity  or  struggled  against  the  inroads 
of  a  wasting  and  insidious  ailment.  The  name  of  the  dead, 
John  H,  Williams,  was  known  to  but  few  in  San  Francisco, 
but  in  his  old  home,  St.  Louis,  and  in  his  more  recent  home, 
Santa  Barbara,  he  enjoyed  a  wide  acquaintance,  and  was 
respected  as  a  man  of  highest  honor  and  probity.  He 
was  the  founder  of  the  town  of  Naples,  in  Santa  Barbara 
County,  and  there  he  will  be  buried  beside  a  stone  chapel, 
for  the  erection  of  which  he  made  provision  during  life. 
His  body  was  laid  away  temporarily  in  the  tomb  of  Park 
Commissioner  Austin,  from  whence  it  will  be  removed  as 
soon  as  the  work  has  been  completed  for  the  reception  of 
his  body,  down  in  the  land  he  loved  so  well. 

*  *  * 

Some  curious  incidents  of  early  history  are  sure  to  be  re- 
vived by  the  sale  of  the  old  San  Jose  depot  site.  It  is  the 
huge  two-story  wooden  structure,  divided  into  so  many 
uniform-looking  tenements  out  on  Market  Street,  near  the 
big  engine  house,  at  the  junction  of  Haight,  Valencia,  and 
Gough  streets.  Here  was  the  terminus  of  the  old  steam 
railway  to  San  Jose,  which  Peter  Donahue  built,  and  the 
late  Charles  operated.  Probably  this  is  as  good  a  time  as 
could  be  discovered  for  its  sale,  as  there  is  much  money  in 
the  banks,  and  real  estate  is  the  sole  form  of  investment 
available  here.  The  property  passed  into  the  possession  of  the 
Pacific  Improvement  Company  at  the  time  Messrs.  Hunting- 
ton, Crocker,  and  Stanford  became  possessors  of  the  rail- 
road. Some  other  pieces  of  property  belonging  to  the 
Pacific  Improvement  Company  are  to  be  disposed  of  by 
Baldwin  &  Hammond  at  the  same  time.  I  assume  the  op- 
portunity is  one  to  bring  out  the  speculators. 

THE  WITNESS.  . 


H  E  WAV 


The  Honey  of  Hebetude. 


BY  JOHN  S.  PARTRIDGE. 


The  land  of  Jordan  never  could  have  flowed  with  such 
honey  as  Jasper's;  that  lucent  amber  in  its  saffron  comb 
was  no  more  fit  for  flowing  than  the  best  New  Orleans  on  a 
morning  of  January,  such  was  the  richness  of  it. 

The  neighbors  laughed  at  Jasper  when  he  let  a  whole 
field  ^o  to  waste  in  that  shameful  manner,  neither  plowing 
nor  sowing  it,  but  giving  it  over  entirely  to  the  golden-red 
Eschscholtzias.  There  was  E.  Crocea,  and  E.  Californica, 
and  at  least  three  others,  whose  names  one  could  not 
remember.  There  were  small  poppies  of  the  brightest  yel- 
low, and  large  poppies  of  the  deepest  gold;  a  sight  surely 
not  to  be  found  elsewhere.  Picturesque,  indeed,  but  where 
was  the  profit  ? 

All  around  the  field,  however,  Jasper  had  set  his  bee- 
hives. They,  too,  were  picturesque;  cylindrical,  with  bul- 
let-shaped thatch  roofs,  like  the  European  hives,  and  not 
the  squire,  box-shaped  structures  in  which  the  other  people 
of  Elysium  Valley  put  their  bees. 

Right  at  the  northern  edge  of  the  field,  where  the  great 
pines  came  down  to  the  valley,  Jasper  had  built  his  own 
hojie,  and  there  he  lived  with  his  bees.  How  iiiduslriouily 
they  worked  for  him  !  Through  the  whole  long  summer 
in  Elysium  Valley,  not  a  cloud  darkened  the  sky;  each 
day  was  more  perfect  than  the  last,  and  as  each  day  began, 
Jasper  and  the  bees  were  about  their  business.  The  sun 
never  found  Jasper  in  bed,  nor  the  bees  in  idleness.  He 
loved  the  little  yellow  insects,  and  they  seemed  to  salute 
him  as  they  flew  forth  to  the  golden  flowers,  or  came  back 
with  their  burdens  of  nectar. 

Jasper  never  fiorgot  the  first  time  he  tasted  any  of  the 
honey.  It  was  the  late  midsummer,  when  the  task  of  the 
bees  had  been  nearly  completed.  But  the  air  was  drowsy 
with  their  humming,  and  it  was  to  that  fact  that  Jasper 
ascribed  his  peculiar  sensaiious.  Never  had  human  being 
tasted  such  a  sweet  !  Yet  it  was  not  the  mere  pleasure  of 
the  palate  that  Jasper  rejoiced  in.  For  scarcely  had  he 
gorged  himself  with  the  honey,  than  a  most  delicious 
languor  seized  upon  his  limbs.  The  sighing  of  the  pines 
and  the  hum  of  the  bees  grew  fainter  and  more  far-away, 
until  at  last  he  sank  into  a  slumber  so  soft  that  it  seemed 
he  was  floating  away  with  the  breeze.  And  the  dreams  that 
came  !  Surely  such  visions  never  were  for  bee-keeper  on 
this  earth. 

Wh«n  he  awoke,  the  consciousness  came  to  him  that  his 
fortune  was  made.  No  one  in  Elysium  Valley  could  pro- 
duce such  honey  as  ihat.  Carefully  he  took  it  from  the 
hives,  and  carried  it  away  to  Paradise,  which  was  the  com- 
mercial center  of  Elysium  Valley.  From  house  to  house 
he  peddled  it.  The  richness  of  its  color  sold  it  at  sight. 
He  returned  home  empty-handed,  resolved  to  go  again  the 
next  week. 

But  long  before  the  next  week  came  there  were  people  in 
crowds  to  buy  the  honey.  It  was  so  delicious,  it  was  so 
beautiful  to  the  eye,  and  above  all  it  seemed  to  lap  the  one 
who  tasted  it  in  the  softest  L/ydian  languor.  The  fame  of  it 
spread  abroad,  to  the  limits  of  the  valley  on  all  sides 
Every  one  praised  Jasper's  honey,  e\  ery  one  bought  of  it,  and 
each  one  ate  of  it.  And  now  the  people  of  Elysium,  never 
prone  to  over-indulgence  in  hard  labor,  seemed  a  prey  to 
somnolence.  Siestas,  after  dinner,  before  dinner,  and  be- 
tween meals,  were  so  alarmingly  frequent,  that  the  Town 
Council  of  Paradise  was  about  to  take  ofiicial  notice  of  the 
matter,  when  they  all  fell  asleep. 

As  for  the  people,  hebetude  was  their  habitude. 

Now  right  across  the  valley  from  where  Jasper  lived,  so 
projected  by  the  mirage  that  it  seemed  cut  like  a  cameo  in 
the  sapphire  sky,  was  a  caiion  or  pass  in  the  mountains.  In 
the  autumn,  when  the  smoke  gave  to  hill  and  valley  that 
blue,  sfunealo  tinge  which  painters  love,  it  was  difficult  to 
tell  where  the  pass  began  and  the  sky  left  off  or,  the  sky 
began  and  the  pass  left  off'. 

As  for  Jasper,  he  had  no  doubt  that  it  led  direct  into 
fairyland.  So  often,  when  he  lay  on  his  back,  lulled  to 
dreaminess  by  the  influence  of  the  honey,  he  would  try  in 
imagination  to  bring  the  pass  down  to  earlh,  peopling 
it  with  all  sorts  of  beatific  beings,  weaving  around  it  a  spell 
of  vaporous  romance,  which  the  touch  of  a  rude  cold  surface 
would  condense  into  dew-drops  of  reality. 

As  it  happened,  in  this  pass  dwelt  a  princess  of  blood  so 
very  blue  that  it  ran  in  a  regular  indigo  torrent  through  her 
veins.  She  had  grown  to  an  age  when  modesty,  that 
golden  fruit  whose  flower  is  bashfulness,  ripens  to  perfec- 
tion. Slender  she  was,  and  rather  taller  than  the  average; 
'^jut  so  well-proportioned  that  you  never  thought  about  her 
height;  and  the  colors  of  her  cheeks  were  so  perfectly 
blended  that  you  never  thought  of  them  either,  but  only  of 
the  pleasing  general  effect. 

To  set  off  this  Beauty  was  the  Beast  of  a  father.  He  had 
a  very  round  belly,  and  fat  legs,  that  came  to  a  point  in  feet 
so  very  small  as  to  give  the  lower  part  of  his  body  the 
appearance  of  a  spinning  top.  He  was  as  red-faced,  mot- 
tle 1,  disagreeable  an  old  couirast  to  his  lovely  daughter  as 
could  well  be  imagined.  And  if  her  temper  was  the 
sweetest,  his  was  the  most  cross-grained.  He  had  kept  her 
a  reguUr  solitary  all  her  life,  with  no  companions  but  him- 
self and  his  group  of  merry  jeslers. 

From  much  dreaming,  much  longing,  and  much  sighing, 
Jasper  was  led  one  day  to  undertake  the  translating  of  his 
credenda  about  the  pass  into  agenda — that  is  to  say,  he 
starteil  across  the  valley  to  explore  it.  In  order  to  combine 
businrss  with  pleasure,  he  loaded  his  little  mule  with  honey 
and  set  out.  As  he  approiched  the  opposite  side,  he  was 
surprised — or  would  have  been,  if  the  honey  had  left  in  him 
the  capacity  of  being  surprised  at  anything — lo  see  that 
pass  descend  and  take  its  place  as  a  component  part  of  our 
planet. 

But  if  it  did  not  lead  into  fairyland — as  the  deceitful 
mirage  had  led  him  to  bdieve — it  contained  fairyland 
within  itself.  Seen  through  the  softening  smoke-filled 
atmosphere,  it  passed  the  ideal  and  became  magical  From 
the  hills  about,  the  tall  pines  came  down  to  dip  their 
shadows  in  the  cooling  brim  of  a  little  lake,  fr^m  which 
flowed  a  stream  of  the  sweetest  water.  The  pines  were 
jostled  by  firs  graceful  wilhout  effeminacy,  and  these  again 
set  off  by  a  few  rui<ged  oaks. 

On  the  shore  of  this  lake,  and  guarded  by  these  pines, 
was  the  palace  of  the  princess.  What  induced  Jasper  to  go 
here  with  his  hone\,  and  boldly  apply  for  admittance,  he 
could  not  have  told  himself,  perhaps.  But  apply  he  did, 
knocking  at  a  gate,  whose  clamor  was  answered  by  the 


beating  of  his  own  heart  from  without,  and  an  ancient 
servitor  from  within. 

Once  inside,  Jasper  ventured  to  recommend  the  excel- 
lence of  his  honey.  The  man  who  had  opened  the  gate 
silently  conducted  liim  to  the  house,  and  into  the  presence 
of  the  princess  and  her  father. 

Now  if  it  ba  true — as  M.  Ediuond  About  claims,  on  the 
word  of  a  Chinese  poet — tbat  L,ove  enters  into  the  eyes  to 
take  his  place  in  the  heart,  the  little  god  would  not  have 
had  to  stoop  to  get  into  those  of  the  princess,  even  if  he 
were  a  great  deal  taller  than  he  is  usually  represented;  for 
when  she  looked  on  Jasper,  she  opened  her  orbs  to  an 
amazing  wideuess,  and  lie  in  turn,  although  of  late  he  had 
grown  as  voluble  as  an  auctioneer-,  was  now  stricken  dumb. 

But  as  it  happened,  this  proved  rather  to  his  advantage 
than  otherwise  for  the  old  father  thought  him  transfixed 
with  the  spectacle  of  royal  greatness.  He  asked  Jasper 
what  he  wanted,  in  a  tone  as  gracious  as  he  could  com- 
mand, and  on  being  informed  that  his  guest  had  honey  to 
sell,  ordered  some  to  be  brought  in. 

The  honey  was  served  to  his  highness  on  a  free  silver 
platform — I  mean  platter.  Liberal  samples  were  passed 
around  to  all  the  jeslers  and  funny  men,  each  of  whom  in- 
dulged in  a  bon  mot  or  a  jm  d'  esprit — or  some  other  good 
thing  with  a  French  name — about  the  honey  or  Jasper. 
But  as  for  the  latter,  he  piid  no  atteiuiou  to  them,  for  a 
wild  idea  had  filled  his  foolish  head  as  he  gazed  at  that 
beautiful  princess. 

The  result  of  the  royal  gluttony  could  have  been  easily 
foretold.  The  old  gentleman  ale  dish  after  dish  of  the 
honey,  and  the  funny  men,  like  true  c  ourtiers,  followed  his 
example  The  princess  of  course,  lud  been  served,  but  she 
seemed  to  have  eyes  rather  for  Jasper  than  for  the  honey, 
and  so  she  ate  but  little.  Wnat  had  passed  between  their 
eyes  in  those  few  minutes  would  make  the  fortune  of  any 
romantic  novelist  if  put  in  words. 

Pre-ently,  the  old  gentleman  began  to  nod.  Following 
his  illustrious  example  the  courtiers  nodded  also.  Soon 
the  hall  was  filled  with  a  stertorous  symphony.  Only 
Jasper  and  the  princess  were  awake  ! 

It  was  only  necessary  for  Jasper  to  plead  with  the  prin- 
cess a  very  few  moments.  For  five  whole  minutes  she 
refused;  for  another  five  she  wavered,  and  at  the  end  of  the 
eleventh  minute  she  went  out  with  the  beenian  into  the 
world.  His  little  mule  was  waiting  at  the  gate.  He  un- 
loaded all  the  honey  and  put  it  in  the  hall  with  the  slum- 
bering court.  Then,  carefully  he  placed  the  princess  where 
the  honey  had  been,  on  the  mule's  back,  and  started  home- 
ward, not  twenty  minutes  after. 

For  as  many  hours  the  old  gentleman  slept.  As  he 
awoke,  the  funny  men,  ever  courtierly,  awoke  also,  pa'^sed  a 
sleepy  jest  or  two,  anil  sank  again  to  slumber.  Again  they 
all  awoke,  after  another  long  siesta,  only  to  gorge  them- 
selves with  the  honey,  and  drop  once  more  down  the 
Lethean  stream. 

The  bees  welcomed  Jasper  and  the  princess.  Their  hum- 
ming grew  more  musical  when  it  sang  of  love  sweetened  by 
industry.  Their  industry  grew  the  greater,  now  that  they 
must  provide  for  two.  And  looking  again  across  the 
valley  at  the  pass,  it  seemed  once  more  a  part  of  the  sky, 
out  of  which  one  of  the  heavenly  inhabitants  had  straj'ed, 
to  abide  with  Jasper.  In  it  still  slumber,  for  aught  I  know, 
the  king  and  his  courtiers,  muttering  in  their  sK-ep  the 
rarest  jests,  that  may  some  day  be  mined  and  brought  forth 
as  rare  nuggets  for  a  laughing  world,  which  will  then  for- 
get how  to  cry.  John  S.  Partridge. 


CLERICAL  SKETCHES. 


No.  5.    THE  PRIEST  IN  PRINT. 

The  Reverend  Lawrence  Derby  liked  reporters.  How 
shocking  the  bald  statement  looks  in  black  and  white!  It 
is  a  fact,  none  the  less,  and  many  were  the  criticisms  he 
provoked  by  reason  of  his  strange  taste.  Father  Derby 
came  of  good  people.  Everything  in  his  manner  and 
appearance  indicated  that  he  had  been  born  and  bred  a 
gentleman.  Rather  stout  for  so  young  a  man  (he  was  only 
thirty),  his  flesh  was  evenly  distributed  over  a  well-propor- 
tioned frame,  while  his  face,  though  not  particularly  hand- 
some, was  that  of  a  man  and  a.  scholar.  His  eye  had  a 
twinkle  which  might  mean  humor  or  might  mean  mischief, 
as  the  case  might  be,  and  his  strongly-molded  mouth  had  a 
slightly  sarcastic  curl  at  the  corners  which  boded  no  good 
to  those  who  fell  under  the  piercing  shafts  of  his  incisive 
satire.  The  nose  was  prominent,  though  quite  well-shaped, 
while  the  broad,  high  forehead  plaiiilv  showed  that  Father 
Derby,  or  ''Larry,"  as  the  dreadful  newspaper  boys  used  to 
call  him,  was  no  fool. 

And  yet  this  cultivated,  gentlemany  priest  kept  company 
with  penny-a-liners,  and  seemed  to  enjoy  met-ting  them  on 
an  equal  footing  It  was  certainly  most  reprehensible. 
However,  the  thing  had  its  good  side.  Never,  before  Father 
Derby's  advent  in  the  town,  had  church  affairs  been  so 
prominent  in  print.  Charity  conventions  reliiiious  services, 
and  church  festivals  were  noted  in  all  the  papers  with  the 
most  surprising  punctuality  and  exactitude.  The  other 
priests  residing  in  the  cosy  deanery  did  not,  however,  look 
upon  this  state  of  things  with  unalloyed  approval.  In  the 
long  and  breezy  reports  of  ecclesiastical  doings,  which 
appeared  with  so  much  frequency  in  the  public  prints,  their 
names  were  either  passrd  over  with  .scant  recognition,  or 
omitted  altogether;  while  the  Reverend  Lirry's  name  and 
title  loomed  up  largely  in  sensational-looking  headlines 
and  complimentary  articles. 

Human  nature  being  what  it  is,  it  could  not  reasonably 
be  expected  that  such  a  condition  of  afTairs  would  last.  To 
see  him  praised  and  pampered  by  the  all-powerful  press, 
and  themselves  neglected,  was  too  much  for  Larrv's  con- 
freres.   In  solemn  conclave,  they  resolved  to  get  him  out 


of  the  way ;  not,  of  course,  to  poison  him,  or  to  "  remove" 
him  in  the  Fenian  sense  of  the  word,  but  to  have  him  taken 
from  among  them,  so  that  they  might  have  a  tardy  chant 
to  shine  in  print  as  well.  An  opportunity  soon  presenter! 
itself;  and  the  manner  of  Father  Derby's  coming  to  grief 
was  in  lliis  wise: 

On  the  feasl  of  All  Saints,  Larry  delivered  a  magnificent 
sermon  in  the  principal  church  of  the  town.  Of  course  the 
sermou  was  anuouiiced  beforehand  in  the  papers,  and 
accordingly  the  auditory  was  large  and  appreciative.  The 
young  priest  took'  for  his  subject,  "The  Uncovenanted 
Mercies  of  God, "  and  among  other  things  said  that  while 
the  Church  could  never  commit  herself  to  the  modern  doc- 
trine of  universal  restoralion  and  salvation,  siiU,  in  all 
probability,  the  number  of  souls  eternally  saved  must  far 
exceed  the  portion  of  those  lost.  This  view  he  sustained 
most  ably  by  citalious  from  St.  Augustine  and  St.  Thomas, 
as  well  as  irom  Perrone,  the  doctors  of  Salamanca,  and 
other  theologians  while  in  handling  scriptural  proofs  he 
evinced  a  knowledge  of  the  Bible  as  wide  in  range  as  it 
was  profound. 

Th-  sermon  produced  a  tremendous  sensation.  Naturally 
the  papers  published  long  aiirl  flatterlirg  reports  of  it,  while 
the  principal  daily  reprorluoed  it  111  full,  devoting  lo  it  six 
most  stariliiig  headlines  and  nearly  three  coUimns. 

The  day  following,  as  everyone  knows,  was  the  Day  of 
All  Souls.  Larry  was  singing  mass  in  the  church,  while 
ihe  other  priests  residing  al  the  deanery  were  at  breakfast. 
1  he  dean  appeared  to  be  neglecting  the  good  things  before 
him  in  a  most  surprising  fastiion.  He  was  eagerly  scanning 
a  copy  of  the  Herald,  and  so  engrossed  was  he  iu  the 
perusal  of  its  conlenls,  tnat  he  let  a  toolhsome  pair  of  lamb 
choiBoii  his  plate  grow  cold.  At  last  he  flung  down  the 
paper  with  a  sniff.  Now,  the  dean's  sniff  was  sui  generis. 
In  it  he  could  gi  e  free  vent  to  anger,  jealousy,  and 
wounded  piide,  without  committing  himself. 

' '  Val's  lie  matter  ?  "  inquired  the  Revereiul  Mr.  Schwartz, 
a  portly  Teuton,  who  acled  as  chaplain  to  the  adjacent 
convent. 

"See  for  yourself,"  answered  the  dean  rather  testily,  as 
he  pointed  to  Larry's  strmon. 

'Ihe  chaplaiu  scanned  ii  with  avidity. 

"Veil,  veil,;'  he  remarked,  "see  how  dat  youngster 
alvays  dries  to  geep  himself  before  the  buplic.  Dai's  vy  he 
makes  friends  mil  der  reboidcrs.  Der  low  fellows  gave  me 
oii.y  fife  lines  last  Sunday,  and  yet  old  Mrs.  Hoffmeyer 
saiii  my  sermons  sounded  so  much  more  natural  dan  dose  of 
the  Irischer  briests." 

'  Niver  moind  the  Oirish,  sir,"  rejoined  the  Reverend 
Malacliy  O'Beirue,  "you're  a  furruier,  and  can  hardly 
expect  to  shpake  English  parfictly .  But  me  that  niver  in  me 
bussed  loife  shpoke  any  olher  language,  whin  I  gave  me 
lecture  befoor  the'Kuights  of  St.  Paihrick,  the  villains  of 
reporters  didn't  even  mention  it  at  all,  at  all." 

"Monsieur  Derby  he  have  pay  ze  mouuaie  to  ze  repor- 
taire,"  sagely  interposed  the  Abb6  Castillon,  taking  a  gen- 
erous pinch  of  rappe.  "  Ze  reportaire  nevaire  publish  auy- 
smg  wizout  ze  moiinaie.  On  ze  day  of  Notre  Dame  des 
Victoires,  I  have  preach  a  sermon  in  zis  church.  Ze  repor- 
taire have  come,  sacre  cochon  I  and  I  offair  him  uiy  manu- 
script. He  have  look  at  it,  and  zen  he  say  ze  papair  is  too 
lull,  and  he  can  only  notice  ze  musique.  I  might  have  pay 
ze  canaille,  but  nevair  have  I  descend  to  bribery  and  dis- 
honneur." 

"You  meestake,  you  nieestake  !  "  cried  the  Reverend 
Salvator  Martiuetti,  soi  disant  nephew  of  four  cardinals. 
"Mister  Derby  he  lika  de  fame,  he  lika  de  gloria,  and  so  he 
maka  fren'  wilh  all  the  reporter.  The  reporter  not  always 
worka  for  money.  I  offer  to  give  a  reporter  one  dollar  and 
twenty-five  cents  to  publish  my  address  against  the  A.  P.  A., 
and  the  fellow  laugh  and  aska  me  if  I  taka  him  for  a 
sardine." 

The  dean  had  been  listening  to  the  comments  of  his  con- 
freres with  apparent  indifference.  However,  Father  Derby's 
newspaper  popularity  wouuded  him  more  deeply  than  any 
of  the  others.  As  head  of  the  deanery,  he  thought  he 
should  have  the  first  place  iu  print,  the  lesser  lights 
being  occasioually  noticed,  or  left  out  altogether,  as 
ihe  case  might  be.  Perhaps,  had  he  been  kinder  to  the 
reporters  they  might  have  treated  him  better,  but  that  idea 
seems  never  to  have  come  to  his  mind.  At  length  he 
spoke: 

"  This  thing  has  gone  on  long  enough,  and  will  have  to 
stop,"  he  said,  slowly.  "  I  have,  of  course,  no  personal 
feeling  iu  the  matter,  but  I  can  not  see  a  young  priest  give 
public  scandal  by  courting  notoriety  in  the  papers  " 

A  quick,  firm  step  sounded  in  the  a  joining  passageway, 
as,  whistling  a  gay  tune,  the  Reverend  Father  Derby  came 
to  breakfast. 

"Arrah,  Derby,  me  boy!"  exclaimed  Father  O'Beirne; 
"look  at  your  lovely  sermon  here  in  the  paper.  Bedad, 
you're  a  fine  pracher,  and  it's  well  that  these  niurtherin' 
Americans  have  a  chance  to  read  a  good  defence  of  Catholic 
doctrine." 

"  Let  me  felicitate  you  on  your  popularity,"  said  M.  Cas- 
tillon.   "  Zat  is  ze  way  to  win  ze  souls." 

"Indeed,  Mr.  Derby,"  was  the  dean's  greeting,  "I  was 
charmed  lo  see  your  splendid  discour.se  so  faithfully  repro- 
duced. You  have  a  grand  future  in  view,  and  I,  for  one, 
wish  you  every  success." 

"  Breakfast  is  what  I  am  after  now"  was  Larry's  rejoin- 
der; and  the  others  left  him  to  eat  in  peace. 

»»*■)!•**  * 

Ecclesiastical  maneuvers  are  past  finding  out.  The 
reporters  set  llieir  wits  to  work,  but  wilhout  avail.  All 
tliev  could  discover  was,  w  al  the  public  knew  as  well,  that 
Father  Derby,  within  two  weeks  after  his  famous  setmon, 
had  been  transferred  to  Dead  Man's  Gulch,  where  he 
remains,  preaching  to  Mexican,  Chinese,  and  Irish  miners, 
to  this  day,  reporters  and  all  others  to  the  contrary  not- 
withstanding. 
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HEAVEN  AND  HELL. 


BY  LOUIS  A.  ROBERTSON. 


If,  within  those  pearly  portals,  where  the  just  made  perfect 
sing 

Endless  songs  and  halleluiahs  in  the  presence  of  the  King; 

Where  the  Church  Triumphant  triumphs  over  all  the  things 
of  earth. 

Where  they  know  the  full  fruition  of  their  mystic  birth; 

Born  of  water  and  the  spirit,  into  glory,  into  light, 
Sunshine  ever,  darkness  never,  clothed  in  robes  of  spotless 
white; 

Where,  through  all  the  courts  of  heaven,  ring  hosaunas  to 
the  Lauib, 

Where  they  glorify  the  Father,  He,  The  One,  The  Great 
I  AM: 

If,  ye  beatific  spirits,  ever  circling  'round  the  throne, 
Ye  are  happy,  still  remain  so,  earth  hath  pleasures  of  her 
own. 

Flesh  and  blood  cannot  inherit  those  eternal  halls  of  light. 
Though,  at  times,  the  baffled  spirit  tries  to  reach  them  in 
its  flight; 

Far  above  the  clouds  it  rises  on  some  heaven-storming 
strain. 

But  the  weight  of  clay  it  carries  drags  it  down  to  earth 
again : 

Or,  perhaps,  when  hearts  are  beating,  and  when  tender  lips 
are  pressed 

To  our  own  in  love's  rare  moments,  then,  caressing  and 
caressed. 

Little  care  we  for  the  raptures  that  the  sons  of  God  may 
know. 

Earth  hath  daughters,  still,  as  fair,  as  when  they  knew  them 
long  ago. 

Where  the  gnawing  worm  ne'er  dieth,  and  the  crj'  of  torture 
rolls; 

Where  the  smoke  ascendeth  ever  from  poor  hell-beleagured 
souls; 

Where  old  Dives,  in  his  torment,  heavenward  rolls  his 
pleading  eyes. 

Clutching  with  his  shriveled  fingers  at  the  deaf  and  distant 
skies, 

Sees  the  cool  and  crj-stal  river,  where  the  lazy  Lazarus  laves 
His  polluted  limbs,  aud  mocks  him  in  his  anguish  as  he 
raves. 

Begging  for  one  drop  of  water,  but  one  drop,  to  cool  his 
tongue. 

Though  from  off  the  leper's  finger,  even  that  one  drop  were 
flung. 

Where  forever  dwell  the  millions  who  preferred  the  prim- 
rose way. 

Where  they  reap  hell's  hottest  whirlwind,  aud  the  price  of 
evil  pay. 

If.  my  brothers  in  the  brimstone,  recollections  with  ye  dwell 
Of  your  earthly  days,  remember,  earth  itself  can  turn  to  hell. 

Go,  and  ask  that  ghastly  sleeper  stretched  upon  the  public 
slab — 

When  he  sought  the  quick  quietus,  whether  swift  self-given 
stab — 

Boring  bullet — gas — or  poison — hell,  itself,  he  did  not 
crave, 

As  his  haunted,  hunted  spirit  glared  across  the  Stygian 
wave. 

Go,  and  conjure  back  the  breath  to  its  abandoned  home  of 
clay. 

Then  bend  over  his  pale  lips,  and  listen  well  to  what  they 
say: 

"  Bankrupt  purse,  and  tortured  body,  broken  heart,  and 
burning  brain. 
Fed  upon  me  while  I  lived,  as  vultures  feed  upon  the 
slain, 

"  And  with  hungry  beak  and  talon,  did  they  at  this 
carcase  tear. 

Till  they  fled  their  breathing  banquet,  when  the  pistol 
shot  rang  clear. 

"  Youth  and  health  and  wealth  and  station,  all  the 
world  could  give,  was  mine; 
Though  the  dregs  were  black  and  bitter,  yet  the  cup 
was  half  divine. 

"Once,  I  thought  the  light  of  heaven  shone  within  a 
woman's  eyes. 
But  the  grail  I  loved  and  followed,  was  the  worm 
that  never  dies; 

"  .'Ml  unconscious  of  disaster,  did  I  clasp  unto  my  heart 
One  whose  Judas  lips  did  ever  with  betraying  kisses 
part; 

"One  whose  harlot-hearted  homage  covered  all  her 
crafty  ways. 

Till  hell  s  torturing  torch  was  kindled,  and  on  earth 
began  to  blaze; 

"  In  its  lurid  light  I  saw  her,  and  by  righteous  vengeance 
swayed. 

First,  I  thought  to  slay  the  slayer  of  the  life  she  had 
betrayed, 

"  But  a  wondrous  mercy  showing,  let  her  as  the  wronged 
appear. 

Till  her  perjured  plea,  "desertion,"  caught  a  iudge's 
willing  ear,  ^  ^ 

"  Then,  the  court-created  strumpet,  licensed  with  her 
false  decree. 

Took  my  child,  and  took  my  name,  and  left  me 
blasted,  wrecked,  and— free. 


"  Tongues  that  had,  to  me,  been  silent,  then  the  galling 
story  told. 

How,  when  honored  and  beloved,  and  trusted  in  the 
days  of  old, 

"  Had  her  stealthy  footsteps  wandered  from  me  at  the 
very  first. 

How  her  red  adulterous  lips  had  always  known  the 
guilty  thirst. 

"Maddened,  far  beyond  endurance — quick,  a  bullet 
crushed  its  way 
Through  my  frenzied  brain,  and  left  me,  as  you  see 
me  here  to-day." 

Go,  and  give  him  comfort.  Dives,  thou  art  not  alone  accurst. 
Thou  but  cravest  drops  of  water,  he,  methinks,  a  hotter 
thirst. 

Ask  him,  as  the  flaming  torments  'round  about  ye  leap  and 
blaze, 

Whether  hell's  most  cruel  tortures  equal  his  last  earthly 
days. 

THE  BURDEN  OF  CONVERSATION. 


A  SYMPOSIUM— BY  MRS.   MARY  JARBOE,  H.  G.  PLATT, 
MRS.  I.  LOWENBERG,  AND  WILLIS  POLK. 


Should  men  talk  and  girls  listen,  or  should  girls  converse 
and  men  assent?  There  is  the  question  raised  by  the 
announcement  of  John  Bonner,  in  "  Causerie,"  that  the 
burden  of  entertainment  is  on  the  male.  As  Mr.  Bonner 
has  opinions  on  as  many  subjects  as  the  Encyclopedia,  he 
will  forgive  his  infallibility  being  disputed  for  once.  His 
attitude  is  doubtless  the  consequence  of  possessing  enduring 
lingual  facilities,  and,  being  himself  so  apt,  he  does  not  con- 
ceive the  absence  of  an  equal  degree  of  capacity  in 
his  brethren.  Conversation  as  it  is  practiced  between 
"brownies"  and  debutantes  is  as  far  from  art  as  an 
election  address  is  from  oratory.  But  talk  is  as  sus- 
ceptible of  improvement  by  cultivation  and  endeavor, 
as  is  the  rhetoric  of  the  youthful  pleader  who  wastes 
his  time  in  invocations  of  the  high  Sierras  or  the 
higher  heavens.  Henry  James  announces  in  one  of  liis 
stories  :  "  It  is  not  the  mere  speakers  who  are  killing  us  ; 
it  is  the  mere  stammerers.  Fine  talk  is  as  rare  as 
it  is  refreshing;  the  gift  of  the  gods  themselves,  the 
one  starry  spangle  on  the  ragged  cloak  of  humanity. 
Dying  of  talk !  Why,  we  are  dying  of  the  lack 
of  it.  Bad  writing  is  notjtalk,  as  some  people  seem  to 
think,  aud  even  good  is  not  always  to  be  compared  with  it. 
From  the  best  talk  the  best  writing  has  much  to  learn." 

However,  the  question  at  issue  is — from  which  of  the 
sexes  ought  Society  to  expect  the  leading  and  the  lighting? 
I  decide  for  the  fair  sex.  Leisure  is  theirs;  if  some  one  will 
but  set  the  example  it  may  easilj'  be  made  as  fashionable  to 
converse  brightly  as  it  is  to  dance  well  or  bicycle  briskly. 

The  question  of  whether  the  young  man  of  to  day  is  po- 
lite, or  not,  in  the  exchange  of  social  civilities,  may  be  great 
enough  to  warrant  the  attention  that  Mr.  Bonner's  sad  and 
morose  Native  Sou  has  directed  to  it;  but  there  can  be  but 
one  answer:  The  young  man  should,  of  course,  try  to 
amuse  aud  entertain  the  ladies — if  he  can! 
As  for  the  girls,  they  are  always  amusing. 
They  are  an  ever-ready  diversion,  a  source  of  both  amuse- 
ment and  enterlaiiunent.  What  n  ore  can  any  young  man 
desire?  If  the  Native  Son  takes  his  pleasure  sadly,  he  cer- 
tainly is  lacking  in  the  spirit  of  appreciation.    Does  he 

I  want  a  suspension  of  all  the  laws  of  politeness  and  hospi- 
tality? Must  the  law  of  recipiocity  be  abolished  ?  Is  it  the 
busy  man,  the  man  whose  energy  is  taxed  by  his  daily  occu- 

i  patioii ,  that  can  find  no  pleasure  in  an  evening  of  social 

I  gaiety;  or  is  it  the  careless  "brownie,"  afflicted  with  an 
overdose  of  the  tea  habit,  whose  blase  manner  and  assump- 

I  tion  of  an  air  of  importance  are  his  only  claims  to  recogui- 

I  tion  ?  Is  it  this  kind  of  a  Native  Son  that  Mr.  Bonner  has 
observed  in  the  funereal  throes  of  social  celebration  ?  Are 

!  the  observances  of  the  ceremonious  conventions  of  social 
life  to  be  relegated  entirely  to  women  ? 

Are  generous  hottesses  expected  to  be  thankful  that  they 
are  allowed  to  provide  handsome  entertainments  and  then 
to  present  such  self-sacrificing  young  men  as  consent  to  be 
"among  those  present"  with  testimonials  of  esteem  and 
gratitude  ?  Or  to  apologize  if  the  charms  of  the  array  of 
debutantes  are  not  up  to  the  standard  of  beauty  and  interest 
that  the  poor,  tired  Native  Son  is  accustomed  to  have  pro- 
vided for  the  gratification  of  his  over-indulged  tastes? 

Must  our  girls  acquire  the  faculty  ol  having  a  good  time 
though  bored  ?  Must  they  study  '"The  art  of  conversation 
made  brilliant  though  one-sided"  (a  valuable  treatise  for 
those  in  the  swim,  by  a  well-known  raconteur.    For  sale  by 

!  all  book  sellers)? 

j  If  these  are  the  unwarranted  claims  that  Mr.  Bonner's 
I  Native  Son  is  making,  it  indicates  that  the  sad-eyed  youth 
is  a  preposterous  fake.  It  indicates  that  he  is  stupid, 
therefore  unworthy  of  attention  or  entertainment.  If  the 
Native  Sou  is  not  capable  of  extracting  pleasure,  without 
pain,  from  the  usual  forms  of  social  intercourse,  then  it 
would  be  useless  to  attempt  to  entertain  him.  even  though 
his  hostess  were  a  past  master  of  the  art  of  conversation 
made  brilliant  though  one-sided. 

It  may  be  the  duty  of  even  an  overworked  man  to  try  to 
amuse  the  ladies,  however  charming  they  may  or  may  not 
happen  to  be,  and  sometimes  it  may  be  that  an  overworked 
man  is  a  source  of  amusement  to  the  ladies  of  his  acquain- 
tance.   But  the  girls,  dear  things,  are  always  amusing. 

Willis  Polk. 

Dear  Wave: — I  don't  think  it  "  should  be  the  duty  of  a 
man,  returning  from  the  labors  of  a  day  devoted  to  arduous 
mental  or  physical  toil,  to  turn  to  and  amuse  anv  young 
woman  "  whatever,  but  neither  do  I  think  it  should  be  her 
duty  to  amuse  him.  It  seems  to  me  that  "  Native  Sons  and 
Daughters"  do  not  so  much  need  amusement  as  they 
do  intelligent  interest  in  the  things  around  them.    If  men 


and  women  are  truly  interested  and  alive,  there  is  no  need 
for  prepared  subjects  for  conversation.  The  sweep  of  events, 
— material,  intellectual,  and  spiritual — furnishes  endless 
themes  from  which  to  choose  matter  tor  laughter  or  tears. 
To  be  less  selt-absorbed,  less  painfully  anxious  for  their  per- 
sonal entertainmeut,  more  really  alive,  aud  in  living  relation 
to  the  rest  of  the  human  race,  in  all  its  manifold  experiences 
and  endeavors,  would,  I  think,  at  once  relieve  the  ennui 
and  habitual  boredom  under  which  so  many  groan. 

Men  are  usually  belter  informed  than  the  girls  they  meet 
in  Society,  but  the  girls  are  usually  far  more  intelligent 
than  the  men.  I  can  imagine  one  of  these  "  Sons"  remov- 
ing his  shoulder  fiom  the  door  post  to  which  it  has  been 
glued  and  sitting  down  by  the  first  girl  he  comes  to,  and 
talking  to  her  about  whatever  he  cares  for  aud  knows 
thoroughly.  It  would  make  no  difference  if  it  were  theos- 
ophy  or  pig  iron,  the  curved  tail  of  the  comet,  or  the  Exam- 
iner's little  blind  children — anything  so  that  he  both  knew 
and  cared.  I  am  satisfied  that  he  would  find  a  quite  new 
iinderstiDiding  of  the  thing,  and  that  his  interest  iu  it  would 
be  more  than  doubled,  while  no  one  can  tell  how  much  the 
jiirl  would  enjoy  being  treated  like  a  real  human  being. 
What  refreshment  and  rest  it  would  be  to  both  of  them  to 
banish  the  odious  personalities  and  vapid  compliments 
which  are  so  often  made  to  pass  for  conversation.  I  think, 
too,  that,  incidentally  and  very  truly,  they  would  be  much 
amused. 

With  thanks  for  your  courtesy. 

Very  truly  yours, 
I  Mary  H.  Jarboe. 

To  the  Editor  of  Thk  Wave, 

Dear  Sir: — In  reply  to  your  request  for  niy  opinion  in 
regard  to  the  responsibility  resting  with  either  sex  to  enter- 
tain and  amuse  the  other,  I  must  say  that  there  should  be  a 
mutual  endeavor  to  please.  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  the 
Native  Son  takes  the  entertainment  offered  him  with  a 
degree  of  seriousness  or  indiflference  not  calculated  to 
awaken  any  brilliancy  that  may  be  dormant  in  the  hidden 
recesses  of  the  feminine  mind.  Our  leisure  class  of  young 
men— the  400— is  so  infinitesimally  small  compared  with 
the  toiling  millions^  that  it  would  be  sad  to  think  that  only 
those  few  could  rise  to  the  occasion  when  invited  to  social 
affairs,  and  that  the  vast  army  of  young  men  would  simply 
sit  down,  be  amused  with  becoming  appreciation,  partake  of 
the  good  cheer  with  languishing  apathy,  and  then  sink  into 
a  state  of  lethargy.  It  would  be  iconoclastic  of  the  mem- 
ories of  old  associations  to  allow  men  to  be  dependent  upon 
the  fair  sex  for  amusement  and  entertainment.  The  com- 
bined efforts  of  the  sexes  are  required  to  produce  and  pre- 
serve social  harmony.  The  most  beautiful  things  in  art 
have  sprung  into  existence  through  man's  desire  to  please 
woman — the  hanging  gardens  of  Babylon,  the  masterpieces 
of  the  immortal  Phidias — all  great  works  in  architecture 
and  music  have  directly  and  indirectly  been  inspired  by 
that  motive.  Of  nourse,  woman  should  endeavor  to  please 
and  to  make  conversation  a  specially,  not  only  to  express 
her  senlimei.ts.  but  to  bring  out  what  is  highest  and  best  in 
man.  If  a  woman  is  a  brilliant  conversationalist,  "she  is 
more  than  an  artist;  she  is  a  goddess,  before  whom  genius 
delights  to  burn  its  incense."  It  is  true,  young  ladies  have 
more  leisure  than  men,  but  those  ever  recurrent  social 
duties,  as  ceaseless  as  the  ebb  and  flow  of  the  tide,  are,  per- 
haps, as  deadening  to  the  true  art  of  developing  conversa- 
tional powers  as  devoting  the  time  toobtaining  a  livelihood. 
The  mii-d  of  a  well-read  person — man  or  woman — is  a  thesau- 
rus, which  only  requires  a  little  tapping  to  supply  necej'Sary 
wants.  No  mind  should  be  allowed  to  be  in  a  state  of 
inertia.  The  constant  motion  of  the  ocean  keeps  its  waters 
fresh,  so  with  the  intellect;  it  must  be  exercised  or  it  stag- 
nates; therefore,  there  should  be,  between  men  and  women, 
a  constant  exchange  of  thought,  wit,  and  inclination  to 
please,  for  we  are  mutually  dependent — both  young  and  old. 

Yours  truly, 

Mrs.  I.  LOWENBERG. 

Editor  of  The  Wave: — I  am  not  a  critic  of  social 
subjects,  if  I  am  to  criticize  women,  especially  charming 
young  women.  It  is  news  to  me  that  they  are  subjects.  A 
charming  young  woman  I  have  never  attempted  to  treat  sub- 
jectively. My  experience  has  been  that  I  have  always 
played  the  role  of  subject,  and  most  obediently.  It  does 
not  seem  to  me  that  it  is  the  duty  of  either  man  or  woman 
to  assume  all  the  burden  of  amusing  the  other.  Unless 
men  and  women  mutually  entertain  each  other,  there  is  no 
amusement.  If,  however,  it  is  the  duty  of  either  .sex  to 
bear  the  burden,  then  man  must  bear  it.  He  seeks  volun- 
tarily t'  e  society  of  these  charming  young  women.  Let 
him  do  his  best  to  entertain  them,  or  let  him  stay  a»  "v. 
Her  appreciation  .should  he  reward  enough  for  any  effort, 
may  be  that  when  women  have  discarded  skirts  for  bloomers, 
and  men  discover  a  lack  of  charms  and  loss  of  modesty,  and 
the  new  woman  be  triumphant,  I  my  views  may  change. 

H.  G.  Platt. 

To  THE  Editor:  In  reference  to  the  paragraph  in 
"Causerie"  about  the  entertainment  of  the  girls  by 
the  men,  may  I  give  you  the  opinion  of  a  debu- 
tante? If  Mr.  Bonner  thinks  for  a  moment  that  we 
girls  would  listen  to  chestnutty  bon  mots  culled  from 
the  writmgs  of  dead  and  gone  authors,  he  certainly 
shows  the  densest  kind  of  ignorance.  We  can  read  the 
books  for  ourselves,  and  do  not  care  for  the  interpreta- 
tion given  by  the  febrile  brain  of  the  "brownie."  There  is 
hardly  a  man  in  society  who  can  tell  a  story  without  losing 
the  point,  and  as  we  have  to  depend  chiefly  on  the  efforts  of 
the  "brownie"  to  amuse  us  we  should  enjoy  many  a  silent 
half  hour  if  we  relied  on  their  supplying  the  conversa- 
tion. There  is  not  a  "brownie"  in  town  who  can  talk, 
except  the  ones  that  are  no  good,  and  as  they  are 
constantly  leaning  on  the  verges  of  intoxication,  it 
would  be  ridiculous  to  expect  much  of  the  "  fine  art  "  from 
them.  We  live  on  a  diet  of  Chimmie  Fadden,  interspersed 
with  anecdotes  of  these  youngsters'  personal  adventures, 
which  they  really  imagine  are  delightfully  wicked  and  spicy. 
As  for  the  men  whom  one  meets  at  all  the  houses,  you 
know  what  they  are  like.  Are  they  interesting,  or  amusing, 
or  even  intelligent?  If  they  were  any  of  these,  I  think 
they  would  know  enough  to  stay  at  home.  They  consider 
that  if  they  throw  compliments  at  you  with  a  shovel,  they 
are  as  witty  as  Beau  Brummel,  and  as  replete  with  epigram 
as  a  modern  play.  No,  we  girls  do  all  the  entertaining,  and 
those  amongst  us  who  are  of  the  quiet  sweet  order,  no 
matter  how  pretty,  find  ourselves  partnerlessat  the  germans, 
and,  on  our  evenings  at  home,  the  male  element  is  conspicu- 
ous by  its  scarcity.  A  SUCCESSFUL  Debutante. 
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THE  LETTERS  OF  MATTHEW 
ARNOLD. 


THE  CORRESPONDENCE  OF  A  MAN  WHO 
WAS  GOOD  AS  WELL  AS  GREAT. 


There  shines  through  the  letters  of 
Matthew  Arnold  a  patience,  dignity,  serious- 
ness of  purpose,  aud  homely  leeling  which 
certainly  set  him  high  among  those  rare 
men  who  were  not  only  great,  but  fine.  In 
the  two  volumes  of  Letters,  which  are  so 
arranged  as  to  tell  in  detail  the  story  of  his 
life,  his  travels,  troubles,  and  endeavors, 
there  is  revealed  a  character  whose  nobility 
of  mind  and  enduring  industry  harmonize 
with  the  sincerity  and  honor  of  his  literary, 
religious,  and  personal  preferences.  Here 
is  the  record  of  a  busy  life  whose  moments 
were  precious  and  made  sacred  to  earnest 
effort.  The  difficulties  under  which  the 
poet  and  essayist  labored,  the  stress  of  cir- 
cumstances under  which  his  books  were 
written,  are  here  made  plain.  Notable  in 
itself  as  one  of  the  valuable  and  shaping 
additions  to  the  critical  and  social  thought 
of  England,  his  work  becomes,  in  the  light 
of  the  manner  of  its  production,  a  monument 
to  the  courage  and  industry  of  the  man. 
Not  that  he  ever  complained  his  hard  lot. 
Once,  to  his  mother,  Matthew  Arnold  suffers 
himself  a  murmur  at  the  fate  which  chained 
him  to  the  preparation  of  school  reports: 
"  After  all,  it  is  absurd  that  all  the  best  of 
my  days  should  be  taken  up  with  matters 
which  thousands  of  other  people  could  do 
just  as  well  as  I,  and  that  what  I  have  a 
special  turn  for  doing  I  should  have  no 
time  for."  At  the  death  of  his  youngest 
son,  he  writes  to  his  sister:  "And  so  this 
loss  comes  to  me  at  my  fiftieth  birthday, 
with  so  much  other  'suffering  in  the  flesh' — 
the  departure  of  youth,  cares  of  many  kinds, 
an  almost  painful  anxiety  about  public  mat- 
ters— to  remind  me  that  the  time  past  of  our 
life  may  suffice  us  ! — woids  which  have 
haunted  me  for  the  last  year  or  two;  and 
that  we  'should  no  longer  live  the  rest  of  our 
time  in  the  flesh  to  the  lusts  of  men,  but  to 
the  will  of  God.'  " 

"  Sweetness  and  light  "  there  is  indeed  in 
the  correspondence  of  the  great  critic,  but 
little  of  humor  and  less  of  personal  remi- 
niscence. Matthew  Arnold  had  the  habit  of 
writing  to  his  mother,  his  sisters,  and  to  his 
wife,  wheu  absent  from  her,  the  details  of 
his  doings,  the  progress  of  his  work,  and 
his  best  thoughts  on  the  movements  of  pol- 
itics and  events.  There  is  presented  in  these 
volumes  nothing  that  may  be  called  fine 
writing ;  one  is  not  tempted  to  reproduce 
the  passages  descriptive  of  Italian  lakes  or 
Alpine  mountains  ;  one  finds  more  valuable 
the  comments  of  this  keen,  discriminating 
tnind  applying  itself  to  the  observation  of 
life,  and  manners  in  France  and  in  Italy,  and 
its  interpretation  of  the  trend  and  spirit  of 
foreign  races  as  opposed  to  that  of  the  Eng- 
lish. They  are  not  the  letters  of  a  great 
slylist  reveling  in  personal  revelation  as  the 
Vailima  letters  are.  There  is  little  in  com- 
mon between  Matthew  Arnohl  and  Steven- 
son but  their  extreme  earnestness  in  the 
doing  of  the  work  which  had  come  to 
their  hands  to  do.  Both,  it  is  true,  were 
poets;  both  had  a  passion  for  nature,  for  flow- 
ers, for  the  colors  of  earth  and  sky.  but  the 
novelist  was  an  artist,  au'l  Arnold,  an  apostle. 
Stevenson  devoted  himself  to  the  production 
of  stories  in  which  he  rendered  in  admirable 
prose,  phases  of  adventurous  life.  Arnold 
was  critic,  preacher,  and  prophet,  more  than 
he  was  poet.  He  was  a  man  with  a  mission 
to  the  English  people — a  mission  to  reveal 
to  his  countrymen  the  obliquity  of  certain 
phases  of  their  mental  vision.  Respecting 
them  for  1  heir  seriousness  and  fine  energy, 
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he  tried  to  make  them  more  tolerant  of 
ideas,  more  open  to  utw  thought,  less  con- 
servative and  narrow  in  their  intellectual 
sympathies.  He  produced  poetry  which  has 
its  own  especial  chaim— a  spiritual  grace, 
lucid  and  delicate  rather  than  dramatic  or 
robust.  He  dreamed  of  devoting  his  life  to 
the  production  of  verse,  but  instead,  he 
wrote  tracts  on  education,  on  the  interpre- 
tation of  the  Bible,  on  culture  and  anarchy, 
on  the  functions  of  criticism.  Perhaps  con- 
ditions were  oidained  for  the  best,  but,  hav- 
ing done  the  work  he  did  in  the  face  of 
his  circumstances,  we  wonder  what  that  rare 
intelligence  might  have  given  the  world 
had  it  been  free  to  devote  itself  to  pure 
literary  endeavor. 

"When  the  estimates  are  all  in,  it  will 
doubtless  be  as  a  literary  critic  the  next 
generation  will  attempt  its  estimate  of  Mat- 
thew Arnold.  A  man  of  rare  intellectual 
gifts,  he  inherited  from  his  father  a  breadth 
of  mind,  an  independence  of  character,  and 
a  fine  conscientiousness,  to  which  he  added 
the  poise  of  spirit  aud  the  delicacy  and  bal- 
ance of  appreciation  which  go  to  the  making 
of  the  true  critic.  For  the  functions  of  an 
intellectual  life  he  had  received  an  inimi- 
table training.  He  knew  French  and 
French  literature  as  few  men  of  his  day,  and 
he  preached  in  his  first  tracts  the  canons  of 
criticism  which  Sainte  Beuve  had  so  long 
practiced.  Living  in  an  atmosphere  of 
books  he  had  learned  that  "desultory  read- 
ing is  a  mere  anodyne;  regular  reading,  well 
chosen,  is  restoring  and  edifying."  It  is  as  a 
poet  he  makes  his  appearance  in  these  let- 
ters, but  there  begins  to  stir  early  in  him 
the  sense  of  a  message.  Convinced  from  his 
study  of  foreign  litei  ature  that  England  was, 
in  a  certain  sense,  far  behind  the  Continent, 
that  the  people  and  the  press  were  insensi- 
ble to  the  ideas  and  schemes  ventilated  in 
Europe,  he  began  gradually  to  formulate  a 
line  of  t  ndeavor  which,  while  it  bent  him 
from  poetry  to  prose,  made  his  place  distin- 
guished in  the  literary  and  political  and  re- 
ligious world.  During  his  first  visit  to  Paris, 
Arnold  met  Ernest  Renan  whose  personal- 
ity impressed  him  and  in  whose  work  he 
found  a  likeness  to  his  own.  "The  differ- 
ence is,"  he  says,  "that  he  tends  to  incul- 
cate morality,  \\\  a  high  sense  of  thewoid, 
upon  the  French  nation,  as  what  they  most 
want;  while  I  tend  to  inculcate  intelligetue, 
also  in  a  high  sense  of  the  word,  upon  the 
English  nation,  as  what  they  most  want." 

Perhaps  it  was  the  controversies  excited 
by  his  lectures  as  Professor  of  Poetry  at 
Oxford  that  set  Arnold  to  critical  writing, 
and  to  diagnosing  the  functions  of  criticism. 
These  essays  on  translating  Homer,  on  Celtic 
literature,  on  Bishop  Colenso,  were  pub- 
lished in  the  monthly  magazines,  and  the 
theories  and  judgments  he  presented  excited 
violent  opposition  in  the  columns  of  both 
the  weekly  and  the  daily  journals.  He  com- 
plains of  the  character  of  this  comment: 
"  The  fault  of  the  reviewer,  as  of  English 
criticism  in  general,  is  that  whereas  criti- 
cism is  the  most  delicate  matter  in  the 
world,  and  wants  the  most  exquisite  light- 
ness of  touch,  he  goes  to  work  in  such  a 
desperate  heavy-handed  manner,  like  a  bear 
in  a  china-shop."  'these  controversies, 
however,  and  his  pamphlets  and  communi- 
cations on  education  gave  him  a  public. 
"  It  is  very  animating,"  he  says,  "to  think 
that  one  has  at  last  a  chance  ot  f^etthig  at  the 
English  public.  Such  a  public  it  is,  and 
such  a  work  as  one  wants  to  do  with  it ! 
Partly  nature,  partly  time  and  study  have 
also,  by  this  time,  taught  me  thoroughly  the  ■ 
precious  truth  that  everything  turns  upon 
one's  exercising  the  power  of  persicanon,  of 
charm;  that  without  this,  all  fury,  energy, 
reasoning  power,  acquirement,  are  thrown 
away,  and  only  render  their  owner  more 
miserable.  Even  in  one's  ridicule,  one 
must  preserve  a  sweetness  and  good-humor." 
Here  is  the  key  to  his  doctrine  of  "  sweet- 
ness and  light"  inculcated  in  Culture  and 
Anarchy.  For  a  man  of  the  earnest  and  relig- 
ious bent  of  mind  of  Matthew  Arnold,  the 
step  from  crit'.cism  of  literature  to  that  of 
the  Bible  was  not  radical.  His  initial  step 
in  religious  polemics  was  his  article  "The 
Bishop  aud  the  Philosopher."  In  this  article 
he  contrasted  Bishop  Colenso's  manner  of 
dealing  with  Biblical  controversy  with  that 
of  Spinoza,  in  which  he  showed  how,  the 
heresy  on  both  sides  being  equal,  Spinoza 
broaches  his  in  that  edifying  and  pious 
spirit  by  which  alone  the  treatment  of  such 
matters  can  be  made  fruitful,  while  Colenso 
and  the  English  essayists,  from  their  nar- 
rowness and  want  of  power,  more  than  ftom 
any  other  cause,  do  not.  There  is  much  on 
this  subject  through  the  Letters  as  his 
mother  was  deeply  interested  in  the  objec- 
tions his  views  elicited,  for  he  wrote  his 
opinions  in  the  clearest  and  most  unflinch- 
ing style  possible,  and  they  were  not  opin- 
ions that  flattered  English  Protestantism, 
the  common  interpretation  of  the  Scrip- 
tures, or  the  established  church. 

Ot  the  process  of  composition.  Matthew 
Arnold  reveals  nothing.  He  was  a  tremen- 
dous worker,  rising  at  six  and  dividing  off 
his  day  with  sedulous  care.  "  Only  by  rigor- 
ously laying  out  what  I  mean  to  do  and 
sticking  rigorously  to  what  is  thus  laid  out, 
instead  of  going  off  on  any  new  fancy  or 
scheme  that  may  turn  np,  can  I  hope  to  get 
along  without  constant  dissatisfaction  and 
impatience  But  the  power  of  self-manage- 


ment and  turning  one's  circumstances  to  the 
best  account  is  the  hardest  power  in  the 
woild  10  acquire;  half  the  wasted  lives  one 
sees  are  due  to  the  want  of  it."  He  tells  in 
one  letter  of  a  lypical  day.  "  I  am  up  at  six 
and  work  at  the  preface  to  my  Culture  and 
Anarchy  essays;  work  again  at  this  and  read, 
between  breaklast  and  luncheon.  Play  rac- 
quet and  walk  between  luncheon  and  four; 
from  four  to  seven  look  over  my  twentj-five 
examination  papers,  and  then  after  dinner 
write  my  letters  aud  read  a  little."  That  is 
utilizing  spare  moments  with  a  vengeance. 
He  tells  his  mother  of  "Thyrsis,"  written  in 
commemoration  of  Clough,  and  relates  that 
the  images  are  all  from  actual  observation. 
He  speaks  in  an  early  letter  of  the  public 
neglect  of  his  poems,  and  regrets  the  popu- 
lar opinion  of  them  is  not  the  same  as  that 
of  the  leading  lilerarv  men.  "  Then  I  should 
gain  the  stimulus  neces.'-ary  to  enable  me  to 
produce  my  best — whatever  that  may  be. 
People,"  he  continues,  "  do  not  understand 
what  a  temptation  it  is,  if  you  cannot  bear 
anything  not  very  good,  to  transfer  jour  oper- 
ations to  a  region  where  form  is  everything. 
Perfection  of  a  certain  kind  may  there  be 
attained  without,  or,  at  least,  approached 
without,  knocking  yourself  to  pieces; 
but  to  attain  or  approach  perfection  in 
the  region  of  thought  and  feeling,  and  to 
unite  this  with  perfection  of  form,  demands 
not  merely  an  effort  and  a  labor,  but  an 
actual  tearing  of  oneself  to  pieces,  which 
one  does  not  readily  consent  to  (although 
one  is  sometimes  forced  to  it)  unless  one  can 
devote  one's  whole  life  to  poetry." 

What  is  indeed  a  temptation  to  quote  is 
Matthew  Arnold's  impressions  of  the  literary 
celebrities  of  his  time.  Thackeray  he 
thought  not  a  great  writer;  he  denied  first- 
rate  poetical  ability  to  Tennyson.  "The 
real  truth  is,"  he  says,  "that  Tennyson, 
with  all  his  temperament  and  artistic  skill, 
is  deficient  in  intellectual  power;  and  no 
modern  poet  can  make  very  much  of  his 
business  unless  he  is  preeminently  strong 
in  this."  Comparing  Shakespeare  and  Ho- 
mer: '■  It  is  true,"  he  adds,  "  that  the  Greek 
leaves  Shakespeare,  wilh  all  his  unequalled 
gift — and  certainly  there  never  was  any  such 
naturally  gifted  poet — as  far  behind  as  per- 
fection leaves  imperfection."  Of  Modern 
I'ninttrs  he  says:  "  Full  of  excellent  aper- 
cus,  as  usual,  but  the  man  and  character  too 
febrile,  irritable,  and  weak  to  allow  him  to 
possess  the  ordo  concateiiatioque  veri." 
"  Carlyle  really  has  not  the  knowledge  he 
says  he  has."  "  Macaulay  is  uninteresting, 
mainly,  I  think,  from  a  dash  of  intellectual 
vulgarity  which  I  find  in  all  his  perfor- 
mance." "Burns  is  a  beast  with  splendid 
gleams."  "Swinbui  ne's  fatal  habit  of  using 
one  hundred  words  w  here  one  would  suffice, 
always  offends  me."  "I  have  a  strong 
sense  of  Emerson's  value,  which  has  deep- 
ened instead  of  diminishing  on  rereading 
him.  I  always  found  him  of  more  use  than 
Carlyle." 

It  is  difficult  in  a  brief  space  to  comment 
or  reproduce  the  valuable  criticisms  of  which 
the  book  is  full.  Arnold's  views  on  educa- 
tion, his  social  side,  which  must  have  been 
charming,  his  movements  in  Society,  which 
were  rare  but  most  interesting,  form  admira- 
ble material  for  a  second  notice.  C. 
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THE  APPLES  OF  ISTAKHAR. 


Some  months  ago  the  firm  of  Copeland  & 
Day  announced  the  discovery  of  a  new 
poet  —  a  retiring  gentleman  who  had  | 
"  blushed  unseen  "  for  some  thirty  years — 
hiding  his  rhythmical  light  under  a  commer- 
cial bushel.  It  is  the  theory  of  most  work- 
ing critics  that  literary  virtues  are  never 
long  without  recognition,  and  there  must 
have  been  rather  a  general  reviewing  smile 
at  the  proclamation.  But  here  is  the  new 
poet  appearing  in  esthetic  typographical 
guise,  his  name,  William  I.indsey,  his  book. 
The  Apples  of  h:alJiar.  It  is  not  a  lofty 
flight  of  song  that  is  winged  across  the 
pages  of  this  book,  but  the  singer  has  the 
gilt  of  melody,  the  touch  of  grace,  of  art. 
It  is  minor  poetry,  but  charmingly  molded, 
daintily  woven.  It  is  not  concerned  with 
sadness  or  tragedy,  though  "  Love  Lay 
Adying  in  the  Eventide,"  though: 

We  dream  of  Fortune's  favors,  till  the  years 

Are  gone  wtien  we  can  gain  them;  then  with  tears 

Of  useless  grief,  we  labor  to  forget. 

The  key  is  brighter,  lighter  than  that  lat- 
ter note.    Though  it  is  rarely  gay,  the  tone 
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is  seldom  dark.  She  is  a  clever,  dainty  Muse 
who  inspires  the  Apples  of  Istakhar.  She 
knows  her  paces,  fools  it  featly  in  French 
as  well  as  English  measures,  is  not  averse  to 
the  sonnet,  as  in  "Donna  Perfecta,"  turns 
cleverly  a  pretty  story,  as  in  "  Tlie  Philter," 
and  acquits  herself  with  inimitable  charm 
of  " Prudence." 

I  cannot  but  think  William  Lindsey's  bar 
maiden  worthy  the  love  of  so  stalwart  a 
swain,  as  she  thus  presents  herself  to  An- 
thony's enraptured  gaze: 

A  Hebe  aproned  in  spotless  lawn, 
A  dream  in  dimity,  fresh  as  dawn. 
Dark-eyed,  round-ankled,  and  neatly  shod, 
No  godde^s  ever  more  lightly  trod. 

When  Margery  crossed  the  sanded  floor. 
And  with  round,  white  arms  uplifted  bore 
A  tall,  cool  bottle,  or  mug  of  beer. 
She  won  a  smile  from  the  must  austere. 

However,  when  it  conies  to  the  tying  of 
"Kale's  Shoe,"  there  is  no  question.  The 
song  is  a  gem: 

Ye  lyme  I  took  was  surelie  no  disgrace, 
Allho'  Kate  sayd  so,  with  a  flushing  face; 
And  yet,  alas!  tho'  lyttle  I  delayed, 
I  tycd  my  heart  within  the  knot  I  made, 
Wuen,  careless  all  ot  Love's  slye  interlace, 
I  tyed  Kate's  shoe. 

There  is  an  irresistible  temptation  to  quote 
out  of  these  daiiity  melodies.  I  should  like 
to  reproduce  the  "face— a  wondrous  face, 
sunkissed,  yet  fair,"  which  looks  out  of  the 
polished  silver  of  Persitile's  mirror,  al.so 
the  piping  of  "The  Heimit  Thrush,"  but 
"  Prudence  "  is  irresistible: 

I  walked  with  Mistress  Prudence, 

In  ye  garden,  sore  oppressed 
With  longeytig  for  ye  pansy 

That  was  nestlyng  at  hir  breast. 

I  begged  ye  happy  flower. 

But  she  frowned,  and  sliooke  hir  head; 
"  I  dare  not,  I  distrust  thee, 

I  were  witless  else,"  she  said. 

"  Right  well  j'ou  know  ye  pansy's 
Called  ye  '  Kiss-me-at-ye-gate,' 

And  I  am  Mistress  Prudence, 
And  a  maiden  most  sedate," 

We  lingered  in  ye  garden 

Till  ye  staryng  sun  had  fled; 
Ye  flowers  closed  their  eyelids, 

And  ye  robyns  gone  to  bed. 

Ye  moon  was  not  yet  risen 

In  ye  purple  evenyng  sk3'e, 
When  I,  with  longeyng  glances 

At  ye  pansy,  said  "Good-bye." 

She  shylie  gave  it  to  me. 

And  I  kissed  hir  at  ye  gate — 

Allho'  my  Mistress  Prudence 
Was  a  maiden  most  sedate. 

[Copelaud  &  Day,  publishers.] 


NEW  BOOKS. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLE.\N 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  It  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   H  gh-class  references. 

Office  Hours  Rooms  45,  58  and  00 

10  to  12  and  1  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  BltirmxQ 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Professor  John  La  I-'arge  has  collected  six 
of  the  lectures  ou  painting  which  he  deliv- 
ered in  the  Metropolitan  Mu-euni,  New 
York,  some  years  »go,  and  had  them  pub- 
lished in  book  form  under  the  caption  of 
Comiderations  on  I'tiintiiis.  Mainly  eschew- 
ing the  technicalities,  the  author  sets  forth 
in  a  simple  vein  his  impressions  of  the  vari- 
ous phases  to  be  observed  in  coloring  and 
interpreting,  and  compiles  a  treatise  that 
old  heads,  as  well  as  young,  in  the  art,  will 
find  full  of  entertainment  and  instruction. 

[New  York,  Macmillan  &  Co.  For  sale 
by  Payot,  Upham  &  Co.] 

Set  to  conjuring  up  mentalscopic  pictures 
of  our  great  West,  who  could  fail  to  con- 
I  ceive  in  the  first  bit  of  imagery,  and  as 
I  chief  object  therein,  the  form   of  a  tall 
Indian  towering  above  a  landscape  of  vague 
;  iue.-isentialily  ?   Assuredly  the  Indian  is  head 
\  and  shoulders  above  the  range  of  typically 
Western  characters,  alive  or  dead,  and  in  se- 
lecting him  for  the  subject  of  their  initial 
I  volume  in  the  Story   of  the  West  series, 
j  Messrs.    Appleton    display  commendable 
taste.    Gaorge  Bird  Griunel  writes  Tht  Slorv 
of  the   Indian  in  a  variety  of  veins — his- 
torical, anecdotal,  and  geographical,  with 
careful  attention  to  ancient  and  contem- 
porary customs  in  dress,  food,  manners,  etc., 
and  all  of  them  are  pleasing  and  clever. 
The  book  is  illustrated  from  photographs 
and  drawings. 

[New  York,  D,  Appleton  &  Co.  For  sale 
by  A.  M.  Robertson.] 

The  intrepidity  of  M.  M.  Blake  in  adding 
himself  to  the  army  of  del  vers  into  Napo- 
leonic lore  after  "hitherto  little  known" 
episodes  in  the  Eniperor's  life,  for  repro- 
duction in  century-end  fiction,  arrests  the 
astonished  reader's  righteous  indignation 
just  long  enough  to  get  him  mightily  in- 
terested, albeit  surreptitiously,  in  what  the 
story  has  to  relate.  Courtship  by  Command, 
the  fourth  volume  of  the  odd  little  Zeit- 
Geist  series,  presents,  in  the  style  of  inoilern 
story-telling,  a  review  of  Napoleon's  famous 
interference  in  the  love  afi"airs  of  the  Prin- 
cess Augusta  of  Bavaria,  and  so  romantically 
does  Mr.  Blake  recount  it  that  at  the  end 
we  feel  disposed  to  applaud  the  shades  of 
the  villainous  Little  Corporal  even  unto 
this  day.  How  the  lovely  Princess  was,  for 
reasons  of  Slate,  induced  to  plight  her  troth 
with  Josephine's  son,  Eugene  Beaubarnais, 
himself  likewise  denied  a  choice  in  the 
afifair;  how  the  young  people  first  met,  and 


how  they  soon  surrendered  to  the  gentler  ! 
law  of  love,  which  most  conveniently  laid  I 
claims  upon  their  hearts;  how  they  there- 
upon shyly  confessed  the  same  to  the  de- 
lighted Napoleon;  and  how  everything,  in 
short,  went  "  merry  as  wedding  bells,"  are  j 
depicted  with  rare  attention  to  the  art  of 
romance,  rather  than  to  the  stern  utility  of 
circumstance. 

[New  York,  D.  Appleton  &  Co.  For  sale 
at  Doxey's.] 


TO  A  SINGER 
When  She  Sang  an  Old  Romance. 


BV  LUCIUS  HARWuOD  FOOTE. 


I  well  remember  the  enchantment. 

When  first  her  face  I  chanced  to  see; 
How  sweet  her  tender  voice  was  swelling, 
Strange  fancies  in  my  lieait  impelling. 
While  from  my  eyes  the  tears  were  welling, 
I  knew  not  what  had  happened  me. 

Away  to  dreamland  I  was  wafted, 

I  seemed  once  more  to  be  a  child; 
And  in  the  lamplight  I  sat  musing. 
There,  in  my  mother's  room,  perusing 
The  legends  of  my  youth  amusing. 
While  all  without  was  dark  and  wild. 

The  leeends  seemed  with  life  to  kindle, 
The  knight  rose  from  his  burial-place; 
The  battle  raged  in  Roncesvalles, 
Sir  Roland  on  the  foeman  sallies. 
While  many  a  sword  around  him  rallies, 
And  with  them  Ganelon,  the  base. 

By  him  was  Roland  foully  stricken. 
Breathless  and  bleeding  there  he  lies; 

No  blast  upon  his  horn  was  swelling. 

To  Charlemagne  the  tidings  telling; 

•■Vnd  so  he  lies,  his  life-blood  welling. 
And  when  he  dies  my  vision  dies. 

From  my  sweet  dream  I  was  awakened 

By  sudden  uproar,  long  and  loud; 
The  legends  left  me  there  defrauded, 
The  people  with  their  hands  applauded, 
And  shouted  "  Bravo!  "  as  they  lauded, 
And  low  to  them  the  singer  bowed. 

— J'rom  the  German  of  Heine. 


THE  LURLINE  BATHS. 


The  Third  Song  Recital  of  Mr.  Andrew 
Bogart  was  given  in  the  Maple  Hall  of  the 
Palace  Hotel  on  Wednesday  evening,  and 
was  by  far  the  most  enjoyable  of  the  series. 
Mr.  Bogart  was  in  unusually  good  voice,  and 
his  rendering  of  ''  Where'er  You  Walk,"  by 
Handel,  was  encored  most  enthusiastically. 
Miss  Sofia  Newlands  gave  several  charm- 
ing selections ;  her  voice  becomes  more 
mellow  every  day,  and  finer  in  quality. 
"  Bolero,"  by  Thorne,  was  exceedingly  well 
sung,  as  was  Tosti's  "Comme  Va."  Doctor 
Gilbert  Graham  has  a  rich,  soft  tenor  voice, 
with  much  sincerity  of  tone  and  power  of 
expression. 

The  uext  of  Mr.  Bogart's  Song  Recitals 
will  take  place  on  January  iith  at  Golden 
Gate  Hall. 

San  Francisco  has,  so  far  as  orchestral 
music  is  concerned,  been  dead  since  the 
departure  of  Herr  Schcel.  Now,  however, 
Mr.  James  Hamilton  Howe  has  organized  a 
symphony  orchestra,  its  nucleus  being  the 
members  of  the  Scheel  company.  They 
expect  to  give  a  series  of  popular  and 
symphony  concerts  which  will  begin  some 
time  in  the  early  part  of  January. 


Pears' 

Pears'  is  the  only 
soap  with  neither  fat 
nor  alkali  in  it ;  it  is 
the  onl}'  soap  that 
cleans  the  skin  and 
keeps  it  alive.  We 
want  the  living  skin; 
we  mav  as  well  have 
It  clean. 


One's  memory  need  not  run  back  to  any 
great  length  to  recall  the  days  when  Ralston 
and  Reese,  and  other  of  our  prominent  citi- 
zens walked  to  North  Beach  in  the  morning 
for  the  sake  of  an  invigorating  salt  water 
plunge.  It  seems  strange  that  to-day  Ihere 
are  within  the  reach  of  men  of  moderate 
means,  in  the  very  heart  of  the  city,  bathing 
facilities  superior  to,  and  less  dangerous, 
than  those  which  Ralston  and  Reese  once 
made  part  of  their  daily  round.  In  no 
other  city  in  the  world,  probably,  does 
there  exist  an  institution  parallel  or  similar 
to  the  Lurline  Baths.  It  is  simply  un- 
equaled  anywhere.  Aside  frotn  the  novelty 
ot  the  fact  that  one  may  enjoy  a  plunge  in 
the  water  of  the  ocean  in  the  heart  of  a 
great  city;  aside  from  this  fact,  I  sav,  the 
institution  is  most  elegantly  ai  d  completely 
equipped.  There  is  a  gyuinasium  and  all  the 
other  accessories  needed  to  bui  d  up  the  con- 
stitution, and  to  reduce  surplus  lat,  to  the 
accumulation  of  which  the  inhabitant  of 
this  climate  is  most  dangerously  prone. 
Cleanliness  is  the  watchword  ot  this 
institution.  The  tubs  and  tanks  and 
everything  about  are  kept  scrupulously 
while,  the  water  pumped  fresh  from  the 
ocean  every  day,  and  one  may  enjoy  it 
in  any  shade  or  degree  of  temperature. 

The  creation  of  an  institution  such  as  this 
is  reallv  a  blessing  to  the  community.  No 
one  will  regret  to  learn  that  from  its  incep- 
tion it  has  proved  a  profitable  investment. 
The  citizen  who  has  not  yet  become  ac- 
quainted with  it  has  comm  tted  a  wrong 
against  himself  which  he  should  hasten  to 
repair.  There  are  conveniences  and  arrange- 
ments for  ladies,  and  there  are  ladies'  days, 
so  that  womankind  need  not  complain  that 
the  conveniences  and  benefits  of  this  institu- 
tion inure  entirely  to  the  benefit  of  the  male. 


Can  3'ou  imagine  a  honse- 
hold  where  a  luxurious  hall- 
chair  (like  picture)  would  not 
be  a  welcome  Christmas  gift? 

This  is  a  single  example  out 
of  scores  of  what  we  call  fashion- 
able and  fitting  Christmas  pre- 
sents. 

Open  evenings  until  Christ- 
mas ;  a  good  place  to  pleasantly 
spend  an  hour  or  so. 


CALIFORNIA 
FURNITURE  COMPANY 

^N.  P.  Cole  &  Co.)  1 17-123  GEARY  STREET 
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The  highly  accomplished  Queen  of  Italy 
calls  it  "the  greatest  musical 
invention  of  the  century." 

And  that  Queen  of  Song,  Mme.  Melba, 
says  •  ■'  I  could  not  understand  how  an  in- 
strument requiring  no  musical  knowledge 
in  the  performer  could  be  artistic  from  a 
musician's  standpoint.  I  believe  no  one  can 
understand  it  unless  they  do  as  I  did — see  it 
and  hear  it  played." 

Queen  Victoria  and  Mrs.  Grover  Cleveland 
heard  it — and  bought  it. 

You  can  come  and  hear  it— we  invite  every 
lover  of  music  and  harmony. 

It  costs  no  more  than  a  piano — yet  its 
possibilities  are  even  greater.  It  is  a  Grand 
Parlor  Orchestra,  partly  automatic,  but  with 
volume,  speed  and  expression  under  the  con- 
trol of  the  player.  It  is  the  one  and  only  in- 
strument for  those  who  have  music  in  their 
souls,  though  not  in  their  fingers.  Come  and 
hear  it,  no  matter  whether  you  can  afford  to 
buy  it  or  not. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

28  O  FARRELL  STREET 
Descriptive  Booklets  Free. 
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BICYCLE  BITS. 


THE  SIMPSON  LEVER  CHAIN  AND  WHAT 
IS  CLAIMED  FOR  IT. 


Cyclists  are  beginning  to  develop  a  deep  in- 
terest in  tbe  possibilities  of  the  Simpson  Le- 
ver Chain.  By  the  use  of  iliis  appliance  it  is 
claimed  a  speed  of  fifty  miles  an  hour  can  be 
made  on  the  wheel,  and  this  statement  is 
borne  out  by  the  actual  records.  It  seems  to 
be  a  combination  of  two  sprockets — the  for- 
ward one  similar  to  that  now  in  use;  the  rear 
one  made  of  two  opposite  halves,  each  half 
or  side  having  eight  teeth,  as  now,  but  the 
teeth  cut  on  a  new  plan.  There  is  a  little 
hollow  between  each  pair  of  teeth,  which 
will  engage  the  links  of  the  chain  as  it  rolls 
along  over  the  sprocket.  These  little 
grooves  are  supposed  to  be  so  many  lever- 
age points,  at  each  of  which  the  links  of  the 
chain  will  brace  itself  for  the  next  leap  over 
the  sprocket  teeth.  This  rear  sprocket 
is  twice  the  size  of  the  ordinary  sprocket, 
but  has  no  more  teeth.  The  advantage 
is  that  it  permits  the  chain  to  revolve  about 
a  larger  radius,  thereby  increasing  the  driv- 
ing power  of  the  chain.  It  does  this  with 
the  exercise  of  no  more  power  on  the  pedals  ; 
in  fact,  with  the  same  power  on  the  pedals 
as  is  now  exerted  by  the  average  rider,  he 
can,  with  the  Simpson  device,  so  it  is 
claimed,  drive  his  machine  harder  and 
faster,  the  chain  and  sprocket  revolving  the 
wheels  with  a  greatly  increased  force,  which 
may  be  multiplied  in  direct  proportion  to 
the  strength  and  skill  of  the  rider,  since 
power  and  speed  are  interchangeable. 

This  large  sprocket  will  really  give  the 
bicycle  a  higher  gear,  but  without  calling 
for  more  driving  power.  It  is  claimed  that 
it  will  give  the  equivalent  of  a  gear  of 
eighty-four  on  the  ordinary  bicycle.  A  gen- 
tleman, who  has  seen  the  Simpson  chain  on 
an  EiigHsh  machine  in  England,  says  that 
some  wheels  with  this  chain  have  had  the 
equivalent  of  a  gear  of  ninety-six. 

Another  point  of  difference  resides  in  the 
chain.  Its  links  are  triangular  in  shape, 
and  they  are  so  joined,  it  is  claimed,  that 
they  will  afford  a  greater  leverage  on  the 
sprocket,  and  this  leverage  is  constant  and 
regular  through  every  revolution. 

Innumerable  objections  to  the  alleged  in- 
vention have  Deen  presented.  Bicycle 
mathematicians  claim  Mr.  Simpson  a  mile 
out  in  his  calculations  of  speed,  and  the  ex- 
perts say  the  angle  of  his  sprocket  grooves 
will  cause  an  uneven,  bumpety-bump  mo- 
tion on  the  part  of  the  chain.  However, 
the  facts  remain  that  his  challenge  to  race 
a  machine  provided  with  his  appliance 
against  the  ordinary  bicycle  remains  unac- 
cepted, and  that  a  corporation  with  five 
millions  of  capital  has  been  organized  to 
manufacture  the  chain  and  its  attachments. 
Of  course,  every  enthusiast  will,  as  soon  as 
possible,  provide  himself  with  the  Simpson 
sprocket. 

Three  eminent  New  York  orthopedists, 
interviewed  as  to  the  merits  and  demerits  of 
bicycling,  concurred  on  four  points.  They 
are  all  violently  opposed  to  women  making 
long  runs,  to  their  covering  more  than  six 
or  seven  miles  an  hour,  and  to  their  assum- 
ing other  than  an  erect  position  on  the 
wheel.  Experience  has  taught  the  enthusi- 
asts that  the  medical  fraternity  is  right  on 
these  points  for  the  majority  of  them  now 
declare  that  after  riding  twenty  miles  wheel- 
ing becomes  work;  they  also  avow  that  to 
travel  more  than  seven  miles  an  hour  takes 
away  half  the  pleasure  of  riding,  and  they 
are  down  on  would-be  scorchers  and  record- 
breakers. 

Doctor  Newton  Shaffer,  a  physician  of 
eminence,  declares:  "I  have  recommended 
wheeling  in  several  cases  of  lateral  curva- 
ture of  the  spine,  and  weak  joints,  with 
good  results,  and  believe  the  exercise  to  be 
fine  in  selected  cases.  A  woman  with  an 
ordinarily  weak  spine  should  always  ride 
with  raised  handle  bars,  and  if  she  does  so 
the  position  will  do  much  to  correct  this 
weakness.  In  certain  cases,  where  the  limbs 
are  weak  from  any  cause,  except  conva- 
lescence, the  exercise  is  especially  fine." 

Bloomers  are  doomed.  That  is  the  ver- 
dict of  New  Vork,  and  their  unpopularity  is 
ascribed  to  the  fact  that  women  insist  on 
wearing  home-made  bloomers,  as  the  men 
call  them,  and  the  ungainly  things  must  go. 
The  proper  cut  and  fit  in  bloomers  are  as 
difficult  to  obtain  as  in  a  man's  trousers, 
and  only  a  tailor  who  has  made  a  special 
study  of  the  subject  can  make  them  so  that 
they  look  well  on  and  off  the  wheel. 
Yet  it  is  not  uncommon  to  hear  a  wheel- 
woman  say,  "  Well,  I'm  going  to  have  a 
woman  come  in  and  make  a  pair  of  liloom- 
ers  for  me."  She  does  come  in  and  make 
them,  and  the  result  is  the  misfits  in  cloth- 
ing that  one  sees  in  the  Park  so  often. 

Another  fact  showing  that  the  popularity 
of  the  bloomer  is  rapidly  waning  is  that  the 
two-piece  suits,  consisting  of  jacket  and 
bloomers,  are  no  longer  on  sale  in  the 
ready-made  clothing  departments  of  the  dry 
goods  shops  where  the  majority  of  riders 
get  their  costumes.  And  fashionable  tailors 
assert  that  they  have  absolutely  no  orders 
for  suits  without  skirts. 

When  an  ordinary-sized  dog  desires  to 
ascertain  how  it  feels  to  be  run  over  by  a 
bicycle,  and  you  are  unable  to  prevent  yourr 


self  accommodating  him,  proceed  at  it  in 
this  fashion  ;  Get  a  firm  grip  on  the 
handles,  put  an  extra  push  on  the  pedals, 
rise  slightly  in  the  saddle  as  you  do  when 
surmounting  an  ordinary  obstacle,  and  the 
result  will  be  more  satisfactory  to  you  than 
it  will  be  comfortable  to  the  canine  inves- 
tigator. 

In  wet  weather  tires  should  receive  more 
than  usual  care,  as  the  liability  to  puncture 
is  much  greater.  It  can  be  noticed  that 
when  tires  are  wet,  they  easily  become  de- 
pressed, and  marks,  nicks,  and  splits  appear 
on  the  surface  of  the  rubber.  The  rubber 
is  in  many  cases  denounced  as  being  of 
inferior  quality,  when  in  truth  the  best  kind 
of  rubber  is  more  apt  to  su'itain  injuries 
than  inferior  stock. 


OUR  LUSCIOUS  OYSTERS. 


WHY  THEY  ARE  SO  GOOD  AND  WHERE  TO 
GET  THEM. 


Visitors  to  this  coast  from  the  Eastern 
States  and  elsewhere  are  accustomed  to  ex- 
press both  gratification  and  surprise  at  the 
flavor  and  general  excellence  of  our  oysters. 
To  those  who  are  in  ignorance  of  the  facts 
(if  the  case  it  maj'  be  stated  that  the  Pacific 
Coast  is  mainly  indebted  to  W.  B.  Mora- 
ghan,  whose  city  place  of  business  is  located 
in  the  California  Market,  for  the  low  price 
and  unsurpassed  condition  of  the  oysters 
that  have  for  years  past  been  supplied  to  our 
principal  hotels,  clubs,  and  private  families. 
Thirty-six  years  ago,  Mr.  Moraghan  came 
to  this  State  as  a  boy  of  thirteen.  He  now 
owns  and  keeps  stocked  constantly  the  two 
most  celebrated  oyster  beds  upon  our  bay, 
at  Burlingame  and  Millbrae.  The  spawn 
with  which  these  beds  are  stocked  is  ob- 
tained from  the  best  breeding-grounds  of  the 
East,  and  has  to  be  kept  constantly  renewed 
at  great  expense,  owing  to  the  climatic  diffi- 
culties which  attend  transplantation. 

As  an  adjunct  to  his  wholesale  business, 
Mr.  Moraghan  also  maintains  a  large  oyster 
restaurant  in  the  California  Market,  where 
oysters  in  every  style  can  be  obtained  at 
wholesale  prices. 


A  SUGGESTION  TO  ENTERTAINERS. 


To  the  painstaking  and  conscientious  host- 
ess there  often  comes  a  moment  of  dread  and 
suspense  just  before  the  Christmas  dinner  is 
announced.  There  are  so  many  things  that 
go  to  make  up  success  in  a  dinner,  that  it  is 
little  wonder  that  women  often  shrink  from 
enteriaiument.  From  soup  to  cafe  noir.  each 
course,  to  the  conscientious  hostess,  brings 
fear,  doubt,  and  hope,  which  is  not  seldom 
followed  by  despair  if  something  has 
gone  wrong  in  the  kitchen.  These  things 
are  well  understood  among  diners  out,  but 
there  are  some  things,  however,  mistake 
concerning  which  is  inexcusable  in  these 
days.  In  the  matter  of  wines,  no  hostess 
may  excuse  an  ill-chosen  list.  In  the  mat- 
ter of  white  wines  and  clarets  there  are 
many  brands  of  standing  merit  and  excel- 
lence, outside  of  which  no  prudent  hostess 
will  experiment.  In  the  matter  of  cham- 
pagnes the  most  glorious  of  all  wines  set 
upon  the  table,  it  is  almost  criminal  to  err. 
With  such  wine  as  Louis  Roederer,  well  iced 
and  neatly  folded  in  a  napkin,  no  hostess 
need  fear  to  shock  the  palate  of  the  most 
able  connoisseur  who  sits  at  the  bo^rd. 
Louis  Roederer  Champagne  for  years  has 
held  its  place  in  the  esteem  of  those  who 
love  the  sparkling  nectar.  It  retains  its 
hold  upon  the  public,  not  through  any 
adroit  scheme  of  the  social  man,  but  sur- 
vives and  thrives  upon  its  own  superior 
merits.  Messrs.  Macondray  Bros.  &  Lock- 
ard.  12}  Sansome  Street,  have  in  their  ware- 
rooms  three  kinds  of  this  highest  grade 
champagne,  all  of  equal  excellence.  The 
Brut  is  extra  dry,  the  Grand  Vin  .Sec,  the 
perfection  of  a  dry  wine,  and  the  Carte 
Blanche,  rich  and  wlialesome.  To  the  wise 
hostess  we  need  not  say  more  of  Louis  Roe- 
derer Champagne,  for  she  knows  it;  but  to 
the  hostess  wlio  hesitates,  we  would  say, 
hesitate  no  longer. 


The  management  at  the  "  Water  Chutes" 
on  Haight  Street  never  takes  time  to  sleep, 
and  only  the  rainy  weather  can  down  it. 
The  unfortunate  experience  that  Robert 
Earlston  had  with  his  balloon  last  Sunday, 
when  it  suddenly  ripped  just  as  it  lelt  the 
earth,  has  in  no  wise  discomforted  him,  and 
to-morrow  at  half-past  four  he  will  again 
attempt  to  make  his  ride  into  the  clouds  on 
a  bicycle  attached  to  a  parachute  and  a  bal- 
loon eighty  feet  high.  On  Christmas  Day 
and  Night  some  novel  attractions  are  prom- 
ised, and  to-morrqw  a  most  elaborate  merry- 
go-round,  run  by  electricity,  will  begin 
operations,  and  thereafter  all  children  will 
be  entitled  to  one  ride  on  it  free. 

Peter  De  Tanible,  President  of  the  "Paul 
Boyton  Chute  Company,"  left  for  Atlanta, 
Georgia,  Wcdnesdav,  where  he  intends 
making  extensive  purchases  of  the  most 
attractive  exhibits  he  can  find,  to  perma- 
nently locate  on  the  grounds  on  Haight 
Street.  . 


Pacific  Ammonia  Bottling  Company 

(Successors  to  San  Fraucisco  Gas  Light  Co's  Ammonia  Department) 


Greer's  Washing 
and 

Toilet  Ammonia 


For  Druggists,  Laundry,  Household  Use 
and  Ice  Manufacturers 


GEO.  HERRMANN,  President 
Telephone,  Front  94  309-311  Sacramento  St.,  San  Francisco 


NOW  ON  SALE  

Our  Celebrated 

Life  Saving  Shoes 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 

812-814  Market  St.  9-11  O'FarrellSt. 

— phelan  building— 

Telephone  •IS'.iT 


DIVIDEND  NOTICK 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

532  California  St.,  ror.  Webb 
For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  ^lat  of  Decem- 
ber, i8>5,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
per  annvnn  of  four  and  thirty-two  one-hundreths 
14  32  100)  percent  on  tetm  di  posits,  and  three  and 
six  tenths  (3  6-101  per  cent  on  ordinarj-  deposits,  free 
of  taxes;  payable  on  and  after  Thursday,  the  2d  of 
January,  :8q6.  LOVKLL  WHITK,  Cashier. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Si  rket 
For  the  half-year  ending  December  31st,  1895,  a 
divirien  i  has  be-  n  declared  at  the  rate  ol  four  and 
one-fifth  (4.20)  per  cent  per  nnnnm  on  term  tieposits, 
and  three  and  one  half  (3.^0)  per  cent  per  am  um  on 
ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Thurs  lay,  January  2d,  i8t,6. 

GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 


M.  Stachelberg  &  Co. 


La  Flop  Stanford  Cigars 


'COSTLIEST  BECAUSE  BEST' 


M.  A.  GUNST  &  CO.        Pacific  Coast  Agents 


f^OYflli— flNt)==^ 


INSURANCE  COMPANIES 


Cash  Assets,  Over 


$50,000,000  00 


ROLLA  V.  WATT 

manager,  PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 


502  Montgomery  St. 


San  P^rancisco 


JAMES  D.  PHELAN,  President 
S.  G.  MURPHY,  1st  Vice-President 


JOHN  A.  HOOPER,  2d  Vice-President 
GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 


iVlutual  Savings  B^nk 

-  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO  - 

83  Post  Street,  Mechanics'  Library  Building 


Ouaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
Interest  Paid  un  Term  and  Ordinary  Deposits  Loans  on  Approved  Securities 


DIRECTORS 

James  D.  Phelan  S.  G.  Murphy 

C.  G.  Hooker  L.  P.  Drexler 

Frank  J.  Sullivan  _  Jos.  D.  GRANf. . 


John  A.  Hooper 

JAS.  MOFFITT 
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T  H  B    WAV  K 


PLASHES. 


THERE  CAN  BE  no  doubt  as  to  the  suc- 
cess of  Mr.  Charley  Daldwin's  Hunt  Ball. 
Of  course,  in  a  democratic  community,  an 
affair  of  that  kind  is  always  more  or  less 
susceptible  of  ridicule,  but  it  certainly  was 
an  agreeable  variation  on  the  established 
round  of  balls  and  teas,  and,  from  the  dec- 
orative point  of  view,  a  most  admirable  en- 
tertainment. Conceding  the  criticism  that 
a  hunt  ball  without  the  suggestion  of  fox  is 
rather  a  straining  after  effect  without  cause, 
it  must  also  be  admitted  that  in  England, 
where  the  institution  originated,  a  hunt  is 
by  no  means  a  necessary  preface  for  a  hunt 
ball.  It  is  merely  a  dance  given  by  a  hunt 
club,  and  Burlingame  is  surely  entitled  to 
rank  as  such— if  not  literally,  at  least  in  its 
accessories.  The  matter  of  the  costume  has 
come  in  for  considerable  debate.  There  was 
certainly  a  difference  between  the  imported 
coats  and  those  made  locally.  The  correct 
hunt  coat  is  the  swallow-tail,  with  revers  of 
lighter  red  silk,  or  else  the  revers  of  the 
Club  colors.  Those  made  in  San  Francisco 
were  of  the  Colonial  cut,  and  the  revers 
were  of  a  different  material,  but  not  of  silk, 
as  is  the  custom  elsewhere.  The  pictorial 
effect  of  the  men  in  their  gay-colored  gar- 
ments was  exceedingly  pretty  and  gay-look- 
ing, and  gave  an  air  of  brilliancy  to  the 
scene.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  Mr.  Greenway 
will  follow  in  Mr.  Baldwin's  lead,  and,  at 
the  Leap  Year  Cotillion,  request  the  men  to 
appear  in  light  coats  or  gay-colored  vests. 
*  ...  * 


Mr.  Baldwin  deserves  encouragement  for 
originating  and  executing  the  idea,  and 
because  of  his  generosity  in  carrying  it  out. 
Certainly  there  never  been  a  prettier 
party  given  in  %.i  Francisco,  and  it  must 
be  admitted  the  host  spared  no  expense. 
Some  men  give  dinners,  others  dances,  but 
few  take  the  trouble  to  combine  the  two, 
and  give  so  large  an  entertainment  as  this. 
Mrs.  Perry  Eyre  and  Mrs.  Page  Brown  as- 
sisted Mr.  Baldwin  in  receiving,  but  the  fact 
was  not  generally  known,  and  many  of  the 
girls  were  rather  dubious  about  the  question 
to  whom  they  should  pay  their  respects. 
It  was  unfortunate  that  there  were  not  more 
dancing  men,  which  rather  detracted  from 
the  enjoyment  of  the  girls. 

*  *  * 

The  decorations  of  the    Maple  Room 
were  lavish  in  the  extreme,  the  figures,  the 
polo,  the  hurdle,  and  the  driving,  were 
admirably  carried  out.    But  there  was  a  lack 
of  that  esprit  which  is  necessary  to  the 
enjoyment  and  real  success  of  so  elaborate 
an  entertainment.     Mr.  Baldwin  should 
have  had  a  few  ladies  to  assist  him  in 
receiving  and  to  introduce  his  guests  one  to 
another.    As  it  was,  there  seemed  no  head, 
no  floor  manager,  and  every  one  felt  stiff 
and  uncomfortable.    The  men  looked  hor- 
ribly bored  as  they  lined  the  walls.  The 
two  sets  did  not  coalesce,  and,  strange  as  it 
may  seem,  in  a  crowd  which  might  have 
been  expected  to  know  one  another,  there 
did  not  appear  the  degree  of  acquaint- 
ance which  the  host,  doubtless,  anticipated. 
It  is  not  surprising,  under  the  circum- 
stances, that  the  "brownie"  element  and 
the  Army  men  had  a  monopoly  of  the 
dancing.    The  powdered  hair  was,  as  a 
general  thing,  very  unbecoming  to  the  girls; 
it  robbed  them  of  their  youth  and  gave  a 
certain  indescribable  hardness  to  many  of 
the  faces.    They  did  not  seem  to  under- 
stand that  a  loose  style  of  coiflfure,  with 
numberless  puffs  and  curls,  is  as  necessary 
an  adjunct  of  the  powdered  wig  as  the  most 
rigid  simplicity  is  of  the  Puritan  style  of 
head  dress.    No  one  would  ever  dream  of 
associating  the  Psyche  knot  with  powder, 
and  yet  more  than  one  maiden  that  night 
wore  her  hair  dressed  in  this  fashion  and 
much  powdered.   Could  incongruity  further 
go? 

*  *  * 

The  dresses  were  rather  a  disappointment, 
being  neither  as  showy  nor  as  gorgeous  as 
one  was  led  to  anticipate.  With  fashion  dic- 
tating the  gayest  and  richest  of  materials, 
and  the  shop  windows  ablaze  with.  Persian 


silks  and  brocades  of  the  most  florid  order,  I 
was  rather  surprised  to  see  the  maids  and 
matrons  quietly  and  rather  simply  dressed. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  handsomest  gowns  was 
worn  by  Baroness  von  Schroeder,  a  com- 
bination of  while  satin,  trimmed  heavily 
with  white  and  gold  lace.  Mrs.  Webster 
Jones  looked  extremely  well  in  a  Renais- 
sance gown  of  heavily  ribbed  Nile  green 
silk,  made  perfectly  plain.  Around  her 
neck  she  wore  a  collar  of  pearls.  Mrs.  Gus 
Spreckels  wore  a  white  gown,  the  bodice 
encrusted  with  silver  and  spangles.  Of  the 
girls.  Miss  Kate  Clement  carried  off  the 
laurels,  the  powdered  wig  being  most  be- 
coming to  her,  while  her  gown  of  pink 
satin,  with  corselet  of  sequins,  was  much 
admired.  Miss  Rose  Hooper  was  exquis- 
itely dressed  in  crushed  rose  pink  satin,  the 
bodice  veiled  in  chiffon;  around  the  corsage 
were  crushed  roses.  The  skirt  of  satin  was 
full  and  plain.  Miss  Romie  Wallace  looked 
handsome  in  a  moire  silk  gown  with  full 
shirt,  the  corsage  turned  back  with  rows  of 
electric  blue  velvet.  Miss  Van  Ness  wore  a 
very  pretty  pale  pink  frock  of  silk  and 
chiffon.  The  favors  were  numerous  and 
original — being  hobby  horses,  tied  with  gay 
ribbons,  jockeys,  w^hips,  driving  reins  with 
bells,  ribbons  in  gay  colors,  and  large  roses, 
in  the  center  of  which  was  a  brass  button 
bearing  the  initials  of  the  host,  C.  A.  B., 
which  perhaps  accounts  for  his  fondness  for 
horses. 

*  *  * 

There  was  quite  a  catalogue  of  dinners 
during  the  week — some  informal  affairs; 
others  rather  ceremonious.  The  Mayo  New- 
hall  dinner,  on  Monday  evening,  was  a  very 
jolly  one,  given  to  Miss  Elma  Graves;  later 
the  party  went  to  the  Monday  Evening 
Dancing  Class.  There  were  several  given  on 
Tuesday  evening  before  the  Baldwin  Ball. 
Mrs.  Downey  Harvey  had  a  small  though 
smart  dinner  to  twelve  people,  and  there 
was  also  the  Loughborough  affair.  Mr. 
Baldwin  himself  gave  a  very  sumptuous 
dinner  at  the  Palace;  forty  invitations  were 
issued,  but  only  twenty-five  covers  were 
laid.  It  was  rather  a  prolonged  affair,  for 
the  cafe  noir  feature  did  not  occur  until 
10:30.  A  particularly  enjoyable  dinner  was 
that  given  by  General  and  Mrs.  J.  F. 
Houghton,  on  Thursday  evening,  in  honor 
of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Walk  and  his  wife,  at 
their  comfortable  California-street  resi- 
dence. The  guests  were  principally  mar- 
ried people,  and  some  very  handsome 
toilettes  were  displayed.  The  Houglitons 
have  certainly  the  knack  of  making  them- 
selves comfortable  in  their  summer  home, 
and  have  adjusted  their  own  belongings 
throughout  the  Younger  house,  so  as  to 
make  it  look  thoroughly  individual. 

*  ...  * 


was  noteworthy  for  the  gorgeous  gowning 
of  the  dowagers. 

*  *  * 

Mr.s.  Frank  Newlands  (n^e  Edith  McAl- 
lister) is  staying  at  the  Palace.  She  came 
out  here  to  visit  her  mother,  who  is  quite  ill, 
and  anticipates  remaining  until  the  middle 
of  January.  Mrs.  Newlands  is  an  unusually 
handsome  woman,  and,  as  a  girl,  was  a 
veritable  belle,  not  only  in  Sau  Francisco, 
but  when  she  went  to  visit  her  mother's 
people  in  London.  She  has  developed  a 
tendency  towards  embonpoint  in  the  last 
few  years,  but  is  a  decidedly  noticeable- 
looking  and  handsome  woman,  and  she 
certainly  has  most  of  the  accomplishments. 

*  *  * 

There  are  a  number  of  interesting  weddings 
in  prospect.  Next  week  Miss  Napthaly  and 
Mr.  Feigenbaum  will  be  married  at  the  Con- 
cordia Club.  This  affair  is  to  be  extremely 
elaborate,  and  the  display  of  gowns,  nuptial 
and  otherwise,  will  be  adequately  ornate. 
Another  wedding  that  is  being  anticipated 
with  no  small  degree  of  eigerness  is  that  of 
Miss  Theresa  Daiiiiebaum  and  Mr.  Fletcher, 
on  January  5th.  It  is  to  be  a  small  affair, 
only  the  immediate  relatives  and  the  mem- 
bers of  the  "Original  Club"  having  been 
invited.  The  wedding  of  Mr.  Abe  Mertif 
and  Miss  Rosie  Walter  will  take  place  at  the 
Concordia  on  January  21st.  It  will  be  the 
event  of  the  season,  and  already  prepara- 
tions have  been  commenced.  I  believe 
Miss  Walter's  trousseau  is  to  be  worthy  the 
family  millions. 

* 

A  large  theater  party  is  to  be  given  by 
Miss  Mina  Schwabacher,  daughter  of  Mr. 
Louis  Schwabacher,  on  Monday  evening,  to 
witness  the  first-night  performance  of  the 
"Widow  Jones"  at  the  California.  About 
thirty  young  people  have  been  invited, 
chiefly  this  season's  debutantes.  Miss 
Schwabacher  is  one  of  the  younger  girls 
whose  socials  triumphs  are  as  yet  on  the 
horizon.  She  is  to  make  her  formal  debut 
next  .season.  After  the  affair  there  is  to  be 
a  supper  at  the  Schwabacher  home  on  Clay 
Street. 

*  * 


* 


The  outlook  next  week  is  rather  blank 
with  regard  to  all  entertainments,  other 
than  family  affairs,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dudley 
Bates  giving  a  large  dinner  on  Christmas 
Day;  another  large  Christmas  festivity  is  to 
be  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Austin. 
Major  Hooper,  of  the  Occidental,  gives  an 
informal  dance  on  Christmas  night,  and 
there  are  other  gatherings  of  a  less  elaborate 
nature. 

*  *  * 

IF  L.^TENESS  in  commencing  an  en- 
tertainment is  an  indication  of  swelldom, 
the  Hobart  Ball  was  certainly  hall-marked. 
No  one  arrived  before  midnight,  and  danc- 
ing was  kept  up  till  four  in  the  morning. 
There  was  a  mixture  of  the  sets — the  old 
girls,  who  are  for  the  most  part  on  the  re- 
tired list,  came  forth  on  this  occasion,  and 
apparently  enjoyed  themselves.  The  debu- 
tantes were  also  well  represented.  Miss 
Hobart  wore  a  very  pretty  white  silk  dress. 
She  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Misses 
Hannah  and  Juliet  Williams,  who  looked 
exceedingly  pretty,  and  by  Miss  Head 
^Tud  Miss  Vassault.  Mrs.  W.  E.  Dean  was 
the  most  handsomely  dressed  of  the  married 
ladies,  she  wore  a  Persian  silk  gown  with 
silver  passementerie,  trimmed  with  point 
lace.    The  ball  was  a  very  large  affair,  and 


Preparations  are  now  being  made  to  place 
the  remainder  of  the  El  Cerrito  tract  upon  the 
market.  This  new  portion  lies  on  either  side 
of  the  mound;  .some  of  the  lots  facing  the  old 
Howard  grounds,  others  situated  further  up 
on  the  hill  overlooking  the  Willie  Howard 
property,  which  many  consider  the  choicest 
portion  of  the  estate.  Only  a  limited  acreage 
was  offered  at  the  initial  sale,  and  this,  it 
seems,  was  picked  up  so  rapidly  that  it  did 
not  even  get  the  length  of  a  public  an- 
nouncement. Miss  Kate  Dillon  then  obtained 
the  choice  piece,  and  all  the  other  lots  were 
purchased  by  well-known  people.  Mr.  H. 
P.  Bowie,  I  am  told,  has  reserved  a  location 
in  the  new  section  for  himself,  and  has 
already  made  arrangements  to  build.  George 
Howard  is  his  architect.  There  seems  to  be 
quite  a  boom  in  San  Mateo  property,  owing 
to  its  agreeable  situation  and  its  proximity 
to  town.    The  climate  is  delightful  through- 


out the  year,  and  the  residents  enjoy  the 
pleasures  of  surf-bathing,  as  they  have  a 
fine  sandy  beach  about  a  mile  from  the  sta- 
tion. Baldwin  &  Hammond  have  the  prop- 
erty to  offer. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  E.  F.  Preston  gave  a  Bohemian  din- 
ner to  thirty  people  on  Thursday  evening  at 
the  Richelieu.  Most  of  the  guests  were 
Bohemian  Club  men  and  their  wives.  The 
invitations  were  quite  unique  afifairs  with 
owls  decorating  one  corner,  and  an  original 
verse  in  another.  The  table  decorations 
were  principally  red  carnations,  the  cards 
and  favors  being  small  owls.  Two  rather 
pretty  dinners  were  given  by  Mrs.  Dutard 
and  Mrs.  Homer  King  on  Wednesday. 
Among  the  teas  for  Saturday  afternoon,  Mrs. 
Wm.  Herrin  has  issued  invitations  for  a 
large  "at  home."  Mrs.  E.  E.  Eyre  and 
Miss  Mary  Eyre  also  announce  a  tea  in 
honor  of  Miss  Maraquita  Collier. 

*  *  * 

THE  MEETING  of  the  Monday  Evening 
Dancing  Class  was  prolonged  to  an  unduly 
late  hour,  owing  chiefly  to  Mr.  Greenway. 
It  appears  that  he,  wishing  to  entertain  the 
young  people,  invited  about  a  hundred  of 
them  to  supper  after  the  dance.  This 
offended  and  deeply  grieved  the  sensibilities 
of  the  lady  patronesses,  who  consider  they 
set  an  adequate  supper  at  the  hall,  and  could 
not  understand  why  it  should  thus  be 
slighted.  They  determined,  however,  to 
punish  the  offender,  and  Mrs.  Breeze  hit 
upon  the  expedient  of  keeping  up  the  music 
until  so  late  an  hour  that  Mr.  Greenway 
should  be  obliged  to  postpone  his  supper. 
She  ordered  the  musicians  to  play  till  one 
o'clock,  knowing  full  well  that  while  there 
was  a  chance  of  a  dance  the  young  people 
would  not  disperse.  Twelve  o'clock  came — 
a  quarter  past  — and  Mr.  Greenway  began  to 
wonder;  half-past — aud  still  the  music  kept 
on.  At  a  quarter  to  one,  even  the  young 
people  began  to  wonder.  Why  this  thus- 
ness  ?  No  one  knew  but  the  hostesses,  who, 
however,  reckoned  without  their  guests,  for 
at  one  o'clock  the  crowd  of  revellers  headed 
straight  for  the  Hotel  Pleasanton.  Alas, 
for  the  rest  of  the  denizens  of  that  caravan- 
sary! No  more  sleep  for  them.  "Night 
had  better  sweets  to  prove,"  and  it  was  not 
until  the  warning  tinkle  of  the  milkcans 
told  of  approaching  dawn  that  the  merry- 
makers dreamed  of  seeking  their  carriages. 
It  was  an  awfully  jolly  supper,  and  a  perfect 
atmosphere  of  congeniality  reigned.  All 
invited  knew  one  another,  and  there  were 
no  stiffening  influences  to  debar  enjoyment. 
The  supper,  it  is  true,  was  cold;  but,  as  there 
was  champagne  in  abundance,  little  was  left 
to  be  desired. 

*  ...  * 


i: 

At  the  dance  there  were  a  number  of 
handsome  gowns  worn,  the  most  elaborate 
being  that  of  Miss  E'la  Hobart,  of  blue 
satin,  with  bodice  veiled  in  chiflFon.  Miss 
Hobart's  gowns  are,  as  a  rule,  very  excel- 
lently cut,  and  hang  well.  I  noticed,  also, 
the  costume  of  Miss  Kate  Clement,  who  was 
among  the  more  tastefully  dressed  of  the 
girls.    It  was  of  black  silk,    with  gold 
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is  acknowledged  to  be  the  leading 
standard  BICYCLE.  A  wheel  that  is  thoroughly  up-to  date  and  has  made 
a  revolution  in  the  Bicycle  fraternity.  This  Bicycle  is  built  by  mechanics 
and  has  gained  its  reputation  by  honest  workmanship.  The  finest  tool 
steel  bearings  and  cycloidal  sprocket  makes  the  TRIBUNE  the  easiest 
running  Bicycle  made. 

Sold  and  guaranteed  on  the  Pacific  Coast,  by — 
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spangles.  The  honors  of  belle  were  divided; 
the  separate  merits  of  four  claimants  are  so 
positive  that  it  is  difEcult  to  decide  between 
them.  Miss  Dottie  De  Noon,  in  a  Kile 
green  silk,  covered  with  chifibn,  the  sleeves 
and  bodice  slashed  with  satin,  was  surely  a 
candidate  for  first  honors.  Miss  Hannah 
Williams  looked  lovely  in  white  organdie, 
cut  in  colonial  style,  with  straps  of  blue 
cornflowers  holding  it  over  the  shoulders. 
Miss  Bhos,  a  petite  niaiden  with  fair  hair, 
wore  a  very  quaint  gown  of  canary-colored 
satin,  with  fichu  of  chiffon;  and  Miss  Gene- 
vieve Goad,  who,  in  spite  of  the  more  novel 
charms  of  the  debutante,  still  retains  her 
popularity,  looked  on  this  occasion  her  best, 
and  was  the  recipient  of  the  same  honors  as 
the  rest. 

THE  FRIDAY  FORTNIGHTLY  was  not 
so  well  attended  as  usual  last  week,  partially 
owing  to  the  Hobart  Ball,  which  prevented 
the  older  set  from  putting  in  an  appearance. 
Then  the  University  lads  were  conspicuous 
by  their  absence  ou  account  of  the  examina- 
tions which  take  place  this  week.  Miss 
Idabelle  Palmer  of  Oakland,  in  a  pink  gown 
covered  with  chiffon,  was  among  the  pret- 
tiest of  the  girls.  Miss  Bernice  Landers,  a 
dark  girl  with  a  clear,  olive  skin,  dark  hair 
and  eyes,  also  looked  rather  well.  Of  the 
younger  set.  Miss  Edith  Slubbs  was  espe- 
cially charming  in  a  white  figured  organdie 
with  bright  ribbons. 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  Class  is  more  popular  with 
the  girls,  owing  to  the  number  of  good 
dancers  among  the  boys  who  attend.  For 
the  most  part  University  students,  they 
dance  so  much  that  they  are  unusually  light- 
footed.  The  bending  of  the  knee,  while 
dancing,  is,  I  believe,  the  latest  fad  among 
the  college  lads,  and  as  popular  as  the 
whistle  at  the  end  of  the  word  "yes"  af- 
fected by  the  "  Brownies."  This  bend  looks 
rather  peculiar,  and  some  of  the  girls  say  is 
most  uncanny  in  a  partner,  as  one  is  con- 
stantly being  knocked  by  the  protruding 
joint.  It -seems  the  male  preference  is  also 
for  this  Saturday-  Class,  which,  the  boys 
allege,  is  less  stiff  than  the  Friday  Night 
affair.  The  last  Cotillion  was  very  ably  led 
by  Mr.  Roger  Friend  of  Oakland,  who  is 
past  master  of  the  art  of  managing  a  ger- 
man.  Miss  Jessie  Cheever  enjoys  the  dis- 
tinction of  being  the  most  popular  of  the 
girls.  She  not  only  dances  gracefully,  but 
is  very  amusing.  Miss  Josephine  Black- 
more  wore  an  effective  costume  of  blue 
satin,  very  smartly  made.  Miss  Clara 
Huntington  was  exquisitely  dressed  in  a 
soft,  white  frock,  and  Miss  Helen  Wagner 
looked  especially  well  in  a  combination  of 
pink  satin  and  chiffon. 

*  *  * 

IN  OLDEN  SEASONS,  the  duty  of  the 
■  debutante's  parents  was  abundantly  satisfied 
by  introducing  their  daughter  at  the  fir.st  of 
the  Friday  Night  Club's  cotillions.  Now, 
however,  it  is  incumbent  on  all  who  enjoy 
social  prominence  to  organize  some  elab- 
orate function  for  the  launching  of  their 
bud.  It  may  be  a  ball;  it  generally  is  a 
tea;  but  the  end  accomplished  is  to  estab- 
lish a  special  identity  for  the  individual 
debutante,  which  serves  her  in  good  stead 
throughout  the  season.  This,  I  believe,  is  a 
resurrected  English  custom,  that,  like  many 
another,  became  unpopular  during  the  Rev- 
olutionary war,  but  has  of  recent  years 
undergone  resuscitation  in  the  last  and  in 
the  natural  passage  of  time  has  found  its 
way  here. 

*  *  * 

A  very  large  tea  was  given  on  Saturday 
last  by  Mrs.  Montgomery  Currey  to  intro- 
duce her  daughter,  Miss  Frances,  one  of  the 
most  popular  of  this  season's  debutantes. 
It  was  a  ver3-  pleasant  affair,  and  the  house 
looked  lovely  with  its  decorations  of  red 
roses  and  chrysanlhcmums,  palms  and 
ferns.  Nearly  all  the  girls  were  dressed  in 
white,  chiffon  being  very  much  used.  Miss 
Currey  wore  white  silk.  She  is  really  the 
most  individual  of  the  debutantes — a  bright, 
gay,  entertaining  girl,  who  overflows  with 
vivacity  and  vitality.    Though  in  no  sense  a 
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beauty,  she  is  really  prett}'.  Indeed,  no 
face  so  full  of  animation  could  fail  to  be 
attractive.  Among  those  who  assisted  Miss 
Currej-  to  receive  were:  Miss  Bernice  Drown, 
a  fine,  tall  girl,-  with  rather  an  interesting 
type  of  face  and  brilliaut  coloring;  IMiss 
Cole,  another  tall  girl  with  fair  hair,  who 
was  gowned  in  white  chiffon;  Miss  Van 
Ness  wore  also  pure  white;  Miss  Rose 
Hooper  was  prettily  dressed  in  pale  blue, 
and  Miss  Eloise  Davis,  in  organdie  over 
satin. 

*  *  * 

Girls'  luncheons  have  been  more  en  evi- 
dence this  week,  and  we  have  not  been 
obliged  to  wallow  in  oceans  of  tea,  as  has 
been  the  case  recently.  On  Tuesday,  Miss 
Jessie  P'illmore  entertained  twent}-  girls  at  a 
luncheon  in  her  rooms  at  the  Occidental 
Hotel.  The  table  decorations  were  very 
dainty,  and  the  girls,  in  their  light  silk 
waists  and  dark  skirts,  looked  unusually 
w-ell.  Miss  Mary  Kip's  debutantes'  lunch- 
eon. On  Wednesday,  was  a  rather  smart 
affair,  though  merely  a  dozen  girls  were 
invited.  Another  luncheon  was  given  in 
Berkeley  by  Miss  Spiers,  in  honor  of  Misses 
Bee  and  Ethel  Hooper,  on  Wednesday  last. 

*  *  * 

MR.  AND  MRS.  BARRY  BALDWIN,  JR., 
have  returned  from  their  houej'moon  and 
are  living  with  the  Baldwins.  It  seems  the 
responsibilities  of  the  married  state  have 
already  left  their  impress  on  the  young 
husband,  who  seems  to  have  left  his  boyish- 
ness aside.  He  is  determined  no  one  shall 
accuse  him  of  having  married  an  heiress  for 
any  other  motive  than  love,  for  he  has 
buckled  to  in  a  way  that  shows  a  determina- 
tion to  succeed  on  his  own  account  that  is 
most  praiseworthy.  He  has  already  gone 
into  the  Hastings  Law  College,  and  has  also 
undertaken  the  formal  opening  of  the 
United  States  Courts  for  his  father,  which, 
in  the  meantime,  brings  in  some  grist  to  the 
mill.  Until  his  son  is  able  to  take  care  of 
his  wife,  Mr.  Baldwin  will  undertake  the 
support  of  the  young  people.  It  appears 
that  their  original  intention  was  to  wait 
until  young  Baldwin  became  of  age;  but 
Mrs.  Baird  was  so  violently  opposed  to  the 
match  that  her  daughter,  who  is  an  impul- 
sive girl,  determined  to  be  married  at  once, 
and  tried  to  persuade  the  Baldwins  to  give 
their  consent.  This  they  were  at  first  un- 
willing to  do,  but  as  she  would  not  return  to 
her  mother  after  what  had  passed,  and 
could  not  remain  under  the  Baldwin  roof 
except  as  the  wife  of  Barry,  after  much  de- 
liberation the  affair  was  finally  settled  and 
the  young  people  had  their  own  way. 

The  Sketch  Club  sale  last  week  was  a  far 
greater  success  than  had  been  anticipated 
by  even  the  most  sanguine  of  the  members. 
Nearly  all  the  pictures  were  disposed  of, 
and  brought  a  very  fair  price.  Miss  Blanche 
Leitcher  made  the  largest  sale,  her  work 
being  principally  figure  sketches  in  black 
and  white,  a  few  pastels,  and  water  colors. 
Miss  Briggs's  pictures  —  bits  of  California 
scenery,  in  water  colors,  also  commanded  a 
ready  sale.  Miss  Helen  Hj'de  had  some 
very  dainty  sketches.  Her  work,  even 
when  roughly  done,  is  always  pleasing. 
Miss  Dollgren  also  sold  a  great  number  of 
pictures. 

*  *  * 

FEW  AND  FAR  BETWEEN  are  the 
social  events  of  importance  in  Oakland, 
the  small  and  early,  the  impromptu  din- 
ner, luncheon,  or  lea,  being  the  popular  form 
of  entertainment.  Magic-lantern  parties 
possess  quite  a  degree  of  attractiveness,  and 
there  are  a  number  of  euchre  and  whist 
clubs. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  CHARLES  WEBB  HOWARD'S 
Charity  Fair  in  aid  of  "The  Neighbor- 
hood Club "  and  surgical  ward  of  the 
Children's  Hospital,  was  a  success,  both  from 
the  artistic,  as  well  as  from  a  social  stand- 
point. Mrs.  Howard  appreciates  to  the 
fullest  extent  the  drawing  value  of  pretty 
faces,  and  choose  for  her  assistants  some  of 
the  best-looking  maidens  on  both  sides  of 
the  Bay.    The  house  was  delightfully  di- 
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vided  into  Florentine,  Grecian,  Dutch,  and 
Bavarian     apartments,    the    girls     being  { 
arrayed    in    appropriate    costumes.     The  j 
Florentine  room  was  the  most  effective,  as 
the  rich  gold-embroidered  draperies  formed 
an  excellent  background  for  the  flowing 
toilettes  of  the  girls.  Miss  Howard  presided, 
and  wore  a  real  old  Italian  costume,  with  1 
the    round    gold-beaded    head-dress   with  , 
which    we  are    accustomed    to    associate  | 
Shakespeare's  Juliet.    Her  assistants.  Miss  j 
Prather,    Miss    Minnie    Houghton,  Miss 
Glascock,  were  all  gowned  in  Florentine 
robes,  their  hair,  unconfined,  falling  over 
their  shoulders.     The  Grecian  costumes 
were  also  among  the  more  becoming.  The 
quaintest  of  the  rooms  was  the  Dutch  apart- 
ment, with  its  array  of  blue  and  white ; 
Delft  ware,  arranged  on  shelves.  Mamie 
McNutt  was  in  charge,  and  looked  very 
chic  in   her  Holland  costume,   her  hair 
neatly  braided  in  two  plaits  hanging  down 
her  back,  a  quaint  Dutch  bonnet  surmount- 
ing her  locks,  and  a  short  blue  frock.    The  ] 
lemonade  booth  was  arranged  in  Bavarian 
fashion,  with  Mrs.  Will  Taylor  presiding. 
She   wore    the  regulation  peasant  dress. 
Mrs.  Ben  Morgan,  assisted   by  Mi.ss  Ida 
Robinson  and  Miss  Florence  Green,  made 
quite  a  hit  with  her  grab-bag,  and  took  up  a  ' 
nice  sum  of  money.    The  Glee  Club  gave  I 
selections  during  the  evening.    One  of  the 
most  interesting    features   of  the    enter-  j 
tainment  was  the  exhibition  of  pictures. 
The  attic  was  turned  into  an  art  gallery, 
and  Mr.  Vickery's  collection  of  Lindner's 
paintings  was  on  view.    They  are,  for  the 
most    part,  of    the    howling  impressioni 
school,  very  vivid  in  coloring,  and  vague  as 
to  detail.    Then  there  was  a  sale  of  sketches, 
several    small  bits    by  Mr.   Reaser,  Mr. 
Peixotto,  and  Miss  Wall  being  disposed  of. 
The  entertainment  lasted  during  the  whole 
of  the  afternoon  and  evening.    It  was  made 
the  occasion  for  sundry  small  dinners  to  the 
San  Francisco  girls  who  assisted,  by  the 
Jackson  Street  set. 

*  *  * 

A  married  ladies'  thimble  and  whist  party 
was  given  by  Mrs.  Goodall  on  Thursday, 
from  two  to  five.  Miss  Ella  Goodall,  assisted 
by  Miss  Floy  Brown  and  Miss  Jessie  Cole- 
man, gave  a  tea  on  the  same  afternoon  from 
five  to  seven.  Miss  Goodall  wore  a  very 
pretty  pale  blue  silk.  Miss  Brown  was  ex- 
quisitely dressed  in  pale  pink  silk,  trimmed 
with  white  Duchess  lace  and  passemenetrie. 
Miss  Jessie  Coleman  was  handsomely 
gowned  in  a  heavy  corded  blue  silk,  rather 
plainly  made.  There  were  quite  a  number 
of  people  invited,  and  the  affair  was  exceed- 
ingly enjoyable. 

*  *  * 

The  Friday  Fortnightly  of  Oakland  gave 
its  cotillion  last  week  in  Military  Hall, 
which  wore  quite  a  festive  air,  the  deco- 
rations from  the  Bachelors'  and  Benedicts' 
ball  having  been  left  for  the  benefit  of  the 
occasion.  The  affair  was  rather  well  at- 
tended, but  there  was  a  superfluity  of  girls, 
owing,  I  suppose,  to  the  College  examina- 


tions, which,  for  the  last  week,  have  de 
barred  the  boys  from  attending  festivities. 
The  boys,  on  the  whole,  seem  exceedingly 
young,  and  although  no  girl  over  eighteen 
is  supposed  to  be  available  for  membership, 
there  were  a  number  of  full-fledged  young 
ladies  present.  Some  of  the  maidens  are 
exceedingly  pretty.  Miss  Etta  Havens  is  a 
winsome  little  damsel  with  a  very  attractive 
face.  Miss  Pauline  Four  is  another  effec- 
tive looking  girl,  who  was  dressed  in  a  com- 
bination of  green  and  lemon  color  that  was 
pleasing.  Miss  Mary  Randall  looked  lovely 
in  a  soft  organdie  over  white  silk,  trimmed 
with  Nile  green  ribbons  and  lace.  Miss 
Losche  is  among  the  very  graceful  dancers, 
as  is  Miss  Marie  Messer,  who  is  not  only 
pretty  but  possesses  a  gracefully  moulded 
figure.  Miss  Jean  Hush  was  the  most  hand- 
somely gowned  girl  in  the  room.  She  w-ore 
a  costume  of  white  silk  gauze  with  a  satin 
stripe,  veiling  a  satin  slip,  made  in  the  style 
of  i860,  and  was  exceedingly  becoming. 
The  music  was  unfortunately  very  poor. 
Mr.  Joe  Rosborogh  led  the  german  and  in- 
troduced some  rather  original  figures.  He 
opened  the  affair  by  bringing  two  immense 
paper  hoops  into  the  hall  through  which 
the  members  of  the  first  set  broke.  After- 
wards there  were  driving  and  marching 
figures  with  scarfs  and  flags.  These  young 
people  anticipate  giving  a  Leap  Year  Cotil- 
lion in  the  beginning  of  the  year. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Marion  Randall  gave  a  delightful 
girls'  luncheon  on  Saturday  to  celebrate 
her  birthday.  The  affair  was  an  unusually 
pretty  one,  and  the  table,  with  its  decora- 
tions of  holly  and  berries,  its  candles  with 
red  shades,  gave  a  sort  of  "Christmas"  air 
to  the  repast.  The  name  cards  were  orig- 
inal pen-and-ink  sketches  by  the  hostess, 
all  carrying  some  personal  allusion  that 
caused  much  amusement.  Among  those 
invited  were  Miss  Vida  Sherman,  Miss 
Emily  Staples,  Miss  Luita  Booth,  Miss 
Charlotte  O'Keefe,  Miss  Flora  McDermott 
and  others.  THE  GOSSIP. 


HOW  TO  SERVE  CHAMPAGNE. 


Some  Important  Hints. 


Mr.  Jerome  K.  Jerome  once  gave  a  dinner 
and  discussed  the  matter  of  wine  with  the 
head-waiter — a  kindly,  fatherly  old  man — 
before  the  guests  arrived.  He  was  a  man  of 
experience  and  knowledge,  and  they  went 
over  the  wine  together. 

"  Well,"  said  the  waiter,  "  if  you  take  my 
advice,  you  will  give  them  a  very  good 
champagne  to  start  with;  let's  say  Deutz  & 
Geldermann,  1889;  and  let  that  go  round 
twice. 

"After  that,  sir — well,  here's  a  very  good 
wine  I  always  recommend,  at  five  shillings 
per  bottle.  And  then  if  I  were  you,  sir,  I 
would  finish  up  with  this."  And  he  pointed 
to  a  modest  little  brand  at  three  and  six. 

"And  don't  you  think,"  said  Jerome, 
"that  they  will  notice  the  difference?  " 

"Lor'  bless  you,  no,  sir,"  said  the  man; 
we  generally  do  it  that  way.  I  wouldn't 
undertake  to  tell  the  difference  myself  be- 
tween champagne  at  sixteen  shillings  and 
champagne  at  five  after  the  first  two 
glasses." 
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RICHARD  HARLOW. 


THE  LIFE  STORY  OF  THE  IMPERSONATOR 
OF  ISABELLA 


"It  was  while  I  was  at  Harvard  that  it 
first  occurred  to  me  to  go  on  the  stage," 
said  Mr.  Harlow,  leaning  back  lazih-  in  his 
chair.  My  family  is  an  old  New  England 
family,  and  did  not  look  with  any  great 
favor  on  the  stage,  I  can  assure  you.  You 
know  what  I  mean.  It  is  only  of  late  years 
that  the  prejudice  against  the  stage  has 
been  removed.  My  people  were  old- fash- 
ioned and  conservative  in  their  ideas.  My 
dear  old  father  and  mother  had  settled  what  I 
should  be,  and  as  early  as  the  age  of  ten  I 
understood  that  I  was  to  go  in  for  medicine 
— be  a  doctor" — this  with   a  very  wry 

face— "Why,  as  I  grew  older-  "  he  pulled 

himself  together  with  a  sort  of  shudder,  "  I 
just  perfectlj'  loathed  the  idea  of  becoming 
a  physician.  Of  course  it  was  all  right," 
he  added,  with  a  bright  smile,  "to  go  to 
college  and  have  a  good  time  with  all  the 
other  fellows  I  knew  there;  beyond  that  I 
did  not  plan," 

He  turned  to  the  table,  which  was  piled 
with  papers  and  books,  gathered,  doubt- 
less in  a  vain  endeavor  to  amuse  himself 
during  the  rainy  days.  He  tossed  them 
over  before  he  went  on.  I  waited,  content 
to  have  him  take  his  own  way  in  telling  me 
his  tale,  and  pleased  to  listen  to  the  well- 
modulated,  cultivated  voice. 

"So,  when  I  left  home,'"  he  went  on,  pres- 
ently— "  by  the  way,"  interrupting  himself, 
"you  know  I  am  a  native  of  Boston;  that 
was  my  home;  and  when  I  left  there  for 
Cambridge,  it  was  with  the  distinct  idea 
that  I  was  beginning  my  education  as  a 
physician,  and  " 

"That  you  had  a  mission  to  mend  or  end 
men,"  I  put  in,  laughing. 

"That's  about  it,"  he  answered,  joining 
in  my  amusement.  "Aud  how  did  you  escape 
from  the  ranks  of  Esculapius?  " 

"  Well,  I  will  tell  you,"  said  Mr.  Harlow. 
"  You  know  pretty  much  how  boys  go  on  at 
college,"  turning  to  me  to  see  how  appreci- 
ative I  might  be.  I  nodded.  He  under- 
stood me  ;  I  knew  it  all  ;  he  went  on  :  "  We 
used  to  be  pretty  jolly,  you  know.  We  in- 
dulged in  all  the  usual  frolics,  and  we  went 
in  for  private  theatricals  a  good  deal ;  lots  of 
fun  in  that ;  all  our  friends  and  their  friends 
down  to  see  us.  We  decided  to  give 
'  Pygmalion  and  Galatea,'  and  I  was  to  be 
Galatea.  It  must  have  been  a  hit,  for  a 
few  days  later  a  manager,  a  real,  live 
manager,  mind  you,  no  amateur,  came 
and  asked  me  if  I  had  ever  thought  I  should 
like  to  go  on  the  stage.  Well."  Mr.  Har- 
low paused  a  moment  as  if  reflecting,  "I 
don't  think  I  had  ever  given  the  matter  a 
thought  up  to  that  time,  but  I  began  to 
think  about  it.  Why  shouldn't  I  try  ? 
Finally,  when  that  manager  asked  me  if  I 
thought  I  could  take  Fortescue's  part  in 
'  Evangeline,'  I  answered  with  all  the  as- 
surance in  the  word,  'of  course  I  could.' 
Then  I  had  to  go  home  and  break  it  to  my 
family — tell  them  I  was  going  to  leave  col- 
lege and  go  on  the  stage." 

"  And  how  did  your  father  and  mother 
take  it?" 

"Oh,  there  was  no  end  of  a  row," 
said  Mr.  Harlow.  "The  pater  walked  the 
floor,  aud  the  mater  was  for  disowning 
me,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  you  know." 

"I  can  imagine  it,"  I  remarked.  "New 
England  has  been  '  stern  and  rock  bound  ' 
in  all  her  ideas — most  of  them  have  been 
born  iu  days  of  distress,  and  fathered  by 


baby  bones 

are  soft,  so  soft  they  scarce  can 
1)6  called  bones  in  the  earlier 
years;  gradually  they  harden, 
and  fiuniish  the  frame  which 
su  ports  the  growing  body.  The 
hardening  comes  from  what 
chemists  term  "  the  mineral  sub- 
stances." 

When  these  are  absent  we 
have  "  Rickets  " — a  lack  of  bone- 
tissue,  which  shows  itself  in  de- 
layed teething,  profuse  head- 
sweats,  and  later,  if  not  arrested, 
malformations  and  deformities. 

Such  a  baby  needs  lime  for  its 
weak  bones  and  cod-liver  oil  for 
its  fat-starved  body.  Scott's 
Emulsion  of  Cod-liver  Oil," with 
h3'pophosphites,  will  give  its 
little  body  the  needed  fat  in  the 
easiest  form. 

50c.  and  $1.00         Scott  &  Bowms,  Chemists,  New  York 


Sternest  necessity— such  are  hard  to  con- 
quer " 

"Well,  when  they  saw  I  had  set  my  heart 
upon  it,  they  let  me  go  my  way  without 
further  remonstrance,  but  it  took  some  little 
time  to  convince  them." 

Mr.  Harlow  at  this  time  left  college  and 
engaged  with  the  Evangeline  Company  as 
the  Mountain  Maid.  He  has  been  five 
years  on  the  stage,  playing  in  different 
companies,  and  usually  impersonating  bur- 
lesque female  roles,  for  which  he  is  emi- 
nently fitted  by  reason  of  a  lovely  skin  and 
a  pair  of  expressive  hazel  eyes.  Otherwise 
he  is  dependent  upon  tricks  of  costume, 
manner  and  make-up.  He  is  much  amused 
at  the  way  people  greet  him,  when  intro- 
duced. "They  invariably  exclaim,  'Why, 
you're  not  at  all  the  sort  of  a  man  I  expected 
to  meet,'"  explained  Mr.  Harlow.  "Now, 
tell  me,"  he  asked,  "  what  kind  of  a  man 
do  they  think  me?  Effeminate,  I  sup- 
pose ? ' ' 

"  You  must  remember,"  I  attempted 
to  explain,  "very  few  people  understand 
the  art,  mimicry  and  make-up,  brought  to 
bear  on  such  a  part  as  you  play.  The 
public,  generally,  are  not  initiated  into  such 
mysteries,  aud  realize  not  at  all  that  a  man 
plays  but  what  is  least  like  himself," 

There  was  never  a  manlier-looking  young 
fellow  turned  out  of  Nature's  workshop  than 
Richard  Harlow.  He  is  tall,  over  six  feet, 
and  of  fine  physique  and  bearing.  His 
dark  hair  is  parted  in  the  middle,  after  the 
fashion  of  New  York's  swagger  set,  and  is 
brushed  back  from  a  broad,  white  brow. 
He  has  a  straight  nose,  rather  prominent — 
the  nose  of  the  ambitious  man.  The  hand- 
some mouth  and  chin  below,  mark  him  as 
social  by  nature,  while  his  eyes,  which  are 
dark  and  clear,  are  delightfully  winning, 
and  furnish  the  crowning  feature  in  a  face 
at  once  proud,  ambitious,  generous,  and 
affectionate. 

"  I  have  hardly  seen  much  of  your  city," 
said  Mr.  Harlow,  rising  and  walking  to  the 
window,  as  the  rain  began  its  pattering  tat- 
too on  the  panes  again.  ''  You  are  having 
some  rather  wet  weather  just  now  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  I  answered,  "  this  is  our  rainy 
season.  I  suppose  it  keeps  you  cooped  up 
a  grt-at  deal,  or  perhaps  you  do  not  care 
much  to  go  about,"  as  I  noticed  the  well- 
kept  Russias  on  his  feet,  and  the  general  air 
of  bien  seance  about  his  attire. 

"On  the  contrary,"  he  replied,  "I  am 
very  partial  to  exercise  and  athletics  and  all 
that,  only  just  now  I  have  to  keep  my 
muscle  down,  as  it  would  not  do  for  Isa- 
bella's arms  to  show  up  too  much  muscle," 
and  he  smiled. 

"  Hardly;  how  do  you  like  the  part  ?  " 

"Well,  its  business,  you  know;  one  gets 
used  to  a  certain  routine  in  any  calling,  I 
fancy,  and  it  is  not  a  question  of  like  or 
dislike,  I  don'tdislike  my  work,"  he  contin- 
ued, resuming  his  seat,  "  but  once  I  have 
washed  off  the  paint  I  am  no  longer  in  it, 
and  am  willing  to  forget  all  about  it.  There 
are  things  I  like  better,"  he  added. 

"  What,  for  instance  ?  "  I  asked. 

"Well,"  reflectively;  "reading,  driving, 
traveling,  entertaining.  I  am  very  fond  of 
entertaining  and  traveling." 

"  Have  you  been  abroad?  " 

"Oh,  I  go  abroad  every  summer;  it's  the 
regular  thing  with  me.  I  am  acquainted 
with  a  lot  of  awfully  nice  people  in 
England,  and  I  expect,  next  summer,  to 
take  a  house  in  London  with  a  friend.  Do 
you  know  Loudon?"  turning  to  me,  en- 
quiringly. 

' '  Yes  quite  well.  I  l^ave  spent  two  sea- 
sans  there,"  I  answered. 

"  That's  the  time  to  see  it,  in  the  sea- 
son," continued  Mr.  Harlow.  "  My  friend 
and  I  are  going  to  take  a  house  on  INIot- 
combe  Street,  Belgravia.  It  belongs  to  a 
young  Englishman  of  our  acquaintance. 
An  awfully  pretty  place,  well  done  up  in 
oriental  stuffs  and  rugs — ^just  a  bachelor's 
home,  but  perfectly  appoitited.  I  shall  re- 
main there  some  time,  and  do  some  enter- 
taining. 

"  But  you  are  not  going  to  forsake 
America,  surely?  "  I  asked. 

"Oh,  no.  indeed,"  he  replied.  "It  is 
only  by  way  of  returning  some  of  the  cour- 
tesies I  have  received  that  I  have  planned 
to  keep  bachelor's  hall  in  London.  The 
winter  season  will  see  me  back  in  New 
York,    I  ask  for  no  better  spot  to  live  in." 

"  I  like  to  hear  you  say  that,"  I  said,  ris- 
ing to  go.  "  Being  a  New  Yorker  myself, 
and  very  partial  to  the  old  place,  those 
sentiments  always  strike  me  as  very  becom- 
ing in  any  other  New  Yorker.  May  you 
always  remain  true  to  that  faith." 

"I  am  sure  to,"  he  answered, just  as  we 
reached  the  elevator.  "Adieu."    E.  D.  H. 


The  latest  French  discovery  is  that  bald- 
ness is  to  a  great  extent  due  to  a  rich  diet. 
Nearly  all  southern  races  have  good  heads 
of  hair,  especially  among  the  peasantry, 
whose  diet  is  exceedingly  simple.  Wher- 
ever a  race  has  carniverou';  habits,  there  one 
finds  arthritism  and  bad  hair.  A  doctor  who 
has  made  this  a  study,  says  that  to  cure 
baldness  he  immediately  prescribes  a  diet  of 
milk,  eggs  (sparingly),  rioe,  and  fruit. 
Most  musicians  have  fine  hair,  owing  to 
their  being,  as  a  general  rule,  raised  in 
poverty,  and  spared  the  hair-spoiling  effects 
of  food  that  leads  to  arthritism. 
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2T-29-31-33-35-3T 
KEARNY  ST. 


BROKAW  BROS.  AND  ROGERS,  PEET  4,  CO.  OF  N.  Y. 

AMERICA'S  BEST  TAILORS  CLOTHING 


GOWNS 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS 
HOUSE  COATS 


BATH  ROBES 


A,  L.  TOBBS,  President 


EstabUslied  in  1856 


CH.\S.  W.  KELLOGG,  Secretary 


TUBBS  CORDAGE  COMPANY 

MANUFACTURERS  OF  ALL  SIZES  OV 

MANILA  AND  SISAL  ROPE 
Binder  T^fine,  Lath  Yarn,  Drilling  Cables,  Whale  Line,  Rope  for  Transmission  of  Power 

607,  6og,  611  &  613  Front  St.,  San  Francisco 
Factory  at  Potrero 


THE 


Qrill  [^oom  Service 


-OF  THE- 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as      -      -      -  - 

THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 


To  be  found  at  GRUENHAGEN'S  During  the  Holidays 


Fine  German  Baskets  .  .  . 
Dainty  French  Satin  Boxes 
Christmas  Favors  .... 


FINE  CANDIES 
ICE  CREAM  SODA 


The  purest  of  Children's  Candies  aud  the  most  acceptable  I>aiiitie«  for  Ladies.    Secure  an  early 
choice  of  preseuls  and  we  guarantee  ;-atisfactioii. 


20  Kearny  Street 


GRUENHAGEN'S 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS! 


We  have  in  our  showrooms  an  Unrivaled  Assortment  of  PRETTY 
and  ATTRACTIVE  pieces  of  FURNITURE  especially 
 suitable  for  PRESENTS,  embracing  , 


TEA  TABLES 

TABOURETTES 

LADIES' 

DRESSING 
TABLES 

PARLOR 

AND  MUSIC 
CABINETS 


BOOKCASES 

RECEPTION 

CHAIRS 

FANCY  CHAIRS 

LADIES' 

WRITING 

DESKS 


PARLOR  TABLES— Large  Variety 

Theifi  nrK  liun.lreds  nf  other  pieces  in  COKIIECT  DESIGNS 
CHOICK   SELEOTION.S    OF    OKIEMAL,    E.NGLISH    ANI)    DOMESiIC  KUG8 
We  iavire  iu9i»ectlon  of  our  stock  and  coinpa.  is  >ii  of  priccR 

Out-of-Towii  Orders  pr.imptly  ami  carefully  attended  to 


CARPETS-FURNITURE 
-UPHOLSTERY— 


W.  &  J.  SLOANE  &  CO. 

G41.(>47  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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INTERIOR  OF  THE  MAGNIFICENT  HOUSE  FURNISHING  ESTABLISHMENT  OF  CHARLES  BROWN  &  SON. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  PLACE. 


SAN  FRANCISCO  CAN  NOW  BOAST  OF 
A  FIRST-CLASS  HOUSE  FURNISH- 
ING GOODS  DEPARTMENT  STORE, 
AS  CHAS.  BROWN  &  SON  ARE  IN 
THEIR  NEW  QUARTERS. 


BRASS  AND  COPPER  TEAS,  LAMPS, 
SILK  SHADES,  CROCKERY,  GLASS- 
WARE, CARVERS,  ETC.,  ETC.,  FOR 
CHRISTMAS. 


The  old  saying  "  that  nothing  succeeds 
like  success"  was  never  better  exemplified 
than  it  is  in  the  history  of  the  firm  of 
Charles  Brown  &  Son,  who  are  now  located 
in  their  magnificent  new  store  at  807  Mar- 
ket Street,  in  the  Flood  Buildiug,  a  few 
doors  below  their  old  stand.  This  is  the 
largest  and  most  complete  establishment  for 
the  sale  of  everything  pertaining  to  the  out- 
fitting of  the  kitchen  and  dining-room  on 
the  Pacific  Coast,  and  its  perfect  arrange- 
ments and  general  display  make  it  a  pleas- 
ure for  patrons  to  transact  business  with  the 
house. 

There  was  an  obvious  reason  for  this  new 
move  of  Messrs.  Charles  Brown  &  Son, 
and  that  is  their  old  store,  though  large, 
was  too  small  for  their  business.  In  times 
like  the  present,  very  few  firms  desire  larger 
quarters,  but  the  steadily  increasing  busi- 
ness of  the  house  rendered  the  change  an 
absolute  necessity.  Here  to-day  may  be 
found  the  largest  and  most  carefully  selected 
assortment  of  ranges,  stoves,  gas  and  oil 
heaters,  kitchen  supplies  of  every  descrip- 
tion, hardware,  tools,  and  paints;  also, 
crockery,  lamps,  glassware,  silk  shades, 
cutlery  and  silver  plate,  finest  and  medium 
quality,  in  almost  endless  variety,  and  it 
has  ever  been  the  policy  of  the  firm  not 
only  to  furnish  the  best  of  everything,  but 
at  prices  that  are  exceedingly  moderate. 

The  very  low  prices  in  their  fine  line  of 
Holiday  Goods,  such  as  banquet  and  piano 
lamps,  silk  shades,  brass  and  copper  teas, 
high-grade  table  cutlery,  crockery,  and 
glassware,  prompt  us  to  cheerfully  recom- 
mend our  readers  to  examine  their  various 
lines  before  making  their  Christmas  pur- 
chases. 

Several  most  valuable  agencies  are  con- 
trolled by  them,  as,  for  instance,  "Barler's 
Oil  Heaters,"  acknowledged  to  i/e  the  best 
offered  the  public.  This  heater  is  abso- 
lutely odorless,  and  this  is  not  merely  a 
statement,  for  the  money  is  refunded  if 
it  proves  otherwise.  "  Barler's  Oil  Heat- 
ers "  were  awarded  the  first  prize  over  all 
others  at  the  World's  Fair  at  Chicago, 
and  should  be  seen  by  every  one  requiring 
the  best.  Most  every  one  knows  that  the 
firm  are  the  sole  Pacific  Coast  agents  for 
the  acknowledged  best  water  filter  in  the 
world — the  famous  "  Pasteur  Germ  Proof" — 
which  may  be  rented  for  one  dollar  per 
month,  or  bought  outright.  They  are  also 
sole  agents  for  the  celebrated  "New  Win- 
throp  "  ranges,  which  are  sold  very  reason- 
ably, and  on  a  positive  guarantee  of  their 
economy  and  excellent  cooking  and  baking 
qualities.  Aside  from  the  above  lines,  they 
make  a  specialty  of  plumbing,  tinning,  and 
roofing,  executed  by  the  best  mechanics. 

To  enumerate  the  household  articles  ob- 
tainable at  this  store  would  fill  columns  of 
The  Wave;  sufi5ce  to  say  it  is  the  head- 


quarters for  the  good  housekeeper,  as  many 
articles  and  novelties  tending  to  lighten 
kitchen  work  (not  to  be  found  elsewhere) 
are  obtainable  here. 

It  is  only  proper  in  closing  to  give  a  few 
facts  relating  to  the  founding  of  the  firm, 
up  to  the  present  time.  Commencing  in 
a  small  way  on  Kearny  Street,  in  1857,  it 
moved,  in  1865,  to  Market  Street;  then,  in 
1871,  to  Grant  Avenue,  and  again,  in  1879, 
to  Geary  Street.  Still  larger  quarters  be- 
came a  necessity,  and,  in  i8go,  we  find  them 
occupying  a  large  store  at  823  Market 
Street.  The  fiual  move  is  their  present  loca- 
tion, 807  Market  Street,  and  the  cut  below 
gives  some  idea  of  the  beautiful  establish- 
ment as  seen  to-day.  The  foundation  of 
the  business  has  been  honesty,  courtesy  to 
all,  the  best  values  for  the  least  money,  and 
these  qualities  always  insure  success. 


THE  OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL. 


A    CARAVANSARY    WHERE  GUESTS 
ARE  TREATED  AS  INDIVIDUALS. 


There  have  been  innumerable  changes 
and  improvements  in  the  Occidental  Hotel 
during  the  past  year.  New  carpets  have 
been  laid  throughout  the  house,  a  large 
number  of  new  bathrooms  have  been  at- 
tached to  the  suites,  and  the  interior  has 
undergone  a  complete  redecoration. 

This  hotel  is  really  delightfully  home- 
like, and  is  pervaded  by  an  atmosphere  of 
comfort  and  luxury  without  undue  ostenta- 
tion. Major  Hooper  takes  a  personal  inter- 
est in  the  welfare  of  his  guests,  pays  them 
numberless  little  courtesies  and  attentions 
which  add  much  to  their  pleasure.  Prince 
Alfred  of  Battenberg,  who  passed  through 
here  on  his  tour  around  the  world,  stayed  at 
the  Occidental,  and  remarked  on  the  kindly 
consideration  which  he  was  accorded, 

"  I  have  been  all  over  the  world,"  said 
the  Prince,  "and  never  before,  at  a  hotel, 
have  I  been  treated  as  an  individual — I  was 
merely  Room  20,  or  .so,  and  it  makes  a  tre- 
mendous difference." 

The  facilities  for  entertaining  at  the  Occi- 
dental are  perfect  in  every  particular.  There 
is  an  excellent  cuisine — fine  service — com- 
modious rooms — both  parlors  and  banquet- 
halls — which  afford  admirable  opportunity 
for  dancing,  etc.  On  the  first  floor  the  parlors, 
dining,  and  assembly  rooms  are  situated — 
and  are  so  arranged  that  if  desired  they 
may  be  shut  off  from  the  rest  of  the  house. 
The  parlors  are  very  cozily  furnished,  the 
chairs,  tetes,  and  sofas  being  well  cushioned, 
comfortable,  and  richly  upholstered.  Par- 
ticular attention  has  been  given  to  the 
plumbing,  all  the  recent  inventions  and  ap- 
pliances having  been  introduced.  Indeed, 
not  one  of  the  newly-erected  hotels  has,  iu 
this  particular,  any  advantage  over  the 
Occidental.  It  is  generally  conceded  that 
there  is  not  a  more  comfortable  family  hotel 
in  America,  as  the  apartments  have  been 
constructed  in  such  a  fashion  that  they  can 
be  thrown  from  small  suites  of  two  or  three 
rooms  into  numbers  of  apartments. 

Especial  provision  is  made  at  the  Occi- 
dental for  private  dinner  parties,  luncheons, 
suppers,  etc.,  and  since  it  has  become  the 
fashion  to  give  the  more  elaborate  enter- 
tainments at  a  hotel,  Major  Hooper  has 
arranged  numberless  large  affairs  and  taken 
the  whole  burden  of  catering,  table  decora- 
tion,  etc.,  oflF  the  hands  of  the   host  or 


hostess.  He  employs  a  corps  of  most 
efficient  chefs,  and  can  get  up  a  large  ban- 
quet on  a  few  hours'  notice.  As  for  the 
cuisine,  it  is  the  best  of  its  kind.  One  of 
the  cleverest  stewards  we  have  ever  had 
here,  a  man  who  served  in  Delmonico's  and 
superintended  the  Palace  Caf^  for  a  long 
term  of  years,  told  the  writer  that  the  Occi- 
dental dinner  was  the  best  meal  on  the 
American  plan  he  had  ever  sat  down  to. 
"  It  was  well  cooked,"  he  said,  "rather  too 
abundant  for  me,  but  most  generously 
served,  and  the  material  the  best  of  its 
kind."  This  is  certainly  testimony  of  un- 
impeachable value,  for  the  man  meant  his 
opinion. 

The  Occidental  is  headquarters  for  the 
army  and  navy,  for  the  Colonial  and  Ha- 
waiian tourist,  for  Grand  Army  people,  and 
for  many  other  classes  who  find  the  hotel 
supremely  comfortable,  and  most  reason- 
able in  its  charges. 


OLD  KENTUCKY  DAYS. 


Away  back  in  war  times  there  was  a  great 
anxiety  manifested  all  through  the  West  as  to  a 
prospective  bloody  meeting  between  the  famous 
politicians  Valandigham  and  Lane.  They  were 
both  fire  eaters  and  had  both  said  some  pretty 
hard  things  about  each  other.  So  the  cjueslion 
was  whispered  with  bated  breath  through  Ohio, 
Kentucky,  and  Tennessee,  "  What  will  Valandi- 
gham do  when  he  meets  Jim  Lane?" 

"  He'll  chew  his  neck,"  was  the  general  reply 
on  the  Ohio  River,  while  in  Kentucky  it  was  the 
aistom  to  say,  "Jim  Lane'll  cut  his  heart  out." 

However,  at  last,  on  a  famous  June  morning, 
Valandigham  and  Jim  Lane  actually  had  a  meet- 
ing. It  took  place  by  mistake  and  the  place  was 
Frankfort,  Kentucky,  the  town  which  has  pro- 
duced more  brave  men  and  beautiful  women  than 
any  other  city  in  the  Union. 

The  place  of  meeting  was  the  hotel  barroom. 
As  Lane  entered,  the  bystanders  distinctly  per- 
ceived the  outline  of  a  large  six-shooter  on  the 
crease  of  his  trousor's  pocket  behind. 

Presently  Valandigham  came  by  and  carelessly 
sauntered  in.  The  horrified  crowd  delected  the 
handle  of  the  large  bovvie  knife  slicking  out  of  the 
back  of  his  neck  from  above  his  ample  shirt  col- 
lar, and  not  a  man  remained  within  twenty  yards 
of  the  vicinity.  As  for  the  barkeeper,  his  life 
was  dispaired  of. 

There  was  a  period  of  awful  stillness  for  the 
sjiacc  of  five  minutes.  Then,  to  the  wonder  of 
all,  Valamligham  and  Lane  stepped  out,  arm  in 
arm,  smoking  fragrant  Havanas,  and  walked  up 
the  street. 

With  one  accord  the  populace  rushed  to  the 
barroom: 

"What  did  Jim  Lane  do  to  him?"  they  de- 
manded excitedly  of  the  bland  barkeeper,  who 
was  nonchalently  wiping  off  the  bar. 

"Nothing,"  said  the  barkeeper,  "he  only 
said,  'Well,  Val,  whal'll  you  take!'" 

"What  did  Valandigham  say,"  they  de- 
manded, breathlessly. 

"Well,"  drawled  the  barkeeper,  "he  said, 
'seein'  it's  you,  I  reckon  I'll  take  some  J.  F. 
Cutter  Whiskey.'" 

And  this  is  the  true  history  of  the  meeting  of 
of  two  very  celebrated  and  very  bloodthirsty  his- 
tronical  personages.  Since  that  day  a  vast  num- 
ber of  political  as  well  as  other  quarrels  have 
been  settled  under  equally  hap|)y  circumstances, 
all  owing  to  the  beneficient  and  soothing  influ- 
ences of  the  J.  F.  Cutter  Whiskey.  They  are 
still  manufactured  in  Kentucky,  and  with  the 
fast  horses  and  beautiful  women,  and  brave  men, 
and  the  luxuriant  blue  grass,  form  the  pride  of 
that  noble  State. 


THE 
AND 

hou  Society 

Insopporatad  I2th,  flppil,  1859 


OPPICH  : 


Corner  HcAIIister  and  Jones  Streets 
San  Francisco 


The  objects  for  which  this  Association 
is  formed  are,  that  by  its  operations  the 
Depositor  thereof  may  be  able  to  find  a 


Secure  and  Profitable  Investinent 
for  Small  Savings 


And  that  borrowers  may  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  obtaining  from  it  the  use  of 
a  moderate  capital,  on  giving  good  and 
sufficient  security  for  the  use  of  the  same. 


...®tBccre... 


President,  -  -  .  ■ 
Secretary  and  Treasurer, 
Attorney,     -      .      -  ■ 


James  R.  Kelly 
Robert  J.  Tobin 
Alfred  Tobin 


Any  person  can  become  a  depositor  of  this  society 
on  subscribing  to  the  By-l,aw9. 


Deposits  can  be  made  from  One  Dollar  upwards. 


I.,oans  made  on  security  of  Real  Kstate  within 
the  City  and  County. 
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Eagleson  &  Go. 


Grand  Stock 


-OF 


HOLIDAY 
GOODS 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


Neckwear 
Suspenders 
Handlcerchiefs 
Dress  Shirts 
Fancy  Shirts 
Gloves,  etc. 


748-750  Market  St. 


242  Montgomery  Street 


Sickness 

During  the  Hot 
Summer  Months 
By  Having 


BRANDY 


It's  Pure!  | 
That's  Sure! if 


More  than  Half  a  Century 

The  World- Fasious 
hotaling  j.  h.  cuttrr  whiskey 

Ha.s  now  been  for  more  than  fifty 
years  before  the  people  of  the  United 
States.    Long  ago,  the 

J.  H.  CUTTER  BRAND 

reached,  and  still  maintains, 
the  proud  position  of  the  standard 
American  Whiskey.  This  great  Ken- 
tucky product  continues  without  a 
rival,  especially  in  the  San  Francisco 
market. 

For  sale,  together  wi»h  a  varied  and 
extensive  line  of  fine  Wines,  Brandies, 
etc.,  by — 

A.  P.  HOTALING  &.  CO. 

Wink  and 
Spirit  Merchants 

429  to  4:37  JACKSON  STREET 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


That  the  course  of  true  love  never  does 
run  smooth,  is  again  substantiated  by  the 
recent  betrothal  of  l^rince  Carl  of  Denmark 
and  I'rincess  Maud  of  Wales.  It  appears 
that  the  young  people  have  long  loved  oue 
another,  but  the  Crown  Prince  and  Princess 
were  much  opposed  to  the  match,  first,  be- 
cause they  disapproved  of  cousins  marrying; 
secondly,  as  they  desired  to  marry  Prince 
Carl  to  the  young  (jnecn  Wilhelmina  of  Hol- 
land. Negotiations  were  almost  concluded 
when  the  ex-Empress  of  Russia  interfered, 
and  persuaded  the  old  King  and  Queen  of 
Denmark  to  allow  the  cousins  to  marry. 
This  she  succeeded  in  doing,  and  the  Crown 
Prince  and  Princess's  objections  were  over- 
ruled. 

The  father  of  the  famous  Barney  Barnato 
wasa  "small  Hebrew  schoolmaster,"  named 
Isaacs.  Later  he  became  a  cabdriver  in 
London.  Barney  went  into  the  second-hand 
clothes  line  at  an  early  age,  and  his  specialty 
was  waistcoats.  His  later  specialt}'  is  waist- 
coat pockets. 

Sir  George  Newues,  who  in  a  dozen  years 
has  made  a  million  out  of  various  publica- 
tions, was  the  traveling  salesnuin  of  a  big 
paper-making  firm.  Being  fond  of  desul- 
tory reading  he  started  a  small  broadsheet 
made  up  of  interesting  items  from  books  of 
all  descriptions  for  circulation  among  his 
fellow-drummers.  This  proved  so  successful 
he  issued  it  to  the  public  under  the  title, 
"Tit  Bits,"  which,  after  five  or  six  years,  he 
.sold  to  a  company  for  half  a  million  pounds 
(|2, 500,000),  still  retaininga  large  interest  in 
it  himself.  He  is  also  a  proprietor  of  the 
Slraiid  Mixg;aziiic,  is  a  member  of  Parlia- 
ment, and  is  only  forty-four  years  of  age. 

Mr.  Maurice  Maeterlinck,  who  is  called 
the  Belgian  Shakespeare,  is  described  by  a 
French  interviewer  as  about  thirty  years  of 
age,  quite  tall  and  square-shouldered,  with 
light  eyes,  pink  cheeks,  regular  features, 
and  a  close-cut  mustache — a  Flemish  type, 
in  brief.  Maeterlinck's  manners  are  very 
simple;  his  address  is  somewhat  diffident; 
he  dresses  in  black,  wears  a  white  silk  tie 
and  "never  poses  as  a  precocious  genius,  a 
man  of  mj'stery,  or  partisan  o(  iiioi/oitlistne" 
— which  last  word  may  be  feebly  translated 
by  dou'tcareadamnitiveness.  He  and  his 
interviewer  had  dejeuner  together,  and  both 
ate  ravenously.  ''I  have  a  ferocious  ap- 
petite," said  Maeterlinck;  "I  take  no  end 
of  physical  exercise;  I  row,  use  dumbbells, 
skate,  and  ride  a  bicycle;  I  'bike'  every  day, 
except  when  I  am  at  court — never  so  seldom, 
when  now  and  then  a  poor  peasant  asks  me 
to  defend  a  suit  for  him,  and  I  plead — in 
Flemish."  After  which  the  twain  sallied 
forth  and  drank  the  beer  of  Ghent.  M. 
Maeterlinck's  daily  routine  is  more  whole- 
some than  the  tone  of  his  literary  produc- 
tions would  suggest. 

Yvette  Gilbert  opened  in  Paris  iu  a  little 
music  hall  five  years  ago.  For  seven  even- 
ings and  a  matinee  she  received  fifty  francs 
a  week.  On  December  7th  she  is  to  open  in 
New  York,  and  for  a  two-months'  engage- 
ment will  receive  f  16,000.  "File  a  bien 
marche  la  graude  brinque  "  is  her  own  de- 
scription of  herself. 

In  eaily  days  Commodore  Cornelius  Van- 
derbilt,  with  his  partner,  young  Hatfield, 
plied  a  boat  between  New  York  and  Staten 
Island,  and  made  a  comfortable  living.  At 
last  a  steamboat  was  put  on  an  opposition 
line.  Hatfield  hated  steam,  and  would  have 
none  of  it,  so  the  two  young  boatmen  were 
soon  out  of  a  job.  They  then  purchased  a 
sloop  with  their  savings,  and  loaded  her 
with  yankee  notions,  which  they  traded  for 
potatoes  anil  mocking-birds.  These  they 
peddled  through  New  York,  and  for  years 
had  a  prosperous  business.  Then  Vaiider- 
bilt  decided  that  steam  was  the  superior 
navigating  power,  and,  as  Hatfield  would 
not  be  convinced,  the  partnership  was  dis- 
solved. Vanderbilt  learned  steam  navigation, 
bought  steamships,  and  died  the  richest  of 
Americans.  Hatfield  bought  Crow  Island, 
lived  and  died  there — another  instance  of 
the  folly  of  conservatism. 

Sir  Henry  Parkes  of  South  Australia, whose 
recent  marriage  with  his  housemaid  caused 
so  much  comment,  is  a  fine  old  gentleman 
and  nmch  respected.  Some  years  ago  he 
made  a  hopeless  plunge  into  liankruptcy, 
and  his  friends  collecterl  some  $50,000, 
which  they  invested  iu  the  name  of  Ladj' 
Parkes  in  order  that  his  creditors  might  not 
get  it.  At  her  death  the  friends  suddenly 
bethought  themselves  that  the  fnnd  was  in 
danger,  and  told  Sir  Henr}-.  He  rang  the 
bell,  summoned  the  housemaid,  proposed 
to  her  on  the  spot,  was  accepted  promptly, 
and  immediately  married. 

Miss  Alice  Longfellow,  daughter  of  the 
poet,  is  quite  a  clever  amateur  pliotographer, 
whose  work  is  much  appreciated  in  Massa- 
chusetts. She  and  her  sisters  figure  promi- 
nently in  many  of  their  father's  poems,  the 
best  known  being  the  '  Children's  Hour." 

The  King  of  Greece  is  tall,  .straight,  and 
holds  himself  like  an  English  officer.  He 
has  a  singularly  sweet  smile  and  curiously 
classical  head,  like  oue  of  Thorwaldseu's 
gods. 


LATE  VERSE, 


RIETTE. 

A  little  excitement,  a  little  affection, 
A  little  consent  and  a  final  rejection; 
Consent  and  denial,  a  sister  and  brother, 

j  Each  just  sufficing  to  sully  the  other — 
A  week  to  remember,  a  day  to  forget — 
And  there  you  have  love  as  conceived  by 

j  Riette. 

I  How  much  more  delightful  a  passion  like 
I  this 

Thau  the  love  which  turns  earth  into  Heaven 

I        with  its  kiss, 

I  But  which  wounds  whilst  it  heals,  and  be- 
fore you're  aware. 

Turns  a  prayer  to  a  kiss,  and  a  kiss  to  a 
!  prayer. 

It  is  all  very  charming;  but  this  is  the  trick 
I  ofit— 

;  It  refuses  to  go  when  your  prudence  is  sick 
I        of  it; 

.  And  ev'n  if  you  kill  it,  you'll  find  to  your 
cost 

It  is  hard  to  get  rid  of  the  corpse  of  the 
lost. 

How  much  better  is  love  as  conceived  by 
Riette, 

With  its  week  to  remember,  its  day  to  for- 
get, 

Which  comes  without  life,  and  which  goes 

without  pain. 
And  leaves  nothing  behind  in  the  heart  but 

a  stain! 

—  IV.  II.  M.,  in  the  Saturday  Review. 


FLOWERS. 


ARTHUR  SYMONS. 


I  keep  the  flowers  you  gave  me,  dear, 
That  last  and  most  unhappy  night; 

But  how  the  leaves  are  brown  and  sere, 
The  little  leaves  that  once  were  white! 

The  savour  on  my  lips  yet  lingers 
Of  that  last,  long,  enfolding  kiss; 

My  fingers  treinble  to  your  fingers: 
But  ah,  that  touch,  that  taste,  and  this! 

I  have  awakened  out  of  .sleep, 
And  dreams  are  dreams,  though  dreams 
were  good: 
I  keep  the  heart  you  would  not  keep, 
And  I  have  lost  the  heart  I  would. 

— Pall  Mall  Marazine. 


LIFE  AND  DEATH. 

BY  ELLIS  J.  WYNNE. 

Life  is  a  desert  drear, 

A  sandy  plain; 
A  waste,  a  wild  career 
?or  phantom  forms  of  Fear, 

Sorrow  and  Pain. 
No  guide  hath  man,  no  guide — 
Self  must  on  self  confide; 
No  hand  to  lead  him  on, 
No  hope  to  rest  upon — 
Naught  but  the  grave  ! 
Man  veils  his  eyes,  and  lo,  blind  Phantasy 
Sits  at  her  loom  and  weaves  a  sacred  mystery, 
A  magic  woof  of  dreams — glad  dreams  of 
liberty — 
To  mock  a  slave  ! 

And  Death?    Ah  Death's  a  sage 

Who  stills  our  fears; 
Our  doubts  and  faiths  engage 
The  wisdom  of  his  age — 

And  eke  our  tears. 

Hushed 

Hushed  in  expectancy 
We  stake  life's  paltry  fee; 
A  last  drawn  sigh,  a  sleep. 
And  Death  calls  "Laugh,"  or  ''Weep," 
'Tis  then  we  know 
Thy  form  aright,  O,  Master!  from  the  guise 
Of  Life's  prim  pageant.  Thee,  with  unsealed 
eyes — 

Sum  of  our  hopes  or  fears — we  recognize 
For  weal  or  woe  ! 

—  The  Yellow  Book. 


AT  SEVENTEEN. 


ARTHUR  SYMONS. 


You  were  a  child,  and  liked  me  yesterday. 
To  day  you  are  a  woman,  and  perhaps 
Those  softer  eyes  betoken  the  sweet  lapse 

Of  liking  into  loving:  who  shall  say  ? 

Only  I  know  that  there  can  be  for  us 
No  liking  more,  nor  any  kisses  now 
But  they  shall  wake  sweet  shame  upon 
your  brow. 

Sweetly,  or  in  a  rose  calamitous. 

Trembling  upon  the  verge  of  some  new 
dawn 

You  stand,  as  if  awakened  out  of  sleep, 
And  it  is  I  who  cried  to  you  "Arise!" 
I  who  would  fain  call  back  the  child  that's 
gone, 

And  what  you  lost  for  me  would  have  you 
keep. 

Fearing  to  meet  the  woman  of  your 
eyes. 

— London  Academy. 


ESTABLISHED  1852 
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WELLS  FARGO 


BANK 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CASH  CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS 
$6,250,000.00 


John  J.  Valentine 
Homer  S.  King 
H.  Wadsworth 

F.  L.  LiPMAN 


President 
Manager 
Cashier 
Assitant  Cashier 


NEW  YORK 
SALT  LAKE 


BRANCHES 

H.  B.  PAUSONS.  Caithler 
J.  E.  DOOLY,  Cashier 


LONDON  BANKERS 
THE  UNION  BANK  OF  LONDON,  Limited 


ST.\TEMENT  OF  CONDITION 

On  Morning  of  Nov.  i,  1S95 

ASSETS 

Real  Estate  ...  {  631,365  09 
Bonds,  Stocks  and  Warrants  -  918,91004 
Furniture  and  Fixtures        -         25,845  29 

Loans  6,843,604  25 

Due  from  Banks  and  Bankers  -  602.43S  77 
Cash  ....  -  2,619,024  79 
Miscellaneous  Assets       -      -      1,042  95 


111,642,231  18 


LIABILITIES 

Capital,  paid  up  -  -  |  500,oco  00 
Surplus  ....     5,750,000  00 

Undivided  Profits  .  -  -  570,880  79 
Deposits,  Banks  and  Bankers  882,913  63 
Deposits,  Individual       -      -  3,938,436  76 

$(1,642,231  18 


A  General  Banking  Business  Transacted 


Domestic  and  Foreign  Exchange 
Bought  and  Sold 


Travelers'  and  Commercial  Credits  Issued, 
available  in  all  parts  of  the  world 


Bullion  and  Mexican  Dollars 
Bought  and  Sold 


Collections  made  promptly  and  economically 


Accounts  Received  on  Favorable  Terms 


Have  you  seen  our 
Holiday  Display?  It's 
a  beautiful  sight.  "You 
may  find  just  what  you 
want. 

Nathan,  Dohbmann  &  Co. 
122-132  Sutter  St. 


OPKN  EVKNI.NGS 


at 


THE 


Northwest  Corner  Sansome  and  Bush  Sts. 

Established  1870 
V.  S.  DEPOSITORY 


Capital  (paid  up) 
Surplus 


and  Undivided 
Profits 


$1,500,000 
.  960,000 


S.  G.  MURPHY  President 

JAMES  MOFFIT  Vice-President 

JAMES  K.  LYNCH  Cashier 

JAMES  K.  MOFFIT  Assistant  Cashier 

.    .    DIRECTORS   .  . 
Geo.  A.  Low  James  D.  Phelan 

X.  Van  Bergen         John  A.  Hooper 
Thomas  Jennings     S.  G.  Murphy 
Geo.  C.  Perkins       James  Moffit 
J.  D.  Harvey 


A  General  Banking  Business 
Transacted 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  DEPARTMENT 

James  K.  Lynch,  Manager 

Safes  to  rent  from  $5  00  to  $100  per  annum 
(under  the  exclusive  control  of  the  renter) 
for  the  care  of  all  valuables.  Trunks  and 
packages  taken  on  storage.  A  specialty  made 
of  the  care  of  wills. 

Office  hours,  8  a.m.  to  6  p.m. 


TALKING 
ABOUT 


PUMPS 


May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUflPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on  all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


I.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


V  BARNES" 

rHE WHITE  FLVefi 


THE  WHITE  RIMMED  HUMMER  IS  THE  COMER 


HOOKER  &  CO. 

fieta/7  Store-No.  7640  Market  Street. 
Cyclery—Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Streets. 
Wholesale  Dep't— 16-18  Drumm  Street,  S.  F. 

COAST  AGENTS  FOR 


CELEBRITIES  AT  LUNCH. 


A  NOONDAY  BEEFSTEAK  IN  THE  PALACE 
GRILL  ROOM. 


The  Eminent  Clubman  is  patronizing  of 
manner.  The  fact  is  undeniable.  But  he 
is  decidedly  a  personage — knows  the  best 
people,  is  the  recognized  occupant  of  a  cer- 
tain armchair  in  the  Pacific-Uuiou  window, 
dines  out  five  nights  a  week,  and  devotes 
the  others  to  exploiting  strange  cuisines. 
When  you  consider  this,  it  may  seem  his 
condescension  is  justifiable,  for,  to  tell  the 
truth,  I  am  in  no  sense  a  fashionable  per- 
son, and  the  Eminent  Clubman  in  his  hears 
feels  his  position  in  Society  by  no  meant 
without  its  responsibilities.  However,  he 
had  conferred  on  me  the  signal  honor  of  an 
invitation  to  lunch,  and  I  hope  my  manner 
throughout  the  somewhat  trying  ordeal  was 
all  he  had  the  right  to  demand. 

Considering  how  often  he  had  spoken  of 
the  capital  cuisine  of  the  Pacific-Union,  I 
was  surprised  that  the  Eminent  Clubman, 
instead  of  steering  me  tip  Post  Street, 
crossed  Market  and  headed  for  the  Palace 
Hotel. 

"  I  have  ordered  a  nice  little  lunch  to  be 
served  for  us  in  the  Grill  Room,  my  boy," 
he  announced,  in  quite  an  affable  way. 
"Being  your  first  trip  under  my  guidance,  I 
cannot  afford  to  take  chances." 

"Is  the  cooking  so  excellent  at  the  Grill 
Room  ?  "  I  asked.  "  I  had  an  idea  it  was  a 
place  one  flew  into  and  out  of  as  quickly  as 
possible,  and  was  patronized  exclusively  by 
business  men  who  had  no  clubs." 

"  You  must  not  say  such  things, my  boy," 
interrupted  the  Eminent  Clubman.  "  We  will 
see  in  there  not  only  the  most  eminent  of 
the  city's  professional  men,  but  also  bankers, 
millionaires,  and  the  butterflies  of  fashion. 
The  fact  is,"  he  continued,  "  you  can  be 
certain  of  seeing  the  most  prominent  people 
in  town  taking  their  midday  meal,  and, 
besides,  the  merit  of  the  chops  and  steaks 
served  is  incontestable." 

By  this  time  we  had  entered  the  Grill 
Room,  a  lofty  apartment  paneled  in  oak. 
On  one  side  a  huge  range,  in  front  of  which 
is  a  marble  counter  covered  with  thick, 
juicy-looking  chops  of  the  ' '  English  ' '  type, 
succulent  cuts  of  beef,  and  rich,  tender,  por- 
terhouse steaks — a  tempting  array,  grouped 
around  a  huge  punch  bowl  full  of  water- 
cress. Opposite  this,  on  the  other  side,  a 
marble  enclosure  devoted  to  oysters  and 
coffee  urns;  another  counter  seemed  to 
hedge  in  a  collection  of  cigar  boxes.  Each 
of  the  small  square  tables,  and  of  the  round 
tables  scattered  among  them,  which  covered 
the  tessellated  floor,  was  occupied.  Here 
were  luuch  parties;  there,  solitary  lunchers. 
A  constant  coming  and  going  of  waiters  en- 
livened the  scene;  a  hum  of  conversation, 
and  occasionally  a  ring  of  laughter — alto- 
gether an  atmosphere  of  rush  and  bustle. 

"Capital  place,"  said  the  Eminent  Club- 
man, as  he  adjusted  his  napkin.  "You 
won't  be  kept  waiting  over  a  minute,  my 
boy,  for  I  was  in  here  this  morning  and 
picked  out  a  porterhouse  steak  and  some 
kidneys  wfiich  will  make  you  realize  what 
really  good  cooking  is.  In  the  meantime 
you  can  look  around." 

I  did  as  he  directed,  and  noticed  a  number 
of  faces  whose  lineaments  were  curiously 
familiar.  This  fact  I  mentioned  to  the  Emi- 
nent Clubman. 

"  You've  seen  their  pictures  in  the  pa- 
pers," he  explained.  "Nowadays  the  big 
dailies  pride  themselves  on  the  skill  of  their 
artists,  and  the  period  of  preposterous  and 
unrecognizable  cuts  has  gone  out.  There, 
for  instance,  is  Julius  Kruttschuit,  the 
new  General  Manager  of  the  Southern  Pa- 
cific system,  lunching  with  J.  C.  Stubbs.  I 
recognized  him  from  his  portrait  the  first 
day  he  was  ever  in  here." 

"Who  is  the  distinguished-looking  gen- 
tleman who  is  seated  at  the  far  table;  he 
has  white  hair  carefully  parted,  marked  feat- 
ures, and  quite  a  fashionably-fixed  neck- 
tie?" I  asked. 

"That's  Henry  Yerrington  of  Nevada, 
railroad  superintendent,  mining  man,  and- 
so-forth;  he  never  fails  the  Grill  Room  when 
in  town."  The  Eminent  Clubman  was  evi- 
dently delighted  to  give  me  all  the  informa- 
tion in  his  power.  "You  see  the  group  at 
that  round  table  near  the  door — that  is  Will 
Crocker,  Prince  Poniatowski,  and  Baron 
Von  Schroeder.  The  Prince,  you  see,  has 
let  his  beard  grow,  and  really  does  not  look 
any  more  formidable  than  if  he  were  an 
American  like  the  rest  of  us."  Here  he 
bowed  very  politely  to  the  Baron,  who,  he 
says,  knows  as  much  about  claret  as  any  one 
on  this  side  of  the  water— except,  perhaps, 
J.  B.  Haggin. 

"Who  is  that  heavy-set  man  whose  face 
has  so  cool,  calm,  and  collected  an  expres- 
sion; I  know  the  features  well,  but  I  cannot 
place  him  ?  "  I  interrogated. 

"That — why,  he  is  W.  V.  Herrin,  head  of 
the  Railroad's  law  department,  attorney  for 
the  Spring  Valley,  a  director  of  the  .Sharon 
estate,  and  heaven  knows  how  many  other 
interests.  How  he  does  it  all  I  cannot  un- 
derstand," and  the  Eminent  Clubman  for  a 
few  seconds  became  quite  reflective.  "  I  find 
myself  out  of  it  with  two  things  to  keep 
track  of,"  he  finished. 

'  'And  the  men  who  are  beside  him — their 
faces  I  seem  to  know  also." 


"The  tall,  stout,  dark  man  on  this  side  is 
Eugene  Garber — Henry  Miller's  attorney  in 
the  big  fight  at  Redwood  City — the  other  is 
John  C.  Kirkpatrick,  who  manages  the 
Palace,  and  is  also  a  Director  of  the  Sharon 
Estate  Company,  and  the  several  other  com- 
panies iu  which  they  are  interested.  His  is 
a  big  responsibility,"  continued  the  Emi- 
nent Clubman.  "  This  is  a  huge  institution, 
you  know,  but  the  reniarkaljle  thing  is,  50U 
never  see  him  but  he  appears  to  be  at 
leisure.  By  the  way,  that  is  youug  Ilobart, 
who  won  most  of  the  blue  ribbons  at  the 
Horse  Show  the  other  daj^ — the  slender, 
nice-looking  young  fellow  sitting  down  by 
himself  over  there.  But  all  the  celebrities 
are  in  here  to-da}'.  In  the  hallway  we 
passed  Will  Macdonougli,  Jack  Casserley, 
and  Johnny  Doyle.  Over  there  is  Talbot 
Clifton  and  Harold  Wheeler.  That  mtist 
be  a  new  Englishman  Dick  Tobiu  has  with 
him.  I'll  go  over  and  speak  to  Dick  a 
minute.    Excuse  me." 

I  utilized  the  moments  of  his  absence  to 
gaze  around,  and  I  began  to  realize  the  tuen 
about  me  were  really  of  the  prominent  citi- 
zen class.  In  one  corner  I  saw  Dr.  Julius 
Rosenstirn  sitting  at  a  round  table  with  An- 
drew and  Annsley  Davis,  INIr.  Davis,  Sr.,  and 
Mr.  Brandenstein,  whose  firm  is  otie  of  the 
greatest  tea  importers  in  America.  I  recog- 
nized a  stotit,  dark,  good-looking  man  as 
J.  A.  Fillmore,  of  the  Southern  Pacific.  I 
was  certain  the  face  at  a  table  next  to  ours 
must  belong  to  George  Knight,  who  was 
lunching  with  a  thick-set  young  man,  who, 
I  thoui^ht,  from  his  likeness  to  his  father, 
mtist  be  Charles  Pair.  I  pointed  out  my 
guesses  to  the  Eminent  Clubman,  who  re- 
tured  to  his  seat  just  as  the  waiter  set  down 
our  steak,  beautifully  garnished  with  water- 
cress and  limes,  looking  a  veritable  sym- 
phony in  dark  brown  and  old  gold  tones,  a 
dish  of  hashed  brown  potatoes,  and  a  tempt- 
ing salad  on  one  side.  A  bottle  of  Cresta 
Blanca  Sauterne  of  the  first  vintage  was  the 
next  addition  to  the  tempting  array. 

"Here  we  are,"  said  my  host,  as  he  neatly 
cut  the  steak  into  juicy  slices,  and  helped 
me  to  two  thick,  luscious  finger  bits. 
"  There's  meat  for  yoti  ;  no  such  steaks  in 
town  as  these,  and  no  chef  I  have  ever 
known,  save  an  old  Englishman  in  a  little 
chophouse  in  London,  could  beat  Bressi, 
over  there,  at  bringing  the  meat  to  such 
a  perfect  finish;"  he  nodded  to  the  com- 
fortable-looking, white-capped  Frenchman 
who  seemed  to  be  waiting  for  a  recognition 
of  his  skill. 

"  He's  an  artist,  that  fellow,"  said  the 
Eminent  Clubman.  "He  knows  how  to 
bring  a  canvas-back  to  the  proper  turn,  1 
tell  you,  just  as  well  as  any  chef  I  have  ever 
tried,  which  is  saying  a  good  deal." 

I  shall  not  attempt  to  add  anything  more 
to  the  Clubman's  eucomiunis,  as  I  was  too 
busy  making  away  with  my  steak,  which, 
indeed,  deserved  all  his  eulogies.  The 
kidneys  were  quite  as  perfect  iu  their  way, 
and  the  salad  mixed  with  that  accurate 
sense  of  the  proportions  of  vinegar  and  oil 
which  is  rather  a  gift  than  an  experience. 
I  could  not  btit  notice,  as  the  meal  pro- 
ceeded, the  steady  influx  and  exit  of  men, 
some  evidently  bent  on  haste,  others  as 
determinedly  leisurely. 

"There  are  two  men  you  may  meet  some 
day,"  commented  the  Etninent  Clubman,  as 
there  entered  and  sat  at  a  table  near  us, 
two  quiet,  sedate-looking  citizens,  whose 
faces  seemed  to  indicate  a  rare  combination 
of  character  and  calmness — the  type  of  suc- 
cessful man  who  spends  his  evenings  at 
home. 

"  The  taller  man  of  the  twain  is  J.  J.  Val- 
entine, President  of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  and 
that  is  his  friend,  E.  M.  Cooper.  They  lunch 
together  regularly.  Ah,  there  is  the  vSpreck- 
els's  noonday  luncheon  party,"  he  con- 
tinued. "It  is  made  up  of  his  personal 
associates — Sam  Shortridge,  and  sometimes 
Al.  Stetson.  They  have  a  jolly  time  always, 
and  generally  toss  up  to  see  who  shall  pay 
the  bill.  'Dolph  iSpreckels  is  at  a  different 
table  with  Monroe  Salisbury  and  Orrin 
Hickox,  the  well-known  horseman,  talking 
races  and  stud  and  breeding  generally,  as 
that  is  his  specialty.  It  is,  indeed,  a  varied 
crowd." 

"But  curiotisly  professional,"  I  objected. 
"  Where  are  the  business  men  ?  " 

"  Well,"  he  said,  "the  young  fellow  with 
the  light  mustache  is  Marco  Hellman, 
I.  W.'s  son,  you  know.  He  is  over  in  the 
Safe  Deposit.  There,  also,  is  C.  M.  Chase 
of  the  Kohler  &  Chase  firm.  J.  G.  ICagle- 
son,  who  mantifactures  more  shirts  and  col- 
lars than  any  man  on  the  coast,  is  at  the 
middle  table  there.  But  just  one  mintite. 
I  see  we  have  apple  dumplings,  to-day." 

"I  am  not  specially  affected  towards 
dumplings,"  I  said.  "  Besides,  I  really  have 
eaten  a  great  deal  already." 

"  My  boy,  if  you  have  never  eaten  Palace 
dumplings,  you  know  not  the  dumpling. 
I'll  order  them,  and  you  will  tell  me  I'm 
infallible." 

So  he  ordered  the  dumplings,  and  he  con- 
tinued to  discourse.  "There  are  some 
mining  men — J.  Doolittle  and  Jake  Neff ; 
they  are  at  the  table  near  the  oysters. 
J.  K.  Wilson  of  Sather's  Bank  is  eating 
with  Mr.  Talbot  of  Pope  &  Talbot— 
lumber,  you  know.  There  is  C.  C.  Mclvor 
who  makes  that  good  Mission  San  Jose 
claret.     That  handsome  youug  mau  over 


at  the  table  against  the   wall  is  W.  P. 

I  Johnson,  who  supplies  the  big  dailies  with 

;  their  paper,  and  that  is  Orestes  Pierce  of  tli 
Contra  Costa  Water  Company  with  hini 

j  Then  you  see  Geo.  D.  Cooper,  of  Sloane's, 
and  George  Boiiney,  of  Shreve's,  exchang- 
ing itnpressions  of  Christmas  trade. 

But  for  the  arrival  of  the  dumplings  the 
catalogue  might  have  been  continued  in- 
terminably. At  least  he  seemed  in  the 
mood  to  extend  it.  However,  nothing  fur- 
ther was  said.  Henceforth  do  I  withdraw 
all  I  have  ever  said  or  thought  about  dump- 
lings, and  will  adopt  as  an  article  of  creed — 

I  there  is  but  one  dumpling,  and  it  is  made  at 
the  Palace.    I  am  gLtd,  though,  but  one 

1  was  served  me,  as  then  I  fear  I  might  not 

'  be  here. 

1  Like  all  other  good  things  of  this  fleeting 
existence,  the  lunch  came  to  an  end  with 

'  Turkish  coffee,  served  in  egg-shell  porcelain 

1  cups  set  in  filigree  holders.  I  accompanied 
its  fraj^rant  arolna  with  my  complitllents 

]  and  thanks,  which  the  Eminent  Clubman 

I  received  with  befitting  grace, 

"  Next  time  you  will  dine  with  me  and 
we'll  try  a  canvas-back,"  he  announced. 
I  hope  he  will  not  forget. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness, sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  io<l:  and 
25"^  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B.  F.  Allen  Co., 
365  Canal  Street,  Newr  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000.000  boxes. 
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'     Take  .No  .Siib-titutes.     Sold  _"_ 
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.  .  .  and  damp,  heavy 
atmosphere  to  oppress  your  spirits, 
cold  winds  and  rains  to  chill  your 
bones — how  can  you  get  well  ? 

.\way  to  BYRON;  it's  but  a  hop, step 
and  jump — yet  a  transition  as  great  as 
from  storm-beaten  .sea  to  land-locked 
harbor.  And  the  waters — but  send  for 
booklet,  to  Manager — 

Byron  Hot  Springs 

Contra  Co.sta  Co.,  Cai,. 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E.  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  elegant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Concerts,  Parties 
and  Halls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply;  DEUT.SCHKK  VEKEIN,  adjoininR 
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issued  to  guarantee  the  faithful  discharge  of  duties 
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GAS  AS  A  FUEL. 

THE  FIRST  USE  OF  GAS  IN  SAN  FRAN- 
CISCO IN  1854. 


The  Annals  0/  San  T^rawfwtf,  published 
in  1854,  chronicles  many  an  interesting  fact 
now  forgotten.  Turning  its  pages  some 
clays  ago,  I  came  across  an  entry  dated  Feb- 
ritary  ii,  1854:  "  The  city  was  first  lighted 
with  coal  gas  on 'the  evening  of  this  day. 
The  occasion  was  celebrated  by  several  hun- 
dred citizens  at  a  banquet  given  by  the 
trustees  of  the  '  San  Francisco  Gas  Com- 
pany,'   in   the  Oriental   Hotel.  Already, 

about  three  miles  of  pipe  were  laid  At 

first,  only  a  few  principal  streets  and  some 
of  the  leading  hotels  and  large  mercantile 
establishments  were  lighted  with  gas,  but 
every  day  the  number  is  increasing.  The 
Metropolitan  Theater,  a  few  weeks  after 
this  date,  adopted  the  new  light.  II  will,  of 
course,  soon  becovie  general,  and  prove  a 
great  benefit  to  the  city."  En  passant  I  may 
say  the  price  per  thousand  feet  in  that  day 
was  $15;  coal,  $36  to  $40  per  ton;  labor,  |6 
te  $7  per  day,  and  interest  36  per  cent  per 
annum. 

The  chronicler  of  those  days  prophesied 
the  general  use  of  the  "  new  light,"  but  he 
did  not  dream  that  the  price  of  gas  would 
ever  be  reduced  by  a  liberal  management  to 
nearly  one-tenth  the  then  current  price. 
Nor  did  he  foresee  then  that  the  "new 
light"  would  also,  in  this  short  space  of 
time,  furnish  a  "new  heat,"  if  one  maj' be 
pardoned  the  expression,  and  that  this  same 
coal  gas  would  become  one  of  the  cheapest 
fuels  for  heating  and  cooking  purposes. 
Nowadaj's,  in  modern  houses,  in  those 
apartments  consecrated  to  bric-a-brac  and 
fine  furniture,  coal  is  never  used  for  beating 
purposes.  The  gas-log  grate  has  supplanted 
it  entirely,  and  the  unavoidable  dust,  smoke, 
and  dirt  of  the  open  grate  no  longer  settle 
upon  the  surrounding  articles  de  vertu  to  be 
"grimed  in"  by  too  industrious  house- 
maids. 

The  individual  who  has  never  inquired 
into  the  gas-stove  question — I  mean  now  gas- 
stoves  for  cooking  purposes — little  dreams 
of  the  improvements  which  have  been  made 
in  their  manufacture.  Ovens,  wnter-back, 
boilers,  everything  accompanies  the  best  of 
them,  and  everything  in  the  way  of  cooking 
may  be  done  upon  them;  and  the  secret  of 
their  popularity  lies  in  this:  The  fire  is 
never  lit  until  it  is  needed,  and  a  match 
touched  to  the  patent  burners  produces  the 
requisite  heat  at  once.  When  the  cooking 
is  finished,  Iheexpense  ceases  at  once.  There 
is  no  large  fire  left  there  to  burn  out  and 
waste  itself  up  the  chimney.  There  is  abso- 
lutely no  waste.  Now,  many  people  of  an 
economical  turn,  after  adjourning  to  the 
sitting-room  for  the  evehing,  find  a  fire 
burning  l)riskly  there,  with  the  knowledge 
that  there  is  another  fire  going  to  waste  in 
the  kitchen.  Adjourning  thence  to  the  bed- 
chamber, there  is  a  chill  in  the  bedroom,  a 
chill  in  the  bathroom,  and  still  all  this  heat 
is  going  to  waste  below  stairs.  How  differ- 
ent with  gas  heat  !  The  kitchen  fire  is 
turned  off,  when  its  use  has  ceased,  and 
transferred  to  the  sitting-room,  and  from 
thence  to  the  sleeping  or  bathroom,  long 
enough  to  '  take  the  chill  off  the  air." 
Cleanly  comfort  has  been  obtained  without 
a  penny  of  waste,  and  the  problem  of  cheap, 
cleanly  fuel  has  been  solved. 

I  suggest  that  the  reader  examine  into  the 
question.  Call  at  226  Post  Street,  and  look 
at  the  large  variety  of  heating  and  cooking 
stoves  on  hand.  Don't  imagine  that  you 
know  it  all,  until  you  have  inquired  into 
the  cost;  then  try  the  experiment.  You 
will  thank  TiiR  Wave  for  having  directed 
your  attention  to  what  will  prove  a  boon  to 
the  housewife  and  a  comfort  to  the  house- 
hold. 


NOTES. 

This  year's  vintage  in  France  and  on 
the  Rhine  has  been  a  glorious  one.  The 
quantity  made  is  above  the  average,  the  qual- 
ity wonderful,  equaling  in  excellency  that 
of  the  renowned  comet  year.  In  Ruders- 
heim  there  has  been  no  less  than  twelve 
"stuck" — a  stuck  being  an  immense  cask 
containing  1800  bottles. 

The  daily  income  of  the  various  royalties 
of  Europe  reaches  a  tremendous  sum.  The 
Czar  of  Russia  heads  the  list  with  an  income 
of  {30,000;  the  Sultan  of  Turkey,  $20,000; 
the  Emperor  of  Austria,  $12,500;  the  Em- 
peror of  Germany,  $10000;  the  Queen  of 
England,  $8000;  the  King  of  Italy,  |8ooo, 
and  the  King  of  Belgium,  $2000. 

Mrs.  Foraker  is  as  politically  ambitious  as 
her  husband  and  quite  as  capable  of  holding 
her  tongue  as  was  the  Governor  when  asked 
to  state  whether  Mrs.  Cleveland  snubbed 
him  or  not  at  the  Philadelphia  review, 
which  closely  followed  Foraker's  dispatch 
to  the  President:  "No  flags  returned  while 
I  am  Governor." 

Dr.  Francis  Samuel  Smith,  author  of  the 
national  anthem,  "America,"  died  suddenly 
in  Boston  at  the  age  of  eighty-three  last 
week.  He  lived  a  very  quiet  life,  but  was 
one  of  the  famous  class  of  1829  at  Harvard, 
with  Wendell  Holmes,  Benjamin  Curtis,  and 
Beniamin  Pierce,  the  astronomer. 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 

Morosco's  has  had  good  houses  as  usual, 
all  the  week.  Another  play  by  Milton 
Nobles  was  the  bill,  a  political  satire,  enti- 
tled, "For  Kevenue  Only."  It  was  well 
staged  and  well  acted.  Mr.  Nobles  is 
always  forceful  and  effective,  and  his  wife 
makes  a  very  pretty  and  able  support. 
Coulter  Brinker  is  coming  well  to  the  front 
as  a  character  actor.  Although  usually  seen 
in  society  roles,  he  has,  of  late,  assumed 
some  character  parts  which  he  has  handled 
well.  Next  week,  with  a  special  matinee  on 
Christmas  Day,  "Around  the  World  in 
Eighty  Days." 

Yvette  Guilbert,  the  adored  of  the  "quar- 
tier  Latin,"  has  at  lastarrived.    She  is  dom- 
iciled in  an  elegant  suite  at  the  Savoy  in 
New  York,  and  is  spoken  of  as  a  "chartning,  j 
unassuming,  modest  little  woman,"  with  i 
high  cheek-bones,  a  long  nose,  very  large,  [ 
vivacious,  black  eyes,  and  Titian  red  hair. 
She  appears  to  be  delighted  to  find  herself 
in  America,  but  says  this  will  be  her  first 
and  last  trip  to  this  country,  as  she  proved  a 
very  bad  sailor,  and  the  sea  was  very  rough.  1 
She  does  not  wish  to  be  called  a  songstress; 
"Je  suis  diseuse,"  she  says — which,  being] 
interpreted,  means:  "  1  am  a  reciter."  Guil- 
bert speaks  very  good  English.  ! 

Boucicault's  melodrama,  "The  Streets  of! 
New  York,"  has  been  the  attraction  at  the  ' 
Alcazar  for  the  past  week.  The  play  was 
full  of  thrilling  situations  and  dialogue,  and 
was  well  acted.  Mr.  .Armstrong  made  a  very 
good  Badger,  and  Evan  Gamble  is  doing 
better  than  ever.  Next  week  "  The  Great 
Black  Crook." 

Von  Suppe's  charming  comic  opera,  "  Fa- 
tinitza,  has  drawn  well  at  the  Tivoli.  Miss 
Alice  Carle  made  her  reappearance  in  the 
role  of  Vladimir,  and  acquitted  herself  well. 
Mr.  Hartman  always  merits  praise  for  his 
work,  which  is  sure  to  be  painstaking  and 
entertaining,  and  he  made  the  most  of  Isset 
Pasha.  Messrs.  Broderick  and  West  also 
distinguished  themselves  by  some  very  good 
singing.  The  great  spectacular,  "  Ixion," 
1  comes  on  next  week  for  the  holidays. 

I  Notwithstanding  the  brilliant  run  of  such 
plays  as  "The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,"  and  the 
"Sporting  Duchess,"  it  is  conceded  that 
Belasco's  '•  Heart  of  Maryland  "  is,  after  all 
is  said,  the  success  of  the  season.  A  great 
deal  of  enthusiasm  is  aroused  also,  on  ac- 

I  count  of  its  being  the  work  of  an  American 
dramatist.  Last  week  thirteen  young  women 

j  called  at  the  Herald  Square  Theater,  New 
York,  in  answer  to  an  advertisement  calling 
for  an  understudy  for  Mrs.  Leslie  Carter, 
in  the  "  Curfew-Shall-Not-Ring  To-night" 
situation.  It  requires  no  little  dexterity  to 
swing  on  the  bell,  and  only  five  of  the 
applicants  made  the  trial.  One  of  them 
fainted  before  reaching  the  top  of  the  spiral 
staircase,  but  four  others  succeeded  in  ac- 
complishing the  feat,  and  one  of  them  will 
be  selected. 

May  Irwin,  in  "The  Widow  Jones,"  will 
be  at  the  California  on  Monday  ijext.  Miss 
Irwin  is  well  known  here,  having  been  seen 
as  support  to  Pete  Dailey  on  more  than  one  j 
of  his  visits  here.    .She  is  a  very  bright  | 
actress,  and  a  pretty  woman.  j 

Moran,  "The  Senator  at  Large,"  at 
the  Orpheum,  has  been  one  of  the  best 
numbers  on  a  very  good  bill.  He  is  I 
good  at  telling  stories,  and  sings  some- 1 
what  well.  The  best  things  on  last 
week's  program  were  repeated,  and  some 
good  acrobatic  work  was  added.  This  is 
the  last  week  of  the  famous  wire  performers, 
Granto  and  Maud.  A  great  specialty  bill 
for  holiday  week  is  promised. 

Olga  Nethersole,  who  is  in  the  second  I 
week  of  her  engagement  at  the  Empire,  \ 
is,  it  is  agreed,  by  those  who  know  whereof 
they  speak,  an  emotional  actress  of  great 
merit — but  while  she  is  unquestionably  an 
actress  of  such  unusual  emotional  power, 
that  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  her  acting  | 
is  artificial  she  yet  plays  on  the  emotions  of 
her  audience,  she  has  not  the  supreme  "gift 
of  tears,"  and  rarelj-  succeeds  in  touching  ! 
their  hearts.  ! 

On   Monday   next,  in   "Nancy  at  the  j 
French  Ball,"  Fanny  Rice  will  inaugurate  ' 
her  holiday  season  at  the  Columbia.  She 
is  accompanied  by  an  excellent  company, 
some  of  whom  are  not  strangers  to"  this 
Coast. 

The  Baldwin  has  been  well  filled  all  the 
week.  1492  continues  through  the  holi- 
day week.  Some  new  songs  and  dances  are 
to  be  introduced,  although  the  old  ones  are 
good  enough  to  run  another  week.  Ross 
Snow's  Tatters  is  one  of  the  best  bits  seen 
here  of  late,  and  Miss  Ella  Craven  does  very 
good  work  as  an  Irish  cook. 

Sarah   Bernhardt,    notwithstanding  her 
openly  expressed  admiration  for  the  great , 
Italian  artist,  Eleonora  Duse,  has  declared 
Jeanne  Granier,  the  rising  young  tragedi-  j 
eniie,  to  be  her  equal. 


Uno  Co, 
,  PP{OPS. 


t>NLV  .V  *•»•  \V  MGUrS  MOKE 

RICE'S  BIG  **1492" 

Th«  ■^»lk  of  the  town 

Don't  miss  it.— A  glorious  entertaiunient  forold  and 
young 

T^S„Holiday  Matinee   Christmas  Day— at  holiday 
prices,    tfl,  7i».  .,  5il<-.,  ViSc. 
Last  performance  of  "  149:  '  Saturday,  Dec.  28th 
Sunday  Kei-  2!»l h- U KKKM M.\  N  the  Great. 

In  new  and  brilliant  programme,  including  the  great 
bullet  catching  feat 


f{l  r!,«YMM(<« 

i>  Co  , 
INCORPO 


^THEATRE 

NIGHT  (.Salurclayl 

RoTDert  Downing 


A  Great  Big  Hit 

THE  GLADIATOR 

Mim  lay,  Dee.  23— First  time  here 

May  Ipuiin  "The  Widom  Jones" 

rf  ir"'A"-l''°R.60m.0Cin  G>-  itibt; A-orunAotRi- ■  ■ 
Week  Cowiuencing:  Monday,  Dec.  23d. 
.Sa'i  FranciSfo's  Favorite 

FANNY  RICB 

A«  XANCY 

In  her  Latest  Success 

AT  THE  FRENCH  BALL 

Extra  M:itiiiees    Cliristiiias  and  New  Vears 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.Ernkstinf.  Krkling,  Proprietorand  Manager 
Coinmencine  Monday  Kve.,  Dec.  23. 
Our  Holiday  Production— the  Spectacular 
Mythological  Operetta 

Cr  THE  M.'iN  CF  THE  WEEEL 

Great  Cast— Grand  P.allet -Superb  Scenery— Magni- 
ficent Costumes-Catchy  Music— Gractful  Da' ces 
-  Artistic  March  Kffccls  Oscar  L.  Fest's  wondrous 
transformation,  entitled  SUA  SHELLS 

Kxtra  Maiinen  Christmas  Day 
Bring  the  ladies  and  children 


Popular  Prices 


25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Hand'^oiiiest  Family  Theatre  lii  the  World 
Waltkk  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 
This  £;v-'iiing:at  8— Positivelv  last  week  of 
America  s  Representative  Player'and  Haywright 
MILTON  and  IIOLLIK  NOBLKS 
In  the  Rollicking  Comedy 

KOR   REVENUE  ONLY 

Matinee*,  Chrl-tnias,  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Monday,  Dec.  23d 

AROUND  THE  WORLD  IN  EIGHT?  DAYS 


ORPHEUM 


O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  Dereniber  23d 
A  GRKAT  CHKISTMA.S  BILL 

The  Most  Brilliant  Collection  of  Talent  Kver  Brought 
Together 
TWELVE  NEW  PEOPLE 
MANHATTAN  COMEDY  FOUR 
CLIFFORD  &  HUTH 
BERNARD  DYLLVN 
THREE  DeBOLIEN  BROTHERS 
NEWELL  &  SHEVETTE 


GROVER'S  ALGAZAR 

Unrivaled  FrodnctU>n  of  the 

STREETS  OF  NEW  YORK 

Special  Engagement  of 

JOHN  K.  McWADE 
  The  Ballet  King 

Monilay,  December  33.1 

The  Great  Black  Crook 

Prices— 10,  15,  25,  35  and  50c. 
Matinee— 10,  15  and  25c. 

SHOOT  THE  CHUTESI 

Sunday  afternoon  at  half  past  four 
Robert  EarUtnn  will  again  attempt  to  Klde 
a  Bicycle  Into  the  Clnuda 

SFEOIAL  ATmCTIONS  CHRISTMAS 


Open  daily  at  i  p.  m.  Admission  Ten  Ceate 

Haight  Street,  near  the  Park 


J.  H.  DOHRM.\NN 

will  take  a  few  Piano  or  Organ  PuplU 

In  Oakland  or  San  Francisco. 

Only  pupils  willing  to  practice  and  anxious  to 
advance  desired. 
Address  care  SHERMAN  &  CLAT,  San  Francisco 


When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street,  j 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose  i 
from. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 


.    .   PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  64-56,  14  Grant  Avenue 


THE     WAV  E 


23 


J.  F.  Cutter 

EXTRA 

Old  Bourbon 

has  been 
a  staple 
family  and 
medicinal 
whiskey 
for  a 

quarter-century 

E.  MARTIN 

 AND  

CO. 

411  MARKET  ST. 

S  VN  FRANCISCO 


STORYETTES. 


A  Home 


MAY  BE  COMPLETE 
WITHOUT  A 

GAZOGENE 

BUT 
NOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table.  A  simple  method  of 
making  your  own  Soda 
Water.    .See — 

JU3TINIAN  CAISE 

521-523  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 


Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  street,  below  Kearnv,  Mechanics' 
Institute  Building 
Guaranteed  Capital,  $1,000,000 
JAS.  D.  PHRLAN,  Pres.      GEO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 
S.  G.  MUKPHY,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Jas.  I).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt.  C.  G.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  terra  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  by  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks 

When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCE!  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  J250  000.    Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25, 000 
L.  R.  ELLERT.  Manager 

This  company  loan 
trust  business  It  alsn 
issues  guarantee  polici 

Office,  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


noney  on  real  estate  and  transacts  a  (soneral 
la^es  and  continues  abstracts  of  titles  and 
which  prot'-'Ct  the  holder  against  loss. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporatejl  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up,  $3,416,100  Assets,  l2i,584,<,i3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,98 1,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  MONTGOMIiRY  ST. 


Null  liiNurance  Office  of  London 

Founded  A.  D.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Office  in  the  World 
The  Imperial  Ins  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.D.  1803      Cash  Assets,  fg,. 362, 920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Xlie  I.loii  Klre  Ins,  Co.  I  t«1..0F  London 
Established  A.D.  1879        Cash  Assets,  fi, 108, 095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansorae  Street,  near  Pine 

Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapelle,  Germany.   Established  1805 
Capital,  $2,250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6,854,653.65 

United  States  Department 
201  SANSOME  STBEET,  SAK  FHANCISCO 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO.,  General  Managers 


Latest 
Styles  in- 


FINE  HARNESS 


J.  O'KANE 


San  Francisco 
New  York 


767  MARKET  STREET 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO.  ("^ateT  ) 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBCR8  OF 

Brewers'  and  Bottlem'  Supplies,  Corks, 
Druggists'  Glassware,  Ktc. 


26-28  Main  St. 


San  Francisco 


Gounod  once  told  a  young  poet  that  as  he 
advanced  further  in  his  art  he  would  appre- 
ciate the  greater  poets,  and  that  his  estima- 
tion of  his  own  ability  would  decrease. 
"Look  at  me,"  continued  the  musician. 
"  At  )  our  age  the  world  of  musicians  con- 
tained myself;  at  twenty-five  I  said,  '  I  and 
Mozart'  ;  at  forty,  '  Mozart  and  I  '  ;  now  I 
simply  say,  '  Mozart.'  " 

Mr.  Hall  Caine  cares  nothing  for  dress, 
wears  turned-down  collars,  and  his  shaggy 
head  has  an  unkempt  appearance.  On 
being  congratulated  on  his  success  by  a  lady 
who  remarked,  "Mr.  Caine,  I  at;i  still  under 
the  spell  of  T/ie  A/atixinan."  "  Do  not 
call  it  a  spell,"  he  replied,  "call  it  a  lesson. 
That  is  what  I  meant  it  to  be.  I  consider 
myself  a  teacher  of  the  people,  not  a  com- 
mon novelist." 

Hall  Caine  has  a  happy  faculty  of  saying 
the  ri^ht  thing  at  the  right  time.  On  being 
introduced  to  General  Horace  Porter  who 
greeted  him  by  saying,  "  I  have  heard  of 
you,  sir."  Caine  replied,  "  I  can  only  repeat 
what  the  child  said  when  the  minister 
remarked  'God  bless  you,'  'The  same  to 
you,  sir.'  " 

A  story  is  told  by  an  Idaho  clergyman 
who  wished  to  test  the  effect  of  the  "hard 
times  "  upon  his  congregation.  At  the  end  of 
one  of  his  sermons  he  said,  "  Let  all  in  this 
house  who  pay  their  debts  stand  up."  Every 
man,  woman,  and  child,  with  a  single  ex- 
ception, rose  instantly.  He  then  said,  "Ye 
sit  down  and  let  every  man  who  is  not  pay- 
ing his  debts  stand  up."  A  lonely,  hungry- 
looking  individual  in  a  seedy  suit  assumed 
the  perpendicular.  "  How  is  it,  my  friend, 
that  you  alone,  in  this  large  congregation, 
are  unable  to  meet  your  obligations?" 
"Alas  !  I  publish  a  newspaper,"  he  meekly 
replied,  "and  my  brethren  who  have  just 
stood  up  are  my  subscribers,  and —  !  " 

It  is  alleged  that  Chinese  and  Japanese 
servants  have  certain  signs  which  afford  a 
clue  to  their  successors  as  to  the  characters 
of  the  members  of  the  families  with  whom 
they  have  lived.  Railroad  officials  have 
similar  signs  says  a  young  Florida  railroad 
man,  who  was  fired  from  a  railroad  office  for 
losing  his  temper,  in  one  of  the  Northern 
States.  He  determined  to  go  South,  and 
went  to  his  old  chief  for  a  letter  of  recom- 
mendation. That  gentleman  gladly  acceded 
to  his  request,  and  gave  him  a  letter  full  of 
praise  of  his  intelligence  and  industry. 
Later  on  he  presented  this  document  to  an 
official  iu  Jacksonville,  who  took  it,  and 
after  perusing  it  carefully  held  it  to  the  light, 
remarking  :  "  And  why  were  you  fired  from 
your  last  place  ?  "  The  man  surprised,  told 
the  story  of  his  discharge,  and  was  given  a 
position.  On  leaving  the  office  he  held  up 
the  letter  toward  'the  light,  saw  water 
marked  upon  it,  a  crane  with  its  head 
chopped  off!  It  meant  that  the  bearer  had 
been  similarly  treated. 

Princess  Clotilde,  daughter  of  Victor 
Emmanuel,  and  wife  of  Prince  Napoleon, 
was  good,  pious,  but  proud  as  Lucifer,  and 
the  Empress  Eugenie,  who  was  not  accus- 
tomed to  dealing  with  a  race  of  kings, 
always  felt  constrained  in  her  presence.  At 
one  of  the  splendid  fetes  given  to  celebrate 
Clotilde's  arrival  in  Paris,  the  Empress  re- 
marked, with  the  air  of  one  accustomed  to 
that  sort  of  thing,  "I  am  awfully  bored, 
aren't  you?"  "Yes,"  was  the  quiet  reply, 
"  but  then  I  am  used  to  it."  Eugenie  never 
forgave  this  thrust  and  hated  the  Princess. 

Murat  Halstead  is  said  to  have  had  a  keen 
vein  of  satire  in  his  composition.  A  firm  of 
lawyers,  Goldsmith-Colston  Hoadly  &  John- 
son, was  one  of  Halstead's  pet  subjects  for 
sarcasm.  He  caught  up  a  phrase  attributed 
to  Mr.  Johnson,  and  after  calling  him  a 
"shining  ornament  of  the  Cincinnati  bar," 
for  some  time,  he  finally  went  further  and 
dubbed  Johnson  ''  the  brass  ornament  of  the 
Cincinnati  bar."  This  phrase  particularly 
pleased  him,  and  he  constantly  used  it  in 
every  possible  way.  But  it  is  a  long  lane 
that  has  no  turning;  and  one  evening,  at  an 
entertainment,  Mr.  Halstead  noticed  a  very 
handsome  woman  with  diamonds  on  her 
hair  and  neck  that  in  themselves  would 
have  arrested  attention.  He  asked  to  be 
presented,  and  was,  to — Mrs.  Johnson.  It 
never  occurred  to  him  who  the  lady  might 
be,  and  he  said, 

"Johnson  !  Johnson  !  I  never  have  had 
the  pleasure  of  meeting  you  before.  Mrs. 
Johnson,  do  you  live  in  Ohio  ?  " 

"Oh,  yes,"  said  the  lady,  "I  live  in  Cin- 
cinnati." 

"  Indeed  !  "  said  Halstead.  "  May  I  in- 
quire of  what  family  of  Johnsons  you  are  ?  " 

"Mr.  Halstead,"  she  retorted,  smiling 
merrily,  "for  fifteen  years  I  have  been  try- 
ing to  polish  up  the  brass  ornament  of  the 
Cincinnati  bar." 


A  Cough,  Cold,  or  Sore  Throat  requires 
immediate  attention.  "Brown's  Bronchial 
Troches"  will  invariably  give  relief. 


The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- 
prise the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per 
sonal  enjoyment  when  rightly  U'ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  ol  Figs. 

Its  excellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  -eptable  and  pleasant  to  the  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive ;  efTectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  niillion- 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  is  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflered. 


TflE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CORE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Pacific  Coast  Agents,         124   MARKKT  ST. 

— SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS — 

DONATION  DAY 
CHILDPEN'S  HOSPITAL 

December  21,  23  and  24 


An  annual  plea  for  donations  of  money, 
food,  clothing,  fuel,  or  whatever  may  help 
on  the  good  work,  and  lighten  the  sufferings 
of  our  little  invalids. 

Donations  Received  by 

Thos.  Day  &  Co  ,  (Limited) 

Mrs.  John  H.  Dickinson,  Chairman 


Charles  S.  Wheeler 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig 


Ernst  H.  Ludwig  &  Go. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  2388 


Supply  Wedding 

Breakfasts, 
LuncheoTis,  Din- 
ners. Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on 
shortest  notice. 
Also  Terrapin 

Entrees 
Luncheons  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTER  STREET 


Ip'o^  those  ivhn  anp-ecinte  Comfort  and  Atteiitlun 

A  QDIET  HOME  OCCIDENTAL 

CKNTRALI.Y  HOTEL 
LOCATED 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  In 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Si>eciaUy 

401-403  SANSOMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

GEORGE  E.  HALL 

^porei(^9  U/ipes 

Mutual  Lies  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


THE 


CALIFOHNlfi  HOTEL 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket=book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


B.  H.  WARFIELD 

—  Proprietor  


THE  LICK  HOUSE 


Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgomery,  Post  and  Sutter  Streets 


IT  IS- 


-scrupulously  clean; 

 accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 

 conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

 a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 

 moderate  in  price,  yet  first-c  ass 

in  every  particular. 
American  or  European  Plan 

K.  B.  SOULe',  Manager 


C00L«AIID1E  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FRK.MANTLE)  AUSTRALIA 

First-Class  $820 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Saturday,  December  28, 
1X9S,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
day, Jan.  9th,  1896,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  Pari  les— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6th  and  15th,  1S96, 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  OfBce— 32  7  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS.  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through.  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— C&\\\n% 

at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  (at  noon  from  Company's  wharf.  First  and 

Braiinan  Sts  )— S  S.  "San  Jose"  Dec.  28,  1895;  S.S. 

"Colon,"  January  8;  S.S.  "City  of  Sydney"  Jan. 

18,  1896. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  (at  3  p.m.)— S.S.  "Cityol  Peking,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, December  2i;  S.S.  "China,"  December  31 , '95; 
S.S.  "Peru."  January  18;  S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  February  6,  1896. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
OfiBce,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbia  and  Puget  Sound  ports, 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  EUircka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For   Newport,  Los  Angeles  and  all   way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  a.  m. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford, 
Santa  Barbara,  Port  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  (Los  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  A.  M. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  2sth  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel.  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  &  CO., 
General  Agents, 
10  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 

32-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Soft  and  Hard 
.     .    ALSO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  nraper  Dncks 
From  30  to  120  inches  wide 
MonutnentHl  and  Imperial  Ounce  I>ucks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co. 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .    .    Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Ilaldwin  Hotel 

200  Sutter  Street,  c>>rner  Kearuy 

48  Eighth  Street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Stcamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  19S0 


Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  17S0        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  FrancUco 
GgO.  g.  MOORE,  .Proprietor  


T  H  K    WAV  K 


FASHIONS  AND  FRIVOLS. 


MANUFACTURED  BV 

BY  FLOUR  COMPANY  ! 
SflilNAS.CAL 


nv  — 

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

1212-121S  Market  Street 
302  Kearnv  Street 
908  Marke't  Street,  S.  F.,  Cal. 


PHOIOGRAPHiCAPPARAIllS&SUPPLIEStrii 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 

UAJA  CAI.IFOKMA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

''Haniiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tbnic  for  thcsexiidl  anduritiary  organspf  both  sexes 
llnd  a  great  renicdj'  for  diseases  of  the  kidneys  atid 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  bitters  are  invaUi- 
able,  and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Uamiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NAB£B.  ALFS  &  BRVN  EC.  Agentfi 

323-325  Market  St.,  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Routitrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by    ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 

Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Dealer  In  HRZEliTOM  BI^OS. 
And  BI^OWM  6t  SICnPSON 


PlflflOS 


Pianos  to  I^ent 


73S  mni^KBT  STRBBT 
 SRN  PRn^CISCO 


The  Latest  Fall  and  Winter  Goods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

Many  Novelties  in  fr\^re\)3T,t  TailorS 

Imported  Wear.   Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  Street,  San  FrancUco 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 

I  '>r  the  best  value  in  H.VTS  or  CAPS,  go  to 

C.  HERRMANN  &  CO. 

THE  HATTERS 

•  28  Kearny  Street,  near  Pine  (Entire  Building) 

The  ONLY  Retail  Hatters  having 
their  own  factory 

DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

OBce,  Odd  Fellowg'  Building, 

8.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

Office  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hours,  4  to  5 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE 
PRESSED  BRICK, DRAIN  TILE, Etc. 
1358  «.  1360  MARKET  STREET.  S  F 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN  CAL, 


Christmastide,  that  period  of  happy  un- 
happiness,  when  the  streets  are  filled'  with 
purchasers,  male  and  female,  all  bent  upon 
the  distribution  of  the  dollar  and  the  acqui- 
sition of  the  gift,  is  upon  us,  and  the  great 
question  of  what  shall  we  buy  animates  the 
soul  of  each  among  us.  The  children  are 
really  the  only  ones  to  whom  this  is  a  sea- 
son of  unadulterated  bliss.  To  their  simple 
young  souls  it  truly  brings  veritable 
"  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  towards  men." 
However,  even  the  most  cynical  among  us 
must  experience  a  festive  feeling,  seeing  the 
crowds  of  merry  youngsters  who  throng  the 
Golden  Rule  Bazaar  from  early  dawn  till 
dewy  eve,  and  come  forth  laden  with  bundles 
of  toys,  dolls,  and  baby-carriages.  It  is 
easy  to  give  pleasure  to  the  child,  who  en- 
joys the  gift,  and  does  not  contemplate 
the  cost  with  the  avaricious  greed  of  the 
dlder  pei-son.  Any  small  tin  bugle  is  as 
much  to  the  undeveloped  mind  as  the  pearl 
necklet  is  to  thfe  dfebtitatitej  the  diamond 
star  to  the  dowager. 

Among  the  prettiest  of  the  Christmas  nov- 
elties this  season  is  the  "ooze"  leather  in 
dark  shades  of  green,  red,  brown,  and  blue 
for  cushions  for  a  library  or  dining-room. 
Another  material  that  suggests  some  charm- 
ing possibilities  is  a  thick  white  cotton  vel- 
vet that  can  be  laundered  as  easily  as  a  piece 
of  damask,  and  needs  only  to  be  shaken  out 
to  be  as  good  as  new.  Kmbroidered  in  gold 
or  shaded  silks  in  quaint  designs  it  is  lovely 
for  library  hangings,  for  cushions,  or  for 
curtains. 

Never  were  there  more  fancy  collarettes 
and  fichus  than  there  are  this  season,  and 
they  form  a  most  pleasing  addition  to  the 
wardrobe  of  any  maiden,  even  her  to  whom 
the  gods  have  been  unduly  generous.  Very 
pretty  Marie  Antoinette  fichus  in  different 
colored  chiffons  are  particularly  desirable 
and  exceedingly  easy  to  make.  Then  the 
yokes  formed  of  lace  and  ribbon  will  enliven 
the  most  somber  dress  and  transform  a 
morning  toilette  into  a  swell  dinner  gown. 

Then  the  Christmas  books  and  calendars 
make  charming  gifts — this  year  there  seems 
to  be  even  a  greater  variety  than  ever,  I 
noticed  Doxey's  exquisite  souvenir  books, 
charming  editions  of  the  poets  that,  even  if 
the  recipient  have  no  taste  for  literature,  are 
always  available  as  ornaments,  and  give  an 
air  of  homeliness  and  comfort  to  an  other- 
wise shoppy-looking  apartment. 

Robertson,  too,  has  some  particularly 
pretty  books,  and  his  collection  of  calendars 
is  quite  interesting;  "Owls,"  "  Trilby  "  cal- 
endars, and  a  number  of  scriptural  and  poet- 
ical Ones  loom  up  as  especially  ornate. 

All  sorts  of  pretty  things  for  the  vrriting 
desk  now  come  in  tortoiseshellj  even  the 
ink  bottle  and  tiny  clock.  There  ate  pocket 
powder  boxes  and  oval  pocket  glasses  with 
sliding  covers.  There  are  ni;iny  new  hair 
ornaments,  and  one  or  two  that  seem  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  the  present  style  of 
coiffure.  One  is  a  high  pin,  slender,  but 
generally  rounded,  and  containing  a  good 
deal  of  shell,  and  the  other  the  side  comb, 
which  is  now  about  six  inches  long.  The 
side  combs  usually  come  in  pairs,  and  fit 
the  shape  of  the  head;  they  are  put  on  with 
the  teeth  toward  the  face,  on  a  level  with 
the  temples,  and  are  long  enough  to  almost 
meet  at  the  nape  of  the  neck. 

An  expensive  present  is  the  point  d'Alen- 
con  lace  studded  with  jewels.  The  stones 
are  arranged  in  a  thick  pattern  near  the 
border,  others  being  lightly  sprinkled  over 
the  rest  of  the  lace  mesh.  The  setting  is 
usually  silver,  and  is  apparently  woven  into 
the  thread. 

An  ever  welcome  gift  to  the  householder 
is  the  table,  chair,  or  other  piece  of  furni- 
ture, and  I  understand  that  certain  of  the 
stores  are  showing  some  novel  styles  in  this 
regard.  The  California  Furniture  Company 
has  some  very  odd  chairs  and  desks,  and 
their  lounges,  with  a  chest  beneath,  are 
desirable,  especially  to  the  modern  women, 
whose  closets  will  not  contain  many  of  the 
extremely  wide  skirts  and  big  sleeved 
gowns.  Sloane  has  some  exquisite  pieces 
of  marqueterie  and  rugs  that  are  always  the 
one  thing  needful;  for,  even  if  one's  floors 
are  covered  with  them,  they  always  come 
into  use  as  a  covering  for  a  divan,  a  wall 
hanging,  or  a  portiere.  The  rug  has  almost 
as  many  uses  as  the  hairpin. 

An  umbrella,  a  pipe,  or  a  cigar  case 
seems  to  be  the  usual  present  for  a  man,  but 
pictures,  rugs,  cushions,  and  gloves  are  just 
as  necessary  to  him  as  to  the  woman.  The 
modern  man  likes  his  silver-backed  brushes, 
his  silver  shaving  mug,  his  crocodile  port- 
manteau, his  bric-a-brac,  lamps,  and  other 
accessories,  more,  perhaps,  than  even  a  wo- 
man, who  seems  to  be  as  pleased  with  some 
trifle  in  jewelry  or  valueless  trinket  as  with 
the  most  dainty  ivory  or  bronze. 

Babette. 


The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  byS.&G.  Gump,  1 13  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 


Send  for  the  Wave's  Pamphlet  on 
American  Labor  and  its  Foreign  Lead- 
ers. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instautaneousl}',  Siniplj'  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rales  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 

The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  $1, 
they  have  ooiichiiled  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  o/i/y,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  f  I — say  fifty  tickets  for  $10.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  hava 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurliiie  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 

COnPORTABLE  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  Kast. 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  P"e  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  011  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  6  (4 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  /roiii 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  Citj-. 


Do  You  Know 
Its  Cause? 


Indigestion:  Do  you  know 
when  you  have  it  ?  Do  you 
know  its  cause  and  cure  ? 
Ask  your  druggist  for  Ripans 
Tabules.    One  gives  relief. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTliRHTA  EXPOSITIOH 

OF  SI.X  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Blanca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 


WETMORE-BOVVEN  CO. 


110  Hontgomery  Street 

Under  OeciiUntal  Ilotc 


gUNSQ  T,IMITED 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 


-A- 
SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.    The  subject  is  too  profound, 
too  comple-x,  too  perplexing,  for  any  single 
person,  or  for  any  do/.cu  persons,  for  that  M 
niattt  r.   The  path  to  suece.'S  in  advertising  is  ^ 
full  of  dangerous  places.    All  business  men  p>j 
,x    would  do  well  to  engage  a  sale  guide  to  con- 
^    duct  them  past  the  danger  spots— to  tell  them 
what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

,  PRlflTEt^S'  iHK  I 

i  Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers,  @ 

;*   published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.    It  is  ©I 

y   a  inagazineof  ideas,  of  suggestions,  of  advice.  ^ 

!)   Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write  ^ 

J)   for  it.     It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot  V 

America— probably  of  the  globe.    Business  ^ 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.    To  secure  its 
services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.    A  sample 

5  copy  costs  nothing.  ^ 


BETWEEN 


San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  ami  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  s,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  est  ccially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service.  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainab.c  WHILE 
TRAVELING. 


THE  PRESS  GIiIPPiNG  BUREAU 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
busiuess  and  personal. 


UP-TO-D  A-XK- 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 

Quick  Time         Only  one  change  ! 


T^LORING 

AT  Moderate  Pricks 

J.  H.  HAWES 

Mezzanine  II,  Crocker  Uuildiug 


The  Wave 


Vol.  XIV.  No.  52. 


San  Francisco,  December  28,  1895. 


Price,  Ten  Cents. 


THE  WAVE 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  at  the  Crocker  Building,  corner  Mar- 
ket and  Post  Streets,  San  Francisco. 

SUBSCRIPTIO.V,  S4  per  year,  Ss  six  months,  Sr  three 
months,  horeign  subscriptions  {countries  in  postal  union)  Sj  per 
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NOT  INTERNATIONAL.  BUT  INTERDICTIVE. 


The  Monroe  declaration  had  its  origin  in  the 
proposal  of  the  Russian  government  "  to  arrange,  by 
amicable  negotiation,  the  respective  rights  and 
interests  of  the  two  nations  (Russia  and  the  United 
States)  on  the  northwest  coast  of  this  Continent." 

On  July  17,  1823,  Mr.  Adams,  who  was  then 
Secretary  of  State,  in  reply  to  the  Russian  Minister, 
Baron  Tuyl,  who  had  inquired  of  him  the  purport 
of  the  instructions  to  be  forwarded  to  our  Minister 
at  St.  Petersburg,  wrote:  "  I  told  him  specially  that 
we  should  contest  the  right  of  Russia  to  any  terri- 
torial establishment  on  this  continent,  and  that  we 
should  assume  distinctly  the  principle  that  the 
American  continents  are  no  longer  subjects  for  any 
new  European  colonial  establishments." 

It  was  to  that  negotiation  that  President  Monroe, 
in  his  celebrated  message  of  December  2,  1823, 
referred  when  he  declared:  "In  the  discussions  to 
which  this  interest  has  given  rise,  and  in  the 
arrangements  by  which  they  may  terminate,  the 
occasion  has  been  judged  proper  for  asserting,  as  a 
principle  in  which  the  rights  and  interests  of  the 
United  States  are  involved,  that  the  American 
continents,  by  the  free  and  independent  condition 
which  they  have  assumed  and  maintained,  are 
henceforth  not  to  be  considered  as  subjects  for 
future  colonization  by  any  European  powers." 

There  was  a  more  momentous  matter,  however, 
for  consideration  than  the  settlement  of  the  north- 
west coast  boundary.  After  the  overthrow  of 
Napoleon,  Russia,  Prussia,  Austria,  and  France 
formed  an  alliance,  the  objects  of  which  were, 
among  others,  to  sustain  and  extend  monarchical 
principles,  and  especially  to  restore  to  their  thrones 
the  legitimate  monarchs  who  had  been  deposed  by 
Napoleon,  or  by  their  own  subjects  who  had  been 
imbued  with  the  ideas  of  the  French  Revolution. 
This  combination  of  the  Powers  has  been  known  as 


the  Holy  Alliance.  England  was  not  a  member  of 
the  Holy  Alliance,  but  favored  its  general  princi- 
ples and  policy.  The  Alliance,  having  subverted 
the  popular  constitutions  and  made  Europe  thor- 
oughly reactionary,  turned  its  attention  to  the  New 
World.  The  Spanish-American  States  had  been 
successful  in  their  revolt  from  Spain,  and  to  the 
Alliance  Spain  appealed  to  assist  in  their  restora- 
tion. The  commercial  interests  of  England  in 
Spanish-America  put  that  nation  in  opposition  to 
any  interference  with  the  newly  established  States 
by  either  Spain  or  any  other  European  power,  and 
the  Prime  Minister,  Canning,  encouraged  expression 
of  displeasure  by  the  United  States,  at  interference 
with  those  Republics  by  any  European  Power. 
In  the  same  message  of  December  2d,  President 
Monroe,  referring  to  the  operations  of  the  Holy 
Alliance,  said: 

"  In  th,e  wars  of  the  European  Powers,  in  matters 
relating  to  themselves,  we  have  never  taken  any 
part,  nor  does  it  comport  with  our  policy  so  to  do. 
It  is  only  when  our  rights  are  invaded  or  seriously 
menaced,  that  we  resent  injuries  or  make  prepara- 
tion for  our  defense.  With  the  movements  in  this 
hemisphere  we  are,  of  necessity,  more  immediately 
connected,  and  by  causes  which  must  be  obvious 
to  all  enlightened  and  impartial  observers.  The 
political  system  of  the  Allied  Powers  is  essentially 
diflferent  in  this  respect  from  that  of  America. 
This  diflference  proceeds  from  that  which  exists  in 
their  respective  governments  With  the  exist- 
ing colonies  or  dependencies  of  any  European 
Power  we  have  not  interfered  and  shall  not  inter- 
fere; but  with  the  governments  who  have  declared 
their  independence  and  maintained  it,  and  whose 
independence  we  have  on  great  consideration  and 
on  just  principles  acknowledged,  we  could  not  view 
any  interposition  for  the  purpose  of  opposing 
them,  or  controlling  in  any  other  manner  their  des- 
tiny, by  any  European  Power,  in  any  other  light 
than  as  the  manifestation  of  an  unfriendly  disposition 
towards  the  United  States." 

To  that  declaration  neither  the  Holy  Alliance, 
which  abandoned  its  purposed  intervention,  nor 
Spain,  nor  any  other  Power,  gave  notice  of  dissent. 
For  more  than  seventy  years  the  declaration  has 
been  known  of  all  nations  as  the  Monroe  doctrine, 
and  has  been  formally  recognized  by  one  of  the 
Powers,  in  withdrawing  its  troops,  upon  notice 
from  the  United  States  that  the  invasion  of  an 
American  Republic  for  conquest  was  in  contraven- 
tion of  the  principle  announced  by  President 
Monroe. 

Now,  however,  after  that  lapse  of  time,  unbroken 
by  a  single  protest,  comes  Great  Britain,  charged 
with  extending  the  boundaries  of  British  Guiana 
over  territory  belonging  to  Venezuela,  and  ques- 
tions the  authority  of  the  United  States  to  interpose 
on  behalf  of  that  Republic,  because  the  declaration 
of  President  Monroe,  upon  which  the  power  to 
intervene  is  based,  "does  not,"  in  the  opinion  of 
Lord  Salisbury,  "embody  any  principle  of  inter- 
national law  which  is  founded  on  the  general  con- 
sent of  nations  No  nation,  however  powerful, 

is  competent  to  insert  into  the  code  of  international 
law  a  novel  principle  which  was  never  recognized 
before  and  which  has  not  since  been  accepted  by 
the  government  of  any  other  country." 

What,  we  wonder,  would  Canning,  who  sug- 
gested the  application  of  the  principle  to  the 
Powers,  say  to  that  ?  Does  Lord  Salisbury  think 
to  make  us  believe  that  international  law,  like  the 
substance  of  which  the  forms  of  the  universe  art 
composed,  always  existed,  or  that  it  is  aught  else 
than  a  code  of  public  instruction  defining  the 
rights  and  prescribing  the  duties  of  nations  in  their 
intercourse  with  each  other,  and  which  must,  there- 
fore, if  it  is  not  to  become  wholly  obsolete,  embody 
the  novel  principles  which  are  being  evolved  in 
that  intercourse  by  war,  by  science,  and  by  com 
merce?  It  is  the  accruing  new  principles  which 
prevent  the  fossilization  of  international  law  and 


denote  thereby  an  advancing  civilization.  We 
quite  agree,  however,  with  Lord  Salisbury,  that 
the  Monroe  declaration  has  never  been  embodied 
in  international  law,  and  purpose  showing  heiein 
why  it  is  not  and  should  not  be  incorporated 
therein. 

During  six  .score  years  no  other  nation  has  made 
so  many  and  so  important  contributions  to  inter- 
national law  as  have  the  United  States.  It  was 
they  proposed  that  free  ships  give  freedom  to  goods 
and  persons  (except  soldiers  in  actual  service  of  an 
enemy).  For  the  perpetual  allejiiance  dictiine  of 
Great  Britain,  which  our  Federal  courts  recognized 
at  an  early  period,  ihfe  United  States  have  substituted 
in  the  international  code  the  right  of  expatriation. 
Another  novel  principle  added  to  it  by  the  United 
States  was  the  annulment  of  the  Power  to  impress 
seamen.  Secretary  of  State  Adams  wrote:  "The 
permanency  of  peace  between  the  two  countries  is 
utterly  incompatible  with  the  assumption  of  the 
practice  of  impressing  seamen  from  our  vessels  on 
the  high  seas."  Jefferson  had  written:  "  If  they 
refuse  to  settle  it,  the  first  American  impressed 
should  be  a  declaration  of  war."  As  a  result  of 
the  war  with  Great  Britain,  that  novel  principle 
became  part  of  the  law  of  nations.  The  admirable 
exposition  of  neutrality  in  President  Washington's 
proclamation  in  1793,  added  an  important  chapter 
to  international  law.  The  United  States  practically 
settled  the  right  of  ret'uge  for  political  offendtrs; 
they  have  protected  their  citizens  enlisted  in  the 
army  of  a  belligerent;  secured  for  them  the  privi- 
leges of  prisoners  of  war,  and  have  done  more  than 
all  other  Powers  combined  to  promote  the  settle- 
ment of  vexed  questions  by  arbitration. 

That  the  Monroe  declaration  has  not  found  a  set- 
ting in  the  international  code  is  easy  of  explanation. 
The  political  system  of  the  American  Republics  is 
essentially  different  from  that  of  nearly  all  other 
nations.  It  will  hardly  be  disputed  that  a  system 
of  government  framed  by  authority  of  the  people 
and  administered  by  representatives  chosen  for  brief 
periods,  denotes  a  higher  form  of  civilization  and  a 
more  rational  safeguard  of  political,  civil,  and  in- 
herent rights  than  that  established  by  conquest, 
and  under  which  the  people,  being  subjects,  are, 
like  the  Crown,  transmitted  to  the  heir  of  the  con- 
queror. The  antagonism  between  the  two  systems 
is  so  radical  as  to  make  proximity  to  the  latter, 
with  its  rapacious  territorial  and  predatory  instinct, 
an  object  of  unceasing  vigilance,  whether  it  be  con- 
tiguous or  adjacent.  Hence,  so  long  as  the  nations 
which  maintain  the  despotic  and  monarchical  sys- 
tem of  government  continue  to  be  the  most  power- 
ful and  the  most  numerous,  the  principle  enunciated 
bj'  President  Monroe,  and  which  was  only  intended 
to  have  application  to  this  continent  for  the  preser- 
vation of  the  system  of  sovereign  peoples  as  against 
that  ot  subject  nations,  is  not  a  matter  for  embodi- 
ment in  international  law,  and  is  only  assented  to 
by  the  Powers  because  the  United  States  is  both 
able  and  determined  to  enforce  it. 

Lord  Salisbury,  like  all  diplomats,  has  availed 
himself  of  the  strategy  of  his  art  to  challenge  the 
legality  of  the  declaration,  thinking  to  entrap  our 
statesmen  into  contending  that  it  was  virtually  part 
of  the  law  of  nations.  It  has  been,  heretofore, 
simply  the  declaration  of  a  well-grounded  convic- 
tion of  the  people  of  the  United  States,  that  colon- 
ization, or  interference  by  European  Powers,  with 
established  governments  on  this  continent,  is  dan- 
gerous to  their  peace  and  safety,  and  has  depended 
for  its  effectiveness  on  the  power  of  the  United 
States  alone.  It  must,  however,  hereafter  be  con- 
sidered a  canon  of  the  American  Republics.  If  the 
Professors  who  have  been  caviling  at  the  declara- 
tion because  they  did  not  find  it  in  the  law  of 
nations,  where,  in  reason,  it  should  not  be,  would 
read  less  and  think  more,  they  might  be  given 
more  allowance  by  the  public  than  is  commonly 
accorded  to  the  closet  fool. 
The  Monroe  declaration,  like  any  other  political 
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principle,  may  be  dragged  for  adjudication  into  the 
brutal  forum  where  contending  nations  exhibit 
their  science-aided  savagery;  but  even  that  is 
preferable  to  permitting  the  conquest  of  the  terri- 
tory of  a  feeble  sovereign  people  by  a  rapacious 
monarchical  power  under  the  false  pretense  of  es- 
tablishing its  boundary. 


A  NEW  OCCUPATION  SUGGESTED. 

This  is  a  day  of  specialization  of  industry.  The 
boot  that  one  man  made  a  few  years  ago,  now 
passes  through  the  hands  of  a  dozen  skilled  opera- 
tives; and  so  it  is  with  the  hat,  the  table,  the 
clock,  and  the  thousands  of  articles  necessary  even 
in  the  simplest  lives.  The  barber  was  once  called 
upon  to  extract  the  aching  teelh  of  our  unfortunate 
ancest  >rs,  and  applied  leeches  and  performed 
"  cupping  "  for  the  sick.  The  barber  of  to-day  is 
the  '"lonsorial  artist,"  and,  wiih  the  demist  and 
the  physician,  is  one  of  three  very  distinct  individ- 
uals. Tiie  physician,  in  his  turn,  has  divided  him 
self  into  many  kinds  of  doctor — the  surgeon,  the 
eye,  ear,  and  ihroat  .-pjcialist,  ihe  expert  on  mental 
and  nervous  trouble>;  in  short,  there  are  as  many 
kinds  of  masters  of  the  knile  and  materia  medica 
as  tbere  are  different  organs  in  the  body  and  difiFi-r- 
ent  affections,  diseases,  and  abnormal  condiiions 
requ  ring  treatment.  As  man's  knowledge  of  the 
human  body  and  it<  ills  has  grown,  it  has  been 
found  necessary  to  take  from  the  family  physician 
certain  classes  of  cases  and  give  them  to  specialists 
until  now,  from  the  corn  on  the  fojt  to  the  mole 
on  the  cheek  or  the  bald  spot  on  the  crown  of  the 
head,  there  is  not  a  blemish  or  an  ailment  without 
its  professional  enemy.  The  country  store  of  other 
days  has  been  cut  up  into  a  thousand  shops.  To 
obtain  an  outfit  of  clothing  one  must  patronize  a 
hall-dozen  different  business  houses,  while  the 
necessary  elements  for  a  good  dinner  come  from 
the  lour  ends  of  the  city  and  forty  different  estab- 
lishments. It  is  enough  now  for  a  man  to  know 
how  to  do  one  thing  well — the  world  requires  so 
much — and  he  will  be  given  that  thing  to  do  which 
he  can  do  best. 

There  is  one  profession,  however,  which  has  been 
less  affected  by  the  tendency  to  specialization  than 
any  other — that  of  the  law.  To  be  sure,  there  are 
bond  lawyers,  and  land  lawyers,  and  mining  law- 
yers, and  probate  lawyers,  and  corporation  lawyers, 
and  many  more.  There  are  brief  writers  and  spell- 
binders, not  to  speak  of  jury-fixers  and  lawyers 
with  a  "push"  and  lawyers  with  a  "pull."  But 
there  are  several  divisions  which  may  yet  be  made 
in  every  well-regulated  law  office,  but  there  is  one 
important  branch  of  that  profession  that  has  never 
yet  been  classified.  Why  not  have  a  special  jury- 
selector,  a  jury  picker — a  man  who  is  a  judge  of 
human  nature  and  understands  its  fancies,  its  pas- 
sions, its  follies,  and  its  prejudices?  A  jury  of 
young  married  men  would  in  one  case  render  a  ver- 
dict totally  different  from  what  a  jury  of  bachelors 
would  in  the  same  case,  and  so  on  ad  infinitum. 

If  the  whole  object  of  our  system  of  law  is  to 
secure  twelve  good  men  in  the  jury  box,  then 
surely  it  is  no  insignificant  work — this  choosing  oi 
the  jury.  It  is  not  work  that  calls  for  great  legal 
knowledge.  The  man  who  knows  best  how  to 
state  his  case  to  the  jury,  or  how  to  plan  his  evi- 
dence before  the  Court,  is  by  no  means  certain 
to  be  the  one  who  can  select  a  jury  most  likely 
to  give  him  the  verdict  he  desires.  It  seems  like 
folly  of  the  most  supreme  type  to  entrust  with  twelve 
men,  of  whose  prejudices,  experiences,  associations, 
you  know  nothing,  the  decision  of  a  case  which 
means  a  fortune,  or,  perhaps,  a  life  !  And  what 
folly,  too,  to  presume  that  the  brilliant  orator,  or 
the  masterful  cross-examiner,  is  also  equipped  to 
select  a  jury,  when  neither  of  these  gifts  enables 
hitn  to  see  any  deeper  into  the  men  in  the  box  than 
does  the  stranger  in  the  courtroom  !  A  will,  in- 
volving the  disposition  of  a  million  dollars,  was 
broken,  not  long  ago,  because  one  of  the  ablest 
lawyers  in  the  State  selected  the  jury,  and  for  no 
other  reason.  A  hundred  men  at  the  Bar,  with 
more  knowledge  of  human  nature  and  less  of  law, 
more  acquaintance  with  the  panel  and  less  with 
authorities,  more  faith  in  passion  and  less  in  cold 
logic,  could  have  won  that  case.  One  of  our  Su- 
perior Court  judges,  who  has  spent  years  upon  the 
Bench,  and  witnessed  thousands  of  jury  trials,  is 
quoted  as  having  said:  "  I  would  give  more  for 
the  opinion  of  the  newspaper  reporter  who  'sizes 
up'  the  jury,  than  for  that  of  all  the  lawyers  in  the 
town  By  studying  to  know  what  side  of  a  story 
will  interest  the  people,  the  reporter  ^oon  comes  to 
know  what  arguments  will  reach  the  jury.  Then, 
too,  Hy  watching  the  verdicts  of  juries,  and  the 
conduct  of  particular  jurymen,  the  reporters  come 
to  be  able  to  tell,  almost  before  the  evidence  is  put 
in,  v/hat  the  verdict  will  be.    If  I  were  practising 


at  the  Bar  I  should  let  some  clever  newspaper  man 
pick  my  jury." 

In  the  world  there  are  many  who  know  the 
books  of  man's  making  to  one  who  knows  the 
book  of  God's  making— the  human  heart.  It  has 
often  been  observed  that  the  man  who  knows  his 
fellows  best  is  often  he  who  knows  least  of  the 
other  great  mysteries.  We  marvel  at  the  rise  into 
power  and  prosperity  of  the  rough-and-ready  man 
of  the  streets,  and  wonder  at  the  failure  of  the 
scholar,  failing  altogether  to  perceive  that  to  turn 
failure  into  success  needed  but  the  addition  of 
that  intuitive  sense  of  man's  character  which  the 
one  lacked  and  the  other  possessed.  It  is  not 
all  of  law  to  know  statutes  and  principles.  For  the 
trial  of  a  great  cause,  more  varied  qualifications  are 
necessary  than  perhaps  for  any  other  one  work  to 
which  a  man  can  put  himself.  It  surely,  therefore, 
may  be  that  in  the  splitting  up  of  all  kinds  of  busi 
ness  and  professional  work,  it  will  be  found  wise  to 
take  from  the  trial  lawyer  the  labor  of  selecting  the 
jury,  and  give  that  to  a  man  fitted  by  nature,  spe- 
cial study,  observation,  and  experience,  for  that 
most  particular  and  hazirdous  portion  of  the  trial. 


A  MENACE  TO  THE  WORLD. 


In  the  tidal  wave  of  slaughter  that  now  runs  red 
through  the  Orient,  the  thoughtful  may  read  a 
lesson  of  dread  import.  The  hand  that  holds  the 
braud  and  the  blade,  writing  an  awful  chapter  in 
human  history,  is  the  hand  of  the  anarchist.  There 
the  anarchist  is  living  the  principles  that  here  he 
only  mouths,  for  here  is  restraint. 

In  his  palace  at  Constantinople,  a  Sultan  cowers 
and  shudders.  In  every  footfall,  he  detects  a 
threat;  in  every  whispered  word,  treason.  Along 
the  corridors  where  he  dares  not  tread,  suspicion 
stalks;  and  so,  for  fancied  disloyalty,  men,  with 
weighted  feet,  are  sent  by  hundreds  into  the  Bos- 
phorus;  and  the  executioners  do  their  work,  not 
knowing  but  before  another  sun  they  shall  be 
named  to  wear  the  weights  and  whiten  among  the 
fatted  fishes.  The  Kurds  have  struck  terror  into 
the  heart  of  the  Sultan,  and  in  his  wild  desire  to 
reassert  a  power  that  has  vanished,  he  has  become 
as  fiendish  as  these  savage  nomads  of  the  plains, 
who  glory  in  inflicting  death  or  in  inviting  it;  for 
the  Kurds  are  perfect  anarchists;  they  formulate 
no  written  declarations,  they  pass  no  resolutions, 
skulk  from  no  law — for  their  fanaticism,  once  given 
rein,  is  devoid  of  fear. 

They  have  lost  faith  in  government,  they  would 
sweep  it  away  in  a  torrent  of  blood,  not  repining  if 
the  same  torrent  bore  them  along.  To  slay  an 
infidel  dog  is  to  do  well,  and  since  the  Sultan  has 
fallen  into  the  power  of  the  dogs,  they  would  not 
spare  him.  He  has  gone  from  the  faith;  he  is  no 
fit  ruler.  What  !  shall  he  be  controlled  by  the 
counsels  of  the  unclean?  It  is  nothing  to  them 
that  these  counsels  are  backed  by  fleets  and  shotted 
guns.  The  Kurds,  with  dripping  blades  lifted 
high,  would  defy  them  all,  defy  them  and  die. 
Thus  the  weak  and  wicked  Sultan  can  no  longer 
maintain  over  his  hordes  the  semblance  of  authority. 
Perhaps  if  he  could  the  massacres  would  cease  in 
deference  to  the  subdued  and  diplomatic  murmur 
of  the  Powers.  If  he  gives  countenance  to  the 
rapine,  not  unlikely  it  is  because  he  hopes  that  in 
the  sated  fury  of  his  Kurds  he  may  find  security 
and  peace.  But  this  hope,  if  he  holds  it,  is  baseless. 
The  Kurd  will  never  stop  until  a  stronger  hand 
shall  be  raised.  So  looking  whither  he  will,  the 
Sultan  faces  destruction.  Anarchy  is  blotting  out 
the  remnant  of  a  once  mighty  kingdom. 

But  the  student  of  current  events  knows  that  in 
China,  also,  millions  kneeling  under  the  emblem  of 
Islam  are  in  a  state  of  turmoil  as  wild  and  resistless 
as  that  which  moves  the  Kurd.  In  suffering  defeat 
by  Japan,  China  did  more  than  lose  gold  and  land 
and  prestige  among  nations.  The  cannon's  roar 
and  the  dragon's  downfall  shook  the  bonds  of 
superstition  that  had  been  the  only  bonds  keeping 
droves  of  the  ignorant  in  submission.  These  peo- 
ple knew  enough  to  grasp  the  fact  that  the 
Emperor  was  not  divine;  the  glamour  disappeared. 
The  Emperor,  stripped  of  his  character  as  a  god, 
stood  before  them  a  man  and  a  weakling.  Then 
there  was  no  longer  magic  in  a  piece  of  burning 
punk  ;  no  devil  fled  from  the  beating  of  a  gong. 
Now  there  are  in  rebellion  in  China  a  greater  num 
ber  than  were  engaged  in  the  war  with  Japan,  and 
they  cannot  be  repressed.  Imbued,  like  their  fellow 
fatalists  engaged  in  a  carnival  of  slaughter  in 
Armenia,  with  the  idea  that  the  government  they 
have  is  worse  than  none,  they  go  against  the  sacred 
Son  of  Heaven,  at  the  mention  of  whose  name  they 
had  been  wont  to  bow  and  'o  tremble. 

The  end  seems  inevitable.  Turkey  must  fall, 
and  the  cra^h  will  startle  the  world,  expectant 
though  the  world  may  be;  and  before  the  maps 


have  been  rearranged  there  will  be  a  second  crash, 
and  China  be  no  more  a  country  and  a  nation. 
Such  is  the  potency  of  the  anarchist  where  oppor- 
tunity exists  for  carrying  his  insane  belief  into 
practise.  Nothing  but  force  can  govern  this 
creature.  And  the  anarchist  Kurd  and  the  anar- 
chist Manchurian  are  no  worse  than  the  one  who 
would  .set  up  in  lands  of  culture  the  reign  of  chaos 
and  ruin.  Indted  the  last  is  worst  of  all.  He  has 
no  excuse  for  existence. 

Some  time  in  the  future  civilization  may  make  a 
beaten  path  across  the  moral  wastes  of  the  Orient, 
but  the  path  will  be  cut  with  steel.  No 
benign  influence  can  make  itself  felt  where 
there  is  nothing  to  which  it  may  appeal. 
The  Gospel  has  failed.  The  missionary  girds 
him-elf  to  go,  but  he  accomplishes  nothing, 
unless,  perhaps,  to  create  hatred  from  preju- 
dice, and  fan  a  coal  into  flame.  In  building 
upon  the  wreck-to-be,  civilization  has  a  vast  and 
weighty  problem.  Yet,  while  it  must  consider 
this,  anarchy  is  nearer  home,  with  intent  as  deadly, 
but  only  with  capacity  yet  held  within  bounds  by  a 
social  fabric  too  close  wrought  to  be  now  torn 
asunder.  Still,  the  anarchist  hopes,  and  bides  the 
time.  At  every  opportunity  is  proclaimed  a  doc- 
trine as  ferocious,  as  unholy,  as  the  doctrine  that 
with  the  Kurd  has  crystalized  into  action.  If 
labor  has  a  grievance,  perhaps  a  just  one,  there 
appears  anarchy  to  make  the  cause  its  own,  and  so 
to  destroy  it.  If  the  anarchist  be  judicially 
checked,  and  ultimately  hanged,  others  heap 
flowers  on  his  tomb,  contrive  for  him  a  martyr's 
crown  and  so,  a  handful  of  dust,  he  remains  an 
evil  and  malign  force,  the  theme  for  fiery  orators  of 
both  sexes  and  of  no  sex.  And  civilization,  look- 
ing with  horror  to  the  far  East,  permits  the  viper 
of  anarchy  to  warm  in  its  bosom. 


AN  INIMICAL  NEIGHBOR. 

Great  Britain,  it  seems,  now  intends  to  adopt  the 
same  method  with  reference  to  the  Alaska  boun- 
dary question  that  has  proved  so  advantageous  in 
the  dispute  with  Venezuela. 

Prior  to  1821  the  northwest  coast  of  this  continent 
was  held  by  Russia,  Great  Britain  and  the  United 
States.  The  boundaries  of  their  respective  terri- 
tories had  not  at  that  time  been  clearly  defined. 
In  1825,  by  a  treaty  between  Russia  and  Great 
Britain,  the  boundary  was  located,  and  was  de- 
scribed as  commencing  at  the  southernmost  point  of 
Prince  of  Wales  Island;  thence  northerly,  following 
the  waters  of  the  Portland  Channel  until  it  attains 
a  point  on  the  continent  marked  by  the  56th 
parallel  of  north  latitude,  and  follow  the  summit  of 
the  mountains,  situated  parallel  to  the  coast,  to  the 
141st  meridian,  west  of  Greenwich;  thence  follow- 
ing that  meridian  to  the  waters  of  the  frozen  ocean. 
In  case  the  .summit  of  the  mountains  parallel  to  the 
coast  should  prove  to  be  at  a  greater  distance  than 
ten  marine  leagues,  or  about  thirty-four  miles  from 
the  ocean  coast,  then  a  line  everywhere  ten  marine 
leagues  distant  from  the  coast  shall  be  the  boun- 
dary. 

The  province  of  British  Columbia  has  already 
made  the  objection  that  a  northerly  line  from  the 
southernmost  point  of  Prince  of  Wales  Island  would 
never  reach  Portland  Channel,  and  that  Portland 
Channel  does  not  reach  to  the  56th  degree  of 
north  latitude.  The  words  Portland  Channel  or 
Canal,  however,  appear  in  the  treaty,  and  as  the 
description  is  coincident  with  the  canal,  the  United 
States  will  undoubtedly  contend  for  that  limit. 
The  mapmakers  of  the  United  States,  it  is  said, 
have  placed  it  there,  and  some  Canadian  geog- 
raphers have  so  delineated  it.  British  Columbians 
su'-pect  that  the  mapmakers  of  the  two  countries 
have  drawn  their  boundary  according  to  informa- 
tion secured  by  the  joint  commissioners  in  the 
field.  The  Canadian  Premier,  on  his  return  from 
England,  said  the  Americans  were  likely  to  win 
unless  Canada  took  energetic  action  at  once,  and 
suggests  that  in  such  event  inquiry  be  reopened 
and  "information  obtained  from  many  old  pioneers 
still  living  in  British  Columbia,  who  are  well  quali- 
fied to  speak  of  the  facts."  That  course,  if  pressed 
by  Canada,  will  keep  the  question  open,  and  thus 
play  into  Great  Britain's  hand.  The  Canadian 
statesmen  at  Ottawa  say:  "Our  own  geographers 
should  have  known  better.  They  have  fallen  into 
the  traps  of  the  Americans,  and  it  will  take  extra 
work  now  to  convince  the  arbitrators  that  the 
conclusions  of  the  mapmakers  were  premature  and 
wrong.  Still,  we  must  do  it,  for  we  are  undoubt- 
edly right  and  the  American  contention  is  an 
ab^urditv." 

The  Canadians  did  not  discover  until  about  one 
year  ago  that  they  had  any  claim.  They  now 
want  to  get  a  port  of  entry  at  the  head  of  Lynn 
Canal  for  convenience  to  the  Yukon,  and  also  to 
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get  everything  east  of  Clarence  Strait.  Great  senting,  to  some  extent  at  least,  a  portion  of  the  engaged  in  an  effort  to  pull  it  down  without  having 
Britain,  in  addition  to  securing  access  to  the  Yukon  community ;  but  the  recent  disclosure  of  the  Mayor  some  idea  of  the  benefits  that  would  follow  a  re- 


for  gold,  also  aims  to  establish  a  coaling  station,  ' 
and  a  port  of  entry  on  the  Alaskan  Coast,  for 
advantage  in  case  of  war  with  Russia.  In 
order  to  effect  that  object,  its  further  conten- 
tion is  that  the  ten  marine  leagues  should  be 
measured  from  the  easterly  edge  of  the  islands 
of  the  coast,  while  that  of  the  United 
States  is  that  it  should  be  calculated  from  the 
coast  line.  The  contention  of  Great  Britain  gives 
it  territory  along  the  coast,  wherein  to  establish  its 
desired  port  and  coaling  station,  and  shuts  off 
Alaska  from  its  mainland  harbors,  and  de- 
prives it  of  the  greater  part  of  its  southeastern  ter- 
ritory. The  United  States  have  always  interpreted 
the  Russo-English  treaty  line  to  be  ten  marine 
leagues  from  the  indentations  of  the  coast  or  main- 
land, and  that  interpretation  was  never  questioned 
until  the  planetary  robber  became  aware  of  the 
need  of  a  port  from  which  to  reach  the  Yukon 
Valley.  It  is  the  opinion  of  the  people  of  Juneau 
that  the  Dominion  Government  has  decided  in 
favor  of  the  Chilkat  Pass  as  its  inlet,  and  the  head 
of  the  adjacent  Lynn  Canal  for  a  port  of  entry. 
The  success  of  that  scheme  will  deflect  travel  from 
Juneau  and  divert  Alaskan  trade  from  Seattle  and 
San  Francisco.  Another  effect  of  it  would  be  to 
enable  the  Dominion  Government,  by  imposing 
duties  on  mining  implements  and  merchandise 
entering  the  valley  from  the  coast,  to  cause  miners 
from  the  United  States  to  abandon  their  claims. 
Already,  in  the  territory  now  in  dispute,  there  has 
been  trouble  in  consequence  of  the  attempt  to  lay 
customs  duties  upon  all  provisions  brought  down 
the  Yukon  via  Chilkat  Pass. 

The  truth  is,  it  is  the  purpose  of  Great  Britain  to 
beard  the  United  States  in  its  own  castle,  in  the 
belief  that  by  its  superior  diplomacy  and  experience 
it  can  accomplish  whatever  it  has  determined  upon, 
and  the  sooner  the  people  of  the  United  States 
realize  that  they  have  at  their  elbow  a  commercial 
rival  whose  greed  is  merciless,  dissembling,  and 
insatiable,  and  who  will  not  scruple  to  resort  to  any 
conceivable  method  to  overreach  and  supplant  them 
in  the  markets  of  the  world,  the  sooner  they  will 
perceive  the  danger  that  lurks  in  the  wretched  jar- 
gon about  the  ties  which  bind  English-speaking 
peoples  and  the  criminality  of  their'  engaging 
in  war.  For  what  purpose  does  Great  Brit- 
ain annually  spend  millions  of  pounds  upon 
naval  vessels  and  fortifications  that  encircle  the 
earth,  if  it  be  not  to  subject  all  nations  to  its  com- 
mercial dominion  and  make  resistance  to  its  arbi- 
trary sway  hopeless  or  in  vain  ?  Where  upon  the 
surface  of  this  globe,  when  in  pursuit  of  gain,  has 
it  withheld  its  hand  from  plunder  and  from  slaugh- 
ter? Have  we  not  had,  being  urged  thereto  for 
our  own  future  safety,  and  in  the  name  of  Justice, 
to  step  between  the  infamous  territorial  glutton 
and  hapless,  spoliated  Venezuela  ?  To  what  fraud 
or  infamous  art  will  that  nation  not  resort  to  obtain 
in  Alaska  the  territory  to  which  it  has  menda- 
ciously laid  claim  ?  It  will  be  a  lasting  reproach  to 
the  United  States,  now  that  the  Canadians  have 
shown  themselves  such  servile  tools,  if  they  hesi- 
tate to  efface  the  nationality  of  a  people  whose 
contiguity  is  an  indignity  and  a  menace. 


clearly  indicates  that  he  was  its  .sole  author 
promoter,  and  that  he  footed  the  bills  as  well. 


and  organization  on  some  other  basis — a  basis  of  which 
we  are  ignorant,  but  which  they  no  doubt  can 


Now  that  Congress  has  again  convened,  the  Mayor  clearly  set  lorth.  Should  these  gentlemen,  or  either 
is  again  in  the  field  renewing  his  eff  .rts  of  last  year,  of  ihtm,  see  fit  to  take  advantage  of  this  offer  which 
To  strip  the  movement  of  the  taint  that  attaches  to  we  now  tender,  we  beg  they  will  avoid  the  use  of 
a  personal  grudge  in  such  matters,  he  has  now  sur-  such  terms  as  "the  grasping  monopoly,"  "the 


rounded  himself  with  a  committee  of  fifty,  thirty 
members  of  which,  however,  failed  to  attend  its  , 
initial  and  most  important  meeting.  Naturally  1 
enough,  the  Bassetts  and  Davies  and  Doyles  and 
Bunkers,  and  other  gentlemen  of  that  gauge,  were 
largely  in  evidence.  Everyone  understands  the 
animus  moving  these  men,  and  the  dark  shades  of 
envy  and  malice  that  color  their  hostility.  But 


clutch  of  the  octopus,"  "the  oppression  of  the  peo- 
ple," "  the  huniilii.tion  of  the  citizen,"  "whole.'ale 
bribery,"  and  the  like,  unless  they  can  cite  some 
case  of  a  well-defined  "clutch,"  or  "grasp,"  or 
"  oppres.sion."  What  we  would  I'ke  to  receive  from 
them  are  facts —  plain,  indubitable  facts — and  argu- 
ments that  will  appeal  to  reason  rather  than  to 
passion  and  prejudice.    We  do  not  care  for  the 


there  were  some  men  mentioned  in  connection  with  parrot-like  repetition  of  noisy,  cheap  accusations, 


the  meeting  who  are  comparatively  new  to  this 
particular  line  of  endeavor;  noticeably,  I.  G.  Tru- 
man, Stewart  Menzie,  Joseph  Britten,  J.  C.  Jordan, 
Chas.  Ashton,  J.  C.  Jens,  and  O.  D.  Baldwin;  but 
of  these  gentlemen  we  will  have  something  to  say 
further  on. 

A  portion  of  the  Mayor's  speech,  which  opened 
the  meeting,  is  worthy  of  reproduction,  and  we 
commend  it  to  our  readers  as  a  shining  example  of 
shifty  and  un.stable  statements.  A  shifty  and  un- 
stable statement  is  a  difficult  kind  of  a  lie  to  meet; 
it  is  not  only  the  most  difficult  to  nail,  but  it  is  dis-  j 
tinctly  a  dangerous  lie  as  well;  and,  more  es- 
pecially, when  it  hints  at  evil  in  the  State  and 
Municipality  in  such  a  way  as  to  make  accusations 
of  dishonesty  that  are  not  in  fact  accusations.  This 
is  what  the  Mayor  said,  among  other  things: 

Here  we  have  a  set  of  men  who  received  generous  aid 
from  the  United  States  of  many  millions  of  dollars  to  con- 
struct an  overland  railroad,  who  went  systematically  to 
work  to  strip  the  road  of  all  that  was  valuable,  and  who 
now  have  the  efifrontery,  the  cheek,  the  impudence,  to 
demand  that  the  money  owing  to  the  Government,  amount- 
ing to  over  $80,000,000,  be  practically  given  to  them. 

What  have  they  ever  done  for  the  people  to  warrant  such 
an  impudent  demand?  These  men,  by  bribery  and  corrup- 
tion, have  so  managed  to  get  control  of  our  Legislature, 
the  judiciary,  and  the  press,  that  they  ride  rough-shod  over 
our  rights. 

What  show  have  we  to  go  to  law  under  such  disadvantages  ? 
We  must  quietly  submit  to  injustice,  to  extortion,  and 
humiliation. 

Is  there  any  manhood,  any  honor,  any  public  spirit  left 
to  stand  up  against  these  oppressors  ? 


but  beg  them  to  give  us  some  plain  facts  and  clean- 
cut  argtinients,  such  as  would  bring  conviction  to 
the  mind  of  a  well-regulated,  self-respecting  citizen. 


LIFE   INSURANCE  COMPANIES  AND    THEIR  POLICIES. 


THE  MAYOR  AS  A  HATER. 


Such  a  malignant  hater,  such  an  untiring,  insist- 
ent, obstinate,  mischief-breeding  enemy  has  Mayor 
Sutro  turned  out  to  be,  it  must  strike  the  ordinary 
man  that  the  railway  people  would  have  saved 
money  in  the  end  had  they  reduced  passenger  fares 
on  the  line  of  street  railway  running  to  the  Mayor's 
large  holdings.    Better  to  have  suffered  the  loss  of 
revenues,  and  thereby  increased  the  value  of  the 
Sutro  property,  than  to  have  engaged  the  uncom- 
promising hostility  of  this  benevolent  hater.  The 
Mayor  is  not  particularly  an  anti-railroad  man. 
Up  to  the  time  of  his  personal  quarrel  with  one  of 
their  managers,  the  relationship  existing  between 
them  was  marked  by  amiability  and  most  friendly 
intercourse.    Yet  now  he  claims  to  have  expended 
ten  thousand  dollars  in  wreaking  his  vengeance  on 
his  erstwhile  friend.s,  by  fathering  a  movement  to 
defeat,  before  the  last  Congress,  what  was  known 
as  the  Railroad  Funding  Bill.    This  announcement 
will  come  with  surprise  to  many  who  were  led  to 
believe  the  movement  popular  rather  than  personal. 
Ten  thousand  dollars  is  a  great  deal  of  money  to 
lay  out  on  legislation,  and  the  man  who  would 
spend  that  sum  to  secure  revenge,  is  made  of  good 
fighting  stuff.    The  movement,  as  engineered  by 
the    Mayor    last   year,    was    certainly  skilfully 
handled,  for  in  the  absence  of  his  present  announce- 
ment,, many  men  of  more  than  ordinary  intelligence 
wowld  have  considered  Jfae  whole  thing  as  repre- 


For  a  general,  glittering,  all-round,  wholesome, 
intangible,  non-getatable  falsity,  the  above  from  our 
most  worthy  Mayor  is  unapproachable.  Passing 
the  two  misstatements  in  the  first  paragraph,  pick 
up  his  second  paragraph.  Coming  from  the  Mayor 
of  a  great  city,  it  it  simply  disgraceful.  The 
charge  is  not  new;  it  has  been  recklessly  uttered  on 
the  stump  and  published  ad  nauseam  by  a  sensa- 
tional and  malignant  press.  But,  after  all,  it  is  a 
cheap,  unproved  lie;  it  is  the  refuge  of  the  man  who 
is  impoverished  of  facts,  weak  in  argument,  but  rich 
in  abuse.  This  chattering  old  man,  who,  to  vent  his 
personal  hatred,  would  blast  the  reputation  of  men 
far  above  him  in  all  that  goes  to  make  up  honor  and 
integrity,  stands  before  the  world  as  the  representa- 
tive of  "  Civic  Awakening  "  in  San  Francisco,  and 
that  is  all  in  the  world  that  gives  anything  of 
dignity  to  his  utterances.  In  truth,  he  represents 
no  such  thing.  His  election  was  the  fruit  of  an 
unholy  and  illegitimate  political  alliance  among 
his  enemies.  Everyone  who  knows  anything  of 
municipal  politics  understands  how  and  why  he 
was  elected.  It  was  either  O'Donnell  or  Sutro. 
The  people  preferred  the  latter. 

The  appearance  of  Mr.  Truman  and  the  other 
gentlemen  above-mentioned  upon   this   scene,  is 
somewhat  of  a  novelty.    We  are  curious  to  ascer- 
tain how  they  came  to  be  in  the  ranks  of  the 
Bassetts,  the  Davies,  and  the  Doyles.  To  subscribe 
money  and  attend  meetings,  these  gentlemen  must 
have  some  firm  and  definite  convictions  which  have 
moved  them  to  action.     They  must  have  come 
into  po.ssession  of  some  facts,  engaged  in  some 
line    of    reasoning,    which    has    brought  them 
to    a    conclusion    at    variance   with   our  own. 
With  the  fear  that  there  are  some  things  in  this 
controversy  unknown  to  us,  some  arguments  that 
we  have  never  heard,  we  offer  to  these  gentle- 
men the  columns  of  TiiE  Wavk  for  the  purpose  of 
briefly  stating  what  set  of  facts  or  arguments  in- 
duced them  to  view  the  Railroad  Funding  Bill 
from  their  present  point  of  view.    And  this  gained, 
we  would  be  glad  to  have  some  light  upon  the 
future,  and  are  willing  to  print  communications 
from  these  gentlemen  setting  forth  the  benefits  that 
will  accrue  to  the  State  and  to  its  citizens  if  they 
are  successful.    We  would  be  glad  also  to  know 
what  plans  these  gentlemen  entertain  for  the  future 
of  this  line  of  railway.    Certainly  they  cannot  have 


It  is  not  the  part  of  prudence  to  place  all  of  one's 
insurance  in  a  single  company.  A  life  insurance 
company,  like  a  bank,  may  fail,  though  the  prin- 
ciples of  insurance  be  as  sound  as  those  of  banking. 
Dishonest  management  wrecked  the  Ameiican  Life 
Insurance  Company  of  Philadelphia,  and  a  similar 
management,  speculating  with  tru.st  iunds,  may 
escape  detection  long  enough  to  bankrupt  some 
existing  conipiny.  If  two  or  more  policies  can  be 
afforded,  the  insurance  should  be  so  placed  as  to 
make  the  time  of  payment  of  premiums  most 
convenient.  The  applicant  must  choose  for  secu- 
rity and  plan.  The  too-common  assumption  that 
the  larger  the  company  is,  in  assets,  or  surplus,  or 
insurance  in  force,  the  stronger  or  safer  the  com- 
pany, is  an  error  of  judgment  which  has  not  the 
excuse  of  misleading  facts.  The  Charter  Oak 
Insurance  Company,  of  disastrous  memory,  was 
among  the  largest,  and  seemingly  among  the 
strongest,  American  life  insurance  companies.  The 
oldest  and  soundest  companies  to-day  are  among 
the  smallest.  They  have  proved  their  soundness 
by  living  through  financial  panics,  and  by  main- 
taining their  prosperity  without  the  aid  of  a  steadily 
increasing  amount  of  new  business,  or  "  new 
blood,"  as  it  is  technically  termed. 

NATIONAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

The  reader  who  seeks  for  a  liberal  but  perfectly 
safe  contract  of  life  insurance  will  not  go  astray  if 
he  selects  the  National  Life  Insurance  Company  of 
Vermont.  Its  policies  are  non-forfeitable  after 
three  years.  Non-liability  for  self-destruction, 
"sane  or  insane,"  is  enforced  for  two  years  only. 
Error  in  statement  of  age  will  be  corrected.  In  case 
of  lapse  the  company  guarantees  paid-up  policies 
without  any  action  by  the  insured,  or  on  request 
will  pay  cash  or  extend  the  insurance  in  full,  in 
amouiits  stipulated  in  the  policy.  Loans  will  be 
made  according  to  reserve.  Women  are  insured 
without  extra  charge.  The  proceeds  of  the  insur- 
ance may  be  made  payable  to  the  beneficiary,  in 
excess  of  the  face  of  the  policy,  in  any  number  of 
installments  from  one  to  twenty.  Thereby  the  wife, 
or  mother,  or  other  dependent,  may  be  made  sure 
of  a  yearly  income.  Herein  is  ideal  protection. 
The  option  rests  with  the  insured.  The  policies  of 
the  National  Life  Insurance  Company  are  exceed- 
ingly attractive;  and  while  there  possibly  may  be 
contracts  more  desirable.  The  Wave  fells  justified 
in  endorsing  those  of  this  Vermont  Company  with- 
out qualification. 

UNION  central  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

Looking  over  the   conditions  of  the  several 
policies  of  this  Cincinnati  company,  The  Wave 
is  bound  to  confess  a  feeling  of  disi-aiisfaction. 
There  is  too  much  latitude  for  contesting  claims 
on  the   ground   of   occupation  or  intemperance. 
There  is  no  grace  in  the  payment  of  premiums. 
Self-destruction,  sane  or  insane,  within  three  years, 
voids   the   policy.      This    limit   should   be  cut 
down  a  year  at  least.    Womtn  are  charged  $5  per 
$1000  extra.    The  extended  insurance  is  not  so 
liberal  as  that  of  other  companies.     The  guar- 
anteed loans,  however,  are  about  as   liberal  as 
those  of  any  other  company,  excepting  that  such 
loans  are  not  made  until  after  five  years'  premiums 
have  been  paid.    There  are  several  good  features  in 
these  contracts,  but  we  certainly  are  not  prepared 
to  recommend  this  Company's  policies  to  poorer 
men  at  least;  and  unless  the  management  can  show 
an  exceedingly  high  rate  of  dividend  to  persisting 
policy-holders,  richer  men  who  can  afford  to  specu- 
late may  well  hesitate  and  thoroughly  investigate 
before  taking  out  insurance  in  the  Union  Central 
Life  Insurance  Company. 
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T  H  K     WAV  K 


THE  MAN  OF  SILENCE. 


BY  EDWIN  PUGH. 


I. 

I  met  him  first  at  the  house  of  Mrs.  Van  Weiss;  she  mar- 
ried the  celebrated  Dutch  savant,  and  argued  him  to  death 
iu  three  short  years.  The  afternoon  was  hot;  the  tea  was 
brackish;  there  was  a  deaf  man  present  who  said  "  What  ?  " 
whenever  any  one  uttered  a  remark  that  was  more  than 
ordinarily  inane;  the  interesting  woman  we  had  been  asked 
to  meet  was  not  present,  or,  if  she  was  present,  she  was  not 
interesting;  and  I  ha<l  to  sit  with  my  face  to  the  light. 
Altogether,  the  function  was  a  failure.  The  elements  of 
the  social  mess  were  too  incongruous,  and  Mr.  Hilary 
Jybe's  poor  seasoning  of  boneless  paradoxes  was  very  wet 
salt  indeed. 

The  Man  of  Silence  sat  jn  the  bay  of  the  window,  on  a 
blue-cushioned  shelf,  with  one  leg  tucked  under  him  and 
the  other  dangling.  He  was  the  only  person  present  who 
did  not  wear  patent  leather  boots.  He  was  a  big,  spare 
man.  with  a  heavy,  sallow  face  and  fluffy  locks.  He  had 
fine  eyes  and  a  strong  mouth.  Every  other  man  had  a 
bunch  of  hair  stuck  under  his  nose,  but  the  Man  of  Silence 
was  clean  shaven.  During  the  hall-hour  I  stayed,  the  talk 
was  mainly  of  geniuses:  this  was  a  subject  we  all  felt  com- 
petent to  pr  nounce  upon  out  of  our  inner  consciousness. 
There  was  the  usual  hot  disparagement  of  popular  idols, 
and  Hilary  Jybe  asked,  "If  success  is  not  genius,  what  is 
it?"   To  which  the  Man  of  Silence' replied.  "An  accident  " 

He  al-o  remarked.  "Every  man  who  is  a  genius  knows 
it,  and  some  know  it  who  are  not  geniuses  "  That  was  all 
he  said,  and  that  was  all  I  remembered  of  the  conversation. 

Hilary  Jybe  told  me  alterwards  he  thought  the  Man  of 
Silence  was  v.  ry  rude;  and  two  days  later  I  heard  him  say 
to  Miss  Miriam  Green,  a  sweet  singer  in  the  minor,  '  Every 
man  who  is  a  genius  knows  it,  and  some  know  it  who  are 
not  geniuses."  But  Hilary  Jybe's  flattery  often  takes  that 
form. 

II. 

A  week  elapsed,  and  I  went  again  to  see  Mrs.  Van  Weiss. 
The  Man  of  Silence  was  there,  and  this  lime  we  shook 
hands.  He  had  forsaken  his  >ea.t  in  the  bay  of  the  window, 
for  a  lo*  redwciod  chair  with  arms.  There  was  a  yellow 
cushion  behind  his  head,  against  which  his  dark,  virile  face 
showed  in  strong  relief.  The  light  was  on  him  I  noticed 
thnt  there  were  lines  on  his  brow  and  about  his  mouth, 
crudely  graven;  there  were  other  lines  running  back  from 
the  corners  of  his  eyes:  these  were  laughter-lines,  and  they 
had  been  deeper.  The  shadow  of  some  great  sorrow  had 
darkened  the  light  of  mirth  in  bis  face;  but  it  played  there 
still  at  times,  as  sunshine  plays  on  a  frozen  pool.  His 
clothes  were  well  cut  and  of  good  material,  but  slightly 
worn  over  the  joints.  He  was  shabby  enough  to  pass  for  a 
rich  man.  but  too  neat  and  tidy;  every  detail  of  his  dress 
was  in  prim  order;  his  linen  was  immaculate,  and  he  was 
careful  of  it:  from  these  evidences  I  gleaned  that  he  was 
poor.  And  I  pitied  him.  For  he  was  too  big  and  un- 
worldly, too  sensitive,  too  refined,  to  bear  with  necessary 
stoicism  the  mean  ills  of  poverty.  I  knew  this  quite  as 
well  then  as  I  know  it  now,  for  his  was  the  face  that  mirrors 
character. 

I  s-it  down  beside  him  and  endeavored  to  draw  him  out. 
I  asked  bini  for  his  opinion  on  a  variety  of  topics,  and  he 
was  obviously  pleased.  But  he  would  not  talk.  He  frowned 
deprecatingly,  and  spread  his  hands,  and  shrugged  his 
shoulders.  Once  he  said,  "  I  really  know  nothing  of  the 
subject,"  which  I  thought  was  the  most  original  excuse  for 
silence  I  had  ever  heard.  And  then  he  got  up  and  went 
away. 

"  Who  is  he  ?  "  I  asked  Mrs.  Van  Weiss. 

"  His  name  is  Mark  Ashford,"  said  she,  "and  he  writes 
poetry.  Mrs.  Cuslip  to<  k  him  up  originally — I  don't  know 
where  she  found  him;  and  when  she  went  away  abroad,  she 
banded  him  over  to  me.  We  are  quite  old  enemies,  you 
know,  Mrs.  Cuslip  and  I;  so  lam  keeping  him  warm  against 
her  return.  But  he  is  an  awful  nuisance.  Do  you  want 
him  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  I  said  eagerly;  "  I  should  like  to  have  him  very 
much." 

"  When  I  go  away  I  will  let  you  know,  and  you  can  write 
to  him  and  ask  him  to  call  on  you.  You  will  probably 
have  him  very  much  then.  But  I  don't  think  you  will  care 
about  him.  I  suspect  that  no  one  will  ever  discover  him. 
He  is  something  of  an  incubus,  too,  and  his  silence  is  like 
a  long,  long  sneer.    Still,  if  you  will  take  the  risk  " 

"I  will  have  him,"  I  said.    And  so  it  was  settled. 

III. 

He  came  to  me  docilely  enough,  and  sat  in  my  window- 
seat  and  stared  at  my  visitors  with  admirable  self-possession. 
He  always  wore  the  same  clothes  and  the  same  listening 
expression  of  countenance,  and  he  loved  best  to  tuck  a  leg 
under  him.  He  was  very  rude,  if  it  be  rude  to  ignore  rules 
of  etiquette;  he  did  not  rush  to  open  the  door  for  my  lady 
visitors,  or  trouble  to  hand  them  their  tea;  perhaps  he 
thought  they  were  strong  enough  to  do  these  things  for 
themselves.  But  people  liked  him  for  his  rudeness,  and 
asked  me  who  he  was;  they  thought  he  must  be  some  one 
of  consequence.  When  I  told  them  his  name,  and  added, 
"the  poet,  you  know,"  they  vaguely  said,  "Oh,  yes,  of 
course,"  and  went  away,  wondering.  He  lost  me  several 
undesirable  friends. 

To  mark  my  gratitude  I  invited  him  to  dinner.  He  came 
attired  in  a  dresscoat  and  waistcoat  of  smooth,  glossy  cloth, 
and  rough,  hairy  bl^ck  trousers.  There  were  two  other 
people  present,  but  I  was  careful  to  shield  his  trousers  from 
them.  Fortunately  they  were  prosperous,  sleepy  people 
who  took  details  for  granted. 

He  drank  four  glasses  of  wine,  and  ate  all  that  was  put 
before  him.  Throughout  the  meal  he  said  nothing.  He 
missed  no  points  in  the  conversation,  however,  and  I  saw 
the  twilight  smile  on  his  face  very  often,  for  one  of  us  was 
a  snob  and  another  was  a  socialist.  After  dinner  he  began 
to  talk.  As  a  preliminary,  he  stretched  out  his  ridiculously- 
clad  legs  and  locked  his  hands  behind  his  head.  At  first 
he  stammered  aixl  was  husky;  it  was  as  if  the  gates  of 
speech  were  rusty  in  him,  but  soon  his  tones  gained 
strength  and  v.iluine,  and  the  words  came  in  an  easy,  level 
flood.  He  had  a  fine  voice,  deep  and  strong,  and  the  mat- 
ter of  his  talk  was  good  as  the  manner.  I  was  too  aston- 
ished to  do  aught  but  listen,  and  well  content  at  that;  even 
my  gue  ts,  who  had  no  experience  of  him  and  were  dis- 
posed to  ignore  him  at  the  table,  gave  him  respectful  audi- 
ence. 


He  made  us  laugh  and  he  laughed  at  us,  yet  without 
offense;  he  showed  us  truth;  he  led  us  through  wildernesses 
of  brilliant  fancy  into  Canaans  of  thought  that  we  had  only 
viewed  and  stretched  out  hands  to  from  the  Pisgahs  of  vain 
longing;  his  wit  was  strong  and  lambent  as  the  sunshine; 
he  made  us  want  to  cry. .  .  .For  an  hour  he  discoursed  to  us, 
and  then  he  rose  and  departed.  It  was  as  if  the  sun  had 
been  extinguished  at  midday  when  he  was  gone;  the  light 
seemed  to  grow  dim  on  the  instant,  and  the  very  room  to 
become  small  and  mean.  We  sat  brooding,  with  heavy 
brains,  and  parted  in  silence.  But  that  night  in  my  sleep 
his  voice  came  back  to  me,  and  I  was  sitting  at  his  feet 
again. 

Four  days  passed,  and  I  saw  him  once  more.  He  called 
on  an  afternoon  when  my  drawing-room  was  very  full.  As 
was  his  wont,  he  went  to  his  seat  in  the  bay  of  the  window 
and  tucked  one  leg  under  him,  and  stared  at  my  visitors 
as  they  came  and  went,  in  silent  self-possession,  long 
sustained, 

IV. 

It  may  be  that  my  sex  has  not  yet  transpired.  I  am  a 
woman.  Ten  years  ago  I  was  very  famous.  I  wrote  a  book, 
and  it  was  a  success.  But  I  'have  had  the  misfortune  to 
survive  myself.  For  two  or  three  years  every ho'ly  talked 
about  me,  and  the  critics  reached  up  to  pat  me  on  the  back. 
Unfortunately,  in  these  quick-shifting  times,  to-day's  vogue 
's  often  to-morrow's  boredom  It  was  discovered  very  sud- 
denly— in  the  office  of  T/ie  Mocking-Bird,  I  think — that  I 
was  beneath  contempt,  and  a  young  man,  very  fresh  from 
Cambridge,  put  me  under  his  heel  and  squashed  me.  At 
first  I  did  not  realize  that  I  was  dead,  and  when,  in  the 
course  of  time,  my  iriends  assured  me  that  it  was  so,  the 
habit  of  not  dying  had  grown  too  strong  upon  me,  with  the 
result  that  I  survive  myself  to  this  day.  I  am  lich,  having 
made  much  money  by  my  bad  books.  I  live  in  a  big  house, 
and  have  many  friends.  I  go  out  a  good  deal,  and  am  pop- 
u'ar  I  give  dinners,  and  they  are  well  attended.  I  know 
ever3'body,  and,  as  a  consequence,  my  "afternoons"  are 
famous.  I  think  I  should  be  quite  happy  if  only  I  were  a 
little  older  or  a  little  younger. 

V. 

The  Man  of  Silence  sent  me  a  letter,  enclosing  a  poem 
and  asking  me  to  lend  him  ten  pounds.  The  poem  was 
charming;  the  letter  was  path' tic.  He  said  that  he  was  very 
poor  and  had  bad  health.  I  sent  him  the  ten  pounds,  and 
the  act  warmed  me.  A  request  for  a  loan  is  sometimes  a 
very  clever  compliment.  He  came  in  person  to  thank  me. 
I  was  alone  when  he  came.  He  took  my  hand  and  raised 
it  to  his  lips;  there  was  nothing  theatrical  in  his  demeanor; 
he  preserved  his  dignity  quite  intact. 

"  It  was  awful,"  he  said.  "  I  wish  now  I  had  not  asked 
you,  but  I  was  so  hard  pressed." 

"  It  was  nothing."  I  answered;  "  I  am  glad  you  came  to 
me,  and  I  hope  you  will  come  again  if  you  are  in  need." 

He  thanked  me  with  his  eyes.  "  You  are  very  good."  he 
murmured,  "but  you  don't  know.... I  am  so  ridiculously 
sensitive,  I  suppose.  And  I  have  no  friends."  I  checked 
him  with  a  gesture  of  deprecation.  'I  am  honored,"  he 
said,  and  inclined  his  head  in  a  courtly  obeisance.  "  I  hope 
that  you  are  sincere.  I  believe  you  are.  But  my  life  has 
been  a  lonely  one.  I  have  lived  too  much  within  a  world 
of  my  own  creation,  perhaps.  Yet  I  feel  a  very  real  need 
for  sympathy  sometimes.  May  I  say  that  I  suspect  you 
feel  a  similar  need  ?  " 

I  met  his  gaze.  "  If  I  am  rude,  forgive  me."  he  cried, 
'  and  believe  that  I  offend  quite  unwittingly,  if  I  do 
offend."    "You  do  not,"  I  stammered. 

"  I  am  quite  unused  to  the  customs  of  polite  society,"  he 
said,  smiling  wanly;  "  that  must  stand  as  my  excuse.  And, 
after  all,  it  is  possible  that  polite  society  is  wrong.  I  believe 
that  so  much  reticence  in  speech  and  conduct  is  as  unneces- 
sary as  it  is  futile.  You  will  admit  that  it  deceives  no  one. 
We  all  know  one  another  if  we  know  ourselves."  "But 
we  do  not,  as  a  rule,"  I  remarked. 

He  pondered.  "That  is  true,"  he  remarked;  "that  is 
very  true,"  and  he  lapsed  into  silence.  It  was  a  delicious 
morsel  ot  flattery,  all  the  more  delicious  because  it  seemed 
unconscious.  I  could  have  grinned  with  pleasure,  my  feel- 
ing of  gratification  was  so  intense. 

Other  people  came,  and  our  colloquy  ended.  He  did  not 
speak  again  until  he  bade  me  "Good-by,"  but  he  looked 
at  me  occasionally  with  interested  eyes  that  seemed  to  say, 
"  You  are  small  to  hold  so  much  wisdom." 

VI. 

In  a  very  few  days,  he  repaid  my  loan.  He  sent  me  the 
money  in  a  letter.  "  I  would  come  and  see  you,"  he  wrote, 
"but  I  am  feeling  ill  and  weak  and  stupid.  Perhaps — I 
often  think  this — I  am  a  figure  too  many  in  the  sum  of 
humanity,  and  God  is  smudging  me  out.  I  had  thought  I 
was  a  cipher  and  did  not  matter."  I  missed  him  more  than 
I  cared  to  own. 

He  wrote  again.  This  was  his  third  letter.  He  asked  for 
a  new  loan  of  twenty  pounds.  I  did  not  hesitate  to  send 
him  the  money As  before,  he  came  in  person  to  thank 
me.  I  was  shoclced  at  the  change  in  him.  He  was  thinner; 
the  luster  of  his  fine  eyes  was  dimmed;  his  brow  was  puck- 
ered in  two  peevish,  upright  lines;  his  figure  drooped,  and 
his  voice  was  dry  and  husky. 

"You  have  been  very  ill?"  I  said.  "  No,  no,"  he  re- 
plied. I  was  filled  with  pity  for  him.  He  went  over  to 
his  seat  in  the  bay  of  the  window  and  tucked  his  leg  under 
him  and  regarded  me  wistfully.  There  were  other  people 
present,  and  I  got  no  opportunity  to  speak  with  him  apart. 
I  wanted  him  to  stay  to  dinner,  but  he  would  not.  When 
he  had  gone  his  mournful  eyes  haunted  me.  They  stirred 
up  some  old  sensations  I  thought  I  had  buried. 

He  came  again.  He  stayed  only  a  short  while,  and  dur- 
ing that  time  others  were  present,  as  before,  so  that  we  got 
no  opportunity  to  draw  close  to  one  another.  I  noticed 
that  he  had  grown  still  more  haggard  and  thin  ;  I  thought 
there  was  an  alteration  in  his  dress,  too  ;  he  looked  almost 
untidy  ;  the  usual  scrupulous  neatness  of  his  attire  was 
abated  somewhat.  I  did  not  want  to  see  this  ;  but  habit  has 
accustomed  my  eyes  to  be  more  than  ordinarily  observant. 

"  Whv  not  stav  to  dinner?  "  I  whispered,  at  parting.  He 
looked  himself  over  in  a  short  glance.  "Thank  you,"  he 
said;  "but  I  cannot,  now."    "Come  back,"  I  said.  He 

shook  his  head.    "I   no,"  he  said,  and  went  away. 

walking  very  forlornly  as  it  seemed  to  me. 

I  did  not  see  him  or  hear  from  him  for  three  weeks  after 
that.  I  thought  of  him  always  ;  but  what  could  I  do?  At 
last,  I  resolved  to  write  to  him.  I  was  loth  to  do  this,  be- 
'  cause  of  the  money  he  owed  me  ;  and  I  have  a  clumsy  pen 


at  times.  But  I  was  torn  with  anxious  thought  of  him  and 
there  was  no  other  way.  He  replied  in  a  long  letter  that 
will  always  be  interesting  to  me. 

"  I  have  been  very  ill,"  he  said.  "  I  am  better  now,  but 
I  do  not  think  1  shall  ever  come  to  see  you  again.  I  shall 
go  away.  I  feel  that  it  will  be  best.  There  is  such  a  great 
gulf  between  us."  He  regretted  that  he  was  not  yet  able  to 
repay  niy  loan— he  could  never  repay  more  than  the  money 
part  of  It ;  but  he  would  send  me  something  as  he  was  able. 
He  had  been  offered  a  post  as  usher  in  a  boys'  school  in  the 
north  of  England,  which  he  would  accept.  He  could  not 
refrain  from  adding  ;  "  I  pray  that  I  may  make  a  belter 
usher  than  poet."  He  had  struck  his  pen  through  the 
words  very  determinedly  ;  but  I  puzzled  them  out. 

His  letter  filled  me  with  grief  and  despair.  I  could  not 
bear  that  he  should  thus  be  forced  to  warp  and  stultify  him- 
•self.  I  had  seeu  the  heart  of  the  man  and  I  knew  him.  He 
was  a  king  by  the  one  supreme  right  of  king-hip.  I  went 
to  a  drawer  and  took  out  his  poem.  But  I  did  not  need  to 
read  it ;  I  knew  it  by  heart.  I  conned  his  letter  again. 
The  words  seemed  written  in  fire.  In  knowing  him  I  knew 
myself,  and  the  knowledge  made  me  tremble  and  laugh 
and  cry. 

And  he  was  alone  and  ill  and  poor.  The  darkness  came 
down  and  I  sat  brooding  over  this  new  thing  that  had  come 
to  me.  The  servant  entered  with  lights,  and  my  cheeks 
flamed  suddenly. 

VII. 

In  spite  of  my  personal  vanity  I  am  something  of  a  dowdy, 
I  believe  ;  at  least,  I  have  heard  my  friends  tell  one  another 
so.  But,  just  now,  I  felt  that  dramatic  propriety  demanded 
a  nice  gown  and  orderly  hair  ;  so  I  went  early  to  my  room 
to  evolve  a  toilette.  I  .••at  down  at  my  dressing-table  and 
fell  into  reverie.  I  held  a  long  colloquy  with  my  reflection 
in  the  looking-glass.  It  all  ended  in  my  bundling  up  my 
hair  in  my  usual  impatient,  clumsy  fashion,  and  leaving  my 
elaborate  toilette  in  permanent  embryo.  I  am  the  most 
absent-minded  of  mortals,  and  did  not  realize  my  remissness 
until  I  was  splashing  along  in  a  cab  through  the  puddles 
and  slush  ;  then  I  was  sorry  and  honestly  wished  that  I  had 
troubled  more  to  make  the  best  of  myself. 

My  driver  stopped  his  cab  several  times  to  inquire  the 
way.  The  street  in  which  Mark  Ashford  lived  was  called 
Limber  Street,  and  it  was  located  very  far  from  the  center 
of  town.  The  ride  lasted  an  hour.  The  cab  stopped,  at 
last,  outside  a  public-house,  and  the  driver  asked  me, 
hoarsely:    "  What  numbt-r,  miss?  " 

"  Is  this  Limber  Street?  " 

"Yes,  miss." 

"  I  will  get  out  here." 

I  alighted,  paid  the  fare,  and  walked  along,  peering  up  at 
the  numbers  of  the  houses.  It  was  a  dingy  little  street,  too 
mean  to  be  honestly  poor,  too  genteel  to  be  rich.  A  barrel- 
organ  was  playing  somewhere  near  at  hand,  and  there  were 
a  great  many  noisy  children  in  the  roadw-iy.  I  wondered 
how  he  could  bear  it.  I  found  his  house  at  last,  and  as- 
cended the  three  loose  stone  steps  leading  up  to  the  door, 
and  knocked  tremulously.  I  had  no  thought  of  going 
back  ;  I  am  not  the  kind  of  woman  that  goes  back. 

"One  little  broken  convention,"  I  whispered  to  myself. 
"  What  is  that?  And  the  issue  is  certain."  Had  I  not  been 
certain  of  the  issue  I  could  not  have  gone  so  far  and  risked 
so  much. 

A  woman  came  to  the  door,  wiping  her  hands  on  a  coarse 
canvas  apron.  Her  lace  was  bedewed  with  perspiration; 
she  was  worn  down  and  ugly;  the  light  and  life  had  departed 
out  of  her;  she  was  blowsy,  faded,  misshapen.  As  she 
rolled  her  hands  in  her  apron — they  were  crinkled  and  pink 
with  soaking  in  hot  water — I  noticed  that  her  finger-nails 
were  rimmed  grey  with  ancient  grime. 

"  Is  Mr.  Ashford  in  ?  "  I  asked. 

She  stared,  but  did  not  answer. 

"  He  lodges  here,  doesn't  he?" 

"Yes,  he  is  in,"  she  said.  "Did  you  want  to  see  him, 
miss?  " 

"If  you  please." 

I  gave  my  name.  She  still  stared  at  me,  with  hard  curi- 
osity in  ber  eyes.  "Would  you  please  come  in  miss,  an' 
set  down,"  she  said.    "  I'll  go  an'  tell  him." 

I  followed  her  into  the  parlor.  Two  lank,  frowsy  girls 
were  sitting  stiffly  on  a  greasy,  black  sofa;  I  could  trace  in 
them  a  strong  resemblace  to  the  woman.  "  My  two  little 
gels,"  she  said. 

"  Indeed,"  I  murmured,  but  without  manifesting  interest. 

The  girls  courtesied  and  retreated  to  the  door.  Their 
mother  lingered.  I  thought  she  would  have  spoken  again, 
but  she  did  not.  She  went  away,  driving  her  offspring 
before  her. 

I  gazed  about  me  and  shuddered.  Everything  was  old, 
ugly,  and  uncomfortable.  "Poor  dear!"  I  murmured  in 
my  heart.  "And  by  her  demeanor,  I  believe  he  owes  this 
landlady — wotnan — thing  money.  The  beast!  Poor  dear!  " 
It  exulted  me  to  know  that  soon  I  would  lift  him  above  all 
this. 

His  footstep  was  on  the  threshold.  He  entered  and  I 
started  forward.  The  woman  was  following  close  on  his 
heels.  I  drew  back.  How  tactless  these  vulgar  women 
are!  I  looked  at  him.  There  was  something  in  his  face 
that  sickened  my  heart.  He  was  as  a  man  detected  in  a  mean 
sin.  I  drew  in  my  breath  and  waited.  He  did  not  offer  to 
shake  hands  with  me.  He  turned  to  the  woman  and 
glanced  quickly  from  her  to  me.  Where  the  light  of  the 
lamp  struck  his  forehead  it  shone  wet.  I  saw  him  mum- 
bling his  lips.  At  last  I  compelled  his  gaze,  and  he  spoke. 
"  This  is  my  wife."  he  said. 

The  woman  giggled.  — The  New  Review. 


THE  OLD  YEAR. 


BY  LOUIS   A.  ROBERTSON. 


The  year  is  dying  with  its  hopes  and  fears. 

Its  few  faint  smiles,  its  many  bitter  tears. 
Another  comes  when  strikes  the  midnight  hour, 
Will  fortune  light  my  path,  or  will  it  lower 
With  disappointment's  clouds  ?    Beyoud  the  power 

Or  ken  of  aught  of  mortal  birth  to  say; 

The  evil  is  suflScient  to  the  day. 

And  they,  I  ween,  are  happiest  who  defy 
Sunshine  or  shadow,  bright  or  cloudy  sky, 
And  to  the  future  look  with  calm  philosophy. 


THE    WAV  E 
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CAUSERIE. 

BY  JOHN  BONNER. 


Politiciians  felt  that  they  had  swallowed  a  bone  which 
was  slicking  in  their  throats,  when  they  read  in  the  papers 
that  the  two  houses  of  Congress  had  sustained  President 
Cleveland  by  a  unanimous  vote.  Even  Captain  Boutelle 
failed  to  make  an  exhibition  of  himself.  The  truth  is,  that 
when  a  serious  juncture  occurs,  the  people  drop  politics  to 
become  citizens.  They  feel  that  they  have  a  country,  and 
that  it  must  be  sustained,  whoever  is  at  the  helm.  In 
the  State  papers  of  the  United  States,  President  Cleveland's 
message  on  Venezuela  will  rank  with  Webster's  letter  to 
Halsemon;  clear,  manly,  straightforward,  temperate,  judi- 
cious, but,  above  all,  intensely  American.  It  is  lucky  for 
the  Republican  party  that  it  was  published  in  December 
and  not  in  October  next. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  hubbub  has  been  created  by  a  controversy  between 
the  Reverend  P.  C.  Yorke  and  the  Reverend  Donald  M. 
Ross  on  certain  controverted  points  in  ecclesiastical  his- 
tory. Mr.  Yorke  is  a  Catholic;  Mr.  Ross,  a  Presbyterian. 
They  are  belaboring  each  other  with  apostolic  knocks,  and 
they  propose  to  give  a  joint  debate,  as  one  of  the  entertain- 
ments of  the  Christmas  season.  It  will  probably  divide 
public  attention  with  the  extravaganza  of  "  1492,"  which  is 
now  running  at  the  Baldwin. 

And  yet  the  two  reverend  gentlemen  might  be  in  better 
business.  For  instance,  they  might  be  engaged  in  incul- 
cating Christian  charity  on  their  flocks,  and  the  duty  at  this 
Christian  season  of  cultivating  brotherly  love  and  kindly 
toleration.  As  it  is,  their  debate  will  merely  embitter  that 
large  class  of  ignorant  persons  who  still  hold  with  Philip 
the  Second  that  one  religion  is  enough  for  any  country.  Mr. 
Ross  is  a  Presbyterian,  and  owes  allegiance  to  no  ecclesi- 
astical superior.  He  may  be  as  fanatical  as  Old  Mortality, 
without  the  fear  of  Claverhouse  before  his  eyes.  But  Mr. 
Yorke,  who  bears  the  reputation  of  being  a  wise  and  circum- 
spect gentleman,  is  a  man  under  authority,  like  the 
centurion.  It  is  surprising  that  Archbishop  Riordan  has 
not  dropped  him  a  hint  that  the  affairs  of  the  diocese  are 
ample  to  occupy  the  attention  of  the  chancellor. 

*  *  * 

For  the  Archbishop  must  have  learned  from  his  contro- 
versy over  Myer's  History,  if  he  did  not  know  it  before,  that 
history  supplies  evidence  to  prove  or  disprove  any  proposi- 
tion whatever  relating  to  past  times.  Every  party  or  sect 
has  always  taken  care  to  arm  itself  with  historical  testimony 
in  support  of  its  contentions.  In  every  country  histories 
have  been  published  to  prove  that  the  countrymen  of  the 
historian  have  been  ever  victorious  in  war,  and  ever  wise 
and  humane  in  peace;  and  in  the  same  way  every  church 
has  volumes  of  annals  to  prove  that  it  has  always  been 
right,  and  truly  Christian,  whereas  other  churches  were  by 
products  of  Satan.  There  are  books  in  print  which  asser^ 
that  Nero  was  an  enlightened  philanthropist,  and  Pope 
Borgia  a  meek  and  pious  churchman. 

*  ^  * 

I  have  read  a  French  work  of  history  which  demonstrates 
that  Wellington's  career  was  an  unbroken  series  of  defeats, 
from  Assaye  to  Waterloo;  whereas  James  de  la  Pluche,  as 
every  one  remembers,  said  of  him,  that  "  '  E  was  a  'ero  of  a 
thousand  iights,  and  hevery  fight  he  fit,  he  one." 

*  *  * 

Contemporaneous  oral  or  written  testimony  can  sometimes 
be  relied  upon,  when  the  witness  is  known  to  be  truthful 
and  reliable;  but  those  who  have  attempted  to  write  history 
know  that  statements  of  fact  credited  to  persons  who  died 
centuries  ago,  and  who  may  or  may  not  have  said  the  things 
imputed  to  them,  are  almost  as  valueless  a  basis  for  a  chron- 
icle of  the  truth  as  a  fairy  tale.  In  this  pending  controversy. 
Chancellor  Yorke  will  prove  his  case  out  of  Catholic  books, 
and  Mr.  Ross  will  prove  his  out  of  Protestant  books;  and 
how  Billy  Foote,  who  is  a  lawyer  and  knows  the  law  of  evi- 
dence is  going  to  decide  between  them,  is  the  prize  puzzle 
of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

A  son  of  St.  Patrick  who  worked  in  a  stable,  had  symp- 
toms which  induced  him  to  call  upon  a  doctor.  Having 
examined  and  questioned  him,  the  medical  man  said: 

"Patrick,  you're  run  down — that's  all,  What  you  need 
is  animal  food." 

And  Pat  departed  quite  contented.  About  two  days  after- 
ward the  Doctor  happened  to  think  of  his  case,  and  called 
on  Pat  in  the  stable. 

"  Well,  Pat,"  said  he,  "how  are  you  getting  on  with  the 
treatment?  " 

"  Oh,  shure,  sir,"  said  Pat,  "  Oi  manage  all  right  with  the 
grain  and  oats;  but  it's  dommed  har-rd  with  the  chopped 
hay." 

*  *  * 

In  a  late  number  of  the  Court  Journal,  C.  TifEn,  who  calls 
himself  Flea  Destroyer  to  Her  Majesty,  says  that  his  family 
have  been  engaged  in  the  business  of  exterminating  fleas 
for  a  hundred  years,  and  that  he  never  fails.    Wouldn't  it 


be  a  good  idea  to  write  Tiffiu  to  establish  a  branch  of  his 
house  in  this  city  ? 

*  *  * 

The  Marquis  Namura  writes:  "  The  controversy  between 
the  United  States  and  Great  Britain  on  the  subject  of  the 
Venezuelan  boundary  is  of  interest  to  my  countrymen  be- 
cause we  Japanese  have  had  almost  a  similar  dispute  with 
England  which  has  been  very  irritating  to  our  people. 
When  we  conclu^ied  a  commercial  treaty  with  Great  Britain 
in  1858,  that  power  made  it  one  of  the  conditions  of  the 
treaty  that  our  tariff  should  be  framed  by  England,  and 
that  our  Courts  should  have  no  jurisdiction  over  cases  to 
which  Englishmen  were  parties.  The  English  fixed  the 
average  rate  of  duties  on  imports  at  five  per  cent.  The 
treaty  was  to  last  twelve  years.  At  its  expiration,  in  1870, 
the  Mikado  notified  the  British  minister  that  it  would  not 
be  renewed,  as  Japan  needed  to  raise  more  money  from 
customs  than  a  five  per  cent  tariff  produced.  The  reply  of 
England  was  that  the  treaty  could  not  be  altered  or  abro- 
gated without  her  consent. 

*  *  * 

"To  the  observation  of  the  Mikado  that  the  treaty  had 
expired  by  limitation,  England  replied  that  she  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  that.  She  would  make  no  new  treaty;  and 
to  leave  the  two  countries  without  a  treaty  was  to  expose 
Japan  to  the  danger  of  war  with  Great  Britain.  So  the 
matter  hung  for  twenty  years  until  the  new  constitution 
was  adopted.  All  the  time.  Great  Britain  was  flooding; 
Japan  with  English  goods  admitted  under  a  five  per  cent 
duty,  while  Japan  was  suffering  severely  from  want  of  reve- 
nue from  customs. 

*  *  * 

"The  moral  of  the  story,  which  you  Americans  may  lay 
to  heart,  is  that  England  will  never  surrender  an  advantage 
which  she  has  gained  by  force  or  fraud,  until  she  is  com- 
pelled to  do  so  by  superior  power.  Several  years  ago  the 
United  States  recognized  Japan's  right  to  make  her  own 
tariff  and  to  try  her  own  criminals;  but  Great  Britain 
refused  to  follow  the  example,  and  it  was  necessary  to  treat 
all  foreigners  alike.  The  result  has  been  the  prevailing 
hatred  of  foreigners  which  now  disgraces  my  country. 
Two  out  of  every  three  foreigners  in  Japan  are  British  sub- 
jects, and  our  common  people  have  come  to  regard  foreigner 
and  Englishman  as  convertible  terms.  Unless  I  am  much 
mistaken,  the  English  will  some  day  reap  the  harvest  they 
have  sowed." 

The  theaters  inaugurated  the  holiday  week  with  pieces 
suited  to  the  season,  full  of  fun,  and  jokes,  and  pretty  girls. 
At  the  Columbia,  Fanny  Rice  brought  out  an  adaptation 
from  the  German,  which  aflTorded  an  opportunity  for  a  cap- 
ital medley  of  farce  and  frolic.  At  the  California,  on 
Monday,  that  old-time  favorite.  May  Irwin,  presented  her 
famous  "  Widow  Jones,"  before  one  of  the  most  fashionable 
audiences  ever  gathered  together  in  a  San  Francisco  house. 

*  *  * 

May  Irwin  is  adored  on  many  grounds.  First,  she  is  fat, 
fair,  and  forty,  and  is  not  ashamed  either  of  her  age  or  her 
girth.  She  convulsed  the  audience  with  a  song,  m  which 
she  mourned  that 

The  tender  grace  of  a  day  that  is  gone, 

When  the  hooks  and  eyes  of  my  gown  used  to  meet, 

Will  never  come  back  to  me. 

Then  she  is  a  capital  comedienne;  there  is  no  actress  on 
the  stage  who  can  do  the  languishing  and  the  coquettish 
and  the  humorous  business  better  than  she.  What  the 
audience  seemed  to  like  best  in  her  was  her  negro  melodies. 
She  would  make  the  fortune  of  a  minstrel  troupe.  People 
encored  her  again  and  again,  and  with  characteristic  good 
humor  she  responded  until  she  really  had  no  breath  left. 

*  *  * 

Her  support  was  good.  Miss  Ada  Lewis,  who,  I  believe, 
is  a  native  daughter,  is  a  born  actress.  Her  white  stockings 
will  go  down  to  posterity;  baldheads  will  think  of  them 
with  a  dribble  at  the  comers  of  the  mouth;  and  her 
make-up  as  the  Vassar  girl,  who,  when  she  is  asked  if  Mr. 
So-and-so  is  to  marry  her,  replies,  "  I  don't  know,  but  I  am 
going  to  marry  him,"  reconciles  even  the  stiff-necked  to 
the  girl  of  the  period.  Mr.  vSparks  was  very  good  as  the 
Maine  farmer  from  Limerick,  and  Sally  Cohen,  as  his 
daughter,  made  the  most  of  her  opportunities. 

*  *  * 

The  loveliest  thing  in  the  theater  was  a  lady  who  sat  in 
the  parquet  beside  a  gentleman  of  middle  age,  who  was 
probably  her  husband.  She  had  one  of  those  faces  which 
are  only  seen  in  pictures — gentle,  tender,  spirituelle,  like  a 
Greek  goddess  softened  with  Christian  sweetness;  a  face 
framed  in  a  careless  fringe  of  blonde  hair,  and  with  eyes 
which  sparkled  and  looked  as  if,  on  provocation,  they  could 
dart  love  glances  for  one  of  which  a  man  would  forego  all 
his  hopes  of  heavenly  bliss.    But  this  is  telling. 

*  »  * 

The  Chamber  of  Commerce  and  the  Manufacturers'  and 
Producers'  Association  are  making  themselves  ridiculous  by 
howling  about  the  competition  of  Japan  in  the  produi  tion 
of  finislied  goods.  They  want  another  Chinese  Wall  built 
round  the  Coast  to  prevent  Japanese  goods  from  getting  in. 
They  feel  that  they  are  so  incompetent  and  so  helpless  that 
they  cannot  compete  with  the  poor,  semi-civilized  Japanese, 


unless  the  law  gives  them  special  advantages.  They  have 
so  little  backbone  that  they  cannot  stand  erect  unless  some- 
body props  them  up. 

*  *  * 

A  man  of  the  name  of  Pierce  told  Hugh  Craig,  of  the 
New  Zealand  Insurance  Company,  that  he  had  visited, 
while  in  Japan,  a  great  silk  and  tapestry  factory  that  had 
been  in  operation  for  two  hundred  and  sixty  years,  and  he 
had  declared  that  the  best  American  manufactures  of  such 
articles  could  not  compete  with  the  product,  either  in  skil- 
ful workmanship  or  cheapness.  If  so,  the  American  manu- 
facturer had  better  step  down  and  out,  and  abandon  this 
market  to  his  Japanese  rival.  The  fittest  must  survive.  But 
it  is  not  so.  Pierce  had  probably  been  taking  too  much 
sake  on  the  day  he  visited  the  Japanese  silk  factory.  The 
.■\merican  lady  is  no  more  likely  to  wear  Japanese  silks  than 
she  is  to  tub  on  her  front  doorstep,  as  ladies  do  in  Japan. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Craig  himself  is  wildly  excited  about  the  establish, 
ment  of  a  nail  factory  in  Japan.  Pray,  why  should  not  the 
Japanese  establish  such  a  factory?  If,  with  the  protection 
afforded  by  four  thousand  miles  of  sea  travel,  our  nail  makers 
cannot  prevent  their  being  undersold  by  Japanese  rivals, 
they  don't  deserve  to  be  in  business,  and  they  should  take 
one  of  their  own  long  nails  and  get  some  strong-armed 
woman  to  play  Jael  to  their  Sisera.  And  then  there  is  Mr. 
Sonntag,  of  the  Giant  Powder  Company,  whose  soul  is 
agonized  by  the  news  that  nine  carl. la  Is  of  Japanese  buttons 
are  on  the  way  to  this  country.  These  goods  are  prob  ibly 
return  cargoes  for  the  spiritual  buttons  for  believers'  breeches 
which  we  ship  so  copiously  to  Japan.  But  my  gracious! 
Nine  carloads  of  buttons !  Ninety  tons  !  Where  could  a 
market  be  found  for  so  many?  Has  not  Mr  Sonntag  been 
— ahem — ahem— ahem— well — applying  one  of  his  own  high 
explosives  to  his  imagination  ? 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  it  is  not  reasonable  to  look  for  political  economy 

at  the  Chamber  of  Commerce.    Such  bodies  are  generally 

led  by  individuals  who  have  no  ideas  beyond  getting  the 

highest  price  possible,  by  hook  or  by  crook,  for  the  goods 

they  sell,  and  letting  buyers  look  out  for  themselves.  But 

Mr.  Grove  L.  Johnson  is  a  member  of  Congress  and  not  a 

seller  of  buttons  or  tenpenny  nails;  yet  he  writes  to  the 

Chamber  of  Commerce: 

In  recent  conversations  with  members  of  Congress  I  endeavored  to 
call  their  attention  to  the  unfair  competition  of  Japanese  manufac- 
turers with  American  manufacturers.  I  could  speak  only  from 
memory  as  to  the  prices  at  which  the  Jap.iiiese  were  laying  down 
goods  ill  San  Francisco.  I  could  say  enough  to  make  them  realize  the 
inevitable  rnin  that  would  come  to  Araei  ican  manufacturers  unless 
something  were  sp -edily  done  to  protect  them  againsi  the  cheap  and 
under-paid  lahor  of  Japan.  I  will  be  pleased  if  y.>ur  organization 
would  send  me  some  data  that  I  could  use  before  committees  and  in 
Congress  in  def-nse  i  f  laws  which  would  protect  our  country  against 
this  alarming  invasion  of  America  by  foreign  products. 

So  it  is  "  unfair"  for  the  Japanese  to  try  to  do  a  little 
manufacturing  for  themselves,  and  "inevitable  ruin"'  is  to 
befall  American  manufacturers  if  a  Chinese  Wall  be  not 
speedily  erected  to  keep  out  the  goods  of  a  people,  which, 
a  few  years  ago,  could  not  make  a  nightshirt  or  a  jack- 
knife!  Is  it  not  pitiful  that  an  intelligent  State  like  Cali- 
fornia should  be  represented  at  Washington  by  men  of  the 
caliber  of  Grove  L.  Johnson  ? 

*  *  * 

Outside  of  asylums  for  the  feeble-minded,  it  is  considered 
desirable  to  foster  foreign  trade,  and  to  encourage  exchanges 
of  products  with  neighboring  countries,  but  Mr.  Johnson 
describes  foreign  importations  as  "an  alarming  invasion  of 
America  by  foreign  products."  His  idea  appears  to  be  that 
the  Japanese  are  going  to  flood  this  country  with  goods 
and  to  take  nothing  from  us  in  return.  That,  I  will  beg 
leave  to  inform  him,  is  not  the  way  foreign  commerce  is 
carried  on.  Any  increased  importation  of  Japanese  goods 
into  this  country  would  have  to  be  offset  by  corresponding 
exportation  of  American  goods  to  Japan,  or  it  would  stop; 
and,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  we  have  far  more  goods  suitable  for 
consumption  in  Japan  than  the  Japanese  can  possibly  send 
here.  It  is  not  at  all  likely  that  the  development  of  indus- 
try in  the  realm  of  the  Mikado  will  be  followed  by  in- 
creased exportations  to  this  country.  It  will  take  thejapan- 
ese  many  decades  to  make  articles  which  would  command 
a  market  here,  but  if  ever  they  do,  the  balance  of  trade, 
which  is  now  over  $20,000,000  against  us,  will  be  reduced 
through  the  increased  consumption  of  American  goods  in 
Japan. 

*  *  * 

The  attempts  of  pseudo  scientists  to  draw  rain  from  the 
sky  by  explosions  of  dynamite  have  at  length  aroused  the 
wrath  of  the  devout.  A  pious  elder  recently  watched  the 
preparations  for  the  explosion  with  a  severe  cotintenance; 
then,  turning  to  a  group  of  bystanders,  he  cried,  '  What 
do  they  expect  to  make  by  poking  their  finger  in  the  eye 
of  God?" 

The  law  of  the  Church  of  England  is  severe  against 
simony,  but  the  wicked  contrive  to  circumvent  it.  A  valu- 
able living  in  the  gift  of  a  certain  archdeacon  happening  to 
fall  in,  the  prelate  consulted  his  lawyer,  and  was  told  that 
the  presentation  must  be  gratuitous,  "  But,"  said  the 
lawyer,  "I  will  bet  you  a  thousand  pounds  that  you  do  not 
appoint  my  son-in-law."  Curiously  enough,  the  son-in-law 
got  the  living. 
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THE     WAV  E 


PERSONALITIES 
AND  POLITICS. 


NO  ONE  HAS  ever  denied  to  Colonel  Kowalsky  the 
happv  faculty  of  falling  on  his  feet.  No  matter  what  the 
condition,  the  calamity,  or  the  cataclysm,  after  the  dust  is 
down,  there  is  the  Colonel  discovered,  smiling,  and  so  for- 
tunately placed  as  to  be  able  to  view  without  apprehension 
all  future  disturbance.  At  the  moment,  it  would  require 
an  earthquake,  at  least,  to  mar  his  serenity.  During  the 
next  five  years,  he  is  safe  from  the  wiles  of  misfortune,  for 
throughout  the  days  and  nights  of  the  forthcoming  half- 
decade,  he  is  provided  with  luxurious  apartments 
and  the  best  eating  and  drinking  the  Baldwin  affords, 
all  free  of  charge.  Happy  the  man  who  has  so 
secured  himself  as  to  be  indifferent  to  the  calls  of 
hunger  and  the  necessities  of  shelter;  he  is  free  to 
plan  achievements  and  conquests.  So  I  assume,  the 
Colonel  is  now  developing  campaigns  of  confusion  for  his 
enemies  and  emolument  for  himself  This  happy  condition 
of  affairs  is  the  reward  which  the  new  lessees  of  the  Baldw  in 
have  conferred  on  Colonel  Kowalsky  in  return  for  his  in- 
estimable serv  ces  in  negotiating  the  lease  they  now  enjoy. 
Time  and  again  ambitious  hotel  men  have  striven  to  obtain 

from  Lucky  B  the  control  of  the  great  caravansary.  He 

was  willing  to  resign  the  responsibility,  but  only  on  con- 
dition of  remaining  a  tenant.  His  presence  of  course,  frus. 
trated  the  possibility  of  reform,  and  negotiations  invariably 
fell  through.  It  was  only  when  the  Colonel's  blandish- 
ments were  enlisted  that  the  ol  ject  was  achieved.  He 
brought  the  several  parties  together,  drew  up  their  agree- 
ments, legalized  and  <liploniatized  their  proceedings,  and 
during  the  life  of  the  documents  will  be  the  honored  and 
privileged  guest  of  the  establishment.    Happy  Kowalsky ! 

*    *  * 

The  initial  exhibition  of  the  "  Arts  and  Crafts"  is  to  take 
a  typographical  form.  It  is  to  he  devoted  to  the  book — all 
that  pertains  to  the  making  and  printing  and  illustrating 
thereof.  Incidental  thereto  will  be  a  show  of  posters,  engrav- 
ings, and  pictures  from  collections  not  generally  accessible. 
So  we  are  promised  an  exhibition  of  some  value  and  inter- 
est. A  competent  committee  has  the  affair  in  charge.  It 
consists  of  Messrs.  Murdoch,  Pissis,  Porter,  Armes,  Stanton, 
and  Burgess  to  each  of  whom  a  special  department  of  the 
display  has  been  assigned.  The  old  Art  Association  rooms 
have  been  engaged  for  the  occasion  by  favor  of  Mr.  J.  H.  E. 
Partington.  Outside  journalism  and  the  restaurants  the  ex- 
hibition will  be  the  formal  bow  of  the  "Arts  and  Crafts"  to 
the  public. 

*  *  * 

THE  IMPRESSION  is  strong  among  certain  advanced 
politicians,  that  Walter  Hobart  spends  too  much  time  and 
money  on  horseflesh.  They  reprehend  his  deep  interest  in 
racing,  and  declare  it  is  his  bounden  duty  to  apply  hi;- 
leisure  and  his  gold  to  the  achievement  of  political  honor. 
Several  exalted,  if  needy,  personages  have  poured  these 
ideas  into  the  private  ear  of  our  Prince  Fortunatus,  and 
have  almost  persuaded  hitn  into  consenting  to  run  for  the 
Assembly  in  November  next.  Though  there  be  little  dis- 
tinction in  that  office,  they  argue  it  the  opportunity  of  the 
individual  to  reflect  prominence  thereon.  The  brilliant 
example  thus  set  would  pers-uade  into  politics  other  men  of 
lineage  and  standing,  thus  elevating  the  tone  of  our  Lower 
House.  It  is  conceivable  how  these  arguments  might  weigh 
on  the  mind  of  a  brisk  and  ambitious  youngster  like 
Hobart,  who  has  found  all  doors  open  at  the  touch  of  his 
golden  wand.  Think  of  him  as  a  candidate  ! — what  pickings 
and  pluckings  for  the  adroit  worker — for  the  alarmist  who 
thinks  this  fellow  ought  to  have  a  little  coin,  and  that  fel- 
low needs  bringing  into  line — at  the  cost  of  various  hundreds 
of  dollars.  And  we  all  know  that  an  Assembly  fight  may 
cost  more  than  the  SberifFs — between  write-ups  and  contri- 
butions, drinks  and  funds.  Besides,  it  is  not  presumable 
Mr.  Hobart  would  aspire  without  being  ready  to  spend,  and 
that  is  what  "the  boys"  want.  The  young  millionaire 
would  doubtless  be  a  candidate  from  the  Forty-first,  as  it  is 
in  that  district  the  Hobart  mansion  is  located. 

*  *  * 

WHENCE  the  original  "  carte  blanche  "  yarn  arose  I 
don't  suppose  even  the  statisticians  know,  but  here  is 
another  story  bearing  on  the  phrase  that  I  don't  remember 
to  have  ever  seen  in  type.  It  was  in  the  famous  San  Jose 
suit  of  Hanks  I'S.  Naglee,  in  which  Miss  Hanks  sued  the 
General  for  breach  of  promise.  There  was  a  youngster  in 
the  proceedings  which  the  lady  asserted  was  the  son  of  the 
defendant,  and  which  he  protested  was  really  the  offspring 
of  a  Police  Court  attorney,  W.  H.  Collins  by  name.  All 
this  was  developed  at  the  opening  session,  and  Mr.  Delmas 
demanded  that  a  peremptory  subpcena  be  issued  for  Collins. 
Into  the  hands  of  a  well-meaning  but  densely  ignorant 
Deputy  Sheriff  the  summons  was  given,  and  as  he  went 
forth  Delmas  said,  in  his  most  peremptory  manner: 

"  Waldo,  it  is  important  that  Collins  be  in  this  court  at  ten 
o'clock  to-morrow.  Find  him  and  bring  him  in,  sir.  I  give 
you  carte  blanche." 

Waldo  was  off  like  a  shot.    The  trial  went  over.  That 


night  the  Deputy  Sheriff  came  to  the  chambers  of  William 
Gill,  where  Mr.  Delmas  had  made  his  headquarters. 

"I  have  found  Collins,"  he  announced;  "but  it's  going 
to  be  hard  to  get  him  to  court." 

"  You've  got  to  get  him  in  there,  Waldo,"  said  Gill,  im- 
pressively. 

'  But,  Mr.  Gill,"  here  Waldo  lowered  his  voice,  "Mr. 
Delmas  said  I  could  have  carte  blanche.  Does  that  mean  to 
bring  him  in  dead  or  alive  ?  " 

*    *  * 

THERE  IS  little  use  of  further  denials,  for  the  fact  is 
the  Buckley  political  movement  is  as  dead  as  Julius  CiEsar. 
Vigorous  as  the  effort  at  resuscitation  was,  the  corpse 
proved  obdurate,  and,  after  a  few  galvanized  twitchings, 
which  were  taken  to  signify  animation,  it  relapsed  into  the 
chill  stillness  of  death.  The  Occidental  Club  is  virtually  a 
species  of  wake  over  the  untenanted  clay  of  the  deceased 
Boss.  The  lambs,  to  keep  up  each  other's  courage,  go  round 
pretending  the  shepherd  is  still  alive,  but  their  efforts  to 
break  into  the  hostile  fold  positively  prove  them  con- 
scious of  their  destitution.  There  can  be  no  question  now, 
of  the  future,  for  the  Junta  organization  is  certain  of  the 
recognition  of  the  State  Central  Committee,  and  its  verdict 
is  absolutely  final.  In  the  meantime  there  has  been  a 
great  signing  of  club  rolls;  the  acquisition  of  signatures  is 
in  order  all  around,  and,  en  passant,  examining  the  Occi- 
dental lists,  one  cannot  but  be  astonished  at  the  admirable 
uniformity  displayed  in  the  handwriting  of  our  citizens.  No 
one  who  has  not  seen  the  documents  would  credit  such  a 
phenomenon,  for  it  must  be  admitted  the  writing,  in  almost 
every  instance,  is  bold,  round,  and  almost  as  clean-cut  as 
the  penmanship  of  ex-Assessor  Nealon,  who  is  noted  for  the 
neatness  and  beauty  of  his  caligraphy. 


Awaiting  with  interest  the  fate  of  Sutro's  Election 
Committee,  which  the  Supreme  Court  is  engaged  in  pon- 
dering over,  I  cannot  but  hope  against  hope  for  the 
political  preservation  of  P.  M.  Wellin.  He  is  as  worthy 
a  citizen  as  ever  mangled  syntax,  though  his  entrance 
into  public  life  was  made  under  the  auspices  of  Dennis 
Kearney  of  beclouded  memor)-.  Rather  a  fuuny  story  is 
told  of  the  first  prominent  appearance  of  this  citizen.  It 
was  at  the  Constitutional  Convention,  and  Wellin,  as  one 
ot  the  delegates  of  the  Workingman"s  party,  had  a  front 
seat.  The  proceedings  opened  with  the  recitation  of  the 
Bill  of  Rights,  which  the  clerk  read  in  stentorian  tones, 
declaring  in  the  familiar  terms  that  "there  should  be  no 
ex-post  facto  legislation,  nor  any  legislation  which  should 
impair  the  obligation  of  a  contract." 

At  the  word  contract  Wellin  sprang  to  his  feet. 

"Mr.  Chairman,"  he  called  to  Judge  Hoge,  "Mr. 
Chairman,  I'm  against  all  contracts.  I  think  everything 
should  be  done  by  day's  labor." 

*  *  * 

CHARITY  has  no  mantle  broad  enough  for  the  Christmas 
Examiner.  Excellent  as  was  the  general  intention,  bril- 
liant as  the  venture  proved  financially,  it  cannot  truly  be 
pronounced  a  success  from  the  journalistic  point  of  view. 
Considering  the  youth  of  the  boys  and  girls  engaged  in  the 
enterprise,  and  all  the  other  circumstances,  it  was,  of 
course,  highly  creditable,  but  it  was  the  reverse  of  interest- 
ing. I  have  met  no  one,  editor  or  outsider,  who  has  waded 
through  the  various  columns  of  matter,  but  no  single 
article  evoked  especial  notice.  The  illustration  did  not 
develop  promise,  nor  did  the  style  of  the  writing  show  the 
rising  generation  imbued  with  the  possibilities  of  style. 
However,  the  male  mind  does  not  develop  very  early 
among  us,  and,  after  all,  the  purpose  of  the  edition 
was  subserved — the  Children's  Hospital  fund  has  received  a 
very  handsome  addition.  Apropos  of  Christmas  editions, 
the  Call's  was  certainly  deserving  of  commendation.  It 
was  full  of  interesting  and  intelligent  matter,  presented  in 
a  clean-cut,  unaffected  way — no  big,  bad  pictures  or  glaring 
headlines.  Of  course,  no  one  is  expected  to  read  through  a 
fifty-page  paper,  but  there  seemed  to  be  much  valuable  and 
entertaining  matter  for  those  who  had  desire  or  leisure  for 
journalistic  excursionizing.  The  best  feature  of  the  Posts 
forty  pages  was,  undoubtedly,  the  article  devoted  to  the 
artists  of  journalism.  Each  man  furnished  a  caricature  of 
himself — some  of  them  extremely  clever,  and  all  excellent. 
The  biographical  commentary  by  Webster  was  really  witty. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEWLY  ORGANIZED  Gold  Mining  Exchange 
does  not  fill  me  with  glowing  anticipation,  for  the  right 
men  are  not  in  its  list  of  members.  There  are  certain  mine 
owners  and  promoters  in  San  Francisco  whose  participation 
in  such  an  exchange  would  tend  to  give  it  reputation  and 
standing  at  once,  but  in  the  list  one  looks  in  vain  for  their 
names.  The  gentlemen  who  have  joined  are  more  notable 
for  the  degree  of  their  experience  than  for  the  measure  of 
their  success.  All  have  dabbled,  some  have  owned  mines, 
and  others  have  sold  stock.  If  their  separate  misadventures 
could  be  compiled,  the  book  would  make  an  excellent  guide 
as  to  what  not  to  do  with  a  mine.  Of  course  John  Daggett 
and  several  other  men  of  repute  and  wealth  are  in  the 
organization,  and  it  may  be  that  others  will  join  later.  In 
the  meantime,  it  seems  a  pity  the  representatives  of  the 
great  properties  were  not  enlisted.    Still,  the  failure  or  the 


success  of  the  new  Exchange  will  not,  I  "feel  certain,  retard 
the  forthcoming  mining  boom.  That  is  coming  very  surely, 
and  perhaps  before  any  of  us  imagine.  I  am  told  that  a 
syndicate  of  English  bankers,  on  whose  representations 
many  millions  of  English  capital  have  been  invested  in  the 
mines  of  Venezuela,  Western  Australia,  and  Johannisburg, 
have  recently  sent  to  a  well-known  banker  here  for  infor- 
mation as  to  Californian  mining  properties.  If  their  inquiry 
is  satisfied,  that  means  the  entrance  of  a  strong  and  active 
force  into  mining,  and,  doubtless,  the  development  of  many 
great  institutions. 

*     *  * 

MINING  is  full  of  ups  and  downs — disappointments  and 
successes.  Some  time  ago,  the  Nevils  advised  certain 
young  Frenchmen  to  invest  in  the  Black  Oak,  an  old 
Tuolumne  shaft  which  they  had  diagnosed  as  a  promising 
property.  Acting  thereon,  they  invested  some  twenty-five 
or  thirty  thousand  dollars,  and  were  doing  fairly  well  when 
they  struck  a  species  of  dyke  which  cut  their  ore  vein  in 
two.  They  drilled  to  the  right  and  to  the  left  of  it,  but  to 
no  purpose;  then  they  called  in  an  eminent  expert,  who 
advised  them  strongly  against  expending  on  the  property 
another  cent.  So  they  retired,  much  sadder  and  but  little 
wiser.  The  original  owners,  having  the  property  thrown 
back  on  their  hands,  began  to  sink  along  the  sides  of  the 
dyke.  One  hundred  feet  down  the  formation  changed,  and 
they  discovered  a  magnificently  rich  ore  deposit.  Sufficient 
of  the  precious  metal  is  already  in  sight  to  constitute  the 
property  one  of  the  very  best  in  Tuolumne.  Another  story 
is  told  of  E.  R.  Stent,  a  miner  of  considerable  experience, 
whose  policy  it  has  ever  been  to  realize  on  a  good  property 
as  soon  as  he  had  developed  a  showing.  Having  located 
on  an  old  mine  near  Jimtown,  he  speedily  developed  a 
fine  prospect  and  sold  to  a  Boston  capitalist  a  half  interest 
therein.  With  the  proceeds  he  proceeded  with  his  develop- 
ment with  such  splendid  results  that  he  has  offered  the 
partner  a  bonus  of  |6o,ooo  on  his  bargain.  The  mine  is 
known  as  the  "Jumper,"  and  I  am  told  by  experts  that  the 
ore  is  the  richest  seen  in  that  country  since  pioneer  days. 


The  Christmas  Jinks  to-night  should  gather  the  wan- 
dering hosts  of  Bohemia  beneath  their  Post-street  roof- 
tree.  The  program  promises  amusement  and  interest,  and 
the  minstrel  show  should  be  entertaining.  Unfortunately, 
Mr.  Archibald,  who  was  to  have  been  one  of  the  end  men, 
has  been  compelled,  through  the  serious  illness  of  his 
father,  to  retire  from  participation  in  the  performance 
The  vacancy  has  been  supplied  by  the  enlistment  of 
Mr.  McLaughlin,  who  is  said  to  possess  a  talent  in 
the  direction  of  comedy.  He  is  expected  to  balance 
Mr.  Swinnerton,  whose  face  in  minstrelsy,  at  least,  is 
decidedly  a  fortune.  Mr.  Archibald,  Sr.,  is  suffering  from 
paralysis  of  the  bowels,  and  it  is  feared  that  the  chance  of 
his  recovery  is  slim. 

*  *  * 

IS  THERE  NOT  a  question  of  good  taste  involved  in 
the  controversy  between  Willis  Polk  and  Harry  Wilson  ? 
Admitting  Mr.  Polk  to  have  been  wrong,  and  that  con- 
tention there  is  not  evidence  to  sustain,  was  it  not  incum- 
bent for  Mr.  Wilson  to  restrain  himself  until  both  were 
without  the  precincts  of  Odd  Fellows'  Hall?  Mr.  Polk  is 
not  either  a  desperate  or  a  dangerous  person,  and,  physi- 
cally, he  is  the  reverse  of  formidable.  Mr.  Wilson  could 
have  found  other  occasions  and  opportunities  to  inflict  on 
him  such  punishment  as  reflection  might  have  deemed  him 
to  deserve.  In  a  fashionable  assemblage  of  ladies  and 
gentlemen  there  is  no  disturbance  so  liable  to  create  annoy- 
ance and  eveu  consternation  as  a  scuffle,  and  when  gentle- 
men have  such  affairs  to  settle  they  should  try  to  avoid 
either  publicity  or  scandal.  Above  all,  it  should  be  their 
object  to  prevent  the  unnecessary  involvement  of  Society 
in  general  in  the  affair.  Mr.  Wilson,  among  a  large  circle 
of  friends,  has  had  the  reputation  of  being  a  gentleman. 
He  was  popular  at  Berkeley,  and  is  now  engaged  in  the 
office  of  Garber,  Boalt  &  Bishop.  Doubtless  his  view  of  the 
contention  has  its  merits,  though,  so  far  as  I  can  learn, 
Mr.  Polk,  at  the  moment  of  the  accident — and  it  seems 
impossible,  from  all  accounts,  that  it  should  have  been  any- 
thing else,  both  men  at  the  moment  being  engaged  in  con- 
versation with  different  ladies — apologized  profusely  for 
the  occurrence,  and  was  much  hurt  because  his  regrets 
were  not  received. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  an  agreeable  sensation,  of  course,  to  be  tumbled 
on  a  supper-room  floor,  before  so  fashionable  an  audience, 
and  one  can  readily  imagine  and  forgive  the  irritation  con- 
sequent thereon;  but  that  does  not  justify  Mr.  Wilson 
striking  Mr.  Polk  within  the  precincts  of  the  hall.  Accord- 
ing to  all  the  laws  of  the  game,  he  should  have  waited  until 
both  were  on  neutral  ground,  and  then,  before  striking, 
should  certainly  have  given  the  other  an  opportunity  to 
apologize.  As  it  is,  unless  some  peaceful  settlement  is 
arranged,  it  absolutely  devolves  on  Mr.  Polk  to  find  some 
way  of  resenting  an  indignity  which  he  is  physically  incap- 
able of  revenging.  I  don't  imagine  either  cares  for  a  row, 
but  though  duelling  is  out  of  date,  there  is  still  an  etiquette 
about  such  affairs,  and  a  blow  is  even  a  greater  insult  now 
than  in  the  days  of  the  code. 

THE  WITNESS. 
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CLERICAL  SKETCHES. 


No.  4.    THE  HEN-PECKED  ARCHPRIEST. 


The  Right  Honorable  and  Very  Reverend  Don  Eduardo 
Marquez  del  Casti.lo,  c<inoii  peniteuuary  of  tlie  cathedral 
churcli  of  Nuestra  Senora  de  la  Merced,  and  titular  aich- 
priest  of  the  deanery  of  Siuta  Calalina,  was  missing.  His 
musty  confessional  lu  the  cool,  gray  cathedral  stood  forlorn 
and  tenantless;  his  mother  and  sisters  were  nearly  wild 
with  grief  and  perplexity  as  to  his  whereabouts,  and  his 
bishop  kuew  not  what  to  think  of  the  mysterious  disap- 
pearance of  one  whom  he  had  believed  a  model  of  all 
pnesily  virtues. 

The  young  bloods  about  town  did  not  scruple  to  express 
their  suspicion  that  the  youthful  canon  had  succumbed  to 
the  sweet  witchery  of  some  pair  of  melting  eyes,  or  to  the 
powerful  seductions  of  tlie  flowing  bowl,  and  that  he  had 
been  spirited  away  by  order  of  his  superiors  to  repent  of 
his  misdoings  at  leisure  in  the  secure  retirement  of  some 
distant  monastery,  while  others  darkly  hinted  that  some 
fair  daughter  of  iCve  had  been  tue  couipauiou  of  his  flight 
to  pans  unknown.  All  these  surmises  were  at  fault;  and 
since  trucn  should  prevail,  the  lacts  precediug,  accompany- 
ing, and  following  Uou  Edmrdo's  flight  will  be  here  set 
down  as  briefly  as  may  be  consistent  wiih  entire  veracity. 
****       *       •»  **** 

Loud  guSaws  resounded  through  the  antiquated  arsenal 
of  ViUanueva  when  it  w.is  voiced  abroad  that  the  old  dead 
general's  only  son  was  about  to  be  elevated  to  the  priestly 
dignity.  He  was  such  an  niter  boy!  Fat  and  lymphatic, 
inclined  to  make  wiKlly  unsuitable  remarks  at  ihe  moit 
unlikely  tunes,  aud,  if  report  were  true,  more  or  less  SJscej,- 
tiole  to  the  cuarms  ot  lue  laircr  part  of  humanity,  n  more 
unpromising  candidate  for  holy  orders  could  hardly  be 
imagined.  And  yet,  Eduardo  had  a  pleasiug  face.  10  be 
sure,  it  had  a  pasty,  putty-like  appearance,  but  then,  one 
must  not  be  too  exacting  in  requiring  me.i  to  be  beautilul. 
H.s  little,  t>viukling  eyes,  when  they  could  be  seen  at  all 
amid  the  ridges  ol  adipose  tissue  which  surrounded  them, 
had  an  houest  look,  while  his  rosebud  m  ■uth,  smiling  above 
a  triple  chin,  would  have  been  charming  in  another  setting 

The  old  general  s  only  son  anu  chiei  heir,  he  had  bce.i 
destiued  by  his  father  for  the  army;  but  his  gentle  nature 
turned  in  loathiug  from  any  pursuit  which  might  require 
him  to  shed  human  blood.  A  similar  dismcliuatiou  for  tne 
medical  prof  ssion,  and  an  intense  aversion  to  the  law,  left 
the  ministry  as  the  only  state  to  which  he  could  with  pro- 
priety aspire.  Through  the  influence  of  his  family  he 
secured  his  canoiiry  aud  the  suburban  benefice  already 
mentioned,  and  were  it  not  for  the  res  aiigusta  domi,  might 
have  lived  in  elegance  aud  solid  comlori. 

But  Don  Eduardo  was,  nominally,  head  of  the  family. 
He  had  a  mother  who  knew  not  what  it  was  to  have  her 
■orders  disregarded  He  had,  beside,  three  sisters  well 
advanced  on  the  road  to  antiquated  niaideuhood,  who  must 
be  married  off  at  any  cost.  To  add  to  this,  his  mother 
insisted  upon  the  family  living  in  such  an  expensive  and 
osteutalious  style  that  the  poor  young  canon  frequently 
found  himself  without  a  dollar  in  his  pocket  for  weeks  at  a 
time,  being  often  obliged  to  ask  his  parent  for  a  few  cents 
wiih  which  to  pay  the  barber.  His  revenues,  needless  to 
say,  flowed  into  the  maternal  pocket  as  soon  as  he  received 
them,  and  were  forthwith  invested  in  silks,  gloves,  and 
French  bonnets  for  the  three  sisters. 

These  bonnets  were  the  admiration  of  the  town.  The 
■other  ladies  clung  to  the  graceful  mantilla  of  black  or  white 
lace,  but  Dona  Mariana,  as  Eduardo's  mother  was  called, 
persisted  in  adorning  the  pates  of  her  three  waiting  daugh- 
ters with  marvelous  creations  of  Parisian  fancy,  which, 
while  they  failed  ignominiously  in  their  purpose  of  catching 
the  elusive  male,  at  least  succeeded  in  stirring  up  a  storm 
of  envy  in  many  a  feminine  breast,  while  their  ravages 
amid  the  canon's  income  were  beyond  computation. 

For  five  long,  weary  years,  Don  Eduardo  had  endured 
this  state  of  things.  Possessing  revenues  amply  sufficient 
to  enable  him  to  live  like  a  geutleman,  he  had  been  obliged 
to  suffer  all  the  humiliating  privations  of  a  school  boy.  He 
loved  his  mother  and  his  sisters,  but  he  was  tired  of  hearing 
the  other  canons  slyly  referring  to  him  as  the  "  hen-pecked 
arcbpriest."  He  wanted  to  have  a  few  dollars  to  spend  now 
and  then.  He  wanted  to  be  able  to  think  himself  at  last  a 
man.  These,  and  many  other  thoughts,  pressed  upon  his 
mind  on  the  morning  of  his  thirtieth  birthday,  as  he  was 
sipping  his  chocolate  in  his  mother's  breakfast-room. 

Great  strides  are  often  made  with  very  little  premedita- 
tion. Before  draining  his  cup,  Don  Eduardo  had  made  his 
resolve.  Taking  one  trusty  Indian  servant,  he  packed  up  a 
few  books  and  necessary  articles,  and  quietly  rode  out  of 
the  city.  As  the  master  and  servant  passed  through  the 
narrow,  ill-paved  streets,  an  occasional  sly  look  from  some 
gentleman  of  his  acquaintance  would  cause  the  color  to  rise 
to  the  young  canon's  face,  as  he  muttered  to  himself  :  "I'll 
show  them  all  that  I  can  hold  my  own.  If  I  can  help  it, 
they  shall  never  laugh  at  me  again." 

The  tall,  gray  towers  of  the  a  icient  cathedral  loomed  up 
liefore  them,  and  the  canon  and  his  attendants  lifted  their 
'hats  as  they  passed  the  open  portal  whence  exhaled  the 
subtle  fragrance  of  the  orange-flowers  and  tuberoses  which 
adorned  the  altars.  Through  the  frowning  gates  of  the 
city  passed  the  pair  of  fugitives  A  lazy-looking  sentinel 
gave  the  canon  a  military  salute,  and  a  tattered  Indian  beg- 
gar came  to  kiss  the  priestly  hand  and  ask  an  alms.  Then 
Don  Eduardo  turned  his  back  upon  his  native  city  and  his 
father's  house. 

********** 

Dona.  Mariana,  as  has  been  remarked,  was  a  woman  of 
great  resolution,  and,  what  is  more,  no  fool.  When  the 
first  shock  attendant  upon  her  son's  disappearance  had 
passed,  she  set  her  wits  to  work,  and  reasoned  with  herself 
in  this  wise. 

"That  boy  has  not  been  killed.  He  has  no  enemies  and 
as  for  robbers,  they  would  let  him  go  as  soon  as  they  found 
he  had  not  a  d  .liar  to  steal.  No  accident  could  have 
befallen  him  without  my  learning  of  it,  for  the  guards  and 
sentries  are  everywhere,  and  would  immediately  send  me 
word.    He  is  not  engaged  in  any  missionary  visit,  for  the 

Bishop  knows  as  little  of  his  whereabouts  as  I  do  The 

boy  has  run  away." 

The  ancient  lady  smiled  grimly  as  she  came  to  this  con- 
clusion. Calling  a  half-naked  Indian  page,  she  addre-sed  a 
note  to  her  cousin,  the  captain  of  the  rural  gendarmes, 
requesting  an  interview.  In  a  day  or  two  the  old  lady's 
agents  were  on  a  still  hunt  after  the  recreant  canon.  He 


was  soon  located.  Accompanied  only  by  his  servant,  he 
had  betaken  himself  to  a  remote  Indian  village  on  the 
extreme  frontier  of  his  deanery,  and  was  there  marrying, 
baptising,  aud  burying  his  copper-colored  parishioners  at  a 
great  ratt-. 

Dona  Mariana's  next  step  was  quickly  taken.  A  message 
was  dispatched  to  Don  E  luardo  to  the  effect  that  his 
mother  was  in  danger  of  death  and  wished  to  see  him.  The 
young  canon  had  all  the  wealth  of  filial  love  which  is  one 
of  the  finest  Mexican  traits.  On  reading  the  brief,  preg- 
nant message  he  cursed  his  folly  and  ingratitude  on  leaving 
his  aged  parent,  and  made  speedy  preparations  to  return. 
The  lorenoon  of  the  following  day  found  him  before  his 
mother's  door.  His  heart  palpitating  with  a  nameless 
dread,  he  entered  be  house  on  tiptoe  and  bent  his  steps 
toward  what  he  supposed  his  mother's  death  bed. 

"  Wretched  boy,  ungrateful,  thankless  child  I  I  am 
ashamed  of  you.  What  account  can  you  render  of  your 
scandalous  comluct  ?  " 

The  canon  stood  and  stared  in  blank  amazement.  There, 
in  the  great  parlor,  used  only  on  the  grandest  occasions,  sat 
Dona  Mariana,  robed  in  rustling  black  silk,  and  enlhioned 
in  state  on  one  of  the  old  carved  chairs  which  had  come 
from  Spain  at  the  time  of  the  conquest. 

'■  What  have  you  to  say,  sir,"  pursued  the  old  lady,  with 
icy  emphisis.    •'  I  am  waiting  for  your  explanation." 

"  But — but,  mamma,"  stammered  the  young  canon,  unea- 
sily; "  I  thought  you  were  going  to  die  " 

"  So  I  am,"  was  his  moiher's  answer;  "but  not.  I  trust, 
at  present.  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  you  further  than  that 
I  f)rgiveyour  h  artless  and  undutiful  behavior.  I  will  set 
\  ou  right  with  the  Bishop;  we  can  call  it  a  case  of  temporary 
mental  aberration  caused  by  sunstroke.  And  now,  sir,"  con- 
tinued the  old  lady,  impressively,  "you  have  been  doing  a 
gieat  deal  of  work  among  those  Indians.  The  mines  are 
yielding  abundantly,  and  I  know  that  not  a  thing  did  you 
do  lor  those  people  without  a  generous  fee.  Where,  1 
should  like  to  Rnow,  where,  sir,  is  that  money?" 

The  young  priest  silently  handed  his  mother  a  bag  of 
undressed  skin,  liUed  almost  to  the  top  with  coins  and 
unniinted  pieces  of  gold  and  silver.  The  old  lady  calmly 
took  possession  of  the  bag,  and  resumed  : 

"You  ma\  go  to  your  rooms  for  a  while  and  make  up 
your  mind  to  act  more  like  a  gentleman  and  less  like  a  fool 
in  future.  But  if  you  ever  dare  attempt  any  antics  in 
future  beware  !  " 

Whether  terrified  by  his  mother's  mysterious  threat,  or 
influenced  by  his  own  soft,  complaisant  nature,  the  fact  is 
indisputable  that  the  Right  Honorable  and  Very  Reverend 
D  >n  Eduardo  Marquez  del  Castillo,  archpriest  and  canon  as 
aforesaid,  now  remains  at  home,  a  penniless,  hen-pecked 
man,  but.  as  his  mother  frequently  remarks,  "a  very 
dutiful  boy." 


THE  MAN  ON  THE  FENCE 


CONCERNING  THREE  YOUNG  LAWYERS  WHO  HAVECOMt 
TO  THE  FRONT. 


Now  that  the  lawyers  are  harvesting  the  first  crop  of 
the  California  millionaires,  it  is  natural  to  inquire:  Who 
among  the  young  men  are  making  their  way  to  the  front  at 
the  bar  ?  The  field  of  probate  business,  and  the  moie  or  less 
eccentric  devices  of  the  wealthy  men,  who  seek  to  hold  in  a 
dead  hand  the  pile  they  have  striven  and  toiled  and 
scrimped  to  gather,  have  opened  a  fat  pasture  to  the  nOble 
appetite,  individual  and  collective,  of  our  barristers-at-law. 
It  is  better  to  have  one  such  client,  ambitious  of  upsetting 
or  queering  one  of  these  new  testaments,  than  the  whole 
salary  of  a  Superior  Judge.  Time  was,  when  to  be  a  rail- 
road lawyer  was  the  supreme  ambition  of  the  local  prac^^ 
titioner,  but  now  it  is  better,  or,  at  least,  as  good,  to  be  the 
attorney  in  a  big  probate  suit.  So  we  find  Eugene  Garber 
resi;ining  from  the  Bench  to  draw  a  salary  of  $500  a  month 
to  look  after  Henry  Miller's  interests  in  the  accounting  of 
the  Lux  Estate,  besides  a  $5000  retainer.  Mr.  Garber  is 
only  one  of  nearly  a  dozen  gentlemen  learned  in  the  law 
who  are  up  to  their  knees  in  clover  in  the  same  suculent 
pasture. 

*    *  * 

Among  the  young  men  Charles  S.  Wheeler  and  Garret 
M'^Enerney  seem  to  have  the  best  corners  in  this  field  staked 
out.  Mr.  Wheeler's  first  big  case  of  this  sort  was  con- 
cerned with  the  will  of  the  late  Mrs.  Murphy,  the  widow 
ol  Daniel  Murphy,  of  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co.  Lady  Wolseley 
and  young  Dan  Murphy  were  his  clients.  The  contest  was 
made  notable  by  the  pungent  letters  written  by  Mi  s  Helen 
Murphy,  which  bristled  with  thorny  comment  on  people 
she  had  met  in  society  here.  Miss  Murphy  was  the  beauty 
of  the  family,  and  has  since  married  Sefior  Dumenguez.  a 
Spanish  diplomat  of  distinction.  In  the  role  of  candid 
friend  she  was  unapproai  liable,  albeit,  the  distiuction, 
coming  in  the  shape  it  did,  was  wholly  uiisoukIh. 

Mr.  VVhee  er  is  now  tugging  at  the  laboring  oar  in  the 
Fair  will  contest,  so  lar  as  the  firm  of  Garber,  Hoalt 
&  Bishop  is  concerned.  He  has  a  tancy  for  recondite 
1  gal  lore.  He  never  wholly  enjoys'  an  argument  unless 
he  can  adorn  it  with  something  in  the  way  of  black- 
letter  law.  A  little  learning  that  has  filtered  down  to  us 
from  the  time  of  Edwaid  III.,  is  more  sacred  to  him  than  a 
great  deal  that  has  not  had  time  to  grow  whiskers.  He  is 
pleased  when  he  can  get  at  the  roots  of  things,  aud  he 
usually  does  arrive. 

Before  Mr.  Wheeler  took  up  the  law  he  served  a  short  ap- 
orenliceshio  at  newsoaoer  work:  and  he  had  onlv  been  at  it  a 


PETER  Pl,YMPEY. 


A  GIPSY  SONG. 

BY  LUCIUS  HARWOOD  FOOTE. 

We  haunt  the  hedgerows,  tramp  the  lanes. 

And  camp  beside  the  babbling  streams; 
And  when  the  sun  of  summer  wanes, 

We  lay  us  down  to  pleasant  dreams. 
With  right  good  will,  we  boose  our  fill, 

Aud  bask  contented  in  the  sun; 
For  what  care  we,  '■ince  life  is  free, 

And  lord  and  master  have  we  none. 

Come  weal  or  woe,  the  world  is  ours. 

And  we  wag  on  in  calm  content; 
If  summer  smiles,  or  winter  lowers. 

We  take  the  good  the  gods  have  sent. 
While  hucksters  vie,  and  hirelings  ply 

The  unctuous  usage  of  their  trade; 
We  laugh  at  all  the  fools  who  brawl, 

And  scout  the  empty  masquerade. 

We  are  the  folk  who  would  be  free 

From  tax  and  toll,  from  rent  and  rate, 
We  little  care  for  powers  that  be. 

For  Cops  who  scowl,  and  priests  who  prate. 
Let  others  toil,  in  grime  ^nd  moil. 

And  vex  their  souls  with  cark  and  care; 
For  while  they  fret,  we  take  the  tret, 

And  if  we  will  we  take  the  tare. 

And  thus  we  lounge  from  birth  till  death. 

But  most  we  love  the  shade  and  shine 
When  springtime  brings  the  hawthorn's  breath. 

And  summer  turns  the  air  to  wine. 
So  with  a  will,  we  boose  our  fill, 

And  bask  contented  in  the  sun; 
For  what  care  we,  since  life  is  free, 

And  lord  and  master  have  we  none. 


THE  WAVES'  CONFESSIONAL. 

The  billows  up  the  broad  bay  crawl  and  creep, 

With  white  locks  o'er  bowed  shoulders  streaming  far, 

And  faltering,  confess  in  whispers  deep 
Their  sins  of  passion  and  their  deeds  of  war; 

While  hermit  pines,  in  somber  mantles  clad. 
Bend  from  the  cliffs  with  ceaseless  sob  and  sigh, 

And  shrive  the  penitents,  with  arms  outspread. 
Ere  on  the  saffron  shore  they  fall  and  die. 

— Apples  of  hlakhar,  by  William  Lindsey. 


few  months  when  the  £',r(/;«z//<'r  sent  him  on  to  Chicago  to 
report  a  National  Convention.  The  work  he  did  there  wis 
as  good  as  anything  sent  out  by  the  picked  men  of  the 
Eastern  offices. 

*  *  * 

Garrett  McEnerney  has  a  fancy  for  politics  on  the  side,  but 
only  as  a  pastime.  He  likes  to  go  to  conventions  where 
his  leonine  head  and  liberal  girth  make  him  a  notable  figure. 
McEnerney  is  a  modest  man,  more  modest  than  the  law 
allows,  perhaps,  but  that  has  not  hindered  his  promotion. 
His  strong  grasp  of  principles,  enforced  by  the  power  of 
luminous,  consecutive  exposition  have  pushed  him  to  the 
front  of  his  profession  alongside  of  such  men  as  Reuben 
Lloyd,  Van  R.  Patterson,  D.  M.  Delmas,  and  the  others  who 
are  able  to  name  their  own  fees. 

"What  was  that  matter,  Paul,"  asked  Mr.  Delmas,  "that 
man  wanted  to  see  tne  about  ?  " 

"It  was  a  debt  of  J475  he  wanted  us  to  bring'suit  for." 

"  Well,  if  he  would  put  $25  to  the  debt  it  might  make  a 
small  retainer,"  was  the  comment.  But  that  is  another 
story. 

Mr.  McEnerny,  like  Mr.  Wheeler,  has  an  important  part 
in  the  Fair  vi'xW  litigation.  The  layman  who  watches  the 
array  of  counsel  in  that  case  cannot  always  sort  them  out  or 
tell  just  which  crank  the  men  areturning,  but  the  red  mane  of 
McEnerny  is  well  to  the  fore.  He  will  have  a  leading  part 
in  the  big  forthcoming  contest  over  the  will  of  Mrs.  Lux, 
and,  with  E.  S.  Pillsbury,  he  is  making  the  fight  against  Del- 
mas to  keep  Jesse  Potter  in  control  of  the  Lux  estate. 

*  *  * 

In  another  legal  walk  a  young  man  who  shows  ability 
equal  to  either  of  those  named,  is  Will  Barnes.  He  does 
not  make  anything  like  as  much  money,  but  he  is  more  in 
the  public  eye.  He  has  a  fancy  for  politics,  not  as  pastime, 
but  in  hard  earnest.  He  will  be  Governor  some  day,  and 
Mr.  Barnes  is  dowered  with  a  smile  that  is  worth  a  thousand 
dollars  a  minute  to  a  man  in  politics,  and,  what  is  better,  he 
means  it.  He  has  as  much  ability  as  his  distinguished 
father,  but  it  is  ability  of  a  different  sort.  His  father  has  a 
rough  edge  to  his  tongue,  and  is  more  impatient  of  sham 
than  the  son,  and  nevertheless  the  tolerant  spirit  and  fine 
disposition  of  Will  Barnes,  are  wholly  genuine  and  honest. 
He  will  go  far  in  politics,  and  now  that  he  has  shown  what 
there  is  in  him,  by  his  conduct  of  the  Durrant  case,  it  will 
be  necessary  to  take  him  seriously.  In  the  last  campaign 
he  was  merely  the  son  of  General  Barnes.  Now,  he  is 
himself.  BoswELL,  Jr. 


Speaking  of  modern  English  humor,  Mr.  Spielmann,  in 
his  "History  of  Punch,"  say "The  worst  of  it  that  can 
be  said  is  that  it  is  new-fangled;  but  does  any  one  doubt 
the  sort  of  welcome  that  would  have  been  accorded  to  it 
byjerrold  and  Thackeray  and  Gilbert  a  Beckett,  if  tliey  had 
had  the  good  fortune  to  have  an  Anstey  in  their  midst  half 
a  century  ago  ?  " 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.S.  Gov't  Report 
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THE  BELGIAN  RENASCENCE. 


A  BOOK  OF  FLEMISH  TALES. 


In  an  introductory  note  to  the  series  of 
Belgian  stories  publisheti  under  the  caption 
of  1  ke  Massacre  of  The  Innocents,  the  translator 
informs  us  of  a  Belgian  Renascence.  Until 
the  advent  of  Maeterlinck,  Eekhoud,  Picard, 
and  Emil  Verhaereu,  the  world  has  assumed 
the  authors  of  Brussels  as  imitative  of  the 
French  as  in  the  days  of  Beranger,  Their 
tales  might  all  have  been  written  in  Paris, 
so  lacking  was  the  fiavor  of  nationality. 
Now,  there  is  an  '  important  literary  move- 
ment"; an  impetus  has  been  given,  we  are 
told,  to  the  development  of  "a  native, 
variegated,  and  idiosyncratic  literature." 
In  tliis  Renascence,  Eekhoud  ranks  first, 
because  of  his  "unflinching  realism,"  and 
because  he  is  "  local  and  patriotic,"  though 
Lemonnier  is  also  "  brilliantly  realistic," 
while  Hubert  Krain's  method  is  "  broader" 
"  and  profoundly  sympathetic." 

Here  are  a  dozen  sketches,  then,  illus- 
trative of  this  Renascence,  of  the  manner 
of  the  new  Belgian  school,  introducing  it  to 
the  Anglo-Saxon  world.  Omitting  consider- 
ation of  Maeterlinck's  "Massacre,"  which  is 
a  mas^acre  indeed,  depicted  in  an  archaic 
way,  reminding  one,  in  its  detailed  literal- 
ness,  of  some  ancient  German  print,  the 
eflfect  attained  indirectly  by  the  cumulation 
of  horrible  incidents  in  the  same  key,  and 
also  "The  Denial  of  St.  Peter,"  which  is  in  a 
similar  style,  without  the  power — we  have  a 
series  of  tragic  episodes  not  remarkable  for 
their  interest,  ratuer  far-fetched  in  character, 
and  unnecessarily  fatal  in  conclusion.  Save 
for  the  setting  of  country  life  which  Eekhoud 
gives,  the  Belgian  fiavor  is  not  conspicuous. 
The  tone  throughout  is  poetic,  rather  than 
realistic.  Stephane  Richelle's  ''Shadowy 
Bourne"  reminds  us  of  the  symbolist  school; 
it  is  a  beautiful  allegory,  ol  what,  it  matters 
little;  the  image  it  leaves  on  the  mind  is 
delicately  colored,  and  full  of  lovely  lights. 
"  Fleur-de-Ble "  is  French  in  touch,  and 
migut  have  appeared  in  Figaro.  "The 
Mountebanks,"  by  Krains,  is  not  an  episode, 
but  rather  a  species  ol  descriptive  idyll, 
rendered  witli  considerable  sentiment. 
"  Trompe-la-Monte "  might  be  called  a 
somnambulistic  fantasy,  a  psychical  sketch 
or  study  rattier  than  a  properly  molded  tale. 

The  fact  is,  all  that  is  national  in  the 
book,  all  that  is  Belgian,  is  tue  setting  of 
"  Kors  Uavie,"  in  which  we  have  Flemish 
feasting  and  country  life.  The  scene  is  the 
Vcrhulst  farm — '  masters,  friends,  plough- 
men, and  hay-makers  all  with  good  appe- 
tite, seated  themselves  round  a  table  laden 
with  enormous  aishes;  a  savory  smell  filled 
the  large  room,  the  steam  dimmed  the  cop- 
per ornaments  on  toe  chimney-piece,  the 
crucifix,  the  candlesticks,  the  plates.  At 
first  the  guests  gravely  and  solemnly  satis- 
fied tbeir  hunger  without  saying  a  world. 
Then  came  the  bumpers  to  wash  down  the 
viands,  for  mealy  polder  potatoes  make  one 
thirsty.  As  the  tankards  were  refilled,  ton- 
gues were  loosened,  and  ji)kes,  piquantasthe 
waters  of  the  Scheldt,  flew  apace.  Later, 
coffee,  together  with  white  bread  and  butter, 
sprinkled  with  currants,  was  served  for  the 
ladies.  The  men  bestirred  themselves  unwill- 
ingly. Silently  and  solemnly  they  filled  their 
pipes  and  smoked,  while  old  gossips  and 
white-capped  young  girls  chattered  like  mag- 
pies. The  low-roofed  hou^es  of  the  village, 
which  stand  at  the  foot  of  the  steeple  point- 
ing upward  as  the  watchful  finger  of  God, 
fade  in  the  gathering  twilight." 

But  the  tale  of  which  that  is  the  back- 
ground, describes  the  bewitching  of  a  sol- 
dier by  a  pretty,  but  neglected,  servant 
maid,  Rika,  who,  because  the  men  will 
not  look  at  her,  invokes  the  spells  of  a 
sorceress,  and,  lo,  here  is  the  wealthy  and 
good  looking  soldier,  Kors  Davie,  attracted 
to  her  side,  forgetting,  in  his  enchantment, 
the  pure  love  of  Begga,  and  the  filial  de- 
votion he  owes  his  parents.  Unfortunately 
for  Rika,  she  discloses  to  her  husband  the 
secret  of  the  bewitchment,  whereupon  he 
stabs  her  in  the  breast.  That  is  hardly 
realism,  though  it  may  be  Idw  life.  "  Ex 
Voto  "  is  an  admirable  descriptive  sketch  of 
the  Belgian  lowlands — a  flat,  dark  region, 
the  home  of  fogs,  and  of  sea  winds.  It  is  a 
country  that  does  not  exist  for  the  tourist, 
but  it  is  the  country  Eekhoud  knows  and 
loves  best : 

The  people  remain  robust,  uncouth,  obstinate, 
and  ignorant.  No  music  stirs  me  like  the  Flemish 
from  their  lips.  They  mouth  it,  drawl  it,  linger 
lovingly  over  the  guttural  syllables,  while  the  harsh 
consonants  fall  h  avily  as  their  fists.  They  move 
slowly,  swiiigingly,  bent-shouldered  and  heavy- 
jawed;  like  bulls  they  are  at  once  fierce  and  taci- 
turn. Never  shall  I  meet  more  comely,  firm-bosoraed 
lassies,  never  see  eyes  more  appealing  than  those  of 
this  dear  old  land  of  mine.  Under  their  blue  kiel 
the  brawny  lads  swagger  well  content,  though 
when  in  drmk,  if  di-pute  arises,  rivalry  may  drive 
them  into  falal  couflicts.  The  lierendar  ends  many 
a  quarrel  without  further  ado,  and,  as  the  com- 
batants cut  and  hack,  their  faces  preserve  that 
dogged  smile  of  the  old  Germans  who  fought  in  the 
Roman  arenas.  During  the  kermcsses,  they  over- 
eat themselves;  they  get  drunk,  dance  with  a  kind 
of  a  gauche  solemnity,  embrace  their  sweethearts 
without  much  ceremony,  aud  when  the  dance  is 
over,  gratify  themselves  with  all  manner  of  excesses 
One  and  all,  they  are  slow  t'>  give  themselves  away 
but  once  gained,  their  affection  is  unalterable 
Those  who  depict  them  thickset,  laught  r-loving 
boors,  do  not  know  this  race.  The  Campine  peasat^ 
try  recall  rather  the  brown  shepherd-folk  of  Tor- 
daens  than  the  pot-house  scenes  by  Teniers  a  i:reat 
man  who  slandered  his  Perck  rustics. 


But  "  Ex  Voto  "  is  not  a  story.  Next  is 
"  Hiep-Houp,"  the  episode  of  a  respectable 
and  educated  peasant  fascinated  by  a  dis- 
reputable gipsy  wanton,  the  spell  of  whose 
dark  eyes  beguile  him  from  the  duties  of 
station.  She  flouts  him,  humiliates  him, 
and  finally,  having  lost,  because  of  her,  his 
place,  his  honor,  and  self-respect,  without 
escaping  from  this  fatal  love,  Jakkd  finally 
stabs  the  girl.  It  is  a  skillful  and  rather 
curious  study  of  a  condition  which  the 
reader  must  take  for  granted,  as  the  circum- 
stances fail  to  convince.  "St.  Nicholas 
Eve"  is  excellent  up  to  its  catastrophe, 
which  is  preposterously  far-fetched.  "Pierre 
de  La  Baraque"  and  "Jacclard"  are  indi- 
vidual tales  which  present  types  of  character 
not  necessarily  Belgian;  both  are  dramatic, 
especially  the  first,  which  has  a  tragic 
termination  that  sets  the  reader  shivering. 

It  cannot  truly  be  said  the  revelation  of 
this  Belgian  Renascence  as  made  by  Miss 
Rinder  is  of  great  literary  importance.  If 
nothing  else  from  his  pen  existed.  The 
Massacre  of  the  Innocents,  would  show 
Maeterlinck  possessed  of  the  true  fire;  but 
Eekhoud  does  not  convince  one  as  a  great 
talent,  nor  does  Lemonnier  tmch  one  as  the 
Messiah  of  a  new  literary  Evangel.  The  im- 
pression is  rather  of  disappointment,  because 
of  the  absence  of  striking  effect  or  originality 
of  situation. 

[Stone  &  Kimball,  publishers.] 


UNCONVENTIONAL  STORIES. 

There  is  no  introduction  to  Some  Uncon- 
ventional People.  It  is  not  supposed  to  reveal 
a  new  literature,  nor  yet  to  illustrate  an 
untrodden  literary  field.  It  conies  without 
pretense  or  prean.ble,  and  the  quaint  charm 
of  the  series  of  stories  and  sketches  which  it 
contains  have  the  added  merit  of  the 
unexpected.  Here  is  an  easy  and  unaffected 
style;  a  direct  manner  of  narrative,  without 
the  suggestion  of  that  baldness  which  so 
often  accompanies  precision;  and  a  humor 
that  is  neitner  gaiety  nor  badinage,  but  the 
delicious  sense  of  the  incongruous  and 
quaint  in  humanity,  which  is  the  salt  of  lit- 
erature as  of  existence.  There  is  one  gem 
in  Mrs.  Jebb's  book,  "The  Ways  of  Guada- 
\vL\j€,"  which  deserves  special  eulogy.  She 
is  a  Mexican  servant  maid,  is  Guadalup^, 
and  it  is  her  manner  and  her  brief,  affecting 
career  in  an  English  family  that  form  the 
burden  of  this  tale.  The  climax  I  cannot 
reproduce,  but  it  is  certainly  inimitable. 
Almost  as  quaint  are  "A  Legal  Light  of 
Hayti,"  the  story  of  Tompkin's  washer- 
woman, of  Simpson's  wooing,  and  "A 
Pocket  Judas."  The  setting  of  each,  save  of 
the  Haytian  functionary's  adventure,  are 
Mexican.  One  can  only  hope,  if  Mrs.  Jebb 
has  more  stories  of  this  style  under  her  hat, 
she  will  not  hesitate  to  produce  them.  She 
is  the  widow  of  that  most  remarkable  man, 
J.  Glad wyn  Jebb,  whose  Strange  c'ar^^r  dis- 
counted the  most  daring  efforts  of  the 
average  romancer. 

[Roberts  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  A.  M.  Robertson.] 


The  Sheik's  White  Slave  reminds  one  of 
Haggard,  although  the  distinction  is  with- 
out any  particular  significance.  Haggard 
having  been  first  in  the  field,  it  is  natural  to 
accord  him  a  precedence  that  is  really  war- 
ranted only  by  circumstance.  Mr.  Ray- 
mond Raife  has  made  The  Sheik's  Whtte 
Slave  quite  as  interesting  and  as  romanti- 
cally implausible,  without  adopting  the 
convenience  of  fairyship,  as  Mr.  Haggard 
ever  made  a  tale,  albeit  he  has  spared  him- 
self the  trouble  and  avoided  the  danger  of 
building  his  works,  as  Haggard  aims  to  do, 
on  historical  sands.  The  White  Slave  is  an 
English  youth  whom  a  great  Arabian  Sheik 
has  captured  to  play  a  part  in  discovering 
an  ancient  and  buried  treasure,  hidden  in 
bygone  ages  by  an  eccentric  ruler  in  a  rocky 
castle  on  a  lonely  mount.  Just  why  he 
should  have  discriminated  against  his  dark 
complexioned  brethren  the  writer  does  not 
explain,  but  the  records  announce  that  no 
one  but  a  white  youth  shall  discover  the 
secret.  Shades  of  Zoraida,  but  something 
very  similar  occurred  there.  Many  natives 
essay  the  task  but  fail;  they  have  gone  into 
the  castle,  never  to  come  out  again;  and 
these  terrible  warnings  added  to  the  inher- 
ent superstition  of  those  who  received  them, 
has  kept  the  forbidding  hole  on  the  mount 
pretty  clear  of  trespassers,  leaving  the 
precious  prize  within  to  finally  be  reached 
by  the  Sheik's  White  Slave.  The  distinc- 
tions between  white  and  black  in  the  castle 
are  very  ingeniously  but  mysteriously  drawn; 
and  the  English  lad's  experiences  lead  to  a 
climax  of  wonders  which  commend  most 
highly  to  the  excited  fancy  the  author's 
facility  of  invention. 

[Lovell,  Coryell  &  Co.,  publishers.] 


Marie  Corelli  does  not  include  the  Ameri- 
can reviewers  in  her  onslaught  against  the 
critics.  American  writers  read  before  judg- 
ing, and  their  obiections  are  based  on 
reasonable  and  temperate  grounds.  She 
writes  a  long  letter  to  the  New  York  Herald 
defining  her  attitude,  and  says: 

"When  my  Barabbas  was  first  published, 
the  London  critics — some  dozen  men  and 
women  in  all,  representing  a  mere  handful 
of  opinion—'  went '  for  it  tooth  and  nail, 


but,  mark  you,  without  reading  it !  This 
was  amply  proved  and  alterward  pointed 
out  in  many  journals." 

Because  the  book  became  a  success  the 
critics  announced  she  owed  it  to  their  re- 
proaches, and  she  determined  they  should 
not  again  so  claim.  "  I  made  it,"  she  adds, 
"  a  special  clause  in  my  agreement  with  my 
publishers,  that  '  no  copies  shall  be  sent  out 
for  review,'  and  I  have  thus  fulfilled  my  plan 
and  kept  my  word.  The  Sorrows  of  Satan 
is  at  the  present  moment  nearing  its  fiftieth 
thousand,  though  only  published  on  Octo- 
ber 21st,  and  I  have  the  satisfaction  of  know- 
ing that  over  thirty  thousand  of  this  quantity 
were  sold  without  a  single  press  notice." 
This,  however,  is  not  the  only  plaint  of  Miss 
Marie  Corelli.  It  seems  George  W.  Sinalley 
has  as  poor  an  opinion  of  her  as  he  has  of 
the  German  Emperor,  and.  in  a  notice  of 
ia/rtrt,  spoke  of  the  author  as  Miss  (or  Mrs.) 
Corelli.  This,  she  insists,  "  betrays  his  igno- 
rance of  what  all  London  Society  knows— 
nemely,  that  I  am  happily  unmarried,  and 
that  I  live,  as  most  young  unmarried  women 
live,  at  home  with  my  relatives,  controlled 
by  them  in  such  wise  that  I  certainly  should 
not  be  allowed  either  a  cigarette  or  a  latch- 
key were  I  foolish  enough  to  demand  these 
'  new  woman  '  privileges!  " 


The  most  concentrated  criticism  of  George 
Meredith's  Amazing  Marriage  is  from  the  pen 
of  Jerome  K.  Jerome.    He  says: 

" 'Tis  the  best  and  the  worst  the  wisest 
and  maddest,  the  most  enthralling,  most 
soul-wearying  book  I  have  ever  read.  What 
is  it  all  about  ?  Gentle  reader,  I  know  not. 
The  plot  is  barely  sufiicient  for  a  five  thou- 
sand word  story;  yet  it  is  contained  in  some 


five  hundred  and  sixty  closely  printed  pages. 
There  is  a  'bold  buccaneer.'  a  beauteous 
countess,  and  a  stupid  fool  of  an  earl,  who 
expiates  his  folly  by  dying  in  a  monastery 
at  the  finish  of  the  story.  He  proposes  to 
the  'old  buccaneer's'  daughter,  and  is  an- 
gry with  her  for  marrying  him.  Their  wills 
clash,  and  the  rest  of  the  book  is  occupied 
with  the  struggle  between  them  as  to  which 
of  the  two  shall  give  way.  There  are  some 
minor  characters,  one  of  whom  is  currently 
reported  to  be  meant  for  Robert  Louis  Ste- 
venson." 

Of  course  there  are  aphorisms  in  abund- 
ance— among  them  these: 

Touch  sin,  and  you  accommodate  yourself  to  its 
vileness. 

In  a  crisis,  a  minister  of  religion  is  better  armed 
than  a  philosopher. 

Fair  women  convey  their  meanings  with  no  mo- 
tion of  eyelids. 

Never  forgive  an  injury  without  a  return  blow  for 
it.    The  blow  forgives. 

The  dead  everywhere  have  their  sanctity,  even 
the  heathen. 

Her  look  was  a  cold  sky  above  a  hungering  man. 
She  froze  his  heart  from  the  marble  of  her  own. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 

Save  for  the  sketch  signed  Alphonse  Dau- 
det,  the  contents  of  the  Christmas  Figaro  are 
a  disappointment.  A  series  of  trivial  soci- 
ety tales,  lacking  complications  and  cli- 
maxes; even  the  beauty  of  print  and  illus- 
tration fails  to  redeem  the  number  from 
mediocrity.  The  "Gyp  "  dialogue  has  little 
vim  and  no  zest;  the  Armand  Silvestre  is 
everything  but  romantic. 

Among  the  recent  fifty-cent  reissues  of 
good  novels  by  the  Macmillans  are  The 


The  Connecting  Link 

If  you  have  something  meritorious  to  sell  —  there  is  somebody  who 
wants  it.  Connect  that  something  with  that  somebody  and  there  is 
prospect  of  a  trade.  This  connecting  link  between  buyer  and  seller  is 
one  of  the  most  important  in  the  chain  of  successful  business.  The 
Link  most  difficult  to  forge  because  least  understood.  The  Link  -whose 
construction  should  be  in  specially  skilled  hands. 
It  is  called  ADVERTISING. 

Numbers  of  business  men  exclaim:     Advertising  does  not  fay!" 
-They  mean  THEIR  advertising  has  not  paid.     The  immense 
fortunes  of  trade  have  been  and  are  today  being  made  with  advertising 
recognised  as  a  leading  factor. 

If  YOUR  advertising  has  not  paid  something  is  wrong;.  Judicious 
advertising,  correctly  planned  and  constructed,  aided  by  superior  sales- 
men, aud  backed  up  with  substantial  values  has  never  yet  failed. 

The  question  today  is  —  not  whether,  but  HO  W  to  advertise.  In 
this  we  can  help  you — whether  you  are  a  small  or  a  large  advertiser ; 
whether  through  the  medium  of  Newspapers,  Magazines,  Circulars  or 
Catalogues. 

Planning,  preparing,  placing,  pushing  advertising  is  our  sole 
business  —  we  have  made  of  it  a  study  and  have  had  long  experience ; 
we  are  Specialists  in  this  line. 

A^o  business  man  attempts  to  pull  his  own  teeth,  make  his  own 
clothes  or  attend  to  his  own  law  cases.  He  employs  specialists  and 
saves  money  by  doing  it. 

Mr.  Business  Man! — before  you  plan  your  business  campaign  for 
the  New  Year,  let  us  talk  with  you.  We  MA  Y  be  able  to  help  you. 
We  have  helped  others — many  of  them. 

Wilder  &  Co. 

SPBCIKUISTS    IN  KDi^BHTiSINO 

621  Market  St.  San  Francisco        Palace  Hotel  Bid's 
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Slickit  Minister,  Grania,  and  The  Delectable 
Duchy.  The  first  is  easily  the  best  work  of 
S.  R.  Crockett.  The  stories  m  Arthur  Quil- 
ler  Couch's  book  approach  nearer  the  stan- 
dard of  Stevenson's  tales  than  the  work  of 
&ny  of  his  rivals.  The  three  volumes  are 
well  worth  having,  and  the  print  is  every- 
thing the  most  exacting  could  desire. 

The  American  epic  which  won  the  New 
York  Herald's  one-thousaud-doUar  prize  is 
published  in  the  Christmas  number  of  that 
journal.  It  is  not  a  contribution  to  poetry  nor 
to  patriotic  literature.  There  is  developed 
facility  of  rhyme,  but  no  splendorof  diction, 
none  of  the  eloquence  or  the  passion  which 
the  treatment  of  so  lofty  a  theme  required. 
The  writer  is  undeniably  clever,  but  there  is 
no  reason  why  he  should  devote  himself  to 
poetry.  The  versification  is  smooth  and 
easy,  but  is  without  the  touch  of  an  inspira- 
tion. As  a  matter  of  fact  the  treatment  is 
below  the  average  of  American  magazine 
verse;  the  imagery  is  commonplace,  and  the 
similitudes  of  the  most  obvious  character. 
For  instance,  the  height  of  the  "  apotheosis  " 
represents  Lincoln  on  "one  superior  peak 
necessitous"  looking  over  history  and  the 
world  : 

He  saw  from  zone  to  zone 
The  feet  of  Love  upon  the  heights  of  time, 
The  hand  of  Peace  dis  lensing  blessedness 
From  Freedom's  central  throne. 

He  saw  the  upward  march  of  centuries. 

And  heard  the  gloried  nueeps  of  gratitude 

Kise  from  the  nation's  lips, 

Mixt  with  dcsceii'ling  tides  of  ecstasies. 

The  diapasons  of  beatitude, 

Bursts  o{  apocalypse — 

He  sees  also — 

The  argent  North  inspired  anew, 
Beneath  her  holy  crism  to  deeper  love. 

It  is  quite  possible  that  such  astonishing 
sounds  as  "  sweeps  of  gratitude,"  "  tides  of 
ecstasy,"  "diapasons  of  beatitude,"  and 
"  bursts  of  apocalypse,"  ma.y  he  heard  in 
the  world  beyond.  Strange  things,  it  is 
said,  do  occur  there,  but  the  reverend  com- 
poser might  be  persuaded  to  define  the  loca- 
tion of  the  North's  holy  chrism,  and  how  it 
is  possible  that  she  should  be  inspired  to 
deeper  love  beneath  it.  If  the  merit  of  the 
prize  epic  is  so  doubtful,  what,  I  wonder, 
were  its  competitors  like? 

However,  The  Sprightly  Romance  of  Marsac, 
in  a  measure,  atones  for  the  shortcomings  of 
the  poeiry.  This  is  the  novelette  by  Molly 
Elliott  Seawell  which  whs  awarded  the 
$3000  prize  in  the  same  competition.  It  is 
a  bright,  light  comedy  in  prose,  adroitly 
composed,  and  as  lull  of  humor,  verve  and 
go,  as  a  Parisian  burlesque.  Indeed,  if 
ever  a  story  was  made  to  be  played,  it  is 
Marsac's  sprightly  romance.  Indeed,  the 
dramatis  personae,  might,  without  discom- 
fort, or  undue  process  of  reasoning,  step  out 
of  its  pages  and  perform  their  parts  before 
the  eye  of  the  reader.  Certainly  it  is  a 
clever  piece  of  literary  work,  and  the  writer 
deserves  congratulation  for  her  success,  and 
because  she  has  won  so  substantial  a  prize. 

The  January  St.  /VicholashsL?,  the  Christmas 
flavor  decidedly,  and  presents  the  usual 
series  of  stories,  poems  and  pictures  that  de- 
light the  mind  of  the  young.  For  readers 
of  older  years  there  is  a  special  appeal  in 
the  series  of  letters  to  a  boy  by  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson,  which  really  are  charming  com- 
positions, and  full  of  the  individuality  of  the 
.  writer.  They  are,  of  course,  set  in  an  in- 
timate and  amusing  strain,  and  show  the 
flexibility  and  adaptiveness  of  Stevenson's 
style. 

The  January  number  of  77/1?  Ladies'  Home 
Journal  is  liable  to  attract  to  it  many  readers. 
It  certainly  presents  a  unique  list  of  attrac- 
tions, including  the  second  installment  of 
Mary  Anderson's  Autobiography,  a  story  by 
Kipling;  "  Blase  Billy,"  by  Jerome  K.Jerome; 
ex-President  Harrison's  paper  on  the  Con- 
stitution of  the  United  States;  stories  by 
Frank  R.  Stockton  and  Julia  Magruder, 
and  articles  by  Edith  Thomas,  Edna  Lyall, 
and  Doctor  Parkhurst. 


FANNY  RICE. 


A  MORNING  CALL  ON  THE  COMEDIENNE 


borrowing 

If  you  have  borrowed  from 
health  to  satisfy  the  demands  of 
business,  if  your  blood  is  not 
getting  that  constant  supply  of 
fat  from  your  food  it  should  have, 
you  must  pay  back — from  some- 
where, and  the  somewhere  will 
be  from  the  fat  stored  up  in  the 
body. 

The  sign  of  this  borrowing  is 
thinness,  the  result— nerve-waste. 
You  need  fat  to  keep  the  blood 
in  health,  unless  you  want  to 
live  with  no  reserve  force — live 
from  hand  to  mouth. 

Scott's  Emulsion  of  Cod-liver 
Oil,  with  hy  pophosphites,  is  more 
than  a  medicine. 


Soc.  (nd  $1,00 


Scott  &  Bowmb,  Chemists,  New  York 


"  It  takes  a  girl  to  do  it  every  time,"  sang 
a  clear,  sweet  voice,  as  I  neared  Miss  Rice's 
room.    The  song  went  on: 

There  are  certain  things  a  man  can  do,  with  very 
easy  grace. 
Such  as  borrowing  a  dollar  bill  or  two  

How  well  I  remembered  the  scng — and 
with  what  witching  grace  the  young  comed- 
ienne had  sung  it.  1  lingered  before  knock- 
ing  

But  to  take  a  lady  shopping  and  to  wear  a  pleasant 

face 

Is  a  thing  a  man  can  very  seldom  do. 
Do  you  think  a  man  would  shopping  go,  from  two 
o'clock  till  ten. 
With  nothing  in  his  pocket  but  a  dime? 
Would  he  make  theni  show  him  all  the  goods— then 
say,  "  I'll  call  again  '' — 
It  takes  a  girl  to  do  it  every  time. 

Just  here  I  knocked — a  half-startled,  hur- 
ried striking  of  chords — a  cessation  of 
sound,  and  the  door  opened. 

"Oh,  good  morning;  did  you  knock  be- 
fore?"— from  Miss  Rice. 

"  I  did  not,"  I  answered,  ''but  I  have  in- 
terrupted you." 

"  It's  no  interruption  at  all,  I  assure  you," 
replied  Miss  Rice,  smiling  brightly. 

"Then  prove  it  by  continuing,"  I  went 
on,  leading  the  way  to  the  piano. 

''Oh!  any  time  will  do  for  that,  you 
know.  I  was  just  amusing  myself,"  she 
said. 

"  But,  just  one  more  verse,"  I  begged. 

"Well,  just  one  more  then,"  said  Miss 
Rice,  amiably,  as  she  resumed  her  seat  at 
the  piano. 

"  Where  was  I — let  me  see  "  

"That  marriage  is  a  failure,"  I  hummed; 
"that  is  the  next  verse,  isn't  it?" 

"That  marriage  is  a  failure,"  sang  Miss 
Rice,  as  I  dropped  into  a  chair, 

you  will  hear  the  men  exclaim. 

And  they  call  it  penal  servitude  for  life; 
But  I  notice  that  they  always  seem  to  get  there  just 
the  same, 

For  they  find  it  hard  to  live  without  a  wife; 
But  when  it  comes  to  keeping  house,  the  husband 
knows  a  heap. 

And  at  lighting  kitchen  fires,  he  is  simply  prime; 
But  to  stop  the  baby  crying  and  set  it  oflf  to  sleep. 

It  takes  a  girl  to  do  it  every  time. 

Then,  strumming  a  few  final  notes,  she 
jumped  up  in  her  own  quick,  springing 
fashion,  and  before  I  could  urge  her  to  con- 
tinue the  catchy  little  song,  or  thank  her 
for  it,  she  was  by  my  side,  at  the  fire, 
stretching  her  little  hands  to  the  blaze. 

"Aren't  you  having  it  very  cold  here?" 
she  asked.  "  I  am  so  surprised  to  see  frost 
in  the  mornings.  In  Denver,  we  had  such 
warm  weather,  I  went  out  without  a  wrap; 
but  here,  I  am  glad  to  get  into  my  furs.  I 
thought  it  was  always  lovely  and  warm  in 
your  city?  "  looking  at  me  inquiringly. 

"  But  we  like  to  treat  people  to  surprises, 
sometimes,"  I  answered.  "We  don't  wish 
to  become  monotonous." 

"  Oh,  1  see,"  remarked  Miss  Rice;  "  '  vari- 
ety is  the  spice  of  life,'  and  all  that."  And 
she  drew  up  a  little  tete-a-tete  into  the  cor- 
ner opposite  which  I  sat,  and  piling  the 
cushions  comfortably  around  her,  settled 
herself  in  the  niche  she  had  made.  The 
sunshine  came  pouring  in — a  generous  flood 
— at  the  windows,  spreading  a  golden  mantle 
over  all  it  touched,  giving  an  air  of  comfort 
and  pleasantness  to  the  room,  which  was 
strewn  with  photographs  and  books. 

"  Do  you  read  in  your  leisure  moments  ?  " 
I  asked,  as  I  picked  up  a  book  and  read  the 
title  aloud. 

"Sometimes,"  replied  Miss  Rice;  "but, 
of  course,  we  do  not  gather  many  books 
together  when  we  are  traveling.  We — that 
means  my  husband  and  self,"  she  remarked 
in  explanation — "have  quite  a  library  at 
our  home  in  Brooklyn,  and  we  bring  away 
a  few  favorites  just  to  while  away  a  spare 
moment  occasionally.  I  am  very  fond  of 
reading." 

"  But  you  are  not  a  New  Yorker  by  birth, 
are  you  ?  "  I  questioned. 

"Oh,  no;  I  am  from  Massachusetts,"  she 
replied. 

Then  I  remembered  that  I  had  heard  she 
was  a  New  England  girl,  when  she  made 
her  debut  in  Boston  as  Lady  Ella  in  "  Pa- 
tience," with  the  "Boston  Ideals."  How 
odd  it  seems  to  think  of  sunny,  frolicsome, 
fun-making  Fanny  Rice  as  Lady  Ella!  She 
discovered  her  forte  later,  and  persevered, 
and  to-day  she  is  at  the  head  of  her  own 
company. 

Fanny  Rice  comes  of  a  very  talented  fam- 
ily. Two  of  her  sisters  have  been  women  of 
marked  artistic  accomplishment — one  of 
them,  the  possessor  of  a  phenomenal  voice, 
who  died  in  Italy  of  Roman  fever,  at  the 
very  threshold  of  her  career;  the  other  a 
painter  of  no  small  merit.  Miss  Rice  is 
somewhat  of  an  artist  herself. 

"I  am  awfully  fond  of  sketching  in 
water-colors,"  she  said,  as  we  sat  chatting 
by  the  fire,  flitting  lazily  from  one  subject 
to  another. 

"  Landscape  or  figures  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Figures,  almost  entirely,"  she  replied, 
"  and  I  have  made  use  of  my  sketching  in  my 

When  you  are  selecting  a  wedding  present 
go  to  S.  &  G.  Gump's,  113  Geary  Street. 
They  have  a  magnificent  variety  to  choose 
from. 


profession,  also;  it  is  so  much  easier  to  make 
a  model  of  one's  costumes  than  to  explain 
them  all.  But  I  will  tell  you  what  I  love 
best  of  all,"  she  continued  enthusiastically; 
"  it  is  modeling.  I  am  just  simply  wild 
over  it,  and  I  want  to  begin  on  plaster  casts 
as  soon  as  I  am  home  again." 

"Oh,  then  you  have  already  worked  in 
clay?  " 

"Yes,  indeed,"  she  answered,  "and  it  is 
fascinating;  have  you  ever  done  any  model- 
ing? "  turning  to  me. 

"  No,"  I  replied,  "but  I  share  your  delight 
in  it  as  an  art.  When  I  was  young  it  was 
one  of  the  things  I  was  always  going  to  do, 
and  never  did." 

"It  is  delightful  work,"  went  on  Miss 
Rice.  "It  is  so  nice  to  see  a  thing  grow 
under  one's  hands." 

"It  must  be,"  I  answered,  with  a  sigh, 
"but  we  commoner  mortals,  who  can  only 
wield  pen  or  pencil  in  the  ordinary  way, 
have  to  content  ourselves  with  admiring 
what  others  may  produce." 

Few  people,  seeing  Fanny  Rice  before  the 
footlights,  where  all  her  quaint  ways,  her 
arch  "  espieglerie,"  her  saucy,  but  modest, 
glances,  are  in  full  play,  realize  how  full  of 
strength,  how  earnest,  her  bright,  sunny 
face  is.  The  broad  forehead,  of  medium 
height,  has  the  lines  of  memory  strongly  in 
evidence — and  it  is  crowned  by  a  biiglit, 
sunny  aureole  of  chestnut  curls,  which 
twist  in  and  out  in  all  sorts  of  wilful  ways. 
She  has  eyes  of  truest  blue,  quick  to  glance, 
expressive,  full  of  fun.  Her  nose,  which  is 
straight,  prominent,  and  somewhat  broad  at 
the  nostril,  manifests  warmth  and  intensity 
of  feeling  and  ambition,  and  the  moutli, 
which  is  sweet  and  wholesome,  has  the  full, 
firm,  clear-cut  underlip,  which  denotes  per- 
severance and  originality. 

Miss  Rice  attracts  by  reason  of  a  vivacious 
magnetic  personality,  stamped  with  marked 
sincerity.  In  her  art  she  is  delightfully 
quaint,  piquant,  and  refined,  in  lines  that 
might  often  and  easily  be  overdrawn.  She 
has  a  clear,  sympfithetic  voice,  which 
reaches  to  long  distance,  and  she  produces 
such  effect  as  is  needful,  easily,  by  look  or 
gesture,  fulfilling  all  her  opportunities 
adequately,  but  invariably  with  inherent 
modestv.  E.  D.  H. 


THE  HUNT  BALL. 


Being  a  Fragment  Found  in  the  Maple 
Room. 


Shut  up  the  cable  office, 

The  telegraph  is  numb, 
And  hang  up  the  transmitter. 

The  hello-girl  is  dumb; 
For  Morse  is  but  a  memory. 

And  Edison's  the  same. 
And  Stephenson's  steam-ridden  sprite 

Is  coldly  passed  by  Fame; 
For  the  mightiest  inventor  yet 

Has  put  the  ball  in  play — 
The  Hunt  Ball — with  the  nearest  hounds 

Three  thousand  miles  away. 

Bring  me  the  London  Graphic, 

And  Ulustrated  Neivs; 
I'd  like  to  see  the  proper  rig 

That  English  huntsmen  use, 
I  shall  not  wear  it  to  the  meet, 

I  do  not  hunt  to-day. 
For  the  nearest  pack  of  fox-hounds 

Is  three  thousand  miles  away. 

Get  out  for  me  my  stove-pipe  hat, 

And  dye  my  dress-coat  pink; 
Get  me  a  peg  of  B.  and  S  , 

For  naught  else  will  I  drink; 
Enamel  up  my  riding  boots, 

My  doeskins  white  pipe  clay, 
Though  the  nearest  pack  of  fox-hounds 

Is  three  thousand  miles  away. 

But  I  want  them  for  a  party, 

To  clothe  me  as  I  dance, 
Within  a  land  where  never  fox 

Did  ever  stray  by  chance. 
For  I'm  going  to  a  Hunt  Ball, 

Though  I  hear  the  Johnnies  say 
That  the  nearest  pack  of  fox-hounds 

Is  three  thousand  miles  away. 

Then  bring  me  English  holly. 

And  honest  English  yew; 
And  build  for  me  a  monument 

That's  draped  with  Oxford  blue. 
And  crown  it  with  ray  hero. 

And  wreathe  his  brow  with  bay. 
Though  the  nearest  pack  of  fox-hounds 

Is  three  thousand  miles  away. 

— M.  F.  If. 
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Pears'  soap 
is  pure ;  no 
alkali  in  it- 
There  are 
a  thousand 
soap-virtnes; 
it  has  them 

all. 


THE 


/EOLIAN 


The  highly  accomplished  Queen  of  Italy 
calls  it  "the  greatest  musical 
invention  of  the  century  ." 

And  that  Queen  of  Song,  Mme.  Melba, 
says  :  "  I  could  not  understand  how  an  in- 
strument requiring  no  musical  knowledge 
in  the  performer  could  be  artistic  from  a 
musician's  standpoint.  I  believe  no  one  can 
understand  it  unless  they  do  as  I  did — see  it 
and  hear  it  played." 

Queen  Victoria  and  Mrs.  Grover  Cleveland 
heard  it — and  bought  it. 

You  can  come  and  hear  it— we  invite  every 
lover  of  music  and  harmony. 

It  costs  no  more  than  a  piano — yet  its 
possibilities  are  even  greater.  It  is  a  Grand 
Parlor  Orchestra,  partly  automatic,  but  with 
volume,  speed  and  expression  under  the  con- 
trol of  the  player.  It  is  the  one  and  only  in- 
strument for  those  who  have  music  in  their 
souls,  though  not  in  their  fingers.  Come  and 
hear  it,  no  matter  whether  you  can  afford  to 
buy  it  or  not. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

28  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Descriptive  Booklets  I'rce. 


A 

NEW 
CARD 
PLATE 


ForaCliristmasGift 

Plate,  iTicUuling  one 
hundred  best  quality  visiting 
cards  and  highest  grade 
of  engraving 
TAVO  HOLLARS 

riKKSOX  BROS. 

2'.i.>  K«>ariiy  St. 


ROBERTSON'S  BOOK 
STORE  IS  WELL  STOCKED 
WITH  THE  BEST  ISSUES  OF 
THE  PUBLISHERS'  PRESSES. 

AN  INSPECTION  OF  THE 
BOOKS  INVITED.  ESPECIAL 
ATTENTION  IS  GIVEN  TO 
JUVENILE  LITERATURE. 

ROBERTSON'S 

1  26  POST  STREET 


DOXEY'S 


Holiday  Books. 
Presentation  Editions. 

The  reputation  for  works  of  a  high  literary  character  and  choice  editions  is  fully  maintained. 

THE  STOCK  THIS  YEAR  REPRESENTS: 

Sole  agency  for  many  unique  publications. 
Nei!v  importations  of  rare,  staudard  and  inter- 
esting English  editions. 
Tlie  finest  product  of  the  American  presses. 
Children's  Books,  Calendars,  Novelties. 

OPEN   EVENINGS.  631  Market  St.,  Sau  Francisco. 
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SPLASHES. 


SAUSALITO  has  a  veritalile  feud.  The 
population  of  the  picturesque  little  hillside 
city  is  divided  against  itself.  It  is  in  two 
camps;  certain  of  its  most  eminent  citizens 
and  cilizenesses  are  oblivious  of  each  other's 
existence;  they  have  been  known  to  ascend 
the  Jacob's  Ladder  which  leads  to  the  Hotel 
Sliukey,  without  the  interchange  of  a  word. 
Dear  friends  are  sitting  at  far  ends  of  ferry 
boats,  refraining,  even,  from  the  familiar 
jostle  of  disembarkation.  It  is  the  one  topic 
of  afternoon  gatherings;  it  has  broken  up 
two  dinner  parties  at  the  entree.  Yet,  it  must 
be  admitted,  the  scandal  is  sufficiently  grave 
to  justify  the  general  consternation  reigning, 
though  its  condition  does  not  seem  to  be 
improved  or  illuminated  by  discussion. 
Diligent  inquiry  reveals  its  origin  at 
one  of  the  fortnightly  dances  which  the 
charming  young  men  and  maids  of  the  burg 
have  been  accustomed  to  enjoy  in  the  Guild 
Hall  adjoining  Reverend  Miel's  church.  It 
is  the  one  meeting  place  on  the  Sausalito 
Heights  in  which  there  is  scope  for  Terp- 
sichorean  revelry,  and  the  trustees,  recog- 
nizing the  inuocuousness  of  cotillions  in 
general,  have  always  yielded  its  floor  to  the 
usages  of  the  dancers.  The  auspices,  of 
course,  have  ever  been  of  the  best.  Chap- 
erones  in  plenty  have  guarded  morals 
from  the  suggestion  of  contamination,  and 
such  refreshments  as  have  been  provided 
were  too  mild  to  disturb  even  the  equanim- 
ity of  a  debutante.  We  all  know  that  claret 
cup  properly  adjusted  is  as  mild  as  milk, 
and  this  beverage,  accompanied  by  lemon- 
ade and  sandwiches,  have  been  the  staple 
sustenance  of  these  occasions. 

*  *  * 

For  the  last  gathering  of  the  Club  prepara- 
tions were  made  along  the  usual  lines.  The 
committee,  several  days  in  advance,  sent  up 
bottles  of  red  wine  for  the  claret  cup;  the 
limes  for  the  lemonade  were  on  hand,  also  the 
sugar;  the  sandwiches  were  ordered  from  the 
caterer.  These  were  duly  placed  in  the 
cupboard  of  the  Guild  Hall.  Several  days 
before  the  dance,  one  of  the  contingent  of 
matrons  who  act  as  chaperon  inspected  the 
supplies,  found  the  wine  missing,  and 
supplied  the  deficiency  with  a  dozen  bottKs 
of  her  own.  She  imagined,  of  course,  the 
claret  had  been  forgotten.  Another  lad}', 
next  day,  scrutinized  the  larder;  again  had 
the  claret  disappeared.  She  sent  up  more 
wine  without  mentioning  her  generosity  or 
the  Committee's  assumed  carelessness.  Curi- 
ous to  state,  an  extra  half  dozen  of  wine 
was  sent  up  on  the  day  before  the  event, 
and  when  it  came  to  the  preparation  of 
the  cup — that  was  all  the  supply  avail- 
able. As  there  was  no  consultation  or 
comparison  of  statements,  the  solitary 
assumption  possible  was  that  this  last  con- 
tribution represented  the  Committee  and 
every  one  else.  A  weak  punch  was  the 
consequence,  and,  though  the  men  noticed 
that  fact,  they  put  it  down  to  the  incapacity 
of  the  ladies  who  had  done  the  mixing. 
Next  day,  however,  thirty  empty  claret  bot- 
tles were  discovered  in  a  ditch  behind  the 
Guild  Hall — quart  bottles  at  that — and,  later, 
six  more  were  found  in  the  Guild  Hall  kit- 
chen. One  of  the  trustees  made  the  discovery. 
He  acquainted  every  one  he  encountered; 
an  informal  gathering  of  the  Board  took  place 
on  the  ferryboat;  Reverend  Mr.  Miel  was 
called  into  council;  he  could  not  understand 
the  bottles,  nor  could  the  men  who  had  par- 
taken of  the  punch.  Next  night  the  Trus- 
tees deliberated  in  executive  session  over 
the  affair,  and  positively  decided  to  deny 
to  the  dancers  the  use  of  the  Guild  Hall. 
They  made  no  comments,  but  their  action 
startled  Sausalito  Society. 

*  *  * 

It  is  unnecessary  to  detail  the  recrimina- 
tions, the  development  of  old  feuds,  the 
accusations  and  counter-charges  that  have 
been  exchanged.  The  feeling  engendered 
has  not  been  assuaged  by  the  discovery  of 
the  actual  culprits  in  the  persons  of  certain 
youngsters,  sons  of  prominent  citizens  and 
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citizenesses  who  live  round  Mr.  Miel's 
church.  They  have  confessed  to  the  loot- 
ing of  the  committee's  cupboard,  have  con- 
fessed to  drinking  the  contents  of  thirty 
bottles  of  claret,  and  were  made  properly  sick 
thereat.  The  fun  of  the  whole  afiair  is,  how- 
ever, that  it  was  the  mother  of  one  of  these 
predatory  urchins  who  supplied  one  of  the 
extra  dozen  of  wine,  and  it  was  the  father  of 
a  second  who  found  the  thirty  empty  bot- 
tles. However,  the  young  people  are  deter- 
mined not  to  permit  such  little  differences 
to  triumph  over  their  pleasures,  and  the 
club  preserves  its  organization.  It  will  in 
future  have  its  parties  down  in  the  Pacific 
Yacht  Club,  or  in  Slinkey's  Hall.  The  next 
is  set  for  January  4th,  and  the  latter  domi- 
cile will  have  the  honor  of  being  the  loca- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUNDAY  gathering  at  Burlingame 
had  lunch  in  the  dining-room,  from  the  dado 
of  which  looks  down  the  scenery  which  the 
lamented  Charles  Graham  painted.  In  fact, 
it  must  be  admitted  the  air,  though  beau- 
tifully clear,  was  decidedly  chilly,  hence 
the  desertion  of  the  well-beloved  porch. 
In  the  afternoon  there  was  a  good  polo 
game,  in  which  Lawson,  who  has  returned 
from  his  trip  abroad,  participated.  On 
Christmas  Day  the  Beylards  had  a  lunch 
party  at  the  Club,  the  members  of 
which  adjourned  later  to  the  polo  field. 
During  the  afternoon  Mr.  Beylard  had 
rather  a  nasty  tumble,  his  pony  falling 
directly  upon  him.  He  was  unconscious 
when  picked  up,  and  his  friends  thought 
him  seriously  injured.  Fortune  favored 
Inm,  however,  and  but  for  the  shake  he 
is  in  good  condition  again.  There  is  a 
distinct  improvement  in  the  game,  and  the 
constant  practise  is  showing  excellent  re- 
sults. Indeed,  there  should  be  little  diffi- 
culty in  picking  a  team  competent  to  meet 
and  defeat  the  Riverside  quartet,  which 
wrested  victory  from  Burlingame  last  spring. 

*  *  * 

There  is  sure  lo  be  a  big  gathering  at  Bur- 
lingame for  the  New  Year  festivities,  which, 
as  arranged,  are  really  of  an  interesting 
character.  The  entertainment  is  to  consist 
of  a  series  of  Gymkana  races  on  the  polo 
ground,  followed  in  the  evening  by  a  dance 
in  the  Club  house,  and  a  midnight  supper. 
The  sports  have  been  arranged  by  Messrs. 
Carolau  and  Webster,  and  consist  of  a  cigar 
and  umbrella  race,  egg  and  spoon  race, 
thread  and  needle  race,  ball  and  mallet  race, 
besides  halt  and  quarter  mile  flat  races. 
There  is  among  these  ample  opportunity  for 
skilful  horsemanship  and  endless  fun.  In  the 
thread  and  needle  race  the  competitors  start 
from  a  fixed  point  and  gallop  to  the  grand 
stand;  there  some  particular  lady,  of  each 
rider's  choice,  sews  on  his  coat  a  button, 
after  which  they  ride  for  the  ribbon,  the 
first  man  home  being  saluted  as  winner. 
The  other  events  are  equally  amusing. 
Among  the  rest  is  a  bending-pole  race 
for  Talbot  Clifton's  special  edification.  It 
should  give  him  the  opportunity  of  regain- 
ing such  of  his  laurels  as  were  lost  at  the 
Horse  Show.  In  the  afternoon  there  is  to 
be  a  polo  match  between  picked  teams. 

*  *  * 

A  rumor  passing  the  rounds  alleges  the 
engagement  of  a  young  journalist,  who  is 
very  well  known  in  Society,  to  a  certain 
pretty  and  brisk  blonde  maiden  who  has 
but  recently  returned  from  Europe.  It  is 
verj'  certain  the  twain  were,  once  on  a  time, 
betrothed,  but  the  affair  was  interrupted  by 
absence  or  misunderstanding.  Now,  rumor 
alleges,  they  have  come  together  again, 
and,  it  may  be,  a  wedding  will  be  the 
consequence. 

*  ^  * 

Several  of  the  younger  matrons  whose 
husbands'  families  live  in  the  East,  went  on 
this  year  to  spend  the  winter  months.  Mrs. 
De  Ruyter  arrived  in  New  York,  anticipat- 
ing a  very  jolly  winter,  but  found  her  father- 
in-law  so  seriously  ill  that  she  has  been 
unable  to  participate  in  any  gaieties.  Mrs. 
Horace  Blanchard.  Chase  is  in  Chicago  with 
her  husband's  relatives,  and  is  being  enter- 
tained delightfully.  She  is  accompanied  by 
her  httle  daughter,  a  bright  little  maiden, 
who  is  a  constant  source  of  amusement  to 
her  Eastern  friends.    Miss  Voorhies,  who  is 


at  present  in  Washington  with  her  sister,  ' 
Mrs.  Malcom  Henry,  is  having  a  very  enjoy- 
able time     Mrs.  Henry,  who  was  in  very 
poor  health  during  her  stay  in  California, 
has  now  quite  recovered. 


A  marriage  of  much  interest  is  that 
of  Miss  Kathryn  Jarboe  and  Mr.  Je- 
rome Case  Bull.  It  is  to  be  quietly 
celebrated  early  in  January,  is  to  be 
a  church  wedding,  without,  however,  the 
accompanying  bridesmaids.  After  the  cere- 
mony Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bull  purpose  going  to 
the  Jarboe  cottage  in  Santa  Cruz  for  their 
honeymoon.  Mr.  Bull  arrived  from  New 
York  on  Christmas  eve,  and  will  remain 
here  until  after  the  wedding. 

*  J,  * 
* 

The  engagement  is  announced  of  Miss 
Grove  Crittenden  and  Mr.  Carl  August 
Windels.  Miss  Crittenden  is  an  attractive- 
looking  girl,  with  real  Titian  red  hair  and  a 
fair  skin.  The  wedding  is  to  be  celebrated 
in  Trinity  Church  early  in  February. 

*  *  * 

A  recital  was  given  at  the  Maple  Hall  on 
Saturday  evening  by  MissTherese  Brooks  and 
Miss  Pritchard,  pupils  of  Mr.  Lesley  Martin. 
The  program  was  a  very  well  selected  one, 
and  Miss  Linda  Pritchard's  interpretation  of 
"Chaminade  L'Ele"  and  "Where  Blooms 
the  Rose"  was  charming.  She  has  a  clear, 
sweet  voice,  with  promise  of  much  power  in 
the  future.  Miss  Brooks's  execution  is 
remarkable.  Three  Chopin  Etudes  were 
given  with  much  sentiment  and  delicacy  of 
tone.  Mr.  Nathan  Landsberger  and  Doctor 
Regensberger  assisted  the  young  ladies, 
both  playing  unusually  well.  Mr.  Lands- 
berger's  execution  was  excellent  and  his 
tone  deep  and  broad, 

*  *  * 

THE  LAST  MEETING  of  the  Friday 
Night  Cotillion  Club  is  generally  conceded 
to  have  been  the  prettiest  affair  of  the  year. 
The  decorations  of  Christmas  berries  and 
holly,  and  the  charming  gowning  of  the 
maidens,  lent  much  to  the  effect.  It  is 
alleged  that  the  debutante  of  this  sea.son 
does  not  believe  in  loveliness  unadorned 
and  has  firm  faith  in  the  fascination  of  a 
pretty  frock.  This  latest  contingent  of  buds 
is  exhibited  in  satins,  brocades,  and  other  rich 
materials,  leaving  the  mulls,  which  were  so 
popular  a  year  ago,  to  the  maiden  whose 
social  triumphs  are  still  in  the  future.  The 
belles  on  this  occasion  were  Miss  Mamie 
Thomas,  who  was  charmingly  gowned  in 
heavy  Chartreuse  green  satin,  trimmed  with 
pearls  and  lace,  and  Miss  Juliet  Williams, 
who  quite  put  her  sister  in  the  shade;  she 
wore  a  rich  white  satin,  made  very  simply. 
Miss  Ethel  Tompkins  wore  a  rather  strik- 
ing gown  of  Nile  green  satin.  Miss  Rose 
Hooper  looked  very  chic  in  a  white  satin 
dress,  trimmed  with  old  point  lace.  In  her 
hair  she  wore  a  spray  of  holly  berries.  Miss 
Frances  Currey  made  a  pretty  picture  in  a 
charming  white  silk  frock.  Among  the 
matrons,  Mrs.  George  McNear  was  consid- 


ered the  handsomest  woman  in  the  room. 
She  was  dressed  in  pale  blue  satin. 

*  *  * 

The  committee  of  the  Friday  Night  Co- 
tillion Club  has  indefinitely  postponed  the 
"  Costume  Ball."  It  was  suggested  that  the 
ladies  should  appear  in  peasant  costume, 
but  objections  were  raised  on  all  sides. 
Many  of  the  ladies  announced  themselves  as 
opposed  to  fancy  dress  of  all  kinds,  and  most 
especially  to  peasant  gowns,  and  so  the  idea 
had  to  be  abandoned.  It  seems  rather  a 
pity,  as  there  is  a  wide  field  for  orginality 
in  the  matter  of  designing.  The  Cotillion 
is  to  take  place  on  January  17th,  and 
regular  evening  dress  will  be  en  r^gld. 

*  *  * 

At  the  Presidio  a  very  large  hop  was 
given  on  Monday  evening.  Unfortunately, 
the  floor  was  rather  too  crowded  for  the 
comfort  of  individual  dancers,  and  conse- 
quently not  nearly  so  enjoyable  as  the 
former  one.  The  great  attraction  about 
Presidio  hops  is  that  the  music  is  excep" 
tionally  fine,  the  floor  springy,  and  tb  ^re 
are  any  number  of  good  dancers  among  the 
officers.  Most  of  the  girls  were  very 
quietly  dressed  in  dark  skirts  and  light 
waists;  few  decollete  gowns  were  worn  on 
account  of  the  prevalence  of  colds  and  in- 
clemency of  the  weather. 

*  J,  * 

Christmas  is  primarily  the  time  of  all 
others  devoted  to  the  amusement  of  the 
little  ones.  Several  parties  have  been  given 
during  the  week,  with  Christmas  games  and 
the  usual  tree  which  reigns  supreme  in  the 
hearts  of  the  children.  One  of  the  largest 
of  these  festivals  was  given  by  Mrs.  Frank 
Pixley  in  honor  of  her  little  grandchildren, 
on  Christmas  afternoon.  A  large  number 
of  small  lads  and  lassies  were  invited, 
each  receiving  some  gift.  Mrs.  Boardman 
gave  a  children's  Christmas  party  on  Fri- 
day evening  to  her  little  granddaughter, 
Dorothy  Winn.  The  youngsters  played 
games,  danced,  and  had  a  most  enjoyable 
time. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  quite  an  exodus  among 
the  fashionable  element  to  their  country 
homes  for  the  holidays.  The  Colliers,  who 
like  to  celebrate  in  true  old-fashioned  style, 
have  gone  to  their  ranch  and  anticipate 
burning  the  Yule  log,  playing  Xmas  games, 
and  otherwise  amusing  themselves.  The 
Will  Tevises  have  gone  to  Bakersfield  for  the 
holidays,  and  the  Bancrofts  to  their  ranch. 

*  *  * 

Formerly  Christmas  festivities  were  con- 
fined to  the  home  circle,  and  that  day  was 
set  apart  principally  for  the  family.  Now, 
however,  people  in  general  seem  animated 
with  a  broader  idea  of  true  hospitality,  and 
gather  around  them  friends  as  well  as  rela- 
tives. Among  the  most  enjoyable  of  these 
holiday  festivities  was  the  dinner  given 
by  Miss  Mary  Kip  on  Christmas  Day.  An- 
other pleasant  party,  followed  by  a  dance, 
was  given  at  the  Occidental  Hotel  by  Miss 
Rose  Hooper.    Of  the  family  dinners,  the 
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largest  were  those  of  Mrs.  Annie  Donahue 
to  the  Marlins,  Harveys,  and  Von  Schroe- 
ders,  and  of  Mrs.  Alexander  Loughborough 
to  the  Keyes  and  Zanes. 


Among  the  events  of  the  future  is  the  Old 
Clothes  Party  to  be  given  on  New  Year's 
Eve  by  Miss  Blanche  Norman.     All  the 


entertainments  for  the  young  people,  and  on 
every  Sunday  evening  Mr.  and  Mrs.  D.  N. 
Walter  entertain  thirty  or  more  of  their 
friends  at  dinner.  The  engagement  presents 
were  really  magnificent.  I  am  told,  espe- 
cially, of  a  set  of  magnificent  pearl  studs, 
Miss  Walter's  gift  to  her  fiance.  These  are 
egg  shaped,  large,  and  without  a  flaw.  The 
wedding,  which  is  being  anticipated  with 
young  people  are  to  appear  in  their  oldest  \  much  eagerness,  is  to  be  celebrated  on 


and  shabbiest  attire,  and  various  surprises 
are  in  order.  It  was  at  first  suggested  that 
the  prevailing  disguise  should  be  that  of 
the  "Brownies,"  but  afterwards  the  original 
rags  and  tatters  was  decided  upon.  Another 
New  Year's  event  is  the  card  party  to  be 
given  by  Miss  Kittredge  of  Oakland. 


Great  preparations  are  being  made  by  the 
Terpsichoreans  for  their  annual  dance, 
which  is  to  take  place  on  January  2d.  The 
german,  which  is  to  be  led  by  Miss  Ethel 
Keeney  and  Mr.  Greeuway,  is  planned  to  be 
quite  elaborate;  the  favors  are  dainty  little 
conceits,  the  supper  is  to  be  verj'  swell  in- 
deed, and  the  decorations  all  one's  fancy 
painted.  Last  year  the  Terpsichorean  dance 
was  given  at  Miss  West's  School,  but,  the 
accommodations  being  inadequate,  the 
young  people  have  decided  to  give  this 
aflFair  in  Odd  Fellows'  Hall. 

*  >k  * 

THERE  WAS  JOY  at  the  Calliopean 
Club  on  Christmas  eve,  for  the  festival  was 
honored  with  a  banquet  especially  prepared 
on  the  premises  by  Ludwig's  own  chef. 
Now,  it  is  one  thing  to  serve  a  dinner  down 
town,  and  quite  another  to  give  it  in  an 
institution  whose  culinary  arrangements  are 
rather  domestic  than  broad.  The  Callio- 
pean kitchen  is  adequate  for  the  preparation 
of  snacks,  but  was  not  intended  for  elabo- 
rate menus.  However,  the  caterer  was 
equal  to  the  contingency,  and  a  luxurious 
meal  was  the  consequence,  accompanied 
by  Pommery  in  bumpers.  With  the  black 
coffee  came  oratory,  and,  much  to  the 
surprise  of  the  gathering,  Mr.  Joe  Hirsch 
bore  off  the  honors.  No  one  suspected  this 
young  gentleman  of  post-prandial  elo- 
quence, and  his  effort  was  wildly  applauded. 
Henceforth  he  will  answer  to  the  name 
of  Chauncey,  and  as  oratory  is  a  valuable 
commodity  at  the  Calliopean,  he  may  have 
such  honors  as  he  designs  to  aspire  for  at 
the  next  election.  The  other  speakers  were 
bright  and  clever  and  amusing,  but  no  one 
had  any  chance  after  Chauncey.  By  the 
way,  the  banquet  was  a  substitute  for  the 
regular  Christmas  Jinks,  which  Edgar 
Peixotto  was  to  have  sired.  Owing  to  his 
sojourn  in  Dr.  Roseustirn's  hospital,  he  was 
unable  to  preside,  though  his  health  and 
recovery  were  properly  toasted. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  had  its  annual  supper  on 
Christmas  eve,  and  this  year  the  feast  was 
as  jolly  a  one  as  the  members  have  en- 
joyed. As  the  oysters  were  not  served  until 
eleven  the  Calliopeans  had  a  fair  chance  of 
terminating  their  own  affair  in  time  to  assist 
at  the  Van  Ness  Club's  festivity,  and  all 
those  who  had  the  right  participated.  The 
usual  healths  were  drunk  in  sparkling  Pom- 
mery, and  between  toasting  and  eating  the 
affair  was  not  over  until  early  Christmas 
morn. 

*  *  * 

An  engagement  recently  announced  that 
is  quite  interesting  is  that  of  Miss  Pauline 
Levy,  daughter  of  Mr.  B.  H.  Levy,  to  Mr, 
Frank  Jacobs.  Miss  Levy  is  a  bright, 
amusing  girl,  with  a  finely  moulded  figure. 
She  is  rather  well  endowed  with  this  world's 
goods.  Mr.  Jacobs  is  engaged  in  mercantile 
pursuits,  he  is  an  attractive  young  fellow, 
and  has  been  devoted  to  Miss  Levy  for 
several  years.  They  will  receive  on  Satur- 
day and  Wednesday  afternoons. 

*  ...  * 


January  2ist. 


Ever  since  the  announcement  of  the 
Walter-Merteif  engagement,  there  has  been 
a  perfect  round  of  gaiety  in  honor  of  the 
couple.  Mrs.  I.  W.  Hellman,  Mrs.  Wm. 
Haas  and  Mrs.  Isaac  Walter,  have  all  had 

Adam'8  Tutti-Frotti  Chewing  Oum  for  Indi- 
gestion. 


Miss  Rose  Neustadter,  who  anticipates 
leaving  on  an  extended  European  tour,  has 
been  extensively  entertained  during  the 
past  week.  Several  theater  parties  and 
luncheons  were  given  in  her  honor,  and  on 
Saturday  evening  Miss  Ida  Sou  gives  a  large 
reception  to  which  all  the  younger  set  have 
been  invited. 

*  *  * 

The  theater  party  given  by  Miss  Mina 
Schwabacher  was  a  thoroughly  enjoyable 
affair.  After  the  performance  the  young 
people  repaired  to  the  California  Hotel, 
where  a  supper  and  dance  followed. 

*  *  * 

DEATH  is  sad  at  any  time,  but  more  es- 
pecially when  it  occurs  during  the  Christmas 
festivities.  There  is  a  legend  in  some  of 
the  Christian  churches  that  in  some  degree 
reconciles  one  to  so  sorrowful  an  event. 
They  say  that  on  the  eve  of  Christmas,  at 
midnight,  the  gates  of  heaven  are  opened, 
and  remain  so  during  the  next  twenty-four 
hours,  so  that  any  one  dying  within  that 
time  enters  heaven  unquestioned.  Deep 
regret  has  been  expressed  over  the  sad 
death  of  Mrs.  H.  de  Marville,  which  took 
place  on  Christmas  day,  after  a  lingering 
and  painful  illness.  Over  a  montb  ago  it 
was  feared  that  death  was  imminent,  but 
her  strong  will,  aided  by  everything  that 
medical  science  could  do,  lor  the  time 
caused  an  improvement  in  her  condition. 
A  fortnight  ago  it  was  noticed  that  she  was 
sinking,  and  since  then  her  failure  has  been 
rapid.  Mrs.  de  Marville  was  a  daughter  of 
Commodore  Caduc,  and  an  unusually  bright 
and  accomplished  woman.  At  one  time 
she  was  a  writer  on  the  Argmaut  and  showed 
distinct  literary  ability.  She  was  married  but 
a  little  over  a  year  ago,  and  was  in  splendid 
health  until  six  weeks  back,  when  she  took 
a  cold  which  affected  her  kidneys,  and  this, 
with  other  complications,  caused  her  death. 
She  leaves  a  little  daughter  five  years  old. 

*  *  * 

EVERY  ONE  knows  that  each  Christmas 
brings  its  own  particular  fad  in  the  matter 
of  gifts.  A  few  years  ago  it  was  the  custom  to 
give  all  sorts  of  scented  sachets  for  handker- 
chiefs, gloves,  veils,  etc. — some,  gorgeously 
hand-painted  satin  affairs,  others,  daintily 
decorated  with  embroidery.  This  was  fol- 
lowed by  the  cushion  fad,  and  every  maiden 
for  months  before  Christmas  was  engaged 
embroidering  cushions.  It  is  alleged  that 
some  of  the  popular  men  received  so  many 
of  these  pillows  that  their  divans  were  piled 
as  high  as  the  ceiling  with  all  sorts  and  con- 
dition of  shapes,  sizes,  and  materials.  At 
the  same  time  the  girls  were  furnishing  their 
tea-tables,  and  vied  with  one  another  on  the 
beauty  and  variety  of  their  teacups.  All  be- 
came connoisseurs  on  china — discussed 
Derby,  Doulton,  Dresden,  or  Delft  with  the 
discrimination  of  collectors.  No  maiden 
would  have  a  cup  that  did  not  bear  some 
hall-mark,  and  it  was  amusing  to  watch 
them,  while  drinking  their  tea,  making  wild 
efforts  to  turn  up  the  cup  or  saucer  to  read 
the  superscription.  Some  showed  the  sub- 
tlety of  a  Herrmann  in  acquiring  informa- 
tion, and  would  remark,  "  What  a  dainty 
piece  of  Crown  Derby — it  bears  the  unmis- 
takable sign.  I  can  always  tell  their  designs, 
can't  you?"  "  Yes,  when  I  see  the  mark," 
remarks  the  frank  maiden,  to  whom  the 
question  was  addressed. 

*  * 


The  china  craze  was  superseded  by  the 
fad  for  silver,  and  now  the  dressing  tables, 
desks,  and  bureaus  are  laden  with  brushes, 
combs,  powder  boxes,  pincushions,  ink- 
wells, blotters,  and  picture  frames.  All  in 
the  beautiful  white  metal.     This  season, 


Dr.  C.  W.  Dsckbr,  Dentist,  806  Market  St 


some  of  our  more  ambitious  firms  have  tried 
to  introduce  gold  toilet  articles,  but  without 
much  success.  Gold  is  too  precious  to  be 
promiscuouslj-  exposed,  and  as  no  one  cares 
to  keep  toilet  articles  locked  up,  the  admir- 
ation their  appearance  excites  has  not  been 
followed  by  the  desire  for  acquisition. 

*  * 

A  new  game  which  bids  fair  to  rival  foot- 
ball in  popularity  has  been  introduced  this 
season  at  the  Eastern  colleges.  It  is  called 
"  push  ball,"  and  is  played  with  a  ball  six 
feet  in  diameter  and  weighing  a  hundred 
and  twenty  pounds.  The  modus  operandi 
is  simple:  five  men  take  the  ball  on  their 
shoulders,  their  object  being  to  keep  it  off 
the  ground.  As  soon  as  one  of  the  five  gets 
pushed  away,  another  man  immediately 
takes  his  place.  A  great  point  is  made 
when  the  rival  set  gets  the  ball  away  from 
the  five  holding  it  at  once.  It  is  not  a  dan- 
gerous game,  but  is  highly  exciting. 

*  *  * 

The  tennis  tournament  given  in  the  Cali- 
fornia Club  grounds  on  Christmas  day  was 
on  the  whole  a  successful  affair.  The  play- 
ing proved  decidedly  interesting,  some  of 
the  games  being  closely  contested.  Both 
Mr.  Magee  and  Mr.  Wilberforce  played  in 
exceptionally  good  form,  and  the  two  Adams 
and  Mr.  Suydam  also  made  some  pretty 
shots.  In  spite  of  the  holiday  there  was 
quite  a  good  attendance.  Messrs.  Magee 
and  Wilberforce,  who  won  the  finals,  will 
mest  on  Sunday,  January  5th,  and  play  for 
the  prize. 

*  J,  * 

THE  HORSE  SHOW  has  been  an  ines- 
timable boon  to  the  leaders  of  cotillions,  for 
it  has  furnished  them  with  an  opportunity 
of  originating  new  figures.  To  the  unin- 
itiated, nothing  is  apparently  more  easy 
than  the  management  of  a  german;  but 
those  who  have  made  the  attempt  tell  quite 
another  tale.  lu  the  first  place,  if  compli- 
cated figures  are  introduced,  there  are  cer- 
tain to  be  blunders  innumerable,  yet,  on  the 
other  hand,  the  more  simple  figures  are  apt 
to  grow  tiresome  and  monotonous.  At  the 
Deux  Temps,  on  Saturday  last,  the  Horse 
Show  figures  were  introduced  and  proved 
very  attractive.  Mr.  Al  Moore  and  Miss 
Strong  led,  and  the  affair  was  much  better 
managed  than  usual.  The  attendance  was 
not  large,  owing  partially  to  the  High 
School  Minstrel  Show  given  the  same 
evening,  and  also  to  the  fact  that  many  of 
the  girls  who  went  to  the  cotillion  the  night 
before  were  too  tired.  Among  the  belles  on 
this  occasion  were:  Miss  Lillian  Strong,  an 
unusually  handsome  girl — tall,  dark,  with  a 
very  clear  complexion;  she  was  gowned  in 
white  satin;  Miss  Bertie  Steele,  who  looked 
very  well  in  a  very  stunning  dress  of  pale 
blue  satin;  Miss  Emma  Mahony,  a  piquant 
little  maiden  with  a  bright,  vivacious  face, 
and  Miss  Bertha  Foote.  Miss  Lulu  Hol- 
comb  was  among  the  more  smartly  gowned 
of  the  girls;  she  wore  a  pale  pink  silk 
trimmed  with  chiffon.  Much  amusement 
was  occasioned  by  Mr.  Joe  Powers,  who,  in 
the  driving  figure,  became  entangled  in  the 
reins  and  fell  flat.  It  was  an  unusually 
jolly  meeting,  and,  as  there  was  about  an 
equal  number  of  boys  and  girls,  the  wall- 
flowers were  conspicuous  by  absence. 

The  Alameda  Cotillion  Club  has  reorgan- 
ized this  season,  and  with  great  success. 
The  parties  are  very  well  attended,  and  as 
the  male  element  is  decidedly  in  the  major- 
ity, the  girls  are  sure  of  a  good  time.  I 
shall  reserve  my  comments  on  last  night's 
cotillion  for  next  week. 


One  of  the  largest  and  most  elaborate  of 
this  season's  festivities  was  the  Dalton  recep- 
tion on  Wednesday  evening.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Dalton  have  recently  completed  their  new 
house  on  Center  Street,  and  this  was  on  the 
order  of  a  house  warming.  Nearly  two 
thousand  invitations  were  issued,  and  about 
sixteen  hundred  people  were  entertained 

The  Most  Simpi^e  and  Safe  Remedy 
for  a  Cough  or  Throat  Trouble  it  '■  Browit's 
Bronchial  Troches."  They  possess  real 
merit. 


during  the  evening.    Mrs.  Dalton  was  hand- 
somely gowned  in  black  silk  and  jet; 
.\da  Dalton  wore  a  combination  of  ^\ 
satin  and  gold  embroiderj'.    Musical  seK 
tions  were  given  by  Miss  Grace  Carroll,  Mr. 
Lawrence,  Mrs.  Brown  Dexter,  IMr.  Wilkie, 
and  others. 

*  *  * 

An  enjoyable  house  party  was  given  last 
week  by  Miss  Carrie  Havens,  at  the  Havens's 
ranch.  The  young  people  wished  to  lay  in 
a  supply  of  holly,  berries  and  mistletoe  for 
the  holidays,  and,  in  spite  of  the  showery 
weather,  had  a  great  deal  of  fun.  Among 
those  invited  were  Miss  Myra  Prather,  Miss 
Idabelle  Palmer,  Miss  Ella  Wall,  Mr.  Ed- 
ward Sessions,  Mr.  Karl  Howard,  and  Mr. 
Avery. 

*  *  * 

During  the  week  no  parties  of  any  impor- 
tance have  been  given,  except  the  usual 
faniilv  gatherings  incidental  to  the  season. 
On  Christmas  Day  the  Millers  gave  a  large 
dinner  to  the  whole  of  their  clan,  compris- 
ing the  Mhoons,  the  Herricks,  and  the 
younger  Miller  contingent.  Another  formi- 
dable gathering  was  the  Tubbs  family  festi- 
val, when  all  the  Tubbs,  Henshaws,  and 
Halls  congregated  tinder  the  roof  tree.  Mrs. 
Wall  gave  an  Orphans'  Christmas  Tree,  on 
Christmas  Eve,  to  several  young  men  who 
are  out  here  from  the  East  and  from  Eng- 
land. It  was  an  unusually  jolly  affair.  The 
young  people  popped  corn,  roasted  chest- 
nuts, and  perpetrated  innumerable  jokes 
upon  one  another. 

*  *  * 

The  next  cotillion  of  the  Bachelors  and 
Benedicts  is  at  present  agitating  the  minds 
of  the  young  people.  It  is  to  take  the  form 
of  a  bal  poudre,  and  is  to  be  led  by  Miss 
Jessie  Coleman  and  ISIr.  Harry  Knowles. 

*  *  * 

Another  case  of  mistaken  identity!  In 
last  Saturday  evening's  Tribune,  the  Med- 
dler remarks  that  "Miss  Bessie  Cole,  whose 
eugagenieut  to  Douglas  Tilden  has  just  been 
announced,  assisted  Miss  Frances  Currey  at 
her  tea  given  last  week,  and  also  at  the  tea 
of  Mrs.  Frank  Selfridge."  Aliss  Bessie  Cole 
did  assist  at  these  functions,  but  not  the 
fiancee  of  Mr.  Tilden.  Miss  Cole,  of  San 
Francisco,  is  a  very  fair  girl,  with  large 
blue  ejes  and  lovely  golden  hair.  She  is 
bright  and  amusing,  and  will  be  highly 
amused  at  her  own  description,  especially 
with  regard  to  the  "  mute,"  as  she  possesses 
in  no  small  degree  the  "gift  of  the  gab." 

THE  OOSSIP. 


The  new  etchings  and  engravings  just 
received  by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street, 
are  beautiful.    Don't  fail  to  see  them. 
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242  Montgomery  Street 


More  than  Half  a  Century 

Thk  Wori.d-Famous 
HoTALiNG  J.  H.  Cutter  Whiskey 

Has  now  been  for  more  than  fifty 
years  before  the  people  of  the  United 
States.    Long  ago,  the 

J.  H.  CUTTER  BRAND 

reached,  and  still  maintains, 
the  proud  position  of  the  standard 
American  Whiskey.  This  great  Ken- 
tucky product  continues  without  a 
rival,  especially  in  the  San  Francisco 
market. 

For  sale,  together  with  a  varied  and 
extensive  line  of  fine  Wines,  Brandies, 
etc.,  by — 

A.  P.  HOTALING  &,  CO. 

Wine  and 
SpiRrr  Merchants 

42!)  to  4t',i7  JACKSON  8TKEET 

Sail  Francisco,  Cal. 


PUBLIC  PEOPLE. 


Flectric. 


Supplies 

Construction 

Repairs 


CALIFORNIA 
ELECTRICAL  WORKS 


35   MARKET  STREET 


Swain's  Extra  Mince  Pies 

— AND— 

FANCY  PLUM  PUDDING 

 FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS 


Verestchagin,  the  Russian  painter,  whose 
famous  picture,  "The  Execution  of  the 
Sepoys,"  hangs  in  the  Hopkins  Art  In- 
stitute, has  met  with  many  unfortunate 
accidents.  A  leopard  bit  off  the  first  joint 
of  the  forefinger  of  his  right  hand;  the  mid- 
dle finger  is  deformed  from  a  shot  received 
in  battle;  the  flat  part  of  his  hand  is  of 
abnormal  formation,  having  hanlly  any 
bones  in  it.  Some  years  ago  while  sketch- 
ing on  the  steppes  he  fractured  his  right 
arm,  which  was  set  by  a  peasant.  In  spite  of 
these  many  injuries,  he  contrives  to  paint 
wonderful  battle  scenes. 

Bonnard,  the  French  painter,  has  a  home 
in  Paris  that  is  distinctly  hnglish  in  appear- 
ance. The  wallpapers  are  designed  by  Wm. 
Morris  and  Walter  Crane.  A  canvas  of 
Sargent  has  a  place  beside  drawings  of 
Okusai,  and  a  marble  of  Rodin.  But  Bon- 
nard is  an  inveterate  bird  of  passage;  he 
winters  iu  Algeria,  spends  the  spring  in 
Spain,  the  autumn  in  Italy,  the  summer  on 
the  Lac  d'Aimecy,  the  Paris  house  merely 
serving  as  a  sort  of  resting  place  between 
times. 

Prince  Henry  of  Battenberg,  tired  of  court 
life,  has  gone  to  Ashanti  to  do  a  little  real 
soldiering.  Ha  has  evidently  forgotten  the 
fate  of  Prince  Imperial.  His  services  will  not 
be  of  any  especial  value,  as  he  was  only  a 
subaltern  in  the  German  army,  and  has  no 
knowledge  of  savage  warfare.  Sir  Francis 
Scott,  commander  of  the  expedition,  will 
doubtless  find  him  a  white  elephant,  and 
feel  a  heavy  responsibility  regarding  the 
safety  of  Queen  Victoria's  favorite  son-in- 
law. 

Curious  the  fancies  of  some  people!  We 
have  heard  of  those  who  pride  themselves 
on  possessing  the  autographs,  laces,  or 
china,  of  illustrious  per.sonages,  but  it  re- 
mains to  Mr.  Bernard  Shaw  to  show  the 
distinction  achieved  by  the  possession  of  a 
great  man's  servants.  "  We  had  Carlyle's 
cook,"  he  remarks  with  pride,  and  goes  on 
to  give  us  this  worthy  woman's  opinion  of 
her  master,  which,  contrary  to  custom 
among  the  latter-day  servants,  was  a  rather 
flattering  one:  "  He  was  the  justest  man, 
and  Mrs.  Carlyle  was  a  saint." 

Contrary  to  every  idea  of  Russian  Court 
etiquette,  the  Czarina  is  nursing  her  own 
child.  On  expressing  her  determination 
she  was  urgently  urged  not  to  do  so,  but  re- 
plied that  hrr  grandmother,  Queen  Victoria, 
and  her  own  mother  had  nur^ed  their 
children,  so  if  her  health  permitted  she 
would  do  likewise.  This  has  made  her  im- 
mensely popular  with  the  simple  Russian 
people.  The  Czar,  on  being  congratulated 
on  the  birth  of  his  child,  replied,  "The 
Czarina  and  I  are  extremely  pleased  to  have 
a  daughter.  This  child  is  ours  alone.  If  a 
son  had  been  born  he  would  have  belonged 
to  Russia." 

McCall,  Senator  from  Massachusetts, 
whose  resolution  to  censure  Bayard  may 
pass  the  House,  is  a  remarkably  bright  man. 
He  ranks  high  as  a  lawyer,  is  almost  certain 
to  be  Chairman  of  the  Election  Committee, 
and  is  the  finest  billiard  player  in  Congress. 
McCall  was  a  newspaper  man  before  he  be- 
came a  lawyer,  and  worked  on  the  Boston 
Advertiser.  There  are  no  less  than  thirty 
newspaper  men  in  Congress,  among  whom 
is  Dingley,  leader  of  the  majority;  Amos 
Cummings  Barrett,  and  Charley  Russell  of 
Connecticut. 

When  Wilton  Lackaye  first  developed 
histrionic  aspirations  some  thirteen  years 
ago,  Charley  Barton  took  him  to  Barry  and 
Fay  for  an  engagement  in  "Muldoon's 
Picnic."  Billy  Barry  regarded  the  young 
actor  with  much  disdain,  and  finally  re- 
marked, "Why,  that  guy  can't  act;  he's 
altogether  too  well  dressed."  So  Lackaye 
missed,  through  his  tailor,  the  engagement, 
and  became  leading  man  to  Carrie  Swain  in 
"  Cad  the  Tomboy." 

Mascagni  has  the  true  Italian  apprecia- 
tion for  brilliancy  of  coloring,  and  his  attire 
resembles  the  famous  "Joseph's  coat."  His 
socks  are  more  brilliant  than  a  Cardinal's 
hat;  his  waist  coats  parti  colored,  and  his 
neckties  out-Herod  Herod. 

Mr.  Carlisle  as  a  speaker  is  a  success.  He 
has  the  quality  of  an  orator  in  that  every 
word  that  proceeds  from  his  lips  is  heard, 
and  that  his  gestures  are  impressive  and  for- 
cible. His  favorite  gesture  is  lifting  his 
right  hand.  He  is  neither  a  polished 
speaker  nor  a  finished  one,  but  he  under- 
stands how  best  to  reach  his  audience. 

Crispi,  the  Italian  statesman,  is  extraordi- 
narily superstitious.  He  wears  a  coral  orna- 
ment, in  the  shape  of  a  horn,  as  a  preventive 
of  the  evil  eye.  He  never  carries  any  money, 
with  the  exception  of  two  sovereigns  given 
him  by  Garibaldi,  which  he  regards  as  mas- 
cots. 

The  King  of  Portugal  resembles  the  late 
Victor  Emmanuel  in  features,  but  there  the 
likeness  ends.  He  has  pleasant  eyes  and  a 
light-hearted  amiability,  typical  of  southern 
Europe.  He  trifles  with  most  of  the  arts, 
but  contrives  to  be  an  accomplished  draughts- 
man. 


LATE  VERSE. 


TO  A  SQUAB 

Whose  Ancestor  Was  a  Santa  Catalina 
Carrier  Pigeon. 

BY  JOHN  S.  PARTKIDGE. 

Thou  art  a  vara  avis,  squab;  I  mean 
A  rare  bird;  that  is  slightly  underdone. 
What  boots  it  that  thou  art  th'  degenerate  son 

Of  the  swift  messenger  whose  lot  has  been 

To  carry  me  that  message  from  Aileen, 
Anent  the  love  she  swore  that  I  had  won? 
Yes,  for  all  that,  I'll  eat  thee  !  thou  art  none 

The  less  a  toothsome  bird,  nor  I  less  keen. 

The  love  she  sent  me  lasted  just  a  week; 
And  then  it  passed,  as  all  good  things  will  do 
That  scarcely  leave  us  e'en  a  memory. 
The  waiter  with  the  ccffee !    Then  I  seek 
To  find  out  '•  why  so  soon  that  amber  brew  ?  ' 
"  H61as  !  c'est  toujours  le  caf6,"  says  he. 


DONNA  PERFECTA. 

I  would  thy  face  were  not  so  faultless  fair, 
I  would  thine  eyes  were  not  so  clear  and 
bright. 

Thy  cheek  less  blooming,  and  thy  neck 
less  white, 

Less  sweet  thy  smile  and  kiss,  less  soft  thy 
hair; 

I  would  thy  breast  enshrined  a  heart  less 
rare; 

Would  that  some  shadow  dimmed  its  per- 
fect light; 

I  wish  some  glaring  fault  would  try  the 
might 

Of  this,  the  love  my  lips  so  feebly  swear. 

For,  tho'  the  whirling  world  were  searched 
to  find 

Its  most  capricious  heart,  'twould  constant 
be 

To  one  so  wondrous  fair,  so  true  and  kind; 

And  I  can  only  whisper,  haltingly. 
The  threadbare  vow,  "  Not  grace  of  heart  or 
mind, 

Nor  outward  charms  I   love,  but  only 
thee." 

— From  Apples  of  Isthakar ,  by  William  Lindsey- 


I  TYED  KATE'S  SHOE. 

I  tyed  Kate's  shoe  ;  she  paused  a  lyttle  space, 
And  shewed  to  me  ye  truant  sylken  lace, 
Lyfling  a  flounce  of  flowering  brocade. 
And  lawnie  skirts,  where  fragrant  odours 
played. 

"  Wilt  tye  my  shoe  ?  "  she  asked,  and  paused 
apace. 

I  dyd  not  know  how  perylous  a  place 
Was  at  her  feet,  of  danger  saw  no  trace. 
When,  kneeling  'neath  the  Lynden's  cheq- 
uered shade, 
I  tyed  Kate's  shoe. 

Ye  tyme  I  took  was  surelie  no  disgrace, 

Altho'  Kate  sayd  so,  with  a  flushing  face; 
And  yet,  alas,  tho'  lyttle  I  delayed, 
I  tyed  my  heart  within  the  knot  I  made. 

When,  careless  all  of  Love's  slye  interlace, 

I  tyed  Kate's  shoe. 

— Frotn  Apples  of  Isthakar,  by  William  Lindsey, 


LYRIC. 


O  like  a  Queen's  her  happy  tread. 
And  like  a  Queen's  her  golden  head! 
But  O,  at  last,  when  all  is  said. 
Her  woman's  heart  for  me! 
We  wandered  where  the  river  gleamed, 
'Neath  oaks  that  mused  and  pines  that 
dreamed. 

A  wild  thing  of  the  woods  she  seemed. 
So  proud,  and  pure,  and  free! 

All  heaven  drew  nigh  to  hear  her  sing. 

When  from  her  lips  her  soul  took  wing; 

The  oaks  forgot  their  pondering, 
The  pines  their  reverie. 

And  O,  her  happy,  queenly  tread. 

And  O,  her  queenly,  golden  head! 

But  O,  her  heart,  when  all  is  said. 
Her  woman's  heart  for  me! 
— From  Poems  by  William  Watson. 


WE  THOUGHT  LOVE  COULD  NOT  DIE. 

Love  lay  adying  at  the  eventide; 
The  Western  oriel  shed  a  waning  light. 
Love's  tender  flush  was  paling  into  night. 
And  dim  and  wandering  was  his  fading 
sight — 

We  thought  Love  could  not  die. 

Love  lay  adying  at  the  eventide; 
The  flame  burnt  low,  and  deeper  grew  the 
chill. 

The  flying  wind  was  calling,  loud  and  shrill; 
But  Love's  torn  wings  were  lying,  weak  and 
still— 

We  thought  Love  could  not  die. 

Love  lay  adying  at  the  eventide; 
We  watched  the  drifting  shadows  fill  the 
room. 

We  waited,  white-faced,  in  the  gathering 
gloom; 

One  April  day,  beneath  the  orchard  bloom. 

We  thought  Love  could  not  die. 
— From  Apples  of  Isthakar,  by  William  Lindsey. 


Beecham's  pills  are  for  bilious- 
ness, bilious  headache,  dyspep- 
sia, heartburn,  torpid  liver,  diz- 
ziness,  sick  headache,  bad  taste 
in  the  mouth,  coated  tongue, 
loss  of  appetite,  sallow  skin.etc, 
when  caused  by  constipation; 
and  constipation  is  the  most 
frequent  cause  of  all  of  them. 

Go  by  the  book.  Pills  lo^  and 
25*  a  box.  Book  free  at  your 
druggist's  or  write  B  F.  Allen  Co.. 
365  Canal  Street,  New  York. 

Annual  sales  more  than  6,000,000  boxes. 


During  the  Hot 
■u.       Summer  Months 
Bv  Having 


VINA  BRANDY 


MIXED 

WITH 

YOUR 

ICED 

DRINKS 


It's  Pure! 
That's  Sure!! 


TflE  MODERN  OXYGEN  CURE  FOR  DISEASE 
WATSON  &  CO. 

Pacific  Coast  Agents,        124  MAKKKT  ST. 

— SKND  FOR  CIRCULARS — 


BEETHOVEN  HALL 

SAVOY  HOTEL 
N.  E  corner  Post  and  Powell  Streets 

The  eleeant  hall  (with  comfortable  anterooms) 
brilliantly  illuminated  with  ele  trie  lights.  Perfect 
ventilation.  Specially  adapted  for  Comeits,  Parties 
and  Balls,  can  be  rented  at  reasonable  rates. 

Apply:  DEUTSCHKB  VEKEIN,  ailjolnine 


PERRIER-JOUET  CHAMPAGNE 


"Special" 


Also  specially  selected  stock  of  Clarets  and  White 
wines  on  hand. 
W.  B.  CH  APM  >  N,  Sole  Agent  Pacific  Coast 
123  California  trert 


MENNEN'S 


BORAIED  TALCUM 

TOILET 
POWDER 

.\pprtivfil  li.r  lileli**8t 
IVIeiliral  Autliorliirs 
a»  a  I'erfeit  .sa'  IfMry 
ToiKt  I'repar..tion 

For  infants  and  adults 
'  Delightful  after  shaving 
Positively  relieves  Prickley  Heat,  Nettle  R  sh, 
Chafed  Skill,  Suiihurn,  etc.    Remov«»-  Blotches, 
Pimple  ;  makes  the  skin  smooth  and  healthy. 

Tnkn        .Siib  tliutes.     Sold  - 
by  druggists  or  mailed  tur  25  cts.    "  K.  H.  H. 
SAMPLE  MAILED  (Name  this  paper)  * 
GERUaKO  iMENNE.N  CO.,  Newark,  X.J. 
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Racing!        Racing!  Racing! 

California 
Jockey  Club 

Winter  Meeting 
Beginning,  Thursday,  December  26tli 
Bay  District  Track 


Racing  Monday,  Tuesday,  Wednesday,  Thursday, 
Friday  and  Saturdaj' — Rain  or  Shine.  Five  or 
more  races  each  day.  Races  start  at  2  P.M.  sharp. 
]Mc.\llister  and  Gear>'  street  cars  pass  the  gate. 

R.  B.  Milroy,  Secret;irj-.    Thos.  H.Williams,  Jr., Pres. 


tio  Co 

"XMeATRE  PROPS. 

8  Nights  beeiniiiiiir  Sunday,  l>eceinber  29tli 

Matinees  New  Year's  Day  and  Saturday 
The  Sensation  of  The  Se»si»u 

...HERRMANN,  THE  GREAT... 

lu  his  marvelous  Bullet  Catching  Feat  in  conjunction 
with  his  Complete  Magical  Entertainment 
and  Madame  Herrmann's  Spectacular  Dances 
Special  Holiday  *'rip«s— Lower  Hoor,  $I..'50 
anU  $1.00;  Bali  ony,  75  and  oOc. ;  Gallery,  Sac. 

Seats  now  on  sale  without  extra  charge. 
Monday.  Jan   6tli  — n\KIK  WMVWKIOHT 


/ALIFORniftl 


to  Co  , 

^THEATRE I 


Monday,  Dec.  30th— Last  Week  of  Everybody's 
Favorite  Comedienne 

IRWIIV 

Supported  by  John  C.  Rice  and  her  Kig  Company  of 
Comedians  in  John  J.  McXally's  Best  and 
Funniest  Success 

The  Widow  Jones 

Special  Holiday  Matinee  New  Year's  Day 
Regular  Matinee  Saturday 
Monday,  Janiiarv  6  h— LOUIS  JAMES  in 

legi'iraate  repertoire 


''mCOLAnOI;''.C'OTTLOr>«  &■  ttJitJiionArtAOtRJ-- 
Seronfl  and  Last  Week 

Every  Evening  including  Sunday— Two  Matinees 
Wednesday,  New  Year's  Day  and  on 

Saturday  Afternoon 
San  Francisco's  Favorite  Comedienne 

As  N.-\NCY— In  her  Latest  Success 

AT  THE  FRENCH  BALL 

January  6th 
Return  of  the  Favorites,  Th     Krawl^y  Comp'»ny 


TIVOLI  OPERA  HOUSE 

Mrs.Ernkstine  Kreli.ng,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

This  Evening— The  Spectacular 
Mythological  Lurlesque 

=  =  IXIOIV  =  = 

Or,  The  Man  of  Tlie  Wheel 

The  Wondrous  Transformation— SEA  SHELLS 
Bring  the  Children  to  see 

Little  Gertie  Carlisle  As  Cupid 

Little  Pearl  Landers  As  Hebe 

A  La-La  Lalala  of  asu(ce«8 

Popular  Prices      —     25  and  50  Cents 


MOROSCO'S  GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Handsomest  Family  Theatre  in  the  World 
Walter  Morosco,     -      Sole  Lessee  and  Manager 

This  event ng  at  8— Positively  last  performances 
of  the  superb  spectacular  success 

Around  the  World  in  80  Days 

Monday,  December  30th 
And  Special  New  Year's  Matinee 

THE    RUNAWAY  WIFE 


ORPHEUM 

O'Farrell  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 

Week  of  Monday,  December  30th 

A  Memorable  New  Year's  Greeting  by  Celebrated 
Vaudeville  Artists— More  New  Stars 
CARON  &  HERBERT 
Peerless  Acrobatic  Comedians 
THREE  DkBOLIEN  BROTHERS 

America's  Premier  Acrobats 
MANHATPAN  COMEDY  FOUR 
CLIFFORD  &  HUTH 
BERNARD  DYLLYN 
And  An  Incomparable  Vaudeville  Company 
Grand  New  Year'"  Matinee 


CROVER'S  ALCAZAR 

Christmas  Weelt 

Absolutely  Grand  Production  of 

The  Great  Black  Crook 

200  Artists  and  .Specialists 

Matinees,  Saturday  and  Sunday 

Ohri»tma-<  Presentx  to  Everyone,  $20  Gold 
Piece,  Gold  Watches,  Jewelry  and  Silver  Plate  in 
Profusion;  Toys  and  best  Candy  for  everybody. 
Prices— 10,  15,  25  and  jsc. 
Night  Prices— 10,  15,  25,  35  and  50c. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

.    .    PIANIST    .  . 

Rooms  54-55,  14  Grant  Avenue 


DRAMATIC  NOTES. 


Next  Monday  the  only  Herrmann  will 
begin  a  week  of  mystery  at  the  Baldwin,  in- 
troducing several  new  features  which  were 
not  included  in  his  bill  when  here  before, 
among  others,  the  great  bullet-catching  feat 
in  which  several  actual  soldiers  are  em- 
ployed to  do  the  firing. 

The  Columbia  has  been  well  packed  all 
the  week — the  reason — Kanny  Rice.  The 
play,  "  Nancy,"  is,  in  itself,  not  so  remark- 
able, but  it  gives  a  very  talented  and  bright 
little  actress  plenty  of  opportunity  to  dis- 
play her  peculiar  line  of  work,  which  is 
mirth-provoking  and  fidl  of  Jolly  nonsense, 
and  just  the  thing  for  people  in  true  Christ- 
mas holiday  mind.  On  the  opening  night 
Miss  Rice  was  called  before  the  curtain  and 
made  a  very  pretty,  graceful  speech  in  her 
own  inimitable  way,  and  ended  by  wishing 
everyone  a  Merry  Christmas,  herself  in- 
cluded. There  will  be  a  varied  repertory 
next  week,  and  an  extra  matinee  on  New 
Year's  Day. 

"Around  the  World  in  Eighty  Days," 
has  drawn  big  houses  at  Morosco's  this 
week.  It  is  beautifully  staged,  and  in  every 
way  a  very  fine  production,  the  characters 
being  also  very  well  sustained.  Mr.  Brink- 
er's  Phineas  Fogg  continues  to  mark  him 
as  an  excellent  character  actor,  and  Miss 
Hall  was  a  delightful  Aonda.  Julia  Blanc 
and  Charles  Swain  also  acquitted  themselves 
with  marked  ability,  and,  altogether,  the 
play  is  one  to  fill  an  evening  delightfully. 

The  Tivoli  has  never  had  a  better  show 
on  its  boards  than  "  Ixion."  It  has  been 
well  put  on,  and  the  work  done  by  the  sev- 
eral artists  shows  not  only  real  ability,  but 
careful  preparation.  Miss  Carle,  as  Ixion, 
was  happily  selected.  She  sang  well,  looked 
well,  and  pleased  everybody.  Hartman,  as 
Acropolis,  the  court  poet,  was  in  his  ele- 
ment. His  make-up  was  as  absurd  as  could 
be,  but  well  suited  to  his  part,  and  his  acting 
was  such  as  only  Hartman  can  give  us, 
without  overstepping  bounds.  Little  Gertie 
Carlisle  made  a  very  good  Cupid,  sang 
some  pretty  songs  very  creditably,  and  did 
some  very  good  work  in  her  scene  with  Mr. 
Hartman.  A  very  pretty  ballet  was  pre- 
sented, in  which  costumes  and  dancing  vied 
with  each  other  for  the  palm,  and  several 
other  features  presented  had  the  distinct 
charm  of  novelty. 

The  Orpheum  has  never  had  a  better  bill 
than  this  week's.  Nearly  all  the  numbers 
were  new,  and  encores  were  plentiful. 
Clifford  and  Huth  are  of  the  best  on  the  pro- 
gram, doing  some  clever  dancing  and  negro 
specialties.  The  l)e  Bolien  Brothers  and 
Newell  and  Shevette  are  the  best  of  their 
kind,  and  the  Manhattan  Comedy  Four  thor- 
oughly enjoyable. 

Richard  Mansfield  declares  that  in  future 
he  will  demand  a  thousand-dollar  guarantee 
for  each  performance.  "Richelieu"  and 
"  Robert  Macaire  "  are  to  be  added  to  his 
repertoire  next  year. 

"The  Black  Crook,"  at  the  Alcazar,  has 
done  well.  It  is  the  same  old  spectacular 
renovated  by  a  number  of  up-to-date  features, 
and  good  for  an  evening's  amusement. 
The  dancing  and  acrobatic  performances 
have  been  very  good,  and  some  of  the  sing- 
ing better.  There  were  extra  matinees 
every  day  this  week,  beginning  with  Christ- 
mas Day,  at  which  souvenirs  were  given. 

May  Irwin,  who  is  at  the  California  for 
two  weeks,  has  had  the  warmest  sort  of  a 
welcome.  In  the  "Widow  Jones"  she  has 
a  part  that  suits  her  perfectly,  and  the 
audience  gets  a  great  deal  of  entertainment 
for  its  money.  Some  of  it  is  good,  some  of 
it  not  so  good,  but  all  of  it  is  comical,  good- 
natured,  and  laughaiile,  and  Miss  Irwin 
makes  it  all  acceptable. 

Ada  Lewis  sustains  her  old-time  reputa- 
tion for  eccentric  character  acting  as  the 
athletic  Vassar  girl;  and  there  is  also  a  very 
pretty  young  lady  in  the  cast,  who  takes 
the  part  of  a  model. 

Daniel  Frohman  thinks  "The  Benefit  of 
the  Doubt"  the  most  artistic  play  I'inero 
has  ever  written,  but  doubts  if  it  reaches 
any  great  popularity  in  New  York.  It  is  to 
be  put  on  at  the  Lyceum  for  a  few  weeks, 
and  then  "  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda  "  will  be 
given  again  for  the  rest  of  the  season. 


STROZYNSKl-LEADINQ  HAIR  DRESSER! 


Popular  prices;  equal  to  others;  no  imi- 
tating. All  original  styles,  varied  to  suit 
the  features.  Competent  artists  employed; 
no  apprentices.  "Bernhardt"  Wavers,  to 
wave  hair  without  burning.  Gray  and 
bleached  hair  restored  to  natural  color,  by 
the  latest  Parisian  restorative.  Latest  styles 
in  front  pieces,  particularly  the  '  Louise  de 
Lavelliere  "  style.  Hair  dressing  for  Brides, 
and  historical  coiffures,  a  specialty.  Open 
Sunday.s.  Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth 
streets. 

The  Christmas  goods  just  being  opened 
by  S.  &  G.  Gump,  113  Geary  Street,  com- 
prise the  handsomest  novelties  ever  brought 
to  their  establishment. 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

BROKAW  BROS.  AND  ROGERS,  PEET  &.  CO.  OF  N.  Y. 

AMERICA'S  BEST  TAILORS  CLOTHING 


27-29-31-33-35-37 
KEARNY  ST 


GOWNS 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS 
HOUSE  COATS 


BATH  ROBES 


THE 


Qrill  J^oom  Service 


—OF  THE- 


J3 


Palace  Hotel 


Has  been  extended  to  what  was  formerly  the 
City  Restaurant.  This  immense  room,  which 
has  a  direct  entrance  from  Market  Street  is 
known  as       -       -       -  - 

"THE  LADIES'  GRILL  ROOM" 


New  Departure — Characterized  by  Prompt  Service — Moderate  Charges 


On  Wheels! 

NOW  ON  SALE  

Our  Celebrated 

nan  Axie 

Life  Saving  Slioes 

U  OL  U  Grease 

FOR  LADIES  AND  MISSES 

Just  the  thing  for  winter  wear. 

NOLAN  BROS. 

SHOE  CO. 

.  COBURN,  TEVIS  &  CO. 

812-8U  Market  St.           9-li  O'Farrell  St. 

107  FROM  ST. 

— PHELAN   BUILDING  — 

Telephone  .l.TJT 

A  Carnival  of  Christmas  Gifts 


To  be  found  at  GRUENH  AGEN'S  During  the  Holidays 


Fine  German  Baskets  .  .  . 
Dainty  French  Satin  Boxes 
Christmas  Favors  .... 


FINE  CANDIES 
ICE  CREAM  SODA 


The  purest  of  Children's  Candies  and  the  most  acceptable  DaiiitleH  for  Ladies.   Secure  an  early 
choice  of  presents  and  we  guarantee  satisfaction. 


20  Kearny  Street 


GRUENHAGEN'S 


HOLIDAY  GIFTS! 


We  have  in  our  showroom.s  an  Unrivaled  As.sortment  of  PRETTY 
and  ATTRACTIVE  pieces  of  FURNITURE  especially 
^  suitable  for  PRESENTS,  embracing  , 


TEA  TABLES 

TABOURETTES 

LADIES' 

DRESSING 
TABLES 

PARLOR 

and  music 
CABINETS 


BOOKCASES 

RECEPTION 

CHAIRS 

FANCY  CHAIRS 

LADIES' 

WRITING 

DESKS 


PARLOR  TABLES— Large  Variety 

Tlier«  are  hundreds  of  other  pieces  In  COKKKCT  DKSIONS 
CHOICK    8KLEOTIONS    OF    OHIKNTAL,    RNOLISH    ANU    DOMKSIIO  RUGS 
We  Invite  inspection  of  our  stoclt  nn<i  conip"'*'''*""  "f  prh^es 

()ut-of-Town  Orders  promptly  and  carefully  attended 


CARPETS-FURNITURE 
-UPHOLSTERY- 


W.  I  J.  SLOANE  &  CO. 

641-647  MARKET  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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"Foot  Comfort" 

A  booklet  about  the  feet; 
what  shoes  to  wear  and  why 
— tells  you  what  Goodyear 
Welts  are.  Write  for  it. 
All  dealers  sell  Goodyear 
Welt  shoes. 


STUFFS  AND  TRIMMINGS. 


SWELL  GOWNS  FOR  SMART  PEOPLE. 


40 


GOODYEAR  SHOE  MACH'Y  CO..  BOSTON. 


The  WHITE  FLYtft 


THE  WHITE  P'MMFD  KI'MMER  IS  TPE  COMER 


HOOKER  &  CO. 

Reiail  Store-No.  7640  Market  Street. 
Cyclery—Cor.  Page  and  Stanyan  Streets. 
Wholesale  Den't— 16-18  Drumm  Street,  S.  F. 

COAST  AGENTS  FOR 


BARNEC 
icvgjleO 


Wl^ere  is  tl^y  I 
stii^g? 

rf/©,'®''®'SO  can  those  say  who  can  1/1- 


T  -  spare  the  time  and  money 
to  take  a  course  at  Byron. 
Not  much  time  or  money 
required.  Most  elTective 
waters  and  treatment  on 
earth.  A  day's  visit  will 
offer  you  the  means  of  satis- 
fying yourself. 

Byron  Hot  Spiiiitgs 

CONTRA  COSTA  CO.,  CAL. 


MRS.  EDITH  E.  McLEAN 
PHYSICIAN  FOR  THE  HAIR 

Has  a  Canadian  Vegetable  Tonic  for  the  Hair 
that  will  make  it  grow  when  all  else  fails.  Dandruft 
removed.   Terms  moderate.   High-class  references. 

Office  Hours         Kooms  45.  58  aiirt  «0 
10  to  12  and  I  to  6.  ST.  ANN'S  Bl'IUniNG 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  t;AL. 


niVIUEND  NOTICE 

SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION 

533  CaHfornia  St.,  t-.ur.  AVebb 
For  the  half  year  ending  with  the  31st  of  Decem- 
ber, 18)5,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
per  annum  of  four  and  thirty-two  one-hundreths 
(4  32  100)  per  cent  ou  te  m  d'  posits,  and  three  and 
six-tenths  (3  6-101  per  cent  on  ordinary  dt-posits,  free 
of  taxes;  payable  ou  and  after  Thursday,  the  id  of 
January,  iHq6.  LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier 


I>1V1DEM>  NOTICE 

Mutual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Si  reet 
For  the  hall-year  ending  December  31st,  1S95.  a 
dividen-i  has  be-n  declared  at  the  rate  01  four  <  nd 
one-fifth  U.-20)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term  ileposito, 
and  three  and  one  half  (3.^0)  per  cent  per  an  -ura  on 
ordinary  deposils,  free  of  tnxes,  payable  on  and  after 
Thurslay,  January  2d,  18^6. 

t;EO.  A.  STORY,  Cashier 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

526  California  Stre.-t 
For  the  half  year  ending  December  31, 1895.  a  divi 
dend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
twentv-six-hundrcdihs  (4  26-10  )  per  cent  per  annum 
on  term  deposits,  and  three  and  fifty-five-hundredths 
(3-55)  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordiii.iry  deposits,  free 
of  taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Thursday,  January 
2d.  189*-  GEO.  TOUK.NV,  Secretary 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE 

SECURITY  SAVINGS  BANK 

232  Moutgoinery  Stro-t,  Mills  Building 

Dividend  on  term  deposits  at  the  rate  of  four  and 
thirty-two  one-hundredths  (4  32-100)  per  cent  per  an- 
num, and  on  ordinary  deposits  at  the  rate  of  three 
and  six  tenihs  (3  6-10)  per  cent  per  annum  lor  the 
half  yenr  ending  December  31.  1895.  will  be  payable, 
free  of  taxes,  on  and  after  Jaiinarv  2,  1896. 

S.  I-.  ABBOT,  Jr.,  Secretary. 


In  spite  of  the  influx  of  gorgeous  embroid- 
ered and  brocaded  satins,  the  popular  ball 
gowns  are  made  of  chiffon  and  mull.  The 
thin,  light  labrics  are  infinitely  more  becom- 
ing to  the  maiden,  especially  if  she  be  young 
and  pretty,  for  the  more  solid-looking  mate- 
rials are  apt  to  give  a  sort  of  overdressed  ef- 
fect unless  when  worn  by  the  dowageis.  It  is 
also  a  fact  that  these  frail  fabrics  are  very 
much  more  expensive  than  the  satins  and 
silks,  as  their  beauty  is  as  evanescent  as  that 
of  morning  glory,  which  loses  its  freshness 
with  the  selling  of  the  sun.  A  lovely  gown 
is  of  sheer  cream  silk  mull  mounted  ou 
yellow  salin,  the  skirt  being  softly  gathered 
about  the  hips  and  hanging  free  over  the 
foundation.  The  front  is  trimmed  with  ver- 
tical rows  of  cream  lace  figures  exquisitely 
inserted  in  the  mull.  The  lace  is  of  old 
Berlin  point.  About  ihe  hem  of  the  skirt 
are  two  rows  of  white  eider-down  three 
inches  apart,  these  crossing  the  lace  which 
extends  to  the  bottom  of  the  skirt.  The 
corsage  is  a  soft  round  waist  edged  with 
eider-down,  the  lace  figures  being  inserted 
in  the  mull,  except  that  covering  the  sleeves. 
On  the  shoulders  are  three  long  loops  of 
ribbon  which  pass  through  fancy  rhinestone 
buckles  and  fall  down  on  the  sleeve.  There 
are  also  three  ends  which  are  carried  down 
as  straps  to  the  bottom  of  the  sleeve,  ending 
in  square  bows.  Around  the  waist  is  a  belt 
of  cream  satin  ribbon  which  passes  through 
buckles  and  makes  two  knots  in  the  back. 
From  them  fall  two  ends  of  ribbon  to  the 
bottom  of  the  skirt. 

Another  pretty  ball  gown  is  made  of 
mousseline  de  soie  made  over  white  satin. 
The  skirt  is  accordion-plaited,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  a  pointed  apron  front,  aud  edged 
with  Valenciennes  lace.  This  apron  front 
is  one  of  the  peculiar  features  of  the  gown. 
The  mull  is  laid  smoothly  over  the  satin, 
making  a  point  about  a  yard  deep  from  the 
waist,  which  is  outlined  with  an  insertion  in 
Valenciennes  lace.  There  is  a  large,  square 
bow  of  white  satin  on  each  side  of  the  point, 
aud  a  row  of  insertion  goes  down  each  side 
of  the  front  breadth.  The  waist  is  of  the 
mull  and  held  by  a  sash  of  white  ribbon, 
which  is  tied  in  two  short  loops  with  very 
long  ends.  A  flounce  of  beautiful  yellow 
lace  forms  a  bertha  in  the  back  and  is 
arranged  in  fan  shape  in  front. 

Rejane  wears  some  lovely  gowns  in  "  Les 
Viveurs."  A  visiting  dress  is  in  lilac  Dres- 
den silk,  with  sprigs  of  lilac  scattered  over 
it.  The  corsage  is  of  lilac  draped  with 
mousseline  de  soie,  arnd  sashed  with  prim- 
rose velvet  held  with  large  opals  set  in  bril- 
liants. With  this  was  worn  a  hat  of  green 
velvet  trimmed  with  tufts  of  lilac.  Another 
handsome  gown  is  of  prawn-colored  silk 
covered  with  black  gauze  and  trimmed  with 
jet.  A  very  original  gown  recently  imported 
IS  of  Chartreuse  green  tulle  flounced  to  the 
waist  and  each  little  flounce  edged  with 
narrow  white  satin  ribbon;  the  baby  bodice 
is  trimmed  with  white  ribbon  and  Valen- 
ciennes. 

In  England  there  is  quite  a  rage  for  Chin- 
chilla. All  the  capes  are  trimmed  with  it; 
one  I  particularly  admired  was  of  white 
salin,  embroidered  with  silver  and  jet,  with 
a  square  collar  of  chinchilla;  the  velvet 
coats  trimmed  with  it  are  also  very  striking. 
A  lambskin  jacket  I  recently  saw,  struck 
me  as  being  especially  appropriate  for  the 
San  Francisco  climate.  It  is  not  too  warm 
looking  nor  is  it  over  heavy,  consequently 
can  be  worn  to  advantage  in  the  cool,  damp 
weather.  This  jacket  was  trimmed  with 
mink,  which  also  formed  the  large,  round 
collar  aud  cuffs. 

A  smart  street  gown  is  of  navy-blue  faced 
cloth.  The  skirt  was  full,  and  trimmed  on 
the  tips  with  handsome  jet  garnitures  lined 
with  cinnamon  velvet.  The  front  of  the 
bodice  was  of  cinnamon  velvet,  with  deep 
yoke  and  belt  of  jet,  a  very  unique  collar  of 
velvet  folded  round  the  neck  with  a  sort  of 
point  in  the  back.  The  sleeves  were  the 
circular  balloon-shaped,  and  were  of  the 
cloth  slashed  with  velvet  and  jet. 

One  of  the  prettiest  of  the  dinner  dresses 
I  have  seen  was  of  black  and  white  striped 
silk.  The  skirt  was  trimmed  on  either  side 
with  graduated  lengths  of  black,  bespangled 
ribbon.  The  tight-filling  bodice  was  fin- 
ished at  the  waist  with  a  deep-folded  belt  of 
black  satin.  Over  this  hung  long  lab-like 
basques  of  the  silk,  bordered  with  cream 
guipure  lace,  over  pink,  and  edged  with 
black  sequins.  Revers  of  pink  velvet,  soft- 
ened by  lace  and  jet,  were  thrown  back  to 
display  the  full  vest  aud  jabot  of  pink 
chiffon. 

Plaids  appear  to  be  much  used  for  waists' 
and  are  very  pretty  and  warm  looking,  espe- 
cially in  the  blue  and  green  shades.  The 
very  large  plaids  are  exceedingly  unbecom- 
ing, and  dresses  of  plaid,  except  on  children, 
are  simply  hideous.  Tam  o'  Shanter  caps 
of  plaid  are  very  fetching,  especially  when 
smartened  by  a  few  shaded  quills.  They 
are  .so  useful,  too,  in  either  wet  or  windy 
weather,  and  make  a  pleasing  variation  to 
the  everlasting  walking  hat,  which  has  be- 
come.the  uniform  head-gear  of  the  lower 
orders  as  well  as  of  the  smart  set  this  winter. 

Babette. 


NOTES. 

In  Queensland,  after  a  race-meeting,  a 
blackboy  was  hauled  up  before  a  Justice  of 
the  Peace,  by  the  Sergeant  of  Police,  charged 
with  being  drunk  and  having  destroyed  the 
official's  uniform.  The  Justice  imposed  a 
fine  of  seventy-five  cents.  The  astonished 
Sergeant  proceeded  to  argue  the  case,  but 
the  jurist  was  obdurate;  a  half-a-crown  was 
the  fine,  no  more.  The  officer  remonstrated, 
when  the  Bench  said:  "Look  here,  nowj 
who's  got  to  p-iy  this  fine,  you  or  me?"  It 
was  the  Judge's  blackboy  under  sentence. 

John  Hare  and  the  Garrick  Theater  Com- 
pany, of  London,  began  their  first  American 
tour  at  Abbey's  Theater,  New  York,  on 
Monday  last,  presenting  for  the  first  time  in 
this  country  A.  W.  Pinero's  play,  "Thej 
Notorious  Mrs.  Khijsmith."  The  company 
includes  Julia  Nrilson  (Mrs.  Fred  Terry),  a 
sister-in-law  of  l-;!len  Terry,  who  is  said  to 
be  both  a  pretty  and  talented  actress. 

An  Eastern  paper,  commenting  on  Wilton 
Lackaye's  success  as  Svengali,  says:  "Pos- 
sibly a  measure  of  Mr.  Lackaye's  triumph 
in  the  role  is  due  to  his  actual  belief  in  the 
power  of  hypnotism.  His  enthusiasm  in 
this  respect  would  seem  to  be  genuine  from 
the  fact  that  he  has  selected  a  hypnotic 
play  to  inaugurate  his  stellar  venture  next 
season. 

Yvette  Guilbert's  debut  in  New  York  on 
the  1 6th  was  a  tremendous  ovation  to  the 
French  singer.  She  was  greeted  by  salvos 
of  applause  when  she  made  her  appearance, 
and  catching  inspiration  from  the  enthusi- 
asm of  her  audience,  she  sang  her  songs,  and 
acted  out  her  little  pantomimes,  with  all  the 
charm  and  fine  little  points  by  which  she 
has  made  her  reputation.  She  carried  the 
audience  with  her,  and  simply  magnetized 
people  completely.  During  some  of  her 
songs  the  house  was  so  quiet,  you  could  have 
heard  a  pin  drop.  She  simply  forces  people 
to  listen  to  her,  and  "she  can  express  as 
much  with  a  toss  of  her  head,  or  a  wink  of 
one  of  her  bright  eyes,"  says  the  Dramatic 
Mirror,  "  as  a  dozen  of  our  best  serio-comics 
can  by  using  all  of  their  features,  and  their 
arms  and  legs  into  the  bargain." 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED  CRYSTALLIZED  FRUIT 
GELATINE? 

Made  instantaneously.  Simply  needs  dis- 
solving in  boiling  water,  and  set  aside  to 
cool.  Makes  one  quart  of  delicious  jelly. 
Ask  your  grocer  for  it. 


THE  SURVIVAL  OF  THE  FITTEST. 

Furniture  moved,  stored,  packed,  and 
shipped  at  low  rates  by  Morton  Special 
Delivery.  Only  experienced  men  em- 
ployed. Equipment  first-class.  Offices — 
650  Market  Street,  and  408  Taylor  Street. 


A  DIP  IN  THE  OCEAN. 


The  announcement  is  made  by  the  Olym- 
pic Salt  Water  Company,  that  while  the 
price  of  the  Tub  and  Plunge  Baths  remain 
at  30  cents  for  single  ticket,  or  four  for  Ji, 
they  have  concluded  to  sell  in  blocks  of 
fifty  tickets  to  the  plunge  only,  at  the  rate 
of  five  for  $1 — say  fifty  tickets  for  |io.  They 
further  announce  that  all  difficulties  hava 
been  overcome  in  connection  with  the 
emptying  and  refilling  of  the  mammoth 
swimming  tank  of  the  Lurline  Baths. 

They  now  extend  an  invitation  to  the 
public  to  call  and  inspect  the  operation  of 
discharging  and  refilling.  This  operation 
can  be  witnessed  any  evening,  commencing 
at  10  o'clock,  and  for  which  no  charge  will 
be  made  by  the  Company. 


COHFORTABLB  TRAVELING. 

The  most  comfortable  route  to  the  East, 
summer  or  winter,  is  the  Santa  Fe  route. 
The  sleeping  cars  are  superior  and  the  meals 
en  route  are  unequaled.  There  is  less  dust 
and  no  more  heat  than  on  any  other  line. 

A  popular  misbelief  is  that  extreme  heat 
prevails  on  this  line  in  the  summer,  while  the 
fact  is  that  the  elevation  of  the  whole  line 
insures  as  comfortable  a  temperature  as  can 
be  found  on  even  the  most  northerly  line. 
The  northern  part  of  Arizona  is  the  summer 
resort  of  the  people  of  that  section,  and  the 
Grand  Canyon  of  the  Colorado  is  visited  in 
the  summer  months  exclusively. 

The  Santa  Fe  route  is  first  class  all  the  way 
through  to  Chicago.  The  ticket  office  is  644 
Market  Street,  Chronicle  Building.  The 
Pullman  sleepers  run  without  change  from 
San  Francisco  to  Chicago,  via  Kansas  City. 


KNOWLEDGE 

Brings  comfort  and  improvement  and  tends  to  per- 
sonal enjoyment  when  rightlv  n-ed.  The  many  who 
live  better  than  others  and  enjoy  life  more,  with  less 
expenditure,  by  more  promptly  adapting  the  world's 
best  products  to  the  needs  of  the  physical  being,  will 
attest  the  value  to  health  of  the  pure  liquid  laxative 
principles  embraced  in  the  remedy.  Syrup  of  Figs. 

Its  e.\cellence  is  due  to  its  presenting  in  the  form 
most  ac  eptable  and  pleasant  to  t  he  taste,  the  refresh- 
ing and  truly  beneficial  properties  of  a  perfect  laxa- 
tive: effectually  cleansing  the  system,  dispelling 
colds,  headaches  and  fevers,  and  permanently  curing 
constipation.  It  has  given  satisfaction  to  millions 
and  met  with  the  approval  of  the  medical  profession, 
because  it  acts  on  the  Kidneys  Liver  and  Bowels 
without  weakening  them,  and  it  i£  perlectly  free 
from  every  objectionable  substance. 

Syrup  of  Figs  is  for  sale  by  all  druggists,  in  50c  and 
$1  bottles,  but  it  is  manufactured  by  the  California 
Fig  Syrup  Co,  only,  whose  name  is  printed  on  every 
package,  also  the  name,  Syrup  of  Figs,  and  being  well 
informed  you  will  not  accept  any  substitute  if  oflered. 


Mme.  Bertha  5pitz«  111  5tocKton5t 

G.  I.EDEKEK,  .Succe>S(>r 


Whke  all 

WHtTHEK 

pi/RCfiA^irte 


GEORGE  E.  HALL 


^porei(59  U/ipes 

MuTUAi,  Life  Building, 

222  Sansome  Street 


T         E.  A.  MIZNER,  AGT. 


210  SANSOME  ST. 


T  H  K     WAV  E 


Hotel  Del  ]V[onte 


/^/T\eriea's  pamou5  Summer  apd  U/ipter  I^esort 


I'he  ]^ost  Elegant  Seaside  Establishment  iii  the  World 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  In  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers 


G.    H.  ARNOLD. 

— MANAGER — 


Moi^terey,  G^I. 


THE- 


gUNSET  J,IMITED 


For  the  Season  of  1895-96 
WILL  RUN 

Semi-Weekly 

BETWEEN 

San  Francisco,  Los  Angeles  and 
New  Orleans, 

OVER  THE  GREAT 

SUNSET  ROUTE 

LEAVING  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TUESDAYS  and  SATURDAYS 

From  Tuesday,  November  5,  1895 


The  most  complete,  modern,  elegantly  equipped 
and  perfectly  arranged  Vestibuled  Transcontinental 
Train  in  America.  New  Equipment,  es  ecially  de- 
signed and  built  for  this  service  Nothing  spared 
to  assure  PERFECT  COMFORT  and  the  highest 
degree  of  ENTERTAINMENT  obtainab.e  WHII^E 
TRAVELING. 


Direct  Connections  in  New  Orleans  for 
all  Eastern  points 

'  Quick  Time         Only  one  change 


COOLGARDIE  GOLD  FIELDS 

(FREMANTLE)  AUSTKAtlA 

First-Class  $230 

Steerage   110 

Lowest  rates  to  CAPE  TOWN 
S.S.  "Australia,"  Honolulu 
only,  Saturday,  December  28, 
1S95,  at  10  A.  M. 

S.S.  "Alameda,"  via  Hono- 
lulu and  Auckland,  Thurs- 
Iday,  Jan.  9th,  1896,  at  2  p.m. 

Special  Parlies— Reduced 
special  rates  for  parties,  Feb. 
6th  and  15th,  I^96. 
Ticket  Office— 1 1 1  Montgomery  St. 
Freight  Office— 337  Market  St. 

J.  D.  SPRECKELS  &  BROS,  CO., 

General  Agents 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama— CaWing 
at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 
No  cargo  received  on  board  on  day  of  sailing. 
Sailing  fat  noon  from  Company's  wharf,  First  and 
Braiinan  Sts.)— S  S.  "San  Jose"  Dec.  28,  1895;  S.S. 
"Colon,"  January  8;  S  s.  "City  of  Sydney  '  Jan. 
18;  S.S.  "San  Bias,"  January  28,  1896. 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for 
Shanghai,  and  at  Hongkong  for  India,  etc. 
Sailing  lat  3  p.m.)— S.S.  "China,"  December  31, 1895; 
S.S.  "Peru,"  January  18;  S.S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Jan- 
eiro," February  6;  S.S.  "City  ol  Peking,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, February  25,  1896. 
Round  trio  tickets  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freignt  and  Passage  apply  at  Company's 
Office,  No.  425  Market  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

Genebil  Agent. 

PACIFIC  COAST  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Dispatch  Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  for  ports 
in  Alaska. 

For  British  Columbii  and  Puget  Sound  ports. 
Feb.  19,  and  every  fifth  day  thereafter. 
For  Eureka,  Humboldt  Bay,  Wednesdays,  9  A.  M. 
For   Newport,  Los   Angeles  and  all  way  ports, 
every  fourth  and  fifth  day,  8  A.  M. 

For  San  Diego,  stopping  only  at  Port  Hartford. 
Santa  Barbara,  I'oi  t  Los  Angeles  (Santa  Monica), 
Redondo  fl.os  Angeles)  and  Newport,  every  fourth 
and  fifth  day  at  11  a.  m. 

For  ports  in  Mexico.  2sth  of  each  month. 
Ticket  Office,  Palace  Hotel,  4  New  Montgomery  St. 
GOODALL,  PERKINS  A,  CO., 
Generol  Agents, 
10  MoBKET  St.,  San  Francisco. 

BONESTELL  &  CO. 

Dealers  in 

Fine  Coated  Papers  a  Specialty 

401-403   8AN8OMK  ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Pacific  Towel  Co. 

Telephone  1780        No.  9  Lick  Place,  San  Francisco 
GEO.  E.  MOORE,  Proprietor 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

PUMPS 

May  not  be  classed  as  social  news, 
but  the  excellence  of  our  Pumps 
warrants  us  in  calling  your  at- 
tention to  them. 

WE  MAKE 

STEAH  PUnPS  for  mining  and 
other  purposes. 

CENTRIFUGAL   PUHPS  for 

Irrigation  and  Reclamation  work. 
Hand  and  Windmill  Pumps 
Deep  Well  Pumps 

ESTiriATES  furnished  on   all  kinds  of 
Pumping  Propositions. 
A  full  line  of  Pipe,  Valves  and 
Fittings  carried  in  stock. 


W.T.GARRATT&CO. 


Cor.  Fremont  and  Natoma  Sts. 


Charlus  S.  Wiikklkr 


]-;rn.st  H.  I^udwio 


Ernst  H.LudwigX  Co. 

THE  MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERERS 


Telephone  23&0 


Supply  Wedding 

Hreak  fasts, 
Lnnclieoiis,  Din- 
ners. Matinee  leas 
an<l  Receptions  on 
shorte*;l  notice. 
Also  Terrapiu 

Kntrees 
Lnnrheous  and 
Dinners.  Ice 
Cream,  Cake,  &c. 


1206  SUTTKU  STKEKT 


Order  Your  Carriages  and  Coupes 

OF  THE  ■  

PACIFIC  CARRIAGE  CO. 

At  Baldwin  Hotel 

200  Suiter  Street,  corner  Kearny 

48  Eighth  street,  or 

St.  Nicholas  Hotel,  Market  and  Ninth  Streets 
Steamerand  Train  Service  a  specialty    'Phone  1060 


THE 


Califorhia  hotel 

IS  THE  ONLY  MODERN 
FIRE=PROOF  HOTEL 
IN  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Its  rich  and  brilliant  furnishings  and  finish 
will  please  the  Eye,  its  table  will  tickle  the 
Taste,  and  its  charges  will  protect  the 
Pocket-book  of  every  guest.  Convenient 
to  business  centers.  Close  to  all  car  lines. 
Every  room  sunny. 


R.  H.  WARFIELD 

 Proj>ri€tor  

THE  LICK  HOUSE 

Occupies  the  block  bounded  by 
Montgonicrj',  Post  and  Sutter  .Streets 


-scrupulously  clean; 

-accessible  to  all  street  car  lines 

and  places  of  amusement; 
-conveniently  situated  for  business 

men; 

-a  quiet,  model  place  for  a  family 

to  spend  the  winter; 
-moderate  in  price,  yet  first-c  ass 

in  every  particular. 


AMl  KlCAN  OR  i;t'ROPKAN  PLAN 


K.  11   SOITI-K,  Manager 


^^or  thoie  uihn  aop'eelnte  Comfort  and  Attention 


a  qdikt  home 
ci;ntrally 

LOCATED 


OCCIDENTAL 
HOTEL 


vSAN  I'RANCISCO 
WM.  B.  HOOPER,  Manager 

COTTON   SAIL  DUCKS 

22-inch,  in  all  numbers.    Medium,  Softand  Hard 
.     .    AI-SO    .  . 
Heavy  Naught,  Wagon  and  Draper  Ducks 
From  30  to  120  inches  vpide 
Monumeiitiil  an«t  Imperial  Ounce  Ducks 
Manufactured  by  Murphy,  Grant  &  Co- 

Mount  Vernon  Company  .   .  Pacific  Coast 

Baltimore  Sole  Agents 


4 


THE    WAV  E 


Argonaut 

OK 

WHISKEY 

IS 

FIVE  YEARS 
IN  WOOD 
BEFORE 
BOTTLING 

E.  MARTIN 


STORYETTES. 


411  MARKET  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Home 


GAZOGENE 

BUT 
NOT 

If  you  care  for  Aerated 
Water  or  use  Wine  on  your 
table.  A  simple  method  of 
making  your  own  Soda 
Water.  See— 

JUSTINIAN  CAIBE 

521-523  Hiriet  St.,  Sm  Francisco 


Matual  Savings  Bank  of  San  Francisco 

33  Post  Street,  below  Keaniv,  Mechanics' 
lustilute  Building 
G«arantee<l  Capital,  $l,«nO,000 
JAS.  D.  PHKI.AN,  Pres.     GKO.  A.  STORY.  Cashier 
S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A.  Hoopkr,  Vice-Pres. 
Directors— Tas.  1).  Phelan,  S.  G.  Murphy,  John  A. 
Hooper,  James  Moffitt.  C.  O.  Hooker,  Frank  J.  Sulli- 
van, L.  P.  Drexler,  Robt.  McElroy,  Jos.  D.  Grant. 
Interest  paid  on  term  and  ordinary  deposits. 
Loans  on  approved  securities.    Deposits  may  be 
sent  bv  Postal  Order,  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co.,  or  Ex- 
change on  City  Hanks 
When  opening  accounts,  send  signature. 

CALIFORNIA 

TITLE  INSURANCE  If  TRUST  COMPANY 

Paid-up  Capital,  f25o.ooo.    Cash  Reserve  Fund,  $25,000 
L.  R.  CLLERT.  Manager 

ThU  companT  loans  money  on  real  estate  .iii-i  transacts  a  general 
truBt  businesji.  II  nUo  mn^e*  and  continues  abstracts  of  title«  and 
lusufii  guaranle?  policies  wliich  protect  the  hoMer  against  loss. 

Office.  MILLS  BUILDING,  San  Francisco 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 

OF  LONDON 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1726 
Capital  Paid  Up.  »3.4!6.ioo  Assets,  f2i,534,,iI3 

Surplus  to  Policy  Holders,  $8,980,251 
ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager 

Nathan  &  Kingston,  San  Francisco  Agents 

501  Montgomery  St. 


Sun  InHuratice  Office  of  London 

Founded  A  O.  1710  Cash  Assets,  $10,270,535 

Oldest  Purely  Fire  Insurance  Oflficc  iu  the  World 
The  Tfitperial  Ins  Co.  Ltd.,  of  London 
Instituted  A.U.  1803      Cash  Assets,  $9., ■562, 920 

40  Years  in  Business  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
Tlie  I.lon  Fire  Ins,  Co.  1  td..OF  London 
Established  A..U.  1879        Cash  .\sscts,  $1,108,095 
Manager  for  the  Pacific  Coast,    WM.  J.  LANDERS 
205  Sansome  Street,  near  Pine 


Aachen  and  Munich  Fire  Insurance  Co. 

of  Aix  La  Chapclle,  Germany.   Established  1S05 
Capital,  J2, 250,000.00 
Total  Assets,  $6  854,653,65 

United  Slates  Department 
20i  SAHSOME  STSSST.  SAH  FBAHCI3C0 
VOSS,  CONRAD  &  CO  ,  (Icneral  Managers 


Latest 
Styles  in- 


J.    O'KANE  Nc'w^orr^ 


ABRAMSON-HEUNISCH  CO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  JOBBCRS  OF 

Brewern'  and  Uiiitlert**  Supplies,  Corks, 
Dru};i;lsts*  Glasntrare,  Ktc. 

2«-28  Main  St! 


When  Sir  Edward  Braddon,  now  Agent 
General  for  Tasmania,  was  a  member  of  the 
Assembly,  the  Speaker,  Dr.  Butler,  had  a 
fashion  of  falling  asleep  during  the  debates. 
On  one  occasion,  when  the  old  doctor  was 
making  the  fact  auilibly  apparent  to  the 
whole  house,  Sir  Edward  rose,  and  with 
solemn  hesitation,  opened  his  speech  with  a 
pointed  address  to  the  chair  as  "Mr.  Sleeper!" 
The  laughter  which  followed  wakened  Dr. 
Butler,  who  innocently  proceeded  with 
business. 

David  Livingston,  the  explorer,  was  of 
Scottish  parentage,  and  even  at  the  early  age 
of  six  was  quite  a  philosopher  in  his  way.  On 
one  occasion,  on  remaining  out  later  than  the 
allotted  time,  his  mother  would  not  allow 
him  10  enter  the  house.  He  quietly  sat  on 
the  doorstep,  and  when  his  father  opened 
the  door  a  little  later,  he  found  David 
munching  a  penny  loaf  contentedly.  "  I'm 
having  my  supper,"  he  remarked;  "  mother 
has  shut  me  out." 

A  polite  drummer  was  recently  traveling 
in  Scotland.  He  was  in  the  third-class 
smoker,  and  when  the  train  stopped  at 
a  small  station  an  old  woman,  raggedly 
dressed,  got  on.  "Excuse  me,  madam," 
said  the  commercial  traveler,  "this  is  a 
smoking-carriage."  The  woman  paid  no 
attention  whatever,  but  seated  herself  oppo- 
site and  drew  from  her  pocket  a  large  piece 
of  tobacco  and  an  old  pipe.  She  filled  her 
pipe,  lighted  a  match,  and,  in  a  tone  of 
bland  condescension,  remarked,  "Us  com- 
mercials like  a  smoke." 

Mrs.  Leslie  Carter,  after  shopping  all  the 
afternoon,  about  dusk  came  out  of  a  large 
dry  goods  store.  A  tall,  well-dressed  man 
approached  her,  and,  raising  his  hat,  re- 
marked, "  May  I  be  allowed  to  walk  with 
you?"  "Certainly,  my  good  man,"  replied 
Mrs.  Carter,  ■"  at  least  as  far  as  the  next 
corner,  where,  I  think,  we  will  find  a  police- 
man! "    He  did  not  accompany  her. 

Peter  Dailey's  latest  story  tells  of  a 
Nebraska  Mayor,  whose  term  of  oflSce  hav- 
ing ended,  was  considered  to  have  earned 
the  compliment  of  a  piece  of  plate.  It  de- 
volved on  one  of  the  Councilmen  to  make 
the  presentation,  and  he,  in  order  to  be 
worthy  the  occasion,  induced  the  parson  to 
coach  him  in  rhetoric.  The  Mayor,  not  to 
be  behindhand,  had  the  local  reporter  write 
a  speech  for  him.  The  great  occasion 
arrived.  Expectation  was  excited  to  the 
heights.  The  town  hall  was  crowded,  the 
reporters  ready  for  the  fray.  The  orator 
stepped  forward,  bearing  the  silver  flagon, 
faltered  a  moment,  looked  the  Mayor  sternly 
in  the  face,  and  said: 
"  This  is  the  joog." 
To  which  the  Mayor  made  answer: 
"  Is  that  the  joog?" 

There  is  a  bjautiful  story  of  the  late  Pro- 
fessor Blackie  standing  in  front  of  the  fire 
at  the  lodge  of  BalHol,  and  shouting  out 
with  a  roll  of  the  famous  plaid  and  a  toss  of 
the  equally  famous  wild  white  hair:  "I 
should  like  to  know  what  you  Oxford  fel- 
lows say  of  me  behind  my  back  !  "  After  a 
moment's  pause,  Jowett  replied  mildly  : 
"  We  don't  mention  you  at  all." 

When  Sir  John  Carr  was  at  Glasgow,  in 
1807,  the  Nelson  statue  had  just  been  com- 
pleted, and  his  opinion  was  asked  regarding 
the  inscription.  "Make  it  short — Glasgow 
to  Nelson,"  he  suggested.  "Juist  so," 
remarked  one  of  the  long-headed  bailies, 
"  and  as  the  town  o'  Nelson's  close  at  hand, 
might  we  not  juist  saj*:  '  Glasgow  to  Nel- 
son, sax  miles,'  an'  so  it  might  serve  as  a 
monument  and  a  milestone  too?  " 

A  neat  mot  is  ascribed  to  W.  W.  Foote. 
He  had  ordered  champagne  at  a  restaurant, 
and,  by  mistake,  was  given  an  empty  bottle. 
He  looked  it  over  carefully,  turned  it  upside 
down,  and  finally  returned  it  to  the  waiter, 
remarking,  "  I  didn't  order  it  extra  dry." 

Dr.  Shiels  on  being  called  in  to  certify  to 
the  death  of  an  ardent  cyclist,  who,  in  try- 
ing to  beat  a  record,  contracted  a  chill, 
which  carried  him  ofiF,  wrote  under  the 
head,  "Cause  of  Death,"  the  word,  "  pneu- 
mauia." 

General  S — ,  while  in  Congress,  was  noted 
for  his  long  and  prosy  speeches.  One  day 
he  remarked  to  Henry  Clay,  "You  speak, 
sir,  for  the  present  generation — I,  for  pos- 
terity." ''  Yes,"  said  the  great  Kentuckian, 
"and  it  seems  you  are  resolved  to  speak 
until  the  arrival  of  your  audience. 

Dean  Ramsay  tells  of  a  graceful  compli- 
ment paid  by  a  Scottish  minister.  It  ap- 
pears before  beginning  the  sermon  it  is  the 
custom  for  the  minister  to  bow  to  the  Laird's 
pew.  On  one  occasion  the  pew  was  filled 
with  ladies,  and  the  minister,  feeling  a  deli- 
cacy in  the  situation,  omitted  the  custom- 
ary salutation.  On  meeting  the  Laird's 
daughter,  a  maiden  famed  for  her  beauty, 
who  afterwards  became  Countess  of  Mar, 
she  rallied  him  for  his  neglect.  Where- 
upon the  minister  adroitly  remarked,  "Your 
ladyship  forgets  that  the  worship  of  angels 
San  Francisco  1  is  not  allowed  in  the  Scotch  church. 


FINE  HARNESS 


767  MARKET  STREET 


MRNUFACTUREQ  BY 

■  SPERP^  FLOUR  COMPANY 
5F  IMAS.CAL 


nv  

FALL  STOCK 

NOW  READY 

It  will  pay  you  to  see  it.  The  best 
goods  at  the  most  reasonable  prices 

Business  Suits  from  $15.50 
Fine  Dress  Suits  from  $19.50 

The  Largest  Stock  of  New  Goods 
on  the  Pacific  Coast 

CHARLES  LYONS 

LONDON  TAILOR 

1212-1218  Market  Street 
302  Kearny  Street 
908  Market  Street.  S.  P..  Cal. 


R10IO6RAPHIC-APPARATU,5e<SUPPLI[5£S 
333  KEARNY  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CAL 


BAJA  CALIFORNIA 

DAMIANA  BITTERS 

"Damiana"  is  a  powerful  aphrodisiac  and  special 
tonic  for  llicftexual  and  urinary  organs  of  both  sexes 
and  a  great  remedy  for  di.seases  of  the  kidneys  and 
bladder.  For  weak  nerves  these  hitters  are  invalu- 
able, and  leading  physicians  recommend  them  as  the 
greatest  invigorator  known.  Long-winded  testi- 
monials are  not  necessary.  "Damiana"  Bitters  are 
known  on  their  merits.    (Send  lor  Circular  ) 

NABER,  ALFS  &  BRITXK,  AgenU 

323-325  Market  at.,  S.  F. 

REMOVAL 

Rountrees  English  Chocolate,  Kohlers  Swiss 
Chocolates,  and  all  brands  of  Foreign  and 
Eastern  Confectionery,  imported  by   ...  . 

W.  L.  GREENBAUM, 

of  205  SUTTER  ST.,  will,  after  December  ist, 
be  found  in  large  and  commodious  quarters  at 

128  POST  ST.,  Bohemian  Club  Bldg. 


Chas.  S.  Eaton 


Oaatep  In  HnzBIiTOrl  Bi;os. 
nnd  BROWN  &  SimPSON 


PiaHos 


Pianos  to  t^ent 


735  rOARKBT  STRHHT 
 SUN  FRANCISCO 


The  Latest  Fall  and  Winter  Goods  have  arrived 

H.  S.  BRIDGE  &  CO. 

f[\ere\)3T)t  Jailorj 

Many  Novelties  in 

Imported  Wear.   Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty. 

622  Market  .Street,  .San  Franci^cu 

(Up-stairs,  opposite  Palace  Hotel) 


For  the  best  value  in  HATH  or  CAP.S,  go  to 

C.  HERRMANN  &  CO. 

THE  HATTERS 

S28  Kearny  Street,  near  Pine  (Entire  Building) 

The  ONLY  Retail  Hatters  having 
Iheir  own  factory 


DR.  THOMAS  L.  HILL 

DENTIST 

Office,  Odd  Fellows'  Bnlldlngr, 

S.  W.  Cor.  Seventh  and  Market  Streets 

OflSce  Hours,  9  a.m.  to  5  p.  m. 
Consultation  Hon  s,  4105 


GLADDING  McBEAN  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER    AND    CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
PRESSED  BRICK,  DRAIN  TILE.E^TC. 
1358  4  I3GO  MARKET  STREET,  S. 
MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN CAL, 


They  Cure 
The  Cause 


Most  of  the  discomfort  in 
life  comes  ftom  the  stomach. 
You'll  admit  that  without 
argument.  Your  proof  is  in 
your  own  stomach. 

A  great  many  seemingly 
different  diseases  come  from 
the  common  cause — a  disor- 
dered stomach.  Coming  from 
one  cause,  it  is  natural  that 
they  should  all  be  cured  by 
one  medicine.  Ripans  Tab- 
ules  not  only  cure  the  disease 
— they  cure  the  cause. 


Ripans  Tabules:  Sold  by  druggists, 
or  by  mail  if  the  price  (50  cents  a 
box)  is  sent  to  The  Ripans  Chem- 
ical Company,  No.  10  Spruce  St., 
New  York. 


SS  WINES 

AWARDED 
THREE 

HIGHEST  AWARDS 
AT 

THE  flTIiRHlfl  EXPOSITIOH 

OF  SIX  MEDALS 
AWARDED  TO  CALIFORNIA 

Cresta  Bianca  Wines 

OBTAINED  THREE 

WETMORE-BOWEN  CO. 

140  nontgomery  Street 

Under  Occidental  Hotel 


-A- 
SAFE  GUIDE 

No  man  knows  all  there  is  to  know  about 
advertising.    The  subject  is  too  prolound, 

too  complex,  too  perplexing  for  any  single  <® 

person,  or  for  any  dozen  persons,  for  that  fe) 
matter.   The  path  to  succefs  in  advertising  is 

full  of  dangerous  places.    All  business  men  \ 

would  do  well  to  engage  a  sate  guide  to  con-  ^ 

duct  them  past  thedanger  spots— to  tell  them  & 

what  to  do  and  what  to  avoid  doing.  ^ 

PRINTERS'  IHK  t 

Is  a  weekly  journal  for  advertisers, 
published  at  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  Ii  is 
a  raagazineof  idra-,  of  sugg-  stions,  of  advice. 
Advertisers  the  world  over  read  it  and  write 
for  it.  It  is  the  advertising  authority  ot 
America— probably  of  the  globe.  Business 
men  will  find  it  a  safe  guide.  To  secure  its 
'<■'  services  as  guide  costs  $2  a  year.  A  sample 
!)  copy  costs  nothing.  § 


Jlorses  Pastured 


$1  .50  PER  MONTH 


GOOD  FEED  AND 


CARE. 


Send  for  circular. 


F.  A.  HYDE,      630  Commercial  St. 


THE  PRESS  CliIPPiNG  BUREflO 

610  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  S.  F., 

Reads  all  papers  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
and  supplies  clippings  on  all  topics, 
business  and  personal. 


U  P-TO-D  A.TE- 


T^LORING 

AT  Moderate  Prices 

J.  H.  HAWES 

Mezzanine  B,  Crocker  Building 


I 


i 


